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dent expressed his regret and 
wish :1 her a speedy recovery. 

Eva sensed warmth in the cus- 

tomary phrases that was unusual. 
Sh a bit thrilled, though sh 

ha;', no idea that Tint: had barn 
attracted by her appearance. 

Her mo. her had ;t,rouo hi some of 
Eva's own ycrmem- to the b uiial 
that rrcmina and had sp in an hour 
in doin'-; the thin., for her d.r.th- 
ter that no cue else can think of. 
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finer and softer in .lien i s ur 
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wit ii th} : is i c f p sin bu t he r 
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derneath ’in delicate sk.n of th 
cheek?. 

She look'd very .sweet and deli- 
cate. very appealing and feminine. 
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a girl like hr. It truck his lanev 
tr» give ii attention, 
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is?d. 
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uid i.ive expected him to ad 

mire Eva. Shu know too well the 
type ol woman to whom he bovva 
m admiration. 

Brent wanted to know what war. 
baek of hr accidcnt and II den told 
him frankly thn. she had b i 
bored to desperation by the life at 

j Bramble wood. 

Errut understood what she left; 
unsaid—that she had been long in: 
for him. Secretly he glowed wi h 
atiriaction. But when he sp; ; 

his >ice v. tin fed With sadne 
"I’m sorry you haven ty u: 

ippy hi said, “because I believe 
you grandfather is getting to lov* 
you.'' 

Again a shadow passed over 
Helen's features. I'm afraid he is." 
ir- ac;r-:?i. "And I'm very fond of 

him too—in spite of—everything.” 
B-cnt sighed. "Well, my dear, 

vou must not harbor resentment. 
He is not the same man who was 
unkind <o your mother. She would 
forgive him if she were here and 
I'm sure lie would ask you to do 
the same." 

.v.r. v so cuiieren: irom an r 
had planned for and dreained of, 
Helen protested. 

Brent took lier hand and gave U 
n assuring squeeze. "Never 

mind.' h; said promisingly; "we 
can play e ain when everything is 
adjusted. ' 

Helen felt uneasy. Oh. but I 
think my ccident has made me re- 

tl at 1 mustn’t think 
about myse’f.” she said quickly. 

Breni lace darkened. "Old i 
hear tha.f ’dttie Ennis girl say some 
thing about a chap she called Eob.’" 
he asked. 

Out of he corner of his rye uc 
ob -rved Helen's change of oxpre 
‘son. I was very slight., but it w.i 
until, akibl". He noted, too. tha 

h .-hated a second before at;; 
we .ng. 

"Vt.<shf said simply. 
"Who is he?” Brent asked, and 

Helen was conscious that the que 
ion had napped from his Ups in 

irri; atiori. 
Elr turn* her head ant; rev u\v 

him in amazement. Was he jculou; 
her? Efrangely the thought vn 

nc pi--ting to her as i. v;ou:-i 
have been a few days earlier. Siv 
was aware of dreading u now. 

"He's Eva': brother." she sa.d 
quickly. 

”1 sef-." Brent mused. You have 
me him?” 

Yes" 
'Inal simple word, uttered as 

fhlen uttered ii. told Brent more 
tlian Helen herself knew it con- 
tained. It t his hair-trigger brain 
to work .o save his scheme from 

1 hazat 

"Helen." he said suddenly, 
"wouldn't you like to comr in and 
t’o :o the heater with me?" 

CHAPTER XIX 
"I'd love to." Helen exclaimed 

ltippfly. "It's been terribly dull out 

I know.' Brent agreed, "but I've 
hc.-.tared o ask you before in fear 
h T might antagonize your grand- 
uther and do you some harm." 

••! don‘‘ think he would mind 
Vtting .ii go" Helen said. "He's 
•rally very kind. Shall I drive in 
vltii you?" 

Lr.-n; mule a ciuick excuse. "I 
have an ••neagement tonight." he 

,hl. -Will you come tomorrow?" 
i .Vi n's ch. appointment was in- 

jt.rnt. also ii r understanding of it. 
O of Leonard's many charming 
voir. 1 frit lies, of course. She felt 
herself grow a little cold over the 
bought th it again there was some- 

one be for’ her. 
Tin' she would not give in to the 

mpui > refuse lu> invitation al- 
iogether. seeing clearly that 
: valid be childish to do so 

"T.morrjw. then." she said list 
'e e y B.vr.t overlooked her tone, 

refusing to make an issue of it. 
Thi talked 01 plays on the drive 

back F.r.tmblcwood and Helen be- 
gan to ik" an interest in selectin’, 
the one 'h ■; would see together. 

The next day she went to see Eva 
just before starting for New York, 
.nd Bob's name was not mentioned. 

Eva would not thrust it forward and 
Helen seemed to have forgotten him. 
Her anticipation of an evenin’! 
with Lc • met. at dinner and at the 
tlvainy had obscured all else. 

Brent m’t her at the Grand 
Gi tral station and took her to tils 
held, v hero he had engaged a room 

for her in Inch to change into 
her evening clothes. When she was 

drc.sed and went down to meet 
him she was a vision of loveliness. 

j? $ v 

Brent "is proud of her. proud 
oi :ho a:ten!ion she attracted, but 
h:s hr r.-t bait no faster at the touch 
of her soft hands. the sight of hei 
eager. uninvited countenance. 

There w is nothing in their souls 
; meet—no common transport for 

them. And it did not suit Brent 
to allow Hei. n's beauty to move 

'Tm. I hi game with her was far too 
serious for what he called "trivial 
nonsense." 

