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CHAPTER Xi—Continued.
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Harriet, presently  needed ngaln,
wis ustonlshied at the emotion of the
old ledy, who bad been genulnely fond
of her daughter-in-lnw, and had always
heen loyal to Isabelle, as one of tho
Carters.  Madam Carter was greatly
whaken, Nipn hysterical, Ward ng-
grieved, Irritated at his own feeling.
He bad not seen his mother for seven
months, she hud brought nothing but
a certnln unpleasant notoriety to her
children, yet her denth struck both the
young creatures forcibly, and they fell
shocked and shaken.

“We can’'t he In the Fordyee tab-
leaux,” sald Ninm In an interval be-
tween floods of soba.  “Not that 1
would want to, now! But 1 don't
kmow: It secms to me thet T am the
most unfortunate givl In the world 1"

“] think both you nnd Ward should
wenr black for & certaln period” Itlch-
ard said to her. He had been walking
the floor nervously, stopping now and
then beside the great chalr where his
mother sat sllent and stricken, to put
hls arm about her shoulders, und mur-
wur to her consolingly. -

“When my mother died,” Madame
Carter quavered, with her handker-
elilef pressed to the tip of her nose,
“my gisters and 1 wore black, and re-
fused all social engngements for one
vesar, We then, I rememifer distinetly,
begun to wear white and lavendor—"

Nina broke In pettishiy : "1 don't see
why 1 have to wear hiack!"

"Why should you?' Ward sald with
bitter scorn. “It's only your muther!™
Nina began to ery.

“You and 1 will go down to Land-
mann's early tomorrow, Niua,” Hur
rlot suggested, “and we'll have sotne
one show us what Is shnple and nice
—=not crape, you know,” Harrlet sald,
with a glanee at Richard Curter, “but
black, for n few months, anyway."

“I think that would be the least,
Michnrd,” his mother spproved. “1 be-
Meve I will go with you," she conde-
scended to Harrlet, “after all, Isabelle
was my daughter-in-lnw, and the
mother of my grandehildren!”

“And 1 won't go to California or Der-
mudas or anywhere else unless Lady-
bird comes!™ Ning burst out, with a
broken sob.,

“Nonsense 1" her father began harsh-
ly. Harrlet gald:

“Bermuda? Is there n plan for Ber
muda '

“1 suggested It for a few weeks”
Richard sald, frowning, "but I don’t
propose to hnve Nina Invite a group of
friends. That Isn't exactly the iden.”

“We conld ask Mrs Tabor,” Harriet
sald, soothingly; “it Is right In the
middle of the season, and perhaps she
will feel she can hardly spare the tlme,
Bot I'm sure that If she can—"

“If 1 ask her, she'll go” Nina sald,
in a sulky, confident undertone,

Harrlet had her doubts, but she did
not express them, A month at Nas-
gan, In the undiiuted company of Nina
and her grandmother, was enough to
appall even Harrlet's stout heart.

The event proved her right, for while
Ida Tabor flew at once to her discon-
solate Nttle friend, und assured Rich-
. urd with tears In her eyes that she

would do anything In the world ta help

Mm, she weakened when the actysl

test arrived,

“If jJust you and I and your dear
grandmother were golng, denrest girl"
ehe snid to Ninn, “then it would be per-
fect. But as long ns Miss Fleld, who
8 perfectly charming and consclen-
tlous and all that, feels thot she mpst
accompany us, why—youn and I would
pever be p moment alone, sweethenrt,
you know that! I don't like to think
that It's Jealonsy—"

“Of course It's Jealousy.,” Nina was
plensed to declde, gloowmily, “Granny
snys that we don't need her, but Fa-
ther Just sticks to It that she must
manoge everything 1™ '

Idn Tabor smiled automatically.
“I don't suppose your father sees any-
thing In Miss Fleld?™ she submitted,
lightly.

“Oh, Heavens, no!” Nina eaild,
studying herself In & handgiass. There
was & rather steely look in the eyes
of her friend Ladybird, but she 4id not
soe It. Her smile of pleasure gradual-
ly give place to a pout. “I'm going to
sk Father If we peed Miss Hurriet "
she sald.

