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With a number of persons who had gathered from both

ends of the bridge, he paused and leaned over the rail

as the schooner, with her crew looking up into the

faces of the throng, glided close by. A female form

came beside him, looking down with the rest and shed-

ding upon the air the soft sweetness of perfumed

robes. A masculine voice, just beyond, said

:

"A thing of beauty is a joy forever."

Claude started and looked up, and behold, Mar-

guerite on the arm of Tarbox !

His movement drew their glance, and the next in-

stant Mr. Tarbox, beaming apology and pouring out

glad greetings, had him by the hand. Burning, chok-

ing, stammering, Claude heard and answered, he knew

not how, the voice of the queen of all her kind.

Another pair pressed forward to add their salutations.

They were Zos^phine and the surveyor.

Because the facilities for entertaining a male vis-

itor were slender at the Women's Exchange, because

there was hope of more and cooler air at the lake-side,

because Spanish Fort was a pretty and romantic spot

and not so apt to be thronged as West End, and be-

cause Marguerite, as she described it, was tired of

houses and streets, and also because he had something

to say to Zos^phii^e, Mr. Tarbox had brought the

pretty mother and daughter out here. The engineer

had met the three by chance only a few minutes be-

fore, and now as the bridge closed again he passed

Zos^phine over to Claude, walked only a little way

with them down a path among the shrubbery, and then

lifted his hat and withdrew.


