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i
THE BARS OF IRON

PROLOGUE

Brirf
P^^'^My'"" y"" « I do. Do you want to be IdUed^

fS!^ I. "i.**
^'^^ •""'*" **"> *•» superb British assunn«^t has Its nwt in the British pnbHc s^l and wlX^planted, an certain soils is whoUV ineradicable

_!„.. ,
" "*' *** Bntish, but he had nme of the

bSr^t^*^*^^*^«*°«- He stood hke«^
DUJJ, With glaring, blood-shot eyes.

^'

^.b'^ety^^aS' "/ut'L^'d'^r''
'*'?'^- «•*"

flumTwir^^^^n * "" *'"'' ^y** "J"""* red as he

ro,]Sd'b^J°J^*^"^ "«" "' * Queensland bar, snr-

Sm ,lZJLf*^' ^P^ •="'^ °* ^^ra":"- boundary.

^S^SKtr^' '^''^ '"'* "^^ "J°^ to this towS^ coast on business or pleasure at the end of the shearing

be^l^fl^ ^'^ '""' ^^ y°"°« Englishman came to

S(^^i!b°-
He semed to have enteaTtiTdrinking

been spurred thither by a spirit of adventure. And h>^
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entered, a boyish interest in the motley crowd, which was
evidently ntw to him, had induced him to remain. He bad
sat in a comer, keenly observant but whoUy unobtrusive

tS^^ ft'*.f
part of an hour, tiU, in fact, the attention oftAe great bully now conlrontmg him had by some ill-chance

Deen turned m his direction.
The man was three-parts drunk, and for some reason notvery comprehensible, he had chosen to resent the presence

of this dean-hmbed, clean-featured English lad. Possibly

J^iTl^^S^^"' i'," * *>T* *'"'* ^°^ 'ts very cleanness he

^^'^ul^f'^ .^^ ^'^'^ ""^ ^'^ 'tirred by an«>vy which the Colonials round him were powerfass to eidte.

iSL^.^.'^ ^ Bntish-bom. And he stiU bore traces,^ i!!2^
w^ not very apparent at that moment, of the

oreed from which he had sprung.
Whatwer flie cause of his animosity, he had given it full•nawuJy vwjt. A few coarse expressions aimed in the*recb«» of the young stranger had done their work. The

lace, and instantiy the action had been sdi^^n 1^ theolder man as a cause for ofience.

t^J^ "°1 *?^ ^ ^''**" "•"'^ *° n»pond. In fact
his di^knge had been flung bade with an alaaity that had
•omewhat astonished the bystanders and lendeied inter-
lerence a matter of some difficulty.
But one of them did at this juncture make his voice heard

in a word of admonition to the half-tipsy aggressor
Yon had better mind whai. you do, Samson. There

will be a row if that young chap gets hurt."

r, viv***'^
^^^^ 6** ""^ °' 't'" «»d one or two.

ii.S' *^- '^l!? '**P " «"«"°» *«™«» «»> *^<^ with a^ -2 'Vfxf^*' *^^- ^°'t y°" wony yonrsdves 1

"

he said. If he wants to fight—let him I
" '""^"^

They muttered uneasUy in answer. It was plain that&unsons bull-strength was no allegory to them. Etat theooy s confidence remained quite unimpaired He faced his
adversary with the lort of bsfttle in his^ He faced hB

Come on, you sladcer I " he said. " I like a good fudit.Don't keep me waiting I
" ' ^^

The bystanders began to kngh, and the man they calkdS^on turned purple with rage. He flung round f^ionsiy.• There's a yard at the badt." he ciiei •• Well^^H
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U««^U tf^ you to « your .pu« on me. my yo»g
"Coo» on, then I" Mid the stnnger. "P'raps I shall

Tbi^"*'^'- ^* " y""*" **^« *"• risk I have ^'

Again the onlookers raised a laugh. Thev ixngMi rn,m,i

^^d^'/r "' '"" ^-^'^ boTwho'^zr^S^ssj

Z^^??^ ^* 'y*» *«" *°° *""' and too passionatethe straight brows too black, the features too fin^^a^'The moutli was mobile, and wayward as a Sn^utthe chin might have been modelled^ stone-!aSL cwS
^8«=«»^/ind<»^table. There was something otWid^t
ma thath^ Bnbsh beanng. made him nndeniably remark-

l^k agS^ ""^ ^^'^ *' ^ """^ ^^"'"y t^ to

fo^*^^!^'^*!?'*-* ^'y Australian farmer-pushedforward from the throng and touched his ann.^Look
S^A^'LUT'^,'^

Mid in «i undertone. " You'vTSo

1I-—quicJc 1 SAWy ? I'll cover your tracks "

P^^^Z^ ""inMel' up with a haughty movement,««iily for the moment he resented the idvfce But «ienext very suddenly he smiled.

hit"n^^°*'Ji.
^"'* *'°""*'

' «» •«>'<* my own and a

" Haw'lrJI.
•*

-^r* "^t^ '

" *^ *>™« warned him.

whM h^'.^aS?"^^* "^^ "«K« men than you
n ^ .1 P?° " J"** *•»« '*ate he's in now."

hi. ISu?*^ "^^ ""'^ ''"*'"^' "x* *"««» *» f«^«^

a.ht'^^r I*"^' P'J-ed after him. A weU-snstained

STytluX^;!^
back premise, in a body. SL^]:

th^f^^ Xf^ '^^'^ ^'^^ '"^ furnished ground for

S rf Lhi^r *^\«P<^t<r gathered in a ring IronndZ•re of Ught thrown by a staW*.lamp over the dSor, and tte
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Hie young jtranjer's face grew a shade mom disdainful

SLf .°?**.,*^ ^^"- "• '•^™^ «°«>v«> «»«t. waist-
coat, and collar. aU of which he handed to the fan^ vrtwHad oSoed to assut him in making good his escape.

.,
J,"".*^* «"«• these for a minute I

" he said.

«.T'it *f°°?
^'^^" *^^ *•>« °*er man admiringly.

1 11 see you don't get bullied anyhow " -""S'y.

M.''?!r°°*.°l'","°*!*^^"**'»^- He looked down athis hands and slowly clenched and opened them again.

And then the fight began.
It was obviovs from the outset that it could not be a verv

PKrtonged cme. Samson attacked with furious zest HeevidenUy expected to find his opponent very speedily »t hismwcy, and he made no attempt to husband hSluength.
But his blo^ went wide. The English lad avoided themwithan a^ty that kept him practically unscathed. Had

Mn«S? K I^ "!"^' ^^ f^***
''*^* sot in several blows

himself, but he only landed one or two. His face was setand white as a marble mask in which only the eyes Uved—
eyes that watched with darting intensity for the chance to
Close. And when that chance came he took it so suddenlyaad so unexpectedly that not one of the hard-breatUarslMt crowd around him saw exactiy how he gainedhii

w^-^^S' """^^^ ^ *" avoiding a smashing, right-handed blow; the next he had his adversaryto^ Z .
gnp of mm, the while he bent and strained for the mastov
From then onwards an element that was terrible became

awwrent in the conflict. From a simple fisticuff it developedmto a deadly struggle between skiUed strength and strength
that was merely brutal. Silently, with heaving, convnWve
movements, the. two struggling figures swayed to and fix>

I ! ,. i^"^"* arms was imprisoned in that unyieldinK
dutch. The other rained blows upon his adversary'shwd
and dioulders that produced no further effect than if thevnad been bestowed upon cast-iron.
Tie grip trf the boy's arms only grew t%hter and tS^^

with snake-hke force, while a dreadful snSe came intotteyonng face and became stamped there, engraved in rigid
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SSTi^Si. ^rSJ!? ^ "'Wht between hi. teeth, mkI .

^wh2.Th2lft? "• «•" '^^ '«' -- 1»«^ ««*
A mmmnr of Mr^ that had in it a note o» uneatliieisbegM to ran thnmgh the ring of onlookers. They had^

fT^'h-'n'^" ^' •?* "*^ » fiSht Mice tlH!^^^JT,
I?^^L5?*'.^?**t°P^'*- Hi. eyes had begun t^

ately with a rtreaming forehead, he chan^wl his tSHe had no ^. UntU that day he had rdfcdWw^^
strength and weight to bring him victorious^h^
casuid fray

;
and they had never before failed him. But IhSmercile.., «affocating hold compelled him to abandon off»

Jive measm*. to effect his escape. He stopped his^d wdfaWe h.u«menng and with his one free h^dSe gra^ toeback of his opponent's neck.
*^

J^.."^? **• P'^'^^y inevitable, but it. effect wasMch a. only one anticipated. That one was his adveisa^

^^^:.^^ ^.^P '""^ ^^ lower tiM " ahnost

iwS2 ?f J?"
'*" *'^"* *° «'"*P«» altogether. But just

cLSt '^??"'LT"'^.;° "^ '««=^«1 there cania
P«^™ K^ ^'f

*''*''^
v^'"^" together and with gigantic

i^rKi.^ 1° ^t'^^hten his bent muscles. SloKu?uT«wtibty he heaved his enemy upwards. There ^c«^e
J^orn^t of d«perate, conh^ed struggle ; and then, wtSe
^aJ^^ ^^'^.''*^ ''^*' ">• """ed Ws grip quitesuddenly, flmjjuig hmi headlong over his shoulder

^

Ihe^^f' fTl-^:'- ^Ptrived with masterly assurance.

^r^ °' u^^^i* '^'^ *^e^ calculation The buUv^T^ T!^, ^"^ "" *'••' !'°"8'' »*°"^ of the yard,Tdhuned a complete somersault with the violent of his

«,H ,???* "f
amazement went up from the spectators. Thisend of the struggle was totaUy unexpected,ne succesrful combatant remained standing with the

ST^iiT^^?K^ 'n' K^"*
""= """'^ ««" lining dol'

°".™^ He^tched out his arms with a slow, mechanicalmovj^t M tf to test the condition of hismuXlSebm«rfo^ rtram he had put upon them. Th^^asltwere m*hMucaUy. he felt the torn collar-band of his sto
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with meoktiwt Sagn. ttaaOy ha wUiMd mmt m ktoImA wrf itMwl at the toddled lia ol hta fanenir

,Ai*^ "** "MB with thick. MiMi^ •ycfarom h«d fOM
to hfa iMistance, bat he lay quite motioideM ia a twiatal
uiliisly attitude. The flare ol the lamp wMraL^JdteU;
^aiqr, nptnnied eyea. Dnmbly Ua oonqaarar atood
•taijnf down at Un. He leaned to atand above th«m all
in that Uamameiit of dreadful vietoiy.

""^ «« •"

He ipake at length, and thrwwfa hia voice than rvi a
cufooa tremor u of a man a Uttb giddy, a little dated bv
immenie and appalling hdght.

^^
".1.^?°^''* ^ ""^ do it I" he said. "I-4bDi^it I

oonld I
^"^

It waa hia moment of triumph, of irrerittible *hHn». The
devil in him hid foi^ht—and conquered.

^'"™~- *"
It awayed him—and paaaed. He waa Mt wUta to the

lipa and suddenly, terribly afraid.
»»• « «»

" What have I done to him ?" he aaked. and the tiamor
waa gone from hia vokt; it waa levd. deed leviL "I
havHi'tUlledhimieally.havel?"

•«-«"»«•
*

No oae aan»ered him. They were oowdiM iDoad theaamman. atoaping over him with awe-atmek whimdng.
tnigUening the crumpled, inert Bmbe. tryiM to i^aoe the
heavy frame in a natural posture.
The boy pteiKd forward to look, bat abnipthr Uaq^poter caught him by the shoulder and pulled Urn back.
No. no I " he said in a sharp undertone. " You're «e

good^ here. Get out of it I Put on your ckrthea and—

He qpoke mgenUy. The boy stand at him, safiaiw the
compeUmg hand. All the fight had gone completdy^ ofmm. He was passive with the paralysia of a great home.
The farmer hdped him into his dotfaea, and himself re-

moved the blood-stain from the lad's daied face " Don't
be a forf I " he urged. " Pull yourself together and cfear
out! This thing was an accident. I'D engineer it."
"Accident I" The boy straightened himself sharply

with the movement of one brought roughly to his ^tnwa.
I suppose the throw broke his neck," he said. " But it

««« i» accident. I did it on purpose. I told him I should
probaMy kiU him, but h« would have it" He turned and
squarely faced the other. " I don't know what I ought t«
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itTlL^r^ "°?*** *•* •***< cwnpwhttMloii. He h«l
!C^y '?5L**' ' "^ •ccMtomed to Uw wide mew of^^ 1?^* • •" '*"•" »» •^. ««» took htato"
Sl'M t.^""

Yo" •»"» with me. My lume I. Ciowthu-.WeU have » talk outride. There'i mow room theie^
You've got to lUten to reawn. Cornel"

^^
i„*«!illl!fiir**'^***"*'*y»*»y'^ththewordi. No one
mtereepted or ipoke a word to deUy them. Together thevpwed back Uirough the empty drinking-ialoon-the boy
with hit colonrleis face and let Up», the man with hieraolute.
far^eeug eye*-and lo into the dim roadway beyond.
They left the lighu of the reeking bar behind. The

*p»aoa» night doied in upon them.
^^





PART I

THE GATES OF BRASS





CHAPTER I

A JUG OF WATEK

TT was certainty not Casar-s fatdt. Caaar was as iraH-
1 meaning a Dalmatian as ever scampered in the wake
of a cantenng horse. And if Mike, in his headtong Iriri,

I

fashion, chwe to regard the scamper as a gross personal insult.
that was surely not a matter for ,,*ich he coSd reasonabhl

I J? ?^ n»PonsiNe. And yet it was upon the luckless Oaax
that the wrath of the gods descended as a conseqoence of
Mike's wrong-headed deductions.

•™4'«"«' «
It b^ with a rush and a snarl from the Vicarage gate

t

and It had dwdoped into a set and deadly battle almost
before either of the combatants had fully realized ^le other.
Tte nder drew rem. yelling furiously ; but his yells were

about as effectual as the wail of an iirfant. Neither anil^WM so much as aware of his existence in those moments of
[

dehnons warfare. They were locked already in that silent
swayisg gnp which every fighting dog with any kaowkdei
of the great game seeks to establish, to break whkh mmhimans may put forth thet utmost strength in vain
The staig^ was a desperate and a bloody one, and it

speedily baame apparent to the rider that he would have to
[

fflsmount if he intended to put an end to it.

Fiercely he fluag himself off his horse ai^d threw the reins
over the Vicarage gate-post. Then, riding-crop in hand, he
approached the swaying, fighting animals. It was Kke a
ghastly wiesthng-match. Both were on their feet, straradine
to and fro each with jaws hard gripped upon the other's nedc^
each silent save for his ^wsmodic efforts to breathe

* Stop it, damn you 1 " shouted the rider, slashing at them
with the aeal of unrestrained fury. " Casar, yoiT infernalbr^ stop It, wiU you ? I'll kill you if you don't I

"
Bnt Caesar was deaf to all threats and quite unconscious

II
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frtm beneath it instinctivelv but thov^n!!^* j VzS'
•?"**«

Rbo ^ ^*^"* compunction over the dogs wd
"Danmatonl" he cried violently.

the SL^^' ^^K "" "P?" "^^ "Guickl Quick) Now's
rt^^i

Grab your dog 1 I'UcaSiMikel"

awijc^LiSl,,*'^'^/'.^*' wholly undeserved. C«sar
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Even then the punishment would not have ceased, but
I for a second intemiption. It was the woman torn the
IVicarage garden again ; but she burst xipoa the scene this
I time with something of the effect of an avalanche. She
I literally whirled between the man and his victim. She
I
caught his upraised arm.

" Oh, you brute I
" she cried. " You brute I

"

He stiffened in her hold. They stood face to face. Casar
I crept whming and shivering to the side of the toad.
I Slowly the man's arm feU to his side, still caught in that
I quivering grasp. He spoke in a voice that struggled boyishly

I
between resentment and si jne. " The dog's my-x)wn."

I., jS" ^"^^ relaxed. " Even a dog has his rights," she said.
I Give me that whip, please !

"

I He looked at her oddly in the growing darkness. She was
trembling as she stood, but she held her ground.

" Please I " she repeated with resolution.
With an abrupt movement he put the weapon into her

I hand. " Are you going to give me a taste ? " he asked.
She uttered a queer Uttle gasping laugh. " No. I—I'm

I not that sort. But—it's horrible to see a man lose control
I of hunseU. And to thrash a dog—Uke that I

"

She turned sharply from him and went to the Dalmatian
I who crouched quaking on the path. He wagged an ingra-
I tiatmg tail at her approach. It was evident that in her hand
I the whip had no terrors for him. He crept fawninjr to
I her feet.

^
She stooped over him, fondling his head. " Oh, poor boy 1

I Poor boy I
" she said.

I

The dog's master came and stood beside her. " He'll be
I

all right," he said, in a tone of half-surly apology.
"I'm afraid Mike has bitten him," she said. "Seel"

displaying a long, dark streak on Csesar's neck.
I " He'U be all right," repeated Oesar's master. " I hope
I your dog is none the worse."

I
" No, I don't think so," she said. " But don't you think

we ought to bathe this ?
"

I
" I'll take him home," he said. " They'll see to him at

I
the staUes."

She stood up, a slim, erect figure, the whip still firmly
gnsped in her hand. " You won't thrash him any mora,
will you ?" she said.



THE BARS OF IRON

•a^nal, I h^ you wiB make allowa^T^^

me.%ffi£^tfl^,ate^y- ^^^ grandfather is expecting

"Oh. you a^ S'^*^v«CS "S^J^'t"^'

gnmnp. Rather a sha^SwlS?T-m^i ':^* '^."*

^ttS*^..^ ^^"^ to'irswtft
then Sir Be^ky is raajL^M t^l ,

" « '^^ " B«»t

comparson that d^^F^ ""**' "^ * ^'^
'

^o doubt if. the

He'll go for anoth« t^ty Z^ Th^v ' " •^^'™-
family that if we don't diA ^^ti ^ * * ""y^ "" ow
He i4ed hims^ up abmntlv ^.*^^' "*• "*''*' *«« ** »"•"

and hisw^^n^'y^uTKe yoL;^^"*"
^°" "^ »-»«

4^atS'^J^^S,h-:j - only the mother's

a living," he re,^^ ^i"PPfl^" "" " ^
aoB^ than live in Uie J^u^' \*\.

*«"»"• »wsq> a
^^^, "an uve m the Mme house with that moutWng
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Hnsh I she said, but her Ups smiled as she said it—

«

ismaU smile that would not be denied. " I must go in now
J Here yoB are I " She gave him back his whip. "Good-bvel
I Get home quick—and change I

"

I He tumed hali reluctantly ; then paused. " You misht

I

tell me your name, anyway," he said.
I She had begun to move away, light-footed, swift as a bird.

I
She abo paused.

" My name is Denys," she said.

He put his hand to his cap again. " Miss Daiys ?
"

" No. Mrs. Denys. Good-bye I

"

She was gone. He heard the light feet running up the
I wet gravel dnve and then the quick opening of a door. ItIdMed aga..^ -nmediately, with decision, and he stood alone
I in the wmtiy dusk.

-S*^ °*?* *<> '^ «"<! groveUed abjectly in the mud
I Ibe young man stood motionless, staring at the Vicaran
Iptes, a sli^it frown between his brows. He was not taS.
I but he had the free pose of an athlete and the bearins of
I
a pnnce.

-^-lue wi

Suddenly he glanced down at his cringing companion and
broke mto a laugh. " Get up, Casar, you fool I And think
yourself hscky that you've got any sound bones left I You'd
have been reduced to a jelly by this time if I'd had my way "

I He bent with careless good-nature, and patted the ais-
I creant ; then tumed towards his horse.

iii'.w'.fLI -PTJ^' ^ *'>^« to keep you standing!

' ^R^* '*°!t' ^K ."* '^^ Wn-eK into the sSBy Jove, though, she's got some pluck 1 " he said "
I

like a woman with pluck I

"

He touched his animal with the spur, and in a moment
they were speeding through the gathering dark at a brisk
canter. Poinpey was as anxious to get home as was his
master, and he needed no second urging. He scarcely waited
to get withm the gates of the park before he gathered him-
«lf together and went Uke the wind. His rid^ lay forwardm the saddle and yelled encouragement like a wild Indian.
Caesar raced behmd them like a hare.
The mad trio went like a flash past old Marshall, the head

iceqjer who stood gun on shoulder at the gate of his kxhw
and tooked after than with stem dis^provsi

^^
" Drat the boy I What's he want to ride hell-for-lratliir



i6 THE BARS OF IRON

like that for ? " he grumbled. " He"U go and kill himself
one of these days, as bis father did before him."

It was just twenty-five yea» since Piers' father had Wn
earned dead into Marshall's cottage, and Marshall had
stamped up the long avenue to bear the news to Sir Beverley.
Rera was about the same age now as that other Kara had
been, and Marshall had no mind to take part in a similar
tragedy. It had been a bitter task, that of telling Sir Beverley
that his only son was dead ; but to have borne him ill tidings
of his grandson would have been infinitely harder. For
Sir Beverley had never loved his son through the whole of
his brief, tempestuous life ; but his grandson was the very
core of his existence, as everyone knew, despite his strenuous
efforts to disguise the fact.

No, emphatically, Marshall had not the faintest desire
to have to infona the old man that harm had befallen Master
Piers, and his frown deepened as he trudged up his little
garden and heard the yelMng voice and galloping hoofa grow
faint in the distance.

" The boy is madder even than his father was," he mut-
tered darkly. " Bad stock I Bad stock I

"

He shook his head over the words, and went within. He
was the only man left on the estate who could remember
the beautiful young ItaUan bride whom Sir Beverley had
once upon a time brought to reign there. It had been a
short, short reign, and no one spoke of it now—least of all,
the old, bent man who ruled like a feudal lord at Rodding
Abbey, and of whom even the redoubtable Marshall himself
stood in awe.
But Marshall remembered her well, and it was iqwn that

dazzUng memory that his thoughts dwelt when he gave utter-
ance to his mysterious verdict. For was not Master Piere
the Uving image of her? Had he not the same impaial
bearing and regal turn of t' - head ? Did not the Evesham
blood run the hotter in his veins for that passionate Southern
strain that mingled with it ?

Marshall sometimes wondered how Sir Beverley, with his
harsh intolerance, brooked the living likeness of the boy
to the woman in whose bitter memory he hated all women.
It was scarcely possible that he blinded himself to it. It
was too vividly apparent for that. " A perpetual eyesore,"
Marshall termed it in private. But then there was no
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Kcountiiig for the ways of folk in high places, 'iarshall did
not pietoid to understand them. He was, in his own
grumpy fashion, sincerely attached to his master, and he
never presumed to criticize his doings. He only wondered
at them.

As for Master Piers, he had been an unmitigated nuisance
to him personally ever since he had learned to walk alone.
Marshall had always disapproved of him, and he hated
Victor, the French valet, who had brvjght him up from his
cradle. Yet deep in his surly old heart there lurked a
certain grudging afiection for him, notwithstanding. The
boy had a winning way with him, and but for his hatred
of Victor, who was soft and womanish, but extremely tena-
cious. Marshall would have Uked to have had a hand in his
upbnnging. As it was, he could only look on from afar and
condemn the vagaries of " that dratted boy," prophesying
disaster whenever he saw him, and hoping that Sir Bevo-ley
might not hve to see it. Certainly it seemed as if Piers bore
a channed life, for, Uke his father before him, he risked it
practically every day. With sublime self-confidence, he
laughed at caution, ever choosing the -hortest cut, whatever
It might ejtail ; and it was remarkably seldom that he came
to grief.

As he clattered into the stable-yard on that dark November
evening, his face was sparkling with excitement as though he
had drunk strong wine. The animal he rode was covered
with foam, and danced a springy war-dance on the stones
Csesar trotted in behind them with tail erect and a large
smile of satisfaction on his spotty face, despite the eorv
[streak upon his neck.

'

" Confound it I I'm late I
" said Piers, throwing his leg

iver his horse's neck. " It's all that brute's fault. Look 5
gimning 1 Better wash him one of you I He can't

)me in in that state." He sUpped to the ground and
itamped his sodden feet. " I'm not much better off myself
'hat a beastly night, to be sure !

"

"Yes you're wet, sir I
" remarked the groom at Pompev's

lead. " Had a tumble, sir ?
" ^

" No. Had a jug of water thrown over me," laughed
IMS Casar will tell you aU about it. He's been snigger-
. an the way home." He snapped his fingers in thedog's
•mplacent face. " By Jove 1

" he said to him, "
I coiuS't
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^p^-^rS'.'^ 'r^r^^' ^"^IS:

" Wonder who chucked th.t jug of water I
"
he Mid.

CHAPTER II

CONCEKNING FOOLS

rE^^rsTaC'^'^ "^ °' ^' Abbey, Sir Beverley

down upon him.^His hSr w^tLfk^ff^5*?.! "^f^^He had the shoulders of a^™„ i *",. ?'''*^ "!"*«•

slighUy bowed. hT face dS.^' "^ «>^ were
the colour of old ivo^ Tie tl^1? ' "^"^aUc, was
lT.ey had a dowi^^^', bSer^'^aT^ q-lte bteodte«.

sneered at life. The ej^ we«S« o^!!^ *^^ ""«
tnider overhanging bladTb.^^^ " " ^'- '"^P^

s^^^t^^r'^ir -- -t^

ChMifly Piers' voice made answer. He shnf !.- jbelund han and came forward as he ,p<ie " H^^^ I**"*sir I I'm soiry I'm late V^T ^ u*' .
"*^* ^ ««.

Vou never ou^t to" ai^ rJ^ev^Sf^ V ?"^^^ *'^*«^

Not always," said Piere
r.^umr

He came to the old man, bent down over him, slid a boyid,
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arm uoond the bent shoulders. "Don't be Wkjcyl" he
cokxed. " I couldn't help it this time."

" Get away, do I
" said Sir Beverley, jerking himsiU

irritably from him. " I detest being pawed about, as you very
well know. In heaven's name, have your tea, if you want
it I I shan't touch any. It's past my time."

' Oh. rot I
" said Piers. " If you don't, I shan't."

" Yes, you will." Sir Beverley pointed an imperious hand
towards a table on the other side of the fire. " Go and get
it and don't be a fool I

"

" I'm not a fool," said Piers.
" Yea, you are—a damn' fool I

" Sir Beverley lettmed to
his newspaper with the words. " And youll neve^ be any-
thing else I" he growled into the silence that succeeded
them.

Piers clattered the tea-things and said nothing. There
was no resentment visible upon his sensitive, oUve face,

however. He looked perfectly contented. He turned round
after a few seconds with a cup of steaming tea in his hand.
He crossed the hearth and set it on the table at Sir Beverley's
elbow.
" That's just as you like it, sir," he urged. " Have it-

just to please me 1

"

"Take it away I" said Sir Beverley, without raising

his eyes.
" It's only ten minutes late, after all," said Piers, with all

meekness. " I wish you hadn't waited, thou(^ it was jtdly

decent of you. Yon weren't anxious, of course ? You know
I alwa}^ turn up some time."
" Aiudons I

" echoed Sir Beverley. " About a cub like

jwu I You flatter jrourself, my good Piers."

Piers laughed a little and stooped over the blase. Sr
Beverley read on for a few moments, then very suddenly
and not without violence crumpled his paper and flung it

an the ground.
" Of all the infernal, ridiculous twaddle I

" he exclaimed.
" Now what^the devil have you done to yourself ? Been
taking a water-jump ?

"

Pieis turned round. " N(J^ sir. It's nothing. I shouldn't
have come in in this state, only it was late, and I thought
I'd better report mysell"

" Nothing I
" repeated Sir Beverley. " Why, you're
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re^hj. own room they were ioftly whSC

" Quite " s^P^ u M •?• ^'^ y"" <Je<*nt now ?
"



THE BARS OF IRON si

" Or deserve it," Mid Sir Beverley grimly.
Ffen tamed impnbively and took him tm the thoiilden.
Yon're a dear old chap I

" he laid. " Thanks awfnlly I

"

Against it* will the hard old month relaxed. "There,
boy, there I What an infant yoa are I Sit dorm and hav«
it, fcr goodneu' sake I It'll be dinner-time before you've
done."

'

" You've had yours ? " said Pieti
" Oh, yes—yes I " Irritation .made itself heard again in

Sir Beverley's voice ; he freed himielf from his grandson's
hold, thou^ not ongently. "I'm net so ke^ on your
predons tea," he said, seating himself again. "

It's only
young milksops like you that have made it fashionable.
When I was young "

" Hullo I
" broke in Piers. He had picked up the cup of

tea and was sniffing it suspidoualy. " You've been doctoring
this I

" he said.

_

" You drink it I " ordered Sir Beverley peremptorily.
' I'm not going to have you laid up with rheumatic fever if

I know it. Drink it, Piers I Do you hear ?
"

Piers looked for a moment as if he were on the verge of
rebellion, then abruptly he raised the cup to his lips and
drained it. He set it down with a shudder of distaste.
" You mig^t have let me have 'em separate," he remarked.

" Tea and brandy don't blend well. I shall sleep like a hog
after this. Besides, I shouldn't have had rheumatic fever.
It's oot my way. Anything in the paper to-night ?

"

"Yes," said Sir Beverley disgustedly. "There's that
prize-fi^t business."
" What's that ? " Piers looked up with quick interest.
"Surely you saw it!" returned Sir Beverley. "That

fellow Adderley—killed his man in a wrestling match. A
good many people said it was done by a foul."

" Adderley I
" repeated Piers. " I know him. He gave

me some quite useful tips once. What happened? It's
the first I've heard of it."

" Well, he's a murderer," said Sir Beverley. " And he
deserves to be hanged. He killed his man—whether by a
foul or not I can't say ; but, anyway, he meant to kill him.
It's obvious on the face of it. P t they chose to bring it in
manslau(^ter, and he's only got five years; M*ile some
brainless ixxA must needs ?nite an article a column and a
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h«M loin to jgrotert asaiiitt the ikgfu»M prMtka ct per-
WtOMMinMtliiiK or basing mttdm, which an a Mr«fv«l
7^5?? ^•"' *''' P^P**^ •»«»•** to onr dvfltatteB •

Aiwvivd o« vMir gnwhwUief I A nka tet oi niiKonpooMOm nee will develop faito if each foob •• that gpt thdr wayl
Weie wft «KW(h a* it is, Heaven knows. Wiy couldn't
they hang the scoundrel as he deserved? That's the soiwt

rSLfTu??**? *°
?l"l***

"vagery. Bat to stop the sport
•Itogetherl It woold be tomiwdery I

"

Ken picked im the p^ier from the floor and smoothed H
ojrt. He ptoeeeded to stndy it with dnwn brows, and Sir
Bevwijy sat and watched him with that in his stone-cny
ejres whidi no one was ever allowed to see.

•' Eat yoor crumpets, boy I
" he said at last.

Wtat?" Pien (danced up momentarily. "Oh, all

'*'i' , ' « ' "ninnte. This is rather an interesting case

~"«?fi'
You see, Additrley was a friend of mine."

..r^^ y^ •"*«* '^ ' ' demanded Sir Beveriey.

fa the neighbomiiood. It was just before I left for my year
oftavd. IgottoknowhimntherweU. He gave me several
hints on wnstUng."

r ?^. ''«*''*'' J*" ••<** to •>«*k your opponent's neck ?
"

asked Sv Beveriey dryly.

k.2f" ?*? Vt**' """se^y perceptible movement of one
ta»4 It dmched upon the paper he hdd. " They woe
^rTfr r'T^' H »•". 'w* Us eyes upon the sheet.
But I should have thought he '

'

At the end of a
' I'm beastly rude,"

«-.** V. .; ^- -» *«» too dd a hand himsdf
to get into trouble.

Sir Beverley grunted. Pien read on.
wngthy pause lie laid the paper aside.
he remarked. " Have a crumpet I

"

.
"^^ '•" younelfl" said Sir Beveriey. "I hateem I

Piws pidced up the plate and began to eat. He stared at
* V^.

"* "' ol'viously lost in thou^t
Don't dream I

" said Sir Beverley sharply.
He turned his eyes upon his grandfather's face—those

wit itaimn eyes of his so suggestive of bidden fire. " I
^t-^teaming," he said dowly. " I wonder ^Ay you
tuuc Adderley ought to be hanged."
r *• Because he's a murderer," shappnd Sir Beveriey.
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" Y« : bat " Mid Pien, and becwne silent, la thoa«b

he wan foUowinc oat loma train of tbonght.
" Go on, boy T Finish I

" commandsd Sir Beveriey. " I

detest • sentence left in the middle."

"I was only thinUnc," said Pien deUbentely, "that
hanging in my opinion a nmch the easier sentence of the

two. I shoald ask to be hanged if I wen Addetley."
" Would yon indeed ? " Sir Beverley sounded supremely

contemptuous.

Bttt Pien did not seem to notice. " Besides, then an so

many murderen in the world," he said, " though it's only

the few who get punished. I'm sorry for the few myself.

It's damned bad luck, human nature being what it^."
" Yon don't know what you'n talking about," said Sir

Beverley.
" All right : let's talk about something dse I " said Piers.

" C«sar had a ^orious mill with that Irish terrier brute at

the Vicarage this afternoon. I couldn't separate 'em, so I

just joined in. We'd have been at it now if we had be«i

left to our own devices." He broke into his sadden boyish

laugh. " But a kind lady came out of the Vicarage garden

and fiv.ng the contents of a bedroom jug over the tbee of

OS. Ra&er plucky of her—what ? I'm afraid I wasn't over-

complimentary at the moment, but I've had time since t'

appreciate her tact and presence of mind. I'm going over

to thank her to-morrow."
" Who was it ? " growled Sir Beveiley suspiciously. " Not

that little white owl, Mrs. Lorimer ?
"

" Hn. Lorimer I Great Scott, no I She'd have squealed

anb :-Mi to the Reverend Stephen for protection. No, this

was a woman, not an owl. Her name is Denys—Mrs. Denys,

she was careful to inform me. They've started a mother's

hdp at the Vicarage. None too soon, I should say. Who
wouldn't be a mother's help in that establishment ?

"

Sir Beverley uttered a dry laugh. " Daresay she knows
how to feather her own nest. Most of 'em do."

" She knows how to keep her head in an emergency, any-

how," remarked Piers.

" Feline instinct," jeered Sir Beverley.

Pios looked actos with a laugh in his dark eyts. " And
fdine phick, sir," he maintained.

Sir Beverley scowled at him. He could never brook an

II
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KJ^i.-''^""' «"* '^^-y- «*«'" he said. "Yon talk

Sir Beverley imSCk in C**.
°^ '^*^^*-

damn' thing y^lij^?:'
^*"' '>''*"'«• " You may do any

ext^Sd^d^^^an^, r^ric^^T. .«'' ^PP«» «>«'

here I Come along to ?he M,^^^"''" ' A^ ^"^^ " I^k

beS SSesI"' °l5^e"^^n°^ '^ <="^ "-fo- he could

anfsiTCerty sSSkte^
^gett^ before the gr^t tos,

aheadtalirt£tr|^^^„^^*'«'-««- He was half

-•t'^ou' titf^l^L"±trh^, '^'^- " "^y
the paper? IVe done v^thT' ^"

* J^ ^t to read

ashe^S^'ai'^tSlt'^ectl^'rP* " "P ^* °»« hand
alon^^. wtK.?S^-*°theblaze. "Com.

did you do it forfKe«T" ^°"^ °° *"* ' What

veii^r •Td^'^^,^ «-' -* ^'«J<'-. -nous
it's done now. I^i^\ ?'' "^ 5^" '""^ *"> know. But

w.e^s^«s^rt:!«w^rr ^"^ •^^'- ''

irSS^*^a^i»an;^-»
Thank yon, sir," said Pien.
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CHAPTER III

DISCIPLINE

MRS. DENYS, may I come in ?

'

small, delicate face peeped
jciiiit L')rimer's

,
- • — . —~ r-^j."-" round the door.
Ive brought my French exercise to do," she said, half

apologetically. " I thought perhaps you wouldn't mind."
" Of course come in, dear child I I like to have you."

The mother'-, help paused in her rapid stitching to look up
with a smile at the pretty, brown-haired child. " Come close
to the light I

" she said. " I hope it isn't a very long one

;

IS It ?
"

" It is—rather," Jeanie sighed a sharp, involuntary sigh.
" I ought to have done it sooner, but I was busy with the little
ones. Is that Grade's frock you're mending? What an
awful tear I

" She came and stood by Mrs. Denys's side,
speaking in a low, rather monotonous voice. A heavy strand
of her hair fell over the work as she bent to look ; she tossed
it back with another sigh. " Grade is such a tomboy," she
said. " It's a pity, isn't it ?

"

"My dear, you're tired," said Mrs. Denys gently. She
put a motherly arm about the slim body that leaned against
her, looking up into the pale young face with eyes of kindly
criticism.

" A little tired," said Jeanie.
" I shouldn't do that exercise to-night, if I were you," said

Mrs. Denys. " You will find it easier in the morning. Lie
down on the sofa here and have a little rest till supper-time I

"

" (Ml, no, I mustn't," said Jeanie. " Father will never let
any of us go to bed till the day's work is done."
"But surely, when you're really tired " began Mni.

Denys.

But Jeanie shook her head. " No ; thank yon very much,
I must do it. Olive did hers long ago."

" Where is Olive ? " asked Mrs. Denys.
" She's reading a story-book downstairs. We may always

i: 1 when we've finished our lessons." Again came that
siiort, unconsdous sigh. Jeanie went to the table and sat
down. " Mother is rather nps«t to-night," she said, as she
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tnnied the leaves of her boot •• p«_ u ^ ,
been smoking, and she fa so^Ld 4^1^"'' :^'^ '>»'^

«te. ^: r^-^Tn'rHe^S^-- - -

face, with level grey eyes^de Lrf "^ * ^"y <^b»tmiig
sweetness. The^S^t^y^Z^ * °'°"** °' 8«^t
that gave her a girlish aDOM^nJ^ u^K "" ""« S""* <>' it

was not a girl. SwSlw^ "''^^ !''«""»il«J- But she
•s of one who ^^Zme^t^f^ '^ "{^^'^<^'^^
i:he was young stiU an^TSyel i^LT'lf°iit^ '^«y»-
she had none of the riddv rJ^I w her to be ardent ; but
was a woman whoffleft W „mk1^°"^- Avery Denys
Her enthusiasm '^'ftt^^^^S.^^^ f'name than the flickerine tor^rTl 7?™*°.^* * steadier
n«>ance left in her We^t vrt w^ T^: J^'" *« «>
She had knowns^^^ ?^?f "*« without hitten,ess.

m«-k it had left^^^^t »
"",'''«"=Wn«- The only

that ctothed herm ae^^l^ ?' T^'^y knowled^
Of a quick «nde«^'dLS^t r.v"' ^ '«^*«* ""^
•««»ed to hold hCTonoHo^l

y«t qmcker sympathy, she had
of herhid mu^ ttatTL t^^^J^'/^d the natial gaS?
She had a ready s^To?^^ *^^ ^"^^^'y^I'yeZ

af^r^^rrs^bS^H^-Sfitt^
,*^daysofhappin.«^XSs^5Shro4^£'^
For several minuta aft»r t.»_; .

she worked inTeS^X„-'^SS^,*««y Jit«« confidence
»he looked <^Tth^^ ^^^' '"* °*^ P°^
la/t^'hi^r,^*a^^*,«««^'«'k. Her hair
wonied frown bett^terStsSl^f'^..'^''^^ **" •
across the page oau^d w™^ ^'j'^'y •*** hand traveUed

Suddeni;^mC:^a*l^4^- ^. ^"^ '^
•hnek ot a violin. It waited ifl^* ,*•,""" "™« *« »hrill

*«th again in . sal^ tself mto silence, and then broke
•%hed.

"» • »«w of long-drawn-out whine J^
Av«y l»d down te work with ,r.«t ded«„,^^ ^
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her side. " What is worrying you, dear ? " she asked gently.
I m not a great French scholar, but I think I may be able

to help."

..
"'^'*'* yo"'" «"<! Jeanie, in her voice of tired courtesy.
You mustn't help me. No one must."
" I can find the words you don't know in the dictionary

"
said Avwy.

''No, thank you," said Jeanie. " Father doesn't like us
to have help of any kind."
There were deep shadows about the eyes she raised to

Avery's face, but they smiled quite bravdy, with all-
unconsdous wistfulness.

Avery laid a tender hand upon the brown head and drew it
to rest against her. " Poor little tlung !

" she said com-
passionately.

" But I'm not little, really, you know," said Jeanie, closing
her eyes for a few stolen moments. " I'm thirteen in Mareh.
And they're aU younger than me, except Ronnie and Julian."
Aveiy bent with a swift, maternal movement, and kissed

the blue-veined forehead. Jeanie opened her eyes in sli^it
surprise. Quite plainly she was not accustomed to sudden
caresses.

' I'm glad we've got you, Mrs. Denys," she said, with her
quiet air of childish dignity. " You are a great help to us."
She turned back to her French exercise with the words,

and Avery, after a r"^ment's thought, turned to the door.
She heard again the child's sigh of weariness as she closed it

bdiindha'.

The waib of the vidin were very audible in the passage
outside. She shivered at the atrocious sounds. From a
further distance there came the screams of an indipiant baby,
and the strident shouts of two small boys who were ladng
to and fro in an nncaipeted room at the top of the house.
But after that one shiver, Avery Denys had no further atten-
tion to bestow upon any of these things. She went with her
quick, light tread down to the square hall, which gave a
suggestion of comfort to the Vicarage which not one of its
rooms endorsed.

Without an instant's hesitation she knocked upon the fint
door she came to. A voice within gave her pennisaion t»
enter, and she did so.

Tba Reverend Stqdien Lorimer turned from his writing-
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f^^^"^^'eS^ao^S'««t\at they nearly
lonnier would have b^a h^^J^^ "''«'** ''<^«=t' Mr.
Aveor approached a^d^Z,^ a^l^l" ?^- He ix«e as
courtesy. " P'*^*** * <*«« for her with elaborate

jnst to tell wu tha?ht«^''r»ol-^ ^^ ran in for a moment-
had no time^or her Ki^tte ^t*^ *'^?«'>*- SJ^'has
been helping with the^Ue on« inlhT""""'

'^»«' =*« has
upon domg her French ex^cfcS J* Anf^'^- ^'"= ^^t»
wsh her to do it if you te^^T,^ *™ '"^ y°° wuld not
Itellherto:eaveitforT22r?^™°"*"'«"='>"d»- May

«a tnr.aer^Lrshrw-«^'^n* «^- '^-

went thi^ugh^^
t,^,* r^TerT"*'^ **^ *>'»«>t

bon. ^ ""•* ""sed her brows in mute interoga-

--^S^Z^-TsJ^-"'' -*<^- - -Ponse to her
there a« at te^t two^^* y°«. appreciate the fact th«
You tell me i^jZn^^^r^ •" f"^ P«>PositioS
that period of the db^SSnl "'*•"'* ""^ery during
set aside for the SSfon rf11''^*^i''y '«^ heS
pr^aK^thewwaswClS?'^^^^' ^ P'^-^e her

rejointe^^^^sLSTonTStH'^"' ''^'^^ ^ Avery's
Nurse had been up'^cX^e'^^S'.^'"*^•'^a rest, and I waToE to^ ±*wV^^' """^ »««»ed
Lonmer. So Jeanie^^ of ZT^'T?* ^°' "'^
Graae and Pat went with ^«^ ^'^^ '«<' ^ovid, and

^^=u.d^rr^a:;s:*^i^»^. -^y.^^y^-
«»t Jeanne has been useful tTl^T^^ . l^ «'"<* *° ^low
h*. no right to offer d^u^^^}'! ** *?* ?«»« ««• "he
vnn acknowledge that tooK Zttl^' "'^^^- "^^
"Mtttr of principle, I fear iZLtr^*^ T"^"*' A« «ear

1 cannot naat any of her task, and
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I trust that on the next occasion she will remember to set
dnty first."

A hot flush had risen in Avery's face and her eyes sparkled
but she restrained herself. There was no indi^tion in her
voice as she said, " Mr. Lorimer, believe me, that child will
never shirk her duty. She is far too conscientious. It is
really for the sake of her health that I came to beg you to let
ter ofi that French exercise. I am sure she is not strong
Perhaps I did wrong to let her be in the nursery this aftemocm
tiiough I scarcely know how else we could have managed
But that is my fault, not hers. I take fuU responjibiUty for
that.

'

Mr. Lorimer began to smile again. " That is very generous
of yon, he said. " But, as a matter of justice, I doubt if
the whole burden of it should fall to your share. You pre-
sumably were unaware that Jeanne's afternoon should have
been devoted to her studies. She cannot plead a like ignor-
ance. Therefore, while dismissing the petition, I hold you
absolved from any blame in the matter. Pray do not distress
yourself any further I

"

"I certainly thought it was a half-hoHday," Avery admitted.
But I am distressed—very greatly distressed—on the child's

account. She is not fit for work to-night."
Mr. Lorimer made an airy gesture expressive of semi-

humorous regret. " Discipline, my dear Mrs. Denys, must be
maintained at all costs—even among the members of your
charming sex. As a matter of fact, I am waiting to administer
punishmeut to one of my sons at the present moment for an
act of disobedience."

He glanced towards the writing-table on which lay a cane
and again the quick blood mounted in Avery's face.
" Oh, don't you think you are a Bttle hard on your chil-

dren ? " she said ; and then impulsively, " No ; forgive me

!

I on^it not to put it like that. But do you find it answers to
be so strict ? Does it make them any more obedient ?

"

He raised his shoulders slightly ; his eyes gleamed momen-
tarily ere they vanished into his smile. He shook his head
at her with tolerant irony. " I fear your heart runs away
with you, Mrs. Denys, and I must not sofier myself to listen
toyoa. Ihavemyduty—my very distinct duty—to perform,
and I must not shirk it. As to the results, they are in other
Hands than mine."
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could «.pp«« it Mr. lW«^k^ tt^". '^ Wo«X'I was only surprised to L Pa?^' i^."* "'*T«*«'^J'-i«» been with me lu the aft^oof I if,:^;^'*^*^-
"He

could have had toe to get int^We '•
^^^ *^^' »«

fatwX^^ey^'riSJl::!^- V^«y nor his
Jiad « haK-ftirfitened hS^nl ^*- .«« heckled face

Inm round towards Avery
'>™ Dy the shoulder, and turoed

"Tell Mrs. Denys what you did 1 " he «.M

»irj;s^\tZL'^1^^'''^ ^ P^t distress. "I'm
'Yours, Mrs. Denvs?" Mr ¥-

•

-ble . two brimantVpoSs JTStarS^^^e

2lS.,'S'i"s^1','S^-^;, ;;^-. whinin, on*W up. I suppose I oneht f„ i., u^"" **> '"«P » dor
«y»?if/' «b.«Sni^thetiSti^^^ !?^*»^
fogive ns both this time I

" **" *™'«- Do please
Mr. Lonmer ignored the apneal " a „-< j.

**• !•" She nodded " Th»n>
done, anyhow to Mike. I 'am vtrft.^"^ * """«* «J««a«»

SL:^.p.t i. not to^ir-Rr^v^i^
b^'^-rri^'^J.^'^'i^^^i-te.n.pted
Yoo may have spoken SriJSST ^^pT'^"" ^y»-
that m rdeasing the dog^^i^'t>*.'^*j?'<* was .wit-
to n.y orders.

T^-f^he^^t'tt^i^otr^sss:
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1 must beg that for the future you will endeavour to be s
Bttle more dw^eet in your observations. Patrick, open the
door for Mis. Denys I

" .»—•«
It was a definite dismis8al-i)erhap8 the most definite thatAvery had ever had in her life. A fury of resentment

PossMsed her, but feeling her self-control to be tottering, she

d^^ P^« •* vent. She turned in quivering silence and

As she went out of the room, she perceived that Pat had
oegua to cry.

CHAPTER IV

THE mother's help

IT'S always the same," moaned Mis. Lorimer.
poor children I They're never out of trouble.'^^

'My

AveiV stood stai. She had fl^Vthe'd^avrilS'g-room to
recover herself, only to find the lady of the houM lying in
tears upon the sofa there. Mrs. Lorimer was very analland
pathetic. She had lost aU her health long before in the
bearmg and nurturing of her children. Once upon a time
she must have possessed the ddlicate prettiness that character-
ued her eldest daughter Jeanie, but it had faded long since
She was wm out now, a tired, drab little woman, with no
strength left to stand against adversity. The only con-
scdation in her life was her love for her husband. Him she
worshipped, not wholly bhndly, but with a devotion that
never faltered. A kind word from him was capable of
exaltmg her to a state of rapture that was only outmatched
by the despair engendered by his displeasure. There was
so much of sorrow minf^ed with her love for her children
that they could scarcely have been regained as a joy. In
fact Aveiy often thought to herself how much happier she
would have been without them.
" Do sit down, Mrs. Denys I " she begged nervously, t.

Aveiy remained motionless in the middle of the room
Stay with me for a Uttie, won't you ? I can never bear

to be alone when any of the children are being punished
I sometimes think Pat is die worst of aQ. He is so highly
strung, and he loses his head. And Stephen doesn't^te
understand him, and he is so terribly severe when they rebeL
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Sh; hid her f.^fa'SSor'* ^' ^*» «»" w«^«.

She c<mquemi theS* ^thTn"**" '"'^ '""^ter

over her. '^"^ '" '"^^ ^"^on. litUe woman and stooped

ShaU we^ upstain, Md see ? " •'"^ *« ^«« by now.

that moment. She hurt o„ i. .
'**^*ed the temptation at

of^Re.e«ndtepS whi^Sj^t ^° !«*.? ^"^

She dried lier eyes and sat un -n.
•^^'togivethem^aspoonWofbranS/^^^J.* "^^"^
But Avery's principles were n^f ^e asked wistfully.
Yes, I do," she said *R^f

^^^ ^«^«* «>" at least"% "V™^* J"^ «h»«S aTd sTwhT^^.i"^"'
-^'

„ Im afraid I'm venr wfckeH" • u^*'=*°bedone?"Im very thankful to havTv™' •Sf''^ ^- I^rimer
knowwhat I should do w^V^o^^* «"' dear. I X?t

£^«^^51n^^^^-r^ curve Of Primness
justaming hand thronriiTrT **. •"«=«. She ^meda
for saj^HT so, thoSTou^ow T"" * t™'

" ThaRu
fortmght, and I dX't^S ttar'iV*

"'^^ '^ '^th you a*»^such high prake " * ^ '"''^^ '^°'^^ veor muTto
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I must se^ the poor boys first," protested Mrs. Lorimer.
Yes, of CO ine. We will go straight up. shall we ?

"

She led her to the door with the words, and they went
out together into the hall. As they emerged, a sudden
burst of stormy crying came from the study. Pat was
literally howling at the top of his voice.
His mother stopped and wrung her 'ands. "Oh, what is

to be done? He always cries like that. He used to as a
baby—the only one of them who did. Mrs. Denys, what
shaU I do ? I don't think I can bear it."
Avery drew her on towards the stairs. " My dear, come

away I" she said practically. "You can't do anything.
Interference will only make matters worse. Let us go right
up to the boys' room I Pat is sure to come up directly."
They went to the boys' room. It was a large attic in

which the three elder boys slept. Ronald and Julian, aged
fifteen and fourteen respectively, were both lying prostrate
on their beds.

^—^^

'JuliM uttered a forced laugh at the sight of his mother's
face. " My dear Mater, for heaven's sake don't come fussing
round here I We've been smoking some filthy cigar»—little
beastly Brown dared us to—and there's been the devil to
pay. I can't get up. My tummy won't let me."

" Oh, Julian, why do you do it ? " said Mrs. Lorimer,m great distress. " Yon know what yo- r father said the
last time."

She bent over him. Julian was her favourite of them
all.^ But he turned his face sharply to avoid her kiss.
" Don't, Mater I I don't feel up to it. I can't jaw either.

I believe those dashed cigars were poisoned. Hullo, Ronald,
are you quieting down yet ?

"

" Shut up I
" growled Ronald.

His brother laughed again sardonically. "Stick to it,

my hearty I There's a swishing in store for us. The mater
always gives the show away."

" Juhan 1 " It was Avery's voice ; she spoke with quick
decision. " You've got exactly an hour—you and Rmald
—to pull yourselves together. Don't lie here any longer I

Get up and go out I Go for a hard walk I No, of course
you don't feel like it. But it will do you gpod. You want
to get that horrible stuff out of your lungs. Quick I Go
now

—

vriala yon can I

"
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.,B«Iau,'tl"decU«dj„u„.

•wfahlng .fterT" '
^•''•»'* y<»' will get out rf tte

Md do as I Mv I (^T-I ,
commanded. " Tngt »» .,„

.§r'*y^ «'];»«." 8n.aned Ronald.

ffl- it can't be helped* Y^^mi"! ^f.I' '
^' '* "ak" yon

'
fe*l? ^^ '»««• Come:^o^d?^*'"j: °' y°" get wy
bnskly. "Get np| I'u

'1,5°°^° .She went to hiii
way. Splendid! Now keen i?

^ ?• ^^««' That's the
««ainl You will f^^'qXPji^J^' ijon't let yourself^the open air."

^"" «i>fferent when you get out into
By words and arfiona .1,-

•^di^patheticalirbrt^'Cr ^K*^- ^'^'^
the two miscreant, acti^vm. ^' °^^ ^y her enerev
without mishap. ^^ managed to make their ei^'
She ran downstairs to see *h.™ __

receive the wailing Pat whTha,?^' «*"™h>g in time to
veiging on hysteiSs Vrifil- .k

'^^n* to bed in a state
hi« for some ti^e." aS wh« ,'tT± r**^ «'°'d cSL*
comforted one of the wu,Z°boiW ''" ^ «)«ewtS
"^•^^d b^an to cry'T^. "^^ '*" '^"'^ » an ad^t
I^rimer to go down^'jn h!*™*'

**™estly entreatine Mrs
to soothe the^Ue^ ^d l^v^T ""^ «**• She^ Seand she then follo^'Sl W,^ 'Z

*^« ^*« "t thTn,^"
her^ey^ and trying not to ci^™"''

'^^"'^ ^« ^"nd batSJ

"No\'^r>^'^
begg^ heSot tofct"*"*

'*' "" "^"^

-----=y'su^^--i?ft
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jomettoe* You see, I'm not very jtrong—just now." She
Mfltated ud glanced at Avery with a gtdlty air. " I—

I

haven ttoM him yet." she said ma lower whianer still. "Of
course I "MB.^ve to soon ; but—I'm afraid yon wiU think
roe vwy deceitful—I like to choose a favourable time, when
tl»e children are not worrying Mm quite so much. I don't
want to—to vex hhn more than I need."
"My dear I" Aveiy said compassionately. And she

added u ^e had added to the daughter half an hour before,
roor little thing I

'

Mrs. Lorimer gave a feeble laugh, lifting her face. " You
•re a sweet giri, Avery. I may call you that ? I do hope
the work won t be too much for you. You mustn't let me
lean on you too hard."

" You shall lean just as hard as you like," Avery said,
and. bendmg, kissed the tired face. " I am here to be a
help to you, you know. Yes, do caU me Avery I I'm quite
alone m the world, and it makes it fed like home. Now
you really must lie down till supper. And yon are not to
worry about anything. I am sure the boys will come back
much better. There I Is that comfortable ?

"

Quite, dear, thank you. You mustn't think about me
any more. Good-bye I Thank you for all your goodness
to me I Mrs. Lorimer clung to her hand for a moment.

I was always prejudiced against mother's helps before,"
she said mgenuously. " But I find you an immense com-
fort—an immense comfort. Yon will try and stay won't
you, if you possibly can ?

"

"Yes," Avery promised. " I will certamly stay—if it
rests with me."

j^ / •'

Her Kps were very firmly closed as she went out of the
room and her grey eyes extremely bright. It had been a
strenuous half-hour.

CHAPTER V

UrS ON A CHAIN

said Piers. " I wasOH, I say, are you going out ?

'

jwt «>miag to call on you."
" On me ? " Aveiy looked at him with brows raised fai

furpnsed interrogation.



36 THE BARS OF IRON

m race yon If^vSe " '^- '°»*'*d h* ««W

:

with you ?
" '"*'• "'"' i« Mike ? VW,y to't he

i. V^42„2d"^L;r'

"^"^ y-'" "^"^ Avery. " And he

«onS'oot"dSSkSS" '"".*.*"«««• "I'O
" So woniH T M'^ . P nun on a chain."

••^rT^r^^^'J^^ '^ ont a boyish h«.d.
But Av^ o'Sy Aook'h^h'Lrffi' ".

•**wn. " Peoole—nl.t,f., ^r • ' °™' reft«in« to be
the utter J^f^r^i ^^ P^-'>fveTld« S
dog has never liown Mbertv hT/ • ^*? ^''^ *«»«» « a

thing nowadays LetTh^^- ^'^'^ '*°«'- " »n't the
Who cares ? \^l no"L^/ '^ '"^ *»"* »» « chatal
that sort. Can'tl^n sL^ p"' «"t™«>tal scrupIeTof
the bare idea of*e^°^ ^htSeTh> ^''?'''" «»"• **
pty to a doe ? " uTlLl « °' °^ precjons Christian
^iefianUy. "^w it'.";^'?J^ f. ,^^ 'augh t^T^
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"My torn?" Av«y gUnced at hit dUrk, hutdsoiM
fact with a tonch of curioaity.

He met her eyea with Ua own ai if he would beat them
back. "Aren't yon genenma enough to remind me that
bnt for your timely interference I ihould have beaten mv
own dog to death only yesterday ? Yon were afanoit readv
to flog me for it at the time."

" Oh, that I " Avery said, looking away again. " Yes,
of course I might remind you of that if I wanted to be persona!

:

bnt. you see—I don't."
" Why not ? " said Pien stubbornly. " You were personal

enough yesterday."
The dimple, for which Avery was certainly not responsible,

appeared suddenly near her mouth. " I am afraid I lost
my temper yesterday," she said.

" How wrong of you I
" said Piers. " I hope you confessed

to the Reverend Stephen."
She glanced at him again and became grave. " No, I

didn't confess to anyone. But I think it's a pity ever to
lose one's temper. It involves a waste of power."
" Does it ?" said Piers. '

"Yea." She nodded with conviction. "We need all

the strength we can muster for other things. How is your
dog to^ay ?

"

Piers ignored the question. " What other things ? " he
demanded.

She hesitated.
" Go on t

" said Pieis imperiously.
Avery complied half-refaictantly. " I meant—mainly—

the burdens of life. We can't afford to weaken ourselves
by any loss of self-control. The man who keeps his temper
is immeasurably stronger than the man who loses it."

Piers was frowning ; his daric eyes looked almost black.
Suddenly he turned upon her. " Mrs. Denys, I have a
strong suspicion than your temper is a sweet one. If so,
you're no judge of these things. Why didn't yon leather
me with my own whip yesteiday? You had me at your
mercy."

/ J smiled. Plainly he was set upon a personal en-
counter, and she could not avoid it. " Well, frankly, Mr.
Evesham," she said, " I was never nearti to striking anyone
in my Hfe."
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You weren't afraid to

Then why did you forbear?•owe me with cold WiS«."'*"'

<ienly, and the soft clow m?^-if ^'^^ "^o^wl »nd-

•nitable subject foShnr"!.'^ '^^'^'^ that I was a
toffl«l to it ihat fdoTt Sa-i?' h°.' •

"i:,
''» *> ««*

of quizzical darinj? and « IT" '" P*"«d. with a glance
amended the S<^'- ttat / r°'«l. *° '""^^ «ve.*.
to It. Mrs. Denvs, I wish v«n I,L^ Poetically indifferent
" Really ? " s^ A,^ ^" ^^ •*™* "« yesterday."

f?.^^ S'^ti ri^», t, *„^ the please, of

P«a»nal qnwtion ?
" ^^' "^y I wk a direcUy

ways should separate
oetemuaed that at that box thSr

ld.;d'aC^E^»Wd«.dbad."«UdRe«. "Some
«>!« brought up^SS'^th^^r ?-«.,^»' I'« not. T^
with me. I'm Quite Jnt„ . u' 9^ J*" "Mght bear
"tiial pathos^mlhe deSSj" "^ '^^" ^^
"kSS S'tTag^nJ^^'.^^r** "«" Av«y'. mouth.
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Hen' face was perfectly serious. "Are you really

manied ? " he asked.

The level brows went up a little. " I have been a widow
for six years," said Avery very quietly.

He stared at her in surprise unfeigned. " Six years I

"

She replied in the same quiet voice :
" I lost my husband

when I was twenty-two."
" Great heavens above I " ejaculated Piers. " But you're

not—not—I say, forgive me, I must say it—yon can't be as
old as that I

"

" I am twenty-nine," said Avery, faintly smiling. /

They had reached the letter-box. She dropp^ in her
letters one by one. Piers stood confounded, loolang on.

SudH-aily he spoke. " And you've been doing this

mot'usr's-helping business for six years ?
"

" Oh, no 1 " she said.

She turned round from the box and faced him. The
red winter sunset gbwed softly upon her. Her grey eyes
k)oked straight into it.

" No I " she said again. " I had my little girl to take
care of for the first six months. You see, she was bom
blind, soon after her father's d^th, and she needed all the
care I could give her."

Piers made a sharp movement

—

a gesture that was almost
passionate ; but he said nothing.
Avery withdrew her eyes from the sunset, and looked

at him. "She died," she said, "and that left me with
nothing to do. I have no near relations. So I just had
to set to work to find something to occupy me. I went
into a children's hospital for training, and spent some jrears

there. Then when that came to an end I took a hoUday

;

but I found I wanted children. So I cast about me, and
finally answered Mr. Lorimer's advertisement and came here."
9ie began to smile. " Atleast I have plentyof children now."

" Oh, I say 1 " broke in Hers. ' What a perfectly

horriUe life you've had I You don't mean to say jrou're

happy^what ?
"

Avery laughed. "I'm much too busy to think about
it. And now I really must run back. I've Mooiscd to
take charge of the babies this afternoon. Good-bye 1

"

She bdd out her hand to him with frank friendliness, as it

she divined the sympathy he did not utter.
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to tte home fann. Good-byel"
^ °» «oin« on down

than she had hkKn, *if^ ^^"^ '^« "*«! Mm bettw
taewqnitewelfStt^^'^houttte interview. fcT^
She tiuned to «fra^ W st^ Jf*^** **» ''«' *^-

WM something cuS at^*Z'^.F^^ Th«
P^omdit^TsSmethiTo^l^^J^''*."''' y°»»« man's
«t disposed to S^a?^^*!?'*' ?** *^t *h«
was wondjrfnllv comivlii.„» *

' ^'^ ancient Roman

'^thenlTL^K^^rerStTo*'" ''" *^
*«ree. There was a hint of^ta«l *• "^^ ««»*
hM arrogance against wWh f.'

^^^tn^s ninmng through
»« might be, bSut w^ a w^„"i„?'

"°^ P"^'" AndadoSs
P«baWy no wom^^^ ^Sn^P^f of a„dadty that
*«K as riie retmiied toTerS« ^kat^h.*?*^''*

**" *«-
a face so faultlessly uatridanTS l "^^ '^ °«^ »««>
following tharSoffi^^!°fi!**l^'My alive. And
in her mind. Dtmi^af^.^^ *""* ^"^It longer
been a happy f^cT^^

"^ '*" anmiatjon, it would not 5^
Aveiy wondered why.

HOORAY I

month I

'

No

CHAPTER VI

^BM XAOt

more horrid "mis for « whole

an?:^e^'Sth'"a*S"w^'r^ to the ceiling
not ungracefnfl?. Tn h^ t^af^l.^'^S^ ^'^ V^^
«on put an end to to 2S,^v tI^^'H^ "^ «»«"»-
Avery, who was danunTthrS'.*^-" '^u

'*'«?*«'* *»

"^m .S^£^'^V^«^^e'^"-'"
-«

the n^-' ^ **"• ''^•" ^ Avery. "But do mind



THE BARS OF IRON 41

She kissed the brilUant, duldish face that was piessed
to hen. She and Grade wete close friends. Grade was
deven, and the prettiest madcap of them all. It was a
perpetoal marvel to Avery that the child managed to be
so happy, for she was continually in trouble. But she
seemed to possess a cheery knack of throwing off adversity.
She was essentially gay of heart.
" Do put away those stupid old stockings and come out

with us I " she begged, still hanging over Avery. " Don't
you hate darning ? I do. We had to do our own before
you came. I was very naughty one day last suinmer. I
went out and played in the garden instead of mending my
stockings, and Father found out." Gracie cast up her
eyes dramatically. " He sent me in to do them, and went
off to one of his old parish parties ; and I just sneaked out
as soon as his back was turned and went on with the game.
But there was no luck that day. He came back to fetch
something and caught me. And then—just imagine I

"

Again Grade was dramatic, though this time unconsdonsly.
" He sent me to bed and—what do you think ? When he
can^e home to tea, he—whipped me I

"

Avery threaded her needle with care. She said nothing.
" I think it was rather a shame," went on Grade unron-

cemedly. " Because he never whips Jeanie or Olive. But
then, he can make them cry without, and he can't make me.
I 'Meet that's vrbat made lum do it, don't you ?

"
• I don't know, dear," said Avery rather shortly.
Grade peered round into her face. "Mrs. Denys, you

don't like Father, do you ? " she said.
" My dear, that's not a nice question to ask," said Avery,

with her eyes on her work.
" I don't know why not," said Grade. " I don't like him

myself, and he knows I don't. He'd whip me again if he got
the chance, but I'm too jolly careful now. I was pleased
that you got Ronnie and Julian off the other day. He
never suqwcted, did he ? I thought I should have burst
during prayers. It was so funny."
" My dear I " protested Avery.
"Yes, I know," said Grade. "But you aren't really

shocked, dear, kmd Mrs. I>ctt}rs I You know you aren't. I
can see your sweet little dimple. No, I can't I Yes, I can I

I do love your dimple. It goes in and out like the sun."
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My .longer. Ronnie ZlS i^ *^ ^- ^"^ *=»"'* "»
Jeanie and Olive and Pat 'K^ST^^,™?* ^- And
bony for the church deco«tioM vln-ii'L'^ "^ '=°"«=t
year, won't you? M«^ whtii ," "^ '"« t" *elp this
Have you m^^ms SJ^f^ .^^y^ .^«« *^-
person in Roddinir Sh73«!!^ She s qmte the fann£t
and she ha, netffo5«^ **sSfS':j k'^ ^^ ^^were anythiwr in it I t^/1!L ^ «la of her I As if there
daughter^ ^^^'i^ft^^v^Ijveren't a parso^^
«o up to town eveiyfSy ^e?^w^„i^~°' who had to
for everybody then.^ '^"'^ "* °"«* more fun

»te oSu^c&the^h?.?'"^« *°8«*^'^- She supposed

onght to come," she said. ^n„. i^^ *>" * ^ww if 1

•^f-Hn'^youto^eindS^/^^^y^f^fine-

them to'^To^^nft^"*!'^^ "'FatherKt
of thing. He calls it-nlL- "* *''^y» <Jo« that sort
"cconnt.' " V^i^H^^* 5"^ J"*"*"^ «»«8ie. to <^
the pastoral to^^A^i "^''^^ Or^nZ^
she added, " wd^ i tS^

*^' '^ «=»" « ' mgger-driving/ "

«n>wn up,m ^ver ne^^.^Tv "* '^'^ WhenI'm
thing, lite that lley^'aS*^?!*' ""^ ^^"^ *>^^
There was nnconSouf^tS^^^' ^^-^^ * 80od time I

"

looked at the brightl^%^ren?4''"^*^°°- ^^"^

Grai^S^sI^S*
^"'"

''° ^*^ *-^- -^e" they'r, naughty.

eveiybodj?^ UhU i^^ .f^Mshment. It makes you hate

MB never to do iTa^^S r^''*'
***°' '«'«' ">** they

She lUnnMi h«. -_-.
^ney^ll love me too much."aoettpped her arm rcmnd Avery's waist a.aT^ ..p„
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yott know I wouU dnadinUy like to caU you Aunt Avery ?
"

Ae tud. "I Mid to to Jeuiie, and Jeanie wanto to. too.Do you mind ?

" Mmd 1 " laid Avery. " I ihaU love it."

.. r.,P^' *^^ 3J>n-ttwfuIly I " Grade kissed her fervenUy.
1 a ran and tell Jeanie. She will be ideased."
She skipped irom the room, and Avery went to prepare

(M the walk. " Poor little souls I
" she murmured to benSi.

now I wish they were mine I

"

Jh^ mustered only five when they started—the three
girls. Pat, and Avery herself : but ere they had reached the
end of the lane the two ddej boys leapt the Vicarage waU
Witt a whoop of triumph and joined them. The party
became at once uproariously gay. Everyone talked at the
same tmie, even Jeanie becoming animated. Avery rejoiced
to see the pretty face flushed and merry. She had begun to
fed twinges oi anxiety about Jeanie lately. But she was able
to banish them at least for to-day, for Jeanie ran and chattered
with the rest. In fact, OMve was the only one who showed
any disposition to walk sedately. It had to be remembered
that OUve was the clever one I the family. She more closdy
roemUed her father than - - of the others, and Avery firmly
beUeved her to be the on .uember of the family that Mr
L<wun«rMlly loved. & was a cold-hearted, sarcastic
cnfld. extremely self-contained, giving nothing and receiving
nothing in return. It was impossible to become intimate
with her. Aveiy had given up the attempt ahnost at the
outset, realizing that it was not in OKve's nature to be
wttmate with anyone. They were always exceeiUngly
polite to one another, but b<:yond that their acquaintance
made no progress. Olive lived in a world of books, and the
practical side of life scarcely touched her and most certainly
never appealed to her sympathy. " She will be her father
over again," Mrs. Lorimer would declare, with pathetic
pride. " So dignified, so handsome, and so clever I

"

And Avery agreed, not without reserve, that she certainly
resembled fahn to a marked degree.
She was by far the most sober member of the party that

«Bt«ed Rodding Park that afternoon Avery, inqifaed by
tte menrinaent around her, was in a frankly frivobua mood.
Sim waa fMt friends with the two dder boys, \A» had voted
her • brick on the night that she had intervened to delivar
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h«to.Mghtypri,^SS^S^**" «»">« which phS

•Jepth of chanwter than ftf^^ ^'* ^* Poss«Md mon

would get on in the world ft^* i '^^,*" »«« ««* he
not so sure. It sewiS^i.JTu ?^u'*°''«'d « ftjtrire she wm
that riotoisl^pfr thm„„?A* "''"' ^""^ thioughont
""^ it plaSttS heZ^l^l-'''^' wind-swept^
whSh^ she2i^ iSsT^ ^""^ " herZteSit

Now we'll all stand inTJZ^ T^'^ *^ summit.
Grade, when they r^hS th^I^''.^ *^°wn/' announced
us. We'U nm Jt^^^^V^' . ^unt Aveiy wffllSut

dediSy.°°^iri>i: t«^, so siUy,. «,, ohve

"'oot-'i-Jiir-F^-^-^ ** ""^ ""^•
cojnje if,oupre^iSLf?^«y^7tempt„o„s. "Oh. of

;wobi,r:Sti7oSr^hiS,- "»?*ItWnkthe

thinkIo„,Srg:i^-?,« "" ^''*'" «i«« Jeanie. "I

Avay hnghed at^,^jL!l!f* '•?" with Julian and lie^
T«.^«l}n*SI ^LSd^ f^^« *, fJS ta With ii.

statKmed^if^Z^tS^1^^:^ °"''
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The valley below them was in deep shadow. The last of
Uie ratligfat Uy upon the hiU-top. It shone daxzlingly inAvw/s tytt as the race b«gan.
There had been a sptinlding of snow the day befon, and

the grass was crisp and rough. She felt it crush under her
feet with a keen sense of enjoyment. Instinctively she put
aU hw buoyant strength mto the run. She left Jeanie
behhid, overtook and passed the two younger children, and
raced like a hare down the slope. Keenly the wind whistled
past her, and she rejoiced to feel its clean purity rush into her
lungs. She was for the moment absurdly, rwturously
hajpqpy—a child amongst children.
The sun went out of sight, and the darkness of the valley

swaUowed her. She sped on fleet-footed, flushed and laughing
moving as if on wings.
She neared the dark line of wood, and saw the stark, out-

stretched branches of the oak that was her goal. In the
Mme instant she caught sight of a man'.- figure standing
beneath it, apparently waiting for her.
He had evidently jost come out of the wood. He carried

a gim on his shoulder, but the freedom of his pose was so
striking that she likened him on the instant to a Roman
gladiator.

She could not stop herself at once, though she checked her
Veed, and when she finally managed to come to a stand, she
was close to him.

_^
He stepped forward to meet her with a royal air of welcome.

" How nice of you to come and call on me I
" he said.

His dark eyes shone mischievously as they greeted her,
and she was too flushed and dishevelled to stand upon cere-
mony. Pantingly she threw back her gay reply.

" This is the children's haj^y hunting-ground, not mine.
I suppose, if the truth were told, we are trespassing."
He made her his sweeping bow. " There is not a comer

of this estate that is not utterly and for ever at your
service."

He turned as the two elder boys came racing up, and she
saw the half-mocking light go out of his eyes as they glanced
up the hill. "Hullo I" he said. "There's one of them
come to grief."

^•nly she turned also. Pat and Grade were having a
qwited race down the lower slope of the hill. Olive had
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^*nn to descend from the ton ,^i. •„

•trong.
*™«»w». He WM w .npeiWy Hthe and

him wbWngly of te ^ble ** •>!«< "d «he w« teffing

heJp—being ally |

"

' " **» «"«rt I I-J_j cm,'t

to Aveiy. ™*" "" *>««> «breptly and spoke

aJiw^*"'*'* • 'P"^- r<» "-tter get her boot off ««,

-Juii^^'deSS'
'*"'' *^' ''«'^ fi»t." said Av«y with

^e£?^^'S5",''t^-^I^c«^her. Id««..
He patted her shonWerkS •^^1??" ""»*»'* «y.
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'• Two, if y«m like." said Plew.
Avwy vwt stooping over the injoied foot. Jeaaie wm

tZ^I ^J*' ^^J ^^* Avwy I " she wfainNmd.

Piers flashed her a witherinc elance " Hiehtv U,t w,n ^
know about it I " he retort^ddr ^
B»f L"^?ir^" "l '?» "^ *°°"* °' »^ ««»d sister.Bat ks mirth was checked by the impulsive Grade whopwhed 1^ asWe with a brief :

•• Don't belSr I
"

l«,^^ '^.".l" S' '««=1««>»»<1 '^th her n^ in the air,

ahrt through even Rers' sternness. He suppressed it andtmned to the two elder boys.

" T*^^" °'X°? r
*° ** *™*«*' *o «»^ • '<»ded gun ?

"
X am, said Julian.

T
^°~Ko"»ld," said Avery very firmly.

Julian stuck out his tongue at her, and wu instantivpommelled therefor by the zealous Grade
«K««tly

He issued his wdm with the air of a commanding-officer

ness to the child who lay against his arm
8«»"o-

"NowKttlegirl,AaHwemakeamov^? I'm afraid post-po«^.t won't make it «,y better. I'U cany youSy
"Thank you." whispered Jeanie.

T^fl^'^ ,°'^J^\.
" ^* y""" »™ round my nedc IT^-U be a hdp. Mrs. Denys, can yon steady her f«it wSe

e^rt!^^t^lt^ ** **• J^ ""^ '^^ ^^^' ««.• buteven so the stran upon the foot was inevitaWe. J.auiie gavea Aarp cry, and sank hdpless in his arms
J *™'8«'«

miAnJ^ tespeakjaconragingly, but broke off in the^^^ the chUd's head He limp upon his shoulder
Afraid it 8 senons," he said to Averv. " We win

her down to the lodge and send for a do^."
*get
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ranvked Jnlian. Iffa joUy twd tpnin."

li^'J^w' 'P?^ * •"" -^^ Olive loftily.

thJ A. S5£"°^' '"^' '^'"^ **"«^' Av«y b-w

CHAPTER VII

A niENO IN NBBD

M '^^J^"^^^ 't the lodge w« . harf-featured

Md Avety she had to S] butTfieTthe ktwi' ^"^^•he iternly blocked the^ "** entrance

i^^ou-d^^tSriS'"*' '^-^ ^"^

^3S£^tt^t^-Urpal?o^.- -owed
^What

.

the matter with the you»g l^y ?" she enqmred

b«Uy. Its« good of^oS usbLL- ta tei"^^y«m.I«ad a doth to l^p her boots^ySSSJ^TchinteT"

• Sn'f" ^fi '^"^'^ "^^ *" '^ ""^e." she remarked.

1 thmk she \wa come to, now," Averv said " Y« i~,u iHer eyes are opening " "'^wysaia. Yes, look I

H»- taa doHd l,„„uy luxl ...ay .pon tarv
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'iXi^
right. Uttle girl." he Mid kindly. " P«n p«tty

" y?'" ""•™»«*l Jeanie.
Ah. well, don't move I

" he said. " We'll »f unn- k~.»
off and then yoall feel better."

We U get your boot

n.^^^#'l!'J^':"y *^''"y' "-l ^ ^ed that theWrt^f^ the boot', removal caused her conX.1,1:

He looked round to consult Avery on the subiect but

«ri,^"'* '** «» J^eP yol 1

" the said to Piers. " I can stav

S^alte tT- ^•'*X*
"^^ "« childr^ home.1S tat

K^ S^wil^'r*''.
'"'^* 8°°" *° '«'<='' D-^or Tudor

"

h.n'^^.Sf:^,is i^y*^ •^'•'•^ •* «- H-
" ShaU I go ? " said Piers.

to'lJ^''.!^'"'-!^ r*" **^ '^'»'- " I would like you
*°.'??/i,*^^'^'^y^y- ii yon don't xaind."

'^
U Mra. Denys doesn't mind ? " suggested Pieit.^To,wh.ch Avery responded: ^mSc"^ rku,

chUH*J^'*
it for Jeanie's sake, since it was evident that the^d was sustaining herself on the mans strength but ^

^^h^::^^''" S?^ ^ * 'i*"' douX 'as to tte

ti«^ girl, .ren't you? I ooghtTo know y^ by^"but somehow my memory won't run to it
"

ev«'sSk™r',„'5 %'?k"'^ °* '*"=*' '"^^'^ that I» l>ad

7^^ ?^ *° ^y °* the young Larimers before, thoudi bvaght he was weU acquainted wiUi tliem
^^ ^

mm!^' "" *''»°* eyes he had ever shone as a knieht of

^^h;»n"rb^'?a^"^-'^^ ""'' °° °- "-™
. "N»-Jewue."

—.^ . - »r
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yw tUnk .boot it. llii.|>M,y,
?.'."" ™* Whtt do

oottld Mndv Ji,v,^SbJ3. ^"*^* P«rwi«llty

J2^ ft e«« to rwwving th. boot h. w«t to Avwy.

I«*ile?i!3„
chafe .1 til. pn»p^ of .. todednit.

then. ilSSr J^S,^*li? «»**«*»' -nd bwk. wd

again into W. owJ^
**"^ "* •"<» t«>k the ri«4« bud

_Aw»y toriMd hier attention to ooasiii« tiw. «». «. i•wijWMUy went out to Ifc^ ISSSSll^ w^^'to oiler her mtvIom tii>» ST _^^"'. * *•' Mtden

a tray.
^^ "* '*"* *"« <*• *«>>«i prapafed

c«SrnM.,%^it h^'t^ir*^* "P by aea torn hi.
. ™», ana It nasn

t
done hun any good. Bnttbenl



THE BARS OF IRON
f»

•U wooMaUad tlMrt'i
Sir Btvvley it tliat Mt Maiatt
movincliim"

^

faw« wlrid* ill. bert«med oiJy upon thTfcw:

tUf limple meuM ihe ww crMtii« good Iiiiiwi*»^s2WM uudow to win the old dimTto ibilie^rSLi^
rtii^a^.-^^^r--'^^^^^'^

;s^"S''S^Kt'"^^'*'-«'''^^^^
to'cS^'iT^'

*" ^•" ^ '^ *" '^'-y. - A. gave him

^^Ji^^ it common len*." the annrarad.

.»^ 1?^ '^^ attention at once to Jeanie, ooaxine her

totoc^ to eat «ytWn«. She wa. ^^S^.Shrink a

aTright?^ ^^*'^^""*^'^' I«l«Ubequite

Pul.^S*i^^_^^^'°"'* certainly have lome Un." laid

JiSaStfC^' -^ •" "^^ *» ^'^^ "• «»»

<*^!!'* * "J*^*" •»« three of them when the doctor'*

^.SSed-^.-hjrxryoS^y't.rSToxwith you, Httle girl ?" he aalced
'^

"£^SJd77J?^i'«* *e lool«d at him taivdy.

iS^i1?^.;??*•
»»* «^ "^ve the ««uSSM

u nf, "• *"**•" ** J*»»»« very eaniestly. " I tteak

itf^il^^y u' y^ »«"M*," said Piew.Me tnnMd m hi. chair at the doctor's entrance, without

I
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iWng. Hia attitiid<! was decidedly doeeed H. io«ir-j
If he anticipated a struggle.

"'^ *'°«»~- **« l«*«d a*

Dr. Tudor came in behind Averv He ma < m,„ ->« < I*

was conspicuously lacking in cordiality
*"' *^'

..
5""**, ^ ««»<'• " You here I

"
Yes, I m here." said Piers.

"
V ^"'v* "^ *" accident, eh ? " he said

ludiy!*^
'* '^^ a rabbit-hole," said Jeanie not very

"wSt 2?T 'Sh
'^'^

h""'
^ '"PP"* ' " »^d tJ« doctor.

^£!.^L^l^--th-a^rS.-^4'Kve,ha.

J^l^^/Ll^^^^SaS. *^^7^- ^;S

iASd^'^r^ ^'"^'^'^
=
" I *«>« »^ he nught-

„«^i2T,*»™«<»»^
hawk eyes upon her. "Who are you,

his'^rd.S.X'tS?'™^!'' '"'"^ ^°* ^-"^ ««« to

speak " I ain fhTmlif^ ?^'^* '^'^^ '^'ore he could

win yoKTt Slury^"
^"^^ " «> -"V ««• Now,

At the end of a brief examination the doctor^»ke: " Ye^
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» a!J!!°* ^^7°^ ** """^ P^^ occasional curt directions

ii
A^. wlnle Jeame clung convulsively to Piers, her facebnned m bis coat, and fought for self-control
It^ a very plucky fight, for the ordeal was a severe one •

.^Im /..T* *'r^
*••' P""' ''^^ "'"'ke down completely

in ^te of aU her efforts and wept upon Piers' shoulder. Hesoothed and consoled her with the utmost kindness. Ithad been something of an ordeal for him also, and-he turnedms attention to comforting her with relief.
She «oon »rew cahner and apologized humbly for her

wTe tnH v°"* ^^^ couldlave borne (t with^t
you, she told hun, with tremulous sincerity. " But I'm so
dreadfully sorry to have given you ' this trouble

"
Thats aU tight," Piers assureu her. "I'm glad you

found me of use." ' '

He dried her tears for the second time that afternoon,
and then, with a somewhat obvious effort at dviHty, addressed
the doctor.

"I suppose it will be aU right to move her now? Canwe take her home m the landaulette ?
"

Curtly the doctor made answer: "Very weU indeed, Ishould say, if we hft her carefully and keep the foot straiAt.
1 11 dnve you up to the Abbey if you like. I'm going up to
see your grandfather."

s ""s "p lu

"i^^
don't faiow why you should," said Piers quickly.

There s nothmg the matter with him " -» J'

Dr TudOT made no reply. " Are you coming ? " he asked.
No, thanks. There was latent triumph in Piers'

ISu^LiJ y^^j^jo^g np. you can give the order for
tte iMdaulette, and teU my grandfather I am staying to see
Miss Lonmer safely home."

^^
Dr. Tudor grunted and turned away, frowning.
Well so long I " he said to Jeanie. " I'H look in on

"?, f*y,I'*p'j'
"»d lend a hand with moving you. But vou

WiU be aU right now if you do as you're told."
" Thank you," said Jeanie meekly.
He went out with Avery, and the door closed behind

tnem.

Jeanie stole a glance at Piers, who was looking decidedly
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' I detMt him. •ad ha kaom
j^;;YM,"he„Ma,u„^

- su^y' 'L'^MTk^Lt'"^ «omeat«ily. th«

" fSlS??"'! "J: "
'«^*' R«VwSh a laugh.

