
CIHM
Microfiche
Series
(IMonograplis)

ICMH
Collection de
microfiches
(monographies)

Canadian Inatituta for Hiatorical Mieroraproduetiona / Inatitut Canadian da nnicroraproductiona Matoriqi

1



Tha ImtitMtt hM atiMnpiid to abMin tfM fewt origimi

eopy wnUabto for fHminf. FtatMrw •(M«m^ <

«rilM intfM

of ffNiMni^ sra

rTTcelaiNvd eown/
LSiU Coiiwrtiiwdt

CmMn
Caumnm*

r~~| C«Mn
mtMNte •t^tl I

i luMradti

n Carta

SColowvd ink (U. ollMr than bhw or

Enara J> aoMlaw (i.a. antra qoa noiral

Colowai Plata and/or Mtattratiom/

nandta at/o« iNustratiom an eoulaur

Bonnd wMi odMr malarial/

RatiAaMcd'aiilrasi

U raNvra Mrr«a pant aaimr da I'emkra ou da la

dtotonion la tons da la nunt iniMaim

***^ "!*.*?*• W*"*^ »**••. tl^tltat
baan omntad from filmini/

mail, lormia eala MaH poMiWa. cat paga* n'ont

'

PMMfilmte.

D Additional eommanti:/

L'lMtitiit a mierofilm* la maHlaiir

kdaM
ta'il

Latdttailsdaaat

raproduin. on qoi paoaant aidiar ona
I la mMMda normala da Mmaia

CotowaiCotowad paiat/

and^r

at/oM

orfemd/

0ShowtliroM|li/

Tramparanea

Quality of print variat/

Qualiti in«flala da rimprastion

Continuoyi pagination/

Pafination continoa

Indudai indaxfat)/

Comprand un (das) indax

Titia on iMadar takan from:/

U titra da I'an-tiia proaiant:

ittua/

data

Titlapafaof

Pkfla da titra

Caption of imia/

Titra da dipart da la livraiion

Matthaad/

(MniriQua (piriodiquat) da la livraiton

TMi
Ca

10X

it fHmad at tha radoation ratio

att film* an taix de ffchiciiwt

ux 1IX

12X

T

vx

7
22X

apx

2«X xx

24X ax
D
32X



Th* copy fHiiMd har* hac hmn raproduMd thank*
to tha ganaroaity of

:

L'anampiaira fUmi ffut raproduit grioa A la
O^ntroaM da;

UnifWfiity ofNm BruiMwiak

lagibiNty

tha

Tha imagaa appaaring hara ara tha
poaaibia eonaidaring tha eondMon
of tha original copy and in kaapbig
filming contract spaclficatlona.

Original coplaa in printad papar covara ara fUmad
baginning wHh tha front cover and anding on
tha laat paga wHh a printad or illuatratad Imprao-
lon, or tha back covar whan appropriata. AH
othar original coplaa ara fHmad baginning on tha
firat paga with a printad or illuatratad Impraa-
Ion, and anding on tha laat paga with a printad
or illuatratad impraaaton.

Tha laat racordad frama on aach microficha
haH contain tha symbol —^ (moaning "CON-
TINUED"), or tha symbol (moaning "END"),
whichavar applias.

Mapa, platas. charts, ate., may ba fHmad at
diffarant reduction ratk>s. Those too large to ba
entlrehr included in one exposure ara filmed
beginning In the upper left hand comer, hift to
right and top to bottom, as many framaa as
required. The folk>wing diegrams IHuatrata the
method:

llirrlci IrvkiB Library

Unhisfrity of Nwar BnaiMMi

Lee images suKrantea ont «t« raproduitea avec le
plus grand sdn, compta tenu do le condition et
do la nattet* da rexemplaire fllm«, et en
conformiti avec lee conditions du contrat da
fHmage.

Lea axemplalree orlglnaux dont la couvartura wi
papier eet lmprim«e aont fllm«a en commeneent
per le premier plat at en terminant soH par la
damiire paga qui comporta una ampreinte
dimpreeslon ou dIHustration, aoit par Ic aacond
plat, aaktn la cas. Tous lea autrae axemplairaa
orlglnaux sent fHm4s an commeneent par la
premMre paga qui comporta una empreinte
d'Impreeeion ou dIHustration at an terminant par
la demMre pege qui eomporte une toHe
empreinte.

Un dee aymbolos su^ants apparaltra aur la
demMre image do cheque microfiche, selon le
cas: la aymbda -^ signifie "A 8UIVRE", le
symbole signifie "HN".

Lee eartaa. planchaa, tableaux, etc., peuvent «tre
fRmde i dee taux da rMuction dIffAranta.
Lorsqua la document eet trop grand pour Atre
reproduH en un soul cllch«, 11 eet fHm« « pertir
do I'angia supMeur gauche, do gauche i drohe.
et do haut en baa, en prenant la nombre
d'Imagaa n«cesealra. Lee diagrammea suhranta
IHuatrant la mithoda.

1 2 3

4 5 6



MKROOOrV MKNUnON T»T CHART

(ANSI and ISO TEST CHART No. 2)

1.0

i.l

|Z5

tt MSm 2.2

Efia.
ft li£ 1

12.0

125 IJ^ 1.6

/1PPLIED IN/MGE Inc

16U Eotl Main StrMt
RochMtw. Nm York 1460S USA
(716) 4*2 - (UOO - Phom
(7te) aM - 9M9 - Fax



^ *J

m ja I

ViWi ^^

3 T

OF «4EW en^NSWCx liBRARieS

so 00117701 5

V

=F,

3RJDG
u^ s •' L'.jIK.s^.

inna Qiao 1!



/-2-i-





(2e>

f'f^^.



V(

'1



'•I

THE BRIDGE BUILDERS





\
IHE BEIDGE BUILDEE8

BT

ANNA CHAPIN RAY
AvnoB or "qmoMirBD," "HXAm Ain> outtN,"T TBS MOD tAiatB AWB," atO.

TORONTO
THE MUSSON BOOK COMPANY

JoMtno



Copyright, 1900,

Bt Lmu^ Bbowh, aks CoMFijnr.

1.

1

AU tigktt rta«rt9d.

. J. FABBBtu. A Co^ Bonoi, V. B. .

I, I

I



TO
THOSE

9l««tcr 9ttiia««s
WHO, THEIR COURAGE UNSHAKEN BY

DISASTER TO THE OLD BRIDGE, ARE ALREADY
LOOKING FORWARD TO AN ACTIVE

PART IN FASHIONING
THE NEW.

Cni9mA» DAT, 1908.



r

#

r

I



THE BRIDGE BUILDERS

CHAPTER ONE

QTEEP banks, here wooded, theie scarred by out-^ *^^^ *^P^ "^ pun>Iirfi-«=d lock, between them

JHurter band of cbud: the*, weie the backg,^
^ S! !!^"°*^ ' "**' '^"^' bobbed1mdto««don^^„ waijes smaU and fragife .nd reduced
to the fcwk of a duld's toy in comparison with thehuge arms of steel kttice springing from the bank one^hand One day. and that not too lemote. the«m- wwe destmed to meet in the vastest aich asyet^pted by any maker of brieves. Now. howe4.

a!.*^^"^ '?***^ *^«^^ to mid^rtieam. whi^^atfi^m the northern bank was only just banning
to ^etch forth to meet its twin. Noie the^^mit. mcompleteness. its great steel chords and girdei..^^t«, cobwebs .gainst the sky. buoyant. aggS
yet gave a oinous mippession of strength and stabiUty
•- weU as darmg. of majesty inh««nt in itself apartfr^all oompwwon with the fittle rteamer^bobbed and tossed so far beneath.

1^



i THE BRIDGE BUILDB^ ^

Down bdow, upon the iteamer'a deA, the n
ivvohed their lifted heMfa with the piedMoo
militaiy driQ, their cgrei upon the one fixed point d
them, while the little boirt ewui^ about ite custoi
chde beneath the outitretched ann oi open hi
Hwn, e]q)ectatbn and enthuaiann alike exhau
th^ breathed a little a%h of relief and zelaxed
craning necks, as the steamer headed down the ati

towards home. The s«fat had been wonderful,
pranive; none the less, it was good to know th
was over, good to scatter in search of comfort
Books ^heie thejr might take tranquil enjojmen
the WOK ordtnaiy scenes' aioittKl fJiym tmon ei

hand.

The young girl, already seela^ a seat near
nil, halted and feoked baek, IbUowing the poin
fii^ger of her companion. Then she huighed, and
hm^ transformed bat oompleleiy. Grave, ahe
piettjr. Mntiy, she became danding.
"Bet yout" she assented tenefy to some inaud

As if hi spite of hhnseU; a man ahcady seated c
bddnd her Kfled a pair of steiufy, keen brown t

ittdlet them rest upon her in oonten^daliTC won
Inef© was a curiotts inooi^ruilgr beliraen the gir
daintiness of the figure hi pale gnea fines and
crude bahbeas of the phipue. The voice WM go
«i^v and with vibrant oonlrallo notes. The ace
was a strange blendii^ of native mughnrs and pofis!

v<eneeiing, as if here and there the veneerhi^ 1

cracked or beok dbipped scway ftom the loi^faer f^
dation material The contemf^ative wonder lemau
«en in the face of the many; slac^ gn^ eyes i

*»»-
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THE BRIDOE BUILDEBS $

one of the two unused chain in surht and taimZsL^
•™ ij^U^ h«.d. uponr;S^.

''"••^

wJiTL!"**
** «^ y*"'" iniss your chance.- she

I^JhLr*r^°- Tben-hemrunedteS
aubject of her fonner speech. " I wish I jcnew the^ Airt pl«med iV she said, and her f^^Ld anng of honest, understanding admiration quite alien

J;SS.'2r:;^an'?Sr"'*
common^^ttowed

Her companion nodded.
"And it takes a clever fellow to work out such•P^.. this/- he added. « There's i^ l^^L 2^Amg Kke ,t before. I only hope they can W^it^"$*n'«h*- Look back ^Lw.Je^cara^

pomted to the arch of cbud banding the sTSo^£
«ncompfeled bridge.

''«««« ™e «Ky aboi^e the

•J^£!l *!.f
**^ backward over her shoulder.

l«i# I ^^ •***"** *^^-*»°«'°" She shuddered.

Mng the bn«%e. I should hate to have it drop down

^^^7 A.,^
•*"„ ''^'^^ As for thS^

to hlrefy to be more interesting than ie one Soiii^^the smoketess p^. NevT^JS tonow^ Srt down here, do. Iwanttotalk."

"^J«»iiig espedaJ? - he queried.
Her hand still resting on the arm of the chafr Ae

-H),

i:
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4 THE BRIDOE BUILDERS
had bMB gmrding lor hii um, the girl looked i

up into his face, while her own face loet ite n
mfle. Then ilowfy the withdrew her huid,
over the other hand tying in her hp and Mt up (
Shenodded.

"Only your going awiqr," ahe made brief •
"bit a fact?"

"Lynch needs me. He wired, to-di^."
"Rom Lone Wolf?**
" Yei. There*t trouble with the men.*'
"What does he expect you to do about it?

girl demanded impatiently.
" He thinks I can^ cahn them down.**
" More wages, I suppose.'*
" Not one cent They are getting more tha

other gang m the state.**

" llien what can you do? ** she demanded aga
" listen to their complaints, I suppose, and

witfi tibem**

On<\ more the gray eyes flashed with mirth.
"And coax.** she supplemented. "Yon*

way with you. Dad, that nobodty em stand

I-

He smiled in answer to her compliment; bu
99tn the Ki^ expression of obvious good will i

bear one hatf so ek>quent testimony to their p
intimacy and understanding a» did the short, t

mterchai^ of question and reply. Manlike i

ttne abruptness, it would have been impossible bet
•ny but the most congenial friends. The yoi
man, still watching them over the pages ctf his magi
^led the fact; noted, loo, certain points of inh
nkeness between the flufly young girl and the

]
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THE BBIDOE BUILDERS 6
P«o«* weO^grooned man at her ode. There had
been no need of the giri*. hutphra^ to a«w him o#
tte rdahondup which exirted between them. Pbr the
i«it, both were comety, hearty American^ with an

t^^^SST"* <rf their own proaperfty which

^^*i^ '•P^ "^ •'^^^ *»>^ » i«d notcome to them from ont a veiy remote part. The heao

ahowed him to be a man in acti^ buirineiirno Jm
aurefy than did a trio of fantartic little b«)od« f«!
tened to one ride of her blou^j .how her to be but
tecen^jr emancipated from a popdar boardiitt achooland iti «wet wdeties. The brown eye.di^ back
to the magarine. The old. old type. And XTth^was a oertam difference. Not eveiy pretty product ofa bojrdmg «^1 dK)wed herwlf mrffcientty emand-
pated to «y "ft,t you - in public and to an alien
land. He kept hi. eye. on the printed page beftm
lum; buthe lirtened di«mele«ly to the taflTiit^
on. In iMt, no other ooum wa. open to him. The
gri ^xAe. not kmdiy, but in dear, unveiled tonea after
the American fadiion, tone, which imply that one'a
word, are neither «Hwt. nor yet of miffident mfeieat
to arww attention in the carnal hearer. It i. an

caraai nearer a. a thing of no account. But. for tiw
*"^. ****^ ******* ^^ l>««>ming intererted.

•Hie giri wa. q)eaking once more.

Jlk^Jr^'^^u ^^ '•^' ^"^^ to caU you

die obreived thoughtftUly, while. leani4foiSrard!Ae
took pome«on erf one of the papere. folded and l««
off a .quare and fdl to pUuting the .quare in her dift

J



6 THE BRIDOE BUILDERS
^agen whoM ringi mtt • bit too abowy for the
deuundi of t« itilelMt tMle.

"Itfathewayof theworid» Jcnicft. Did you ever
know me to be left loi^ in one place? "

Sbe (UsNgmrded tbe qneetion. Infte^i—
" You laid you were going to give up work and be

la^, ai ioon aa I waa out of a^ool," abe leminded
biUL

*' Yea
; but tbe woik won't give up me/' be answeied,

bnigbii^.

Sbe pouted, and it waa evident from tbe k>ok in ber
cyea tbat long dnoe tbe pout bad been one of tbe eftcti^
weapons in ber arsenaL

,

" Tben wby not stay on in Lone Wolf? " sbe *«lr*if

bim.

Tbe huigb left bis eyes.

" Lone Wolf is no pbuse for you, my girL I didnt
send you off to scbool in Denver, just to buxy you in
tbe gttkb forever after. We don't polisb our gold, if

we are going to put it back in tbe mine and cover it

ap again." His eyes, aa be spoke, made tbe penonal
application of bis pbrase.

Tbe bit of papor, now folded to a codced bat, fdl
from tbe girl's fingers. Careless wbo saw ber, sbe bent
forward and once more rested ber elbow on tbe ann
of bis cbair.

" Wbat a darling old beau you are. Dad! I wish
I bad been on hand, when you went a-wooing in
oamesL No wonder that mama never can be tnised
into telling what hi^pened then. But, truly, Fd rather
liave Lone Wolf with you than Paradise and Paris
without As for this jumping-off place

— " Her
gesture supplied the ending of the phrase.
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"I am lony, hmicM, But I couldn't affoid to

rAim thk oontract; neither could I afford to Iom
tooch with it, aa loqg as it b my fint contract outside
the Slates."

"But 70U don't do anj work now/' she objected.
"No; I onljr see that it is done. Sometimes, tboiwh,

that is the hardest part of the whole."
" Paiicer is one of your oldest men." Again came

the crisp, undentandii^ speech, the speech as of
man to man.

"Padur is my trump card. As a rule, though, he
has had three or four American aces back of him."
The giri laughed i^ain, but thoi^htfully.

"AndnowP"
Cautfeusly the man bwered his n>fee.

" Now he has a fuU hand of Franch Canadian deuces,
men who thmk politKal pull is better than professranal

> trabii^. He is bound to hare troubles of his own;
I can't afford to have him pky a kMing game on even
• small comer <rf the Transcontinental ground. As
• rule, my other mm can look out for themselves,
and, for the present, my pbce is here."
-Then why go back to Lone Wolf? " she queried

veatively, although her eyes showed that she had
foUowed in detafl the kigic of his reasonii^.
" Ixme Wolf is a short emergency; this is a steady

need. I shall be back soon," he answered, with a
awift lapse into epigram of which the listener took
approving note.

"And when you come back— if you ever do?"
With a sudden petulant gesture, the busy fingers phicked
the cocked hat apart until it by, an open boat, in the
pale green sea of kp.
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ofiiitroductooo-I h^yt warn good imm, iimk^^

The Kttte boat flew omba«d. to Und on the cwH

-Don't you Mppoae I know thirt?" the iW de-MMded shortly. " And 'do you walbe- " "^

wJJhT^,*^ 1i '•r*?'" the «« «id . JHtle

3!rt J^^<«>'t be help«i Shewi^bomthrt
way. bora with a con«aence. and better thu you orI^ewhopetobe. if wei ^making new JLu.tfcw for forty thou^uKl y«^ Ldw*?-"

^!5^' Tben the fciri«ud demurely.--^
And yet. you know I «a» much nicer to 1% with.D^ You leUIy. truly cM't f«»cy mMiTlike •

AnJ .fter alUt'. the play Ihrt count.. We do^
woric alone, and our woiriee; but **

-iJ^'*''.*'*
°^ interrupted, interrupted with adroppuig voice more ek)quent than many word..

WewkT^ili ^"l«!*.y^
*> ^"7 with me. Je.dca.

H^^n^^ **".* *'*^ *"«*»*»«' °«« *h« once,and God knows the thnuihing ha. done a world ofgood to your old dad."
^^
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tawv lioiii««d ylDM Ih. ftwta, tide. B*«
.«eii%^ drawing peMfuUr yader th. „uu^-». BmM, them .tntched the led-nxk ih-TZl.

Uxw. OBljr to die, yfctoriotti. oo the ohlne SotTAnd behtod them, n«r . flta-y^ .^tt^Srf •ly. the uocompfeted m,; of thTSIot brid»
JP~« -* -"l «»«. «-»«% bd»« theCdd SS
*«L JW m thi. modem d.y, mi»cle. MO «mS^

hi«hebo«medh»gu^theope2d„.. /JThw^

HjLi .r^
JlnowB. A few, howew, doubted-

f^ tHi^'^J"?'^ *^ ^ Ikdr bJZto

^-/.^ doubting «.d f«««g, he heWhl. peeot^Admittmg the wonder of the umLtaldm, he leh^

Mg«: l>««.oe«Ijr the chief of. contacting«»thrt wu oonrtnicting mulbede fiom eeetem Otaeb«^

iTiT't"'. "^ '"~'™^ the «A of^
^A^T* "^ •*^' "^ '*'«*» •»"

" D«d, how Jong are you goii« to be gone f
»
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"For two or three weeltt. Periia^^ niow/' ^^ next words weie almost tmgic in their intooa.

" I ahall die here, without you."
^JYou can live on the hope of my return/' he «ig.

"It .^'tlaat «, long *i that, without getting thread-b»B. Cant you take me with you?"
AcTOM the continent, and back a«un?

"

**Yei. Why not?"
^

« ^^ ^^ ^°^ ™***«' ^^ *fone ?
"

She wouldn't mind. She hates to travel, you know.

^^JT"^^ ^ P^'^^'*^ comfortable Le." thegin atgued eagerly.

;;

Not if we went away and feft her. Jessica."^ut^ doe«.t want to go. and I do." the girl

He shook his head.
" I am Sony Jessfca. Pd do ahnost anything for

'^e^
I
Wee to have you with me; but this^ tnSit K*^ T" *^P' "'^ • -^'* «i«^-

»e«<les. j^uTl be happy here, and it wiU give you andmama a chance to get acquainted."

of^^. ^^""^^ ''^'^ ^**^
'^^ ««fe ««*«

••We're acquainted now. as much as we ever shaO
oe, she said.

^^
"Not after all these years of school. It needs time

to take root again in the old bed."
Her face scrftened.
*• Not with you. Dad."
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Once more cune the note of epigi«m. • not* « m»-«^ with lu. .tu«fy. mattei^SS^

•t iJrf ^f**'" ^ '**™^ P~°»P* «•«; " but,

T^ *" '* «^' **'• richer."

theWSLT*1!!"^P~^ Je«k. broke it. pointing.

iL r'illf
•" "'^^'.'^^^ ««»^fy; " I mew to be ni«r«bout

and I are different You must aee it. must see thirt

Z llo^'T*"' t? ^*^'' no'matterX^
^. I do tiy, for a whUe. Then I lose my temper

for^ iJ^°^ *'J:'"\^^"
'"^ ^ theVr^^

A^e it^i*^^
*^° *^'*- It isn't school that h-

J7e^S^ "^"^"^ ^ -»^ ^-o- the f.:^ T^
So^ tTLr^Tr ""^ ~°^ ^"s*'^ thii"ose two ends of bridge up there.*»

lifted'^J.^"?' '^P^ "^ '^ fluttered, as she
WJ»d her hand to point towards the unwiinleS

"ra Mdence that the itruger, hearing, lifted Ua^^ to ..a«h he, f«. ,„ expU^iiH SJ
" But they^ meet b tiiBe." The man roae while

»w hand dropped back into her lap, just too 1^
"w. fluttoed. roae agah and then went iSi^ back-
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wukI with unerring aim to ]o4ge full acroas the face of

the man behind hor, blinding oompletefy the two keen
brown eytMf juat as her reeponse came heavily,—

** Perhaps, Dad. Still, one can never teU."

But, by the time the strai^;er had pushed aside the

^^nominious muffler and wiped tiie tears from his

anguished eyes, giri and man had vanished, lost in the

heart of the throng alreacfy moving towards the gaii|^

plank on the loww deck. i



CHAPTEB TWO

befaw, the dadaiw h«idZl Sj^^ «• the Hn.

**««» byw,.JK^ ^tiJSL.^*r!J^
«<» ooaater. Lone wlw*-*^ **'*'»«'

J^»«««>
upon the river f„ benei^ SI*d^ U

2Sr«t ZS^^*°2: Iff "^- ^".
by the^dTT!i=^ be ImkI been .tniek dmnb

"™- *• • ""fci he 1W8 •oamomed to do .B
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the UJkiiig. His tourist clients heaid him out in an
Admiring silence, punctuated oviy hj little ahi of awe
and comprehension. At the start, the older lady had
given v«it to one such oA, and he had turned to her

as to the one owning the most agrmpathetic pair of ears

directed to his monologue. He launched forth into

his wonted tale, ready, according to his wont, to do
all the talking. Before he realized what was occurring,

his clients were talking back to him. Worse than that,

worse even than their progressive tendency to monopo-
liie the talk, th^' gently, gayly, albeit very finnly,

insisted tiiat he diould reverse his customaiy round
and show the city backwards. A frenchman who
had learned his one Ibglish stoiy off by heart, he

struggled in vain to reverse his stoiy in order to fit it

to the text. Worsted in his endeavours, he fell into •
sullen silence, and die G>k>nel and Jessica, with eyes

which belied the pontifical solemnity^ of their vmoes,

alternately extracted mismatched facts from him and
imparted to him their own views. Chastened, be-

wildered and very w^aiy, he deposited his passengers

at the ChAteau steps and went his way, much in the

mood of a new Saint Lawrence grilled on a gridinui

C(» JOS ovm forging.

That was at nomi, and the luncheon was made
hilarious by the reminisooioes of Jessica and her

fath», so hilarious that the settled melancholy of

Mrs. West dropped completety out oi sight, unnoticed

and ignored. Tin same melancholy, however, led

ha to refuse to join tiie afternoon trip up die river

and Jessica and her father had set out alone, the t>

too much absorbed in her giriish enjoyment ci the

piissii^ hour to heed her mother's causeless ^oom.
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tbe other ^noriiig it with the udhumeu bom of Iom
capenence. ^
Thrt WM Saturday. The next day. as • nurtter oleouwe. wns ^day; and on Sunday morning, equallyu a wMerot coune and in obedience to^ Zrtiof worid-wide curtom. the Wert. we« a gocdW

i^c!?>-r5 *rJ^'"*^'^
With the coldSr^Zl

«ye of h kind, theu" waiter watched them « they »Mt
*t meat, watched them, weighed them, and poppedthem mto the«^ proper pigeon-hole.. Thin. liX^
her womanhood worn a little threadbare byIwK
~f liTT '!?°**'^ ^^hnesB in her part. Mm. Wert

^^^!^ * ""^ ^"^"^^ '^^^ totaBy devoid
of pace. NevertheleM. .he minced a little «« dierS *** ™ » *>'* ««o «i«rful of her own back
fcn^dth.. a b,t too heedful of the «quence of W
J!r; ^^.,«*^*»«r'y

thoughtful of her bread-and-
butter fanfe. Her biow was rtiU gloomy; Ae wore•n air of con«iou. «If-abnegation. and her bbck «lk

^n.r^/.^^***?'^- Be^deher.S;
Cobnel and Jewica «5emed a pair of joviaL k)id>le
j^ungpuppi^. kindly, full of mirth. tulC^oim^f^^ feUow men. even though the liking3
betray itoelf m rtrange and uncouth wi^^J«^ did put bothelbowaon the table and. hcr^m her cupped pahns. embroider her order to thei^ter with jok^ and friendly smiles mitil even thatrtahd being. cafaAmg the cold eye of his chief, bhis^
^ the roots o his stubby hair. IVue. the CoCnW
STlilf ^u *"** '^''^ ^^ **> *™a "bout overtte ctoth at aU manner of unexpected angle., did filllus mouj with a,free before swdfo^^^^Tjje^ onier doughnuts and. breaking^ ^J^t
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Hnern hj luudfub into hii ot^Ree, to be ddrnmed Ofol

later and devoured with naiqr gusto. And ye^ tfmt

tile critical waiter, a> he drew back tiie diain fcom the

taU^ admitted to himeelf that he jnefened tiie cardeM
gaueherie of the Colonel and Jeiaica to Ihc axnhl
gentility of the Colonel's lady.

As th^ went up the three little steps that lead fnnn

the cBning-room, Jessica and her mother spoke at the

samehistftnt
" Let's come out for a % ilk on the tnrace. Dad.**
'* Peter, if you cab spare a little time, I wish you

would come back to our room and ^alk o'ver. a few

necessary plans."

Half wishfully, the Cobnel glanced at Jessica. Then
he faced about

*' Certainly, my dnr. But I thouj^t you woe gdng
to church."

"Solan^kler."
"There are the bells."

The head waiter, passing, <^fered information.
** That is the Basilica. If Madame is going thoe— "

l^t Madame inteiruf^ed.

"I am a Methodist," she said, witii brief finafity,

and the head waiter wmt his way.
" Shan I conw, too ? " Jessica queried.

"IfyouUke." The brevity was still manifest m the

time.

Jessica, iMwever, did not Eke. Instead, aiie went

out on tiie terrace to await the end of tte confopmce.

In her childhood, she had learned onty too weH what

such conferences were Uke. In the old, old di^ when

life had lived itself in the rough little shack in the

heart of tibe mining camp, thoe had been no escape
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^^f!^'^"^'"'^ She hid been

f^ ^^^* "lent, to he« her mother'. pitUe*.
inrirtent JogK put to rout her father*. jovuT^l
g^nggayely E^fy in her childhood, rf^lLd le«Si
!5!J^° '"^°*** ^<* ~»d once only d» hadZ^ ?ri!f' P*"* '**' '^"y <» her father, apfea which h«i done more harm than good.^.Later
Jje had learned that «ich confeience..*one:ic£ni
they were, were yet wholly ineffective. Their onlygood WM to relieve her mother', nerve.. A. far «tbe Colonel was concerned, he merely pUyed the

J^^Jir^*^ '*^" ^"* **» ^^ accustomed
*.te of fluff and went his way, a way which Aowed no
deviation a. result of the drenching. Jewica. a. rf«,
ffPwr to year, of reason, confewed to hermlf that the^ effect of the« «M^alled conference. wiTthSWt upon the bystander. Accordingly, .. aoon a. the

,S7 ^ ^ two-room limit, Ae promptly
reroved heraclf from dght and hearing.. TO. had
ksted unta she had left the eight-r^^m^house wSm time rephiced the primeval shack, and had coneaway to Denver's mort haughty school. Three ^«
Jiterimd just three week, before the pre«.nt time!*^
h~neft thM school, the proud possesso^^^
di^oma. forty-seven bosom friends and a bnmd-new«* of mannere; and, sitting cuddled up beside her^in the stateroom of the sleeping^, Ae had^ southward for I^ Wolf. When she left
iJenver, she would have declared she had kwt allmemcay ^ these old-time conferences. Four days

^\nft^ ^J^ ^"P^"* ^"*»^' to bury h^
ears m the pdfow. <rf her mahogany terter be<( the
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ineinoiy wit back ujfim her in aO Hi force. And jet
bk jiwtke to Bin. Weil, it ehould be stated that ahe

waa nevtx atrideni She waa mereljr aggrieved; but
that is aometiinea ininitafy w<»ae.

And Jearici, in all htf giriiah Kfd, had never known
• grievance* much kia hogged its c-fnners to a lacerated

beait Oppouoi, she could rage like a tornado, iadi
like a broken electric currrat; but injured d|gnilgr

held no niice asnong her WUes. Her loves and her

hatea vrcre too downright for that

And now, in a round window just above the great

circular drawing-room, Bfrs. West was seatii^ hoself

and turning to face her husband. His hands in his

trousw podcets and his lips shaped to la^ imaginaiy

whistle, he smiled back at her Arom his place cm the

rug. The smile, unruflfed and exceeding full of seJf-

oontrat, onfy aroused in her a mood akin to aspoitjr.

If, for one moment, only <MDe, he would doubt himself

as feudal lord of creatk>n, and turn to her f<a sapptat

and sjrmpathy ! Sie shut her teeth and smoothed down
her dlken skirt, q^iite unaware that the deq>aied
oeases about her tbin lips and the revealing folds ab<Hit

her thin form added little to her meagre attractions.

li only be ev«r turned to her fw anythiz^! And
yet, down in the depths ol hat woman's huat, she
admitted to herself that in her husband's gay self-

sufBciency rested a good three-quarters of his charm.
Bom dictatorial, she would have despised the man
who yielded to her own dictation. In that veiy con-

tradiction, she proved her woman's birthright.

"What is it about this western trip, anyway?"
she asked him, and her accent, had it been a shade
less mournful, would have been aggressive.
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•|Iflmch neecfa me. At lewt. he thinki he doe^ He

wired. jmMmyr her huebMid «nmred cMdeeT^

!IL^'^u°? f^ ** ^ ""«^ •«»<» with hb
Jboe4ip touched the coal, ttnouldering in the gnrteto dnve AWfty the moniing's chilL

Jl?u^^ ****** '^•" Th«» WM the fainteetpowble rtre« upon the name. • rtiwi which.M iMtMt

^'o^r^uTS^'^'^- "It-meyoutalW

M«like. he waa deaf to the meaning of both itwM•nd phrase. He merely answered.
-^^

fJ\2^
Jo^»

yf• Poor Uttle «>ul. I felt «»ny, too.fw the way she's gomg to miss me. She begged life
• nigger that I'd take her back with me."

^^
And shall you ?

"

^^^Again he missed the hoetife scorn in the short que..

" Not if I know myself
. Lone Wolf is no dUkjc for

"Jrt^t'H:^ She's better off upKS
hT^I^ -^

good company for you. too. you know."he added, with a tardy kindness.
"I hope so."

The Colonel's thoughts, rushing off to his gay younir
daughter brought a kugh to his Kps. «> adcWS
liness to his hearfy wice.
" Yov know so; don't you. Julia? Haur it she's

your. a. much as she is mine! You mustb?preud ofjour possession. Anyway, I am."
« Evidently." Mrs Wert spoke with nippy brevity.

•srf he had been pfeading the girl's cause bd^ .
total stranger, aot the mother who had given her birth.
You dont often see a prettier child, nor a brighw.
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or onejwith nicer BMoaen. I wm walehfaw lierORMog 1^ waiter dboyt, tiiii yny man^TSd IH
be liuged if I could beBe^ die wiTwthe iJ^
fcotod littV» ted thrt ttied to ride me iA*ia>.ck. wlieii
I CMne borne from tbe mill at nkbt Wuit Did
youiayiometbfa^f-

^^ ^
Witt en dlbrt. ihe controlled her initirtion. Such

Nminiaoencet were i^tUKfag ^ ||^^ g^ |^ y^^^
«rt aepeniona even on the fit ol her «Ik Sund^

^u^fu?^ ?*^'' »«^ ^««ce w« loud

;

tte wall, might not be too thick. Moteover, according
toher creed of refinement one ahould have nmZ
IkMtt,m from one'i letf. Ebe. what would be the
good of leaviim^ any past behind?

•* Jeerica i. certainly pretty." die admitted guardedly
i^leng^. "The only trouble is, her beauV m»kmha a little— a little too conspicuous, that and her
fcee and easy manner. I do wish. Peter, you could
•each her not to treat everybody as a friend— "
" Jwrica isn't particuhtfly strong in enemies." he

femmdedher.
——v-, «.

•• And equal," she completed her phrase.
Ma husband huighed.

••Oh. for the matter of that, we're pretty much aU
of us mmcd from the same mother lode." he assured
her. " It's only a question of the shaft and the gearimr
that hauls us out Let the child abne, Julia. She?
no fool, and she wffl learn to sort out her friends in
tiiM. TiU then, she can't do herself much harm."

No; only— You must see, Peter, that she takes
too much for granted," his wife urged him.
"For instance R" ,

Bfo. West irttacked a minor issue. »^

'
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"••'^^''•pple wiU be MM to Doifee £/if .h.
foes OB Vk» tliii.*'

^^ «r, u lot

C^^i^M^^^^J^f^^'* Long ii»ce. thtCdboel had dlieoi««| that hk oertw«ttK« ky in
•*5«q««Jioo. *^ Hb IIS?, tint

-.rS'JSII? t* ^ ~P^ ^ »* «^7'- "be do.

-STa J^ ..^ **• "P^^' *** Colonel. h» hand,

tbemwnwd lood looWng out «pon the bu^ rfver.

question thrt trembled on her lip.. Inrtewl.hw^WM gwtler, her faded bhie eye.. Hfled to the Colonel*.fa«^re a fcok of plewfing. dunA. but aD the mow
P«tiietic in It. rery dumbnen.
^-W^didn't you teD me about it. too. Peter?"

Tunrfng. he laughed down at her with the wme^ ^?^ ''^^^^ • '~'*' «' y««" before, hadcaptmled her hungry .piaster b jt.

Je.; but w&en I wa.? " rfic uiged him.
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wUcli OM dlimiiiei u impoiiiuMie child.
** My dear, you nevtr Mlwd me."
"DkUeMfeAf"

JSlI^li::/"
Hecbttckled. "Tl«««.p,«A«.

tow tlitagi that youi^f woiwtti down't aA ftbout She'a
JjMned mon o# my budnem, the put thne weeki*
ttM I blow, my»|f. She'i got • heiMl on her all

^t.Mdep«ttyKttlewillolherowii.too. By Jote.
IdootieeherdowBthefe. Mywhewl I believe I'd
bert nm down and look her up. I don't want any olA»e RenA frog^ealen piddqg her up and cubing
her off. I-U be beck .pin In half n minutTSS^
U»* i., if you h*te anything moie to eay. If not-"

Jfeidca. howe^, was not to be seen. She h^i
found the teirace charmlqg In the crini, cod moniinff
idr; but ahe had aleo found it dcM^rted. ea^ foTa
Ittinpy-browed, kioee-mouthed IWnchman who eat on
a bench in theeun, and manifeited the fabled chivafaT
ofWi race by etaring her quite out of countenance.
*Jjic% her chin in the air, %nored the staring, albeit
with a wayward desire to halt and make a wiy face at
Uiertaiw brfore she quite passed him by. However,
notwithstanding the charm of the sunny morning thewMe bkie river and the soft purple mountains beyUd,
Jesrica speedily found the terrace a bit of a boro. Not
aU the chum in the inanimate world couM alone for
the lack of human interest; and. to her American youngmmd^ there was no human interest at all in the lanl^
haired, loose-mouthed Frenchman, nor yet in the Irio
of soutaned, round-top-hatted. spectackd young priests
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who cMe tnapiag down Uie lenaoe bom tlw upper«. Bur* Boment, At hdled faj the nil, toriiw
JwB at the bhie water beneath, ftariiy up at SMM heavwM above, Uetenii^ to the daahiiw of tha
if^ Mb which came mIUj aeioai to her. came Uke
the prdonged echo ol the great beU that had jurt oeawd
itomeUow booming b the Baeilica tower doee by.
TTwi wddenly and quite without reflection, die TieWed

•t.^^t?**~ "^.^ **~"^ ^^ *»™^ 5««-»d
tlie imie Riqg and aoqght the great door in the old
gray fafade of the Baolica.

Late as ahe wae. the aerrice teemed but juat be-
gnoiqg; the gold-truncheoned. goM-koed beadle waa
Mleecortiqg etnmgera to their aeati. Jesdca amiled
cwdia% up into his impassive face, nodding, the
wWle, her thanks for his ofler of a scat Then.touchfa»
iier hat with one hand, her belt with the otherTS
wi^ ol aswring herself that both were accurately
^Justed, with this brief genuflection before the altar
of ^iinns. she started up the aisle haid upon the
beadle's heels.

Some one else had started up the aisle at the same
fartant. • ^abby Uttle some one. Catholic and devout,
but with the vaguest possible notions of the proper
ftmctions of a belt Jessica, a step behind, was fast
tonng consciousness of the phKic around her. even of
the gold-Iaoed beadle, m her wonder how long the
angle hook in s%ht could support the we^ht depending
on It. when, vrith a bow of his head and a grave inclinik.
tjon of his staff, the beadle stepped asid^ and waved
^»5a to her scat. At the exact instant, the owner of
the hook halted and made swift genuflection in the aisle,
P»PM«toiy to entering a pew across the way. The
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whole manoecivre executed itself so suddenly, and Jet-
sic«. unused to Ca&ohfi fonn, was so totally unprepared
for the event that, before she could check her own
momentum, she had Umded full above the hook, in
exactly the primary position of one preparing for a
game of leapfrog.

It was the work of but an instant for Jessica to
pwengage herself and sUde into her pew; but, in the
instant, a young num, watching from that pew, kweied
his keen brown eyes, while his shoukiers shook.
Then,—
"Kitmd/** he said to himself, as he offered her

the edge of his prayer-book with an impersonal courtesy
which might have disaro^d a Minerva militant
But Jessica shook her fluffy head with a finality

which was not impersonal at aU. Not only had she
seen the shaking shoulders; but she had recognised
the same keen brown eyes which had watehed her so
irtently, only the day before. To her mind, it shouW
take two at least to make even the most obviously
fated KimeL



CHAPTER THREE

TJE was most unheroic for a hero. He had red

i «..^^*
red of that uncompromising shade which

infaUibly betokens a freckled boyhood. Moreojwr, he
possessed a bad Ifanp which did not show much about
the house, but rendered his progress on the street s
matter of concern to the casual on-k>oker.
For the rest, he had wide shoulders, a rugged, smooth-

shaven face and clean brown eyes which, every now
and then, held a glint of boyish fun. Now and then,
too, between whiles, they held another glint. This
matched the hair, and betokened a boyhood of storms
ndsquabbfcs. He pkyed golf and, after a fashion,
tennis; he had some brains, more money; he bought
his ink by the quart bottle, his imported pens by the
gross. His name was Kay Dorrance. The Sixth, he
n%ht have added; and, in some inscrutable fashion,
by face and bearing, he showed the other five. Such
•« he was, albeit distinctly unheroic, he was destined
to be the hero of what, at one time, bade fair to be a%
mtemational romance.
He and Jessica met at breakfast, four days late^

He was already seated at the table, when Mrs. West
and Jessica came into the litUe dining-room of theMi^ Leaf; and he gUnced up from his porridge
at 'he stir which announced then- coming. A^Tcording
to her custom, Jessica walked in firat, gay, cu^am,
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self-aMured, a vision of shining white linen fttjck, of
hining dark gray eyes. Even in her short season of
budding maturity, the girl had become so accustomed
to being the centre of all attention that, by reason of
her very conspicuousness, she had achieved a certain
ort of unconscious grace, the grace that comes with
health and complete self-satisfacUon. As yet, Jessica
West had never been thrown much in contact with
her superiors. Her inevitable self-measurings had
always proved her dominance. She loved the world
•round ter, though, with no sense of condescension.
It was a dear, loving old world and one well worth the
ruling. Of her abiUty to rule it, as yet she had no
doubts. «

The recognition between herself and Dorrance was
mstantaneous and mutual. Those keen brown eyes
were no more to be forgotten than was the whole gay
personality of Jessica herself. The recognition was
mutual; but, between its two sides, it held a diflFerehce.
To Dorrance, there was simple humour, humour and
a bhmd curiosity as to what the giri would happen to
do next. He told himself he used the word happen
advisedly. It was quite impossible, even for a total
rtra^ger, to associate premeditation with Jessica. To
Jessica, however, the humour contained its sting.
All her life, she had kughed with aU men. Dorrance't
rteady brown eyes, albeit quite respectful, brought to
the girl her first hint that there might be sources of
laughter to which she herself was blind. Twice before,
the hint had crossed her mind, only to be dismissed
with scorn. Now, as she seated herself across the
table from Dorrance. it cpune leaping back again and
wfuaed to be ejected. Even now, however, it struck
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le» at the roots of her own self-assurance than at the
base of any attraction she might have felt for Dor-
ranee sdeanKTut, manly face. Moreover, Jessica hadnot yet learned to conceal her true emotions. It waswith an air of manifest hostility that she jerked herchajr b«^ from the table and plumped hei^lf do^a tinngjrf rustling linen and frowninVarching bZs'

"^LTtj' f-'^^ ^""^ that%nly11Srto
set oflf her dazzhng skin and fluffy red-gold hair.Kay Dorrance was used to aU sorts of womenrused.
too to acceptmg their homage as his natural right md
middle twenties, idl women were fast becoming to himthings to be seethed in his own inkpot. M^Ct
glance, he had accustomed himself to make swtft

e^hS"^ J
^°"' ^'^^ *"r^ -^' -^^ctasstfy. But Jessica, even at his first glance hadphunly showed lum that she would balk a^^V attempted classification. ^ ""

NoTtr^' ™ T"^
P*"*^' ^ ^"^ aggressively so.Not for one single mstant and in any crowd could heunagme her being ignored. Her figuie and her «,wn!

^"Jf"J:
^''""^^ ^« ^rXLu lil^"a*I™

trained hoyden, or, better, like a half-broken coH nowgentfe, now proudly restive, but always with a WZ
fense of her own ktent power. H^^ featu,^^^ar, but fuU of piquant charm, and CyT^m the great Denver school had taughl her to piSthe impression that. onc« her back was tum^u^^
h^mirror.slH. forgot her looks entirely. Other woi^n^ht be acute enough to discern the falseness of the

fcU mto the trap completely, and marveUed how she
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t
'

oouki be so regardless of such a face. And, after aB^
the chief distinction of the face lay in its colouring, in
the clear, healthy tints of the lips and cheeks, in the
fluffy hair which was neither all red nor whoUy gold,
in tile arching dark brown brows and k>ng brown
lashes^ above all in the dark gray eyes whose sidewi^
slant lent them expressiveness and untold mockeiy
and mirth. The girl might defy detailed analysis.

Nevertheless, it was plain that she was strongly,

buoyantly alive.

F^m Jessica, Dorrance glanced at the mother who
foUowed in her wake, glanced casually, then intently.

Here was a typt he k|iew, albeit with a strong dash of
the unknown which piqued his curiosity while it aroused
his interest Obviousty crude, obviously lacking in
the self-assurance which marked her pretty young
daughter, the mother yet showed a certain inherent
breeding which in the daughter was complete^ lacking.

True, she was distressfully ill at ease, distressfully shy.
^e edged and minced, and twisted her thin lips mto
an uneasy little smiik which was no more ck>sely

related to mirth than were the thin pothooks of hair
a«»oss her brow related to the soft, ruddy curls that
hamed her daughter's face. Her tailor was an artist

in his profession. On her lean, angular shoulders,
h'i lines took on the shape commonty produced by
the dressmaker who " sews round " a whole village

community in «cchange for board and pickings.

Prematurety old, prematurely worn, self-distrustful and
more than & littie fretful, Mrs. West yet roused all the
protecting chivalry inherent in Kay Dorrance. Plainly

prosperous, she yet was manifestiy unhap[^, altiiough

Dornwce shrewdly suspected, from certain lines
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between her spane brows and bracketing her thin liiM.^ the unhappines. was hugely of her own maW
5°!!rT,.i*

also suspected, even from his briefsfaX

Mrs^West had the wo«t of any discomfort caused
by her own unhappiness. and his pity foUowed fastupon the stimngs of his chivahy. A woman must
have suffered a dozen puigatories to have gained a face
wee t^t; and Kay Dorrance was still at the epoch of
his hfe where his sympathy went out to the under
dog, regardless of the causes of the fight Indeed.it
was not altogether impossible that he would always
remain within that epoch.

^
Nevertheless, had he but known it, Mrs. West's

brow was unusuaUy serene, that morning. By nomeans the under dog. she had won out in a three^y
fight; she had accomplished the moving of hersetf
Mid JeMica from the, to her, distressful elegancies of
the ChAteau to the humbler comforts of the Maple
Leaf across the way. Prior to her starting forth upon
tb« journey. Mrs. West's experience of huge hotels
had been smgularly meagre. During the past ten
years, her husband had travelled widely, whUe she
had remamed a fixture in Lone Wolf, at fixst from
sheer necessity, at kst from choice. And so it came
about that while the Colonel, a bom good comrade
had won bit by bit the ease and assurance which comes'
even m behited prosperity, from association with one's
mates, Mrs. West had shut herself inside her increas-
jngly goigeous house, had ruled her servants with an
«on rod m the hope of making them foiget that, not
so vejy long ance, she had scrubbed her kitehen floor
With her own kan. soapy hands. Her few ne^hbouw.



80 Hie bridge builders
meanwhOe, totally xefuwd to foiget that fact and »
whole asaortment of other similar facts. Instead, with
the hearty generosity of the Western mind, they gloated
openly and aloud over the Colonel's swift rise to for-

tune, and cited him abroad as a magnificat exampk
(^ the life that wields a pick one day and a purse the
next. He revelled in the notoiiety before which his
wife shrank back in injured dignity. She would fain

have foigotten the episode of the pick and of the skrafay

suds around her gray calico knees. Rather than run
the risk of its meeting her abroad, she stopped at home,
where it seemed to her that her life was shrivelling

to a mere dull wisp, in comparison with the gay exuber-
ance of the Colonel's swift expansion. To her mind,
it summed the matter in a nutshell that no one thought
to rejoice in her prosperity, only in that of the jovial

Cobnel. And, after all, perhaps the grind of the
adversity had come hardest upon her.

With mutiny too great to be expressed in lamentation,
Jessica had received her mother's announcement of
the proq)ective change of quarters. She had listened

to her mother's phw in frank disdain. Then, when
her mother had emptied her mind of all her reasons
and they had fallen flat within the void of silence, she
gave tongue to her objection.

"What in the world dp you want to go rato that
stuffy, snuffy little house for?" she demanded so
suddenly that her mother, misconstruing her silence

into assent, jumped as if a mouse had unexpected^
turned into a rat before her very eyes.

The very suddenness of the questron did its woric,

as Jessica had foreseen. In opening up the subject,

hor nu>tlKr had bc^n braced to meet and reply to ai^
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rir* K. « ^'PP^'*'* *~ '^'"Pt'y to have time tog^ herjelf together for a «cond «,„nd, .he foundliers^ defencele«. Curiously enough, she never«emed to penetrate Jessica's method of drawing aU her

the end of fame, the second round would find her with-

I tiiought I made it plain to you, my dear."
Jessica frowned. Upon her mother's tongue, the^«ng phrase as a rule indicated paucity^ L^u-

"What's the matter with this place ? " she demanded
™0******

J^A ^^J^^^P^ to fire for a second time acartnc^ used m her first round.
"It is quite too magnificent for so long a stay "
Naturally, the cartridge missed fire,^^t's the matter? Has dad gone bankrupt

•gjttn? Jessica queried flippantly.

"Qfcoursenot. But an hotel like this is not a place
for umittended women.'' her mother said. with^suS
PHmjjeventy that only the little gesture to aramge thepoAoofa on her brew betrayed the nervou^S^she
•iwiys felt m aigumg with her intrepid daughter

Jessica sought to close the discussion.
" Fudge

!
" she said conclusively.

inl^^J^r 7^ «™^' there was real constermt-
tion m Mrs. West's phrase.

J1T**\?*'°J* " '««^*. '^"t to leave the room,
halted on the threshold and kx>ked back.
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M lAdiMdontM^mchiPordt." Not even in nbuke,

not even after yewa of poverty and nmgfaug it, couM
Mn, Wert bring herself to oondone the oilendiiw
qrUable by iti uttwance.

" Dad does," Jessica defended heisdf.
"Your father isn't a kMfy," Mrs. West answered,

with a logic which was whoUy obvious.
** No; he's something a whole lot better," Jessica

made loyal rejoinder. " He is a gieat, big, whole-
hearted man, and that's more than we can say. But,
about the moving: you can move, if you want to. I
shaU stoy heie."

" Where are you going now, Jessica? " her mother
asked a little hastily, as \he door swung open.

Jessica's answer came back from over her shonlder.
•• To talk it out with dad, that aad a whole k>t of

other things."

The k>t of other things came first, however, came m
one tumultuous tide, as they stood together in the
warm June sun, k)oking down upon the huddled roofs
at their feet

" You go at two, to-moRow, then? " Jessica bunt
out forlornly.

"Yes."
** And will be gone, three weeks? "
•* Two or three."
** It will be three, I know; it always takes you

longer than you think. Dad, I shall die without
you."

" But mama vriU be here," he said, with obvious
attempt at consolation.

"Mama!" Then Jessica checked herself. Then
she added sbwiy, " Dad, what makes her do it?

"
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toe Coloiiel quettkm promptly,—
"Dowi«t.Je8«c«?- But he wwted for BO .Mwer

tohi. q««tion. huit^ .. Be pirtient, child." he biule
ner. it will all come out right in Ijnc."
She shook her head.
"\^ 'I

^"W; but I don't aee how h can. when
I reidly don t know what It ia. after aU the fuaa. We
just don't jibe; that's all."

"You have been away from her for a knir time
you know," he reminded her.

She faced him courageously.
;it isn't that. Dad It is deeper than that, some-

thmg I cMt understand. She means to be good to
me; now and then she acts proud of me and tries to
ijjow me off. Not when you are around, though.
Then she behaves as if she were tiying to keep mTin

"^f^'f^*" '^ Ki'i'* J»«gh was scornful, but
not hard In a way, too, she tries to make a lady of
me, not just an heiress, but the real thing. Sometime.
I ahnost thmk-" Her gray eyes fixed upon the
^Jiist drawing near the Levis shore, she spoke
rdBecbvely; "ahnost think, in spite of her beiMro
dowify and 80 mincing, that she's nearer the iwOthinir
than I shall ever be." The next minute, the reflectave
mood had vanished in a chuckfe of mm^enerate mirth.
Moreover, I'm not sure I want to be it, cither, m

view <rf aU It must entail. After aU, Dad, we both of
us know perfecUy weU that there's a certain fun in
bang new-rich and vu%ar. It makes one a lot more
md^ndent. Nice people are always poky."
Then her mood changed, and she shifted her sub-

ject.
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** It'a not m> horrid, fnwjca"
•;No;batif.little. Fd rther rt.y on he,^.-

COJoiS^-T^\{!" T^<J »*• good deiJ mow
comfortable.' her father admitted guardedly.

Then why not iUy? »» '

** Your mother wants to go."
Jcsdca faced him abrupUy, a naughty %ht thmhur

1^J!2[S \™»^*y "^ bringmg into vi^
the dmiples beside her scarlet lips.

" Do you know why ? »' rf^j demanded.
No. For the life of me, I can't see."

"I can. then." Jesslda nodded slowly io herself,
as sbe once more approved the accuracy of Ler diaa-
no«s. It-becauaesheisafaudofthatheadwiS,
She edg^ past him. coraerwise. eveiy time we come
mto the dming-room. I've watched her. times enough,
fife scarw her stiff, and she wants to get ouc of his
sight Dad, I won't go."

Afto- all. the Colonel was meie man. which is
equivalent to saying that he dodged the present

l..ll^« ^^t**^^ y**"' ^«'^'' he toW her
iiasfafy. YouT^ have to fight it out for yourselves
as best you can."

At two, the next afternoon, the Colonel started for
fte long trip westward; and it was a damp and foriom
Jessica who plodded alone up PaUce HiU. dabbinir
furtively the while, at her pink-rimmed eyes. AsZ
pawed the Maple Leaf, however, and came under the
archway leading to the Ch&teau court, she pulled hei^
elf together in anticipation of the fray. The next
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S!!L^ ^IZTJ^.*^ "^ ^S*"^ «»« wift her

JfcTlf^!!^'^?*^ TIw.wiUi.wddoiDe.

SSL^^S"*"*!?" ."^ '^ clM«cieri.Uc. faSeV^tuhted ttd doauKM „ imaedi^' ^^

fa~. «d W ™,U«, p„. Uien«l«. to b«J fa hro

to *ep by the cl«A of tb. ftrt-wheeled on which

oe»on d»WD the dope which encirefci the Bmg.l^nung b«»ght wflectioD to Je«ici^ .efccSm «d
Itowe«r, d» h«l burned her bri4ge. behind hex:

«Sl^'^"°'** With whrt philo»phy Ae««I4A. led the w.y downrt«„ „d fate the bWUfc

Bo«.^ho«e numneF, «« a thing .p^ fcom Jl*emtheworid. Nothfag el« luSw. « d«p .•^««»n « the «.rt between the peopfe a^W
r*J» '™T."d the people who -TdUSfto^fe^out»de the prie of y«„ «q„^,„„. Zg«baJ ,««„ „„„rted with hi. p«f.«ion. K.y
^^.^ S^ed hi b«k upon tte l„g;. fa^P««»l*otd «.d tool, up hi. rfH>de withfa .Z«Hng-W Itottermore, he h«l e«,I«d fa it.p«S
i^T"^ niMuieri for tiw therefa.
Accordfag to thi. code, he ghnced .t Je.dc*; then.

». Wert was wated, he bertowed upon the
man a nod of grave unpemnalify. Jenicc'*

when
olda'
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It WM hv autom to iwaif* ^

nodi, not waleli tiMB pa« Imt bj ami fall apon km
mothw. Tbb mimilM ktar, Domnee ofti«d JwicA
the Mk. She noeif«d it h««h% and aet il dowr
imuaed. After a brief iaterral, I>omiioe foBowed vp
the mH wHh the offer of the momhw paper. Thk

.
time, the giri ahook her head.

^^
" Thank jou," the aaidciirthr. " I nerer lead, while

I am at the table."

Up to the Teiy ilenii of her pothooka lira. Weat
fluahed acarlet at the hoetile emphaaie by which Je«ica
had contrived to reduce her refusal to a Ai«»i*yT>tii*n

of war; but Dorrance wap unable to iepre« hie amile.
His eenee of humour waaezuberaot; he had no koowl-
edge of what its lack might do to others, no notion
that Jessica West, for all her mocking gray eyes, oouU
see no joke of which she herself was the object It
was ho: revenge upon nature for denying her an aoccstiy
of assured standing. Congenital, it would be her bst
defect to jrield ^ jropor training.

FhifeoophkaDy Ooiranoe digested the lebuke; then
phikMophicaDy he reaumed his faiterrupted breakfast
Later on. and after the Weats had left him afeoe with
his final cup of coffee, he betook hunadf and his spumed
pnper to the drawing^^room to await the monifai^ m^ff
While he waited and between the lines of his paper, he
Inflected how useful for his inkpot woukl be the image
(^ this giri with the carrii^ and dress of h finished
woman, the temper of a spunky diiM. A rustle of
starchy linen aroused him, and he k>oked up to see
Je>^ standing on the thre: hold. Her crisp white frock
fairly bristled with stiffiiess; but, as she Mw Dorrance
ensconced m an eaqr chair beside the front window.
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i^^Jtn^htcmieUmpiacompnimm with her nuumer.
HetiMt, b«w«ver. wouJd have •eemed to Je«ica u•nm^ ol her fe« of tho« lM« eye, with the glfat of

Hg«bte. A, Ae .drwced, Domnce looked up.

WM ju^tifled by Mn. Wert*. halUng attempt, atcon-
^r«rtion above the table. Je«ica had marched acroM

aL'^I^^.k '^.^ *^'*°« • «~"P »'He idol,
that fiUed the middle of the mantel. Behind her
jwnpant gpbe. Kay Dommce nnikd again and
imprewibly. Then he e«ayed a friendly ^rd.

lou are driving, to-day? "

•J^uT****!** ^ **^ *^ *«*^^ ^»^ into i«~«in^^ WdldLl
*^ '' "I«° **»« ^'^ re.poniir^

'* Not if I can help mywlf."

.iKtl?"M I "^yJl
^^ *^»«»»* you were a bit of an

a httle chfld. for her obviou. and cauKle» ilMemper
teemed to magnify the few yeara» difference in th^

"Not on these walk.. There', nothmg to Me. and
1 am not gomg to .prain my ankle, jurt for that
nothing." .he awui«d him petuhmtly.
He laughed. Even in her petulance, die liked his

hMigh jurt a^ even in her hostility, .he admitted to
hcraelf his vinhty, his poise, and something dangerouslv
•fan to charm. Pew men. she told hen«lf. had such
•teady eye., such firm, kindly lip.. «,ch unconscious
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^iVt^J^ ""* good-looking in the «,y fc«t

fc. J!L«£^^' "-"«»*« Sdnte An.....

"What is Sainte Anne?'*^ place wliere thejr do the mifacles, and cute

M'Who due things?

•; Sj«te Anne -- ph. the priesti/' he told her.am ftmnyl" Leaving the idob to gmirk at~|n<7, .«heif«ced about and crowed the room to oneor the windows looking ppt upon the Bing. "They
leallycuie thmga?'*

^^ ^^
"Ye-«8.-

tnZ*Z ^^i^r »^ •"•<»««« n««, as if vaguelyta^ to adjust her practical mind to this new ^!ZIB go out. some day, and watch them do it." Thenuddenly her gimy eyes gathered focus, her hand pointedout^^ the Ring, and she added, with a swift'Xn
to W former wayward speech, "Why don't they

Iwishtheydcureaiatmanout
tii«ae. If theieVa^^gon earth more awkward than a man who limps

comerwise^ I have yet to see it"

folT^Hi^. • ?*4\P««»' • pauic which added ten-

llien Kay Dorrance spoke.
" I doubt if there is," he assented quietly.

1



CHAPTE.^ FOUR

JESSICA, amyed in a limffy blue Awrinff-JKAet
•/ wat brurfung out her fli fly yeltow Iwur.Z?^
T^^tCT^ to bedecking he»etf for pipper.

^^.^^L^^r'^"^^"** dined at noon, and noSS^

iSlfr^'
Je«ica held fat to her «Lol tJZand httfove for pretty dolhea. A frilly whitei^

layon the tjble at her ride. Jessica, meanwhile, wa.m^t upon her toilet Suddenly die paused a^'~•W. brush m one hand, a heaTy lock of hair in tibe

"Are you cold?" a deep toice was denumduiff

her unoccujued keyhole.
^

"What?" she asked, too blankly to bethink herself
rf the more conventional phrase.

«*« «a»ii

^ • we«hfy ddibemlbn which «,ggested cadfes.
teMMre and unmeasured fogeed chaiwcter. --
"Jjf»no*«>l<l. lamvwywarm."
mat do you want?" Jesrica aslred bokfly. as

epwated her horn the unseen qieaker

My father is not a phy-ri^^he k « kwyer/
^

80

.
*>
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S^t^*«'7^% Then die li.t«iedfor\;^

iSif ^S!^*^
^^ -he he«tl the .oice lifting

"H«^ jou aeen Ae crt, the «m«ll gi»y cat? The

^tlw. 3!^ ™^"« «PecW menm* in the worA;

^^,;:Lr^ "^ •^"^ ^*^ •-y --
W^ of muKfawtt servMt. «id pwanoiac felkm.

boftiden f«je up in Je«c«'. bnun. B»«th held in«d hnjA Itftod in aelf.p«,tection. ahe rilentljr^

2L^n,!S? f21^'^ *«* <loor. only to cLfose .

I^n^^ ^"^^ W* - the ^ice once moiewo* up Its diKunive oonverwtiQn,~
*|lTiwe i« one God, and AUah is his Rophet."

•fr«d and wholly angiy. nwhed across the loom andiwi^the button ol the efeetric beU connecting with

ilu^
**Yes, I wiD have ciean and si^ar In my lea."
The beU was impeiaim: the Head of the House

ciwe^wnnkg. Op the thiediold, the was met by an
,
s«te Jessica m ftifly bhie ruffles, and by a hoarae and^ danwur wWdi she had no difficulty in tracing
totneadjomingroom,

—

^*^ymoth» ate a cabbage and six apples; but my
&*bcr is iFeiy hungiy indeed."

^
y^. when the Head of the House had wiped thel^from her eyes. Ae «q)huned* to Jessica. Jessica

heard her out m silence. Then,—
"He is French?"

X
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"Yet.

II
And teachu^himaelf English?**
* en.

** And in liit i%lit mind ?
"

-What there ia of it— yw.-

i^^.f^^ ha irnnk, Mat dawn hBid.Th« he'd better p«dc himaelf back toPW fl«
J|^wini^totdk,.tthisnite«dbyS^
inethod. untU he get. hini«lf transUted/ '^^

Ijjm • rtuderf." p„Hd«med the voice, w|th •

^I^^ think you we,..'' ^^--^tc^ne

I^S^tr.'^''*'"^^- ^^—^wwhich

her^ to'^^
Then . nK>n»ent kter. Ae lifted

After all. I am aorrjr for him," ahe aaid ak>wlvjWu-not bei.^^ b^^ . talkerl TOattThelS

^He We-hecangetintooneofthebanksin

^
Boci he know anybody? **

miidf«S!?*''
•"'* foneaome, and bored." Jeaaica

i^Z " •r^*^^ Pfcwetrot him ont.^
^^ifT'/^^"*- I^«>tt»meethim.-^^ Head of the Bbuae waa Engliah.

.^^ "^^PI^ *e auggeation in the bud.
Oh. mama wouldn't care a thii« about him." die
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Ame^ed. " Sbe never cares much about my friends,
anyway, any more tlian I cave for lien. At home I
alwaya have my calb in the pariour. and ahe takes htt»
out mto the sittm^-room. It's ever so much better,
that way; we don't bore each otiier's people hatf so
nmch." And she picked up her brush once more, in
tdcen that the talk was ended.

Fifteen minutes kKer, Jessfca tapped at her mother's
door.

" I'm gdng down." she said. " You'U be down in
time for supper, I suK)ose." And she went her way-
ward way.

As she had hoped and half expected, she found
Dorrance m the drawing-room. He had risen, with
tfae^parent intention of going in to supper, when the
gris white frock and yeUow bows appeared upon the
threshoW. For a moment, he hesitated, and Jessica,
watching him, was surjnssed to see the coteur mount

JJ
across his face and dye his forehead. It was not^e the poise she abeadjr had learned to nqiect from

him. even in the abort time of ha> observation, and she
irondcred uneasUy if anything oouW be amiss. Then,
casting aside the wonder which had linked ilaeif
vaguefy with her bad temper <rf the morning, she moved
across the floor, dropped into the easiest chair that the
room affctfded, pknted her elbows on its arms and
survived him from above her ckisped han<b.

" Well ? " she demanded gayly.
Her tone was irresistible. So were her ^es. Doiw

ranee kughed, and his ccOour slowly faded, as he
dropped down into the chair from which he had only
just arisen.

"Thank you," he answraed; " it is vwy weU."
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«
l"™ Sf'l'lr'^'

then «ided • hit dbcurrively,

u^^ wondering, you know."
'

Woodering what ?
"

n^w^whai I came m.» ahe told him with d«ming«»»W^^ IWtgoingtofightwithy^nS

_»M«»ce'a bhuh repeated itself, and then his laugh.Tl^priwaa unex^ Her vety^-
pwtednesi made it impossible lor him to wg«d heTas^^^^^re^acm. AsacKefS^eredher; but with no intent to be rude, in^
S^elT^Sr^ T^ """^ ^™»<=« <>" beyond

^^ and even they lost it. lui^^w and

J'22?r* ^I*
^'^^ ^*^ ">«• ^ *»>e finrt place ?

«
be aAed her. with a famkaess which mateheTher

J¥atehing him from above her clasped fingeis where

-teit. while her eyes grew mocking, and the dimpfc.

^Realty, it is veiy fonely here now." she said pathetk>

-Now?"
" Since dad went"
** He was here, then ? "

selw^
Be <,nly went, last Monday. You must havesera hun, that day on the steamer."

He smiled at the unconscious admission that he hadI«ovoked her notice. For the inomenrw!!^
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*«cf WW too abmbed in her ownWn Nam fe,
hCT father to bterpm the smile m uythiitf eSetiuui
trawte to hig charm.

^^ k oombg b«* again." die aanmuioMl at

*ur®***^«r
^}«»»«»ce "wked the qoertSon bttsaMe of

tte new hght which had tprung up in her face rt men-
tion of her father. For the inalant. the w»ywMd childWM turning to a woman with a hettrt.
"In two or three weeks, he wya; but that nneniBF

STi^""*^** There came a droppmg'^Zoim toe tone.
t«^—^

*' And then hell stay? **

-Tin cold weather.
» You see, dad— his luoBe Is

Colond West," she explained, with maniM prids itfttet^; " is a raihoad contractor. E^wybody kaowi
tarn ham Omaha to the coast, and he hasn't been to,
either, veiy long. He has contracts cTeiywheie, and
«Kwr he has taken one up here on this new road. Of
owttwc, he doesnt do any work now; bat he Obb to
foUow up his men and see tiiat they don't shiik. Hiat's
fte b«t thing about dad. they aU say; he never wffl
stand for any graft."

"It certafaily is a fine thii« to say of any man."
Donanoe agreed giai^ly.

"IteUyou!" In her cagemeas, she bent forward.
Her round cheeks resting on her cupped hands. "Hij's
a man who never pinched a cent that didnt behmg
tolum; atd iwedous few contractors can say as much• that He wasn't always a contractor." she added
artlessly.

AD things considered, Donrance nuked it best to
autnge tiie subject



M
M

''^Bm BRIDGE BtnLDBRS

w* Pwpfc here „..r« "P '^ I wonder wlWtlie

^^P" *•••• apoke }nuil%.

I b^rL"' "^ *"'™«* *> •«» -bout fl»L »!-,

I-^.^* taS. *^ «^^'«l." "he «ld«l, irith

,„,,„i„^„
"»V w«y for • rtr«g« to becMDe



il, THE BREDOE B0ILDBR8
wliQe, I MppoM I cm take the thinn and itart out

I>otnuioe gaeped.

" Woukbt H be belter lo wait and let your father
take them r " he euggeeted.

Jenrfca ahook her head.

"What'a the me o' watting aD that time?" ahe
demaodBd. " Be majr not be badci^ain for a month.
Beadea— Did jou have any letten? "

" One or two/* Dorrance oonfeoed modeatlgr.
•• How k»g did you wait, before you atarted out?

•*

-Afewdaya."
"m atart, to-morrow morning," «he announced.
Again Dorrance gaip^ It was not kis buanem to

educate thii pretty chikl in social for^; yet hia
inherent chiniby shrank from the thought of the
eiiastening whk& must be bound to lie before her.
**Woukb't— wouldn't it be best to send them later,

•Her— ** he began to offier suggestkm; but a rustle
of skirts behind him cut the suggeetkm short
He kwked up, to see the Head of the House ellteriI^{

the room. Beside h» was a kMse-mouthed F^eu^man
wiOi a shining, himpy forehead and a self-consdous
smiric Both of them were obviously bearing down on
Jessksa; and Dorrance, who had seen the Frenchman
before and had come to the peompt dedswn that he
had few of the virtues and moat of the vices of his race
and class, puBed an evening pap^ out of his pocket
and buried himself in its pi^es with a celerity which
WKHild have done credit to a pantomime.
^ Bfias West, will you aUow me to introduce Monaeur

de la Haye ?
*' the Head of the House asked as gen%

aa if she had not <hsapproved the whole situation and
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^«fa^ Wd h» Smppn^ doubli on the knees of
tbe nneoaiiiehendii^ Mn. Wert.

