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_CHAPTER I.

The advent of its regatta is usn-
ally -the herald ot a sea-side sea-
son’s demise. Wivernsea, as yet,
18 not sufficiently developed to justi-
fy -indulgence in a water festival.
8o far, its carnival flights have been
confined within the limits of flower
shows and the treats of its Sunday
school.

The builder—his surname is Jerry
—is around with a rule though. His
conspiracy with the man who plots
lands and dispenses free lunch-
eons and railway tickets, will pos-
sibly wreak a change on that part
of the map’s countenance. Increas-
ed population may render the place
more famous—or infamous. So
very much depends on one’s view-
point, :

The houses of Wivernsea are built
in its bay. Stuck in round the
fringe of it like teeth in a lower
jaw. Picture to yourself the long
ago—the bay’s origin—and the pre-
sent appearance of the place may
come before you. If possible to in-
troduce a belief that there were
giants in the earth in those days
it “will make realization simpler.

because it looks as if a mammoth H

kad snapped at the coast just there

and bitten out a huge mouthful.

If your imagination is sufficient-
ly elastic to give play to it, con-
ceive houses being dropped into the
marks left by the giant’s teeth —a
sort of dental stopping. So may
be garnered a fair idea of the pre-
sentment of this particular inden-
tation in the land.

When the goose of Michaelmas is
shaking in its scales, Wivernsea
lodging letters eacroach on the
farmer’s privilege. The closing
time of their harvest is near enough
to be grumbled at. It is painful
knowledge to them that visitors
scuttle away as September ends.
The exodus is due to some absurd
kelief that the weather then—like a
school at the advent of the holidays
#4~breaks up.

1" 'In the ears of one man—William
Masters by name, binder-together-
ct-sensational-incidents - in - book
form by profession—such grumbles
tinkled pleasantly. Because the
usual October Wivernsea weather
is mild and bright and rainless.
Being a non-gregarious man, the
place shaped before his eyes as a
land flowing with, milk and honey.

, He knew it to be good then.

Knowledge is the wing on which
we fly to heaven. In this instance,
the author’s flight from London was
via the London and South Western
Railway Company’s  terminus.
Later on he told himself that it was
proving vertiably—his Waterloo.

Wivernsea’s wall is known locally
as the Béplanade. Euphemisms —
sacrifices vanity at the expense
of the seashore. The walk termin-
ated eastwards with the abruptness
of a cinematograph view. A private
owner claimed the land there.

It was not an undisputed claim.
Opposition made the owner handle
.the matter with mailed fist. To
make his position stronger he erect-
ed a high wall. If it did not pre-
vent his opponents going further
with their libial opposition. it ef-
fectually prevented them from go-
ing further along the parade.

The embelishments of the wall
were, apparently, the outcome of
deep thought. Its top was artisti-
cally embroidered with spikes and
broken bottles. This sharply jagged
crown was known locally as a shiv-
erv-freeze. Give the average man
an opportunity to mispronounce a
word and his success may be count-
ed on every time.

Warnings to trespassers and
threats of prosecution garnished
the wall’s face with the liberality
cf almonds in a piece of French
rock. The everyday 'man might
well be excused a fear that there
was danger in letting an unguard-
ed eyve rest on it.

Amor gst others, the wall barred
the casterly progress of William
Masters, In his instance no cha-
grin resulted. It was a boast of
his that he possessed ‘“‘views of his
cwn’’—the things which other peo-
ple smile at unpleasantly and label
“‘eccentricities.”” The owner of the
wall was a man after his own heart.
Undoubtedly a fellow-feeling makes
u~ wondrous kind.

{ 18 not good that man should be
alone. But the author had not yet
realized the greatness of that truth.
He had been heard to voice the na-
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ture of his Ultima - Thule—undis-
turbed existence in a cot. Not be-
side the hill, but in the centre of a
big field. The situation to be en-
hanced .by possession of a shot gun,
wherewith to pepper trespassers on
his solitude,

Stranggrs who heard Masters
speak sor felt inclination to move
away a pace; were prompted to
thoughts of Hanwell and Colney
Hatch. His friends—another boast
of his was the poverty of their num-
ber—smiled. The idea of Masters
hurtlpg a fly appealed to the au-
mor in them.