«'!??*«t fa some fashion hT^^^.' *^' °^ J*««

said to^4^"^'^±;;?'^*« "appy, do yoa ?
•• .he

•em ««- IZi u "*°* ***" the worst of her tamble.^71^ ^il!^'*"^ bade at the VicwagTA«i Awty anwered thonghtfaUy, " FerijJ^ q^..

CHAPTER vm ,^. ,

A TALK BY THE ms

^to^rSL^ '^SJf* »* coa«d,red*^y'^

a&hif'the'S^itilkS^* Wia'Sn^l^
to «„der^^ S^TS'^^K^rtt*^«B»« it was not secakr tt t«* «J^L x

"'.*'*^''- *«t
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tairt* «wld tcmOf m to BMdu th« moit itiibbora heartmjm congregation tremble. He pictured himself delivering
Maffiendid rhetoric with a grand and noble leverity aa ta-
pteMive as the words he had to utter, reading a^mdation
—femOiy nnwiUing apfwedation—and dawning uneasiness
on the mptomed laces of his listeners.

Mr. Larimer did not love his flock ; his rdigion did not
take that fonn. And the flock very natuiaUy as a whole

u •?** «««ction for Mr. Lortaer. The flock knew, or
shrew^ suspected, that his eloquence was rant sound-
not always even nnukal—and as a cmsequcnoe jts powerWM sooMwhat thrown away. His eommand oTwoids was
practically hmitless. but words could not cany him to the
hearte of his congregation, and he had no other means at
Ua<bqiosaL For this of course he blamed tiie congregation,
much ccrtamly had no right to wink and snigger when he

Thia ^vent sennon, however, was a masterpieoe and as

}^\^i^^^ !?^y *"««** *!»« P»«e» «* i>» nanusoript
he told himself that it could not fail to make an imprearioo
upon the most hardeneu sinner.
A lowtoock at the door distorbed these pleasant thoMMs

andhafimmed. Thim waa an unwritten law at tha Vkange
ttat save f«r the moat wgent of reasons he should neverbe
interrupted at this hour.

Softly the door opened. Humbly hia wife peqied in. -
" Aw yoB very hiwy. St^hea ?

"

His fmwn mdted away. Here at least wis one whose
wpreoatms was nevw lacking. " VftU, my d««r Addaide
I tiii^ I may trathfaUy say that the streu of my bosiBess
afaU^ovtr. Yon ni^ cone in."
Sh« cmpt jn. moose-like^ and a distant burst of music

wafted in with her, causinf^ her to turn and quickly close
the^oor.

uZ ^^J!^ fio»*«i ywir sermon, dewr ? Can we have aimw talk ? she auked him nervoosly.

^^
He strrtdied aut a large white hand to her without rising.
Yea. I do not think much remains to be said. We have,

ai it wer^ regaidsd the matter from every point of view!
I do not think there will be many consdencea unaroosed when
I have eitt&dated my final warning."
"You have such a striking delivery," ragnnured Mrs.
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l«ri««r, ctoptog the firm, white hand between both h«

iASr^TLr^*"*"" "«=*«-• ">^ "^
"No. indeed, de«-." his wife protested. "I think ™-are alwayr . -.ressive, esped«By atttewS of voJTI^Hat pause

^ oa make before you turn vott fa.^ tot^^—It seems to me so etlirtivm—L. it ^^ ^^ *" ™* "*«

^
"To what".:q~^t'^the'SS?"?'l!;*?::?*iS"

L(»toer,eme,xSifromhilJS!^'^' enqu«d Mr.

^-2. Happy ^tno^^a^^a^l^^-C^o

p..ii^to'"^L'S-'^- '"™"- "™« --* »». a

>ir^l^ S^r^Saij SVet^* ,r
•«*'^

his moments of reflecti<m
«e kept it for

ourselves ?
" ' "** *• '"^ it all to

ShT^ ?iiT ''l'^
*•* "y *•» "• ? " he enquired.sue drew his hand down gently over hJrfwmMl,held It against her cheek. :niere fX? h^JT^\^she said with a slieht effort •"^JmJ ,

•^*°*' ^"^
has worked woSS^ StepS" t'If^*^'! '»*'?

one rf olii^es " ^fw^i:!:; '.^*?i«
to S ahnost

r^ouSrith:! h^^
""^'^ •^"- '"'t^e^^dSluS

touci M S4! '^^^ •*« » '^<»'" -<J Mr. Lorimer. with a
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"My dewMt, she St qnite oar equal in position." mtinnared
Mn. Lorimer.

_''ll»at may be, my dear Adelaide." The acidity developed
fate a note of displeasure. " In a sense doubtless we are
aB equal. But in spite of that, extremes of intimacy are
oft^ inadvisab'" I do not think you are altogether dis-
creet in making a bosom friend of a woman in Mrs. Denys's
position. A very good woman, I grant yon. But familiar-
ity with her is altogether unsuitable. From my own ex-
penence of her I am convinced that she would very soon
presume upon it."

He paused. Mrs. Lorimer said nothing. She was sitting
motionless with her soft eyes on the fire.

Mr. Lorimer kwked down at the brown head at his knee
with growing severity. " You will therefore, Adelaide, in
deference to my wish—if for no other reason—discontinue
this use of Mrs. Denys's Christian name."

Mis. Lorimer's lips moved, but they said nothing.
" Adelaide I " He spoke with cold surprise.
Instantly her fingers tightened upon his with a grip that

was almost passionate. She raised her head, and looked
up at him with earnest, pleading eyes. " I am sony,
Stephen—dear Stephen—but I have already given my
friendship to—to Mrs. Denys. She has been—«he is—l&e
• sister to me. So yon see, I can't possibly take it awmy
again. You would not wish it if you knew."

" If I knew I " repeated Mr. Lorimer, in a peculiar tone.
She turned her face from him again, but he leaned skmly

forward in his chair and taking her chin between his finger
and thumb turned it deliberately back again.
She shrank a little, but she did not resist him. He looked

sewchaig^y into her eyes. The lids flickered nervously
under his gaze, but he did not relax his scrutiny.
" Wtf ? " he said.

Her lips quivered. She said nothing.
But her silence ./as enough. He released her abruptly

and dropped back in his chair without another word.
She sank down trembling against his knee, and there

mowed a most painful pause. Throng the stilhiess there
crept again the faint strains of distant music. Someone was
playing the Soldiers' Chorus oat of Fauit on the (rid cracked
schoolroom piano, iriiich was rising nobly to the occasion.
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i.£:t'SS;?2^'*'-^-«'*-™dw««-«. -Who

r^r^ «lte.-to ^ Je«y^.. „„„,^ u, ^

•lab«tL^^f ^"*" "-^ pronounced the aune irfthJl^^oire- l.e.,a)n«-^fte.^_,or the uj^^i
j^;;H^ «me to .ee »e y.rt,«i.y." Mterrf Un.

^^r^l^^i" n« wort «... ^f, d„p^^ „
" ^S£12r,T,2:^Slc^n.S?^ «d <^ him.

-t^i^ d:5Se?t;:s„r"£2sa^ x^
qw looked coMtybKk atb«^^^^ •*"*** **»

noTSi.^Sfc'^*. •*« '»*•* »» ^ little eeb. " Will

He ddib«»tely put her from him. ud pmMnd to H-.

" Wm ywi Irigg me, Stephen ? " she itid.
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He Uftod • glim, nhicUnt lace.

She itooped, dipiriiig her aniii tboat hta neck. " My own
dear huiband I

" the whispered.
He endured her embrace for a couple of seconds ; then,

"That wai do, Adelaide," he said with decision. "YouM^ not let yourself get emotional. Dear me I It is
getting late. I am afraid I really must ask you to leave me."
Her arms fell She drew back, dispirited. "Forgive

me

—

cb, forgive me I
" she murmured miserably.

He turned back to his wiiting-tahle, still frowning. " I
was not aware that I had anytiiing to forgive." he said.
" But if yon think so "—he shrugged his shouldeia, beginning
already to turn the pages of his masterpiece—" my focgive*
Mis it yooit. I wonder if you would care to divert your
thon^its from what I am sure yon will admit to be a purely
selfish channel by listening to a portion of this Advent
sermon."

" What it it about ? " asked Mrs. Lorimer, hesitatii«.
" My theme," said the Reverend St^en, " is the awful

doom that awaits the unrepentant sinner."
There was a moment's silence, and then Mrs. Lorimer did

an eztnordinary thing. She turned from him and walked
to the door.

"Thank you very much, Stephen," she said, and she
SBoka with dedsim, albeit her voice was not wholly steady.
'"^Bnt I don't feel that that kind of (Bverskm wouhl do ma
nmch good. I think I shall run up to the nursery and see
Baby Phfl have his bath."
1^ was gone ; but so noiselessly that Mr. Lorimer, tnmiag

in his chair to rebuke her frivolity, found himself addresaiiM
thechised door.

He turned back again with a heavy sigh. There seemed
to be some disturbug element at work. Time had been
wiien she had deemed it her dearest privilege to sit and
Ustea to his sermons. He could not understand her refusal
of an ofier that ou(^t to have ddighted her. He hoped
that her heart was not becoming hardened.
Cwdd hafaave seen her ascencUng the stairs at that moment

with the tears mnning down her face, he might have reused
that that fear at least was groundless.
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CHAPTER IX
THE TICKET OF LEAVE

inspired.
^^ ""*• "*' P'«ye<l «» one

eyi**°She^Zl ^l*';'^ » the mnric with shining

.yS't:' .^isstn^tt'tiiu^rsL '^"^

u. >^ ^ ™ ™"* *^ Gracie dandne iik« an tif



THE BARS OF IRON 6e

finally end«d with • cnaUng chord and whixted ronnd on
the mosio-ttool in time to catch her H the fell gaqiingagaintt
fain.

" What a featherweight yoa are I" he laughed. " Yon'll
dance the Thamee on fire some day. Giddy—what ?

"

Grade lay k hia anns in a collapsed condition. " Yon

—

yon made me do it I
" ihe panted.

" To be rare I
" Mid Piers. " I'm a wizard. Didn't yon

know? I can mJce anybody do anything." There was
a ling of triumph in his voice.

Jeanie drew a deep breath and nodded from Jier sofa.
" It's called hyp—hyp—Aunt Avery, what is the word ?

"

"Aunt Aveiy doesn't know," said Piers. "And why
Aunt Avery, I wonder? You'll be calling me Uncle Piers
next."

Both children htughed. "I have a special name for

you," Jeanie said.

But Piers was not attending. He cast a daring glance
across the room at Avery who was teaming stockings under
the lamp.

" Do they call you Aunt because yon are to old ?" he
inquired, as Avery did not respond to it.

She smiled a Uttle. " I expect so," she said.

"Oh no I" said Jeanie politely. "Only because we
are children and she is grown up."

Piers, with Grade still lounging comfortaUy on his knee,
bowed to her. " I thank your Majesty. I ^>peal to you
as queen of this establishment : am I—as a grown-up

—

entitled to dn^ the title of Aunt when addressing the
gradoos lady in question ?

"

Again he glanced towards Avery, but she did not raise

her eyes. She worked on, still with that faint, enigmatical
smile about her lips.

Jeanie looked sligbtly dubious. " I don't think you could
ever call her Aunt, could you ? " she said.

Piers turned upon the music-stool, and with one of Grade's
fingws began to pick out an impromptu tune that scnnehow
had a saucy ring.

" I like that," said Grade, enchanted.
He laughed. "Yes, it's pretty, isn't it? It'»-nAveiy

without the Aunt"
He began to elaborate the tune, accompanying it with



*« THE BARS OF IRON

*« fa • tantnim of oonwe^Tluiil.'*'
'^'"* "•*« teen

^iwwd and embeUiihad '^i^^V '*«»fa. "ooiewhat
«J«y mood-,weet WlSd aa?^^!?^ fa her ev^!
•U know and love--irifir^.* u"**"^'«—the Avery we

«|Se-:^Cih?hS*i^^?^th«.. Hea-n,
«oft chords. ^ ^""P™"P*»toaclo*,wlthrftn;

•*fa2?r^,gS'on'S2'm^WS?'" l* O^I-^l.
you another Av«?bnt\hf ."'T"***^- I «»iUd ihoi;
ft', quit. po^iNTtLiriL iL„^ SLl!!.*" •'«yb^He got UD with «!.\!~L^^"'^ •« henelf wt '*

«*.*** »«»'Mfc *»**•«« beride which A^
"Sr;;^«3'k^^^^^«^thi.."h.«.d.

«?^xr^£^i^£rorth.c«.

P-rticuSrieS^*^*^ 'bove her .tocking. "Not

try. to avoid them,"T^fiSf ''* «P^- " I g*««||y

;:S&f^£^.^' ^weted He„.

I
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AvHy aoddtd.

•^ hto BOW. He iMned towud. h«. hi brwSftS

" Why not ?
"

He antwered with • curious touch of bittemeis "Noone would nndentud it if I did."
""eineM. mo

" But wh«t a mittake I
" the said.

She looked suddenly straight up at bin. and spoke with

n^M .r~"5 " ^*~'« " ^ Trite bSdelhe pZ?rtw«^t matter to anjj,ne but yJurself whether ^e
tMnTvT Sr^v .

®?* ^° y^ •"?!»«« *•»« ""Jly b& people

l^w> -if
»?""**''• **''^'*

«>J*^» ^hen thqfinrat

S/!^Sr^f- '^*'*"=~*^ Genius always gets abovetlio crowd. It's only those who can't rise abow Arir
cntocs who really care what the critics say "

l«r^**^S!i. 5*.*"* '*~ ""»''«<1' »>«' ey« kindling:

w^LFor the fitful g^ in Ken' eyes had leaped in

ssTu^Si::iSr "
'"*•

" '^'' *^* •^^ "^^'«'*

ae was oddly grateful to Urn when he passed her brief««fa*» by « though he had not seen ^sTl'^
r^aSS^^'°"'~""°>"««^' AuntAvenrSli

it \TViJ°A?^^''' '^' '^'^ «t down on the edge ofIt. Her hand stole instanUy into his.
^^

-k y?' "^ "'"^•" *•>« said, in her soft, tired voice. " That's

^^tT^lr^ Iwas trying to reaeXthatXJword—the word that begins ' hyp.'
"

"Hypnotism," said Avery very quietly

^k?!SL^*!? *?** **™*- It•«% the nau^ty fames

tT^ JS^1?*TfP» •«* **« hobgohUas-thattoiw^
thing about it It's a wicked spell concocted by ttTKii
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"W^donTlT^bS^y- ".«"^»»* ticket «qri«...

« tfck«Hrf.je,v«Tr^ ""* *" ""ypnotiMn be like-Kke

^ what ir. likTT. «S^v ^r*!!" ? .'*'°" y«» "=M
wUl upon toiaeoM elie'. ^^i^*** "^ "* unpoting one'*

w- It'» the power of hL.-„.- •'*°T"o* «» they really

5« "^ to havTwDtoKS ?hf^*^' ">• ««*et may

Sometimei hemMiooJ.-'^ ^ ""^ P«*» *i«> him.

shetaid.
"J* •»»«> Jrom her work. "Come in I"

^It;. the doctorl" whispered G«de to Ke». "Bother

I^ Iffi'SL"',':-!"? between hi. teeth. «.d
threshold.

^^^ the door and paawd apon the

"w^r&^jasS/^-«-%-tiy.
come here for ?

" ^''*" ' ^^^ what have you

t»SS a'To^ce'J^iS- "• ^"^^ '^^ -i"> Avery. ««!

?q»*«in(f his broad shoSSs "A^v^" "? »*«^ »P.

."21 S^S?* invitation." J^'dark^ ? commg «,!„_
the wardi, "" ""k eye* fliuf a gibe with
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oiSLT^L^'- '^ "^ *"' «'»<W ^ with

;;
Good-by^|/„. Deny, | he .^

hJiftHSfcr •"^ °«-" ^'^ ^"^- »«-h"wr

He dropped upon one knee by Jcanie-s Kifa. *i .«lld round his neck.
j«--»™es aoia. it. •• ,u,)i

;;
When wiJi you corae again ?" rf,e whispered^When do you hoM you, next court P*^- .h.s,,,.,.,

She imiled, her pale face dose to his •' I ; , .

^"iiT^srd^••^*i--^^»eV^^''
'" -

shewZ^;S^; ^'Z £Sk U ^re""'
''"''^' "^

CHAPTER X
SPORT

FrpS^"*^
before Christmas Eve, andAvery had been

"dmitted^^TtrakSi w^. ^ ^""'y ^^"^ '^ been
away in a coni^^/^ 2^t "1'' 5!^'"''^ '^^ bidden

sanctum M«^"orimer »„^ cupboard-to which special

the numao^ irSTfnH
^"^ *'°'"' bad access. But

a^auf^t^ f^*^ ?™rr/? "^L*'"^' '»»*» been
Avery-s ^ro^^^:^.ftL^f,^\:n^
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muddy fidds.
*™*' »tepP«ngr lightly through the

«d th^lL*t^Ze^,-4° - ^^''•»'« -™*-.

slater, and .pied some tv^t?™,^. *^ «''^°' «™'"'<1 to
"hut which had probablT^^!^,!?^ '^'^ »e h-dge
shepherd. Svdmf^ZiT^c./T'^ ^^ *^* use of swSe^ became a do^'p^* ^"^ '*' ««=W^ it just as the

andem Crwt^h'hSTe^^^tvT *V'«' P"«*' ""t -

^ uught hlve'l'^ta^t'o'^' '^
'i'

*'>* I-^ti-^ rain^ «»nplete. But ™S^ Z'tLjS^.^^"'^^^^t of the st-^raS *w^t^- '^^"^ '!»='^ to the
At the same moment she hlrT. "?"" wuldnot last,

her. a panting, coughi™ ^tnd^ " «=""»»* sound behind
t|«8, and »methin£^S-S^^1ht^.°L?°«« <«ature in dis-
shetniBed.anT^t^'Sai^^^^t corner. Shaijly
glared up at her.

™ <i»Tkntas two wild, gnw, ey^

haclTlL'^i^;^;: ^toT^ '-Actively she drew

^- tc. t,,, ^ -wS tS^'SrS'i''- ^3^

eaS': Sg*5S:Sr'thS''^'''^"n *^^ «=-« to her
»«ce a couple of fieli a^r^,^ the ridge of an e^"Md^ In the far-off d^'^of^ *? ^"^ ^^ ^t
quickened her pulse, many^ttae It «r «^?^ " ^-l
to set eveo- nerve throbbing S", LT.^S^" -w
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the swanmng. piebald multitude.
«*"ntely faced

In a moment the hounds were nnnn Ji»r ci.. _

£ASKds^-S3£rt
^'^iri^':^X'\.^,^ Srt^eTaJlj^

hl^t^T!^'^' "^"^ °° t''" ^^ene- fomid her white-

'^^itX'^ii hfbT^rs !?f-5

r^r- ^^^^^ed^Ss? - "^^^

affSStJ!^ """*""*" '^•'"^ ^^ ^th ««nionic

andfte ^^J^dslTt'enTtl'b^^.
""^^^ '" ^^ "*

«:52Lg^ISiert' '^ *"* "'"^ ^ '^ P^« *«* '««'«

" You .han't IdU the poor brute like a i*t in a trap. He
5*
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^"ervei better than that v«„ i, j» the open, and ^u £^ 1.'^,^'^ <*««> of killing
d^jj,,

y«u laiied. it un't sport to loll iTthe

WM* clenched and qniyerinT ' "" *^ "PP^ K'°ves,
ibe huntsman «]iuh.<i ^j

«Beve his fSs^^o^T" '*•*? °^ *''« bounds to
crowd of ridoT^ ^ ^°' inspiration to the grov^
One of than, the Wu f i

pushed hi, hor;, fly^Jd H^^^t^T »' Wa«lenhn«t
courthness. *"* "^ ""^ "• hat with extreme

" Madam," he said " i»i,.-i

"JlowmetopointoutthatThatfnv'?"**'*^ >""«• «'nra«e,

whetherwe alloriot Dad' T,7k- ?^"" ""^ P«>Perty

.
"What ? • cried a' ^1^ jj" 'T ^''^ *?,?» "S^^

interfere? Great hea^ atev^^'^V ^t a woman
gone mad ?

• ^** **»^«' Barchard 1 Have you

^^'^^^^^^^^i^'^Z^ --^y as an oMas grey eyes glowered doW^t A^^ Tk''
*" *''« fr""*-

^y W. The trampling w.^'^A^.f?. though he would
But If he thought toZLh«d^\*'*'^ t y^ o' her.
he was mistaken. SteTt^ th^ ^"^.P^* ^y *hat means
husUed by the fretti^'aS. JSwS'^ T""*^ '" ^^

you l^lfandlSd'e"; •''-'-^^"^^^'^^l^

^^^^oJTus htteJrj!?'.'-*^ "-
6«n the stamping hoofs st^tt

sP'ashed her, thTmud
sti^ she stood tnef^dtl^*'2:f,^P^<^,.on her face bm
She often wondered ai^^^JrZ^J^^'^^-have done had he been lehta^f^^i ^" Beverley would

way. She was hoiribly^^ tut"h ^'"'J".*"^^ * his own

^ut^'afthL°
"*'' ^' ^i« foi^ ^^ ^ "°''' "*^^

Another voice mE'SfteS^i* '"^'^'^ *^«ion.
horse w« spurred forwari!^„^" fe^^f^ ^-^^

f
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"^^ °* awfal flame, leaned from his saddle and with Us^hand caught Sir Beverlej's bridle, dragging Ws^lS

his^th" '^*^/r'^
*** "°* '»*'"; " ^ "Pokon under

• .f?'!''..^"*
*••« «*' a temWe look flash like an e^

™^;„rK
**"** *^- "<^>S-':'-°P descend with a^ttnd™e apistol-shot upon Piers' shoulders

"»" lute a

{JLr" loth"!'""' ^t ""* •'"' ^'"<='' ^''^ ^'^ "«ver toK>i«et. Both horses began to leap madly the one SirBeverley rode finally rearing and b«i,g pSted ^CLdk

^I^m^'^- **'*'' ''* '*"«"» "»«>"8h the crowd, whichscattered m dismay to let them pass, but for many s^ndsIt seemed to Avery that the awftTstruggle wTonTSdusk as fters dragged his grandfather b^ thT^."A great weakness had begun to assail her. Her knees

ZT ''"'Ti':?
""''*'' *«*• She wondered wLt the "^move would be, and felt utterly powerless to iwt forth s^further effort And then she heard L«a Ro^sdeS^JoZ volS^

_
Barchard, take the hounds back to kennels I rta s^we've all had enough for one day."

1 1 m sure

A *?*i'
*"*"

'
" said a man in the crowd

And Ina laughed. " Thank you, Dick I Come alongDad I Leave the horrid old fox alone I Don't you thiTk^ought to go and separate Sir Beverley and iS iVfZSin old pepperpot he is I
" "^""

caal^^if"' h""*
^^^"

f^"'"^ *»>« "»a» *e hadW V T^ ..
"" P™P*' appeUation was Richard Guvesbuthis friends never stood on ceremony with him.

^'
The gu-1 laughed again inconsequently. She was spokenof by some as the spoilt beauty M the wunty ^h R^IS stuffed tight with gunpowder, as evenS know! m
^JZ\ ^*°W you to take the hounds home."
Barchard looked at the Colonel.
" I suppose you'd better," the latter said. He threw a

^T u '^''^r ?* ^^- " If" a most^lSdo?
lor a kill m cold blood. Yes, take 'em home !

"
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•novedoff. ^ tnreats collected the jwdc-tnd

off side by Mde^"""""* "*«"•«' t° 80. lleylaowd

•^^IX^^tf.."^ *"« «-ty." the «an «id. "bu,

^-^Ij I wonder iU^stef'.. «"'-''«' Guye.. "Ye

••A^^J^^^y^" -id Ina «ncan«>«ed.y.

dee^^fl'^Slf^t^j^^'^'t^ce. 0.. duslc
•raffle upon Avarv TT,« *

wiomness* otter wearineas

couid think oijy of tho^ ~^1 M* **™ *° ">*««• She
the defenceless LZ^ot^j}^^"^ down upon
Ix*- And, leaniair toS« in «f ^^ ^^ ""^^ champi<ied
her face withtoM^^4« «*'«««»« wet. she cSt^

CHAPTER XI
IHE STAR OF HOPE

tl» thud of these sameWfc 1 j^' *"'' ***" "^iose at hand

neck, and turned forSh* ^°"?''' P*"«d the animal's

naughtofhSS^riL *r^'*^lhnt. Avei^d
woman, draggleiiflSd m,^^!f,^^ ^ke a weak, unnerved

of her self^ontrol waT fSf ^ l^at perhaps the failure
She had iWbSd b^iS^w'! "hsolute when it «m?
were alike^^'*^"'' her strengtn. Body and^
But When stron, arms suddenfy end^jed h« aad she
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found herself drawn do«! to a man's breast, quick and
mstwctave came the impulse to wsist. She drew back fromhmi with a sharp exclamation :

^^ ^^
^'^It's only me," said Piers. "Surely you don't mind

It was naively expressed, so naively that she assayed to^h m the midst of her woe. " Oh, how you startled^^ I

"
was all she found to say.
"But surely you knew I was coming back I

" he said
ibe d^ed note was in his voice. It embarrassed her

subUy. Seeing his face through the deepening gloom itse«ned to her to be set in stem, unyielding iS^
"^

She collected her scattered forces, and gently put his armsaway from h^. ' It was very kind of y^, Mr Evesham^
she said. But please remember that I'm not Jeanie I

"
He made an impulsive movement of impatience. "

I never
pretended ywi were," he said gruffly. " But you were ciyimt
weroB t you ? Why were you crying ?

"

u ?*u*^?'
was ahnost aggressive. He seemed to be angry,

but whethw with her, himself, or a third person, Averyl^d
not detemune.
She decided that the situation demanded finaness and

proceeded to treat it accordingly.
" I was very foolish to cry," she said. "I have quite

recovered now, so please forget it I It was very kind of you
to take my part a Bttle while ago-espedally as you couldn't
have been really in sympathy with me. Thank you very
much I

'

Again he made that gesture of imperious impatience. " Oh
Jon t be so beastly fonnal I I can't stand it. If it had been

.*^L°^".S^ threatening you, I believe I should have
IdJled ttim 1

"

He spoke with concentrated passion, but Avery was resolved
not to be tiagic She was striving to t'et back to wholesome
commonplace.

" What a good thing it wasn't I
" she said. " I Wouldn't

have cared to be responsible fw that. I had quite anouidi
to aii»«w fw as it WHS. I hope you will make peace with
your grandfather as soop as possible."

Piers laughed a savage lau^. " He broke his whip ovjr
me. Do you think I'm going to make peace with him tor
that ?

"
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"Oh, Rets I

' she exclaimed in distress

he had been deliberately Ij^t w^*** *° "« '^'^'"^Wat nttic^r^,S^;»«^t »•- ^"^ •»•* *^«
reference. ' "P«»e<i rt, as it were, for future

fl<Wmg me with the whoirHnnt 1 T^ *' «*»faction of
»uUen re«=ntment in hL o„f"L°jf^ °°" ^«* «»«
Aveiy's amazement he bec^ „ i

.^""."^ suddenly to

^e^j:'Kr^trH"^Se. X-- :l°6

stood S long"' ^'JZV^'l^''^ '^^Z''^ *« '-''d
You won't understand, o?aJ^*"^I*. ¥^< *e said.

^^
Why shouldn't I undewt^dT" ^*i,™Ply conldn't."

that in my teeth before idTnVfa,^ ^"^^ " "^''" ^^^
His tone bafBed her <;L , ,J^*^ *''>'•

« jest or e^? '''^e ^l^'' ,""* *'^ ^'«^«- he spokew the silence that foUow^w,^ "T"^ h™^d
the hut entrance and lookM i^Jsl ?* 'h,""*"' "way from
^"^ lay at his itr^ SS^^ .^«y^^«^^«t of^-
He

s
crouched up in the comef^^^H I"''-

^""^ '^""K

'

thought all the devils in heS^^' ^J'^. •^«J«'k as if he^ to you, I can und<JZdb^l^^' P^ « '* "«y
go^Mdl«vehimtoescaj^tapS^.«^-^y°^- ^'
and ledTer awaT Ser"?l^^ "^ ^^-S" »»• "«» a right
«;hid> he carried £s£S^T ^J^ °^ hanTta

closed upon'KIr^^-^ "^ '^'-'^ had whoUy

-^^w^rfrastfSH^"^^^^^^^^^^3-er for the ^^ome^nt^ ^^JT'^^-- ""SC
sho^ tStiin^^™ I'^r'X^^z^^'' -"^ »«^ *•--
darkness, ^ "6>c star, dazdmgly pure against the
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" Do you see that ?" said Piera suddenly.
She assented almost under her breath.
For a moment she was conscious of the tightening of his

^iiiL. *'..^*- " ^*'» *^« Star of Hope. Av.^," he

S*^Tv, y*"""-*"! n»'"e" He stopped with the
worts. Don t say anythmg !

" he said hurriedly. " Pre-
tend you didnt hear, if-if you wish you hadn't! Good-

He thrust her basket into her hand, and turned from her.A moment he stood as if to give her the opportunity ofdetammg hun ,f she so desired, and then as she made no sign
he w«it to his horse, who waited a couple of yards awTv
mounted, and without word or salute rode away
Avery drew a deep, deep breath and walked on. There

was a curious sensation at her heart-ahnost a trapped
feehng-such as she had never before experienced. Again
deeply she drew her breath, as if to rid hereelf of some
oi^ression. Life was difficult—life was difficult I

J^^J^^^^- ""x ^^. '^''^' *'»* s*"^ °* oppression
lessened. She even famtly smiled to herself. What an odd
passionate youth he was ! It was impossible to be angry withhun

; better far not to take him seriously at all
She r^ed old Mrs. Marshall's dour remarks concerning

lum
:

Brought up by men from his cradle ;
" brought up

mweover, by that terrible old Sir Beverley on the one hand
and an ur^nsible French valet on the other. She caughth^elf wuhmg that she had had the upbringing of hhnand smiled a^. There was a great deal of sweetaess in hi^
nature

;
of that she was sure, and because of it she found

she could forgive his waywardness, reflecting 'that he had
probably been mismanaged from his earliest infancy
At this pomt she reached the high-road, and heanl thewhMls of a dog-cart behind her. She recognized the quick,

hard trot of the doctor's cob, and paused at the side of the
road to let hmi pass. But the doctors eyes behind their
ghses were keen as a hawk's. He recognized her, the
deepening dusk notwithstanding, while he was still some yards
irom her, and pulled in his horse to a walk.
"Jump up I

" he said. " I'm going your way "

He reached down a hand to her, and Avery mounted beside
him. How h y for me ! " she said.

" Tired, eh ^ he questioned.
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She laiufaed « Uhu •• m.

::'^«««w? £'.2fti'' """"^ in w. too,.

^4t^^'^Xu, g^lr-V^ «-* "e wa.«a And then q^wddLj^S *.^'^*'^*y °^ replying at
"to.. Deny., jL L?3>SriSt^ ''"*' *"^^ke
S^f^«". » I may as wSl^^^ '^f™* «>th« people's
•«»««« I don't taw-^fhL^" *'**"*•'• Ican'tsavl!
«th th^t litUe gS° tot ^n« ""y*^ radically ^„g
«*• had to contSd wu«^ °Ljf"»^ whatev<r^^
very b«ily with her. to ^^^2-!^f'

^''^ """Id i
"Y«i?"saidAveiy ^"'•*' 'hepanaed.

"^

^"^s^'^ ^- "P^hap. I have «id

«^°**'^^«^'^^y*^i'Zl^
to speak ,nite

to say so. I tuS^^ "^' >« «?'d •• U I may be allowed

as I have d<ae." ' ^ '^rtainly should not have i^rf^

Aj^ySd'^^ *«"- what it is that you fear for her ?
•

ooS ^S'&4:^r^ *5r th.j>„gh the gloom, but she
somewhat bmsqu^^^««!?-«'^. ."WeU."'teS
rn^d yon, I only fear-^Se't^^Ki'* ''"'*' *"*>»«'* IW
*>i>«cy, of the Lr^S^™^ ''P°^"y'"««iy8ome
?nnot speak defin,^ BntTS- ^ '^'"^ examination!
doubt that theZZy is ttU.^ *^ » Httle^for
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„
"'

T"" ^'^ ««. She WM Omt • moment: then

^^•hnwsdhiishoulden. " Would it nuke any difler-

Avery wu liknt.

M- *T^* *•" *** pthering force :" I went to him once.Mi». Deny^-once only-*bout his wile't hedth. I toki^m ptam Unguege that At need«i every c«, ^^.
«deratioji. that wthout these rfie would jiobaWyKl^g^«n Ue and become a confirmed in^ra, Aa«e^
SSStritTr'^'?^*- It?Mhi«'thertnught.natS

A^ ^y, '^ * "^^ my ^>b, but I ieltrt^murt be

to croak no mm and awured me that he was fulK^^Mbleof majMgmg aU h» ai!«ni, inchiding hi. wife ««!L^Z
dSld^^m."' ""^ *'*"^ " Switzerland when theV
"Hound

I
" said Avery, in a low voice.

«.?Cf JJ*4f**^ .* ''™* '*'^' «nd abruptly quitted the

Denys. She shouU never be allowed to overtirTh^rself
m«.taay or physically. And if she should ^eJ^TTy
untowa«l symptom for heaven's sake dont hesitate to sendJormel I shan't blame you fw being too careful

"

I understand," Avery said.
He flicked his horses ears, and the animal broke intoA trot.

Wien Tudor spcdce again, it was upon a totally difieient
matter. His voice was slightly aggressive as he sakl : " ThatEvesham boy seraM to be for ever turning up at the Vicarage
^. Hes an ill-mannered cub. I wonder you encoura^

" Do I encourage him ? " Avery asked.
He made a movement of irritation. " He wouU scarcelybe such a constant visitor if you didn't

"

H.l!!^ *^- ^V^^Y *°** "<^ ^ humorously in the
«l«rim«s. "It IS Jeanie he comes to see," she observed.

Oh. obviously." Tudor's retort was so ironical as to be
amiost rude.

h.^*
'«=«''ed >t to silence, and after a moment he made ahaJf-grudgmg amesdmeat

^^
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*:•» a scapegrace, M ev^one kno^ "S?'''*-
«» '''"><-'

arena gW. And his grTt^^t **; "» ""th" was a
by Sir Bev«ley ,^fo^*t^"'?«'^«'--a" ""lian-was divo?^e^

O"-
'
" A4y ^Jt^^^ ""ri"! two yean..

towanb him. ^aaTK.^" ''"J,\'?«»e"«» and turned
acconnte for hislK^^.'^dl",""f^". w^ ThS

'" Oh.'%^Wi:r«'''"..«^««> Tudor.

he'^n*^''""«"-aStt:i'*\'^°':^^ -y that
hegotrtfrtmi. SirBeverlTir™t„v.- ; ^,"'«'<J«ed where
way." She .topped to tew tcF^l^ *°°' ''"* '" « different
of the road, "^t™ Mi^*^"aSf "

«*""*
'.fJy at the aide

I expect she has just come from t^?' '^"'" * y°» «« her ?

*»e looked at her ** 7iMn«'
*

could spoil." he said gloomaT'
"°* '""'''' ^ ""^ "e that

alw^ sl"^- ""**'"/ •»'t»ot d-HVriy "Bufi.
hSrf^^'*' """^ there? Ha-e'']^ no^Ui^?

e'^rir,!"? SI l'i!.^"-?e sates,the ridiculous.?^ S; ^d bK «".tl
;'/>ve a sense of

P«on of Miss WhaUey"' ^^ '^'^ ^ ''•t«t it in the

as she

He

ridiculous

1 of Mis
believe

-' descenucu.

laughed himself

detest
' S*^ ""^y people," Avery said.

at that. "But I am capable of appre.
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dating the few," be said. " Mind the itep I And don't
trouble to wait for me I I've got to tie this aninul up."
He stopped to do so, and Avery opened the gate and walked

slo^riy np the path.
At the porch she paused to await Wm, and turned her face

for a moment to the darkening sky. But the Star of Hope
was veiled.

1

CHAPTER XII

A PAIS OF CLOVES

PIERS I Where the devil are you, Pien ?
"

There was loud exasperation in the query as Sir

^I?'*^ halted in the doorway of his grandson's beditMm.
There was a moment's pause ; then Victor, the valet, came

quickly forward.

" But Monsieur Pierre, he bathe himself," he explained,
with beady eyes running over the gaunt old figure in the
entrance.

Sir Beverley growled at him inarticulately and turned
away.
A moment later he was beating a rousing tattoo on the

bathroom door. "Piers I Let me in I Do you hear?
Let me in I

"

The vigorous splashing within came to a sudden stop.
" That you, sir ? " called Piers.
" Of course it's me I

" shouted back Sir Beverley, shaking
the door with fierce impatience. " Damn it, let me in I I'll

force the door if you don't."
" No, don't, sir ; don't I I'm coming I

"

There came the sound of a splashing leap, and bare feet
raced across the bathroom floor. The door was wrenched
from Sir Beverley's grasp, and flung open. Piere, quite
naked, stood back and bowed him in with elaborate ceremony.

Sir Beverley entered and glared at him.
Piers shut the door and took a flying jump back into the

bath. The room was dense with steam.
" You don't mind if I go on with my wash, do you ? " he

said. " I shall be late for dinner if I don't."
'

^?f*"*
"* *'*""^''' ^ y^ want to boil yourself like this

for ? " demanded Sir Beveiley.
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You're a fool. Ken " sSd «!^ i temperature."
Piers lauphort « • ^" Beveriey.

he,said Sy^' « «*y' '"•Afferent laugi " Tt^, ^^.,
^o, it isn't all *' q' d

ring, almost as if he wfreS'^''^^A«? « ="rious forced

'What

to asfc-lni I
" °' ''^™ stern in si

^ht and resolute, loSup^^l^lL?^'^ «^. »d ve^
I^k here, sir if thmit^ i. Beverley. '

teU you after^,;J ^Tf.'
^y*^& yo" wait to know 111*akc hands. oTZ^i,^°^'r^^biy~you-<i1Ze?o

you in. As it is » ® oeen m such a huny to let
" Confound you Kers I

• u~.i „
preach to me

1 Sit"ra^ain r An""
^^ ^''''^- " Don't

Bn'^^"*^'"
Do you hear

1 Sit up, and

thanksKe^e ''?,,'"''.^'»"«>t to comply " Vo ^,.

«.,.rv. . .. „„;^,J£^>^. ;v»^„,^

^^'JI?"saidReis.

'^^e^H""^'''"*^'^^ Wh°'
'""°" "" ^'««'

«;^,hand up'S'"^^r^«;"hesaid,andstretchedT^'s nothing whatever to ^1^1'',^" /^.^^^d^t closed!S^ Beverley's thin lips t.^c;^la!-.He ^^^^
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tte hand, and slowly Piers yielded. The water dripped from
his dioulders. They gleamed in the strong light like a piece of
faulHess statuary, god-Uke, superbly strong. But it was

f^iS" ^ ""^ °' ^*'™ ^^^ S" Beverley's attention was

He spoke after a moment, an odd note of contrition in his
voice. I didn t mean to mark you like that, boy Itvi^your own domg, of course. You shouldn't have inter-
fered with me. Still

"

" Oh, rats I " said Piers, beginning to splash. " What's a
wlMcking more or less when you're used to 'em ?

"
His dark eyes laughed their impudent dismissal to the old

man. It was very evident that he desired to put an end to
the matter, and after a moment Su- Beverley grunted and
witndrew.

He had not asked what he wanted to know; somehow ithad not been possible. He had desired to put his questionm a whirl of righteous indignation, but in some fashion Piershad disarmed hun and it had remained unuttered. The very
aght of the straight young figure had qutmched the fire of
lus wrath. Confound the boy I Did he think he could
msult hun as he had tasulted him only that afternoon, and
then twist hmi round his little finger? He would have it
out with tam presently. He would have the truth and no
compromise, if he had to wring it out of him. He wouldAgam the vision of those strong young shoulders, with red
stnpra crosang their gleaming white surface, rose befwe Sir
Beveriey. He swore a stranded oath. No, he hadn't meant
to pimish the boy to that extent, his infernal impudence not-
wittstandmg. It wasn't the first time he had thrashed him
and, ^d. It mightn't be the last. But he hadn't meant to
adimuster quite such a punishment as that. It was decent

•Jri7°"^ ^**^ "°* *° 5^ after it, though he wasn't^toget^ sure that he approved of the light fashion with
which Piere had elected to treat the whole episode. It
tooked as If he had not whoDy taken to heart the lesson Sir
iJeveriey had intended to convey, and if that were the case-agam Su- Beverley swore deep in his soul-^ie was fully equal
to repeating it, ay^ and again repeating it, until the younSterMme to heel. He never had endured any nonsisefrom
«ers, and, by gad, he never would I

Witii these reflections he stumped downstairs, and seated
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^JLT ""^ "^ -*"« - the hail to await the

sh^tt.''r^r^^p»^^ •^^- ^
of flame. Sir Btverley ^^^^V^'^^^^fY « a sheet
hardened to implacabiMtrab^uTL^' H!f"^*''"

Srim lines
a sta« that had'^w it sora^ltSb^t^^^H; w'

'^''- ^"^ '"
that shm, straight fieure nf31- i.

'^ ™ "'as seeing again
;Wth anns ou^Uet^'^d^^^^^^^^ '" hS ^ath.
•erring the way. ' ""emuned face upraised,

C^J^..''**'" he growled. " Cuise 'em aU I
"

'^al. S„t therein hb^"'T,??'* " '"^'^ defenceless
she withstood him, white b^TSJ ?^' '''?=* """^ fearless,
on his U^ and wo;3h?L^ey^"^T£« ^*^ '' "^^^

S\-^1^«-4^^""A^^
that was likeT^rSb^^ZT'y ^T^ in hist^
less-^oubtless

1 He had ^w^^lr'^S"". «'^«
' ''°"»'t-

come when something ofthe^ ^J^y^^ " '^V ''""'d
young, wealthy, Some^a^lrfe ^^^- ^^^
fiercely he swi« it-hTrf^Sld fan ^ ^^ """^ •" •>»*-
When he married-^ ^Jl" eve^?LlT^ *° ''° ^«""- "

nwke an aUiance of wUch^n^^ ^A* must-he should
Evesham blood shoLd^ '^^'"„^„i^^* ^^ P«>"d. The
fters he would see the fiwaJ»?* ^*^ *^ ^^*- I"
thanked heaven that he^ „evS^'Lr?*?^*«'- »«
boy any trace of the Diece nf^vl

*'''* *° detect in the
him birth. He ^Ry^tr**"^ **** '•'^ «^^en
woman who had l£, a^JL^^J"^ *>"- «>n of the
There were times w^n SirTj^ '^^, *« ">i> of his hfe
been, albeit in tte WttemL of v ^ ^^* '**«^ ''^ hJ^
any love for the child^'^S^^^^"^ ''^ "^ "-er had

the"L^t"hId nT-StlS ^^4^^'^ ¥' ""* -ehow
Victor, Pie., had alwaw vlr^*^" ^""^ "»« ^^ of
lustily tiU he founThS^M f° ,'f

fa»dfather, waiUng
had naught but harsE!,n^" l,^^ ^^ °" heartlha?
beside. He had. ^a °^,e^X °'^{:*°'=« fo"" all the woJdwere, taken that nnwiUing heart by

I
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stom. clauiifag it as his right before he was out of his cradle
And, later, tte attachment between them had grown and
thnven, for Piere had never relinquished the groiSd he hadwon m babyhood By sheer antjgance of possession :,e had
held lus own tiU the unpetuous ardour of his affection and
the utter fearlessness on which it was founded had made ofhim the cherished idol of the heart which had tried to shut him

w^o.w'^w
'^*'°"*^ " ^^ ^y- th°"8h he stiU flattered

hunsdf that no one suspected the fact, and still believed
that his rule was a rule of stem discipline under which Piersm^ht chafe, bat against which he would never openly revolt

Ko?^
couWnot remember a single occasion upon which hehad not been able to master Kers, possibly Vfter a fierce

stride, but always with absolute completeness in the endAnd there was so much of sweetness in the youngster's nature
that, unruly though he might be, he neve? nurtured agrievance He would fight for his own way to the last of
his strength but when beaten he always yielded with a good
grace. To his grandfather alone he could submit without

TIX^ZTP '"'"'^'- Who could help glorying in

David the butler, a man of infinite respectability, came
softly mto the haU and approached his masto.

Are you ready for dinner. Sir Beverley ?
"

Piell'fai'th^r^
'" ^"""^- "^'' y°« ^ Master

" Very good, ar," murmured David, and retii«d decorouslyS 2^1^ f
background without the faintest sound, whUe

A^'- ^1^}^- **^ ^^ '°*«"^ '^*^ him, lay sedatelydown m well-bred silence at Sir Beverley's feet
There fea a pause, whUe Sir Beverley's eyes returned totte wide oak staircase, watching it ceaselessly, with vulture-

i^, ^r*""^-! ^? *"" *^'' P*^« of'^Uiutes SS
r^l .!T"^ °i

*** *^** "^'^^y scampered along the

r.'^eS^rmt^^r"""*' "^^^ '^'-'-''^ -^«^"-

He seemed to descend the stairs without touching them

^i'z^^^^tsi "'^' -"^'-^^-*^
tl» dogs chesses with a careless hand. "Ont^theWav
with you 1 I'm Jate." ^
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"^ i»ce. •' Coipe herebovT" '^ ^ ««n«ison'i

l^o^.Sl^'^^l'ff^^^ -d t«,k hi. ^ ««
him piercingly.

woman. Piers ? he swd, regarding

.tXStJtX^'^tsit'^-?'^^^"'-- He
him notwithstandii^ »»«8estion of resistance about

.."'^^^"^S^^^J^:. " What woman?"
" Come, ru haveTo^of v^ dS' "^^ ^ir Beverley,
stood it an<^ never »rf5 u^ ^ nonsenie. Never have
got in my way^ SL,^l!?t^ *'^t«-'aced cat^?
Eh Ken.? wCm^X f

^^^^^^^P?! yo« to a tlu,^
Piers made a sham ir.,Li ?^ "^° was she ?

"

^^. not''rw.""Lra2r^ts.rz-**^ •^^ -^o.
dmnerless to bed. Come rir^ ..'^* '""»«»d *<> go
.^^^iddenlylSkv^^'^^J"^^^'^^ ^
IJere'g all the evening b^T.^^T^ *?™ «^ ^JW.
He drew the bon«^ k ^ '

*"*^ ^ *»» * shirt"
pulled it thr^hwfaJ^ '''^ "'^^ ^^'^ '^ *o^. and

Bevile^^-I C't*S;^£rx!S^«'''V:«->««i Sir

-"Seiisr ^^fi^rp-
""'

"
^

and I'm rlven^ fo^ di^ «^ ** * *^. "^yway

"^"j^'^^^tTin'^^dtitl^ ""* '"'" '*• ^
,half 'against his'^^. ^^'^^''LT?.* *^"'>»' *^h^ed together, and a woaS,'s^^r^ ^^ dmmg^m^
mocfang^-such a smite m IZ ^f t T^" ***" »«'• J^^^
Rers' lips, belyingTrJS^^^ TL"^' «^



THE BARS OF IRON «3

They dined in complete ainicability. Pien had plenty
to say at aU times, and he showed himteli completely at hfa
*^'

e- J^ ^ *^y P*"**" •" *•» wrid ^o ever was8om Sff Beverley s presence. He even now and then suc-weded m provoking a sardonic laugh from his gimndfather.
HIS own langfater was boyishly spontaneous.

1.7^ «** ?" ^'A °{ *** "'**'• "•>«" *™« was placed upon
the taUe, he suddenly ceased his careless chatter, and leanedfoiwMd with his dark eyes full upon Sir Beverley's face.Now sir, you want to know the name of the girl who
wasn t afraid of you this afternoon. I mentioned her to
you once before. Her name is Avery Denys. She is a widow:
and she calls herself the mother's help at the Vicarage "

He gave his information with absolute steadiness. His
voice was wholly free from emotion of any sort, but it rang
a tnfle stem, and his mouth—that st litive, clean-cut month
of his—had the grimness of an iron resolution about it
tur Beverley looked at him frowningly over his wine

"The woman who threw a pail of water over you once,
en? he said after a moment. " I suppose she has become
a very special friend in consequence."
"I doubt if she would call herself so," said Keis
The old man's mouth took a bitter, downwaid curve.
You see, you re rather young," he obsoved.
Piers' eyes feU away from his abruptly. " Yes I know "

he Mi4 m a tone that seemed to hide more than it exprewed.
Sir Beverley continued to stare at him, but he did not lift

Jus eyes again. They were fixed steadily upon the ruby
light that shone in the wine in front of him.
The silence lengthened and became oppressive. Sir

BevCTley stm watched Piers' intent face. His lips moved
soundlessly, vrtiile behmd his sflence the storm of his wrath
gathered.

What did the boy mean by treating him like this ? Did
He think he would endure to be set aside thus ddiberatdy
as one whose words had no weight ? Did he think—coit
found hun !-did he think that he had re^hed his dotage ?A sudden oath escaped him; he banged a fnrions fist
upon the table. He would make himself heard at least.

In the same ii^stant quite unexpecte(By Piers leaped to
his feet with uplifted hand. " What's that ^ "

What do you m^n ? " thundered Sir Beveiley.

6*
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«SSr^*'S^S^ !^J^y .topped ^.

" "i^f '.'"'^"sonf" to releaM
in Satan's bondai;« held,

'rhflSnl^l^^Jr'^''""''

curious hoM^JI^ch "^ *u
'*' ^^t "y* there shone a

ey« Of rKe^^^'^tTe g^^*
'''•^'' ''^^ " ">«

Again came the words, triumphantly repeated

:

" ^•^**^ "f '™" •*'"« Him bmt.Tne iron fetten yield."

st,Sr;^trL%Sr'«r^„.'^°^*«' »»* Venn,. Pie«

l«t.ten^tiS;rSc:^h*''s^51;ra1^--^-t, At

boy's voice took up the melody. ^ ^ ^'*'' * *^'^

"
"^^?!J.''* '™'?'° •»"' "> bind,
Tbebleeding soul to cure.

itomcal interest iTLhI^^.''^ '^^ard^ * ^^ »»««-



THE BARS OF IRON 9$

heart. Save in one respect, he knew that he conld never
be made to suSFer any more. Save for that charred remnant,
there was nothing left for the flame to consume.
And so throng aU the bitter years he had borne that

smiling face upon his wall, cynically indifferent to the beauty
which had been the nptuic and the agony of his life—

a

man released from the place of his torment because his
capacity for suffering was ahnost gone.
Again there were two children's voices singing, and that

of the shy angel gathered confidence. With a species of
scoffing humour Sir Beveriey's stony eyes travelled to the
wmdow. They rested upon his boy standing thgre with
bent head—a mute, waiting figure with a curjms touch of
pathos in its pose. Sir Beverley's sudden frown drew his
forehead. What ailed the youngster ? Why did he stand
as if the whole world were resting on his shoulders ?

He made an impatient movement. " For heaven's sake,"
he said testily, " tell those squalling children to go I

"

Piers did not stir. " In a moment, sir I
" he said.

And so, clear through the night air, the last verse came
unhindered to an end.

" Our gUd h<n«niia» , Prince oi peace,
Thy wdeome shall procla^

;

And Heaven's eternal archa limc
With Thy beloved Name.

And Heaven's eternal arches ring
Vnth Thy beloved Name."

Piers threw up his head with a sudden, spasmodic move-
ment as of a drowning man. And then without pause he
snatched up the blind and flung the window wide.

" Hi, you kiddies I Where are you ? Don't run away

!

Grade, is that you ?
"

There was a brief silence, then chirpily came the answer

:

" Pat did the solo ; but he's gone. He would have gone
sooner—when we saw your shadow on the blind—only I
held him so that he couldn't."

Piers broke into a laugh. " Well, come in now yon are
here I You're not afraid anyhow—what ?

"

"Oh no I
" laughed Gracie. " I'm not a bit afraid. But

I'm supposed to be in bed ; and if Father finds out I'm
not " She paused with her customary sense of the
dramatic
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""Other, and sh?^Klow5liS^^li^ "??^ belonging to her
Ker, .tooped to h« «S, hTL*^ *^ ***« *»'^-

" Come loTpWe lA^li^* invitingly outot.l^Sied.

home on ^y SLr^^^^^LlT' *"'* ^''^ *^ y°»
copped."

wterwawh and lee y«m don't get

he said.
™™^' watchmg. 'Miss Grade Lorimerl"

S"!.;^''!'^**^ Beverley.

briefest pause s^e^hdl ^^f te "i^^.'^k ^^^tnsoMciaHce. "* "*°<J with charming
"How do you do ? " ahe aaid.

J^gS:K£"S^^»^j:tr"«. her towards

^ ««ve h£^a^Ty"^ra^ "^2.'' "«''-«^-

at leSS ^ ~""' J«« for? -rLn^ded gruffly

^^ms^c::p=r«'«-B«-Hey.
tafe^^lSft^Al** ^«"^ ''<^' "t^od ready to
^^^^^

part, but qmte obviously d,e was folly eqnj^'^tte
"Yes, I know," she agreed, with disarming amiability.
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" Bat it wtmUii't have imttHvd • Ut if you hadn't found
oat who it was. Yon won't tell anyone, will you ?

"
" Why not i " demanded Sir Beveriey.
Grade pulled down her red Upe, uid cast up her dan^ ng

eye*. " There'd be such a scandal," she said.
Piers bndw into an involuntary laugh, and Sir Beverley's

thin lipt twitched in a reluctant smile.
" You're a saucy httle l>agi{age I

" he observed. " Well,
get on I Let's hear what you've come for ! Cadging money,
I'll be bound."
Grade nodded in eager confirmation of this suggestion.

" That's just it I " she said. " And t 'at's where the scandal
would come in if yon totd. You see, poor children can go
round squalling carol? to their hes^ts' content for pennies,
but children Uke us. who -^uit permies just as much, haven't
any way of getting them. We mayn't carry hand-bags,
or open carriage doors, or turn cart-wheels, or—or do any-
thing to earn a living. It's hard luck, you know."

" BeasUy shame I
" said Pier*.

Sir Beverley scowled at him. " You needn't stick your
oar in. Go and shut the window, do yon hear ? Now, child,
let's have the truth, so far as any female is capaUe of qieaking
it I You've cotne here for pennies, you say. Don't you know
that's a fonn of begging? And bqjging U breaking the Uw."

" I often do that," said Grade, quite undismayed. " Sn
would you, if you were me. I expect you did, too, when
you were young."
"II" Sir Beverley uttered a hanh laugh, and releaMd

the chiki'* hand. " So you break the law, do yon ? " he
said. " How <rften ?

"

Grade's !augh foUowed his like a silvery edio. " I shan't
tell you, 'cos you're a magistrate. But we weren't really
begging, Vui. and I. At least, it wasn't for oursdves."
" Oh, of course not 1 " said Sir Beverley.
She looked at him with her dear eyes, unconsdous of

irony. "No. We wanted to buy a pair of gloves for someone
for Christmas. And nice gloves cost such a lot, don't they ?

And we hadn't got more than tenpence-halfpenny among
0*. So I said I'd think of a plan to get more. And—that
was the plan," ended Grade, with her sweetest smile.

" I see," said Sir Beverley, with his eyes still fixed im-
movably upon her. " And what made you come here ? "

.
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without hSiS^JT ***?"?• "' ««»." -id Grade
„;i. heT-'STsi, CZ' '^> •««• friend of^:

" Be nJ^Pi^"*,,''''''''*''

•poke to wu? wlil*^'^«**"*•''» «e.tily. "Who
y^nA^htogSS'f.??^' «««"»" How'^^^h^

•tapped rtln'onlL^aCr^ ^^ "• pocket „d
you ut. PWe," hrjd " it^J^I* °' °"«^- " There
Grade itamH .» *k . "" »ood for that "

to tS H'^ « '^ «»» with wideningTjL, „ot off.ri«g

"!*•?• w?^--SUrbh1.^,S »«* "^^ «>««th.

,^4KtSX^^.?S^.»7.''- head hi. eye.
he said lightJy ^t k^„ J**** ?"»«**. KccaniJ
round Witt thi car twnoL^ .T P*^"*

' AndTUcome
to buy thoJ^om." ^'^ "^ "« yo» »to WanienCt

,^ iiSTSSl^.'-^-a- bL^^- *>"'' -* •« th«..-
left for yoniaelf. Fancv^ **' ^ou won't have anv
» *^*'" ^adSd«'J2V*i ' "^ »ov^n^?
•tempting of ftovKd^^Tr^- ""«e„«:Xost

It • ever so nice of you " Sh^ 1^ { '^'^'i «aUy.

I do thaak you-awM^Tfiui I h^ ^"^ ^ ««•'
i don't." ^- ""t I dont want it. Really

^.
Gr?S.' iuS'^Sir

'w" J
*'"

f" '
-

^"^^ ''
'

"

hiin 1 can't I
" ™veriey. i can't, can I ? Tell

II 8 Quite
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beyond RMch. You cM't in decency return it now. Iffno good wriggKng You won't get it up .gain unlcM you
itand on your bead.

T^"I" l«*ri<l—JKwrid
'
" protetted Gracie; but ibe

reached back and loMed him notwithstanding. "Thank
yon ever ao much. I hope I shan't lose it. But I don't

Jrr 'J'**J '^ *» '^'» *' •"• It'» q""" dreadful tothmk of. Please don't be cross with him I
' she said to Sir

Beverley. " It'*-awfnlly—kind."
Sir Beverley smiled sardonically. "And whom an the

gloves for? Some other kind youth ?
"

hJ.°n1°Kl '!!!•''"]'''"* " Only Aunt Avery. She tore
hers aU to bits thu afternoon. I expect it was over a dog-
fight or something, but she wouldn't teU us what. They wSe
nice gloves too. She isn't a bit rich, but she always wearsmce gloves.

" Being a woman I
" growled Sir Beverley

"Don't you like women ? " asked Gracie sympatheticaUy.
1 like men best, too, as a rule. But Aunt Avery is ao very

sweet. No one could help loving her, could they, Pien ?
"

Have an orange I
" said Piers, pulling the dish towards

iiim.

IJ1^^ *'^''.?i?"; 1 »«?*!>* "top" Gracie turned to Sir
Bevo-ley and kfted her bright face. " Good-bye I Thank
you for being so kind."
Th«e was no irony in her thanks, and even he could

scarcely refuse the friendly offer of her lips. He stooped
and gnmly received her fareweU salute on his cheek.

Piera loaded her with as many oranges as she could carry
and they linaUy departed through the great haU, which
Oraae surveyed with eyes of reverent admiration.

'It's as big as a church," she said, in an awed whisper.
&r Beverley foUowed them to the front door, and saw

them out into the night. Gracie waved an ardent farewell

'r^. ^*'; P^"* <"> Piers' shoulder, and he heard the merry
chUdish laugh more than once after they had passed from
sight.

ne nijjht air was chiUy, and he turned inwards at lemrth
with an marticnlate growl, and shut the door.

.K c^^ ^* tramped across to the old carved settle before
the fire, and dropped down upon it, his whole bearing
expressive of utter wearines*.
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Dajl o«.« in ^th stealthy fc<rtfidl and «,ftly «p,«««d

' he asked ttm.

aif ri**"*"^" withAnd.
»S^«7staC1itrtt ^ ^^'^y »'«• -»* *^

^-£HHtSi---srin
g-^'aS.^? *rrb^*S -^e ^ ^nt «.«„,. the
Wew in across thi sttlto-T r„ .^ air. pnre and ooid,

• mt. eUstic Step, MkTKers ^^T*"* *'*'^ '^"^
end of the hall. He moved^J^ wto v,ew at the other
Ks head was thro^ Z^ 'T^l ^ *^°"S'» J« tnxl air.

tl>«Wli he saw a ^S^' wl ^'^ '"^ '""P* "»d *"*«*. as

-^Cife3^a!£T" --

•s before. ^^ "^ *«*« •»<! became as still

«»ddenly iS^^'^e J^„t "S^"^ the fire^Te
topatie^ceaa^ha^ll^f^LtW^r P** *^«d with
David madrhU SeVrJ^ *^ ^"^^ '^*** l>i«-

at the first thUdT
^^ ''PPearance with the col!ee ahnost

p^Coffeer'hi.„««^fl^^y^
"Andfetchllart,
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room opened ere he reached it, and Piers came out. His
dark eyes were shining. He whistled softly as he came.
David stood respectfully on one side, and Piers passedmm like a man in a dream. He came to his grandfather,

and threw himself on to the settle by his side in sUence.
" Well ? " said Sir Beverley. " You took that chattering

monkey back, I sni^xMe ?
"

Piers started and seemed to awake. " Oh, yes, I got her
safely home. We had to dodge the Reverend Ste]dien.
But It was aU right. She and the boy got in without beinjt
caught." :

He stirred his coCee thoughtfully, and feU sUent again.
" You'd better go to bed," said Sir Beveriey abruptly.
Piers looked up, meeting the hard, grey ayes with the

memory of his dream still lingering in his own.
Sk«rfy the dieam melted. He began to smile. " I think

I'd better," he said. " I'm infernally sleq>y, and it's getting
late." He drank off his coffee and rose. '' You must be
pretty tired yonrs^, sir," he ronarked. " Time vwu trotted
to bed toe."

He moved, rooud to the back of the settle and paused,
kwfcing down at the tWck white hair with a cwioas expnasion
of hesitancy in his eyes.

..IIP^- ^ *"" Go on I" said Sir Beverfey nitably.
What are you waiting for?"
Piers stooped impulsively in response, his hand on the old

man s shAuMer, and kissed him on the forehead.
" Good night, sir I

" he said softly.

Tte aetioM was purely boylrii. It pleaded for tolerance.
Sir Bevertey jeiked his head impatiently, but he did not
repulse him.

"There
I

Be off with yon I " he said. "Go to bed and
behave yourself I Good night, you scamp ! Good night I

"

And Piers went from him light-footed, a smile upon his
hps. He knew that his tadt ovwture for peace had been
accepted for the time at least.
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CHAPTER XIII

THE VISIOK

r Z.'^t^ZTl^t*^^ ^tOecLurcK ataost too
«av« a ^ort sS^;2S^ "' «»« «*o--«taIls. and Ave^

^^1T%^,^'<^ .«-t she had sent
follow themin fiveSl a„H?K

'^^"^ *''** ^^e would
»«ss of ivy and hX r~rwM^°T ?1*^^^ » '^'«>'«

work had sUpped and sto^ ^t^u*^" ?T had been at

under Miss Whsd^s S^t^^H "^ '"^ **« <iecorating

l«en no light <W^ Sav^K,?^!?f^'K ?«* *« *«* had
Mrs. LoriSer-s stead she w *"? *^* ^ ^^ eone in
Miss Whalley wm^ exth^^ ^-.r^'y

undertaken if For
own Private%^y**fh^jf^°'^h the chnn:h were he7
he was more thKuint !„ uf *k*°

*^ ^'«^ •J™", and
" My capable a^t^ "il^ Ws^t nL^V**'.^ ''^ '"«'*'*•

member of his flock a^S^ verf ^ ^°' *^ ^"""^dable
WhaUey maintain ^e^ ^»%h"'"''''"*'°"^'y <hd Miss
to direct Mrs. LorimJ- S£fth» .h''°'^^^r* P«^«»«d
«mce the latter had toX det^S.^.„""?*?" I ''^P' »'"*

I^ace, she had accented hi, w.-5^^ *° **^« the fonner's
to her all thrhS^jT * condescension and aUott^
Aveo, had laboured 'ru^com^l.^iy in her quiet.
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methodical fashion, but now that the stress was over and
Miss WhaUey safely installed in the Vicarage drawing-nxnn
for tea, she found it impossible not to relax somewhat, and
to make the most of those few exquisite moments of sanctuary
She was very far from expecting any invasion of her soU-

tude, and when, after a moment or two, she went on with
her sweeping she had no suspicion of another presence in
the dark building. She had set herself resolutely to finish
her task, and so energetic was she that she heard no sound
of feet along the aisle behind her.
Some unaccountable impulse induced her to pause at

length and still kneeling, brush in hand, to throw a back-
ward glance along the nave. Then it was that she saw a
man's figure standing on the chancel steps, and so unex-
pected was the apparition that her weary nerves leaped with
a violence out of all proportion to the event, and she sprang
to her feet with a startled cry that echoed weirdly through
the empty place. Then with a rush of self-ridicule she recog-
nized Kers Evesham. " Oh, it is you 1 " she said. " Hw
stupid of me I

"

He came straight to her with an air of determination that
would brook no opposition and took the brush out of her
hand. " That's not your job," he said. " You go and sit
down !

"

She stared at him in silence, trying to still the wild agita-
tion that his unlooked-for coming had raised in her. He
was wearing a heavy motor-coat, but he divested himself
of this, and without further parley bent himself to the task
of which he had deprived her.

Avery sat down somewhat limply on the pulpit stairs and
watched him. He was very thorou^ and far brisker than
she could have been. In a very few minutes the Utter was
aU collected, and Kers turned round and looked back at her
across the dim chancel.
" Feehng better ? " he said.

She did not answer him. "What made you come in
hke that ? " she asked.
He r^ed to the question with absolute simplicity. "I've

just brought Grade home again. She a^ed me to tea in
the schooboom, but you weren't there, and '•ey said I
^ould find ytm here, so I came to fetch you."
He moved slowly across and stood betote hw, inoUng
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"WS^tit. But itWh° "j^ ' "* ««»« a shame to

V«, 1 will blow Wvo^ A?^**™ « *« deserved.

t«*«c of him C^'n'S^'i^o'f"-. It was d4c
, f^ nwved over tte l^asPK.^*? »«P^ti<>»- Hs

a fw moments Avery fo^Mthftir^
by mstinct, aiul iaw* the beM^ ofWnfLVSi *7** ^^ and di«aiited

««» and the wut^'S,^ i"* '**^ "t tteW
wwinagoMe.nStJl&™J^;.'«d sat wrapt^ft
of a dawn such as die had^ir''*^""'«'o*'*^«^Wiat he played sheW nnf ^ even in her d«^
wholly unfariaJTo W ^t-yX/''}^' '°°'^'=^^
momes that vibrated Ttbrnh^^^ ^*^ her soul har-
her m a language that she fa^„ ^ T^'°^- "^ spokeTo

"""^ "»«e came to her
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to be revealed.
tt werwhelming mae of greatness aboata» became itmng to a pitch of expectancv i—«^, wMe tte nmsic'^weUedffiS^ ^TS^c^ng of a vast proceMionas yet unseen. She stoodwtt
^n «^

n»»ntaui-top before the closed gates <rfH«itl,wwting for the moment of revelation
«"« "eaven,

• l*T^.J"^'*'^«'»6'«lttl»tsheconldbearnnmor.

ch^e her, the music changed, became suddenly aUW
KL'e^e,^. '^'-^•'' -«» ^^-^ ^^X^'c

In spirit she entered the Holy Place and thf om. h. j
tibat had admitt.^ her lifted U'^^ ^e l^t^t"^For one moment of unutterable rapture, such afno pw'pa^pitatmg, mortal body could endSre f« C, tteSwas her own. She saw Heaven opened
And then the Vefl descended, and the Gates clo««i Sh,

^"'^Z^^' «°-*«in-t^. leaving t^^°S:^dSa'v^ar behmd her. She opened her eyes in daifaess and

atoT^^^ ^f?!^*' ^- ^ ^«»t «™ hands

cSto^ She he«d a voice, sodden and imploring,

^l^T'^L /^yV «*arf«»«l For God's sake, dear sneakto me I What is it ? Are you iU ?
" ^^

' mi " she said, bewUdered.

u ^T^ (pipped hers in^)etuouriy. " You eave m»»oh^a^fn^t," he said, "foughtWSnS"^
^^L'Z^Xyl^P'^^'^'-

"^—'«-t. Why

" n^>T T^ """• " A* '«»»*' y«» Stopped fot" : >

^=J?* ^*T ** *** '"<"»™' *e was poweriesi tor««t ,t. She sat quite stiU, gazing out before te^ acunous sense of powerlessness.
" You're tired out." said Keis scrftly. " It was a dun,,

to keep you here. I'm awfully tony!Zij: "
^"*

"D^'t*^.** ,t»»'»t..,»'eginning to seek forOoa t. Piers I she said. " It—

f

isn't fair.

EPeedom
it isn't right of you. It
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«?SLSLt^ '^r''"^;
His voice oune ,uidc

silence she heard iS' bretthfaf^^*' 1"* ""««'• «»

;• No. you mustn-?, ^e^'^^^ "^ ^^ <>«' in pity.
I am years older than ™, ,^ . :, . .^°" """«*•>* inA*d.
You must foigeT k Y™ ^Ut ''

J*
!?

""^^'^ ""suiUWe

He raised his head and loo^ , k

" But please C^e I
"If^^l^* '^^° P''=*««l *» be.

-%«y/a«It. Wl-tt„''Xd.yiXi^-

noftcfSirtoSaf!nr^^«^,«^- "No; you'^
bound to happen, right ftWihe v^^*" haPPened was
sorry if it b^^ty^^^J^}^Smnmg. But I'm

^^ -di^%h«di'^es]ar 'r
*" '- ^»

or'c-s ^*^ ^' b^^ttr^Th^rhrtrh^

,^ • That hst Z^i *t ^d '^°S?
P*^** J™* "^

'

"

It was Handel's]^o." ^"^^ >"»" know that I

never'hlX phy^'KatL^"^"*" ""^
'

^"*-I've

.wo^d^hTvf^.ToS/'TSif ^^- "
J!S
- ^^ you

It—like that."
^°- I «^ted you to hear
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j^^^^
.«i«g mat wu almost dnad throogfa h«i

note of «K„e^ .?S' «^1« voice the« «,g ,

sJd.'w^'Stn^rt :
No. y«. won't under,

stand hanmSartte^i;^!.*"'*- "^"" '^^•^er
dark. WasnVaat the^rf^' ^If'^ yow lieart in tlie

for „s on Sunday / It'sTpS^I"" "t"^^P^°^damned I" ^ " * * P'*"y theme-tlie tortnres of the

as that'^B^onST HoSo^UtlVvM *"<='' " "^"^
It is wicked-Wicked-Sm !

*' •?^**" "»* to Msten.

people's hearts,^d to ^7the tS* ^*?*' *««' »

&«---^^:ut^;t£rnS?
a nit°°'*

•""'^ ^ »««. then ? " J,e s«d qnietlj-, after

oni;tu\^^^?J"orear:ireU°'" ?' '^''- -^
fan away from God HfeUbttT^i^?- *

°^ ''^*^* ""^^ '»«

with it-the fietyheU of Se snirit n ?^™ ^^ ^ t^at goes
could it beotSn^? c^!^; ?* « ^ere and now. How
devising hideons^^^^^^, ™,^« » God of Love
the pigmies who had^S Sm ? *?* P^^'^ment of
never to do them any g^ w ^Tl J""^ **** '^
for ever and ever ? it ^' *u- i"

?*. *° '^**P *em in misery
What istte^ of s,SS:^'r:"'^ *^'«* '"<^^
can understaldand &1S^'?P* to purify? That we
the other isXertai^™^ ^ ^°'\ ^''t *^ other-oh,
the whale." lT*^rS^ '^^ «j^ than Jonah and
very frankly held out W K.!2* ^^ ^^ P*"^- then
picture of the i^ H^vS^^pL'i?"^ ^' ^^ yourf™ neaven, Fien, she said, " Show it
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HbTS.?!" *J^'« I'm .ot m tiwd ««1 rtupid „

«SJ«S SfJl"^^' ** •«'*>«ly. •!! unhidden, the

CHAPTERXIV
A MAM'S CONTIDBNCB

"A^SLTp-^asd^js "^^ Av«, ^Khr th.

."'JT*»y««,kn«>w?"pMatod Grade. "sSwyfondofkmuig. And anyone may kwund^tlieHStirt^

ySS^grt^^ I <i«.t*pp«c«te thing, when

H^'J^"^ °^,*^ J*"^'* «»«» Md art down on the ed«Ifa |«ft eye. «njed a welcome, the little thin han?^
uJ^*^ .^^^'^ *» wo "U day W," the said.

"L'TvS'pS^f ^*^- ««. chivahy^
"wJ«l,r!?+-'*T'' ^"^ «« hMd a little «iM«M.
D^^Tt*^*- ** ^""^ '^ Christmas-tree to-ni^^
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Het tMMMi wi'u u_j •• „ij •
"

nfle tlwt WM Mmewbat irim.
™"'

™jej^aecreeil he laid. " Where » the ceremony to be

»u'S ^ZS?'-^^''*' 5*^ ** «*«• «... in hew

K't'SiK? -"Hi ««« have been getting it^
pri'i.^5erP^:?teS'SLr

""•'' "-^ •»" '-ve .

Jeanie beamed at the idea. " I wonld lib. « «™ i>
been in the ««wt fn« the very b^SlXV'v^™^

colt to efflert their retreat without JS;i^.^^'Ay«y done noted their departrnTand Sit^S^flnabed face aa the child nod^ f.J-^i iTiT J«»»e«
^j^^^^^j^

» UH cniM noooed forewdl to her over Pieia'

You'« JTV^lZ<!^y^^ ««» rt««g and kind.

The^nT7K ' *** ** y««'" *^ K«-

jf3?."^rrrSraisyry^-finaHy depositing her in a big ank-SdL iSI^iT^;

t'Ms,.':ihna^SS^^T^^

she onght not to have done it ^li V*;^'" „,°t «»«?«.

"«iiita!^^aboatit"
P»«»IWW • litfi

Gnuae acaied ?

"

I hop»-I hope Sir fievcitey

Ob no I He got over tt. Wm

if*
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"J°\ *,*»'»»*»>• <««»n"t think it WM yodr fM&T^

41.1 J^?' °^} " wwoMn't be right," mdataiiMd Teuie " I
tUnklotjghttowritetohimiSdexSS^^^"'

No, no I "laid Hm. " Y«m l«ve tte dd ch*D .kmeHe^«nd«t«nd.-^it. .* much m he wZTtSj-'

wJ''„*JrirW„!«!:2!l"''cu"'™*»» ^ •>*• ^«« which Jeanie

tTL'^wfe, ^i,'::^*^ "P • •ympathetic-'S^d

» I
"^ ^'^ ^^•l^***

'
"he Mid softly.

A„H rti **^ ^* ''" '"' » *•* moments in silence.

^^Z.v^^^"^^'.'^^'^ ^y *^* »»*« devotion aS
^irC^ J ^S ?*"" •"* •>*•' ">• **»* down on his kneesbeside her tnd held her to his heart

"""uiees

•gaiSth^ch'Sr^
•^*^' ***»" »^ h««l P»«d tight

aJh2LT f*"? ^'**" **«" '" " «**>• space; then

"V^ '
'.' ?^^ ***«»• with gjoomy vehemence " Yai Iam t«d-.ick to death of e^iythtos. rmtuTe a doT'on

my^." ^^^' I >«S?ZU alwai^M'St^

'Bless you, sweetheart I" said Ken. "Yon don't somuch as know w*at it is, do yon ?
"

•Jj^'i.''
*»•''«"«» Jeanie. She leaned her head back

2KJiS •^^•^' •S"'^ "P »*» »* ^ wittalll^
child s soul shining in her eyes. " It'a-Annt Ave^r ; isn?

" How did yon know ? " said Keia.

i,.*\4 * ^^•"^ J«*°^- "« jnst-came to me-

T'- ^?' ^ "**l- **• "^'^ *fter a moment :
" Yon seeIm not good enough for her."
»ousee,

iM^smtte distressed. I m snre--*e-.doe^-^ thjnk that,"
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JL^tl^^i^J^^!'^" *^ ^f^ "Nor doyon. " JJM «>M..3wn'd bt il»dMcUw«'d be hofriMd."KtoVoto nekMy. dnut ddtaa'5; tafK only

^wt"S..\ S^."^?™* wound it .bout hk JS^Newr I ihc told him loftly. " No, nem I
"

•om^M. I've done b«l things, JeMile. I cuiTtdl^hwbad. It would onJyhurty^"
*Cttttdlyou

u.d^'^K^fc"^* ^"'^^y- Hit bieethinecwae quick

SS«^;i^^Lr^*«^- In that moZSt tS^S
SSe^t^S^** that the image h«i crumbW faheJ•nrme^ but the brave heart of her did not flinch v«™
N^ed in tiiat tingle instant of revetation ; hrtlS? love

SralSUfS'hr.S^'^ iik. . be«»n a.KJ
th:£*tCif'^':«!£'>'^ "You^mKlo
" God knowi I would I

" he said.
Perhaps He will undo them for von " ahc im..,.^..^

wftly. " Have you asked Him?" ^' "^ ™«™««>

Pi^'^it^ Ti ^^'^ *^* «»°'t be undone," groaned

are ^S^h"?**^*' "^^J«^ ^* conviction. " If wo
SS^e^e%"^ ""''• "" *^ "^ «« *he bad we've ev«
"I haven't prayed for six years," said Piers. "Thin«

7:^l7^itT"'^ I^t^asil'l-Se^a^

abil^AShlvtiri!?"''^""'^^- "Howmiser-

••lii^i.'^ ^. ^^'" •>• «id with bitter vehemence

inlSf *^ iSi*?,^:^ "*"* ' Not that I was everWXt
Z ^ ^*T^ ^' •>• «*«*«> n«>« calmly. "Brt^^to thmk God took a friendly interest in mv affaS^«ll-!5ffl

he'^Sv" "'fr'^
th/g.t.Xt'r^e'StS^^

" ftTf^^ .^ ""'^ H« *<ln't care a rap."

"KLf^V fi?* f*« moodily. "He^an^iT^
^tr.S^' Vu

'^'**
' ^""^ '""ed l>« head and lodced himstraH5ht«theey«s. " Everyone feels like thTts^SnS?^
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"Yoo do tNip at." Mid Pirn.
^TTjr. CMii.th.Mandofvofa.ooth.rtiUn.Mdh.

-ir^l'SSIrJLiLd'?' '***''• "' •^ *^'" -^

a^sa'iLtssrsffity'* *^ •*" <- ««.
Iwi quite dd^t«] to weleooi.>oo to th. ehUdnii't

j^jwwiy in hit. And how h your gnndtethw, my dMr

he^'*'2*r£!l?ir^*'*^- " H.i. quite *rt.thMta."^.. Itav«i'tjoo.tort.y. loBlylookadin*,,

wS^^^tia:^ "*?.^?'«^' '*«« t* h«i new
ST aSS!"'. J^J^ '^'^ introduced Urn. "IW, i,

jw^toow Urn by ti^t u wdl u by leput.—the kanZt•POrtwun in the county, eh. my yo^S^?-^^*«ppeM«l with «h? wort. JiJSw^Ki. b?;

BH^-^L'^ ^' '*~°^ extremely bhmt uid

He fc^ . ui'*^X ''•*^' l>«t «> «« doeen. of othm."

lu/^iSSir^.Sr*!^^ ««P«»ent with a «ve«
^Jrt^S^^^- **. ^^ °"»«* approved of Piers mc.
. c«tem Swid«y morning ten yew, before, when die bS«Wht hua footing *t the ti* boys with T^^
J«JW

the litMy, over the top of the"^S lai^^^
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»• had iiportid th« criw to th« VkM, and thi View h«l

tSa^fT!^^^ ^. !«"«"*• ""i liwn Wm hail k

,^. ! .*** WhaMay't ayw Plan had from that mnm,n*MMad to ba wiaidad aa ona ol tha Act. aad hto cwtncS-

oBiinMraataMi. Sha mada aa brief a nqMMia to tha iatio-
Jrtta. aa poUtanaaa damaadad. and «Sd tha iwT^
JJ^^J^jr/'uidPiar. ••I'y.^y^U^^i

pMcendiag tha stain aomewhat prac^itataly. ha neaihr

•««PP«d to lay good-bya.

JjYou're not {taii« I » criad Gtada, with kaan diMppoiiit-

"Yaa. I am. I cant atop. Ifa later than I thomhtSea yoa tOHMTfow I " laid Fien.
"»u . uwupi^

He hdd Avoy'a hand agwn in hia, and for one ibetinrMoondhneyea looked into ben. Then lightly be pniaedbwfiiwwjndpa*ed on withoat farther worfa.
"""^^

On the fint landing ha enconntered Mn. Lorimer. She^ npon bun kindly. " Oi, Pim, ia it you ? " ahe laid.Mwe yw been having tea in the schoolroom ?
"

H« adantted that he bad.
"And must yon nally go? " .be aaid. "I'm sorry lorthat Come agam, w«m t you ?

"

J^tL,***?. tT is.,"*
^*^ frfcndliness, and Pief, wasMw^od. It sawfaUy good of you to ask me," he said.

I Mm to see yon here," she answered simiriy. "And
!J^ •?*™' **• 5™° ** y*'' ki»hiesa to my little Jeania."

»Kr°?^P'**'**'*'"'^'»*^"«- "l««««youit'r™tta
the other way round. I shall certainly come again iteoeyon are good enon^ to ask me."

^^
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doL'TSJ"" '

" *" ^-^^ ^o-ent « h. nu,

tS'w^'^iJ^^.'^^ '» ^«* *** Lennox

^'doctoT^oift "i'^ *=??* wepawtoly to ascending.

^^ever pretended to take any pleasure in the other's

is'^^^^ "^
'
" "^ '^ " Your gnu^dfather

" Who says so ? " said Piers aggressively

q«^ar;:;th'or^«,ar,-^'-^^-' "^^ «-

fadiSS'JS^toS "" "°°-~°«°^««'- He stood

Pi^!^,^^"^ear '^STdo^^i^ ^°''" •>"»* forth

daS^u^^vK'nlK*^*'^.*""^- He looked suddenlyuangraous. What in thunder do you mean ? " he demand

^esS^" "^ ^'^^ P--« littiet*£trt*«

de;frTou rtii;i;Ltri«^srK„;;s* «>«

do TOnt.«,> T* ?" ,«l«Je-and my grandfather too

But Tudor remained unimpressed. He looked at Pier,
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as one might look at an animal raging behind ban. " Wdl ? ••

he (aid. "Preyfiniihl K I dS'?—-??
Pi«»' face wai very pale. His eyes biased out of it nd«d th«.tening. " If you don't^U murd^y^ [•• ^

«1^ ** ^lu ' ***?iy*^ »•""* *»<* suddenly wheded roundas he caught the swish of a dress on the stain. HeC^
^t J'^ ^T^ *'' came swifuy down, and the blood

ISL^ f„
P' ^^ **^\*° ^ iortht2.i. He made no

S^^!^f^'*'K°^ ^'^ ^ passionate outbunt, which itwas perfectly obvious she must have heard. He merelw^^J *"
H"' "» ^^ ^^ ^"^ ^^'^^. his ey4mimovably upon her.

'^

.J,;^o^,^^T^ **? *=^^y » «'"»«' but her voice as^e addressed Lennox Tudor sounded a trifle austere "I

uliTbegiSj?!'
"'""'"'"'* "»'="'• P'«^^ Thecerem^y

rJ"**"?J"**.^"* ' ****^y ^<^^- " Very kind of you Mnpenys/'hesaid. " WiU you lead the way ? " And tt« fw
thmg further to say to me, Evesham, I shall be quite readyto give you a hearing on a more suitable occasion

"
I have nothing further to say," said Pien, still with hiseyes upon Avery.

.w' "^t not look at him. With deUberate intention
sheignored his look. " Come, Doctor I

" she said
They mounted the stain together. Pien still standing

motionless, stiU mutely watching. There was no tei^
« IfT* ", ^ ^'^. ^™P'y •>* ^*°«* ""d '"^ted- Aid,M tf that silent gaie drew her, even against her will, s,iddenlv
at the top she turned. Her own sweet smile flashed into her

.. >. J
**"*" * fnendly glance down to him.

Good night, Mr. Evesham I " she caUed softly " Ahappy Christmas to you I

" ^
And as if that were what he had been waiting for Pienbowed very low in answer and at once turned aw^

-vrZi*** **T?*
**°* °"* •"**' "»« ">8ht wore a very curious

!S^'S- ^* '^ ""^ 8™»' "^ ashamed, or triwnphantand yet there was in it a suggestion of all three moods"e reached hw car. standing as he had left it in the deserted
lane, and stooped to start the engine. Then, as it throbbed
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in answer, he straightened himsdf, and veiy soddenly he
laughed. But it was not a happy Uuig^ ; and in a mouMBt
more he shot away into the duk, as thoo^ punned by'
fiends. If he had gained his end, if be had in any tamhi«^
achieved his desire, it was ptoin that it did not give him
any great satisfaction. He went like a fnty through the

CHAPTEItXV

THE SCHEME

LOOK here, boy I " Very suddenly, ahnost fienJely,& Beverley addressed his grandson that evening
as they sat together over dessert. " I've had enough of this
ffifemal English climate. 'I'm gcring away."
Kers was peeling a walnut. He did not raise his eyes or

make the faintest sign of surprise. Steadily his fingers con-
tinued their task. His lips hardened a little, that was all.

