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CHAPTER XII

) 0% ENTERTAINS

fashion, common 1n
the county, of reducing I to
funereal darkness and shrouding
furniture in drab petticoats, had
not been followed in the Fielding
household. When chairs and sofas
looked uncomfortably warm, they
were covered with art linens
beautiful in coloring as the brocade
or velour beneath ; the paintings on
the walls were not be fogged with
layers of mosquito netling ; the
valuable art objects were nol
stowed away ; the doors and windows
were left wide open, then carefully
sereened, and, where the sun was
too bright, awnings had been added,
or tall shrubs had been arranged to
produce shadow without gloom
As Richard entered th
cool library, and looked at the
volumes tretched from
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“ Forget him repeated Miss
Fielding. ‘‘Yes, that's what he de-
serves., We will try to forget him
if we can.”

There was something about her
tone that arrested Jefferson’s atten-
tion. and he asked curiously, ** You
two are old friends ?”’

“ Friends? Well, I don’t believe
he would acknowledge it. This
his first visit, and you see how he
behaves.”’

Her half-laughing words found
their way to Richard’s ears.

“ Forgive me,” he said, getting
up. “I'm a barbarian when 1 get
among books. 1 haven’t seen any
for long. 1 Dbelieve the sight
of such riches went to my head.”

“It is a fine library,” she ad-
mitted. “It was owned by an im-
practical dreamer, who spent his
days and nights shut in from the
world while his sons gambled his
fortune away, umtil there was
nothing left but the books. Then,
when the old dreamer was dying,
he sent for father. ‘These books
have been my only friends,” he said,
‘1 have spent a lifetime among
them. Now I must sell them to
some one who wiil promise to keep
the collection complete.” So father
bought even the and
then had the walls of the room
built to fit. It’s a topsy-turvy
story, for a man usually selects his
own library, and his books typify
tes, his own ideals. But
father has had to fashion his mind
and build his room to fit.”
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“Forgive you 7" repeated Jeffer

“You never heard me pro-
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you will

“ Nor me,” said

“ Well, then 1t was
would fancy that he we
of me.”’

Richard stood
holding aside the
the others to

“ Perhaps I am,” he said lightly.

Her face flushed. She looked at
him. but made no reply ; and the
next moment she was busy placing
her guests, and introducing little
Miss White, who ;v!n‘khh'l over
the silver tea urn.

It was a merry meal Jefferson’s
joy was contagious, Betty loved the
oood things of life, and openly con-
fessed that she was “dreadfully
tired”” of home products Grape
fruit, olive galted almonds, bon
bons., all the luxuries of the table
were partaken of with unfeigned
delight in their novelty. Mi
White kept her gold-rimmed specta-
cles focused upon Jessica, and
adoring look of maternal
in her watery-blue eyes;
Fielding geemed brimming
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with good will toward the guests
she had captured

gl was very unflattering,
Prunesy,”’ she explained; ""but [ had
to bring my company by force i

Don't say that again,” pleaded
Betty. “You know I wanted to
come,

“ Bless you, child, 1 believe you
did4 but then you weren't going
to law | know it's very bad form
to mention it, but Dick here thinks
he has a claim to our Texa land,
and this is Mr. Wilcox, his lawyer,
employed to prove it.”’

Miss White dropped her fork. It
rattled against her plate, and left a
dent in the flowered rim.

““What— what’s that 7"’
and her voice quavered

* Prunesy, dear, I know my un
forgivable manners have always
given you grave concern : 1 know |
hall be a source of great embarras
ment to my husband, if 1 ever find
one.”

she asked,

Are—are you looking for one
ked Jefferson audaciously
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“ Fortunate Beppo,
Jefferson. Is he man
beast 7"’

“He's over there,” said, point-
ing to a canary that hung in a gold
cage by the window. He will
come if 1 call him.” She gave a
faint whistle. ‘““Oh! I forgot the
age is fastened. Open It, Dick.
Remember how you used to charm
birds in the old days when you were
a boy 7 1 suppose you have grown
too intellectual, too bookish, for
that sort of thing now.”

He rose to do her bidding. Un-
fastening the gilded door he made a
strange sound with his lips, and the
bird fluttered to his finger.

“Qee.” he said triumphantly,
holding the bright bird at arm’s
length “‘ 1 don’t believe the mind
has anything to do with sympathy.”’

“1 wish you wouldn’t talk ab-
stractions,”’ said Betty. *‘‘ Sitdown,
Dick, and finish your luncheon.
think hearts and heads are the
same.”’

““My dear Betty,” laughed J¢
“ we couldn’t be as unanatomical ¢
that. Iwillacknowledge that hearts
are continually getting in the way
of heads, but then I suppose thai
was ordained since the beginning 4

“ And if you could choose between
them,” suggested Jeff, ** would you
prefer the ‘brilliant matrimonial
ypportunity’ to have heart or a
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don’'t think answered
Richard.

‘You! exclaimed
that’s the last
pected you to say.”