But, as the blackets hat may have
a silver-paper lining, so the wall
served a good purpose. It acted as
a shelter from the one thing which
disturbed the enjoyment of October
iu_Wivernsea: that wind which is
said to be good for neither man nor
beast. Thoughtful hands had placed
a comfortable seat within.the wall’s
shelter. §

Knowledge of these things had in-
spired Masters’ journey to Wivern-
sea. Where he had stayed-before
the landlady had rooms vacant.
She knew his requirements and,
hitherto, had suited him admirably.
ad even acquired the knowledge
that his visits to Wivernsea were
not prompted solely by a-desire to
hear her talk.

Having done justice to a hastily
prepared luncheon, Masters’ ship-
ped a note book into his pocket and
sullleq forth. His route was east-
erly, its termination his favorite
seat at the end of the Parade. There
were some hours left -of warmth
and sunshine; the author’s intent
was to avail himself of them.

Seated, he for a time succumbed
to the charm of the water as it stole
out and away. Listened to its lap-
ring as it broadened the ribbon of
sand at each receding wave. Then,
turning a deaf ear ‘to the chiarm
and his eyes on tu his note book,
he buried himself in the particular
chapter on which he* was engaged.

The writer’s concentration was
not of the plumbless kind. Sound
of a girl’s voice roused him from
hir depth of thought. It should not
Le gathered from that that the sex
had any extraordinary .influence
over him—save when it was very
young.

sweet- | aitention,
|ter; as I afterwards knew she had

«woking ‘up,
eyed-with-astnoishment too at see-
ing him there—little maid. She had
turned the parade = corner and'so

*{eome on him unexpectedly.—It was

plain that she pulled up suddealy at
seeing him there. Just as sudden-
Iy called out in her clear, childish
treble— e e e

‘Oh! There’s someone on your
-seat, Miss Mivvins !’

The young lady so addressed came
into view at that .moment, round
the bushes planted at the corner—
the little one having run on ahead.

Miss Mivvins. flushed a little. Be-
comingly, for otherwise the face
might have been considered a trifle
too pale. The possibility of the
child’s speech being considered rude
induced her to say in an undertone :

‘‘Hush, Gracie, dear!”’

The speech reached Masters’ ears.
He was struck by the singularly
sweet voice the governess had.
When he looked at the place whence
the voice issued, he thought it the
prettiest mouth he had ever set
eyes on. The little droop of sad-
ness at its corners mellowed rather
than took away from the sweetness
of it.

The lips—ripe red in color, Cu-
pid’s bowed in shape—enchanting
as they were, did not hold his at-
tention in iron bonds. Hig glance
wandered to her ‘eyes' amd hair.
Freom that inspection was formed
an_opinion—g¢gne which he never
changed. o

The features were the most beau-
Ltiful ‘@and ‘womanly ones he had ever
seen. Just as sweet a face as a
woman with golden hair—that pe-
culiar -tint of gold which the sun
ever seems anxious. to search
amongst—and forget-mt-not eyes,
can possess at the age of three-and
twenty. She was good to look up-
on.

(To be Continued.)

" VSN

A Broken Vow

CHAPTER XXXI...(Cont’d).

She lay still, watching the sun-
set, and watching him while he
worked. It was characteristic of

as> he talked he worked also, with-

out looking at her at all. .
“When I first saw you, I was in-

terested in you, in spite of myself,”’

I'e said. ‘“This strange Aunt Phipps
who sprang suddenly into the lives
of people in whom I had an inter-

rho was proud and strong, ind
2y much of an enigma—held my
She was hard and bit-

been taught to be; but she was al-
ways struggling against herself —
elways fighting against better in-
stinets that belonged naturally to
her. - One had expected that Aunt

; saw standing in fro b l’ﬁpps would be a middle-aged—
of him proof of the correctness of
bis guess. A blue-eyed—wide-open--

even an elderly
was a surprise. )

‘I have never been young,’’ said
Olive quietly. y

“You are growing younger every
day,”’ said Martin, glgncing at her
o1 & moment with a smile. ‘‘Some
begin their youth at the wrong end
—catch it up, as it were, after it

person; this woman

ihe man that for quite a long time

should have been left behind. And
U'm not sure that that isn’t the best
youth of all. ' Well, as I was say-
ing, ‘I couldn’t understand you;
and when I did understand you, I
kated you for what you had done.
I didn’t know you then—not pro-
perly; I couldn’t see clearly what a
fight. you had made for it.”” . .

