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thigs bot wichwethik?10 t can't
believe it. Yon and I could speak

witoutfea oflaughter, and we shaIh

deep f r words. it seems to me that ail

wrongiy. 1 have been taking always the
easy way. When I see my uncle 1 arn
going to tell him sa, and shiow himr that,
while neyer lacinig in gratitude to hin,,
I must flot be a slave even to gratitude.
This wiil be Greek ta you-but 1 shall
find words to make you understand
when I seceyolu."

Christine laid down the letter with a
quick littie catch of the breath. The
broad man who had protected her frorn
observation had gone and she was al-
ready one full block past the Stores'
corner, But it didn't miatter. It wouldn't
matter even if she were late. Nothing
matxered. When she tied on bler scis-
sors and took her place at the counter
more than one of the girls looked cur-
iutisly at the brightness on her face.

CITAPTE7R XXII-
TF Adam Torrance had neglected the
iStores in the past, if he had put

thern aside careleqssy, as a thing of
small import, which he steadiiy dechnied
to perceive within bis mental horizon,
it is certain that in these days the
Stores took a full and Cine revenige.
From being an incident of mere finian-
cial importance, tbey becamne a haunt-
ing nightmare; from being below the
horizon altogether, they studdenly
loomned large and threateffing shutting
out the view; f rom being nothing, they
becarne ail. It is not an exaggeration
to say that he thouight of them ail day
and dreamed of them ail nigbt. He
could not hear to go near themn, he could
not bear to stay away, he hated to lookc
at a shop girl's face, but it was agony
not to scan eacb onie eagerly. It speaks
well for hlmn that bis work lacked
nothing in efficiency andti tat he never
spoke of the tortures hce ndured.
Naturaily he was always fancylng like-
nesses, and that was almost insupport-
able. Once he saw a gir's face, coarse-
lippeti, black-browed, whicb looketi at
him it seemed with the very eyes of an
aunt of bis, an aunt whose very name
had been stricken f rom the family an-
nais. What if-such things are not im-
possible. Hie iveti in bell until it was
proved beyond ail dispute that thisq
black-browed girl was really the daugh-
ter of her black-browed parents. Theri
there was littie Miss Ellis, an adopted
chilti, in whose white face andi timid
eves bc~ thouo'ht be ennltl trace a lilceness