“ Why 7

‘ Because,”’ interrupted Betty,
“ you don’t know anything about it.
You never knew any you
never had anything to say to them
when vou were at college, and I'm
sure since you have been home I
can’t drag you out to see any.”

Richard pushed back his chair.

You people south of Mason and
Dixon’s line are all sentimentalists ¢4
he said good-humoredly. “There’s
all kind of love in the world. If
you don’t know one kind, you may
know another, but I know ther
not enough of any kind togo round.”

“ Dick won't be personal,’”’ sighed
Jefferson. ‘* When you think you
have him cornered, he goes floating
off in the nebula of speculation. If
everybody loved everybody else we
lawyers would be out of a job.”

“*There are still the Texas lands,”

Jefferson.

“ Now thing 1 ex-

girls ;

s | suggested Jessica with a mischie-
over

vous twinkle in her eyes.
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White looked up, and fingered
{essert spoon nervously
I wish you would tell me exactly
hat vou mean,”’ she began., "' Is
is there any doubt as to your
Texas claim, Jessica 7'’

“Tdon’t know,” said the girl still
miling. *‘ Dick and Mr. Wilcox
the conspirators They say
grandfather forged the title £

““ Forged !"”” repeated the
lady
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long time ago,” said
and, of course, if father
has no right to the land he will give
it back. 1 know I'm not going
quarrel about it. I'm tired «
having money anyhow I don
want to sit forever on a hilltop like
a lily of the field, doing nothing.”

“’Aren’t you getting your similes
slightly mixed ?”’ asked Richard.

“Well, perhaps,” she admitte L
“If you didn’'t have a of
humor to save you, Dick, your
olemnity would make unbeai
ably dull. Don’t Prunc
1f I have to retire to a cave or a hut
I'l]l take you with me
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He was charmed, and at the same
time puzzled, by Miss Fielding. I
Dick and she were such old friends,
why haa not Dick menti 1ed
name before? Was Dick’s indiff
ence to her overtures real or fancied
for she certainly making over-
tures of friendship that any other
man ld have found irresistible.
Or perhaps she was merely flirting
with him because she was curious
to know how he would respond to
such treatment. Animated by some
half-formed sense of loyalty that
he did not stop to analyze, Jefferson
strove to preserve Richard’s pin-
nacle of prudence; he began to tell
absurd stories of their college days
that accentuated Richard’s position
of aloofness.

It was a gay party, and the
guests did not leave until twilight.

““Have you had a good time?”
said Jessica at parting, as she stood
for a moment with her hand in
Richard’s. ‘I tried to make you
feel uncomfortable. It's my way
of getting even.”

““ For what ?”’

‘For you being an ice man,’”’
taunted.

Richard smiled, and said good-by
without comment. Jefferson was
industriously cranking his mac

‘1 don’t care for the French as
nation,”’ he said, ‘‘but 1 believe
they know everything. Who w
the fellow that wr« ‘Woman is
ike a shadow, fly and she follow
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next morn

in the
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Richard was busy
received a ant
Fielding, him to cal
conveniently could, and beg-
ging him not to allow Mr. Wilcox to
tart for Texas until the next day.
The postseript added: ** Can you
imagine Prunesy the heroine of a
melodrama? Where does one buy
lollipops wholesale ?”’ '

The possibilities that this final
sentence implied haunted him all
day, and he was distracted at
luncheon that even the Colonel
noticed his abstraction, and called
him to account.

“You're about to put the
spoon in the gravy. F
what’s the

frag: note
asking

as he
as ne

ugar
For the Lord’s
sake, matter with you,
Dick ?

“T’ve just had a most extraordin-
ary note from Miss Fielding,” he
said. ““I believe she has discovered
something about the Texas land
claim.”

“Don’t believe her,’
Colonel.

“But she seems to think it will
be to our advantage.”

“She wants to compromise, that’s
what she wants to do. She’s afraid
of a lawsuit. She knows they will
lose. Her grandfather ought to be
| in jail.”

stormed the

“ Why

year

he's been dead years and
said Betty mildly.

“Then no doubt "he's somewhere

else,”” said the Colonel with great
finality “Mike Fielding was a
scoundrel ; 1 haven’t any use for
any of his brood,”
Jefferson opened his lips to pro
t, but realizing that any contra
diction would increase the Colonel’s
irritation, he turned the
tion to county polities.

The Colonél at once waxed
quent The laryngitis
forced silence has left him more
than usually loquacious. Jefferson
was a flattering listener, and the
Colonel had not yet recovered from
his of surprise that Dick

hould make such an agreeable and
presentable friend during the years
that he had seemed barred from all
normal desires by bulwark of
books
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not until after 3 o’clock in
the afternoon that Richard felt
free to obey Miss Fielding’s
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ound the bend of encircling
into the carefully-planned
[talian garden now blooming with
rare exotics. Jessica was walting
for her visitor in a rustic arbor,
which was overgrown with climbing
roses.

