Which seemed to have grown more desperate, this
Drofoundly affected Corvet. He moved once to stop
- 98e of the couples coming from the tearoom. They
~.h°8i'tated, as he stared at them; then, when they

‘haq Passed him, they glanced back. Corvet shook

elf together and went on.

He continued to go north. He had not seemed,
in the beginning, to have made conscious choice of
- thig direction; but now he was following it purposely.

He stopped once at a shop which sold men’s things

Inake a telephone call. He asked
f0r Miss Sherrill when the mumber
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would have thought some shameful and terrifying
threat hung over him; but he broke off sharply. “I
must go home,” he said uncertainly. “I must go
home; then I’ll come back. Connie, you won’t give
him an answer till I come back, will you?”

“No.” He got her promise, half frightened, half
bewildered; then he turned at once and went swiftly
away from her.

She ran back to the door of her father’s house.
From there she saw him reach the corner and turn

7

conversation of the afternoon before with TUncle
Benny, and now he questioned her closely about it.
But when she, in her turn, tried to question him, he
merely put her off and told her not to worry. Later,
when she called him again, resolved to make him tell
her what was the matter, he had left the office.

In the later afternoon, as dusk was drawing into
dark, she stood at the window, watching the storm,
which still continued, with some one of those aelus-
ive hopes which .come during anxiety that, because
it was the time of day at which she had

. Buswered; but he did not wish to speak

10 her, he said; he wanted merely to

Sure she would be there if he stop-
Ped in ‘to gee her in half an hour.

~Then-north again. He crossed the

bridge. Now, fifteen minutes later, he

%0 in sight of the lake once more.
5 Great houses, the Sherrill house
‘b:i:lng them, here face the Drive, the
.'.wme bath, the strip of park, and the
b Stone esplanade which edges the
it w' Corv_et crossed to this esplanade.
Snowas an.lce-bank now; hummocks of
e and ice higher than a man’s head
"&shiozf view of the floes tossing and:
Goe sng- as far out as the blizzard let
the bee' l?ut, dislodged and shaken by
Uffeting of the floe, they let the
dY Water swell up from underneath
e Yash around his feet as he went on.
i 100;1; not stop at the Sherrill house
© 90K toward it, but went on fully a
‘ T of a mile beyond it; then he
back, and with an oddly strained
Queer expression and attitude, he
¢ Staring out into the lake. . He
: Rot hear the distress signals now.

- 'S“ddQMY he turned. Constance Sher-
3 e rill, Seeing him from a window of
. g g ¢, had caught a cape about he
o D oout to him. :
the :;‘;lst.Bennyx"; she hailed him with
-k 1onate name she had used with
bay, a‘t}‘er's partner since she was a
Til}cle Benny, aren’t you coming

Fitsg »
"N“ibe.'" he said vaguely. “Yes, of
He made no move but re-

seen Uncle Benny walking by the lake
the day before, she might see him there
again, when she saw her father’s motor
approaching. It was coming from the
north, not from the south as it would
have been if he was coming from his
office or his club, and it had turned into
the drive from the west. She knew,
therefore, that he was coming from
Uncle Benny’s house, and, as the car
swerved and wheeled in, she ran out
into the hall to meet him.

E came in without taking off hat or
coat; she could see that he was
perturbed, greatly agitated.

“What is it, father?” she demanded.
“What has happened?”

“I do not know, my dear.”

“It is something—something that has
happened to Uncle Benny?”

“lI am afraid so, dear—yes. But I do
not know what it is that has happened,
qr I would tell you.”

He put his arm about her and drew
her into a room opening off the hall-—
his study. He made her repeat again
to him the conversation she had had
with Uncle Benny and tell him how he
had acted: but she saw that what she
told him did not help him. He seemed
to consider it carefully, but in the end
to discard or disregard it.

Then he drew her toward him.

“Tell me, little daughter. You have
been a great deal with Uncle Benny and
have talked with him; I want you to
think carefully. Did you ever hear him
speak of any one called Alan Conrad?”

She thought. “No, father.”

“No reference ever made by him at
all to either name—Alan or Conrad?”

“No, father.”

“No reference either to any one liv-

-‘“%eg Staring at her. “Connie!” he
littyy d  suddenly. “Connie! = Dear
Onnije! :
!
Beny Y she asked him. “Uncle

: » What's the matter?”

T, :eemed to catch himself together.

ble hewas a ship out there in trou-

Breps lo:‘:id in a quite different tone. “They
" e Ing any more; are they gll right ?”

