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THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE

PART I

THE START

M
CHAPTER I

BEGGARS

Y dear Maud, I hope I am not lacking in proper

, t;^- ^ P"°«- But it is an accepted—though painful-
fact that beggars cannot be choosers."
Lady Brian spoke with plaintive emphasis the whUe shedrew an elaborate initial in the sand at her feet with thepomt of her parasol.
" I cannot live in want," she said, after a thoughtfulmoment or two. " Besides, there is poor little Bunnyto be

considered. Another thoughtful pause; then: "What
did you say, dear ?

"

Lady Brian's daughter made an abrupt movement without
taking her eyes oS the clear-cut horizon ; beautiful eyes of
darkest, deepest blue under straight black brows that eavethem a somewhat forbidding look. There was nothing re-
mM-kable about the rest of her face. It was thin and saSow
and at the moment rather drawn ; not a contented face, and
yet possessmg a quality indefinable that made it sad rather
than bitter. Her smile was not very frequent, but when itcame it transfigured her utterly. No one ever pictured that^e of hers beforehand. It came so brilliantly, so suddenly
like a burst of sunshine over a brown and desolate landscape
making so vast a difference that aU who saw it for the first
time marvelled at the unexpected glow.
But it was very far from her face just now. In fact, she
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And so would I
'•

'*^^*>°'' than have you do this thing

reIuy,°;ouTnow de'ST^.'ni^'
^'^hed Lady Brian. "And

protested Udy Bna.^ ^.°JJ,t^ T '^"''^ 'l"-*'"" "."

Mother, how can you e„dure fhe man ^' Ho'™^"'
'"'^* '

single moment demean yomSM k" th. ^ '^^Z"" ^°' ^
marrying him ?

" yo"rseu by the bare idea of—of
Lady Brian sighed again. " It isn't a« if T k,j . ^

to marry him," she pdnted out " !.» ^"^ ^''^ y°«
to marry Lord Saltash aJthnu^h

"^''^'' ^''^" ^^^^d you
it was^S; one grtriSo?S7h" ^°" ""^^ "°^ ^'^^-

thai7st?srei„^:.%-r^,:^^^^^^
up and run away. ^ "^"^ strongly to spring

we'.'I^dZtyaUtt'h'd
'^*"'''" ^'"^ '^'' -*h «PS that

eithe?-°sid°Lad?BS "^itf"''! 'T'\^^^' ^'^^PP-d
• Of course, I know he d^sn't co^n"" ?/

^^erulousness.

father. Second huTba^dsl^UdZ^J^Sch? ^°" ^'
IS one of the princioal ohi«-t^r,c *

'^'^^hich, to my mind,
as I said befoEga^s^e^ °

t be ^^^"^ **'^^- »"*-
ha. got to be sacrifif^!^ ttoe is an en7o7V.^^ '**'"^*^"S
Maud turned her eye; slowly awa^fr^ ^h.^.'

'"^""'••"

with them the near exnaW ^^t^ T ^''^ '*°'^°°' swept

younger. She was a veVv nrettv wnl ^^v ""^^ ^^
softly-tinted, with a spedes nf L ? ' 1.^'''=ate-featured,

that all but the stonvhef4.H f
PP!^"8 ^^"^ about he;

She put her dau^&Sfyln'L'eS "
bS.*° T'"'never attempted to charm ^yo„e'^ IheV^p^i^tlyt
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AU her being seUeTto'b^-bcSLVuTlnTKfff"^^y-

love upon him dunng the whole of his fifteen veJ^ l,lfli

bruised reed had broken at last in her h^d stl h ^ **^!?
every device to strengthen Tt. And thTn too th^r 'T^always been the possibiUtv that Maud m.vi:?'

*^^^%had
Saltash, who was extremel? wSthyTnd-S^l™^ ^Z^-very sedulous in his attentions. ^ ^ **' ^"^ '*'^*

bee^n rnel^ZTh^KSSrJil^^^
?d"d5=H£rs2raS^d"xt^S^^^^^^^

uncertain on this point But whatPv^r tiT
^ ^^*

Of course it was very sweet of her to d^^^tlu ,x
^"•

sparingly to dear little Bunny but LadvBriln
"^^ "^ '"'

of the opinion that she wasted a gSe!,"^If P"^^*^'^
in his service. She was twenty-fivrSreadv Lh ^*"'

^f""

end their days in the workhouse ^ ^ ^' ' ^^^^ *°'^«*

Lady Brian had relations in the North, but, as she was
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H^'rina'^S^^i^lJ^X -3^cU„^ to be kind to her.
sponsible girihood had cmL '

^^i?-"** ^"^ ^ her irre-

them. The wild Irish b^o„^fh^„^^? °^ * 'P"* ''«t*een
favourable eye, and her X„tn.

'"' '^'" '"«^^«'* *"h a
practic^ly severed alf^LntcSr^hThem " '"'""^ ^^'^

I^o„^;r„i ttdTht ^J^^—n to

ence with an elderly bachlrnn?^ u'^^^'""^ '=°^^^P°nd-

prop at length gave wav • 7„h I °y"«°ds till even this
Bunny (whose vf^^empL' title wt\if."''

"^^ ^' ^^^'^
world) found themielve/strandedafp ^ Possessed in the
end^ot the season with n^^tVo'f^^^'^.rwt tt
Fit°ur\SSh'e°InS ult^/.^'\''^ ^'^^^'^-t
quay-the ' Anchovy "Ho^elB.^n' '^n"? ^^ ">« ^^hing-
of its situation. It was not ,„ J u^^'* "' °n amount
but Lady Brian hadWed ft onYnr^''"''""'

estabhshment.
Lord Saltash had a yadit i^ %T ^T"""^ °*=*=^°° because
such a precious opp^ortJ^^v for T.""^ ^"/ '* ^"^ ^^'"ed
large racing-stables in Te„XhK ^^IJ*^"

"e also had
behind the little town and th^^^r''"!^ °* '^' downs
or other of his favo^ e p^tSies mS,."? ^°\^^ ^^en one
Nothing had come of ^ht ™^''' ^^'"P* him thither,

pleasant, half joC acqul?!^^"^,^'; ^'>^'^^^' save a
proprietor of the i^^c^rVoterd;L,r.*'?,,*^'- ^^'^P^'^' ^he
Lady Brian-s appeaCfMe Lv?^^^"}^?'*'^'^ °f ^hich
of the worthy I^^dloS's rolhcS f l.**

"^"^ *™ hold
It quite difficW to te^ heS^t; y '^^' '^' ^"^ ^°^^

finSSn^dll^S^J^^i-S,^ and she had

X^a^farroJtreJtrt^^"^^
of a very slight «d frotKL^.^T.?

them which had been
seU estabhshed in ^^Xtk.^SS'^^'TS^.;
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Jou^.r?ea!"ie1Jlh*°.'Vr' ''°"«^'''' ^^ hotly,

was too horrible too r^vnUin™ i cu ^ escape. But it

mother had a s„ea^°/£S t^elTJ^Z't^Vf' ""''

tively nauseated her. ^hatlSultr^
I"TVa'ttt&

~ rSrthaSia? ^^^"^-^ -^^-Sl^itTJerTap
jn^dtha^^S^^-S^.Su-^5;;^.|

^fSlSSil&^^ed-

beaSKsler^SX'Sr^"*'^^^-^^^^^

late^rSlllJi^ter^r.^^^"*^^^'^' "" ^^^ ''^ ^^^

th: Jrftnt rSoi." ^«^^"' ^""-^ "''^ ^ ^•'^"enge.

de^^*tha^?h
"""^^ *°

'I^"" ^'°"S *»>« beach. " I mean

"But-but-Mother "-there was almost a cry in the
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^:1^'JZZ'l~''''
^"''* '*^*' '"^*"' decided upon what

Lady Brian sighed again. " Oh, do let us have a littleMramon sense !" she said, with just a touch of irritation

th™J? ^
l^^^ decided. The decision has been simplythrust upon me. I had no choice."

*^^

fl,f ^"Jf.,"
^.°" ""Tl *°

V'y
^^"

•
" M*«d's voice feU suddenly

*

flat. She turned her face again to the open sea, a glint ofdesperation m her eyes.
^

Yes."**'
^"^ ^^^ ^"^ "^"^ definitely. " I m-an to say

;;
Then Heaven help us I

" said Maud, under her breath.My dear, don't be profane !
" said Lady Brian.

CHAPTER II

THE IDOL

"
T wy'*^*"*^' u ?** * "^"^d long time you've been IX What on earth have you and the mother been doing > "

Young Bernard Brian turned his head towards his sister with

w^th^^fc"^:-
v^^*'""* movement of one bitterly at variancewith hfe. You swore you wouldn't be long." he said

ovpr hir"^".. T
"*

^S'^'u ,
^"'"^ "^^ *°^ s'de and stoopedoverhm^. I couldn't help it. Funny," she said. "I haven'tbeen enjoying myself."

"ivpn z

f^lf^'^^'^VPfui'^''
suspiciously. "Oh. it's never your

fault, he said, with dreary sarcasm.
^

Maud said nothing. She only laid a smoothing hand onhis crumpled brow, and after a moment bent and kissed it

«h,,ftinf^ 1,^ ^^^ ""^"y *'°™ ^«'" <=^ess. opening andshuttmg his hands m a nervous way he had acquired in baby-

"^;r.- u\^^\^ ^"^^^y ^''=''«°^g ti^e," he said.There s a brute with a gramophone upstairs been driving menearly crazy For goodness' sake, see if yo. can put a stop

you do?tT"
^"^

^ '°"''' ' ^
'•'^ «° ''"^ °« my head «

; I'U do my best, dear," Maud promised,

th- \T^^ M eood°«f we could get away from this place."the boy said restlessly. "Even the old ' Anchovy ' wm
preferable. Iloathe this hole."

"ucuovy was
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" Oh, so do 1 1
" said Maud, with sudden vehemence. And

then she checked herself quickly, as if half ashamed. " Of
course it might be worse, you know. Bunny," she said.
Bunny curled a derisive lip, and looked out of the window.
" Did you really like the ' Anchor ' better ? " Maud asked,

after a mornent.

He drew his brows together—beautiful brows, like her own,
betraying a sensitive, not too well-balanced temperament.
" It was better," he said.

Maud sat down beside his sofa with a slight gesture of
weariness. " You would like to go back there ?

" she
asked.

He looked at her sharply. " We are going ?
"

She met his look with steady eyes. " Mr. Sheppard has
offered to take us in," she said.

The boy frowned still more. " What I For nothing ?
"

he said.

"No; not for nothing." The girl was frowning too—
the frown of one confronted with a difficult task. " Nobody
ever does anything for nothing," she said.

" Well ? What is it ? " Bunny's eyes suddenly narrowed
and became shrewd. ' He doesn't want you to many him,
I suppose ?

"

"Good gracious. Bunny I" Maud gasped the words in
sheer horror. " Whatever made you think of that ?

"

Bunny laughed—a cracked, difficult laugh. " Because he's
bounder enough for anything ; and you're so beastly fond of
him, aren't you ?

"

" Oh, don't
!

" Maud said. " Really don't. Bunny I

It's too horrible to joke about. No, it isn't me he wants to
marry. It's—it's

"

The mother ? " queried Bunny, without perturbation.
" Oh, he's quite welcome to her. It's a pity he's been such
a plaguey time making up his mind. He might have known
she'd jump at him."

" But, Bunny " Maud was gazing at him in utter amaze-
ment. There were times when the working of her young
brother's brain was wholly beyond her comprehension.
" You can't be—pleased I

" she said.
" I'm never pleased," said Bunny sweepingly. " I hate

everything and everybody—except you, and you don't
count. The man's a brute, of course; but if the mother
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one's," he said " Th»r«'= » *u' ^
.
° "^® °" some-

='^^£lf^P= -n^Pro^£J
so^someoL mS do it'for urthaT™a.^'""^

'°' °'^^^'-^'

tionSL'p'asISrbr '"""*' '"*"* " ^'•^ ^'^^'^^

us, who's to blame her p t =,,„
**^"'«, °" a doorstep with

bargain for goodie wV? "
^P°'' ""''' '"^'"''^'' '" *he

Maud nodded mutely, her fineers locfcpd =,„h * • •

against each other.
^ ^^ ^"*^ straining

thffTJrK"'"'*^** ^' *^=^ »P '°' a moment. Then • " Th^rpV

••Go at'^stoKTs-y^! ita^''; b'e'' T'^y '^^^^^^
bear it! ItU-ii^?s' iJf^^alS'Th frrat itf^He flung his arms up frenziedly above his hiad «nl. 1sudderiy uttered an anguished cry of pain

' ^^ *^'"

ar^rdreTtS^m^'-fir^; ^^^^H^'^.^^^,^^r.'''don't I "she said. " Yo^ kno^ y^cl't !

"^' ''°° *' '^^"'

The boys face was convulsed. " I didn't tn,,™ i i
«)metimesl Oh, Maud, I hate life! ""TL^^^I .'^^e

Su^^'o^troirmr^sf^^^^^^^^
white as death. " bLS^!"3^S„T[ " sh^*' v'

''"''

passionately. " I would riv3 t1f»
^ ,/^^ whispered

better for you I"
Pve-all the world-to make it

be^Toptr """"' """^ ^^'^'^J' ^''^ awful paro:^^
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No, yonwImI!'*'^*??',,**'™]?*'^
°'""y °P«"«<J his eyes,

wouldn 1
1

" he said unexpectedly.

" Indeed I would I
" she said very earnestly.

You wouldn't I " he reiterated, with the oaralvsi<i.rconviction that refuses to hear any reaLing
'^^

n vofwould, you'd have married Lord Saltash years ago, p- d l^e^nch enough to pay one of the big men to put me right."She winced sharply. "Bunny! You're not to talk to

him.""'

'

'

''"'^ ^"""^- " ^""^ •'""'^ y^""'" >n J°ve with

•'I know I couldn't marry him," she said, a piteous quiver

'^^Z'hf " ^V""'^
*'^*° " She broke off.^

othefricKa„,Th?„rrdonTSf So^S 'Si^
Srgrr„J."

^^ ''^ -"''- °^ - st^nd%hjTh^5:rd

ofus"'^r^l°S~"''"''°"-'"^^ ^ "^"« ^- *•>« *-
" You can't 1

" Again deadly conviction swent a«H»
argument "You're not clever ^enough, ^l^d J^u^^havS
r*tr^^ y°." P^°P°^ *" '«ave me to the tender mereLof the Sheppard. It would be a quick way out of th^^fficulty so far as I am concerned, anyway" "^

°' ^^e <"»-

" m^ri^i"'"^^^^"'^'
^"^""^ y°"

'

" Maud said quickly.

Bun^
^ Marry-and be quick about it 1 " sdd

He turned his drawn, white face to the window-a face of

YoutW^d^'tf°'/!l"* °"^" ''""''^ ^' ^''^^ t° t^d5?hs
B^nv~T?2f„ T-ff""' °/ youth-had never existed for

i7^Z W^" .
^ ^ ^^^ "" ^°°S ^' he could remember hadalways been a long, dreary round of rain and disapDoin^S °*/^««^rghts and dragging! futile dj^^ttMaud who shared them all, knew to the utte^ost the

tW^-^"'""^ "^ *-he lad's existence. It hu^ h™Uythat bitterness moving her to a perpetual self-sacX ofthe extent of which even Bunny had smaU concepriof
'

She Identified herself completely with him, and had so

fnir" T ' T^ y?" °* ^^ "'« *hen he had come!!
u^^K: J^°g haby-into the world to fill the void of w

childish heart. She had. as it were, grown up in h^ s^c^
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worn and saUow and thin, with the sharp edges of nervesthat were always strung up to too high a pitch-the nerves ofone who scarcely ever knew a whole night of undisturbed

I^r.. tL^^K
*°" "P°" her those years of anxiety and

!^5 :•, *7 H**
''"'5" ^''^y *'*' y°«*'' ^«>- Only once-and that for how short a time I-had life ever seemed

desirable «n her eyes. A brief and splendid dream had been

BT'ttrH**^'"^ K^! ?
golden sunrise over her whole honzonBut the dream had faded, the sunrise had been extinguishedm heavy clouds that had never again parted. She knew lifenow for a grey, grey dreariness on which no light could ever

shine again She was tired-tired to the soul of her • andshe was only twenty-five.
'

" Maud I
' Bunny's voice, half irritable, half eager, brokem upon her. See that fellow down there tryinl to make

his nag go into the sea ? It's going to be a bT job Lrt'sgo down and see it done I

" « j""- i-ei s

„„^iT/? \°"? ''^'^. *^ ^ a comer of the room. It wasno hght task to get it m and out of the house ; but Maudwas used to the management of it. The weight of it wentin with the other b.-rdens of life. She was^iLd liZ^l
^hl^^i. "^,i

P*^'. "«»« **«ted body, and no wish of histhat she could gratify was ever left neglected. Moreover
the offensive clamour of the gramophone overhead added toher alacrity to obey his behests. And the day was brightand warm with a south wind blowing over a sparkling sea

It would do Bunny good to go out. especiaUy if he desiredto go. It was not always that he would consent to do so
after a sleepless jught. But there was an extraordinary
vitahty m the meagre frame, a fevered, driving force thatnever seemed to be whoUy exhausted. There were tim^when macUon was absolute torture to him, and Maud wasready to go until she dropped if only she could in somemeasure a^eviate that chafing resUessness. She counted^tuck mdeed If these moods of fret and turmoil raged during
the day. She was better able to cope with them then, and itgave the mght a better chance. Poor lad I He could fight
his own way through the days, but the long-drawn-Sut
misery of nights of incessant pain broke him down-how
completely only Maud ever knew.

i.^^^^A^'' "[u^^^ "^ ^°^^ °° ^^^ aftemoon^of
late October, down the hiU to the sun-bathed shore.
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That hill taxed her physical powers to the uttermost.
Secretly she dreaded the ascent, but not for worlds would
she have had Bunny know it—Bunny, who depended solely
upon her for the very few pleasures that ever came h'- way.
To the last ounce of her strength she was dedicated to the
service of her idol.

CHAPTER III

THE NEW ACQUAINTANCE

THEY reached the sunny stretch of parade in time to
see the young chestnut that had excited Bunny's

interest being coaxed along the edge of the water by his
rider. The animal was covered with froth, and evidently
in a ferment of nervous excitement. The man who rode
him sat loosely in the saddle, as if the tussle in progress were
of very minor importance in his estimation. He kept the
fretting creature's head turned towards the water, however,
and at intervals he patted the streaming neck and spoke a
few words of encouragement.
At Bunny's request his chair was drawn to the edge of

the parade, and from here he and Maud watched the progress
of the battle. A battle of wills it undoubtedly was, though
there was nothing in the man's attitude to indicate any
strain. He was obviously one who knew how to bide his
time—thick-set, bull-necked, somewhat bullet-headed, with
a face of even redness and a short, blunt nose that looked
aggressively confident.

" Wonder if he'll do it," said Bunny.
Maud wondered too, realizing that the task would be no

easy one. The horse was plainly on edge with apprehension,
and her sympathies went out to him. Somehow she did
not want to see him conquered. In fact, not greatly admiring
the physiognomy of his rider, she hoped the horse would win.

Stepping with extreme daintiness, as if he expected the
ground to open and swallow him, the animal sidled past, and
she caught the gleam of a wicked eye as he went. There
was mischief mingled with his fear. He evidently was not
feeling particularly kindly disposed towards the man who
rode him. The loose seat of the latter made her wonder
if be were wholly aware of this.
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"
f«'U •>« thrown If he Isn't careful " the «.iM k.if .»h«^^«,d half to Bunny, who wa, watcLgtth"2; £.1?

He Lnt v'
'!'*" ''" •','P* ^^ *«^* ^thout apparent effort

tha moment she knew with absolute certS fl;* ilcould be but one end to the struggle
'^"*^"*y *''-^* t^^re

tril2'^5™ «."^Pif'°?
of the same thing must have nenetrated the ammal's intelligence also, fo, almost from"^ til"same moment he seemed to lose heart.' He s^ b*c£d away
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S ^t7^^',""^ ''"P' '"
'""'f

'""'y "«"*" t**" unsparing

ri^.?'„ K '
f."*:;

**?.P*"- "« "° '°"K« tried to fli«g hi»nder over his head. He seemed to be flghUng to save Uspnde rather than for any other reason

hi.°l!!Li!!i*K''"?'' ''"i«'°,«''-
En'luran" had its limits, and

his smooth, clipped flanks were smarting intolerably. Very
suddenly he gave m and walked into the water.

It foamed alarmingly round his legs, and he started ingenuine terror and tried to turn ; but on the instant a hand

ronsd^ * '^""''' *'"**''""8 ''a"'! that patted and

" ^°*'.,d°n't be a fool horse any longer I
" said his con-

on and face^t°l •
^°" ''"' ^°'"« *" ^° y°" S"^ ^ ^°

He wc t on, splashing his rider thoroughly, first in sheer
nervousness, later in undisguised content.

^ '"'neer

He came out of the water some five minutes later a wiser

pntlf^*^? ^"^ n"!, ^^^^'°^S youngster than he had
entered it, and walked serenely along the edge as if he hadbeen accustomed to it aU his life. When the spreading foiunwashed rour^d his hoofs he did not so much as lay an ea?

the Sfi«" *'"''*' ""'* ^^ ^^ "°* ^*"* t° ^**'

,n!H*'"'^I'^ o^u «"^ns'" said Bunny in frank dis-

Eck™ °^ *^^ **"°* *" ^°*"S to break

The horseman was passing immediately below them He
looked up and Maud coloured a guilty scarlet, realizing
that he had overheard the remark. He had the most
starthngly bnght eyes she had ever seen. Tliey met herswith a directness that seemed to pierce straight through
her, and passed on unbUnkingly to the boy in the long chair
There was something lynx-like in the straight regard? some-
thing so dehberately mtent that it seemed formidable His
clean-shaven, weather-beaten face had an untamed, primitive
look about It, as of one born in the wilderness. His mouthwas rugged rather than coarse, but it was not the mouth of
civihzation.

Bunny who was not easily daunted, looked hard back at
him, with the brazen expression of one challenging a rebuke.
But the horseman refused the challenge, passing on without
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go'blck.'"'^'"
"^^ ^"""y '" ^'"»den discontent. "Let',

Paxed fo mak?thre;Lt«?/:^crnr^ P"'"*' ^"^ P^

The slant wL tnaTn,rafu e^'Cd^
" "" ""y ^^^ I

"

pathy^
: I would pull yo/upTl%ou?d?sh™"'' ^^You ve never even tried," said Bunny

1, 1. B.t I „o„ t tiA. . „|,„K to„g„ „v« S th„
know I can
I can help.' _

Zd"™ar„1rr?o?£f 'Sn';f''f
""">'•

'" '^'^^^*-

Bunny could not see he^ face Sh h "'f"'"
*° ''"^ '^^

to control her panting breach
^ '''""^^ desperatelySci"fh?SS;j'^^ said discontentedly,

and Maud bent 1 er'Ish d fa « A-uf^','""'' "f"'^ *^^"''

want to meet that piercL rLLn ""';, ^''" ^''^ "°*
beats slackened behin"^ h^.^a^'l^'^^o'frsnn.^"'

'^' ''°°'-

curiously soft that at the GmLtTtl T^^"* ^°'=« ««
to be that of a woman.

'''^ ^"""^^ ''el'eved it

"Say
! That's too heavy a job for you "

She paused—it was inevitahlp_,r,/i i ^
In the same momeThemX^^"^ 'T^'

sturdy figure, shorter than she had ItlTu-'' ^1"^'^-
was in the saddle Korsev of a«^»;f

magined him when he
ing a breadth of chest tlatsS V ""S'^

°^ ''""'^' P°^^«ss-

.
Again those extrtmdy^bS ev^' me?r'''*

'^^"^th.
intensely ahve. She felt as if fh». ^ . ** '^^'^' red-brown,
her vividly conscious oflrhoTL?/'^J"rK^' '^^y^^de
They embarrassed her, maSe her Le„tfu^

labouring heart.

havedors^7nS>yS^ 'bT^J/^''''^ ^^^ ™ght not
pushed forward ti/heltood^^^fde ht ""' '°' ''''' "^

You take my animal I
" he sairi

'
•• u •

now."
<" 1

ne said. He s quiet enough
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beSJ 2:7aSce'rd"UStur BtS!
'''^.''^^'^'

dumb also, though wheth^ wifh imK ^ ^'^'"^ ^*™<=''

sun,risesh;coSd„orteU
embarrassment or merely

It was very kind of you. Thank you very much "

You ve nothing to thank me for " he said in th.rsoft voice of hie " A- T -J 1. / . "'' '" 'hat queer.

JdtTer^s^rn ^^l^i^^^^ ^"'^^ ^^^: but it

thl't^re^eTiJr? t^^fSti^ ^"^^ •'°-

tu^edtothechairandprepStrion ''' ""'^ ^''^

aflfefcrofX-s-el^^St?^
Stop,,a mmutel Thanks for pushingtfup t^'bel^ti;

came to the boy's side. leaingWshoSe^ "* °"* "S^" ^'^

toucE^Is'ayr-^'" ^"' ^"""^ ^-6'^- "Let me
" Oh, don't

1
" Maud said nervouslv •• h» i i j

savage just now

"

"ervousiy. He looked so

i^^X^rT^^^^^^o avoid

and he finaUy subS ^^^ """'" ^"^^ ^^«tent.

"He's not savage," his rider said again, "He's only
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Sfst^^"-'
'" '^'^= "^^^ '^ «'"« shaping-like all

Thp mL y?" "^^ what I said down on the oarar' ? "

defiant
^""''y' '*^"e back, half-fascinated and half-

B,^l,^f
*' *'''"'-^ '''<^"'*'" *•»« horseman said

snSKVs^p;sidTutft^"''l'- -'^ -^- h«
you I " he said "I sav T hnx! '7n™ ^^^^- " ^ood for

time."
^^y- ^ ''°P« w« shall see you again some

mad?aj;:wer
'"'" '°' '°"«' y°" P^^^^^y -U." the man

ey^^p°ar^e"dShi:rere;;
^""'^^'^ ^"^ ^^ -^^ His

"OhT/"''''"'^-
"Yes, I'm a fixture. And you ?

"

is.?|:^S^l^-S-i-Bui:i^-"This

sink through the e^Th^ShT^"!,"^""' """^^ her long to

thathi^rori^r^thVihttT^^^^^^^
face but it was not a derisive smfle^''*

'°"^' ^"^ ^"" °" his

.. )^'',?' ^'^ y°" ? " said Bunny, with frank curiositv

that^Le ^:^rt;1S '^•r^-'^-
^•^-^S'teeth

horseman said ^ *^- ^ ^ ^ groom," the

yo;4"noraVJJ^^.b£;yes opened wide. 'Then

laugh^^The^rii; lo^SThis' LJtt Th ?d^'^"'^
^

o.i2t-;ii:«eryo^-r^^^
He backed his horrwiS^thet^r^/L^-f '

"
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her. a.d she thought ther? .uS^be^'^rTeifallTuSSS fn^

yoZ'redXT?''''"""''^"""^'- "H""-' What are

' Theyt^^ir'""'* *^" P-P'<= yo- title.- she said.

why?h^oSs:i ir'ivtrri^.^ro i?i?-"
^^''^ ^""">'-

"
^"^

atttpTtfexptr 'KVd'h '"Ti H^"'
^'"^ -^^ -

gentleLn," sLTaid. " BuT-h'e'^nV^' *° ^^' ''™^^" ^

he isSone".^''^
''''"^"*'" ^^''^ ^"""^ '"""y- " He knows

^n?^Sd-=rLrt£^ria^

CHAPTER IV

THE ACCEPTED SUITOR

HARK to the brute !
" said Bunnv

A \r\nn 1/^,1^ -. 1 _r . . .

•'

helples^prison'^^SttVuSoft^'nlr "'
'^'^^^'' ^

Again came that loud, coarsp laueh and wi+h ;+ ti,=
0/ a door on the other side of the pafs^e

' '^' "^""^
Watch out

!

•' warned Bunny. " They're coming !
"
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There was a hint of nervousness in his voice also Sh^heard It, and swiftly rose. When their own lo^r ojned !Ee

Her mother entered, flushed and smiline BohmA »,«,
carr,e her accepted lover-a large, florid man.'kandsome in a
l^T.fl^ '*y'^' ^th '^ dissipated look a^tTe ev«whjch told .ts own tale. Maud qSivered in im^nt re^^^ment whenever she encountered those eyes. They coiJdTotlook upon a woman with reverence

^ney could not

rf,5.^ '*''°"f
'^
u"*°

*^^ ^°°" '" ''^^ "^other's wake, fondling a

iuhe"w°o^:='''
'" '"'^"* '°°^ '•"'"°- -'»>« -d

Lady Brian ran to her daughter with all a girl's imoetuosity. "My dear, it's all settled 1
" she decided ^^tles"and I are gomg to be married, and we're all going tohve at The Anchor

' with him. And dear littlf r,1„V
js. to^have the best ground-floor rooms. '^Nowtn'fTa?

JlhT^
^^^- 7^} ^"^"^ '*'«^"^'l *° »" even icier frigidity

Sgte:si"v:Tng?
'^" ''"'^ ^"""^'^ "- ^"-'i «P ^oZ

After a distinct pause, Maud bent her long neck and coHIvkjssed her mother's expectant face. " I hoL you!^and mISheppard-will be very happy," she said. ^ ^ "'^
^'

1 he happy suitor broke into his loud, self-satisfied lan^-hEgad, what an enthusiastic reception ! " he cried "S:you got a similar chaste salute for me""
^^^^

uS'eZTotVZff ""'V"^
"^^""^ ^'°'' ^ ^he stood,ner eyes shot a blue flare of open enmity at him • and—almost m spite of himself-Giles Sheppard paused '

madS!-^'"''
'^^"''- "You've got'a she-wolf here.

i.ifL^"^ *""'?'^- " ^^- ^"««' don't be absurd I Maud
rhnn Ik""'

y°",'='>o^- She was never demonstra ive i achild. She was always shy and quiet Thpv a™ n^T <.

Bun'nv°;'r
"'^^^

''•
'"^ ''' "^"^S^^iC Tme'Bunny darhng, won't you give Mother a kiss ? "

What for ? " said Bunny

ihl^^J^ vl^^l^y ^I'P'"S Maud's cold hand with fingers

SLT^ierrldThefK- ''"^ ^'^ ^^^
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m"j™t"j* ^°'"^ *° '''** anyone," he said. "Neither is

v^ • u l°u *
''"'"^ '^''^* *''^''° '^ *° ™^e such a fuss aboutYou ve both been married before."

The landlord of " The Anchor " gave a great roar of
laughter. "Not bad for a bantling^ eh. L^ Tdftknow I was to have a sucking cynic for a ^tep-son. You"re

And so we shan t ask you to dance at the wedding. Not thatyou could If you tried, eh? And my Lady DisdjL there

uZl^ '"^'*''^- 7' ^" Soing to be marted by"Slicence to-morrow afternoon, and you can take possession ofyour new quarters while the knot is being tied. Ho^ thatappeal :o you ?
' ^iuw s ludi

^JZ7 l?°^^t^. i?™ ^'^ * •=^^^'" gri™ interest. " It'll
suit me all nght " he said. " But I'm hanged if I can seewhere you come in."

*

" Oh "r ^uVu^ '^"^^^^ fS^'" ^"'' '^'^ t°"g"e in his cheek.

rl.r.A • ,, ''f. ??y P^'""S ^* *•»« fe^^t' °W son," he de-

Sir' l^\/^'^' ^f ""y ^y' °" y°" -"Other fortlong time. Pretty piece of goods she is, too. You're neitherof you a patch on her. They don't do you credit, LucJ mydear. Sure they re your own ?
" • }> '"y

"•• V'^T^'f ^""V " ^^^ Maud suddenly and sharply.

protS
^ -" '"'"^ ^"^^ ^"^ *" dismayed

nofhow
'^ *'"' ^^'^ "^' "^^^ ^°''^^ ^""^ ^'"P^"* ^^'- s'-e ''"ew

Giles Sheppard, however, only laughed again and seated
himself on the edge of the table to comemplate herWe shall have to try and find a husband for you, young

t^W?' T^ft!
• > ^T^^^'^

'^'^°'" "^""^ how to bring you

1 T J I u * *°"S'? J°''. I wonder who'd like to tfke iton Jake Bolton might do the trick. We'll have TakeBolton to dme with us to-morrow. He knows how to tame

do k^Zf''r
°
H ^^^l

"'\^ '^^'""' P^«"y ^'ght to see him

fa<S^
*'^"''*^^'^ ^™'^' "'"'' ^^ ^y^' °" ^^^""^'^ "°^ 'Crimson

"Now, Giles." protested Lady Brian, " you've promised

It, ^°i '^ K,y
*^°

''•'l'^'"'"-
^'^ ^"^« ^e Shall dl Th^edown comfortably presently. Dear Maud has a good deal to
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been foolish in our time Rnt h«,I' i^ ^^ "^ ^^

that con,plainlT„^Se.5:sSrteSS '°^

sound eood snankino- T* J
K>^>-'". my laay

, and that is a

Ah, weU," smiled Lady Brian " we are nnf aii ,ii

oy|i.™„!.£'nlS'ii hiss'sJ* ">' "'

"il?H<;ilf\^°"^
^^*^*'' *^^^«. is he?" she saidLord Saltash is a very old friend of ours T= h.^ ,^'

ever come dowoi here ' " ^^ he—does he
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judgment, to myThiLkSj:"'*'""^
*""""«"'• ^^''^^ '"•^'^ ^han

Oh Giles!" protested Lady Brian " h^,.,

better tav. .tSto'i„,4
'''""" y°" W* B«». J^d

bestowed several nlsm.n^.w i
° ""^ re"gbly and

flung it',^Je'
"°*'^^- '^« -^"'y -"* to the window, and
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CHAPTER V

IN THE DARK

"O LACK night and a moaning seal Now and then a

.7::i- . f "!*'" ''^'"^ °" ^ eust of wind, sprinkling the
girl s tense face^ damping the dark hair that clustered about
her temples. But she did not so much as feel it. Her
passionate young spirit was aU on fire with a fierce revolt
agairist the destmies that ruled her hfe. She paced theparade as one distraught.
Only for a brief space could she let herself go thus-only

while Bunny and their mother played their nightly gameo cnbbage. They did not so much as know that she wasout of tlie house. She would have to return ere she was
missed, and then would follow the inevitable ordeal of puttinKBunny to bed. It was an ordeal that seemed to become
each night more difficult. In the morning he was easier tomanage

; but at night, when he was tired out and aU his
nerves were on edge, she sometimes found the task ahnostbeyond her powers. When he was in pain-and this was
not mfrequently-it took her hours to get him finaUy settled,
bhe was sure that it would be no easy task to-night. Hehad had bouts of severe neuralgia during the day, and his

tlushed face and irritable manner warned her that therewas a struggle in store. She had sometimes sat waiting tillthe small hours of the morning before he would permit herto move or undress him. She felt that some such trial was
belore her now, and her heart was as lead.
The house had seemed to stifle her. She had run out

for a breath of air ; and then something about that moaning
shore had seemed to draw her. She h.td run down to the

f^h.^\
and now she paced along it, staring down into the

fathomless dark below her where the deep water rose and
leli with a ceaseless moaning, thumping the wall beneath in
sullen impotence.
There was no splash of waves, only that dumb striving

against a power it could not overthrow. It was Uke her own
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^hat so gaUed her would be fTeS pa^t
"""^ *•"" ""^^^

WhS ^'L^\*°°* °" ^^^ ^^^ *'*•> * passionate impatience

c h£ irdiJ'iaSn*?""
'^'' f^' "*« *• "^"'

imp"!" P?r onfES" V
"*" "»" "" '»*' '" "'"""S

get away""
^°'"' '^'^^" ' ^" ^«" ^d- " You won't

stSf'"^of l2' """..^^T""'*
''^^^ She ceased tosuuggie. uh, let me go ! she said breathless)v " v«„-you don't understand. I-I-only—-•' ^" ^"^
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" Came out for a breath of air ?

" he suueesteH • nicourse-I gathered that."
suggested. Of

He took his arms away from her, but he stiU keot onpof her wnsts in a strong grasp. She coukl not ^fhU ?ace inth^^ darkness, only his figure, which was shorrand%i!>

lit!! ?u /°t"
}^°'^-" ''^ *^^' " wJ'en people take the air

h'Jd srVeytL^: "TtVSaL";? "h" 'I
'^^ "«"'«" *''y"

were just g^inTto remLk'.'^Sut^X ^rrL^^^TlZ
KrefrSc:-"^ '-'' -^ loo)cin/fof'erafrthe^ve

i«!l*
''*'^ ¥ ^*' *° *'"= ^'"=>ter. She sat down rather helo

SwTrom^Z"'* "°"" ""' P°^^'"« trcoSell' £

s^xt:vf£t^y=cr^i^i^--s^/;j
SnTabo^T-""^^^'^' ^ ^''"'^'^'^ ^- ^'-"- long

^~^^t^j:^;^ —hat his

again! Accidents happen'^ou k-w- Y ^SUt have

lolbg f?rV"Ju.^' '
^ ^'^"'"'^ ^'^ ^^^^ •'^'^ *° floun'defarotd

sheTlf^s!?ir
^' *°"' '"^'^^ '^^^ ^^t to smile, and yet

hersi
''^'' '* ""^^ '^'^ presumption to address

coSd multe'r ''"fam 'obr'.":" "'''- ^"* ^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^i"u musier.
1 am obhged to you." she sairl " hnt tfaU to see why your responsiSiUty should extendi 'far. If I
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Sid m!^""*' ^^ ''^'^ "* *»"'* y«>" ««»»d never have
M XT™*"*"' **ved me ii you had "

Ninety-nine to one
!
" he said cooUy. " But, do youtoow I rather count on the hundredth chance. iVrtakenit-and won on it—before now."

plSvTd?ffir.,'i?
"^ '"^"""rted, it was evident. He was

hetd in «^ ^' ""^ *° '°"*' °"« accustomed to keep his

eW^in hU^
«pergency. And she-she was but a slip of a

Sa?y '*'"""'"•" "^"^ ''^' '''»'' ''«r "^t a disadvantage

^'^Sin^rt^'Syt.^-^^.t
^?ne"s 'SSrii^^re:'.'.

^''^ -'^'
"

^^^^^ " ^''^^
^

vot I!!f**l
'"'""'* y""'*"^ y°""e." he said. " Vou haven't

FlctlceJfhar^"
''^"^ °^ """8- ^' -'/ --es -"h

^^Her face burned more hotly. He was actually patronizing

begtto^S^JaT"^-
"""^ ""=''"«•" ^'^^ ^^' ='"'•

But he fell in beside her at once. " I'm going your way "
he observed May as weU see you past the b^ of^ The

of"tte day." "^ '"' ' '" "'''^ *'^^^ ^met^es a" this 2d

mu^ S!'^ t^'^' •'"!J>*J°"
°* ^ ""^ accustomed tomuch ndmg. She unagmed that he never appeared in anv

ES'not^^Ltrclu;^^^^ ^"^"^'^ ^^^ '-'^ *'^-

though^she ferher^H
''"'' *° '"'""''.*° ^'^^ arrangement.

n»,.£?*t • , "f.^" Srow more and more rigid as thev

lighted bar and coarse voices and lomiging figures Thev

^f^n^' ''rfP "^?' "P ^'^'^'^ h« had pushed Bunny tSaiternoon. It was dark enough here, at least, and he^ self-confidence began to revive. She would put h m to the t«
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ShftS n^aS?.^-thaS;'ff^L"tXlamp at the top of the ro«l. She did not wa„7 to "acUha*^In^ desperation she paused. "Good evening I "The «id

„ JL°",f« SOMg in now ? " he asked
Yes," she said.

He cMne a step nearer, and laid one finger on her arm

momenr'' ' '""'"'' ""y""" *° *«» ? " ^>'« «id. after a

" ?eU mH "
*''' °''^'°" '"'*''""y- " I'™ «'™d'" he said,

at et'ei^fu^
'"^ ''=''' ""'• "« ^''"'"^ *° d^^^oncert her

• UhS^'or"'
''' '"'' "^"^^ '^*^8'= '" '^-^treme frigidity.

Sh. nff f ^ ^ "'°'"^" ''^'^ ""«ed the words.

i4;aat°wi^„TbfdSeV° •''"• "^'^^"^ '^ -"-
Thank you," she said again.

.^^^^^^^I'V
^"""^ ^°' ^ ^^''"<1 °r two, holding it Muarelvalmost as if he were waiting for something. ^ ^ ^•

he w/nt oT
""' ' ""'' *"' '"' " «°- She turned back, and
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CHAPTER VI

THE UNWILLING GUEST

BUT, my dear child, you must appear I
" urged the

bnde, with a piteous little twist of the Ups "
Ican t go unsupported into that dreadful crowd."

" Oh, Mother I
" Maud said. And that was all ; for what

was the rood of saying more ? Her mother had made the
choice and there was no turning back. They could only go
forward now along the new course, whithersoever it Irf.

1 11 come, she said. :.!ter a moment.
Her mother's smile was fuU of pathos. " We must aU make

sacnfices for one another, darling," she said. "
I have made

a very big one for you and Bunny. He—poor litUe lad—
isn t old enough to understand. But surely you. at least
can appreciate it." j j •

She looked so wistful as she spoke that in spite of ;.erselfMaud was moved to a very unusual show of tenderness. She
turned and kissed her. " I do hojw you will be happy," she
said. I expect you will, you know, when you are used to

She spoke out of a very definite knowledge of her mother's
cha:icter. She knew well the yielding adaptabihty thereof.
Giles Sheppard s standards would very soon be hers also

Wend?
^''^'^"^ "^^ *" ''"'^ anything wanting in his

She turned with a sigh. "Let's go and get it over!"
she said. But I can't stay long. I shall have to get back
to Bunny. "

She and Bunny had spent all the afternoon and evening
setthng into their new quarters at the A; hor Hotel, and ithad been a tinng task. The bride and bridegroom had gone
straight from the registry-office where the ceremony had been
performed to the county town some thirty miles distant in
the one ramshackle little motor that the hotel possessed and
had returned barely in time to receive the guests whom
i)heppard had invited to his wedding-feast.
Neither Maud nor her mother had been told much of the
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feeling tired and demssed ' R^'
'°°''''''^^'^- ^^^""^

^^. and She .ne^^Ttlnot^nL^^nij fa.tS

aslSdllSciTsSV^^-r Shec0uld0nly3.eld.ith

depait. "Wear ?our whke si k 1 ^^v^"''?
1'""'"ely to

1.. that." ^ ^""e silk
!

You look charming

agSle'tr tt1e"S S^'^^ ^''^™'"^' "^"t ^^t
expressed. She donned the 1^""^> '^ "^^ ^ ^'"^bly
feeUng in any but a festive ^n!!"^''"'- *'>«'"ef°^e. though
ordeal with a^ detemkatfon't

'^

^''^""'f
^^rself for the

as possible.
aetermmation to escape from it as soon

dedd:cu7'.S ^pte'lh'e'heTJr^^'r^^"^^^ ^-^ her a
herself with d^stSon Her e ^l^^ P'°"'"y ^"'^ ^ore
violet eyes-had tKoofexp^s'^-''l°r "°"^'"'' "1"-
far away.

expression of one whose soul is

her'^Sr'SaTSe?' 'r"^" the drawi„g,oo^ behind
was utterly incapab e ofT •°!'''' ^is bloated face. He
race that expressed itself inT'"^'"®

*hat innate pride of

contempt for'^End wl in T^-^y^
"^..^er. He read only

resentment kinXedX nX hef
^'"'^ '*•" ^^'''' ^'"^ *he deep

him with an everlncreas^^t hei^ u^^''}" ^'"""'^^r within
airs and graces herer She fn "^ ^^^ed she show her

the mlr^ShThom t^iTbleS't r'^"" "P°" ^is lips to
but the iest was ch'cJed ^Suteed Fof t'h

'" '"^'^^"'^^
'

hick-set as a bull-dog, abrunfv tft v !
'"^"' '<l"*^e,

forward. ^' ^""^"Pt'y left his side and moved
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Both hand and voice reassurprl .r ^' - u j

Quite well," she answered

sto"k S'"'"' '^'^ '°' ' ^P^=^ -h«« -v-tly she took

evJn^g'dr"s"'"l? Sfd n^r'^' '" ^^*"^ ^"'l -^^ ---g

Sh'ersreSCa^eSri^i^- ^ 7-aid.

inSenTfo: Sl"°VhetVrtr Tr'^r'^- ^^ -^
Kuests fiUed in the pause

"^''*'' °' ^"'^ Sheppard's

thatrtta^aSiSr- -P-^ng a nen^ous shiver

wiP?;S:yCt£?S5:^?'^f- "What, the .atte.

W.th relief she came out of her tense sUence. "
It is an
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iS!° ^^^
T"^- ..

"^ ^^ "^ *^'^ ^^ babyhood. He sufferstembly sometimes.
^"I'wa

" Nothing to be done ? " he asked

won^t W "''/'I
^^^- " ^° °"" ^""^ Sood has seen him. Hewon t let a doctor come near him now."

ciP'i' ,!*^® '
" «<:laimed Jake Bolton unexpectedly.

bhe felt her colour rise as he turned his bright eyes upon her

you f' "hSd.'"^ ^ ^'^ ^' "^"' '""6^* *^^ ''^"^^ "f

She resented the question ; yet she answered it.
" Bunnyhas a strong wiU. I never oppose it."

^
" .And why not ? " He was looking directly at her with a

Setr"'' '^ " '^ ""^ '"^P"""S some'quaJnl Tbjec?

Again against her will she made reply. " I try to rive hin
all he wants. He has missed all that is good in We°'^He wnnkled his forehead for a moment, as if puzzled, thenbrote mto a laugh. " Say, what a queer notion to get ! "he

She stiffened on the instant, but he did not seem to notice
It. He leaned towards her, and laid one finger—a shortsquare fore-finger—on her arm.

'

•• TeU me now—what are the good things in life ?
"

wifiT! r . .v^^''/?"
^^""^ ^^ *°"*, and regarded himwith a hauteur that did not whoUy veil her embarrassment.

You don t know
!
" said Jake. " Be honest and say so !

"
But Maud only retired further into her sheU. " I tWnk wehave wandered rather far from the subject," she said coldlyMy brother is unfortunately the victim of circumstance, andno discussion can alter that fact."
He accepted the snub without a sign of discomfiture. "

Ishe here now ? " he asked.
She bent her head. " In this house—yes "
Will you let me see him presently ? " he pursued,p^t^y she made reply. " I am afraid that is impossible."Why ? he said.

She raised her dark brows.
" Tell me why !

" he insisted.
Calmly she met his look. " It is not good for him to see

strangers at night. It upsets his rest."
"™ to see

tion^""
**''"'' '* "^""'^ ^ ''^^ ^°'' ^^ *° ^^ "^ •

" ^^ 9"^-
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he?i'Sh: face
'"'"'^ ""^ ''^"'^'•^*'=- «« -- J°°Wng

A curious little tremor went through her. She felt as ifhe had pinioned her there before him
*

Her reply astounded herself. " I don't say it would beb^d^to him.-only-i„advisable. He is rX exdted

sai^S/Bolfon^Sr'' " '^ "'"'' '^' ^° "^ ""^ '

"

She bit her lip, hesitating

quiet'Smdor-'""'"'^"'''- " ^ --t excite him. I'U

him^ifliu"°4rih?sS'-^^* '""^ '''''^'- "
'
-*" -<

^v^^""!^'^- " ^'"^^'^ y°"' **'^^ Bri=^- You didn't want top^m, did you? But I undertake that you will Tot be

thl' ^^^' •^"'^'
r
""'^ Sheppard's voice suddenly across

Thnn^h^V K^^*..^'" y°" '^°'"S °^^r the«. you rased'Thought I shouldn't see vou eh ' Ah vn„vL j
'

you are I I daresay nowVou've made' u^y ur'mtd' tTftthat young woman is a princess in disguise. She is"t She^sjust my step-daughter, and a very cheao art.vir t ,„
Jak^very cheap indeed I

" ^ ^ ''^" ^ ^''"^ y°"'

The roar of laughter that greeted this sally filled the roomdrowmng any futher remarks. Sheppard stood in Te
centre, swaymg a little, looking round on the assemb edcompany with a facetious grin.

assemoied

Jake Bolton rose and went to him. He stood with him fora m?ment, and Maud, shivering in her corner, mrrveUed t£he did not look mean and insignificant beside the other's g^SbuUc She wondered what he said. It was only a few wSds
But Sheppards gnn died away, and she fancied thktfor a moment-cnly for a moment-he look^ a £

" All right All right. It's for you to make the runningCome along, ladies and gentlemen 1 Let us feed !

" ^'

There was a general move, and a taU, lanky youne man
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rage that speech would haveS dfficdt
'"'^'""^ ""''

.-daSSa^^^^^^^^^^ that we.
up to them. •• Come, come mis^r " sL^! ^ k'

'^°-'^' '^"^^

temperedly upon Maud's pajT face. " wSe„oT"^f
'2°'''

on ceremony to-night. We're all fW^n^.^ ,^
standing

mind going L .ith'my boy tL I'm s„re H^'s
^°"

7":.*
qurte the ladies' man, I can assure y^u"

' ' '""'"^^'^'^

Lh, excuse me, Mrs. Wrieht ' Mi« Rr,-,„ •

"•Sm!';:ugi'^^^^^°'-"'«'rb^^^^^^^^^

ma?rsTo-;;i;°m htpS^ai'^S h^t^^^"^
^°""«

within Bolton's arm
''^"'^ '^y trembhng

through the crowd with the smile of'th?-^ "^ '^ ''''

corners of his mouth
""^ "^'""^"^ <="^ng the

them':^;r2oiJ:S"c^e„T^^^^^^^^^ p-^r
"^^^^ *° -*

^^STtVufar^'-^^^^

ai|g^hf:r;^Sn;e^.:r^:/-wointhat
H^r^'if '•'" '^•'J desperately.He elbowed a wav for her Tho +oki-

the alcove draped ^th cSaii H^ 71"'^' * ^"^°«''
where she was screened fZ^t^ * ?"J ''^^ •°*° a chair

table^ He^t^^tS^PpSteT;;**"" ^* ^^' ""*-
Don t look so scared !

" he said.
She snuled at him faintly in silence.
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lyn"irejef^^jJr^^i;^?^^^^^^
with those relentless,

level, faulttesly disdnct " Pm , \ ^'^'d. h's voice very
believe I'm whL 1

" " '""S''' "° ^^oibt, but please

^^She looked at him, startled, unhappy, not knowing what

helT'"\VrfarllS ""r^
" °°"'* >'- ^-6^' it

!

"

not one of 'em You'U dr nk J''*'''
'" ""' ^°^'<J ^ut I'm

^.
When he came back, she mustered a smile and thanked

''Wh\?hrySr„r:g^^-.^^^'^- - ''^ ^''^-^ »>- g'-s.

" ItSaSmV" °" "^" "J"^''- ''-'" «he answered.

shTJs/rz-^''^ „
she said. " But itT," fin

^* 'Veally only one room,"
upstairs

; buf it is alLtZZ'\ ^ ^T^ ^"°"^^^ «"'« °n«
downstairs with Bunny."^

^'^^ ""• ^^ <=°"«« I shall sleep

"Do you always sleep with him .'
"
he askedShe coloured a little " Yes "

fillin?his' o^r^a^f
P"

•
" «^ ''^'^ '"-ed round and was

set d^J^tKtti?^^^-'
" «^ -P-eV^h^q'^^tion as he

She answered it at once " Vr. • , ,

sud'd^^rmSl^Kr^^V-^f-'^^^^^^^^
he said.^n a tie of enlightenment"

*''' ^"°""*^ ^°^ '*•"

tohoWh?o^" ^''' """* '^'^ '°°^^ haughtily, determined

3
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that she liked the m^ He wJtL ^^- "?• "'^^^ "^^n
friendship for granT^'too re^H^ iT "^ '""''""'^ *° "^^ ^^r

acquaint^ce.Tnd she w^ turP-L''T' "P°" ^ ^''^ ^^"rt

He^.„.i.,^-tSirt^^SKS
and"pr::entrSTytarrex^r' ^T'^ ^^«*'«^^.
longed- oh, how desDeratpVvl F «'°" ^^^'^^- She only
and horrible ZirPfSiTsLtH'T ''•"" '"^^ "««^

'7r£ *°rr -rStthaSan sXTvef''^^''
tha'irTofS to\TcS inlhat"^"'

°^ ^^^^^'^ suspected,

her mortal life
^''^^ '^^ ^"""^'l fo"" the rest of

CHAPTER VII

THE MAGICIAN

"QH, Maud
! I thought you were never coming !

"

frJ;;;;: so S^Ztt- futen"^ '"T- r--"^ *'^^t-we
"I have bro'ugVy^^' a vSr^hSsSsr'"« ''^'

sur^orBrnyTreiSoTtr^- '^^^^ "^^ "» -ans
Bolton, the '^nT^en'^,''::^.J:^^']f^<^^J'^^
evident that he had no HnX. u f^®"^^<*-

I* was quite

His thick mat of chestnut ?l1jf*'^'V."P°" '^' ^"^j«=t.

Bolton came to his side and took the small, eager han.^
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Yes, it's me," he said. " No objection,

thrust out to him.
I hope .'

"

" I should thinlc not I
" ti,-. u . ,

pleasure. "Sit down I
' he sJd ''"'m

''7^ S'°^"S ^'th
Bolton turned shamly foun^tr .1 ^"''•J'* * '=''^^

'

"

took it swiftly from her'
^"^^"^^ ^""P"g one, and

baSirolr
"^D"oToS„;ji.reVe°°^^n"'^^^ ^'>'" ''-d

you." he said.
^ "^ ^ "^^ ''^^" thmking a lot about

toleratedsuch a thing froKnyUtS s"ranr''"^
'^"^

smile. •AmltocaUyouBunnv H^ ^" •'"^^' "^W
' Yes. And you can call Hp/m^ your s,ster-then ?

"

cratically. ' Can't he MaS p " ^""'^' '^'^ B"°"y ^^^to

befittStte^-^X"^^^^^^^^^^^^^^
graceful, very stately Shed^H nL ^f'

^^"^ s'™- very

ab..ai^tietoU^rbiLiroTh^\ii-i-^^^

•Jlaudr''''"p^'^"'''"^^'<^J^«-

•'CoSlerhe?^Tor^„d^K,^^.^^^^^^^^

straight'eS'IVelflndTuS ''^ '^ "^"^«-- ^aud

chair, and have a r^t
"

• " ^"' ^"^' '" that easy-

Bun^ySdTtVm":^^*"' '"* '" ^ '^'«-"* -y-

;
iuts^nifyvs Si^g t^s-t^-rP.

°^ ^''^ ^^->-
to anything he says I"

"""^ y°"' ^e said. " Don't listen

fiveSrS S;^ -P-^ -ngned open for about
stay by the fire while we tauT"

^^*' ^*"'^- You can
And Maud, much to her ow. surprise, sat down in the low

3*
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chair on the hearth and leaned her aching head back upon the
cushion.

She had her back to Bunny and his companion, and the soft
murmur of the latter's voice held naught disturbing It
seemed, m fact, to possess something of a soothing quality
for very soon her heavy eyelids began to droop and the voice
to recede mto ever-growing distance. For a space she still
heard it, dim and remote as the splash of the waves on the
shore

;
then very softly it was blotted out. Her cares and

her troubles all fell away from her. She sank into soundless
billows of sleep.

It was a perfectly dreamless repose, serene as a child's and
It seemed to last indefinitely. She lay in complete content
unconscious of all the world, lapped in peace and blissfully
Iree from the goading anxiety that usually disturbed her
rest. It was the calmest slumber she had known for manv
years. •'

From it she awoke at length with a guilty start. The
Jail of a piece of coal had broken the happy spell. She sat uo
to find herself in firelight only.

^'

Her first thought was for Bunny, and she turned in her
chair and looked across the unfamihar room. He was lyinE
very still in the shadows. Softly she rose and stepped acroK
to him.

Yes he was asleep also, lying among his pillows. The
chair by his side was empty, the visitor vanished
Very cautiously she bent over him. He had been lying

dressed outside the bed. Now-with a thrill of amazement
she realized it-he was undressed and lying between the
sheets He was breathing very quietly, and his attitude was
one of easy rest. 'Surely some n-.i^sic had been at work !On a chest of drawers near stjod a glass that had con-
tained milk. He always had some hot milk last thine but
she had not procured it for him. She had in fact been wonder-
ing how she would obtain it to-night.
Another coal fell, and she crept back to replace it. Stoop-

ing she caught sight of another glass in the fender, full of milk
It must have been there a long time, for it was barely warm!
Clearly it had been mtended for her. She put it to her lips
and drank. '^

t Who could have put it there ? Her mother ? No • shewas sure that her mother would have roused her from her
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ol^Stfi^^'S^ui'f!:ri;
.^^' **• ""o^eover, quite incapable

aU Bone '"'Th*'*
^^'y l^ift. She wondered if the guests had

^tC thJ^
'"""^

r?"
*"''*'*^ '^^ *h« «"d of a long parage!

?he uuer silen^^
of the party had scarcely reached it. slt

Sat U w^teryuTe
''°"* "^ "'' ^ "'^'^ ""^^ ^«' '^-^

agahsSrheld"tr"fw" ^'i'
^5''*' ''"* ^ ^^e fire burned up

tn.f.f'*^'^'^^**^'' *"*'>« blaze. Half-past two IIn utter amazement she began to undress.

sofa that wlT T""*^ ''".•^ ^ *'>« '°°'"
;

o»ly a horse-hairsola that was far less comfortable than the chair bv the fire

fur^Sdli^ "fh ,"'
'°"^"^^K

P'^"e over her i:> ancS
.u,,!, ] ''^^ belonging to her mother, and here she lav

lSn^n"th ''"'''"S; ^'^'"e over the mysteSTin herS^wMe another quiet hour slipped away. ^ " "er mma,

•• re*™f """u
"^

"^"^"i",'"*
*'°™ B"""y' and she sat up.

anytSg?"'^''"^'"
'^' '"^'^^ ^^«''^- "Are you wanting

He^wanTd hil nnif'
^"'^ the words; she bent over him.

he sdd •' I snv^wh y^"'^"^'1- ^"^ ^''"" ^^« bad done itlie saw, 1 say, when did you wake up ?
"

About an hour ago," she said,

in ?eV?
"'"''' " "'"'•

"
'^^^^«"'* y°" ^"^Pri^ed to find me

" Yes, I was," she said. " How did you get there ?
"

iI^7:."'T^ *° ''S^^ the matter as a oke " Thatfellow Jake-he went over and looked at you came back and

a^d ifherM^/.^^^?' ^'^^'^ -bat I Sra% had doneand f he couldn't do ,t for me. He managed very weU a^d

to w£\t'tfn"; l*' '°f •

' *'>°"e''* y- woufd be sS
if T^v^ '. y°" 'bdn-t. And when I was settled he asked

rep?^ al^r fV"^^' I"*'
^ ^"'•- ' ^es, hot n^ic,' and he

stuck Tt in^h.TM'- "x?
'''°"e'^* ^ elass for you, oo. Hestuck It in the fender. Have you had it ?

"
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SS'^fo'l*"'- ?"'' " ^"^^' ''" y°» ''"°«. Maud, and he^emed to know how to get hold of me without teing

he^rinnLTnd^'ai :^^y"u'K'^,SK' *'^
"f*'/"^

w£tr„? *5>Td youT" ' "^"* ^° ^'^"^^-
^ "<=-^ '^"-

Ko-i
^°'" s'l'd Maud. She had an uncanny feeline that Tak^had somehow left his influence behind himU h7ftmosphefeHis personality seemed to dominate it still. She wrsure heSS Ss'liS'-

'"' .\''"^^'^' -"- °^ antio'nUm maS
heLt^radm'raS'""- ''' '"' "°* "''^ ^^-^^ whole-

Hnn»"^r'^
^ ^"''^'" ^^^ ^y ^^'^ again. " and do you know he's

tTu^T ^'^^ytWng ''nder the sun ? He's been aTa«or

he's JeVn aTow'h^"'''
'"' ""^'^ ""^P* ^ Californiarstore.ind

broulttfm h^ometT ^! ^°''* SaitJ":^. o^Tm a^ndorougnt mm home to be his trainer. But he's British-born allthe same. I knew he was that the first time I saw Wm ''

estfmaZ '"'''^m'' !i
P.^^°" °^ ^11 the virtues in^unny's

fee Zs whirh''
**'"•'' ^''^ "°* ^"^"Pt t° express her oL&'/ ^ "'"''.' '" ^^'^^^ somewhat complex

,very deep down m her won^an's soul a warnine voice haH

&l° ™"'''i*'f
^^"*^' ""t ^^« <=°"W not tellunZ that

fr^rglVonhose'r^nf
''"'' ^'^ ^'^'"'* ^''^^ the stralgh

;

her hP^^ fl .!
red-brown eyes possessed the power to set

captive^ird
""'"^ " ^'' ^^''^"'°"' "^« ^''^ -"g^ of a
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CHAPTER VIII

THE OFFER

I^ Wu"to ^t'PT*\*''e change from their lodgings up the

the beuer an/
^"^,''°^ «°t«l by the fishing-quay w^ for

MauSleai'izeS thfs r'^"^'.^'"*
°" ""'l ^'"'^^ drew near

andit wionlv "n H^;'!l"^'
1°°'" ^^ ^ ^°"them aspect

establishing''
"^''^ *''"'' "^'^ =^P^^' f™™ the rest of the

Sde f?r her^'Tr'^!!?;
'^'^P^"''"^ "is undertal^ngt

upon'hr^S anlL?H 'f.^"k"^
^"""^ minorTulSo"3 K^

antipathy had become almost an obsession

he?dir™" "" ''^ ^*'^°"' «'"Sing some gibing 5unT^

t."^"^ *u°^®
**""*^ °^ his ranlded deep. Maud's feelini^.,towards him were of a very deadly order If she had notavoided h.m, she knew that she could not Wremaine^But for Bunny-s sake she endured his insults when Tont^twith hmi became inevitable. She could not be seXt^from Bunny, and she knew of no other haven

'^P^^*^
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times whole days on which .hn '
*^''"' "^'^ *»'"'=-

=tb5„?s.r„£~HiH?
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rthtXuo.1 ''hI^T!"' r-'^'Wy exercised it in the

whoUv ^vM A
^^ ^^y^ '"'sun to implant in Bunny a

were tran of n, i .
'*'.

'

'""''''' '^""'' ^"'^ ''"^'l'-'". '"«1 faTc

exeS ^ ''"'^ considerably the happier for ti.e brS
She wondered if Jake meant to stay to tea He did n,.^

toward^fh''"*
the entrance, and was stretching out a hand

sttE-aniir :!^:roTu":risr
B,^ hp f^ 'V" jnstinctive effort to escape noticT^^But he stopped short almost immediatclj and accosted

were/^''
^' *'>^* y°" ? I was just wondering where you

asSdqSf^ '^" '° ^"""^- "^> I -°tedP" she

It's T whn''^^'^ ^' "^'^ ^ gesture. " No, the lad's aU riehtIt si who want you. Can you spare me a mmute ? " ^

Somin' 'T'"^"" '° '^^"^«' '^"^^'^e 'lid not yield graciouslySomehow she never could be gracious to ..i-e Bolton
^"
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I ought to go in." she said. " It is getting late
"

was plSv a
7P 5^°" '°"^'" •>« ^^d, an'd sheVotked that it

offm^Scl"''' "*° '''' "^^*y '^-'^"^^ ^th - short sigh

feu'i^Jiid:£ '"' °' ^'•^ P^^'^^ -*»> ">«
'

" he said, and

tirneit'see^eSSlTr^^^^^^^^^

where he had "L^'J"'^'^"- ^''^^ approached the spo?

suddenly spoke ^ ^' ^' ^''^^ "^^^d it that he

wmVou rjiit: stitS ^°" °"* ^^^^" '"*° ^'•^ -*•

" r hT"!u*° 'P^^'' *° y°" about your brother" he said

house. It's close
"^ I can give you tea at my

either of us do thai
" *'™'' ^^ can

tenp:^^--^s^;,-£tgg;:5SirjH.-

fiy."'"
P"P°^^'' ^'^^ *° -^ ^^f°- mentioniSg"Vto

•'Ti,»1i'^''^*'',*v^
'"*"^'" ^t'' the proposal?" he saidThe boy was deUghted with it

"

suddlS ThTt ''.fh" ^^"'^k'"''^
^<^ *''^" sl^e paused, feeling
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ari^^" DW^f r^°"u '*'^*^y fi"8er and laid it on her

IJ^ * .*
*^^ *"eht at notliing!" he said in an

' ^ Sh^ h"'
"P y°"^, h««l« and bolt at my next sugg^t on

"

erec? ^-T >.''''''" ^"^^ ^°'" ^^ ^°»<=h. st^^dtog veryerect. Perhaps you would be wiser not to make it," IZ
"Very Ukely," agreed Jake. '• But-as you object to mv

cTnTaSin*" ^°" '""'''' "-''-' '^-'^ - h- y-

she^Sd""^'
unanswerable. She bit her Up. " I am listening,"

"And the answer is ' No,' whatever it is "
rejoined Take

ptj fairer
."^''^^ ""^^ •" "^ -" --• •• Sa;!^ms?Bl£:

sai??sVsrn,"S3r'^ '" ^p"^ °^ •'^'^«-
" ^ •»-

With an unbiassed mind ? " he said

1,.
V\'=°".'"se" She spoke impatiently ; she wanted to eetthe mtervie^ over, and she more and more rese^t^ Idsattitude towards her. There was something of the superiormale about him that grated on her nerves.

^ ^
All right," said Jake. " ru go ahead. If you will

Sutrnt^rr'' '° ".y P'^-^^ °" Sunday, I ^\h^you a man-one of our jockeys—who was injured in iust

5 sou'd aTIy T' '^°*''^^ '^ •"^"^'1' -^ whoTs Tow

doctor r.nL r- "^ "^^ °P«^ated upon by an American

ior d It i, P^>"~?"' °^ *^^ '''ee^** ^^g«°"« « the

Now what h^hl H
°* ^ e^'Periment, but it succeeded,mw, what has been done once, can be done again. I chanceto know Capper, and he is coming to Londfn next spring

WmT^h\'PT^''*yo°^ ^P'"^ *^°"We. Won't you "fthim tiy his hand on Bunny? There would be a certain^ount of risk, of course. But wouldn't it be wor^h h ?Say, wouldn't it be worth it, to see that boy oXs leeshving his life as it was meant to be lived, instea"^ o" .SagS

his"ea«rne«
.^''™P"y'.-^' " '*^^'"« ^^^^ ^^ had sufferedms eagerness to carry him away. But to Maud who hadbegun to listen in icy aloofness, that same eagemesrwas ^the kmdhng of a fire in a place of utter desolatifn
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For the moment she forgot to be colrf « ni, -i -.

"t^^i-tt-^ti.'g^I^^"--""^"'^
ni octets'* "^^T' °J

\^'°^'' ^° *^« '^''n-ious-

he had made her fir
^^' ^''"^ ^'"'^ ^om the warmth that

an,pu„SLS&e^rd'j£'^^ ^" -'-°^-*'>-ay

you rather eaiily^disheartlnlH p
,f,^y;j^I'^^ Brian, aren't

^"'Khr/ar^'^^^^^^^^^^ ^ p"i- p

"""^ "°^"

•e,' ff,^
y"" q«te sure ? " he urged. " Won't you even ask

he?ticra^^rre£,„;*^V-o Sood asking." she said.

Who mght help wontetn^answe^SVSrt'^o^^^^^^^^^^

t.nSr^TKj^^-efu;:^-

pveT,ooland^ckTnrdarand?Sl1;,'
,'^°'^'li'*

^"^^ *°
longer. And-in any case-I knnw tI"

^^^"^ ^"""^y ^°'^

.. M°V.!'\''°y^
^ake !

" he said '
'

No
! she said again.

sai? • ^inVfr f^nly^Sdi; ^ t^ ^T ^^
Jere was nothing in the worfd thafj:^^^^^^
She made a sharp movement of protest. " I can't take-
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what I could never repay." she said, speaking almost belowher breath. " Neither shall Bunny."

Ja'ke^''^'^
^* """^ """^^ *''*" °"^ °* P^y^K a debt," said

He looked almost formidable standing there in the twiliEht

She faced him with a sinking sense of her own inferior

SheTl^- n"''
^^'^=^«^'°" ^^'ned to weigh her downShe felt puny and msignificant before it. As usual shesought refuge m stately aloofness. She had no other weaponand at least it covered the beating of her heart

^
.. L^ ^^'^^^ ^ ^°^'^ understand you," she said

1 r'^n fi'P'^'"
'' '•' ^^ J^'^^

;
^"d then, as she was

silent
:

Can t you see I m making a bid for your friendshiD > "
She froze at the effrontery of the words

'"^nasmp .

,"
O*"'

,yf
•" ^aid Jake. " I quite understand. I'm only

tolerated for Bunny's sake. Isn't that so? You^e to^proud to associate with a clod like me. But for all that-though you'U never look at me-I'm not afraid to let you

^'L?f ^\' ''^'",
^J'^'y *° y°"- You've never con"templated such a fool idea as marriage with me, I know •

bu you go home and contemplate it- right now I Ask your^
self If you wouldn't find a husband like me less nauseatinethan a step-father Uke Giles Sheppard ! Ask your^nlh!
httle chap wouldn't stand a better chance all round i youbrought him along to me ! I reckon we'd make his life

He'ffn„'*r'"
"' r". " ^^PP'-^ <=°"^<^"'t "n^ke him w^Hes too heavy a burden for you to carry alone, my girl

l!nH rr"i,"f*"^ ^°' '"'^'^ ^ •""'1^" a^ that. Let melend a hand! I give you my solemn oath I'U be good toyou both I
° '"

A tremor of passion ran through his last words, and hisvoice took a deeper note. Maud, upright and quivering fdtthe force of the man like the blast of a tearing gale can^vine
"^^^°''

'V
She would have left him at thefommeS^f

of his speech but he blocked the way. She stood imprisTnedm a corner of the shelter, steadying herself against the w^work, while the full strength of his individuality surg^ aZfd
t,^n.^ ft physically exhausted, as though she had te^trying to stand agamst a tremendous wind

Several seconds throbbed away ere she could trust herself
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IheS ^*''°"* ^'^*-"«- Then: "Please let me pass!'

Are you angry-or what ? " he said.

w|t?„^£X'm heTdttr "^^^^ '-'' *^-^h she

-asu^-ofTaiS'Ltsrr •
Ir^ *° ^ ^-^^'"

so insulted in my life I
" "°^'^^'"e- I have never been

nienJr?£'/Jshfw:Sdtavt!ef7h' " ""^^'^«^ -*--h-
upon her ar;n. " sly Mis^ Brifn I

'^' P"* ^
u^''^'"'"&

hand
posa! of marriage cons itu S a^l^i u

""" ''^'" ''^ ^ P™"
He spoke with somethi^I offHr , V" ^°"'' estimation ?

"

tion. She stoppeTrS^ .>, T ' ''"' '* -^onipelled atten-
from his touch

'^^'
'*'"^ *'•" <^^^'^« to shake herself free

shrstd'rytittr""'You°t^r/°"'^ "^ -''•-g «=>-.••

but you^o^w fu. we^U thaf^: S^^fS^-"' ->' P-'«--

equ^°?'-^"' ' ^°^ *^^*'" he said. " filt-is any man your

her'com^slT2£Tg^^. ^'^^ -'^- beginning to recover
I see." Jake's voice was verv Ipv»i "a j ^,you are upset—angry ?

" ^ '^"'^ ^^at is why
"
Yes W*^ '"f

"""' ''^"" she said,

point of view tVti;;rpr5blfm"Tf ""''u ?^^^ '^ ^""'her
happy, sheltered life in'^ your own .T ^^\^'''' heading a
beenareason forme to hoL°offYoTmiS;r*'>^ ™«J** ''^^^
scorned my offer. But-as thine? ^ "^'^h justice have
he spoke with strong insistence "^IIJT'" *'''"«^ ^e-"
your position to wan't to dSy^J^tJ^^^-g advantage of
position-ifs a humiliating posiC And T \l

" ''"^'^'y

noprospectofdeliverance. WeU Ioff.r
^^'^er you've

It mayn't be the way you would rhn/°" ^ "^^^ °^ escape,
niany worse. I'm not a bid «„.. !f'T?"'-'here are worse
my heart for tha^ S?tle brother Af^"''

^ ^' f' ^ «>" spot in
do you despise me Tb^cUylhaT yllZ^l

'">'' .**'^^ B^^.
your impartial consideration ? '• ^ ^ ' ^""^^ «"""' ^he idea
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" T .1
'^°'^^.^ <l"ite useless for me to consider it

" she said

view wLlv*^;
'"''^ '"•" '^^^ -"• -d ^he felt that the inter-

hotel.
^"^ *° *"^ entrance of the

" And one thing mor" " he said, as thev reached it • t

The colour flamed up in her farp at tii^ fo,.. i
•

He gave the hand a iirm grip and released it "No Allnght. I understand. But think about ifi a .1 I^ .

^''
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coulS't-Tc^t '•""' *'^^"^*'' '»«'" «he aid. " But I
him."

^ ^"'t-ncur such an obhgation- even fo!

wifh^u^lCa;£,r^- ^*^<^^"^-y iown the street

anfr ^dl 'feS^riJcSt^ir ^'^ 1'" '" "^^ <='>-''^

baffled and uneasy like a s^m^^r'^ ^^ '"'' ''""*• She felt

strong current, b^iSVo™oUy"atItTr^''^' ^^^1°' ^
aware of its force and direction <;hV!,-i^'^''y'

""'' '^^°^^y
herself be drawn into tha cuSnt ^H^ "°* '"^'^ *° '^^

>t. trying to strike out and avdd t But ,'^1"!^.*''" '^^^ °^
her, It drew her. And-thon^hiL L^" ^^^ *""« '* drew
to herself-she knew ft ^^Zt ^fraiT''

"°' ^""" ** ^-"

CHAPTER IX

THE REAL MAN

THAT Sunday of their visit to the Saitoh dt^Kimarked day with Maud for the rest ^Irr^ *^ *
The stables wpfp «f.,,t„j It .