™« «
IJe n«ndinMn, with n tme FkrUan geetaw. hid

hblu|nd upon hi. he«t, .. if to rtifl it. be^Z^^
*^*^ <>^^ ^*don ol while l«» tta.<^^

- Unforhinateijr I .pik m* fit' Englidi/' he Mid.

Jeoric% vemraiberiqg and agneii«, tuned atff^
to • oough end flung henelf into » conwMtioo, £S-^W^thgtAe owned . f«,.«d «unpte of
«»«*««-*Aool Rench and dragging it into nwwilh
•bMe4bced eertainly that it could not fafl to be mow
plMtie^ wa. the Englidb <rf Mondeur de k Hate.
Unhappily, however. Monaeur de hi Haye mirtmkUw u.e of Rench a. behig a compfiment to hi. natkm-
•fi5%n compliment he feh hhnKlf bound to repay br
•AfattMug himself to Jearica onty m a granuUiM
of £^h^ which demanded infinite Idraie on the

!!!^ ^JP«»ker htfaHe paw« of interpretationMwe part of the unfortunate firtener. On the whole
Jfiwerer. m a linguirtic tournament between them*

5^ed only that no time Hmit wa. Kt lor theeo^
^ongj^no* e«c^y itoiatie. hi. l^^^
fSi ^J^'»^*» Rtjnch. albeit w>hible. expremed^ enteely m the finrt pOTon ringuhwr of the pre««t
tewe and wa« totally kcking m negative, of any^ort
Aay Dorrance, dimgarded and then forgotten kMl comer. fMgot hi. di«ipptoval of the wene entirely.^ h« red head drooped bwer and lower behind

tte opened paper. Alteina*d|y he thanked hi. Ptovi-
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•Bd btwirfleii Mi Ami Ikm W WM tiw iNilv «M
•> be wgded upon th> wwBlrie bte III witobfagtiiily,

ipowmimtfced Ghnl wi tfe iuiy yvniiw dmintliii;
wir iMled bMide ttto iHliMrwJwbir wUh liMii bMiki
tumed toward! htm,

Donwoe ww jmxagu ihtm tfie IWiiciuiiaB, not lo
iwjr ameh oUtr Omd the gM. NevcrliieiMi, « *«
momeiite pMwd, he feH UniMif • vetena wUle Iw
itt tiieK idooe, ipund, and ttrtened to tiw gbmm of
osofideiieei fMMHiv between tlwt pair of total etm^ttft,
How cookl may one be lo ii^^iioiM aa fiarira, bo
wondered gvatrdf, be ao»eoepti¥e aa that looae-WNilbed
Gaol, quHe foigetttog, hi hie grave <%|e«aHK, that^
leMthan a qnarter of an hour bcfcce, Jeirioa'i oo»-
fidencei had been flowh^pont to hfan «id *»M!f he had
leoehed them with an huterest amonnttog to eitieme
«wdiafi^. And, ineami^Be, the ooaMeMee «feie BOW
bmapii^ heaTi^ along over a veritable oordorar nad
«l mmiaateied kfions.

The idioms had ended in a deadloek ofmfanadHt'
<**Bdiiig, aaeh minniderrtandiiv * ^""^ <M^f |feld
to a' Penteooatai hoar, whin a fteah raadi of ddrta
awnoanoed the anival upon the aoene of Ifn. JlhM
She came awiihing 1^0 the rooBi with a gnat /bn-Ztow
^ jflpgp liidqgi. Her poiiooial weie arm^ with
eanliil prednon, and an unfolded haadheichfaf
dangled from her two croaaed handk Momfeur de hi
H^rearooe to his feet with alacrity. He Imd broogfal
a.patr ci keen eyes ftom Us mo&er countiy; he had
learned to reoogniae the gdden catf in ai^ gnise that
quadruped n^t see fit to asmime.

"HademoiaeBe wiO pteaent me? " he murwued.
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iBl«f«|iled ill the pMiUdf il» WM Mekbg

to tnM» between Parie ud Lone Wolf, looked ap wUh
ft cmhaI mt of etaie wliidb wm boIIqiI udob Ksy

"Mhbii, thk it Mbmiew de k Hmo," abe Mud.
witlwat tPDubUng iieneif to riie.

MoMieur de Ia Higre lendned UoMeir into • right
allele, with hit ooot-teik at the apei.
" But /ea, how pcettjrl " he remarked. *' No>^tbe

however? Biadame ia MademoiaeUe's walk-
puhapaF"

Kay Domuioe'f doctorate had been won upon the
taength d a theais conoeining " The Unconacknii and
l0gi^ Lapaea Tending to the Devefepment of Human
Speech.** Accordingly, hia ahouktera ahook. Jenica,
however, had miaaed the boon of univeraity trainiog.
and ahe turned a puazled face to the ^teaker.

** My walk-mama ? ** ahe repeated blankly.
The frenchman amiled, aa at her kck of perapicuity.
** But yea, luie thing. I intend the wife of your

^feoeaaed mamma *a huaband.**

DcMvaaee interpoaed.

-You have had a hvmy day? ** he aaid while, riaing,

hefavethe eaay chair an inviting tweak in Mra. Weat'a
directton. " Sit here ; won't you ?

**

"I am much obliged." In her embairaamient, Mra.
Wait lei go her bold upon her handkerchief.

Domuioe reatored it to her with a friendly little

amile Even during the abort inatant that he held it

in hb hand, he noted the ungamished atoutneaa of
the Knen, the roathematieal exactness of the finger
ptmb upon the crossing of the middle folds.

* Won't you ait down ? ** he repeated kindly. " It*a
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wfadowi it §hmj» plMMttt**

jwu duur," ahe added tin intmri^.

Aw up Mother chair aiid iMled hliB^
*"**• ^"»w» ^^ » fanpfc fSriMHttneM about hi.

Urn bupnmyt oourtliiiea ol tlie ¥tmSaum, now•Memoie aborted ^J««ica. It would liaw b«'wy fine, ahe toW lienelf, to liav« been the object djme mow ol thoie deep bowa and nifce; and yet,
MTionieveaion >« could not anahae. ihe felt mallvMOW et home wifli Kay Donance.^^^^^

- \

he was
It is good ftui to look on at thii^ that

saying now,
an

^ I toow it is." Then auddenfy theto b^ ton flamed faito a aeabhuice cl italSar^^ ttie 1-oice took on a thrill, half patho., haiM^ with a wayward hmf^ wldeh ne««r had

^'J^r^^."^^ '^f"'^ "After an aaid
and done, thoiigfa, ifa not Ifte bdur in the hbm.

"You life t» be hi thhip?** Dommee queationed
•nd his voice was full of cajolfa^ charm. Mora than
moat men and quite unconadoualy to himaeif, Kav

m"^J^!T^ ^ **PP3r gift of tieathig w«»M.
oldi«H^ to be his mother as if they weic Just buddhw
into fresh maturify. He newr phumcd to do aTnciSwahwd why it was that older women aO adored hun.
It was merely thai certain ingiained fineneaaes of hi«

•>@?
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J

^ tte oolour iUi« up aeniiW fboe, faj the thiobbiM

M hf wvtdi not ot^jr that ihe iMd been bid iipoTSe
•hd^ but tlHrt tile hgring h^l been done pieiniitui«ly
ttd quite igi^ her wiB. Her •a«wr wJto^teS

"WhU woman doeen'tP But ISe new hndWh
•• Pethepe the ehanoe ii coming now." he nmenied

terUndljr. ** Ife • good little pliKse hc», end they eayK^ be feiy nice to etnu^gen. when it chooeee. I
»ink you era going to enjc^ it toy much, once youWW people."

'

leeMen glanced oter the top' of the yellow vebut
bow polled on her ihoulder.

^Mama never goea out ao very much," she btei^
pointed, with a carekmieie which yet held no taint d-— "fihegeneralfypwfew to aitathimieand

Itee came a Kttie pauae. Dimanoe broke it

. ™*^ "^ ^***«»W go «»e (rften, if you aaked
her, he Mid gently, but quite diatinctly.



^ CHAPTER JIVE

A IX tbrt 11^ at .upper and afl of the Bert day.

»

£^ thundwua«leiioebKKKfcd<w the taWe where
»«»nce Mt facing Jesrica. Mw. Wert wa. not <rflen
5«wl«it in public. Je«ca wa. too thMo^gUy out
Of temper with Donanoe to vouchsafe him a siiwie
]»wd. «nd Donance m <ittite as thoioiurfak out ol
toper with himaelf. Why in the name of all that ww
tton? Why had he aought to r^ a situation which
was obviously none of his own concern? Why. cTec.
tad he been so sure that the situatioii was wionir?
Mid«fle-aged women had fretted before now. w^t
•2«y huMDjiUtant ^. Pretfy girl, had snubbed
tt«r plam mothers in his piesence. without his feel-

Jd wrt waUy «iub her mother, after aU; it wa. only

•jMedher. and Mrs. Wert's sense of humour rtopped

^.1 .^Sr*' .^M^Wertwasce^Mul One look at the vertical Imes which seamed
Jwr face was sufficient to establish the fact part all««n«W Then why had he. a rtranger. leaped to
conchisions. and fiom oonchuions into action? He
««^ op Ae quertion with a totfe kuigh. set it down as

ought to cart the matter feom his mind.
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Bwy fcb miiid as he would with the minor detaik of

ale ^toatioii: Jesnca's avowed hostility, the nknoe
jBch 1^ On a pdl aooai the table, the aoonfiil lift
after^ « d,ejw»ept her eyes above the topmost
lock olMs red hair fa ofder to send a smile to Monsieur
de la Bajt who sat bejrond : in spite of aO these thimrs.
h» main interest stiU summed itself up in MwT^
and fai the caB she made to his protection. Kay Doiw
»noe had lived too much in the world to be swept oil
lus feet by a mere maudlin pity. It was not sentiment
•lone, but tragedy, which had gaeed at him from tho««
washed-out blue eyes, had spoken «o him in that
wiwonted thrifl which had deepened aIts. West's flat,
wnwHfcilated vofee hito a momentary music. It was
twgedy, and genuine, albeit Kay Dorrance, from his
own huurious masculine existence, was quite unable
to analyse its nature. Were its elements all within the
»»%; or did they inchide some one from outsideF
Ifc ^ked his specubtions with a bhish, not so nnich

J»
the nature of his specqbtk>ns. as for the faihue of

JJ/^J^ power lo separate such questionings from
BMi.We«t No; the trouble by hiside the little famfly

,x?^J^ ^ **"*«»* ^«*'''«^- Whatever wereUr Mnfteliims Ngardiiv women, Kaj Donanoe knew
wo. He knew, tnm his one Adtt hour of stui^,
that tiie jovial Cofenel wouki be the bst man in theWWW to cause domestfc sorrow. Not Jessksa. ThegW was arrogant, hot-tempeied. Nevertheless, sheWM abo-afliectkmate, and she owned a certain sensed Immour. In Mn, West, herself? Dorrahce. his
feimt^ pen ki hand, shook his head, as he bethought
JiuMetf of those tell-tafc fines. Then he capped!^
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*™*^ P" •"<» put it bMk into hi, podat IW.
iZTV^i^nn*^-'^ -.s:?^!.^^^

w«»«M ttorattitade to e«!h other. Bi* own aili.2£''^'~*"5^ <*">«»«" worthth.,^S^>mw «^ the % «l AM'* impulm we* omTmSL

«>h*»« wind. J..K. wrted «^ wiA .^«•«« of the boredom wiA4 ««aT4./ZiL^
•». m «m^d» eounted little white pjg, „^

-»«d 0,™th»a, nUasl th«i»l«, h, taerti^S,«™«». Sleep WM not to be wooed m •» mch

*w»»,hopB,g, a» while, thrt «*. d,r mWnSfc^VW mto too fie«, flghi, with ^wbidTh^

f|«,««nple. ~imiZrhn:2rSe''S^;j;S
Po-iWe dooRMck. Je.*a <a«Z^»^J!^T5
threw henelf down be^TfteSr.

"^

X
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^What a day I » die ,«d, with . y«wn. - Aie you

** I WM writing inmyjounuJ." Mrs. West blotted
a p«g^ M rfic spoke, and turned • leaf. Not afl ol*»ica s dension could diwice her feomW alk»^
to her padlocked volume.

•"egiance

Jessica tilted hewelf to and fco in the rockimc^hair
whose aged joints made plaintive moan wi&^eveiy
cnange of position.

^

tiJl^*;^^'^ **i
" g«xJ • way as any to pals the

tame tiU your curi papers diy out." she obsenST «

I

toew a guJ at school who used to read her Bible while
she polished her nails."

iJlfS^ ^^' ^ "^ "^^^^ ^ West busied
HCTielf with the paper twists upon her brow.

X
fj

k^P* **» time from being wholly wasted,"
jeswca said ambiguously. Then she asked. "Why
don t you fluff out your hair ?

**

** This is more hdylike."
-M«e Lone Wolf-Hke, you'd better say." Jesrfca

•hook hOT own flufly head conchsiTCly. Then, Kftimrh« hands, she cbsped th«n around her brow. Hil
tenmg down her yeltow hair. « How would you like
to see me fc»k fike that?" she asked, in gi^. good-
tenqjered derision. * ^ *^
Mw. West fumed to took at her, while one of herown poi^ fifted itself Mke a rampant poker.

uu ?T*?? .***** y^^P^^y^^'^^fr-nd combK back behind your ears."
The giri released her shinmg mane."^I Nobody does it now. What do you sup-

pose dad wottkJ say. if I came out Mke that? "
•* Your father likes simplicity."
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MnA^t **?'»»•'<« cut ^ off with • ami.•"d then ten nn/ to take the rfiiUin. «." Lf^*
fciTOhfy. Oh. dev; do«n1 thi.7™t Ta u

rT^ nuMed the aiiddeii colour, the fuddenU^

•^ *»* the JrsrijrtrL2?in
»>tt»gws heredity and by few, S^r*"*" *»y »

n.^uT''^ .he window. «d W h«

«w hutt till he coiildn*! tee out ol hiiCT». Tra^r

sSnl^-nlSri^ -J*,
fate .»,te«i.

For a iBMBent, Jfo. Wen, (hmW befoi. h,.

fc»^:^i; Sir? "l-^^- W
TL ' *^'™« * •» *™»»d mood, iw

x---



THE BRIDGE BUILDERS «7
fiOtm vamor and wait on with her dnmna Tfm«hW« fliwh h«l kit her fowhewl, by thT^Je.^
i^mlaeagaio.

**Oh, bjr the way." she nid as nonohahuitlv as if

J-lJe ones dad left with you, when he went
away.

BfcfcWeet'g fece darkened. Wa. this slight^i&aik
rfjedal confidence to be taken away frao her by**i^caiel«8, grasping hands? She sought totopo««e. It had nM»nt much to her starved7oman-
hoo4 her husband's placing in her hands the«» social^^^ with which he h«i come, armed, intoAe
«n»witive, gray oW dfy. She would not give themwp wtfhout a battle. * ^^
•^awr do you know I have them? " she asked, toogwwHis to know that the VBiy questkm betrayed her

*jw» yoke with even greater nonchalance.
1 w^ fann, to find out where they w«to.**Ifc^^ stared at her daughter in a certain tenor.

aaT P?"^ for any one to stand out MainstnM Mouroeful, mtrepid young American?

^
icm telegraphed your father? *•

«JJ!l!?4u^ '^ ywterday. He wh«d back thatywhad them and wouW let me see them. Youwon't
•toll. And I want veiy much to k)ok them over.'' the
gadded«sily. " Thqr may be useful, by and by.
Ifc. Donaace says-" ahe bethought Lielf to
«8»Bet her qnotatkin of his ofanioas with a sniff of
««iwne hostffity-~«not that he knows ani
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"J^«a» wte tnunpi w«'w gat"
^^~

for UU.P unlT^^'^^jT" i-My. .-

jeric
^^ ^^^ *** *n»°k aunc open wWi «

f™- fa her hands weie half a d«w ^J^JThhie and becraated.
^^ •n'wope^

^ uprtMni. Then. yieWing toW fc^TLS^f
not so nuich m the hotJXr «-^-

»owa i%
•bstracL ^ J?^ ^f *^ ^*% "w«««at hi the

^Tw^jf diK».«ing a ch««5e to lay e»^«|^

Z^S^ rdtr*/T^'* "^^"thimtonnd^•»na that be didn't hurt my feeiuun in thi> u.i^
It*s only that Vm mad in.* J^a^^ "*"**•

comes tonJ ?# V'^ ^***- Moreover, when itcomes to a tug of war between us. m bet my •
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f,****,? M**" And, bnwh in hand, ahe ail«<.fci»ri tK^t

Now tfirt the motniiig kad pMied by, with 110id^OB «f *er wnth, nor jet with any open demonati*.

u^Z^ fST^' ^""^ ** ^^^'^ J""*^ to lenew
55^°V' ^Iw, direct anauft would be beneath herdvwy; but there are other wayi than diiect avaidt

. 2^*«> pw^ girii of y^grant temper. Theitrongert
^ectii are often piodnced by judkaoaa cantraaTiiiMl

bonnd withm the Maple Leaf. that day. fler thiiatte brtfle waadng high, .he halted upon the thiediold
of the drawii^room and looked in.*

lor the ilrrt time in her experience of the house, the
rownwaafulL Although it waa only Jime. the tourirt^^ diejj^ runnmg high, wd the hou«» waa
|JM»d with atrangeia. mortly Americans, moatly biwb

a/!!!S: ^"^ -iKl an of them badly bond fay2»waier and its intemiptkMi to their pbns. The«w irt in their wom% yawned, wrote lettei^y«^
Srt •°f^*!«^W feeWy •aaog themsehe. with
«• mngttid Imtation bom of a laby day in r\mmi
»B*oun^o^ The youi^^ ones, moie lestfeaa and»MB fuB of mitiatiw, had strayed downstaiiB in sefttch
«C poiii3>k» amusement They hailed Jessica's adwnl
ey»ly.par% for her prettiness, partly for her wonderW clothes, m part because she had held henelf ah>of
fe«m any contact wfth them, and ha aloofoess had
oontamed afl the s%ns of total unconsciousness of theirw^ odrtenoe. They were good young thinn of
wjiqpeachable anoesfay, cofeurkss mannarirbad
tMhws Md an utter absence of an that goes to mteiest
astniMMr. fi«-*^— mildly among themsehes, th«y
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iMd dedded tlMit IcmIm and Donwioe, .
MiM table, vepnMBtMi llie cram of Hm -...«.««.
cfthehouM. IV) thdr «ti«iie pleMW^ tl«7 Irwnd
tt« one iMdiqg beride tlie front window, and DOW the
other, her face heavy with boredom, wai defiferiw
BOMlf into thmr han<k.

The daj, and the mood, and the aOent pieeence of
Kay ]>orraace were reaponaibfe, aeveralljr and together,
for Jemica'a yieldbg to a half-doMn nmaika apolnn
•t her, and allowing heneif to be drawn hito a geneia]
Gonv«miion. It waa not entire^ her own doii^ that,
little by little, the ODnverwkion turned towank her
West hobby, the reading ofcharacterfrom handwritfaw.
NevCTtheleee, Jeariea coHM not ibd it in her heart to
i|qSfet the torn the talk had taken, nor ye^ tkie defckcnee
with which her views were met At acfaool, ihe had

f^ ™o«« *hM «» hicky gucM over the acn^ of
I^ers whkh had been offered fw her mterpf«latkm.
The aubject had intereeted her untfl die had devefeped
•good litfle vocabidaiy in its connection; and now,
len for the benefit of the group about her than ibr that
of the silent figure by the wmdow, she brought her
'VDcabuhuy into pky.

"i*'
'^**^*' one of the group saic^ vHien the

producte of the momii^p nuul had all been ofleml to
pica's scrutiny. ** I don't see how you teB so doaely.
TiymiemorB. Try H^** As she ^wke. she diWd
mto the waste-paper basket undoneath the ^dde.
^fesica breathed more fi»dy. This, at least, wouU
beimpersonaL She oouW speak her mind without fear
ttrfavour. sure that^ was not likely to be abusing
ttie dearest colte^ndent of any of the group. A
gleam of real interest came into her ^es, as she bent
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IMper before

Hoioevtr, whaimm
«k#

JMd, the flguw by Oie windwr
•bovehii book.

**It*f a woman, , _ , ^^^^^
onr hukm'u ahoulder 0tib,6 matM bkdc
»P«i the paper.

M^y." eomebo^jr t^i^0tmbig

•hook hei

ii a man, a
aOent and, in the

one.' Amfy,

itMir in interert in her theme. When5»l» ^gahi, her ifofce wai diA»enL
-IKk»thi./'d«,«Jd. -HeTurn^

worthwhile. Vlweieto
and

Kketo
•ome one

What'

can't

can him

atemipled.

uwofthii? Wedoni

m
power. I tUnk

whether

an it!

ottr
Left

fctteM» eo we'B know."
gnup Katteved to thev rooms,

g joet feng enoi^ to denumd,

—

And you wrely win be here, when we come bwk ?

or

of

•lowly and as if

heel^Jick

could not

sounded
compelled

on

motive which
Then,

Donanoe looked up at

to

Wert," he said quietiy; « I think

"Youwl
mm. M

was
writing

it is

theie.'

Sony. I dklnl
Muprised to show ant
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'[mtftkaOA^fmhetrnff IT you dkblld fto
fM^ at iaaiC joa gK99 bm cndit for the om *Kfa»» I
1mm« aiwiTi wUmL- • ^^
8a MRMrt, dMW^ dM Mt OOUidMte him, hu

Ubrheid Imii« a Kmi to <MM rfifa^ her gisT C7M
^pmnoiiiqg.

"TouaeaiF'*
•JThrt one'i povvw, whttevcr it miij be, ^.M^ oonnti for mueh, untO one kacnrs one hM it

IraAe knowing it ihtA nuMm, not &e power todT."»• maed Oi uvlifyiqg of her hiOr^ttdMB

idea, and her hoeli%i fort tedf for the nMMiTfo
hor plMwiM at thefr nrntnal oompidieiiiiqii.

r* Ye^" die a«ented. - 1 can eee that H mtoht hen^ aloe to ham-
^*^

^^Btth^yoa have it eten mrae tfun you eie swan,**

iTm^"**?^ ^"^ apparent aetf-contiadletioiu
The laak iinedioii. after aB, amy be the way ywi

we u*

He epoke thoi«hlfa]ty, Ui mbd upon the abitraet
qoMtioB. Jearfea, however, interpieled hb womb aa
MiBg wholly pceaooal, an echo of the lebuhe he had
gHeii iier, two oi^ beiore. She fliiched b^itly at the
aMBMiy, and her a^ger rooe in swift lebeiUoB at Ub
•Mimed t%fat to lecture her Hketiiie. Hkb her aiwer
cooled ae audden^ m H had arieen, oooled before her
nankfy pereooal hitereet in tibo nibject of their talk.

*'But^7?''aheadudbhmtly. ** Why diould >oa

He anawered her queatfon with another.
** BCiae West, haven't you ever known the aensation

of distnistiiig the power you know you have? **
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»• t|>plb«to of Urn ipmOm wu m «|fa4fa^MOML NemthekM, hmt wM mw^ ^^hmkwud ov«r the pMt four di^ ^

Jon*

-Vmj nnicli me," ]i« Mmed her, wfth « inddn
Inyito to •fcMbi«M which took him quite«^^
A«dn JeMic* tamed hbiit
"ButlcMi'tMeid^.''
Her blmiiiieei pieeeed hfan beet ol eO her moe^

«WM iwcew. ftiD ol the promiee olM honeet friawlB-*— Nevertheleei, Muwerii^ hie tone wm a Kttfe

Berhjp^ eoae di^, jpou nuqr. In the meaatime,
piMw take nqr word for it that 70a haw ma bm
cwdit for the twy thing I covet most'*
^And then the turbulent entrance of m group of
«tte»lng. ktteHaden daniMli cut dwrt the oonvefm-™ f^ *eft J«»ca, stiU wonderii^ at the mnaoii
wtteir truce, to ponder upon the meann^ of hb
^ionii, upon the mood which had dictated theirM^
But Donaaoe, xetumiBg to hie book, was riwiniwii

of a sudden twii^ «f x«gret for certain plans iriuch
bad been tak^g Aape m the back of his bram. U
wae an oH oW trick of his; htioadag int»ested tome passing face, to dwell upon its possibilitiea, studr
tMm» leeolvte them, mto the donents of an entire
2JWf»«.Mdthaiaptot Thatv«ynionimg.hehad
Wt lus room secure in the truth of his own disgnosis.
«ow, aH of a sudden, he began to doubt And, aftw
«^^ his mkpot aO there naOy was of life ?
Two d^ later, Jessica, moved by some sudden
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D»^'« Hpfcd iriMb. .««| fc, iSTtato

» wnte • note on Ow bMk of hk cMd.**

S«J^2i.^ ~°?L^ li« own. die fdt di»

«^»^^2w«*./ii».«ir. X)i»thebm*ollheion»erw«
WRinii IB pcadl,

—

^o^iB tile worid ihoiiki thej know I WM bmr**
iiMie4 Bot muuitandty.

JyfcBtfy ^»^ left the queiiiM
Veiy niee indeed rf.tfie A^pifft..- die comawrted.

to Had out who the AiquHhi wdfy «e»^^
^^



CHAPTER SIX

'T«EY were wondofftilljr alike, wen the AM|iiitb%

tte IWfc dwi^nrtoam. Both wew tuD. both tLlr,.bo^ bjW. both stamped with the indeeeribable leal off
being Somebocfy in Fwtieukr, a aeal which, aiBxed
hi the oadle, outlaete the needful piepaiation for th^
giwre. Onewaefamoue; the otherwae about to become
lo. One had long been a kwyer off prorincial lemita.
ttOB and not unknown hi Engkuid. The other war*
«WMii« engineering caOs abroad that he mUit giv»tolMowB eohmy and province the beet India of hbjww^g tu<fy. Both had the lame two hobbiea:
ttjrwclcnt d^ and the great new bri^ which, Aer
D««we^wae deetbed to arouae that dtj i^vm her

S^S!fT «**P "^J "8» In* Id the forefioot of the
»M|Adon». Kfc. The senior Aaquith, fai hie time, had

Pf**^* *** ^'^^ promoter of the bii«%e. Hie
eon, refneing oiBce, leavu^ to othere the honourv and

Wm«lf m touch with the conetructkm at each and
cywypofait Hie opinione, fredy asked, but eparinriy

g^. J^re quoted not akme at Etchemm and Quebec,
birt m New Yoik and PhoenixTiBe as weB. weie duoted
and. moreover, heeded. And now togeOier, father and
on, they were calling upon Mre. Peter Weet

ii'
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And Urn, Wekt, hn^ tbem, her inevitebk ImiuI.

Icerelikl of ftete betfreen her hands, was dktiiiclfy
nemNia. With mm lilw DofiMioe or the IVenchiiuui,
men who appwestty took her quite for granted, she
feh ahe could be friendlx to the ^ei^ of confidence.
The Aaquithi, bj their yttj attitude of awpating her
opfaiiona and of tveatii^ her judgments as of Tast
•ooount. hidieased her shyness and dried up the
MMUvesofherqieech. In some T^ue way, she leahied
that thej were of supreme importance in the local
world, that Aey had broken in upon concerns of
great moment for the mere sake of calling on her humble
elf. She cleared her thr^uneasQy; then, as was her
custom in tunes of extreme agitation, she hud a question-
ing, though furtive, haqd upon her pothooks of hiur,
•• if to assure herself that tbi^ had not yiehfed to her
emotion and gone linq» at a critical instant She
kmged acutely for her husband, whose absence the
guests depbred in courteously empty phrases. She
CTBO loi^ for Jessica, whose chatter would hate
dttd out her own failing speech. She had begged
Jesnca to come down to the drawing>xoom; but
Jessica, ptottii^ certain things in her own brain, had
shaken her fluffy head.
" Who are the Asquiths, anyway? '* she had lingered

to ask the oklest inhabitant of the house, that noon.
The oldest inhabitant took on a ponti&»I tone, as

one who mentions greatness inw>lved to the h^hest
power.

" Mrs. Asquith, the Honourable Mrs. Asquith, is the
dneendant of two of our oldest lines which met in the
veins of her patonal grandmother."

Jessica made no effort to sort out the metaphor.

- V
V
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Ijjto^ Ae cut in with a ffippucy wlucli cauMd theokM nhabJtAnt to gMp, -.
"Ptooroldkrfyl It murt haiw ghw her ^Mioo«»

^wiis with • Teqgeaiiee.''

inhabifpt itill gft^ag*
And now the At ^uithi had unvnd, and were findhur

thcnwelvee eomewhet •»alo«howtoci«yon»oMH
^'enation with ain. Peter Wert. As • rule, the Ameri-
CMS whom thejr hiMl aeen prewualjr were dirtiiingly
prniloue. either from hck of brains and bned^w
becMie thcjr fdt their podtion eo tMuredM to demand
BO courteous reservations. The dumbDcas of Mn.
Wert was as undassifiable to them as was her pre-
lOMtanAy aged face, lined and thin beyond her yean,
as was her meagre, awkward frame clothed in its
iwwqAig -^ folds, as wwe her led. woricwon
hands garnished with two taie pearls whose soft hirtra
took ewy vestige of life out of the fingen beneath
•nd, lUttj the great peari brooch at her throat, turned
her shn to the likeness of aged parchment
And yet. both men wero kraldi^ with kindly eyes

ijon their dowcfy Kttle hortess. She m%ht be dow^y;
rt>en4ghtbeevenabftabsuid; it wafi even withb the
Ihnits of probability that she wouM bore them, bore
tlra badly. Disgust, however, wouW never penetrate
TOim that boredom. Even tf it did, they still would
have extended a cordial, kmdly greetmg to any friend
of the n»n who had s^ned the note of introduction.
a man whom the search for health had driven into the
Amona mountains. In. that one fact, they showed
thor nationally. None but the EngfiA are so corcfial
to the random bearer of a note of introductbn.



/-

u rmi^ hew iMig. Mi* Wertf ••
Ifc.

'''*«oodlopic.d««edfor«failWcJL
I- B«llr-I_.. M».W«,k«tl«»|,s,.

STSLyT^!!?^ rf he, h«dl«chirf, JS*

;}2^ *• -«« •l-uptly, wh«, a l^dtoded „

«»• »V dependrf « tfce ooIomm of ft*^

£^2^^' .locd li-pitalhy whichdSJ^^»7«»» they mirtoA to , „^ inttSL,^

•»W««Je or BO. Mr. A»qu«rieBi<.r »lZi_i!fi.^
J»r dhconrfort ««| i^SSTft J^^^^T^^
Iklds annoli* #« u-Z^' T * •CCOTdBIg to Iw

,*^^7" ?: ^^^ MoirtwJ. Oe fim of

V

kwdkeidMr.

r* •«h«Miied liMie. -The. I rfw».w«'* v!Z
<iMPIw« it, all liie time.**

I aiiouldn't keep

^y^ SlM« Asq«ih. l««or. h«tened
Aidwr'faid.

to his

Z^^^J™* to ««, thing. ;r^.. get-j™*~e .he, doot 3W, Imow," he mged penn.«iJ^

'v-
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Mr. Aaquith aimat imlfied

" And, M I flterled to aay, of ooune, my wife will

call on you at once, and I hope she may be able to
peiwade you to dine with na. at an early day."
"Thank you eyer so much. I know the Cohmel

would be delighted," Mrs. West lesponded, m two
aqwiate jerks.

Mr. Aaquith'a eyes grew yngae; but his yoke Vm*
none of its easy, kindly courleij, as he echoed, in
dbvious question,— .-^^

-TheCofonel?"
"Yes. CofenelWest It's a title tiwy'Te given him,

out there." Her uneanness temporarify lost icsdf in

tibe {nide t^ her ezplanatton.

"So your husband is a soklier. Mr. Andicwi
dKmld have told us. But when will he return?

"

" Jesnca heard horn him, to-day. He toM her it

would be about three weeks. Jessica is my daughter,"
ahe added hurriedly, as if to forestall another questkm.
"Your daughter is here with you, then?" Mr.

Asquith adced, for the note of introductton had been
rrtfeent rq;arding the Wert connectimi, and he was
ctmscious of a prudent desire to withdivw before too
great an invasion of tourists swept into his home.

" Yes. She's out of school now, and I suppose tiie

Cobnel never will be willing to stir, after this, votlMmt
takmg her afeng. She's been three years at school in

Denver: it was Miss Girard-Clegg's finishing school"
Mrs. West breathed more freely. It seemed to her
that she was finding her social fret Indeed, it was no
small achievement, to her mind, to have ventured to

speak two consecutive smtences in the laee <rf her
august and impasdve guests.



"^ TpE nuDGs Bmunm
"li die your wljr— **

-Mmm de«?« i voice of IwHtmr
Jl-e •«« tile tiuedboid d tiie~^
J^«»e my mtemiptmg you; hot I^

°*«»«^ Mr- WDB. Stone A«prith.W Sd

RMned in tileDamm doorway of the drnwin-^^

•tod . TO^ rf »fcae doth ^ UceTTlX
fMdeii girdle marked ber mfat. > Mn. rf^n~S

Wd» pkee by . g«a k„^ rf tt,„.^ "2^

^t^«::^'!^^"°^«»'^ l-lSi

~«.ted the «ule wUd, c«r«d the «„Jet IfaT

"»>nun»g wrth he«elf while d« toiled to pZSart ™h«. Now, „ d« baited <m the thSlW .ye. were &ed upon her mother'. f^^rSTwemy nerve w.. tingling with the «tirfed o.^^
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!f" •^*».^*«* *e J»«rf pwAwed upon Mr. WilKa"^ ' *"' Junior.

of it, too, aaA fomethiiig

ber. Mhar all» the vukm
ah* hendf had gii^ien

" she said aceaniBifliv.

I praBMsd, Mama dear/' gfae aai^^^with

> that cooqdetely veiled the Tagueneas of
**» Ph—

^

**«Mi yoB always like to have me keep

^td the vision passed on, out of dgfat and hear-

Ifert nooB, Kay Donance hnudied at the Garrison
Qah with Mr. Willis Stone Asquith, Junior. It had
fcwi wkh a pocketful of introductions that Dorrance
kad stqvped out »rf the tram at Qwbec; but his stay
m the old city was to be so kmg an one that he had been
as no huny to present them, lie past months had
been a seasoii of unremitting jwrfiwwiiisl wt»k; he
was tired and ready to rert a Wt. befaie taUng up even
the light duties of sociefy whkh his introductions
were bound to in^iose iqMm him. Just one exception
had he made, however. For two jcus, he and young
WSis Asquitii had known each other weB by reputation
and by frequent intnchange of hsttefs. Dorrance had
test no time m meeting Asquith, and the luncheon had
beoi the natural result of such a meetii^
Doirnee was critical. Always he had had &e best

of aD things, friends included. He smw no reason that
he should not go on indefinitely, having the veiy
best, and he made his choices with the utmost care.



''*. TBB nuDCffi, Btnumaa

l» UiMijdId Atquitht nuuuer ud Ajipiiik'i eiMn«!

^0>e Rwlts <rf . too rtrenw,™ p^ SlaLki

0«^ hndieon, the talk w« rf fl» A-, j,__,

*uA o« J«p|jr to the pert »w briZ^XrftriS

«^ ~n u^ cig«.to. «.d. « ;:id5^'

A«,atth TOiced ibe quertion which h«J b«n takhutrfj.p^«^h» nOnd fa» U» hour „, hi. n«ti^^
Borraace.

Good enough; but wiiat ever sent you tlMivF I
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AobM liwii thimglit the Chitow would be hmm k

"Ifot ahrign. Now and then I ia» Mmethfa*
i«Jl8r and moie penooaL You meet aU muiTZ
citephoe; but. in • huge hotel. you doni notice the
•tter eoft so much. In work Kke mine, it » the other«rt^ otHUiti; ebe. one would get monotonoue.BMm, I fwnr the Mq>fe Leirf i. in the family, like

Aaquith nodded.

||Imether. She is hi England now?"

«d IJc bi«n <rf a gMhng. and ihe i. riotoudy happy^Wm and their little girl She told me aboutS
p«ce. and the name stuck m my mind."
Aaquith nodded again. Then he made a fredi start.Uo you know a Mrs. Peter West? "

^ We sit at the same table."

-What do you thmk of her?" Aaquith contfaiued.
ijjone liound upon extractmg informatbn. AD hi all.
tliweiino gossip companbk to the male Biiton.

Viigin soil; but not half so deadly as she looks."Dwanoe answered, while he flung away his cbaiette.
ITiank you. not another. Now and then, she wouW

nake » undertaker huigh. StiU. she has her aood
pomts. and I rather Uke her."
Asquith assented gravely to his compankm's

"?,?**'* °*^** ^ ""*'^» myidf." he said tem-
P««hjy then. "She had a uote of introduction; at
feast, her husband did. ane ve caDed, expecting to find
the oW gentleman there. Instead, we found her. and.
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M 7oa.m I lallier ttptd the Slti» iramw. SheiMi
y»V™^ ""^^ iw«^ fl»A An^^ Oil.Ij^^ iMm ym, ay d^r Ukml" AiqiiHh pulled
l*af^ lymddei^y. ''VooVe qutte the eJwJpSwi.

^Pn^JOB^rBomDce oonectod liim gnm^;
*|jn <iiiile tlie mie. But go en/*
71 WM p^jrgofa^ to «y abtottt the letter. Itwiea

tfmuwjUo ih eppeeijqg, net in the least whrt one
wtmid look tqt from « qmOnt old ch^ like Mn. Weet.
a»wri*bgi.l^dHtdk».youn4ghtiey; iteeemi
to Wl an ow itKsIf In • «eri ol c«tiK»nieM. Ae lor
toeeiiTebpe—

"

I^ORanoe iMighed imfceHngly at the ihndder which
•o«»q»Mied the pauae.

^ "Out wHh it, manf " he adviwd his eompanioii.
You may as wdl. and I have no national nems to

•peak of."

"It came to the pater." Aiqulth etphdned; "came
gMB a man. and about another man. and It was bhie.
^•ort of thfa« thcgr caU robin's egg, and the whole

g^^** *»^^ ""^ • nwnstrous silTw orest 1mp know wilt the bem was supposed to be. U
^tle deyfl? " Dotranee ipieried.

"PoMfiyfy. Anjrwi^, I dttttbt wheUM it ever a«w
•o^cfaae the outer poftal of the Berald'sCoflf^ It
tooked «on the sort of lidag one meeb in a bad night-
Mie. and it was as big and shiny as the spriiw aa-
Wcemeirt of a Satot lodi's haberda^ier.''

"AMfffuA,** I>orranoe broke in suddenfyi **dW you— the youi^ penon ?
»'

as wdl he adf^, at the apparency
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. iBtradiMlfeB ol the tbeiM for wUck lie
hmd been ingliiy.

- I^Jo fc Ihrt ? - h. Mtod fai .wifl emloB. for ««•.
mag bk kk wwipmioB*! tone wis oat ol an hmwiij
with the pictiue wiacli nevw oBee bad kfl Ue aHity
miiMi daee the dqr bdbie. ^

"Thefknghter."

1 You know her, thenP"
"No. Quite the oontmy. She knowi me. She

knew me vehemeotljr ftem the veiy stut" ^

f^onranoe kn^faed.

"Htt^iflkiioirt I nther think ehe did the deed,
henelf."

^^
Aaquith pondeied.

"HoweztraordfauttjI^'heobeervedatlenffth. Then
he took a feeeh etert. "TOat ii .he like?- he ad»d
eaatknuly.

^ A holy tenw," Dorranoe made racdnet leph.
** I beg your pardon?"
I>w»«»ee laughed again, whife he phmged Wi handi

bto hie pockeli. Both ku^h and geetuie i»we rfdicu-
kMwly beyieh, idien one took bio coneidcratkm the
tiatif intimtneai of hie level eyee.

"I beg youn. I apoke in the veraacidar, and I
doubt tf you have aHy ameeponding term. Blim
Wooiley ie distinctly freeh and unconventkmaL"
"Miss WooUey?"
Donance noiMMi.

"Miss Woolley-West, and new. at that, f^omhei
accent, she comes from beyond the Missouri; from het
gowns, her father has much money; from the wi^ the
wean them, he han't had it vety fcng."
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"YoQ'iFe Moi her, thai f Y«, ilie'i pNtty, tad k« miTOoted «t of wigr. H«r «,» ijr2t«cli»g;
betocliviniiig,whenaliewwitetobe. Olherwfae--^

OftenHje, Mb tiie cuify Mttte gH ahe^i horiid.w*«ww thfa cui^ Have 7«M nm afoul of Mto.
tOOr

"yf* ^ ^'•n* «» Iwr Uack books at onoe. SheMyt me walehiiy her, and wented it I tliiiik alie
•iMpecledlwafaiiiiMedather. Anjrway.aliehae mikedm mjr PKwnoe. ertt dact, eioept for once when ilw
anmied henetf to Ike poim of expNedng her <&.
ppvofal of mjr penonal atbibiitee.''

^ni^.Aa^ «pept hii ooiiipeiifc« with a gkmce
^w^heMimtxMlfldi^aiideoiimidienBoii. Thea—•^ KtOe call - he arid, and, fcom a man of hii«wh% guarded qweeh. the phrase wae foU of can.
oeBuiation.

"Yea^^DoRauoeaiMiited. '*Aaarufe, a^:. rbeal
«y thoie things Stai.weniu»tfoigiveagoGddealoii
tte score of h» newneie. She has airived so recently
ftrt she hasn't yet had time to unp^k hermanwas.
You and I weren't bom and Ined in a mhungwcamp
Mknow. H #e had been. w« also mShriMS^fTde.
vdoped greater franU^m'*
Again Aaquith's downright pendstence showed itself.
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" Birt don*! jw iad lier inluMiiiy f " he queried.

"CWhTl^'^
'^**"*^ "•PMmW with OOBTielfaML

But AmfOOk intemipted, and hie tone wm thouriil.
hi ^^

- The mirter ! • bit critkd." he obeemd. "Whrt
win she be to introdnoer'
VThe deiaoe aod aO," Dommoe made leaMuriiiff

A«|iiith d%eeled the anawer at his leiaiiK. llienhe
adndakmfy,—

**• Yoy were nqriiig, when I intemipted, tmlp— *»

"Waal?" Dowanee'teyw gleamed at the delibefate
tbmgfat-pro ciiaiK of hia companion.
"Yes. I would like to know what waa in your mind,"

Aaquith uiged him. ** You weie aaying on/y. atfd I
ent in and stopped you. Qnlsrwhat?"

Dovranoe reflected awiftty, swiftly knotted together
hia ImAai aids of ihmi^^
"Only," he told Aaquith; "it is a total hnpoa-Ai% to predict what she win do next" Andthenhe

ceased speaking, mtenuptod by the sudden con^ma-
ti|Mi of his own wordk
fVom afar, Jessica had seen tiiem comii^ towards

her. She too had been caught with a deaixe for the
tewace, that sunny, bree^ afternoon; for a good
hour, she had been padng, padng up and down the
kmg stripe of boards which clings to the cliff above
the wide l>faie river. Pew people were out, that afteiw
noon. It was stiU quite early; moreover, the residents
of the dty were ahcady starting for their 8umm» homes
on hike and river, and, as for the tourists, they were
too busy " doing " the phu» to have any time to

'MA

spare
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for what is, perhaps, the most unique and obvious
cbann of all the ancient city. Accordingly, only an
occasional group was dotted on the great brown ex-
panse of terrace, and, m the clear June air, people
stood out distinctly, a terrace-length away.
FVom afar, Jessica had recognized Asquith. The tall,

slim figure, graceful, virile, would have been unmis-
ti»* »hle in the heart of any crowd. Jessica watched
It

. h the open admiration made safe by distance,
Wt ti -ed it with a girlish exultation m its erect contrast
to that other figure moving along beside it with a dis-
toessful limp. No better foil for Asquith, she told
herself, could have been imagined than this awkward
companion, doing his best to keep some sort of step
with the v%orous man at his side.

Then, as they came nearer, the girl let her eyes slide
from Asquith to the companion whose sole interest fop
lier lay in his ability to throw emphasis upon the
perfect carriage of the man beside him. The next
instant, her cheeks grew scarfet, and a new kwk, half
fear, half pity, had dawned in her eyes. Under the
smalligray cap, cocked down before the dazzling sun,
she had made out the tawny hair and steady brown
eyes of Kay Dorrance.

There was the briefest possible pause, while Jessica
shut her teeth together upon a bitter memory. Then,
vouchsafing not a glance at Asquith, she bore down on
Dorrance, her eyes appealing and her hands extended.
"Why didn't somebody tell me?** she said im-

pulsively. •• You know, you must know that I never
meant it!**



CHAPTER SEVEN

JULES DE LA HAYE was not bad, in the sense that
spells itself with capital letters. He was merely

totally selfish, totally greedy, totally unscrupulous in
catering to that greed. Under a lacquer of sentimen-
tality, he was as hard as a bit of flint, yet he carefully
decorated the lacquer with a border of bows and
smiles, of plaintive, broken words and still more plam-
tive sighs. It was all in the game. In son^ book or
other, he had come across the statement that more flies

could be caught with molasses than with vinegar.
And the people about him were but flies. He wouM
make his mohisses thick and bhu;k and strong accord-
ingly.

Nominally, Monsieur de la Haye had come out from
France to enter business life in a fresher, less crowded
community. Impoverished Frenchmen of bett^ ances-
try than brains, of better manners than morals were of
no rare occurrence in the city of his birth. He was
quick to discover that his best chances for advancement
lay apart from the boulevards of Paris. He gave it

out to all men, even his intimates, that he expected to
win that advwcement in commercial life. In his own
mmd, however, the map of his future career Uy through
far less strenuous courses. To go out to Quebec, and,
in that bilingual city, to remain until he possessed fair

mastery of English; then to furbidi up his manners and
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S±!^j!r^L-"^ '™' "^ P««««»°»- And in the

•mbitMHu haod that offered.
'

. IrtUe by way of giving colour to hi, claim. rfcZ!^^^^V^ would o«.py hi. Uu« wtrr.«. mAuig cho»e of h«re«e,, would «r»e a. ehedcup« the cho«n h«««. once rf.e became too erigeanl

mttered httle. beyond the mere q««Uon of her riob«Mony he mu., h.«. .„d in ^great abund^^" »
wodd be «kmg too mud, of the god. to dem«,d be;«;
•» well. A. for bnun, he owned to a diatinct orefe^

^^ k"""^""*"
•«»™»'»"; "d. although he«™dered hmMelf «df^ta«tf^, Momrieur jI, *

^.3^"J!^
l^."«d: and hi. creed and an Englid,I^««*«xA. with hi, needful nument «,d a^fS

«(^«=tle. had been hi. whole rtock m trade wb^^
rt^^y. A facUe memo.y and a trick of udng weB-toown name, m referring to hi, friend, had «n him•dnnMOu to the hou«, had won him. Utcr, the iWbJ^y of . ch«Me. once hi. EngtBh had in^pre,^
«»py a .tool Wund the ™„nter of a Satot ^Vstank. He Kundedjveciou., boked pre«ntabfe. and^jEnghd. wa. rfJl „ ,„ ta u« ft,^„ ,^
^^^T^ "??/" '^ '" inve.tig.tion of hi.

fTnZ^' "<*°T'"^'
» P«>vi«onal premi« w«itor more courteou. than a ftrt ttfuMl. The mamiger
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smiled and promiaed; Monsieur de la Haye smiled
and bowed and thanked, thanked humbly and effusively.

Then he went his way.

The Frenchman could be tireless in carrying out his
ends. For the present, his main end was to be achieved
in English; and, accordingly, he bought a second
phr«se-book and set himself to work at it, wholly
regardless of the fact that, after the fashion of phrase-
books, it held little which could be of conversational
use to a beginner in the kmguage. Later, he economized
on cigarettes and bought himself a phonograph; but
that was not until he had met Jessica West

It had been his first intention to journey to the StiUes
to seek his heiress. From the hour of Jessica's appear-
ing at the Maple L«af, he began to question the need
of such a journey. Jessica's frocks and rings, her
obvious trick of procuring for herself whatever took her
fancy, her carriage and the poise of her fluffy yeUow
head betokened, to the Frenchman's heedful eye, that,
if not an heiress in all litendness of the word, she yet
possessed most erf its more essential attributes. More-
over, she was pretty, veiy pretty. To be sure, her
manners were a bit exotic; she was a shade more
friendly to the passing stranger than his own sister

was allowed to be. However, she was American. To
his mind, as to many others, that word expkuned all

things.

According to the custom of his country, once he had
met Jessica and had bestowed upon her the sanctifying
grace of his approval, he sought to im^rease the acquaint-
•noe by means of paying court to Mrs. West. To be
sure, for a few troubled instants, he had contemplated
the future need of going back to Paris m company with
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tti« •npilar, uneaay BiMBn»b.|.w. Thm fc. h«d

"Wgedi like other fragfle penwiu, d« ^h, „„, J°ta».pUnUng. Berid... Je»ic he«»T„,d™
«.me .«„fice «en. worth the whOe. He Wd ttZ
lo hu eitoeme Mirprfae, the anuUl attention hnd»lbjm m . perfect net of te„„bfe. NotonTw^J^tfpU.n^««ged U... he h«i p.^ her i^rd p^S

" pwnly regarded the flowen as tribute to her own»d.„du.^eb.rn«. Poor Monrieur de U iC. tooZbed .l.ko l^„»rte,y «.d by Uek of citable ^abuTrT«« doomed te spend the ^cceedfag dtyT,Sbetween the upper and nether uAtaL JjZ^-.

SI 1;'eJl"^ ""r"'
'"'"- <^ ^S^»nta. By eroung. however, he could endurTthe

S^T °°.^"«S:-
^•' ^«"'<» left the ™pZWfc. he gulped down the h«t of hi. mej, folW

*»dW^ on the nul, g„i„g down upon the chimney.
pob^ben«th.^hence rfim wisp, „f^ e«neSgupward, da«ty w,tne« of the crude domestic fe3
T^TT"-f^ *«^ heights^aCft!

Ce tSTnf ,
*'''«" <lyi'« 'lowly, as if loath t^

B«ht brooded on the water; but a hst vagrant beam

tott'^llS^
•» the ride of the Bttle feny!^ sh^"

"peaceful „ apparently purposeles,, «.ve fo,Ite

i,*t„
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She turned abruptly. The voice of Monsieur de la

Haje had fallen on her ears, and its hesitotion was not
wholly due to husk of English.

" It's a free countiy," she told him gayly.
Monsieur de U Haye looked perplexed.
•* Yes, perhaps," he made guarded answer.

^^
Then go on," she bade him.

"u®*"* \7!^^ *** **"*" ^'^^ ^ explained. " I
wish to talk.

Jessica's elbows returned to the rail; her face was
once more fixed upon the scene betow, but the white

.?Jfn.^^^^'"
"^^^ "P ** *^« ^"*»ng Frenchman.

Why don t you. then? " she asked as casually as
*„ *

**"* ^'^^ ^^^ *»<** *l"»*e apparent.
Have I MademoiseUe's permission ? " he inquired.

Jessica nodded.

"Go it. Boots," she said.

No wonder that the Frenchman looked mystified.
However, it was the turn of Jessica to look mystified,
aa iistant kter.

•k"^*"!.™*™"* ** exceeding grateful old lady,"
the Frenchman assured her. with a ghbness bom of
long preparation of the phrase.

Jey^ca hiughed softly to herself.

"You'd better not say that to her face," she ad-
monished him.

"Yes; but she is. She is exceeding grateful formy flowers. She thinks she owns them."
" Well,,«he does," Jessica responded bhmkly. " Or

^ywNend them to her to smell of, and mean her to«M^^ back again, after she had done it ?
"

"Tfiar flowers are for you," Monsieur de hi Haye
continued categorically. Then, diving into his side
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pocket, he drew out a ^mah volume and hastily flutteied
ita thin, narrow leaves.

" My name isn't Mrs. Peter West." Jessica reminded
hmi chidingly. "That was the address on the box.
I am Miss West You shouldn't mix things up like

The IVenchman lifted one hand in appeal; then he
fluttered the leaves more distractedly than ever.

*• Do not be cold," he besought her. " Have pity.
It IS a faithful heart you wound. Only wait until—
unta I can spik' the correct word."
There came a siknce, on Jessica's side fraught with

an amused determinatioi| to let him work his own way
out of the subject without the assistance of her French,
on his, broken by impatient little hha and hasty turning
of the translucent leaves. At length, his face assumed
a kx>k of peace, and, his finger marking a still doubtful
word, he spoke.

"I wiU exphun," he procUumed. with sonorous
dignity. "The spirit of the flowers I send to you;
but to your mother I must donate their fragrant car-

Jessica turned to hun. her face, save for her eyes,
devoid of all expression.

"Thank you," she said hastily. "I wiD go and
a^rb their spirit" Then hastUy she went away and
left him standing there, a smUe upon his lips and his
hands clasped about the little book.

Dorrance, meanwhile, had foUowed Mrs. West along
the haU and had paused invitingly upon the threshoM
of the drawing-room.

" You're coming in ? " he said.

She hesiUted, flushed, then entered the room whtm
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Dorrwcc. with • word of apology, limped past her and
drew out her favourite chair. Mm. West watched
lum with contented eyes. To her life, starved in aU
the httle attentions which go so far to the making of awoiMn s happiness, it was an unwonted experience to
have some one wait upon her in this way, to have her
comfort made the chief concern of the moment. More-
over, from the fint of her meeting Dorrance, she had
felt angularly at ease with him, singuUrly full of trust
in hun and m his judgment To heraelf alone in her
own room, apart from her daughter's mocking eyes,
she phnised it that she felt just as though The could
talk to him as if she had known him always. Not that
she did It, however. Lifelong habits of reticence are
not to be broken down so suddenly as that. It was
something, however, that she wished it were possibfe
to br^ them down. Asked, she would have found
it hard to tell wherein Dorrance's attraction for her
lay. She liked his whole personality which seemed to
her to be so in harmony with itself that, noticing hishmp at once, she had regretted it no more than she had
regretted his red hair, his firm, thin lips and the steady
mtentness of his brown eyes. In short, she liked
Dorrance far too weU to wish him changed in any
one particular.

Seated, she looked up at him with a grateful UtUe
amde which obliterated some of the vertical lines cut
in her face.

"You're veiy nice to me." she said, with a simple
gratitude which made a curious appeal to Dorrance,
sated as he was by the fulsome adulation of the women
among whom, as a rule, his life was being spent. Then
she coloured, as if fearful lest she might have spoken

m
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loo faailMiljr. " Wo mkied you at hmch," she added,
with « retun to her imeMiljr formal maimrr.

I>orraiice dropped down into the chair beeide her
and faced her with friendly ejea. Even b the few daya
of their acquaintance, hia initial curiodty icgaidii^ her
was yielding to pity and to loniethh^ dooely akin to
Kking. Aa he had told Aaquitb, that same noon, she
was manifestly impossible, and yet not half bad, after
all. When she came out from under the shadow cact
by that radiant, dominant daughter of hen. she showed
herself thin-skinned and not devoid of a certain homely
dignity. It was a pity she had aUowed her face to grow
so fretful: Else, she would not have been unattractive
to the eye. And, beside^, thero was no obvious reason
for the fretfubess. The Wests were manifcMtly. ahnost
aggressively prosperous; after her own domineering
fashion. Jessica was good to her dowdy little mother;
while, as for the absent Cofenel. his face had been his
own best guarantee. The old question, still unanswered,
cropped up once mare in Dorrance's mind; but he
tossed it aside in order to reply to his companion's
words.

*' I was hmching with a friend of yours," he toM
ha,

*' A friend? I didn't know I had any; at least, up

Dorrance was wholly unprepared for the sudden
note of tragedy in her voice, for the expression that
had flashed into the washed-out. inexpressive eyes.
" You've one, here in the house, I hope." he assured

hef kindty.

"You mean you?" die queried, vrith a baldness
that brought the coknu* to his cheeks.
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" I ahould be glad and ptoud to hmrt you count me

one/* he evaded akilfulfy. " I meant your daucht(%
though."

"JeMkaP"
"Whoelw?" He hqghed a Uttle, to cofer his real

embarranment at the wonder in her voice. "My
mother and otter are the greatest possible chums. I
supposed it was ahrays so. And Miss West is veiy
diarming."

'*I suppose she is." The assent came listlessly.

" People seem to think so. But she has been away
from home most of the time, the hut thr« years."

*'A11 the more mason you must enjoy having her
with you now." Dorrance spoke lightly, with the set

purpose of concealing bom lus companicm his own
iiMireasing consciousness that he had trodden upon
dangerous ground.
" Yes," Mrs. West assented agab. Then she kxtked

up straight into Dorrance's eyes. " What do you really

think of Jessica ? " she demanded.
If she had rolled her carefuliy-tended handkerehief

into a.ball and hurled the ball into his face, Dorrance
could not have been more astounded, more filled with
a nervous desire to dodge. To his mind, conversatmn
should be kept as impersonal as possibfe, at least in

the eariy stages of acquaintance. Few thii^, however,
could be more perscmal than to have a mother request

him to stand and deliver hu ojunion <A her daughter.
All sorts of half-truths and evasions dashed through
his mind. Then, dismissing them, he answered, with
hearty honesty,—

*' I realty have seen almmt nothing of your daughter,
Mrs. West. Still, she seems to me a girl of grt^t chax»
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vJ^LJtilt!^ «« out ««, «„ ta m™.

-o&Trf jSI^^' 'SS^''
>» «o«W fa™ «

:
-'^'^ • "•*• "^ "» -« «"^ "ght dW ft,«

••«i«l<«>chwith?" "» fnend jou WW
"Mr. Aiqiiith; the urn, 1 mem " h,,, ./ i . .

- Oh, him." .he «ud.

Mra. Wert corrected him.

thgr knew he wa. here, though.- ' *»° * «* how

Dorrance saw no need to inform her. In fact, udto that veiy moment, he had supnoaed hJ ^-to«.w, ^po^bie ,0, «„, 2^ij^ :;„t

"You enjoyed them?" he queried. .tiB with the

'-t'^
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frfcndly mUe tmifc which Ml «, weU upon hi. keen
yo»og face.

'^
•'I t^t thej .eeiiied like wd nice men." .he

|»«wawl. They were polite, and Mid they ehould
toTo Ml.. A^juith Mk me to est dinner then, eome
d«7. I «Pect the Cok»nel win like them, when he come,
to we them.

Agein Domnce could gpuk hewtUy. «nceidy.
I have no doubt of that They «e • rwe piOr ofmen. Do you kwk for yo'ir huriwrnd »on ? '*

" In • few day.. I hope. We had c tefcgram. toKUy.-A new note of eageracM came hito her voke.
Dorrance rmc.

•Nl^congrahikte you." he Mid. "You mu.t ha.e
nii«ed him hombly. ak>ne in thi. city fuU of .traniren
wditouigeway.. When he come., your good^^
wiu bqjm m earned, yours and your daughter'., too."
.^[^'^"^^^'^'^i^; then, at hi. final phraM.

Z. iS!T ^'."T'*^ ^ "^ ^^^ her brow,
cut themwive. in deeply.

rJu^T' ..f^u* *T°**^ ^"^y- " '""^ wd the
Cotonel wUl have their hand. full. I gucn "
" HuUo. Mama! " Jewica'. bk>nd, baie head and

TT' nwcking face appeared outride the openwmdow. "So that', where you are? I'm coming b7'
However, by the time she readied the threriioki.

Dorwnce had vaniriied, and her mother Mt ak>ne.
What

8 become of Mr. Dorrance ?" she demanded
a. .he Mt down in the chair he had but ju.t abandoned,
aod turned her face, rtill lighted with mirth, to her
mother.

Before answering the quertion, Mrs. West pauwd
for a moment's study of her young daughter. Ye.,
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•he wi. be«,tiful. radiantly beautiful, and a. hfeh-
spinted. a. imperious as any queen. Yet. with afherw^ajd imperiou«i«». ahe wa. gay. generoua. loring.
C«,*dfy. a. dH» rtudied her. Mr.. WWt nuule im^
onal enumeration of her virtues.

"What's become of Mr. Dorrance?" Jessica de-manded agam. "Have you eaten him up? You look
•- If yoM had and. what's more, you look as if he had
given you indigestion."

•* «ki

"Mr. Dorrance has gone upstain, to do some pack-

The girl frowned in swift displeasuK.
"What for? Is he going away? " There was acertam proprietorship m»the question.
"I didn't ask him."

,

"No; but he n^ght ha^ toW. I don't see whu hewants to go off for. just as I was getting to like him."
Jenica grumbled, with sudden fractiousness.

I liked him feom the start. He has been verv
pohte to me." Mrs. West responded, and tCUTI
note of self-assertion m her voice.

Jessica lai^ghed carelessly.

he d find out what I thought about it. if he wasntP^ to you. But I didn't care about him much at
first I thought he was studc-up md critical; now.^oij^-' She paused, flushing to her e^es. as she
recalted their meeting on the terrace and what had
gone before. Then she shifted her ground, with awdden reticence whfch. by its very unusuafaess.
-bowed the phice the Kttfe scene was holding in hSmmd. «^d now." she added; "I've oZ to get
the spmt of my reses."
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"Your loses?"
** Yes. The roses Monsieur de la Haye sent**
A duU red wave mounted across Mrs. West's cheeks

and rested on her angular cheek-bones, throwing them
mto merciless relief. In fact, it seemed that emotion
could touch Mrs. West only in order to point with
remorseless finger at some line of latent ugliness. Quite
well aware of the fact, herself, it only appeared to her
to add a final sting to all her woes.
"Mr. de hi Haye sent the roses to me, Jessica^ she

aid, with swift asperity.

u 'y? *^ ^? Monsieur, Mama," Jessica corrected.
MtMter doesn t match the rest of him at all. As for

the roses, he has just been expkining to me, up on the
terrace, that the carcasses were yours, but the spirit
was for me.** And she ended her expknation with a
burst of hiughter so infectious that the maid, sitting in
the hall outside, Uughed too in sympathy.
No laughter was in Mrs. West's mood, however. She

ro«!, the dark flush stiU painting her lean cheek-bones,
an ugiy lustre in her washed-out eyes.

«^U^ "* ™^ ^^* Jessica,** she repeated sternly.
They were sent here, addressed to me, and they are

mine. You try to take ahnost everything away from
me; but you shaU not have those flowers. You
have enough. At least, you oughtn't to grudge me
uKMe.

Jessica, bunging in her chair, stared up at her
mother with astounded eyes, while the merriment
dropped out of her face, leaving it perplexed and
anxious.

What's the matter. Mama? ** she expostulated at
her mother's retreating, rigid back. " I didn't meaa
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^^: I w» only Uugiang. To he„ «m Ulk.

^^J^TT""^' *«"*<«»• Kttfe ripple

«n. Wm^ mipftka, md apparently unheedioK. onlr

tana Je«« could re.li«, ft., L n^^ fa«»«»«<• haaten aft.,w l„ n»ke wLT.^
"»Pjrf her moth.,', kq, ta„Ung i„ a» kTtS tt^2r^*»ejJ«« w,n«d the giri that any o^^« peace were, for the pre.ent,iuei»B.

^^
«™»M the girl Mt down foriomly by the winZT~W her a». on the ^ and bZdL facTX
"Dear God," d* whipered «rftly. "do «a.d dad

>>*ck.fa>ineaoon. orlibaUdie."
•"•atma

\



CHAPTER EIGHT

- QHETX probabfy wear a long-taifed »tm gown

pemmuticalty to her husband.
«»«nM«

It was a week later, and Mn. Aaquith's best dn«ri«-u

froA wamajertcdly (railing over the m.™^

•^n po«bfe tor . mm to be, wa. rtandii« ,rfU. hi,

widewlUle^ton.ti^^,;::^™"*"*^ *
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fJ^ ^^'* .^''- ^^^*^'» ^»<* bristled withti^««a«imtu>n point, which ahe had been storing Jp

fn^J^*^'" *'*^' "^^"^^ ^^ -lowly tiltingforward on her nose. feU with a cKck.

J
"
?nL^ *^°JI

"^*^ *^"* **»« mother/* she said dis-
danrfully. "Old America is never very l^;Z^
fTS ^^".^*?? *^ "PP^' hand too nmch
xortbat. It is the girl I dread."
"Too bad you <fidn't find her at home when you«Ued. Mr. Asquith sugges*^, more for the sake offittng the pause than because the subject seemed toturn fit cause for mournkf
" Not at aU. The moth r /as quite enough. How-ev^she was a phun Httle person, iid not tJtanX.^ Amencaos are so tiresomely confidential; butMrs. West really seemed to gni<^ me the information

ttal It was a pleasant day." Mrs. Asquith. while she

rf the siUan folds. Tottykins watched it. too. deter-

r^ ti"^* ^"^ **^ *^«>* 'old* ^"Id make
• good bed. When, quite unrebuked. he had movedmimd -ettited himself to his liking. M«,. Asquith spoke

fnl^' '"'"f^"*^**^-"
But she spoke with noforeshadowmg of the truth.

Out in the dining-room, the Asquith butler wasmovmg to and fro. giving final touches to the tabfe
for a dinner was on foot, a dmner of many courses'
Dutifully, m furtherance of Mr. Asquith's 4hes andm recogmtion of the note of introduction. Mrs. Asquithhad k)8t no tune in calling at the Maple LeaTllie
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•od I hke to get tfcem over. M thi, «»;•" d„ „.'
pUmrf to he, tarfmnd „d »„. "WemyMw^

Wffi, refected long, « wa. hi, wont Delibenrte

U. ^•.^.. P"*"* •fcKbemtk.n w« inc««ed%
lu. <W to hunt up men who« ehann, iroSd not

«wlute«dgold. For the enjoyment of the BidweSgiA. he felt no compunction, at aU. They wa- aierelv

rZr* ' "* *^*- °""^whoUTtO
^-^. u**

ye" »> the rtiength of " the nieht «4««1 rt the A«puth,', you I^... Anythh^CJu
4>forthem. HereBected. Then he™ggSlZ^l««7« "<« t-o dowdy capuun,, Jl1^^"^
«» h«.d for the „Je «,d cogent re.«,n of hckTinrita!

SSL^ to
;;!'''±.*'' f ««e of the «,rt that on^S^ J°
'*^?'«^ " «»"• "d «»" foiget. entiiely.I^, he Jdded Kay Dorr««=e to the BTmerTto;too™ and h- mother-, pleai^. On the moii^^ «je Gam»n Oub lmH*eon, Dommce^™»l>ed on a wboiiy unpremeditrted trip up fteSj«««.y; but doubtle« be would be back in time.Do™o« poMCMed «K^«J charm, much charm; but•^ ke had regirtered hi. impreaion of Mi» Wert" bemg a holy terror, whatever that phraw mishtm^S:™J* »»d -»ed word, to £e elfccTft.

fd.r "i*^ WooUey-Wert-, black b«A.. Willi,
relt no sinister foiebodings.
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Be in. atiO Vagfmg in hi. wom, «Miag ft. ftu]

te«. to h. b«lc l«i,. m BidweU giri. witCS

^^nlT^^-.?"' P"~ «° «»"' rf book, ttd eZVmpW TV ™ried the m.„.to„y <rf u»irb^
^%™^cted them ofowing in „„. common fand«f «lf-be«.hfic«i„„. d»wing kt. for them, whene^
tte~c»leme.8ency.ro«. A m«.« one t^th^^™. obv.ou.ly fast ehoiee. rfnce, ^b^TZothera, thrt oms WM bound to pal in Ml apiwmnce

fl^t^^' ft^' J™* «» a» »t«,ke of theC^tt«h^r «d rtUl no rign of Ufa. Wert «.d he;

"Pwtnng Totfykms m the imcen; then die took ttjmt of ae eldest BidweU giri with C^rSL^
whL riSj?^ •

«^ "*» b-V WW. the capbun,whMe gilded trappuig. atoned for other deficits Theyw«. wholly uncon«io«. of the suffering, of theirSf«ter,m.pJed upon the point ofM„.Aruith'^^^
«« tongue. Jm«rt wholly obliriouToy1.^^^
^tor^Zl, ^ ^'««-'* beyond .^2<*«ed door, the butler hovered like u. uneuy ghort.
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one eyeupon the table at hi. ride, tlie other on the
group before hi. ladjr, teadjr to announce the dinnep,
the uutant that that group wa. full
Twenfy minute. pa.t the hour, and the beU ranffyun. ^ came a light laugh, a light rtep on tt«

rt«». and then dknce. Hardly a «cond liter, the
door opened to admit Kay Doirance who came boltinr
mto the room, with ahame and amu«ment rtruffili^
for marteiy upon his honest face.
"I do a«iire you, Mrs. Asquith," he said, with a

pemtence which could not faU to mollify the mort
exactmg hostess

;
" I was never kte to an engagementm aU my We liU now. I truly couldn't help m^lf."

