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THE RIGHT OF WAY.*

The further label—The Story of Charley Steele and
Another, by Gilbert Parker. ‘‘Beauty” Steele has set
the fashion for years in the way of clothes, merely a
penchant of Charley’s, a man of intellect, keen and pre-
dominent. The question of what to expect afterwards
stands badly answered with him.  Spiritual discernment
is over-ridden by the cynicism of his nature, commingled
with the cold logic of his lawyer’'s mind ; self-abasement
is not in his line of march. The Who Knows! of his
thoughts ends always with the interrogation, committed
to verse at times. He pours oil on the waters; he has
answered most questions—this remains to solve.

In its extreme formality and genteel lack of emotion,
his marriage to Kathleen is highly pleasing to them both.
Kathleen fills his eye; she is ornate; she is to be
pedestalled with others of his art collections. That is all
he asks of her. The Who-Knows solution rests not with
Kathleen.

Charley drinks. It soothes him when he discovers
himself in some time to
come without a friend.
The cold formality of
their married life has
worked on Kathleen. The
marriage game is a sorry

affair ; she is tired of
it all.

The Cbéte Dorion
stands on the river's

edge—in Quebec we are.
Charley is an habitué of
the place, a frequent
loller over the bar, where
one evening his growing
eloquence on the Who-
Knows! attracted the at-
tention of his compan-
ions, river -drivers and
shantymen, with a griev-
ance against him. So
much the worse for Char-
ley ; he is defiant with
liquor ; his sentiments
begin to run wide of the
mark prescribed by their
superstition and igno-
rance. A wrangle com-
mences ‘and Charley is
thrown into the river,
senseless with a blow on
the head.

It is in a hut on the Chaudiére valley that life returns
to Charley Steele, snatched from Eternity by a riverman
and taken far down the river. Charley is a child now—
the blow on the head did that for him. A skilled doctor
happens along and his surgery on the disordered brain
brings him back to his world of trouble ; he searches for
his inseparable monocle ; it is useful to screw in one’s eye,
a ready vehicle for expression of emotion. Then he reads
of Kathleen’s re-marrying, this time with love in her
heart. They call him dead, it seems. For seven months
he has been out of the world. He embezzled trust
monies, they say. Billy Wantage, his brother-in-law,
did that, twenty thousand dollars of it ; he was shielding
Billy when the blow on the head came. :

Charley doesn’t return to Montreal. It were better
not to bring more trouble to Kathleen and disgrace to
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Billy; leave well enough alone,

Charles Mallard, no stran

the suggestion in the i i
. moistening of the lips with the
topgue., sets up as a tailor at Chaudiére, Helli); a‘glotut to
mix with men—a new sensation for him, [t is stimulat-
ing t’? feel the pulse of life in the valley
“fe_nl;er; 1t7h.e Other, Rosglie Evanturel, comes into his
ife==no Aa itante, but a girl of lofty thought, generous
;lm‘d%‘l:hltflon‘ that lifts her humble surroundi;lgg; to the
ti(:f]’ ;f tzl (el:é?;lswnt- ay;omes to her—the realiza-
f.08 & dreas), nds attentio

rT'h;,xo.n is deep, not narrow, else how co:lc?sCi‘;?I‘é Igffg
p dC(,Cl}l]] hler a{fectlons-? Charley doesn’t attend Mags
Problemasr eo);' l;feﬁg}t]}tlll]tg o days~ﬁghting s,

ems —that’s somethine - i i i
growing love for Rosalie, calling tog Linfiglil:n}g;erw}igzirth,s

that’s everything. He has hio o
; honorable ﬁe muesthds it o

be—no ruthless oblivion of the
Past, and to tell the Other
all would work havoc.
€ 1Is snared. Love
8rows to expression of
lpve; nevertheless Rosa-
lie’s right of way is
barred,
There is a Passion
play in the valley; Char-
ley has given his wits to
Its production for some
fime past. He stands
apart from the crowd one
day, moved by the whis-
pered ‘‘ Father, into thy
hapgls commend my
Spirit.” The Magdalene
kneels towards the cross.
he turns; it is Rosalie
who Speaks of this very
Peace Charley has been
groping for. Tt is shown
to him gt last, reflected
f'Om a pure soul. He
sleeps that night, a just
man,
Billy Wantage ap-
pears in Chaudiére, prim-
ed for evil There’s
church money in the
tailor’s keeping. Charley

1 . o
a lantern flashed full in his face; t}feslzté;:ic:igﬁ Billy, :vxtlli
is mutual.

Billy will be captured, and back will
into the old life. Best take no cha:ICeng?rley be brought
to slip the bandage, and death comes to himrec.overy ; easy
call across the gulf. With Rosalie’s
This tragedy of hearts js ¢
There is an artistic symmetry in thense And
the quiet without. Their mutual |oy
than expressed until the dénouementeilss ::ggzsted‘rather
with much pathos. The catastrophe ig ant'a"-e g
Charley has the repartee and Cynicism 1cff1 ptited. .
Pierre—his magnetic personality ag well. W e Sulllor s
man rather as a curiosity until the gz, fn hi ] v
off ; sympathy for his spiritual struggles, the l::)‘ lls tthrqwn
of the story, comes unwillingly, we migilt sa-y ul- aa.ﬁ,ed)g
Parker has a firm touch ; he has pq h S
1 alf-dealings with °
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appealing.
€ tempest within and

.