™^ °* "^"^ "^e.

about a mik f^rL'thS f To d%'\'/ t " ^P^^"^''' ^own
for miles around andL It.t^ ^f

Saltash's estate stretched

harbour. Bu"chester CaSf '^'^.°^^ ^''^ ^^ole of Fafr
ancient pile dating from SaxnnT *''!."^" °^ *•>« ««^t. an
Burchester fS L„^e Z ^r'' *^5 ''^"^'°"g«d to the
Burchester had inherited it LIT" °^ * '^^udors. Charlie
but he did not Uve in"t HeSo.. """'", ^^^ ^"^^ before ;

there, especially for ?he event ofilr 1'^ ^'"^ house-parties

sometim^ spent a night 'rtl^P'^^^"^ ^^"^^^ ^ndhe
visit the stud But for the mn''^" '}' ^°°^ '°°^ ^m to
empty grandeur, its rooms shutTeTed^^I^' "fT-

^*°°<^ '"

gardens deserted save tZth^ I ^^ shrouded, its stately

Exquisite g^dS^ter/''M"'';'75°*'="'J^'J them.
^

from the height oTtheC t.^l?!]'^'' ^/"™P^^ °* *hem
st^ and ghltening Crrsr^^Ss^SlS;.^;^^^
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to you some time. You'd enjoy it
" ^

<^ l'''^ *» sl»°w it

Not to-day," said Bunny quickly.

t~ >•«: uoy s cneeK. bhut up, my son " said TaVp

begi ""^ '"'"'"' *° ^° '''^8''' *° tl»° stables • she

thaUoTn"??- "^"""y''- changed his mind. Ain't

•'iSff^" ^^^ .?"""y' 'a*'^^'- suUenly.
All nght then," said Jake. " Tea first

! '

stood a square, wSashed ho.^""'^'
'"'' °' *''^ '^^^^^-'^
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•' That's my shanty," said Jake.

a iL^'^ TuT^ P'^"
'l^"'''"8 :

'" **»™«'^ d'^ys it had been

II^R^IaL^'^ \u^^''
^=^""8 in front and a small wWte

wl^oXrim cSL^"' °' *°^ '^^ ^'^^ ^^^'^ •'^-^

There's a bit of garden at the back," said Take " And a

loor ril?"^"** I
''«='"* «"•« summer house-ItJatlooks right away to the sea. Now, Bunny lad there's acomfortable sofa inside for you. Think Yc^^'cl^^ou

T^kriLl^V^t'" ^^^ *=•'*'' ' " Maud asked nervously.Jake looked at her. '• Oh. yes, I can. But the palsaee isa bit narrow. It's not very easy to turn."
^ ^

broke in°S!^n^vf
^'^ '*^ '^^' ***"*^- ^et him carry me I

"

stupfd fuJ^XIys.''
'" ^^^^^"^ """' " ^- -^-h a

Jake had thrown open the door of his home. " You eo in

" Go right in !
" said Jake.

iu..^''^^°*-
'^*"* *° *"™ her back on Bunny but she knew

Xddot^th?"'' """^"'y ""Sering on^her part si:passed down the passage and turned as Jake had directedThe door that faced her stood open, and she entered a lon<row room oak-panelled like the pas age, with a deep ow'fashioned fireplace in which burned a cLry wood t?' TwJwindows, diamond-paned, and a door with the upper panelsof glass occupied the whole of the further side oftEm ^dthe western sunshine slanting in threw great barVT'^^^
across the low window-seats. ^ ^ °^ ^°^^

Tea had been set on a table in the middle of the room tothe comer of which a sofa had been drawn. There weTe bedpillows as well as cushions on the sofa. Evidently l^^e h,Hransacked the house to provide comfort for B^ny ^ ^^

heSelnT*^ ^"""l "^l^"
**»" ^°°"^^y listening, Lading to
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Then, while she stood Ustening, the feet drew near anHthere came a pleased chuckle f om Cr^ale c^e^uarely .„ carrying him like an infant, Td^deSed?SS
X^S:,zis ''' '^''"'' '"-' ^^^^
mi'cJSora.^;u7anT '

" '' '^'- " ""^^ y^^" ^
Bunny looked about him with keen interest. " Oh I sav

^'S. h:?e""iak?^*
^ ^'PP'"« -- ' Vou'S^'bJ.Ify

d^nij^-JetJt^Ti ""'' '""•" "^^ J*^«- "Thoseuoorsieps were just made for an evening pipe."

fn^'' "Ji i"'*^^ u'"'
'='°'=<^' glass-panelled door. Maud went

fde oTthiZ"'*
'^' *''^^°""'' *'°P«» sharply away fromTws

S down int^'
'"=*^"«t^«"g a %ht of several steps. Theyl«l down into a sunny space that was more orchid than

fto",^rthrm^"' ^"^ ^P"'^'''"^ '^°-' thJS'o/S
Castle.

^ • P'»«-s"««ed grounds of Burchester

Jake came and stood beside her for a moment He w«bemg studiously impersonal that day, m attitude whL^cunously caused her more of uneasiness th^ 'el f

^'^
The arbour is at the end by those apple-trees " he said

w£::eTJ^"V*-s'^°^^rS- It'-kso^ertheS

to^rii^rTsalfisrSl^i^tL'^^^^^^^^^

used^o bTaSt p^3 o'Siti "
'-'' ^ «'-^- " ««

" No douM* he^'h^f"^ ^f'^'"
^"''°"'" ^d Maud quickly,

time"
'^'"^^ ^°'S°"en our existence by tWs

lyn?-kTevestf''her"r^"/"^
"^^"^^' ''""J' ^^^« ^^at thelyiix mce eyes of her host were upon her

^.nT^}°°^ '^'*^"* °«^"<=«- " I'm sure it wasn't yearsago, Maud; and you know it wasn't. It isn'rmore thantwo since we saw him last—if th^t a / V ? "

Bunny
1
" Maud began in rare anger.

iJut m the same moment, Jake swung calmly round " SavBunny do you Uke shrimps?" he asked He moved toBmrny s side and stood looking down at him.
"

I^oltme
4*
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in^a«. Mis. Brian, I hope shrimp, are good for hhn, are

You seem to be in an all-fired hurry " observed T;.!,.Left your manners behind, haven't voi ? "hV^^:his watch. " Half-past thrw I All riah/
°°^ ""*

hi^^'ne^tt'^X - '"''' '""^ ^'''°'' '-'» -* «^°-

she'sa^ -der^"aVewLSr A^%y%'^^,T
'"''--

abihty and no small aSTJURt ^^^'^ '^' '^°^' ^^'^

^u£/ilThi^i:dtr Sorf:j;jrr?^ tJ^^

intended attempt had reS wL and rhim^!. 1 '^'
in wait to frustrate it.

™"^" '^**^ '""

•'But how? " cried Bunny breathlessly,

lake '•Th1.1'l°
'P?^.*^! '^e''* >° the loose-box," said

hot-. l4'reUmt?^L^t»t^°"e''*'^ "^^

Lord Saltash then as l7^ nw but l\^L ^ ""^^^ *"''

»?Stn£-tS£^^T ^SWhe"1tlb£
sWt fo?th?LSfJhe"eVwl^-^^^fe^ ."}f T^^

&;f;hi:s-Sf:;^:-X^£^1^
pushed the top half right back anH i»onT^ k-

^^ ^^
lower, and said, ' That you Bolton

/^^^^ ^'f" '^'

to him. There was no o^'eKoVt. ' I^e pu't mvsJf"*charge this trip,' I told him. ' You needn't ^h. T '"
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thumb of some raacaUy booky, and actuaUv beiran to trv anH
talk me into spoUing the animal's chances!" *^ ^ ""*

soirtK""***-
«''*"'"<"^8-t Maud as if he expected

She looked back at him, her head very hieh her eves

•^.2^js£Sir iSAsnis

»J
™ .bo»l M . rtl. ta,„ ,ho Pik. i'TS^

Jake paused again, stiU looking expectantly at tl,e M
" What a thrilling recital !

" she said.
And, Go on I " urged Bunny impatiently.
Jake laughed a Uttle. " I felt rather i skunk myselfHe was so sweetly unsuspicious, till I used the cowlwvShon him, and tied up his^s iA his o^coat ThKe„Shis eyes, but it was a bit too late. He was in for fcowhiding, and he realized it, scarcely showed figh? n fact ididnt let him off on that account, and I don't supS he

'•'

Y^^ I°W hi.^„^°
afterwards

? " questioned Bunny,

a colfemp iv'TffSuon'^^'VS tLr'T ^"'h'^^V

Sth^r- Bit^TnV^" "5 ^e fiiuhShe'-nig^t^together But—I don't know whether having his rest

evl'rlSlS^^thlfSSilppttd^-'^ ^''™P">'- "''' ^-

a„,i ^t ^'^'i ^^ J^*- " ^ *°''l '^ the foUowing eveningand he laughed m his joUy way, and said ' WV-U rm^!i'
you weren't taken in. iut'l'm'^^ff t^^f'thaT^iu ^t'St
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w^^S:tiiS^;S—"you-re.ead.-

sarcaYmVs'e;^
'""'" ^^"•'^ M-''- -th a hint of

acquaintance!'^'
^°'"*' "^""8 "nd make hi»

CHAPTER X
THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY

TT was among the horses that Maud at length saw Take

viry Selrto'"his'"LS^ He"'r"^o.^''7
-fal^.a^S;

His pockets were st^i^l'^

He 'ntroduced them as friends.

Bunn^y he%\d ^^^^iL *a„d"f-
-hich both she and

h^lhej-t^- SeJXSn^^ ffteSb' ^^
Sam approached with a shiepish grin " fthonlht ia goner, he <iaiH " n.,* x* n ii ° .. ^ tnought I was

JuslJ^rrHke°",^^h
*°° ^'"« *° ''''"e^- He settled down to

had p^rfor^r ^ ^"=''"'^' **»« g^eat American doctor
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Bunny drank it all in with feverish avidity. Maud did

helrJ
*"*"• ^" '*"• ^*'' '"*"' " *"« went to her

, f^ ^'u
?•!* ''^\}° 8'*"" *t •^»''e either, though after

B,Z K
'"

T*"''' *° **° *°- *J" "ye* *"e fixfd upon

fh. h^H 'u"
the instant they came straight to hers aTifshe had spoken She avoided them instinctively, but she

uddlnlv Tf ""'
^T' ?' *.'"'"«'> " '''"^""K searchlight had

sTrlgt'^'torersr"'"'^
'"" '""""^ "»-" ''-• '-""S

.n"»„Tt '°c"
?**"' *!"" **"" '«' 'J"'etly intervened to put

thVtght t:r^:rr""-
" "" '"""^ ''*•'' '"'•

r^u^'f ?*^^** V,^"""y protested, and was calmly over-
ruled by Jake They started back through a pearly greynessof dusk that heralded the rising of the moon They Tpokebut httle as they went. Bunn/seemed suddenly tired Cd
L L^°^

apparently occur to either of his con.panions toattempt to make conversation.

f„^"'^,,^l*''*y
descended the winding road that led down

hlf^wj;
'' ^'^ ^s"dden clamour of church bells arosethrough the evening mist, Jake glanced again at the girl who

"wZf^^ rather wearily by Bunny's side, and said!Wouldn t you hke to go to church now ? Ill see to the
youngster."

^"^

'thints^^°°''
^" ''"^' '" ^^^^ y°" "^^ """=^

'
'^ d""'*

" Oh, go on, Maud !
" exclaimed Bunny, emerging from

his revene. "I don't want you if Jake will ftay. I^Ssooner have Jake. He doesn't fuss like you."

«,^J" ^"^*'™ *° ^^•" 3^^^ went on, as if he had not

fif K^"" .
,/"" "" *™'* ""^ *° ^° that, you know. I won't

let him talk too much, either. Say, Miss Brian, it's a good
offer

; you d better close with it."
She heard the smile in the words ; and because of it sh.:found she could not refuse. " But I don't like to givre you

so much trouble," she said.
^

" You give me pleasure," he answered simply
At the gate of the churchyard he stopped. "

I'll <

bye he said. " But don't huny back I I shall stay
as I am wanted.
She knew that she could rely upon him in that

y good-
as long

resjject
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Bu„?;r4?tVo„Sd?" "^'^ ^"-^ '

"
^<^ ^^' --1 ^^-

inLr"
'''" """ '=''""^'' *" «^"- She suffered him

of her beine she Inmp^ nn^ if^f i^ ^^"^ foundations

between th/tombslref HeSruStrtin Tr^^''^
agitation, she turned again

*'"' '" ^^^^tWess
" Mr. Bolton !

"

tha?L:trwri°Sr ^ ^^'•'^P- ^^^^- than.fu,

upSher.""
"^"*'^' "'^ ^>'^^' ^-* --l bright, fixed intently

you. I want you to undei^^tand that it s solTiv^ R^
^*

sake—no other reason." ^ ^""^ Bunny's

"That is understood." said Jake.

__
r shan't remind you of it," said JakeAnd you will forget it yourself .'

" she insisted
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" 1.7 -^l? * T^^y '^^^^ ^th «'^- JakeT" he s™d

all th'^sS*: sj;-;;;,"^.'"
-"' '^'^- "^-^ I -n-rhlve it

ruSeKlJkhli^B'unT^^"' -.Bunny's head and
"

It's so—hfoli V ? ""y * ''P^ quivered unexpectedly.

hesai!
^''-b^astly-bemg managed always by Lmen/'

"You don't know when you're lucky," said Take

"vS'?"?e'sair*
''"' '"'*'"*'y ""^ uncompromisingly.

"
Nothing," said Bunny. " Of course, she's mv sister

"

matte^t^r'*':'"''^''"''-^
entitled

'
to a v^icetn thematter ?

_
Jake s tone was strictly practical.Bunny s fingers slipped into his. " I'm the head nf th.family, you know, Jake," he said.

^ "* *''*

The man's face softened to a smile. •• Yes I reckon fh,+'.

Not a gentleman, you mean ?
" suggested Jake.
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" All right, little chap," said Take " Dnn't ,„;*,*•
yourself

! rn, not what fou call a gemiema„-"ot eTen *a

"But tni"'^"*
*° ^' ^ '=^''' J^«' " •'"^^t from Bunny,

fofhers^eK sZ';;^TA"°*-''''
"'^ht have done alot bettw

:;
mo ? " 2dj£ '^'^ "'"^^'^ '•'""'' S"-"-*-"

" Lord Saltash," explained Bunnv. " We thono^hf_^„«^,

Pht^^- ^"^y ^'"^"^y e°' him into a mSs Ind SirKeS^ -,—-^^^^^^^^
a£aj

Lr da^ "nl-fT ^'^
rr''-

««'^ sureTo compel
fo^oJher."

"•''' " '""''"^ Sood sort, and he's jolly

•' And the rest," said Jake dryly

Chan wJ' ^'^'-
H^

•'"'* * '°"«^- H«'s ^ awfuUy niceChap You d say so if you really knew him."
^

I do know him," said Jake

in^^tnisCen'r"'
"'^ ''" '

'' ^""""'^ ^^^ °P«-'J wide

I shSdn't'!^,n''h^"
J^^'^^''ne was enigmatical. "But

Ja^e smiled. "Anyone else .'
" he persisted.

.. p°' "°/""•„ She never sees anybody now."

^^
^Except me." said Jake. " Anl I'm^ot genteel enough.

Kifv:forsi-^^------
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isT^SS^f^.« -* youst„4cffii-s

wouldn't sayTword I
'^ '*

''"'""* '°' Lord Saltash. I

of^S^J^^iffiSSS'Ll^l^H-obe warned

Jake"_hesaid.!vi;htdde:„-plea5w"°* *''"'^'"^ °^ ^y^*'
Jakes hand closed squarely upon his "All r,vt,+ uchap, I know; and I lU^e you for it Bui T'n, ii"^

'^^'*^

It's ninety-nine to one If I «Hn nn ^^ l ? ^"""^ °'^'^^-

you'U take it like a sSrt ?
" ""^ hundredth chance.

Bunny's hand returned his erio with all th« .*

Hp H^ci ^ f?'^
J^''^- " Yo" won't be sorry "

Bu^^ytTrd'rleVeftlet*^^^^^^
tion to Sam VickerraskWVnHu' l""'^''

*^^ conversa-

Americandoci^randhTs^ade?"''"^^*""^ ^^-<J'"g the

wist/uiry"eng?r ""' "'"^ ^ '"""^ '' "•=' J^^'" ^^ ^-^

;;
Thought you didn't like doctors," said Jake.

.iket^,^'^.^ jiv'riith^S"-
''' ^" ^' '-"'^ ^ -"

for.""^sdd"5fke
'"'^" *° P"* "P ^^'^ """'-^ tl^a" y°" bargained

some day, we'U work a chinge " ""'' ^^^^be.

in hi^eyS
"° '"^ °' ' *™™P

'

" "^^ ^unny, with tean
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CHAPTER XI

THE DECLARATION OF WAR

F^Hfi went'l'''/
'^'"'

f
hat Sunday visit to Jakes home.

She found herself able to meet the man without anv show

hwfif^ u "^ ^^^ promised thit he would not forcehnnself upon her and it was evident that he had every i„?en-

Alitythatr;^L^^;;S^^^^^
lately considerate in all his dealings with her that l^is fear of

i did iS ttr""^- " ""' """' P'^y'"g - waiting gl^e
„t 11 u-^i ^

patience so consummate that his tactics were

heSeSn "
fn°T

""''^ "^'.^^ '° ^" appearances acceSner aeLision as final, and put the notion away as impracticable

alreadT'SveT xr'"^
"^^^' ^"^^ se/eral"S t^dalready arrived. There was generally a short season at

m^on'"^''T.''",""!,^^'"h '^^ Anchor Hotel had i sT^apatrons. Its landlord was in an e.xtreniely variaWesSmind sometimes aggressive, sometimes jovial fr™th;not wholly sober. "Maud avoided all contict ^ h htoSngor^us persistence, her mother's protests notwithstandirg
'

M^^aKS^gSuSXSo^tSS-
She hoMli wi, aidom out of t.vonr mlh herhmS 2.
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bread but disdained to do so in his company or the comoanvof hisfnends, inflamed him the more hotly agdnsth™ It

Sott\:rjer *° '-' ''' ''-'' abi^r^dl'^YeteS

prg^tS^S^SoS^^^S^S-—

y

wasS "aS^i*"^
'''-' - ''^ ^-^'^ '* *o tl'e intSS

"What on earth ? " he began querulously

blsc/':^i::ri;2er'T::,d'3 ''^ "-^ ^'^
to turn out of this. ThrrLTwSte'd?^' '°'''"' '"'

t„^»!J '

"^z.?
"^^ '^'^'""6 *^^ '"°°'"' as was her daily customS s He \T' with something of the move^^enTof a

th^fp
Her face was pale also. She had slept even lessthan Bunny the previous night. Her blue eyes shone iStwo flames under her knitted brows

"What do you mean ? " she said.
He looked at her with insult in his eyes. "

I mean iust

£v '^iT h"' "f^^-.^^
said. '• This room is wanted The

o^IhSou's^-'"
'" "'*' ''^ "^* °* ^''^ lumber-atlhelS

It was brutally spoken, but the brutality was aimed at h^rnot Bunny. Maud realized that fact. anSedTeJ resent-'

tin,}-^"u^'^^°.'^
^^^^ "^^ ^""^ n°t t° be disturbed at anvtime, she said, meeting his look with that icy pride o Zlthat was the only weapon at her command. ^'Surely sSother arrangement can be made ?

" ^ ™^
Sheppard growled out a strangled oath • she alwavs m»^h„„ feel at a disadvantage, this slip of a^rwhom he couWhave picked up with one hand had he chofen

^

' Vourbe^^elJctiS™?^^'^'" ""' ^^'^-'^'^ ^'°-^^y-

^'^^'^.^^^^-^^ Maud said,

yourself how impossible it is ? ?F^ F y°" '^ ^°'"

Who knew the facCfteiL^wouid^shr:uL"hirout?°'



62 THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE
Sheppard stamped a furious foot. He was eettinir „„ hi.

She pointed to the door. " Go !
" she salH in t.„, *

accents, " Go at once
, How dale JuSetC'^^

deposited Ls burfen
""'''' ''' ^^y"^"^*' ""'^ °° ^^^^ ^h^^

mdevole!;L'""?hif^' '°°h''
'* ^""^ ^^^^ «yes of cruel

said
^' '' Sood enough for you and yours." he

^nL^^^^}^U^,^''"'Y':''ri^^ '^^fi--- " You
hateful, tipsy buuj I

" " loathsome coward I You
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Her b tter words rang again and again in his eaS Wh,Aproclaimed him a dru^ard. a coward ahnri^" f^ t

Th^ M 'h'^ ""t"*
P"* "P wUh Tiid'S otd she?Thought she could insult him with impunity in his own houTe

t^meTV'
^°"'d t'^'^'y endure her imW^enc« for ^time

! He ground his teeth as he went down to the bar h^
Zu K^"" ^ /'^''""'"e ^'h h«r presently Y^^-thSe
tooln.? V^'=''°"'"g-

H« had borne with her fc^'w-too long I Now matters had come to a head ihl . ^u
either have to humble herself org™ ^''* ''""''^

Rnu"
''^'^

YJ^'^
*° ''^ ?**'«="*• He had hoped that Take

In any case he was at the end of his patience • and when

Sor1lSlern'°vh"}."f 'Tu'-
*° ™strate'on beh^S

As for Maud, she spent the rest of the day in trying to m?ke
Jeart^tLtT.J'""''?.''"''"*"^-

^he hoped ZIT£:
.n-^M -^^^ ^""'"^ '=°'"e in the evening, so that thev

Sr/^?™ '"*° '^^ '"°°'" ^he occupied a fl,^r lower

boaSv'lkP'P^J' "'r^'y t^i devdoped into m|v.
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te2"h,H°^ ^A
^P^, '' ''""'^'^ "^ P^blem unsolved,

to Wm ? ^ "T^! 1° '^P'y *° »'«' '""e"-- She could not write

surely, and was whirling her away ^'
Bunny stined-as though somehow caught in the net of

" What is it, darling ? Are you uncomfortable ? " Th„«w^ a wealth of n>other.love in h'er lowToSaTsh': bentJ£
Bunny put. out a cold, moist hand. " I sav ManH " h."
YKlt"'?;^""'^^''^.

You like jSonfyou ?'"
Yes, darling she answered soothingly.

He turned his head on the pillow • she roii?H f»=i k; c
opening and closing in the resUess ^ay he had "

I lfke"hT™'

Khl^ll^'- " ' "•'^ ^- ^^""y He' -the rVafti'

she Sew'ifZ7it
" '^^^''^'^ ™"^*^^"* •" h«^ voice, and

brhirCJ; ^ w ^*"''J«<=' upon which she could not

fKe"::!ii°h:retir
^- ''- '''^''' ^^^^~ --

sai5°" Shfn^'"'"''*
*.*'' '^1'' ^°^ •'' ''^^ved a sharp sigh and

itX ''*' ""^'' "°' ^"''"' '•"' '"*"''• Thankfully, she let

.Jr A J^^ *" °^^'^' !>« looked at her with a faint

XSJ^^nl^hrf^nce?-"'^ ^°" ""^^ ^' -"^"^^"^^ -'^
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res, 1 want you to." ho said " r^ j ^
then bring your blankets ud htt I ^ '""^ }^^''^' »"«•

night in a straight backed rh«f ^"^ *=*" ' "' «»P »"
co^ortabie. fi Sr'e? gri'nd'do^"^

,"?^>' " ^'» ''•

cripJledt'rtXrutrhaVf« ?t?"'7 ^P'^^^ ^^
bedclothes were lackineBunnv', !^' "' *'"«' »^^^

him down to it on the following d?,?» i t ,
'"'P^'* *° ««'

tl^^eSSic-- - S^^^^^^

^^v^«--"i3^thr-f---^-'-
i

POssibS're'^S-ir^four^- " ^'^^ '^y^ »» °- ""

buJ^gSeSe!;: xv3;"rratsr'''^ ^t'^-^..nto a fever if his behestswSt oJTeyeT *° """'' ^"^^

was wde-eyed and restless ^ ^ "^'^"P- ^"^ ^e
" It's so beastly cold." he said " t ..,_u i

are like stones. Where's fhelS" rug
^" * ^^P" "^ ^"^^

must\attfrir?ntur ro" °^ ^"""y- ^'^ ^ -"^^ I

Here's a blanket instead l"""
''°'^'"^- ^^ver^d I

hi^'rCceS "'"'"^ '' ""^ '^^ •^^'^ -•>- B-y asserted

he^'J'^Put'itWka'^^l^rU ^r '"^ '*' ^0 you
fur rug ?

" ^^" ' ^^ '^y <=an't you go and fetch the

•'

Rnf r^"' -i^^'*
S° "^"^ 'i^e this." she objected

n y- Lr^et^rLy7;r;'rj- *^^^^^^^^ --
the^ .orning Ld iV?^ l^t.^^defy^'^l^ ^
She was wearing no more than a light wrap over her night-

5
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^?''*-^*' f ?^iy •**'*• ** **» probable that everyonehad retired, for the hour was late. Only a few dim Ughtsw«e left burning in the passages. There would be no one
about and it would not take two minutes to slip down and
get the rug. She dropped the blanket he had refused, andwent softly out.

CHAPTER XII

THE RECKONING

THE Whole house was in silence as noiselessly she stole

.h. -4M *? the stairs It was close upon midnight, andshe did not mee or hear anyone. The place might havebeen empty, so still was it.

«- 6 > "•»*<=

The long, long roar of the sea came to her as she groped

r,^J?^ T *,•"« *'"'*^«' ^^ P'^K^ that led to the

hours before. There was no light here, but she knew herway perfectly, and, finding the door, siftly opened '7 «.dturned on the electric Ught.

hJ^if/if'"^'^ r* '^J^^ ^''^ ^^ 't, the sofa drawn upby the burnt-out fire. She had coUected aU Bunny's things
earher m the evening, but, since the rug had been forgottei
she thought It advisable to take the opportur-W of Sai^:mg If anything else had been left iShind. sL fS^he
rug pushed the sofa back against the wall, and began a

?r c^SieS'
^ '""^ '^^^-^ -'' "^h- -^Ptac^ the

She had ahnost finished her task, and was just dosing thewntmg-table drawer when a sudden sound made her start

Hn^'^^ \°°^^^? ^^f ^™'" ^^^ P*^8« heyond the open

st^r^V,*W ^"^f^
swiftly with a jerking he^rt to see her

step-father, bloated and malignant, standing on the threshold
For a single instant he stood there looking at her, anda great throb of misgiving went through her at the savagetnumph m his eyes. He had been drinking, drinking heavily,

she was sure
;
but he did not seem to 1^ intoxicated, only

rix^«^i
"^^ « ^T^^- ^^^^'y fr^ fr""" '^y trammels of

civihzation. He closed the door with decision, and moved
lorward.

In the same moment she moved also towards the sofa over

st«

im;

nol

bin

for

tou

C
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a single word to L, wouJd
„"*«""* '5"/°"'^ "°* «*<»'«»

,
Supremely disdainful, she prenarld S 1*^ **'" *" »*« »^-

I

and go. P^*P*'*^ *o gather up her property

'"k«"l«g«th„°' •" "*"»' I've lot 1, h.„ ,

himself against any sudden sTrJn',,,..,
''^^. "^n fortifying

Not so fast I
• hr«i^ ^^'^^ " 'Ws all day lone

his dark moustiche " VoTmkdf' " ?"^^ °^ *^«er

and rouse the houslT"
^' ^^ '^'^' "' ^ ^^^ ring the beU

do?: 'si^; srth\t™i,rsr •^"«''- - ^'- ^o-
lesson, I see, and p'raps 11^^ ^? i"^^ *° ^^^ your
too long already. ffiVl ded TcS^^n./'h'

'^'' P<«tl«n«l
and too much lip, too. You thtek niTf 'P'"^* ^''°"t y°«.
don't you ? Think you«e« mTh Vl'^v k^

'^*'' anyt4g
associate with the likesTme^ Th^ ^^^ ^** '^Shty to
dam' names you please Vnfr'u J. ^^^ *=*° caU me any
His voice rose. Ob^ouslv hi

."'" "" "^' * '^^ ?
"

control. He was, inuTfl^l-^^' ^^ ^''"dy beyond
the process well.

*' '^^"^ «t on to fmy. Maud knew

ste|,rfq^euTto'ThSTeu"'^
"^' ""^'"^ '»' »» «ore. She

;S;r.^«
did not <irai^£^r^-£n% -^e

Omy as his hand «„ght her outstretched an„ ,id the

5*
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knowledge that he wai at utterly beyond control as a wildbeast bunt upon her. She uttered a desperate cry andbegan a sharp, instinctive struggle to escape

It was a very brief struggle, so taken by surprise and

^. H l^^T'P/''^ *?• '•«'• 0"« """"«"' »he w^ fightingwildly for freedom
; the next he had her at his mercy.

va„ I vT T^ *'?*™
'

" ''* ^^- " No one inU hear
>
ou Now-Klo you know what I am going to do to you ?

"
Let me go ! she panted, crimson and breathless.He locked her two wrists together in one iron hand. His

gS"of i Sant"""'"
'"'^"""^ ^""^ "« " ' P'P^y "» 5hl

" I'll let you go when IVe done with you," he said, gloatingopenly over her quivering helplessnMs. " But fifst you

f^r^'i^*''*."""*^'.'"'
^"'Jdenly wrenched her round andforced her, almost flung her, face downwards over the sofa-

_

•' You've been spoUing for this for a long time," he salU.and-bemg your step-father-I'll see that yiu get itNever had a good spanking before in all your life, I dafesay
>'

WeU, we'U see how you like this one I

" "«<=«y

And therewith he pulled off one of his down-at-heel caroetsuppers and proceeded to flog her with it, as if shetid^n
What she went through during that awful chastisement

Jfll ,i"''''' ^°IF\
^•"' *°"S''* *t *«t like a mad creat^e

n , fHr.V'"'^'**"-^ r^" ?' ^^^ "^Kht wrap she wore ripping

1?,^-
^*'°"'' ^"^ ^'°'" ^^"^ '"°"»«''t she resisted no more

standing passive m an agony of apprehension while he wreakedupon her aU the pent malice of the past few weeks
It was a brutal punishment, administered with the savaee

intention of breaking down the stark sUence with which shesought to meet it. And even when he succeeded afllst

hrnU ''
T^K'' "^^ '"^* °f hysterical crying 'and

,broken, unnerved entreaties, he did not stay his hand Now
'

rif,nLf
°PP°rtunity for vengeance, and he might never

^l^^ f- k"k ^^ "°* ^P"'' ''^^ ™*il ^^ had inlcted theutmost of which he was capable.
Then at last roughly he set her free. "That's right I
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a dvil tonp.; in yo,JTea/ff he £?ure aT^"'"
^""^

more of your dratted imnudi^n.- tk •'
"""^ .''?^' ""* ""

sound druLngrSrwoman to h^r'"* "°'n"« """ *

advise you to qualify"1*^" " "' **"**•• ^"*
'
•'°"''

He put on his slipper, breathing somewhat he-ik ,'•hw exertions, then stood up and wioed W. fn™-' 7 ',',

fury had exhausted itself. Hirmyhad l^ '

semi-malicious elation
'^"""

"" "'

say you're sorry I

" "' " ^'*"'* '"'
•

'

in her tremWing fi„lrs "hrinC ,-„^''' "''"Sht it together

ripht Vnn ,,w^ • '
y°" ^"°*- Serves you jollv well

n T.7 •
"®" * S°'"S to say you're sorrv i>h ? win
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comprehenaon With frenzied force she resUted him
fe^ If

'* '°' •'''.^^^ ^'- ^"'l «> suddenly, soSitS^'that m sheer astonishment his grip relaxed
^5^'

It was her one chance of escape, and she seized it With

'""^ Z^'-^f"^"^'^ S'the'r r^ ^
""^^

fts laugh of half-tipsy derision foUowed her and all th.

a^^.'Sed™^^^ -"^ •'"^- cautern?sraS.e^w:!;?

CHAPTER XIII

THE ONLY PORT

n!;.rf^„
sja&les after an early ride, locked down at his

adpt^dsraivissaar""'-
»n7\, •P''^"*i"''=^'^°"' Mrs. Lovelace being out of siehtaiid hearing, he decided to risk detection, and.Ti^ngScap on a pe^ in the dark oak passage he oass^ on ?n th!~om overlooking the downs and the^^stant'^^n wh^ch tehad once entertained Bunny and his sister.

mo^rtrrre^^y^^L^bi^SS^ 'Tfa'ctT^ ^""^ ""^ ^-

a Se ^^.y^.^^fl^-^^
^.a-n* «tO}>tly in. he greeted her withl^ Of ?hTySnV;^.%™t,B- --^ a tu^le

iheTlf,:/'*
'"'''• ^''"* ^ '^"^^d nuisance tSaTL

?h4^r' An^E?" ^"' ^'-^ ^"^^^ ^^" •^"'"y "^-P
" One, sir," said Mrs. Lovelace, and laid it befor* him.
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"WTiat?" said Jake. He took up his letter. " Yes, youCM take the cover. No, leave the coffee ! I'll pour that outwhen I'm ready. Muddy? Look out of the window, mygood woman, if you want to know I Don't wait I Time's
precious, and I guess you're busy."
Again he smiled upon Mrs. Lovelace, his pleasant, candid

Sdra^
Lovelace had perforce to smile back and

Jake heaved a sigh of relief, and tegan his breakfast. His
fetter tearing a purple crest of a fox's head and under it themotto. Sans Vertu. lay on the table before him. He eyed itas he ate, and presently took it up. It bore a Swiss stamp.
Jake opened it and read :

" Dear Bolton,

„,».„ T "J ""^^T* *.° ^"*^'' •" ^^'''' *°d ''«aven alone knowswhy I am here. It is fiendishly cold, and blowing great gunsThere was skating when I arrived, but that is a dream of the

fr?Hi.
)^«,n°w slop about knee-deep in slush, or play cat's

cradle m the safen dunng the day. We dance or cuddle incomers practicaUy aU night. Some of the female portion of
the community are quite passably attractive, but I always
preferred one goddess to a crowd, and she is not to be found
here Unlws it freezes within the next forty-eight hours »

shaU come back to beastly old England and look for her So
If I should turn up at Burchester within the next few days
please accept this (the only) intimation and have the studready for inspection.

" Yours sincerely,

" Saltash."

Jake's face wore a curious expression as he folded the
letter and returned it to the envelope. It was what Bunny
called his "cov'boy" look-a look in which humour and
sheer, sav^e determination were very oddly mingled. Therewas a good deal of the primitive man about him at thatmoment. He contmued his breakfast with businesslike
rapuiity and pr^enUy helped himself to coffee with a^r-
fectly steady hand.

*^

The cup, however, was still untasted beside him when Mrs
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face

Wishes to see you for

Lovelace once more raaae ner
looking somewhat startled.
"Miss Brian has called sir

moment. Shall I show her in '
'

'HSoved^-l^err^^P^^^^^^
'" '"'

'^^pifs^ZXZr^^^^^^^^^ -llest cere.

Bri» VS\o„%^r' ""J"'°
•'^ -^''-- "Miss

wet Comelfongrhefir'T- "^''"' ^"^'^^
'

^ou-

«L't£a^^aS£rwS%^T'l„TM^^^^^ ""^-<^- ^
from her recent stTuS^hh{teltttu^f- f"P^ti"?
an easv-chair hoMtn^^ l if ^'^ments, found herself in

befor^she r kb?e?"hL"sS1ai"^^^^ .^ ''"^ ^""-*
beside her, unbut^ninc her ,tr.^ • ''^ ^^^'^- "« ''"^'t

the^ntof thefirSK^ch^Sra^^^^^^^^ ^''^ --
^^^Thank you, she said, with an effort." " You are very

^S^.^'hS:SS^--S- -say.

evi^nMhatWa^^ LSTnrvr.f"""^'^'"* '* ^^
And she was ver7badlv in n?ij /^' ^* ^''^^ '"°'"«"'-

consideration jusUhen °^ ''""'^ ^"'^"^ '"^d

She sat huddled over the fire all !,<.
out of her, tried to sneak to him . •

Jl"/enhness gone
shook her head and saHnsilenc^

*"'" """ '^'^^
' ^^^y-

jus?'p?«X'
""''' "^°" ^'•^ ^^'"^ ^- the coffee he had

^^Drink a little." he said, holding it to her. "You

s&ss::i^S^^™tirih:
she sh*ook her head^

^"
'
*''™'* ''°'^'^ P^*«"y- Again

Jake stood beside her for a moment^r two. looking down at

"
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MV*^' '^'''/'"^ decision, he set down the coffee steotiedto the door, and quietly turned the key.
' ^^

quSe s^'o? htceH T t^ *•?'
t'^^'^y

P»n«se of a manC h^ '
'"'"'* *S*'" ^y ^''' ^'<^«' P«t his am,

afr'lid r-'"^
°" ""'• "^ «'"'

'

" •"= ^^'d ^°"'y- " Don't be

hef^'afrM"
'' *'"*'='? ''^''- The tears were running down

Sbed
""'""'' " '"'''^'-""'y ^'"^ l^"' hands and

the"L«on m hJ^ !?
^'""y *'^"* ^'"= ^^ hardly aware of

fr^ h^d Ifrnt A^^
'^'.*° '^^ °" his shoulder. His

l^s SSi^h^d'ir'^"''"' ^"""^ p°"^^^'°" °^ °- °'

all'right
"" "^^^'' ^^ """"•"•ed to her soothingly. " It's

as if ,hV"^ °lf
Jong interval she grew a little calmer, made

f"s?ra?Shr"
""*''"" ^^-^^"- «"^ -O' quieilyt

miTaie^off ;rr%^r!'"G!^"V° ''^^•- ^^^^ ""-' '«'

moving." ^^ ' *=^ '^° '* without you

wifh^^rl^r^K?
^<=°"<htion to forbid him, and he removed it

fTce St'h^''^',f
^"'y- ^1^"^ ^he still hid her quSg

dumb^ribul f^^r^ ^ mstmctive confidence that paid I

•^I'm SriVft,, "^ ' """'P''^'^ '"^^"y °f himself^

whispered at tt ""^-*° '^^^^ ^^''^^^'^ "'^^ this." she

effori to freerrsS."
''' '^""^''' '^"'^ '"^''^ ^ •»"- <»-'l<=d

now^•/f^,ii^' 1° '^•*'^ '^ '''"*"y P^t °" the shoulder. " Say

lifted thf
.^°''^^i held it to her without rising She

Jake's eyes went with abrupt directness to her wrists as
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ste did it. He did not speak at the moment. Only as shereturned the cup he put it quietly aside and laid his handover ners.

asked^**
* *•>»* skunk Sheppard been doing to you ? " he

knot~T" ** ^^^ '*"^®*'* question. " How-how did you

srSci^^^^^!
'"^"'^ '^^ pushed back her sleeves without

1^^aa\Ju ^^^something dreadful about him as heregarded the bruises thus exposed.

.. LT^^ fear went through her. " Jake," she said sharply
that-is no affair of yours. You are not to-interfere ''

nn fJi^-^^ ''?'^?? *° ?^"' '^'^ *^^^ hardness went from him

., ^i'l*''r?'^'!'?
* ""'^ ^^ *"™«^ ''" face away. She hadused his Chnstian name spontaneously, and now sudderly shefound that dl formaUty had gone from betweenS Itd sconcerted her, frightened her. made her uncertain as to hisattitude as well as her own.

nJft UM V
\^^^/^°?'J«

;
tl^en. with the utmost gentle-

say it
'" hesS ^^° "^" " ^^ y°" ^'^"^ *°

hillu ^fy~*i'**
'' " Her hands moved agitatedly beneath

wfth !; T^''^:
'"'«^<=t«Uy. they turned and clasped k

wiOi^convulsive strength. " Yes, I am afraid," she saidrwith

"But I asked you to marry me weeks ago," said JakeHer head was bowed. She sought to avoid his look. "Iknow you did.

" And you are going to marry me," he said, in a tone thatwas scarcely a question.
She turned desperately and faced him. " I must have-a

clear understanding with you first," she said
I—see," said Jake.

He met her eyes with the utmost directness, and before hisook hers wavered and fell. " Please 1
" she whisperedYou must agree to that."

»i«;ieu.

fh™cf^ "?* T^ '°^* moment, but his fingers woundthemselves closely about her own.
'* I don-t want you to be scared." he said finallv, " But—that s a mighty big thing you've asked of me." '
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' I guess it's up
" But—suppose I

Will you many

75
Maud's face was burning. " I know it isn't for me to make—conditions, she said, under her breath.
A gleam of humour crossed Jake's face

to me to accept or refuse," he said '

refus&-what are you going to do then ?me—all the same ?
"

»hf^^n*^°f
•"%' ^f^ instantly. " I don't know what IshaUdo.Jake. I-I must go back and think.

"

bufheSSiei"
^*""^' ""* "^'^^ '^ " ^"^^ -"•«» "-.

" Wait I " he said. " I haven't refused—vet Lean bact
"^^rest » bit 1 I've got to do some thinking!too."

He got°t^ his fS
'"'""'' '' ""'""'^ '"^^ """ """^^ ^« "'-y^J-

vou ^hL' f? ' R ''I
"^^ ^"""y.- " ^* ''^°'* been easy for

refuse I'lfh»"/°"''\J"^ '^" '^^«" t° "ne forretnge. I m the nearest port, that's all
"

^^
The only port," Maud answered, with a shiver.AU right, he said. " It's a safe one. But " He

left the sentence unfinished and turned to the window

of her h?..^''t.'^'*K
='°s?d eyes, counting the hard throbsof her heart while she waited. He was very quiet, standing

loteH tn'l'
""*''

u''
'"" *° '^' storm-driven doiids sSf

nott^r.ll
^"""'7''^* was passing in his mind, but she could

on tK *'|^''^"<=«. It held her like a spell while the clock

whi^r^^ i^"""
''"^1^ ^^^ '^^^gg*"e "^'""t^ away. Shewhispered to her racing heart that the moment he moved shewould nse and go. But while the silence lasted she co^d no?bnng herself to stir. She was worn out, physically andmentally, almost too weary for thought

He moved at length rather suddenly, wheeled round beforeshe was aware, and came back to the fire
" Don't get up 1

" he said. " You look ready to drop and

^ra^SoTS^^e.^'^" ' •^^^^ "'-y'^^- ^--'
She raised her eyes to his in unconscious appeal. "

I amafraid I have made a mistake," she said
She saw his smile for a moment. " No. you haven't madea mistake, my girl. You're safe with me ^

But I wonderIfyou have the faintest idea now why I want you for my
The simple directness of bis speech touched her as she did
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St7togeth?r
*"'='*'•

'''• "^^ "'-*• ''^ ^^ Clasped

•' All right. It is forgotten." said Jalce, " I'll bo ahp^j

^i£=L°rs'^sr^s^',s-iL£.t^S
Bunny you would never have taken this ste? '^" ^°'

Maud s eyes went swiftly ud to hU " R,,t „<
shou.d„-t

1
" She said ^^Ay"^'^\ t^h^ught^^t t^J^^^

" I quite understand," said Take " I a«i,r<. ,r™, t'
taking anything for gri,ted. fitt nowilTantrpit"'itt

«»™2tiS;;„k'" "-""' •" "*

«

™" "

sti?lfto",S' • "«" «°"°" •"' »"« '""• You would

.og':r.s:j*:te^'^'d j,?^- ' - -' "-

—

-^iij'n'rir^^?rsi"^tir ""
"
^- *•
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He held out a quiet hand to her. " p

n
raps not. But Ishould like your promise to that, au'the same/' He paused

HetlilfaJd'wSed.'"
"^^ ''' ~""' "°' "" °">---

" I-S'ee'!'""''
*^* ^'^ *' '*"*' ''" ^°''='' '''™°'* * *^i^P«f-

fhi!!*"'l* ^^^J°- .f^^
straightened himself. " Its a deal

YouVe deciX'tt
^^ "°^ ^°'" ™°^« ^'"^diate detai?

howLon."
""^^ "'"' ''"'^ ^ gather you don't mind

He picked up a clay pipe from the mantelpiece, and knockedout some ash against the fireplace
snocKea

ThSTtrlnm^t^'"" "^'K^
'"^"^ 'P^^ °f fascination.

1 here was something m the man's serenity of mien thatpuzzled her. something that did not go Jth th™e fierv
possessive eyes.

^ >•

kin^v^and'lpr hfJl"* ^
'"""u"

*^** ^^ half-quizzical, half-kindJy, and her heart began to beat more freely

she ^d"'%"Zf°'" fJir^y
''^°'" ' The Anchor ' to-day,"

h-?,, *
^^^^^^ ''"'^ ™°"ey. Perhaps if you wou d

" I have a little money, too," said Take " And T win

'Tf^^ ^P r^"-
B-t first-;io you i^ect totSing mewhat has been happening at ' The Anchor ' p " ^

^he coloured again vividly, painfully, but he was fuUv

zsrnV''^ '^"^ °' •^^ p'p« -^ '^^'^ -* -«-£
" To begin with," she said, with diflficultv " he-Mr

S^r"''"' ^"f"''*
."^ ""' °f ^'^^ ^"""^ dowAstairs. He

S^ho^T^ f '""'!f"
*° ^" ^"'<= ""''^^ the roof, and hurt

See off i^^HH *^ *^?" "^^^'y "'^'^ ''t the tiike." Shebroke off, shuddermg at the remembrance.
Jake frowned. " Go on !

" he said briefly

vesterZ"* rl "^i?
''"=«=asing difficulty. " That happened

^^J^
couldn't get away," he interpolated. "Yes? And

'Then—in the evening—that is, late at night "—Maud
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?K"'lS'h*.T°'" ''^^~" ' **»* ^°^ to fetch some.

anS^lhe—." ^ k'^^.'" *"" «"«>• half-tipsy; and-ana—He She halted suddenly " I can't an !.„ i
•-

•he said, with quivering lips
^ ^

can t go on I

sink noW '^ ''"'^' ^"^ '^"^'''^ ^°^ «-"• She could

w:;fn^.^tg-h:dtr;n"dl^a^StaT:^ht^^

CI, .1 • J f , ' J**^- -l don t bear it ven- heroicallv "

«m- f "^K*°
^"^^^^ •">' " ^^ a piteous litSeSthatcame from her quivering throat

*"**

*
J^'''* u^^ '^'"'^ "P°n her shoulder. She seemed tofeel the whole man vibrate behind it like a sted^tnrin^ v ?he made no comment whatever " Goon ?" if» ^Tl^'

^^*

short and stem. " TeU me everytSg?
' '>"-<^- '"^ v°-

tirfd" ^'?:!r*^
^'^^ *" *"'^'>- " H« went on till he wasS then-arZ/hr hf"l/'f ^'^^'^^ ""* "° -« ^^^

si'«d5'"^.V."ot'^"'^ f" T'^"«y-
" That^nX^ "

I KofSk tot ^^V^°!? ^'"' ''"^^'=" ''""ws how.^ And
coSdn't hV v ^^- ^ '^'^* t«" him everything, but I

iTJl Sht An^T"' K:i: ."P"*- We neithlV o" us

Ti|iwi':!amerb:tfficSo:^ ^ ^' -• -•

thf£;^?,^rru^ »,i-
^•-^. till She r^ted against

,

=Do y«u know." die »id tremaloualy. .fter . moment
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morrow and get a sS LfnL ?i
I w>U go up to-

arranged for /uXSai^^Vy^^^^^ •"•«'^* •'^

with s?S"e;^'
" ^^^""^ ^*"*«^ ^"'^•l -"'^ J-ked at hin.

as well^'
"^"'^^' t'"^ '««" could be used as a bedroom

length"^ *
'"'^* ^*^ y""' approval?" he asked at

feig^St^vL""-""" *'•'" ^'^•" '"^^ -«»• '^ t--r of

yo?Su?^ P^^hiT^lr •'^ *^- " '- "°*""^
let'y^uT?,-- ^e'said' ^It^S i?^"" « ^ -«»•' *°

you.''
^* ''"^ * seem very fair to

still ius5'"'^An"d'Trilo''"' ' "^".*'" ^^ J^^' "«fi°g-s
draw b^^ic ? tS„'cSt°"onTou - * ^^'^''' ™'^-"''

coStorme;^srsi?".*.°d'^- "^--'certainly
it

? It isn'tkoS'gtrs'poilyo^riif?.^'^"
'^' ^"^^ y-—
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" My girl," he said, in his queer, anomalous drawl "

thereamt a man anywhere in God's universe who knows what

.h "Tu ^^^ .*^ ^ ^'>- " I <««Jn't ^"nt thisThing I

^h'I^h* '^i"'
•* ^r ^ " "« ""X' **» ^^ ^th the words

f^fn^v r *"^'/ °^^" '^^ " ^"'' y"" »«'0w it'» your
friendship I'm after ? " he said, with a touch of aggrJive-
ness Why, I ve been after it ever since that night I foundyou down m the dark alone on the edge of the parade Youwere up against it that night, weren't you ? And didn't likeme over much for butting in. Do you know what you mademe think of ? A forlorn princess of the Middle Ages.
There s a medieval flavour about you. I don't know whereyou keep it. But it makes me fed medieval too

''

She drew back a little, stiffened ever so sUghtiy. Some-thing m her resented the freedom of his speech. SomethingroM m swift revolt and clamoured to be gone.
He must have seen her gesture, her quick, protesting blush •

for he turned ataiost instantly and jerked the whip-lash
through his fingers, testing it.

A fitful gleam of sunshine suddenly pierced the clouds
behind him and shone on his bent head. His hair gleamedhke burnished copper. The tawny glint of it made her think
of an aniraal--a beast of prey, alert, mercUess, primeval.

she s^r
°° ^^' " ^ '"*^* ^ ^^"'"^ ^^^ *** Bunny,"

" I am coming with you," said Jake.
She looked at hun sharply. " You will walk ?

"
" Yes, I shall walk."

„ ^^^ pointed with nervous abiuDtness to the whip he held
1 hen you won t want that."
Jake smUed and tested the whip again without speaking.Maud waited a moment ; then steadily she spoke " You

realized, of course, that when I told you about Mr. Sheppard's
behaviour of last mght, it was in strict confidence ?

"

Jake squared his broad shoulders. " AU right, my girL
It s safe with me," he said. " There shan't be «iy scand^'Maud was very white, but quite resolute. " Jake," she
said, "you are not to do it."

"^

He raised his brows.

• T I"" ^^"°T *° *^° ?' '
" ^^^ ^^ ^g*""' "^th vehemence.

I mean it I I mean it ! The quarrel is not yours. You
are not to make it so." She paused, and suddenly caught
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mtSSr-^"-"""'"-'"''- 'ike that, You ™.ke

"You're making your o^wibuebLr p^"* '?*''" ="«'v-
he added, with abrupt gentlenS -•. yj-^' '''V'"'""''"
bear lately. There I IVe donJ^K *

^°'"''-* ''*'' « '°» <"

better get back while it's fim " ^" y"" ^''«^- ^e had
^^H^unlocked and opened the door, standing back for hor

WZ ifw^ntrnt t^ t "'="* !'--«'' -<J she
She tingled with a bumW^n k ' "PP^"' ">»» »«> did so.

all in a moments he s^§."^''|5f*^'"'=»*;
^"ch vanished

J«;t^.y Pipe before I iyoJfStaTrTKJi;

rad;'^!;^drhVsr„?J„'iSeS:? «S"«.-'i«''' and
particularly aristocratic feat^e If i.t .

^''"=.P'P"= *" not a
was an extremely ch^actStk one »nH*f T''^'""''

•">* ''

a normal footing at once Ai,» ' ^ " P'^'^d matters on
formidable whenVe wr^o^roe"''!!; *"«=°"'=-«ng or
gladly.

amojong a pipe. She consented to it

.^1Sr,13S^,£pf «„"" cw,». ™„„.

CHAPTER XIV

THE WAY OF ESCAPE

T^^^nTfu''""^ '?"* ^eain as they went down the hill

I coiJd hke it." she made answer
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Jake was stUi smiling. " Guess he'll be pleased," he said.

He added, between puffs at his pipe, "We'll make hini
happy between us. We'll give him the time of his life."
She drew a deep breath. Surely no sacrifice was too

great for that

!

They passed the church on the hill, and descended the
steep road to the town.
" There are some rooms I know of along this road," said

Jake. " Kept by the wife of one of our stable-men. Shall
we go in and have a look at 'em ?

"

She hesitated. " Bunny will wonder where I am."
He glanced at her. " Well, look here ! You leave me to

see to it. I'll fix up somethinrr and then I'll come on after
you an.; we'll get the boy away."
She met his look somewhat doubtfully.
" Wliy not ?

" said Jake.
She answered him with an effort. " You do understand,

don't you, that I couldn't—I can't—accept help from you
before—before—our marriage ?

"

" Why not ? " he said again. " Reckon you mean to stick
to your bargain ?

"

" Oh, it isn't that," she said painfully. " Of course—of
course—I shall keep my word with you. But I have a little
pride left—just a Uttle—and "

" And I'm to humour it, eh ? " said Jake. " Well, you
shall have it your own way. But let me do the fixing for you 1

I know just what you want. It's only for a few days, either."
He smiled at her, and she yielded.

^^
But when they separated at length she paused uneasily.

" Jake !

"

" Your servant I
" said Jake promptly.

She stretched fi nervous hand towards him. " Jake, if

you meet—my step-father, you will not—not "

" Most unfortunately I can't," said Jake. He held her
hand for a moment, and let it go. " There ! Good-bye I

I won't do anything indiscreet, I promise you. There is too
much at stake. Now you get back to Bunny as quick as you
can 1 I shan't be long after you."
And Maud went with a feeling at the heart of relief and dread

oddly mingled. She knew that Jake would keep his word.
There was a rock-like strength about him that nothing could
ever shake. For good or ill, he would stick to a bargain, be
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^^f?T /^f.* '
f'^'^'- ^"* *h« saw him overridinK evervnS ^"^'" ^^ P""T°^^s- He would never flinch from

Lh = •/r'"''"?^'!'- °* tl^^* she was certain. What h^
^.rfK M J""''*

^°- *h^* •>« ^°"Id do. and no power onearth would divert him therefrom ^
She shivered suddenly and violently as she walked THp

I stals
^"'=°""'«^^'l her mother as she mounted the hotel

" Jh^' u^
'^^^'' ^^^^ y°" "« ^t last I " was her Ereetine

B^rir ""TTf^ "^°"* y°"' Come into myS" '^

beeraKor'sorg^^'- ' """^^ '^ *° «"""/ He has

cartrinThe^sS^.^* ^"^ ^ ~"'' <^- ^^^
'
We

^-°^fftf?"-^^^^^^^^
Maud

But he says he is quite willing now to let bygones be bveoneVSo you won't bear malice, darling •
will voT,

"
of

"ygones.

now, and be much better friends. At least it won^ h! Ifadt If you're not. He is quite ready tj tre!;t';orarhi?o::"„^

She paused for breath.
Maud was standing stiff and cold against the door -r,

more. In fact, he has been inHn„ about itjoking

6*
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You
says his arm is so stiff this morning he can hadly use it
couldn t possibly keep it up if you heard him."

I shall not hear him," said Maud.
White and proud, she faced her mother, and the latter's

half-forced merriment died away.

AA ^!^^' .^°"'* '°°'' *° ^^^'^
' Wliat is it f Come lie

tfgel}^
^'""° ''*'"^' '""'^y' ^^"'* y"" forgive and

" ^°'.'' Maud said. " I shall never do either. I am Roii,,.

fw^T^'n
®"""y '°:^y- ^"'^ I hope-with all my heL -

that I shall never see his face again."
.y

"n

" Bu?MLd—"
" *^"' ^^^PP^'^ "P^"^'! startled eyes.

" I am going to marry Jake Bolton," Maud said, her voiceveiy deep and quiet. " He will take me and Bunny too
"

.

Oh my dear. That man I
" Her mother gazed at lur

sKd " " ""^^^ '' *"'^""''y rougher than Giles."

"I know he is rough. But he cares for Bunny That

BrnTb^"' '"' *'''"''• "^" '^'- ' ''^"-^ he Itl

"My dear, it's you he wants-not Bunny," said Mrs
Sheppard, with a rare flash of insight. " I saw that at tl.every begmning of things-at our wedding-party. He looked
at you as if he could devour you."

^c .ookcu

Maud put out a quick hand of protest. " Mother, please

'

^r^ fn,°t?
P;7^^^'=ares about me-any more than Ic^for him It-,fs just the way with men of his sort.He-he has been very kind, and he is genuinely fond ofBunny, and--and-in fact, it's the only thing to be done

I can't—possibly—stay here any longer ''

Her hp. quivered unexpectedly. She turned to go. Buther mother intercepted her quickly, endearingly

tonU m!"! '^^1!"^' "^^^
t™""*^ ' I 'haven't finished. You

Wt h. n?^''^^
But listen a moment! This sacrifice

ZJr *l t^^^- I am sure, I am sure. You couldn't

^tThil V '"^ ''?'"? ^'"^ ^°''^^ "«^'" bear life

TnoLh Vnn T^'
"°* adaptable enough nor e.xperiencedenough You could never endure it. It would be infiniteiv

worse than poor Giles and his tantrums. No, bu" h t ndear I If you really feel you must go, I think a way oi
escape is gomg to be offered to you and poor little Bunny too
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KL^'«.„S'A.f„Vf!: """' """" "»

J' "• ^f J^u "'S^*- ^^''""g- You were such a lone wavoff-nght at the top of the house-and I was too tirKeoafter you-I meant to tell you first thing, dear; but whfnI went to look for you after breakfast, you had gone iZvery sorry, but really it wasn't my f;ult. Still you wo^want to marry that vulgar person now, for I am TreTouJ

r'H~;° Shr''°"
'°' '°"- "^ ^^ ^"" ^""-^

But Maud resolutely put her mother's clinging arms awavfrom her "Jake is not vulgar." she said fn ! ^ce tl^^t

K^ Vw ^^
'"i-

"^""^ I ''^^^ promisedTo marShim. Nothmg can make any difference to that now." ^
him H^^' What nonsense

! I will get Giles to talk tohim. How can you dream of such a thing, you, who ndghthave marned Lord Saltash-and may yet ! TlTere
™

no

msrTnde.^'"Tv'TJ' r »"^' be^easonile Youmust, mdeed. This Jake Bolton may be a very exceUenfman a very worthy man, but as a husband for y^heM
a momP^r t""' ^""T^ y°" *° ^"t"*^*--' ^»=h ^ idea

to liffT .
^^ "'^ "^^ presumption on his part to dareto hft his eyes to you. Why. my dear, if you were to mar^

tZi^T^'. ^°"'^ ^' ^" ^*'^'"'« ""^aldom You must^
n^t °Vu'

"^"^ '''"<^- You mustn't, indeed. Wh^ he isnot much better than a stable-boy. A;d his speech—"He has spent a good deal of his time among cow-bovs "
Maud was still firmly trying to disengage^ hersdf "Hisspeech >s more or less acquired. In an^^asH, any c" e

l7t Mr sf
"'" ^™ ""l

P'°™'^^- And you had better not

keep out of^lPw '"'''^?''; ^' "°"''» ^^ ^i^e oi him toKeep out of Jake s way, m fact. Jake knows exactlv whv Tam_ prepared to marry him." ^ ^^^ ^

"
^y, dear I You actually made a confidant of thatdreadful person 1 How could you ? " ™""°*"^ °* *"«

" flaJthl^'^- ^^^^" *° P"'*^'=* ™'^'" Maud said very bitterlyfrom the vmdictive savagery of a brute I

" ^
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•Maud

!
How can you talk so ? And I am sure TakoBo ton ,s much more of a brute than poor Giles. Why Ck

tlZll^
Look at his mouth, his e^s! TheySuSystamp him Oh, dear, you're very headstrong Md difficultI begm to think Giles had some excuse after^^ PerS

Send mc.-"'"
'^ ''"^ *° '"^"^«^ y-- You are qS

^^Maud almost laughed. "When does he a^^ve ? "
she

him"'''Mt^'"^r- ":^'f ""^'^ "^ *° ^«^^e a ^oom forhim. Mrs. Sheppard had speedily developed a proprietarvinterest m the management of the hotel. Its weHar" hadbecome far more ens^ossin? than that of her childrTnMaud opened the door. " We shall be gone by that timeJake IS finding us rooms somewhere in the town '

Mamf I

h'^P"*^ ^^1^, "P ^^' ^"^^^ " J^ke finding rooms !Maud how- scandalous! How do you know-you don'know !-that he is to be trusted ?
" ^

inevrtaWe'"'"^'l%™ifhr^-'^^ °t°"'
^''° ^"'^™t^ t° the

thlt'Sd all LrtTer S'est ^"'' "*' *'^' "" '^^^ ^""^

And with the words she passed with finality out of hermother s room and went away upstairs without^a backward

Mrs Sheppard sat down and shed a few petulant tear,over her child's waywardness. " She never would Hsten toadvice was the burden of her lament. "
If she had she

Zl'mi'/h:
?"" happily n^arried to Lord Saltash by 'not

oh de^f cl^^^^"^
"^ ''""IV" ^"^°" *°-d='y- Oh dearOft dear

!
Children are a bitter disappointment Thevnever can be made to see what is for theirT^nJood ShSrue the day. I khow she will. That trainer man h^ a
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she

CHAPTER XV

THE CLOSED DOOR

AWAY of escape I A way of escape I How often
dunng the hours of that endless day were those

words in Maud's mind. They pursued her, they mocked her
whichever way she turned.
To Jake she merely very briefly imparted the news of her

uncle s expected advent, and he received it without comment
Bunny was much more speculative. He had been some-

what carried out of himself by the trend of events. It was
JaJke who whispered to him the amazing information of his
sudden conquest, together with a very strenuous injunction
not to talk to Maud about it unless she started the subject.
And Maud, for some reason, could not start it. She went
throtgh all the necessary arrangements for their removal as
one in a dream, scarcely speaking at all, responding very
occasionally to Bunny's eager surmises respecting the
unknowii great-uncle who had never before taken the faintest
interest in them, or shown himself so much as aware of their
existence. His coming did not seem to matter to her If
indeed, he were about to offer her a way of escape it could
not matter to her now. The door that led thither had closed
closed in the night, because her mother had been too tired
to seek her out and tell her. The irony of it 1 The bitter
cruel irony I She dared not pause to think.
Jake spent a great part of the day with them, working with

a will to get them comfortably settled in their new quarters
before the fall of the early dusk. After that, he remained
to tea

; but he devoted almost the whole of his attention to
Bunny, who had, in fact, come to regard it as his right.
He left soon after, refusing to remain for the game of chess

lor which the lad earnestly pleaded.
" Not to-night, my son ! Your brain has got to settle

down. It's a deal too lively at present."
He bent over Bunny at parting, and whispered a few

words that were inaudible to Maud. Then he turned to go
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Jaie stopp,^?o?itrcfer '"^ ^'""^ invol„i,t!rily.

•• I shLuMorbuTr Butl-irr^'" c^''

''"»-•'«='> then,
you what I've fixe/up Win «°V" °" ^^*"'''*y- «"d *«"
if I can fix it ?

" ^' ^'" ^""<^*y
"'""''"S do all right

She shivered again. " Yes," she said.Say, you're cold," said Take eentlv -ryou standing here. But youS/^t^nt that '7^" *? ^^'^

Guess
care of

Yes, I meant it " "^"'" ""'^ ^"«-

you, sure." "• ^ "^ take cjyou, sure.

couWnS^sJe^"^^" '"""P "^^ '" "^ tJ'-^t. and found she

He Sil/h'^H*i^''^;!'
^!l^™anaged to say.

gIiSrfn;\5:?ofLThat r''"^^^
'^^^"'^ *'«'- ^^'^nge

tu resei^e^Sd enter even Z't^IP'^'i^' ^*^^'S''t th^°4h
her soul.

*'^^" ^^^^ ^"Jden mner sanctuary of

un«pSSly'" "'^"^^ °' y°"« «•'«. now?" he asked

hi^^
^hook her head. "I don't know. I've never seen

j^
Think he's coming along to offer you a home ? "

asked
Her face burned suddenly and hotiv Pnr =„

attitude. I sensed it fr^r^fk' t ^. °®''' '* y°"r mother's

« you feel InclSto iZ wi?h hTtf 'f
'^ ''°"' ^<^

free as air. But at the s^e tL r;. ^T '^ *'^^ *° "^^ «^
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tarily.

1 then.

Id tell

right
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make you comfortable." ' wanting to

remonsirSce
•^"^'' '" " *°"'' °^ ^"'°^t '""ignant

th:„lc youare the^best friend I ever had. ^'buI-L-!!^-^

sai? ""(SJ'"igW^
""" ^ ""'^ e-P- "Nothing." she

heardX'steSylTSis'StIsTe' 'T^'^' '*• ^-^^

hissing she ./naSdttJ" rJfertri^^^^^ "' ""'''

reviewed all that hp ha^ ,i^„,. t u 'l"f*"°"' and as she

^varmth began to ifnh.r-?Jf ^'' *'*"* "^^y- ^ K^^^"^'
all her worKo'would have extended To"hr''%'"^"''

'"

comforting a support in heTtou ^f'Sversit; ^AnTirhr
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aware, and which she had no means of gaurinR. that checked

a cl^ door, a door which she had neither the audafity nor

1?H .K S^ ^*!.'*°*" •''°"''* °P*" 'o '»« °i it» own accord,and^she should be constrained to enter whether she would

The m=.n"
*'"' *1"''^' *''** ^'^^ ^"' J*k« '"'d calmed her.ihe man was so temperate, so completely master of himself

^thC th"? 'h"""'',.'"
the iriendship^e had estaSidwith her, that she could not but feel reassured. There was

L.^ '^l u
'"^'consideration for her that warmed her

t°^;»r! n*f
^""^

IT7 '"'""=' °^ ^^' ''""« that he would

IZfT^. ^^' "1 u*
^"^ promised. And she wanted some-one to take care of her so badly, so badly

She was so deadly tired of fending for herself.

.h.L A
?"""y j? '^ niood of remarkable docility, andshe managed to get him to bed without much trouble He^so was worn out after two nights of restlessness, and he

fell asleep earlier than usual.

. wl'*u"f"u'^*
^"^ ^ **'''^ '" the little sitting-room with

to^ h.r"»ff
'.^"""'^ '^'r'^ "°* ^^^<^- She was too tireS

ItJf t
attention, and the thought of Jake kept intruding

hn^ iT r7'' '''^ attempted to do so.' It wJk wonderfulhow she had come to rely upon him, knowing so little of him.He had always been far more to Bunny than to her
ishe was drifting into a kind of semi-doze, stiU with thememory of him passing and re-passing through her brainwhen there came the sound of a bell in the house a^daSst

.n«ned.ately after, the opening of the sitting-room doonbhe started up in surprise to see her landlady usher in ahttle spare grey-whiskered man who walked with a strutand cleared his throat as he came with a noise like the growling

bristlSfor"/if
'" ''"' '""'"•"^ °* * ^•=°*'=^*--'

He halted in the middle of the room, and banged with hisumbrella on the floor, as one demanding a hearinl
Hullo I he said. " My name's Warren. You. I take itare Maud Brian. If so. I'm your Uncle Edward " '

Maud came forward. stiU feeling a little dazed. Since

i'/f.t;^"^/?'' ^'^ *'«'°^* *°'e°"«n the approach^
advent of this relative of hers.

-^^'"iis
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I

ColJ^nVsUrJ?.^"'"''"'*^-
"Ves. I am Maud Brian.

' weKenly'critS'
""""^ '' "" "''" '""^' ^^y '^^ »•>''*

;;
How old are you ? " he demanded.
I am twenty-five," said Maud, faintly smilinuHe uttered a grunting growl and sat down with a ierk

1 ve come straight from your mother to talk to you She^a fool always was. I hope you're not another.''
Thank you," said Maud sedately

fh. I

'"°"8ht his shaggy grey brows together. " I've come

7Tf' * /
go'ng.l^ack to-morrow. That letter of vour»_

ovT"ThriTclS",^
•'"^'"^^ ^---d, and it had t'o stat^over, men I decided to come and ; what sort of vn.in»woman you were before I did anything fuXr I c„u°dn'tstand a rephca of your mother in my house But-Sk

Sne;f''°„," w'
"°' '""='? '"'•' ''^'- She tells me ^ou're

rvr^si^Sir?i-«:h?t'sTv~^^^^^

;^i:rrnXVtLr^'"^'^'^- ^* —Vm^'lenTrnS

the s, uatmn appealed more to her sense of humour th^n to

t^Ulr''h""°*'°"-
^^'^ ^^^'^^'l 'hat he was aTuaJly abou?

ttfZ f
*^y °^ "*"?<'' b"'- curiously, she no 1~felt ajiy unpulse to avail herself of it. By his generousS

rP,..M
"^"^ '"''^ ^'"'^ °* ^°" *° <=«'"«." she said. " But as
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w«''fl^"T' ^^^^y,' '"'^ '" * '"°«'«"t '>«f *ir«J young faceWM flooded with colour. •• Certainly not I
"

.he wdd hervoice very low. " Most certainly not I

" '

_^
i-ooks uncommonly like it," he maintained.

haveXl-L^undSaS''""-'"""' ""'""«""• " '

Dain^" t'^'Ti *°,?'^*' *" '*"*' '«="ve nothing for hisPaiM ? pursued the old man relentlessly. " If »^ he's a

co3„Tv'"'*"'.^?"".« I""'
' "^d '«>* «"«»«" you for you?comfort. It 8 an attitude he won't keep up for long not-thatB-unless he's a blithering idiot? IsheLidiot ?*'"

Maud almost laughed. " No, that he is not I But really-really-you are wasting your time. If you had come this

IT^?'^^'^- ' *°""* '"''" '"'-«^ *» i- To-nSt ins

*] Why impossible ?
"

" Because I have promised."
' Tut I tut I He must release you."

_^

• He would release me," Maud said slowly. " That is just

J.r.-^'"!'^''*' ^ ^^'•' *'"^ " y°« ci^
'
" It was evident

fint .''l*r" ^'"n"°*
Uncle Edward's strong i^int! Hefidgeted his umbrella testily.

^
She looked at him with her clear, straight eves " That •«

l"antSoi.^"
"°' ^^ '" "•>' '^'^^ ^"'-t' I^-"

him ^""l*'^* " '

"^f"; y°""6 woman, you're in love with

St! " ~'"' "" ^ ^°°'' '"''"'*' '"'«* ^" ^i^h y°« good

ini?* K*^i'^''u^^^.'
'^"'^ **»« ^"••ds- Maud rose too. Shelaid a hand of half-timid restraint upon his arm

1 am not—in love with him, Uncle Edward " she said her

S^B"u?at^r'^• 7'"'\' thingVuirbe'im^
possible But at the same time—though I can't give him

rffi^dt.^^^"
"°* ^^P-' '- •'-eain. We a^goiLg

h.IJ'''*"''"/^!'^
U"''^ ^'^^^^'l ^g=i"- He gripped herhand unexpectedly, staring up at her with his keJn eyesDo you know how old I am ? " he said

^
She shook her head.

tim7'f„Hl!'*^'."
''* "^'^- " ^'"^ ^^ » '"tie of men in raytime, and I've been a man myself. So let me tell you this I
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He's tan.e and Kood. But ^heJs a^tX°U^„sSurXmy dear, when were thwarted, and theTongerwe'rthw^^

protu"Clt„r'' ^^^ '""^ impressiveness of a judge

" Kk**!^*''*™"!,"*^' *''°"8'' '''»e tried to conceal the fact
" Bunnv P^*^*^"T *° »* *''<'"8ht of," she sIiU

AnH^"^u ^° '* ^»""y? Oh, your brother is it'

fh"f i'
'.'' hopelws cripple, I understand ? Is it for hisMkethat you've hatched this mad scheme ' "

do you hear ' YnTllr, " *°. '^"'"^ ^"^ ''^'e with me,
when I di! Vll 1

^ r""" P'^"°"^ Bunnv too ! And



94 THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE
He was still gripping her hand, and looking at her with

shrewd eyes under their beetling brows, as though prepared
to beat down all opposition. There was a look of Bunny
about those eyes. Bunny in a difficult mood. She recognized
It with a sigh. It seemed her fate to be continually doing
battle with someone, and she felt wholly unfitted for it. All
she asked of hfe was peace and quietness.

" My home is a dingy one," said her uncle, " but you may
be able to make it more cheerful. I shan't interfere with
either of you. Come now, you're going to be a sensible girl
eh ? I m sorry I didn't turn up before. But the knot isn't
tied, so I'm not too late. We must explain the situation to
the young man. Unless he's an absolute bounder, he'll be
amenable to reason."
But Maud shook her head. " I can't do it. Uncle Edward

I know you mean to be kind. I am very gratef- '. But—

I

can't."

He rasped his throat aggressively. "That's nonsense"
he said with decision. " Plainly the man is beneath youYou say you don't love him, and never could."

" I am not—altogether—sure that he is beneath me " she
said, rather wistfully.

" But you don't love him ? " her uncle insisted, scanninc
her piercingly. "

She bent her head with an instinctive desire to avoid his
eyes. " No."

" Or anyone else ? " he pursued.
She made a small movement of protest.
" Ha

!
" he exclaimed, in the tone of one who has discovered

something. "Your mother hinted as much. And you
thmk you're going to make things better for yourself by
marriage with a rank outsider, .s that it ? Is that it ?
Ihen take my word for it, you're going to make the biggest
mistake of your life. And if you persist in it, I've done with
you. At least, no, I haven't done ; for I'm going straight to
that young man of yours to tell him the sort of bargain he's
going to make."
He paused, for suddenly Maud had drawn herself up very

straight and proud. " If you wish to do so, you must," she
said, and her pale face was very regal and composed.

'"
But

it will not make the smallest difference to either of us. Jake
has my promise. I have his."
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CHAPTER XVI

THE CHAMPIOH

M ^"P *°'"' t!j« note with a glance at her uncle.

The envelope contained a half-sheet of noteoaDer wffh , *words scrawled thereupon, and a short lenS of string.
'"

" Sorry to trouble you," ran the nntp •• n„t n

-. iu ^^'^r
S°lton, SU-," said the landlady.

mtV? Tr;"!il"5" ,»?'> "»"! lips. bM die did not

Urn to ™S l"~°™°'^ """ ^""''- 0' '•U feteh
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" Say ! Let me fix that for you 1

"He went quietly to her.
he said.

.

She suffered him to take her hand. It lay cold and quiver-

Ln^.*?i"!' Su
^"""'J.t'ie string round her third finger andknotted It Then he slipped it off, and took the hand closelyand warmly mto his own. ^

'• I hope you haven't come to forbid the banns," he said

wn ^'Ik™'"/
*''\6rim scrutiny that the old man had

levelled at him from the moment of his entrance

•
-^'"^'^Edward uttered a sound indicative of intense disgust

fi, ;.
0\^^«n° authority," he said. " I disapprove-if

that s what you mean. Any decent person would disapprove
oi the sort of alliance you two are determined to make But Idon t expect my opinion to be deferred to. If you choose tomarry a woman who doesn't care two straws about you itsyour affair, not mine." ^ '

Jake turned in his deliberate fashion to Maud " Your
uncle, I presume ? " he said.

" Yes," she made answer.
His face wore a smile that baffled her, as he said "

It's mv
opinion that we should get on better alone together, though
it s for you to decide." ^

t3^y 't°'?u ^V**™/^*^^'
piteously, and as if in answer tothat look Jake shpped a steady arm about her

What about the head of the family ? " he said, speakinR
softly ateiost as if to a child. " Reckon he'll be wanti^ youWon t you go to hun ?

" ^ '

The slight pressure of his arm directed her towards the

fh'^^K ^^^l^}l " instinctively, with an abrupt feeling
that the matter had been taken out of her hands
He went with her into the passage, and they stood for amoment together under the flickering lamp

.