He was silent for a few moinents,
while Olive lay still, wondering. if
he knew how great that fight had
keen. 2

‘“When 1 understood at last, I be-
gan to have a feeling for you that
was quite outside myself, as it were.
1 was filled with an admiration for
ycu—the dry old heart in me woke
up, and I found that I loved you.”’

“Mr. Blake! Is this fair? I'm
quite helpless here——'7"

“And I take ~advantage of it,’
said Martin, laying down his pal-
ette, and turning towards  her.
“‘You promised to listen, you know
=and I'm afraid you must. I want
t) be honest with you; I want to
tell you everything that is in my
heart.”’

‘““When I am stronger, I shall be
akble to thank you for all you have
done: for me—or-try te thank you
—and I shall go back iato.the world
and begin my life again. Because
1 failed once is not to say that I
shall fail again.”’

‘“A few years ago,”” went on Mar-
tin, quite as if she had not spoken,
‘“‘there was one woman—a mere girl
—in my life, and one woman only.
I had known her mother; I had
grown ‘up into an elderly young
man, with a tenderness for little
Lucy Ewing that 1 had for no one
else. I want you to understand
that—I want you to see, in all fair-
press, that T may have had dreams
that never could be realized, and
that those dreams are—quite hap-
pily, I assure you—ended. She
could never have cared for me, and
1 should have made her life, and
probably my own, unhappy if I had
tauken advantage of any gratitude
she might have felt towards me.
Honestly and sincetely, I am glad
t. think that she gave her heart to
another man.”’

She let her hand droop over the
side of the couch on which she lay;
Martin took it, and held it while he

talked.

““Then you came into il 8
who were strong and fine~and pur-
poseful. ‘I real a;.t.Pt‘ you were -
the: woman for whom’a man
wait; the woman who would lif¢ a
man up, and makesomething of him
fe hever could have made of him- °
self, =1 'v?vg%ldn.’t have you believe -

a@Rt L

with  any second-rate affection;
yours was different. I loved you
fiem the very beginning, almost
without"knowing it;; it was the bit-
terest ‘moment of Wy life when I
had your letter telling me that I
should never see /you again.”

“I wouldn’t haye you think that .
I didn’t" understiand,’”” said Olive.
“But you forget' that Olive Var-
rey is dead—and that. even the
other name I carried wasn’t mine.
1f I have blundered, I have yet
managed -to creep out of my blun-
der honorably enough; let me go
away when I am stronger, and be
forgotten. I came to do a certain
thing, and I hope I did somethin
better. But all my life lies behin
me—in shadaws,”’ : 3

“All your life—your real life —
lies before you—in sunshine,’’ said s
Martin. ““Let me tell you what I
have done. ' T recognized that Olive
Varney cound not appear among

coming; I knew that Aunt Phipps
could not return among them; so £ =
ymade up my mind to leave behind
me all the old things —to begin
again myself. "I am goii

I ean always find work to

old studio in Chelsea is shuf#

snd I want to marry Aunt.Phipps;
end take her away with me. Lucy
is safe and happy; Odley—bless her
kind heart!—Odley goes back to
London, to be near her darling.
You and I, Olive, are out of the
story, although we had so much to.
do with it. Olive—I love you with
all my heart_and soul; I can’t bear
t. think that we should ever be
parted again. -Will you marry me?"’

““There is no Olive Varney in the
world,”” she said. “‘And I can’t
marry you. I have no right to creep
into happiness like this.”’

He got up and walked away to
the end of the garden. She saw
bim standing there, looking out
over the valley on which the sun
was setting for the day. He turned

resently and came back, and
Enelt suddenly down’ beside has.

““When I called you Olive Varney,
I made a mistake, dear,” he said..
“QOlive Varney—poor unhappy girl,
bred up to a life that never shoul
have been hers—is well forgotten.
But there are quite a number of
people who bless the name of Aunt
Phipps, and love her almost as well
as I do. Aunt Phipps’’—he drew
her hands into his, and Jooked
close int6 her eyes—‘‘won’t you let
me take care of you?”’ !

‘“Yes—please,”” said Aunt Phipps,
and hid her face _against his

hands.
THE END.
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