
JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, FEBRUARY 24, 1913—2THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST

IN M LAST.
------------- v.I

CHAPTER XXVII.
"Oh, I dont’ know ! "—and I turned 

away from his eyes as they looked 
straight and eagerly at me. “She’s 
a delicate little bit of a thing after 
all—and look how she danced! By 
Jove, I couldn’t have done it! She'll 
he right enough after a good rest. 
Are you going to the Mount?”

"1 was, but now that I have met 
you perhaps it is not necessary.”

“Well, 1 wouldn’t, if you'll excuse 
my saying so.*They’re sure to be done 
up, you see—in fact, I wonder they 
appeared at all. Nat hadn't when I 
came cut. and 1 dare say she won’t.

“I wanted to see her,” he said, hesi
tating. and "looking away from me 
down the muddy street, with a singu
larly troubled 'and worried expres
sion.

Somehow l began to wish that St. 
George had not been on the door-step 
at the moment 1 was passing it: my 
head was full of Yorke—too full to 
want to be bothered with anything 
else. But now he had so obviously 
something else to say that 1 could not 
in common politeness help stopping 
to hear what it was.

“I wanted to see her,” he repeated, 
now looking "back at me, with a deep 
color creeping up under the clear 
pallor of his dusky skin. “Perhaps 
I shall be able to do so to-morrow?”

“Oh. yeS. I should think so!” I 
answered, carelessly. "She’ll be 
visible then, no doubt, if it's anything 
very important."

"It is. 1 received a letter this 
morning which renders it necessary 
for me to decide at once whether I 
return to Jamaica or remain in Eng
land. I must see her before answer
ing it. You understand. I see. Good
bye for the present, then.”

Of course I understood, and 1 
could not help showing that I did, as 
I uncomfortably felt when I confused
ly gave him my hand, and started off 
toward Red pots again. Confound the 
fellow. 1 thought, taking me into his 
confidence in such a fashion. So we 
were not at the end of the “pickle” 
yet, it appeared. He was going to 
complicate mailers now a little more 
than they were already complicated, 
bad luck^to him! I wished St. George 
at Jericho, or Jamaica, which would 
have suited me quite as well just then. 
I turned in at the gates of Redpots a 
good deal more miserable and out of 
temper than I had been when I left 
Mount ChavasSe.

Dr. Yorke was at home, the ser
vant who admitted me said, but ad
ded that he had a patient with him
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just then. No doubt he would be at 
liberty directly, if 1 would wait. 1 
said 1 would wait, and decided to do so 
in he hall, since from there I could 
keep my eye upcm the door of the 
surgery. I had not been there a min
ute- when it creaked and opened to 
let cut Dotty Wilde, looking as pret
ty as a little Red Riding-hood, with a 
scarlet cloak on. and a puckered hood 
of the same color drawn over her 
dark curls. The little cry she gave 
at the sight of me brought Yorke to 
the door too. He started as he saw 
me, and then came. out and shook 
hands.

"I thought I should see you to-day, 
Ned." he said, as Dotty, dropping her 
demure little courtesy, took her de
parture by means of a side door. 
Come into my den. There’s no onp 

there but the skeleton, and you can 
say whatever it is that you want to 
say, and I the same.”

But. when we got into the room, 
nd i had imitated him in dropping 
nto one of the big chairs by the fen- 

•r. it seemed that we were both 
tongue-tied. Yorke sat staring mood
ily at the lire, and I sat straight star- 
lg blankly at him, wondering how I 
ouid best contrive to tell him about 

I raser Froude. Pale, gloomy, and 
.iserable enough he looked, but ob

stinate and angry, too. and l began 
o see that Miss Natalie Orme had 
ontrived to rouse a temper as fiery 

. nd to insult a pride as resolute as 
;er own. Even if she were ready tc 

speak now. it would want more than 
a few soft words to mollify Roger 
:orke. And now, between these two 
"ho should have been together, there 
oomed in my mental vision the tall 
lift figure, the white face, the watch- 
ul keen black eyes, and the cold per- 
iftual smile of the master o fHolme- 
leane. It was in this very room that 
forke only a few n^eks ago had 
blurted out to me the story of his 
ove for Nat: and now things were 
n this precious pickle; I thought of 
t. as 1 glanced about me. and my 
eart sunk lower and lower. Roger, 

'ooking up, caught my eye, under
wood, and gave a short hitter laugh.

"You’re thinking that I'm a bigger 
ool now than I was then, eh, Ned? 
.Veil, you’re right. I had made a 
ool ,of myself then—a thing which 
my man can do when he likes; this 
ime somebody has made a fool of me 
—that's all the difference. Not much, 
is it?”

"For goodness' sake don't talk in 
hat way!” 1 said, helplessly, feeling 
mable to say anything else.

"Why not? It's only to you. What 
lies women tell, though, don’t they?" 

“Dies?” I repeated.
“Act them, at any rate—I don't see 

much difference. What else do you 
call it?”

“Not that,” I returned, feeling re
lieved that here at least there was 
something upon which I could speak 
out, and speak energetically. “It’s 
enough to make you say so, old fel
low, of course—or to say anything, 
for that matter—but upon my honor 
you’re wrong there!” .

“How do you mean?"

“In thinking that Natalie was ei
ther speaking or acting a lie in say
ing that she loved you and in behav
ing as she did. The only lie there has 
been is in pretending that she doesn't 
—the little simpleton!”

“Did she tell you to say that?” he 
asked, turning upon me quickly.

“No," I was obliged to admit, awk
wardly.