He Umghed; but both face and voice betrayed such
genuine contntion for hi. own misdoing that Mrs.
Asquith held out a cordial hand, in token of foigivenes.
and of instant liking.

*

" I>on*t mind, Mr. Dorrance. Such things are bound
to happen now and then. My son tells me we are to
have the good luck to keep you with us for nearly the
whofeyear. Sit down and teU me all your plans.*'
The butfer came and went, his smooth brow barred

r ««i««i» thought for the quaUty of his waiting

Sir* *
^^.:^«J">«>» '"•king a bored pretext^

Ulkmg to t^ eldest Bidwell girl, pkyed wiA his fob.Now and then he gUnced at the door, gknced re-
bufangly, as if he thought its oaken panels were msome way responsible for the non-appearance of the
belated guests. The youngest BidweU girl had scrimped
tersetf at luncheon, by way of ensuring her ability to
do fuU justice to the feast to come; now she confessed
to herself that she was fast turning to an aching void.And then, at kst. the faces brightened, thednigging

• w

.'1

,

;:i
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SSr^^rT'^ Once again thew cMie theh^girhd. laugh outside; the I^jht rtep yr^ZZtakjbly tumuig toward, the dniwingw,oom door

Infi^^ '^*'**^°*'**™^^We.twhoc«ne
tofiwt. Her annoyance at their unseemly deby hadlent a flush to her cht^hm •» --i^J^VT^ .

^
H..F IU.-TJ/

^'»««"» «n «ng7 sparkle to her eyes.Her head was more.erect than usual, and her SS

fastened with a sugle gem which might have reore-
JJited Ae total Asquith income foTly ri^^

^mXr:'^^"*^^*'.'^**^- Mrs.Asquith!:S!

^SSeW K \^' ""'*^"° '"^^ With relief, «»d^Id her cnt.c.sm for the satin and tiara to beexpected m the rear.

I»*««l. We»er rf the dreaded ntb feock, Mb.A^th . qre. rerted on . din, gWfah fig»„ dw^ed in
• fluff of mudm ruffle., re«!liing fcom the one ««rf.h|-»u. p«rf ft.t hung to tCJ^n.,of^^^
tookmft note of the cut of the frock, of the qu^ of

•econds^h of relief, and held out her hand. To h«
gul e«« l>e«elf upon Totlykm, who h«l beenWbrehu mistren to hi. welcome.

oo « bert c'o'e. an' come to meet zi, auntie f
" Jcmmburrt out delighte.>; and, before WiSL J^

the gtti had pounced upon the poodle, caught hto, up
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fa her lace-fnlled arm. and nertled him. nunpuit bowt
•nd aU. agamtt the peari-filled hollow of her throat

^2 "1?*^ *« "*^ high on her ftiiiy .houldcr.
•he flnaUy advanced to meet her hoiteas. "Un'the

tu^l J" H y°»«^"«»» "ked ^thout preface
while with her dueugaged hand. Ac pMed the dog*.
fla^ hauy httle cheek againrt her tmooth round one/

ii!' ^,5!?* ^ * *~°*'» Dorrance'. eyes sought
Ao-e of WiUis Asquith; but Willi. A«iuith. man-
faahion m an emeigency. wa. wrestling with the tong..

Yea. He 1. mine. I think thi. murt be— *'
Sir..

A«iuith'. voice and Mr.. A«,uith'. pauM would have
ntMra denatured akohol.
" Ye., I'm Jesdca." the girl raid cheerity. " I wa.

joriy to be » late. especiaUy when I had made Mr.
Dorrance promi«j to wait for u«." She threw a meny
gtance of underrtanding acron at Dorrance who felt
jUBMelf grilled upon hi. inability to reply in kind.
You Me. It 1. mich an ordeal to make your bow in a

afrange houw, and he knows your mn. m I teawd him
to faUce dad's place as escort." Again the meny.
mockmg glance. " Then, after he had promised, eveiy-
thing went dead wrong; and. as a final woe. I put my
waist on upside down. It's such a mess of ruffle.
tHat It didn t seem to make much difference which way
It went and I didn't find out what the troubfe was till
It woiddn't button up the back. But reaUy I was
sorpr to keep things waiting, and Mr. Dorrance fussed
and fumed, all the way out here."

Willis, who knew the varying expressions of the
maternal eye. Judged it prudent to interpose.

* 1??^,***"•"*"'* you ever going to introduce me
to Miss WooUey? " he protested.
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JcMin'i Iragh bubbled over, filled tli« mmi
•* Y«. T»«» iJ:^ Mr « It* ^^ "• wool.

Alertly Jenicft tuned her head.
Fm » gl«A I «m nearly starved.- die Mid. atmuch to the butler a. to the butlerWrti^^^

only ueed to five in a ba,rding.hou.e tolS^^
ning appetite. I could eat nail., by thi.W' -S^
»e«»nge the group, she stepped across to DomnM

S:^dingt.dtlS^4*' " «^te .;«.* ol

y^uwT^^* Y«'P~»«ed me you would.

S^Tl^J^ tr*^ **P*^' clo-ed the procesrionin the direction of the unpatient butler
*'""''~°

Do^^."*"*
^ ^ d~wing.room. Jesdca anne«dBWce once more, annexed him. according to her

uon lo me desuvs of Asquith who was vainly seekinirto concentrate upon himself the giri's enti« ittentio^^ dini«r.b«j;mning badly, had gone from bad to
^rorse. Not aU of Mrs. Asquith's sodal rtrategy could

f
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girls ahowed ^gna of boredom. Two of the gv-ato
•ad two ooljr were enjoyiqg themeel^et. One of theeeWM the mxuHj Iswyer whow appetite, trained by long
JBMaat • boardingwhouae table, could cope even with

irMikljr abaorbed in her companion who was quite as
frankly writhing at the solecism of which he had been
•pparentiy a co-creator. Mrs. Asquith. at his other
hand, was consummg food with the jetty brow of a
Lady Macbeth, and Donance was powerless to offer
her so much as a word. Each time he sought to break
•way from Jessica, the giri phimped her pretty elbows
stiU nearer him upon the tabfe, and attacked a fresh
phase of a conversation which, Dorrance's rising goose-
flesh assured him. was fast becoming over-personal
It IS not, as a rule, at a formal dinner party in a strange
house that one is held up and forced to deUver the
autobiographical details which one usually reserves for
private meditation. Into the chUdish brain of Kay
Dorrance had been driven home the lesson, rendered
needful by the cok>ur of his hair, that only by keeping
peace with all men could he walk the paths of righteous-
ness. The lesson had sUyed with him until now; now,
however, he began to doubt the tenets of his chUd
theokigy. Measured by the demands of social inter-
course, Jessica's enmity was productive of far more
nghteousness m the recipient than was her friendship.
He had smiled inscrutably at the one; m the presence
of the other, he felt himself inclined towards fervent
swearing.

And yet, the girl was so pretty, so eager, so swift to
•cc and understand the things at which he merely
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linn** •*? """"^ ""w «^iw^
etmw^ f . .

that nod WM mtended to

ch^.'rf '^,«^ plHrtogmph. which d» h«l
~T5 .u^ "^ «^ «» Bidwdl girU. nodded.""liJ, o«.hjnd greeting to the tall ES.CrwhJ*- phcing hinuelf .t h«f rfde wliJe^l^^
ta*«||i« th.. he h«. ».» to rt.y. ISJZ^
*>* no lime m coming to the point

I« t Mr. Doinnc. del%htfiil> •' Ae uked.

" Veiy."

sTof'r'j^L^^t::^..:'*'-^'-'^'-^-

nndl^jf•

'i
""^ °°* tirprising that A«quith mi.-

What conventioii cxprea*,., whatever it may be reflect.
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lag. Aiquith did miMindenUnd. In conaequence, he
miled.

** But jou know we didnH meet 7011 in the bowding^
Imnm/* he repUed. "You were unkind enough to
indst upon going out."

For an inatut, Jenicn ktoked at him. Then her
dimples came bto view.

'*Oht You 1
" ahe said, and her accent was tlightlT

diqMuvging.

As the social hero of the entire city. Aaquith had
had no past experience by which to leoogniae the
disparagement
" Certainly." he made direct reply. " Who else f

"

For another instant. Jessica's shutting gray eyes
•wept the man beside her. the strong face, the lean,
well-knit figure, the irreproachable attire, llien she
miled. with a swift approval which transmuted her
face.

•* Oh, you. of course," she assented. But she added
then. " But I was really talking about Mr. Donance.
I never half knew him tmtil to-night"

" And now you do? " For the life of him, Asquith
oould not hold back the question.

*'Sure! And he is the dearest man. I didn't like
him a bit at first; I thought he was stiff and snippy.
Now I know him. I think he is one of the nicest men
ever. And he is so polite to mama." Jessica's tone
suggested that she regarded this as being the final

test

•* Why not ? " Asquith asked gravely. " I can't think
how anybody could wish to be anything but polite to
Mrs. West" -

Jessica laughed.
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;;Do^ tut me« • d« at me? " ahe denuuided.

rl^ ^^ \!^^ ^* I don't know what you

paocntty. Do you mean that Tm not?"

l-.l!ir?^^"*^*^°»*»«gw«nd on whichhe had madvertently stumbled.
••NotiaaU Notintheteart. I fancy you couldn't

con^on^
' ^"^ "^^•'' ^-^* -t^-Pted, with

bol^^'i.-^,"**^ ^^^* ^* "» «!"«> «>nvictionborn ofhw hteral mteq,retation of he7phraae;^
rfyouknew,you«elf. But Mrs. West isW-^-

Jessica mterrupted hini eagerly

JZ7 ^^^ Jf'
~. too? » she* question^. Then

Jessica chattered on.

it "JTLTi± i?^ ""^ '••• •** I **''» kn»»

jou. She dropped her eye. demurely, whSte d»

*^ "* aer nearer^ At least, mama said it ra^kaKk*

a«rt duty done d« „.u»ed her iuterrupted O^'fa the hou«. it doesn't Aow much, and Ig^l
i«l»enhim«tt»grtiJL Out on the ten^'Dr
I ™«ly thought he'd lip over, or ehe tri^uZ^

Dorranee, ten feet away «,d talkmg l» the ffidweU
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giri who wore the mauve tucker, reddened to the ears.

Neverthefeas, his qres l^ld their wonted glint of fun as,

over Jessica's unconscious head, he answered Asquith's

iq^waling glance.
** I was terribty upset, you see," the girl went on,

in the lowered tone of one who confesses a penitential

secret "I had said things, before I knew, things

that must have hurt him, and it's hard to apoklgize for

things of that sort Still, I did apologize. In the end,

it saves trouble, just the speaking about it He was veiy

nice about it, too, blushed and said it was no matter.

That was the first time I had liked him. No; the

second. He was realty very nice to me, tried to make
me feel he didn't care. What did it?"

Asquith, who had been a silent and embarrassed
on-looker at that brief interview, recalled his wandering
attention with a jeik.

" Mounted pok>, I believe."

Jessica shrugged her pretty shoulders.
** Needn't have played the cnuy game ! " she con-

mented. " Still, it is better than slipping on banana
peeL At least you've had a slice of your pudding, before

you hnke the dish and spilled it"

*' I beg your pardon ?" Asquith asked a little blankly.

But Jessica moely looked at him and laughed. As
yet she had no conception of the British paucity of

metaphor. Neither, to do her justice, had she any
conception of the British delicacy and reticence whereby
Willis Asquith, under his unmoved exterior, was wri-

: Jtng at this frank discussion of the man who was his

hiend. Jessica, however, had spent her earty years in

the land of the drill and the shovel, and her mental
processes were analogous. She continued her catechism.
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•* Have Jon known him kmg? "
•* By iepuUtion» yes."
** What is he here tor? **

J^T^T^ ^ recollection of certwn ««ons
^'Tfi'*^

^""** '<>' J^i* interest in Jesrica.

« v^ P^'f'io'MJ Puiposes, I fancy."
wnat u his profession ?

"

TT>» toe, A«,«ith » «„ fo^t hi, umnntn u to•tare at lu. cony«don in bl«i «toniam«,t
Didn

I
you know lie wa. K.y Domuice? ••

Jeaoca lauglied %htly.

nI^A " ^'^ kim up in fte ««irter; he', ftom
«w * aneconfeaKA "What then?"

^^^ti»,nK». p.*„u,ing young „o4li* you,

»ent Who-dewr think it?" Then Jk lifted upto ™^ ™tU«ly b«aking in on D««nXo^toptoon rf the BidweU girl in the tucker. <•»£.

S!^!! '.
J*'„^™~* 1 Do come he« a minute,"

^"5:::^
"r« g»«»lotm»e thing. I wan. i.

X--.



CHAPTER NINE

•ill

l^rEXT morning found Jessica in the blackest depths
1^ of depression, partly due to certain oveiH»oked
indigestibles of which she hr 1 partaken too freely,

only the night before, in part to the air of hai^hty
disapproval with which Mrs. Asquith had received, not
accepted, her exuberant farewells.

" Hateful old thing I Invite me, and then snub me !
"

Jessica observed to her piUow, an hour later. "And our
Haketono can get up a better dinner than their old fat

man, for all his fancy buttons. I'd like to put her down
at one good solid Western meal, and teach her that
peq^, when they go to dinner, want to eat, not mince.
Bah !

" And, throwing her round bare arms about
the [hIIow, one over, one under, Jessica snuggled down,
foigot Blrs. Asquith, and Willis, and even Dorrance,
and dropped o£P to sleep. Next morning, she awoke
with a pain in her head and a consequent pain in her
conscience. The latter, as it gathered focus, assured
her that Willis Asquith, being merely human, m^ht
have diosen that she did not give all her thoughts and
talk to the subject of another man, albeit that other
man was his own chosen friend. And Willis Asquith
had his own points of interest.

Meanwhile, for reasons which he kept to himself,

Kay Dorrance had chosen to have an early breakfast,

that morning, and then remove himself from t^ house.
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JMy in lus cweer. he had taken to heart the lenon
that enough^ as good as a feart; and he felt aasuied
tha^ at leart for the phMent, he had had quite enough^ewieas conversation. And yet, in all its phaaS:
h«»td.^ p.^ friendship, admiration, it had bW^
downright to be really cloying. Jessica never left her
meanings open to any doubt Her attacks had had the

f^*^^,^ u
•
f^**^*

^'J^a^Jj her sweets had been
free from ^Iteration. Even as he saunteml downMountam Hdl and boarded the Levis Peny, he con-
fessed to himself a sneaking liking for the girl, a sneak-

|«Oi« interest m her was half-professional, wholly

TJe ^ three week*, albeit broken by his trip
to the Saguenay. had modified his Srst imptj-

r^ i^*1 T""
"^^^^^ *° interesting study for

br^^j',*' ^°""« ^^'^-^ asi^DoiSnce!

dubbedher; but the study would be far more oLple^
ttan he had at first imagined. Contrary to his orilal
utei, the young person was proving to be by nor^
ST*#**Ir^

*°**™°- Would she stop at the safeInmte of Aree or would she go on developing to five

m&whiditotekehermeasure? He wasSu pandering
tte questions mvolved, when the ferry bump^a^Ae Levis pie.- ^d he was fored to dismisslelui

^T ^^^^^ ^*»»* »«t: whether to seek Saint^ fo,^ tH*^^T^ *"^^ ^' ^^ Saint Romuald
^' K^7 v* r*^ **° ***''"*^ **»« «°d o^ *e great^ bndge which. Asquith had assured him, w^aMght he could not weU aflFord to miss.
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^q«^V. judgnw.t «,d tb. cool, cri,, n«nW

cbnce of the dubioiu aiiqr rf cab. dnwn up bed<k

toteBliand. The low hwue. nuiged along the «»d

b^d. he c«Ud «e the migh^ rfver flowing -^fa%.w.ytoj.t hef.r*ff,«rtL.«.. A^C
tL^Z "i'^'''^

-Wn the *„„.. the .i^
entermg wedge that had cleft a nation', might Thow»^budH». or their «icerton, mustha«^ bruAed«* to mJte room for tho«, brave feet treading,to«4ng upw«d to a victoiy which wa. al» de^'Don«.ce

, kem eye, grew a Httle hazy, and a. if ™ept
2.^.™"/^'" .?*^ '"P^- be took off hfa«P|j«™g the red^M »nlight to .trike fuU upon hi,

^Zri ^T'Li™? "' *°°« •*«**=» ^"o. "» ri^
h^ni^u?^'*."'*''

t^ ><»*» whom DornnShad bated his head to honour.
An onmion, cnak of hi, cartage around him, jerked

ft^^* «on«.ou«e« of the p,e«nt «.d to hi.fc«, let tfe aged body part company with it, aged

with hM aged rteed to bear him company/ Tb^^way, not unaMociated with the «ri n^K.^ rf ,^5,'
«riy-mormng jjjunt, hi, mind d^Aed b«* to Jewic.**o he du«wdly mupected, wa, ,tffl dawdlibg owrher breakftirt m the hope that le wa, yet to^,^
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»to mte pUying fan rf^^^^^^"«««««.l «rd or iwj, rt BKd^ he would hoW nomoie c«.ver«l.on wiU. her. For the time being, hi.

fc««gh».™trtrf beyond iJl word.. He Hired WilK.

JT^ '^•;^'^ !««»« feiendrfiipmd the frienddup

W^ ilJ'""^ «do«btri:ie Britid. m.t™n!W*.A^,th'. mother, inte^-ret «ight the muffled,»«*™Ute apology whieh h«J «»omp«ued SWtokmg,, or would d« go on to iJI etimity Hnk-^^, ""»r.»wn mind, with he «,leci.I „d^^ of that u«pre»ible young pe«on ftom Lone

^r^li'u^.'"" '°'^' "-d I" been «««ht«h«g Wrth h. knife. Now, howe«r. the o»ne ,rf U»
»^™»« «d hi. couKioume™ of temponuy Mfefr

rffuB. And It had been funny. ™y ftmny. A June

SSf :;d'^„""' ^r-"^ ««^ to re^

rj!^^ «d un.™iling .tuanpb to free it«* th«,

kTr^vu .*'°«""***ee,roece«h«l been in right:

iL!r^
*?» ™? *»» J^ e»»ir in ««* ofS*fc» Je.^ h«] promptly bowled him o«r ««„ wS

i^ « the evemng had p,«d away, an interminrf,leeyemng .mce Mr,. Wert w«it„„ unu«d to «cid4-ip.hon, to reJi« that upon her Jone de,^
tt«e duty rf starting the faiewell.. BonlyheCdUd
• ch«Ke of the Cohmel'. «fymumle to let off un*,r
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A»d Jmbc. l»dbe«.the,dec«»o»U.TMitto

unU taier m fte ,e». He wm too conrfortoble faS

^«lt "^if^ -t rf town, h. ,«id hi:;g^ to Ke the ri«r for the fert time under tt«Ort^moo.^ when a.e night. we« d-T, „d «S
•WW. lie Uiought of the trip h«J held much .duttmtorhm; I»l>~lm«»tto«ticiprteitlong,tom^
*« .d«„e. ofita fulfflment. to d.wdle oSfJl^S,with tl« po«.bdity dawdling on before him. Jwot
^il-'AH'r^ ^."thefuSoTS«d of fte Octob« moon, he would «„nter foT
fiHedm«l«neewi'.htheenth™i,.mheh«lb««rto^
up. •« "uomer long. It wm the pUn of . poet, rff*~««rfdre«n<. It. fulfflment wa. the to* of„l^rW v^: U« n»h of Peking timZn

"
bo*«g. of wmng here nd th«« for «om. «,d of

^S^ ' '^Jf^ "iirt. "d tie. into hi. »itei,.^And the c««rfthi..wifl change WMje«ric
Bori«Ke had a mort healthy mawuline dinut at"•Jtfujg approaching a «ene: Je»ic'. rapidd««nt

SrJT;.*^ •«f'<»».
«P«n the te^cefhaS

»S^ IITXL * "" ™l»«a>le to doubt the giri'.

J^Jpfy: but po„««« wa. not accurtomed to tS»4
hm»df.candid^f„rpi,y; not. at leart, fromfeS
Z^K^rA" *'^* '*««fi^- »w*i equally

rSn. "^f*
*'* '^''' ""P^ "^ con.teS.tioJ

i^M ^^""u ''" P'»'^««*l«n memory of her idle™rfi«d of the way they mu.t have huS^ him. In a
«»<>. thqr had hurt him. Be had dinmk away •
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minor when one l-^^I^^^o^^iiriL!

OMd hurt his pride and won., i.;- ^ ^^ '*

"wcnes. ilo^ver, his friends had not eh/i-mT
<«»cuss the matter with him. patti/ ^l^TlL
certain reticences observed hfiv! ***•!?'. *""»

little K,r i:mi
observed by Doirance himself.

tiStJLtlTJ*^"^ had he been danSST^

too kmdly, too .ymprthetic. Md .11 untpammelfed^^ to I'L'^'f"^•""""^ " ""'^-«™»n»oome. For the pnaerralioo of hi, own ««.^peet. U.o« hou« «.„„ be p««„tod .. J^!^

ha^^JL'
'•' ** ""T™^ 8*^J' «° '^°«»- "Shell
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•«»«»«». She Ad not «rtch .nofterKw of him

e«»u«lly •• If ftey h«i met .t breaUut; the had amt

h« dMir Accordmgljr. Domoce h«l dipped dom.a«o h» old pl«e. wift fte comfortable «.iSnce ftS^w„..«.«.d. Tbeevedngh«ita..griLt!

^twl»« oext ? He h.d come fo Q„eb«, of definitePnp«e. He could not .bmdon thrt pureo*, .nd lo

i:^ »«•?*• «* rf the e««h. ^Tl^aS*^ tamed her w,yw«d friendrfup in hi. dimcti^SMto thm tut. he would at .puTwd «,S^PW«»phjc eUm. But. even while he hugge^uJn^!
^»««h.t.on, he tried to fM«y „y mTeuhiv^
P^plue«lminthe«cietyofJeicWert. W«w— And again, however—

fJu?*^*"',?''.
^"'^ ™»?" he demanded cheerily,tor lAe a toie Briton, he w«i an aglow with the exerciiand the cnspy morning air.

IPjtwnce looked up, hmghed, answered.
It depends on the endurance of the joints of my

f^T'J "*^ ^ ^""*^ '«' '^^ »«^ rail the n>S^I may hold out to th^ next but one."
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Aaqniih «ebo6d bit Im^

UMiuce ihook Uf bead.
" Noj Ihrt tMKeiid, the Itoto «|„ «,j^ 1,^

eui't «ein to rtck o« . hS^" ""• "^ *

" BeMtljr ihMMi thrt I » A«mlth comiiMBlrf biJrf,"I ««r UK,«ght;^ d.^XX^^

"Irt»ll« worth it Whynotgi„,«^,rt»

»>"»<» cut up rt hii compmloD • chno. <i(

rag^J^hyn«H. I inf« ;.„'„ bo3^;rS

l»t down to «lp«t a buckle to hi. Ktoi,.
^"^

hS tl r*^ ™ «« oppodte «.t «.d ««»edT^ "to « eom«. the better to f«» „d hJk tothe laU num on the horn beade him.
" »« "
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"After • iMhioo, jm. IV» nther • Imm dmUm.

far lit aU Id watch."
""^ • ««ie probhm

-»•• woridqg itKlf out aO liAt they leD bm"

A
Wer• Donmnce quettioiied keenlr.

Aaquith ooloumL

M*e. ai*fcnJjr, • hu bon. rounded . Httle «imibtto *u,d«w ,«d, he ftmg o„, hi,^ to U^^
-««W •»«- quick athu-JTtoiSri'S
An inetaiit hter, Dorrwce wu bending fenrud bi

2« ewept from end to end <rf the bdf.«mpleted

«*«*. yrt *ong enougb to be» the loafed ion-*»c«»n t»«m moving dong it. Oaula length, .tame««i(^ ««.. to be» the gi«.t g«ntqr t»X^topj«», memb«. cut U» «,. h«, hundred fertJ^
i^ w •" :^ •* "«*• •••ho'W"' withoutta»«g 1-yye. to A«pdth'. f«e. •• It'. i.p,nd«i

A«jrith nodded. To hi. mmd. Domnce', face, jurt

^WT^!°r-,?
8»<>d deJ mo« th«. did hi. woJT

wait a bit tiU jTOi get nearer," h^ adnwd. "H
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woe, bthn jrou act Ihefe. Th« .1^ JL^Ht*M h« •..A. 1. jT.!. ^^^ ioai, waea you come.

But DwiMc wrtcUng, Mok Uck into ttwdmft.rfhta (Bcfaut nhick with anettiagw Ifc ^2*

^. Inilnitdy »«, virile tl»n tl« ««, jZTrf•^ in • comerMd writing BowU on . p«| rf p«x,

»-«ilwip«af Sometliing rfwrt the doer Md the*««^. -Id wirfcl. w« U« brtler B»n> AB to dl
in^»T • T: "" •*»'»»*• Moreowr.ffli
•?™»»»l> »«.. he l«,l«d lU. bert upon .1«^ -^

SSl l'"*"''^ *^ •»« eon^uetion tndn.W^. »«ntoble toy rt ftrt g«irt l»ight. w« pSStaljr at tte extreme end. And. betweei tile WnertSirf w.t« b«e.th ««1 the (due «l, of .b iS«aJ

«d Aut h,. terth «kew. Whirt . fool he w». S«
»„L^ •»«. he h«l delennined thi« «tfJ^™»»^ w«e not good for „y ™.. fc^ rf J, ;^

Ifa. Wert, memwhile, id» h«l .wakened to .

Z^JH^T^'^'^- With her, the mood wJ
h«»^^g«tronom«,, «„,lting ft„m her feuting. of the

W^t^T ^ «~^ ^' •"'-".ThJyet to^the elo« pixtepodtion of rt„m«,h «,d con4nce

effect, and left the c«ae to Jiift fo, iUtU, msnoticed.
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»;PW«I •» her h,Mui with • gloo«y bww, tooMMorbed in her own Miil-tMidiiiiffs to mt mnv ^*t^

•lie left the hoiu. «d. cn«fa, «h, rtnrt. ».W hmdi

2*. -ontog „(,„«., U«,«gh the Rfagw.. «Srf;

^^iJ^JT «>»I-«««ly deeertHl. «w for the

STi^Vl°rff^ P"PW '»«*»tog rtck. cert Into

a««I the peUi befen ber and Moneieiir de h H>»

"W^ * •^'" ^ "^ tentirtively.

u.***?^'th'*™'"*^^ Thank you." He .ertedhjm^, atill hat in h«d. Then iT queried. ^^iS

l-^ve'pS^.""''^ ^-* -^^ - eon.

J^^l But M«i«ne'. «, beautiful young

i; l^^^T ^' "^ interests." Mm. West nuuie a
ftirtive dab at her eyes.

^^
The dab was not Jost upon the Fwaichman. Neither^the tone of aggrieved innocence. He essayed an-«A« qu«rtH>n. while he meditated upon the best

method of assuagmg that grief and devotmg it to hisown end.
1J«t end, it should be exphuned^ was Jes-

^J^: *"^'!^ ^ single-minded purpose, was
iwaely a bit of path whereon his feet might tread.

I
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•'And M«Ume*. m> devoted huaband?

-

TheCofoncl? He i> in Lone Wolf."
f'ardon? I fear I do not quite— "

The yj«te prolonged itself into « dozen question..

uJ'f "^*^ ^ °««* obvious.
'^'^'^'

^
My husband has gone back west"
And abandoned Madame ?

"

ki^?^! i°terpwl.Hl the question KteraUy. Shebndled. whatever the word may mean. ^ ^
We re Americans, not R«nch,»' she said seve»>1v

pM«.n Ae w«il on mo« gently. •• The Colonel hu
«°r~ .T'T, '**"«"'>•'«<* hen, won."

•ai^^ H
But y«. ,„„ hu.b«,d. Andh.will return ? How happy for Madame !

"

. .^*^ ... ""' '""^ *">» g» Philandeiine o«

/ «unf w ner mood. lhereisnomorecommunicativ»^ m ^e world than the one whose ha^H S
froUi that rushes out. sweeping away the hmdmartoalong the overflowing chamiels of daUy life andthS

Lilt then- custom to- " Monsieur de k Bhv»P^^^^fr^n. delict, th-ifton.^"^5
" Yes. It is." Even as she spoke, Mrs \^t^t Wt

to^^* '."""P**"™*"- Sherttributedhtolu. »wrft „d «,„p^.di„^ apathy, not toW•™»«Kl wl^h would haveJ^J{^^
O^al cU« h«J the port merdybe^d^J^SJ
e*ra and a facile tongue.
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-And Madame is left alone? How sad 1 Kach man

But It wiU not exist for long," he added, his facein^temng into sudden enthusiasm. « Madame h^
onfy to be patient for a KtUe time, and then the end."

mi^k'KrC' "^ "^^"' "" ''""^- "^

i;

I was never veiy strong," she said a Kttle sadly.

.«i ^^^« " ^erjr fragUe. One can «* that

Mrs. West stiflFened in every limb.
** Mr. de hi Haye ! I must insist— "

" ^"* ^^y ? " he interrupted. « Mademoiselle, your
daughter, is so young, so beautiful. She wiU nirry
veiy at once

;
it wiU not be lorg. Once she is married."

hepaused and smiled at his companion in a species of
ecsta^, ahe IS gone away. Left to themselves.Mwlame and the-the Colonel wiU once more be all-
mifficient. & it not so? But pardon. I mtrude."
And. nsing, he went his way. satisfied. His keen andcunmng eyes had discerned quite clearly that his sug^
geabon had fallen into fertile soil. With time and
^«^. It would take root and bring forth fruit. Mean-
tjne ? Meantime, he would take upon himself the taskof gardener.

And ye^ he was no worse than others of his kmd.ae was only just as selfish and a bit more crafty. And

faTl^NW
**^ ^"^ considerations of money, was

ir«f!L^^f* ^^ "^' half way out the soXmann <rf the bridge.



1«0 THE BRIDGE BUILDERS

porrance had nodded.
" Mjr head is level, if my knees «*«» i»^-j .

.

worth a little risk." h« Wi^^ .*• **«*•.»»•«

"Come/* ^ ^^ 'nwfe undaunted answer.

stepped iSde to li^wh!!"' ^"^ *^« '^'^ "<*

pier. hum,»». f"^ «nd plaaUng around the outer

«f;teei 'att; ^d'ts.^'jj'ffi'rrand ffirdeiM m«o« k "^"^ ^/«o«8, of bolted chords

feetV^rrn. A^ T" P****«- fi^« hundred

fr«h group of^t^^n^ *«e jurt BBug .

•"-S"^" n^oT^^ ae extreme of te«k,», .

"« laces Of the watching men. Only the
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Whidt lad been planned and «t in motion by Uie «meimnd wluch l»d dedgned the bridge. StaadW Z^m the nnit of it Jl, i, w«, impoXfe to fa^nl^"«»ure of the ««; in face of itto.« mea^tTSC•»r^ feet, although both had been mnllipKe^CS'^r^ » wa, aB rtupendou,. ^penKt
r-^detaU: the nUgh^ rf^, j,,^ j„^ "^
»»* wall,, the huge piew, two on either d«,re. «.d the

STJ^^.^r^ •""^ " «ir.u^pported.

tKhroric »aned a hrfder reaching welhugh to tte

""rtUed. O^ a «lent wonder could do ho^
to the «««« be«n. and joinU of rteel, heavy cwTS
**«d to tok th«n«lve. t,,5ether int. an ^b«lV^gmghghlMM winch, meetuig ita twin ftom the

^ce^igain, Kay Dornu«» felt hi. own work naiw"<™«to a pu.-p«nl-. meagre. Half invototarily,

rflfT^? ^ ^ companion, taU, alert. perfeS

».%. labr hke that w«i ft h, dominate an tl^
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eyen the brictge, Dorrance reflected; and he dropped
hi. brown eye. m tribute to the umn whosem^
rre^pr^'*^,*"

"** ^ "^ P«>'«^°- What
B^redidFategivetoanynuui? And Aaquith. redirinir.

J^
content with Fate. His face showed th^rSth^lhc was aSout to Toice his own contentment.

Wben Asquith spoke at hurt, his voice was thoughtful.

mciai, were fuU of a supreme content

K. .« ^* "ne^Pected sort of girl, that Miss West !

"

5:i:^::t~°^*-
-I wonder what the deuce she^.



CHAPTER TEN

I'^n^ « » «pWt of ril rinccriiy and fervon,

S:^ »™*»8 "d «»ni»g wherever the wlTrf*e»o«n«l.««d upon him. He h«l not the dighfci~^ how J«^ w„ •P«'««^ ««« two*d.™^AJ»4 he TOuM h.« «dd he did not c«e. Be™Sa. one ortp, „.^„n«fou, ritting. for . posribk^^
t~t,i4eh«JnopUce*ilhtohi.pUn^

ffisimiairt,
g«^fonn|*rted with the o«fc.^ «„, whlT^h» Ufe, a,A,ded , fe» „eek, rf , . ^^
SrJ^u • "^^ ~'™*" the other he nWput

hLW^ I«»«b of MMohite iwUfion which we»

woth^w"^^'"*"'"*"?^'"- I»X^T^ "»'««™'. he wouU h.« de.™»PM to > aocKt^ man rused to die nth power

'Jr'*!^" •» "^ »h.d. whatever the initWS
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«V »«*e wl»l,o«,e,. He n»te U» «crifice, the.^ !^*~*' .'"' he fen upon hi. «..on.rf^

W^a' T"'!.'^' *"'«*'"• "^ now- WithWn» A^qmth « hi. com»de, the doo« <rf the dSw«Dg open « hi. .pp„«h. Tobe™«,ilw««5

•««. the cay wu not wholly emptyj out of the few«»«=««. a goodly du« we« of^th'. »l.^^wh<-e g«.t rtone ho„,^ ^y «d cool ^^^^mwe of conrfort th«B did the ffinwy TOnuner auart«,»^ by f.«hion in Ii«. .f°Se. ^,^Dorrjnce w„ finduig ,e«iy welcome. ZSifnendA^ «tUed thi, rt tot, helped on by Ik^',
<«™ mtroduction, „d his rij^fiune uST onrn^^on. and f«„e both^^ oon-pIe^ut'S

of welcome eveiywhere. InvitaUon., no longer* teXbve. pou«d in upon him. He ««phKj th^ „u
. r»,fy «.t which «lded ten-fold to'^hi, nopuhSL
*«.^ me«.while intheday. following fteA^uth

ccount The Colonel's sheaf of lettera had broughtoU^ caUento the Maple Leaf, calk™ whoHfaW«t nested thirt Jesdc. dwuld help to entertSAnd JeMica, nothing loath, did entertaii them. 1^«»e. her method of entertaimnent was unusual and by

«t^Z;L. •.""""" """'™«»"- "n-ttheywe.^«tehune4 however, was m«ufe,i, not only by their

S^:.,1^*" ^"^ '""•»" » which L^ «, ad.y for the West, to come l» t«^ that rimplestLm^
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fc^Witr whi* m.y le«| to dl thing. „ to ^,.

BowAmmcml"a>eruid ^^
To their BritiJi mind., that o^ woH fc.u .i„ ^No tnw Briton can .~^ iT^u . " "" ** '•o'T-

wh«. America fafe'tL^nfr*^'.*" '««««>«^.

-.^r detai. oJtiT^^-^S ""^^ **»•

«jrl^-d"Shit:'"^r'^'t-t^

reKi-^B?.?-^^
jt held it. own grain ^CZ^LTJ^^""^tm, JcMica developed a certain Am .V^ •

"
"» P«t they thnut^»B h^rTj """^ "P *»

w^i^^:^'.^:^-"^ '"'-'-«'-'-
»» dropped in TJtUT^ ^ "^ "«™* »' »*'»'.

tkiytofher^lT^ v^^- '*"*>M<I »ome-

-ooadnUtK^trjL^-P^I^

^!
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faj women M • dmple friend, lie miacooftnied JcMicft^
fimme of mind entirety, and nemer suapeded that her
cordial gnetiqgi, her ei^er, practical Ukweieherown
way of telling him he was too old and bald to be of Tital
interert, too dignified to aOow her to think of him in
anj relation far apart hom the paternal Intend, he
took it aU as a mark of special favour, and laid his
dignified self and his ponderous hobbies at her piettr
feet, until, by tiie end of the third call, he was Ibr^
mulating his most sober juc^gments in terms of Jesska
West, as the unit atom of his mental universe. And
Jessica, though smiU|ig and teasing him a little now and
th«i, accepted it all as her own proper due, and cud-
gelled her active brain for appropriate phrases in which
to discuss his hobbies. None the less, in the intervals
between his calls, she turned with increasing enthusiasm
to the society of Monsieur de la Haye.

Tongue-tied, the fVenchman was never ponderous.
No matter what the cmeigency that faced him, he had
a trkk of rounding off the situation by means of a bw
bow,^ a smile, a broken s^ which Jessica deemed
infinitely amusing. Amusing, too, was his talk. As
tile days went on, his vocabulary grew apace; but hli
literaiy method consisted in altemations of his phrase-
book and the vemacukr of the street Now and then
he added to this growth a blossom of Western »^^
culled from Jessica's own speech, yet taxing her grnvity
to the utmost when she met it in its iinfumil^^ii. setting.
Curiously enough, no years of training in the Denver
•chool proved so ^Ebacious in pruning down h«
language as did the unconscious I^n tau^^t by the
F^nchman's careful imitation. Caricature succeeds
where reasoning falls flat and impotent So much, at
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wm with Blondeur de U Haye.
—""^^

Ei^in • dty where no one, ipweotly, i.ew bu^,

enwable comriKle. During the houn which «e -»^ for C.II. «d tem Je«ica w« incfe^ly^u^
Bforeover. .t

. cert«n hour nu<h..y betwee^
ofthe mormng nuuJs wd the pw« of thing, whfch^ds luncheon ahe «nfUy found it iS,le to^m seated m her nK,n,. ready for the announcement
ttat Wilhs Aaquith waited in the drawing-room below»w« not that he came, each day; br^Shena^bU^ to appear one day of every three, not even themost diacermng hostess can rest awurcd that any irivendjr may not prove to be that one. And Willis AsSuthWW Ae guest of aU just then, whom JesdcaTould
n*ve been most loath to miss,

^mornings in her room, then, and her fast occupy-

Sehl^A"!!^
ckred offer only to a total idlerHwhenelf. And Monsieur dek Haye. to aU appearing.^ jujt such anoa^r idW, a forlorn and lon^fyon^^

rSL^TJ^* '^^ "^ '^ ^^""^^ him her oddi•^end. of tune. He took them as his own r«ht. tookA^ though. wiA expressions of gratitude wWch must

r^ietber. Ihey never went far afidd. They merelyjH^m the empty drawing-room. saunte^I^t

unwm m the Kmg. They were always in view of

dlTL^u.*^*^.*^^- Kay Dorrance, lookingdown fcom his wmdow, felt the call of his red h2-timng the bfood in his vdns, while he watdiedX
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'Watched ^r^^uTfbS^t.^J^'^^''''^

^nu no ooncera of hi.
j"^"*^ '**'<' ™ P«»ce. It

ffirt withew^ SL^' 'T** ^^ ^«« •t liberty to

* ly fa dienoe J^JS^Cl^^ °" '•"«"

22J-
feB to «,B«den«g hi. fita« fa, U» o«l

In «be meMtlnie, bannr, HhBoaa <fc 1. n^*»• byno nwuM an idler. In f«t iTL. i^"^
~7.ve.ybuv. Hi.ne«if,,S.^J^^r-«
!««»««. w«ed upon Un,, d./Tdkr^'^'poke not one wnrA\a r»-

'/"v "/ °»y- J»«. West
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"«^ UiMe put few d.^ to Mwn Umwlf of th^

Bin.. . . Tf *«»<*™<«. tiMt moraimr in tli.

bmZ,^' .f •

^^^^ "•• «>n»t«itly upon Um
Mr formml „to p^^ prominence. U«b, u if (2

hi^n »r^ .'"*,°^™«»»r«oii»iiicedIiinitlimtbe»b»« »M playing theiwnd .g«nrt her be^ J^X,

with . om^m, Jr„^7"^T" •* *™'«<«^^ Hinig. He waa neither daahing enouch for

*™bt, AaT fc^ Rrachnan might have h«l hi.

*» quite too much engnwed in ba own
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incwMlug good liin,» lo pftjr mudi attenlioo to iti el».
mwito. She wm vwut ihe wm meeting new wntik
•Dd mora eojojabk odm tluui ever befora in hlaSt,
Hie WMiIw •w«w olW Inowwii^ prominence wnomi
tkem. the iiraeuiqg attention the^ yielded toba
gjfM Md *» widiee. Eten thi. ehe eeoepted CM©.
"•Wy. •• her rfght, and thoiight curioualy little of it.
OTen of the new intenet which ninil»d her mother^e
nwwwtoher. Hereteloie. the h«l feh her mother'e
toletmtion. not her love. Heretoloie, the hed quietly

thrurt into It, while her mother eiU hmck. end watched,
•ndhstened. Even U^ intentnew of her mother's heed
reaped the giri entirely. By very fowe of adf-mmir.
ance, Jenica had long lince lort elf.con«nouMie«.
It ncvCT occurred to her to doubt her own method! any
more than it occurred to her to etudy them. Theywere
her method^ and uaefuL That wae alL And. in the
neantmie. dw w*. ^^ving an extremely good time with
•U men. inchidu.^ ^illi, Aequith. with herself, and
even with ha mother.
Two dayi and three had paoed since the Asquith

Anner. and at kst Dorrance returned to a prudent
ineasure of his old habits. Once more he took his
meals at the accustomed hours, took them, lingered
over them and even sought to open up new trails for
conversation. It was Mrs. West who answered him.
notJesMca. He smiled at her in kindly assent, and
delivered a question point blank at Jessica. The girl
wcaUed herself from her own reverie and replied. The
reply was cordial, courteous; but it kuJced all trace ofh» past exuberance. Dorrance toW himself he was a
aabject for congratulation. N:>ne the less, his steady
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tfm were m little overcMt. m be finidied his meet In
Mete end, ritjig. left the teble.

H^ he otoded the giri in any wej. he woodeied.
Thet would be unpeidonable. A man of the world,
ucb •• be prided himeelf upon being, had no rjght to
onoM ewords with an inexperienced child Neither
l»«I he any right, even by hie chilly manner, to oflbr a
^uhe. when the only sin had hdn in an exoe«ive
faendhncM. And why ihould he. who never had
wpubed a mongrel puppy in the itreeti. mmlie the
impte. carelett friendship of an untrained girl? He
had been friends with many women in hi^ thort life.
Why. then, discriminate against this one? For his
consciwce. dismissing aU thought of provocation.
•«uml hmi that he had discriminated, assured him
that the girl was hurt accordingly. And how bravely

J*e had concealed that hurt! He had not suspected
her of poise enough to turn and answer him in the old
fnendly way, without a hint of petuUnce or reserve.
After all. perhaps she was not so untrained as she
•omed. Training came fast to natures such as hen.IWd. she would be— His hands deep in his
pocketo, he stood before his window and considered the
situation. He took for granted that his considerationi
were of purely professbnal import; none the less, as he
««w Jeasica and Monsieur de k Haye sauntering skmly
through the Ring, he turned himself horn the window
with a jerk, jerked hunself down into a chair at the far
comer of the room and jerked open a book whose leaves,
however, remained quite unturned.

Poise, however, was the bst trait of which an im-
pm^Hal mind would have accused Jessica West She
showed no sense of hurt to Dorrance for the simple
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RMODtlMt he hMl not hurt her in the least; hehadndt
hurther becwiae, for the time beiqg, m other and
maher ^teieatB* he had dipped complete^ out of her
mind. She had seen no more reason to resent as pei^
onalhis Taiushing after the Asquith dinner thanVbe
bad done to resent his sudden trip to Roberval. In
neither case, had she been aware of doing anything
tepiovoke that vanishing. It was his r%ht toTgo!
when and wherever he might choose. She liked Dor^
wnoe. Kked him unaffected^. Nevertheless, she
wgMded him as a constant quantity in her new life.
wie on whom she would be able to fall back when otheta
h«l gone their way,ior \o8t their charm. Monsieur
de la Haye might paU in time. Even now. his sugar
was fast turning to ghicose and rendering their mter^
course a trifle sticky. Willis Asquith might cease to
can upon her. after the novelty was at an end. Doiw
nmce, on the other hand, was in the same house, at
the same table, afanost one of their own family dide.
Moreover, he had stated upon aU sides his intention
<rf remaining there for months to come, and Jessica
was shrewd enough to read in Kay Dorrance's steady
«(rw the assurance that he changed his plans but ran^
andforcauae. Under such conditions, then, she delei"^ to play with Asquith and the f^chman while
the novelty hsled. and then return to Dorrance. as to« older, more constant friend. Meanwhile and for
fte passmg hour, she had dismissed Dorrance from her
Vba^ta entirely. Whenever a random recollection
of him had crossed her mind, it had taken the shape of
pity for his lameness, and of the liking and trust one
customarily bestows upon one's seniors. Her hostility.
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fcr -ome reMon she would have found quite uiuk«)unt-
•We, bad vsmshed completeljr out of sight
Pot two days aod three, aid then a week, this state

of tilings had endured: carel^s disiegard on the part

A.^^^^^^ ^^^ o° ^ «<te of Dorrance.
At lengtii, when ihe Asquith dinner and its vexations
were buned ten days deep. IX>nrance waylaid the mrL
«Ben«g^ as she left the table. His manner was casual!
the steadiness of his brown eyes and certain lines about
his mouth betokened a set purpose.

•* You're coming for a walk with me," he said, and
his voice held less of queiy than of affirmation.

Instantly the mirth flashed up m her gray eyes, asbe swept a glance over him from head to heel.
•* What makes you thinV so ?

**

"I don't think; I know. Are you leady ? "
She met his grave eyes hwghmgly. Then she glanced

over her shoulder towards the comer of the haU where
MonskNir de k Haye was lingering, his gase upon her
in mute mvitotion.

'^

•^Thank you," she said suddenly. "m come."
Once in the street, it took one or two false starts before

AecouW adapt her pace to that <rf Dorrance. TJien.^m^ at last their steps were falling easily together
tt«y turned, as by instinct and without a word, towards'
tte dewrted terrace. To Jessica's surprise, they had
tte pl^ whoDy to themselves. It was stiU an hour
tooewiy for the evening crowd; no stragglers were
«*ro«l; even the vagrant waifs who sit for hours at a
tone m the kx>8ks had wandered off in search of a
Mated supper. The sun had dropped behmd the
Citadel; its last beams stiU rested on the fluttering
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Jack, but the temoe wm in htmyy atmdaw, a iluMkNr•i^ wWch the giri'. wWtp fajck rtood out in di«p
fuwf

,

the one atroi« note of %htMM in all the dttken.

y*!^"?!^ I>oi»iice, With the quick, trained tn

iynbohrai. and apphed it not alone to the giri. but. in
a meamue, to himaelf.

."-ma

"Hul-k)-^I»» The aooent was hog-drnm and
fpentie.

Dorrance cast adde the symbol and faced the factBe Aicofered that the fact waa fart becoming hilarioui.
I b«« your pard9n ? " he laid hartUy.
Oh, that's aU righV Jessica leaawued him. "t

wasjustwonderingifyouwerethepe; thafsalL Some-^
ttmes Central gets careless and ilisconnects, you see.
It's not always easy to teU."

'

Dorvanoe kuighed a bit shamefacedly.
''Adnm/**heaaid,
"So'mL Butnomatlep. I only wondered what you

iMOHght me up here for."
'^

]^*
To walk," he told her gi^ly.

•• But you could walk jurt as weB with a stick,^mel" She flushed hotly. "I truly didn't
that, jou know. But— *•

•* But a stick is the bcrt companion I deaerre ? ** hea^mma^ert contrition. « Fm afraid that is the
touA, BCss Wert. Fd no business to bring you up
Here, and then go <wff on my own mental tangent I«n do that, when I am all atone. But reaByThe faced
ter, smil^, and once more she felt the curious charm

ine ftank bnghtneas of his manner pleased her:
It Was akm to her own nature.

%
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"What about me? " ahe questknied, M tlM7 taiMd
at the upper end ol the terrace.

" DiTBn things. Among them, how it happened I
had aeen so little ci yw, the past few di^"

" I was here/' she reminded him demurely.
"And so was L And yet, we didn't seem to meet**
"Whose fault was that?" she asked, stiU more

demurely.

Ilie boyish frankness eame back into his q>eech, as
if he would have cast aside this ftitile fendqg.
" Mine, I suspect I didn't mean to be rude about

it, thoi^ Miss West"
Pausing, she gaced at hhn meditatively, as if amimil*.

ling a wholly new idea.

" But you weren't rude, as far as I could see. Why
Aould you be?" she asked flatly, afler a moment's
pause.

"No reason. None at all" IXntaoce apoke in
baste, fearing he m%fat have bhmdeied. As he spoke.
ht kst step.

Both the haste and the kMs of «tep lessiea attributed
to wearineak It nmst be tiresome to limp afei^ like
ftat; even her young vigour felt the strain <rf keeoins
pace bedde him.

'^^

"Shall we sit down?" Ae queried kfaidfy, with a
KUfe gestun^ at the seat which thqr wem just then

His cokmr <tene hotly. His sudden irritation at
himself shifted to rest on her.

"Not unless you are tired of waiting with me," he
•Mwewd, a bit more curtly than was his wont It
was a new experience for him to fed himself in the
wroi^, and he resented it aooordiqg^.
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_»»r •» inrtmt. Ae lifted to u, , ^^ . ^

lier tiini> «K- . J
question how she spent

« »«« te, rtep to the in«uuK of hi, 1« eUrtic

»«f sent all their wives and djuurhf^*. t^ VT
^^

I tell vnn *h^^ w oaugnters to call on us.

»«>. «ey «ned theif bert, poo, oU a,^. l^^
Ml

= r

'.*.
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V^j^^**nt toag at yarn ana."

"1 ittrt y«»n«d md waited for them to go rt it «»in^*«. nuiing the virit, ..ot I; it »„ «, toS^"

Owil^ «.. «.d thea m«te off, .in yj^'«qr Jl with one coiMent did wk «. to ooni feTS.

mtentK», of her new «.p„i„,^ » «» good

And htue you been ? "

m,^n^'*^ *** ""^ coiwidering not .lone thequerton. but Dornuice too. aa weU. Then.-
*, Crive me time," she adjured him. "Thevai^w-IL
pw-enred; they'U keep."

^^ *" ''*''

TJe seoond turn of the teiwce wa. .t « end the

in upon the giri s gay chatter, broke In and dnuared it

wto he had proposed the walk. Around thenTSA^ was turning into daA. the ek^tric 1^^^^^tt"* aero., and acres, the duKfows. andl,^
w« we evenmg had fuUy come. Doirance's piM^w»

™^ quite content, fop the once, to eichaim her«««I bnA rtep for thi, dow wmfarinT^ii^
n h» pe«,Ml.^ h«l «ted « «tr^ „pj^

I
-n
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f^gviM of fth»1^ hMi bfm«iit her to liii ]eM nliHr
thw diopped liim to her own. Saw for the Ihr hott
aomeoli* thai rakiy dqr in the dranrii^xoom, it wae
Ihe ftrel time thej htd been alone together. AfteN
waidi» kmg atfterwwdi, Jenioft looked bwilc upon that
hoiipr M on the b^ginnii^ of her kaomledgt that aoode
of liie eiiitod other than that of Denver and Lone Wolf

.

At tfie time, hoirefer, ahe oofy knew that ahe waa
wstmmaMj, jet qnietif, happj.
Hairw^ up the teiraoe, Doiranoe paused and faced

her. Under the electric lampa above them, Jemica,
ktokiiig into his faoerffelt a vague smtiriae at the expraa-
on written there, half adfK&tnutfi^, half lewthite,
hot wfaf^ boyish.

"BCia Wait," he hwghed a little uneaiily; "IwiA
fon'd lefl me— At least I have been wondering—"
She helped out his obvious onbanaasment with a

dbect <|Qe8ti(Mi.

"Wondering what?"
" Whether yoa've been thinking— Really, it sounds

noaddishsortofthh^toadc. Whether you have been
liinkiiig I hadnt been vwy poUte to yon, the past few
dqra."

it>aa oat at hst, the qoeslion vriddi had been gettii^^

oie and more upon his eonsdenee, out with a erode
hatdnesi which made his own ears wince al the echo
0f his words. However, it was useless to seek involved
aethodi in deafing with a giri like Jessica. He knew
he had meant to be rude; he knew he was honestly
tarry. He ifioke directly, m honest desiie to make

She anaweted him cyrectiy, and ho* laugh showed
her woidi were fiee from any mtoitional sting.
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wout jon, one wmy or the other *•
^^

-^ I



CHAPTER ELEVEN

vl

IT WM the next day that the BidweU girb cdkd.
They came, aU three of them, clothed in their bert,

and they had wrapped their frah handkerchiefs about
the handles of theur parasols to protect theirglowfiMcM
from undue friction. Jessica, beholding, was flippantly
reminded of a trio ff bhuJc-clothed orphans bandaged
for sore throat; but she repressed the idea with stem-
pess, as unspeakable, and discoursed sedately oonceni-
ing the weather and the storm of the day hdonjmba-
day. Her one experience of the Bidwell girls had
warned her to be literal in all her ut .ranees.

Notwithstanding her rebellious protests, Jessica was
receiving the Bidwell girls afene. Mrs. West was ill,

that day, smitten with a nervous headache whkh had
foUowed a k>ng drive with Monsieur de h Haye. Jes-
•ica had been the medium of the invitation, and Jearica^ giggled in passing it along.

" I suppose he means the spirit of the drive is for me,"
he interiMeted irreverenUy; " and just the carcass o^
the steed is yours. However, it is the carcass that can
trot, so you seem bound to have the best of it"
Mrs. West kx^ed up, with one of the swift, ftirtive

glances she so often bent upon her daughter nowadays.
" What win you do ?•» she queried.
" Suck my thumb and ciy myself to byfaw, like any

other abandoned baby," Jessica le^wnded tranquil^.
Mrs. West busied herself with her button-hook.
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^ • Wliy dcm«l you teleplMwe B«r. AiK|iath md aA him
to come in for Im? " ahe niggMted.
Jemaca munnytd her mother Umnmh iMmmii« lidt.

ItWM not the fift time that Mil. Wert had manSwted
• derire to throw her child into the society of Willis
AKjulth. Moreover, Jessica was coming to a taidr
conchwon that her mother did few things by ehanc^
Nevertheless, she took the suggertioii in good ptet. and
promptly sought the telephone. BIr. Asquith was out,

J^
was told, up at the bridge. It was uncertain when

hewould return. Was thae any message? And
«»«««, recognizing the maternal accents, swiftly
•wimed tiiat they belonged to a parlour maid, and
fcJighwed out the converMition into a perfect nutte ol
fntertodang messages and of haughty commands coo-
ooramg tf^ deliyeiy. That done, she went her way
•nd qmte foigot to mention to her mother that Aaquith
was not likely to arrive. Hence came Mis. Wert's
^Jken statements to Monsieur de U Haye. hence
jwath. reaimmation and subsequent explanation, and
Araoe neadache.

But Asquith, sole and ^rant occa^on of the
^^^^^^ I" "'f?*^ «* *^ «*«°» Knit of the foot.
P«tti on the brK%e, engaged in hot aigument with one

^ the rendent engineers. For the hour, even lessicahtd no phMje in his mind. His whole attention was
centred, just then, upon the quertioL of the travellhut
gwntiy: whether so great a we%ht should be aUov^tol^ng ftom the fcng, unmipported am, of open
l«rttioe.Asqmth was saying no. Hie other numiS
yes, Md It was the jw which finally prevailed. Willis
A»qnith was a Briton, and therefore measurably secure
of the ground on which he had taken his rtand. like
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• teiit firiten, Mm lit objeetod Unmioii^r to bdl«iwMoa^fiwnd AficcMfdh^. he i^iched liwaa.Mi tbtt AeRMMNi, k no iBood to Ibiai oOm^ to bb
(^har*! iliieliiMt ooneonii^ Aimifkini in MMn9
•Bd» to iMrifcnW. joo^f Anwlcnni, Willi Mki JeMion
WmI m ti» aoMptod type.

^Whath«lh»giri done to TOO, mtarr " Iw no-
•^,«*>«8tfc. «>• while he HimdliiiteiL

Nodihv, WiOie.'' Ifn. ibqoith pomed henelT
n icoond cup*

•^Thoiwlijrdeywi dldike her lof " her eon per-
Irted. She ii ft channi^g girl, when yon kwm her.
I reri^jr think ymii*« ft bit hard on her."

^**J!l***j**
•"•" Mw A^jttith bent to crumble ft bH

S: .f?y*
-*'»<>-fa«ttB^ before the nqwidfiotie nooe el

iMl/Uni who was making damour for poundcake.
It ii onty that I cant conceive hoir jmi can warte

ymr time over a girl like thai"

^^^ '^^ Um^J' to pound cake, then hetoed

^ JlJI^j^
' " be de»»«Hled bi^^

Mn, Aiqaith lel down her cup.
••^Ha% extraordinaiy." die iaW, and theie wae no

>>0^ ortte geature to add accent to the phraee.
NevvitheleM, it was not io much out of ngaid to the

Wertc aa to do honour to a gueet of Mw. Aequith that
the BidwellgiritcaDed, next day.
"She real^ ie a moot extraoniinaiy youiur penon/'

flie Moond Bidweil giri had objected, when thej Mt at
bndieon.

"Yee; but ahe is American, you know. As a rule.
OHX never are quite—

"
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^t the ddeH BidweO girl nboM W ymug^

rfddJ^T"
***^ '"^ **~ *^"^ •'•"^

"No; bnt it nwj be ow miifortoiie. if we take her
ftp*

ITbe ehkjt Mi» BidweU diook her he«l Ito the
Efled liacmii.

"No; thepoorthiiigl*»«he«Mweied. "Beddee.
IfMcjowpodtion ii quite tooweU known to beefc^
^•f»^"M**errochMthat fbr my part, I meM to

-Why?" The eeoond Bfiai BidweO, who wm
ipeakiqg, WM considered to own the better brain. The
wain, or ebe the consideration, caused her to speak

"^ST"^* **'*'«%**sntseemofanyesMdaI
use. There isn't much that we posnbly could ha^ in
common."

Jl^^ ^^.""^ **^'" her eWer «rter assented
**Mentially. You aw ao busy, you should fed free
to do quite as you think bert. As for me, I shall caB
«it of respect for dear Cousin Louisa Asquith. The
ftctAat she chose us, out of aU her Wends, to meet the
Wests, yon know— "

Accor»fing|y. the three Bidwefl girls went together.

between the sendmg up their cards and the appearing
orjessica, that the youngest Miss Bidwell had one of
ner occasional kpses into human nature.
-I wonder what Mt. West is Bke," she mu«-

mured.
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Stanlf hw oldMk iiftor HmbbMi Ow knw.
"Sh-liralieMkL «* Mj de«. be'i nMRied."
Then CUM* little liknoe. The eeoond ICm BichreB

hiokeit

" After •B.^ehenuininired in her tun; '^lamghul
I CUM. Couaia LoyiMi it all that ii Und, loo kind;
b«l poor IffiM Well mwl loi« for a f«ir Mendi of her

And, the next iutMit, Jeeeic^ dainty, HMiiaiit, cRMied
the threihold and bore down upon them with extended

" How dear ol you to come t
*' the laid exuberantly.

" I wai ao bored, and wiehing lomethiiig nice would
happen. Of ooune, I am btvii^ a beautiful Ht»ff

ovefywhere; but now and then I do want a giii chum
to plaj with, and the havii^ three of you at once is

afawitasgoodae— aeafuclge party at Mia Giraid-
Gkn's." The finiih of thit clLnax found her daepiitt
the sl^peiy white gbve of the oldest Bidwell girl whom
she had overlooked until the last. "No; do sit here,"
he urged. "Youll get a better breese beside the
window, you see." And, with a deft pressure on the
white Ud Hagea, she steered Uie ekiest BidweU girl
towards an arm chair beside the open casement.
"Thank you?" The risii^ inflect demanded

by the Bidwell code of courtesy, might have been justi-
fied by literal fact The ekiest Bidwell girl took the
offered chair, only to discover, too kte for the dis-
covery to do her any good, that the chair lacked a caster.
Too late, also, she ducovered a niroghty gleam of
s^actioa in the fray eyes of Jessica. The ekiest
Bidwell girl could be very stately, stately enough to
trhinqikh over a half-hour of involuntary teeterings.

I-
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i»tewrtli^ to watch.
^^^^^

TOile ihft tUert BWwdl WM iBekiiw to «t WWjwo^ the yoiiiigM^

422s[ti!hLs::^
** We had a reCreahiqg ahower, nkht befoi« Uwt"
#eiwca laughed

«itt driTi^g. and I came home* aoppiiig/'
"DriTtag? Oh. yee. And i. that the leawn your

mother feeb 10 iU. to-day?"
^

*/ ^?!f' P'*"^ devoted." Jesrica .hook her head
wott^fullr; " but not to much as that would come
to. li»rt would be a caee of Ticarioui atonement with
a veqgeanoe: my duddi^. and her getthur aicfc in
ooneequence." "

" But didn't ahe get wet, too ?
"

Jenica surveyed her with dancing eyes.
•"m roof doesn't leak." die said composedly. "It

JM Monsieur de k Haye and I who got the <hicking.Mama was 14gh and d^. upstairs."
The eldest BidweU had found her bahmoe.Now,—
" O-oh—h ?" she said gently.
The second BidweU girl sought to lead the talk intower paths.

"Has any one thought to put you down at Oe
Libraiy yet? " she queried.

Jessica turned to her with eagerness.
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I>omuioe'ibookif**
««" w n«^ Mr.

/I- B^,IdoBtkno*r. »liii.mortof ourbert
chMfes^howefcr, andlahouldiwfflad—

»

JcMiea intenaptod.

k^p^tenoe. I Wttt to lee wlurt iort of tWag. |»^«». HafejouKMlujof them?"
^

"uiweu made unoompiomiaing auwerHa elder sirter ofewd swm cwmsiioi^

1W««^ lfi« Kdwdl i««pted the «»eD^
T,^/r 1^,*^°?*^' "hut those «w^diie,^t-
*«ii« haftened to her opport.

fMdaJwdtoittatichool,w^«loudef«iiM.;
and.

tf it ha^ been for the diorl deem aSlSiiS
ftiiHfjr wwk. and the general feeling of Hb tXTafler
<«imerJt woiUd have «ai»d li^S acmri^^L^
If 1^ Dor^nce write. ^eh^J^:^^
Idon'twantteicadhun." ^^ ««.*««•

fatolrt«.y^methoA.; 11.e.eco^^ShS
^»^»r*5Afrww^

flew to the NMoe.

Z^L*^' I""**- *»•« I modem, for the

*^ Arentyon?- The nert faitmrt. «
mtor^.^J^"Py.'y*^<^S«»«»>rfH» went off

« fit of irrepreiiaiie laughter.

to idf-oonaMieftioB. Thty mewfy .et d.mn JeSS

iaK^j^J'*'.;
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ffl^toed mirth to her embttnMiiieiit, and .mikd
taAi^gwl^ LKhOgently. too. the eldert Wm BidireD

uT*SLi^rlf coiim«tk« upoo henetf, feaifii]tajttw horte. be twMniMKi m the iW^
Mter'e Htoniy critidsm.

"Iceit«iiifythought.theii%htwemethim«tC«iim
I^A«pdth'.. that Mr. Dot«u»oe «>pe«ed^
tremdjr defer." she ob^rved.

Ww« «
^^^rf^jj^* bit erf embroidery i««^
«ii« Mie^ ADd her voice steadied itietf.

« Oh^ do you think*,?" die proto^d. "Tome.
tteBMrt fawnatmg thing about him i. the way henewWkei you a. knowing anythmg in particukr."
TOie ddert ICia. Bidwell. foigetful of her mi«imroww. dropped back in her chair.

""

«l?I^IZ^r ^ V^ «~*^' Md then, fa
vote Another k^. ihe added. ** Oh. my t

"

jfemica became portentously grave.
If anything the matter? " she mquiied.

A«d the eWest Miss Bidwell. heedful ol her mamMw.»Me mendacious answer.—
a;;25't^
^"^JS^J*** "***^ *^ '^'^ when a maidW«ed. bringmg in the tray. While the eWest BW-

irdl giri occupied hermlf m oaoe mate seekimr towgMi W balance. Jessica was busy wlthlmrand

w«Utog discomfiture of her gueste. she still p^ii.ted^*;W^lnto e^ cup. With the advent of the^forwttchQ«Aec is justfy famous, the youngest
Miss Bidwefl oooe more aasumed diiectton of toSlk.

Uur eomin. Bfr. Asquith. is grawii^ veiy fond <rf
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Mx, DMranoe," she obmrved, between her tntes ol

V -

^hmcm simlGe tfarougii hen.
" Yei. ao he told me."
** You have seen him lately, then ? **

^ejjteaa ^ behed the nonchalance of her Toke.
Tint is, if you can lue 80 Imfy a word of him. The

fKt is, he always reminds me of a trundle-bed, and I
expect to hear the casters squeak under his wekfat"
"A trundle-bed?"

^
*»ica nodded, wiiile she swallowed the hst of her

tea, lemon and alL

"Sure. I call his mother the four-poster," she
•dded ineleTantly.

TJe pause was long. Jessica emptoyed it by filling
•flftc cups, while she left her guests to choose the nejrt
mbject ol oonveiaation. The youngest Miss Bidwell
chose it

•* I wonder what makes Mr. Doirance ao veiy lame,"

'fcasica fluahed scarlet, and set down the teapot with
•^bunq*. Three weeks before that day, she had asked
*e lanie question in the same careless fashion. Now,
f^ aooM reaaon wholly unaccountable, she resented
«*
Jf

«»** wbject for discussion above a cup<rf tea.
"M>ab^ because one h|j is a good inch shorter

than the other," she answered bah£^.;

MJWftdwen took more care in giving birth to the
wockedeauaamation, or in smothering it in its infancy.
^Well. what's the matter?" Jessica stiU spoke
Aoftfy; the GohNir stiU lingered in her cheeks.

^
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Hie eUett Wu Bidwefi leh tiuit it de^l^ed upon

her to ezpbia, albeit the eiplMiatioii took the fom of
chiding. Even the gentlene«8 of tone and smile waa
fiiU of rebuke, aa ahe said aoAty,—
"Here in Canada, dear Misa Wert, penona of the

other aez are not auppoied to have legs.*'

Jeadca'a frown yaniahed.

"What do they do? Sit down ami h^f '* ahe
queried flippantly. Then, before the eldeat Min Bid-
well could raUy and reply, ahe had sprui^ up with a
raddenneas that came near ^.m^liA^ng the tray.
''Heavenly Betsey, I believe it*s dad!" ahe waa
«n!laimiiig» as the last flutter of her skirts vanished
feom the *o<»way.

