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The' Magpie s Nest
Hope's Castles in the Shifting Sandsý That Relenfless Tides Destroy

By ISABEL PATERSON
Illustratied by M"Y FMIEX

BOOK TWO

New Readers Start'Hère
larger, stIl SOftlY blue, but impetietrable. Inquiringjf JOPE FIELDING was ambitious and needed E have appreciated -The eyýs still, now they volunteered nothing;,and herappreinoneyeto pajl'her way through Normal School. W Magpie"sNest"' but not-Until thinness brought out strongly the salient Une fromShe'..W nI to the cily and engaged as housemaid in recently were WC aware of chin te ear.

ai; hotel. Jim Sanderson-a boarder-pitrsiied her for the intense interest it fias been never noticed the visible sign of her o bstinacy.ý&,un1il his attentions became so objectionable thaimon4 before," thought Mary, sayialoud:she brought theW go à culminaeio creating among out readers. Rc- Ily ulre pretty scn, by injuring him I. ýn1etimes .
SA qu at a ackhanderwith'the buti of a revýlvèr. ests have been coming in recently 1 _ýmar ed Hope. ."Wouülde Men taughtýùhoîIlý: laking rooms wilh Mary to *'give us More of it at a time'Pe Yeu like e ta tell ybu 011 niust haýe bèen prettoncel 1 0Dark, andfound lifè üninleresting. She became en- 1 0 a ag bY aylight. Did.you come agaged. to 'To;ý Yo-rkýe, but the engagement was not and-"why make the instalmen'ts this way te at er me? Te.1ltne ait the'ýnè ý1

apnou ed becffiwe'j'iralousýwilhout knowing why, so short?"' So WC have bowed to ][Y. h, if.-J c 1 wsirlstiant-nie oudi tell Yeu h w Ilve missed youl"and Wh n Edgeelo'ti'$.,-dàughter came home froen New the will of the populace this month ell'Iwas rettyonèe", ()con-* "That's no remarked Mary placidly.York, she captivaléd'hilis,,so lhat he asked Hope Io re- when space permits, WC will mean consolationýat thirty., -And Icame ait this WaY te beat you Yeu shouId ke stronFleaie. hiin 'froin. gheir. enkqement. tinue to do this. We particulftly enoÙghtostànditùow-,Y-Thon bëganla lee 0 k,'elebdàscbpic changes far- Hope, Ivrant to tatisfy evC1ýyonC. Sugges- "Maybe II Ou -werén't when'you left.Edgartoi ýîsinterej1 in her,' over which she ni net now,', saw Hope. nearlydid'twi becojne ýenshusiasïic, She wený west where she tions and requests are always Most killed myself kick'if 1 a ainst the Pricks
lýn[ time. 1 10 or a long,unexpeciedly iiiet Ned'Àngell. welcome. efl preserveti, itisbecause 1Pic led mysélf i rine ofEditom te stop when I own making. 1 hadun as, tting'nexves. Extra-ordinary things, ner es. ?11 'HAT?" she..jgaid at last, impoliteli, and Il . a ouany"Enough ai ary,turiied a.bta'nk stare on him. 'Good Yclur lettersi- neVer tà1d me, inevening, Ned." If she had shouted 1"About"Go t could have beén no % teapot tèrnýpests?'Pl worth i , si hey -weren'tairîer,,ýý,-.'What are you doing herc?" pick up s ihe room tat rose and went acroa fan ofVve, been up for the week end," he carved sandalwoocl but merelyPlayed with it, à' if hef bande dernanded occupation.said. "Hope, you look like a ghost. were alw-ays about som-e other tri. too. Yeu were And elle no longer relaked into her chair, cat-like,You're-ill; for heaven's sake let me always at Mrs. Patton's, for t e matter of that," but seemed always ready te leav Itet you something. 1 have seine Her hand waq on his arm, and she felt him start. Irue e it again, wasgrancy in my suitcase. What are you "Yeu don't really care se much; do Yeu, Ned? Net ^,,aý, she had made immense drains on her reserve îedoip h re?" now, anyway, when I.tell you Tony jilted me, and from ýýy te da