Aud that evening she did indeed at-
tack Richard on the sobject, although
pot as decidedly as she had planned.
He listened to ber lnterestedly encugh,

-

hin next glance.
“Let you roam about ‘the country

with bis evening paper held ready for |

with Mrs. Tabor," he sald, a& the girl's | sid

faMering nccents stopped. ' “No, my
denr, It's oul of the question! In the
first place, abe I8 not the sort of cotn-
panfon I would chooose for any girl,
und in the second place I would never
know where you and your grandmoth-
er were, or what was happening to
youl While Miss Field Is in charge I
shall feel entirely safe. Of course, It
Mrs. Tubor chooses to Invite berself,
that's her affalr ™

“Then 1 don't want te go!” Nina
stormed. But In the end she did go.
Madume Carter, Nipa and Harriet duly
snlled, In the second week of Junuary,
und Ward Jolned thew almost a8 month
Inter, In Nossan. And here Harrlet
had the brother nnd sister at their
best, free to show the genuine childish-
ness that was In them, to swim and
pienfe and tramp, and here she In-
duiged Nina In long talks, and encour-
aged her to assoclate with the young
prople she -wet.

Hurtier wrole onee a week to Rleh-
ard, muking a general peport, and In-
cloging receipted hotel and miscellane-
ong bills.  His communications usually
took the formn of cables, although once
or twice she recelved typewritien let-
ters,

In mid-April they nll came home
ngain, und Crownlunds, In the year’s
first shy fiming of green, looked won-
derful to Hurriet's homesick eyes.

. Richard was to joln them nt dinner;

it had been impossible  for him to
meel them waen the boat arrived, but
Fox bad been there and attended to
the formalities. It had pleased them
aldl to make the occnslon formal dnd
to dress necordlogly. Nioa lookod bher
prettiest in s white sllk, and the old
lndy was magolficent in dismonds apd
broeade, Harrkt deliberately  selected
her handsomest gown, @ severe biock
satin that wrapped her slender body
with one superb and shinlhg sweep,
and Jeft her white armus and firm,
flawless  shoulaers bare. The firm
young lines of chin and throat, the
swelllng white hreast that met the 2n.
cusing =atin, the slippers with thelr
twiniding buckies—she could et but
find every detail pleasing, nnd her
scarlet  mouth, firmly shut, was
twitched by a sudden dimple,

She glanced ot the clock, went slow-
ly to the door, und siowly down the
blg squire stalrway, Richard nod his
children were in the lower hall, and
they all glanced up.

Down fo the soft glow of light came
Harriet, smiling ns she slipped ber left
arm about Niow, and gave the free
hand to Ninn's father,  She was ap-
parently cool nnd unself-consclobs; 1o
wardly she feit feverish, frightened
and excited and happy, nll at obee.
Richard was In evening dress, too; he
looked his best; his dark halr brushed
to n shining erest, ond his zray ejes
full of pleasure,

“Well, Miss Fleld—!" he sald, a lit-
tle breathlesaly., *“Well! Your vaca-
tion hasn't done you any harim "

“We hnd to make un occasion of
our coming home!" Harrlet sald, with
a nervous laugh, trying not to see theé
admiration in his eyes.

“You 'ouk wonderful!™ Ninn sald.

“Why, you saw thls gown at Nas-
san,” Harrlet protested,

“Loulse—or whoever she was of
Prussin, or whatever you onll It
tarned o the famlly vault when you
walked down those stairs!” Ward
sald. “Oo-oo—caught you under the
mistletoe—oo-00, you would!™ he
ndded, with nn effort to euvelop her
in his embrace.

“Ward, bhehave yourself!" Harrlet
suld, evading him, and walklng toward
the dining room with his grandmo’her,
who came downstalrs In her turn, and
jolned them,

Richnrd Carter watehed her, the in-
carnation of young wmd heanotiful
womanhood, Clever he knew her to
he, capnble and consclentious, but to-
night shie was In & new role. He Jiked
to see her there at the other end of
the tnble ; he renlized that she wan the
center of things, here In his house,
and that he bad missed her,

After dinner It ehanced that Bot.
tomiey cnlied her to the (elephons,
and that a mdment later she passed
the enll on to Richard,

“It's Mr. Gardiner, Mr, Carter. He
didn't know that you were here, but
he would rather speak to you," Har
riet sald. Richard weut to the tele
phone, anil ns she moved to make
room for him, abd gave him the re
celver, he had a sudden breath of the
sweetness and freshness of her, of
halr and young frm skin, of ghe
rustling satim gown, and the litle
bandkerchief that she dropped, and
that he picked up for her, . He smiled
as he gave It, and flushed Inexpllcably,
und Lis first few words to the bewll
dered Gardiber were g lttle ghaken
und breathless. But Richard was quite
himself agnin an bour or two Inter,
when he sent for Miss Fleld, and she
came inte the lhrary.

