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had not fallen and he was still surviv
ing.

Mr. Dennison dropped his cigar—It 
was a habit of hts when he was very 
much astonished.

Perhaps the thing that had chiefly 
taken his breath away was the fact ' 
that a Winterdick—a Winterdick, of 
the Highway House—had called him 
"sir.” He was almost stunned by the 
Unexpectedness of it.

Seeing that the cigar was apparent
ly to be allowed to burn a hole in the 
obviously expensive Persian carpet, 
Philip stooped, picked it up and plac
ed it carefully on an ashtray.

Mr. Dennison darted forward.
"You shouldn’t have bothered—It 

didn't matter. I’ve plenty more."
In his confusion he hardly knew 

what he was saying. His face was pur
ple with excitement The greatest 
dream of his life had come true, and 
here was the only son of the meet 
blue-blooded and influential man in 
the county asking permission to marry 
his daughter!

• "I’m delighted—of course, I’m 'de
lighted. It’s been the dream of my 
life.” He was too pleased to be 
diplomatic.

"Marry her by all means, Mr. Win
terdick. She’s a lucky girl.”

He stopped, struck by something in 
the young man’s face.

There was a little silence, then 
Philip said deliberately:

"Isn’t that a mistake? Isn’t it I who 
am the lucky one?”

He shook his shoulders as if to rid
'Look

Not that moneyhad Just told her? 
mattered much to the Dennisons, he 
supposed, but all the same ... He 
took a little step towards her.

"I don’t think you quite under
stand,” he said with a note of great 
gentleness in his voice. “My father is 
a ruined man, which means that I al
so am practically penniless. I’ve never 
done a stroke of work since I left Ox
ford. I daresay it’s a thing to be 
ashamed of, but it’s a fact all the 
same. I shall have to start at the bot
tom of the ladder . . . Oh, you don’t 
understand,” he said again almost 
angrily.

"She looked up then.
"I think I do,” she said. "But it 

doesn’t frighten me at all. I've known 
what it is to be poor. I never expect
ed to live in a house like this, and 
have a lot of money to spend.’

She laid a timid hand for a moment 
on his arm.

"If you want to marry me, and I 
want to marry you, what does it mat
ter what sort of house we live in?” 
she said.

Philip Winterdick pulled himself to
gether with an effort.

"You’re a brick,” he said stumbling- 
ly. “A real brick—I . . . I’m not half 
good enough for you. ...”

He wondered If she considered her
self engaged to him; there seemed no
thing more to say; he wrung her hand 
hard and let it go.

He stammered out something about 
speaking to her father/about taking 
her to see his mother.

“I am afraid your mother won’t be 
pleased,” she said nervously.

“I think you will find that my mo
ther will welcome you,” he said, look
ing away from her.

They had reached the gat^ Winter
dick glanced at the girl and quickly 
away again.

He wondered whether she expected 
him to kiss her. He longed to kick 
himself, because he felt so stilted -and 
unnatural. He thanked his lucky stars 
when Peter came up the road and put 
an end to any further tete-a-tete. He 
took his departure hurriedly.

“I’ll come round after dinner—if I 
may,” he said to Eva. He went off at a 
tremendous rate.

“Winterdick was in the deuce of a j 
hurry,” Peter said, rather uncomfort- i 
ably, as he joined his sister. He won- j 
dered if Philip guessed that he had ' 
been to Kitty’s and had purposely
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to Virol, with cow’s milk, that 
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O. E. FRANCIS.

Sweet Eva!
Men’s FleeCHAPTER VII.

She thought of the Winterdick's 
pride, of the position they had held in 
the country, and she realised what a 
terrible blow this would he for them. 
“Oh, T think money is the most dread
ful thing,” she said passionately. “It 
never seems to make people happy 
when they have it, and yet when they 
lose it . . .” She turned her grey 

.eyes to him in sweet sympathy. “And 
is this what you wanted to tell me?” 
she asked.