t and she knw herseif that now she livedýloping," she retorted. It was the neare5t she I came se near to running away with-another man?" Y' st6r'ng UP nth But it did iiotcould come ta shrieking, or hurling a brick at him. "Oh, Hope. I do, 1 dot There's on ouý seem a 'natter of Moment. -iiB"Igi news, woman,It served. He was unintelligible for several minutes, don't-care about whoever elède it was-" '4ey wouldand ehe watched him stonily, "That is, 1 was nottellhimwho. "Doyou careeo muth for Yorke?" think I Inust -have wtitten Y> ou everything,"said Ma "That Lisbethlseloping 1 -changed my mind. Mary "No," she said slowly. 'Il don't oaré for anyone. 80 ý.lad wZn the money came g0ne abroadýI washarieà but I'm net. îc my mind She's gone on. It's ait gone. But Vin tired," Prcýsently Bhe was 18 she haPPY?" askea H te hÇýWho?;? weeping on his shoulder. "Se tired. 1 , havent afraid of the word. ope'sofiY,, almost as if"MýrY'Dark-oh, the man? 1 shan't tell Yeu, anything te give you," "There are several, kindsNeddy. If any of you'r friends happen along, they'll of happinèss saidthink it'a you." E told her fervently that nothing was eno h Mary- "Yeai shè bas hshe hoped Yeu eM Did, yon kno'w' thàt'il wish it was," he said, and the bare simplicit ifhemi htonlyhope. lnsoniesengel wouldy H i i s c h i ddNo. B -writej#
of his speech struck sorne chord in her that refflived was touchell It is hardly a juality. te build on, in ut 1 arn theher again into a merely pitiful girl, aware of another's a sentimentalist, but in the cash and chaos of old 84PPÔse we feltaamel 1 wanted i or tO write., How isjusth t an illusions fallen about her ears it seenjed as solid as mir. Edgerton?, Con-ur , d sorry for it. "He'eý made::Why, Ned, net Yeu; it 1 nit 0881ble. apything. But bc enly won when lie put forward. , another mjUè pe'And-he sent 'on -said Mary, lauýh'linfhis own "ed as a plea. He wanted ert He did du this.But it is . . . Hope, f can't talk te you h ask." She rie, dbere." Again Hope was aware of people regarding want ber, lie ached for ber; she felt it dimly-she bad drew out a cc ed inio aved it tilt you

r d ()sorti of her gown andthern w'th ague curiosity-, th" were at the further got into his blood. 4.1 ye
end of -the platform, a lîttle isolated, but scarcely Ta her, who had wanted sa much and whose bande waà 80 afraid fold bracelet, held on a ribbon
invisible; they regarded each ether dramaticall were se empty, it seemed unbearable that su& Y, sucli round arrns.ti it- - lie said you had 15,"He does remmkmber rnet$uncertainly, with rather tense white faces and the pies, should go unanswâed. - Twq people wretchýà in her eye. said Rope,, with mirthhint of eu flung bands, their eyes challenging and were too many. "Do Yeu rem him?.,défensive; it was net strange if people stared. Ned She wighedonly te i,-e'Bôine*ne else happy, te rie. And Hope % ember
knew it aise, but he could net stop, hé could' ouly mind herself that there was such a thing as joy in hoWed hersât different.urge lier: "You're tired; you' aie ill. The train the world. Out of lier ehormous inexperience she te kn w if 1 regret him? Noý but Il ou want
won't be in for another heuror more; it's late. Have was assured that lier life was lived. And here wae a jrýgr.ýVr him bat a gue he, rhiàïedj, ni glati 1 knewin t 1 don't believeYeu had;any suppe ? Come up ta the hotel and rest way ta end it neatly. Again her early traîn* nythlug mUc4ý-whaè8,a little., a"erted itself, disastrous as any good rule le applim cept who-,,Anywhere, she thought, te be rid of bis immédiate at the wraniF moment. He was urging ber ta marry
impprtunities.' But the pioblem he presented ohé him. Marnage -meant the end et thé cid order, a Except Allen Kirb'ysi, andIt seemed she muet b of new tblnizs. It was @L solution' te in Maryla fa , »ghedý at thewas grappling with ineffectually. in him -arMpli. eeI ýlI. woïderways surprisin b ný,.gd it anàwer- I'M-ary'.s'requireiient it would whatbe hçplessly imbecile.' People. wert'al 9 :gnid, We liiderstoodher nQwý tur ià her unexpected surfaces, pre- be according te the tules ni the gàme. And it would each other abZiutety Xmake Ned happyt In fact it was a sacrifice on ilie "Y , , Youlsenting her 112M new and iricredible problems. ournoseatmellýaltar of happiness; it wao' nelther for herbelf nor fer -OU te very cc ary indulgently..Nothing was siFnple any more; it was all beyond M Ortabteable, if shabby the bere.",néeption. Eve , Ned, but for Ahe aàke of happineu".itaeli. She ýr omfort-,pas ce rything t at h fQr the d enOuseei p ain izid itraightforwardl ait her every- hovered fearfuilly on the brink, deltyed puttiiii lier Mwin b gh, a big windowhand ta the bond with idie. quesii ne that in them.. -u' re eý te. c Ulday relations,. iook on'a complexity that appalled 10 0£ iwhkh the.t4i er. 8 net' a'harlequin, an incident; he selves committed ber. U an js itui't Neil wa ýJ3 , Plýýntîy swallowedd, takwh alWe too, if (ihi pricked hira he bled The had mmted theinodvýte eriia fàllen .1 0 e ha en'i 0 tien bf an, ojýen fire.et, just bhac elor. 1 , v -in'Mat inuchhe was showing he'r, viith'all the passion yonI1theeath, ta avoid belated st« t- M , OQM,'nùgratingnof 'à vaiii' and mérètirial naturel as they walked harsh whiit e: pierced. the iiight';'Hô sprang te lier. nçithini i ititi 1 eterikicall i. had alteredelowli in" ihe dir-k obi feet. e pe 0. Mery.few amart additionsgreen- scurity of a by-path 