“Of course not. She played the 
ganie as long as it pleased her, and 
then dropped it. Well, she is the first 
woman to whom I ever gave a chance 
of making a fool of me, and”—with a 
deep breath—“she shall be the last!”

you," I retorted. "She loves you."
“Ah. I don’t care about that sort of 

love, you see. Ned, my boy! It's ton 
changeable, eh? Well, I shall get 
away from here.”

“What do you mean?” I cried, start
led, and recalling old Dizarte’s words 
of the preceding night. “Get away?”

"Yes—and as quickly as possible. 
You don’t suppose I want to stop in 
this confounded place, do you? Not 
I. I've had about enough of Whittles- 
ford to last me fol the rest of my life, 
it strikes me. No—I’m off.”

“You can’t mean it, Roger,” I said, 
blankly, with a grief and consterna
tion which I know were perfectly 
selfish. Was I to lose my best friend 
for the willful vagaries of a fickle lit
tle chit of a girl? I thought in ming
led pain and anger, anathematizing 
Miss Nat as I had never done yet. 
"You don't mean it?” I interrogated, 
helplessly.

"Don’t 1 ?" Yorke returned, with a 
rough laugh. “1 mean it to the extent 
of letting Whittlesford see the last of 
me in a week—that’s all."

"And you will stay away?” I ejac
ulated.

"Unless and until I am dragged 
Back—you may take vour oath of 
that.”

"And Dizarte?" I was beginning, 
when he cut me short.

"I shall speak to Dizarte to-night. 
It will surprise him, of course, but 
not more than it would have done a 
few weeks bac.k, when I had the same 
notion in my head.” He rose and 
walked to the window before- adding 
in a lower tone. "I should have gone 
then if 1 hadn’t been an idiot.”

"1 don't see what good you'll do by 
cutting off." I said, ruefully.

"Don't you?” He wheeled round 
again suddenly with another laugh as 
hard and harsh as the last had been. 
“What cn earth do you take me for, 
you silly young fool, that you sit gap
ing like that? Do you think I' shall 
go and make a hole in the first piece 
of water 1 come near, or let daylight 
into myself with that blessed little 
-listol that scared you that day? Pooh! 
•"ool as I am, 1 am hardly ass enough 
or that. You may make your mind 
qsy on that score. She would nev- 
-r willingly see me again, she said 
"ast night, didn’t she? All right. Now 
I say that I will never willingly set 
Natalie Orme again unjess she sends 

■ r me. And, considering all things, 
: fancy that’s about the safest pledge 
hat 1 could give."

A silence ensued—a silence which 
felt at once too stupid and too mis- 

1 rable to break. Presently Yorke 
rave another short laugh, and touch
'd my shoulder.

"Don't loo.k so wretched, Ned, and 
lon’t bother yourself about it. It 
;n't your fault; one would think it 
as to look at you. But you ought 

o see pretty plainly that 1 can't well 
top here. I am not an absolute block 
:f wood, you see, and, after even this, 
! don’t think I should make a suc- 
css of standing aside and watching 

"t. George or that confounded 
"ronde get her.”

I had meant to lead up to'the sub
ject. and to break this luckless news 
to him, before going away ; but now 
when he himself introduced Froude’s 
name, I felt my face redden, and 
knew that I looked like a fool. 
Yorke’s eyes were too keen not to see 
it, and for a moment he started and 
stared at me. Of course I only red 
dened more furiously and looked 
more stupid, if that could be. “I see, 
he said, slowly—“I see. No need for 
me to wait, eh, Ned? Which of them 
is it?”

“Froude,” I answered, blurting out 
the name, and anxious, now that the
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plunge was made, to get it over. “It 
was only last night, after you had 
gone, and upon my word, Roger, I 
think she must have been half crazy 
when she did it. She screamed and 
fell down in .a dead faint directly af
ter telling me.”

Well, I said that, and a great deal 
more, enlarging upon Nat’s hysterical 
state and wild talk when she told 
me. and also upon her eagerness to 
se<- him again, before that interview 
’.vith a mysterious some one at the. 
gate in the park fence had poisoned 
her mind and aroused her passionate 
temper against him. Blunderingly 1 
reitreated over and over again, as 
earnestly as I felt, my firm convic
tion that, despite everything, the will
ful little damsel's love for him was as 
complete and as strong as his for her.
I repeated too as many as 1 temem- 
bered, of the thousand and one shy 
loving speeches of which I had per
force been the only recipient. But I 
might as well have held my tongue. 
Well as I had thought I had knew my 
friend, 1 found that he had more ob
stinacy and sternness in his nature 
than I had ever given him credit for. 
When at last I rose to go, I had no
thing to take with me but his reitera
ted resolve to get out of Whittlesford 
as soon as possible,

"For goodness' sake try to think 
better of that, old man!" I urged, dis
mally. as he came to the door with 
me, and we had for the second time 

clasped hands to say good-night. Rut 
he shook his head.

"No chance of my doing that, Ned,
so don’t think of it. I may go to the 
Cape. I had an offer of a good post 
there a month or two back. It may 
be vacant still.”

“If you do, 1 shall go with you,” I 
returned, thinking that this was worse 
and worse.

“Pooh! And break your mother’s 
heart? No, my boy, it's of no use ask
ing me to stop and see her throw 
herself away on Froude—confound 
the lantern-jawed brute! He will 
never make her happy—mind that!”

“I don't believe she will marry him 
when it comes to the push. She has 
made a nice muddle of things, and so 
she will find oitt, and all for a few 
meddling words from Heaven knows 
whom! That’s what makes me sav
age!”

(To he Continued.) ,
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