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Wttm feu *«N nvM Ou top of Ih* morU
And only Ut tian nmain,

Wkm Ikon M ii«««r tk$ lound 0/ ttorm
And noiOer cold nor rain.

Will it bt by wtaltk, tnaoa or famo
That you mounttd to your goal /

N^, I mount only by faitk and Ion
And God'i foodneu to my totU,

Wktn yon km rtaclud U» lop of fU moiii
And Ou hiflur itan grow ntar.

Win greairr drtanu tuue$d our dreamt
And Ut letter ditapptar.

Will at world at your feel tttm good to you,
A viiion fair to tee ?

Kay, I look upward for one I love
Wko kat promiud to wait for nu.

For to tkoie wko reack tke top of the world
Tki tkingt of the world teem lea

Tkantk* rungt of tk* ladder by wkick tkey elimked
To tketr place of kappinett.

And I think tkat tuccttt and wtaltk and tamt
Witt be tke firt to pall.

For tkey reack their goal but by faith and looi
• And God'i goodneu ami all.
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THE TOP OF THE WORLD

CHAPTER I

AOVICB

Z°h".,°J'^'"i°^ '"V'^' "'" Sylvia," said M Jeffcott.

need to be your own mistress now."

litUe iauS'''
'~'* ' '" •*" ""^'^y-" »•''• Sy'»"> *'A •

h.J'" s'Ofd in the great vSnery-« vivid picture afainst abad^round of clustering purple fruit. The sunaet Statedon her towny hair. Her red-brown eyes, set wide awrt. hrfd
'

'X7.T„'°°'''
'•"f indWnant, hal? appealing "^ ^"

Old Jeffcott surveyed her with loving admiration There

!^w"'* "°* ">°^ for two mistresses in this estahli.hment. M.ss Sylvia." he said wisely. " Threl yetra^o hav;been on your own so to speak, is too long. You did oSto get married Miss Sylvia. You'U find il's the only wT"
^>^^7u:tTJ^ zi^'^'

•""'"•* '^- "' ^'«- •

feltt' rt^Sit""*^
"" "*" ''"• '""^"'"•f- S'* -"""'y

th^'ZT^T' Jff'"**'" <^ *»W. "there's only.one man in

iXil
«>"''' ""O-- And he's not ready'for me ySt."

vou'vf?^ ""^f^ •"?
'Ifr'"

"»»!> commiseratingly. "Soyou ve never got over it, Miss Sylvia? Your feeK^ it .tiUthe same—after five years ? " '^"ngs m siiii

chaile^n« llj^h-f^"'
",.!'''''

^''l^"".
'^"* *»» " momentarycnallenge in her bright ey.-s, but it passed. "It couWn't fa^

3



^f^: ntrSS .?°'*''- "~° «- ««- couid ever

before ud .ince. Heweren't nntw ' "* **» '•"• •• goodMiM Sylvia.

"

*"'" ' "°»""8r » very extraordiSI^

-id. "We j7.t-fi.t".S'^ach "i^rT'i'^'x'.;''^-"."^

to hi™%„d ^he'^'^ied*" 'wS'/"/' "" "«'' ""• back
that's the one thing that haw^'idt,?.^

"°*' ""yayi and
™>e.tWng that neve? couW " *'' "^ «~*" °'<*-the

you oouidnttiii^rp'wfth JS Mr'T"-*." •"> "^ "
Prescott over the way, o^'^^^anv^^u^^*"'*)' °' that Mr.

" SywCT^h-r^l^H^ iu«stThn"^
"^-^ -"-

•auiriT. " oi "^"airfc?;'' *t:r^' » «[''y. •-fectiou.

— .. „ „... ^u„ Rangier. Ymi
"" "\^" '"5^" »" »^" tSn^" •— "«
not mettor^,°^Jl1'^^^'''g ""«'--<=- "And you
what sort of man 'he may Rafter '^I *°"'''r "> ^^^^f

^^)A'TJ^I^%^'.:'^" '^'^ Syivia. "But it

"aid Jeffcotts"hr"iX^'..1'?;r
^°'

^K'^"" '' •>« for you "

of it.-' He's ZZ'^X^t'lZT^"' '"'^ "^'^ --y ""^nu't.

and she did not understand iT
*^ '° *''* °" "*"'» "ords,

of shS.ts.°
'"" "'^"' J*''=°"?" »he said, with a touch

-sc-r^^--^-^.^^o..^



Mnfed/' '"• "« "'« ""Wy. "when you're

gr.;';t?hr.Ve;a'2'co^^e'l"ir"^- "''.''* <='"-' »'
direction. Jeffcott wa, VwtwS'Lf^P'"'"^ 'V'" "?«»»'•«

beve^exai;per.,ingwhe'„Kid " """'"* ''"' "^ «""««

much to SylvTa Inrirton Unfil7ll-| ^"- '"'"" "»*»"» ve^-

she wa. an only child, and for^e ^^fh,^""*": ^"^
been jta actual miatr... .1.

™.P"»t three years ihe had
"in. of ^v^™^? :;,^,°"f^-Jt-«^^ »he had heldZ
been delicate for a. lonTas riS ^^L ""

T"'*"*^
''»«'

wa. on account of herTaillL fc^^S^'l ?™*?^"> «"<« «t

school earjier than h^5 lZ?^i„.*!i*i. **?* ''y'j" •>"<« Wt
with her. Since Mrrinfcnji^' h'*

*^' "?''' **
»he and her father had livfd ,llt . I

*''"* y"" before,
in complete accSrt They SS? J^'^'tL''* "" "^ ^ano;
the only dissen^nihatHJl- *'.*»yi

been close friends.

bee^i^d asrd"eTy"il;rtua'l1r^;r"" ''^'' ">«" "'^"^

year?"blf^rwht'?y1v^i;,rt::.'„'2'„,^^^^ «-ger. Five
flashed like a meteor thiouA W skv '^„T'"""v''*

'»«'
had ever shone for her acifn Ti,^'u "•* "" <*"*'' »tar
thanheiMlf, he was liSl, l^^.i. ''°".^'' "^"> y*"* older
life. possesrfS^Tn extrao^dTn^r^ f ^'^ ^"" »' P''«y »^
lacking in pros^ct" bLi^ „^ !2^

faso.nat.on, but wholly
IngletOT's baUiff '

^"* "° ™"« *•»" the son of Squiri

and'S:y''hS'h:rha?rS.a^f^,^r''^ '""«='-.
fact of their position was ^n'^.?,M^.'^"*=^»«'"- »>"» th,^

found insupeJ^li:"" Onl^'Sis'^.t'ffoT ht '^ T"' ^"^
restrained him from violent m^sures But Iv,'^"?''*?''

*""*
how managed to hold him, iSw no o~ L-r u"

^.^""'-
was a man of fierv temoer A^j JJ. ^ 'y^*^ '"'«*• for he
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elected to marry in the meantime lo much the better, in the
•quire'i opinion. He had had little doubt that Sylvli wouldmamr when the had had time to foryet lome of the poignancy

2l/'J' i?'-, ^"; '".**'• "* »««f been mirtakenVSylviil
had •teadfaitly refused every lover who had come her way.

initalled a dour Scotchman <n his place. But Sylvia still
corresponded with youngr Guy. still spoke of him as the

H^llt*^ S!!"V'? "^y^P- i' !!"• *"» "*• «>« "« oftenpeaK or bun, but that might have been through lack of
sympathetic listeners. There was. moreover, about her an
innate reserve which held her back where her deepest feel-
ings were concerned. But her father knew, and she meanthun to know, that neither time nor distance had eradicated
the »"»«fe of the man she k>ved from her heart. The dayson which Ms letters reached her were always marked with
• *";?' gladness, albeit the letters themselves held some-
times little more than affectionate commentary upon her own

Tlut Guy was making his way and that he would
eventually return to her were practical certainties in her
yojjiy mind. If hia letters contained little to support this
belief, she yet never questioned it for a moment. Guy was
the sort to get on. She was sure of it. And he was worth
waiting for. Oh, she could afford to be patient for Guy.
She dM not, moreover, believe that her father would hdd
out for ever. Also, and secretly this thought buoyed her
up m rare moments of depression, in another two years—
when she was twenty-five—she would inherit some money
from her mother. It was not a very large sum, but it would
be enough to render her independent. It wouW very greativ
increase her Uberty of action. She had little doubt that
the very fact of it would help to overcome her father's
prejudices and very considerably modify his attitude.

So, in a fashion, she had during the past three years
oome to regard her twenty-fifth birthday as a milestone in
her life. She would be patient till.it came, but then—at last
—if circumstances permitted, she would take her fate into
her own hands. She would—at last—assume the direction
of her own life.

So she had jrfanned, but so it was not to be. Her fate
bod already begun to shape itself in a fashion that was little
to her Ijking. Travelling with her father in the North earlier

i. !



Advice <j

in the luminer, ihc had met with slight accident which
had compelled her to make the acquaintance of a lady itay-
\ng at the Mme hotel whom she had disliked at the outset
and always sougfht to avoid. This lady, Mrs. Emf jtt, was
a widow with no settled home. Profiting by circ. .nstance
she had attached herself to Sylvia and her father, and now
she was the latter's wife.

How it had come about even now Svlvia scarcely realized.
The woman s intentions had barely begun to dawn upon her
before they had become accomplished fact. Her father's
attitude throughout had amazed her, so astoundingly easy
had been his capture. He was infatuated, possibly for the
first time in his life, and no influence of hers could remove
the ipeU that had been cast.

^^
Sylvia's feelings for Mrs. Emmott passed very rapMly

fron> dislike to active detestation. Her iron strength olTm
combined with an abnost blatant vulgarity gave the «rl a
sense of being borne down by an irresistible weight. Very
soon her aversion became such that it was imposifble to
conceal it. And Mrs. Emmott laughed in her face. She
hated Sylvia too, but she looked forward to subduinc the
unbending pride that so coldly withstood her, and fj the
sake of that she kept her animosity in check. She knew her
turn would come.

Meantime she concentrated all her energies upon the
father, and with such marked success that within two months
of their meeting they were married. Sylvia had gone to
that wedding in such bitterness of soul and seething inward
revolt as she had never experienced before. She did notknow how she had come through it, so great had been her
disgust. But that was nearly six weeks ago, and she had
had tune to recover. She had spent part of that period very
peacefully and happily at the seaside with a young marrwd
cousin and her babies, and it had rested and refreshed her.
she had come back with a calm resolve to endure what had
to be endured in a philosophical spirit, to face the inevitable
without futile rebellion.

Girt in an impenetrable armour of reserve, she braced
herself to bear her burden unflinching, so that none mieht
ever guess how it galled her. And on that golden evening
1(1 September she prepared herself with a smiling countenance
to meet her enemy in the gate.



<tl>3 looked to Ui oM^,v. ^S'i''L'5f** •?'" ""Ok ••

thu. iiie rendered inviotate S« i™ **' '"^ '*•'»• '< "m
which none nXght Inter

" '""" •^tutiy of menwry

^Ij^ ftTllt ^.S: JSr^i- "1! Si*!!'-, t^
««cult tin« Her onew oS^ZS^' i.

'^ 2? •*?"•«* •
of Guy_de.r, Wthful to?/r w<Sd^7.^. "T" "* **»"?'"

then he dW not reaUy kwAi, g!^ 'X" "'*"u
•*"• ^ut.

•ho knew hin. She quWkSL hZ." Jl2 ""f, \'>^ him a<

«.t.!jr E:^Iy^*?^.'',J!ji:i,'"' thejSS^able a. .he

befort the open front door and n«^i,? u'*'J" *« «''''*
in the foldi?Jher dW tSb t?«M^ '"l* i^" '* •"•y
Whh a ^aoiutely'Taing^X^ Srl^njed.



CHAPTER II

TMB raw MISTRUl

"

"S! * ?" «*?•: Sy"*''
'
" mW M™. Ingleton.

M^^!^!^^'^:!'^ •?«* '^Prt»»m,nt, .nd then.

SSS^ril? "«*" "«* "^ '•*•'. turned «hI .mbr^

_
Mrs. Ingleton, tall, Iwndioine, aifertive, cast an aoDrais-•nj eye around the orit-panelled hall. "DeTr mel V^i^

Mvere ^lendour 1 " .he SSS^teT " I Uve a^t l^e

mtle It^n ornament, about. GUbert. You won'tknorSJe

in hand and brinf you up to date." » "• *" "" J^ "
Her keen dark eye. re.ted upon her atepdaurhter with a

'^1^^ "*"^- ^y''*" ""' ••^•n witS tto u1[mo.t

"We tike aimptkJty," die taM.
Mr». Ingrteton purMd her lip.. "Oh, but theie 1. .im-piety »ni .impliclty I Give me warmth, homelinei, ^d^mty of pretty thmgrj. 11,1. plac i. aroh'aically cold%"te

SuLr'in^"^'-
And you my dear, might t4 thel^ster

Superior fronj your air. Now, Gilbert farling, you and Iare going: to be very firm with this child. 1 caA Sainly seehe need, a guiding: hand. She has had m«cfc toi mu^
responsibilmr for so young a girl. We are going1^""t«aUftat We are going to make her very happy-f. weU L

She Upped Sylvia', shoulder with smiling significance
looking at her huaband to Mt hi. Mai to the *cl*Stio?^'
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>!!'

w

m

^^y^^"L^l^^^^^^",,^^ rather

« quiet life myself. Got .^T^ 21* ^'i?". "«• ' «ke

side of this priper^?
""'* '" "«»«• Who lives on the other

here M.deSs money on the Turf^.'
*' "^-' "»" «>«"»

She g:aye him a quick look. "Is he vounir?" i. , ^He hesitated. "Not vary"
'*"* >•>""&? she asked.

rer;2?S'K^"do^\'".|l:-- "'- '^ -'^ o^ a '

"Ah*!" ^f^'w ^f^, soniewiiat reluct«itly.

behind them "'"• Sylvia's grave voice

clai^d ''fhetast^^asi;!"" ^'..t'""
" '"• -

tea by all mean's l" ^J^ h^^rfaVaVultr' \t
"'

1l^'IS something really substantial fo7ut" ' ^°^ "^'^

«!h! 'I !5 ""."".a" hour to dinner," said Sylvia

the^^a ""for^hTLrtil^''" fT*" ^""^ .'"^ P^^"^ -'
jocosely' remark^, and fo™is"kkeXne !h

"" »*!Pr^''er
- njake polite -nversatioSVi^^^f^Tt^t^^
upon Slr^ubii^cJs^'VrtrT *<«. not want to talk

unconcealed triumX'*U w"roJ^?£L's"Zt^*" °"« °'

«.^>y ber conquest-t the uT^f^lS^ v^tfn^^'in^T.^^"



The New Mistress IX

tired after her journey; she was one of those people whonever tire. And as soon as she had refreshed hw^lf Tth
I

tea she announced her intention of going round the house.Mer Husband, however, intervened upon this point assur-

Mrs. Ingleton yielded it not very gracefully
She was placed at the head of the table at dinner, but shecould not accept the position without comment
Poor little-Sylyia I We shall have to make up for this,or I shaU never be forgiven," with an arch look at the sou «which completely missed its mark. ^

There were no subtleties about Gilbert Ingleton. He was
tr^Jl ''?«?"'°rt''''le. and his manner*"proclaimed Ae
f™L ho^ Ih. t

"'" happy with his enchantress awayfrom home, the home atmosphere comrietely disoelled allenchantment. Was it the fault of the slim?eJt g rl whh iSered.bn,wn eyeswho sat so gravely silent on his right hand ?He could not in justice accuse her, and yet the stronesense of her disapproval irritated him. What right hadTfhis daughter, to sit in judgment upon him? Surely he ™sentitled to act for himself-choose his own course-^ake^^own hell If he wished I It was all quite .nansS^e He
^^K kTII"!*'

""""^ attempted to answer if he had put

h » .1 ;l'v''?'J''''.y'"y
^"" '"'^ •'™ 'he more sore Hehated to feel himself at variance with Sylvia

^-.1^^'* y^^P'^y something?" he said to her indespera jon as they entered the drawin^-room after dLe"
"w ?i .^k"'

'""• '"*' '"'^' ''">«" *''?»>tly raised.
Well? he questioned impatiently.
•Ask—Mrs. Ingleton first I " she said in a rapid whisoerMrs. Ingleton caught it, however. She had the kwn

com™ °HV^?- .
7°*:' .^y'^'"' '"V =''"''. =<""<= here I "Ihecommanded playfully. "I can't have you calling me that!

TJ:77- ," *'
"f Soingr to live to/ether. we muat have

absolutely clear understanding betwein us on all pointsDon t you agree with me, Gilbert? " po'n".

the oSrwin^r""
~™'^'"^ unintelligible and made for

n«r°°"i' ^l" '^i^
*•''

Z''"
'''"' » tO""* °f peremptori-

SpL™- '7f"',r~'*"=L
Tell this dear child that as I havedetermined to be a mother to her she is to address me Is
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m.

MM

that."
"^""ng ««e you like to luggest, but not

Mrs: lagleton uttered an unpleasant laueh. "I hooe vou
'

are gomgr to try and be sensibCmy dear.'^she JiK^l

^e'ry'^ti^t'^'. """? "*"'"» *^''"'""<' "-. iTm'^t'a i

upol^rnX't.li'rlfS^^'rm"' •"^-'^ '"' "« "*<'

g-littered a little, but she betr^y^'o'^l'^ti^-^™!^'?"
"I quite understand," she said kfter a i^.n»™ d

that doesn't solve the present dWcultv «foeTT?^ ^"'
possibly call you by a.JU that fa sacJ^d^'J^eone^'
ti„n t^ r'"' "^ i"'*'"'''

•»"* »^"* ^"^ indomhable resSu-tion m her very calm—a resolution that exasoerated Mr^Ingleton almost beyond endunuice.
"asperated Mrs.

She arose with a sweeping gesture. "Oh v»r. «™.ii
then " she said. "You shall^^^dam I" ^ *""•

w-,^ K '^^r*. "P " *• "' *"k that is quite a eood
.l.i l^. "!?, '".." '°"* ">"' somehow stungher he^unbearably. "I wiU do that"

nearer

.„ I'n^'t^'^ ^ impertinent I " she said, beginning to paceto and fro like an ang^r tigress. " I will not put up w^th^S^

v^r'L TV ^K y^^ ''"^'= ^"^ thoroughly^s,^ t i^l

J^»v 1 '.u
1''°'*'' **" "«"" "J"'*" we"- And you ha^cometo think that you can do anything you like. But that is m?so any onger. I am mistress here, and I mean to mJntSh,

r-h^n'"""--
Any. hint of «bemon'from you"? any""* d

"

Inderlnr-'
'"'^ '^' "*™"* ""'^^- ^o ^^ y^ .

"I do indeed," said Sylvia.



Ths New Mistress 13

She had not stirred from her chair, but lat watching her

I
stepmother's agitated pacing with grim attention. It wai

I her first acquaintance with Sie most violent temper she had
lever encountered in a woman, and it interested her. She
was no longer conscious of being angry herself. The whole
affair had become a sort of bitter comedy. She looked upon
it with a species of impersonal scorn.

! Mrs. Ingleton was obviously lashing herself to fury. She

I

could not iinagine why, not rralizing at that stage that she
was the victim of < jealousy so fierce as to amount almost to
a mania. She rendered if her father were watching tliem
from the terrace, and contemplated getting up to join him,
but hesitated to do so, reflecting that it might appear like
flight. At the same time she did not see why she should
remain as a target for her stepmother's invective, and she
had just decided upon departure when Bliss, the butler,
opened the door with his own peculiarly quiet flourish and
announced, " Mr. Prescott !

"

A clean-shaven little man, with a horsey appearance about
the legs which evening-dress wholly failed to conceal, en-
tered, and instinctively Sylvia rose to receive him.

Mrs. Ingleton stopped short and stared as they met in
the middle of the room.

" HuUo, Sylvia ! " said the little man, and stamped for-
ward as if he had just dismounted after a long ride. He
had a loud voice and an assertive manner, and Mrs. Ingleton
gazed at him in frozen surprise.

Sylvia turned towards her. "May I introduce Mr.
Prescott—the M.F.H.? " Her tone was cold. If the new-
comer's advent had been a welcome diversion, it obviously
gave her no pleasure.

Prescott, however, plainly did not stand in need of any
encouragement. He strode up to Mrs. Ingleton, confront-
ing her with aggressive self-assurance. "Delighted to n -et
you, madam. You are Sylvia's stepmother, I presume? i
hope we shall be more nearly connected before long. Any-
one belongin' to Sylvia has mv highest esteem. She has
the straightest seat on a horse of any woman I know. Ingle-
ton and I between us taught her all she knows about huntin',
and she does us credit, by sad I

"

He winked at Mrs. Ingleton as he ended, and Sylvia bit
her lip. Mrs. Ingleton, however, held out her hand.
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took it fro^W.^S^"" ?j;^'« "" "anded it to hi™. He

-'ii^^.^y.'Z.S^i7nTwt^^^ '^i^'^:
•?•«-• to.

deuriiter?" " **^"*t *> you thinic of your new

not gone quite the right way to work iJt'U'? T" ''«^«
to talce a hand in the ^an«. L^i ^ ~L '*''">•' I shall have

Prescott bowed wifnt.K !f '^u".' ' «="" *>•"
like to get th^ fair sLx oi^S^"5^ "i'

'""'• "' '^''-ys
you can%t the halttr on h"? '^.^^I^^V" P""'""". U
price, madAm, and it's yours " ^ * ""''' '° "»"« your

Dearmp I " said Mrs. Ineleton " v^., •

"I can aAord to be," decUred^Pr,J^ ™vep- generous."
bit of goods-the only om I've «!T '

.Jl^*"'' » ""'""t
«*t If you can get the whrthanH Tt"^ """^ ~"W"'t

"Oh, quite," said Mrs. In?leton "T .k nmy best for you, Mr. Pre^ott " ' "^^ainly do

thenl^A-^d^Tou^-,:; eti^^^^-
K^J;;.,;;'*..

a aeal.
Vou n,ay depend upon r^Al^Mrs%i,u.o.



CHAPTER III

THB WHIP HAND

"Why inn't Mr. Prescott engaged to Sylvia? " demanded
Mrs. Ingleton of her husband as she faced him across the
breakfast-uble on the following morning.

"He'd like to be," said Ingleton, with his face bent over
th: iiorning paper.

"Then why isn't he? » demanded Mrs. Ingleton with
asperity. "He is a rich country gentleman, and he has a

^'"her?"
°°""'''' "*"* "^'' 5"*" possibly want

Reluctantly the squire made answer. "Oh, I'm willing
enough. He's quite a decent chap so far as I know. 1
daresay he d make her quite a good husband if sihe'd have
him. But she won't So there's an end of that

"

"Ridiculous I" exclaimed Mrs. Ingteton. "And, pray,
why won't she?" • r »/»

"Why? Ob, because there's another fellow, of course
There always IS," growled Ingleton. "Girls never fall in
love with the nght men. Haven't you found that out yet? "

I have found out," said Mrs. Ingleton tartly, "that
Sylvia IS a most wUful and perverse girl, and I think youare very unwise to put up with her whims. I should beashamed to have a girl of that age stiU on my hands."

A„ ., » '° ''"°?' !"'' y°"'^ ""ve managed her any
differently, muttered the squire, without lo<*ing up.

Mrs. Ingleton laughed unpleasantly. "You don't knowmuch about women, do you, my dear? Of course I could
have nianaged her differentiy. She'd have been comfortably
married for the past two years at least if I had been incommand."

Ingleton looked sourly incredutous. "You don't know
Sylvia, he observed. " She has a wiU like cast-iron. You'd
never move her."

Mrs. Ingleton tossed her head. "Never? Well, look
here I If you want the girl to mariy that really charming

•S



«W Mr.. Ingietoo

''I will do ft tf
^^'^Cwxrfine."' ^** '"• '«*''•

flrm^.
«» " if "t i. your wW,.» „« Mri

'wnt'th^j^if/^*;^'^?'' "touch of unewineM. "I jo...

handsome youi«b^?.f'"'y'"<=t«nce. "Oh he «.

l^^'s?r^^sVltTad" i-'^'At-^^i.:
M« V*^* "' foot do^-f "^ '""Vects of „y :^;

elearnVK^r ^.^"1^, "-' «"-. Wd lip., hut «>

ffif
.

tH.t .he ^"t^-c2;^;,"w-
£i^-l:j

^^l^^i^tES'^^^i^t^-
crthr^-- ^^i^tfflttfis ft!'

her st^n/teir '?'/:hM""'.r' P"««"'«=««. r*veali„^so far as that, my iovr" Th. T"" ""^ not kxikfo^Z!^

Mr. Prescott well within a year c '
'° *""• ^er married toat reM on that point." " '""• ^^"^ y°" "V »«t your mi„2

the, boVhrv7^Sti^^"«'^l^;/!„lt^.s<,„^
•Uffht to have very
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IwiSd^ST
""^ ''*' '^ *^' ^ ****' ^'^^ «»'«" »"

I"Ar71^'*!^
her to me I" Mid Mrs. Ingleton, rising.

I J i^.' *«•"-••'• P""*"" behind her husband's chairand i^ced lai^e white hands upon his shoulder*-"whatwr
\'.I^

'" ""'
!/*

"'"'"*• '» 'hat a bargain?"
Ingeton moved again uncomfortably. "You won't

be unkind to the child? " he said.
"My dear Gilbert, don't you realize that the youmr lady

IS more than capable of holding her own against S^ m
I

anyone else? " protested Mrs. In^leton.
»«••""'

..«?*1.'"* ?°" My you can manage her?" he .said.

I wt..» .1. "ii '^"' 'Ky^ .""! °^y '™*' '° ™y discretion.What Ae needs is a little judicious treatment, and that iswn«t I intend to give her. Come, that is understood, isn't
It w perfecUy outrageous that she should have ridden

roughshod over you so long. A chit Uke that I And think
how^easant It wiU be for everyone when she is settled and
provjded fori Dear me I I shall feel as if a great weight

^u^^e° tSl^n "
'"'' *"""'"• ^« '*"" """y ""'"y

She smOed down into her husband's dubious face and

k ^'hT""^!'"" " f"'* **•• •" P""*" "*' *'''" "^kissed her. WeU, you're a woman, you ought to knowhow to manage your own kind," he said. "Sylvia's mothe"was an invalid for «> tong that I expect the <Aild di<r grow
a bit out of hand. I'U leave her to you, then, Caroline Ifyou can manage to marry her to Prescott I believe you'll do
her the biggest service possible."

,
.

'.'°^<=?'"?e I should like to do that I " said Mrs. Ingleton,
kissing him loud y. "Ah I Here she comes I She mustn't
''?-lJ.'"«'?^'"""'""f ' ^'^ *"<»"• <^°<^ morning, my dear

havf beeYr* '^'' *** ^ *""
' ^^ "'"* '° ^^k where you

Sylvia came in, riding-whip in hand. Her face was
Hushed and her ejres shining.

.1,
"""'1." "P?*"« ™"> ^'^- ^»" ought to have been

there, she said. "Good morning!" She paused and
kissed him, then turned to her stepmother. "Good morn-
ing, madam! I hope the keys have been duly handed over.
1 told Mrs. Hadlow to see to it."

Mrs. Ingleton kissed her effusively. "You poor child I
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I am afrajd it. i« wa>^ i»

your .uthorUy to^ VoJ^^Jf" yo" to part with
quick .„d pt'a home o? youTSj^'.?'?

'** you to do i. to b.
Sylvia laug*ed. "Bredcfa.* i." ».„at the preient moment. M^nicl "2 "^f P«»"i« need

Georp «y. rte is a posi^^^^Ae?^T beautifuUy* Dad.
•oul." '^ "™ 'na'Tel for her year*, dear little

ful iiu'S2r^n:sumeTar'' ilf"-
'?«'««°" -^ P^y

who cXd upon m" laSn rtt w:!!""".?^'', y"""*? "«"
intimate, I suppose I shaHC™ . .i'

**"' " >"«• "™ *>
frea. hurry to^y In^JSi:^LsVZ? ^' *" '» '

"' ^^rd^,':i^'^h 'Heot'her^lLofthetable.
moment "I. th^re 'an^ 5eTba3^" "" "^'^' "*•' «

thingrfo*you?xXtTi"rt
teTv"''' I '° .*'.* °f "«=^

for the servants to have meal?^^i„! • '^?u *5?' " " ''^O' bad
hours. Therefore, my chUd/muS '"^ '''"'"^-"X'n, at all

of being punctuaJl^^ays Br^lf"V°'''° "'''''' "P""'

,
Mrs. Tngleton smifed

* " But we a„ ^S
""'. "^P"""!.

she said. "At my particular «Z.^
changmg: all that I

"

scen':!..t''!^irir;^^V"^-»mof^'^^ -"* =>
have gWen it up for the' prel^tha^^s all'

"'"°"''' ~ '
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they did not return to her ftepmother. She turned awav

two"t*he^'^Vu'?'Ji?h""~'"'*"^*"? •"*"« '* • "«"»•"» <»two, tnen got up with a non-committal "Well," fathered udhis letters and tramped from the room.
ST^ne^M "P

•

""»• In^'eton took up the paper and oeruaed it hum
"""lA. S^'fi ".? '" breakfast i^deSsS^ ' "

theJVrenrt^ 'It^^^rlZ,T ^S ^^s "i

^.rllast^night. I t'old ;::\ ]tZ7d pt' si vou 'ZTC

in,"sraKi'i,"ht ^teTer""""'
" '^ ^^''"' ""--

Mrs. Ingleton slightly shrugged her shoulder, "v^..
ai* behaving like a child of six, iSd really if vou ii^„„ *"
will provoke me into treating you as su^ '^^^^ "r/./?"
you have chosen to adopt isUher" n~^e nlj'di'g^'ifi:?let me tell you. You resent my presence here. VeJTwelPbut you cannot prevent it. Would it not be much wisl?^rfyou either to submit to my authority or—?'

"Or? " repeated Sylvia rcUy.
Or take the obvious course of providing vouraelf »ifha home elsewhere," said Mrs. Ingleton *^

^ ^'^^

Sylvia put up a quick hand to her throat. She was

that horrible Prescott man? " she said.
'" ™ "* """>

"By no means, my dear," smiled Mrs. Imrleton "Butyou might do a good deal worse. I tel y^ frankly
y"'

will be very much under-dog as long as vou elJ^T. ™J^
in this esfablishment. OhT yes I "SKdS^S^";"her fu^ ma estic height, dwarfing the girl before h^rlvith«>nsci<»s triumph "I may have somf t«Hrble\5S^but conquer you I will. Your father will not fat^ere^ween us. You have seen that for yourself In fart h^ iT.
jurt told me that he leave, the maLgemJ^t of peMirdy



tJ.."tt« fi!S';h^lc%.'?J« '•« *"*<»« agitation Now
q"i«e firmly in Snd ^' •"~^*«' ''- »•" .he iSS heliSf

y«jr po.i,io„ inCW'^V^'L°?- '*J
know v^y'l^S

unqualified to earn jlSIr o^ liJn^'"'??' "?' "^i"* quitehand li mi... .-J ^iY?*^ °'™ »viiw. Therefore the whin.
"n«>fcnt or tatracuble llSSire you let »».-..< .._ * *?""

i..»Ji . *"' your ownhand ii mme, and if I find vm.u»e it wiUHMit mercy. HoW d.«3"' ^ ">tracuble I .hillme in thb wayy^shrtJimrl!,''™'."' >»"'«" up ^^tthe g'round. "No. aotl i!,MTj *"'' »"'•*'• ^MT^Mn
I will have „o mo,; ^i,', "So' '^ •"• ~on. iiSZnS?!::
hear me?" "°y«« "earme, SylvU? Do you

«in|^.""'«' ' "--«« -«nd. but the fear,e« eye. never

to be dictatedTo by an Imll"?"'
"*?'"' ««=»"»« I refuse

nsist upon ^ngZi^^TTZ^'j^^? **>«, beca^Jri
little viper-how dare you standTh.™ J^

,''?"'* '^ Vou-you
*"«

i°
•^t'>™«« outCo the I'ert"

'•'^'""^ ««? Do^
s/a;rtr°.r.K^- ^^^^^ ™,e a^in.

X^7pp^.^Ed»S3°-KK:room, She heard Mrs. I.«let«,t .^JH'"* '""» t^i^
laugh as she went

"«="« uiter a fierce, maiignaat



CHAPTER IV

TIM VICTORV

Tm fox-hunting teaton wai always celebrated by a dance at
the Town Hall—a dance which Sylvia had never failed to
attend during the five yeara thit ihe had been in Society
and had been a member of the Hunt.

It was at her first Hunt Ball.ontheoccasionof her dibut,
that she had met young Guy Ranger, and she looked back
to that ball with all its tender reminiscences as the bttinnins;
of aU things. ^ *

How superlatively happy she had been that night t Not
for anything that life could offer would she have parted with
that one precnus romance of her girlhood. She dung to
the memory of St as to a priceless possession. And year
after year she had gone to the Hunt Ball with that memory
close in her heart.

It was at the last of these that George Prescott had asked
her to be his wife. She had made every effort to avoid him,
but he had mercQessly tracked her down ; and though the
had refused l^m with great emphasis she had never really
felt that he had taken her seriously. He was always seek-
ing her out, alwaprs makinsf excuses to be alone with her.
It was growing: mcreasingfy diflicult to evade him. She
had never liked the man, but Fate or his own contrivance
was continually throwing him in her way. If she hunted,
he invariably rode home with her. If she remained away,
he generally came upon her somehow and wanted to know
wherefore.

She strongly suspected that her stepmother was in league
with him, though she had no direct proof of this. Prescott
was being constantly asked to the house, and whenever they
went out to dine they almost invariably met him. She had
begun to have a feeling that people eyed them covertly,
with significant glances, that they were thrown together by
design. Wherever they met, he always fell to her tet as
dinner-partner, and he had begun to affect an attitude of



ra^f'foS' »-' •-«• -. yet .CO i„d.«„i.. Z
de.pit. *l'r"2jJH,'«"'eVo;,'' ^'"^'"""^ "j*' '«« which,
AUo, for week, now Z iJrJr'!J"'^.''*" 'o ••««?•
Md fh.t fact di.h«,,tSL'^'!f'''~.'» >«ter from Gi;,
h.d never before hJdt^wiTJr?™ 'V" "' «»»**'• Sh^
Very brief, often unt.M,f!to, *!.''?•» fe ""^ '«« hJ"-
le«»t they had never fViWita?' " •"". *"«" •>«• been, «t

^hSThVSi^jit^;: «^? ^--h'..^rirrne'.
discreet her auh,^ iJl^ *^ .'"•"?«' "> «n«ct?how^.
She miyht have lift h«J!L'? '""^'^ '"^^V to beb^!

that if .he went, her jSace^M lU ?°""-'"?'"f warned her
•be would never return aT?^"

be n.tantly Slled up. and
f.« that for tJiTer;wo'';ea^?h.'""ji^*^ T"«'^'^Jwd not been trained town 2^„!^ ,*?" dependent. She
the mean, to obtain . tratai™, HeTfar"*^' u""?* *'« '""^ked
not hear of such a tl^n» «£ - JA"""' »« '•"ew, would
mew. he posi:^,JS of c?m^i„T"hL''r ^."'"l""'' the ~ ythat privately he did imZTJ^J^U^Tt ^•" '""'"•d
P™«nce wa, a very obviow d^wbl^icT'^lT'' ^^'f" ^"
never took her part but >lJ! r'™*""'" to his comfort. He
the balance ^.f^X H^me^S^Jr *"^. ^S"'

""'
ness, hxiked on.

merely, with considerable surli-

^^t''i;t'^h;'ric^r':j4S^'«
-t

-^^^^^^^ to syiv.-.
She oame to dread her stenmnti..;' ^ beginning to fail
•kin to nauMa, to shrinkT^Jl ' ""**"«* "'th , feelin'
«d«.I. « ™thle.V.h™.t u^'^r""" '™"' *"« """-"?

neJ°;Ve?^b'e"tV"rit;^.°^^^^^^^^
l'^"

of weak-
becoming awa« that, strive as 1?. m-ii,?'

u"?"' »''« *"»
had Its limits. She was b^t human fnl K

^" <?durance
sensitive to unkindness. Her n^" e^' ".p l'-^'^ '"'"^'J-way under the strain. There Tere L^r? ^^^""'"S to giy^
a breakdown to be inevitawt ^n5 i T" w""*" she felt
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Iwoni threadbare throu^ perpetual itrain, the clung to it

I
(till. If only—oh, if only—Guy would write I If be ahould

I
be in—if he should fail her—ahe felt that it would be the

I
end of everytbing. For nothings else mattered.

I She did not greatly with to go to the Hunt Ball that year.

I

She ielt utterly out of tune with all gaiety. But ahe could
think of no decent excuae for remaining away. And the waa
itm buoying herself up with the thought that Guy't silence
could not laat much longer. She was bound to hear from
him toon.

I
She went to the ball, therefore, feeling tired and dia-

pirited, and looking quite patsit, aa her stepmother several
timet attured her.

Si.e had endured a long harangue upon jeatouay that
evening, which vice Mrs. Ingleton declared she waa allow-
ing to embitter her whole life, and the was weary to death
of the subject ar'! the penetrating voice that had discoursed
upon it. Once or twice she had been stung into some biting
rejoinder, but for the most part she had borne the lecture in
silence. After all, what did it matter? What did it matter?

They reached the Town Hall and went up the carpeted
stfps. Prescott, in hunting pink, received them. He cap-
tured Sylvia's hand and pressed it tight affainst his h-;ait.

She stared at him with wide unsmiling eyes. " Jeen die
local rag?" he asked, as he grinned amorously into them.
"There't something to interest you in it. Our local prophet
hat been at work."

She did not know what he meant, or feel sufficiently
interested to enquire. She pulled her hand free, and passed
on. His familiarity became more marked and more in-
sufferable every time she encountered him. But still she
asked herself again. What did it matter?

He laughed and let her go.
In the cloak-room people looked at her oddly, but beyond

ordinary greetings no one spoke to her. She did not know
that it was solely her utter wretchedness that kept them at
a distance.

She entered the ball-room behind Mrs. Ingleton, and at
once Prescott descended upon her again. He had scrawled
his name against half a dozen danct^ on her card before
she realized what he was doing. She began to protest, but
agam that deadly feeling of apathy overcame her. She was



:-li

aiwav^UT^^^r& l^^^yyy^^"^ ^ Had
j

feelingr greaUy'Swrested'Tn
'jS''!^»we?'''" •'"*»^'>*V'y. »«

;n.;.i>ut so^ehow^X didnTS^V;" ^^3.^.^^-

Cherry-ripe." he •:ud.""^^^'a°" IS'I^
cheek, of ,„„«.

doin' to you, my pretty? " ' '"*=''=*°" <•""««, been

ara^^cit:'lt>:t^?l,^tVrZer '^ ^ -any longer. When he suffered herf. .^^r'*? *** »*™rele

^V'li''i'".«^
«o that -'heSo di^" to hta'f^'-

'•^ '^«'

Ti.!?!he^^rorer\rrd1^:i^£p"™^^^^^
I'm not such a bad sort. Tl^^e ^„l,^'

""' '^'^ »«'e 1n the local ra^. Whv noT[et W*^!*^
°"' ""'""' '"K^'her

gJ{:«!o°^«'.."sS rt'rvrunrni.vs; "™-:i^
-^ -

„ "No, it wasn't I" he d«5arS^ '..

, **« *"«*:
I'm not such a fool as that. BuTtee h«. Tf"'' .** "»»''''

'

the use of holdin' out any loCrr You tn^'''"', '
^'»™'»

and there's no sense in CTinTofToinSn- f^ VJ **"* ?«"-
Africa who's probably Sarri.S /i^ '"[." f*"°^ •" South
isn't like you to cry forTh^^ ^'" "*=""» "^ady- It
You n.igh't do w^si? a^'j ^„Xo Tan' ".L"'"' ."^ '"«•'«"
dog-'s time at the M^nor now Yo^MiT ''"" " ^avin' a
anyway. If you come tomeT" ** y""' ""^ •»".

She heard him with her eves fSv.^ k.» t
energ:y had gone. Her Mfc ^^^^^ "f ^er Her brief

. .ong. dreary waste. Hi. ^X'':^,^^^^^
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Phyiica] weariness combined wiUn th,. :!e3oair. which tUl th.n

He put his hand upon her 'Come, I «av! la it «

mus-caWe to Guy. and get an answer." ^ '

« o*"'
fo" " he said. " What for? "

Because I haven't heard from him lately, and I mustknow-I must know "-she spoke with rising Station
"

the reason why. He might be-I don't say*^^tTuke°v-but he m.ght be-on his wa; home to me. I cin't-I «„•»g«ve hun up without knowing."
' «.n i i can t

cT=,L"!f^"jSi'""'^'' ?'"'y' •"" •«= *>» shrewd enough tograsp and h<rfd such advantage as was his "Wrfl ffnin^

"shltiVlS^'^T^
-"«? That's rp^mise.Ts

"•?"""*

conf'tiol"
••' " """ "^"'"- " " y°" -«»' ""5 -der those

He put his arai about her. "Of course I want voi.Cherry-ripel We'd be awfully happy together y™!^^'
very deeply m tove wSth the feUow after aU thU ttae I

liim for. You're wast n' your time ovw •• n.«fh 'n ^^
it's settled, isn't h? We'ri enga^S -^ '^*- ^'^•

^rn"eS Keta^f"S.s £'SS; L-^rh^rk^' S^

"No," riie said. "We're not engaged. We can't he«igaged-un1il I have heard from GuyT '^* <=»" ' «>e

you"rt'^rr?JJ'he''aXr' **'""''"""'*• "^"O-PPOse

give^ta.
""''' * ""'' """"^t '<* her hands. "Thei»-I

"You will marry me?" he insisted.
If you like," she answered drearily. "I exnect vouwill very soon get tired of me."

"pect you

••n^T^^ll^'^'^y '? "^'n-thing," he answered jauntilyBut we needn't consider that. I^m just mad to^ yoi"
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aie ihivcred and was silent

hea^waJ^^^Tten* wi-"^/
P«"!j'^"? .»«' *«» making no

He frowned at the condition, but he coiu«HmI i» -n.

hop. vou'U^tVThSnf""''" ^^ P-thetically. "i

E tlrss "> -^ " «• ..".p.T'Ci'S

tw,,!^; "^.Y*" ™"; She seemed to be tropins' her wavthrough an aU-enveloping mist of despair
^^ ^
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gKy hubbub she caught the lound of her own name. Then
foi a few Intolerable moments she became vividly alive to
that which was passing around her. She knew that Georm
i;rescott s arm encircled her, and that everyone present had
risen to dnnk to their happiness. ' f

ihlnt* ^hw il
'^
u T/ '.

"'" °^^ "*'y '"^ » wounded
thujg, and hid herself. Only a miracle could save her now.



CHAPTER V

TH" UMACLI

a very—lucky—yirl " * morning, 'I consider you are

night had left C!' sie ta,7„ " J^"*" "' ^' P'"^*"'
She took up «,n,e letters f^.^ command of herself,
with them.

"^ '" ^"^ » "de-table and sat down

My for yourself?"
«"« »aid. "Have you nothing to

"Nothing particular," said Sylvia.

detested, and put them as.^
"* *•"• '"&'«t°" "><»»

to »«7.'lSS."1heyrrand'*tu'«'r" ?« P~'"«"
"Vou 4, read them 2S ff you^^li "- '2"!?,, *5«, ^'"«'°^-
on tt. terrace , ^ j„^ iSng to'sp^tto him

"• "' ^'"'

^o^C'Sl.^^^r^^c^^SdtscS'i^f -"A'-P-
Mrs. Ingletoo's kain erievancM w«?fc » ?f ^"- O™ »'

~",~v's.s,''.','T.:^if';^/;.t,?~"'«'- "»»

s8
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WeU? lie said gruffly.

growlfd"**"
''""*'^"' '"*° '•''' P^J*'- "AH right," _

Sylvia stood for a few seconds longer, but he did not loot

St "him"*
""' '* ''"^ *'»" " ^""^ »«" shet'™:S^d

Li'f k'**
"°* return to her step-mother, however. Shewen* to her room to write hermessage

^ A little later she passed down the garden on her wayto the village. A great restlessness was upon h«- ^d^thought the walk to the post-office w'SSd di to
I

She came upon Jeffcott in one of the shrubberies and h.stopped her with the freedom of an old servant '

^^\\. ^ .-.. ^?''*',V'« «°°<1 "ews this momine."She stood stUl His friendly look went straight to her
r^;.2"7'«^ '" S"." "»"" "««<» for sympathjf
Oh, Jeffcott." she said. "I'd never have given in if MrRanger hadn't stopped writing I

" ^ ""•

an ;;^;;t'." ^^tt^Xt SVateTli; "f" '"'r''
'°'

week? "he questi;;;l'd'." •'F:?da;''<^'i^Vre'^, '^*
Evans the postman, and he said as thSe ^l\ &^

I

"What?" said Sylvia sharply.

"vg^i ^;;5 iLTi^'MXndVs tS^rwtt
.^Srk"oo^t

""'' to speak to m. "^e both7J^s.^
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m. !

li;i \

Syhri« wa« •Urins' at
the said

him. "Jeffcott, are you sure?"

^^9 i"»'
""'' "" n>i»Uke. bidn't you have it. then

m™n-n»' .2""* "'f "' '"''"'« •»*« i«" She paused a

R^r • it" 'T7.f><'*'y. "The last letter I had iC GuJRanger, she sa,d, "was more than six weeks ago-the day
",*'',!^,V'":

'•"^'" Madam to the Manor. •'^
'

1-or I ejaculated old Jeffoott again. "But wherevir

^^•'cSCi^t^;:?'
**"' «^'^^' ^'t B.r;i ha'^e-^-:

"I—don't—know." Sylvia was guing atralght before

"Tho''JVf"' i"
her face whfch frifTtenVKw ma"Those letters have been—kept back."

She turned from him with the words, and suddenlv .h.was ninning. running swiftlv up the prth.
»'«'*'>'> »*«

.H ?* ?°I!"^
'"""' released from bondage she darted

™tt ou^eA ""rlL'f"T :?"'«' *° "" ^e-trim;?ng
hJrfL?^ !l

I'ps. That last glunpse of Miss #ylvia's faJI

^li a Sim"
" " "• "*" "">P"*e^ve„ Wm some-

. lini'f ^"^^^ 'he same etfect upon Sylvia's step-mothera little later when the girl burst fa up^ her as^ a«writing letters in her boudoir.
• «« aai

She looked round at her in amazement, but she had notome to ask for an explanation, for Sylvia, white to the lip.,with eyes of flame, went straight to the attack. She wasTnsuch a whirhirind (rf passion as had never before possessed

-...^"aT'u P*";*!"?. yet she spoke with absolute distinct-
ness. "I have ,ust found out," she said, "how it is th«^[^ h'ate'^'n'!^'u.£r

"^^ """"^ "^^ ""' 'f« -"^
" ReaUy, Sylvia I " said Mra. Ingleton.
She arose m wrath, but no wrath had any effect upon

Slsu-Ut'5rshTrd'"i;ertowr
^-^ '- '-"'^
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&>i*e. The letters have been ddivemt—and I haVe not re-
csived them. I have suffered—horribly—because of it. You
meant me to suffer I

"

"You are wrong, Sytvl^t You are wrong I" ShriUy
Mrs. Ingleton broke in upon her, for there was something
awful in the girl's eyes—they had a red-hot look. "WhaS
ever I have done has been for vour good always. Your
father wiU testify to that Go and ask him if you don't
beheve met" '

"My father had nothing to do with this I " said Sylvia in
tones of withering scorn. "Whatever else he lacks, he has
a sense of honour. But you—you are a wicked woman, un-
principled, cruel, venomous. It may be my father's duty to
live with you, but—thank heaven—it is not mine. You
have come into my home and cursed it I will never sleep
under the same roof with you again."

She turned with the words to leave the room, and found
her father and Georcfc Prescott just coming out of the library
on the other side ol the hall. Fearlessly she swung round
and confronted them. The utter freedom of her at that
moment made her superb. The miracle had happened. She
had rent the net that entangled her to shreds.

. .
^*''*•. '"8^'on was beginning to clamour in the room

behmd her. She turned swiftly and shut and locked the
dfjor. Then she faced the two men with maeni6cent
courage.

"I have to tell you," she said, addressing them both
impersonally, "that my engagement to Guy Ranger is un-
broken. I have just found out that my step-mother has been
suppressing his letters to me. That, of course, alters every-
thing. And, also of course, it makes it impossible for me
to stay here any longer. I am going to him—at once."

He» eyes went rapidly from her father's face to Pres-
cott's. It was he who came forward and answered her. The
squire seemed struck dumb.

"Egad I " he said. "I've never seen you kxik so rippin'
|n all my life I That's how you look when you're angry,
is it? Now I shall know what to watch out for when we're
married."

She answered him with a quiver of scorn. "We never
shall be married, Mr. Prescott. Yon may put that out of
your mind for ever. I am going to Guy by the next bo«t"
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•he asked, "about thii vile and hateful ptet? But I tulv

S^lois^ W~"'- K^*^ " y°" wife!" Ho^v« mich y^
AnTf^ ?^ '

'°"- '""'' 8^°* *° '"«'•"« >'«'• B"t I have nM.And so I am going-—to-day I
"

itn.iihMn'Th/'."^
*"*« »"dj">f«Itering. She looked him

:n&"4urd Arht'
^'^'^ "°^"~"'' "«-

my con^t"^.
""* ' '"'"'^"* •""'*• "^O" *»»'« P> with

me 'Sr. f^tay^'-i e;!''-^;- „';S|= .^"^

s!^r.,::s;^:LSnr•v:.^cai'^«€^^^^^^^^
contemptuously "1 have had my turn. I Veave her-ta
ff^T!."^- ,?'" '""'«' '» «<" to'the stairs, then abraptWchecked herself, stepped up to her father, pui her hanS^his shoulder, and kissed him. The anger had ^e wt^f
SjesTd'"

^^-^y^' 'O'"' Think ff me s^tim«l"

tho.^Jh'.hi*^..* V "'"J"* f°°*' P"'^** P~»«>tt by -though she saw him not, and ascending the (tain ouicklv

tr«7^^^ TL'"*""*
agitation. They iSard h^XiS" ?iJhi

S,™1^L*' *=°"''^ ^^'"- Th«n with a hunch "of Seshoulders the squire tur;,^.! and unlocked the boudoir doorMrs. Ingleton burst forth in a fury. "You^cad to k^
S'J^"*^

."P '>"« *'* '^'* "tie se^nt p<^ing aS^„^
Jmi*^'™"!,'"'" T' ""' .^''«''- !»^e? Where is X?

Cl^Xt,;:?'' .'J''?!:^^"*^ " '^''» "'•' »>*«" before
!

"

the wiv ^Hi^fs^ir^'"^ "? """> ''»"» °' b«'. barring

won'Tr hT Lfr^ "V ^r, ^'^ "nyi'lding- "No, you
^^.-l.

be said. "Vou'U leave her alone. She'a my
ttJf"

^'^'•- And you'll not interf«* with W^j;
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Tlierc waa finality in hi* tone. Mrs. Ingleton atopped
short, glaring at him.

"You talce her part, do you? " she demandsd.
"On this occasion, yes, I do," said the squire.

"And what about me? " laid Prescott.

Ingteton looiced at him, still barring his wife's progress,
with a faint, sardonic smile. "Well, she seems to have
given you the boot, anyway. If I were in your place, I

should—quit."

"She'll repent K 1 " raved Mrs. Ingleton. "Oh, she wiU
repent it bitteiiy I

"

"Very likely," conceded Ingleton. "But she's kicked
over the traces now, and that fact won't pull her up—
anyhow, at present."

Mrs. IngMon's kiok held fierce resentment. "Are you
goinr to let her go? " she said.

He shrugged his shoulders. "Seeing I can't help myself,
I suppose I shall. There's no sense in nuking a fuss now.
It's done, so you leave her alone I

"

Mrs. Ingleton turned upon Prescott. "You can bring an
action for breach of promise I" she said. "I'U support
you."

He made her an ironical bow. "You are more than
Mnd," he said. " But—I think I shall get on better for the
future without your support."

And with the words he turned on his heel and went
out.

"Hateful person I" cried Mrs. Ingleton. "Gilbert, he
has insulted me 1 Go after him and kick him I Gilbert I

How dare you I
"

Ingleton was quietly but firmly impelling her back into
the boudoir. " You go and stt down 1 " he said. " Sit down
and be quiet I There's been enough of thin."

It was the first time in her knowledge that be had ever
asserted himself. Mrs. Ingleton stared at bim wildly for a
second or two, then, seeing that he was in earnest, subsided
into a chair with a burst of hysterical weeping, declaring
that no one had ever treated her so brutally before.

She expected to be sooLhed, comforted, propitiated, but
no word of solace came. Finally she looked round with an
indignant dabbing of her tears. How dared he treat her
thoa? Waa he quite heartless? She began to utter m
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»o overwhelming wm the remit of thia Dieee of iiMrl.^



CHAPTER VI

Tm LAND or mUMOU*
It had been a day ol interne and broodinr heat. Black
douda hungr tuUenW low in the iky, and a heavy gloom
MMcured the face of the earth. On each aide of the railway
Uit vMt stretched for miles, vivid green yet strannly
dMoIate to unaccustomed eye*. The moving train seemed
the only sign of life in aU that wilderness.

^
t^J^^^'Su^^ {.*"? ?"'W *''"*** »<' t"^ bUuikly
forth. She had hoped that Guy would meet her at Cape
Town, but he had not been there. She had come unwelcomed
into this land of strangers. But he would be at Ritzen.He had cabled a month before that he wouM meet her there
if he oould not get to Ca^ Town.

And now she was nearing Ritien. Across the mysterfaws
desolatton she discerned its many lights. It was a city in a
plain, and the far hills mounted guard around H. but she
saw theni only dimly in the failing light

u-1"^ "" **" nearest raUway sUtion to tiie farm on
which tnijr worked. From here she wouM have to travel
twenty miles across country. But that would not be yet
Guy and she wouU be married first. There would be a little
breathing-space at Ritaen before she went into that new life
that awaited her beyond the hills. Somehow she felt as if
ftose hills guarded her destiny. She did not fear the
future, but ahe kioked forward to it with a certain awe.

Paramount within her was the desire for Guy, the sight
of hu handsome, debonair countenance, the ring of his care-
less btigh. As soon as she saw Guy she knew she would
be at home, even in the land of strangers, as she had never
been at the Manor since the advent of her father's second
wife. She had no misgivings on that point, or she had
never come across the world to him thus, making all return
impossible. For there could be no going back for her. She
had taken a definite and irrevocable step. There oould be no
turning back upon this road that she had chosen.

It laigkt not b« an easy road. She was preparad tor
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thouriit of A»7l~f^,3!w i* *•*• ***• *^ «•* I&

ultimat* wtW.«rah,*^*^i?»i*,»Ir»»jr Wjef ta her «mn

th"t yet lntwven^tJ*nr^™?Tf,?• T* •"*««* o' >«<«

height, breeder Au^A^rZL^"f"T:* men oT m^ium

•.AW.^"iVS'h"i;f^''^-'*«»P^- She
"Guyt Guy I"

«d"*^°'* "'""*'""«''• H.gripp«,ftelu»d.h«d
"So-you've got here I " he leM.Me wee »tarinjr et him, her face UDr>i»<l wn...ttere .bout him thet did not «>mrtow'^y wlth^li P*ci her memory and her dream.?ke wai?Id^ J^ °"'

he was more mature, bimrer in evU «!, d ' ^ ~"~'
•omething. There^.S^kiiHi?r^/~/- B« ^e miaaed
They kxled u^ hTkin<S?'"Xf ';^e.^t'«.'"

"" ^"^
whwe was the rapture of gJiiting?

rapture-

from hr^Hl h^drneXteV'';^*^- »--<•• '«»
eye. were too k^n S^^gH^^^^^ »"•«", Hi.

Wie looted at fcim with « rather pfteou. «tempt to tangh.

,
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"I wooder I knew jrou at .M," die (aid. "with that hidwMi
wabnro heard. Vn sure you haven't ihaved t»<iav."

He put up a hand and felt hit chin. "No; I ihaved
jreiterday," he aaid, and Uurhed. "I've been too buiy
to-dav."

That reaMured her. The laugh at leait wai lilce Guy,
brief though it wat. " Horrid (xw I

" ihe laid. "Well, hdp
me collect my thingf I We'U talk afterwardi."

He helped her. He went Into the carriage the had juit
left and pulled out all her belonginn. These he dumped on
tba platform, and toM her to wait while he collected the
reat.

She itood obediently In the turmoil of Britoni, Boeri and
Kaflira that surged around. She felt bewildered, strung up,
unUke herself. It was a land of strangers indeed, and she
felt forkmi and rather frightened. Why had Guy looked at
her so oddlv? Why had his welcome been so cold? Could
it be—could it be—that he was not pleased to see her, that
—that—possibly he did not want her? The dreadful chill
went through her again like a sword thrusting at her heart,
and with it went old Jeffcott's warning words: "Do you
ever ask yourself what sort of man he may be afMr five
years? I'll warrant he's lived every minute of it. He's the
sort that would."

She had felt no doubt then, nor ever since, until this
moment. And now^—now it came upon her and overwhelmed
her. She glanced about her almost as one seeking escape.

"I've fixed everything up. Come along to the railway
hotel I You must be pretty tired." He had returned to her,
and he stood kioking at her with those strangely keen eyes,
almost as if he had never seen her before, she thought to
herself descdately.

She looked back at him with unconscious appeal in her
own. "I am tired," she said, and was aware of a sudden
difficulty in speaking. "Is it far?

"

"No," he said; "only a step."

He gatiiered up her hand-baggage and led the way,
making a path for her through the throng.

She scarcely noticed where she went, so completely did
he fill her mind. He had changed enormously, developed in
a fashion diat she had never deemed possible. He walked
with a free twbig, and carried himself aa one who counted.

iiil
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^^ .?«.J?^ _•'«»« -ccustomed to cominand. She
But was be
for her kmy

2^«H^?"?? prosperity in every linepro«^iwis? If «,, why Jiad he nit sent

strath? ;'1'li^*J;?j:|; ^1^ ^ ^y -««- p—
P«p['«l for a^.*^ "* "^ "•«« • '"ble had been

mu«1i^s'S^ell'>""- "Take off your things I You

obey"4Tu ?e' ^ILiS^L^::," "^''^sS^'-'L*''
-^^^

S^^^a^^"-""'-"-^^^^^^^
^Impulsively she took off her hat and turned „««! ,0

seemed to have spninff urSS!f.„ ,h!
' \i"*^ ,»»rrier

stran^r I
*• '««»—as if—^ou are a total
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"I haven't forgotten," she whispered voicelesshr. "I
oouldn t forget. But go on ! Don't—don't mind teUing

She wu while to the lips. All the blood in her body
seemed concentrated at her heart. It wfs beating in heavy,
SKlcening throbs like the labouring of sotm cloeeed
machinery *•

He put his free hand on her shoulder with an abrupt
movement that made him for the moment oddly familiar.
"Its a damned shame," be said, and though his voice was
low he spolce with feeling. "Look here, child I This is no
fault of mine. I never thought you could make this mistake,
never dreamed of such a possibility. I'm not Guy at all. I
am Burke Ranger—his cousin. And, let me teU you at once,
we are not much alike now—whatever we have been in the
past Here, don't faint ! Sit down I

"

He shifted his band from her shoulder to her elbow and
supported her to a chair. But she remained upon her feet,
her white face upraised, gazing at him, gazing at him.