“I peedo't’ say that I'm entirely
pleased with the way matters have
gone, Harrler,” suld Richard, when she
had seated berself on the te
side of his big, fat desk, and locking
her white bands ot {he shiolng sae
face, had fixed her magnificent eyes op
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“Well, T-Had 1t mnde last: Novembor
Just hefore.l went swny. AMrs, Carter
gave we the waterinl 8 yerr ago”
Harrlet mw down ot herself abd
smlled, 7 eE -

“You Wilght wenr pearls—or some-
thing—with it," tichord sald. “De you'
like pearls?

It was astoniihing to see the color
come up w dusky sking her eyes
niet his a plendingly.

“Why—1 fevbr thought!” she said.
in wome confusion,

“I suppose a mun may ask mm
If she llkes. T Richard it
pelled by feeling he did-uot de
fine, He Jonned bnek tn bis chalr,

and hoadf-closed s eyes, as he studled

her, »

“Oh—plogse ™ Harrlet sild Inoan
ogony. She gave o horeified glabos
about, but the Hirary was' closed .and
’?m- might hear youn!*

she rose to her feet, and eyed him
quietly.  “Wag that all, Mr. Carter?
she asked, It wos Nichard's turn to
look u trifle ponfused.

“That's, all=tuy dear!™ he sald,
ohediently, Th¢ (e made her flush
agnin, - He was still amiling when she
cloged the door,

CHAPTER XII,

It was the gaycst spring that Har-
rlet had ever known nt Crownlands,
for even ut her best, Isabelle had been
soclally an fadlviduallst, devoting ber-
sl to obe man ot o time, and to no-

o i (5

“That's All—My Deari” He BGaid
Obediently.

bhody else. and the whole family had
vecessurily accepted Isabelle’s atth
tude, Richard had been too busy to
notice or protest, the old lady belp-
less, and Nina a child,

But now there was a beautiful and
graclous woman In Isabelle’s place,
and long before the world knew that
Harriet Fleld wag really Harriet Car-
ter, there was a very declded change
in the social atmosphere, Richard be.
gan to bring bis to the house |
he was proud of Als smoothly running
estnblishment, and proud of the
charming woman who pelther fiirted
with nor Ignored ghe mén be brought
home, g

Alwuys benutifdl and slways busy,
constantly In demand on sll sides, she
went about his house lke a smiling
worker of mirstles, and Richard
watched her. When she went home

wigsed her strangely, and wandered
about the empty ropms with a deso-
late nense of loss i

She wan presently batk, apd amused
the yonng people at the dinver table
with a spirited aceount of her sister'y

move lato n no'r—’mlb [T
old house” that she snd bher fumily
bad béen watching for years.

from the dinner i

dance at the club, and Rie
% talk with his er ou the

him, “Nloon seems lo fae shupe, and

downstulra,

He wont back, acoom-
panied his mother to ber door. The
old Iady stopped outsiSe of Nina's

“You lotk as If you needed It,” Har |
o ARzt |

“You 00k “Wonderful,® ichard re |
¥, "Wonderful] I that |

Carter |*

to. her asister for m day or two he.

Nios and Amy Ward hod rushed |

""‘"- m ihan !"n Iﬂlﬁ

chinle, under (he soft |
elp‘l&" ¥ dt:: ‘l-l'u'i.ut t him
. ut "

without speaking. She was
smlle. The beautifol rocia was fall of
shodows; st the wide-open’ windows
thin curtalus stirred In the cool bight
alr, v BRSO Y

“Frighten j-oaI!“ Richard sald,

“Is -there soinething—71" Her eyes
were those of » deer that is afrald to
turn.

“Why, I wanted to suggesi thint we
tall our little plece of pews to the
family,"” Richard suggested, afier a
momentary senrch for a sultable sub-
Jeet. *1 cnmé very close Lo telliog my
mather, fust now. 1y there nny Qoo
reason for further delay¥. v s g Y

“Why, no, 1 don't—1 doi’f Sdppase
there Is'™ Harriet stammered, ™ There
will be mik™

1 suppose 50." hiy, answored, simply.
“Hot what we do Is sar own affair,
after all, 1 <hall explain o iy moth-
er that for ue hoth It secmes] o prac-
tical snd a—wall, hot anpiensant soe-
lution. There neal he no chiange here
but you will simply love n more fs
sured position—"

She hod been wotehlng hWln, with
all June in her face. Mol os e, Went
on the volor slowly dralned awny, and
about her besutifil eyes o ook of
straln and  even of samething  Hike
shame grodually deepened.  When =he
spoke, It was as If the muscles of her
thront were constricted,

