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were often happier than kings— and
all the time he felt himself a traitor
to his mother, a traitor to the gener-
ous old guv’'nor who had never grudg-
ed him anything, who would have giv-
en him the very coat off his back.

And suddenly he broke off into des-
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pairing silence. He felt her hand fall
away from his, and for an eternity she
did not speak; then she said in a
|'small, strangled voice:

“¥ou must-be-mad. . . .”

Phili;) caught his breath hard.

"You must quad " ghe said again.
“What -gre-you uying? That you are
[ poor! . That you have “logt’ all your
money!" She hughad’ It ean’t  be
true! How' ‘can’ people lose 80 much
‘money in such a little time?"

“It's not's little time—my father has
known for eVer 80 long.” i
“And he never ‘told you—he let you’
go on fn ignorance" There was no-

thing but cold anger in her voice.
“Kitty—for .God’s sake, if you ever
Ioved me.” 41
He tried-to put his arm round her
but she repulsed him. i
“It's not fair; you've cheated me.
I've been poor all my life—too poor*
to want to marry a man who has no
-1 money.” : !
! He broke in desperately:—, % {
“If T'loved, you+it ‘wonld make no
he was sure that his life was about tq difference. I can’t’ be ‘poor—I ~Hate
be ruined—all his hopes of future hap- | poverty! It's ugly—horrid! Ugh! Phil,

Baker’s Chocolate

(Blue Wrapper, Yellow Label) .

Cakes, Pies, Pudding, Frost ‘ lce"
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been the standard for purity, delncacy of flavor,
and uniform quality, :

IT IS THOROUGHLY RELIABLE
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CHAPTER III.
({Continued.)

And yet he knew that.his parents,
too, had a right to expect something
of him in return for all that they had
lavished upon him. He had always had
cverything he wanted, they had show-
.red love and money upon him; he had
often felt that if ever the day came
-when he could repay even a little for
all they had done he would do it so
gladly; and yet here he was crying out
like a coward, because that day had
<ome.

He walked on more quickly. He had
come to the bend in the road where he
thad met Kitty only that afternoon. He
thought of the little smile in her eyes
wus she had looked up at him, thought
of the touch of her hand on his arm—
the soft yielding of her Iips to his
kisses.

Supposing he never kissed her again!

Supposing that sweet chapter of’his
"life: were ended and closed for ever!
Suppose—— Oh, what was the good of
supposing—it only drove a man mad
and'made the world a mockery.

Hg tried to put all -thoughts from
him] he strode on till he reached the
dittle country town.

The Arlingtons lived in an unpre-

piness blasted.

She tried to free herself. She drew
away from him in faint alarm. She did
not like such deep emotion—she pre-
ferred a rather distant way of love-
making. There was a little frown be-
tween her blue ¢yes as she looked up at
him, trying to read his face.

“Phil! What is the matter? What has
happened ?”

“Everything. I don’t know how to
tell You. Will you come out—or shall
I come in? I couldn’t rest till I had
seen you . Kitty ” His voice

“Kitty, you do love me, don’t you? It/
wasn’t just play this afternoon? You
do want to be my wife?”

She grew alarmed.

“Love you! Of course I d6,~Phil! You
frighten me! What is the matter? . . .
Oh dear!”

She began to cry—butterfly
that were most effective.

Philip was all contrition instantly.
He was a selfish brute. .He hadp’t
meant to make her cry, he woald soon-
er die than that she should shed a tear
for him. He loved her so. There was
nothing he would not do for her hap-
piness.

He was so gentle, there was such
tenderness in his voice, that she dried
her eyes. She was curious to know

tears

tentious house close to the church.
XKitty had once said to him teasingly:

“You have to pass the Dennisons’
palatial residence to get to our modest
abode! I wonder you care to come to
see us.” And he had answered that he
‘would walk to the ends of the earth to
see her, no matter where she lived. He
‘wasg remembering all these little sweet
nothing now, with unutterable an-
guish.

In a moment he had reached the
house, with its ivy-covered walls, and
was standing out there in the quiet
Toad-way, looking up at the lighted
windows with his unhappy heart in his
eyes.

Buffering was new to Philip Winter-
¢ick; he did not understand it; he
flercely resented it, because the found-
ations of his happiness that had seem-
ed so secure were being undermined.