Left to themselves, the trio of guests lifted their
bwwa, and smikd, and coughed a little behind their
fingeia. Then they emptied their cooling cups. Then
they nibbed the bridges of their noaes with their unoc-
cupfedhands. Then they began to talk, tow and about
anbjects whkh would admit of interruption. No
interruption came, and they fell into silence, a silenee
whkh was the echo of the silence foUowii^ the clamour
that had filkd the hall outside. Ten minutes passed
Wty, fifteen, twcnfy. Then the ekiest Uim Bidwell
•wae, tqytoed to the tray and aet down her empty cup.
The others foBowed her example. Then,—
"I think perhaps, we might be excused, if— " the

eldest Miss BidweU whispoed, noddii^ towards the
door.

An instant later, clasping their panaola within their
folded hantflkerchiefs and still on t^toe, as if fHgitivea
fewn tanfy justice, the three Bidwell girls crept out to
^atreet When they were aafefy past the side of the
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g^eA^do*, jnd had immded the comer into quietG«^ Street, the eeoond »fi« Bidwdl ^ke.
^

Hjw eitwotduiMyl" die eaid. And again.
aeaDjr, Iwir veiy AmeficM that youM pewon isr

»

itJ^^^^ "How^di^xmcerting
it^beforherwhenahewturnetofindiMgonel"
Dwance. mMmrhile. was settled in the Aaquith

*»^;ing^nj Totfykins on hi. knee and a teacup in
las hMd. The thm. weeks which had gone by sLS
Jhe Aaquith <finner had made him a famifiar Mht
MMdettaA dwwing-itoom. a good friend of his redoubt

w ^^. ^ ^ '*'*^ ptwence, Mia. Aaquith
tort mjwh of her austerity, btt aU of her fcown. Underft« COM eitenor, she was veiy much a woman, much anw&BT. Adoring her sua absobteljr. albeit she neieroouW seem to rea&e that he had grown to man's estate«dp^ Ae need for discipline, she had greeted hi.

^«fa«d^acordiaKfyshownbyhertofcw.

«««W^ ckiseljr akm to the mother tofe she bcatowed
«V^_h» own grown-up boy. There was something^^ boyish, to her mind. In DoimnceVrt^
Jgw^rfmple manners and clean, mirthfW eyes. Hb
»!r!?*i?., ^^ ***^y^ to©, and so was M. frmk
1^ of ooofidiBg to her the stoij of his day's dolm«, hi.

the k)ca] curtom. of listaih^ to her talk. It was anew exnerience to hn. this fe«jess meetinir her
eren ground, yet with the dsfeience due to her
Mui womanhood. Mos
her as the Honourable
die was Willis Asauith

<m

Most men and all strai^eis greeted
"-•-'- Mrs. Aaquith. To IKwrance.

' mother, and he talked to her
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bood «^«fed to the aJl; «d K«y Dor««ce'.lb»^ A«juA «d the M«. Aacnuth wli <«^^
rofed society were two quite different penoos.
Domnoe aought her te».tdble often, far loo oftenmihc^ to tj^t hi. crih with «y hint i forJS^^

SMWshmM he found WilK. there, aometimes not; buthe hngewd ju»t wlonginonecMeMintfie other.^««d «d chtted. or. dropping hi. -odiTchirtterPote with« ewnertneas which wmulled the diffensnce
"Jhey ag^ ud Mnt BIr.. Aaquith to her loom to*« for duiner. filled with . vi^^ue con«A>u«ie«
thrt once «g«n she had looked on life with eyes of
y«ing maturity. On such nights, her manner attoi^M n«,^eon«iderate to her husband and «m.
less dietatonal to her guests, less overbearaig to her
servants. ^

ftwM so fc^grince ap^
iMget her majesty and her haughtiness, and treat herM pure wvnnanl
C^tbi, particular afternoon. Asquith cune in hite

«1^^ ^"**t^^^ ~*^. his mother'.»ce lighted; birt die merety Mnt the maid to brine
n<BMi water, and then asked casualty.—
"Were you at the bri<%e again, to-day. WiUis?**Be nodded, while he gave his hand to Dommoe.

iuS: **°T*.*° ' **^» ^ "**»*» ^»Mi a heaviness iwhiAmitehed that written on his bnm. a heaviness 4

2,
Jffc ^-«cteristic of him as was the dust whfch *

•tin J*7 thick iqion his riding cfethes.
Afofc A«iuilh took the kettle from the hand of the

maid, hui« it above the hunp. then opened her tea
cadfty.
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aISTi^'A'".'^ «n»rM then, to,, fa^i.

j™«M^i*CTO«led he»elf no worthy wife «^d *oth«1-d *.WW to fato» h«..f rf hi «n-.«.^'
Tie «M .^gu«„t, ,rther." He to»k hi. «,p «d«*»*™« the le.r^ . g|o„^ ^rtmctio. ISa

JUjto*!
lam quite herffc^ <rf U« p„.^ rf U^

^mgMrt pot down TrttyUM. llw, he put down

*2?S1'* "^ n* ^'«9^' •• •» inquired.

b.1X&?:^ '
"^ "^

-^ "• »^ •**>"

"Fm %h^ to get the timveller mowd b«*,» he^ » . loo grert . k»d ,„ U« «,^ded ««ft^rebq^nau^ to woik on now; if. nj^ th«S

tt»o«r to the otter end. If. «fe enou,^". « tiS

we^r^ I>««er, no." Amputh .tiiwd his tea

^fa ay profe88k», we caJI that splittiiig hairs," he

Asquith set down his cup. rose and walked to the«p«i Window.

^
"%>Iit them then," he said impatiently. "Theteis

• difference, though. With such men back of it and
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OMii^ged witb mn, tbero can't be aaj dtoger, ertn in
Mch « bridge M this. Mind you, Domuioe/' be faced
•bout ihaipfy; **

it'a no eaqr matter to dM%n tbk
mxicihtUigp. The VBfy conditiona of tbe caae Ibree
nnan into uaing atreaaea be never dmuned ol Hying
until now. The beat nwa in tbe world aie on it; but
tbey bnve frankljr atated that thcy'iw put to aen in the
unknown, the untried. That doesn't for a mmute
imply tkrt they're in daqger. It doea inmly^ though,
tha« they're fadqg certain riaka."

"And? " Doirance uiged him, aa he pauaed.
"And, on that account, the riaka ahouid be ndni.

miaed aa much aa poaaible. Becauae Ftondence ia
Mnd, there'a no eapedal aenae in tempting it beyond
its limit of endurance. That'a juat what they aie doh^
now, with the huge traveller. Anybody can aee that,
with half an eye. Beaidea, theie'a no uae in makiitt
the men get panicky, every now and then."
^ They do get panicky?"
"Rathort They're an excitable race at beat; and

they an know that this ia the faugeat bri(^ in eziatence,
iMgeat and, to kx»k at. the %hteat They work, aH
day, driving ten-foot pina vrith a two-ton hammer;
but, once they are on the gronnd agab, they Iraget
everything but the cobwebby kwk of the thing i^ainat
the algr, and they talk about it, nights, aa if it wen »
cobweb."

II

Why dont you talk it out of them ?
"

"Me?" Aaquith hoj^bed abortly. "I'm nothimr
mjt, except a mere apectator."

"All you engineering chapa, I mean?" Dorrance
peraisted.

But Aaquith ahook hia head.
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nan inwnen. lUm,^*u,\S T^T^ ^mamag nfin in

SkL^!?*S'^ P"* Tottykin.dow7.adlo*
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fc;««2r- Good ^ns.isj^.* '^"sj



X

CBAPTSE TWBLVB

Z^U^^ ^' '^^ fer fc-fc. to

2S^ " ^*'*™" <^r» wwr Ai» be had iBMi b»«d*» «dt • raddeii inqmlhtt owd ofW bMmt'g-«». & had «ppo«| I» hi^

•MttrfMd Alt ow hew « fc«tioii ol • aiomeS loii«

«rf boon^jqueiitfy. " Tbrt i. one rf mT dS^thj*«Klthef.ct that heh« neverJl^to gwr oM.- She a^hed, wHh a raddmlmrod
EZrtrSif^/T^^-W^ -Ifeela,irih.d
Nkob to five ^aia,
"Yott mined him ao v^ mndi?' 1^ an hk
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inlo

wits unflS;'^ ' "^*^ -«w
^Mv ^LTSi Hy «. to be to,g«tei.

A»qpiltb iMglied.

J*
ITbqr my f«|pi^; |^t tiicj ««,'t pmae to ISmw««. ae inaasiired her. ** Wlum T te.. jJT^^ ,

«J4^ when then aie p«^ dhout"^^^^*
*iMM» poned up her own led fifw.
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-I>oyMiBiiidr''ih«qMriML "fbra^pvCl
tUnk it k nOmt nice to get the cndH of haWof luid

foodjiM%flMiit«tMdiMieMtr^e. But do dt down.
I wiot to hriag down d^L"
She WWII nuiiiii^: tip the etiOfi to make good her

iateiitioB. Hair waj op the fl%ht, AM|iiith he«d her
lq> lag a little, paiue, go on, then alop entiMfy. A
nomeat hter, ihe came akmly back i^Un, her head
dioopjqg a Itttle, her cheeki acarfet
" Do yon mind veiy much, if I doot caD him nowr

'

ihe adEod contrite^, aieheaHdintoherafatwithaa
humili^ <|uite al variance with her uaual dadiii^

1

1

"Not at aO. Not at all/' Aequith leaMond her
hunriedfy. IVuth to tell, he was quite Ni%ned at the
delay. The Colonel wai still an unknown quantity.
JmAsm was known, and it was by leason of his knowl-
edge that he had come m seardi of her, this snni^
Jo^ momh^. An hour of her gaj inesponsibi%
was due to him, he fcH, altor his two kii^ irflenooas
upon the bridge, his two wholly sleepless n%htB. Now
and then, when past woric and ansdetjr crowd on the
heds of future, one needs to take a tonic. Asquith
••*k Jemiei^^ Your father must be teiy busy, this
int monkj^^ added, as a sop to convoition.
^ That fk shows you don't know dad," lesiien

asnred hhn, with a gayety whk^ only half downed her
unwonted pertuiiMtion. ** He's never busy, nefw was
boaj bk his Itfe."

•*But I thought he was— " Asquith hesttatod ior
the pfo^MT word.

Jessica nevier stof^ped to nif^^ it,

*' So he is," she answered swiftly. " That doesn't
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BdKbimlNiij.tiiomh. B» jaUwMiden tramid. Uf
liMKliiiiliiipodRliaiidniilii«ftoiBMrlo«w; and
«f^ttl^ywil«m«baiitit,efwythli^f|,doi». Now

l^bit: but that'a aa biujr M he ever gels. I^m
Un, you'd think he never would arrife; but he dord
n«^8» to get around, a little bit aheMi of tfaue. When
jou go there to meet hhn. you find him leadf. waitir r
for you. Thia momhy, though— "

"This monUqgF" Aaquith helped out her e».

Thia moraiqg/* Jeeaica went icarH thoMh ahe
faced hfan bravely: " he ia buay. aa you'd caU it. with
JMna. She haa 80 many thii^ to ai^ to him, thhwa
ahe wanti to aay to him at once and all alone, and I—
I think they'd better get it over. You aee," ahe cmI
down her eyea; but, aa they fell, Aaquith oouM make
«rt a gleam of fun hi their gray deptha; "hat nkht
Air aupper, dad and I ran up to the terrace for juat
a ndnute. We got to talking, and it waa ten o'chtck
when we came m. Biama didnt like it a bit, and—
•nd— vrell, if you don't mind, I thmk I'd a little rather
not can Um down juat now."A^^ Cdonel, juat then, wa« fa igjlaod to echo
lier ctmfee. Grq;arioua by nature, predi^Med to like
the Aaquitha, he yet waa filled with a di^S^igieiioa
lor hie wiCe'a room and hie wife'a aodety. He hmi
iiMdvertently atumbled mto tibe e(|ge of a aituation, and
BOW he waa detenuined to ezpfere it to the bottom.
••What about thia young Dorrance? " he had oueried

idly, after hia better half had emptied her mmd of her
own grievances and filled it with hard^ztracted facta
CMioeraii^ hia kMDg »baepce.

i
J i
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«d^?!J2!S He-««»i«good«,rtolfeIlaw,

Ae CdIomI ««mte»d to the wiwto^ «ad
J^^fo* the wmiy Heel with « btentiiesi wldS
iwjgrt • «wtl«U.ting cMterwl^^ He ! » fipfcnA Agoodone." Mw. Wert ipoke in
iwo cnqigr eoitenoce.

TheColowJ ehorfc hit he«I rt the cMler. Then,-
^
Where did you pick him up ?*' he aaked.

l^n^m^I!'^^'^*'^' Bfe i- been Teiy
kind indeed/' Mn. Wert added haetify.
"a»! An eye on Je»«»?" the Cobnel asked,*nn •will mii^Mdon.

"CMi.no. Mr. Donmnce never hae much to My to
fto. In fact, he if more my friend than hem.**
T*e Cokmel chuckled unfeeling^.

ml^V^ *!» way he .tares at her now and then.

fSl ^r^ at his wife with • caielese unooo-
•^«J«^ol tibe cofcmr in her face; "buthefcoksn
goodfdtow. What does he do with himself—that is.
besides watching Jessica?**

"wm,

•JMr. Dorrance is a novelist," Mm. West made brie^

"Oh, he fc; i, he?** The CofcmePs dioppinir
aoDMt showed his disi4,x>intm«,t «Andl72te
fikedhiskobf He might have had brains and push.
Anyway, he does have mannen. The real thinir I

^i^u ?l*^ <rf ti°«J tuff that sticks ouTon
ttat ftench baboon you introduced to me, hurt nurht.**

Monsieur de k Haye? "

"Yes, if tiiafshisname. Grew would go better,
bes so ahmght^ fresh. What an infernal fool he is J**
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^_^ita«g«, «,d lonely, ^ .p.rfUDg ve,y Kafe

nl^^ ?^ Rench?" n» quertion »»J^PW by d«, boj^ ft^ N«»^U«il!l

l™»«»Wr A» hurt. The hwgh left the CofcneP.••(•.•nd ha eyes wen appeal!,^,

"^•»** "^ made bitter anawer* «*k«* *lWW aU left on me.-
"^ ^°^^* but the «cm.

^R>r • time, thew was dkoce. Mm. Wert J»oke

-^'ii^dlSlLt^.^^^
H- been .^ lUnd to me,-

5W the life of him, the Colonel could not keep •
nojeofsarcwmoutofhiahewty.hanestvoice. ^

And you w«e • cMdidale for IdndneM. Julia?"Again came the d^nity.
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^^•!il*?* ^^ **^ ^wwM>, "tTM^iea. left ht»

The Colondl itwted to liii feet
^^

" I ooul^»t he^ it. jijl^ IJ^Jtogo. lom'tb*

^ 2!?". « '„^^ ""^ ^*^<» you be then, you^^^r' He controlled hinwei with «^«ndw*iaed to a aembknce of the jovial cafan tmm
wbiiAhewa.aorarelystimd. " You wew saying about
thleFVenchman— - he inquired

/"««ww
" Tniat he has b^ veiy good to me." ahe iterated.

tota% un«n«»ous of the way his fii^getB were
«Mt the cloth of the bottoms of his pfi«kets.

^^^^^

]|
And Jessica? " he asked quietly.

j^?^^ y««. of courwj, in a way. They hash«d tdk t^geth«. NowandthentliygotowX
a^. I must confess-- The wrinkles Wt her b«iw
ttheco^esdon; -M«sie«rdekHa,«hi.heeni^
my friend than he was hen."
The Cafend Isughcid

«I^JS!!!t'^"^ ^ "W"' to have been«^ a wide swaA up here," he ««ered coMient
lis. time she wi«»d, bsisse she coidd control

h«>eir. A bbw direct^ in the lice would have hurt
h^farJess than did this frank amusement at her poor
httle^ums. For an instwit, her washed^Hit !^
Mbe^^l- 'n---he-aid.withaeer

!i^* ?* " **°^ *•* Monsieur de la Have can
«nderstond»mc thing, that other people fail to see."«« tension was c«nidetel^ wasted on her husbandwho had come bade to his own jovial mood.
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-Wli«l«M*oltIiing.r'l.e«A«L Tlieii. without

fewLi? lie queried jealooalv.
- Yee."

^

-Ofteor'
"Now and then.**

"How often?**
•• Be^. I am*t .ay. Sometime, for j6rt • few

miiiutes, evciy noon. Sometimes not for d«ra. I
realty haven't kept account"
" IXies she care for him? *'

"How should I know? I haven't the least idea."

^
"I intend to have." The Cobnel qwke tow. stowfy.
Moieover. I do not intend to have her go out with

himanymore. Bemember, Julia, it must stop i^
*B«twhy?"
Turning on his heel, the Cofenel kwked at her

'Because I neither like nor trust the man" he
arjnrered.

"I don't see why."
"Ferhaps you don't. I do."
" But what will Monsieur de U Haye think? " she

demanded.
" It makes no (fifference to me what he thinks " he

toW her.
^^'

" But it does to me."
" You are quite at liberty to explain the matter to

him fuUy."

"I— can't."

"Why not?"
** He has done too much for me."
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"Wmkf Hie Colonel faced her ahMBly. "WtaL

beiidei imdentaiidii^ thii^, that is?
"

Owe more ahe floahed, partly at hk aoeeot* naliv
•t the phraring of the queatkm, parUy m aelf-coiiicioiia.
OBM ow^ her own anawer.

'* He haa aent me flowen now and then, and ha Imi
taken me to drive.*'

"Jnlial Arejrottqoiteafofd?" And the Ceiaael'B
iBwiifcat rqiret took all the sfaarpneaB from hia fenn
01 ^wech.

"No," she made anawer, with audden apoit "Iam only a littfe grateful at being taken down from my
heif and dusted now and then."
He let herwords fall, unanswered, into nlence. Then,

when they no hmger echoed in hia brain,—

^ What about Jessica? " he asked shi«wdfy.
I dcNi*t see how she enters into the mHtirr at aO.^

The wp]y waa sharp, nipping.

"Foa^blynot However, with a starvelmg fWanh-mM, » girl as pretty aa ahe is likely to ent», eipeciaHy
when ha prettiness is overiaid with a good bank
•ccount," he responded caUously. *'Howev«r, FH
eethat— OmieiQ! (»i, come in

! " he addnl, as
a knock sounded tm the door.
A maid put her head in at the crack.

1^ Miss West here? BIr. Asquith is downstairs."
Tiie Cok>nel sat himself down hard.
"Good Lord! "he said. "Aaquith! How many

more?" ^

Prudently Mrs. West waited until the door waa
loosed upon the maid.

" At least, Peter, even you can't object to lir. Aa-
quiti^" she said then.
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Ife Cckmd mrtBd to Ins feet Once
ht tfanui km hmm^ into Iih podvtf.

tl" Jb imnt rat. *«I obJKt to 'em all,

»»

j! The giri is mine. I^ not goii^
l» Iwve a pack el pofqaes noaii^ around her like this.

^f^t Jalia,*' he faced her with rtnind and startled eyes;
"^ majr ke yetting manied, if we don't look out"

"Cettakd^. Why not?"
•*W^— not! Sie's onxa, I tell you; mine. I

iwien't brougte her up, just to hand her ©» to the
first fdlow for the addng. And what could we ever
do without her, I'd Uke to know ?

"

A new flush, paler uid infinitely more becoming,
Boceeeded the angiy red on Mrs. West's thin cheeks.

**What cBd we do before she came, Pete-?" she
dnd, aiKl her -voice thrilled appealing.

jfet the Cobnel, man-like, was aH engrossed with
this new p^ which confronted him.

**How should I know?" he answered bhmtly.
"Exiated till slw dkl come, I raj^ose. It seems to
me I can't remember back el the di^ when the used
la ride me * i%gy>badc,' and go to ^eep <m my knees,
after su[^)er."

But Mrs. West both could and did romemhei.
Moreover, she kioked forward. While she k>oked, it

seemed to her that past and future met. Meanwhile,

—

" Do you int^id to say that you think this fellow
Asquith means business?" the Cok>nel was askii^
fahintlf.

" I think he comes here pretty often," his wife made
goarded answo*.
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*' "^^ <*' tfiKe timet a iredk."

^^Jt^ "" "^ '-^- "-"^^
•* Doei Jeauca care for him? **

"How diould I know?" Tli- aM —4

»"«» Miy more than— ** — ««

Be cut off her phnwe, haIf.<poken.

Wa^Ii^ «»"«* know. fK,m aeeing them together.

Bfcr punWunent for her recklcMneas came in the•ccent of hu answer. &s he said,—
"No, Julia. She isn't."

Si^'^^ ^ .^** • gentleman," she said, after•nfaterval; « and he seem, veiy kind and inteffi^

oott^t expect to do much better."
^

mCjlonel turned on her with sudden fier.ene«i.
Good aod,Juha!" he said. " To hear you talk

^.i^JPI"*'^- And, without waiting for^^ word, he went out and Fwrnged the door Wund

Jessica's %ht laugh met him on the stairs, foUowedby a phrase or two of her gay chatter. The CofoneF^
faoe cleared, as^ approached the open door of th.

Sr^^S ^^^ *"*™* **»* *«'• rfie was too«mch engrossed m her companion to hwir and lecog-
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bIm her f•ther'f atep. Her oompukm oouki not be
eipecM to know whoWM the ftrai^r nuui who halted
•a instaat on the thrediold, then went his wi^. But
the Colonel, going on his way, had an instantaneous
vision of the loneUness which would await hun upon his
daughter's wedding monihig. Up to that hour, he had
looked forward to an unendii^ future of holding her
as his veiy own. Now doubt had come, and^with it,

a forebo<hng. And Jessk» was very dear. For her
•ke, eveiytUng tHae in life, hard work inchided, had
been worth the while. And, now that everything was
his for the asking, his to ky before her. was he to be
confronted all at once with the bitter prospect of her
loss? The Colonel's step rang heavy on the plank
sidewalk running up the Court House hill. Ifhecoukl
have had his way, he would have kicked the pkmkii^
into fragments. That denied him, he mei«ly stamped
•teng with a vigour which caught Jessica's attention, as^
he sat facing the open window of the drawing-room.
She gUmced up carefessly. Then her face %hted, and
ruthlessly she broke m upon Asquith's uncompleted
sentence.

" I do believe it's dad. But how did he get out,
without our seeing him? And what an awful rumpus
he is making with himself I" lien, after one wishful
hxA towards the figure just vanishing around the Court
House comer, she once more steadied to the subject
inhand. *' You really do feel uneasy? "she demanded.

" Yes, and no."

She howned.
•'That's DO answer at all. ^thcr you •'», or dse yon

don't It is my iiQ{»e88ion that you do. What makes
you unea^?"
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' 0» too iMcli »e%lrt to th. otfrfd* <»l of lb

"AmUhear"

*«*lb«« nmmMol tM fc* coow-lfc. kTSd
•^^««4W^ befo». Aavdlh. thw-b, tad

2P™»« with »omffl l«i b«™ri,t kto no «h JESi

" I lUidE tfae trafdB»~ '*

iwr fiMl, tquai^. (jjiBie that holds the mag
we nodnodded.

•^B BO mow aod thhMpI

«w«to areo't all k. Andtf—"
»e Aook her iu^ hew! hi dlsappioTal.

JM^*e bmten nvet.. and the bohes heart. «f•U *»»«w<Hneo.awi~aiidof theiiiaiiwh©|liiild
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tf^ mjr think Ibm'. d«,er. Mr. A^piith. i^

*n^ by Ab pMt tiro diQr. <rf futile •igoiDii^
U^upl Getamoveoffomeaort! FindthemenMd Older them to td» the whityou^iaWtdi^ TeU

them 70a think there'i dmger."
*' I did, two dayi 1^."
'* And will they move it ?

"

^* They said they mint wait tor orden."
** Qfden! " Her tone was eoomfuL "Why don't

yo« order it, yoonelf?"
^

^ VL^ ****** ' '**^*°'* •"y «* connection with the
iMl^ he reminded her.

"I don't foiget you are a man, and neponiible."
•he returned ciiq>ly. "Besides, your father—"

" Be«gned from the company, last year
'*

-1^2^^^ ***•*'" "^ ^^^^ topirtlently.
Bveiybody says that he was one of the main causes

of h»vfag Ae bridge at aU, and everybody says that

ISlZ" ..
™* <*««>»<' J>ewelf. Then she added mow

itow^. What do you propose to do about it alL

Ben<&ig forward, his ej^ upon the floor, he let his
hand! drop between his knees.

II

Nothing," he said. " My hands are tied."
"Then I'd break the string," she flashed back at Mm

hotfy. "H need be, I'd shout the matter on the comeiam the streets. Then, if that didn't do any good, I'd
lrf» the firrt train to New Yoric, aiid have the matter
•ettledthere. You wouldn't catch me sitting down and
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" MIm W«rt,'* AMuith lootedunlStfZ^^^'j

*Witbipg»ftroi^?«
/^-«nio to

•Med, to await her anmrer. W^ at length a1

<rf wwnanhood.
Ml» u .

•nd grown feotle, full

^2**^^ thocdo«r to hi. cheek.; "T^
tiw "Mmtritet toen I fe evw ioiowii, and I don't want«_ ;

'^ "'^ »wwii, ana i coat ^

^•f™^?* • »Hg wvon«bi%." Andgia^.
•• l» loii^ dpe held ont her hand to im in faiJ^L

yoa



CHAPTER THISTEBN

'T^ Mdwdl giri.WW not the only thiMif^nfaiine1 tbt Bi^ up Je«ica'. «KMl Vroridjurt^^ wwe other giri^ younger Md yiirtfy mow lo her
ffloj^gny, dainty young thing. o# pwftj dothe. andc«rful mwner. «nd cordi.1. ho.pitia>lc heart.. There
^l'^^,^<^*i^inBSL Oneortwoamong

|w^ and ol dM^g. of artoundiflg clothe. Md of uncon-i^nrimMntt.. The one or two h«l been onmip.
otent «nong the do«n, wd. before die hiul- be^jMe «ir«e wh«t wa. happening to her. Je«ica^
been caught up within at l^the ecke of^loSd
•unaaer gayety. ^* ^ "^

It wa. a gayefy which had won her heart completely.Itcon^rned^

gt?
«»«*««-« '« the .port of the pa.ring hour.

"Uuvr of the fact If they had their rej^^
there were concealed with a care re rerupulou. that

j»»ca^joyed rt all immenrely. Curioudy enough.

22."^!!:.^?."^^' Canadi«, comrade..
Aimort. Now and then, however, the differing newi-
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points crossed at unexpected angles. For a time, after

such crossing, Jessica was much absorbed inside iier

father's plans. She only emeiged from them again

upon the repeated invitations of her former hostesses.

Even in the winter, the English population of the

city is so small that one is reasonably sure of meeting

Everybody Everywhere. In summer, with two thirds

of society away, the chance of meeting becomes even

stronger. Even if some play tennis and some play only

golf, if some ride and a few others drive a motor, there

are always a remaining few who do all those things in

turn, and those few are the ones who bind all the differ-

ent sets into one whole. Among those few was Willis

Asquith, and Jessica met him everywhere, the one

steady, unchanging human fact in her Quebec experi-

ence. From the hour of her first beholding him, she

had never been conscious of any alteration. There

was always the same quiet, the same restful dignity,

the same heed given to her slightest whim. Always,

that is, until that July morning, ten days since, the

morning which had preceded his abrupt journey to

New York. Since then, in some indefinable fashion,

his manner to her had been just a little unlike his

manner to the other giris around her. She could not

have analyzed the change, even had she wished to do

so. She felt it, wondered at it a little now and then,

and ended by accepting it as a matter of no especial

importance. Willis Asquith, by reason of his bald head

and his imperturbable quiet, seemed to her a man
i^roaching middle years, a man whom one might

treat as one treats one's mother's younger cousins. For

the rest, even with one's mother's younger cousins,

there is a certain pfeasuie in being singled out for
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especial care and liking. Jessica felt neither reason
nor desire to draw back before the steady advances
of Willis Asquith.

The two mothers, however, watched the situation
with better understanding, although with feelings which
were totally unlike. Each one was weU aware that she
was facing a crisis in the life of her only child. The
one was resolved to help it on at any cost; the other,
although the more devoted, would have given anything,
short of her very life, to prevent it. .-

Long days before the return of the Colonel. Mrs.
West had weighed the matter in her own brain, had
come to certain radical decisions. Some of these
decisions she did not frame in words, not even in clear-
cut thoughts. She left them vaguely drifting, formless
and indistinct, in the rear recesses of her brain. Others
she worked out with a mathematical precision. Jessica
was pretty, lovable; one day she would be rich, rich
past the dreams of Canadian avarice. As a natural
consequence, she was bound, some day, to be asked in
marriage. Asked, she was bound to marry. Granted
so much, what better husband could there be for her
ttan such a man as Willis Stone Asquith, Junior?
He had fanuly, brains, position and some money. He
had a perfect arsenal of good points moraUy, and, try
as she would, Mrs. West could not discover the trail of
any vices. Furthermore, he was obviously on the
brink of falling in fove with Jessica, unless, perehance.
the bnnk was aheady passed. Mrs. West pondered
the situation weU. and she rejoiced at the Colonera
tengthening absence, even while she pondered. Under
his watchful eyes, ft would have been infinitely more
difficult to test the truth of her decisions.
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For the last two or three weeks, Mrs. West had busied

herself in systematic efforts to shove Jessica into
Asquith's society. She did this with an adroitness of
which her daughter had never before suspected her;
for Mrs. West, in those days, was learning daily lessons
in social craft, lessons which she did not discover
wholly for herself, but which she adapted to uses never
dreamed of by her clever teacher. It took adroitness,
too. Let Jessica once suspect that she was being
driven, she would have balked without delay. It was
« new experience for Mrs. West, this careful study of
her daughter's wishes, this careful bending them,
ever so little, to £l into the groove that led her to her
own ends. Long years before, Mrs. West had been
called a clever woman. She never had laid such stress
upon her clevemess as now, m this new study of her
daughter's character and heart. Perehance, too, some
lessons from the study would react upon herself. As
yet, however, these were not manifest
Aa for Mrs. Asquith, she groaned, often in spirit

and sometimes aloud, over her son's increasmg infatua-
tion for the young American. To the mind of Mrs.
Asquith, no more moderate word could I4>ply to Willis's
desire for Jessica's society, to his quiet championship
of Jessica against the maternal attacks. A devoted wife
and a loving one, Mrs. Asquith's world was summed up,
after all, in this one son. He was everything to her;
she desired to be everything to hun. She could not
have. kx>ked on with equanimity, while he paid court
to Venus and Doreas and Queen Alexandra, all rolled
into one; and Jessica West, to a most remarkable
extent, was Licking in all the essential attributes of the
three. Deaf and uncomprehending before Jessica's
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kJ **. blind to her girlish effort, to be friendly, Ifo,A^uiU. merely ,tr«ghtened her gU«e, „d .^^fc« -pme «,d rt«ed bl«djy befo« her. never^^
^k her head Mdlymd went her way. Foran«.rt.^«. d.e would have been gh«l to'^be friend, wSSA^. mother. Prie„dd,ip wa, quite out of thequMUon. however, » there was an end to it

«.^J^ Tl.' ?' "" «his attitude of M«. A«mith,"HrtWude wh.ch Jessica in her own mind «,d w«S i,'•Mouracy not to be gainsaid teimed miffina,, the sok
J«ult w« one not at .11 foreseen by the hau^hrhT

meet Mrs. Asqmth upon equal terms. That failuw

Z futr*^*^
"""'"^ " "" P"I*' '«''! ""^

A^.„ »T 'r*' •"'»PP'«i«««d meekness beeame*flanee. Mrs Asquith was no strategist. Her manner

my son! Jessica had no especial cravine to Uv «fi^r-Up on Asquith-s heart None Zless. d,'

ftl^K k r "".* *° ~"'™'* Asquith-s mother

Aaquith, by himself, was a good comrade, steady
rehabfc. Asqu th, in his mother'STTresence. wiSto be allenwtely coaxed and driven to ends manifest

tmsett found the rituation passing comprehTsion.

f7\ Vf1." *?""* "' °"»« "^"K "»' 'rith women,

cha™
""mprehensible merely increased the

Ju8t outside the Louis Gate and at the foot of theUwn slopmg down from the great g«y Parli«neu.
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Buadfae. » the ridge, fte Q„eb« tenni. dub Wd.m«r. Tte""" the angle of the wiUi it IM, , court orh™, . clubhou« which i. nH»Uy »e«nd.. „d ^^™.»nt,f^rf„

Thither. „rnK,™ig^
UteJiUy. Je»«. h«i bent her «ep. i. «JZ of

an mdirectnes. aU her own. Loring or winnine her««leM 8jKK|.temper w« never rjfed. vS'^
e^nte^ not Uie «ore. A, result, when othen grew

»e^ laughter left her dominant. It also left her prev

As a rule, the partner who could win the set had^tv
p.ta>nc« with. weak asrist^it. Jessic7.^n.S2^^d a little harder, for the sake ofe^K

the sco«Tm^^^ .
^"^ «<l ogain die tied

tfc ^„ Jj„'" r"* ""^ "'' '»'«' "«»e made a

aL w t ' S"^* '" •«* '•« fe" b«* upon herfinal tnck. the one which had gained for her ^d»mp„„rf,ip of her school; «>d, wigler4^^» ^r left h„d, she sent bdl afterlSl ^^u^
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" BnvD, Mills West I Superb I

"

Rushed with her effort, her ruddy hair loosened

dtKms. she turned a«.uiid to meet the haU. Dorranceand Asqmth were crossing the lawn fn>m the Louis

feave his hands fn^ for his appkuse. It was Dormice^
however, who had caUed to her.

flil^*"^ r^li*'"
"^ »°^««d concisely, although sheft«Aed a shade more deeply at his praise. "Whfny^

to a comer. Have you come to help us ? "

whotpSed'*"''"'"^"****'^^"^***-
I*^-I>o"«nce

" UA ^'^'^ ^T '^ °*** """^ y*>" °«^ ow help.

TIndll K 1 u u"""?"^
*^^* ^%ht my own batthi."Under her laugh, her face looked wishful. " However^aJ^ays grateful for a Kttle backing."

herdir
°^"*'^" ^"^** ^'""""^ a- he halted at

n.^'
^'^1'^ ^'^^^ '^ °***^^' as he asked theque^on^ She wondered whether it held a referent

IL^ ^^Tl ^"* '^'^ «P*>'*« hke that. She

^e nrh'?'"^ ""^"^^f
'' ^"^ *^*^"^ «he had seen sohttle of hm,. durmg the past week or two. that now hema^ so stro^ an impression upon her. as he stood

,??^ ^rl'":*"?
'" ^' ''"'y ^"'>- <^"rio"«ly enough,

t was the fi«t time, since their meeting on the ten^
that she had seen him beside AsquiS. Likii^l^*men m such totally different ways, she hadllwaysahrunk from making any compaLn betweenlTrha sense. U seemed disloyal to the finer part of Dor-ranee to measure hun against a man of Willis Asquith>

n
t$
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to find Ih^ Dorrwce did not dwindle in her eye./ Andyet. her .ntellect Msured her that A«,uith'/rt«n^
w«nomeanoneto.tUin. Dorrance w« eveiy inS
J^l^'."**- H*' «y«». to her annoTan^dnwped before his rteady bro^ ones. W-^^^
l»ap«. a little bit moie human?

^^^ *». per-

Aaquith, meanwhile, had been appropriated byWa's antagonist; but Dorrance, Xr^ ^1^good monung tossed across the net, remained wSWa, sUent. as if waiting for his answer.as silence recalled her from her reverie.

people? It s an American I need "

saJntST/*"^'*!?"**^"
At h;r side, he turned andsauntered towards the wide veranda, deserted so eartym tne morning. ^—^v

" Sometimes I feel so. Most of the time. I love ifbut now and then it goes on my nerves. I love tTem!they are dear people. Still. I wLA they weren't always»o conscious of the existence of a frontier. V^
difference does it afl make, anyway? I'm only onT
f?ilTV^ *^ ""^^ horiin. H I'm^ tofoyt It. why can't they ?

** ^^
" You think they don't? "

hil^d^II'^T ^•y^^'-^^Pun about to face
flMn. and agam her cofour came. "They're dear

notwithstanding her earnestness; "but. after dl I
feel as if tney were sitting back and trying to cUuM^ify
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me like a new, strange sort of beetJe. and- and aome-
times It isn't funny."

eu^ri" ??7»°** "««°*«* g»v«fy. " No; it isn't"ae liked his gravity. It held a deeper tribute to the
justice of her meaning than any laughter at her
phrase.

" But aot all? "he said at length. " You must make
some exceptions."

"Who?"
He cast about in his mind. An American himself,

he Imew it was not Jessica's Americanism that they
watched with comment, but something else, something
inherent in the girl herself.

^^
"The Asquiths, for instance," he suggested.

^C^er her shoulder, she flung a furtive glance at

•• They're the worst of the whole lot, only for him "
she said blunUy. She paused for a moment, her stroilg
littte thumbs unconsciously testing the tightness of her
racket, her eyes, unseemg, fixed upon her thumbs.
White her colour came and went. Then abruptly she
rawed her eyes to Dorrance, as frank and trusting as
a httle child m her reliance upon his stronger nature.
Ihats why I am so glad to have you heie,'» she

addwl amply. " You're an American, too; you under-
hand things that they never can, and sometimes even
tnat IS a comfort."

He felt himself redden to his ears. less at her words
toan at ^e way his whole nature sprang out to receive
them. For an instant, it seemed to him that their
two selves stood there, hand in hand, apart from aU the
rest of the worid. Moreover, although he was Kay
i>orrance the Sixth and an author of increasing fame
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-ungBt Where C.D I find another mkel? ••

^^"W«*««B bMk quKldy, though, « if her

You reljy pUy, then ? •• d« .j^ ^m.

" rr^.*^' '^'' "y "*» f«hionT^
imnglad; it'» «uch /muid fiin TJM.>»

sri"^^rx^-l£-»4^^^
j_^^ .«ket. And d>e ™niJ»d tow«|. ,he

that they took aothinif awav^m 1^ ^f^ P*'**"'*

which took no TugM o^L^^ coin^dedup

before he set himaeU to ^,3t . '* » ''ttfe farther,

good
^^ *** ^**'^ "» ««rae8t to make

In the end, he did make flood m-v^ j l .„.
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jrouW jortify Us tMru^ of ber guild, r «i«ifT

•lie deemed Jessica to be, of any flirl who^ viu«r

•Jte Ad iJl thing, el«,«ipreTOlyweU. Ag.i,«tthem

Z,:.^' •"'* '?*"•• *'fc«'«lled to body but totaUy
tmraffled u. mind. I«,ghi„g, «.„],,_ ^a„^ ^
for h» h.™g nUMed them. Dommce bungfcduT

^r^; rtupidly. t«, Ute, too ne„ the^et ^vehement, too .oon. loo to b«k, loo feebly .pathetic.no oUH,r pri bit her lip, „d looked the olSsr ^y.A^qurth. who h«l pUyed with him bef„«, »„ totX

„ r^!:. °°T"» "^ iMcrutably to him,^

LmiT^ "P tl» bJb for the finid irvice^^dnibUen would end the Kt Then he rtnughtened hb^<fc», to«d .ride hi, cp, „dpr^^Tu^
Afterward, he nd Je»ca went away togetherfc»« gave a little dgh of «tirfaetH.n, a, ieyWtX*

eagle flappmg hn wing,, in that Urt volley. We Ameri-«n, «, the people, after aU." She Lghed ™^gbnou.ly^ Then .he «lded. while her^ lighted

Wlien? Dorrance, his cup cocked on the ba<i
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" CoOKioo. pow«r," Ae wnfaded him.

^l*««cu«to. In f«rt, you did «iBit i, rt ll«

JitaJW^tlring., p«h.p., b„, ^ „„^ „ ^
She shook her head.

• .YT'^'''^'"'«'"Mn<l«l coolly. "IlMd.wrfk-mg to do about it aB."
' °°"*

rr-Ti!.!.^ "heconwtedinlierluni. ^^^

„. '"!•»•« you going now?"

lunung his head, he made ctelih«>n.*» -..j « .

Kthe figure, her -.iin^JC "** '*"'' "^ '«»

" You look exhausted, a meie WKw.lr »» k- *-.ij i^

"Nevertheless. I think Jlm^hl *°" ^•^. X umuc we li go home by way of the
I monotonous tha" ^—- "^ ••

bethought henetf

glaci

wwThTi. k\, T' ^^^^ *>' «»« old phrasewhich she had sought to sum him up. SheK in

like
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Httle cWJd bedde him. c«deM, im.pon«ble, butjuWUrijr luppy. Now «d then it wJ; good to hi
W.boutinthi.««terf«Jf«hion. Ey^J^,^
^t'*!2!~*?f *^**/' •^'H? her content to^ve^phm be miufc whiJe. a. for the I^nchman. he left h2^tonukethepkn. whiJeheappUudedthen, DommTJnot only ruMde the pUn.; but he toolc it quite^I
matter of cour«. that .he would cany them out Ruling

uJl^'" '^
f f"**^°

'^^ -^t perception tha?
It might be very restful to be ruled.

wJ?^!?*'**'?" "^ ^ ***' «""' ****^' °n. " theywerejbomng along the footpath that lead, around the
Citadel out«de the moat. At their feet, the city Uy

Si *!! 'JT??"*
^^^oug the mountain., glowedhke the mid^y sky above. There wa. no lAadow

anywhere, no hint of cloud. Only they two were
loitering along the path together, over T^pyt^rtZ
under .umjy Aies which apparenUy had b^nd^
for them^l^ they two, alone. Je«ica. her bmt^hand, locked behind her m uncomK^iou. imiUtfonTf
Dorrance. own favourite po«. .trayed onward, herey«»upon hi. face, her own fac« lighting now and thenm an^ver to hi. word., htedlew of «.|f « «„y child

^^* *«>» of her own unconwaou. yielding to hi.'

nh^l J^™««. «» hi. «de. wa. fuUy con«.iou. of herchamiforhmi. How could he help «,ch con«.iou«,e«,^ hi. brown eye. rcted on her face, changing b»mftie.pon.e to hi. own changing mood.? FoAhe
hour. hi. inkpot and hi. traditions were alike foigotten;
once more then- nature, met. met and walked ^anl.hand m hand. carele« of aU the rert of the wond around
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them and ODiy intent. «Kh upM Uie other. Atterw^would con» reaction. SudT mo„d,rrf thS^
2;taj^J«« bound to be d^.rt.B^'l1^^S«^moon, Dorranoe pomed rt the memoir of hi. Wt

2-^ «d hit. .f^^;b^r"z:t*^^ U»t counM.
, The »b^ m.lt«^„^^The «me ,«„Ib cuM h«TC been levied by way rf

«<*whe»orofguavajelly
"»™ea oy way of

Limd on by their increasing feBowahip, excited b»*e pUy^tbe walk and talk, tlS day. Dor^Sded
tZl^,^rr^ <" "^ WetimTTiS^te

unl*^-^*^! *" "''* P«»u«i™ly, breaking in

onh. Maple Leaf: "I wirf. I might aak a f.,^'5

t..!!!^J^ *^ """"^ "raestnea of hi. tone Ae

"^ now ? • d» .fed un, gayly. „d her ,Ar,»
^ffi-te? thrt. for year., they had been on tJW^faMddup wluch permitted addng f.TOura.
«» g»T«y neror leMened at her wordfc Bather it«fcepe»«l. a. if they b™.gh, Un. toter ....j^J;^
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d hem much need there was of the gnntiiig him thu.
very fayour. In his grave earnestness, he spoke as
bhmtly as any untrained boy.

** It's a queer thing to be asking you," he bhirted
out, while the coknir rolled up across his cheeks. "But
—-we've been— you've been letting us get such good
friends, this morning, that I'm going to say something,
just as if you were my sister."

Deliberately she cocked the white of one eye at
him.

" Fire !" she bade him. " You've been k>ng enough
about taking aim. Now bang away and see if you can
hit your mark."
No living man could have retained his gravity in the

face of her tone and words. In spite of his earnestness,
Dorrance laughed; but the laugh died away again
almost at once.

" It is about Monsieur de U, Haye," he said tenta-
tively, his brovm eyes on the distant river.

Instantly her round chin lifted itself, and stiffened,

hardened.

" What about Monsieur de hi Haye? " she asked,
and Dorrance, hearing, hardly recognised her voice.

"Merely that— Really," he huighedapokgetically;
" it% not at aU my business. Miss West"

"No," she told him flatly. "No; it isn't But go
on.'

M
I— ** his brown eyes left the river, sought her

face, found it inflexible, and once more dropped to tlw
river; " I am going to say it to you, just as I would to
my own dster. If I say it to your mo^er, shell pass
it on to you; it will only make two rows instead of one*
Besides, you said, yourself, you thought I understood
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«Wngs." Agwn came the curioiuly boyiah hme^
mingling in the gmver note of apok)^. ^ ^^'

"Well?*' she said insistcntiy, thouffh without m.
gl«ce a* him. aa he limped alo^ bedX '

Nothing, only I-I really wish you-vou
wouldn't go about with him so 'much," iT^ent':^

must come to the protection of the girl, sure that thatsomeone must be himself, or nobody a aU.;;my?" StiU the level insistent inw tone.

h«J^^^"~^^' °^* *^" ~''- Because I've beenhearing things about the fellow."
"What sort of things?"
Again his eyes besought her face. Again thev fellto the distant river m sh^ ^r^^* a u ^* " ""^^ '*"

Wfcir K jT .1 ^ repeated her curt question.

whJt J?'^r'^ ^^^^ ^'y- "^^ ^* *he fell^liwhi^ he deserved? Why had he yielded to the impuStempUng to eveiy num Jive, of seeking to play m^to;

the'S^til'!
'' "^'" ^^ "-- *--^' '-

wiS'^T^'^ ^u^ '*"'' ^ **~^^ glintingWith something which was not fim.
^ « ""«

"The sort of things one doesn't teU a irirL" hean-we«d slowly. "The sort of things, too*Srt n^decent chap foigives."
^^ «», mat no

Again her chin Kft^^i. and her voice rai« hard cold,n ^med to him incredible that her fiSin^^^JS
so s^ have given phice to such intense hostility.Thank you fOT your care of me, Mr. Dorrance ".he said masively. « It is as needless as it^^
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BKUiing. But please remember that Monsieur de la
Haye is my friend, and that I never have been in the
habit ol talking over my friends with other people, or
Krtening to stories about them. I think, if you don't
mind, I won't begin it now. Good morning, Mr.
Dorranoe." She bent her head in a haughty fareweU
which would not have diflgraoed a duchess. "I think
I will go down, :hi8 shorter way,"

I i

* «i



^^HAPTER FOURTEEN

" rVMNi" Donance observed to himaelf ft^m•L' between his ebonv-bju-lr-J k- u
"™*'' "»»

The nightW h^TJ^i... ?"« ' "^P"^ »«''«•

o-clodi m _.jr^ ?• ""^w- Towards thice

West iud hernml^l. ^^ " "" '*<*• '«»<»

DuII«l«...i. "'™'«J»«>»- He ky down again «DdW at:^T's^.''"
«.d indulgedi^^

YoA w«-^'^r^'/ "<' '^ "»a«r in New

Imtfe. ft« «nr1^„*^.^^'l "^ "•« with !».« veiy noon. Ab for Jeaaica heraelf— He
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tucked the edge of the deei imdemerth hi. ^ I,.-to amotber hia emolkm. u JTT^ <"« red h«ir

f«^ wh«e item,S^^IJXlr
Od the one Ittnd w„ he hin«etf, K«y Domuce thetoh, bomof fi« old .todc, eduerted to fkZ^j™l of modem tnuning. rich, . «cij faXiteZJ«te«iy dutching the edge of f«« mTZ^

-^mmded devotion. On the other »=^ thfa™Zpenon from Lo„e Wo' , of dubious ert«cfW^i^by no me«« dubious m«me» „d t.^^h^^ftJ generou,, tempestuou. child, hot-te^4d ™^™d, but e.«edingly byJ to those aT^^'
faends, « child who could be counted u^n to^ Z,
"»«Pected thmg. She never wouldbeC^&J^T
»«»•>« which Domuice's mother h«l liwehl hiTi.re^mto the .b„«d old word. And he, C'S.Zcfafter rnnm.« fte gauntlet of «o». of woVnen^"

J*o.
on her «de qmte obviousty did not «« for h^

D^r^Tj"*." •« ""y «»« pondering, £v
miZ^Jr^ "^^ '^ P'^ Mo«Z,l£
tiof^ mv^'"?rT •"»"T^ in the on.W
SL? ^^l 3^°"!' Whit had done .hi,

Z^\j1-^ ^ ''«*' <««on»Utely in thed^
^V^J^f""^ »«»ddone'it«r

.oertW k„^ •'^™'1 "P°° hi», rfter he h«J"pent long houra m vainly tiyin* to blame ih. «
for thi. new temp... whichh3bCZL^
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^ mow he tried to cMt the bUune oo her. the mom
hi. mind eoiight about to make ezcuaes for her. to
F«iie her for tiie attitude .he had taken toward,
hmi. Uavmg the part quite out of account, he wentow and over again the detail, of the morning, of her
cordial fhendlineu in greeting him, of her^i^ cham-
PiOMhtp of W. bad pUying. Afone in the Auk. hi.
^eefa burned hotly at the memoiy of that bit of
boyirfi gaUeiy play, the act. it n^ght have been, of the^ro of a tomth-rate novel He never would have

^^^.^^."^ P«»g«i with wch a futik bit of
poK. What did he want her to do about it. anyway?
Confound it all I The KK>m wa. «o«hiiJ. ^L
np to open the diutton wider; but the light, from
acroM tt« Ring bUsed down into hi. face and frettedhm unhl he once more banged the diutten into their

\1 P°?*?°*
^°'o«°<J the girl, anyway! What if

ahe had been jolly and generou. and kind? What if
ahewa. a beauty of rare K)rt? So were a doaen other
jrb. He would foiget about her and roll over and «o
to steep. •

However, he did not
Morning brought no change. Mve for a d«ht increaw

oftogic. This awured him he had behaved like an
Wio^anaw. Becauws the girl waa friendly and uncom-
moofy pretfy. becau«5— well. ye., becauw he— Kked

•totate hmiadf her cen»r, a spews of moral auditor
of tteexcelknde. of her friend.. No wonder the irirl
had bwn furioua at hi. offidoumeM. No wonder ahe
fiad left hun m a prompt rewntment which had heM
ItB own duire of dignity. And. bedde.. with what
Portentoua, bhitant pomporiiy had he held forth
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(Witcbes which, however, mm by any chuce ledfa;•way from the main Ime.
^^ "

the eonf<mnd of the njght watche. into a atuKtrdaTB^
*»>»n, action brought little change »veTS rtS-T^

h«l behaved lii« a fool. J««ica wa. jurfy «Zedrt^ch»^ymterfe«n,». He cared forJcXTK
Sl^^f*"''T'°»"~»'*»- Betweenth™^there wa. not one cent', worth of choice; urf yetS^Z,Tf "'^'"* from the «„;fy thTonJ

iwuiti from either of them were concerned.
'

~«»on h« «de m hi, impuhive word, to JcMca.

LfX^rt^
"ven men of .orb quite .&„^

fe^^th «;« •o«.rtom«l to chooee hi. frienT

^*f. S^*""*.
°°' *^' "" «» *»btftil under.

^t*\.^ ««« i»»ti«Kb, apart ftom «» re.^^ ta^ht lum to dirt™.t Mon««ir deUB^^l. a, hter «b«r™tion. h«i a«ured him th^ to
^l^^lT' '^t:*^ **«"»% obriouTto „onloolter Uce hinuelf

, 'MonMeur de h a^re wa.J^
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longer gani^ expretsiTe of mute imdentandiiig too
perfect to need the chimiy vehicle of words. And, now
and then, there came an interval of paying court to

Jessica, who received him with a gay comradeship quite
•Sen to the solemn tremulousness of Mrs. West And
Dorrance, seeing, ground his teeth, wondering, the
while, how the Colonel's lacty, who <ieemed fairly en-
dowed with feminine astuteness, could be so blind. He
wondered even more when, after the Colonel's return,
the situation still went on, appu«ntly unchanged.

Neither his instinctive dislike of the Frenchman, nor
his observation of » his methods of attack, however,
would ever have driven Dorrance to the indiscretion of
a warning. The cause had been sudden, certain, almost
justifiable. Dorrance, as often happened, had been
dining at the Garrison Qub, the night before. For the
first time in his life, Monsieur de la Haye had been
there, too. Chance placed him at the table next to
that where Dorrance . it. Whether elated by his
invitation, or roused by the neighbourhood of Dor-
rance whose dislike he could not have failed to discover,
or whether it was merely that the wine had gone to his
head, the FVenchnum proceeded to foiget himself
entirely, himself and even the need for reticence m
canying out his plans. Before the end of his second
glass, he was chuckling and babbling to his companion
about the American heiress he was going to many,
pretty, impossible, but rich enough so one could put
up with anythmg, even the old scarecrow of a mother
who was helping ak>ng the scheme so well.

The Frenchman was not noisy, albeit quite outspoken,
and Dorrance controlled himself with an effort. His
red hair prompted him to knock the FVrenchman dcywn.
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•nd then drag him out, heelt iint, and flay him; but
WMoning prevailed. Donance hated acenes. More-
over, a oene of this sort and in such a phce could not
fail to make Jessica's name far more public than the
drunken babblings of such a man as Monsieur de la
Haye. He controlled himself, all but his eyes which
took on a dangerous light ; he finished a leisurely dinner
and went into the smoking-room, thanking Jus Fates
that his host was a man of scanty speech and that, above
their cigars, he would have ample time to ponder over
the situation and decide what it would be best for him
to do.

His words to Jessica had been the result of much
pondering. Impulsive, they were yet the substance of
what he had hoped to convey to her with deliberate
care. In most cases, the only natural thing would have
been an appeal to her parents. However, in a small
and gossipful community like the Maple Leaf, Dorrance
felt that the matter should be settled as quietly as
possibfe, for the sake of the girl herself. Mrs. West,
he feared, would be of no avail. Her words carried
little weight before her wayward daughter. Moreover,
she was of a sentimental type of mind, and too little

used to the world to grasp the undesirability of a man
like Monsieur de U Haye. The Cofonel? Dorrance
shook his head. The Colonel did know men. His
dislike of the Frenchman was as obvious as was his
adoration of his daughter. Behind his ready smile
lay an iron jaw; now and then a steely flash came into
his eyes. Dorrance foresaw in all its consequences the
possible tornado of his wrath. He decided that the
safest course would be an appeal to the girl heraelf.
Such an appeal, coupled with a few words of grave
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eiplMMtSon: tbk iroukl be whoOj jtaaBitd bj the
leinote* frank MendfineM ci their kter interooiine.
And JesMca wm 7001^ of her j^an, while, by KMon
of his trsinii^ and of his studious profession, he knew
the worid onj^ too welL He wouM speak to Jewica
kindfy,gratel)r, and from the summit of his yean. And
•he wouM listen, and heed, and, some day, she wouki
thank him for his wamiqg.
And then, all at once, his phus and his theories had

gone to naught, scattered before the charm of Jessksa's
presence, her ghui wefcome, her gay companionship.
He had only been eonacwus of a wUd,, OTermastering
desire to save her from the iVenchman's greedy pi^nw
at any cost Her heedless good-feUowship had warned
him what easy prey she might become; her gentle
yiekling to his minor wishes had deceived him into
believing her far more phstic than he had supposed.
And finally, her frank, generous acceptance of his
limitatwns, downi^ht as that of any kind-hearted boy:
this had been the influence whkh had swept him horn
his carefully chosen ground of semi-paternal protectk>n.
He had spoken to hnr, but by no means as a father,
qmken impulsively and with ill-oonsidered bakbess.
She had resented his words in hot wrath, had stooped
to no defence of her so-caOed friend, had merely ghued
at him for one speechless moment, and freed her mind
and then had gone away and left him standing there
alone, chop-fallen and filled with utter self-diflgust

Her dignity had been perfect, perfect the ground of
her resentment: that he, Kay Dorrance, moved by
some sudden spite, had sought to oust the Frenchman
from the circle of her friends. For days on days to
come, she stood firm upon that ground, her dignity and



THE BRIDGE BUILDERS IM
her mentmeiit dike unbroken. She aniided Itomaoe
when ahe could. When she coukl not, ahe tieatod him
with A cold forbearance whkh nude him efface K^m^lf
at •peedily at poaiible. In thote dajt, Dorrance felt
himtelf a mere unworthy atom, and diigraced at that
Hit only contolation retted in that, peer hom hit half-
ckMed thutten at often at he wouki, in aU thote aummer
nooot and cool, aUuring eveningt, he nertt once caught
tjght of Jeatica and the Frenchman tauntraing forth
together. In the dining-room, and etpedallywhen Dor-
rance wat preaent, Jettica't manner to Montieur de
laHayewaamarkedbyanewcontideratkm; but Dor-
rance paid little heed to anything that happfned
beneath the Cok>nel't watchful eye. It wat only the
Cofenel't abtence that he dieaded, that and the
emotional heart of Mra. Weat

Meanwhile, the aummer daya were flying faat, bj
no meana filled with heart-aearchinga and p^ychokgk^
criaea brought about by a riaing noveliat cuned with
red hair and an sccuaing conadenoe. Golf and hucb-
eona, tennia and tea, drivea and dinnera: theae
rounded out the daya into a aucceaaion of petty, pretty
feativala in which the aame people aeemed alwaya to
be taking part Among them, aa a matter of coune,
were Kay Dorrance and Jeaatea Weat At the firat,

before he had come in probnged contact with a certain
adamantine atripe in the girl'a fteakiah character,
Dorrance had hoped much from theae repeated meet-
ings, as a means of ultimate^ reconciliation. He had
reckoned totally without Jeaaica. One brief experi-
ment had been sufficient to teach him his miatake.
Tlw memory of that one led him, in merey to the hoeteaa
of the hour, to keep aa far from Jeaaica aa the width
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^»-» mr Md (odtd, Mid Aiignu wa btglB.

J!?** I*"^*!*. who Iwd «rt,|Brf tori-,
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£2^ J*?
•* "P «fc« ri«' with J«lc. «ZaX

kT^ B«dM, one cm p« mort hontth bowd

UK grain illh|,uttierc«UH in boob."
A«ipltt,, Hngeriag rt Uie door until he I»d m«fc««

* ^T^ ^"' ">"•«'.• hagh niied hi. ouiel

" Wat do you c«n it ?" he queried.

jJlJU "!"
i'
««™«'V" Ae anmwd. with .n«4ne.. not whoify fcee fcom dimut "ThntoO-i

;j«h the gv fri«.4Mp be Jw.y. found « winni^
_1nth you, I never h.ve to bother. » tou «rtXIe«t brt of « bore. 1 onfy need to rt«t you tikin^ioS
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imiMidftniflMf." Sheknghedi^tinatheriiMdmt.
cnt blunder.

ibquith'f face, howerer, had clouded orer.
•• You memn I'm a sort of chronic bote ? " he Mked.
She shook her hewl with a fervour whose truth he

could not doubt
•• Never f You talk shop adorably, and there's

nothing in the world Ilike as well as hearing a man talk
shop. Besides. I know a little bit about youra; atkast,
I've watched it grow. When the great Clear River
hxidge was being buitt— You've seen it ? " she paused
to question eagerly.

" I've never seen it. I know it well," he answered,
too intent upon her face to pay any attentk>n to his own
Words.

She liked his brevity.

"Isn't it a beauty? "she swept on. "Andlwatched
ft grow and grow. The chief engineer was boarding
•t our house, all through the buildmg. I was % little
tfiing and, after supper, nights, I used to crawl up into
d~ls lap and listen to their talk. I can see it now:
the funny Uttle room, and the smoke of their pipes,
and the way the engineer used to forget and pound down
his lighted tobacco with his thumb, and then swear
because it burned him. Oh, but it tought me things,
things— " her voice grew dreamy; "I never really
understood till now."
" Why not till now ? " Asquith asked her, and then

repented of his banal question.

Fearless as a child, she lifted her gray eyes to his.
" Because, now I know you, it has explained so many

things. He, that engineer, was a common workman
risen from the ranks; you are— " she hesitated;
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-'^. But yott both give me the same i]n),!«f8ion of

/iiig inride your profeaaion. I think at last I realise
what he meant, that other man, when he called his
bri^hiachild. And thia great bridge ofyoun-^"
"Not mine/* he made correction. "It belonga lo

another man, one infinitely gieatei."
" Youra by adoption, then," ahe told him; " or elae

the love of your whole life."

Hia eyea drooped before hia longing to diamite her
and hia final inability.

"Perhapa," he admitted; "though I don't know
why you aay ao.**

" Becauae," her amile waa womanly in ita full com-
prehenaionofhiamood; " becauae I am not blind, nor
altogether aelfiah. Do you auppoae I can call myaelf
your good friend, and not know how your heart ia
aet on a gbrioua finiah for thia bridge ; how it ia wearing
on you, all the friction and worry that you aie having ?
And it*a none of it for your own advantage; none of
It win make one bit of difference to you in your profea-
Monal record. It'a only that you love the bridge as
If It were a person, k>ve it ao much you'ie willing to
wony and woric juat for ita own aake." Then ahe bit
hCT Kp for an inatant, Mon toaaing her eaineatneaa
aaidehkeawom^uttoy. " Now do go on," ahe bade
tarn. If we're to go up the river, Friday, I muat get
buay hunting up my people. You think we can count
on mne canoea ? And you're aure you don't mind if I
aAtibeBidwella? Poor old things I They haven't even
a hobby to their names; they are auch stone-gray aort
of people, and I want this to be a red-letter day for ua
•U. Good-bye. You'U be back, this afternoon?"
And, after her own informal custom, she went with him
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to tbe door and atood there, staring alter him, as he
went up the street

Bfid-moming, Friday, found the Uttle fleet afloat
upon the winding river, starting out for their red-letter
daj. There had been infinite mirth aU along the drive,
infinite merriment had attended their embaridng. But
to Asquith, as he dipped his paddle, his eyes, mean-
while, upon the girl before him in the Uttle green canoe,
it seemed that the red-letter day was destinedibr him-
self alone. Perchance it was better so, for it was the
last red-letter day his calendar would show for long,
long weeks to come. And even that, as in anticipation
of the future, was to end in storm. No storm, however,
was in ««ht, as Asquith led the Kttle fleet out across the
water, and turned to meet the current Around them,
the laughter of the others, the gay shouts from boat to
boat cut across the sunny air. Then, with a dosen
twift, strong strokes, Asquith*s canoe shot far ahead,
rounded a wooded point and came into a shady stretch
of water where the silence was broken only by the hiss
of the current among the rushes on the shore, by the
ay of a distant bird. Asquith let the silence rest
unbroken, as if he felt its brooding calm fall gratefully
upon his tired nerves. And Jessica, too, felt a sudden
wish for silence. There were so few people in her world
with whom she dared sit quiet, sure that they would
understand and respect her mood.
So they paddkd on, now skirting the shores where

the trees bent down to caress the water, now cutting a
tra^ht course up the swiftest of the current, now
darting through the sunshine, now bitering in the cool,
green shade. Now Asquith's paddle struck the water
8haiply,now it swept noiselessly abng, its rising mariced
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by the tinkle of the drops which feU back again, as if
Iwighing in their joy to rejoin their mates and go with
them to the wide blue river and on and on to seek
the faivoff. restfess sea. And ahvays the other canoes
were left astern, always their gay cUunour came like a
distant echo from out another world, came not to
break, but to intensify, the stiUness which wrapped them
round.

When Asquith spoke, his voice matched the fitiUness;
his manner, too, although his first words wen; trivial:

» reference to this or that sight along the shore, a
reminder of the next day's pkn, another reminder of
their hostess of the d«y before. That led to random
gossip, and the random gossip led to Dorrance.
" It*s too bad he isn't here," Asquith made medita-

tive comment.

Jeasicals left hand shut upon the other.
** Very,** she answered.
" How does it happen that he isn't ? " Asquith asked.
She lau^ied, and the huigh sounded careless.

*^ Bee Mse I didn't ask him," she replied.
•* Why not ? " The water swished, as Asquith turned

tiie paddk, to round a jutting point of rocks.
•* I wasn't sure he paddl^ and I didn't want to

drown."
" You wouldn't have been the one," Asquith assured

her grimly. " Besides, as it happens, he does paddle.
I was up the Saint Charies with him, one day."
" I believe he does everything," Jessica broke out

a bit impatiently.

" So he does, everything but ride, poor chap I What
odds if he does?"
She shook her head, with increased impatience.
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*• Nothing, oafy it makn him ao veiy tiresome/' she

letaimed enigmatical^. •'Your all-round people do
bounce abng ao comfortably, whatever dde buns up.**

But Aaquith disagreed.

"Not Dommce. He has his bad half-houn, like
aU the rest of us, I fancy. In fact, he seems to be in
one now. He*s hardly been like himself, since I came
back from New York; no^ jnce the day we were play-
ing Lmus, at least.*'

Even Jessica's ear-tips showed that she was bhishing;
but Asquith was too intent upon his theme to heed her
rising cokur.
" I'm Sony, if things are going badly with him," he

went on sbwly. " I like Dorrance; he's a good sort
of chap, and I don't get on so well with eveiybody.
With him, you don't have to spell out all your word*
before you use them. And, since I ^^mj* back, he
hasn't seemed— "

Jessica broke in, catching at a side issue of his
talk.

"All in all, you were ghui you went to New York ?
**

she inquired abruptly.

Behind her back, Asquith*s face lost its kmk of rest
" Yes; as glad, that is, as a man can be who has the

sole consolation of having heed his mind.**
" But it did, it must have done, some good."
" Not the least It merely— " He flung the sub.

ject from him with a jerk. " Miss West do you reaBse
you never yet have been on the bridge? '* he queried.
She screwed herself about to kwk up at him, though

at the imminent hasard of upsetting their unsteady
craft

" I haven't been invited,** she replied demurely.
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-Stewfyr'liecMitlonedher. - Well. I invite you

"T^ go, to-day?-
He ahook hit b^Md, and the %lit came back into his

cjea.

-Rjthernot I like this better. Some day aoon,
w» ijiD go. though, drive out and go aU over the thimr.
to the atoiage yaid. and afl. That is," he add«l
•broptfy; "if it wouldn't boze you. You've had m

^^..fS^S?*'^ **^^ a sense, it is your
«»by,too.'* His honest vofce was wishful.

•• So it is,- she answered, with the ready comrodeshipMe always showed hink^nowadays; " mine, ahnost as
much as yours, mine because it is youw; you've toldme so much about it mat's moie, you've told me as

J^ ?******* ^ undentood. I hate men who talk
cmW-toDc to me." she ended hotly.
This time. Asquith Uuighed.
"Fm afraid I don't You don't encourage the habit

»itletsfoigetitall. to^y. I'm on « hdiday. you
tafl^; and. slier aU. the bridge is work, no matter
now I k>ve it

Hwr laugh answeied his. as if in response to his call
for holiday.

"So is paddling. I suspect How fast we've come
•neadf I on't hear the others anywhere, and I wascoun^ on the Kdwell squeals. They are dehdous.
evw tf they are your cousins* Do let's turn back and
look for them. Beddes. I'm hostess. afl» all, and
you oughtn't to make me foiget my other guests."
Her voice, full of chiding mirth, was fulL too. ol
content

Undecided, he held his bkde poised in mid-air.
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A.i-?^lJ^V«^ '***^ and hi. tone betntyed hi.
ouiUke of the oblation.

"Surel-dHJwu^eiedgayljr. " It'. duty; MtewJK^
it

.
the conTentwrn.! thing to do. and convention k

•Iwiv. decent. How bhick the dcy i.1- she added
middenty. a. the canoe Aot out ftom the rfiadow of the
twwi. "I>o you think well have a diower?"
A^juiAgkncedup. Thenhisdwuldewrtnughtened.

m le in ior it." he raid; - and aoon. We diaOUve to race the .tonn, for there', no landing heie.

