
CH-APTER 1.

A STRANGE PPOSAL

&SUPPOSE we both propose to ber?"
J"Wbat folly, Geof!"

"0f course, neither of us bas tbe gbost of a
chance."

"Do you want her-that is, are you ini love with
ber?"

"Well, not exactly-only-"
"Then why trille with so serions a inatter?

Wotuld you like a practical joke played on your own
sister?" And Bai-t Goi-don's face flushed a little
angrily.

"You misunderstand me, old man," the other
answered quickly. "It's that cur Wîggs of whom
I arn thinking. I'd like. to head him off by hook or

by crook."
"I confess I fail to understand even now," God-

don repflied after a pause.
"Then answer me this. Would you like to sec

Eve Marsden married to David Wiggsy?
"No, I wouldn't?" And Gordon's face flushed

again. "I'd rather sec ber buried."
"Exactly. So would I. But he'll mari-y ber, as

safe as bouses, unless be's headed off-."
*'Wbat makes you think so?"
"Oh, any number of things. In the first place, bc

wants bier. In the second place, the old man lîkes
hini; and, in the third place, she may think be's ber
only chance."

"Il don't know wby she sbould tbink that."
"Put yourself inilber place, man. Thinlk of ber

seclud(ed life. I s by the merest accident that we
bave beeni admitted iinto the cii-cIe of ber acquaint-
ances. Then Wiggs coules lonig. Almost the fi-st
eligible man she bas ever known initimnately. Hle bas
money, and -cheek, and a smooth tongue. If slie
thinks be's tbe only chance she's likely to get-wby,
she'Il accept him."

"I don't sce that that necessai-ily f ollows," Gor-
don answered, growing i-ed again.

"Well, not necessarily, perbaps, but likely." And
Geof Lincoîni walked ta tbe window and looked
down into the street. Gordon watched himn with a
p uckered forehiead and a troubled ligbt in bis eyes.

His dislike of David Wiggs was as strong as Lin-
coln's, bis admiiiation of Eve Marsden as great-
perhaps greater-and the suggestion that sfic and
David migbt niake a matcb of it was peculiarly dis-
tasteful to him. But the proposaI of bis frielid,
Geoif Lincoln, was really too absurd to lie treated

k.

Gordon struck a match angrily on tbe underside
of tbe 1mantelpiece and hegan pulling vigorously at
bis pipe.

0Of course, it is no business of ours," Lincoln
went on. "Neither you nor I can mai-ry ber, tbougb
if we were in a position we miglit do worse; but that
is nothing to the point. What is to the point is, we

Geoffrey Lincoln and Bai-t Gordon shared rooms.
Nearly three years previonsly they had corne up to
Oxford with scholarships-the one to Merton and
the other to New. They became acquainted during
the fi-st term at a Union debate, since when they had
been almost inseparable. They were now workîing
for "Greats" which they expected to take during
the next month. Beyond that there might ie rmnch,
or-the other thing.

,Gordon intended to have a shot for a f elîow-
ship, but was flot at ail hopeful of si1icess. Lincoln,
who had entered at the Middle Temple, would go
down to read law with the expectation, a littie later,
of getting called to tbe Bar.

Tbey were both young-neither much over
twenty-one--botb poor, both ambitious, and if neither
of them was actually brilliant, Lincoln, at any rate,
had more than average ability.

The previous year they bad become acquainted
with Eve Mansder, the only child of a retired don,
who lived ini a neat villa on the outskirts of the city.
Eve bad spent most of ber flfe in a convent scbool
in Brussels. She was an exceedingly pretty girl,
shy as a linnet, and with no more knowledge of the
world tban of the geograpby of the planet Mars.

lier f ather had been known in bis more active
days as old Dr. Dry-as-dust. He bad lectured on
Roman law for so many years that he almost forgot
that he was living in the beginning of tbe twentietb
century.

When, at the age of eigbteen, Eve returned f rom
school be was at a loss to know wbat to do witb
ber, or bow to treat ber. That she was pretty be
could not deny, and tbat seemed to make bis task al
tbe greater. That she was innocent and trusting
formed a peril to be guiarded against; that he Would
ultimately have to get ber maried was a duty that
lie could not possibly ignore. If be had ever been
touched by sentiment or romance, it was so long ago
that be lbad lost ail recollection of it.

Since ber return, now nearly tbree years ago,
lie bad guarded ber witb jealous care. Wbat else
could he do? 11e bad a vague notion that girls were
hielpless things and quite incapable oif looking after
themiselves. If tbey were kept strictly within well-
defined limits they need not give miuch trouble,
but if they once got out of band there was no know-
ing what would happen.

At the tirne oui- story opens be felt that be was
nearing the end of bis responsibility. For several
montbs be bad been passing tbrough a rather anxious
time. Thi-ce young rien had gained admission to
the privacy of Rose Villa, and he was flot witbout
niisgiving that there were others who, so to speak,
were looking over the wall. H1e lad horrible visions
of wbat mîight happen if Eve got ieally ont of band.

It bad beïen no part of bis programme that young
men sbould bce allowed to corne to bis bouse, more
or less indiscriminately. It was tbe one thing be
bad tiied to guard against, 1He bad a vision of one
suitable young mani wbo shouild corne by hils ini-
vitation and to wbom in due course be woud sur-
render Eve. s

Foi-tunately, in the present instance, two of the
young men did not count; tbey were only youths
witb their way yet to make in the world, and to
wbom matrimony, if it entered tbeir thouglits, was
in the far distant future.

David Wiggs was of a somewhat different order.
11e was aIder than the other two hy several years,
and was, moveover, mnaster of a very considerable
income. H1e had inpi-essed the pi-ofessor by bis
self-confidence, bis knowledge of the wnrld, an hi


