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Skinner in his plan, which made his position ahsolutely

secure. He had actually saved Walter Hine's life on

the rocky path of the IMont de la Brenva. There was

no doubt of it. He had reached out his hand and

saved him. Chayne made much of this incident to his

wife.

"I was wronj^ you see, Sylvia," he argued. "For

your father could have let him fall, and did not. I

have been unjust to him, and to you, for you have

been troubled."

But Sylvia shook her head.

"You were not wrong," she answered. "It is only

because you are very kind that you want me to be-

lieve it. But I see the truth quite clearly"; and she

smiled at him. "If you wanted me to believe, you

should never have told me of the law, a year ago in

the Chalet de Lognan. My father obeyed the law—

that was all. You know it as well as I. He had no

time to think; he acted upon the instinct of the

moment; he could not do otherwise. Had there been

time to think, would he have reached out his hand?

We both know that he would not. But he obeyed the

law. What he knew, that he did, obeying the law

upon the moment. He could save, and knowing it he

did save, even against his will."

Chayne did not argue the point. Sylvia saw the

truth too clearly.

"Walter Hine is getting well," he said. "Your

father is still at another hotel in Courmayeur. There 's

the future to be considen !."
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