" Bunny in bed ? " he asked.
" Yer " she said.

M^.."^^ '•!" ^^T^y '"""°g- " You go to bed too, my
girl

!
he said. " I'U settle this old firebrand " ^

."
Sru°'.*'~3"^?'7"'' ^'"' J^« '

" she said nervously.
What should I quarrel about ? " said Jake. " Good

night, forlorn princess I

"

t His voice had a note in it that was almost motherly Shewent from him with a distinct sense of comfort. His touch
had been so strong and withal so gentle
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burned my m„e"'™«- ' "> «»l Smg to have my gW

« n.™, who ..in ..ln=d'o.«t-Jl^S-^-a'SS:

the old man spoke
^"^^ T**^" abrupUy

yo;S?yoSfT„fr^^^ I suppose
anybody, eh ?

" creation, good enough for

Jake's stern face relaxed slowly • i Hn„'f .1 • . ,a pnnce of the blood," he said
"W r , . r.*

*^*™ ^° be
points." ' ^'''' ''"'I reckon I've got some-

sn^^d ^Edwa^T'" ^°°' ^"""^^^ *° ""^"^ -V -ece ?
"

hiSdiEoS: -rS " ' ^'^^^ -'^^ ''^ ^ -tter

I

y^'^ °l^^"^:^T^lT;o^L7l'''' T''^^- "Shall
man?" "^ ^°" ^''^t she s m love with another

speaking ve.y deliber~"^£f £,^?^ °-«.'' he said,

was not the man for her
" ^ °^^'"- '^^so, he

Thlrt^a^Tmiitsno^eln^th^r T ^ ^'ourself P
"

" He does noTcount anvwav"
3^^^h»yake ignored it.

he did, your niece woddn' have cSor'/"^'^- " «
I beheve she appealed to vou firJ h,?. u f ^°'^ Protection,

things to attend to V^?^*^ei^;y°"^ad more important
consider that I have a greateTril t?h. h'""""'

^"^ ^o I

anyone else in the world.

"

^ ^ ''^' protector than
" Do you ? " said Uncle Edward " That ™

love with her, I suppose ?
" That means^you're in

Jake's eyes fenced with hie • v-,
that if it phases you to ^o sj'" he sSd

""'^ '"^' '* '° ""^^
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'MX''

..-'.'viV'

' It's damn'
The old man raked his throat pugnaciously

prtsumption. I teU you that," he said.

I'

That may be," said Jake, unmoved.
" But it doesn't alter your intentions, eh ? You're one ofthe cussed sort, I can see. Well, look here, young man I

I U maJce you a proposal. You seem to think I've nLlectedmy duty, though heaven knows these Brians have no claims

Z.iT- ?J^ ^^d * '*"<=y *° *•>« giri- She's genUe,which IS niore than can be said for most of your modem youngwomen. So you just Usten to me for a minute ! You're on

L'Z^af ^^^ ^together. Courting should come beforemamage. not after. You may marry first and you may think
for a tune that aU is going to be well between you, but there'llcome a day when you'U wake up and find that in spite of allyou haven t won her. And that'U mean misery for you both

Zl r" "^".l*'
y?""6 "^'^

'

You'll find the gine's notworth the candle. You have a Uttle patience 1 Let the eirlcome to me for a bit I I may be old, but I'll protect her And
If you care to come after her, and do a little courting now and

foKt" *
"°* * ^^'^ '"^^* ""^^"^ *°^ ^^^' ^^^ ^ ^•'^'t

He ceased to speak. There seemed to be a smile in the eyes

tl- tt 'T' J""*
^^f^ ^^ "° suggestion of it abiut

Jake s mouth, which was sUghtly compressed

hSf ?
'^*

^°" proposal of yours before Miss BiIm

Uncle Edward made a sound of impatience. " She canthink of no one but her brother. She'll agree fast enoughwhen she reahzes that it's the only thing to do "

thlt^ght"?^"^
" ^^ ^''^^'

" ^^ ^^^ ^°" P"* " ^'^ ^^ "
The old man coughed and made no reply.
Jake went on with the utmost composure. " You offer

her a home where she can continue to be a slave to her
brother. You don t propose to lift the burden at aU, to ease
her hfe, to make her happy. Y-u wouldn't know where tobepn You are ready and anxious to deUver her from meBut there your goodness starts and finishes. You talk of mvdamnable presumption." A ruddy gUtter like the flicker of
a. flame dispelled the hint of humour from the lynx-like eyesThat IS just your point of view. But I reckon I'm nearer
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out in your ^shw she pJ^"" '^'^ <=ri«d her heart

You've come toTlate sir^oo 1,^^;;"°' ^'"'' ^-""w I

You may keep your mVevTnd ^0-%^^ ^T ^^^^^^^ ^^ '

girl is mine."
""""^y ^nd your home to yourself I The

He backed ar^ceHph-f f^^u'^ °^ * "°" '" Ws path.

encounter':?th thTsavag?bJi't°°'
*'*= *'"^^^' ^«^'« ^"^ -

wasJt"'prSosi;tSpriv;V?u"oSr"^ ?
^^'^ ^"'"- ^

a free hand and you the chance of
^^' ' ""'^ *° 6^^^ the girl

you suggest In any case IW n. f
^^''^^ *''*" *!»« one

there itl stay" ^ '

^''^ P"* '"y """ney on it, and

at the notion."
"•'^iveiy. Her mother seems to shy

ira;cSy.'"He're'att2;'wr! "/°*'^'." ^^<^ Uncle Edward
his indfgnatioTl'^-':?^USgesttofiw"P°","'^^'^ '° ^«°'

on earth men found to like fn hpr ?
^ver hved

! What
Oh, yes, I'll giveX rirl awav Tf

'' """^^ understand.

marriedaton?e,I'dLSr:t"7and eSit'sf °" ^''"^^
Lucy never did anything prop'LrTy in L?ufe '?

'°"' P^P^^'^"

co„s£at.-^°"'
"^^ ^^'^- • Y- -^most kind-and

^upp^e I owe it to my-S;r3e?tra: SXe^oJ-

ve4t„Sle?o1Sa^''he\r^'"^'^ ^^ " ^^^t is

H^Ki^^-Sd'ss^-^,^
7*
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was not altogether to his liking. It seemed safer to accept it,

however, without question. There was an unknown element
about this young man that was in some fashion formidable.
An odd respect mingled with his first contempt. The fellow
might be a bounder—he was not absolutely decided upon that
head—but, as he himself had modestly stated, he had some
points. By marrying him, his young niece was about to
commit a very rash act, but it wa-, possible—just possible—
that it might not lead to utter disaster. It was not a marriage
of which he could approve, but the man seemed solid, and
certainly he himself had no urgent desire to take in the girl

and her cripple brother. Altogether, though he did not like
to think that his advice had been ignored, and though at the
back of his mind there lurked a vague uneasiness not unmixed
with self-reproach, it seemed that matters mignt have been
considerably worse.

" Don't you tyrannize over her, now 1 " he said to Jake, at
parting. " You've got a fighting face, young fellow-my-lad.
But you bear in mind, she's a woman, and—unless I am much
mistaken—she is not the sort to stand it."

" I don't fight with women, sir," said Jake, somewhat
curtly. " I've other things to do."

Uncle Edward smiled a dry smile. " And you've a few
things to learn—yet," he remarked enigmatically.

i

CHAPTER XVII

THE WEDDING MORKING

IT was very dark and draughty in the church. Maud was
shivering from head to foot. Her heart felt as if it were

encased in ice. Now and then it beat a Uttle, feebly, as if

trying to break free, but the awful cold was too much for it.

She did not know how to keep her teeth from chattering. Her
hands lay in her lap, numbed and nerveless. She wondered
if she would ever manage to walk as far as the dimly-lit altar,

where Jake would be awaiting her.

It was evidently draughty there also. The candles flickered

fitfully. Uncle Edward was eyeing the candles with obvious
disapproval. She hoped he would manage to suppress it
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called her his Queen Rose
^^^^ ''^ ^'"^ ^'^*y-'

dreamed that thri pS tro^Z
'"°^^™^"t- She had no.

hurt her so. She c^t /d«I .
^P°''^'^'^ *">« ?»*« to

waiting in the coW and the T/rt k f'f^"
"""""^ ^er. This

wild impulse to flee-?o See w.^'* ''"'r'
'"*°le«ble. A

quite neL She turned tow^^dTit""""
''^- ^he door was

Jut m that moment Uncle Edward cleared his throatand

suiptVe^rrJaT; a^tTr Stee"?/
"

""^ ''^- " '

And then it was that Maud'^t-nt t ^^ f* """^ng-"

t^^-htJ^--"-"-^^^^^^

£S^^S^-oinj£S-S-f^^
lips wWspe;;^Ti;e ry'- 'he/ whorh';

'"«'>' ''^^ p^^
in a very rigour of cold AnH L u

^^'^^ ^^^'^''^ ^^^
she could heaJnhantnn, I

*'"'?Sh it all she still thought
once had sS^^nSJ! °' *''"* ''''"' ^"''''"g ^'at
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Where is your mother ? " said Jake.

There was a hint of sternness in the question. Uncle
Edward ai swered it.

" I'm expecting them every minute. I drove up first to
fetch Maud. Lucy is a hopeless fool. She's never in time for
anything."

Even as he spoke, there came the rush of wheels on the hard
road outside and the hoot of a motor-horn.
The sound as it reached Maud seemed to galvanize her into

sudden energy. She rose, white to the lips, but resolute
I am ready," she said.

Jake gave her a straight, hard look, and turned without
another word. He went back up the aisle, square, purposeful
steady, and took up his stand by the waiting clergyman.
Maud's hand pressed her uncle's arm with urgency. " Let

vs go I Let us go !
" she said. " I can see my mother-

afterwards."

The old man also gave her a shrewd glance, but he also
said no word. Only as he stumped up the aisle beside her, he
took the girlish hand upon his arm and held it hard in his
gnarled fingers.

They had reached the chancel-steps where the clergyman
awajted them ere the opening of the door and the sound of
fluttering feet announced the arrival of Maud's mother. A
heavier tread and a man's loud whisper and barely muffled
laugh testified to the presence of GUes Sheppard also.

Uncle Edward cleared his throat ferociously, releasing
Maud's hand with a mighty squeeze as Jake came to her side.
Then he turned with deliberation and scowled upon the
advancing couple.

Maud did not turn. Her face was white and still as the face
of a marble statue. Her eyes stared blankly at the flicker-
ing candles on the altar. Had Jake Ughted those candles
she wondered, as well as the fire in the stoke-shed ?

She heard her moth-^r's step beliind her, but still she did not
move; and after thj briefest pause the clergyman began
to read the service.

It was all horribly unreal. The only thing of which she was
vividly and poignantly conscious was the cold. She heard
Jake's voice beside her, very cahn and steady, and when her
turn came she spoke with equal steadiness, for somehow she
seemed to be imbued with his strength. But she was too
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that would «a^^ty„*o:r
^" "" *""""*'»"• '"^^^^ ^P'

She thought it had ceasS^ to hl,t^™ °* 'f^^ ^^^ '>'«rt-

how soon he woljd ^i !^ * u"^ ^S"' *"'* *•»« wondered

womarwhat he wouldt^wtn h'e\Z
"^
f'^I 1° * '^'"^

essentially full-blooded, sTburnlngl aSv^' HeUf.l^ "^

sr^Kir-^ho^L^i^^^^

rotund her, and by its aid alone ^3*1^ S^^^o Th"

wit?''„ro"urStut° He haT?f
^'^^'^ '""'^'''^ "^^ •>-

hi.^;. and he h^aTain^y Sd^r^o^oftLSS

hlcffa^e^^^He Zw ^"^ '"""^"^ closely into her death-

h:?4rbrea"L7on£„!'°""
"""^'^ ^^ "^^'^ ^^en. up to

i^^eKTlS^SZ^' ••^ ^" --^^ ^P°'°Sy- She

AnH't^n"^^^**
""y S*^''" he said in answer, " all right

"

..''J^"S;*ir'"lg- z"^ "!;? "«*s •'»*''
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said Mrs. Sheppard
"My precious I My own girlie I

and gathered her closer still.

tt2lVt7^u •""'' *•"** •"**'^'^ °* P«a« while sheW K i K ! *'»1'**""8 anns that had not held her since

E^wed'£^°:^-
^''"' '''' ^"^^ ^'^''^ ^"'•^^ close to'^e?

"Maud, I want you to drink this."

drSpin^g^heTS"' '"' "^^ ^"^" °' •>" '"'"•>"'* *«"
Then again came Jake's voice, quite courteous hi,textremely d^ided. " I am afraid l'm2st troubleTou M«Sheppard. She is half-dead with cold."

^ '

"Manrf I'^T'',.^^''! * ""'* ^'^ """l "•'"ed her holdMaud—my darhng, here is some brandy and water wmyou try and drink it? Mother will hold the glass
"

'

the cold blue]^,'.'
^'^\'^''' ^'^'^ '*• ^^^S it steadily to

and no/nf r ^ ' ''?•''•'* *^' '" '"^P""^ t° his insistence

^ixt"u?: hllr^dTVi:^"" '' ^- *'^^ *^^"' '^^-'' *•>« ^^"^

diate?v'''shl%'uT'K\*' 5"* '* "^^«<* her ahnost imme-

feStgi^'toteat.*''
""^ '^^ *° '*^ " "- --• her

firl7t^!!M?*^'"- ^'"^ J^*' ^"'^ ^•'* **^ his smile for thehret tune that wmtry morning, and felt the better for it

to s^ 'tL^'"' ^r f "ir**' °^ *^° «" yo" feel weU enough

wa'iJn'gsot'ii'ng."''^'
""'' ^'''^^'^'- " «^'* "^-y^

Maud gently released herself. "You had better «r„ „

thipre^iitr^f^^^^^^^^^
held out her hand to him, and he t^k and hSs^that someof us abundant strength seemed to communicate hseH to^TrI don t want your mother to upset you," he said

r.J^f.
'?''''^'^ ^^^ "°"°" ^th a smile. "I am quite

tT^kTBrny..?-^^ '^^ ''' " °-' ^'"^ - ^ i w^
His hand reUnquished hers. He turned to the tableThe sooner the better," he said, in a tone of cool deMberaSn!
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CHAPTER XVIII

THE WEDDING NIGHT

of the fire wi^h o*^*
'!.P"'°"''- Sazmg into the red heart

wearily how sTelo^J dof '=°"^^'-^^^-"- She wondered

Ou?of J'ledT^.^?
*•"* '*°?'* '^^'^ '^^" P^^n to Bunny.

KS t: Krl'^Sate-LiT^ '^^-'
^^^'elt'thS

too tired for Salftudf A^ 'l^'"^ '.J'"*
^""^^ow she was

thoughts ; thStSeVed^:^^
'''' ^""'-^ "»* "concentrate her

thatdrewThem'' Tl^' "T."^''*.""
^^^ wedding-ring

sparkle thatt^ehoS rtrdeffer oft?^;JSeT^
u1>'^horatn^;^t'f S?h- >° ^'^^^^^^a
She would not dweU on T* .1

'^'^- '"^°'™tary shiver,

deep, deep f„& °'^, *^1* *''°"|'>*- She would bury it

neve; c^t -tout
**"""• ^°' '^^ ^"'^ ^^e would

tJ: thoS o7SSr' ^'^^ "."^.^™'" ^^'^*-

seised upon rt with reUef hA^ kP'''*"*1'^ '*"*"' ^^ ^^e

greater mh nrtl-^ ^J^**^*^
^^^ with them during the

Sth^^ight uJl'^;r„''
•'^'^ '^ft but an hour befofe to

her, and had tak^,*^"*'!;- .
"^ ''^^ been very kind to

P-*. ^lid'is'™* L"iixi. siri-s s
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her with bis sharp eyes under their shaggy brows with just
the look of a terrier on the hunt.

" And if at any time you should be in need of a change
of au:. my dear," he had said, " don't forget that you've
got an old uncle at Liverpool who wouldn't be sorry to

trbe*"""*"**
**** ^^ too—however busy he happened

He had meant that as an offer of help, should she ever
•tand m need of it. She had recognized that, though neither
he nor she had emphasized the fact. He foresaw a possi-
bihty of difiSculties ahead with which she might be unable
to cope sujgle-handed. He wanted her to know that she
would never caU upon him a second time in vain. She had
thanked hun with simplicity, and now she registered the
offer m her mind. Almost unconsciously, she had begun
already to seek for a way of escape, should her captivity
become at any time unendurable.
For a captive she undoubtedly was. She had given her-

seU, voluntanly but completely, into the keeping of a manwhom she felt she hardly knew—a man who had shown her
every consideration in his power, but upon whom even yet
she WM half afraid to lean. Full of kindness as she had
lound him to be, she knew instinctively that he oossessed
other qualities, was capable of other impulses. Something
of the caged beast, something of the pirate on shore, there
was about him. He was quiet, he was considerate, he was
tand. But on his own ground, in his own element, would he
be always thus ? Would he be always the generous captor,
the steadfast friend ? Her heart misgave her a Uttle.
Words that Giles Sheppard had uttered only that morning
arose suddenly in her memory, gibing words that sent the
hot blood again to her cheeks.
"Ah, he's a deep one, is Jake. What he gives with one

hand he takes with the other, and more to it. He's not the
man to make a one-sided bargain. But he knows how to
bide his time. He hasn't saddled himself with a penniless
wife and a hunchback brother-in-law just for the fun of the
thing. He'll be getting his own back presently, and I think
I can guess who'll pay the piper."

Ktter words 1 Cruel words 1 Flung in her face for the
mahgnant pleasure of seeing her wince

!

She had not winced. . She was glad to remember that
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He\*'ad''h,rM i^K
'"'•' ?" "" "•*"'" »"'<«'"'. sneering face.He had humbled her to the earth once, but he would^nw«have another opportunity. Henceforth Jake sto^ ^t.JZher and all the world. She had bought hTpro^tionlfS

her. As to the pnce, she would pay him in service anriobedience. It might be he would never ask m1« of h«

o plif'shTcShr' *';* "'"'='' ""8^* "-" «»"«

and'^fay stilL
^" *^'' ^'°'" *'" "^ ^low of the fire

Yet she could not have travelled far along the dim oath

rh.Tr ?^^ * ''" ''^^'' '" " '«='=°"d' She started up in her

Don t disturb yourself I
" he said

h=.rV Tt ^""^u
'•*°°*^ ''*^°''' *''« fi«- and Maud, sinkine

t,?l. .h ^f-
"'^'' '*™^'' *° "'"• the unreasonabl-in^tttumult that his entrance had excited

sugges?ed^°"
^°*"^ *° '** ''°''" ^""^ ^''^^ '^ *"«>'"»?" she

" You^Hnn-!'"'v 'i''f-e'^"'=«
that had in it a hint of humour,

sw'gentle vote':'
*° '""^ ^""''^-'^"^'^

'
" ''<' -''«••

»"^
"Of course I don't," she said.
He took his clay pipe from his pocket and considered itIt was very old, blackened and diLloured with mu4 u^'He looked at her again, doubtfully.
An odd impulse moved her unexpectedly She sat im|«am and held out her hand. " Give' it to ^meflAl

" ?ou V't std'
"''°" "• ''' ^^" ^"^"^ '" his eyes.

rasS iT^t ^Tl! '!"J.""S- "^ ^-^tually looked embar-rassed a fact which set her wholly at her ease. " But whv
to me ?

'
'

""'^-
" '' '* *°° S^^^t ^ *^«^^-« to be emm^tS

^^
But he still held it back. " What do you want to do it

sm!p^
''?' ^" ^^"'^ outstretched. "As a small-vervsmal. -return for your goodness to Bunny," she said.

^
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<• I^llT ^^'^^"^ * ""'^- "«> P"t the pipe into her hand.

that!°"
'^^ "'*""''" ''^ ^'^- "^""'t «1° it for

She coloured, but she stiU smiled. " Very weU. It is afavour bestowed gratis. Wher.'s your tobadbo ?
"

of {m!^^w a pouch-nearly as ancient as the pipe-outof his pocket, and laid it in her lap.
y^^—^^^i

" You're not to watch me," she said, speaking with a new-found confidence that surprised herse'f "Sit down aTdread the paper ! Ml tell you when it's done."

.. V ^ .»** .
""" opposite to her, and took up the paperYou 11 make a beastly mess of your hands," he said uneasily.

ise quiet ! she said.
^

He opened out the paper, and there fell a silence.Maud pursued her self-appointed task with mixed feelingsIhe tobacco was rank and coarse, and it smelt like mildewednay. it ^yas, moreover, nearly black, and she found her-

m Lh f""^
'* ^"'^ T'^^'^S disgust. She was deter-nimed, however not to be beaten, and with compressed lips

deep'^nto th/hf T'h '^' r°'""« ^"*'^t^"<=«' ^-""linS
accomnki, .K

^^^'^^^"^'^ ^^^ with a heroic determination to

nSsttSi'"^'"^^^ *'' '"' "' '" ^''"^^' •'^ '^^""^^

^.17''? P?'=^'"SJt too tight." observed Jake gravely.

noftowa°tS""P
'^^"-'''"Shing. half-vexed. "? told%.ou

I c'Jn'fhefn
"^ his paper, and leaned towards her. " I reckon

1 can t help watching you, my girl," he said. " I've neverseen anyone hke you before."

hpM^vYfK,"''*'? ^^u^'x*^
simplicity, but his directness struckher like a blow m tho face. She lowered her eyes swiftly

said i'J^fZ.i M^"'* *^°f
'* to your satisfaction," she

had fled V ^,^AuT'l'°'^
^hich all hint of intimacynad fled. You had better do it over again

"

eolden r^ nnU*"!
^'^^ 1° f'i™'

'''"^ ^^*" the firehght gleamed

finger tS day "'"^ "^ '* ""^' "'"* ^" ^^'^ P'^«^ °" her

He leaned further forward, stretched out a quiet handthat grasped and held her own.
^

1 .^! took the pipe from her with the utmost gentleness and

e'^t hL cf-
'

'."i'^^'^^P* '^^ ^-^-l' "-d aftefa r^'t'S
eft his chair and knelt beside her.
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InS^t'"V.°r k'^Tv*"'' *'T ^^- ''"' «•>« stifiened on theinstant. Her breathing quickened
There followed a silence which she found peculiarly hardto bear and which she eventuaUy broke

fed^SfieV"""'"
*" «° *° ^"""y '"^ ^ «"'« He -11

'
SttTsuTsliS"'"

^^"^ J^«- *• S^y-Maud
1

••

She strove for composure and attained an aloofness thatstartled herself. He released her hand and begrto^thcrup the htter of tobacco in her lap.
^ ^

"I was going to speak to you about Bunny" he said

I V ''V'"'' c° ''""P '"•*!> him to-night." ^ ^'^•

You ? She looked at him in quick surprise.

Tl. fiTK<.°\.°°'""S.at her, being too intent upon his laskT)^ firelight shone red on his bent head. " Yes I "he sSd
^Jou can sleep i„ my roon. I've had it git 'ready for

bre^a'lh a^v "^'"'oh" tTfw '^^ "?? '^"^^ "^^>y t°°k heroreatn away Oh. but—but " she began.
He looked up, and slie saw his frank reassurim?smUe. It sent a carious thrill of relief through her "t

Hiffilu^*'" ^' ""^^K ^^ ^'^- " 15°n't you start making
difficulties, because there aren't any at present. I'vT fb^dIt aU. You're going to bed to-night without any cJes andyou re gomg to sleep the clock round See ? "

Wo;M°"^^"Jn''^^P~^"'*y *rom Bunny,^' she said, somewhatbreatUess still, notwithstanding the co'mforting kinXe^s ol

" I reckon you'll have to try," he said. " And if it's anvcomfort to you to know it. Bunny is chafed l^lh the

His words sent an odd dismay to her heart. With thislightening of her burden, she seemed to see Bunn7^^DDincaway from her-Bunny, who Mled her world ^ ^^ ^

aid"^!?-
°"

^u^ S°'"*
°* "'"« ^'""^ ^^ knees, when sheaid a detaming hand upon his arm. " Jake," she said «rith

3t'"Burdo"'n* '^ ™r *'>^" i^ind'of%^^o''tfi

\r^' lu^° ,^°" ''""^ ^ *°"'d rather-realiy rather-go on in the old way and look after Bunny Jys^iH
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Is that quite true ? " said Jake
True !

" she echoed.
He nodded two or three timpa " t. ;* _ -^ ^

She hesitated.

ho^J^tVe"" ""'"''" '^^^^'''- '^^^one.tl I'm

She hesitated stil]

-StSL'e.'i: i5?^ a^"' '°°'^*^ '' ""'' " ^*'^ -'

I^ttobe,«^hhTmaryt.'' '"'^ '°' "^ °"" ^^'^^^

Jake was silent a moment Then • " ti,,*' . .. ,

ane took her hand away from his arm - v i.

settled it between you, I see " shTLd lif^ ^°" ''^^'^

smile.
' ^^°' "^''^ ^ small, pinched

so^/lon-r^
^"'^ """^y ''*"™^'l to his chair. " Yes that's

To:i£ll;:i/_ll^r« *° -ake a rule of it^^B^ft^

the other. I can't h^^eS^r "^^^^l^" ^
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please understand that after to-night we shaU return to theusual airangement. which is far tht best for us^^
She spoke with nervous force. She was for the moment

to1«nl *\
unknown quantity that she braced he^to tMt It as though she were chaUenging a giant

Jake wa igging in the bowl of his pipe with a pen-knife

1^1r 'a.'^' ^rr *°° ^"g'^^edwith the SlttS to

^^ii^P' M **"^''' ^°^''^^'- ^« *t"=k the pipe into Wsmouth and began to search his pockets for matches hI
Tt ?f ^T^' '^^^''' *° ^*'^« 't °" the heel oflL boot

speak ?

** * ^""^"^ uneasiness. WoJd he n^«
The rasp of the match set her nerves on edge. She roseand stood before the fire, very slim and straight
Jake puffed at his pipe with immense deUberation and

He W°wt ^^l^^^J^S match sped past her into the flames.Heky back m his chair with his legs stretched out. his handsin his pockets, and regarded her.
."isnanas

She turned to him at length, meeting the untamed glitterof his eyes with stem composure. " lie I

" =" 6"«er

" My girl !
" said Jake.

if ^t f^ir^ f'^'^'•^y and uncontrollably. He spoke as«-as If he had a propnetary right over her. She readownership-and the pride of ownership-in Ws lookAbruptly, she turned her back upon him. Just «. mfehthe look upon one of his favomite horses. It wi The look

1,.P!
^^°^ a moment gripping the mantelpiece, gathering

,m .nn'"^?!,
Then without another word she drewSup and walked out of the room.

uerseu

She knew even as she closed the door, that by streneth^e would never prevail against him. She migM belt her

s^thusZ hfrf '^'/k'"'
""^ "y ^ '^^'^ bLdth woSd,sne thus turn him from th? course upon which he was set.
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CHAPTER XIX

THE DAY AFTER

WHEN Maud slept that night, it was the deep, deep
sleep of exhaustion. All the pressing cares of

the past few months, all the strenuous efforts, the un-
remitting anxieties, had cuhninated in one vast burden
which had at last overweighted her strength. Against her
wiU the burden had been lifted from her, but now that it
was gone she slept, and slept and slept. No dreams pierced
th^t mtense repose. She lay without stirring, as though
the ancient spell had been renewed and laid upon her.
The room in which she lay overlooked the whole stone-

paved length of the stable-yard, but no voice or stamping of
hoofs awaked her. The cheery sounds of the coming day
did not even vaguely penetrate her rest. Body and soul
were wrapped in complete oblivion while hour after hour
went by.

There had been snow in the night, and the sun arose upon
a world of dazzhng w-hiteness. The toy fir-trees were mantled
in it. The stable-roofs gleamed in a thousand sparkles.
She had pulled up the blind before lying down, and the

reflection Ut up the room with an ever-growing brightness.
She opened her eyes at last quite suddenly, and stared at
thf, oak-beamed ceiling.

The next instant she turned sharply on her side, aware
of a furtive m. vement in the room. Someone—a man-
was on his knecu before the grate, stealthily coaxing the fire
to burn. She had a glimpse of brown leggings and a rough
tweed suit. There were spurs on his heels that shone like
silver. His red-brown head was on a level with the bars at
which he was softly blowing.
As she moved, a ^me shot up in response to his efforts,

and he turned, still Kneeling, and looked at her.
" Say, you've had a real good night for once," he said, in

a voice of soft approval. " How do you feel yourself this
morning ?

"

Maud, crimson-faced, searched for words and found none.
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IndTe""'
°' '^" ""^^ ^^'"^^ '"°"'«"*^ *•>« J^d ever had to

toe^fem^e^re^Jrsr ^'^ ^^- ^-^^ " --^ ^^^

It onp„.a^y ^^-„ E; J"'"- * ""^ """l 1>« found

He smiled again with more assurance His strong «,i,itteeth were very good to see " Vl^h=A , 1 j°/ .^

gratefullv " PIpa«P »,jn ,
^^ on are very good, she said

hI* j ^ ^*^ >'°'i g° now, and let me eet un ? -

jt.^^sr£uU"rsLvt?^^4- ^'re.s{Srtray waiting for you. May I bringl up ' '
' ^ '"'^^^''

fast fn'bS'L'sSJIl^l^ ^^ '"'^'''''y- " I~ break-

goiJ'"
P"' " °"''^'^' ^'"^ "^""^ ^hen," said Jake, and was

TJe wLS atataS Ttt^^tS??, L?-"S
8
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character and his conduct were wholly without subtleties—
or so she imagined.

When he dumped down the breakfast-tray in the passage
a little later, she called her thanks to him through the closed
door as though he had been an old and intimate friend.
Perhaps, after all, she had been over-fanciful the night before I

She ate her breakfast with a growing sense of reassurance,
dressed, and went downstairs.
Something of an ordeal here awaited her in the form of

an encounter with Mrs. Lovelace, who greeted her defer-
entially, but with a reticence that certainly did not veil any
goodwill. She presented her with the household keys, with
the stiff remark that Mr. Bolton had desired her to do so.
Maud received them with an odd dismay. Somehow, she

had not visualized herself as the mistress of the estabUshment.
" Mr. Bolton also wished me to take your orders for dinner,

ma'am," said Mrs. Lovelace, with stiff dignity. " He is

accustomed to dine in the middle of the day, but I was to
tell you that if you preferred a late dinner, it was all one
to him."
The sUght emphasis on the last word did not escape Maud,

and she saw at once that Mrs. Lovelace could not be con-
sidered equally indifferent on the subject.

" But, of course, we will dine in the middle of the day,"
she said at once, and was rewarded by a faint flicker of
amiabiUty on the old woman's severe countenance.

" That is as you please, ma'am," she said, with less for-

mality, and Maud felt that she had scored a point.
She escaped from the interview at length with a sensation

of relief, and hastened to Bunny, whom she found awaiting
her with some impatience.

The boy was in excellent spirits. He had er-oyed having
Jake in attendance, and unhesitatingly he let hei know it.

" Why, there's no trouble at all in being Ufted by him," he

said ;
" and by the way, he says you're not to Uft me any

more. It's too much for you. I'm ready to go out now,
but he will put me in the chair. He said you were to call

him. He's somewhere in the stables."

Bunny's fashion of expressing himself was not a diplomatic
one. Maud did not argue the matter, but as she went in

search of Jake, a deep resentment kindled and burned within

her. So this was to be the first consequence of her rash step
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—the gradual removal of Bunny from her care I R.,nn„ ».

a s° aw the wMe h'/^'*
she came upon Sam Vickers suckinga straw tlie whUe he cleaned a saddle. He erected h«r^Ka smUe, and informed her that the boss wl^hi one rf^^^loose boxes round the corner. ® " *"

Maud followed his directions nawintr Ar.«^

fnendly nose into her hand. P*^**** *

She bent to fondle him, and as she did so shp h^,rA t 1,
speaking in a building close to her She ttfr'n^H t V*^*

She thought the soft voice would never stoo <;nm^„

No remonstrance or protest of any sort was nff»™^mum; but after what ^seemed to her^n fntdfrabltS^hof time there came the sound of heavy shXn^ f^pJ ^5
a small sandy-haired stable-lad of a7out Seln 'c^^

«^X"thet ''f
"'^-^^^^ wrcSn'Td

emotilSji^LwLjTasther^^^''^'^- «^ ^^^

H^ whoirK^"'** ""u"'^
^^^ ^^- She was sick with disgustHer whole being, physical and mental, was in revoltSh-

IZ'° '"" ""'^ ^°- ''"* ^omething'kej? ier Se' It

f^f^ ^y unconscious, while despair, grim rdentw
Husband t This coarse-mouthed brute-this monsto 5

8*
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evfl eloquence I This was the man to whom she had fled
for protection, to whose chivalrous instincts she had entrusted
herself I Oh, what had she done ?

And then, suddenly, he came out upon her, striding forth,
his riding-whip clenched in his hand, his brows drawn iri

a ruddy, threatening line.

He saw her, and in a moment, magically, his face changed.
The cruel, lynx-like vindictiveness went out of it. He came
to her smiling.

" Hullo, Maud I
" he said.

, .^^ ^^^^ shrank, shrank visibly, so that he could not
fail to see ; then drew herself together, instinctively summon-
ing her pride.

"I came to look for you," she told him, with icy aloofness.
Bunny is waiting to be moved."
" Right O !

" said Jake.
He moved towards the passage by which she had entered

the yard, and she walked beside him, very pale, very erect
yet tingling with a disgust that ahnost amounted to loathing.
They went a few yards in silence, then silence became a

burden. She spoke.
" It is really quite unnecessary to trouble you. I am

fully capable of moving him myself."
He turned his head towards her. " Say, Princess what's

wrong ? " he said.

She quivered afresh at his tone; it had the possessive
quality that she so dreaded—was beginning to abhor.
She did not answer, and he passed on with scarcely a

pause. " I know you can lift the boy ; but it's very bad for

you. and not over good for him. Where's the point of it,

anyway, when you've got me at hand to do it for you ?
"

_

" It is quite unnecessary to trouble you," she said again,
" vmnecessary and absurd."

" All right, my gjl," he said unexpectedly. " Ca; it just

one of my whims and—humour it I

"

She felt herself flush. His tone—though perfectly goud-
tempered—had been almost one of command. As they
emerged from the stone passage into the outer yard she gave
abrupt rein to her indignation.

" I really cannot submit to any interference in my care of

Bunny. I told you so last night, and I meant it. He has

always been my especial charge, and I cannot give him up."
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Say. now what wiU you do if Bunny h cur^ •'^

'*'"''^••

dotdS'^Bu" h?th'"P'^ """^ ^- ^hat would she

?hVthoSt away£;£' "" '^ impossibiUty. She put

e«;; ^J'.^^Sil^ifr'hlSfiSh^ "?^iW
forLTtut!^-^ - '•^^^"^ "- " S;e yo^* IS:

'.'.

B°"
,?""'* ^y '

" interjected Jake sc'My.

kin£. '^^^'trJSeSfolZ'r- ' \i * ™^*^-
you must let me do^m^Si " ^ '°' ^°" ''''P' ''"* ^^^'y

She looked at him quickly. " He is all tLt- r h » ,.

said, in a low tone of protest ^ '**''*• *^«

Qhw**iwu ".**'.'* J*''^ deliberately. " Well-I'm sorrv "
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CHAPTER XX
A FRIEND OF THE FAMILY

SOMEONE was whistling in the stable-yard with elaborate
turns and trills to the accompaniment of a horse's

hoofs that danced upon the stones.

It was Christmas Day, and from the church half-way down
the hill there came the gay peal of bells. The stable-doors
were all closed, and the yard was in perfect order. There was
no one about beside the solitarj v')iitler on horseback ; and
he, it seemed, had no intention oi f ''^iging his solitude, for
he was heading his horse straight lor me spotless white gate
that led to Jake Bolton's dwelling.
He was a young man, with a swarthy face of undeniable

ugliness that yet possessed a monkeyish fascination that was
all its own. His eyes laughed out of it with a merry wicked-
ness—odd eyes, one black, one grey, that gave a most fantastic
expression to his whole countenance. They were not trust-
worthy eyes, but they were full of humour. He had a come-
dian's trick of worki" ' the brows above them, so that his
features were scarcely "ver in repose.
He sat in the saddle as one completely at home there ; but

there was no grace about him. His limbs seemed to be
fastened on with wires, like the limbs of a marionette.

Reaching the closed white gate, he stooped from the saddle,
and with the end of his riding-switch lifted the catch. On
the Uttle finger of the hand he thus extended he wore a slender
gold ring in which was set a single sapphire surrounded
by diamonds.
He walked his horse up the footpath to the door, and on

this he beat a rousing tattoo, still without dismounting.
During the pause that ensued he whistled a few more ela-

borate bars of his melody, and then, coming to a break, bent
and knocked again.

The door opened in haste, as if agitated by the second
summons, and Mrs. Lovelace, red-faced from her kitchen-fire,
appeared curtseying in the entrance.
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•• So sorry to keep you waiting, my lord I The rirl'. «».•

to churclj. And will your lordship be pleased to walk^?
>md wed not hardly expected to see your lordship up »

wiih'^h^tZ^/'"'*'"'^
*° J'ou, Lovelace I " «ud his lordship

citLT "larfhKove'^of''' '^""1 ^''""'^^ '^-

occasion I

•' ""^ '''^' °* "*' '" J""""" of the

He slipped a coin into Mrs. Lovelace's hand that caused her

™,ir'Z^«*-".''='"'"'=^">'
^"d ^i^h him everybS she

eryScuThi-s-hS^^"^"'*''^'""--- «"'''^'Sed

B<;Uo"nT' fsTe'in r- ' '="''* '*°P *° "^*^"- ^"--^ J^'""'

toZS ••°' "^ '°^'- ''" ^"y *° ^-y Mr. Bolton-s gone

Don t disabuse me of my childish fancies ! But wha^^the

to ^heTplt I

" ^°'"'' ""^*'"« ^°'"«'"« t" '=°'»« an!

Mrs. Lovelace raised hands of horrified orotest " H„»

ex!S'
^°^^^^ opened her smaU round eyes to their widest

lordshiD "T? "'''^* ^^" »"« quickly!" urged his
'• aT" . ,7^^ suspense is too horrible i

- ^

.ace,t^f:„Zt'prim^^^^' ^^•" ^^^'^^^^ ^-—
Bciu^Ss^UILctSn^ ''^^ "^*«"^^- "Y- ^-'t say

The marriage took place last Sunday, my lord," said Mre.
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Lovelace, still looking prim, but plainly enjoying her rdU
uf informant.

Lord Saltash slapped his thigh with a yell of laughter
" Poor old Jake I And who is the bride ?

"
•' Mrs. Bolton, my lord, is the step-daughter of Mr. Sheppard

of The Anchor Hotel," said Mrs. Lovelace.
" Is she, though ? Wh,it's she like ? Pretty ?

"

Mrs. Lovelace pursed her Ups. " She is a lady, my lord-
own daughter to a baronet."

" Oh, I say I " protested Lord Saltash. " You're cramminc
me I

" "

Mrs. Lovelace looked shocked, but at the same time flattered
by the accusation. " Indeed, my lord, it's the truth !

"

she protested. " And her brother, Sir Bernard Brian, is in
the house at the present moment. He, poor voung gentleman,
has the misfortune to be afflicted with a hump-back."

" What ? What ? What ? My good woman, do you
know what you're talking about ? " Saltash's mobile brows
came suddenly low over his eyes in a heavy scowl that added
years to his appearance. He leaned nearer to her. " What ?

"

he said again.

Mrs. Lovelace paused, debating which of her statements
he desired her to repeat. But ere she could make up her mind,
Lord Saltash dropped with a thud to the ground. He threw
his horse's bridle over the gate-post, and turned to enter.

" Just ring up one of the stable-lads, and tell him to walk
Moscow up and Jown tiL' I come I

" he ordered, his voice no
longer bland, but curt and imperious. " I should like to see
this brother-in-law of Bolton's, so show me in I

"

Mrs. Lovelace turned before him and scurried down the
passage hke a startled hen.

Lord Saltash strode after—a figure of medium height,
sudden of movement, unimposing of carriage, yet withal
possessing that nameless something that denotes high breed-
ing. It was said that there was a strain of royal blood in the
Burchester family, and this member of it had long been dubbed
"the merry monarch " by his intimates. There was about
him an inherent arrogance that no one dreamed of resenting,
so essentially was it a part of himself.
He entered Jake's sunny parlour with absolute assurance,

though the frown still drew his forehead.
" Lord Saltash I

" announced Mrs. Lovelace.
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And, •• HuUo. Bunny I " came from Lord Saltash in thesan.e moment, as he strode forward to BunnyWatifh theconfidence of one entering the presence of an oJd frie^Bunny's quick cry of " Charlie !
" fully justified This atti-tude and Mrs. Lovelace withdrew with a very^eatfv «„.hanced opm.on of the importance of the Brian fLS'^

""

He might have bee i greeting his own brother,'' she saidto herself, as she trotted back to her kitchen
There was certainly no cordiality lacking in Bunny's receo-

Maud 8 married. I suppose you know ?
" ^ ^

Married to Jake Bolton ? " There waa a neculiar in
tonat^n in the question. Lord Saltash was smTgw h^uttered it, smiling with drawn brows.

smumg as ne

"Ym; and he's the best of good feUows. But I wanted her

? Te confirnt'" X"^'" ''^^ «""">' -^th the SJu
ctlS^'t S?'- " *" "° 600d talking, though. She

" How long has she been married ? " Lord Saltath'. ««»
was settling into studied indifference

Sund°? " ^'* ''^^'" ^"""y *"''* l^' "0"'y since

suZ"de?pe^at"Cy"
*'^*' *'*="

' ^'^'^ '*"'* ^-^^'V '"

Bunny looked uncomfortable. "You see, it was thatbrute of a Sheppard at 'The Anchor.' The mater maiS^hm, you know. Thought she was going to do a goc^S
or us aU. I think it has turned out aU right so far «
Je IS concerned. But he was a perfect beast fo Maud ani

Lord Saltash nodded comprehension. " I never did think

"Tnd'^howH^ °-'-"''°-^d with wisdom," he commenS

hii^^TaifX'"
^^^ T* '°*: **'°"8h I don't think Jake likesnun Jakes a good sort, isn't he ? " said Bunnv aln,«tpleadingly. " He's been joUy decent tons."

^'

we«,Ii^h«l^^
was gazing before him through eyeUds thatwere slightly contracted. " I beUeve he is quite a good sort/'
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he said, after a moment, without enthusiasm. " And Maud ?
Is she in love with him ?

"

" Good gracious, no !
" said Bunny.

Lord Saltash turned towards him sharply. " You're verv
emphatic. Why ?

" ^
" Well, she isn't," Bunny asserted. " Jake knows she

isn t.

" Oh ! And what may Jake's sentiments be ?
"

" He's gone on her, of course," said Bunny. " But he isn't
nearly so pally with her as he is with me. Why, he even
smacks my head sometimes I

" He spoke with genuine

Lord Saltash laughed. " Oh, Jake's a great disciplinarian,"
he said, or he wouldn't be where he is. But look here docs
he know that I am—so to speak—a friend of the family ?

"
" Yes, I told him," said Bunny.
" What did you tell him ?

"

" Told him that you and Maud were chums, and that if she
married anyone she ought to marry you." Bunny's tone was
blunt, his face somewhat red.
Lord Saltash laughed again. The drawn look had wholly

gone from his eyes. He worked his brows up and down with
astonishmg agility. "That pleased him, I'll bet," he re-
marked flippantly. " And so he decided to get married the
next day, did he, and damn the consequences ?

"

"Oh no, it didn't come off then. We had a big row with
the Sheppard beast first ; and it was after that Maud went off
and fixed it up with Jake on her own. It was a pity you
weren't there, Charlie, She'd have married almost anyone to
get away."
"Any scoundrel?" laughed Lord Saltash. "Well old

diap do you know, between you and me, I'm not sure that
she hasn t done better for herself than if she had waited for
me to come along ? Marriage has such a nasty way of taking
the gilt off the gingerbread, and I must admit I always Uked
the gilt the best. Now, Jake—good soul—prefers the stuff
Itself

;
m fact, I'm not sure that he isn't a bit of a beast in

some ways. He looks it. But possibly Maud Ukes beasts."

.. » J
*^ doesn't I " said Bunny, with quick warmth.

And as for Jake—he's a brick. I see a good deal of him, for
he s taken me on at night now ; so I ought to know."
Lord Saltash got up and stroUed to the window. " Yes,
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he said, after a moment
he must be rather a brick

'

" Doesn't Maud think so ?
"

" No, Maud's furious because Jake won't let hfr lift m« ,„
more. I expect she is jealous," said Bunny with somT m^'placence " And she doesn't hke being bo^^d''

" "°'^'

inJ::r^X^$u7CT' ' " '-'''' ^^^-'^ -""^^'^

aay, said Bunny. Besides, Jake's a sport. I like hinT"
" NoV

^ 6"!''^^'" «^d SaJtash unexpecied^
'

tobethat'"^'
P^°*-t«d Bunny. "& docL't profess

• My dear chap, a gentleman is born, not made Take'ssound. It's more than most of us can say. I wouldn't?^with him for a thousand pounds " woman t part

Lord Saltash turned from the window with a nleasantsmile on his ugly face, and broke into a carel^s whistkBunny watched him fidgeting to andTro with a sfehtlvpuzded frown. He had expected something more drSai^than this easy acquiescence to the ruling of fate hTw«
rslster'^r" "I!"'

*1;^^*^^ ^°^^ Saltfsh of to da^lo^S
davs anH h^

""",? ^ ^^/ ^^^ ^^'^^^ Burchester of otherdays and he could not understand the serenity of h's attitude
_,

I suppose you'll wait and see Maud," he said presl y
„

I suppose I shall," said Saltash, with a bafflingSace^Aj^^you gomg to eat your Christmas dinnef ^™hout

tumS^awSLrit^r.,\7^"^' "i"*
''*'.* ^"^^PP^^ ^""der

••A J
Anchor. Were well out of that"And you consider this a chanee for thp K.t+<., 3 "

questioned Lord Saltash
^ °^^^^^

wouldlfauJ \l°'''t\'^^^'''^!°'^^'y^'^^- Neither

I suppose you haven't been to the Castle" said LordSaJtash, commg back to the fire to stand before it.

^

Rnt Jt°' ^f^ ^^^ something about taking us some dav
old b tei^l'""^^ ^T^ "^ «°'"S. rm su?h a lo^' SOld bitt«n«s suddenly sounded in Bunny's voice.Lord Saltash lightly poked him with the end of his riding-
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switch. " ru take you round myself some day, you and
Maud. I m off for a ride now when I've had a look round
the stables. I shall be back in an hour or so, in time to see
the virtuous Jake when he comes back from church."
He turned to the door therewith, and fell to whistling softly

the tune to which he had entered the stable-yard a short
time before. Opening it, he glanced back to wave a careless
adieu, then passed whistling out.

.u- .^if" J™ J'egeredl" said Bunny. "Anyone would
think he didn t care a jot t

"

Which was precisely the impression that Lord Saltash had
intended to convey.

CHAPTER XXI

THE OLD LIFE

THAT Christmas morning was like a dream to Maud.
To find herself in church with Jake by her side was

a circumstance that she had been very far from expecting,
and the experience was so unique that it seemed scarcely real

It was by his suggestion that they were there, and he
had overruled her hesitation as to leaving Bunny with a
m^terly skill that had enlisted Bunny himself on his side.
So they had gone, hke a sober married couple, as Maud

said to herself, though the thought of Jake as her husband
was somehow one that she invariably failed utterly to grasp
She found it impossible to give her undivided attention to
the service with the perpetual consciousness of his presence
at her side. She could not tear her mind from him. He
came between her and her devotions.
And yet he himself seemed to be wholly absorbed. Not

once did those watchful eyes stray in her direction. He
followed the entire service with reverence and a steady
concentration that she envied but could not emulate.
When it was over and they were walking back, he drew a

deep breath and remarked, " That's the first time I've been
in church, except for our weddmg, for twenty years."
Maud looked at him in amazement. " So long as that ?

"

He nodded. " I used to go regularly till my mother died.
After that, I went to sea and got out of the way of it."
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her forehead
*'*^ ' "^^^^ «P«^ «Pwards to

IJe turned his head slowly to^ds her " itAiriT^*' . •,me fliat you would carp tn h«oJ^- iT -J .
^* """ * st"ke

Oh, Jake, how dreadfully sad I
" tj,«,

sympathy in Maud's tnnp 5^ ..

^"^"^^ ^^ qu'ck
as they Walked ^ ' *°"'- ^''^ ?"* ""* ^ ^hy hand to him

womi.:°°i"£ys"atturtrr"\r'!.'^^ •* ^°- " A
the sake of anyone shSs for T'"''''' .''^ ^^'<^' " ^^
for Bum,y. I Lw tfa' tK^t daJTr"'''

'^°
'r^^

^^«
it a hundred times in different o^rts of th Z""' ^^^ '"^°

it's one of the greatest tWngs i^ We •'
'''' "°^''' ^"'^ ^ ^"-^

Maud uttered a sharo sirfi " i h„ •*

n doing what one mu^-Ssaid rather sT^v""^'?^
^^^*

nice of you to admire wom^n w t . .
^^ " '^ very

you don't undSidZTm"' ^
"''^ '* '^ ^'"'^^J' •'^^^''^^

4S&!h?tVoStom'rSfbur^^ ^r- "I'» -*
said gently. " I ™ls tLt'? • .

'*^" °^ """"^ ^'rt," he

woull^bLap^yrsTehl'd^'^r-' "°'"^»'^ ^^^'^ ^he

were^utir bXlitew^t 1^^'" ^'^ ^^^
even as they feU

''"^^ ^'^^ '^ew it. She repented them

nnchanged-'-Cfirst Wil g \' ^^'^ ^^""""^d
look of desperate endnr,^» •

^"^ y°"' ^ recognized that
ised to h^rrlt "ut^^ht thi- ^T ^^'' '^"^ '^y """ther
young, which made it woS-"^'* '""• "^"^ y°" ««'« «>
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'' I don't feel young," she interposed.
" I know," he made answer. " You've missed it all But

when you're stronger—happier—you'll find you're not so
old. There are quite a lot of good things in the world even
tor middle-aged folk like you and me."
She uttered a little dubious laugh.

.

"
y^l- J**^*'*

*•''" ^^ asserted, in that calm, confident
drawl of his. " And that brings me round to what I've been
wanting t-> say to you. I don't want to deprive you of any-
thing wot.h having, ^vit I am wanting—real badly—to make
a sound man of Bur. y as soon as may be. Reckon you're
wanting that too ?

"

Her heart gave a thick, hard throb, " Of course," she
said rather brt-athlessly.

" Yes, of ci-arse," agreed Jake imperturbably. " Well I
.ad a letter last night from Capper, one of the biggest surgeons
in the world. I had the good luck to do him a small service
once, and he can't somehow forget it. Now he's coming to
England in a few weeks, and he'U look me up. I've told him
about Bunny, and he's sort of interested. Say, Maud it
would be a mighty big thing to let him examine the little
chap and see what he thinks."
Maud'3 face was very pale. She walked in silence.
Jake glanced at her. " You'd be afraid ? " he suggested
" I don't know," she said, in that same breathless tone.
"—|t„ seems rather soon. And suppose—suppose he

'' My dear," Jake said gently. " Capper won't fail. He'U
either tackle the job and carry it through, or he won't attempt
it. That's the sort of man he is."

Maud dropped back into silence. The road at this point
was somewhat steep, and she was gasping for breath
Suddenly Jake reached out, took her hand, and pulled it

through his arm. " All right, my girl, all right I

" he said
kincUy. We won't hustle any. I shan't say another
word to Bunny on the subject till you have made up your
mind what you'd like done. Now you lean on me I I'll

pull you up."
She did not want to lean on him. but for some reason she

could not at once withdraw her hand. They mounted the
bill side by side.

Jake said no more upon the subject He evidently
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_
You are good to me. JiJ,e I

- she .aid .,7eS

Maud was looking ahead too. She saw a T^,n'= «moving towards them over the stones o7 th» ^ *^u^
heard the nn? of sniirs a.,^ jj P ^ ^''^ y*'"'^

= she

to the lips.7a^uS"unne1:Jd
"''"'^ ^''^ ^*°°'* ^«"' -"^^^^

" YoX metSre""' *° '"^"''"'^^ ^"^'^ ^altash/' he said,

ofTt'stlbffierto'tfte^* 'tr^'Tf '"^^ ---^^

unawares. She las' unbare?
'"''' "''' '' '''^ ^^^" •>"

wa?"gole!™S wS IZtf'
'""'f ?^"Sh. her agitation

gree^ng iharsmoo'thed t'':,:rstre^.^'^^''''f'
^^.

that it had ever been l^cuS^TZT^ TalL?

.eE^'^Se^Sl?- - ^ta^^e^ghing its

s;r^s^^^-cse?^r^--

^?s ^i'r-^^^^^^^^^^^
SaTSrt^fzri^^oe wish you a happy Christmas instead! Ma beUc rc^
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ie-i roses, je U salue I You are more faultily faultless than
ever I

"

He made her a sweeping cavalier's bow, and lightly kissed
her hand.
She laughed without effort. " How odd to meet you like

this, Charlie I I thought you were still abroad."
She was not even aware of uttering his Christian name

so naturally did it rise to her lips. It seemed to her suddenly
that the old cruel barrier had been removed. Since they
could never again be lovers, they were free now to be
frieiids.

Surely the same thought had struck him also, for his
odd eyes smiled intimately, confidentially, into hers, ere he
turned in his lightning fash.on to Jake, standing solidly by
her side.

" You knew we were old friends ? " he questioned.
Jake's eyes, red-brown, intent, watched the swarthy,

mobile face without the smallest shade of expression. "
Yes,''

he said, in his slow, soft voice, " I knew."
Maud glanced at him quickly. How much did he know ?

Had Bunny ever confided in him upon the subject ?

But his face, absolutely composed and normal, told her
nothing. He accepted the hand that Lord Saltash extended
looking him full and straight in the face. And through her
mind unbidden there ran the memorj' of that strange story
of treachery that Jake had once told to her and Bunny.
Looking at the dark, keen countenance of this man who had
once been so much more to her than friend, she tried to
visualize his double,, and failed utterly. Surely there could
be but one Charlie Burchester in all the world !

What are you trying to see ? " laughed Lord Saltash.
" I carry neither my virtues nor my vices in my face, being
long past the ingenuous age. Have we time to go round the
stables? Or is your Christmas turkey clamouring to be
eaten ?

"

Maud shot a swift look at Jake, who, after a momentary
pause, said, " I can go round with yow now if you wish mv
lord."

^ '

Saltash made a quick grimace. " That's very obliging of
you, Bolton. But don't let me interfere with your domestic
arrangements

! I can come over again later."
It was then that Maud very quietly intervened. "If
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Sure I shan't be ii the wa??.'°
P"'* ""' "? *'*'' ^''^ ''^test.

There was nnihm» • u
"° ^^** "* °"« could be that

"

pleaseTor^theS\;"th^\!"'""'' '° *"''''=^*^ '^ he were
in a mood of ex^™e^''ettn^e^„«™, "%^'^T'*

'° »>^

walked to the hou=e if she h.H " /l^ wondered as they

he^mus?r thaU "ihVL"&r^ °P^" ''^ '^^ Surely

th^ycould not begin l^^S^S^^^^^^
such old friends^

ve?in'ttattri:;!h'L,a^S,rh ^'r'^
"°'"P°"

presence that caused cor„Vr=.in? a cu "•. ^'^ ^^ '* her
she had no means of ^cer^ainL l.'"''''1i*'^

'"'«^' ''«'

best, ably seconded bylS'"f„ ,^'^^^^ ""ly do her

StiS^-^^'^-'-S^^^^Jh^r^a^^ij

w« m'or: seTf-ctSefnJoT
"°' ^^^ *° "°'^ '^^^ J*ke

ever before seen him ".nHf*""'^?""*'^^' ^^an she had
to be st.^ eT^S-ir?,: ^ef^eS

''^^ ''^" "•--

ChSaSLtrSltiu^°tt1a"°^'TK '^''^""e"-* *"«
as he had been in the old d^vf^' ^^ '

^" ^"'^''"""'*.

usual effronteij, provokS W LT^'J!?'"'^'* »>« ^'h his

quick wit. ShefoundTfmnn K,
"«''*^'" "'*•• ^' his old

not to expand in the^t'm?r^\v"°^
to respond, impossible

seemed to be dr^wn into a ma.i^ . .

^'^'^ ^^.o-n^adeship. She
last, -that was aJI tht 1 '"^S"=."="'<='e °f gaiety that could not
Bunny '^r^al^Swit^nLTchf'^^f '* '5°"''^"°' '"*

full r^l animation eager exci.H
""^'^ '^S'°"- «« ^as

uneasy fear tLtke would nivf' T^'"!"^- ^^^ ^^^d ^n
for the time she had bT^J7 ^?' '^'^h.gh spirits later, but
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dead root of passion, so good to be on easy terms again with
this man, whom, in spite of everything, she could not but
regard as a kindred spirit.

They had always been sympathetic. They looked upon
much in life with the same eyes. They had the same tastes,
the same intuitions, often the same impulses. Yes, he had
shown himself unworthy. There was a fatal flaw in his char-
acter. He was wild, lawless, immoral ; but he was her friend.
Somehow she could not feel that anything could ever alter
that. They had been too near, too intimate. He had become
like one of the family. She could not regard him in any
other light. He had wounded her to the heart, but yet,
with a woman's odd faithfulness, she forgave him, pitied
him, understood him. Only upon that one point she had
stood firm. Her innate purity had arisen as an angel with a
flaming sword, dividing them. She had not been able to

overtook his sins and marry him. She had known him too

well—too well. Possibly, even, she had loved him too well

also.

But all that was over now. The pain was stifled, the sacri-

fice was past. She could suffer herself to accept his easv
friendship with no dread for the future. She could let herself

be at ease with him once more, knowing herself to be beyond
his reach. Once very sorely she had been tempted to yield

to him, but that temptation could never occur again. Her
marriage was a safe anchor from which she could never breai

free and drift out to sea. She could afford now to be kind,

since henceforth no more than kindness could ever be expected
from her. And it was so good to be with him again. With
all his waywardness and instability, Chariie Burchscter was

the most satisfying friend she had. He never wear-ed her.

He always caught and charmed her mood. He was so rarely

sensitive, so delicately alive, to every change of feeling.

There was even something almost uncanny sometimes in

the way he read her woman's heart, a feat for which he himself

accounted by declaring that they had been born under the

same star.

It all came back to her as they sat at the same board on that

Christmas Day. It was just as if there had never been any

rift in their friendship. The memory of the man's passionate

pleading and her own anguished refusal had faded into an

evil dream. They were back once more in the old happy
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£ "' '^'^''''''' '-^o- »>« ^^^ ever spoken . her of

atSVfofdi^;--,^^^^^^^^^^^^ and when
regard to fetching her molher i?iThr^

^'' suggestion with
soon as the door closed uZn t *u^ ^og-cart, she felt, as
and loved had whcJ^^'fetu'ned ""she

*
n'^n"'*'

"'^ '"^^ ^^^^
were just children together -fn"^ »k

^""^ ^"""^ ^"d Saltash
themselves as such.

^' ^"'^ "^'^ «=t"«d down to enj^y

CHAPTER XXII

THE FAITHFUL WIDOWER

I L°''cl^et^eJ^du„L''the%fte''' '''' ''""^ ^^^P^'^ted
made himself extreme"y^charmrni ?°°ii-

"" '^^V^^ and
returned with Jake, vei^flutte^d f„d°«r h^V

^""'^P^'^' ^^o
-only an hour, or Giles won Hh= "'^' *° 'P^nd an hour
new home. And when she lift

'°- ^'°'^^ ''^r daughter's
was already growinTdark '^' ^^"'" """^^^ Me's escort it

Itill he'rstS' SlordS./^^ ^ ^ ""^y - -ell wait
gathered round the bSgS^d s'at inr'°''*^">''

^^^ ^h?
Undoubtedly Bunnv had 1^^,^^"'""""°"^ enjoyment,

but he had beU T^row reTtEnd^'fk*^* ^*™i[Maud had learned to recognize fs ?h^ T*?.'"'"'
^'^"^ ^hich

kht. She wondered witSe '-
f'

°^ ^ ^^^^"'
tUe to manage him with'1^3:^^" "" ^'''' """''^ "«

3 a Sui-«'* ^- ^ P-o here, havT^u p - ,,^ 3^^^^^
She told him "No"

'efS^hfJeSbS:^
'^'^ ^""^ «^-*^ *°Sether. She won

'»>• day, you and Bunny^ xVe „," """ *° ^^^d. Come up
'""• Whether I am there or not

'?' "^^ '"^^^^ "« °Pen to

[o'smce we left London." *°' P''*y">& for months.
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Fwrharbour? It's a hole of a place to Uve in
"

She felt her face burn in the firelight. She hesitated, and
at once Bunny cut in.

"The mother always has an eye on the main chance," ht

fTi„«.i iTm ,* u ".«"** •^"'^" '" friendship. Whenthmp. look black she always likes to hunt up old friends and
give them their opportunity."

His meaning was not obscure. Maud made a quick move-

rjilJi,'"^-"'^''"* ^°"^ ^^'^^'^ inconsequent laugh
covered her discomfiture on the instant.

J^^^°°/.b^^y
°"*"

' ^ *™ *'''^''* •>" l"c'' and mine aremade of the same rotten material. It tears at a touch. But
I should have thought she might have chosen a sounder man
'"f"

Sheppard of the • Anchor ' for a husband."
Isn't he sound ? " asked Maud quickly.

Lord Saltash laughed again. " I could sell him up-Iock,
stock and barrel—to-morrow, if I wanted "

She started. "Charlie! You don't mean that '
'

_

He looked at her with a gleam of mischief in his queer eyes.

.

9f course I do I The ' Anchor ' belongs to me, arid aU that

1 !?! u ,ll mortgaged for considerably more than its value,
and I hold the mortgage. Did he never mention that detail ?

"

Maud sat speechless.

He stretched out a lazy hand. " It's aU right, Queen Maud.He IS quite safe as long as he behaves decently to you and
yours. He s something of a brute-beast, I believe ? Well,U he needs any salutary correction, you must let me know."
His ugly face laughed into hers ; the light in his eyes was

haJf-mockmg, half-tender.
" It's good to know that there may be something left that

I can yet do for you,." he said. " The worthy Take may have
a stout nght arm, but he is not a Croesus."
He turned the conversation in his easy, well-bred fashion,

and her embarrassment died down. But the carelessly uttered
information dwelt persistently in her mind, even though
she found herself talking of indifferent things. It was strange
that all her affairs should be so completely—and it seemed s
irrevocably—under the direct control of this man, whom sh
had once so resolutely driven out of her life. Fate or chani
had thrown them together again. A little secret tremor wen
through her. What would come of it ?

it
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which she sat and rested ther. p"" """ "' "'" ""^' '"

it. her eyes attracted by SZ,I"uhl' '^'
'""'"'f

"*°*" «»

^^

Jour own," .^^^&' '.^^ffir^ . ,„.,

heart of a leaping fire He ?„w a 1.^*,?'''' '''"' """« '" ^J-'

,.
; You sent it back to me '

he ,a j "T^ '° "'''•

l-ke a faithful widower-em since
" ''^ '"''" '*-

running.
"'"=' ''"'" 'he Burcht-ster Stud were

impatient sigh. '^C " Jh •.
"«.""«ed his quick,

it!"
* ""** ^^"uldnt I give to see 'em do

Jy shouldn't you?" said Saltash. " n, take you

.AS^^s^^^^S^r^L^J-hiningeyes.
Charlie I WhTdnT^„ °V"° ' ^^'^ Maud quickly
Saltash laughed ^T ZT' '^"'^ ™P°'*^''"« '"ings ?

•^•

«id. "Bunny-fndyJu to^c^n^^"'* *"l
'"Po^^ibll," he

you will. I can mak/h^™
'°'»~'==« "^fwe along in the car if

,
But Maud shooTher h™d'" I?'"''?r"'''

"'*'' ^"^^^ions."

J:„^f,nd he gets tired tton. "S—^-^,^^^

^ -y oid"loi°a„r^ofCSl '" ^T^- " ^- i-
«^1 >ou be round ' " ^ " ''°'"^' Charlie

! When

"SaSd?oi°at?„ tL'!n"' T"" ^" ™P'^'' -P--n.

--d r^ suddenly f.om her chair, stttood upright and
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consent it," she said

lon't want to

" Don't make

he urged.

slender in the iirelight. " I i

with resolution.

He sprang instantly to his feet. " You
come ? " he said.

^u-^*"* "?« *"'* "Challenging eyes with an effort
things difficult," she begged, in a low voice.

.. cu 'i
' *°' y°"' mother to come too I

she used to love race-meetings."

To^f'th!;"'"!?^ l^^'jy^
""^"y- " ^'="''" Bunny nor I can

go, she said steadily.

to rto !!^z ri,"^"' ^:?
1 " -^T^

Bunny hotly. " I'm old enough
to do as I like, and I won't be dictated to by anyone "

Saltash turned back to him. " I'M take you one day, oldChap. But the queen s word is law, you know. We can't bo

nl-Vir""
PPP"*'""'! '° '*• Moreover." with audacious sim-

h^l'AA ''?"i'*"
* ^ 8'*** *P°^ ^°' '"'yone if the queen

herself did not deign to accompany us
"

to mSe'rShT"'' " '
'°'" ^^ ^"""y- " S""* ""^^^

" Lucky beggar I
" said Saltash.

„, »* S'T^"* ^^^ ** '"*"'^- She was stai on her feet, turned

?o ri^^ 1^°™ ^™ I' *^« evident that she did not mean

t.°. K J-^^ '"^"'I'y
'"'"course that his unwelcome sugges-

tion had interrupted. °*

•'I must get back to my lonely Castle," said Saltash.
ihe turned then, as he had known she would. " Nodon t go-why should you ?-till-till Jake comes back !

"

He laughed into her eyes. " Now don't try to persuademe that you want me any longer I I know the signs too well.

i^ ^°!kV° "'u'' '^"r ^"^ '"^<=' J*''^' a« I raust have aZ .ril V. ™T*^1"*,
the animals. By the way, why dentyou caU him Jacob? The other is too frivolous for your

august lips.
'

There was a sting in the smiling question of which she alone
was aware. She knew that he had it in him to be malicious
attimes. But she would not seem to notice

she Mk d"*
^^"^"""^ ^^^^^^ °^ ^^^ horses running to-morrow ?

"

He raised his agile brows. " But of course I am. Who
ever went to a meeting without putting something on ? And

beLS"d
'"^^°'^' ^ '^°'^^ '*^ * ^'^^'^ ^^**"'* °"^ °* "^y "'"
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J^
You always back your own before anyone else's ? " she

, In^i
^"''*'"

*"l
"'*'^'' P"""P' '«P'y- " We've puUed off

a Rood many events since Jake took command "

Oh quite useful." said Saltash carelessly. "Well
sood night to you both I Many thanks for your kind hosp^
tality I Don't orget the piano at the Castle I Come and goexacUy as you like I I will give orders to that effect!"

*
You are very kind," she said,

knfw' f*h,^''i'"''""J
intimacy between them was broken. She

It him ^"/"'V^' t° Ro with him on the morrow hadHurt him. He was in a mood to sting at a touch.

n V ?,y* '"" .'!" ''»"'' with genuine regret. " Good-bye
Cliarlie I she said gently.

^^ ^

hi,"mIZ^ 'il'^tl ^"'^T *'•''* '"*'•* her remember that
his mo her had been a Frenchwoman. " Good night ma

Se !

"'' ^" "«'*'^- " ^•'«" *'«"' "* dreaminf thi!^

dre"a^V'th*eSf ''' ' ""*'' *»' '""*""^- " ^^^ ' ""^^

'No,

CHAPTER XXIII

THE NARROWMG CIRCLE

"UyHEN Jake returned at length, he entered an atrao-

nlLf,„!f * M*'^".""''***^*"y **°™y that he looked
instmctively to Maud for an explanation
The room was lighted and the curtains drawn. She was

woKh V r^'f ^y ^^^^^ **°'"S some intricate crochet-

tension in the firm compression of her lips
Bunny lay on his sofa, hot-cheeked, fiery-eyed, beating

an impatient tattoo with one hand on the tabte by his sideUn the table lay the presents that he had received that day

from mLh^*'
and sketch-g-block from his mother, a bookfrom Maud, a small teles ^e from Jake himself. But he was

HkWK kT^ •
* *'?^"'- "'" ^'°^^' t""' w"e closely drawn.Mis teeth bit viciously into his lower lip.

Maud did not raise her eyes at Jake's entrance, She
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He came and stood beside
seemed intent upon her work
her.

I„rH<^u°"^K^
""^'^ ''*™ ''^^'' '°°"*^-" '»e remarked, "but

in the^4^.cart "
"""' ^'"^ *° ^''^^ ''™ ^""^ *° ^^'^ ^*''*'-^

wnnfn ^^^".Tl"*'' .y*'y '*P''^'y- ' I tf'ought perhaps you

old clay pipe that doesn't go into aristocratic society I
"

she a^k^
^^^^ momentarily. •' Are you a Socialist ?

"

«.;!?'" ^y^t*^^«
unblinkingly upon her. " I guess not." hesa d speakmg with something of a drawl. "I've seeA life—iots of It—that s all. As to my politics, well I reckonthey re mine and no one else's. I think just what I like ofeverything and everybody." He turned'those intenteyo

theS^rhe^aTe'd.
" "^""''^ "^""^ ^'"^ '"^^ "^^^ "^

At once Bunny burst into speech. "Jake it's—itsm™ *
H*-^ T''r *° ^^"^ ''"'^' '" CharUe's'motor to-morrow. He s offered to take me. Why shouldn't I go'

t^rt!h ""•'.wr'
«° •' " "^ ^^"^'^ his clenched fist ufonthe table with the last passionate words.

tJ,«,^'!f„''T
^^'^

^^f, "P°" ^^^ *°*- Her hands, thoughthey moved so rapidly, were not wholly steady. " He isnot fit to go," she said.
y ^ y- nc is

«,^J^^^'^ ^°i'^^^
'*'*^" y°" '^^"sed

!
" flung back Bunnywho was rapidly working himself up to fever pitch. " You

,?'1.. •^^'''*
. f'^"'^

y°" *''°"Sht Jake would be jealous

heTX ^Ty^'^
^°-

y°^.i''
^*'"''* °^ '^">' that's what'sthe matter with you-afraid of his finding out that you're

still m love with Charlie." ^ ui liwt youre

..^T^^^ff. '1'^°^^ ".^''^^'^' P^'"^"l 'augh. stopping abruptlyasjake left the hearth and stepped quietly to his side.Don t touch me
!
" he said, shrinking sharply back.

tolnlV "P'.'^K "-^ ^'" ^"^ g"™- * My sTn, I'm going

J°u°T^J°"; \«^"'*- "I'm going to carry you straight upto bed. You ve had more than enough excitement for to-day
"

.„^ H fi
"? ^?'t"^

*° ''^'*'" '^^^'^ Bunny, his voice highand defiant. I'm not going for hours yet. Jake-lake^
leave me alone

; do you hear ? You're hurting me '
"
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"Afraid you've got to be hurt," said JakeHe was slipping steady hands under the boy'^ writhine

^K J^^l^.
^''^ "^"- She came swiftly tewarT Shftouched Jake's shoulder, her face pale and Jgitat^

Don't, please, Jake !
" she entrpat«l •• rt X„

harm than good."
entreated. It does more

Bunny was already in his arms-Bunny purple with racewaving his arms in Wind impotence ^ '

slowSl/Se.*""" *'' '°" '"' ""=
•
" ^"^ J'^^' >" Ws

Lffjo X?"* Tl*'i',.''°°'-
Somehow, it was the only thingleft to do. Jake foUowed her with his burden

^
As he did so, Bunny ceased to struggle, reahzing the mastervof the steady arms that bore him, anfspoke in a ^oiceXns^
•' You beastly groom !

" he said.

unSrin^gjy.frSerS.^^^^- "^ ^^-^^"^ "'^ «-'>'•

toErlhS."^
"*' '^°°' ""^^'y ^^'^•"'^ "••"' »«» *«"* back

But she did not take up her work again. She sat cazintr

^,7fH ^ K°
^f^°c'3t'°ns, old friends, could be nothin-but a d sturbmg element in her Mfe, beginning to wishS

hHrtfredtoi-*';* '''•^^!!^ •'^'^ ""^-"^ b^cStrssne was tired—so tired, so sick at heart
As for Bunny he had grown out of hand and would never

^ ^ Tr,lV°
^^' ^^"'"- She was sure of it. she was sure

woridth^?sheh-,7''.'°"i'' \' '^' ^^ ^5^'" "" this newwona that she had entered. It was a world of harsh realities

was sZfv'^H*
"° '°"'"'"S '"^Sic. The fate she tad dreaded

she fonnH^
"^ •" "P°" *"="• Whichever way she turnedsne tound a narrowing circle

lumi-u,

waJtanLnl"' P^'f •• ^^''^ ^^S'^ *° g^°^ an«ous. What
a^to ri^^l "l"Pf"'^^

•
Was it possible that Jake might

Smfus head f W3d he"t
"^''

'l^
"^^^'^ "P^" ^""S'^

fri?hth,i liLfr u ,.'*
''^ by ^">' ''hance make use of that

ew H^vl KT ^! "^'"^ *he had heard him employ only a
enTth.^^^

^
u°'^ 1° ^ "*e"g«nt stable-boy ? Bunny's Wttaepithet dwelt in her meraorj-. Surely lake wouldU «n f«ung more than human if he'did not^t it I

"'
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And then, suddenly, she htard his square footfaU on the

LT'^M wT•""'*^^''V""^°*^eitatio^wentth;^4h
her. All her being quivered at the thought of him hisunyieldmg mastery, his utter confidence. Two ey^ on

thtLT ^'?1' T""- '^ *° ^^^ ^ '"°^''i"g question out ofthe depths of the fire mto which she gazed Her heart gavea htde quiver of misgiving that yet was oddly mingled ikhsatisfaction No. she was not wholly sorry that Lord Sal7a hhad come back mto her hfe. He was so subtly refreshingHe sounded deeps in her of which none other guessed Ilfsgaiety of soul called back her vanished youth
Jake entered, and she turned her head, masking herembarrassment with a resolute effort. "Oh Take comoand sit dowr.