^^\^i^'f^^ ^^ y**"^ *>P^° 'o' * Wt of
goodbcach.- And once more the paddle cut the water
snarply.

For a time, it wa. a race, .wift. three-fold, even, a

^n^ r.u*^. f^™* ^ ^*^' rock-rtiewn
current and the littfc g^en canoe. Now a gurt of™d. forerunner <rf the bhurt to come, .wept do^ upon
them, drivmg them edgewii* before its fort». Now
* do«n jagged, foam-flecked rock. q>rang up in their
P^'^ay hke fangs waiting to bite at ihem a. A^
pw-ed. But A.quith gripped hi. paddle rtroi^
«te«hly. with tt. erring craft, righted the wind^
ST; wT"^. ?-;~fks and cfeft the ridng wave.

^ol^J^ ^T* «^^ laughingTtbe while
«h« dutehed the gunwale with both hands, could not
faa to note and, noting, to admir*. Only once he spoke,and that just as the hail swept down upon them.

wJ»^ thmk you don't need to be afraid. Mis.

feen"
^ '^^ "^^ "^ cahnness he wa^i far feom

JeMi^»s aw^ering laugh rang out above the wind,
above the fir«thiMir^ of the haiL
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-AfcridI With ytou!" die iridtoonfti^. Tfc«

I ^^ !!!
"* afterthought, "B«ide^ joa fawir.

I can swim hke any fiah."

But, even Mahe bowed her he«l before the inawttimr
fty of the storai. she reolked, aa Aaqiuth had wiiSS
befoie her, that awimmmg beneath auch haO aa that
could end in one thing only, and that, death.
lien they feU silent, Aiquith because it Waa takhur

•11 his strength to steady the canoe, aU his atten^nto
make out, through the driving hail which fell in a whitewaU anmnd them, the rocka ai i ahoala that bamd
vievt way; Jessica because, reminded by the gwiriiur
•torn of the Valkyries' i!de, she h«l fallei into a vZ;
wonderment what ValhaUa would be Kke. that Valhdhi
which kwmed so near them, and whether its halls heldmany men of better calibre than Asquith. The hail
was beating down upon her pitilessly, the wind struck
cruelly across her drenched shoulders and whipped her
loosened hair about her face; yet, strange to m^ ahanewr heeded. She knew the danger was imnUnent.
Imew that the end might come at any moment; but
she felt no fear. Instead, her face serene, her Kpa atiB
htt^hmg, she thought about ValhaUa, about A^th.
and th«i about Kay Dorrance. The smife idd^ed.
Well she had had the best of things, and one-one
or two— good friends.

"Nowl Steady I'*

Asquith's voice recalled her to herself. She feft.
rather than saw, that he had cast aside the paddle and
nsen m the Kttfc green canoe amid the lessening haiL
rhere came a shock, a crash, drowned in its turn by the
thunder which heralded the dying of the storm. An
matant later, Jessica, struggling in the icy water.
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heard again the voice, quiet as if he were offerinit hera cup of tea. ^*

"Not hurt? That's good. Put your hand on my
shoulder and strike out The shore is open here, Jdnot ten feet away."

^ *

Daz^ by the shock, chilfed and stiffened but in-
A>imtable, she laughed again, laughed and, without aword to waste her strength, obeyed. The h«l was
nearly spent by now; but the wind still bkw fiercely,
twistmg the trees upon the banks and lashing the river
to a foam; but, underneath her hand, Asquith'a
shoulder was firm as a rock, his steady bmL was
steadying her own. And so. chiUed, beaten by the
waves and wird. they made their slow way fomard
until they touched the shore.
On the ^ore Jessica, dragging the wisps of drenched

hair away from her eyes, turned her face up to Asquith's.
Her hps were blue, her teeth chattering; but she stiU
wore her mdomitable little smile.
"Mr. Asquith. I think youVe saved my life." she

SIU4, with a brave effort for her wonted gayefy.You re a plucky man. and I hope you'U think it was
worth your while, I can't thank you; but.-"her
Tt»ce suddenfy died out m something dangerously near
a htae sob; but I do hope the day will come when I
can do as much for you." And their eyes met. as they
once more faced life again, faced it after they thought
It must have gone away for ever, faced it without anobon how soon the girl's words were destined to
fulfilment, nor half how tragically.

%



CHAPTER FIFTEEN

KAY DORRANCE luui found himaelf denrted,
that moraing.

By • curious chance, the fint knowledge of the
canoeing party waa not to come until that very noon,
come, too, from the fipa of Monsieur de hi Haye. The
reason of this, after atf, was fairly obvious. With ona
exception, Jessica's guests had been so certain that
Kay Dorrance would be inchided in their number that
they had seen no reason to assure themselves of the
fact Asquith had been the one exception. Until
tbtsy were fairly out upon the river, he had not com-
mented to Jessica upon the omission of Dorrance from
her list Neither had he cared to comment wgarding
it to Dorrance. And Dorrance, used by this time to
jeeing Asquith come and go at all hours of the day,
had paid scanty heed to the long conferences whieh
had heralded the coming expedition. Moreover, he
had been busy in his room, struggling with some proof
•hects, when Asquith had called for Jessica, that
morning.

Later, his proof sheets done, he bethought himself
of Asquith and a Walk. The telephone revealed the
fact that Asquith was not at home. Dorrance did not
wait to inquire where he had gone. Instead, he con-
auHed the telephone book anew, and then a second
time, and a third. The people he liked best to pUty
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whii ^nere aO onaooountabfy abfent Ey/eu the tele-
phone at the tennk dub appewed to be chu^iiig into
•mp^ epece, so far m his effoiii for information iveie
oonoemed. His desire for exercise departed from him.
Instead, he went to his room, crammed a brace of little

books into his pockets, and sought the comer of the
terrace. On his way out throu^ the hall, he heard a
maid answering the telephone.

** Miss West? She's out. She will be gone,"an day.
She'sgone to—

"

Dorrance passed on, only too well aware that, under
the present sulphurous condition of the atmoephere,
Jessica's destmation concerned him not one whit
Time was when he had feh an interest, keen, but
impersonal, in all her plans and doings. Now, ahts, he
told himself with something between a bhish and a
shudder, that time for him was past Albeit his right to
have an interest in her was denied him, his attitude to
her was anything but impersonal. He shrugged his
shoulders; yet he admitted frankly to himself that he
was tonesome, very lonesome, as he went his way.
To a man with red hair, armed neutrality is far more
wearing than battles without end. A good, downright
fight with Jessica would be a wekome relief, after afi
these days o' courteous, cold disregard; a %ht to any
orl of a finieiii would be preferable to this indeterminate
hostility. And, the worst of it all was, do what he
would, Kay Dorranoe could never wholly dismiss the
girl fiom his mind. Try as he would to bar her out
she always crept back again by some unsuspected
loophole, ready t confront him when he was least
aware of her proxanity. Worst of all, not for one single
instant in the past two weeks had he been resigned to
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tlw fact that be had come to caie exoeMv^ly for Mim
Jtirica MaigiMrite King Wert.
Hb liaadf thruat into his pockets above tbe brace of

boolu, iihno«>phic«l])r be sought the tenace according
to bis wont, when be had nothing else to do. Long
ilnoe, be bad adopted as bis own one particular seat
fa one of tbe kiosks, far up the terrace beyond the
Chiteau windows and in tbe angle of the wall There,
sheltered from tbe sun and catching every breeze that
tfared around him, by turns he read, and dreamed
bright d^-dreams which somehow, as the time went
on. centred less and less solely in the woric which
heretofore had been' all in aU to him. Now and
th«i, both book and dreaming were foigotten,
while be kist himself entirely in watching the pic-
ture at his feet; the huddled, pointed roofs just
visible between the bars of iron railing, the great
red wharves, the littfe white feny which seemed to
be etemalfy fretting at her dock, ready for a crossing
that never came. Beyond it all. idk and leisurely and
MOW, the majestic river went its steady ways: the one,
dotted here and there with littk sails, passing the
ragged gash cut in the Montmorency shore, passing
the hofy chaos of Sainte Anne's shrine; the other
•weeping down between the farm-dotted hills and
bearii^ on its breast a mighty steamship, bound, like
ttie river itself, for the distant sea. Beyond the utmost
limit of his sight, beyond the bhie hills that guarded
the silent passing, the two avenues would come to-
gether, deep and shallow, and go on and on until the
river turned into a gulf, and the gulf became the ocean.
And, beyond the other limit of his sight, far up the
river, was rising day by day that mghty bricfge, so soon
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to ipMi the iliMiii, ta fink tbow ahoict, Mpmle from
the b^ginnii^ of thingi until now, to bring down to
that idle water front the buigr itir of life, of ceigoee and
ofmen. But, once the pobted rooft gave way to tnub
and eletaton and to noii^, ehoutbj men, once the
hny and the wharvee iprang faito bustliqg enenr
would the picture itiU retain it! lovelineei? Dorranc^
caied for men, exulted in each new achievement
None the lees, he ihook hia head. Environment made
an the difference, that and the traditiona of the place.
The bridge rooe grandly b its prasent grace and
promised majesty. Its consequences were quite another

On this particular momii^, he felt the dread of the
oommg chai^ far tore than it was his vront to do.
The old town at hi feet lay sluggish, torpid, idle in
the hot harc of the August noon. The sun smote
harply down on the deserted Allan wharf; the Kill's
Wharf by its side lacked every sign of life. Down by
the Champlain Market comer, a street car trundled
onitsway; but, so far beneath, it sent no sense of haste
or clamour to the man m the kiosk above; and the
little white feny, always ready t / start, yet seemingly
never starting, was breathing lacy white smoke-trails
out across the summer air. Behind him was the gn^
old dty, and, high on ite cliff above, the Citadel shim-
bered in the sun; even the Union Jack upon the
bastion dangled inertly in the windless air. It was all

80 restfiil, so fuU of calm, so alien to the rushing cities
to the southward of those faint bhie hills beyond the
river. In these strenuous twentieth-centuiy days, it

was good to find this littfe strongLJd of an old-world
peace.
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J^^V. ^«»«W7w«.« good one. In thkoS

Certainfynot" IV»r«iiec»3w. fe^«^ w.
knee. damMl M. ..u. iTTT 'T'"'"" *«• over Ui
EaLi kKI •"^ ^ kk lew brown hnd and

Ithttkyofc You •» ,«y kind." Hm R»«h.Mm opened hii cttMeCie «•» JLTIrVs •.^ «»«»-

;; I mtrude," he .lOd. "I win-,."
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•««WB|»^o#looldagrthl.wrtclL
-Ili,tliIi*IWH goiqg iNusk to the houw."
»•««• i

b."qll^ "^
"^ '^ •^"^ •^' «^ ««V'

-

I>i>muice ttiffened.

I 11 •" ^?^ ' ** ""* undewtMd.- be Mid- but^ Renchnmn left him no doubt upon that

Jrf*r#K J^: "?°~ h«l he to link their mood.
wiaithata««>,intheiecond? And finaUv whJrioh*
l-dheto mention Jeericrtdl? InRXi^^
young penon from Lone Wolf.

^^
uJ*^?^J*

**^** **»^ M«»«fcw <fid not flo with^P^P '• Mon«eur de la H.^ wm ^SJSTwift • bland a^umption of a paer acquaintance.
I>onranoe turned on his heeL ^ ^^

curtfy. fa his annoyance, he dropped his book.
rhe FVenchman's bow and smifc wero irresistible

•s he bent and picked up the vohime.
™'^'^'

Femutme. It is more easy for me to foH myself

-

JejJ-A « Yes. Mademoiselle is giving a pbty ^Seb«rt. a Urge party. I had not thou^t th^o4ur^dalro be among the~the-the those who rert
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Again Dorranoe feft his gorge riring at the ofop.nsmg untU it stopped hia speech

^ ^
»JSl'^^

Monsieur is too fragile for such goings? "
the Frenchman hinted bkndly.

e""*"*^

Dorrana scowled at him now with open and heartyA^. Not every one was priviJeged to comments
thiU fashion. His answer, haughty and curt, seemed
to himself final in its bluntness.

not the honour of an invitation."
Instantly the Frenchman's face changed, all but his

"

^l*'
\^id genHy. "Is it true? I am very

f'^Siemv'^-
'^^*~**^"''- Monsieur wiU

forgive my bHue, my evil crack; is it not so? "
His

pause demanded a reply.

"You needn't apologize," Dorrance assured him.«iU more curtly " I am not at aU sensitive about beiJ
left out of any function."

^^^
Monsieur de la Haye regarded him admiringly.Bu^o?" he murmured "YouAmeZLare

•o quite mdependent. For me, I should have been
crushed, crushed like the merest worm; but I am
aensitive. It is my fault, and I repine him. But I toorepme the mistaked telegram which heW me here athome m vain.

DorranceVi lips straightened suddenly. So thefeUow was mvited. then? He had hardly thought it
possibfe that even Jessica, defiant of conventions m she
was. couI<f have had the courage to thrust this k>o8e.
im)uthed. anaemic Gaul, unintroduced, mto the drde
of young Quebecker* with whom she had cast in her
aoaallot Or had she done it merely to throw emphaai.
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<«

upon her omission of himself ? However - Tliis lime,

he did slide the book into his pocket, a d, turning, hd
left the kiosk. B^ore he could fathom tiie intent an

and forestall it by a word. Monsieur de la Haye Iliad

tossed aside his cigarette and fallen into step beside

him.
" I too am returning to our home," he said suavely.

Shall we walk together, you and I ?
"

Kay Dorrance fairly choked with his resentment;

and yet there was nothing to resent. To be sure, he
was Kay Dorrance the Sixth, and had red hair; but
the Frenchman had been scrupulously courteous, and
not the most bigoted recluse could deny that six weeks
within the same small house furnished a proper basis

for a Uttle casual talk. Nevertheless, Dorrance's brow
was threatening as he fac;.a down towards the C&fiteau,

Umping a bit more heavily than usual, as was his wont
when mentally distressed. If only the fellow would
drop his infernal palavering and give himself, Doirance,

an opportunity to tell him what he thought

!

The opportunity came with exceeding prompt-
ness.

"Monsieur also admues Mademoiselle West?**
the Frenchman inquired, after he had halted to light

another cigarette, this time without any diflScuHy or

delay at all.

Dorrance limped on steadily.

"Any stranger must admire such beauty," he toM
his companion coldly.

"But yes. Still, the beauty is the outward car-

caij— " the Frenchman appeared to place great

reliance upon the word; " ctf an internal beauty which
is more wonderful to gaze upcm."
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J^» Hi. Bme bow «M^rtbt*^„*7^

d». T 1.
.";* i .'" '^^ comprehend America

micuienoy. However." be dropped into Rench ufe^fe: '>u win oblige mT"^ conaZt,^
»«»aA,tomefoPren*hinfi,t««.;

therefaZd.^for misconception then."
cnance^ nenchm« rf,„,gged bi, dK,ulde„ ever «>

"Wh«t miKonception could there be?" he adced»h,„ own tongue. "I tbinlc we underj^dt^

-Nrp'-B^lt^-iT! .?^ '^^ """•
"Your tbought. have no interest for me."

JJ;^;j-*^.H.^ shook his he«, genu,. „i„
"Moosfc,^ i. ,«y irttd.V be remarked. «i if ,»

r°^- ^<^«I*. lw»eve,. it is owing to lUs hiur "

••V^"^ ««»«"« It to me, only yesterday."

cu..^"'? P'^J"" *«» West out of'lhe dl-

^J^^S^"^ he h«i be«. driL totorZSWhere h» attitude appoMed to be one Jess of chivJiy
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thtt of the l.,yMh petulance which resents a peiaonal
gnenmoe.

tiHm slowfy blew the smoke from between Ms fipa.
In his eyes was the ghost of a smile.

" Monsieur was saying? "he inquired then. "Par-
don I I am very inattentive."

•• Then you will pay attention, and at once," Dorrance
saidcnsply. " I must insist that you drop MisrWest's
name from our talk."

The fVenchman's lips curved slightly.

« V**" V!.**!*"**'
*°** *^ '^^ ^®"^ ^Polre volumes.

Yes, I, Dorrance told him hotly.
The Frenchman's shoulder moved upward.
"By what right? Is Mademoiselle your -^

"

Dorrance cut him oflf in the middle of his word.
" By the sole right of being an American, and there-

fore decent," he said. "Alsoby the right of having
heard your comments on Miss West at the Garrison
Uub, two weeks ago. Also— However, the other
counts are quite enough. Unk5ss you stop, immediately
and for aU time, your attentions to Miss Jessica West.
I ahaU take it on myself to warn Miss West's mother."

Madwne West is my friend, my good and feyal
maul, the Frenchman interpoUted cahnly.

•^That doesn't imply that she wiU always remain
•o. Dtnrance said sharply. "You'd best not count
on It too much. However, if you choose, I can discusi
the matter with Cobnel West"
This time, the Renchman flinched. The Colonel,

under his jovial sheH. might prove kss plastic, far less
jam and guUible than Monsieur de la, Haye had
found the Cokmel's hKly. Neverthekass,—
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**Does Mademoiselle West know she has such a^

gaUant champion ? " he sneered.
" Does Miss West know that such a snake is in her

path? *' Doirance retorted, losing a huge measure of
his setfontrol. "Now hsten. you scoundrel," he
burst out, while he halted, one hand on the rail beside
him, the other shut upon the book inside his pocket
to keep his fingers out of temptation's way. " I have
kept still long enough; now I intend you should know
what I think about you and your greedy plans. I
know what you want; you're after Miss West's money.**^t as were hii. ,;wrords, the Frenchman was even
swifter.

"And Monsieur wishes it, himself?" he queried
courteously. "Pardon. We mutuaUy interfere."
Dorrance disdained the interruption. Instead, he

swept on with his arraignment.
" And, as soon as you get it, you don't care what

b-nomes of her. Be still! You told it aU, yourself.
You ve made yourself out an incarnate fiend, and
sneaking, too, at that You've twisted the mother
aWMind your finger, and now you're starting to twist
that inej^rienced child in the same way. If it were
worth my while, I'd kick you; but I don't want the
di^* oe of having touched you. Now you go home,
«nd attend to your own affairs. The next time I see
you with Miss West-" Dorrance let the pause
lengthen into a threat too strong for words.
The Frenchman heard him out to the very end,

heard him without losing one whit of his jaunty little
smile. When he had finished,—

"BravoI"hesaidsofUy. " Monsieur is very cleverm his words. Why does he not write a mefodrama?
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But, as for MJm West, she is my friend; and that, as
we both know, is more than Monsieur is able to churn
for himself, however much his heart may wish it

otherwise. Monsieur remains here, after all? Good
day, then. I must return to the house." And, still

smiling, still jaunty, and with a gleam of something
very like satisfaction in his eyes, he went his way,
leaving Dorrance to stare heavily down the vaUey to
distant, cloud-capped Sainte Anne, and curse himself
a second time for his futile interference.

All in all, he had done more harm than good. Instead
of protecting Jessica, as he had dreamed of doing, he
had merely proved his own lack of right to protect
her and, meanwhile, had converted to an open enemy
what should have been a casual impersonal acquaint-
ance. He shrugged his shoulders together and, his
elbows on the rail, dropped his head upon his hands
and gave himself up to his unavailing regrets, sweeping
down upon him as thick and black as the ck)uds fast
gathering in the northern sky. Not only had he hope-
lessly antagonized the Frenchman; but, worse than
that, far worse, in the process he had infallibly betrayed
to his wUy rival the fact that Jessica West's concerns
were also his. His veiy anxiety on behalf of Jessica
had proved it, that and his irritation. And Dorrance,
still fighting off the knowledge of his k>ve for Jessica!
Was by no means minded to share that knowledge with
another, least of all, with a man like Monsieur de la
Haye.

" Why, Mr. Dorrance f

"

He raised his head wearily, for the past bad quarter
of an hour had told upon him in more ways than one.
Mrs. West, her pothooks of hair rufBed by the quicken-

'*/



«18 THE BRIDGE BUILDERS

"Wt you feeling weU ?- die aaked him.
^^^Hefore^lunuelf to l«,gh wiUMnm^

."

J*°»
^M» thank you

; but « good deal worried."

«Jt*^I^^* ^^^^j** ^xl • ring of honeat
wgret. Have you had bad uewa from home?"

f^i^J* °?„'i*""
H« ~"«<1 i^iniaelf yet more andfaced her, mied with a sudden hope. "Mywo^bneam. than that, something quite el^ at hid. Tvebe^ h^vmg a httle talk with Monsieur de la Haye."

it ^K. 1*7' !*^ '^''^^ ^' astonishment, as WeU

it3 * n'*. *^u°T'
^"•"»** ^'^ manifested no

W»^ f "^.^^ ^"**™»'» «>°<«n»- It was.
iMt sudden for hmi to assume theh- worries.

««^iLT*K ^^ *^^ ^ ^y*-" «h« «»i<J. ^th
precisely the same accent of kindly liking which two--t^fore. she Wl been bestowi^n"^:^^^

ir^Tu- "^' *?*" ^^ ^^^^'^ o' her interestmitet^ hm» more than his whofe talk with Monsieur
de^hiHaye. His imtation once more made him cast
discretion to the winds.

To my sure knowfedge, the man is the meanest HttL
wreteh on earth the meanest and the most pkusible."

hllV^T^' ^' ^^*''' "^^"^ came. She eyedhim dubiously, and then in grave rebuke.
Why--«el" she said. And then, by wav of

K^"*^* ^^"^ **'^ disapproval. « TOy. Mr.

How like a woman, he thought impatiently. A man.m such condition, would either have struck out. o^
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Mgued. That would Uve given him chance at justifica-
tion of his behef. Now he could only reiterate it in
umost the same Words.

" The meanest, because he is the most plausible
"

he explained.
*

"He has been very kind to me," she admonished
Dorrance.

"Vey likely. Why?" But. as he spoke. Dorrance
dropped his eyes in shame at his own words and at
the pain which they were bound to inflict. Needed, at
least he would not watch their scar.
I^y did hurt, too. as was shown by her rising cofour

by the old. ugly lines that were deepening betwe-n her
brows. Her answer, though, came with a certain note
of d^nity.

" For the same reason you have been, I suppose."
she told him quietly.

*'or a moment, her words left Dorrance dumb. Then
he rallied.

Thank you," he said gravely. " I am glad if I
have seemed kind to you. At least, I meant it in all
single-hearted sincerity."

" Of course," she assented, purposely disregarding
lus emphasis upon the pronoun. "I beUeve that;
that was what has made me care for it so much. We
older women do— do like to be looked after, now and
then."

So intent was she upon her halting admission that
she was deaf to the low growl of thunder rumbling
across the sky. The thunder growled again, man
loudly; but Dorrance, too, was absorbed in the argu-
ment before him, in his questionings whether to de-
nounce the Frenchman to Mrs. West, or no.
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hHaye, h. bq,« fJteringfy. He fcft hi. omwrtnnto

«e«yooe to decide. Tl»«gh fte fata.J^ ^
^^.r *^<^«'.*«^ it no. be wi« to dSTli

^ .""" ™ «"»<•• Md go hi. way? ^7^,1,^

"Weeded in «ot«goniai^ Jeuica wbcwe lase wu
who* lu*«l would l« mwe i^S, wd^TtS^; Now, WM U worth hi. while, hi. wSfc «d
iTTl: '" ?» «^ «~. their ««;.. wewlSd

^ who would be i«;riewd „d nwrnnfiU? ^fcng nunute he rtood .Hent, weighing fte nurtter inh- nuniwhik fte ftunder.pJ^omnJ^Z
qujte unheed«l. unheeded, too. fte^d ftid. tti^fte doud. .pirt. only to let ftem fid] t«geft«^«^«d fun of ft„.tening. rf rto™. ll«n&y^.^
^^^i?*

?«'•"**>''• "M"- Wert," he f«»d htt

JS"1.",1
"i* ~n»fting of ft. boyid.J^,^

1*1 won to ,t the fim; "I b«„ T, a^ j,^
offlcHHi, P«.h.p.I«a,forft.B.tt.iofft.t Wewr-

1 do w»h you wouldn't put too much confidencem Mon«eur de fa. H.ye. Betfy, y^ d„„.,^
•nytting .bout ft. o«,; idKml hii p^ I nH«n^

Hfa quertion jtopped midwiy, m if cut in two lyfte bhndmg fluh thnt Moned to c«ve the dr wift Jnay o^ge mr^qjing down cfawe at their ndei. Hie
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thunder followed, cruhing from ahoie to ihoK like the
echoe* of the evening gun; but its ieveriv«ntions loit
thenuelvet in the ckuhing of the hail.

-Cornel Quick as you can I
** B^athkss and a

Httlc white. Mrs. West Uid a hand on Dorrance's arm,
not so much for protection as to steady his step in case
ofnecd. "The kiosk, quick I There's no time to eel
to the house."

*^

And Dorrance, turning, bowed his head less to the
storm than to the sudden Fate which had swept away
his opportunity, unused. Such opportunities would
come but rarely. Let this one pass. At kast, he had
done his best, according to the dictates of his conscience
and his code of chivalry.

The storm histed for full half an hour. Huddled
together m the shelter of the small kiosk, they watched
it, side by side, speechless by reason of the roaring,
clattering hail which would have drowned their voices
utterly. So far as thought was possible in the fierce
ODcitement of the storm, they both were thoughtful
Then, when the thunder ceased, and the kssening haO
omjfe more gave them glimpses of the foaming river and
€f the white banks of egg-hige stones about them, Mrs.
West spuke.

** What a shame,*' she said thoughtfully; " that you
two nice men should quanel I

"



CHAPTER SIXTEEN

'•A'^ think you, jw." Je«sk» heW out a weloom-
V-/ ing hand to her hoftess. *• I've come up like

• weed. Nothing ever downs me for k>ng/*
"You were fortunate." Mrs. Asquith let go the

hwid and straightened up her glasses. " Poor Willis
is stiU in bed."

** In bed I
*' Jessica echoed in utter consternation,

although it was by reason of an uneasiness devefeped
by Asquith's three-day silence that she had sought his
mother's tea-tray, that Monday afternoon. "What
for? Is he ill?"

Mrs. Asquith gave a final hitch to her gkuses, then
brushed an imaginaiy scrap of lint from the bodue of
her gown.

•• Willis is not the man to go to bed for nothing,"
she said severely.

Jesrica felt faumbfed, although she was at a kws to
leD why. However, she would have bitten out her
acarlet toi^e, rather than have aUowed it to give
admissbn to the fact

** I hope it wasn't my poor canoeing party," she said,
with a gay little huigh which completely veiled her
regret. "It was bad enough to spoil the hmcheon
and the Bidwell frocks, without spoiling Mr. Asquith
into the baigain."

^
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Mw.AKjuithg«telier«cupollc«. ThenihetMtedIw jm. wwing, the while. « nurtyr'a brow.
Redly. I few he*, veiy iU." she wud. irfter . pMue.^»Mc* whitened • Uttle, and her voice lort itonon.

chaUntniig. Mn. Asquith noted both fwjt.. half in
mdicioua «tirf«ction at the girl', regret, hdf in foie-^ ^ ^z^'z^' r"^^ f^* °^*»* •^»^-im«otony. the girl waa saying contritely. "Of
co»«e. I didn't engage the shower aa one hirea an
orchestra or a vaudeviUe singer for a party." In spite
of her contrition, she was guilty of a Utile chuckle o%er
her own idea. « Still. I can't help feeling rather
guilty. He said he was aU right, though; he told meao^hen he left me at tiie house." she added, as in
tardy consolation offered a stricken moUier.
The stricken mother swaUowed a bit of anchovy

aandmch so hurriedly that she choked upon a crumb.

Wilhs IS— a-uh! aruh!— is not the man to—
puh

!
— comphun." she told her guest

" I auppose not And." Jessica contempkted her
gloves; and men do hate to be coddfed. What
aecms to be tiie matter?" she asked more cheerily.

A general collapse. Of course, he strained hia
houlder a good deal; but that waa to be expected,
under such a weight I beg your pardon ?

"

II

Nothing." Jessica assured her briefly. " Go on."
And then the chiU. that and the nervous shock.m poor boy hasn't been feeling weD for some time.

with ibe wony of tiiat hateful bridge." Mra. Asquith
diverted a share of her resentment into that channel,
much to tiie relief of Jessica whose hiahes were berin-
mng to look a Uttie damp. "That and the abain
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nd the loi^g chin .eein to hat* done him up coBK
pblegr."

"Oh. awl*, what rotr A«^th. • Utile gauntod white and hii ann hi a aliqg. cam« atrollii^ hiu>
the room and offered his free hand to Jeedca. " I'm
•D right, and will be out in a diy or bro." he added
naasuringljr.

" Not at all You ought to be hi bed. thia minute."
Ui mother interpowd; but no one heeded.
"I heard your voice b the hall and came down to

prove I waa aUve/' Aaquith was saying, with a little
•mile, while his eyes held Jessica's for a long minute
of mute quesUon and reply. " I was afraid the mater
would be terrifying you, if I didn't appear. You're
none the worse? Thai's good. I wanted to telephone;
but I didn't really feel up to it tiU this afternoon. Sit
down and teU me aU the news. Two days on his back
make a chap feel he has kist touch with eveiything
that ever mov ' And. his hand still shut on h^
he deftly steereo oer back into her chair.

Deftly, too, he steered the conversatkm, steered it
pMt the shoals of Mrs. Asquith's dispfeasures at his
unwqjected appearing and at the open good-feUowship
and understanding which existed between Jessica and
himself, steered it past the eddies of Jessica's worriment
and contrition over the results of her well-meaning
party. He accomplished this by the stead/ dignity
whkh was so characteristic of the whole man*^; but he
gave a sigh of relief and settied back in his chair a
httle wearily, when at last the talk waa flowmg smoothly
on. Another caller had come to monopolize the
attention of the hostess; but Jessica, yielding to a
whispered word from Asquith, merely had nestled a
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bit kmw b her chair «id chattered on : about their
lr%ht and duckii^, about her mother't beiiy b the
•torm with Dorrance, about her father'a trip up to the
bridge, the day before, the rumoun of a comii^ etrike
which he had brought bade with him. Then, warned
bj the roughening of Ajquith'a bnyw that ihe had
made bad choice of eubject, the shifted hastily to
•omethii^ else.

•* Of course, I am sorry as I can be about your being
iH"shesaid. "Yes. reaUy ill; you show it. so there?
no use to fib. And. besides that, I had been countii«
on you for to-night'*

*• To-night? "he echoed.
" Yes. You needn't prick up your ears Hke that,

Uiough. It wiU be several nights more, before you're
fit for escort dut)r." She pouted in roock di^leaeure.
watching, the while, with kindly eyes the brtghteniiw
face of her companion. " Just when I need you most,
too." she added; "for dad hiked— " she caught her
breath and stole a furtive gkmce in the diiectwn of her
hostess; "for my father departed to the wflderness,
this noon, to see what his men are doing."
" And what's to-night ? " Asquith asked. " Foigive

me. if I've foigotteu something; but I do feel quite
rusty and out of touch, you know."

Jessica shook her head, under its crown ofgold buckle
and soft white phimes.

•• It's nothing you've known about. I expect," she
reassured him. " It's only a Saint Boch's tempest that
I want to see."

"^— what I " Mrs. Asquith turned abruptly from
her other guest "What were you sayinir. Miss
West?

"

'^
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Her voice was fufl of a general disapproval, embradmrv

ID advance whatever Jessica might say.
The girl turned wayward.
" Don't you want to go, Mrs. Asquith? Vd love to

have you/' she said alertly. " There's going to be a
rousing political raUy down in Saint Roch's. Jacques
Cartier Square, I think it is. I heard some men talkmg
•bout it, this noon; one of them said it would be the
greatest sjght Quebec has ever known. And I do k)ve
Quebec sights. Don't you want to go ? "

" Miss West I " The voice was so portentous that
Tottykins, across the room, yipped in the middfe of his
dreams. " A poHticiU meeting ! And in Saint Roch's

!

No lady would do such a thing."

Jessica gathered her white ostrich boa about her
shoulders. Then she rose, kughing and still wayward,
too wayward to see the genuine anxiety and constem*-
tion on Willis Asquith's face.

*• Really ? Then the exception will have to prove ths
nile, Mrs. Asquith, because I'm going. Good-bye, nice
peq>le. No, Mr. Asquith, please don't get up." And,
with a rustle and a flutter of white feathers, she was
gone, her careless whim stiffened to firm intention by
Mrs. Asquith's haughty, disapproving words.
A partjr of friends from home, motoring through

eastern Canada, had carried Dorrance up to Montreal
with them, the day before. Returning by the afternoon
train which was as late as is its daily custom, H was just
after eight o'cfock. that evening, when he stepped off
the car before the Maple Leaf. At the door, he was
forced to halt and stand aside, hat in hand, hi an
imperwnal salute. Jessica, stiU in her white frock and
feathers, was just leaving the house. Beside her was
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Monsieur de la Haye, smiling with a satisfaction which
increased at sight of Dorrance. Jessica merely bent her
neck in salutation, then huiried on to board the car

which Dorrance had just l^t His steady eyes never

wavered, as he returned the salute with precisely the

same degree of cordiality which Jessica had bestowed
on him. Where was she gv>ing with that cad, he
woncfered, with a carelessness resulting from two days

spent with friends to whom such a girl as Jessjoa West
would have been unthinkable. Then, as he recalled

^' gay* girlish charm, the frank friendliness of which
she had given him an occasional glimpse, the careless-

ness vanished, to be replaced by something more
poignant, something akin to anxiety. To Jessica's

manner he would have given no second thought. It

was the bearing of her escort which had angered him,

filled him with a vague unrest.

He was still bitering over a belated supper table,

alternately consuming nutriment and leaning bade in

his chair to be consumed by worry at his ease, when the

maid warned him thi^ he was wanted at the telephone.

Some seventh sense also warned him, as he rose, that

the message concerned Jessica. He felt a swift feUd
when he recognized the voice of Asquith. Hie relief

faded swiftly, however, as the talk went on.
" That you, Dorrance ?

"

"Yes."
" Tliank heaven ! I've been calling you up at inter-

vab, for two hours."
" Sony. I've been up in Montreal. Just came back

BOW, hatf an hour ago."
** So that's it I've been Ul, a bit knocked out by

nqr ducking in the haiL No; nothing sotous at all.
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o you needn't stop to condole. Well take that latere
when we've more time to fool away. I say, old man!
do you happen to know where Miss West is, to-night ? **

Even Dorrance, anxious as he had been to answer
. that veiy question for himself, was forced to stop and
chudde at the perturbation in Asquith's tone.
" I don't usually cany Miss West about in my pocket;

at least, not nowadays," he su^^iested.

"Don't chaff, man; it's really serious," Asquith
besought him impatiently. "HI weren't hud up with
a shoulder and a cold, I'd go on the trail, myself.
There^s a row on iq, Saint Roch's, to-night; it may
grow into something worse, and I am afraid she's
tha«."

"What! " The singfe word juggested half a score
of en;lamation points. •

" Fact," Asquith said tersely. **
It's some sort of a

political French speech-making; but it's a red-hot
crowd in a red-hot ward, and I just telephoned down
there and found the play was on in earnest, five thousand
men, ManeiUaue, bricks and all the rest"
" But Miss West wouldn't be in that mob," Doirance

cofifed. " Bfan alive, your shoulder, or whatever it
is, has gone to your head. Besides, I just met her in
all her best away, sallying forth with our IVench friend.
as I came in."

" What li^ench friend?"
" De la Haye."
"The devil! That settles it, Doirance. She was

.up here, this afternoon, announcing that only my
invalidism saved me from pkying escort She was half
in joke; but— something went on her nmvs, and her
eyes kraked— well, they made me anxious, when dm
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wentaivray. Now thmt fellow has gone down there, and

takra her with him."

DtnTaoce laughed shortfy.

*' More likely, the has taken him. No use won3ring,

Asquith. The milk is spUt, and the tabby-cat of the

Fates is licking it up by now. Are you really laid up,

man ? I*m infernally sorry. I'll be out in the morning

to see you."

Again Asquith's voice became impatient. ^"
** Dorrance, for Grod's sake, do listen ! Do you take

in this situation ? Down in Saint Boch's, to-night, now,

there's something dangerousty near a mob, a French

mob, too. I know what that means, if you don't. And
Bliss West is down there in it, without i soul to look

out for hor but that beast of a Frenchman. Her
father's out oi town. You're the only man in the place

who knows her well enough to act, for I'm down and

out. I'd do more harm than good, and -^ What's

that ? Jacques Cartier Square. Take the Saint Roch's

car. Now, man ! It's getting worse with every minute.

And, Drarrance, use my name to get inside the HalL

I've been doing aB I could to— "

But he was talldng into empty air.

It was getting vorse with every minute. Dorrance

aisuied himself oi that, as soon as he stepped off the

car. The din of voices, rising from b^ond the gray

stone building on his left, the cheers and groanii^ and

songs both martial and uncouth, all these punctuated

now and then by the clash of shattered glass, these

told him that Asquith's fears were not unfounded. Of
course, Jessica might not be there, might not have been

ibexe at aU; then again, she m^ht. Knowing the girl,

Dorrance, even with the clamour in his ears, yet in-
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cfined to the latter chuce. At IcMt. no hnta In"

The streets about the Square were wellnigh deserted
save for a fringe of the crowd which lay out across Rue
de Couronne and eddied around the corner of the
HaU. The entrance to the HaU was deserted, too; the
gray old building looked as peaceful under the electric
lights as if the Square beyond were filled with market
carts instead of the brawling multitude whose shoutinin
filled the air. As swifUy as he was abfe, Dorrance
CTOssed the empy street and went hurrying past theHaU m search of he>ew not what Crowds of this
sort had not been too common in his life. He felt no
^pecial fears for this one. albeit it was the first time in
lus experience of men that he had heard them shoutimr
the ManeiUaue with fuU-thrtmted earnestness R
was not fear at aU; but. rather, curiosity. None the
less, his heart was beating quickly as he apprtwched thec^er of the Hall. The next instant, tticre came a
fresh cksh of broken glass, fresh shoutings, mounting
toaroarofrage. An instant later. Dorrance was ahnoS
wept from his feet by the crowd whidi. turning,
yi^ding to some panic which he could not see, rusM
down upon him in a blind ftiry of flight, crying out.
elbowing, trampling, tearing on in a mad dash for
what they regarded as safely. R was usehsss to try to
itand agamst them. Dorrance could only yieW andf<^ with the tide. Then, as he felt his weaker knee
fading him a littie, he sought the support of a friendly
etectnc hght post and, clinging to tiiat. halted and k)oked
about him, forgetful of all tilings else just tiien beside
his mterest in tiiis strange scene.
Around him, the crowd, already realizing tiie cause-

Uu ':ii
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leasnen of tbeir recent panic, was slowly drifting back
again towards the former post of observation. It was
a motley crowd : men, for the most part, with here and
there a woman of the streets, tawdry, unkempt, di-

shevelled by her flight The men, short, thick and of

the lower class of townsmen, were all at the higL est tide

of nervous strain. Their eyes betokened this no less

than did their feverish, unsteady lips, the shaking of
their outstretched hands, as iLey gesticulated^wildly

in explaining to one another the reason for their sudden
flight All about him was the voluble, harsh patou.

Dorrance, used as he was to spend long weeks in Paris,

could make out only an occasional word : the name of

this parfy demagogue and that a reference to the
police, to stmies hidden here and there among the crowd,
to some window or other looking d. "^m upon the plat-

form where the speakers stood.

Tlie tide had turned again; the flood had ceased
and the last ripple of humanity had once more vanished
in ibe Square, before Dorrance, mindful of certain

twinges m his knee, judged it wise to leave his shelter.

Long since, he had given up all notion that Jessica was
in any such crowd as that She might have been there,

even; but she would have gone away at once. These
sod^n, uncouth faces would have disgusted her com-
pletely. They disgusted Dorrance, too. He felt the
same shrinking from their contact that Jessica infallibly

must have done. None the less, now he was there, the
professional half of him resolved to see it through, in

spite oi the twinges in his knee. Such spectacles w««
bound to come but once in a lifetime. Even as he
moved cautiously forward, limping a little bit m<a«
than usual, he yet felt himself inclined to give rii*»^f
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to Asqahh, whose ungrounded fean had put him faoe
to face with such grand copy.

At the corner of the Square, he came to a sudden
hah, confronted by a soBd burier of human backs,
steady now tad silent, listening to a voice which '^^^t^
from somewhere at the west end d the Square. Not
a word was audible to Doirance, as he stood there;
not a thing could he see, save for this soKd. impenetrable
wall of backs stretching from the Jacques Cartier Hall
to the houses far across the Squai«. TheHallt The
veiythingi Dorrance bethought him of the final wortb
of Asquith. ^

Crossing the floor of the dark HaU, after the briefest
possible parley at the door, Dorrance once more heard
the furious ckmour, this time with a new note of nge,
a rage akin to madness. Then, as he groped his way
across the stage and up a flight of stairs, he heard the
shout burst forth a second time, Imked with the clatter
of missiles against the shutters overhead.

•* The hose is kept in here," his guide said grimly.
-They know it, and that's the answer th^'re givii^.
eveiy time it's used. It's over for now. You are safe
enough again. As soon as you hear die water, though,
slam your shutters together and duck down out of
ra^ge. They're crazy now; but they'll be worse, before
they're done." And he left Dorrance and an empty

. chair beside an open window.
And Dorrance, kwking out, felt for the moment he

was k>ddng down on chaos, just such a chaos as had
raged in Rue Saint Antoine, six score years ago. At
fint, he could make out no details, onfy a shrieking,
cursing, gesticuUrting mob of human beii^, swept to
inhuman madness by some cause which he, an

V -
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ooukl nerer fathom. Then, bit by bit, as his ejes grew
aocustomed to the glare of swaying arc Ijghts and of
flickering torches, as his ears became wonted to the
cries, now hoarse, now strident, now of i4>phuise, now
aqger, he slowly made out the elements of the scene.
At the western end of the Square, a high, narrow

pktform had been built of slender scantling, backed by
a flimsy flight of stairs. A swinging arc light, just
above, cast its merciless glare down upon the frodc-
coated men seated in a semicircle of chairs drawn up
about the standing central figure of the group. Behind
the platform, not forty feet away, an open door led into
the police headquarters. Before it, grouped about the
speaker, a band of hired ruffians clustered ck>se, ready
with shouts and accusations, or, if need be, stones, to
interrupt the more kgical, although less potent argu-
mmt. And, behind all these, stretching from side to
side and from end to end of the Square, a solid mass of
humAn beings rocked slowly to and fro with the un-
conscious and almost imperceptible motion which
excitement lends to any crowd. Above, the windows
wa« full, full the roofs of the hangars bordering the
Hall upon its northern side, hangars by day sheltering

the stores of the city's daily food, by night converted
to a standing place for the city's lowest lype of human
life.

As Dorrance took his seat and, folding his arms up(m
the window sill, looked down, tho excitement seemed
once more abating. Some sudden sally of the speaker
had lured the crowd into good humour; they laughed a
little, and applauded. That was all. An instant later,

there came another change. Too far away to hear the
phrase which called it forth, Dorrance could feel it
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•Imoft bdcre it bnntout, « low hum, risii^ to a gioa^
and theiihxMkii^ into ft clamour of fierce shouts whicli
culmiiiftted in ft finsl chuh fts ftnother stone, Well-
timed ftnd swift, shftttered the %ht ftbove the httle
tage. Then Dommce held his breath in fear, not lb?
himself, but for thftt mftddened, helpless mob below;
not for the instant, but for the later houn and yean
to which that instant might well lead.
Out from the open door in the rear swept a long file

of men, their badges flashing in the lights. Thty
chaiged the crowd which, powerless to escape, turned
upon them fiereeljr.

,
The rear ranks fled, just such

another fleeing as had met Dorrance on his approach.
IJwWng, elbowing, jostling, trampling on one another
hke a pack of wolves, they turned and dashed in search
of safety. But these were only in the rear. For those
packed in the front, there was no g .ch turning. Ther
did the only thing feft to them, fought the police wi^
struggling arms and flying stones and beatmg stkOcs,
fought them m vain. Conquered, struggling, they w«e
dragged away out of a kwing fight Unhappily, how-
ever, the police were obliged to go with them, to delay
with them for a moment inside the open door. That
moment was the signal for revenge. Heedless <rf their
vanished leaden, maddened by the sjght of armed and
fcgal opposition to their will, the mob surged forward
once again, shrieking with rage, awaiting only some
signal which should give them the lead what to do.
The lead came, and swiftly.

Above the open door of the police headquarters, the
shutters of the topmost window swung out softly, sfewly
«o s^ and so slowly as to catch the attention of no
onebeneath. An instant hiter, a small voDey of stonea
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came hurtliqg down upon the little itage bekm. Then,
for the fint time, the speakers flinched. Their flinching
gave to the waiting mob the s%nal what to do. Swirling
fiercely forward as the tide swirls against a rock, they
cast themselves against the slender scanthngs and tore
at them in sudden fury.

And Dorranoe, strong man and quiet though he was,
shut his eyes for an instant, whife he prayed for a
speedy coming of an inevitabfe end. Then, as if held
by a force he was powerkss to resist, he opened his
eyea again and sat there, motionkss, almost mindkiss
m his sudden terror of that ungovernable beast, a
human mob.
Only in front was there action, in feont where,

curiously enough, was also the only siknce. Behind,
the crowd, tight-wec|ged, motwnless save for its constant
rocking, rocking to and fro, was bursting again into that

• same growl, low, ominous, which soon would mount
into a roar. A second arc light had been shattered,
and a third. Down in the Square beneath, the shadow
was increasing, and, in the shadow, the human mass
kwked a monotonous, dun gray. All but— Dorrance
aprai^ to his feet in swift, sharp terror, arching his
hands above his eyes and leaning far out across the
sill. Was that a ^^leam of white, just where the mob
was thickert? Did he make out, in the stray beam of
a torch which had flared up from nowhere, an answering
gleam ci dull, pale gold ?

He held his breath, and leaned out even farther
than before. If only once more the torch would swing
that way ! It swung, and Dorrance, watching its clear
band of light, felt his heart turn sick within him, saw
the lights beneath go whirling round and round. There



THE BRIDGE BUILDERS
In^ hjwt of tlia mob, done, ddn^ and iDdomltri^k.

of .n «« by her lo-d^g, noddl^^^

Under aome condHioiis, it does not take long to «.

Zf*^ '^T*::!' ^ Wd •* the feet of Dei^. thnt

!^^ ^•JS^ '^"^ *h^ W» wtole future wiild be

•rfe If only for one hour, if only to be given up to

J~rtt, K«y Don«n3e. for the fi«t tin»e. felt MMied

5r »P- ^ tha inrtwt. doubt ended, imd .^
^tt'Tle^^ILtL"'^^

*«^ c^ hi. itepe, heedle» of hi. wed^iedfa«^
•tiU duiker HaU and into the rtieet There theckm^onaniwe filled hii e«.. «,d the gUae of %ht.. rtr^•cro« hi. ey« after the dinine« of the Hall, blinded
^completely. D-ed, he ne^ yielded ^iniiUmt
tofliedaaing. Blindly he rtumbled on. newTHSn^to the clamour, guided by an inrtinct whfche^ draggwg him rtra%ht toward. Jenica.
JWore the blinding gh«e had left his eye., he reached

^i!!^ .,"T?**~*"- H«fo««dit«8hehadlefl
«, -ohd, welb^h impenetrable. He wa. aware of
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M^no eq,6dd itreogth; it yielded. iieferUiele«.
MdleRlumpMM^. An interval of open ground indde
the fint barrier brought him to ft aecond. That/idded
inititam. Beyond wa« no opening, only a eolid. clotted
iM«of men. body preniqg hard againat body, eyes to
the front, ean strained, and eveiy pair of hiMi helpimr
to iweU the cea^dew. beastlike ckmour. Doming
pushed forward, pushed sidewise, apoke, u»ed. then
crowded fiercely on. Inch by inch he was gaining
ground; inch by inch he was comiqg neaiwthe
middle of the crowd. Now a man. jostled from the
other side. feU heavily against him. Now another man
fwhng his crowding body, lifted a foot and phmted a
Ticious kick stra^ht on his injured leg. Dorrancewaa
•ware of no pain, no alarm; only a dull anger, and a
keen anxiely kat he should be too Urte. He crowded
on and on. now gaining an inch or two. now hurfed
back again, now working sidewise ak>ng a line of taU
iwm m order to wriggle past the snudfer one b«^nd.
•nd so on and on till, just before him. a sudden shtfling
ofthecrowdshowedhimagfcamofwhite. Hisstreiwth
was gomg from him fast by now; but excitement^k
the place of strength. He shut his teeth and once mow
inoved forward, only to be caught by a second swayiM
of the CTowd and swept backward out of s^ht of the
goal he had been within an inch of touchii^.
This time, it took him fonger to fight his wiy forward.

His ears were ringing; the %ht8. striking across his
^68. seemed to bewiWer him, to iqpoil his sense of
distance. Excitement for a time can prove a grand
•ubstitute for strength; but, when the excitement yields

*?. •P^^y* ^^^"^ " «ttJ^ feft. I>orrance's determination
still held good; but his courage was ebbing fast. Easier
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Iv to ilHB • mounUiB tonent thn to foitt •m
i«iUiiilUiOMMrriedr«iikiofiiiait

Th«» euM « cTMh in front, » 07, a cImwim oI
dMwti, niMd with the thud of twmag blowi. Agiib
tiw mob fwept forward, ei^er, moblike, to apptoMh
meieeoe of the diMiter, no matter what it was. And
Doffnaoe^ by now too wedc to render anj oppodtion,
wae awept forward in itf ooune, a tomii^ chip upon the
human tide.

And the tide, as it chanced, bore him atn^ght to

Pkle, her frock in ribbona about her, but her white
1^ ahut into a aemblance ot a unile, she itarted at hfe
•ouch upon her arm, started and drew «wi^.
" Do not touch me,'* she eaid haughtify. without onoe

tnmbg her head hi his direction. " I told you befbie
that you must let me quite alone."
The touch grew to a chsp, and the chm> tkhtened.
"JiearfoaF"

The iFoioe was unrecognisable, so hoaiae was it and
ao weak. The smile vanisheo, and she turned to face
Um. For an instant, she stared unxecogniamgly at
the shabby, torn ckthmg, at tbe wan, white face of the
man haltfag by her side. Then, as she met his eyes,
brown, steady qres, but burning feverishly now, her
own eyes widened and the cokmr flamed up in her
cheeks, as she cast herself upon him with a little sob.

•• You've come at Uwt," she told hfan brokenly. •• I
was sure you would, when you found out about ft;

b«t I have been Waith^ for you veiy, very k>i^.'I

**



CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

STRANGE to M7, ft WM AM]uith'i wue of Inuaonr
which came out dommant, duriqg the neatt Um

6tj9t not that of Dorrance.
" It waa an evil fate that inapired your Holjr Tenor,

•a you called her once upon a time, to bowl us both over
at the same hour," he observed, between puffi at hk
P^
IXmance nodded curtly. The political speech-

UMLing and its attendant mob were now three or four
days m the past Nevertheless, this was his firrt call

upon Asquith who was still a restless captive hi his

room, and the call had achieved itself by means of a
cab and a stout stick. None the less, Dorrance, recalling

the gay figure standing m her window to wave hun a
fareweU, contrasting that gay figure with the ghim one
he had seen about the haUs and faced at table for loi^

days on days, Dorrance was inclined to the belief that,

after all, his own share in the event had been well

wmih the while.

Jessica, however, had been hy no means a gay figure*

all the past three or four days. It had been a limp and
silent Jessica, her coddness all jostled out of her, whom
Dorrance had at last rescued firom the coitre of the

nob, that night For the future of the human atoms
which composed that mob, he now cared not one whit
His aok tbmight wis to get the girl away, uninjured.
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iMfoNhliglMqgChgAVs out entirety; Midhlifintbi^
bMlh oftme to him wImo, aide by aide, WMuy tad
dbliettUed. tli^ atood together in Saint Joaeph Stnet
Even then, no cab ^M at hand. They could onty climb
Into a crowded tram, and uae up their laat bit of atieitfth
In keeping their footing, aa the car went awinging up the
CMe d*Abraham. And yet, neither one ivgretted it.

to the car, th^ could be ailent; a cab would have
OMoanded apeech, and apeeoh juat now waa the one
Ihiqg th^ dared not truat themaelvea to attempt.

In the haU of the Maple Leaf, however, then came
•n awkward pauae, aa tlwjy halted befoie going to their
jooma. It leogthened. Dorrance buaied himaelf with
Ui cap. with bruahing the duat from hia ahouMen.
waafea let the rufaia of her oatrich boa drop to her
waW. while ahe aurveyed what once had been ita iufly
•Bda. Then, when the pauae could laat no biwer, ahe
dropped the crumpled feathera to the fk>or, faced Dor-
nnoe. and atarted to apeak. She had nckoned beyond
bar itreqgth, however. Inatead of worda, then j^fww
one littte choking aob. AngrUy ahe bit it off, lifted her
bjMid and fbroad her lipa faito the aame indomitable
Httle amifo which ahe had worn, three dim ago, whilehe Idoked Death between the eyea. The look In her

J»y
eyea now, however, waa by no meana the aame.

Before it, the ^yea of Dorrance kMt their wonted ateadi-
iMaa and feU, while her two handa ahut hard on hia,
hut and ching there tor buger thin they either one were
quite aware. An batant bter, he atood abne b the
bw, bnety hall.

For reaaona obvbua to himaelf and wholty dtaeon-
ijwbd with Jewba, Dorrance kept hia room, neit day.
At Bpon, upon hbtny.thtte appeared a nolfc
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** I*m to woniad and unlwppy,'* it lakL " I know

il*i «U my fault Do oobm down, wlien you cm, and
kt me thank you."

That waa all. It kM^ed bcginnfaig and end, kMsked
meanh^ to any one but Dorrance. To him, however,
ita meaning wae pkin enough to drag him dowmtain
upon the morrow. Downatain, he found himaelf con-
fifontad by a new Jeaafe*, gentle, pltifiil for him, even
a little meek, a Jeaaka who oahnty threw over a doaen
engHMMnta for the day, for the mere aake of aitting

about the houae and keepbg him ar aed. He waa
amuaed, too, amuaed and ridicuk>ua|y happy. He mar-
velled now and then, when ahe waa called out uf the
dmwtag-room and when hia bniiaed and atrained

anatomy aUowed him conaecutive thought, he mai^
vdled that, in all her geatleneaa, ahe yet made no
direct reference to hb battered atate, nor yet to ita

Time waa, he recalled with diaconoertfa^ dear-
I, that her outapoken pity had driven him clean out

of town. Viewed in compariaon with that, her pieaent

retfcenoe waa not eaqr of comprehenakm. It waa not
ttntU hte afternoon, however, that the waU of her
letioenoe b<x>ke down.

Dorrance, wriggUng about b aeareh of comfort, had
ckMped hia handi back of hia head. Hia chin, thrown
up n Utile and turned to Jeaaka, brought bto ftiU

view hia cheek, and the girl*a random chatter faltered

auddenfy, aa her eyea reated on a great green andyeUow
bruiae whfeh had come faito a%ht above hia doUar.

** Mr. Dorrance I " Her ^da ahut, one upon the

other. "Yourcheek! WhatdMitr*
Hia kuigh waa diaoonoerting to any poaaible
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"mo. you mean," he corrected gayly. "I redly

don't know the fellow's name. MiM West"
She bit her Hp.

"Was it n%ht before hist ? " she asked him. low.
tie nodded.

"Don't mind about it. It's aU over now. and we«wic out of it well."

J!h\^^\J^%'^^'
"B"*y««' I wish -oh, I dojnsh I could ten you what I think about it aU; but ifIb^ I should cry. and." she httighed a little fiereelv

;

oJ^t'K**;;^
«Ji the poetiy out of penitence. M

onty It hadn't been y*u, though I
"

" Why not me? " he inquired lightly.
•Because— because I've never done a thing but^t you. ever since I came. I don't know whyTSther.I^ jurt done .t; that's aU. And now- do ?;« IS^pose I ve got eyes and common sense, and don't kn«m^t you did for me. that night, did for me, when the

««! I d foutjht with you for distrustmg, was frightened«id r«i away and feft me there afone? AndTou-"
ExpressivelyW glance went from his invaUd knee uptehis face. M a KtUe worn and white save for th^
«r«rt gre«i bruise. "And. as for me. nothing ev«
h«rtei=«. she went on impatiently. "IflZwonly
^onetogethur^oriflcouldjustfaintawayci
•waethmg. It would be so much more decent But I
~««ieoutofitaUwithoutascrateh.andyougetpo,mded
bn you're bhu* and bhie." She fell into a pe^I^
ISfKl!^**^^ ^"^ "°*" »h« herself broke it.

^^Z^J^^' '^^'-^ehonestanswer.-
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And Jessica bit her lip once more. Then she be-
thought herself that it was time to dress for dimier, and
Dorraooe beheld her no more, that night
The next morning, however, she lined up once more

for dutjr; and Dorrance, though a shade more lithe

than he had been, the day before, yet spent a good share
of his waking hours inside the drawing-room, with
Jessica sitting idly by to bear him company. Jfy tacit

consent, they both avoided the causes of the present
situation. Neither did they admit, even to themselves,
cei^tain of the most beatific of its phases. Jessica, upon
ha side, had no real notion of the change the past four
days had made in all her point of view, no notion how
de^ the change would prove to be. She was merely
vwy Sony for her sins, very, veiy sorry for the obvious
wreck th^ had made of Dorrance; and she was giving
herselfup to a spree ofgirlish penitence. And Dorrance,
an unused to girlish penitence, interpreted her gentle-
ness and hex thought for him accordhig to the dictates

of his wishes, and dreamed all sorts of tender, foolish

dreams during the nights that foUowed those days of
quiet comradeship. The dreams endured until the
endiqg of the fourth day when Jessica, meeting him
upon the threshold, rained down upon hun all mamrn
of eager questions as to Asquith. Then the dreams
aided in a nightmare of doubt.

The Frenchnum, meanwhile, appeared to have
vanished, totally, incontinently. Late in the first after-

noon, when Dturance, in his room, ha^ been ptying the
liniment bottle and smothering his emotions as brat he
could, a messenger had arrived at the Maple Leaf with
orders for the wardrobe of Monsieur de la Haye. Two
hours kter, the messenger departed, riding off upon a
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lean IHtie tnink and i;kapii^lf in hiianu ftplMMMgn^
wlMMe brmien tube added a Iziiuiqilial aettii^ to tlie

exodus.

Doiranoe and Aaquith, in consultation with eadb other
and with their pipes, had airiTed at the conchision that,
for the sake of Jessica's future good times in Quebec,
the secret of that evening's esca^uie must be buried by
the fewest possible mourners. Dorrance, at the vcty
firs^ had had the fores%fat to give out the stoiy that h»
strains and bruises had been the result of a misilep and
iifl upon a fl^t of si^ v^;uel^ located somrnvhcite
between the upper and the lower towns. Monsieur^
la Haye could be safely trusted not to babble, and
I>orranoe had scanty lean lest Jdnca en%hten Ifia.
West conoemii^ the details of the wi^ she had spent
that August evening. The Colonel, still absent on the
aouA shore, they left quite out of account
The Colonel proved hhnself to be of account, how-

ever, upon his return to town, some ten di^ ktet. lb
him Jenica, nesthqg on his knee after her okMbne
f^shkm and sheddii^ the tears she imvely had kept
back till her lather's hands were rea^y to wipe tkm
atway, to this one tested confidant, she told over the
whole stoiy, omitttqg nothii^, excusii^ nothii^. The
Gofend heard her to the tod, silent, his stnti^ araH
t%faten^g about her now and then. The stoiy ended,
he kissed her gently, gently pushed her from his knee
and went in search of Donaaee. Later and less gently,
he w^nt in search of MoMieiff de k Hi^.

After some s%ht dehgw, he found the Renchman
*enH»«rify abidmg in a small hotel at Levis. The
Frenchman made a futile attempt to efface himself from
the Cofend's presence. That failh«, he summoned
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aU the effirontoy which had been aerviiig him ••coun^,
and faced the irate Colonel with a smile of welcome.

Tbdr interview was long, outspoken and exhaustive.

When it was nearty at an end, the Colonel lifted his

head and spoke.
" Then, as I understand you, it has been your serrae

mtmtion to marry my daughter? " he said.

Biionsieur de la Haye smiled back at him, upruffled.

" H Mademoiselle will only be so kind as— "he
mnrmured in suavest French.

.' '* Talk English, please," the Cofenel thundered,

toming on him with blazing ^es. " You can talk it

w^ enough, when you're with Mrs. West. Slop your

infernal mumbling, and speak out"

When he had spoken, the Colonel continued

steadity,

—

" And I also understand that you claim you have the

sui^xyrt and approval of my wife ?
"

'* Madame is always kind," the Frenchman simpoed,

while a cunning light crept to his eyes.

Thfoe was a pause, short, electoic. Then,—
"You— rotten— littfe— rascal! " the Cokmel said

dowly and, as he ceased speaking, his foot flashed out

once, and then again. A momoit later, he had

gone away, without one badcward glance ovor his

shoulder.
" Hell get over it," he explained to Asquith, thatsame

n^ht " It bumped his body a little; but the main

wredc was where I intended it to land, his pride. I

expect hell need a change of climate, thouj^, before he

is able to get out and about very mudi. And how about

yirarself ?
"

Asquith shrt^ged his shoulder.
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" I'm filled with •mam of igoan^j,** he rmUmotl

"Bawent.Vmgoiagcnt^to-mKnmr
"Glad of that" The Colond'a voioe wai hearty.

"You've had AloQgpiilL What did it? A«ide from
Jessica, that is. Orwas she responsible lor the whole?"

'^ Oh, no," Asquithoude haste to answer. "Istmck
on a bad stone, when I went out of the canoe. One
oouldnt see much, in all that haiL"
The Colonel lai^hed.
" I did, then, sights such as I never dreamed of.

I was in the train, y«>u know, and we had people on
their knees and telli^ their beads, all up and down the
Pulhnan. But I'm glad it realty wam't all Jessica's
doiiig. Between you and Dorrance, when I came back,
I didn't know but Fd find the child had been indicted
for manslaughter. At least, she's penitent."
"Don't let ha wony about me. I'maUr^ How

isDorrance?"
"The other victim?" l%e Cofenel hugfaed m his

oM ringing fashion. " He's about as weU as ever, onty
he doesn't walk so fast, nor quite so far. In imA,"
the Cohmel laughed again; ** he seems to tfimfc no^.
adajrs that, if he walks as far as the drawmg-ioom, it

is all his strength wiU stand." There was a pause,
before he added gravely, ** Asquith, that feHow's veiy
much a man, even if he does wiite bo^s."
Asquith caught at the side issue.

"Even if? "he questioned.

"Yes, even if," the Cokmel answered sleadify. "It's
not a man's profession, after aU. It's womanish, not
like your own. That's man, aH ov», takes the best of
a man's body and mind and souL By the way, how
comes on the bri<^? "
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Aaquith moTed restlessly in his chair.

" l^ist's what I want to know. I'^e not seen any of

tile men, and telei^oning never is very satisfactory."

** Sometimes you get the best of things, that wiqr/'

the Colonel reassured him.

Again the impatient, restless motion.
«* I want the worst/' Asquith said.

Thdr eycB met.
'* You think ? " the Cofenel inquired skmfy.''

Asquith nodded silently, his eyes fixed upon the

ding stiQ stea<fying lus arm and shoulder.

"Yes," the Cofenel assented skmly at length;

** you may as well face the fact, Asquith. You're up

against a fearful proposition. In such hands, planned

by such men, there's no possible doubt the bridge is

safe; but there always is, always will be the fear.

Meanwhik," as if with an effort, he cast his grmvify

aade; " how comes on the work? "

There was a long pause. Then,—
** I really do not know," Asquith answered gravely.

** The air is full of rumours; the pater gets them now

and tiien. My being knocked out just now has made

me kiae touch with it alL I've had the reputation ol

beii^ a bit of a croaker; none of the other chaps woukl

care to come to teQ me, if things are going wrong, and,

as I say, one can't find out so much by tel^honing.

Under happier conditions, I'd have sent Dorrance up,

by way of scout He knows a few things about the

situation, and I could have trusted him to hold his

toi:^e. However, that was out of the question, so

I've had to bide my time and wait till I oouM get bad(

on the spot and see it for nqrsetf."

The Cofenel had been thinkh^.

r-



«« THE BRIDGE BUILDERS

aI^^^SL^'^^^'^' "The bottom dio«k

tt.* month, now imoe one of the omtileTer ehoidi^edwaiyhne. between the kltid^g,. T^mymbA
W °T!u"^* l«ttheo5«r5«ynot^
tte «»pect hst-or « the men «e -ylng^TwS
b«* in hii chair. -HoweverVl mewto«l«^
to-momyir, whatever comee."

» g* «it,

Neverlhele«. A«puth did not gel out. the neit d.^^nw to mmiy neKti. Oirfe m hS would at AeddS
upheld the wi«lom of the doctor. Dobm«! ST^
«V waa accomp«ued by no wbeUion. A hwL «rtwo and a rtnun to hi. leg weie metefy the r^t^SS^«««fortoiteri^g^the2^
to wait on him a bit and amu«} hmLwha^dwl^

jWou^ outHjpoto nalme. He hadTlTS

n^ X.^ °~*' '^ *"*«»• HewaametS^
httle mdolent. exceedmgfy content And thnZT
AjSUrt day, that biooded above thegmyoin^JS
• fit aetting to hi. Httle idyl

"*«~y^«^'^

«»w gaunt and wofried. wa. aBowed to leavehiTSwi
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tie ptino. Onee tne, hit fint move wm kmardi the
b(k%e. Evea Umiok, uaietn for three loiy weeka, wm
nl^galMi to the leoond ph^e. AUowed on Sundaj
moniqg to aet out for dnuch, he left hk mother to go
home alone, aad aoi^t the Levk Vwy and the S^t
BomuiOdtram. The jar of riding woiUd be quite oat
of the <|uertion for ftiO lome dayi to come. However,
there waa ahraye the tram, and a carter waitii^ at the
and. He came in hite to dinner, tixed to ezhiustion,
but with a face of manifert relief. He had found a
atiaj inipector on the bricfge, and the inspector had
aid that aU wai going well Believed on that aooie.
the next diQT he MNight Jemica. He found her pUyii^
phiodile wfth Dorrance; but Dorranoe, after a hearty
greeting, had the grace to recall an ei^wement, and
departed.

"Do you know, Mim West," Asquith said, as he
arose to go, two good hours later; " that you've never
OBoe been on the bric^? "

'' I've been waiting for mj invitation," she lemmded

" Gome, to-morrow, then," be bade her.
" But— " she was beginniqg.

He ovenruled her objections with a masterfulness he
rarefy showed her.

"No matter what else you have on hand," he toM
her. " I need to be indulged a little, after all my woes.
rkn gdng up; I can't ride yet, and it's dull to drive
alone. Won't you go?"
His eyes were eagw, as he made his plea. Sbeyielded,

with a little laugh.

" Yes, I suppose I can, if you reaDy want me. Mr.
Donanoe and I wcfe—

"
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Ht Mil Imt off in the niddk of hnr pIvMt.
•• We'd b«l itort «»|jr. then, bdbw it g«to loo WMBL

iMi^gheiietiiiietoeeeitdl: •ton^eyMvk.brk^e,
•vaytU^g. in stop ior you, just after biedcfast. TBI
thea— " flb ootheU hMd oompleted the unipokeii

' No wonder you bve H m jou do ! " Jeedca said
tfaoqghtftdljr, nest momii^. " I'm a etnmger to it aU,
to thia aide of it, I mean, and yet it malue my thioal
aehewilhtheiFeiyhugeneBiofiL*' Her kit hand ahnt
onafoldofhe ildrt " Thinic of bdng the man who
deajgaeditaUl I^a afanoet like the Book of Geneaii.
And then the method of it all, the ordei^ way it wwka
tedf out!" Her other hand, pointiiig m a drele,
•wept around the whole great area. Then agam ahe
tuned to Aaquith, her lips parted and her fate alkht
with an emotkm akm to his. " I undentand it now,"
she tdd him. •* I shall not wonder, any more. It's
the km of your life, Mr. Asquith, of your whole Kfe."
Bor an histant before he spoke, he paused, studyii^

her face, eager, unoonsckms of reservatwn as any "^H,

Then he answered sfewly,—

>

"Yes. And no. lliere is one other."
faapatiently, and heedless of the meanimr in his tone,

die shook her head.