“Yen, 1 sce, Certalnly. 1 see. We
will have to 4&t them “alks This 1s—
simply the best arrangement possible
under the clreumstances!™

“It Is an armpogement that & man
perhaps has no right to ask of 5 wome-
an,” Richarg sald. “TLove means a
great desl Inoa giris Mfe, and 1 sup-
pose thers ts nothing else thal makes
up for the Inck of i, But yon are
not an ordinary woman, and | assure
you that In ®very way that [ ean I
mesn to prove to you how deeply 1
appreciate what you are Jdoing for us
all”

“Thank you "
Inandibly,

“Simply change your name on your
cheekr” Richard sald, thoughifolly.
“T shall have Fox step Into the bank
with the anthenticated signature. And
If there |s anything olse, use your own
Judgment. Perhapa, if 1 tell my moth-
er, vou wonld ke to write to certain
friends—1 You cun condnupe to draw
on the Corn Exchange, that’s simplest,
and 1T hope you'll remember that you
have o inrge personal credit there,” he
added. with a smlle, “It occurred to
me tonight that you—you mustn't let
your sister worry about (hat new
house, 1If you want your omn car—"

“Oh, good heavens, Mr, Carter!™
Harriet gakl, suffocating.

“Ask me anything that puxsies youn,”
the man sald. And with a brief good-
night he was gone. Harrlet, wh
dropped back into her chalr,
lutely motionless for a long.
Her eyes woere fixed on
hardly breathed ; It nlmost
it her heart wos stopped,

Richard wont Jownstairs, surprised
to feal stiil wvaguely unsat
had bad his word with Ha
sald Indeed much that he

Harrlet anld, almost
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eyen and parted lps, |

‘heen macsicd. It (% troe!”
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sald that you ufe ‘that we hadad

wl‘llh.‘ she_looked off toward the ﬁm
. Bn expression us composed as
that of Madnme Carter bersolf.

ing:
hide * * the o wotan pm_"luud.--’l'-!._l-

-n:!l’. t- b .I. -
© T pever heard It 1 dlo-not play
much with the. eliitdpan &}'.!r'n,méi

L when I was a child,”- Harrlet
anmwered.  “My faiher was very anx-

Viit® to protect am from pleking vp ex-
pressionk. of that sort ™ :

5

. There was o sllence, Tlarriot, be.

glonlng to be ashamed of herself, did

uot look nt her companion.

oo oult] of your nge hus 4 great desl

K-Confidence when she marvies 'Into »
iy like wine® the ddd lady sald,
preseéntly, -In @ tone thot trembled n
litide,  “My son 16 a rich man—he I
4 prominent mon.  He _hax, used hix
own Judgment. of coursd, But 1 con-
fess that In your place 1 shonld not
enery myself with quite so much an
air of trinmph! Tt seems to me—"

Harrlet ddeterminedly  regained her
entin, wnd taking Mhe chale next to the
enronetd oid Indy, quietly Interrupted
the flow of her angry words,

“I hope 1 have shown no alf of
tripmph,  Madame Corter,” Harriet
sabd, “You yourself—and most wisely

—poloted ! few
152:“."\9' :::a:l::u:t b-a::# .

conventional—" Y

“Every one was talking, #f you mind
that ! the old lady snapped. But she
was slightly mollified, nonotheless,
“But upon my word, you'd think mar-
rying fnto the fowmily was something
to be done every day—!" ghe was he-
ginning aguin, when Harrlet Inter-
rupted ogain,

“No—no,” she =ald, soothingly, con-
ceding the !ast words an amused
smile that Iteelf rather helped to pla-
cate her companion, *It is, of conrse,
the most serfous step of my Iife! RBuc
the secrocy—nas of fourse you will ap-
preciate—wnas becnuse there has been
so much terrible notorlety this year!
Why, Mr, Carter tells we that never
in the history of all the Carters—"

This fortunate Jead was enough,
Madame Carter lnunched forth superh-
Iy upon a description of the usual Car-
ter weddings, the ceremony. the state.
In perhaps twanty minutes she was
blandly patronizing ' Harriet, giving
her encouraging little taps with her
eyeglanses, warniug her of misiakes
that Isabelle bod made with Richard.

wise, under the trylog clrcumstances,
the whole thing wuas, and just how
clearly she hod foreseen It She was
still Mstening respectfully, If o trifle
confusedly, when Ward bounded

the house, and gave her an effusive

“Hello, Mamma 1" Ward sald., Har.
rist lsughed, as she pushed away
flie) prm, Hardly
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"1 suppose you Know-(hat old say- . :
"A secret bride has n secret to

e
she