!
I am so sorry this has happened." '

He pulled forward a chair and dropped into it.
" The

SLlftr t^''^'" ""' ^'- " «^'" '^ •'«"- '«^t to

He spoke in a quiet, temperate voice. She reahzed with

> stl^t* ^^^^ "°*, '^'" ^""»y'^ '''««' outburst seriomly* She took up her work again.
^

nZ ?f%h»^'^''^f^''l!* *° "^"^S^ ^^«" he gets caught by

?Wn2."
' ^^^- " ^""^ ^^ '^ ^Pt t»4 wild

§ Jake began to fill his pipe, making no comment.« Maud worked on for several seconds, still stniggUng againstan uneasy feeUng of shyness. ^ ^
After a little, in a low voice she spoke again. " Take I

a InH "!?
you-that if Dr. Capper wiulxamine Bun'ny

,^
and-and perhaps operate on him, it had better be done-
as soon as possible.

f " That so ? " said Jake.
She knew that he turned his head to look at her, and a

wHW^^ H
discomfiture surged through her. She worked

with fevered speed, as if much depended upon it

T .^ nT'''^~;2^''°"'!: ^ ''^"t '^ t° have-every chance.
I am not so selfish as that. But-but-the anxiety will be
very_ hard to bear. I dread it more than I can possibly

Her lips quivered suddenly. She became silent, still
desperately makmg stitches that she could hardly see. She
had .not meant to make any appeal for sympathy. It had,
as jt were, escaped her from sheer embarrassment. She
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had never felt more utterly ill at env in ToU^-
she felt that night

>" at ease in Jake s presence than

be harder to bear fhin to .. R '^ y" speak of. will it

able to help ?
'• '° ^^ ^"""^ ^"ff^ring and not be

" Gue«°'l!!'-
'''"''• "'' ^y^" ^«^« f"U of tears.

donfj^u%eTownoTtrS'"p^r:o:^'^ -T'''-
" ^^^

She mastered herself v^th an JoT'^Z\f' t ^'^P".

I u^°' ",y S^^J- "°' You stay where you ^i" «H

o?^d'a:don"fo%Koorne': <^-n^^^"He won't ^ot^ZniSl^tl,lT^^ ^-^ ^^*-"

ten^;^ g^^rbe-Lt^s so:2Ls^- «- - -
conJTctior* ' '°"^'^''" '''^ J^^' ^th unmistakable

quicSpiJor
'°" '"" '^^•"S *° *^ ? " ^'•e said, with

ver^eEnf '• m"^
hand upon her. for she seemed on the
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P.

He won't hurt, I tell you. You leave

" How could you ?
"

Now be reasonable t

"

I'm real fond of the

He knows

come to his senses,

him alone •

"

But Maud was already on her feet
she panted. " How dare you ?

"

He rose with her, still holding her.
he said, in a voice of soft persuasion. * .,. ,^
httle chap, and I'm trying to make a man of him. „„ ^„„„,

J^fL* ^ ^X^
disciphne he wants, and discipUne he's

&' than' g;od.'°°"
' ^°" ''' '"'^^'^""^

' ^-'" ^'^ --
" Let me go I

" breathed Maud.
She was white to the lips as she said it, white and desperateHer eyes burned like two stars. But Jake held her still.
Say now! he drawled. "Aren't you a bit un-

reasonable? I ve taken a lot of trouble to bring him into
ime. And, as I tell you, I haven't hurt any part of him
except his pnde, and that'U soon mend. Maud, my girl now
don't act the fool ! Don't, !I say, don't !

" M P", now

She had made a sharp effort to wrest her arm free : but
he frustrated it, taking her two wrists very gently but verv
decidedly into his square hold. j ^ j

•' wi"^* T ^A
'
" ^^^^^ *5ain, her pale lips trembling.How—how dare you hold me against my will ? Take vou

—forget yourself !
" ^ jase, jou

He was looking at her with a hint of humour in his red-brown eyes. They were shining too, shining with a hot

«fl!!!?ir;K*'
^^°^^^

u*"^
'^='P'"S ''^^^s °f the fire were

reflected there. But at her words, he let her go very abruptly,and turned from her. He took up his pipe%gain, standing
so that she saw only his broad back and gleaming hair, while
she waited behind him in palpitating silence.
Some seconds passed before he spoke. And then "

All
nght, my girl," he said. " Have it your own way ! I
reckon he s your brother more than mine, and I know you
have lus welfare at heart. If you think it to his interest to
go and undo him—he ain't uncomfortable, mind vou i I
sawito that—I shan't interfere either way. Do whatever
seems good to you !

"

y>o he deliverwl himself, and having spoken, sat squarely
down and puUed out his match-box as though the matter
were at an end.

She stood irresolute, facing him.
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L^'ffMi f""*' y?" S°'"g ? " he said after a moment.

H,^f ,'''\**'^"^*=«'""S 'he strain to be past, yet notdanng to relax her guard. ^

Jake struck a match and held it to his pipe lookine at herwhjmsically between great puffs of smoke^^ ^ ** ^^

th. Jwm" 1 ^'S'^"^ '
" he said, after a moment. " Leavethe^child alone for a bit 1 TU go up to him myself ^^ore

.nH^!J^*^."'f
J"'

^°r''^'
*he force of his personaUty reached

that sniTey^d'"-
'' ^^^ '=^^^^"'y "»* °' ^^ °- vS^

" fkL^V^""^ u^'^"
'" ^'^^ '°^ "^hair before the hearthI know he will have a bad night," she said uneasUy

It won t be any the worse for this." said Jakeconfidence. " And now, look here, my fiirl <
'

y°" something—just in a friendly way."
Maud's hands clasped each other hard. There was norepose m her attitude. " Wh^t is it ? " she askid to th^?

df"^ «T^ ^T'^S steadily. The heavy Jour of his

hf^d^'But'ir™- "."""'tw-ttogf xny offence"ne said. But it seems to me that Lord .cash is on a

to your not knowing the sort of person he reaUy is
"

inlhe faJ"""?? ""^u'-'y
darker. She looked him full

l^^AltZ'^ "^ ^^ ''^ ^-"^ ^ -*"

rJJY *°r' ^^^ J**'*'' ^"Shtly drawling. " WeU, thatc rtainly makes matters rather more complicated. I know

S^'tlT'^'^.:'"^
"^^^-^ ^^" '^"^ I ^hall have to re^lZyou to keep the young man at a respectful distance ; for hecertainly won't stay there if you don't "

Maud sat tensely still. Several moments of utter sUence

Are you absurd enough to be jealous ?
" ^

" vSfld f/r "'^^''''k ''"i
^"^»^«ingly through the smoke.Would It be very absurd of me ? " he asked gravely.

h; 1!! 7k- !*'%'P^H*^^ """^ ^°"^ ^th a free 4dain.He bent his head sLghtly. " Since you say s<v-it goes

Lord Saltash invanably hunts for himself. H. is not a^
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a

I"

He has his points, maybe.
that any woman can safely trust.
but—he is not sound."

it
'^^^^'^^ -^ deUvered his verdict, and Maud received

an^J^ "*'''"^!^'r-..
**°'« °' '«^^ «h« knew it to be t,!^eMd yet very bitterly did she resent its utterance. It wa^as

L^\f *f5°'^ *° "^^^ *>>« worthlessness of a H^^lwhich for od sake's sake she treasured, though Cscbus
2^i^ rif,-^^"\^''^°"* ^^"«- F°^ ''hf had neveH^ Charlie Burchester. Even in the old days of cCintmiacy she had always seen the feet of clay, though in h«
SLinTT^M T^l

'^' ^""^ ^°"gl>* t° overlook "hem I

,T?«n.
^^"'^ '•^^^ them pointed out to her by one whomshe stiU cunously regarded as a comparative stranger

Jake smoked on for several minutes, then quietly rose

J.V "P ^^ '""'^ ^'^^ youngster now," he said. •' Cd
Tw^rtoTa^e??^- "^ '"^"•^ °" ^'^^ °*''- -•'i-* ^ I

-

ui^n'thllirr
^"''''' *°' * "°'"'"*' ^^' ^y^" ^«^« fi'^ed

sen^' ofTi^r'"'"* k",'-,^"?
^S^'" ^''^'^ '=^'"^ to h«r thatsense of warmth, of bodily force, that seemed to reach her

SpXTr.""'" °* '""^ "^'^ •'^'"^' -'^-S out to h.:

"I'tivrsJdy-i*;;^?""*^'^ ""^^'"^"^ °^ -*»>'^-^-

CHAPTER XXIV

BROTHERS

" TS that you, Jake? "

the utterSTrJ^ff'l.''"'''
^"'^ '""'" submission combined in

" Yes, it's me," said Jake.
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into the darkness, feeling out before
He went forward

him.

" Why don't you strike a match ? " said Bunnv
Jake found the bed and stood beside it. " Goine to behave

yourself, my son ? " he asked.
^

sUe^r
*^ '"'"'' *'°" '^' ^- ^ **°eged, uncompromismg

unJfWsS.' ''^^"^ °^^' *•>« ^°y'^ ^y- •"= *>««- to

this,"Y;smu"^'
^ '^''°"''* 5'°" """" * •''SSer man than

Bunny remained silent, stiff and unyielding
Jake completed his task and stood up. " If you're wantineto tell me to go to blazes, you may as weU sa/uas nT'^f
"I'm not," growled Bunny. "But you've no rieht totreat me hke a dog. I'm not used to it

" ^
said rir^n if°''M'''?'"^

'' ""^"^ y°"''« '"°*t in "eed of,"M^d Jake, m his soft imperturbable voice. " You'd le^m alot that way. There's too much pride in your family mv™uand It ain't always the proper sort of pride, eitheT ItSvto lead you into difficulties." He paused a moment thS

S' •• ?!:L? T'- 1'™'' '^"^'^ ^ •'it
;

"^ii-nb down I

"

ot^L." ^ '"'^'" * "^' °^ y"" °° th^t high horse

B.Jinv'tZA'"'"*"^ •°^'"Sj"^°^<^^^d a<=«°n to which

Sonse With^r?T '""^- '"'*^*' ='''"°^t involuntary.

fKrsuasKand. •

''^'°"^*^ '"°^^'"^"*' "^^ -"S^t

Th^re folll^r f"*^
'^''; "^^ '*°PP*''' ''^^^ing »« short,inere foUowed a few, pulsing seconds, during which Takp'«

su^HenT r'''"'^
'^"^'^ "gainst a bumikg^l Then-^t^

..SfitSiuK^^^^itr^—
SScTptt'SVeS rh^ttoS""^ -""^^ ^'°- ^'^^ ^^'-
Bunny's surrender was complete and unconditional. He



144 THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE
clung fast to Jake with whispered words of penitence. " I'm
always like that when I feel bad. I've had that filthy neu-
ralgia in my back ever since tea. It makes me want to bite
and kick. I didn't mean to be a beast to you, Jake. I take
back all I said. You'll forget it—say you'll forget it I

"

" I have forgotten it," Jake assured him. " Don't vou
fret now I

" '

Bunny burrowed into his shoulder. " You're so beastly good
to a fellow. But you're right—quite right—about the hiding.
I only wish you could give me one. It's just that I want."

" No—no I
" Jake said tenderly. " I wouldn't lay a finger

on you."
" You would if I were sound," protested Bunny, strangling

a sob.

But Jake shook his head. " No, sonny, no I I was wrong.
It ain't the treatment for a soft-hearted little chap like you.
I've been used to dealing with roughs, and I'm rough myself.
I try not to be, but there it is. You've sensed it, and so has
Maud. But—I say it now, and I'll stick to it—I'll never
use violence to you as long as I live."

" Jake, old boy, that's rot !—I—I like you to smack my
head sometimes," blurted forth Bunny, still in accents of

distress.

Jake laughed a little. " Well, maybe, I'll do that now and
then, seeing we're brothers." He was rubbing the head with
a caressing hand as he spoke. " You know, I've got a sort of

liking for you, little pard ; and I want you to grow up a man."
" How can I ? " said Bunny very bitterly.
" It ain't the body that makes the man," said Jake gently.

" Physical conditions don't matter two cents. Reckon if

you were to be a cripple all your days, you could still be a
great man. But, please God, you won't be a cripple always.
My friend Capper—you've heard me talk of him—he's coming
over from the States, and maybe he'll be able to put you
right. We'll give him the chance, eh. Bunny ? We'll get

him anyway to come along and look at you."
Bunny's frail body had begun to tremble. He held very

fast to Jake's arm. " Oh, Jake !
" he whispered.

" Guess it's a big proposition," said Jake. " But you've
got spunk for anything. I'm going to send him a letter

right away. Maud views the matter as we do. She says,

the sooner the better."
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of yon than of anyone ebe n «^e d^Id ^^l
™°'*

her a mighty lot. Bunny. Ever thought o^ th^t
°" '""' """

^Rejon she'd be rather lost without it"said Bunny

" Not for long," said Jalce.
"She would, ' persisted Bunnv •• it r

S'd^be glad for ^y sa.e. JuTs^d^^^2^t
tio!fllTtotMirht-tXett^^^7H°'P^^^^^^^
him above the oLnl nT^nJ-

^*''"^' *''** somehow lifted

most instiLdvefy M^'^eJ^S to"i?'t"^ 'T'*''"'^'
^'-

as thoMgh he had beTn aX "^
*° "• "^ ^P^''^ '» Bunny

to'S^Z/'tSr^tr ^"^^ '-.children of her own
I want too/ TWlT make III h/,^*

'^^ ''^''- ''"^ ^^at
^^^_,

iney 11 make all the difference in the world to

;;
Whafs the matter with it ? "

said Jake.

" ThJ°T * ''^'^^ ** "t'^^^'" said Jake, rather shortiv

hun,oufrd"dissati£tio:"^^ "^^ ^" '^'^ -"Po-d of

"'

Yo'jrH^KT^ '^,°"u*
y°" •

" ^^d Bunny.

" IrTn't y uSs'"'" Vfer^^'^-
^°4''^' ^^'y-

boy's voice •• \C^ \, 1- *^ "JU^^k sympathy in the

She^iTe^odLven toS: th''^
'''^•'="'*

'° ^'' '^ ^^
"s to go to the race^ with }^^ ^^t^ "u'""'^'

^'^^" ^e wanted

I«
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" She doesn't tcJI yoa everything, does she ? " said

giving him a squeitze.

"Reckon she's half afraid of me," said Jake,
rea^n did she give for not going with Lord Saltash ?

"

"Oh, none. She just said we couldn't. Charlie wasn't
best pleased about it. Charlie can be rather hot stuff when
he isn't pleased."

Jake uttered a dry laugh. " Did he make himself un-
pleasant ?

"

" No. But he cleared out almost at once. You see, he
always used to be able to twist Maud round his little finger
—till she broke with him."

Jake's arms suddenly grew tense about the slim, boyish body
he held. " Say, young feller I Will you tell me something '

"

he said.

" Of course I If I can," said Bunny.
" Just this—only this," said Jake, his voice sunk to a

whisper. " Have you any real reason—any good reason-
for believing that Maud still cares for this old flame of hers?
Honestly, now I Was there any truth in what you said
downstairs ?

"

" Oh, Jake, I'm beastly sorry I said it I
" Bunny turned a

distressed face upwards, pressing his hot forehead hard against
Jake's neck.
" All right. You needn't answer." Jake's words seemed

to come from between his teeth. " It's what I suspected all

along. It won't make any difference in the end, so you needn't
be^ upset about it. I always knew I was taking chances."
" She'd soon forget him if you started making love to her,"

Bunny assured him. " Why don't you, Jake ? Why don't
you ?

"

" Ah ! Why don't I ? " Jake uttered again his dry, some-
what scoffing laugh. " P'raps I'm waiting for someone else

to make the nnning. But don't you bother your head about
that, my son I I shall get home on the straight—or perish
in the attempt."

He stooped, and laid Bunny gently down on the pillows.
" I'll light your lamp now and leave you. Maud will be

up with your supper directly."
T>.-^ T. , " You'll come

Yob—you'll sleep with me ?

,Jake

' Oh, yes, I'll sleep with yoo-nl Maud will let me." Jake's I
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" But It's a sore point, I warn
voice hdd ironic humour
you."

a beast ?

•' ^"^ y"" ^* '°'P^«n ">« ^r being such

,11 i'"'/'^^'
'***.' ^"'* *'''nk any more about it I W^'r»

SX SS'^'^fir '°^
K^'

t'STtie'i^oubTe to

forehead^; tXTreceiv^ hv r'^'*
'"''??*'>' »"'» "'J^^' his

awf^'idThtof'^couS''' ?=^'' '"^^•^^. "
^'^

of her too, Jake ?
" "~^ *"PP°*« y*" « '"id

desirous^ a rep?' "^ *°"'*^ *"''=°™« "*• y«t od«lly

oSpS.'*'^' *"''^' '=•""'»« •"•* -l*!"™ "PonThe^^ns

beg^ to Zd^nfhe hi '"' "T^ ^°"^^' -"1 Bunny
stretched out hk a™! ^t ^""•'i

°!^'*- T^«" ^"ddenly he

%tr "^'----StthiT^;^"-^' '- ^^^

knew. For it aL^ fn V *f"i
"'^"^y *y« °* the man he

« the d«ta^ *° '™' *•»»* ^"tl'er "an had spoken

io»



148 THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE

CHAPTER XXV

MISADVENTURE

LORD SALTASH had the satisfaction of seeing one of

his own animals a winner at the Graydown meet in:;

on the following day, a circumstance which plainly gave him
the keenest pleasure. He joined his trainer at the conclusion
of the event and warmly congratulated him.

Jake was himself well-pleased. He had worked hard (ur

the victory, and the horse was a particular favourite with him
But he did not betray any especial gratification at his patron >

openly expressed approval, receiving it with the reticence tint

Maud had remarked in him the day before.
Lord Saltash, however, seemed bent upon breaking down all

reserve. He treated him with easy familiarity, chatted upon a

thousand subjects, received suggestions with cordiality, and
finally, when the races were over, insisted upon motoring hira

home in the open car which he invariably drove himself when
at Burchester, and which was the terror of the country-side.
The evening was chill and mist-laden. " With your per-

mission we'll go steady," Jake said, as they left the teeming
racecourse behind.
" What I Nervous ?

" laughed Saltash.
" I have a wife to think of," was Jake's unmoved reply.
" Oh, to be sure I

" A hint of mockery ran through the

words. " What an artful fox you were to go and get married
on the sly like that ! If I'd known, I'd have come to the

wedding."
" It wasn't much of an affair," said J-iJce.

" And it had to

take place at short notice, or I should have told you about it.

"

" Perhaps it wouldn't have taken place at all if you had,"
laughed Lord Saltash. " You know the legend of Young
Lochinvar. And "—his dark face screwed up into a comic
grimace

—
" I presume you knowmy reputation."

" Almost as well as I know you, my lord," said Jake diyly.

Saltash sent him a sharp glance through the gathering twi-

light. He was driving swiftly but well. " Nobody ever

really knows anybody in this world of noughts and crosses,

"
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^i',!!r''r'i''?l"
'y' .*"V » ™°"'«"»' " I'* <» queer place.Bo on And .t isn't always the fellows that gather the

"I reckon it couldn't apply to me in any case," drawled

deta"tr'
"'^ •"* '°"" """ *'"""« '"'° " ^th 4ui^e

Salta^sr"""
^°"'"' """^ "' "" '"^"""'^ ''=*'" questioned

tiJi"'aT f"
""""""^ably jeering note in his voice this

Sght\S"reff
'""" '"*° J'^^'^ ''''=« «» *y« ^t-''

hoidSt^wSS.t^es^StS'ffi^"" '^' " ' "«*" "^-'^

Saltash laughed aloud. " It isn't always brute force that
counts, most worthy cow-puncher. There is such a tWng^

and L^^'li^nl'*^ '
"-^^ J**^*' •" " *°"'= °^ ee°"e incredulity

;

and, in a moment
: Do you mind reining in a bit ? We'recommg to a cross-roads."

"
You're mighty nervous I

" gibed Saltash.
It s safer," said Jake imperturbably.

They dropped into silence with one consent.
baltash was obviously inchned to recklessness thoueh he

stTthrn°'uT' 'I
"^

'"V"^ '° '«'^'^° the iSulse TheJ
l)ZZ!i^' ^f'!r'"«

^^"^'' "^'^ ever-increasing speed^

Jul^L t f?J'''^^^' P"*^*- «« -"at sphinx-like, g^ng
fZ^Cr ^"^

through the misty wind-streen. The dS^
sT«^^^'^°^".'°

Fairharbour was scarcely ten miles. Lord

SSf™nH ' '^°'****.
T'""- ''"'"P'"e '^""^Sh bye-lanes.

mckP i ^'"''''P*^**''^ '=°™^"' shooting uphiu like arocket droppmg down again like a thunderbolt
He drove with a skill that was in its way magnificent but

cidfeSy"" "" ' """ °' "^'^ "=" ^ °"^ ^"^^"^

comnri'''''^'H\*'?** J"^
'P'^'^^y ^"""K"* the presence of hiscompanion and Jake did not remind him of it. Perhaps he

tSAl^lr'"" *° ''"^' •'-^ ^"'="*-°" "» -y -y^~-

no word'"if,rt.'ir*" u^
^ ''°"' °^ '*P'^ *'*^«"i"« he spoke

w^t7 rpfr .^^*t^^«''»^
humming to himself an old tmie ydth awaltz refrain which seemed to give him considerable pleasure.
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They were drawing near the outskirts oi Burchester Park

when abruptly he broke ofi, and spoke, " I want you to come
up to hindi on Sunday, you and Maud and the boy."
He spoke jerkily, ahnost curtly. Jake turned his head.
" Have you put the proposition before—my wife ? " he

asked.
" Oh, I asked her to come, of course," said Saltash care-

lessly. " I didn't mention any particular day. Why .'

Have you any reason to suppose she would refuse ?
"

He laughed as he said it, but there was a challenging note
in his laugh.

Jake passed the question by. " It is real kind of your
lordship to think of it," he said. " I can't—of course—answer
for my wife or the lad ; but I shall be very pleased to
come."

Sahash made a curious sound, half of ridicule, half of

exasperation. " If she doesn't come, I shall know whose
doing It is," he said, with a touch of malice.

Jalce was siknt.

Impatiently Saltash turned towards him. " Look here,
Bolton," he said aggressively ;

" it's no manner of use your
raising any objection to the intimacy between us. It began
long before you came on the scene, and it's going to continue.
Understand ?

"

" Look where you're going 1
" said Jake. " Or else jam on

the brake !

"

He uttered the words with a sharpness so imexpected that
Saltan started. As a consequence, the car swerved and
instantly skidded in the mud, jerkii^; the wheel from his hold.
In a moment they were half-way up a steep bank at the side

of the road, and a moihent after, with a crash of splintering
glass, they were over, flung headlong into the roadway.

" Damn !
" said Jake.

" Damnation !
" cried Lord Saltash with violence. " It

was your fault ! What the devil did you startle me like that
for ?

"

He sprang up with the agiUty of a monkey, unscathed and
furious.

•Jake remained seated in the mud. He was panting a little,

but his speech when it came was unhurried.
" What the blazes did you want to drive at that preposterous

speed for, you all-fired fool ? " he said.
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" Eh ? What ? " Saltash stamped in the mud to reUeve
his feehngs. Do you dare to say it was my fault ?

"

" 1 say you're an aU-fired fool," said Jake, with the deUber-
ation of one who has come to an unalterable decision. " You
can draw your own conclusions from that."
He proceeded to get up with an effort so obvious that

Saltash s attention was caught. " Hullo I You're hurt, are
you ? Where ?

"

"I reckon that's what I've got to find out," said Jake.
Maybe it s no worse than a broken head. What about

you ?

" Oh, I'm all right," Saltash declared impatiently. "
I

say, are you really hurt, man ? Curse this dark 1 Wait while
I.stnkeamatch !

"

"Curse everything!" said Jake whole-heartedly. "I
wonder if there's a lamp not smashed."
Saltash struck a match and regarded him by its (Lie
Great Scott 1

" he ejaculated in dismay.
For the illumination had revealed to him that which he had

(ri'^hTlood"*

expected to see : one side of Jake's face stieaming

Jake strove inefiectuaUy to staunch the flow with a hand-
kerchief I don't know where the mischief is exactly," he
said. Somewhere above the temple, I fancy. Don't
alann yourself, my lord I I always bleed like a pip. It's mv
nature to." '

A faint, grim smile drew his mouth with the words. He
looked at Saltash with eyes of steady mastery. "Let me
hold that match 1

" he said. "P'raps you wouldn't mind
locating the mischief."

Saltash genuinely disturbed, compUed with this sugges-
tion and discovered a deep, jagged cut on Jake's forehead

1 say, this is a bad business 1
" he said, as the match went

out. Are you feeling bad ?
"

" Oh, not in the least," said Jake dryly. " Sorry to rive
you so much trouble." y i.- give

' My dear fellow, I'm sorrier than you are," declared Salt-
ash impulsively. " I've driven for ten years and never had a
smash before. Here, strike another match and let me see
what I can do !

"

J^v*^ '^"J^y
matter to bandage adequately under such

conditions, but Saltash was not without a certain rudimen-
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iS' h^' "^
rj". *° "°'^ *'*•> business-like promptitudeand had succeeded in securing a handkerchief round Jake'

hf^T a firmness calculated at least to check the flow o

o'i'S,: vehS:."""'
°' "''"'^ """^'' *•>«" °* ^l'" ^PP--"

hnlh r'^ *1''^ *?/ "^"e-cart of a farmer known to them

w,,J^» ^^"^ ''™!f" ''*"™'"S *™'" *he races
; and Saltash

see hS^ del^.fri'"'"'"fr*°
'''^"'^'^ J^^ '"^^ ^^e cartJ

c^ tirh^ff ?I
''°™'-. "' ''"^'"^'^ ^tl» t»^« overturnedcar till help should amve from the stables

Jake also was not sorry to find himself joegine homeward

to"?^ll?„':i*/^"f
^' '•^^'^ '^' i°eging to ir A w« neJ ;to coUapse than he would have allowed.

He sat with his head in his hands, struggling desDeratelv

St to
^'"^'^ "r "' "^^•'"^^^ *h^* fhreltS ev$mstant to overcome him. ^

His companion was full of solicitude. " What ever wiU yourmissus say ? he said, as they drew near the stables
Jake roused himself. " Don't drive in I

" he said. "
Put

IT^reTgo'n."
^''''

'
^

"""'* """^ ""y^" ^^^P^'^t^ble

so-^'ner^'tn^'^'^r"'
"'^"' " "^^'^ ^ ^"""^ »* ^^^e she'd

"Tlv ^ *^ '"'''' ^' °"^«'" "^^^l^^d the old fanner.

don> 1 ^''^^.t'y *o hide anything from your wife 1 It

taow " "* ^^° "^"'^'^ *'''*^ *™"' "*> ' °«eht to

at^hP i^^ ^'^''1'!'*, 'T'y *° •»'* intenrion of descending

h s frienH l;/^ "^'•^•''''^"'"S ^" *"rther help
; and ther?

wa™ . 1 ™' '^"'"f ^"^^y *'*^ *he reflection that therewas sure to be someone about to give him a hand.

T.vf 1
^<=haaced, there was no one in the stable-yard when

a^n,ntin ^^^ ''^^6^'^^ f°™ard over the stones like

vl?.i .T"?' '"u.'^^P P""^'* ^°™«d over his face, feeling

InThi^H * ^'^' •''f
^*'' ^"'^ ^'"'^'- His brain was reeling!

Ws hln^ tT ^T ^^ ""^"^^'^ *''« e^°"°d or maintain^
his balance. So dazed was he that he did not even realize

awoke'fo?h» f !
\''''".* '^"'"Ss before his home, and only

Lme tiSe
" ''^'^ ''''° '^^'°8 "P°" ^^em for

h,™? ^»,'"l°'^
^®°,'* ''^ P""*'^^^^ t^^ether and made

mn^^ ku
' 1°°'- "''" "'"^ ^^'^Si^*- »* Maud made bin.

pause. She must not see him like this. Then, reflecting that
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;„„„!>*£ "• reached the stairs and stopped at the foot lean

tne light tread of a woman's feet close to him

" Jake !
" she said.

?f^tS•yo«^^etm"akT^hfs'^'.• ^""'^ "^ ^^^^

'

«>4eVSbSd'er't:SSt""' "' ^^'^ ^ '^^°»""^ ^«°^

He put up a trembUng hand, but it was only to draw the
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cap down further still over his face. " I reckon I'd better," he
said, ^nd staggered past her to his room.
The door closed behind him, and Maud turned, white and

quivering, from the scene.
" O God !

" she whispered passionately. " What have I

done ? What have I done ?
"

CHAPTER XXVI

4'.

I

THE WORD UNSPOKEN

IT was late that night when Mrs. Lovelace called Maud out

of Bunny's room with a white, scared face to tell her
that Lord Saltash was below asking for her.

" He wanted Mr. Bolton first," she said, " but I told hiir. as

I didn't know if he was back, and then he said something about
a sUght motor accident and seemed surprised like that -Mr.

Bolton hadn't come home."
" It's all right. He is home," Maud said. " There is no

need to be anxious about him." She hesitated a moment

;

then :
" Tell Lord Saltash so I

" she said. " I think I won't
come down now. He will understand."

Nevertheless, after she had dismissed the old woman,
something prompted her to go and listen at Jake's door. She
was convinced in her own mind that there had been no acci-

dent. Charlie had seen her husband's condition and was
anxious to know if he had returned home safely. That was
the explanation, doubtless, and she felt she could not face him.

She Ustened intently, but she heard no sound. Jake was
sleeping, no doubt, sleeping heavily. An overwhelmLig
disgust came upon her. She turned shuddering aivay.

Mrs. Lovelace came wheezing back. Lord Saltash had
gone. Was Mr. Bolton all right? Should she fetch him
anything ?

No, Maud was quite sure he wanted no'^'iing. He was
asleep and Mrs. Lovelace had better go to bed.
But she herself remained up till long after, in dread of a

summons for Jake from Sam Vickirs or some other of the men
at the stables. Probably they all suspected what had

happened, but she felt that at all costs she must prevent the

shameftil certainty reaching them. It was too horrible, too

lowering to her own personal pride. Very strangely it was
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that overpowering sense of shame that first made her realize
the man as her husband. He had dragged her into the mire,
and though her whole soul revolted she felt with a sinking
despair that she could never be clean again. She was bound
to hun for better for worse, and nothing could ever set her free.
She was, as it were, identified with him, and the evil of his
nature must he upon her Uke a taint. There could be no
escape for her, loathe him as she might
She lay down at last, sick at heart and full of a great bitter-

ness. Life was horrible, life was repulsive. Whichever
way she turned some evil monster crouched across her path.
Bunny was restless and querulous throughout the night.He was deeply hurt by Jake's desertion, and, though he fore-

sutethut^e^^
^' ^^""^^ regarded his sister as a very poor

"I shan't get up till Jake comes to see me," he announced
in the morning.
And Maud went down to fetch his breakfast with a reluctant

promise to mform Jake of this intention if she saw him.
bhe hoped very earnestly that she would not see him. but

t^^ ^nn*^ K°* w ^ ^''^''^- ^""^e ^'°'n the kitchen
Witt Bunny s breakfast-tray, she almost ran into him. He
had evidently ]ust entered the house, and was hanging up his
cap on the rack that stood in the darkest corner of the paskge.

he said
^^'' *° ^^ *™- " ^^^ morning"

Her face was burning. So great was her agitation for themoment that she thought she must drop the toy she hdd
J^^f

^^dently thought so too, for he reached out and
steadily took ,t from her. " I'll take up this," he said. "

I

Ch^°^ l^^l K*"/ '•'^F- ^° y°" "^^^ S°^S into the
parlour? I shall be down directly."

lon'^L w!f^ •'i\<="^t°»aiy slightly sing-song drawl. She

bew''?.^^!""'-
^^^^^ ^"^^ ''"S''tly- ihe went and stood

be ore It, striving desperately for composure. She wouldhave given all she had to escape the coming interview. But

hl.^"'
''"" '""'"^ "°*' ^^^ ^^^ ">"** f^« it, listen to semi-

oCni^'r*' P'^'^^y "^ good-natured apology for an
offence which she regarded as inexcusable, hideous.
With an her strength she fought for self-control. She
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must make it clear to him, must somehow make him under-
stand that this thing had raised up a barrier between them that
could never be broken down, an immovable obstacle to all

intimacy, a perpetual stumbling-block to friendship. He
had brought it on himself, and never—n^ver—never could
it now be otherwise. They had never been very near, but
now they were as far asunder as the poles. No kindness from
him could ever make her forget.

She heard him descending the stairs, and braced herself
with a throbbing heart to meet him. But she was trembling
in every limb.

She did not turn to greet him as he entered, but kept her
face resolutely averted.

He came in, closed the door with evident purpose, and
drew near to her. She shrank at his coming. A quick
involuntary shudder went through her. She stiffened herself

instinctively.

He spoke, in his voice a soft, half-wheedhng note of

remonstrance. " Say, Maud, it ain't—altogether—reasonable
to condemn a man imheard."
Her breath came short. She would not look at liim.

With a quivering effort she spoke. " I don't see any point
in discussing the obvious. I am bound to believe the evidence
of my own eyes."

"Without doubt," conceded Jake. "And they testified

to my being screwed last night ?
"

" You can't—with truth—assert that you were sober,"
she said.

Jake did not make the assertion. He stood considering.
After a moment :

" Do you object so strongly to the sight

of me that you can't -bear to look at me ?" he asked.
His tone was faintly humorous. She resented it on the

instant, hotly, ahnost fiercely. It was so exactly the attitude

that she had anticipated.
" I do object—yes," she said, her voice low and vehement,

" I can't think how you can have the effrontery to speak to

me until I give you leave."
" That so ?

" he said.

There was insolence in his tone this time. She turned and

faced him. Then she saw a large cross of strapping-plaster
across his temple. She looked at it a moment ere defiantly

she met his eyes.
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J^I suppose yon are going to make that your excuse." she

" I was," said Jake imperturbably
She bit her lip. His utter lack of shame made her pitiless.
If I hadn t met you on the stairs last night, I might believe

you, she said. ° >="cyc

r aJ°^'''\^^^
^'"^•1' ""^ ^joined. " As a matter of fact,

fw^ . '^l'
""^ ^^^^ °P^ tumbling upstairs, but I reckon

hat detail won t interest you. You'll think what you want
to think whatever I say. And p'raps, as you say there's
not much point in discussing the obvious. Shall we have
some breakfast ?

His eyes shone with a mocking gleam into hers. She was
sure he was laughing inwardly, though his mouth was grim

1 shall breakfast upstairs," she said coldly
He made a slight movement that passed une.xplained.

,„?;„ ^/"
* Tk, ^^ '^•'^ '"^''^'y- " " ^'°"'' hurt you

any to sit at table with me. I am a very ordinary sinner
I assure you.

j- i-mwci.

Something in his tone made her flinch. The colour went
out of her face. She turned without a word to the table

wl3t^^T^* '^°r^^ ^"i
^^ ^^^^"^ ^^' *° *°°d, she knew not

what. There followed a silence that she felt to be terrible
a silence through which it came to her for the first time iii
her expenence that Jake was angry. She looked at him
"°

• ^J^"; I '^^
^'i'

^\" ^'' ^y^ ^^""^ "P°" her unceasingly.
What about coffee, Mrs. Bolton ? " he said suddenly

She gave a great start. The coffee-urn was in front of

She'strshetdd*°
"""^ °"' '" '""• '""^ •^"P '='^"-"S

caS:dS tThT^'
*° *^'^ " '

^^^ "'^' ^^ " --I'«"«d, and

he^' 'H.lnL"/"'^";^!!
^^"'^ '"'^•^""'y descended upon

here He looked up into her face, faintly smiling
Maud, my girl, don't be such a fool !

" he said " Can'tyou see you're making a mistake .'
" . oii i

J}^ .^'v^ '"r'"' ^^'P- " °°"'t *0"<:h me, please !
" shesaid. You-I_see things from a different standpoint Itmay seem a small matter to you, but to me-to me -'•

toSSif. " ^' ""' ^° '
" *' '"*'*• ^'^ " ""^'^"^ effort

But he held her stiU. " Say now, do you think you're
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wise to treat me like this ? " he said. " You've got to put
up with me, remember. Wouldn't it be to your own interest

to give me the benefit of the doubt ?
"

" There is no doubt," she said, speaking quickly, breath-
lessly. " You haven't tried to deny it. As to—to—putting
up with you "—the hand he held clenched convulsively—" I

have a little self-respect "

" Call it pride I
" interjected Jake softly.

She looked at him with eyes of burning revolt. " Very
well. Call it pride I And understand that if this shameful
thing ever occurs again, neither Bunny nor I can stay with
you any longer 1

"

Quiveringly the words rushed out. He had goaded her
into uttering an ultimatum that she had never contemplated
addressing to him at the commencement of the interview,
and the moment that she had uttered it she knew that she
had done wrong. The red-brown eyes uplifted to hers
suddenly kindled. He looked at her with a fiery intensity
that sent the blood to her heart in a wave of wild dismay.

His hand closed like a steel spring upon her wrist. " So
you think you'll make a fool of me !

" he said, and in his

voice there sounded a deep note that was like the menace
of an angry beast. " All right, my girl ! You just try

it I You'll find it an interesting experiment, if a bit

costly."
" Are you—coward enough—to threaten me ? " she said,

through panting lips.

" Reckon you've done all the threatening this journey,"

Jake rejoined, with a smile that made her shiver. "
It

wasn't exactly a wise move on your part, but p'raps you'll

think better of it preSfently."

He let her go with the words, and she went back to her

place, outwardly calm, inwardly shaking.

Jake proceeded with his breakfast in a silence sc absorbed
that it was almost as if he had forgotten her presence

altogether. It was never a leno^thy meal with him. He ate

and drank with businesslike rapidity, not noticing that she

did neither.

Finally he rose. " I shall come in presently to see if

Bunny wants to come down," he said. " But the Uttle chap
doesn't look up to much this morning. He'll have to take

it easy."
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She sat rigidly gazing towards
Maud did not respond.

the window.
Jake stood a moment, waiting for her to turn, but she madeno^movement. He came quietly round to her.'^nt ov^£
" Say, Maud, you aren't eoine to keen it nn > ti,-*'- 4.

Jke you. n, tell you aU LXi^^'l^Vni,^^;:^i
She made a slight gesture of distaste. Her face was whiteand cold as marble. " I would rather not h^ar thl^k wu '

'

JentT^y!^"""* '°°'''"S at him. "I would raTher'you

Jake stood up. There was no longer any suEgestion ofanger or any other emotion about him. His eyefriitterS

un^i.''""''
•" ^'•^ ^""' ^"* "^^ brow wrabffielj

" Well," he said, in a very pronounced drawl "
I shouldhave some breakfast if I were you, and see how I felt thenIfs wonderfol what a difference breakfast mE "

'

reh"f.
^"'^^ "''"' *^' '"°"^'- '^' '>«^^d him go with

On the other side of the door was the red settPr n,«,v,

Bunnys advent, to Mrs. Lovelace's prim dis^
^'^

th/frl
"" ''"f™P* *° '^"'de'^ h»s entrance. He knew

S fto^n P"^'«^ °* *"^"^hip denied toSmself He closed the door upon him, and departed.

th.w'A-^'" ^f'""s<""y glance round for Bunny, came tothe feet of his mistress. He looked at her with soft action

ov? W^^^n*^ r"^°".*
°^ ^^' ^"""<^^- She bent suddenly

offeri^nThJ hi rt ^^^:. ^y ^'^^ ^™P'« "method of
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CHAPTER XXVII

THE TOKEN

WHY wouldn't you see me last night ? " said Saltash,
He sat on the comer of the table, swinging a

careless leg, the wiiile under quizzical brows he watched
Maud arrange a great bunch of violets in a bowl. The violets
were straight from the Burchester frames, and he had ridden
over to present them.
Maud was plainly in a reticent mood. She had accepted

the gift indeed, but with somewhat distant courtesy.
" It was late," she said. " And I was attending to Bunny."
" Bunny I " He echoed the name with half-mocking

surprise. " Does he still engross the whole of your energies '.

I thought you would have been more occupied with Jake."
She stiffened ever so slightly at his words. " I only saw

him for a few moments," she said.
" What I Didn't he come to you to tie up his broken

head ? " said Saltash. " I nearly killed him, you know
But it was his own fault."

" I am aware of that," Maud said coldly.
" What

!

" ejaculated Saltash again. " Did he have the
impertinence to tell you so ?

"

_^
She raised her eyes momentarily ; they shone almost black.

" He told me—nothing," she said, her voice deep with a

concentrated bitterness that made liim stare. " He was
not in a condition to do so."

Saltash continued to stare. " He was, talkative enough
when he left me," he remarked.
Her eyes gazed lull into his. " Why should you try to

deceive me ? " she said. " Really, you needn'. take the
trouble."

Comprehension dawned on his face. He laughed a little

in an amused fashion, as if to himself. " What ! Wasn't
the rascal sober when he got back ?

"

" You know he was not," she said.
" I know he tumbled out of the car and cracked his head,

"

said Saltash. " I daresay he'd been celebrating the Mascot's
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^TP'rv!?*'! *11 •*"; ^°"
i'""^-

^"'' "y ''«»' 8irl. what
of It? Don t look so tragic ! You a get used to it

"

Dont!" Maud said suddenly in a voice that shook.
You make me—sick."

She bent her face swiftly to the violets, and there was a
silence.

"»= »

•

^*!-u?''
'=°"""'»ed to swing his leg. his lips pursed to an

maudible whistle Suddenly he spoke. " Ple4 remember

Jaker'
'* 'inofficial! I don't want a row with

" You needn't be afraid," she said, putting the bowl of
violets steadi y from her. " No more ViU bi said on the
subject by either of us."

" I'm not afraid." Saltash was looking at her hard, with
a certain cunosity. " But with my best friend tied to him

ShWm
""'°" t-naturally-be to my interest to quarrel

She flashed him a sudden glance. "
I think you had

better not call me that, Charlie," she said.
He laughed carelessly. " I'll call you my dearest enemy

ifyouhke. It would be abnost as near the mark."
She was silent.

h^" ^M ''}'!??''y t-rards her, the laugh gone from his
tace. Maud, hf. said, and there was a note of urgency
in tus voice, you're not wanting to throw me over ' "
She shook her head very slightly. " I can't be on really

intunate terms with you any more," she said. " You must
see It s impossible."
"No I don't," he said. " Why is it impossible ?

"
i>ne did not answer.

1!^°'?^'',' ?® **'''• "That's unreasonable. What have
1 aone to forfeit your friendship ?

"

_

She leaned slowly back in her chair, and met his eves
X am quite willing to be friends," she said. " But-riow

tnat I am married—you mustn't try to flirt with me. I
aetest mamed women's flirtations."
He made a wry grimace. "My precious prude, youaont even know the meaning of the word. Did you ever

^udiCTouT'^""^
'" ^" ^""^ ^"™' ^""'^^ ^^^

• ""** ^"^^ '^^

wtK 7r r^'^. ''I'
^*^. '^''^"*y- " No. I never flirtedwn /ou, CharUe." she said. " But I gave you privileges

II
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wliich I can never give again, which you must never again
expect of me. Is that quite clear ?

"

He stuopcd towards her, his hands upon her shouldrrs,
liis dark face deeply glowing. " Oh, Maud the Sincere

!

he said, in a voice that vibrated with an odd intensity, liii.'l-

fierce, half-feigned. " Dare you look me in the face and
tell me that in marrying you have not done violence to your
soul?

"

She looked him in the face with absolute steadiness. "
I

have nothing whatever to tell you," she said.

He released as suddenly as he had taken her. " There
is no need," he said. " I can read you like a book. I know
that if I had been at hand when your mother brought you
down here—as heaven knows I would have been if I had
known—if I had guessed—you would have been ready enough
to marry even me." He stopped, and over his ugly, comic
face there came a strangely tragic look. " You could have
dictated your own terms too," he said. " I'm not hard to

please."
" Charlie, hush !

" Sharply she broke in upon him.
" That is a forbidden subject. I told you definitely long

ago that I could never marry you. You know as well as

I do that it wouldn't have answered. You would have tired

very quickly of my prim ways—just as you did tire in the

old days when you fancied you cared for me. I couldn't
have satisfied you. I am not the kind of woman you crave

for."
" No ? " He laughed whimsically. " Yet, you know, you

are unjust to me—always were. I don't know that you can

help it, being what you are. But—if it had been my good
luck to marry you—I would have been faithful to you.

It's in my bones to be faithful to one woman. However,
since she is denied me "—he snapped his fingers with an airy

gesture

—

" je m'amuse autrement. By the way, are you

coming up to lunch at the Castle on Sunday ?
"

" I ? " She raised her brows momentarily. " No, I

don't think so," she said.

" What ! You won't ? Jake's coming."
She lowered her eyes. " No, Charlie," she said firmly.

Bunny has had one of his bad attacks. He won't be wdl

enough|for any excitement, and of course I couldn't dream of

leaving_him."
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Maud was silent.

" Look here I " he said abruptly. " Why don't you have a

Jake has the matter in hand. He knows an Ameriam suwon
soon. And he is going to fjet him to come and exanSne«"""y- He-It is really very good of Jake

"

She spoke haltingly, with flushed cheeks. Saltash waswatching her with critical eyes
-'•"lasn was

• Oh. so the worthy Jake has the matter in hand, has he ?
"

he said as she paused. "Wiseman! I suppose i U no Dartof hs plans to be hampered with a helpless'b'rother.rnKn

geniousT"'
'" "'^" ^^ '^""y- " ^''""^

'

That is un-

He laughed " My dear girl, it is the obvious. Were I

h/^i * P"'"'""' "^y ^''^ '''""«^' ^""^d be to relieve you ofthe all-engrossmg care of Bunny. You don't supLThem^ned you just to make a home for Bunny, do you ?^-
She rose quickly and turned from him. " Why do vou trv

Xttetofe^t'^^'^^'
'- -^ •• ^'^ -^'- ^" -C^o?

ihtf,^!"
remained seated, still swinging an idle leg. " On

But there was a slightly malicious twist to his smile anrthis voice was suavely mocking, notwithstandtag '
^""^

vefv stm^whh "* ^T *° *'"= ^'"'^"^ ='"'1 ^t°°d before it.

again'^r^hoUy &%. '^ ^''^ "^'^^ "° '"°^^"'-*' he spoke

" See here, Maud ! As a pioof of mv BoodnP« n* >,»,..
where >ou are concerned, I am going tTmll^v^al oST
on Bunny, and it couldn't possibly take place here. So if it
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comes to that, will you let it be done at the Castle ? There's
room for an army of nurses there. The whole place is at your
disposal—and Bunny's. And I'll undertake not to get in the
WEy. Come, be friends with me ! You know I am as harm-
less as a dove in your sweet company."
He stood up with the words, came impxUsively to her, took

her hand and, bending with a careless grace, kissed it.

She started at his touch, seemed as it were to emerge from
an evil dream. She met his laughing eyes, and smiled as
though in spite of herself.

" You are going to be friends with me," said Saltash, with
pleased conviction.

, She'; left her hand in his. " If j'ou don't suggest—im-
possible things," she Siiid.

He laughed carelessly, satisfied that he had scored a point.
" Nonsense ! Why should I ? Is life so hard ?

"

" I think it is," she said sadly.
" It's only your point of view," he said. " Don't take thinps

too seriously ! And above all, stick to your friends !

"

She looked at him very earnestly " Will you be a true
friend to me, Charlie ?

"

He bent, pressing her hand to his heart. " None so true

as I !
" he said.

She caught back a sigh. " I want a friend—terribly,

"

she said
" Behold me !

" said Saltash.

She drew her hand slowly from him. " But don't make
love to me !

" she urged pleadingly. " Not even in jest

!

Let me trust you ! Let me lean on you ! Don't—don't
trifle with me ! I can't bear it !

"

Her voice trembled suddenly. Her eyes filled with tears.

Saltash made a quick gesture as if something had hurt him.
" I am not always trifling when I jest," he said. " That is

the misiake you always made."
Maud was silent, s'trugghng for self-command. Yet after

a moment she gave him her hand again in mute response to

his protest.

He took it, held it a moment or two, then let it go.
" And you will consider my suggestion with regard to

Bunny ?
" he said.

She replied with an effort. " Yes, I will consider it."
" Good !

" he said. " Talk it over with Jake I If he
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doesn't view it reasonably, send him to me ! 3ut I think hewill you know. I think he will"
"ui 1 imnk he

As a token of the friendship between us " he said
'

willyou ake this back ? No, don't shake your head 1 tme^nsnothmg. But I wish you to have it. and-irever he ^eedshould ar.se-the need of a friend, remember[iSt
" Charlie, I would

She looked at Imn with serious eyes
rather not. ^

" li b'r toke"n'Tu",t '?^ l'^'^'
^1"' " '^"^'^^ "" °f ^he brows,

friendshh," TlT^ k*"*"^?,
'^''^"""^y y°" "^ay test my

noflanTto '\T'^ T^'^^'' f
"'^ ^'^^^''^'^ ^°"»d- She didnot want to take it. but the thing was in her hand Her

Sran'dls rr did^'^i
-echan'icaUy as JakeXenedS

Th *w y ^^^ ^ ^^'^ was conscious of a ^eat flood

k o'thelr a"'
"'".^'

''"'I
''"'^ ''^*- SheSedSudtK 10 tne ugtit. as one ashamed.

Jake came in slowly, as if weary
Sdtash greeted him with airy nonchalance. " HuUo

cmwn ?
"

"^^ '"""'^ *° '"'l"'^^ f°^ y™- How's the broken

/SonT.^^/'^'^'^'f,!"'"' ^"Sl^t' unswervingly direct.

Saltash laughed. " Oh, that's all right. I hardly exoected

P o°ed fs^o"'".r .°'^' ^"^^ car'didn't tSerL y^Jsupposed. I soon righted her. You were a bit damaged eh ? "

foSdabk^" Zfr 'f-T" ''™- There was fomeSing

turTover"h^ H ff*'^'^'''
'""^^^y- "So the car didn'tlurn over, he said, after a moment.

been pitcKu? 'oid H
^''•* ^'^I'ter, you wouldn't have

he' No fnrfil • u u"'* ^'""eht you safe home, did
,; ./^° further mishaps by the way '

"

^topS'b'y'tStab^-Hi"'?''"""?''* '"*° '''' ^°°"'' -"dFpcu oy tiie table. His ndmg-wlup was in his hand. "
I
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came home too dazed to give an intelligible account of myself,"
he said, speaking very deUberately, wholly without emotion.
" My wife imagined that I was not sober. Will your lordshi))

be good enough to convince her that she was mistaken ?
"

" I ? " said Saltash.
" You, my lord." Jake stood at the table, square and

determined. " I was in your company. You can testify—
if you will—that up to the time of the accident I was in a
perfectly normal condition. Will you tell her so ?

"

Saltash was facing him across the table. There was a queer
look on his swarthy face, a grimace half-comic, half-dismayed.
As Jake ended his curt appeal he shrugged and spoke.

" You are putting me in a very embarrassing position."
" I am sorry," said Jake steadily. " But you are the only

witness that I can call."

" And why should she accept my testimony ? " said Saltasli.
" Evidence given, so to speak, at the sword's point, my good
Bolton, is seldom worth having. Moreover, if she had seen

my crazy driving last night she might have been disposed to

doubt whether my own condition were above suspicion."
" I see," said Jake slowly. He still looked hard into

Saltash's face, and there was that in the look that quelled

derision. " In that case, there is nothing more to be said."

Saltash made him a slight bow that was not without a

touch of hauteur. " I quite agree with you. It is an un-

profitable subject. With Mrs. Bolton's permission I will

take my leave."

He turned to her, took and pressed her hand, sent a sudden

droll smile into her grave face, and walked to the door.

Jake held it open for him, but very abruptly Saltash clapped

a hand on his shoulder. " Come along, man ! I'm going

round the stables. I'm sorry you've got a sore head, but I'm

off to town this afternoon, so it's now or never. By the way,

we shall have to postpone the luncheon-party till a more

convenient season. I've no doubt it's all the same to you."

He had his way. Jake went with him, and Maud drew a

breath of deep reUef. She felt that another private interview

with her husband just then would have been unendurable.
She sat down and leaned upon the table, feeling weak and

lumerved. Not till several minutes had passed did she awake

to the fact that she was holding Saltash's ring—that old, dear

gift of his—tightly clasped within her quivering hands.
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CHAPTER XXVIII

THE VISITOR

" T DO hope as I don't intrude," said Mrs. Wright, passing
1 her handkerchief over her shining forehead. "I

didnt mean to take the Uberty of caUing, Mrs. Bolton, but>w husband met my Tom the other day, and something he
let fall made me think p'raps you'd be finding it a bit lonely •

so I thought I d come up on the chance."
" It was very kind of you," Maud said.
She sat with her visitor in the Uttle dark front room in

which Jake kept his business books, his whips, and all the
paraphemaha of his calUng. It was a bare, office-like apart-
ment, and reeked horribly of Jake's tobacco ; but Bunny was
lying m the parlour and he had strenuously set his face against
admittmg the worthy Mrs. Wright there.

It was ex^emely cold, and Maud felt pinched and in-
hospitable. The grate was fuU of shavings, the whole place
was cheerless and forlorn. It was a room that she scarcely
ever entered, regarding it, in fact, more as Jake's office than
an alternative sitting-room.

Mrs. Wright, however, stout, red, comfortable, did not feel
the cold She sat with her umbrella propped against her
chair and regarded her stiff young hostess with much geniality
on her homely face.

" You do look Uke a princess in a cottage, my dear, if you'U
allow me to say so," she said. " And how are you getting
on ? I hope Jake's a good husband to you. I feel sure he
would be. He's such an honest fellow. I often says to Tom
Give me a plain honest man hke Jake Bolton,' I says ;

'

he's
a man m a thousand.' I'm sure vou think so yourself Mrs
bolton.

'

Maud, not knowing quite what to say, replied with reserve
that she had no doubt ne was. She was wondering if she
could {xjssibly offer Mrs. Wright tea in that dreadful litDe
room of Jake s. and if she would ever get nd of her if she
Qian t.
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Mrs. Wright, serenely unconscious of the troublous ques-

tion vexing her soul, went comfortably on. " I've often
thought that if it had pleased the Almighty to send me a
daughter, Jake's just the man I would have chosen for her. I

like them eyes of his. They're so straight. But, mind you, I

think he has a temper of his own. Mayhap you've never
met with it yet ?

"

She looked at Maud slyly out of merry little slits of eyes,
and chuckled at the flush that rose in the girl's face.

" He certainly never loses it in my presence," Maud said
stiffly.

Mrs. Wright's chuckle became a laugh. " Lor', my dear,
you needn't be shy with me. He worships you ; now, don't
he ? I saw that the first time I laid eyes on you. That was
when you was waiting for him to come and take you in to

supper, and my Tom came first. I said to myself then, ' Ah
Jake, young man, it's plain to see where your fancy lies.'

And I laughed to myself," said Mrs. Wright, still chuckling.
" For I couldn't help thinking he was ambitious to lift his eyes
to a real lady. Not that in my opinion a man who is a man
isn't good enough for any woman, and I'm sure you think the
same. And then, you know, he's that fond of children, is

Jake. The wonder to my mind is not that he's married now,
but that he stayed single so long."

" He is very fond of my young brother," Maud observed.
" Ah

! Is he now ? The poor little lad is a cripple, isn't

he? Many's the time I've watched you go by my shop-
window. It's the wool shop at the corner of East Street with
one window that looks over the sea. I used to wish you'd
drop in to buy something, my dear; but you never did.

P'raps now you'll manage to find your way round there
someday."

" Thank you," Maud said. " But I so seldom go any-
where. My brother takes up all my time."

Mrs. Wright's rubicund face took a look of disappointment
but she still smiled

; it was a face that lent itself to smiles.

„ ^*
'^i*

*" ^ expected that he'd want to come," she said.
" But I'd be very pleased to see you both any time. What a

good sister you are to him, my dear 1 I hope as he appre-
ciates you."

Maud's heart smote her suddenly. She icalized that bk
had been ungracious. " Thank you very much, Mrs. Wright,"
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she said, with more of cordiality than she had yet shovm "
I

will try to run in some day.

"

H.!!'''T'A"^!5*r'w''^1
^?<='ia"ted on the instant. "My

dear Id be delighted
! Come any time of day, just when

.t smts you ! Tom and me, we live alone now^ He's such
a good son He keeps a hairdresser's saloon, you know, at
the s|de of the shop. That's how we come to know Mr
7 I ^^J"".""^ ^ regular as possible every third week
to have his hair cut. Such a head of hair it is-hair Tuch
as a woman would give her eyes for. It's to be hoped he'll
get a httle daughter some day, as'U take after him Your
eyes and his hair—wouldn't she be a picture I

"
Maud's geniality passed like a light extinguished. Shebecame statuesque. " How soon the light goes !

" she sSd
with a glance towards the darkening window

" Yes
; don't it ? " said Mrs. Wright.

^«*''!
l"."

a silence most unusual with Mrs. Wright Withan effort Maud dispelled it.
^

n/ii^lf^ ^'^ """''' interested in the horses. You heard
of the Mascot s victory at Graydowr ? "

Mrs. Wright came out of her silence, shook herself together

iTL V^^ .
'^^PP^^ "P w the animals, and to have

Z wl me r
• '" '™ '°°

' """^ ' '""""^^ ^« j«^°"^ °* '*'«

It was at this point that Jake himself threw open the

foTiiS rS."°^^'-^
^'°^' ^"''^" ''' '-- -^^

exlS t!5["lnH
^^""^^^^ ^°""^-. '"^^^'^ "°*' You didn't

lake ' Wh=.t^ ^^ '" possession, did you ? How de do.Jake .' What s happened to your head > "

VVrit^t
advanced with extended hand. " Hullo, it's MotherM h '^'.'tl'l.^"'*

*" Ma"d's amazement, stooped and
k.»sed her If this isn't a real pleasure! But what are

Llr^ '1u''' ^y ^'""^ '^'^'^ hole in the road comh^
lUr 'I^'

'^''' * '.'
°'^"'" "S'''- ^d it is stUl too soTfsubject for discussion."

"
Now—now, Jake I

" protested Mrs. Wright
I'act I

'• he assured her, with the candid smile that Maudhad seen but little of late. " But now what art youS
In^Tnt'r'

*", '"°" •
'^'"^ I''-^ =^ ''^^ -vault Silong into the parlour and have some tea !

"
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He had not so much as glanced at Maud ; she spoke
suddenly, with nervous haste. " Bunny is in the parlour,

Jake. He may be dozing."
" We'll soon wake him up," said Jake.
He drew Mrs. Wright's tightly-gloved hand through his

arm and turned to the door. But she held him back,
laughing.

" Jake ! Jake ! You've forgotten something."
" What's that ? " said Jake.
She told him amid many fat chuckles. " Why, you'vo

kissed me, and you haven't kissed your wife. Come now,
that's not right, and you but just married. I know you're

wanting to, so don't be shy ! I've been a bride myself, and
I know all about it."

She would have withdrawn her hand from Jake's arm, but

he would not suffer it.

" No, no !
" he said, with a careless laugh. " We don't

do our kissing in public. Guess it isn't a genial enough
atmosphere either. Come along, mother ! You'll perish in

here."

He led her from the room, still without glancing in Mauds
direction, and drew her along the narrow passage to the

door of the parlour.

Maud followed with a stateliness that veiled a burning

embarrassment.

She listened for Bunny's voice at the opening of the door,

and instantly heard it raised in cracked remonstrance.
" Here, I say ! Don't bring anyone in here ! Oh, it's

you, Jake ! I thought it was Maud. I thought
"

His voice suddenly ended in what she felt to be tlie silence

of disgust, and Jake's accents, very measured, very-

determined, took up the tale.

" This is my young brother-in-law, Mrs. Wright, Sir

Bernard Brian, commonly called Bunny. Well, Bunny,
my lad, I've brought you a visitor to tea."

Bunny growled an inarticulate response, and Mrs. Wright

covered all deficiencies with her cheery chuckle.
" So nice to see you so cosy and comfortable, my dear.

I hope as I'm not intruding too much. Do you know, Jake,

1 don't think I'd better stop to tea ? It's getting dark, and

Tom'll be wondering."
" Let him wonder !

" said Jake. " I'll see you home all
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in good time. You know you always have tea when you
come to see me. It's seldom enough you come too. Maud,"
—lor the first time he addressed her directly, and in his
voice was a new note of authority such as she had never
heard before—" order the tea, will you ? We will have it
at once."

It was a distinct command. .Maud's delicate neck stiffened
instinctively. She crossed the room in silence, and rang
the bell.

^
The summons was answered with unusual promptitude by

Mrs. Lovelace, who entered witli the supper-cloth on her
arm, and was greeted by the visitor with much joviality.

" How is it I never see you round our way, Sarah ? Have
you quite forgotten your old friends ?

"

" Not at aU, Mrs. Wright, ma'am," said Mrs. Lovelace,
dexterously flinging her cloth over the table. " But I've
been a bit busy, you see, what with one thing and another,
and me time's been occupied."

" What on earth are you spreading that cloth for ?
"

here broke in Bunny, in irritable astonishment. " We never
have that for tea."

Mrs. Lovelace looked at him with dignity and hitched
one shoulder. " We always has a good spread when Mrs.
VVnght comes to see the master," she said, in a tone that
conveyed a distinct reproof for ill-timed interference.
Bunny subsided into sullen silence, and Mrs. Wright

laughed again. " I remember as it always used to be a
heavy tea," she said. " But I don't suppose a young gentle-
man hke you would know what such things mean. Now, I
do hope you won't put yourself out on my account, Mrs.
Bolton. It's true I'm not accustomed to drawing-room
meals, never had tea on my lap in my life. But there, you
might say as I haven't got much lap left to liave it on. Is
that sardines you've got there, Sarali ? .-Vh, you always
remember my pet weakness. Well, Jake, my dear, I haven't
congratulated you yet on your marriage. I hope it's going
to be a very prosperous one. I don't doubt as you've got
a wife to be proud of, and I hope you'll pull together well,
and make each other happy and comfortable; and may
yon have your heart's desire. Jake, which—if I know y"u
properly—isn't very far to seek !

"

" That's real kind of you, mother," said Jake sombrely.
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He had seated himself near Bunny, whose brows were

drawn in an ominous scowl.
In spite of the fire that roared up the chimney, the atmo-

sphere was very far from being a genial one. Jake's eyes,
compellingly bright, were fixed upon Maud, who, though
btimingly conscious of his regard, refused persistently to
raise her own. She was bitterly resentful of Jake's attitude.
It placed her in an intolerable position from which she felt

herself powerless to break free. She had no desire to treat
this impossible old woman churlishly, but somehow Jake
forced her to a more acute realization of the great gulf that
stretched between them. She could not even pretend to be
cordial in his presence. She sat tongue-tied. Mrs. Wright,
however, chatted on with the utmost complacence. She
was plainly quite at her ease with Jake, and she kept the
conversation going without an effort, despite Maud's obvious
embarrassment and Bunny's evident impatience.
She made a hearty meal, urged on by Jake, who presently

bestowed the whole of his attention upon her, seeming to

dismiss his wife and brother-in-law from his mind.
" I really must be going," she declared at length, having

detailed all the local gossip she could think of for his delecta-
tion. " You shouldn't encourage me so, Jake. I'm sure
you'll all be tired out."

" I reckon you're just the most welcome visitor that ever
darkens my doors," said Jake, rising with her. " Now,
you're not to hurry. I'm going to tell them to put the
horse in."

" No, no, Jake, my dear, don't you ! I'd sooner walk. I

would, indeed. It does me good, and it's too cold to-night
for driving. No, and I'm not going to let you see me home,
either. I'd know the way blindfold, and I'm not that
nervous. Oh, there now I What's this ?

"

Mrs. Lovelace had just thrown open the door with some
pomp. She entered, bearing an enormous bunch of violets

which she proceeded to present to Maud with the cere-

monious announcoment, " Lord Saltash's compliments
ma'am, and will you do him the honour to accept these ?

"

" Oh, my ! How lovely !
" cried Mrs. Wright.

Maud said nothing. She took the violets and held them
up to her face.

Jake t'lanced at her momentarily, and thence to Mi^.
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Ktoak**""
"""* """"^ '"'*"'' *° ''•"P **" Wright into

"Is Lord Saltash at the door ? " he asked
Mrs. Lovelace gave a start, as if something in the onervsurpnsed her "No, sir. the flowers was brought ^^groom, she said. * ^ *

Jake said no more, but something in his silence sent theever-ready colour flooding Maud's face and neck. She bSta little lower over the violets, saying no word.

fh!?,"; ,^. "T^ clumsily into the breach. " But aren'tthey ovely, to be sure ? Never did I see such beaiitieJ

t"i "fr'^'i'^c^f
''""• ^^y- *he room is full of iU IsnTthaikind of I.ord Saltash, now ?

" *

in mISd ton:s.'
^"* ""'"'''^ =** '''' ^^^"^ '' ^aud said

She held the flowers for Mrs. Wright to smell, and at the

oTsLStJf ''-'-' '-'' -' --^ *»>-"- ^e^

the bouquet forthwith into her astonished grasp

de'irtt' '^^BuTCf'lu^
**^- ^"S*"*- ^^'^'^^^ dismay and

I .J . ^V,'~''"* ^^^y "^^ a present to Mrs Bolton
I couldn't really! No, that I couldn't >

"

Take 'em
!

" Jake said. He was smiling a smile ofdeadly determination, and his leisurely utterance held ^mehing of a ateful quality that induced Mrs. Wr^ht toTshher remonstrances and turn appealingly to Maud

It's all right, mother." smiled Jake. " You take 'em

I ir ""
t"'"/?™- ^' ^ '"a"" o^ fact. Maud and I Tegetting a bit fed up with 'em ourselves. Ves. IWoine^o

' see you home. I'd rather."
i«. i ra going to

I «,HH^'l^'^''*'''^!:
"°'' J*''^'" Mre. Wright asserted with

'

nto h. T"- ^" °^^ expression of sternness had cTrnemto her jolly countenance. It sat very strangelv the^T

^7^etll"f''^\^''r '""^ «''^' ex^endeSff Jrdm lareweU. she took it and pressed the flowers into itThey re not Jake's to give." she said, " and Tm not goii^
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to deprive you of 'em. Thank you kindly for a very good
tea, Mrs. Bolton, my dear. And now, I'll wish you good-

bye. If there's ever anything as I can do for you, you must
let me know."
The words, the tone, were full of kindly comprehensiuji,

a sympathy too subtle for outward expression. Maud looked

into eyes of shining friendliness, and as if a sudden shaft ut

sunlight had caught her heart, her bitterness melted into

something that was near akin to gratitude.

She held up the violets with a smile. " Wait a moment !

"

she said. " I would like you to have some of them."
She untied them with the words, divided the great bunch.

and gave back a generous half into Mrs. Wright's plump
hand.

" Now, that's very good of you, dear," said Mrs. Wright.
" I shall just treasure them violets. They'll make me think

of you whenever I look at 'em. They're just the colour cf

your eyes. Good-bye, and thank you most kindly I

"

It was then that Maud did a thing that amazed herseli,

impelled thereto by that subtle sympathy which she had so

little expected to meet. She bent her stately neck and kissed

the red, smiling face uplifted in such honest admiration to

hers. " Good-bye, Mrs. Wright !
" she said. " And thank

you for coming. I shall try to come and see you one day—
when I can make time."

" Any time, dear, any time I
" beamed Mrs. Wright.

" Drop in just whenever you feel inclined ! I'm most always

there." She gave her a hearty hug with the words, and

then, as if afraid that this demonstration had been too ardent,

she turned and trotted to the door.
" Good-bye, Jake !

' Good-bye ! There now, I've forgotten

Sir Brian. You must excuse me for being sc sluyid."
" Oh, don't trouble !

" said Bunny, with ironical courtesy.
" Pray don't come back on my account !

"

She looked back at him from the threshold, a very motherly

compassion on her jolly face.
" Poor little lad I

" she murmured pityingly. " How
sadly he looks, to be sure ! Good-bye then, Sir Brian ! I

won't come back. Now, Jake, I'll let you see me to the

doorstep—no further. The moon's up, and Tom'U be sure

to come and meet me." She started down the passage

with Jake behind her, her voice dwindling as she went. " I'm
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UinA't^.'l''"'
**" 5"*?' P"°'^' J*^'- I tW"k she's lovely.Mmd you re very good to her ! She's high-bom, you know

Jake, my boy; better class thai, you and me. /never Jeanyone so proud and so dainty. You be kind to her my
lad, and see you treat her like the lady she is I

" '

Jake s reply, if he made one, was inaudible
Common old hag I

" growled Bunny from his sofa.Maud said nothmg at all. Her face was hidden in her
violets, and she was as one who heard not

CHAPTER XXZX

HER OTHER SELF

riTerselTfor tfiT??'" "''<^-J«""^^ 'hat Maud found

citir lii t i t**"
*™'' '" *''« precincts of BurchesterCastle. She had heard nothing of Lord Saltash ,inr» htl

intervals from his hot-houses
; and it seemed that hit,k.

was to be indefinitely prolonged. She aTiL^^^hat""
l°f

be so, for though he was practically her only friend V
*

KLrwraray™^"^^^ '^'^ ^'"^ ^''^ -i a?

On this particular afternoon she had left Bunny wraoDea

UofeVtKld"""H'"\'r^ '" ^''^ summTLT^h^
Sdld vi rnu T^'? J^*'" ^'^^ °^="P'«d in breaking in a*Ud young colt. The day was fine and unusually warm
&r^'"/ '°"''"*^'* '"~'l- and. since Jake was clS
sp^ce He h.rh

""' "^^ '''' ''"''''' "«' leave h m for aS i^Xt ^''" "^"^'"8 ^^' 1«^ and less of late, and

S fo hJ'c 7 "^^'^ '."'=*' ^'°* ^^ that she often felt

»< toe, ttot she ought not to regret tliii lor It ntait
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that Bunny's health was very materially improving ; but yet

at the heart of her there often came a pang. She missed his

dependence upon her with a poignancy that was very hard
to bear.

And so for the first time that afternoon she decided to

avail herself of Lord Saltash's permission to use the piano at

the Castle. She had an intense love of music and a natural
gift for it which she had never been able to develop very
freely.

Charlie was musical too. Some of her happiest hours had
been spent at the piano with him in the old days. He was an
accompUshed musician himself, and he had given hex many a

iusson and valuable hint. She sometimes thought that

it was over the piano that her heart had first gone our

10 his.

She did not want to recall those happy times they had had
together. They lay far behind her with her buried youth.
But the longing to make music was strong upon her. It had
risen out of her lonehness like a fiery thirst in the desert, and
she yearned to gratify it.

AJnd, after all, why should she not ? Charlie was awav.
There was no one to know or care how she spent her time. It

was obviously and unquestionably her own.
Jake had whoUy ceased to take any interest in her doings.

He treated her as the most casual acquaintance. When he

greeted her, he never so much as touched her hand. He was

everything to Bunny, he was nothing to her ; and every day

it seemed to her that he drew a little further away from her.

She had tried to make overtures more than once, but he never

seemed to understand. He would look at her in his straight,

impenetrable way, and pass dehberately on to some other

matter, whether with intention or not she could never

wholly decide. He had never tried to be kind to her

since the day that she had refused to hear his proffered

explanation.

A great bitterness was growing up within her. She felt

as if he had deprived her of all she cared for, and given her

nothing in retam. It was in part this bitterness of spirit

that drove her to Burchester Castle that day, and, added there-

to, an intense and feverish desire to escape, if only for an hour,

from the atmosphere of her daily existence. She felt as if it

were crushing out her individuahty, and she longed desper-
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atety to be herself, her best and happiest self, if only for an

So, with no word to any but Bunnv of her intpntmn =>,»

rhe great stone buUding frowned upon her as she drew near

recdvther.
" ™^''''' '="*''''"^« ya^«d to

She stepped into the echoing. Gothic porch, and found her-self confronted by a massive oak door.^ The efectric bell at

"^^^iS^r!^--' -- --"^"^' and shTr^"glt^

While she waited for the door to open she amused herselfby exammmg the gargoyles that sumountedThe piUars otheporch-jeenng. demon faces that made her shiver Therewas about the place an ecclesiastical dignity at which thoser !S*rat- •

''''
'""'J'"'

°' ialtJsh wStroth
thL

"''^' """"^ ''''' ^'"'^'"gly «ke one of

mitLtT srd"tfS?herSord'ar"b' ^".r^^"*en^^. and with a touch'^^f nSo'usS tL'tlS^IZ
"I am Mrs. Bolton. Lord Saltash is away I know • h„t

stSKodTso^?£S„r^^ '' --• -^-•'-

Jdtl --rsr'
'"' ^""^ ""^^"^ •''^^°- her. • Come in.

foShTr^u'^inl!!'-*
'""°"' ^^"'^*^°" °f ""reality, andlouna Herself m an immense stone hall, caroeted with rirh

« sS^wS h."r '-if
*''' ''°"^ ^^^ ^^"ght MaS's eyes

o^e of 3ch was sor«d tiT"
"'"''

'.T^^ ^S^^ with wings,
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il^'„
/**^ a wonderful marble, anc she paused before itatoost mvoluntarily. The arms of the figure were om

?^ fa^f '^u
'*'^?^« "P^^^'J^- ^^« head flung ba^ and

'

ship prefers to caU it ' The Captured Anger a very vl':;,'piece of sculptury, I believe, madam^ Quhe o^e oftfeatures of the place. His lordship sets great store bv h anH
It is universally admired by aU visitors

" ^
" It is wonderful," Maud said. But yet she turned her evtsaway almost immediately. There was some?Wng about hmute, agonaed figure of womanhood that she felt sh^ couMnot bear to look upon except in solitude

The grand piano, madam, is over by the west window '

oak-panelled and J^h a K"oTpohihrd"oi^"^?hTfhS
one side of the room was hghted by south windows thaUookedout over terraced gardens to the pine-woods of*heSkl
^l^"!'*".*

*™""* '° ^^"^ ^^tern angle of thewKd h^

w^tw^rT ^ \'^' Slow of tL sinLingi tJ
"

Zo rrefsSfir^" '''V°°'"'
""-^ ^ '^' °«« "«^e' to tpiano a red, still fire was burning. A low couch stood before

-::^!zx^{^~^'4 ™^ - the whoL''St';swas spread on the hearth. There were other couches and
strangely-shaped divans in the room, but no chains and orJone small teble. The whole effect was spadousTnd EasteS

'T»^^ *"f
'*'^'

1° '^' ^^"^* ^d yet^curioiLyS'Maud went over the uncovered floor, treading LhSk^ with

wh£°^lei^tTf r-'"^
-enchanted land-ia fSg n!whoUy pleasaat of bemg caught in a fairy web of subtJetie*from which she might not find it easy to^^.
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tJI't^u^A^A^^"''^}'''^
breathed of Saltash. She was surethat he had designed every elusive detail

o„?h?rack Tt *^7"
'"^"ng'y open. A French song wason tne racJc. It had the appearance of having been olacedthere but a moment before. A sudden doubt fssalled her a

at work •
'°""' magnetism had surely been

The unpulse came to her then to turn and go yet she re-sisted .t. Later it seemed to her that she hid kcked the

Zn?nf„°r *° *^? ""S'*' •'"^ """^^ ^t«ieht to the Sani anddrop into the mus;c-stool before the keys. Her hands wentout to them and suddenly she was playing. r.t fi^t ve^soWvhen with ga henng tone as she felt the instrument reSt^oher touch, till at length all sense of strangeness left her and

n^. ^?®r V'
'"'^^^' "*"« F'«"<=h ditty fhat once had beenone of her favountes. She had never heard her o^ voTce

^Z?^' ^'^''T'^t
'^ •" t''^* 1°% music-room It wasa mezzo sweet rather than powerful; with a rinrine b^U

'^'f'^'y
:^^\(^i^^^^ had been wont to coi^Se^io the

he wrafTa^d'ofth'""'".^'-, ""'J^" ^"^^^ d'cla^ed tha

the^ to h1 Tif "^r^ °' '*• ''"* ^^' ^^ <=«tainly not

Ta^av^^-J^^^ e'*** ""tes left her lips, true and freeand^bird-hke. The heart within her had sudd^i^y gro^

idly'ovrtleCs'°lh/nf- f'
>'' "^S*" '° '^'^^

"»y uver xne Keys, bhe played a dreamv air with an nIHS S^^nS^'
'°°;"''" ''-^^-- °''^"St -^^^^

sTn^L , iH'i' ^^ ^e*"" half-unconsciously she wassinging, as she had sung long ago, before the gates of youth

" 2?®''® ''** '*"'° » splendid tear
Ftom the passion flower at the Rate.