" Not Guy 1 Not Guy I " She said it over and over as if

to convince herself. Then: "But where is Guy?" She
clutched at his .nrm desperately, for all her world waa
shaking. "Are you going to tell me he is—dead? "

"No." Burke Ranger spoke with steady eyea kwkine
straight into hers. "He is not."

"Then why—then why " She could get no further.
She stopped, gasping. His face swam blurred before her
auiveifnr vbbn,—Guy's face, yet with an inexplicable some-
ling in It that was not Guy.
"Sit down I" he said again, and put her with quiet in-

sistence into the chair. "Wait till yoii have had something
to eat I Then we'll have a talk and decide what had better
be done."

She was shivering from head to foot, but she faced him
still. "I can't eat," she said through white lips. "I cant
do anything till—till I know—all there is to know."

He stood looking down at her. The fingers of his right
hand were working a little, but his face was perfectly calm,
even grim.

As he did not speak immediately she went on with piteous
effort "You must forgive me for making that stupid mis-
take. I tee now—you art not Guy, though there is a strong
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tSi* -
**"«»'*'" "'«« Burke iTanger.

.ye.^^K:pr.^g7; ""^ -^^ "«"' •-' "«-*• H.r'

n.e'wtt'wr^r'^^S'^ii.t':;''- "Won't you teU

"Ve». I know," said Ranger.

o~u^SF%raF-^-T^-"«--""4

Ijpok here I he said. " Have a meal and eo to bed I Wewm Ulk it out in the morning. You «e worn Sitl^."H» vofce heU mtistenoe. There wms no w>ftne*a in it
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hri«f J~r^ * "* P"" "*' •'"nds down afain with a

yiel«ted lum obedience, scucely knowing what aC did.

impSLS* •^'n'^r'* ""r^nt *»«" «he fancied denotedimpauenoB. Cm t you eat any m<«? " he said.

Finish the dnnlt, anyhow I " he said.

She stood up then and faced him. "Will you please tellme one th.nj-t^,o set my mind .t .eat? d^^^O^-^x
He looked her straicrht in the face. "No"
||You are sure? " ^e said.

'!.^'*;"r *^'_»P<*« with curt decision, yet oddlv shewondered for a fleeting second if he had told her the tfuA.

Ha?!rhyVshTh"5d' ^ttthTd*' "'"'" *° •-* •* "-"•

"Good night I" she said.
His fingers gra^ and released it. He turned with her

to the door. I will show you your room," he said.



CHAPTER VII

THE WRONG TtmNINO

to sleep at idl. The sWk rti ^"tJ^ *="'**'' expected

journey had completely exhln^fi 'h
** '«"¥• """S

strTday^ '* " .'^^.r^p^atrf o?1

-."^wrke-^d'itinj:' "vg.^UuVss sr"" 'S*
-'"•

bnlliant morniW sun jhone S^- "B P«ssed, and a
below her windol. sVfe°? re&rf"»:Sl ll"

.^"^ «'««
still p«at. The biirA» tW ^T^^^' ??"«*> ^ heat was
before did net s^^'lS ^Sle^trt?''*'"^ *"' *^ "ight
courag, had comTbScrtow"* ^ '"°™'"» »«**• "er

f.ce^55,atrrUy'''iS,^«^,*«Sf
'°"m'" "-S • •--

w«jtedinlife.^'4/rio^ """ '^•"''•*- ^ ^
.u ^b^d't!rM:s^Tth'!::T2;'^* *'%'?' '»'-*»%

collected about the do^dbl'nf*i fc!
"""* ?^ ™'"*«» »<*"

sav the flicker of a smile niu %^>^J^^Jf"' '"^ *•
read her thought

"^ "'"' *"" •»<« knew heW
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m^S^-Mf*^ M she held out her hawl to him. "Good

? » been warting your time waiting for me." ^ ^
He texric her hand and turned her towards the imaU roomfa which they had taliced together the previoua7ii?S ^

\S^?'^ "" *^'" •" "'"•
.

• "^ "*
^'"* ^<i

dead.°'Tl?^t",S!^>„%„t..""''-«-- "'•^*«^«'^«

b«:;SS*'ia?^w:.'i:rt"i2.i3.-
-W. wi« h.ve «.me

oun,lt^* ''"".I"'''
'^" "«'«;« I" she exclaimed with com-

•^^iSl*.. ' f ^ "*^- ' "» no' generaUy so lazy."

I hoJ^v«^"'«!'; S^'''-
"y""'^' «•»" "•'^"y what

UirS^^~
S.t down, won't you? Talte the end of

Hi. manner wa. friendly though curt. Her embarraw-ment feU from her aa che complied. They sat facimr one"Other and. the li,ht being upoS him, she /avrhiS'^lfte.^y

i?^_u?lt "" ?**' "^''y *> ""cb like Guy as she hadthought the prevKy . night, though undoubtedly there was artrong re«mblar On a closer inspection the did^
£^ Shl^ •}\'^ keen lert^ of him attr«SS
ner. He looked if physical endurance were a qua. he
^^°^}'^ '^'y "^^ *° perfection. He had the stamp ofthe gladiator upon him. He had wrestled against odds

After a moment or two he turned his eyes unexpecte<Uv tohera. It was a somewhat disconcerting habit of hJaTA satisfactory result, I hope? " he said.
She did not look away. " I don't consider myself a eood

character reader," A, said. " But you are certaWy „S°»much like Guy as I thought «t 6rst sight."
/ «« «»

like".5l5f!"^*'"'"
^ ""• "' """ ~"^*" ' P«'" »° ^

She laughed a Uttle. " It was absurd of me to make such
a mi«ake. But yours was the only face that kwked m the
least familiar m ^ that crowd. I was so glad to see it."

"You have never been m this country before?" ha
asked.

She Aook her head. "Never. I feel a dreadful outsider
•t present But I shaO soon learn."

-""ler

"Do you ride? " he taid.
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_ Her tyta kindled. "V-. tZ .

htawelf it Memed'^uril-rt^JT 1,^*1'! '^^^'^ ^""Vy

'^l>ST"* '"^P*^^ to her "^ ^
"

e«>taml^'tiul'i'?Ji.'r'«*!."- She even »,ited-^

l^rio tlyT"' ' '^^ y«"o teU n.e Ae q^ke« wijt

.boS*w:,'^r^.S"S2'- "'•««»» »««nyo»«on.«hi„g

iud"i^"J^a'^^^!'^i»77 '""^' «« •"«

-,°4' -'"rs^o.r^-^rs2„^So -I
"You've never Men life yet," he said
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4S

Jwit the rijht mw for ^ nLk*"' '"^ ^' "» '""^

no XVyTZL^ *;•' •'°*'y' "'* '•"wn br5w,. "No-
Silt i^'fg'Jf? "d'IJ^II'S'^.J^

you "*•" °'' "^^

when he lent it."
^^^" * ""' """•• '•">nk

^jThe mu rturted « If he had been rtot "You I" he

.heP'a.'^.^'i^lJ^SlX'^*'^- "^^-^y-o^y-

It was the most forcible DraveTlkrhL u ' ^
struck through to herv^^^r'^ q^^ *^". *^^- 't

•he felt cruXd Md^ "^- ^"^ •*«^ ""otioole.., but

-ratecni'S^r."' *^ '"" "' ^' '°«° «"" «-- came

stn'iSr2?s^,^':^^'p'^'^^^ "^^'^'""-^"^
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laun^oTJ-ItofftSiuirSLri!**' r"^»«ri!y. then

doe. know you .« cSL^/^ !^* "nyone ef.e'.. He

"I'd have ttonped you at Cape Town tf I could » he «i^

Guv^in any c«. I -uui h.vrtS^:«^ir n^^^ '^s'„n:

And you believe me? " he proceed^.

bOe": y^t^;!"*"'"
«y" widened a little. "But of cour- I

"f must'"s^"l3? *L*"
'"""" '"^"l Burke R«»,r.

to tel^'liSt ^to Wl1»' ^ThS?"/ ^•:;^^ '»«*• be
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be <•
' """ "* '" ••" ••''' "™'''- " "••• "" •»• "•>•'«

I- w* •<»«*ed at her for a moment or two in lilence. "He li

F.^ iT^,'^ V "y '?""•" ** "^<' »''«»• "Blue Hm

«F"''.i^ ••**" *" *^« '»•''
" •'« Mked.

I could take you In njy cart," said Burke riowly.
^
And mU you ? " Sylvia said.

"I tuppoie you will go in any caae," he said.
^I muft go," she answered steadily.

take"me?*^siS'M*jr'"
^''"=°"*~"«' «» »wiWy. "WiU you

He frowned. "What is goincf to haimen afterwanl.7Have you thought of that? " * * " '""*" •'"""•"Js?

1 J^^\^l^'^- "^°- I «u>'t see the future at an.

eS^J^ "*"* * °"''' •"«» ' •="'' «» >>«"=k to™ Why not? "he said.

. ji^ Cf***',\''"^ "* ?" *"•* as if she found makiur
J^Afficuhy. "I have no place there. Mv father has^Sdagam. I must earn my living here somehow."

He moved abruptly. " You I " he said aeain.
She tned to smile. " Tou seem to thmk I am very help-iMfc I assure you 1 am not. I have managed my 2the?s

and I am very strongf." -"/-""^i

t^tl^'hL? "
"~''°" "'^ •" •* »*°"*"'^ Vo"

my^""*"'*"*^- "' ""* "^ '''"•
^ °""' i"^ for

He nodded, still frowning. "Very well—if vmi «...>
But you won't marry him a.\ way ^t^r d^fficuhS?You've got to promise me that."

aimcuniesi'

"Why?" she said.
He answered her with that sudden force which before h«l•twtled her. Becauae I can't stand by and see purity joined



II
No," Mid SylrlaT

°'™"» •» ««»» /oolWi u tlut? "

Sh?£lM '• ?•«»'•«?•• he MM.
M SSX' ?Si I 'J^'J? d* "l^- hT'**

1« br.v. ««!. «„..
-ke of-Mn5SLt^i'n^^;°^'J'S» «*^ 'oolirt for S^

fromnowl- "••^'»*"y' *• ««»y to lUrt In «, hour



CHAPTER VIII

nu COMMOB

"hUT twenty-mile ride in Burke Ran^er't hirh cart, with
pair of tUttisb young; horiei pulling at the rcmt, waa an ex-
perience never to be eradicated from Sylvia't memory. They
followed a course acroit the v$ldt that b^an ai a road and
after a mile or two deteriorated into a mere roufh track. Up
and down many tlopei they travelled, but the far hills never
teemed to draw anv nearer. Here and there they patted
kofju ttacked againtt the biasing blue of the tky. They
heM a weird attraction for her. They were like the stark
bones of the earth puthing up through the coarte deiert
rrasses. Their nined strength and their isoUtion made her
marvel The vtldt was swept by a burning wind. The
douds of the night before had left no rain behind.

Sylvia would have liked to ask many things of her com-
panion, but his attentkn was completely absorbed by the
animals he drove. Also, talking was well-nigli impossible
during that wSd progress, for, though the horses presently
sobered down somewhat, the rouehoest of the way was such
that most of the time her thoughts were concentrated upon
mainUining her aeat. She dung to her perch with both
hands, and mutely admired Burke Ranger't firm control and
deftnest. He teemed to know by instinct when to expect any
sudden ttrain.

The heat of the tun was intense, notwithstanding the
shelter afforded by the hood of the cart. The air teemed to
quiver above the burning earth. She fdt after a time as if
her eyes could endure the oflare no longer. The rapid, bump-
ing progress faded into -.. sort of Btful, unpleasant dream,
through which the only actual vivid consciousness that re-
mained to her centred in thr man beside her. She never lost
sight of his presence. It dominated all besides, though he
drove almost eotirdy in silence and never seemed to k>ok her
way.

At the end of what appeared an interminaUe stretch of
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running w."ro^ ttf 2Sri*°l'<.*^ ^"^^

clinging dMed to ber ^t r«U^ .s«°" **'?* Sylvl,,
Her lenMUon, were tadncribiwe^'"' *" "^PPenlng

»^»«te knock or Ur. If R.nJT uj" •**">« to suffer a

W nuui. But her con8den« i„ SS. ^m.^-i'" H'* *'»^'«
n a very few .econd. it dSv!^^ /f•Jf^'"?' unahakedTind
through the */>^ind hKVSo^hl"*/'"^- ^^ ""^
S^^drew breath, ^^n .^I'^d^^^';;^; ^^^. ^^^o^

. .2?«« r*:h^a" "^2j^fis* Tr "Oh. you are
drive like that I

"

"*** ' '^'^^ "ove to be able to

utedtoit^
The heat nmkes one droway. I .hall get

"I shaH like that." ."irSyMa. ^"' "' *'"'"

.he-WSHT^^aid't IS?* SHoT?' *• «°- •«
-round h^r with a'^^reciattll^am- S^'^" '<«'«<«

tl^o^^'S'e '^nd-a: tj"--'
-O »- -nt -nd to

Poor dear., they are hot I

"'

she wid.
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"Don't you do that I " Mid Ranger.

Am I foinf to find you einployment, then? " mW Burke

Dont women do any work out Sere? " ^^•
Yea. They work jolly hard, iome of "em."

;,
Are^ou married 7^' aaid Sylvia.

She heaved a tigb.
"Sony? " he enquired.
She aniihed her uik and kMked up. Her frank eve. m^

i6^^v*^^'^''^'i!Lt
"^°- » thi^k I'm ?ath?;*j:d^

< xL '«"'"">« authority at all."
"^

SK?I!!JS2f" ?. V "''•2<"":o«"" w«y." observed Burke.She nodded. "Yet. But I don't always get it""Are you a good leer? "he laid.

S'i!?!!'™- "''•°«'«I''"««portsman. I try to be"
.
He moved to the boriea' headV "Come and ^M thi.^t '"LUm r*""' ' '«*'"* the other1^ "w

"

beW roJbe'Ta'ii'y?
""^ •*""'^''" »""-«« B-'^e a.

^"Ob. not with me I " ..id Sylvfa. «He know. I toy.

When he returned to relieve her of her cbarn riw n.kiHtag the forehead between the full »ft e^ StHLkSat her with perfect confidence
' ' **"**'

I diall call you the Enchantress," said Burke "Wail

'"""Tea' W iT.™^" ' '^*""'' "«' ^"^ • P^fc ~w-

"

"I «n^L «^H * '^k" "P
"w"^"'" "idSylvia.lean, .he Mid. "There's a basket under the Kat"How nppingi" ^.e Mid. "I ,hfak y^ •^- ^magician.

HeMniled..__„_. "Rather a ixwr specimen, I am afraidgo and Mlect the spot, an/l wfflbrii^ it al^ | -
You



He jet down the b«ket S^W siS "" '" "P"* "^ '^•
Am I to unpadc? '• «Ud Sylvi..'

more abiut y^rsSf I tS ™ "fi"'""""- TeU me wme
h<«el"

y^'^^ TeU me about your people-y^
" Have you never heard of me before? '• .1.. 1. ^-Guy-never speak of me?" »he asked. "Did

««U.W" I'dTn'Sin'STrv;^ .Su1,' "»!! "'^^ -»

teU me ISutSelf ? "
"'" -"""""•nitUIly. "Won't you

inked to the thought of that .^n/? * "",'' **«" «> cfcMely
impossible ,0 speTof tt^'^^i^';^"^^" ti^thV^
him all without teaervatioo fllL- ? ,

?*"• She told
his right to knowT^^ • "^ ^ " ^"'Won that it wl.



whm"l,^*I^
gravely wiAout comment, untU she ended

youh^l'ne^^^'^rnreJ/el?"'^ ""' " "' '^- "^-"

to ^^:^r^!':j::cf^
""•" • "<" » -'»- '-""pp*"

J^nk your father deserved a hor.ewhlp^;:;7or"5eS^''-

^

; He couldn't prevent me," said Sylvia quickly.Pshaw I •• said Burke Ranger.
"J"":'"/-

You re very rude," she protested.

you?"he'^'d.'^"™ " "*" "I ««"W l>-v. prevented

She broke off suddenly. Burke's eves «•« .. ..^i u-

v'S;^:^/'"' -" "^ »- Hr^k^i'a^r;.:^'"^^;

'^tl^^^l^:^!^^^: "N^fsLL't sa

to tLl'r;j^^i'rtute
•" "" •"•^'="-''' p»«^

"Exl't^^fc'^'^'," "!'• ^>''*» '"'* simplicity,

lookif;?,?^;^''" " ""'«" • y°- f-t,"^e*'.ugKested.

•"^' l^Tl^ ''i'-* " •'""•" 'J'' said-You seem difficult to please," he observed
.

Sylv„ looked out across the veldt, "ime a m.n „ i-

i» it?""^'"
'"''' ^"*' '•'"*'''• "'^='''» to be my rdU.

thint''yJ2:r fi*? ^Tf S~,!;;f'• "'« ««"*««W "I

tf7,"he*^d!^''
''""'' ^^'^"^ " •''°'«^- "Allrigkt. I-a

"Vou do^'t mind?" .he said half wistfully. "You aee,
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I ihan t let you down," laid Burke.

"BMt tMnr you can do," nid Burke.

S^°?'^ l^-f;7yl:j.'S?^uI^e;t™dr .'-nS

MUlSftrfro'j-i^-rvi;?'^^Sthe fipire nestled in the Ibn^ p^,TdoIT^L^S^v?'
attitude had the alertne.,'A^&^^^^^^^y^^^^
face was set in gr mly resolute Knea li «^^ W* brown

whatever of that^hicj; w« ^.H^fa wiSS. '*'"**"



CHAPTER IX

nU AKRIVAL

'T. '^ inwiag towwdi evening when Sylvta at fenirth

•I didn^t want to," be laid.

youi:^1SLp?^- "W>utl»ve you be«, doing? Have

He railed hii iboulder* to the first question To the•econd he re|>Ued merely: "No."
^>««'»«- lo the

"Why didn't you smoke?" she asked next.

"'

w '^"^«^- v^f^cSSet;;I*m''y'^^•'
--

"Yes. I think we ought to be movinr W« hiiv« .<««.
»''« to go vet You Strtili whae I^7ie hor«S *n r^

Jelf^tonJ^*"^-
'•"t'*'*^' Do you thinkVe Sai

He looked up at the sky. "No, notiet. It 'U take sometune to break. Are ™u afreid of siorms?^'
""^'"*°'°'

Of course not I * sakl Sylvia.

thin?? i^le^s^lgertJr"'"
''^"^- "^°* ""^ »' •»>-

^?<!^II""^..''"'''- "'*«" o^**". «nyway. And I booe Idon't behave like a muff even whn I am '•
^^

"Ishouldn't think that very likely," h^ observed.

«-wV^'"w •*' ^^"^ ""'' **"rted again across the

r ?ii- ?" *""!!"« "' ""* ""^ "''" »>« hot earth wJI 1 k^• UaM from . fumaw. 0«r the far hills the douriuS
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Very ofUn." said Burke.
How wonderful I " she laid.

irom Mmc immense conflagration.
Sylvia became silent, awed by the spectacle. All .ho...ttem the v,Ut took on a leaden hue T^^ sriU sh^^

Sylvia sat rapt. She did not for some time awake to th-

command did she «««. from her contemplation to throw Mma rtartled glance. He was leaning stighSy forward mHhI.ook on his face sent a curious thrSl thS hS^ li^ ^2look of a man braced to utmoM effort. iSis^e. were^i-S»veaddy straight ahead, marking the road thl?y tt^vdkd wldnvmg was a marvel of skill and conBdenoe. Thetriri by his

^. ^u'*'''?'- . "."" to her the most amazingexwK'trenK*""! adroitness combined that she had ewr wS!
!!I!^" i^l^ enjoyment of that drive was fixed in hermemory for all time.

"'

At the end of half-an-hour's rapid travelling a gieat dark-ness had begun to envek>p them, an obscurity Xo p5l-like Aateven near objects were seen as it w«„: throupb a dUrk veUBurke broke his k>ng silence. "Only two m!h» mor«! ••

She answered h.m exulUndy :" I could go on for ever "
They seemed to flj, on the wings of th^ wind those lasttwo miles. She fancied that they had turned off XlnTck

ti^J.Vf '"'*' ^\!P^h but the darkness was uichtnat rile couM discern nothing with any certainty. At the lasttb^ came a heay jolting that flung her agiinst Burke"shouMer and on the top of it a frightful flashand exp*Mto"
that made her think the earth had rent asunder undJTttri?

Half stunned and whoUy blinded, she cowered agaiaM the



rise, and cried out with a sudd*„^ ""^5 " """^ ««<« to~nde«d her for an fa^'nt X^sJ!° ''^'«*t "»«« thi?

£S:rer"to^';iL''r. '"^.'?^n^
'"'- - • «*--•

"wment-juat . nwme„,™ J,e b^*h?{- '^'•* ""« J"** •

Hunl^.w^eS'K --^ "^-%^Kt*i^h;r^c?:«

Wd you hurt your^whi„'°;M^ """'' '^""^ >»--«'
•

d^^''"s^'J^^.:,.f^4^'It.„ he .,, ,^,.now Oh, what i. that? rZ?" ^""^ ''"' ''"> better
Jf«i, nun," he said.
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It began Uke the rushing of a thousand wings, sweeping
irresistibly down from the bills. It swelled into a pande-
monium of sound that was unlike anything she had ever
beard. It was as if they had suddenly been caught by a
seething torrent. Again the lightning flared, dancing a
quivering, zig-iag meauure across the veranda in which
she sat, and the thunder burst overhead, numUng the

By that awful leaping glare Sylvia saw her companion.
He was stooping over her. He spoke, but she could not hear
a word he uttered.

Then again his arms were about her, and he lifted her.
She yielded herself to him with the confidence of a child, and
he carried her into his J^ome, while the glancing lightning
showed the way.

The noise within the house was less overwhelming He
put her down on a long chair in alnioft total darkness, but
a few moments later the lightning glimmered again and
showed her vividly the room in which she lay. It was a
man's room—half office, half k>unge, extremely bare, and de-
vokl of all ornament with the exception of a few native
weapons on the walls.

The kindling of a lamp confirmed this first impression,
but the presence of the man himself diverted her atten-
tbn from her surroundings. He turned from lighting the
lamp to survey her. She thought he looked somewhat
stem.

"What about this knee of yours?" he said. "Is it

badly damaged? "

"Oh, not badly," she answered. "I'm sure not
badly. What a Ibt of trouble I am giving you I I am so
sorry."

"You needn't be sorry on that account," he said. "I
blame myself alone. Do you mind letting me see it? lam
used to giving first aid."

"Oh, I don't think that is necessary," said Sylvia. "I
can quite easily doctor myself."

"I thought we were to be comrades," he observed
bluntly.

She coloured and faintly laughed. "You can see it if
you paiticularlv want to."

"I do," said Burke.
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-ugMhXSS,. '~^' t »u. touch .h. ««ch«l „d
"That hurts, doe* it?" he taid. "It'. .w.|ii„.

"I .1.-11 "^*. """'*'«' t mind niffgers."
'

behest with cIumT.2licitSd, j^ ' °'^?'"«^ ''« '•whtest
inyly in hi, di ™ti4 ^''' "^ "y" *« "-oUed uSce...

He^wI^'J^'P' '^^J: '^:,^T^
"'"' "« •'»«"•'• 'he injury,

relief. WlS^figlhlTe .pil^d'
"". «»» oonsciou'. "^f

and proceeded to bandaw wSh »V P"". »°"^«« » ointment
toh. de«™,. .he7^rhim'^"«,''r;^s;'2rA't*'^''«good >s a professional.

""'""'« sm* that he was as

••H::^"^ttl^"r?':f"' °^ *" -»^ »' thing." he said.

"Much better," die answerwl "Ia about it hy toHDorrow.'
•hall have forgotten
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I

I
\ «

"No, yott won't," Hid Burin. "Yoh wilt i«it k for
three days at leut. You don't want lo fot watar en the
joint."

"Three dajral" die echoed In diamay. "I
poaaibly—-lie up here."

He taiied hia eyea from hi* bandasing for a i ,

and a curioua thrill went through her ; it waa aa if hia look
pierced her. "The impoaail>le often happena bare," he
said briefly.

Slie repreased a ahaq> tremor that caught her unawarea.
"What doea that mean? " ahe aakad, atriving to apealc
lighUy.

*^
He replied with hia. eyea lowered again to hia taalc

"It meana among otiier ihingt that you can't get badi to
Ritien until the Itooda go down. Hitter Spruit ia a foaming
torrent by thb time."

"Good heavenal" ahe exdaimed. "But ian't there—
ian't there a bridge anywhere? "

"Fortv milea away," aaid Burke Ranger bcookally.
"Good—heaveoK I " ahe gaaped again.
He finiahed hi* bandaging and atood up. "Now I am

going to carry you to bed," he aaid, "and Mary Ann ahall
wait on you. You won't be frightened? "

She amiled fai anawer. "You've taken my breath away,
but I ahall get it again directly. I don't think I want to st<
to bed yet. Mayn4 I aUy here for a'little?"

He hiohed down at her. "You've nt aome oluck.
haven't you? " he aaid.

^
She fluahcd. "I hope ao-« little.**

He touched hrr shoulder uneapectedly, with a hint of
awkwardness. "I'm afraid I can only offer you tough
hospiulity. It's the beat I can da My gueata have all
been of the male species till now. But you will put up
with it? You won't be scared, anyhow?"

She reached up an impulsive band and put it into hia.
"No, I shan't be acared at all. You make me feel quite
safe. I'm only—more grateful than I can say."

His fingers closed upon hers. "You've nothing to be
grateful for. Let me take you to the guest-room, and Mary
Ann shall bring you supper. You'll be more comfortable

•.ra. Your baggage ii there already."
^e clung to hia hand for u inatant.matant, caught by an odd



fix

H« MDoped to lift hJT pi . i^"*"?«'
"

>«• ••« quietly.
" "" "* «nornmg comes t

"

- SSnT?or"aiL"' '^iS."«'H*'* "^^ «-t « w..



CHAPTER X

THC DRIAM

5?" *?? S^J"'*^" communication with Burke that niriit.
The old Kaffir woman helped her, brought her a meal ona tray, and waited upon her until dismissed.

Sylvia had no desire to detain her. She loneed for
wlitude. The thought of Guy tormented her perpetually.
She ached and yearned-even while the dreaded—to see
him. But Bufke had decreed that she must wait till the
mornmgr, and she had found already that what Burke de-
creed usuaUy came to pass. Besides, she knew that shewas worn out and wholly unlit for any further strain.

Very thankfully she sank down at last upon the bed
in the hare guest-room. Her weariness was such that she
thought that she must sleep, yet for hours she lay wide
awake, listening to the rain streaming down and pondering
—pondering the future. Her romance was ended. She
saw that very clearly. Whatever came of her meeting with
Guy, It would not be—it could not be-the consummation
to which she had looked forward so confidently durinir the
past five years. Guy had faUed her. She faced the fact
with all her courage. The Guy she had loved and trusted
did not exist any longer, if he ever had existed. Life had
changed for her. The path she had followed had ended
wddenly. She must needs turn back and seek another.
But whither to turn she knew not. It seemed that there
was no place left for her anywhere.

Slowly ^e long hour* dragged away. She thought the
night would never pass. Her knee gave her a good deal
of pain, and she rehnquished all hope of sleep. Her thoughts
began to circle about Burke Ranger in a worried, confused
fashion. She felt she would know him better when she
had seen Guy. At present the likeness between them alter-
nately bewildered her or hurt her poignantly. She could
not close her mmd to the memory of having taken him ftM-
Uuy. He was the sort of man—only less polished—that
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ihe lud believed Guy would become. She tried to oicture

Towardi morning ihe doied, but physical diicomforf

SB wtoJT,S'^-r,j;.f« --^

"Please do!" she said.

.r..?%;is'''to°'hr;%sv:rd rinnr -^ r,,-

rained « hard. I couldn't forget it. H., it teft off

theK.v.?Kr ^'K^ria^S'
""'"»"• "^'-••

bett'ir'^preSy.T'Sr '"^ ~"''"'«'- "" -» «
ion,eteli'''V!!„'!.!!,*Jji?j"

"'•' ^"*«- "*•'«'• you've had
•f/iu "" ''"'' ^^" »'«y in bed to-dav."
.,

Oh. must I ? " she said in dismay.
^

Don t you want to? " said Burke.

ow. " °ik . "'.'J:'"^ " l^- ' "Mkes me so miser.

""Yes"? -r^id'^
'"^'"'"~- "B-ides-be'si^es!::!!!;:

"No," said Burke.
yet?'
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'"Then won't you? PImm, won't yov? " Sh* wm
urginf hbn almoct favwbhiy now. *< I cw't fMt till I bavt
Men him—indeed I I can't lee m wmjr clearly. I can't do
anything until—until I have lecn him.'*

Burke wai frowning. He looked almoet savage. But
ihe wai not afraid of him. She could think only of Guy
at that moment and of her urgent need to tee him. It waa
all that mattered. With nervea etretched and quivering,
he waited for hii antwer.

It did not come immediatehr. He waa atill holding her
band in one of hit and feeling her pulae with the other.

"LiitenI " he laid at length. "There ia no need for
all thi« wearing anxiety. You muit make up your mind
to re»t to^y, or you will be ia. It won't hurt you—or
him either—to wait a few hours longer."

"I shan't be ill I" she assured him earnestly. "I am
never ill. And I want to see him—oh, so much. I must
see him. He bn't—he isn't worse? "

"No," said Burke.
"Then why mustn't I see him? " she urged. "Why do

you kick like that? Are you keeping back something?
Has-^as something hamened that you don't want me to
know? Ah, that is it I I thought sol Please teD me what
it is! It is far better to tell me."

She drew her hand from his and sat up, steadily facing
him. She was breathing quickly, but she had subdued her
agitation. Her eyes met his unflinchingly.

He made an abrupt gesture—as if compelled against
his win. "Well—if you must have it I He has gone."

"Gone!" she .repeated. "What—do you mean bv
that?" ' ^^ '

He kmked down into her whitening face, and his own
grew sterner. "Just what I say. He cleared out yesterdaymomm^ early. No one knows «4iere he is."

Sylvia's hand unconsciously pressed her heart. It was
beating very violently. She spoke with a great effort.
"Perhaps he has gone to Ritzen—to k>ok for me."

"I think not," said Burke drily.

His tone said more than his words. She made a slight
invoIunUrjr movement of shrinking. But in a moment she
spoke again with a pathetic little smile.

"You are very good to me. But I mustn't waste any
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more of vour time. P1e«M doot worry .bout me any mow I
I e«n quite well bandnfe my knee myilf."

'

._V* »'"'"'~»« P~»ed from hi* face. "I .,haU have to

•b,.» /" "^"H^r" '« '• K0ta« on aU r .;„," b* ^lA
wfth.ini'jSl" '"" ""*• '" ••'"' '"""^ A"" '^

•Mttered forcet again after the blo-v; ,hc „^j/wthmeaaured Brmne... "Now plea.e don> -him ahom .- . any

m^Jmae thi. evtning-if you are vew .nxi,>u..
'
Bui not

"Then you wilt stay In bed? " uid Burlce.
Very well; if I must," ihe conceded.

woo n« and worry? You've too much pluck for that."

not at .r,lwi,'^"V V'""""X' «««cult .mile. "I am
hI ^J^ ^: I!*"''- J "" °"'y pretending."

I'«„^ •*" •'"'' "' '••' •"««en'y- "YouVe a brick!I ve never teen any woman stand up to hard knock. .. »L
««o. They generally want to be i»n\ti J^^ VJ^^place*. 6ut you-you stand on yJur f^" ** "**'*

back toC'face''"'Hb'™'lir?'' \'!^ l"^^' *^ «'«'^«S- •S^-^VHTch^.l^ JlTd'

wil-oTtiis'^tiir •
ItA J,«;?i

'•- "•«« r"--
rvehadtimetopCum/.elf^'Ser.-'^'" ^'^*'y. when

h.re1'"t'*.?d™''.Mw'';%''r"'''""' "»- ''-• *'^k

i.you'?™*e"^J!S'Pn^°?o!!;!L'^^^ :'•"•>-
,^^::Oirended," ..^. SylSr^1^:1 f^^ e^-",^^; ^

bye." 'H'e'.,!^;i;'^j„«"!*«- "I hope not Good-

«.*S ZSdSr""* »- t& m^mer oTbi* going .h..
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The entrance of the old Kaffir woman a few minutes later
diverted her thoughts. She found Mary Ann an interesting
study, being the first of her kind that she had viewed at
close quarters. She was very stout and ungainly. She
moved with elephantine clumsiness, but her desire to please
was so evident that Sylvia could not regard her as wholly
without charm. Her dog-like amiability outweighed her
hideousness. She found it somewhat difficult to understand
Mary Ann's speech, for it was more like the chattering of a
monkey than human artkulation, and being very weary she
did not encourage her to talk.

There was so much to think about, and for a while her
tired brain revolved around Guy and all that his departure
meant to her. She tried to take a practical view of the
situation, to grapple vith the difficulties that confronted
her. Was there the smallest chance of his return? And
even if he returned, what could it mean to her? Would
it help her in any way? It was impossible to evade the
answer to that question. He had failed her finally. She
was stranded in a strange land, and only her own effort*
could avail her now.

She wordered if Burke would urge her to return to her
father's house. If so, he would not succeed. She would
face any hardship sooner than that. She was not afraid of
work. She would make a living for herself somehow, if
she worked in the fields with Kaffir women. She would be
independent or die in the attempt. After all, she reflected
forlornly, it would not matter very much to anyone if she
did die. She stood or fell alone.

Thought became vague at last, and finally obscured in
the mists of sleep. She lay still on the narrow bed and
slept long and deeply.

It must have been after several hours that her dream
came to her. It arose out of a sea of oblivion—a vision
unsummoned, wholly unexpected. She saw Burke Ranger
galloping along the side of a dry and stony ravine where
doubtless water flowed in torrents when the rain came. He
was bending low in the saddle, his dark face set forward
scannmg the path ahead. With a breatfiless interest she
watched him, and the thunder of his horse's hooft Jrummedm her brain. Suddenly, turning her eyes farther along the
course he fdlowed, she mw with horror round a bend that



hTJ^" " '^' """'»• "" "«>e« grace of h1?ca'l^'

And^.v„ the t?:„'di";„rrXn"a%iK^

thudding of the hoof. d«>wned all other3d.^" "" *^'

Her'tes'irtoricr'Lr ':

'" ^'' "'^^ ^-^^ ''^--

man rtrucic spurs into hS. <itI^kndgmo^u^'Z^w path to the head of the „vine witCtThacU

th.t''s:erd':^^"n«Sr;:'t^^':r^^\:„rth^^"5^^^^^
two had

, Mo^d free? WhicrCihattered le~
l^J:?

"-'- "- ^ «" -"/» that 4dt^:?/b;'r;

down, down into that deep place. She .tiT^w./Jf '",.'

. valley of awful de^^latiL'tiT'Jt^eTthat^'liSiS
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bewUdennent in^!^l*'^r' the ««uirt of utter

w.Ul«d low li".!;^*"^';^^" bereft of 11. She
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upon Burke and hi. vSf^" .
^' '*"' "°* *""* *° "tnid*

powibly esoapTun.^' '^ *"'• ^"^ """dered if ,be could

•^So—you are up I " he said.

hopf'';o^t:^S,^h*rurd ^I'^^i?"--
-^

for a breath of air."
*"* ""'^ coming; out

"Why should I mind?" said Burke "n~-. a
'

Se" i!.Vs'tX.^'
"'*'>•-'. p?'t"v"t„^5>;^fc

j£?,^i:;^vi^i-t^.;-----

-S^^-^^r^hS?---.--lucuntly she moved put on to the wooden .»«-* ._j »7 j

sense of repugmance. Low-browed, wide-n<Med .„hpro.r.n.e,.t of jaw. with dose-set eyes' of m*S cr"ftsuch was the countenance of Piet Vreiboom 2. ..» ! J
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"Mr.

..u
—

•.
V^'^wom saw you with me at Ritzen vesterriav " k.

liad madt ^ '""wt.ngr the miitake that Vreiboom

She ™«,„ted the took *hi'e"e, ^ """''" •"» """""•

Swe?a1.tm"r^er
'"" ' '•™"'' *"«•" »« ««t-

kno^much'rsitiw^.TuLt™^";^- ""' «"-"''
«!.• ..* J

u"wn I 1 u get him on the move directiv ••one sat down not very willinvlv .r,A i,.
"""^

r .
™'y-

tt^^"^. t°"-h?.rsw"L'i'th':';:^s:'%^
Kt'the^i-;-SH -- -"-Wici.''^:.:

.ble visitor. HU atti?u^w« J^e o^^lfil^ "" °'''~i'™-

©wn langiia^. ^ ^' "P '"'' "d«''*»»ed her in hi.

'
She did net understand in the least what he »«d, but d»
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lli

uiK*«nx»^SJ bv The i^'iS?''"!
'<» "• Burke take him

n..rch hin.^ ike ,to,l*^l*|;." ^,
.»«<«<" before her u,d

Mid KunetlW wi^ ikd^i!,'
h.m.elf laughed .. if he had

the steps.
" "" "" ""^ "»» B<"-ke would kKk him down

widJ'lJ^r j^*Sh'?t^;t-,-f»J-k .tole up over the
the lai^ <rf a few min^ .S^',!?

*"' •">'«". «nd after

offensive. She wa. ^Aah^ 8,.%?"' ^5'* "°* """« *<> be
be insulted in h7f n^^~ ch' T""'^ ~^' P«™'t her to

beau retreatine aJ^Tv^^' rt.!^'!f"* ^ •°'"«' »f ^oof-
memory of her'd^^'cl^l^ku^?; '"«l 'jl' ]'• '"^

and rather fri»hteSd.^t%JS''o^C £L„^'/«" f°''°™
was only a dream I But she wis^ .h.7? t

°' ^yi" '
'*

back to her. His sut-.^Ji.i
"' B""*' *°"W «"ne

ph«itoms.
wbstantuU presence would banish

^^Mt?p£^£?;f^'---do*4*;st
r^m^h^-fr-"'

- -^ -- -" ^;v-ik'^sg:^

woJ^"u"^^'„;ner' *"•' "''^ "• •« «^w„ on - «.u|rh

"Vou must be famished." he said.
|

4^t ?a1,»!.°' '^ 1-LrafhL^ •"^'« -^ >*

Are we going to have another picnic? "
lie smiled in answer, and sh# fi>i» „^kAu. .•

«»«! Of Strain «,d emba;ra^e„t left he^ '^"'^- A"
helped him spread the feast ' ^ *•* "P «"««

fyin?* Sh'p^^.'jrofraWn'sttfr''.,!' -p" "«-

<*.L^• "rtt&u7m:;d?4n!^^^^
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Ann"lJ:.Tinf'lb:^"'fc, ,'1'=^V'°S ""•" Mar,
Joe, for the tOA-JS^^A S^' '*'".". '^*'' houw-boy,

inf^'iS'jyWA'r"SV '' 7Wt . ripple rfmirthlSfjH^Sf,r*''2'
•^"' '"»*»"«>. ^

over flnS,-;^i„^- -y^-^ ^ta™ when the^ .«

•eemirf^;.;\J^J?' " *•"'"
»i^ b^Wnd the hUl, that

^. .very sm,U v«« Sy.vi, .poke .t*tgth. "Mr

heLTr^f^^r^t ^^^TB \ ^Vr«V'..
to talk thing, over ,^h7~, to thlik ^"it ' ""*

"One moment I" he ..id. "You have given up .H
*"'»' «*«viiicui 1 nc M

thought of marrying Guy? '

She heiiutedf. "I wppi
"fv,;"-; w • "PI"** «»." the Mid slowly.

He will come back," .aid Burke,
She sUrted. "HewiU?"

Mrcr.^^ i3:.-S„?.°Vick 'h>V^ -™'

y«J are-good to him." «ud Sylvia, her voice very km.



i.i«"'2?ybiSi.^a*^'- J5i?^' '»•>« I think of
could (or him, tnitht^ SlL^h ' "• *»• *»«t

^^
She loweredXr ey« h^/^o« .'/'^u'""'"

"'"l B"""''*-

She wished the Ueirt^i ,h. ** keennew of hit loolt.
rapidlv.

"" '*" » »he e«rt were not jrowin, m

.he said, genuine regATJJIher^ofc;. ' "'*' "" ""' 'W I
"

«V d^'ce'r-'^rt^d"' '"* '• "'• *^«» f«"«f to "-ke

WW. '• You J^vTry geneVoLt^^'",'^*'" "^'i"'"
'^

were . bo, there'5^othi„7l7k,v7 LC^ "^.t"^- " '

"He wouldn't unUrnd^WnT el^""*
""" •"• -'"•

..Y^^SS."^..y~»''»t.""MBurice,
She gave a great start. His words

"You—told him !
"

amazed her.

had"to p^^ec^^ouTme'h^^'fl.en'f'^J::
"'•' ««-- "'

Ritsen. I Miid^ou we™ my wife " ^" "* '"««*•' "
Sylvia gasped in speechless astonishment
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whlrfTi! • •?»?''''•* mMterful in the per^ieooe with

You do objeot I " he Mid.
She ctaiped her hand* tifhtly toKcther "Pl..^ a^^,

-M xlmti^l^Aull^ H" breath came quiclcly. "If

•-'^KK^—r- £- '^^-"„^«r°^ be

.teX'i;.
"""^ '"^ *° "•"> "»•" « "^d. with «,„al

Her vSJi'h^
you mean? You are actually in earneat?"S •%- ^'''•^''p'^n^ith^'^T r^Hj?

ir^'^s't'tLX'^rher-^-'^
'-"

'
•»- "^"^

bett^^nlrlJIrkne^'S::'*'"
•"" ^"*«- "^ou know m.

"Afraid!" he laid, "^oul"

wa.nft'SJS.'t^d^'rauS t^% t^j^ =
""^"^J"

-i-iHeiirtSs^isr""*'""""^^- pi^-bi^i
"Oh, I know that I " »be said.
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or*l^"lS^'"°'Sg,''L«^Hou. «.p„,.., -» did « e«^
hwcta 6n WiTkneJ ^ '°"'""' •»<• W«» W cb^

'""k'S-^- "t—-"--* ""•" •'• ""

"n a totaJ stranger to yoi. yL, h.v^ ! "* '" '""• ^
anyone like m^W./ Have ~u?''

"'**' "" »-*'

«id BSflci.'"'*
"*'" •*«' '">«" to «.ny „« before,"

jj-c2^m:';^o^-X^rj^y!::2^S"'tU*ji, •*^°>"'-
Iwirt?" she whispered.

''"'^^•' "* r>odneM of jw,r

to tiat^'Kl/atX ;;'„wa„t . cpeble woman
"PUaaa A^^<r V ^" inary Ann eoes on the huat ••

« awfu. thin, "-. vJuJ'-n.e'^^-e'^thr'U??

-^-T^ y::r.^?w5.'' -"""- --> -""IT to

"Nn^/'""^ *'""•"•'« "^id-
No. not really-not really. If. almo« a. fa|r , risk
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Sure? " Mid Burke.

"And why not now?*' be said
,I»Jt|>OMible?"riieaiked.

'

J*™»>di«yio. Why not?"

"I wUI," teid Surke! * '"** " " P^'"
.^^he wa« ttUI trembling a Httk "V«u _.. ..

with my—liberty?" ^ *^**'' *"»"
' interfere

"Not unlet, you abute It," he i.id.

;;i am aure of it," j,|d Burke.

Uk^':'r^^\^^- "^' *-»•»"•«««' how k«» it ha.

He toS. out W, ^~ aeSi '^f''"" ^'ff'*
»^*«''"

.houW probably haveTxeS^our e." '^t^J^" •^r'^J

them I '^ ''• ^"' '» "y "»«"• Wait wbHe I fetch

-K.^^n't HS'UTr ey-tS yj.V.te
""' "^""^ »

»««t .umniita. sS^tcSl ft X"^* '"•" '"fP^ ^





«»e»oce»t MsoumoN tbt cnmt

(ANSI and SO TEST CHAKT No. 2)

128

la

I.I
Itt

1.8

L25 iui^l

A /1PPLED »A<3E Inc

K 1653 Cut Uoin StrMt
~

r„S RochMtar. N*w York t4609 USAS (718) 4B2 - 0300 - Phofw



r8 The Top of the PVorld

Tn'^herWe."^
^^ *^* "^^ •""* J""' ^"^ « cros.-,x,.d.

«h,?J!^^"l*"'''." ? L"^''
""*'"'y ""known to her, and though

n!^ilj^ "^"'' '^" *""• Somehow her faculties were

.W.^^ '"If
Pfra'ysed. She could not feel the irnrn^n^

h^H ?1^ ""^
"T*"

'^'"'' '*''«'«' he-- «f« from Guy's. He
^ceX«^ r'" ff I^'k"'

'"'^'^ *""* ^I'* <=°""" not »U at

looRingr forward to a future with him. And yet. stran^elv

^i; "^^P °\ ^^ f^f "^^'^ into di,tance'^^be^ome^2:

St .1^^: 1" Burke's presence she could not recall SS^'^ S^*
*^° personalities, dissimilar though she kn^them to be, seemed in some curious fashion to have be^mT

merired jnto one. She could not understand her ^wnfc"!mg», but she was conscious of relief that the die was cas,Whatever Jay before her, she was sure of one thing Burke

At the sound of his returning step she turned with th.m»»hgM on her face, and smild up".* l^"^^ "^^J^

I



^
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CHAPTER XII

THE STAKE

Whemevw ,n after days Sylvia looked back upon ht,

T^^LKu"^""^ '°'" ^""PP^ '"> " species Tha^dream^ like the early mists on that far^ff range of hiUs.

„-..''• ""' 6? ^S»'D to Ritzen, but to a town ofgreater miportanc. further down the line, a ride of near?vforty miles across the veldt. It was a busy town in «^
S:S W*"^ °J '°T ">'"". "->«• its teemin'g MfeVouS
^™„„!* !!u*°u'"r

****' =*"*« of aloneness in a land of

A^r^' ^'" ''?'*„'° "PP^ssed her in the beginning It

^tl. u **.
'^t.*e«n J^r and desolatkw, and in his

uttZl ' "•"f^'/'Ss^'Jways faded into the background

Ihe^^nT' "' '"= \"«^"^'' P«°P'« »' Brennerstadt, bu

in^J^ ""'""? """• «"<! "treated him not tointroduce anyone to her until they were married.

"M- *^'?P'' f* "" «> curious. I can't face it," she said

talking, and I do so hate gossip."
He smiled a little and conceded the point And so shewas stiU a stranger to everyone on the day she laid her handm Burke's and swore to be faithful to him. The marriagewas a cvUone. That also robbed it of aU sense <rf reali^

for her. The ceremony teft her cold. It did not touch ^much as the outer tissue, of her most vital sensibilities.
!>he even felt somewhat impatient of the formalities observed,and very decidedly glad when they were over

"«"ea,

«'w!.MlT.i!''f
^^°' ' !!''' "!f fr^" '*"'"" •he »«i<l.We II have a picnic on the veldt."

They had their picnic, but the heat was so great as to rob
it of much emoyment. Sylvia was charmed by a distant viTw

wh« if'l''^
'P/ngfok. and her eyes shone momentlrib^^w n^'^'i*^"*

*'"^
'l?""

*""' '° «'° ^-"»e shootingtogeAer. But almost immediately she .shook her headNo
;
they are too pretty to kjll. I teve the hunt, but I
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I'm not so lilly

" Verv soon " 7ht >j *" **• >^" *""* '° ^«^^ ?
"

you lik^ I don't think
* «"V|«i<:aUy. "To-mofrow. if

thewi''^ "' "='• "' ''"''•^ y-'" *ate the winter on
"No, I shan't. I shan't hate anything,«s to expect paradise all the time."

*
Is tlas paradise?" said Burke.

sne glanced at him quicklv "No i ^.•,«»>. »l

of u':i'ea:in^:yjiT:o'i^ru?':i'thrh:r^x r"*

.Jn.^theVt'up'
"'*'" •"' " '"• -P««"f her to

witli'?^rtwi:;JlU'-r ,^' a^tth'eTLT- *'"'
clutch at something? " " ™y "* fyng to

h?'"heTa?d.'""' "" '" ""' '" ** »^'-t- "What of

"Let's mount! I'u race

She laughed down at him.
you to it."

irets the're firV'nt 'theta^eT"
'"'=' «'"''• "W""^-'

~fhe^tttitl; rsh^f-ril-;* Taft" -^ '-

herself.
^ '^''' "°* '«>'' n>und to disillusion
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tJ^j'iffc^*'"^"" "' ^"» *""• I» *" the thuddinghoofs of bi> companion that made her animal ealloo rathSthan any urging of hers. But once started, with^tte airswirlmg past her and the excitement of rapid m^«. *ttiS„

t. 'Z\Z fS ^e'^ " ''' "- -"«-» ^'^'

under the galloping hoofs. The horse she rode carrSd herwith superb ease. He was the Bnest anTmal ^e had ev«ndden. and from the first she believed the race was herrOn she went through the orange glow of evening It

JZ,T ' "*"«""-"<=!"& dream. And the years JeU^iwavfrom her as ,f they had never been, and she anTcuy Jer^racing over the slopes of her father's park as Xv\.Hraced in the old sweet days of vouth and el^ly lot
'^

Itheard him urgmg his horse befiind her, and lemlmbereShowsplendid he always looked in the saddle.
""*""*"'*

tree^^rrbe^lSing^.^t-rre^e'^: llj^^^

K«smng encouragement to her own ' *''''"'•

The ground sped away beneath her. The heat h.»

^^j^:^/\"^^ s-hTtowr^rvJ:

Shere^Wrn^he^ddle ^™" 'f'"'''""' "=""« »P»" •""•

outst"e1cherskelct::;''arm^'''F'or'ro ""t 'li T °' "«^
less; then she was°"drawndos^clo«t'k '"""?«'

r'^''"

and felt the leap and throb of a^n-n^li^w""! '""'"•

Breathless and palpitating ,?e"ifteiwT u'
"*"•

looked deeply into L™. eyef ttt ri^eSik: molten'* f?and in an instant her Illusion wa. .w^rt away t^"/*"''-to her that for the first time rite looke5'^j^'^-Ji fo^~



n

uT'LJ-V "".^°' " she "id.

Yes, but—but it im. „-i

prepared to take me like a „,. ,.''*' ™«ans you areyour pluck. If, Se best thrn. ''i^'"'
"'*"''' it?T ifl^e

put « to the test this time/' ^ •'~'" y""" ««' I woIT!

^pullTheXked^ir's.;;^'!?" "•"• •>« ** «» oddbe humou^d like tha . Sl^^,^:^ l^^ ""bearaWe ^
vve are pals, aren't we? »

she »irf'lie smile st II !:«»- j ' Mid.

q_.herefore. ..,., .,«,,? an'lt.^-^; -« not nave

in"S!!*^ "^' "«n»IhaVwrL'r- P^«»Pt'y and very

r • . *'*f" said Burke "a-j .
fell m love with each.other»^." *'"' *'"''«' "-PPen if we

co„si|rrt.ft'lr "^ ^^- - -on't think we need

her v«o. veo- I^;.*"
'" """ -* -yone again." .he said.

gOjj;^.»"re?" said Burke,

eye. w^e intent'ly'^' J'^ritiSSlIf
""^ ''^ "P sharplv. Hi,»oneout„£theJ ThVKrrhil:^? ""' «« i'-ow "ad
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"Not if you prefer to shirk it," he said.^She flushed a little. "But I don", .hirt I'm not that

fH.;^°itt1'o„ :i^l ^^^ yr - Vou «., be

him SaS in*Kr''"We' ""Jted boldly. looking

of convenience. ,„d-we are going to fJget'S!"
""

-^Kj?3^^^-^He.as

TsVy-atrSr -"^ "-"-^- can^^do^^'^Sry ^^-^

was^unexl3,"H''' ?^''VP"'i "^ ""T"" *<>"«« »>«' that this

:nd&'lb,?a'to^^t^e^.n^cS^:r
^irtirts^ran^^^-frtf'S^^^
8.ner?uratr'ou?^t'""''rS /««/«»"""»»"'» be too

fnd «,at woU r^iny'or^e'.* ^oK ItT^'
"° ""'=''•

was'^^^UIfable^7Z^^l^ '^^, «>- «"-
upon her, as if out erf th^ h-P,* If i- " '^°'«*""» came

.

w icy breath had rlafhed her * ' ''""* storm<Ioud

.ng?? ""belaid.*
""» """«' P"'-«'y- "Vou are no,

fly "ff hrsTotse's'flJnk""TS'''"t
'° ''""^ » blood-sucking

Uughed.
""''• ^''«" •>« straightened himself and

"No not in the least," he said.

ill
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hii hMd. They lookri ZT^v '"^ f'nstehed out .bovb

.. w ^ '^ "«*"' " "he said

tliulf deeper th«, curl^. ShL ta^^^l "^ *° «*»•-

"%!' '^* "=""• »?aiii !

' "**• " »" * 'wS

. "S\*^cS%^«^'.X.*~'"*« objected.

Jo«n«l. "Don-no'^T^"* '»''• ««•«<« much," he ,..
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COMRADM

to do there, .od .he r.SdU hJT.
^"^ '"""'' P'«"y

•urroundin^ '^""' '*="« «ccuttoined to her

evening »^d io^eA^aw in 5^.^ """" ^"''« ''™« '^^y

interest in nor.es m.* . IJS^LL^ "? ^'™- "«' keen
them. She lovi them ii W"** "' ''""Pf'^y •*'*««"
wer* , perpetual joy to ^ I^A ^"? ""'* ">«'' '<«'»

were to be rc«>ected. The KuK, II .
" **' •"» °^''»

hi. bidding, tSS^gh .he did ™?«nH7if"** "'" **'" 'o *>
"^i'/l-ti^Wn'^e w..'«lotrh!l:;d.*^ •" "'^' »° '"'«'

""II^ !?, ^ holdinif .t tKmf. '" "" """V-whip .he

.hing??"h"
?.w.''"*;:i;e''-r'.'^:.t'"'i t "« «"" -^

respect you I
" " *"" °' '''*t and they'U

house-boy, into thfy^d. Tnd ch.SA-''"*^^*^ J'*' t^'
for K>me neglected duty.

'^'"""'np hun with a ijambok
Joe howled lustily, and Svlvia vnm^ . .

intervene. *"' "'o not venture to

.. .
"hen hr came in a little la»*r .v. . .

Hvl-g-room nervously ^^^In^nV'thti::re 'cT^fhlrt 'SS;



m
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«lH>uih .he did not r.i.« ";,^ *•' ^ *^*^ "»»" •»•'.

you^*j;;ir'.CT.'?'he"«:r *" '"-• •» "- "Wh« „.

He ,aS hU h."„d'.Cp'^,;'"„%„t
•^W?'™ briefly,

doing that for? I doo't want v«.V?-.
^What are you

,
"Oh. doo-t be .ill^ Bu*S I

^^° T" "^ '^"»*
in Uttert. Pleaie doi't hinder i»« I i" .

'"" •*"'» «»
She apolce withTtoTh of^i™ **"' *° «*' '» *»••"

kindly d&po«d towartTL a^X.*"' ""' ^••""» *•'>
•till wmewluragitated and .h. ^ «<»Mnt She wak
.l«.t he would ^^^\,'^^^^ *'«* liher hear,

"Nothnt^ "«"«?" laid Burke. '^
fro™ hSf'^^. "" """«•<'. t'ying to «„»ve her work

b.^Sr?<;??„'w„t"^rt„d;'^" 1'\*-' ' •°"' »« »«»

Sylvia sat up in her chair iiin
9^

*5l*''°***
•omething? •

have it-I think vouvl ht!^.l"^^ '"'"• "" you must
ing her cJear^rj^i'T^o^j;.^?''^'" -"^ "'"• ^<^

'•«.^t. vSfre',„i^ £:!:,/- ---f^ou^top^.



won't do it ^Mln? '• Z^ua ^ '""• """*•. you
He imUed a little. "It i^/»>. i.

tln» to come. I, yoj did the^ j! ^f?*?"^ '* ««•
«d .hen you woi, njy^^^^^^^-^^^

hI W;d*^i"it^^'-T -'th en.ph«l.

•^Pgo.. '-t.2^Vj^^--^i«r<.t.

ti^.. but I c„ put u^wThir.
"'** ""^ "y*"' •«i^

" Ir*
'•" * '"™*' *"'" mW Burke.

•plHt^^^TSt'^jT^'lU^i".^-." '^ ^"-^ with

S«w the Iinr.7th2 " •" '•"' '^'^'^ •"««» anytown

;£'r^iit?„l^.!rX-^-<^,^- 7 never
nde alone tbia evening " *^"'' w^U l>«ve to

"' rrfuse," Mid iurice.
one opened her eyes wide «p..ii_ .. .

^
"Ve.. really," heMid "PutW;:- *** •>«»"•

•beer fad to mend It at ^ I dS^'Vl.-'*^**."^" "'« •
I'm Mire you don't " ""•'*>"«<»« what I wear, and

Hi» brown hand hrmn »« j .

•way from her.Tut &IS ti?l"'..*\* ^"™«'« b, dilute
Pk«.e-he ti«;,„i\''''^'^J''^;'

'» 'Wht. "Burke. do?t-

^J::' if
tbere i. no one"e7.T^o"1^rntt«

^^^t^ttais^;^^'""^"-He gave her an odd took "A^ ayour duty? " "*• A"™ do you always
s
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"I try to," she Mid.
"Always?" he insisted.

t„r„^,'!^^
in hi, eyes gave her pause. She wanted to

ihmt^ " T° ?"*'• ^\ '='*"" "«*• "To-to the best of myaunty, she stammered.

he^r-T, .It^^^p*""
"»*•., "Bless your funl^r Uttle

™fh« . ^? f ^'? "*'y' •' y"»" "»"* to I It looksrather as if you're starting at the wrong end, but. beinir awoman no doubt you will get there eventually."
"' ^

That pierced hei. It was Guy—Guy in the flesh—ten.

b^tVr ^ll"" *^t
P"'" '^;" *'"' ~"'«» "« '''de it. Shebemjier face over her work with a quick intake of the

ci!^''?"^^''''' ' " •"* •"'''• 'ending over her.

foolhTh f^-ff'L''"" •'";• "Doo't-pleasel I-I amfoolish. Don't—take any notice I
"

She fought wiA herself, and at last told him.

^"'^^T'"' ^ like-Guy-just then."

like mvJ-a^jPt";^" \^'^ "«*"''• "' •"" ">»<* "o™
theSr; ''"*"™'- Cheer up, partner I Don't cry for

She commanded herself and looked up at him withquivering smite^ "It i, rather idiotic, isS't it? A^d „igrateful too. You are very good not to lose patience "

n«« "Rnri T''u'^"f''VJ
^'^ ^•'** *'*'' " "rtain grim-ness. But look here I Must you mend that shirt? I'vegot another somewhere."

M""r i ve

Her -mile turned to a laugh. She sprang up with a lithennpulsivt movement. "Come along, rten I Let's «> I I

Bu"t I'u"^r."''
'"*" """' '° ^ '"'*"'*' "'* "«' I'" «"«^

She took him by the arm and went with him from theroom. *"*

They rode out across Burke's land. The day had beenone of burning heat. Sylvia turned instinctively towards the
koft. that always attracted l,er. It had an air ol^fnew

"You—

a
un-
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.teep'fori'c"':.'"""' •^''"*'" "'«'^-'''- "If. too

round it yet ^h^ilt^^J, Vl!^^^':.
''^« "everSS

•• Veldt." heMfd.
"*" "*''

"

from f But^'"are tZv,^h'"lf '^ "nd-storms comi
to exolore thSSlo^ day " "

'""' ^^'^^^ ' »* ^''"K
"May I come too? " hi .aid.

be mounttin «,r«s „d elTt ' '^"" '*'' "^'"^ *«
rhododendrons^e^th^e aS - HhuTuJ!?"' ?'™» «"<«
lake like an inlan^^a whh «ndv^i^^**"' » »«»'

And wliat will the castle be like? ••
fie « ii

the sparkling sort, ve^ cooM^^ '"•.^f' «?"' P^«"J««-
everyVhere; spadJ^^L^i T^"'* '~"tains playing

alwZystetsofSJ'Hirdn^/,'.,'" ~"'*' """ very 'fof^

Burkf.*^
I be allowed to smoke . pipe i„ them?- „k«,

told"l^g:ii*,;"^y "'«* y"" "ke aU day te„g.- ^
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^S^T^l^^y^ It WMch-e to the d^ wfc,.

