
THE RECOMPENSE
fuiy. But •• fer hm, he wat dnd, liek of Chicago, rick
of this interminable contest. Only recently he had prom-
ised himself that if he were to turn this great trick he would
never again attempt anything to desperate or requiring fO
OMich effort. He would not need to. The size <^ his
fortune made it of little worth. Berides» in spite dP hie
tremendous vigor, he was getting on.

Since he had alienated Aileen he was quite alone, out
of touch with any one identified with the earlier years of
his life. His ali-desired Berenice still evaded him. True»
she had shown lately a kind of wanning sympathy; but

was itf Gracious tolerance, perhaps—a sense of
oblintion? Certainly little more, he felt. He looked into
the future, decidiiu heavily that he must fight oiv «lui»>
ever happened, and then

—

While he sat thus drearily pondering, answering a tele-
ohoae call now and then, the dooivbeU rang and the servant
brought a card whidi he said had been pretented by a younj;
woman who declared that it would bring immediate recogni-

Chancing at it, Cowperwood jumped to hit fieet and
iMnied dowu-futrs into the eoe preaence he moat cnTed.

There are compromises of the spirit too elusive and suh-
«e to be traced in all their involute windings. From diat
nrhest day when Berenice Fleming had first set eyes on
Cowperwood she had been moved by a sense of power, an
amazing and fascinating individuality. Since then by

A^jf**
familiarized her with a thought of individual

frwdom « actum and a disregard of current social stand-
ards which were destructive to an eariier conventional view
of things. Following him through this Chicago fight, she
had been caught by the ironder of hit dreams; he was on
the way toward being one of the woHd's greatest money
ifiants. During his recent trips East she had sometimes
elt that she was aUe to read in the vast of hti face the
intensity of this great ambition, which had for its ultimate
aim—herself. So he had once assured her. Always with
her he had been so handsome, so pleading, so patient.
So hm she was in Chicaeo to-night, the guest of friends

**,f^R«chdi«i, and standing in Cowperwood's presence.
rfky, Mienteef' he and, fiieiwlinf a oimiud hnd.
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