" Do you hear ? " rapped out Sir Beverley.
Piers bent his head. "What about the hunting?" he

said.

" Damn the hunting I
" groped Sir Beverley.

Piers was sQent a moment Then: " I suggnted it to von
myself, didn't I ?" he said ddibeiately, "six weAs im
And you wouldn't hear of it."

" Confound your inq>ertinence I " began Sir Bevwley.
But abruptfy Piers raised his eyes, and he stoi^)ed. " What
do yon mean ? " he said, in a calmer tone.
Veiy steadUy Piers met his look. " That's a question 1

should like to ask, sir," he said. " Why do you want to ro
abroad? Aren't you well ?

"

" I am perfectly well," declared Sir Beveri«y, who furiously
resented any enquiry as to his health. " Can't a man take it
into his head that he'd like a change from this beastly damp
hole of a country without being at death's door, I should
like to know ?

"

"You generally have a reascm for «diat you do, air"
observed Piers.

" Of course I have a reason," flung back Sir Beverley.
A faint smile touched the cMners of Piers' month. " But

I am not to know ^at it i»—n^t ? " he a&ed.
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Sir Beverley glared at him. Tlieie were times iHien he
was po»ie«sed by an uneasy sospicion that the boy was
growing op into a manhood that threatened to overthrow
Us control. He had a feeling that Piers' salnnission to Us
anthority had become a matter of choice rather than of
necessity. He had inherited Us Italian grandmother's
fortnne, moreover-* sore point with Sir Beverley, who would
have repudiated every penny, had it been left at his di^wsal—and was therefore faidependent.
" I've given you a reason. What more do you want ?

"

hegnmled.
Piers looked straight at him for a few seconds k^ger;

then broke into Us sudden boyish laofdi. " All right, sir.

When shall we start ? " he said.

Sir Bevertey stared. " What the devil are you langfaine
at ?" he demanded.

"^ ^^^
Piers had returned to the peelaig of his walnut. "No-

thing, sir," he said airily. " At teast, notiiing more important
than your reason for going abroad."
" Damn your impudence I

" said Sir Beverley, and then
for some reason he, too, began to smile. " That's settled,
then. Well go to Monte Carlo, di. Piers? Youll Kke that."
" Do yon think I am to be trusted at Monte Cario ? " said

Piers.

" I let you go round the wwld by yourself while you were
still an iabat, so I almost think I can trust yon at Monte
Cario under my own eye," returned Sir Bevoley.

Piers was silent. The smile had left Us lips. He frowned
slightly over his task.

*' Wen ? " said% Beveriey, suddenly and shar^dy.
" Well, sir ? " Piers raised bis brows widiODt looking up.
Hie (dd man brought down an impatient fist on the table.

"Why can't you say %rtiat you think?" he demanded
angrily. "You sit there with your mouth shut as if—as
if " His eyes went suddenly to the woman's face on the
wall with the red Kps that smiled half sadly, half mockingly,
and the eyes that perpetually fbUowed him but never smiled
at all. "Confound you. Piers!" he said. "I sometimes
think that voyage round the world did you more harm than
good."
" Why, SB- ?" said Piers quickly.
Sir Beverley's look left the smiling, ba£Bing face upon the
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n. i^^u-jT^o- V, *'"** °' ''™* *nd raised it to his lina

upon Sir Beveri^WM^ "' '^'' *''"''y' »« eyes stiH

" B^J'J!^ J^« «1^
down a«Mn he was openJy Uughing

C!, bT " '"'™ *•* "* horsewhipped at ninetem "
Sir Beva% growled at him inarticulatdy

much now ^^'oTl!^- •«" ^»* ') *»«'* «&ct me so

" You-puRpy I " said Sir Beverley, looldng up at him

pulled the old man's ann lomjd his shoulders. "
1^ Tm

away before the New Year I
" /"""y- i-ei s get

keS^^t'^w""'^'* ««»- <=hange his mind? I'm

at "i^!LX^yT' '" "" """
'
" ^ ^^^ ^^

u>^''Lr^»tt^'^''*^^^^^^«otbix^. "Iloye tuc oouth, as you know," he said
^^

"
n; wi,'*'"^^ '

" S™*^ S^ Beverley,

danc^ ^uZL P"*"^^ *^' '^*'' ey4 that suddenly

S?-. " does me good to be with yiT. It keeji m^
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"Young I " ejacuUted Sir Bevoriey. " You—infant I

"

Piem broke into a laugh. He looked a mere boy when hepve himself up to meniinent. " And it'll do you good too
"

he s^, to get away from that beastly doctor who is always
hangfag around. I long to give him the boot whenever I
see hun.

"You don-t like each other, eh ? " Sir Beverley's smile was
sardomc.

"We loathe and detest each other," said Piers. All the
boyuhness went out of his face with the words ; he looked
suddenly gnm, and in that moment the likeness between them
was very marked. " I presume this change of air scheme
was his suggestion," said abrnptly.
"And if it was ? " said Sir Bttrerley.
Piers threw back his head and laughed again through

clenched teeth. " For which piece of consideration he hasmy smcere gratitude," he said. He pressed his grandfather's
hand again and rose. " So it's to be Monte Carlo, is it ?
Well, the sooner the better for me. I'll teU Victor to look
up the trams. We can't get away to-morrow or the
next day. But we ought to be able to manase the day
after.

•'

He stroUed across to the fire, and stood there with his back
to the room, whistling below his breath.

Sir Beverley regarded him frowningly. There was no
denying the fact, he did not understand Piere. He had
expected a strenuous opposition to his scheme. He had been
prepared to do battle with the boy. But Piere had refused
the conflict. What was the fellow's game, he asked himself ?Why this prompt compliance with his wishes ? He was not
to be deceived into the belief that he wanted to go. The
attraction was .too great for that. Unless, indeed—he
looked across at the bent black head in sudden doubt—was
it possible that the boy had met with a check in the least
likely direction of aU ? Could it be that the woman's plans
did not include him, after all ?

No, no I That was out of the question. He knew
women. A hwd laugh rose to his lips. If she had put a
check upon Piers' advances it was not with the ultimate
purpose of stopping him. She knew what she was about too
well for that, confound her

!

He stared at Piers, who had wheeled suddenly from the fire

1
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deuced mpJdou.. 1 wa^uSg at^^T^' ^-"

Dms It depend on that «»ly ? "
said P4«S^

Sir Beverley pushed back his chaiTwiS^L. ,„_«

o-^or-s ^nvenience/^i^^i 'VuTJSiSS^^S

B«?4il^lS"tS^"^ ' " «»««>ered Sir Bev«ley.

" I Sc ^tJ^L^'JH »»??« - ^' »>all." he said.

«KilS^''^S^"«-. "y?"*** "-he paused,

c<„^„ "y*- *" «nUin more fnUy w4en the time

And the woma?^t^o^ «ii^^?J^ ^^^ « »>*»•

««oiiIe of aS mL^™? V^-^^ '''^d him-the-

withthatsa^e^^"3;.v'te!',^r^' y«* t^-'Aed
his infancy to ch3^.«„ !^ f^ ' '^ '^^^d even in

g«ndE-;^^ **'y "" "^ »P«t that lurk.=d in 1^
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CHAPTER XVI

THE WAKNIKO

GOmO away to-mwrow, an you ?" said Ina Rote,

"Ti.
"""feo^ywwg voice. " 1 hope yon U enjoy it."

ThanlM I Hid ften. " No doubt I riiu."
He yoke witl> liit eyes on the dainty lace fan he had

taken troai lier.

v^u^'^J-^*^^^*^ She had always found KenEvesham interesting.
»— i^iK.

afte a'SSeJt
*"'^ "''«"« y*" !*«*." <^ remarked.

He shran>ed his shonlden, and his brown face slichtiv

HS^ Becanseof the hunting?" he said, and tonedto eyet upon her fresh, girlish &ce. " But theie's always
next year—^what ' " —""jr.

"Goodgradonsr'saidlna. " Yon talk as if you weredder than your grandfather. It wouUn't comfortme in

WiJ^l ^^ °*-.?'** V^'* """t^- And I don't

"^ • trty^.?^- ^°» «" only P»ttii« it on."

a «^J*^'ll2"* ?f- »» «y« d'wJt up?n her with

fl«E^
"* '«?*^ '»»">»«• that yet in a fashion snbtiy

flattered. He ^ways knew how to please Ina Rose, though
not always did he take the trouble. " Let us say-farthe
Mfce <rf aigument—that I am quite inconsolable. It doesn't
matter to anyone, does it ?

"

li ^"^ * '"*"' '*y y^ •'•"^ ^y *!>»*." Mid Ina. " It
ought to matter-anyhow, to your grandfather. Why don'tyou make hun go by himself ?

"

JPim lan^ a careless laugh. stiU boldly watching her.
That wouldn't be very dutiful of me, would it ? "he^said

mvf iiTfSfl
y*"*'" ««»* *fr»i<i <rf him ?" said Ina, who kneWnot the meaning of the word.

"jWhy should yo« suppose that ? " said Piers.
S*e met his look in momentary surprise. " To iudne bytte way yon behaved the other day, I should say ^afw
Piers frowned. " Which day ?

"
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J" ""^IJIP
the whole Hunt fo Holhmdt meado^ T'»oro. Pfert. how fuilont the old man wu I iwTtZ^J^

beh«v« Hke that ? " """ ™° "»"««•
'

Doaa he often

Hai .tai frowied Hi! flngen were working restletslvat the ivoiy iticks of her fan. " If you mean,^ Ite^ftS^

A»d he wouldn't have done it then if I'd had a hand to

^^a'j^^ ^ •"^'•'^ *'"• "P-*""- Hope you

" Yon needn't be waxy," said Ina cahnly. " r aiaun vnn

iooT^dorc?rrdr*n,oSS.£r^tei„£»«ryj«^jfa to the girl beside him. "T^tSTy'S^

triS.n''^^V„,1'H*w**^'™«''
'"'* *«»> it to his face of con-

^^
I did not, said Piers.

" M*^ I* ""^ ™**'" ••* "^joined.

HMn^"' ^ "5!*
-r

*" P«t«t««- " I'm Sony. I hope youdidnt vahie it for any particular reason I'D ««7 ^
another from Paris."

*~"™«' ««»». lU send you

"N^jrr"^
the broken thing with a careless gesture.Not you I You'd be afraid to."

Piers' brows went up. " Afraid ?
"

"M^ ?!!^Kf*°*^*^'" *^ »»"• '**»' « «l«ri»ivt smile.

o/lh^ J^ iZ°°.?*°u"^ "y***°« *° ««-°' to the ladyof the meadow " she paused eloquently.
-^

'How moe of you I " said Ina. " Wouldn't you like tosend somethi:,g for her in the same parcel ? VHett^ rtfor you-if yon'U *eU me the lady'sa^ " ^ "

«™ ^"^^ mischievously as she made the sugges-taon. Rers frowned yet a moment longer, then UwSSback with abrupt friendliness.
wogned

" Thanks a^y
| But I won't trouble yon. It's decentcj^n^^o be angry over this. I'M get ,^u a r^^^^e*
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Ina nodded. " TUfU be quite amniiiig. Evtfyone wiU

be fnrioo* when he knows."
^^

.','^'^ f^'i^y «=»»«>'« W" pretty toon," returned Piers.
rninlt so ? Ina s eyes narrowed a litUe ; she loolced

fs it
?^ "PeculaUvely. " That's what you want to believe,

JJJ ™ *."^ "*" '
" ""» '•"g'^ again- " I never

wished any girl engaged yet."
" ^«^«??'" «Wg«ted Ina, and an odd litUe gleam

bovtttd beWnd her h>shes with the words. " WhyWyou td^ me her name? You might as weU."
Why ? " said Piers.

"I shaU find it out in any case," she assured him. "
Iknow afready that she dwells under the Vicar's virtuous

roof and that the worthy Doctor Tudor finds it necessary
to drop in every day. I suppose she is the nurseKMok-
honsekeeper of that establishment.

"

»=-w»k

"I say, how clever of you I
" said Piers.

.

The grf laughed carelessly. " Isn't it ? I've studied her

r.™ ^''^f'^.,^" *°°' "y '*^«'- ^ don't believe you

^«t:S^u*,StiT""*^'^'"'°"''"^'^-^ ^^'
" Never," said Pieti.

shrir"^"'^T^*«^"y- And then rather suddenly

^irr^TTw-Tf";^^ ^ ' J"'^ «=**' y^'^ * J>aid-mouthed

Sherr^ Why ««t you admit that yon'i* in love

Piere faced her with no sign of surprise. " Why don'tyon teU me that you're in love with GujJm ?" he said
Because it wouldn't be true!" She flung back heranswer with a laugh that sounded unaccountably bitter

I have yet to meet the man who is worth the trouble."

'

vnn^L"!*"?.' *^'*««"- "Don't flatter us more thanyou need I I m sony for Guyes myself. If he weren't soke«i on you, it s my belief you'd like him better."

.. T 5i,°S:'./,?'^'* !
" ^ "P^^^e ^th a touch of scorn.

^^\^ ^^^ *•' '""^ •* » extremely ehgiWe, isn't he ?
"

Does that counc with you ? " said Piers curiously,^he jooked at him. " It doesn't with you, of course ?
"
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far her, yoa know, both «. to we andrt.^ «.!T ^^•>«* to the bdl-room nA-> T "•»»• Shall we go

i^her would no mo« hav^^^^!?^- "* '^ ^
fc»tivity than ot f^^^ttJ^*^^ <&continuing the

RoMi of w.J^_ir3^ ^°^ Chnstmas dumer, and the

WdTKl^ hL ^"^ *^. ""^ * «>»»tant a gnert.

field .%*S^o Wo™ ^r^'^"^'^ °° I'' ""S-
.0 do ha/d^^^°r^rhiS' ""^ -°*«°«*
tho,«ht* m£ii^ ^?L^JJ1 i"*' *• had ^y,
fidd «therlirtte ^wiiT^^r^ ^T^ »', *^ '"""^
together wh^v« t£^T^i,'''l^y •'^J? <W^
tftnbled hiniaeU aboS th, infi™ ^^^V *^ "ver
the countTwd « not J^teX'^^:-,,-^

«5^' ^"^""^ *»

that he iro^dhaveX^ .h^
bnUiant match for Kera

English stock wlkn^'Avt^^ ** '*'^* °' good old

^have mde ^t^J^ .T*^
''^ "*" ^*''«'' «<1 ^e would

hetweeTtrtr^l^rgi^fr'^W^" '^ .'-^ «^-
Colonel'! esute Sb^ i™,i^i, ^ f"''

'^'«»» *« the

out-door ^tencTand ^nn, it^'J^.^'^ * wholesome,

a man's honom?^ ^ °°'^ *"* ''^ Sirl to play with

had noK7o «e^Z^T" *f '
»^^ that he

least. bT^ co^d^^K±%""°*^r«*^ 5^ »'

««»ch a priM aa ^ If J?;^.*" *^t five yean for

engsg^^w^^; .^*?^*^' " they cared to get

^^iTno K^in^P "" "^y "« o' '»^*f. and th^
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So Iwd nm Sir Bcwtajr't thoagbU prior to tht upptu-

w«Mi With the iMoiate mondi aiid gny. itMdtet eyw^

wutber the bojr't waywud fancy wai tendiM briore thatTV «ene in the huntlng-lWd h^i been^ffi^t nvetetioofw hun and had lent strength to hit arm .<ukI fwy to U*
indignation. '

IW dedsion to tpead hit last night in Engiand at adance had been a mrpriw to him. but then tSTbw had
puzzled him a good many times of late. He had even adcedhuMeM once or twice if it had been hi» deHbeiate intention
to do to. But since it was absolniely certain that the
scnemer at the Vicarage wotdd not.be present at Dick G«y«s'
P^^y- ^ Beverley did not see any argent necessity forki^jmg his grandson at hB side. He even hoped that HerswonM enjoy himself, though he deemed him a fo^ to goAnd to judge from appearances, Piers was enjoying him-
self. Having parted from Ina, he claimed for hb ^erms hostes»-a pretty, graceful woman, who danced nnder
protest, but so exquisitely that he would hardly be petsoaded
to give her up when the dance was over.

y™^""
Hescar«»ly left the baH-room for tiie rest of the eveniiw.and when the pwty teoke up, he was among the last to lu^.TMt higenuoualy thanked him for hdpLg to make thea&ir a success. He was not feeling particulariy happy him-

self, snce Ina had consistenUy snubbed him throughout •

7* °; *"<L??*
^'^^ *''*" ^ ">y 'wy responsible for he^

attitude. Dick's outlook on Bfe was supremely sfanideHe never attempted to comprehend the ways of women, beins
serenely content to regard them as beyond his comprehewi^He hoped and beHeved that one day Ina would be kind tonun but he was quite prepared to wait an indefinite time
for that day to dawn. He took aU rebuffs with resignation,
and could generally muster a smile soon after.

I ^ S^"^ tranquilly upon Piers at parting and congmtu-
jatea tain npm the proi^ect of missing thi wont of the

^w*iJ" **'*='' ^^*" ^^l"*^ *««* a lan^ -* he <Jrove awaym ha httle two-seater, coupled with the careless assurance
that he meant to make the most of his time, whatever the
wcfttocr*

h

if

8*
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Bat if te kad «M tli> — • .^

"• «-* ^^5^- - WtoS ^:?fcV"« TPtaf. but in
»>«» ntmd into 51^5221^ ***"*"»«• l^Pt -t bay

WMdtthnm. bS.^!1. Lil.'*^ "^ P«eti»ted to

Uttuif u to the fHnit A.!i r™*^' w««cnni« and ipecu-

•Wtr^^? b£«'t'ti?" *^ ""-• '««-'-

eoongh to rediw that the hot ^.ST^ Hewat«h«wd
««» ftit. animr Wm to « 1 ^ J*" *" «*rfv*»W him

to curb hi. f.«ee imJ^L^ bTLI^' H *" '^"'y
Unnos Tudor wa. .itTSw' of iS ^ ^V ?« ««" for

although fully awar, ofthe fact tW I ^ * *'™" ""*-
utmoat to reiove him ftSS h^ Jj* S^TT *^ '^

never did aS^'gt?vJ"^5r^H*^'^y- «««
critid«n of hirnlev^ Sto 1^!.'*?*'^» undii«ui«d
nwnt. That Tudor (Slirf hi^ ST^ ^ **«*»* "»nt-
«»»W »carcely e*^^!S;iT, 5 ***^ *« * fwt that

to one anotherSSS '^^ **~'y ^^^
But that „ight Ken.' antagonism fla«d to a deadly hat«d.
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S??h^?^JS^ •moth.wJ it with the exnltut convie-

fr^" .J** "^ "•**" **'> mbwlnte cerUinty that h«

nKHrfhwichwgrf Whether Tudor', chance. h<ul in^ved
Z^%1^^^^ ^^SS? '" '"'•**'*"'' *"" 'h'* otherV«.ple

SeJSL^tJ^w •''"•'^- He tore back thro4

warning beating a devil's tattoo in hi* brain.

CHAPTER X"II

THE PLACE or TORMENT

THE surgery-bdl pealed imperiously, and Tudor looked
up from his book. It was his custom to lead farwt. tl: .ught, tor he was a poor sleeper, and preferred a

thMi usual Glancmg at the clock on the mantelpiece, hesaw that It was a quarter to two. With a shrug of the
shoulden expressive rather of weariness than inference
he rose to answer the bell.

^^
'

It pMled again beibre he reached the door, and the doctor
firowned. He ^ never very tolerant of impatience. He
nnfastenrf tiHS bolts without haste. The case might be
urgent, but a steady hand and cool nerve were nsualhr even

2^ S^?^ *^. *P«^ "» •>» opinion. He opened the
door, th«efore, with a certain deHberation, and faced theAarp night air with grim resignation. " WeU ? Who is it ?Dome in I

Ifc expected to see some village messenger, and the sight
ofPicrs, stem-faced, with the fur collar of hu motor^t

« „ up to his ears, was a complete surprise.
Hullo I he said, staring at him. " Anything wrong ?

"

.^^ ^» r** •y*' "* ^"""^ hoiiOity. " I^t
irrr^t'^' he ,'«w»o»nced curtly. " Will you come
out, or shall I come ia ?

'

..
"^ ?.

****'^ '*"* *"•" »^ 'Tndor, suppressing a shiver,
•unless I'm wanted up at the Abbey."

"^^^ '
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" You-re not," said Piera.

t™^r^K^ "if*"'
" evening-dress with a touch of co^

»4^We;^r«SSraS'.-^£
t^^eXtJ t^^,'"*

"^'"^ coZonl/q l^^,

light^e!^*"
""' =°°'^*^-««nil" he said. "There's a

shitet^^: ^„;
'^"^ •="'-« ^' ' " ''« -<>. - Tudor

"NoTdS^h^r".?"^^ ^-^ comprehensively,^o, I don t, he said. I hoped I'd seen the last of

ffis words were as brief as his look. It was obvious thathe h^no mtention of wasting time in mere^^ *^*

^it^^*^ ^"^ *^* "«* a* oa»« "nan's

"
R^ii^"

for a reckoning with you," he said.

kSX JSL.'it-J^h"??-
«-««» *ok.

lVWl?"hesaid. " What of it?"

h.S^^^^u'^v^'** nwmentarily. His huidi were

SfKoS^^'S^-^ •" U«n.dl£jS
" You don't deny it ? " h« said.
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" Why should I ? " Tndor's thin Ups dismayed i iaitt
sneer. " I certainly advised your grandfather to go away,
and I think the advice was sound."
" It wa»—from your point of view." A tremo ol tierce

humour ran through Piers' speech. "But plans—evoa
clever ones—don't alMrays turn out as they should. This
one, for instance—^what do you think you are going to gain

" What do you mean ? " Tudor stood by the table facing
Piers, his attitude op' of supreme indifierence. He seemed
scarcely to feel the stormy atmosphere that pulsated almost
visibly around the younger man. His eyes behind their
glasses were c<dd and shrewd, wholly emotionless.

Piers paused an instant to grip his self-contiol the harder,
for every word he uttered seemed to make his hold the more
precarious.

" I'll tell you what I mean," he said, his voice low and
savagely distinct. " I mean that what you've done—aU
this sneaking and scheming to get me out of your way—isn't
gwng to serve your purpose. I mean that you shall swear
to me here and now to give up the game during my absence,
or take the consequences. It is entirely due to you that
I am going, but—by Heaven—you shall reap no advantage
from it I

"

His vtHce rose a little, and the m«iace of it became mon
^>parent. He bent slightly towards the man be threatened.
His eyes blazed red and dangerous. Tudor stood his gnnmd,
but it was impossible any longer to ignore Piers' opea fury.
It was like the blast of a hnmcane hurled full against him.
He made a slight gesture of remonstrance.
" My good Mow, all this excitement is utterly uncalled

for. The advice I g^ve your grandfather would, I nm
convinced, have beat givm by any other medical man in the
counby. If you are not satisfied with it, you had better
get him to have aaotho: oinnioD. As to taking advantage of
your alsence, I really don't know what you mean, and I
think t yOT are wise you won't stop to explain. It's getting
late, and it you don't value your night's rest, I can't do
without mine. Also, I think when the morning cornea
yoB'U be ashaaaed of this fodery."
He spoke with atddied coldaesa. He knew tbs value of a

firm front when facing odds. But he did not know the fiery
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«d though hisknoJ^e^^^Te^ce„S'" ^^^ "''"^•
elementary, he made a d«r^«f« w ! ''^''*'"^ "'^^ ^hoUy
possibly thirty sKonck tnS^?K

'^stance. It lasted for

violently baS»rSr^«flK ??,
'"' ^°"»'' Wm^elf flung

Piens- hUl SL'^s th^**''^^^^
P?»«l ther«, with

wlj?:r.^*Ji^<^rrr4^,„Syil^a;ri^r'= ^''^ ^

eameV^^^lS^Vrm^^^'^hknd^ ^^*""«
hands were closed uoon thi. i«,n^T^u ^*- ^^ "''^

wakening momwt b^ n,™^T J^,'*''
*"»* *''eir hold v^

wholly in!Cu2^* H^; ^ZTit:^"^^"^ ^^ *» ^
the strength to do oth^^ ^^ ""^ •^""^ "e lacked

bet^rc'^u^^Sy^a ;:r•"
•?? ^^' ^^-^

me that promise."
'^ ^ *° '"°^*' y«» *>« malre

swear-4 aU y^wfS^t^S:^ him
:

" Yon wiu

Jnst the one word flumf uowarrf. >» k.--^r^e with it a defian^so^cS^fth^t evTSi ""*
for the moment taken by surprise ITn.«fhr^ ^"* 'J^
*^^,«ghtened his g^PS" "g^^Sat^^S
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He left the senter. e unfinished. His hands completed the
threat. He had passed the bounds of civilization, and his
savag«»y whirled him hke a lieiy torrent through the gaping
jawsofheU. The maddening flames were all around him the
shneking of demons was in his ears, driving him on to destruc-
tion. He went, blinded by passion, goaded by the intolerable
state of jealousy. In those moments he was conscious of
nothmg save a wild delirium of anger against the man who,
beaten, yet resisted him, yet threw him his disdainful refusal
to surrender even in the face of overwhelming defeat. .
But the brief respite had given Tudor a transient renewal

of s.rragth. Ere that terrible grip could wholly lock again
he made another frantic effort to free himself. Spasnwdic
as It was, and wholly unconsidered, yet it had the advantage
of being unexpected. Piers shifted his hold, and in that
instant Tudor found and gripped the edge of the table.
Sharply, wth desperate strength, he dragged himself side-
ways, and before his adversary could prevent it, he was over
the edge. He fell heavily, dragging Piers with him, struck
his head with violence against the table-leg, and crumpled
with the blow like an empty sack.

Piers found himself gripping a limp, inanimate object,
aid with a sudden sense of overpowering horror he desisted.
He stnmWed up, staggering s."-htly, and drew a long, hard
breath. His heart was racing Hke a runaway engine. All
the blood m his body seemed to be concentrated there.
Almost mechamcally he waited for it to slow down. And
as he waited, the madness of that wild rush through hell fell
away from him. The demons that had driven him passed
into distance. He was left standing in a pUce of desolation,
ntteriy and terribly alone.

m

A trickle of cold water ran down Tudor's chin. He put
up a hesitating, groping hand, and opened his eyes.
He was lying in the arm-chair before the fire in which he

tadspMt the evening. The light danced before him in
blorred ""htn.
"Hullo I " he mattered thickly. " I've been asleep."
He remained putivt for a few moments, trying, not vwv

soccessfuBy. to collect his scattered senses. Then, with an
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i»^d» erf it .Z^o^ ,^™?!^ above hta. bi 2e

of intense aicE '^ ' '^^'"'^^'^ with a feeling

saw the face of Ken. EvesSSi^^^'^'
""«*»»«» dream he

HpS/!u:;^^!"sCX'''T;:LTan?s:'tr.>''^*-
t«inbled ahnost beyoKntrol ^** ''*''^ ""> «'»^

"^^£*iTS„y^S-T-- ^y -de..

»»««Hder. and p^t& ^°""L*^«? ,,^«»8 over his

He looked l«eZa?RLt^J*^ accounted for much.

««tethXfe,Tl«i^„t1? °^*'"T" ^ »P»ke- "He«
«»«1 a drink aha I^ LI'S±?*^, * '***«' •^'' i* yo«

fa^^^^SS^hi-ooS^ ^d Sib'^ '^•- •-* "^

then got mTX^wfei*^ " '"°'°^°* «• i^ tonger

table^Hc'^uSn.tT.tK^'Si'SlL"* J^SS^
authority. ^** *• turned to ft«B with

tl«S'yo':Kde*T£';«lTf?',' »^»" '»'«
night. lijnk Sfal IWt^V^' °'. ^r^*" <" ««

^j„ "^ «y t doB t feel eqmU ta pnlK^ ypp
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Hu manner was briskly professional, the manner he^uaUy reserved for the hysterical portion of his patients.He was still feeling decidedly shaky himself, but Piers'

coUapse was an admirable restorative. He stood by, vifilant
and resolute, while the brandy did its work.

Piere drank in sUence, not lookii^ at him. All the arro-
gMce had gone out of him. He looked broken and unmanned.

Better ? " asked Tudor at length.
He nodded mutely, and set down the glass.
Tudor surveyed him questioningly. "What happened

to you ? he asked finally.
^^

" NotUng I " Piers found his voice at last ; it was low
and shamed. " Nothing whatever I You—you—my God 1—I thought you were dead, that's all."

*
"7"*.^'" ""^ Tudor. He put his hand up to his

temple. TTiere was a fair-sized lump there ateady, and it
was swelling rapidly.

Piers nodded again. The deathly pallor had gone from
his fa«*, but he still avoided Tndor's eyes. He spoke again
below his breath, as a more to himself than to Tudor.

i_n y^° ^^'^ ^ horribly like-like—a man I once-saw
kiUed.

"If you are wise, you will go home to bed," said Tudor
gruffly.

Piere flashed a swift look at him. He stood hesitating.
You re not reaUy hurt ? " he questioned, after a momoL
Thank yon," said Ttodor dryly, " I am not."

He made no movement of reconciliation. Perhapa it was
hardly to be expected of him. Piers made none either. He
turned away in silence.

.Pt.**ll? *"" *^ mantelpiece chimed the hour. TwoodoAl Ta^ tooked at it wWi a wry smile. It had been
a Uvely quarter of an hMir.
T^ snyry door twnged upon Piers' departure. He

_f*Sl ..r^ "*^ heavily to the gate, and the dull dang
of the btter dosing beUnd Wm. Then, after a ptotiactod
pause, there caae the a«md of his motor.
As this throbbed away into distance Tudor smiled againymly. ironically. " Yes, you young ruffian," be ISad.

-iiliSl? ?^ *'^ » "*»*y jolt' "<> »««^ yon ieUy
weUritfitl I never saw any fellow in such a mortal funk
oeiore. amt-^from y«wr loatewhat rash remark—I gatber

I .11.

4
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I wonder v^en—Md
thatit's not the fl«t lessM, after .1]how-yon kaied that otUer man ••

we5'to"?5s'^m'^»«'« " "• "-»«« «>»' the %ht «.d

CHAPTER XVIII

HOKNS AND HOOFS

beside his breakfast pla^^be^i^^^ P°'' ?'"«»«>
fe»nay prayers-a c^tom wWh -^^

•''5'
J"*" »* the end of

the sanSuinr;?tV^'°^*^^„^««? frfly criticized in
in earlier da^ had genS^Hw'"^ ^""^^ •»«' """her
«op. It was always^a som^tjT*" r''***'^y tried to
entailed a careful Sr^tinvoT.th""*'"'^

proceeding, as it

the case of letters ^fXl^lo Zf"^' ''r^^^ '"
He was weU acquainted ^^S ttfh! J •.^^''"^^ Stephen,

cort^pondents, and was ' n^i.^^'^T*^ "' ^ Ws wife's

guess as to the^moti^7^,^'^y^^ *"»« "^^wJ
submitted to him for p^' J^"*" ^'^ "^ usuaJIy
herself, a habit formL^K,r ^" "" *" """^ ""^ thei
that he looked np^tto^ji"™'" ^''!? ^^^ '^'^'^-^J
"d deeply reJTri «y SS^o^o^ "^ »"* <"^ P"P«rty.
to henelf. ^ mcimation on her part to keep it

bland curio^, and handrflnT^K"''^A"y ''•^'^ '^th
Priate to their ap^aW** 'S±,}^ T'' ««^«»ts appro-
Australian Posti^^^^^S^"":^^ «^«»?P« ^^^
espedal notice. The b^^LHi ?lJ^*^ '''^y* «<=*ted
been spent in a corner"^'^|^^^J''X«nife hjd
PWt of their acquaintance Mr ^bnlr h^T" u."* '""y
her out on the subject of h« «~^* ^ ?°°«u*

*" "^w
but he had found her retfj^t

^"^^
tS!"*
^ P*^'

came addressed in th^ ,»J>i»r^ ^ *°' whenever a letter

n««ie, white his^kll^h^;* ^^,J'" «^«*«bly
««« at the further rdSSbTr*" '"^ "^ "^^^

iwo epistles for Mrs IVii«.'i •• u-
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ftSL^^M^tllJ**^ "Ah. I thought our Australianftuad would be calling attention to himMlf ere the fMin
^ocii^n"'''*^^'^''; "' '^'« i«.rA!£jn:*m occasion. That indicates a move, if I mistake notHfa^ usual pi»i^^e has been Brisbane hittertoTha? U

tJ?*JI!"'lffi'
eyes interrogated Aveiy for a moment beforethey vamsh^ mwards with disconcertig completeness

Avery stiffened instmctively. She was weUaware that«^Lonm« did not lUce her but the fact held noZLh^dement. To her nund the dislike of the man was preferabte
to his favour, and, after aU, she saw but Uttle of hii

SlM! went on, therefore, with her occupation of'cuttiwf

wW^h^Sie^'' '^'^•P"'''' '^^"^ °' *•'•-•'

.m'fiii'T'
^°"*" ^^ '° y""' faithful coirespondent,"Muled lb. Lorimer, still holding the letter bet\w«^Us

finger «.d thumb. " He evidwUy regards youTSsSM _a pearl of pnce, and doubUeas he « well-advised todo

Here he opened his eyes again, and sent a barbed rlance atAvery's unresponsive face.
"««« giance at

;;
Friendslap is a beautiful thing, is it not ? " he said.
It w, said Avery, defUy cutting her fifth slice.

pJifr K K^°t-^*'^ proceeded with clerical fervour to«.beU,sh h« subject, for no especial reason save the plewureof hrtemng to hi. own eloquenc«-a pleasure whi<i^^
^^i 1 u ^'^ °^ **^* ^"^ V^iy of charityso sadly lacking m many of us, and she^ golden besmw ofsur«hme in the humblest earthly home. It hi b^^tly
called the true earnest of eternity."

*^ '
" Really I

" said Avery.
•'An exquisite thought, is it not?" said the Vicar
Grace, my child, for the one-and-twentieth time I must^ fj^-f^' '°JT^ y"" '•«» *''«» ^t«^ at table."

I wasn t, said Grade.
Her father's brows were elevated in surpcwe. His eves

~vir"*"^"*^' ?*" °P«"«* ^ther wider than usiS'reveahng an unmistakably malignant gleam

recdv^aHm'^!*^.T'y
i? which a Christian child shouldreceive admonition." he said. " K yon were not swinging
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' lii-

P«^of yourbehTriow^r- *»* "^ "»••>•*• to etmi.

wiSi'^b^ wtt» crimwi, h« vWrt ,,^ bUri-wjtn resentment
; and Aveiy, dieuUiw u onti^r^ iTSt

The other letter," hrf said " bean th. »ii t_

^^Whatis the aest?"aAedAven..£SLy cutting mother
" ne devil," said Grade.

w^^«fe *" '*"!?''• •*"* **'W«*l alwuptly as Julian wUo

Vindictively, a^V^^JSld'T^hlflS.''?^

au^oyu^rrci.^x^tLd^
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SSr/iSSf^ "'**'^ *" *•- '^'^' ««« «>

of ^ compl«ence wkI cting dainty phrweoto^ the

ini^l'"^ looked him up and down with gradually return-

insoto,?
^ • '^"^^ ""** *^^ '^•^ the 'penalty for

^^ephenl" broke from Mn. Lorimer in anguished

aZL^Tf^.^"^ L"
"**** ^"«* vehemently, flingingd«»etion to the wmds ; she adored her brotteTSHe never spoke a single wwd 1

"

" Go, JnUan I
" said Mr. Lorimer.

JuUan went, banging the door vigorously bdiind him

nJ«*??'
""'^„*^»^ sflence, the Vicar turned his scrutinyupon his small dan^^ter.

•"uuuy

Grade stood up under it with all the courage at her dis-

" Jff^L^r"^ *•' ^'*"*'' « *<"»" of icy courtesy
will you obhge me by taking that child upstairs, undresSh«^^d puttmg her to bed ? She will .Snain th^^fl

Sh^"^'
'"*.***'' accomplished, turned and iuced him.

fa, hJ!!, w*l*' ^*' ««* t»>«* was a steadfast lightm to eyes that showed her wholly unafraid.

deal^th /^'" S.* ^^':i'^^ y°" permission I will

bTdT^-,, i^- She has done wrong. I know. By andoy, she wiH be sorry and tdl you so."
Mr. Lwimer smiled sarcastically. " An apology, my dearIfaJDenys, does not condone the offence It' is WhX"gamst my pnnciples to «pa« the rod when it is so rid^

t^lp
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Will yoa

Bat her husband turned a deaf ear With . r«n*-™ .

C^e'-r^r ^^•^^ •'"- -^- Ea^a^^Tln

faiIS;g^ntrch"ifr'^ * '^'^ "^ «' <^P«ir, and feU back

to herseirit wks oZT^ LfL^"w / '"' *^' ^^
shoulder and receat over ,^ „

anguished tea;i on Avery's

bear it, she coXot ,;^*;"' °"*' "^ '^' "*« ~uldlot

she^vriLtL? wr?hrrj\'?* ?• ^^ °°* «y -

he«?i^°^-j,^v;:u^^«' ^^«^- "s^^

the^'tsr^ttir^i^XT' *° ^1 «»- - -'^<=^

soinds within w^e'^l^.LisSL^r G^t^^ '^V*^"=Sto^:t^«^AS ^- ^«^«
me in I

"

^"'''- **r. Lonmer, let

Her* was no response. Possibly she was not even heard.
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for the dwadfal crying contrnwd and. mingled with it the

K^L^*^,"^"' riding-witchSIC^

Dit««. rr^ * ^": •»*«"»« unpotently to a chfld'tpiteon» cnes for roeivy from one who knew it not But

^uisnea sobs, and she Icnew that the punishment was

Si mai^:
^™"" ^'^ "^'^^ •^"' ••^ -»»« 0' duty^

nn^.li'*^ ^^ "P*^ ^ «>'«'• cutting tones. " I haveP^a^you more severely than I had ever exited to^
I warn yon. Grace, most solemnly that I shall watch vourbehaviour very closely for the future, and if I drterThJ

r* ^'^f^' ^'««««'» °' the ini,l«l, and Srf^«
n*aU r^t the punishment fourfold. No I N^an^ttJ
^Tuiii ^T" °^* *>"«' "articulate utterance, "oryou wiU compel me to repeat it to-night I

"

.^
And with that, he walked quietly to the door and unlocked

.ti^.TtKX*" "^^ "'°° '* • *' "^^ '^' ""*• -"

liSv&^^r^:;;."'''''-'^^''-*^^- M'-^-
rioiH^iJ! ^S"./°,'

P'****
'
" »»*'* Avery, tight-Upped andnpd, the child clasped to her throbbing hewT

It was a definite command, spoken in a tone that almostcombed compliance, and Mr. lirimer linge^^m^
Ht3^Zt^°l.^^lX*Li'"^"*-^"><=^««P-
At length, through Grade's sobs, she spoke. "Giacied«hng, Im gomg to ask you to do simethinTS for m?'
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* <•» t, cnad Gndc

T?-- ^.«f^ "^' '"'* •«* •>« nunpled hair to tiAti.
J^jn^Hln lor . few .««kU they hlf^uA otter^

xfthirR^ own brtv, dtrliag I " Avery whimerwi

w» «lp without you. deu>-dMr Ave^ ? " ^^

"G^U^^ ** ^lomething to hdp me," uid Av«y.WW yowMlf five ainute^-here'. my w»t«i. to «. twT'» Srls" «»« >« own w,«t and o"VSS^..*^^<'Sl

b^i^to'^c!^.^'^ -**•" •-™«' G«*^
"I know youTl take care of it," Avery laid wkh . i«rf..h«d on the chiU', hair. "H^^T^^
^12 "° '"?''• y°u without wonying ? " ^^^'
Graoe ffive her face a final polishf tod nodded. «!™n*and tore thomdi ihe was her M»ri«^-^I_: • ^P*"*

" I don't v»^ j„ "w MMO, at Aveiy tnnied to go.
1 *Mt know. dear. I'm rather amrioitt about her."

I Aveijr.

1ft aU Father-t fenlt," taid GiKie.Av^M^^t She «»Id not co«t»dict theAa the rakdied the door, G»c» Swk« a^ua, hot
•tatement.

oiQfe
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"iJf™? *»!"*• Avwy. "I hope-when he die^-heH

••H^'w,S?f?.'d,eiir '*''^' «"'^*^ •^•^
Gr^nodded iev«rd times. " Ye., 1 know it'i wrong.
" L*?.* "^fu And I hope hell die to-monow."Hwil Hnih I

" Aveiy lakL

ii.i^*''*!^
Grade broke into a propitiatory imile. " Thething! I widi lor never happen," the Jaid. '

'"*

And Avery departed, wondains if thii mt^tm^*
desired to be trea^in the llghtof^ amendment

CHAPTER XIX
not DAT OF TROOBLB

LENNOX TUDOR spent hours at the Vicarage thatday in dcu attenduice upon Mrs. Lorimer ii c^-
P|M»ywjthAvwy,*rtio*»cely left her side. TeniWe li™they were, during «iiich they battled strenuously to kem
the poor, quivering MJe i.1 her weary body.

"^^^ *» **P

aawSdA^^
iSMon why she shouUn't puU round." Tudor

^^ftrtyet thf^ugfaont the day she hovered on the ver^ of

«fLl^* Sf !««t *!"««,*•» over, but intense weaknessmnamed. She Uy white «m1 still, taking notice ofmS
S^roTUiV^'^ «*^ "^ nourirfun^^

u'l^j"^..^'??*™' not to be vexed with me I " she

alter aUl Hell be ^ad to know that."
Aad Avtty. cut to the heart, promised to deliver the

A little lata „c stole away, leaving the children's nurae

?J^'., ""* '^^^ "P *" ^ schoohwm for some tea

r-°T.T^
gone to see another patient, but had prwt ^to rettuu as soon as posaibte.

The chiUren were all gathered round the table w! .Oive very capably presided. Grade, looking m «\d
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wMued, sat on the end of TeaniV* ^<. . t™* i.

m<*tAveo.themo««tl'Z:^''' ««* *« »P«ng to

gwnced round the tablfras she did so.
Where is JuKan ?

"

" Upstairs," said Ronald briefly, " In diaerace."

Ronald no<Wed " /If ^^ aU day ? " she asked.

ao woold I," breathed urade.

ci^ni%=*^riS:,"Sl,r^ «P°> ^^ stately pre-

to^tablUhed ^X^tfSe ^^e^ "7X^1^1
SJ^rt^ff-Sfas^hrta^-r^^^^

3-£S^^b1.^o'"^'a."^'^- "''^--e-

l«SpnlSfa^rwi«'r^„"e^* '^dT*=*'t'
"-

feu upon Gr^e. clinging f^to'S^S^'s^d*" "" ^
^Gr«e. he «ud, in hi. dear, definite toa.,, "cowe

.^^£^rn:rjL'S^ a-^.
Come hoe I repeated Mr. Lorimer.

a^y l^t^ ^ir*' *?"* <^"«*' ""ly A«nk further

fr^r^i'S^-^-^J^^ that Av«y
Come, my child I

" aaidtt. wLT^ • .^^of his f^atu^ gJSiy^^iSr'to^i'loSr^^S^
" f^:^^" whin)ered Avery.

" T K .,*
**"* *"" 8^P«^ Grade.

you^t^rtSii^^^t^-ir »^«'- ••»>-» ««!

UiTSt'.^r^.'^/^Wyfatohere.r •• IfU
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But Gracie, shaking from head to foot and scarcdy able
to stand, only dung to her the faster, and in a moment she
bBMn agitatedly to cry.

Mr. Lorimer's hand fell to his side. " Still unrepentant.
I fear, he said.

Avery, with the child gathered closely to her, looked
across at him with wide, accusing eyes.

" She is frightened and upset," she said. "
It is not fair

to judge her in this condition."
Mr. Lorimer's eyes gleamed back malignantly. He made

her an icy bow. " In that case, Mrs. Denys," he said,
" she

had better go to bed and stay there untU her condition has
unproved."

Aveiy comi»essed her lips tightly, and made no rejoinder.
The Revenra Stephen compressed his, and after a definite

pause of most unpleasant tension, he uttered a deep sieh
and withdrew.

*

" I know he means to do it again I
" sobbed Gracie. " I

know he does I

"

" He shaU not I
" said Avery.

And with the words she put the child from her, rose, and
with great determination walked oot of the room.

Ifr. Larimer had scarcely settled himself in yrhat he called
his chair of ease " iu the study when her low knock reached
hnn, and she entered. Her grey eyes were no longer angry,
bat very resohrte. Shti dosed the door softly, and came
Mraic^t to the fli«.

" Mr. Lorimer," she said, her voice pitched vwry low, " I
want you to be patient with me just for a minute. Will
you?"

Mr. Lorimer si^ied again. " I am yearning for the
refreshment of a Uttle soUtary meditation, Mrs. Denys." he
said.

'

"
I^ ""* ''**P y^'" ^*"*y rejoined steadily. She

stood before him, very pale but Mdiolly composeU. " What
I have to say can be said in a very few seconds. First, with
regard to Grade; the child is so upset that I think any
further punishraent would make her downright ill."
" Pooh, my dear Mrs. Denys I " said the Reverend Stephen.
Avery paused a moment. " Will you try to listen to me

with u open mind ? " As said.
" I am Hrtwing," said Mr. Lotkon.

m
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Um^L^ ™ ^m^J!^*^ "^ morning," Avwy con-amwd. I am not tiyng to defend hwWuviom Bnt

WiSl/*u'*'*°* "W CM think of nothing deeTrnvS^her time tobe Sony I Hease give her timeT^
Mr. Lortaer (^anced at the dock. " She has ah«adv^mne hours," he observed. "I d«n give her^
" And then ? " said Avery.

tJ^'*,. "5^ traveUed up to her troubled face " Anil tf h»then," he said deUberately " she h-Tn^^;—

*

V
S^Tti?fp£:-t-?^"--ti;:^LSC-

He shrugged his shouldeH. " My dear lire Denvs ™™.i*nje to remmd you that I J^ve h^^J^^^^I^m the ui^Kinging of chUdrw."
'"'omom experience

'Jkt,^ "^T^
'^'^^ .°* y°"'" Avery said.

Muuuuy. jw, Mrs. Itenyi, I caamt listen amr tertiierto yoor pe«ua«on. In fact. I fear that in G,^-,^^^ »»*«««<» on the side of laxness. Sl»^ b^
He ck»ed his hps upon the wwd. and d«B«i/ «rt«MAywy'8 h«rt. She gripped her seif.«otorSSh SrS^

With a great efiort she turned from the subject "
I hav.^message for you from Mrs. Lorimer," she^d ^^

a 2^'^.^his^^^.?^"«r^t«£--^
her pn«ntly." was aU theieply teZdT *° *«* * '^

Mrs. Denys," he said smoothly, " you foni« I <«-i,
that I also had something toi^^^ ^ ^^' ' *""*'

Avwy paused. She had foi^»tten.

ba3c'kW^cSr*'''^/^^^'*K*° >«»'-«« ««««<i
iZSi "xu^ . ^ "" *'"y to have to tell von." haa«d. "that m coase^^aK. of' your unhrt^tT^ S
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•nooaragiiig the children in insabocdiaatkm, I can no longer
look upon yw as in any sense a h^ in my hooseholil I

tbemfore deaire that yon will take a month't notice froia

now. If I can fiU your place sooner, I shall diq>ense with
your services earlier."

Caboly, dispassionately, he nttered the words. Avoy
stood qoit* still to hear them. And throned her like «
stab there ran the thought of the pooc Httle woman npstairs.

The pain of it waa almost unbearable. She caii(^ Iwr
bn»ib. invobmtarily.

Bat the next moment she was herself again. She bowed
withont a word, and turned to go.

She had nearly readied the door ere she discovered- -that

it stood open, and that Lennox Tudor was on the thteahdld,

mongrimlystrong than shehad everbef(»e realisedhim to be.

He stood back for her to pass, h(dding the door for her
without q>eaking. And in silence Avery departed.

&.

CHAPTER XX .]

TRB SnAIGRT TRUTH

worthy fhynaan, enter, enter I" was Mr,
Loruner's Uand greeti^. "What news ci t^

TMor tramped ^ to tiie hearth, locking very square and
resdnte. "I've come from the schoolroom," he said,

"wb«)«,I weatto-takealocdcat Jeanie. But I fonad Grade
reqnired more of my attention than she did. Are yoa abao-

hitdy mad. I wonder, to inflict corporal punishmwit upon
a hi{^y-sbiuig child like that? Let me tdl you this I

YoaH tqra her into a senseless idiot if yon peiHst I Tha
child is nearly crazed witit terrw as it ia. I've told them
to put her to bed, and I'm going up to give her a soothing

drau(^t directly."

Mr. Lotimer rose with dijpiity. " You somewhat magnify
yoor office. Doctor," he sa^

" Mo, I don't 1 " said Tudor rudely. " I do vriiat I mnat
^4 1 ^WByw that child is wn>n^t iq) to a hi|^ danoiraaii

pttah oi MritmtMw* Yoa.da^'t vani hec to hftva vain;

Lorim
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"*tool,l"«^Mr.Lori«er.
iMor stamped a furious foot, and let himii.M — «

I don't deal in empty tt^' m«, r *°-^*? »i°P
«•"•

of the hoJTS t^ wide^^Z^^ t ^'^^ '^^

^'J^« '"^°° *^* o* y«" wife Md'S^T^?

•torf of'^and dCsK^^'lS^'^J** *^
have to keep a dtod^T^S^ ^^ ""^^ And yon wUl*««? • Propmy qualified mine to look after your
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wMe. And it kn't every none that IS a UewuiK in the home
I can tatan you."
He stopped again, and finding Mr. Lorimer still somewhat

dased by this sudden attack, he turned and began to pace
the room to give him time to recover.
There fdlowed a prolmiged sUence. Then at last, with

a Mep si^, the Vicar droi9>ed down again in his chair.
" My good Doctor," he said, " I am convinced that your

motives are good, though your language be some«iiat lackingm restraint. I am sorely perplexed; let me admit it I

Mrs. Denys is, I believe, a thoroughly efficient housekeeper,
but "—he paused impressively—" her presence is a distuii>-
mg element with which I would glad'y dispense. S6e is
continually inventing some pretext for presenting heiseM
at the stndy-door. Moreover, she is extremely injudicious
with the children, and I am bound to think of their spiritual
wdiare before their mere bodily needs."
He was evidently anxious to avoid an open rupture so

perh^js it was as well that be did not see the look on Tudlor's
face as he listened to this harangue.
" Why don't you pack them off to schod ? " said Tudor,

stKUng to the point with commendaUe resolution. " Peace
in tfce house is absolutely essential t Bfas. Loiimer. All
the eider ones would be better out oC -^th the exceptkm
of Jeanie."

^
" And why with the exception of ^eanie, may I ask ?

"

There was a touch of asperity in Mr. Larimer's voice. He
had been badly browbeaten, and—for some reason—he
had had to Mibmit. But he was in no docile mood thereafter.
Tudor heard the note of resentment in his tone, and came

back to the hearth. " I have been awpJting a suitable oppor-
tunity to talk to you about Jeanie," he said.

" What next ? What next ? " said Mr. Lorimer fretfully.
Tudor proceeded to teU him, his tone deUberatdy nnsym-

patiietic. " aie needs most careful treatment, most vigilant
watching. There is a weakness of the lungs which might
devdop at any time. Mrs. Denys understands her and can take
care ofher. But shea in no state to be entrusted to strangers.''
" Why was this not mentioned to me before ? " said Mr.

Lorimer qnenikraaly. " Though the heed of the house, f
am always the last to be told oi anything of iamartaim.
I st^pOM yen are sure of what yon say ?

"
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i^i^HT* Ji"» "o time to w«.to on^»«i2rira
You will contidw what I have nid about aaadnJt^<^

X :Jf'^'*' "«*^ '«*'° '^1» deep mehncho^TaAw tqnared his thooklen iSn»iiw4v " And with

thejto wij^ ak«f™« of a mind «ot octopied^

dX^Lrhif^e^^Ur- ^^^t^^ss:
ExMseme,Doctorl My thoughts were for the momentebwhete. Yeejwu have my permission to teU heroS

me euer dnUnn from her influence without (M>i> iAaU therefore take steps to dosoT^ ^" '

m^^*«"5!t?^ TSI/ *^ »* *^* AouMers. It did not

Md I shaU ten hw you have issued a fceepardon aU mmd•nd no more will be said to anyone. I wTtoM «e rftibo

You re^mnch more hkely to make him ashamed of himdf

^^^*^^riiner resnmed his contemplation of the fee without

e*tI^.S'^***«5^.u""'~ '^y «««*«* that he hade$t^]ahed peace for the time beiur. and he wa« ^m.
I^eased with his success.

"™8. «» ne was not dt

nZJfi^*'i^ *' Reverend Stephen, ft hS^woccurred to hun to att-npt such *rt,bi>>^b,icmT,^j
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To Avwy toter he gave Iwt iew detaili of the iatemew.
bttt abe could not fad to lee hi* grim datioii and anfledat it

1 1 aa to stay, then, am I ?" the said.
If yon will gradontly consent to do so," said Tndcv.

with Us bfjaf smile.

II I cooldn't do a^rtUag else." she said.

A i"_??* *^ ****•" •»• •^ bnipUy, " for my own sake."
And with that, veiy suddenly he toned the subject

A'

CHAPTER XXI
THE ENCHANTED LAND

T ten o'clock that night, Avery went round to bid
each chUd good nig^t. She found Gracie slseiMU

peacefuUy with her bed pushed close to Jeanle'sTrhe
latter was awake and whi4)ered a greeting. On the other
Mde of the room OUve slept the sleq> of the jurt. \wcy
did not panse by her bed, but went strai^t to Jeaoie, ««ohdd ter hand for a Uttle and then gently bcned her to ro
to bed herself.

•' You murt be so tired." she said.
, y^^ ««; .

'

Avery could not deny the fact. But die had wmged
\» sleep in Mrs. Lorimer's room, so she could not look forward
to a ni|^ without caie. 9ie did not tdl Jeawe dm, how-
ever, but presently kissed her tenderly and stole away.
She visited the younger boys, and found them all asleep

;

thai slipped up to the attic hi which the elder lads dcpt.
She heard their voices as she readied the cfesed doorae knocked softiy, therefore, and in a moment heard eoe

of them leap to open.
It was Ronald, clad in pyjamas, but unfailingly courteous,

who mvited her to entw.
" I knew it must be you. Mrs. Denys. Come m ! Very

pl^ed to see you. Wait a second while I light a candle I

"

He did so, and revealed Julian sitting up in bad with
MUlen defiance writ large upon his face. But he aniled at
sight of her, and patted die side of his bed invkit^y.

•Don't at on the chair I It's untrustworthy, it's
awfaBy decent of you to hw|[ wjip »i.flii»-ftntifc Kyou
Invent c»me to preach." ^ j^.. ,«o-nK. ,;.iv^..•,.!"

i
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tjuiuti daerve any pi-,aw from yon, do I ?
• * ""™y

•« j^ ' * • »ot »t aU pi, I assore you." Averv udd " a~i

J*?^ 8™"?^ *« her. and she proceeded.

.t{t°h.:^p'^ •'^" '^''•- "What? You've been

Avery nniled even while she sighed.

^{ iSr.«e.;%/iS^t VSo-.t ff'arS:
sSp^t'^i^::!,^'^' ?f *">""« "as bio^'o^ to
hS^w-^~*' *^ •«» keep the peace in the future "^I^ wearmess «w„ded in her voice rTquivered iTiite

iti&SJ." '''^**' •'•^y •»"''>»»'«'«<» -l-ee^ed

Rmt^'SJf*
*** "^ '

" ^ P«»"^ generously. " Here

2:2r'h?Jp*^"
^"'^ "**«" «« ^*» soLthi^^

^^.^yoUSry'-^S^-r^mfs:^

X'^^TUI'^'-- ^-t'^Soingnow'^^

.^"SSL'^lfct&ran^Sled^r'' ^^^
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" You're a trump I
" he said. " There I Good night I

rU be as meelc as Moses in the morning."
It was a definite promise, and Aveiy fdt relieved. She

took leave of Ronald mote ceremoniously. His sctupuloas
poUteness demanded it. And then with feet that fdt
stiangdy light, considering her fatigue, she ran softly down
again to Mn. Lorimer's room.

In the dressing-room adjoining she opened and read her
letters. One of them—the one with the Australian stamp,
characteristically brief but kind—was to tell her that the
writer, a friend of some standing, was coming to En^and,
and hoped to see her again ere long.
The other, bearing the sinister Evesham crest, lay on the

table unopened till she was undressed and ready to join
Mrs. Lorimer. Then—^for the first time in all that weary
day of turmoil—Avery stole a few moments of luxury.
She sat down and opened Piers' letter.

It began impetuously, without preliminary. "I wonder
whether you have any idea what it costs to dear out without
a word of farewell. Perhaps you are even thinldng that
I've forgotten. Or perhaps it matters so Uttle to you that
you haven't thought at all. I know you won't tell me, so
it's not much good speculating. But lest you shouki mis-
understand in any vray, I want to explain that I haven't
been fit to come near yon since we parted on Christmas Ev«.
Vou were angry with me then, weren't you ? Avery in a
temper I Do you remember how it went ? At least you
meant to be, but somehow yon didn't get up the steam.
You wished me a happy Christmas instead, and I ought
to have had one in consequence. But I didn't. I played
the giddy goat off and on all day long, and my grandfather—dear old chap—^thouf^t what a merry infant I was. But
—you've heard of the worm that dieth not and the fire that
is not quenched? The Reverend Stephen has taken care
of that. Do yon remember his ' penny-dreadful ' of a Sunday
or two ago ? You were very angiy about it, Avery, I love
you M^en 3rou're angry. And how he dilated on the gates
of brass and the bars of iron and the outer darkness, etc.,

etc, till we all went home and shivered in our beds ? Well,
that's the sort of place 1 spent my Christmas in, and I wanted
to come to you and Jeanie and be made happy, but—

I

couldn't. I was too fast in prison. I fdt too muideraus.



»4* THE BARS OF IRON

« nWit^^w^k ^'^ red aU the time. Andrtngt wwtUnc h«Ppened that toachad me «« like ,»•^bM faniii of gunpowder. Hm Todor told v<»^l»n*tty.*? D«*tl«. he'^I tried tH.^'to.^wwpded ffl eiMldag hit ejreslaM. Bual, want It?

S'iiir'hSr '^^ *^' »« <=«« -t'ti^Sg*J^

>ot fcM^'^n''- *• 'T*.
'"''• no «» lor, I know you're•wt to love with hmi. and in my aaner momentt I mUm

ttnght out before you have time to itopme. ForlwwaS
^'i'^Tllr^y You don't waU.. it. hJL^SSS

io^i^i, K ^ ^- ,.
^ k*» yonr forehead, yow nt»

nmr in my maddet: dreami UiMd your Uoa. Bat T »4^Md«v «d long for them, thoogbiS^jSrgiJrSJte^
--Jrd«e not even pretend that^S^.re^ wm^
SL:SiteLl.?SLy«'J?f. Huve known eve.

___ _,,_^^—.„ j„^ „„„ taw—to make mvieU a hiM^

ta pnUed me back. ConfonndhimI By tiie warthnSfcTrta done ms good in one .enee, for I lind I ^nrL-H^'

-...TS__^^ .
"""' you wen t wnte to me. but I a«ivl

SlylSTaS^^ f^l"^"^'^ n.;iii;;!S

•^••^•'l** parted in « mule; • toft fluh overqii«Ml
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hm fMe. Thftt oottfy gift fmn the cUUrm-ahe ind
gMiMd from the begiimiag whence it cum.
Aad than ilcnrly, even with reverence, the folded the

Mtar op, end roee. Her tmile became a little tremniooe.
It had been a dajr of many tnrables, and the wai very tired.

The boy'e adoration wae etrangely sweet to her wearied
i«Mi i, She felt Mbtly eoftened and tender towards Urn.
No, it mnet not be t It could not be I He matt forget

her. She wonld write to-morrow and tdl him lo.

Yet for that ooe night the chann held her. She viewed
from afar an enchanted land—a land of innehine and einging
birds—a land where it was always spring. It was a coontiy
she had seen before, but only in her dieams. Her feafhsd
never wandered there. The path she had followed had
not led to it. Perii^is it was all a mirage. Ferfaape there
was no path.

Yet in her dreams she croeeed the boandary, and entered
the forbidden tend.

CHAPTER XXII

THE COMWG OF A nUBHS
" "C'TEBNAL sunshine I" said Piers, with a ^
JC at the deep, deep blue at the slumbeiiag water tiiat

stretdied below him to the horizon. " And at nif^ eternal

mowishine . Ratnantic but nuMuAonons. I wonder if the
post is in."

He east an irreei^te glance op the path behiad Un, bat
decided to remain where he was. He had lodced so many
tioMsin vain.

There were a good many pet^le in the hotel, but he was
not feeling sociable. The night before be had dropped a
considerable sum at the " Casino," but it had not greatly

interested him. Regretfully he had come to v'te condasio«
that gambling in that form did not attract him. The greedy
crowd that pushed and strove in the heated rooms, he
regarded as dowuight revolting. He himself had been
ndiised with ast<»iis^dng audacity by a lady with p^ted
«y«t who had snatched his only winnmgs before he eonld
reach tium. It was a smaB episode, and he had let it pass.
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Ubiw more attnctiva; Hi
tat it iMd not mtdend th*
had, in fact, loft then fai utter diffott

Altogether ha wai ieeUng deddedly oat of tune with hiewwMMMiap that raomiag, and the beauty of the wtne

d£^ £^M^ "^ hta. I. the ianl... ad>o(toKance from him, a vohiUe French party were chatteriu
Jrtth gTMt aninutMM and a good deal of cackling huichterHe wondered what on earth they found to amuee ttwn to
pwMiterUy. He alao wondered if a iwim in that fanltlMeNne would do anything to improve hie temper, and dedded
Witt another wry grimace that it wae hardly worth white
to try.

li 7^K*I^ point that there feU a etep on the windin.P^ below him that led down amongit e&ube to thTier

i^JSifj«^'T* ^*?^^ ««' 'ttenticB. He
faSr. ^\i^}* «»cended, speculating without much

vtmcst eteadinem, neither hast«>ing nor lingetiiw Then
!!r*^22!?^?'^! **• «»nr«y»« pnve« that itrui:k Pi<^t,
ae Bdtiih. Ha interest mcreaeed at once. He suddenly
TOoovered that he wanted someone British to talk to for-

£!!!?1*^^*** *>»'««• l>«i IW but ten minutes beforetwm the boring soaety of an Anglo-Indian colonel.
The man in the Panama came nearer. Ren from above

bej^n to have a gtonpee of a tweed coat and a streag brown
hand that swung m tmie to the steady stride. The pathwved tamediaWy betow him. and the kst few yank rf it
led <Hrectly to the vot on which he stood. As the etranm
raundad the curve he came into iull view.
He was a big man, broadly built and powerful His whole

P«onahty «s suggestive of squareness. And yet to Fiera'
«aitjcal eyes he did not look whoUy British. His gait waa
that of a man accustomed to long hours in the saddle Under
the turned-down Panama the square, detennined chin
ihowed maasnrely. It was a chin that obviously raouiied
constant shaving. •h»"'«

QuieUy tlM man drew near. He did not see Pien under
tas lowered hat-bnm tiU he was within a few feet of him.
Then, becommg suddenly aware of him, he raised his eyes.

S^^u ^**^ ^"^ "*"* up in a brief, friendly salute

1 ^^v P* °'*^ instant r^wnse. "Splendid mom-
lag I he.began to say—and stopped with the wonls hatf
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in • gnatThe blood Mrgwl vp to Us foichmd
mvn. " Good hMveat I" he Mid instead.

The other man paused. He did not loolc at Piers very
Mrnnrty, bat merdy glanced towards him, and then turned
his eyes towards the wonderfol, farnrtretching bhie below

" Yes, splendid," be said quietly. " Worth remembering
—a scene Uke this."

Hb tone was abaolntely impersonal. He stood beside
Piers (or a moment or two, gadng forth into the infinite

distance; then with a sli|^t gesture of leave-taking, he
turned as if to continue his progress.

In that instant, however. Piers recovered himself suffi-

ciently to speak. His face was still deeply flushed, bat his
voice was steady enough as he tamed fully and addressed
the new-comer.
" Don't yon know me t We have met before."

The other man stopped at once. He held out his hand.
" Yea, of course I kncnv yon—knew you the moment I set

eyes on you. But I wasn't sore that you would care to be
recognised by me."

" What on earth do you take me for ? " said Piers bhmtly.
He gripped the hand hard, looking straight into the calm

eyes with a cniioas sense of being sustained thereby. " I

believe," he said, with an odd impvdse of impetuosity, " that
yon are the one man in the workl that I couMn't be other
than pleased to see."

The elder man amilsd. "That's very kind of yon," he
said.

He had the slow speech of one accustomed to solitude.

He kept Piers' hand in his in a wat-m, firm grip. " I have
often thou^t about yon," he said. " You know, I never
heard yonr name."
"My name is Eveduun," said Pien, with the quick,

gradous manner habitual to him. " Piers Evesluan."
" Thank you. Mine is Edmund Crowther. Odd that we

tkooM meet like this I

"

" A piece of luck I didn't expect I " said Piers boyishly.
" Have yoa only just arrived ?

"

"I came here last night from Marseilles." Crowther's
ejrea rested on the smiling face with its proud, patrician

fnitures with the look of a man examining a perfect bronze.

I'
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'Yoa

"Ifg
: (

•' — — — I BBOTJ auc live UIBl" h* ^1:
thatpiith"""'

' *'™** " * "*™«* land « I came «p

-SpsisLl'ST^'iir——«—
WMh 1 conM «ay the 8ame," said Ken • and fh*. «^khis hand on the other man's aim •^rw.T.lj u ™L??''

Yon «e suyiog for soTtoTl hop^ *** '^'* • *»^ '

;;
Are yon alone? "asked Piers.

"Qnrte alone."
" Tlien there's no occasion to hurrv " said Hm*

stay here for a bit, and Irill time wi^e.'' ^
I never kiU time." said Crowther delibentelvtoo scarce a commodity. Vi

>wiD««teiy.

riLfJ?^uT'"' ""Wy." said K«»».
Qwwther looked at Wm with a qnestion in Ui e». »h^

to *are. For both men we« in a fashioo^JS^e*™?!?iWMive strength of the elder, with hi. a^STSS^ I^«d^n.«efnl stride; the lithe, ZSST^^Kt^
J«9TOger, with his siqierb eaniage a^ hanahtv^SriKtv^fe«tare. formed a contrast as complete aH^^s^Z^ °*

jn-yascended the step, that kd np to ttTt^^f^^Hh«Rer,p««d. "Yoasitdownh^^^;^
total, He«s a comfortable seat, ami here's'^.n^^
Be ttenst it into Crowther's land and demrt^i .^i.

to idow across his forafaewL He had aJrl^^TSL^f^ tkough the hair .bo« i^'.ii.S^^iS'

&
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He was •tiUsittingthns when then came the sound ofjerky
iootttepi on the terrace bdund him, and an iraidbie voice
addnsted him with scarcely concealed impatiesce. ;

"Eaense me I I saw you talking to my grandson jnrt
now. Do yoa know where the young fool is gone to ?

"

'
Cmwthcr tomtod in his aolid, imperturbable ladiioii. looked

at the qmker, and got to his feet.
" Yes," he said, with a smile. " He has gone ta pneaii

Ainfct in my honour. He and I are—old friends."
" Oh I " said Sir Beveriey, and looked him np and downma iasUon which another man mi^ have found ofiensive.

" And who may you be ?
"

" My name is Crowther," said the other with sinqdjcity.
Sir Beverley grunted. "That doem't teU me mnch.

Hvnt h«tEd of yon before."
" I daresay not." Crowther was quite unmoved ; tiiere

was ewta a Jiint of humour in his tone. " Yr-ir grandson is
probably a man of many Mends."
" Why shoicdd you say that ? " demanded Sir Beverley

snqiidoiisliy.

" Won't yam sit down ?" said Crowther.
iSiC'Bevedqr hesiUted a moment, then abruptly conqiUed

wi&: tht snggestioa. Crowther followed his example, and
they faced one anoOttr across the little table.

"J say It." said Crowther, " because that is the sort of
tad I take him to be."

Sir Beverley grunted agwu. " And vrtien and wiMtn did
yon make his acquaintance ? " he inquired, with a stem,
nnapartig acmtiiiy of the cahn face opposite.
" We met is Australia," said Crowtha. "Itmwtbesix

years or mon ago."
" Anstrdia's a big place," observed Sir Beverley.
Crowther's slow smile appeared. "Yes, sir. it is. It's

so mighty big that it makes all the other phic»s of the world
seem small. Have you ever been in Queensland—ever seen
a sheep-farm ?

"

"No, I've nevct been ia QueensUnd," snqtped Sir Bevezfey.
" But aa to sheep farms, I've got one of my own."
. i" How many acres ? " asked Crowther.
t"Oh. dint'i ask me I Picca win tell yon. Pien kaowa.
Where the devil is the boy ? Why doen't he come ?

"

" Here, sir. hen I " cried Fiaik oomin|; up bdi^ him.

10*

[i
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"liw» yw have made the •eqn.fatmee of mv M»ri

i^y^cLtX^^''"^ "^^^ <«t,«dth*

r«.«^h.^^hiS,bS?.?'y««»'»it? How hit

that .UteoTSeK^Sfh^:^S.** '^^w you over for, Crowther?™"^**^- »»*>««
^FOMihty a year, possibly more," A«iii Cm^iw--were WW, Mm, critical but kin% ^^ Crowther-s eyes

r.«^*° 'Sf^ your time in England ? " asked n»Cwwtter nodded. " Most of it.^S^ •*«» Hen.

I-en^U'^lin^ ^"^ '**«'^-- "We -uH see

hoy-, obviooTptaww in^™^^±S!r *«««>*»«.

^^ psXr^H?: o^S^^- "••^
taitheconstituen^Ms^t" '^^ «» ««« with it

country whatev^^tt^^be^l^rt'^r^w. in the old

^
fters laughed as he lifted hi etoT^TiL /but work, Crowther Sl»h« nf^L^ J"^ '•* eveiything

in her oW a»^ S^ S^521^r*J!:* "^^y '««"3
•he «aypXhei^S^d.H^'^ '™**-?'' •»«»

I don't." said Crowther.
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Piers paused, ^ass in band, looking at
" Yott don't ?

"

him expectantly.

"No, I don't." Crowther also raised his glaM ; he kolnd
Heta tbw^t in the eyes. " Here's to the boys of En^and.
ft«r» I he said. " They-U see to it that she comes tiuooA."

.,v -^""^ "bo drank, but with a distasteful air.
' You TB a hi^er opinion of the young fools than I have "
be remarked.
"I've made a study of the breed, sir," said Crowther.

_
The conversation drifted to indifferent matters, but Piers'

intcfcst remained keen. It seemed that all his vitality had
reawakened at the coming of this dow-speaking man who
had tooked so long upon the wide spaces of the earth that
his vision seemed scarcely adi^itable to lesser things. There
was that u his personaBty that caught Piere' fancy irie-
SBUbly. Peihaps it was his utter cahnness, his unvarying,
rock-hke strength. Perhaps it was just the good-feUowship
that looked out of the steady eyes and sounded in every
tone of the leisordy voice. Whatever the cause, his presence
had made a vast difference to Piers. His boi«dom had com-
pletely vanished. He even foigot to wonder if thercwcn
a letter lying waiting for him inside the hotel.

Crowther excused himself at length and rose to take hia
leave, whereupon Sir Beveriey very abruptly, and to his
grandson's snr]Hise and gratification, invited him to diae
with them that n^j^t. Piers at once tectmded the invit»-
tion, and Crowther, without haste or hesitation, accepted it.
Then, square and purposeful, he went away.
" A white man I " murmured Piers half to himself.
" One who knows his own mind, anyhow," lemarked Sir

Beveiley diryly.

He did not ask Piers for the history of their fiiendshm,
and Piers, remembering this later, wondered a little at th«
omission.

CHAPTER XXIII

A fkiend's couksel

1

HEN Piers went to dress that nigfat he found two letto>
laid discreetly upon hit table, awaiting pcrusaL ;i

Vktet, bmfy «af^(td ia Utyiag oat iw dollies, cant «

«
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g«tt«.
,^^ ^th a .hn« «sn«ed hi. t«k. .S:^

Wi hand* ihoSTSttle a. h!^L^ *^*^ *» '•«'•

««3^h-^!!Lil!L^ *"' *'«^'*«' '^tta* the niMunTua— I Have woad«jted manv times U T n.^ j_^u^^*^
••weUassony over that teSL^^n™ ^* ** *? "*
wan't it ? nni„ T i_r^

««ter of yours. It was aodadoos
fc»7-. V ^"y ' """^ » wen that yon did not ncuTi^J»»t me when you wrote it. But PiersWCt I «M^!!Liyoo conqiel me to sav afain ^Th^^lT^ I

*^ '*'°"'

tSkb^^^^^-^ manied hie were by any means idvlbc

S3 S^ Llb2LTll^^'"T^ a^aiC/bft
iMrM's^

ana oecauM I loved hmi I followed him to the

» I fauSiri^^ :
b«it when he died I was leftton^

keep it. I didWiSSfw^it fiL t*
"°* ""^ "

2-^ r^ * '<*** to cnide written But ^,^

you'irt'^'^i^i^-J^ ojjce to w«,

K^e agitatioii had ii«»ed Se iK»^^?l^*J!i f
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ik I know he was mm <rf tiie many that go vudtt ewy
day, but the tragedy was so near ae. I have never been
able quite t«ahake off the dn«dfiiliaeni«ie* of it He was
to all outward appeannoe a strang-willed man, but that
habit was atrani^, though he fought and fought against it.

When ha foiled, he seoned to lose everything—sdf-reqiect,
selfKxmtnil, straigth of porpose—everythii^. But vAnea the
demon left him, be always rq>ented so bitteriy, so bitteriy.

I had a little money, enough to live on. He used to uige me
to leavB him, to go back to England, and hve in peace. As
U I coaU have doiie such a thi^ I And so we stniggled on,

maldng a deqierately hard fight for it, till one awful ni^
when he came h<Hne in raving delirium. I can't ^cacrifae

that to yoo. I don't want you to Imow wbtA it was hke.

I nursed him through it, but it was terrible. He did not
always know what he was d<»ng. At times he was violent."

A dn^ oi bkxid suddenly ran down Fien' chin ; he pulled

out his handkerchief sharply and wiped it away, still

icadiag on.

"He got over it, bat it broke him. He knew—we both
knew—^that things were hopeless. We tried for a time to
shnt oar eyes to the foct, but it remained. And then one
dsfy very anddady he roused Umsdf, and told me that he
bad heard of a job up-eoaatry and was going to it. I ooold
at stop him. I could mat even go with him. And so-^br
the first time since our manmge—we parted. He psuuiaed
to ODBM back to ma lot the birth of our child. Bat before

thathi^peMd he was dead, kffled in a drunken bravri. It

was just wMt I had always feared—the tragedy that over-

hang OS item the begaming. Pien, that's all. I've tcdd it

vciy badly. But I felt you must know how my romance
died; and how impossSile it is that I should ever have
another. It didn't break my heart. It wasn't sodden
enongh for that And now that he is gone, I can see it is

beat. . But the manner of his going—that was the dreadfni
part. I tcdd you about my l^y girl, how she was bom
blind, and how five years ago she <Ued.

" So ttcw yott know my Uttle tragic faistoiy ftOsa tMgiiming

to end. Thece is no accounting for love. yft> taOemoac
i MHHwae. But it Iwda as sometimes aldag paths

J

t
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f^tjwcw^new bew to travel twice I. !—i wonder, like the n>h> «< j- ^i T^" " «« any Btin.

'*«'« I know;^ f^t^ '
Tfa, i, . ^WsTpofat^

J^«ch a difficnklJilS tfliveT^/h **" ' ** "W
?n*Mnces at work. Bnt vm. m,L / ^ *''**» «> >nmy
todeed-indeed. i am tJ^d t^

'°^*'. «^ *««» of 3^"
^. too prosaic for^uln ivJ^^P°^««». *«» w«Mfy-
«W who has neve/to^^fy ^^^ Y"" «"«» ««ry',
«d best of a womw^.^^Jf°"

""?* J*^ thefest
Romance.'

"««» neart. Yon must have ' The T>ne
" ll«t, Pie«, will alwa3« be the Wish and prayer ofYour loving friend;

,

"AVMT^^i..

"Ko^aS^ttr"*'*""''- IT-e was some.
He looked up fi^Lt^at Tei^h ^Srh*^^'"'^ ">«^
7^ra tttfi.S-1" "^- viS*-

"^
softly at his elbow. '^'**^ ^"^«," suggested Victor

»f*«>t his brow ck^^L,^-^ ?*-r- Bnt en the

J?^y for that. awCl^^J!?' ^ J-d writte. too

^ betwe«. henelf and hTK^^ tw ^^^'^ ''»•**«
Cftam. He smiled aKuTS ^^u •.""* •»* was wholly
"'wMofTwlor. "^ •««» »t tJ>e thought. No, he was nj

«'*'^S.iL^'^'" -"""--l Victor, With a flash

"'ctor. regarding hmi wtth the inda%«Bfc
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"mie that he hrf bwtowed upon him in briiyhood. "And

b^S^^ openly qui«ical; he dod««l a langUnc^jettmte torn fters with a neat gettuwlj MwkwTlt
^^l^''!i51^*'? that the Irtto Hen hSffl hJd

Wh> I the other letter from ? " laM Km xlandnr at it

CJWerd;;^.?'-- Nooneofimp^fir^st',!

duly arrived ftom Pari, withTbS^^ wS^T,^h«n, leqnestmg her acceptance of it. She hadwriUeTfa
]^^^Z:^ ihe had been at some^to^^^aenmly acceptmg the gift and suggestinfttatWSS
wth mt«est She added that, a speU of f«»t havi^pot

Z^i,^" 'Tl'^u ^^ "* Wanlenhurrt hadlSL^
H^^^^i^w*^ »«i begun to envy Kers in hisS

S.»3!f!!l^*''?*=*=*?"P">"^- But she was notroreth«shewouM««forit. What did Piers think ?

WIS point—a smile that was not altogether good to see

™w>ent» of waiting with Ina's letter.

ic£lZ.^ff^!7ru*f °P«» P^ when Ciowther
^J|>«4tom^ but he folded the letter at once, and they went

.'.'^JT^.^ ««y l«x^ »t the taWes ? " Crowther aaked.

inthT' *^^«»- "Atleastlwoneventuany.butFSe

the proceeds bdore I got the chance. A badomen-lX?^
Ihope not," said Ciowther.

There was a touch of savagery in Piers' Uiugh. "
It won't•«ppen again, anyhow," helaki.
"wont

ll«y entered the Casino with its brilliant rooms andliushmgcrowdi. The place was thnmgHnUtC^tJS»wom» with a face of evil beau^T^ c^^^o^«nd q>oke a word or two in French. But he looked at iS•nd throq^ her with royal disdam. and so passed her by.
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J-tock th« pwviow night, wutod for «id fii«Ily«S3

j^Yoo t«to iti" «id Growth.. "I beBev. » your

jf^'f't^H^. •'•^ *^ fr«« on the figure fi«

SKigS"^ hi. rtake. wd k»t .gUn; tieSTtlS?

iV^ S**"* serious," said Crowther.

"l^yaiiothw figure I " .aid Crowther.

wiSr;^"^^ x^' '^'* <**"*" twenty-five francs, .nd

I^L^^f ilJS'L ^* ??" *'»•' tunung-piint. From^
telZ «^1,^ 'S^'*

not do wro^. *^ake after sUke

£Xm<^* JL"*.
'^. °*° """""y «» Crowther's, and•njUyWt the Uhfc in triumph with fnU pockets.A(p»od many watched him enviously as he went He

S^,^ ^*^ fade ew^h««, but wi^tli^y-.^;
Witt his hand throi^h Ciowther's ann. ' '

tt^^i,.* 1.^ J?t
nort day, and the next He's just

»o?*.Sl!^*i!f*«v.?*°*«* *''»*«J "V victory. Piers was

kdM^.r^*^*^"^'*'*- ThetUngMS«ihta.tat

_ltey went out to the gardens, and caUed for Ikmem
2L"^ t^y.^""?^^ yet^^t^aSre™. W .""«^,'^ tl«n">Sl> her painted hps as he

coSS)I*jr'" •^I*«tively quiet comer, whence they

Aw-^ I
•

•'^"-jh'fting P^nw without being disturbedA very peculiar mood possessed Piers. »* mrJ^lZ^A
^^z^ri^ "' hisJsrSri^For^L'^^^f^
wLT^i^fJiS''? *?*"«'''• IndefcwncetoviowS
^^l^^fJ^^' h»t it was an obvious efert^

a^^^^^^ "^^^y "^ *» attending to Ciowther's

taem. He finidrad his hqoeur and sat smoking, witt his
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•TM on the daric, louitive face that watched the pMaing
crowd 10 indifferently, )ret w penistently.
Pian noticed his silence at laat, and looked at him inqmi*

in^y. "ShaUwego?"
Crowther leaned slowly towards him. The place was

paUic^ hut their privacy was complete.

^."?*?^" ^ •****• """y ' *«*» tJ^ privilege of an old
uiend r

'

" You may take anything yon like so far as I ant con-
cerned," said Piers impetuously.
Crowther souled a little. " Thank yon. Then I will go

"J"^- Are you engaged to be married ?
"

what ? " said Piers. He looked momentarily startled ;
then laughed acrosa the table with a freedom that was wholly
miafiected. " Am I oigaged, did you say ? No, I'm not.
But Im going to be married for all that."

" Ah I " said Crowther. " I thought I knew the signs."
He rose with the words, and instantly Piers sprang up

also. "Yes, let's go I I can't breathe here. Comedown
to the shofc for a breath of air, and I'll tell you all about it I

"

He linked his aim again in Crowther's, obviously glad to
bcgon*; but vi4ien th^ had left the entering place b«hiiid
them, he still talked inconseqnently about a »»«n«B^ thiao,
till in his cabn fashion Crowther turned him ba<^
_

" I don't want yon to teU me anything personal," he arid,
save one thing. This girl whom you hope to many—

I

g«rtheryou are pretty sure of ho: ?
"

_Piers threw bock his head with a gesture that defied the
waddi " I am quite sure at her," he said ; and a moment
later, with impnlBive confidence: " She has just taken the
trouble to write at length and tdl me why she can't have me."

" Ah ? " Crowther's tone hdd curiosity as wdl as kindly
sympathy. " A sound reason ?

"

" No reason at all," flung back Piers, still with his face to
the stars. " She knows that as well as I do. I tell you,
&owther, I know the Way to that woman's heart, and I couhl
find it blindfold. She is mine already."

'* And doesn't know it ? " suggested CrowtHer.
" Yes, she does in her heart of hearts—w soon wffl. I

fiuU send her a postcard to-aKH|e« and -y^ tp .tha

-"On • postcard ? * ''?'^ rii.40oi%'s r.i-j tt^^u ;.a£ii -/bssto

'i'l
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• A little abrapt I " commeBted Crowther.

hm-itl'JLfL*™* ^,^ '••™P' "»*'" *M Hm wUh
^^SSS^^ "l'««S«>i«i«to.tonnthepaSS2i,."

.. X™ J*" "* """^ y**" w*U cany it ?
"

of dffil'
*"" " "*"' ^« ""^ not the W„t«rt liude

thl7liS?'*r' *^' ^" *^'^ Ctowther kindly. "And-
'
rSf^* *^'?!V»*y I »ay what I «t out to «iy ?^^

,_
Oh, go ahead I

" said Piers.
'

•'0^\''!^^/'^ ^""'^- ^ W* "low, quiet way.