SnSd ^t^^EZ"?u- "^^ •?"•«'• "What U it?"we^saia It-Jook. hke • hermifi cell. Who Ihre.

"No one at the prewn* moaent," said Burlce

if4Sln:?r'^''''-*'''^'^«'- Hel^Securtl,...

;^^dvi"t„p:!!s^; .^rto^ipi-^-r^^^^she said m an odd, breathle/. whisper.
^ **'

Burke spoke without looking at her. " It's iust < r.hJnHe built it timsetf the second yw he wa, out he« H^^^been living at the farm, but he wanted to grtaw^' fro^™
::^"4^"fS'iSvriir ^^^^r^^^}^'^^'

s£!l?/l?u"'l*5S '*> »*« ''»<' worshipped forTCP

They went doWn to the cabin, and Sylvia dismounierfTTie oni, window sp«:e was 611ed with wire n'tS^fiTrfor glass, and over this on the inside a piew^of doth h»TlS
fimily fastened «, that no prying e^^^uM kSk ta ^Hdoor wa. tecked and padlikedf ft was evi^l tt-fTJ!owner had taken evey^„tfo„ agliiS'in^LlS^.*^"

*^
And yet-though he lived in thirwretched ptew at whirheven v. Kaffir might have looked askance-he hS Unt ^ttat message telUng her to come to hSnT Thi, fJ^L^th«. any other that riie bad yet encoi^^d b^tite b^
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She WM not even awireSS^m'^nf T. ''''"'" ""^ ^^oe.

hl« itaTh. h.*A'"il'l'?'" *« d«'wnwar/r<^d I, ^ai
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«>ead, and she did not .f^?%-, "''• ''"°*° "«* 'o^ed wa.
voluntarily to turn ?n hi,Xi^riL'''''l!X'j5': **' ^^--Jft.
burden of life. She Mtfe^rS ^S" .1.

•"'' '^ '«* "P the
and assumed the oXhw ofT £' d'~ «>^P>vemTO„t,
She did not again refer to^u^ in hu'n~""«'''\

''°'''^''°''''

were times when his ie» h^fv^ ?[«»««», though there

stabbed her .0 Am^^IX'^:^"^'" "'' "» *'^*.

c.re'iVlTndrj^t.^l't'^^'^rr^^L^-^aVr''"^ "" -"» «
She learned more alS^n^^i of'.Krk neVt'l^ f'"'* ""llher mterest in the youn^ creatu«.rTr.J^^/-. ' £!™> "'"'

to accompany him on hfs ridei^J ^ ''•"'''•. S** '"^ed

mornlng.rshowi.^ h°r«u « an* •
'"P?=*'°" '" t^e early

dubbed'^er hi. overse^J^L^ven « 1'"?'' *•"" ^ P'*»«'"y
sionaUy with sSSTranSfas o„Iv "^"«^'*- **" •*~-
could execute. "'^ " ""fi^ntial overseer

moment. "" reassured her m a
"How do you do, Mrs. Ranger? We've iust ««- ~

Burke's nwrrfage^ I,'.''ieen a^ine rJ^''^"J'^ *'«•«' »'
but now I've slen vou I^,i^ ^'. **^'*"' '"^ «»,

Burke's amaainTu.^ " ""'""' " »">"*'»» but
There was something «> engagingly naive in thi. com-



She

come'ZrT l*-Al*S''l"i^.'S„'- i"""- """< <>' >«« «o
is sure to be in Soon I hJT v„^t ** PJ*?"*' I""* ^urke
ment" ' '*'* y°" •>»« had some refresh-

Me^uVZ'Z^^tV.^otf' ^y' •"«• -»t with her new

Svwi*^'*!'! '^ ^'"«>" 'n W. jolly voice

of ^rtfoT h'^^Sctdl'll"^^^^^^^ •P'««
rise to meet her The sat^taTn-i ^\ ^*"'°" '"''"<>»

and seemed to carry a otnLtnll Jl' "*" 7" *"« P*"*

was quite colourless, abnost likTMhe.^ hZ.i "?I ^'^
once been light gold ' ""' evidenUy

skin^as hot~nd ve"dr5 "" ^"^ *°^"'"- "''
"I hope you like this h;>rriblc country," she saidOh, come, Matilda!" her husband p™t«ted "Tl,«f.V7 ''^^'y «^'^'"^ '»' » new<om™"'- ^* »

one closed her thin lips without n>nJw —j .u j
curve tacame very unplelTsanUy^^^^eili.'"'' "^ '°'''"''"''

li^htlv "T?.'
°""** ""*.'. "" •» *">'">" yet," said Sylvia

l.'f^H,viUuVl?n;5,Tn?i> .?•'''=•' ' '^'^'' ^A'tt
•'We've only just got here," said Merston.

"^J.T'iir '° '" ^' ".'•* Sy'*»> «"d hastened within

wife ^W„^H.^ii;
*"*

°I «^l'''"
°'»~'^'^ Merston to h^

ull u^O"*"- iiow-and when—Burke manawd to catrh

fie^lan^-'rw^n^t?.*^"
'"'"' '»' '" y""' -««^« -TSe'
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•he Oed"'"''
"'* " ""^ *" '"°'"«"'«T confuiion. Then

Kitzen
1 be echoed in amazement. "What on nrth

U^ TT ^''^' "y impertinence. But youtook . ,^Jimi
^^J^''* " ^' *^° '*"*• ' «•""•"''

•'•'P bei"*

.
*1^'"''*"" * «Wnkl» said Sylvia lightly. 'Tm not

tifc^J"J"'' '^•"
"«5^r; '"y*'"^ el^eTeicept Burked

IC-;™ !• ™- ™""'"<^ **" ^•™ together on t£e partner

totTknd ?JST"
P^". «f «=«"•«• Burke tell. mTwhat

In hi^°u'".*°°? i"".?*^ complexion if you go out rkline

Oh, I hope not." Sylvia laughed again. "If I do I

i"rt «7 L-^'^A ""?• " ""«='• ''• "'I''' f"" to feel ti^at

^2." "''"8 ,«»°«s" t matter. Ah. here i. Burke aminenow
!

• She glanced up at the thudding of hi, horae'. Ws'Merston went out again into the blinding sunligto togrm h« host, and Sylvia turned to the thin, fLb,^^^
"I expect you would like to come inside and uke off

ITr^^:^^- """»^-'^''' Shall we got'aSS
ae spoke with that winning friendliness of her, that fewcould resist Mrs. Merston', lined face softened aUrost fasp.teof,tsetf She got up. But she could not refrafafroS

flinging another acid remark as she did sa

the;oJ|S?yt"'cJL'nrwiSrSierwti!^^ "^'^ ^^"'=''

Boer wifep'^'iidTylv'a! ^' '""'^'' *" '"'' """^ "

Mrs. Merston smiled grimly. "You are evidently ttiU in
the fool sparadise stage. Make the most of ii I It won't last
long. The men out here have other things to think about."
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very little time for philandering out hereJ'^

in "Tw!"^'** "*'^^? '.'»'*" '"«'» » •he followed her
Iti. ^ J • "/''y '•"'• *'"* ^«" "ything, Mr.. Ran«r

'f.«r"^'^ '""" "orning tiU night" * * *

^\ ^T'll * ''!"."'* ""»' y«''" ""M Sylvia.

oocunfcd 'i^J^w I'?'"*'"*",
'^ S""«-"~™ which she h«]occupied since her advent. It was not ouke such a h»»

apartment as it had been on that 6r.t night?^! hefperaoSS

aimosphere had been completely driven forth.
™^"""*

'™ »'""• 't isn't very Udy in here," 9geoeraUy see to thmgs Uter. I don't care to ti
girl loose among my things."

l.usbI^dri:^^s'S?«ir"'""'-
"A"- where does your

.. .'i.^'^°?i.''^
passage. His room is about the same size*» They «re not very big, ai« they?"

Merstol' "^f^,7 •"''Lk? ""T ""='• " '^«'" ~" Mi*

dwSlTinto^V.^.""*"* ' ~'"*"*^ *"" """^

"Really?" Sylvia opened her eyes. "That doesn't

"^".ij'7 ""^S- "'^'T'y- ,!?'^'"'' y°" P* » veranrtten—J jw Its pardon, a stoep?"

1 ^iEi'"*^"°*'''K at aU that makes for comfort," de-clared Mrs. Merston, with bitter emphasis. "We live likepigs in a sty I
"

'•Good heavens !•• said Sylvia. "I shouldn't like that"No you wouldn't It takes a little getting used to.But you-lf go through the miU presently. AU we formers'wiVM do. You and Burke Ranger won't go on in thisGarden of Eden style very long."
Sylvia laughed with a touch of uncertainty. "I suppose

Its a njistake to expect too much of life anywhere.'^^^
said. "But It's difficult to be miserable when one is reX
busv, isn't It? Anyhow, one can't be bored."

'Are you really hap|^ here? " Mrs. Merston asked point-
bUnk, in the tone of one presenting a challenge.

Sylvia paused for a moment, only a moment, and then
she ansiwered, "Yes."

"And you've been married how tong? Six weeks? -

Ml



m'J.'»"J*«."
Mid SyM,,

--?nu.**£r^^ « ^'. •«• .- itaot cn.d look

•tJl in your veins. V.h till th?. LJC "" J"*^ "'«%
to ret hold of you I wl tai In.!£^ '*"°'^ •*«»•
•n/mi your s^^itl, i. d^nJ""J*»;° *" »*" ehadren.
h-ve to keep on «S.^\SS S?i„dtJ''^'°?' '"*'7«' •«"
««dy to drop, uid your hS!hfnHT2 ''"?''««n' tiU you're
you and teIl7;ou to bSdc uS.

»1"*""
i"

•»« >•<«>>• "
of energy kttmmu TkJ^ ~" 5*" haven't announce

nothing left I

"

" "*""«" «ooe and nothing left—

sss"'
to .?o:;;!''thT''trXrw;is;'

*^.i,h°'
^'•' *•

^7S?" .he »id. "HowUVr-Do^^raC
all fcad'J*

*•'' ""•" -« M"- Merston dully. "They a«

climaS ^/^,",'»^4;^«h* «id^ "If. P«tly the

with/flnCT.,:?;i:ii?^.^»^^«>;jw^ l/e"_
Youll find that oresentlv I.-.^i • , *» t—or won't,
envy you intlL'taJrt Mr. B.? '" '?"} "*' y""- ' «'«>"'t

there 1, «, o^ ta the »^",li^y"- ^ 1'"">' J"*" think
bride. al^y,°",S>.B«^^''fi^^*';r ''"*•?"''• '»'°"°?

«U selfish where thriro^oleaJi.^
I««ntly. Men a4

Burke Ranger is „
"

eTc^pt'SfT'the"0^*^?:^ h.^"''v.ll..«>u, temper too. E^one know, that^
"•"»»•

Oh don't tell me that I
' sakl Sylvia eintlv < H. -•I are partners, you know Let ni^™i . i-.??

^" j "? ""''

in that water I It's^^frel^in^"*^ ' ''"'' "^'"''o'"^'
Mrs. Merston scarcely notked the small Mrvir. «,.

you the s«M Whv ki hoj ""y°"* y?" •««' «»n tell
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™ ^*^ ^'* "" "« •"y morel" ihe aaid "Wl..'.

h.r"J^rtt. '° '*""" "^^ " ""• *•"• M"'*" with

iBen you are buitdiiw your houie on the lend •• ..uMri. Merttoo, and turned fAwi her with .^JT.' "f^V*t wOl be the fall thereof,"
*^^- ^<'
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2:'j;s^*°To%,^ torn*'" rjs? -n— «.

uncon<dou.1i5h rf%Srf '^ *•* '^"^^ • """Uy

havfr.^!"*"^- "No, dunk you. I think I wdl

the greater part of th?aftom«« .!^i i. J5 Mentoo dttrinf
th.t he «eSld to tibtok C^'SL^^^.^'I"*'^^
evening. But curlouilv W. d«H.S-? f*^ • •lu'et

urre»t de.l« tTriS? itow
* A^i„T*!^> "^^ «

wa. upon her. She vmSm t^JSJ^iSJ ""^ {«» «>«*«««€

^She went to W'^T^lS4^r^V]l? -SLITT^'-while, trying to take the reit STmS^ffli'^u***" '*
sJ^e heard IL voice S^SS. fchSST^LuliliSS? P**""'t«Ucing on the veranda, ihe arMe^rt.'. iLi?^ fowman,
ne..,^ned her™n-hat .S^i^ • fcdta* of thankful-
It wa. hot f<rwX5^ b^th^TUu?f "^S**^-from the bouse. SheSJsJ -«. i^ '*'H **•^ w«y
would .ee herTo, bu?A^h^^iS^ ?5?"^ "»« B»rf»
with bu.ine-^r'lS'tta^f^Urw* *?^ ""^^^
l>o««bte he would not wllhi do wTbut .h. iL^"", '.'J'*'

on if scarred ri3SaWe^ickKSSlhJ'r"P~?'«y
here and there lilcB «,.irJJ „ 2^ '^'f^ bushea atood up

with unfnendly attention M^ .ppr^iSd."'"^^
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•j^JwJt cirt her round, di« did not feel berMlf to b« really

It took her MMie time to reach i», for the nound waa

ST^iS ^ T"** •!!°"»" *»"W »« "0 "'y «Mk but thM

.^«:il!?iu"2th:„""*
•"'• '•- '•" "- -- '- -«-"-•

«.-^ S?**** '"" '«"n>««tag. and the fuU glare of thejun no tajjar -note upon lyr. She be|«, to*cli«b wiSh

r2?eS^^.'jr .K.*^.:??:?
'«»»«"."'««ih* had undertakena greater talk than the had anticipated. The «ay waa

flSl& tllUlf •«'.*ere the boulder, teemed to'warfc

SE S?l' '^'^ ? itantlBg upward courie that preientiv

^1*'*J!* t*» *^ eunT^afiTand in view of tSTtl2
fit'Sr *""' ^•»«<ourie that had .Mter^ £l.y

h«."«J!'f

«

tJl •^'^ to take all the ttrength out of
Jer. She lat down on a rock to re«t All day hMw the hadbeen forefaj the picture that Mr.. Merrton had^inSd forher into the b^kcrpund <rf her thought.. AU day long it

be bummg her bram, and now .be oouM not ignore it any

to £1-
.?"««»•*« "hautted in mind and b^°"he h^dtofaceltmanitacnideneM. She had to meet and tome^w

SnS?' "^""^ -""*^ '"^ "''^* that ta"SSli

th.^ iSS***" S* ' '*»».»5»«. »»> the ran tank kiw in

^1SL^**a'
woodrou. purple glow spread acrott the vMt.

e™^ ^ M'?,.'
^'^'^ >«*e that Burke wouM beexpectfag her for tte evening meal, but die could notlummon the strength she needed to end her MUtanr vieilon the fc«f,«. She had a feeling a. of waiting for^t^V

!S«™ !^ »i- ™.""^u*** "?."• .""y- She watched the
glory in the west with an aching intenaity that potietted
her to the excluskm of aught betide. S<inehow, even In
the midrt of her wearmeti and depresaion, the felt rare that
help would come.

The glonr began to wane, and a freshness blew acrosa
the v«m. Somewhere on the very top of the fco^/e a biid
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is.rS- '24"--^ ^Ji'iTaJis?

l«M^^ JTi!? ?^.y" «»^ not turn from. HU brown

ue f*M of a hunter, and the iron reiolution aMt lent «.odd qujver that wa. almort of fo«N>din» Ouowh Lf^^
wither kwk upon him, and like a Itnife^hrurt Wa ive. »»!
^.tTai- hfl*

'•" ?*.•«» colour ru™hX*ChS:•I If ahe had been caught in lome act of trcioaaa Her

guietly he left hla rock and came to her.

up mhTTU down r^WlL aSt to wu toS'^ %!»
«y^4t^"^^ »''«^» '-^ oSer^'^b^her^jJ^.S:

He reached her and stood kmhing down at her "I

tiJ^«f*^J^: Ja^u'-
•*rfX''« ••«'"» '»' •""Re Vita-

"It ahiraya ia," said Burke.

. .,
* ?"' "''*''" '>"«'<'« her, ckMe to her. She made « ««.n

•natinctive movement away from him, but hL^ nSt^to n«;ce. He took off hi.'hat and laid H dStr
°* '^

•o lon^-'^'^J^*- .mV»*°" ^^'' »? "^ "Sicted on ynu for

Smp2fy." • ' " "^""' ^ " »«»' exactly'chee,,

"I didn't mind," aaid Sylvia.
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,
."• Pr*.** • fatatlv whimtkal look. "Not MterlyM up whh Africa and all her bcaath wayi? " be quaMioMd
Sha (book her head. "I don't think I an ao eaallv

awayad aa all that" '

JYott wouM rather aUy here with me than go back home
to Baglaad?** he said.

—S" •J** **"' *>*" «• "» •«">«'y hut 00 the sand.Why do you aak me that? '• the uid, in a tow voice.
' BecauM I want to know," laki Burke.
Svlvia waa silent.

He went on after a moiTient. "I've a sort of notion that
Mrs. Meratoo is not a person to spread contentment around
her under any circumstances. If she lived in a palace at
the top of the world she wouldn't be any happier."

Sylvia smiled fainUy at the allusion. "I don't think she
has very much to make her happy," she sakl. " It'a a little
hard to judge her under present conditions."

"She s got one of the best for a husbanu, anyway," he
ma. itained. > ^ />

"Do you think that's everything?" said Sylvia.
"No, I don't," said Burke unexpectedly. "I think he

spoils her, whnh is bad for any woman. It tuma her head
in the beginning and sours her afterwards."

Sylvia turned at that snd regarded him, a faint light of
mockery in her eyes. "What a krt you know about
women I " she remarked.

He laughed in a way she did not understand. "If I
had a wlfe,^' he said, "I'd make her happy, but not on those
lines."

"I thouriit you had one," sakl Sylvia.
He met her eyes with a sudden mastery which made her

flinch in spite of herself. "No," he said, "I've only a
make-believe at present. Not very satisfying, of course;
but better than nothing. There is always the hope that she
may some day turn into the real thing to comfort me."

His words went into silence. Syivia'a head was bent.
After a moment he leaned a little towards her, and

spoke ahnost in a whisper. " I feel as if I have caiyht a
very rare, shy bird," he said. "I'm trying to teach it to
trust me, but it takes a mighty lot of time and patience.
Do jrou think I shall ever succeed, Sylvia? Do you think
k will ever come and nestle against my teart?"
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^J-^t^'X'^^^^^ Thegirr. eye. were
»*>«* it held. ^ '""* "^'^ •»" "ud that

very^^^j;^^"" '"'^«' "-. «- keen eye. very ....dy.

^«^^''y^^ k^"J^'' '^''
J»" ««" *ith brave

fair of7^ ,0 «k me^J^n'" "^S.-"'
"'' '«'» ve^

-everythine?" * ^"""^ "» *•"'• ^O" <»n'tW
discos' ^T.^?e,?'J;*!:"."^VT~ *" ™"'"'»'y

o-y.^rtK?^?S"^-2^-^^^-
An3"-her ^ye" fiutj'Trth\"„^;„"t"rJ^..rt\r"&spoil*—just everything. •

•»«'«'> tears— that thought

voi.^^'S'whony ?r« SoTt.^r'^'' "^..ijf '^ ffrim ««
you aU abj;;? uf ifr,h^>''^°"'- **"• Merrton told

•sh^'':5:^tt7s..?^:-3a.^''« *"'-• ^^^^ '- --

I'«'S:t':iSe.''"B^i^nur.ne 7°'h'~' r^

i^^^^X,"^ "'"'" "»*• "Why?" he

If we could only find him-and aave him-save Urn
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if «n^« *." '*«*een u.-I feel sure we could do it—if only—if only—we could find him I

"

S^lemXA!i"°n'"'"'"''*f".*'y "P°" '^^ solution 5 S^
JhTl,,^^ Si*"

tonnented her. She marveUed now that

n„. «h " *•" "''^ '^ «"«'"" 'n**^"" with regard to

Gu«*J^L
^»/''»°''t as if in that moment she heardGuy s voice very far away, calling to her for help.And then, swift as a lightning-flash, striking dismay toner soul, came the consciousness of Burke gazing straight

at her with that m his eyes which she could not-^ared not
"~~nicet.

She gripped hU arm a little tightei". She was quiverinir.^ head to foot "We could" do h between us,^ »Sf

U bl: ^mT?"
^°"""'' •' ^ "°rth it? Oh, wouldn't

But Burke rooke no word. He sat rigid, looking at her.A feeling of coldness ran through her—such a feeling
as she had experienced on her wedding-day under the
skeleton-tree, the chill that comes from the heart <rf a storm.Nowly she relaxed her hold upon him. Her tears were
^^I!'^?"?.*"*

'*'* choked, unlike hersei: curiously impotenL
"Shall we go back? " she said.
She made as if she would rise, but he stayed her with

a gesture, and her weakness held her passive.
"So you have forgiven him I

" he said.
His tone was curt. He almost flung Cm words.
She braced herself, instinctively aware of coming strain

But she answered him gently. "You can't be angry with a
person when you are desperately sorry for him."

. \S *f;,,*?'' y°" ^^^ "" '" a great measure responsible
for his fall? I am to make good, am I?

"

He did not raise his voice, but there was something in
It that made her quail. She looked up at him in swift
distress.

"No, no! Of course not—of course not I Partner
please don t glare at me like that 1 What have I done? "

He dropped his eyes abruptly from her startled face, and
there fottowed a silence so intense that she thoueht he did
not even breathe.

^
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"It was "nly "

. "You've raised Cain," be
She shivered Ti«**ia

sphe«. Dumb.; sJe waiH S^.f l'"'"' " *« """o-
malce matters .worse

' * ™' I""""* would but

chm"^t."tntlr[™^lr;,^»,W- "•«« -t with i,is

bring that yoL^ iound.l^Cif?'" "^' "^« «"' --'"to

She beS *'"""* °^ *-'."»*-«•

Wit"h^H:ffl",!?
^."''«' ^'««>"t turninr

youp ?TAt.r='iS'^i. *% '^»» P--""'/
anything to help hinT An^^iL^^' "'?''' "'«' «»"W do

M«diges?ed1hisi"%iLr^'-rarn'.'Ji1™Ti°»'-"

e^:,"ui?^?^
*° •"' "''^ ^ wS^n Sr-ve .rbi^^'J. '^^

w.nl'S .o'heKr^r'j:^r?.le"T"*-'y- "' ^»«
He made a sli^hJ ™ ' *T *"'"* »PPea nrf..

•^ou may fi'^j-^tl^i -/l^'ntJ.« p^^^^he said. * *•'—netore you've done,"

"*n;^"bervofce°"'
"^^ ™' " '^ »«. -i^* di«.ppoint-

said "But-yes;i',r^% yo^r.«y
""" '^'"•f of me." he

partner^V'L'Jou-awf^ly ,'?.'•* *^' '«"'' *° "im. "Oh.

.aid"'
'"""^ "" '»"'' ""I- "On one condition." he

^
H?\:^" hfr'^c^r'^irs'"" 'r '"'*-«•

that you will play a straifht gC^hh ~"? J""*^:. u
"•'"»'

The CO our came back tn fiTTf!.* -i?*' *' *«• briefly.

she said. "But of^uJl-^f ""'"?1""''. "That I"
straight game'- '

"'"™^' «»"'-se I I always pUy .
"Then it's a bargain?" he said.

iner clear eyes met his. "Vm h k._ • » . i

we ever find han ? » ' ' bsrSfam. But how ihan ;

J
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«J!gre7*ey« SI itT w.'^"^' ""," "^ ^"'t »« « 'hose

fro.^hiff'ic^f.lrj'" ^^'"'y- ,^"'.«" en,otk^ had gone
BreSnerstaSf""

" *""*'"* a bar in a miner,' saJoon at

"I will do my bert."
"You are good," she said very earnestly "I »~.^.a you have the least idea how gratehS I fiLf

"*'
"I can guess," he said in a tone of constraint

hanH .hr' '"!!!''"»u
''«''"y "l^^' W"- She p aced herhand shyly on his shoulder. "And vou won't h»5ri»very badly?" she ursed softlv ,"/°" .'">° » hate it so

isn't it?

"

*^ ^' « '» '0 a good cause,

"I hope so," he said.

.Ht«:.'^B^rk""r''"*°'
•""-"" "PO"'^""- She passed

"Yes? " He stiU stood without lookine at herShe spokt nervously. "I—I shan't fo^et-«^'r_rt... i•m marred. You—vou needn't Klr.f,-!?.^,^^"""* '

like that " '"""y** n«edn t be afraid of—of anything

^'.rK.'^„'Cr' '''~-"~"* *»*

A " '*''*• ""* '*' Say it's all right!"
**

There was more of pleading in her v2ce than she kn*»

"Yea; aU right, Uttle pal, all right," he said.
'
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Tlie nest initant she bad «Dninp- «W. i!!i . r» <**''•

«he had bounded. ^ '* '"^' *'»»'= •'ri<>«« """ere

B-side., weV^ Utefo; .^/.i """ ' » »«- '» "•!"!« yet.

"I CM wait," said Burlce.'

^^^'You'„ioUyd«*ntto«e."shes.id. "I often w«,d.r
"You'U know one day." said Burlce very quieUy.

\m



CHAPTER IV

THB CAPTUBB

tX" ""F'Ke. and secured a room. nL he wentTwn

KeUy was the friend of evenrone. He knew everyone'.

country when you cune don,j last with3 bride J>^S:horse that you are, Burke ! f should as ioon have tho^ShJ^ '»«-««' "-y^f •• of seeing you fn3
^. A^ "? "! K'OW"* oW alone in this country "

And what's the lady like? " pursued KeUy keen fo,new. .. an Irish terrier after a rat "AsfK EwM^twice as charmine? " « lair as isve and

"Something fiat shrle," agreed Burke. "What arc voudrmking, old diap? Any ice to be had? " "« "» JW



-ne^ to S^n^ed"/?KJ if r'"' »•-' She
of it at aU? » ™^~' ' '«*• «? And what does the think
^^^You'U hav. to come over «.d «e for yourself." «id

"So I will, old feller I'll „
Done anv •hooting iJSy.or 7,°^!? «*»."'> «!*« you.
to leave?" * '' °' '• wedded bliss stiU too sweet

Mid'suAe'd^y^/*" '^' *'»'?• " *«" to think about."

do llS^,^%^\ r-' «"' ••>-«*? What will the missis

right, only I shall have to «e7,h- ^ ^.'"* *» »"*' ^er all
"That you wil my son ^v^ r**"" * work too hard™

i«ok at pL Bill''M^str. w'fe l'Wh^n •
h""*

"' '°"'"-
was as pretty and as sweet as a little wn-f

* «=""««" «he

that^ 'h , ;tl?n"'Mer!tr''^"^'^ ''°«»'' '««« «e
look liki that foT taig " " P'"«^well. she woul<to't

i-te;^°"'^;L1;;;^'*:4; .^"' ',?*«• «- W- with
would your t,e.ti';^r^,7^«?«'. °" °'»°- And what

„ .°'?"P!»ne." Mid Burke briefly "N« »,«-. • ctf she despise, her husband. Krwere i^ M ?" '.' '"W
I would see to it that she did n«>^ •

"'"ton's place,
secret of her trouble. l?';%Si^°'*'P'* °»- ThatV the
on her husband."

'^'°" *" " *<"""" *o look down

she fulfil all expt:tatfor and bi /.l?*^''
'*'"*' **»?!

days of your Iif^»
"" "^ » ~"'f°rt to you all the

'

I "Thanks!" said Burke. "Now !»»'. K. i. iyour«lf, How's the diamond iiiSrst'i^V"
"^^ ' "'* "«"»

' Oh. there's nothme the matter u,i>k ;. • .
turned over some ane '^XXT^^fT^- S^^l
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I c.nput you on to «,methrn^ r.tlilrgreTt -
"'^ "*"'

•rtank., I haven't," said Burk^ "I „ver have
" nl* VJ 'P""- .

^"' ^l"*"' ">« gamble?"
"^^

for »«•' !'"^- " '°"5^ **' Wilbraham's. He has a notion

fo^Tfew^wl^te'tn"- "!« "raw won't take pl:^lor a lew WMKs yet j and then only monkeys need aoolvIt s a valuable stoiJe. I can testif/ to tha^ It wouldh^worth a good deal more if it weren't for a flaw that^M ha^
«™ J? V °"'j!l"" '""j"«' ""«' *"• "<""« it a lo But

for B^^J!' T°J^'l"T'
••'ousands, worth risking a monkey

if I^k.!^ her""*
""" ''""'' •"" '^'"'- "S"" ""« '"at sort

a z^ "h'/?.^'' ''"^^ '""then," said Kelly, with

?of.?^;». '.„"u^°°^
sportmg chance, anyway. I don't

IvH naSr-
"""" """«*'"«». fo' ^^ stLe has «

Burke looked slightly scornful "Well I'm »ot
any monkeys into V^fi.br^aha, •s'S^ket,'^^'lhat"wort Cblf

Vi."*'* y?" •**" ""ything of Guy Ranger lately'"The question was casually uttered, but It sent a ,har,»gleam of interest nto Kelly's eves "Oh »'. 1?:™ ^
come for, is it?" he said. '^'^W^l^iet SS* til vo^thT

"*

J^r^nformation I He's had enou^WjUrpl!:; 1^

i™*^l'h*'
«»'"* "othingj.but his grey eyes had a more steelylook than usual as he digested the news. '

Kelly ooked at him curkxisly. "The boy's a wreck "

He H'r'lnl,. i^'"^'''.,«r' ?". P'~*': »"*«» like^fiddle-rtriSg;

"e didn't." •
""' '" "' **'"' '«''' >*'« '" tormenfif

Still Burke said nothing, and Kelly', curiosity grew.
.... y°" '""W what he's doing, don't you?" XTLu"He's doing a Kaffir's job for Klffir's pay.

'^

It's aLt thevilest hole this side of perdition mv son A ».! !»,!?• i
•

you won;t find it speci^ly ea^y ,7dirhim^l.""
^"""'"^

fil^^" «*rarded hun for a moment or two with afamily humorous expression; then : "That's just where yoS
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"I'm going to

;rfde tb.t he'a^irtrSidJS'Xta'rl* '^u.°°'^Mhe'i tired of if ^^ "**•" '••ve him akme tiM

tion"""Yo1rl*i?h?Ll':l7;!y." "id Burke wlU. convio

i» Ju.t the bitter „S,Sto Jf.^"?^".̂ "^ ««*.• He'.in iuit"thI'hi«.,""''JL'"J'- "'dotibtitvery

unCB2Sce"r^K..f "Sfr "» 'J"^now till he'i dMd » '"'* ""y fi*""-

"Where exactly It

He'« right
He'U go on

i.e/"T:iire''ti:t,'s'«'
»-*• -^. . „_ ..

out i5t':s:ft/°;*vjirhi"'S''''"i •»«• •^hassure you he's a^it K.!^ i ^^ """ ""*« «l«ys asow T

j,^^,. 7
oie over him. He's m a pretty desperate

"Not het " said Burk» "i'— i

•nyway."
""'''•

* «» going to have him out,

-you've never worried after himVf^.' ''*""' «*"»•
Burice's eyes were grim. "YoJ^, k.

Jh'ny, Donovan," he safd "I'm^ J,** »"« ^ one
journey."

""*• '"» not out for pleasure this

"\2J^^ that," observed KeUy.

to do;"i;;.:^a!° "^^te' rwS:r,."°'*«-^
'««•'

any case." *™" K*t what I've come for in

to catch your hare? itnight? " ^^'" *> y"" ""nt

with yo" rHt^l'.^i^S^if.t'yi^^^- ;•]!:« «=-« Oown
the rest." • "° " you can get him out, I'll do
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WM ttill blowing, tprinUing the dutt of the deiert every-
where. They puihed their way againit it, ttridiiw with
bead* down through the twidins darline** of the ni^t

Hoffttein'a bar wai in a low quarter of the town and clofe
to the mine-worldnp. A place of hi. jut deiolation at all
time*, the whirling land-ftonn made of it ahnost an inferno.
They icarcely tpdce as they went along, grimly enduring
the land-Aend that itung and blinded but could not bar thev
progreti.

As they came within sight of Hoffstein's Uvem, they
encounternl group* of men coming away, but no one was
disposed to loiter on that night of turmoil ; no one accosted
them as thnr approached. "Die place was built of corrugated
iron, and they heard the sand whipping against it as they
drew near. Kelly paused within a few yards of the entrance.
The door was open and the lights of the bar Bared forth into
the darkness.

"You stop here I" bawled KeUy. "I'll go in and
investigate."

There was an iron fence close to them, affording some
degree of shelter from the blast. Burke stood back against
it, dumbly patient The other man went on, and in a few
seconds his short square figure passed through the lighted
doorway.

_
There followed an interval of waiting that seemed inter-

miiiable—an interval during which Burke moved not at all,
but stood like a sUtue against the wall, hi* hat well down
over his eyes, his hands clenched at his sides. The voices
of men drifted to and fro through the howling night, but
none came very near him.

It must have been nearly half-an-hour later that there
arose a suddsn fierce uproar in the bar, and the silent watcher
straightened himself up sharply. The turmoil grew to a
babel of voices, and in a few moments two figures, struggling
furiously, appeared at the open door. They blundered out,
locked tc^ether like fighting beasts, and behind them the
door crashed to, leaving them in darkness.

Burke moved forward. "Kelly, is that you? "

Kelly's voice, uplifted in lurid anathema, answered him,
and in a couple of seconds Kelly himself lunched into him,
nearly hurSng him backwards. "And is it yourself?" cried
the Irishman. "Then help me to hold the damned young



™.t. Guy you f^^ J^f,
IWly "J.^ goi,^ ^ uk. ."•for? I-ve ne^r dSne^M . hTL^ ^°" .!^« '• '»"'*'

The maa in Burke", /r..- T '" "' "'••"
w.. breathing Kt £? & "'*' ."«^°» whatever. He
•tood .iMolutely^,-?;

in L iK™**"""** *•• over. H^
.
Ke% »«ve hiSSf -n l„H-

"""' ?"'• 'WW.
tir.de. '"'l call ,"

,hV","?*r„"!.'
"^ "^ «»"«nued hi,

•ure a. my name is^^anKti^Z'" '" *'*"'»• «*«.,'

.^t^
& '•- «" Bi*"*sr.k^t':r.-'^^^^^^^

Hr'wML'diIff''i;"
"'fBurke briefly.

o her turned al«,, a^if^^j °A V ••• '"^d^^ the

VL""^ tcTmiabilltT^^^ ^"^ '""'**«'' «««»»

•.the lUii, porter V^Jcto^n^f"""*!"''^'^ "» ''°««^ru«w.^ bulpn^ eVes at Burke^f l^ ** "«/'*• He ,Jred
walked strafght through" S^fc^e SiithTf""T •»" B"*"

Only at the foot of tlw Ttl-^ k
' '° '«** "<* 'et-

?lanc.ng back.
"** "*'™ he paused an instant.

*'Tiipaji°;iJ"e^.r"'''«. Donovw,," he said.

with; Tuef^lS 'ffi'we"&J'^'""P«' •"» ^o««H>ad
sure U-s a plea^sure to ser^e yol. ^Vflatf.'r"""' ^ »"• «"<•
that you wouldn't have done th. trJ?u

""y"'^' """-eover.-n. w.n stand more fr^ m^hr^^,- Xr l.t^"

the?^^tt°l^rjl^'?.tli',"t;%"^ >'• "S^'ow me
unresisting prisoner up the »t^' *""""«' »»«*««» W*



CHAPTER V

THE OOOD CAUSI

"Whv can't jiou leave mc alone? What do you want with
ner

Half tuUenly, half argreuivcly, Guy Ranger flunr the
queations, lUnding with lowering brow before hit captor.
Hit head wa* down and his eyei railed with a peculiar,
bnitiih cxpteision. He had the appearance of a wild animal
momenUrily cowed, but preparing for furious battle. The
tmouldenng fire of his look was terriUe.

Burke Ranger met it with steely self-iestraint. "I'U tell
you p«senUy,'' he said.

.
'.'you'" tejl me now I " Fiercely the younger man made

rejoinder. His power of resistance was growing, swUtly
swaUowing all sense of expediency. " If I chooUto wallow
in the mire what the devil is it to you? You didn't send
that accursed fool Kelly round for your own pleasure. I'll

^i SI •^** '^*"* '" '* '""' *"' "* '"'^ ^«" "•

His voice rose on the words. His hands were clenched

:

yet .tin he wore that half-frighlened look as of an ani~J
that wUl spring when goaded; not before. His hair hunirblack and unkempt about his burning eyes. His face wasdrawn and deadly pale.

Burke stood like a rock, confronting him. He blocked
the way to the door. "I'll tell you aU you want to knowin^e morning," he said. "You have a wash now and turn

The wild eyes took a fleeting glance round the room.
,f?,'Il^

instanUy, as if fascinated, to Burke's face.

to go to " ''"" *''°"" " ''^* ^'*' '~'*y '^ ""' «^°

-^^i^"" \!"^V'" '"'' ^"''"=- '^'^ •» s'«x> hi* Pround.gnmly emotionless.
(,«"uuu,

"Then let me jo to it • " Guy Ranger •traig)<4eaed him.
"5



ll'l

"Get out I"
»*a, brMthinr bMvOy.
fcMjM, rnuirow,w,r

before. WI«K^Uie nSUT? rS '^.'^ »«» ««1« me cut
lo«the the right of me

'^^ "*"'* •* J*"^ ^o"

«p» - tiL.t^!::oS;:''''SAVto''tSrt'«'L.''v.' »«

-"'^iiur'^^^^^^ -•'^ • ^•" ^* '^

tfie'ectiSTthe m^bt^tVJ' "^^ "• '"'' »»>

cWmed. "Theft Mod I "^^^.Z** '"•»""«ly pni

P««« u deliyenrt And fSr wW tS^n?"^ >*"'•«" «»

*JS5^.:Tf*.!^tri."?Se' ^ ••'H
•«''•'

fufmoe of hie d^«taS«rhli^.i.^* ,^">V^ " the

via, but fie «.id it «««; "I^L^ « fool I " he Mid

b«<i:/ In n^d^f help^ ' '" **"" *"» yo"'™ Pretty

Wngii!^ it off: "I know ^t rml^''' .r'-
"°* "'"•"y

"Vou've got to this time," Burlce said.nn eyes, grey and indomitable b»lr«j .> • i.. .Guy's, and they held him in spite of himWf A ***? ^*°
and stood still.

*^ " """»«»• Guy quivered



Tlu Good Canst 1x7

"You'v. got to," h* nhmtwi. "Don't t«U dm veu'n

'**..^ '^« .*• •w«Uow it It just won't go down."

Ki. Ji*#'*'^'*i' ^ ^^ »* wW«« nl»»«r on your

. ?'D*J'' J*"'" •^ *"'''•• "• ««W n« "Inch at the
itraigiit hit, but bif moutb hardened "I lec your ooint
o# vfcjw^ of cour... Perhap. if. bedde the mark to reSSfaid
youthat you might have been a partner If you'd only playeda decent game. I wanted a partner badly enough."

An odd ipaaffl cnwied Ouy'i face. "Yea. You didn't
tot ir, into that K«ret, did you, till I'd been weighed in the

cantkMi to commit yourself. And you've coofratulated
yourieir on your marvelloua discretion ever lince. I'U lav a

SSfr- ^...''"'-'^".l'
-W-riKhteou. prigTdway.

V

Nothing would ever make ;ou see that it's jJit your beasUy

SSu*! S!l,*b!J**Jl'^-
"'•^hief-your infe'rnal, comSt

virtue that breeds the VKe you so depkire I
» He brX into

Ln^M '•'*,''..*?' !,"*.^ '" ' Wcatch of the br^ SS?bent him suddenly double.

H-SlSfu* I""*" r*<"* •n'l^y '™" "'» •houWer to :-. elbow.He tod him to a chair. "Sit down I" he said. "You'vemi

yWgoTo'blS.""" '^°"* » f* "«• • -"»". ^\C
Guy sat crumpled down in the chair like an empty sackHto head was on his clenched hands. He swayedi if to

nJ^^ !!.!!l.'°°''!?«^
''°''" * '•'» '«" • "no™"' or two.

behind him
*" "*"' '"'•'' '"'''"« *' '^ 'i"

When hie came back, Guy was on his feet again, prowling

h^H d"''
""\^°*"' »>"« ^ ••»<« not ciosLd thVthre^

my *i^n "
**• " ""*' ''*^ *• ^""'"« -''=='«. '" wager

go to Wr? *^""' "*'*•" ^"*« -"• "Drink it, and

But Guy stood before him with his hands at his sides.Tlie smouldering 6re to his eyes was leaping higher «!^
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n..n to „rtM! X'.'Sd.t.^'ro'Ti';''
^' ^'""•^"

trapped' c4t4. B^^Tl^^^'t' °"^"""" "^ "«

his breath he took up he rfus on tt'."S?
""uttering below

or two he stood staring at htS^n^'J''-'- ^°' " ^^O""
but in an instant changed hu' pt^^I^d" "?." *° *'"''.

aC^ ?-^ -'' «-^ ^S-'tTd 'c^ter sUS"a?

« r^i«r^7hin? :? ^t]:iV"fc ^^'^ » "««-
Almost before the g-as^Iay i^ !hive^f°' " "'''"*'°<'-
floor, Guy was on hfs kne« .lin S'^ fragments on the
his head ^„d sh^Iders1SSch^a,^'^M°'^*l'';'^''*»"»» till

terrible with awful inteS. was B^?ff,j^""
""f^« '"'".

Wi^^i^'Tore-^re'S^^^^

h'» feet, releasing him.
"PP»"""g than speech he got to

arms, ^tl plinfulrtterl 'l^^'l" ^," '^ - "is
'"'"';>«' went to the washing-stand

^ "*' "'™''' ^""»

b.th?d^t''°^:'^i^,l'd°e.'';"^^'^ '"'—» -"i.. h.
staunch it 3omewh"t«len1S. and The"„"^'

'""-"^er, ?'

turned back. «"K™. and then very steadily he
"Get up I" he said.
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drawn grin '
"" ^"^ *"''" ''"'"'^*'«t'^ with • hard-

help^S'"**"*
'^'' ''™" "°* "f-'"'>es.Japiin. "I'll

p..Jl'i
'"?'' 'J™

"."''*' '*" "'"'s and hoisted him slowlv udGuy Wundered to his feet with shuddering effort
' ^'

Now—fire me out !
" he said.

^.
But Burlte only guided him to the bed. •• Sit down I

"
he

w!J"^'''^
he obeyed. He seemed incapable of doing other-

Tur^ p "l*""'
'"" *'"' ^hat unwatrering steadLss o

hraerf^he'^STf ""*? 5^^"" '» ""f"^'"' the scraps o

un^ltrLY^'a'v^'f p-lL""'
°"* as U he had been atU

Bur;^^VoVou 1^1%"^^','!? "^--^ -" y- »"«""

"Be quiet!" Burke said.
But Guy flung himself forward, preventing him Tl„v

S^X^^Z"" """""""^ 'y^ '«"• « tenselntefva
I. iheJ^as

™lea«2°2imlr '" *''^"' ''°"" "« =•"" again.TuVi::

aglze^-sorng-rrte^^KTelr"'^ '^^ ""^ •>"- ="-

c E°^'T™J«^ f^Z ^l^^ed^rp^hand on Guy's shoulder and gently shook him.
^

Pont do It boy I Don't do it! Pull yourself to«.th»rfor heaven's sake ! Drink-do anvthine-hm fh 1 f^ m!want to shoot yourself afterwards
"*^ ^

'
^"^ "

covf^' ^Se'lV""'^ ''~'l'"'
""'^ ^'f-control beyond re-

^^y.^\C&/r^^^\Z^'^ -^ "> '^''or an'd

ses^^d ht a^nU'^aa^^'rh^n^'JIf,t o^^'^'" ^.
ccmplete^^^^haustionf Se sulfer^^K.! tinltar? f^

which hrhad'l^eaTd fo^h m"1f^'fc:fr' !l"
''•™"""

fact that young Guy ha°d' K'thoT^^hTsi* fc^et'
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1^ hi» amv«l in the country. The pity of it was that he

the crowd. He had courage, he had resource. Upon «^.
«UteS th^ Th" '"?'rl--

^"* '^" '^^ fatal 'STn^ap
!t«n!^h »h

"** P"""" "" *"">• "« 'ocked moral
iVJ!?*!?! ^,. P^*"' ** •«'?» temptation. Ai Ion* as hehved this mBrmity of character wcSld dog his ste^ would™.n h,, every enterprise. And Burke, whise stubS^Tcemade him instinctively impatient of s^ weakwsslSv i^contmplated the future with bitter forebodi^ ' ' ""''

mre had been a time when he had thought to rectifv the

rf fl.^ ™:' P«i^
from himself, to implant i^ him I^ething

hid W^f i''^'
"'''•?• *" "° grievously lacked. But h!

in thU^rel^ r"*
"""* V 'f°«^ •>« "^ limitaJons

Sren^h^Ti, "^ *"" fundamentally wanting in that

fcter^nd he h«7U° ^'''"•'""y " 9^ of h" own char-

o'SeTnflut,^l^d^p^h"r'w:!.t%':b^^^^
reluctantly to realize that'^So^ai* co^d .^ re^^n' him"Md when that conviction had taken final hSdSnon h ™'Burke had relinquished the struggle in di^st ^ '

yet. curiously, behind all his disappointment ev»n r™tempt, there yet lurked in his «,ul an ^Tki,rfor tte"young man Guy was most strangely likeable.KvSd^nhe sank. Unstable, unreliable, wholly outsideX^t^e al^S

S^f™ T J''"^'"
""^^'^""^ '•''" f™" ""er degradatfon acharm which very curiously kept him from bein^Us^d^withthe swme. There was a natural gamenesVXuri,?™ Twmen found g^xJ. Even at his worslf he wm ne^er revoltS^

He wt Tiri*° ?"J^^ ' ""*» "f irrisponsible'^srS'He was full of splendid possibilities that invariawTwfth^^Here they approached fruition. He had come to 2^«^i^ i,"^
as a bom failure, and though for Syltia'^wke heTS[l^!2this final effort, he had sm^l faith ta ts s^s!^ <?^i""^

TTie memory of her came over him like a warm soft wave
t^ fll»j'^"'"

"^ '•"'='' P'*»""« of h" arm ab^t hb nSd^'the fleetmg sweetness of her kiss. How had HepVlim^tf
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«>«d, proof for 11 ttae J^U eiWy w*^ Jh^TKr^'"?''



CHAPTER VI

THBRRUm

Whbn the monifag broke upon Blue Hill Fann the land-
•tonn had blown itself out. With brazen splendour the
sun arose to burn the parched earth anew, but Sylvia was
before it. With the help of Fair Rosamond and Joe, the
boy, she was preparing a small wooden hut close by for the
reception of a guest. He should not go back to that
wretched cabin on the ^and if she could prevent it. He
should be treated with honour. He should be made to feel
tiat to her—and to Burke—his welfare was a matter of
importance.

She kMiged to know how Burke had fared upon his
quest. She yearned, even while she dreaded, to see the face
which once had been all the world to her. That he had
ceased to fill her world was a fact that she frankly admitted
to herself just as she realized that she felt no bitterness
towards this man who had so miserably failed h«-. Her
whole heart now was set upon drawing him back from the
evil paths down which he had strayed. When that was
done, when Guy was saved from the awful destruction that
menaced him, then there might come time for other thouriits,
other interests. Since Burke had acceded to her urgent
request so obviously against his will, her feelings had
changed towards him. A warmth of gratitude had filled
her. It had been so fine of him to yield to her like
that.

But somehow she could not suffer her thoughts to dwell
upon Burke just then. Always something held her back,
restraining her, filling her with a strange throbbing agitation
(hat she felt she must check, lest it shouM overwhelm her.
Instinctively, almost with a sense of self-preservatkm, she
turned her mind away from him. And she was too busy
much too busy—to sit and dream.

When the noon-day heat waxed fierce, she had to rest
though it required her utmost strength of will to teep het^
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welcome from'the"e^ fi^STmn™ "l",'* ".•«"" ™»'^ ^^

•tood alone in the rough hu? 'hat she h-Tf^I^"- Sh<
dainty a guest-chamber ..i.J ' ."*' •"">«* '"to as
devisi, and b4atited^rLS J"" !">"•""» ingenuity ^uld
had not workS S «in *^

"^i
*?"«"'n>ent, feeling ttr >

Surely. ^4 tt^h throA" ' *'"'l''
^"^ "* ""»« ^^'

to reiijust bcSXir &\v U"''~» ^-'X ^ad had
ofhealiigmightbefound I»„.^

and patience a pUce
feelings &wa^7 h^nXt si' ^^ fK'hL^ "alyze^Ur
fell to wondering ho^ BLr^haS^fl^**'

'"^- *«"" ^
animal, Wack save f*^S ™.ru"°"*^. \ P*""^"'
which he derived his name s1"^^hV" ""i

'^«' '"«
friends, and in his c^^Ty' her acu?e f'S^"" *^='<«•ubside. She rode hiiTout to til f

restlessness bc«an to

s;.r-st-di?:.^.?r£"f "-Hb
^rish the »»Pe?orX^SuXt°l.^pag|'iX'

-.«t.rgK'^„1;:2',l^* ?ra°"J.rr' •» "-*-
in the sunKt li^ht.X w^hK. r *'"''u"'7 wandered
wonderful mauvfst^eS^erT if -^ i!f ^ "^ ^ ««« the
from the wSr^STs thi ?"'' ^'j^P^fd '»""<«« her
the fypta vMt to the A>^h rLn^K ''u?!' *> "»* "c™"

Itwound away intSX^ i^h '^^ "5"^'? '""y ""« cotne.

jrleamed, and HriSg IS^sf̂ Tii.t'* ""^^ »» '«''ts
rt were out of the dL^!^H isolation came to her as

t^t very SCO It fail^t'^'Tt 1^7'^^^T^^;^
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'Comci Diamondi
She turned her horse's head at last,

ve'll go home."

she'^Std'^LtW.!?'" ^ T'V"'' •"" *^« «^"^i

J:«n rcX'-orjf"- chl.dhoodrrotS'wth'^hl

mJll!!?,.'^"*^'"
"*

i!??. "i" »"« ^"t through her with aroorasntary paag. Did her father ever thinfc of her „Lshe wondered? Was he happy hinfJS?? Sh^ had wSto him after her marriage to Burke tellinir Wm .11 X.-
cumstanc^s thereof. It\ad been a'<«S l^Ser^to :ri^."She had not dwelt overmuch upon Guy's part becw^ shio«.ld not bringr herself to do «,. But ^e hTd tr^'^^Je
ZJ^T '" '^"' *° ^^' "^ ^^ hoped XS.5

But no answer bad come to Iier. Since leaving Englandshe had received letters from one or tw frkn/s b« noi

die felt « 7^^. h!i'!!l «":*", " accustomed to it that

desire to retu™ t1^''"J' '^ l'*"- ^nd At had noclesire to return. The thought of the summer eaieties shewas foregoing inspired her with no regret. Med Sou^hshe was. she was not unhappy. She had only just^gun
ThU« ';";:•» ^* ^' ~"'*' »•'» •* herself wherefo^^

„f ;^^h. «i.?'.r^^ll *°u*=rj?P "»">d her with the approachof night. She lifted the bridle, and Diamond broke into a

'"h- ^'^^ '?• ^'"\"i? ^'"^ ^«y went,1^Wn??he sHe^cSand the loneliness behind them is they drew near Ma^Ann was scolding the girl from the ope/door of the kitche?Her, shrill v.tu|^ation. banished all retrospection fr^Sylvia's m,nd. She found herself laughing aTrte sli^to the ground and handed the feprse o^r to Joe.
^

iwnp^ There was stJU mending to be done Si Burke's wai^



tte^ A-^"%l!^r^ •" *»"« »°«k.. and went ,0
but .he rcfflj put' t froTh"/"!""'/' ^» •**"™'"^

^^ the wrkej .teadih « herV.u'' '^'"°" *h«n «
fin.«hed rte took up « S>ok on M«f. •

?^'"- *^« »«''»
biorb herwlf i„ it5%ge»

«»*«e-rai..ng and tried to

I
outiide. The nighV^as ^UI S?, u"*^

°" ' •='°'''' ""d wen
J She paced to anS (r^lhhL)'^LmV''^''^l"'^ "' *«"»

•he ralhed herself on her fooHshn..„ Af ^«°> reviving,
not come that night She h^i'^^,. / ^"''^'y wouJd
berielf out to no pumose Sh2T "^

T"**' bad worn
~n.eto««batherdK,intoe„t i^""*^ '"' «»""««-
•temly to go to bed k.£^ u ' """^ conunanded herself
had Sehave*^ Ike a S^/it"**T **""^'^ ber ^e
P^ited herself together^ * '"*• " ^«» b«h time .he

5.wlit«'had^»S"^t!,t-own'''"' ^"" -«> '•-
distance from the LungaUw Shi » ''"?"*'*» '>°"" ««««
eene sUence. Obviou.fy"^ 1*1 !?f ^IH"

'"'°« « *«
did not mean to sit .nrf^- S* °"'y P'ace if .he
Stoutly d,e coUerte5 her ment^'Lir:* ^^^ nervousneii!
?«»• She was so ti"d^^t.)^T' ""1 retreated to her
.he o»„ld control her imagtatioS^

'"*" "^' '^°"''' ""P »

tb.t^l:ep^'a;r» atJ'r^i.V?. -th the result
sank mto a deep slumber thof' j- '".'"' weariness she

the pre^ou. night, and had felt „^ •"'' ^°"* »be same
b«i.t «„«,y ^,-^ Cbttf -

rc^u:-^;^
i?"!:?
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Mme to her again that dreun UVNohfc^J^^iS^

SLSS^il 5 *• '?'""5' •'» «'» theoi elevly outlined

VVith caught breath ahe atood apart and watehni l«anguished expectation, watched aa IfVw hvV^«^
orce. tai tteiTcame 'the ilSSLbte craahf^S£ S^"
huX.°U«r: '^^'^'k'"

"^""y «»'«''atrand"hr„Xtarthng «^ of a ,.ngle hor«n.«n down that frightful waU
». „ Mr

gleamed white for an faittant? and thenwa. gone. Wat it Guy? Wa. it Burkef Ste ImSU

It was then that strength returned to her, and ahe sprang

^^""l. ^^^' every pulse alert and prWcing £ ,5action. She fled across the room, instinctively an^in^ th.hgh^ stumbled on the th^shold, i„d iT^^^ ^•rms of a man who stood just beyond. They ckaed nf«n

"Easy I Ea^ I " he aaid. "Did 1 startle you? "
« was Burke s voice, very deep and tow. She U\* >h.

ateady beat of hU heart as he heWher.
**'

ing embarrassment that made her swiftly withdrai herSf

brtrndTir."'
"* •"' •^' '"•' "" "»'«"^ «'«» 2J daises

-C^^tobi'af^'idS?.^"'" *" •"" «^''^ "^«''-

T^ere was no reproach in his voice, vet something within

T^P^XT^yC^ ^ - •^'«-" --^ «f«,s^."

"I've had a stupid dream," she said. "1 eznect I h«rrf

»«*e! She tooked at him with startled, reproachful



,

come^l«rS.!°:Jrldk*"" •'•'•='''"'•'• "Why ^„„., ^^

"I h? "•'• ""^ to it
" ' ** ''•" "•T *•" fend

«« "OPAlls, ffiisf. I??„cXl^?£" ^y"^'' -•«••

^ P«>«e. and noted for the fiS^™.' '°'^**""f unu.ual in

H 5?J" y°" •"« your ^ce?" ••" ^uewioned.

ref™.f bef^iTf^u,5- JJ*^ ««» «»-ck ,o bed » I'„ g^^^ J
P««:e5Z2'e™S?bl!^'be&iV" *•«.:!«- *'>*™ »"• !«<«
boding. WhitwMkSS. r'"!?-

S** '«'« cWU with fo«.
curt mwner? She wi*„" Si** *" "Win^ behind tt«

"What wiU Guv a! fci . ' *• •omrthine.

«Ud arrHe."^ *^ '^""«' ""ff in th.. .h.„ty of hi. "

-mtJ^S to irp^!,''*!^^^'''!'™?? "solution. ..„3ve
•bout itr '

'*'*•'• »^ "««. "and then tell me In

;~gi!r^.%e*'«Kd" jSJTndt'^rr"' «»" •-
sombre eye*.

8"r"eo ner indeed, but it waj with

?^«^l^^to%^JL" !{?
J*''-***-, '"n«'« k no

in the mornii^!" '^ ^ Vou can see him for yourself

bu.!SL'Swl'?:4"'.^K '!,'*•
'"i*

"'"• *• words.
him. "Burke1"n^,"^'"S^"V.'*|l''" ""»• *'*""&
t*Ii m. t > "• "'* What IS the matter? Pieax

She felt his arm grow rigid under her finger.. And then
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with • tuddcnncM that etectriliwl her he ntoved, caught her
by the wriito and drew her to him, loclcinr her ckMeT

•'You witch I" he aaid. " You—enchantwM I How
ihall I rcfiit you?"

She uttered a itartled ntp; there waa no time for more
ere nil lipt met hen in a icUa lo buining, ao compelling, that
it reft from her all power of reaiatanoe. One glimpse ihe had
of hia evei, and it waa aa if ihe looked into the deep, deep
heart of the fire unquenchable.

She wanted to cry out, lo terrible waa the sight, but
his hps sealed her own. She lay helpless In hto hold/

Afterwards she realized that she must have been near to
fainting, for when at the end of those wUd momenta of
passion he let her go, her knees gave way beneath her and
sne could not stand. Yet instinctively she gripped her
courage with both handa. He had startled her, appalled her
even, but there was a fighting strain in Sylvia, and she flunv
dismav away. She held his arm in a quivering grasp. She
smiled a quivering smile. And these were the bravest acta
she had ever forced herself to perform.

"You've done it now, partner I " she aaid shakily. "I'm
nearly—squeezed—to death I

"

"Sylvia !
" he said.

Amazement, contritkm, and even a curious daah of awe.
were m his voice. He put his arm about her, supporting her.

..ur** J,'"!'!
.«""»* •>«". panting, her face dowicaat

"It'»-aU right," she vAA him. "I told you you mieht
sometimes, didn't I? Only-you-were a little sGdden, ud
I wasn't prepared. I believe you've been havmg a ii>tten
tune, bit down now and have something to eat I

"

I i?"* ''•^•'?°''"°^«'*^g* there waa no kMiger violence
in nis hold. He. spoke deeply, above her bent head. "Ican t Mand this farce much longer. I'm only human after
all, and there la a limit to everything. I can't keep at arm'a
length for ever. Flesh and blood won't bear it."

• ?'*A'! °** ^^ •"• '"<'• •>"' «*<>«• •Bent within the
circle of hia ann. It was as if she waited for somethinf.Then, after a moment or two, ahe began to rub hia slw^
"f°t<y up and down, her hand not very steaify.