nint . 49Y"The trainl" she cricd. . "W'e f seul oýft ere' thtrebeaide thý'rèdad ta the hotel. or0 ýot,%t; itý gone." live te.- ati on ýcan' le't YoUrhe N-othint t ttý)M atiaete in jit ta"'Y thWe ýjÏÙèwe'd it," he Insisted. "Then marry me te-night, ' Ne said. ow 8 Lithi ýg clash vwii4ftha 
OU tquz» a,, ' ck thaýt Artl And"No 1 didn't ght"' lied. "Why.ahculd 1? 4 looked over the edgeý»f the uilkno*à and drew ha ne" Iànter.ýq isWheu I haven't tiçë ýt8téfý borýdon't thâilc you éver sailanything, did yqu?" She over the jamp. I üst, 1groped iii lier memory.' "Perha hý had apoken; wo, bourà .ago. Ta-morrowý ï.yon é , càlllhejýh,4 eMýeý,dropihatshe sa seldorn list éd ta-bim Cfo'sel, Md, Yeu. wili thini differàtlýi ý'7éIl mç to-mûrrow, if pupi, a . len ti 'ehe remarked M. Pace he Tubl1 muet goltà thé_hý And well-brQa torçs. 11H ry';Md IÏÙghed at hirât or puihim: aside a Due Y1e1ý1 a YOU do. et a r*dýn. 1- 'hértroublesome child. tell ou I''know,"'re insane." ÏýWellryôu1,v ec_1ýîr Art. 1progréès?"

Why do yeu suppose 1 was alwa morrow 1 OhaU think the sâme he sàid and ope 4 biausiyý.yà t6rning?", SHE drew foJi lmost angry; in the'heat. of te ýe urged her again4 with wilder prot;;ï;ýions; wà the r a colored SUrida >te him tht he là,d Iway,,r City daily-la-ýit eteme ared Sa mirch. sheer strength ai hie own feeling. He was i toxi- 1 e--ëyed à y feidan page ofgirls in meiiculôùgý an 'Èweètiy - - , - 4,she had so ne-arly gouefrbtn him. forever catedl bey6nd meWearthiness. He too had incund Y ül>to-dité SIM e,.illg 4-1Nbw that duririg the ieek ka, andshe, wasall that was desirable.,and dear. He ha romance. If Hope had been better able ta draw with. -w.hatevýr'd her in the wq of be ie4for ]»ngpast.known.hdýr beart wae turned froin hirnl' an analogy, he would have made thé woode echo betrayed a 2em i Igst uiréd oftowâril andthei' rnàn; hé had gue8seil it ta be Tony, with satiric- mirth. n imgis himdr-, rations, àoýme of whichher limited tec that struggjed throughetkir. Certal t had been im"sible; she bad CHAPTER XVII .41 don't think -t"lue- with inüre or les, si,'7 hd placed hint umistakably, 8 a ýtoer digi 'ty, 'an ccem,Ask me how 1 like Seatt C'for politeýconvet»tidn-sometimes pointedly, outoide her confidence. Adid car ýt was rcd, and a red 9ýwered screen e;THE ..Year, and. 1 nu*gs the-dea1er inacçeesi ity wrought on him.. stôd Kfrôni of the *ood-fire in the grate. tae eeulyislow A ",How do V 1 - e 1 ,l'a. lit, wçith the ne.unr on of a new lover, rose-colored Chinese lanterir hung- over. the elgètric- ý-V ynuueery ý mach", said:e BaW thç whole world- of men strivin'g totcar lier. lamp. In the teinpered Iiight Hope looked net a Paper.jâ rather fu -- P oPe prourptýlhim. ' That Was the of her challengeý, day ôlder.,,, Perhaps , she .ahould not have; three . ý1I 1t'ftve You the key ai tThey were bath rather "d, and lt"oras hight and years is no great timic, iïl t4e eýjý twenti'es., fi4i4ittly 'observant aecejïd But agrêtd- me., heto M qu glancre à wàs h Wdon't "After ait, yen p.Wü W":îhi"èrý, and -ber sie4yknow," she said. 0,41 yoW