_f,_hey' tol ;‘nﬁ of the ‘M and D boats—the Louisiana,

g ﬁallede. She went by here blowing for help,

Ong ¥4 up the office to find out.

b %,i:uclyjltitnder head bucking the ice and was

v on Mr i le water. Uncle Benny, you must put

- Coljay, aﬁhed the sleet from his shoulders and

 Obgg; held the coat for him; he put it on

“..",(‘H:ntly.

W s:)ear/man

S > 9L her,
.TO .Bee- father?n {

“No;
o

been here to-day?” he asked, not

See you.”
' her wrist. “Don’t gee him, when he
“Unele Commanded,

Cle 5 \
T
Yoy

0u o nu: ® him!” Corvet repeated. “He's asked
 Connyg o0 MM, hasn't her” i
: “AN iou;l'%d not refuse the answer. “Yes.”
> 5 (i_"hiy‘\.w : s ;
et hy, Uncle Benny, I haven’t answered him

B My A v
e ]hes;t;‘don’t; do you understand, Connie?”
beto, 4, frightened for him. “IIl—Ill tell
; » ‘:ho '“telélm. if you want me to, Uncle
Oty ~,y3u Shouldn’t be able to tell me then,
%7:“ Shouldn’t—want to then?’ The

' 1ook: perplexed her; if he had been
!“"A“N “HY-man except Uncle Benny—she

i
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“HE

08 Gih A tug and
Btgy Of their line got out to her: she had -

\
tell you before | see him, if you want me to, Uncle Benny.”

west to go to Astor Street. He was walking rapidly
and did not hesitate.

The trite truism which relates the inability of
human beings to know the ifuture, has a counterpart
not so often mentioned: We do not always know our
own past until the future has made plain what has
happened to us. Constance Sherrill, at the close of
this, the most important day in her life, did not
know at all that it had been important to her. All
she felt was a perplexed, but indefinite uneasiness
about Uncle Benny. How strangely he had acted!
Her uneasiness increased when the afternoon and

evening passed without his comﬂng back to see her

as he had promised, but she reflected he had not set
any definite time when she was to expect him. Dur-
ing the night her anxiety grew still greater; and in
the morning she called his house up on the telephone,
but the call was unanswered. An hour later, she
called again; still getting no result, she called her
father at his office, and told him of her anxiety about
Uncle Benny, but without repeating what Uncle
Benny had said to her or the promise she had made
to him. Her father made light of her fears; Uncle
Benny, he reminded her, often acted queerly in bad
weather. Only partly reassured, she called Uncle
Benny’s house several more times during the morn-
ing, but still got no reply; and after luncheon she
called her father again, to tell him that she had re-
solved to get some one to go over to the house with
her. § :

Her father, to her surprise, forbade this rather
sharply; his voice, ghe realized, was agitated and
excited, and she asked him the reason; but instead

‘of answering her, he made her repeat to him her

'
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ing in Kansas, or to a town there called
Blue Rapids?” .

“No father. Who is Alan Conrad?”

“I do not know, dear. I never heard the name
until to-day, and Henry Spearman had never heard
it. But it appears to be intimately comnected in
some way with what was troubling Unecle Benny
yesterday. He wrote a letter yesterday to Alan
Conrad in Blue Rapids and mailed it himself; and
afterward he tried to get it back, but it already
had been taken up and was on its way. I have
not been able to learn anything more about the letter
than that. He seems to have been excited 'and
troubled all day; he talked queerly to you, and he
gquarreled with Henry, but apparently not about
anything of importance. And to-day that name, Alan
Conrad, came to me in quite another way, in a way
which makes it certain that it is closely connected
with whatever has happened to Uncle Benny. You
are quite sure you never heard him mention it,
dear?”

“Quite sure, father.”

E released her and, still in his hat and coat, vpnt
swiftly up the stairs. She ran after him and
found him standing before a highboy in his dressing
room. He unlocked a drawer in the highboy, and
from within the drawer heé took a key. Then, still
disregarding her, he hurried back down-stairs. ;
As she followed him, she caught up a wrap and
pulled it around her. He had told the motor, she
realized now, to wait; but as he reached the door,
he turned and stopped her.

“I would rather you did not come with me, little
daughter. I do not know at all what it is that has
happened—I will let you know as soon as 1 find out.”

The finality in his tone stopped her from argument.