But Helen's anticipation of a won- 

il:T.:l time had affected her emo- 

tion; to the point of obliterating 
doub and uncertainty. Brent wa? 

thr Brrn„ of her school days to her. 
L him be cold. Ehe was used 
to that. 3he loved him Just the 
S1IT10 

Ti M’ ; that ne bestowed upon 
huge! tingled there only slight- 

ly less than would her lips had he 
chosen them to receive the caress. 

She was enjoying herself with 
th" delirious misery of a young girl 
who fe.-i.i hei self hopelessly in love 
With an older man. Leonard might 
tell he that he loved her. but she 
knew that ha did not live for her 
alone. 

She forgot that only yesterday 
she had not wanted him to mani- 
fest love 'hrough Jealousy—forgo* 
that she had been loath to talk 
about Bob Ennis. She was en- 
thralled with the time, the place 
and the man. 

For Eren in spite of his calcu- 
lating attitude toward her. could and 
did let himself go in an effort to 
entertain her. He told her amusing 

ueo.iotfts of smart people, saw that 
•he dir.- d as an epicure would, ac- j 
errded iter every attention she 
could have desired. 

She saw beautiful women about 
.hem and y: not once did she ob- 

rve Bren*'.; eyes straying away 
from her to them. When tha music 
was particularly moving he said 
things to show that the thoughts it 
stirred in lu- mind were associated 
.vith her. 

Helen fell under the spell of the 
hour's witchery without resistance. 
?or. lights, music, beauty, perfume 
amice riot. Her senses were stimu- 
ated by them until she was carried 

* av, lifted to a plane of ecstatic 

delight. 
From dinner they went on to the j 

play—a romantic love story with the 
modern twist—an unhappy ending. 
If chilled Helen but her spirits re- 

vived again when Brent took her to 
one of the more restrained club:, j 
and they danced for an hour. 

Then they got her suitcase from 
the hotel and Brent drove her 
home. 

And for the first time hr kissed 
her on the lips. It was In the dim 
light of the great hall at Bramble- 
wood. Helen trembled in his arm." 

like a wild animal that finds itself 
in strange surroundings. 

•' love you." Brent whispered into 
her car. "I love you." 

Helen drooped against him. She 
did not sr.v to him. "I love you." 

The words did not come to her. 
Anri she was without regret that 
they did not. for the omission wa- 
unnoted on her part. 

Brent was not so oblivious. He 
glimpsed drleat. HeU-n felt his 
arms tighten about he;, then 
slacken. He had warned himself 
against destroying her romantic il- 
lusions. He knew that she did not 
love him. knew that he fascinated 
her. and he knew what (o do. 

Gently he held her away from 
him "You must forgive me." he 
said with infinite pathos in ms 
voice. "I had no right to do that." 

His hands slipped from hers 
pressed them, let them go. It was a 

gesture of ienunciation, meant to 
awaken pity. 

When lie was gone Helen felt 
very tender toward him. She stood 
at her window and watched tha 
road down which lie had driven i 

and hoped with a wildness that even ; 
she smiled over that he would come 

back. 
The next day she was exceedingly 

sweet and soft with her grand- 
father and the old man made up 
his mind to a course of action tha' 
had suggested itself several days be- 
fore. 

He sent for Mr. Greaves and 
asked for a report oil the progress 
of the investigation of Helen’s 
parentage. 

There was nothing new. 
"It seems improbable, does it nit, 

'hat if Helen is not my grand- 
laughter. that I shall not locate 
the legitimate heiress?" Mr. Cun- 
.liughatn queried. Before he could 
ae answered he added sh&rph 
Within my lifetime. I mean. Tha' 

cannot be long, you know, Greaves." 
Mr. Greaves nodded. He under- 

stood what was going on in his 
client's mind. He had seen it com- 

ing. • 

"I’ve grown to love Helen—who- 
ever she is—and I’m ready to ac- 

cept her as my granddaughter." 
Mr. Cunningham went on. "I shall 
leave her my fortune on condition 
hat she s not proved to be an im- 

poster. In that event it will be 
held for my legitimate heirs. You 
may destroy my former will, 
Greaves, and make another.” 

Helen was with Eva. having a 

confidential chat with iter, when the 
will that made her the heiress to 
a fortune of millions was drawn up. 
witnessed and signed. 

! Eva was talking about her ambi- 
tion. She dreamed of being a world- 
famous violinist. 

Bob is going to be a lawyer." she 
inter jectecTsuddenly. "He's a dear. 

1 works day and night. You know, 
he's paying for my lessons. I hate 
to have him sacrifice himself as he 
does, but I'll pay it all back soma 

day." 
She sighed gently. “It's awfully 

hard to get anywhere in music." 
“I intend to make it easier for 

you.v Helen said. 
Eva looked at her with widening 

eyes. "You will make me very un- 

happy if you refuse." Helen told 
her. "I dislike owing any kind ol 
debt, so please don't argue with me. 
My conscience will be much easier 
if I know you are glad we met,' 
She laughed and added: "Even a- 
we dtd." 

And by the time Eva was able to 
go home Helen felt sure that sh ■ 

was glad they had met. And she 
herself was glad too. For she had 
never known a girl as guilelessly 
dear as Eva. Her soul seemed to 
be untouched by anything but 
beauty. 

They grew, during the remainder 
ol Eva's convalescence, to lie real 
friends. Helen came often to the 
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