"You're played out, partner," she said. "Don't lel'a
discuss thmgs to-night 1 They are sure to kwk different in
the mwnmg."
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"Jy^^ "*y <l«>n''?" •id Burke.

At last, "There wai no need to say that to me. oartner "

t^A:i " """'"' 1^^'=^.: " Vou don't Cw Kven
She ™u^^. ''"" '"^ht-if you-if you took the trouble

"

She paused a moment and put her hand to her throat H«

Her tone was a command. He let her ea and in ..
Instant the door had dosed between them.

«**•**••""

fl..^i?!°^."'?"2"J""' *"'"» '«"»«'y ^o' the shootiW ofthe bolt; but it did not come. He onlv heard ir^»..5 .
faint sound of smothered sobbing.

^ ^ ""** "

• ^°r.' .'P"** he stood listenine, his face drawn !n»« rf—»
'

hnes. his hands hard clenched. Then at tenet? w"th 1 bf^e?gesture he flung himself down at the taWe
"

I.W !.*"/ ?'" ""'U^ motionlcM a quarter of an hour

r-oSTnid-fuxr-^dSyftdfe^^
hi^i.rs.*'"""'

'"'""'' """"<' '-" "- t:rffis'";^

™?''^*.he"Vaid"''
''" """ " "'« '"'«• Will you fo,^ve

. dc«.tU you rani^
" And^^row'-I^e^Surt^re

^:^orUe^r-w«n^^^^^^^^^ '-^.-121;^?

shy?' st TJ*; l!!';
^-4;- -onds.%^n^";rthe silence

hi. head?
"'' ''°*" "SfS'nst the back of
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P»

HtmwMl thM, Md *«y gMtly cU^imI Um trtmbUoff
hMid« that bovml him. But stilt h« did aot mcak.

"Say it'* all right I " aha urgMi aoftly. "Say you'n not
croaaor—or anytlOnf I"Tn not," said Burin very flrmly.

"And don't—don't ever thinic I want to pUy with you I
"

aha pursued, a catch in her voice. "That's^ me, partner.
I m sorry I n so very unsatisfactory. But—anyhow that'a
not the reason."

"I know the reason," said Burlce quietly.
"You don't," she rejoined instantly. "4ut never mind

that now J You don't luiow anything whatever about me,
partner. I can't say I even Icnow myself very intimatelv
just now. I feel as if—as if I've been blindfolded, and 1
cant see anything at aU just yet. So wiU you try to be
patient with me? Will you-will you-go on bein^ a pal"^ ."-'"• •••'x'H* «*»«» «»• aLiin? I want a oal—
rather badly, partner.^'

"^

Her pleading voice came muffled against him. She was
chn^ing to him very tightly. He could feel her Sngers
strainiijg upon each other. He stroked them gently.

"AU right, little giri. AU right," he said?

.1^ ?? TJ'l!"*' «*"»«•«• her, for she slipped round

and lifted a pale face and tear^wlght eyes to his.
He took her brad between his hands, and she saw that

S! "JL?"!;— I "• •*"• " •!•«««, and would have kissed
her brow, but she raised her lipa instead. And shyly she
returned his kiss. / / "^

"Thank you—so much."
"^

He said no word in answer. Mutely he let her ga



CHAPTER VII

Tn OVUT

]SS?hSI'i,S?
•*'^^ f^' "*••«« the, had

"•«?<««•, He did not dwell upon any dSiSu bSf ^ i^"

heriU^kJ!"*"*
•»«'"-«•?•• •»>« ventured pre.ently, with

"Yet," Burke Mid.
;;W«f he-Miipriied? " the uked.
"N«, He knew long tga"

o nt^Ji^ 2!^ }}
''•'' "^ difflcult enouth to uk

woJd"tt ^ittvjrrhni.n*n.S;' :s;,?^-
"^

.h. WM d«.di|y th.t meetb/^^w^ ir^'..":: n^;""'

chin «, badly .havln,. Did'ySS?
* '-''•"'-«» y~r

She met the swift flash of his eyes without t«nW.fU

131
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. fi:

^& wthin her. Full well she VsJ.Z^^"^^^
They parted before the xlotp, he leadinir her an!n,.i

•he had ever knowS. " ""• *^ '*^«*" ""^^

»»..!, K "i* *™"^«ni: M "he went fonvaid. bat the !i>.».nttheir hands met her agitation fell Kmntl^y^r^T-
auddenly realized that^^rfimbwVsT ^' '" ^

No conventional words came tolter liu. H™. ^ u
«he ever be conventional with Guv? At.h iFt.. n '^^
in the lledH-who stood before wfL ittSte 2t^ ^r-Gny
ance from the Guy she had kn^ Vl^^^or^^^Cthought flashed through her mind thathi to^Sd ^Tl.
If he had come through a sharp ilto^; SheW ,^!!5far worse, though she realised nowwhkt Bu^kT?.?^'^when he had said that whatew ««Lki "•«« meant

had not developed as she had expected iT R.l^ v•eemed to see the promise of Guy', vS^' nit r 1? "^
had not fulfilled &.t p^mir^^'He^- dJin^^lSe

ful. inexperienced eyes^The Sd'Ki^bV'.S^
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ikknus, M If he had luffered inteniely and w«i« doomedto luffer at long m he lived.
^^ ooomeo

it J?."»l.!?*«w ^'i^P«*»!«»>,»he received of him. uid

«dToi?k f^t
""* "^ *=^*'* "" '""'

'- "^ »•«««»-

"Oh, Guy I " ihe said. •' How iU you look ! »

to JCif* 5l!*^*" '^ •'^ "JP~ •'•'»• He did not attemptto meet her earnest gao. " So yon got married to Burke I"he said, Ignoring her excUmation. "It was the beat thinfyou could do. Be may not be exactly showyrbuVhe-r^

i..i7^!
^"^"^ ''*" *?"'• •""'t •=«»"«'; y« his hand stillhdd hers ma quivering grasp. There was somrtWng in

I?, t. fZ^ that seemed to plead for understanding^Heteashed W a swrft look from eyes that burned withTfitful

Wifk'^' *^y
J"**

"•^*'' hrfore looked at her thus.With every moment that passed she realized that tl^duuur,m hjm was greater than thlt first gwISd rJve^S«L*Of course I want to speak to you ! " she said«ntlvI

{?[fr?y«»j5>^„'*^..
I hope you have forgi^e^^

II hesarf. "My dear girl, be serious I"
iiomehow his tone pierced her. There was an ndHlvhusky quality in hi. voice that seemed to veil T^".^

"K.J^a^Vu ^PP"^ «hen, we are friends," die said

ve^^^ZSTif^&^ '«*•» y«" ''-^ "^ hurt"^

_n""'^«^''°™'
»«««'" "M Guy, and smiled a twistedsmae. "You were always generous, werenT,^? Tmrenerotts ««netimes. What did you want to r^me wSof my own partfcular little comei- of hell for? W« it 2mistaken Idea of kindness or merely curkaity? I^ai-tanyhow doing you any harm there."

'J" » *« t

His words, accompanied by that painful Mnile. wentftraight to her heart. "Ah, doo't-<fc)o't! " sheTaJA ^
wretched while you were there?"

7"""« am
He kMked at her again, this time mtentlv. ""'^--

vou he fna<b «r Sylvia? " * '- "" '
you found it easy to forgive roe? '

> you mean to say
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She dMhed the tou-. from her eye*. " I don't »m.mk.i.

"Yon«mMeme!»hesaid

I.if^Si'2?"<;„;;P° '' » *»•' quite .ee why.

you «t hL^tXd yS^ftJi:^? .'^'' '^ «-'"--

i-nri'SL'^t :.s?t. s^rofft •^iri;
'.'^!; r-*' '-

much worae. Burte wai^. .n LJ"' h nu^ht have been
"!• he? •• laid Guy

^^~^ ^^ ^ »«•"

t-4'.'^y.'^™Vhu'ey^"°"'''' •"« "^^vely .he

to be toA-^y.^"'
««e lunch! " .he «id. «He ought

"ot been p«.ent at ttS^n^tW SiS!^""! *^* "« '•»«'

J-y
withiir^ a w.™ fSTnTS h^'llri,'" •««• .the

«»»e to th« conrideration of hi. tSt A.^^' J* ^J* "*'y
n-Mt muerable embarrMmen? *"£."«"«' Jo* tuffered the
could not poMibty^ha^nS^ ^'^ ^ Wt that .he
preeenoe. Kt now tS? h ,^i?"L^K*?«ri:* '» "»»
•cquaintance with tuTi*!Ja.t!!Sd? J?"* *'"H "»««'•
face, Guy', voice. butn<^GuY^^C;5^

etranger with Guy',
vitality thatW been hii^ 7S^ ^L*"' "^ '^ •Perklfag
needed hi. heS FV J^STSL^ 1^ ^^ ''™- Sh|
die did I

'"^ ""^^ t"*" •>« knew Guy better than

•el
"he »tanc«l k^i^;^« Giv !Si? ^^I?''»w»ye made her think of Wi. H«iL »

"*'^ '»«'
whirtie abo, d>e wonde.^?^ ""* ^ '«>'K«>tten how to

her^SnS o7!S::;;^XCr>^' Burke^n^aed
wa. by no a^,kKV^eS^C^thrc^
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M* reflected. And its effect upon Guv wu of .n ~m£

H^even. „ t«,e pessed, bec«« in . .artooicTXrSi
In compuiy with Burke lie drank lanr beer >n.i h. i^

f.:ill-. k t L J
*"'*'' convinced, and that was that in

"Ny .he woufd have realized thb ^V^trJ,^nwj-entoT their n^setin^, but ci«uS.t?n,S mSh" hL'^Tco^Pen«l her to join her li?e to hit. And then—

T

^
l.«..tw ^'^ 'L**".

•"• " ^™*«' •«>«» inatinctivelT shebreathed a sigh of thankfutoess. He had savedheT^™!
SLl^^?**'' J"""*

•"" "^k-Uke strength s^p^'X
A
"^••'e •>•«» entrusted herself to him

'~""""<=^»'y

At the end of luncheon she realized with turDrise thatthere had not been an awkward moment. The/JSnTon^theite./. to .moke cigarette, when it w« ovST^nddAA tlScoffee which die went to prepare. It wa. irh*n .fcf\!r««*« out with thi. tiiat'ITBTstW gSToSj^most terriWe, rending sound that ailed heTWWi^Sl^Stfcppmg out 00 to the ttotp with her tr.y^ -w htoSSi^^^ of .ch^ convulsed will,l^^^^
•tJlmjtarm. She had never before witaSJed kToS
1 S"*?*- ** *•• •» "^ ••• fought MMDe demon ^l^duld, threatened to rtrangle him.

^ *™* '*'**

Burke came to her and took the tray from her hands.
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^'H.-U be better dir«tly." he „id "I, wm th, d^.

She"^'Sy°*^;:!f.'Ji|y';»
'o/ir down, but .he would not

water?^ '"' **' *"^' ^y' Would you like Moe

clfwVel'^''
*" '""'• "'"^-»°' fflve .ne-thet d.m..«l

4y^^now^.-/t?;:,r??,f-je,>t he ^ .

Sylvk ^':;fth't^"^.S?^,;e"',S^'L'-" "y thr .boulders,

demur. «,d«.fferh'S to tai^iSSth!!^ •'^'^ "i*^'

iu„S"i;,;5:^rii.iS'^°''ju''','4^^ • ••'•^'-»

cvwette.
"^ "« *"We on which lay hi. *»rcely lighted

. "2^> don't I" Sylvi. ^id auicklv "«:«. t i.

coffee SylVhSd oSt to hta .^h^T?"- "?.«* ^
with thir.t.

• "^ «*«»'>««» and drank it as if parched
Then he turned to her <*«>»•.. *_ i.

exhibitioo of mvSf I?I' .n 5?^- ^ '".'^ "»* •"<* «>
have »ome m^^i",'?'^' 'nferlial M>nd. Ye., I'll

- ^srrtoft-%; -- ^^ »e^^^^ jno

.wift^foti?''''f
•'' *^* •^'"'8« ""^fc ta Guy', eve., a.wrft. intent glance and then Se inrtant fX^ Ttht



TMe Guest 137

"You're veiy-kind," Mid Guy. "But I think I'U getb«k to inv own quaitera aU the fame."
"

ImpultivclT SyhrU intervened. "Oh. Guy. nlease—don't

a^room aU ready for you yesterday^if you wUl only uae

.l«"!n!?u!iJl!l"'- u
''".' ••«»''<> W« Jook was upon her•ho, and it .eemed to her in that mouNnt that the andBurke

•uch a dwck through her that the shrank in spite of berad^And then for the first tune she heard Guy laueh, and itWM a KMind inc« dreadful than his coueb had been-a
catchtof, painful sound that was more Uke a crv—thehunger^iy of a prowling beast of the desert

fc- i^F*'^ •• '•* "*»«'««* '' "<« stretched his anns above
his heaa. She saw that his hands were clenched.

'

.
Oh, don t overdo it, I say I " he begged. " HonxtaUty

IS aU very well but it can be carried to??ar. AskSSrke&
rt can 1

1
Besides, two's company and three's the deuce.So I'll be gomg—and many thanks I

"

He was gone with the words, snatching his hat from a
cftair where he h'.d thrown it, and departing into tiie elaro
of the desert w h never a backward glaiic&

Sylvia turo wiftly to her husband, and found his eyes
upon tier. ^

With a gasiiing cry she caught his arm. "Oi., can't
you go after him? Can't you bnng him back? "

He freed the arm to put it round her, with the gesture
of one who comforts a hurt chiW. "My dear, it's no good."he said. "Let him go I

" • "o gooo,

;;But, Burke I " she cried. "Oh, Burke I
"

I know," he made answer, still soothing her. "But itcant be dooe-anyhow at present You'U drive him away

te'^'S'*" ""<«-• I'.v« done it Leave hhn SSe
V^ i!? ?" 8Wie out of him I He'll come back then-and be decent—for a time."
His meaning was unmistakable. The force of what he

said drove m upon her irresistibly. She burst into tears,hiding her face against his shoulder m her distress.
But how dreadful! Oh, how dreadful I He is kiflinrhm«df! I think-^ Guy-I kne^i. dead alre/dy. " *^

No, ae isn't," Burke said, and he held her with sudden



"He c«. be Mv«II He n,u.t be Mvedl m do ft

releeie

you're my pinner r I Srt*?™« JTJ!!!^ ^**''* '^»'K«*

often ttoagh. r« quh^'todS;,^!^^' ""^ » »" '»«

co.„X'^-J^-4-:-|^y;;j^^^^^^^
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TiU mTURUPnON

SviTU meant to ride round to Guy't hut in leareh of him^ eveninjr, but wh«. the time <im. JTetSSThdi hS
Borke'i words, "You'U drive liim aw«v." r«eur»H .»

W that finally prevailed against her orifinal intention.He must not think for a mSa^t that KSr^ S wupon hull, even thoug^i that dreadful craviiwinhilrwShaunted her perpetually, urging her to actSf. It^eS^inevitaWe that fS a time at l^st he muKSiht hi^d^
Jl«jej^nd with aU her strength A. prayed tSi'i' «*S^

.w.'°i.?*j'"*' •** "*•• «*"' *'* B'"'*. covering a con-jMe^We dutance, and returning tired i„^ Su^^estS
They had supper together as usual, but when it was ov«rhe surprised her by taking up his hat again.

^'
« ,V*" •?1^ out? 'd» said.

l,.~'™'*,'®"f** •"<*• with Guy."he said. "Youhave a game of patience, and then go to bed I
••

she sakL**^
at him uncertainly. "I'll come with you,"

do « r«y f "^^^^ Prepa^tory to departu,,. " Ycu

•Y^JI^'* '•"ff* *!l«'e*.«>»« ««w hi* f«ce was grim,you re gettmg rather despotk, partner. I sEal! 2.^/^nip tnat in the bud. Im not ^oW ta
iday patience aU by myself. There!"

her hL2^.^i!lL?** ?'*"P*'y '"^ ^ t^. "d suddenly

^^t.r.t'TSSSi;:^^-^ "All right," hetsz
Hia tMe was brief, but it thriBed her. She was mtrmlAto .peak for a moment or two lest he shoiid^W st^
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I am mucfi tab fond o5J^^^ » be the «uih> thin7 « M.

»•«« « nIgSt." *^ '"* •*• **^ *«»^ I love the

to *te' " "« -'«•• "» wonder wh.. h« ..u^h, y„„

to a.kfor .„ im.wer:„d iti „.d"';;r^
d-d not «e«

In.te.'X^
.re you^, to flee^^^^, - ^ .^

you'w«t"^^'toW^S?'^"'»'«"»'««„pri«. "Do

•hoS/.^.JeT*'*'" •^ •"* "W.lchev.r U the be«
"Oh I " u. I.

^She Jooked .t hi™ .everely. '"Nothing ,„ ^^^^ ^^
tJ«t']^%.f^f>J^-4" im. .„„e p.ve hU,
dewly upon Guy't face^ ci^ r u "«*,•'>« had loved ao

y^^ht to h.v. ^ ^, ««S^*;:;r'i«d%*°^'^

the J^rSC'Vhe-fS?^ Tt'^r" "^.'^ «;« -P to and

her"LS?ht •""•^ ""»* "'^ -t the „.tch. «d held

know that, don't you? " * "^* " y««>«- Vpu

any—so you needn't be afrak'' **"' ^"^
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..wT^'^.T ** "'**• •*"* •x»W»ii» her. "But i»» .~ .

I SSL^t" '• *« I •»> to buy? " he Mid.

s^^-je «d«!r^ c^^t ^;f :^

Wd. but l.er"°4^S^wA^^« '«»Win» • UtUe In hi.

youTl liiten." '^ ** *«" y«> ««>iiiethlng—if

hJ^to'ST'"*^*- »^«««««lyth«*W„gf^
"What bit?" she ^h,^„j
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IIU

iiiMi

«d^^SS^^S&!5!^« »SWforn. eon.p.edawjamokbu' revolver dropped at Burke'i fecL
""•'""•

jo2.^^«^tfc'rve^«s.-.-i-s

^ b£2l*|yl!S'.£^*^» .TT'LTL*"'-^ the
bloo< irC«.rJ5i^iS3w'h^ MTht o* ti« wellin.

Get fome handkerdiiefs and towela •• h, „u « j

do £*,3S^ «•'*'-' •*-"^^IS;^ -« -«ved to

-o hT Sr'5,^^1:*'^- *"''" ». what to do a«, ,1,

Ste hS't'S ""j u"°«* «»»«*« wafer t
-

cov^W:^"" «- ««ked ««e handl«,d.lel. «rf
"I think we dudi rt„p lt,» fc, ,^ "Hdp«etoget
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thb thiiv ondtr U* alioulden I I thaU haw to tie him up
tiCbt rn lilt him while you get it underneath."

iShe was perfectly tteady aa the followed bii iaitnietioiia,
Md even though hi the proceia her handa wera etaincd with
Cuy'a blood, ahe did not thrink again. It waa no eaar taak,
but Burke'i akiU and strength of muscle aocomplished h at
last Acroaa Guy's body he looked at her with a certain
grin triumph.

« ^^^.P'">*^» P"**' '
That's the first move. Are you

an right?''
'

^ saw tnr his eyes that her face betrayed the horror of
her heart. She tried to smile at him, but her lipa felt stiff
and coM. Her kiolc went back to the ashen face on the
loor.

"What-^hat must be done next? " she said.
"He win have to sUy aa he is tUl we can get a doctor,"

Burke answered. " The bleeding has stopped for the present,
but " He broke off. "ChUd, bow sick you tookl " he
said. " Here, come and wash t There's nothing more to be
done nam"

She got up, feeling her knees bend beneath her but con-
troUing them with a rigkl effort. "I—am an right," she
aaid. "You-tyau think he isn't dead?"

Burke's hand ck>sed upon her elbow. "He's not dead-
no I He may die, of course, but I don't fancy he win at
present—not while be lies like thaL"

He waa drawing her out of the room, but she resisted
him suddenly. "I can't go, I can't leave him—whUe he
lives. Burke, don't, pleaae, bother about me I Are you>-
are you going to fetch a doctor? "

"Yea," said Burke.
She kwked at him, her eyes wide and piteous. "Then

please go now^-go qunkly ! I—win stay with him tin yon
come back."

"I shan have to leave you for some hours," he said.
"Oh, never mind hat I" she answered. "Just be as

qukdc as you can, that's an 1 I wUl be with him. I—shan't
be afraid I

"

She was urging him to the door, but he turned back. Ho
(went to the table, picked up the revolver he had laid thm,
umd put it awav in a cupboard which he kidnd.

Sie mailied the action, and as he came to her agah, laid
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^^^SS^SS^JSS^"*^ "^"^^ Could to-codd



CHAPTER IX

nn AavM
"Srtvu!"
Wu it • voice that tpoke in the overwhelming sOenc*, or

***. ."'* *^^ ^ '**' '""^ °' ' ^<^^ t'ut would never epeali
yt«"? SyNia cottU not decide. She had tat (or lo Imw,
propped afalntt a chair, watching that ttiU flgure on the
floor, strainiaf her eenwi to tee or hear tome lim of breath-
inf, tryior to cheat herielf into the belief that he slept, and
thni with m wnuif heart wondering if he were not better

AU memory of the bitteroett and the cruel dlaaoaoiiitmeiit
that he had brought into her life had rolled away from her
during tfaoae itiU houri of watching. She did not think of
heraell at all j only of Guy, once lo eager and full of eparkling
hope, now to tragically fallen in the race of life. AH her
woman a tenderness was awalce and throbbing with a paa-
sioMte pity for this lover of her youth. Why, oh why had
he dona this thing? The horror of it oppressed her like a
cmahiog, ^ysical weight. Was it for this that she had
penuaded Burke to rescue him from the depths to which he
had sunk? Had she by her rash interference only pre-
cipitated his final doom—she who had suffered so deeply
for his sake, who had yearned so ardently to bring him
back?

Burke had been against it from the beginning; Burke
knew to his cost the hraetessness of it all. Ah, would it have
been better if she had listened to him and refrained from
attempting the impossible? Would it not have been pre-
ferable to accept failure rather than court disaster? Vi^at
had she done? What had she done?

"SylvUI"
Surely the old Guy was speaking to her I Tho pallid

lipa couid make no sound ; the new, strange Guy was dead.
At hi a dream she answered him through the silence,

feeling at if the tpoke faito the shadows of the Unknowa.
"Yet, Guy? Yet? I am here."

Hi
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*>or. »«d^w'S!^tb^^.P^^ «»"» beside her on the
into thee hamitJd ^'*'" '^ "»*"t««Jii.«r had con.rbi2k

h^^-lS^rG*:;: h't^ti'T-'X^ "Pon hi. r«^

"uy I " she aaid.

^o, Death had ^^aCVn^.lhSnf-^XS
unfamUiaJtrw^'" I'JL'!^' j" *l* ^'*y. halting ««* „
„„ You are not—youTnTSlfm, ?*'' Burke-j^ j^n^^ , „
"Guy 1 .. She wJhl^d'^,' iJ^ J?"*^ veheSy.
•^ '^'^

• t: r:i'
-' WitherJ?;- n-nu !?»»«

her heart; her words cai^ withT '"'" P"**" against
tenderness th.» _ f

came with a great rush of DitvWevery hariier. "Guy? T^DU go now—vo.._»^' Lh .^^

---•—". «r words cam<
tenderness that swept over
you I You must stay Ifv™.I«f

"""''• "«uy I I wairtmy heart." "• " y°" «» «>w-you-yoi win bl^
the

-—. ... *— ^wu WUI 01
H«» eyes Icindled a Kt»l* .* u^^- emotfcn passed. " It" t^^^'^l?"* " " """"ent

said, and turned his htad ontiii^iif' *«'--too late," he"« rest "You donWu^r^'3^'; "»*'• '» as If Leek!
peAap^ But.I'm better^e^^Vr «u" .S? '«' «»«.

The convkrlfoa of hi« J^IT '^""^ *"'''• hetter eone "
sword-thrust He LXrf T^'u"*"' ^"^'^ C W^".
influence, almost" .hTfa^ed^^ P-««d b^d her
the fcok in hU eies ma^ l^'.^. *o,<»™- Yet why dU
ened, px,ping iS^ 'J^'^nk^^i^'"'' "' ? '*«* «*ild^fLhf
did his'h.^^i';;^ "rstrs^uJ^-f ," *« «^k? vfii
,

.She held it very tfghtfv f. «2^^ '^ ^'^"^ *» "« go? '^

it isa-t for us to dhoSe. 'ft i»'t Z*^ "^y- "Biitfcuy— Only GodTSS^s iLToU^o-Jt t t^^ <^
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co«S','ri:i/,i;~js:^."'"-'-««»''«*va- cod

"y«i don't know," she said. "You don't know. We're

i&HSfns.rtS.s-^' •^"' - - -"-kc

deriSf'hKSr^ 1?^- Jl}[2""^ ""*• altowmnce. for theOWU hunKlf, he muttered. "It', the way you're made.But It Mo't justice. Burke would tell you that"

«i iT "^ '*'?• tremor of impatience went through her"I know you better than Buike doeT" riTaaST^etS"
probaWy-than anyone else in the^rorid " '

He turned his head to and fro upon the pilfow. "You

thoLk r«J»'*'5' ""5™"** seemed to pltad with her asthoijfb he tongcd for her understand.
She itooped lower ove. him. "Never mind, dear I Itews you all the same," she said. "And that's whrrcan'thew you-to go-Kke this." Her voice dSS un«U.X

S« P""*?" to rtead, it. "Guv," she urged, SST™*;
^.S^^e?*'^^'

"'*• "^ ««-^y««^^K
Again his eyes were upon her. Amin. more strourfv fh.

SSSUr^S*- J?^' '"5 •"««*>^h«.^*SdSS?';^
Sir^i^' "^ £ ''"f"^ »^*^ "»« "d quenchedthatwtal ^team For a few momenta con«dousn2ss iSS
SS^^u^ ^ lubmHyed m the most awful suffering that

W» fliat twitehed convulsively. The hand she held d^taanagomiedgnpuponherown. She thought that hTwa.
g"y' •«> tayoed herself instinctively to Witness the lastternble straggle, the rending asunder of soul and bodyThen—as one upon the edge of an abyss-he spoke, hisvoice no more than a croaking whisper.

*" »• «»

"It's hdl for me-either way. Living or dead-heU

I

"

•fi.J*f ^^"^V^ •»*?*'*'*" «"<« !»»«« like an evil splrft.

^^ *^'^K^ flickenng lids closed over the tortired^Mj^the dutchmg hand relaxed, and there fell a gnS
She sat for a long time not daring to move, scaree'v

breathmg, wondering If t«. were the «d. Tien gr^Sy
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If-

yearned for iti luiajnient aha ma im* *" r~ """^ "«"

"God UcM you !" the said aoftlv «r:^u



CHAPTER X

TBS DSSIRI TO UVI

III the last itiU hour before the dawn there cane the tread
^horaei* feet outside the bungalow and the aound of men's

Sjhria looked up as one ttntrging from a knc. loos
dream, though she had not dosedW eyes aU nSt t5Itamp was burning low, and Guy's face was in deep shadow:
but she knew by the hand that she stiU held do^ betwecil
her own that he yet lived. She even fancied that the throb
of his pulse was a little stronger.

She looked at Burke with questioning, uncertain eyes
as he entered. In the dim Ught he seemld to her big^
more unposmg, niore dominant, than he had ever seemed
brfore. He n>U«^ a httle as he walked as if stiff fromtaS
hours in the saddle.

^*
Behind him came another man—a small thin man withdeck Wade hair and a swarthy Jewish face, who moved
«wT c'^.'*¥^*2f' '"'^nf oo pound at all.
"Well, Sylvia? " Burke sail "Is he alive? "

I- u?* « ^J»^?f"»o the table, and cast iu waninghght hjn upon her. She shrank a little involuntarily f,o^Oe sudd«i glare. Atoost without knowing it, she ^««ssedGuy's mart land to her bre».,t. TTjj drea^ was stiBupSh^. It was hardly of her owi; i-oiition that she answu^

h 1^.'-'* " *'''" "' ^ •*«" speaking. I think he

"Permit mel " the stranger said.

1.--' 1?*'' »>e»|<«e^the still form while Burke heM the

b^fagj^*
***" t">e »!>« and exposed the btood-soaked

Then suddenly he kwked at Sylvia with black eyes of a

?S;*hS'^r*'^'.*""" "*"*™' y*" "-" "'Vl^^

M9
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^ rt^^
^"-^ you think he wiB-Iive?- ^ whi-

Hi."i,s2' ;j^"bS;" usT'.f" s".* ""»" "-»

sect's '"t^p'''2L »P*«=W««» "d f««»,ted, for • few

"Utmehelpyoul-heemd.

insr violently from head to foot. C^i.- Z."" '^'^^
^^t .he couid no. .Und. ''S'e S*^'-^J::;-^

^y an- water in ^HIJ^^ .'"n.ilS^.-Slrft .tn,^

down fte*KtJr^'^he^r f!^? uT.^T'tiS'w"^ "« "^^
of nuwter^. «d .pread a r,:? overl,^

«« bed with an «r

«. tl»t Ka.'^blP ^At.^'"'"
•«• held hh .«.

Burke u that Jreadful man a doctor?"

g^t he. a .cound^rhn^^ATh^" STn" ^ hij
"Yo- think he-n „ve Guy?" ^ «« ^^



our best," he Mid. "You rt«y here till I

flare

"VV^Ihdl
come back t

"

She let him TO. Somehow that look had vlven her awmojwrfKjck, though .he did not under.t«,dit.'^ hS,5ttedoor riiut firndy behind him, and .he huddW h«df<Jown upon the pUfew and lay stiU.
»•«««« n«eii

d«^t.'''?irL'*
'"'' "** ."^ ^ «•'''* *»»» fierydraught AU h«^ .owe. were in a tumult, and yet her bo^feh a. If weighted with lead. She Uy li.teiinelenS;for every »und, but the sUence wL Uke ? ff^^Rpe^ around he.-* blanket which nothto^ Le3 to

It Memed to overwhefan her at last, that .ilence to blot«.t the dunour of her ,tnii„i„g nerv;.rio S; ij^the power to think. Though .hi did not'knoTS^ AeiS^of that nighf. horror and vigil had worn her out Khl

hfSw ^'JflT; H^^'"" *»*"?• "^ "ooked upon ha.he did not need to keep that burning hungerJighV«it rf

ttough her spirit w-:re in another worid.
He looked and looked with a £a« that Memed a« if l»would consume her. And at tastV^i^^ heJ^thjrm. outspread and touched her sul^dSSteS hairwW, hw hps. I, was the lightest touch, faTteo Hght to

t^^ «^ ^ ^P/ "^ •* "P°^' »»>e "tirred b her

:??.iu!SLs::^ihn?
'"* •"• "^ "'» *'* »^ '-' «-s

"Good night I " she murmured diowsily.

aZ 2*1 ."°'*T' "P°° •"'"»• She ^ve him her lipa.'

i-*?fn<^'^L''SSrSSc'Li„1ito't^ ::^
Wnter^m^^i

which Ae l^lS^ b^'f^'" *^^ dumber from
And Burke went from her with the flower-Uke memory"
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onj«- kiM upon W, Upf. Md the diynea of Mhe. In W,

-.J.' I!* "T*" '!**'? ''*' *•"" Sylvia awoke to full con-

She opened her evei wide with a curious convlctioa that

^,;i" • f"
'" r ~"». ««« then ril InTm^t^met the cool, repellent stare of the black-browed doctorwhom Burke had brought from RiUen.

^^^
-:Ji ""'?».?"'?'« **' ^Pupjance went through her at thes^t, swiftly foUowed by a d«rp thrill o? indignatiorWhat was he doing seated there by her side-thi. w^l
S?^ ^*'' "° '^ *^ '^'^^ insita^dy -rfi^t

A^d then—suddenly it rushed through her mind that heWM the bearer of evU tidings, that he Lad comTto tdtt heJ^^' "." ^* She raised herself sharply.
"Oh, What U it? Whatisit?»ri,e«w2S "Tell m«

guicktyl^ If. better for me to know.* KttterT:? ^
w".'J"* °!i*

""""'• «=^'!'-''''e I»nd and hiid it upon

"Do not agitate yourself, madam I" he sakL "Mvpatient "better I think, that with care-he^, |i^That IS, if he finds it worth while."
^^ '

"What do you mean? " she said in a whisper.
That there was a veiled meaning to his words she wa.aMured at the outset His whole bearing cS^eSlo^thmg mysterious, somethinr sinister, to he? sUrtSimagination. Sl» wanted to .hake off the hand uiS^ hS

J^^dltS bS?
^^ ** •"''" "• *'^^'' •*" '^•'^toS^

«.'^f«r?'''""'"*^.*'*5''y
'""'"* ^''' ««•» yet his faceJ«utterlv wanmiate. It was obvious that, thiugi. he^Imposed his personahty upon her with a defi^ end in

iSipv^ rt ^Tl^ot"'*^''
^'^•""' ~ to wheS^ hS

"I mean," he said, after a quiet pause, "that the desireto Uve 1, somehmes the only medi<;i„e that ul?^S
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vented? Who i, toSvehiln th.*^ • T " ""' *° •* P'e-
medicine that «n fTve L,^ r"'??.."""'?-*^* only
shoulders expressivel^TnHi?!? 5'° '^ «« "fted his
">- '" -J^i^ dS^ "

oT:^hi "
r^^ And

She did not answer him Th.!?^ " ^"' y"""^

to her in that low'snokT; J^^"? "" something horrible

C^=oS„-S.?^-S^inaT.''?^-^^^^

^: i^lSS •
^""'^""

Se?:^«ss.^^^

Guy Ranger li^es Ta\^. y^^ il!"» »'':'^ ><>" whether
paradise or you can WI hi^ k*"u°'*" *° him the earlhJv
brought him^a litS wa^ '?"an^^ ^ '"5 ' ^''^^ «>"'?
he is sKpping—he is sW;L f

' ''^P '''"•• Eve i now
-nd you We. who ca„1^^f hT "^ ^'^^- " » y°lthmg? How do I Icnow tl4t th- " • • ' •"»* thi;
have-seen. It is vo« JvfV'"? '"*" " the east? I-!
to live-perhaps uiT^naUrtht'? ^"' "» *« *'ireyou—and you alone—who I.. ' ^* ' ''° "ot know. It i.
than this t^ open yo^:„t^"VerhT t ^^^^ ' '"V "o

'

Perhaps already your heart h/. ^* ^-'^ '^' ^'^««»y open '

^- h so, then yo^ knlw that i^" •" ,~mmunioi, ii,hK you really desire to s^e h!^ V^ l".'"*
y"" the truth,

everything lu^ i„ I,.;" ^-J' ^^^^.l "'i"'' r,""
"'^t''" •

made for sacrifice, they say ^ K til ^i"",,. W""'" were
•carcely , smite tWhed h^s' fac^ " w"« ".l'"''*'

*« was
way of saving him. If yoi f.a him i^" i.*''^'

" »he only
^ » '''"''•" hmi he viU go under."
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My. A. hu iiand left bar. Sylvia drew a deep, hiJd breath,as Of one emei^png from a tuffocatincr atmonhere. She hadnever felt lo oppressed, so fettered withlvi?in Ae whSe if

H.'w f
5"' **

'L"' J°*
"''^ her to any line of action,

her thf Sf.J^^'.Ttr'"' "^^ """"y *«P«»»ionately, told

h! fc!^ "L*"' 'u""L'5*, "'^ »''•««* »' ••"<»«*«» with whichne had ippken had driven conviction to her aouL She saw
^tS^J^/t^'^L •*'* "^ *»"'• rtm»io*<i like • ttone atthe Dottom of her heart
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forward. T^ "lent prei«.ce of thi. .tninger h.d a curfeST

the h^H'*"?*
'*'''n<",'^ i» utter immobUity a* she bent over

»nX- ..^JSTe/^M«- - ^-
And then quite suddenly his eyes were open, looking .ther. TTk pu|rils were enormousl/ enlar«d?rivinrhtai .nunfiunihar W. But at sight of her a^i^k smifc flShSacross hi, face-hi, old glad smile of wdc^™ ."d"^kner_^ him again. "Hullo-darlingl " he said
ihe could not spoUc in answer. She could only Uy herhand over his and hold it fast. " '

h-H^timl °^L ^" ?^'* "?'''• ?''«'^'y incoherent. Guy

c"teJrol''U».''
"" '«-""-^«'. » "-ents of any ex!

"I've had a beastly baddream, sweetheart. Thought I'd

Is?J**.!!:^!!^ S** ' *." """i"^ ^'™"' 'n » filthy fi, andthere were beasdy precipicet about. And you—you
<ss
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caUioji •o«w»here-telJin. mc not to forget tomMhite.

Vic w'^fS;^* Tu'dlbli.
"^ """•'^ "» ""• '^"«'' •«

He opened hU eye* a little wider. "Are vou crvin* I
«y? Wi;.f. the 'matter? Wb.t. d.rli„^?'^<X'io
ci34.ngfo,nie? Eh? I ehall «t over it. I iJway, come no•pun. Aik Kelly I Aak Kieff 1

"

' ^
n^Si^^^^' ~^ "•* •«•'"•" •^ -'"• '» "• '"^•

Gupr threw him look that wu a curious blend of respectMd di»u8t. "HuUo, Lucifer!" he said. "What are^u
*»ingr here? Come to show us the qukkest way to hell?He s an authority on that, Sylvia. He Ibiows aU the shortest
cues.

He broke off with a sudden hard breath, and Sylvia saw
•gam that awful shadow gather io hU eyes. She made way
for Kiejf, dioush not coasck>usly at bfs behest, and there
followed a dreadful strugglmg upon whfeh she could not look.
Kiell spoke once or twke briefly, authoriutively, and was
answered by a aound more anguished than any words. Then
at the end of several unspeakable seconds she heard Burke's
foMstep outside the door. She turned to him as he entered
with a thankfulness beyond all expression.

"m' I

"""^"^ ** '* *"••"«"-«» terriWy. Do see if you

He passed her swiftly and went to the other aide of the
bed. Somehow bis presence braced her. She hwked anin
upon Guy in his extremity. ^
.. .?\.''"* P'^PP^ against Kielfs <houMer, hU face quite
livid, his eyes roammg wildly round the room, till sud^ly
they found and tested upon her own. All her life Sylvia
was to remember the appeal those eyes held for her. It was
as if his soul were crying aloud to her for freedom.

She came to the foot of the bed. The anguish had
entered into her also, and it was more than she could bear

She turned from Burke to Kieff. "Oh, do anythine—
anything—to help him I " she implored him. "Don't let
him suffer—Uke this I

"

.V ^Fu '".°.*' '^"' *° ''" P«*«*- '"">«« i» only one
thing," he said.

^

Burke, his arm behind Guy's convulsed body, made an
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"Wait! He'U come

abrupt gMtim with hit fre* hand.
throurh it H« did befor..-^^^tUHhc tort»«d .jr- b.«u|^t Sylvia. „,,«, h„.

f«IS'hi.?L^'"*^« -«'*'' '"•-y. -0 tool. hi. h«^

B^*'f,U "• ^ •*"«•." Burlte Mid.

"w^.«'2S''di:!'^ie.h^^
"^»'" ""•p^- sy'vi-

^^Kj«ffhddo«t,oh.r..„.«te.u^e«.
"Open it."

.ooMp^rttKu-iSS-"'"^- «^-
Hurite Mid no more. Perhapt he realiiMi n... .i.waa already loit And «> h. uf!J7^^ "*' '•'• «=•"»«

while Sylvii and Kieffbe^^ iSi^^, ^ "«*' »"««*
thing thit could ea^L.^",ufcA,:*^ir'*"^>« ""'^
tl>«» fled! and blood eouW^ ^^ ^' '^°"' »'«"ter

-« i^ Is*'' ?*•** "'f" niarvelloua auickneu »i,..of Kieff'i. It wax to ^vlvi.>. •_ "}""=™e»»—that remedy
forth of a 4^: Guv^^buml?!^*'"*' ""'« "» ""inl
her. He.tS„ote^TSft*^'el':r"lS>'^''"
frame retaxed, and he el^^U^ afh^r « '^h

J*.'*J^back againit the piUows. *" ""y '«' him
"That'i—better," he said.
'Thank Gk)d I " Sylvia whiapered.nw eye» were drooping: heavnv H. »ri^ . u

^^She «.. on the edge of the bed, and took a' between her
His fingers prcMed hers. "That's irood j.,i-Im happy. Wiri, we-coold go Lf^l ''fK''"*^- .

'*'"'
Don't you?"

—^"^'o go on like this—always.

"AA l""'^^"*"'' •*"=''• "I "«« you well ae.i„ "

Guy was stiU «niUng. but there wa. pathos Sn hi. smite.
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Ab. ttat MkM • dUtaiwiV' he Mid. "dl tbt 4ifM«ao«.^«?^ >?! *• ">^>'«'** *• <M«. syiytoj-

heart. She hwi forrattea Burka, forgoitm KiSr, fomoMn
•vcryoM ia that mooMM tava Guy, tha daar tovtr ct bar
youth. » -«

1-.^ .!^'.
*°*' •!? '*'''''* ' ""^ *'*'• 'y** *« i*w ber

li°^..« J^ ?• """• iweetbeart I " ha laid aoWy, "And
then I'll toiow—for aura."

It was boviahlv spoken, and she couM not refuse. She
had no thought of refusinf

.

As in tha old days, whan they had been yoonr toMther.
her lieart responded to the call of his. She leanSl down tiS
huB insuntly and very lovinfly, and kissed bin.

"Sure you want me?" whispered Guy.
"God knows I do I " she answered bbn very earnestly.
He smiled at her and ckMed his eyes. "Good ni^ 1

"

he murmured.
"Good night, dear I " she wMspered back.
And then in the silaiice that foUowed sh« knew that be

feu asleepi

Someone touched her shoulder, and she kwked up.
Burke was standing by her sMe.

" You can leave him now," be said. " He won't wake "
He spoke very quietly, but she thought hU face was

stem. A faint throb «( misgiviaf went through her. She
slipped her hand frce_and roae.

she hesi

led her from the room.
"He won't wake," be reiterated. "You must have

something to eat"

.^ "n!!?Z"***^ *• »itth»-room, and she saw with relief
that Kieir was not there either. The tabk: was spread for
luncheon, and Burke led her to it

"Sit down," be saW. " Never mind about Kieff I He can
look after himself.

She sat down in silence. Somehow she feh out of touch
with Burke at that moment Her king viril beside Guv
seemed in some inexplicable fashion to have cut her off
from him. Or was it those strange words that Kieff had
uttered and which even yet were ruaninf in ber brain?

M«a iicr iiMiK] iiw ana iumi.

tiff.!!.*'"»''*»'' ':*"' '7"?y ««"*' •«>'«•• moment
!
hesitated. But Burke look her steadHy by the am and



•tr.in«d to i«rt ««iSSlT' ^^^^ '^'^ " •'• *"' "•™

^"JjUwiU j«*.b<'y l^p for ho«.." B«H . ,„a. b..w.,

i^jconj. Odd.,di^^r ,?:^^«..: :^„ •:•;/:-,-

W*.- .ITor, .h. control^ her dur^;.^^;:^^"^
How lonr will Dr. KM ,uy? »

;;
you don-t Uke him?'' ihnSitured.

that he WM kicked out "thitj^ v«i .*"* 2 »"'*«
docwt prevent hit beiiJ^,™nr^ '^''* »* *« '••t
a job of thi, kind." ^ ^ "^'•^" »««rgeon. He Ukee

Syh-ia caught at the wordi. "Tl«.- k

""^•i'tiirnk*^
"su«.yrwai .uJSs. "• "^^ '^ •-

I think yo». may tnut him to do hU best " R..,i. ..They spoke but little durin; theVwst of^'».ii '"^"•
leen J to be nothing to lav l„ t!^^ ?*'• .There
Sylv« felt panily«^7she Sjd «rt^ ^"T 'V^''°^«y but th. « di^cic. ^TaTkor :rb«y^,:*':;'„.s
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unmistakablv that in this tliey were not in »ymp«thy. ft'
wai a rdief to her when Buiice row from the table. Shewas longing to get back to Guy. She had an ahnoit over-whelming desire to be alone with him. even thouirh be lav
unconscious of her. They had known each othef k> toog
ago, before she had come to this land of strangers Was
It altogether unnatural that meeting thus again the oldImk should have been forged anew? And hUTneed of herwas so great—mfimtely greater now than it had ever been

She lingered a few moments to set the table in orderfor Kieff; then turned to go to him, and was surprised
to find Burke still standing by the do<Jr.

"rp™eo

wJtt^^ "
""if"

1"«'"i™'i''&ly. and as if in answer he
laid his hand upon her shoulder, detaining her. He did not

embarraTd
""^ **" ""^ ' *'" '*'*' ""' ^^

thnl^w "J^' P?^"-?" »»>e "id. withdrawing herthoughts from Guy with a conscious effort.
He bent slightly towards her. His hold upon her wasnot whoUy steady. It was as if some hidden fSree XaTSstrongly within him, making itself felt to his very Ce^

I'i^ .A5L .
* "".P'rf^^'y composed, even grim, aihe

J^' Svy^'S".,""' ^"^ ' "1"' *° '"y '» you before yougo. Sylvia, I haven't asserted any right over you so tuBut don't forget-don't let anyone induce you to f,^et^thatthe right is mine I I may claim it—some day "

_ That aroused her from her preoccupation very Effectually.The colour flamed m her face. "Burke! I don't underl

f«.1v ^f°"L l^'
'""'• ^P'^^''^ quickly and rather breath-

^ne m^? "
"

'
*" '""''"'^ ^'•' '"'* '""'• " ««^« y""

"No, I am not mad," he said, and faintly smiled. "Iam just looking after our joint interesta, that's all
"

vou '^'shTJIln '"'"iT* "J?'-
"^'"'

' «•««'' ""demandyou, she said. "I thought you promised-I thought we
^^''Vh" "' y°" ?"' "*^'"' "> interfere with my uSrty."

"Unless you abused it," said Burke
"'^ny.

»^rfwh"?' ' ""'V" ».P"5 °' '>«™"' " uncompromisingwere both his tone and attitude. But in a moment she dre^herseU erect, facing him fearlessly.
"I don't think you know-quite-wh« you are saying
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d» «1H « '"'" »""*''' *'"' " »' Wrength. " T hone »

eyes with an involuntary catch ofX b%'=.tl,
'?^'*^ ''''

pecting she knew not what. ?ien J^y s^dd.'niril'"*^' 'i'"

'"'•
Think "v^u"" 'h"" '"^r^ ^-^^"irZ^^'- ^' «"»

.trails?'' .Tu't I-Solirfin's t'ha^^'.^i„r"?5 ?**''
just now."

tnat—especiany satisfyinjf—just now.'

da«"lll ^^l^' ?"* '='*""='*'' " he left her.dare to follow him or caU him bacjt.
She did not
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CHAPTER I

THB NKW UA

Jf*"™" ^ "«ter. it •taKUt leemed to Syhri, that the

the play of life. It wa» « time erf tranwtion. thouehwhirt"•• "i'PP??"* withm her .he »„:dy reiSSl '

th.t^jf.^, °°i?'
'^ •'« '""y re4g„iie, and that wasttat the old frank comradeihip We^ herwlf uid BnAe

and the many fluctuations through which GuC MsaeTaur^^me Md went a. «, out«d«r«:arc5yS^' S^t^
to kI^Jt"

*•"' PV**". "ever Interferin'g.^e^ver^"

.nj^'l' """.i^'^f *"« fighting inch by inch to »ve Guv
UsteS F^rV** """"^r "' «»^-ctZ while thf,*^i;lasted. For it was a deaoerate fio-hf .~i *i.. »"»«¥«
rest for either of them. He^Lt ^J?!,^'* '"* ""^
for this man had tuiS intS a^i^^ << repugnance

tioo. His adtoitneiTh" rJio^e .SL^J^**^-
power ^hi. per^ty. compX'her*t ^JJTS.

Destroye'r. ^-^no^,^^ ^'^^
165



uJS^ SA*"??. " 'ri'^ «* «^« j»d ,bb«. «,

world lih.^ «» nStySt^SL-'^'y "^ .•*«i» toX

f«* threatened to fail And S^vl! *?* "«»''«''«<» endur-
ing strawth wai alw.v- 'i^ * **'V »»»» fw flicker-

I«r,"^7:i^';*y« (g«ter und* the influenS^rf
the wtapon «J dSS: it C^lfh.^'^ '°"«*' «^«»' with

litU.ar^n.'thX''' H:*5^r '^P'^' »he held
W« waking hou« to hSie^STr

^*
'i.'?*

'
'^^''f

«*««"' in
were ever abtent. Und^'lcSrw i™' ""' '"*''" if 'he
with unfailing care dlvJ^™?^ * Ju<dance, she nursed him
never credit^ h1r7df''l'»:anf'i*'^ ^"^ »^' 1^"
Would have her do ev^rfSttr hi™

"^ r=»"™««.Ki^'s interference, tho«i mL .,•
i"

"»«?**«»? even
authority. He seenwH I?^.^^ «ctively resistinr his
notk*d/a fiSinn^ ^h^L"l '^f.

"' K-f.^lvU
Jree. For there w.rTsutelfm^,^'^ *" "« wholly
fluenced her in .pi"^ SSetf^u^ls'*?"!.''''" '*''* '^
|n«inctive dislike^f SeZS iecfu

*
ii'.S'Vj?*

'""• »»'
hun. He had brought G^t^Tj'Jt' *^*^ owed
the very jaws of death and .hT^ f?

wrenchtd him from
h«l«veiherf„^tiif'^,l4^'„-^^--^for^ He

her that h«. bade heTsJ^SSSanat ^"^ "^^ '''*'°
own physKal endurance ^h i^I!? .'^ oeware. Perhaps her
loo^ strain. UnSSSC^^S ^ **^*' " "*"« af^r SJe
«VTt could »c^^^^'"T over her was suA

<^y»»dbr«.gS^rtotXe^.'„*b:?''" '•^ "-"" of
•he wouM have scoffed V̂ 1? »ubmission at which once^' over, sl^N^^J^rt,^ ?*«» •* ""t, the worsT^Ste
ol mind a^ body ^Trt^^ » pvwpowering weariness
hopd... di«id"2nugl" ^ """""' *» ?•« her « a
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-..i.^j r ''.' '*' ""*• "^^ "' strenuous nursinr, the
quitted Guy. room very wddenly to battle with a /hutly
feeling of faintness which threatened to overwhetei her.

i™.m.H,^J"J
^•''.^" P™""« "'th Guy. followed her almost

immediately to her own room, and found her with a deathly
face groping against the wall as one stricken blind.

o«, !i!f°u V "/"'yjy. the shoulders and forced her down

^ou^..S!,^J5k'1/'
•*"'• *"?!?'"? *«' "* *'«•' somewhatcjUou. strength of purpose, till with a half^ysterical nspshe tagged hm. to set her free. The colour had retu^d

weakness had bereft her of her self-control. She couM notrestram her tears.

^^v '''*iT' °S
*'"°'*" "* '"y *«** With professional

fetg^'herpX'.
'*"" «"»-«-'-'•"« .tood over her,

"You want sleep," be said.

w.-SlL*"''!!'** "".! ^•«« •r"/ '"wn him, ashamed of theweakness she could not hide. "Yes, I know. But I can'tsleep. I m always listening I can't help it. My brain

Lt'to-'Z? :^y .^t^r*"'—'times it Lu as if^t h'u"rS

wen';^ht'p:cter^ ^ *"*•" '^•' '''«*• •»" "» "•»"

I Jl!S„'!f'''j'.**"5?*'*^-
"Oh, not that I Not that II couldn t. It would be wrong "

that"s'!^Jd Llt!^ "••II:'"'
^'^''' *"»• " «'f-a.sur.nce

Uf? ">'""'' ?»«*« her resisunce as of no Kxwint.She knew she ought to have resisted further, but»Dmi.how she could not. His very impassivity serv^ tn i-Ti!!
opposition impossible. It ca^e toTer"^ Lr^f in:viTaW:was upon her, and whatever she said would make .^ddference Moreover, she was too tired greatly to care

.He^^dTM: ZhTtut' 'z :£:eh^tt'i

.
^*^h »«h 'he surrendered herself, and was amazerfat the swift relief that came to her. It ias likTthe^l^

^flLf '" ':!2""" *•«'"' ^'"' immediately staJZ^to fl~t upwards, upwards, like a soaring birt.
Kleff rem,»»d by her side, but hl»%,esencc did not
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she floated. She was mou^!^^..!!.^
***" ''>«>U8:J> which

through celes«S ^""SrtoX^'a^S'e' Tr*; "'^.'«"'
world. And the maeic-the maSc th.l u! .^' v'°P »' »•»
was the very elixir <rf Uf. „!»w^ . ' "^^ '" her ve n»—
her. For • ^i^^she hov^^"tfc' i?-ff""« ^'' "P"""^
perceptibly, caught as h^^-^Jl '^ mounting, Cut im-
ftenV Uell^ia^'our ate wT.^S'ed'l^. "^if?!^"-Strange visions, 'but half a^^liie^dlH wJ"'?**' "«*••
dissolved before her. She W& t£f J?''' •'»P« «<«
«n»onK the mounuin crert. »ifs^ i i ''* *'» fcating
The wonder of it aid tS «J. i^

*'^ '?*""* "" "»»"» her,
beyond the gr.s$ S?1,uti„T„owW;! •'f^'"?''

"" "««""«^

thin.. we„ forgiten. KVrat:^^^ ^^^^

~n!:r«,d'''.iS*'sfe'h7d'^rr"* '^'•'' -^"-^
existence. She had^acheS ttelo^^tS torid

*" " **

a lifetime. She was verv^«5^ .-i u*^ 'i''
^""*» •'"rh,]'

fully. i«t at thrbrcro7wt:s? wr.'js'l.^'s?'^ p*"^
some hmg. „,^j something that muTbe^J^ k""»? "'
herself with immense effort-ind ~t rt- ^^ '*'»«'

seated by her side.
""'-"d met the eyes of Burke

that"did"St^?ve?for'';nlJ^aM^rH,""^''"i''^««-'^
ber that there was a^tr"« 4SJ„f, T!^\. '' "^^
a., ir he belonged tVrtllT^ ^^Sr" w."^ "TI^T
^™uSf /hi uXoV^r'•^'^ ^' •»"-^- -^ ^^^^
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A) you know me?" he laid.

« gazed at him, bewildered, wondering. "But. of

iwiyT'^ Whydoyouaalc? Are ?ou-^hanged

^He (poke, and in hi. voice waa • dq>th that awed

"Do you know me?" he laid.
She •

•

oourie '.

in any way!

widreySi!e^'t?n,"T"5"i " '' *• '"'•"'°» '" "er

onU .ft!
P""*° """; *^« «'"' "«>» •n»wer her in words •

of 1
"'°u«rl» lookmg for something.

'^

She tay paaaive for a few seconds, watching him Th..nsuddenly bllmJmgly, .he nalind wh^t was tKSt J hi^.«rch. She m.& a quick, inatinctiv movement^^"™,':

tinv^MjTuUSf'l?"^ •1?"''?"^ "P°" '"•i •"• I»i"t«d to a

...**'•. «y*» 'oolted straight into hers. There wa. aom.thing pitiless, something ahnost brutal, in their renrd In"
spite of herself she flinched and lowered her own^^

"

"Answer met" he said.

t.J^«u "*' '"'.' ""^ ""^J" S^ilty flood over herface. It was ony-for once," she faltered. "I wanSSsleep, and I couldn't get it"
waniea

fagged Jit^^
He meant well. He saw I wa.

Burke was jlent for a space, stiU grasping her handHer head was throbbing dinSy, but she%ouId not loWiito the piUow again in gi, presence. She felt almort uS 1prisoner awaiting sentence.
«""«wi uKe a

lenrtK'**
^ ^'"^ '' '"^ "*^"'"'* ''*"' """"' * '»''««' 't

"Not altogether." Her voice was almost a vhisper

Sck and fJtat*
"^ "'* ''"'•*• ""»'*" stroke* She felt

-.i?"!'!!
^"'' suddenly, releasing her hand. He rosewith that dKision characteristic of him and walked acrou

the room. .She heard a splash of water in a basin, and thenhe aime back to her. As if she had been a child, he rab^Sher to lean agjmst him, and proceeded very quieUy to ba^eher face and head with ice-ccid water.
'



r

i •m better now.

and

I win get up."

impelled her to Uy . det.lSVh.„d ^hi;!^™''"'^'"'

^•'bX'1' S^'^.^r;:^'"'? 'K'^.,*^
w«., on.

Tk." ^"^ *" "•• I—can't hMr :> » '•

i>«»en ««iln." •^ *•"• »«nrouiJy. "It won't

<rf Ae infernal stuff by yquT

»

' "*"" y°" «« •»>

course lte^tr?.:^''iS;i''^«"'y the question. "Of

^ J'P--^ I wfn leave you nc^. You had better
ip,

(H-Oen ?Sr«i'45vrr.t1,''eV£.':? "V^-* «"-. •
Where—is Dr. KiiS? " "* "Burke I You I

"He1."r^lV^^"'^-^^-«ndtha, „^^ ber ,uiver.
didn't mention which^J^

Kit»er.-_or Brennerstadt He
-Ah'" Her band. we« .i^«, ^^^ ^ ^^



Tk* Ntw Era xyx

"What-^hat have jrou dooe to him?" ilw
bnaat
panted.

Burka had riten to hii feet "I have—heloed Um ««hii way, that'f all," he taid.
"•*•—neiped um on

She tried to etand up alto, but the moment *he touchedthe ground the reeled. He caupht her. andheld hJr iSm
^'dT «2";hi„'ir"

:'•" '/T ".?' "»"•» "^•'
-~.ij J^ u

'"''• •" "'«*• breathing deeply, "that Iwould tutfer that accurted fiend to drag my wi^ULiv w5l_down into that infernal slough? " • ""' *"•—n»y »"«»—

v!S««r^'i.i L5L *° ''•' "P- Th« barely repretted

wUl'?tel"**"
*^ °"''" •"• '"'"•P'™' volcelettly. "He

«J«e^And where there it no trutt. you can't expect-

himg r-trnpit:? a^n.^;^ t^'go^
*-'^'-<'
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CHAPTER II

INTO BATTLB

When Sylvia saw Guy again, he greeted her with an odd
expression in his dark eyes, half humorous, half specula-
tive. He was lying propped on pillows by the open window,
a cigarette and a box of matches by his side.

" Hullo, Sylvia !
" he said. "You can come in. The big

baas has set his house in order and gone out."
The eariy morning sun 'bine was streaming across his

bed. She thought he looked wooderfuUy better, and mar-
velled at the change.

He smiled at her as she drew near. "Yes, I've been
washed and fed and generally made respectable. Thank
goodness, that brute Kieff has gone away t I couldn't have
endured him much longer. What was the grand offence?
Did he make love to you, or what? "

"Make love to me? Of course not I" Sylvia flushed
indignantly at the suggestkui.

Guy laughed. He seemed m excellent spirits. "He'd
better not, what? But the big haas was very angry with

,
him, I can tell you; and I can't think it was on my account
I'm inoffensive enough, heaven knows."

He reached up a hand as she stood beside him, and took
and held hers.

"You're a dear girl, Sylvia," he said. "Just the very
sight U you does me good. You're not sorry Kieff has
gone? "

"Sony I No 1 " She looked down at him with doubt in
her eyes. "Only—we owe him a good deal, remember. Ho
saved your life."