“I've been watching you for
some time,” she said, making a
place for him on the bench beside
her. ‘‘See, if you part these rose
vines, you can look down the road
all the way to the mines. When
the new houses are built the valley
will not seem so dismal.”
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He realized vaguely that she was
in a softer mood than he had yet
seen her : her eyes were full of ten
derness and sympathy instead of
dancing light; she was dressed in
some thin blue stuff that accentu
ated the bronze in her hair; her
hands played idly with some wisps
of honeysuckle that had crept sinu
ously along the lattice work, threat-
ening to choke the roses.

Richard was silently compar
the heat, the dust, the grime of the
mines with the charm of this breeze-
adise. He had always

contrasts mystifying.
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“1 don’t know,” he answered
truthfully. ‘It happens t be the
truth.

“Do v

first

this is the
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you ha

u know
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‘1 thought I was here yeste:

You were brought yesterday.’
“ And today ?”’

“You were summoned,”’ she
laughed. But there was a lack of
spontaneity about it that he noted
dimly. ‘1 sent for you because
Prunesy told me a story last night,
and I want to tell it to you.”

He made no reply, waiting
tiently for her to go on.
first she had bewildered him, and
now. as he sat watching her, her
companionship seemed very pleasant
and desirable. Or —was it? Per
haps, after all, it might be the
charm of this rustic retreat after
his long hot ride up the hill.

“Did you notice that Prunesy
was agitated yesterday?”’ she be
gan

“No.”

““And she left the room before
we were quite through luncheon?”

“T did not notice.”

“1 knew that something had hap
pened, 1« she
formal politeness, and she
without apology, without
 you good-by. She told

l

pa-
From the

possesses 80
went
bidding

me. the

| mine.

much |

reason last night Jetween her
New England conscience and her
fear of doing me harm, she wa
almost incoherent, but I'll patch
the facts together as well as [ can.”
CONTINUED

A RUSSIAN SOLDIER’S
STORY
-

An old man lay dying in a Fre nch
hospital. To him came the priest ol
the parish, with kindly inquiries
and the advice that he make hi
peace with God, as his end was
approaching. To the first 1€
responded in a polite manner, but
the admiration was not so well
received. Knitting his brows fierce
ly, he replied :

“Do not approach me
subject, Father. I am
| ought to b
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on that
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answered the priest, with a reass
ing smile. ‘“‘lam glad we share
with each other.”
.lvl‘“Y’ l“ W N(
long since been in heaven, no
doubt,” said the other. ‘' But I
always address myself to him
though he were still in Purgatory
“Continue to pray,’”’ said the
priest. ‘‘ Your friend w 11 not
desert you wherever he may be.”
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Several days had elapsed when
the cufe once more made his appeal
ance in the hospital. The old man
had been much in his thoughts
during his absence, and he went at
once to the ward in which he lay.
He was welcomed with shining eyes
and a hearty clasp of the hand.

“ Father,” said the sick
would like very much to
talk with you. When shall it

“ After | have made my
there will still be a half hour
disposal,”’ replied the cure.
that answer 7"’
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with me, ugh because of
dislike for erything Catholic was
intensified. She died when 1 was
twenty-one years ol age [ also
entered the military service, and
led from the first a very hard life.
[ was not lacking in bravery, and
received several honorable promo
tions. Finally I was placed in com
mand of a company of troop
with others into Poland in
keep the refractory Catholics
order. 1 was pleased with
appointment. They gave
trouble than we expected.
“ One day while we were exercis
ing we came Aacross i little herd-
boy, about fourteen yes old, and
[ thought it would relieve the
monotony to have some sport with
him. We suddenly enclosed him in
a circle, presented arms in order to
frighten him, and called out in the
gruffest tones I could assume
«¢0Of what religion are you?’
| *“'1 am & Catholic, he replied,
H»romptl_\'.
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the Roman Catholie form,
first placing the hand on the
head, then on the heart, then on the
left and then on the right
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“*That is not the way,’ |
‘You must make it in this fa

first placing m wand on
right shoulder instead of the
as is the custom in the Ru
Church
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ides ; he shook his head

“‘Make the Sign of the Cro
| commanded in an angry tone

“*1 have made it,
firmly

“*Qwing him up to the arm of
vonder tree !’ 1 eried, now furious,
but still with no intent to bring the
incident to a ending I'h
soldiers seized ‘ Hang !
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“‘Boy!” I cried out, ¢
beside myself with rage and
humiliating feeling which comes to
one when he 1t baffled by
an apparently insignificant object,
“until now I have been playlng with
you—trying to frighten you ; but it
no longer. Unless you make
the Sign of the Cross in the manner
commanded by his sacred
majesty, the head of the Russian
Church, I swear to you that betore
five minutes have passed you sl
be drowned in that river.’

““The lad simply shaok his head.

Do your duty at once!’ eried
to the two soldiers by whom was
;H"!Vl on \'}1}1!‘]' ﬁi‘l".

“They lifted him from the
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things have restrained me
tance to abandon the faith
father and the f¢ that
entirely unworthy offer my
But during the last fortnight I have
felt an irresistible impulse to speak
to vou on the subject It came, 1
think, only a couple of days after
the time you advised me to make
| my peace with God.”
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