' '

ihe IS coming, my dove, my deM
bhe IS coming, my life, my fate.

1,5 "il^ '"l*.
''"^''

'
^'>« '» °«". she is near »

I

And the white rose weeps, • She is late ' •

The larkspur listens. • I hear. I hear •

And the Ifly whispers. • I wait.' "

awhni'^' T^^y-i'^e notes stole through the room, wandered

Z^'T^ "^^^ ^^"'^ *^ * P^"^«. ''nd the girl's ^es
nusnea m the glow of sunset.
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Then. stiU following her dream, she sang on.

"
f}!^ " coming, my own. my sweetWere it ever so airy a treadMy licart would hear her and beatWere it earth in an earthy bed

H^H i"?'
'"?"'''^ hear her and beat.Mad I lain for a century dead •

SLIriTnVu^ranZtd..'?" '"''

st'awokV'"
"" ""^"« ''^ ''''^"' ^"d While she sang it

"
^1?",^'"^? 'Kgarden. Maud,

r^^i ."^u"'
''*' "'ght has flown

;Coir.e into the garden, Maud.
1 am he-.-e at the gate alone,
I am here at the gate alone."

been so, the accompanyinK voice rM«pH « u ' ,
^'^ ''^''

it seemed to her that ey" ™'eh<d W ^ '"' >""

P~. ...... She h.dVC'rv£Si'Th.neZT

CharUe
!
" she said, without turning

slighU^trembS"'
'""^ *° P'^y '

" ^'^^ -<!- -th lips that

queen rose
!^ ^a^T^^iJ^V's^l~" ""^"^^S' "^-^
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comically, his
He came forward, his black brows world/

queer, ugly face smiling a welcome.
In spite of herself, Maud smiled in answer. •' But whv didyou pretend you weren't at home ? " she said, in a voice ol

' ^tn^Z^^fr ^^ ^°°^ ^^' ^'"'^- " But I wasn't," he said.

dlLpTS ?•-"" °" P"P°" ^° ^^'^^^ >'-• Are you so

dubi'olsfv°''"''v?'^''' ^"V?^^H" '°°''«d ^t Wm somewhat
dubiously. You know, Charlie," she said, "

I like people
to _behave quite straightforwardly, and to tell the truth^Heavens above

!
" laughed Saltash. " Why so grievouslvmora^ ? Well, look here, let me be quite, quite ho^esland

admit hat It was wholly by chance that I came down hereto-day
1 Chance or the beneficent will of the gods ! Call it

1^2m 7^" 't,
''"''•

J!^y
^^"^ ^''- '^°"'* ''^ Polish now you

Zr^T i .^f.'J'^'".^^^
that though it is a state of bondage

there are certam hberties attached that are well worth having

-

Sire° •
"' ^°'"^ *° P'^^ ^"'^ '•"« to me while I smoke afd

He turned from her and threw himself upon a low settee
in the wmdow embrasure. The scent of his cigarette came to

bLhTHT''
Eastern, fragrant of many subtleties Shebreathed it as one who mhales the magic of the godsNow play I " he commanded, his strange restless eve<;

Her own spint responded instinctively to the call of his Thesympathy between them became communion. She began toplay and playing, lost herself in the music, as one inspired.
Saltash lay without moving, as if half-asleep. He alsoseemed as one under a charm.
And Maud played on and on, seeing visions, steeping hersoul in romance, forgetful whoUy of the chain by which shewas bound; forgetful, also, of her companion, or perhaps^merged m his individuality as to be unaware of any ^viding

them botr'
''^^^'' ^^'^^"'and that had always held

Time passed, and the red sun with it. The earlv dark
began to faU, the shining visions to wane. She came out of
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her^rance at 1 it with a deep sigh, and suffered her hands

Instantly Saltash sat up. " Bravo ma btUe t,i»j, i v
ouch is liice velvet to the senses YoThave Selv IZto me at all. But no matter I You Lve dc^ed the «t«
ho^nVaXtS^.? ''''^- «"* --•* -^^^ Cle!"

st|tS£rr^-^ii:!^S!-,t---
And you 11 come again ? " he insinuated.

" I don't know," she said slowly.
Surely I

" he said again.

sti?^^ftr
^^"^

*™;:"r^-
" ^•'«««''" *h« said, her fingers

are h^/e
^ iTkTf

^'^^ ^'^^ ^ <=^'* "=°'»« ^e/e when you

mustnV-
'°'"^''' y^- ^ "''^ *° '^•"ne- But I

puncffi"""''"
"^^ S^*'^''- "A*"i<' o* the cow-

a^'tta oranyo-^j^N^utr^rtsraS^L^^^^^

All right," he said abruptly. " m go "

Jl"" T^}^ ^^*''^'' ""^'y- " My friendship is to take a

wTsSd t"hf:r'- '°"S' " ^^«« *° »«: but Jerhats i

the AScSVocr? ""'^^ ^°" •'^"•^ anything 'yet aLt
She shook her head. " No, nothing."

eathef? "^h»"
^^^^

A^'l \j^ "y P™P'«al before Jake, I

' ^Not yetZ-'sP'Sd.
'''^ '"''"« "^^ •''''«* '" ''«•

ionf-'^he^jj^l""
^'^ '"^"'' ^°" °*" *"«"'* «'"^''l*'^^-

Her hand began to fidget for freedom. " I have thought
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about it, Charlie. I have not quite made up my mind. But
you mustn't be hurt if I say ' No.'

"

I shan't be hurt," he said, slowly relaxing his hold so
that her hand slipped free. "But I shall think that your
love of propriety somewhat outweighs your love for
Bunny."
She flushed, and turned aside to take up her gloves in

silence.

He stood and watched her. " That is so like you," he said,
after a moment.
She glanced at him. " What do you mean ?

"

He laughed lightly, but without mockery. " Your stately
silences! Do you know, I remember you best by your
silences? It is there that you differ from all the rest of
your charming sex. Other women, when they are misjudged,
clamour for redress. You endure in silence, too proud to
complain. I wonder if Jake has realized your silences
yet."

Maud stiffened a little. " I must be going," she said. " I
promised Bunny I would be back to tea."

" I'll walk back with you," Saltash said.
She shook her head. " No, I would rather go alone."
" Why don't you tackle the situation boldly and ask me

to tea ? " he said.

She was walking down the long room, and he sauntered
beside her, smoking a cigarette, careless and debonair.

" I think it wiser not, Charlie," she said.
He laughed. " As you will. But remember, life is short

We may as well enjoy ourselves while it lasts. Did old
Bilhngs show you up here? He is the one respectable
feature of this establishment."
"Yes, he certainly is respectable," she agreed, with a

smile. " But where were you when I came in ? You didn't
come through this door."
He laughed again in a fashion half-mocking, half-secretive.
that is my affair, ma belle reine. Some day I may show

you—several thmgs
; but that day has not dawned yet."

He threw open the door, and they found the great hall
below them ablaze with electric light. " I suppose I may
accompany you downstairs," he observed.

" What a wonderful place it is I
" Maud said.

Her eyes went almost involuntarily to the -.tatue that had
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arrested her attention on entering i* -k

see her. or perhaps it Sm be m„r? ''**"7'«»'"R >"'" to

bwn wanting to see you to.eth.r H 'T'' *° ^^>' ' ^''^'^

other self before ? " '"!'«tn(r. Have you ever met your

, HeLl'K';;:.iSrbo?^.^' ''™ interrogatively,

face before ? " '^""^'"' ""w- Have you never seen that

Ti^y^tort"oSe?LfS^ itsT'^^/'^'' •*^'-
solitude before; but witi, SalLh h" h ^f*"^**

*° "^'^ " '"

left her. The; viewed it from 1«^ ^" '"'" *'"* 'l*^'^ ''ad

subtle communion Tfsp,HtThI?Va7!.'*""''P°K'"*' '" *»«
their intercourse

^ "^'^ *^^*ys characterized

malblVpt'uU'g!;^ re"'" °"" ^*'''"- --««» « the

'•^js';o;fat";iad^T?o!.i;>"™-«^ ^^-^ -ft,,^ had* p^SVL;? ?? lU-raT^'-of things to come. So for a whilp =J,!^ * ^ " revelation

that tragic fifjure of hmV^n *u®
**'^' gazing upon

silence, t^Say '''" ^''°'"«h°o<l
:

and finV in

him her hand in fLwell
*''" *'''**''°''' ^^^ g^ve

^.,1°"
^i" come again ? " he said.

faS:dTh1tty"SV:i!h^tr^^^ '^^ * «* -'i

<!airl HoKtI.. .. ^, '<iug«. i\o, not to SPP mo " >,«

St"^a wiii^r^^Lr j"^y^°-^ -w-
have it all to yoursilf"

^^"°- ^'°" '"'°^- ^nd you can

we?" SSi? ^?.'\^ if:;te'
^^^" ^^^"^* ''^^ -"• " Very

you very much " °'°' ^S^'" ^"""^ ^^y- And thank

thing"!"'
'°"'' '° "'^*'" '- P-'-'«d. "It spoils every.
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• ot'Ji^- st s'ai?'
'"'' *"™^'' '-•" '"-. s.il, smiling.

dark of the winter evening. ^ ^'^^ '""^ ""' into »1h'

CHAPTER XXX
THE KISING CUHRENT

she had allowed Saltash o acl - n/
^.'"°'' ""''^'^ 'hat

quickly as she dared in the eTo„n?^
'' ^^^ ^^«"t »«

growing late. The road wn,?nf
^'-.''"""^"'"^ "'»* it was

not sal the laip a^Jh gates'" o'^^'h'"^'
^""^ ^''^ "^o-'d

moaned desolatelj through^ the " pi^r'^T^h''
" "''"^ "^'"^

creaked as though whisoerine- IT^i, ^t^ ^''•'y^^ and
ightsoftheCasttewrreEred|!K-''i\ ^°" 'he
in almost total darkn^V

^""'"^ ^^'""d her. and she was

Bunny Uek to the house long before Ln '.''''' ''^''^'^
she had gone, so they would not hi : •

""^ ''"*«' ^^ither
they would wonder ^hyteZ^\T°r>,l''T

""''
'

''"*
fled away like a dream

"»* ^o late. The afternoon had

thetirrv^^iC^abXt^^^hrsr^^ r-'^'' ""*
presently ran into the ct^sv Lit \ '^^f^'^^^-

^"d she
outstretched arms of a <iMree Sh.'

"*"'^ ^^""^ '"'o the
with a gasp of dismav .nH

^he recovered herself sharply
dearly fhe'^llldS^roT'the wa^v"ft

*° *^/° '"--n mol^
there came to her the sound of arlvl

' f ^^'' P°'"t that
one was approachi^ wkh a it "''"^

T/'^P'- ^ome-
suddenly sent the bloodToL heart in^'P°f"' ''"'^•^ 'hat
tjng^that was almost app^^hSn'." Vh:to:^l-J

l
Minded unia^^^g ^^^^.^^ ^J-lj tread. Instinct,
shielding recesses of ?^; freeSa de.n°

^^^^^ ''^^ '"'° *he
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—why she could not have Mid—she did not want to meet
Jake at that moment. With a very curious dread at hir

licurt she stood and waited.

Ho came to within a couple of yards of her, and stopped.
" You can come out," lie remarlted dryly. " It's just you
I've comi! along to fetch."

His voice was perfectly quiet and natural, but there was
that in the words that fired within her a burning indignation.
She came forward and faced him in tlio gloom.

" Why should you take that trouble ?
" she said.

She saw his eyes c;littcr in tlic darkness, and knew that

they were upon her with a lynx-IIke intensity. " I reckon 1

have the right." he said, in his slow way. " You've no
objection, I presume ?

"

Her cheeks burned hotly in the darkness. She knew tliat

he had her at a disadvantage. " I am fully capable of

taking care of myself," she said, beginning to walk on down
the dim avenue.

He fell into his easy stride beside her. " Is that why Lord
Saltash left you to walk home alone ? " he said.

She clenched her hands in the darkness. " What do yon
mean ?

"

" I think I am right in concluding that you have spent

the afternoon with him," Jake said, in his measured tones.

Maud stood suddenly still. She was quivering from head
to foot. " You are—quite right," she said, in a voice that

she strove in vain to steady. " I think I have told you

before. Lord Saltash and I are old friends."
" Yes, I am aware of that," Jake said.

He reached out a quiet hand and took her by the arm,

leading her calmly forward.

She went with him because she could not do otherwise,

but she would have given all she had at that moment to

wrench herself free. There was no escape for her, however,
she was forced to endure his touch, forced to go forward with

him along a road that she could not see.

He led her in silence, calmly, unfalteringly, with the utmost

confidence. She was sure that those lynx-eyes of his could

see in the dark.

But his silence speedily became intolerable. It seemed
to her to bristle with condemnation. It goaded her against

her will into speech.
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aS** '"''*
I"'**

y"" "'**•" commented Take.
.

A«*'"
'"'^ "-raentnient rose to a flame, burning fiercely Yet

I

defiance.
'fe"orccl. She flung him instant

I H. I H k"'
^''°'' *''^ '^^'ds," said Jake.

her?J?hSru%V£fSd%f^' T.^\'^'^-
-'^

{waited for her
relaxed. He vaulted the rail, and

(Sh?iri„ter^„°„rh'iJ':^ ^'''T.*"^ ''t^'^
^^'^

I But fr.r ti.
" '"""""s nasic to avoid his touch

tn'prnSgdol"^^^^^ "°"'<l
''=^- --<^ - difficulty

ch- iu — ' . '""J""6™ tne aistance.
bbt threw out her hands with a cry, and
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the next moment she was caught in Jake's arms. He held
her fast, so fast that for a few palpitating seconds she felt

the hard beating of his heart against her own. Then, in

response to her desperate efforts for freedom, he let her go
without excuse, without apology, in a deep-breathing silence
that somehow appalled her. They walked side by side along
the field-path, saying no word.

There was a gate at the further end that led into the
training-iield below the little orchard. As they reached this

Jake paused very deliberately and spoke.

" I reckon I've got to prepare you for a visitor."
" A visitor I

" She stopped in swift dread of she knew
not what.

" A friend of mine." drawled Jake, with an odd touch of

aggressiveness. " You're not precisely dead nuts on my
friends as a rule, I know. But I guess this one may prove I

an exception. Dr. Capper turned up this afternoon. I

left him having tea with Bunny."
" Dr. Capper !

" Maud gasped the name, scarcely con-

scious of speaking at all.

" Dr. Capper from the States," said Jake, unmoved. " He i

chanced to be just leaving for this country when my letter

reached him, so he thought he'd answer it in person and look

us up first. He and Bunny are fast pals akeady. He's a |

regular magician, is Dr. Capper."
" But—but—you never expected him so soon 1

"
faltered I

Maud. " Surely—he won't want to—to—examine Bumv
yet ?

" '

" Not before to-morrow, maybe," said Jake. " We can't I

expect to keep him very long, you know. He's a busy man. I

I've heard that people in t'lis country simply tumble over each

other to consult him. He could make a score of fortunes I

over here if he would. But he won't. He'll only take up I

the cases he fancies, won't waste himself over easy things,
f

That's why we're so almighty lucky to get him." I

His easy, unhurried speech gave her time to collect herself. I

She forced her first, involuntary dismay into the background,!
facing the sudden exigency of the situation with all the)

strength at her disposal.
f

" Jake," she said, " this thing has come very suddenly.!

but, curiously enough. Lord Saltash was speaking about it I

only this afternoon. If—if there is to be anything of thel
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.t wouid be an exS:!it tSngSn^™^ ofi.r. and it-

amazed her. She had expect^ ^H.^'"''"°',-'"'=*'
''"' ''

Disconcerted, she paused beforetpL'f"""''^ °PP°^"'--
I don t think it is especially generou.! " T,i, -j

again it seemed to her that hr^f + 1^° '
•'^'^^ ^*'^' ^nd

sturdy stride beside her.
"""PP"* '''"=^ ^t° '"«

"Please," she said, in a lo\v voice

but a few minutes befo?e
'^"'"7 J«^°"«''"e^

explanation. The rehef of fin^-
'^^ <=°"'d ""t ask for an

unison with her on tW poiJt w.f .
"" ^''^^"^ '° '"'' «

understand either his motZ J°° ^^^*- ^he did not
thankful to find that heTewIff.T

^' ^''^?^^' but she was
them. After .iC^^^^^er^Z of"''

°' "^^ "^^^^^
ance. ^ ^^'^^ °°t O' paramount import-

her'^l^iiSSn/'^rdt^tnen';^'^'^ *° •'»^^''

men. But strive as she Jo,^Mr., ?.?™^ composure of
herself. Nor co^d she foweUhe fL'.f m"°* ^''""^ ^^^^^"^^
the strong, deep throhh,nl!rv t^* ''"''^S °f his arms and
moment had bL„^ reX o"^ ^^^ ^"^"^ """" °™- ^'^"*

I

not dwell.
revelation to her upon which she dared

i'o&?^;irwttrs^"^r^ "p *"« ^'^ path

M°* of the pLwS''*;'P the steps to the French

^^^JT^^^r^£VthtcY^h.-'--
She vms siddenlv trt'^Kr

^° T""^ ' " ^aud said.

l^top^SitrXtlSj'- - - agitation that

^f^rSr^r- ^*-^y he r'aised the latch. Come
He door opened, the light poured out upon them. There
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came to her the sound of Bunny's cracked, difficult laugh.

She entered in front of Jake, dazzled, hesitating, uncertain.

Instantly a man's voice greeted her, a quiet, casual voice,

with an unmistakable New York accent. " Ah, I guess this

is the lady of the house. I am very pleased to make your

acquaintance, madam. Mr. Bolton will have told you who
I am."

Tall and gaunt and meagre, he bent over the hand she

offered him, holding it in a strong, sustaining clasp.

She looked at him rather piteously, aware of green eyes

darting over her with Uzard-Uke swiftness, eyes that shone

intensely in a face that was the colour of old ivory. She also

saw a yellow, pointed beard that foi a moment prejudiced her,

and the next was forgotten.
" It was so kind of you to come," she said, with a quivering

smile.

He smiled in answer, a sudden, transforming smile that

warmed her heart. " I guess I followed my own inclination,"

he said. " Say, now, you're cold. Bunny and I have been

keeping up a good fire for you. Sit down and make your

husband do the waiting !

"

f- His manner was so kind and withal so courteous that

Maud's embarrassment passed Uke a cloud. She came to the

fire, pulling off her gloves and stretching her fingers to the
\

blaze. •
r

•

Bunny accosted her with eager eyes. " Maud, he's going
J

to overhaul me and see if he can do anytliing for me. Maud,
[

can't he do it to-night ? I won't sleep a wink if he doesn't."

Her heart sank inexplicably. She seemed to have stepped I

into a new atmosphere that seethed with possibilities that I

somehow frightened her. She was as one in the grip of a force
[

indomitable that hurled her headlong towards a goal sbe|

dreaded.

She leaned upon the mantelpiece, looking towards Capper I

with more of appeal than she knew. " You are much too|

kind," she said.

He pushed up a chair for her. " Say, now, there's no I

need to hustle any," he said. " I suspect there is no ham ill

my looking at the lad ; but we won't take any further action!

at present. I've a lot to get through in this old country, and I

I'd just Uke to know right now if this is a case for me or I

not."
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It seemed futileTba tL i?,"*!' 7^™^..^^^

rath" rtfS;* ^^-p,:::: ^^S"-^
°^ ^''P«g -'-she said,

ever it suits you best I BuTbZv " ^T ^^^T'"^""" ^^e""

wilIren,emberthat!wo„?youT"'^ °*"^°°'^ ^'^^P^"-- ^ou

hS" Ser' '^^I.7meT *M* ^'^' '''^ P-P-^-l. -d
drinlc this !'• he said

'
Should It ?''"T °* ^^^'"^ y^

tion to-night, if you have no If *• "t"^''^ '"J' examina-

down for the purZe Mv?imP ^T- ^" '^•=*' ^ ''^^^ '^''^e

anyone on this syT^uId .vTrK ^'^T' '' '""''^ '™"«J t^an

hustle you, bit if I dWn^ h^'.. '"^'^,'x t°
'"*''^«-

^ *<">'*

account some day for a was^" of'^^i'" ^^ ^''^ '"'^^ *"

He «t Hnu^ 7„
lor a waste of good materia ."

totciL?h^ s^ir-loi!,tf,:sf ilhV'tr-^'^^.-''
^^»

energy. It was a wav hi hL a> ^ ''^ °*''*'"' "^^^ absent

"You harha'd":^ ? "'S "£"' "" ^°°" '° ^^'=°-^-

an aS?- «'
J ?anranlt*h-^'* t*^, T^" ^ ^^^'^ ^->t

rveaverydecdedrt^nth^/""^ ^V'^ y°'' '^"°^- But
best alone/'

°" ^''^^ ""^ P^^'^n* and I will get on

6rS:,!'^^£ r^^e« S"'^- "I'^^*
-' ^-*- ? " he

now."
^^"^ ^ " •^^y the youngster up right

sAfiriul^eS.^^-;:-^ P-ed his bea^d

I

chott?^'^ '^' '^^ - "^"^ sSLce,1eeling as if it would

!

towards her.^a^dsSe " ^"PP" '^^^^ ^"S^tly

Shfr^e't Ws keenTvt''°"H'"'''™
' " ^^ ^^"^^^ courteously.

1

reassurance they heW ^O^ "'"^"^ ^^''^ ''^ '^' ^^Y
I
voice.

'I-aSn^Jj'^atefu^toT^-; ^'^ "''' ^" ^ '°^

|rejoie5°'"~^°"''
^^^^-y^" '"^^ ^ave cause to be," he



192 THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE

dences passed between them ; then Jake's strong arms hfted
the frail, impotent body as they alone knew how to lift. And
in that moment it seemed to Maud that the beloved burden
had been taken finally from her, and she was left to wander
alone in a desert that was very dark and bare.

CHAPTER XXXI

LIGHT RELIEF

MAY I come in ? " said Capjjer.

Maud started. She had been sitting huddled
over the fire for what seemed Uke countless ages, listening

with straining nerves to every sound overhead, and sometimes
shrinking and trembling at what she heard. Jake had gone
out long since to the stables, and she had been thankful to see

him go. His very presence was intolerable to her just then.
At the sound of Capper's voice she turned an ashen face.

" Say, now," he said, in a tone of kindly chiding, " you've been
scaring yourself, Mrs. Bolton ; and if that's not the silliest

game under the sun, you may call me a nigger."
She rose to receive him, trying to force her quivering lips

to practical speech. But she could only articulate. " I heard
him cry out several times. Does he want me ?

"

" Not yet," said Capper. He laid a very steady hand upon
her shoulder. " Leave him alone for a httle I He'll pull

himself together best alone. He's got the spunk all right."
She stood still under his hand, piteously awaiting the in-

formation for which she could not bring herself to ask. He
was looking at her keenly, she knew ; but she could not face

his look. She could have been strong had strength been

essential, but the need for it seemed to have gone. Bunny
no longer leaned upon her sustaining love.

" Come now, I want a straight talk with you," the great

doctor said. " I want to understand your point of view, if

you will be gracious enoug'^ to expound it to me."
She made a pathetic attempt to laugh. " Do you think

you can cure him, Doctor ? " she said.

Capper laughed, too, with a species of grim exultation.
" Is that what troubles you ? If that's all, I guess I can soon

set your mind at rest. I can cure him absolutely—within
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shall want your co-operation. Can I
three months. But
count on that ?

"

His hand pressed upon her with something of insistence

he^'^lr i'ef
^'^"J.^^^chingly, with an odd ekt ontto

hers. She met his look reluctantly, and became dominated

"Of course you can count upon it," she said.

-?^fwhl ;P"
''t^

'^'^'^'''y ^t ^'^ I'^^rd with liis free handTo what extent. I wonder ? Are you keen ? "

H?if'Z'Z^^"'
''"'"'" '^^ '^^- ^''""^t with indignation.

Th?n -i Boltnn"'";''"*' ^'f l^^"'^
^"" "P°" ^'' shoulder.

hrTw I, 7 *""• ^'^ ^^^- ^^ y°" know your youne

want hLf.f* ^ cunous notion into his head that you don'^ivant him to be made sound ?
"

;;
Ah. but that is a mistake !

" she said quickly

m. u'
?,""«t^e ?

• said Capper. " No, don't answrr IWhy should you ? But it's curious that I sh;uld havrseSthe same myself the moment I saw you. However if voutlu

tune 1 think I begin to see your point of view. Without the

dlcS'l^-^tS?-? "'^' ^°^ ^ ^^'- ^"^ -^^ht?e°r^t£

She laughed somewhat tremulously. "I think I havealways found hfe difficult. But lately-just Tately—"She paused m uncertainty. ^

"Ah!" said Capper. "Maybe you're up against itBut you've got solid ground to stand on. You^may^kemvword for that, because I happen to know " ^ ^
He spoke with a kindness that went straight to her heartAlmost mvohmtarily she put her hand into' his feeLSe

Ke'as'iSt'r^udlnt'" *'' '""''"°" °' °" '"^"'^^^^P ^

"

She shook her head.

like ;o\:L'"t"
''""^ ''°'^-" ^"PP^^ ^^''^- " P'^^P^ y°"'d

Maud was silent.

•• "w^'on'fl V \'!''
''l'^

'^^^^^^^'^ '° tl»« affirmative,

vo , -^ K ^.^^ "'S^* "> t*"^ Atlantic, ten years ago. Do
loK^h '^' ^f^ °* ^''^ '^•>'^^"'<'« ' No, maybe youwouldn t. She ran into a submerged iceberg and was nearly

IS
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torn in two. I was knocked down by the shock and mjammed against a locker in the saloon. It was a case of every
raai for himself, and I was soon left to my fate. But Take—he was working his way across as ship's carpenter-came
back on his own to see if there were anyone left below and
found me, wedged there in the wreckage. We were settling
down fast the water was over our knees ; and I told him tl
look out for himself ; but he wouldn't. I cursed him fo- a
fool, I remember." Capper's yellow face was strangely alieht
his fingers gripped hers tensely. " But that didn't make any
difference. He had no time to go and get any implements towork with, so he just set to with his hands and ripped and
tore at the wood till at last it splintered and he got me freeHe worked like a Titan. I've never forgotten. He got me
out just m time. Heaven knows how. The water was above
lus waist before he'd done, and I was on the verge of drown-

'"/:., .} K^'^ '*' ^"*^ "'"'^ *'^°- He grabbed me up out
of that death-trap, as if I had been a priceless possession ofms own. He dragged me up on deck and roped me to him
because I was too damaged to help myself. And when we
went down, as we very soon did, we sank together, and we
came up together, and he managed at last to get me to a boatNow you 11 never get him to speak of that episode, but it's
about the finest piece of work I've ever come across Theman was utteriy unknown to me and I to him. Yet he never
thought of passing me by. but just kept on till he'd saved my
life. Not a thought to his own safety, mark you. He wasn't
out for that. And he wasn't out for reward, either. When I
offered him money later, he just laughed in a purring sort of
fashion and told me to keep it for some chap who had failed.

^

We don t all of us win out on the hundredth chance.' he said.Thank the high gods, not me !
' I saw he meant it so of

course I let him have his way. But it's been a sort of bond

brer^'
"^ *^^'" ^"^'^''"^ ''°"'^ ^''^t stretches, but never

He ceased to speak, ceased also to hold her hand. Maud's
face was turned towards him, her blue eyes were intently fi.xed
upon his. She said nothing whatever, and there fell a silence
that was cunously intimate between them
Capper broke it at length. " He's been a bit of a rover,

but I ve never quite lost sight of him since that night. When I
make a fnend like that, I can't afford to lose him again But
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r 'e never had a chance of doing him a service tiU now He'«

mTCdavs"' Bli
^"^'''-^'b'y .""ore civilized tha„ he was'm those days But I have a notion that there's a leaven oftl.e wild ass still ,n his composition. That's why I'm afLdyou may not reahze that hes gold all through-dl tSoS^He paused a moment, looking at her ouizzica^Iv th»nBy way of light relief," he said, " I guessSSthefasci

's::^''u™rs;:^:^'!:::^,---^^entof£,S;

.HSterbuS''"?.-T,'°T'°"' 'r'-^P"-''bly. the man had
,

.7"^
,,'i7''^"-

Tliank you for telling me Doctor "
si,.- said. " You are very kind."

-Lioctor.

'• It's mighty fine of you to take that view," said CaoDer

CHAPTER XXXII
THE ONLY SOLUTION

QH, Lord S.iltash! So you're home at last! WhatW a pity you didn't come back a little sooner i

"

^1, I"] M i'>^a"ytWng, Lady Brian?" smiled Lord^ukash, holding her hand in his
ihe shook her head at him. " You are honeles^lv I,f-

l[°rn' "" "^'^ '^^*- ' '^-eVnlSdtftitle."
luH, In^

How generous of you !
" Saltash began to''Ugh in his easy, mocking way. " Lady Brian h%T}Mltown for the South Coast, and Mrs. ShepparHs now tnevidence at Fairharbour. I am sorry that I was noT »?«nd to escort her ladyship

; but I amUne the T^ pleL^
Dtsiaes the first-mentioned privilege ' " .)' ""S

-jrs. Sheppard threw out her hands with a dainty eesture

ttZ""- ^y ^'^' ^^^'^^'- y°»'ve missed-^v^Slnav'e you seen my poor Maud ' "
—=v«yimng i

He nodded. " More than once. I make a point of seeing

I3»
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her whenever I feel so disposed. Now that she is in such
safe hands, there is no longer any necessity to hold mc at

arms' length. I assure you we are on the best of terms."
Mrs. Sheppard groaned. " Why, oh, why didn't you come

back sooner ? It would have altered—everything."

He looked at her, the teasing smile still hovering about
his swarthy face. " It would have been too obvious a

solution," he said lightly. " Don't you know that th«

unattainable is always the dearest ?
"

Mrs. Sheppard clasped her hands with a tragic gestun-.
" You don't realize—or perhaps you don't care—that she has

sold herself to a man for whom she has not the smallest

shadow of affection."
" In pursuit of her illustrious mother's example ?

"

suggested Saltash, with careless effronterj'. " But why did

you allow it ? Wasn't it up to you to forbid the banns ?
"

" I ? " Mrs. Sheppard cast up her eyes. " Do you suppose

I have ever had any control over her ?
"

" I presume you had the slapping of her in her babyhood,"
he observed.

She laughed almost hysterically. "As if I ever did or

could ! She was always so serious, and quiet and deter-

mined. No one she didn't love could ever move her an

inch. And the dear child never loved me, you know. Some-
how, we didn't touch. No, I couldn't prevent the marriage.

Only one person in the world could have done that. Oh,

Charlie, what a pity I What a pity I

"

The easy tears had risen to her eyes. She was very

appealing in woe.

But Saltash was apparently unmoved. He sat facing her

with his odd eyes glancing hither and thither, the brows

above them jerking continuaUy. " She certainly married

in the deuce of a hurry," he remarked, after a moment.
" What made her do it, eh ? I presume it was the old man ?

Did he tiuii amorous, or what ?
"

Mrs. Shepparc laughed rather pathetically and dried her

eyes. " Oh, dear, no I Giles was rather too severe. He
was always willing to be friendly, but Maud's attitude was

so hostile that at last—it was hardly to be wondered at—he

turned against her. I was very sorry, but, you know, Maud
always takes things so seriously, poor child, and she wouldn't

hear of making friends when it was over, but must needs go
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straight away to Jake Bdton and offer to marry him He
was ready to take her at any price, of course. So they
settled It all between them with never a word to me."
•'But you haven't altogether enUght^ned me even now "

Mid Saltash, recalhng her with his semi-ironical courtesy
" What was this dire offence that Maud couldn't brine her-
self to forgive ? I should like to know for my own future
guidance."

Mrs. Sheppards laugh had a deprecating note. "Oh it
w,is only a little thing, quite a little thing. If she hadn't
hccn really spoilt all her life, I don't think she would ha\'e
thought so much of it. I blame myself, of course But
there what is the use ? Giles is a plain man, and he believes
m a httle wholesome chastisement now and then It do'-s
a woman good, he says. And I daresay he is not altogethor
wrong. But in this case

"

" Oh forgive me for interrupting you I
" Rather lazily

he cut her short. " That term ' a little wholesome chastise-
ment —does it mean a beating, or what ?

"

Mrs. Sheppard nodded with some agitation. "Yes he
gave her a whipping one night. It was very unforturiate
but I must say, not wholly undeserved. And I am afraid
he had rather a heavy hand. Poor Maud was very much
upset.

" Really !
" said Saltash.

" Yes. He shouldn't have done it, of course, but
"

' He probably was not in a state to know what he was
doing, suggested Saltash.
There was a slight frown between his mobile brows but

his voice was suave.
Mrs. Sheppard eyed him wistfully. " Poor Giles ' " she

murmured.

Sahash uttered a sudden sharp laugh and rose. " Well
I mustn t take up any more of your valuable time. No
doubt you are busy. You have heard about Bunnv's
prospects, I presume ?

"

" Oh. yes. they have told me about Bunny. I am sure
i hope It will be a success, but of course I have had no sayn the matter," said Mrs. Sheppard plaintively. "I don't
so much as know when the operation is to be performed."

That isn t finally settled," said Saltash. " It's to be
according to the American doctor man's convenience. I
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suggested that ;hey might like to make use of Burchestor
for the occasion, and Bolton has caught on to the idea. Vtrv
sensible of him I" Saltash's mouth twisted into a faint
smile. " How do you get on with your son-in-law ?

"
hi.

enquired pleasantly.

Mrs. Sheppard shook her head dubiously. "
I never likid

him. There is something of the wild about him. Maud
doesn't like him either. I am sure of that. They .ire com-
plete strangers, and always will be. In fnct, if it wercn '

for Bunny "—she lowered her voice—" I believe she would
very soon desert him."

" What ? Really ?
" said Saltash, in a peculiar tone.

She met his interrogation with a swift upward plaiicc.
" She would never stand life alone with him. It would drive
her desperate. I am sure—quite sure—if it comes to tliat,

she will somehow break free."
" Really I

" he said again, subtle encouragement in liis

voice.

Mrs. Sheppard suddenly clasped her hands against her
bosom and went close to him. " Oh, Charlie, I do think-
sometimes—divorce is the only way. You know she has
always loved you. And it isn't your fault you came tcm
late. CharUe, if the chance were to conic to you again— ilie

chance to make her your wife—you wouldn't—surely \iju

couldn't—let it sUp again ?
"

" Again I
" said Saltash. His lip lifted a little. He was

looking at her fixedly.

She made a small nervous gesture of pleading. " You
would marry her, Charlie, if you could. She loves you. You
would never—never

"

" Let her down ? " suggested Saltash.

His expression was utterly cynical, yet something in

those queer eyes of his emboldened her. She placed her

two hands against his shoulders, and suffered the tears to

run down her face.

" Charlie, I am wretched about her—quite wretched.
Save her from that rough cow-herd, Charlie ! Make her

your own—in spite of all !

"

She broke down into muffled sobbing, and would have
leaned upon him for support had lie permitted it. But with
gentle decision he eluded her, taking her hands and leading
her to a chair.
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" Now, Lady Brian, there is no need for this agitaUon,
beUeve me. For the present there is nothing to be done.
Bunny occupies the centre of the stage, he won't, of course
remain there for ever, but he has got to have his turn. Till
that IS over, we can only possess our souls in patience

"

" But afterwards I
" wailed Mrs. Shcppard. " It is the

afterwards that troubles me."
"Afterwards," he said lightly, "I presume it wiU be

someone else s turn."
" And Maud will be miserable," she protested.
Saltash was silent. Only after a moment he stroUcd to

the wndow and stood looking at the grey, tumbling waves
tliat dashed agamst the sea wall.

Mrs. Sheppard dabbed her eyes and began to recover her-
self; It was plainly the only course. She remembered
regretfully that sympathy had never been dear Charlie's
strong point.

When he glanced over his shoulder a few seconds later
she mustered a somewhat piteous smile. "Life is very
difficult sometimes," she said apologetically.
"Oh, quite damnable," he answered, in his careless

mocking way. "But we've got to get through with it
somehow, and with as few tumbles as possible. I really think
I must be going now. We shall let you know when anything
definite IS settled about Bunny. Don't fret, you know

!

Take it easy !

"

He came back to her with the words, and took her hand
with a certain arrogant kindness characteristic of him.
She looked up at him with quivering lips. "

It is so good
of you to let them have Burchester," she said.
He made her a brief bow. " I serve my own ends " he

said.
'

Mrs. Sheppard rose. " And I don't know what will happen
when Bunny is cured," she said pathetically. " He wUl
have to go to school. And who is going to pay for it I
wonder ?

" o r j .
*

Saltash shrugged his shoulders. " Perhaps he'U train for
a jockey. Who knows ?

"

ilrs. Sheppard sighed. " I can't think how you can treat
everythmg as a joke. I can't myself."
He laughed. " 1 don't chance to be gifted with a serious

mind, you see. Besides, cut bono ? Does worrying help ?
"
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" I'm sure it ought to." sighed Mrs. Sheppard.He laughed again derisively. " Sheer waste of fim.beheve me. Either fight or submit To thf inevitaW.'

f^SZ'^l-v ^'fl '" '^«'"" "«= »»«»» his teeth S,
But th, „ ''•/k''

'"
'1

*'"'^''"= '"*'='"* his face wasTn,
Rriln^ I'll

•*' """ '''"«''"'« "«"*" " Good-bye. I^,| v

i„t^ I"*'" "J""*^ "' '^""'y, don't fret! It Mn't 1,^

anTrelSd'r""'^^'
5--'"^'"

'

" He pressed her.!,, 1^ana released it. \ ou vc given me quite a lot to think about

i S-tJe I

""""'^ conversation' I have quite oniJ;:;!

He was gone. She hoard him departing, light-footed asa^happy boy. whisthng under his breath an old. iw walJ^

Gradually a smile came into her own face as she lurncdto the glass to repair the ravages of her recent emotion

to herTe°flSon H
'""

"l'"
''" ""^''""e'" '^' ""'™""'ito Jier reflection. He isn't a man to sit still. And reaHv

^li^TT'^r '° ,?-^«P'i""''I' It i« the only so ul,-htera]ly. the only one." .She paused a moment, drew o,a hair-pin. twisted back a curl and very nicely readjusted

to^t :^?3f'^
'^ bankrupt." she added, Jth a H tt no

lor me to go to. She heaved a pensive sigh. "
I am clad

feUing-XSSk''^'^^ ''''' "-''-'^^ ^-^^
VShe smiled again with more assurance, and went her way.

CHAPTER XXXIII
THE FURNACE

Pir*one "nl'^l!^
""""/"^ *" ^'"^''"''y ^^^^ M^^d stood

r\.» ".^
the great guest-chambers of BurchesterCastle, waiting with Bunny for news of Dr. Capper's comtcA nurse was busy in the room, and the hour fix^fo? theoperation was drawing near

"'

Bunny was full of pluck that morning. He had greetedher bravely siTuling. Yes, he had slept Wee a top tha^ksloJake who had held his hand half the'^oight and SarS aw-avthe bogies. Jake was a stunner ; he was going to |Jy to^
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back some day. And what a ripping room CharUe hadRuen him Wa, it true that therrwaf a mlc-S cl^bv ? That would be rippinK too. Maud would ^Tw. 4
pl.y to him all day lonrwhile he ^;a get^w'^S Maudw„ loolcmg a bh blue this morning

; what was^the matt" ?

Sill.
! said Bunny, and sqt.rrzrd her hand " Whv

;';;'" 'yr.r;ho?
''--' '" '''-

'

j^"^^ -«- '-Sd^
Ho chattered on incessantly, making her respond con,

"Sis ' "' '".'' """ "I"" I""'"" •««'
i-"-iightcd to meet you acain \Ir<! nnUr.„ i

oar ready at the station
" ^ ^ """ *•"=

Ca4r tS1er"'''{ h*"' 'k™'"!!'
''""*' unexpectedly,"

f„ J • •

"^^
-^

"''^'6 brought mv assistant R=>«„^-ito admimster the anaesthetic. Raffcrd. where are vJu^"'
a1 \ r'':!^

'"^"' ^'h absolutely b adTeyes^H °
hlh

Maud.
captured Angel, and bowed automatically to

wings ''hV«l/'^'"^ *" '"^'"^ °"* t'"^ ^"''toniy of those

«t. v,n,b» o,C ^"'*' "'™" *"»«' "
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" GueM it's up to you to find the solution. Raff," he saidRafford bowed again. " I'd like to make a sketch of thaffigure, ,f Lady Saltash will permit me,- he said! " R's

,'
anatomical problem." " s an

The blood rose to Maud's pale face in a great wave Sh.was about to speak, wh.n a voice at her sh'^uldersp^ke for

ih'Ll tli!' T^ ^"^^ ^''^^^'^ ""' ^ '=''=i™ed to do so. But Ithink the face must be excluded. That can scarcely be oany anatomical interest to you " ^

mnm?n'I '*''r-'^\
^''^^'''^ ^""""^ gripped her elbow for amoment, and ms antly relaxed. He did not speak to her

stareH"! f'^"""^'" f'T'^''
^^'^ ^' ^^e face of the s^afu

'

his thinU K
'''°"

•
•
*'''" '^°^^^ ^g^'" ^' Maud. She sawnis thm black brows rise ever so slightly

Ji7^^ ^^"t'^
certainly of interest," he said, speaking witlievident caution
; " but not, as you say, my lord, from ananatomical point of view."

He withdrew himself with the words, seemed as it were to

!:xs:hi?^°""'-^''"^ ^^"-'^ -"*-^ ^--'

Capper asked for coffee and smoked a cigarette Hf> sat man ungainly attitude by the fire while thefe were in™
hi^7n7^'°\^^ 'f ^ke scarcely at all. Maud stooZe^him m silence, chafing at the delay, yet dreading unspeakablvthe moment when it should be at an end

""^P^akably

Saltash lounged, smoking, on a settee, with Dr. Burrowes
of Fairharbour, and chatted cheerily about local matt^^'with one eye on the great American surgeon, who sat c^aShis long fingers so abstractedly before the fire

•' w.?*^""'^
Capper turned his head and looked up at MaudWhere is Jake f ,

i- "

" He is coming." she made answer

nervor^V?.^'^-
""^ ^'^^ ""^ -"* '>™ ? '^ "e

na;Si;:h'ets^e7vTus'"^^'"
'''' '''' " ««' °^ --'

\Jt^'!.T^^fu"'^f^^'^ S""'" ^'^ "^'''^"'t «'ait for Jake.Let s go up
! He U keep a stiff upper lip if you're there

"

,™nil.
"P

T-\*''
''°'''^'= ^^ ^^y- y^"°^ hand closedupon her arm. kindly, reassuringly, confidently

The burden of her anxiety grew magically lighter. Slie
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felt immensely comforted by reason of that friendly pressure
hlie prepared to lead the way. ^ F»<»sure.

Capper paused a moment. "I am going to have fivenmutes ta^k with the patient," he said to Dr. 8™^
VV.11 you be kind enough to follow on when the tim'-rur?

itiiU you can make your anatomical study right now bu? be

u 'uL h^v'i
'"

f7 ""'""'^^
'

Lord Saltash, r^^ybe you
« Ml Stay behind and show them the way " ^
He made his dispositions with the calm air of a man accus-tomed to obedience; and then, his hand still upon Maud^arm, he turned with her to ascend the stairs

^
.= rlKlfZr '' """"' "" ^^ *"^>' "•-'• She fought

" Say, you're not wonjing any ?
" he questioned "

Itseoms to me that its you Jake ought to be^thnkir,. about\Vi.at have you been doing since I saw you last '
" °

Nothing, nothing," she said hastily

''"
'
«"' ""?' « I I-I would „ much r.il„ „M

'"^
Capptr sm.W a Uitle. " You're , tr„« „mm B„i t.» 1 h.v. you ,„„j.i„g ,0 <i..,h „k, ,j

™ ™™
^Jl

I

:s .^ o";r^s.;r"X.':hrs„iiL"„.7i
s;rs£ShS^'!;7J?''---'™V5

,^\^te,o-th-/4ill11*h?-:"u are so good, so very good," she said tremulously.
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SheemeaqnickiiiirlofdisiMy. "Oh no' PI^J.-.,

»« IIj'v'iT"""''
"'' '"'' '^'Pl" inexorably. " iv,

,

w,|:-ff"^sir^xro™: ;j- » «»

-

vvav .Vr ""^ """'"S. " I came just now, by the back

saKrSss^-^-^--i°Jve£
shortly

^"^ "" ^°" ^° ^''^" y"'^''-^ *°'d," said Capper, rather

;;
Reckon I always do that," said Jake,

not SwSee^^^2^0^^ '^''^ ^'""^- " ^^'^

r^nn^r ""'J
.'• '^'"^ J^"^^' *»™™g deep red.Capper passed him by, and went to Bunny. Maud saw tkt

strrne?awaT?o"tr"T '^^ ""^ ''^ hadSu'd!:
T iT j^j ^ ^ ^''^ window, and waited

S;Lpy^r^rent:^^^
™?u£ wtkA"7p'°^ ''•'= '=='™'^ ^''^"'^eh the next few^ tSinfof^.T ^""»y ^i^'n^d to feel no strain. Jake

Z^^ ^ ^°''^'' ^'^ '^^ ^''y'^ keenest interest was

" And you're going to teach me to ride like you do." he said.

loi

hi

nil

sti
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with an eagerness that Maud had seldom seen in him " I'm
just mad to begin. "• * •"

..'ll— r'^'^'"®.
"P ^"^"'^ •»«»"« of speech in a fashion

•.hat h,s sister deplored, but could not attempt to checl^^^^ butno evd word had she ever heard on his lips, nor had she everheard Jake use bad language in his presence
"

Like le in the mesh of an evil dream she listenerl tr, T.h

iftnd'StLT^ ''''
f?*^^^-"'

with wSVVmad:
R,ffnrH c^ .

^°°' "P^""^' '^"'^ the nurse came in with

Jak'^r-^'.tlidjSLI^^^^^
"Yo, a stay with me,

" Sure," said Jake.

,S^°^^Z.UT ""»"' "«•»« '" •» "-»..

»i"iSi sr„.'s^'t ""'"• • "»«'• X' "«--

P<»sibility Her bra,n fTlf
.^""°^PJ^e"^^ Player was an im-

«%tSl"k?uTlorSorty ^"'^ P°^^^"^^^- -'^ ^'>«

She Wh'* '•!k'^°™ '
" ^ '='"'' ^"'-^^ s^d.

.
Sl«iJ,JS^S"^.f.''»S""'<»*ionsb.hlndh».
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Does Jake think I am not to be

" But why not ?

trusted ?
"

She smiled at that. "Oh no. Jake never interferesBut—somehow—I haven't wanted to make music lately
"

" You are not happy," said Saltash, with conviction
She coloured a little. " It has been an anxious time

Charlie, and, I am afraid, yet will be."
" You take things too hard," he said.
She clasped her hands tightly together. " How en I

help it ? Everything is hard. Life is hard."
" Only if you choose to have it so," said Saltash.
He leaned a little forward, looking into her face. She

turned her eyes to his with a vague reluctance.
" Yes," he said. " You've got the wrong pilot on board

1 hat s why you re getting dragged into the whirlpools. You'll
have to heave him over the side if you want to ride the sea^
with a free helm. My dear girl, what a frightful mess vou'w
made of things !

"

She did not resent his tone. Somehow in that atmosphere
resentment was difficult. Moreover, her attention wa-. not
wholly given to what he was saying.

" I had to think of Bunny," she said, after a moment a«
one m search of an excuse.

Saltash laughed. " And when are you going to begin to
thmk of yourself ? Don't you realize what is going to happen
now that Bunny has been taken off your hands ? You, the
dainty, the proud, the fastidious, who wouldn't look at even
the man you loved because you thought him unworthy i

On my soul "—a sudden tremor of passion ran througli his

speech—" I think you were mad. You must have been mad
to have done such a thing ! Have you looked forward at

aU ? Can ,'ou see yourself a few years hence ? I can and
It s a sight to make angels weep I Oh, Maud, my love, my
fate, is that to be the end ? I'd sooner see you dead !

"

His hand was upon both hers as he ended. His dark face
was burning with a fierce emotion.
But Maud only shivered, and, leaning forward, gazed deep

mto the heart of the fire, saying no word.
Saltash watched her, a mocking light in his eyes that ^one

and slowly died. " What are you looking for ? " he said.
She shook her head in silence. He threw his cigarette

suddenly into the deep g.ow upon which her eyes were fixed.
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It leaped at once to flame, flame that burned ardently for a
bnef while, and then went out.

" ^'1?'°"
"^f^ *° ^"^ * "^^y °"*

•
" he asked her then.

very softly. There is a way out of every hole, believe me "
She gave him a quick glance, as of one hard nressed but

still sne did not speak.
*

He leaned forward also, pointing to the red heart of the
fire tha glowed but never flickered. " If you have the nerve
-the pluck-to face the furnace," he said, "it may scorch
you a bit, but It shan't consume you. And it would be soon

with me?"
^'°" afraid-would you be afraid-to face it

H]^ voice was low, sunk ahn.^st to a whisper
; yet it reached

her, for he spoke almost into he' ar
- J" " reacnea

She sat rigidly still, gazing before her. The fragrance of
the burnt cigarette came out like incense from an altar
He drew a little closer to her. " Maud, I am always

UhJ,7H n""^^'' "^'^r J *" ^'""6 t° °ff«r any sacrifice,
should never count the cost. Nothing could be too much

I don t say any more that you are mine-unless you stoop to
bes ow yourself upon me. But I am yours-always-lfor
all time. Bear that in mind-when the time comes!" He
paused a moment

; then :
" Let that ring of ours be the sign

and message
!

he murmured. " When you need deliverable
I will come to you from the world's end " vcrance.

He rose with the words, so suddenly that she was startled •

SZl"" ^°'"' '*'" '"'^ ^"''°"^'^' ^"'g ^"oss

fnl?""°'
?°"°"

L
"°'^ '°"g ^^^'^ yo" been hiding there ?

S Shet'dsl't'""'
"' ^°" ^^" P"^ ' ''"'^- ^^"* -^° y°-

Maud her white face turned over her shoulder, saw Take's^uare shoulders outlined against the furthest soiith wiXwHe was looking over his shoulder also ; their eyes meTacroIs

™hem'" '^ *"™^' ^""^ '°-<^ " •'-""'^ -y »"

^^i:^Z7z^z::S'
'- '-' '^^--'^ '- ^^^^ -^

o..S'«t'il'l' Ir"
^'^^,'Shtencd. He stood ready, almost

d W'st 1 Th
'"''"' ^^^'°^'^- ^"* ^^ face remained

S. I I'""'^
'*'^' ^''^ a h'"' °f humour about hismobile brows. His eyes flashed wickedly.
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thi't^in^^''* *1"T'* r." ""'• ^^^^ ^^^y^" h« said, with

!«fi^^V^ "ff J^a.^ghtmess that usually characterized hispeech when addressing an inferior.

Jake did not answer. His eyes, red-brown and very still.w«re upon Maud. They did not leave her for a momentfhey seemed to search her through and through.
There came to her a second of deadly panic, panic thatstopped her heart. She put up a hand to ("^r throat with

spasmodic effort to breathe. And suddenly it seemed to he;that she sat engulfed m the red, red heart of a soundless fur

f",1n!- ^^fP^'t
a gasping cry, tried to rise, and feU forward

fainting at her husband's feet.

H

CHAPTER XXXrV

THE S.\CRIFICE

E lifted her. She knew that he lifted her, but all her
powers were gone. She hung, a dead weight, in his

her head she heard his voice, intensely quiet but

wanting

arms.

Over

'^^''rn*!'? "H' ^''^ t'houghTit'held amenrciVnote

on ; , f^ ^' ^°J^^ '^'"'^°"'- Thanks, I'm not warany help from you.
She felt the strength of the man as he hfted her bodilyand bore her across the room. He set her down upon thewmdow-seat, supporting her with; the utmost steadiness

while he opened the window. The wintry air blew in upon
her, and she shivered and came to life.

" Don't move !
" he said.

The awful weakness. was still upon her; she obeyed him
because she had no choice, lying back against his arm in
quivenng submission.

.. " I'm—?o sorry," she whispered at length. " I—1 never
did anything so stupid before

"

" That so ? " said Jake.
She lifted her eyes with a piteous effort to his

leave me now ! I shall do quite well—by myself
"

" That so ? " he said again.
His eyes held hers with a piercing, straight regard; but

after a moment his hand came up and rubbed her icy cheek.

" Please
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!

It was a smaU act but it affected her very curiously Sheturned her face quickly to hide a rush of tears
Jakes attitude changed on the instant. He stooped over

her, his arm about her. " Say, Maud mv mri \^l^ \l
JVhat is it ?

' he said. " ThriUtrcCg'bfS rkhtDon't you worry any 1

"

^ ^ "6"'-

• ?' ^''*.,^"^",!fl
^""^ '" ^'^ ^°'<=°

;
he held her to hin,just as he had held her on the morning that she had fir t eon"

to him for help. For the moment she yielded hersdf, ar^dvknowing what she did; then she realized his nearness a!

d

began to draw herself away
caincbs, ana

tak^'aiS^oS'^"
^'^ ^^'^P^^^'^' "^-' '^'^- Don't

; Guess you're worn out," he said gently
J,he shook her head, striving to master herself. " No it's

IMefl wouirrithr-^- "'^^ '^^^^ - ^- ^- a

He let her go, but he still remained beside her looking.dawn at her bent dark head. She leaned agaLt the3work of the window, panting a little
"I am better," she said uneasily, after a moment. "

.^leasedon t worry about me any more !
"

Who else should I worry about ? " he said. " Do vonsuppose you aren't first with me every time ' " ^

Jhe^c^uivered at the question, but she made no attempt to

volllml""*
°" '""'' ^

i^^^'f^*-
'^^* ^^ somehow eloquent ofvehemence suppressed. "I know weU enough that vo„arent happy with me. It's not in nature that you shouldbe Maybe it's my fault too ; maybe, it's not IVe beena damn' fool

;
I know that. But even so, you've no cdl to

asSt gam:-."
^°" ^^°"'' ^""^^ "^ ^^ains^ me if y^pl^;

He paused, and she saw his hands slowly clench At th«

Z\Z:^T f%''f-»«
-vare of some^one approalL^?

T^^'tlt^ti" ^^^ ^^'-'^ --"g towar^^herS
^

neglass in his hand.

B„u°''; ^iVV* '^^^- y°"'re better, ne said&lton! Make her drink this! It'U 'put a llweher

he said. "Here,
hfe into

He gave the glass to Jake, wb ) stood
undedded as to what%; do^^h . Ihen"^?^TSj

moment
over

14

as if
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She drew back. " Oh, no, tliaiik )oii ! I never drink

brandy. Besides, I am quite well ai;am now.
"

She made as if she would get up to demonstrate this fact
but he stopped her. " Take a little !

" he drawled. "
I.nrd

Saltash has had the trouble of fetching it."
' I would rather not," she said. " I would much niMiir

not."
" Let her please herself !

" said Saltash sharjily.
But Jake's hand, steady as rock, was already" holding tlio

glass to her lips. She drank as one compelled.
Saltash fidgeted up and down in front of the window in

evident dissatisfaction, his ugly face full of lines. "
I am

infernally sorry this has happened," he said. " You ought
to have had the stuff sooner. I wish I had ordcml
champagne. We'll have some presently. Ah, that'll (1»,

Jake, that'll do ! Don't force it on her, for heaven's sake

'

Look here, you and I will clear out now, and let her rest in

front of the fire. You'd like that, Maud, wouldn't you ?
"

Maud murmured an aiiirmati\e.
" Sure ? " said Jake.

She looked up at him. " Yes ; but not too near the fire.

And—and leave the door open ! I want to hear—to know "

Her voice failed, sank into silence.
" All right," Jake said quietly. " I'm not leaving you till

it's over."

The calm decision of his speech silenced all protest. Maud
attempted none. Saltash shrugged his shoulders and flung
round on his heel. Jake bent to offer a steady arm.

She accepted his support in silence. There was that about
him that would not brook resistance just then. She was
sure that Saltash was aware of it also, for after a very brief

pause he began to whistle under his breath, and in a few
moments more sauntered from the room.

Jake, very quiet and determined, led her to a settee.
" I won't lie down," she said restlessly. " I want to

listen."

Jake was looking round for a chair. Failing to see one,

he seated himself by her side. " I reckon this is the most
respectable piece of furniture in the place," he ob?rrvcd.

' Here is a cushion. Lean back and shut your eyes !

"

''^ I wish you wouldn't wait here," she murmured uneasilv.
" I've got to wait somewhere," said Jake.
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And then his hand descended upon hers and held it
She started at his touch, seeking instinctively to free her-

m whll-V".!^?"'* 't y'^''^^' '>""e back in a tense stillness

K ^^'llf w^ ^^ ^"'"'^ *° '^y *" '»<'• What had he over
h ard ^ What must he think of the agitation she had dis-
rlayefl upon discoveving him ?

Her breath <|uivered through her parted lips. The dread
ha: she so often felt m his presence was upon her, but ten
imes magnified by her present weakness and the thought

of tliat which he might have overheard
^

But Jake sat in unbroken silence, his nand holding hers in
a steady, purposeful grasp ; and gradually, very gradually
er ear began to subside. He could have heafd nothing I

Surely he could have heard nothing ! Surely, if he had he
would have spoken, have questioned-or accu^d 1

A groat shiver went through her.
" Cold ?

" said Jake.
She opened her eyes. " No."
His hand closed more firmly about her own. " Don't be

so anxious
! he said. " It'll be all right

"

His voice was kind, she tried to smile

rehefInVe:7h""
'' "''^ "^""°"^

'
" '''' '^''^' ""^ing

S^I^m""!!*!! 'nTS*"'!' ^^'^ ^^^^- " W<^"t off like a baby.
Say, .Maud, he'll be a fine man some day " ^
face aSe."^''^''

^ ""'"^ ^"^ '"°''^'" '''^ ^'^- ^^ ^''"'^ h«'

Jake said nothing. He fell into a musing silence thatemed to stretch and widen to an unknown Ibyss between

sleeping
^^''' '"'^'"^ *''^* ^^ "^""'"^ ^'•"'^ ^^'

knl'ZA''^/^r^''^^\ '"'i
''y ^^' ^'"^^ ^hUe the silence

lengthened and deepened. She wondered for a while ifhe were watching her, wondered if he were actually as freerom anxiety on Bunny's account as he appeared becamenajy vaguely aware of a curiou. hu.hed^Lse of "p^^
eahng over her tired nerver. She drifted away at last

nee lilt .Ih''*
"'^^ "°t quite slumber, that yet held her

Sr^. and unaware of time. She knew that Jake wasbes.de her, never whoUy forgot his presence, but he had

I4«
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cMMd to have a disquieting effect upon her. Somehow, he
nttea into the atmosphere of peace that surrounded h«rShe was even dimly glad that he had not left her alone. Shewas tired, unutterably tired, but her mind had ceased towork at the problems that so vexed her soul ; it had becomeM It were, dormant. Even the thought of Bunny did not
disturb her any more. Had not Dr. Capper solemnly declared
that all woula be well ?

'

So she sank into an ever-deepening sea of oblivion
unmindful of the hand that so surely held her own ; and
so that long, long hour crept by.
When there came at last the opening of a door and thesound of voices she was too far away in her merciful dream-

and to hear. She knew in a vague fashion that Jake's hand
left hers, even murmured a faint protest, but she did not
attempt to rouse herself. She had yielded too completely
to the healing magic of rest.

There followed a space during which all consciousness was
entirely blotted out, and she slept like a weary child, a space
that seemed to last interminably, and yet was aU too short
inen at length nature or conscience stirred within her, and
ner brain began to work once more. Out of a vague obscurity
Of dimly registered impressions the light of understanding
began to dawn. She opened heavy eyes upon the red, still
nre that burned so steadily, so unfaUingly. It put her inimnd of something-that hot, silent fire-but she could not
remember what it was ; something that was vigilant, intense,
nnqueiichable something that she could never wholly grasp
or wholly elude. j f> f

She opened her eyes a little wider, and moved her head
upon the cushion. Surely she had s'.ept for a long, long time

!

And then she caught the sound of a voice that whispered—a low, clear whisper.
" Why don't you take her for a honeymoon, ray son ?

It would do you both all the good in the world."
There was a pause, and then someone—Jake—murmured

something unmtelligible. Maud raised herself slightly and
saw him standing before the fire. His thick-set figure was
turned from her. His head leaned somewhat dejectedly
against the high mantelpiece.
Capper was standing beside him, lounging against the

carved wood m an ungainly attitude, his hands thrust deep
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in his pockets At Jake's muttertd words he turned and

"'t uHt -r'^rf." 'y** <" semi-quizzical sympathy
^y, Jake, he said, " the man who walks his iforM alonffa hedge-side never gets there. The hedge haV a^ay 0Iget ing higher, moreover, every step he gSes Guesrhdne

IhiX " '"' "^ ''•'""-"^''d .V"' Vou'll never win^m
Jake moved a little, straightened himself, stood squarelvfacing the great doctor. " I'm going to win out," ^S-

? Tt * V^ r'y '*''"»P"y '"-• wheeled round apd «mestraight to Maud, as though she had called him.

bv^uS" He\?" T"""l' '*>" '^' '"'' '^^'^ whoUy
K l^^^' *, *'°°Pe<l over her and took her hand beforeihe had time to draw back.

oeiore

• Ifs aU right my girl," he said, and she heard a note of

rZwVL^'- "°'';t
" ^'"^ ""••^ 'Chap's come tS^ugh

It finely. There s nothing to be anxious about Caooersays so
;
and whatever Capper says, goes

" ^^
bv the"fitt

*^''','°'',' ,'*''* ^^PP"^- «« '^'nained at his post
• v^ I ;,^ ""u^

°^ '"='" satisfaction on his parchment faceYou shall see him presently, not yet, not for another hoSr'and then only for a few seconds. He's got to be keot a-l

I„"':LTh'" '"^""S ^^' ^'^« d°"^ J"^t whit I figured to doIn another six weeks he ought to be learning to ,^lk "

daze5""TCf,'"^l".
**""^ 'P°^' the%vords as one

.^ IT. "'*'°'^ °^ ''^ ^°f'd see-^ed suddenly to have

Capper laughed. " Seems like a miracle, does it ' Nevermet with a miracle before ? Yet there's quite a lot of 'embe seen m this curious old world. Maybe, you'll com^across some more now you've started "

his s'hTfelfhu'j'h*"
^''' •^'"^^"'^ '""^ ^'' f^«« '>=^"d intonis. She felt his thm, sensitive fingers press her pulse.

••PlL^?.n
"""

'"'^u'*'"
'^^ '^''^ '" ^ to"« of protest^^Please tell me more about Bunny! I want to hear evei?:

he nflL'^^*''
^^^^'- r" "^""^ practically all there is tr aiow "

sucSs But" th
^"""^ f «"'"« *° "^ °"^ °f ""y P^o^d^'st

wltTn h 1.
'^.' ^"'* """^ ^'^'"g t° ''e arranged. Iwant to have hmi under my own eye for a time. It's for his
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own good, so I know your consent is a foregone conclusion
No, not yet, of course. I will give him a month here, and
then I want to fetch him up lo London and keep him in aHome there, belonging to my colleague, Sir Kersley Whitt.m
until I am able to discharge him as cured. Will you aurcc
to that ?

" -f »

His eyes, shrewd and kindly, looked down into hers, lli^
liand still held her wrist. She felt the magic of hispersonaliu
and found it hard to resist.

But, " To take him away from me !
" she said nilur

piteously. " .'lust you take him away ?
"

Jake had withdrawn a little as if he did not wisli to take
part m the conversation. Capper sat down beside her.

" Mrs. Bolton," he said. " I guess that young brother of
yours IS just one of the biggest factors of your existence
Isn t that so ? You'd do anything for him, and never count
the cost. Well, here's something you can do for him a
mighty big thing too. It'll be a very critical time, and I

want to have him under mv own eye. I also want to have
complete control of him. I'm not hinting that your influcDce
isn t good. I know it is. But for all that, he'll do better
with comparative strangers during that critical time than
he would with his own people. I want to lift him entirely
out of the old ruts. I want to start him on an entirely new
footing, to give him self-reliance, to get him into good, whole-
some habits. It'll make all the difference in the world to
him, or I shouldn't be urging it so strongly. Say now, you
promised me your ro-operation, you are not going to refuse ?

"

She could not refuse. She realized it with a leaden heart.
Yet she made one quivering attempt to pierce through the
ever-narrowing circle.

" But the cost !
" she Said.

" It won't cost you a single cent," said Capper. " Its
just for my private satisfaction that it will be done."
Her last hope faded. She made a little gesture of help-

lessness. " He is in your hands. Doctor," she said. " I—

I

am much more grateful to you than I seem."
Capper's hand pressed hers. " You will never regret this

sacnfice as long as you hve," he said, looking at her with his
keen, kindly eyes. " I'm even ready to prophesy that youU
one day reap a very considerable benefit from it.'
But Maud's only answer was a dreary httle shake of the head.
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CHAPTER XXXV
THE OFFER OF FREEDOM

OL0\VI.Y the dreary winter days gave place to spring.
kJ Marcl, came with gusty rain-storms that swept ovm
sf,. and downs

; lashing the waves to fury, blotting the
.our. ry-side like a t,.rn veil. March went, smiling and
«ond.rfu

,
with a treacherous graciousness that deceived all

nature mto imaguun.a; that the winter was really gone

h-^t K
"';''^'!''^^".'"« """"y' 'y'"g perpetually flat on his

b.ck by the doctor s unalterable decree, alternated betweenWs of bitter complaining and fits of black despair. He
suffered more from tedium and weariness than from any
delin.te p,,,n. and Maud found herself iuUy occupied once
more with the care of him. The nurse was thankfiU to have

Anci to be m attendance upon him was Maud's greatest joy
in those days She watched over him with such a wealth of
devotion as she had never displayed before, a devotion atwhich even the boy himself sometimes marvelled.
Jake came and went, but he was never with him at night.

,1 'fu ?' '".^" '"°'" ^"'^ M^"d in the one adjoining.
Jake went back to his home to sleep,

J"""»S-

He and Maud saw bu. httle of one another. Thev met

th!r nT if
^''°''^"^ =*" intercourse with him so strenuously

bouveen t^herJ^
"""^ ""''''""^ commonplaces ever passed

H,-''<™n^
""''''> ""'^ °* '^^"^'''' *''°"g'' he was often away,

he never nir^'f i*-','"^" T'" ""^"' ''"°^ beforehand, and

in t efftPrn"^
'"""'" "P°" ''''• 0"'y ^hen she went

ho H ,nr
,°°"? °' ?'^""'8' *° *''^ music-room and, propping

ashfon ^r
'• P'T' f '^ ^°™etimes sang to Bunny he had I

Sm PowhT'"^ 'f
*'y '" "P°" ^''- •^°PP^g' ^ it seemed.

herw^nl 1
'
^"^ '>'"? outstretched upon the settee near

SicS "" ^" '"'^^'^ '^'S"""^^' *"d occasional?

How he entered she never discovered ; he was always there
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No intimate conversation took place at these tim« t^

sisfr.is"''
"- '»'"« "'">- s.!.^r.rBJi?j

L»unng that final month of devotion to Rimn,, <=k^

ing ner tirst attention. So absorbed, indeed was «hp tw

far^^eW ?hV^u^?ace''^^'"^'
'° "^ '^"^ ^°™^t- -y

all iustThin cJ
-She was not thinking of herself at

in^rn^ ^'*^ ***** "°* want to think of him • shs

^i l^'fZ^"'*'^^ •'«««" fr""" thinking of C' She

S^,.^v
'"^^ ''''^".*° '""^ *^ without agitftioL She hadthrust hun unresisting into the furthest^ckground of her
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co™sness. And now she lived for Bunny, and for Bunny

So that last month slipped away
April came, but no word from Capper. A faint new hj.«.

chafing irntabihty sometimes seemed to her io h^^l 1

And Bunny had perforce to accent the fiat H» „

rs ^t;:riaVe^ ^^t
'''- ^^^i^z

boundiess ^ '" '"""'"'^'^ °'''' ^™ ''^ practically

sitTsh h.H h °^ '^ ^°°."^" '" "^« ^°°'n 'nade her turn

nes"'' Se'T" r' -^^f
^-^t it was wholly H-ithout eager-

feksud^^nlv ^i
was beating wildly. uncontroUably Sheleit suddenly cold, as if she had stepped into a stone vaultCapper bent a little over her hand! she saw hTsey^ flash
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ma"am'°tW f v"' ",^^"°": "^ °^" business so well

f^W I ' *, ^"^"^ *" ^ "^^d to know about Bunnv ••he

hfsSnS' Lh 7^' ^°y '^ '"^* ™^'' t° "^^ ^"°wed '^^
t ;nis strength, and between you and me he'll havp =hr,„t ».

bjggest disappomtment of1 life when he doe5 It w^n 1

1

s^?H.^^J',r' *^"*^'^' ^" ^°"'t y°" worry anyT"'Hsuddenly held up her hand to the light and surveyed t cr"

rusrn,ongip^- '^""- "^ -''^' " ^^'-' ^^ >- "vc .."p

She laughed in spite of herself. "I live verv uvll I

assume you. But I could never get fat." ll'^noi'nj

re^L^uT'^
and pulled at his yellow beard. "Do you

priX^tore^t^Vu"/-.^"""'^^ °^ «^^" ^'"=^
'' -^ fi- i

youflmaSatt.'"'
P"'^^""^'^- " °'^ -' -"V" ^^ «

facte onlv^'T^t'"' ''ff f'"' ," ^^^ imagination feeds ontacts only. Jake is not looking after you properly. Ifs mvbelief he IS treating you to slow starvation
•• ^

Oh indeed-indeed," she broke in with vehemenceJake has had nothing to do with me lately I ha^rb e„

tT^terf^reT^"
"'' ^*""^' '"^ ""' "^^^ "^^"^ "^ good sens.S

do:;t\':s:nLw;r"''
'^^p^^-

'- ^'"^ *°- °^ °- ^^^^

Besides/^ she went on rather breathlessly, •'
ifs notJake s business to look ^fter me."

«,,!»,
V''"",!''* *^^* ""^^ '"'^'^t husbands were for," said Capperwith his whmisical smile. " Ifs a fool policy, anyway toTea e

LTroVthSiact"^
'''-'"' ^"'^ ^'"'-^-*' '-i' "^^-

Her hands clasped his arm almost unconsciously. "
Please

i;r?^'e"ofd4r ''""" "' ^«^ ""'' J^^ '
" ^'^^ b^eged,

gone ? " he asked.
you going to do when Bunny is
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' You are really going to lake him

asked Capper, with a

Her face paled again,
away ? " she said.
" To-morrow," said Capper.

Jt'/"'7^^ ^^\ ^^^^ '^"'^ ^ g^^ture that was piteous;
she said nothmg whatever.

t">.<^"us ,

Capper turned aside.
"
Maybe you'll take up house-

keeping, he sa.d practically. " If f dare to venture up^n
the suggestion, you would make a charming hostess

"
She was silent still.

He glanced at her. " Say, Mrs, Bolton," he said, "
I guessyou II tlunk mc several kinds of a nuisance

; but your husband
has offered me his hospitality for to-night. And I-well Ihave accepted U provisionally, that is, on the condition tha
lie can supply me with a hostess."

she^tilr''-
V*

T*"™
*"

^l^""^
"^''"^y- " B"' I ^1<=«P here

!

"

staid tant m7."
""* '° ^'"^^^ =^' '>^"'^' '" "- ^-nX

" Isn't the nurse in attendance ?

touch of sharpness.
" Oh, of course," she answered. " But—but "

.Alaa"dSnt" '" *'' "'^'* '°" ^'" e<="^^^"y -" X- ?

"

Capper's hand patted her shoulder again, paternaUv ad-monishingy. "Guess he could spare ytu for^o-„iS• he

toseeyou sure'!''"'^'P"''*'=°™^'°'»«
' J=^ke will be pleased

" wfi'^'f^- .

" ^* *'"'* home to me," she said.

ThThnl Li ^fS^'-
" ^"^ y°"'' husband's house ?

"

him • r
'^"'""^ fushed up over her face. She turned fromhm. Come and see Bunny !" she said.

,^n,LThT^^ !u^''
^^^ '^°°'^ ^'""'^ '" *he music-room,

Sh^i^irfoTheTp" "'"'°" ^'' ''-' ''''' '''"'^'

Capper was occupied with Bunny. The nurse had returnedand she was not needed. The certainty of this was upon h2'ad ad weight pressing her down. Bunny's need of he? w^
remai!.°edrhfe.''"'^'

^'"' '''' ^P^^'^^'^'^' ^^ ^' ^hS

A step behind her! She turned swiftly.
Ah!

" Charlie .

He came to her
wickedness in lus

a smile on his swarthy face, a gleam of
eyes. He took the hands that ahnost
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involuntarily she stretched to hinx. " You summoned me ! "

4|s^?rte^,:3S^>'^"c=t--^

j^s s^t^tj^:^sr?^-ir -;^her sendmg a curious, half-reluctant thrill through her ow,She looked mto his face of raockine subtleties \Vrwasn't thinking of you, Charlie " she said •Twt fi,- ,

of ^yself, hatifg th'e 'ile befor^'mShig ev rSf'"^

a SaVen".r*^t*'''
"'''''"'''' ''' ^^^ ^P^-l> was att like

carSS'St camtfT'^
P^^^'°"^*^'^' ^' °- S-'^^'^' "'"

quSerilr'" No on'/
'^^^'^ "'''^'- "'^'' "P^ ^^^« ^"ddenlyqmermg. No one-not even you-can help me now," she

vn!!
^
n.