I dSn'« V ?1 '^'^' **°"y- **«* I •houldn't give tfI«dnt know that your life's happiness hangs on your

ST^^SI^h'^"*-''"* thel^TTwc^iXr i. JSJP«.^»en that door just, once before you matry the womn
S^i^'^f "^^ ••" "'"* » «>««»<• it I It^ give hTS
dSS' fcTSL S**

" ", ^.^"^ '« yon both ifthe^
Z2?i V *^^ "y l«*ed doon between you and ywirwM. I Yon;«t»o young for that. And if she's the Srt

He «oke with the utmost earnestness. He was evidently

SS^.?^" to gam his point. But his worTwarttoto

^^^'irlV^^^ n«ken Pie«' hand 1!^W^wi from his arm. His careless, swinging stride

"t^^- They rtood side by side in silence with their

»^ . l^""?''*^''***- And there fen a long, tongP««e, as though the whole wwM stopped a«l list^^

CHAPTER XXIV
THE PROIOSE

AFTERa it was Crowther Who broke that tragic silence

«th ^^u^"^. he could bear it no i^S
paft on M4ich they sl^d was deserted. He ;S * v«y•teady hand upon Pien'JtouWer with a compassionateglaS
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•t Um ttanv young tec* wliHdi • (ew miimtw bafon hmd bemw Ml of i&owmHiic life.

" It cooiM hard to yoa, eh. lad ?" he uid. •
fUn itimd, almoit nuule w if he would toM the friendly

hud away; but in the end he tui!ered it, thoogh be wwld
not meet Crowther't eyes.

" Youoweittoher," urged Crowther gently. " Tellher, kdl
She's bound to be ap against it sooner or later if von don't."" Yes," Ken said. " I know."

y«»«»it.

He spdce heavily
: aU the youth seemed to have gone oat

of him. After a moment, as Crowther waited, he tamed
with a gsrtnie of hopdessoess and faced hhn. " I'm hke
a dog on a diafai," he said. " I drag this way and thr^ and
eat my heart oat for freedom. But it's all no ose. I've got
to Uve and die on it." He clenched his hands in -H4m
passionate rebellimi. " Bat I'm damned if I'm going to tdl
anybody I It's hdl enongh without that I

"

Crowther's hand closed doidy and very steadily on his
shonlBer. " It's just hell that I want to save you from
sonny," he said. "It may seem the hardest part to you
now, but if yon shirk it youll go further in still. I know
very wcU «4iat I'm saying. And it's just because you're
man enon(^ to feel this thing, and not a brute beast to forget
it. that it's hart yon so infernally all these years. But itH
*««"* yon worse, hui, it'll wring your very soul, if you hitp
it a secret between jnm and the woman you love. It's a big
temptation, bnt—if I know you—you're going to stand ««>
to it. She'll think the better of you for it in the end. But
itil be a shadow over both your lives if yon don't. And
there are some things that even a woman might find it hard
to forgive."

He stopped. Piers' eyes were hard and fixed He
scarcdy kwked as if he heard. From below them there arose
the murmur of the moonlit sea. Close at hand the trees in
a garden stirred mysteriously, as though they moved in their
sleep. But Piers made neither soond nor movement. He
stood like an image of stone.

Again the sflence began to lengthen intolerably, to stretch
out into a desert of emptiness, to become feteful with a
Uttamess too poignant to be uttered. Crowths- said no
more. He had had his say. He waited with unswervimr
patience for the resntt. <
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bthk^ hamoyr thrt wm tngfe. " So I'v. pot to »

M. SodMiiow or otlMT, I am alway* tnmblad back."
Yon'n wrong," Crowthcr Mid, witk<raiet4lMWe& "It's

nytUiv worth havuig out of life. Yon know that u w«nw s do.

«a» itn^ktanad UaMeU with a brief huh. " ¥•, IkaMT that mMh. Biit-I lomtiiiMa a* nmSf i( I'mmbattfftiM.^Ufiw. Lifeitn>chab.a.^to^.^te^

^Sto^S?"'^ ' *"** ** y*'"*^- "Hi^^ iMvtr ai^y

^^^«fel"aaidCrowthar,aiidamilad. "Tkaraavaaot
many fdlowsiriio do half aanmdi. If to<day i* a fair aaiMia
a<y«arlife,rmdaiMiadiflt'aaaeawone." ^T^
"I'm used to it," laid Han qoiekly. " Yon know, I'tt

awfnUy fond ci my srandfatiMiw-ahiiaya ka«« been. Wa
Mat each other manrelloasly well—te aona wavBL" Ha
I«Md a moment, than, with ao ««oit :" I aevertaid iSa
either, Cfowther. I never teJd a aaoL" ^,.
jJlM*'"^!r[£?' "" "I «»«»«'* •*'»»y«-»o« that yoa
ihoMj^flut the wamaa yon many-eha ia difmat. If
juan take her mto yoor inner life at all. aha ia bamd toodme

Tt^^^^^"^' Yo.m-.tMeit,lad. Y« know

"And y«H tUnk ihe will many me when aho knowa Ifm
jw-mirdwer? " Hers ottered the word thnmgh clenched
teeth. He had the haggard lorfc of a man who haa endoredkwg anflering.

-»»»«

There was deep' compaasion in Crowther's eyes as he
watched him. " I don't think-being a woman-she wiU
prt Itm that way," he said, " not, tiiat is, if she lovca you."

"T^ *• "*^ she put it? " demanded Hera hai^y.
Is there any other way of putting it ? I fciUtd Oe mmt

^SS'H^SLi.-.^'^.*''**'***""^ Hie fallow lAotM^t me the tnck warned me tint it would afataoat oertainW

• ^^A**^^" *''• unawaiaa. Why, ha K%wMlfB BOW dmog five yean' penal aervituda fcr the ««y sans
thing. Oh, I'm not a humbug, Cro««her. 1 bolted ftan
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the cooMqaMMM. Yon aude im bolt Bvt I'w often nUied
to iMKVM riBM tkat I'd ftajnd and lac«d U out It noold
hstra bMB •Mte in th* aod, God knowi."

" My dMT fcBoir," CrowtlNr Mid, '"vim wiU nevw oon-

vince va» ot that • long at yoo live. Imc* was notUag to

gain hf ymu staying and all to lote. Conaeqaencea there

wen bennd to bo—and ahraya aie. Bvt there was no good
potpaae to ba served by wrecking jronr life. Yoa wera Mily
a boy, and the Inek was againat you. I conldn't havs stood

by mi seen yon dragged nnder."

nan groaned. " I sometimes wish I was dead I
" ha said.

" My dear eh^>, what's the good oi that ? " Crowther
slipped his hand from his shoolder to his arm and draw Uaa
qvdetly forward. " You've snflered infernally, bof it's

made a man of yon. Don't forget that I It's the Sculptor

and the Clay, lad. He knows how best to fosUon a good
thing. It isn't for the clay to cry out."

" la that your point of view ? " Piers spoke with reckleas

bittemeaa. " It iin't mine."
" Yonll eome to it," said Crowther gently.

They walked on for a qMce in silence, till turning, they
began to ascend the winding path that led up to the hotd—
the path which Piers had watched Crowther ascend that

mondng.
Side by side they mounted, till half-way up Crowther

checked their progress. " Piers," he said, " I'm grateful to

yon for enduring my interference in this nutter."
" Pshaw I

" sud Piers. " I owe yon that much, anyhow."
" Yon owe me nothing," said Crowther emphatically.

" What I did for you I did for myself. I've rather a weak-
ness—it's a, very ordinary i»e, too—for trying to manage other

peoide's concerns. And there's something so fine abont you
that I can't bear to stand aside and see yon mess up your
own. So, sonny for my satisfaction—win you promise me
not to take a wrong turning over this ?

"

He q>oke very earnestly, with a pleading that could not

give offence. Kers' face softened almost in spite of him.
" You're an awfully good diap," he said.
" Promise me, lad t

" pleaded Crowther, still holding his

arm in a friendly grasp * then as Piers hesitated :
" Yon

know, I'm an older mar >ban you are. I can see farther.

You'U be makii^ your own hdl if yon dcm't."
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"SL**''*****'P«»«*«'"«««WPferewieMfly.
»«*<». I know you wiU keep • promJs^-eveB anteit

«^"'Sr^i.'il^'. u*"*
th* ««« about his »»ath «««

folate I tlunk you M» right, Crowther. I think, too. thirtI thooU probably have had to tell her-whether Iwkntodtoor ^t. She', that ^rt-the sort that .H^E^ta^*«WdK«ive But "~bis voice altered suddenly ; he turnedbroodmg ey« upon the sleeping sea-" I wondir if she willmqgive me ? he said. " I—wonder ?
"

"Does she love you ? " Uaid Crvwther.

me^e 2^
^"'''^ ""^^ * ''"°" " I <»" n»ak« J»« JovB

" You are sure ?
"

,,,

" I am sure."

"Then, my son, she'U forgive you. And if you w«nt

CHAPTER XXV
i

DMSS
TN the morning they hired horses and went toward* the1 mountams. The day was cloudless. b^^XiiWwwdd not be persuaded to accompany thim.

°" """"^

"B^'^Z^^-^ .'*" ««rtion." he Mid to Keis.

« i!S3Si. 1^ ^. """n*"*. »Jways did. I shall mendM mtdlectual morning listening to the band."
^^

Hope you won't be bored, sir," said Piers

^oSr S^nL-^vX""' '«*^^ - -3^ «
Whereat Piets laughed and went his way

.nh wi. '='"^y .Mght-hearted again that morning. n,e

me Se *^' **r i^'.K'^y P«*^«' ^Stod h^
toti.r^ ^ "^"t o* the OTMge^ve. ro«. a. inc«ie
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"Oe minul he rode danced a skittiih tide-rtep from time
totfaM. It wai impoasible to go with aober mien.

It'* a good land," said Crowther.
" Flowmg with milk and honey," Unghed Piers, with hit

jyea on the <Ave-clothed dopes. " But there's no coontrv
lika one's own—triiat ?

"

!! J!?
«»»*«y ""Dm England, you mean," said Crowther.

^^
Of coone I do, but I was too polite to say so."

" ^'*« "««*»'t be poHte to me," said Crowther with his
slow smile. " And England happens to be my country. Iam as British "—he glanced at Piers' dark face—" peilums
oven a little more so—than you are."

.. ~ ^ P'*** *^*y *° "» Italian grandmother," said Pien.
But yon—I thought you were Colonial."
" I am &itish bom and bred," said Crowther.
" You ? " Piers looked at him in sunxise. " You don't

bdong to Australia, then ?
"

" Only by adoption. I was the son of an English panon.
I was destined for the Church myself for the first twenty

J[*?L
"'^ '^•" ^-«>'^« was »t>ll smiling, but lus eyes

had kft Piers
;
they scanned the horizon contemidatiyely

" &«t Scot I
" said Piers. " Lucky esc^w for yw-

"I didn't think so at the time," Crowther spoke thought-m^ sitting motionless in his saddle and gaxing straight
before him. " You see, I was keen on the religious life.
I was narrow in my views—I was astonishimdv narrow
but I was keen."
"Ye gods I "said Piers.

He looked at the square, strong figure incrednkHisly
Somehow he could not associate Crowther with any but a
vigorous, out-door existence.

"You would never have stuck to it," he said, after a
moment " You'd have loathed the life."

»1^ ^r*^ *»•" *"•* Crowther, in his deUberate way,
though I adout I probably shouldn't have exploded much.

It wasn't easy to give it up at the time."
" What made you do it ? " asked Piers.

" Newssity. When my father died, my mother was left
wiUi a large family and quite destitute. I was the eldest,
and a dieep-farming unde—a brother of hers—offered me
a wage sufficient to keep her going if I wouM give up the

IX

4f
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Ctorch Md j<rin him. I wa« already atadyiag. I oonld

wre«wted her So I h,d to go. That was the begiudiK

he^US^HlTV'i^-**" ' ?"^' ^'^"^^ ^y. « thoughhe were imng the rtory of another man's Bfe; "
I U^

?^'^*°^ ^°* ^'^ '^^^^ *«> he thankfal that I^I^to migh rt, and it did me good. It was jit t^Slwanted. There s never much fan f«r a stranger ii a strew*

tact Just for a while I thought I couldn't stand it Th.

SLf ^«^'J:* ^ w« dty-bred. I'd never b<KTd«ert never been out of the sound of chureh-belto." Ife

gTwILT^ t!T- :
^''' '=^« ^°t a sort of Sg t^G^wasn t to be found outside civilization," belSi "

1

S^^^^J^ !!?^*,'''*'P"*«^- It was like befagArt down behmd bars of iron, with occasional glimps«^^^^'^ ^^l
monotony. That was when one ^t to

«.^™.T^'^- ''"'?/* *"* 2"* he loneKaess w«i
fa ft^d^«^*"^i°*° "*• tai I got so desperate^1m fte aid I was ready to snatch at any dive^." HeS^ a n,o„ent, ajd into his steady eyes th^came .shadow that made them very hmnan.' "I went to h4"
toe arid. I waded up to the neck in mire. I nve m^H
"PJ* « body and soul. 1 wallowed. Aad aU STwffit
T^^'t:^^'^ * ^^•^^'y easyldat^^I lorthed n^, but I went cm with it. It seemed anvhowone degree better than that awfal home^cS^AS^tte.'

tte dSt^ BoTr2ry r^.l^^^tban Jacob had in

to Jr!r;~r M^* »s "f Id been called, and I just had

T.:^u7MzLy^ Kingdom of Heaven is within us ; but it

^JZ^^^ T^xi r"* *** ^to the wiWemei aadWMted. OW chap, I didn't wait in 'ain."
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v^^!^^ ""^ ha head, and his eyes retted upon

"TS.r^i^"T"*y «>' • «n»n «t peace with his own sSul.

(SL. « ^2^. 5*,*** J"*"' ^^ «» «=«ried it thiDnrii.Whm my Wile died, I was left in command, and I've stuck

n«T^^^^ ^^"^ • P^« • fe" years back!^
h^^i^f^ '^.** whole thing to him: and I'm^h(»>e at last to my old mother."
_GoJBg to settle in England ? " adced Piers.

_Orowther shook his head. "Not now, lad. I conldn't.

^miiSL^t*" •* •*,?"• ^°' I'm Sotog to ftiMl my
Afte^t!^" ^"S*** to grt-^J^M ordained^

'^^^^'-^^itiiXj!' »^ »* »^ i- open

" vr^fM?"?*
came over his fa«i like a spreading Hght.Y«id«it think much of parsons, I gather, sonny," he^.J^ ^.."^ ^ "^^^ '*"6'>- "Not as a tribe, Ia*mt. I tan t stand any man who makes an ass of himself,whatever ha profession. But, of course, I don't mean toM «^J,parsons answer to that description. I've met

0«Mrther't smile developed into a laugh. "Then vou
^^"^7""^ of thelSsure of yoSf tten^S MI

bigg<»e UMkguaid in creation, yon would remain my friend."
It was regally spoken, but the speaker was plainly so uncon-

»aous ofarmgance that Crowther's hand <ime iat to him

hTsiidSktir^*"*"""**™' "^ gathered that, sonny,"

„^' *'?* S""^ sympathy. " And what are you going
to do then ? You say you're not going to settle in England ^

'

.K^j *?..?''*' .^^ Crowther, and again he was looking outalMad of him with eyes that spanned the far distanceT^^No
I m gomg todt again to the old haunts. There's a thunder-mg lot to do there. It's more than a one-man job. But

?^ ^'}^^ '^'^ ^ «"• I know I can io a liTue!

it yM^ =• * *'^' *^''' ^*" "" *•" outside edge of

hb^bStoS&S*^* ''*'*^- "«««lbeenina.epse

II*

I
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.. _J' • tJ>« new <*"»• I want to get hold of," Crowther HidThey get drawn in so devilishly easUy. They're like
ctaWren. many of 'em. trying to walk on quicksands. They'rebound to go in, bound to go under, and a big pcrcentaee
never come up again. It's the children I want tohelp. I
hate to thmk of fresh, dean lives being thrown on to the
awt-lieap. It s so fntile—such a crying waste."

" If anyone can do it, you can," said Piers.
"Ah! I wonder. It won't be easy, but I know their

temptations so awfoBy well I've Jk scores ^^md^
I v» been under myself. And that makes a lot of <Merence "

Life IS mfemally difficult for most of us," said Kers
They rode m alence for a while, and then he changed the

It was not tiU they returned that Crowther announced his
ntention of leavug on the foUowing day.

'* I've no time for slacWng," he said. " I didn't comehMie to dock. And there's the mother waiting for me "
Oh. man," Piers said suddenly, " how I wish I had amother I

And ttoi, half ashamed, he turned and went in search of
his grandfa<^her.

Again that evening Crowther accepted Sir Beverley's
mvitatiOT to dme at their table. The old man seemed toreprd Piers friend with a kind of suspicious interest He
asked few questions, but he watched him narrowly

•"y^.?^ *^* ^y *»°* *° 8° *° tl>e Casino ag^, don'tnund me I" he said, at the end of dinner.
" We dcm't, sir," said Piers prompUy. " Can't we sit out

on the terrace aU together and wioke ? " ""'*"« «»«

"I don't go beyond the lounge," said Sir Beverley, with
OBClanMl.

" All right, we'll iit in the k>unge/' said Piers.
His pandfathM frowned at him. " Don't be a fool

Piers I Can t you see you're not wanted ? " He thrust out
ari abrupt hand to Crowther. "Good-night to you I I
sbaU probably retire before you come in.''
" He is leaving first thing in the morning," said Piers.
Sir Bevy's frown was transferred to Crowther. He

tooked at hm piercmgly. " Leaving, are you ? Going to
England, eh ? I suppose we shall meet again, then ?

''

I hope so," said Crowther.
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& Bev«rley grunted. "Do yoa? Well, we shan't be
moving yet. Btit—if you care to look os np at Roddii^
Abbey wlien we do get back—you can ; eh. Piers ?

"

" I ten him he must, sir," said Piers.
" Yon are very kind," said Crowther. " Good-bye, sir

And thank yon I

"

He and Piers went out together, and walked to and fro
in the garden above the sea. The orchestra played fitfully
in the hotel bdiind them, and now and then there came the
sounds of careless voices and wandering feet. They them-
selves talked but little. Piers was in a dreamy mood, and
his companion was plainly deep in thought.
He spoke at length out of a long silence. " Did your grand-

father say Rodding Abbey just now ?
"

" Yes," said Piers, waking up.
" It's near a place called Wardenhurst ? " pursued Crowther.

I'

Yes," said Piers again. " Ever been there ?
"

" No." Crowther spoke slowly, as though considoing his
wonb. " Someone I know lives there ; that's all."
" Someone you know ? " Piers stood still. He looked at

Crowther sharply through the dimness.
" I don't suppose jrou have ever met her, lad," said Crowther

quietly. " From what I know of society in the old country,
you wouldn't move in the same circle. But as I have pro-
mised mysdf to visit her, it seems better to mention the
fact."

" Why shoufchi't you-inention it ? What is her name ?
"

Hers spoke quickly, in . the imperious fashion habitual to
him when not quite at his ease.

Crowther hesitated. He seemed to be debating some ixant
with himself.

^
At length, " Her name," he said slowly, " is Denys."
Piers made a sudden movement that passed unexplained.

There fell a few moments of silence. Then, in c voice even
more measured than Crowther's, he spoke :

" As it happens, I have met her. Tell me ^rtut you know
about her—if yon don't mind."
Again Crowuic hesitated.
" Go on," said Piers.

They were fadng one another in the darkness. The end
of Piers' cigar had ceased to glow. He did not seem to be
breathing. But in the tense moments that foUowed h»
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hS? teh^SL^'i""^ *** ^^' v^ »>««•« oi hi.awi, like the thnd of a racuu; engine fiu- awav^^^
^torbactively he pat .^S^'^^^ ch.,_..
"Go on I " Pien said again.
He gri]q)ed both hand and wrist vrith n—^— is_

whose death you cawrf/'
«»• » tJie widow of the man

Vae words were spoken, and after them came silem*-^a sconce as oonld be felt. Once theT^^/^^

mechamcal movement and looked at if • *i!^ k_ J? '

'^"tl^.'^^ an^^^Jle^^y 'balSot:!^
*"

You did," said Crowther gravely.

afST' Rd'^-rn,tf '*^\ "°''' y°° "^'^ be
'^ saia. im not going to crv oil It'« not —

„

in cS^-s^r" ' " ^"^- i-t a hint^Z^
" ftr tll^f"

* '*^' '»«-**ant movement of the head^

J!v „/^- ^k"
*^ pever-whatever the drcumaS*^speak of «Jm thmg again to anyon^-not even toZ?^^

Cioi.^ " ""=*'**^ to «Uc that of me?" «id
''^'»'

,^
don't I" impulsively Piew made annrer " T

«. pe««tently that I feel like an anim^^nHmtoSiS!
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For my peace of mind, Crowther—because I'm a coward, if

yon lilce—give me your word on it I"
He laid a hand not wholly iteady upon Crowther's tbaalder,

and impelled him forward. His voice was low and »gi*»f^
" FoiKive me, old chap I " he urged. " And nnrisntand,

if yon can. It's all you can do to help."
" My dear lad, of course I do I

" Instant and iiiiissiiiiim,

came Crowtber's rqdy. " If you want my promise, yon have
it. The business is yours, net mine. I shall new iaterfera."

" Thank you—thanks awfully t
" Piers said.

He drew a great breath. His hand went through Crowtbgr's
arm.
"That gives me time to think," he said. "What an

inietnal tangle this beastly wwld is I I suppose you tUnk
there's a reason for everything ?

"

" You've heardof gold being tried in the fire," said CrowOier.
Piers broke into his suddoi laugh. " I'm not gold, my

dear ch^, but the tiuiiest dross that ever was made, ^lall
we go and have a drink—what ? This sort of thing always
maltts me thirsty."

It was characteristically abrupt. It coded the matter
in a trice. They went together to the hotel bofltt, and there
Piers quenched his thirst. It was while thers that Crowther
became aware that his mood had wholly rhangaip. He
laughed and joked with the bright-eyed French girl «4i»
waited upon them, and seemed loth to depart. Silaatly, but
with a growing anxiety, &owth«: watched him. There was
certainly notlung totoai about his gaiety. It was i^hUy,
k-eckleasly qwotaneous; bat there was about it a fsvwed
quality that set Crowther almost instinctivdy on his guard.
He did not know, and he had no means of gauging, wm^y
how deeply the iron had pierced. But that some sort of
wcwnd had been inflicted he could not doubf. It night
be merely a superficial one, but ha feared that it was sane-
thing more than that. There was a queer, intangible qwdes
of mockery in Piers' attitude, as though he set the whole
world at defiance.

And yet he did not look like a man who had been stunned
by an unexpected, sledge-hammer blow of Fate. He was
keenly, fiercely aUve to his surroundings. He seemed to be
filnng rather at a blow that had glanced aside. UneaaUy
Crowther woadered.
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It WM he who finally tnggerted « move. It i

late.

%^y1L,1^J^., "J^S^. ^^^'^^
I (rowing

>*»*«%"»««» to make an eariy ttart,
in if

He ttood ttHl in the hall and held out hii hand. "Good
;yon'd better." said CiSrther. '^
No 1 can't. I couldn't possibly turn in vet " Ke thnuf

JrtK»ss..f~^- ^^'^^''^'^'^
Crowther took the hand. The hall was di-a^.^ -n.

Crowthw's level brows were slightly drawn Hi. i,.«rf•q^ «jd strong do«d upon iW m^h^T *" '""''•

'«? « tew seconds hedid not speak then • " i a-u i

*vn ffla<te a swift movement of immtiMu^ vt. ^

'^*°r'rr'^*"'"«»*«^*^ ^
he «M^ -S"*

«8k yon to ejcuse me in any case"

S^ts" ''» «otag up to see if my gr^^dfath^hSIjI

S3aBff"-»--«^-nn^^S

"gp^^y t^'L^d'SsT^' ••' *«™^'^

Crowther abo byXtii^^e^iir "PP^* *''«>»

Si ^fs^'n^nJ^'" "^ '»^' Crowther I" ha"MO.
« s no maimer of use your attempting this ga«e
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w^rae. Im going out. Md-whether yon like it or not
' f^Si**" • «»^«»-rm going alone."

^^ "" « «* ««.

..y^ ^* y**" Koing ? " said Crowther.

denSd^'eJS^" «« «°»« «>e word, with a gie«n of

for^r^'LcS'"** '* "" **™*" "^ "^ "^'*
" What do peoiJe generaUy go for ? " Pier. pKpandto move on ai he uttered the question.

P«parea

But Crowther deliberately blocked hU way. " No Pnn "

^^^^- Y°°'^« not goi.,g to-mg?t." •"*"•
I ne Diood me in a great wave to Piers' forehead.' His^ iT'Sl^ -i- " 1)0 you think you', going"^

nuidT'LJl^T^*!!)!!"'*'"
Q««e decidedly Crowther

S!f!^^X;
^o-moirow you will be your own master.But to-mght-well, you've had a bit of a knock-out • vm^ofi your balance. Don't go to-night I

"
"'°«^«' 3«»"

He spoke wth earnest appeal, but he still bk>cked theP««»«e squarely, stoutly, inSiovably

Fo^LS^ri."l*u°t'^*^ •" •>" ^y« l-^ped higherFot the moment he looked scarcely sane.
*-- -e «•

he Jm^iS?'* ''**' °^* ^ "y P"**' I *«" t»>«w you I

"

rtLrmlF^SS?Jf2 *''^' ''"* '^tJ' » te"tt>le distinctnessthat made mmnderrtanding impossible

he^^i d^;'^^^ ""^ drtermined, remained when

K~ H.* I^il ^ *^* "^* °' ^''^n **i»ted Piers'

„0«wth«^^tehed him with eyes that never varied.

grtoSle." "•" '""''•^ "* '''"• **^ '^^ t^* •««5ht,

if Sr^"*f,*^ "^* * «>''' " I ''i" 'et you Pa«. sonny

SS t^
*«" »*-on.yo" word of honou/ as a gektlemi^

~Sfl^l!!^'?
are aU you have in your mind."

beSt "'^, *!:?h''^, k*''^.^*''
*"« "^on of an migry

^v«-„S^ .^ ^I"^
'"" that to do with you ? " ^ '

Everything," said Crowther.
He mov«d at last, quietly, massively, and to<& Pfeis by

^1

•
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»oh« I,.be«di«eiiiyMM. Bat k God't »Mi». ta4
don t—don't go I Tlim are lonM tUim Oat nvm cone
ort. ttaHh CM wMddjriT* tU one lud to b* rid of thn."

Let ma go I
" said neta.

»K?!.7" ""T^ <P>iciay'. Ua eyea gaiad fiendy into
tte dder mana face. He made no violent movemant. but
lua wliole body waa tenaely Strang to resist.
Ciwther'a banda tightened upon him. " Not ttnii^t I

"

"Yea. now I" Something of electricity ran thrauchHm; there came, as it were, the rqnde of moadea o^
bactangforaipring. Yet stitt he stood motionleaa. menadnc
but inactive.

"

"JjJ^"«rtl" Sndden and hard Crowther'k answer came:

S^i^^'S'^w* ?* %•»»«« w«P«tednesa of action,
he^fofced Piera back againat the door bdiiid him.

L 1^! inwarda, and they ttmnUed into the darkntaa of
tiia bedroom.

" You fool I " said Pieia. " Yon fool I

"

Yet he gave ground, scarcdy resisting, and coming op'V^ »• bed, sat down upon it suddenly aa if spent.
There fell a brief siloDce. a tease, hard-bnathimt nanse.

Then Piera nadwd up and fieed himsaU. ^^ ^^
"Oh, goaway, Crowtherr'hesaid. " You're a khid old

•ss. but I don't want you. And you needn't q>end the nidit
in Om oomdori eithar. See? Just go to bed l&e a Christian
•nd let me do the same."
The ftrqg^e waa over ; so suddenly, so amadady. that

Crowthar rtood dumbfounded. He had girded himadf to
mestle with a giant, but there was nothiiw formidable
about the boy who sat on the edge of his bed ano ?mdiad at
him with easy ridicule.

*^
"my don't you switch on the Kght," he jeered, ' and have

a good look round for the devil ? He waa here a minute
ago. What ? Don't you believe in devSs ? That'* berasy
AU good parsons " He got up suddenly and wett to the
witch. In a second the room was flooded with ItfitHe retomed to Crowther with the full glare on kia face, and
fte wily expreaaion it wore was one of carelese friendhaesa.
He held .out his hand. "Good night, dear old fcilowi
Say your ^ayas and go to b«di And you needn't have
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I'm coii^; to tvn
mf mon aii^tmiM on my accooat
in mjMll dinetfy."

« Mt Mmadcr. Crowther could bat take ^^mSi

toWiev* He couU not but <eel convinced, howeviTtS

farhii faith in him was abaotate. Bnt ha £t tl^J^g^l^to be a baffling o«,. He^ULl co^.^^b««wo Pleri of his own vohtion had ceaiedto iwistS
Jd not miderstand that wddan «.bmi.«<S^ "uto SB^^' •» *M P«»«led by it. There waa about itVmwhtwouaquahty that eluded hi. undeiatanding. tbtJuuS^
I^A'^Jf^^"'^^ »' the^SS; thTtS^Shtoi

moo4 PBriM^i he might have found it difficult to^^nimaeH even had he lo dcaind.
—«.•"» m» wqmin

!SSlf/^ M he waa alone, he th«w UmaaU down wd«ibbW a cj^lesalnrtoTTB^riS^L^ 2^^;^^'^?to Jtotone, and ad<^ that he bdiev!^
pany her l „ «™i„„
would not be boRd thei«,

I.J'2!!^'^^ <lin>atehed Victor with the letter, he flumr

^nT^I^' f"*^
'«^ "«* o' i*. with hTiyS !S2

nSf ±?", *** *^'™"*'' *"d on his Ups that amile tiSt w2not good to Bee<
^^

,

CHAPTER XXVI

SDBSTAMCK

"Mlmgi <rf the doctor's house, ahdterisK as b«t ATmiJSTShe was hoMiog her umbrelb weB faX"^^ oftte^•Bd tryuw to pwt«^ «, ,„^ ^pw^ «^ "f

'
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.enMoTho^°:r£^^*„^;^f^k 'heep ha^g been

AvSwTnow'l^fn*^''"'"^ "*°^"^"8 ^"^ strength, and

" Th-^^-ii ^r *^'^- ^nmer had yielded under orotest

"Whv^L'f^ '^^ ^"""S "•«*• M«- Denys?" he saidWhy don t you come inside ?
" ' "•

He opened the gate for her. and took her parceh without
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ffaSr '"''^' '"'* *••'" *°°'' °« ^ glasL r"7wijS

the warmth '
**^«*'='>«8 her numbed hands to

toSe°^n^?reSl"'^''^^- " ^ ^^ve you are chiUed

for to^y ? " '
"^ * " ' "*^« y°" finished your work

" No*'r^'^?'.!f * "'P^'"'' '" '^ «**« cup and saucer

from Mi aey-s""aeS 'V'=\
^'"^ i"^* «'°>^^^'

Sony for' h^rT^eLi':^°^^'"'''i:e^y- " She is very

thjS^'n^f^
"'' '"'* *» *^' ^'' ^S^<^ a little. " Any-

"iVrf^-

"

^ets

„
Wouldn t you like me to pour out ? " suLsted Av«^
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nything ugly |
" she said gently, sti]

V

look5°at iSi™
"^'""^ "^'^

'
'^'^ ***** S^X'y. "tm not

Tudor uttered a short laueh " ThPi»'. ««».!
venomous about it that T^Si, see "%!.T^^*.fP"*^yand besan to rv»..r " « . ' "* '"*^ the teapot-MDegantopour. Have you heanl from young EveshSm

" No," die said,

•et doWthe tL^t
^^ something under his breath and

" It'V^Si
*°° 'l^'k to see what one is doing," he said

•««wi to have degraded „^ her ^ ^ <>* «serve

SS tolk
^'"' '""' '^'"*« composm*, she^3 SS

E^,.^3^ *° *^ «»« «»"ething about Pie«

as.S£.^-^-i-^- ste^.

it -m^^%Tu •vS'"gCr"?hId*'tT'' 'i"^''
""^

but I was not toldSK of h^ll^"l-^ V^^'
wttL!*^"^ nTTeS^t^Xta ^^S

'w* comine home " ftT^Z^T^- =<™eone said they

«rftte*^Soe. "^ to put wood on the iire.
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moment. "No doubt he will be
Avery spoke after a

baiter mairied."

h.1 \^^'l,'f'^
^"**- "

I
^"^^ «y ""J^* that he

. i5!,**i *'*,*^P*™»^t *•»« is never satisfied. He'.

SA~'i^^\^f '^'" '^^ A^"y. She spoke ahnost

beside her with his elbow on the mantdpiece waTsUH

JSS hL"t' /^^ "-^ °'.'^' float^'^^eTth^
It chafed him. but it was too intangible atW to tear asideHe waited therefore, in silence, watching her face thetender hnes of her month, the sweet curve ttot in cMdhoSdtamt have made a per/ect picture of happiness

""""^^
She raised her eyes at length. " Doctor Tudw 1

'

ov™S? t""^^ '^""y- '^^ "^ fl»* rose and

;3^iy ^' ''" '^"^ ''" ''*^'*'"* *»«*^

And aU in a moment Tudor found himself speaking-not
of his own vohtion, not the words he had meant toS but

fi^rnX' f^!™8'y- Pving nttenmce to the "ST^t
l^iri ?

'' '"eUed over hom his soul. " I've been waXito speak for ages I couldn't get it out. But it's no goodk^pmg,tm,«it? I don't get any nearer that way Sd^wnt tovex yon, make you feel uncomfortable. No oneknows better than I that I haven't much to offer. But Ican pve you a home and-and all my love, if you wiU have

ttecaW-love of an mfant Bke yom^f Evediam. 1 taowtSdared to let his fancy stray your way, and you see nowwhat it was worth. But minel-mine i^'t fancV^

hi.^^ ^ ^- 1°P^' '°' ^^°y ^^ "*n a°d was facinghim m the firehght with eyes of troubled entreaty
Oh, please," she said, " please don't go on I

"
He stood upright with a jerk. The distress on her facerestored his normal self-command more quickly than ^

cup, settmg it down on the mantelpiece before herDon t be upset
!
" he said. " I didn't meaii to npMt

ypji. I shan't go on, if it is against your wish."
*^

i,.„i* f\ f***^.;^^•, .^^* '***• tremulously, lockiiw Iwhands fast together. " It m«t be my own taat."lSMii
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won't vou ? ThprTu „„ „ • ^" ' °'* *>wn Vun.

my,Slllt'"^to"^a"-^^--e'y cia«d to flatter

off than I iras before
" ^^ I am no worse

friendship so^uch, so v^*^'uS *^* ''^^
J
vd« your

love too. It's not a smaUthT to Z '^t ' ^'^^^ y^"'
yon know—" she faltered a li?J^" t™ u

^'y* >""* 1™°*—
and~though I loved mvhnfCT, ^ ''^ "^ °^«d »«&«.
tragedy, th yjYe K'^S^'"l^ S^tha^ T ^nusery. It was-^t was drink " *''** **"^ °'

" Poor girl 1

" said Tudor.

jected lover in his attit^e ^T«T °°*'^ "* "« '«•

her his first sympathy *^ ""^ '^''°"8'' *<> Pve

r^-t^^iikeXttir rdVE-^^'-'W
made me hard-^n^eJ bitto

'^* had an effect on me. It

ShlTv^^rf^e^';J*^°Ji^^ !-? fvely incredulous,

the gleam of te^. " I've nev^ toH "^^^^^ '^^
the truth. It se^ed to m- tK^ r?"^"''*

^^^
• ^* "'s

beo.use'Sm'^'s'^ Id'wo^en "^'^at^' .""f^yunder. It was a hoiiid sort ^feS„» ^T ^
y*°«°

never wholly left me I d<?n'/^rl t
'**''* •"•* " •'«'

marriage a 4>ndtiSe" ' '^" * t*"^ I «'»ld ever face

th^ mi.
^*'' ^"^ "'"'•''" '"^•^ Tudor quietly, " if you ,ov«,

«iir^r-.o;i'-s%^tj°-H»/>r"'
but it wiU never come tow now."

* "'^* " «'
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.. ^.y^ w» t mwiy without ? " he said.

wonder if you hJr^lZymit ^°"' '^""" '^°- ^^^ '

•'nSV:;^'tori„^;i,,rZ^- ^ -ice very low.
and it was simSSuiS^ Zn^'?* * ^'*'« «Pt»«.
Idnd 01 burden I hadtSft^^r^^" *° """^ ««
the reality was so twriblv^m^ "^"^ *° '^'^'^y- <«•<»

S^Z^fat-r"-^.^xi^- 7^»- ' " -<> Tudor,

alraidl maSV 'i^„?V ^°°* «^ yo« would be
youl Ia«^t."But^°;o^'CtK^°P^«'*'
are^ not sacrificing substance^S^*"'" ""^"^ "»* ^^^

H« .?1J!!1*\?^?'*'^<' y°»." she said.

aflown.etosaytha\T5o:?tSK'L°:?e^^ ^-*
to go through life wunated^»jTi, u ,*^ "' ^"nian
nmanticTL sotm™Sikk^ ™S?*^ ^ ^^^ "°* ^
measure of happiness. But tS^i,^^ *""* y°" * «**ain
bow to your d^^^' *

*"" '•""* "« y«««»- I can only

Avery sat down, and he hanil»i « » i.

moment turned aside to the tS " •"*' *"'* "^"^ «

fix.m'S.r^^e''"'''"'"''^^*'' "I'-vejustc»meb«ac

w^t^X^^eTer-
A^-^^ '-ked round quickly. "You

"Yes." Tudor spoke gravely. "I also saw the Vicar.

13
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I told him the child oust go away. That cough of hen is

I*UM^l£ '".P*****-
^^^ "^W *«> 80 to the South Co««.

«,!!h''JJJ?t*^'''"'**y'"
Avery spoke with eagemes..^^had been longing to suggest that veiy ptoposalfar^

Tudor railed into his cup. " He said it was a total impos-

"•"il^- ,.^* -Ti ^ starting-point. At the finS tt^P^cally decided that you diould take her awayWj
;;
1

1

" said Avay.
"Yes, you. Mrs. Lorimer will manage aU right now.The nurse can look after her and the little onw without

ass«.tance. And the ««>nd girl-Olive, isn't it?^Safter the Reverend Stephen. It's aU arranged, in fact
unless It faJs to meet with your approval, in^hidi ^ae^ofcoui^, the whole busmesamust be reconsidered "

But of course I aj^rove." Avery said. "I would doanythu^- that lay in my power. But I don't quitT^e tt2
1 dea of leavmg Mis. Lorimer."

"ShejjiU be aU right," Tudor asserted again. "She

," f^f^y» tlMnk* of others first," said Avery
So does someone else I know," rejoined Tudor. "

It's
JJBt a habit Koot women have-not always a good habitfrom some pomts of view. We may regard it as settlSth«. may we Yon reaUy have no obJSs to^^u^'
1.

N'Me^sMd Avery. " I think the idea is excellent I

5ik l^^ *^^^ ''**"* J*^" "«^'y 'JJ the winter!This last cold has worn her out terribly."
Tudor nodded. " Yes."
He^drank his tea thoughtfully, and then spoke again "

Isounded her this afternoon. The left lung is Mt ina healthy
a.ndition. She wiU need aU the attenZ. you «ui ri^
If she IS gomg to throw ofi the mischief. It has not go^very far at preset ; bat-to be tank with you-I^^far from satisfied that she can muster the strengt™ &got up and began to pa« the room. " I have n^t said tS.plamly to anyone else. I don't want to frighten Mrs. I.x)rimK
before I peed. The ppor soul has enough to bear without
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iSrihSf''^- ^r^"X ''• ^'>8« wiU w«»k wooden.POenbly Ae wiU pull round Childiwi have man^oM^^P^*"^ P^'^i But 1 have seen this .^ S^STt

.'.'

J
f^K^ad y°" have told me," Aveiy said.

it " T^ *° ?""•
.^
'*?'^* y°" ""^ •>« half suspected

L „I^ '^'" ^'•"''"'y: his thoughts were eStynot of his compamon at that nioment. "There uToi
^^' ** i^ '^y J^** « her favour. She is a «iod

SSl*^ Z*^V^ temperament. And thesoS
Mrs. Denys. He smiled at her abrupUy. "

It is Ulrebt^^ing a^waU when the tide is out!^ We've g^t to^It as strong as possible before the tide comes b^"
^

^^^u may rely on me to do my very best," Avery «ud

He nodded. "Thank you. I know I may. I always^^ my confidence in you. May I giCe you IZ
n^T^^ ** •"''^'*^ ." "'^^^y M he had embarked

3Z- J^T^ ^^thing very ttendly in his treataJS^her. She knew with unquestioning intirition that fortte

^>..v J^ 5? penmssion to pass beyond themTAadtt
!lfK^

fa>owledge that emboWened hei at parting tolaywith her hand M his :
" You are very verv™S to ni

I would Uke to thank you. if I could
"^^*^""'

" Nn h!!TIk''".,^'*, .?^i^
*^° ^^"^ of an oW friend.No. don t thank me I " he said, smiling at her in rwavthat somdiow went to her heart ^Tshall aWs bTSyour senooe^ But I'd rather you took it asT^tto ofcourse. I feel more comfortable that way "

m.^^'^i!'''' ^ "^ i*^ '^^ ^^«^ home through themud with a cunous feeUng of uncertainty in her mnl Tt
was as though she h^b^ vo^^ far^i^ ^destmy which had been too fleeting for^^nSl^

.•") da i»307
w.

12*
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CHAPTER XXVII

SHADOW

THE ^paiutions that must inevitably precede a
*™. .<'«P^"" '<» «n indefinite length of time kept AveryIrom dwelling ovomuch on what had passed on tbtt mrtvaft««oon when riie had tdcen shelter irSTdoctor's hW^Whether or not she beUeved the mm, ur concerning Pfen^

w ^? r'"J*\'"" f™'^ "=»°'''«1 to ««clude him fromh«_mmd, and she welcomed the many occupations thatkqrt her thoughts engrossed. No word froihim hadriwched hw smce that daring letter written nearly three

iLi^it^ f^ f"? T7" r* "" *" •'"'I «e»»t Wm to

2?^J!l5"1*'"* '•* •"*•* ""thing more to say. So, at leastjhejiewed the matter, not suffering any inward quS
She saw L«jnox Tudor several times before the last day

Sll^:J*' ^^ "*•* "^^ •"» <>»*• It simply came aboirt

SJf'nSlJ;^"'*^- Hewaspl^Jydetem^
^^^u ^^^^ ""* P"^**« *°^^ there be any secret•Mse of embwrassment between them. And for this dm
Jhe was grateful liking him for his blunt consideration!^h« better than she had ever Uked him before

Witt W? f*h!t'T^« V^" ^^y P"****^ »'«' <l«I«rt»rewth Jeaii.e that she ran down in the dusk to the Swt attte «>d of the lane ^th a letter. Her Australian friJS^h^'

hto oft
^"^^ * '™*' ""^ ** ^"^ '^ ''^^^ to put

haS^ ^h^"*l"I,'^'*
"'"^- ''"* '*" '^tened along

hatless, with a cloak thrown round her shoulders. P^
^r^-n^"^'*^* u"'

^"^^^^ y^'' trees she nm. intentSupon executmg her enand in as short a time as ^ble. '^

W ^^^K **
'°°f

"'^"^ ^^ ^'"=«' '«<1 befor/she reachedho: god^^she was ashamed of her untidiness ; but it was not

^J™.' to return for a hat, and she pressed on with agiri s impetuosity, hoping that she would meet no one.
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She nached the box and
u ihe tuned from doing

The hope wm not to be fulfilled,

depojlted her letter therein ; but « «„ .„™„ „^ aom.

S.S'ofTlS:.'^ "* "^'' "^ -^ "-"^
She cao^t the sound, and was piercH Sy a tudden. anite

«»naeeountable «i.picion. SwifUy^X^.Jberedto d«2mow lecurely about her, and haste cd av _y
Instantly it seemed to her that the hoof-beats quickened,lie lane ws steep and she realized in a momrat that if therwer tuned up in her wake, she must very speedily be over-

t»ken. She slackened her pace, therefore, and walked on

STl^ »t«w»n« »»er e&n to li.ten, not ventudnc to

tJS^ *^j*?™* '^* *•" advancing animal at a brisk
Mot. She had known m her heart that it would be so. She

Be^s tU Fate strcjg and relentless, was on her track.Mow she .^ known it she could not have said, but thewld damour of her heart stifled any reasoning ^hat she
BMght have tned to form. Her breath came and went like
ine breath of a hunted creature. She couW not hwrv
because of the trembling of her knees. Every instinct w2urgmg her to flee, but she lacked the strength. sSTdrew

Si^n^n*" *^ ^-^Pl^ against h^ that inXgaOenng darkness he would pass her by.
Nearer and nearer came the hammering hoofs. She

could hear the horse's sharp breathing, the cieak of leather.And then nddenly she found she could go no further. Sheatmped and leaned against the wall.
She saw the animal pulled suddenly in. and knew that

she vras Mught. With a great effort she lifted a smiling faceand sunulated surprise.
"«—"<6 ww,

" You I How do you do ?
"

"You knew it was me." said Piers rather curtly.
He dropped from the saddle with the easy grace that

aSmS S^ ^ movements, and came to her, kaving the

" Why were you running away from me ? " he said. " Didyou want to cut me ?
"

He must have felt the trenjjling of h« hand, for all in amMient his manner whanged. His fingers doaed upon hen
with warm assurance. He suddenly laughed into hwSoe.

I
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»||tttliegoihl I'm de«dly ifck of beta* awty."

Sit^» thi?
•*«-•»«««"« mytdf more or l«i. But

m!LL?<. tJ*^*^ **"^' fa it
' I •houM have dnwned

Don t talk nomeoM I
" Mid Avery

D«rf*£.^»ii'*!l!?'Jl^''^«*- Her .«ita«on had

hJr^^* •dmonition with • grimace. " Have yon

Sfc^ kS "TS.'* ^.'^y ***"'y *'«»«'' *•»* faffing dusk.

2l^22?!L^* ^'."^ tn*,« to hoodwfakl«Tyome meani not wiwUy praiaeworthy.
'

Are yw engaged ?" the ariwd him point-blank.W made a careless geitme. " Everybody says so."

BB voice held none as he made reply .-

" ! wn not."
^^

Sbt Mt as if some constriction at her heart, of »Hiich till

acKenea. She drew a long, deep breath.
_S«Ty-what ?" suggested Piers,

of to bS? *
H^^'rfti"^*"

*'"°° with his whip on the toe

diJdv Yet .2.ii 7*. ?Pff *° ^ ttgi^rOmg her very

M^L^ti^J^'f^ifL"*''*^'^- ThatsnddenseSas « strain rdaxed had left her curiously unsteady.
Aa» Ignored his question and asked another. " Whv isevwybody saying that you are engaged ?

" ^
uIll^'^J^ ^^""^r "B««» everybody is more or

It^^iS^'^!?''- J:?**™? °i*^* sort have their ns^
I ta£^jf^^*J' "Mtanoe, is firmly of the opinion thatI hav« come home to be married. I didn't ladec^ete,."
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_^cm let him beUev»—what wun't true ? " laid Avery

He looked itraight at her, with his head flung back. "
1

«d. It tutted my purpoM. I wanted to get home. He
tftonght tt wu becauw the Roses had returned to Warden-
tarrt.^^ I let Uffl think so. It certainly was deadly without
them.

It was then that Avery turned and began quietly to walk
*» «P tke Wll. He linked his arm hi Pompey's bridle, and
walked beside her.

She spoke after a few moments with something of con-
•tryint. " And how have you been—amusing younelf ?

"

I? carelessly he made reply. "I have been playing
tromd with Ina Rose chiefly—to save us both from boredom."
Tjere sounded a faint jeering note behind the carelessness

of his vrice. Avery quickened her pace ahnost uncon-
sdonsly.

" It's all right." said Piers. " There's been no damage
done."

——6

t hto"
****"* '"*^ *'"*' ***^ ^'*^' '^""^* teoking

"Yes, I do. She'll marry Dick Guyes. I told her she
would the night before they left, and she didn't say she
wouldn't. He's a much better chap than I am, you know "
said Piers, with an odd touch of sincerity. " And he's head
ovw ears in love with her into the baigain."
"Are you trying to excuse yourself ? " said Avery.

T
.™^°P»^- " What for ? For not marrying Ina Rose ?

I astnie you I never meant to marry her."
" For trifling with her." Avery's voice was hard, but he

aiwcted not to notice.
" A game's a game," he said lightly.

.. n"^ "topped very suddenly and faced round upon him.
That sort of game," she said, and her voice throbbtd with

thebtensity of her indignation, "is monstrous—is con-
temptible—a game that none but blackguards ever stooo
to play I

" *^

Piers stood still. " Great Scot I
" he said softly.

Avery swept <m. Once roused, she was ruthless in her
arraigmnait.

"Men—some men—find it amusing to go through life
breaking women's hearts just for the sport of the thing.
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w I" they may be, and «, ttLylS^ i^v^f? a« And »
honourable, is it mani» tTLu ^ ^^ ™ *em. Bnt is it

I never tho.^h yo^^^° £ ^^rSTn"' '^^*«^ '

least honest!^ y " were that sort. I thonglit you were at
"Did you ? " said Piers.

so indignantly interven^*to Le hL dcT^l v"" *^ "^
able ftuy. But he did not «ZT^ ^""^ ^ ungovem-
in spite of h<«df AvervTn *° "*"* *«* a***^. and
She suddenl7^i'S^°^/^t°>«'>t began to ;^
admission of intS^whiS^.^ .^"^ P™*«* *« «
himself if it suited to p„^ trjSt ?k* "^^^ ^ *vail
mind she paused in^nST'^ *'* *•"' *''°^''* » her

Won't you finish ? " said Rersone turned to leave him " n,,!' n r v
^^e^^t out a restSSg han^ ?•^^1 ^^'^me-

nevi ^S"^^C or i^"";;"^-'
«^' " *»-' I have

flirtedCit^'^d^w'^^^'Ssotw t^"?^ '^^
was in earnest. That is the fa^tJ!!!?°

^ behevmg that I
" I wonder if thi,

me truth—on my honour."

He^Z^'A^ "fy*^ «»e ' " said Avenr.

me, it "^notT^ho ^^*° ^'';:^°]?Tk'=^
'^^^

who deceived himself " ^ grandfather. It was he

Av^"i;'Slt«S^'=«- '^'^"* ^ «««"--?" said

s«^%Tem^£^*^1? X^" ^K?°* '^^ -^'^
to her ? She ahnosteSerted ht\ ""? ^ delinquencies

he did not.
expected hun to ask the question ; but

"Do you mind explaining? " he said

ho^iTetott^^r^SS "Vou can't say it was
that you winted d'Z.^t^^^^l^^^J^ *^
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Have I said so ?" said Piers.

Avwy paused. She had a sudden
as If he had kicked away a foothold
rashly attempted to rest

i8s

feeling

upon
of uncertainty,

which she had

You admit that it was not ? " she said.

bufrK tii'"*- u"J "^^ *•"* "^ not »WcUy honest,but I dKtot see much harm in it. In any case it wm hk*tnne we ^e home, and it gave him the ta^ to^o^
Ave^

when are you gouig to tell him the truth ? " said

Piers was silent.

Looking at him through the dusk, she was awat^ of a

S§y dou^f^^''^""''
^""^'^ - *" its^^*X°ia:

"^oJa.^°^Sd'ts4;;*^^^*'-«^
• Hi'ift"'* ^°!' *''y ^ ^°'^^-" R«s' voice was doiKedHe U know fast enough-when she gets engaged™ ^^'^

„r^.\ ''e said. " And if he does ?
" '

I thmk you will be sorry—then," she said.
Somehow she could not be angry anv loncw H. j,.h

ac^pted her rebuke in so dodle^t ^SlLX'not whS?nnd«^and his attitude. Yet it softened her.
^

Why should I be soixy ? " said Kere.
aie answered him quickly and impulsively. " Beaiuse it

tJ'^w °H*^ * ^^^ ^"^ ^^^ suppressed vehemence of histone, but ahnost instantly he put out his hand a^to tewith a gesture of boyish pereua^on.
^^

"Don't rag me. Avery I I've had a filthy time lately

^^c^i^f"*- ^-«'--*-'ti"«to^sweryourleA«!

letL^was'^SelTerT J.im,^^'^^
"^""^ ^ «^-«^- " "^

?r^S^-^ '^ '^'*' ''*«'"^ <*« could not help it.He held It m a hungry clasp. " I know-Iknow." he said
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course, but-lTdo it."
"^ "^ " "'* »'

"Wai you ?" said Avery.

te.":i?LlSe;7^;;^r^'*- A-d may I come to

in Ms SOUL ^^^ * '*°"' 'S*^* '»« so»ewhere

the hiU.
^^ ^^"y- •'•SiMung to walk on up

iMpe tile dange 80«ng to do woBders for her. Do
But we

you
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I have several Kttle jobs
BOW, I tldnk I most nm in now.
stil to get throng this evening."Km stopped at once. " Good-bye 1" he said. " I'mg«d I saw yon. Take care of youisdf, Avery 1 And ne^tiBM you see me coming-don't ran awaV I

"^
thf'JS^i^ 5°* " *^ '*^P '«'' **°»e •>fa»«>lf up into

S2,, «?^ J°!t*"*"-.
^'*» **^«» his cap in careless

S^^t^lL^,^rr^ "^'^- I»anoAer,SJ^Be «w tearmg down the lane at a gallop, and Averv was

Si^sj^itfhS.-*^
"^^ ^''^ ~^^ --^^-^

-iPt *'!5* "* «W«ck. clerical fignre emerging from thet^^ "^ ^ *" *"™ '"^y andSeCway

hw^JT^*'^''^'^*'^'^- -nieybStn^Sfher spbit with a sense of swift-moving Destiny.

CHAPTER XXVin
TBI EVESHAM DEVIL

•• pONFOUND the boy I " said Sir Beveriey ' ''

J^ •
™."»« "P *o«> the black oak settle in the hafl

ftwtdoJ?
movement of irritation, and tramped to the

It had been one of those strange, soft days that sometimes

J«nhadk)ng gone down the warmth still lingered. It mighthave been an evenmg in May.
^

«.^^^ S* ?***i^«>'-
wi* an inipati«mt hand. What

W^^^,^\^- ^°^l ""^ '••^« love-making to

Sr^r^!.. A enm smite touched the old man's ihm
^«Sf»*°'*'** °V"^ *° '^^ That he was^wwting his time wsarer home he was fairly convinced ; for

S^^ni^ ^Tf^ ^u*"^ '"^ *"»" I^™^ Tudor thatttemothers help at tiie Vicarage, over whom in the winterRms had bem mdmed to make a fool of himself, had taken

than probable by this time that Piers' wandering fancy had

:i

I
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^"^'^^si '^v^r^^'-i
the new. dto

He hoDedhi. k^ Sir Beverley undoubted satisfoctioa.

*« ft«lly wn^Lr*1fr ,* *^ i^nioent Sir Beverley

t<»ken idaS^S^ ^ *f^ T'^'^T *« that it had not
almostS^Sf; J}^"

**° '^ ''««° *«>*» together

•lauSter^V^* the sojoun, of Colonel Rose 3 hi

the arl h/^^"i ^.=?»»e. Sir Beverley did not Ul^

of wii[ Kc^^t^*^^'^"-. And this was the sort

nonnal Ifc khm^ f*l^f!rt** **« boyl-was not

motttt'a Sl^ .
a good deal of his Italian mmd-

^^t I&T^a" "^"^^ be«.tr^We
sequence. ^ ** " ''^'^ *"y "»»**« for him in con-

be^a"rt»°fa terHl^"^ ^« of his own nmk would
whoWtS« Mltf^° •

•
.u^

"^"^ Sir Beverley.

with h««tache He Lh^ ^'"^ ^"^ *«* °« ""°^
at the Do^ ko^*^? ^ '^*

T"'''
^ve to go and live

Abbey^^ l^'tlh^?^-
No feminine truck at the

the ^tate S hto' S.t^oSd LT^ ^ ""^
every day. He T«,m«v j • v°"°« *^*^ »° contact

evenLTwonW h-^^* ^ '"*'^* *hat much. The
sflenJX^^Sf '^^ '"2!«''- «* P*<=*««<1 the long!

theib^;:^^^.''"'^'^'^ How infernally londf;

^^"^'^L'^l^'^Jr^ ^,*^« -nier fon«l itself

)n^ed*h,;!f"*i^**"* * view-hoUoa from the dark avenue
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the felXs^i haddS • ''T -^"^ y°""«5«' "''•ring

him • bnt forrt. fi

"* ^-nS"* »Pnng seemed to exhilarate

nSri^ ''" '""'^ "^ °"* °' Miss I.^'. most

*" """Pt, uncompromising silrnce.
"^

., !^**.^°'' * ^P*<=* °* minutes, during which neithpr „t

»vnad contrast to the pulsing vitTy'^ft^^^^JS

sr^ZZ^^^T^^ "^^ ^~''«' «>e sUence at last with aspeaes of marticulate snarl peculiarly his own kJt.-^ t

waitmg for the words to which this sound was ihT^^^
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" Oh I'^.ud'^iv«4^ir^ •* «>• K°«' t^-^t."
A faint .mile camt at Aeoonwi, of Hew- mouth " H-

"pro K. 1 toH him noMo be such a ihn „^ ev r*™"T^
waitiiig for him to speak."

^"•' She n only

"Eh? "said Sir Beverley.
A queer little dancing gleam leaped up in P««' «»-_»k-^eam that had invambivhmjZl JI™. -IT^

eye^-the

•J^SthedayaSiJSS^ '^ "' "^^
I told him she was his for the asking, sir " he aud «wJi„

and rose.
^^ "•'''* movement

^JjM T« talk in the hbr«y?" he said. "IhfcnL'
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Y«^ he MM then. " We wfll-Ulk in the library

"

*^!^f° **".!?*• A«hewenthegCriuT«3SSiv^
the ioftly BPcUi« face on the waU. K^tSSr*^
J*J**f':-Jj?f*'«fture.. Buthescawdy^^P^tW

^and^ wuhout hesitation, he can.e to ^tZ'Z
was wUy amueing myself—and her."

K^i^ ^•I*'J '

" «i«»>ate«» Sir Bev«riey.
«ers went on with the utmost steadinem- "w/.~. _»» •

Sensel roared &r Beverley. "Do you dare to Wkto me of sense you-you blind fool ? Mkhty lot ol s«Syou can boast of I And what the devil doesTmtte^rtSyoo suit one another—as von call i*_«rTJ*
maxter wbetba

keep the whip-hanTrYru tl '^^'ti^t'^Z.::^-« love with her, I suppose?"
"«'"»» jwi re not

haSlI'i!ir*^°^^^^ ^"^ '"'^ to dwke him fromhMd to foot He looked at Piers with the memory of atSt^mhiseye.. And bec««e of it iCS^S .SSj

JJLlA^' '^•" •"* ^^- « a low voice. " I am not-i« love with her. I never have been."
» "" nw

i.-^^'J**!?''* .^*r
"**«^ ^"^ «P0° the table. " Love I

"
he thnndwed. "Love I Do you want to^ me^^?I^yott, sir. I would ^er'«* you in ^coZ ttUm«ned to a woman with whom you imaged youneSfatove. Oh IknowwhatyouhaveinyourmSd. Fve^S^toatongtoe. You're caughtm the toilsStsti^aS^schemmg Judy at the Vicawge. who "

'"**"" "«*"•
Sir I" bfcued forth Keis. - ' >''

He leaned across the table with a face «»» toddi;!^

g?«««»te force that compelled attentioT^
^Bevalgi. ceased his tirade in momentary artonishmenL

Suchviolen«»fioml^wa»^umwul. "'"y "««»"*«««»«.
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m.i^!S^I^*^*2 tpealdng. his voice quick and km

it tmtod!"
*^

' " «» "««d' M«J M wch I wra havi

But the check npon Sir Beveriey waa but brief and th«

2tt re£a''4.''»^ "^ '••^'' woST^f^.

SfaLo^r2Sn^'°^"°^' Areyonmaaterin

thll wu"™*" *li":* "y <"« "etioM M« concerned"

S^^fc " ^-'^-••t "-what I decide to <£-

.J*^*""**!**^ "•* '*'»*'• His breathing came anick

aeaned to be holding back every straining nerve with a blind
ft»ree that was physical rather ttian3l ^
He drew himaelf suddenly erect as he sooke. H« h.^

dMched hands he waited for the answer to his chaUengT^

«, oaTJkT<^.r™*wV^^''^«*- SirBevc^Xed
Ti^u^ ^- ^^ «"• violence of a blow, and aftoS
^«^S^lSr°" ^E!!? "S^* which it was fttSTtoi^J? S^ "y J?****^- «' ""^d only stand M tt

X^L"^J^ aim.^ protecting its ownfflerT-^.
qtrtywMg, yet hdding back from the spring.

^^
H.^ ^'i T?* *" ""^"^ '«°J<J he^nft that attitude;

?^ r^'^^l!!?*
d«P«ately to keep his sdf^ontrol Ktehad been wittm an ace of tosing it m the blooHfW IwJlS

S^J.Sd'Si^'*^'* *° '^^' ••«' -«»• •^ TitanicX;

hii^^tflrS^j!^ *^* '''™'' '^'•'"Kth that opposedmm. resoiting the forbearance with which he was confrol^mfanated by the unexpected force of the b^s~SS'
^^.iSi'rho? "^ •"' *'*^** thaT^hicHnS

.iJ^^.^^T^.^'^^l^^y'^' !^e i* -ot f.r

to make a fool of her. ttafs your a£fair. I

' yoD choose
suppose you'll



THE BARS OF IRON 193

tow the nwat crop of wild oats before you've done. But uto mairying her

•

" ?'' ^.' ,^
'

" '"*'« ^ ^«» pawionately. " Do vouimagine that 1 propoee to do anything eUe ?
"

• V"!
'"'^ cwne from him like a cry wrong tan a nun

'?i^"I!' '^." •* """*<* them the la»t ofhis lelf-control
iJiI^ from his grasp. With a face gone suddenly devilish
he strode round the table and stood before his gr .dfather
furiously threatening.

•«"•"«».

"I have warned you I " he said, and his voice was low.
sunk ^t to a whisper. " You can say what you^Kke of
me. I m used to it. But-4f you speak evU of her—I'Mtaat you as I would any other blackguard who dared to insult
ter. And now that we are on the subject, I will tell you this.
If I do not many this woman whom I love-I swear that IwiU never marry at aUl That is my final word I

"

.•J*
""'«** *•>« 'ast sentence in Sir Beverley's face, andwth It he would have swung round upon his heel ; but some-

thing m that face detained him.

.J^ff'^'S^^^^- 'l^ ""^ ^^"^ *'*'' «> '<V' intoteable
sparkle. His thm hps were drawn in the dreadful semblance
of a nnile. He was half a head taller than Piers, and he
seemed to tower above him in that moment of conflict.

Wait a minute I
" he said. " Wait a minute I

"
His njght hand was feeling along the leathern surface of

the wnting-teble, but neither his eyes nor Piers' foUowed the
movement. They held each other in a fixed, unalterable riare
There followed several moments of complete and terrible

silenoe—a silence more fraught with violence than any

-. P^/ *'*!' *^^ i^^- Sir Beverley leaned towards Piers.
!so, be said, you defy me, do you ?

"

His voice was as grim as his look. A sudden, odd sense <rf
fear wimt through Piers. Sharply the thought ran through
Bis mmd that the same Evesham devil possessed them boUu
It was as If he had caught a glimpse of the monster gibing at
nis elbow, goading him, goading them both.
He made a sharp, involuntary movement; he afanost

flinched from those pitiless, stony eyes.

1 "?*'..,,^ Beverley uttered a brief and very bitter

*^„ y?!^^ ^^^Saa to think better of it. eh ?
"

No, sir," curtly Piers made answer, speaking because

13

'
(
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that thj«t-n«i to ov.iiSJKL.'"*^ "' '^ '^*»^*

ft^o^d the load c»dt of i;«S!^J? P"?**" There

•Sttem viol^tlyl^,!*'' *^ '^•"** « »«'

^t?^e*°dL'tTr„T„^r^,'*- "y "Peech. he
beUDd hhm • "* ""*• '^™»'^ " furiously shut

«*2?. SriSnhgW^":^ «"k *>wn m the

d««gtagmiS^"" "* '""''^ •«• 8«P^ for m«y

CHAPTER XXIX
A WATCH IN THE NIGHT

«!- the door ^^'^^^'-^^^TSL^S^^
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dJSj;?^ to W. feet. •tnOghte.^ L k • ^»k

-U^^cubl But telTSo ht^Vn"^ out »r hMd
know the meal I

" heel-he 11 come to hwl I I

» itumMed to th* bell and fM. it

cSV'iZnSiSI'^^'*^ «««1 to in*.

pennit. ^" ""'**"•«*"•• <Jecorum would

him. ihakea him biSuTh^h- eaeounter had shaken

mination. ^*"' " *'*'" «"gry deter-

h-M hi».ra5k^p^yf« •««* '^ which he
raw were two cup. OQ the tray. David lfa«r»dYou can go," said Sir Beverley.

""'""'««*«'•
Uavid cocked one eyebrow in <M»»n»;.i •«« in the garden?;?^* hT™^*^'*','?^- Master

j^ P
„ 8-™™. Br t he ventured. " ShaO I find

" No I " mapped Sir Beverley.

1-^ it. *ith what wa, ^rX^'^^tt-^
do?!^W^^Za^"" '^ --^ « • thunder.

'»W«*ave,beenS«Jt^l±rL*°J!?:.^.*>.? »•««*tinioatolhiife«;;S^C by imper-
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»• ty. leD WVfr«SLr^?i.tei^ «*'*»*^

mmSSr' *^ "^P' "•'• «»» «»« m-itl.." he

mcMtoke^hLn'^Sj^' How n.«h longer dwS

ImtaWy rang thebell ^^ ^'^'' •» ««• wid

B^ withdrew upon the emwd, and amk the o«««j«'"X* drew cloae. For a knw iBt«i,»i c.^?b _? <W««vb
moticnless. ,tai itaiW at oL^^.^J?!:?^ "* «!"*'•

.n«. to enter at »^T^Jt^^*^^^JT^
Jt was onJy to «tait David oaJmoT^ ^^ ** "P"^'

the i^"«y^''4*^iS^.?*-^«« «yw»«e in

chaKd^^v^Si^'T' •»« ?«<1 "ot move fctm, his

the.urdSrStSKeS.'T^- J?* '* '-* "

d.mly behind a iteati^vS^V ib^ *^ ««» •*««
- — ^„». uverjieaa tbe stanaoatmg vea of mist, and ftwn tte gwdeq



THE BARS OF IRON ,97

JjJC t W. fct th« ««, . Wt. t^y, «.t 01

SSLh STfcS.^^'Si.'* ""««• " **"> «^ htndi."««n M Mrad looM dent watcher in tliat tJMM^tdimil.tAnwgnt Me ud mock hk •—-< v^~ . . - "••P"'* world

o( • *OMn '^"*' '"'y y*« »»^<« •» the whim

"TiHS^ti^lLr*^ iS*"y
**°^'" "^ h^l .aid.

«^.tr &*td^r^heSlf?^ ?^^^
s-i^rt^SfS^?:^^^^
too oioken to care

"*» •"•^ that wm too old and

«mM n. rrr."' ,
'™*< ^wefgn charm drew aU ihm

kiin before. She had^^*X^^S^J«d fo^i^ve^

and inuMl fS« !«.*-_ u V •**" eJnsive modurv
I««,^nJzl "*"**. ''y *» o' •»» toportancc. ItXd

«te,»?t?tSJi1hi°i ^^^^ ^ *^«y moment.

itMlfSonlT^rtlL't.T^'l*'"*' ^verthelc, had forced

'"^..r^^^' "'^'^^"^ come hack

tha?S^^ij^^,«^,«»8«:. ddv^, by that deva

neckedimo^^TJJ^ i^h generations ol atiil.

Sft^.mU^'i^^^ time in an hi. hot. yo,mg

ill
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T.fald'^K'T^
OB midniglit when Sir Beverley wddenly

IS^^^Lif^
to hi, mouth and sent a shrUl, peeSwaMtJe tluonc^ them across the quiet niden It had bemh.8 special call for Rers in his cWldhoS^Even as^ aS

IT^*^ f^r^-
l"' »««-'«» to see the^'^y^eS

Wtt dehght lacmg headlong towards him over the dim.

But to-night it brought no answer, though he reoeated
It again and yet again

; and as twelve o'clock streckSv

Si™ V-^' ^y ^^ gone-^one for good, as heSh«ve known he would go. He had driW^Wm foAh^S
a.S'.Jr '^' '^ •* was out of his powi^'^S

coK^dtSed^'LTmr^r^*'^'*"- «'—

^

It ,(ras Victor who answered the 8ummon*-Victor withromid vmd^ctive eyes, that openly accusedl^r a nLi«7and then softened iaexplicablVa.id looked^XX '

his hSST^ "i^Si^^T^
''^' ' " "" '^^- *•«**"« "»'

^uL^KI'?'.*?^
Mything," growled Sir Berertey. "I

n^lsto^lilCeit.
'*'^'*'^ ''*^°'"' -«^ •fa •S- upwams

Kr Beveriey scowled at him aggreasivelv but Victor riiH
nntev«,«*thes<»wl. Like a hTTh Ji ^ck^'tS?
^.1*,?i~y'''««»''J think of naught b«id« '

"" ™«

?rS^ ««r» ? he questioned in distnss.

„ „,"°* *"• •'•wl shoald I know ? " snaiied Sir Beverie*Stop your chatter and be oi. with you 1 IS,t the^S^
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tot ind then go and tell David to lock np I I shan't wantanything mora to-night."

tol^ii^SlS^'^
shoulder, in mute protert. and went

to tte wmdow. Hew he paused, looking forth with eyes ofeager seardung till recaUed to his duty by a growl of irn
patoence from hi. maater. Tten with a cderitfZa^kaWe

LT H "Ti^T *"'* rotundity, he quickly^^ iTtohead and ckmed the window. ' « ' i~fy^ " u«

caiii^^.*^?T.''"°l*'xT
""^"^ Sir Beverley. "And theM^(^tool There I Now go 1 Atta-vous-enl Don't letme see you again to-night I

"

«I^*^* vk"
™«'* ^"^^ glance at the drawn face,ma trotted with a woman's nimbleness to the door Herehe paused, executed a stiff bow ; then wheeled and departed.

S!j°°^ '^°f^
noiselessly behind him, and ag^ SirBeverley was left ak>ne.

S!.1S**^u* '^'^ ^ ** viadoy,, and sat down to watch.
lJw*Ues8 the boy would return when he had walked off

^Sd'Txfk""- ?f
"""^ ^ *"^ to see the light in the

rtndy. and he would ctwne to him for admittance. He him-

^^T*^ ..T*'
«* l^,*itl' • gruff word ,i two of admonitionandthe whole affair should be dismissed. Grimly he pictured

tte scene to himself m, ignoring the anxiety that was^wing
wittm him, he settled himself to his lonely vigil
aowly the ni^t dragged on. A couple of owls were hoot-

uig to one another across the garden, and far away a doe
barited at intervals. Old Sir Beverley never stirred in hil
oiair. His hmbs were rigid, his eyes fixed and watchful

si K A It*."^
g«y-«rey and stricken and incredibly <M.

to tebo^ "^^^ **™*^ * '""*'*° *•* ^"^
One after another he heard the hours strike, but his posi-

tion nevCT altered, his eyes never varied, his face remained
as though carved in granit(^-a graven image of despair.
un^)eakable weanness was in his pose, and yet he did not
retax or jneld a hair's-breadth to the body's importunityHe suffered too bitterly in the spirit that ni^t to be amn
of physical necearity.

Sto^^y the long hours passed. The night began to wwie

. JS^JS ^imm^ scarcdy pocqrtiWe, came down fean
amttt-vePed sky. Ae wind that had wnk to gtiltoeia came
Boftly back and wandered to and fro as thoo^ to iwue the

il
it

11

l\
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•topping world. Behind the nust the Stan went oat md

Dhl^teS^f^f"^* f^- J" ** P"^™ Sliosay slopes arae

«*^«?™^ ^ *'^''- ^^o™ *'>« «>okeiy th« .welteda An of many raucous voices. The dog in the dista -betan

"MM 8 Cheery answering yell.
^^

The mist drifted away from the face of the skv a Uri.A,t

fim«^l!r ^^ rf'
'^ •*«"• *to«J steadyimt himself—

a

^^ ^** forlom-with his hands agaiwfthH^^tte^dow-fnune. then with a groani„^!^4^„^

|J?'SL' ^"i**' ^^ Lr*^K *«»t of them rose tod s^„d^
au: was fnU of their magic fragrance,ror a second he was aware of it ; he ahnost winced And

^^6ZT'^''"'^'°J^'*^- Hestoo^SL^?

^ mght had passed and his boy had not returned.

CHAPTER XXX
THE CONFLICT

>^ town at the foot of the sandy cliff—a shelteredi^tof a place m which the sound of the waves wT hZl^f

tw!^. ?^ belonging to one of the fishermen and

little wiciet Bate d™^t^ f^ ^J' ^^ **"* *'*™^ *^"= wic«et gate domi^a. slope of loose sand to the golden
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bMch, where Ihey spent the sunny houra in perfect happincM.newayes that came into the bay were never veryS^
&^iS?i.*°°fr'' ^T*.**"™ "*^ outside with aZ^
the d«ttred haven," and confided to Avery that she was

happier than she had ever been in her life before
Avery was happy too. but with a difference; jor sheknew in her secret heart that the days of her tranquiUityw«e numbered ^e knew with a woman's sure tostinrt

ttat the mterv^ of peace would be but brief, that with orwthout her w she must soon be drawn back again into
the storm and stress of We. And knowing it, she waited

fSrr, ^u ^J'""'^
^"^ ^y ^y- ~'>"ting each day asa respite, while she devoted herself to the child, and rejoiced

1«^ r*,?"^, *° ^"™y *™"8ht in her. Tudor's simUe

hl-Sff^fi! "^Z
*=?**" °^^° '<=™"«1 to her. She told

fterself that the foundation thereof should be as secure as

tt"SI^i^ 1^^ "^ "' *" *^* ''^ tb« ^^ '^^ bade
It should stand the strain.

The Vicar would have been shocked beyond words by the

ifLt '^^J^^k'^ce led by his small daughter. She

fi^f'ft."'
^ "^V ^y- "^^ by AvenTwho was

finn as to the amount of nourishment taken, but comfortaW

-

lax on aU other points. When the meal was over, AverV
generaUy went marketing while she dressed, and they thenwent to the shore If there were no marketing to be done

k!^ '"^'^ ^ ^"^ *° *'»*' beach alone and wait for he^
there. -There was a sheltered com« that they both loved
where, protected by towering rocks, they spent many a happy

w^^ '^T "•* wmd-an ideal spot ; and here theybrou^t letten, books or needlework, and were busy or idk
according to their moods.
Jeanie was often idle. She used to he in the soft sandand dream, with her eyes on the far horizon ; but of ,diat

she dreamed she said no word even to Avery. But sheWM always happy. Her smile was always ready, the lines
of her mouth were always set in perfect content. She seemed
to have ril she desired at all times. They did not^n
strey from the shore, for she was easily tired; but they^.J^^ u

'^ ***^ *^ "*^«» »< the scatt«3
rocks which hdd all manner of treasures. They spent the

^i

Hi
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wSdb^n^JiS
knew ttat fa that sheltered spot theywouM be protected, and Jeanie was pledged to ioin her there

sh^ "X*i'^i'"'?
"° ""^ " "^ * «*»««!«» part of theshwe. The httle town was out of sight on the rther side

IuTa^
P«"™?ntory, «d the place^ lonely to d^Ta4»

letf« „^l ^ ?"^ "°^ ^'^^ *^* loneliness. sL hsThaTa
fat^«?^ **''?* "'V"^ fr""" Crowther, the friend ofXs^te^« Anstrahan days, and he expres^ a h^e of b^^k to pay her a flying visit atSt^ Cli^ hXe leM^f
fc<^ «!?^ ,??«* *°' t^^omplisbm^rS
«t<iv^' f?"

*°^ •"'^ wekomed Ediimid Crowther

tZ^i^ ^t^'^v*^ "^"^ °' ««°d whose coming conldnew bring anything but delight.
She wondered as she walked ai. •» which day he would

M- • T *?^ .*" '*^ *•"* »°y <J*y "light bring himNeanng h«: destination, she bwame aXe of fcWfeetronnjng on the firm sand behind her. ShTSL^^w^^ but the sun dion. full in her eyS^^^y»«M8«d to ihscem vaguely a man's figie drawing n™;He«nld not be pursuing her, she deddT^fSrfT;^ r* K^"
*'*^'**» °* Ciowthei-th; frienTX^l^

i;^^
her at a time when she had been p^^

Brt the runnmg feet came nearer and nearer. She suddenly

W^^l ''• TT* *f
°'«^'^"' '"*• '"I with theS^

SSLw^:?^^,''"^
'"'^^ P^"^ her heart. She wheeled•onqrtly round and stood stilL

"ueweu

m^'J^"' "°* » *«» y«* ft«m her H. h«].d her

•^to'Sun^* ""^ with ««Wea deteafatto «d"w:
.
10 meet lum. ^amm- »v*i»4 ikM*? s* •
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w^X"n:SlS''
"«»

*" ""^^ ^'P^ and severity

«i^*^u'^ «na''»*«d- He ran swiftly «p to her ud
"2Si^ ^^. ^^".^ "^^ <^ impetuous rSsh of^SrHew you are at last 1 I've been waiting for you forK"
K-^J I should have caught you up before."

th^
WM laughing as he spoke, but it seemed to Avery thattt«e was Mmethmg not quite normal about hinT Hfa

nis^« ghttered oddly, as if hewereputting some force upon

H?^^5' world did yon get here ? " she said.He laughed again between his teeth. " I teU you I've

Srir^^ at two m the morning. So I had to waitHow are you and Jeanie getting on ?
"

ner way towards her rocky resting-place. " Teanie is better "
Ae said, in a voioe that did not ircour;ge«^^^.tudB on either Jeanie's bdiaM or her^ ^
Rers marched beside her. a certain doggedness in his eait

I^^Z^^'^^ °'^' "* •"' *^^- «« lo^eTpde'Sd"^nd fully as determined as she.
i- ^

•"•"

w^StiT^i, ""P*?"? «e?" he returned, and hiswtee bad the sharpness of a challenge.

eyes that flung back her scrutiny witii grim defiance.

" ili^ ' *" °°* expecting yon," she said.And^ you were not-altogether-surprised to see me"he rejomed, a faint jeering echo ta his voioT^ '

Th^l.'^A'^ °"
^}J^'' """^^ her sheltered comer.

^uTJ^ ^''.'"^ work-bag down in the accustomed place".^^ resolutely turned and faced him.
^

leu me why you have come I
" she said.

M^t K*"*^ "^u*^ '°^ " moment fiercely from under his

Sty ^1^"° '"*^'' '^ discon-irtiagly^^
ww«we. Ive come bocaase-^before Heaveiv-I can'tkeep away. Aveiy, listen to mel Yes, you imBt listen

:i

HI
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I've come because I must, bccaute voa are >ll Mw. mM
IrbTr-tLfI^ unutte«Hy':"l'r? SSeTSv«u I oeueve—tluit I am nothine to vmi Vn.. /..»>» -m
tt^»ofme,good«.dbad. Aveor-Ave^. «ty y„„ u^
Just for an iMtant the arrogance went out of hi. voice

aS;n^*i^*^P*^*''y«^- She made not the faintestS •J^^• ''"^•. »>»* J*' »»«i« we,« hard ctoSSlliwe was nothmg passive in her attitude.
"=»««»•

wont go I know yon caie. You wouldn't have takmtii

ive come now to marry you. We can go up to town to^v
;;;-|^ *«>.• jf yo« like. And to-mo^-^nSSS^^

tryn^ to deny it any mo^. You arT^ti^^nST?
WUdly the words rushed out, spendtaTtSmsdves as it

Sg^of h^Tj^^t2S"ed-£g^.Kur^-;s

Awry I he whi^)ered very urgenUy.
'

iiSX^Z"^ if " *° '^' «™y *"" *t««Jy and fearless.

S^ ^^J,
smallest gesture .iid she seek to escapThto^

thefiSfnf^- " ^f^ "P"" ^^ shoulders. S^bAu^me nery passion of his gaze,
»"«»«>«
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mTZ^S^I'T*" •*'?''•• Her personality was at grips with

.. » 5™" ' ""y ^on t you speak ?
"

„ ' « waiting," she said.

"wS '/' •" •*^°***- " W'^t^S for what ?
"

steaffSsSr.'^'^ *° "*""' *° y°»~"' P''«'" *« ««<1«

think I don t know what I'm doing, then ?
" ^

.«, LTil"'*" ""''u
^'^ answered, " that when you know

a ^riT' H *?.*<»*• She saw the hot blood suree in

SS^eSUdl^l'^J^; HuHipswere'^s^dc^^hS
A^A ^Tn^ *? '^ ^*^^- ^"i** »«1 hot, upon her facTAnd stm she made no struggle for freedom, knoCg Ssti^I
^l^tyttat the «stant her self^ntrol yiddedthel^je

t,^^^^ '"*™°« ""* *«d away under her eves His

wLmiL^^.. " «",1™etness, " I'm n^tto kiss you ItwouM be dishoDourablfr—wiiat ?
"

-fSCl^'^w'*P'y- "" *°^*1 ^ despicable^wis nr '*-7*l"°«
any woman against her ^.•

.. V^ •* *«'™^ y*"' will ?" he Seed.
Yes, It would," finnly she answered him, yet a aniver«rf^t«t«« went through her. She fdt her r^^5^

w,^^ *^.'^«'* ff«fing » Piers seemed to give

wS ^AvJl 1^^^! to her as if in sudden, intolerlble

C^see th.!^- • yf^ '
Are you made of stone ? Can'tyou see that this is hfe or death to me ?

"

bi, «?S!*^ "^ ^**°*'y ' •* '"a ahnost as if she had

SThZS?^ 'if *v* *=^ "* •*• " Y«. but you murt^^^1 'i.
-^"^ «« « you win. It is miwoZr*^ywi. You are tiymg to take what is not youni. You haw»«»ade a m«itake, and you are wronging yoJsdfLd 1^."

' )1
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•tood Untying. «Tb:^*M S".SLJ."S^J1!with abrnpt eflort be ham, f^^ »a«>g«i
; awl thn

h^^A^^J^'S.^ "^ --^ «^

t.Sy'wS!"*""^' •«*•>• <M «.t turn. .««,, ^«^

Don't leave me i»*e this I
" she said

ofr^£.*r?S5?rh!^^^^^-r-'^

""'sf^-'^^^^^-SL'hr""* "^
Won^tX^,-,,''T«?; --thing ha. h.pp«^
"I can't." he Mid.

bite^«!? "•* ^'^i'*^ unexpectedly and she saw hi. t-^h

..
5"* •'«' 5'«»d »tiU held his ann. "No ^i i

" a, «;^

your ^*ir.^ "^ «-• -'-*^ Se iatSS

Jto'^Xf^H^^^;,- e«r^y that it codd «,*
began to *^\t^)^i^li^!^J^°^*»^ ««P^.
into hi»own. and bomri i.l7*r t. j utmost raverenca--«n»n.ana,i»wed his forehead upon them. Tbe^
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She waited a few momenta beude him. *i.

r«,^edsaent,shebe^Sd,tor ' *•»*"--»»
™r», what is it ?

"

tJS'h-'iSTottrr*"* '" '^'^'''^ ^'^' •«»

shore. rv,w^^*^"Sr,^S«^^irtix^.!-^y

^^AU night I" Avery repeated in astonisliment "But.
He nodded several times emphaticaUv " An<i ^i.^

th«r ugly necks, every jack one oJ^'^T' ^ "^ '^^ *» *™8
Avery laughed in spite oi henelf " Wo all f««i ~„ • v

fast? K^toarvin?' *""*"* y""'^*"y '"^-

She sat and waited sUently for him' to »eak.He dropped one hand at length and be^STtodig his>own
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hm .truck him with It a I hadn't. A^t^t 1,3^^^^^^- And I'm not going bt^"'*'^

djgv, ic^e at th. lace of the cliff. " A*Ter* [J;^^;
"^Lw"^^^^*-.*^^ *«"* °n w a dogged note-J o^*^?^^ * '*^'^ "t^tion o' "nine. Hrta^ti

«ii A^?rt; a^'S^^"'"'*^ "«-"«' "bout."

dcS'ttS:?^tr?«-*-* •-'father. ""

it
^r^ «»^ ^tth a certain finnnes.: "Yes, I think

ml^*!!;. ^"l
""*''"'''*'>' •»* "^^ hiiMelf and facedround, his dark eyes raised to hm •' t t-oj i.- .

t^.^i couldn'ti^. ;^rTioiri Sid^:^

""HStr*." "^I*^
^'°« «>« n.aste.i'^h'^ I'^r'

'*' "*'
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•Vint her. " di. my dwr,

209

_ hJt head

nponhk ~*™™«- Alter a moment »he kid her hand

." S^'"*^ w**"' '• I can't bear hurting you."Yon wouldn't hmt a ay." laid Pien

««5«,.to.A.verybigthingofyou. Iwo^^^'^
"I wonder," mid Piers.

ifyoifc?:^t*^ou*^l,f.?'^ "V-^tformyml^.