"Oh, that I " said Guy lightly. "You may set your mmd
quite at rest on that score, nw dear. He wouldn't have done
it if he hadn't felt like it He pleases himself in all he does.
But I should have liked to have witnessed his exit last night
That, I imagine, was more satisfactory from Burke's point

«7»
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of view than from his. He—Burke—came back with that
smile^D-the-face-of-the-tiger expression of his. You've seen
It, I daresay. It was very much in evidence last night."

Sylvia repressed a sudden shiver. "Oh, Guy I What
do you think happened? "

He gave her hand a sudden squeeze. "Nothing to worry
about, I do assure you. He's a devil of a fellow when he's
roused, isn't he? But—so far as my knowledge goes-
he s never killed anyone yet. Sit down, old girl, and let's
have a smoke together ! I'm allowed just one to-day-^s a
reward for good behaviour."

"Are you being good? " said Sylvia.
Guy closed one. eye. "Oh, I'm a positive saint to-day,

1 ve promised—almost—never to be naughty again. Do youknow Burke slept on the floor in here last night? Decent
of him, wasn't it?"

'

t 3^}^^ «I«nced swiftly round. "Did he? How uncom-
fortaUe for him I He mustn't do that again."

"He didn't notice," Guy assured her. "He was much
too pleased with himself. I rather like him for that, you
know. He has a wonderful faculty for—what shall we callit?—mental detochment? Or is it physical? Anyway, heknows how to enjoy hU emotions, whatever they m, and
he doesn t let any Uttle personal discomfort stand in hUway.

He ended with a careless laugh from whfch all bitterness
vfas absent, and after a little pause Sylvia sat down by his
side. His whoJe attitude amazed her this morning. Some
magic had been at work. The fretful misery of the pastfew weeks had passed like a cloud. This was her own Guycome back to her, dean, sane, with the boyish humour tiiat
she bad always loved in him, and the old qukk lieht of
understanding and sympathy m his eyes.

He watched her with a smUe. "Aren't you going to
light up too? Come, you'd better. It'll tone yorupT"

She l«*ed back at him. " Had you better smoke? " she
said. "Won't it start your cou^?"

He lifted an imperious hand. "It won't kiU me if it

°*S", ..^y " y°" looking at me like that? "
"Like what?" she said.

w".^ Ei'^lj*^^ '™'" '" "**»«"•" H« frowned ather abruptly, though hia eyes stiU smiled. " Dont I
" he said.



use th.t little parti"^ l&he^^JSff"» ^Jm brokeiuTto
more th«, half the wJl "lav blttl .?°'«'j;» *>' ^er /hen
was in hi. mouth. Sie s"L«d ^'^T *^"y'» "K^e^hand was trembling. I^ a SnlT"'' **» '«''» " H«
I'ghtly, and took die mateh^™ J" 1"*^ "^ P«tt«l i?
said more than v,or^ iTVsTuZ hT"" ,Th« '^o^
PaK« "1 the book of life anrf hf5 u ''"'' ^'""'y turned a
. .

"Now don't you Sth^att ~f^ ^ ''«'' "ack
being good-as you sm sL t„ f ^'°*'. ''« «*<»• "I'm
anything else .Lt appealt^g' ;"^^'' "if

«""««' or do
That

.., ,f you fcel it's Smorarto!m„t. "'*^'*P«'''» «>«"

'

early hour. Needles, to uvl .^.nT 'u' °»»««e at this
jom me." • » say, i ,haU be charmed if you wiU

W. i"n?:onvey"°i aT^h ^^s'h^T 'li""' '""i-ts. and

Srt°[h^su^nJ«^;^?.B^^
^^.er in their ™";;%rT^,ri2d ^^tt^^
Burl^ S5^ th^'^'T^iTdea ''""^^^^ «>»'orted.
lie had come bacit

"''"' '»"' ««>« «•» of Guy, and

^'^^^^lo^l'^'^^A:^ •^''- van-
have happened to cauM tte cW.« ^i™^*'"* """t
believe that Kieff', departure hS^S^ 5"?.' V)« «»"<« W
went involuntarily to BurkJlflurke^K''

'*• "" """"^ht,
so terrible the p^vious nirf^ wl*i'T ""* h«l bea,
he accomplished what neitter Kieff^ .lit"

"*.'"'"'? "ad
had been able to achieve? Yet lllhJw T ''"' *^»»ion
one of his failures. hIL/s ""* *'^«'' of Guy as
that Guy's case was hoX,""'^'*^ T° "" «« 'aS
;5«oe«I of it herself until Ky- UfJ?!,'' «'«> been coo!
'banjed. Guy had comTta^ ""^y *" '^*V« "««
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l«,^.^S °f ''f'
"««•"««""«: with Burke tormented

her coo muany, chedting «U ^.dnes.. She dreaded it un-
«1>ealtably, listeningr for him with nerves on edre durine thebusy hours that followed.

^* *
She made the Kaffir boy bring the camp-bed out of thepiest-hut whch Burke had occupied of lati^ wdTet it upm a corner of Guy's room. Kieff had slept \m a long chai?

in the sittmg-room, taking his rest at odd times Tl^verfor any prrtonged spell. She had even wondered somettaei

iliAV.r "'!?'' ?,''P* ?* f"' ^ •'«•' had he been at tSri^^test sound But she knew that Burke hated the longchair because it creaked at every movement, and she wafdetemiined that he should not s^nd anothe; night 4 Ae
.^h „,!^' ^^^ *'* trepidatkM she awaited himT she madesuch preparations as she could for his comfort

•nH S.'„ 1 |l?""-'»y>
"as very clumsy in all his ways,and Guy, looking <m. seemed to derive considerable unuse-

uT-^l'-Ki ^'" ??/^?'n«r "bout his mechanism thatis irresistibly comic. Oh, do leave him alone, Sylvia I Lethun arrange the thing upside down if he waits to! "

^yl^l
fu^l'ty certainly had sometiiing of the comk: orderabout It. He had a dramatic fashion of roninf hisTves

^''«° expectant of rebuke, which was by no mSSs ,^dom^ ^:"»^'" t "" '^^ ^»* almost bewil*ring.l?r«;

"hIv ^!!»i'"fil""*
to accustom herself to his smile,

"u- u J ?^''.''? ' ^"'•'wog, isn't he?" sakl Guy
S..??''. ^""u!!"' L"

**? '^ y"" encourage him."
'

i^. u^L"^"'
'«*.^«' anxious, found it impossible to viewJoe's exhibition with en oyment. He was more stuniHI^

the execution of her behists than she had ev^f,^? himbefore, and at length, tosing patience, she diLnhS^ 5Sand proceeded to erect the bed herself.
*"""""*«' J""

of . .ir? 'Tk*'
'"''''*

°i U"'*
"•'^ "«« came the soundof a step m the room, and Guy's quick "Hullo I

" toldher
**'j'*'J"S*^

of a third person.^ She stood up SamKand met Burke face to face.
"^ "larpiy.

She was panting a little from her exertions, and her handwent to. her side. For the moment a horrible fedLe ofAjDoofiture overwhelmed her. His fook wm^ S- ftseemed to go straight through her.
*

"What li this for?" he sakL



iin

I

c'r.^''J:'%'SZi^;T^ "'»• "M«y Ann c« uk.

wemtut We"^^, "nLtXrTi:^ •^''""'- " ^^
•mpenous about Burke just the^ "* *"' «>»«thinK

'-^ 25! "n^u^..^r;:^rjs- .
"^'' "- ••

valescent now. L»t hiL^Li ,5^ '"^'*" °"t. Guv is <»n

andje^d Her before hin. "^S-J^-^ 'S' ^^,
_^e_^^o^de™

.n.^r;^V-*nta"'n.hetl^^^^^^^^^ >»' *«

irfteJ'ti'lf"ffl;^--j^', •J«:f,
»?t;on!ess for s«:,e .econd.

the window and n^r^l'^^'iJ'*^ ^^f^t- She wt^S
. considerable pause R.^™ t??,- .^^ ^j;^- Aft*
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"l want you to rest this afternoon, and ride over with
me to the Merstons after tea. Will you do that? "

She turned sharply. "And leave Guy? Oh, no I"
Acrow the room she met his look, and she saw that he

meant to have his way. "I wish it," he said.
She came slowly t>aclc to him. " Burke—please I I

can't do that It wouldn't be right. We can't leave Guy
to the Kaffirs I

»

"Guy can look after himself," he reiterated. "You have
done enough—too much—in that line already. He doesn't
need you with him all day long."

She shook her head. "I think he needs—someone. It
wouWn't be right—I know it wouldn't be right to leave
him quite alone. Besides, the Merstons won't want me.
Why should I go?"

"Because I wish it," he said again. And, after a
moment, as she stood silent, "Doesn't that count with
you?"

She looked up at him quickly, caught by something in his
tone. "Of course your wishes count with me I

" she said.
"You know they do. But all the same " She paused,
searching for words.

"Guy comes first," he suggested, in the casual voice of
one stating an acknowledged fact.

She felt the hot cok>ur rise to her tempfes. "Oh, it tsn't
fair of you to say that !

" she sdd.
"Isn't it true?" said Burke.
She orilected herself to answer him. " It is only because

his need has been so great. If we had not put him first—
before everything else—we should never have saved him."

"And now that he is saved," Burke said, a faint ring of
irony in his voice, "isn't it almost time to begin to consider—other needs? Do you know you are looking very ill?

"

He asked the question abruptly, so abruptly that she
started. Her nerves were on edge that day.

"Am I? No, I dkln't know. It isn't serious, anyway.
Please don't bother about that I

"

He smiled faintly. "I've got to bother. If you don't
improve very quickly, I shall take you to Brennerstadt to
see a decent doctor there."

"Oh, don't be absurd ! " she said, with quick annoyance.
I'm not going to do anvthine so silly."ng so silly.'



I .

"Sylvi., .I've got Mmi.

W. l«n/clo^ uVSn 'w ^^J^'^^'day. but whil. h, «ok.
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IjJoeUMT under her fcet, and « dremdful coniciouiaeu of*eer physical wealcnw. rushed upon her. She wentbLck•gitost the table, seeking for sup|!ort.

h« 3?. ^•_!f .."*>" *'"*«' «' •'«'• •"«"»«» went from

counui'the'^co'St.. ^" "'* «^ "'^ "'«'• ^«^' «"'

.nJE*^'i5l''!JI2f''u''''
'^*''°"' •»?«; y« ^ »»» verv utter-

-3!.^
D««ten. VVhether he chose to avaU himaelf of theadvantage or not, the victory was his.

^^
At the end of a long silence she lifted her head "

Irve you bert partner,"',he said, and held ouTher hand to

l»^. f 1
' " 8™"*^ *° ** 8«^ now-reaUy."

It was a frank acceptance of defeat so franW «. »« 1.-

»^'.^^?rd.'':^it!o?ryrw„^^^^^^
jhesaKl. I'Butyou-vegotmebeat. TU try andmal^
n£3?..?T..;r -siir..S.n'^' ^„.^ ^j:s^>rThe battle isn't always to the strong."

"<>»—iJeat.

-«itL^"?'^. ^""J-l?
*'*'' ™« "Murance. tiwugh rtill

to take advanta^, perhaps. Thank yoiTfor th« W^,Now_do youj;;;r„d if I take Guy hi, 1^,i,hmen!? ^^ "'

n«. „f C! u^u^r. ^^"i^ *" "'*'' t^« inimJtaWe lijrht-ness of hers which of late she had seemed to have ImI iL^ w'?iir 'a ''^T" ^^y '''"' ^« tnJ^^l^VlaShupon her hps, and when she returned she had fuUy recove^dher self-control, and talked with him upon Zny^M^connected with the farm which he had noth^ herS^dunng all At, period ol her nurrfng. She dMav,rf iSl Wold zest. She spoke as one keenlf interested^^t^t ffi
A^y^^rL^^"^ """^^^ " «""»«•"». intangible qmd^that had nerer characterized her in former day!. Shewi



i

i« «ld.^S^/^rj««;^^n^"I Win ,« you o» te^,.«

^tSl^'^JT* -^r^hftcTU^S W««-^G„y

"' -.au be ,«S;..?^i^ ^;»«/» " two hou?;... ^ y*



CHAPTER III

THI ino

i^V^u"^ Mri.Men.ton, «<th ber thin jmUt. "Anyou fhU enjoying the Garden of Eden, Mn. Ranger?"
Sylvia, white and tired after her ri^e, tried to imUe in

•nawer «.d ailed. "• Aall be g-d when the winter U
over, ane laid.

. **"• *ffr»'°"'» colouf'eai eyea narrowed a little, Ulcing
her «n. "You don't look lo blooming aa you dW," ahe

^Sm"' "' '**' ^^ *"** '"*' °"'' R"nger on your

he aeM**' "

*'''*'* "'*'' *"*' oo'ou'ed Uttle in apite of

"What hai been the matter with him?" demanded Mra.
Merston.

Sylvia heaiuted, and in a moment the older woman broke
mto a grating laugh.

"Oh, you needn't trouble to dreia it up in polite language.
I know the malady he suffers from. But 1 wonder Burke
would allow you to have anything to do with it He has a
reputation for being rather particular."

" He is particular," Sylvia said.
Somehow she could not bring herself to tell Mra. Merston

ttie actual cause of Guy'a illness. She did not want to talk
of It. But Mrs. Merston was difficult to silence.

" la it true that that scoundrel Kieff has been staying at
Blue Hill Fam? " she aaked next, still closely observant of
her visitor's f ce.

Sylvia looked at her with a touch of animation. "I
wonder why everyone calls him that," she said. "Yes, he
has been with us. He is a doctor, a very dever one. I
never liked him very much, but I often wondered what he
had done to be called that."

•IT r®*' ' ""''' ''""^ '^'"'* **y "y" •'** '*•"• Merston.
I Imagine he waa in a large measure responaible for young