"There shouMn't be. Not one. No livii^ man is
laige enough to have his life hohl more than this. Few
men are large enough to graip it at alL You are."
She gave a short little sigh, as if her earnestness needed
other Tent than words; and, as she sighed, she tmce
more glanced about her, at the endrelii^ curve of
1^, at the vast expanse of shming tracks and shmii^
piks of weU-cast steel, at the b^, ktaded train just
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pnflqg ttnH to ml and at ths giut cnnef tkttdj

fmrhing out thdr metal fii%(m to lift awsj tbe load

and lay it beiide the other loadi abeacfy tiim. Saf«

for tibe pufii^ of the engine and for an orcaeinnal

ihont from the woikmen, the plaoe waa fwy iliD.

Older and electric power logedier yield but il%ht

oonfiiaiMu The yard wae ae oiganiaed a^i aiqr piece

of dockworiu C3ean-out the method, dean-cttt the

reralti.

"That's what I feve," the girl made comment, aa

they drove away fai the direction of the bri(%e. "U
aU icenu to woric lo amoothly. Do thqr ever get into

confueion, back there at the yard ?
"

Aaquith hwigfifd, meetii^ her own return tohorold
blithe mood.
" Now and then. You'd have had a bit of confiiaiMi,

if you'd been there, one day last aummer."
"What then?"
"They dropped one of the bottom chorde."

She tinned to him with a conalemation that waa not

D feigned.

"One of Oioee hugefour-web thii^? What hap-

pCDBOf

"They were lifth^ it; the book broke and lei it gel

away. It dri^^ted <m aome ^dbars, and brdke a little

atthee(%ei."

She screwed hetaelf about and kioked at him moek-
iugly.

" How surprisii^ t And what happened to tiie eye-

bm? They must have been somewhat annojed. I

aoi^xise Hbey had to make anotiber i^eoe.**

" No. It could be mended, hare in the yard.'

Instantfy her mood diai^(ed.

M
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IBMWM 10 fcl of giKfe iniili^ thai jbquilhW with aawmiled ?%oiir.

••IlwM«IIi%ht.MbiW«it Hmj mO me cfilini:
bat vvwi I wouU atdn aj pnlMiioiMl ivputatfaa ob
Ibe Mfety of that chord, when it finalJI^ went b."
Nboo the kee, once on the brieve, JcMien went bMk

to the mbject of the hijuied choni, not by chance, but
Manii«^ with the hiaiilent peitfaiadty oi a cUU
^viMwe mind, undielracted bj the talk anmnd h, nna
•loi« in a gfooiRe of it! own wilful chooiiiw. It wm
not unta they had Iwned to lea^ the bri<%e, howww,
ttat Jcirica ipoke. Side bj dde with AM|uith, ahe
bad gone frMn end to end of the raat ftractuie, waUitt
with a free, fearieai itep aloi^ the open iloofiiw
•Khough the dii^ he%ht abo^ the movii« wS
i%hl weO ha^ daunted a lem atea^jr nem. Oaee
MQT liMl ahe halted to exprae her fear.

" What makes It wobble like thia f ** ihe had queried.« ihcj paused at the ouier end to watch the woridMB
^MOMtling the great t»Telfer, tmdy to mo^ i| to
the northern ahem.

Wobbler' Aaquith'a foke waa fuU of horrified

Not wobble really; but tiwn's a queer Kttle thrill
ttat runs afeqg the floor. IXmHyou feel it? Waitl"
She lifted her hand for silence, as the great mam of
•ted shivered anew. *• There I That's it"

Asqulth's face ckaied.

"That's only the jar of the lirelii^ machines. You
feel it now. Once the rirels are hi, it wiB be fiim
enough."

"But aren't they in? Why not?"
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"Tbajttv.iMwfyalL It mmk frwdom t» gb« «mk hne and theN» « the ilrain faintiiiM It will
ittthn up b time." And be held out Ui bud, m H
to itMMljr bw bMk to tbe iboio.

8be bm^ diMfainftilljr, wbife abe iloppod Mide
to ollofw tbe ooBftnictioa trab to |nmo ber bj.

-Ndle«/*ibeloldbbii. - rm new dbiy fa. a
ploee like thie, never any of tbe nice lenUnfaie^tfaino«.
Ifa onfy— ** abe miled up into bk face: "only that
Vrt eome to ebare all your anxiety for tbe wtfetr of
your befeired bridge.** Hie huigb left ber cyei, ae ibe
added grrnnfy, " No wonder you fed to it ae 70U do I

It ii 10 grand one can't deecribe it; onh feel it and
heap fwy atilL"

Bkmlj tbey eauntered back i^ain, atin side by ekie,
wbfle Aaquitb pointed out to ber tbe gbnt cyeban
cfciilered to form tbe upper cbordi, tbe intricate and
Mderijr nari of kttkingi and rivets, of boki and platea
and ribs and bars, each m its destbed pboe to witb-
tand its destbed strab of other ribe and bars, of
movbg trains, of bkwii^ winds and drifted, beapecUp
snow. And, as he talked, tbe grave, silent Englishman
took Are, uotfl his words, ei^er, piotuieeque, came
tumbliqg forth b ecstatb praises of this masterpieoe
of modem engbeerii^. Jessiea heaid him to tbe end,
although the end dkl not come until they had passed
bskie tbe giant gateway of tbe mab posts and stood
once more upon the anchor arm, while Asquith's cyca
tared up the river, as if kokbg towards a future
hidden beyond her slight She let his bst wordb fell
bto silence, heM by somethu^ b their fervour whfeb
gave ber new ins^fat bto the heart of the man beside
bar, and, through him, bto the heart td ev«iy honest

P

M
ru
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niMi wliQfle prafeMkm holds the core of hit life. At
lei^ wlwn the nleAce h^i kited iaog, she lifted her
eyes from the flowing riTer far beneath her feet to the
massive tunets of the main posts far abo^ her head,
tiien let thein fall back to Asquith's face, flushed and
transfigured bj his theme.

*' I think I understand/' she said gentty. " It's a
man'swork; and, besides, it isawork that makesaman."

It was after that, when they had once more tuned
their faces to the shore, that she recurred to the bieakinff
of the chord.

" You've showed^ me eveiything besides," she toM
him chidingfy. " Now please show me the veiy chord
that dropped."

Obediently h» paused, turned and led the way bade
fw an intervening panel or two.

*• You can't see it very well from here. Still, if you
lean out a little bit Wait, though, till I kmk down to
mtihi sure." >.

Laughing at her own whim, she stretched out one
amaO brown hand, as if to steady him, watching, the
while, his questwning face. Then, »•

" What is it? "she at ked sharply. «*Is somethh^
wrong? "

Sbwly he drew back his head.
-No; I think not," he answered. "Two of the

hupectors are down there, kwking at the thing; that's
an. Hang this kune shoulder of mine! I don't half
dare take a kwk."

" lie down on the floor," she suggested practiealfy.
" 111 see you don't roll through, and you won't be half
so apt to strain yourself agam. Wait, though," she
added, as her ear, quicker than that of Asquith, caught
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tile TMoes of men '^approaching from below,

tbej come now. Yoa can aak them, in a minute."

Again she laughed out with her wonted marriment
**JwA fttf^poie they had caught you tyii^ on your
tomadi, eairesdroppiqg to their conference 1" she

made hilarious 8ugg(:i4ti(m.

" It would have been— " Asquith was beginning.

Jessica checked him.
" Hush I Do you hear what they're axymg} " she

demanded. ''Buckled? Two inches and a quarter?

An inch and a half since last week? What does it

all mean. Mr. Asquith ? " She faced him in girlish

curiosity, quite unmixed with alarm.

The last of the gk>w died out of Asquith's face, died,

not to live again for long weeks on wedcs to come. His

Eps shut to a hard line, and his voice, hardening to

omceal all possible emotion, dropped down an octave

lower.

*' It means,'* he answered skwfy; *' the beginning <tf

the end."

She looked him in the ^es.
** Now ? " she asked steadOy.
" Not yet But some day." The words were heart-

l»okai, heart4>reaking, too, in their heavy dreaiinesB.

Then th^ stood silent, facii^ one another.

JeMica was the first to ratty.

" It is your place to be here, to listen to the tattc and
advise them," she said. '*You haven't any tinw to

fuss about a woman. Our carter is waiting. I'U

have him drive me back to town, and you come when
you can. Only," again she faced him and laid her

hand upon his arm with a firm, strong toudi which
held no taint of coquetry; '* only please do be oaieliil,"

n;:
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^Ae widW rte«% ^.y do^g the open floo^
olti»e bridge, • dmi, white figufe ailhoueiS du^
•gwniit the surrounding bladcnew of the interlockfai
g«taii. It was so in yean to come that Asquithsiw^ro^^ generous, indomitable, ahray. quick to
onderstard his man's point of view.
Ljte that evening, the Colonel and Dorrance sat"^a«««n the ChAteau caf^ opening out on the ter-

!!SLi^_r°** ~°*''* "^^ »* •» «»<J' *he cwwrd had^teddoi,^ away brfore the Colonel spoke the word
appennost m the minds of both.
-You;ve heard the news?" he queried, nodding

B|> the nv». *

hZlT'u^^ ^^ «**'" ^"~«* wsponded
Driefly. You know it. too, then ?

"
** Jessica told me, wien I came in, diis

was theie with Asquith, when they were 1

VBommM, What do they mean la do?
I>ovnBoe sho(A lOs head.
" Asqafth says they ta& of t%htenfag ft «p, rf pyer.*'

n^snsweied. as he rose and ooased to tiie opposite

sJ^I^^^'k-'^^S!!!^."^
stood there at his

iMe, sBokmg, his efljows on the raU, his eyes fixed on
the movmg fcny lights.

.

" ^^***" ^* "*** ** *~*' " «»e **»««'« a phun
«npo"«Mily. Why don't they see it?

"

Dowance stood sifent for a moment, his eyes upon
the omer shcHre.

" AsquWi does," he a»rered gravely then.

the final



CHAPTER EIGHTEEN

•• TT is the gKatnt comfort to me." Jessica ofaperved
1 from above her porru^, next momii^r *'

that
my self-made hospital is convalescent Mr. Dorrance,
you needn't put on any more invalid airs, after this."

** Why not, if you please? " he demanded. Then
he corrected his momentary lapse. " Not that I have
put on any airs, though. Do you honestly think I
have been shamming. Miss West?" His voice sounded
a little injured at the suspicion.

" Honestly, dp you want to know? " she demanded,
while she plumped her elbows on the table, bri<king
her phOe with her clasped hands.
" Honestly." His brown eyes met her gray ones with

defiant mirth.

Bhe met the challenge with downright truth.

"You've shammed outrageously," she told him
then. "Only day before yesterday, you spent the
whofe aftcmoon with your foot, your poor foot, on a
rest, and let me trot about to get your mail and the
cards and all the other things we wanted."

•*Well?" Hm tone was a bit pathetic.
" Well." Jessica dropped her eRiows and once more

returned to her oatmeal. " I happened to hear, last
night," she continued, after a pause; " that yesterday,
while I was at the bridge, you spent the livefong morn-
ing playing tennis. That's alL" Her kuigh, gay as



tffS THE BRIDGE BCIUMBB
AjwMhine fyjng in the itiieet outride, oMMd tk»
JMed tourists acroM tbe room to turn tfarir hends^
wonder that any huiuan visitor in that hktoiii d^
d»Bd take so frivolous a view of Mfe.
»«»n«nce laqgfaed. too, altheqgh his bbsh dyed flw

roots Of his hair.

^
*• What would you have had me do ?** he demanded.A chap can't rit about aB di^ abne.**

;• Deceit is one of the deadly rins." she feminded him
pomtedly. Then, with a second point, - Mr. Asmiith
has been wjaBy and truly ill." she lemindedhimT

Poorfdtowl No. wonder,- Dotrance answ«ed.
How could he help it, when you lai^ him out and

drownedhim? If it's invahds you want, why dont von
do the same by me?"

£Bie appeared to be considermg the que^iBn.
^^ii%ht. I suppose," she consorted grm^igiy at

Donance rose, pushmg aside his chair. He laohied
a mne boy and veiy happy, as he faced her.
"Now? "he asked. •

She dHMA her head.

J.^*?n°^*"P^y**™^» ''*""««»»%. Onret IS fiill," dKs added, a little malidouslyr*^else. I
would ask you. To-morrow, though, I n^"
He faced her suddenly.

"Willyou. then?"heuiged, eagerasabw. "I
wish you would come out for a day's rowing. We'd
dnvc out to Cap Rouge, you know, and row about a
tot, and then come down the river on the tide. I've
done It once or twice, and it's grand fim."
And his face, as he finally limped away out of the

room, betrayed how he was rojoksed at Jesrica's oon-
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iifc ft ^WiM be •gHnwidiy for them bglfc together
*^

"» » ^ttag fiimm i> their idle day of bitering
Auing^ those put two or three weeks.

saakd to hinaelf in numilese
it should not be Us faalt if the

' did nrt fad him a loi^ i^ride nearer to
his wiA id for goal He had mariced tine loi^ enough.
It was nofw forhim to moDe. The past three w^eks had
flawm hf him tao rapidfy for his own pleasure. Nerer-
^Mfois, thij had bmn quite long moi^ to make him
foiietfol that the tisK had ever been when he had
mailed from the fact of ins love for Jeanca; when its

ooBBeqoeaces had filled him with dkanajr; whm its

ooBsequences, even, had been threaded on a cham of
do^ts. Dorrance, going to his room in search of cap
and gloves, took the stairs in haste, whistling, the
whie, the Soldien* Chorut. He was whkt^ it still,

when he came out from Valiquet's, after givii^ m a
faneheon order which the damsel at the de^ inter-
preted as token that the eager, red-haired man was
planning for a public picnic on a majestic scale. Then,
when there was aothh^ more to do in prqMuratbn for
the morrow's outing, he {Amged Us IuhkIs into his
pockets and set his jovial faee towanb hamt. It waa
riiB early. Jessica mjght not yet have started for the
tennischib. If not, at least he could waic out with her
to the Louis Gate, on plea of a morning call on Mrs.
Asquith.

Jessica had gone, however. Dorrance halted ima^-
hitely in the narrow hallway, started to leave the houae
and seek the terrace, then, catching sight <rf the morning
mail heaped upon the table, he sorted it over swiftly,

appropriated his own letters add, sauntoing to the
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dnm^mgToom, cnunmed hit cap into Ut pockvt «iidtdMm toiMcL
a> had aaved until the lart a thick letter from hit

mothtt. and he was contented^ going doim ita parawh«i he heard the ruatlc of a skirl. GUmdng uphttwMynm, Mrs. West was just cnteringtheroo^
Contraiy to her wont, she wasted no time in trivial

gwetings, but went directly to the point.

pi
''••^^ '«' yo". Mr. Dorrance. H^ve you

ahttletimetospare?" '

The content left by his mother's letter stiM Kngewdm his eyes. It knt an «ided kindliness. tooTto his
smile. "

"Ahrays Mrs. West." Then, when he had her
aeated m the easiest chair, " What is it? " he askad
h».

^^
•• Rnish up your fetter first," she bade him.
anuling, he shook his head.
" It's fiom my mother m New Yoik. Likeallsood

thhigs, it will keep." he asnired her. "You w^
going to say?"

^>parently she found the saying difllcuh. The
jwarlet tide rushed across her lean cheeks, the tell-tale
hues deepened in her face, before she aaiweied.

I;,^J^"ted to say something to you for ever so
tout, s^ said abruptly at fenglh. " You've beai so
busy wUh Jessica, though, that theie never seemed to
be any time for me."
At the sudden hostUe note m her voice, he gbnced

up swiftly. Swiftly he made correction.
" We both of us would have been dela^ted k> ham

had you here with us." he told her.
She shook her head.
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"Thtak joa. But it wam't ao, after alL I'd hate
been anotber one, somebodjr that would hate had to
be higged into all your talk. That's the leaaon we
older women all hate to leara, when our daughten
grow up and grow pretty." Again there came the
bitter note. " Howeto*/' she added, after an hiatant'i

pauae; " that's neither here nor there. l¥hat I wanted
to say to you was somethbg Jessica didn't need to
hear. I wanted to speak about Monsieur de hT^ye."
"What about him?" Donance's tone, albeit kind,

was yet a shade less friendly.

Ifrs. West fidgeted with the slide of her k>ng watch
chain, knotted the chain, picked out the knot

'* I suppose it's only fair for me to tell you I know now
yon were right about him," she jerked out at length.
"The Cotonel has told me all about— about that
night with Jesska, that and some other thmgs. When
you talked to me about him, that day on the terrace,

I thought at first you must have had a quarrel with
him. Thm, whoi I thought it over afterwards, I f^wif

to the conchision you were a little jeabus." A sudden
flush of pink succeeded the red which had been (fyehig
her cheeks.

" Jealous? " Dorrance cokmred in his turn, as hfa
mind swept owigr to Jessica. So Mrs. West had
guessed his secret Well, what matter ? If all went at
he Iraped, it would be no secret soon. However, con-
vention quite I4>art, he would have chosen the Colonel
Is the one to receive his first co?ifi(fences.

" Yes." Mrs. West inspected a rip in the carpet at
h«r feet Then she lifteo her washed-out eyes to
Dorrance's waiting tmes. "Because he was so veiy
nice to me," she added, m skm reminiscence.
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rm fwy gW i»e WM to aloe. It hoin tlie IbDowW MMM good in him."
^^

-IJ?K^ ^^tf**^"
M«. Wert nodded doirfy.

AndlitwMwayftie.inc«trinw«fi; Us peiceptkii

•OJ-- She let lier lentence die siri^.
D'Mwnoe sought to remadtate it.

"Not even the Colonel ?
*• he aaked imifiiifflr

Bemynfy Mn, Wert shook her hewL
||He leart of aU." she answend.
" Bfn. Wert." Doriance brake the silence, speakiiMt

with • quiet, honert friendship whose sinccri^Tihe

r*'!S:*J*?*"'^'
"I <»»»'* w«.tlo~TSttin?^

he laughed boyishly in apofcgy for his phrase; "ZtWW «<> ^^ I've wondered whether- whether joq
fttdn't some wony that we others don't know about"

w la nftye.

»1S^ "fe'l/^"!.^/^"
toW me?" Dorr«,ce

Jtodhw. Idbosoglad,youknow,|f|iiimldbtii|

^•1 Aw I know." She kioked frresohitely at him, hi
obji«js«firtw« "Itfa^haidloputfttotowonkS^t you told Monsieur de 1» a^," he suggerted.
She shook her head.

"He guessed it" JW an fartant. her tone htW •
i»te of <hstmct rebuke. '^^Be was always vwy <pdci

I*fo»Mwer suggested itself to Dorrance's ndnd. tU
TIt'^I^^ ^ <fc<'"'"i oat the fingers ot im
g^ona, whit he waited for the words so f&iafy tran-

r
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bKag OB her toi^e. He waited kn^; but, at long
k«gth. they came.

" Mr. Donance/' her tone was half hyiterical, when
at hat the afwke; " I don't know why I tell you thk.
I think it'a because you're just such a son as I used
to pray God to send to me. But— I must speak out
to some one, or die. The trouble is— is my husband."
For an instant, Dorrance held his breath and nerved

himself to conceal his swift recoa Then he spoke
quietly.

" Birs. West, you are nervous and, perhaps, a little

tfaed. But do you thmk even that can make it best for
you to tell me things like— "

She interrupted him, scarlet now with her outraged
woman's dignity.

"You don't understand me," she said, in a swift
hauteur such as he had never seen her assume until
tfiat hour. *' You think I am n^aning something dbe,
something no decent woman could dream <rf putting
bto words. No, wait ! You must listen now, and get
at the truth. The Cok>nel is the noblest man that ever
waQced the earth, noblest, best, most bvabfe. I do
love him, too, teve him as no man was ever loved
More." Her head lifted itself upon her thin, cham-
aidrcled neck, and her voice rang out in eager pro-
testation.

Dorrance yielded to a swift revulsion of feelmg,
yidded, too, to his sense of humour.

" Then what in thunder is the matter, Mw. West? "

he asked her, as he sank back again in his chair.
" Jessica," she mack brief answer.
"Your daughter!" Dorrance sat ho sharply.

-ButI-" ^

|i
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" Walt." ah* bAle Wm agiUB. " You doat mufcii^

•bout «i. the way you do. It do6«i't leeiii to me thrt

!?^![r**\.^'^
^•"'* • ^""^ «wW k*w tiAI toae

of the thing! you'ire iMd .bout ui.»» The teM» elood

^?^^|^J|»
•*» Joolwd up at him in her ep^

Dowwce iought te> bredc the tBMion <rf the moniiot

JLI"^^ •; know . good deri mow lOKWtS
WA^k!^'« popuhirljr wppoeed to do."Wth « slight gerttfie, she bruahed hieSrwde ande.Then, bending fomeid. ahe spoke ilowlr. and with an

obvious attempt at self^wntroh
V. «« wiin an

a™^'*'"^*P'^ S«PP«-e 7«» w«»

you^hurfMuid better than the bread of life. Suppoeehe^to^fo^aU that was best and sweeJS
i»PPi«|t m hfe. S«ppo«» that, when the hard time,came to him, you didn't mind them, but felt hapTto
lioric and skve and sorub about, just to heto^ be
comf<»table and make both end. meet; wd didn't

•enibbmg tuned you to an old, old woman ^efoie
ytturtmie. Suppose you were glad it came on you. gladyou could save him. And then—

»

*^
JGo on," Doirance told her gently, though witii
the cunous detachment of his aympihytS w«tnow and then with his profession.^^^
Sl» bit her Ups. Then she went on, quite tow.
SuppoK, m her hardest days, a little daughter was

b«ni. Suppo«j her whofc hope was to savethis little
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«Ngliter» jttit M the had Mv«d her hiubmid, from aU
the imtgher dde orUfe. And then luppoee- " Her
fDioe faltered end died «waj.
Again Dorrance found it impoenble to bicak the

WDoe.
"And then." Ifn. West pulled herwlf together and

wenton; " Md then, ae the daughter grew, timee we»
•wer, there wae more nKwey. and itill moie. and then
more than they could tpend. The daughter-traa aent
•waytoechool. The mother had been a teacher once."A fai^ pride ciept into her tone. "She had been a
New England teacher who went Wert to take a new
jchool. and— and feU m love with the bjggeet boy.
It wam't a graded Khool. you know. And ao die knew
what ichooling meant; she waa the one to decide that
the girl must go away to school"

Dorrance nodded.

" Go on." he said again, when Bfrs. Wert had sat for
fcmg. staring out across the Ring, as if at the distant
caAons far beyond her gase. " That is. if— »•

" While she was away at school," Mrs. Wert's tone~ now as absent as her eyes; " the father used to go
off on busmess trips. He was always a taking, likable
sort of man. always the one to pick up new friends, to
get their manners, and keep them, too. Each time
he came home, he seemed less and less the man he had
been, more and more the— the real, bom gentleman.
At least." she interrupted herself abruptly and with
toe first personal word she had trusted herself to speak;
"that was how he seemed to me. And. eveiy single
tmie, he grew more k>vable, eveiy single time. I— "
too interested was she now to heed her unconscious
lapses into the first person; "grew more thankful I
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had been able to keep the brunt of things from bearinir
down on him. And always so considerate and kind.
But, by and by, the daughter began coming home for
her vacations. She was pretty; she had the clothes of
* ^"^ „ i ,

^* *^*y* ^*^ *° **»»*• She was bright
and fuU of fun and fuU of the littie ways a woman haswho never has known a wony or an hour of work inaU her hfe. That's what she was : a beautiful, meny,
loving woman. And-" suddenly the graying hei
fell forward on the work-ridged hands; " and/in the
end, she took away my husband from me." The kst
words came between great, uncouth sobs.
Dorrance drew a long breath, smothering, as best he

could, a mad desire to dash away out of sight and
hearing of thii bitter sobbing, bitterer because so lonij
suppressed. ^^

" ]Sfcs. West, for— for your own sake, don't! " he
begged her. " I am sure she never meant— "

Strangling back her sobs, she faced him. unlovely
With her sobbmg, yet with a dignity which would not
be denied.

K
"
^**.r^ ^^ '"'*"* **' *"•" «^« ««<J' ^th tragic

ZPTu ^u^
°«;er 'neant it, for the simple rei^n

that they neither of them ever knew it. They were
aU in aU to each other; they were just alike: good-
tooking and ftiU of fun and healthy, the sort ofj^to get on with every one they met. get on with them,
and have a good time with them. too. They were so
busy, havmg a good time with each other and with
everybody else that they never once stopped to think
that I would have loved to be just like them, if only it
aU hadn t been drudged out of me, years and years ago.
They never stopped to think that he was my husbud
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brfow he was hcp father; that my love went on and on.
;jithout anythmg to feed on but a memoiy and a huskThey used to kugh and joke together like a pair ofchddren I couldn't, at first because I was too tired

hL^t! ^^"^ ' ^^ '^ *^^ ^**»^*' «»d *«<*«'* know'how to begin It agam. They used to sit and talk about
h|3 work, about the cost of things and the best way todo them. She never was a bit afraid of him. She'dgo nght at him and ask him questions about thin«s I'dnever dared to mention. And I used to sit by. A,mb,o^ of ,t. and listen to them, and look at her young
Fetty as Id never even dreamed of wanting to bfuT J^*>™PtIy she paused, drawing a lonir hard
breath. Then. " And that's the way i^," she^addS^
the way I suppose it's always going to be."

«.«i*r
"y"^'" ^'™°<« told her gravely: "more~^thanlcansay. Can't you get a bet^r grip on^\^^^\^^^^ow^ It seems too bad auLh

Jhould- shouldn't puU together better." he conch!^
tomely^nscious that even now. pitiful as she wai. heyet pitied himself still more.
She shook her head.

.„" '"'*'*«
T?^ **°^ *°** '*>' »* *"." «he made dreair^r. "I'm not sure even that will do mu^

J^Jr T° ^
"J^

questioned vaguely, for his mind,
seareh as it would, could find no possible clue to he^meaning.

Jh^r*"'"!?^
^^^ ^'^' " *^*' ^^ o'Jy <*«»« tonght things wiU come when Jessica gets married "

TTie scarlet rushed to his cheeks, as if her hand, nother tongue, had dealt the blow. His heart bumped hard
once, twice; then fell to beatu^ fast.

IT
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" How do you mean ? " he questioned again, and. a«

Slowly the old blush remounted across her face: Her
^^ meeting his eager, anxious eyes, drooped and

7^ "> »»er lap. although she pUunly had no inkling
^l^causeofhisanxiely. To her rather sluggish^
^rrance. by reason of his profession. hiTkmenei
and. above all. of his personaUty. was barred com-

Nevertheless, moved by some instinct she could neverhave definec^she shrank from meeting his gaze.
It was Monsieur de la Haye wh, suggested it tom^ she answered, half deprecating andIS in pride.

JnA t^
'^^^jyvery quick to see; he seemed to under-

•tand at once jukt what the situation was. just how I was

^r""^*^^ ^^°^ ^ * «*™«'' ^^ the othe«had then- good time together."
"How do you know he saw it?" Try as he wouldDomnce could not hold back the curt question.

'

^one. Mrs. West replied, with a simple dignihr. "
I

to1 he saw that I had been crying. Late^he spoke
to me again It was only a word or two. only now%md
then; but ,t was a great comfort to find somebody who

^LTJ ""'• u^:^
**^""' """^ "^y* he said Lme-

we^'onll
""7

"^^J"' ^*f
howed he felt sure, if Jessicawere only mamed. the Colonel would come back tome m the old way."

" Yes," Dorrance assented. " And ? "
She turned to him and in her carriage was the majestyof loyal, lovmg womanhood. ^ ^

«I.^?; ^
-^Z^' ^^ ""^ ^"^ ' *°> '^"y^ J"«t the•ame old wife." she told him frankly. "He hasn't
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meaat to be to blame. Underneath it all. he'. alw.v«loved me. when he stopped to think about i^"

^

Dorrance. listening, bowed his head. This at U^lwas loyalty. PatheUe. too. was the final phra^' ^^^^
bered as she might. But he lifted his head, fors^^-Pealong once more, speaking with the utter «S^abandonment which comes to women like Wtfcomes and refuses to be satisfied as long as th^I*any reservation. * "*** "

co^^"^'^L°^; "** ^"^^ ^<* ^^'*'' -he

fcWi 1^' ^ ™ °*^*^' «*°« to ^ much

fi« joke, ^d Jessica has joked with him ; she's even

the tast words his memoiy rushed backward to the

ti^t wt* '^"t*^"^*
indomitable, in the hZlotUiat howhng. rocking mob. his ears heard airam herhaugh^ voice bidding him remove his handleW

r.t^lUtaT'^"-^^- '^-^'^.^alfthe

He roused himself with an eflFort. Mrs. West herstoiy done, was lying back in her chair. whS'«,d

hrShiW '"I'^^r'l'
"''^ ""^^ fingers' tZZi^c^handkerchief mto a tight rope, only to pluck it outagam and twist it the other Tay. At UkZ sJki

^'^f:^^oreker eyes on Dorrance's face.
'^^'

- iflT*
^"*°**' 'appose aU this, wouldn't you bea httfe sorry for the woman?"

"« i you be

to Iio™"/i?- "
^" "^"r* *^""^y' '*>' *»« »^ no needto mform this woman, older than his own mother, th^
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the cure for aU her troubles, that even the troubloi
themselves, were of her own making, in her own hands

" And don't you think." again she sat up and faced

T?;, „*^*' ^^° "*»«'» °»n^«l. it win all come out
r^ht ?

**

"Perhaps. I hope so." He waited untU his heart
^pped bumping, before he added quietly, "Is Miss
West going to be married? "

« ir~ ^°P* **• '* ^®"'** ^ *»*«* '<>' «^eiy one."

j^ .
~^" He couW not bring his lips to shape a

ocfimte question.

Aghost of a smile, the first he had seen, that mormnir.
crossed Mrs. West's lips.

•* Monsieur de ]& Haye wanted to many her. The
Colonel settled that, though, settled it for all time."
Dorrance looked up, with a swift return to his olo.

boyish smile.

"And there is no one else at present," he made
conunent.

•• Not unless." Mrs. West dropped her voice lo a
murmur, whiij the smife froze on Dorrance's lips-
not unless it should be Mr. Asquith."
There was a bit of silence. Then Dorrance kxtked

up, anJhi& smile now had no trace of boyishness.
"TTiere couldn't be a better man." he answered

qateuy.

Mrs. West rose.

"You think s<y, too? I am glad, for he seems to me
a VBiy fine man, one who would steady Jessica. Of
course, we never know. It is only that I have thought
tmce m a whHe that he cared more for her than—
than a man docs care for the average run of pretty
girfs, she concluded a Uttle baWIy. «I shouldn't
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.Jl^* "
°""*°"* "« ood "»ood bMide her hi.

W«t? he Mked, with thrt «ne mirthJe* SS

pdhng rf h« dnam., for the «,dden dMttering of h^

Z^^ ^"^ ••"•ling there, hi. teeth diuhwd together ud hu hand, gripping each other

fi^untd fte bitter end. and then, tfLd be. to ,&
fif^tong. rather than accept defeat.

«•»<»
NevMtheleM, in .pite of hi. nsohe. hi. brow wa.oj^oart. hfa rtep heavy and Iifele« a, he tu™^.™

to leave the room «.d. a litUe later on. the hou».^hB courage be ever «, high. let the morrmv bring fortt

ScL ™«H •» l«*ed the phck. jost then?^„^fe»c. on her return, to face her gay and bu.y«„



CHAPTER NINETEEN •

JUST 80 long M Willia Aaquith could see the slight
*/ white figure walking away along the great steel
pathway of the bridge, he stood and looked after it
intently. His face, the while, was grave with the shock
of the tidings he had heard, of his own interpretation
of them; but his eyes. stiU fixed on Jessica, were fuU
of admiring foyalty and something as near akin to
pawionate fove as his weU-balanced nature could ever
know. Then, when the last flutter of white linen had
yvaahed out of the long perspective, he gave a littfe
igh, straightened his wide shoulders and faced about,
rea^ to answer once again the uigent caU upon the
professional half of hunself. Moreover, so uigent was
the caU. so great the emergency, so fuU of pkns and
counterphms and consultations the hours to come,
that It was more than two days and nights before the
unage of Jessica West once more moved across the
retina of his mind. It was as Jessica had said to him.
onfy an hour before. The bridge was the k>ve of his
whole life. He had assured her that there was one
other which stood beside it. Now. the bridge endan-
pred. his mind sprang to its reKef ; the other love he
teft. lying atone, upon a litUe tower plane and, for the
moment, quite foigotten.

It was not that he was disloyal, nor yet cold. How-
ever dainty she might be, however fuU of charm, no
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young girl in such a crisis could make good her claim
for place beside the passion of his whole mature exist-

ence. And, for years, that passion had been centred
m the bridge, the grandest engineering feat as yet
designed by man. It mattered nothing to Asquith that
•le design was another's work. He would have given
ten years of his life to have been that man. That
denied him, however, he accepted the fact as some-
thing too impossible, too remote to give opportunity for

rq^ts. He exulted in the achievement for itself alone

;

he felt a share of the glory which it must bring upon
the whole profession.

Asquith had been still in his professional schools,

when the bridge had been originally pknned. His
father had been one of the first men to see the need
for so great an undertaking. Asquith's vacations, so
far from breaking in upon the subject of his work,
had been filled up with discussions of all the possibili-

ties, all the obstacles. His final thesis had dealt with
the peculiar conditions to be met: the k>ng, long span,
the floating, drifting ice-floes, the heavy we^hts of
snow. His engineering degree had been won with
honour, and he had come home to find the plans well
under way. He had talked with his father, now out
of all official connection with the bridge, had talked
with his professors. Then, givfng up his plans for

foreign study, he had determined that the better training
lay at home, watching the slow growth of the monster
undertaking. By the time he had received his first

offer to take up work on his own account, he had had
branded mto him the conviction that, until the bridge
was ended, he must stay near to see it grow.

It had grown, too, grown to a majesty and beauty of

9

I

I'
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wUch Anquith poring over tlie bhie print., vembrfowludh^ no notion. Slowly enie,i»„g f^,^

J.
• bubble. It needed no profeMionid eye to gL»

itogrwdeur. To A«,uith. wMching, exilting intt.
•low advance toward, it. maturity, it wa. a livW thing,
*nt,ent and fovable. And now! He diut h£ haSupon an upright port beside him. while the .teel-work
•bout him .warn round and round and round. Then.

" What now ? " he adced. ^^^^
" Caiord nine. thi. time."

•^methingwrtjng?" He forced himself to adc the
quertion with apparent careleMnew.

*• That*, bad. When did you find it out ? "
Ju.i^ow. That is. I measured it a week ago andfound a httle enx>r. not dangerous, but enough to makemesitup and take notice. I watched it. aU hist week;

brtitdidnt seem to change. An hour ago. one of the
nveter. discovered it. and called an inspector down.
It .how. quite plainly now."
" You think ?

"

^•* Asquith. Fve not had time to think. Not yet. that

hi.'^oH.^*'"'***
~"*'** to give a careless accent to

^Nine. That's the one that fell, up In the

" Yes."
•• Think it made any difference ? "
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faclined to buckle the other w«y, if it wtre goiiur to^ -t tlL No. The cw.e i. newei nSrUuui

Asquith looked him b the eye.
••Strew?"

^

There came an anawering nod. Then, side by ride
and u perfect silence, the two men walked awav
together. '

In aU his after life, Asquith carried, clear and sharp,
the chronolog:^ of the succeeding hours. Each man,
with one exception, admitted that the crisis was a
grave one. It was a time when, if ever, the Ue of a
common professwn was bound to assert itself. Partly
on that account, partly by reason of his father's oli
tmie association with the scheme, partly from his own
penonaKty, cool, reticent and. above aU. judicial.
Asquith found himself jerked suddenly out of the ring
of onlookers and into the heart of aU the serious dS
cussion. Hour after hour, the litUe knot of engineers
went over each detaU: the pkn. the working^ut, the
inevitabfcs discrepancies between the blue-print theory
and the steel fact And the real captain of the entei
prise was six hundred miles away. It would be well-
nigh useless to seek to embody in report what needed
really to be seen with actual eyes.
Dusk drove them from the bridge at U«t. drove them

back to town, leaving behind them the hasty determina-
bon to abandon work until orders should come from
headquarters. They spent a restiess. busy evening;
they spent a wellnigh sleepless night When they did
sleep, their dreams were ugly, sinister.

Morning brought counsel, however. When Asquith,

I

i,
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liii ejM ondulj bollow and hit Upf pudied and dir.
onoe mora sought the Saint Romuald ihore, he found
»e work piogreMing quite after its wonted fadiibn.
Rom afar, he heard the chug of blows cutting acro«
the morning air, heard the ihouti of the workmen,aw the workmen themselvet fwarming over the iteel
lattice, just as he might have seen and heard it, eveiy
•ununer morning for the past two years.
The reasons for this change were specious, abnost

wholly obvious. Once let the work stop short, once
let the labourers get wind of the anxiety of their chiefs,
then good-bye to the whole undertaking until the
paasing of another winter had blown away the germs
of panic. For the skilled bridgehand, work was never
quite so scarce as to make it needful for him to risk
his life m building a fortem hope. Already, the men
had grumbled, doubted. Some, even, had gone awaym sheer terror at the undertaking. And that had
happened while the chiefs we«5 fuU of eager trust and
hope. Now, once the rumour went abroad that those
same chiefs were doubtful, not a man would venture
out above the stream. For the rest, apart from the
demoralization which they dreaded, there was no need
to lose the time. UntU the final word came from New
York, every chief would be there upon the spot, his
enses strained to detect new signs of danger. Besides,
there could be no danger. The bridge was not canying
three-quarters of its desUned bad. What if it had
been needful to move the litUe traveUer out, a panel
more? Fifty pounds more on every inch, beside the
mammoth total, could not make a difference in the end.
And so the work went on. while the chiefs held their
breath and watehed with anxious eyes; while the
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kbouien aboTe Mng their accustomed chanty, at they
drove the rivets home.
And, down on the beach below, a little scarlel-

•kirted child fauighed and called "Papa!** while It

tossed round pebbles upward towards its father, worldly
far above its head.

The day ended, and the night came on. The men
left their work, the engineers their anxious watching,
until another day should dawn. But, rushing southward
all night long, the one young engineer chosen to be the
messenger of ill news, lay wide awake, fitting the beating
of the car-wheels to the measure of his forebotluig
thoughts. However, by mid-morning, whatever the
result, the responsibility would be shifted to other
shoulders, older ones and better broken to the weight

Mrs. Asquith was loud in her rebellion, next morn-
ing, when her son rose from the breakfast tabfe, and
answered her questions with the brief announcement
that he was once more starting for the bridge.

" What folly !
" she told him, with an irritaUon which

cantly veiled her real alarm. "You kwk perfectly
done up, as if your proper place ought to be in bed.
Besides, there's no reason you should be there. It's

not your bridge, you know."
"It is the bridge of every living engineer," he

answered her. " Don't worry, mater; I'm well enough.
I think I can't well stop away."
Above the tea-pot, Mrs. Asquith shook her head

gloomily.

" That bridge will be the death of you," she pre-
dicted. " At least, you'll come home to luncheon ?

"

"If lean."
" But, Willis, it is essential that you eat," she assured

II
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Wm. with renewed exasperation. " U you won't stop
at home and rest, where you belong, you m^ht at leart
pay some attention to your meab."

^^
He tried to turn her off with a small joke
"Possibly some of the men wiU give me a bite out

of theu- pails." he suggested. " That would sustain
hfe. at all events."

"NotataU." Her glasses slid off from her nose and
chcked agamst the clasp of her belt « You need a
good strong soup. I shaU have some chops, too. What
tmie shall I have it ready. Willis ?

"

But already he had gone.
Noon of the second day found the situation cominir

upon aU their nerv«s. The messenger ought to have
been m New York a good two hours ago. by now. and
stUl no sign had come from there. The engineers
alternately stared at the chords and at the huids of
then- watches, both seemingly auke motionless. Talk
among them was at its fowest ebb. Under so great a
staun of anxious waitmg, it was impossible to pass away
the tame m idle gossip. The facts before them had been
aU discussed and rediscussed. down to the remotest
consequences of any end.

Bit by bit, too. the workmen on their side were muninir
some inkhng of their chiefs' akrm. It had been of no
especial use to take precauticns against the possibfe
spread of news by use of telephone and telegraph, by
sending special messengers, by hoWing their conferenc^m secret and apart. The men were quite weU aware
that such conferences were being held, were quite well
aware that a lower chord had buckled. And, if one
then why not othera? And why were the engineers
aU there. aU watchful, yet aU sunk in moody Scnce'
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It was plain that something was amiss. The men,
whispering together, grew restless, nervous, irritah^"

And, meanwliile, just nine miles down the river, the
dtjr h»y in its noon shimber, dreaming, perchance, of
the day when the completed bridge should bring new,
bustlii^ life to all its idle water front. And, meanwhile,'
too, just beneath the bridge, the little scarlet-skirted
child, still pUying in the sun, broke off its game to wave
its hand to " Papa " far above. Its mother, in Saint
Romuald street, was sitting in her open doorway with
a quartette of other mothers, discussmg what would
happen to them when the finished bridge no longer
offered work to the young men of the village. And,
while they discussed it, ever and anon they dropped
their knitting and cupped their hands above their eyes,
peering up at the steel archway to see if, by chance,
they could make out then: husbands crawling like
spiders upon the giant web flung out across the sky.
And over the city and the beach and the quiet viUage

street brooded the calm of the August noon, unsullied
by foreboding.

Nevertheless, the Colonel, that noon, felt anxious.
However, he held his peace and gave no hint of his
alarm, save by the shutting of his mouth, as he turned
away from the telephone.

"Oh, it'sMrs. Asquith? I am Colonel West. Well,
thank you; quite well. Has your son come in ? Not
yet? Up at the bridge-site? Nothing wrong there, I
hope. Not for a few days. I had thought a littfe of
going up there, this afternoon. No. I don't think so.
Mrs. West will be delighted. Thank you. Good-bye.'*
And the telephone rang off.

The afternoon was more than half gone, however.
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a!^»„^
a»>« W delayed hin.. then «othe^then Mother yet. Aceonfingly, H wm long p«rt ttrw^when he left the Maple Lerff ,„„„ded S^^comer «.d tamed down the iron rtep. Zi^Mountmn Hdl wd then the Le™ feny*^^ A^^feny «d KUed in the Sunt RomnJd iamXforwt

» the nver, d«zhng „d bh,e in the hot August «n.B«* hm,. r«mg Umort neck „d neck wilfte ci

P^^ht with tourist.. w« plowing up tke^^m Cofenel muled a little, while he watched her««lhng that June day, now «enringly so long Z.
toiS. "''/T':?

i»d been m thTuSdc of th^JS^
Sn rr^- .'^•' -r ** ""y »«•»«• •» the- bothhte a «c»nd home. That was the day when Je.dc.had firrt .«n Domu.ce. » d* had reminded him. onlytte d^ More Only the firrt time. AndwhatckZ
wS T JT.' ^ '°* "'«'"«' •« «he thought.whJe he bent forward m hi. «at, garing eagerlyT^.t«»m. a, if he fancied that, even aiLt^^iThe couM n»fce .„t the little boat in Xh the^
^•^"^.•^"^ P-" •» <«" i"-

»

The finrt time she had «en Doirance! The finttune, too. ttalthqr had ever «en the bridge! a1 Srt«cond thought, the Cofcnel's old «.^ !w^djmn upon him linked, by «,me .trange^^
^^I'JTJ^.^ ^^ »' IhrelltSng ckudwhich had backed the nearer picture. It waTwith a«n» of genuine relief that the Cohnel roused him^lf
to feave the car. and. with a dis«,nting wave of hi.
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hand to the persistent carters, went striding off along
the two-mile walk up to the bridge.

It was no new walk for the Colonel. Again and again,
during the past two months, he had gone striding up
the windmg roadway, bordered on one side by the hills,
on the other by the broad avenue of river. At his feft
lumd, slope lifted itself above the shoulder of sk>pe,
topped by Malakoff Rock where the latest sunbeams
always linger to say a fong good night. At his right,
the wide, level beach led out to the wide, level river on
whose other shore the Church of Samt Columba broods
always on her purple cliff. And, so close on either
hand that they seemed edging into the very roadway,
the double Une of curved-roofed cottages stood open to
the summer breeze. The women sitting in the door-
ways nodded blithe greeting to the passer-by. The tiny
children came rushing out to clamour at his heels,
taught by experience that the Colonel's pockets were
never empty of their store of pennies.
Then came the streteh of open country, the slow rise

up to the Gameau Bridge, spanning the gash in the
encircling hills that ring the Chaudi^ Basin. On the
long red bridge, the Colonel broke his stride, halting
to look about him while he chose his kter path: on
along the upper road which led to the bridge's bng
approach, or down along the steep, rocky sknt which
led to the river beach, and so on to the main pier just
without the water's edge. Halting beside the nul
of the bridge, he weighed the two alternatives, as one
does weigh the rival claims whose final outcome is,
after all, a matter of supreme indifference. Because
it was of such supreme indifference to him, he weighed
the matter carefully. His decision to take the fower
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p«th. however made for him all the diflfcience behreenWe and the chance of swift, sudden de»»h; but. fr»rhim^ that chance was still veiled, stiU beyond hia

Even after his decision was taken for the beach, he
rtood a moment logger, looking down upon the picture
«» his feet Behmd him. the round, hm-k)cked basin
lay m shadow. Before him, the sun smote sharply on
the falhng tide, turning the river to a coppeiy sheet of
laolten flame, on which the litUe Fronienae! her tour
wmpleted was sliding slowly home. Par down the
stream, the twin gray cities seemed chuping hands
across the narroweH channel Above him. the great
steel archway sougU t span the sky. its tip stiU ciested
with the remammg portions of the giant gauntry, its
shoreward end decked with one fong plume of pearl-

^y smoke which lifted itself from the constru^
tram, just passing on the bridge. The rolling vibration
of thewheels came out across the distance and furnisheda sombre bass to the high clink of hammer falling uponmet, to the occasional Voices which came floating down
toe stream. Across, upon the opposite shore, just to
the westward of the bridge's other arm, a Uttle boat
lay drawn up on the beach, with two white spots beside
It Again the Colonel smiled. Dorrance and Jessica,no doubt, idling there until the sunset glow had deep^
ened to glonfy their homeward drifting on the tide.
And, close at hand upon the nearer shore, the little
scarlet^darled child sat playing with her store of
gathered pebbles, while she waited for her father's
comiDy fr^ his daily toU above her head. Again he
smded. Once on a time, Jessica had awaited him in
that same way.
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Turning, lie left the bridge, went scrambling down the
bank and out upon the beach, still glistening from the
fallug tide. Everything was veiy peaceful, vciy full

of promise of another day just like so many m the past
Seen from ck>se at hand, there was so little room for
doubt Everything was moving forward with the self-

same order he had admired so often. It must be very
late, though. He had k>itered on the way. His hand
was on his watch, when a shrill whistle from the shoro
sounded the signal for leaving work. Even from so
far bebw, he could see the workmen stop, gather up
their tools and then straighten their tired forms; could
see the inspectors turn away, ready to leave their
problems and anxic ies for yet another night; conld
hear the janglmg bell of the construction train, now
poised far out above the stream. Yes, he was quite
too late. However, he could turn back to meet Asquith
at the Gameau Bridge, and go with him back to town.
Nevertheless, he lingered, his eye, as ahvays, held by
the grandeur of that unfinished archway jutting out
across the coppery yellow sky.

A sudden crash expk>ded on the quiet air. A sudden
flash of smoke, or was it dust, rolled up across the
yellow sunlight Then in the middk; of the anchor
arm, whence crash and flash had come, the great
bridge sk>wly, surely lifted while, at the outward end,
the giant traveller tilted skwly forward, tilted fast and
faster out and out, then dropped down, down, down
into the copper-coloured river, dragging behind it

thousands of tons of steel.

Far up upon the upper level of the Inidge, far out
beyond the gateway of the towering mainposts, where
he had spent the dreary, lagging hours which had
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pM«d, one after one, and brought no mtdaage, there
AKiuith, too. had heard the sudden crash. IWinff

Jum. felt the bnc^ge moving underneath his feet Timi
to the veige of complete exhaustion, he yet nerved him-
^If to one great eflFort. the dashing towards the shore.He knew the distance was a long one; he wondered
vaguely, as he fled blmdly on, to find his pathway lead-
ing up a long, steep slope. The bridge was swayimr
more and more; in his ears was the sound of groaiS^
wnthmg jomts, of snapping bolts, of here and thcrea
hideous human ciy. Then, aU at once, he ceased his
runmng; the bridge beneath him parted and he
dropped down, d|^, at first through untold agonies
of thought and question and bitter certainly, at hut to
mereiful darkness and a total peace.
Two hours bter. another mereiful darkness crept

upon the scene, completely blotting out the terrified
watchers on the shore, blotting out, too, the twisted
heap of wreckage which stretched far out towards the
middle of the stream. And, aU atone and neglected
in the ^ing darkness, a Httle scarlet-skirted child
stretched out its baby arms to what had bec^ a bridse
and called atoud,— *

" Papa f " And agam, « Papa, it's time to come."
But the father, deaf to the baby voice, like four score

other woricmen ky buried in that monster heap of
wreckage. ^



CHAPTER TWENTY

'TX) Jessica, sitting on the river bank, with Dorrance
i. at her side, it seemed that the afternoon was as

golden as the burnished surface of the stream, flowing
past her feet. Before them on the sand i«sted their
little boat, drawn up out of reach of the rising tide to
await the ebb of tide and afternoon before it bore them
homeward. And Dorrance stretched out at full length
on the grass, shared the content of Jessica. Under the
hire of her presence, his doubtings of the day before
had been swept from him. The present day, he felt
assured, perhaps the present hour, would phce him
fairly on the threshold which led to the fulfihnent of
all his hopes.

They had set forth from the Maple Leaf, that morn-
ing, like two happy children starting for a long day's
outing. Whatever the reservations of Dorrance's mood
as he had come down the stairs, they had been forced to
vanish, once he met Jessica. Never had the girl been
more buoyant, more flashing in her wit than that self-
same morning; and yet, even in her veiy buoyance,
there had been an unfamiliar note of gentleness, of
wistful caring for Dorrance's own point of view. Asked,
she herself would have denied the diflFerence, denied
it in all honesty. None the less, it was there, the
result, maybe, only of her own overflowing happiness
at the prospect of their k>ng day together in the open.
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It mjght have been, though, that the happiness eame^m another cause. Girls have an extra sense at
times like this, and Dorrance's mood was not a hard
one to interpret.

All morning and till long past noon, they lowed and
drifted, now one, now the other at the oars. Far up
the little river, into the little, littJe river and up it till

they ran aground upon its shallovt:, m and out amid
the woodhmd the little boat held its vagrant, inter-
mittent way, now halting in a bit of shade, now cutting
across the sun-beaten stream. And the talk was as
vagrant as their wanderings: it touched the surface
of their minds as Jightly as the oars swept the surface
of the water. Now and then it flashed Uke the golden
drops which fell from their lifted oars, catching the
sunlight as they fell.

Still like two happy, carefree children escaped from
school for a day's outing, they tied their boat's bow to
an overhanging branch and then, while Dorrance
rested and gave advice, Jessica spread out their hincheon
in the boat Their appetites were childlike, too, child-
like their tranquil disregard of manners, wrangling as
to which one should have which piece of what, as to
which one had proved the better oarsman. They both
were heedless of the fact that wrangling of that sort is

a far better gauge ox friendship than any amount oIf

talk, however earnest.

Luncheon over, the talk flagged a Kttle. Jessica,
in the stem, dabbled her fingers in the running water
and watci ed the fish pkying their game of hide and
seek amid the sunken roots. In the bow, Dorrance
reclined at ease, enjoying the cigarette she had insisted
on his lighting, and watching with indolent, half-
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doMd ejes the giri at the other end of the little boat
While he watched her, his mind waa hvuy with the
change the three months had wrought upon his judg-
ment of her character. Or had the change been not
wholty one of judgment? Had the girl also changed

?

Keeping her old-time wit, her careless unconsciousness
of the impression she created, had she yet smoothed
down certain of the roughened edges? Had she
gained, not so much in graciousness, as in the way she
chose to show it ? Or, after aU, was it merely his great
love which made him tolerant of what, a dozen weeks
before, had seemed to him intolerable? His hands
clasped behind his head, his eyes upon her face, he
formed question after question, only to dismiss them
all, unanswered. Never mind the past. Merely the
future counted. Moreover, granted no unexpected
hindrance, the setting of that day's sun would see the
future made over into the present He smiled to him-
self; then he cast aside the end of his smoked-out
cigarette so suddenly that Jessica started, as she heard
the little hiss upon the water.

** Yes ? " she queried vaguely.
" Five pennies for your thoughts," he told her.
Under her wide black hat, her face flushed rosily.
" Never. They're worth much more," she answered,

laughing. '* Besides, I never haggle."
Eor a moment, he sat upright, kraking at her in-

tently.

"No," he said deliberately then. "I fancy not
You don't have to."

The next minute, he yawned, rose and Uzily stepped
across the seat to his old place.

" Where now ? " he asked. " Dream-time is over.
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•nd w»'d Lart be movu^; ebe yoaH get boied and.
wlurt*« worse, ihoir it"

^
For M inatant *>« ejrei kjr ftUI on hii, and in theirgay deptlia was a new %ht, gentle and my wistful.T^ •he too cast her dream aside and answered

briskly,

—

"Anywhere that's unexplored."
" Out on the Saint Lawrence ?

"

She nodded, eager as a little girl.

t li' ^J?
^*»"'» ^^^^o °»- Still, as I've said before,

I swim like a fish."

"I wish I could say as much." Dorrance's tone
was full of envy. "

••You don't?"
••Not now. I used."

••Ofwurse. I didn't think. Still," she hwghed. as
tfm the hope of making him foiget her careless question;
I thmk I can puU you into the boat, if anything goes

wrong. It's always been dad's hobby, the teachmg me
toswim. When I was a littk bit of a girl, one of my
friends was drowned ck>8e to our house. From thiU
day dad took it on himself to see to it that I could k)ok
out for myselfm any sort of current : swim, tread water,
and aU the rest He wasn't satisfied, even, until one
day he had me rescue him from drowning, tow him
Mhore and roU him on a barrel. Poor old dadi

"

Htt laugh, never far bek)w the surface, bubbled up
and over "I expect his sides were sore for a week
after. I knew he was only shamming, and I took it
out of lum with all my might"
The dreaming was aU dispeUed by now. Light

frivial, broken by much laughter, the talk ran on while
Dorrance turned the boat's bow down the stream, past
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^wmM ahoret. pvt the HtUe tillage beDeiOh thedW which ahehered Jacquea C«rtier, centuriea mo,
under the low bridge, and out upon the nighty river, •
hert of daasling bhie under the yellow aun. The tide,
flowing atroqgljr upward, made it eaay work to pull
•gainatthe current, and they gUded upandupfornumy
lurionga, hugging the northern ahoie for ahelter, while
they watched the daasling bhie change to a yet more
daaaliqg gold, aa the aun. the aenith paaaed. aank in the
TOtem aky. Then, turning, they faced backwarda
down the atream. while Dorrance. borne on by the
current, pulled but %htly at the oara to oveicome the
tide.

Back at the entrance of the little river, he heaitated
for an inatant. resting upon hia oara while the boat
drifted idly. Then, without a word to Jesaica, he
dropped hia oara once more and fell to pulling aharply.
ateadily down the huger atream. Juat above the
northern arm of the new bridge, yet far enough away
to loae the aharpneaa of its sounds, he turned the
boat'a bow towarda the shore. A moment later, it
grated on the pebbfea of the beach. Riaing, he held
out hia hand to Jesska.

•* Come." he said. " Let's go ashore for a bit It
wni rest us to move about, and it wiO be a good while
yet before the tide is turning."

However, their moving about amounted merely to
the change from boat to grassy bank. There, on the
aoH green turf. Jesaica dropped down and. with an
inviting gesture. caUed Dorrance to a place beside her.

•* I'm too contented even to expfere." she told hun
laaily. " Let's just stay here a whife. No one knows
when we can come again."
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Th«i the feU lUeot, phicUiw the kmc gn^bimAm

And Dorrwce feU riJent. too. w^tchiivW deft bwii
fl«jr« t their triWI t«k. wSi? her ^i^rSTt
Intentfy upon her aimW toil ilij. when thi rSr

J^jrtirwd « httfe. rolled over, lertiiv on hi. elboiT^
began to speak.

*

to th«r Idle tummer. then to the winter which h^l
g«ne before. From that, he branched off into biU ofWk regarding hit home, hii mother, his part lifewarmmg a UttJe. a* his words ran on and SSldl^i

*!iT1?*'
T*"*"*" "^ comment from the giri•^byWsside. Bystowdv«e..hecameto«iS!

le« guardedly, with more of ^raonaUty. and. by the«»e degiees. Jessica's intere.^ increased. Her ques-
tions came more often, more often her Htlle smi of

finished, hy unheeded in her iap.
And Dorrance, answering, told over bit br bit much

of the r«»rd of his diort young life, of his «.hooWboy
days and pranks, even of his Bcboolhoy drauns: ^
coIk«e; of his two wander-years, and of^his first s^p.m his woric feeble steps only, yet tendii« towards the

^yr'\^'^'^ '^^owMged fi^me. Then, breaking
off, be told her jovial stories of the absurdities whScome mto the Hie of every writer, untU their oki cay
2«^ came back upon them and. side by side, th^gi^ed hke a pair of youngsters making hoUday.

Then, with a sudden change of mood, and fieldingto an impulse for which he. Uter, was quite uiifeto
account, he flung his mirth aside and went baX to
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that daj, vneadingljr remembered, when, an tdgt of
fame dreMfy in hii handi, the futura openii^ wide
and funnjr before him, he had started for the countiy
ehib and for the final polo-match of a hard-conleeted
aeaMn. But Jeidca't hands ceased their bus^ moTiiw
and hy, hard shut, in her Up, while, with her gnj
eyes on the distant river, she listened to the stoiy that
came after: the fierce excitement of the game, the spill,

the dreary days of pain that followed and then the
undying consequences to himself. The end was loi^
in coming, although Dorrance told his stoiy simply
and briefiy as he might When he had finished, she
gave a little sigh.

*' And then? " she asked, her eyes stiU on the flowing
riter.

'• Then, pn soon as I was able. I went back to work,"
he answered quietly.

She turned her gray eyes on him then, and, for the
first time in his knowledge of her. Dorrance saw the
tears upon her cheeks.
" Yes. it was like you," she said stewly. " I mjght

hare known, without the asking."

The river at their feet had time to whisper many
things to both of them, before Dorrance spoke again.
When he did speak, the subject of the accident was
left behind, touched on and understood once for all.

Instead, haltingly and with the modesty of a half-
grown lad, he touched upon the matter of his work,
not of the past, but rather of the pi«sent and the future,
not what he had done, but what he hoped to do. And
Jessica, her gaze no longer on the river. listened with
a grave attention, asking half-timid questions now and
then. Her interest was manifest, manifest, too, her

^
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ear lest she i&tnide within aome hiding.plwe« of hit
mind. AaquiUi, listening, would have been struck
by the unhkenes. of her present hesitancy to the way
•he had been wont to discuss his own profession with
him, to her swift seeking of question and reply, to her
ctear expressions of her grasp upon his point of view.
The one was fuU of frankness, the other of reservations.
However, Asquith was across the river, high up upon
the hndge which jutted sharply out along the skyline
towards them. And even Asquith, listening and
truck by the diflference, might yet have found it hard
to expkun.

i

Dommce was sitting straight up now. Long before,
he had nsen from his old position, prone upon the
ground, his head cradled in his arm, his eyes upon
her face, risen as if in deference to the sudden rushof
tearsinto the gray rves above him. Now he sat erect,
his knee bent, his strong brown hands clasped about
it. his eyes resting up and out across the river, as if
he dared not trust himself to meet the gaae of Jessica.
At least not yet The time was coming, coming soon,
he told himself, when he would turn to meet her mm
meet It and hold it and kt it go from him no i>re.
But the afternoon lay k>ng before him, long and happy.
The past now was foi^otten, the future almost in his
grasp. He had only to stretch forth his hand, to turn
his eyes to hers; that was aU he needed to put it to
the test And after? He smiled a little to himself, as
he recaUed her early dictum. Conscious power ? WeU.
after all, why not? Meanwhile, with the futui« ck>se

1.^. V""****
°*^ '°' ^'^^ Why not prokng for

a htUe the present moment, with all its consciousneat
of power, consdousneas, too, of supreme content?
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And ao» hands clasped about his knee, eyes out upon
the river, he talked on. Bit by bit and scarcely aware
of what he was doing, he turned his whole life out for
her inspection. Even as he talked and with li frankness
quite apart from conceit, he rejoiced to himself that it

had been a cleanly life, one whose fabric her honest
gray eyes could scan from end to end. Simply and
without reservation, he laid his past before her: inher-
itances, training, everything. Then just as simply he
mapped out his future, a fiiture of hard, honest work,
of struf^ling towards an ideal he could never touch, an
unremitting striving towards a receding goal. And,
in all his future plans, his work could gain its full

perfection through one source of inspiration only.
What that inspiration was, however, Kay Dorrance
did not tell. Instead, he left it nameless, vague, some-
thing far too sacred for any words. None the less,

he made it plain to her that for it. and by it, and by
reason of its influence abne, his professional woric
could reach its highest exceUence. And Jessica listened,

and understood, and, understanding, felt her very
heart rush out to meet his own. Yet never once her
colour wavered, never once her gray eyes fell from
his intent face. Frank as a child, she still could hold
herself away from self-betrayal. However, she, like

Dorrance, realised that each moment measured by
the dropping sun was bringing nearer to their grasp a
wondrous future before whose radiant fukiess her
girlish eyes must droop, in daszled wonder at what lay

beyond.

Dorrance at last fell silent, his story done. With
his lean brown hands still shut around his knee, his

eyes upon the steel archway jutting out across the
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•treun, he sat there motMnkfls, kMt in his own thoqgiitB^
his own anticipations. To Jessica's watching eyes,
he looked a veiy boy as he sat there, his hair ruffled by
the breeze and tying crispty about his face, his hps
amiJing a littfe, and fiUl of deep content He was just
a nyeny boy, she told herself; then added that he
was a man as well, forceful, dominant Her own lip-,

lost their laughing steadiness, her gray ey«» faltered,
even as she watched him. Then she too facefi outward,
looking up and across the stream.
For k>nger than they knew, they sat there silent sat

while the sun walked down across the sky, sat while
the littfe ripples, eddying about before their feet waited
to tell them that the turning tide was ready now tobw them safely home. Then sfowly, reverentty,
Dorrance moved his keen brown eyes until they rested
full on Jessica's intent expectant face.

" Jessica," he said skwly, and, as he spoke, he laid
one hand gentty over hers.

Slor-ly also, as if she dreaded to kise the dreaming
in the fact the girl's face grew into attentbn. An
instant later, Dorrance felt his hand roughty flung
aside, while Jessica sprangjtp her feet and took a quick
>tq> forward on the bank.

^
-The bridge! " Her voice was hanh, breathkss.

** Look I " Her pointing fimrer helped out her failinff
breath.

^^
Dorrance cheyed and hwked. Then, as if stupefied

by what he saw, he sat there motwnless, speechless,
almost mindkjss, and watched it till the finish of
the tragedy. He siiw the shore end (rf the bridge seem
to be moving towards him, saw the great traveller move
up and out atm the swaying mainposts, saw the whole
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gre«t steel pfttbway lower itself by inches and come as

if sliding towards him until, forty feet above the water's

level, it went crashing, hurtling down, shattering

the copper surface of the stream and sending out rings

of tossing waves that slowly died out in the distant

levels of the mighty river which alreacfy was closing in

above the tangled wp kage.

The last steel chord, bent, twisted, had writhed itself

to rest; the last concentric ring of wave had settled

back, before the two watchers stirred, or spoke, or

moved their frightened eyes. Then, white, terror-

stricken, they faced each other for an instant, before

Jessica spoke.

"Fbor Mr. Asquith!" she said brokenly. Then
she shut away the sight with her clasped hands.

But Dorrance, risen now and standing by her side,

was deaf to the sound of her half-smothered sobs, deaf

to all things since her words had torn his hopes in

two. It was Jessica who first roused herself once more.
TViming, she caught his hand, hangimg inertly by his

aide, and tugged at it with all her m^ht
'* Come," she besought him. ** Come quick !

"

He faced her, half-unseeing, for his dase was still

upcm him.

"Where?"
** TTie boat Huny ! Here, give me your arm. We

must be quick. There may be— "she faltered;
** tilings to do out there."

The dase left him as he faced her, his love spurred

on by her quick, brave purpose.
** No one could live," he told her gently as he could.

" Besides, it's no place for a woman."
Sbt turned upon him proudty.

%

£'
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™" no diffepence. as long «. one is stronc andwants to help. Tbert were Bo^muny up fi^^-^may not aU be dead. And. even if L^are^'-
^^

Hand, voice, eyes, they were aU begging him, unrimr

^^:T^
™«t wonder thatlf^IcS^ "SS

rPonr oars, I think." she told him briefly. "Thecurrent M so strong. Besides, it's quicker."

a child bes.de her. Like a chUd, he yielded to her
-wrft. unpenous orders. Together, timmg tl^
afarongest strokes in^ what accord theyTmld. A^
Jjmck out acro« the stream, cutting slirplyS^
the current which vainly tried to dn«? thi^«fcwnwiS
seawardupontheebbingtide. Even by now. thef^^ore was dotted thick with people. Here «d th^H
^htti;;:>^:^ ^"* *« -^ *^ ^^ -'^^

Their own boat now had passed the middle of the

^al^ '^headway, scarry dropping down the^am. As they came opposite the smirl of steelworicwhich, so short a time before, had been the woX^&e engmeermg world, Jessica, seated in the bow.^ h_ oars and turned about to kH>k ahead. Dor!
ranee, his back towards her. could not see the ashygray that overspread her face; but his quick ear made

said, with perfect quiet,—
"Leftoar. Mr. Dorrance! SofUy, please."

it S*!!i™^*^ **^- As his gUmce sought Jessica,
It halted on the way. as if frozen by that on wStt
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Kited. Was that a log» one of the wooden ties, that
long, straight gray thi^ which the river was bearing
down upon him? A kg, or— ? His head still turned,
he bent his great strength upon his oar, then headed
np the stream.

"There I Not too far. A little more." He mar-
veUed at her quiet skill and strei^gth. " There ! Can
you hold it steady ? Now I

"

As Dorrance once more put out his strength to hold
the bob 'lecure, she shut her hands ujpon the long,
straight thing that floated down upon them, then, with
a little lurch, came to a rest beside the outstretched oar.
But, at the hirch, at what it showed him, Dorrance,
still straining at his oars, dropped his head, Mhast
and sick at heart

" My God I
" he said. " It*s Asquith."

At the cry, the girl's nerves became like the finest,

toughest steel. Even in her momentary consternation,
her voice rang out, indomitable.

"Thank God, you'd better say," she o£Fered teiw
correction. " Between us, we will save him."

Dorrance shuddered.
•* Unfess— " he whispered, as if to himself.

"No unusss about it," she uuisted. "He isn't,

must not, be dead. You hold the boat I think I
can lift him." Aheady, and with a strength which
filled Dorrance with amazement, she was bending out
above the river, straining to lift the great dead weight
beside them.

" Miss West you can't Let me." Gently Dorrance
aought to put her aside; but she resisted.