And as he stood there, half-afraid to
go on to the house and ask for the girl
he loved, the door opened and she came
out, The house was old-fashioned and
only a narrow stirip of garden divided
it from the pathway, but she had reach-
ed the gate and was standing there in

what had happened. She would come
out, she said.

Philip opened the gate. It was al-
most dark in the road now, and he held
her hand in his as they walked slow-
ly up and down.

“I dow't know how to tell you. This
afternoon I had not the least idea of
it all. It was only when I got home—
the guv'nor . . .”

She broke in—

. “He doesn’t want you to marry me.
He doesn’t think I'm good enough.”

He laughed broken-heartedly.

“If it were only that! My darling,
how could he”ever think such a
thing?”

“Then what is it? If it isn’t that,
what else can it be?”’s

There was a hint of impatience in
her voice, and Phil saw with a feeling
of despair that the truth would never
even faintly occur to her, He supposed
it would not occur to anyone who
knew them—the Winterdicks’ wealth
was & by-word—they had always been
rich—for generations they had heen
the wealthiest people in the county.

She tried to free her hand.

the dusky light before she saw him;
then ghe caught her breath with a lit-
tle cry and instinctively held out her
hands,

“You, Phijl!”

“Yes, my dear.” His voice was brok-
en. He tpok her hands, and, bending
his head, kissed them again and again
with frantic passion. Now he seemed
&0 near losing her his love had sudden-
ly assumed gigantic proportions, He

“Why don’t you tell me. You are un-
kind! You say you love me, and yet
you (righten me like this, If it’s any-
thing I ought to know, why don’t you
tell me?”

And then he told her the plain, ugly
truth as it had been told to him—that’
his father had speculated and lost in
an hour or two the fortune that had
been built up by generations. Hé spar-
ed himself nothing—he told her that

was sure that no man had ever loved al
woman as he loved Kitty Arlington— '

he would be poor—that he had never
earned g shilling in his life—that he

mequ of Bahyhood
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broke though he tried hard to steady it. |

don’t you understand? All my life it’s

been a struggle—I've never really had
: anything that. I wanted.” |

“You mean you don’t care for me
enough to marry me?” i

She. evaded the question. '

“Caring isn’t anything when you
haven't any money.”

There was a long sllence then she
turned.

“I must go back. I wish I had never
| come out. I wish I had never seen
you.”

There were tears in her voice now,
tears of self-pity only, but they wrung
i { his heart. He began to plead with her
afresh—he would work as man had
never worked before; he would lay
down 'his life for her; he would make
her the happiest woman in the world.

She gave a little contemptuous
laugh.

“The happiest woman in the world
—with one frock a year?”

She cried in earnest now, but they
were tears of dis@ppointment; she had
been 80 pleased “at 'her success if
catching the most eligible man for
miles. around—she had made such
plans for the future, and now they
were all down in the ‘dust—she could
still be engaged to Philip Wintérdick
if she chose, but the engagement would
be shorn of all its glory." She could
never live at the Highway House—
she could never have her own car; the
tears fell faster; she was scbbing out-
right by the time they got back-to the
ivy-colonred house around which
Philip had woven such wonderful
dreams.

At the gate he made his last appeal.

“No one’will ever love you better
that I do, Kitty, And*it’s for all our
lives, remember. . ., .”

“I can’t be poor,” she sobbed. “And
you’d hate it, too, You must marry
someone with money, Phil. Oh, poor
Phil! I'm sorry—but I can't, indeed I
can't.”

She tried to slip away, but he held
her fast,

“And this is your last word?’ he
asked ir} a strangled voice. “If I go
now I never come back; you under-
stand that?” {

“Yes,” she whispered. l

He bent and tried to see her face,
but the, dusk was too deep now,

“And you don’t—care,” he gaid in
hoarse wonderment, He let her g0,
and stood there like a man turned to
stone while she fled up the little gar-
den to the house, He waited, and then
he beard the sharp click of the front
door as ghe shut it against him.

He had offered her of his best, and
she had flyng it back in his facg, be-
cause she couldn’t bear t~ he poor! !

He turned away and began to walk
home. His step was as firm a8 ever
and he held his head proudly erect,
but the heart of him was breaking for
the pretty dream that had gone 8o
sadly away,

(To be continyed)
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