^'^ !*^°?^'" ^= answered instantly. " I can helnyou. It's just what I'm here for."
^

She glanced at him again. " As a friend, Charlie '" she slid

sKrt^fss ri^rsy;:.-sr
c?: JoutlJmfp^?rsaiS"'

'°'^'"^ '^'"^ ^^""^ '^^ "
"^

He did not lift his head. " I can't keep you out of the

hmgm bondage to a man you loathe. You will have to trS"me-to a certam extent. Do you trust me ?
"

I don t know." Her voice was low, quivering with an
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She controlled her agitation ^vith an effort. " Oh don'tpay with me. Charlie
!
" she besought him. " Don^youTee

I m cornered-desperate ? Of course I will trust tou^°He looked up at her with a wry lift of one eyebrow "
Bein^a caso of Needs must •," he observed dryly.

^"
Wdl mv dea?prl, the case is simple enough. You are ready to 1 ust mcbecause you must. No one else is under the same oSionLvcryone else-the worthy cow-puncher included-knowsrvfascmatuig reputation. D'sapptW with me for a week or so-well run away and hide-and all charitably-minded folks

htvine thus made such .toncmmi (or past ofl.nees asS

MHlp.'"'
'^° °™ '•"" ""* '"'""S 'l™ P'»s«i 10

'Ssrr-=fh":^r„rf-^-'

arroSntty'td^'sSde^^b'
'^^' ''''' '=°'^<* "^ P--d -

made TV^;
siiddenly her eyes were full of tears Shemade a movement to withdraw her hands.
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" Oh, Charlie," she said, in a broken, passionate whisper

" if I were only free !

"

He raised his head on the instant. " But you can be
free. I am offering you freedom. A little courage, a little

confidence
! Can't you faco it with me ? Are you afraid ?

"

His vc=ce was eagei, his eyes were shining and boyishly
persuasive. His hands still clasped hers with a pressure so
vital and insistent that she felt impelled to suffer it.

She shook her head. " No, Charlie. It isn't that. But—
but—my promise !

"

" Oh, what of that ? " he said impetuously. " A promise
made under compulsion is no bond at all. Vou can't keep
it and yet be true to yourself. The mistake lay in making
it. But to stick to it would be worse than madness. Listen,
Maud ! You must listen ! Your marriage is an abomination]
and you must rid youi.=i.lf of it, whatever the cost. I can
see—I have seen all along—that it is an absolute violation of

your whole nature. You shrink from the man. I believe in

your soul you abhor him. You did it on impulse. He knows
that. And you have repented ever since. Your heart was
never in it. I think I know where your heart is

"—his voice
suddenly softened, and his hands began subtly to draw her
back to him. "But we won't discuss that now. It isn't

the time. I am concerned only to deliver you. And I am
offering you such deliverance as you can accept, a deliverance
that you can safely contemplate without shrinking. The
publicity of the thing need never touch you personally. You
can live in seclusion till it is all forgotten. Maud, my Maud,
won't you—can't you—trust an old friend ? " His hands
were drawing her closer. His dark face, aglow with the
ardour of his quest, was close to hers. " You want to be
free," he urged. " And—my darling—I want you free, I

want you free !

"

His voice throbbed into silence. He was drawing her—
drawing her. In another moment he would have had her
in his arms ; but she held back from him with quivering,
desperate strength. " No, Charlie ! No !

" she said gaspingly.
He released her hands at once, and abruptly. With a

species of royal indifference curiously characteristic of him,
he veiled his ardour. " It is for you to choose," he said. "

I

don't take, I offer." Then, as she covered her face, he

softened again, took her suddenly, very lightly, by the
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shoulders. " Have I gone too far, Queen of the Roses ' "
he whispered. " Ye* he wiU go further still. It is that
that I want to save you from. Vou must forgive me sweet
if I seem too anxious. I am hard pressed myself. 'l want
you badly enough, it's true. But that isn't my main reason
for urging this. If you had married a man you ca.cu for
1 could have borne it. But this—this is intolerable. There i

I have done. Only remember, that I am ready—I am always
ready. I shall wait for you by day and by night. Sooner
or later—sooner or later, I know vou will come. Don't be
afraid to come, Queen Maud ! I will be to you whatever you
OTsh always. I only ask to serve you."
Rapidly he uttered the low words, still holding her with

a touch that was scarcely perceptible, but of which she was
so vividly conscious that she quivered from liead to foot
every nerve stretched and vibrant, burningly alive chafinK
to respond. °

The wild impulse to yield herself to his arms, casting awav
all shackles, was for the moment almost overpowering Her
spirit leapt to the call of his, beating fiercely for freedom like
a caged bird viewing its mate in the open sky. How she
restrained it she knew not. Perhaps it was fear, perhaps it
was that old, instinctive sense of fitness that had influenced
her long ago. But the moment passed, and she remained
motionless.

Saltash turned aside.

He betrayed no sign of disappointment. That also was
characteristic of him. He saw no defeat in failure He
regarded it only as victory postponed.
And his attitude said as much when, after a moment or

Uto he began to speak in a light and careless strain of matters
inditterent to them both. If he had not squarely hit his
mark, he was not far therefrom, and with that he was content
He knew her to be nearer to his level than she had ever been
before. The Maud of old days would have viewed his
suggestion with the shrinking horror of a spirit that had
never known temptation. The Maud of to-day was different •

more human, more truly woman. She had suffered, and her
aainty pnde had ceased to uphold her. He had offered him-
self to her in the light of deUverer, and as such he believed he
would win her. The odds were at last in his favour
As for Jake, he might be formidable, but Saltash was no
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CHAPTER XXXVI

THE BOND

I %^5 .lit';?JS"r.'s?r -^ J--

H. «./^ Y''^
hopeful," said Capper.

'

latS tSL'uir"'
°" ^'^^ '^^^''°--

'-'^""S - upon Jake's

had been .m elgSdTdSltXlfh "' '" "^"^^^^ ^hopf

not desist from teLg ht so Ihe h' h^h",' ^"'^i^'
'^°""

Bunny tiU the morrow hn^chf; a ^^^ ''"' good-bye to

ments for leavirthe Castle .n^"^
"'''^' no definite arrange-

if she might not maL/./^' ? ^l""
^^^ ^^^ ^^^ wondering

her brothfr-sTojorn there
"'""^ '°^ *''='' """^ '^^^ -S^t o?

manner was soSat^ardpHT ^J°'"- ^^^ *^"«d his

had expected heTa^5herT£h"i^ ''T^^^
^^' ^ " ^'
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them thither to see. but at tha m^^. •. t

the most valuable animal we have sL-"^ "^^^ '^^'"6.

unfortunately. We've had a Inf nf \ v.1 ' ^ ""*'" °^ "'^'^es.

He stretched a fondhng hand to Zl' ^'^ ^''"
muzzle. She laid her ears for^ ^ feature's

, nquinng
tongue came out and sof ly ?fckcd fir^t"hu'fi"'

'''" "^^' "^"^^

the wistful black face of heVSprfng '
""^'" ""'^ ^f'^"

I i£ rg"orm^o"ttrh"Ld' ''''^ '^ -''>-. doctor.

.he"dor/!iZeS"4- is^^z:svT' '^^ °-

ShadThe f^ilK taS-kt^^^^^^
^^ ^e^^

Reckon we'd better go in and ^T '"'''"'* '" *>« ^n^^ls.
They went in The .nrin^ .^

,

1°"' '"PP^""'" he said.

itabn^ef shol'tha^itt'erelaSfelr ''"'"^' ^"^ ^^^
in the orchard the bkckbfrds wp- •"'^'.'*^y^''- ^°^
chorus that seemed to fill al th/w^.^'"^- 1" ^ ^°"derful
scents that rose from the ra n steeoed t^'i'^''

'^"'•'=- ^''^

wondrous fragrance that hnM= k P ^^^^^ ^^'"6 °i that
magic of SpriS^

^°''^' **•" ^'"^^^ spellbound in the
From somewhere near the ooen Fr»r,.i, • ^

came the breath of violets andfrnm rf.^
^'""^"^ 'here

subtly mingUng with it L f. ^ ^"'^ ^"'"'her away,
and iLiouf fro'mTe d^ sw^'^ar^J

"^''™' ^" -'
A wonderful season," said Capper,

.lake smiled somewhat crimlu "a o*
The meal was of th» siSft' . ^f°™y May," he said.

>er best gown of WacS en He'r Y ^^•^- Lovelace in

pursed look of peculiar sevediv Z/a"^^ '^" ^°^« *
still, at the end of the tiblelave'hi '^' ^"'^ P^« ^"^
which called forth a ve^ grimnesponse'

"""""^' ^''^'"^^

toStr^EftrcoSralior SeSd"? f^P*

his spurs whenever he moved ^'^^ ^''^ '=""'' °f
Capper was very gentle with her. full of kindly consideration.

15
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T^ere were no difficult pauses. To a casual observer ther,would have been no evidence of strain. Only toThe -frlsittmg there at her husband's table, a stranger wa^ ialn?^,^
.nsupportable. She did not know how she '=^6 th oudthe meal, nor was she aware of eating anvthinT When iwas over at last, she was thankful to rise and go

^' "

She took refuge upstairs in the room that had been Bunnv'sstanding there in darkness, striving with hersrlf fi,?h7
desperately f.r composure. '

What w'as expeS of 5 r "hedjd not know, whether to go or to remain The impulse togo strongly urged her, but she held it back. There was ,h°morrow to be thought of, the morrow to b^ faced andhad a feehng-a dreadful, growing suspicion-that T k.was dravvmg to the end of his patience. Tt that hetdwS u:^th^:"'
",'°°'^ • "-^y ''^ -^-^d to be waitS

Tm H i^ an iron determmation that no action of herscould baulk. She felt that if she fled from him to-niuhshe would never dare to face him again.
*' '

The thought of Charlie arose within her ; Charlie carti^ssdebonair gay of soul. He had offered he. las p^oSShould she go to him-even now } Could she ? Beared e>

so well S^™ '^''''^''- ^''"^ ^''- She knew CharLso well. She was sure he would be chivalrous She was

w^s it wortr
"""^ "P°" ''™- «"* ''^ Prot"e^ion-wh::

ofrmt^Ut,'Sr h^VS^a^^^^ 1^"^™"^^ ^=

No trammil^ nf • r"''?
""^"^ *™^* °^^'- « °^^^ moused

Straight for Lnr''''^^'°"
^°"''* ^°^^ l^™- He would go

£i5^^t^trr:^S-^.jsXe^
tn?ng%T:p to« h'''.

''' ''"^"^'^ aU overand

terrmed Tn.rv h
^'^ ^".''. "°"'=^^'^ ''^side it. She was

MetdlTZ:^^'T"'''^- "^^ °wn wickednessmgntened her. so that she could not even pray for haloShe knew not which way to turn
^'

st^'Tftlidv ^nTf
?'^'

' l^r '^''^ ^^ ^ ^tep upon thestair, a steady,_quiet step. A hand pushed open the door.
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"Say. Maud, are you here ? " Jake said

Capper lias (,'onc back " he sii.l
'" u u .

any longer."
'^' ""^ wouldn't stay

that startled her to a tratrir ar(i>i(,. vi
wild dismav. "Dr Cw, e, ^,„n ,

' ,^''f
^P^ang up in

spending the niK'ht l""'^""' '
'"' ^''°"Sht he was

I wirSh™ r-^oSiiS;'"- a:d''^i:^-7'^"''-
«« -«>

hospitality."
goo^mght, and thank you for your

-Maud stood still, her hands at licrtl.m.f i- .t.
she was too electrified for s, e^h The,,

"^

'''"'"r^"'
furious resentn,ent-camc to her 'id

""ger-bitter.

voice VtXd^Trfirb'rfuiiV *'^'"- ^'-^ -"' »>-

that must have reLhed'hSXttto'oT""''' ^•"'°"^"'^=

w,.s cu5"a d co°o"; "'hfs^X"r V=^'^
J="^«- «- v°-

of indignation or cons rXt • I tver 'n'
r/""' '^^''^"-

Je^ irS tttaTSlTayXt" '^^ ^'"^ ^*-"'"«
made it, he came forward in nh assurance. As he
ratde of his matchtTas ^e'drew irfoV"^'

''"' ''^'' ^"^

a 2cra°n/uglS'le'^oft;^'"'=Hl'^ '"''^'^'^'y ^'^^^
piece. All the blood in hi f''\"n'i'es upon the mantel-
at her throat She had not L^^'^f

'° !>« throbbing

;veeks. She had never ttn-^onJ^^C T^JZ IZ

and f^o.^he^eJ'tlet'"sere^t;rr^e1 Sr^^'^iiav-ender. The lattice-window -- -
"^ ^ ^^^^^^ ^^'^^ "f

from far
wide to the night, and

i5*

to a
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low chair by the bed. " Sit down I

" he said. "
There',

something I 've got to say to you.

"

She looked at him with hunted eyes. She thought hi,
face was very Rnrn, but the dim flickering light threw ItranReshadows upon it, baffling her.

^
He came to her as she still remained upon her feet took

her between liis hands, and held her so, facing him
'' Say now," he s.iid, and a hint of half-coaxing kindlin.s^

softened the measured resolution of his speech, " where s thesense of fiBhting when you know you can't win ' You're
not a very good loser, my girl. But I reckon it's just awoman s way. I won't be hard on you on that account "

She drew back from him swiftly, with the old, instinctive
slirmkmg from the man's overwhelming force of personality

__
Oh, need we talk abouL that now ? " she said hurriedly

I-there is still Bunny to think of. It is his last niKhtand—and—and " ^

She broke off with a sound half-choked that was almt^t a
cry For Jake's hands were holding her, drawing her, com-
pelling her. She realized that in another moment she would
be in his arms. She set her quivering hands against his
shoulders, pushing him from her with all her strength.
He set her free then, with a gesture half-contemptuous
bo It s to be the same old fool game to the bitter end is it

' ''

he asked, and she caught in his voice a new note as of ancer
barely held in check. " Well, I reckon it's up to you to m^e
good sooner or later. It was not my intention to hold you
down to that bargain of ours ; but if you must have it you
shall. I want to know when you propose to make good."
She shrank away from him in quivering disgust " Oh

never, never !
" she said.

The words rushed out almost against her will and the
moment they were uttered she wished them back. For Jake's
eyes leapt into sudden furious flame, such flame as seemed to
scorch her from head to foot. He did not speak at once but
stood looking at her, looking at her, while the awful seconds
crept away.
At last. " It's rather—rash of you to put it that way"

he said, and there was a faintly humorous sound in his voice
as though he restrained a laugh. " So you're not—a woman
of your word, after all? That's queer—damn' queer I

could have sworn you were:

"
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JiS"* »"« hand, hard together in a desperate effort at

u«uJkI? .
^^' ^'^*- »*>« *^^ Piteously, " it isn't myhult that we're not made of the same stuff, indeed-indeed^

\ ou-you wouldn't ask the impossible of me ?
''

drawl [h^.tJVn**'** ^^'- ""I "°^ *"> *P°''« '" 'he old. soft

Son 'Xt L, r "**" ** * '='°"'^ '" unwavering deter^ina-
I'on. But has it never occurred to you that I micht leaveasking and just—take ?

" ""b"i iea\ c

his eyes lere ^ a I'd h°,T'P"" '" "^^"^ •''«^"'^' "• A.kI

Ic^k
"'''°' ^"^^'^'^ '"'" which she dared not

" Now listen to me I
" he suddenly said. " There's been

un.'^»h°
'^1 ^°?.''"« '»'-°«nd-more than enough I'vepuup wth It so far, but there's a limit to everythini; Thrtime

husband VVe may not be over well suited to one anotheras you have pointed out. But the bond exists and wXve

roof .nH fi f -l T '
''''y "^^^^ ""'J^'' V^^^ husband'srod^and fill your nghtful place by my side. Is that under!

thfhDTaU.mnl' i*" "'T' ^''''''°"- «"'• M^ud. white to

he h^H nl
?P'^' "° '^^''y- ^'"•' ''="» 'nade her appeal, and

furtJerr^tanl w"-m!.''= ^T' ^'*" ^"^"^ intuition that

Thadte ?n t^r '^ *""
'""i"''-

^''^ ''^^ ^''^'^•^d all, and

wLt^ hv » f
that moment she saw her life a heap of ruins,

four^nSsdl ttTh*Ti""P".' *''"' '•^'l ^""«^d to the

vtlrft to her M M • ''^'^/T
'"^'^ P'''-'<='°"^- And nothing

Onlv out 0/ tJ! ""^"^ ''"'"'= '^""''^ "" >"= hers again.

th.W . ^ • f """"""e ruins there presently arose one

SZn^X:^'^!,-}''^' ^^ ^° fl°"'i^h in the midst o

SaL^to f?if. ^u
"™^!=' "^ ^ '"'^"^ unshackled passion

fruTwhen tSEh u
^ ""«'f "'S*"'' '^^^^y *" ^'^^ '»« «vil»iut wnen time should have made it ripe

The seed of it had been sown by Saltash The tronir;,

^w«'re tl^M ''h
^°«^' °V^^ ^'^'-- The nourishiTg^f

END OF PART I



PART 11

THE RACE

CHAPTER I

HUSKS

r~^ HOPS the setter was puzzled.V^ He had been following his mistress about in his faithful

r/,,!
'°P' 5';™ "f^

''""^'^t mind the coming of !S wt
the adv nt o? th

'' ^°^- ^"' '* "^"^ evident' thatTo Maul

of dread
°"' ''''' ^ '"*"''" °^ ^"''''=*y' «^«» ^'«'

A great restlessness possessed her, and Choos in con,.quence was uneasy also. He had conceived a vast affec?^n
'

^^mZLT"''''' ""* ""^ '" ^"'"'= fashion vaguymingled with pitymg concern. She had a disconcertin/«iv

a fe'^nTtL't" PT'*' "!"" ""'^ ^''^^^ -ight see and he !a feeling that such consolation as he was able to proffer though

sTn V:tTt- T\
""''-'' "'*''^<^*'-^ '^l-' to the occa

Lr smils wlV . *
""''^'^ '''''""^'y ^"P^'*^^^- and ^v^n

sadn^ :?Sr'"^ *°°- '^''°P^ ""'^^ -"--d -- «>'

of siLSi?* 1^' '"
'T-

^''^ garden with a great handful

PUtTn an oM J
"'^' * glorious, sunny morning and she had

fhesea shorif
^""-bonn.t that had done duty down onthe sea-shore m previo^-s summers to protect her frc

230
e glare
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She was holding the flowers up to her face as she mounted the
steps to the parlour, and such was her absorption that she did
not notice what Chops, following close behind, perceived on
tie instant—the strong, square figure of her husband waitingm the entrance of the glass door.
She was actually within touch of him before she was aware

of his presence, and then with a great start she lowered her
flowers, while over her face there came a look that was like the
sudden donning of a mask.

" I thought you had gone," she said.
" Not quite," said Jake.
He. bent slightly as she entered, stretched out a hand, took

her by the chin, and kissed her mask-like face.
She endured his action with the most complete show of

indifference, neither returning nor avoiding his caress. A
faint, faint tinge of colour showtd in her cheeks as with
scarcely a pause she passed on into the room ; that was all

It IS getting late," she observed. "I think you had
better go.

^

Jake's eyes, red-brown and shining, followed her with a
masterful expression as she moved to the table and laid down
her flowers, marking the quetnly bend of her neck, the cold
majesty of her pose.

He said nothing for the moment, merely took his pipe out
of his pocket, and began to fill it.

Maud went to the sideboard for a vase. Her movements
were very measured, very stately. She did not so much as
glance towards the man who watched her. The old quick
nervousness of manner had gone utterly from her. She was
like a marble statue endued with a certain icy animation.

'You don't look exactly—excited," remarked Jake, as he
hnally stuck his pipe into his mouth.
She smiled, a cold, aloof smile, saying nothing.
He lighted his pipe, his eyes still upon her. " Say, Maud "

he said, between the puffs, " why don't you come too ?
"

She raised her beautiful brows a little at the question and
shghtly shrugged her shoulders.

" You don't want to ? " pursued Jake.
Her blue eyes met his for a single instant. They were dark and

remote as a deep mountain tarn. " Not in the least ,
- she said.

He swung round with a jingle of spurs and came to the table
by which she stood.
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She had begun

What If I wish you t ; :ome ? " he said.The faint, cold smuj stiU drew her lipsalready to arrange her flowers.
^

Of couree your wish is law," she said.

" MauJl"tSr"' ''^- '^^"« - ^""'P' hand upon hers.

;^t^s^;o^----K-s
in hS'vol;^!''" whvr^!,t' ""V^r ^^ ^ '^'"t °f Pl<^ading

did not f' ""ileLy •

,

""'"..P.^^ '=°'"P°^"^^ °f h-^ face

-^£11^^au'-—7air - -
" Do you tWnt?n'f

^""°'" '*'' "1?"*'' ^"-^ '^id it °n t^ table

•
£ud:""raiS'aLdt^' "°* ^'"'^^ but with firmness.

best of me ?
''
^ ^ *^^ "^ ^ ^ ""' ^nd make the

^s^;rss^tnoo?-s^^s
a^ds^X^X'Tderh-

;iV^'''^'
^'^^ '^^^>^"«

cold alSs?"'
'"°" """^^ y- --^'" ^^^ -d, in a tone of

•O^^
don't care!;- said Jake, with sudden vehemenceOn my soul, I sometimes think to myself that if you treatedShepj^jd as you treat me, he had som?reason forSing^ou

she^dJn w''^'-''"!r'*^ '^"T'y ** *h^ '°^eh allusion but

b^'a^ciiLcel-'
J^^-

" ^""^ "^^ ^°" ^^« '^ *° Pl-<= -
A slight tremor went through her. " I give you submission-

obedience," she said. "You have-all thatyoumar^Xlfor."
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.. I'l?*^®
^\ " **"** ^^^- His voice was suddenly ironical.

yui my girl you know a mighty lot about that, don't you ?And have I also your confidence, your goodwill, your—friend-

Her eyes flashed him a look of swift protest. " Thev were
not a part of the bargain," she said.

^neywere

" Damn the bargain I
" said Jake, with force. ' If I didn't

want them, what did I want ?
"

notWn
^^^ comprehended him and felt again. She said

He held her by the shoulders and gave her a sharp shake
as It to brmg her to her senses.

" P'raps you think I'm brutal," he said. " But you treatme as I wouldn't treat any brute in creation. Why do you
never speak to me ? Why do you never kiss me ? On my
oath, you starve me of all that's good in life and yet expect me
to remam civilized."

She made no attempt to free herself, nor did she utter
remonstrance of any kind. If the grip of his hands hurt her,
she did not show it. She stood in utter silence.
blowly Jake's hold relaxed, the fierceness went out of it

his brows
^ ^^"^"""^^ watching her, a deep frown between

"

i"^"",;*
seem able to get hold of you somehow." he said at

length. And yet it ain't for want of trying. Say, Maud

cominJp" w .n^''^"*
*° "^ *'" ^ ^'*' "°^ the httle chap iscoming? Hellnotice, sure, if you're not. Guess we don't

eitner of us want him pestering around with questions
"

vni.» i/^ ^. IP^"^* °^ half-grudging persuasion in his
\oice. He held her as though at the faintest sign of en-
couragement he would have drawn her into his arms

W,>hl. r^ made no such sign. She stood motionless.
Without looking at him she spoke.
"I can't pretend to love you. You see— I don't

"

m,t !?^^\t*?^ gesture-such a gesture as a" man mightmake if stabbed in the back. A very bitter look came tato

c^.f^^^J ,-, ^?^ ^ " ^" ^^'' *P'"' 'ooJ^ed gibing forth. Thev
glittered like the red flare of a torch.

'

slnl^' A^^l: ,?y
^'''" ^^ ^'^^' ^"^ his voice was soft and

Sof"^;^''''
'^'*'°"* ''"""°"- "^'^"

' ^°"«r
"^

With the words he let her go. took up his pipe from the table.
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and left her. Mutely she watched him go. Then asthesounH

bu^n^h''T "^'^ ^^^y- '^^'^ °» her kne« by thefaUe

sorfeS„':rforaU'';.!s°?^^^^^^

visitor for whom such loving preparations had£ mad

CHAPTER II

THE POISON-PLANT

THE Wheels of the dog-cart clattered back over the

..hn A "k"^ Pf'u^ °* ^^^ y^^<^' ^"<1 a wild whoop of welcomeechoed hrough the place. A small, boyish figure leapt im

"Hullo, Maud ! Hullo, Maud !
" cried Bunny

he?" ThffhJ"' r"'
the less ardently, hugged and kissed

I', ^. ^ ^"^ "°' ^^^" ^^"^h other for three monthsMaud s greeting was quite inaudible ; she could only holdhim passionately close, feeling the abounding activity of h^hght young frame, and realizing with a great throb of rejokin

made whole
''" '''°"^''' '''^''^- ^"^"^ ^ad beef

; I say, isn-t it fine ? " the boy cried eagerly. '
I've beendoing gymnastics and physical exercises to ai^y amount I

lake'sTin^t; 't"'^ "^^P"^^. ^^^ ' "^^ Te^ to"ride

fin^KT WttfinT;
"^"' ^°"- J^^ ' «'•• '-•' ''

Jheri!?'hi!l™l^
""'"

•'°™i''' e^'"e at him fondly ere she

he wf, tliw th \T'!;- u"" ^^' ^^^ ^«6ht and thin, but

aboThfi r.
" ''"^'^, ''*°"Sht possible. The deep hoilowsabout his eyes were far less marked than before, though his

Z^LTJT '^u '"t"".' ^^'^P °* ^"««™g which hadalways made him older than his years

h.^^ f^e
her another hearty hug. " I'm as fit as a fiddle,"he declared But I still have to do four hours flat on ha

floor every day. I told Jake I wasn't going to do it any more
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Lut he swears he'U tie me down to the table-legs if I don't
You re a sport, aren't you, Jake ?

"

He left his sister abruptly to attach himself to Jake, whose
threats of violence were plainly a huge attraction to his
Doyisn muid.

Jake thrust an arm about the narrow shoulders " We've
got to make a man of you somehow, my son," he said. " And
fr.r'Tnli;'

"^"^ emphatic about keeping up the treatment
lor another six weeks.

wiZh!:
'^^ ^^^"

V"**
^'"^ S°^S *° «=h°°l'" said Bunny,

with the assurance of a man who holds the ruling of his own
tI l"if J''"^ ' Fairharbour College up on the hill, Jake.
That 11 ao for me. And I'U be a weekly t harder, and you'll
take me to races on Saturdays."

^

But Jake shook his head. " Not at your time of life,young feller. No, when you go to school you'll stay thereYou ve got to make up for lost time. P'raps in the holidays
vve 11 see. But I make no rash promises. Now, Mrs. Be ton
what about tea ?

Tliey went within to the meal prepared in the sunny
parlour with its door thrown open to the garden
They sat at the table. Bunny alert, exci' ,d, radiant Jake

,?r.^M"'^i"''"'^'"*'
•'^sto^^ing h« e^C ^e attention uponhim Maud very quiet and reserved, I watching the boy

mome^^^^
"^ affection that sea .ly left him for a

He had so much to teU them of this treatment and of
hat, how at the beginning of things he had found it so hard

to bear, and how the doctors had helped him through.
fhey were so awfully decent." he said. " There wasone of em—Dr. Wyndham—who was no ent' of a swell He

T..l°fT\ *'"'=^, ^ '^"''^ '"^^ P"t "« through the most
ghastly drill that rolled me out quite flat. He made me think
ot you, Jake. He was such a chap for getting his own way.Somehow. I never could get ratty with him, though I used todread the sight of him for ever so long. He soon got toknow ,t, and he'd si_t down by my side, and talk in a reassuring
sort of way till he'd worked me up to it. He seemed to havfno end of time to waste, and yet he was always ready

; used
to come ,n with his hands in his pockets and a funny smileon his face, and send the nurse packing because he knew IHated anyone looking on. I got to Uke him no end You'd
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Jake, pass up his cup I

' ^ "°'
' ^ '*'" "'^^''^^ i".

)tou have heard from him " said Takp ,n tu^ r
making a casual statement ''

' ""^ *°"^ °^ ""-'

you know where he is," she said
"^'^'"'Se- I expect

He is m town," said Jake

Bu.s/'n.i'.'hS.srf£Lr .TEE'-:
""
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j^key is good enough." Jake spoke with something of a

Bunny was all eagerness. " The Albatross ! Wasn't hethe chap you were forcing into the water that day ^u firs?spoke to us ? Yes, I remember him. of course^a^beaSWho s up, Jake ? Isn't he any good '
" ^"

" I wanted Vickers to ride him " Takp <ioiA •< tr.- u
.raining. But he has Just broS'his^thUb'confotdShat leaves it to Dick Stevens, and I don't eel jus" surHf
"""• "^r^J^^^l^ ^•^. not like ^^^.

-any more than
The animals haven't the same faith in him
I nave.

mi^lf°*
"P. ^'°'" *''° *^'''<' '^ •>« spoke, and went to the

s^rj^ura/r ^ "^'^'- ^"""^ ^''^' ''-" "^^ t« -d

.ail^^^'l^i/bTin^ttLy •"' ^'^ '''"" "^'' ^°"'" •"''

got_another two hours' floor-drill befL'yo/ You ^^^^d
Bunny's face fell. ' Oh, damn it, Jake I Not to-nieht 1

"
Jakes haj^d shot forth and grasped his sho,Sder.^wLtaught you to say that ? " he demanded.

Cl'rSn does
"" '

'°"'' '"°"- ^^^ °' ^^"-^ -V "

savvy '° r£"ir'rt-^"''%^'^'^; ",^"* y"''« ""t to-ovvy
.

i mean it. It am t a mite clever, mv son It'sbeastly ugly. And you-you've got to be a^enUeman ifyou do live under the roof of a bounder. Now.^youTLd
and'i Tar. °'''

t'^
'"^'^'^

'
^ *^ know if^;ou^do^t

£d a^/?T *^ .?T? ^^y *°°- Take him'^upsta^

Siin to'bedP'
'°"' '^'^^"^ ''^^^"' ""<J-- •>- and

He would
red face

"but
bit afraid of you. See '

sotfS'/"'' *^! "l^^^ '™"« that once had been

1^»U !. ^ ^^ frequent, lighted his face. " That's rieht

h!v! Hi, j;"" ^" "° ^'^ t° l^^'" he said. ' But I ^n'thave It saad that you were brought up in a stable ^^^1
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won't have you hanging around with the boys in the yardeither. Our language is not your language, and yo-i re not

tLTbi'Js to^^rf^!^"^ '° '^- '^^y
'

'
" ^^''^WZZ

de?^ted'*"""''
* '^"'^'^ ""' "P°" ^"""y'^ «''°"Wer. and

hii?""-L'sa?
'°""^ '" *''"'^- " '"'^"''^ *'''= ""^"er nith

She sat with her face to the window, her eves fixed unseeingly upon the sunht garden. ' Nothing that I know ,"fshe said, without moving. '

Bunny came to her side. " But AfanH ,,» ,=„'f „i
like that

; at least, he used not to be.'
' ""'"'^

' Like what } " she said.
Bunny was looking at her hard. " Vou used not to b,.like this either." he said. " Whafs happened to Jou both > "

She gave herself a sharp shake-it was almo=t like a shuddersuppressed-and came out of her reverie. She met Bunnvquestioning eyes with a smile ^ '

suspSu?rTty;i"°r^'"^
has happened. Don't look sosuspicious! There Come and let me look at you i Dcyou know, I hardly know you ? You seem so young •

Bunny pushed an arm about her neck, and gave the kissfor which she yearned. " You look years older than youdid, he said, with brotherly candour. "
I thought von dget on like a house on fire when you hadn't m.T^oLZnbut you look more down in the mouth than ever

"

him '^t!"*
"""^ ^1"^ ^°' y°"'" ^^^ ^vhispered,' clinging tohim. I ve missed you—horribly, dear "

"I thought you would." said Bunny with complacence
I missed you too at first. When they gave me that beistlvmassage, I used to howl for you " ^

fasier^
" "" *'''"''^ ^^^ ' " '^' """"""red. holding him

sturk'tnr^""'^'!^^
'''"•".'^'^ ^"""y- " I shouldn't havestuck to It If you d been there. As it was-well, I couldn't

help myself. But they were awfully kind too. No o"ever pitched into me for behaving badly. They all seemed
to take It for granted that I should. And when I be™n
to get better, they were so jolly encouraging, But I'd ratherbe flogged every day for a year," ended Bunn^, " Than gothrough it all again.

^ *
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S^:
"^

r^r^^^",'* ^t"™' '^ -0"'d be so bad,No. Cappers a deep one. He
I laughr -'-'-

«39

be so bad," said Maud.
i,

didn't tell me either

has fulTy justified "t'he°m;an?"^H^'""^;
J' ^** ^^^ ^^e end

?sapS-ri^:^^S5iS'

the sTrvant^'at the 'Inchor -^ fdo'Jf tT''^'''
^'"^ °*

She was looking rather worried the ?. .
""''" " ^"'^"«-

she didn't tell me anythinrexcent ti./*
"' ^'^ '""*• ^"^

They always are'S's:m7;eopTe ''""slidT?;'"".. ,suppose Jake is quite prosperous, is he '•• '^"' ^"""y- 'I

Oh. quite, I think," she said in surorisp ' n*he .s Charlie's paid man. Why do ^ou asT""^' °' '°''"*'-

..'S^-^l^^^lJ^rf-'S^jLir;^:-"--^

JSette^rtli^X'^^^ted^^aK^^
room. Down in the trTimW fi w u"!*^

'"'"' *° her own
solitary horseman was rTdTn^a

1''''°^ '^' °^^hard a
that fought savagely aLns 1, „T"^' ""''^"^'^ ^n™al
conceivable artificetun eat 5im Sh7'

''"^'"^ "^ '""'^y

ment-window and watched the^inJ, i

P^'"'^^ «' the case-

caim assurance, his inSestreSh '"''"''''*
J^^ "^^"'^

self-assertion. And, as she watrhln °tf"/P°''=' *"' ™*hless
she nourished in he; heart opened

tsfirs^^^ *''"f
^''^

and bloomed in rank DrofusiZm /°"°"°"' ^o^^e"
ntensity that the "aZd would w?n^ft' "''a^nVth'^^i!^Bolton would be killed. ^' ^"° *hat Jake

CHAPTER III

CONHDENCES

THREE days after Bunny's return Ma„H ^r„ v.-down in the doe-cart nn^ a/*
°™^^ ^im

mother. She herself vvm^H n„f
.^^'emoon to see their

She had never enteral i??ncethaTbht° T ''"'^''"^ ""'^^
When She had thrown ^^Xnl^^^l^^^'^^
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even Ihou.h Jake hi "sei%^«"effo fct^ hfr" 'shl'^Hbecome fretful and irritable, and was to a cert^ m.«
"^

vexed with Maud, who had not aDDwentlt ^^^u^^"""
of her opportunities. There wls^Kn^g'"?'! ac'tZthey were drifting further and further aoa^ anH ^ u

'

Now tha?"i,S^^^'H\^T"" ^' &Sst*p.atrwow that Lord Saltash had quitted the scene Mr« Sf,^^^ i

took no further interest in her daughter^ dL«'^''sT

only by Jake-s command that he went ^ Maud w^'a H^t
surpnsed to find that he was developing a scr^putous reSfor Jakes wishes. She drove the dogfcart into fh« iTli

The day was sultry with a brooding heat. The sea lavwrapped m mist like a steaming sheet of molten lead ThSwas no sound of waves
; only now and then the waUing c,^

?C K?^"^" ^°^^^^ ^"'"^^ the water, and sometimes therethrobbed upon the he^vy air the paddl^ of an un^en stealbeatmg through that sUent waste of greyne^.
bhe had no sunshade, and the glare was intense albeithe sun was veUed. Half-mechanically she tu^ed her steptowards the shelter in which-how long ^o^- Take hadmaae his astounding proposal of mLrilge She felt

Z^^^i'JtTheT''.f'^
^* ^^- '^^ clo^ weatJer S

n^ittT^atto' sl^p.
''' "" '^P ^^ '^«^-' ^^ ^h« -"

She dropped wearily down upon the seat, and leaned back
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the bathing-machines where a iTui/
' '""

I*""
^*""'»y »'

malcing merry. Now and then th."'^ "' P''"°'^ ^ere
funny man of the party reached her K f"'°"'

''°*'«' "^ «he
to disturb her. She was thankfur f

' .',' """^ *°° '»^ "^'^V
kept the people away "' '°'' ""^ attraction that

pafhr/ZcLi" srwrfSff,* r «'- ««-. sym.
it philosophically, with the wdom "]' ''"V'°"- ''"» he took

"-"V"^"
to clU at'the inevtr'

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

Half an hour crawled away thus in rf,„„K
the atmosphere grew impeLpt"blv tM i,

"PP^^^^n while
tmguishing the sun-rays^ darken^ ^ I ^''"' eradually ex-
a long rid|e rose with ghJit ^^h?'''

^^^ *°^''l- At length,
of waters\nd swept strewardsh!:"?' °" *''"' ^' ^'^^^
with a startling roar.

"°'*'^^''^'' ''""ting upon the beach
Maud started and opened her ev»c i

was on her feet, dismayed, irreLhfte On/ "'°'"'"* ^^^
ommous sky and sullen. glassrwaterioMh ^ t"" ** *''«

was imminent. Siie could n^t Tav in ^ *" ''^* * '*°™

Sitri^sr^p'^'-"--?-^^^^^^^^^

Ji:.yrhin^. ^JlieSSste-rl^n/r- ^^^ P-^"«
She .V. sure that in a'Jew n>ortsX^;e^KeTIS

with incredible rapidity
; it burlt in .h T^^^^ landwardl

A.great swirl of surf m hed un to th "'^f,' ^"'i
^"'°^ her.

reio. the^inky water, ^r.!Z^^l^'LTj^:^::^

tkeX^n^Jraf ktJff ;i-
1- «-i„g before it down

and sand, whipped up from the hi T'' "P ""''«'' her feet,
raced the tempest mScine^nr ft

'*"' "'""S her face. She

i6
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explosion that seemed to shatter the whole world For a•econd or two she was checked in her wild career. She felt
•tunned. Then in a sweeping torrent the rain was upon herand she stumbled towards the nearest doorway.

Before she reached it, however, a voice called to her astout figure came running forth with amazing lightness, ar.dtwo plump hands seized one of hers.

.
«,?""*J"; ""y ^'"' '=°'"* '" '

" Pelted a wheezy voiceWhy, what ever brought you out in such a storm ? Youook scared to death. Come and sit down in my back-parlour
behind the shop I It's all right, dearie, all right. Don't be

Gasping and unnerved, Maud tottered into the little shop
gropmg, clmging to her guide. The gloom without made
almost impenetrable darkness within. She had not the
faintest idea as to whither she was being led. But there was
no hesitation about her companion. She pressed her forward
till a glimmer of light revealed a window in a dingy little room
Deyond the shop, and here she deposited her with friendly
linnness upon a horsehair sofa, making her lean at^ainst a
cushion sewn with beads while she recovered her breath

Don't you be frightened any more, my dear I
" she admon-

?u., ?u X°." " ^"'*« ^^^- Trust the dear Lord for
tJiatl The wind and storm are only fulfilling His Will
Poor child you re all of a tremble ! There, let's take your
hat off I And I U get you a cup of tea, dear. You'll be
better then.

Tenderly she removed the hat, while Maud, panting and
spent, lay hmply against the cushion. Chops sat pressed
against her, his silken head on her knee.

•• Why look at him ! It's just as if he's trying to tell you
not to take on,

' said her rescuer. " There's a deal of so\i
n a dog, I always say. Now you know who I am, Mrs. Bolton,my dear, don t you? Youdon't feel as if you're taking shelter
with a stranger ?

" •> b

effort^""

^^~^'^- W"e'>t'" Maud said, speaking with an

" That's right, iny dear. I felt sure you'd remember me.Now wiU you be quite comfortable if I run into the kitchen and
make the tea? Or will you come along with me ? I often
think company is a good thing in a storm."
Maud was recovering herself. She sat up with something
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tea for me I "she «».vi •• i* r
°°" ' *'o"We to get any

shall be ve y ^ItcM But iS'^^h"' '""f
*°"' » °^"'

'

i"^s.^rs£--t£^?.srt^^r
"As'le^'dTJ?? T""

'^ '-- 'h-t sh^k'h hit
*'""'^'^

tha^t£ wSwa^'kTei'l T^' t^r'"'
"""^ '-'

am. pressing herI«^ """"^ ^'•^'^ '"'^' ""'' ^iridly

He wontL ust'V^rVwtt^sll: iS'? «^ "^^P'"*-

heS?^dtheV£'co^t^rtha^^^e^^°"''^-''>^--
her shyness. Very sudSv she l.t T^'u^ '^ °^"'^'^«

"But oh. rn> so tii^ed-C": tired! ••
"'"'""' P''^''"^'^-

She°^Ithcred h.rf
^'^^ bright compassionately.

ar^s afon^ W?^ h^es'rhuTc'Sild"^^^^^ J!"
^"^ '" ""

ing words from t.^e to thne Ihni
V"^ ''''''P*""e •'"'^^"

wept silently thereTywithThesheidinl "?;'•*"' ^"^ ^''^'
of relief car^e to her aching soul

'"^ °' ^"^'^ '"""^ ™«'«'>^e

that'' fc'wrieht' wL?
"'"^ ''^'^ """"'^ *'>«'" '• *he forgot

'orgot !he pX^ o7'^mVardTS::T^Vb,i^j '''''

Mrs. Wright at last "Wn„w ,^"°'' "°^- murmured

aspar. " You're very eood fn m» - iT u" "^P^"^"" "=''"gs to

It was enough foTs Wright '^L^'^'^P^'!.'' t'-^mulously.

ness^ ; It diin't bi'^e't t^'/trfSltet*",'"''-

i6»
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" riw •"'* ^'^ '^ """='' """^ **'^'^d «"«. I was wantingto step up and see you again ; but then I wasn't sure as Wh
^^r^jXtS""

'"''' *''°"^''* °^ >'°" °"- -"°»-r?n3

anK *'''^^^^'*-. "Life is horrible-horrible
I

••
she saidand there was a quiver of passion in the words.

'

th^t^A ?*"'• ^"S*"* •'^'^ l>er closer. "Maybe

No I Hon-r'
^°"'' "°* *'^'"e things just as you should

Bui thZ «"PP°se as <fs your fault. I wouldn't presume

timJ t '
"^^^^ ^""^ ^^y^ °* l°°king at things. And some:tunes when a girl is hurried into marrying, like you Ze

wha? t San?' I
bit taken aback wh^shf comeBrreXe

Tr^^L ^- ^"'^ " '^ ^l'^" ™»ybe that she gets a wrone

pack of children. Any woman can manage a man if she puts

?f on?r^
*° " '"*^ ^'" "''^ ^'' *he better for it. too Bu

A s^nt%h^
^'''

K '
whip-hand, and knows it, that's fatalA spoilt child soon becomes a tyrant

"

Ma!,HW
'" ''°

^'l!''*'
1' ^°^ ^'^ ''i"er the words came-

'^HeisnothinTH''.""'l'^''P.i"
^'' "«^ ««"d's shoulder;ne IS nothing but—a brute I

"Lord love us!" ejaculated Mrs. Wright And then

hL? *•• S^n't^ ""'l^^S^" *° --*h thfirl'fiS^ de^T A
^^^"- ''^*~t° you ? " she said. " Ah. dear,

ta^vU ^it '^^**> ^°'"e *° '^^PP^"' I ^°"der, when h

Sl2r ThZ"'
'' fr^ *\8ive him? No. don't shrirrk,

.^ A -.ii f * "°*'''"e to be ashamed of. Would you b^

tofhll^H- ^i'^V^^'i"^-
It is His gift. Aren't you going

TWnr H«™fv u
^

,
\^' ?'^' '^ ^° "^""-^ *he most wondfrfuL

vou r;jl ' ^A^ °*.*^' ""'" ^^^ ^'^'"g that wiU cling toyou. cry to you. depend on only you I

"

or sS.""^
^^^^"^^ '''°''°"^' ^^"^ ^^ "°* "" *" '''*'*

»n?*^„h?'''i®''*''''^"A'^;'^"°*'=^^^*°<="«s and soothe. "Iam nght, dear, am I ? " she asked softly.
And Maud's silence answered her

nJw'nftt""
^^"^ '^^^^ '"*^'^*' '^""ne which the loud

?™Ih c;h
' r^n was the only sound. Maud's tears had

ceased. She sat bowed upon th. old woman's breast, as
though she lacked the strength to lift herself.
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But presently, without movine she snnlfB <• t
am very wicked; but I donTLlIikSthat about'T {

thefactis-rvrn^SeTt'/altySa^ie^d^r?^^^^^
my heart belong to him An,l fLT™ 1

^ , ^ '^°" * '"

" My dear I ^My d"ar r-sl^m^l^ZT''T77'"
your husband, all the same Anii ; ^ ^"^ *"* «

Mrs Wright, that was not love," she said "or =.n,rfki

has S'ntr; .J:^e ^Jo'yratW^^tn .".f
""^

•obesure, Men don. kno^^jllSg; u^^^.V^^ry

v^;h'grltinV?rttts:''°?Lir'"« '°r' -^--^ ^p^-^^

v« T f,;,,!! i J
And I never suffered them Oh
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Maud made a gesture of weary indifference. " He didn't

drunk. He never drinks. Why, look at the man . p

w';?ne^d t '''V ""' "'y- °''' "^"-^ mc. dea^you Vwronged him. You ve wronged him cruelly. And thaf^

are.rdKte:'^^."'^ ''' °- *''*"^ ^'^y -'

orXSy fnS:d
''*^"'"^- ''"' "°* =^^ ''"^ -"--^.

she' sLd°''"'T 'f^u'" ^y''''".^' "'''''*^^^ "'^ *™« or not,"She said. I had begun even before that to know what

ir~'"'"i'' '"'i-u
^ ^'""^ ''™ "^'"g the most app^lnllanguage one day. That opened my eyes

" ^^"""S

mom^nla^nyTh£: ""'^ ' " ""'''' ""'' ^"^'>*- '-^''"^

mL^\w' "°,* *" '^\ }.
"^'^'-heard it accidentally. But

•'

Maud shivered again, " IVe never forgotten it. Sometimethe memory of it turns me nearly sick I

" sometimes

" Oh. dearie me I What a pity I What a oitv t A„a t,.

SfdTer'cLl'ek''"-- ^^«^^•T "^^^^ hand,"stroked her cheek. Poor little hurt princess ! " she said
If I could but open your eyes and show you how much truelove there ,s behind his roughness I You'U see U "me day

tir^d ^nH H '^f--
P'^^^^God some day quite soon I Your^i

ioS on An^T'' "°n '.'^r- ^"* **'^t'" e«t better as timegoes on. And if you'll take an old woman's advice you'll

rhrdrffrni?;'t^s?^'"°'»*"^-
^^'^ -y^eS

But Maud drew back sharply at the bare suggestion "
I

couldn't possibly tell him yet. 1-1 couldn't tdl anyone."

' YounTj^f H «°°''f
"* ^''

r'^ 'y^ °f """tl^^^'y wisdom,

I know"
'^'^"'""'-P^^^tly. she said. " I know, dear,

strJ^^A^°il
''"'"'

'^ y°u
'^'1'* ''""^

'
" Maud's voice wasstrangled She seemed to be striving for self-control

I do know. Very firmly Mrs. Wright made the asser
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tion "Just you listen a minute, dearie, and I'U teU you
something that I ve never told to mortal being before. I'm
only just an ordmary old woman ; but I am a woman, and
I know what ,t means to-love the wrong man." She spoke
.mp essjydy but she did not seem to notice Maud's qdck
start. When I was a girl, I was something of a beUe. It
seems funny now, don't it ? But I attracted the attention of

n,,!^^ ""m
^ young men, and I got a bit uppish in conse-

quence My poor Tom was the best of the bunch, and Ialways knew ,t, though I led him a fine dance before we came

came to the place, and-well. I'll not deny it now-we was
both young and a b.t flighty. We got larking together on
them roundabouts one night at a fair, and after that we to^k
to meeting one another on the sly, till, to cut it short, I fell

MW :; i'"'"~ry "'^^y '" '°^^- I ""S'^t t° h'^ve known
better, of course, for gentlemen like him don't marry little
famiers daughters like me. But I was young and inexperi-
enced, and I thought his intentions were honeft, till one n?ht

AlSvfhJt 7 rr'^i^-
^'^^ ""^"^ "^^^'l *° thank the

^dn~ ^h }^^ ^^"^ '*'^"eth to send him about his
busmess then and there. And I got engaged to Tom the

STi^'but^V"' '^^ *° '°^^'* * '^'
' --n't in love

with him, but I knew he was a good sort ; and the match
pleased my people, who weren't too weU-to-do. Well Ithought I was going to be happy in a home of my own, and I
et eveo'thmg be arranged, and I deceived myself into think-mg that It was going to be all right. And then-when thewedding was over-I felt, quite sudden-like, sick, just sick

".S-H J:.^'*
^ •* ^T; J ''''^"'* '^* °" t° To^. hJIL such

a good, solid man. I'd have died of shame if I hsd. Ididn'c
et on to anybody. But I was that miserable. There weretoes on and off, when I almost hated him. And theT-
we! then-I began to have hopes. It didn't help me a bit at

^L ^!^"^'y' ''"'y S^^lually. the thought of poor Tom's

LdlitZrol'"'- K^"^^,''f"
^'^ '''^' '^'°^S^ S^ trouble

Zd II J f ^"'- ^ *"'* ^ " ^ ^""^ *'^^" ^^ 4ain too,and all my regrets were gone. I never had 'em any more

^efV^'- .?H^ \r- ''''' '""'^ °^ ^' Tom, h^eS
^hedledL^M^

^^' ^ '"'?'*'/ ^' '^''^"'t' *"^ the morning

Tt He 1^^ '"'"Ir
'° ^"nple-'^l^e that I'd been the sunshini

of his life from the very first day he ever met me." Mrs
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.«.g win L. HS"14°iS^ S,Ti,r£.^S
*.n =!srJ^.7„t^f

1-'"
^; r«" ^

™°'"*

I wish I had come to see you long ago. - did me^ to aI'^^

was a smUe on her faceas she cli^th^A^. ' * *^^*

sniile that tu^ed itsSS^sS tau?'"^
"^' '"°*''^^-

Poor chUdrenI" she murmured to herself " TWii
fheySe r "

""^ ''^^- ^"^ *•>—<^- I^d-how^a^tJ

to?!,7'™„*ff '1'^" * "^^^^ "^''«'=kl« « she set the kettleto boa Things always came right in the end.
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CHAPTER IV ,

THE LETTER

MAUD drove home with Bunny after the stormthrough an atmosp! re washed clean of cloudand golden with evening sunshine. She found Wm ve?vsdcnt, and concluded that he had not greatly enjoyed hims^HShe asked few questions about his visit, and Bunny didno seem mchned to volunteer anything ti 1. as they reined

"I told the mother you were corresponding with Saltash "

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

'

""'St-a

knows
••'°" * "' "'^ '''' ^•'""'•^"^ ^^°^' -y4 Me

J/^fu ''*"°^ *'"' /**"*^'* ^^^s°"" Maud's tone wascold She stared straight between the horse's ears Jfheyes that were fixed and hard. " I don't see whyTsh^d
interest her, that's all. Charlie is such an old friend tSsurely there is nothing very surprising about it

"

Or anything to get ratty about," said Bunny with atouch of warmth. "That wasn't what I set ou to teUT •

^I'u
y".*?/? '«•"? ^°^ ^ f«"°*'s throat so. Of courseihe mother didn't see anything in it. Why should she ? "

What were you going to tell me ?
" Maud's voice stillsounded cold, but she forced herself to smile. She had „o

Bunny considered a moment. " WeU, it has to do withCharhe. You know he owns the ' Anchor.'
"

Maud s attitude relaxed. She turned towards him "
YesI know he does. He holds the mortgage, at least."

*

Yes, that's it; the
troubled frown. " Well, it

mortgage." Bunny's face wore
seems that the place isn't answer-ino I.-J 41. f^ '
"^"" •^"« me piace isn't ans\ug,[and they can't go on paying interest. In fact, they are
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badly in arrears already, and he-or his agent-is tightening
the reins and threatening to seU them up. The mother"!
pretty desperate about it, but she was very particular that
I wasn t to tell anybody but you. She says it means nSnand no one can prevent it but Charlie-unless someone cwiealong with a httle money, which is the last thing Ukely tohappen. She wants you to get hold of Charlie ; says he wiUdo anything for you, though I don't know how she knows
that In fact she went on as if it was a matter of Ufe and
death. Say, Maud, do you really think they are going tobe ruined ? What would happen if they were >

"

Bunny looked at her with worried eyes. Evidently Mrs
Sheppard had succeeded in impressing him with the urgency
of the situation. -^

Maud shook her head. She had not the least idea. " Howmuch money do they want to tide them over ? " she asked
Rather a lot," said Bunny uneasily. " Four hundred

pounds, at least, she said. I suppose it would be no good
to wnte to Uncle Edward ? He wouldn't do it for the mother
1 know, but he might for you."

" I couldn't ask him," Maud said. " I might if it were
for you or myself. But not for mother. I am sure he
wouldn t do it.

" It's a beastly mess," said Bunny gloomily. " You'll
have to get round Charlie, there's no other way "

" I must think," Maud said.

They reached the top of the hill, and she shook the reins.
In sober silence they trotted home.
Jake was in the yard when they turned in. He came to

meet them.
" I've had a fine scare about you," he said, as he helped

Bxmny to descend. " Were you caught in the stom '
"

Sam Vickets came -to the horse's head, and Maud followed
her brother down. Jake did not offer to assist her He
was wearing neither coat nor waistcoat, only a white canvas
shirt with rolled-up sleeves, unbuttoned at the neck and dis-
playing a good deal of brawny chest. His clay pipe was
between his teeth, and the pungent scent of his tobacco
seemed even more nauseating than usual.
"No, we weren't caught," Bunny made answer. "

I was
at the Anchor,' and Maud took refuge with that old Wright
woman who came here in the winter."
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' What ? Old Mother Wright ? " Jake turned to his
wnfc with a smUe of approval. " Been having tea with her,
have you ? I'm real pleased to hear it. You couldn't be
in better company."
M&ud stiffened a httle. Somehow his approval nettled

her. " I took the first shelter within reach," she said coldly.
Bunny stared at her as though astonished at something in

her tone. Sharply Jake turned on him.

.. C ^?" ^'^°^ '"' ™y ^"' ^""^ ^° y°"'' ^°°^ d""
'
" he said.

You ve got just two hours before supper."
Bunny coloured and flung away. " Oh, damn !

" he said.
He was on the step with Maud immediately behind him

when Jake's voice arrested him. " Bunny I

"

It was a perfectly quiet voice, but it was the voice of
authority. Bunny stopped short. " Well ?

"

" You will do an extra half-hour for that after supper,"
Jake said.

Bunny faced round, his face crimson. " Oh, I say, Jake I

That's too bad. I didn't mean to say it, and anyway, I can't
do any extra time. It's beastly enough as it is."

" I have said it," remarked Jake.
Bunny clenched his hands. " Dash it all, you can't make

me
! he said, his voice low and defiant.
"No no, you can't I

" Impulsively, Maud broke in, her
hand through Bunny's arm. " It's ridiculous and tyrannical
I won t have him bulUed, Jake. You are to leave him alone."
She spoke with vehemence, carried away by a gust of

indignation. But the moment she had spoken, she reaUzed
that she had made a mistake.
Jake said nothing whatever. He did not so much as look

at her. But he did look at Bunny, hard and straight, and in
a moment the boy's attitude changed.
He unclenched his hands with a gesture half-shamed

haJf-deprecatory. " All right, Jake," he said, in a tone of
sollen submission

; and to his sister curtly, " Shut up, Maud I

You slways make a mess of things."
With the words, he pulled himself from her hold and went

withm.

She turned to follow him upstairs, but was checked by
the knowledge that Jake was entering the house behind her
He did not speak, but it was certainly not of her own

iree will that she passed on to the parlour instead. Angry
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"iSnSiS:. '"^ ^'^^ »"- -«'^«'«' *»»• encounter, had

=.n?''^
"°* possible. Jake foUowed her erim as F,.«

You come m at all hours in the day with vour horrihipclay pipe and vile tobacco. You behave UkTa Jm Lk^you use hateful language to the n^enTand st^^ you ta^^^^upon you to-to mete out punishment to B,^ny te^ause hhas picked up, doubtless from you, an expression that lAhousehold word in your daily life I

" ''''P'^«^^>°" *"»' <s a

She stopped for Jake had made an abrupt movement as ifher fierce words had somehow pierced a joint in hfs amour

an^k^ked'^rI'Tf/^' *°°i^
''"^ ^'P^ fr«~hana Knocked out th^ half-burned contents into the erateShe turned to watch him, feeling her heart racinif I^p ,/unaway engine. And so turning, her eyes fdl upTn^a ktte

but in'^ flT ^ '"''"• ^""^ '°"'^ "°t readme address

hP ^ H
^^ ^f'^/ecognized the handwriting, and suddenlythe mad racing of her heart died down, so tharit dM notseem to be beating at all.

Swiftly, while Jake was still intent upon his oioe shereached across the table and picked upThe lettT' Hefingers felt the crest on the back of the env̂ as she sUp^
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it into her dre«. She had faUen into the habit of walldne to

Tmi^rThel'^- '"' *°-^ *"= sto^^SSfad:
ner miM mm. She hoped—earnestly she hoped—that lakeaad not chanced to see the letter/she wm sure his et^had not rested upon the table.

^
Her heart began to beat again with great leaps as Taketurned from the fireplace. She felt a! if she'^had ov«!

r/h^n'r"^'' '" °PP°*'"e him, and yet now that shehad begun she must go on-she must I

JrLTll ^^
^''^u°' T''^- ^"^' fascinated, she stood and

b7e£ p.^keTlr'^l^h™'',
'"'

""f"'""^ P'P' ''^P i"t° h"s

at the neck
'"'"

^'' "'''"• ^""^ ''""°" ''

Then, at last, he came and stood before her and sdoIcp
I m sorry I've offended you," he said

^
jDed"'°st 7'^ 'k ","f'y

""expected that Maud Uterallygasped She drew back before him as if he had threatened

m=H» I ', T- ^°rthing about him at that moment that

Jake was looking straight at her with a steady intentnesshat seemed to search and search her soul. There wm^
He l>'i"f • u^'

"^°^* "^^'^ there had b^nHe waited for her to speak, but as she HiH n).t k i

Lnlto^ "ycrhaSverh-et;- ^^2, ^^^^jnever meant to. anyway. As for Bunny, Cuess he°s vo^
h Ss? S"i ^v"^"*

*° ^«* "P '- hfr« you tC^ue neeas it. But I give you my word of honour—mv oath

Mauds hps quivered. She strove for digmty hithe face

Her eyes feU before his. She did not understand his
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ment. She found it very difficult to reply ^ ^"'"

last/;ifh"a„'ert
*° '""^•'' "^^^ ^°"' >'"''" »»«= -^^ a.

CHAPTER V

KEBELLION

if she had evpr t^^uf^ ^ ^^ *'"' "dazzled, she wondered

^^^ to hrthat^/h^'^P"'' "' ^'^^ ^^"«- Sometimes it
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,he would tell herself that she was making a terrible mistake

butterfly temperament, and her doubTs would vanish^mMt'm spite of her. How could she take him serTusW His eavinconsequence made the bare notion seen. rSous Thevwere pals no more. True, he had offered to help her • butknow,ng hm, through and through as she did he was theSt

rTJonTeTaslhe^JJl-S '''"-'' ^^^^
hefTonM^r Sh'^ i°^ *t- ^^* ^'^^ 'he foundation ofner connaence. She had no fear of h m ; he had alwavs sether at her ease. Without virtue he might be ye?warh^ no

tt h.r "f*'^"
'°^' °^ '•°"°"^- Helemp^ed tTerdn kv

ne wab selhsh
, oh, yes, he was se fish, but he was ilv,strangely whmisically kind at heart. In ill her experi^e ^hm. she had never found him merciless

"penence of

,Kw • ^J}"^ *f"°* ^ ^'^y she should wholly denv her<«.lf

unl^^"^^^'^''^'
''"^^ '>°^ to deal with difficultir^ He

srdfaS-LrfSndT '' ''-'' '-' ^''•^y
-"^

hiSffi'^^SrSetL^nt'^^b^^^^^^
-yo : u"krhfm reLr"* "l^"^'

J'^^ ^"- «- -uld
^thi!t\lT

''""/^^'y seriously ? His soul was as elusive

::e?stsrw hiL^ °"'^ - *^^ -^- °^ -^^ tha?x

deJId ff^^wf t^^
°" *''^* "^^y '^^ ^""''J return. She won-
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^u*^ exMtence that would not bear it. She susDecte,!

.S thTh^
*" '^'^y !*«*""'"« t° fi"d that out ShTw^.ure that he wa» aware of a lack of sympathy between herll

With regard to her mother's affairs also, she would havebeen glad if the boy had not been drawn into the Ss^onIt was charactenstic of Mrs. Sheppard to mne her burdlupon the first shoulder that offered, but Maud wasLwom^otherwise, and she wanted Bunny to tlirow off hisVr^od?*!.

iT to^,^ K ^» ""'!.«*' "^" '"^'"- She wanted to talk atut

lubU '.sh
«":i''''°r.fhe did not know how to broach th

bfth^J^VT'^''^:^ '^' *""''' ^'t" t° Uncle Edwari

Ihfl °^**°*°- Letters were never satisfactory.
Sshe was pondermg this matter as she undressed that nipi.twhen a sudden thought struck her-a thoughnhat d^f dS Wh"'\"

«"•'• '"^'"g ^ shining trafof ^'sib£
t^on and ^r,/ t"""'/ ^^7- ""' '"^'^'P^ 'he old m^s in" a^

!^ t?^l* K
"" *°' =* ""'^ *hile ? He would be glad to

.~ u K?'
*,''!*'" *"'*: '^'I she would be glad-oh un-

h^ \'''^ ^'l^r***
«^*.**»y '°^ " «"«• Face to face «dthhmi, she might even plead for her mother. She would Z\

The Idea drew her more and more. She wondered it hid

|tttrn:srtiire"w^.srot*Ve?53:e\s^^^^^^^

foS'aSr r-
She felt cSi/^/thaui woScomam tne invitation she was soliciting

Fevenshly she penned her appeal. Would he invite then,

tr'^J"^
*H ^"^y' ^ Bunny was well, or nearly ^ shherself WM feehng the heat, and would Uke a ch^L

'Jake-no, she found she could not mention Jake. With frembUnefingers she brought the note to an end
trembling

shftaifla^f'/ ^^^f addressing the envelope whensne heard Jake s step on the stairs. Startled she caueht udletter and wnting-case, and pushed them in^ a drawer Hesddom retired late, but she had not expected I'm so ^I^iy^as

So^li^Vrdli^^-r^-atledintoh-i-

JSJi^fhrsvLtHh^r-et^-^-s^'
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She heard the cr«»k of his gaiters as he entered. He had acandle m one hand
; he put up the other to shield it from thedraught, and the door blew gently to behind him.

.Maud leaned agamsl her pillow and watched him. Her
eart was beatmg very fast. She wondered if he had hewd

her hasty movements of the past few moments.
He came to her side and set down his candle. " Say Maud "

he^^^d. I saw your light go out. so I guessed yoi' wereJ-t

Maud-s eyes, blue-black and sombre, looked up to h»sWhat do you want ? " she asked him coldly
He stood squarely beside her. " I wanted just to speak to

Pd t Sp;?"' ' ''"''''' " ' ^^''"^^ '- undrSs.rayb:

her side, and there fell a silence, a dragging, difficult silencJ

^^'I'.u'r,'
^'^ '"=''*'"8 ^^^y ^a^t- H^'d^e come ?o talk

His stillness began to act upon her nerves. She turnedowaxds h.m restlessly. " Oh, what is it ? " she said veSher doubt with a show of impatience.
^

He stre*-;hed out a strong hand and took one of hers "It's

Zi Trtf ^'
'^^u^'"^

" ^^ ^°'^« ^^' ^ note oTanxie y^X^ •'"''''"'"?• ^"- " "^°"'^'' n°t been yourself lately^Guess there's something the matter."
^

"There is nothing the matter," she said hastily,

of m." [
her hand closely. " YouVe no caU to be afraid

a tiL. j'^^ «'""y- " Maybe, I've been rough a^d rudeat unes
1 ve never meant it, my princess. I can't liveVpto you always ; but I try-God knows I try I

" ^
silent "

*''^'"°'' '°™''"'
'" ^^ ^°'" ^^ became abruptly

atS'^'burftTi?^'* fl'"'^"'^
'" ^^- She did not lookat mm but the beating of her heart rose up between them—

After 'fbritf ^^T' ^i"^*
^'^^ "- powerlers to con'ol.

n^t weu Shi T-vr^T 'f
•""* *^"ppy- '^«<=''°" y^"'-

awav <«; t c >.
'^!? ""^" '"S maybe you'd like to go

"iMage It. It U be a bit of a rest for you."He paused. The clenched hand he held had made a sharp
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convulsive movement as if at a sudden twinge of pain. Maudk^ toeathmg rapidly, her eyes fixed upon the flame Jf t"e

He waited a few moments ; then, " What do you think ofthe proposition, my girl ? " he asked.
She turned her head slowly towards him. " Bunny and Ialone ? " she said. ^ '

• That's the idea," said Jake.

di^rL^^^^ .'^'f
*"'' resolutely, with a certain challenging

directness. As a matter of fact. I had thought myself tharwe might go to Uncle Edward for a httle." sho^said
^

He showed no surprise. " You would like that ? " he asked

„ ~^^- ^"® spoke with instant decision.
Then go !

" said Jake. He set her hand free with thewords, but he remained seated as if he had something furtheron his mind. By the way," he said after a moment "
I hada letter this evening."

She started. " A letter ?
"

"Yes." Very dehberately he answered her. " I met rI,o
postman and took it from him at the door."

aJiif^flp,-
^.**^^*?,^«=ely more than a whisper. She shrank

againsther pillow with a gesture wholly involuntary

" J^" ey« were upon her, alert, unswerving, dominating.My letter came from Capper," he said quietly. " He iscoming to us in a few days; he wants to see Bunny again
before he leaves England."

*

rnl^i;'
'"'^'? "^^ "®^'^'* ^""^ ^°' ''™

'

' With a sudden
rush the words came ; she spoke with feverish vehemenee.

• yl^^ I }(
^"^ S°'"S away, let us go soon !

" she urged.Why should we wait ?
"

•' I thought maybe you'd like to say ' Thank you ' to Capper
before he goes," said Jake.

^^
"But I needn't see him for that," she said, in growing

agitation. " I'll write." ^ ^

Jake was silent.

_
"He will very likely sail from Liverpool," she went on.He could come and see Bunny there

"

Jake bent towards her. " Say, Maud," he said in his soft,

^Mn^T'' "L^ ,r^ *° ""• ^"t' 'ny Sir'. th=r<= ^"tanythmg he could teU me about you that I don't know
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Her face flamed scarlet. For the moment she was furious
with an indignation that burned intolerably. Her very soul
felt on fire. It was more than she could bear.
" Oh, go away

!
" she cried out fiercely. " Go, I say I Go 1

th™,thT\°"i
^^^ '°'*^*:- ^°' =* ^'^ quivering moments she

bought she had roused him to anger, for his eyes glowed in
the dimness hke a slow-burning fire. And then in utter silence

^o^Xe doTr'- "' ""* '"*° "^ °"" ^°°'"' ^^ -"'y

CHAPTER VI

THE PROBLEM

HE'S going to be a winner, is he ? " asked Saltash

.^'^r?f
the ash from his cigarette as he stood in

the traimng-field with Jake.
"That depends how he's ridden, my lord," said Jake drylyHe IS a hot favourite."

J y y-

'!?'*^Z°".,?°'* ^^^ •"*» yourself," observed Saltash,
watching the Albatross with a critical eye as he cantered down
the field. Who is m the saddle ? Not Vickers > "

No. Vickers is incapacitated. I have put Stevens up.
He seems keen for the chance, though I'm not so keen to give
It him. Jake spoke with grimness.
" He ought to pull it off," said Saltash

^oSstS^ig"^
'"'•" J^''^'^ '°"^ '^""^ -''-^-

Saltash turned. " What's the matter with the lad ? Youoon t seem over enthusiastic about him."
Jake flicked at a clump of nettles with his riding-whip.
Ive done rny best to shape him, but he's a bit of a cur.

the animals don t trust him "

anllnt ?"'''r
\';^«'«^^ '^'"S''- • Oh, you always were

an adept at readmg the equine mind. Come along and show

Hundredth Chance ? A curious n.une to choose I

"

JaT^^ f™ *^l* J^^"^ *° ^ ^>le- " Oh, he's in the
paddock along with his mother. He promises to be the most

17*
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He'll carry everything before
valuable animal in the stables
him when the time comes."

" Is that why you've given him such a hopeful name' "

asked Saltash.

Jake uttered a brief laugh. "Even so, my lord. He
carries my luck with him wherever he goes."

" You're a queer fish, Bolton," observed Saltash, turnine
to leave the field.

*"

The paddock lay on the further side of the orchard, and here
they found the pride of Jake's heart, a frisky black foal wlio
kicked up his heels and scampered at the sight of him.

II

He'll take some taming presently," commented Saltash.
" And he'll knock spots off any animal I have ever had to

tame," said Jake.
Saltash laughed again with nonchalant interest. "

If ever
there were the right man in the right place, it is you," he said.
" Can we go back through the garden ? I beUeve that's the
shortest way." He spoke with a wary glance in the direction
whither he wished to go. A white figure was visible on th?
steps that led into the parlour. " I hear Mrs. Bolton is away,"
he added, immediately averting his eyes.

Jake turned in his sturdy fashion, and began to walk to-
wards the house. " No, she is at home for the present," he
said. " We are expecting Capper. In fact, the lad has gone
to the station to meet him."

" What I Bunny ? Is he really all right ? Capper must
be a magician I

" ejaculated Saltash.
" He is the biggest man I know," said Jake simply.
They approached the house. The white figure had dis-

appeared.

Saltash chatted inconsequently, strolling along with a
cigarette between his Ups, and a confident smile on his dark
face. He had comfe down as usual, unexpectedly, but she was
probably aware of his advent. His car was awaiting him in
the stable-yard. He did not think she would suffer him to
pass the window unnoticed.
Yet as he drew near, she made no sign. Chops came smil-

uig down the steps to greet him, and he paused at once to
fondle the dog.

Jake paused also, but he did not invite him to enter. H«
stood pulling at the lash of his riding-whip, stolidly patient,
awaiting his patron's pleasure.
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Suddenly Saltash looked up. " I believe your guest has
iirived, Bolton. You'd better go. Never mind me 1

"

There came undoubtedly the sound of wheels from the other
de of the house. Jake glanced towards the gate that led
thither. Saltash bent again over the dog.

" You'd better go," he reiterated. " I won't show. Don't
l«t me keep you !

"

Jake raised a hand to his cap and turned away.
Instantly Saltash straightened himself. He uttered a low.

diar whistle, and almost immediately Maud, clad in white'
came to tlie window. He sprang up the steps in a sins;Ie'

bound and caught her hands into his own.
" I had your letter," he said. " Quick ! When can you

meet me ?
"

Maud was gasping a Utile. Her face was deeply flushed.
' Chcjlie 1 You are so sudden ! I only want—a few minutes
alone with you."
He held her hands. " When ? " he said.
His eyes were gazing into hers freely, ardently ; but he

was laughing as he always laughed, ready to turn his ardmir
into a joke at a moment's notice.
She hesitated.

Quick !
" he said. " They arc coming, and I must go.

Come down to the orchard gate after dinner to-night ! JakeMd Capper will be smoking. No one wUl know. Queen
Rose. That is settled then. I shall be at the gate alone

"

He laughed under his breath, lifted her hands to his lips
made a wild gesture as if he would clasp her in his arms'
laughed again as she drew back, and wheeling, sprang down
the steps and was gone in a moment round the side of tlie
house.

Maud's cheeks were burning. She turned to meet il,e
visitor Willi the feeling of one who has had a sudden rapid
fall through space. She was not sure of the ground beneath
her feet.

She did not know how she greeted Capper, but someh >w
the difficult moment passed. She was convinced afterwards
that her manner had been perfectlv normal, for the atmo-
sphere was quite natural and free from strain. In a very
lew minutes thej- were all seated round the tea-table, and

her relief. Bunny, and not she, was the centre of observa-
tion and general topic of their talk.
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She feared that when tea was over Capper would seek l,rrout -but he did not. He went round the stables ^itTM-She went to her o«t, room to rest and recover her com-

alone; m fart, ,t had become essential to her mothe

^Zrt% * '^' '^' '''""'*^ ^^ '" But she had nofaCetherexpected so prompt a reply to her request. She wishfd shecouJd have made some more ordinary arran~t Shwished with all her heart that she had had the presence o

Til:.T '"
^"T^"°"- " ''''' never been heHnlent'onto meet him secretly and at night. Not that she cami

tToM f ^i: r t'''
'''' "^^ '''™- Their fri nSip'Stoo old for that. But she did not like secrecy Small a

hadnod/°""f'"'',^'\^"*^"'^'''^ *° her hnsbJnd, sh vhad no desire to exclude him deliberately from the knowled"of her doings. She did not wish to commit any act howeveinnocen which might appear suspicious in his eyes.

warmade"^!,?'/'!^'^.";'*''
^°'^'''''- ^^^ appointment

ForfS=„ u
""''^ ""* '^^^^ CharUe to wait in vainFor this once she must run the risk and trust to luck to bring

ftflL i?^'''- ^i
^""''^ "°* ^' ^ '°"S interview; she wa?

S« to/nTK'^ "P°il*'''' P°'"*- ^"'^ ^he would neve

^Z if
" i

" T ^^^ ^^™« clandestine lines. She mustassert her independence, and meet him openly. Jake mu'S her .?bl''""-. ^"i'
"""^^ "°* ^"«" him to interfere

tTbP ^«. 1'' .°*
^''l'""-

" he were ridiculous enough

l^lf to^b^ infl '^''tjrt' ^'"t^"^'-
She would not allow hfr-

mIf
he influenced by such an absurd attitude. She never

questioned his doings; she must not suffer him to question

!n"asinSsSw.""' '° ""'"" '""" '''' ^hile her

She put on a dress of black lace when the supper-hour drew

III. .

her look even paler than her wont, but she

SedT^ I ^'J""^'*
*° her appearance. Her mind wasweighed down by far more serious matters

tven the prospect of a tete-d-teie with Dr. Capper hardlv

iTTi"""'- 7'^ "''!" ^he discovered him on ^he garden^

Satin ^^ "^^"^ '"'^"'^ *° ^°'" him without

dii^inf^^""^ u ^r.'''^
^"" °' '''"'^"^^s

:
there was nothing

disconcerting about his attitude.
" I was just thinking about my friend Rafiord," he said.
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"You remember him ? And how mad he went over that
piece of statuary at Burchester Castle ? But. stranee to

''le'face
°' ""^ ""a^omy that interests him any longer It's

She felt herself colour a little. " If it bears any resem-
blance to me, It IS purely accidental," she said.