Rangers fall from virtue in the first place—and that Of a
iSl
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Jfood many beiide. u..
~~~~———^-^-^

Menton. ••«?« ilR
''"'•• *»« out- ««.. i.^ .

tta>e to be sHnXr'SSV'^u' ""tt™' ^^'^



ThtSeed i«3

S^^.^-Z'^.s^r^ssr-^K^^

piMie

"fti.rLm» o ."r* '«»w«™ to now."

i«l ' ^. L ^'r''.*'"' '<»'» l-lck feelin,. "Don't
i7 »;"" •Jwuldn't feel like that."

^ *'

tol'r-'" •""•'^'^ ^y''"-. ""••- «fc>»'t «y «,«
The word* were alnxxt inarticulate. She n>t un .. .k.

-oLror'ar'^t STreTasTfe-riST Ttj^^ that ««*ed Sy.lri.:'tUJJtAt^,'^'-

.. *iJ'*"!i '^.'.'^ "J^ .'*"*• •«" there were teart In her eve.

an effort—"my hfe la—in its way—almost as ^fficLir«

There was more of comfort in that simple Dretsura th.nSylvia could have believed possible ^ «tir«.5 u^
that quick warmth of hers '^Shich ne4^faTtedTo^^^'5

:^"u^^«ui'\^„Lr"'' *•^ «" '-'-^'^^

-

luof'lfriSnrher'^k.s:^.'''
"*" ""•*-" --«» --'«'



The two men were"™"" ^""""^l

"

'
"""

"oved to meet them P«, j'"" "f""^™ uiem, and thev
un^Iievably huge Zon hune ,Z '°

k""
«"" «" *^rt

•
tieJ/jlfuT" • '^""-' -"".'^n-'t itP" S„via .aid a



CHAPTER IV

m»Mu

« vigour thatM«nS^^»^5?' ^ ."*oc*t«>M with

aay more than Meminr TW^ il. „^'l '' *••*• *'W

Sometimes iIm fanacri ah. -^»i2;^^ . .
"* ^lOatmtu,

eyei w^^y'te^ S'b?!!^
"moclcing light in Guy',

docile underS.^^X;^"'^ "'^ V'"'* P'^^^y

lor deedt of reekleMneu. But the fact ron^V^ .i^ ?'

ooBBdence for fte futui«. In a vane fadiua hu ^-.u_r'

«n»w»h «t. He wa. a. a m«, perpetua% wSuAb^Pf^
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foJ^S^iL ""iL?*!' ^ ""••y »«' doubtful, th^uclito- «^t be watched she h«d no notion. For it WuSn
J^' «** th« upon Guy that hU attention.^ Sta««Mmt«ted. Hi. attitude puzzled her. She felt curiowty

™^ I^ «!?J''?
theTeeliny. She was even at timesX

fiSSr^. JLlJ"'
»''*>"''*«»ljr tnr her very severely.

SS^ ^ 1^"^?^ *" •" """PelW J»e«etf to take h^
restoredto her the power to sleep, she always felt as weary

drou^t combined to wear her out. Valiantly thourh she
•truggted to rally her flareiny eneijies, the ifforttea^etaoeastagly difficult. She lived in the depthiTof a^?
fepreswon, against which, strive as she ^fat, she^erW r " ^'^u ^'^r* '"'*'''» *««'' »««etfSrherfaiC'
butlt purmied her rdentlessly. She found the Kaffir serviSuawre than n«ially idle and difficult to deal with, and tii^t

oJl^' *? the burden thrt weighed ber do^
'

Om day, returning from a ride to find Fair Rosamondojbbfag the floor of the tto,^ witb her bath-spon^ihe
lost ber temper completely and vdioUy unexpectedly Mdcut the pri -cross her nilced .boulde'^"^X^*^""^
•witch, It was done in a moment^-a sinele iJ^^t.
S7SJ *lr^^ «.?P.^ RosllSS^i t^ed«nd fled, upsetting her pail inadvertently over her mistoM's

ISe' ^t^CSf":? !£
Precipjutely'^her*^ tSSS

thp^^irl^JJ' wtndow, and, not even noticing that

ta tlT^fJS^
*' »itting-room stood ajar, flung herSfdoSniby tihe table m a convulsion of tears. Sh2^ hated bendffor her act,«, ,he hated Rosamond for having becTAe

^e barren wUt Ae impnsoning fco^/w, fte hopeless smse
•i?'£!]^*'°"'

**' •*"* '*»y' somehow in Hie wrone^. AwUdlooging to escape was upon her, to go anywher^^Uny-

Evlw twfr ''f.J™*8^"^?.f' '^^' dissatisfaction, foro-bodtng, that hung like a galling chain upon ber.
She was getting like Mrs. Merston, she told herself

mad* hf« worth living was going with k. Shi had made b^



Afirage ^^

-*~*y "dt^ W°l!l\*?*
mornin^-^„ly that aSiW

U^k to the old freedomTb^V^d S^aV^
r«r W. Sh. w.. de.tmed to be . sJ-ve for^""..^

The wild pu-oxysm of ciyingr oould not last Alr«ij„ .«^

Wn«t was that? She started at <«•.»!? b ^\. ^"'
noti«iirnedsosoonI Surely he had

her^^,? *^'' ?"'. *" something very like oanic at

wa. aUeady bending over her when ^Te^lteThb^"*
He caught and hdd it fa swtft respon.,. "M, own
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I «M in my room
£'ri I " he taid. "I imnl you crying,

eatior. What's it aU about? "

ew.^l^Lf?^ 1J* ?" '"''"' ''» •"rilah waa still loo near.She bowwl her hnd and »t in tfar34>inr «lence.
Look hen I " said Guy. " Don't I^ He atooneil ktmi-

Beltap^I- • *~ •'*'^- "* »»PP7,lear!

was entreaty in their utterance. It was as if be irfeaded for
nit own sake.

,
She n»de a fittle movement as if something had pierced

Mr, and m a moment slie found her voice.
"Life is so—difficuh," she said, with a sob.
''You take it too hard," he answered npidly. "YonAmk too mudi of—Uttle things. It isn't tSTway to be

happy. What you ought to do is to grab the hir thinn
jrftffc you can, and chuck the little ones into the mtte.
Life's nothinr but a farce. It isn't meant to be taken—
really smoudy. It isn't king enough for sacrifice. I teU
you. It Isn't long enough I

"

There was something passionate in the reiterated dedara.
Con. The clasp of bis hand was feverish. That stnuwe
vttahty of his that had made him defy the death he had
courted seemed to ^ratc widiin him like a stretched wire
His attitude was tense with it. And a curious thrill went
through her, as though there were electricity in Ms touch.

She could not argue the matter with him though every
instinct told her he was wrong. She was too overwrought
to see things with an impartial eye. She fdt too tired
greatly to care.

"1 feel," she told him drearily, "as if I want to set
away from everything and everybody."

•'Oh, no, you don't !
'• he said. "All you want is to set

away from Burke. That's your trouble—and always will
be under present condltkms. Do you think I haven't kx>ked
on long enough to know? Why don't you go away? "

"Go away I" She kxjked up at him again, startled.
Guy's sunken eyes were shining with a fieiT« intensity,

riiey urged her mor- poignantly than words. "Don't you
lee «^t's going to happen—if you don't? " he saM.

That moved her. Sbie sprang up with a sound that was



get

Guv 2L2^"' }.^**'* • 'wnderful chap and .U that"

J~t to^ttract JS; wo^ratTrit^rh/'^d nf
""'*

IThas never mad* Jove to vou H.> . ^ !^J " ""?*« 1"«

cattle «,d W,^r«i Xt oo litl'^;?"
bus, ^u, hi,

for? Can't vou^tl«tKL L^ ^^. *''*' '**" ""^ Mm
come, n"rC?^ ** * '^"^ *** '^«» *1»

n.ad^e"i:t."r„t-'Sl',S?'""''***^»- ""e has never

heart Why My^t^^^J^T i^ST " '» V^^
married hhn I

" ' *y'^'»' Tell me why you

Ae^,l!I3''^"^.°^*^^"««'°»««»pe"«lanai..wer Yet

And then, lookins: into Guy', tense f«« th-

™fied him because he wa, so tike you "

recall S^™or'Guy'l?ade"r''K*' *^' "» ^^ ""ve

JO white that si thLght h^^uT^rT**^'^beyond her with a stnSnedVJTssy ,Sk^«^"f^'*" ^1*
he stood so, as one gone suddeSy bLd ' " '** "^""^

inen with a jerk he pulled himself f<»».i... j

'""sRrr^iiL^ ?:^'Twt& r^^-;
""

dreads to look upon S^m^T^^s w'^^'X "'sTe'J^in a low voice. "Only because-I am wi wife " '
""''

uuy made a short, contemptuous sound "4»j * ,1.

the nght to control your everyZv^TW^^
S,"?
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J«
you rood people hold tudi gkntlY «... of Arfct .irf

M yw live." ^^ ""^ «•* ""^ •«« •• "on*

"•tj''^n« •'way* undento^him?
""«•«««« ««.

«ng . pt,tmg to «,„««; out InX^^^t^L^

i^Sr Zr°^ *^ '**""' '"" f» Jandt. ItwM hi!tuXom to wear rubber aolea to hu tnofeT .n^ -
"



CHAPTER V
vnvBODy't raiwB

Little ciutt Good thW tool" he SS'

"V«.. confound™t?5J"iS'bX^ "^ ' "«»*"'•

^^
He w«.t to the Window «d ^^,^ ,^ „j^^^

to|!!;i?"ffs?::s?'^*^"''*°«- "WB.th^sch.fe»

For ,f:;,^^';--,^lf^.-d stood looking .t her.

yoke. "Scha/en? vS h?^.!^.^*^ *^^"^' Wm, he
•J«»ov«rj«Wt,^sVJSitUdS?^^*™'*i?«f- Th^
•ninuU. will aU have to be driv« £lf°L"'"* *^«- ""*
»>«ve been «venU bad v.Mt.firer^., r.^!*** V^ '»»
only „„d that', Comtek aSlf* V.^ '5' "°'^- '* i«»"t
P>t to take steps to«-oti/SffJ,/ '=''"'*'» <«»• We've

^.„ .. / «•!• country. A single night may bring

tP^ii'^'^'tr'^^'^^^^^^'jJr.t Sylvia wa.

went to him.
™° •"" ''•"> womanly, j,e fcft her tisk .nd

"Oh, Burke I •• she said "»., •.-
doe. it? Anyway, w^Xn ,?"*«*«»« doesn't happen,

« S^""^C ^fLTtt^" 'j^,^- '!"»'" chok«l
.t«%hteoing himself. ''SuppJIfrid^I^.V,''.™?*'^.

at

i»i
then?'
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"WhtX then? " SlM looked at Urn for • moment, (tin
leellog cunously untura of her gmanA. "WeU. w«'d

hand to him with a little quivering gmile.
He made no movement to tafce her hand. Perhapa he

had already heard whata few aeoooda later reached herown
ear^tbe found of Guy'i feet upon the $toif outside the
window. But durinr thoae lecooda hi* eyea dwelt upon her,

.
bolding her own wiAi a fixed intentneia that lomehow made
Jier feel ooM. It waa an unspeakable rdief to her when he
turned them from her, at it were setting her free.

Guy came in with somctMnfr of his old free swing, and
closed the wmdow behind him. " Better to stew than to eat
Mnd," he remarked. "I've just beard from one of the
Kaffirs that Piet Vreiboom's land is oo fire."

"What?" said Burke sharply.
"It's aU right at present," sakl Guy. "We can bear h

with equanimity. The wind is the other way."
"The wind may change," said Burke.
"That wouldn't be like your hick," remarked Guy, aa

he seated himself.

They partook of the meal abnoM in iilenoe. To Sylvia
the veiy air was laden with foreboding. Everything they
ate was finely powdered with sand, but die akme wiui appa-
rently aware of the fact. The heat tnside the bungaiow
was intense. Outskle a fierce wind had begun to blow, and
the sky was dark.

At the end of a very few minutes Burke aroae, Guy
sprane instantly to his feet.

"Are you of? I'm coming I

"

"No-ioo," Burke said shortly. "Stay where you
are I

I' I ten you I'm coming," said Guy, pushing aside his
chair.

Burke, already at the door, paused and kioked at him.
"Better not," he said. "You're not up to tt—and this
infernal sand "

"Dani" the sand I" said Guy, with vehemence. "I'm
coming I

'

He had reached Burke with the words. His band sought
tha door. Burke swallowed the rest of his lemonstrance.

"Fleaae yourself!" be said, with a riiadowy «nae; and



then

It
iufd

^^ ""y ot « not iron. It teemed to burn her to tiie

The next moment she was free; the door closed h*hi„.iMm, and she was alone Sh. .^^iTZ.^^ ™>»m behmd
Quiverins' all «»7^ uZ ""* **'^ "*«'' »•« taWe,

But not love! Tlitt* had been no love in hU kiss, ir
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i' f

ii

h!?J*"i.*" °^'"r ^ '"*^' «• «« •••«' wounded her to tlMneert It made ber want to hid»-to bida—HU th. aT?
pota-ncy of ttop.toriK.uld b. ^ASd^^T^STy^^
•n all her anguUi the knew that tba way WMchGu/hlrf
JO rjcw^jiy .ugg^tad w« «, wars*':2i;;'isj 2? t2Bee fron hmi wai to court diwater-auch dbarter mwouM
arm the evU doubt be harbouwdrand migiit Sd to JudhacaUitrophe a. rii. would not ev;n cootSpte^ »

eucb •

But yet aorae way of eacape there muat beTand deapentehthe K,ught ,t .triving in de^ of that nan^MaK«
preMure <^ hla bpa, that strange and untamed force ttot

o behold m^nt aacrUegeto her ahrinUng toul-wich sacri-lege a. ihe believed ahe could never face and live.

inJ?'!l""2[ ^^"^^ fubsided, but it left her weak,

^15'^ 2u "*»« "Pj"?" her tremblfng h«r. was voioelM.and wordless. She had no means of expression in which tocloak her utter need. Only the stark helplessnesT of hSwhole bein^ cried dumbly fir deliverance.

Sh. ™I!^ '^' f"**•eP* """"r'iow was sUent and empty.She was quite atone She could hear the rising rush of the

l^.jrf^^ wWj, and it sounded to her like a IhJS^

^i^^.i'Sl?'*"*!. ?«•"«' "f »** *»ert whipped againrtthe «^ndows, and the gtoom increased. ShTwM ^naturally nervous, but a sense of fear oppressed her. Shehad dM fateful feeltog. which sometJm«rSi,S ev^ in^sunahii^ of something about to happen, of turning a sham

and trend of exUtence. She waa afraid to look forwaidFor tfie first time life had become terrible to hen
* u, * ^**^. .'^^^f *o "rtion at last and got up from the

t^ J
•' ?*£?• ** «r" '°'o •«' <=»«• She kneJftfor the key of hia strong-box in which he kept his^woerand papen. His journeys to Brennerstadt were neverfrZ

quent, and die knew that he usually kept a conl^r^sum by Wm. The box was kept oo thj floS^of tS^SSndm the wall of the room whfci Guy now occupied. Kwmvwy heavy, ao heavy that Buifce himself never lifted™



fs Ftitnd
>M

«• would not hi^ pSlid ?Sh1. «SLE** »»*»*««•*

*•*>. ami ah* wa> v^ i»^Li!? ., *? «""« '"to dannr

•""SL-^^^ •"•"**^ •• '^"^ "-^

«•>• Jwnp Mipty and untrimmJSi? ^"^ ''"'^ She found

fo«»e diiunce from the buL»L!^ ^J" •" 0"«»>u«dn«

r«* ""rt lo And. sS «2i?i^ CMdte., but theie alio

thmf ieekjnar aheKer, andX Mnd^^-^""?" '"'• • >««

•meU of burning, lecaUto* Bu2E?^ Zfi.''?^ to her tie

Iwten. Someone wa. knockinVVi«iI-.il^.* ^^ »*•" «««
.t Ae door that led taS^ tte ^.a^i;^*''''

"^^ «-"eri«».

breath Hstenin^, ^keW b^^t^-^ ''*'^'**^ with «uJht
•nd M^d came hurilS/tat; tte houw h LH "r."^ '^«"
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to cooM OMT it M all. WbtM to It a»w t Aomm wotdd

Vaijr •Manly AM voiot r«MMi«d Sjrhrk, though riM
had Mvw hMTd it Mon in hw Uf*. ItdMmM«r%amt
•"ch a niih of raM through h«r that aha naarty laufhad

Sha (Kopad har my out faito the pattagc, fading a* if
a graat waight had baaa lifted fram hcrr^Coma in, who*
oi«r ymi anl" iha aaid. "It ia rather iafanial certainly.
I n light a candla hi a mouiaat aa aeon aa I can >nd aoae
matenca."

She law a dfaa, bread aguK aiandfaig hi front of her and
heard a king, aoft whiatia of dUmay.

"I beg yow perdoo, madam,'' Mid the veioa that had
apokea audi hearty bnecthre a tew aicooda befora. "Saie,
I had no idle I waa overheard. And I hope that I'U not
have arriudkxd you at all with the vk)lMoe of me bMguage.
But it'a in the air of the ooimtry, lo to ipeak. And weall
ooBw •» it bi tfane. If it'a a match that you'ie wanting,
I've got one hi my podMt tMa minute whfeh I'U hand v,it
with att the goodwUf in the world if youll do me the farour
to waif*

SyhriawaiMd. She knew the lert of faoa that went with
that voice, end It did not aurpriae bar tfjtn the red Iridi
viaage and mndy farowa beamed upon her ahore the flickai^
ing candle. The laugh ahe bad repmiaMl a moment befon
roae to her Upa. There waa lometbfaig m comic hi diia
man's appearance just when she had been strung up fbr
tragedy.

He kioked at hir with the eyes of a chiM, smiling good-
humoundly at her mirth. "Sure, you're putting the jMe on
me," he saM. "They all do it. Where can I Iwve strayed
to? Is this 1 fairy palace suddenly sprung up in the desert,
and you the Queen of No Man's Land come down from your
mountain-top to give rae shelter?"

She shook her head, still laugUng. " No, I've never been
to the mountain top. I'm only a farmer's wife."

"A farmer'a wife I" He regarded her with quink^al
curiosity for a space. "Is it Burke's bride Oat you are?"
he questioned. "And ft it Burke Ranger's fam that I've
blundend into after aO 7

"

"I am Burke Ranger's wife," she told him. "But I



«-*r th* rabkiJiliMiM W »
SrM* Md m» kiTkMd.

apM MMHMjr whh tU* Man.M a fHMMi. ThM« an
wo«M OM Niart hi a^y'otlMr l%l«r

i«d to mmjon,- Om

Thin eouM ba m ttantfiw
8ha kailad htai laMiaeiivaRMP h tha tMrid «(Mi a*

«««««»•«*•)* r way WW hai; Von WwoVSiS
• vwy niea <fa* far yow vlM. What a gkaally imTm
-^wtliavahadf What about ycr horn

»'^'^
K^. rAnd I aaid to St PMar-thM't a» kiU aiTtt.
b«]t aiifami brad out of Iralaa*-' Pam"l «Sl tohta
•k'a a baa of a oowiby a«l no plaSTfar J. rt af l5t

infanial aawH*. IH («• y« Mich a dMt of ah ^
fertbaHquor, haaPM*. ISrc put hhn bi a 0(w^ I fcMd
roumi tlw cofiMr, and, (ahh, ha fair lauKbad to ba oat ofSa
^^ . "tf :? T*^ ••™"" ««•"»«. •*«* RMHr, with tiM
Mill of a Chflrtiaa. only a bit aiatUer."

"~*^' ™" "•
"I aball have to make hk acqnaintaaca," aaid SyMa..Now come in and have RooieicfrtahiMatt I

' It"
"A^ that*t a tnie word," laid Ke«y, Mtowfar bar iota

tbe^iar-raoa. "My tbfoat ieete aa if It w««Bnad iriS

.She rapidly cleared a ^ace for him at the table, Md
mhibtered to Ua waatt. Hh ponence wae to lais* and
coralortiiic that her own doubti and feari had tank biie the
badtfiound. For a time, liatcnhY to hie artleit talk the

I acaicely awan of them, and the wat thankful for the
nion. It had been a terrlMe afleniooa.

I

He bapa to make eaquifiet regfardiar Burbot atitaaiiii
at Inifth, and then the told Mm about & wUt-iiea. and
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SS^tThiT^
!>• WM ,«ck to peroeiv th. «,kty d>.

"Ah I" Sylvia tafd. Somehow that phraae at luch a

SSS"jr*^»^ little jMU,g through hTwcSd S?rte

S^^^ ^*.*°^ now—that palace of dreams whichth^ had planned to share together. Did he ever think afJtnow? She wondered—she wondered I

^^
i. ^^rtJ^\ " ^"'' *??'* '^°- "There's nothing
fa life more futile. Is young Guy stiU here, by the way?Hm he gone out scotching vftSt-fi/es too? "

•''""*"''
She rtarted and coloured. How much did he know about

*^yJLJ**" ""*** *°^'' it be wise to impi«?

enli*S«J'^?* "r J*' '»*«'TW«»«»t. for he hastened to«»light« her. "I know all about young Guy, Nohodv^enern^ buthU own. I helped Burk;^hto';„tT?wr!
stein's several weeks back, and a tou»h iob Uwal^ H«-^
**

^.!r'UTn!i -"^y' Been*°«:?5.1 tast^an^r
"«

SyMa hesitated. She knew this man for a friend .nj

st^TJSh r!f3ol''Jr
•»«-»«: whyrhSTrt/'^S^ is^speak with freedom to anyone «rf Guy and his sins

But agam the Irishman saw and dosed the bieilch I«.•hrrwd eyes smiled kindly comprehensioo. "Ah^^t hS
f*^^ "W«r- We do sometimei, Mrs. Ran«n aSv!how, with aU his faiilts, he's got the heart ofaiSilemfn
i^tlir*" *'i?u'^ thingsidUnt^hiS-^SSri;g«tlmM, wouW have though, of doinTTW^SUS'hi:

lin^"lv*
"^ *"*• *" W°.'^Sylv2f said !£:•,»

Involuntarily

"Then, b
"Burke h)ves"him° Kke a'

begging your pardon,
^

brother
you're wrong," laid KeUy,

I know that all .right.
—— —~ —— B.>. • wwuacr. 1 I

NO, he 11 never say so. He's not tlv! tart*ort. But it's the
lisappointment



Everybodys Friend i»

"StaiX^'^"
the boy would riKxrt bun.elf if h. AJ

W^a!!^ ^e' everythwgr he doe,. It isn't of?^ he'taS

v.iiim'^iitti,'':2^i*j:i.jS3'°j!^:
sy'vi. .eld with

.

him myself."
^^ P™*' *° ** ^i^dly with

youl*!? ^'iS.
""" '^'^ ' """«• "«ow-<lever :rf

—~», ne sua. « isn't difficiUt
minds of^ peofde you're food of. Now ta it?'"~She stfled a sirb. "I don't fcoo. !•», _L
•t thought-««ii,|'m^!.. • ' •» «rt '•'y r>od

He chudded hlce a merrr child. "Ah, then. «ott come tn^Mr.. Ranger I " he aai/. •• I'U be p^oud to'hSp^^,^

.veiiLS^Iffa."'"*
°"** '^'*'" '^ -'«'• "^"^ •"

"I do me best," said Donovan KeUy modestly. «/nd.faith, a veiy pleasant occupation it Is."
"~™*"?- ' no.
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Tm wind went down somewhat at stinset, and Sylvia r<>alixed

with relief that the worst was orer. She sat listening for tlw
return of Burlce and Guy, while her companion chatted cheer-
fully of a thousand things which might have interested her
at anv other time, but,fo which now she gave but fitful

attention.

He was in the midst of telling her about the draw for the
great diamond at Brennerstadt, and how the tickets had been
reduced from monkeys to ponies because the monkeys were
too shy, when there came the sound for which she waited

—

a. hand upon the window-catch and the swiil of sand Mown
in by the draught as it opened.

She was up in a moment, guarding the candleand looking
out over it with eager, half-dazxled eyes. For an instant her
hx>k met Burke's as he stood in the aperture, then swiftly

travelled to the man with him. Guy, witii a ghastly face tbat
tried to smde, was hanging upon 1^ for sun>ort.

Burke shut the window with deciaSonr and stood staring

at Sylvia's companion.
Kelly at once proceeded with volubility to explain his

presence. "Ah, yes, it's meself in the flesh, Burke, and very
pleased to see ye. ' I've taken a holiday to come and do ye
a good turn. And Mrs. Ranger has been entertaining me
like a prince in your absence. So you've got young Guy with
you I What's the matter with the boy 7'^

"I'm all right," said Guy, and quitted his hold upon
Burke as if to demonstrate the fact.

But Burke took him by the arm and led him to a chair.
"You sit down I " he commanded briefly. " Hullo, Donovan t

Glad to see you I Have you had a drink? "

"Sure 1 I've had all that mortal man could desire, and
more to it," declared KeUy.

"Good," said Burke, and turned to Sylvia. "Get out the
brandy, wffl you?"
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.k-?!*r.''"T* *?«•»*» bidding. There wa* • bluenets
about Giy't lip. that {rigbtened her, and the aaw Jiat hishands were clenched.

1
^**5 "*. ?"''* •*"* "**' ''™ * *«» moments later, hewu^wd with somethmg: of challenge in his eyes. "Rio.

pingr sport, old chap! " he said, and disnk with a feverish
eagerness.

Burice's hand was on his shou<der. She could not tead
his expression, but she was av. re oT something unusual
between them, something that was whoHy outside her
experience. Then he spoke, bis voice very quiet and steady.uo slow, man I You've had a bit of a knock'«ut."

i-^"'!.!"? u
"^^ " ''"' •"'' *«'* "»* triumph in his

look. "It's bwl^-8port," he said again. " Ripping ,port I
"

It WW so boyishly uttered, and his whole attitude Jvm soremmiscent of the old days, that she felt herself thriU inanswer. She moved quickly to hSm.
"What has been happening? Tell me I

" she said.

tf-^*^"^ •*" ."**' ''»' P'^' '*''« ^>^ fighting

??j » ..'" *"• *^" element, and we've beat him off tt^

r? L ".' ^^"^ *° ••" ^*«*- ""«". give me another
drink, or I shall dg I My throat U a bed of live dnO^^

Bjirire mtervened. "No-no ! Go slow, I tell you ! Go
'^.L. °*; »°"* *"• Sy'via I Where are tiiose Kaffirs?

"

raey haven't been near all day, " Sylvia said. " I fright-
ened Itosamond away this morning, and the others must have
been afraki of the storm."

"rn rout 'em out," said KeUy.
"No. You .Uy here I I'll go." Burice turned to the

door, but paused as he opened it and looked back. " Sylvia I
"

he said. '

She went to hhn. He put his hand throuLh her arm anddrew her uito the passage. "Don't let Guy have any more
to drink I " he said. "Mind, I leave him to you."

He spoke with ui^ncy j she looked at him in surprise.
Yes, I mean it," he said. "You must prev^t him

somehow. I can't—nor KeUy either. You probably ca&—
for a tune, anyhow." '

"I'll do my best," she said.
His hand ck>sed upon hers. " If you faQ he'll go under.

taT I"
**"* "'* "P *" y™ *° '^ •»«» Go back and

N
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most with himiu^ tfi^H?!!2^
Guy'•welfare wm upper-

tude. But i» ».. --. .:'_r.-_*^J*?'*'**' greatly at hM atti-
Mutely fhetlutely the obqred

turt. ii.,7:r_l .'
""" •"* wondere*

She^rSJ^^f^ii"*^ "^S "^ ''*' *"^ '«i% <=»»« upon her

She braced herself for conflict " Please •• .h* «M ~._»i

tL JT" '«!*> *»it «.d have some^It t^xt^'&L

IWly put aside his own drink untouched "Th.»>. -reftism^ such . sweet appeal as that," he d^tamnSbiJLGuy, 1 mcve a postponement. Tei first !
^?^ K«"Mt»y-

But l»«y was as one who heard no*, n. ».. _. •

Sj^ra, and the w!ld fire « W, «m^ leTrfnrw^™^
"*



-|» thpeatening: evu. But there wa« that within•h«nk from the thought of the victory ^ t..A ZZi

SSL whth'*°"S''r' y" •^' ^^^^ .S'hiS'u^
I aST^hT^ ultimately pieree them both.

'

KeUy itiU ttJkimr »f ^,t ,^V ^' '" 'j*-*^ •»'e heard

that «*mentSi.J^t2 to SI^lL' "{r^" *^ '«"*«

his strei^ ""' *^ ••* "^ted to lean upon

upp^mo.f^/'u.e'^ !Sfe*^S "^ ""•".«' "«« —
waVwith rriief tiSt riLt^w^« r°*

"'^ '"'• »«*• 't

thought He had fetc^S "o^f^' ^'kSJ h« "•."?'
lamps were fiUed and liStff hT™.^ .'"'*'• ""' "«
entered, and the U^M^'upwliJ. oTlS^ °°*k"

^
't to her ..the fa<l of a JbZ SiS,.

* '^ '^"'^

"l^hL^-'^^JS%T^ went .trai^ht to Guy.

,

Guy. with hi.'jr; on ih^ gs?Mr t-K^-lauiiied. "Oh. ratal I'm .11 .? il.^Sf*'."^ " him and^t? wV?musth"ve«SLLSSV~*^.'>
been promiied tea." " ""' anyway. I've

up . bit Z^Ta be ve«^ °"f
'*''^ ' ""« -it

KeUy'. newT I bdfcve 1 7h7ii *Cf '
.^ '""* «» h«u- aU

neniidt with hilnT^aVt ^to^'rel "^

rd^-1:
*° =.""*

a »hot at that diamondT Ym m^ y^ ^ '''5' *° '»*«
the deva-i on youTsicte."

^"^ '"""' '»<='' "hen
i "I know yocrs," said Burke drviv "AnJ s.. 1.rotten at it can be. You've n,.riZ' ° ^' •>«« ai
an your life."

* P"* ^ »«»t a attain on U
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with a dry, hanh found like the readiar of «ood H.P«^ hi. chair b«:lc from the UW?^ taTLJSf^We. Memmgr to gro^ u^ the floor. It wa. tiwrnStemWe p«roxy.m that SyhSuwd ever witneMed, MdTSethought It would never end. * ^ "*

.«rJf'*'' Ji°** •" "*•** *° "tmighten himielf. but each

hun tiU at lait the coovubive choking ceaicd
—n*™"

He was completely exhausted by that tluM and offered

hrni to the former's room and laid hii^ on the bed ^^««up«d for so teng. Burke administered^^ 1^.,there was no help for. it And then at Guv's iA^^Zk
request he left hi£ for a space to nJL^ ' wW^iered

''Vtt\^ZS'l'"\!"^,'^ ** "*"• •»«' Kelly followed,

sid ^^B^L^-n"" t'S'
"'* •"•? ''™ undress," he

J!?Minf•
•' ' **' "" "^^ akme for the

m. 'X'h.^SrSaSSrS'^.?
" ^'"'^ ""•- '^- "T«"

She^el^rSrliTlS^ow^
'"'^ '^'^^''^ ^' "P- «-'•

Burice looked at her as if something in her eaceness

Sr^v"witT":'- Buthemade^commTnt^^"

KU»^' T" *** Vreiboom's, and had a pretty hot time.K«ff was there too by the way. The fire £d got a s^
hold, and .f the wind had held, we thouM piSibly iS^b^ <hiy»^ out of k, and our own land woffi^J Z^
too. As It was "—he paused momentarily-" weU. w« SveGuy to thank that it didn't."

"•. w nave

II

Guy I " said Sylvia quickly.
"Yes. He worked like a nigger—better. He's hm•mong hot ashes and that inf?,5.l sand for wT^

J^-1*" ^'liL'".°"i- J*.«
*"" *« tappssible.'' A^ui

ir .."*'"]J'.,'
'''ays said there was grit in the bov." saidKeBy. " You'U be making a man of 4i yet. Bwfc^'y^have to have a good try after this."
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„J?".?^:'^"**""'' ""• •y*' '*»odihot but keen,upow Sylvia'* face.
*

It wa« lonw moments before whh an effort she lifted
lier own to meet them. " So Guy is a hero I

» riie sakLwith a fault, uncertain smile. "I'm rUd of that"

eel ^^*^°«n'*.1'°'U '^ ^'^^ ""^ he i«.'t here to
!.», *•• ^ "?' **"• R«ng«rl"
No-no I » Sylvia said. "I am going to get the tea."

.1 A^M^'f^^^J"*^ *"''«• » "f ooHipelled. "What
else did he do? " sh<^ .aid. "Yoo haven't t^ us alt"^

Not quite M," uid Burlce, and still his eyes searehedhers with a probing intentncss.
•««»«»

^'Doo't you want to teU me? " she said.

—„ ri ' "'"J*" y°"j" •* «»»wered, "if you especUUywant to hear. He saved my life."
f^^uj

to h^^^^" '^"^ *^*"'' " *•* "•** "^ ** holloaing

.^u^^'^^^ J**"^ '*',' "»«»»«'*• She h*d turned very

•Tell ^^ii ^^ '^ •P°7f '' "» "'* •» «*«*«- "How? "

,r ?' enswered a* if speaking to her alone. "One ofVrtiboom's tumble-down dd ^eds fired WhSe we^e^
inside. Piet Vreiboom didn't trouwT himself, « ^kff
"^;h."*I!"^J'-f'*"'*"y- GuygotmfSrt."

'

Of the breath. She could not utter another word, for that

rf?*^"'^ "'*?'" ^ ""»«> to be dawiiU at her
heart, choking her. If Burke had died-if Burke^d di^ I
She turned herself quickly fn,m the searchin^^ W, ^,,lest he shouM see-and undemtand. She muM not^
dared not-show hfai her soul just ften. The memolTof
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numr

^l^V""*"***"
th«t Syhria by ,w«ke. but that nvht herbrun wu in a tunnoil, and for Umg .he courttd dim fa

f.^ Sf ^'. • *»*«• *" *• "djolning room kent hw

^ £°".^J'''..£:?**.:-5» "^ ** knowledgeWkiS
d^d „f^-

•*«''•»«•''«»««• She had an .iJoat uncannydread of thii man. He leemed to stand h the oathu^;

E?!ll^i.^"?' ^^ "f^/ mentioned him, yet hi* wordihad «xpre..ed the thought t£at had .prung UutanSy Zhumind. He was an enemy to them afl, matt ofSl to GuT•ad At feared him. She had a SlinTtlS Ae woifd

J^L^ with apprehenaion. For the only wSShi at heJ•^^ «»t weapon .he da«d not wiewT'^
nev^lnA'vS*? i!*»^ ""y- She thought it would

tSZ ^Hf^ "^ f^5 '* '"' " iMtit wa. only to

^L ^^JtJ'^^^^ .'*• •"'"• Butfce in dangerl

She wrenched hfendf free from thcK nightmatet in the

n7JS^'
looming while the Mara were «ai in fte ,S^

if» •^. ,.".,':• "" •»<• wld "nd desolate. 'fhe^«*.

K^Trf he"^^
to see the day b«alc from^Z U^ZS^

"•n siartea at sight of another figure stanv'Ing at the
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coraerof thebunnlow. She thought h wu Burke, and herhewt s»v« a wUd leap witUa her, but the next moment aa it
began to move noiieletaly toward* her (he recognised Guy.

^rA^^^^^ •t^*''/ '««• "Hullo I " he whii-
pered. "Can't you sleep? "

She held out her hand to him. "Guy I You oufht to
be m bed I

" ^^

i..-!?'^"i?*'i'" *^ riMce. Md bending, carried herhand to hwhpa. "I couldnt sleep either. Ive been tor-mented with a fiery thirst all night long. What has beiin
keeping you awake? Honestly aowl "

He laoghed into her eyes, and she was aware that hewas tryiMT to draw her nearer to him. There was abouthnn at that moment a subtle allurement that was hard to
resist. Old memories thrilled through her at his touch.

Coidd the spell be broken in as many months?
Yet she did resist him, turning her face away. "I can't

tell you, she said, a quiver in her voice. "I had a rood

t";^ibS„*s'f»
^*- °"'' "•"' •-'"«« -teing •t'i^

Guy frowned; "Heaven knows. He is there for hUown amusement, not mine."
"You didn't know he was there?" she said, kwking athim again. "

knew.** Wh^..''**P*°*^ "^••' ^ ^'^' O* «»"'»« I

Her heart sank. " I don't Uke him," she said. "
I know

he IS clever. 1 know he saved your life. But I never did
like him. I—am afraid of him."

"Perhaps you would have rather he hadn't saved my
life? uggtsted Guy, with a twist of the lips. "It wouldhave simplified matters considerably, wouldn't it? "

"Don't I" she said, and withdrew her hand. "You
"T,.^ "* '"'^* me—to hear you talk like that""Why should it hurt you? " said Guy.

She was silent, and he did not press for an answer
Inrtead, very softly he whistled the air of a sooe that h^had been wont to sing to her half in jest in the old days:

"love that hadi ns is the net
Can he pass and we forget? " "
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«0k til* mainuincd rctohitelv. "PImm u» ... _

wu^iur vwL 1^ J*?..*^- ^^* '»• ''•'1 pretend U
'^..fi^.. •*, '^'"' We may iocceed." *"™^ "

'Don't put it nice thatl " d,,^4^ .««&...
I know you can be. Only yeetwdejl---"

"•"»»• O"!

'

"Ine«?^'»iJ2!" '''5!««' y«terd.y?- „kl Guy.
S? cf^""'*' *• yetterdnye."

' ^''
I think you do," alie laid "v«ii .i:j . vi »t.

yMte«l.y. Viu «ved Burke."
Vo" <nd • bi» tlung

•j" J '."'"" "« uttered \am lauffh. "M. a...

«^ l*?! •'^ *"•«' to tee liim bum."

true'VSS:?- JT^I?"^^ Y^k«„,i.i.«,

j«;^«. Sirs CsSTkni::; 'z.'T^^t
"Oil, damn Burke I " lie aald alrit* « u.>

ess^ut h'sr^*'
'"'•* ^•- i^^ i'

' Sv«Se^'

make me liate you? " ibe mW ^ ^'^ *'""' **

a. «.i b«k . ^."mS^I.'SU. -i' am not ao
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•ure," (he Mid. "Why do jrott wy thcie horrible thion
to m«7

"

» —
He held out hi* hand to bw. "I'm awfuUy torry, dear,"

he laid. "But it ii (or your good. I want you to §•• life
aa it i«, not at your dear little Imagiiiatien it pleaaad to
paint it You are lo dreadfully aeriout alwayi Life iaa't,
you know. It reallv iaa't. It'a nothinff but « atnpid and
rather vulgar faree."

She gave him her hand, for ahe could not deny hhn : but
(he nve no sign of yielding with it "Oh, bow I wiah y«w
woufd take It more leriouily t " ehe aaid.
/'Doyou?"he«ald. "But whaft the good? Who bit

going to benefit if I do? Notrnvielf. I ahouU hate It. And
not vott. You are much too virtuoui to have any uae iot
me." '

"Oh, Guy I " she taid. "It it never worth while to play
the game?" '^'

His hand tightened upon hera. "Look beret" he said
auddenly. "Suppose I did as vou wish—suppose I did pull

"*Tr7.'"* *'™'' •• you ewi it I Suppose I dawcd and
grabbed for success, Uke the rest of the worid—and got h I
Would you care?" "

"I wasn't talking of success," she said.
That's no answer." He swung her hand to and fro with

vdhement impatience. "Suppose you were free—yes, you've
got to wppose it just for a moment—suppose you were fiee—
and suppose I came to you with both hands Ml, and offered
you mysdf and an I possessed-would you send me empty
away? Wouh) you? Would you?" "^ '

He spdce with a fevered insistence. His eyes were alieht
and eager. Just so had he spoken in the long ago whaTdie
had given him her g<riish heart in fuU and happy surrender

There was no surrender in her attitude now, but yet she
could not, she could not, relentlessly send him from her. He
appealed so strongly, with so intense an eanestnesa.

I can t imagine these things, Guy," she said at Ust. " I
only ask you—impk>re you—to do your best to keep strairht
It IS worth while, believe me. You will find that it is worth
wnue.

"witihoJt'^
be-;^th you to mike it -o," he said

She diook her head. "No—no I For other.
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kaowyoM
..-c_L ^^ ** T** UUnk you can rtor^u » «.»

told iMr boay; "V^TL^S^ .„ "T''"" f* ««*«^he

gtMie I

"

' ^^ open—«nl—the romance U all

«JJS •^*~*' » tf he had been atruck, but onhr for .•econd. The next recklessly he taurfied. "Tw" • 1

bwk on the truth, but you can°?^to- it V^'^ 'T ?*"
once been Iover»l-Iov«?s s^h -.^ P?" ""^ ""^
Kl- be only friena. '^h.^ >":«

'iS^.^^'tJLl^U^I
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with UfM ilKwMm.
» •«». "Goo*bjr«l" Iw mhL
•IM OUMtiOiMd.

imtohito. "Ym, I 10,

I. .k-";^"

—

^,7Z— ~ —/ •Jbin, back to my wallow*

WW bardlj rf hw owa vottdoa that iha fbUowwl him kodNM Wi ana. d^iag him. "Guy I Vou iuww wTcanLBurka can*. I can!: Guy, pl*^. daar. ritaMTl l^
wchapity. Oh.lt'.«rtYp^tyT^;»?t5»£S?tJ^
eooqiwr, If only—if only you wouW ^| » Har £^^^

tadr b?'iiJ?li^S!.f "«••»•"»• would hSahim
5S? 7 "T ,«»?V*'«»' *««• 'rom iha abyu at hi* feeL

^Jo«^S!lLl!:i'*~^'*'^ '•'*'* G«y-ii«Sd;

fkfhL^ tLJ^ :?*^ •^Bfhtnlng morMMot ha hadtakaa her face betwean hi* handa. "You em m>iM i* .^i.
whll.,-h.«M. "IwUldoTiforyS!"

^^'****^

rfM^t?" i? P«»«0Mtely eloaa for an initant, but hadid not kiaa bar. She mw the ianulM to do lo m «!««and aha law him beat it fleraely iwBk. Tlat^ril^
comfart that n^nained to hw'whantte n«t^S«Sit^
lo« to iljht ahnoat before ahe knew that h« wai gone.



CHAPTER VIII

nu SUMMONS

^J?*S..^ "'~^' *^**
T?"'"*^'

i» »»•» "ome time Uter.and Burke wa» entemur his but with a tteaminff cup of

Sp^W^^rie^ *° •'""*"' "•" ''»• ''""' an? laughed

"Faith, it's the good host that ye are I I've slept Uke
• top, my son, and never an evil dream. How's &tL laH
this morning? And how's the land? "

„« '."'^.'?u'' J'."8''t «> f"." Burke said. "I'm iust

hM ftJw!'" *^ *^' "''*'^ ""• ™^«™ "*•»>

feiUy leaped from his bed. "I'B come. That's iust thejob for me and St Peter. Don't bring the miwii 2<«^though I It's too much for her."
^^

"I know that," Burke said Shortly. "I've toM her so.She I. to take it easy for . bit. The climate Ua^^tiLg

KeUy looked at him with his kindly, curious eyes. "Can'tyou get thmgs fixed up here and bring her alSTtoWnersudt for the races and the diunood gamW^*^ U w^do you both good to have a change." ^ ""' " **""
Burke shook hi. head. "I doubt if she would care for

t ^i/°^ °? ^°^ '".""' to come toa If he d Ahe would soon get up to mischief again. He haTsronaback to hi, hut this morning, cleared oui «,riy. I f^he IS to be trusted to behavThimself."
^ ^

Oh, leave the boy alone I" said Kellv. "He'. <m>

fiSh^^?' <^^ '"«'»'» head for a bit I He's far less

If h. ~.n'"T**^ V' »?»""«"• "I can't hold him in

fslrti irhi u" ^ ' V*' '•'"'*• 8"' I »'»ven't much
^t kJu ''•«?"*«»,»•'« ^traiRht. and that's a fact Idoo t like his gomg back to the hut. and I'd have prevented
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it if I'd known. But I slept in tlw utting-room l?.-.i aii^A,
and I was dead beat. He cleared out early."

"Didn't anyone see him go?" queried Kelly li-tniy.

"Yes. My wife." Again Burke's tone was cuit, re-

pressive. "She couldn't stop him."
"She made him hold hard with the brandy-bottle last

Tight," saki Kelly. "I admired her for it. She's got a
way with her, Burke. Sure, the devil himself couldn't have
resisted her then."

Burke's faint sm-'e adowed for a moment; he said
nothing.

" How you must worship her I
" went on Kelly, with

amiable effusbn. "Some fellows have all the luck. Sure,
you're never going to let that sweet angel languish here
like that poor little Mrs. Merston I You wouldn't now I

Come, you wouMn't 1
"

But Burke passed the matter by. He had pressing
affairs on hand, and obviously it was not his intention to
discuss his conduct towards his wife even with iht worthy
Kelly whose blundering goodness so often carried him over
difficult ground that few others would have ventured to
negotiate.

He left Kelly to dress, and went back to the bungalow
where Sylvia was busy with a duster trying to get rid of
some of the sand that thickly covered everything. He had
scarcely spoken to her that morning except for news of
tiuy, but now he drew her aside.

"Look here I" he said. "Don't wear yourself out I"
She gave him a qukk k)ok. "Oh, I shan't do that.

Work is good for me. Isn't this sand too awful for
words?"

She spoke with a determined effort to assume the old
careless attitude towards him, but the nervous tush oo
her cheeks betrayed her.

He put his hand oo her shoukler, and wheeled her round
somewhat suddenly towards the light. "You didn't sleep
last night," he said.

She tried to laugh, but she could not check the hot
flush II embarrassment that raced into her pale cheeks under
his kx>k. "; couldn't help it," she said. "I was rather
wound up yesterday. It—waa an exciting day, wasn't it?

"

He continued to k>ok at her for sevcriU aeoooda, i»
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She understood the reference in • moment The flu.h^^T ^^f '^"^ *« mounted to .wyTtohS
And If Schafen or any other man come* to vou .i»i,

off«,,.ve gowip regwdlng'my behavteu^^ JL^ hiSaahe *«rve«--next time I " .he «id. "A^Aen^l^f S^
Shi^SnST"™ «» me for «. explanat^' '^

"

«!»- ™^^ '•* aupreme acorn, every word a challenge.She wa. more an^ in that moment than ri« muM^manber that she had ever been befoi*. Ho^ S^ed^J,,^Schafen's evidence against her, and then^fw tJke^rthus to ttslc? The^mpry of hi, Idw s^ badT «~„

n^ ^^'^S1^^^L^ *?.' ^*" *^'^rrS
h/i.^^ ^"^ ."°°** '*'** ''''" "ith clenched hand* Ifhe^had attempted to lci„ her then. ri,e would h.4,tucL

W«» K ' ??* '"": "'''• ey" w«vered andsanfbetee his own. He spolce then, an odd inflectiJ^T in^s
"Why are you so angry? "
Her two fist* were pressed hard against her sides. Shewas aware of • wealcening of her self-cootnJ md .2!

^'fj'^jiU"" '"^ » "tainr^^'c^ ^»P«.k for a second or twoTlut H was not fear that r»Su^
"Ten me I » he said. "Why are you anery ? "

me 1!Se" yoT^ '* '"°*' "" 'P*** "^ *'«'^- "F°' "-king

kow"?..^* ' '•'iH
"ovement as of one who shifts hisMd upon some Gulfing creature to stiengthea U. irti"How have I done that? " he said.

"«™» "» W-
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.k ^^"T^^ ^''."'. "^ "J"'**' '>'«««'>•«»• rush of wordi
tliat betrayed her fading strength comirietely. "By doubt-

SfulttaTt'el^'
^°'" "" •^""'^ it-by-by-*y

"What? " he said.

^x^l *"'!S*^ .^"S"
'1'°' '''''y •"« «*'>'«<' «way, battling

l^j^* .^*? '"'"' "»"''« "«" '*« I ™«n- Vou were•nyy yesterday-ai^o, b««au.e Han, Sehafeo-* servan?!!had told you something that made you distrust me. And
Sl^hTrJr "'J* '"*7.' y«>"-y<»^you insulted m^I"
S.he turned round upon him suddenly with eyes of buniine
accusation. She was Bghting, fightfng with^Ul herS
herS^Sr^^ that fiTghtened. quivering thing that^V^
herself had recognized but yesterday. If it had been apUgue-spot. she could not have guarded it more jeiU^sly
Its presence scared her. Her every instinct was toTiS
It lomehow, somehow, from those keen eyes. For hT^"so horribly strong, so shrewd, so mereiless IHe came up to her as she wheeled. He took one of herquivenng wrists and held it, his fingers doselyVre"^ u~.n^leapSig pulse "Sylvia!" he^id. »d ?hfs"W t^ewas an edge to his voice that made her aware tharSe wasputung force upon Wmself, "I have never insulted yoT!
But wh,"„' M r- =r"y'h''* ^«« «W"in»t me W^ay.But when I left you. I gave ak I possessed into your kee^

{™it? " " '""" ^'^^ •*^- ^~« "»t loi likens:

scarry ^u'.ii.''"''^^'
'°"°'"°*^ •'^' ""* •« *«°t o».

»,ifa )^^°i." ""I '»1»''« '"to possible danger, and hiswife 1, thinking of-KrtEer things, is he so greaUy toWa™rf he ukes the quickest means at his dis|^ V wSSS!^

yetX'yet!;i;"Ll!^e^%r^'nS?'^' ="

cirde^i^S it.:sinV"^rin^L-!rir-.ed\:

look after thmg,, and go to the top of ti ^Ja^o^.
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He ^ke urgwitly, leaning: toward* her. There waa no-
thijgr tembJe about him at that moment. AH the maitervhad gione from his attitude. He was even smiUng a Kttle.

• JL*?*!* "'y* * P*"' ''""»'»• It "«« «o lon^, so lone,
since h^ had qxAen to her thus. And then, like i blasU^
wind, the memory of Guy's bitter word* rushed across ho?^Mie seemed apm to feel the sand of the desert blowing inher face sand that was blended with ashes. Was itonly

.'•."^'IL*^* H ''""'*^' ^**' ""i' She hated herself for thethou^, but she could not drive it out.
"Don't you like that idea? " he said.
Still she hesitated. "What of Guy?" «be said "We

must think of him, Burke. We must"
"I'm tiiinkingr of him,"" he said. "A little ren>on*ibility

would probably do him good."
~'«iiy

"But to leave him-enlSrely " She broke o«f. Some-one was knocking at the outer door, and she was thankful
tor the mterruption,

Burke turned away and went to answer. He came back
with a note m his hand.

"Its Merstoo's house-boy," he said. "I've sent him
round to the kitchen to get a feed. Something's up there
I am afraid. Ut's see what he has to say I

"

He opened the letter while be was speaking, and there fell^ort rilence while he read SyWrtook up yITZ^
again. Her hands were trembling.

•n^JL "T^i ^"u*^
"'"''*•. "^*»' !*'• f""" Merston.

J ^^'^"P "l"'
''"*' "" accident—fallen from his horseand badly wrenched his back. His overseer is away^^

he wants to know if I will go over and le^lld ^'m^stgo, of course." He turned round to her. "You'U be ableto manage for a day or two?" <« u oe awe

Her breathing came quickly, nervously. She felt oddlv

llI^"^v^Jj"^''' ?• "^ •»'' J"« ~»e '•'rough a "bisthat^had bereft her of all her strength.
^^

"Of course," she said, not looking at him. "Of course !

"

He stood for a moment or two watching her. Then hemoved to her side.
" men ne

"i'".i*'='"^ ?**" *" cJ""?*." he aaid. "But wu won'toverdo it? Promise me I

"

•"you woo t



„_j;.." r*^ K ™« moment. Sfie yearned to be akxie, to
before she met him a^. She

readjutt her fife SMii«how
wanted to «buiM her defence..' Sbe'^t^^-;^^^li, .t^;:of heraelf.

y^^X^ »^'^ "^ «>•*•'•" *»- »«W- "I'm

tht"mS^£''^J'"'^- And then he laid hi. hand upon

Doe. tliat mean that I am to gro—unfoiviven ? " he uM
lip teSL^"- -"" ••" '«*'^ '*'- ^-^° o^ ^.^

1.
'" ^i "°"«nt ^^y were nearer than thev had hm^

f.~?*"!? T" ";'*•' <>i»«PP0lntmem nor annoyance on M.face a. he turned to meet hi, gue«. H^wT^^^.^y'
Sylvia recalled that .mOe afterward»-the\I^«^r^u

went with her thn«igh all the bitS^ST^t7S>L^
**



CHAPTER IX

POR THB SAKS OF THE OLD U)VR

Kbllv acoampanied Burke when, after hurried pteparation
and coniultation with Schafen, he finally took the rough road
that wound by the kopje on his way to the Merstons' farm.
He had not intended to prolong hie visit over two dayi, and
he proposed to conclude it now ; fw hi* leisure was limited,
and he had undertaken to fee back in Brennerstadt for the
occasion of the diamond draw which he himself had organ-
ized, and which wa> to take place at the end of the weekv
But at Burke's request, as they rode upon their way, he
promised to return to Blue Hill Farm for that night, and the
next also if Burke could not return sooner. He did not mean
to be absent for more than two nights. His own affairs
could not be neglected for longer just then, though he
might decide to send Schafen over to help the Merstons if
necessary.

"My w<ife can't k>ok after Guy single-handed," he said.
"It's not a woman's job, and I can't risk it. I diall feel
easier if you are there."

And KelW professed himself proud to be of service in any
capacity. If Mrs. Burke would put up with him for another
night, sure, he'd be delighted to keep her company ; and he'd
see that the boy behaved himself, too, thougt for hi* own
part he didn't think that there was any vice about him iust
then.

'

They did not visit the hut on the sand whither Guy had
betaken himself. The sun was getting high, and Burke, with
the Kaffir boy who had brought the message running at his
stirrup, would not linger on the road.

"He's probably having a rest," he said. "He won't be
fit for much else to-day. You'll see Mm to-night, Donovan? "

And Donovan promised that he would. He was, in fact,
rather proud of the confidence reposed in him. To treat him
as a friend in need was the highest compliment that anyone



•nd at that very moment .!« w« o„ kl''?'" **? "' «» <>«»er,
room warchin/ .eardiine ta lu d?.^^' T' ? *^ »*"»?-
•he had dnxHMd #»< !.- * •

""^••oos for the kev whi)?!.
Wore KS^.tr;"al ''B^i^eTret^

'"•"'* ?' «'««°'S
recalled it to her mind, and now ^^i^iiJ*' ,?""«' had
•he aought in every crinny for^hJ^ ^S?*'' »e'f-reproach,

.hel^rSleVll^Sior^err^l^^-^^^^^^ "«

eww"(r bopeleMneJ whW, .hT 111? '^' ««3t with «
The thinff could not be tort She Cw 1 T« •*"<'wl«<»re.
«n the room, and ..K«,e ^ he Wv«fT i^!? ,^"*' '»«« '"^
since. So the key must be i^!!^^.u'"' "*«" »><»« in it
kicked into «».e^cnir^^'&.^'S»»« have been'
«> certain of finding it that S, hlrf^^ S?**V ^^ »»<» felt
to teU Burke ofh^c^,^^ Bu?1'^?«*u* ^ ''«*"»'^
she had told him. Her1SL T^'."?" "^^ "»«««" «<> wi.h
fever of "PPrehenaioo. •Se^„vfcS™"""*v*°.' P«rf«
force itself upon her that »me<^ ™.., S ""J begrinnSy to

But whoi-who? No KrffiT'l^ w.'"'^^'?''"''
*»* "^y-

had entered. A^k! Burke tad b^X,^' ff,'*^»V No Kaffir
•>«<> riept in the Ions- chrir »:v^

there all nig^ht lone. He
And he'had »h^1^^,t^'i^^'Xr^^''-^ **» ^>««
the prevfeus day. ' *^'*'^ *he violent esertten. of
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for tliat which she knew he would not Kni|>le to take if he
felt die need. Hit wiU eicttemeat of the nifbt before lote
up before her. Hb eager intereat in Ketty'a talk of the
diamond, the ttrangeneat of hia attitude that mominf. And
then, with a UghtnUji auddennete, came the memory of Kieff.

Guv wat under Kieff'a inlhience. She waa certain of it.

And Kieff? She ihrank at the bare thought of the man, hia
aubtle force, hit calloua atrength of purpote, hit almoat un-
canny intelligence. Yet» the wat afraid of Kieff—the had
alwayt been afraid of Kieff.

Ine midday heat teemed to preta upon her like a burning,
. crushing weight. It teemed to deprive her of the power to

think, certainly of the power to reason. For wliat ratkinal
connection could there be between Kieff and the loin of
Burke't key? Kieff wat leveral mDet away, at the farm of
Piet Vreiboom. And Guy—where wat Guy? She withed he
would come back. Surely he would come back toon t She
would tell him of her lost ; the yearned to tell someone. She
would get him to help her in her teareli. For it could not
be kut. It could not be really loat 1 They would find it

tomehow—somehow 1

It was no actual reasoning but a Mind instinct that moved
her to get up at length and go to the room that Guy had
occupied for so k>ng, the room that waa Burke's. It was
just at Guy had left it that morning. Slw noted mediankally
the ditordered bed. The cupboard in the comer wat doted
at usual, but the key was in the k>ck. Burke kept hit ckithet
on the higher thelvet. The itrong-box ttood on the Aoor
with tome boott.

Her eyet went ttni^ to ft Some magnetitm seemed
to be at work, compeUng her. And then—de gave a gasp
of wonder, and almoat fell on to the sandy floor beside the
bos. The key was in the lock t

Wasit all a dream, then? Had it never been kitt? Had
the but imagined Burke't actk>n in confiding it to her? She
dosed her eyea for a niace, for her brain wat twimming.
The terrible, parching heat teemed to htve turned into a
wheel—a fiery wheel of torture that revdved behind her eyet,
making her wince at every turn. The pain was intense;
when she tried to move it was excnidating. She sank down,
with her head almost on the iron box, and waited in dumb
endurance for relief.



«««,S% 'k^XL^^^^^J^'^J^^r that rf«

We lurferiny should return ^ t»»em l«t that unspiak-
-the PowerPC r^li^ returnS^W,"^^^^^ <^'^y
K^iag tt the key that had^ s-.

^"^ ^"""d •»'"«
littte. impelled by' w?at i^.^toVT*'" """ «'««' «^i" her, .he took it W^ ^„ ^"^^ " "'^ •*•>«>
tamed h.

oetween her quiverfng 6nger. and

box, and ffl'ti^ ™.rd;,it"to 2h" "ll!
'~"°" *" •*•

There w«, no money at ,U ' "^ "'*' "" ""velope I

t.iner.'^,."^„'^r'orhefo^'^^^^^^^^ 't con.
•moked. ShestaredatitforaJec^^dr,^' i"""

'^" balf-
like « .tab came the meiW^I^. •*]!''' '" *°"<'". then
when he had taken theViSe fr^^I^?"""^" '""? "go-
he had been on the ver«^ .i^S^u'*'^"" ''" "^. when
waiting to hear .™ ^Touy h^JLrt", ^''' '"^ "°^

Many seconds later she^ni^t ?h.
.'^'""*"-

"P- Conviction had ^e l?^esi,trhir''"°P"u'"'='' ""«» g°t
now whose hand had^'d "eXk^'T" "'• »b« ''««'
doubtmg who had opened the tox^nd Mt itT '*^°"'' «"

She^iurL7Su?^^,i°-'.£ te^^^^^^^^ . ™ck.

SSIeTe-a^Ck-eS tF^'T- --jave him from his madnesf ihis fi^hHorT"''-.
^^' ""^

had Men it coming. She real5«rf if ! u ^."^ ' *°«"-she
with Kieff. But fhe Zild w?n Sh*e w*"^*'^'i""<'

'^'«
So siM told her«,If. No°

*"'
^J' "-1' '*""'• to win.

tHumph Ultimately, .nd .SeK ^t'^Ji,^^'^^
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hSnSK t^SSrSF** S^ H«m«w wild Mid «cUeM
mW^\i? ^ *i'^.f»»*** to tw her waver. He
wooM n^er ihere Ma lUvery. He knew h, ud in iphe

/kL?!i.''!"'~"^ i*^ '*' "* »" •*«" ''»»«>•«»«? between

S?J? u*"! •"?"'*«'y «»«>re endurinc than Bret love. She
Mteved that her influence over him wm jre^ter than KieH'i.

S?.^'!L*'* •'"'
"S?.*'"?' ««> I* her xrenrth ageinet

21?! i i^.*"*^'-
Of««"»i»* «•>« »>«d waited to be^ the

hetoof KeUy, who alwaya helped everyone.
*

n IT ^^'^ "', Burke the put reaoliitely from her.
Burke ihou d never know if the could prevent it, how k>wGuv had faUen. If only the could save Guy from that the
believed ihe might save him from all. Wh^ once hi* evet
were opened, when once the had beaten do» o ';ie£r'» aicen-
<lency, the battle would be won. But «he must act
mmediately and with decision. There was not a moment
to k>se. If Guy were not checked now, at the very outset,
tiiere would be no saving him from the abyss. She must
And him now at once. And she must do it akme. There
was no ahemative to t^aL Only akme could she hone to
influence him.

"^

,

She stooped and kicked the bos once more, Uking the
key. Now that she knew the worst, her weakness was all
gone. With the old steady fearlessness she went from the
'yy- TJf battle was before her, but she knew no mis-
pying. She wouM win—ehc was bound to wm—for the
akaof the old hive and in the strength of the new.



CHAPTER X
tm MAxn or «vit TiDimt

Burke during? ^^tMrt^/.f.T"'' *%"»"'• Und. with
•Wy tired. He KkelforS.^*.'^'''' •"!> *" ««'<«-
evening with hi. ho«eM^S? J? J^!?''V ' ~"«eni«l

"Faith, it'. . Wl» i-^if^l!!^' **P* «**" him.
«igh •.liei?/d:,f'Bj;;|^,!r*»e«««.dl" he „id with .

Then he nude hi, «.» In»« .1^ J
«nd feed before entering.

There wlT.lilw^ Ji
** ^ "^^ '"»• ^ back.

«lf rtiSerpi *£,'"J^J^f'OO". -nd he betook him-
•ock. for her hSd'^ ^S^"*"* *' ^y'*'" ''"'"'"»
ta«k.

"""owia or engaged upon tome houwwifel*

i^rX'T^U^^ -'^ -" «—-y. ch..^

and your huibwid i. hoSin/^ fe'^i
djwugej after ,U.

morning."
•»i»ng u) De back by midday in the

^i":^^:^ -•J^.hlS'ea'r.in^'^ -'"^' •-* «"

Wlwt the devil I
•• Mid Kelly,

ln,^ » auger, nut I gather he s. away from
"What haw you come for?" Mid Kellx.

a.]
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m

H« did not Uln Kieff though hi* natura wm too kindly
to Mlvrubi any activ* Mtipathy toward* anyone. But no
abMnca of intimacy could ever curb hia curioeity, and be
never mitaed any information for teck of invcetintion.

Kle«'a motkMleaa Uadc eyca took him in with tatirkal
compreheniioa. Ha ccruinlv would never have made a con-
Bdant of tuch a man a* KeUy unleai k bad suited bia pur-
poee. He took several moaMnts for oonsMeration before he

n*."!.* ^„ "' P!?*^! 3"~ "• •*•«." he said then,
'that Mr*. Ranfsr ha* left for Brenncratadt? "

"What?" aaki Kelly.
Kieff dM not repeat \U auestion. He merely waited for

it to sink in. A faint, subtle smile stiU hovered about hi*
sallow featura*. It was obvk>us that be regarded his news
in anythingf but a tragk: l%ht.

"Gone to Brenncratadt!" ejaculated KeUy at length.
"But what the devil wouU abe go there for? I was goine
myself to-morrow. I'd have taken her."

•* She probably preferred to choose her own escort," said

"What?" saM KeUy again. "Man, is it the truth
you're giving me? "

"Not much point in lying," aaid Kieff coldly, "when
there is nothing to be gained by it! Mrs. Burke Ranger
has gone to Brennerstadt by way of Ritxen, in the company
of Guy Ranger. Piet Vreiboom will tell you the same thing
if you aak him. He is going to Brennersudt, too, to-
morrow, and I with him. Perhaps we can travel together.We may overtake the amorous couple if we ride all the
way."

^VialOl^t any apparent movement, hb smile intensiBed at
sight of the open ooostematkm on Kelly's red countenance

"You seem surprised at something," he said.

..„"' ^"'.* '*'**' ''™'' '»°^ of '*." »«•<» K«Uy bluntly.
"You didn't see them."

"I saw them both," said Kieff, stiU smiling. "Piet
Vreiboom saw them also. But the lady seemed to be in a
great hurry,- *o we did not detain them. They are probablv
at Ritxen by now, if not beyond." / t~ /

"Oh, damnation I " said Kelly tragically.
Kieff'a smile stowly vanished. His eyes took on a atony,

remote look as though the matter had ceased to interest him.
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'•rtiwL, iSve «, £l.hl^
•«. vriu, to th, twth pm ol .

i. me* than^ ,„ r^"^* ' " '"«'"• "ywv. which

«„.w~ 1*^ ^^'J "^^ '*^'-
1 "broke in Kelhr « M.worahipe her from ^ crown of her vI.a*L Jl.

'^- . He

•bcv» u., I could almort fan h&,^«Sf 1

"

' *' "^'»

KeBjrr»or,,|:,bfario«ly. "Ah, why dM I er-r lend
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EB'li
_

Bywlf to digpBff yoiiiif fiujr out <A Hoffstein'*? O11I7 a
~

blasted fooi coukl mv« expected to brine anythiny but cor-
ruptiaa out of that link o( e«il. It was Burke'i own doinf,
but I was a fool—I was a tfcmae-tiines focd—to give in to
him."

"Where U the worthy Burlce? " questioned Kief.
"Over _ at Merston's <loinf the good Samaritan; been

working litce a nigger all day. And nowl" There was
actualhr a sound Si tears in Kelly's voice. "I'd give me
r%ht hand,*' he vowed tremulously, "I'd give me soul

—

such as it is—to be out of this job."

"You want a drink," said iOeff. *

Kelly sniffed, and began a clumsy search for refreshment.
Kieli came forward kindly and helped him. It was he

who measured the drinks Bnally when tbqr were pmdiKed,
and even Kelly, who couM stand a good deal, opened his
eyes somewhat at the draught he prepared for himself.

1

"Dry weatherl" remarked Kieff as he tossed it down.
"You're not going back to Merston's to-night, are you?"

"Must," said Kelly laconically.

"Why not wait tin the morning? " suggested Kieff. "I
shall be passing that way myself then. We oouM go
together."

There was a gleam in hu Mack eyes that made Kelly look
at him bard. "And what would you want to be there for? "

he demanded aggresaivdy. " Isn't one bearsr of evil tklfaigs

enoiurh?"
lOeff smiled. "I wonder if the lady left any message

bddad," fas suggested. "Possibly she has written a note to
explain her own absence. How long dM the (oad Burke
propose to be away? "

"Two or three nights in the first place. But he is coming
back to-morrow." A sudden klea flashed upon Kelly. "Ah,
p'raps she's hoping to be back before he is t Mayljc there's
more to this than we understand I I'll not go over. Ill wait
and see. She may be bade in the morning, she and young
Guy too. They're old friends. P'raps there's nothiiv felt
but just a jaunt."

Kieff's laugh had a sound like the slipping of a stoae !
a sMmy cave. " You always had tdeas," he remarked. "But
they wit] scarcely be back from Brennerstadt by the ^^M'^M;

Can't you deviic some means of persuading Burka to«iiMid
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Ua vidt to the period originaUy intended? Then periiaM
ttey might return in time,"

"^

Kelly looked at him sternly. That laugh waa abominable
in hu eari. " Faith, I'll go now," he laid. "And I'll go
alone. You've done your part, and I'U not trautde you at
all to help me do mine,"

Kieff turned to go, "I always admired your sense of
duty, Donovan," he said. "Let us hope it wiU bring you out
on the right side—and your friends the Rangers with yoii t

"

He was gone with the words, silent as a shadow^bn the
wall, and Kelly was left wondering why he had not seised
the bearer jf evil tidings and kicked the horriide hiughter
out of hm.

"Faith, III do it when I get to Brennerstadt ! " he said
to himself vindictively, "But it's friends arst, eh. Burke.
mylad?-^Ah,Burke,mybay, fri«idsfintl»
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nB aa*«p oobmhi

Was H only a few month* tloce last the had looked oat orw
Uie barrcB vtUt from the raUwajr at Rhzen? It fcemed to
Sylvia like half a lifetime.

In the dark of the early mornings the lat in the lauthwaixl-
bouod train on her way to BrenneriUdt, and tifed to recall
her first impretiionB. There he had stood under the faunp
waiting for her—the man whom she had Uken for Guy. She
saw herself tpringinr to meet him with eager wekome oo
her Una and swift-growing misgiving at her heart How
good he had been to her ! That thought came up above the
rest, crowding out the memory of her first terrfUe dismay.
He had surrounded her wiOk a care as chivalrous as any of
the friends of her former life coukl hare disidayed. He »ad
sheltered her fram the dreadful kmeliness, and from the
worU upon the mercy of which she haii hrca so completely
thrown. He had not seemed to bestow, hot Ae realised new
J°7i' T^ ^™J^ ««»*«»• •»«« provided, Us strength
had shielded. He Lad not suffered her to feel the obU^iia
under wbkdi she was pUoed. He had treated her mih^y as
a oomnde fn distress. He had given her freely the very best
VoMt a man could offer, and he had done it in a faction that
had made acceptance easy, almost inevitable.

Her thoughts travelled onwards. tiU they came to her
marriage. Again the memory of the man's unfailing chivalrr

TT ^Z'^^^: J^' •»» ff«>°<">e h«> beS to her IAnd she had taken full advantage of his goodness. For the
first time she wondered if die had been justified In so dcinr.
She asked herself if she had behaved cootemptfbly. Shehad
notbeeo rea<hr to make a full surrender, and he had not
asked for it. But it seemed to her now that she had returned
his gifto with a nig^aidlineas which must havTmSSTS
appear very small-minded. He had ban neat. H« W
mifiS^Hnated hi. wishes to hers. mp$SS%^tf:l
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]wa, perkut too patient I Probably ber utter dcpendenM
upon bim fawl made bim m.

SIow^ ber tbougbti paiied on to tbe cominif of Guy.
Sba icabaed tbat tbe rapid evenu tbat bad succeeded bis
oomuv bad rendered ber impretsions of Burlcc a little
Nurred. Tbrougb aU tboie first stages of Guy's illness sbe
could scarcely recaU bim at alL Her mind was full of tbe
image of Kieff, subtle, cruel, almost gboulish, a man ot deep
ctmnuig and incoaqmhensible motives. It bad suited his
wbmi to save Guy. Sbe bad often wondered wby. SJw was
certain tbat no impulse of affectioo bad moved bim or was
capable of moving bim. No pity, no sympathy, hod ever
oonipJicated this man's aims or crippled bis achievements.He bad a dear, subsuntial reason for everything that he did.
it had pleased bmt to bnng Guy bock to life, and so he had
not acni|dad as to tbe means be bad employed to do so. Hebad practkallv forced ber into a position which circumstances
had combined to make ber retein. He bad probably, she re-Mrted now, urged Guy upon every <q>portunity to play tbe
tractor to hi. bert friend. He ha/ ertlwwS'over Wm a^mfluenoe which die felt that it wo^ld take her utmost e«fort
to overthrow. He had even forced him into tbe quaemire of

nave dreamed of doing it, oo hu own initiative, she did not
believe. And it was diat certainty whfch had sent ber from
his raip^ but on tbe sand m pursidt of him, daring aU to win
5S^S?**'^*'°'"«**^ *•'«'«'*'«««*. Sbebad
fMMen to Rftien by way of the Vreiboons' farm, half expect,mg totod Ggr there. But she had seen only Kieff and P^
Vreiboom. rfer face homed stiU at the htemory of <St^^ \ ^*'™*i "t"™*? *^t G»y was but a fiw mile,ahead of her and sbe would easily overtake him. He hadtransUted this speech to Piet Vreiboom, who had Uurfwd
taughed with a sWjening signific«.ce at tbe joke, ifw
disgust she bad ridden niriftly on without stop^ to mmtI
tain If Guy bad gone to Ritien or bad deddSto rfdeAewhole forty miles to Biennerstadt

^^ » iMe tbe

The Utoiess of tbe hour, however, had decided ber tomake for tbe former place, since sbe knew ^To^JVmT,

late wfaea she readied Ititaen, but die had thankfuUy found
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then ihe'wouW Sb?^W^m^ "^tenwon. And
Burke', «tun,. "a?M JJJi ^S SL" ,!"!!" '«''° **'*«

after himrBiS^ai^rf^c "r«L"^'t?r-*«^ "."' "^

-he and hta, «^r«,^tJS?^f^" ''f*
"• Would

the«, «,d Kieff hadiSw hTJLld^l^o!^ *"ji'^ '»«>««'»

««M not trust Kieff fo7« to,^ i^'^il!"' "' *^«• She
towW th« h w..%;iS^S5S^^j:Srw bT^""

h.pi he wanted X^A^^^^"^""^"^- ^-
Perhap. he had d«w^e™, sJ^m^^L"!!" *•»•«*".
what Sey wererIK ^S^fr-i^fc "**!!? "I°P *» »™«ine
purity «hrmk. |^i,S«v^fm!i.TJ^ *'*^'" "* '^ «

«unted„ponth.rprtofGSywffl^L"?:S^ ^"^
thoM hidden qualities whk^lJkl?-^I^^*??^ ^anmn,

W fc«l been gwL^^f4S^*uT^ ti>e surfa* ^^a.
fair pfcy, «. i«^:s;?fSi^r^t?^-^& •!?-fti>at appealed to
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him M great. She w*» sure that theie characteriatica had
been an caaential part of his nature. He had failed through
miubility, through aelf-mdulgence and weakoeas of purpose.
Hut he was not fundamentaUy wicked. She was sure that she
'*«"|' "PI**! to those good impulses within him, and that she
would not appeal in vain. She was sure that the power of
good would still be paramount over him if she held out to
hun the helping hand which he so sorely needed. She had
the strength within her—strength that was more than human—and she waaceruin of the victory, if only ahe could find him
quickly, quickly I

/ ,» j-

As she sat there, waiting feverishly to sUrt, her whole
iieing was in a passion of suppUcatk» that she miriit be in
time. Even m her sleep she bad prayed that one prayer with
"..?•"* "J?*^ •»" '»<' rendered actual repose an impos-
sibility. She had never in her Ufe prayed with so intensTa
lorce. It was as if she were suking the whole of her faith
upon that one unportunate plea, and though no answer came
to her striving spirit she told herself that it could cot be in
vam. In aU her maddening anxiety and impatience she never
for a moment dwelt upon the chance of failure. God could
not suffer her to fail when she haf* .oug^ so hard. Her very
iM-ain seemed on fire with the i-ency of her mission, andagam for a space the thought Burke was crowded out.He occupied the back of her mi , but she wouM not volun-
tarily turn towards him. That would come later when her
missior. was fulfilled, when she could look him in the face^ain with no sense of a charge neglected, or trust betrayed.
She must stand stndght with Burke, but she must save Guy
first whatever the effort, whatever the com. She feh she
had forfeited the rig^t to think cf her own happiness till her
negligeoce—and the terrible conseqvienoes dieieof—had been
remedied. Perhaps it was in a measure self-blame that in-
spired her frantic prayer, the feeling that the responsjbitity
was hers, and therefore that she was a sharer ofAe guilt
TJat was another plea, less worthy, perhaps, but one to
wbich Guy could not refuse to listen. It could not be his
intention to wreck her happiness. He could not know aU
that hung upon it Her happiness I She shivered suddenlym the ctoll of the morning air. Could it be that hapoineM
|—«Je greatest <rf all—had been actually within her tcnao
and she had let it sUp unheeded? Sharply she turned Sr
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SMU"^- '*'''«»"*»«»»«-^«»t not think or Burk.

nme pMMd. She thought die train wouM never .t»t.

•_ T^ . 'y "™'' • "Ut 'or the moat nut th* f«w >^
impatience that nosieiaed Ivr bl^^^ "^

•
'«*" <»

fa&ue at bav Hnnl» jL iJ^ *•* oonaciouaneaa of

sJ-^ f^ anytM^.
"^ "^ "^ "»««*« J* felt that

The day broke over the mUt ami the icattenrf ,.~-

are. She watched the dawnfiglit micad tOl the MiSyin^m.

She reflected later that that imrnn. —. » t.

doomed to di«uter fromlhe^™ SS^ Tt.^^ **"

Mng^ off every current of air, while the sun hl«i.^^^-{ .

overhead and the .and-flie. iea^sS^bS^^ ^^^"^
It was the lonnst dav that SvlvU hij i-ZI^u

tormented.

^ojg.t that th^.n,?/of KXw<i^?£r„t wTn ^Of the few white men on the train she k^-T-i? ««" "fe.

dea^tbn of despair ente^ Into W. ^ °*" °"'' »«' '^

back%ytV^;iVH^^d"5.?trM S^to^*"
"" ^'

-^. f-rched and dualy «.dK^*':^."^S^^^*



t>« tS Su'ter.r.SSr'^^'^ -h. could*nTSnk
f«ihire UaTS^ i^ ^'J^* «»*• »» doomed to

«t MiiMd t^ <rf iJnSte;;;?!?'
^" *• "<« ?««-««,.

«m^jX sr S;;rit5jj*.ot^
•»« •«««« ^^ the

the f.mtae« th.r%,^S;^heJ But .tm"3L'^S« *°
enter, tiU a me.t. ion^Zk-^f' n .*"" ^ oouM not
doorway cS^'SJTto S^d^LSTn,'"^''* °^ *^*

eva leer.
"P " "o- "nd Jooked into her eyes with an

P-SThi^'wT.j^Td'i^'*'-**^' -- >--« -P. -d

them in rton, unre.pon.iven«l^^^ '
^*^ '*"* ^

^m to «rerflowinj. Better try at the GocSTHope^e^S:

learf^ a«m»t the woodworit for support/
*^'*'y'

I onfy want to know." she .aidSter a moment, .peak-
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«.n«5.";-^s^^ 5:,"^' "ss:
*''''' ^^^^

round her.
^' fathered unacoountably

no m oown a mmute. I leem to remember vou Vau'r.Mn. Ranger, aren't you?"
»««TOer you. rou re

"Ye.," Mid Syhri.

Come and tit down I " tlMTSrl ren»ted •• I «mL!!?^.i;

TV w'SSTt^^l'"^'" "•??'^^ dJ-SSTd^J
iS'd^.n^^l.l^eS'ir^ '- '-•' «- ^t-

left w1lf,L?'.'T 'fllL'
•"" "°" ••""^un. «.d thereiefther aittinr exhausted in a wooden ann-chair ShTreUjmed preaenU^ with a tray, which .he

™
to f^t of hir'

H.'S ÎSf'he'^t?: '^ *• *~ ^•'' •*«- «S up an^