^JIwUl do «,ythi„g for your sake," he mad. pu^onate

nff^'J'f '

" »•'* '^ very eamertly.

.t^'Sl^ouY^r^ 1^ icnee, aL «t in sitoce.

.hoJJ^^'fil^ *^ "Hfain. «.d lighUy touched hi.

he^ dJS!Tt;jSS tW^«rJ IS^^H "''ipressed it to his hps.
' **"6ht the hand, and

itll'ir^K *^; Po-^ivemel OfcouiB^ifyouwish
once orlwfcZ^" ,> H'.!'* """^^ '* "P' '^ "-he gulped

"Oh P^ i
*^

*
"** ""'y '^«» "». you knlT"

behS'^;,??'*^' y«'«««Mhehas.^Hec^'t
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»»«tw h« hand a little tlMln and ntaMd it For .

sst^to' ^r^;^„^fiLn-S^^ 5^
Well, I'd better be goiiMr." he laid ta . ~j„ aJ^"

ee the Uddie this tikne. Ita «lId^'-J.^ '.!*?.**»
I w«der when yonrta bi?SJ.!^ •««*««. dl .^ht.

_,,
Not tt pcetent, I tUnk," uid Avm tr«h, . . ^

*«»«»ted by U. abr^i, ^^' *•>*« »«>t to be
He looked down at her tiUmaicallv " v«n>~ . j

^"f ">»"»*«> the a next time,"iheMkloiiirM»«.m

a;^^*;^''/*^'*;^- "Inndentand.-

Ae^tStS^'^'S^v'^Jf '*'• •» """Jy that

Only whenO^^^l^ SwT^ij't^J*"-•nd realiM how mnTrfher ttoBLth^ /25'^ '*^**'
What after aH appe«ed to"^W^^bi^S r^!*

^"^

CHAPTER XXXI

A"i£'!? *^°''*'^ ^«^« "«<•/" Eajterlv Vic«»-greeted the aoDeunu* of W. ~-._™-?_ "^^
•«J?r^.rss.?,trjr^' He
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"Ww.'i Sir Bwwley ? " he itid.

PiSX.'^tSL'^ --1 at Pier, in fo«. ,ep««,. bat

«Jrty MKl .pwkle had gone fcorn hi. eye^ He Jooked tirS

im'«Z? f!*^JVM «1» luacheon-honr, and he had tramped^^ ifkJ^SSI'lJ^ **« wfr«hment. in tonfrfWm. brt he bhintiy refased to tooch them.

meS h^fa 1*^
•'*^' »" ' " »>e «id initaNy. " TeB

.u
**1*^ *^ ft* hi. ride a. uwal," Victor uid neaUn*

rin'hiSAgiZSi."^'"^'^*''^'^- ^"«
|J1'^'L1?^'^_^*??*P«'« »' «« bent, rtricken fipn

Uy tme to fife.

= yet? Where

«^^^ ^^'* o^>}*ntigit pas."
ConfaiiOT I " ejacnlated Pier., and wa. gone.He Md returned by a short cut acroas the parit but now

^h^l*^,^^^ m. possessed by the single purpose of

W^t^'i^'"u"u'^'^»*^*'»P<«"'W^ liquid

dav m^n,K!2 r* *'T^ ^ '* '^ «**" *°' t^ »>i«J-

Tif^ i'
"^ ''^ Without ceremony

T*e old man stopped and surveyed him with sour di^

jKW^h^r^d'''"" ^'^ «^PP— » the

thrt tad riilden forth ttat morning was pafafnlly tiw to¥e'
Pi««)rangtohi.feet. " Andhe iro^ttaA w

«i.««thoanlebe? Which way did he go r '^

iil

I'
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briefly that Sir Bevertev iKn?^ ""'f*'
'^d«««>»aced

age
;
'she didn't tlTZ ^^'Z^^Z^ *'""^» '"^ V''*-

their pride in hiinT^appW^thon^f^^K f^- f«««»ce fed

foreign ways. Whateter?h! ^?J^
tliey nught of his wild.

-^;. bi^ -tij^/L^dTrwo'-.d^.:.-- -

-

ste^L-^t^e^JiTh^^^-thS'^'r".. ^
with the menT^ of tfi^l,?|f^l„^*' Y«=¥?«e Kate-post

Avery had com^s^ft fontJ^* *u
™*°« m his mind when

hisW withTbu^Tefai^ 'Zt^
'^'- "-d J^d «=ooled

-erendSteph^ll-^rS^-^r-fe,-^^^

Mr. Loruner smiled benignly He Iik^f« .- • u-upon tenns of intimacywUh Sir r!v^ *° «°»«we himseU
did v«y httle to jusS: tte w5.

^'^"''^' "'"^'^ *^ ^^^t"

seein?1L°°h;e't<^^. "if^ ^"^^ftS^'*-- "^

paying me a visit ?
" P**** ^"^ intention of

itSblt'tCis''ar'JS?.b^'n''-"^- "10% thought

at the comers of hTeye^
°°* over-ttendly smib

upon a riding which was a fav/ii^s^et^^^S^-g



THE BARS OF IRON 2,3
both Sir Beyeriey and himsdf. Through this he nused no

at^n^Sllt^^t «"*''«fo»"«' continuous track

oJ^l^^°t^ ^^
sununer-house perched on a slope that

cZZ^f^ j"^ "' J"'*"'"' "'"'•^nt « the winter. Acold ^d drove down upon him as he ascended. TTie sW

Piers hastened along with set teeth. The dread he wouldnot acknowledge hung like a numbing weiglTuMn to.

^^Z^T-^'''- '^ '"'- that^e-^'n^i'Te

from near or far. He seemed to travel through I^e,^neas-the only living thing astir.
^^ P"

He reached the thatched summer-house at last noted with

WMWered if he would find it after all deserted, and the nextmOTamt WM nearly overwhelmed by a huge g^ey bodv thS

efSd^v^w '
^"f^

Dalmatian, who greeted himXet:usively, and Piers realized in an instant that the doe hadwme aews to impart He pushed him aside with aWjSrf
•^^T^,a^ *°*"*^ '''« ivy-giown place.

"HuUol" ***^ * '*''"' *^* P^^ utterance.

rJ^ ^* moment he discerned Sir Beverley crouched in a

^ZJ^'^- ^ "^^^-"^P ^«U clutchrf in his hand

22n^"^ happened, sir ? You haven't been thrown r'he queried anxiously.
••"uwii r

•• Vo'^T"*' i T u^ Beverley's voice cracked derisively

iiiSiJ ^ "*""*'' ''*'* " ^^ *t the place-^d theS)ibbed—and gave me the sUp."



left Wr^nta^t hVS'S, H'*^'i^°°P'«=«
".I'v» been a brute, sS^Ve <^ml wt 7^"^ "°»^-
giveness." "^'"* ***•* t" ask your for-

" Instead of—a hiding—^ ? ••

"4 THE BARS OF IRON

of pain contnoTu^e gS^k^^ T'L^,' '•" * »P«"
indomitably into to

^
' "^^ertheless, lodBrf lo'

Jave ^u co„« back .or^ /"'^.^K S„.?S?„)S
Ha:1^ ^^:3[aScS;^- - ''<' -^^^ «« "I'-tian.

1 VB beei

giveness."

The sardonic lips parted
gasped Sir Beverley

coS^^LX"''^ra'- ^' '"-ry- «»«wn face
take ttat first. ^I^-he'Sid'^i^^

*™"» """-n.. " ru

spoke with his usual irasdWlUy ''°°«^ "^

Apafee'SLL^^ra^ZTyo^» "? T '^'

grip on Piers' anT "^rfatt hke «^ f^'^^ " * "»««»

he said. "What the de^i^yot'doitT'';^^''^'''"
It was roughly spoken, but Pto Wi °^t\'

hoirtedhimKfLT ™ "^ '"^* ^"^ **" »«»^
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you're mighty ttrongl" -asped

"5

"c*.^"_
'—I --6-y •uungi gaspea Sir BeverkvStrong enougfr-to kick ov«r-the t^c^d, ? " ™^*"*y-

no^^ ^ ^''''^ ^^"^ **^ searehingly, and gibed

Sid? K^TLTy^^' °" *° *•» •^°' wind-swept hiU-s^^Pieis stUlstrongty supporting him. for he stimbled

Mialt^Xr^oufehUS '"' ^•'-^ »-*•"' -'

Sh^s vSJ. f^H
" t*^* '' "^ the natural outcome of hisni^ts vigU. and moment by moment his compunction

»J?t^ ^^ "" """'^ "»n " «"•« fi^m the Abbev but ittook them the greater part of two hours to ac«SiiA thedjstance, and at the end of it Sir BeveSywJISS^wnP««s m a state that bordered upon coUapL
"*°«^"I*°

rJ^J^'^ ^ j«st retumeTriderleCand considerablecoMtonation prevailed. Victor, who was on thT^TruAed to meet them with characteristic nimbkn«, JS hiand Piers between them carried Sir Beverley fa ^nd laidhim down before the great haU fire.
^ "' ""^ '*•'*

But though so exhausted as to be scarcely consdona he^^ l^ *«^' °°t ^^^ Wm to ^n^' to»e
.
and there Piers remained, chafine the cold hanH« >nH

administering brandy, while VictoTi^J^e fal^^^

!S^ ^ ^"^ ^"^ ~"''' ««B«t to "^tore thiS
fJl*^'

t*'<'"«h,*'°«'Jy. Sir Beverley rallied, recovered hisfMultMS, came back to full understanding "aTanv?& hiS*L^"*^ ^"^ ^«S^ Piers toeelSM»ae hmi, jumped with astonishment.

bett« "Jh,*^^ J-°* ^* ^""SO'." he said. " you're feeling

"7fr"7 , I Can I get you something?"
^^

Oh, don t be a damn' fool 1 " said Sir Beveriev " T«ii•em to fetch some lunch I

" neveney. TeU

fn ™!?'
*"* tanring-point. From that momatf he b«aato recover m a fashion that amaied Piers, cast aside Wm^««i Pdlows. .t«Bly fcri»de Pien to iST^lS?
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"ytei^r"
'''°" "•«

'^ **«•• grim «f«.l to be coddled

b^an at last to'f^*:^*"^'"™^ «" "« "tthude^jg^

Win^v^-'th^Tf, t>d^-.^^ % between the™,
•uch as to leave t.

^"^"'"ners tempenunent waTmJ
together in ^^^ ^^t^Vj^l^-^^^i ^k^
Pl^"' *vemng had never iW ™^ ""* "rife of the

ley's vortassS^*':!^^™^^^ by that?" Sir Bever-
a^d stay away ^ „ig^°" f?d '^tL'*' " "''^ iS.
rS^?

to say. Wha^haVe^^yi^^fe^ ^"l. p'telltS

P?2^iS^n'4^°T-^,.^-^np the poker and gentl^

'•tb^ya.aSf'^^^^^--^- "Vou-ve been after

.-*?'.''"*?_*«' together in , *k.v,u -.,^

that
p. ""*/ again i"

' '"« vb oeen after

^9^yn^d2^ffl^.%« thick. onn««H„e.. bot

^f.SLS?oJr.'«"«'"'«^--'»tedSirBeverfey. «a«,

"^.^"S«' fi^Snri^t:^r^n?!P^«' «t the blaring

r?J'' be said, speaking Siivelv !^ "^ ^^t-in f
I was a h<mnd-to1Sc h.^%^*'««tohifflself.

dnven. However "-he rfm^- f^' f"t—somehow—I was• it's all the sa^n^^^^Xr^"" " « "ttle fur^hJ-
he turned his eyes si^d^v .,1!?'^ '"*• ^bafs why "-
nothing to be said!" '^ "P°" ^^ Beverley-" there's

•^^:'tZ tl^- "^^ •* ''«'<^ --ething ofw« consdoos of^retorf "^°** « if in some faslW he
S- Beverley sta^d .thin., angry .„di„„^o^ ..^
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tvMd yon I What the devil for > xu * ^

S-wh. the ^T^\f-^i^^, -;;v^t

thij.g'lheS-rkr^"'';;,?^!.^-- -^tleastshe
There was a specia nf^;> ? '^" '"^^ "^fow"

^thout Wttez^eT^'^e tJ^^^^L*;* k'^''^**^'*
^^ '^^

face in a d^^^^^^^^.^Pon hi, grandson-,
«^ht a3 ^, ^„, F^K ^r^tjny^^ So you thought you

" M^e";^ ."V^" "^ ^•-*' -^thout looking round.

•Again Piers nodded. " I was « .« ™ ^
quite underetands your attih^» • fj^ ^""" ''" ^** *«
anxious, as she hJTJ'J!^tV. ^'"L^'at you needn't be

" I don't think you can ^^h**^ *°1*^ *° l" «di«nant.
»«» anytoS iS^^^ ''y, '^^ *^^*- ^e« haTnever
a fool ^ mysdf iTw^i. " ?^ * ^^ ^anlt I-made
of things." ^ *

^"** happened in the ordinary c^

Again thereWsSS'^S^t''^^'"''''^-
on with melancholy rSitvTh.f J^ *5* '=*'"'«* «^«1
viciously

; but the tw^m^L*" '?f
'"^'^ ^^ sphittered

as tf beilith aSg^rd^n " "**" '^'^' "^ "^^

haS^K^nXl^arr °"* * '-->'• ^''«"«

"beS^'i'''ih«Js^oT'r '^'' "** "'<•* articulation,

grirzling about. ^^'.^°*,4^3'« 0° *"« earth worth
Kers started a HtS^heflf*K ""P~*°"' «vwy one."

he kid his che^'S.^''^.'^,^ U^«'~'^ r'^"**.ST -he said " but*?^^ a^'^omanSer^ ""^^
I know." said Sir Bev^ley. stiut'tLt heavy, fateful
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iiiaou. "And I hav» reason. I teU yon, bov^-»nd 1 1««-;-^^d be better offin yonr <X'fcSei^*»m«j^y«« senoMly c«ed for. If, heU onM^
" Or paradise," mutteied Hew.

and «i£'" 7A^J. ' P'"'« Ĵ|«t turn, to d»t

mj^ent he stretch«i it forth again with a ke^SS« thJ

v« f'^^JS** ' "i" ^- " °P*° *h*t l"««"» thing behind

th2^Si!^ ?•?* was that in Sir Beverley's manner

^rf^ Ar'iS""*- H«P«M«lo"tthe«ira«^
^1,1^:; ?! '=°°*""«J one thing only-« revolver.

whoHv^"'"'' *lf*
'*" r^' calmly. d^MriooatelvwhoUy unpereonally. "It's loaded-has b^^^V^

S^«.^"l.i""^''l^"- AndthatTcSlSi^

M^TiZtte^^-^^^^
me now. I know now—and you've got to know itteo_

Of man-and a damn' treacherous servant at that Sh««imade for man's use, and if he is fool ^o^ to iet teS^ "Pr*r •^'J- then Heaven help himTr he coSi^won't be in a position to help himself I
" <»tainly

«wt,^*°S?*^^''™P*'5'' ""^ ^ *« »aence Ptets shut andtelocked the drawer. He dropped the key into hki^pocket, and came back to the Se
tey mto his own

.. Il^r'*''- '°°"*^ "P '* '^ ^*1« something of a« effortBoy, he said, you've got to marry someday I to^'YonTBgottohavechadien. Bat-you're yooiw wn S^"W, plenty of time before yon. Yon n|R^.'^
^?W^'f""'*°£*''^y- Iwo^^ee?^*,^

He smiled with the words, his own grim, ironfcal srnil* ;
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b«t the pathoi of it cut rtraight to Her.' heart. He went
<towii oo his knees beside the old man and thnist hit amabout the shnmlcen shoolden.

w™ am

" t'
^\ °«^",le*ve yo« -«ain. sir." he vowed earnestiv.

I ve been a heartless brute, and I'm most infernally sorrvAS to marrying, weli—there's no more question of that forme. I couldn t marry Ina Rose. You underetand that ? "

I... K^^l^*^ ^* '^*'" Pawled Sir Beverley. "Onlythought shed answer your purpose better than K>me. For

ZZf'V^t^,^}^-'^'--—l-t^tl You're

"Oh, damn I " said Kers very wearily. " What does it

Sr Beverley looked at him from under his thick brows
piercingly but without condemnation. "It's up to vonnets, be said.

j"">

itl^*t!'i'^u ^^' "^^ * ««^- "Wdl, let's leave
It at that for the present I Sure you've forgiven me ? "

Sir Beverley s grim face relaxed again. He put his aimround Pieis and held him hard for a moment '^ "" "^
Then

:
" Oh drat it. Piers I

" he said testily. " Get awav
lin.

'>«'>ave yourself for the future I
"

ba^rhilS^
^"8''«d' a short, unsteady laugh, and went

CHAPTER XXXU
THE DECISION

THE matter is settled." said the Reverend Stephen
i«nmer, m the tones of icy decision with which his

^Ti.^*!^*^"?y^r^- "I engaged Mrs. De^y,
to be a help to you, not exdnsivety to Jeanie. The chfldis^ well enough to return home, and I do not feel myself
justified m mcumng any further expense now that her hnlthM qmte sufficiently restored."

r^l^ *L* S}>»'*«' we» all counting on going to StaobmrOfefw the Easter holidays." proteS Mil. SLner.S
te^ully. We cannot disappoint them. Stephen I

"
m. LOTmer's lips closed very firmly for a few seconds.

iT^i, uw r"^ *'°°** ^^ •* <!«"*« sufficient for them."MMid.
» have given the matter my full consideratioo
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•nd they m^rnow rrt^ ij? "^ "T^V ^ • •»<«««

" Sh7V.=nnL
"^P?™"? to do her so much good."Me cannot remain away for ever" mM m7 t„ •

'Aich has !>««/«,.Li^ attention -to her education

S^^^doi-a^-Sfi-^S--,^

"ITlJ^^'r,^" "-^^^teSl'^ the

.^V^-T^-re^:^^^-"-
' My dear," he'^SHeliW^" ^±f t^"^^" ^*" =

?«ific course of artion fSSf'it tl™J .<J««'^«,«Pon a

1 W« not convinced Oiat wSt^^.wf* T^^^^' "
I should not do it. Ray^ mH^^ n

*° ^'^ '''" '^'•*'

•Object I And remembw AriUii?!^- "° **"* "P°" ""
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excuse to obtain a footing' in this house again. But now

it ^J^ ** a distance for the future. And he is not to

^ caLed m-nndeistand this very clearly, if you pl««K>-

?dX^'^T^'^*"'«'"'y Thisisac^tinS^
otao^i't Ani ^^.}^ **^*"'y displeased if you fail toObserve it. And now." ho r-sumed his Ughter manner again

wh^e"^ tZ5 «"? *^'
;;

^ ""** ^'^ ««'»'' the parish ?SSwiwre my good Miss Whalley is awaiting me "

shouJdw"*'*"^
'*"*'' * ^' ^^ ^^ *"*^ P*"*** •>« *"«'»

hiy^ must see what we can do to bring a Uttle colour into

R^rf " ^'^•L^" '^^ " A fort^ht in the^riS*

countiy. But we shaU see, we shaU see I I wiU writTto
Mre. Denys and acqnamt her with my decision this evening."

hi. .T .^°Ai**^ **"• ^"°>« to pace up anddown^ study m futUe distress of mind. Only that^mom^ •Irttw from Avery had reached her, tellii^ her of jMmk',oontmued progress, and urging her tol^e and tikTto
place for a httie while. It v^ such a change ^ te ti«asou^ craved, but she had not dared to tell hir husbands!

tonJrt^ ***^***' ^**°'*'' 80od t^ «"» WM to be

rJ^^^^ "° **"''* *''""* "• R«l'linK «Md not suit the
child. She was never weU at home. TheVicarage was shut

fij^'k^' *. ^P- unhealthy place. And Dr/Tudor had
told her in plam terms that Jeanie lacked the strength tomake any headway there. She was Uke a wUting plant ^ that
atmosphere. She could not thrive in it. Dr/WarmS wmwhat she needed, and it had made all the difference to her.

tS'! '^*? •"^ ^" ^ »' •'"P*- She refeired to^Tudor
s simile of the building of a sea-waU. "We are

weeKs It ought to be proof agamst any ordinary tide
"

<i,\ \T^ ,***'^' **"• Lo-^er wrung her hands.Stephen did not know, did not realize ; and die was power-

H
to conymce hun. Aveiy would not convince him either.He only tolerated Avery because she was so useful.

She toew exactiy the sort of letter he would write, desiring
theu- return

; and Aveiy, for all her quiet strength, wo«ddhave to submit. Oh, it was cruel—cniel I
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The lew wwe waning down her duOa when the door

2Sli Sl*^*^. t^ °"^ •°*«^ She pawed rt

" I« anything the nuitter ? " ihe asked
^^Lorimer turned haatily to the window «,d begw. to

OHve ^rent to a bookshelf and stood before it Aft* amoment the took out a book and deliberetdv hm«l^h!
leave. Her attitude was pUfaly repr«L^ '^

*""

"V^L'^^ return^ the book to the dieli and turned.Why are yon crymg. Mother ?
" »<"i«w.

Mrs. Lorimer leaned her head against the window-frame

a catch m her voice.
^^'

thlf^i^" ,°**^- ** *>*•" '>''*=^«^ OMve. " Father saysthat miseiy is a sign of mental weakness."
^

Mrs. Lorimer was sii<;nt.

JL^nl^ V^,3'^« """l »»tt« le»ve off crying and find
J^Jjrthing^to do?" suggested her daughterT*her cSJ

Still Mrs. Lorimer neither moved nor spoke

^^:?'^"'^'^'' •iKLi^TtSfS;
It was evidrat that she moke from a sense of duty Mrs.Lormer stnrfghtened herselfwith another w«^^- "^

^^^^nn along, my dear I "she said, "ll^^y^^
OBve turned, half vexed and half reHeved, and walked tothe door. H« toother watched her wistfully It Wta h«mmd to call her back, fold her in her ami «rf J^ ^sympathy. But the severity of the child's wse^ to^suK«t.ve of the Vicar's unbending attitude toiS^^L.^w^ess. and she restrained the impulse. kno^?K^

would appeal m vam. There was infinitely m«l Srt
at the thought, she went up to the nursery in swaSVir
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CHAPTER XXXllI

TUX LAST DEBT

T"SSLrf*thTf f^'H!^ *!•• ^*"''» ''«*«fe»- AveryJL realued that fact from the outset even befon. M™
SrsiJoSfa!.l "°!? "r*'^ »ubject*,sJtr ^s

tJ.!j
^^"^j'' ?°^ »ui>mi»sion was the only course

^.t^Sle. t.njL yl^'aHh^ fe Sn^t^^^e**^

A.^.^un:i^«;ir::S'^i^^^^
jm« that early morning on the Aott. but his1S«^^LT«a«nre her. She had half expected a bo^ !«««•«

Neither had die heard from her ttend Edmund Crowther

might not meet him after aO^' '* **°"*^ *"»* "^

had^i^tC/ hurried note to Lemiox Tudor, but they

Sf ^vS^n^"* '?'"'=^ *" **™^te their visit, «S

the^^SiS^^,'^ ??r*?' '««'« ^"n school during

" wl^r""^ win be out in the Park wjods," said TeanleWe will go aad gather heaps and heaps."
^^J^^me.

'^^^tZ^^^^^ y- like there ?" asked I
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Mr ^i^ ^J!^ thoughtfully. " But m .Iwty, do.

^.!r!S*^ "• •ometimei. but m tiny, get .W.v^'She imUed U the thought, and Amy franljy ?riJSd to

squire • prcMTvet. She did not know that thTuna^n^thad been .trictly prohibited by the Vicar Wd tdidZ^
ilJ*^"!^ '•" ^- N«»«e of the chU^n hS emISd
Zr^^Jd^iSTp '"""''»"• T—ere^r^^

sgdS^ei^ 'itr^'t^?tu^-iL,^^«-
higher tpiriti than Avery had ever m«» l«r «i* !2!J5

of ife had got into her veins at last. Hter mother a»ibedthe change to Avery's influence, and was Mtl»«c^Wgratuude, though Av^ di«Jaim;d all <^tfSn?t£
tJf^ "^ vvrought the wonder.

"««™« "Mt

When Lennox Tudor saw her, he looked at Averv with anodd^«me belund his glasses. • You've built^e ^"
They had met by the churchyard gate, and Jeanie and PatX ^"^ a hopping race down the hill. Av^^krf
Z ^u^ .'""' * *°"'* 0' wistfutaess. •• But iVrisTS-could have been away longer."

ow i wish she

Tudor frowned. "Yes. Why on earth not? Th.

etter sooner though, as a matter of fact, I'm not tofawS^Mt now, and my interference would probably weiah iiXwreiy balance. Keep the child out as m«h ^i^btelIt s the only way. She has made good pro^ tS* Jno rea«>n at present why she shouldVb-SS"^ "
ho, there was no reason

; yet Avay's heart miinave her

i^^v^'^^y V """* «»• less a day of penance

S„^ ^"^ * ^y- ^' '*8«' with lengthy prayeiTS

^t&«ttrrr;*° '"'"*'• Then after ari^^
t^LZ^^ ^ '^l'*™' **« assembled in the study tobe questioned upon the Church Catechism-^i siS^ 2d^^ pecuHarly abhorrent to them^F^T^a^TtteVicars sarcastic comments upon their ignorancT^^
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Attte end of thi. d«.ry exerd.* they were di«nl«<d to

fheSr '-^"U^
{xusperatS Which S.^'' h'^S.;^

falft^t • ** *"• " oppressively silent as^ak!

thJ^u"^ '*"^' **"• *''^<* <'«' children trooped awav tothe schoolroom found a warm echo in her heart Shri.^

ttXi^lj tZT' *"" J"'*'" '-'*'«'« 5^p
nJ^^kJT' "f*

*''°* "^ °^" for one more year

C A ^^ **'"^ **'^«* '" !>«• soul that day.

wi„t'?h*''KV~'='*'*^.**« ereen solitudes of he parkwooeuands the bitterness began to oass awav i» ^. 11
so beautiful; the mossy ridk« up wWdiX^v t.,™!?

*"

-SKt^r^t''''^-^''^^'^-^^^—-^t- .

The squire's preserves were enclosed in wire nettinir and^^ '^'^ '^^ '"*° *eir primn,^"S^ llv^^

Svf *J^°
"""S® ^*''«'»t of the boys but to Averv's3siderable dismay Houn-v^r M«™k-ii .."y* '^on-

within »or.j!r* J
nowever, MarshaU was evidently not

M aw^^ ' r'*w*^«=y
settled down to the serious bisin^

,n^ -^"IP ?*** ^'"''^y "> a wonderful carpet thatspread w all directions, sloping down to a glade whoTrorirfa brown stream. Down tlus^ AveryS^S W^l?
15
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keeping a lomewhat anziout eye upon Grade and the three
bojn, who were in the wildest apints after the severe strain

oltbenKning. ^ and Jeanie picked rapidly and nwthodib-
ally. Olive had decided not to accompany the expe^&m.
She did not care for primnwing. slie told Avery, and her
father had promised to read the Testament in Greek with
her later in the afternoon, an intcUectnal fT*rniif which she
plaiidy rsgarded as extremely meiitorions.

Her absence troubled no one ; in fact, Julian, having over-
heard her excuse, remarked rudely that if she was going to
put on side, they were better off without her ; and Avery
secretly agreed with him.
So in cheay accord they went their careless way through

the preserves, scaring the birds and filling their badcets
with great industry. They bad reached the end of the gladr
and were contempUtting fording the brook, when like a bolt
from the blue discovery came upon them. A sound, like the
blare of an angry bull, assailed them—a furious, inarticulate
sound that speedily resolved into words.

" What the devil are you mischievous brats dcnng there ?
"

The whole party jumped violently at the suddenness of
the attack. Avery's heart gave a moat imfdeasant jerk.
She knew that voice.

Swiftly she tnmed in the direction whence it came, and
saw again the huge white hwse of the tram{ding hoofs that
had once before been urged against her.
He was stamping and fretting on the other side of the

stream, the banks of «4iach were so steep as almost to form
a diasm. and from his bock the terrible old Squire hurled
the vials of his wrath.
Ronald drew near to Avery, while Jeanie slipped a nervous

hand into iten. Julian, however, tnmed a defiant face.
" It's aU right He can't get at us," he said aa<Sbfy.
At which reniark Grade laughed a little hysterically, and

Fat made a grimace.
Perhi^ it was this last that chiefly infuriated the Squire,

for be literally bellowed with rage, snatched his animal back
with a merciless hand, and then with whip and spur set him
full at the stream.

It was a dangerous Itap, for the 0«und on both banks
WM yieWing and sUppeiy. Avi!^,a|(M4,jtmiiixad to watch
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T*^i!?* ""^ • «^* ^fort to obey his mastcr'i beheatL

M he pounded forward to c^ear the obstacle. His teaot^wpwb, clearing the stream by a good ^feet bsTL^tanded among the pdmroses' disSS ^eSokTm U
Si!!;* "T * "'bbit-hole, Avery reflect^teTfor he

»i,^K*^'^.*>'' mcwnents <rf sickening confusion durinKwhich the homfied spectators had timeto rSt^^Beverley ms pumed under the kicking animal t̂hTJthasav^ effort the great brute rS^v^^ 'stSeTto
With a prraiptitude that ^ke wdl for his nerve TuKan

Old Su- Beverley lay prone on the ground, in an awfulstdtoMs, with his white face turned to^Tsky %s^were fast shut his aims flung wide, one hi& ^sS^
^'tVt'^^ had wieMed «, fiercely a fews^Z^^

Is he dead ? " whispered Jeanie, cUnging ctese to AwbtvAvery gently released hersdf and S^f^" "SJ"dear, no I H»-he is only stunned."
'"^«'«^-

«<>.

She knett beside Sir Beveriey, overcomimr a horrihl..

SoSuS!^S" "-'^ *'-'-** -^ «-t she ?S

^^^^ru^"^^ "" "-• ^«1. «ui it hu^g

" ?Ji.^^W.'»w dreadful i " exclaimed Grade, aghast.

^„-J'^^"'y,'^^''*"=^'" «^ Aveiy quicUy^-Rw,
d^^«rfso.k.tinthestre«nl JCnTioS you'^go I I?^

Grade went like the wind

ns^STLl^i**" *^' "hook in spite of her utmostlesontoon. to try to loosen Sir Beverley's collar.
i.et me I said Ronald gently.

She glanced up gratefully and relinquished the task tohim. RonaU was neat in all his ways.
^^ ">« task to

The return of Grade with the wet handkerchief Eave ha;•omethmg to do. and she tenderly moisten^T^^ wuS
15*
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face. But the children'* fear* were crowding thick in her
own heart. That awfol inertness looked so terribly Uke death.
And then suddenly the grim lips parted and » quivering

aig^ passed through them.
The next moment abruptly the grey eyes opened and gazed

hill at Aveiy with a wide, ^issy stare.
" What the—what the " stammered Sir Beverley, and

broke off with a hard gasp.
Aveiy toagbt to raise him higher, but his weight was too

much for her, even with Ronald assisting.
" Find my^-flask I " jerked out Sir Beverley, with panting

breath.

Ronald began to search in his pockets and finally drew it
forth. He opened it and gave it to Avery, who hdd it to the
twitching lips.

Sir Beverley drank and ctosed his eyes. " I shall be-
better soon," he said, in a choked whisper.
Avery waited, supporting him as strongly as she could,

listening to the short, laboured breathing with deep
foreboding.

" Couldn't I run down to the Abbey for he^ ? " suggested
Julian, who had succeeded at length in tying the chafing
animal to a tie<;.

Aveiy considered. " I don't know. How far is it ?
"

^

" Not more than a mile. P'raps I should find Pieis there.
I'm sure I'd better go," the boy urged, with his eyes on the
deathly face.

And after a moment Avery agreed with him. " Yes 1
think periiaps you'd better. Grade and Pat mi^t go for
Doctor Tudor meanwhile. I do hope you will find Piera.
Tell him to bring two men, and something that they can
carry him <m. Jeanie, dear, you run home to your mother,
and tell her how it is that we shall be late for tea. You
won't startle her, I know."
They fell in with her desires at once. There was not one

of than wbo would not have done anything for her. And
so they scattered, departing upon their several missions,
leaving Ronald only to share her vigil by the old Squire's side.
For a kmg time after their departure there was no change

in Sir Beverie/s state. He lay propped against Avery's aim
and Ronald's knee, breathing quiddy, with painfol effort
through his parted Ups. He kept his eyes closed, but they
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^J5fi5^ TS!
*»!*=««« »>y the heavy frown that diewh« fwAead Once Aveiy offered him more brandy buthe refused rt impatienUy, and she desisted.

^

The deathly paUor had, however, begun to rive olace to

fnfuf^. !I^*
less dBtressed. Once more his eyes otSand he stared mto Avery's face.

t-^wj.

"Help me—to sit up I
" he commanded.

Pffn^ff K I*?' ^*- i?
**™88lin8 with piteously feeble

to tW^ "T*^'- ^^y *»* •»»«'««• to drag hi^?
twL^^'^'*'°° °" °"* '^'~''' t^"^!* fo' seve«J seconds
thereafter his gaspmg was terrible to hSu-.
AvCTy saw his lips move several times before any sound

totv^r^iz't^^t^'^ "*'"' ""* ««= '-^ «"*

;;^ y«>i»
hear ? Go I " rapped out Sir Beverley.

bhaU I, Avery ? whispered Ronald

wJ,t*yS^^*^
"Yes,justaUttlewayI 111 caB you if I

And half reluctantly Ronald obeyed.
.'

v"*.?'
*'°"® ^ " *^*^ Sir Beverley.

i^^vL**' .^^^"^ remained on her knees beside him. Helooked as If he might collapse at any moment.

fn^LV'^ he lay strugj^ for breath with his face

•^" P "^ '^.'"^'^ "^"^ '^"d«l h«^Mringly.

«f..I?;
**"* "^y- ""« the young wbrnw^o

refused to many my grandson."

«^'^!]? "*" so totally unexpected that Avery literallygasped with astonishment. To be taken to task on this

"'wl.r?^.'^
°"*^ ^^ *''*'* *« '^^ '^hoUy unprej^

You did refuse to marry him ?
"

fJl^„**'-i
^^ "dnutted, feeling the hot colour flood her

'^ut-bS—""" *" *^*^^ °* *•"' stone-grey eyes.

" Well ? " he said again, still
nitat ?

"

" Oh, need we discuss it ?

'

wobM m much rather not."

more irritably. '

she said appealin^y.

But
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^
" I desire to diicim ft," said SSs Beverley mtocnticalljf.

" I desire to know—what objectJon yoa have to my grtadson.
Many women, let me tdl yon, of far higher sodal standing
than yoondf wonid jump at such a chance. But you—
yon talte upon yomself to refuse it I desire to know vrby."
He spoke with a stubbornness that oveitore all bodily

weakness. He would be a tyrant to his last breath.

.
But Avery could not bring herself to answer him. She

felt as if he were trying to kanx his way into a place which
she regarded as peculiarly sacred, from which in some fashion
she owed it to Piers as well as to herself to bar him out.

" I am sorry," she said gently after a moment, " but I am
afraid that is just what I can't tell you."
She saw Sir Beverley's chin thrust out at just the in-

domitable angle with which Piers had made her familiar,

and she realized that he had no intention of abandoning his

point.
" You told him, I suppose ? " he demanded gruffly.

A faint sense of amusement arose within her, her anxiety
notwithstanding. It struck her as ludicrous that she shovdd
be browbeaten on this point.

She made answer with more assurance. " I told him that
the idea was unsuitable, out of the question ; that he ought
to marry a giii of his own age and station—not a middle-aged
widow like me."
"Psliawr' exdaimed Sir Beverley impatiently. "You

bdong to the same generation, don't you 7 What more do
you want ?

"

If he had slapped her face, Avery would scarcely have felt

more amazed. She gazed at him in silence, wond«ing if

she could have heard aright.

Sir Beverley frowned upon her fiercdy, the iron will of him
scorning and surmounting his phjrsical weakness.

" You've got nothing against the boy, I suppose ? " he
pursued, with the evident determination to get at the truth
despite all opposition. " He has never given you any cause
for comidaint? He's behaved himsdf like a gentleman,
hey?"
" Oh, of course, of course I

" Avery said in distress. " It's

npt that I

"

Sir Beyeriey frowned stOl man heavily. "Then—idiat
the devil is it ? " he dwnanded. " Don't yoa like Um wdl
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enou^ ? Aren't you—in love with Um ? " His lips coiled
innically •rer the words ; they soonded inexpressib^ bitter.

Avery's eyes Ml before his pitiless sttie. She be^ with
fingers that trembled to fdnclc the primroses that grew hi a
large tuft close to her, saying no word.

" Wen ? " said Sir Beverley, with growing impatience.
She kept her eyes lowered, for she fdt she conld not meet

his look as she made reluctant answer :
" No, it is not either.

In fact, if I were a girl—if I had not been married befoi«—
I think I should say Yes. But—but "—she paused, search-
ing for words, striving to restrain a rising agitation—" as
it is, I dci't think it would be quite fair to him. I don't
know if i could make him happy. I am not young enou^,
fresh enough, gay enougli. I can't offer him a girl's first
love, and that is «*at he ought to have. I so want him
to have the best. I so want him to be happy."
The words were out with a rush, almost before she was

aware of uttering them, and suddenly her eyes were full of
tears, teara that caught her off her guard, so that she had
neither time nor strength to check them. She turned quickly
from him, fiditing for self-control.

Sir B« aley uttered a grunt that might have denoted
either -. -rise or disgust, and there followed a silence that
she fou peculiarly difficult to bear.

" So, M said at last, in a tone that was. trictly devoid
of feding, " yon care for him too much to marrv him ? Is
that it ?

"

It sounded prepustemus, but she was still too near tean
for any sense of humour to penetrate her distress. She felt
as if he bad remoradessly wrested from her and dragged to
li^it a treamre upon which she hersdf had scarcely dared to
look. She continued feverishly to pluck the p^e floweis
that grew all about them, her eyes fixed upon her task.
With a growling effort. Sir Beverley raised himself, thrust

forward a quivering hand and gripped hers.

Startled, she turned towards him, meeting not hostility,
but a certain grim kindliness in the hard okl eyes.

" Win you honour me with your attention for a moment ?
"

he asked, with ironical courtesy.
" I am attending," she answioed meddy.
" Then," he said, dropping all pretence at courtesy without

further cefcmony, "pomit nw to say that if yon don't
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marry my grandson, yoa'a be a bigger fool than I take you

S^:. -^ « my opinion, a aober-minded woman Ukt jwu,^ i«n .ee to his comfort and be faithful to himjs^
*Jd3f,to make hm, happy than any of your headlong flighty

He stopped, but he did not relinquish his hold upon her.

ir!^J?i.*°
Avory something oddly pathetic in ttTclose

S^i iw r..'*"*'^'L*°««"- " *»» "" « ^'y made "appod which he would have scorned to utter.
You really wish me to marry him ? " she said.He snarled at h« like a surly dog. " Wish it ? I! Good

J^rBnf^:f'^ ^ *f ""y ''^y ^'^ "'^" l** ""> °"«y^
Jl„ w ™^°rtunately circumstances demand it ; and the

nZV^H^- '^^ °" " '"'*•' '^ tenderness-" he wantsto^g after; he s young, you know. He'll be all atonevHy soon^ and-it isn't considered good for a man to liveaione—not a young man, anyway "

dJ^^'Ivf °5' '*^ '~^^8 hard at Avery from under his

Ct ^ ^a""^:^^
if daring her to dispute the matter.But she said nothing, and after a moment he resumedmow equably

:
" That's aU I have to say on the sub^Tlv^h you to understand that for the boy's sak^ind fwother conaderataons-I have withdrawn my opposition:You can many him—as soon as you like

" "»'i~="""n-

,J^^«T'' *"?• '^^ °" ^ «"~*' and she saw a look of

dwrt, and, watching hun, she realized that he was an old.oW man and very tired of life

Sudderfyhejerkedhis head upagain andmet herpityingeyes.

nnJr ^''' y^' ^^r.^^ 8'^^' » « ^^ resjioi^o herunspoken thought. " But I've paid my debt»i-aU of 'm
Ton^fn^''"*- H^,.^°r'^egan^fail.buthelorS
Jt on, speaking spasmodicaUy, with increasing difficulty.

wiJ. Now 7 ^l ^'^^ *° "'^**' oth^l^^lagainst his

Tlt^' ZJ~'^^ y°" * P^«sent of him-k return

JtZ'c^ '^ "* *S*
'«»-«°tl>ing shabby abouTC

l^ T^ u
^ »V«Jl-yo» onght to be abfc to hold him—BMke him happy. Anyway—anyway—you might try 1

"
The apped m the last words, wbisp^ed thoi^e/were
^C^"^^ and syviftly, im^vely, Xost^b^^
she knew what she was domg, Avery re^nded to it.
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the laid very earnestly.

*33

I wffl
"Oh, I win tryl

indeed I

"

He looked at her fixedly for a moment with eyes of deep
searching that she never forgot, and then his head drooDed
forward heavily.

'^'^

" You^-have-said it I " he said, and sank unconscious
upon the ground.

CHAPTER XXXIV
IRE NESSAGB

MY good Mrs. Denys, it is quite fruitless for you to
argue the matter. Nothing you can say can alter

0»e fact that you took the children trespassing in the Rodding
Park preserves against my most stringent commands, and
this deplorable accident to the Squire is the direct outcome
of the most flagrant insubordination. I have borne a good
deal from you, but this I cannot overlook. You wiU there-
fore take a month'a notice from tf>day, and as it is quite
impossible for me to reconsider my decision in this nspect
It would be wasted effort on your part to lodge any appeal
agamrt it. As for the ch2Jren, I shall deal with them inmy own way."
The Vicar's thin lips closed upon the words with the severity

of an irrevocable resolution. Avery heard him with a souse
of wild rebellion at her heart, to which she knew she mnit
not give rein. She stood before him, a. defenceless culprit
brought up for punishment.

It was difficult to be dignified under such cticumstances
but she did her best.

" I am extremely sorry that I took the children into the
preserves,

' she said. " But 1 accept the full responsibihty
for having done so. They were not greatly to blame m the
matter."

" Upon that point." observed Mr. Lorimer, " I am the
best judge. The children will be punished as severely as I
deem necessary. Meantime, you quite understand, do you
not, that your duties here must terminate a month from
now ? I am tmly loiiy that I allowed myself to be per-
suaded to reconsider my decision (m the last occasion. For
more than one reason I think it is to be regretted. How-

ii

li
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wj^i " He oonqOeted the ientence with » he«vy ikh ind
••id no more. ' ^^

liUTf !!^*^ ^ ^**^ ^ «*»• «>• interview, yetAvm Ungned. She conld not go with the ddUi^'t Me
stiu in the bawnce.
He looted at her toterrogativdy with raised brtwi.

ih A^*™"°**"^yP"™* *'»*<*>'*«> vwy»everely?"

He waved a hand of cool dinuMaL " I shaU do whateverteem to me rig^t and advisable," he said.
It came to Avery that interieieitee on this subject would

donate harm than good, and she turned to go. At the door

cT'^i!??*'!*'"-
" This «lay month, theS, Mrs Denys I"

sue bent her hnd m silent acquiescence, and went out.
In tte passage Grade awaited her and wound eager arms

about her, ^'

he siT?'''*
''*^ *"^^ *** '^' ^"^ **** ' ^*^* ^^

AvBiy went with her to the schoolroom, where the other
offenders were assembled. It seemed to her ahnost end
to attanpt to suppress the troth, but their receptbm of itwent to her heart Jeanie-the phdd, sweet-temperedjeame—wept tews of such anguished distress that die
feared she would make herself ill. Grade was too angry to
weep. aewantedtogostTMghttothestmlyandbwirdthe
tonm ha den, Md only Avery's most stremious opposition
jwtrunedher. Andmtothemhfct of thebtribqladSoune
« li?™*' " "^'^ •"« *««» with theirs.
What! shall do without you, Aveiy. I awa*t tUnk,"WM the burden of her lament.

J- «^ ™«*.
Avery couhto't tldnk dther, for she knew better even than

Mrs. l^orimer bersdf how much the latter had come to leanupon her.

She had to turn her energies to comforting her ^sconsolate
compamons, but this task was still unaccomplished when the

D *^?*^*°** *•* V«=*r stalked in upon them.
He observed his wife's presence with cold displeasure, and

at once proceeded to dismiss her.
y ,

m^

aI'J.^^^J^ presence in the study for a few moments^^ Periiaps you will be Hnd enough to i«ce<fe TO

HsheldthedooropeBfarherwWi daborate cenanony.
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•ad lln. L^mw had no cboice but to obey. She departed

lam here," he uuioimced, " to pass sentence."

o'K;i*2i!S/°"5' *".^ "*"* "»«*' desperate attempts

concentrated upon her.

!.«^ ^*A"y *n«««on to impose a biriiday-task of

™1J!?
of the hoHdays. You «iU therefore commit to

L^^l.,v?f^rK'^'^*'"' I^"'" °' ^f^*""'' 'ParadiseUat. which I shaU select, and which must be repeated tome m th«r entirety without mistake on my return from my
waning, he raised his voice and looked round again, rerard-
iag poor Jeanie with marked austerity, " that U any ^e ofyon boot word-perfect in hfa or her task by the day of my"rtnni-boy or girl I care not, the offence is the sam^he or•newui recave a sound caning and the task wiB be returned."
Tims he ddi^raed himself and turned to go, but paused atthedoor to add: "Also, Mrs. Denys, ^ you be good

2^!^ yoo « my of the childien should enter any part

?-T^J^^°™* "y '*'«*• I desire that to be
cleariy understood."

."~ ** understood," said Avery in a low nAci.
.

T^t is wdl," said the Reverend StejAen, and walked
majestically from the rocan.
A few seoomb of awed silence foDowed Ins departure-

turn to Avery's horror Grade snatdied off one of her shoes
•ad ihnig it virfently at the door that he had closed behind
ton. Luckily for &ade, her father was at the foot of the
stairsb^ tfaa episode took place and beyond earshot abo
of the funoos storm of tears that followed it, with which
even Avery found it difficult to cope.

It had been a tragic day throu^ont, and die was thankful
viMn at length it drew to • ck>se.
But when night came at last, and dw lay down in the daik-

neii» she ionad henelf nrach too full of tlwn^ for sle^.
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MitJ^^iSS?^
upon her « rfH, i.y. drivingiwy^S^

What was Bhi going to do? Over and over .gain she wkedherself the question, bringing herself as it^Z^lTi.^^
to contemplite aftesh thfoLti^ hff LT^^ *^
uath H./iTh. -Ill

°'»«acie that had ansen in her

thrt|h^:rS^*^tJ^'^L i^eTtLt'^The^S ^
secret heart of her she knew that what she had r^ted ovw

.- • xTT **^- She knew he would come back AnAagain that strange warmth filled her vd^ ThTLn^of^^ lust then was like a bum of «n«S af^' aTy7f
He lud not been at home when Julian had taken th* n«»

be« exhjjusted and but half-conscious ^^^ ^utterwi another word to her. She wished Dr TiS, hSlooked m on his way home, and then wand^rfif*h^ -^

!^^^«^i^- "' ^^"^ ""« toM her t^t^ BevXv
^^v^r " T^'=^ °* ''•^ !>«»" which nStdeS
tne lact, the old man had never permitted Piers to h. tM

l^^^^tz^- .
Surely—surely Mr. Lomi«r woofcj ^T*m the morning to inquire I

^^ P
Her thoughts took another twn. She had been given
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definite notice to fo. In ber eilortt to OMuole Mn. I.nr<m>« gwen^-tJ:?? ^.'^ X-S^i£^
without her ? She huxily dated to think.

"" "^ '««

th^l^'^^*^*«"?*^"'y^«»»^«»>««t riotously^hrough her cloud* M the impoeaible hu)pened if »he evirnurried Ite»-for the first tiiSedie «wKd;"^ JS
re^f trouble «|me ? A little thrill of spiteful '^^^
through her at this point. She was quite sure tZt m^
^vl^^''^ "^^r^ »°* ^ ?rfu«d^ttL.^ttbeVKar^home. A. P«r,' wile, it. doors would always b^

,«^»^' ?^*
'
^^ ^""""^ '»e^M repeating the words

reputing «,d repeating them tiU the^^toan^n«S
as he had once so vehemently asserted, that thev w«^^\^ '^'J^' Wonged to each oAeTthaVThefa^
of each was bound in that of the other ? What if shewSre

to^%SStr?^'5 u**
*"** ""^'^ as her soul had nr«r

STTk^""', ??* •*« °°' °P««^ ^of her the gates^the forbjdden land? And was there, after aU, any aSuSrwaon that she should refuse to enter? That lai^ wh^
)^iJT ^, '^ '^ ^ fl°*«» bloomedwiSfadwl That tand ^riMTB it was always spring I

fhere came m her soul a sudden swift ecstasy that was like

SS'SS*'^^
birds in the daM^ng, thrZg herI^Sand tlm>u0» She rose from her bed as though in ansmrto a call, and went to her open window.

Thwe before her, sUver against the darkness, there shone

her. She held her breath as one waiting for a messageAnd as she stood waiting, through her heart MftlvtanmphanUy the message came, spSen in the voi.^^nad come to hear through all other voices
"It is the Star of Hope, Avery—yours-^and mine."
But even as she watched, with ail her spirit a-quiver withthe wonder of it, the vision passed ; the star was veiled
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CHAPTER XXXV
TRS DAU lOUl

A^^.*" ^"Y ofrfy *t the church on Uie feUowinc

The advent of 1G» Whajfey, thin and iSdnwt an «,H t„

ance in the vltuxaTK^^Jr ^,f^ Aveiy's asast-

of the liS^ fatSn^°^ • **^ ***** ^ •<»»*«»*^

^^^eU at once upon Avery. He he«S^«l a n«««nt.
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••griy to maet him. " Oh. how i. the S,..rf«
Have you been qd to th. AKk^. .^ > o^"^^s?*^' .^•wyoub.«,uptoth;"Abb;^"y;r?'^

wu
•n»e _

notum of it.

Avwy'i eyae were fixed on Tudor** face and all <n .moment Aerellwd that he h«l^L S^nigh?
'

«5 1^ ??' »eem to noUce Ifi. Whalfcy, but .poke to her

to,^
Squi«l" «id M« Whalley „^, |„ ,t^,„

«,i,u-*5.' !^^ notlung. but ihe turned suddenly white-«iwjrite tKat Tudor WM moved to compunrtiT^'^
I ihouldn t have blurted it out like that «a» h«— i

^y a^U^^^ "^kT"*^ •* *«'*• But it wasM^y tue last flicker of the candle. We couldn't save

He bent down over her. "Don't kiok liic* th,*i uWMnt your fault. It was bonnd?o co2^ ^'veSLn

cfc r^v ™» 'wce ««k to an undertone.She forced her still Kp. to smile faintly in^wer to the

... .Sfdy it is very sudden I
" the lattv was saviiur " Hn»,d.d It happen? Will there be an inS?2 '*^- ^"^

TJere will not," said Tudor curtly. " T have h«m

He was gone almost before she couH answr and Av«t,

wUdly throbbing heart, still askine hnself witnT rnri™..
'"^'=^" What of Piers P^^toTSrsT'' " ™™^
«n,r!!„^?^^.'^'5'ed ha- with maAed disapprovalae ««sideied it great presumption on Avery's^rttTbeupset by such a matter, and her atUtude »M aTmueh u
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she walked with a stately air down the church and com-moiced hCT own self-appointed task of decorating the RulratAvery did not stir for several seconds; and when she Sd
It was to go to the open door and stand there looking out
into the spring sunshine. She felt strangely incapable of
eraspmg what had happened. She could not realize that
that dominant personality that had striven with her onlv
yestoday-only yesterday-had passed utterly away in afew hOTTS. It seemed incredible, beyond the bounds of

£T ^^' '?««»,"«J <XS»^ Sir Beverley's speech and
took returned to her. How emphatic he had been, how
resolutely determmed to attain his end I He had dischanred
his obhgation, as he had said. He had paid his last debtAnd m the payment of it he had laid upon her a burden'
which she had felt compelled to accept.
Would it prove tdfe much for her, she wondered ? Had

She yet agam taken a false step that couM never be retraced ?Agam the thought of Piers went through her, pierdng her

^^f ^vTt'^a ^T '^°'"=
'
«« to trouble I Shewed

that Dr Tudor had answered her question, even though she
ratted having asked it. How would he bear his sStude
she wondered with an aching heart ; and a sudden great
longing anse within her to go and comfort him, as she aloneposs^ the power to comfort ? All selfish considerations
deputed with the thought. She realized poignantly aU that
Sit Beyo-ley had visualized when he had tdd her that very
soon lus boy would be all alone. She knew fully why he had
PTMted upon ha- the task of helping Kers through his dark
baar. He had known-a» she also kne>^^-how sore would
be his need of help. And as this came home to her, her
steMgth-that strength vfbach was the patieLt building of
all the yean of her womanhood-came back to her, and she
felt renewed and unafraid.
ae returned to her work with a steadfastness of purpose

that even Mias Whalley viewed with distant admfratiM^
wortang throughout the morning while the minute bell tolledov^ead, rendering honour to the departed Squire.
When she left at length to return to the Vicarage for the

mid-day meal, her portion was done.
But It was not tffl night came again that she found time

to wnte the few bnef words that she had been revolving in
her nund all day long

:

^
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"DbabPiehs,

whatever that I «n do, «rf I .h.U^;LSfr4S^
" With love from

" AVEEY."

.i"^'*^ ^"^'^ "'^y *>*« *">« writing of the note Shedipped out and posted it before she wentto bed
_ «e would get it in the momins. and he wnnM h. ^^4.^^

lay m a speaes of tired wonder. She was kee^^W ™S!
nusetothedeadmar -nd inthekeeSSfoHtS^^^
The great square .ibbey pew at tte top of thfd^hwas «npty throughout Easter Sunday. ^ helvtSreigned at the Vicarage. Avery and L d^nT^J^

dire disgrace, and Mrs. Lorimer spent most oF^eX Steare^ She cou^d not agree with the Vicar that thef^duectly responsible for the Squire's death. Dr Tudor^^T^ t!^^^^" ^ "^"^S «>«» *hat what had hSpened had been the inevitable outcome of a disease of te^standing. But this assurance did not in any WmLSvth!W's attitude, and he decided that the &yeZ^^t^

=.rPi7f *? '1%'*'^ Tuesday, and he himself hadarranged to d«part the day after-an event to^di theentire hou^oW, with the «ngle exception of Oh^ to*Sforward with the greatest eagerness.
No me^e came from Piere that night, and Averv wondered a httle, but without uneasin,^ He m4^ve »very mud, to think of and do at such a time,^ refl^eA

But when the next day passed, and still no answer camea vague anxiety awoke within her. Surely her m^r^'
reached him I Surely he must have^ tt

"^^ r^
she knew would have dashed off some^« J%S7tence. How was it he deUyed ?

^^^
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The day of the funeral came, and the Easter flowers were
all taken away. The ^^caraae blinds were drawn, the beU
tolled again, alDd Jeanie, wei|^ed down with a dreadful sense
of wickedaesa; lay flee downwards on tiie sdraolroom sofa
and wept and wept.
Aveiy was very anxious about her. The disgrace and

punishment of the past few days had told upon her. She
was side wiA trouUe and deproalon, and she could find no
means of comforting her. She had meant heisdf to slfe out
and to go to the fmeral for Kers' sake, but she Mt Ae could
not leave the chfld. So she sat with her in the daricened
room, listening to her broken sobbing, aware that in the
soUtude of her room Grade was crying too, and longing pas-
sionatdy to gatiier together aH five of the luckless ofienden
and ddivet' them £rem their land of bondage.
But there was to Be no deliverance that day, or any lighten-

ing of the burden. The funeral over, the Vicar returned
and sent for each child separately to the study for prayer
and admonition. Jeanie was the last to face this onleal
and before it was half over Avery was sent for also to find
her lying on the study sofa in a dead faint.

Avery's indignation was intense, but she could not give
** ^^*- ^^ *1>* Vicar was a little anxious, and ^ea
Avery^ diarts succeeded at length in restoring her he
rq>rimanded Jeanie severely and reduced her once more to
tears fd tmcontrcUable distress.

The fc»|i ittny day came to an end at last, and the
thought of a happier morrow comforted «iem all. But
Avery, though she siept that night, was troubled by a dream
that came to her over and over again thro^out the lone
hows. 9ie Memed to see Kers, as he had once deeaibed
hmisdf, a prisoner bdiind bars ; and ever as she looked upon
him he strove with gigantic efforts that were ^AoUy vainto
force the bars asunder and come to her. ae couM not hdp
him, could not even hear his voice. But the agony of hb
eyes haunted her^haunted her. She awoke at last in
anguish of spirit, and slept no more.
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CHAPTER XXXVI
THE SUlOtONS

chddren sorely tried her fortitudr^ '^^ "
The boys* spirits were sabdued, but thev burst farti,'T«Hu*>u8ly as so<m as the rtation-iab was^I o^.^

1« d.«„ to participate in the g«at r^i,Slg
^' *^^e was no disguising the fact thit everyone was

sttl with hw continually, a* had h««H^ k«i ^^
me«ly that he hadiaow^l2lrS^t2^''^"tSl^
l^Z J"i^ ^•'u*

•'*«''l««»«w throng of Sw^ •
ttat he had borne hinwdf without falteriii andSd^

S» knew that, hke herself, he was pnctically dev<^ ofreUtives—the last of his raoe-« hmnMm^Z^iAu^^
that wouM appeal to manT^ to^lhSi*;1^ttd unmaniod bainaet hj w«Ai ^^Jhrlo^T^and courted

;
made much of by the wh^S^ra^dtSLondon « wtU. He was *, handsome. «,r^4^ Z-

K,f*^'*^u!l"y ^y- ^»» >t for aTtha he h,S

^'hkiS2''°*^7.2r*''««^' DM he think ttat now

S !^T^' '^'^'^ »"• " »>« <»«rf<l«i to take tt^

S« t?^^JTnT *'"^'''
^ ««> »h« "ot do^D«t« to teve waited till he cune again to ask of her that

It was useless to tortu« herself with such ^^onings.
16*
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Because of hrr promJM to the dead, ihe had acted and ih>conWnow b«t aw«t the result of her action. IfhTne;^Mwered—wen, she would nndentaod.

« never

So t>as^ yet another day of iOettce.

wWrh^ «»y '^th the household accounts that night,

r,?H^w":if!!°*'
'"''?"«* had left in some conftirion^^,^ ^", *=™P'*' "" •°°« »ft" tte children hS

SSL .«^^*° tate. indeed, that the servants aC h^
Ker^itltr^ ""'" ^ ^ "^-"^ *° --««

m„^/Tf K**
"•** to impossible to straighten out the

R^vJL S ^f"^ her powers. Wondering what theReverend StejAen would have said to suchT crime ^e
m«le up the deficit Oat had vexed Mrs. Lorimer's soul

I can write and teU h.x now that it has come rieht

"

she munnured to herself, as she rose from the taMe

andX^T^'^*^*""'**^'^ The house wasshutteredand sUent. The stiUness was intense, when suddenly mshe was m the ac» of lighting a candle, tiie electric bdTwW^
through the quiet of the ni^it.

^^
ae started and listened. The tiiought of Rers soraiw

^"^^^t'^'^\^^'''^' Bufl^el^^
Piers would not come to her at tiiis hour! It must be soimparishioner in need of help.

^*
She turned to answer the summons, but ere she reached the

£^.^JT "^^ \r^' ***^ °«^°'« insistence aehastened to withdraw the bolts and open the doorAt once a voice accosted her, and a sharp p^ of dis-appomtment or an«ety. ri«. knew not ^Ss^^^^
^J

Mrs. 33enys, is she here ? " it said. " May I speak wiUi

liirht ofS'l!'^''*'^*^'" 'P*«* °^ " Frenchman. By tiie

i^ i°*li
' ha-i-Iamp, Avery saw the plump, anxious faceand htUe pomted moustache of the s^« He eSuniri ited and stood before her

»"=""• ™ entered

"Ah I But you are Mrs. Denysl" he exclaimed witii

coi^toyou m distre* the most profound. You will list^
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an?'bSif X:^, T^ '""H.''y«
*^«*^ confide

"^^* almost sinceinL bom H^t .T^'* ?*• ^''»*^'
A brief smile touched hfawo™^'

"*,'»'1» «« W* ««»»*/

"

"And now I ^^meloTu^l^^^^ T^r.""^'-Mats non. he does not know e^^TJItTT '^J"'
**"•

because he is in „r.^ ^T ^ ™ *"** ^ «» here. But
hun. Ihav^not&dT?'""'!/,"""''**"**'
And I fear-I fear—!^^. tt "*'-" "" alone-all alone.

°iK^^^?-- thef^itrd^.rK-s'r "^^

"l^'n^'^at^Jo'u^^^"'^- "What^^S'pnesaid.

"^^'iMW^AtrZ,''^ T""^ ^i* "lifficulty.

found. H;f«n!^v^X«! ri^^*".'?.*??"^*!*"-

and look-and loot' hT^^^J^T^" "^Hf^^
"»"

even ec to Iw/I a-^ .-_ T^^ awcr at au. He will not
in it V ,£^'. v^^,.**

great hall is an escritoire, and
ni-k*

""wer. Victor s voice sank mvsterinn<l» • -rnig*t-when he think he is alont^c^i^^^- ^^1
I see inside It hnM , r«.,-,i • ^*" *™* <tawer, and

w the^^rCh"iLT ^ni sr ^° rv^
encourage h^Tm^lL^ hU ^ '»**'^"^»t«' ? J««t to

st^:*elev«T^o:^rth1^4L^u;:r^« «>« •^-cloc'^

Monsieur K^e~J- ^ P'***' herself-no ? And

wa^t'^otlLT^*'- P'*^'" ** ^t'^Pted gently. "I
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to^ J5S»
*°-^,w>'«tch«d door and ttood with Imt fwe

nnlniowniniB«ioeh«Jdherb«*r^^^^^^" *"*
VirtorcMBr^ftiycpandttoodcloMtoher. " HtJmru "

be taU m a whiq>er, " I t«U you a lecret—I Vfclw^L
ifMMH$. H« lovct you much. CW ii -.^^^ aw^
whfch come, only once i„ a Uif^XZo^" " ^"*~"

yJy'l^'^.'''^
through her, seeming to dnk into her

XS1„- Tu
^* '°*^' ' »'«''*• involuntary gesture as oi

to face and consider the matt«bZe'.S^°£nSS^
™7*^°*^ ^J«t words hadS^ed^SKa jjeater force than she could control. Frum thr«aom«t

Piers was alone. Ken loved her—wanted her Hi. «..i

«^ to he« through the darkne^ ^«w^ 2L"Sm her dream wrestling with those cruel iron b«».S^
SfaZT"''*""^*"^- A«lalldoabtC^^^

" Sr«"^'' ^rSd
'^^^ «^ *y« *^^ «H» "-lute.

a»e to<dc a cloak from a tw in the hall lowend th^ u=i.*

tic^* ^i^f.*^."^'^ p.^ut'K.e^^ar?*'
hi.^^.^^rti" '^'''y' **'y •»*<**« the door WUad
ZL^v^ ^t! K™ ^ outset aut the J^^«**«»*, TOuld not be abi . to resist his unheal. wTmt
^rJIT ^' " ^*^'"* ^"l " desirStei thoi tehad been a pnnce of the blood? He walked ala^^Si^d^ymg no word, fully sati.fi«i with the«^TZ
Avery went with swift, unerring feet ; yet it seemed to h.rafterwMds as if Jh, had mo^in a ^dT^v S^

;^SL"°frr° ^ *^* journey ^^^^tlT^^tr^ed with her. It was dark, but thedXeaT- "

hmdwher She went a» if drawn irwa^jld^
her win. AtthebaSorh«'^7h^^Z:^::^iS

did not
ly—even agsbst



THE BARS OF IRON

SflJ^f^*,^^^"* -*-««» feet. For Ae knew

Abbey. Tl«loS«w«^g,Srt7tfrf^^^"'?'"'*°«'«
band. It ieemedtohJn„^ « folded them in on every

iastaotly to her skhT
™**"*"*y- Victor pressed forward

y«;S?y'"*?^^"^r7/'^'«- See, I wm show
rtepT^/Ed you^ SM.*^! «™'\'?^ it is only a iJg^^ip^ji you wiB find him thaw. I leave you alone to

of5Ut tterTof'a'S^i^'''' "r. •»<> -P • ffigkt

hiat^ *
**'°'* «"»»«^<*y which gave iawarAat

wbiSladnot a«fL wT ^^^^i?" «* « wild misgiving

wb.tifiiri.KSttrSr.n'? "^v^^P-were unwelcome ?
''*' <»ming

that hadsi to life as^« w^v*'^''"<^?'<=°
apprehension

She seemedtobe lea^ht i!!L^ ^'ifP?* ^^ '^^^''
ber as she e^t^ thk*,h^„^**^' •" *^ ^"«*' behind

H. ,„iveri^*h^*S.»d^^'J^ ^'^ *" '- '''-* ^

Shf^^t^S^ C* °-
'f.*'"^ >"''^ ^ *•»« 'ir-

r?|^|^y sbScI^"^ ""^ '" ^"^ *"™
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«»*«it«5^Sy ^" •«««»'-*« •«« "ll the

iUnmined »Th»{!?71i^ ^r** •'^•** «•«:** I«np that

r alently to • door at the furtlwr
era mnM w»m^\. u ^t ^^

^jj^^^
"» «>iiier Mde. tl» handle tuned ehaiply. and it

hJi k a^Sr* ^^*"' -'* «">«=k M one caught «d-

j^h^siarSdrtSSi:^^^^ ^^ -p
her. ShecouWmtfiI,5rT^?^^*^P*"**^'*^helming

JS'!^^ dS."^ ^^P^"'"'" "^ di.ni.^^K.'^'b;

onS 3dPii^S'*''P°°J** Frenchman's exit, and then

- CHAPTER XXXVII
" LA GXAMDE PASSION "

behind her Hp /vmM k ^^^" ™* ''*''* *«« clasped

HfS^'jh*^ ""^' Let me help you I"He groaned m answer, and she felt a ^Jhiver nm
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::
Y«o-^'t/Tiw JT.i^ ""^^ "bow lu.^

" It iu't to very

he made-JLT*
" ''*™' W«*«««l to teU you «, 1

-Hke thi. I
" he sid

'*'^y°"' Avery-rf,ouki come to me

H» .K-_i 1. • .
"iMe me come. Pien ? "

•^SLfX-LS.*" "^ •"'»''• *"" *^-^ P-sion in the

fif"* beat ^r Si^??!^?,n *» her'Sr^ck,
«bnort with violence hT'fln^- '* '"«*'' ^^^ wddenly,
Wi feet. ' '" *»8 ba arms wide and started to

you can do «SfteL^^ m "* '"^ ' nothing-nothing

i"st at fim.youfaiw^'ti!,"'^,?*»*'*«• «'»onty
W» voice stoTnSS^v^S:*^'"'**™ *-**ft«l."

ought to have answeredit t^ ^ "?** *** yonn-I
*• I«bouWn'tlS^^,J:^J"*«>??^«be«todo
-*»»bow^'' I^iKti^^jr'^' •«* ««»*bow
He tm«ed sh-n-ly^T'^'to tS^i'^.^'^l'l'^vewd.

=iber7£?ifi-J^-^"w;s? zt\;

x^^^odrtKr^^-srr4°th2tjs
quite« ^w£f""' " «^'' **»'* I

'
Yon didn't

It ewne to her that he was

m

talking to gain time, that he 1
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WM trying to mniter ttrantth to giva the Ha to tlM l.
that had throbbed in the boldhig ol hi* ama, that kt t

reaaon he deemed it incumbent apon Urn to maak liia ImUim
and hide from her the miaery that had diivw Victor in
tearchof her.

She roae quietly and moved acraaa the room tiU aba atood
beside him. " Plert." the taid, " tell me what ia wm^ I

"

He stiffened at her approach, atraigfatenad himaelf, faced
her. " Aveiy," he (aid, " do yon know, dear, it wMrid be
better if you went straight back again ? I hate to say it.

It waa so dear of you, so—ao—great of you to oome. Bat-
no, there's nothing wrong—nothing, that ia, that haan't baen
wrong for agea. Fact is, I'm not fit to tpt»k to you. nerer
have bem ; far less make love to you. And I waa a cur uid
a brute to do it. I've had a bit of a shake-up lately. It's
made me feel my r^nxmsibtlitiea, see things m they are. I've
got an awful lot to see to juat now. I'm goii^ to work
mi^^ty bard. I mustn't tUnk of—other thii^"
He stopped. He was looking at her, looking at her, with

the red fire of passioa kindling in Us eyes, a gleam so fierce
and ao insistent that she waa forced to fewer her own. It was
as if hia soul cried out to her all that he restrained hk lipa
from uttering.

He saw her instinctiye avoidaaoa of hia gaaa, and turned
away from her, leaning again upon the mant^woe aa if

qwnt.
" I can't hdp it. Avery. I'm ao dqg-tiied, and I can't

sleep. I'm horribly sorry, but I'm notUng but a bmte-
beast to-night. Really—-really—yon had better go."
There was desperation in his voice. He bowed his head

iqnn his aims, and ahe saw that his hands were clenched.
But she could not leava him so. That inner wgiag that

had impelled her thither warned her to remain, even against
her own judgment, even against her wilL The nMmory of
Victor's fears came back to her. She could not torn and go.

" My dear boy," ahe said, speaidag vtry gently, " do yon
think I don't know that yon are miserable, lonely, wietched ?

That is why I am here I

"

" God knows how lonely I " he irtiiq>ered.

Her heart stirred witl^ her at the df^^lation of the words.
" Nearly all of us go through it some time," she said gatly.
"And if there isn't a friend to staod by, U's very hard to
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upShuSA":S.5^~ '^ WiU. hi. l«d tiU

I tUsk yon an a mue afrtid ol going too far^-3^
her voice falte«d . Uttto in vi*»^tL^" u'tm^^fffu^ I. that U? B«»»3rniy dear. yo«^Sd?t1^
afraid any longer. « you «aMy uS* 1 can riXw^wyI am willing—quite wilMng-to tiy."

^'^^'
The WMda were qwken, and With them ihe offered all•*»b»d. freely, generoiUy with a quick love that waa greaterpoiBbly than even she realized.

»—«»

M.^1^- •*"**»« ctoie to him. waiting ior him to tun anddav her ffl hu arma, as be hMl lo newly ciaaned bv «u^
•gainu har wiU. But seconds pai^d^OTLi^
and a ooM fan*oding b<«an to tooS at h« iSm tat^
all-Jeat a^ all-his tove for her hwi wawd

fa»n'w^^*
iM*. if as she was on the point of turningfrwn h«B. stoetchrf out a groping hand that found and dnw

Jr.^'Ltii.^* "^^ "^ '"'**'«*•»»-'*'«> "^

dL'T!!St'^f !r ^y ,*^ '*>**'*' *«*»«• "Avery.WB t—don t teoipt me. I—daren't I

"

He MpMh <rf the words went through her. banishine aUtho"^ anything etoe. Ven- •ud.iS^ rf,e laewttS* So

^^!5J!i*^;" *'"•'''•'*"» *1^ *»•«> J>w» to K* her happi-^ ^I^^T- _^ *«>rthi«g that was gr«S«X.
P"y«^ into her with the knowledge, somettoKM B«rt

n»^"Tf^ 5* "^ "^^^ •*"* ahoulden. with a gestureof m&rte tend«ne» " Piera-niear boy, what b it ? " sh^s«d softly. • Isthere some trouble in your past-Hwme-
thing you cant bear to speak of ? Remember, lam not a^I may underrtand-«»ne thiag»-bett« than you

tJ^^,^ toW upon her ti|0iteo ahnoat oonvuWvehr. butfor a while he made no answer.
Then at length riowly be rai^d Ms head and looked at her1* yoo-*eaUy—think the past matters ? " he said.



»s« THE BARS OF IRON

a^mit hto ayM wHh tlMir miMfy and tkdr ioMlat, ud
"Tj* »•. AwnrI* h. faHittod. "If yw, «t >oaMif

2!;J? «^
•w«yftom old bordm. ud Jl^-lf thawWaoMf^ rMMB wky tlunr ihoiild li«D|Mr your fntnn "

H*fair^<«.udi|idaUi«iMti(liteMd. " It's damnaUe

My dew, I don't know bow to aotwcr yon," the laidAw yon ^aid to b« open wHh me? Do yon think I
•honlda t undentand ?

"

tl^L«!Si?i^'^J?"^*"«''«y««»P" And with

ISS\5V^??5' •« her free and ttood up before her, straight•nd^. " Let me tee yon home t " he laM.
^jey faced one another in the dimnees, and Aveiy maAedIwA the weariaew of hit face. He teoked Bke a iian frt»

had coBje throngfa manv daya and nigbu of tulTerinc.
^Ifc^glanced up at Ae & not ipe^. "Shall we go?"

1-^ ili'!J?'
•»^.»^**a««. •Mag hertetf If thit could

fadeedbe the end, if the impabe that had drawn her thither
had been after aU a mistaken one, or if „ven yet It
might not carry her further than die had ever thought

He turned towards the conservatory door by <Hiich she
had entered, and quietly opened it. A soft wind blew through
to her, laden with the soent of the wet earth and a thm^d
openmg buds. It seemed to carry the promise of eternal
hope on unseen wings straight to her heart.

Stow^y she foUowed him across the room, reached him
passed throi^ into the tcenteddarimess. A few steps more
and she would have been in the open air, but she was nncsr-t^ of the way. The jrface was too dim for her to see it.
She paused for Urn to guide her.
The door closed behind her ; she heard it softly swing on its

hinges, and then came his light footfall close to her.
Straight on I " he said, and his vdce sounded oddlv coM

and constramed. " There are three steps at the end. Be

JT/t T^*"' J"*""!* y«i would rather wait while
I fetch a light.

I& tone hurt her subtly, wounding her more deeriy thanAe had reah«d that he had it in his power to wound.
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She moved tormti blindly with a itnuickd Mnuti^. .

.TKrCUir-*'" w«n-h..rt«jXe.,er-Sd

The initinct to eM«pe awoke within her. She mJckm,»A

open night, immense and quiet and , v daA aS i^Jv^
fonrard, hoping he would not IbUcv, - --• ^^^'^^'^
and nience.

But in her agitation (he fonof ;,

'wnly. and miMed her footir-K on
with a sharp exclamation an i wcr t

at the dow-post to save herself
Piers exclaimed also, and prang f„, >„3rr). (i, fu-m, «m,•bout her before the reached (he .,0.. ,. He ^^^bodily ere she could recover hei balai.co ar, ' suddei^v S^kMw that with the touch of her ti,e : o? hJn3h*H

K^d'SSS^S"^'"-'-''--'^--

ne hew her gathered op against his heart bearing hAr-iJj-

i^pt o^'itfwa^
«««=y wbUe the wild stonn of hi.S

She was as one caught in the molten stream of a volcano

^>^^'Z Sear-* "-* -^ •« ^i-Sr

:

to^?h7^'1f iiSL't?
'*'" *" *'^ *» *J^P« his nameto caU hun back from his madness ; but lusr voiS was Z^'She could only gup and gasp tiU with an odd haTsa^

m^^ ^ ^"^ her again with those bni^ ta^ttSmade her feel that he had stormed hi. way tothe i^t mJmner sanctuary of her soul, depriving h« ev^ of tte ^Thlto dispute his overwhetaiing powe.^ « even 01 tne nght

Later it Memed to her that she must have be«. n^i.. „^^^^^ tl^tj-theph^j^-C
^o^^^^u^t Sr-S-l^tTyo^d'^S^
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ti^A^^^^^T^'t^ When he ,rt Won her

H« lliJ^T*
diHS«i« to him nemiesdy for «iB«>rt.'

mZtJ^^ •« about her, but hi5 hold wj^^gttiMBtent She wm awaie of his passion stiU • it «»nl^«

faTh^-^^u?.*?*' ***•'" at last in a ,oioe that WMlow but not without the MTOganoe of the conqueror

„ ownct answer him, for stiU she could notMe went M, a vein of recklessness running through hissp^teh. "It won't make any difference ifrouTe nSyw.u«l««tand? I've tried to let y^»,bS^I^'t^must have you or die."
J » b". ™i i can t. I

He pMsed a moment, and it seemed as if the tornado of^^n were sweeping back again; but.^'c^^^e
" That's how it is with me, Avery," he said. " The Fat*,have played a ghsrtly joke on me!b;t you aSi mi^to^^of It. You came to tell me so ; didn't you ? " ^
was tnere a note of pleadintr in his voice ? <iiu,t,ru^^.

hold you m my arms just then and not-not^^u Y™
^J^^'^'^l^y^' You-Mmd^Sli^?^?''-

"""^

*«•• Ae nndenrtood. Yet she fdt as if he hml ni«A .^er between them which notWw cwM eW^k^S^v

Jhe 4^ henelf slowly f«m him. " I am going now,"

" H 'I'^lfw' *^^^ *™"''^ •"<» '«<» it on her shoulder

««- ^*^ r'.S"- Avery I " he said, and she was i^'
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j^j^^^^^
J ««» mat ne was puttmg »trong force upon

^^T^ "^ I wffl go alone."

H« W°* '°*'^'- " ^^'^^ Avery I " he said

stS"faStSrii^''«:f P»?«i o». descending the

a|^^.^^fr^l^^---^.£she

been laid upon h«^ A^ M^the ^i-f
^'^^^^ '"'"'1 "^^^

«J»ost at her &at^ Jt., *, ^ "Gained himself
b«Jt. He had^^JA^ l^''^-^

^'^ «>nfidence can,.

"Aren't »M> " iT^-j ^*'' ^ «°> not angry."

ti^STL^l'^^^ '^^'^^ "^: Piers.
" Tv-.T T , 5^ .

""**• »« low you."
1 know^I know," he said onleldv »».! *v ^ , .

tor m»-4oi)give me

.

He had not taken her hand •

do/'shosirfd •

"> » «»«»«t ttey opened
He did not utter

allowances

she^slipped it into his. " I

butssi^ji'*'^;*."^,•g»in and set her free,
•«wtt« word. m*dy walked TO beside her
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Jill they reached the Vicarase gate Sh* *h^^v.t u
have left her there, but^S ^l i^! r^*** "l'

"""^
together to the po^ch

They went up the dpve

^S^^t^Sedl^t^JJ'uSXS^'^ro}
;^^.^^they drew near. Avery"^SfS °^1

^l:^'AA'' *^ '^'^ «- the porch .he

ftwsrtooped. "Let me I"

the^br^niTote^rotrZ-^te-^^-'*^

t^-r^rrs^oSsSLfeeiTp^-vrrward

" M.B. Denys
!
" she said, in accents of fro«n «upr»e.

CHAPTER XXXVni
THE SWORD OF DAMOCLES
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«i»wer, still in those frozen tonei •• m.„
««.d<)nig here, Mr. Ev«ham ? " "*y

POM
I?;' «ud Her, j««tily. " Now wlut

257

I «sk what you

<lo yon sup-

tioXSo^ySSZ\»^ :\- -t -y -ten.
distinctness. ^ '^ •""' "^ ''<«»•. she said with great
"Indeed! "said Piers. " And whv n«» j '

treading dangerons^Jo^ *
"^^^ ''« t^t OUve was

She hastened to intervene " Rn* -,<
now," she said to him?^^' it i, Wtinf""*"*

^"^ "» ^oing
"^tl And thank you for wXnTi^ '"?."» *"• ^ood
Her own tone v,^^L^^ ^°™* *•*!» me

'

"

^^b'^Utr^tillnTt^l":^- SJ« turned to him
" One minute

1
" te s^d " T^U* f!^^J

''^

7.V^f^^- ^^--«>tS£:i^^^-
o*|eL':°£5JK2"^^'' '^•'•' - '<»^ careK.

o^^iLl^-s'^^^l^y'^ She was the only

• twinge of f^.' ^^kXft "«r '^ »=«»• *» '««^
tion." she said, in hw^iv^^^^ '^^ *»* <J»«»-
know the ««wer bett"C iT^ *"*"*• ^"^ ?«>»«%

:£!^»?' ^^jS -^^^tSfgirl^h^
pmgofyonirto-„5.ryb^i^" 1"»^\^«-« tte'slap-
foT an expbnatfon o^v o^I;,^ '^ '«'^« ^«J me
one. I ^ he,, » th7,5^e%f4,="'^/°" ^aU have
Have you any fault to find^C ?^ *° *^- ^5^- '

. loss for an ^wer, but iS'' fiS'r^i?r":^|^ ^
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9m
"I Aja tdl Mm Whalley in the morning." Ae^aid.My ^her iMd I was to go to her if «nything went WTOBK,"»eadded with a malevolent glance towanfa Avery -^'I

^^^JZ^nXf^ I>«ys i. -nder notice to leave

ti.S^shtSSLS'viriU^ta £S^ °' -^ '"*'™^-

He lo^ again at CWve with eyes that Reamed in afMtuon that lew cotW have met without qaailinK
" Is she indeed ? " he said. " I ventureto^redict that

she wiUtojve before then. If you are anxious to^n^
to Ills. Whalley, you may tell her also that Mn^Eteiyrfagomg to be my wife, and that the marriage will take olace

"
-he looked at Avery again and all the hardness wait^t
"J™»c»— J<^ «s soon as she will pennit."
Dead silence followed the announcement. Averv's face

lS^?1^'!:iJ?^
was a f«nt «nile at her hps. She mrt

fter.; look witb«t a tremor. She even drew sUghtirneSS

Oive, sternly judicial, stood regarding them in silence forpwh^_a score of seconds. And then, stiU undismayed ' shewrtMrew her forces m good order from the field.

*.JV^*.^'".^« «^' "ith the air of one doeine a^cusBw, " there IS noUiing farther to be said. I^^
snewaa an adventuress. I see he was right

"
ae wait away with this parting shot, stepping high andholdmg her h^ poised krftily-Hui ab«iniSrSlyrf TeVlcwrm^lls most derical moments.

i^wiy oi tne

ont^'o^!^
" "^"^ ''''•''*^«^ *^ '«^*« » »he passed

KeM' aim was adxmt her in a moment. He helH h»r^t^ heart. "What a charming S^d^Si^f-t
She hid her face on his shoulder. " I think mvseU sb«w^m^the nght," she s«d, still half laughing. "'K^

s^^i. '*
°*°^*- ^ «e '»•»' from your own dear liDsfirst that you are not-notangnri" He spoke thVWS
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T«»« WM only twlerna. in the hold

" No, dear, not

"Avety.

oftly into her ear.
ing of hit am*.

a btsSfJ^^r^-^^ towards inm.

JW course I do I "she said.

and°^^. IJ*^- ][oj.^^«^ed hi« thn^,
-*ven if it hurts me ?It L^^2^^^ 5*^ '°ve
ever omie into my life"

"* "" 8«atest thing that has

a dream, and this^-this is the M«ii-,r^ »y past Kfe is

a long whUe ago-ifX Da^n,l7^- J°° **«» »«»-
youthen. lSS^i^'^^"2!f- I couldn't answer
worked the mirade-Z^h'^i. f^^r^ J^ l«tve
answer you. TlMparti Mtti„.V^' *«' a«l I wiU
-not-one-jot I

'•^'^^''y"" <»"»« It matters

hJtg"°^Sy'^^r^lff^°^'^«s,. He held
andl^L Ke^"en?K'e't±J/^ to speak to h«
rapture of her »«». BuTS ^iS "P '?"*«'y *» ^e
bdow the swfaaTHe «»Lht JT ^u P*«*°" '>ad sunk
" Say good^ to m^^n T* *^ *" °«»^-

She stood in the^^r^ie^X^f^^fd let her «"
1>« lart sight of her was ttM Sn^^S!L"**^ ''^t, and
ness, a tall, gradons fiOTiTb^n^SS^f^!T^ *^« «»»*
in the dimnei^^ ^^' ^"^ '**"««» to discern htm

'^V^:^uJ^^y ^"^^ to the echoing——s «««»• ne eased agaai tbe gn^
XT*

m
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haU when Sir B«veriey had b«en wont to tit and wait for

J^WM on the watch. He glided .pologrticany for-w^^ shining, observant eyes upon hfayoung m^'s
Monsitm Pierre I " he said insinuatinidv

Piers looked at him heavily. " WeU ?
"

" I have put some refreshment for you in the dinine-room
It IS more-more cwnfortable," said Victor, gentlyinScating
the open door Will you not-when you have eaten-^
iohti.moncher.efpeut-Hredormir?"

