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ing. Not, of cours%, that shexeally cared tg
for Sid, any more than lie cared for lier.1v
It w&s' merely too flirta making a triala
of lstrength, the aid eternal duel between s
mnan and woman'; but, for once, the manh
bad niost to lose-and that Sid kept. re-_1
iterating ta hinseif; for this niomentary
diversion lie-niight lose Rosanlund, lose
lis whole, hfe, and the meaning ofi-
for this tt

The siren, who had not kno wn hMn
for flhree days witliout- knowing -al
about blii, estimated accurately witb
what she had ta contend. For the wa-
man flirt tliere is no incentive like--At-
athet. Womanl1It was not this quiter
attractive nman wbose scalp she wasf
after. [t was the womnan ta wham lhc
waàseS ridiculously constant that she
bx:rned to bumuliate.

Strait is the gate, and narrow is the
way. 1 said that the uine is fine, and
aften, ta -sincere abservers, the adhcr-
ence ta it lias a sômcwhat tè?lffcal
value. Was it casuistry or simplicity in
Sid that made bimi feel that bis faith
was still intact so long as lie -hltd nat
acutally-klssed ýthe siren? We live lnu
a legai, cancrete world, a worid thatt
iudges us by aur definite compicteds
actions rather than by aur feelings, or1
aur cunninglIy restricted evasions of thea
peènalty. A kiss-wbatever the motive-
i$ a concrete decisive act. A' kiss is
evidence. The desire ta kiss, haweyetC
powerful, is not. Now Sid bad not yet
kissed the siren. Acçording ta any ex-
ternal tribunal, Sid was stili faithful
.to his Rosamund.

This unkissed kiss, sa to say, was the
key of the castle; at ail events fro:n
the siren's paint of view. Sid's leart,
ta tell the trutix, ached witb a sincerer
standard; but, at ail events, be its*
value wbat it niight, this unkissedkiss
was the redouht on whicli lie had hoist.-
cd bis ca:ors, ta fiy or fàli.- And it wu
ta b. na easy flgbt, lie realized, .as tËe.
siren nestled berseif inté a comnfortahfr
position in that sheltered nook of the
wvndlass and saiing tackle, and phos-
phorescence and gold-dust stars, and
the importunate surge of the se.

He braced huiseif with the thougltof Rosamund as witb a prayer.He
crossed bimescf with the. remewùbrancel
of bis last look às they had barted. Wt
mnay sound laugliabie that anyone shotiid'
arm bluiseif so cap-a-pic against a kiss,,,
yet the stakces in any' contest are repro-
sented by some apparently trivial symu-
bal. A kiss was, the, symbol bere; and,
the sirexi, at, ail e#eÏxts,' did not undçr-
rate its syrnl4ny value.,, She fouglit for
it as tbough i ,bad been thecross 0f
the Legion of Honor, -fouglit with til
the delicate skill of an artist, and she
laughed softly now and again as she
came near winnng-winning the kiss
that belonged ta another woman.

,Sh. was terribiy beautiful was the«
siren, terribiy everything that a scduc-
tive woman can be. The atmosphere
about bier was a dreamy whiripool, of
which the vortex was bier iips, and Sid
feit bimself being drawn closer' and
dloser ta that vortex How bie ionked
ta tbrow up bis arms and drawn-but,
instead, suddeniy, brusqueiy, rudeiy, hie
sprang tUp.

"I won't," hie cried abruptly, and ieft
lier.

It was not gracefully done, but it
was the only way hie couid do it. Vic-
taries are seldom graceful. In the thick
of battle it is occasiGnaliy necessary ta
be impolite. Suddenly Sid had seen, as
it were, iuridly embadîed the moment
hie had told bimnseif migbt some day
come-the manment of temptatian. Here,
was hie face ta face with it at iast, one
of thase terrihle moments of triai which
divide the past from the future, and
challenge us ta decide then and there,
once and for aIl, what we reaiiy mean
about ourselves; ane af those moments
that cannat be postponed, but must be
met and fought just bow and whedi
they cam-e; and as Sid reaiized aIl the
moment meant, those perfumed aliuring
IP s 5 dangeroursly near ta bis filled
hlm with a veritable terror, and bis
heart aimost stapped beating with dread
of stucctumbihg. Poor Sid, he had been
sa accustomced ta take suich kçisses as
tHev camie with a light beart, but -now
sudfdeniv, as in a lightiling flash, hie
seenied ta see the mreaning of those
mvs,ýteriaus standards by which the faith
of men and w~oren bas heen imime-
nmorîaiiv .udged, a meanîng lie bad
neyer suspectèyd before, àndl lie saw,