Philip Winterdick drew a long 
breath; he felt as if he were about to 
take a plunge into icy water. ,

"No,” he said at last, desperately, 
’“it isn’t; at least . . . Miss Dennison, 
I came here to ask you to marry me, 
but now He forced his eyes to
her face, and for a moment there was 
absolute silence; then he rushed on: 
"Nov,', how can I . . . after what I’vef 
just told you . . I—I . . . Oh, I 
can’t tell ycu^I can’t. ...”

He had meant to do the square 
thing and tell her why he wanted to 
marry her, but now it had come to the 
point his courage failed him. He lik
ed her too well—he realised that she 
was a girl to be trusted and honoured 

■—and that if he told her she would 
probably despise him for the rest of 
her life. And Philip Winterdick was 
a man who liked to be thought well 
of.

He looked away from her, and for 
l7hat seemed an eternity neither of 
Ihern spoke. Then Eva said almost in 
a whisper—

“But ... but why need what you 
have just told me—make . . . any— 
any—difference ?”

“Why—why need it make any—dif
ference ?" Philip Winterdick could not 
believe that he had heard aright. He 
turned his head slowly and looked at 
the girl beside him, then the hot col
our flooded his face from chin to fore
head. He stood still staring at her.

“You mean . . . you don’t mean 
that . . . that you want to marry 
me?” he stammered at last.

Her head was downbent, and he 
could not see her eyes, but he saw the 
little quivering smile that curved her 
lips as she said softly :

“Why not, it . . . if you really want 
to marry me?”

He felt as if someone had struck 
him a knock-out blow over the heart. 
She must care for him then—that was 
his first thought, and it brought with 
it a tumult of emotion that for the 
moment robbed him of breath. He 
clutched at his scattering wits des
perately.

How could she care for him? She 
hardly knew him. How could she pos
sibly care, particularly after what he
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them of a disagreeable burden, 
here, Mr. Dennison, we may as well be 

I frank with one another,” he said 
roughly. "My father has told me of his 
conversation with you the other night, 
stf it’s useless for me to try and pre
tend innocence. ... I have a great 
admiration and a deep respect for— 
for Miss Dennison, but—but if it had 
not been for your offer ...”

The elder man broke in eagerly:
“Not another word, Mr. Winterdick. 

I assure you I don’t wish to hear an
other word. Any little assistance I 
may be able to give your father is
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had actually heard the maid’s voice, 
when Philip himself walked into the 
room.

That woke him thoroughly, and he 
started up with out-stretched hand.

"My dear boy—delighted. Sit down 
—have a cigar—take my chair. Non
sense, I insist.”

Philip • ignored chair and cigar 
alike ; he stood stiffly by the table, 
looking at his future father-in-law. .

“You expected me?” he asked, “Miss 
Dennison told you I should be com
ing.”

“No—not a word—but I’m delighted 
all the same. Do have a cigar—half a 
crown apiece they cost me. No? Very 
well, then. Sit down, my dear boy.”

Philip was a little nonplused; some
how he had been sure that Eva would 
pave the way for-him. He felt at a 
shabby disadvantage.

Mr. Dennison looked at him and 
coughed nervously.

.He always felt a little ill at ease 
with the Winterdicks, though he would 
furiously have denied it had the sug
gestion been made. He wished with 
all his heart that Philip would sit 
down. He was a small man himself, 
and young Winterdick towered above 
him and put him at a disadvantage.

“Hot night,” he ventured after a mo
ment.
. “Very,” Philip answered absently.

There was a moment’s silence; sud
denly the young man squared his 
shoulders resolutely.

“I’ve come to ask your permission 
to marry your daughter, sir,” he said.

It was out at last, snd he drew a 
long breath of relief. He had burned 
his boats behind him,
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(To be continued)
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“Mr. Winterdick, if you please, sir.” 
Mr. Dennison was nodding over his af
ter-dinner cigar when Philip was an
nounced, and for a moment he sat still 
in his big chair with a sort of sleepy 
bewilderment, uncertain whether he
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