"wn-^o
Very wistfuUy the little man proffered his suggestion. Hisey« foUowed Piers' movements with the dumb worship of an

"Oh yes. 111 go to bed," said Pieis.

»=» *T!? *°*^ ^'^ dining-room, and entered. Therewas no elation m his step ; rather he walked as a man whocames a heavy burden, and Victor marked the fact with
eyes of keen anxiety.

i, ?!i°"°r^ "^u"* ""* P™"^ ""t » 8'«s of wine, setting
It before him with a professional adroitness that did not
conceal his solicitude.

Kers picked up the glass ahnost mechanicaUy, and indoMg so caught sight of some letters lying on the UWe
Oh, damn I" he said wearily. " How many more ?

"
There wwe bundles of them on the study writing-tAleThey poured m by every post.
Victor groaned commiseratingly. " I will take them awavy«? he suggested.

;;
You will read thorn in^ZS—^when you have slept."

"••".uug

wi! y****^!
''™ *7*y

'

" ""^ P**"- " Stay a mhiute IWhafs that top one ? ITl kwk at that."
"»"••«'

He took up tha envelope. It yna addressed in a man's

Ab^'" *' *** ""•" Evesham, Esqie., RodZg

if n^^^*K ^^ ^'* '"*"''" """^"red Piers, and slit

li^ *T^
a s«»e of relief

. Some of the letteis of con-

f^d. "^ h«l been a. salt rubb«i into

iL^6C^i£,'^ "^^ '^'^ '* *^ '^'^
Suddenly a veil seemed to be drawn across his eyw. He



THE BARS OF IRON j6i

the caSvM on «ie Lr tS^^S!?"* '"'*^ smik from
He clenched hTCt inSju^

wm-^ in hk e«?
forgotten CrowtherTTnd&S^'i Ciowtherl He had
But he had Crowthe?f S^^* knew-*ow moeh ?

-what had he to W^? ^S^ °' •*?*=y' •"-•«« «U
asifadevilwereIauX'J^ft-»°«^«> ^^'"'"'t
«««ht him, they h^^^^SftS'^."' *^! '?°°>- They had
delivenmce. They w<ST^^ v "u** .*^ '«^ «**« »'
tonnent. He coa^d Cr1h?S!„^ b«k to hi. place of
he had so nearly bLt^in'L'^'''^, °f

""e chains which
about his heart"^ Y^h^^^^'f"^ ^^ -^^ Of Which meant utS'd^^St^^al!h^ST^
that^Sl w^*hortJ\S* *''^""^6 - P-« of

««=«^ gift which had o^;„*oT£^wl^' '^\?' *hat
•neant the breaking ofT wZ»7?k 1°*^ "P°" ''^- "
woman in the^rodd fh- ^ I heart-that of the only
soul, the wo^^ho'in Ite X^wT"?^"^' ^^^ ^^
jj^

wao m ^ite of herself had come to love him

"^^iF'S^^ ^- ' ^^ '"*" '^'^ *"™"*

of the°midst%T'r'bnm^°J fi "^f
it was as if he cried out

l-m damnS if I^ ,
^S' ^'''V ^»^- " I'm damned-

voL'terhiSJ^'oftS"^''" "--Victor's
He looked rou'nd Jth da^"^ ^s"" HU

**•
, „aides. " All right mv eood vw„7f i. * ""* '^ *" his

" Don't be gcired T t§h
*" ' ^ " "°' """1," he said

ftmny fashion of re^tkSf^TfK '^.j^ '"«°^y has a
this time, aU the s^e hTI ./.* *''*''' " "^ ' diilerence

^ a nak^ sword^ng^^Xl,-* Butt""
'°^ "^

^.S^tS'S S^wtt^i' t^he-^aT 'T^- «^ -^

Hc^.i^ kT^^' "^y '«''' <»-'«d imile !
" hs saidHe -.^ the wme without taating it and swung^Sd to
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22S^«^ !*??•r "^ '^^^ *» "«^ to Urn ttat

SZaZ ^.a'"*"*"**'^
to w. own «.^H^M

hSSSiSf '"*"*• "^ '**••*•-'*«»«- «55

BND OP PA«r 1
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PART II

THE PLACE OF TORMENT
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CHAPTER I

•WAD SIA rtOIT

«»*y prove an adcbd indocem^ vS^^J^ 'J**""^
the yonng man hM ^va^rLi t^*2*"K"^^ **»•*

<4 faim. I mutt uv thlt^^.Tr^ * **'™ '*'* «»

^^^^^^J»»^n-aHWner sort of ceremony that took i^thia
" Th^ both of them wiihMl i* « h. .. •_..

mnnanrii Mn. UdZr^^ '^^ "*!'"•' " P°-a>««."

.ev^ssr^^tairji'Ln^^ "-L^^ybttMr"! >«.» I
T". r"*" «•*» twih on hi* poor dear nand-

;;^^;i«er aa. . w-*^' hS'^SiS'.^^SS^t

dJ^M^^lfe*':;? '^-•«^ V*^ of inort " Mv
X.^^th^^r^Tj^*'" jSriythiiS:

•I1&ZmS«^* ^ " *""'**«*• wonan-hateTi

^J«-«>at iuTatIhe kTJ^ ^»!?i.r**^ tean in hi.

•I believe J^ve JXZn*^ ^?'^'*y "^ to him

:

vc jrou ve iatciied on the right woman after aU,

•"

'. n

26s

aU, tad
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^my,«he cares for you-more than orfinaiy. Marry her

wer^^^h.T7"°'L"y."«^"8 on you both 1H^
to wfm"' '^"' ^

*°'^* " '"^ *° -^^^ »' ««"
"No doubt," sniffed Miss Whalley. "He is naturaUv«mous to secure your goodwill. But'l wonderv^3what point of view the dear Vicar takes of the matto If I

Did he ? said Mrs. Lorimer vaguely
Miw Whalley hwked annoyed. The Vicar's wife obviously^ t.^?^"'"* I?"'''^""

*° "J"*"*! «"' *e subject, ae
^r?hLt ^'^ ^** ** '*'*«'*'^ invertebrate w,Jmen.

I^rimif^* ^'*^ ''^ "** altogether surprised." Ufa.

^^^T^°IL'" •"* «^*"' «>«'««'tional way. " Youseeders had been somewhat assiduous for some time. I

So^"^"^' ""^ "°* '^'^ ""** ''^ A^ '^•d *»

^' Pooh I " said Miss Whalley. " It was the chance of her

A fawt flu^ rose in Mrs. Lorimer's face. " She is a dear
gtti,

_

she said. •• I don't know what I shall do withW

" iJ!^" '^il^. ^ ^^^^ °^^" '"'<' Mid Miss Whalley.
J«nfc ought to be able to take her place to a very pSt

" '<^^A^ iT't ^ "°* **™"8'" '»«™'«red M«. Lorim».ae does what she can, but her lessons tire her so. She

^Z^C^r^f^.^'^"*^- She has not managed
to ftmsb »«* hohday-task yet, and it occupies afl her s^

S°dt^er i-^ed."*'
""*""^* '"*'' '^ ''-^ '^•''

o^]!^^^^^ ''«^<*»« -** ^ 'Mdren."

"He does not err on the dde of mercy." said his wif«-

S^**;^^; r.^^ 'V^
^°^ "°* "^ tS^riha? Je^:

tt^.^^h'^ '?*^v'*'t
the^othen^though how they ev« gotttoo^hthar taste I om't imagine. It must have been d^

n^Z,^^.^^^ "^T*
«^'"* ^i* chndtm. They all

SIS^u'* T*"**
P^ J*»^*- How ever we shall ^ Mwithout her I cannot think,"

'^
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M^^S^X^ "^ °'^'* to go, I «n told," ob«rv«i

m,-J**7^' i '"*"'. But I had hoped that the Vicar

StS'll^ H°r^«. I hope when she come* back that we

^d^th'^^ad^is^'"'"^- ^---^torcK^!
"I doubt if she wffl have much time to bestow nnrm th,^

royal ScL^;^^ 7°^ *<"»** "« « *« '>««^" »

J^WhSw 'f„„^ **^- V"?"?"'
"^^ • confidence that"^ Whalley found pecuharly irritating.

„„-'T.T^'''**'^^'''«shaUseel"»he8aid. " I for

the ^J^ T^^7 '^'^ « "*« d«^ to r^maii onthe same mtimate footing. From mother's hebat tSVicarage to Udy Evesham of Rodding AbW is7co^da!

But Mrs. Lorimer merely smiled and said no more. SJif

stance, but she would not vaunt her LaSe W«l^e

MU.^.m''*" u
*" honeymoon to be spent?" enquired

^,^^:."'^° r" ^^' *° f^^ infol^tion, ffidnot mean to go empty away
^^

thS"* ^^lS"f "^^ ?" '"*?'• " E^« I <»"»* know
TW i?i n^ ', r''^ *° «° »"* *J>ere they fancied.

S^-^t^ i^H
''* "" ^* «^^° post^cesTn ce^C^ys. but he did not want to feel bound to stay at imv

Nob^oZ^I '^^ *"°^*' ' '"'' «»* *^« ^•^«* •<»-

^^J^T^**y' ^'^ » ill-balanced and^eceentiic

"Quite true," said Mrs. Lorim«. " i thoa^t H was sofandofhun. He arrival a litUe late. Aven^^ not^

r

y
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he was there until it was over Rnt i.. . <
«.d riiook hands with IL^"^ ^dJ^T^^^- *•*•"

He and vounff Mr r-™. r^
wsnea tnem happiness.

*way," said Mrs. Lorim« ^Sa»Sl«LS ..*^' ^'^^ .8^'
husband condnctMl k.7_^ *^. P™*- And my dearuouu conancted the service so impressivelv "

5^^. «. apt toS J^ch'SS.Hfwr«^^
atS'idttiS'mt^^t to r;::^!?

'^'* «•« -- "-^ing
^t^ one of tt^Z^^iS-^.^''^-^

the mo^tK«Kn7K^'^Z"'.*^*'¥™6fr'««°<=«of
with the deftn^^h«S.^ **l

'''^* *•« I^"* » stick

placence- "v^ °'>y»«»d. observed with much com-K a treat^t^y::;* S"^ th* 1^ ^^^^ '=^«*^«
woman is the worsT^' ni?

''1°''' P*^ «°«*P«. that

her peer ov«w biinV CK ^T *"* •«^* without «!eing

«BpiSs^^roS eS' n^^i"*"^ ** "«' *«hl
know " hL »Z*j ^^^

.
y*' " * rather a shame von

Avery lau^Tl.'^f; ^^r f* T^ * '^*«*° ^WJ ago."

Chur^.'^dte.SSvS.t?v''^-n,*° the skirt, of the

!«t ^t-wherever"^S^^pa,^";^^P'«^y ^^ »"«

yo^'^ri'^^^^^V^t^.y'^.withas^^ -I,^

u a i«u.. c«te'«;e AirrjsSnr^

^ "^ same nnje, one of my gteatest
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SS «5 a^°..'°*'*
"" ^''-«*- "<» I do w«t you to

A sudden silence followed her word. Pi.™ _ ^ .

Pfd»« of his stick with Zmt Sion^T^""*^ *^*
Ute him if you do," he re^k,S ,«„ "• ' *" '"r* ^
She touched hi^ ar^Sv " ^Slnv"""'"!an Australian, and tteve^ !2L*-.*^^i ?°"' •*""• He is

He stood by me in = t^^ f?t!fw**^*^ "^ ^ «^ ««*•

.t^^L^-;oSsS""-='^^^^^

He wanted^^gt to mL "?„*«*' '°*°.*^« '''^6'^-

is still too busyTta a dSf* S' f *^T°°' ''*>' ''"* *«

:;
What's his'^n^e ? ''Sd n£ '*"'^ ^"^ '"^•"

" You did," ^d K^ ^
*"''• y°" *•«"* «»*. Kers."

tl^ofI"^'^^,^- -^ «.^^ into some-

gaSd out b^ier^,'"* «at on a faUen tree Aveiy

his knife. h7^^uiZ^ il
^ ''*!™ *° '^**^ wi«>

^ndgly. ahnost fiercely, he spoke: " I know Edmund

J^ j«^es came down to him in astonishment. " You

wiSl^S^^^-^txT^ '^'"^'."^ ^^
Say'-^-l'T'hS ^*^^ ^th^-^^rwit^^
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H» r^,^ if •
neeon t wnte to him. I nriii

"

^^tZ^-t^^^^y, ^v«y saw S hi,

tag at hi, agiS, Sr R« 't:^^^''"^'
'«'"'1<='-

Darby and Jo^mu^'to^- weLTCltT^l^^ "^^
our wedding^y " ""**^' ** *"*" wiKet that it's actually

fo^^^lri^ »^ -^-t ««,« a queer sense of

gesir£t'*^h^<'i-L"^ .iumds°;^er with a
to his maiMttx^^rtth^ ^ .'"^"^- She yielded

"pulsed. It^Sif^hLXS'JT'^*'"''*'
violentiy or in any s^ifrudwtr^ *

"*' ? '"^ *'«»• °°t
taten^ that she LnSosr^^-, 2^^t'^^
anS e^er"^""^:^,*^^ "- end«nted wood;
to Avery a bit^^ !^* *^ mountain-ash blossom was
been ,^y swS ^'^ ''^ "** ''^'^ ^o«M have

^y^^.-^^'^^T\^^*^->i^. though
tenderness whiS^eti'^u^'t"^ spontaneity behindls
shadow had faltenS hh^

her vagj,dy. She felt as if a
^^ laiien upon him, veihng his inner soul from her

loveis thi cloud l^^Jr!h?l"^y '^ PJ^ited '*



THE BARS OF IRON
271

them •
'

never more hoped toti^ ™* paradise which she had
She put her doubts and fean awaw a,^™ uto ha caU. He had awSt^h^^ .

?*' *** «»wered

^ gave freely.lSSfv norZ""*^^ ^- «d
^ could not offWhiSrSfctr^Zl™? ''*'«"*• «
that which was infinitelyf^t^^tS^S^' "^ **^'* •^t"*

?«^ b-Sl'SC^Si;^^ <^t^-ods the
because the eartasv ofthrS P*f ""^<=' ^^ then-
could bear-3^5^^^ft,^'^^* !^,aln»st more than ike
«nn and rose. ^ ^" ''*^" fr"" her husband's
"Going ? " he asked quickly

S^^K^^^^.-^'^S ^ast locked in his.
own was in shadow andthT!^ /' "^nsaous that her

aadE*sSe5r!^'.;ui^r^ '^-^ inarticuUtely

;

-Avery. promisemel^te^^ V°
^^- "^^

yon will ,J«w leawl^T" '"'^""'t. ''hatever happens,

sh:s:T^a,tfiJSr::^-^ytcHiay^"
course I shall never WvouiS^^i*^'*^"***- " Ot
"I know I r kno^,^ rsaiA ^.?^S I ^^r' «'»«'•"

'wwt yon to promise me n«^,ii
^"*

'* "snt enough. I
feet-quite s.^^^ C^°^^* *'^*T:I shall^way,
with difficulty, his npiwn^ f^j tl^!, ^ ^""^ <^^
" I'm not-tte swt Ktiil? ^^"^ '° b««ech her
Jeanie thi^m^rm ^^y^^b^f^?^-^ '^^t tlS
Ive got

, devil insid. S"td'^,. 'dT^^JJS
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pm:'^L^&'^li:^y> ^ ended
I—wronged you " ^'""^ ^ «^ ««* Jwu,

he3' TlfstSl'^«° *!:?"• ^'J' •* '^ >- hand, that

sl>3' :^*JS Slve^^tlT^^Xve^'^'r'-*^ '«" ^"o
unfcrstand-vou do „nH^*^' ?"*' "y darling-you
that b^^lTTyof? Yorrlff~''r ""*''y "^^y
before " ^ ' ^°" ""»* understand that before-

glolftdSLrh^trint'eS'- ""^^'^w hi, eyes
quick, hani throb t^l «„lr* ! v ' "?** ''«' heart gave a

e«S.7*Ctra^^'T^^..^^ Obvious
or at least not imnr-^wZ^* 7^^ ^- ^^^ easier—

re^n^^e^h^^erS ^* 5^" "^ ^ -
that the past was nothing to^ You Za^l ^°°^fSay you meant it I

" ^ ""*"* **• Avery I

^^1t^ "rsieT^tl"- ^' *?'«^ him. "Only,
not enter. Perha^L^ d^'^lh^

""'* ^"^ "^^
realize that I amSdwTiTo- t •

' *hen yon come to

doon to me I
" *'^ J**™*' y°" wiU open aU your

noSTbIXr?'*ft,^j?" ^°'«'- not^thstanding its

whispSeSt^ Se* st,S «d '^.\&..^ ^^
ere he could det^ h^C»^^. "^ ^'^^ him. Then
and was gone

^"^ *he gently released herself

his feet as if heruld"'*,:^^ o^-,^ t^ he^---^o
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^8 Spo^fc!!:^ o7:^ °° '^ '-» -*•» • ^- of
hi* iron bar^TlTrT^ .

pruoner wrestliiur v. ' Iv with

he gatheredt^Vl^^^^ «»^« t»«t the fruit

CHAPTER n .

IHAT WHICH IS HOIY

no PrivacylSuThis ret,^lH'°u'*^,*A^ .
^"' "»«« «^

?fr«hat'the br^naS^"„f^/y ^".shocked
bereavement. For Sir Km^T^ •/ ^"^ ^ "cent
the end of July tdS^ t?n ^*^* '^°^°"^ ^'^o at
bunting and iLdrr fJ^.J^* ^^^ **«'' A^^s and
little two-seat^sL, *^^?*«'. '^'='' *!«* madeRm'
belb in the^^ch^er1?S T^"^^' ' w^e Z
could compass, andS-S/ ^.K°°l''f*

*^'=°°'« they
tlie school^drTto ^heSll"',**'^ hoUdayi^-mustered
passed the school-hoW^te ''* *" *^' '^PPJ' ^"P'e

fi^^rit.LleiSe^*"'''^ *" «-* "•« ^<i. but

i«wirSrIftirSS-!"hesaid. " The honeymoon

Whall^'LTfe wIS"^ "Ti^^t' "r
* 'I^ ^•^<=h made Miss

Once Dast tL i^„ ?^ P°hce could be about,

balf-prea^'si^:0?^^ the's^^^ half-fudging.
went like the wind, tiUWtJS^T •*?"'"'=^- ^^
stop. ' "" ^^"y breathlessly cried to him to

as he did so. •• Bu^ you ^^d K^J'^k'^" P^- "»^Wng
Victor w^ on the st^

hketodie by my side-what ?
"

"^ on the st^ to receive them. Victor dancing

18
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wtttrtopatieace «d delight. For hk young mMter'. p«.tavd hrneymoon lud reported ten^^ of d^lS
Old David waa alao preaent, inoonapicnoui and dicnifiedwaitiijg to pour out tea for the traveU«ir^

otgoOtA.

f«r w. S?";^"'!^*'™"^' *•» »»<» mourned with Victor

^f^fli!?" '•""?:•"'"' '•"**' "I*" WminonegreJrwtof
ecstatic wdcotne that nearly bore him backwardT^

.ArAeTC rvS?»t£t^da7Z t'^Tl

nofrS^hfm if'.''!!^*^!!"
thoroughly weary, but she would

W l^.rL ' '^^j^ »P««»t the whole evenin* in waader-

^o« ilt^lTnn'"'* 'r^' ^^"""^ theTvi«,b!S?y ofv^noua alterations and improvements. In the end Ren
SlStT'tST'Lth """'r

'"^^ *• *" JooCuttly'':^
tutted, and with swift compunction piloted her to her

be^t^SHM^""'"'"''^*^- "Yonmuatbedead
" ; ^y *^*'" ' y" ""y y<»" ''anted to rest ?

"

with yo^'
*'

•" *• *°**^ '*"P'y- " I *»*«> to be

«e"^T"'*'^*°"««P-- "Y*--" happy with

••wll'J^t!!!' ' "*^'' '««•' *•»* «*«> »»« than words.

r^^A
^^

i?^'.,^^
give me all that the most exactingwo^co^d possibly desire and then ask me that I

.r""°°^ '""'^

He laughed too, his arm dose about her. " I would >iveyou the world if I had it. Avery, I hate to thtok w?«come hom*_that the honeymoonfaiver-aad ftS)JS^tWburdens waiting to be shouldered." lU^i^f^^^

hearties* brute but I never missed the old chap aU the timeI was away," he whispered. "It's like beingX^^i u^
were beginning

scourge again-just when the old scars

A Ti° "'""' ^^^ *" this empty bairack,
)H She shd a quick arm round his neck, all them her raqwnding to the cry fron his

woman's heart

The place is fuU of him," Piera went on : "I meet himiUev«yoomer. I see him in his o^ia^" ;« tL^Sla
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But of his loss he had neVTZlJ",^ *''^*?" *» »»•
known that he hadTut it ouT^^' ^v '"^*>' "^ >"«»
grim shadow that d^t beh^ ilJ^l ^*^ "»* ««1»«
not open. ShetadTt cSw "T*!:^

*** *• «%l't
««retted that dehb^te "SwiS^of to'^J** ?!«T**known tiat sooner or latwhe^,^ ^J^' 5^ *««»

•"cowxil* of which he SDd^and I^^* ^.i" *"*«' *»»
Ugfcter^th poitponlLSr

""** "«* "* ""^M «« grow the
And now as she held him aninst her h«.- ua sense relieved that it had rS^.. i ?^' ** '«» i"

here with him Xe he s^n^ k'* '^*' **'"**»' «<> ^
and faced his»r^ ''* *^^ ^""^ »' •H «ubt«rfo,^
He could not speak much « k. ...t *u

•nns. OneortwnS.Sptai^iL^*i^JtP^inJ>*r
against her breast. B^tcw^ST^!:!^ *5*5 •"*>'« *»*»

Cols' "'m'-^ ^««'^>^^«S^i'srJJ^wUd remon.. he stifW a ere^^^^TTal^f ft

" We qnarreUed a dosen times." he said. •• p„*we could neither of us keen it mi i ^. ,
™* somehow

were violent eno^h af to^^^^ * know why. We
somewhere in our McStrv^H ItT' "" Evesham devfl

than once. He's « fonnidsSemLt«-!Xt^^ "°"

•gaiist'LTuufSd'"
'^•" "^ ^^-y- ^ her d«.k

ov^'^^'ha[l^U;ve"v^^^'^i.^'*** «>* -*«
I don't know how youiXTi^r^Sl^i^- -^

18*

Darling,
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H.^.T »<>?"•««• Mid, softly .uoldn. hh OuA

ut^.wiu. „ Odd ^u^rz. sSt'rs:;

undentand.
"«» yw». «>• Mid, in a tone iTdid not

"l^Tsftl"^^^.-
H« hdd her in hit ann« H« n.^ i«

^Eed\-^-^s:«^^
•nd her heut smote her « HttleLS. «.!Jt!?C.*° *™*PM«.
•he would not call him b8^1h.J!fi^!^*T««'- ^t
tJ».««at bay wind«r^SU«e5\^'^ to "^ *>'

f*^ out He was vmTJ^S ^T^ *" &M»work,
there were ti^X.^ ffs^St^d^ ^ ^ *'^' «»«t

»«*«ity. His vitali^ hL te,^^ to be an absohite
upon hit nerves ffiTittttadl^^^*!!^ ^ ^' *»«
wttural. It hdd so^ini^ ^^ ^" *»» ""t wholly

Quieted to vaJSSf^e w°LT? *" 1«- P««ce which
knew herMlf to WheWri S. JS^ !?.'* *^"<* •»«•

n^^cceed m fully «SSiH:;SVSf::«'^P?tu*Uy craving for somitttagXrth" T^Jl'* ^'

-^/:^uidnt^^Sl' ?«?^tX^
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The gTMt bedroom behind her with i«. j.^ v

woman, touch h^diof^ n?L°' ^8««>'«t. No

k«wL,:::fr£:dVS?todSi'"'" '"''^ ^"^ *•

he^i,"i: « «^^'^'^ •^"*« «- *^t -^''. but

" You can't turn 'em off of coone " he uid. " «,.» .^ have a do«n women to adiTS^eU^ if^'^
SbJKi.S^'Sle*^ "" *- *^ *» «»«. the point.

the smile ? " said

through her scapegrace son.
Are yon looking at that woman withK«s aWaptly.

She trnned to him. " You are so like her. Ken. Bnt I
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knew that she wasn't sSd^J "ly"^ »« "ever
Wm. She marted anS-^^^ *»"•«»? "Jay Ae left
nww got over it

" ''"-«««^*anfa, and then died He

;^''^b^nr'S:^^*^.o*^r«.ewo«a„

have done if I hS fe^Ha hi,^ ^.. !?"' "'»* I '«>nld

havegomsafte.-h^^ta^J^Lu''*^ " ^ *°«1<»
her afterwards."

'"'"gnt her back—even if I'd Jrilled

His voice vibrated on a depn «»>. «*

»«tagi.«ofwi«,witS:&d"S>tiSi^'^- ^'^'^
Aveiy said nothine but ttm,!!t *k ^"

«*>« of the terithwbhZ^!?
the sflence she was con-

Jtttat ffloSr^ f*tf?he^s'^ f^* ««knowing it.
«« as ii ne had braised her without

^;re so awfuHyrXr^^^^^-..ij^^

iteontain* What?" ^^^**' "^ voice-" and all
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<io1^'L"&''^y''«*'^«^'«'t»<'ve. "Why
"What ? " he said again very softly,
one was silent.

.-Shri^h'eSSsSiieS?^ "Drin.withn.e.

m2vJ^"^tf^ *° P"* " *° '^'^ "iP* »"<1 «l«n]c sub-

~toish ttf "«lf r^^""* *« P°t "P a "stnuning iZd.

in tte ^e *
^Jlowed W„\,,vP/ ^«\* S''^^"* "^^^n

it so then JfhSf*
Hke hquid fire. A moment he heldrt^j^then wrthout a word he carried it to his hps aSd

and "^ Jfte^.there came the sound of splintering glass

..

Sbe^^ at him i, amazement, astonished by his action.

e^'drtr^orthS-fi ss^h^r;aid'^?.z
^

^y? ShaUwegointTegarSi^abrS^-^, Ai«,you

WrtT C^' I,
-^^"y darhng, I don't mean to be a sd^beast.^utivegottoprowlforabit Wo„ld%„'S

•"SnT-IS^ Z"t ^'''^^'' '^'^ "g-^t »^ »«Jf«»^ng. Do jpn know, dear, that bedroom frichtena

Hl^n^*"^''^?*' I>on't prowl t^Zg?"^^^
Hebenttoherswrftly. "Avery I Do you wMt me ? "

a li^teJL T: "^y .*^* •^" ^^ '^^w^ witha hghtness that scarcely vdled a deeper fe^J^J-ZS
^fstSS' '"" *'^*-^''*^ thorSSyit^pJ^^
"Perhaps " whispered Piers.

CmJL. v^^_^ *^ **>«>• "We mnstnT«MetCrowther. Y«w wrote and told him everythinRTwiio^T^

I
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Sl^h « it does me n«| i*
^"'^"?'' ^^ q-^e a,

Qwne up soon I
" ' ^ "" ««"& Good-bye I

ha^nor^„Sy*rstkn1^"™^K''-^- ^»«*ow it
ttat in doing so i^e hKr^ucS'?'"- ^^ •«"» 1"«"«
But Crowther was too ^"a tte^^.^ ""*'=''^0'"e subject,
she had treated him ^c^hat^^^L^^^'^ ^he felt that

4^^fS:r„5.c*^'7hi*htt^K^^ "-^^^o".
» visit. She also knew that fn,

^ """^ *° P^V them
t«t to ask him, buTs^e fd? C^rr," ^*" ^"^ "^"^
«jauen« her. For she oweda d*t of^ ^.'^^' »°* t"
'»^ she could never forget

gratitude to Crowther

pH^ouS^S o1c?re\^X'™'" ''^ "^<^ -»-
hedroom. The place had hL^,*^* *^™' tapestry-hung
they only seemed toiS thf^lf

«ith ca„dl2. b^^w often the last lStTv^LI^k " ^* '^"'^^d
I«ss.onate Italian womaT^th h?1^*^/.J''«"-"o«'«d.
things beautifnl_had st^ « a. *'*"? "^ the sun and all
at the dreary splendou?^"± '*°^ °°'' «»<> shuddered
she must Iwve te« Ave^T°" v'^S'- HowhomiSS
™*«?«^ » th^lldcjy^-gt to herself as'^^l
-St have yearned for tTU^'&L^ZX^
«^''h«^1L'?^S.^'Se ?' -""^ •-- •- very
ways practicaUy tte 'sa^e^^'

'** "»tense, but in n^
ev« moreXLs^dTxactSn T^v ?°'^ deoa^
,^"1 to resist, so infinitdy^^^

'^

Vh*'^,«»
'o^S^

throbbed suddenly ud to «.. .!.
^ ^^ 'ove for Rers

to her I WhatTulKbl^Z^n-. »"* good he^
henett for ingratitude Mdli^n^* ^-t ^^^ ^^o^
t^HSf^my she would havett^"*- "«"«» beautiful

-t «?^°-^^^e'S ^^^«^-«' Window-
as She prayed she KaUy foS J^.^ •^.*'»^' «d
and seemed to los^ herself^j^l^ ,^ *•?** ^"^'^ herm the immensity of its peace.
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'^d serve her wC Z ^5 '^^ inyhtciblt. that Sone
knew that he had fS t i^^ '•">: "P°° "" °ther. She
when he did mstinc te ™„Tt'o i^l?*?.^«« *»«
holy. She knew nioreov^ S^ V' *" **?* '^* «
hun that answered to it i it

1,!^^* T** **** '^thm
essence in which his pasln hlrf Z "voluntarily-a fiery
dowj. in his turb„'leTh^'lV«Sr;r'^*/««" "^^

could ^forr-Aid Ti^!- hi".? T**^ '^'«' •" '•<'

yet he was undevdoped He haH ^w ^""^^ '^"« «
the jjirit which orS^Zt wWch u s".^ri/''

^^''^ ^"^ «'
would come. She was «,r. if ./P*"*"^ <=an satisfy. It
tag for it day by dfv Hi, Z^"^

~™*- ^he was 4tch-
did not want toV«^' B^t h "^^T* "^"1 ™««J- He
begin to draw hta S Sen th"'' *il'

''^''*^ '^•"Id
together. But tiU tl^at dav d^,^Zi \"" ^'^ ''°"1'» ««^
guardian of them both * ""^ '°^* """^t be the

tuSTs^;. '^

^^r^^ '» the ,00m behind her. She

enSTh:!""^; ?i^^,„t ^*T1 *° >>- feet hi, anns
fast pressed to hL ^ "*" ''«"' *y«. holding^

saw'ytu'"::e;:74^ffj--"besaid, "But-whenl

I^oaj^^ta. to you about-rolJ^^^i'^-^'rhoS^

boSMsS' stTa 'biietf iTU'^^/rrsLL^

i.«r^4h7xaLtirdis^- "-*
" '"• ''-



2S2 THE BARS OF IRON

tefac^tu^'SoriL^'*'* ''* ''^ '^ *°«=h; she kept

amot^t. ''""s7ht;f:yira„r/ ;
s».e asked after

^^^'t we drink to'SI='^Sl^«4'";p^^^;;.,
,,

tuSl^y'^,5?':*"* ^' tot stai she kept her hr.

odf,^c^**^«f„^SVT «' '«it«J till whh «

0» you." he said acain. • v—on ever hope for BtfiL "J^"' ' '••ve got all I
wwjHn't 5^; |?!L."

y««-y««« would be awfallfLJpy

tu~ir ?"™»»>red Avery.

'««richehadn<ru^"'' ""««*'«« <»»tinuiag ao,^*

Jh^^UBed »„re ^y to hi«. "Do we need U»t ? "

•o-'d^wSirS'poSi; to teTjJti *
"XiS*
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-for'^'T'sJe'?^' «»«-^- And

wi&r5"^,«.^°!!J^ ^ "Not for

283

I'm awfully gi^

?" aha

with a

i pleadingly.

h"^ .*« ««d in distress.

^i«d a SL* ors^cxnr'.^j'r^'^ '^-W-
*Wa«l and grey as if a J^fi.!? ?* ^ ^«=«- It lookedMd shorn aw^'^t^ '"*«™8 l»nd had tonchedwS
^AT«y-<.h. Avery/' he .«d. "I wish I were a better

^'^10^^ t^a,^,? -f-t'^e hungry cry which

She bent to him swiftiv "nT .
«a«. And IZ^ rt i?iv.. ^Z"'';^/^ 'eel that some-
w^eyes." " "» ' - Hand of God upon ns, opening

Only as*2eX^ to tTC^sh!T ^?!"* *° ^ *°rds.W thrt. stn^^^as he i'l'^'T*'^.'*''. And^
S«« ""tWy things, it w.SdbL.A'^'"'* ."** sonl-craving
She came aeareTto wdL^I ° unsatisfied through^
ever before.

"mderstaading him that njght tC

CHAPTER lu
™iS nuST GUEST

'I ^wtC^ '^'^'^ to be your first g^,'-

-s-i at him ^^^-r.£ Sir-r^.
. Sr-shrm^ni,e'''JSt^^ Pleasant

^^^rrS^lfc^V^anSjt^
*at wa. y«y"^ toSf ^Ji:;°!:i!S5'?

•^« '^
'^ ^ the station ^^^"tS't^at^£«

said

t|J
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sir" "- - "^'.-i^^-te^^Y« l7,::iw ?* T'""," ^''.f
* *"= ^'•""W enter pJLSLr^

" And Piers of him," said Avery^^Ah I Was it a great blow to him when the old man

She'sIJlJ"^"'?"*^ \'^^ ^" "^^ Crowther gravely.

crLTtjXt^lL'^f ^°^ '^^ her with

in a fashion, so spteidi^
'""**• "^ P""' y«* '^

E^S^li* id" "^ ^*'''''' ''**^ *- y-. I-dy

"S^caK/v^^r^'shT^- •"»'-»* *«-^ ^
:r^^i=it^^n i^\^

Fe™, reagned his seat, and it ^toJSjtit" ^t
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i»«>*t it a beautiful place?" she ended. "I Mt o™,
w^ed^by^the .nag^ficence of it attj^ut'lS^^
v«^^,£^Tf''^'" '^'^ Crowther. " Kers must bev«y proud of ,t. Have you begun to have many viaito^

y.i^^tJ^K^ ••*»**• "No. not many. Nearly all theb« people have gone to Scotland. Mot saw^^thev wSl

STf"* r* ^?t
^^ ""' '°^ '^^ mSh then.^shaU fMl less hVe an interloper by that time."

Cn)wtlS°*
^^ "^^ '"'" "^^^ '•*• ^ "»*»•" «id

«/^/i '°^'^«"Well. aU the little people think that Iset ontto catch Kers for his money and S^itle
"^

you?^a^S*C«w?w' '~'"' ^"^ '""" '"5'''^''' '^*''

«aL** •• Nnf' '??""? '^'^'^ *""« '^'"y directness of his

fffth- * ? "f^' ^ 4SPP°"- But one can't quite shs^off the feehng of it. There is the Vicar, for instsmce h!

Se^^lS^""'- H««»H^tulates'mJ^reviS

^^Evidently a cad," commented Ciowther in his quiet

Avery laughed a UtUe. She had always liked this man'splain speech. " He is not the only one,"^1^.
'

que^'^" "^"^ ««>d^_eal friends-also ? " he

m«lw.^1'.. ^^^ P* ^''="^« ='^<>ren and their

«!?3;.fi w
childrai are having tea down in one ofthe oimfields now We must go and see them presenUvYou are fond of children, I know " l'«senuy.

sJli ^aH 'ST'
*^^',' f" Crowther. wth his slow, kind

\ ^' ^^'^' "y '*** ^ yon trying to steal a mai^honus? Did you think I didn't taiow?"
^leai a march

t„^T^\'"l''°'i* ^^^ ^ ^™«=«- Avery turned sharply

thJf ^ ''"r'^*' "l^*^ °" "« *t«I» of a room ab?ve

;S^fhi ^ K*"^
•""""'"* ^^^ ^"-ed to be somethingof the cornered beast in his aspect.

"wiiuug

But as he came straight down to Crowther and wrung his



*86 THE BARS OF IRON
^. hit dark face wa* sailiiw a wda»w. u

himself into a chair, wd^S^*** !^" H« hi^
"An inflation to Ina RmI^^^ envtioot into her tap.
That', the *eek i?tXt ^K*^ ^ '^^-i^.
manage to caU before, b^'v^JZ^ *^ "»'*
said you should do both"

understand and go. i

to.(^wther. "lL't!7L^'^\'Zn'7?.^^c^
Ifa^ai ar^T^'H^ ^iom^^Sr "You „«t
there was more^M a£ o^L"^ ^"^"^ "* »«r.^
" Well, Crowther, how^^IT^^'^ ^ ^ ""»»««'•
the Philistines?, CiTtX'^e m^**^ "^^ *» »«««'
I hate it at this time of day " "^

'
^*"* "««>*

.
She looked at him in auiiriie H„ i.,^

inpatient tone to her before^' diSn-^u "'^^1 "^ *•«*
•tap^, as she handed himhi. cup

^''*- *• °»«*^«1^ •Cry'^:.^^:;^, r-<^
«th an instable

see the crop.."
^Werl I want yon to come and

be4'i2'fr'^'2'3S;y'trrw«K:,''«'--
came to the conchiaon tC^«L!^i? \^ ^''^- She
the Ro«.' to an^^^^buHhiri '^ ^F^ «*
•anoyance upon her WMa wCil ^ ^'^'^ *»«« his
He drank U. ^^Sw,!^^u"L"!*' «P«™n«e-

and finally spr^to'hffiai^*^^^"''^ *^ ^'.
^••Won.t.I^^Evei^-^'',"?/™^.^^
Avery rose also. " Yta T !...« .

jom them in the cornfield " she^''"'"'^ *^ "*^*«» «°

tha?Te*:;JuW*Sfe'',^:?eS'^\"»^ ^"=* -P-^on
wonder crossed her mtadiJte^eLZll'^- ^«
""l^"*"

'H've her exclnsiySTl^^ "^"^ ^^ ««"»
They walked down through t^ Zk1« fi- «a splendid August eveni,^ i^ ^_.*° ^"^ ^»™- » was

reapa^j was still m pro-
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&« no iign.
Vfc«M«e duldrea then wm at

nd »he had expected tofinnliL^ , .
"^ «ftenioon.

"They must have gone home " said Piers.

^.iJlLtas^h^^MHS?^^
eX^Ti^Kot*tri-re--^1^^
4>^"t1.?^'Tet^'^4is^'*=^' -""^ '-^- « "^^

somJ'Ar,iS^'he\•^J^43^•»,o^«- in for

go, Avery. Stay with us I
" ^°™- * *«» ' h»ve you

«Sp<irorrutffy'':ri„Stiol:r i"^. *»«' '•^

awoke within her bu^^'^Sl* ^i*'«^»PWt
8«»e wrong, die iws sure. ^ wuli t..i if""^ ^'^
what it was.

'*"'° ^'^ ^ presently

than once his manner to r^^^LT **^*' *°<^ '»°«
abruptness.

Crowther also verged upon

with hear,^<^g ^^^i^'^" ^~°*' ^« f'^ crimson

Avery moved to meet her. sunuised hw h^ ™jj
ance. She was still morlwS^ wh^r^^ *PI*"
her, flung tempestuousa^ZSJ^ IIh^ ^'*?' """^^
crying OT her breast ' '°*^ •'"** "'*<' "to^y

ft^' "^'^' What has happenedMked in distress.
?" Avwy
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the matte ? " he tiid. ^' '*^' '*** •

- W wo. "Ohr^*.SSrt-,-jhe,„J,

«n*t bunt of tea».
^* "^« ««» »»* with a

^^y!4i:Lt^r^^^- "H^hehaaheen
What I

•• said Ptera again.

frJ^'""^y en.., thing to do.^t;;; indigmu^tly

-i^^e.t!t:^e^/ ^^J^ Pve J^ Httle
we fogot him, and—anHi«, » " *°* ***^y^-«>mdiow—

really?« course I think so," he said. " Uie on a chain is
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'^'r^^uSlXn:^^,^^^- Don't
The VAheoMnce ol hi. mSrh L ™"f™ •»•• gone I

"

wftwd «, I " Ae wUipotS ^ "^- " '"•'y-he h«In't

I ihan't be kte."
^*''' J*" ««» ''«'* '^<h Crowther I

J|ti'S'rS^Va31«na.d't^ »' «« ->tW»(f the
W» mood had softened

~"""^ ">« »»«>tljr. ae felt that

•^Wf-^^eir^Fk' " "^
"
"^

••"•n't be wanted now " ^**' "^* ***>» yw>- I

ta?tS,^^S»TSL!**J"°°« the riKKto of com •

•fter ttenfr^S^tSJ^LJ^ '*« G«de came nmnSg'

w^^ofTe^^Si^yS* -"•'^ '^. but the a„t

^
Av«y ;Sd an^StS* ^;^y » "fPPi* now ?

"

he had uttered the woiS- •^h„^°'?u*'l?'*" ^"^^ «
poor devil I " seemed to "^in^ "l

*'*^ "^^ «"»» <*«in,
dearie," she saidTwy "f?Lu" l^" ^hen

: "Yes
-for poor Mikey'f^.H_«iff"S«'^'^- ^ «« «^

Then ru tnr ^ bTrfoT^ "''H"* °'«"-
" But it's very.^^f%*?°''*?bl.ed poor Grade.
b*-he loved is

"^ ^"^ *°^ ^ ""^ him so, and
" ^^^' """* '^^ '^"'t die," Avery «ud gently. if
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' And Life in DMth." he ^dded quietly.

CHAPTER IV

va nnomn m tn dumgbon

A^IJ!!* ^^y ""^^ *«>« the liewd Ken enter

wovTco^'S^Aer *" «~'^ ''*«' »>»*•»« <«»t Je he

i«u*2T-,^ X?^v' •««>««**t curt and peremptorv

^..?Z^ not keep their guert wwting!^^
""^

I.t];Ltt^'^"^*''"'^«-^««««'- -rmhonibly

••|^d5ctraw^^''^i^^ity w.. i. .hey^..

«SLJrt^.-,i:Lt%r^-cSL-^^^

of t^fflf
*^* *"' '^^^ " "*»• --accustomed feeJing

;2WuLS-hL"te.;s^«r.„^i-t,sr-^
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^^t y«. w«t me. ««.? " Ae UM. pturing « the

His eyct flashed up to hen in the cUm. slowiiis with >
•mooMering fire, oddl^ fitful, oddly perSSt. 'xle i?|

"
he Mid, without turning. "Whatiilt?"

"'°"">'

.1. J!!?* ';?T^ ** "^^ " Wd you go to the Vicuve ?
"

•headted. "Are they in great troible?^'
'""^^^

vi^l^^^* ^^t"",""'*
in W« face at her wwta. " Ohy", ne said. Un. Loriner cryinc as usual Teuie trvi^.

tocomforth«. IdidmybesttTS^enSiTrffi^
know what they are. I say. sit down I

" P-^^Voa
No, I am going," she answered gently. " Did mm mton aU right this afternoon ?

" ^ «<» you get

"Oh yes." he said again. " By the way, we must set awedding-present lor Ina Rose and another forGW
You'll come to the wedding. Avery ?

" ^'
"If 3")u wish it, dear." she said quieUy

" aL!^,-^""^. ^ ^""^ *"<• *«™«<1 'oMy to her.Avery darhng I'm sorry I was bearish this afternoonV«i won't punish me for it ?
" nemoon.

" Pom* you, my own Piers I
" she said.

Because I can't stand it," Le said recklessly "T.m
•re certam forms of torture that drive a ma" ciay Bearwith me—all you can I

" ' ^^
Ito qidck pleading touched her, went straight to herhMrt. She put her hands on his shouWen, liwSg her ha,

for his kiss. " It's aU right, dear," she said. "* """"^
Is it ? " he said. " Is it ? " He took her face between

his hands, gazmg dc *n at her with eyes of passionate cravingSay you love me I
' ht urged suddenly. " Say it I

"
Her heart wnk within her. She made a movement as if

to withdraw herself; but he cau^t her fiercdy to him Ushot hps sought and held her own. She felt is if Tflkm^
encompassed her. scorching her, consuming her

" Say you love me 1

" he whispered again between those
fiery losses. Avery, I must have your soul as welL Bomore than bear with me I Want me—want me I

"

"There was more than passion in the words. They came
to her like a cry of torment. She braced herself to meet hit
need, realizing it to be greater than she knew.

19*
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"Ken I Piers I "she said. " I am alfawetlier voun Ilow you. Don't you know it ? " "««««>« yours. I

He drew a deep, quivering breath. " Ves-ves 1 doknow It," he said. " But-but-Avery. I wo\jd^rii,rou«h

foUow me ta^-
"""^ ^ ""^ dragged' down, you would^

kn^ JJ'*'sl71'Slf*''*S''"V*'"''
^""^^ "°* h»^^ W™

^^^Va:- ^, ^dL?sS°y^^-^ ttato^g wUdly You don't know what you are o me a;S

eamlu?'^' Y"?,f°"''li"y
1°^'=' ««"'" ^' Protested veryeaniratly. You know that it would never fail you "

"It k "Ll°,i;hf
'^*' "'^ moonlight, Avery," he answered.

liketh«f-Tw?^r''j"^*y- S"* mine-mine is redUke the fire that is under the earth. And thoueh sometimS
It scordies you, it never quite reaches you You sT^^tome. but you can't Uft me. You are too to above A^/*l.m^nhght doesn't always reach to'^^r^nt^^i,, dtg^n

yoi;r ^'sT''
'""' '°"'* "^ ^"^'^ *^* " ^ -- '»a

He kissed her again, hotly, lingeringly, and let her eo

An^f ^ "^^J^^^ y°" of that one^<Uy," he «id *

i^ "gn dmner his spirits were recklessly hi^h Hetdkedmcessantly playing the host with abSt^ t£tbetrayed no sign of strain. He did not seem to havel ca«

few^Kl'3:r'*'i!?^y^'=^''*'»«^- n<«elew wonl<; of his had been a bitter revelation to her Shetaew now what was wanting between th^ He desSd^nfromherratherUianlove. He had no use forsSthings And she-she knew that she shrank inwardlv wl^T
Zlrt":^""^*'"^ *^^* ^'^- untamed d^iHrhiT^fettered her spint it hmig upon her like an overpoweriiw«^ She could not satisfy his wild. SoutherTnS
ana ever cned to her for more He seemed insatiable. Even
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though she gave him aU she had, he stiU hungered, still strovefevenshly to possess himself of something fffiShe felt worn out, body and soul, and she could not hide it

2drrsK^^elhf,r '^"^^ --'^- o-

ofSy?riS *"' "^ '" '"' '""^^ ** •'«' -*•• 'y«
^^^^You look tired," he said. "I hope you don't sit up

She smiled at him. "Ohnol We will make Piers nlavto us presently, and then I will say good night

"

^^
f?en we mustn't keep you waiting long." he said "SoRere IS a musician, is he? I didn't kfow.''
You had better go to bed. Avery; it's late " said Piets^ruptly. I ^-t play to-night. The spinTdoesnt^ol"me He rose from the table with a cardess laueh ' S^v

S^e"£d^° '•"• '""^"' "''* '^ '^^ «° '
We '^^^

A.2ir^J" *"'^*? "»"* *°'"'' '*» •^e'>*"«s notwithstanding.

teJ^^ "^^ *° ^^"y **"> ^Pulse to rebel, and sS

"I am dismissed, then," she said. " Good night I"

kin^v'^5 t^'^^r^ i"""- ?? '°°''«^ ^«*^' but verytandly. I am glad to see Piers takes care of you," he

no^^SSnL."**''
"^y - ^« -«t away, making

CrowthM turned back to the table with its shaded candles

So^ST^'™"
He saw that Piers' glass wasplSy

t-^^^^ "^^ searching a cabinet for cigars. Hefcund what he sought, and turned romid with thebox in l£

_

"I don't know what you generally smoke," he said.WiU you try one of these? It's a hot night We rnavas weU have coffee in the garden " ^

h^^jfJ^"^
Poss^d with a spirit of restiessness, just ashe had been on that night at the Casino in the springCrowther, massive and self-contained, observed hh^ sSy."

th.^!lr'«n°"* °°i°
*^' *'^^«' ^""^ <^a"k their coffee inthe dewy stilln^. But even there Piers could not sit stiU
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He prowled to and fro etemaUy. tfll Crowther set downIm cup and joined him, pushing a quiet hand throueh his

^^
" It's a lov«^ place you've got here, sonny," he said •

a r^lar garden of Paradise. I almost envy you "

EH« " JTJ"*^Xu''° *^**- '^'*^'* » ^^* « every
JKien, said Pieis, with a mirthless laugh

n.S? ^ij"^ "^ *? ^^P Crowther at an length, but
2.^1' ^ H ***" «<='^ed *»'• ^y doser intimacy. His

attitude neither invited nor repeUed confidence. Yet

J *^iT^l^
'^ew, intuitively that his very indiSerence was initsdf a barner that might weU prr. v-e insurmountable.

He walked m silence while Piers talked intermittently of^iM impersonal matters, drifting at length into silence

In the western wing of the house a light burned at anupper window, and Crowther, stiU quieUy observant, notedhow at each turn Kers' eyes went to that light as thoughdrawn by some magnetic foree.
^

ro^^'Lm'"^*^
•»« spoke: "She doesn't look altogether

..^^?^^ ^•'f^'y
as if something had pridced him.

.»!r J ^""^ ^ y"" °»'*° ' No, die isn't over andabove strong—just now."
He uttered the last two words as if reluctantly vet as ifsome measure of pride impelled him.

'

Crowther's hand pressed his arm, in mute sympathyYou are right to take care of her," he said simriy. "AndRm. my lad. I want to teU you how glad I was to know

wSd^
'^e able to wm her after aU. 1 somehow felt you

on? Tt-^ ^ *"5°P* *° P*^ *^* intangible barrier,and It f^ Piers disregarded the words as if they hadnot reached him. ' ^^
"I don't know if I shaU let her stay here through thewmt«, he said I am not sure that the place suite her.Its damp, you know; good hunting and so on, but a bitd^ressmg m bad weather. Besides I'd rather have her
wider a town doctor The new heir arrives in March," he

tiirtif*

* ^^ ^^"^ Crowther as unconsciously

"I'm very pleased to hear it, sonny," said Crowther.
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May be be the fint of many I What does Avety t^inir

•boat it ? I'U warrant she's pleased ?
"

" Oh yes, she's pleased enough."
•' And yon, lad ?

"

" Oh yes, I'm pleased too," said Piers, but his tone lacked
complete satisfaction, and he added after a moment, " I'd
rather have had her to myself a bit longer. I'm a selfish
brute, yon know, Crowther. I want all I :an get—and
even that's hardly enou^ to keep me from starvation."
There was a note of banter in his voice, but there was

something else as well that touched Crowther's kindly heart.
" I do! 'l think Avery is the sort of woman to sacrifice her

husband to her children," he said. " You will always come
first, sonny—if I know her."

" I couldn't endure anything else," said Piers, with sudden
fire. " She is the mainspring of my life."

" And you of hers," said Crowther.
Pien stopped dead in his walk and faced him. " No-

no, I'm not I
" he said, speaking quickly, unrestrainedly.

" I'm a good deal to her, but I'm not that, ^e gives,
but she never offers. If I went off on a journey round the
world to-morrow, she'd see me go quite cheerfully, and
she'd wait serenely till I came back again. She'd never
fret. Above all, ^'d never dream of coming to \oilt tot
me."
The passionate utterance went into a sound that resonbled

a laugh, but it was a sound of such bitterness that Crowther
was strongly moved.
He put his hand on Piers' shoulder and gave it an admoni-

tory shake. " My dear lad, don't be a fo<d I
" he said, with

slow force. " You're consuming your own happiness—and
hers too. You can't measure a woman's feelings like that.
They are immeasurable. You can't even begin to fathom
a woman's restraint—a woman's reserve. How can she
offer when you are alimys demanding ? As to her love, it

is probably as infinitely great, as infinitely deep, as infinitely

selfless, as youis is passionate, and fierce and insatiaUe.
There are big possibOities in you. Piers ; but you're not
letting 'em grow. It would have done you good to have
been kept waiting ten years or more. You're spoilt ; that's
what's the matter with yon. You got your heart's deare
too easily. You think this worid is your own damn'
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^ygtwmd. And it isn't. Understand? Yon're mit li». «

SdS You Ja^ '*••'»«« the face of deqSSioMs You paid a heavy price for her. But even wTvoa
tt Ir^v^ "w^ ""k " y°" ^-'^^ ^^'t she iJ^'iSS

teTtoKr^'it"?^' •"' "•"'* •"- '*'^«> y^ • "Sy
He paused, for Piers had made a sharp, invohintarv move-

oT^ lZr?^^"*J^''' "^^ *«^«* to the low waU

Z • J.
^ ^* 8°* *° remember that, haven't I ? Thanfa

to oto toZ'^;'°?"^''J'^ '^'*' " '^'«« I had nothing

•°Bv «H^i7T*° J.*^*^
^'''' '"'' «>-she never to«^

C.«^f^\^j**'!f' ^ " «>":'" said Piers impulsivelyCrowther held out a steady ha..J. " I'm happy enough "

AU c echoed Piers incredulously

skT^'L!^ T??"f• ?• ^^ '^ *a« to the nightsity. Yes—thank God—all I
" he said.

CHAPTER V
THE SWORD FALLS

A^iSf*.^'^"'^ *!?'> P«^rt«l, Ina Rose's wedding

«>one*:?t^^^it^^dttoisx^sr t°tS
^^r ^' "^^ "'.* *P«" °' suit?"Lite LiniVS
h^tTastr^n^^

"^^ ""^ '^^^ "'-''' '^^J^d'S
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It wu the sort of weather Piers reveUed in. It sviitcdhis tropical „atu«. But it affected Avery very differently.AU her customary oiergy wilted before it, and yet she w^
S?/ «**>««, "^^ A great reluctance to attend Aewedduig possessed her. wherefore she could not have said.But for some reason Reis was determined that she should

^rtJ^^***^*'^
somewhat tyrannical on the subject, andrattw than have a discussion Avery had yielded the point.

fTL^ f^ *^ ^^^^y ^ *"*" forty-eight hours, seemed

devdo^^^ •
•^'^«*^ «««=* upoThim. There haddeveloped a cunous, new-bom mastery in his attitude towards

mTjL^ ? "i"- "e"*^* found it hard to endure. Shem»ser the dhivaliy of the earUer days. She missed thesweetness of his boyish adoration.
She did not understand him, but she knew that he was

^nL^^?^" "! "^''^ ^°°^ •>" *°*° >>« confidence, never

^f^ 7u T^ "' "^ *° ^'^ ^^8e which he mu^t have
reahzed that she could not faU to notice. And Avery onher^ made no further effort to open the door that wasso strenuously ocked against her. With an aching heart

ftat^^'n-r /**° !u'
'"^ *'^ °' waitingTcoSvinced

i^?"^*"" '**5 *^* °**'^« °* **>« barrier which he sostubbornly ignored would be revealed to her. But it was
impossible to extend her fuU confidence to him. Moreover

^r^^, *°^^ *'°'" ^ ^**™**« *"*>i«^- Instinctively
and wholly mvoluntanly she withdrew into herself, meetine
reserve with reserve Since he had become master rathdthan lover, she yielded him obedience, and she hid away
her love, not deUberately or intentionaUy, but rather with
the impulse to protect from outrage that which was holy.He was not askmg love of her just then.
She saw but Uttle of him during the day. He was busyon the estate, busy with the coming election, busy with ahundred and one matters that evidently occupied his thoughts

very fuUy. The heat seemed to imbue him with inexliaus-
tible energy. He never seemed tired after the most strenuous
exertion. He never slacked for a moment, or seemed to have
a moment to spare tiU the day was done. He was generaUy
Ute for meals, and always raced through them at a speed
that Avery was powerless to emulate.
He was late on the day of Ina Rose's wedding so late
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^^J:"^' ^^ ^ **»^ ta good time Md WM lyiM

JJ*uchjhe knew awaited her. and to which she feltSy
nrrfimfn^u' *? ""^ P*****' «>«» fanpetnously, withoat

S^ blin^ td^'sSl^i'^- '»' Aveor had lo^^

^^^ a£tt„-Krt',td- ---^^
:: ss"

more tlTn "fd ^T ^^ """^ handsome, more ^tffi"S^?^^^ ""'* ''°'"»" ^ *« pictuie-fraiSS
sf^ r^''

-^^^-^ th^in^h^" fi^e^^s;
" y«m beautiful ghost I" he said.
Sfie leaned against him, breathing rathw hard. "

I wish
~lS? ??.

"•**•* 8°'" she said.
"• i w»h

•Why?" said Piei».
He held her to him, gazing down at her with his «7«. «#fiey possession that always rSade her dc^h^,^^

-TW^I^^'"'* i*;*
«> ''•^'" "he said quiveringlyTh«e will be no one I know there. And I-and I—

"

KvSti^JrSne""^- '•'"-*«^^t°ha^v:"m^;

»wrto°'J^eT-;;" ' ""'^ an^^::rrwiS'^ d^ii^ney want to renew the acquaintance they can come and

Ifc ^sed her again with lips that crushed her own. " Wrwon't stay longer than we c^help," he ^<L " Ybn ourf^tto go out more yon know. It iS't go^l, y^ to^^^*i« th» gloomy old vault all day. We ^really^ to ^ork
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•nd m^e it more habitable presently. But I've eot such alot on hand just now." * *

m-7 IP**:".*"** ''^ l^fy- " Hease don't bother aboutmet Lunch IS waiting for us. Shall we go?"

ofhtiSi?
•»" » qnick keen look, as if he suspected herof faymg to elude hua ; but he let her go without Vword.They descended to lunch, and later went forth into thebUzmg sui^me where the car awaited them. Av^°s^back mto the comer and closed her eyes. Her head\^

•wed her for so kng amounted ahnost to a premonitionrf

JL^"^ ' ". "" husband's voice, curt, imperious, with

&o?f:.;;cr?'^''"''^"^''- "^^y-i«^"s

betw^tfe^""- ««««-''t^ her with a frown

heXi. Zfallr'" '•" ^'- " '^ "^^ ''^ ^y
" You ought to see a doctor," he said restlessly. "But

xtrl'' 1,^ ^^"'u ^*'" 6° "P *° t°^ ti-morrow

,\1^ -J^*°'i*«>ft«>«d suddenly-" I'm sonyl draggedyon here if you didn't want to come."

Pi^** ^"*u°"i
''*^ ''*°i*° '^ instantly. It was the old

h^ n^^JS*""^' ^«».the boy lover who had won her
heart so irresistibly, so completely.

, ^^»^^^ '^l.^htly, and she thought his face quivered
a httle as he said, I don't mean to be a tyrant, dei. But
somehow-somehow, you know-I can't always help itA man with a ragmg thirst will take-anything he can get

"
as eyes were stiU upon her, and her heart quickened to

compassion at their look. They seemed to cr^ to her formercy out of a depth of suffering that she could not bear
to contemplate.

She leaned swiftly towards him. " Piere-my dear—
what is It ? What IS it ? " she said, under her breath
But m that instant the look vanished. The old fierce flare

of passion blazed forth upon her, held her bumingly, tiU
finally she drew back before it in mute protest. "So you
will forgive me," he said, in a tone that seemed to contain
something of a jeenngquahty. " We aU a« human-what ?You re looking better now. Egad, Avery, you're splendid !

"
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She tamed her fm twty.
Her heart died within her.M one ashamed. -j^

r^t^^ltZT^"^^^ «««««» with a thatter.

Dick Guyes at th^^tw w.MS^,^?^'* '"' '"^J*^-
Ina was .upmnely sSf-JZ^^^ci!?*''

»«''««»»«•. but
of casnal gating t^SrrJent"^ *'" ""* " "^^

that ic«t smiteat tte «^^ watched her mtically, with

good to see.
^**" "' ^ ^P» '^'^ was not

the"LSL''^'^*IT.K^ anyone else in the church till

were^S^tC^h'-Jj''',^ o^ the Wedding March
he tnm^Md lookXt hi, ^^Z^;,. ??. ''fO' suddenly

that thrilled^her to the loSr
^"^ *'^* in his dark ey«

<Jr«sed him with a MoTL^^"^ ^ "^ *''° '«'-

imSd™^?:! hin> also, and ^ not very favourably

"^"^ull^^e^^B^^^^^^-'""- "'„«uUoI he ejaculated softly. " You I

"
What do you mean ? " demanded Kers
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^/^JV"^- "AM right. I will come," he said,

•ifh th^ ^ T"": '**y ^» *'« «"'««'»» of the vestry

^Jr\;^' "^W'nS her round, penetrating to her

hS^h? ; ^? *?**'>''* "an with the i*ifty evM? Wiv
iw. tha "ijfff"- ^'?-.^ ' /•~^« «"• ^hy had K«s stoSd

.TabbS^Sb^f''*'' °' *''~='' - ^'""Hfh he had iZ

wwt oy the door
! There is more air there."

TnHnr !!^
«>«• head mechanically, and looked at LennoxTudor with eyes that saw not. There was a singing in h^

SSSllS* ^^« ^-'^ »' *^« -S- -"<!-"

•^mTtitK W^T*^'^' "'"° ^" «•'»-

ey^'^haT^l^trh^h^go'""*"^'™™ "' '••• '=-^-

lUe au- from outside, albeit hot and sultry was Ip«

^T^rJ^y, ^*^- ?»»«^ ««»t ShsT«^«rt reached her. The icy grip at her heart seemed to

von"^?^**?*^ ^f "^^'''y- " What madness brought^J^ ?' he said presenUy, as she turned at tast3mustered a smile of thanks,
^tecomitered the question. " I might ask you the same,"

^*^ •*?"*„ ^°*™^*** ''**»n<l the shielding glasses "So

TmSv'u.'?^"''"'- "^'•^^•^o'^chanS

h?'^!!S*"*t'" She looked at him in surprise,

it ^n'?^ :,, u
J"** ^- I want a word with you ; butrt«m t be »ud here. Giye me an opportunity Jer ii you

His hand feU away from her elbow ; he drew back. Thebndal procession was coming down the church
Ina was flushed and laughing, Dick Guyes still obviously

nervous, but, also obviously, supremely happy. TheyS
^l^T" ^Je " P^ ^*°™ °* rostleav^that i^:^*

eyes of the bnde rested upon Avery, meeting hers ahnost
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Hu eyca alio ionnH A-^TTliTr*
And bdiiiMl

„. —^ -"»-•••« ner— came ia_

iS^^'^-^^riA!«y. «rf in « ta.t«t With . h««htv
•ther fonrird witli him. hfa

-— »/w umo wnna Avery, and i

•nn thrwt imperi;ily SteSLif ^K^.**"' »>'«. ""^
the .tonn ofJ^L?^& JJTa "^ :*"«*•

briS'^rw5SS5m*^J?,iL««f «>»««tul.tion. to the
girls eyes searcUnTtes «*" ^veiy wa. .ww, of the

'^^tsX'i^^:^"^ *^"-- to

•• ni i.
"?* '*"'*" Senerous certainly " aened tlu. h~i- nEtek, do get off my train I yZ-m h^StT ,

'**'* """"y-
The bridecroom luurfmwLI »

hombly clumsy to^Uy."

may salute the brid7^!h.?""y.•**** *» «««• "You

*S"y^y'*mX".!a- " '^ P-««-' ^
said liirhtlv ^nt JTiT^V .*^**** '»<=* to you, Ina I

" h«
woK&g." ^ *^ ^" *"• fi»t «rf best of^ t^a Jij

kin""S^sS'^"^^"»'^- "You are superlatively

an^XCv^r* ""'"^« «"»'' -**" congratulations.

anSS^r 1^^ ^Kl'sh?^; t!^,
P?=*°*«» «»« "^ter

did not preset tte b^t mon
absolutely bewildered. He

posed t^^olt Tl^T-i^^^'ll ^"^ "^ **"«» '^-
anything had paWbetwL^^^

i'he wondered greatly if

latter, at least,^^cide^fi^'«<^ Rers though by the
He was in his cavJt mJ»f ff-

*" ^ '^boUy forgotten
not fail to Z ^^TL'Z^'t^r^C.^ '^^'^^
turned. People kept cl^jn??- ^^?^. ''bichever way he
tried to remain ,SherT^«^ '"™*^°"' '^^ '^"^^ ^
bridegroom hinj ^ ''** '^*" **>y at last b^ the
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h~Sn'.°^fe;S^**«'>''j:^"'«vident relief. "For
Jw «S ''n^w iS.'J^/"'?'

thi. gibbering crowd r

any peace if you do."
^^ "'^ VW • You will never know

Avw ttiiled a little and was sileat.

juat now I had a positiveS" ^"^ ^ -'^ y°« ^ chuith
She put out her hand to him " r .». -j. « .

assured him. still fZtlyS» "7^"^ f '***•" "^^
you if I hadn't been™ ^^" *'*°"'** '^^ •««* '«

u^'l? 'V*^ **^ y*»" «»' fw «ne now " said TnHn,

Sht!f^"J"'^P?'J
" ^ '*'«' J'"- suddenly.

don't be vexedwith me I I sA il f""* J'^'^Z' " No,
desires your haouin^i m^L^r^ "* * ^nend-a friend who
AnddoSTkSoni^Ti^H'"^'*'^ ^ °° «»rth-

a I were yoa If vTdon'f v^ *^„* *''^°'" P«"y ""O"
Get Kers to take you un ^ ;o^". *S ^^^^^ "«^t "•
about the best manTkX.'" GoTo'hi^r*^ '^^''^ »

Thank you," Avery said. " Perhaos I win "

wundstartl^^ruXl^o^ *'*'''"*• ^very tooked

Jl'

,1
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H.!-}*2J^^^ brute •!« bert nun-dnink u • lord

^^Kert know, hta I " brek, .toott invotanttrily from

And with that swiftly the turned her heMl to Utten for

fcT^SL^ '"*T* *•' » *«" *»«t >>«« been erectedfarjefre.hment., «d w<u declaiming .t the top of W.
" Eric Denyt was the name of the man. He wo a ehnn,of mjne Sanson we used to caU himn^ii, EvXnSZ

^^pmed b»« the minute I set qre. on hi^hongh ifs

Sis^r^A^^"" •* "^"g"^ me I I wiA you'd

^i3i i .'^^'^"""'•"nwn^rolled, ribald laughterA bully tort of squire, eh ? I sumxMe he's a ^tl!» «/ Iwi
peacenow.alaw^ver/eh? C^Zn^^ I 'ci"J

?""' **'

Tudor was on hU feet. He look«l at AVerTtoVthe mUke a statue, nuUdnf no tign.
Another man was speaking in a lower tone, s, thougu ^•

»WM«, for the best man had mMe to say
'

h.v« Li**" *1? J??"? Queensland cro>»d is no joke. He'd

" Shall we go ? " suggested Tudor brusquely.

.J^"^ '"^ 'W «'>''«"»«»*. whoUy mechanical ; but

t^tt"^ '" "^^ "-^ '^"""^ ««*-<»* *« o- of

•• Th=*'S}l'
^'" ^' ^ ?°y <*»«'" «<» Tudor, after a moment

in tTalr'^an^sS- '"* '*'"' '" '"^^ '* ^'^ ^"-"^

let's h^e^t"'
"^^ "^ "^"^ ^^- '^°° "^ "*"«

iJi^rlT i''!! ^ '^'^ '"''" *^* •« ^<^ n*^-^ h««l before.He stopped short, looking back at her.
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UraMlfwIthitI You won't quirt him «ny other w»v "

eJrSl 5J?*. "^If
*• '^"IW*. »i«U-fatoxlc«t.d laugh

Avery thivarBd erom head to toot.
••>«™oon.

Don't go I " ihe lald. " Pteaie I

"

j^jStaroje •• Tudor came back, roee and faced him, her face

"I tUnk I muat go h«ne," the laid. " Will you find the

te J^' r"^ •"• J~T She pauied, seeded togrop!

^ta^i ''"P^' "'' •"'''••"'y ' bewildered look !X
TnSJ^ "f! u

"* •>'*• ''""«^- She gave a ihaip gaipTudor caught her as she fell. .. .
^ * "^

CHAPTER VI

TUB MASK

'T'HE bride and bridegroom departed amid a storm of

•lA^.i
"** .""' *°^ *^*»' ^n*'* '"We wearing thatshghUy contemptuous smile to the .ast. Pien, .n the fore-most of the crowd, threw a handful straight into her Upas the car started, but only he and Dick Guyes saw Srg^er It up with sudden energy and fling it back in his

Pfers dropped off the step laughing. " Ye gods I Whatftm for Dick Guyes I " he said.

T
^ ''*i grasped his shoulder, and he turned and sawLennox Tudor.

;;
HuUo I " he said, sharply freeing himself.
I want a word with you," said Tudor briefly.

1 u^^^°°^ *^*™*' »°*° P»e"' face on the instant. He
..J?™**

^°^°^ ^*^ *he measuring eye of a fencer.

_
What about ? " he asked.

I y can't teU you here. WiU you walk back with me'Lady Evesham has akeady gone in the car."

shrwdi}^ '"'""^ *'"* "P" " ^y *** *•*** '' ^^'*
" No," said Tudor curtly.
" But she wiU send the car back," said Piers, stubbornly

refusing to betray himself.
u"«iriuy

ao
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ii?'
*•"* *°°'*- I toW her we would walk "

The deva you did I
" said Piers

He turned his back on Tudor, aiid went into the houseBut Tudor was undaunted. In a battle of wills S^fuUy a match for Kers. He kept dose behind '

Eventually Piers turned upon him. "Look here I nipye you five minutes in the horary. I'm n^goi^| to wSthree nules with you in this blazing heat. It ^d he^n ;f*'^**-y *"'. "" ^*^- MoLrn I've^^Sto spend the evenmg with Colonel Rose."
P"mMa

It was the utmost he could hope for, and Tudor had the

iif^^t
don't want to be disturbed." retimed Tudor.

^He moved forward mto the middle of the room and faced

" I have an unpleasant piece of news for you," he saidm a giun, emotionless voice. "That cousin" GuyS-
^^ir' ""/* ^ ^^'"^- I "^^^ HeTaiiM to toows^rthmg of your past, and he has been talking-s^mewC

"What has he been saying ? " said Piere.

^nTSXttt^tS^-ra^^TTS^pelC-

cold Snl.?**-!^*
^'^^ "^""^ ^"''"^ ^^ ^ ''ttJt-de ofcoia mformer. There was an undercurrent of something

"^'^i'^ "^P^^y ^ W3 voice as he madeST*The fellow was more or less drunk, but I am afrid heT r?SnT^*'«**'^- H« recognized kiTou a m^

JfiiSX'p^' """^ "^•' ' '=°™<»' Tudor-s

" He was bawling iit out at the top of his voice A -coAmany people must have heard him^ I was i^ thiT -;^mwith Lady Evesham. We heard also " " "^ ^"^ '*'"

WeU ? " Piers said again.
He spoke without stirring an eydid, ^d again involm,.
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momS ^'^ *' """'* "'™'''" ^^'^ '^ked, after a
" Denys—Eric Denys."

„
She 'ainted," said Tudor shortly.
Oh ? And what happened then ?

"
It was maddeningly cold-blooded; but it was the m«kthat spoke. Tudor recognized that

^ " *^ ^he mask

was D^nf* ^^ J?^" •'"' "^ »"«^^- " No one elsewas^resent. She begged me to let her go home alone. I

r,m5* '^ ^f y°" *° '°*ke full explanation to me '
"

came in measured tones from Kera.
'

snmf!?iffl ^li ^"^r P?"**** * """ne"* a* though he found

^ !l^™'*'' "" '""^e his next words. Bit he w«ton almost at once with resolution. "She said to mHtparting: 'I must be alone. I must think bW4 f^jmde^and!
. Beg h^ „ot to see me agSn to-iy ! ?wS

lliank you," said Reis. He turned with the words

d^^edTi:,!""' ^"'-- -^ '-•'^ ^-^ -*>>--

iJuSnir^to'",:'^^
^"^^^ •>• «* - « it had been

Skiddenly Kers jerked his head round and glanced at the

^^What were you-and my wife-doing in here?" he 111

30*
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Tudor frowned impatiently at the question. " Oh don'tbe a fool, Eve^ 1

" he said with vdiemence.im not a fool.' Piers left the window with the Baito^ a prowhng anunal
; he stood again face to face with tteotter man But though his features were stm m^L£his eyes shone through the mask ; and they were e^ofl««,ing Itame. "Oh, I am no fool, 1 assux^y,,'* hiTaid

^0^? me 7ln<^'- fT^"" * ''•^P ^''««°«' that w^^S u !. •
^"^'- ^ '"°"' y°« too weU by this timeto^be hoodwmked. You would come between ul if ^„'

" You lie !
" said Tudor.

He did not raise his voice or speak in haste H«
«if1?ZSw '"'P^r'-- He simplyde thel^atemSas If It had been a wholly impersonal one.
«ers hands clenched, but they remained at his «H«

ia 1^^%'T*' " ".''^^'^ notZder^tiSu^'"-
Alter a moment Tudor sooke acain " t o.« xS^ ,

^'an^lS"*^ if ^^- tieTirdX^'
ForVw ^**u y°" •*" " O"^ °ot-I shall remain so

fhS^'- ^ - ^-rm^^r*Xh:j"tr^

andSl"^ "^^^ ^ °' ""^ ' " ^"^ ^^- ^ voice low

witttts^tt^S^I'.^ri'^d"' 'JTotf-kn"'
'^

'^If-^

^.^Vo^^ft£^-:°^.u-i>ya^^^

w.^d^Eo^L'^^'^'^'t^ ^°^y- and *ith the

tog all WorTit "^n^l^'"' ^2,- •= '** » ^'^y *»"«"*- *w«^
f^^^^c^*d tri^oTFa^^^H"" *° **?" y°»-y<»^
this infemalT^e^^ti^f:l ^7^7^, 'm^T^l
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and brwk every bone in his body

309

to the-^rrbii't rrm-onrentTaTbacktjf'^tSDamn you I Where's the key ?
" ^^' ^"^"^ '

'In my pocket," said Tudor quietly. "And Ken.before you go-since I am your ally in soite of mu^-ir wme warn you to keep vow head I TW„'!
"y^-l?*

muring '"another'^an^It'^o^t ^m^rlve^riaJf
SLr^H° "^^ '^*"6 =™°''- Sit down for^av^ssake^ and review the situation quietly I

"

ungov^ed^
''*"'^'^'" "^P*^ "^^^'-f "^hind hi.

k!^ ™^- '"^ more of him. Guyes himseFi^ty ni ^ans
fS hi^""at'"th "I'y^f

Wm as best man because aSd
KhS^a^y'^^iit.rbrpasi'orof'^- ssknows the feUow was intoxicatS^and no^fateTpay any luting attention to what he sJd W thfrnatteras unworthy of notice, and you will very o^Sblv h«r if,^

Sel '*! ^' "r '"'' \^ "'^"-^&y^^
fT^f ; u

""
t" "l*^"

"*" *•>*« you are- Take my wordfor it-I know what I am talking alwut " ^
faJl'T*^-'"*^

in silence. The heat had gone from hisfa« but his ey« still gleamed with a restlessL
he^avl ™n^v™ "Jf^y-

Not by his own choice wouldne have ranged hunself on Piers' side, but circumstances

it w^h "*! 5S''*'"S liea^ odds, and he knew

^texlT "^ "^""^^^ '*^''" •" "^ -'- ^- H^

show'^a^yTt ^'"'"'V'^ t
'°°' *"'' P^« "« ^holesuow away I ne urged. You have no enemies No onewdl want to take the matter up if you will^y let it feNo one wants to bdieve evil of you. Possib-v no onf^ "

"

his S^Sh'^""'" '

^"^ ^- ^ti> a »^ a« that C«i
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Quite so. Tudor abosmfled. a grim, brief smfle. "Butmen 1 happen to know you better than most. You gave
yourself avray so far as I am concerned that night in the
wmter I knew then that once upon a time in y««jr career—^you had—killed a man."

.J'^J?" ^'* **•" AvenrI" The words shot out
unexpectedly. Piers was plainly astonished.

"TufJ"?* * woman 1" said Tudw contemptuously.
That affair was between us two."
" Great Scot I

" said Kers.
" At the same time," Tudor continued sternly, "

if I hadknown what I know now, I would have told her everything
sower than let her ruin her happiness by marrying youf"

Piers made a sharp gesture that passed unexplained. He
fcid made no attempt at self-defence; he made none then.
Perhaps his pnde kicked at the idea ; perhaps in the face

white
* ^^ ^^ ^^ situation it did not seem worth

He held out his hand. " May I have that key ?
"

Tudor gave it to him. He was still watching narrowly
but Piers face told him nothing. The mask had been re-
placed, and the man behind it was securely hidden from
scrutmy. Tudor would have given much to have rent it
wide, and have read the thoughts and intentions it covered.

J .u ^. *** ^* *** poweriess. He knew that hewas deliberately barred out.
Piers went to the door and fitted the key into the lock

»v t"^ T"! *" «™^y deUberate. The volcanic firei
which Tudor had seen raging but a few seconds before had
sunk veiy far below the surface. Whatever was himpeningm the torture-chamber where his soul agonized, it waTcTrtain
that no huipan b«ng-save possibly one-would ever witness
It. What he sufiered he would suffer in proud aloofness
and silence. It was only the effect of that suffering that
could ever be made apparent, when the soul camT fortha^, blackened and shriveUed from the furnace.
Yet ere he left Tudor, some impulse moved him to k>ok back

i.Jr "?*• T"**"'" 8^ '"*•' brooding eyes which neverthdess'

^bo^ warmth like the dim reflection of a li^t bekm

T A^
"*%-'! to yon." he said, and was gone beforeTudor could speak again.
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CHAPTER VII

THE GATES OF HELL

UP and down, up and down, in a fever ot restlessness,

Avery walked. She felt trapped. The gloomy,
tapestried room seemed to close her in like a prison. The
whole world seemed to have turned into a monstrous place
of punishment. One thing only was needed to complete
the anguish of her spirit, and that was the presence of her
husband.

She could not picture the meeting with him. '^ody and
soul recoiled from the thought. It would not be till the
morning ; that was her sole comfort. By the morning this
fiery suffering would have somewhat abated. She would
be calmer, more able to face him and hear his defence—^if

defence there could be. Somehow she never questioned
the truth of the story. She knew that Tudor had not
questioned it either. She knew moreover that had it been
untrue. Piers would have been with her long ago in vehement
indignation and wrath.
No, the thing was true. He was the man who had wrecked

her life at its beginning, and now—now he had wrecked it

again. He was the man whose hands were stained with her
husband's blood. He had done the deed in one of those
wild tempests of anger with which she was so familiar. He
bad done the deed, possibly unintentionally, but certainly
with murderous impulse; and then deUberately, cynically,
he had covered it up, and gone his arrogant way.
He had met her, he had desired her ; with a few, quickly-

stifled qualms he had won her, trusting to luck that his sin
would never find him out. And so he had made her his own,
his property, his prisoner, the slave of his pleasure. She
was bound for ever to her husband's murderer.
Again body and soul shrank in quivering horror from the

thought, and a wild revolt awoke within her. She could
not bear it. She must break free. The bare memory of
his passion sickened her. For the first time in her life hatred,
fiery, intense, kindled within her. The thought of his touch
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^^hi T** * ^^^^ unutterable. He had becomehombte to her, a thing unclean, abominable WhoT^™prownuty wa-s pollution. She fdt asTthe bl^^n^^

Tle'tM^;«f»
* 'f?" '^ ^"'^^ ^^ » «^«> dementi

A r2? 'T *°° "bhoirent to be endured.

Sh. iJr",^'',*'°* '^'S'^ •»" Irain began to clear a«ainShe g«w a htUe cahner. Monstrous tho«|h he W^h^Z
J^n^^^\

He was, in a fashion, at h^ mwcT'lS^sumed, but rt was in her hands that his punisSt lavShe was stronger than he. She had always^^ t But

^n^t^^t''''.^
'*'^- Sl'e must not'^H i^ Mnl

rrf.rrwS-^-sha?;^-r *° '-^"
Ifcr thoughts faied to wander into the fature, but she

faL vk. f^
f?>«J»ate duty was all she now needed to

It^: 1.^*" ^^^ ^"^^^ interview was over, when shehadshut hmi out finally and completely, then it would be t^,

she i^r^li"*'- "?,! "^""-e-e had so3ed. but

to h)^„ K 60 down. She rang for Victor, and told him
H^^ltt T^thmg on a tray. It did not matter whaT

sw?tlv^W«f w'^H*?"' '^S"
"^""^ «y^ °' solicitude l^kwmiy obeyed her desire. ' He then asked her if the (innerwere o bekeptforilfo««>«rP,V^,, who had n"t yet retmS^She did not know what to say, but lest he should wondS at

K^«°: ^^ ^^* comment .should be made she forced

teelmg of ack suspense was growing upon her a straii^rfc«^e^^ fear that hung le^en abou^her h;a^.'*Xt'

^vStTruiV^.*^'^ Wliat effect had that me^e^^^by Tudor, had upon him ? Why had hT7ot

folTm-^i'^**'-
,The evening waned and became night Afull moon rose red and wonderful out of a bank of inTcloud.
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lighting the darkness with an oddly tropical effect. The
mght was tropical, breathless, terribly stiU. It seemed asu a stonn must be upon its way.
She began to undress at last there in the moonlight. The

heat >ws too intense to veL the windows, and she would not
hght the candles lest bats or moths should be attracted At
another tmie the eenness of the shadowy room would have
played upon her nerves, but to-night she was not even aware
ot It. The shadows within were too dark, too sinisterA great weariness had come upon her. She ached for
rest. Her body felt leaden, and her brain Uke a burnt-out
furnace. The very capacity for thought seemed to have left
ner. Only the horror of the day loomed giganUc whicheverway she turned, blotting out all beside. Prayer was an
impossibihty to her. She felt lost in a wilderness of doubt
forsaken and wandering, and terribly alone.

If she could rest, if she could sleep, she thought that streneth
might return to her-the strength to grapple with and over-
throw the evil that had entered into and tainted her whole
nte. But tiU sleep should come to her she was impotent
S>he was heavy and numb with fatigue.
She lay down at length with a vague sense of physical re-

Uef beneath her crushing weight of trouble. How unutterably
weary she was I How tired—how tired of life I

Tmie passed. The moon rose higher, filling the room with
Its weird, cold light. Avery lay asleep.
Exhaustion had done for her what no effort of will could

have accompUshed, closing her eyes, drawing a soft veU of
oblivion across her misery.
But it was only a temporary lull. The senses were too

alert, too fevered, for true repose. That blessed interval of
imconsaousness was all too short. After a brief, brief respite
she began to dream.
And in her dream she saw a man being tortured in a

burning, fiery furnace, imprisoned behind bars of iron
wnthing, wrestling, agonUing to be free. She saw the
flames leaping all around him, and in the flumes were demon
fac^ that laughed and gibed and jested. She saw his hands,
all bUstered in the heat, reaching out to her, straining through
those cruel bars, beseeching her vainly for deliverance And
pre^ntly, gazing with a sick horror that compeUed, she saw
his face. ...
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.tr^rhJ ^^f^' "y.^ •'*'«• •^«» »P '^th «»very nerve

k t^h^lf ovT.'n^-'* '^ ' ''"^ She whifl«ed
l-l^i^. .° " ""^^ °^ ««»"• »triviiig to conti^those
a^palpjtations. Surely it was all a drSm I

"" "^
Stay I What waa that ? A sound in the rtxun bevond-

^"S'w.'*^.' Shf sprang up. obeying^dtaSt
3^ th^C

the mtervening door, with hiSg that treffi
b^ted^hv^h ^f^-J^ « hunted cwature. .hnost dis-tracted by the panic of her dream, she slipped back to thegloomy four-poster, and cowered down agato

Jt^hJ^^'' "°-''*'^ '^'^ quivering, she began tocount those hammeruig heart-beats, and wondered wildlv^he man on the oth^ side of. the door couldTarThm
S^i,»/^*'" "T ^^^ ^ ^ l^n there, sure tC
Se Wt " °" ' ^' "' ""'"^ *'«'" *he hadZ
heS '^11''' not enter now. she whispered to her quaking

A^iv fh.n?h"'^ "t'T* *° ""^ '^ before the,^3
tWrn^J^'^u'*''"'^*^ •***""«• It was only her wearingtnat made her so weak to-night I

She grew cahner. She began to chide herself for her

^^ Ih^Tn "P°" fe "'"^y nerve*^d catamess opurpose. She had never been hysterical L» her life beforeSun,iy she could muster self-contool now. whe^ho- n^ ofIt was so uigent, so imperative.

rett^J^r^
^"^

"".u" "="T'^
"•^°« »' composure had

{hi^~ ; Tf^^S happened. Someone pS^downthe passage outside her room and paused at the outer do«^

f^%n°^ ^*^' ^^' "^^hi^esperateirrSeaS
hewelf. That door was bolted also.

tJidt* 1^1w^;^*. '"f"V***
"^ '««'' "!«" «-a handttotjelt softly for the lock, found the key outside, sofUy

Then indeed panic came upon Avery. Lyine there tenseand hstening, she heard the%ui.c rtep S^JXparage and enter her husband's rtx»n, heard^d^^dose and lock, and knew heiseU a prisoner
"" ™* *«>

Avery 1

"
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inlh
**" *•'"'

*?.u^Hi> *•» monjing. Piers," At said, tteady-
iug hw voice wth difficulty. "Not now I Not now I

"

Open this door I
" he said.