"It's my phice," she flashed, with sudden anger.
**I know— oh, I know so much about what this
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I to him. I must be theone; he'dlike H.'* Then

•he controlled herself and spoke more quietly, ahhough
te eyes. stiU bent upon her task, were bUnd to the ashy
look of deadness her words were bringii^ to the face
of the man kneeling at her side. " Pfease let me help."
•he be«»>ugfat him. "I think, if we both lift at
wioe— ••

But the boat, rolling far to one side, the motk>nless
dead weight of body in the stream, these filled out the
gap m her unfinished sentence.

" It's no use. He is too h. ivy fop us." she said at
last unsteadily. " Mr. Dorrance," rising to the seat.

«Je fwed him with anguished eyes; "what can we
do ? He win never live like this, till we can row ashore."
Dorrance drew in one deep, hog breath.
" God knows I'd give my life for his. Miss West " he

answered. "He is my dearest friend. But— you
know I can't swim."

'

Evwi m her anguish, her face grew gentle, as she
turned to hun. resting her dripping hand on his.
"Don't you suppose I know about it all?" she

askedhim. " Know that, in aU these years, your being
lame has never hurt you as it does now ? " Her eyes
met his. and Dorrance. had he not been blinded by
his fears. couM not have failed to read the feve and
understanding in ihmr gray depths. "I know aU
Uial. Some day, we'U teD it over. Now there isn't
tune." While she spoke, her hands were tearing at
the fastenings of her shoes.

••Miss West I What are you doing? "

The bve was stiU in her eyes, turning them soft and
dreamy as they had been while she had sat there with
him on the shore. Her Ups. though, were shut together.
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tigiit, hard, into a fittle imUe of indomitable detennina-
iMm, indomitable coun^.

^ "We're going to save him, you and I/* ahe aaoirered.
liaten, and do aa I lay. No matter if I am a woman.

You'd be ^ one to do it, if only your pony hadn't
^j^ed, one diqr. You take the oars and row very
lowly ashore. If I can rest one hand on the boat,
and swim with my feet, I think— perhaps— wc can
get him to the shore alive. Steady, please!" A
amamd later, she had tossed aside her outer skirt
•nd, her two brown hands touching above her head,
ahe had dived into the fading copper of the stream.

It was only an instant before she reappeared. In
that one instant, however, Kay Dorrance suffered ten
times the tortures of the damned. It was bad enough
lor a manly man to sit there in the boat and watch a
woman take the lead which shoukl have faUen to his
share. It was infinitely worse, when that lead hekl
within its many chances the death of the woman of
his choice. In that one instant. Dorrance accepted
as fact that Jessica bvedAsquith. not himself; accepted
as second fact that, Asquith winning and wedding
Jessica, he himself, Kay Dorrance, would go on to
the end of life, stOl holding her in spotless and
undying bve. Pew men could win a greater privikge
than the mere knowing and bving a girl like Jessica.
Lacking the girl, the fove he would chitch as long as
life endured, chitch though his hands and heart were
bleeding with the thorns that ringed it round. And,
first step into that unending future, he forced himself
to smile bravely when Jessica, gasping, came up above
the surface of the great deep river. After all, it was
something to know that she was stiU aUve, stiU resohite.
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** Cw 70a nifiu^r ** he qoeried bflefl|jr»M Iw tuned

tfiebontaroiiiid. " It wiU be a loi«, haid paD for j^.
ADi^lit VeiyflkMrljrF HklieMl on your left ihoiilder.

better, eo you een haTe jour r%Lt hand free. Wait
tin I bring tbe boat around. M r^ghtP Then— "

And the oars fell gently in the wavee whoee eoppeiy
hue was changing fait to roee.

A long hour afterwards, Willis Asquith's eyelids
wairered and fluttered, fluttered and then lifted. Jessica,

until then watching and issuing crisp orders, left the
middle of the group and, her drenched ckthing clinging
to her supple, girlish form, she sought out Dorrance.

"Bir. DornuM^,'* her words came heaTiljr; "will
you please take me home. I think the danger is over
for the present, and— and I'm a little tired." Then,
the same bra^ little smile curing her drawn, white
Hps, she hirched forward and dropped, a wet, im-
oooscious little heap, at Donanoe's iwy feet



CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE

•• "Y^OU oughtn't, child"
i She shook her head.

" Fm able. Dad. It', better for me to be going oat
Bendea, there may be things that we can do."
" But I sent the check— "

Impatiently Jessica interrupted.

"Yes.anditwasagood-Biaedone.l8uppose. StiU,
rt went to the committee and must be sat on and
discussed. Meanwhile, you and I aie going up there
to do human things, not committee ones. Money isnt
the only thing such peopfe want Well find enoush
up there to do." And, albeit wan and white stfflfrom
the shock and strain of two days before, she had her
way.

The ferry on which they crossed the riwrwas packed,
packed the Saint Romuald car. Here and thw a
grave^aoed priest, a gentle nun broke the otherwise
monotonous rank of tourists who were taking in the
fallal bridge m the same apathetic. conscienti.Mis
fashion ia which they took Kent House and the Gray
Nunneiy. Even as they took it in. they talked of how
they grudged the time for such an expedition, yet
fea«d they might always regret it. if they left it undone;
•nd. k>ng before Levis post office was out of dght m
the rear. **- .... ""»

they ere peenng this way and that in hopes
of an early glimpi^ of the wreck.
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Jenka, hem-cyed and HrtleM, watcbed them with

the in^noiul internt one miglit bertow upon andUier
woe of beiqgs. It aeemed to her incredible that the
niined bri(%e could lo soon be relegated to a tourirt
%ht. a eubject of idle curiotttjr and futile, iertiiw con-
]JM»tlon. that bri<%e whoee faD had shocked a whole
dOTainion and brought undying sorrow into lo nuuiy
hjwii. She wondered vagueljr whether the widows
of the nussuig workmen feh an acuter sorrow than
the one whkh would one day come to Willis Asquith.

w^J^L^*****
M yet. was ignorant of any accident

Merciful unconsciousness, a meraful delirhim had
come to veU his mmd unta his bruised and broken body
had adjusted itself to the shock, had won a Uttle time
to rally. Later, the second shock, and that the mental
one. wouW drain his strength. His greatest hope ky
in the fact that the shocks came in successkm. ni
together, Asquith was not a weaklii^; yet either
one atone woukl test to the limit his vitality.
Veiy gently, veiy quietly Dorrance had lifted JessMja

into a waiting cab. that Thursday evening. Together.
while the fading rose of twilight turned into opalescent
gi^, they drove away, without a backward ghmce.
ilent, full of sonow. For the first time in Jesska's
ywmg life, for Donance's second, they had been
face to face with tragedy at its worst Not even
their toyal affectkm for Willis Asquith couM bfind
them to the fact that four score other men had
gone down to a death whkh defied rescue, even
recognitron. Around them, wailing women, wives,
mothers, and sobbing littfe chiWren filled the air of
sunset with one great chorus of lamentation, wiH.
hopeless. That was out upon the pebbly beach whither,
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jnwrt Mgt to gnet u inooaii^ boirt and vk if jt

S^^'J**" " «^ "«« «l» op«, «o«»«,y «m
^i^tte?wS SW»« «omudd. EtaSnW.

the «dd»l ««K, of Jl fa u« p«X^"ton?'thS
»ejk to go forth in ..Kh rf new,. jMric. wUto•«d V««t. hid hmdf fa 1« 0.™,,. !«, SS*^h»f»etod»,t«,ti4glrt„d.^d^U^ ^
W^.^ bj«d fa drferaH* to lb.wmrn^
^^ JU Owul hiiP b«fc the <»ter dri« dowlv,d„w
thrtfeUonluinf^mjIAiM. And then, rt Sttheri*«hed the feny, md » Mwmtoin Hill. Md «, IotS—lTr*T-. *?~ " *»<•"*• touch, am,

M, hJf hfted the giri fato the hon... TVn. (br •>»o«i«t he *»d looldog rtnight d«« fato iH^«;»P«»d to mwt hi, ow.. n,Jy , bKnd mir^

f^' ^SIT" ""
"*»* '*°<W bjr the d«.bt, «hJfo« »hch^we,»„g b,A upon him in the hrt two

h«»»,l»dt.k«onthe<UMy,off«*. TbrtA«,»ith

doubted era. Ie». Women did not riA their H«. onle«er count, th«> thrt. Women did not ,te«lT to
^«J!«™e, without »me hidt!« faner ^S^tht
l>eld them ten*. B»dy f«, inrtant Knice. And,
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haiHag ihmnnm and comii^ to the di^ fact, what
woman would not lovo Aa^dtb, •lni%lit and ftmy
in bo^jr at in mind t Afquith was man, aU man; and
brabk witliaL Donance hut hit teeth on hie own
•eeepled Pate» while he itood there, dlent, in the
Ittle haU of the Maple Leaf. hie tyee on Jeiriea'a.
Then,—
"You are aUHghtr* he asked. "You have been

gnnd^ brave. Itere jou're all Hghtf Then I think
perhaiMi I'd best go out to ICrs. Asquith." I^ one
more moment, his hand shut hard on hers. Then,
miHqg with a pitiful attempt at his oM bojish manner,
he limped away and left her, standing there akme.
And Jessica, is if dased, stared after him untO the

outer door swui^ to behind him. Then she took one
swift, impetuous step to foUow him, but checked her-
sdf as swiftty, while ihe deep cohnir mounted acroM
htffaoe. The next moment, she fluqg herself, sobbh^
hj"*ericalljr, into the mother^ arms of the Head of
the House.

Since that time, she had had no glimpse of Dorrance.
Mrs. Asquith, turning to him in her akrm and sorrow,
had begged him to remain with them for the next few
days, at least, untO Willis shouM be upon the upward
road. And Dorrance, filled with anxious doubts as
to whether Asquith wouM ever tread that road, was
quite unable to refuse her urging. He knew too well
her friendship for him to doubt her wish; he knew as
well the steadying that comes, in times like this, txom
the mere presence of an outsider to the normal home
circle. Moreover, he too needed a certain steadying.
Jiist for the present days, it wouW be better nl to sit
face to face with Jessfea. As yet, he daied not trust
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tbem in thiU iMt, loi« kMk befon Umj pMtod.
Rom time to tiiDe. he Idiphoowl to W tad. om

tte wire, hie voice eeemed to her to heve the old-time
*|j. Jfol that ihe expected it to aound otherwiie.
|Wml» Weit WM a girl bound, oooe the nervoiu etnia
h«l abckened, to look in the face the facte. Beiiw
human, not too denM» and, above all. a womanTSe
had not failed to gueee the eecret of Dorrance'e mood,
that day. not failed to feel, by meieat mdinct, the
uoMwrered question hanging on hia Upe. the Teiy
inetant that the bridge went down. The faUiqg bricke
•nd what came after had poetponed the question; tibal
waeaU. For her own anwrer, «he felt not the elihteBt
hevtation. And. after all. what did the mere poet-
ponement matter? Kay Dorrance. ae ehe knew him,
wae nol the man to change. They both were merely
waitu« uatU a more oonv<eoient hour. Andso,feelh«
that, m her secret heart, she had pledged hendf to
hua, Jessica waited, content Over the telephone, she
oisl aside her teasing and her girlish coquetries, and
goke to him with womanly, sweet gravity. Ahne mhw own room, she sat for hours, staring out across the
Bfag. but seeing only two brown and steady eyes
loobug into hen with an expression no true woman
couW faU to understand. feeUng. the while, the grip of
the strong brown hands which crushed her hands
withm their clasp. Happy, content and fuU of dreams,
she waited, never doubting. She had not seen the kwkm those same brown eyes, when they had watched her
«tting on the shore with Asquith's bruised head restimrm her h4>.

^
Meanwhile, the bulletins horn Asquith were not
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•larming. How be had escaped death was the mirmcle
of all. Perchance some angle of his diss^ faU \bad
saved him in the sharp concussion. Some instmctive
preparation for the hkm upon the surface of the water
might have marked his last half-conscious seconds.
In anjT case, he Kved, bruised, broken, still uncon-
flcious. However, in a case like that, mere life was the
main pomt. The doctors were grave and busy; yet
they did not shake their heads and lift their brows at
one another when Mrs. Asquith's back was turned,
^utead, they worked on broken bones and strained
ligaments and an ugly cut made by a falling bar of
steel. As for the unconsciousness and then the light
delirium, they leffc that mainly to the nurse. There
was no concussion of the brain; it was merely the
nerve shock, foUowing so soon on the heels of his late
iUness. Once the bones began to knit, once the danger
of fever was safely in the background, then the rest
would follow as a matter of course. For the present,
the sole question was Asquith's physical vitality, how
far a man's heart could meet the shock of a half-donn
broken bones. The first night was one of strychnine
and alarms; what there was left of it, that is, by the
time the specially chartered steamer and the ^inKii^n^
had brought Asquith from his heap of hay upon the
beach back to the quiet of his own room at home. By
noon of the next day, the heart was stronger. By one
day more, the greatest of the danger was in the past
The case would be one of many veeeks; the outcome
seemed to be a matter of only the slightest possible
question.

So Dorrance gave his messages, prehided ahvay> by
a careful question as to Jessica herself. Out of that
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quation, tiy as he wouW, he could nr h^^ a note
of keen anxiety. And Jessica, listen ng, even c". r the
piosau! medium of an electric wir rould not hold
hcraelf from thrilling in response to ih- qn5ver in his
voice; and her own answering thriU lent a note, seem-
uigly of grave akrai, to aU her counter questions as to
Asqmth. Dorrance, hearing, answering as blithely as
he could, shut his lips hard and tight in his own inter-
val8 of listening. And then, hanging up the receiver,
he went away into a bku:k mood of self-diagust. After
aU, Asquith was his friend. Unthinkabks that he
should accept the fact of his friend's possible danger
and certain suffering so impersonally, so measured in
thehghtof Its influence on Jessica! Conscientiously
and for his own sake as weU as hers, he shook himself
out of this mood, and went m search of Mrs. Asquith.
As for Mrs. Asquith, in those first, maddening hours,

he was never so litUe the Honourable, never one half
ao much the woman. She met her shock bravely, boi«
rt patiently, although Dorrance, watehing her with the
hcaped-up knowledge he had won during those past
three months, knew it was shaking the stionghokis of
her very life. Mr. Asquith had been away from home.
Mrs. Asquith had spent the entire afternoon inside the
Iwuse, resting and reading a new novel, too much
absorbed to heed the excited voices now and then lifted
in the street outsule. On Donance, then, had faUen
the weight of telling her the accident, of the danger
ttrough which her son had passed, they hoped, ahve.
He had done it with a brief directness whkh was the
extreme of mercy. Five minutes after he entered the
?^'use, she was in full possessk>n of past facts tad future
chances. Five minutes after that, the tears still wet
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upon her face, she was dicUting a dosen telephonic
messages in order that all things might be ready U^
the sorrowful home-coming, once the doctors judged
it safe. Only after the home-coming had occr.rred,
after Asquith had been placed in his own bed, and
Dorrance had picked up his cap in signal of departure,
had she broken down. Then, for a moment, she ching
to him, sobbing.

" Stay with me," she begged hysterically. " I shall
be insane, without some one to talk to, some one I care
about. Promise me that you'll stay with me, at kast,
until he's conscious."

And Dorrance promised, while, casting aside his cap,
he drew her head against his shoulder and stroked her
hot, wet cheek in as gentle a caress as ever he had
given his mother.

All the next day, he never left her for an hour. The
next noon after, Mr. Asquith came home, tired and
anxious; and Dorrance, after sitting out the luncheon
with them, judged it best to leave them alone together
for a whife. Once more he hunted up his cap and
started out irresolutely, unsure which way to go.
Fresh from the strain and sorrow of the Asquith home,
fresh from the sight of the still, white figure in the bed!
he was in no mood for tennis or for tea. The Mapie
Leaf? Not yet. He had no strength to spare from
Mrs. Asquith to spend in facing out a situation to which,
as yet, he was tiying to dull his mind. He smiled a
little at the- thought. Perhaps, after aU, Asquith did
not have the worst of it. After so great a shock, there
might be worse things to endure than mere uncon-
sciousness, or even a delirium that babbled happily of
struts and stresses. He shrugged his shouldera, phinged
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his fists into his pockets and boarded the first car that

came aking. The car was going out Maple Avenue.
Nevertheless, in process of time, it landed him at the
top of Mountain Hill where, yielding to the impulse
which had drawn him at the start, he left the car and
ought the Levis Feny. An hour Utter, he was in the
open country beyond Saint Romuald.
More than an hour afterwards, Jessica and the

Colonel were walking through the httle village. Not
a carter was to be found; each one had gathered up
his tourist load and started for the bridge. The Cok>nel
had made swift investigation. Then, with a laugh, he
had slung a heavy nuirket basket upon either arm and
started out along the road, with Jessica beside him.
With one hand, the girl was clutching a dozen parcels,

gathered up against her shoulder. Over the other arm
hung the great mat of tangled, fragrant pink sweet peas
she had insisted upon bringing with her.

" You've food enough for a small army," she told

her father as they started. " All sorts of people will

take them things they ought to need. Let me get some
flowers. Dad. After all, the things we don't need are
the ones we want the most of all ; and flowers do soften

the barrenness a little bit."

And her father, his baskets packed and waiting, had
nodded his assent He would have nodded assent to

any suggestion made by Jessica just then, even though
assenting entailed a half-hour wait while Jessica

ransadced the florist shops. The afternoon before, he
had learned by the merest chance what men, stroi^
men and men of level judgment, were saying of his

daughter. A word overheu^ here and there, in the

post office, on the terrace, in a Fabrique ^veet shop:
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ft^ had fed to a question from the Colonel who, up
to then, had gained no notion of the part hi. daiurhti^

5;?K^° ft*^„^ '^ *"«*^- He hinwelfriwctly
tte bntfee had fallen, had rushed up to the office on the
high approach where he had been kept busy with the
telephone, until the darkness had compfetely faUen.By the tune he had reached the Maple Leaf, that
nj^t. Jessica, singuUrly taciturn, was ready to go to
bed. Next morning early, he had started out in search
of chMces to be useful; and Jessfca. coming down to
breakfast late, found only his good-bye message. By
afternoon, the slackening of his self-sought duties kit
lum leisure to discover that his daughter's name was
in every mouth, Imked with the name of Asquith.
At kst, the Colonel asked a question, listened to

theanswCT. Then he went away, waiting as if on the
air. In that hour, he tasted the greatest sweetness life
could have offered him. Jessica, his Jessica, pretty,
gay young tiling and accounted a bit careless, a bit
5r«iled. Jessica had made good for aU his trust in her.The Cotenel, mmdful of his fifty years and nine scoi«
pounds, checked his inclination to run; but he went
whisthng home tiirough tiie busy streets, by way of
holding his hps from apparently senseless smiles.

Jessica! His littie Jessica! And Asquitii! WeH
Well

,

T
. »

The exuberance of his pride Uy on him still. Some
other girls might pky ti» hero. Few. he was con-
vmced. could foUow up their heroism witii sudi tact
and gentleness sa Jessica was showing among those
Jtacken people. The whole vilhige sorrowed ^tii,
ttatkte August day. Scarcely a home in th7

ler.

«itireB««i. . i" . , ./ . v " uwiMc in cne «iareaxm street but held its mourner: parent, wife, chiW,
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sweetheart Prom many and many a door hung the
««nal of the mourning going on within. Out through
many an open window came the wunda of smothered
aobs. of fierce, convulsive wailing. Even in the homes
untoudied by death, sonw Uy heavily, for that simple-
hearted countiy vilhige accepted aU things as a common
fund sadness as weU as joy. Moreover, not the least
of aU the tragedy Uy in the fact that many of the
iniUagers must lie, dead and unreachable for ever, in
that^t heap of wreckage on which the windows of
their homes looked out; that the same eyes which, day
by day, had watched them starting for the rising
bridge as for their daUy task, must now stare out upon
the faUen bridge, their tomb. SmaU wonder that
Jessica, coming out of the last crape-hung cottace
should falter a little and then cross the counSy road to
stand leaning on the low fence, while she gathered up
her faihng strength, ready to face her father smilingli^
wh«m he came back to her from the little knotof^,
farther down the road. It had been a fong, hard hour
she had spent among those wailing women, the hardest
hour of aU her glad young life. Yet, even now, although
the tears were still upon her face, their kisses were also
stiH upon her hands. It had aU been worth the while.
dowB to the kst word of her broken French, down to
the last littfe limp sweet pea. At least, they knew she
was Sony; and that must count for something.
Then, her gray eyes on the distant line of tangled,

knotted steel, the others faded from her mind, leaviug
one woman there atone, a woman sitting with dased
eyes beside a chair on which there Uy, outspread, the
aimpfe bridal frock she was to have worn, not ten daw
Uter. She was a pretty thing, the merest girt in yeaw.
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yet with «U her girlhood blotted <mt with ciyiiur. Wh«tcwW iife hold fw her in the future, to mSe goodf
Tb^ twisted steel vanished behind a sudden mist, and
Jessicas head dropped on her folded arms. What
would life hold for her, if that same faU had taken
Dorrance from her? She dared not face the thought
of any future, without the chance of meeting those
•teacfy, to,e brown eyes, that little smile, half resohite.
half boyish in its quiet mirth. And this girl, young as
herself, was facing an endless empty future of the self-
same sort.

How long she stoa^ there, her head resting on her
arms, she did not know. She roused herself at the sound
of an approaching step, and faced about, smiliur
bravely as welcome to her father. It was not her fate
who halted at her side, however, but Kay Dommce.
At toe sight of him, standing beside her in the flesh,
toe forced smile vanished. In its phice, her face blazed
with toe sudden joy of meeting. Impulsively she heM
out to him her two strong, brown little hands.

" Mr. Dorrance ! You here ?
**

For a moment, at her greeting, it seemed to Kay
Dorrance toat toe world was spinning round and
round. Coming along toe country road wito the sunm his eyes, he had not seen her tiU she spoke. More-
over. It is doubtful whetoer his absorption in his own
thoughts would have left him free to realise even the
l^yMcal presence of the subject of his tooughts. For
the first time in the past three days, Dorrance was
forcing himself to analyre toe situation, to face the

2*»i!?*
^® '«*» ^ere simple, once toey were baldly

rtated. He k>ved Jessica, perhaps even more than
Asqmto toved her. Jessica fcved Asquito, had naked
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inr life to «« hi. Dommce'. own |o„ tot Jewc.

tte fact Ihrth- lo« could win no return. VnZaZ

tt. »^ •
^' ""' '""• """W l^™ tmsled to

tove for Wilh, Ajqurth ; but not now, not while Awuith,

«dtr° ^H.
'^""'^ '»1'«» 1^ ri™!. w« down'

After «n «dd and done, K.y Dorrance wa. a bit

XT- »?"'«'« « '*•' he could n«er rTach«fter ™,on* hjul one by one been tdcen from him b;

^^^ h" P«rfe«i.n, by the circumstance. <rffc» Ue. Removed, fint by hi, own choice, later by

«d tumble bu«ne» life of men. he inclined to looHS^fte P^ebcal ride of thing. th«, at the .pirituJ.TOh^ A«p,.U,. m hi. c.« «,d under the «L con:d*on|^ would h.« «„ght Je^ca without delay,«»U have demanded prompt ««wer to hi. „^betaed querton. To Dommce, ™ch a coni» wa,un^I, „ holding m it an the germ, of diS^y^"
to h»faend. No. According to hi. «n« of boLJ.^M. «n,a.ctK»J, yet d«, „thcr «hni„U,Ie, h^

wen though the period of hi. wwting d,ould m«tte^ K U.e relinquiding of aU hkhope,. So f„mtt|e fr«mng of hi. cod. had he prog.^, when*«ca. TOKe, eager a. that of a child, fefl on hi.
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•k^i!T"l^ code dropped, duaterod. MtWah^
while he took lier lumdi in hi.. For » minute or ti^o
ttey stood there «peechle«. han'*^ and e^ hoMiiJ
fMt tijgether in mute question and reply. Then Do^
»Mcc let go her hand., gently

.
regretfully, but definitely

:

and hi. brown eye. veUed thenuelvei.
."I'd no idea of finding you up here, Wu Wert.**

he .aid. and hi. voice Munded cold, ahnort formal
«» c«ught her breath, rtared up at hun during an

iMtant of ulent wonder, and then dropped her eye. to
the empfy badcet at her feet The colour rolled up
•crow her face, then faded; but. when .he .poke. H
was with a little wule.
"Ye., dad and I came up to bring rome thing.. Iam waiting for him now. How-how is JW^: A.-

quith ?
**

With an effort, Dorrance brought his eye. away
fcom hi. own .tudy of the basket. Jewica felt them
conung to her face, felt the bk>od rise to meet them,
whra they did come. Donance wholly misinterpreted

" Not wholly Gonsdous yet; but they say that is no
Jbad ngn.**

;• Doe. he— *• hurt, mystified, die yet Readied her
viouse; " does he miffer? '*

"Not much. They're not letting him. I fancy that
wiu come to the poor chap kter.** This time. Dor^
ranee . voice hekl its wonted cadence.
"You think it will be bng? ** die adced. her eye.

still on the basket.

"They uy two months, at least" Again, a. he
watched her, he aUowed his tone to harden. Itwashi.
only refiigt-. that or one other thmg.
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s»e IS well, and verv hntv. »» k .

Yes, for the present."

to l»ve ^cumulated . crte, f«m wC^W T*you going to drive (MM* with u. >'• g5°"f™-
^ *»

»Weh Uiat «^to^ „ ^ J^ 'Writable end to

Aook hi. hJS^^" ""*"""« •«<'• Then he

awaj.
^^ P' *** **»™«' «»d went
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alone, child; you're tiled with aD thie honor. Sba'kil
I call him back P"

leirica ahook her hcMl
-No. pleMe, Dad,** ihe aiurweiod wewih. Td

nther not"

ThecMterwMweMy.too,«ndi)hfcginirtic. So Vm^M he won hia fare, he oued nothinig whether hif patim
gen pointed and atared about, or whether, as now,
they leaned back in a comer and aobbed a little now
and then. Biademoiselle was veiy aympathetic; that
was alL

Meanwhile, afene in the woods at the back of the
Chaudiire Basiq* Kay Dorrance was lying on the grass,
his arm across his face. Visionaiy, full of mflaled
notions concerning honour and fair play, he was also
very wretched. Now and then, in the intervals of other
and more poignant thoughts, he wondei^ if his self-

respect were worth the price it demanded from him.
Nevertheless, try as he would, he could not bring

himself to answer in the negative.

\



CHAPTER TWENTV-TWO

»«• by fte knowleclge Uurt, in the d«« imoedutelv

tte not two or Ume w«H he becaiwtem^

felS^^TJSrJ::?' ~°™'»«' ** • burin- eo"fa^» the extreme Northw«* whither he hd
«nm „ ^„«d^ j,^ Willie dten^rtiBg be-

^.^^tll^'t:? • book or idly hold hero». " be mue, the house wMowsmia with callentarfuUdepre«ng; but wh«rf« neededw««^e^
;j;««» fy.«™ one cheerful„d di,e. &S,^

327
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He ouM in rind out of the hoiue after a Quui*a fa^

conaequent faahkm, brii^^u^ with him the aeat of the
outer air and lunahine. He aat in A»quith'a place at
table, occupied Aaquith'a cuatonuuy chair befoie the
open fire, led Mn. Asquith on to talk of random nib-
jecta or» with juat the aame apparent good win and
btereat, liftened to her interminable monologues con-
cerning her lon'a past life and present sjrmptoms.
Mrs. Asquith, her hands clasped in her satin kp, while
she freed her mind, had no sort of notion that Dorrance,
as she talked, had withdrawn his own mind into a phwe
apart from all her conversation. While she spoko,
while he assented and made brief comment in all the
proper phuws, in reality he was deaf to all but an
occasional one of her words. Instead of hearing then,
he had retired behind his smile and sat there, ponderiimf
many things. The things, however, centred all in
Jessica, none m that old-time crowning interest of all,

his work.

For the present, work had ceased to charm. Bit by
bit, during those last happy days of pbytime with his
land, Dorrance had felt rising within him the vi^ue,
exhilarating tide of human understanding which, he
had learned, was the infallible forerunner of k>ng, eager
weeks of work. As the tide rose higher, pulsing through
his veins and setting his brain athrob, he had been
ahemating plans of woric with formless, rosy dreams of
laying that woric, completed, at Jessica's feet Now
suddenly the tide had ebbed again, leaving his pkma
cast up upon a barrel shore whence no paths led to
anywhere. He let the plans lie, urregretted, ahnost
unheeded. What was the use of working now, any-
way ? There was never any outward need; now there
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••• BO IrcmtiTe (nm within Ii. f.^ .1.

Uie Imi tl» .k-TT? "''^ '**'"'' «• *>• None

the young nuuter of th« h«u«, lovinX^J^ '"

"2„h«. ««^^-t^. H«ft»ft«J^

rr^ t~ -" «-^ """-"^rr«»« •« in her own room, idle h^i* ««.- « j ^^*

"~»ed heri^^ """ "^ ""«' «^ -d
lie Colonel, rffe, u« fiujrfon of wiorin, f^he™
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piumiiv treats;^ but Mn. West, fir more qniet, wai
dbo nMMre obflervsnt v

''Wait," >]» told her hiubaod, one September
momiqg. **Tlie child has aomethii^ on her mind;
but," ahe smiled a little bitterijr; "she's your own
child. You can count upon it that shell tell us what it

Is, when she gete ready, not befoie."
** Shell teU me/' her father bhistered.

His wife thook her head until the curving pothodu
upon her brow danced with the motion.

" No, Peter," she said. " You are the veiy one she
win not telL Some things no woman ever tells to any
man.

The Colonel spun about to face her.

"You mean ^ chUd's in lovef" he demanded
tes%.
His wife gave a little s^h, not so much at the fact,

as at the mode of his acceptance of it
" Perhaps," she assented.

The Colonel spun about again, this time to face the
window.

"Rubbish!" he said eiploBively. Then, after a
few mom^ts apparaitly spcat in iiimtmilating that
rubbish, "What makes you think so? " he made fresh
dunand. "Do you mean the chUd is piwW over
Awpiith?"

BCrs. West ifaopped her eyes; then she dn^pped
henelf into a chair. Then, for the first time in her life

In talking to her husband, she admitted her lack of
omniscioDoe.

" Peter, I wish I knew," she told him heavily.

A momoit later, she found herself wotKlning at
her own heaviness. It was new to Mrs. West, this dull
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depwMion which took its centre in an anaety for herWyoung daughter. Ten day. below, d^^ new wouldha^ thought It possible tbat Jewica could ha^ cauaed

•fand could lead her to h.T own depwssion/ She sal
"nwohiMjr for a moment n«re. Then, rising, she went«ray and left the artonisled Colonei toTol S!
"Matter alone with himself.

he^^r "' ^ ^''' "^^ *™''"^ ^ *'P "P«°

^fr>. West pushed the door open and walked in.B««de the open wmdow sat Jessica, her face, a little
flushed, bent over an open paper. Mrs. West was«e*« tfcw to notice smaH details, and from them to

^.ilTfu^*^**** She drew them now m..
«njgljr from the f«jt that the weekH>M Tme, was open
«» the stock market pi^.

*^
"ijeyoubusjr. Jessfca?»sheasked.withanassump.

b^of briskness which, for her. amounted to exceeding

up fi««i the outspread paper in her hands, lien, as

-T*^ *'*t.^ ^^ ^ indiffeient. she added.

^ there something you'd like me to do?**
^^

Ev^ mwe thta the words, the tone made her
f«Bi«fe«fr.l Listless as it was. it was J^^
fall of a new deference. AU the wonted gay^
awrance was missing; aU the charming. Jotistic

i^ w^- ^'***^ '*»' *»~ '^'^^ «d then™ther.k^ down into her daughter's gray eye.,•ad confe««d she did not knowT SomeS^
wrong, nay wrong with Jessica. CouW it betS die.
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too, w«0 leiui^ng some of the bifttenieM wbidi imd
filled her mother's cup? Was her love, too, goh^lo
be given out in vaio? It was impossible. The blindest
of moles could not have failed to be awaie that Willis
Asquith had been onljr waiting a convenient time lo
be|^ his wooing. The only doubt had kin in Jessica:
whether so downright a friendship ever heralded the
coming of real love. However, that doubt seemed
ending, now that there had arisen this sorrowful deUy
in the coming of the convouent time.

iln. West went a step nearer to her daughter, as
•he asked her kindly,—

" Aren't you feelii^; well, Jessica? "

The girl kwked up, at the new emotion in her mother's
tone; then, seeing the same emotion m the face above
her, she swiftly dropped her eyes.

"Oh, yes. Why not?"
" I thought you seemed— dull."

Again the hu:k of all endearments between them, a
lack established in Jessica's little chiMhood. Again,
howevor, the unw<Mited note of woman's apapal&iy.
"No; onlykay." This time, the girl forced henelf

to smile. "What is it that you want?"
" I wondered," as she spoke, Mrs. West feared lest

the baklness of ba wends defeat their purpose;
"whether you coukfa't make time to call on Bin.
Asquith, this afternoon."

The jpuper shook in the girl's hands.
" With you ?" she asked. " If you really think— "

Mrs. West took hasty refuge in a fib. The zecordii^
angel, listening, foigot to drop a tear.

"I furomised your father I'd go to the Iskmd with
him, this afternoon. But, Jessica, I do think you
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ought to go out there before long. You've dw«ys caBed
on her, eveiy now and then. Besides, it's pofite to go
to see her, now she's in such trouble. More than that
I d hJce to know, first hand, how her son is getting'

"But dad was there, njght before last" Jeadcai^p^ to have found matters of great interest in^r financial page, and spoke absently, although her
face was very red.

/ «6 «w

Her suggestion safely made, Mxa. West was pre-pan^ to beat a retreat, by way of avoiding discus^n.
Yes; but a man never really finds out anythinff

one ought to know," she responded, as she mov3
Jjowty towards the door. " Beside-, my dear," again
toe half-unconscious note of kindliness; "I mdly
thmk you'd better go."

^

The outspread paper was quite steady now. Behind
It, however, the girl's heart was bumping wildly, as shemade submissive answer,—
lU^A^'f l^y**"

**»^ I'<» b^tt^rgo. I appose
1^. And, whifc she spoke, she wondered whether
Her mcth«T, in her eagerness for tidings from Asquith,
w«h«ed that Dorrance, too, was under that same
roof.

^^
As if in answer to that question, her mother halted

«i toe threshold hng enough to add, as obvious afteiw
thought,

—

" By the way, Jessica, if you should see Mr. Dorw
ranee, I wish you'd teU him I think it's high time he
came back here to his old friends. TeU him we miss
hmi more than tongue can tell."

Misshimf TeDhfanthalf Jessica sat motionless
until she heard the closing of her mother's door, across
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tiM kodii^, uA there motiQiileas while the colour cmnead went in her clieebi and her chin quivered omiiioas^,
M tf in promiae of the tean to come. No teen came!
however. Instead, the girl akmly hud adde her paper!
row to her feet, smiling a Uttle and with her chin «
Kttle lifted^and Grossed the room to rearrange her
<fisoi!dered hair. As she had said to Donance, long
befdre, tears, by their veiy ugliness, spoiled the pathoa
of abnost any episode. Whatever his changed attitude
to her might mean, she would meet him dauntlessly
and smiling.

That was the way. in fact, she did meet him. Late,
that afternoon, hal^ just outside the Louis Gate to
apeak to a friend, she found him stopping at her side,
•nd she turned to greet him with her usual bfithe little
Mnile. This time, she had herself quite prepared.
She had seen him coming far down the gray old tunnel
of the street, had known him, not alone by his step,
but by the gleam of his ruddy hair where the sun
tru<& full across it Her sole question had been as
rqiwded his stopping; and, when he met her in the
old-time cordial fashion, she was surprised to find how
quickly her heart left o£F its thun^ung, how natural,
how unbroken it all seemed. The friend passed on
under the gate and turned down the Espknade;
Dorrance hesitated only an instant, then asked in his
old fashion,—

'* Which way. Miss West ?
"

She caught into her answer the same gay, unc^e-
monMMis note.

" Yours. That is, if you're going home.*'
Laughing, and without makii^ a move to walk ah»tt,

he queried,— ^

•.'TT>m
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"The only question is, which waj is home? '*

H^pulses were bounding gayljr. The HstlessnessM left her. and nei^ had she been more brilfianthr
bno]r«itfy aUve than now. « .he stood there, hughii
up mto his eyes. ®

Mama thmks differently; she sent you word she*s
mourning for your return. I really think she's bored
to death without you. B:.t truly I must^ on. Bir.
worrance. I m on my way to caU on Mrs. Asquith."
"Really? She'U be glad to see you."

^^^jfc^wamadeagrimace of dubiousness, notunmingled

"TTiinkao? "she demanded gayly. "Iwishldid;

r* ^?f.!
''^'^ '"y**' to the dehisfen. How is B£r.

Asquith?"

ponance's gravity came back. upon him.
Better, poor old chap. Still, the better isn't very

Dest. ne made answer.
" Dad says he's conscious and rational enough now **

As she spoke. Jessica fitted her feee step to his. thi^
moved on by his side, a picture of girlish happiness as^a. health and dainty charm. It was the toTtime
aince the bncfee had falk^ that life had kioked the

ZTw^^fc^ * ^^u"**"™^ contentment, she even
foimd It hard to how her voice down to a proper dqnee
of concern regarding Asquith. "Does he knowaD
about thu^ yet: the falling of the bri%. and the
rest Of it r

"Not yet. They haven't dared to teU him aU of it.
and he doesn't incline to ask much. No wonder

-
•
I fancy it's taking aU there is of him to bear

the pain, these days.'



THE BRIDGE BUILDERS

gtwpJtiftiL
"«P^

"Ribt •hwjm Imrt. ^ nf,** Donance told her
bnefljr. *A«fortherest,it'«noiicofittooooaitert»Me
to My nothing of the wqght of plMter. He's phiekyM he CM be, and thiy're keeping him teir quiet I
only see him now and then, mymM,**

^
How long do thejr think it win be? "

** A good two months. More, perhaps.**
She k>oked up at him steadilv.

"And in the end?*'
*' A« weU as ever, thank God! ** he said.
Her ejres never left his face. Instead, lemaining

thefe, they softened wondrously.
"Amen,** she echoed gently. " If only it had been

nke that for
— *'

But he interrupted, speaking from the inside of a
mood which mvtr once had really left him rince an
hour before Asquith's fall

" It would have been harder on Asquith,*' he said
veiy sfewly; "harder and a k»t more final It's aU
l^t, Ifiss West Else, what's the use of Fale?**

^ "None whatsoever.** she made undaunted answer.
In fact there isn*t any Pate, except what we mami-

SMittre for oursehes. As for you,** i^^ she hmrhed
up al him in her dd btttibe way; "you ean*t have
Jwgotten my early diagnosis of your character.
Don't you ahrays get just what you want Mr. Dor-
rance?"

Again came the gravity.
" Not ahrays, Bfiss West." •

" Not in the veiy end of the end? " die penisted
g»yfy. Asquith foigotten now. " You sun^ don*t give
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"Thrt'i another quettkm: when b ai Uutf* k.
•iOd. •• if hdf to hmuelf

.

"«««r He

I"**"* m her wdk. rfie faced him and spoke with
« raddoi eamertnesB that •uipri«>d them both.

nie last moment that you are leaUy you. whetbiv
that moment comes in this life or the next." she an-
•wered fearlessly. "TiU then, as long a. your aims

L^- ^°»«^ J"* wont, she threw a«rS
ei^rtness as suddcaity as it had come upon her.

"^^K^' tTn °«^~**y»^" ^ demanded.

«^M .1;^.'^!'^^ ** **"* ^-^ nie veiy badly ?
"

Not a bit. Dorrance reassund her. wonderiii in

Sl^l^L*^ ^^' ^""^ "^ Britishl^uLn
could find It m her heart to take it out of anything so

WA mock moumfuhiess. Jessica shook her head.
Oh. but she always does." she reminded him.

.h^'SriL& ""'" '^ ^~*^ "™°^ -^
"jniirt doesn't woA out in the same way on eveiy-

bocfy. Wa asserted. "Sometimes, it does in2e^aan^ei; b«t it generally has the opposite effect

Asqmth doesn t need much addition to her crankiness."
Iwidi you knew her as I do. Miss West." Dorrance

•uggested.

«

She Kked his byahy. Nevertheless.

-

Thnk ftovidence I don't!" she toW him flatly.
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••It'i«BI«iidDteiiibble«t«qttiniiiepllL Itnopld

in it> dfectt. Mr..A«iuithdoeidiakeme.too. Good-
BMsknowiwliAtahelldotome^lo-di^. TbelMltiBw

JTl'**'
^^ ^ ''* °V «»noefa^ pMty, and dw

torft tte gronnd I li«i oidcwsd up tlie hail, j ,rt for the
•he of sbuglitering her only cMd. TohUt. die wffl
pob^fy •arome I imdermined t^ brik^ few the tMne
IWMtable end. Oh. dear, are we theie? Aien*t you

^T5 ^ ?..P^*^. °*' Good4,ye, then, foj •wMk ^And ,t wa. the old Jesaca. gay. aelfHUwred.
a htttebit pervene and wholly exhikrated by her walk
with Dorrance. wHb went %htly up the atep. and
sought admiadon at the Aaquith doOT.
Durance, meanwhile, as he went Hmpii^ on aloiw

tte Grande AHfe. was scarcely conscious whether he
trod on asphalt or on air. The -ist two weeks feO«w^ from him as falls a nightmare from a wakiqg
»Mi. She was the same Jesdca. Hb questwnimrs.
iMnufaetured like the Fate at which die jeeredTSd
be^thrust on hun by others. Accortfiqg to his oM
bM^ti^g dn. he had doubted the power which yet he
toiew be owned. Now he doubted his own doubts.
Hmflw. he would trust only to his own faisthietB. to
hanaelf and her. No giri in fove with Aaquith would
haw sp«*en of him as she did. with a pity as impersonal
•8 rt was tender, and then dismiss him wholly from fa»^ Her veiy attitude to Asquith's mother seemed to
Kmy Dorrance proof podtive that that mothi^ dweltm no place tangent to her girlish dieams. Pasdv the
foliate, he tuned out across the Phuns and on to the
iroodland at the back <rf Marchmont. walking ahwfy.
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hmd bowMi, lunidi locked behind liiiiL wiilU k. ^
»>«««.;• 111-i.eIfo^ to h!r^
5«i-e. 1^ for left ttid idth bM«W (ia,e to dwiTSAn»er. He found lik lKMrt««^«5«S SS^
^ Honouwble and of duTdWi iiritSooTjSr .
J^d^^lier initation did not v«^^
J^ouTl have ««ie tea?" d.e aAedldm a fittle

" Thank you, no. PIea« don't rine. Fm «»rr i«be eo beaatk late " Vfi*. —.;u il\ ^"^ "
. A^ •"^'V we. Utt snuJe would have diMnned

^«««. w »tt poMCMion of his favourite chair beteie

It did not di««n Mrs. Asquith, however. Shefaced

3^^Z^^ iH>tIy t her tone. PeeKng to

«fl that Mrs. Aaquith's tone implied,
^"^""'^^"^

You mean Mi, Wert? "he queried, and. level a.
J^k»voK«.:tyetheldanaccenLhichMr^iZ^Md never encountered until then;

««f«iw

Curiousfy enough, the encounter meiely increa^Ni«* hrtent irritation.
^^^ mcrea«jd

" Ye«. She has been hoe to call."

^^,«. he Aopped down in the chair. Afterall,What was the use <rfquanellii^ with his hortess?
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Sb hoalMi niflbd.

She ddn't «dl me ahe IumI Men yoa," ahe wdit. , ,
" •"- "^ •« Mimn Men yoa.

"fttnact lau^'lied.

^^jj^'t liud on oqr ^gfOkm, Mn. A«,«Jtli.- he

to -nythuig." M«. Aequith db«dD»ed her ^^
noted w^th bidden mtewart. adjuated themaelm by

K^cfcniHr -it^ ..edled itoelf with . ?i
^«|^. Even you murt admit it. Mr. I>o,w

*J^^' ^^ ^*P^*» ' *»** b^Keve I knovr whet

jAanent accwit had been aUe to mnove the qAhet

ato. Aaquithrabbed hernoae in • manifest iBiHrtiMwto^ prompt^ communicated itwlf to Tottykine.
•Aj^mherfoWeolAirt Totfykin. nwS^
•OH^t « m^gin.^ flee, themby V^iaing hi. b^
~pwapitete Ub own mnoval, kickii« wildly in the~«M of e nuud When quietl;«%ato«S. »fo!Asquith spoke again.

'

J15r?t*"'***'^^"^^» ••wouWhavefaiown
«««5 iiot to come dadung into . houae fiUedwStramed nunes, as she did. to-day."

^^
Again Doirance felt the caU of hi. hair wmmoniag
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**» w*r» to Jdn the imL2!!v^ ^""^ •• ^^th M«uii«lW The
'^^ «iH^ wliid. M«.

"No itm. She Witt m^ ,^ .V ^ teMt" When AfcT i^..!!^"^*~*»' to

2«-t^withp:n?iii.is.:^^^w, uiiou* M I eu h. .k7 '^^ ""^"n* down

*^ A-IuMi'. nice ZpBrirr- ^" She would wwd, vTS^iT • "J**" coiHimhB.

^^„ '^ XX bcea the na for nmethiif

«.>:^ ""•'^ «-»-»«».««,.. be upo.
" How do you mem ? » ie ,^1.
Jfa. A«nUth g.«d up ., i2SnSLrf„.l^"* yon know? -die Mk«J^J!'^;

^•hook hi. he^i.
^™-

*'«'^-^•—^"". - ft. p.H«« .feed
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•%lit^. Biiwiiwd by tht i%iii fli oa^y the faqMrii»
cjM Md blow of IVit^rUM poind tboygli the boll^
•4go of friqge. afat fMed bMk i^lda to Domiwt.
^
" Mr. Domnoe," she duped bar b«Mk in bar lup;

"ever rinoe tbal yooqg penon eeae to Qnebee, ibe
b«i bed juft ooe bee in bcr pNttjr bonnet Thai k
wiqr I diatmat Jier ao."

Fhirpoaefy be tried to kMd lier along a aide tnwk.
" Do you diatmat Miaa Wcatr*
With • jeric, abe awitcbed heraelf bode to the mdn

fine.

" I <fiatniat ber» beeauae I aee her plan, hen and her
Bwther'a. The ^^Mr ia a aimple-minded old peraon
who would like to be a cat The father I eienefate
entirety. He ia a good man, and perfectly aiva%ht-
forwaid. The girl talcea her tricka from her mother."
With a geature, ahe ailenoed hia attempted rafutatioa
ofthechaige. " I^om the veiy lint n^fat they dbed
here, both the girl and her mother made up their
Bdndi to have WiOia, if they ooukL"
-But—" I>onancelhiahed,gu^ bade the woidi

trwnhKng on hia toi^[ue.

Mra. Aaquith <fiar^wded the gulp, and went on.
** Of courae, it would be impoaaible, impoaaible. In

•piteof hergowna and her pretty face, ahe ia impoaaible,
too. There waa a little while when I had thought
the wont waa wearing off a Uttle; but, tonlay, ahe w«a
moreextraordinary than ever, 80 iFoy American. You
know what I mean, Mr. Dorranoe." Again ahe fan-
atalled hia interruption. ''You ate ao cosmopolitan
that you win undontand my speaking ao plainly. Mi«
Weat is twy typiad: money, kwks, assurance, all the
vntdit And ^loor dear Willis is ao simple, so unsua-
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^ wv. The wo«t of It I./' Mi.. ibquithW i.

to hye done .t; but a,r mind i. fuB of nothWebL«d I f«8ot to whom I WM .peddng. Oe^L^S
fl«^JfO]W»me. when I luKl finSe^

»e leemed

» the imottlderiiv &«.
«-« mck

•|PoorchiW!»heidd»flly.

«« ;!sii^"^.^-^>»«-p~-iveaaewer.

men ahe went mwmv m^A la uj- T^TT^.^»w>t awajr and left him

^«2L?r *?»^ toore buv with hi. doubh

•TSS*.fS?^*
**** whileThelher «iytS^eftt hnd doubl. *> pounded into him befa«

itandii^

donbti

•lone

and



^^^- '

CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE

nPHE first week in October found the doubts stiU
X unsettled. The same ezi^ggerated sense of

ehivaliy which had led Dorranee, weeks on weeks
before, to bestow a deferential courtesy upon the thin
channa of Mrs. West now kept him firom taking profit
from the removal of Willis Asquith out of the game.
It Wtts the old, old stoiy of the under dog with i^m
I>onanoe's sjmqpathles weie bound to lie. Bad
Asquith not been his own chosen friend, his host for
dqrs at a time, all that past summer; had As(|idth
been knocked out at an bstant less critical, then Dotw
ranee wouM have felt no eq>ecial quafans m woikii^
out his own salvation as best he m^ It was the
oombinatkm that made the trouble, the outside ei»-

ments coupled with his own temperamental code <rf

hmiour.

Moreover, had he put the matter to the test, under
any other conditkms than the present, he would have
accqiled an adverse answer as a mere bit of dek^,
and set himself to win out in time bj siege and bj
assault Had he only been given a fine hand, be couM
have come out dominant Of that he was convinced.
Now that his hands were tied, albeit bj himself, he
had leisure to review and re>review the evidence, to
we^ over and over ^;ain his own mstinct as nualisl
the word of two such mature jadgea as Bfin. West and
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^omiiee wm b«!k in liig old dImk .i t-KU ..^DWer tiiB MM «^ *L !i^
*««?«« as table now.

^ or two, 1k»w.^jS^~^^
»<»^ teft alone to«rtk«^^T ^ '* *^ «»«y 'w*
too «i-t fcTLr^T^* ^ '««»<* *he rti»in of thai

--r «« tad played her part euperbfy. On the thiid
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dqr» dw fled from the need. Better to keep out ef
Bwfaiwe'g wmj tfuui ghe him my gKmpee id her led
mbdjuatthen. And Domuioe^weii^huiMelf avoided,
diew hie own eoDchuiona, drew them all wionf and
oat ol aVpenpective, congimtiihted himeeir grimty npoB
the faicreaee of hie acumen, and soqght about for
ewsMee to abMnt himself feom town as often as he
could. By common consent, his final departure had
been in any case delayed untfl the end of Asquith's

That conyalescence, albeit slow, by now had jet
^Meoim an est«k>]ished fact Nonnal in mind «id
tooperature, his body still a thii^ofcompound fractures^ consequent phster band^ies, Asquith had rewshed
the point where his nunes palled upon him and he^«ded tile sociefy of his kind. Accofdingfy, hisl™ w<ere bidden, one by one, to call upon him, after
beo^g fint warned to edit their conrenation to a stale
•'j^^goa in^enonality which shouU prechide any
wtoi^ol fereiish symptoms. Amoi« the kind, by"^'

pressed request, the Cokmel h
iaehided.

been

Hree days after his first caD, Asquith demanded
lam i^gam. The denumd had the full

^mnre, l» the Colonel, Mg and joWal as he was,Md yet BMnttBrted a aurprismg fineness in choosB^ the
1%^ thing to say, an equally suqwisiiw deftnees m
"MB^gmg his gR»t bulk mside the sickroom. The
nwnehendf telephoned in the raessi^; thenuneher-
elf admftled him when he came, ruthlessly curtiOlhw,
for that purpoae, the daily Tisit of Kay Dofrance.

'

Asqu^ haikd the Cofcmel esgerly, nodded in thi
difectionelthe

V

the bed, and farthwHh
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'Hjch he wTlrSS*" '•*'~^ "^ »»*»» ••

"The mater aays she came out lii^i* ««. a

^^'^^mmoniy kind of her. too."^^*
"""• ""^^

The Coloael nodded.

«^^^X^ »«« to a-t »rt rf UUng... ke

A*V»tb tried ^aiii.

"S?^"^ fa«- tM .«UerJT "^^ "^

•good dMj.^ I .uoZTL,,^"T* •»»«««• otrt

•"-y inSTJ^Z^^^ •» the tart-

11» C.bo.1 «^5h. rt Se^alfcXge of «hj.ct



*

THE BRIDGE BUILDERft

" WlMt • good fe&ow Domuwe it! ** Iw wM, a^te
hMi to olteii Mid beCoie. " Under aO hii quiet* ke b
rof nudi m man."

"Veiy. One karas to ooiint on IiIbi a good deal,

too." T%en, with Britiah pertinacity, Aaquitli idnraed
to hb former theme. " Mim Wert is feiyw^ I hope,"

he told her fother.

" Fairljr." The Colonel made great dhrtB to keep
hie vinoe property inei|»eaBve. NI^Mjr for &e pait

four weeki, his wife's tongue had seooiged the man
before him, as the cause of Jessica's Kstless spathy.

In so far as ^ was able, Asquilh stirred uneasOy

.

His ability, however, was in no wise pioportieoed to

the festkasnesB which assailed him at tfMir hM^ of

progress towards his own objective point He taMyad
another path, one ^^ more direct

" I told the mater that, neit tone Mha Weal came
ont here, die'd better brii^ her np to see me," he
wimarircd, tudmy Ms chm down ofer a ii^iaiit eesnar

of the rheet whidi perwted in shuttii« off thaCoisiiers

cjfes fNMn view.

. HewaajostinthnetoseethedeariiigeftiieCokMl^

^es. Imrtructed by his wtfe to pHwecd wUk \ hi urn

apectiont the unhappy Cc^ond had been iauadwi^g
about in a perfect sea of uneertaiaty as to the Wif in

whidi cireumqwction i^pj^ied itodf to the siri^BCl ol

thdr taBc Now he found hioHdf, hli head ab*va
water, his feet <m fk» fifm shure of matter^if-liet

ffpeech. In his pli ssmii, he iaui^ied out jovialty.

**€»!, if it'samatter of thiit sort, A8i|uith,"hampSed:
" I tMnk tiie child would come out here, ahnest mxf
diqr."

When eyes become the chief means of pi^deal
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caqMMooD, thqr gim an untold nnoaiit of ipeakhig
q««%. Now. Aaquith's eves helped oat hii tOQcne
Mheaikedei^l^,— ^
"You vedljr tbiiik ihe'd come? It wouUnt bora

lierP**

•• Of ooune ahe'd come, feel Itonoiued at tbe invita-
tion. « we aU do. When do you want to see lier?"

•«

" '^^'*"**^^ «^'H come." Asquith answered simple.
The nuwe is always here, you know. Ill tell her to

be im the watch."

To the three Wests, it seemed not at aU unconven-
tional tiiat Jessica should sally forth alone, the next
•fteraoon. for her call on Asquith. As he had said.m mint was ahn^ there; and Mrs. Asquith. eveii
BOW, went out but rarely. It chanced, howvrer, that
one of those rare times' was on that afternoon.
The butler, admitting Jessica, looked doubtfiiL
"Mr. Asquith?" The accent was on the title. "Be

e«led m the drawii^room. pfeaae. I wiB nieak to
thomnse." And he withdrew himself

.

A momeBtor two kler. he came back, the di^ nune
•ft his heels. To the nurse, a stranger in Quebec, the

f^'»<' i«mfied nothing; she had drawn he? own
iBNNooes as lo the probable i^ and appearance
of any wommi vdw had the temerity, his mother
Wit, to ask for WilKs Asquith. On the threshoU of the
dvAwI^room, die halted in astonishment i^ tiie ]»etty
young girl who sat there, tftlkii^ baby-talk to TVittr-
tos carled up m her broadcfeth hp. Fhished with
her walk and with the excitement of her errand. Jeariea
hadregainedasembhuiceof her oM vitality; and her
co^tome. pale grayish green from the flufl^ feather
bM about her throat to the tips of her suede dioes.
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et off to Hi cKtaeBiert liout her nvid oolourioff and ite
lim girlidi iiguN. She gkiioed up .1 thTiouBd ol
•tqjt; *«».«tt«ht of the white gown in the doonww

Sfu'5?^
W chirtter and, gentfy pnttinir down th^

httte dog, eroeied the room with her hand outitietched
ingreetii^.

R#3"l*".?* f^^^^ brought him bMk to
mr'Aeuid, " How gkd and how proud of it Tou
nnulbel But tell me/' her fii^;eiB shook a little in the
WMe'i hand: "is he-is it-wifl I find him Tetr
miMdi chaqged?" Her voice sank to a frightened
whisper.

^
No s«n of f^ght was m her manner, though, as she

entered tiie room beside the nurse and, with a little
ffirfaiMtion of glad wekome, went forward to the
bed. Her heart was bumpii^ a bit unsteadily, however,
hergray eyes were very pitiful, as th^ swept over the
wufied outlme under the gay, soft lug that ooveied
up the bed, and rested on the kind, stioi^ face she had
karoed to know so wea And yet, the room had no
•PfMMWce of a fliekroom, with ite bi^t n^ puidpiDm on fhe bed, ito snappii^ fire and ite gieat jini
offiowoi. Asqaith, too, beyond tile fact of his beiv
pnme and motkmless, was sii^ukrly Hnh rhswmid
liMikiqg down at him now, as he smiled iq> ather in
Creetu^ Jessica found it impossible to biii« back
into h« mind the picture which had haunted her, ever

"T^ ^J^*' ^ Pictow d him. bag, and staric
and still, floating down the cunent to Mgt i^ainst
their outstretched oars. In that first moment of Oeir
meeting, the picture, heretofore inerasable, vanished,
to tetum no more.

A moment kter, she had dropped down m the
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J^-It^^*""^ T '^' «"«<%.
»T^ «» week! ud wtOa met !'» ^T^

••w5r^!^ by one, m count

Doned k rsT^J!^?
«»eBMlweU t«i— only they post-P^^^^rtAdn't really hi^p^ Iw^iiogliVh^

aWw. And~ di. y«^ the Aaquith acddent"

- Wfc- J^^ "****» ^**> wdden interest

"Not now.**

"No; but yon win be, before you know it Diul

ZJT'J^J^ one with the spectacles, «,i he^
"

)^^. month nK^re before the Bidwell. ;«. h.^K
M^*^? Am I the obstacle?**
»«*. Didnrwknowit? The invitations were
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out, the fvty ftetnooa foa—yoa fell fimn gitee.

Nertd»y,thqr telephoned to efwytKKiyti^
poftpooed oo account of— "ehe twiited her OHNiifa

M if ihe Here reHihii^ the wordi to the fnD; "' poor
<lMr Coiiiin Wiilb.' Of eoiine» it me vwy polite of
them, M fw M yon w«ie ooncemed. Beadeo, I tepeet
tiicj dont hftf« « tea too often, and thoii^ thqr'd
get m an the friDs on this one."

** Thqr needn't have minded,** AmftOk Mid hhntly.
*' Thegr*fe onljr third conaina, and I want dead."
"N'-no; but yon might have been," Jemfea

made oonaofi^g 9psffer, the ivhile ihe kept a waiy eyo
upon the invalid to aee how he would take her chaff.

To her furpriae, he took it welL
" Havent you learned yet that I never do the tiifa^

eipected of me, Mim WestP " he dnnanded ao hSaii-

00^ tiiat the nume h)ofced up hi wonder it hia

viriee.

"That'a what makea ua auch chuma, I anppoae,"
ahe auawercd him demurer.

"Plerhapa." The famgh left hfe cyea, and, for a
moment, bo ky intently atariqg up into her iMo, framed
in ite noddteg wreath of gray-green phtmiy. **MQfe-
^m," he added gravely then; '*a felbw never dim,
when he haa ao much to live for."

At hia tone, die caught her breath a littie. Then ahe
ndhedawtftiy.

"That mii^t depend aomewhat upon flw dicum-
•tanccs/* At auggeated. ** Not eveiy man, even with
file beat of intenticHui, can (hop into the wah^ horn
mid-air, and come out aale and aound."

** Safe," he amended, with a whimdcal glance down
acroaa the bed; ** but not exactly aound."
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tiM eolow iwlwd iato her dbeeki.

-Jl^J*!^^ ^'***°** *^ *" '^'^" "V you were«neM, ahe ivlotted. Then, dipping her teMuur
bomI, ih8 tpoke with ettneet, giiiidi gnWtr. ^aS
Aiquith, I doat need to teU jou how w« aU ha^e felt
•boot joor <hMitfid faU and hurt. aU the mfteriiv.

"f *• *!f"«*"*^ '^ " "^ Day in Md day

u T!.^:;*?
**** P^P"" 3W1 know aU o^ the <%,

iSJf^ about TOO, and been «„iy for you, and
jwiined we could do aomethii^ for you. Because I

IK M glad to aee you i^ain that I don't half know
what rm aayiqg, ao glad to know that aU th» wont
» owr and, m another awnth, youH be ba^ doins
•B the aamedd thing. with ui again. YouunderiS
It; don't you?" Heriroice wa. rf^htly pfcadkig, a.
•0 aMM her breathlen eipkuiaiion.
Be nodded once, and i^aki.

- Y«^ I nndeirtand." he .aid; but the nuiw. acm»
taaiMM, heard ao found ol hi. fewwm^
BeKevwl, Twrica aettled back i«ahi in her

dnir.

-iTSrt*? *^i7^ 5«». ywi alway. do undewtand."
iteioklhuB. r^ never had to eipfeui thh«» much
t» yon, aay more than," die unikxi down at him m
ma^Brt ielf.pleaMre; "than you had to eijdaBi to
me the wqr you felt about your poor oM biifke. Inl
thatatn^ed^?**

««c «,
Rom acRM. the room, die nurw feoked up in aferau

TiBc of the faBen bridge had not a. yet been enoouii«edm thatfoon.
^
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AiMfgh'i JMC Ut cafy BMbOe member, di«^

'Tve be« irailiqg for jovr ooaMhlloii,'' he idd

Impetaooafy the gM bent forward end neled one
Km hmid «i^iiifl the e(^ ef hie piOMT. flhe ipehe
with iimple gravity.

" Yon have it, Mr. Aequilh; jou'it h^l it, aO the
time. Iknew joetwhatitiroiildmeaiileyoa; itwae
IQce the death oi lomebody you bved ferjr, wwj much.
It hae Ml a gi^at hole in yow life that ndbody, oothiiV
eke can ever fiH Po you know,*' hervoice dropped to
a mnrmnr, and her gray ^ee were afaeent, sweet;
"I have lometima wondered whether— please doni
be shoeked at what Fm goii« to say— whether, tm
kiqg as tiie bri<%e was doomed to laU, if yon had
known and cenkl have made your plans, yon wonldn^
afanost lather have fallen with it, not left it to go
down akae." Her voice trailed off to silenoe on
the final words. "It seemed more ktyal, some-

Tbe silence lingered, broken for Jesrica, however,
fay the assent in Asquith's eyes. In his eyes, too, was
something else than the grateful assent for the girlish

conqjrehensiwi which had tendied upem <me point
no oUier person had evw seen. Back of that wan^jn
kmk of utter, impotent wistfuhicsB. It was « Ipla
hard, even for a man brave and mir-containlPas
Willis Asquith, to lie there km than ten inchce distant
from those slender fingers and be no more abk to
touch them than if they had been a worM-kngdt away.
Be stirred his head impatjcant^ at the thou|^; and,
with the stir, the piUow slipped aside. Jessica leptooed
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Pwnj^T wMi a ddta^ whieb nw the •pptoyiag

»o«oe ol the nuwe. In fart, the nuwe w«. mJo^
^^!S^*^J^ ^**^' '''»» •dSdtoW
fjj;«^^ «d bemily • goodly d«, of her
i^.ta^inchoedngthe,^twofdlo«y. Fewg^fa toch • cje. would have beeD abfe to wdk

P«« ijo h^ dMed to chuff the innOid apoo h^|»i«ht After four week. o# heavy tympathy. iTlwdijnd . bit old^ cle««l the d/«2^fy^'i^lo^ mwe .five th« he hiMl donTinX ^^
J^

WM he who broke the dienoe. •peddqg thought*

iihowIgot«diorB.»hei«n«ked«tlengau ^^
JoMca^betidfa^ down until her wide hM ih^ted hdf

ti^ nay ™ach .bout hie own rf«« in the tf-g^hr.
^e». It w«s strange no one had told him aU the etoiT

^^4. '^^* be the one to give MmZ,
»«taoltibeca«. Pteihap. it would be bS of aH that

i^d::^"^'^"^ In^ rfie I^HThed

" Mere toMeeahrayi float." the told him. -Accent

™« time, he failed to rally to her noneenae.
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Bot wmayi^r he NbI

thMpatltMi.*

hMMinboki^. " W«Ri|. Md bNhMI
go wbB logeilMr. Bm^ mm^ yoar whole
TBttVe boiad Ml to de cUber ooe el th«B
jmi tiy to drive then tandeiB.'' Then,
We faee .liD leftieed U, V^ At kmt
ill her ebeir onee bmk, ber chin Nethur oa
dMped iqg«i«. "Well." ehe ohelkiMedihLD;
iJAHI^ Whefe the mnjfrS^ deer

HeUuhed a Blll^ mkI hie honeet^^ dioi^

de«1

if

thirt

her

"Ottt

"That'e oae," he edmitted.
"And there aie two r We faifcr, tfieiwh, thafe the

nehioiie. Wei, iMnririMtle the otherF"
C^ ^ BMBtel, the dock ticked mad^, Umkm ito

beeli. it feeaaed to A«|iuth'e etiafaifatf acrfea, to the
FiWHf ol the blood aloqg hii teoplee. Wmat ht
•meette roesB. the prick of the muee'e needle enteriw
tteablhimotoonhiBeaiil&enbtow. Then, wiM
We aenne ceuU bear the etiam no loi^w, b^jtfhidUe^ onee more to the e^ger, lovety face abava hha,
and aaewared geathr,—
-Yon."

,J5f".^?* withdrawh^ of the Haai^ gra^ meMtag toto htt, no cbaqge in the eeger, friendlr Mttfo
emile. iutead,

—

;Maf ^whyr Idoa'tbehefalnndeietandyon.
thie time, Hr. Aaquith/'

'

Pbe emoukiered in hia eyes, Hgfaiii^ br dnneo bit
^fam grave Hmo. -
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'^B-liwdbr. Toy

^^ -w «t neiRer sliRMl 6«b W old

iMwdbjthe
^y." "fce aiMWMMi. far

old

*oo low to be over-

•polM.
in his ^yw. Tli« he

44.1 lowrSL^IrfTT^ «l» time BOW wliMii

fc.»»L\^I ""^ "T^ ooKfidly: "I Hfc, to

*''«• to •Mb other.« »T M .

one
We weie the beet ehaoa

Nenr," lie aMnntwui
e«i think rinrnt But. Jeerfca." m, ^^^
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a little, M lie ipoke the name; "kthirtuij
canj^be omethin^ a great deal iikh« ?

'*

She whitened to her Upi; but the Kprt irare eteac^,

albeit hor voioe was genUe, sonowfuL
"I am afraid it is," the told him. *' That, or some-

thing else.'*

Under the pallor of his long illness, he grew even a
little whiter. His iMrown eyt» met hen bravely in their

i^pealing.

" You mean— you can't love me? " he aslrad, almost

in a whisper.

Her girlish gayety all vanished, Jessica shut her

lips to steady thMim, while hw hand, now resting on the

bed, quivered in all its Iragth, thni shut, thumb in.

Bravely she faced him still, lu>wevm, for ha giriish

code of honour would have dubbed it cowardice to

flinch from brfore his waiting qres. She faced him,

though it shook her courage to its foundations. Undn
other chances, it mjght have beoi so easy to have loved

Uiat b%, silent, iHHiourable man who by there, motion-

less, and waited for her answer. But— tha« was
Dorrance; there always had been Doxranoe. %

*' I mean that," she said unsteadily. ^
For an instant, his Liows contracted, as with physical

pain. For anoUier mstant, he lay staring out across

the room, tiying to adjust himsetf to tiiis new, unex-

pected fact. Tothegirl, watching, there was sMDethiqg

infinitely pathetic in the plight of this stronf^ man,
<k>omed to lie there, prostrate vmda her gase, and
accept the blow with what grace he could. That the

blow was a heavy <me, she, still watching, could fed no
doubt. At length, he turned to her again, infinite {head-

ing in his eyes, in his evoy tkocaaL
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;;Nat in tuner* be begged her hrie^.