She went bade to her office then, cloune the door !>».

TJ^^ ^?'1"*« W« to recorer i beatX mLrhT Sh^forced herwU after a tune to eat and drink ^s«S^™ .t !

her. She hoped with dl her heart that Guy wouldwme^
•MertainwJthatatthertatioo. They might catch that T^,dumond draw wa. .tin two day. «w,y^lhr^^*L7jf
nomy mif^ht be still m hi* poswuion.

^^
She finuhed her meal, and felt considerably revived F™-

\^. 't* ••! •1'*"'"^ '" *« hubbub^ stTTnwvoSrwithout, then the fear that her n»»..~. _• «.» i. f 'o***'

The girf w«, .tin there. She glanced round with the



The Sharp Comer «S5

SS.' PII SifJ""
«»."?""• *«i» fo' W«!^ If. quieteruprourfc I n teU hJm you're here iw toon u be comeii in

"

«li^-r:.^' 2??' *• ***"''?• •"• «rt»inly the little room

dreaded the idea of meeting Guy before the curioi^a eye*3
N "if'-u

"•*«>"•<« be .Urtlid; he would bTwlSSdlNoM but herielf muat we him in that moment.
"°"^ '

So, without proteit, the allowed herielf to be conducted
up.ta.r. to the room he had engaged, her friend in the^Spromiimg faithfully not to forget to aend him up to h««t

'»e room ^» « the top of the houae, a ban apartment,m*at uncomfortabk». It poaaeued a large window that

.^-fl'f.".? *' "^ •*'^ ^^ "* «^ »>««• it and
listened to the tramping crowds below.

«J2!f ''"»"•",h«d paued, but the wat very tired, over-whehmngly to. Very toon her tenses became dulled to the
turmoil. She tuffered heradf to relax, ceruin that the AiMsound of a step outside would recaU her. And to, aa niffhtspread over the town, the tank into tieep, lying bacic tethe
cane chair like a worn-out child, her bumitbed hair vivid
againat the darkneta beyond.

She did not wake at the lound of a ttep outaide or ew«« the opening of the door. It wat noTuSd iSTt ^^o^her hour* later but a todden interne contdontneaa of ei^pediency, at if she had come to a sharp corner that it mmA^
an her wits to turn in safety. She started up™tf, a^«^"Guy ! » the taid. And theii, a* her daaled^ „tS^
clearly, a low, involuntary exclamation of ditmay "Ahl"

It was Burke who stood w<th hit back agautt the ckiuddoor looking at her, «.d hi. face had upotrTin SStefcSwakfag momenta of bewilderment a look that api»Uad h^Font wa* to her aa the face of a murderer. ^^^™ ""•



CHAPTER XII

TO* COST

H* did not qiMk in antwer to her Mrf-miittfln m««h.

aer Mfore. Hii eyes were keen whh fort of lev »tn*^^

It was the who tpoke flnt The sUeoce acafnaH » i»
po-a,!.. •• Burker^ «Ud. "WhtTta S^«S??-
h. k "?f* '°!T""L •*» *' '''* " •bniptneif that wa« like

2L'•.!??^*^•*'"'•• "• "«>Pped fa front of her. toSdo^ into her face. "What 2Jyou doin» here"' h?^Cf

A^Zm^ ^' ''^
•

" "»*•«««»«» find Guy,

°

He thrnir a glance around; it wai like the aweep of a
rapier. "You are waiting for hSm—hera?"

f " •

.1. ^'^li 5r i
moment (he waa disootioertad. She felt

the qufck Uood riae to her forehead. "Thew told me he
would come here," the laid.

-7 "w me ne

"« f-^ «». •"»<« •» if ihe had not ipoken. but his

s^Ts:;^;^^?^^^' -wing-sn^fusion.

steep withbewOdered senses. She was not pr^refw do
battle m her own defence.

•- r- ™ w
^ he^ttted, and onmedlately his hand closed upon her

shouMer. .jt teemed to her that she had never knowVwW
anger souM be like befora this moment. All the fo^ 5
^ve"^SS^^ "'^'^ '°^'^' •" ~* '^•"*^

"Ten ne wiiat you want with him I " he tM.*at yon
SIm sbaiidmd from head to foot •a if she had bosa
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I What do you iMaa?'
Yon—jrott weM h» nadl"

Mnich with • aeoait*.
ha crM out detperattljr. •

"Answw me t^' he t«id.

•» ililJ^**! •'^ Th«JcetoW,«ywlwJ turned

Si5^' J??.**^ ""P* •«' <!«•'*•««« within her like •
wild thinf fightinf to CMape.

"I—An't know what you mean," she panted. "I have
J^»^««w»«»*- I came after him t»-to try and bri^

"Then why did you oomt lecrctly 7 " he laid.
She ebank from the intolerable inquiaition of hia^yea.

*I wanted to see him—alone," the smL
"Why?" A«ato it was like the merciless cut of a

•oourge. She caiyht her breath with a sharp sound thatWAS Aimoft a cr^r.

"Why?" he reiterated. "Answer me I Answer me I"She did not answer him. She could not And in the
aDenoe that followed, it seem«l to her that «>a.ethS» witto
J^J-Hwrnethlng that had been vitally wounded-^,i«Jl!S

"Look at me! "he said.
She lifted an ashen face. Hb eyes heU hera. >iul tk.

torture of his hell encompaseed herX "^ •^ ^
I! SS "?.?* *™**" '

" •«• i^- "I shall know if Tou
lie. When did you aee him last?"

"-» ">ow a you

She shook her head. "A long while aso. Asea aa«.
Before you left the farm."

-"•««•«»• Affw ago-

*\uJ^ f"^^l 'i '"' «*'*• •^ *««*. hi* wile, wentttrough her with the words. She had a .ickenlng«MU^• «* i?'«« l>«n struck over the heart. * ««-«»

„ where <Jid yon apend hut nij^t?" he said

aajfj^ She herMlf stood apart, as it were, stunned beyond

"You came here by rail—alone?"

-K-1J'* **** ^ ** inquisitor pierced he- numbed sensi-
bilities, con)penincw..bBost dictatinc^-her answer

^^
I "Yes-nalone."

"You had arranged to meet here then? "
Stfl the aopurging continued, and she marvelled at hw.« that she fat so llttte. But feeling aSToSafarbiS

Sfce was waiting for It, dreading i,
^^'
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"No-I

•r* poti^ aa Ua wifa? "
It em Oraufh W apathy Inaiiatihl*

In an inatant her paaaiv<ty waa noa TIm MB>^h.

"Aad vat )POtt art

^
Sha fak ihM. I

A aharp traoMr want »«««.
>»««*W«iIy. "waa a niataA."

M. Vl!^^^^ "*• •""»• rwiaat «iataha rf wor
truth would have aervad you bettar." He tur»Mi hL. u!
contemptuous, with tha WordT «tU„,w "iT^

'"* ^
intiJtoo'SX blS3^. l-*'!i^ ••• -^ *•» tha

W^ Tw^ i2L?Tl It dJd not io much aa ooeor to

^^a.s^ssr*'''"'^'' "'"•'*'• "•'-sr^
•hjr for

-j^wt hh. ^'whh ^rvsr^t^^"^^
to If?"?f^'"*^

«••»«•• "*•*•' Wh.»-*«y«,r«l-»

rtan'hail'*'wCr?'K! "'!1!L.'"*'J^ ••* "• •«i^ "Vou
•TpaaST"

*"•"•'•*''«'••"'»• «*«• 'Ut

WM oaiore nim, bar boaom hcavinr wkh ma* ank. .k!
^«.^ no taara or «Ual ., any iStirtfiXSS: S:|

,
".^^!'^«*^ «*»'» pw^" the aaid.
YOU—you can't paaa,

thial Burke, natep I lawi
You needn't," he broke

awear to you—I awea
Not—not—Kke

"--."^ »oman'a oath, when
whh

Hiae«pi»aaioodung«H9sherwa»dhardafcuiea.
Ska
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attitiid*.

pMMtnr Mill, but thtrt wm no •ipt of yWdfair in her
M*. A* WM rirt for KaiituiM to dM utatMt.nm Ml an awAil oame—• Umee wliich only licr rapid

muttfc»«atliinf diiturbcd. Hw «j«t were Bsed ea hi*. Ska
taya Man tha duwct, but iIm dared h uaflindiinr. There
waa no tuminf back for her now.

-.iPV^.J^KfJ »!«.•««<« Wa yoJee waa abaohitcly
quiM. dead level. -You Bad batter let me fo," be eaid.

She made a eharp movement, for there wet that in the
•teri^ mica that lent terror to her heart Waa thb
Biirfce--the man npon whoee pMifaieet the had leaned ever
•htoe ibe had eome to thle land of itrangcri? Surely she
had never met hfan before that moment t

"Open that doori " he Mid.
A yreat tremor went througii her. She turned, the

ISf'S ^. i^ ^JP^M '*'• But in the lame fawaat the
thought of Gttj^-Guy in mortal dangcr-fladied acniaa her.
She pmued for a eeoond, making a eupreme efort, while
every tmmilee fought in mad tumult within her, crykw to
her to yield. Then, with a Hgbtniiw twist of the huirahe
turned Ae key end pulled it from the kick. For an bialant
ihe heM it fai her hand, then with a hatfitranrled found
she thrust it deep faito her boeom.

Her eyes shooe like flames fai her white face as she
turned bMdt to hkn. "Perbapa you will believe me-now I"
she saU.

•!?• *^* ""^ f^ tormmt6 and cauffat her by the""^ "W«««n I" he said. "Do you £ow wh^ you
aie domg^r-

The pasrion that biased hi his kwk appalled her. Vet
some straiwe force within her awoke as it were in answer
to her need. She flungr fear aside. She had done the only
thmr poMible, and she would not look back.

' You must beleve me-nowt" she panted. "You do
oelleve me I

His hold became a pip, merciless, fleree, t^teninr upon
her like a dosing trap, "Why riiouM I believe yon?" he
•aid, and Am was that in his voice that was hankr to
bearthmiMskMk. " Have I any special reason for beltevfnir

Hayeyo«eyerflrivenn*ear,e7"given I

*Y««t knew on," Am said, with a sinking heart.
Ha «ttsrad a leoAag sound too bitter to be odled



£

.word.. But the faced i^ t^ti^u^ S!I!5L
"* •**

""if or her wom.nhoon.iS?,^'*!^"S.SSl

•p««»odfcri^conXve^, tnd . tem?fc^ '"^^

Sb^i. ^"^ -- »»« -^"^^T^XVSI

through it very .tnnlS^rteh^^^^Lf^^- ^nd

2s.lTdSw^ s2i.-s^'nWo^*!"':*'tJ:t'

widkinf upand down th«^«w» iwr!i!T*T' ""^ J"* was

>oolf^p1?hirtot; "ft- ?f.S?
foo- *»«•. could .h.

"Gooo!»h«i«}d,

.^"^'he'^Sh:!::^^^^



Tht Cost 34Z

I have (jvoB—uotfaiof In feturo. I ne that now. That
U iriiy you dbtruat me. I—have only myaelf to thank."

She pauaed a raoment, but he waited in abaolute iilence,

nieither Mpinr nor hindering.

With a paSifcl effort the continued. " People malte mii-
talcea—aometimea—wiAout loiowinf it. It come* to tliem

afterward*—perhaps too late. But—It ian't too late with
me, Burlce. I m your partner—jrour wife. And—^I never
meant to—defraud you. AU I have—is yourtk I—em
youra."

She flopped. Her head was bowed against Ilia hand.
That dreadful sobbing threatened to owerwhdm her again,
but she fought it down. She waited quivering for his

answer.
But for many second* Burfce neither moved nor spoke.

The grasp of his hand wa* vioe-Kke in its rig ''ty. She had
no key whatever to what was passing in his iuind.

Not till she had mastered heradf and wa* *itting in abso-
lute stillnesa dM he stir. Then, very quietly, with a decision
that brooked no resistance, he took ho' by die ehhi wiA his
free hand and turned her face up to his own. He looked
deep into her eye*. Hi* own were no longer aUaae, but a
fitful light came and went in them like the flare of a torch
in tlie deaert wind.

"So," he said, and his voice was cuiteusly unsteadv
also; it vibrated as if he were not wht^y sure of himself,
"you have made your choice—and counted the coct?"

"Yes," she said.

He looked with greater fntentness into her eyes, searehing
without mercy, as if he would force his way to her very
soul. "And for whose sake this—sacrifice?" he said.

She shrank a little, for there was aomething mtoleraUe
in hie words. Had she really counted the cost? Her eye-
lids fluttered under that unsparing look, fluttered and sank.
"You will know—some day," she whispered.

"Ah I Some dayl" he said.

Again bis voice vibrated. It waa as if some door that
led to his fnnermoit being had opened suddenly, rdeasing
a savage, primithw force whfeh tDl then he had held
restrnned.

And in that moment it dor to her that the thiqg sbt
valued most in life had been ruddy torn tnm her. She saw
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CHAPTER I

AMD TH> Dunr

DoMOVAN KiLur wu out of temper. There waa no deajriag
it, though with him luch * frame of miod was phcaonenaL
He leaned moodily againat the door-poit at the hotel-eotranoe,
amoking a short pipe of very strong tobacco and apedring
to no one. He had been there for some time, and the girl

in the oflSce was watching liim with eyes round with curi>
osity. For be had not even said "Gooct morning ! " to her.
She wanted to accost him, but somehow the hunch of his
shoulders was too discouraging even for her. So she con-
tented herself with awaiting developments.

There were plenty of men coming and going, but though
several of them gave him greeting as they paned, Kelly
responded to none. He seemed to be wrapped in a gloomy
fog of meditation that cut him off coopletdy from the out-
side world. He was alone with himself, and in that state
he obviously intended to remain.

But the girl in the office had her own shrewd suspicions
as to the reason of bis waiting there, suspicions whii^ after

the Iwse of nearly half-an-hour she triumphantly saw
verifled. For presentlv through the shifting, cveiHchanging
crowd a square-shouldered man made his appearance, and
without a giance to right or left went straight to the big
Irishman lounging in the doorway, and toMc him by the
ahouMer.

Kelly started round with an instant smile of welcome.
"Ah, and is it yourself at last? I've been waiting a devil
of a time for ye, my son. Is all well? "

The girl in the office did not hear Burtce's reply though
(the craned far forward to do ao. She only saw his shoulders
go up slightly, and the next moment the two men turned
and entered the public dining-ioom together.

Kelly's, ill-temper had gone like an early morning fog.
He led the way to a table reserved in a comer, and they sat

Mi
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IririrL"?!.
"^

'^u?'** >• wouldn't have wythine but .

intention, we,!rfdKt,ufreB!Ifh^l[L ^'J •^'^•*

own ?rip on Guy ta« nfeht He J^M S^ *1'5? *^''"»

•nythlng." Keflv end^fw!;!. -» .'' ''"'* ""* •>«» *>—
Wt no doubt M to tt^^n^^'r "?^ f»P™««ion. which
•U his work"

• *° **• "P'n'on he entertdned of Kieff and

had Uken two tickets for the dJ.mLj !i ' ^ ',"''' "« •>«

and one for anoSer B... h! »!"??-"'. 1™!''. '»'« fT himself«.d one for another. But he ^^^ ^^»^\:^:^y,^"^
ohun. What wiU I do Witt him if I

very devil had got into
get him?"

"yv55'y'ouXn'i;i;„X- "r"'-
"^°" -- --

«id .'«^.r5l^e''''«y"t£a /i^ "^o-
have no further use for him.

" ' '"^ ''»* ^

"But aren't you satisfied, Burke? " R»tl. i~-.j t
.m^...vely. "fve told yoL tbL''^th'''te*;o^'^;;;?

yet,""h?^ii'*«You'f:'r.r " "1.*^ «>" «" '-ck- "Not
oMt BuTlre'.'^SrrtoT Tvl'lo*:?V" ^°'' """-
before I'm satisfied"

'^' *° '"»ow-everythin»

"Ah, hut .urel" p,w„tod Kelly. "Women a,* ^
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queer, you know. Ye cant teU what moves a womanOften ^a. not, rt". Mnething quite diffeient (n» whatyou^J

Burke wai tnent, continuing hla breakfaat.
KeUy looked at him with eye* of patlietic penuaaion.

denly, for ever bringing ye out on lucb a cbaie. It wu

t^.ta,!i^'.
* ™" -"y »>«nn. Suie. ri«', ai pure S

Burke", grev eye«, keen as the morning light, kMked

spoice, Don t teU me—that I " he sa d. "Juit keeb Guvout of my way I Thafa alL"
'' ^ '

.u ''f"y
»«•'«> "loud- "And Guy'U go to perdition fatterthan if the devil had kicked him. ke'.'oo hi,1,.;^reS^Let him go I

*' aaid Barke.
' '

It wai bis last word on the subject. Havine sooken it

!l* '^V »"»,•"««'<>" ««> the meal bifore him, Sd SocSdrtIt Witt a deliberate Aintg^rA for Kelly's depwMtuSSSte?

I _r?" "I y** «°^ t» <*»' " •»ked KeOy meeklv aT .tlength he pushed backus chair.
^ "eewy, as at

Burke's eyes came to him asrain. He smilml f.infi. ..

thU ^':S?4'^
"P*»«-»- We shA p^bably ^.ke t.:;:^

Burke me lad? " he said.
"•"ge a woman, don't ye.

He watched the broad fievre till it ii». «..• _x j t^ •^«d^went out l-to^th:^^?^.»'^l^,^^
Burke went on steadily up the stairs tin he reached the



A

»«">• •!« of lUoJuto »«^SL . •!L''
!"*• went on with tha

p^^^^^^
a •DMiute purpoM to th« door at the end ol Se

^'^"t^^^'T^ W«. Md he entered.

»et„;i??,2rMid"*''"'-''^«*-«'*r- "Why did you

^!''^'t'SU^^'^J: ^^t«r -"« fa every line of
«W* It b^Siy^'l w!„w ^*''"'^y- "Ic«>*tre.t

"nl' ''2!?. '
" *^ Burke.

'""•-»^*«

upon^^.*""' « -'«' •rl-.'^UId . te^ly hend

"I^ tuif iS*rlS?"*.h?':2r'..-rSl^ •- •>-
p,u.t^,3 •" n«Bt. the taid. "Don't bully ie,

w.tehjdhi»fi,h.S'g':3'tt.C^»«k'»«o.cup. She

wh.t^« 5:eSj:.."'Si rvete'^'tli!'"'
•"^'- "•'

•t the window, weiHn*.
At the end oTa fuS
"Vae,- ahe eaid.

„ - — —r> -"u mae looKHe turned away, and itood

minute he .poke. "Ha. it gone?"

She met hi. eye.

voice. ^o-oajf .he „,j ta a low
"I thought you wanted ,0 get away." «ld Burke.
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Ido, she Mid afmin. "But-but—I've go»-*oiiiethiiw—to ulc of you—flrtt."
• —^'MaKiam^

"WeU? '• laid Burkf.

'.-I;!!
•»'*«*^e«ne„«uicklyi her Bogen were trainiiwig^e^d, otter. " I-<ton't quite lc«£w-how to «, I™

ft«djjhn. Burl«, I thinir I have . right to your fruet,"

eyei. If we are going: to UUc of right.,- he nSL "
I miStclaim a right to your conlidfnee."

"e""". i might

n.™,*^ iTT •^'* ' "'"'• '"volunUrily, but the next mo-

«.v",^u ,""»*•«?«»«»'«. partner I" fhe Mid. "We
:SU1?:^'^;?^«'-- Vou-a. not-aoj;*

pujJ^he'?"''^™*^?;!;;'"*
•• "^ *?"f^'

•«» •• ««M ~t •»-

SSS." i; MiL.
'^""' '"'" "^ ' fi-d »« in . very yielding

She held his arm a little more tiehtiv alhrit lu., i...j

coming to an understandtag? ••
l«""'u>iy oi—of—

He ifrew a slow hard breath. "We hav* . ».« i-
way to go firat," he said.

* • very long

P.in'' "T'know'^B^.'T^' '!l*'
*" "»'=« ''" I""'' '»"*



•90 Tkt Top of the IVorU

of her Mnk in spite of aO Jmt
way. Ami the braw bean
couraf*.

-^TrielljtSf; I
"•" ^'-

.
*»'«-*rf»« you refuW

i^^aiWrt^ '•-"•"WJtquit.a.mucn.ryou,

^^^^"i!^'^^ """•• •'•' • **'« '^ *• «•- -"ore

_ But ihe caufbt then up unflinchin- " Ve^ and for hi.

ip me—I im-
dido't refuM

roinf to turn back.
to

- - ——I /w.- ...V a, Ana—
back. Burke, I a*k you to help
help me—in thii thin;. You dii

he said. "I night have

plore you
before."

"I wish to Heaven I had!
known how it would end! "

.h.J7''«?° ' J^°*' '""
i"'* ''"» '«*" "^« too- Don't focvet

• •- . i? '•«*ed up and heU h m bv the thouMcr.•mpfem^ hin with all her m>u1. "You Sn-rdo kl Oh"y^^^j^^-'j^^^. "It i«,'t-^o?"
'*••*' °'''

"*.fok*o * •»«• with « certain doczedness. " Not vn..rcoocytion of me perhaps," he saidTSl wd*nl» u2 .™do«d about her quivering form. ' •X^IlSrtt "^^
of man you have always taken me to be? Tell me I kL iT-

_, .?• .
Grimly he answered her. "You've m»^ »k.



Smtd rf ike Dtstti SSI

ywL But fjm going to put tJie infernd nuMer .wwia
Uh, worid BOW. bu, ^1, _, ^, rf twTKSrt JX^

faJjSI?^ •«• "^^ •••"^ •«»««KW out rf ySTiSS

yon? aT^ » hi^^'* *" 'P'"' «»«»P«*te *thu^ io

S'^.:S^viJ"£:'''
'^^^•'"^^^^^^ -

than that." ** •""' °"*'" •* more

H. 'K!i"i!!^/?' 1^* '"' "•••"'y «»owii into the chair a^ain



Tkt Tcp ^ tkt iVortd

iiif

giM«(o(a tilHW* whkh wm to iMt balwMa Umos 1^ m
She tMik bMk wih«in<»d with dewd trtc The ttrugglc

—that loar, Utnk tattk for 0«y's touf-wM ovtr. And
lb* hMl failed. H« praym liad Imm ki vakk AH bar
datperata efcrt liad b«m fniitlaaa, aad noiiiiiig miid lo
mattar any mora. She told hariclf tliat aha would «a*ar ba
abit to pray afaia. Hei faith bad diad bi Oa Mrtal com-
bat. Aad tbert waa notUof laft to pray lor. Shawaatiiad
to tha tmy mmI of bar, dred unto daatht but aba koaw ibe
would aot dia. For daath waa iMt, aad thara eouM ba do
reat for bar uatil tba days of bar aiavary w«ra aecaanHihad.
The wad of the daaert wouM bancaforth be her portion. The
taala of it wai io her mouth. Tba dfaoUtioo of it aacooi-
paaaed her apirit

Two icaldhif iaai'a forced their wajr tbroiM[b bar cloacd
lida and raa down her white cheeka. She did not atir to wipe
Ihoaaway. She hoped ha did aot tea thMk Tbnwafathc
ooly tMtfi the abed.

\^ \

Im.



CHAPTER II

THS MUURON TMt

"All, Mr* Bnrfn, aad it it youraclf that I mc anin? Surf^'i a *ery gnmt pkawre I " KeUy, hb face7rimioii with
«i*Y5«ient and roodwill, took Om hand Syhrlr offc , rd
and hcM it bard. "A rtry great pleatural » he r»itera.«)
impreasively before be let it ga

Sht aniUed at hbn aa one (oiite* at a thy child. "Thark
you, Mr. Kelly," ihe laid.

'

"Ah, but you'U can me Donovan," he Mid perauasively,

itaA after aU t And ia it the diamond ye're after? "

She abook her bead. They were lUndinr on a bakxny
that kd out of the publk: imokinc-room, an awninr over
their headi and the open street at their feet. It wu from

"^u *?•• '^J*..'^ ^*^ ^' "^ *« •*^''« o* I*' PiteouiwUte face w«th it. deeply ri«dowed eye. lad Kone .Mii^ht
to hU rmpulaiw Irhh heart "No," .be .aid. "We lie
not botbennr about the diamond. I tbinic we ahall probably
rtart back to Ritaen tOHnight." '

1. ^i^ t^' jrj"¥:K'**y •*« ^y ^°^*^ »"<• ^ your
hick," wheedW die Tririiman. "The Fate, wouM it We
to favour yfc Where', falmaelf 7 "

"I don't know." She qmke very wearily. "He leflM
here to re»t But if. m dn»ty—and alrlew—and noi.y."

Kdly yave her a .wift, keen took. "Come for a ridel "
ne Mid.

"A ride I " She raiMd her heavy eye. with a momenUry
eagerneM, hjit it wa. gfone instantly. " He-migi,t not likeme to ijo," .he Mid. '^Beaides, I haven't a horW!"

"That*. Mxm remedied,'' Mid Kelly. "I've xot a lamb
of a bofM to carry ye. And he wouWn't care what ye did
in my company, lit know. me. Leave him a note and
cone aton|rl He'lT inderstand. If. a nwd nUop that
ye're wantmg. CoLrt afcHjg and get hi

"

•~~i'
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I- i
''

KeUy cojiW be qiiH« irrMHtibie when he cboM. ano h.had evidently made up his mind to comfort the airi'a fbr-

^7^^^ . f ^J"^ ""y- She yielded to him with the
air of being: too mdifferent to do otherwise. But Kelly lud
seen that moment's eagerness, and he built on thaL

in„ .."ill!r" °i !° '^'' !?'*' "^y "«* "«•'" w «•» sweher-
ing street, and he comphmented her in true Irish fadiionupon the ro^flush fai her cheeks. He saw that she looked
about uneasUy as she mounted, but with unusual tact he
omitted to comment upon the tact.

^^
The sun was sUnting towards the west as they rode away.

223S5 '^^ "**"**1'
'•v.! '^•"y ^^ »" *^ -"^ cuts,

^d^ unerrmgly till they reached the edge of th^

Then, "Ccrnie atengi - he cried. "Let's gallopt "

h. .A Ti,!^ "f*^*?^ *hem, the parcSedTir rushed

^ I^j fr °°^ quickened m Sylvia's veins. She felt as if
riie had left an overwhehning burden behind her in the town.The great <qien qnces drew her with their freedom and theirvastnes* She went with the flight of a bird. It^ likethe •wakening from a dreadful dream.

TTiey drew rein in the shadow of a taU kopi4 that rose
rf>nipUy from the plain like a guardian of St ^tudS!
^?' *" ''"ghing with a hDy's hearty merriment.

Faith, but ye can nde i » he crii^ with keen appreciV°*"-
.

*^«*«' "" P^ttie"^ spectade in me life. Was itbom m the saddle ye were? "

She Inwbed in answer, but her heart gave a quick throb

had known, and for a moment it was ahnost intolerable/ Ah
the fiesh-turned earth and the shining hii^^,Stht,Jeet
that shone througli a scud of clouds I

"wniing

tovioil"'*^^
""*

'

"*"' '° "* *° I'"""*." •»» Mii "We
"I've done h meself in the old country," mid Kelly.

Sylvia stifled a quick sigh. "Yes, it's a fine r«un>r»
At least it ought t2 be. 7e. I ^^li^^^ 'ceV~ T.S
IS Mmethlng lacking. I don't know quite what itV tat
it's the quafity that makes one feel at hoine."

^
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... J*"* " comt," laid Kelly with confidence. "You wait
tUI the iprinr I That get* into your veini like wine. Ye'U
fed the naric of it thoL It's lUe itielf."

Sylvia tamed her face up to the brazen »ky. "I muse
wait for the spring, then," she said, half to herself. And
then very suddenly she became aware of the kindly curiosity
of her compankNi's siirvey and met it with a slight heighten-
ing of cokHir.

*

««7'*^.!~.." Y^ "1?^ •*'*»" in a tow «oke she said,"We can't, all of us, aifotd to wait"
"You can," said Kelly promptly.
She shook her head. "I don't think by the time the

spring comes that there will be much left worth having "
Ah, but ye don't know," said Kelly. "You say that

because you can't see all the flowers that aie hiding down
betow. But you might as well believe in 'em aU the *ame,

!l.?'rL? ^*^.!" ^^S^ t»*y'" co«ne up qukdc enoughwhen God gives the word." "

SylvU looked around her over the banen bind. "Are
there fiowers here? " she said.

"MiUkms," said Kelly. "MiUions and minions. Whv.
if you were to come ah>ng here in a few weeks' time ve'd betrampGng them underfoot they'd be so thfck, siKh floww,
as only grow here, on the top of the world."

.. J^ J^ ^ '^^ ""'"' " ^ •»«*«<« "t him as If
startled. "Is that what you call—this place? "

and"s^T"*^" "^* *"'' ^^^ "•' ^«"' "•«'-*.»

.i-^i!!li""^J"'u'~'"** ''^' •^ •>*«»» to ""Ik roundthe k^/e. Kdly kept p«» beskle her. He was not quhe

^.t™^.;^''k" "JT";
^^ '* *" *•'* °'^'~» 'ffort th2t herestramed himself, for several times words sprang to hiaeager l.ps which he swaltowed unuttered. HeTee^ det^mined that the next choice of a subject shouM be hers,

spoire!
" "">'«°»» !»• WM rewarded. Syhria

"Mr. KeUyl"
"Sure, at your servke-now and ahrays I

" he respondedvathj warmth that no «nount of ilf-restraint*^

n„ ^'1'""' J^"'? ^JV "'^°"' •>»• been very ktad tome, and I want-I shouM ike-to teU you somethfegTBut

'::^
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.ill

it'« something very, very private. Will you—will you
promiee me "

"Sur*- and I will I " vowed the Iriahman inatantly. "^VXL
wear the solemn oath if it'll make ye any happer."

"No, you needn't do that." She held out her hand to
him with a gesture that was girlishly impulsive. "

I know
I can trust you. And I feel you will understand. It's ahout—Guy."

"Ah, there now I Didn't I know H7 " said KeUy. He
held her hand tig^t for a moment, kwking into her eyes, his
own brimful of sympathy.

"Yes. You know—all about him." She spoke with
some hesitation notwithstanding. "You know—just as I do—that he isn't—isn't really bad; only—only so hopelessly
wpak."

There was a little quiver in her voice as she said the
words. She looked a^ hSm with appeal in her eyes.

"I know," said Kelly.

With a slight effort she went on. "He—Burke—thinks
otherwise. .And because of that, be won't let me see Guy
again. He is vary angry with me—I doubt if he will ever
really forgive me—for following Guy to this place. But

—

Mr. Kelly—I had a reason—an urgent reason for doing Ais.
I hoped to be back again before he found out ; but everything
was against me."

"Ah I Didn't I know it?" said Kelly. " It's the way of
the world in an emergency. Nothing ever goes right of
itself."

She smiled rather wanly. "Life can be—rather cruel,"

she said. "Something is working against me. I can feel

it. I have forfeited all Burke's respect and his confidence at
a stroke. He will never trust me again. And Guy—<xuy will

simoly go under."
"No—not" said Kelly. "Don't you believe it I He'U

come round and lead a decent life after this; you'll see.

There's nothing whatever to worry about over Guy. No real
vice in him I

"

It was a kindly lie, stoutly spoken ; but it failed to con-
vince. Sylvia shook her head even while he was speaking.

"You don't know all yet I haven't tdd you. But I^
tell you-Mf you wiU listen. Once when Burke and I were
'Hiking of Guy—It was almost the first time—he said tiiat he
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^Sc"^* everythiny bad except one thing. He had
never robbed him. And somehow I felt that so lonr as there

.!II!!,i7tL"I!i!!2* «<*P*» ">« '»«>«"<' not ren^ him as
utterly beyond redemption. But now—but now''—her voice
quivered ag»ui-"well, even that can't be said of him now."
•oe Mid.

J« I!^2^' "• has taken money?" Kelly looked at her
fa swtft dfamay. "Ye don't mean that! "'he uiA. And
then quickly: Are ye sure now it wasn't Kieff?"

.„„ v!fff
• ^';«iP<*« *'* dreary conviction. ' I^ fairly

sure Kieff is at tiie back of it, but—it was Guy who did it,
thanks to my carelessness." ^

"Yours!" KeUy's eyes bulged. "Ye don't mean that I

"

ne said agam.

1 »»".u"i
it's true." Drearily she answered him. "BurkeWt the key of the strongr-box in my keeping on the day of

the sandstorm. I dropped h In the dark.'l was hunting
for It when you came. Then—1 forgot it Afterwards, youremember, Burke and Guy came in together. He must have
found It—somehow—then."

"He dfcJ!" sahJ KeUy suddenly. "Faith, he did! Yeremember when he had that attack? He picked up some-
thing thra-on the floor agamst hU foot. I saw him do it.
the foerf that I am I He'd got it m his hand when we helped«m up, and I never noticed—never thought. The artfulyoung devil I" " "* «"«ui

A hint of admiration sounded in his voice. KeUy the
sunpte-minded had ever been an admirer of art

Sylvia went on very wearUy. "The box was kept in a
cupboanl in the room he was sleeping in. TTie rest waVquite
easy. He left the key behind him in the tock. I found it
after vou and Burke had gone to the Merstons'. I guessed
what had happened, of course. I went round to bis hut, but
it was an fastened up as usual. Then I went to Piet Vrei-
boom's." She diuddered suddenly. " I saw Kieff as well as
Vreiboom. They seemed hugely amused at my appearance
and toM me Guy was just ahead on the way to Brennerstadt!
It was too late to ride the whole way, so I went to Ritieu
faofring to find him «iere. But I could get no news of him'
to I came on by train in Die morning. 1 ought to have eot
here tong ago, but the engine brcAe down. We were held'uo
for hours, and so I arrived—too late."
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The utter dreamie*. of her ipawii went .traiffht to IWly'»
heart. Ah, then how—there now I

" he uid. " If I'd wItknown I'd have fallowed and helped ye that night."

•aid. And anyhow I couldn't haire waited. I had to start
at once. It was my job." She snuled faintly, a smile that
was sadder than tears.

"And do ye know what happened?" said Kelly. "Did
Burke tell ye what happened?''

She shook her head. "No. He told me very Uttle. I
•appose he concluded that we had run away together."

"Ah no! That wasn't his doing," said IfcUy, paused a
moment, then plunged valiantly at the truth. "That was
mine. I thought so meself—foul swine as ye may very well
call me. Kieff t<dd me so—the liar; and I—like a btested
fbol-believed it At least, no, I didn't right at the heart of
me, Mrs. Ranger. I knew what ye were, lust the same as I

S?!1J^" 2"* *''* *•" 5^ ^"^ '"•«> »»» «y«« "'»" ye
begged him off the brandy-bottle, and I knew the friendship
between ye wasn't just the ordinary style of thing; no more
n It. But it was that devU Kieff that threw the mud. I
found him waiting that night when I got back. He was
waiti^ for Burke, he saM; and his story was that he and
Vreiboom had seen the pair of ye eloping. I nearly mur-
dered him at the lime. Faith, I wish I had 1 " ended Kelly
pathetkaUy, with tears in his eyes. " It would have stopped
a deal of mischief both now and hereafter."

"Never mind !"saH Sylvia gentW. "You couMn't teU.
You hadn't known me more than a few hours."

'• It was hMg enough I " vowed Kelly. " Anyway, Burke
ought to have known better. He's known you loiter than

"He has never known me," she said quietly. "Of coutm.
be believed the stonr."

*

"He doesn't believe it now," saki Kelly qukkly.
A little quiver went over her face. "Perhaps* not I

don't know what he believes, or what he wiU believe when
he finds the money gone. That U what I want to prevent—
if only I can prevent it. It is Guy's only chance. What he
did was done wickedly enough, but it was at a tune of great
excitement, when he was not altogether master of himelf
But unless it can be undone, he wiU go r%ht down—and
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Sr.T^„u «^ .'^ .'5^*:^^'^" '^ "^ Burke know, of

fci^i «-.".'H^'
Th«« i, no one ete to help him.

w»jr fran KwB, be fa lo different.

SSfc«i7^ '•""••. •** .'•"»' "«:kp"««l. Once he
tatej hold, be never let. go tin he's got £1. victim ^ckod

j'lir'*..?.!!?*^
"^""'* y«« ""o "ything? " she uid.

tne wtMle truth—and—let him deal with it
"

She fhook her head instantly. "It wmild be the end of
everything: for Guy. Even if Burke let him off, he could"verwrnebacklou.. It wouM be a. b«l a. -^ding hiito pnaon—or even worae." ^

CS" Sfi li^.; "f «*"P- B"t look here I I'll do me
How much did the young ruffian take?"

"^

irf.^'! t!?- !^L-
*

"**'.* *!» »«0!>«»«»» pwt of it. That iswhy I muat aee him myieif."
KeUy poraMl bit lip* far a moment, but the nest be Moiled

upon her, "AM ri|^t I'U manage lomehow. But yoa
iMtttBt go ttMugbt. You ten Burke you're too tiled I He*H
understand."

"2? J*" ^^ '**" <^y »»? " ihe MOd.
(% y«^ I can put me hand on the young divil if I wantWm. You leave that to met I'U do me best aU round.Now—wippoae we have another trot, and then so banJc I

"
Syhria turned her horse's bead. 'To^-deeply liraleful

to you, Mr. KeUy," she said.
^^ i;»»«™i

"Donovan I " insinuated Kelly.
Sbe smiled a littfc. She seemed abnost mere piteous tobun when she smiled. "Donovan," she said^

T„il^S^*.5^''>^''='*™*- "Tht'loesmesood.

^^^'^..'""^k"''?'*'''^* '""»'• Burke andy«.

INvte, I didn't wMdar Aat he'd faflen fa fave «h«t |
gi«« ye M wwd, I didan. And I'M nMcr lotget the teak
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M l'*U^ r^ *
''*^''i

•"'" «o«t ye; never M too.a^^^Uve. It-h WM M if he'd bee^ .ubbed to^C
Tactlesa, clunwy, lentimental, be loucht to nour h.lm

Z."lH*^ "^."^ •?'"' "f «»>" girl wilHfrtrSic't^'SS•hould have held only the glad .unrtine ol vwST. U hwt
himself powerlMs to comfort. Yet with that oS^ »(J^
tenderness of bis he did bit best '

'*"^y

i,„J!'
*^'**'^ """at «he was tbinlcinr of ai ibe tat her

^^-^^JSrir^TZ"^ wide .p«=e.rto weaSy .^ m

"Shall we move on? " he taid genUy.
She pointed tuddenljr acrost the vtUt. "I want to ride

s^ i".h^.iV«t**'"
"**••*; *• »"'•• "»'»•' <»«« 'SS

..B- ?.,**'.'='' >"" "P 'f yo« "de tlowly."

ride awf
""^ ^^^^' ""' "•«<*«' her lift her bridle and

He would have done anything to oblige her iutt then : buthis curiosity wat whetted to a Iceen edn. tor t^ rode
swiftly, at one who had a definite aim ta^iew. StraWitaa
^ T'^LST'**,'*' V^ •'•* "«« to^ »keletoo1r5wi"
Its stripped trunk and stark, outflung arms that teemed Oevery incarnation of the barrenness around.

Here the checked her animal and tat for a moment with
closed eyet, the evening tunlight pouring over ber. Verv
ttrangely die was trembling from head to foot, at U in the
presence of a vision upon which she dared not look. She had
returned as she had always meant to return—but ah, the
dreao' desert spacts and the cruel roughness of the rind IHer husband s words, uttered only a few hours before, came
l«ick upon her as she stood there. "We may never reach
the top of the world now." No, they would never reach itHad anyone ever done so, she wondered draarny? But yet
they had been near it once—nearer than many. DM that
count for nothing?

'

It seemed to her that aont had patted over her tince but
the had ttood beneath that tree. Sie bad been a giri then.
ardent and full of courage. Now the wat a woman, oM and
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vary tired, wmI there wmi nothiof left In lUe. It wm almoet
•a if ibe bad ceaied to live.

But yet ihc bad come back to the Urtinf-point, and bet«,
at if (tandinf beiide a grave and reading the iaacriptioa to
one loar dead, «be opened ber eye* in tbc last glow of the
unahine to read the words which Burke had cut into the bare
wood on the evening of his wedding-day. She ramembered
how the had waited for him, the tumult of doubt, of misgiv-
ing, in her soul, bow she had wished he would not linger in
that desolate place. Now, out of the midst of a desolatKMi to
which this Mndy waste was as nothing, she searebed with
almost a feeUng of awe, as one about to read a mestagv from
the dead.

The bare, bleached trunk of the tree shone strongly in
the sinking sun, fainUy tinted with rose. The worid all
around her was dianging; sk>wly, imperceptibly, changing.
A tender Uac glow was creeping over the vtiit. A curkws
sensatMO came upon SyhrU, as tf she were moving in a
dream, as if she were stepping into a new worU and the oM
"i.""?" '•*" '»*'• ""* bitterness had Ufted from her
spirit. Her heart beat faster. She was a treasure-seeker on
the verge of a great discovery. Trembling, the lifted her
eyes. . . .

Tl>ere on the smooth wood, like a scroU upon a marble
pillar, wer« words, rough-hewn but unmistakable—Fids •(
itmof*. . . .

It was as if a voice had spoken in her soul, a clear, in-
sistent voice, bklding ber begone. She obeyed, scarcely
knowing what she did. Back across the dusty vMi she
rodej moving as one in a trance. She joined the Irishman
waiting for her, but she kioked at him with eyes that saw
not.

"WeB?" be taid, frankly curious. "Did vou Ind
anything?

"

'

She started a little and rame out of h«r draam. I found
what I was looking for," she said.

"What was it?" Kelly was keenlv interested; there
was no checking him now, he was like a hound on the scent

Sie dkl not retent h:^t quettkx'. That was Kelly's privi-
lege But neither dM she answer him as fuUy as be couM
have wished. "I found out," she said dowly, after a
moment, "how to get to the top of the worid."



"Ah, natty omrl " Mid KaD* <i>».i... m

8* fcM Bttrke." * * *• «"M«d tht way.

--" «-« WMa evm h« felt ditoouratMl whh the wotUL



CHAPTER III

m PUNIIMMINT

"Good evening, Mrt. Ranger! "

Sylvim •urted at the sound of a cool, detached voice at
•he re^terw) the hotel. Two ey««, black aa onyx and as
espreauoaksi, looked coldly into hers. A chill shudder can
through her. She glanced instinctively back at KeUy, who
**°lfJ**?*^,""*"?/. •" ••'» •>"''^> protective fashion.

fbr thedumond?'" * "* '"^ *""* **"' Gambling

"I? " said Kieff, with a stretching of his thin, odourless
Hp« that was scarcely a smile. ^'I don't gamble for
diamonds, my good Kelly. WeU, Mrs. Ranger, I hope you
had a pleasant journey here."

"He gambles for souU," was the thought in Sylvia's
"»»•.• with a quick effort she controlled herself and passed
on in Ky silence. She would never voluntarily speak to Kieff
amin. He wa* an open enemy; and she turned from him
with the same loathing that she wouM have shown for a
reptik in her path.

His laugh—that horribk, slippery sound—foOowed her.
He said something in Dutch to the man who toungcd beside
him, and at once another laugh—Piet Vreiboom's—bellowed
forth lilK the blare of a bull. She flinched in spite of herself.
Every nerve shrank. Yet the next moment, superbly, she
wheeled and faced them. There was something intolerable
in that laughter, something that stung her beyond
endurance.

"Tell me," she commanded Kelly, "tell me what these—
gentletnen—find about me to laugh at t

"

Her face was white as death, but her eyes shone red as
leaping flame. She was terrible in that moment—terrible
aa a lioness at bay—and the laughter died. Piet Vreiboon
alunk a little back, his low hniK% working uneadly.

KeUy swalkiwed an oath in hia throat; Ma haitJIs were
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l*W M yowidfr^ « » •ucB • modd of virtuoui pro-

with her at wf^ !»%,„ ^^J^!^l*^ the p«4. but

blundering ,J ;«*> ^,^31^2;. '^'*^' ''"" «''

»«ng»ance welled up furiouilv witwrh.* m ^'" ™''

«d h. tabled ./er., d^p1;«.^"h3.;;nJ;'".ipKr.!2
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chjnwjj. ThjB, wrth h« bMilUk .yet Ised ioimorably

rEl.?^'«V '^!^.*1'^'S« » '"•'• * ~* hit deadly

J^ ?*"*."• ?"* .*• ««P«""»«» U on* whkh fuicly only

-H«2i*!i-'2lJ'™^ i^"*'L
you did I " The voice tliatnttmd th« words cum from the door that M into the olBce.

. wTS^^""T^ •"•"•nly out upon them, moving witha Mod of nuMiv* force that earriml purpow in ever? line.

mttinctive impulM to leave hit prope^unimpeded ; for thi.man would have forced kia wav past eve^ obstacle at thatmoment He went atrai^tit tor his objective without a
glanoa to right or left

SyWia Marted back at bis coming. That which her
enemy could not do was acoompiisbed by her husband by
neither wwd nor look. The reeal poise went out of her
beariMf. She shrank against ICelly as if seeking refuge.

I uf^^ "^ Burke's eyes, as she had seen tli?m on Uie
night before; and they were glittering with the lust for
wood. They were the eyes of a murderer.

Straight to Kieir be went, and Kieff waited for Urn, quite
motionless, with thm lips drawn back, showing a snarl,
toggleam of teeth. But just as Burke reach^ him he
moved. His right arm shot forth with a serpentine ferocity,
Mjd^in a flash the muzzle of a revolver gleamed between

"Hands up, if you please, Mr. Rangerl" be said
smoothlv. "We shall talk bett^ that ^T

But for once in his life he had made a mhcafeulation. and
the next msunt he rulized it. He had reckoned without
the blunderer Kelly. For a flerce oath broke from the Irish-
man at tight of the weapon, and in the same second he beat
It down with the stock of his riding-whip with a force that
Mnick it out of Kieff's grasp. It spun akmg the floor to
Sylvia's feet, and she stooped and snatched it up.

•_ ?!!.'*'!''*' ^J^ ""** » «^'"™* "»""«»• He had Kieff
yn the coUar of his coat, and the fate of the revolver was
obviously a matter of no importance to him. " Give me that
borse-whip of yours, Donovan ! " he said.

KeUy complied with the chUd-like obedieiice he invariably
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yielded to Burke.. Then he fell harlr .» ci • !!

weirt^ofhLL^:^'^
Kieff thrashed hi™*^with all the

rS Av^ .^
manhood's st.^ngth, forced him stoeeerine uoand down the open space that had been cleared for th.^awfu^ reckoning, making a public shoV ^ him displavinJhim to every man present as a crawling, con&iSe thinf

bactt S^t^fth^wT* """•"^'^ '^ hatred S^toacKea it. Kieff writhed this way and that, but he nev»rescaped the swinging blows. They foltowed him merefle7si;

;;;? at tL^rmrB'w ^ f^rhi. Struggles. His^^at tot
Ihllfh-Tl- ^? ^^ ^^ "PP^ '" "«*• And still Burkethrtshed brai, his face grim and terrible and his eyeshotr«l and gleamin^-as the eyes of a murderer. ^ '^°'

m the end KielT stumbled and pitched forward uoon hi.knee, his arms sprawling helplesriy out before hteT I?was diaractenstic of the man that he had Tot Zered

wa, gnj.
*'**"'°**' """«' ''~"fi:'" to earth. His faci

Burke held him k> for a few seconds, then deliberatelvdropped the hor«-whip and- grasped him" wi* 1^ h^'J?luting him Kieff's head was sunk forward. HeteokS mif he would famt. But inexorably Burke dnureedhim Vi.
hi. fest «.d turned him till he st«^ before S^^
».«. i.![u.^"'l'*o'*?''?" ^^^y "'"• ^ »«ndi over her .face Relentlessly Burke's voice broke Ae silence.

lor in^'Lg'her""'
'™"'" """ "'" """«'" ««> "' -''«

She uncovered h« face and raiMd k. "Hiew w., .brink-
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injr horror in her look. "Oh, Burke I" she said. "Let
him go t

"

.1^?^ ^^ apologize," Burke said again very insistently,
with pitiless distinctness.

There was a dreadful pause. Kieff's breathing was
less laboured, but it was painfully uneven and broken. His
lips twitched convulsively. They seemed to be trying to
fonn words, but no words came.

Burke waited ; and several seconds dragged away. Then
suddenly from the door of the office the girl who had received
Sylvia the previous evening emerged.

..J"^. carried a glass. " Here you are I " she said curtly.
"Give him this I" '

There was neither pity nor horror in her took. Her eyes
dwelt upon Burke with undisguised admiration.

"You've given him a good dose this time," die re-
marked. "Serve him right—the dirty hound I Hope it'll
be a lesson to the rest of 'em," and she shot a glance at Piet
Vreiboom which was more eloquent than words.

She held the glass to Kieff's lips with a contemptuous air,
and when he had drunk she emptied the dregs upon the floor
and marched back into the office.

"Now," Burke said again, "you will apiriogize."

e ^^- ^ V *"**• '" ' '*"** •<* '°* a» *> be barely audiUe,
haul Kieff, from whose sneer all women shrank as from the
sting of a scorpion, made unreserved apcrf^ to the girl he
had plotted to ruin. At Burke's behest he withdrew the vile
calumny he had launched against her, and he expressed his
formal regret for the malice that had prompted it.

1. .
^^" ®"'''" '" '"''" B0> no one attempted to offer him

help. There was probably not a man present from whom
he would have accepted it He slunk away like a wounded
beast, staggering, but obviously intent upon escape, and the
gathering shadows of the night received him.

A murmur as <rf relief ran round the' circle of spectators
he left behind, and in a moment, as it were automatically,
the i^eneral attention was turned upon Sylvia. Sie was still
leaning against Kelly, her death-white face fixed and rigid
Her eyes were ctosed.

Burke went to her. "Comet" he said. "We will go
up." '

Her eyes opened. She hwked straight at him, seeinf
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threw out her hands with ^^^S^^^^^ut^
blind, and fell straight forwrnrf ^ *^ " ^ '™*"

B.,rke caught her. held her for a moiMnt- then a. d»•anl. In htt Ma„ he lifted her lad h»t^^^ " '^



CHAPTER IV

THE EVIL THINQ

Whin SyMa opened her eyca again the was lying in the

chi^r by tlie (^n window where she had waited to long

the previous evening. Her first impression was that sfaC was
done, and then with a sudden stabbing tense of fear she

realiKd Burke's pretence.

He wat standing slightly behind her, so that the air

mia^ read) her, but leaning forward, watching her intently.

With a gasp she looked up into his eyes.

He put his hand instantly upon her, reassuring her. "All

right. It's aU right," he said.

Both tone and toudi were absolutely gentle, but she

shrank from him, shi-anw and quivered with a nervous repug-

nance t^t the was powerless to control. He todc hit hand
away and turned aside.

She spoke then, her voice quick and agitated. "Don't
go I Please don't go !

"

He came and stood in front of her, and the taw that Ma
face wat grim. "What it the matter?" he laid. "Surely

you don't object to a serpent like that getting hit desert*

foronoe!"
She met his kwk with an effort "Oh, it's not that—not

that I " she said.

"What then? You object to me being the executioaer? **

He spoke curtly, through his lips that had a faintly cyafical

twiat
She could not answer him ; only after a moment she tat

up, hoMing to the anna of the chair. "Forgive me for

being fotdishl" she said. "I—you gave me—rather a
fright, you know. I've never teen you—like that before.

I Mt—it wat a horrible feeling—as if you were a stranger.

But—of course—^you are yoo—juat the same. Yon

fahetwl «*«r tlw words, hia look waa •• atsra, a»
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forbidding. She reemed to be trying to convince hem
aSTMnit her own judgment.

convince oem
Hii eyes met hers relentleuly. "Yet, I am mvielf-

^X^ Z. ^^L "^p''^. "' 'V y°" h.ve^v"rq1.i

vounSf R^ "Y '^""'"y y*" ''•''* <>e«berately bliSd<sS I»
"* »^°" '7°" "* "'^' "•«* «» «» " '»«" that yc

tt M.J.1^ "V^.^^y '°.«" "'«!"«««« underatanding.

,n/„
""«:»^ » little in spite of henelf. "And yoi-

f„w
y«>V^~-tl«™»»>ed-Guy." she said, her vofce v«

«n.„!l* M "'.'^ Sharply away as if there were somethin

st^Thl'" "!? 1«»«r-
He went to the wiZHn

m^« of i .?'^"**- '^"'* '"y «^'"y «* hat moment thmemory of Kelly's assurance went through her that he ^been fond of Guy. She did not believelt. yet iW f^ ftmoment rt influenced her. It gave her st^. S^„
upk Md went to his side.

"^

"Burlce," she said tremulously, "promise me—oIm.
prom.se me^that vou win never di th« a^ata

j*?*^""

„f „ *''
J"*u* ?"•'• P'"«<''S glance. "If he kertM ouof my watj I shan't run after him," he said

u aZ^ ' S"* '''*" '^ •* doesn't." She dasned hei

t^'h^r* JT?*'- '>*«' *'«» » he doeSSt^^Sd ev«though he has disappointed you—wronged you-3b ha«you no pity? Can't you-poiribIy--foi^ve?" '

He turned abruptly and faced her. "Fonrive him fe.

Tsk^^?'!""'
*° '°"'"

"' "'*'• "^» ti-tX? jr IS:;

She shivered at the question. "At least you won't-punjsh h.m lUce that-whatever he has done."X Sd
that"" rJSd!""''

'""'"*'• "^«"-"Wp«rfa:;on
"Yes, oh, yes." Very earnestly she made reply thourfihis eyes were as points of steelf keeping herb^ck^know you wOl keep a promise. Pfcas^lp.^mi^ mSlhat I

'•

•Yes," he said dryly. "I keep my promises SI «„
testify to that. So can you. But ifV^IU- yo^'tSTyoo must make me a promise too."

i*™""* you ttu,

"What ish?" she said.

J'S^P*^. .*"' y" *'" "«»« *«ve anything more «» rf»with hm. without my knowledge-«d co-Tni!? T^erS
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the words with the same pitiless (fistinctness at had
characterized his speech when dictating to Kieff.

She drew back sharply. "Oh, but why—why ask such
a promise of me when you have only just proved your own
belief in me?"

"How have I done that? " he said.

"By taking my part before all those horrible men down-
stairs." She suppressed a hiird shudder. "By—defen<fingf

my honour."
Burke's face remained immovable. " I was defending my

own," he said. " I should have done that—in any case."
She made a little hopeless movement with her hands and

dropped them to her sides. " Oh, how hard you are I " she
said. " How hard—and how cruel 1

"

Hfe lifted his shoulders slightly, and turned away in

silence. Perhaps there was more of foihearance in that silence

than she realized.

He did not ask her where she had been with Kelly or
comment upon the fact that she had been out at all. Only
after a brief pause he told her that they would not leave
till the f<dk>wing day as he had some business to attend
to. Then to her relief he left her. At least he had promised
that he would not go in search of Guy 1

Later in the evening a small packet was brought to her
which she found to contain some money in notes, wrapped
in a sHp of paper on which were scrawled a few words.

"I have done my best with young G., but be Is rather
out of hand for the present. I enckise the "kwn." Just
put K back, and don't worry any more.—Yours, D. K."

She put the packet away with a great relief at her heart.
That danger, then, had been avert^. There yet remained
a dtance for Guy. He was not—still he was not—quite
beyond redemption. If only—ah, if only—she could have
gone to Burke with the whole story I But Burke had become
a stranger to her. She had begun to wonder if she had ever
really known him. His implacability frightened her almost
more than his terrible vindictiveness. She felt that she
could never again turn to him with confidence.

_
That silence that lay between them was like an ever-

widening gulf severing them ever more and more completely.
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•he had read upon The t^^J^ l^^l^""*' *^«'» wW

the dead. The rn.Vr~i.ir?' ? her as a message frc

«i.t Guy'^t'S,^''" ^^/"'ten them had cl.sj
hi.Iikene..to&^y w^'^^'^.*^^'" ^\old days, b
with a dirtinctnesa th« wa. ![L.»^ *V ?"" """h no
nesa of the oi^ iem,^uJ^'* cruel-the utter wea

«*"?'-' •vermaTagrd'to'^.Jl^S^:^"' """ *'"-' "

paw^.:.irh.7SeS'^^s';;'orh'''%''-"''- ^-
love had turned into.^„ . ^ •"''• ^*« "hject o: he

utterably tired. She thouirht ^hT^i .
* T'** "* ""-

Hill Fa™. At leasTshe wluIdTnS IZ "^ '°'!^'* "' »ue
«.ough healing -e™ de^W W.' "iSh ri^°'rrJ5!!fhateful to her. an inferno of v^ce and fc.^f^ "^^^
yearned to leave it.

^ destruction. She

.
Something of this yearning she betraved nn .fc- t n>ng morning when Burke t^d tir th^f^ 1^ '''^*-

arrangements to leave by the eveJ!?,^*S^ta'^o,'2?
™Wng

"Can^t we go sooner?" she saidT
^"^"'*-

isa"?jr!:r!.^^t'"'heff'?'B'?^'''^*'°"- "-^^
for traveUiny." '' '""• ^"* " '» "ot a good time

US X^'it'r We*"lL1^''«ft'l.?J''J'^^'%"^- :«-« >et

then." *^ **' ""*=" *° "e farm by to-night

He had sent his horse back tn R;f»- *i.
in the care of a man he knew. ^^« bo^T .^^^''""J "l^would be waiting for them ^^ animala

" Do you want to get b^ck ? » srfd Burk«.
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"Oh, ye*—yett Anytbingf i* better than this." She
spoke rapidly, almoet patiionately. "Let ua go I Do let
ui go 1

"

" Very well," said Burlce. " If you wish it."

He paused at the door ci the office a few minutes later,
when they descended, to tell the girl there that they were
leaving at noon.

She looked up at Mm sharply as he stood k>oking in.

"heard the latest? " she asked.
"What is the latest?" questioned Burke.
"That dirty dog you thrashed last night—Kieffj he's

dead," she told him briefly. "Killed himself with an over-
dose of opium, died at Hoifstcin's early this morning." She
glanced beyond him at Sylvia who stood behind. "And a
good job too," she said vindictively. "He's ruined more
people in this town than I'd like to be responsible for—the
filthy parasite I He was the curse of the place."

Burke turned with a movement that was very deliberate.
He also looked at Sylvia. For a long moment they stood
so, in the 'man's eyes a growing hardness, Sn the woman's
a horror undisguised. Then, with a very curious smile,
Burke put his hand through hi* wife's arm and turned her
towards the room where breakfast awaited them.

"Come and have something to eat, partner!" he said,
Ms voice very level and emotionless.

She went with him without a word ; but her whole being
throbbed and quivered under his touch as if it were torture
to her. Stark and hideous, the evil thing reared itself in
her path, and there was no turning asid*. She saw him,
as she had seen him on the night of her arrival, as she had
seen him the night after, as she believed that she would
always see him for the rest of her life. And the eyes that
looked into hers—^those eyes that had held her, dominated
her, charmed her—^were the eyes of a murderer. Go where
she would, there could be no escape for her for ever. The
evil thing had her enchained.



CHAPTER V
THl LAND OF ULAITCD HOPM

& had been accwUultr inten.^Tl ?°^ '"*'''*««*«'

frl in the office had spokS^if?,": ^* ""e Moke-«, th<
from the town. And l^lXla, « "..^"fK.^'' ^f."

'''»«<

J.;
U.e reelin, .Ha. .^ a^\^i,trh:i^„ S2 ^lH^J^Z

wa.^veTrnJ'wISsS'red ^rSl^t"*,""^. "* ""

'

done with rtgnrd toGu^ H?t^!w .J^"" (" .*•«» »>• »»d
declaring i. g,d b«n a oleaTu-T? """"^J'

"•*«" *» ^r,
been ,h? e.sieat tMngV^TorW 1Z\'i^:'

*" •" *»««
done .he mu.t not wo^rry .„7n^"'

'"'' »*" "^^ it wa.

•« back HlLwl^^'f'tVIS'"'*' »' *•« <*«"ce to give
Pushinjp behind. He'd neJr C^ '/• ^' *"<' Weff wa.
Very iLly he'll puHrLd^'TL'i"' " ''"' '«* Kieff
said Kelly cheerihT '•He'.^ ^ "ead a respectable life,"
if he'd only let «t grow" ^^ *^ ""'' *" •>". >* knoi.

tr. r^E''::!,:**"'^ " *" -P*^'-- -Oh. do beg Wn, .„

body yet."
**' °^ *""« «n<l never helped aViy.

for oi^'f^foi::^:\^:^^^:^/r^ri .. wa. ^^
it was Ae bu^est day of hi', fi:"!'"""''''?*'''^' decIaJi^n-
'vould ride over to Blue Hil Fa™ to* "T'"^ ^J *^' *•
opporhinity wiU. the greater jSeTsu^^e^tt'/Xw*

*""'"

«74
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She adced him WMnewhat nervoiuly at partinf if tlie

daath of Kieff were Hlcehr to hinder their return, b.. ie
laughed at the notion. Why, of courte not I Burke ha«»-'t
Mlled the man. Such affairs a* the one ihe had ^itneiaed
the night before were by no means unusual in Brennerstadt.
Besides, it was a clear case of opium poisoning, and every
one had known that he would die of it sooner or later. It
was the greatest mercy he had gone, and so she wasn't to
wornr about that I No one would have any regnts for
Kieff except the people he had ruined.

And so with wholesome words of reassurance he left her,
and she went to prepa :> for her iovmey.

When Burke joined h again, they spoke only of casual
Uiings, avoiding all mentk>n of Guy or Kieff by tacit consent.
He was very consklerate for her, making every possible
provision for her comfort, but his manner was aloof, almott
forbidding. There was no intimacy between them, no confi-
dence, no comradeship.

They reached Ritzen In the late afternoon. Burke sug-
gested spending the night there, but she urged him to con-
tinue the journey. The heat of the day was over; there
was no reason for lingering. So they found their horses,
and started on the kmg ride home.

They rode side by side akxig the dusty track through a
barren waste that made the eyes ache. A heavy stilhiess
hung over the land, making the toneliness seem more im-
mense. They scarcely spc^e at all, and it came to Sylvia
that they were stranger to each other now than they had
been on that day at the very beginning of their acquaintanu
when he had first brought her to Blue Hill Farm. She felt
herself to be even more of an alien in this land of cruel
desolation than when first she had set foot in it. It was
like a vast prison, she thought drearily, while the grim, un-
friendly kop,is were the sentinels that guards her, and the
far blue mountains were a granite wall that none might
pass.

The sun was low in the sky when they reached the water-
course. Ic was quite dry with white stones that looked like
the skeletons of the ages scattered along its bed^

"Shall we rest for a few minutes? " said Burke.
But she shoiric her head. "No—ool Not here. It is

getting late."



So they cro*i«d the ipruU and went on.

"I muit ifoover and «
Burke broke hii lilence anin.

Meriton in the morning."
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box then. She knew ih, J„ ^ '°.°P^ ''* "ro"?'
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'"^
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wa. worn down with phTs^ fatSue ^T'",'*

««'-,«>"rage
When Burke came in he foun^H h. ^' ''^**"' **" »«"'«•

P-P.- .upper. Hl'^^^.'n^'^l^^^
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•it down while he waited upon her. Her wearineei was too
(reat to hide, and the yicMed without demur, laclcinf the
strcnfftb to do otherwiie.

He made her eat and drink though the wai almoet too
tired even (or that, and when the meal was done he would
not fulTer her to rest in a chair but led her with a certain
grim Icindlineit to the door of her room.

"Go to bed, child! " he said. "And ftay there tiU you
feel better!"

'

She obeyed him, feeling that the had no choice, yet still

too anxious to sleep. He brought her a glass of hot milk
when she was in bed, remarking that her supper had been
a poor one, and she drank in feverish haste, yearning to
be left alone. Then, when he had gone, she tormented
herself by wondering if he had noticed anything strange in
her manner, if he thought that she were going to be ill and
so would perhaps mount guard over her.

A chafing sense of impotence came upon her. It would
be terrible to fail now after all she had undergone. She lay
listening, straining every nerve. He would be sure to smoke
his pipe 00 the tUttp before turning in. That was the
opportunity that she must seise. She dared not leave it till

the morrow. He might ask for the key of the strong-box
at anv time. But stiU she did not hear him moving beyond
the dosed door, and she wondered if he could have fallen
asleep in the sitting-room. A heavy drowsiness was begin-
ning to creep over her notwithstanding her uneasiness. She
fought against it with all her strength, but it gained ground
in spite ot her. Her brain felt dogged with weariness.

She began to doze, waking with violent starts and listen-
ing, drifting back to slumber ever more deeply, till at last
actual sleep possessed her, and for a space she lay in complete
oblivion.

It must have been a full hour later that she became sud-
denly conscious again, with every faculty on the alert, and
remembered the task still unfulfilled. It was almost as if a
voice—Guy's voice—had called her, urging her to action.

The room was full of moonlight, ai^ she couM see every
object in it as clearly as if it had been day. The precious
packet was under her pillow with the key of the strong-box.
She felt for and grasped them both afanost instinctively
before she looked round, and then, on the verge of raising

i
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hersdf, her newly awakened eye* lighted upon somethina

figure was kneeling motionlew at the foot of the bed.bhe lay and gaied and gazed, hardly bdievuur her senaes

^1S":f mlSftr^l*"* ~?" have^iricked^l^'HTTa';

fMfwk. hSX^ „ '^ '"'" " '?''™:»™'«l>t in marble. Hi.lace was hidden on his arms, but there was that in his atti-tude that s<»t a stab of wonder through W. Wm it-wM
il?",L'":S'^^,*,''*''"=

'» »» abandonment of de^fr? Ha^

W^^Is ±;"",? *""k^'"'«
°"'^" "O'^ aSffLs master

Kjdf was gone? If so, but no-but not Surely it was adream I Guy was far away. This was but the fantas7<rf

And^yet, was it not Guy', voice that had called her from h^

i„ tF'^\.yf"' "<*". through MT. What if Guy had diedm the night far away in Brennerstadt? What if thU wTre

S^iS' to"^^ *""" «"~»!'™.*i* hers? Was .he iJ^oearer to him tfian anyone else m the worid? Would henot surely seek her before he passed on?
«"a ne

Trembling, she raised herself at last and spoke his name."Gmr, I. that you? Dear Guy, speak to me I^
""««>«.

fi«^ X^T, r. 11"*'™? ^'^ir^ through the kneeling

Sr*.*^!! ^' k"5 «'"»"'«« hidden. The moonlight U^upon the daric head, and she thought she saw strLks rfwh«e upon it. It was Guy in theiresh,Xn It^w ^
^h.?^''- K

5;««™'"e.'«''«te™ess thrilfed throiS^ henHe had come back-m spite of all his sinning he hS^comel«ck. And agam through the years there c^e to her^^
-m the days of his innocence. It was so vivid thrt f^Xmoment it swept aU else aside. Oh. if he would but m^
youth I bhe longed with a passnnate intensitv for oneghmpse, however fleeting, of that which once had mkd^heart with rapture. And in her longing she herself wllswept back for a few blind seconds into the haoDv real^^o^ girlhood She forgot all the bitterness and tKrJowTfthis land of strangers. She stretched out her ari^^o the|cJden-w.nged Romance that had Uught her the^^.iJy'Sl

"Oh, Guy—my own Guy—come to me I
» she said.
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He moved then, moved (uddenly, even convulsively, as awou^d man miffht move. He lifted his head and k>oked

Her dream passed like the rending of a veU. His eyes

dortSrof'
"^^ **** *"*' ^ """ ^^"'' ''''''« *« power to

i:.^.!**
'"• * ""^^^ '*"''"*• " »"« '"<^*^ in the moon-

**"!'. '""? «»*«"«•. »c«rcely so much as breathing

„f J?^" •* •* «? *** ''* ^*« *'f' f>e '»«vy movements
il ?^'*«" ™". »to«x> a while tender looking down athe"then turned in utter silence and left her

'

to her for the third and last time the awful dream of twohoreemen who galloped towards each other upon the same

^ .^"^ K "j , ^'"u
"*"' "«"" *>*» i-rto the stony

valley and s^rched for the man who she knew was dead.She found him ma deep (riace that no other living beine

S^^' ""*
'"'l''"'

"^^ »"' ?'"»y. ?"inff upwardsShe drew near, and stooped to close th^ eyw; but ri^couW not. pey pierced her soul with the ^te re^roSof a silence that could never be broken again
"^P™"*

n... elf™?'
"'' "•"' Vt^ *~^'' a devastating tonelS-

2S^' w^^^^ "'•''* of the two had gall^^^
and whKdi had fallen and she went as one witKut tope

"
oomfOTt, wandermg trough the waste ptaces of theTartiUtem the morning she awoke and looked out uoooaworld of dreadful sunshine-a parched and barren ?^Mthat panted in vain for the healing of rain " It iZrianH^



CHAPTER VI

THS PARTING

Sylvia entered the sitting-room that day with the feeling: o
one returning after a prolonged absence. She had beei
almost too tired to notice her surroundings the previou
night upon arrival. Her limbs felt leaden still, but he:

brain was alive and throbbing with a painful intensity.

Mary Ann informed her that the big baas was out on thi

lands, and she received the news thankfully. Now was hei

chance I She took it, feeling like a traitor.

Once more she went to Burke's room. She opened thi

strong-box stealthily, listening intently for every sound. Shi
slipped the packet of notes inside, and shut it again quickly

with a queer little twist of the heart as she caught sight of thi

envelope containing the curette which once he had drawi
from between her lips. Then with a start she heard th«

sound of hoofs outside the window, add knew that Burke
had returned.

She hurried from the room with the key in her hand,
meeting him in the passage. He had his back to the tight,

but she thought he k>oked very grim. The past weeks had
aged and hardened him. She wondered if they had wrought
a similar change in her.

}Is spoke to her at once, before she had time to formulate

a greeting.

"Ah, here.you firel WSI you come in here? I want to

speak to you."
She went into the sitting-room with a curious feeling of

fatefulness that outweighed her embarrassment. There was
no intimacy in his speech, and that helped her also. She
saw that he would not touch upon that which had happened
in the night.

He gave lier a critical look as he entered. "Are you
rested? Have you had breakfast? "

She answered him nervously. " Yes, I am quite all right

to-day. Mary Ann brought me some breakfast in bed."
280
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haite and seemed preoccupied, departing again at the eadiest
moment ponible. Though he did not discuss the matter Vitii
her, she knew that the cruel drought would became a catas-
trophe if it lasted much longer. She prepared for departure
with a heavy heart.

He came in again to tea, but went to his room to change
and only emerged to swallow a hasty cup before they started.
Then indeed, just at the last, as she rose to dress for the
journey, she attempted shyly to penetrate the armour in
which he had clad lumsetf,

"Are you sure you want me to go? " she said.
He turned towards her, and for a moment her heart stood

•tin. "Don't you want to go? " he said.
She did not answer the question. Somehow she could

not. Neither could she meet the direct gaze of the keen grey
eyes upturned to her*

"I feel almost as if I am deserting my post," she told
him, with a rather piteous little smile.

"Oh, you needn't feel that," he said quietly. "In any
case, you can come back whenever you want to. You won't
be far away."

Not far away I Were tliey not poles asunder already—
their partnership dissolved as if it had never been—their
good-fellowship—their friendship—crumbled to ashes? Her
heart was beating again quiddy, unevenly. She knew that
the way was barred.

"Well, send for me if yo« want me at any timet" the
said, and passed on to her room.

There was no need and small opportunity for talk during
the drive, for Burke had his hands full with a pair of young
horses who tried to bolt upon every conceivable occasion that
offered, and he had to keep an iron control upon them
throughout the journey.

So at length they came to the Merstons' farm, and with
a mingling <rf relief and dissatisfaction Sylvia realized that
any further discussion was out of the question.

Merston came out, full of jovial welcome, to meet them,
and in a moment she was glad that she had come. For she
taw that he was genuinely pleased to see her.

"It's most awfully good of you to come," he said as he
helped her down. "You've been having a strenuous time at
Brennerstadt, I'm told. I wondered if you were going in lor
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tumult of strange eraotioa had swept over her. She, wai
quhrerinr all over. The horses were stamping and chafbi(
at their bits. He spoke to them with brief command, am
tbeystood still.

Then, very suddenly, be spoke to her. "Oood-bye t " hi
said.

She lifted her face. He was smiling faintly, but his smil<
hurt her inexplicably. It seemed to veil something diat wai
tragic from her eyes.

He bent towards her. "Good-bye I " he said again.
She moved swiftly, seiied by an impulse she could «>(

pause to question. It was as if an unknown force compeUec!
