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MARK SIE I)FOR NIV BANK, W11IUE ANGELA F'ACED NIE

The Unexpect4kednss of Mark
was that y ou always knew
exactly what lie wýas going
te do or say. He neyer dis-
appointed you by doig the

before the War.
The first tinie lie appeared lu polite society-tieaning,

of course, our society-after the War, was one week-end
when we were entertaining a house-fulleof assorted people
down at Crowley Court. Angela and the Shrimp were
play iug tennis. Augella smuy sister. and inet a bad oue,
at that . The Shrimp la so-called because of his com-
plexion. Hie devotion to tennis amounts te a passion.
At the moment, 1 was busily eugaged ini doing nothing
in particular. lt was a hot afternoon, and ambition
of auy kind had deserted me.

The Shrip was ln the act of serving when hie caughit
siglit of Mar corni ng up the. drive, be¶iind me. There
was a loud cary of,

"What ho! A blinkiug warriorl" and the Shrimp wae
cirer the somnewhat-sagging tennis net before I coulId
turu around. What followed resembled a "footer"'
scrmage more than anything else,, with Angela hover-

inF n te ege. Finally, the Shriuip aud 1 found Our-
se veseacin possession of one of Mark's bauds, workn
it up6 and don furiouly-this being the outw~ard an
visible sigrk of Our extreme pleaeure lusein hi m agai.

"Where bat.. you been al this time, yuodbligbter?",

fully, an i etoked very white in the midst of

Five to one,"~ ad the. Shrimp te me, "five to one,
this consinou old brute bas been up fighting the

Ey Mifargaet HIIG.a Wise

MARK lookecf sheepish, and the Shrimp clapped
hlm on the. bacir. "Pricelees old idiot! H.

haen't got bis tooth-brush and hi. nightle, so he's
'fraid hie can't stay."

"Wrong this timie," 'Mark answered triumphantly.
"They're down at the 'Hound and Hunter.' I .%as
golug to spend the uiglit there."

Tii. Shrimip and I called hlm every name we could
thinir of on the. spur of the moment, which of course
affected Mark not at ail. Angla had departed, no
doubt te fix up a place for Mlark to lay hi. head, and
we propelled him acrose the tennis court aud threwv our-
selves on the lawn beyoud.

"Now," 1 began"o'r goiug to tell us the dark
story o! your youngli fromn the. time we last saw you.
And wbat an occasion that wasl Shrimp, do you re-

"Dol? The Carltoin-New Year'sEve-1917, wasn't
it-leave up the. next day-and aIl that. Whewl
Proceed, Mark, with youIr tale of frightfulness, or we mnay
be coinpeIled to rag you,"

'No,' Mark said quietly, "iot at the. moment. Who's
ataying bere?"

"I note with regret," the. Shrimp broke lu facetiously,
"that Our bionourable friend do.. not ask us te tell
lp*m singly and collectively wbat we've been doing in

"I do't much are," Mark answered, leaninbckorn ebw, "since yu're bath here and none tie worse.
1 epa -who's here?"

"Sneyuak"I replied, "we'll tel! you no lies, will
we Sri eIAnod friend cf yor-Ms Whitford.

JesieDarisù se was, in your palmy days."
Makmaea noise soething between a grunt and

"Yo ha itbady, Mark," the Shrimp reminded
him."Bu shehas't changed, and there is atil hope

"She' a wi o o," I explained. "WVhitford was
kild buto yea ago, poor b.ggar-a !ew months

Mar sad nthig and lod likethe Sphinx.
"I ver-y much fear," 1 contiziued, "that the Shrimp

has strong leanings in that direction."
"Confound your fears," the Shrimp

leapt to his feet-"She doesn't know a
good game of tennis when she sees one."

Whereupon he proceeded to raga me
and was immedlatelY joined byMark.

They Persisted in this fo-m of amusement until Angela
camei back, and the Shrim-1p insisted on flnishing their
tennis set'and left me ini peace with Mark.

Later on, tea appeared and the clan began to ather.
The Mater camne out fromn a uap and w-as delighted to
find Mark. She has always looked upon hlmn with
favour, even iu the early days whien 1 used to bring
hlm down from Harrow for holidays and we used to
maire the Mater's life a burden for the time being.
Dad brought Major and Mrs. Burkre and the Wylie-
Ferris's home from motoring round the country ail
afternoon, and Jessie Whitfordf turned up with our. near-
neighbour, Edgar Howat. They had ben riding since
lunch. Lastly, miy young brother appeared with his
crony, Barringham minor, and they sat on the out-
skirts and devoured bread and jami and cake shame-
Iessly, alter having fallen upon. Mark with joy.

AFTER tea, Dad took Major Burke end Mr. Wylie-
FIFerris off to look at the horses, and the Shrimp

gave us an imitation of Napoleon crossing the Alps, on
the Mater's own particular rock-garden. My young
brother and Barringhamn minor applauded loudly, and
the Mater made a valiant effort not to show that she
trembled for hier flowers. 1 noticed that Mark had
g-one over to sit beside Jessie Whitford. His back was
turned to mie, but they appeared t~o be enjoying them-
selves. Edgar Howat hiad moved across to talk to
Aneela. Alter a few minutes. 1 got up and g ave a bird-
whis>tle which was the signal peculiar te the Shrimp and
mie. Napoleon descended fromi the Alps, and we walked
away and into the copse.

"1It appears," the Shrimp remarked, "1that we are
41ihtý1y derop."t

.Our grey haire tell agaiust uis," 1 rejoined. "But
I don't feel as if 1 were exactly tottering irto the grave
Just yet--do y ou, Shrimnp?"

"Can't say 1 do"-the Shrimp leaped lightly over a
tree stunip. "But speaking of our grey hairs-that old
idiot Mark i. going te brlng them wvith sorrow to the
grave you Just înentioned."

'What do you mean?"
"If be marries that-ahem-that person, after having

escaped it once-" The Shrimnp gave me a meaning
look, and blnto sing,

:Are yo enougli to marry, do you think?"--
" Leave 'Mikd' alone," I vrqwled, "and let us cou-

sider Mark's fture seriowsly.
"Serious la my watchw>ord. And good old Mark lu up

te hie old trickse of doing~ just what yeIL'd expect."
We stretched ourselves on the ground, and I produced

my most-faithful pieand lit it. "WelI," 1 remarked,
1 C'- p.lnued on page 40)