„i/^* '?'
f***'

"""""Md "> his voice, and with it the

TJ^'^^^ 'J"?
"^^"^ •'*• 'i'^"^- insistent, vital. SheOteew • wild took round, but only the dazzling moonlight

Sh-^ "^^ K^ **" "° «»^P« '"^ her-noticape.^
^^

She turned her face to the door behind which he stood.
Pi«s. please not to-mght I

" she said beseechingly.
Open the door I

" he repeated inexorably

«™1" *S5* f**^.
"^"^^ ''«' " WM Uke an electriccmrent suddenly mjected into her veins. Her whole body

s^t^So'LT""*'
'^°'* ^°"" •"* "•" '*• *' "^

sto^*''*"
''°'™' '^^ ''**"* •'^'^ unutterable. She

" Kers, will you promise "

"I promise nothmg," he said, in the same dear, imperious

fi^Lconi.^ *^ ^°°' ""''^ y°" "P*" '*^"^

hjI'IV*'^^''!/''*
moonlight, trembling, unnerved. He

™^_^*T*^ "^^ I """ *^«" °^ «^n- And yet-and

^ri^f^ "'o?'*
'"'''=* a.ppalled her. Her strengthwas utterly gone. She was just a weak, terrified womai!^

" T A^^' r! ^i"^*
'^' *° ^^^ =eain. short and stem,

both^^ -Z^ r "TJ^" ^1! • ''"* •' '^ "^ l^^ter for usDOth If I don t have to force the door."
She forced herself to speak, though her tongue felt stiffand dry. I can't let you in now." she said. "I will hearwhat you have to say in the morning."
He made no reply. There was an instant of dead sUence.nien there came a sudden, hideous diock against the panel

bL HH ;[; ^n*^''^L°* *" ^" «*^« «*"> the s^ain,but did not wholly yield. Avery shrank back tremblingagam^ the shadowy four-poster. She felt as if a ragtaganunal were trymg to force an entrance.

«n1*t^tT"%*^u*'^ ^'^- ^« ^»°«' splintered and
rent socket and bolt wwe torn free ; the door burst inwaris.

^
Jhere came a bnef, ^endish laugh, and Kers broke in upon

hr^tv^^^u"^, ^^ *** * *h^P effort, and stoodbreathmg heavily, looking at her. The moonlight was full

!i
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reit-nfAtu*^^ P-e. «d i„ hi. .ye. th«

<mt?^**hrLr"^
think-a locked door-would keep ne

tt/twiSuS"'
""^^ '^th « odd jerkin.-,^ u%

^ Md you ? " «id H«.. " Th«. why did you lock the

He rvung it dowd brfjind him and can. to her
Listen to me, Avery I " he Mid. " You ar«' not vour

ThT^"l"-*° «*'' * *° t»ke away. You^e i^^"

toZl^^.
'"''* *'*^ "^^ "y^ ">»* ""-^"ed her'thaf

-wll^rSl'Il^'
said, almost under her breath, " remanber

B;?Lte'hIreT*n '"^ """•••^ *" "' «- '"^^

• w"?J*"'' y°." '*«^' *^ •>»*« roe, then ? " he demanded^ould you have locked that door again, ' meT you

f„v»L*'^u.*l"'^ P*"""" '" hw voice, and her heart

SSh."" '"• ""'' •"" <l«Per.teIy'sh. sS^U'^SJ

must h^e'tiJTfVfv 1'°S'^« ^'"«*' " "inconMdered. I

TmST' ''*'^- P'«"-y<'«l'»ve meat your men:y.

me^?^*me%''^s^°"="'*'"*- "^ '^" ^"^ *» »-

vef'if^^irl.
'"'^^^'oroetJ'ing brutal in the questionC IZ '^^- .^^ •'»«* t'>''t he had divined all thahad been passmg within her during that evening of misavShe did not answer him, for she MiSd not

"« " ™"«y'

i,,^ j°i" ^ **"*• *«*ro. "What has happened has

Yo^^ \'^'^ "'''•*=''• The past is nothta^to you

toTt n ^„ ^.r^"- ^' ^^"^ **" not^sacril^

If I refuse " she repeated faintly.
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He made again that curious gesture that was almost one
of helplessness. " Don't ask tor mercy I

" he said.
In the silence that followed there came to her the certain

knowledge that he was sufiering, that he was in an inferno
of torment that goaded him into fierce savagery against her
like a mad animal that will wreak its madness itrst upoii
the bemg most bebved. It was out of his torment that
he did this thmg. She saw him again agonizing in the
names.

If he had had patience then, that divine pity of hers mi^t
have come to help them both ; but he read into her silence
the abhorrence which a little earlier had pos8«»ed her soul,
and the maddening pain of it drove him beyond all bounds.

'

He seized her suddenly and savagely between his hands.
Are you any the less my wife," he said, speicing between

his teeth, " because you have found out what manner of
man I am ?

"

She resisted him, swiftly, instinctively, her hands against
his breast, pressing him back. " I nay be your wife," she
said gaspingly. " I am not—your slave."
He laughed a fiendish laugh. Her resistance fired him.

He caught her fiercely to him. He covered her face, her
throat, her arms, her hands, with kisses that burned her
through and through, seeming to sear her very soul.
He crushed her in a grip that bruised her, that suffocated

her. He pressed his lips, hot with passion, to hers.
" And now I

" he said. " And now 1

"

She lay in his arms spent and quivering and helpless. The
cruel triumph of his voice silenced all appeal.
He went on deeply, speaking with his Ups so close that

she felt his breath scorch through her like the breath of a
fiery furnace.

" You are bound to me for better—for worse, and nothing
will ever set you free. Do you understand ? If you wiU
not be my wife, you shall be—my slave."

Quiveringly, through Ups that would scarcely move, she
spoke at last :

" I shall never foipve you."
" I shall never ask your forgiveness," he said.
So the gates of hell closed upon Avery also. She went

down mto the unknown depths. And in an agony of shame
she learned the bitterest lesson of her life.
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CHAPTER Vin
A FUSNO IM NXBO

' W^T'/""? f*". i« »t you? Come fal" m«

.h3"i.*!5d"' ^'^^'•"^ You murt Irt me lend

Does the hea? t^ ^/'..''*"
'

^°" «" '""king venr pie.
"A little," Avery admitted.

looSg^it'^Sltth"'' """t?
«^«'* o" J*' kn*.

was pSe that mS'^ '^f
downcast. She certainly

conc^rat^lTK*; ^'°"'y«»°«»h«face««ned

"It is venrd«roWutTZ."T*'°" "'''«' S'*"**-

gently, after a Xn^t'^^" L"*™! "'l'*^.'"*-" *• «*<»

hope it hasn't b^rLch fofjT'
""^ ^ ^^'^ '^'^^ ' '

No, Avery said. " It did me good."

the wordiTn^'co^'* °' ""^^ '*""**^ ^-. hut

•• Is an weU, <l^T^s,T:^^X^y-
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Awry niMd her browi lUgfatly, but her eyes remained
aerncaMt. I went to the wedding yeeteiday." the said,
after a momentary panae.
" Oh, did you. dear ? Stephen went, but I stayed at home.

Did you lee him? "

" Only from a distance," said Avery.
"It was a very magnificent affair, he tells me." Mrs.

I^orimer was becoming a little nervous. She had begun to
be conscious of something tragic in the atmosphere. " And
did you enjoy it. dear ? Or was the heat too great ?

"

It was hot," Avery said.

Again she seemed to be about to say something more, and
agam she failed to do so. Her lips closed.

Mrs. Lorimer remained silent also for several seconds.
Then softly she rose, went to Avery, put her arras about her.

My darkng I
" she said fondly.

That was all. No further questioning, no anxious probing
sungy her love poured out in fullest measure upon the altar
of biendship. And it moved Avery instantly and over-
wheUnuigly, shattering her reserve, sweeping away the
stony ramparts of her pride.

She turned and hid her face upon Mrs. Loriraer's breastu an anguish of tears.

It lasted for several minutes, that paroxysm of weeping.
It ms the pent misery of hours finding vent at last. AllMM had suffered, aU the humiliation, the bitterness of dese-
CTated love, the utter despair of her soul, was in those tears,pey shook her being to the depths. They seemed to tear
her heart asunder.
At last in broken whispers she began to speak. Still with

those scalding tears falling between her words, she imparted
tte whole miserable story; she bated her fallen pride.
Hiere was no other person in the world to whom she could
Uius have revealed that inner agony, that lacerating shame.
But Mrs. Lorimer, the despised, the down-trodden, was as
an angel from heaven that day. A new strength was hers
born of her friend's utter need. She held her up, she sus-
tamed her. through that the darkest hour of her life, with a
courage and a steadfastness of which no one had ever deemed
her capable.

WhM Avery whispered at length : " I can never, never
go back to him I

" her answer was prompt.
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H^iJiifi''"''^.""^;.
"*i" !« hard, God knows. But

Zr fS''^tX, ^%-,^y-y' <»-•* -t 'o' yo--".-

"
?!• '*^'

.?Jf***• "* '*^'" Mrs. Lorimer asserted with
conviction. "He is much nearer to us in tnmWe than Tostof us ever leahxe. Only let Him take the hehn ; He^
steer you through the storm."

««•
.
ne wiu

withVwL"'^
^'^^'" "^^P*™* ^^^y- " too-cverwhehned

"My dew feelings are nothing," said the Vicar's wifewth a decision that would have shocked the Rev^dStephen mispeakaMy. " We can't help our feelings bT^ecan put ourselves in the way of nsceiVing h^Toh Ain^fyou think He often lets us nL our fo^S b^aAwants us to lean on Him ?
" '

oecause He

•n Ln°"'*
^'><[ Aveiy said hopelessly. " But I think it

Sw^Tnlw.'?"'-"^
""* husband-wiH always st^il

"Dear, are you sure that what you heard was not an
exaggeration ? " Mre. Lorimer asked gently

Ave^^^J ^ h"^", "^"f
'^'^ ""«' hopelessness in

thi^^^'^" *
^'^*^^*''^'»ys'™°*n that there was some-thmg m ^ past, some c^oud of which he would never speakop«Uy. But I never dreamed-never guessed " ae

So°^r, ^*^ " "^"^ '^"'^'**^- "Besid«, he has off^no Mplanation, no excuse, no deniaL He lets me believe thewo«t and he doesn't care. He is utterly caUoMtteriv
brutal That is how I know that the wont isW^aerwe abruptly, as if inaction had become torture to her.Oh, I must leave hun I

" she cried out wiklly. "
I ^nothing to hun. My feelings ar« less than nothing Tt

uJh"'^
'"**"•

^J^^ «id- She went to Avery and

^i »?h*^Vyi,** "^ *h« ^°^i herself do battle^ the
evil withm. You are not to say that. Averv Yon aZ
not to think it. It is utterly unt^e. Su^^m-y ha^goaded hm, mto brutality, but he U not SlTh^
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And, my dear, he is in your hands now^to make or to mar
He worships you blindly, and if his worship has become an
unholy thing, it is because the thought of losing you has drivenmm nearly distracted. You can win it back—if you will."

I don't want to win it back I
" Avery said. She suffered

the arms about her, but she stood rigid in their embrace,
unyielding, unresponding. " His love is horrible to me 1 I
abhor it I

"

" Avery I Your husband I

"

"He is a murderer I" Avery cried passionately. "He
would murder me too if—if he could bring himself to do
without me I He hates me in his soul."

"Avery, hush I You are distraught. You don"t know
what you are saying." Mrs. Lorimer drew her back to her
chair with tender insistence. "Sit down, darling! And
try—do try—to be quiet for a Uttle I You are worn out. I
don t think you can have had any sleep."

Sleep I " Avery almost laughed, and then again those
burning, blinding tears rushed to her eyes. " Oh, you don't
know what I've been through I

" she sobbed. " You don't
know ! You don't know I

"

" God knows, darling," whispered Mrs. Lorimer.
Minutes later, when Avery was lying back exhausted, no

longer sobbing, only dumbly weeping, there came a genUe
knock at the door.

Mre. Lorimer went to it quickly, and met her eldest
daughter upon the point of entering. Jeanie looked up at
her enquiringly.

" Is anyone here ?
"

"Yes, dear. Avery is here. She isn't very well this
monung. Run and fetch her a glass of milk I

"

jMnie hastened away. Mrs. Lorimer returned to Avery.
My darhng," she said, " do you know, I think I can see

a way to help you."
Avery's eyes were closed. She put out a trembling hand.
You are very good to me."
" I wonder how often I have had reason to say that to

yon," said Mrs. Lorimer softly. "Listen, darling I You
must go back. Yes, Avery, you must I You must I But—
you shall take my little Jeanie with you."
Avery's eyes opened. Mrs. Lorimer was kwking at her

with tears in her own.
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" ' ?^1[ ^ ""y *™** '>*' *« y°"." *l» said. " But oh

"
But, my dew—yon couldn't spwe her I

" Awjr taid.

avJrjH'*^^'^''; M»- Loriaer ha«tity?uSed herq-e* and smiled-* nsolutt smile. " You may have hJ
^•„h'«T': *^cr" ^ *"PPy '^«» yon. A^d R^
^i^^ l^-

She^aibeacomforttoyon-toyouboth^
p^ God. She comforts everyone-my UtUe jMnie. It«mr«tobeh«rrM.ialife. Ah. here sheWs I VSTshiU
teUher,<fcar. It wiU come better from you."

May I come in ?" said Jeanie at the door
Her taoQitt went to admit her. Avery sat up, and pushedher chair back against the window-curtam.

•'"""P™""

the^"^li^' 8^ .«" °lp
i" one hand «>d a plate in

«!*^;i, ^ '°-"^' '^ Av«y I " she said"in her

^iJS^*^*^*^ '^'=*- ^^ '"^"^t you a hot^ t^-*^toutofth«oven. It smeUs quite good." Shecam^

L^^lTt' '^^ '^"^ ***^ the dixaeTher arm ; tat

« I hope you hke currants," she said. " Babv Phil
cans them fiks. Have you seen Baby pSlatelyPHe^
,ust cat mother tooth. He hke. e,^i?*ody toJk atlT"

'JL^^^u ^''^^IC ^"^ *^^ *** « effort.

prS^dtKjf*' '"'•'"'• *^ «^«' »*^•-^J«^
Jeanie. gravely practical, held the plate. " I saw Piers

a?^^\, °'l*i^'^ K""^ "o fast he didn't see me. He

^Py^^T" -^^'^^ ButIthinkPompeyKke.it!

y^^-V^/i The» WM an odd frozen note in Avery'sVMCfc He has to go—whether be like* it or not."
But hea very fond of Piers," said Jeanie. " And so isCsar. aie gave a UtUe si^. " Poi Miio-i Do^remember how angry he used to be when C^urAn bv? '^Avery suppressed a Aiver. Vivid as a picture flnL on a•creen, th«e rose m her brain the memory of thatwto.*ev^ang when Piers and Mike and (W^h^^^^

togrther or the mastery. Ag«n she seemed to SLTSS
S^to^"^""- She inight have known! SherS^
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thefts rdSt^^ ^'^ J-^ *-- 'o'

"Oh, Avery I "she said. " Stay with you and K«, ? "

^^ eyes were shinmg. She slid . genttearm rou^4rys
" 7ZZ'^ ^' *° ^ " ^""^ '^«J' '''intly smiW.
I would love to." said Jeanie earnestly. Sw^looki^d^,at her mother " Shall you be abll to mS^OMT? she asked m her grown-up way.

"«"«8e,

Mrs. Lonmer stifled a sich " f)h »»<> T«-_i. j
^^doaU right. Grade ^^'help^^th^fe^t'you

Jeanie smiled at that. " I think I will go at Malk to

^'«t^* T^- T'^^y "^t^^e herself fa4 Aveor-rLn!

m Zv.* V ^^'^'^ **y I wasn't to have any more treatstill my Easter hohday-task was finished
"

I 'WU nwke that an right, dear," said Mrs. Lorimer.

«c^^^SS^,Jr**- "««>»«« I can take ii withmc. I e^)ect I dial] get more time for learning it at the^- nX*^ PV*** teU him that, don't you think ?
"

I will tdl him, darlinp," said Mrs. l/rimer.And Jeanie smiled and went her way.

CHAPTER IX

THE GREAT GULF

HULLOI " said Kers. "Has the queen of all good
fames come to call ?

" "

He strode acroM the gardo. with that high, arrogant airof his as of one who challenges the world, aTd threw to.^mto the vacant chair by the tea-table at which his w^

^I^J'^^J^
colour that overspread her pale face at hiscoming faded as rapidly as it rose. She klanosd at Urn

momentarily, under fluttMing Uds.
8^«» « nim

ai*
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" Jeuie has come to »Uy," she said, her voice very low.
Hit urn was ab«ady round Jeanie. who hnd risen to meet

Aim. He pulled her down upon his knee.

. !!Jf"**
'* ^"^ gracious of her," he said. " Good heavens

child ! You are as light as a feather I Why don't^ eat
more ?

" I am never hungry," explained Jeanie. She kissed him
and thra drew herself gently from him. sitting down by his
Mde with mnate dignity. " Have vou been riding aU day ?

"
she asked. " Isn't Pompey tiied ?

"

<= ^

.. I ^fff, f**
Pompey are both dead beat," said Piers.

And I —he looked deliberately at Avery—" am as fresh
as vriien I started."

a ^f?^' **.. '* **" "" response to that look, her eyelids
fluttered; but she did not raise them. Again the coknir
started and died in her cheeks.
" Have you had anything to eat ? " she asked.
" Nothing," said Piers.

He took the cup she ofiered him, and drained it. Therewa a fitful gleam in his dark eyes as of a red. smouldering

But Jeanie's soft voice intervening dispelled it. "How
"^..''ST? y°? J"""*

l« I " she said in a motherly tone.
Will bread and butter and cake be enough for you ?

"

Quite Mough," said Piers. " Like you, Jeanie. I am not
bungry. He handed back his cup to be filled axain. " But
I have a lively thirst," he said.

" It has been so hot to-day," observed Avery.

htT ^* xu A'lT' *°° ^°* *<* "^•" •>« rejoined. " Hullo !wno s that ?

He was staring towards the house under frowning browsA figure had just emerged upon the terrace.
!

" Doctor Tudor I
" said Jeanie.

l^Apin Piers' eyes turned upon his wife. He looked at her
with a sombre scrutiny. After a moment she Ufted herown and resolutely returned the look.
.: " Won't you go and meet him ?" she said.
1: He rose abruptly, and strode away.
;

Avery's eyes followed him, watching narrowly as the twomen met. Lennox Tudor she saw, offered his hand, and
after the briefest pause. Piers took it. They came back slowly
side by tide. '



THE BARS OF IRON 325

Tudor caught sight

Again, unobtrusively, Jeanie rose
of hw ateiost before he saw Avery.

S^^^" ^
^^' '='""• *° '-^^ «"> °f Avery, as she

t..e1a^S!.hi:''>''^™*'-'^- '^I^i^-you Win

S wiuIS^v^k^J'^k!'"* 'P^'^' °* '^'"st fierce

SL Ste^rSe^^h^ .^'°°''' *» ^"^ a--quainted of

Waren?in^^^ **"* '^"^ ^ »<• t"ce of hostility

vSh a Sde^ ^'(S^ °i,*
"'"'^'^ °* *" l'""' he got up

wateh^ Rf^if"^**
momentarily astonished, but as he

" It w^ voy kind of you," she answered.
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Whtt pHMd between them ihe did not know «nd could not

fJ!!'?"'.?^'
'"••»« <Md not fee Ptai ^;«in tiU they met

In the haU before dinner. Jewiie was with her. looking deU-
tttdy pretty in her vriiite moslin trock, and it was^to her
that Piera addresied himself.
"Come here, my queen I I want to look at yan "

shoSa
'^^ ** "^ "*^^ enough. He todi her by the

" Are yon made of air, I wonder ? I should be ashamed« yoo, Jeanie, if you bekmged to me."
Jeanie looked up into the handsome, olive face with eyes

that snuled love upon him. " I expect it's partly because
you are so big and strong," she said.

" No, it isn't," said Piers. " It's because you're so smaU
and weak. Avery wiU have to take you away to the seaagam—what? You'd like that."

^ J' •«
' And you too I ",said Jeanie.
"I? Oh no; you wouldn't want me. Would you,

^He dehberately addressed her for the first time that day
threr the child's head his eyes flashed their mocking message
She felt as if he had struck her across the face

'

"Would you ? " he repeated, with arrogant insistence.
sue tried to turn the question aside. " Well, as we aie

not gomg "

" But you are going," he said. " You and Jeanie. How
soon can yon start ? To-morrow ?

"

Avery looked at him in astonishment. "Are von in
earnest ?

"

j- "
" Of couree I'm in earnest," he said, with a froim that

was oddly boyish. " You had better go to Stanbury ClHIs
It suited you all right in the spring. Fix it up with Mrs
I^nmer first thing in the morning, and go down in the
anemoon I

He spoke impatiently. OppositiMi or dehiy dways setmm chafing. °^

Jeanie looked at him with wonder in her eyes "But
you. Piers I " she said. " What wffl you do ?

"

"I ? C^ I shaU be busy." he sud. " I've got a lot on
hand just now. Besides "—again the gibing note was in htovwce— you'U get akmg much better without me. Avery
says so.

'
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hI ^S''*:u ^ ^'*" '*"8l>«l Ke". " Mv mistake I
"

aof'd.^''p^'^Tf™
"""«» W» "«* on the inrtant. " I'm

!^:if^^- I ""xt angry. But we shonWnt want togo away and leave you alone. We shonMnTS "
He laughed agam, carelewly, without effort. •'No but^ W^? !"*•** '^*^*'°*?"- You and Avery a«' SUA

g^^
What do you say to it, Avery? Isn't ft a good

jj
I think perhap. it is," she «ud slowly, her voice very

i.!J°
.*<??>8rhtened himself and looked at her, and aeain

a flame had scorched her. She did not meet his eyes

let's^n^'
*'''"• ">«^t>«l."l'e said jauntily. "Nowlet s go and have some dinner I

"

K^' ''^\°P ^ ^^* '**•*'«*« thro.ijhont the meal save

„ we wau. But his mood was elusive. Averv felt it It

P^f destruction, and she watched him witlTa le.d«

^ of the dming-room oppressed her ahnost mib-arawT
It was a night of heavy ttiUness.

^^ay.

un, must I ? said Jeame wistfully. " I never alef>nmuA on these hot nights. One can't bLtheso^ ,^
to^ i^*^

at her with quick anxiety, but she had turnedto Piers and was leaning against him with a gentle, coaxing

^^^^ease, dear Piers, would it tire you to play to us ?" she

th^l^'^ *l^"^K
"*, •Jfv?" * "O"*"* '"«''« would wfti«e

:

then very gentiy he laid his hand on her head, pressing b^tte ^vy, dust«ing hak £«»» her forehead to lo«l Zu.

I
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" What do you wtnt me to play ?" he laid

••tl^t"^."**^ "' ^^ •'•^ and let them falL
something Wg, theiaid. " Something to take to bed with

na and give ut happy dreama."
i**" m d«i wiin

1,^ l»I»-thoie mobile, aenaitive Kpa-cnrved in a amile
that made Avery avert her eyes with a audden hot pang. He
releaaed Jeawe. and tuned away to the door

!„„ IL*!!Jr'** ^ •* ^'." ^ *^- " You had better gomto the garden—you and Avery."
TTiey went, though Jeanie looked aa ii ahe would have

prrterred to accompary him to the muaic-njom. It was
w!^*?°'" ** ^ *"™* *•»" «> the house. The heat
brooded over all. dense, black, threatening.

cloye toTv^v" "^
**"'" '^^ ^'*^' *'**^^^

,'.'

J!^f*
will be a stonn when it does," Avery said

I hke storms, don't you ? " said Jeanie.
Avery shook her head. " No. dear."

^ ^**w "**«?>^ "> tense expectancy, waiting with a
dread that was almost iMupportable for the music that Pierswas about to make. They were dose to the open Frenchwndow of t^ music-room, but there was no light within
Rers was evidently sitting there silent in the dartaiess. Her
pube. were beating violenUy. Why did he sit so still ?Why was there no sound ?

A fla^ of lightning quivered above the tree-tope and was
gone. Jeanie drew in her breath, saying no word. Avery
shwrfc and chwed her eyes. She could hear her heart beatini

Jm toriuT
^^'^^'^ "' * ^*^* *nni. The suspense

There came from far away the growl and mutter of thensmg stonn., "nie leaves of the garden began to tremble.And then, ere that roll of distant thunder had died awav
•nother sound came through the darknea»-a sound that was
almost terrifying m its suddenness, and the grand pianobegan to speak. r «

What music it uttered Avery knew not. It was such as
she had never heard before. It was unearthly, it was devilish
a fiendish chorus that was like the laughter of a thousandoemons—a pandemonium that shocked her unutterably
Just as once he had drawn aside for her the veil that

shrouded the Holy Place, so now he rent open the gates of
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Ml and thowwl her the honon of the Driicn.honi« #n^—h« to look upon them, fondn, heTto^dSSii '
^

"o''Go?^.h^"L'^i5°"^.if™'**»« '*' "<» <»vered her face.

th^K?" '*
!5f P^" ~^«* »°t l^ve heard her cry Of

km^he checked that dreadSitTso^d.^/^^wSS
choris, a few stray notes that somehow sjwke toTer of"»I»nt escaped and wandering alone and nakedfa a SzJi H
siloice hke the ashes of a buraed-out fire

^^ ^^
And in heU he hft up his eves " wjiw ma tu^

them
? She bowed her head lower, tower, barely coS»of Je«ue . «,foldin« aims. She was as one in the~^

And in heU he hft up his eyes being in tonnents . .
"

Qi,!^- 7"^"1
quivering. Surely th^was m^to ciiieShe hstened for it even while die shrank in eveiy ne^^*'

uttlS^thll k'*"';.!"^'^'
^"^"^y- ^ a^t^ntence

^!ff^2? ^ ^- ^**«*n "» »nd you there is a ereatgulf fixed: so that they which would pass from henS to

Zn'Se'-'"'*^
can they pass to us!1Lr^i^d"^m*:

ab^ f^i*°j? ^J^*? '^'^' """^ t'"' *•>«"<»« crashedabove them lUte the clanging of brazen gates. From the
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room beUnd them came the lound of a man's lanch bat it
was a laugh that chilled her to the louLA^ there came the sound of the piano—a tmnendou*
«ort,then a slow-sweUing volume of harmony, a nniffled
borst of music like the coming of a gnat processiou still far
away.
Avery sprang upright as one galvanised into action by an

dectnc force. " I cannot bear it I
" the cried alowL "

I
cannot bear it I

"

She almost thrust Jeanie from her. " Oh, go, child, go I

Ten him—ten him " Her voice broke, went into a
gaspmg utterance mora painful than speech, finaUy dnmped
mto h\-sterical sobbing.

Jeanie q>rang into the dark room with a cry of : " Kera,
oh. Piers I" and the music stopped, went out utterly as
name extinguished in water.
" What's the matter ? " said Piera.
His voice sounded oddly defiant, ahnost savage. But

Jeanie was too precipitate to notice it.

"Oh, idease, will yon go to Avery ? " she begged breath-
lessly. " I think she is frightened at the storm."

Piers left the piano with a single, lithe movement that
earned him to the window in a second. He passed Jeanie
and was out on the terrace almost in one bound.
He discerned Avery on the instant, as she discerned himA vivid flash of lightning Ut them both, lit the whole scene,

turned the night into sudden, glaring day. Before the
thunder crashed above them he had caught her to him. They
stood locked in the darkness while the great reverberations
roUed over their heads, and as he hekl her he felt the wild
beating of her heart against his own.
She hadnot resisted him, she did not resist him. She

even convulsively clung to him. But her whole body was
tense against his, tense and quivering like a stretched wire.
As the last of the thunder died, she raised her head and

spoke:
" Piers, haven't you tortured me enough ?

"

He did not speak in answer. Only she heard his breath
indrawn sharply, as though he checked some headlong word
or impulse.

9ie stifled a great sob that took h«: unawares, and even as
she did so she felt his anns slacken. He set her free.
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uS^^La!*^' "'•^ '"•^ clc to Avery in

A^thon^ h^ look pierced her, Avery's eyee opened. Shelooked bade at hun, white as death. ^,»itmgh^So«,^
Hadii t you better send Jeanie to bed? " he said

J^ T^ obedimUy "Good night, dear Avery."

h^-TlJtJ^" ^ *" P«^ harden hernwt. I am commg with yon," she said

th^ "°*^ *^* "*" *" "" **'• "* ^^ " «»P« for

shS',ef!!?»i?K "? **.^ "^^ ^ ""accustomed

R^^*"'"^''**'^** "'*-'»'• "Goodnight."

He bent to her. " Good night, Jeanie I

"

uSy^X^^c'S-btJl.? ""*-•"*• "«-
ob;^^:^!^^.*"' " '^^'^ gently, but with

"Good ni^t I
" said Jeanie at once.

deSL^S.*"^ ^*^ ""* ^*'^''' *"* ^^ I*-'*''

Her eyes were raised steadily to her husband's &ce "
I

l^'VL^ "VSht, too," she said. " I am spe^ the

S^fot?'-^'^
She is not used to sleeping Zn.d-!the storm may come back

"

1- o .
««"

shewoTf^?'"*'"'""*''^'*'*- She looked as if

"9^, but," begsu Jeanie, " I don't mind really I "

«J™Ir*'
brief. impoKws gesture Piers sUenced her for the

^tr*^ong.t!ri2^^" "" '^' '*^* »*° ^-y'*

he^w«, IS'o^t.
'*

'

" "^ ^- "^ -*" ^'"l <=—

y

ill
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HULLO, loany

I

Edmund Crowther

CHAPTER X
tAMCTVAXY

Yonr

-,j;j-"^^-m r- 7—— ,*«iied irom hit Htterad
writing-UWe. Md roM to greet hi* vUtor with a nady imUe
of welcome. '

"Hullo I" Mid Ker.. " How «* you getting on ? I was
in town and thought I'd look yon up. By Jove, thouch
you're bnay I I'd better not itay."

'J
•

"™«»'
" Sit down I

" laid Ciowther.
He tmk him by the ahoalden with Idndly force and madewm tit in hi» easy-chair. " I'm never too busy to be ideaied

to see you, Pien," he said.
' ^^^

" Very decent o£ you," said Pien.
He spdu with a short laugh, but his dark eyes rovedromd rwUessly. There was no iJeasuie in his look.
The light from Crowther's unshaded lamp flared ftiU upon

hun. In ha faultless evening dress he looked every inch an
aristocrat. That air of the old-Roman patrician was veryKwng upon him that night. But then was someth.<nK
behmd It that Crowther was quick to note, something that
reminded him vividly of an evniing months before when he
had fo^t hand to hand with the Eveaham devil and had
with difficulty prevailed.
He pushed his work to one side and foraged in his cupboard

for drinks.

. .*^ *^*$j^ •>«" '"f» •^ <xM. half-scoffing smile about

hf>^'
'"'" °*^^ *^'* *"'**'* y**" •" by yourself ?

"

" Not w*en I'm working," said Crowther.
' I see I V/ork is sacred—what ?

"

Crowther kioked at him. The mockery of the tone hadMen scarcely veiled ; but there was no consciousness of the
fart m Crowthw's quiet reply :

" Yes ; just that, sonny."
Piers laughed again, a bitter, gibing laugh. " I suppow

Its more to you than your own soul—or anyone ebe's '^
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CrowtW pwKed in tlM .ct of pouring out. •

Hl» tyt», direct and l«vd, looked full et Pien. TImv h.M

««• teced the look with open mocknv •• i i»i...
Kood fr«d." he „M, "th.tT?iSS^« to dSt'S
Ji-d p round the world with m*_you^J me d!ilrf

y,^7^*^^"'^^'"'^y^^iobinh^ "Sey

J^^^ "^ movement. "Oh. th«f. enon^ I

m??^t!^?"""'""'"^«- Why don't you'Zt

h! ^il^ X"" ?^*^ •»"••" •*»«> Crowther.j^«t the tumbler m front of Pien wd began to help

iJ^s^^f'^.'T I'f^ ' "*"?•• <•' •«»««'• longer, then

nf!^^*J "^ *T **" '***"**' "*> »trtightened himseli.

hJf.1!!!!^
???*''*''' '^l"" '^' ""^^e *he ^y- " You'vebeheved foolWily a good many times in your life, ray lad

'
he .«d. "But I Wouldn't' call you Vfool W r«ioyou want me to go round the world with you? Tell me
His tone wu mild, but there was a certain grimness about

.^^*!r ^* »^ « " « quality of resolution that m^
iS,^ *^ "tood »till before him, half chafing, hSf

" Tell me I " Crowther said again.
"Oh, what's the good?" With a defiance that wmop«ly reckless Piers flung the question. " I «* I've appSdin the wrong quarter. Let me go I

" "wuea

JJ '^ not," Crowther said. Deliberately »•- raised a

^n, "^i°i*^
*o the chair fwm which k,. had justsp™g. Sit down again, sonny, and we'd talk."„^ '^"^^ ^^^ '"* *° impatient gesture and went

traffic filled the quiet room like the breaking ot the tea.
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After a dbtinct pause Crowther followed him. They stood
together gazing out over the dim wilderness of many roofs

and chimneys to whtn the cmde (^are of an advertbement
lit up the night sky.

Piers was absolutely motionless, but there was a species

of violence in his very stillness, as of a trapped animal
preparing to make a wild rash for freedom. His attitude
was feverishly tense.

Suddenly and very quietly Crowther's hand came forth
and linked itself in his arm. " What is it, lad ? " he said.

Piers made a jerky movement as if to avoid the touch, but
the hand closed slowly and steadily upon him. He turned
abruptly and met Crowther's eyes.

" Crowther," he said, " I've behaved Uke a cur. I—broke
that promise I made to you."
He ground out the words savagely, between clenched teeth.

Yet hu look was defiant still. He held himself as a man
defying shame.

Crowther's eyes never varied. They looked straight back
with a wide kindliness greater than compassion, ^dioUy
devoid of reproach.

" All right. Piers," he said simply.

Piers stared at him for a moment as one in blank amaze-
ment, then very strangely his face altered. The hardness
went from it like a mask suddenly rent away. He made an
inarticulate sound and turned from the open window.
A second later he was sunk in Crowther's chair with his

head in his hands, sobbing convulsively, painfully, uncon-
trollably, in an agony that tore like a living thing at the
very foundations of his being.

A smaller man than Crowther mi^t have been at a loss

to deal with such distress, but Crowther was ready. He had"
seen men in extremities of suffering before. He knew how
to ease a crushing burden. He sat down on the arm of the
chair and thrust a strong hand over Piers' shoulder, saying
no word.

Minutes passed ere by sheer violence that bitter anguish
wore itself out at last. There came a long, piteous silence,

then Piers' hand feeling blindly upwards. Crowther's grip
encompassed it like a band of iron, but still for a space no
word was spoken.

Then hakii^y Piers found he vwce :
" I'm s«ty—beastly
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«pny—to have made snch an aas of mvself
decent to me, Ciowther."

^
iS5

You're jolly

mI?.^^
Ciowthw made reply with a tenderness as «mpleas htt own soul. " You're just a son to me. lad

" ^
A preaous poor specimen I

" muttered Pieis

a f,« ^*'^, T^ *'" * *'"'* ^Ser. then Hfted at lengtha face of awful whiteness and leaned back upon Crow^am. still fart holding to his hand
i-rowtner s

"ilZZ^°U°K" '^"^ *" ^*^y &x^ chap," he saidthat one gets mto the way of taking you for granted

X-wh"a r''^"'HtZ^r '"^"^ -<^longer.^ut

„ « will keep." said Crowther quietly
No, It won't. Life isn't long enough. On mv soul do

Z ^^T 't^^' "^f^I
into'sanctulry to en"^ a^i^hke this ? I feel as if I'd shut my ovm Wticular devU on

We Shan t lose each , er on that account."
^

nJ:!.*"!**'^ f .u"8'?
*''** ^'^t**^ ""ore to the utter weari-ness of his soul than its bitterness

^^
;;
"When are you staying ? " said Crowther.
At Marchmonts. At least, I've got a room there Ihaven't any definite plans at pi4ent

"

" Some try^His fit," said Crowther gravely. He turned

C^J^'-^^f^ ««*«1 for the dS^ h^a^pre^
for Piers. Uwk here, sonny 1 Have a drink ? •' *^

Piers drank in silence. Crowther steadily watching

" X^"atrL'Sli^'' ''^ ''^ ^'^'" •>•= --^ p^«»"y-

It was like a protest, the involuntary startled outcry oftte pabent under tiie probe. Crowth^s hand grS^his
Pi»s, he said. " You'll be wanted then."

fteis groanrf "If it hadn't been for-that," he said.
J^dhave ended the whole business with a bijlet befor^

" No. you wouldn't," said Crowther quietly. " You Jon't
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know yomself, boy, when you talk like that. You've given
up Parliament for the present ?

"

" For good," said Piers. He passed, as if bracing himself
for a great effort. " I went to Colonel Rose yesteiday and
told him I must withdraw. He had heard the runioun of
course, but he advised me to hold on. I told him—I told
lu™ "—Piers stopped and swallowed hard, then forced himself
on—" 1 t<dd him there was truth in it, and then—he let
me go."

There fell a painful silence, broken by Ciowther : " How
did this rumour get about ?

"

" Oh, that was at Ina Rose's wedding." Piers' words came
more freehr now, as if the obstruction were passed. "A
cousin of Guyes', the biid^room, was there. He came from
Queensland, had been present that night when I fought and
killed Denys, and he recognized me. Then—he got tight
and told everybody who would listen. It was rotten luck,
but it had to happen." He paused momentarily; then:
" I wasn't enjoying myself, Crowther, before it happened,"
he said.

"I saw that, sonny." Crowther's arm pressed his
shoulder in sympathy. It was characteristic of the man to
display understanding rather than pity. He stood ever on
the same level with his friends, however low that level
might be.

Again Piers kwked at him as if puzzled by his attitude.
" You've done me a lot of good," he said abruptly. " You've
made me see myself as you don't see me, dear old fellow,
and never would. Well, I'm going. Humks awfully I

"

He made as if he would rise, but Crowther restrained him.
" No, lad. I'm not parting with you for to-night. We'll
send round for your traps. I'll put you up."

" What ? - No, no, you can't ; I shaU be all right. Don't
worry about me 1

"

Piers began to make impulsive resistance, but Crowther's
hold only tightened.

" I'm not parting with you to-night," he reiterated firmly.
" And look here, boy I You've come to me for he^, and,
to the best of my ability, I'll help you. But first—are you
sure yoa are justified in leaving home ? Are yon sure you
are not wanted ?

"

" Wanted I I !
" Piers looked at him from under eyelids
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sure of that, Crowther " ^»&<^y final, " I am quite

gen'^K^rro::'''
'"' '^- «« P«««l ««' Moulder

roJ*^eSd ^thlou
"" ''" "^' *•«* *^ --t"^' trip

tl«2t i^^S 'J^dVn^ ««• " I "ever «riously

heUlted^ndT^w de^I.r"' *°. y^" because"

quality. " So iZ « I ^„ I. i

"^'^^^ »* « matera^
me," he said ^ """^ '"'P J^"- y°« «" count on

couldn't take it froTanyone e12 But !^"^J"^^-" '

from yon, Crowther Wv^ »;*
" ""^ ^"'""S t^s

h^d,£drmnot^m/trhL'dflt^°" *•"" P"* i"" »"

rdSruTifitSt :F-iToh!r^u""S
w«ted twent:^veMr ifU^LL!^*"* ?' ""«• ^^ »«*
months." *^' " «*P-easy—for another six

^«^^up.
" I'm a selfish brut, if I tet you." he said

c-mX^TpL'SL '^^'iJ r ?°""
.
C-wther turned

WriteXCe to say wU? vo7J.°'*
-^^^ *'^°?" ^ ""^

B^VmrKl!. l««;*'"«id Piers quickly.

And with a A^tv Lt Lf " **
f
°°''' *"= *"*••

«bm.t«i. Hetth^reJLrS'd.rd-S;."''-

ts
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CHAPTER XI

IBB KUXING NIGHT

YOU oni^t to rest, you know," said Tudor. 'This
sort of thing is downri^t madness for yon."

Thejr were walking together in the February twilight akmg
the kmg. dark avenue of chestnuts tliat led to Rodding
Abbey. Avery moved with lagging feet that she strove
vainly to force to briskness.

" I don't think I do too much," she said. " It isn't good
for me to be idle. It makes me—it makes me mope."
The involuntary falter in the words spoke more eloquently

tlian the wtmls themselves, but she went on after a moment
with that same forced briskness to which she was trying to
compel her dragging hmbs. ' I only ran down to the Vicar-
age after lunch because it is Jeanie's birthday. It is no
distance across the park. It seemed absurd to go in state."

" You are not wise." said Tudor, in a tone th^ silenced all
aigument.

Avery gave a Uttle sigh and turned from the subject " I
tbouf^t Jeanie k>oking very fragile. Mrs. Loiimer has
promised that she may come to me again just as soon as I
am aUe to have her."

" Ah 1 Jeanie is a comfort to you ? " said Tudor.
To which she answered with a catch in her breath : " The

greatest comfort"
They reached the great grey house and entered. A letter

lay on the table by the door. Avery took it up with a sharp
shiver.

" From Kers ? " asked Tudor abruptly.
She bent her head. " He writes—«lmost every week."
" When is he coming home ? " He uttered the question

with a directness that sounded ahnost brutal, but Avoy
cani^t the note ui anxiety behind it and understood.^ opened the letter in silence, and read it by the waning
light u{ the open door. The crackhng of the fire behind her
was tiie only sound within. Without, the wind moaned
desolately through the bare trees. It was going to rain.
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r* y^ ^M]??^ youwlf of food as weU ks restT"

her toX «fc-
rocussed their ga«e upon the fire as he led

^t beat over her, his h«.ds upon her shoulders, hoWtog

^trrX^'r^^'^i'^ "Do sit down,

youi^fortea? K.i."
y«7™<le-veiy forgetful. Will

b^Jfli 7!iT ^ You wiU not want me, I know
«d £?« a^h^f!- I'" ?^*^«'* «"»' *«ke care of yoSSfMfl JMve aaythuig under the »wi that you need.

'^^
" Your husband,

"P1M8."

ftJSnl!Sriv?n-r' ,*^*^* !»«•• Tudor turned the sheet•iwi^ly and replaced it in iu envelope.He always writes like that," said Av^. " Everv week

^t^^^, «>e^^ter-ju»t a sentenced two. Th^^
She spoke with a weariness so utter that it !»>m«i «^p^ fe^g^^ ,^ ^^toXr^%::

fsS.
^'^ ^"^ «'**" "'t^'t'y searched her

"^^«* 8«* «!« of yon ? " he asked abruptly.

Ibeheve-eithersheorjeanie. I suppose-presentlJ^l--"
'^

22*
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Avoy stopped, her eyet upon the fin, her haadi tichtlr
Clasped before her.

" Presently ? " said Tudor.

„ She turned het head sli^tly, without moving her eyw.
rreseiitly there will have to be some—mutual arrangement

made. But I can't see my way yet. I can't consider the
iBture at aU. I fe«l as if night were falling. Perhaps-forme—there is no future."

" May I take your pulse ? " said Tudor.
She gave him her hand in the same tired fashion. He took

JT*"*'^'
''*'^8 her pu'se, his eyes upon her face.

" Have you no relations of your own ? " he asked her
suddenly.

She shook her head. " No one near. My parents were
both only children."
" And no friends ? " he said.

"Only Mrs. Lorimer. I lost sight of people when I
married. And then<"—Avery halted momentarily—" aftermy baby giri died, for a tong time I didn't seem to care for
making new friends."

" Ah I " said Tudor, his tone unwontedly gentle. " You
wiU soon have another child to care for now."
She made a slight gesture as of protest. " Do you know

I can t picture it. I do not feel that it will be so. I believe
one of us—or both—will die."
She spoke cahnly, so cahnly that even Tudor, with aU

his expenence, was momentarily shocked. "Avery I" he
said sharply, " you are morbid I

"

She looked at him then with her tired eyes. " Am 1 ?
"

she said " I reaUy don't feel particularly sad—only worn
out When anyone has been burned—badly bumed-^t
d»troys the nerve tissues, doesn't it ? They don't suffer
after that has. happened. 1 think that is my case

"
" You will suffer," said Tu lor.

He spoke brutally; he wanted to rouse her from her
lethargy, to pisrce somehow that dreadful calm.
But he failed ; she only faintly smiled.
"I can bear bodily suftering," she said, "particularly

if It leads to freedom and peace."
'

.. S^ «°* ,"P M « it were he who had been pierced.
You won t die I

" he said harshly, " I won't let ywi
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He looked back at her mereil^y. •• Never i« . i™..t^I^y Evesham. ^Do youthS will^'^tV.^

-J^*aS':wo™to'hir"
""*"'' "•^'^ '^•- «"»y-

h.^tJ'*? °?? *P°''*" *» *° "»"• ^ort. She flinched as if

doJS at'^J°'i!l
'"^^

"""'"i*]
**«"• J^Placable, looking

ffirfaceiJ^^'''P'il!?'^"'y ^ "«»*«1« changed*
" •X'^^^.-^i. v^L't^oranriLts-"^^
T^^HJ" ro leei gua. But I soon saw—that hn fnnV all »>,.»

ng'irsh^iriK;ir '°' • ^^-^^ ^-''<'-

«k?-i^"3^To„^;t;S^-.^
"^•-'•*y—'- the baby's

Tl^TlS?*i"l"'"^***^»'^- "The child is cuTMdl

" I won't," said Tudor.

fnU^A.r''^ * "*"* as he said it. but his hold wasfall of sn»t«ung strength. She grew graduaUy cato«
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Md to.^ Mbmltted to th« gentle pmrart with wliich he
lata Mr baek m her chair.

•• I'JiZiSlfTSL*'
v«y -pod to me." ihe tald preMitly.

* aometinMe wonder bow 1 aver came to—to—*< Stetwped henalf afampUy.
To refoM me?" Mid Tudor quietly. " I alwayi knew

why. Udy Eveeham. It wa* because you loved anothermM. It hM been the caee far aaloagaa I have known you."He twned from her with the wordi.whoUy without emotion
andtookuphisitandontheheartlwug.

«™"u™i,

•* Newr may I talk to you abont your health ? " he laid
profaMionally.

She leaMd forward (feirty. " Doctor Tbdor, fint wiU youmake me a promise ?
" . —« wm you

He smiled a httle. " I don't think so. I never do make
promisas.

" Just this once I " she pleaded anxioosty. " Becanse it
nieans a gieat deal to me."

«««»«>

•' WeU ? " said Tudor.

".. '* J" T^ "—^i» paused a moment, breathing qnicklv

Z^^*^ yw» *»" not—whatever the dtcinostuices—
let ners be sent far."

"I can't promise that," said Tudor at once.

-^ ±2!?*..'^ *** '*'**'''°«^- "You must-please

He shook his head. " I can't. I will undertake that he^ ^?!** *° J^ «»^* yw" wiH. I can't do more

"Do yon suppose yon cooM keep him out ? " Avery said
a note of quvenng bitterness in her voice.
" I «» qotte »«» I can." Tudor anrarerad steadily. " Don't

trouble youtMlf on that head I I swear tluU, ^nUsse youadc for hua, he shaU not come to you."
^^ ^

ae shivered agun ami droj^ied back in her chair ••
I

sftaUnever do that—never—never-«o long as I am myself 1
"

Your wi»h»-whatever they are-«haU be obeyed,"
Tudor promised gravely.

'

^ with that genUy but very resohttely he chugad the
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CHAPTER XII

rax DBXAIf

H^^L^S" ««« had he pwed „p ^ ^^ ^^

uS td.S^t^°^^ ^f^* rT^ that Mrs. Longer'.

with aZ4rtiS tSf^s'^r '""^' **'*''«» "«»'*

w«t? '^rC.*f«^^- How long would he have to

w« not .Sf' HnS!^/°"^°f »?«*« Tudor

had teerL^t,SY^^ •"*" •'^ movement, and Z
c^^AT^^e^' T"' *^?«°n a"d subtly

been^to.^^*^- He was thankful that he had
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stnTss.^ 'i.'SJ;;^^^A
his being.

•"»P«we w«t tearing at the very rooU of

-thThLA^n/ ^'^i"^"
• <><« was barking, fitfully, peevishly

??f f?^ *•!* "*" *'»'» h*"! chained^ TW^
resoiutely with his back turned upon the lirhted^Hrr
doj^Jor^mg himself to pace the '^Lrien'^^lf *£

fr.^*
^^ ""^'y '"'**<* *•>• further end when a sudden

The thought of his grandfather went through him like

Sis SJeiWili'il'''*^-
He clenched his hanTsShdd

Victor hL
th« »PMni passed. Never since the nightVictor had summoned Avery to comfort him had he Wt» sick a longing for the old man's presence^ F„l w

ttat hghted window, and the anguish of hTviril drove

itgf l^^Sr
""^ '"-« "^^ y^ *° -^ ^"

There came a low call behind him on the terrace H,wh^ stnmgling a startled excwSon in 'SrSmS'
^He f^^^to*^' P°'''^ figur^lounged to^

I^mT.
bummg the rest of him .Sld^-cold as^ Htwould have moved to meet the advancing flmre but h!con^d not stir. He could only stop ^^S'tet^tmadd.»ing tarantella beating out inL fc4^*]^*°

**"*

imJ ^7' ^?" know "-the voice came to him out of an

you*^*t'on''I„*^vSf?«™«>^<''tJ^- Why didn't
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A nun't hand, wttoag and pomoMfal doMri »~». 1.1.

&. «n».'jL'ss
"""^»^ •-".y -i .«%

Sil tU^JSIZ^.?*.' ' *" '*™ tot adr lip. bri

.^d-SLr^^;4^* Ta::;,*^'^'' '^ ^« •

Now, look here," Mid MaxweU Wyndhan, mhi..te.dv

'':'?het.^:SS,1o?teT'^
*^* fpeech'^rAJ?t-

„™. ^^ '
"^^ "—WyiHUMm's tone was imowssive—" I warn

" The child ? " questioned Ken.

anawS'
duld "ever breathed." Curt and cold came the

wJ^'KaMhi;^*^.,,*'''
conservatory, and, entering, it

"Wfli
**"*?,?*" is a meal in the dining-nxan." he said.Wm you help yourself while 1 go up ?

" "« »M-

H^kJ^^^l^^^^^r- " I "° «»»i"8"P with you."

dJ^JL^l ^**- "P0\?>«» «» aU the way up the^dehbeiately r»traam>g him, curbing the feverVl Snprt^
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*l»»t nit«d him with • nim iB«fat.»>. «,,» _^, . .^ . ,

.

•nW"^ SSIIS?J'tK"*!^ tajunctio«. but hi.

h.'S^L'S £.*'• *"*'^' b«K. Ill fa«„ w«, «, th.t

VM«Mt ootline
^^ lee her face only in

The doctor took up his rtwid at the foot of the bed In^jommg room «t L«mox Tudor. w«d5ng^L«S«ll

pause, tiie difficult pause of wicertaintv—" Th» m^«^^the mormng—-" murmmed the v^cSn ^"™«* *^

Srti^asTsotSS.no'^d^l'S.d.
cut^^him^pit^ ^Z^^U^^^^^
IH^L^Vk'"^ ""•. P**' °<*vdes» hands into a tight clan>

i^Li.^ista-'^r&'r'v^,^-^^
Her voice came to him in a nwk 4iii..>^ .. ai. «»

I've been-ww,ting ,^1,7" ^^^ ^' ^^^

le^ve%':yr[^'"'"''*^'P««»'«k. "I will never
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old to hit heart.

^u Upt to h«r

-yfls,

id y.ui." iter

w-ialdy like a
>.'r sa;l—about
'' 'u leav-e your

back again

.il- '*^..'!?"u'^'" •'>• •»«»««> drearily. "Yoo

•m hwB in a» fl«h. I am hoMin. you." ' "^""y- *

I know," the laid. " ItVahSji »."

w- .T!^ wnviction of hw tone imoteHe gathend her doeer still. He prfj '

forehead.
*^

"Avwy can't you feel me ?" he ipi 1

Her head tank againat his shor.M.t.
•tld. But you have always don,. -;ui '

^^
Done what, darling ?

"

"ImpMcd your will on mine- made n;e

tired child "Do you remember-ivhat
,—•bout—the ticket-of-leave ? " she said '

dungeon-my poor Piers. But you have •,

"xhTJ^ST'^^'^P*^- And I-I am left'ioneT

tentel^ar*
™^* *** He wiped them

•uy^VSl *' " ^"" *"' ""*"" '^" "•** ""-^ ^
t^l^f'^'^i^ *1*^ hopelessly. " Even to-night-

TpiL^K to look for yoo-behind your iroirblts.^t.
«A. Ken. the agony of it I And I coidn't reach von ^a
all, though I tried so hard-4o hard" "" ' "~° J^ ««

t^STnoS^''' "^ **""^'" ^' '*^»P^- "We •"

aJI^* .y^i^'*,** r""*"
*•"' """"^S ~mes," *>bbed

^timJ."""""*"""'"^"^- It'»happe«rf'somany,

»,!!rn.1f'^ i^''
****** ^""^S •>« with tender words

«ffl* r"''*
°^** '"''" '•"• ^»'"« *»>« ShadowofS

SiKt^ '"^'•* **"• «««temng every instaTS

•^ST *^ ** .'^*' •"•* P'^^tJy «^ i"to « state
semi-consaouaness, lying against his breast

bJ^l?^ •^?' ''^'^ °°* """^ •«>* it went. WithUe wife clasped m his arms he sat and waited, waited-fw
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itlZJT I. • ^' '*^'*" =°"W not last, but while

hVrto^vt^:ce*hoS ""• ^
'
'"^

"^
overS:tSdT„rro3^^ *° ••« ^''« -^^ «-»

wake noJ!^
*^"" '"^ ''•' ''°^-" ^* «id. "She won't

"What ? " said Piers sharply.

se<Sd "^^ TrJ"^^}^.^ ^"^ *° understanding in .

SheS''i"1feW'';^.««°«y- "I^Jon'tmeanthat.

if youla^^doS,""'
'"***^- ^"* »^ *^ '«* »'e«er

nCdate
^^'^' *''^* °°* "^ '^K'y. to the

They laid her down upon the pillow between th»in —

^

t^tor m»y «co„ds WyndhaJ^ stJ^^Sy^SdZ

«2U°^ke*^'^sif^J^ '^i"*-
"What about that

KJ; -*^ u. ^'^ *" 80 down and get it ?
"

.JJS'^p^!'™- "'--t'«vi„«W."he..idin

vou^^Lm "CK • ^f' y°" •"• I w«>t to talk to

w^e for ^e tin.e'^'cS^^TK'^
"*"-"y- «^ "^^ -n't

his^^ "Ke«°^* ^fT^"*"?
''^"* ^- y«* "• 8»i"«<l

^inTVon^^ T^' "«]"»« for • moment over the bed

f^thrffleatT^'S "'"" "^^ *^°^' -''O-^-
Tudor had risen. He met them in the doorway. «,d
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E°h*^* •^ht to the table ^"^^cmt^d^"M^ he unmedktely held out to Ke«,Ki?t Unf^theye. that were green and very shrewd. "°8 « "^ ^th
I think we shall save her," he said

T'm SL.'!^''^ R:^* «^P»' *°d «™e to himself " I savIm beastly rude I " he said, with sudden bo^Ls • fJ;

'l^^^^l^"'^' Sitdown^?f^r?"
^"^

m.liinT''*" aIJ'^*"'^"' ^ ^•"•" ''• ""a'ked. after •

1 u take her away somewhere," said Ren " A n«uttime at the sea will soon pick her up " ^ ''"^*

MaxweU Wyndham said nothing;
Ren glanced at him with quick imDatience " tw*you advise that ?

" ™paoence. Dont

" S!J.!^ *^? 5*°°**^ "» "« the turn of a swonl-blade

Sr^^?r* " T?*^'" "^^ Wyndham eniSicX"^,, m«le a chafing movement. " WhT^o y^

rJil ^•" '•^ ?!f^y **™* *>>« '"«««•. " that .f von

SS'tel^JT
"^^

•
^''•^' y-" -iH let someone Z>

.J*V » »*^'** *•""»*• «"<* >t went home. Ken flinched

e^ui^.
"^^ "• '"^ •* Wyndhrm ^T^iight;

" Why do you say that ?
"

hoi?**"* •*" P~"* °' """"^ depends upon it." Wvnd-
When this phase of extreme weakness is past, that you^
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hefwe^'^d'^."Tf^^y«'- "I fetched you to «.ve

stay^?htrr*^"'*'"'^''«-- " She beg^' me to

Piers sprang to his feet with sodden violenn. " Rn»

Jtowell Wyndham leaned .croas the table " She is ™,r

g^'iS^hat-Ten^^toTi; ^wiS t^rtfledge isn't exacUy exhilarating. Giv? to a Znlh Jf^to get over this I Vm, -».,-7l- f """"th « two
It »». wi^ ifon won t be sorry afterwards."

died ^J^^ «Men, so Idadly that the flare of atoraied out of Piers on the instant, and the sweetnm aJ^*
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^^Xj^^f^n'^'^^'r^ "I should

toWyoito'teJiUy'tiSh!".'
^"*^-'«fr^ you'll find I've

•• For which I «„ obliged to you." «id Hm. with . bow.

CHAPTER XIII

lOT HAMD OF THE SCVtrtOK

the house, aimless sick at h^ J^u "^ ''"^ *•*«'

Mtt SSL >tj,f^ "'."' "^ '"'"""lew to.

or the quick rele«e it^^^S/^^e TftJT''long alone in its vicinity ^ '*^ ^«"

^^^in^^tt^Z'^^t'^- R<«' thoughts never

^J^nce had made itself f^not'^tS^*'°!^-^^"ihave been mipossibe to have lived with ihTrr^ t ,^^out imbibing some of tl^ltTntia^'^rni'
^
'Zthat was his mam characteristic, and KeA ™a ev« .^

^t?w' 1"^ "' atmosphere. He ha^^mTTo jZ uS

snr^fr4s tpi^^rx\^Hover under a solemn promise to retL to 6rowth^ wCSi



35a THE BARS OF IRON

'^tt^'S;^ i- -y ^tuda to «. nun ha

the fact that Av«V w maw" J^ ^ "'"'°" ""y *°

right direction. l7w^« jr*aJ^S^ ^T*^ ^ **

sternly ignored it. They could Mv^b^^„?. "^* •"*

tvD^'*%^."Hi^"'' 'yn'Patliy was also of a half-ashamed

•gitation aiTXri.J? her Itn'T
*^°^ ^'^ ^^
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Oh, do you mean Pien. dear ? " she «uH •• n.,* ,

I-oriww aprfoiSy^^
for him so piteously," said Mrs.

Avery's Kp quivered. "That was iii«* ^h,* r t jwhat I wanted to make imp^bir^ifJ^''''*..U«!;*'^-ls suffering, one forgets so
" snesaid. When one

M^.°£S"tLTo.L'y "^.trZ t-^
J-^-' "HSed

-he looks so ili!^ Sble " **" ''™ kno^-poor lad I

Mrs.^*^ •*' '^ "'"«• *°"=« l^W upon you." said

l^jod^er went through her. She cov^'Sj^J ^th^T

gr^t mottled head r^tii^Thii'^erS,!" "^ '•*^' "^

.£^th"rrJ"?um^„--,^^^oei^
23
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£ I^j-? ^ *f* J° * moment, tad she mw hii imile

aLZSf^fh*?''' **
!!"

^''^*' « "^ e«»« to meet her.«1^ w** a pang how gaunt he lo<*ed and how deepwwe the dMdww about his eye.. Then he had reached^^wd^ «, holding both her hands ahnost briSTihe

il" ?''• y«'''«, «''*»My good to come ap every day likett^he sskL "I can-t think how you make the time.Sptendid wn toKUy-what ? It's like i day in summ^tf
y<» can get out of the wind. Come and bask with me I

"

aJrJT'^^^ "* *""*«* **» •« •hdtered comer,and made her at down, spreading his newspaper on thestone seat for her accommodation. Her heart 4^t out to

nS^Z '«!,P«t«»?'ed that smaU chivalrous act. She couldnot help It. And suddenly the task before her seem«iso
"omjfaous that she felt she couW not fulfil it. ^t^nished to her e3^es.

beiidTw" ina"^",!,^
" '^ ^^ «""y- H« "^ downZ^ .rS; ^? ''•PI*^ » encouraging hand through her^ « it'* ?^ethmg you came out to say ? Don'tnund me I You don t, do you ?

" ^^

hk^rr'**
"^ '^'"y persuasive. He leaned towards her,ha dark eyes searchmg her face. Mrs. Lorimer felt as if shewere about to hurt a child.

K.!^ "''!.• ^r.
"•**• **"^ •«» ey»' »nd took the brownhand very tightly between her own. " My dear, I'm soloZ

for yon-«> sorry for yon both I
" she said.

"*"'*"> *"«*y
A omous Httle glint aune and went in the eyes that watchedhw. Piers' fingers closed slowly upon hers.

I ve got to clear out—what ? " he said.
She nodded mutely ; she could not say it

go'L'^^^^'^^*'^^"^'^"'" '•«-«'• ••!'«

His voic* was dead level, whoUy onotionless but for a

ZJ^,!^-.^^ ^"-^ ^^ enduranceTie utm^"laen, abruptly, it relaxed.
""««•.

th2*,^ d«,^^'' ^^S
"""i J^***! the nervous little handsloai were clasped upon his own.

thlt^'\T *** '"*'*'" ^ ^^' with an odd kindness

^™!^ J^ """^ P***^"= *'»"" "^y ''PPe'J fof sympathy

.hIS^i°*'"°^,5 '^'^ °^ you/oiTto bear^E
saonldenng ours. How is Jeanie ?

"
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^.Mn. LoriiMr choked down a «ob. • She !„, , k-. ..Sl^e h« a COM «.d such a rac«„, cough.''1'^^^^^'^^

lovn'^A^tSL t^';i^„^^^» »*-''"r
" Give her my

f^y- " Yes, it did do JeMie LT^ 5S"^* '^''*-

AvCTy
jMmc gooa m the autumn. But

" It wai do Avery good too " he miH •< cu
cottage at Stanbufy Oiffs fo^ th^ 1 i'

^^ "=*" *»ke «>at
TeU her to I Md^ook here I W,^ '* ^iT"** " ^« "k«»-
from me?"

^°'°°*'»e«l WiU you take her a message

H^.^!!i*" '?««'«V
" asked Mrs. Lorimer

" Good-bye tiU yon send for me. Pie«s."

more, are yon ? " VuZh^A^^ '^*."°* ^oing to ciy any
in^W-You^f^^^^, ^n^tcT?'\^hearted. I say it was a r^tv ,k„ * ^u ?"** ^°° *««*»-
tho^ht the ba'i>y nSt^f^l^iV^eS^^^nr-tM?
^o:i*S^Tvl^retat^SL^:?P«^? ^^
I beW her in my arms"

"^^-you know-ever since

hi^Lr^Sttrrmt/'^llLbo^''^^ n*- "^-^
disanned her. and^^m ktlr H^ ^^'^^J?* "r* ""^riy

Pktely he had maskThiI"Se«itf "^ ''°" '^•

P^rlad^. Poorlad, And when ^etas^T-'tTni^. t^^.
The same thought struck Crowther a few h™,™ i *

Pi«r, sat with him in his room.lSd levored h^Jw''^^consuierable adroitness to makii^ hS fire bnm 7? ^"^
quickly as jK.ssible, the whi.eT'bSflfmfSe.lShal

*3*
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Us wife was considered practicaDy out of danger and had no
tother ose for him for the present.

ofSma*^*
^^^ **"'' ** **** "***' *''**^ *•* **' "" *«

"What do you think of doing, sonny? " he asked, after amoment.
" I ? Why, what is there for me to do ? " Piers glancedjwmd momentarily. " I wonder what you'd do, Cro^ther."

ne said, with a smile that was scarcely gay.
Crowthw came to his side, and stood there massively,

while be fined his pipe. " Piers," he said, "
I presume sheknows aU there » to know of that bad business ?
*

Piers rammed the poker a little deeper into the fire and
said notning.

But Crowther had broken through the barricade of sUence
at last, and would not be denied.

"
P«»<»

she know, Piers ? " he insisted. " Did you ever
teU her how the thmg came to pass ? Does she know that
the quarrel was forced upon you—that you took heavy odds—
ttat you did not of your own free will avoid the consequences ?Does she know that you loved her before you knew who she

He paused, but Piers remained stubbornly sflent, stiU
prodding at the red coals.

He bent a HtUe, taking him by the shoulder. "Piers,
answer me I" '

Again Piers' eyes glanced upwards. His face was hard

^•,.?**/!r»y' Crowther!" he growled. "What's the

f^ i _. .?
*''"1 "*^ vnnmng way he gripped Crowther-s

hand hard. No, I never told her anything," he said. "And
I made it unpossible for her to ask. I couldn't urge extenua-
tmg circumstances because there weren't any. Moreover it
wonldnt have made a ha'porth's difference if I had So
shunt the subject Uke a good fellow ! She must take me
at my worst—at my worst, do you hear ?—or not at aU."

But, my dear lad, you owe it to her," b«an Crowther
gravely.

Piers cut him short with a recklessness that scarcely
veiled the pain in his soul. " No, I don't I I don't owe her
anythmg. She doesn't think an\' worse of me than 1 am
She knows me joUy weU—better than you do, most worthy
padre-elect. If she ever forgives me, it won't be because she
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word* "•• "•» ^"iw wnk upon the

• am concemXw "hS^.*" f any.shapmg so fa? a»'l

abo';rth:^f4rr o'f^s:'-,'!:''-r -^ •^^^ ^-^

attract me. uTLus^uJ^IT^ '"1
''"J

'"'^^'^ "
it is not open toS at^S^*?" '^^ «'«>i*i'«i-but

plans. I haven't M.^i'^- .Y°" want to know my
hand." * '^y-

^ ^ *'»itin« *» be taken iL

after I went down there Itl^
that--ever smce the night

wanted me-just^h^dh;rf ^ «> desperately iU. She

sndden]y.^rstODn^''fofi°,'°''*™'-' His voice quivered

lower tone • " cZ*^ ^°f/ '^^ seconds, then went on in a
she^SS never hlvr^^*"*' ^'^ ** ">« ti™«^"
ence to^e^ Se^e R i^nr' ^"V* "^'^ " *^«-
Possibly-there J f^Ln foT^1„^J^ *^* possibly-jnst

iron may have the^^J!L 7^^*** ^^^" "^"y a^-
b^d it'aJ^lhST-^tlS^ &^^^ "^ "'"^'^

into'sl^I^r^
*'"*'*''"'• """^ P"*«l ^ <=hair further still

se^ndT^^^t^'^uT'^- «« «"d not speak for several

No, I don t," said Piers.
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Crowther's eyes came down to Mm "Cmn't vm «.«

wittootbeHevrig?"heiKmty
Cwt you pwy

^^Hot nude • wttkM movement. " What •honM I pt»y

Crowther wu uniUng aligbth^-the anile of • nun who
JjpJ»n to «e. .Ibdt J^Xfte aZLV rfrMd
«Ji?" ^*" ^**' *>" «*V." he Mid. " I expect I eeem afod to vw,

;
but It;. tteZ,b who «ifonn?tSVl.rS.H

•Iw*)*. I prayed without bdieving for a long time fi»t."^^^^^t seems to me like offering an insult to God." said

..
"} **'* *^ He views H in that Hght." said Crowther

The gTMt tWng i,, to do it-to get started. wS wanSgahgthnjgaUfe. Well-.sk for it I Don't be JwdM•wrag llt's what you're meant to do."
"»-« oi

forth.
"^ "^^ *°" "• P^ »"'• P"** " "towly

•iJ^ fS *^.»*1«»« between tiiem. Piers sat hi

"SnB-ST' *^ ^^^^^ *"*» *^ *« '^^
Sndd«ljr he jerked tack Ws head. " If. a bit of a faice-what? he said. " But I^H do it on your lecommendatiMin pve It a siic months' trid. and i whrtSTofit

rJ!IliS!*J!v'* *«? *ith a Uug^, and Mood in fiont of

as^jxpected rebuke and were prepared to meet it with

H.^l.J^'!r"'f .**"-r ^ "«'*« «P«»** nor admonitioa.

^.S^i "'11°?'' .^-^^ *** utmort ktodlmess-STiS
complete nndetstanding.

^^

vi^""'*^?^**^ *"™ "P' •«*•" •« «^<J' »^t»» »teady con-

^•t ^''*J^-P«'*««>ly-inthewayyoueS"

do^wt^^'^""*^««P*'- "How«e^

JJJ° ^" 9"^«' 'M'l* steadfast reply; but beoffMed no explanation for his confidence.
*' ^ • "»' *«

Piers thrust out an impulsive hand. " Yoa augr be i^t.
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Sii^i."*';^"*"'" •« ?*'»• bwn » brick to

frtjnto the Church, youTl be knownT the panon wao^preaeh, and fll be • wp„utioo to bTjSoi."Crowher. M««nng grip wm the grip of .K There
• Sy *^t ^i:"J^ '•'-^J-Tr^eyS^ke]^
r^-C * . .

•* '"•' prerompt on on mv Dart tog«ch to you, tad. You «e m«ie 'of mfiniteirfin^.t,S

B^lh'!'!.!!*''*''^?' f**" •" f^""^' astonuhment.

facte ^f^K'^J^Ki^ •'««' ^i"- » «nae. " No •

STihSTiould^'evTr'attl"?^ •« ««"'- •«»'*'^«- '^

Uugf^''"^"- '" ''^' '^" '^ «•»• *i«' • very bitter

mti^J^'^ "^
'f,"*'^* *° the eye.. "And po«i.Mjt««^ _good, my «,„." he «d. "1^ g^o^ toge'SS,
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PART III

THE OPEN HEAVEN





CHAPTER I

THE VERDICT

IT'S much better than learning by heart," said Jeanie,
with her tired Uttle smile. " Somehow, you know, I«w t team by heart-at least not long things. Father says

rt M because my brain is deficient. But Mother says hm
IS just the same, so I don't mind so much."
''My dear, it wiU take you hours to read through all this

"

„ 7*^ surveying the task which the Vicar had set his
small daughter with dismay.
"Y«." said Jeanie. " I am to devote three hours ofev^ day to it. 1 had to promise I would." She gave a"^^: „ ** *^^ 80°<i 'or me. yo« know," she said.

,
.",»*'„ Sfo Avery. She smoothed back the brown hairIc^ly. You mustn't overwork, Jeanie darUng," she

"lMn|t help it," said Jeanie quietly. "You see, I

^at she would keep her promise, whatever the cost, was
evidently • tottgoot conclusion ; and Avery could say nothing
gainst it. ^ ^^
ae teft the chfld to work, therefore, and wandered down

heraelf to the diore.

It was June. A soft breeze came over the sea, salt and
pure wth the Ufe-giving quality of the great spaces. She
brMthed it deqply, thankfully, conscious of returning strength.
ihe and Jeanie had arrived only the week before, and she

was wre their visit was going to do wonders for them both.H« own convalescence had been a protracted one, but she
told herself as she walked along the beach towards the
mihng, evenmg sea that die was aheady stronger than her
compemon. The oW lassitude was evidently very heavyvpm Jeanie. The smallest exertion seemed to tax her

363
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S l^tW Vil' ^""Z
invariably resei-ved for him tZ

defeatefwm nn.^ ?"'*'*y *°"^*' P*"^*- Tudor had

ma^ ofor^tr^^"n^" f" ?^°"f|'' '^^ ^' *»« "»* the

hnf h™, \ ^ P°°'' Jeanie's ailments were riven none

contmgency which she hardly desired to risk Te^irwbecome so infinitely precious to her in tht^a^a^
^

he^ agam the eager, wooing words.
*^ *°

Monte Carlo, passmg the time in a round of gaietie^^l,^

now that he had always known the bitter secret that Km
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kI W T^- '"r /* '!fl'^" *''« *»"«> »^t««en them.

d^^^» vT"''^
feared betrayal, but Crowther had no

dSoi ?^ ""T"" *°c^*''*y
^^- H« had suffered the£C^ a diffi^. r*- ^•'^ '*?="8"'"^ *'>»* Ws position

tiwar^hit, h,?i,''"Vk'!?* " '"'^ "°* «>"«" h«>^heart

of^P T?' "",^«"* had gfown hard towards aU menof late She sometimes thought that but for Teanie it

nnwin
'"''^'..^trophied altogether There were s^ f/wThin«

'

?^e^h^r l^^f^'^J". """'^ '^'' She could Tot eve^r^et her lost baby. But yet the memory of Piers sittingon that rock at her eet pierced her oddly ; Piers thepS
K:;.*^;^ *'^ ••°'-'"°"''^^'- ^'- 'he inXcible;

She turned from the spot with a wrung feeling of heart-bi^k. She wished-how she wished-that she hid died I

A V^^l
moment she reaUzed that she was no longer alone.A mans figure, thick-set and lounging, was MunteAietowards her along the sand. He sfeil^d t? ZT^h

0?^™%'"'",?'^'*:.^** ^ ^PP^a^h was but a maulr

Sir;^tr hifey^^""^^
"^'^ » "^ ^^'''*^' '"'^ ^^^ -»-ed

abJut'wr'I^f 1°
'If'

•" .h«,«"nething vaguely familiar

5h! c*^'
though wherem it lay she could not have told.She stood and awaited him with the certainty that he wascoming with the express purpose of joining her. She knew

ESU'LTainrtfea'"''" "•"' '""'''' '^'•° ''^ ^^ ^"^^

h^^ ^'^J'^ ^!^' l'^-^^ !^r ^*P' '^^ *he sun glinted on a

SyEvS^he'^^d. ^ '"^^^"^^ ' -- -* -^^taken.

She recognized him with an odd leap of the pulses and

«M "?S'"*
'*'''*' .""^ ^" hand. "Dr WyndhCT" ^esaid. How amazing I

"

J??^ ^^?'." ^^ Wyndham. He held her handtor a second while his green eyes scanned her face. When
t^F^ '*

IK^^^ '^"^ ^' had made a fuU and exhaustive
mspection, and she was strangely disconcerted, as if in somefashion he had gained an unfair advantage over her

a n^aZ^^'^e^" "^ """''" ^'^ ''^'^^' -*•>

" Oh, not in the least, I assure you," he said " I amstaymg at Brethaven for a couple of days with my wife's
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people. Its only ten miles away, you know And Ibicycled over here on the chance of Ueing you "

^^
But how did you know I was here ? " she askedFrom your husband. I told him I was coming in this

took you up. Very casually he made reply, and he could

her W ^'"k!""V^ 'ilf
?~^ •" ='''°" Ws wo?ds seS to

.frJ^-J°l '^.^ontinued in the same cool fashion as hestrolled by her side: " I was afraid you might coMid^ itan unpanJonable liberty, but he assuLi ^^Jou r^d^-
T onT . *Tf^" ^y^ ^''^<* "Pon her imperturbablv-" «
taXt°h h"^^''

""^'^t^ « y°^ «eWan>, I took myToura^

he^lT^^^grl^^e'r"* " *" *^^«- ^^^ '^^

I^j^hmjong of you. wishing I could s^ you!"o^I'fSj

Sh^*'**? i '^".-'"f
y"" •

" ^^ Maxwen Wyndham.
.

She hesitated a little before the direct question -tten »
J^ply as he had asked she answered S tte m^tSbefore hun without reservation.

*

He listened in his shrewd, comprehending way askineone or two qu^tions, but making no'^comments.
^'^

ihere need be no difficulty about it," he said wh^nshe ended. " You say the chUd is tractable. K^Jhw fabed to-morrow and say a medical fdend of you^TcomiiS

7<^-nisrj^\::^r^rT&i:::, d- -ugh
,
r^n

He smiled as he ended, and thrust out his hand

^l^flt^ '""T^ ^. * '"^'«^- ^' that undento<X^*

toj^i^^^^S.^srr'

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

thatLXu^TirtS^'"^ ^""^ *° '^"'^- *•»« --^
She went back to Jeanie, and found her with achmg eyes
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JeJde w^Z^'l^'^PP"'' "° *" ">« «"'« bony ha^ds andjeanie was immersed once more in her task

teS ^4V.eL%tS''in"£rt7nr^\'° ''^'? *"''*

absolute ' ^ ^^^ confidence in him was

Mo™VJ"'''^ '^T }^''^^"- *°<1 *a^ed of many thines

Yes, he IS a wonderful athlete," Averv said

S SteLfKan"?-- - clJi;d^Sm^^lf-S

anft^h^i? ^^*' ''^'^"^ businesslike from that moment,
^r* .u X

"*'°°°* *be examination that followed she hadnot Uie famtest notion as to what was passK^ m^^
utterly uncommunicative as if he had been a total sSaT^r
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i.Ji^V'^'2"^''"u*" * protracted one. and mote punfnlttM Av«y h«l thought poMible. It taxed poor J^i™
SSTZuhJ'^r"'* *° ^^ uttermost, and ling Wore itwas finished she was weepmg from sheer exhaustion Hew« absolutely patient with her, but he insisted S^carj!
^«f^T i" *^""tS^- remaining when it was at last ov«
until she had somewhat recovered from the ordeal.

.h.H,™^*'^. u '"'PI* w« weU-nigh unbearable; butshe dared not show the mipatience that consumed her. Shenad a feehng that m some fashion the great doctor was

fc„ "If
*"P°" ^? ?«"«">'">•. her strength of mind ; andshe was determined that he should not find her wanting.

,„« fL^i^!? *^w.**
^^"^^ preceded him downstaii? and

"f hJl he»H r?,*'i"iT"''
•^" ^°"'**^«' « *•>* hammeringot her heart reached him. so tremendous were its strokesT^y seemed to her to be beating out a death-kneU in her

Ja^°1^ ten.me the simple truth. I know." she said,and waited, strammg to catch his words above the clamour

utSost'^'d":!'"
'"'*"'"^ *'*'• *•"' "*""•"* "-«*"-• *"«

the t'rott
.?^"''*"' y^ "^ ''«'^* has already told you

sJtiinlT XV^i^
''*"*'• *"'* ••* "^'' '* '^'^ held it firmly,sustammgly, while he went on.

'

thlJ^'^u
" ^^^^ whatever to be done. Give her rest.

^XJ^ ''^'"** '"'*• ^*" '°°ks as if she has bSnworked beyond her strength. Is that so > "

Aveiy nodded mutely.

.JL" "U*' "'''P'" ••! '**'^- " She is in a very precarious

h«t™'^- ""^ ''"^u"'
""'"**' "" P^y^"^- » hound toftMten the end—which cannot, in any ca.se. be very far

wi,^~ i^^T^^
^"^'y'* ^^^ *"^ "'^'^«d t° the window.

" Ti. i- ^^^^K out to sea with drawn brows.

«M "tT?"^*'? °' * S°*^ '"*"y ""nths- standing," he

^,M 1.

Jias taken very firm hold. Such a child ^ that

^™ have been sheltered and cossetted, shielded fromevery hardship. Even then—very possibly—this wouldhave developed. No one can say fSrcS "
Can you advise—nothing ? " said Avery in a voicethat sounded oddly dull and emotionless even to her^lf.
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J*e w«t,, and^fivc herTcstf Th^; i/^il[?'
'"'' eveiything

her now." ^'"" " *" yu can do for

•o much to be'St^^t "
'"' "^ '«"** ^""^ "-

•^^S 7"-''*^^^^^^^^^^ eyes nnH^chin,.

'WK X"" s^^as"^^'
""* ^^'^ ^^0 «"" -t flinc...

shfL^'sSer'S Sy''L*t?e"S- "^ '^^ '^'y'

LVp^>o.rS~^^^^
these thin^?" P**"' ""*" * **>« complained of

aue IS mere skin and bone " he «.h ' mher peope. Lady Evesham •;!'., •
' Now—about

YouOTi?" ^ Jivesham, who ,s going to teU them?

Jh^hesitated. " But I could hardly ask you to do that,"

^'^Oh^^f^''™
to'S.e^ftonhf^^Sge^ ''' ''-'-

go back home I
" ^*° '"*•»« mustn't—
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But look hen, Lady Evcilwm, yoo mmt have
beiMdnew.
• irarw,"

" None ?" he laid.

His tone recaUed her. She coloand b«niii«iy. " U.
>w»»>M*-«roaW midentaad," the lald, whb ^ffibahy.He puief the matter by. " Will yoa pramiw to tmA

'°She°hStS^'*"
««<> ni^t-mintag a MotHity ? '^.

_
-. i

fcu'.-'TT"***- "^y BveAam, yoa nnict prantae me
!^ -«/^|]!!f"

to *»« child as weU at to youiiell. Alsoywi will ghre me Tow «wd that yon will never urfer any
orcnniktance* sleep wkh her."
She saw that he wonM have his way, and she yielded both

5?iL2*5![^ *«^* • »**^ i-tSrtSraSdh.
sue coma not win.
"Then! wiU be going," he said. = U- /*

He tmed back into the room, and ^^n tiie wwntue
«.5r

''^.^y** wrnying her dosehr. critically. BM he

SrS^'SSThX^;.^.'- ^' •«• '--"^

t«^S^i'!°^.^J^*
M he rode away, he grimly remarfced

TJ^A WK**" *««« 8««*«»«y t«te thii Utternt.

Sj to ia^eJd"""'*^'' '**'*"' **^'"

14J film!

CHAPTER II ,,.,,.,,

THE TIDE COMES BACK ^'^*****'^,

GIVE her everything she wants!" How often in

-;-ji
** *»y» *•»•» **U«*wd w«e «»ose wo«Js in Aveiy'sMHO I She strove to fulfil aem to the vtteoMat. bat

J?y* ««n«J to wmt so little; The only tnmkle in iier
wdeteacejnst then was her hoMday-tatk, and timt die steadily
renaaAtorelinqaiaknnlessheriadiergaveharleav*.

: rA few days after Haxwdl Wyndham's departamHerecw an Mopted letter ire. Mn. LoriirfeR OMw imdi jiist
MvtduiNiii waitei fewv aad as they coald«ot«ffGMl<» MNf
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' Awiy to Mnd
** once (hoold

w»to7UtttaJ'jrtSto'S[^*'P*^'** "'»•'» SheW infonned of J«Sie?. ^'rf^*' ?«»«»« to keep

J^'^uir^
*° '«^ the t^r^ife £;^J^

wiUwu.toBem^'S^'. "^ P«>t«tod. "Ife
So, (bee she i^ »«m-L« '^ *" '^^V «»L"

Waiet hewt.^ ^™" "•* ****«• bnpwr Wfta

i^ X*?! •^*** •*«•»»* noon, ami A««. „ .iduffi aiTTt. i
•* "°°* noon, u»«^*« fcftWW ia no kindly aood.

IW:mM to-.|e«ii^'
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" You look to rte considerably rosier than I have seen voo
for a, long time."