her. She mounted the wheel, and offered him her lipa in

farewell.

For a moment his arm encircled her with a close an«i

quivering tension, he kissed her, and in that kiss for the
first time she felt the call of the spiiit.

Then she was free, and blindly feeling for the ground.
As she reached it she heard Merston returning, and without
a backward look she took up her suit-case and turned tc

enter. There was a burning sensatkw as of fears in her
throat, but she kept them from her eyes Ir^ sheer determina-
tion, and Merston noticed nothing.

"Go straight in I " he said to her with cheery hospitality.

"You'll find my wife inside. She's cooking the supper.
She'll be awfull^ pleased to see you."

If this were indeed the case, Mrs. Merston certainly con-
cealed any excess of pleasure very effectually. She greeted
her with a perfunctory smile, and told her ft was very good
of her to come but she would soon wish she hadn't. She
was looking very worn and tired, but she assured Sylvia
somewhat sardonically that she was not feeGng any worse
than usual. The heat and the drought had been very trying,

and her husband's accident had given her more to do. She
had fainted the evening before, and he had been frightened
for once and m^ide a fuss—quite unnecessarily, ^e was
quite herself again, and she hoped Sylvia would not feel she
had been summoned on false pretences.

Sylvia assured her that she would not, and Hedared it

would do her good to makt herself useful.

"Aren't you that at home?" said Mrs. Merston.
"WeU, there are plenty of Kaffirs to do the work. I
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CHAPTER Vn

FIIT VKBIBOOM

It wm a strangfe friendship that developed between Sylvia

and MatUda Merston during the dayi that foUowed; for they

had little in common. The elder woman leaned upon the

younrer, aiid, perhapa in consequence of this, Sylvia s energy

seemed inexhaustible. She amazed Bin Merston by her

cap«:ity for work. She lifted the burden that had pressed

so heavily upon her friend, and manfully mastered every

difficulty that arose. She insisted that her hostess should

rest for a set time every day, and the effect of this unusual

relaxation upon Matilda was surprising. Her husband mar-

velled at it, and frankly told her she was like another woman.

For, partly from the lessening c' the physical strain and

partly from the influence of congenial companionship, the

carping discontent that had so possessed her of late had

begun to give wav to a softer and infinitely more gracious

frame of mind, the bond of their womanhood drew the

two together, and the intimacy between them flourished in

that desert place, though probably in no other ground would

It have taken root „ . . . .

Work was an anasthetic to Sylvia m those days. She

was thankful to occupy her mind and at night to sleep from

sheer weariness. The sense of being useful to someone

helped her also. She gave herself up to work as a respite

from the torment of thought, resolutely refusing to look

forward, striving so to become absorbed in the daily task

as to crowd out even memory. She and Merston were fast

friends also, and his wholesome masculine selfishness did

he - good. He was like a pleasant, rather spoilt child, un-

cbjventionally affectionate, and by no means difficult to

manage. They called each other by their Christian names

before she tad been twenty-four hours at the farm, and

chaffed each other with cheery inconsequence whenever they

s86
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want through her. Sh« did not Hk bertdf again If he
wanted licr.

The door ol her room opened on to the yard. She heard
Merston lead hit hone up to the front of the bungalow and
itanti tallcing to hi* wife, who waa ju*t iniide. She linew
that in a moment or two hia cheery ihout would come
to ber, calling for the note.

Haatily ihe resumed her task. " If there ia any mending
to be done, aend it bacic by BiU."

Again ahe paused. Matilda was laughing at something
her husband bad said. It was only lately that ahe had
begun to laugh.

Alaoost immediately came an answering shout of laughter

from Merston, and then hte boyish yell to her.
" Hi, Sylvia I How much longer are you going to keep

me waiting for that precious love-latter?
"

She called an answer to him, dashing off final words as
she did so. "I feel I am doing some good here, but if you
should sMcially wish it, of course I will come back at any
time." For a second more she hesitated, then simply wrote
her name.

Folding up the hurried scrawl, she was conscious of a
strong sense of dissatisfaction, but she would not re-open it.

There was nothing mote to '.le said.

She went out with it to Bill Merston, and met his chaff

with careless laughter.

"You haven't told him to come and fetch you away, I

hope? " Matilda said, as he rode away.
And she smiled and answered, "No, not unless he

specially needs me."
"You don't want to go?" Matilda asked abruptly.

"Not unless you are tired of me," Sylvia rejoined.

"Don't be silly I
" said Matikla briefly.

Half-an-hour after Merston's departure there came the

shambling trot of another horse, and Piet Vreiboom,
slouched like a sack in the saddle, rode up and rolled off at

the door.

"Oh, bother the man I" said Matilda. "I shan't ask
him in with BiU away."

The amiable Piet, however, did not wait to be asked.

He fastened up his horse and rolled into the house with

hi& hat on, where be gave her perfunctory greeting, grinned



Pitt l^rnboom «9

« ^Syhrta, and MaMd himMlf ia Uw M«iMt ch«ir h. could

Het Vreiboom, however, wu in no hurry, though thevMured him rmatedly that Meriton would pr^w nSretu™ for some hours. He tat louarely in hrSrir wiS

^'•rS:;.srair^ei?"e^o;;r
'^'-' ^- "-^ «^-^

,^.S„^a|-hi:'sr.j;w.nffi-jtfi^^^
dupoMl and to arrange theae in a faahion inteUiriS to U»
T?A \Vy •?'"?? •**"»• "•» •'^ ""'nine t?Wm. hS

Brenneritadt, that the racea were over, and the neat VTO-braham dianwod waa loat and woo. Who hadwSit? No
lvl£*I'K«^r^" it wa. a lady. He fcilTiiln a?Sylvia, who turned out the pockeu ol her trmJMm^
""K^JirJ^* ri« wa. not tSlud.y ooS! ^ '™'

,«Al^^^ ^'^ ^- •"»P^«e<' "^Jicule behind her mirth,•nd changed the sub ect. Guy Ranger had disappearedMd no one knew what had become 5 htei. S«n?«SSi
thought he was dead, like Kief. Awin he lookS%SSZ

^1?Hu'^'u
^"'.'^o'n "t back in his chair and staredat W

tiU the hot colour rose and spread over her face and neck.

"ih^d"
"""•^ '""" ' "'°"*' "^ vile ..SSe !Sd

At that juncture Mrs. Mereton came forward with unusual
briskness. "You had better go," «he said, with great
deasioa. There is gomg to be a storm."

perted lighteing m her pale eyes he thought better of it.and after a few seconds for deliberation and the due assertion
of his masctUine supenority, he lumbered to his feet and
prepared to depart.

"

Mrs. Merston foUowed him finnly to the door, teiteratine
her belief in a coming change. Certainly the sky was ove*
east, but the douds often came up thickly at night and
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inw, when sIm bad teen him go and the iwiriinr duat had••^to •«««• •pto, .he tuni. tow«d. «id iScSdLl to

"Neithw tbouid I," Mid Sylvia quieUy. She did notlook up from her taJi, «Ki MatUd, irferatoT mM ^
You

Thaw waa a brief •lleace, then Sylvia nioke anin.
"•J^T food to me.7rf»rMid. ' •l»««ntn.

to S2Z*i^* rf* "«"»"'»» • little, but Jie continued

k TT^^- «^1? "•".'J
sometime, wonder why Guy

r_!f. "V** ** "«' »•>• wW- "I think it haa been verV

^ItSLtT""^" "^ *• •" I '"^ I 1««W Ito to S
llipf

coune; if you want to," said MatiMa.

"y^ tovT'^r^ '^•" Sy'vl. -W. wHhrilght effortirou Dave taken me ao much on tniat And Inever eva«

*°"..?5L'^ ' '"^ *• meet-«Kl mariyJESke."^'
**•"

MatOdT" *" "° °**"'*y for you to ten me," Mid

«d^'rher'*^5:."'*"sy"r. &?^id\TS?'-e.rapid.y. "VoulL. I ci^e'o'l.tlSJrt^to'ni^'iy'

"Gojd rracioui I " Mid Matttda.
Sylvia glanced up momenUrlty. "We had been enravM

yvgloved each other. But " Woida faili^lh.. -2l
den^y

:
.he drew a short. h„d breath i;S waa'tu^t^'

"*
"He let you down ? " said Matilda.
She nodded.

"It i.i?r^i! ,.^J''*''J'!^'»«^vo!ct; again with an effort.It isn t fair to My that Burke tried to help him-haa
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tiM—muj tiniM. He oiay hav* bMn harih ta hl« • lui

iiJ&Z^T^ V*2- '-:*»'» •>»»«• """"w what n»de

thatT*^
<*«»•»««• I " commented M.tiUa. "Men ere Uke

^,lvtaMjhlv.«d. -Do«'.^«„ He-^be.„,.,y

;;
In hi* own mttf," laid MatUda.
No, in evenr way. I can't teU you how nod till—tiuGuy cwae back, f/e bitNifht him^lck io^iil ™ ••

SlniLT**.'" ""^ wd^i«t«T«rf "That w« rSnthi^nbecan to go wroog," Ae laid.
"*"

menled M.tn^ "^'"' very magnanimoua in that," com-

^Ifawn h: "ir*"*«'. y«>» to •« poor Guy ^henhe^.?•*":, "• ^•n'w' to jive you a letmi to that vou^M realiM your good luck"in litarmS to hta, 'hS

» I '^il*'"? '! " ^y'vla said quicldy. "Really, that lanV

^„ Htdid^oi-mr-KN- «•''«"''•«.'"« «di'iXiSt!

Matildr
***"* "^^ "** "•*"' ""• *> y«»?" wid

knJ^'rtS ^3^.
,*^.''"~''*^« ""«'>"»-" Burke. I

"Hl[*!Ili'.'!,*
''j"* *"/ .""." "V^"'*'' ^*''''» cynically.He always plays fair." Sylvia spoke firmly. "But hedoesn't know how to make aUowances. He is hard."

..Il'.y' J?^ f"""*" Wm so? " said Matilda.
"I?" Sylvia tooked across at her.

eW,?^l'i;.n ^k. ^" *" "''^"^ "-"P"'""" '- **
"Yes, you," she said. "You personally. Has he been

u!^^'^''±.''t^\ Arno.yoJ'n^Sj'ISl^tj^taow^ She went suddenly to her and put her arm
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Sylvia wu trembliny. "He didn't—underitaod," the
whiipered.

"Men nevei- do," said Matilda very bitterlv. "Love it
beyond them. They are only capable of pasnoti. I learnt
that lesson kwgf aro. It simplified life considerably, for I left
off expecting: anyUiing else."

Sylvia dun^ to her for a moment "I think you are
wrong," she said. " I taiow you are wrong—somehow. But
—I can't prove it to you."

"You're so young," said Matilda cooipassionately.
"No, no, I am not." Sylvia tried to smile as she dis-

engaged herself. "I am getting older. I am learning. If
—if only I felt happy about Guy, I believe I should get on
much better. But--4>ut "—the tears rose to her eyes in spite
of her—"he haunts me. I can't rest because of him. I
dream about him. I feel torn in two. For Burke—has given
him up. But I—I can't."

"Of course you can't You wouldn't" Matilda spoke
with warmth. " Don't let Burke deprive you of your friends I

Plenty of men imagine that when you have got a husband
you don't need anyone else. They httle know."

Sylvia's eyes went out across the v«2d( to a faint, dim
line of blue beyond, and dwelt upon it wistfully. "Don't you
think it depends upon the husband? " the said.

I :



CHAPTER VIII

OUT or TMi Dipraa

BiU Merctoa bad brought her back a written m*.....

hear t^ ZL iT* '
'° .*^°* •«»» '»'<'» •»» »««"•«« to

would have given aU she had for a few day,' .Sirite "SShot iieree longing that beat in thoae few wordTWhtened

u?^ Lk'*!^*."!' «>"»'»ni'« everything in uTmSleavme behind it the blacknesl of desoUtio" Yei he

n^JZ.T-^'TJ^' *^ »"*" deniS to him tS:
^^^t^L^V" ^i^

*^° '"""**• '*» • "Wte heat. She•eeiMd to feel it reaching out to her, scorching her, even mshe lay. And she shrank with a desperate sense oTm^Z^feeling her fate to be sealed. For she knew ^t sITS^go to hm. She must pas, through the fumacTu.^ s2must endure her fate. AfterwaVds-it might b^hen It

^nH^HTj"'''r*' T" ^'^k of *e Divinl wouM be foundkindled among the ashes to give her comfort.
*"!«''«'^ thought of Guy waited at the back of hermind. Guy who had failed her i> hopelessly, so r^e^Was she going to fail him now? AvL ali goi^f toTSS;

,b.,idf m> completely out of hU reach that ev!n ifhe ffl
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that she felt she^roSdn^T."''!
''•'• ^'r" "^ <»"« thing

«nd Burke would tefo"eJrit ™Z'.'*'"i l!P°° ^'=^*^«
ever else she surrendered ?KHf-.™"f'- • .'i'''

"» ' What-
She could not, JS S'.^^ r°'

y"='''.*'» ""^ « ^is.
remained the ;™.rie»aro "sr:iS"C

""' """' *««

hither and thithir °n «^h „f'
"'"";"8^,?"''"''t«' wandering

had tried to^S^^ Sat'^t^ h^^'^Vr^liS' ""tl^^

'^:^',^PT.r^l$.^r^^ •- "» ^' «'e. anl

h.r?'^M^"v^!:^«^1^1'rC',%-- Di«« Ke ever „g^

upon tir;^folrSa%?ni\t' tttijftf *""'*'
J"^ '»«'

ft-;d--hU4.!"£l^l'|^|£.^;^^

tt"ts^^v^'x:?zi%t£i^,^-'^^^^^^
ladder by whfch ri^. rt^T^

b^ for every wound-the

There came again to her that curious feeling of revela-
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tion. Looking back she »aw the man with his horse lieside
him hewing those words while she waited. The words Ihem-
selves shone in fiery letters across her closed eyelids. She
asked herself suddenly, with an awed wonder if perchance
her prayer had been answered after all, and she had suffered
the message to pass her by. . . .

There came a crash of thunder nearer and more rocnacinc
than any that had gone before, startling her almost with a
sense of doom setting every pulse in her body beating.
S>he uncovered her face and sat up. •

- »

Sullenly the echoes rolled way, yet they left behind astrange impression that possessed her with an uncanny force
from which she could not shake herself free—a feeling that
amounted to actual conviction that some presence lurked
without in the storm, alert and stealthy, waiting for some-
thing.

The window was at the side of her bed. She had but to'
draw aside the curtain and kwk out. It was within reach of
her band. But for many breathless seconds she dared
not.

What it was that stood outside she had no idea, but the
thought of Kieff was in her mind—Kieff the vampire who was
dead.

She felt herself grow cold all over. She had only to cross
.the narrow room and knock on the main wall of the bungalow
to summon Merston. He would come at a moment's notice
she knew. But she felt powerless to move. Sheer terror
bound her limbs.

The thunder sk>wly ceased, and there followed a brief
stillness through which the beating of her heart clamoured
wildly. Yet she was beginning to tell herself that It was no
more than a nightmare panic that had caught her, when sud-
denly something knocked softly upon the closed window
beneath which she lay.

She started violently and glanced across the room,
measuring the distance to the further wall on whkdi she her-
self would have to knock to summon help.

Then, while instinctively she debated the point, summon-
ing her strength for the effort, there came another sound
close to her—a low viMce speaking her name.

"Sylvia! Sylvia I Wake up and let me in t
"

She snatched back the curtain in a second. She knew
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liand, checking him.
'"J^vidj. ane put up , quick

"Guy—Guy, you afe hurting me I
«

the^iipi:^ ^HuS;^ ?hi„"«''4":y^r' 'jj^'ir
'»^'''

my hSd. BK.'^.n ri^ te ^k""' '•"•
*S'«'"

triuSr^B'S h"e iS'he'j'g'
*-* --«« '» ••«'- • ««e of

Di^Pw^teTy^y^" •" '«' •»• '-' Were you asleep?

-rt of night. IsA't it?
" ^'P- " ' *"^ a-Mvage

ane looked back at him ouicklv Th>~
the exultation in hi. lorv^,5S^'it I^a^ll^ "")""».«
.he wa. rtabbed by that sen^of ins4uri^

^'' "'^ '^
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"To My—what?" He took her by the ihoiilder>. hi.

Her''v;]^1:l,"^^'™r„ereve„''i"iA3}
^TcJ" ^':;:^u^^ly discomfited by hi. .ttitu<te! %^^^.^t^^lbroken mu kneehny at her feet in an agony of oSStionHhs overweening confidence confounded hlT "Haw y«, ni•en»e of right and wrong left ? " she said.

^

her rtvSHw* ';'"?'' "•?" I^^'- ."'^°"« whatever." he told

iu«^f^"fh?ft"'^
we love each other, the whole world iiZ i^^ *"'""«^- ^°' J'***"' ^^""»' I'" n<* talking

hL ?L^"i""'?i'*' *« '"»* *™« *« »«™ together?How I swore I would conquer-for your sake? wX-rved^e It I have conquered. Now that that devU Kiefl is

i!!r^ " "" "*°" ^^y ' shouldn't keep straight alwavfcAnd so I have come to you—for my crown.

"

^
His voice sank. He stooped towards her
But she drew back sharply. "Guy, don't forget-don't

bS^ssr *"
"^^

'

"
"^ "'"• »p«««"» ^^y.

u- iJlf ^"^* tightened upon her. " I am going to foreet I

"

^^w'T''?'- "A»d»o.a„y„„, yrh^enol&
.. XT ' "J?.""'^. '* ""thing but an empty bond."No-no I" ?ainfully she broke in unxi him. "Mvm«rnage is-more than that. I am his wif^md S2keeper of his honour. I am going back to him—to-morrow^You are not I You are not!" Hotly he contracted

her. "By tomorrow we shall be far away.' List«? Svlv^

hardly bd.eve rt, but ,t s true. It was 1 who won the Wil-

J^^^'^'lL^Z'"" ''^* •* »*"'• »>«<=""« I didn't
vrant to be doggfed by parasites. I've thought of you all

^i!^-
And now-and now "-his voice vibrated a«in

MinTft ir..?'
*'^"'"^"^'- «-« to take yo? a"!^;::

-«!l,.'!!.'I[!I!'t'"7 ""T^ ""J
t".""' •>"' •*« "•'•ted him.She jHished him from her. For the first time in her ffleXlooked at Wm with condemnation in her^ "' "'r toe sht
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" Is this—true? " Her voice held a throb of anger.
He stared at her, his triumph slowly giving pTaoe ta a

half-formed doubt "Of course it's true. I couldn't invent

anything so stupendous as that."

She looked at him mercilessly. "If it is true, how did
you find the money for the gamble? "

The doubt on bis face deepened to something that was
afanost shame. "Oh, that 1" he said. "I—borrowed that."

"You borrowed it!" She repeated the words without
pity. "You borrowed it from Burke's strong-box. Didn't
you?"

The question was keen as the cut of a whip. It demanded
an answer. Almost involuntarily, the answer came

:

"Well—yes ! But—I hoped to pay it back. I'm going
to pay it back—now."

" Now I " she said, and almost laughed. Was it for this

that she had staked everything—everything she had—and
lost? There was bitter scorn in her next words. "Yru can
pay it back to Donovan Kelly," she said. "He has replaced
it on your behalf."

"What do you mean?" His hands were clenched.

Behind his cloak of shame a lire was kindling. The glancing
lightning seemed reflected in his eyes.

But Sylvia knew no fear, only an overwhelming contempt.
"I mean," she said, "that to save you—to leave you a chance
of getting back *.o solid ground-—Donovan and I deceived
Burke. He supplied the money, and I put it back."

"Great Jove I " said Guy. He was looking at her oddly,
almost speculatively. " But Donovan never had any money
to spare I " he said. " He sends it all home to his old
mother."

"He gaveH to me, nevertheless." Sylvia's voice had a
scathing note. "And—^he pretended that it had come from
you—that you had returned it."

"Very subtle of him I" s d Guy. He considered the
point for a moment or two, ttien swept it aside. "Well,
I'll settle up with him. It'll be all right. I always pay my
debts—sooner or later. So that's all right, isn't it? Say
it's all right 1

"

He spoke imperiously, meeting her scorn with a domi-
nating setf-assuranoe. 'There followed a few moments that
were tense with a mental conflict sudi as Sylvia bad never



Out of the Depths a»

l^'mldTlllilitrT'"'^- -"-».'". very tow vofc.,

'•' ''*"™ '' '• "°* "" "«**• Nothing can ever make It «>•gam. PIeaiesaygood:S;;_„dgo!" ^""**
He made a furioua movement, aiid caught her «i<M.»i„and violently by the wrfat,. Hi. iye, .honf like lL et^ i?

. ^arvmg animal Before .he hS time tS resUThiS^ h^'

He .poke, hi. face cIok to her., hi. hot breath Memino-

iSnrrve'i-o'i' hTtn'
"«'' ^'-^^'^ '^"^^ '^ ^'

^nd"s°e i:w^y^i^^:^oTifKrtU^/- ^-jL^-

-

gove^you who have belonged to me a/tSSe yem? N^

His voice broke unexpectedly upon the words Fn, .

.^iK. J "* her quiveringr body. Then there ^wne.
^nA.Tf^, ?"*"«^ ^"'l '"'« »he tearin/S",?^--•nd the dreadful const. ,ction <rf hi. hold wis ^(xi7 sS
^W oJ^J^iPr"1 '"I

"'' »'«' f'««««»^ wis th^^^nile*drelief of one who ha. barely escaned luffm-stin. " ^ .B«/ui«!a

for the door, though her^l^^^^^ki^^^^
'"He^'Jl";;''.!!!".*''^''^-

Then .h^K back •*He was huddled against the wall, his head in hirh;,^;wrfthing as if m the grip of some fiendish torturer B^/,;sounds escaped him-sounds he fought franSy tor^

For wcond. she stood a helpless witness tr^ v«^-b^ .

wilhm her, striving against what had been a s^^d f«,3S
l^I^T <;""»|!»"7 ^^ vision cleared. ThTe^ .1^^lifted ffom her brain. She saw him « hiT^^ ^
«Je«perate need of helpt

""w mm a« ne wa»—a man m
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„.i.;.j,.

She flungf her repugnuice from her, thoufk it dung
her, dragging upon her as the moved, tike a tangible tl5n
She doled the door and went tlowly bade into the roa
mattering her horror, fighting it at every step. She i«ad>
the atrugjgrUng, convuiied figure, laid her handa upon it

and her repulsion was gone,
"Sit downl" she said. "Sit down and let me he

you!"
Blindly he surrendered to her guiding. She led him

the bed, and he sank upon it. Slw opened his diirt at ti

throat. She brought him water.

He could not drink at first, but after repeated effort 1

succeeded in swalk>wii^ a little. Then at length, in a hoar
whiner scarcdy intelligible, he asked for the remedy whii
he always carried.

She felt in hia pockets at.J found it, all ready for ui
The lightning had begun to die down, and the light with
the room was dim. She turned the lamp higher, movii

- it so that its ray fell upon Guy. And in that moment si

saw Death in his face. . . ^

She felt as if a quiet and very steady hand had be<
laid upon her, checking all agitation. Calmly she bent ov
the bared arm he thrust forth to her. UnSinchingly si

ran the needle into the white flesh, noting with a detacht
sort of pity his emaciation.

Me put his other arm about her like a frightened, dingio
diild. "Stay with me I Don't leave me I

" he muttered.
"AU right," she made gentle answer. "Don't t

afraid !
"

He leaned against her, shuddering vicdently, his dar
head bowed, his spasmodic breathing painful to hear. Sb
waited beside him for the relief that seemed so slow i

coming. Kieff's remedy did not act so quickly now.
Gradually at last the distress began to lessen. She fel

the tension of his crouched body relax, ti\e anguished breatl
ing become less laboured. He still clung to her, and he
hind was on his head, though she did not remember puttinj
it there. The dull echoes of the thunder reverberated fa
awqr among the distant hills. The night was passing.

Out of a deep silence there came Guy's voice. " I want—

'

he said restlessly, "I want "

She bent over hun. Her arm went round his sfaoulden
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Somehow ibe felt m if the furnace of lufferingr thiough
which he had come had pur]^ed away all that was eviL Hu
wealniets cried aloud to her; the reat wa« foi^otten.

He turned hii face up to her; and though the tUmp of
hia agony was (till upon it, the eyes were pure and free
from all tamt of paiaion.

"What do you want? " she asked him sofUy.

..
' r« .•'?«^2"'»>'« «> y~. Sylvia," he said, speaking

rather jerkUy. "Sometimes I get a devU inside me—andl
don t know what I'm doing, I believe it's Kieff. I never
knew what hell meant till I met him. He Uught me prac-
tically everything I know •> that line. He was Tike an awful
rottmg disease. He ruined everyone he came near. Every-
thing he touched went bad." He paused a moment. Then,
with a sudden boyishness : "There, it's done with, darling,"
he said. "Will you forget it aU—and let me start afresh?
I ve had such damnable luck alw^s."

His eyes pleaded with her, yet they held confidence also.He knew that she would not refuse.
And because of that which the lamplight had revealed

to her, Sylvia bent after a moment and kissed him on the
forehead. She knew as she did it that the devil that had
menaced her had been driven forth.

So for a space they remained in a union of the spirit
that was curiously unlike anything that had e\er before
existed between them. Then Guy's arm began to slip away
from her. There came from him a deep sigh.

She bent low over him, looking into his face. His eyes
were closed, but his lips moved, murmuring words which
she guessed rather than heard.

"Let me rest—just for a little 1 I shall be all riirht—
afterwards." *

She laid him back very gently upon the piUow, and lifted
his feet on to the bed. He thanked her ahnost inaudibly.
and relaxed every muscle like a tired diUd. She turned thelamp from him and moved away.

She dressed in the dimness. Guy did not stir again.
'"y shrouded in the peace of utter repose. She had

watched those deep slumbers too often to fear any sudden
awakening. ' '"""~"

A few minutes later she went to the door, and sofUv
opened it. '
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Tlieiun«cloudiw.r.BIUn»jth,iilgl,th«d«»fc Veryfw away a faint omi«e liflit tpread like tlie nleeted flo^from a mifhty furnace aoaewliere beiitnd tlioae liillt of
yiMWTj^ The wWllay wide and dumb Ulce a vaet and

She ttood awed, aa one who had riMn out of the dcptha
and icarcrty yet befieved In any deliverance. Butthehel^r
. •! ^!f^J^^ Uke an evU dneam. She ttood in the
flfit llfht of the dawning and waited in a neat ttilhieaa for
the coming of the di^.

•

'A



CHAPTER IX

nuMBiniia

JM. tiw lUfflr boy, bestirred himidf to tfce lound of Muv
Ann ahriU rating. Tiie hour wm ttiU ewiy, but the bic»«» wo in hurry and wanted hia booto. Joe haatened to
PDliab them to the tune of Mary Ann>t repeated aaaurance
that he would be wanting hU whip next, while Fair Roaa.
mood laid the uUe with a ncrvoua ipeed that cauaed her to
trip araintt everv chair the paiaed. When Burin made
hisappearance, the whole bungalow wai aa feething with
eidtement aa if it had been peopled by a horde of KaOrt
inatead of only three.

He waa scarcely aware of them in hU deWre to be mot.
merely throwuw: an order here and there as he partook ofa hasty breakfist, and then strMing forth to uSTvaat
relief to mount mto the Cape cart with iu two skittish
horses thM awaited him beyond the ttotp.

He departed jn a ckwd <rf duat, for still the rain did
not fan, and immediately, like the caating of a nell, the

T^if^m" ^*,ST^"" descended upon the bungak>w.
The Kaffirs strolled back to their huU to resume their in-
terrupted slumbers. The dust slowly settled upon aU thinn

' and all was quiet ^
Down the rough track Burke jolted. The horses were

fresh, and he did not seek to cheek them. AU night king
he had been picturmg that swift journey and the mal that
awaited him, and he was in a fever to accomplish it Their
highest speed was not swift enough for him.

TTirough the heavy clouds behfaid him there came the
ttrat break of the sunshine, transforming the vMt. It acted
like a goad upon him. He wanted to stort back before thesun rose high. The track that led to Bill Merston's fannwas tym rougher than his own, but it did not daunt him.
IHe suffered the horses to take their own pace, and thevtr«ened superbly. They had ac«cely ickS^during^
whole ten-mile journey.

-•»"« uw

m
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iron bUMing th.t wm Bill Menton'. dweUing.pl«iHJ
w<»d«red bow Syhri. ,pp«c«t«l thi. fonn of ke in ^wilderncM. He ikmed ifewn tbe >nim.l. to • walk m be

TTh! doudt hadinttered, .nd tbe lun w.i ibininK briUiuUy

« ?h.''"H
"•""«=«» ««" Mer.ton w.. pS*.bly «Stoothe lend.. Hw wife would be .uperintendin/ the

praparation of brealcfaft. And Sylvian-
*

SofnMhing jerked luddenly within him, uid > pulee awoketea furiou. beating in hi. thitiat. Sylvia wJTemenring

S.™tr%r"*"* '"**. *^ *^"y "* *• h.»nbrg?J"t'

^J^^Z^J^^t^^'^ "moment on tbe threshold.

th« v.,7 ?ff^ f 5'* l^"" "«• ••« watching her aciou
the yard. She looked pair and unipeakably weary in the
•earehing morn „g light. For a Mcond or two .be .tood
jo; then, .lightly turning, .he .poke into the room behind
her ere .he ckMed tbe door.

'?' '«'« *•'''• I '«ch vou MMiething to eatt Thenyou .hdl go a* moo a. you like."
Clearly her voice came to him, and in it wa. that throb

bad offered him her dreaming face to ki.. with the name of

one tran.fixed while rfie drew the door after her and .tepped

aT^"™ Jli.*""''"~-
^"*' •"" "he did not Me biStor

tne jrtory of the morning.
She went quickly round to tbe back of the bungak>wand dmappeared from hi. sight.

*^^

with that m hi. face which made it more terrible than the
', A •/•^T '^*- "« "•«*«'• "'« «:'<»««• <«oor, opened
It, and .tepped within. ' ^

His moyemenu were mrift and wholly without .tealth.

room did not bear hun immediately.

«/ ™! !^\^"^-.°" '»••'«* °f "" •*<• adju.ting the strap

1. 'J'.-S'l ^,"T: .
^""^ »»°«' »"«• watched him un-obwnred tiU he lifted his head. Then with a curt, " Now""

*^ ^S^ "'' •^*«"'" «•«» behind him.
Hullo I • said Guy, and got to hi. feet.
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Mwwfc^' ""' ^ *'^' 'n*«'"lc«We ttiunp, yet poles

The silence between them wu ai the eppiUlinr pcum
SS.*^ IWitnlnr end the thunder^Up. AllThe ly^^y
boundt. Then Burke moke through lipt that were white

JSurSf?*""
'*'""'• ^'"* '«" "y^hlng at aU to .ay foJ

Guy threw a single ghince around. " Not here," be said.And not now. I'll meet you. Where shall I meet you? "

sides, hard cknehed, as if It took all his strength to keepthem there. His eyes never stirred from Guy's face. Thevhad the fixed and cruel kiok of a hawk about to pounce
upon its prey and rend it to atoms.

H««nce

^x,^ ''^ *• °° '•*" '^'^ °"y> "«'«''«r fear nor shame.Whatever his sins had been he had never flinched from the
consequences.

He answered without an instant's faltering. "Because we
sh.i, be inleriupted. We don't want a pack of woir<n
howling round. Also, there are no weapons. You haven't
even a J^lmfcoh.'' His eyes gleamed suddenly. "And there
isn't space enough to use it if you had."

...

"
' *!I?'*

"***• •*•" " »/«»6<'*." Burke saM, "to kill a rat
like you."

"
f.***^

^^ ' han't die so hard as a rat either. All the
same, Guy spoke with quiet determination, "you cant do it
here. D-nin it, man I Are you afraid I shall run away? "

No!" The answer came like a blow. "But I can't
wait, you accursed blackguard I I've waited too lonr
already." •

"No, you haven't I" Guy straightened himself sharply,
braced for vkdence, for Burke was ctose to him and there
was something of the quality of a coiled spring in his attitude,
a spring that a touch would release. "Wait a minute,
Burke 1 Do you hear? Wait a minute ! I'm everything you
choose to call me. I'm a traitor, a thief, and a blackguard.
But I m another thing as weU." His voice broke cidly and
he continued in a lower key, rapidly, as if he feared his
strength might not last. "I'm a failure. I havent done
this thing I tried to do. I never shall do it now. Because
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1 i

Her loyalty is greater than
—your wife—is incorruptible.my—treachery." _

Again there sounded that curiou* r^t^v. ;_ i.t . >

withMvi?SJl^g'JJ»"''"* '*™**~~- He faced Burto

to you—as long as you live I

"

/"»—"e win be true

unde^e .•'Sit J'^'^taln'ililS:";!'" ' '"^-'tr-rled'
let you beiieve-«S,S? " "* *'°^ *"*' '"•• »« »»

."22?''' ".?•'•'*"•''« briefly.

would'tSSfr bHUuX^d^^/wtevl'^i^^rT^"^
for what I've failed to do I

"

' ve done than despised

"I lee," Burke said. "Then whv n<tf u»_ v.i-
obvious without further argumMt?^-^

not let me believe the

entered that room with murder in his heart tS • . "^i

he had chOTenT *^ P"'' "^ humUlation tha^

the'ilX'S^eS.^d "^'Vmn^n* <*!»«• 1- ««. M

-whether you want to or not. ^Tbl^-S' ^SuliSlta S
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H«i

obvious." He broke off, bretthing: hard, y t >g a fasfci.,.
odd^y tnumphMt as if in vindicat^ the gt.i hp had sowJhow vindKated himself aliow

"» • »" »<«"

Burice kxjked at him fixedly for a few acoo^d. ioneer.

"IWkw"^'"" '* ** '^"'* **" ^^^ *" "*'"' * ••"•"•

Guy refaxed with what was almost a movement of ex-
naiution, but m a moment he braced himself again. "You
shall have your satisfaction all the same," he said. "I oweyon that. \Vher,shaUImeetyou?"

Burke made a curt gesture as if dismissing a matter of butminor unportance, and turned to go.

hi- J° " '"??! ? " .»*•"* '"*° •«*"». G"y w«» beforehim. He gripped him by the shoulder. "ManI Don'teiveme any of your damned generosity I " He grtnind out thewords between his teeth. "Name a place I "do you hear?Name a place and time I
" '

^,^^*t ^^"^^^^^ "" '•" '*" en'g^'tical aa helooked at Guy. There was a remote gleam in his stem eyes
that waa neither of anger nor scorn. He stood for several
seconds m sUenoe, till the hand that clutched his shoulder
gripped and feverishly shook it.

The.1 deUberately and with authority be spoke "I'llmeet you in my own time. You can go back to vour old
quarters and—wait for me there."

Guy's hand fell from him. He stood for a moment as if
irresolute, then he moved aside. "AU right. I shall n>
there tonjay," he said.

•

And in silence Burke unbolted the door and went out.

I

W'i\



CHAPTER X

THB TRUTH

'^th p-« fla„„5*±l^" "«="«/«' » plain wooden table,

»urp„se, and then fell straigS ur^n te-^k ""a"^^deeper colour suffused her fice
* slightly

Good morning I" said Burke.

He ,^,'!Sl'"*''.°"*.*P«^'"ff' «bsorbed in ..er work
watSSng Tr^ nf^^s"" JiTe

^''' "•>« /^^ble.
Merston did not like h?m^Sh.ri "^"'* *•"* ^^^^Wa
him know it. ThT wh.'"of ^t !^u"""' •=™P'«'' ^ '«

wc^! "sfdorf.."""""' P"*''"- "^^ '^ "««* hi- .
He seated himself fadng her.

"f didn't do it," said Burke.
one got up, not deigninc a renlv " i „.

a drink," she said, "liu'^ oXtH. aX^" """"^ '*'
His eyes comprehended her with aVJri.. ^f •

ment. " No. I ^^„'t have VnytZg TaZ ffi"
"""-

for my wife. C«, you tell me wh^'she ",? « ^^'^ ^*
$08
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"You're very early," Matilda remarked again.

..V * '??" '^ ''"» "PO" f"" t***!*. looking up at her.
»«». I know. Isn't she up? "

a ^'^J**"'™"' •>'» look with obvjous disfavour. And yet

iCH?'
Ranger was no despicable figure of manhood sittingthw. He was broad, well-knit, well-devekjped, ctean of

feature, with eyes of piercing keenness.
He met her frown with a faint smile. "WeU ? " he said
Yes. Of course she is up." Grudgingly Matilda made

answer. Somehow she resented the clean-Mmbed heaUh of
tliese men who made their living in the wilderness. Therewas something ahnost aggressive about it. Abmptly she
braced herself to give utterance to her thoughts. '^Why
can t you leave her here a little longer? She doesn't want
to go back."

u *'"'' *** """ ^^ "•* *''"* herself," Burke aaidHe betrayed no discomfiture. She had never seoi him
discomfited. That was part of her grievance against him.

t I.- ^"S!** ''? '*"*•" *•» *"'•' '"rtJy- "She has old-
Ushioned Ideas about duty. But it doesn't make her like
«t any the better.

mnni',!r^*^\"
"^..Burke. A gleam that was in no way

connected with his smile shone for a moment in his steadv

Ti \^ '/i*i^
immediately. He continued to contem-

plate the faded woman before him very eravely. without

T^^Z^ll:^
have got rather fondVsylv^', Tav^^t

of ^h^n^"*"!*" ~" gesture that had in it something

^Y^"^d \^^*^ """^ •" '*' •"" *'"""*

dosUher'lipf
.*" "'*'^ ** "'*'' "»«=°«'J*°°'is«"g'y. «nd

"You're not going to tell me why? " he suggested.

"V« P^TIP" »"f«'e"'y hard and intlnsely bright.Yes. I shouM hke to tell you," she said.
He got up with a quiet movement. "Well, why?" he

Ho- eyes flashed fire. " Because "—she spoke very

?m^hf" ^','^1'"* '?' breathe" you have turned herfr^ a haK>y girl into a miserable woman. I knew it would

SS^h.hiS™".^.!!^- '
k-'w-lo"? before she did-that she had married the wrong man. And I knew what shr
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it at last. You fo^d^r to J-'!*?"^-
^ut .he had to fac

know, the truth. She wUllo^r ^f 'J!!?-
'^ °°''-^'

husband and tiKre is no .J?,
'""^^"'y. '««=»"»e you are he

thejoy out of her life."
^*" *" *''* y«»"* «n'

Mat?drM74t^„"'j^o%'sr^tnfr *?,:?' ''""'•• ''-°-^ superb in hi^^ re^erL^i^aS^VtS^=
waver%gly1.iL''w'' 'Kd" ".T"''

»" '^^ ««" «"-
«=eased to spj^ J^^^jf™J3''L~?<' ,»» ««•!. When she

we^waitinrforsVeJhiny. ""*»""«'- «^»°« »• « he

bepm to wane. ^She ^^X^E^ttl^LT'^'^smooth out a piece of the crkv fl=.I,n.i
,."™*' «"<• b<»;in to

Then BurkTsMe
: •^S.'^ ^"rtiZ*i"'^"''"r'*"''«-man for her? " '^ """* ' ««» not the right

^^"I «n quite sure of that," ..id Matilda, without looking

«st^nT^.^1t"yo7kn;w .tt''°^'y' t"^ '««'»*««« ta-

Matild. w"s »>« " '"''*' "^'^ »»" be»'«'? "

c..t"f^r^M^%:^^; 't''^ -S^^ ".to her down-
you ought to know lir v«,. kf? ' ?*^ ""^ woman

;

trfurfph ™«^-f« ri^",!!r?
"' • momentary «nse of

oddly'^itMn W. ^dtr^L'ph'^:'^^ "^^ "^"Z^3u« eye. whh a sudden ^^"^^^'^'^l^t^^^
"Please answer me I " Burke said

« afrlid" do7 "^^' '«'"^"''y. »ht n,ade answer: "I
"^°" '™<>«' the man? " he said.
She nodd«.. ", beUeve-^n tfan^-^e might have been
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hu, Kdyauon. Everybody thought he was beyond redemp-

iL?K l.""*^*"- .^"* »»»*-l>»d faith. And they loved
•"« t^l- . ^^* "*•«» «" the difference,"

'

An I " be said.

through the open door over the vtUt to that fai^^istant lineof h.II. that bounded their world. Hi. b«mn"ii wm'^'In stem, unwavering Jines.
Furtively Matilda watched him, still with that uneasyfcehng at her heart. There was something enigmati<^toher about this n»an>s hard endurance, but she did^t^^

It any longer. It awed her.
""'

Several seconds passed ere abruptly he turned and spokeam going back Will you teU Sylv4 ? Say I can maWMall right without her if she is-happier here I
" Tt^^^y

perceptible pause before the word made Matilda aJert hereyes instinctively, though his face never varied. "
I wish h^rto do exactly as she likes. Good-bye!"
'wisnner

He held out his hand to her suddenly, and she was am»z»1

™. ^^if^ui ^°P'"8' '" ^^ "°* »'««' ""^ unpleasant Itwas the humblest moment she had ever known
• .r''^""'"^i"'*P'y—t*'«t faint, baffling smite. "Oh notm the teast. I am grateful to you for telingme the^tn-?h^
I am sure you didn't enjoy it."

-b me me in.tn.

No,- to her own surprise, she had not enjoyed it Shewen watched him go with «gret. There Was that atou^Burke Ranger at the momem which made her wond,^ tf

SZS"'justifi^"'"'
~"~'**'°" "•" "'"' '°""'«" °^"^ were

As for Burke, he went straight out to his horaea Innkino-
neither to right nor left. unti,3 the reins an?dr^l°trth

S^d 1^ • "'"' ^"^ "^ "•"* »' *' desert ^1ng°rii
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THH STORM

Hajis ScHAnm met his master on the boundary of Blue HOI
Farm with a drawn face. Thiags were going from bad to
worse. The drought was killing the animals like flies. If
the rain did not come soon, there would be none left. He
made his report to Burke with a precision that did not hide
1^ despair. Matters had never before kx)ked so serious.
The deartli of wate^ had begun to spell disaster.

Burke listened with scarcely a comment Blue Hill Farm
was on rising ground, and there had always been this
danger m view. But tiU this season it bad never materialized
to any alarming extent. His position had often enough
been precarious, but his losses had never been overwhelming.
The failure of the dam at Ritter Spruit had been a catastrophe
more far-rwching than at the time he had realized. It
had cripirfed the resources of the farm, and flung him upon
the diances of the weather. He was faced with ruin.

He heard Schafen out with no sign of consternation, andwhen he had ended he drove on to the farm and stabled
his horses himself with his usual care. Then he went into
his empty bungalow, ...

Slowly the long hours wore away. The sun rose in ite
strength, shmmg through a thick haze that was like thesmoke from a furnace. The atmosphere grew ck>se and
suffocating. An intense stillness reigned without, brokenoccasion^y by the despairing bleating of thirst-strfcken

n?!.?".h.
ha«>ncreased, seeming to presa downwards

upon the parched earth. The noonday was dark with
gathering clouds.

At the hour of luncheon there came a slight stir in the

door and roUed her eyes m frightened wonder at what she

^I:^, e "^ "^ :V^K 'y"* «="»• the table-a prone,
•tricken figure, with his head upon his arms.

IIS
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sLnfn., th
^'''^""

^'. """*> drowning the facSfties

A great start ran through the man's bowed fie-ur^ h.

"^tZt^^'^U^'^^''".'i^'''^ ^^'- ^e W0S5

^i^l^^r'it'^rss^- ^— -Hwe,^
stiffly he straightened his cramped muscles. His heart

"fe thU.^
""•' ' "*"« •'o™ »'«^«'~. iHt neve?t sto™

u«n?'alf^^ STe^h'"™;.'^'' *" *'«»«^ t^" ^'^°<^ Aut.
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kopj*t it travelled, propelled by a force unseen, and ever as
it drew nearer it loomed more black and terrible.

He watched it with a grim elation, drawn irresistibly by
its immensity, its awfulness. Straight towards him it came,
and the lightning was dulled by its nearness and the thunder
hushed. He heard a swishing, whistling sound like the
shriek of a shell, and instinctively he gathered himself to-

gether for the last great shock which no human power
could withstand, the shattering asunder of soul and body,
the swift amazing release of the spirit.

Involuntarily he shut his eyes as the thing drew near;'

but he did not shrink, nor was there terror in his heart.

"Thank God I shaU die like a man 1
" be said through

his set teeth.

And then—^while he waited tense and ready for the great
revelation, while all that was mortal in him throbbed with
anguished expectation—the monster of destruction swerved
as if drawn by a giant hand, and passed hSm by.

He opened his eyes upon a flicker of lightning apd saw it

whirling onwards, growing ever in volume, towards the
kopjt which Sylvia had never conquered. The blackness
of the sky above was appalling. It hung so near, pressing
earthwards through that mighty spout.

With bated breath he watched till the kopjt was blotted
from his sight, and the demons of the storm came shrieking
back. Then suddenly there came a crash that shook the
wortd and made the senses reel. He heard the rush and
swish of water, water torrential that fell in a streaming
mass, rnd as his understanding came staggering back he
knew that the first, most menacing danger was past. The
cloud had burst upon the kopje.

The thunder was drowned in the rush of the rain. It

descended in a vast sheet through which the lightning leapt
and quivered. The light of day was wholly gone.

The bungalow rocked on its foundations; the wrath erf

the tempest beat around it as if it would sweep it away.
The noise of the falling rain was terrilic. He wondered
if the place would stand.

Gradually the first wild fury spent itself, and though the
torm continued the sky seemed to lift somewhat, to recede

'

as if the swollen clouds were being drawn upwards again.
In the glimmering lightning the veUt shone like a tea. The
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water mutt be deep m the hollowt, and he hoped none of
the sheep had been caugrht. The fact that the farm wai on
rifin* ground, though it had been exposeH to the fuU force
Of the atorm, had been ita .alvation. He thought of the
Kaffir hut», and dismined the idea of any aerious danger
there. The aUbles, too, were safe for the same reason.Itwas only on the lower ground beyond the kopi, that the
flood could be formidable. He thought of the watercourse.
di7 for so manyweeks. now without doubt a seething tor^
rent. He thought with a sudden leap of memory £ thenut on the sand above. ... / —>

1. j"J *^^tC° *''«'* to-day." How long was it since he

S!h^.? i* '''«'."« .'«'* «» if """y empty and bitter yearshadpassed over him since they had been spoken. Waiit
'^^t ^\ ^JT^''^ '•"* »•* ^'* eye* V^th their fierce^1 h'I'^'"^ '2?° '''-r'"'" » had given him that sS™command to await his coming? ^ • «"

knew V^lt""* -y^"' "" *° '^^ fastening of the window. Heknew Guy. There was a strain of honour in his nature

of '^n::?'?'"^
could ever change. He would keep that 2^of appointment or die in the attempt. If he s^U livi^

If that frightful cloud-burst had not'^overwhetald hh^was there waiting above the raging torrent.

the^L*"" T^' *".'',.? ""^•"'"e "ttle upon the roof of

mmi«n ?;~ "" '"".'"^ P"*~"y straighTnow as if a

^.^ B„ r ""T '."""'"/; A"'" another"memory flaJ^ed

hS?^i "*f 'u-
*•«. "'ePP** forth-the memory of a girl whohad dung to hmi in ,ust such another downpiur and be«edhim not to leave her. He heard the accente of her vIC

hU .rl
°

"^A
^^?^' youthfulness of her frame. He (Whis arms wide with an anguished gesture

*
Another voice, keen-edg«d and ruthless, was cuttini? itsway tiirough his soul, lacerating him, agoniiiil hiS^ " And

G^"tTl•!r^'?i''"• ThatiSadeilllh^rffie^;... IhGod, the bitter difference that it made I

'

th.* L!"!?* ^T^ ^' "^V* "P which he had lifted her on
1 h ff

^"^ °f her coming, and floundered into water thttW8S half-way to h« knees. The rain nished do^ u^ him

si:r„"?ffiTse^r"^-" ""-^ «« -« drencheTto'l^^e
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The Ughtoinf SMhes wen leu frequent now, and tli*
darkneM in between leM interne. He apUahed hia wa*
cautMuaK round the bungalow to the aUble.

A frightened whinnymg greeted him. He heard the
anunali ataihping in the aodden atraw, but the water waa
not ap deep here. It icarcely covered their hoclca.

He tpolce reatiuringly to them aa he nude hia way to
Diamond, Sylvia's mount. Dian-.jnd had alwaya been a
favourite with him aInce the day ihe had Uid her face againat
hia noae, refuaing to doubt him. By faith and love I Bv
faith and love I

'

He aaddled the hone more by feeUng than sight, and
ted Urn out The rain waa still beating furiously down,^t Diamond did not 'flinch with his maater'a hand upon him.
He stood firm while Burice swung :r.mself up. Then, with
the lightning stiU flaahing athwart the gioon and the thunder
roUfag in broken echoea aU around them, they went down
the trade paat the \otit to find the hut on the sand.
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•prings. It gurgled uid raced over it, ica^ .ideTrSpricUy.pe«- bjiAe. hung flattened over the^" ByTta6thU gteun of the lightSing Burke »w *LJ^fag,r'.n2
Jto™ wu P-«ing.lioogh the r«n rtiU beat doS,^m^lewly. It would probably rain for many hours, but iSS
mooo. It would not be completely dark again.

*

a fc«d"?JIS^iiS^ir'"^ p.« the *oA/., and immediately
« Iwdnwring fiUed hia ears. A. he had guessed, the dr?watercourse Ead become a foaming torrent Asain Tshu^
St?t;SSl!"^'^

He.poketo'bia»ond..XhVtS

The animal was nervous. He started and quivered at the

to'Sil^*?*^''-
But ".moment or tw^hT^pSnSS

5.t^ L'i"*"*!'!?'
•"'' **»' "^n *•» •toping pouSthat led to the seething water.

"

«J?"!?' ^I'***^
'"'"

"ill."" ""«"^ng' luwd. holding him upBrm^y, for the way was difficult and uneven. A vivi3 flash «fhghtning gave him hi. direction, and by it he saw • ma"veBous jpcture. The spruit had becorie a wide, dashine
nver. -Hie swiri and rush of the current sounded like a seaat hyh tide. The flood spread like an estuary over the veldt
on the farther side, and he saw that the bank nearest to himwas orimmmg.

I jJfe ^*'^ ?•* f^* •" "oraen*. but it was registerad
indelibly upon his Srain. And the hut-Guy's hS-^
•Mjcely more than twenty yards from that iwirling riverwhich was rising with every second.

-. ."?' •*?> •** *'^"'" '•• ~«' ••«»««• But yet he knew
tktt be oould not turn bwk ttU be had *atis6edhims^roa
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»!l''«52tl o^ii!^^ • "^^ ^ •»««,.,«„.„, to Diamond.

a vain que,t.
S««"oniiig tliat he had not come upon

bndle to a proectiny piece of wood atTj* b^dcT.S'h^Then, Bounderingr and slipping at everv «,n h. a u^'way round to the door ^ P' "• "•* "»

without «ati,fy'„ATm«lf Jr .°2- ?' f~" ~' >««ve

himlrlf I^'"'']'"* ""? 'Plintered with the shock. He felt

hSf ^Tt"lJ°^'"^ f"'" S^""*"" «* »»>«%« to save

i^t hS"h^^"""f •-^ "P- '»» •''•«-». "d he"W«
Tho fl«ne of . candle glunmered in hi. eyes, momentarily



ayivi. 1 voice, but lo Mriined that he htrdly recoMiMdiT
5^0h""B

'^»~5»"nrJ?'P'oring hin, for mer^""*^ '*'

him ."'I wuTktrSrvir' 1
•••«--'<?!''« "in him r Don'tmuuni I wui Kill myielf—I swear—if you do !

"

He was sittine crouched on a low trestle.h«H .» .«.
farther end of thelut with his head in WsS, He ?nr„!^S

i^|/^^^:?^r^^--^i^-r^
rear"' ••T^'eVif.^.'"l•"s^a

'"'' ^'" "^' *^« *-P«™'«

un^^'tiSrfr^aoT^hllSjn?' •*•-• -^ «-"«•
Burke looked down at the woman he held and , h..mi„sensation arose and Doueued him vJl lu ' * deadly

-.r^eSTd^su^;., ^^^^'Sr^-HA^r
gripped and tore him likf. ^^S ^ **" ""P"'~

And then-was it the purity of those eyes upraised tohis?—he was oonsckxus of a chanw wiSin fiJm
"?"'•**' *"

if a quieti^ touch had been Uifu^n Sim hI knt'"quite suddenly he knew-what he w^ld T.' The temotT

^r "HV:i/"hfstlTa?.-/
^'"'" «^« " -U"»

.um^5. '-.?i^;;> ^/ol^'ts .'"VhZt, S; "c^r,*^

.4nA--tei^o^,Vi;-J--^^^^^^^
upon hi, hand They thrilled him with?,tran« exahatkrThe^«r>ory of that kia. would go with him to ^":^'GSi
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"Get up !
•• Bnrke said to the girl.

He llnZi''!n1^''iiJ?^y ^™*^ '"<' ''oited Guy upwards

HellS'lffSll^
that Utter silence Burke went b«:k to Sylvia

hand, and struck the animal smartly on the flank ni«™I^
squealed and sprang forward, bearing wiloubteburdinSd

hc'tSST'tSatTed"?' tl r'"''"«f 'i^ ^^^ ^"-d "d
tSrlS^nc^Sla'tlJSittt"'

*•"""' '"' """'"y ^"""-'-^
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SkMai, and the man who waa left behind turned nimly andwent back into the empty hut.
• /

«uu

The candle rtja cast a flickeringr light over taUe and
6ed. He stood with his back to {he raging night and staredt the unsteady flame. It was screened Irom extinction in
tte draught by a standing photograph-frame. The picture
Uiis cmtained was turned away from him. After a moment
rtc«j«ht his attention. He moved round the table. Thoueh
ttath were swooping towards him, swift and certoin* on the

rr?."? '?^.""°K <™"ent. he was drawn as a needle to the

Stfti .H'." ?y">? ™n. he reached for the last draught
that should slake his thiist and give him peace in dying.

He Iraned upon the table that creaked and shook beneath
his weight He stretched forth his anna on each side of the
candle, and drew the portrait ctose to the flame. Sylvia's
face Uughed at him through the shifting, uncertain light.
Mie was standing on a wind-blown open space. Her lipswere P>rted. He thought he heard her voice calling him?And the tovB m her eyes—the tove that shone through the

fo?^'
*"* ' •?«»-«>«> though it 4s not

He gazed earnesthr upon this thing that had been anotherman a treasure long before he had even seen her, and as he
g»»ed he forgot afi beside. By that supreme sacrifice of«df be had wiped out all but his exceeding love for herThe Mxrit had triumphed over the flesh. Love the Immortal,

the w^d '*
'
*""" *''"*• '^ "'^ '''°' "P *""*•

What was it that suddenly pierced him as he leaned
ttere? No sound above that migtty tumult could possibly
have reached him. No movement b^ond that singtefUcker-
ing flame couW have Murirt his visk». No touch was laidupon him. Yet suddenly he jerked upright, with every nerve
a-quiver—and beheld her I

'

t«^^ '"u^
doorway, gasping for breath, clinging

to the woodwork for support, with Death behind her. but

Illlr^. 1.^"^ In her eyes. They held instead a glor,
wliich he had never seen before.

He stood and gazed upon her, unbelieving, afraid to

^^^ c 1 '•
"* **"* "'"* J^r'n^' f«»» tempest into safe

shelter, Sylvia spranr to !<••» "'- -~ .... ,— sprang „ „.„
him before he knew that she

Her arma were all about
was not a dream.
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He clasped her then with such a rush of wonder and iov

S!;,m«Xw''t*^ *'?•'" '".".P*'^'' " think And^thl'moment their hp. met in a kiss that was dose and sacreduniting: each to each beyond aU severance-a soul^m"nW.
befor^ • Whv!!3L™°*" "^ """^ ™;*" ''"°*" •>'•» tremble

i'f nSd. ^''''~'*^ y°" ~°« '»«*'' 1« "M as speech

.'

, i*"*
?"»*«"«• Mm swiftly and passionately, dinrinr

rXr ?"" "^ *°"'V "Bf«"«^-«od knows^Ll wl^
,.

rather die with yoo—than—than live without you I I love
:^\^

you so! Oh, don't you understand?"

romnS,
'"• ""''"!!°«'' «»»"»'' all else were beyond hiscomprehension. Never again would he question thatamazing truth that bad burst upon him ber2 at the ve^Gate of Death, changing the whole world.

^
He looked down upon her as he held her, the light fromthe candle shinmg through her hair, her vivid facfuplift^

to his, her eyes wide and glowing, seeing him alone. Nohe needed no words to teU him that
^^

'

mJ^\*^u .•f*lenly.tl» "»«• without increased a hundred-

iZi.^
shrieking wmd tore past, and in a moment the

flickeiing light went out. They stood in darkness.
Her arms cbsped his neck more closely. He felt thecoming agony in her hold.

= 'ci me
That aroused Mm. A strength that was Titanir .nt.,.^

into him.
^
Why should they wTSTh^VneTlw ^At fe^they would make a fight for it, however small their chancTHe suddenly realized «iat mortal life had become desirabteagain-* thing worth fighting for—a precious gift.He bent, as he had bent oo that first night at the farm-how long ago l-and gathered her up intoTiis armsA rush of water swirled about his knees as he made forthe dim opening. The bank had gone. Yet the rise Si ^ig-ound would give them a few seconds. He oount^^oSJ

the chance. Out into the open he stumbled
"™ "P*^

the"5SdTnrr^;:Sd"''
*"''•"""•""• «« flou-lered on

howSA'Syi"""*'-"- "'"»-*«»o- Utme
But he would not let her go out of his arms. His strengthm that moment was as the strength of ten. He kn.«^f!*

unlesi the flood «*ully overSSl hi^, it wc^M ^^ fe



likt%,^!^'u'^^^^^^\ '^«*'^<'g' he forced Ms w.y, ,nd
en- tS J" 7"F'''^^ ""y "" '"^tinrt that ooid "o

seconds had b^i, ?h.^ '^""«!^ ""f"• hut those thirty

"^^^^'L'^f-^^,^^ -" '"'--«^.- y«t he spoke,

down^"' ™ ''°''" ~«"" »he urg*d. "Please put me

-^l^^rthr^r^^eTd
'""'•' -«*• "^'-"-^

as^hrr^at^X: "•^'-'-'•"'"-keOb.tohereyes

haiHs^Zt't^'^^'iJ^^'^: ''"»«"• «'•-«• She
r^.^ n t*tween her hands, looking: straJeht back for

"I think you're rigrht, partner," she said. "We don'tneed to go-any farther than this. We've-giot there ''

™, my soul—what a journey 1

"

f^uca. out,

.-j^*" *^""*^ *° ''™ ""°™ closely, giving of her all :„ a ii

who^rr;^^7.'fffi^^''' *"-»*-^ » those
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CHAPTER XIII

y FAITH AMD LOVI

r.

Thb flood went down in tlw nx>rning, and behind it there
fpnng into being a new world of softest, tenderest greoi
in place of the brown, parched desert tliat had been. Mary
Ann stood at the door of her hut and looked at it with her
goggle-eyes, in wUcfaT the fright of the storm was stiU very
apparent.

Neither she nor her satellites would go near the house
of the baas that nMMoing, for a dread shadow lay upon it
into which they dared not venture. The haas himself was
there. He had driven her into the cooking-hut a little earlier
and compelled her to prepare a hot meal under hia stem
supervision. But even the boat could not have forced her
to enter the bungakrar. For bv some occult means Mary
Ann knew that Death was waiting there, and the wrath of
the gods was so recent that she had no courage left for this
new disaster.

Diamond had brought his burden safely out of the storm,
and was now comfortably sheltered in his own stable. But
the man who had ridden him had been found hours later by
the big baas face downwards on the stoep, and now he lay
in the room in which he had lain for so long, with breatUng
that waxed and waned and sometimes stopi^d, and eyes that
wandered vaguely round as though seeking something which
they might never find.

What were thty looking for? Sylvia kmged to know. In
the hush of that room, with the light of the early morning
breaking through, It seemed to her that those eyes were
mutely waiting for a message from Beyond. They did not
know her even when they rested upon her face.

She herself was worn out both physioiy and mentally,
but she would not leave him. And so Burke had brought
in the long chair for her, and made her lie down while he
watched. He brought her food also, and they ate together

3*4
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t^u^.^!^^''^.^.*^^r^P'^ breathine •' the

whispered

m«n upon the bed was the only lound.
He would have left them alone then, but

to him to come back.

he 2L°^v'°*'u'*"* **'?' '^'- ."''" ««•''• on t«* »«'»«^ue (aid. 'You have only to raiie • -
me, and I shall hear,"

your voice if you want

i„^ *59*^ ''*' *""' "'""* ^* "««*. •»«• drew him down
iSl' « ' r^ly*^"" *^' ""*•" ••» whiipered.

M^heard htm pa.« out on to the tto,p. and there feU a deep

It teemed to lap her round like a vast and soundless sea.
Presently she was dnftinsr upon it, sometimes Av«ng under,

S"!^ Tri.*"'T"f ^^ *° *^ •"''"<=• withTdSliberati
effort of the wJl, lest Guy should come back and need herShe was unutterablpr «red, and the rest was bolm to her

'T?P'.!°" L'^'.?"'' '*' '"'«'" ?"'n«t complete repose.
untU, like the falling of a mist, oblivion came at Ust v^•oWy upon her, and she sank 1- o the deeps of slumber. .« must have been some t' , later that something spoke
witiim her, reoalliijf her. raised herself quicSly and
Uioked at Guy to find his e no tonger rovini but fixed
upon her. She thought his breathing must be easier for
he spoke without effort.

—~«i
"Fetch Burke I" be said.
She started up to obey. There was that about Guy at

the moment which she had never seen before, a curious look
of knowledge, a strength new-born that was purely spiritual.
But ere she reached the window, Burke was ihere. Hecame straight m and went to Guy. And she knew that the
end was very near.

Inatinctivelv she drew back as the two men met. Shehad a strong feeling that her presence was not needed, was
rimost an mlrusion. Yet she could not bring herself to go,
till suddenly Burke turned to her and drew her forward

.i_ . """.? '"" *° "y V^-^y^ to him," he said, "and
tiieii—to go.

A^\a^^ *T^^^ •'^°- "^ ""nd pressed her

^rtSntag
9rt*%an was reassuring, infinitely

She bent over Guy. He kioked straight up at her, and
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^." iIITLh
"""^ '"'• "'•"'• "* -»*->•«« «»*

would never h^Tr wTvS^^.^jno''^"^'"*' »>«. that rte

She went to her own nxMn and <tn«>i .« •!. • j

Her, but the bittemeM and the fear were all <m-^ « ?^
•"T "^ *i!? '•'« •»" «'™»d«» so "^Spter iLTco™and passed. The struprle between !J~'^™"°'y

"a «>me
path^ich could hold ^5 one ^^"t^^ •»"? «> »>"»

love had triumphed over thTle^^r bS^^ J^t«T"'"
had not been utteriy casT away It ll^H ? *^ '"?*

... '*. "•• '°^ *'»« before Burke came to her Wl..n h.

Kr.viiiT-'jfi'^.!-- •? • <=»^^by the'eir^^V'
•t his coming teok.ng' at him swifUy Cia a auL«?™ i'

beside her, and irathered her into his ...
she dung to him closely for a while in sHence, finding
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Then at length, halt-
pe«ce ud gnat comfort in hit hold,
uigly At spoke.

"Yea," he said.
She lifted her face and kitted hit nerlr "n..,k.

un*rttand-I-couIdn't fortaklJhir^tJJS^.
^'"^' ^°"

cou.d^.ji^ra';;jj:r;i,t^'"» -" ~-- "^-

"Ob, Burkfr-Jarling-i" the said.

£'h^pxr*rrK"St?ir--i'"::o8W)d- .It came to me afterwards-that you wir. thr -J^^ff^ 2s.";. »"Jis ""^^'^

He held her

tru"." sf «id''Jai:!"'^ TT "'? •"?««• "It " the

-the day Gur^^d your We^r^" '^V "' ^ sandstorm

"Ah! "he said.
She went on with less assurance " I» w-i,.

"Won't you tell me why? " 4 «Ud
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"I
She made « imall, impulsive movement of protcat.

dicta t—ijaite—truit you," die laid.
"But you knew I loved you I

" be uid.
She ihook her head araio with vehemence. "I didn'tknow—

I didn't know I Row couM I? Why, you havenever told me ao-even now."
/» 7 « «««

"Great Heavens I " be said, as if aghast.
Very «Jdly his unexpected discomfiture restored her con-

fidence. She faced him again. 'It doesn't matter now."
she said. "You needn't begin at this stage. I've found
out for myself-HB you might have done k>ng ago if you

hL^I^mT'L^""''- ^"'.'''" ""'«' »'•'•' •'»«' •!'.
that you didn't, because—you learnt to trust me without.
It was dear of you to trust me, Burke. I don't know howyou managed it.

•J' '^^^ '™** y«" to the world's end—blindfold." he
said. "I know you."

• Jiy?' "**: ^ *^* y** <"''"'' **»• When you found me
"."j

.
.'""-^'* Guy"^ier voice quivered a little—"you

didn t knwi^en-that I was with him because he was
too ill to be there alone."

"6°*' "* protect him from me," Burke said.

u- k *!' ^i *°^" ^'" '•'<' •" <*e«'t suddenly against
his hand. " Forgive me for that I

" she said. ' "• "
He drew her head back to his shoulder. "N»—you had

twison enough for fearing me," be said. "God alone know,
what brought you back to me."

She leaned against him with a Uttle sigh. "Yes, He
^""tv*^' ""i *°*!^y' "'"' » "« kn^rwhat made you
stay behind to die alone. It was the same reason with us
both. Don't you understand? "

faJlil/'^fv*^* ^<«« .;•»"» her. His lips pressed her
forehead. "Yes," he said. "Yes, I underetand."

They spoke later of Kieff and the evil influence he had
exerted over Guy.

"The man was his evil genius," Burke said. "But I
rauldn t keep him away when the boy was damaged and
ttere was no one eUe to help." He paused a moment.
He was the only man in the world I was ever afraid of,"
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he laid then " H» u^a

^"^^"^"""""^"""^
I oouldn-t cope with Anrf"i,

""**""' !°" °' "«»»* that
tried ,0 »et v?u ulto hi^^^i,Sl7".l!;r^,' '^""•^hen he
*•«' d.^(re/dow„ «, ilSy'ir"'""^.

I wa. terriiied. H«

^or^f?'''l'^,:^^J^X''^ -- •-- «««-• bur

hadn/S..„%^ti:if' ^ra^^^iel'^^'-. «"*•>» " «»
«» thieves, and between Sem^- il ^"'»»oni were thiclc
"...beat, and KeSy ^." *^« "^^ »"* !«"«« under. I

remind^ ^'""'"Bufi^irV™ S^"**'.
•*"'•• *«' «»«

've got to teU youS Slit'^
^"'~' '^ «« """^y?

teuht e:jX:^';':he^^°St^'^^; " -» "•"• to
^But he stopped her ''No "S''^'^^ »? ?'<"^i> to hide,

•bout it. IputKellyuptoJheiob^ tI!!"'"'-
""«>w aU

kne;??;""" ^•««^«-«hi^U,aI?:,rshr„t:'"..?^

do S: "re"^*Vw!r:r'„Lli!'!ri« t"" ^ "•«•« ^"ovan
to be done." ** "P^' "^out it. Something had

*«?, Promise me y^fl ?<S!lt i,T" H?*!!.,'"
**«*' ^""'^

as Guy would have soo^ «!hi
"« »Poke rapidly, just

moved: "iTasad^.^" ?'*.''*'' *at he was ^enlv
sure-to_bece7u^n%*;iSSVoutterT- J T^'^^that you'll forget it all-as if^rhad „":;:r JH^".?'

'* '«'^
brouj;^r,McK S i!^? ^'n" -'sr' •^'^'' "^ '»
hands. "I shall onlv remJJ?^?' *"* ^''« him both her
'And that is-your g^t "<S3^ rr„,i^^'f'" ^ ""i".
to end." ' * gooaness to m«^—from b^inning

thing in m^y life. AnTn,^ K'T' ^*^
V.

'» *^ ''«¥«*
got to knoW-are we quir^ta^J'""'"^ *«" '"^<" ''ve
^^He^gave her an odd look. "What made you think of
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SJiecsioured a little. "I doat know. I hav* been tUolc
iwateutitamatdeallatdy. Anyhow," ihe «et hUtoS
ahnoat Mbnt^ "I'v. . ri^t to think of k, h.,«i-t I?

u-
"

i!i*''T?.'
''*** ** *• anything that tMnu good to you,"

"• •"• ^ •»> not abM>hitdy down and out, but I'm pretty
nwtflt. There iMi-t much left."

» prroy

She iquc«Md hb hand* hard, hearing the newt with no
hint of dimay. Her eyes were shining with the old high

<»«»f«««;
" Ne»er mind, partner t Well pull up again," iihe

•aid "We're a eound working pnnoeitibn, afen't wi?"Ho drew her suddenly and closely into his arms. "My
own brave girl t " he saM.

'

1

1'

I

ll I

-# S^, *?"S'?2 **"• •** •" *••* evening, summoned by one
or Burke s Kaffirs, and they buried Guy under the shadow of
the hoffi in what in a few mare days would be a paradise of
Bowers. The sun was setting far away in an opalescent glow
of mauve and pink and pearL And the beauty of it went
straight to Sylvw's heart.
ae listened to tile Burial Service, read by Merston in his

simple sincere fashion, and she felt as if all grief or regret
were utterly out of place. She and Burke, standing hand
in hand, had been lifted above earthly things. And again
there came to her the thrilling certain^ that Guy was safe.
She wandered if, in his own words, he had forgotten it all
and started afresh.

Merston could not stay for the night He kM>ked at
Sylvia rather i^uestioningly at parting.

She smiled m answer as she gave him her hand. "Give
my h>ve to Matilda I " she said. "Say I am coming to see
her soon I

"

"Is that all? "he said.

She nodded. "Ves, that's alL No-one thing more I
"

She detamed him a moment "Thank her for all she has
done for me, and tell her I have found the j^t mixture at
'~ '* She win understand, or—if she doetll% I will givelaatl ,

her the recipe when I come."
He frowned at her with masculine curiosity.

for? A new kind of pk:kles? "
"What ts it
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«»rl GoodiyeP "-PP^nw*. Don't forgiA to tdl

,J|«^^w« goo. thqr mounts, the ko«. tog«her. .tffl

th.1^*%-*• •^•..''"* t"^ "«ver reited tOl thev rMched

Tl^i.rd7J'!r*v*V •' »*»»^«»«^n» river betow them.

r4"^hK,^5 IJ.^X'^
north «d the ioog. ai-

Si!r'hetd"h^ Srt'TL^" ?"^'.tn:^ia whe«

•gain.

"Oh_Burkel" the

^Openitl-heiirfd.
^^She complied, trembUng • Uttk.

oddly lliiSd'^Thir'}?;*'r^ •*"?* '"« • »"««" "ytal,

..^?*?«»n'""»'« whispered.

"N!I'"i! •• y*"™,««l'y." Sylvia Mid.
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MBM of HoffaMa'a fMf am altar k. Tbrn «|im'i Icdow vm

ah. «W^.*° "« »"P«^«I». ^'You take h, (Mftnerl"

"It it youfi," he loaittcd.^ miitod. " Veiy weU. If xx'% mJiie, I rive It to too •

"*^* **'
j"l « *« what Gay intended? " »"'"'••

He smiled alao. "Weil—perlniw."

TMrea no 'peihap.' about it We'll tak?it Sck to

Sr:=5'. -siau*" -^ •" ^ when'^i-irSo^

"VeaP-heUid
Slie puahed lier hand through hie arm. Would it bonyou »«7 »«**, pertner, to talce me b«* to Enrland-iuS!!

for a littfe whUe? I wart to lee my Daddy mZ wd tellhim how happy I am. He'U lihe to Ibiow." '^
'Of ooorae I wiU talce you,", he laid

^^?^r^^\ "" i"^ P"***" W» •""• "And then

lT2L!5Sfi^^- ' "•»* to com. had. he«. l^.
It isn t—a land of itrau^era to me any more. If. hiit—^^ "'JSfjr*'"- ^^ ' '^ yo»^-would you li£^ ».to tell you—bow we managed to get here?"

Hia arm went ronnd her. "I think I Icnow "
She turned her face to hfa. "By faitb-tind love, my

S^iSS." "^ '"r^-'-"* other way. %^li^x
He kissed her fervently, with lips that trembled. "Ifcwe you wrth my whole soul I " he toW !«•, with sudden

passion. "God knows how I tove you I

»

•uooen

»T^ *^'' •""*" to him with a little quivering kufh.Do you know, partner," rhe said, "I WMted y£ to teUme that? I ve l)een wanting it—for ever so long "
And they were nearer to the stars above than in thatmoment than to the world that lay at their feet

Pii»l»i Mi giuJMiiin, Tsmrtok CuWa.
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