J^^ymtb hk qre. fixed upon tbe^porfte1^
#™ii^ '^er ^« upon bi. f«e. Je«ic Mt bending«^^~Pport^by one b«d rerting on tbe bSAooMtte room, tbc nunc was noddiitf drowMly aboveh«jwA:«» the mantel, the clock ticked iHtt4^
SJ^L^'f ^'^ ''^*' *^ both how fartimdhow fur the aiknce lei^thened.
At iMt. Aaqnitb .tirnd a Kttie and brougbt back hia

^uJ^ • *«»..tbeir eye. chmg together in mute^W. mute fo^njnc«. Then, with a marterful^rt. A^piith .toed again, moved a veiy Kttfc, and.
wioi • aeeond effort, mpieme and fraught with pain
•»dda.«er, he laid hi. cheek against I^Xiderfi>^m the one caw« hi. broken b«fy couW achieveT^



CHAPTER TWENTY- FOUR

0> w ^

T "HB bytler broke the stilliieis.

A--Hi]il " be obwrved from tbe thrasboM.
Slowitjr, « if roeaUed from immeasurable '<M»«";M*f,

Atquitb turned hia bead.

"What ia it, EUdnaF*' be demanded, and Jeaoca,
aa abe furtively dabbed ber band acroaa ber eyea,

pm a quick bieatb of lebel at tbe ^petuni of the o*d
commanding riiy to bia tone.

*' Mn. Aaquitb baa returned, Mias Weat*'
!•<!• araUed at tbe Imtler from over bar abmUder.
'*Ofa,baaabe?"abeaaidGaBua%. Tbenabetumed

bade to Aaquith. " Yea. k*a a pret^ atone." abe aaid
unbhiabingljr. ** Bvt, ntMy, Vm iiatiiaaiiJ over your
growing ao naar-a^i^rted. You o^^ to ba^ aome
giaaBea, aa aaen aa you aie able to be tested." She
gave a aeeend glance over ber shoulder. Then.bendii^
lorwaid onee asere, she dropped her roiee a little.
*' Mr. Aatp^i," she said, and bar mannw was bumble,» the aaanner of a fittle chfid; " I don't want you to
thidc I*ve been a horrid Mttle flirt I didn't know, I
ncfer timui^t you cwed about me in this way. If I
had,ofceiiiae— But, if I bad thought about it in that
way at aE, I dMuld have said you were a great deal
too busy and too— b% to care dbout me as you say
you do. I ^ supposed we were friends, splendid
fidMids fkmt eared a bt about each t^bet and about
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«J^
other', iniewrt^ Thrt'. tally dl. | Ai «^

~t.
_

I dont think that would •«, .^ ilT^etw, ever cone;

^MTiiy, ner lice and Toice were veiT«w*ii*»iAk^

«--^ b. p„„d „d gtad to hTTSiJ^

™My «tnpiMng off her dove. Now ci^^-!!Ithe nune mwht think ariu^\a^^ <ffm <rf wha
finff^N f«.. «r • \!: ,~^' "* '****^ *»« fim. cool
nng«»for«nMirtwitonhi8brow,hi.chedc ZLT/

in the kJl!^*^ "'^ "* "*• o™^ --I ber

*'Of«w»e,J&,WMt Come in." J&, A«»itl.'.
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Down on Hm n^ at her iseC, •
bebi^vd the iMt that Mn. Aaqoith hMi
talriiMr tea elffitp

lewice mnided her gratitude, ae afae

€Mp and her cake.

*« Thank 70m" ehe Mid proeaiealty. *«Yoar

aie ahraye so good, and I am rcry imagrf, Yoo'ire

beenottt?"
«* I thought E&ins toM yon/' Mn. Aeqoith said, the

majesty of her words suneirhat mit^ated by tt»

obnoos relish witii which, oaee the wnmis woe qpoken,

dhe mnnched anotiber Irate of cake.

Jessira ^nt hir teetili daintfljr ii^ her own eaka^

then nodded Msent
" So he did," die added, after a i^eei^ess moomt
'* And that I had oome m again. At

Aaqoith fixed her^reonttet^of Jc
** I sent him up for tibat purpose.*'

Jesiica omstnied die w«»d8 into a
** Yes, he told me," die answered cheerily. "Why

dkb't you oome akmg up ?
"

"Because I feared I mi^t be intrudi^." Mn,
Asquitt, as die iqioke, bent down to refifl Ihe eaaqpty

cup ci Tottykins.

"Look cmtl You'U run it over," Jesdca warned

ha anxbusly. "There! I thought so! Hurry up,

dog, and «U it up quick, before it sinks in." Thai she

returned to the subject in hand. " The id^k <rf your

intruding, Mrs. Aaquith!" she said, with a fervmir

which was by no means lumest, in view of the events oi

the last ten minutes she had spent in the room dbove.
" I was toki you had asked for Wilhs," Mrs. Asquith

informed h» bridty.
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2J*_»I*d. He»i the n«^. ,«, laow. the
'-' Oae always has to aaddle them

mmlid.
upafitlle.- A.Ae.H-.J--«he^he»elfto

?!'^'**Sl' .^"J"^ ««wsied dtyfy; "and I
' "^l^ iatmdc upon the eod^fa^." This

her c^es and fixed them aecusiofflv
rs KddsMi Uds.

ccusuigijr

^«* the accusation and bhjshed hotly, so hotfy
«>«* Ma. Aaqrath's braw cleaied and she settled back
Mto her chair, secoie in her conviction that she hada^wi her pomt Jessica, reading ar^ht the little
^tare of content, eansnmed her tea and cake inMKe, whfle she registered a vow she wouM not be so
ought a second time.

Wh«i Mrs. Asquith q>oke again, her voice was stiU

It is a kng time since you have been out to—»ahe observed.
"^ wanted to let my wekome x^Mtt," Triwics ao-

wieied her demurdty.

Mrs. Asquith raiaed her head.
"I hope no one. no «Mie at aB, ever questions m^

*€

t>*B lashes drooped.

««l^r*Tu'?
"^'^ *^'" "^ "" «««*^- "At*

trnie hke this, one never reaUy knows. Besides," she
gai^alittfesigfa; " I've not been very wett."
"Mr. Donanee," there was the faintest possible

^cent on the name, the sort of accent one gives toH^ or Mrs. Grundy, or the Book <rf Job; " Mr.
Dorrance has surely spoken of your being vciy
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huim coIoMsed beoonii^ljr, !!«»
m woKdi of W iMMteMthaii at tiw

" Yet," dbe MMifted; "IIyiTebeeiiout«geod<M,

Iw rnamaf. take* for few she ]ii%li| |M«in to wony.
She if » great wonier, ii mama."
Bin. Ajquith Snored the pride with wliich Jemioa

delivered henelf of the Britiah idiom.
" You have probabfy been goii^ out too mnch," ahe

Mserled remoneleadjr. "A little quiet ia what you
need, all you Amerieans. Have you had a doctor?"
"Eh?" Thia time, JeaMca deKveied henelf of her

idiom in a poini4>knk iadiioo which Mra. Aaquith
could not well ignore. Neither, however, could ahe
well anawer it in kind.

" I aaked if you had had a doctor," ahe lepeated.
" What aeema to be the matter ?

"

Jeaaica ahrufi^ her ahouldeib, aa ahe aet down her
tup.

" Temper, chie^," ahe made flippant anawer, yet
with a fervour which auppoited the truth of her own

" It'a your nervea," Mn. Aaquith aaaerted for a
aecond time. '* Too late houn and too much atroqg
tea. You'd better go down into the countiy §or a
month or two, to reat."

Jessica shook her head, with a return of her formn
gentleness.

"I fear it woukto't do me any good, dear Mn.
Aaquith," she said stowly. *' The troubfe has a deeper
root than that"

^Sn. Aaquith stiffened in her chair. Sle felt at bat

^srr
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tibetaith WM comiflg, the truth Ae hirf ,0 bag «„

iow*r ontr her gray eyes; her voice .ank toVniM

"In— "

^Yet,Mi»Westr'
rfa7 «y ijAmdibukpr hypothed^- die aatweied^; Md Mr.. Aequith. kddng «i ImpcSoS^

ti^J^.g^i^upthequertionZd^ntoffu,^

Ji^ntfy the colour rushed to the girl'a cheefa.
J^guificeiit.

»
d» «„wered swiftly and in quite•nother tone; " but terribfy pathetic."

A«^^ ^^*** '** **»* °««* 'o' • dictionaiy.tt« time however, of moods, not of words. Jesri^S

h^lST^SllT'*~ 5*** ^^""^ catakgued; it might

« „ "^^^ '**' ~°»* deep^ated^uifc.^w do you find him pathetic ? '» she asked acain.Africa. ey«. met her, in grave rebuke. Mrs.AsquiA wsp^ted from their ghtter. too. that teanwere ntn tar <m.
- How can you find him anything else. Mrs. Asqufth ?^h« always be«i so big and so tremendou^ve.«d now-it broke my heart to see him lying thj^

J«t
able to move a muscle, and so brave aid^Zt

fa Ws c«e. rd-rd~r.ke Rome howir !S«
concluded, m one veheme^^t outburat

** Voy Kkely." Mrs. Asquith gave r^nt
Jessica caught heraelf out of her earnest mood, and
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fcriwd upon IwrhottoM > ridelong glance. Then fehe

added crbpty,—
" Howevw, I am not Uf mother."
"^UnfMtnnateljr not," Bin. Aiquith amented once

Thoe cune another pauae, for Jeaeioa had made vp
her witfal mind, not onfy to ait the utuation out, but
to force Mrs. Aaquith now to do the taUdi^. Bin.
Aaquith, in the meantime, was itruggling with her
cttriodty which would not m the end be downed.
"Did Willie talk much?" she inquind at length.
"Ever 10 much."
" It tirea him, i^he talks too k>ng."

"The nuiae was there. She conkl have stopped
him."

" 8ht might not have felt at liberly."

Jessica huighed, as she bent to pick up Tottykins.
" (Ml, I (fon't think she was so much alraid <rf me as

all that," she said.

" I was referring to Willis."

" Oh." And Jessica, having thus ck>sed the subject.M a eake to Tott^kina.

**Wht» was Wlllib talking about, to-day?" his
nMher asked at length.

^esdca stared yaguefy about the room, as if tiying
to recall the conversa^n.

" He talked about his father's trip, and about dad,
and ahwa. the way Teitykins spilled the milk aU over
Ike Bishop's gaiters."

Mrs. Aaquith settled her glasses firmly. Then,
unsetffing them, she hitched them higher up.
"DM he si^ ifl^liung about the bridge?" she

aaked.
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tntlh*

Not 10 foj mueh," •Mwwed, with pofect

" Nor about Mr. Dwnmoef **

** Nothii^ in porticalar."

n.iL'* ?J!L?^>^*^ •JN-Hfened her nndom
<|ueftei Md becMie direct, exMpenrted by the cMdeii.
ttnniiBednonchiUMceofthegiribefowher. fcSaS
^ST^r!! "!?*?'***• None the le«,M«.A««uth.

rSr*r!***^
*^ nwmer. was seised within .udden

b«ta httle forward m her chair and faced Jessica

" Miss West," she said; " in a way, I «„ going totake you mto my confidence. After aU, now and tLi
ei|Hi we mother, need to talk to another woman. Iknow, of course, that Willis wouki be angiy, seriously
•«if«7«tine. StilI,thepoordearboyis«^JS5^

I IL!*?^ ^1^ to know how his mind is running
fa tii«ek»g. lonely days. Sometimes a r«,domw«S
•o a stranger tells so much. Did he happen, in taUdnir^A you. to mentbn Ifiss Bertie Wynnehope?-^

Instantly, and to the relief of Mrs. Asquithfjessfca'sg»7qr^ veiled themseli^. Mrs. Asquith couW notbe expected to be aware that Jessica, suspectimr

riWc'^ISidr
"**^ *^ *** P™*^ ^"^^ tromvm

nJ2^^^^T^^****P*'" '^ ^^^* -ft** the

Asquith. "Who is she?"
" A friend <rfny son. She is a Montreal girl, very

J«autiful. and from one of the best old fami4 in tfas
Dominion. Really," Mrs. Asquith added impressively

;

she IS extremely worth the knowmg. Miss West", »»
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I09M «p •llHriiiih cUldlik» ««MM

!*• retort wai obffcwfc It alioald be «C domi totte^^ endit ol lln. AM]iiith that ahe MoJdwi the
twnptation. Inatead,—

J^I«4y had iiad a daughter." abe if«rt 00. with
ttcwMed in^reerinneM: "I ehould have choeea one
«»ctfy like BC Wynnehope." .

'****««»

^ Ae io like your ««?- Je«ica faquiwd guile^

- WoDdoftilfy.
« Their tartee aU leem to run en the

lamc HiMe.

liiZf'S?'!?'^'"*^*'" *-fcii -poke above the
WIed blow ol Tottykiiie who wae endeavourii« tohuch upon her biooeh.

^
tte ti^ that rea% go to make up Unag,**Un,
Aaquith conected her MMnlnely.

r -*. «».

/^t bri(%ee are his piofeeaoo; aient therr*
Jeenca muraiiived from beneath the wekht of the
oorrecbon*

-NOTBinalfy. A man in my eon'i pooitioii never hae
i»r|rr^pnrfee«>n. Beride..- Mm. A^iuifa ttw««d
to be reflectmg upon a phase of the subject iHach she
tad not considered unta that very moment; "Idoubt
If my son could ever bring himself to care for anywoman who rode astride his hobbies.'*

Jessica shook her head.
•*No." she assented quietly. " A side saddle fcoks

a whole k>t better.*'

Even Mrs. Asquith bhished at the veiled rebuke for
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« An^ uTTi^ ^T ••^ "* "<* • woman.**

** V«y much indeed."

Ti^L'^ "« «y« «Pon the topmort curl of

The g»y ey^ liftjj ,„j,^ on the eye. o# lf«^
A^.nawrtMidingbyh«r«de. "* ^^ ^ *^

"I h^Jl!^* u"^"^' '^**» *»"">% enthuriMm.

MnidbeenhureiUborn ttter; but I never amukiJ

""J*"""* rt wa. ipoken to henelf

.

»e gwy oM tobby-cat t
•• die «d.

wMig or tt» hMbon denied to Mm. AMuith.

«*"«»««« l«t»d tiam«bout djiuer. iatorii« to iier
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much of her old buoyancy, and sending Dorrance to
his room to spend a restless evening and a sleepless
night. Over his dgar on the terrace, that noon, the
Colonel had made no secret of Jessica's invitation from
Asquith. Later on, in recollection of Jessica's mood,
that night at dinner, Dorrance felt no surprise at the
increasing speed of Asquith's convalescence. He
himself, it seemed to Dorrance, would have come back
from the spaces beyond the grave, for the sake of one
such hour with Jessica.

There was no manner of doubt, by this time, that
Asquith's worst dangers were m the past A sound
nervous system and a cleanly life work wonders in
such a case as his. The future of his accident was an
established fact, albeit the present was still a case of
motionlessness and phister. The surgery had been of
the best; the knittii^ of the bones had been stew, but
sure and accurate. Three days after Jessica's first
caU, Asquith began to shed his phister. By the end of
the week, he had been moved from the bed to a couch;
and, in due time, clothes and an easy chair wouW
foflow. He came up from the edge of the grave, as
he had gone down, strong, steady, as reticent as he was
reKabfc. Only his eyes showed the mark of his bad
times, and that by addition to their old expressiveness.
In the days of his hiter convalescence, it was char-

acteristic of Asquith that he made no effort to analyze
his bad times, none to sort them out into distinct
packets

;
so much his broken heart, so much his broken

bones, so much the broken, nuned bridge. Instead of
that, he linked them all together in one huge asset of
pain and disappointment; aU together he sought to
accept them manfully without an open moan; and
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bewng them bravely a. he could, to face forward and
^ on h« way It might be stolid. unromanST TelIt was not a bad workini? theory of 1.7^^ ^
Asquithtookitforhiso^forS^K * ^^*^'
suffered his mentL^^* l^I

""' '"'7^"*' "»^"w lueuiai paw to leave no mark unon hi.ou^ard eonvalescenc.. Past as the da^nlS JSnun, his gain was even faster.
'^

Faster still, the days were rushing past Jessica W*.^although each day tidc*.n «-T^ «»essica West,

na once again m liu old groove. As lonir aa A«„.;.l.««d about hi, daily vi«rDo™n«tStlM
forthe™ter The renutrk 1,«1 been n>ade to ««^
to.que*.nfron,U»CoIoneL Je»ica htjo^Z^
i™. set to ail her hopes, she had flnne beneV infa.

Slt""""^
with

. bright enth«jir:^n
»««w- He wondered more, a, the October dav.ima on, turmng the hnd to ««let, then tomyW
^«dath„tto«,n.b,edra>. jL.m^'Z^

r^l^^rZ/^ *V whfch led them»«rttee; e«h dreaded the ending of the formles, hope

tetoT^ *^K
"* "^-y *"™' -^d • ft^xarewell to them with every night
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Howevier, now that their young minds had adjusted

themselves to the burden, the long strain of increasing
doubt and waning hope left singularly Uttle impiw^
upon their outer lives. True, it had killed for aU time
the uresponsiLle young person from Lone Wolf. Out
of her grave had arisen a new Jessica, strong, steady,
as gay at times as of old, but not so irresponsible ; more
self-poised, but far less self-assured. Her unexpected
wit would always remain to her. There would always
remain, too, a downright, earnest kindliness that now
and then defied convention. None the less, it was a
new Jessica who watched the ripening leaves, that
year, gentler than of old, infinitely more charming,
and now and then pUunly a little wistful Her old-
tune major key, soiiietimes a little strident, was broken
now by an occasional minor note, enriching all the
harmony.

AndDomuice,onhisside? A little bit more quiet;
a httk longer between his intervals of boyishness, and
those intervals a littfcs bit more brief. That was really
all

Strangely enough, as September and then October
wasted and waned, it was Mrs. West of them all who
seemed to dominate the situation. Ever since that
August day when she had bared her disappointed heart
to Dorrance, the young man had treated her with a
new deference, a new pity. As he had surmised long,
long ago, her trouble was chiefly of her own making.
What help she had had. however, had been the woik
of Pate itself. Moreover, even a broader woman than
Mrs. West might have rebelled a littfcs at the unkind
chance which, aging l^^^before her time, had placed
her threadbare, outworn womanhood beside the gkm-
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oua freshness of her own young dauirhtcr Tb^ C^v. .had been onfy human in tSt fK i*

• .
"*'

in the comradeshiD ofT!? ' *" ^'^ ^^ '^^^
Alike in iS3^nt ievU^"? P' ^' ^^^
2fertractingST:^,f:/^^^

ofTa^L?*1them only husks Tf — ^ *
leavmg behbd

" to f«d it her d»?to^^'AT •? ««»«tuted

viiasiaajr. Ine disease is no fca. Ti!«A.i I
•t nufc, the ric&n unattraeB™ C'Tt^T
ofter their long talk toertW^ Tiy a. he would,

•gain «« onlyIbZLTS^*^ T""* """ '»'*'

the face of Jfo^W^ %?' **P
'"'f

""'h f"-".!

yet they heldtt;i;Sn»^ "*'* '«'>' P«^ •««;
day onward. «Z ^1°' •""«'

J?««^<'y- ft«m that

out for the h^.S^°" T- °r""* ^°^ t^
aoeorded h^ c«LJ^!*^ !!'?"='' ^Mok he had
Now a wTa totf^

"^ " -^ ""y intermittent ch«K».

at«.dtag^^rC''^r'r " »°»k »' quiet\m^
"JthTshe r^nT''*.

"**"?«'«• x^'t^f-ny. -a

in their buderC ^"^ "^"^ "•" <«»"«»«ted

-.t'S^'^ru^iriS »«—.
ah. ,fc,«, fe„
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give her. By aome instinct which Jessies never sought
to analyze, it was always her mother now who knew
when she was tired and wished to be left to go her way.
when she was irritable and needing to hold herself m
check, when she was lonely and knging for a bit of
care and petting. It was a new sensation for Jessica
to like the touch of her mother's work-worn hands
upon her fluffy hair, the sound of her mother's un-
modukted accent in her ears, the feel of her mother's
arm, on rare occasions, about her drooping shoulders.
It was also a new sensation, the knowing that, in an
emeigency, her mother stood back of her, to ward off
futile talk and irritating discussion. New, it had yet
come upon her sq, slowly and so by degrees that the
giri made no more effort to account for it than for the
cool wind that swept across the terrace, a little while
ago so breezeless and so warm. She felt the same
refreshment in the one as m the other, the same refresh-
ment and the same great strength.

Curiously enough, Mrs. West felt no ektion in this
new prominence which she had coveted so hug. Now
it had come to her at last, it seemed to her compara-
tively meaningless in itself, a cause for neither pain
nor pleasure, regret nor self-congratuktion. It merely
gave her increased vantage-ground from which to
watch her daughter, that wonderful, beautiful young
daughter, changed all at once from child to woman,
from a charming, but perplexing puzzle to a bvable
human creature whose inner nature, at eveiy point,
was proving tangent to her own. The cause of the
tangency Mrs. West made no effort to discover. It was
«iough for her that, hour by hour, she grew more clear-
sighted in her interpretation of her daughter's mood.
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J»n»ion of the thinn. I,, -k
•«'«• m » full compre.



CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE

IT was with a countenance mngularly at peace that
Mrs. West sat sewing by her window, next morning.

To be sure, the lines engraved by many discontented
years can not all be erased in one night Nevertheless,
the new light in Mrs. West's faded eyes, the upward
curve of her thin lips, these went far to atone for the
old fretful lines. And the lines themselves would yield
to time, time and her new-found hapinness.
Mrs. West and the Colonel had talked late, the night

before, talked with a freedom each had supposed
could never again come between them. They had
gone to bed, ridicubusly happy. They had waked
up, that morning, as if to enter a new honeymoon.
After all, a misunderstanding built on reservations,
misconceptions, as a rule proves to be no misunder^
standing at alL More than once while they were
dressing, Mrs, West's thm trebfe had been added to
the rumbling basso of her husband's huigkter. And
now, by her window, her husband gone out on an
errand, Mrs. West was busy mending his stockings and
pondering upon her happiness.

A little noise from the next room aroused her. The
walls of the Maple Leaf are thin, and, in the mid-
morning silence, sound carried easily. Mrs. West
lifted her head to listen. Then she laid down her sock,

aoo
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,7j™areyou doing?"

"WeU enough/'
'""®™« ^©rth discuaaon.

J^W«, took ..^ fo,^^^^ ^___ ^

fcrfom little eflbrt't d^Z "** "k"". with .
I Imow so," lier mother 1UUW1.I.H ~:.i. „ ..

"luch Jenica m«de no ,-LZt^- """ ' *^^
• little interv«I^r.h *?f*y- Then, afti
•be «lded^M.vL7if?yr"" toll me .bout it,"

« -« the expre,^^^^J"^ w« „d^
liiere isn't anythimr to 4ll d n

fothing." Then iTwred ^f«f^^ f^^ *™^'
I«»te hou« and strong te^it^lh^^ "^^I^'

" I**»

^yg^..
suong tea, I suspect, as Mw. Asquith
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uZi^iJ^^*' '°^**'^ •-ocUtion of ideM WM in
line with ber own nupidont. v

^* You haine aeen Mn. Aiquith. thenr*

youSjw/^'*^''**'**^''^***^'^^-^^^^*'
"Haven't you been thei« since f

"
IV giri'i «niJe l»d » hint of her cuBtomaiT mirth.

J^n^J^J^^^"" ''^^^ interrupted; "it
^ntbelo^gbefowhec4dl.onme. Atlei^Tlhope

"Je«ic*— - Tbere was question in the olderwoman s eyes, question and mfinite appeal
Jenica disregarded both. Inst^—
" mere is dad? »' she queried carelessly.

^^fltt.^"""^"""^'^-^^*-^*
«.'Z^.?«"*^^ ^^* **"*''"'^ »>«fe her daughter
gently. Here on the bed beside me. I wantto tcU
yo'i something."

Wondering no 1^ at the tone than at the new IMrt,h«H joy, half wMtfuhiess. in her mother's thin.^
ItftL

** **b^' "**» '**' • ™»°»«nt. a hush fell

S.^Tc^2^ t-ulously. low and a Httle fea.

Substantially, the stoiy was the one which, two
nM>nths ago, Ae had told to Dorrance. Now however,
even rt the first, she made no effort to veil its per!~nahty, none to veU the intensity of its petty tnJedv.
Romtheve,yfi«t, she felt sure that nowSustJ^^
would undeptand it aU. would make apology for the
chstorted pomt of view, the warped pe«,i^b^ofIW
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tbe emotionlii. k—-T^ ^^; "* g^"»ood spent in

lU Io« Stht fcS- ^!* '" "'""'"g on which

«&.,. The4 of «^l.n,AVT^**" "^

when her love ftillv m^*:^ j * i
'""©wed, months

when the p^blTotJ^t^'/'^^^''^ *^ ^««
entire ^riz^ wL- f ^'***' *"** *»««»» fi«W herWW nonzon. dnving out aU other thouifhta mm* tWof hep great and increasinif love r^rjJT^
jfU.the one gre.t t^^TZ^Zj^^ ' ^fonging was to give hep life fop ^^it inM ^
in-tant of self.«cpifice • but in fKr^' i

^ - **

her. dumb ^II, I " *'"«'"»••. "tting b«.i^
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«<*«l kwlr. !>«: BerKnu, fntful mind, mm m Ih.
«i*~«««rfjuu».bii.,«.. a. hies IS:

been forced to .eek in Jemcti who. Iieah buov^

uJ'Sw' "^ ""^ "•"•"«' -^ "«*»
«««>l> i-to

•Tmic* niKd her heKl at liMt

w««?'f^tr*' *!? ""^ "'"««' •^'^- "You

bom the oUh,, w.y. d,y, Uunldn^ things Mrf I![Ve.ku« out tin it WM to. uTtoUrS ^^«C

ofL^ "^ "o^^ - •-r^^ 1-^ SH
^|2Z:, "%^ th.« I knew „.thi«g ., .n rt«,rJ

M.in.1 Jewc, rt«d up « her mother', face
H.«y«.be«,jejlou,.f„.ef I. tht the^bfcT:

w^'tSoi^t^*"'-
"^

" "»-»-*» «-
"Yc/'aheaMented. " I waa jedoiw."
* Mama I

" r*«u«.

The colour ebbed again.
" But not now," her mother added aoftiy.
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I think I •m • BttJe Bkd ^^'. «»<"»'• o»er.

to «»V it, even b^» "'»»'»'«•• I c«'t .eta

4^?"'' •'•"'*"«*« l-aNW. "I, ,.,».«,,

l» bl«», tt,t I w!!^ *?*"''= " "•«> y»« the one

bdongcd , ..
™" '» »** Uw Pl*» who* it of r^rt

TW come; timf, ,UI^
'"*'•"" "^ ony one.

-»^~^ •"owed the p«« to fcngU«.. befo„

«h« (Ji'l'. voli^
'^'""*'"^ •«?•*«««« "itl»«t

lli!
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' By a few direct words. That is all." 'x
. *'But if— they can't be spoken?"
"They can."

"Not always." Then Jessica bent forward, her
dbows on her knees, her cheeks resting in her hands,
while her gray eyes appeared to be resuming their

study of the carpet. At last, she looked up <mce more.
"You mean you've gone to the bottom of it with
dad ? " she asked, with her old, fearless directness.

"Yes."

"And it's all right?"

"Yes."
" He understood!! and all the rest ?

"

" Yes."

She dropped her face into her hands <mce more.
" I'm glad," she said slowly. " It makes it easier

all round. And it isn't enough just to love; one wants
to know, now and then, that rfie's loved back again.
I can see how it must have hurt." She freed one of her
hands, and for a minute laid it on her mother's fingers.

Then she resumed her old position. " How did you
get there? " she asked abruptly.

"There?"
" On the right track of things; with dad, I mean."
Mrs. West hesitated. Then, with a sudden feeling

that nothing should be too sacred for this one only
daughter,—
" We were talking about you," she answered simply;

"how we k>ved you and were worrying about you.
And then, all at once and almost before we knew it,

the rest came."
" All at <mce and ahnost before you knew it," Jrasica

echoed thoughtfully. " I suppose that is the way it
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Mjun^p,,
luaices you wony about me,

oaring for her."
» ""U" who may haw .topped

J^ P«y eyes dropped, uid clouded.

u ine way with us women W« i«»« i \
tun<» «».#-• I 1

'^"™«n' We Jove so much that, in«me, we fairly love our love We <r...»i •• i

Tie aUence lengthened amiin. Whm^M~ w.^
•P^. it w« withl Kttle lau^ ™«» M». Wert

P«>ple, in Jw.y,gi„ him credit for tlit He found
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me, one day when I waa aU alone and in the bhies.
and. by the time he had aaked a dosen quertioj., he
was in full possession of the facts."
" Mamal " There was no mistaking the consterna-

tion in the girPs tone.

" Don't worry, Jessica. He guessed; I didn't tell
him much. Besides, what harm? I didn't think so
much about it, at the time. Now, as I kwk back I
can see that he set me thinking. He proposed remedi^.
and that set me to kwking out for causes. It was the
first I d ever faced the fact ; and, faced out, facts aren't
ever so bad as we try to make out. As for Monsieur
de la Haye, you kriow even worms do some sood in
eveiy garden."

fa^"""^*"
to *^« Kttie jest, the girl smiled, but veiy

" Jessica," her mother said at length; " there's been
a reason in my telling you aU this. It wouldn't have
needed quite so many words to make you see the
trouble was over and in the past; there was another
reason than that. It has seemed to me, the last few
TOks, that we were growing to understand each other
better; that we, woman and woman, felt things the
same way, without needing to go into too much talk.
And so I thought perhaps, if I told you all the stoiy.
It might help you to see why we understand each
other. It might be even that would be a little
comfort."

Jessica smiled wanty.
" Do you think I am in especial need of comfort? "
Yes, dear child, I do."

J««ica rose slowly, slowly crossed the room to the
wmdow and stood there boking out Mrs. West
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P^upjt fallen ribbon «d «noothed it with de-

"Jessica," she asked at length and as if with anutter chanse of subiArf • » ^uZ """ *"
"f
^" «»

M«.As^^?"^' ^'»«'» «« y«" going out to

"I don't know."
"my don't you go, to-day? "

Why should I?"

amo^ty^"*'- ^^-^-uWdoyouany

« A /S?**"*
""^^ P*'^^'^^ opposition.

T^ • VT* ^T? ^ ^''^^y* glad to see you."The gu-l kughed shortly.
'

** I'm not so 8iu« of that."
" Jessica," there came a change in hep mother',

accent, a change indicative of fea^ "has there b^„any treubfe between you and the Aiquitf^?^''
**^°

i<ii?:rhi;:^tW^^-^"**^^^
"And her son?"

^A ^new note came into Jessica's voice, gentler,

];
Mr. Asquith is a gentleman, and good."M glad you think so, Jessica."

^1 Je girl's face betrayed exasperation. She checked

"Why ? " she questioned flatly.
The answer came quite as flatly.

"Because your father and I both like Mr. Aaauithvery, very much, and because we both think--^

h
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"He likes me?
-We hope •0."

- Then," she spoke

BIUD6E BUUJ>£RS
" Jessica questioned delibemtely,

more deliberately; then
you'd best stop hoping."

** But— we think we— know."

^
"Never mind what you think you know," Jessica

bade her mother quietly. « I also know one thing: I
shall never marry Willis Asquith."
Her moth-r caught her breath, then sat staring up

at her in speechless consternation.

ui^/: •'^«»J" «*e «id at length. And then,
Not if he asks you ?

"

" Not if he asks me, twenty thousand times
'

Poor Mrs. West felt her vaunted comprehension of
her daughter vanish like an idle dream.

" But you like him ? " she asked.
" Yes."
•• And you say he is a gentleman, and good ? "
•* Yes."

••And you know he is rich, and in the very best set
of peopfein thecity?"
"Yes."
" Is it on account of anything his mother has said

or done?"
*

Jessica's chin lifted itself once more, and she spoke
distinctly, slowly.

*• Mrs. Asquith could do and say nothing to chance
my plans. Mama."
" Then what is the matter ? " Mrs. West demanded

in bUnk futility.
'

" Merely that I don't k)ve him."
Mrs. West's brow cleared, for her mind had ha^ed

back to the adages of her k>ng^ne youth.
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"Notnow/'ahetoldhcrdaughterwftly; "but, whenhe .peaks, you wiU find outyou do/'
J^ca did not amik. not even at the worn-out adage.
No. Mama; I never shall." she .aid. andW

accent allowed no ai^ument
It was the turn of Mrs. West to sit staring at thewpet Across the room, the girl stiU gazed heavily

out upon the Ring, now bare and b„,wnL leafless^

of which she d,d not dream; " are you cold and hwd?
^"*^ iT . .®'i*

^"' ^^^^'^^^^ ^^^J^J '^ «»e°ee.
The girl had flushed and whitened at the words whose

sharpness seemed to her to be the veil for a bitter
disappomtoent. She tried to answer; but she dared

give? She had no right to teU her mother of that hist
-cene with Asquith. For the rest, her womanhood

^u^ f ^1 *^"«^* ""^ P""^ ^**> ^o«fa her^tude towards Dorrance. She pressed her lips
together resolutely, not so much to hold back unguarded
jpeech. as to still their quivering. Moment bySoment.
there grew upon her he dread of self-betrayal, betrayal
of tte secret she hi.' '««led so long and so jeahjy.
Not even to her mot. / would she teU it Least of all.m fact, to her. She would understand it aU only too
well; and Jessica shrank from understanding. k»t itbreak down the waU of her self-control, ^ce thatwas broken down, what hope would be i^maining for
her digmty. her woman's modesty? She had give^ her
love, as she believed now. unsought, undesired. Theknowkdge of this giving was hers alone; hers atene
should be Its sorrow and its shame. And yet. after all
she was not wholly sure that she would willingly give
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up out of lier Kfe her five montha of oompMiionahip
jnttDoCTMce, in .jMtc of aU which that oompMuonahiD
had brought with it in it. tMin. It w«a a. her mother
I»dju«t8aid: the had loved unta she had reached the
point of loving her very love. And what wa. it her

S!^^!!^"^"*"^^ She turned her face to meet
tte words which were conung to her, slowly, sorrow-
rally, from across the room,—
"Sometimes I ahnost wonder if you really know

just what It means to love.**

"Mama!**
The word came,with a litUe choking cry. A moment

toter, Jessica had crossed the room and flung henelf
down upon the carpet, her head buried in her mother*s
I^. mdomitable no fonger, but sobbing as if her inrlish
heart must break.

*^

Mwnidiile, upon the sunny terrace, Kay Dorrance
and the Cotencl were pacing to and feo, engrossed in
earnest talk.

"You really mean to go, next week? ** the Cotenel
had mquired, a little earlier.

Dorrance nodded.

^* Next Thursday.**

-What has changed your pkns?** the Cofcnel
queried bluntly. ** You came to stay aU winter.'*
"If I Hked it,** Dorrance amended, with a smile.
"And you don*t?**

Dorrance bhished like a little boy.
"Not enough to stay on fonger,** he replied. ** Fve

onty been waiting, you know, for Asquith to get about.*'
And he is ?

**

" He*s been out driving, all this hist week. We iro up
to the bridge, to-morrow.**
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^. lu. Unt ^kt of the nu^Twrttr' he

" Yes. poor old chap I I dread it for him '• n««.
«.wered«inply. ''Be.skJZ^^^^
the one to drive up with him rlJ^T* "'****
on, ^ he was weU^i^ll^h^ •' "^ "^ '^^'^

offei^Tfnir * ^"^^ ~'* **' *^y '«' Wm." th« Coloneloffered fandly comment " His ve,y heaii J^^^'J?;:bn<^. I mean it hteraUy. He'Une^c^f^,
woman, as he cared for tfiat g^at3^ \*"^
wen are made that way-^e^nL •

^^ .
^°**

««at passion of thdrT^'J^"''
P"'"^"" "**»*«»»«

" Y^'^"'*^^
^"""^^ ~"^**^^ quietly.

*€8. Asquitfa more than most" tJ r^^u i

«fi«niSlL^?^ "?"'"* Then the Cokmel

»*"Fie lact. Dorrance. we shall miss vnu wi^«
you're gone." he said,

«»" miss you. when

•'Really? Fm gUul."

Yo„^^^^ ^""^ '"'*** ^«'" *> without youlou ve seemed to stand between n« o«j •!. j ^ .*

Canadiani. »i.l ,
• ^ *"*' *^^ <**°«»ed^^«^ans. and exphun us to each other. Heaven

on without them. Anyhow. I don't"
^*
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An echo «£ lug ngttt cmne into the ?oice of Dov.

nuce^Mheaaidalowfy,—
" I with I might have ctaved.'
"Why don't you?"
** I can't It's ft bit out of the question now'
Turning, the Colonel eyed him keenly, kindly.
Out with it. Dommcel " he said. « Whftt'i the

row? Hcftrt? Lung.? Liver? With you. it', not
like^ to be ft quertion of mere money, or ftny need for
work. Whftt u the trouble, anywfty?"
The veiy unexpededneM of the question brought

Its own need for answer, simple, diiect So.fttleftst.it
jeemed to Dorrance. moved afresh by the inexplicable
hki^ he had always felt for Cokmel West ever since
the day five months before, when he had seen him fint
upon tiMj Uttfe steamer coming down the river. He
paused for one short moment Then his answer came,
ample, direct

••Colonel West I fove your daughter," he said
briefly.

For another short moment the Cotenel's eyes kx>ked
straight mto his. Then,—

it"^"t^'p*!:*'^'^
"I-verygladtohear

"Merely that I have no idea that she fcves me in
rctom. Dorrance answered as briefly as before.
The Cok>nel caught his trick of brevity.
•• That or whether ? " he asked.
•* Either one."
** And so you're going away ?
*• Yes. At feast for the present'
*• What's the good of that ?

"
*• To wait until the matter is settled."

. »»
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**^ i» goii^ to aettle it ?
»

J^ Colonel g-ed t him In bn^died di«p.

"D«nnit,nmnf-he«lmo.td»outed. "You»«mb^ a. My wonun. » you wwt to know how jJl!!

tf the whole matter we« too evident to^T^^p^;ico„ldnH do i. While A^^^
"Aaquith also be damned! » the Colonel told him^ whole-h^rted profiuuty. "What ha. ^fc,^with you, anyhow? " «« «» ae » ao

dc^b^e^^J^"""? "* '^^^ *» «P>^- hopes.*ubto e^«ytlung It «»ned to him thi hi. exph^

I wonder if it's because you're a wril«. TV—

^'-^^ «h- 1- bwn the wont thing^Srtyw". -lyhow, your writiiig. If. bouad to mST.

J^^A^ ^' »«««'" The Cowf
^<Kht;!^'"-

"^^ -<'«-«« H.^„'
"I do." Donaoce*, TOJce WM M wlenm a. if he«»dbe«, repeating the m«ri.ge«c„unei,t
And you want to many her? **
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" I nireijr do." Againrt his nd hdr, Us ftwe loohed

white, iharp-fMitttred, wan.
-Then take mj bkiiigg. and go in end whi.-
'*Bttt— " AgiOn and a bit WMrily» this time, Dmw

nmoe set himself to ezplab.
The Colonel heard him to the end now. When at

last he spoke,—
" Dorrance," he said kindljr; **I think I imder-

tend. In jrour pbce, I shoidd not do the same thing;
notmanyoluswouhL I suspect it is like you, thoi^.
About Jessica: she's not the child to talk, and I hate
no idea how shci feels. For myself, there's no man
Hviqg, not even Willis Asquith, to whom I wouM give
her half so wilU^gly as to you."
"Thank you." But Dorrance's voice was scaieely

mdible. Then he turned to go away.
The Cokmel's voice recalled him.
'* Wait !

" There was now a ring of inqterioosness
in the tone. " As I say, I have no idea, not the least,

how Jessica may feel to you. Moreover, much as I
•dmire your ground, I feel you have no right to sacrifice

youiself and her to your inflated sense of honour. A
ample question and answer costs you very little, and
it may save you both an untold sorrow. Sooner or
later, unless events answer for her, I feel it is your duty
to ask it And, Dorrance— " The imperiousness
was all gone now. He merely crushed Dorrance's
hand inside his own; then he turned away, without
another word.
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«rf Wi iwu!- '^^'^ ^*^****° from the depth.

**A» you will."

^^;^%. U«.." A«nUft confab .fc. «,
D^wnce looked up into hi. Wend'. f«».

!!3^^^ "?«*^ • «*on how H i. bound to fcok-

STto r'r^J "^ '«•«>»<» de.1 mo« ttun, ,*-«» w 8«y. He smiled; but hia evM «». a i

tte,««on I w«,tod^ to be the on. to go^p^'
"Becnue 1 mmt know enoush to ullr .!-«.

No; not that/* he said "t/». i _» u

'^•^-'-«^«x.,.„;^ir,^i{

M

/.
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if to itelM jour wbofe inleral, your whofe pefMNiaHty

I>omuioe't gMe dropped lo the n^.
" Ym, I have/' be uiwered hMji but it wm ool

until kmg aflerwtrd that Aequith knew tlmt tlwt M"g
fttw had no connection witli the raal work of Ui

" It malm a chap feel a bit loneM>me, when the game
it done," AM|ttith laid thonghtfulfy at fei^.
" It does,*' Dorranee aieented m briefly ae beforo.
But Aequith louaed himielf to the finiih of hie

Htaphor.

-Howeter/* he added; "one can ohraTi pick up
the earde and deal them out i«ain."

"Sometimee," Donanoe oonected him. ''Not
ahraji."

A«)uith renudned intent upon hie theoiy.
" I mppoee that ie the difference in our profeeekMu,"

heeqggeeted.

And once more Dorranee oorrecled him.
"More Hkety, the difference ie in ue." Then md-

denljr he cai« adde his tboughtfuhleM^ and spoke hi
quite a different key. " Oh, himg it. Asquith I Wednea-
day is the day of the Bid«ell tea."
" What of that ?" Asquith queried cafanly.

"Arentyou going?"
** Not on any terms."

"Ingrate!" Doirance hnighed. "Do you lealiae
it was postponed on your account, postponed till you
were well «ioijgh to go ?

"

Asquith yawned.

Tmnot"
"What about the bridge?

"



j;;;^**-""' up«. hi. w«d ,iu, „.„u^-«w«r iwhwen . frown ud • Wh. ^^^

^Iri^^'^^^^P"'^
win-.

STii^if^t::t"i:rfn:r"!^ »' ^-^
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oonyalescence. And even now, in some ways, lie
showed the effects of the paat ten weeks far len than did
Kay Dorrance. Not that Asquith was conscioiis of
any change in his friend, nor that his unoonsdousness
was wholly due to selfishness. Ahnost from the yerj
first of his iUness, he had seen Dorrance daily. The
hurl had been fresh upon them both at the selfsame
hour. Dorrance had had a little time to raDy from its
first intensity while Asquith lay unconscious: hiter,
Asquith's brain had worked too sluggishly to take much
heed of anything beyond the bare facts of his friend's
kind presence and his own broken bones. By the time
his mind was working normally, the change in Doi^
ranee was too fu% established to admit of any ques-
tion.

In those weeks of increasingly ck>se companionship,
weeks when the two men, so curiously unlike, came to
learn thwt, whatever might anae to separate them, their
•urest friendship, surest understanding yet lay for
««h in the other, a stranger, kwking on, might have
marvelled that, in aU their talk, no mention was ever
made of Jessica West For houn and hours, they
were together. Their talk ranged over all things in
earth and heaven, save one. That one was Jesaca.
Strange to say, so intent was each man upon the need
of avoiding the theme that neither one noticed the
omission in the other. Asked, both men would have
r- "ed in perfect sincerity that, only by his own prompt
and extreme tact, Jessica had been kept out of their
discussion.

The Bidwell sisters, the next Wednesday, waked at
dawn, and from room to room they exchanged con-
gratulaUons on the bright, warm day; Asquith,
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"Jfton^ be felt the day «« for congrahitatioii, «t4d n«t w^e « d.wn. In f«t, heTd rnH^ MjBiIu.n.^tl«l been. white .,». A.K.yI^Ii,^
fc«l p«nt.d .«t t. lUn, the »»!,, day^t^be . *«„ ^ .length «.d pluck. Nit . glimJ rf

«^^^ h« mother who, with theorie. «rf her"nU»d orf«ed the h«r«.' he«I. turned in «H,tSd^.n. n»m no pl«e inride the city «»wr

^^t ?"'?""/™'"<""«'g«<«fthec«e.A.q«i,h
»«Ud oomrtruct . f„ better picture th« my^lrffc^Sdlery Pomt. Better th« tht. e™,,4K•Sjtod^y Sup^mmt. Itw«bert,f„bert.f Jl.toX^"'^ ™""' •"- • «P to the ««»
A«jiuth-, choice would have been to go .lone: butk» B»ther h«l veto«l th.t It w«.ld bf. lon^/h^

wonW be beade herKB with wony. A«nrith I»dy^ but on the condition thrt DimnceAonldl.
h.«.fccomp«uon. DUtru«ting hi, own counwe. hi.c^ .te«hn«» of nerve, he would «>onert hivTC
W^^t^ "^ *° '^'"«" '^ temponuy wedaaiing,
hi. pwable emotion. And DomuKe. long d.v, rincib«i given hi. promiM.

"8 o»y» ance.

It"M Mucely pMt noon, thi>t day, when the A«uithem.^ went trundling down Mount«n milmdttJ^ped Oe two young men .t the entr«ce of thefa^harf. It wasm ^y .f^^^, ^^^ ^^ .

tt»h»m .t Sunt BomuJd. they we« m.king lei«i^
<*oice of a c«ter to drive them to the Wl«bric^
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Dammce put out a steadying h«od. a. Aaquith kittbe camiige at the bri<%e.

«^ «i -rw

"Rather like the blind leading the blind " he uid
1«>ogeticallr. " Still, if I crhS of any^ -?^'
Aaquith shook his head.

Ktl^^'" ?^L^ •^*' **~^'-"- "I only need a
httletime. But, Doirancc, it's aU— "

I>orrance nodded in eompreh ision of what the
Jioken phri^« implied.

"Ikm>w. Take your time. man. and go stow." he
•nawered. and Asquith knew his words referred to hia
in«QtaI steps no less than to his physical ones.

It was still so eaAy in the afternoon that no sight-«wi w«e abroad. Asquith took instant note of tiiat
fort with thankfidness Seen from afar, constructed
ftom professional knowledge of the chances, the picture
in his mmd had at no point touched the fact Nowm the presence of the fact, he shrank from any human'W even the kindly ones of Dorrance, until he hadhad time to accustom himself a littie to the scene. Hehad expected to find disaster; he was standing face
to face with tragedy. It was no mere heap^f«|fen
ffirdera, of twisted chords, of broken eyebais that lay
^to^ched out before him; it v as the ruin of a country*.
*e«n. of a prcrfession's hope, worse, even, of an oWiMnsWe. And Asquith, realizing it aU to the full:
aa the disaster to the province, aU the human trage«hr,
felt It no disgrace to his honest British soul that two
great tears roUed down his face and had to be wiped
away. The best of British men are made like thirt-
th«r sorrows. like their joys, are silent and very strong!
There was ample cause for Asquith's sorrow. Stand.

u« there above the abutment on the southern ahore^
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he lodDed out ^.ros. the main .ppro^A, ^wtchiDg
•WEjrbefore hu eyes, broad, strong aod totauTuth

Zr^ ^*!^ ^^^r.. unJe^ into chaos ZWl two hundrod feet, the pathway lay beforo him.lUen It ended, broken off short above the anchor oierbeyond wljich and far, far below lay the t^^*
Sh^ ^^ *^" '^'^'^ as the grandestbndge ever designed by the brain of num TwomonAs brfore that very day, that very hour, it hadMdied boldly out across the sky, cobweb-light, yet•tomg enough, ,t seemed, to bear up against J^d imd
Jto™ and beneath the load of moving, Uden trains.Wow It ky, crumpled together by its own falling weight,rushed and ^ed like a bit of paperHOo^on
the stony beach beneath the piers, there ky a tnul of™ckage. The trail looped itself above the main
pier, a tong, tattered stiing of Utticed chords and faUen2^ «d twisted, buckled bars of steel; then it*o^ agam to the sand beyond and fed the eye on

of midrtream hid the tattered, crumpled end from
aighL But out above the stream and pointing slightly

uC^ "".^ ""^ ^ """y "^ the heZs A>^^n the nuns, down upon the men buried beneath,
slanted one pomted, ornamental peak of the mainposLunbi^n still, still nobfe in its fdfen beauty. ^

Where are you gomg, Asquith ?
"

-Asquith turned sfewly, as if Dorrance's voice, break-^<^ng stiUness, had caUed him back from endfess

*• I'm going to the beach."
" You can't»*
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"I miMl. Donanoe. I wwit to lee it ftt)m bdow'

fo my place, you'd feel the Munc. Ill be wiy aueftiL"Hb voice was childlike in its note of pleading
Once down on the beach, Donance bieathed mora

ftwiy. The chmb had told upon them both, ahhoufrh
Aaqwth, knowug eveiy trick of the bank, had talKtET aoom^tively eiwy path. However, once down, therewould be no need to go back; the carter had been toW
to await them on th,. lower fevel. Moreover, in «Hte

AJ;l?*°**7^ ^'^ '° ~"^°« '^~»' Dorrance feftA«^th was far more safe upon the pebbly Ijeach thanon tte open floonng,of the approach above. The tidewas far, far out; the main pier stood wefl inside the

J^^' *"?*lfy
"~^ *^ ^•y «««^y «ut along

the b«»di and halted just beside the spot where^
crumpted, tengkd pile rose on its curve to mount
•cross the pier.

"wuik

Seen from betew, the hugeness of the tragedy feft^ speech^. They were mere dots bS* the^nst«l mass before them, mere dots whose braimi werebound to be f«r too smaU to hatch such giant schemes,
to woric out detailed compuUtion for structures «S« ttat had been. Dw .rfed, awed, they stood in
"fence ga«ng up and out along the wreckage buried
beneatt the nver it had hoped to span. Andff^bJS^n standing there, something Uy buried in that

For both ahke, anticipations were buried there, andbnght dreams and brighter hopes. To Asquith'smmd, howev r, all these things now lay inchided in the
Jieap of steel. For Dorrance, the picture drew itselfm otiber and more human lines. But to neither onewaa the rum altogether finite in extent or time.
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" Sit domi," be said '• n„_ j

"Abiut the gZT^.''^ 1 "^ «"« whim.

And yet, the next man's work " tv.

fe-on «^ Bfe; U« h., m,„Stf;^MSCevw rf I hri newr realized it before."
^^ "^

J^«tdlyou,life.by«,yme««." *^ '^' ""^

"wL:r::p":^;^^^'«p;;»^^i»p;«ie.tiy.
not buriAfi ;« !> u ..""*"*** /<*" re in the world ajrain.

..y^ ^ ™« ^"<te« out there." ^ *
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I>oiTaiice't eyes Ijghled al the wonk; but his li|)B

were yfoj grave, as he made question,—
••VeiywelL WhatthenP"
'* Then? " Aaquith echoed, with a curious note of

interrogation. " Why need there be any other then t
Isn't that enough for any man's dreams to hold inside
themP"

Dorrance shook his head.

"Much. Not enough," he answered between
whiffs.

" One's profession offers nothing greater."
With a jeric, DjDrrance's cigarette went flying far

across the beach. Then, with his old, impetuous
gesture, his fists went into his pockets.

" Asquith," he said; " you've been shut up too kM^.
You've been fed by nurses, when you've needed men.
Listen. I've a profession, myself. God knows I
k>ve it, knows I— revere it. To me, it is the one great
profession in the universe, the one that hokb inside
it aU the others, the one that can do most harm, or
else most good. That doesn't make me foiget that the
universe hokls a few other things, though."

" Others, yes; but of fess account," Asquith replied,
and his sk>w deliberation offered curious contrast to
the other's heat.

" I'm not so sure. If I were sure, I fancy I'd find
my work had narrowed me by just so much," Doi^
raiice told him fearlessly, though well aware his friend
might choose to make personal application of his words
and feel their smart " To me, my work, done care-
fully and with some degree of conscience, seems a
great thing. That doesn't mean, though, that it's

the greatest, or the only one that's great."
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"What else?"

3?««n« pjial^d lu, fiat, even deeper into Ws pock^Riends. f«nily." hi« brown ey^ fixed AeWht'on the opposite shore, while hi. voice A««^^
•lowed a little; "love itsett^

^^^ "**

Asquith shook his head.
"Dorwnce, in ahnost the same breath, I told you

^ ^a^ 7^- " '""^. ^'*' -^ *^° ^-'ei^

o^tS^TM;*fa^V^" "' ""^'^ "~" '-
PrJ^nAVVw ^ ^' Yes, as a matter of course.

^'i»mL.i?Lr;i' '^^^ ^'^ "*i«««j your.

to rJ^ii }T^^ *^*"^ y**" ^^« b««> good eiiuirh

Thft 1L?-^ ^r f
~*^ "^"^ '-y work^lJoT^t

irnfw^ */**" *^** P^P'*'' °»y P*th ahead of^^wmld kwk about as aimless as thrK«MJ^ T
up there a imiRf I^a ^ *'"*^ approach

notl^ n*^ '
wide empty space that leads into

^rZt hi ^•^ •«!«<* <J«y 'or me, Doirance, the<iay that brought you into Quebec."

IWe"!!lld!^^'
*"'' "^^" ^-^^^ -^^

I''^:*'!**'^" And the silence came againJ^mth broke it. his eyes fixed upon thel^eddymg m and out about the fallen aea^of steel.

*

AnH as for fove," he said, quite as if them h^been no pause; « that doesn'^ s^m f« k!^/ T i

iiuride mrphu^."
««««> to hold much phice

Donwice caught his breath sharply Then h- •-«
liking ^y, „.«, ,,J^^ I: «»J

" It may, in time," he said at kst
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A«quith ahool^ hi. hewl rt the rippHt^ ahwt of

water. v

"Not now. Not again. It came once.**
"And?" Dorrance questioned briefly, «or it waa

plain to him that Aaquith only awaited encouragement
to go OQ. ^
"And it was no uae. Instead. I changed it to the

other friendship I hold side by side with yours.'*

"?"*— *>"* «• ^^ necessarily final?" Dorrance
asked him, after a pause.
The lighted end of the cigarette feU from Asquith*a

bps, bitten sheer m two. before he answered.
Yes. It is fin^. I was a fool to hope; but I did

hope. I suppose we men hang on to hopes like that
to the bitter end. We were splendid friends, and I
was fool enough to suppose she would come in time to
care for me. the other way. I found out my mistake,
found out, too. she was big enough, e^en if she couldn't
love me. to foiget the rest and just keep on being friendfc
There aren't so many women of that kind."

••m!! ^i^'*\
^"'•°<*'» <7e« ^«e fi»d upon the falling

tide, his face, as if in response to Asquith's thoughtful
words, wore its old-time happy, boyish smile. ** No
Asquith; there are not"

*

for bng, Asquith sat silent, his gaae upon the
pebbles at his feet When at last he did took up. hU
eyes had clearec his voice had gained aeain ite
resonance.

"And so it's aU as I've told you, Dorrance.** he said,
while he stowly rose and stood staring out across the
nver sparkling in the sun. " I've put it aU together
and buried it out there, a mass of unfulfilled dreams
that, in a way, stand fc. the best part of my life. It
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« » w au; but now and affain i« *. - u « -f"**

«w»'t rt thdrt^ "**"" «^ »« «»« you
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the last. I ummI^ make m point of that, Ibr om%^
the nloMt people then— that ia, nnlMa then it «
better reoeption going on at tome other hooae." Mti.
Aaquith picked vp TotlyUns, at the apoke, and atmiglit.
«Md up the rampant bow that heM hia btefecka.
"I didnt aee that Miaa West," she added, after an
intenral of silence. "I understood she was to be
invited.*'

"Possibly she didn't care to go," her son suggested.
Mn. Asquith smiled. Then she sniifed.
•• The Bidwells are your cousins," she leminded him.
"What of it?" Asquith yawned, then turned hia

paper inside out. •

His indifference hetted }^ mother's nervca, and
betrayed her into speaking • 'th more asperity than she
had ever showed him.

" She doubtless thought ihat you wouM be then,"
ihe said sharply.

Asquith raised his brows.
" S^ doesn't appear to come here on that account"
** She did once. That was enough."
Deliberately Asquith rose, kid aside his paper and,

clasping his hands behind him, facec* his mother.
Quiet as he was, and smiling, he kmked emey indi
a man, and one not to be trifled with.

" On the oontraiy," he said sfewly; ** I mean Oat
idle shaU come again, and often."

Now that her hour had come, Birs. Asquith went
white to her Hps which stiffened until her words would
only come with difficulty.

" Willis, are you going to many that— " but his
look checked her, and she went on more g .tly;

** that
young person P

"
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^^^ £*."^ '^J^ w-a.* forW -ta.
J

inen, for • moment or two. he ttood tliM« t.n

"»»•«, Butor tVw," be added. "I told nu

" For mjr nke, maier ? "

^»<i *Jw» the yielded.
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CHAPna TWBNTy-SEVBN

TN ^ deipmikNi at the aoknin luuh bnodiiic1^ the BUt^ di«|.^«o«, UmJl^
" Drop .ay of tea fa the dot. Md lie» the Aiii«fc«

»mdf for taking refuge fa a joke.
Hoe had her reward, however The aeomid vi—

BWwjB ?l««d «p fcon, h« pot rf^

O-^ - -Id th. »e«Kl Ufa BUwdl
»2»^. aod, io btr pnokmat. ihe no the Im .U•vv the cup ud nucer inW •Oht IhumL

«lMlr?^l7^ Wp h." her oWer drter oflM

?V^ 1. «>-- her apofcgetic «nile faduded
••««»; go veiy unexpecled."

"Exactly." Je«ica helped hewetf to a «»dwidi•nd opened it to ame hewelf, by a nearT^
whelh« the fcttuce and the Mi« Bidwell.^^
coaevaL " That', why I happen." "" "^^ ^^
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"• •wood Bidwell riri look-i ^mTi l!!;

- ^^^'^ """ "^^ *•* Wert ? "
^^

The second M^s Bidw^ll hmA !.

~-is« «ie nandeo Jeaaica the nulkj cup with « ailm
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•Mimptioo th«t .he WM eipected to drain i to the

I quite foiigol." she nud calmly, by way of aciet|uate

Jeadca miffed daintily at the cup. ahul her teeth,
tten gulped the contents of the cup as if it had been
nemloclc.

" Another time, you'd better tie a knot in the nose of
your teappot/' she suggested diyly.

" But," the second Miss BidweU looked up in sui^
pnse at the limitations of Jessica's intelligence; "but.
If I did. I'm afraid the tea couldn't run out nicely.-
ahe returned. *

^

Then Jessica gave up her efforts to converse and.
aettmg down her cup. started to cross tile room. Three
steps from tiie tabfe. however, ^he was met by an
arriving friend in search of tea, and dragged back airain
inaide tile BidweU radius. The friend was reUtively
modem, and could even gossip, so Jessica yielded to hc^
wekoming littie gesture.

"What A sweet frock!" she said admirinfflv. aa
lie tested the hotness of her tea.

--s /' —
Jessica glanced down at tiie trailing folds of her

reception gown.
"You like it?" die questioned a fittie eagerly, for

k i*j
°*** ~^ ^ ^ ®^ pfeasuitj tiiat she

had donned tiie cUnging, cream-coknued frock, tiiat
day. The hat was creaowxibured. too. and crowned
with great soft featiiers tiiat were hehi in place by tiie
duH gr^d buckfe she had last worn. one August niehtm Jacques ^^artier Square.

"It's adorable I I wish I had one like iV her friend
ghed; " onty it wouMn't hiok tiie same on me."
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W pot rf te. „d tamed to .U«. "&vS

Wbere WM it nwde? Paquet'.f" ™" """*««•
Ag^ rf mirth c«K into Je»ic.', g„y e^.

tteaily? Then it must have been doni*.. «>-« t
thought; but it doesn't look it

"
^° ^^^ *»»«» I

Je«ica nodded tiU her feathe« shook.
I m glad of that." she said meekly.

J%P^' ^''^^" ^'' '^'^ "P ^ ^^ guest in

ofL'^^^::>^^^^"^-'<»««*t<>be<,uit.one

But Jessica demurred.
" I am afraid I couldn't stay here long enough "

-aid «^ev7w **" ""^ 7^ **"* ^«^' JessicaTTe

"u off J^ty*?l^
"^ ^- »-* ««- What .ta.. ^

.JJ**?*J*'^*''y~" "^e^ica caught heraelf UD^ and^^ her shoulders. *^ ^SdS"•wuy. Uid you see mama? '*

Jw!^"!**- ^^•<l"«i«thouseitis! And
Jrt I cant see how you ever came to go there. TheCh&tcau seems more in your line."

Jessica kughed.

« w****
**

[
^^ ^®°*' suppfcmented.

No. A toasting-fork." Je«ica hwghed again.
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I never meant to tell of it; but it's all so long agb

that I don't mind now. We were there at first."

" So I was told. What made you go away? "

"My dear," the second Miss BidweU uiged; "re-
member how long they've been here."
"And how dear the ChAteau is," Jessica supple-

mented. '* Thank you. Miss BidweU. Quite so. StiU,
dad might have managed to meet his bills, even if we
had stayed on there. When he went West in June,
though, mama wanted to move to a smaller house. I
wanted to stay there, and we had a deadlock. At last,
the deadlock broke„and I was literally forked over.**
The youngest Miss Bidwell, straying to the group,

had paused to listen.

" Don't you mean the horns, dear Miss West? ** she
queried. "That's the word we Canadians use for
such dilemmas."

**No dilemma about it!" Jessica objected. "It
was just a great, big toasting-fork with a sUb of toast
hung on the end."

II

Oh—oh—h !" said the second BidweU giri.

"That was just about what I thought," Jessica
responded promptly. " Since then, I've grown used
to being pestered with toast at aU sorts oi hours. I
was new to Quebec then, and I resented it as an insult
to my digestion. At home in Lone Wolf, mama used
to eat toast and tea, when she had headache; butm
didn't feed it out to company, as you do here. We'd
as soon have given squUls. However, that's att bygones
now. Apropos, do give me another cup. Miss BidweU.
Yours is so veiy good. But no cream, please.'
"But the toast?"

Jessica stirred her tea.

w
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" It wag at luncheon^" ahe Mid. with an air of thought-

^irn!"'^- 7*>"^»^t»»««condwaiter?the
one thats bow-legged m his eyes? He stood dowi by

iVlJ!^ ^^^: apparenUy wanning himself, for

fn^"^^'"'"}^^'
We were hardly seated wh^n he

wee a tnumphal procession, or else the beadle in the
Basihca; only, instead of the gold-headed staff, he
bore a monstrous iron fork with a monstrous slice of
toasted bread on the end. bread enough for a dozen
hungry mouths. ' Madame wiU have toast ? * he saidtome. ReaUy, it was as final as 'Hold up your hands.'
Ont could ahnost see the gun in his pocket. I didn't
dare refuse, and he slid the thing on my pbte and
tramped away again in search of more."

« How nice of him !

" It was the youngest Miss
HidweU who spoke, and her tone was greedy. " Wasn't
It very good?" " ^ «»" *

Jessica sighed a little.

"I never knew. In fact, I never finished up my
hmcheon. He had hardly gone, when the head waiter
descended on me with a plate of butter, a sort of gastro-
nomic acolyte, you know. I was so terrified I dropped
the butter knife, butter and aU. aU over the head
waiter's boots."

There was a pause. Then.—
"Poor dear Miss West! How disconcerting!

What could you do? " ^
"Engage rooms at the Maple Leaf, that afternoon."

Jessica answered, with a swift return to her customary
unconcern. ^

"And that was the way you and Mr. Doirance met
each other?"
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Jenks set down her half^mpty cup.
"Y6./'rfH»repKed briefly.

^^ ^

tde second MiM Bidwefl munnured softly.
Jessica rallied.

^

«!!'**
K

*'""!^ ^*"^" '^^ <l"«ri«d. with aflippan^ she w«i far from feeling. "It doe^'t sounde^waally romantic. Mi« BidweU " ^^
»S^t"tr"*

""
"
™"*'"^ '•' >« «•

"I jurt „w Jfr. I>„™„,ce, « I c„,e a, ^„..^
t^A«X^ dm»g «« the G»,d. AJlfe wiU.

•' Be WiU be here won now." He ™un«.t BidweU
gtti .polce with «, «r of in.p„rt««». "fc f«t „« I«ldng for hin., eve^ nSnute. He wi S^ol^'rto choae to-day for our tea."

"••««»
"Mr. Dorrance?"
" Yes. Sister met him, two weeks ago, and toM|*o»t our pUn. „d ..fad him when weTietteriZ

«tHe™isomter«ted,«,d«itt<Mi.y. One could«W behe« he dso cho«. the weallir. But it is•me the naughty man was here."
"You Mid he was out driving with Mr. A«iuith ?

"

J««c mqu«d, more for the «Uce of saj^ «,^a»g th« becaa« Jk h«fad informatiin on that

JTT *?r ?'\'"««"'»t«^Ie. Dorrance had taUndto IteCokmel about his mid-day trip, had .noken of

•ttheB«h«nte,. And Jesaca, leaving fte taSThwi««^*^7 to her «»m in oriTl unp-I'SS

srxs':?c''hrtrt.^"jrirz
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£*!*• r"*«? J^d to the ««wer to h„ ,p^^

.Ji^"* 1^ "'• *^* '"xAI '^«rd you «

w^S-JL^CbJl"" •^' '"•"' • ««"««-

"^^^.r"^ y»" «ved hi, life.-

*""•«'

-IVWli!^ »"."/«»«« contradicted lightly.

** How horrid of him I
**

*»« t any notion how he got aahore."
^

hJI^T!^.*^ «"-«" "«*«• "P. •** wh^ ,0,

^JJ^
l.i».» ,h. -id. with . ,„^ „,e^pe^

Jessica frowned.

"MssBidweUI How-toobadofyoul" Itw«
«^*^^^««"PP«»ed a sharper ph,^

'~
ine smile expanded.
"But he had a right to know, my dear Miss We«L
^.r!^-^- And it was'so rom^e t
JfJ^

sWtly shecorreeted her unguarded statement;
It would have been romantic, if it hadn't been quite
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ZiUm^^^'^}^ °«^ -eem to ctt« :or lurtrjo^ Jie added, with. fittle.^«f,y„^yX

" And you told him ? *• Jenica demanded ahoHlv

l^^^^J^"^' I^ you hid been ti^
tobrehun and he Uy quite rtiJl, with hia eye. 2mo«l

^^i^^ Th«y "id you h«l been to i»e
h«a.o^ti^ve,ydj^befo«. It wouW have been^

SL^^if
you h^ onfy happened in. while I wa.

l>y the jMcture which she herself hsu created.

"Wl^jfJ? ^-J
~*K»ti« in her tendencies.

^
What did he say ?» she asked.

a-m^rif*" ^ T'^'^ *^PP«* her eyes and•«in^ a tone of modest sentime^^^^ by no means all inchided in her words- "hT-M

oeen nndxufaoiu enough to accomplidi flirt.'
»

rt« Jcuic giggW. nervouriy «,d lonir.

J^^r* "!;r" ~"^ op in . gbrfaM,. tide«Z

D.^1^
ttTMhoM «rf a» dni,ring.«»m .towl K»»on«cei but»«tthegr.«„d»n.b»Domu,cedi

b^ to h««I hfed p««.dljr OB hi. wide. .S«I«>«1*«. hi. faee ™li,g ,^ect«.tly «d hi. toL
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ejw iwieepiqg tbe rooms in e^dent «m>«.i. #«-

•wo- «» "onu, he «nt her hi, Mge, »,«JW

nr£l'L^""°r"«'- Her b«k to the «K>m,•WiMca WW bending above a rohime of sacred ™fni.

And then they mnt awajr together.
:|^»«»d M« BidweU ,M looking after than,

de.,^^' -» -id. And add«i. "Po.,

TBF Mjm,