Or rather, a coincidence," amended Capper. "It's a
fine piece of work, anyway. But he is nothing of a judge
Guess It s just the humanity of the thing that gits him."

It s rather a painful study," Maud said
" Ah, but it leaves endless possibilities. That is where

the genius of the sculptor displays itself. Rafford saw that.

. T, T llV ^"'"^'=^' "'^ P""'^'' the gold.' he said to me.

"J ^'"V- ° "f"""*^ °* ^^^^ "'°*' I'd call it The Crucible
or Seven Times Purified.'

"

"What a peculiar point of view!" Maud exclaimed
almost in spite of herself.

av-wiiiicu.

Capper assented. " Raff is highly imaginative. He has
a very long perspective. A bit of a dreamer too. If it

pIhV K *, J"^" /"' dreammg in this world. You must
either hustle through or be content to stand aside. You
can t do both.

"I don't like husthng," Maud said, with a smile
He made her a bow. " No, you are English. But Raff

there" R.^'* TT\ '^^^''' ^^^ I doubt if he ever ge^
here. He needs to be up agamst a thing before he considers
t worth while. Th.nt's not the way to ^n out handsomely
Itb the way to get whipped off the field."

Always make for the crest of the wave 1
"

said Iak.''s

Zl^^'f '^T-
,""^?" ""^y e«t there-some d^y-Ii

unpaid s^amSd'?'
"' ""''' "'"^'^ ^°'^'" "^ '^^^^

^

Capper turned to him. "Not you, Jake 1 " he said.

out there."
'"""*""

^'"^ '"'^ **'• ^"°" *^ ^^^' '"^

Jake's hand descended upon his wife's shoulder. "Mrs

™t -m"'"
'

''"r. ?y capabilities in that respect atprwent, he remarked drylj-. " She has only witnessed the
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Bunny's advent diverted the conversation h» , u

think and talk of nothing but the foXoS "aces at Gr.

whrn K^l''!;
^'"^ '?'*" "^"^ ^°^ th" end oTthe week In'd

Ca^.t' ^IP^^Y'^^d
upon Jake to allow him to attend

r.^l^^/' i''°"«^, ."°' particularly enthusiastic was t„reman, for them, " just to see Jake come out on tip "
a\ llexpressed it. It was taken for granted by aU that mI hwould go too, and she supposed fhe would dfso LI ?h^

aSr^rShe *''%-"-«-«°" which Bunny fou'ndt S
Th,™

^^^ "'*' too occupied with the thought of CharHeThere was no need for her to talk. She sat sUentln^abstracted while the protracted discussion went o„ a ou„"dher. Bunny had learned more about the animals tn t™days than she had discovered in as many weeks^nd C.nllistened with amused indulgence. It allUt over her S^and no one seemed to notice her aloofness
'

Bunny would gladly have sat up till late, but Take wonM

^=fy«:rssrs^-^t£rS

ttemaU
P°*'' '"''*'^ °' ^^^^'^ personality"^ He ruS

She herself rose from the table upon bunnv's denart„r.and as she did so, she was for the^first time'^coSus oiCappers critical scrutiny. It passed almost immeSv ahe sprang to his feet to open the door.
™meaiately a»

I shaU have the pleasure of seeing you again .'
"
he asked

the'JarS-^"
'^^'-

" ' '"" ""'^ «°-« '^'^'^^ ^ wrJS
He smiled and bowed her out

to fhe't^bk " 5:TJ "^h'^."^
' 'r?''' "''^° ^' «t"™«l

h- I !* ,
proffered the end of it to Capper and asthe latter stooped to kindle his own, their eyes met Capnerheld a question that could scarcely be ignored

^^
" "^|, ^^•"^tantly, Jake removed his cigarette and spokeIt s the biggest problem I've ever been up against" ^
^^Capper puffed forth a cloud of smoke. '• VVhafs troubling

Jake sat down heavily. " She ain't dIpsspH r,„f ,
-ife is damnably difficult"^ I thought I w'sglfnl to „"keher happy, but I've made an almighty failure o^f it She
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used to just tolerate me in the old days ; but now-she hates
the very sight of me. The mere thought of bearing me a
child seems to dnve her clean crazy."
He ceased to speak, and sat bowed in his chair, his chin

b?o^^
^^*' *^^* ^*^'"^ sombrely forth under bent

.n^^T'T '^'^ °" •'.''>''' "^ ^t"""! "^"^king his fingers
one after the other with meditative regularity His eves
very green and shrewd rested upon Jake's head, that shone
like copper in the lamplight.
There fell a sUence of several seconds ; then at length

with another great puff of smoke, he spoke. " Guess it's
just a case for patience, Jake, my lad. These things right
.""

um:.^'°".''"°'^-
*''"" *•'« "n^e comes. It's wonderful

liowchildbearing softens a woman. And you love her.
Ihat 11 make a difference too-when the time comes "
Jake did not look up. " God knows I do," he said slowly
But you know. Doc "-he seemed to be speaking with

something of an effort-" I don't fancv she knows it.''
Oh, shucks

!

" Capper exclaimed. " She wouldn't be
a woman if she didn't."

Jake shook his head despondently. " I suppose I'm just

mZl^'^''- m' .""".'^^ ^°' ^^ ^ ^=^'t ^how her anytmnK
different now. Maybe, I am more flesh than spirit ; but for
all that she is the one woman I want, and none other could

7Z T^^ """ "°''- ^"* ^ ^=*^<="'t K"' her. Even when I
hold her in my arms, she ain't there. And she has never
Kissed iiu', never once."

^n^^""-]
''^

l''-^^^
*° 'P^'*''' ^"'^ Capper pulled at his beardana said nothing.

There fell a long silence between them through which the
grandfather clock in the comer ticked with I mdanchi
heat. It was like tlu; heart of a tired man
Jake's cigarette hung neglected between his fingers, whicha most traiM on the floor. His eyes still stared Icfore Wm

as though they saw one thing, and only one
Upper smoked with scarcely a pause. His veUow facewas very thoughtful. His cig'arette^ame to an end, a^d

andtiH'''i'!„T"'^^""« °" to a plate. Then he turnedand laid a kindly hand upon Jake's shoulder

'ortt'?-
''•"'''* "^P^"" ','P' "y «>"' I Ruess she's vours

-or the winning, or she will be. It's no good trying to under-
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stand a woman's moods. You never wiU do that as lone -,.
you hvo. Bnt she'll come to you in the end, sure GivH,^
all tho rape you ran

! If .!„- hasn't .ny „s,. f,„- vou at presc',,'

''Will it?" s.-,;,i Jake rather Mllorly. "I reckon I'mfurther away Jro.n winning her now than I've ever be-nOnce-.t s ages ago-she came to me and cried out heroubles on my shoulder. She'd no more dream of doimha^ow than she'd dream of flying. She'd be more like!

v

to He broke otf short.
" What ?

" said Capper,

cni**"^
sat slowly up. His eyes still seemed to be fixed uponsome definite object. " I was going to say," he said, in avoice that had become peculiarly soft and deliberate, "thatshed be more likely to carry her troubles to Saltash. But

I don t thmk exactly that. He's too crooked to hold a

tn.rhim''°
^° "°"'''" "^^^ ''"y '""^ ^™"'''

smUe
^'"^P^'^ Capper's hand and looked up with a curious

"It would be a pity to have to shoot a freak like Saltash

Z!?n!isfh^;,^"
^^''- "beckon a good many wo.en

His eyes shone red for a moment, then he uttered a laugh
that seemed to dismiss the subject.

" Come into the garden and see the moon rise !
" he said.

CHAPTER Vn

THE LAND OF MOONSHINE

THE dew was thick on the orchard grass as Maud ran
down under the trees. An orange moon was rising

behind them and tl.e shadows lay deep and mysterious
across her path. The wind blew fresh from the sea, swecpin"
the wide down, bringing rehef after the heat of the day

She was trembhng as she went, yet as she neared the
trvsting-place, she checked herself and walked with ^uinc
aignity. She did not want to arrive in a state of agitation.
•She was sure he would be waiting for her. She was sure,
she was sure I
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Yes, he was there. They saw each other simultaneously,
and in a momrnt hn had sprung to meet her with the ardour
she knew w wdl. ffor li.mds were in lii^! almost in the ^nnw
iriMar.t. lie held them clufcly, !;n;'crinf:lv.

' At last !
" ho said.

Kather breathic ^ly slie iii;id'^ rt^ponsL-. "
VV.-;, but I can't

stay. I want to speak to you—only to speak to 30U—
about my mother."

" Good heavens !
" said Saltash. His hold relaxed for a

second, then tightened again. "
.\h- dear girl, how absurdly

prosaic of you to come to me on such a night as this and talk
about anybody or anything on earth besides ourselves ! I
won't allow it, and that's a fact."

She laughed a httle unsteadily. " But it is just that I
have come for, Charlie ; and notiiing else. And I can't stav
either. You must let me sa^- what I liave to say quickly,
and then go."

He drew her gently through the gate and led her to the
summer-house close by that overlooked the down. The moon-
light filtered in upon them through a lattice-work of leaves.
"Don't tremble, ma belle reine!" he said. "You shall

go whenever you will. But need we waste to-night ? I
will call upon you formally in the morning if you desire it,

and talk about anything you wish."
She sat down with the feehng of one who moves beneath

a spell, and after a moment, he sat beside her, still lightly
holding her hand. Yes, she was at liberty to go whenever
she would ; and yet she could not, she could not I

The witchery of the hour was upon her. It was not the
first time that they had sat thus, he and she, hand in hand,
wrapped in the mystery and romance of a summer night.
Her thoughts went back witli a bitter pang to the old dear
dream. Ah, why had she sent him from her' She had
obeyed the instincts of her soul, perchance; but she had
wreclvcd her life to do it. Win' ? Why ?

He was speaking, leaning to her, his swarthy face against
her shoulder. " Maud, let us forget the world to-night

!

Never mind what brought you 1 Just remember that you
are here—in the land of moonshine—with me !

"

She turned at his voice
; she yielded ever so slightly to

the subtle drawing of his hand. " But let me speak. Charlie !

"

she whispered. " I am so troubled. I want your help."
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to'«S,mrd"
'"' ''•'•" "' '""''' *-*-- " Vou have ..,

••'

M***'
'* '' promise ? " she urged,

forget?"'^'"""
''"""''"" ''''^ S='"='^''. "Now-shall w,

-for eter
"^ ^ "^'^ *^' ™"'"'=*^

'' 6°"'' «"* "f my life

"I can bring it baclj," iie said.

Ju:z7zT^j," '- »• I"-" "» "-. -

1

Why not ?
• he urged. " "

Are you afraid ?
"

She bent her head, coverinc hpr faro •' r>u
afraid-afraid. Life is so d cad7uT It is fuU 'oH ^

uconsequences"
"'^'luiui. it is mu of—terrible

and drawn by that which was Pvi? ti, •». ...
^° '""^"

her in a monfent. anSdd-hi it^'dd^T'
"'' ^^"^'"

' Wl'LT'r '^''^^''°"' *"=• He drew her to his breast

what are we tn fi„i t
?'«ays, and you know it. Oh,

r!,'* I u
*''^''* ^^"5' <lestinv ? Do vou thinkdon t know how you have suffered ? Do you think I haven'!

" Haven't I waited long enough
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suffered too ? AU beca.ise you loved mc-and sent meaway I You w.U never do that again. Queen of thrRos^sYou have called me back to you. You are mL Turn v^.^ace to me sweetheart I There is no love in all he worWWee ours. How can we resist it ? It is greater than we our

tibiS^offihtt.''"
'=°^''"'' '""'''' '- '^'^-^ ^"-^

His words went into silence-a -silence that was stark and

ri:^r„^arrinii?riu """ '^-^'^"

.o£^Ce^lt?4twLT^-^^^^^^^^
would have come But the whirlpools caught me-dewn.e
Jt Vf'"f

*°° '^te-too late. I can" c^menow Iam_ bound-hand and foot-in outer darkness "

__
I can dehver you," he said.

"No one can dehver me." The bitter conviction of hervoice sUenced even him. " It is what you fore^ld I am aslave, and I have got to bear the yoke of my slaves' I s^a«

lTl^Vll'^°7^ T'' "' long a^ Hive. I a,^ bo^„d to theoar by a chain that-^ven you-could never break."She moved in his arms
; she raised her head at last

g„,^y
e<^-bye to me. CharUe," she whispered, " and-

i„ "f' ^"^^V",*"
•""" "^ '°°*^'='» =l°s<='y into her quiver-

nSence ^S^^^'r' " "« whisperd'd, with pasronateinsistence. TeU me you love me still I

"

S>he seemed to hesitate, as if reluctant or irresolute She«emed about to draw back. And then somelng magnetkn his face or his touch must have moved her ; or wasT theweu-d enchantment of the nicht ' She Jv^ hL If i-

without a word, and so he hadtsanswtr.'
''™ ^'' ^'^'

quieJ^voic^'
'''' '"'" °* '^' °^<=h«d-gate: ihe sound of a

vi^w^f^m theTe/-
'" *"' «"~-''°"-. Doc I There's a fine

Maud stiffened in Saltash's arms as if turned to stoneHe set her free with the utmost coohiess and rose Thenext mstant she was sitting alone in the cheque"^ Znlight
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She sat with a thuinpi;ig heart, waiting There h-irl h.

Only her l>oart raced so n.adly that she ga ped fo bre^tbhe licard again the quiet, drawling voice ' Thp I*
open. Very likely my wife is here

"
^' ^''' ''''

A great shiver went through her She f, It <:„hh„„i

He aceosted her at once. " AI,, Mrs. Bolton, so here ^ou

fToe's? Yt'^'^^nir '^l""
'"''''' ^'^^ *° ^'t here ^ h th

going to ?etchr'
'°" '"°"'- '^"-'^ '^^' -aP you were

roIH^" ^h"^'" M*^ °"i ^
''^"'^ t° '^^ instinctively. " Yes I am

SLjteTher:?' '"
^"'"^ '^^"^^"^ "P°" ^^^ -rds" -'^^

Capper glanced over his shoulder. " He was there Rn.Columbus !-how cold you are, child ! You w'u be skk ff vo"^stay here. Cornel Let me take you in <" ^
him 'nt^L''"'

*° ^"' *''^
•
^^'"' ^' «he tottered, leaning upon

Sa"; Tme rounZr".f'°"'
"""' ^^ ^' "^^ '^'

^
'« -v

iS thTthreshi " °"'" '^"""^ "' "- -'^-^ -d ^'°P

HP^hL*"""^ l"'^'^'"'y
Sidd-' and clung weakly to CapperHe had seen

;
he must have seen ! But why had there he™no ™nter-no challenge of any sort ? wCiS^e'^

few^r^n^ln*.
*^''°"Sl\^" ^S°"y of apprehension during tho-

Then Take's sanll^T'"''
'''^ '"'^ ^"^P«"^« ^""J^^ her:men Jakes square figure advanced, blocking the oDenincHis voice pierced through her agitr tion

^ ^'

hereabouts" ^iZ.^T'^
'"'' ^°'

' ^ ^''""eht she would behereabouts. I see there is a mist coming up. We had better

^/^
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"Is
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you Srher^ tTSShettw I^^f " *^
^f^^-

^^^

i should recommend
"''' °' '''"' ''''°'' >'''" "^™ i" - -h-t

a !u:c^s''-^ru^tTH^'Tt '"If'"
'^'•^ "°' *-' •* *° "«

she declared " But T thn k7''"uH'^
'^"''^'^y ^°' =^ ^"

with your professfon " "'''' " """^ "'^''^ '° be popular

a newSfh ^^^
^"f ---"-house, holding his arm. but

R„f r PP*^"^ ^'^ t"e diiterent points of interest I

"

your feet ? Nothing but li^ht =1' ^^ '-" ^ave you got on

yououghttotaketfre'clXoSf" '^^' '''' ^°''°"'

M^s? YaKs';ot^"^*^'^- "
^ - -"^-

to be more'care?^
•• 'PP'"^ *'''"'^^'"

J^^^'^ «^i<l- " You ought

that in the;,i!:t°;ttSc:'^tTa'r;rer
'^"^^' ^"^ ^'^'^ ^-^

she made no reioinrlpr h„t ^ r ,

hotter as thev beian tn „ ?u k'""/""
'^"'"^'1 hotter and

sure-that she had hp"
''"^ ^^^^- ^^^ ^^s sure-quite

her husband anSUcapP" ' ""'''"'' °' ^'^^^^^'^^^»
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Jake walked on her other side. She had the feeUng of.eing a prisoner between two warders. And she wondered"Ch^^he were watching with that mocking humour Zhl
She set her teeth as the memory of his voice his tourhwent through her. She wondered with a sinkkg' heart whatshe would have to tell him when they met again . .

CHAPTER VIII

THE WARNING

TTALF an hour later Maud stood in her bedroom

.ir w.
^*'""g- The window was wide open, and the night-

air bew m cold and pure, with a scent of dew-drenched roses

the room It had been attracted thither by the Ught of the

val. nl R r-u
^''" ""^^"^'^ ''' ^^'^^ «ff°rts with avague pity. But she was powerless to help it. Every

wouTli'l? '"'"".^
i°'^'

^"^ ''^°'^' t° the flame, andS n^ ^T?""""
^^^'^ ^ ^^^ ^"^- She supposed itdidn t mat er. It was born to die, in any case, and surelydeath was kinder than Ufe. She had often thought so.

If she could have chosen death in that moment, instead of
this numb waitmg for an ordeal which she felt would be

t=fw. T? **'^^"eth, she believed she would not have hesi-

.fr! ^ continual battUng against a will so immeasurably

fh„ ^'J *
" ^""^ ""^ "^^ "'^^"°g her down. The bare

thought of an open conflict made her sick. And that anopen conflict was before her she felt convinced. He had not

W^".h .?,"^°"°? ^^' '" *he presence of Capper, but sheknew that the reckonmg was only deferred. She had come

T.J^aT ?™ ^ a man of unerring justice, and she had long
ceased to hope for mercy from him.

1^ L,
Sh« heard his step at last, and turned, bracing her-

self The moth was flitting dizzUy round and round the
candle. Her eyes foUowed it, fascinated.
Suddenly it made a headlong dash for the flame, there came

a sharp crackle, and then the dull thud of its fall upon the floor.A great shudder caught her, ahnost convulsed her. And in
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red-brown eyes were alight with n fir^
""' 'ooK ag,m. I he

to make a fool oTme? have you°'
'' '"'' ^^^ ''"" "''"^'^

^rS^Zm^rr^ ^°^- '"" '* '^•^'^ " ' the sound as of an

said.' '^Vhat do i me^Lp'rell nf""
'°" "" '° '''^*-" "^^

Tell me !
" he reiterated

reckon you think I'm easie to fool than i am (^^^f
'*'°;- " '

have their privileges Ain't tw f a J . ^ ^"^"^^ '""^t

little gentee^,ovSint"vW
h°e ha™' '' w'h^

'".^'"^^ ^
any objection ? Nnf ti,f i, T j ™^ • who is to rase

Sk. SU,„M to K, hold, bal sh=>p„k, „ word. H.d ,h.y

IS
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."nnu'T'l''^^"
""^''y "' ^'"•*"« ^th ""e another ! \U,could she hope to make him see anything but evU, now t a

n^o.^'^f
passions were aroused? How could "ht eS

facrZVt" '"7'r' "J."".
*,''^* '"'= ^'™° *^* responsible for th'fact that temptation had become even possible to her '

m,n
^'° she stood in silence, while the dreadful force of tlioman mounted and mounted, menacing her

then nMn'=f
'°' ff^'=""^/«=°"ds for some response from horthen at last as she made none, he moved, dre- her lockpfi

Tur'ned utTo v"-
'""'"^ ""'' ^'""'^ ''^'^ **" ^.er Letturned up to his gaze.

She felt the scorching fire of the eyes she would not meet

of shame. The hot blood stung her from head to foot, prickin-

hoW^ Ja" ing.
'""°" ""'* ''"'""'"« "^^ '^""S the'r^ in U.

' So you won't speak to me ? " he said. " Won't even trvto defend yourself? VVeU, maybe you're wise Mav •

explanations would do more harm than good. I know wdl

Tme 1^ " ? ";^' y°"K
^°"'"'' *''°* *° the pitch of >!"

i^i.^^, ^-Z '°^t^^<""e but incurable disease. You neverreflected did you, that in so doing you were making ^our o ™hell ? You hate me but you don't realize that the thing vo"hate IS no me at aU, but a brute of your own creation. ILd
com?tn I'^^'-P^P^ "•« a natural consequence-JyouVecome to prefer another man's love to mine "

His hold was tightening upon her; she felt herself bein^drawn to him, felt the warmth of his body like the Sow o anopen fire^ And a sudden wild wave of rebellion wen throLhher. goading her into action at lait. She had neve re isShim before
;

she resisted him now fiercely, passionatelvstnving with aU her strength to free herself frL7hTtpS
" You never offered me love," she panted, strainine backfrom him even while he mastered her " Love-?lovl-is avery different thing I

" i-uvc—love—is a

Her voice went into a gasp that was ahnost a cry He

caTed he^^^nt e'vTst' *h '^ ^. ^ «"P '"^^^ "-''?-«"catea her. His eyes blazed down into hers, terrible in their

"adSt frT:"o^f' .rf"tf^
'"S''*- T'^^ -^age r£

Jt hilX?;"
"' ^' '•'^•^"'^^ ^* '^t' -^ had h'er utterly
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hi. s!!1'eeth'*'.?1^'/P w"« r*^ "P' •^'^*" »'*^k, showing

sfh.1 i. c: ».
'^ "'''^* '" love-as defined by you-andMltash ? bomeHung peculiarly holy ' " J- r " *na

tint for'Th?'"''''' ''f
';''° '' ''""''• ^"h ^ P^^i" ^" unbearable

n in!?
he moment she was almost beside herself. Foran instant she wmced from that intolerable thrust butonly for an instant. The next, with a furious wrench she

'^^^n -ing Sh^"'^
^*™^^ '''--^-•^ ^^ acros;.;i?g.£

How'iirre'y'o"T '"' ""* ' " ^''^ "'"' " «°- ^^'^ V"" ?

Sii(; struck him afresh with each repetition, so stune to

tXn f\ ''^, '}'''
'T'- ^"* -•'^^ the sadden r"afizl-

t'emSt to rh^U ° '^"'^.^'-^her blows without the smallest

iv" out of W Z T'^ *''''" ^""^^ "P°" her, the spiritvvon out of her. She became passive again, trembling from

have m^'- " *"'* •^"^ *°^ his uphol'ding arms she mu"
"Let me so !

" she whispered voicelessly. " Let me 00 I

"

cv 'sHll' f""
^"''"S at her, but his look had changed. ^ His

sLreldinth"'::' 'V
^^eyno longer threatened. Rath"She read in them a slow-gathering wonder, as of a man who

know'The vn7
"""' '''''^' ^"''^'^"'^^ °* -hich he does no?Know the value or properties.

Iet"er go!^
""^ ^"'''"' '""^er. and then very gradually he

She drew away from him, her bosom heaving, her lios

Slf^i' ""it.^'T^-
"P°" *he dressing-table fot suppJi?

She did not know how she endured his silence. It seemedpierce every nerve, while he still stood observing her asIt were appraising her.
scivuig ner, as

I sS" boufl.H.Ih''^ f^'^V' 'P°^^- " I '^^' hack whatsaiQ about baltash. I see I was wrong."

,„rn^- P^u'^^ I
moment. She had made a sharp gesture ofsurprise, but she spoke no word. He went on • ^

If vou''^r~"°''~"'^^*.y°^ ^^ "°t ''"°* ^hat love is.

never win tJ"" f^^Wnt.be so-ashamed. Maybe, you

But iJTi^Tn " ''"..* r^"* *° ^ °^ "^"°t that ^rt

mcSirit^ Tu V*^'
^""^ friendship-or whatev";you caU it-with Saltash must end. There must be no more

18*
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ml'n''7"K°r'"°'*
'^"^' meetings. Saltash is not awhile

He spoke with sombre force. She heard him in uttnr

siri'h'"
""' ''^"*' ^'"' '^'"^'"G to cdl back h™ vanished

He came a step nearer to her. " Mavhe vm, tt,;„i,
can hoodwink me-disobey me and iThan^t W^ Thaven't a very great opinion of my in el ect" I guels But-you may take it from me-I shdl know. And ifyou tnto deceive me, you will repent it. You wouldn't fancv i?on a lone ranch with not a soul but mo to speak ^an^d U

htt'^f h'
*° ""^^

•

" > S""" "°t« that wL not WTthout !hmt of humour cre.n into his voice. " That's what it illmean my girl, if you don't obey your husb^d now mman of my word, and I think you know it
"

He was standing close to her. She felt the vitalitv nf ,i .man, encompassing her, enthralling her Her brilf resista

W? °^fV ''t
^"^ ""'''' °' her felt too tfred to beaf Hhad not forcibly quelled her rebellion, yet in some fashb,he had taken from her the power to rebel

He waited for her to speak, but still she could not Onlvafter a moment or two she drew back from him^ain and

Simatrm'"Th*'^ '^^''^ *^'''^- «« had deliS h"ultimatum There seemed nothing more to be said.She wished dully that he would go. Surely he could see

Itt'l*''.' f"™'
""^ ^''- *hat she hfd ceased to move or^oattempt to counter that final stroke ! Yet he stoT stood

"sudS;^r* " u
""' ""^ "^"'"S fortom'etl^^J.

'"^

vehemence^- she 21? th f^f ^!^ ^^ "^^^ ^^^t^^inedvenemence, she felt that he spoke in spite of himselfThats a prospect -that doesn't attract you, I r"You ve no use for me, never have had-save once Mv loveIS just an msult to you. You even call it h„ ,,?;.,
^

But I tPli ,T^„ ;,• - .
° "^^ " °y another name,iJut

1 tell you this —his voice deepened with a stron<r

restrain. It may be an obsession, it may be a curse • butthere is no getting away from it. It simply T^d it h^got to be And if any man ever dares to come between us^you had better mark what I say-m shoot him -
"

.,
He spoke with a fatalism that sank deep into her soul.
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cmstances. Ind she wrs sure in ?h
"^^

'^^ ""'^'^ «'''^'^" "'

ttsSh^^L\i ^-' ^-^ tS-irriT;

.t,even a tingfof'kindHness
"""" °' ^""^"'"^ '^^'^ -'"

There, you're overwrouglit " he saiH " t*v *•

ra'tt^ra'tt.?^^"^- ^^ ""'»--''- so ^eVS^v^e ^h^

that night. The dTorTmlL'd h^/S?„'^°'"
'''^ P^^"-

speed fo un^iiiTof iL^n? o hWfchf H
"^^^

physically siclf The fhL on ?he XT"' '!l""^
^'""y-

remnant of the moth tha? had fl.vf* ^ "'^^ *''' ''''^"'^^

escape but so shm a ime beLe It't 'T''"*."!"-^^
*°

lifeless, the wines th;./To^ J, J
'^^ *''^''^' shrivelled.

Shattered a^dTofsumS iHthe'^^."
""'"'y ^^ ^-^o™
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A
^''* j=*"8lit her hand to her throat. What evil Fate 1, .,idecreed that such things should be? Even the tint

Sctl'"' '""'' "°* ''"^f" '""^ "^^•'"S whirlp^T ol

ihf!^^ A^
heaa she turned and extinguished the candlethat had wrought so cruel a doom. The moonhght slionwhitely into the room. She went to the window and pulleddown the bhnd; then trembling, she crept to bed Andthe darkness covered her soul.

CHAPTER IX

THE INVITATION

S^^I^^*" '^l^
"°* """^ '° ''<= °" tl'e following davO and for her own sake she was thankful tint ho did

beL to vl t,P'°^''"', "^ *•" '""'her's difficulties l,ad

h,m chit !l"
'°''-''^' ^^'"^""t communicating ^^ilhhim, she knew that it could not be solved. He had niv,,

r^rf™,c. , ? ""^ "" "^""y ^^^y °ne. Charlie was s.,cunously elusive in some respects. It was not alwavs a

AKhThf/™
detach him fr^m the whim of the Sent

ca^e'foTh'.r"'' ^l!"
P°'' ^^^'^ 5'^^°"' ^"«^ty- but nothingcame for her She was reheved to have nothing to conceal

to wrft'e"?^ r'h 'r
"1^"'^

T^'''^ "P°" her. She hesita ed

^ Tnl H
''''• Y *°''^ ''"'"'^" ^he would have to dow If no word came from him. It was all highly unsatis-factory, and behmd h6r uneasiness there lurked a deep sense

footin. U Jt "i'S''* ^' '^'ffi'^"" t" recover a normalfooting. It might be he was even now planning some deepgame sonie master-stroke to follow up the advantaf^e he hadgained and win her for his own
^

n„t"^'''""'^"°*,r"^'^-
He could not succeed. She would

She harhtn"' ""^Z^'l
''^°'^^'' *° ^-^"der in that direction.

the ver^ Jr Tf ^^''^ ?^^^- T^"-"^ '^^d been witchery inthe very air. But now she was awake to the crude realities
of hfe, awake and sane and bitterly ashamed of her weakness.
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He might plot and intrigue, but he could not overthrow herreason a second time. The madness had pasS and itwould not return. But the necessity for seeing Wm remaned

fn"act!litr
'" "^^'"* ""''• S'''' '-"^ •* lfa?d to w^?t'

The whole day passed without a sign from him and her

lai to keep that solemn promise of his I Surely he couldnot^havo forgotten-or be waiting for her to maL the first

She went for a walk on the down with Capper in the

S^of hi" h" ".°'
^''fy

"=^"' ^o SO. ShcZl a little

no causS for IT"^ T'^^'' ?"' ''"^ *°""'' '^at she hadno cause for fear. He was full of kindly c.-raionnlncetop.cs and he touched upon no i,,timate su'^ject w °atev
"

Thev went r '""t Y^"'"
^"^^'-S ««>th«=d and refreshedIhey went through the training-field on the wav back

£on"'lt''^ '""V='""
J^'^^' e-'ng Bunny hfs Smg-'

ImpatSt of' jXfc". "' "" ""'=''>' ^^^^'^^^ -'^ --

up'Su^the^a'/dr'
"^*'^"^'^- ^"^" *"-<=^ -^ ^^^'^^'^

• He IS very happy," Maud said.

Mr?R,Tton''""H;,-'*.if'''%'\""
'^^ "'"P^"'°» ^^ '""'

like 5e.° " '"'^''y *" ^° '" ""= ^^^« °f a man

^.
She agreed without enthusiasm. " Yes, Jake is very

rl'J^^^'^ ,^- ^"^ ^^ '^°"'t spoil him either. Also "-Capper spoke with emphasis-" he'll never learn anything

a fine' maVireSy."""^'^*
'''"" J^^^" ^"^ ^'^'^ -^'''

J
Thanks to you, Doctor I

" Maud said
^o, madam. Thanks to Jake ! My part was a verv

Sera mat'" T ' "?."'^^"'<=
=

butVkc is a drfver o^
ciiftinLa—a maK._r of men.
Maud said noUiing, and he chanfied the subject.

tl,m
^

'3f!h
•" *^' garden till Jake and Bunuv joinediwm then they separated. Bunny, contrary to 'customatuchmg hunself to Maud, and JaL takingVsses^oHi
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«fn!vl^"* '^.'*'"''"8 was wliolly unfamiliar to her She

shouUer 'Sr .

^"^ ^"""y- '=°™"« t° P«« over her

"To be sure-Uncle Edward," Maud said,

it togetTr *•'' ''"" ^'''^ ^"""y '""l^g °"- They read

" My dear Grand-niece '

4th instJLTwSr^^n^U^r'SlT^tliS
to receive you and your brother on whatever date k^m,1

S^e°:^~ 1^ ^'^'^ *° ''^\?^ thSe'rfexcelTe^
ordfr You win J ^ " T "P''"" °^ ''^^P'^g him in

the party by any chance, I have room for aU.
^

" Your affectionate uncle,

"Edward Warren."

Maud folded the letter. " I thought you mieht like togo away with me for a little." she said ^ ^ '

^
He ^stared at her. "What! Away from JaVe ? Not-
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She tried to smile. " You're not very flattering. Bunnv "

She bit her Up. •• i wish you wouldn't be so horriblv

woS pteasc rt7no"J''' '"f""'-
' '" '^"^ "^ I damn-«cu please I it s no affair of yours. As to leaving laWn

I m hanged .f I will I You can jolly well go by you sd£ < 'f^
'

And as o behaving like a
"^

beastly b^ounde you'll.ipologize for it before you leave this room." a sof? vokeSBoth started violently. Jake had come up ^e steps from

LrafdlounH^^ ""^f^ °\" *" '^' mantelpiece s^^Sfor and found a box of matches, then turned
If we M;ere .;ilone. my son, I'd punch your head for vou

But Bunny stood sullenly silent
'

hifdo Ih^f-'^hfs^r- l' Sn'^ """'l
'^"""^'^ " -"«

manners."
*™ accustomed to cowboy

hlA^f°°^^
closed upon her. and in the same instant Take'shand closed upon Bunny's shoulder

^

"Go after her!" he commanded. "Catch her ud andsay you re sorry !
" v-aiLu ncr up. and

But Bunny resisted him. " I won't, Jake I I'm not sorrv '

>riZe! ?nS a^y
'''' ^"^"= ^^^^^^ ^''- ' «

;"beforrs!ie stSs crS, -^" ' ^° ^^'^^ ^^ ^^ ^''^ "

does^'- '
''°"'* "^ '

" '^'^ ^"""y incredulously. " She never

be^ftkuTf HT '""""i
*°. ^^' ^°°'- " B"nny, don't you

trouble" ' " ^°" '*°"' SO. there'll be trouble-bad

-;s^ ^^^^rlo ;^r^^^ ^-">'- ^*-s '°—

-

,^B;^i=tK^.%s/SLt;^tego.'
It I do go, I shan 't apologize."

^
' -^ ®"
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" You won't^? " said Jake.
'-^No, I won't I " There was a faint note of apprehensionn Bunny s voice, notwithstanding its defiance. He stood upto Jake, but Ins eyelids quivered ever so slightly His hand^opened and shut in the old nervous fashion ^ *

• SkTovefI
"^ '™ ''^'-

" ™»'' *' -- '
" ''^ -id-

His voice was steady, his grip inflexible. His eyes never

nol tS^iT ''"" ''''' '"^'^ ^ ^'^™ ™"g 'hat cou,.^

Bunny straightened himself to meet it. " I suppose vou'llthrash me,' he said. " Well-you must, that's af'' ^
A famt gleam crossed Jake's face. It was hardly a smileand was gone on the instant. " No, I shan't thrih "i"ne said. Now, will you go ?

'

flnn!?'^.,^"""^
capitulated, struck his colours unconditional!

v

flung h,s arms round liis brother-in-law's shoulders, ''.(li

fSiSygnm';'>'"'°''"""-
''" ^°- ^-'^ look so con-

• R*''«'"'l1.''™ ^^"^ "'"'' o"*^ ''^"^ on his rough, dark head

int?rrw r-'
'

'" ''' '"'' '^^^^-"^^^^ -h- y-'-

ev2Ttil'.f ^^°" ^T^l '°' ""''" ^'^^'^ t'^^^^ '" the boy's

entoed
°" ''''^' ^""^ *"™''^ *° S° ^^ ^e had

hilZlTf' '^'^f.^^™"/ ^^^ beating a rousing tattoo onh.s sister s door. "Say, Maud, let me in-quickAjuick !

"

meetinrifh
*^' ''*"?'"• ^°' '^^ "^oo^ ^^^ ^^< and,meeting with no response, beat again

"Maud, I say, let me in I I've come lo say I'm sorrvDon t be waxy, old- girl ! Open the door !
" ^ ^'

bnr,7inVT'' ^ '''iS'"i',^°°'''"P' The key turned. BunnyDurst into the room headlong.

Therlr'n- ""n "^i!!"^' -Y".
y°" I •'new you weren't.

nowa^lLJ ' V
"*'*' "" ' /*

'^^''''^* ""^"^^^ yo" «» touchynowadays r You never u-^ed to be
"

Her arms held him tighdy hi a mute embuicc. She kis^o-llum with a yearning tenderness.

,t,^"""y '^'.^Z'^''^^
^"'^ ^°°^^'^ '^t ''er with sudden, el.se

inSr -^^^"'^^^hat's the matter? Tell me what's the

She was smiling, a strangely drawn smile. Not for the first
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time he became conscious of the veil of reserve that Imng

S" '"°''' '"^'^ " indignantly, seeking to teaf

old dlys."
*^" """' ^

'''^
'

^°" ^°"'^ '^^^'^ *°''^ ™= i» the

tlien.Vun"ny "
^'^''^ ''" involuntary sigh. " You were older

" I wasn't
!

" lie declared. " What rot 1
"

days/^'

'^''"" '''" ^^''^ ^'"*'^' " *'''"es were dilforent in those

And suddenly there came to Bunny-Buimv who had lainand watched hfe so long that his eyes haa grown tired wfth

s^STtU-J^*'^^
°''^' ''--' '-'- oTenhghtenment

Don't, Bunny
!
" she whispered inarticulately

"Thlt^' whv rV''"' T ''f"''^
"* ''""'''-"^ understanding,

that s whv Jake s so beastly worried about yon. Poor old

the w^nHo R '"^ ''"* ''^^" '°Sether on an ottoman near
the wmdow, Bunny's arm protectingly around her

afraid you were gomg to cry," he went on. " He was furio.s
with me for vexing you. I'oor old Jake 1

"

A curious little pang of resentment went through herYou seem to think he is very much to be pitied," she said

m„ ^ *
'^i ""r"y

instantly. " He looks so down in themouth nowadays. I saw it directly I came home. He's 'ot

on w th hin',' '^f°' 1 "" •^'^'^ "' '"^ ^y«^' --^^ 'f he wasn't gc tfng

uJllJTiL '"',"'"'"'' ^;'''' y°"'^' ^^ ^ ^'^^ kinder tomm, Maud. I m sure he mopes.

I:nl!'l'^''\''
P""".°? "'"'' '° '"-'^^ t° ^laud that slie hardlyknew how to regard it. Somehow it had never occurred oher that Jake could take her attitude to heart, Jake who

t ampled down all rebellion with so mcrcilcs a hcc'l She xdKvays told herself that Jake had all he reaMv w r tod j'lilhe was aware of any need of the spirit she had never s^riou b-believed. Bunny's assertion l.Toii-ht to nird \f .. wri f,

'

kuidly assurance that there was a w^.oleTot of;Wi:eS ^

^He won^' r'
time the old woman's words recurred to her.'He won t show you his heart so long as he thinks you've no
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^h!
^°''

a'^^IV^^'^^ * measure of truth in those words -

She wondered. She wondered.
'

bath^" You Zti^l ^"^Ku"^^ ^"""y- " I'^« got t° have a

? goJunS '•
"™ °" *'^ "^*^^ *°^ ™« '^'^^ ^ brick. whUe

beSr'%W
'"'^"^^<=' ^ th? suggestion. Bunny knew-none

t^^.7^1 A ""IvT" ''''" *^^ '^'^ sister's dearest privi!

hi tho"ughti."''''
'^ '" "<^ ^^^^ ^'^^^ '* -- *-« *°

<= 'We

fn,!!^^"
he arrived in the bath-room a few minutes later he

trtM^h^wrt"* 'Tl^
'"-^ '^'^ '=°'"*°^*- --^ Maud w'iinto turn off the water at his command. He was attired in Ilarge bath towel which he held artistically draped about hiperson He thrust a bare, warm arm about her'^^eck

Thanks old girl. You're jolly decent to me i I don't

musT haTe IT''''^'"
""' ^"^'^ ^ ''^^^*- ^uess my tempemust have got warped m its youth. By the way there's ietter for you from Charlie on my dressing-table. He to d mo ^ve It to you when we were alone. I suppose it's somethinto do with the mother's affairs."

^ something

hJ ?^AJ^^^y^'"
^^""^ ^^^

'
and she hoped he did not note

Sfd^ouShtl ^'^ '"''^•' ^"^'''"S °^ ^- *-• ' Whe^

"He came up the garden way this evening, iust before 1went nding with Jake. You were out with Dr Capper Hwas m rather a decent mood," said Bunny. " He ga^e me
half-a-sovereign. Not a bad sort-Charlie " "^ ^ave me

turned to^o.*°
""""^' *""" ^^^ enveloping towel, and Maud

" You can stay if you like." said Bunny graciously. "
I'veno wish to make a stranger of you."

<'"""s.y. i ve

But she smiled and declined the invitation. " You do betterwithout me now." she said.
And as the by's sma^i. thin figure slipped down into the

The'tr'f °"*
r.^ r^^^''

the'passag^Twiftly to Ws roomThe etter from Charhe was not on Us table, but tossed

thoSftW *
"v''^' f'""

"^ '='°^^^^- She shi^ef'd at £
ThentrniJ "^f!' '^^ "°* ^^^' "'Sht have found it there.
I he purple crest stood out conspicuous on the white envelope

ShP wnnlrS** w'' ^^^ '"°"°' ^""^ ^^^»' underneath

c:J.icrdS.
"^^ '^'^'°' °* ^' ^'"^ ''^^•S^ed the
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Her hands were trembling as she tore open the flao SI.pwas impatient, yet half-afraid. Her heart thrnhLi?' ^ .

'^'M t/"'?'"^^"^^'- °°« ^^^^r andt dear

jt™ ,ie „.id 1 Had she not »id th.,".I^j ^^l

g£^tsrs^r.di:=SS

..iri*""""" ""^ " "' "" "» •'•>'« '«' •!«

ffick Steven, held the bridle. He .ore a heavy, ,I„„rin,

invective upon the lad's head
^ terrible

1» went forward and took the bridle in" h™™£i'

of yo'ir?w"n4T''*d^''^°"Sh^"3' damn- carelessness
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His words were quiet, but absolutely distinct. His righthand W9S hard gripped on his riding-whip,

and dlfiant''""*"
^'"''' ^ '*"''' "°* '''^''''''"S. his face crimson

Maud at tlie upper window clasped her hands suddenly and
very tightly upon the letter they held. Yes, he was a nian of
his word. And what if he kept that other ,)romise he had made
to her ? Life alone on a ranch with Jake ! Her whole bein"
rose in revolt at tlie thought. She turned away with a
shudder. '

CHAPTER X

THE JIIST.'iKE

T^HE day fixed for the race for the Burchester Cup was

.^ inclined to be showery. Jake was up at an early hour,and when he was gone Maud rose also. But she felt too

wS *? 'm" ^'""T"
^'"'y &^<=^"y- She sat by the openwindow, breathing the pure morning air, and wonderin."

wondering, what the day would bring forth
Since the recdpt of Saltash's letter, she had been makingup her mind. That she must see him alone that day was

inevitable, but she had formed a strong determination that for
the future she would put bounds to their intercourse. It
could but lead in the one hopeless direction. Moreover, open

SS.'Cos^rbir'^'"
""^^ '^'^^°-- °-"S '° J^^-^^'^ P-

uiffl^, '^'i "°f ^'™f
Saltash for what had happened, but

bitterly she blamed herself. She had been carried away bv
the moments madness. Her feet had slipped. But the
determmation to retrace that false step was strong within her.

m^=f n"^
' '^^\^'w" ""^ ^°' ^"'' °^"- «he knew that they

must not go on. With fatal clearness she realized that it was

!tf., ?Tr'? f^^\
'"'^'^'"8 *° destruction. It had never

attracted her before her marriage, that downward path. The
care of Bunny had absorbed her life. But now that her life
was empty o all but the bondage she hatei, she faced the fact

rnit h' '^f°'"*"'"
had begun to waver. She could no longer

trust herself to stand firm.

«,n!i."^^ **'^r'r""''uS ™ the refreshing coolness of the rain-
washed air, feehng the sweet morning chill all about her,
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.omething of that innate purity of hers seemed to revive
:,ome of the bitterness went from her soul. She was vcrv
vory tired

;
but after long meditation she had bcgunto see 11,'

-a little w.ii e-—-. A deep, doep breath escaped her. Themeraory of Mrs. \Vnght and her confident words of wisdomcame o her. Her life would not be always a dreary wandering
in a desert and. Prisoner she might be, but even so he
flowers might bloom around her, within her reach
A httle tremor went through her. Ah, yes, it mi-ht be there

beTl^TempIr "
''°"- """ '" ""'' "" '""^ ''°''' ""^

A kind of waking dream came upon her. It was as thou-I,
a soothing hand had been laid iipon her, stilling her wild
rebellion, giving her hope. The kaleidoscope of 1 fe waschanging every day. Why should she despai^i-

'

When she descended to breakfast, she was calmer more
at peace with herself, than she had been for long

that he saS
^''^•^^^^"^tically he made no comment'upon

I

nigi-'heTa"?'™^
^°"' ^ '^"^^ '""''^ '^'' ""^'"'^^i" *»-

I " Mast you do so ? " she asked.
He nodded vigorously. "Indeed I must. I have tres-passed upon your hospitality quite long enough. And there

. work ^waiting across the Atlantic that only Maurice Capper

itShS bi^P
. '* "°" '"'^^^^'"S^''''^ >'- - '

Won't

" Not a day !

' declared Capper

hat"fn"l*>''
°^ *^'" '^"^^"''^ ^^^^ t^*' ^=i™e work would

handle it
""""^ ^^'' ''' ^^'"""=' *^^PP^^ ^'^' ^' "berty to

ha?Zirlel^Zf.:Lt'"^'^^"-
'^'' '"^^ ^"""^^ '^^'^

.h
^''^^'^.?° ''"''''"S *'= ^°y this morning" Capper

h^T?- ^Ml' ^' ^ 6°°'* t'^ng now when J^u caS^L

SwheS" ° •

''" ^°''°"- "^'" ^«^ quicker^here th'^

Maud looked up quickly. "Youthmkso?"



288 THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE

tiIUh«"l"'n- k" V'"''"
*°''' J^** *°- "«' ^ believe, U waitin.

IHtject"
'^'"''^'"'""e '^'^e^ ^e over to consult you on tSe

vln'"^'-^^' 'f•„
" "' *°"'* ''^ ">'^t-" she said, in a low

JhTbetof/aSJSs"^
"'" ^^"'^ ** ^'=*-- ^•>-' -''

liWM^f "? " '"'' ^''PP^'- "Then, if I may take the

ShJ ),° ^^T" r":,'?^'*""'
I ^''""Id consult them first.'

tn f^f. r ''"; ''u^'^
'" '"""<=^- «o^v cculd she even befiin

andla^eT'
""'' '"''^ °' 'y^P'^'^y l^^*^^^" herfo'f

f.rV^"'^ X?..'''f"y
^''""^ he is fit to go to school, and fendforhimself ? she asked, after a moment.

,^,1 TI- i? ''"./i!^
S"""^ '" ^''e world," said Capper. Headded kmdly

: Guess you'll miss liim some, my dear but

Shlmr^'
^°" ^""^ ^ '°''y ^''^ y°" ^ee what ii do^

"A?h^°' ^I*'''" u^"^"'
'''' *°'''y °" '''s account," she said.

f«,V^il , *'>^/"''r*
*"'^'^' ''"* I'efore she left the break-

last-table she found an opportunity to acquaint him witliher decision to remain at home that day
He expressed regret but not surprise. " You are wisenot to overtire yourself," he said.

^o" are wise

She became aware again of the green eyes survevine herfor a moment, and coloured. " I-am not sSng mvwell," she said, with an effort.
:>'<:<:pjng ver>

"!, T-'^K^'* ^. °"f, ^^° ^""y understood. " Take things
" Don't fret over 'em !'em! Let the world

easily !
" he said

go by !

"

She got up, moved by an impulse curiously insistent.

isn't it ?"
• "~'*'^ "'^^'' * *^'''^<^"'* '"'fW'

o„J*!\?'^^ ^'^ *
'^"u'^^''

°^ wistfulness in it. He reached

Mrl nr.n "V°"'=^. *^f ^"S^t a"d held hers. " My dearMrs. Bolton, he said, we live too hard-all of us. That's

Ha^d onl"'. *}'
'"Tv""?-

^''' •'^'^^"^^ ^^ ^0"'t tn^'t theHand on the helm. We're all so mightv anxious to do ourown steering, and we don't know a thing 'about it
"

rnmfL TK°^
^^^ *'''" y^"°^ '^"gers was full of kindly

^^n .v«.w'.T/°'*''"S disconcerting in the shrewd
green eyes that looked into hers.

" I think you'll be happier presently, you know." he said.
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fin^^n^K ?^ *''^"' ^^"ngs in the wilderness. They-Utad eacli o her presently, and then, I guess, that sain"

ir'iS ""'i
'"°*^°"! '"to '^ garden and they'l seWe d^nn comfort and enjoy themselves "

fhfJ'ff/T!?
''^^''and. and released it, making it evidentthat he had no mtention of pursuing the m ter fnrthpr

sl'eThinttn'Lrrr;"* ^"^'^-^ g-e"^n"
fSter:"he":rs' '""' '°'"^ "• «^ ^''^ J^"^^'^

The day seemed very long. It was oppressive also slenms of

"s?4fr:r i^^ ^l"" °"T".^
''^^y thunde°r'.sf

orchard with n,nn
'?^™'n°=k-chair under the trees in the

SS aTtt^.=? ''f ^T ^''"" J^^ '^ame stridinginrougn at the last moment to find her
Capper tells me you don't feel up to coming " he saidShe barely glanced up from the book in her an she didnot want to meet his eyes. " I didn't tell him si/' ^he saiS

_

But It IS so ? msisted Jake.
' I have decided not to come, certainly " she said fppUn<T

hSooKT^'T^^" ^"^ madeV sme'men'f"^

took hfr hv X r^"* i"
'''™"' *''^" bent unexpectedly,

ZTa ^^ "•?
u'^'""'

^""^ tu'^^d her face up to his own It

^^^ih-StSSn^rStiiriSei^^
iXhVl3go" """*^ ^"^ *^« "P^- Then, without anoSr

a S^)Z'^.T ^T'1 °* '''' 'P"'^ ^ h« went away, and for

move^ wLi MV^r "" ••" ^"^ 'e" her- to° ""-Served to

She eit Sd to thl
^'

''r^ • ."°^ """"^h 'I'd he suspect ?

fea? He had nn.
^""^

^T* °^ ^''' ^^^^''e" and sick withrear. He had not so much as kissed her in his brutal^om.„eenng way, and that fact disquieted her more thai'

»7uV T''°"Sh she hated the touch of his lins shewodd have -welcomed it thankfully in that hour of sSn ngapprehension, only to feel reassured and safe
^"^''^'"ng

back to''fr/h°^
'^'" 1°"'"'^ ^^' *° ^^^^y and drove her

You shouldn't be sitting out there, ma'am, on a day

19
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SoUk bid 1 '•
"" """"'" '''" " ''"'•• '--k-a-massy. y„„

on"eS."°^""^-
"^--t bad. Mrs. Lovelace. ,t,

Mrs. Lovelace pursed her lips and looked severely incredulous. " You'd best lie down, ma'am," she siid. '
bring your lunch immediately."
She bustled away, and Maud sank on the couch in the

whh ^Lr'^ f\T '°
'r^"'"-

'"=«<^"- But she could nowith that awful fear coiled like a snake about her heart A

rSns^f"^ '"^''^""' ''^^- " -- '-P-^'e
'

If she coald only send a message to Charlie, warning himnot to come! But that was impossible. She knew ttano message could reach him now. He would have to comeand Jake would know of it. Manoeuvre as she might thoselynx eyes would wrest from her the secret. She knfw hSpowerless to withstand them.
She made scarcely any pretence to eat the luncheon thatMrs Lovelace brought her. She had never before been insuch a ferment of disquietude. Those few awful momenof Jakes silen scrutiny had shaken her to the very founda^ons of her being. She felt that he had mthlesslyforced h'way past her defences and looked upon her naked soul And

ttat sh.'^'o T "I'J"^"-
'P°''^" *^^ ^^"t'' ^hen he had V^dthat she could not deceive him. He could tear her reservefrom her like a garment and expose her most secret Thougl™She spent most of the afternoon in pacing to and fro forshe could not rest Her feet were soaked Jth the dren hedorchard grass but she did not know it. Her limbs were

t>,?"l. u^ ''^T^
^''"'"'y- There were times when shethought she would go mad.

iJIt""
'?°"? ".^"^'^^ ^y leaden-footed. She did not know

in the least when Chariie would come, but she began toexpect him loi.g before he could possibly arrive, ^d thewaiting became a torment that chafed her intolerably If

p:tiSlndtt himyr-^° *'^^ '"^^ '"'^'^^ ^^^'"
Back and forth, back and forth, she wandered, conscioussometimes of a dreadful, physical sinking, but for the most

A^ir^
with anxiety to be aware of anything else.And Chops paced with her in mute sympathy with her distress.
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Lovelace with prim. setUp^li^,-^^ ""-

•* ^w •'"/°" ^° °"' ™a'am." she

cloth for tea
••

' ^"^''' " ''"'''• *"«» ^'^ ^^Vi'^S the

fhere she is I " said Mrs. Lovelace.

she s3 *
'° ^'"^ """ How-good of you to come I

"

behalf. It was the onlv „,,„ c^ 2 . ™ °" '•^'' mother's

-it;r2:eS-Soi:-i^-s.^^
for J:5g1 n^/LlJ^^'^'

^' ^^ ^ '^^•^-- " Thank you

"LS'bKo?l?Tm" *° f"/"''"y for the house.

she s^id "'?^'e dronn.H ?['^'<^ ^ ^yt'^'^e to come,"

happened toit^ ?Kirt *^'l/"°"'»g casual-like, and
races but you lo I se'^I V^7 ^^ ^^ g°'"g *" the
so kind as tocome and min^r *°JT' y°""S '^"^V to be
and afte^din^ri drls^d „v/,f"^i"' "" '^^ ^*^™°''°.
you company i could W?. Sf"'* ""T ^°"S to keep
thought L you-d be r^tint ^h t^J"'^

^° ''""'" ^°' ''"t I
busy • ^ "^ "^^''"S' ^'^ I knew as Sarah would be
So it was Jake's doing I He had taken this step to cir-

I9«
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cumvent her. Maud was conscious of a throb of anecr
against him, but her vis! -jr-s guileless chatter made iur
stme It. Mrs. Wright was so obviously unsuspecting.
They ascended the steps together. Mrs. Wright's arm

stoutly assisting her. Then in the pariour she turned and
looked at Maud.

" If I was you, my dearie, I should he right down and
have a rest. And I'll give you a drop of brandy in your tea

"

She sank upon the sofa without protest. The reaction
from those hours of feverish suspense was upon her She
felt exhausted in mind and body.

Mra. Wright attended upon her with the utmost kindness
S)he did not talk a great deal, for which forbearance Maud
was mutely thankful. She was so unutterably tired, too
tired even to protest against that drop of brandy in her tea
upon which Mrs. Wright insisted.

Another hour went by, but there was no sign of Saltash's
coming. The evening was turning dark and wet. Maud
lay on her sofa, sometimes dozing, sometimes talking
abstractedly to her visitor. For Mrs. Wright was deter-
mined to remain till Jake returned, and briskly said so
Maud did not want to combat the decision. She was glad
to have her theic It seemed that Charlie was not coming
after all. Something had detained him. Her anxiety had
spent Itself, but she felt terribly weak. The comfort of the
old woman's tender care was too great to refuse.
She scarcely knew how the time went, so overpowering was

the languor that possessed her. The rainy sky brought down
an early dusk long before the setting of the sun. A brooding
stillness hung upon aU things, through which the patter of

the rain sounded with unvarying monotony.
" Deary me ! They will get wet," sighed Mrs. Wright.
Slowly the heavy clouds gathered and hung 1 Slowly the

darkness deepened.
Suddenly Maud raised herself, sat up, tensely listened.

" What IS that ? " she said.

Mrs. Wright looked at her. " I hear nothing but the rain,
dear.

Maud broke in upon her impatiently. " Yes, that—that-
that! Don't you hear? Wiiatisit? Oh. God, what is it

?

"

Her voice rose wildly. In a moment she had sprung from
j

her couch and was standing with caught breath, listening.
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" My
farie. it's only the rain," said Mrs. VVriglit sootliingly

^.^ M^L^°"'?S"
«"* J^Py

'
There's nothing the e

"* ^

•

2"' Maud paid no attention to her. With I movement
.ncred.blysw,ft she reached the door and threw U ^^nThen mdeed, Mrs. Wright heard sounds, muffled butundeniable of some commotion in the sTabl™yfrd "I
Kev-fl^'b^'

just got home dear." she said. "Td ver^

l^ur^ ,. ^^^°^ >'°" *'«"«' tell Sarah to get a nice

Sitr/tea.'"^''
'°' '*•"

' ^'"'« '" ^"- -« ^ -:
But the rush of Maud's feet along the oaken passace washer only answer. The giri went like the wind u?rdTy Ttemost awful fear she had ever known. ^ ^
The front door was open. Bunny was on the steo But

mUhing figure, the while he administered to it as sotnd ahone-whippmgashis great strength could accomSish Hisnght arm moved slowly, with I deliberate reSitv unspeakably horrible to behold. She had a glimW^^ira
S^^l f ^T- "^i

'''' ^^^"Se cruelt/St^tch
Me h^f „A"° T^" ''"'"^- O^ •>« victim she saw very

hir ;, ^ ' ^f "^*"*'*y "°t *he smallest doubt existed to

h« Te'iLt'st^*'; r"'*/ '"""^ ''^"' blows ;Sj3
.h^' I J } V^'^^ "* ^^'^ endurance was torn awav Shestaeked and shrieked again as she ran.

^'

miS'rea^t' "^''''f
^^' ^ '^^ <=^ °^ '*« "ate in distressmight reach an animal intent upon its prev He flnni» Vk»

P-y from him on the instant a^ wheeJe^' h" met L \
S ston^foVr *'^n '"^* ^ "^'^ '''' slippTd on [he

s^3^ed3S-.i:?artLr^^^
1 buTr.r°"t^

unmtelligible. She struggled to free her-

nHH»n^ '''"^"S"' ^''^ 6°n«- In the end, her knees
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CHAPTER XI

THE REASON

YOU'VE only yourself to thank," said Capper. H.tugged irritably at his pointed yellow beaVd Hi,eyes were moody under brows that frowned "You n,iShave known what to expect if you'd had an ounce of sens™ •

Guess I always was an all-fired fool," said Jake.

hJrJh ^"i K?'*°'
'""''"'^ '*°*" »' 'i™ '^""i his post on thehearth, and his eyes softened a little. For Jake^eject onwas very thorough. He sat as it were in dustl^d whl?Not always, my son," he said. " But I guess youvesurpassed yourself on this occasion. Well, ifs^dTne'^ S

h ^if'i i^""'
'.*' •'"' '^^ *°"'* '°^« y°" any the bet er fo

It. It U be up to you to make a fresh start presently "

heff^JLSey "^^ "" ""' '"""''"« ««= ^' ^"^ >-"'

Capper contemplated him awhile, till at length a faint
S'""*"^ humour began to shine in his green eyes! He mov dand laid a long wiry hand upon Jake's shoulder.

'

T M l^t -^f"* '

•** '"'^- " ^°"'t take it too hard, man i

want to whip a stable-boy, do it on the quiet, and there'll

for"A^"w v'^'^i"^^'
^"^ y°"'» hive io^i-ng smal

by ^5 by?"
'*' "°* * '''"«*"e matter. She'll for/ve you

Jr^^;
'^"'"''^ *"'". >''* '^''l °°t "«>ve his head orrespond m any way to the friendly touch

victiS^^^^Sh^*'' *^f r,"-"
^aPP^^ ^P^ke with stout con-

l^T^rr^i^°°\^°^^ ??* ^^ainst you when she sees

hWe yoHuI r " ' "' ^'""^ *° ^^" •'^^ - J^« '
I^-'

Jake raised his head suddenly, looking fuU up at Capperwith eyes hat glowed red and'^sombre.^ " YoK't3
grasp the situation. Doc," he said. - She won'? be LrrJ foth« when she comes to herself. She never wanted trbTar a
child of mme. She loathes the very ground I walk on. She'd
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do most anything-most anytl.inK-to get quit of inc No
••'ohM'" r,".' ^?^ "'"y »">• S''^-'"«^--.rt of^glad .

"

chance-the hundredth chance-an<l its gone. I've lostThere, no sense in pretending otherwise.*^ Now t ,L has

for^rtd l":'".'
•'.' 'V «">• '""«-. unless its by bm?force

,
and I reckon tliere's more lost than gained that wav

n^tZ" i'T^'r' ^T'
"-'"^ voice suddenly tc«k a deeped

Tknow?'
•^°°"''='^'^=^*''vcrgottothehearto£her. That

on"cap£'s nail^h;:; r''''
"'

"'T'^''
-challenging incredulityon tapper s part, but Capper made no atten -t to contradicth.m He even nodded, as if he held the same opinio-Then I guess it s up to you to find the way," he saidThere s a better way for all of us than brute force, my^nThere is a power that all the violence in the world can't b^at'

It s greater than all the devils. And you'll wTnout-vou^liwin out—on the strength of it."
>"" " wm out you U

He paused. Jake's eyes had kindled a little. He set hishands on the arms of his chair as though about to riseVou get me ? " Capper asked.

know^Sa."'"' °'" '" '''''
" ^°« ^P-'' - °- -ho

I do know." Capper's voice was very emphatic "
It's

"be'e^r;"'""'^'"- ^'-'nisht^diffi^uUone. Bu

I^e mv rj r ^ 'TP''' '° ^'"" ^y-'^ I>'vine compass,

to geUheiet" ' " ' °"' °^" ^^"''^ '" '^^ ""^'n « *« ^a"

evS' H^i*^'^^
^''^

"f"*
^^' gradually growing in Jake'seyes. He had a sp' culative, half-doubtful look

cZZ ^'' rf ''''"'"^ "^ ^° i"'"P ""^ ''edge," he saidCapper smiled somewhat ruefully " I didn't t 11 ,1,; .
urst your way througii, did I ? " h^said "You d n'tTak^

breach. It s not beyond repair, mind you. But it'll tak-..^me patience and some faith before it's all f^ed up Sto work on ,t right now 1 You've got the materiak iS
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wITr^iif ^r.
''"°*' ^^°^ ''"' ^h^* Love-real Love-isworth! She s a woman. She'll soon understand."

Jake got to his feet with the quiet, purposeful movementof a man who has work before him He gripped CapperlSfora moment, and looked him straight in the face.
^^

1 reckon you're right, sir," he said, speaking ratherheavily. I've made a damn' muddle o the whole ThowI was nearer to her-several lengths nearer-in the old day'

7uZlT "»;' ^"f
^^"'l^i'l^t friends "-his voice quivered

i^*. ^ M / ''•" ^ ^ "°^- ^^"' I reckon I must ^et backto the old footing. We'll be-just friends-again."

ni.r.%nH". 1'°" S^PP.'^'" '^*'* *^^ ^°^'^^- ^ent to the mantel-piece and took up his pipe

J^^^'ThnZ^'^t"^ ^^ ^°' "^'^"^ ^^"''y- There was a

fe^nprf Th
^^ '"^"

'
Simplicity that commanded hisrespect There was even an element of the superb in it.

" You-rf;wMte";n^a;."
'" '"'' J^''^'" '^ ^'^ ^* '-S^"-

Jake's head was bent over his pipe. He made a brief con-

^iZlTf^r^'."''^ 'T""'^ '' ^"t" his mouth •' S^t
S Sj'^o'c !'"

'^ "''• " ^^"' ' ""-^ •'^ eoing. anyway!

"Where are you off to ? " Capper asktJ

task "^T ™f^f"' ^'fT ^''° <:o°templates an unpleasant

Jr. * ,, ?"*i ?? "P ^° ^''^ Castle. I said I would I've

noon."
'^ ^'^'^ •'°* ""' ^"^'^"^^ ^^"«d this after'

" But, man, he knows !

'

there !

"

eriS '"'m'^ r!!'^-v,
"'' P'P' ^'^^ ^"g"^*- He Puffed at it

the^im. f,^
he does. But it's my duty to tell him. all

be fit for thJ ^^T
"'*'''^* •""" ^'^ *° •'^^^ t'-^t Stevens won't

?he vonni hi t
' 1^" *,'^' ^ "^^'^ °' t^°- I'd have marked

hrnr L ^.'"''^^'^ ^°' "fe " I '>^'l"'t been stopped." His

fe dW h C^""'* '^r''^- ; ^'^ h''^^ e°t °"t °f him what

avouritpHlJVh °ATK^°"S^ ^ «"'^' I '"">^- When a hot

a^wavs . r^ i'^*'°''
sets left behind like that, there'sa ways a rcason-a damn substantial reason-at the bottomot It. Oh, It s a foul business," he said bitterly. "

I ought

puS' T^^"^.
sooner than run the chance of having him

and o1;.rt.r Jf "^'u^
Stevens^never. I'll see him drawnand quartered before he ever rides another horse of mine !

"

exclaimed Capper. " He
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" rv» T''* "" ^'''^'''"'^
^ " suggested Capper.

"And there'Il'hir?.
°* "^^ °^" "y^^'" ^^^ Jake bluntly.

" WK ri ^ *""^^' evidence presently, or I'm a nicKer
"

What do you mean? He'll never own it
" ^ ""SS^''

He swung round on his heel to go went as far as th» ^„„,
then suddenly wheeled and came back

**^ ^^ the door,

fjJ ^^PP^^' "he said, and aU the savagery was conefn,mlnsvo:ce; it held a note of pleading. '^ShVeetover

<nH?Ff\lf°'^ .^^'^ ^''^ ^"" °* kindness. He reached

tTml"^^ l^^^^W^ ^''"^- " P'e^se God she'U liveTo bethe mother of your children yet, Jake !
" he said

;ake drew a sharp breath. " God knows I don't want her

~inH ?^
*'"

'

''V^'"^'
^'"' husky vehemence,

and dt;""P"^' '' " ^^"=""<^''' !>« P""ed his hand free

• Y^nvf '".
'^"^"'

""r"?^*
••'• heard as the door closedYou re learning. Jake," he said. "You're le^w'Wonder how soon she'll begin to find out that there's aTtherman in the place where her husband used to be !

"

hak''a}{' aK^ ?r ^^°^^' ^^^"'^ '^y. White and stiU, her dark
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of remaining for the night. Very practical and sure of herself

Xs ^^^ ^""^ ^'" ^*pp^' *"^ ^''^^'^y """^

The night was close, and the windows were flung wide
ihe door into the adjoining room was wide open also, and a
faint current of air eddied about the room, stirring now and
again the chmtz hangings of the old-fashioned bed, rusthne
occasionally the white muslin curtains at the window. The
wash of the sea came up vaguely from the dark distance. It
sounded like the far splashing of mighty oars.
Near at hand, down in the dim garden, there came some-

times the mysterious movements of some small creature
creeping stealthily through the bushes, and once or twice
down m the orchard, an owl hooted its weird, half-human
signal.

Mrs. Wright did not like the voice of the owl. She shivered
whenever she heard it

; but Maud lay as one oblivious of all
things, dnftmg, drifting, on a grey lonely sea, on which no
sun ever rose or star shone.
Someone came into the adjoining room and stood in the

open doorway. Mrs. Wright looked swiftly round
Jake's eyes met hers, he made a brief sign for sUence.

Then, without sound, he crept in and stood against the bed-
curtain, looking down mutely at his wife's still face

Several seconds of complete silence followed, then, quite
suddenly, as though someone had caUed her, she opened her
eyes wide and turned her head.
He drew back behind the curtain on the instant, ere she

could catch sight of hun, standing motionless as a statue, not
seemmg so much as to breathe.
A troubled frown- gathered on Maud's face; she made a

restless movement.
At once Mrs. Wright bent to her from the other side of the

bed What is it, my dearie ? You're not in pain ?
"

Maud was panting a little. She tried to raise herself, but
was gently checked by a motherly hand. She took and held
It with trembling fingers.

" Mrs. Wright—please—you won't go I
" she begged.

_

Surely not, my dear." Stoutly Mrs. Wright made answer.
1 m going to take care of you all night long."
But Maud was not wholly reassured. She clung faster to

the plump, soothing hand. " If Jake comes in. he—he will
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I—
want to send you away. Don't let him, Mrs. Wright
can't be alone with Jake—to-night " ^

vou to-niX h" u ' ^''f • ^^^^ ^^"t^ ">« t° ^ withyou to-night. He is very unhappy about you, is poor TakeGoodness knows yr needn't be afraid of him " ^ ''

Oh how can I ip it after what he did to Charlie ? Did
^°:^f^r^. ^'J^y°"^«'^? Is Charlie very badlyE"

Charlie ? questioned Mrs. Wright
"Charlie Burchester-Lord Saltash.' Didn't you see what

7 * Jf^l'^i'l t° '""»? Oh, it was terrible-terr^- el"-A^jm^shudder shook her at the remembrance of what she

" My dear
1 My dear !

" Mrs. Wright leaned to hersmoothing her pillow. - Why. what a mistake to be sure i.^nd to think you've put yourself out like this all for notWng

?arlL W. f''
*° ^! '"^'' That wasn't Lord Shdarling. Whatever made you think it was ? It was just oneof them pesky stable-boys as he was giving a jaTetinc to^and richly he deserved it, 111 be bound ''

J*<=*'""'g to .

_

Oh, Mrs. Wright
!

" Maud's voice was suddenly eagerAre you sure ? Are you sure ? " uu«iiy eager.

Her dark eyes, wide and beseeching, were raised in earnest

^:^zx^t
-'' '-'-''''' ^^"^'>'' -• sTciunVrth:

isiw^triir^hi'™^
i,ot, probably more. Now you mustn't worry yourself anv

wi;Vmyrrifp ^'°
°'' ''^''- "^^^'^ ZTt:i^7^

hZ^kI'*
'"" Chariie is safe?" Maud said quiveringly

Bu!Ve didn'r°'"'"^";'^°."'V^"
J^'^^'-t" ^« «>« to-day!

yousSe'iL^PtTiLntgV'
^•"""^^^-^ ''^^^'^'-->'- -

She broke off in sudden terror, starting up as if she wouldte« aside the curtain. But Mrs. Wrigh? was s,Sft toTnte^

"My dear, you mustn't upset yourself like this It's

uX3- J!'"* i t""'
^'^ k/ow? Surely SVuMS Lord siiLr"!"^ M°^ '^''} ^^^'^ ^""•'l be no reasonwny Lord Saltash should not drop in and see you in a
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Didn't you tell me you were old
friendly way now and then,
friends ?

"

"Oh, you don't know Jake !
" moaned Maud. " He is so

teri-ible-so terrible. He would shoot Charlie-if he knew '
"

My dear
! Mrs. Wright was genuinely shocked. Shethrew a sharp glance towards the curtain. " But there is noreason

! There can be no reason ! You're talking wildlyYou can t know what you're saying."
Maud had sunk back upon her pillows, white-lipped,

exhausted 1 here is a reason," she whispered. " There is a
reason

!
I love Charlie. I have loved him for years. And

/^n*t;"-^^xl'r.°"''l'''"
^™ " h^ ''°^^- He does know-

amtle. That s why—why I am so—afraid. Oh, I wish-I
wish I were—dead !

"

She ceased to speak, and a dreadful pallor crept up over
her face. Mrs. Wright, anxiously watching, saw that she was
slipping mto unconsciousness, and across the bed she issued
a sharp command.

" Quick, Jake ! Go and fetch the doctor 1
"

The shadow behind the curtain vanished. Mrs. Wright
reached for a fan. The heat was intense. The darkness

frZl. !i r*!^^
window hlx a paU. And the good woman

trembled a little in spite of herself. She felt as if the Angel
of Death had suddenly entered the quiet room to share her
watch.

CHAPTER XII

REFUGE

SO youve come to s. «; your old uncle at last! Dear

. . u^f ' y?" ^^ ^^'^ " precious long time about it. Tut,
tut, child what a clothes-peg to be sure! Sit downl Sitdownl You don't look fit to stand."
Old Uncle Edward pulled out a chair from his dining-room

table and ahnost thrust his visitor into it. Then he turned,
seized a decanter, and poured some wine into a large, old-
fashioned glass goblet.

^

rf'i'i
y"*" ?"?!' *i"'

'
^''' eood stuff-older than you arc.

It 11 turn to blood m your veins, and a good thing too. You
look as If you hadn't got more than a thin half-pint in the
whole of your constitution. There ! That's better. Don't be
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Starving you ?
" ""^^ ''^^" '^"'ns to you ?

feeling of vast unreal J it J^ -f^^Jhlt I* ''"'''
f".'^ ^

made herl^l l^TJlK^ T^^^^^

Uncle Edward stood looking on. sternlv critical • «

your good husband is going to pay for his schooling is he
°

:SL%7?o?^3^Thl?r5^^-."-°-

it t'^W -"fdon't U
^'"

«' "P*""^'' ^^'^^ '• ^he averted

thing hi^iikes hL h "? •'"1'"^ *° ''« ^'''^ to do any-uung ne likes. He- -he is very kind to Bunnv "

your^hanas? I suppose you play the busy housevvife, do

•ytnmg taat I do. Of course, lately—just lately—

I
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But everything goes very
haven't been able to do things
well without me."

too^h,™^'^'^'^''
*?"''''^ ^^' ''^"'^ '^^ ^«'"s«d it- " You'vetoo humble an opmton of yourself, my dear. Most womenVJuppsh when they marry. I don't as I rule likeyounTmS

7mZ iL""' '""^S-
'^^'y ^'^'"^ ^' the world s'^ndsstiU to admire 'em. But you—well, you're difierent Yo,and I wiU get on together."

awerent. You

He smiled upon her so suddenly and so genially that she

m.T^ %''"'* °f,^""^hin« h^d warmed her%ired soul Shelifted her face with a gesture that was half instinctive andhe stooped at once and kissed it
'

Jrlh^'J' " r^ P«tty y°wng woman," he said, pattin.her cheek paternally. " At least, you might be if v™weren't so painfuUy thin. You've' been verfi I c^ seeyou re hardly fit to travel alone now. Wh/did„'t y^u te i

•' ni, ? l'.Yl^°n'« ?nd itched you if I'd known."
Uh, I didn t travel alone," she said. " I had Dr Cannerwith me. I shouldn't have come so soon but for 1 im Tewas going to the docks, and he offered to bring me a^d tak

^aJ\ «^^"^«''}°^ dreadfully I wanted^trgerawiy'-

grimty!
""'^ °'- ^"PP"' ^^ •

" U"'^^^ Edward demanded

• He is a very great American surgeon—a friend of Take'sHe was with us when-when I began to be ill Andi^d f

"He i,T
'" f ^^''^ ^7''

'^''" '^^"d spokfhaltSj

have iTv^ if'^t h^H Tk' ')'
'V^- " ' don't think I shou dtiave lived if ,t hadn t been for him. He made me live

"

SDoke With \°Z t ^°"'" ''"^''''' *' h'
•
" Uncle Edwardspoke with a mighty contempt. " Well, I thank Heaven

nn. nf h'' I'^^f
'" ^ ^°'''°' ^^ ^V 1"^, and I Consider H'sone o he chief reasons why I've hved ^o long. Peojle t ka deal too much about their health nowaday! The wo k s

^hTj "'"?*".• ?.'"*y °^ ^'''^ ^i^ ^"d exercise and good

meSTor mJ' J^'*!'"^
"°"°- ""^ "^^^^t'^ docfors'messes for me 1 Now, that man of yours he's a healthv

ofT^' 7 "'
^T'*- ' "''^'^ '""^ '""ks'^of h'm and theSof him, too. A bit off-hand, but straight and clean H^^been good to you, has he ?