'O

-too; the divine -beauty of, then, "and the
vivid revelations -thus muade to himnfot
a momnent; too woon, liac given lin» that
strengtli to cry out «'I wCnt't, and tear
hiînself aWay.
1As with a hurning heart, lie arraigned

himself before hiù»self' ln the solitude
ci bis stateroon 1 it seenmcd at first that
bis victory had been but a poot one, a
viçtory, only in name. . He liad desired
te kiss. the siren, it, was Îimpossib!e to
Ideny that, ani.,suely the very wish to
do so was unfaithfulness; aind the only
reasan that had, restraîned himnwas it
net the. fear -of iosing Rosanjund? No,
it was more than' that, and with the
reaiizatid=ipjhat it was realiy rftsre than

ttaréal. inspiration, however feebie,
toward the better way of loving, a re-
pugnance for the aiod way, and a genu-
oie preference,.,ver young andl tender
indeed as yet, for a finer ideai--.e grew
a littie comforted. Yes, it had been a
vxctory, a geater one' than it had
srerned. e had nlot rcaily wanted te
k'iss the siren, after ail, in spite of com-
promising appearances-nat rcaily deep
down. It was only an aid habit of the
surface that had momentariiy gat the
better of. him! And though 'it may
sound like, éasuistry, it was nlot se. Poar
boy, it might net have seemed a bi1li-
ant victory to' the loolcer-on. But fir-
tation îà a habit that dies hard. and dui
hie had known Rosamund the mnere idea
of faithfuincss to a woxnan had neyer
remotely entecd into h is mind. This
passage with the siren, bowcver, had
provcd hhm sa far on the road ta re-
gertion -as ta have deveioped au
aetial preference for being faithful IH-_
was himself surprised at the feeling,
and it fild hlm with a -certain awe,
nmade him aimost.al littie frightenied,
thaugli curiously happy. Did hie realy
lave ane woman at last like that? Just
are warnan, out of ail the women in
the worid? Yes, just one woman. It
was a wonderfui feeing-

The teniptation of the siren had been
the grass one of the' senses. The finer
and subtier triai had yet ta corne. Rosa-
mund had se far campromised with ber
orIglnai *decreê as ta -consent ta limit
Sid'0 ordeai to 'one: aut of his nire
mixscs. She.,*,ôpId be content, she said,
ýwith .bie secing Metiel, she, -whomn you
-ý,may remeniber; lie was ,tae love- tili
Juldgnient Day, i for Rasamund was
,fight in 'thinkigla; ~a1 i' re-
vîous feelings>,-his 'love fâr riei
been, mast serious. In ced, it had
'been a feeling apart fvm ail others
and it had always slfn.wi'f lui
Sid'sý me mary as a lost sacred thing
that bad corne into bis li1e tpo earlv,
befare- bis licàrt had been reac.y for it.
A niagic gift of laving it had been. but
hie had taken it caTelessiy witb the rest,
and realized ail it had been only wben
it was far away. Hie recailed iooks out
of Meriei's eyer, whicb taid him long
after that she bad knawn hie was net
ready' for the love she could give him,
and unconsciousiv the occasional
thouglit af this oid sbortcoming of bis
had prepared hlm. for-Rosamund, of
whom. Meriel camne ta seem in bis mînd
a beautilui prophecy. Thus aid love
dies. that new may live, or rather lives
on in giving its life ta the new. Cer-
tainly,. Sid wouid neyer have iaved
Rosamund more had hie net loved
M\eriei sa mucb.

Yet, what if it shouid prove that
Rosamýu-nd in bier turn bad anly been
deveioping bim, toward repossess:on of
bis aid dream! Love maves in a
mysterlous way. Haw strange if this
intervai of experience had been ineant
ta bring bim. back, at iast wartbv of
týem, to Meriei's arrns at iast. He
côuld flot deny that bis lave for Rosa-
mund had been haunted sametirnes' by
mooniit memories of Meriei's face,
thougli be couid with equai trutb say
that the new love was greater than the
oid onie, becatj#e of its inclusion of
stable human eTements which his fairy
dream of Meriel had iacked. Meriel
had beeni a dream-woman, hî~ ardly a
-humran wamnan; but Rosarhund was
bath. Yet, almost witbottbis knowing
it. there had been lurking in the backç-
ground of his consciousness a vague
curiasity-it was bardly more-as to
wbat it wotild seeni like ta see Merici
again: wbat lier -face -w-ould seem like.
bow bier vaice wotuld sound. He did
flot for a moment fear the resuit, yet
lie samnetimes felt tbat be wouid lil.c
ta try the experiment; but ail the,ýc
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