'

Jeanie was indeed flushed with nervous excitement, and
Avery thought she had never seen her eyes so unnaturally
bri^t She endured her father's hand under her chin with
evident discomfort, and the Vicar's face was somewhat
severe when he finally released her.
" I am afraid you are getting a little fanciful, my child,"

he said gravely. " I know that our kind friend Lady Eve-
sham '^lis eyes twinkled ironicaUy and seemed to sUp
mwards—" has always been inclined to indulge your whims.
Now, how do you occupy your time ?

"

" I read," faltered Jeanie.
" And sew, I presume," said the Vicar, who prided himself

upon bnnging up his daughter to be useful.
"A little," said Jeanie.
He opened his eyes upon her again with that suggestion

of seventy m his regard which Jeanie so plainly dreaded
But you have done none since yon have been here ? Jeaniemy child, I detect in you. the seeds of idleness. If your

tune were more fully occupied, you would find your general
health would considerably improve. Now, do you rise
early and go for a bathe before breakfast ?

"
" No," said Jeanie, with a litfle shiver.
He shook his head at her. " Then let us institute the

habit at once I I cannot have you becoming slack iust
because you are away from home. If this indolence con-
tmues, I shall be compeUed to have you back under myown eye. I clearly see that the self-indulgent life you lead
here is having disastrous results. You will bathe with me
to-morrow at seven-thirty, after which we wiU have half
an hour of physic^ exercise. Then, after a nMesome
breakfast, you wiU fed renewed and ready for he day'swork "

Avery, whon this programme was laid before her, looked
at nun m uc:edulous amazement.
"But sw^y Dr. Wyndham explained to you the serious

condition she is m I
" she exclaimed.

Mr. Lorimer smiled his own superior smile. " He explained
his pomt of view most thoroughly, my dear Lady Ev«diam "
Me alwys pronounced her name and title with satiiital
emphMis. But that—very curious as it may appear toyo»-do« not prevent my holding a vety stiong c^iituon
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fhfn^
Jaxness IS in my opinion the root of the evil I^ therefore take my own measures to correcHt.^k if

"Y^will^wi'V"^,''
*"'*^''t«>n could not be contained.

,f jZ
will kill her If you persist I

" she said. " Even as
'*,fZf^«°*"ti»-her days are numbered."

St*nW T °!,»'? °*,"? «* numbered," said the ReverendSttph^ And ,t behoves us to make the very utmostof each one of them. I camiot allow my child'sdi^wSr

m*.^- T*^ "?. '^"°t °* a Phy^cal weakness wUa alittle judiaous discipline will spe^ily overcome xKritmust tnumph over the flesh, Lady Eved.^ A harf^e
bv rit!'^' l^.* y\"' '^-^ °°« ^'<* mustt^^by aU who would enter the Kingdom of Heaven "

HrSf°i,* '^- ^*^*- ^^^"^^ ^«^i«<l " at the outset.

S J^^*^"^ ^ ""y- *'^*"^" t^ «»t. and no warning

*P?.^^ ''."T^u ^.^^ ^^- P""- the rest of that dafshe had to stand by m uapotent anguish, and watch Jeai^^•nartyrdom. Durmg the afternoon he sat alone withher
conducting th« intellectual examination which Je^ SS
^er^/h."^'^'"'l"^' T^'^K- ^^S at her ignor-
ance. In the evemng he took her for what he caUed a rtroU,npon which Aveo' was not allowed to accompany themMr. Lonmer playfuUy remarking that he wished to rive^jmungdMghter the benefit of his individual attention duringtnepwwd of his bnef sojourn with them
They returned from theii- expediUon at eight. Avery

;j^
walkmg to and fro by the gate in a ferment of anSn^ came by the chff-road, and she went eagerly to meet

Jewiie was hanging on her father's arm with a face ofd(athly whiteness and looked on the verge of coUapse.

I=i.S!li If .^'u^^H".."^^
'^""^^'y satisfied with himself.& thtti«,'"\'^''' ^'^^ P'°eress, and assured
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JcttuA said dDthiur. She teemed to b« iim»<i.i^ ^tu

WdwJS^ ««»«in«Bded a cold bath, a btbk r»l><fc^.

"After which," he said impKarivelv. " I diaH hni^ «»

" rJni! 1."^^^**^"*' ^ «" "fr^" Aveiy rejoined.Jeame is overtued and must go at once to bed."
^™°"-

«ZLJ*i?...*'i^ •J"^*' '*«^'"''- but inwMdly- ihe was

^.««^, to herself, to comfort and ciTfa^ l^„de"«away the troubles of the day.

wDl^Jf^**'*°*"**^«*"^«»thority. "Teaniewm certaady jom us at supper," he said. " Run aleii mvChfld. Md prepare for the meal at once 1

"

^' ^

ati^sIT* "^ *''* ***^ ^* "" old woman, «tmnMin^

Avwyf^Wher, chafing but impotent.
At Oie top of the stairs Jeanie began tocooch She tarntA

S^Sw^'^Tthe^L.'^'^^^^^

««*2;«rf^ cangrt her bandkerehirf to te^flT^
,
AWty knelt besule her, snpportiae her She saw th*

S^lir *r '"*^ «carl?riS®sirc.lW .»5L^
wr. Lonmer to come to tiiem.

—«|iiy i»

^!~.?^' ""^ between them tiiey got herm tb tha badi

«»»«—«* responsiMe for this I
" ""—«na ywi

wJllJ**^ "t her malignantly. " Pdiaw, my dear LudvEwsham
! Yon are hysterical ( " he said ^

^^,\^ bending over the bed. "Got" she «ML

il^- "^ curiously, Mr. Lorimer obeyed her, . ,t.

fwrii.
'
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CHAPTER III

THE GAME

^mt«vention h« come too late, ahsl " «id Mr.

•he kneW that J^^X^t^ "* "'*'**^ ^' ""d
of te «r£j ScTl^S^ *" " '°°8 « the ft«l cord

ini^SLSrfoJWjL^* ^f"^' <rf a „«se made it

^We^«t bow to the Supreme WiU." he «dd, with hi.

h«; care, «Ki shew^ P^vOTSe^ed 'ITt'^ ^
had conceded the noint «r™ZJl_,, ^'*^- " I-«>nnia-

«wdtlSfor<»ce'hrwfl?'i^^'i'L" I^"*' *» it

oTttSrStSS^X""*'*^"^ *" "^y «»»^*
So, for the tat time i« her Hie. Htttt Jeanio was «tf.
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rounded with aU that she could desire; and very riowlv

It could scarcely be regarded in the hght of an Cve-

piwious. She clung to them hour by. hour ref^e to

^\'^f .*° ^' **«»'''*'°° that was surely" oJ^gcTerish-

The Jong summer days slipped away. Tune oaaieH lib*

wStMhif!?^'
forth wxth eyes that were often heavy and

JIS!^ H"^^ "*^y *° "^« «P°n Avery. The hdWav-

it^ut because Avery-with rare despotism-had insistedupon removmg it from her patient's reidi
Not tiUyouare better, darting," she said. "Thatisvonrb.gg«t duty now just to get bal all the LngS^u^-

sub:Sftt£^*
'"' "^"^ ""^ '^*'^' «»««^«^e, «.d

thit'^
s™°etimes wondered if she knew of the gt«at ChanKe

IIh*^^
and she thanked God that the Vicar was nTS

SUnbuiy Chfe was not an easy one by rail, and parish mattew
ITL l'^""!l*/ly

^=^"8 his attention very fStytaTti^As he hmiself had remarked more than onS, heWnot^eman to permit mere personal matters to interfere witJiftrtvand many a weak soul depended upon his nrinistraSonr^'

iit^^^^^tt '" ^"'"' ""^'' "" ^'^

iZl^fl-^'^L"^**"**' *"**^- oppressive, airless; andJeame flagged agam. A copper-cdonred mist rose ei^n«mng oyer the sea, blotting'l.ut the sky-^e,^^Pasa^ ships. Strange voices called through th^ f«ri,«,hooted to one another persistenUy. ^ ^^
"They are Uke people who have lost each other," leuiiesaid once, and the «mile hamited Avery's imagination:*

^rW.t^ SMny day a pleasure-steamer passed qnite

The Little Grey Home in the West," ai^ wy od^Jeame's eyes filled with ajddea teare, ,,; Jj v
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th^'IiSi^J!!!$
^"^ ""y •"'"'* '" » '«* moments, but .

ri^^,^^' 7'"^ *•' " ' " •^ whispered tenderly.

w^T^^'JL^Ii"""''
itsM^into hers. " Oh, don't you everwwt tters ? she murmured wistfuUy. " I do ! "

«n«SLh^W .*^' ,''" ^ "P"""" "^ »«»« to Averywnce tliey had left hmi alone nearly a year before and .lm~,fM »«, as she had uttered it she rZdJZil^^'^ '^°''

My dear I Avery said, and kissed her.
lUere fell a long silence between them. Averv's ev«we^e on the thick heat-hare that obscu«dikeVSe^

«c^r^li;f**"i/'"' ^S^"« °P*" °' » ''™»«J that was

STti^at^; ^^^ ""^ * «^S to Ufe of a bitter-«« that was hardly past. It would mean-it wwSd

W ir^ed'^Sts """'^ ^^'^ ^"^ "^^ "^^

" Do you want him so dreadfully ? " Averv said

J^li^':^^^l*'^'«^- She tried to answerb« her hps quivered. She turned her face aside, and^
to tt^ ^Tm^f ''•°"''' "'^^ "^"^t insupportable.M tfte aft«noon Jeaiue was attacked by breathlessnMs ar^^"^ghu^both painful to witness. She'^ co^d fiS°^^
o" trs,^h'a^^ -'^ *" "^-^-'^ ^J^'rj^

«»«hapsted as to be unable to^^ve a whiST SSlay whate and still, scarcely Xdous, o.^ ftiffiSt
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h>«thing testifying to the mtmiog life thtt l«d ebbrf »

Av^ nodded and sUi^Md mmy.
There ms not much time left. She nn aU the wav ta

" Jeante wants yon. Will yon come? Aveht."

She sent the mesMfie to Rodding Abbey She kmnr *k~would forwaid it ftonTthere.^^^^ »ne toew they

aSi^fn??'^? "S*" "•™^'' *>» »"«" 0* hi» passion. w3e^ llir *'l*/'^ ""* '"^ consumed heTSkeSTTShe dared not face the possibiHty. She Idt « m^TjL.tend had dosed upon hJ^S te J2y i.^^^

to^hlX to ^„;>w'^''*H*rT^ ^1S»*k^"^w»jf oaiaer lo Dear now, and she knew that »]>• ^ --'

pomt of it aU would be the des^tt^IdSW^
^i.^'"^*?''"''^*'"- B«t tl»at love had died^hkboyhood, and it could never rise again. Heb^tr^^jTt"nderfo^ and her own throbbinfh^ \^th it ^fc^:i*d^^^^hat Which she had^Sw^bTe^S.^'S

,ii^„Tf7*?*^'°**'^ ««»»"• She would have«ven
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o-Jf-^fS^*
with h« .n tluoagh the r^. She

o*.^S^f her tXv^tWtlS^r' ^ "° *"^°"

wwortable ^^ '^' ^ »«pe«Me had become in-

w^.i^^^"h^?ssr;«tc? '^^-"'«

she ^momentarily i^^TAndZn^'^^f^^Hghted^n « ^^^^ object, aSteLS
«^the*"bSof a^chn* *^ "^ "y **«'-'y t"-"*

st^htoher^Xi'Si!^'^^'^ ^'"^"^ -*" '^>'

an^:lLS "S^S'^'^^r^ bc^ to beat again

the table. She toS UHo'^ounJ^nr S*«'«=5^ <»

opened it with fiS4?fiS|^°*"*'
*' *^*^ ^ ^^U

" Tell Jeanie I am coming to-day. Piers."

a^^^^,T u2!SL
^'^' '^^ ^ ^^ consciow W
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'• rn^^T^ at the top o< the etain. A voice ipake.

5WI knw^ to the nmtitu of the eetablidin^t, oi ih^Ube

SSITitS-Sry.-^""'^'*'* ^^ '^^y 'W'"

st^"*H/*r?n.l°K *•*/""* -^"^y he WM on theMain. He came bounding down to her like an eacer bovfor one wild moment she thought he was going to throw U«-™. about her. But he .topped himself^tee heiSi
"I say, how in you look I

" he said.

m^fT •" *^.^^^ •»* """*^' "^ ^ the »»n>e

I^S!^ •*?* u^*' ^^^ ""^ ""^ •'^^ his forehead waspomtoed with white. It sent such a shock through her as*» WW* « Mtion of his couM have caused
"6 »« •

n-T ^?^ S' •J"?"^* casing at him in still inaction.

2S'a^'®''ii.**,'?f"'^^*r'^'*- But she could notm^ a word. She felt as if she were going to burst into

ti^'!^i!^^- "^/^"'' •y« i"teiTCgated her, buttlKy toM her nothmg. "Its all right," he said rapidly.

von te^^ •/***• I*«'t'o^tit. Itwasdec2^of
yon to send. I say, yon—you are not really iU—what ?

"
No. Ae ms not ilL She hea^d hmelf telling him so in a

hcut woe bleedit«, bleeding to death.
Hefet her hand go, and straightened himself with the

Jr^ •?'^?*"'^ of movement. " May I have something^«*? he »aid " Your message only got to me ihS

tISnSS Ir^ •*'**•''*»*."'<> I had to leave it ta catch
'"Ij™"- So X ve had practically nothing."
Ihat moved her to activity. She led the way into the

f^u'^vl" *^*" luncheon had been laid. He sat down

Zt\l I i!l "1 *^\*^*ed upon him, ahnost in silence,
yet no longer with embairassment.

"Aren't yon going to join me ? " he said,^te sat down also, and took a minute helping of cold

^
"I say, you're not going to eat aU that!" ejaculated

She had to laugh a Httle, though still with th^ h«irifrH
sense of tragedy at her heart. • rT T^TT
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thriuS'*'^ ?° *™<»««n«» in W» tone, but, oddly she

TeU me about Jeanie I
" he nid finaUv " Wh.* t...

Uy^^^'^'^^^- "C««'tyo«'««?"Ae«idm.
He frowned upon her abrupUy. " I see Iot«" i,« .,m

A™™T^uJf rt- * '*''*^* "» hopeless things."

d,^7Je°t^. ** '^' '"^*^«^ "^'^ ^on-^She «
" I don't believe in death either," said Kers in the tnn.

aJ^', *i"'
.^^'"'^^ the world •^S.d^"ook 1^Av«y I Let's make the best of things f« th^ Md<&^, sf£^|

S g^T^** ' I*t
«
Pve her the time of herMfeS

^o^ up suddenly from his chair aad went to the open

she^Sr^p^l"'''^ *° '"*^'' "^^ ""* ^- •«- ««on
He went on vehemently, his face turned from her " r„heaven's name don't let's be sorry I ItTsuS^a iS tJ-

^t.^ ^"^ P^'^'y- ^t'" P^e f^er everything Ae
fTmS^'""^ What. Avery, what? vZTL^
nrf^fl°il,'?'°* '^**y What he was asking, but she did

oS.^^'^'^*'- She sat quite silenM«di«h«h«Htqmcken, stnvmg desperately to be calm
""^ "" "f**^

do?? ""if JSi^
*"**'^' '«'• «=^ to J"^- " >wu you
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.~rT^ 1 "" »«* "MUte me feel nch Iw^a r..u

ftxim it with eJS^Si.t'*'^"*^'^ *•*»'»«

he controlled hiiSi^..'?2f*L^-
»»"* *^ »«* "M«nt

yoB." he uJd fe^ii^ "? **^ * dmnh tunc, of

" I. i* *« kJ^ ^^' *>™»*wn bevoad her ken
" h^ ^"^^ make-believe ?

" she aated.t tot

,
An odd little tRinor went thnnvfa her Sh« «, i.hM>d tq) to her thrott " pj«Vi ^I ,

P"* "^
afcwd-—" ^hnJ^ • ^*. ' *** knew—I am
Til •

^ oroke off in acitation
,
He kuied towards her. " Dro't he afc.M i

- u^ .
"Thcie is nothing «, damning MfeaT 1^1 "* *~'-

h«now? lSsedTZSIn?£Yong^^«^°P*'
U^^eltl^e^^T^^i^'^^
>n<l«wingofhisbreatk

.
^' ^™ *» Aarp

i .»W me sick second die thooght he watM «=rf.4.' k-.
*'

hu»: but the second paseedlXtd^^^*^;*'
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*2s s « ta ££rs.*"
"'"" "" "^ '•'* •-• "•

IiJ??«TfIk''^''!' togrther, and the Mw Jewile't f«t..

St M. L^Srl ' **^''?* ^^ *'«»««' her MnT* ae

StaUr SS iSfi^TiJ^ ". *", «ixtn«T«IknSdamy ti»t UuiWM the beginning of the gwne. She forcedh«dl to imile fa anrw, and rf^^knew tlit Ae wweSS^but it WM one of the greatest effortt of her Kfe^^^ •

CHAPTER IV

WJt KWGDOll OF HEAVEN

F**L^h*S'» "^l? .^^' *^'"' J»«« *«» better, ao

JLir. f^ i**.*? *•*! •" **> *''l* <» be "Tried do^*^

h!^*V^ *" *"*. »ittmg-room, and Pien would sit atitbya* hour together, playing anything die desind Sto
«™ il"!?^'.*^'* lirta'entiino^ for a^WthlJtow while h. led her thnwgh a world of delight STdL»-^ae«r «pIo,«i befcT^It «»thed i^witeS,^
^ET!?i".f weanne«. made her foiget her pain.tod ttai the nmner weather broke. There came a^dlri rainy dayi that made the garden impowMTand
"««»d»tely Jeanie'. rtiength h^g^V^^u'y^t

teJwJrS^fu'^u?^*™'*""'''''- But it was evident

te^JT xi?*'^*^? ** *"*•• ** *'« be had assigned

A.^^" *^*f!!? .y "^ °' '«"' reminded Ava^r of

2?iS2S^^b^!!^*iSP-.
He merely took her Mip^rt

**jBr«tod. and-probably m consequence of thi»-^ „^„
The nurse declared him ta be invahu^. He alw»y»
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m^ W.V for her fa . lariuon rfie coald^t iS^"^ iSfU»«Wh Jeanie greeted her with evident pfewSTit muiobviou. that for the nu»„e„t Ae wm notCSJ;L^
^i^^iT^J^* *^*' '"" "i*^ «»• knowledge««• left the room almoct immediatelv andfa . <»m^ent. they h«mi him at the^SSZLiX

May I have the door open ?" wh^pered JeSeAvery opened it, and drawing up a chair lat dmm ,«i«h
her work at the bedside.

"* "P '^'^' w down with

And then, slowly roUing forth, there came that wonderfulmo«c with which he had thrilled her «,ul a TTSvb«gaining of his courtship. ^
tliSlS*H™^*!^'\!'

the great anthem swelled throughthe faUwg dusk, ami hke a vision the unutterable arwuaS
?Srr'veJrfar"S.

"-^ "^ »-«« to bd,old STuS
riu^^lS^L.*'^'^ *''™"8'' *!»« *«>*» <rf that visionshe hewd the conung of the vast procession It w«iS
adr««i,andyetitwaswhoUyr«al iUvSlLt fc! *?.
veaed fa m,^.^^^ ««d1;SSLSg'Sr

'

H«^ bands were fast gripped together, AeforgotaUbe^de. It was as if the eyes of hwkml had ht^^L^and riie looked upon the l4ute. A^^hSSKSto^, or was it the voice of her own heart ? It^3S
5i.*^l'~^*^ ""'^ °' it Pfcrcedto conlcfaS^She hstened with parted lips.

wnscwnsness.

HllCfJ*^''*" u^*^' *"** '^°W a "Wte horse; andHe That sat upon hm was called Faithful and Tme

::^<ir"the ;HnSL"! .r-^ *^ ^^ir.-'s
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GkMy behind them
'""••*">• Opeoiag Gate, and tb«

msmmM
But Avery lat a* one in a trance, rapt and stm Sh« f.u

Yes. Avery had seen it too. She ttill felt at if the earthwere very far below them both
• u tne earth

Abaolutely simple words I Whv diH !,»« —j i.

S*^f>?'' "--^""•"^ th^ral^reild*

She sat for a while longer with Jeanie, till, findinc herdrowsy, she shpped downstairs. ^
Pim was sitting in the haU, deep in a newspaper. HeroM at her coming with an abruptness suggestive of^roiS!and stood waiting for her to sp«k.

"««""^» <" surprise

But curiously the only words that she could utter wereofatnvudnature. She had come to him, ind^^^Jby
25
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«.^'.ffi^L'^.'"•^ ."^f-.

»

Sh.1,?/*^ "**«*•= papers lately?"

mean war," he said. "Oh it'« hnniw-. "«"«• I

She shrank from his look " Pipr. i m„* i. r.
war I"

"»»ooK. nersi Not—not a European

He straightened himself slowlv "v.." u -j ..
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'Ormimterws I "said Avery.

flash she saw w^t she^ ^''''
'^f '^ ^- Thi^fa^

tragic look ora^^oh^i^JJK^ 'l"
'»'«* *« »"<Me^

He made heracS s«ff^ "^^ deathwound.
««fficulty. I& fa^Hh,?^'^''"'^ he bent hifflseU with

""^^ir^°^^'^S.TT4"U^-'>^*- than heS

aft^L^^di.:^?ed!''i„ri*° *^« «»-• B- "^e cried

^^
He}i?^i 'P^- o?i^° biS-Ti^S;t -an that

.

"

moment she heard his qXlclri^d !^ I^' .^f*^
^''e ""**

«ahzed that he was gone
""* 8*^*" P^th and

t-b1S'^rr*C"'S^errt'- Her knees were
v^tnm to Jeanie Whit^^,^' ^ '^^ *** «'« must
the stairs.

White-hpped, quivering, she moved to

the"LSed"*Iro^,"?^1'Srhar,^ *•' '"^ •""* --«^
thousands when fct breugSfLe^o f^ ''iK^t

"^"^ "^
wide tragedy. But he ^r!^ ^ ""^h that world-
her woni,. He L d^ed^ * P^^"'' meaning into
generous, bitter. That hT coJfk^'*'?'**'^ '=™«'' ««-
set her heart WeedinFafw^ ^ ^"* mwunderstand her
How was it pos^WeXt^«. ? iJ^^ '^« better apart I

any «timacy^^tL^«« ^"I'l '"""^ "^ -^ '^'^^.

Tlje nurse met her at the top
™°"°**^ *he stairs.

35»
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" Oh, None, and I left her I

"

There was a sound of such heart-break in Avery's voice
that the nurse's grave face softened in sympat^.
"My dear, you couldn't have done anything/^ she' said.

" It is just the weakness before the end, and we can do
nothing to avert it. What about her mother? Can she
come? "

Avery shook her head in despair. " Not for a week."
" Ah I

" the nurse said ; and that was all. But Avl.
knew in that moment that only a few hours more remained
ere Kttle Jeanie Lorimer passed through the Open Gates.
She would not go to bed that night, though the child lay

wholly unconscious of her. She knew that .^he could not
sleep.

She did not see Piers again till late. The nuise slipped
down to tell him of Jeanie's condition, and he came up, white
and sternly composed, and stood for many minutes watching
the slender, quick-breathing figure that lay propped among
pillows, close to the open window.
Avery could not look at his face during those minutes ;

she dared not. But whoi he turned away at length he bent
and spoke to her.

" Are you going to stay here ?
"

" Yes," she whispered.

He made no attempt to dissuade her. All he said was

:

" May I wait in your room ? I shall be within call there."
" Of course," she answered.
" And you will call me if there is any change ?

"

" Of course," she said again.

He nodded briefly and left her.

Then began the tong, long night-watch. It was raining,
and the night was very dark. The slow, deep roar of the
sea rose Solemnly and filled the quiet room. The tide was
coming in. They could hear the water shoaling along the
beach.

How often Avery had Ustened to it and loved the sound I

To-night it filled her soul with awe, as the Voice of Manv
Waters.

'

Slowly the night wore on, and ever that sound increased
in volume, swelling, intensifying, like the coming of a mighty
host as yet far off. The rain pattered awhile and ceased.
The sea-breeze blew in, salt and pure. It stirred the brown
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forehead,
tendrih of hair on Jea
through the room.

1,J^"""*. *"*
T'**"? "^^^ a hooded lamp that threw

Jr ^r- "*""« ^"^ »*» high reUef. but only accStSfte shadows in the rest of tbTroom. Avoy m'^S to^bed, not praymg, «su«ly thinking, w,Sg oiSrfor S^openmg of the Gates. And inlhTt hour ie loLedl^
oe permitted to pass through

""6»"

to^"^ %^' ,^^^* '"J*"^
°' «>« "^t that the tide beganto turn. She looked ahnost instinctivdy for a du^

tJKs Ldts.
° ^"' '" -"ri-hment, and each time Ae

The tide receded. The night b^an to pass. There came

fh!f^ ^ •*'^* ^* P*"^' «a8ed for a second or t^th«B broke mo he sharp sigh of one awaking^ S^'She rose quickly, and the nurse looked up^ iSnieT^dark, unearthly, unafraid, wer« opened^Z.
^^^'*^'

She gazed at Avery for a moment as if slightly ouzded

Ay^''^^' ^°* •>« « '^ti^S to- 1 will call him,"

^^u^^ntsrst^fht-ti- But

I,!?!
«y^q»«t»ned hers for a moment, and then together

Jeanie's face was turned towards the door. Her eves looked

" Dear Sir Galahad !
" she said.

He shook his head. " No, Jeanie, no !

"

„ L!!!fJ^**?!' "* *''PP«'l his arm under the piUow
•f'^i.''"'- She turned her face to his.

»« P"">w

happ^' •" *' '"^*'^- " ^ «J<>^<^want you-to be
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"I am h^ipy, sweetheart," he said.

hJ1il^*uT°° *" ''*"°8«* ^ ^'t moment than ithad e^ been before, and she wa. not deceived "Yww^py. dear P.e«," sb. uU. "Are,y i. not S,S
^ers turned slighUy. "Come here, Ave^|"'he
TheM imperious note was in his voice, yet with a differ.

down to his side, and as she knelt also he i4ssed h2^amabout her, pressing her to him.
^^^

Jeanie's eyes were upon them both, dying eyes that shonewth a mystic glory They saw the steadfast resolutiTi.fters face as he held his wife against his heart llw sawthe quivering hesitation with wUch she yie^ ^ "*

will£*"ha"py°'
""^PPy-y't-" «h« whispered. "But you

iJ^fT^^ ^^!^^ *° *"P ^way from them for a space

fer*^ " » *e«. yet stiU not beyond 4drK
»J^^^T'^* grew stronger befons the window. Thewund of the waves had sunk to a low murmuring Fnmiwhere she kndt Avery could see the far,Xr^e of^ft^^ann was stiU about her. She felt a^ thougTttS t^
i^^dve'rter ^°" " ^*" mvisibK^waitSg*^

fame's breathing was growing less huniea. She seemed

™ed that far, dun sky-hne as though they wited for

Tb?Ch? «^^
unswervmgly upon the child's quiet face,i^e hght of the conung Dawn was reflected there. Tiegrwt Change was very near at hand.

mS„ w » ^^y ^'"*<* *° "«ede, turned from grev tomisty blue. A veil of cloud that had hidden the^ g^through the night dissolved softly into shreS of g^ra^
ITra^or^JiL*

'^'''^^- ^^ ^- ^ ^t
It was then that Jeanie seemed to awake, to rise as it
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^at^alnict a cy. but i?ZS«stt«^ ffi

ThMi eagerly she turned to Piera "T .,„ »opened . .
." shp mM .„a j_ u

™"-
. * saw Heaven

CHAPTER V
IHE DESERT «OAD

T^Ufhi""* V '"'.'' y^ "^^ * "^take. my good

•^?:^-^^7i?^utir.rs^v^L^^^^^^^^
you ve missed a big opportunity' ^ *^''

Wddi^X buHt tL-rburi^"*^
the hatchet for the

i^^n^e'L^-^Kra^P-dinfany
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He nttered the last words nonchalantly: but if Crowther's
knowledge of women were Umited. he knew his own species
very thoroughly, and he was not deceived.

" You didn't see her at aD after the Httle girl died ?
"

he asked. ,

" Not at all." said Piers. " I came away by the first train
I could catch."

" And left her to her trouble !
" Crowther's wide brow

was a httle drawn. There was even a hint of sternness in
his steady eyes.

" Just so," said Piers. " 1 left her to mourn in peace."
Ihdn't you so much as write a line of explanation ?

"
Crowther's voice was troubled, but it held the old kindliness,
the old human sympathy,

^
Piers shook his head, and stared upwards at the ceiUng.
ReaUy there was nothing to explain," he said. " She knows

me—so awfully well."
" I wonder," said Crowther.
The dark eyes flashed him a derisive glance. "Better

than you do, dear old man, though, I admit, I've M you
mto a few of my most gruesome comers. I couldn't have
done It if I hadn't trusted you. You leaUze that ?

"

Crowther looked him straight in the face. " That being
so, my son," he said, " you needn't be so damned lieht-hearted
for my benefit."

A gleam of hauf^ty surprise drove the smile out of Piers'
eyes. He straightened himself sharply. "On my soul
Crowther " he began, then stopped and leaned back againm his chair. " Oh, all right. I forgot. You say any ally
rot you hke to me."

J
} J

"And now and then the truth also," said Crowther.
Piers' eyes fenced with his, albeit a faint smile hovered

about the comers of his mouth. " I really am not such a
humbug as you are pleased to imagine," he said after a
moment, with a boyish touch of pride. " I'm feeling hght-
hearted, and that's a fact."

" Then you are about the only man in England to-day
who IS," responded Crowther.

" That may be," carelessly Piers made answer. " Nearly
everyone is more or less scared. I'm not. It's going to be
a mighty straggle-a Titanic struggle—but we shall come
out on top."
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"At a fHghtfnl ewt," Crowthw said.

^,^i '•'£^u*° ^ **^- " W« *•"'» sW^lt it on thataoconnt. See here, Crowtherl 111 teU you Mmething-ifyouTl swear to keep it dark I

" t«="iuig—

«

«Sr!*? '°°''*? "P ** **" «*«*'• SJo^inK face and a veryte^tt look cjune into his own. " Wdl, Pie^ ? " he said.
^

C^^.^ ^ '"'''^y ^y *•"= shouldem. " Crowther,

Sg-t.^y'^?^''^''"*"*^**"'" I took-the King's

" Ah I " Crowther said.

n„^ ^^^ ^^' *™* *'8Wly. feeling the vitality of his

m^^M^- Z^ ""'*' ''^^ *«"^ ""^e- And before his

WtS 1
* " ''^^"""8 '"°'»t" over a whole continent.Witt awful Clearness he saw the fields of slain

v™*h *^''•.^^^"? **• ^*"' «P'™*<* « *« fire of hisyouth fluAed already with the grim joy of the coming

r«n«H ^"l,'*' P**"°*" featmes and airogant self-
cadence. And a cold hand seemed to close upon his

" Oh, boy I
" he said.

Keis fT)wned upon him, stiU halt laughing. " What ?

r:jln':7^rLt^
Buckup,man, L^tulateme.

But congratulation stuck in Crowther's throat. "Iwish this had come-twenty years ago I
" was all he found

to say.

" pank heaven it didn't I
" ejaculated Piers. " Why

^^L^T f1 w*'"'
one thing for m^about the only

stroke of real luck I've ever had in my Hfe ?
"

" ^^1°^ ^^* *^°*^'* ^°^ ^ " said Crowther.
She does not. And I won't have her told. Mind that I"

Piers voice was suddenly determined. " She knows I shan't
keep out of it, and that's enough. If she wants me-which*e won t-«he can get at me through Victor or one of them.
But that won t happen. Don't you worry yourself as to thatmy good Crowtherl I know jolly well what I'm doing,'Don t you see it s the chance of my Hfe ? Do you think I'm
going to miss it—what ?

" jr um i

"I think you're going to break her heart," Crowther said
gravely.
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"That's becan»e you don't nndentand" Pim m>H*•t«dy r^ly. " Nothing wiU alter » toSJ « ll^y. °SS

^e^t „/?i°*
*° '^ ey«ything. w7 shai nTw ofw

^be%:IJ,\"
'""*"' "• Wh« I «»»• back-thing.

hi^' ISlSS^^- , J^«
boyi* «*>« had gone out ol

Sn' „7T^^ ?' '**'^«ln<»». "omething of aolonn i«aliza-tion. of rteadfast fortitude, had taken itTplace.
^^

»..„; *^^>^' Crowther," he said, " I i^ not doinx this

W^iJl.!i'^ *''^«^-. ^^«» " •* doesn't do-what I
J<VJj^rtTl«teady me down, ifU make a man of m«^-and not-

(,^^!^^.*^ "? *"** •»»* **'"<J- He freed himself fromCrowther's hold and turned away
""•««>" mnn

Kfi^n^T'J'' ^P*^ .*''* '^'*°* to the roar of London's

^Ll^T^^' r^''
W» back to Crowther. he ^ke

telhng me that something wou,d turn up ? WeU-^thaT

satarfa«rtion to you to know it-I've got dear of mv o^

eithifT,i^*'u" ?*•.„*'"'* J*" wrry yourself about

?^« l^L ^ '^'J:^ «° *" ''^ '"«"«» Mi^. Lorimer till

JoSTtom""'**"- ^«°-P°«iWy-«ithanyluck-^e^

" mLT^^ **^''-
V*?

''°'^ and came back to the tableMay I have a dnnk ? " he said

r^M^ poured one out for him in silence. Somehow he
M^to^H.K- ^^^"^ "^ *** »^«t Piers that stkied^^^V"" "^^ ^"^^ *^*=°- He lifted his own dSwith no more than a gesture of goodwiU.

^

•• T Vf{^' ^'^\^ so awfully jolly about it I
" laughed Piers.

J.^.teU you ,t's going to end all right, ftfe is hl^

co"d n^ftaS^To'iSi.S "
""' "" ''P^ *° '^'^^^-^-

" God bless you, my son I " he said. " Life is such a
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^t^n*!?^ *•"* S^ *•«* "' «U1 failure do«n'tcount to the long nm. You'U win thitwgh ««n€*ow^^j^ P «p. a little oyer-H.h.t ? 'M^Wk^ " Who

hJJ^^ .^^' ^"f
'«»« "» "^J^ foreboding thatMd descended upon him, and when Here had aoM^,tZ^

>^d all through the night that followed, those word, nfPiere pnnued him. marring his rest : "
It^s a^tT^

CHAPTER VI
THE iNcotnmtx

tn« possessed the whole country during those momentous

?f!^^ *. *^- ^n°»« was ill with grief and oveiwork

S S:^:?e'"'L"erSf V**
Avery should^ake^pttrw^

or ner care. Even the Vicar could say nothing against itAveiy sometimes wondered if Jeanie's death ^d^'JLlthe armour of his self-complacence aTL^yS If hl^

^e ttl^^e h-iT-*
"^"^^ ™°" °' ^nsiderTtion forSwue than he had been wont to display. He cond««,nAt^

to bestowuppn her a little more of hS 4dly paS?.^"^1
Of the blank m Mrs. Lorimer's life only Avery had wy

k
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fc- J "'.^••^ •'••**' ** '^tt •»« *wta» evwy hour of

npro ter thu ever before «t that time, Utt the uxietv itewaered w«s tometimes more thu the oonkl besr For

J«uuet deathbed he hwl gone, without a rinriewocd ol
«£tan.tlonorfa«wen. ThST Ae h«l woundrfhta^y
!^ i^'?'^'"^^' «» «"•* '•»« day she knew ; bat with U.

i? iSToth'iJi' ""^'"TT *• *«""• N«»w the felt that

S^n f«^»^''- "*"* *"•* "'°" •'« conviction grew

more than a part of the game he had summoned her to play

Zi^TTl,'^*- ,"• ^*^ =*"«* '* * hoMo'^ ''•'Bain. Heh«l declared that for no other reason would hVS^ p„^Pwed It to her And now that the farce was over, he had

»1^1T^ fS"'*- "" ""^ "^^ *^* »»«^ not found it easy.

« ?^v*;f?*u'* ""*" pretence. And now she had begun

hJ^^ ''* "'•^* *'*'*' separation to be final. H he

a^„. 1.^ rt ''°"'.°' '*"''*" « he had but sent her

™if»;! ' *** i"*™' that she would have responded in somem««are^ev^ though the gulf between them ,em«nedunbndged. But his utter sUence was unassailable. The~nvictK)n pew upon her that he no longer desired to bridge

able H. hJ!,?^^ *° '^'?'* ^^^ estrangement as inevit-awe. He had left her, and he did not wish to return.

^.-Z!!?^*'^ '°°«' '^"y watches of many nights Avery

S^ji^ ^ ^i***"**"'
'"«' «'"«'>* ta vain fo7any otte

explanation. She came at last to beheve that the fierS

SrSLfn^V^f!?" ^*i:^^^y •>»"«» itself out, con^miingaUthe love he had ever known, and that only ashes renudned

.h™nw
•=""'**"''* <=«" him back, and for a time she evenshrank from asfang news of him. Then one day she metVictor sorrowfully exercising Oesar along the confines of

ie «ri^' ^^ '*°PP?^ '^''«° ^*h » melancholy salutehe would have passed her by

tJS ^y^.'fShtened a little at her action, but he volun-teer^ no mformation, and she decided later that he had

^au««!]^!^i.-'' ^^^^^ ^^ *"**'«'«• With an effortshe queshoned hun. How was it he was not with his master ?
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„**• •P"*^ «>t W» hwKli in mourniul protest. Mm$MoniitmPwnbMd not required hii lervicet iMmi$ hntUmMHe WM become very independent. But ye». he wm wSmd
AUMMM Know i And then he became vague and lentimental
bemoamng his own a«e and consequent inactivity, and
finaUy went away with brimming eyes and the dubiously-«wssed hope that l« bon Ditu would fight on the right

It was aU whoUy unsatisfactoty. and Avery yearned toimow mOTe. But the pain of investigating further held her
back. If that growing conviction of hers were indeed the
tnith, she shrank morbidly from seeming to make any
adwice. No one seemed to know definitely what had become
of Piers. She could not bring herself to apply to outsiders
lor mformation, and there was no one to take up her caseand make inquiries on her behalf. Lennox Tudor had volun-
teered for service in the Medical Corps and had been accepted.
&i>e did not so much as know where he was, though he was
declared by Miss Whalley, who knew most things, to be on

^^X. .*"• ^^^ sometimes wondered with wry humour
if Miss Whalley could have enUgbtened her as to her husband's
whereabouts; but that lady's attitude towards her was
mvanably expressive of such icy dis^proval that she never
ventured to put the wonder into words.
And then one afternoon of brilliant autumn she was shop-

ping with Grade in Waidenhurst, and came face to face
with Ina Guyes.
Dick Guyes had gone into the Artillery, and Ina had

returned to her father's house. She and Avery had not met
smce Ina's wedding-day more than a year before ; but their
recogmtion was mutual and instant.
There was a moment of hesitation on both sides, a difficult

moment of intangible reluctance ; then Avery held out her
hand.
" How do you do ? " she said.

Ina took the hand perfunctorily between her fingers and
at once relinquished it. She was looking remarkably hand-
some, Avery thought ; but her smile was not conspicuously
amiable, and her eyes held something that was very nearly
oirjn /> condemnation.

' Quite weU, thanks," she said, wtb her ofi-hand aii> of
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*^^fnU»yt. They're o« diwctly"
^"

•tflL Sheiffi^ *"Lf •^'« '»wJ throb ud ttood

round her r^taS^bt*«'*«»<'- 'l* •^«» »» float

«^sipf^{'yC!?eu'rH;«'*^;*d'°"\ '^^*'
itUl, come outside I

" "•' "** ***"*"
'

Or better

puoSi^j^tte ^;' "^ ^ • *««-• ^^t ««•? »d

co^dl^J'tSe'"""^ wh.t .he did. I« turned

npngM. extremely alert ~ •***• •»«. v«y
\

teu'?^:J^a2rLl.;w"''£''^^^">-'y«-t. -n.
MarchmonfsforThelkstfived^ L^Z ^^I^'^PP^ **

but looked quite to^wl^Cit H? • Tu'^ *^'
cent in khaki-like a nrin^T^ "e is rather magnifi-

talked withouTc^t St T^^^'f^S- I think he
•lidn't say a sLte^^tS^? ""* *'»°'« «'«^«. but he
to go ah^st ^lay^w U tfj/t™*"'^- «' «?«=*»
but I couldn't «t Lv ^rfj^fi

"* " r^unent of Lancers,
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.en^tion of compSSttJ^SlT'™"*'
"""^

'
""^

" v™ !.•* '"*™-«'ine weeks m6," ihe Mid.

«id^ fir-
»*'* *^*^ *» 52^tr.heJ? Ev«^

w!';:;;*^.'^!'*"*'"^ *^' ^ •^- »*«-8^. Avery
^'^We have „« been-friend-for the Urt year," Ae

«i^.LVS''LThu.^''H.*''l' uJ"^ »*«"« «" that

olthetwo.
/""SMwerethe younger and weaker

w. .voice .. Y<r^js^ hK:5;e-!sr^«^«

HkeKets-a-X-rS^UkTI^* i'^u''^^ "A«n«i

mutt '...-SMtdJr ch
" r^PJ^ a man like Ket.

coQvulKvely to her throat S«??™..°*^T '^'* ^"Wht
on- " Yo/sentl^r^V S ^?*^ haiti and nZd
with him any longer ?MvrJ^T rJ"^ wouldn't live

throat worked^spScJw .^ ».

^"" Again her
fieree effort " Ifam^»^^* f"**

''^ controUed it with
said mo^ quietty ^You I„^ *° T o' cou«e." rtS
You can't care-linr. „

^ont expect that, do you?

that one virtuous »«»,,„ ! ^- ^ sometimes think
than ^c^7?heTh«^ ** y""?"'^ '" t^"''^
Itfe. YonVe L!l. hJr^ ^- J'^""'^* embittered him for

sufleJToo'' Jt^e'^^uS'l'^;''^- ' ''^ ^^'^
to be compared witT^ ST^^"VQ^^^

S„°|
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you're too attenuated with goodness to know what real
•nfiering means. You bad the whole world in your grasp
and you threw it away for a whim, just because you .were
too small, too contemptibly mean, to understand. You
thought you loved him, I daresay. Well, you didn't. Love
is a very different thing. Love never casts away. But of
course you can't understand that. You are one of those
women who keep down all the blinds lest the sunshine should
fade their souls. You don't know even the beginnings of
Love I

"

° -o

Passionately she uttered the words, but in a voice pitched
so low that Avery only just caught them. And having
uttered them, ahnost in the same breath, she took up the
speaking-tube and addressed the chauffeur.
Avery sat quite stiU and silent. She felt as if she had

been attacked and completely routed by a creature con-
siderably smaller, but infinitely more virile, more i-aUant
than herself.

Ina did not speak to her again for several mmutes. She
threw herself back against the cushions with an oddly petulant
gesture, and leaned there staring moodily out.

Then, as they neared their starting-point, she sat up and
spoke again with a species of bored indifference :

" Of course
it's no affair of mine. I don't care two straws how you
treat him. But surely you'll try and give him some sort of
send-off ? I wouldn't let even Dick go without that."
Even Dick! There was a world of revelation in those

WOTds. Avery's heart stirred again in pity, and still her
indignation slumbered.
They reached the shop before which Grade was waiting

for them, and stopped.
" Good-bye !

" Avery said gently.
" Oh, gc«d-bye I

" Ina looked at her with eyes half
closed. " I won't get out if you don't mind. I must be
getting back."

She did not offer her hand, but she did not refuse it when
very quietly Avery offered her own. It was not a warm
hand-clasp on either side, but neither was it unfriendly.
As she drove away, Ina leaned forward and bowed with

an artificial smile on her Hps. And Avery saw that she was
^ety pale.
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CHAPTER VII

THE PLACE OF REPENTAI- ,E

awoke to a definitf resdve
^ ^" *''* """^S she

that love and faith which he had so cruelly sidhS if^

that urged her, that drove her, that compeB^her
^

so. God pity hnn ! God help him I

'"an sne i- «
For the first time since their partine the oravM- fnr k™

that r««from her heart kindled vrtthin h;rrgW[w to^M fire from the altar. She had praved S^ hi^^S^
^H ^ ^y*^. "^^ ^-^ *°S back to'il T^,
But now-was it because she was ready to act al ^i

tt.In^? '~1* ^f^*^ *° ^ *^* •»" appeal his reactedthe Infimte. And it was then that she b^to te^^prayer is not only a passive asking, but thlS^J J«^ rever nerve towirds Wffihn^t
^"^ "^"""^ "'^

II seemed useless to go to the Abbey for news Sho »«„hmaster her rehictance and go to C^wS^ Ihe^L*^
26
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hi

that he would be in a position to teU her aU there was to
know.

Mrs. Lorimer warmly applauded the idea. The continued
estrangement of the two people whom she loved so dearly
was one of her greatest secret sorrows now. She ureed
Avery to go, shedding tears over the thought of Rers goine
unspeeded into the awful dangers of war.
So by the middle of the morning Avery was on her way

It semed to her the longest journey she had ever traveDed
She chafed at every pause. And through it all, Ina's fierce
words ran in a perpetual refrain through her brain : " Love
never casts away—Love never casts away."
She felt as if the girl had ruthlessly let a flood of light in

upon her gloom, dazzling her, bewildering her, hurting her
with Its brilliance. She had feared aside those drawn blinds.
She had pierced to the innermost comers. And Avery her-
self was shocked by that which had been revealed It had
never before been given to her to see her own motives her
own soul, thus. She had not dreamed of the canker of
selfishness that lay at the root of all. With shame she
remembered her assurance to her husband that her love
^ould never fail him. What of that love now—Love the
Invincible—that should have shattered the gates of the
prison-house and led him forth in triumph ?

ReMhing town, she drove straight to Crowther's rooms.
But she was met with disappointment. Crowtho' was out.
He would be back in the evening, she was told, but probably
not before.

Wearily she went down again and out into the seething
hfe of the streets to spend the Iraigest day of her life waiting
fw his return. Looking back upon that day afterwards,
she often wondered how she actually spent the time. To
and fro, to and fro, this way and that ; now trying to ease
her soul by watchjjig the soldiers at drill in the Parte, the
long, l<»ig khaki lines and sunburned faces ; now pacing the
edge of the water and seeking distraction in the antics of
some water-fowl; now back again in the streets, moving
with the crowd, seeing soldiers, soldiers on every hand, scan-
ning each abnost mechanically with the vagrant hope of
meeting one who moved with a haughty pride of carriage
and looked like a prince in disguise. Sometimes she stood
to see a whole troop pass by, splendid boys swinging along
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^J?^ 'f "^•*'. '*°«^- She listened to thetramping feet and meny voices with a heart that sank eviUm^ and low. She h«l started the day with a^^1wonder ^ the end of it might find her in wLITs TZ^as the hours passed by the certainty gww upon W thStt^ wovdd not be She g«w sick with th^loiSto^ tofe«s She ached for the sound of his voiceTivSd de^^^ ^- °* ^"^ *^ ^"^ t»^t this futile yearning w^S ^
had waited, and he had waited in vain. Now it ^he^

Croltw
S^'^/"*^ *'•«« she went again in search of

t^r^mi«. ' ^i ""^ ''*'^'^' •«* *« «'"1'» not endure

to wr^^'^^lf™* ""y '°"8er. She went in to waitfor han, there m the room where Kers had found sanctu^durmg some of the darkest hours of his life

*a»«"*n'

inlh! 'I^ir'^ '!l'"'^ "T^**^ *° ""^^ »*«"t. but sat sunk

^W fe^ ,^ ''^ '^^'"^- '^"'t too numbed with misery

S^ ^'r^'o^T"^*^°"«l?J-
^doskdeepenedSnw. ihe roar of London's hfe came vaguely from afar^^ghjt«:d above it she still seemed tXeJZ7r.Toi

toe marehmg feet as the gallant hues swung by. And still

H«^I f " ri*'^'!?** '"' ^^ ^"^ He was hers.

^IaT^ *w J^- ° ^•^' ^^ "^e wanted him I How

SteoXT *°^ ''^ '"^^ ^"^ '^ '^-" ^"^

doS'^tih^f ^J"**** **?? '^*^'"'*' " Steady hand on the

h^ She started up with a wild hope daiiiouring at her

sXit^^^pJ^b^l
be there also P It C^ble

.

She took a quick step forward. No conventional word

^^. "^PiOTt^
"^^^ *^'' ""^^ '****^ ^'^ """*

of^l.^tK**^
answered her, just as though no interval

ti^- ^. t ^^H ^y between them and the old warm
t"«>|Wiip- " He ksft for the Front tcwlay."

h- J^**°^ ^ "»^"^ *»«• »°d she remembered Uterthe surtamuy strength with fl*ich his hands upheld herwhen she reeled beneath the blow.
He put her down again in the chair, and knelt beside her,

a6»
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for she clung to him convulsively, scarcdy knoninf what
she did.

"He ought to have let you know," he said. "But he
wouldn t be persuaded. I beUeve-right up to the last—he
hoped he would hear something of you. But you know him
his damnable pride—or was it chivalry this time ? On my
soul, I scarcely know which. He behaved almost as if he
were under an oath not to make the first advance I am
very sony, Avery. But my hands were tied."

_
He paused, and she knew that he was waiting for a word

from her—of kindness or reproach—some intimation of her
feelings towards himself. But she could only utter voice-
lessly, I shall never see hun again."
He in-essed her icy hands close in his own, but he said no

word of hope. He se-med to know instinctively that it was
not the moment.

" You CM write to him," he said. " You can write now—
to-night. The letter wiU reach him in a few days at mostHe calls himself Beverley—Private Beveriey. Let me give
you some tea, and you can sit down and write straight awav "
Kmdly and practical, he offered her the consolation of

munediate action; and the crushing sense of loss betran
gradually to lose its hold upon her.

.. T
^ ™ e°"^ *° teU you everything—aU I know," he said.

I told him I should do so if yon came to me. I only wish
you had come a Uttle sooner ; but that is beside the point"A^ he paused. Her eyes were up«i him, but she said
nothing.

Finding her hold had slackened, he got up. lighted a lamp
and sat down with its Ught streaming across his rugged face'

I don t know what you have been thinking of me all this
tune, he said, if you have stooped to think of me at aU "

T u \y ,?"" thought of yon," Avery answered. " But
I had a feehng that you—that you "—she hesitated—" thatyou could scarcely be in sympathy with us both," she ended

*e- Crowther's eyes met hers with absolute direct-
new. But you realize that that was a mistake." he said.
She answered hun in the affirmative. Before those straicht

eyes of his she could not do otherwise.

.. T ii""''^
"°* express my sympathy with yon." he said

. ?* "^"^ '™°* *•»»* «t ""o^ be wefcome, and I coukf
not mterfere without your hndwntfs consent. I was bound
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by a ^ranfae. But "-he smiled fainUy-" I told him
clearly that if jrau came to me I should not keep that promise.
I should regard it as my release."

*^

," What have you to tell me ? " Avery asked

I don t thmk you have heard it before. It's just the story of
one of the worst bits of bad luck that ever befeU a man Hewas oiUy a lad of nineteen, and he went out into the world
with aU his hfe before him. He was rich and successful in
every way fuU of promise, brilliant. There was something
so q>lendid about him that he seemed somehow to bdongto
a higher planet. He had never known failure or discrace
But one night an evil fate befeU him. He was foi^ to
^ht-against his wiU

; and-he kiUed his man. It was an
absolutely unforeseen result. He took heavy odds, and
naturally he matched them with aU the skill at his command
But It was a fair fight. I testify to that. He took no mean
advantage.

Crowther's eyes were gazing beyond Avery. He spoke with
a cunous deliberation as if he were describing a vision that
bong before him.

" He himself was more shocked by the man's death than
anycme I have ever seen. He accepted the responsibiUty
at once. There is a k)t of nobility at the back of that man's
soul. He wanted to give himself up. But 1 stepped in.
I took the law mto my own hands. I couldn't stand by and
see hnn rumed. I made him bolt. He went, and I saw no
more of him for six years. That ends the first chapter of
the story.

'^

He paused, as if for question or comment; but Avery
sat m unbroken silence. Her eyes also were fixed as it were
upon something very far away.
After a moment he resumed :

" Six years after, I stopped
at Monte Carlo on my way home, and I chanced upon him
there. He was with his aid grandfather, hving a life that
would have driven most young men crazy with bored<Mn
But—I told you there was something fine about him—he
trea.ted the whole thing as a joke, and 1 saw that he was the
g)ple of the old man's eye. He hailed me as an oM friraid
He wekomed me back into his life as if I were only associated
with pleasant things. But I soon saw that he was not
h^py. The memory of that tragedy was hanging on him
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Hke a miUstone. He was trying to dnur himielf fne n„t

?^H w "!^'^ '*• ^<^ *^"' '«=* that h. lovedaA^and beheved that he had won her love, made the^Sl
teoT^hn?r^ "•'*" """^ *«"«* *° "natter- I <Hdn't

Sdl h« th.%™!S'^r** S*
*"*' ^' ^ "-Ked hin. rt™Syto tell her the truth before he married her. And then aome^

•And your help," said Avery quietly,

mvw !^
"nnprehend«l her for a moment. " Ye., I did

I have noticed," Avery said, her voice very lowCrowther went on in his slow, steady wav • " W»II .*«.

,W f^'Jfl'" ""^ """""^ to yon. You didn't let meinto the secret very soon, you know." He smiled a htSW course I reahzed that you had gone to him ^th« sud-'•tejly to comfort his loneliness. It was inst rt» ^^ „t

«^ t,^- *"^ y"" *"' '^^ y°" l""! loved iSaWriU

nS^ /hlfr^'™'-
»t wasn't tiU I came to seey^Cirealued that this was not so, and I had been in thThonsesome hours even then before it dawned on me."

Again he ^ke as one describing something seen afar« course I was sony," he said. "I toew^ s^„or later you were bound to come up againrtlT I«S?
^i^Zr^- And«.itch^a.^^^^-{^fto
wait very long. Piers came to me one night in Ammst anrf^ ^^* **^'«^°''. ?^ "^ com^ut, andTa^"^had refused to hve with him anv loncer f iMvH«-t^

^'tW^ It^ inevitable ^^ atS ycln SoSSl^
^1 ^*-.u^"*

I "^^ y°" lo^ed him. I knew thatlocmaor later that would make a difference /Sd I tn\^»«hearten him up. For he—m»r laHi ^. 2 tiwd to

troaWe " ne—poor lad I—was nearly mai with
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Sh« «7in "^^J°T^ ^*^y "P"" '^^ other in her lap.

dJ^fiv r^r* '^^V ***" 8*^8 »*'»«»'* before her/

th^ ^» ^'?.**''" *°^'^ his tale. "That's about aU

i^T,. M° **"u*''i^''?^
""** '""» *he day he left you to tl^

done^n^r ^ """*"" ^' * ""«• --"d he has never on«

a^vTv^ """"[f'y-
°* y°»- "' ^ » •"»»• Avery, nota soy any longer. He is a man you can trust, for he will

01 repentance, it hasn't been for lack of the seekine If

"Z ^h'^v "r.
" """ "^ ^"'Kiveness, he ^ ^^'thL

^^im I''
^*'' ^'^- '^^ y"" **" have reason to be proSdof hun when you meet again."

ro^
*'°' "'' *"** """'*** "^ ^ '''"'• '"'^''* ''"y «=«»* the

" Now you will let me give you some tea," he said "
1am sure you must be tired."

th^
he seen the tears rolling down her face as she sat^L J?'

^* 8*''* "° "8n- Q^etly he busied himself

Za^ P«;g««itions, and before he caie back to her shehad wiped them away.
He waited upon her with womanly gentleness, and laterhe went with her to the hotel at which Piers u^^^stayedand saw her established there for the night

u,,r!i.T
°?*w ^^^ '"'""^"t of parting that she found anywords m whach to express herself.

'

.. 7^,' "^^ her hand in his, ^e whispered chokingly

:

me ^t'" h""^
"^-^ ^"^ ^'^'^ him-just when heTSliime most. He was m pnson, and—I left him there."

Crowther 8 steady eyes looked into hers with a kindness

Jll;^„'^K°'
»^taining comfort. " He has brok^oo^ rf

his pnson, he said. " Don't fret-don't fret I

"

asidf '^."^i '*"''*f^ ^f°^y- S""* turned her face

.rf;, .
"* *^ scarcely need me now," she said

Wnte and ask him I
" said Crowther gently

She made a piteous gesture of hopelessness. " I have cot
to find my own place of repentance first," she said

I shoiUdn't wait," said Crowther. " Write to-night I

"
And so for half the night Avery sat writing a letter to herhusband which he was destined never to re^ve
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CHAPTER VIII

THE BEIEASE OF THE FRISONEK

IT OW long was it since the fight round the cMteau?

wild o.tbstTiSi''Cl^^^'^^XlTo.'° 'r^'^i''tumult at the time, burthtTh^ ofit ^mT "°'u-*^
*'"'

A d-Pt-te fight agai!.stt:^h°i^;^^««^/-^

There had been guns there that had harriedttMn ^i ikIprevious day. It had hprnm. . ^-TT
"""^ ^*'n aU the

ae Had lajn for hours unconscious till those awful rhfikhad awakened him. Doubtless he ><ifl^h^.ir^ T^^^^^ "T^- «« wond'^^'Thyte '^^J^tdead He had a distinct recollection of beiiK slmt tw,fihthe heart. And the bullet had gone ^tl^h'TbL^^e

srhS^^^.r^i^rs-rto^^:rm%:^«
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^uJ^' h"*
'""^

*°i°"°7 '* °'"- ^•*»' "«» no difficult

nrt eluded him. He was as a man who had lost his wav in

?o tf^nH?""?*"**- K^^^ ^^ " •«»«»• He ad nor^"
St ^ Hrtf ^'^

Xl!'7
"*^ »«"" H« ^"t^^o

£!; cTi « "** *"* *^»* woner or latrr that searinered-hot buUet would do it, work
*''

?w t^ ^' ""^ '***" »ul»neiKed for so long. Even

n^e:^ t^^S^'
*° '•»'' *-'»"'"•- S««ly the«^« ^

But venr soon it ceased to be a calm sea. It grew troubled

^^f«" *ri "' '"* '^'«" «""S from bi§rto7illow:and the sound of a great storm rose in his ears.

lJ\tu^^f!^^ ^^ suddenly wide to a darkness that couldbe felt, and it was as though a flame of agony went throueh
'^. » rigmg thirst that burned him fienlshly.

^
Ah I He knew the meaning of that I It was hnrrlM„

C^^r*° ^- K
".'r ""^"^ heU-back"in the toS

iSy tr^o^'e'^^t^^'
'' "^ ""^* '^ ''"«" -" » '™*-

tar^lS^i'w
""*

!? ^""^ •"•* °"« »' them came into con-

S. -,5f!i?^''!
hm, and who in his turn had been shot Heshuddered at the touch, shrank into himself. And agS^fte fieiy anpnsh caught him, set him writhing, shiivdledWm as parchment is shrivelled in the flame He ^

^^^u^- "^a'^ '^^ *°™«'*' ~°«=i<"" °f naught^
""J*"* .r^ **• ^ P^'^ ^ possessed by pain^that its^med as rf aU the suffering that th^^ menTd.^were concentrated withm him. He felt as if it mustiShm,, soul and body dissolve him with its sheer intenX

t^l,l^\.^°^}^ ^ ^^^"^e *«^ «°dui«l. He caSe

Z?*!^ ™"'''?f' '''''*^'^' e-^Pin?. ^th broken p«yei,and the wrung, bitter crying of smittro strength I

^.^ V-
"".'' f" *°°'' '>^' ^-^'ing him to and fro,

t^f^i^^ ^"* ^^^ "™ °° "St. He tossed onthe troubled waters for mterminable ages. He watched aMl moon nsc bteod red sad awful and turn gradually to a

"itT^ i ^^ moreaRptong purity. ForTtong! 1^tmie he watched it. trying to recaU something whichdu^
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Urn chuuig . wilU'-the-wUp memoiy round and nmndthe fevered kbyrinths of his brain.

1^ at bat vary anddenly it turned and confronted him.Tbm in the old-world garden that was every momentpowing more distmct and definite, he looked once more upon
hi» wife » fue m the moonlight, aaw her eyes of ihiinldnK
horror raised to his. heard her low-spoken words : " liSS
never forgive yon."

^^
The vision Msaed. blotted out by returning pain. Heboned his head beneath his arms and groaned

.-r^Zi°""TT ****'• " seemed-the great cloud of hisagony Ufted. He came to himself, feeling deadly sick butno longMgn^ed by that fiendish tortui*. He raised him-
self on his elbows and faced the blinding moonlight. It•ewnwl to pierce him, but he forced himseU to meet it. He
looked forth over the silent garden.

Strange silhouettes of shrubs weirdly fashioned filled the
place. At a httle distance he caught the gleam of white
marble, and there came to him the tinkle of a fountain Hebecame aware ag«n of raging thirst- t'drst that tore at the

t^^fJ 1^ being lie gathered himself together for

^^v^l^*
effort of his Ufe. The sound of the watermocked lum, maddened him. He would drink-he wouldarmk—before he died I

mo^r"?!" V.*^ ""^ ^y *•*'» '*^ upturned starkly to the
inoonhght. It gleamed upon eyes that were glazed and
"^. , ™ «™'™** *" '^^^ *•»«» was dark with blood.

thf^S^ f"."^ hioMelf. feeling his heart pump with
the efiort, feeling the stiffened wound above it tear andppe asundCT. He tried to hold his breath while he moved
but he conU not. It came in sharp, painful gasps, sawine
Its way through his tortur«l ^T iuTm spTof^rSf
managed to hft himself to his hands and kn«^; and then
for a long, long time he dared attempt no mote. For he
could feel the blood flowing steadixv from his wound, anda deadly fwntness was upon him against which he needed all
his strength to fight.

He thought it must have overwhehned him for a time at
least

;
3^t when it began to lessen he had not sunk down

^f^;. .**« *** stiU propped upon hands and knees—the
onty hvmg creature in that place of dead men.
He could see them whichever way he looked over the
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He

twmpled •ward—figure* huddled or ouUtntched in tba
moonlight, all motionless, ashen-fwed.
He saw none wounded like himself. Perhaps the wounded

^u^f^^y «)Ilected, perhaps they had crawled to
•Mter. a- perhaps he was the only one against whom theDoor had been closed. He had been left for dead. He had
nothing to hve for. Vet it seemed that he could not die.He looked at the man at his side lying wrapt in the atoof-
ness of Death. Poor devil I How horrible he lookedTandhow m^etent I A sense of shuddering disgust came upon«Ms. He wondered if he would die as hideously.
Again the fountain mocked him softiy from afar. Again

the fiery torment of his thirst awoke. He contempSted
attemptmg to walk, but instinct warned him againit thensk of a headlong fall. He began with infinite difficulty
to crawl upon hands and knees.
His progress was desperately stow, the suffering it en-

taUed was sometimes unendurable. And alwayshe knew
Uiat the blood was draining from him with every foot of

S^^hii^*
<=°vered. But ever that maddening fountain

The n^ht had stretched into untold ages. He wonderedU m his frequent speUs of unconsciousness he had somehow
misaed many days. He had seen the moon swing half across
tne sky. He had watched with delirious amusement the
aead men rise to buiy each other. And he had spent hoursm wondenng what would happen to the last of them. His
Dead felt oddly light, as if it were full of air, a bubble of
pnsmatic colours that might burst into nothingness at any
moment But his body felt as if it were fettered with a
wwisand chams. He could hear them clanking as he moved
But still that fountain with its marble basin seemed the

end and ami of his existence. Often he forgot to be thirsty
now, but he never forgot that he must reach the fountain
befMe he died.

Sometimes his thirst would come back in burning spasms
to urge him on, and he always knew that there wac a great
reason for perseverance, always felt that if he slackened he
would pay a terrible penalty.
Tte fountain was very far away. He crawled along with

ew-mcreasmg difficulty, marking the progress of his own
shadow m the strong moonlight. There was something
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pMlMt tboat the moon. It nveaM w mneh that mkktOMvt been merdluUy vdM. ^"^

.1.5s **«^'*' ««•«•««* thm came the long nU of cuwm
^l*^^ P~e« of the night, bat it w«?, |om wSTS'
JL'Si**^ r«*« there Wm no eoond bat tt?ttoUe^

wwmded well-ni^ unto de«th.
^^ ^^

—w'' ?.'**.5?!.u*'?^"'' him now from the nnnin.
?^**- I* •««««>•«> like felry luster, ud aU the cr^^
SSTT .•? H^P"** <«««« Into onr;^ Smirr^fcd^the rtrewn at home that Bowed thro^'ili ^»»»-the stream when the primrotet new IOn^ a few more yard. I 6at how damnably difBcoH itwas to cover them I He cooM hardly drag his^Shted

howd«riliahtofetterhxm«ol It had been the min of hU

deh«tety poised like a butterfly abiut to t2^ wS Htawondered tf^ would flee at hif approach! bTdTda noTShe stood ttere waiting for him, a tUag of toflaitTSSM;
the one object untonched ia that i^ed gwd« PwSS
awaatibfy. He h«l a great longing to hear her speidrbnthe was afrarf to addres. her lest he riiouM scare lS?awShe was to slight. «, spiritaal. so exquisite in iSrf^^'
S^tS^Jr *^'^ J«»i—Uttto Jeanie wto£7^
h?h5SP"*"J!!^ h«l not lived to see her prayer fi^Ued

her STLSSI r*"*
•••»*»*" «fW«i«-. lirSTtoSe

•SiJ^.r^ l«ve raen to his feet, but his steength wasebbing fast. He knew he could not

„*^* then-just ere be reached the marble basin, the coal

SS^Ve^hLd^it^^^r'* -'^ "^ '^ '^^ t-S
" Dear Sir Galahad I

"

" Jeanie I
" he gasped.

ih^li^^ *°
u**y

***"'* "» gleaming water. EvenAefr-evoi then-he was not sure of her-She saw her faceej^dah purity and the happy amle of gieeSi 2 h^
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;;
How very tired you must be I

" «he iwd

ch^ii»-thMelPwUi.-IU»U never get /reel"

llB«!.*t!lrJLr^*\?r" "f*^ "^^ *o '^^ He thought hertoW«» touched hit brow And he knew quite suddwJy thitthe journey WM over, tnd he could Ue down and leit

«• throt^;h the miniature rush and gurgle of the water

t!l^ *^ T^^' *" ««"'°^ ^^- but hf heanl a thXftriumph M weU as sympathy in her words.

«„,»S^ Tk K-''"*H'"
*•"? ***•* °' »«»»•" •»>• »»i<l- " Andsmitten the bars of iron in sunder."

His fingers closed upon the edge of the dooI He f«l( >)>•
water splash his face as he s^ikdown ; a^ hoSS wmtoo .pen to drmk he thanked God for bringinThta tUth^

the^«*X?*«SL"" *•*' •^'ftSfcameZ^htte garden, thatSomeone stooped and touched him, and lo^chams were broken and his burden gone I And h^ roSsS

that Presence passed away.

He nevw knew exactly what happened after that niiht

V.S vitoS^"'*''
°°°* *" *^ '*'^ *° concern U^

He wandered thnnigh great spaces of oblivion, intersectedmth temUe streaks of excruciating pain. DnrinT^the
fatervri. of tlus fearful suffering he^as%cutely^Zio«!
.^JS!:*™"y '*"«°J

«^"ything again when the merciftUwwrnsoousneM came back. He knew in a vague way^he lay m a hc^ital-tent with other dying m<^ knew whwthq, moved him at last because he ciuid not di^TutoSagom« unutterable upon an endless road that never seemedtole^o anywhere, and finaUy awoke to find that the jounieyhad been over for several days.
'

.n»f.?'^J*7^ "°* *° *^*- ^»king invariably meantMguisb He longed unspeakably for Death, but D^th wasOMUeL ^. And when someone came and stooped overhan and took his nerveless hand, he whispered wittdoMd
eyes an earnest request not to be called back

^^
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for^S^^/J:^^ He had not he«d M. own wmetor months. He looked up into eyes that gleamed havk-liketi^ gla«es, and a throb of r4gnition*3S,5SSh to

thl Xwlii-
''" .'^JVo^^. striving desperately to masterthe Mckening pain that that throb had started.

•• I ttet. L"^V^?'
^-^ * «* '

"^ Tudor qmetly.

«J!Jl^'\^?'.u"'°'''^ *""* "" »*««iay. «<«> the utmostgentleness, tUl the worst of the paroxyan was past

vl^o^n ^^y^^f^y ^^^^- His high spirit had sunk

hS^Jr^^v*?*^- No one that he oo^d rememberhad ever d«ie anythmg to ease his pain before.
™™"°"

,
" s been-ao lilfemal," he whispered presenUy " Youknow—I was shot—through the hearF

*'"'*""y- «<»

h/«M '*"^*'^ T^ S'*^*- " Y«. you're pr.;tty bad."

J^'^ ^^ '""^ *"**• y°" °"«* "« «»t on your backalwj^. Do you understand? It's about j^ur «?
" Of living ? " whispered Hers,

live. I want to die."
" Don't be a fool t " said Tudor.
" I'm not a fool. I hate Ufe I

'

through the words.

«,I^J^^ 1.^'^^ "P*"» ^^- "Ke«. tf ever anvm^ had anything to Kve for, you are ttat ^." Z
" What dff you mean ? " Piers' eyes, dark as the nichtthrough which he had come, looked uHi him

^
Uve fHLr qJ^**- V^ •=»?'* ^"^ ^' y""" own sake.

gToifn^"
^'^^'yo"- It'n break her heart if you

^j^reat Scot, man I You're not in earnest I
"

whispered

H„I'J f^iJ" ?""^-
I '™»'' ««ctly what I am saying I

vl- *!!?'»» «"dom. She loves 'you. She w^^

' But I don't want to

A tremor of passion ran
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r.!*^*"*'*^? *^ '*"' *»^ vehement. A faint sparkle
*1?S."'*° ^"« eyes M he heard it.

*^^

-wS^ P*^ 1." '"'. '^^ *»*"y- " Yo»'re rather a brickWhat ? But haven't you thought—what might happen—
fr=il'*°*°"*'^""*"' You used to beiShtf^t-
at getting me out of the way."

*^^
"I didn't realize how aU-important you were " reioined

IJH^': ::?* ^ ''•"*^ '^''- "You nerfn't gTaiiy toSfrin that dhection. It leads to a blank waU. Y™?ve rot toh^ wheth^ you lace it or not. I'm going to do^ ?^ to^e yon hve, and you'll be a hound ifjou don't badTme

m^t ^? looked down upon Kers. dominant and piercingly

^L^^^)'^ '• ,T^ ""r P^^'^ weaLess, orpoMuly the voluntary yieldmg of a strong will that was in
rts own way as great as the strength to which it yielded-

"^"ghV'hesaid. " ra do—my best."

its^le*^^*"!^
"'^y. entefed into a partnership that had for

^rf Jhl^K^ ^"^J?" J?PP«ess of the woman they^^^jjwd^m that partnership their rivalry was for ev<i

CHAPTER IX

HOLY GHOUND

T^LSJ^ "*»'^ "^T ^" *8«^'" ^'^ Crowther

Bnfh.S^r^'^" v^t^y.^"^- They think he wiU five.•But he will never be strong."
.'.' V '^^ ^ "^''* see him I " Avety said,

a MUe longer I So much depends on it. I was told only

setms to understand how it is that he has managed to liveat aU. He is just hangmg on, poor lad—just hanring on."
I want to help him," Avery said.

J* I
^^^ r^u.^- ^^ ^ y^" <=an-»f yo« will. Butnot by going to hmi. That would do more h>«n than go^ •'

How else can I do anything? " she said. "Si^y-
sorely he wanu to see me I

" ^
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i.fi^ T" »*««*?« "> Crowther** room, fadng him withthat m her ey« that moved him to a great cZLX.

.

He iwt h» hand on her Aonlder. " My deiHrfMirae

bre«t fight of his hfe. and he wants afl his JtrwgfiiKBut you can do your part now if you will. You ^S«> downto Roddmg Abbey and make ,4dy to recd^^SAnd you can send Victor to help me with him as soon mSM able to leave the hospital. He and I wiUuZ^ To^
I tinnk there wiU be less risk of excitement. Wm^i;thB, Avery? Is it asking too much of yoa ? "

"*" y*"* *>

*wl!Si^^
ey« looked straight down into hen with the widefnendhn^ iha.t was as the open gateway to his soul^some of the Wtter.strain of the past few weeks^^'f^

her own as she kraked back.
*«»« irom

" Nothing would be too much," she said "I would <1«
«2;thing-anything. But if he' s^d want n^AWW not at hand? H-^f-he should-^ |" lir^oici

Crowthar's hand pressed upon her. " He is not going to

Mi
'»t?^«»sto»tly- "Hedoesa'tmeantodie. Bufte

will probably have to go stew for the rest of h^Kfe iha?a whoe you wUl be able to help him. His only chwce kL
mpati«,ce. You must teach him to be pati^^'^^H«^ quivered in a smile. " Piers I

" she said. "Canyou picture it ?
" ^ ^'*°

l»l^'JiS?°; ^t'»^J'?"**'«^°°'yP*«««*«whavel»roo|*t hmi to where he is at present. They say it isMthmg short of a miracle, and I believe it. GodiftoWfaH«m«cles that way. And I always knew tharSSrHw
CrowUjtt's stew smile an>eared, transforming his whole

face. He heU Avery's hand for a littk, and tetit gT
So jw WiU do this, will you ?" he said. "I think the

^^7^\^ '"** '^1?* P"***^ to find you there. And ySu

SL'Kr k.'^'
*° bnng him down to you as soon as iTfa

"You are very good," Aveiy said. "Yes, I will

But, as Crowther knew, in going she accepted the hanfcst
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which no time could e4- wLT^^' °'^° ''" * ""»'''

had been in readineT^rwS^IT'w '" '•**"*»
fevered haste, telling hereelf th^n„ ! '"^. P"P"«^ «
But day had follow^ day MdCn^^ ""ght bring him.

depressing-fit, of weataL^f. „f ^* ""^^ *'''»y* »*«>

that „y g^^d liS^r^J°* """^^ '^ **« »«•» told

us^ sTe hX°3L^';oo^y 'Tf^^ "- «''i« than
that the newTcouJd

]^g^P*" '*' "^ "*"« '^'^ »»>« «"ticipate

"^LZIi^^tL*^:; ""^ '*'>^ her in the face •

".to them some sinistr^i**"*''* ""'""''^"^^y *° «*<»

IT.^K'^O'l^^^nlS ^"^"^^ ^'^""^^ knew,
done. She wS.ot1Svettl^„.,J^™! J^** °°"^ to be
chance he might ^vTWore S^ ^ ''^ **"? ™P°«*We
that to stay^thinitlJal^,^* afternoon, but she felt

most part she paced thetI^e^a?K'?"''!?"'i*- *" '°' the
«r. picturing eve^KT^^^^i''!*"'^- •"'*«'»°«'

picture his arrival D««?no. ?* J°"™ey.. but never daring to

ontyherown'^^^SToge^'"' '"'°^*'^ P^^^"^ '^'

hall Sir Piers Would^Wa^V^ *^ T"^^ **i' '» the
hberty to turnT^ t^fits *' '^ ^ ^ *^ *«

thf^cirhi^he^^ 1^" r^i'';;.^"- - °^

^tCSrgi^^ftr£il-»^""-^^^
suit, of armW^^t mo^ ^^^'^ '*** *^«* shining

place, the J^^^^^J'^ °" ««* »de of thefi^
nothing couTaH^r^ TU^ ^i*^ » *<*» that

fromthe tea-tray that ba^ hTi I^^ "^ 1°»*'»^

27
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w mn added torture. It was dark, it was late. The coa-
yiction was growing in her heart that when they came at
last they would bring with them only her husbfud^i dead
Doay.

She rose and went to the open door. Where was his Mwit
now, she wondered ? Had he leaped ahead of that empty
travdhng sheU? Was he already close—close—his am
j»twined in hers? She covered her face with her hands.
" Oh, Piers, I can't go on alone," she sobbed. "

If you are
dead—I must die too I

"

And then, as though in obedience to a voice that had
qioken within her, she raised her head again and gazed
forth. The rain had drifted away. Through scuddim;
clouds of darkness there shone, serene and sfdendid, a single
star. Her heart gave a great throb, and was stilL

" The Star of Hope I
" she murmured wonderimrly. " The

Star of Hope I
"

'

And in that moment inexplicably yet convincingly she
knew that her prayers that had seemed so fruitless had been
heard, and that an answer was very near at hand.
There came the sound of a horn from the diiectini of the

lodge. They were coming.
She turned her head and looked down the dark avenue.

But she was no longer agitated or distressed by fear. She
knew not what might be in store for her, but somehow,
mystically, she had been endued with strength to meet it
unafraid.

She heard the soft buzz of a high-powered car, and pre-
sently two lights appeared at the further end. They came
towards her swiftly, atanost silently. It was like the swoop
of an immense bird. And then in the strong glai« shed forth
by the hall-lamps she saw the huge body of an ambulance-
car, and a Red Cross flared symbolic in the light.
The car came to a stand immediately before her, and for

a few moments nothing happened. And still she was not
afraid. Still she was as it were guided and sustained and
lifted above all turmoil. She seemed to stand on a mountain-
top, above the seething misery that had for so long possessed
her. She was braced to look upon even Death unshaken
undiamayed.

Steadily she moved. She went down to the car. Old
David was behind her. He came forward and opened the
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door iwth fambHng, qnhreriiig hands. She had time tonohce his agitation and to belSry for him :

Then a vdce came to her from within, and a neat throb
w«».t ttioogh her of thankfatoess, of relief of joynS^ak^

JS •'S^very^^•" '*"" *••*" *» "^ '-' <^
thJ!l!.Jf"^!!°^

interrogation of Um words cnt her to

^ Sr7mi^Kr*"* "11'?'' '**P *"*• ^*° *• car as if drawnW ^!^!li
'"!«™*'™' ««^ neither Crowther nor

Im^^^ fL ? P^'.' «*"°* *«^ <» a stretcher,

SrT^- ^''eton-featured, that reached a trembUn^hand to her and said again, ' Hullo !
"

«i^Z "c* "^^ ^°^^ ** **'* as if she wwe in tiw presence

t.^ ^ZJ^'J^- **• ^'*^ ^ the Hkeness tSXdrawn, urtnmed face bore to him. Then Kers' eyes bla™M the n«ht, smiled np at her, half-imperious haS^^^Sand the lUusicni was gone.
^^

h^t^^ """f.
'™'' *••** trembling hand fast clasped inhen^ she conW not speak. No words would come.

Been waitmg-what ? " he said. "I hope not for

But still she could not ' >ak. She felt choked. It was«U /» unnatural, so crueDj .d to bear.

«, «l2fl!.'?»?V'^ ' -ys," he said. "Afraid I lookan awful gny just at present."
That was all then, for Crowther came gentiy between

I^iJ"*' 'J'^ *"" ^*'=***' ^^ toftaite^^liSed^
^fiwKber and bore the master of the house into his own

i^^^L^ u ^''. ^''^ *™^ fr°°" *a^*« a 'ar"^
lL^i".\^A"J!!'^JI^^'^

upon going back to town with

cfc K*fu4^ ^"^^ *•*"' '^ «*Jy *»t out the night.sue had had the hbraiy turned into a bedroom for fienaadAe crossed the hall to the door with an eagerness that«^ her no ftnther. There, gripping tiie hawfle, Ae was

dJ^lL^*"^ "^^^ ^^°' "^"^ to and fro. but
die hstened m vam for her husband's voice, and a great
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She coold not ask penniaiaQ to
•hyneit cune iqwa her.
enter.

Minute, puied while the stood there, nunutes <d tense

SSv^^'^^'th^ heard . ««ad that set eve.^^
K?*^^^"*" ""* **» ««** ^ weariness thu psin

JS.^y'*'™^ -
""^ •««"«> »«rt throb in psssiS

J^^ ':j*j^*.'fw»wig it, she turned the handle of the^and opened It. A moment more, and she was in the

onJ^f'Zi^.'^*
in the bed. his dark eyes staring upwards

w dumb endarance m every line of him. His mouth^
S?^1!L^'^v^*»«™^'«- And even iSmkiwJutter hdjdessness there was about him a greatnoTa muteunconsaou. n^esty. that caught her by tteS' '

She went softly to the bed^.
^^

•'H«r'^K^ ^P""?',," *«» "P"" "X" intimate subject.Has Crowther gone ? " he asked.

with ^!S^T P*-'=^ '^^ '***• She saw that he spoke«^deh-berate qu^tness, as i< he we« training hC

to-menwi^
»«d Piers. He is gomg to be ordained

^•Oh. is he?" she said in surprise. "He never told

"Be w««ldn't,"said Piers. "He never talks about

^^trS'ut'Z^r^ "^ slighUy towards her.

ae glanced round. Victor was advancing behind herWitt a ch«r. Pim' eyes followed bevTwSi aTiwt*^^ter, tunung back, she saw his quick frown. He^S^
hjs hand and snapped his fingers^with Z^SpSgesture, pomting to the door, aid in a momenrVictoT^
?ort^^^.r*^^' P«* "lownThfc^*^
to ft, opened It with a flourish, and WM gone.
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^^jrr ,'s&,''5^^s^j-i^-Then his fingers patted the edge ofthe b«! '^t a^'
sweetheart I

" he Sd. ^** '*°*"'

suddenly been tZ^a^^n^^ *"* "^"^ "^ ^'^ ""^ ^
f^^in"^ vmZ ""t*^ '^r '^'^"' ''^ ^' "d hid her

'mero^SV^^^-St^STr^
«..^? t^

oyerwhetaung torrent her distras cameT»nh^rcaught her tempestuously, swept her ut^v^mT^ '

control tosuwi w i.;ii,_ j *, . .
"'ter'y irom her own

^^' hIL"***' l^ ^'^^y that aU wouldKb



432 THE BARS OF IRON

EPILOGUE

C^'^Pf^^^ "^ chUdwn't voice* liqeiiw in the

.» °^*' 1^ «P«f »'y *!«• open windOTrSemng-
*^ •^4* woman, hand in hand in the dark I

Don t let them see us yet) " It wa» the woman's voice

t^:
™* 7>th » deq) thriU in it ai c. fuD and complete con-

?^L 1 ^ were coming. Grade ^rii£^«red it
to me thto monung. But I wasn't to tell anyobeT Shewas io afraid their father might forWd it

"

Tta man annmd with a lUnt, derisive laugh that yethad to it an echo of the woman's satiabctiaa. He did not

SSS * •toejdy throu^ the wmter darkness a single,
boyish voice had UBua up another verse

:

^^
" Ha canet, the piiiaaai toMoM

la Satan's bondage held -

The gate* ol bnm befece Him bmt
The iron fetten yMd."

""j^T^* ^**" *=''^ fast to hi*. "Love open*evwy door," she whi^wwL ^^
-5^ ??TP™? *^ *** '='•*« »°^ »trong. But he said

nothmg «4ule the last triumphant lines wroiepeated

:

"
'"il.B*'** o' *>"* baiore Him bant.
The in» fetten yield."

^^Jhen^wae was song by two voices in hannony, very

" He cornea the broluB heart to bind.The Meeding lool to cart. ''

Aad arlth the tKaaares a< Hiacnce
To bleaa the hamUe po«r."

mJ^J^ a pause, ii4iile through the qniet n^t tjere
floated the sowid of distant bells.

^^ 'i "* ""=
" Look I

" said Pier* snddenfy.
And Avery, kneeling beside him, raised her eyes.
There, high above the trees, alone and splendid, therewane a great, quivering star.

lfi»ann ifid round her neck. " The Star of Hope, Avery,"
he, ««iq>ered. " Your*—and mine."
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^Jhejnag to Um tfeatly. with a doMw tlut wu

" Owglad hoMnnii, Prince of P*ac*ny wdoaoM ihall proclaim.

Witti Thy bdovcd Name. ^
With Thy beloved Name."

,
Avery leaned her head against her husband'* shoulderI hear an angel singing," she said.

»•«'>««".

Ten minutes later. Grade stood in the eraat hall with th««dgtow o^the fire spreading all about iSThe^wS^eSS
»«rve3ang the master of the house, who lay backTa teSway-chair with his wife kneeling b^nde hto wd(W ZDataatun, cnried up witT^ complaZ^"^^'"'

How vwy comfy you look I
" sheV^^. ^•

And, We are comfy," said Hers, with a smile.
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