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RUNNING WATER

"Yes," she said, and she waited.

"I have asked your father to come over to-night

after (hnncr," said Cliaync.

And into their private sitting-room Ciarratt Skinner

entered ;n eight o'clock tliat evening. It was the

first time that Sylvia had seen him since she had

learned the wliolc truth, and she fcnmd ihe occasion

one of trial. But Garratt Skinner carried ii off.

There was nothing of the penitent in his manner,

hut on the other hand he no longer a^ccted the manner
of a pained and loving parent. He greeted her from
the door, and congratulated her (juietly and simply

upon her marriage. Then he turned to Chayne.

"You wished to speak to me? I am at your

service."

"Yes," replied Chayne. "We--and I speak for

Sylvia—we wish to suggest to you that your acquaint-

anceship with Walter Hine should end altogether—

that it should already hav ' nded."

"Really!" said Garratt ^skinner, with an air of

surprise. "Captain Chayne, the laws of England,

revolutionary as they have no doubt become +0 old-

fashioned per pie like myself, have not yet placed

fathers under the guardianship of their sons-in-law.

I cannot accept your suggestion."

"We insist upon its acceptance," said Chayne,

quietly.

Garratt Skinner smiled.

"Insist perhaps! But how enforce it, my friend?

That 's another matter."
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