"

He shot the question with an abruptness that found Maudv^^unprepared. She made an involuntary moment o1
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mv dear 1 Tin hi™, ^« u- . .
" ' *^^ *""> too serbuslv.my aew-

1
i ip him off his perch if he crows too lonH I

"
Maud smiled her faint sad smile and rose '"tL *complammg of anyone, Uncle Edward You mustn'UuZ

frhTirhea,ed"^t/- Xwlr/l";, ^^^^^^S
nL/ein-a-"

-'--"-
Go by all means I

" said Uncle FHwarH •• v - ^ ,

you're old"
e™wing up around you—even when

Imklone" * "" 'l"»l'-ll«l I'd rather-
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long. There's a library that may amuse you, but that's all

1 can offer in the way of entertainment."
'' Oh, I don't want entertainment." Maud assured him.
"You're singularly unlike your mother," was Uncle

tdward s comment.
He did not ask her how her mother was faring, and she

did not feel that the moment for speaking of her affairs
had arrived. There was a touch of the formidable about the
old man, all his kindness to her notwithstanding ; and she
felt too tired and ill for a difficult discussion. She wanted to
lie down and rest for a long, long time.

This visit to Uncle Edward meant deliverance to her from
a yoke too heavy to be borne. All through her illness she
had yearned for, striven for, this escape ; and because of
this intense longing of hers, Capper, realizing that disappoint-
ment could but retard her progress, had set himself to further
her desire.

Jake had offered no opposition to it. She had scarcely
seen Jake since the night of the races, and not once had
they been alone together. He had bidden her farewell that
morning in Capper's presence briefly, almost coldly. There
had not been even so much as a touch of hands between
them at parting. He had got into the carriage after them,
It was true, and had wrapped a rug about her knees ; but he
had done it without any personal solicitude or show of sym-
pathy. Only at the very last, just as the train started, had
he looked her in the face ; and then, as it were half against
his will, he had turned his eyes upon her.
And the memory of that look had gone with her throughout

the journey
; it was to haunt her for manv davs with a strange

poignancy. For the red-brown eyes had'held no mastery, no
passion, only a dumb misery that had somehow gone to her
heart. Why had he looked at her like that ? Why was he
so unhappy ? Had he wanted to speak to her and failed for

lack Ox words ? Did he blame himself at all for what had
happened ? Did he desire in any way to make amends ?

She had thought that to escape from his proximity would
have been sheer relief, but now that she actually found her-
self free from all possibility of seeing him, she was curiously
perturbed by the thought of him. She had an odd little

regret that she had not waved a hand to him as the train had
borne her away. Just a friendly wave to show him that she
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harboured no resentment any loneer I <?h» ™- u.. u

But reserve had held lier harir it * j ,

£;a ""' -- -' '.""^r Z7r/'£

inevitable, she wondered ' Won .1 h
''\^'=«Pt " as

dragged herself frcX a spaSLh T '''"* ^''^ ''^^

be merciful and let her go'ahogX
^'"''^''^ unendurable.

But mTghrno'j'thfr'''--
^''' ^'^^ ^''^^^ ^'^^ ''^r promise

Shl iTj : •
' *"*' promise now be recarded a« fn fiiii!^ 5She had striven to do her dutv hutithi ^

fulfilled ?

for her. Surely he mu,t ^o^tV f ^^"^ P'""''^'' *°° hard
not wish to hold heT anv Tonl "°''

'
^^'^'^ ''^ ^°uld

he came-what" the?? "what then?"
''^ ^^*""'- ^"^ -"en

complete silence seemed to j^in? o t£ Bnt^r"'
«'^

useless to speculate H,c ..,iV
'^"* '' ^as quitespeculate. His ways were past understanding, so

20
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vague was her knowledge of the motives that governed his

actions.

Meanwhile, the problem of her mother's difiScuIties

remained, and was becoming more and more acute. The
place had been mortgaged by Sheppard to Saltash's pre-

decessor, who had had a fancy for possessing the whole of

Fairharbour ; and the affairs of the landlord of the Anchor
Hotel had been on the downward trend ever since. Occa-
sionally a good season would arrest this decline for a space

;

but good seasons were becoming more and more rare. Giles

Sheppard sought consolation too often in his cellars, and
the management was no longer what it had been. Regular
visitors were beginning to desert him in consequence, and
the downward slope was rapidly becoming precipitous,
Saltash's man of business was tightening his hold, and
Sheppard's tenure of the place was becoming week by week
more uncertain.

All of this Maud knew. Her mother was growing desperate.
Her life, it seemed, had been nothing but a series of mis-

fortunes, and this threatened to be the greatest of them all.

Giles had deceived her outrageously, and now that he had
seciu-ed her, he cared for her no longer, save when his fiequent
libations rendered him tipsily amorous. Something of a

vixenish nature was beginning to develop in Mrs. Sheppard.
She was no more the gentle, plaintive creature she had been.

She had once—and only once—approached Jake on the

subject of financial help. Maud was unaware of this.

Jake's reply had been perfectly courteous but uncompro-
misingly firm. He would give Mrs. Sheppard shelter if she

ever needed it, but he would have nothing to do with her

husband or his- affairs. Mrs. Sheppard had turned from

him with a bitter look that had said more than words. And
since that day she had steadily avoided all intercourse even

with her daughter, declaring herself far too busy to get as

far as the Stables.

Maud had not needed her ; but none the less she was

uneasy about her. She wished she knew where Charlie was

;

but she could not risk sending a letter to the Castle. There

seemed to be nothing more she could do. She had begun tn

tell him of her trouble. He knew she needed help. Possiblv

even he might without further persuasion refrain from

carrying matters to extremes. She had mentioned her mother
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And yet whenever her thoughts turned towards him the

Trust him. and he will let you down—sure." Why had hespoken so certain y ? What did he know of Sahash and

ScTrh.r,'^.''
'i.P°«^"?'--could it be-that he knew a

^LJ^IV ^*""'^"=''' "ature that had never been pre-

perceive It ? It was true that in the old days he had failed

L'l H 17''^'''' '" *"' alkgiance. But he had come

A„H K„ u "2"^ ^^"^^ '^'^^y^ she remembered *hat.

^im n^n?"''
^'

'l*!
"^"""^ ''=''=''' h<=r heart had warmca to

,^^. ff '

^^^•'"'* ''^' ^'"' '^eainst her judgment, even in

holh Z^t^^fT-- u""
'^'^'°"8^'' *° i^^': that was the

h.r 5n i^t ^f''«d with sucn a burning intensity through
her soul, the thought that refused utterly to be stifled or

flT^' ."' ^I°"«^^ *° ^'' ^"'J t° """« other trifle or

rrtn™ 4^ ^ he would return. She was sure he would
return. And when he came-what then ? Ah, what then ?

CHAPTER XIII

THE LAMP BEFORE THE ALTAR

LIFE at Uncle Edward's was, as he had predicted, a
very quiet affair indeed, but JIaud slipped into it

very easily, with a sense of comfort at her heart. It had
a tiealing effect upon her. It stilled the fevered unrest of

!.r'^i"u"
^* ^^^ ^" ^ well-ordered, so methodical. It

sooii.ed her, gave her a sense of normality and peace. Her

^,,rn' /u'''"^^'*
"""^^ ^""^^ t° h-^r with a rapidity that

surpnsed herself, and with its return she found herself begin-

nw! * It ."PP".
*he w°rid with new eyes, found herself

™nn!i
.thrust dark thoughts and problems into the back-

ground, found herself at rest.

r.t.*
^j?^^ Edward's suggestion, she wote once a week to

jake. It was not rnsy to vwito, but when her uncle remarked"ut the young man would probably come tearing hell-for-
leather across England to find out what was the matter if

20*
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she didn't, she deemed it the wiser course to follow. Hor

letters were very brief, very formal, and the lettcn >\ic

received in reply were equally so. She was sure that they

were penned in that cheerless little den of his that faced

north and overlooked the stable-yard.

Bunny's letters were very few and far between. He was

completely engrossed with the thought of the new life at

school upon which he was about to enter, and it was very

plain to Maud that he missed her not at all. The fact liad

ceased to hurt her a.s poignantly as when she first discovered

it. Empty though her life was, she had learned by degrees

to do without him. She was learning day by day to endure

that emptiness with patience, for by some secret instinct

she knew that it would not be her portion for ever.

Not far from her uncle's house, at the comer of a busy

street, there stood an old grey church. The doors were always

open, and one day she dropped in to rest.

It was the first visit of many. The place was infinitely

peaceful, full of silence and soft shadows. A red Ught burned

ever before the altar, and there were always beautiful flowers

upon it, white Ulies that never seemed to fade. She loved to

draw near and smell the incense of those flowers, to gaze upon

their shining purity, to feel with awe that the ground beneath

her feet was holy.

She did not often turn her eyes upon the lamp that burned

so still and red. It was alwajrs the flowers that drew her, the

fragrance of them that comforted her soul.

Once, on a golden afteniocn in mid-September, she came in

late and stayed for the evening :civice ; and tlien it was that,

sitting in the body of the chturch, she foimd herself gazing,

gazing, not at the flowers, but at the red, mystic flame that

burned unflickering before the altar. It reminded her of

something, that still, red flame—something that made lier

want to flee away and hide. It came between her and her

prayers. It lay in wait for her in her dreams.

And yet when Sunday evening came and Uncle Edward

prepared to sally forth alone, she put forward a tentative

suggestion that she shotild accompany him.

He was delighted with the proposal, and as they fared fortli

together, his homy old hand was on her arm, making her glao

that she was with him.

^ They sat near the door, and she was secretly relieved. Is I
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the glare of many light* aU down the body of the church th-
.earn of that one red Hght was swallowed up and she slw on5?ho flowers It was a beautiful service-a barmonio« whol^
in which no individual note was struck. The man who
;f/fini.''^' ^T^ ""^ ""^y 'J"'*'- »«'» not till he amended
the pulpit was she aware of anything out of the ordinary in

X'hr''^^- 'K'"""' '?
h'^^ then'instantaneoS Hke Sflash-hght plercmg her soul. He struck no attitudes made

irZ 'm'".'""^Z
*° «r *•'* ''"''""°" °f his audienc;

; bu?
.t was fully his from the moment he began to speak Hepreached, not as one delivering a discourse, but'^whh the

'Stur'Slr K^ " "?." *'"' ^P^''"^ ''°'^ '"^ hearLet your hghts be burning," were the words he first utteredand then mthout preamble, he began to talk of Lov^LweDivme, Unconquerable, Eternal-Love that stoops^ut isnever small-Love that soars, but is never out orr^ch Hespoke of the great warfare of the spirit, of the thousand

iSelf^^,'.''''' *'"'
r'- ^"'^ "« '•-!-«'» thatT°ve

^W.JLlt f * r*P°" *° "^^^ ^"^ overcome them all.We do not know the power ol Love," he said. " We onlyknow that it IS mvmcibk
, ,id m.dying-the very Essence 0^

V. ^^!S°^^ °* spmtual bhndness, and swept it aside asnaught. "We may not all of us be able to believe bu?

}lJZr^yA'"' ^"^'u
^°*'''"8 counts in the same way.

,^ th!T ^'"'*
"^u

""^-^ ^' *•= '"^ ^^'^ that one lamp burningm the darkness, bummg m the desert, giving light to the out-
cast, and guiding the feet of the wanderers "

ki' T.u'*'''".
^^""^ speakip- thus that the lights in thebody of the church went down, and the red flame before he

altar shone clear and unchanging in the gloom. Maud's eves

!u
?^"? '"'*^"*'y *° 't. became riveted upon it. She sSwith bated breath, almost as one who watched a mtacleAnd by some strange telepathy the man in the pulpit becameaware of it also. He turned towards it

" Look at that light
!
" he said. " It is keot burningWually. the symbol of undying worship uncgingTove^

Everyone may keep such a light as that burning always The

rar o? TlZ:''' '?5"^-T, " ""^y ''^ P''-d before tE:

Hi
"1 ^ Unknown God. But none the less is it offered toHis glory and immortal. It is not faith or hope that the so^needs above all things. It is Love, the power t^oW, and thipower to create Lov^the will to offer Love perpetually before
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the Altar of Love. It is only Love that counts in the long run,
only Love that survives. There may be a thousand other
things around us when we die, good and evil, but the only
thing we shall carry with us beyond is that lamp that we have
always kept burning before the altar and never suffered to go
out. It is no easy thing to keep it always burning in this
world of many failures. It is bound to flicker sometimes,
even to die down ; but while we live, the power to revive it is

still ours, the power to worship God with Love." He paused a
moment, turned slowly back t< face the dim nave, and then
very quietly he gave utterance Co words that Maud was never
to forget. " We all want Love, hunger for it, starve for it.

Our lives are mere ash-heaps without it. But do we all

reaUze that Love is only gained by Love, that we must pour out
all we have to win it, that we must purge our hearts of all

selfish desire, sanctify ourselves by self-sacrifice, by the
( Dmplete rerunciation of self, before the perfect gift can be
ours ? Love is a joyful sacrifice. There are people whom
everyone loves. They are the people who realize what Love
means, who give and give, without measure, not counting the
cost, rejoicing only in the power to give, till it all comes back
to them a thousandfold. It is then that the ploughman
overtakes the reaper, for ploughman and reaper are one."
When Maud lay down that night, those words were still

running in her mind. That unstinted giving, that measureless
pouring out, that utter sacrifice, were these indeed the means
by which the desert could be made to blossom—even for her ?

She slept sooner than usual, but the echoes of that quiet
voice still followed her down through the deeps of slumber,
till she dreamed that she was back before that shining altar
of flowers. And a' radiance that was not of earth was all

about her—a radiance unimaginable that was warmth as well

as light
; and, looking up, she saw that it came from the red

lamp above her—the symbol of undying Love.
As in a trance she waited, for the wonder of the thing held

her spellbound. And while she waited she became aware
of someone else in the holy place, someone who moved
stealthily, as if half-afraid. And turning, by the hght of that
revealing glow, she saw her husband, with that look of silent

misery in his eyes.

It pierced her then as it had not pierced her before. She
was conscious of an almost fierce impulse to comfort, an im-
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pulse that urged her to him, banishing aU hesitation, all
doubt. She went near to him, she gave him both her hands
And even as she did so, the look in his eyes changed. She saw
a deep still fire come into them. It seemed to be reflected
from the red lamp above. He moved forward with her into
the glow.

And suddenly her own eyes were opened, and she knew that
he loved her—he loved her. ...
Then she awoke with a palpitating heart, and realized that

It was a dream.

CHAPTER XIV

THE OPEN DOOR

NOT tiU she had been in her uncle's house for clobe upon
four weeks did Maud brace herself to speak to him of

her mother. She had been on the verge of doing so many
times, but always, m his bluff fashion, he had managed to
convey to her that the subject was not to be broached.
But for an urgent letter from Mrs. Sheppard herself, she

would scarcely have summoned the courage to break through
what was almost a prohibition, for Uncle Edward was not an
easy man to resist

; and even as she did so, she knew with
absolute conviction that her effort was foredoomed to failure,
bhe scarcely knew how to make it, so uncompromising was
he old man s attitude, and when at last it was made, when

nitfoK^'r '?? '
u^ ^"'"^^ *'"^^" *° *«" him of her mother's

pitiable phght, she regretted it almost immediately, so curtlywas her mformation received. She saw that Uncle Edwardwas really angry, though he said but little. She also saw that
Uiat she said on her mother's behalf made not the smallest
mpression upon his wiU. He heard her out, indeed, but so
gr mly that at length, feeling that she was presenting the
matter qmte inadequately in face of his total lack of symplthy
she gave him her mother's Ivsterical appeal to read
He shook his head at first, :,at finally, as she pressed itupon hun ahnost tearfully, he took and read the letter. Then

and flung it back to her over the table. '^.'.

Pshaw I " he said. " The woman's a hypocrite-a con-
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her. You don't. Leave lier
founded impostor. I know
alone, and let her sink !

"

And with that he stumped angrily from the room «itl,
beethng brows and fiery eyes.
Maud sat very still after his departure. She had known in

her heart that it was hopeless to appeal to him, but now that
the appeal had faUed she was utterly nonplussed. There wasno doubt m her mind that matters were desperate. Her
mother had made her realize that, and she felt she could not
write and tell her that she could do nothing. Shght as was
the bond of sympathy between them, still were they mother
and daughter, and she could not fUng her off as Uncle Edward
recommended. In a fi^shion the old man's anger reacted in
her mother's favour; for she was conscious of indignation
on her behalf. Whatever Mrs. Sheppard's faults might be—and It was quite possible that insincerity was among them—he had no right to abuse her to her daughter. It aroused
her own anger, and it aroused also that protective instinct
which was never very far below the surface with her. When
she rose at length, her face was very pale and determined. She
had not wanted to write to Charlie, but it seemed that she had
no choice.

It was a still, warm afternoon in October. She went into
the (hrawing-room, a stiff apartment upholstered in gold
brocade, and sat down at a writing-table in a window-recoss
to write.

It was the most difficult letter she had ever composed and
yet she had never experienced the smallest difficulty in
writing to him before. She could not express herself freely
Words would not come. She desired to avoid aU reference to
what had passed between them on that night of witchery
on which they had last met. She wanted to blot it out of her
mind and heart, to address him, to regard him, as only a
fnend. Ever since that Sunday evening, now nearly a week
ago, she had kept her thoughts rigidly from straying in his
du-ection. Had it been possible she would have put him
altogether out of her life. It was not possible, and she knew
It. But It was with the greatest reluctance that she set
herself to write to him, and her reluctance displayed itself in
every sentence.

She sat over that letter for the greater part of the after-
noon, and when it was finished at last she felt utterly dis-
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satisfied with it She had an urgent desire to tear it up. But
slie could not face the writing of another. With alveary
sigh she closed and stamped the envelope

I

It was then that there fell a step outside the drawing-room

JeepedTn ' '''''''"*' ^^^''^^ "n^dservant

Maud turned in her chair. " What is it, Martha ?
"

Jw wl'^^f°"* *° '''P''^' ^""^ ^'"^^ °ff ^th ^ gasp anddrew back. There was a muttered word in the doorway, and

st'oStroS"*'^
""'' '^'^''''^'' -^ '^ ---^ «S"-

"MayTcomet'
•'"'"' "'*' ' ^"''^ °' '^^ ^ff-"*-^-

Maud sat for a second or two as one in a trance, and stared

take'rconc'ret:Torm.''
*'' ''*™"'^ '^^°"^ "^'^ -^^^-'^

„-if^\^''*i'°*
'!^'* *°'".^^"' greeting, but came lightly forwardwith hands outstretched. "Ah, Queen of thi Roses," he

fo vo„r-^H I*
pecuharly unbecoming setting you have chosen

for youi^elf
! Why-why-what is that ? A letter to me >

How many times a day do you write them ?
"

With a hthe, elastic movement, he drew her to her feet held

fac7toTere^"*'
^' ^^^' *''^" ^^"* ^'* ""'""S- swarthy

'"Greeting. Queen of the Roses I
" he said.

from hfr""" nK"'^^','
"""^ °* *""' *''^<=^' '^'^^^ «^"'y backfrom him. Oh Charhe, is it-is it really you ? "

she said,rather incoherently. " You-how you startled me > '

'

mnnt •

^^'•^°' ^
fl'^^y"'

** '»"' ^^s'-'s- but with a faint.

SW.^™"".'" °. t'^approval. " You were always ea^hocked he said. " But on this occasion I assure you there

tZZt 1 "^ "7^^ '" *^' neighbourhood, and thought
It would be the correct thmg to pay you a morning call."

tinn ft^'t TI-
'^'^^^^ ^^' °P^"'y as he made the explana-

tion. She felt discomfited, painfully embarrassed, and withal
conscious of an almost desperate longing to tell him to go

the balance
"^ '°"''^ "°* '^° *''^*- ^°° """''^ ^""S '"

.

" Sit down I " she said, mustering her dignity with an.mmense effort. " And I will tell youthy I hav^be^en^ti^

" WoiJdn't it save trouble to show me the letter ? " he
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suggested, with easy audacity. "Or have you decided—
now that you have had a further opportunity of considering
my personal charms—that you really can't ?

"

She flushed at the implied suggestion. " You can read the
letter if you like," she said somewhat stiffly. "

It is on
business."

She held it out to him, and he sank upon one knee
to receive it.

" Mem, ma belle reine ! Do you wish me to read it in your
august presence ?

"

" Please !
" she said.

He sat facing her, and read it.

She watched his mobile brows as his eyes travelled over
the page. She saw amusement turn to humour, and humour
to merriment on his face. When he looked up at her at
length he was laughing.

" Yo^ write as a serf appealing to a feudal lord," he said
Did you mean to write like that ?

"

She shook her head at him gravely. " It is not a laughing
matter," she said.

"What I am laughing at is," he rejoined, still smiling,
with a hmt of derision. " By the way, have you heard from
our V orthy cow-puncher lately ?

"

She flinched sharply, before she was aware. Her whole
body tingled with a sudden, burning blush.
And Saltash laughed again wickedly. " I saw him yester-

day. He was in a fiendish temper for some reason or other.
Naturally I asked after you, when he was expecting you
back. What do you think he said ?

"

" What ? " Maud breathed the word through lips that
panted. Her heart was beating violently, she knew not why.

Saltash's dark face seemed to exult over her agitation.
" He said—you know his soft, drawly way—' I guess I shall
go—shortly—and fetch her back, my lord.' I wondered if

you were aware of his amiable intention. There was the
most deadly air of determination about him. I thought vou
might like to know."
Maud's face was no longer burning ; she was white to the

lips. But she turned from the subject with composure.
" How did you know where to find me ?

"

He laughed teasingly. " You are curiously curious,
Maud of the Roses. Don't you yet realize that I always



THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE 315

know everything ? For instance, I know exactly why vou
are treating me to thir wet-blanket reception But you
would be angry if I told you ; so I won't. I also know——

"

bettTnot
"'"^'^^"'y- " ^''^" ^ ^^y •* ? No, perhaps I had

She smiled faintly. "Perhaps it is beside the point,
Uarhe. Do you mmd coming back to the subject of that
letter? It is that that is troubling me now more than
anytliing else.

"

^^f
"y •

"
hf said. " But why should you be troubled ?

,

It wouldn t trouble me to see my arch-enemy in dire straits
"

r-> \,l^
"^y mother I am an.xious about," she said. " If

(riies bheppard goes under, she will go too."
Saltash raised his brows in amused interrogation " Oh

does that follow ? I should abandon the sinking ship if I
were Mrs. Sheppard. She has nothing to gain by sticking

Maud received he remark in silence. He leaned forward,
lus dark face still smiling.

; Do you know I love you for that ? " he said. " Chire
reme des fleun, lady of the golden silences ! Do you ever
say what you really think ?

"

She shook her head. " Charlie, I am learning-very slowly

hvT^T"
Don't-please-make it any harder

"What ?
" he said. " You are really going back to him ?

"
bhe put up a hand to her face, almost as if she would hide

It trom him. I don't know—yet—what I shall do. But Ido know that it would be wrong not to go back "

f^,fP '^"""'f'"'-
" ^^ protested. "Is life so simple asnat i How do you arrive at that conclusion ? Do you

follow always the easy path of virtue ' "

She looked at him quickly. " It is not easy I
" she said.He lifted his shoulders. " No ? But it is-safe at least.And you do not possess the adventurous soul. You like tooe-safe, ma belle, even at the sacrifice of your very heart

vn^nT '^^"^'"''^V''^'
"'S'** °^ moonshine ? But of courseyou do Do you know that I prowled in the garden half the

"In rr"^ sake-)ust in case you should deem it worth

t 1° ^^^ i"
*^^* P"*^"^ '''^"t of yours ? You wentthrough a good deal that night, my Maud." His voice

changed subtly; the haU-scoffing note went out of
.1°

a
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faint warnith of pity took its place. " And yet yon endurol
It all in silence. Why didn't you break free and come to
me? You knew—and so did he—that I was waiting—cir

you might have known."
Maud's head was bent ; slie did not attempt to answer

him.

He got up abruptly and came to her. " Good-bye, Maud of
the Roses !

"

She started slightly. " You are going ?
"

" Yes. I am going. I have received my discharge. .My
faithful service is at end—unless—or may 1 say until ?—
that message comes to call me back." He bent towards
her. " Even I cannot wait for ever," he said. " Do you
know I stood by the orchard gate in the rain foi two hours
on the day of the races ? You had c. visitor, and so I would
not intrude upon you. But you, iMre m«e—you knew 1
was going to be there. And yet you never came."
She raised her head sharply, moved by something in his

tone. " But how could I ? How could I ? " she said
" Besides—Jake knew."
He laughed. " Yes, Jake knew. He saw me that night

of moonshine. He nearly challenged me. And then he
changed his mind and passed on. I conclude it didn't suit
him to quarrel with me. But what of that ? He was bound
to know some day."

She clasped her hands tightly together. " If he knew
all—he would shoot you," she said, with a sudden hard
shudder.

But Saltash only laughed again, and touched a wisp of her
hair. " Oh, I don't .think so. Queen of the Roses. I think
he would have pity on my innocence—if he knew all. But
that isn't the point, you know. The point is that you choose
bondage with him rather than freedom with me. And that
being so, I can only bow to your ruling. Once more-
good-bye !

"

She parted her hands with an effort, and gave him one
of them. " What about—my mother, Charlie ? " she said.
He pressed her fingers lightly. " I commend her to the

kind care of her worthy son-in-law."
She raised her eyes to his almost incredulously. " You

are going to—to let them be ruined ?
"

He smiled at her, flashing his strange eyes. " It wouldn't
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do for you to be under an ob!igation-a personal obligation
-to me. would it ? Jake-you know-Jake might object."

I
. .^

rose quickly and stood facing him. " Charlie, please

u-
J^^*.; ,^'>« "rged him, her voice low and very earnest

I " kM ?
^"""^^ ^ grimace. " It rests with you," he said

whether I jest my way to the devil or whether I live a godlv
righteous and sober life for evermore. If it is to be the
latter, then I am quite prepared to fulfil my virtuous devoirs
to my prospective mother-in-law. But if the former is to
be my Portioii-well I dont think even St. Peter himself
would have saddled himself with anyone else's. That is the
position, chire remc. Tu comprends maintenant > "

Yes. she understood. There was nothing complex in the
^ " tI°"' t

^^°°^ '°°'''"S at him, her hand still in his
Ihen I cannot look upon you as—a friend ?

" she said
at last, almost under her breath.
He smiled upon her—a sudden, baffling smile. " But ask

yourself that question, Maud of the Roses !
" he said " You

foi it "
*^^ ^"^"'^'^ ^'"^''^

'" ^°"'' °'''" ''^'"''' '* y°" ^^^

She quivered at the words, feeling the subtle attraction of
the man even against her will.

" You have refused to help me," she said.
He bent towards her, his dark face glowmg. "

I offer you-aU I have, he said. " It is your own, to do with as you
vvill. But you must take all or leave all. Maud, Maud "
his speech quickened to sudden vehemence, " you love me 1

Why do you ding to your prison when the door is standmg
wide

? Now IS your time to escape, if ever. I will take all
your cares-aU your burdens. You shall be free as airUnly—now that the door is open—come !

"

" Yes. I should shut the door another time if I were
you, a gruff voice commented behind them. "

It's a rash
thir^' young man, to leave the door open when you're talkinsr
conhdences. What are you doing in this house, I wonder fUid you come in at the door ?

"

Both Maud and Saltash had faced round at the first
sentence

;
she with a sharp exclamation, he with a laugh.

hrnw % *!''• '''' ^^y^' ^"^^y "^"ght under the beetling
brow., stuinped up to them with the air of an old watch-

nfiTv 'fu
*'"S ^"^ P''^''"<=^ °* ^ suspicious stranger. Herasped his throat ferociously as he came
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' Who ini.y you be ? " he demanded.
"I ?

• Saltash was laughing still, facing the situation with
his hands in his pockets, the soul of careless effrontery. "

I
don't suppose you have ever heard my name before. I am
Saltash."

" Who ? " Uncle Edward turned for explanation towards
his niece.

" Lord Saltash," she said, in a low voice.
"Oh! Lord Saltash!" The old man turned back to

him with a sound like a snarl. " Yes, I have heard of jou
before. You were co-respondent in the Cressady divorce
case a few years back."

Saltash laughed again with easy nonchalance. " You have
a good memory, sir. If it serves you as it should, you will
also recall the fact that the case was dismissed."

" I remember—all the facts," said Uncle Edward, witli
ominous deliberation. " And as it is not my custom to
admit men of your stamp into my house, you will oblige me
by quitting it without delay."

Saltash_^turned to Maud. " I am sorry you have been
caught in such bad company," he said. " Pray explain that
I came uninvited ! I shaU be at Burchester for the present.
When you come back, you and your husband must come and
dme. Good-bye I

"

With the unabashed smile still on his ugly face, he turned
to go, moving with the easy arrogance of the ruling race
royally incapable of discomfiture.
Uncle Edward followed him to the door, and grimly

watchedhis exit. Then still more grimly he came tramping
back. " And now to pick a bone with you, my niece !

"
he

said.

CHAPTER XV

THE DOW>rWARD PATH

SHE stood erect, facing him. Her face was very pale,
but her eyes were quite unflinching. There was

about her a majesty of demeanour that might have deterred
a less determined man than Uncle Edward. But lie stood
upon his own ground and grappled with the situation quite
undismayed. He was, moreover, very angry.
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" You young hussy I " he said, bringing out his words with.mmense emphasis. " How dare you have your l^ver h^re ?Thought you were safe, eh? Thought I shouldn^ knowOh, you re like the rest of 'em, crafty as an eel S'sthe me^^mg of .t, eh P What haveV got !o s^y't?

She did not attempt to answer him. Where her mother

awl "on^M""' '" -"-justification, she uttered nol

and 5 d^wn^' .
/." ^ "'°'"'"* °' *^°' ^''^ ^""'ed slowly

l^irl
^* the writing-table, leaning her chin on her

Side ZtT"*- ^7'" ^' ''''"" «'^^ ^" =''°°fness in herattitude that conveyed to the wrathful old man beside heran unpleasant sense of being at a disadvantagT

,n2.|5°
'°°'''ng down at her, grievously resentful, strivingto select a weapon sharp enough to pierce her calm

^
1 thought you were to be trusted," he said. " Goodness

mnrr'^K^'.
^°"

"^l^"'*
'''"" *° ^ave any leaven of youmother about you. But I see now I was wrong You are

nZ,'T°'''w°^''
^8^'"- S"t « y°» think Jou are gofngto pursue an mtngue with that aristocratic blackguard "fmy house, you're very much mistaken. No doubt fmve^old-fashioned and strait-laced. But there it is I ob^ec?

Lotdrl'*S-
The "lan'^. a har and Wf anTa

hrSyet?""* ^°" '"°" '*• ^''^ H^-"'* yo" found

He stopped so pointedly for an answer that she could

L rTTJ'!'' '^'""^ '""g^^- She moved a lift e turnedher head slight^ without raising her eyes, and spoke

Edward^Tp.nT^-''"^ .^'"- B"t-forgive me. UncleMwam —I can t discuss hun with you. I-I am sorrv vnnthought It necessary to insult him " "' ' ^ ^ ^'"^ yo"

ana your duty ? And you were calmly permitting it Lookhere young woman
! I've been too kind to you That's

mucitrt^
'"' '"""^'- ^°"'^-^ f-^d too much'hberty too

taa hnrl
^'"''' ^'^ '"""^ "f yo"^ °^« way. \ ou marr edm a hurry agamst my judgment. But-bf Heaven-^ce
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you are married, you shaU stick to your bargain I You UUa pen now-do you hear ?-and a sheet of paper, and writ
to your husband this minute, and ask him to ^me and joinyou here

! I won t be surety for you any longer. TeU liimto come to-morrow !

"

/ 6 ^^u mm

to comn^''"'^<r'T 'l"^?'?-^'^
^' '^^ '='*• '"^'^''6 n° movement

to comply She looked like a marble statue of Despair
Uncle Edward came a little nearer to her. He was notaccustomed to being set at naught. Most people regarded

'^ialmlod"
''''^" ^^ '""^ '" ^ comparafvcly

"Are you going to do as I tell you ? " he said.
bhe glanced up at him momentarUy. " I think," she saidwe will wait till to-morrow."
He stamped a furious foot. " Will we. indeed, madam!

VVeU, you may wait as long as you please ; but I tell vou
this. If you don t write that letter—instantly, I shall qo
straight to the post office round the comer, and send vourhusband a telegram to summon him at once. He wiU be hereby the morning, if I know him. And then I shaU tell him

Whkh'ir'it'to'be
V""" ^^' ^ ""^ ^°" '^" ^'^^ ^°" ''^°'"'-

He had moved her at last. Mm.l rose to her feet with a
suddenness that was ahnost suggestive of panic. "Youwould never do such a thing !

" she said. " You could notbe so—so wickedly cruel !

"

He snapped his jaws like an angry terrier. " Oh, that
would be wicked, would it ? You have some odd ideas of
morals

; hat s all I can say. But wicked or cruel, it's what
1 mean to do. So take your choice, and be quick about it

!

For I shall t go back on what I've said. When a wiman
starts on the downward path, she usually takes it at a run

;

and I won t be responsible. So which is it to be ? Your
letter or ray telegram ? Make up your mind ! Which ' "

His manner was almost menacing. She stood facing him
with an awful sense of impotence growing at her h^art Tosummon Jake herself was a proceeding that she could not
for a moment contemplate, but the bare thought of Uncle
i-dward s alternative pierced like a poisoned knife. She felt
again that dreadful trapped feeling of former days. The
liberty she had enjoyed of late made it all the more terrible.

1 can t decide anything just now," she said at last, and
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tor Jake. Lord &lf«h h« „ " "5"? "° "'*'* *° «"«!
back

" "'' ''" 8°»«' ««» he wUi not come

your head t., ^^ ^ Lm '
No' mv'

•'°" "?'' '^"^'^ " ^'"
much. Why ht'ci avl 1,,,. .

• -^
"'"•'" '^''' ''^'"-d «""

seconds 1,pVI I, ,, i T' • ' '' WMted another three

S'ii ttotd • " ""'"' ^°"- ^"'^ "''^ '- 'heir:;

Jhe hot colour rushed to Maud's face ; she turned sharply

Edivard! whTfeSu" trn,nh°"- I*
' " ''"''''^ ^ncle

NWwhichisittX" Ar"r. ^"^"""^ *' '""'=''

It was hone e« tn ;=., \J^- ^'"'"^ *° '^"^^ ^^^t letter ?
•'

wave oTinTer Tent S.h h
"'"'''°" ^"'"'''^^- ^ burning

above despair Tm,,!/* ^k''^"''
*"eer that buoyed her up

drewherXollrfufheiht'^^^^^^ '.T "''^'"°"- ^^i
defiance.

^"* *"** ^^<=^d him with supreme

'orcedSoTfal^elitV^'ny' ^'^ '''":, "' -» -* ^«

AlHhe°ofd''hon.h''n'''"''
""'^^''^'y '^^'"' '"^ardly raging

her. a hadSddown°o"f Sr'* ^''^^ '>"'* ''^^^'^^^S
bounragi^h^daSdCrfTf,!''- ^''^ *°""1 "<>* "e
bitter skve?y h waJ too much

?™'* ^''^^ '"*° *»« "'d.

life to live It wL w *?,'"', *°° '""'^h. She had her
with it llshe wo"u

''"'• "°* J^^ ^- She had a right to do

21
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fever, not pausing for lliought, conscious but of the one ur(,'oiit

desire to be gone, to escape—she had scarcely begun to think
whither.

No one came near her during those evening hours. The
dayhght waned, and she realized that it was nearing tlw
dinner-hour. Then suddenly it came to her that she could
not face her uncle again. She must make some excuse.
Her work was done ; she rang the bell.

Aftei a pause Martha came to her. There was a scared look
on the woman's face. She seemed half afraid to meet Maud's
eyes.

I'

Did you ring, ma'am ? " she enquired.
" Yes." With an effort Maud made reply. " Is—is my

uncle in ?
"

" He's just come in and gone upstairs to dress for dinner,
ma'am," Martha told her.

" Ah I
" Maud's heart contracted a little. " He has been

out some time ? " she said.
" Yes, ma'am, a long time. He seems a bit out of temper

about something," Martha's round eyes suddenly conveyed
sympathy that shone out lo Maud like a beacon in the dark-
ness. " I shouldn't take much notice of him, ma'am," she
said. " He often says what he don't mean when he's in one of

his tantrums. He'll be better in the morning."
Again that awful sense of impotence assailed Maud. She

leaned her head against the doorpost, closing her eyes for a
second. What would the morning bring forth ? The thought
turned her sick.

" Is there anything as I can do, ma'am ? " asked Martha.
" Yes." Abruptly Maud pulled herself together. A

sudden resolution had sprung up within her. She could not

face another storm such as that through which she had just

come. Above all, she could not face the morrow and its possi-

bilities in this house. She turned back into the room, and
took half-a-sovereign from the table. " Martha," she said,
" I have packed everything up, and I am going away. I

want you please to c;ill a cab now, at once, to take me away
before my uncle comes downstairs. I will write him a note
while you are gone. Please, please, Martha, be as quick as

you ran !

"

The sympathy in Martha's eyes became a sort of tragic

friendliness. " I knew as you wouldn't stay, ma'am," she
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miiin^' "'"'^ ""^ ^"y *"= »'»""«» at you. I wouldn't

" I can't help that," Maud made answer " i. •

:rhSV„°L^^/&.- - -"V Bu^-s

.woiS" *'""'' '^^ «°""'' ^'«= »"' 'I-" and scribbled

The first she addressed to her uncle

:

" Dear Uncle Edward

leaving y^l "XSa^Z pt'^S^ f3^^^ ^j
""^

" Yours,

" Maud."
The second note consisted of one sentence onlv " tRuing to mv mother Mmr, •• a j

'"-"'^"" °"'y. I am

travel by the nieht train o„-i u '7-^ "** ^''"^'^ would
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Towards morning she slept and dreamed again that strangely

haunting dream of the flower-decked altar and the red,

shining lamp above. For a space she held herself aloof from
the dream, refusing to yield to it. But at length it seemed to

her that someone came and took her hand, drawing her

forward, and she had no choice.

Straight into the wondrous glow she went, and presently

she knelt before those flowers of dazzling purity. The quiet

hand still held hers in a calm and comforting grasp. She felt

that she would have been frightened but for that sustaining

hold.

And then suddenly she saw that the candles also were

burning upon the altar, knew that she was kneeling there with

Jake, heard a voice above their heads, very low and clear, that

seemed to be speaking to their hearts :
" Those whom God

hath joined together, let no man put asunder." . . .

And turning she found Jake's eyes upon her, alight with

adoration. . . .

She awoke with a gasping cry to a seething, passionate

regret. Because in those first wild moments she knew with

an awful certainty that her feet were set upon the downward
path, and she could never turn back again.

CHAPTER XVI

THE REVELATION

THE autumn dusk was falling as the Fairharbour train

crawled at length into the station. A sea-fog hung
clammily along the shore, and a smell of burning weeds was

in the air.

Maud shivered with cold and weariness as she descended
to the platform. It had been a long, long journey. Her

whole body ached with fatigue.

There were not many travrUcrs, and they had all dis-

appeared before she had colic -,tcd her luggage and made her

way out into the dank chill of thi station-yard, where a ricketty

cab stood waiting.

She shivered afresh as she got into it. The dampness and

the cold seemed to penetrate to her very bones. She sat

buddled in a comer.
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"Where to, miss ? " The porter thrust a cheery face in

SctlvV^ "^^'^ '^^.^^ ^^"^'^' ^'«= '^^^ back with an
instinctive desire to avoid recognition

in S'ofheSf""''''"
^'^ "'' *''^°"^'' ^^^^'^ '''''' -shattered

.hfil'i
''^"'^ ''™ ^^^ *^^ °^^^''' ^'l '" a moment the ram-shackle conveyance was on its way. They clattered forthover the stones into the dinging billows of mfst

dreary front She heard the muffled roar of the sea splashing

m thrSl"" '!,"•
^'Jf

'"'^* ''^'^^^ ^ ^«t drizzle^beating

was Sn <;^'"'^°"';. ^''^ *""'* *° ^'°^« '' but the strap

about her
'° ™^ '^'"'''' ^'' '^'*P ""'^ ^••'^^'y

wit?'a ctse°'''Th'"""''^'
""^ ^^' '^'""eged up by his driver

^•sh.>^r f 1
y "^f"

"^^""6 the Anchor Hotel. She

n^ died '
H^''^

her mother for her advent. She had

lit knnvlL '?, '" i^r-J"'^ '" ''^'^-'^ should come to

on his ^vll^'' "'°"f^
^''^ ''"""^'^d that Jake must be well

there ul. '""Pk?' ^^ "?^' " ^e had not already arrived™» I <?°'"^'^ t*"^' ''« had not been able to leave at

of anv ™:*'?'h""''
'''' ^''^ "°' '^"^d t° t^« the chanceot any rumour of her coming reaching him. But now that

arne"s??vTh.Tf^ ''.H"'
''"' "' •>« i°«-y- «he wished

ormeetL r I

''"^ ""t^er were expecting her. The thought

to ITcr
^ '"' i^heppard, asking his hospitality, was hateful

wal'convl^ref
%^°''^°''' "'?" that one night. Of that she

« indeed he hln
^''^^'"^^"'1.'"^ '^"t to answer her summons.

t indeed he had returned to the Castle. But he was so erratic

ad not' 7T ''h*
''^''^'' ^"""^ '^""bt on thi^S If he

SiMtv T. 7~^^."' '^' '""^'^ "°* think of thatK F?; ,!
^""""^"^ ^'°" 't with a sick foreboding,i'urely Fate could not play her so hideous a trick !

^
they lumbered on

the "Sfrch ^o/'jL"?.''! ^T ^^l '^'"S'^g '^P that hung in

horsestnlhJ
.Anchor" burst across their path. The

storperTtySriTer^^"^ '*^^"' '°"«» »"
^'^ V"*^^-

shfL"lt ll^^'?'l
^''

T'^'"*
*°'' °"« ^"P^^'ne effort, though

shambL 7°'* ^°^ ''"* ^*th cold to move. The cabmLsnamblcd down and opened the door.
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" No one about, seemin'ly," he remarked.
She controlled her quivering nerves. " Perhaps you will

get down my trunk," she said. " You can leave it in the
porch.

The man grumbled to himself, but proceeded to complv
she standmg on the step to watch him.
The mist was beating in from the sea. Her face was wetwith It And yet her dread of entering that house was such

that she could hardly bring herself to open the swing-door
debating with herself if even then she might not run up the
hill to the house in which they had lodged a year before-
only a year before-and obtain shelter for the night there
The darkness and the rain deterred her. Her courage

seemed to have quite left her. In the end she turned with a
species of dreary desperation and pushed back the heavy door
The entrance-hall was empty, vaguely lit by one flaring

gas-jet round which the fog-wreaths curled and drifted in the
draught, cold as a vault, and sraeUing of stale tobacco-smoke.
Ihe place looked bare and poverty-stricken, almost squalid
The rugs were gone from the floor, the pictures from thVwalls
Ihe door swung closed behind her, and she felt as if she

stood mside a prison. The ofiice-window was shut and no
sound came from any quarter. Only through the desolate
silence there came the sullen thump of the sea against the
wall, hke the wanmg struggle of a giant grown impotent with
long and fruitless striving.

The utter solitude of the place began to possess her like an
evu dream. She stood as one under a spell, afraid to move.And then, quite suddenly, she heard a step.
The impulse came to her then to flee, but she did not obey

It. She stood stifiiy waiting. Even if it were Giles Sheppard
himself, she would meet him before she went out into the
dnpping dark outside.

It was not Giles Sheppard. A man in a tweed suit and
brown gaiters, square-shouldered, rather short than tall—a man
of bull-dog strength—came suddenly upon her from the interior
of the house. She heard the jingle of spurs upon the stones
of the hall, caught one glance of a sunburnt, dominant face
and hair that shone hke burnished copper in the light ; and
then she was tottering blindly backwards, groping, groping
for the door by which she might escape.

^ *- s- s f s

He came to her ere she could open it, and in a moment she
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became rigid, as one fascinated into passivity. He took her
ice-cold hands and held them. ^ ne took ner

wIiT?^' J*?** 'u?!*"'^ '

" ^^ '*'<^' '" "'« tone of one whowould comfort a child.

cJL^r* ^^Z^^ r"* *'''°"8h her at his touch ; but she stood

K'Tand"!?" ^"'" '^^°^^ ""^ ^'^"•'"5 vision. She

whv^H^^t'"'l^,'*'''
" You're perished with cold. Say,

™,W naf y°V^" ™^ y°" ^^--^ <=°™ng ? " Then, as still she

Z fhpr
'P'^^

\.
^°'"' ^'°"8 '"*° the office ! There's noone there

; and I'U soon have a fire for you. You lean onme, my girl! It'U be all right."
lou lean on

His arm went round her
; he supported her strongly. The™h of h,s body sent a faint glow through her.^ ^Almost

without knowing it, she leaned upon him

hJThl°°^
her into the deserted office, put her into a chair

th.firp""?K^
^^^}^^- "S'^*"'* ^^^ S^' then knelt to kindle

!f tK ^r "^"i"^
"^^ '^=*'"P '• he coaxed it to burn, blowing

at the unwilling flame, his head in the smoke
^

Say, that's better," he said softly at length. " Now I'm

fr/if ? ^'7 ^°" something you'll hate, but I reckon you'll
take It to please me. Won't you ?

"
He still knelt beside her. but there was no hint of authorityno possessiveness, m his bearing. Rather there was about hima curious something that was almost like humility
bhe watched him durably as he puUed a small glass flask

LL H-^'^P"""?', ^"'^ ^'hdrew the cork. He turned to her
as he did It, and for an instant she met his eyes. The old hot

Sn^e^'o'T Tho '/ ^nVT *^'"- ^""^ '^'^'' " ^'^ --odd
Wn% •• °^'y kindness shone out at her; onlyfnendhness was m the clasp of the hand he laid on btk
__

You 11 take it ? " he said, in his voice of soft persuasion
It s raw spint

; but it's not going to do you ^y hann
Just a drop, and then I'll feel easier about you ! rn^^re

^'
If that's not real good of you !

" '

teSL^'^h^'T'^^^u !f""y
"P°n her; and she could notS She took the flask from him and drank a burning

" Has it gone ? " said Jake,

thfou'.h'l^"**
'''^""^'

!f'^«
*•*« elow of the spirit spreading
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s^=5r.t£rris„pS9
He straightened himself again, couehin? a litfi» ci,

-?iidSL%';Tote;rrd^? ^' ^^^^^^ -- ^-you

broughTyo;. Tn^ly^"^' ^-P-^-" --l J^'^e. "What

she"r.5T ^!r ^
l"*^*^^"

*'"''='' throb °f dismay. Actually

-^aSe^t^fn
t"™«d her face quickly from him. "'I^?^^i^tosee my mother," she faltered.

yo"\:i??hei'™m^„rer"*^^^'^- "
^^"^ ^-"'* -p-«"s

to aJSd lS'foIkl'"N?'1t T"^' '"' '''°'' ^*'" *"rtheroiu Ills looK— jNo. It—was a—surprise visit
"

IJed'shfsa? i'„"ten^''^"^
"P°" ''^^ ^^^ "<^ ^^ile it

to Snce^pt i"erSret3^g^Khf"Ihfd
'^^

And what is my mother doing >
" *

There was a faintly humorous twist about Jake's lips as he
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you uill be more suc^Ll? {^'^^"!f^**°'^°- P'^»P*
as soon as I got the new?o? ^^ ""?P ^°^ *''*^ •"°"'i"g

to persuade her o com. f .
"P*^"'' ' departure, and tried

wouldn-thearofit ShT, 1?^ '° -^^^ ^''''''^*
=

l'"' *h«

mind I c^.thJ. J°*^ ^°'"^ 'dea at the back of her

enough 'AnZL^lLT"^' '''' S*^.^'- -«"'* aristc^atk

at Tfttersiran'47™ - -Xlfan h^^
'"" "?

thouffht I'rt Inr^ir i„\. .
'y.i'"'- °^'^^ halt an hour aRo. I

ThftJolr SLTeST^
^"

'h^?,= 'If
''^^-elSTe sage.

nearlyTade he^^asn ^tT^^•*
'"1^'*'' ^ suddenness that

EdwL's summon^ Zd tht h
"' '^'^

l!°*
''""^ °* Uncle

be awaiting hir^d hefheS tr^^^'^' ''^'
'' ""-^

' t;°" 'M'?'^«™g
still," said Jake gently.

thenXtt^fy: V^u^lloHdn't ';f ":r^-"
^^'

Uncle Edward-last nigTt p
"^ * ^"^"^ ^^'^Sran- from

f„;;^,;

" ^«d Jake. "No. What should he wire . me

waiting for you We^^ria'dTdr ^'" '^'^ " ""^^^^^^

That's _why I came awV"
d^agreement yesterday.

Jake's brows met abruotlv " Hi«n't i.» u . .

you properly ? " ^^' "a''"
* he been treating

"ot bri^g hersS'jr^kS iftheTcr"- ^"* ^''^ '^'^'^

She nJni^" '^^.f
^^^y" J=^<= said slowly.

w^Mo'SS'yoSkTttf^i 5rj„fH°"- ;'^ '"^-^
"'he telegram."

''"'" * ''"°«' «'hat was in

Jake's fingers patted her knee eentiv •• a„^
back here for refuse ! All ^tL^ ^'

,
.^^^ ^ y°" ^^ame
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He stooped with the words, picked up a fragment of burning

stick that had fallen at her feet, and tossed it back into the
flames.

Maud uttered a sharp exclamation. " Jake I You'll be
burnt !

"

He looked up at her with a smile. " I guess not," he said.
" And now that that matter is disposed of, you'll, maybe, like
to g) and see your mother."

Slie met his eyes with a feeling that she could do no n.ss.
" You're very good," she said, with an effort.

His smile broadened. " Then it's the cheapest form of
goodness I know," he said. " If your Uncle Edward were a
little younger, I'd give myself the pleasure of accepting his

invitation just for the sake of administering the kicking he
deserves. However, we won't waste time discussing him.
Are you going to spend the night here along with your
mother ?

"

He seemed bent upon making things easy for her. His
attitude amazed her. She kept asking herself again and again
if this could be the man from whom she had fled in bitterness
of spirit all those weeks ago.
She hesitated to answer his question. She was painfully

uncertain of the ground beneath her feet. Ahnost she
expected it to cleave asunder at any moment and reveal the
raging fires that once had scorched her soul.
But Jake did not suffer her to remain in suspense. Very

quietly he filled in her hesitation. " Maybe you'd sooner
stay here," he said, in his soft, rather sing-song voice. "

It's

up to you to decide. Guess I shan't- interfere any with
your movements."-

His one hand still lay on her knee. It pressed upon her

a little as though seeking to convey something that she was
slow to grasp.

Her doubt subsided under the steady touch. She suddenly
knew beyond all questioning that she stood on solid ground.
Yet it was not without difficulty that she answered him. "

I

think—perhaps—for to-night—I will stay with her."
Jake nodded with his face to the flames. " It's up to

you," he said again.

She looked at his bent head, conscious of a new distress.

How was she going to repay him for this, his goodness to

her ? He was trusting her blindly. He had refused to
'

"
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JL!r?hi'<.%T"'^- ^?\ ^^^ ''"^^ ^^ ^o^Jd k«*P his wordabout that telegram. Jake always kept his word

hJ.?« ^^^' ^^'^'^^ ^'"ost unbearable. She sawherself in a new and horrible light, and shrank in anjdsh o^soul from the revelation. It was as if uporthat dXwardpath she had suddenly caught a glimpse of the prScTatthe end the cruel rocks, the dreadful fall, the black seethingwhu-lpool below. And her whole being revolted AllTafwas pure m her made swift outcry.
AU that

.^y^-^^^^^^^Tr^^^ climbed back to the old high ground

Zf t.!,?"''^ ^° ^^^ "^""^ ' Surely she could doKs i

The w,d tempest of feelmg rushed through her, and passedShe was left very cold, striving desperately to suppress a fitof shuddenng that threatened to overwheta her
^

^fSanrfemi;* oVket.^itd-Hircl^?S
Oh, please do !

" she said.

„.^^ ^^^ *°, ''" ^""^ P'P^ «^th minute care. " Don't letyour mother take too much out of you !
" he said. "Have a

a ;l"lt7 '" " '"'^ " y"" =^"
' ^"^^ y-'- "-d" g

She leaned her head on her hand. "Yes. I am tired
"

n,W^'*'^•
"'""* ^^eain for a space. FinaUy. he put the

mch Then
""""'^ ""^ '1°°'' ^''^ tobacco 'back Co Ss

'^SaylM^udr^ ^ '""""''^
'''''*^""S voice, he spoke.

She gave a start, and raised her head. He was lookingdow at her with a faint smile in his eyes, a smUeXt3her as being whimsical and yet curiously wistful also

not ti"hl "T^ii" */" y°"' ""y §*"'•" "^^ ^^d, that you're

hell n?. t-
"^^ °^

""f
^y "°^«- Re'^kon you've had a

Soi ForTh.1 r""
^''- 5"* '''' '° ^•"^ *° ^ -"<! right

You'r/.^ i^*^'^'.
y™ ^° ^^^ ^^^S and I the giviig.

JZm^ter^dnfKr'°'8^*'*' I'm your m^, nft

Uedo^^n^'iT
II behave accordingly. Guess I'U evenhe down and let you kick me if it'll make you happy any."

he h^H 7?tifr^ "* ^^ '" "P*" amazement long beforebe had finished his astounding speech. The slow utteranw
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half-sad, half-humorous, was spoken with the full weight of
the mans strength of purpose. Every word came with the
steady force of unwavering resolution. There was a touch
of the superb about him even with that unlighted pipe between
lus teeth. And every word seemed to pierce her with a
deeper pam, pain that was well-nigh unendurable.
As he uttered the last deliberate sentence, she rose quickly

with a gesture of protest. She could bear no more.
"Jake, you—you—you hurt me!" she stammered

mcoherently.

He put out a hand to her. " No—no 1
" he said. " That

was not my intention."
It was almost as though he pleaded with her for some

species of clemency. She was sure she read entreaty in the
red-brown eyes. But she could not lay her hand in his
.She could not—she could not ! She stood before him panting
speechless, shaken to the very foundations of her being.

His hand fell. " I just want you to be happy, my girl
that s all, he said gently ;

" happy after your own notions
ot happiness. Maybe, there ain't room for me in the general
scheme of things. If that's so—I reckon I'll stay outside."
He turned aside with the words, and struck a match to kindle

his pipe with the air of a man who has said his say. Then, while
she still watched him, he puffed a great cloud of smoke into the
au-, straightened himself, and made her an odd, clumsy bow

I m going now. So long I
" he said.

And so, without further parley, he left her, striding awaym his square, purposeful fashion without a backward glance
Only when he was gone did it flash upon her that this—

this—was her dream come true. AU unknowing, wholly
wthout intention, he had opened her eyes. And she knew
that he loved her—he loved her 1

CHAPTER XVII

THE LAST CHANCE
T'S a cruel world," complained Mrs. Sheppard.

" Nothing ever goes right, and no one ever thinks of
anybody but themselves." She wiped her eyes patheticaUy.
" I'm sure I've always tried to consider others. And this
IS the result. In my hour of need I am forsaken by everybody."

I
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n,,. f\t"u 8?<^ .fretting," Maud said very wearily. " V\-emust think what is best to be done " "•^•'"'y- we

mS' STst^wl I"' V^" ^f '" ^'' ""^^ unreasonablemooa and she felt herself powerless to cope with it Ypt

LcedT °" '*" *° "^ '''•=«'• ^"'^ "'"> '^ '^ "v> heartS
to"w^ric'^-'sdrM™°^f

* and thought till my brain refuses

e^ofit? V U- ^•"'PP'^f plaintively. ••What is the

hdD a I hL " ''"°* ?\*«" as I that if Charhe refuses tc,help aU hope ,s gone. And you say he has refused.'

hoilinfj^ K
Maud was stooping over the kettle that she wasboihng m hermo her-s bedroom. " He has refused."

glanc?lSTt /J r *^!i
^^'?P'^^ ^"^ ^ ^"^den keen

'SP*'rt '"- -- ?"nnciSyf"

coSnl^rtid^-^erVm^orn? -"« *° ^^^^^^

and5:;i;s"i:otxts"^
'

"
'"'^ «'-«- ^-« ^--p

One condition." Maud bent a Uttle lower

ri.h(^''l'*^.i* w ^y ^^^^' y°" ">«st tell me. I have a

Surl ^m"t S^\Sh«PP-j! ."ised herself to a sitdngposture. What was this condition ?
" ^

Maud did not turn. " What does it matter what it wasas I an not going to accept it ? " she said
'

You have refused ?
"

" I am gomg to refuse." There was utter weariness inher mce. She spoke as one to whom nothing mTtre^",:;

" Maud
! Then you haven't actually refused him vet ? "

Mrs. Sheppard suddenly flung out her arms. ™Maud-darhng come and tell me all about it !
" she urL 'The;:

really nothing to tell. CharUe made me a cert^n pro^sawhich-which I thought for a Uttle that I mighraccepr Inow reahze that I can't, and-and "-a f^t quh^er ofvehemence crept into her voice-" I want to forge? Ihat Iever thought I could. Please let me forget < "
^ ^

My dear child I Do you mean that he made you a
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proposal of marriage ? " The eagerness of Mr^ Sheppard'squ^ was scarcely veilec'. Her eyes had the look of one insearch of treasure.
" Yes

;
just that." The emotion had gone out of Maud's

voice agam. It sounded flat and mechanical. She leaned
her arm upon the mantelpiece for support. " I ought not tohave suffered it. I was to blame more than he He ha°always been—that sort. I—haven't."
.J ^A^'I^y

*^*,*''' y°" ""^^^ ^'"'^y* 'oved each other. Whyshould ei her of you be to blame ? The fault was certainly
yours m the first place for sending him away long ago : butnow—now- .? o e" ""i-

"Now I am married to another man," Maud said.
Mrs. Sheppard clapped her hands together in a sudden

access of impatience. " A man for whom you have not the

wllo In VT'*.*" **!,^"°" ' ^ ™^ °^ intemperate habits,who took aefvantage of a weak moment to marry you, who hasmade you utterly miserable, and deserves nothing from youbut the utmost contempt
! My dear Maud, I always thought

that you >yere proud and fastidious. Didn't Chariie always
call you his Queen Rose ? How can you-how can you-
regard that farcical marriage of yours as binding ? How canyou contemplate ruining your own life and CharUe's also now
that another chance has been given you ? It is sheer wilful

»? } i^
'"^'Jness. Or is it that you are just—afraid ?

"
Maud shook her head. " I don't suppose you would'ever

really understand. Mother," she said. " Anyhow. I don-know how to explam. But I can't do it-now. I thought I
could. I came back because I thought I could. But iww Iam here—now I have seen Jake—I find I can't

"

•. « ^I?^* ? ''^*'?"^f
y°" ^* ^'''^<^'" declared Mrs. Sheppard.He has terrorued you. But, oh, my dear, do try to break

W LT ^^"W .?° ^^^^ °* yourself-and of Charlie who
has loved you all these years ! One great effort-only one-and you wiU be free from this horrible, unnatural bond Iknow that Charhe will be true to you. You are the onewoman so far as he is concerned. And he-he is the oneman, dear, isn t he ? You can't-surely you can't-bear to
disappoint hrni now I Think of the years to come I Think
: tJ^f^fe-happmess waiting for you if you only muster the

^^X Tk° ^'^P '* I ^^"'^' "y '^^li^e- ""y o^ girlie,
can t you be brave just this once, when so much hangs upon
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agajn to you It is the one chance of your life—the lastHow can you bear to throw it away ? " "'e—tut last.

be the ^eatest kindness you can do him-if you want o be
J.n^.

You know you hate him from the b^ottomof yoS?
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mistake myself

. But, then. I did it for you children. And itwa. not the whole of my life that I had to oftaT^ut tou-
^^r"iJT^- '^°'^8?'d«n'e«y«ttocome. And tWnk.

«^;J^ k'"' ""Mf*!.
"^'P*"*** "P"" y°» ' " CharUe dies

T^^^' u"l^ »>""> "n* to «ucceed him. He is thebst of the Burchesters. And if he doesn't marry you, I amsure he will never marry any other woman. He loves you sodevotedly Through all his peccadilloes he has always r^membereU you. come b.ick to you. Are you going to let himbe lonely always, because of his love lor you ? He has laidthe greatest gift m the world at your feet, dear. Oh. grasp™ in l"" ' V""'
'<=* '»>« '•'^°^^ °f his manhood, yourwomanhood, be one long and fruitless regret 1

"

H„wn*w i"^ ^^"""l
"' her pleading. The tears were runninR

f^rJr, ?^ "^u^l
'^'"'^^'^ •' '""^ ''he did not check themtoo readily, though she knew that she had made an impression

Victory would not come at once, she fuUy realized. Thostony immobility of Maud's attitude told her that. But sheHad laid her plans with craft. She believed that bv the

achieved"
"*'""^ ^''"*'"'"' ^'"^""^ ""'^^t ultimately be

^InJ^'^A^'J^^^^
^°"''*' ^"y *^*^-" «he said, as she

trlL^^- K? ."^'^
• V """=h *°° ^"""^ t° see anything in

yJrT' fu^ *°""'«t*-
^°" '""^t e° t° bed and sleep.You wdl see thmgs much more clearly in the morning. And-

shall I tell you a secret ? " She smUed. a wistful, lo^ng smile,
Charlie will be at the Castle to-morrow afternoon.

"

How do you know. Mother ? " Maud spoke quickly,
as one suddenly awakened.

" How do I know ? But everyone knows." Mrs. Sheppard
answered vaguely. " The yacht is in the harbour, and they
are getting her ready for a trip. DarUng, the kettle is boUing
at last. Mmd how you take it off I Oh. dear. I'm very tired
1 hope I Shan t end my days in the workhouse. So trying to
have to make one's bed every day! Good night, darling!No tea for me. thank you. I haven't the heai? to drink it.
There s a bed made up in the room next to this. I hope you
wiU find It comfortable. Good night, dear ! Good night !

'

The words went into a deep sigh. Mrs. Sheppard sank down
upon her pillow. And Maud turned with a set face and
prepared to leave her for the night.

Yes, her mother's words had made an impression upon her.
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CHAPTER xvin

THE WHIRLPOOL

'

W^^bi^.™,'"!!'
you're ..lookingut'~ »' J'"""= looKing as cadavcrouslv
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Saltash's eyes went in the same direction. It was not
quite three o'clock. " What of that, good Billings ? I

please myself," he said. " By the way, you might take coffee

up to the music-room. Leave it to brew up there ! And
when Mrs. Bolton calls, tell her I'm out, but I shall be back
in a very short time ! Ask her to wait in the music-room, and
pour her out some coffee ! Light the red lamp by the piano,
but leave the rest ! Is that quite clear, Billings ?

"

" Quite clear, my lord."

Billings was on his knees before the fire. Saltash leaned
forward in his chair.

" Be sure you get her to have some coffee, Billings I
" he

said. " Tell her I specially recommend it 1

"

" Very good, my lord." Billings spoke with his head nearly
touching the logs of wood he was seeking to kindle. " I quite

understand, my lord."

Saltash got to his feet. " I'll give you a gold watch if you
succeed, Billings," he said.

" You're very good, my lord." said Billings.

Saltash wandered down the hall. He had a cigarette

between his lips, but he was not smoking. He reached the

marble statue near the grand staircase and pressed a switch
that flooded it with light. Then he stood before it, silent and
intent. White and wonderful, the anguished figure shone,

but it was rather a figiu-e of death than life. Its purity was
almost dazzling. Its very agony was unearthly.

Saltash frowned abruptly and switched off the light. Then
for a space he stood in the gloom, staring at the vague outline.

Billings came up behind him, soft-footed, unobtrusive.
" The rose light, my lord, was placed on the other side, accord-

ing to your lordship's orders," he said deferentially, and passed
on as if he had not spoken.

Saltash glanced over his shoulder momentarily, and re-

sumed his silent contemplation of the figure in the shadows.
Several seconds passed. Then, very suddenly, he moved

again, bent swiftly and pressed another switch. In a moment
the figure was fully visible again, but no longer did it dazzle

the eyes with its whiteness. A soft rose radiance surrounded
it. It glowed into life, pulsing, palpitating flesh and blood.

And the man's eyes suddenly kindled as they passed over

the naked, straining form. " I have you now, my Captured

Angel," he murmutcd.
^
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welC flourish
'"^"^ *''' ^'^* ^°°' °P«" ^'h ^

thfster^d in^'
''^'^••" * f''"^'"8 waterproof stood on

and setTtS^ °" ^'^^ *""'• "^ *°°'' "^^ '''"brella

he"s2jt°ed.^'"""'"''°''"'°^"y°'^^^"=^P^<^f-'"-dam ?
•

She seemed to hesitate, but in a moment yielded " R„t Tcan only stay a few moments," she said"* ^"Ste telfL'

wetg^'enT' "^U^nH ^'"'"^ ^^' ^^"'^ ^^'""-'"g thewctgarment Upm the music-room, f you please madam "

though mvoluntarily, stopped and caught her breath as '1

rea^h^^ thetul.^J^rdlr
^^"

'" ^'^'^™" P^°'-- -^

donfsi,"rilh"''^* *°' '•^^ '° '"''' »-»* when she hai
,

jone so, he^closed the. c'oor, remaining within.

'
' 22*
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The great room was dim and shadowy, heavy with some
mysterious. Eastern fragrance that himg in the air like incense.
It was lighted by two red fires that burned without flame and
a red-shaded lamp that shed a mysterious arc of Ught far away
by the piano.

There was a small table by the further fire, and on this a
silver coffee-pot hissed over a spirit-lamp. A low divan—
so low that it looked a mere pile of luxurious cusljions—stood
invitingly close. Billings deferentially led the way thither.

^^

" If you will be pleased to take a seat, madam," he said.
" His lordship will not keep you waiting long."
" Is he out ? " Maud asked quickly.
" He has been out, madam. He came in wet through and

is changing. He begged very particularly that you would
drink a cup of coffee while you awaited him."
He indicated the divan, but Maud remained on her feet.

The atmosphere of the place disturbed her. It seemed to be
charged with subtleties that baffled her, making her vaguely
uneasy.

She had come in answer to a message accompanying a great
bunch of violets that had reached her that morning. She
had not wanted to come ; but for this once it seemed impera-
tive that she should meet him face to face, and explain that
which she felt no written words could ever express. She had
sent him her rash summons, and he had replied by that bunch
of violets and the request that she would come to him, since he
did not wish to risk interruption from " madame la m&re."
On this point she had been fuUy in accord with him, and she
had sent back word that she would come in the afternoon,
just to speak with him for a few minutes. She had hoped
that he would gather from that that since the sending of her
summons she had repented of her madness. It would not
be an easy interview, she was sure ; but she was not afraid
of Charlie. She hated the thought of hurting him all the more
because she did not fear him. He would let her go ; oh, yes,

he would let her go. He had never sought to hold her against
her will. But that very fact would make the parting the more
bitter. His half-whimsical chivalry was somehow harder
to face than a.iy fury of indignation. He had hurt her at

their last interview, hurt and disappointed her. But yet the

man's fascination overpowered all thought of his shortcomings.
Ah-eady she had almost forgotten them.
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of it suddenly brought her out ofhe'r SeS ""'"^^''^ -^°*

^""rt'Lu^s^rd^ir^-X-
persuasivelf .-wSrvou'it.^^

'"-'?" ^''l ^"J'ng^

IT^eit anLei.rifftTsto^.rurl^g^''^?' '"^'^^'"- ^ ^

to rerui^'lfe^rwh"/'"'^', '"* '* "'^ *- ^'"^' ^ "-tier

to her Tins Inrn.i f
"^ ^^ '*' ''^"•^^- handle and put it

^^nd M,„g. «^. d^ ,j, ,„, ii^^"^,^

S>he drained the cup, and set it down. It seemed a little
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strange to her that her hand should be trembling as she didso

;
for all her misgivings had vanished. She had stepped

as ..t were, mto a garden of delight. A strange, uneS
happiness was hers. It was as ^f her life had been suddenly
and mysteriously filled to the (,. ,n with all that she could

The only thing lacking was music. She looked across atthe grand piano lighted with that one red lamp, and a haunt-
iiig memory came to her-came to her. She saw the altarand the glow of the undying flame before it ; but the flowers—the white lUies of purity—where were they '

A vague distress came to her, filtering as it were through
lorked senses, dispdling the golden rapture, dimming herdream. She movrf over the poUshed floor, drawn by that
red arc o light. She reached the piano. She stood before
It. And then her dream changed
The vision of the altar faded, faded. She slipped down

before the gleaming keys. She struck a soft, sweet chordAnd with It the former magic took her. The sui and the
orange-groves were hers again, ai.d a blue, blue gleam of
sea came into the picture like the last touch of romance intoa fairy-tale. As one beneath a spell, she sat and wove her

before
'"*° '" ""'''' *' ''^^ ^"^ "^''^'' «=°"te'nplated

As of old, she never knew quite when he came to herbhe only realized very suddenly that he was there. Hisdark face gleamed down at her in the lamplight. His odd
eyes sent a mocking invitation into hers.
Again her vision was swept away. Her hands fell fwm

the piano, and were caught in the same instant into his
Oh, Charlie !

" she gasped incoherently
He drew her close, laughing at her with half-teasing

tenderness Oh, Maud I
" he said. " Oh, Que.n of all

the Koses !

*

But she hung back from him.
thing dragged her back. " I—

I

you," she faltered confusedly,
was it ? Oh, what was it ?

"

His swarthy face was bending nearer, nearer. She saw
the humorous lift of his black brows. " You have said it

"

he told her softly. " There is nothing left to say. There
will never agam be any need for words between us two "

It wa-, almost as if some-
have something to say to

" I came to say it. What
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^
He laughed at her again with a kind of kingly indulgenceHis anns went round her, pressing her to him ignorinX;

£or"™' ^«°^ *° -«-t- His lips suddfnly Lnd

cJ^Va^ '\T. fl
'?", '^'^ ""''^ °P '^' »"<» her memoir

bXht fL / ^- ."* anguished understanding she wu
k P^ 'f^ *° ^^"^ ^"> the realities of life. SheLew thatshe had been enmeshed in a dream of evU deSht draw,unaccoun ably, by some hidden, devilish strateg7fo the vZ
S avoid

'"'"P'" '^''' '^' ^''^ ^*"^«=" S^desperaTd^

^trl'iif'lf*
'"°'"^"' '""^ ""'"''* have torn herself free, but her

t^ii,JTJ°''\ ""' """^y ^^" '«ad«" ^d power ess

all flue^ Iw^ r^V" 1"" ^"y P^°test. Her visions hadall fallen away from her, but she thought she heard the roar

^n^oZS^l ,-"7. /"'^ ''>^°"eh all. she was ma^conscious of the lips that pressed her own. the arms thatdrew her closer, always closer, to the gulf.
*

heSess had ,h*^K
^''

''''T
^"^ '^^^^6 "er. so utterlyneipiess had she become. An awful cloud seemed to behanging over her-slowly. slowly descending. Sly she

LL^r^ u'
'^««^«^a°«. but his Ups stilled tSTprayer

rlrii'h^S;^
one horribly compelled, she knew th^at^s^e

b^de w"hnM- ^''l
'y'"^,.?" ^^^ '°^ ""^^ With CharUe

aSel-iuJS "^ """'' '"^"^ ""'' "^^ 1"^°' his captured

a CTe'at'^darkn«c"7 rf"^^''^* happened afterwards, for

sudTenv MfS irh ^""- ^^^
"c"'^

''"«* ^hat she was
nf f^! ^^-

. .
"'^. ''°™^ away- She only heard the rushof the whirlpool as it closed over her head.

CHAPTER XIX

THE OUTER DARKNESS

S°1^nl^- ^^ "'^u
"^^'"^ her. Someone seemed to beO knockmg on the outer door of her brain. She caiM

that vetT,H'°"'"'"A°"^ ^^*™'"S from a far. far joury
iunJ

had occupied but a very brief space of time Anmner sense of urgency awoke and responded to th™ outer
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knocking As through a maze of disconnected impressions
she heard a voice.

" I give you ten seconds, my lord," it said. " Just—ten—seconds 1

"

The words were absolutely quiet, they sounded almost
suave

;
but the deadly determination of them smote upon

her Uke the call of a trumpet. She started up.
The next instant she was staring about her in uu.t

bewUderment. She was lying on a deep coucli in a room si,e
had never seen before, a strange, conical chami.er, ,.ak-
paneUed, lighted by a domed skyliglit. It was furni.-,lK,l
with bizarre Eastern luxury. The couch on which slip ln\-
was a nest of tiger skins.

But she saw these details but vaguely. That voicv -h,'
had heard had made all else of no importance. It had spck.ii
close to her, but it was not in the room with her, and -lu'
could not for the moment tell whence it had come Sh,.
could only listen with caught breath for more, listen witli
startmg eyes fixed on the stuffed skin of a cobra poised on
a smaU table near as if ready to strike. She even fancicl
for a moment that the thing was alive, and then realized
with a passing reUef that it had been converted into the stem
of a reading-lamp.

Again the voice came. It was counting slowly, with tlie
utmost regularity.

But it was not allowed to continue. Saltash's voice
quick and imperious, broke in upon it.

" Be quiet vou
damn' fool

!
If you murder me, you'll only be sorry aft. r-

wards. I have told you I don't know where she is."
" You have told me a lie, my lord." Grim as fate, cai;

the answer, and foUowing it a movement that turned Ik
sick with fear.

She sprang to her feet with a wild cry. " Jake ! lake

'

I am here ! Jake—come to me !

"

She threw herself against the panelling of the wall in a
frenzy of terror, and beat upon it fiercely, frantically There
was a door behind her. but instinct warned her tfiat ii >!iJ
not lead whither she desired to go. It was through tlie

panelling that those sinister words had reached her.
But it resisted her wild efforts. She beat in vain. 'Oh,

Jake I " she cried again, and broke into agonized sobbiu?.
Jake, where are you ?

'
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And then she heard his voiro again, short this time
and_ commanding. "Let her out, my lord! The game is

1

' JT^ ^,]'T"'? *° *'''^''' '* •''"»y ' " said Saltash, and
lauglied a cold, hard laugh.
The panelling against which she stood suddenly \iclded.

slid hack. She found herself standing on the thresliold of
he music-room, close to one „( the carved fiioplaces. And
liere face to face with licr, one haml thrust deep uito his
breeches pocket, stuud hw iaisband, stood Jake All her
lite she was to remember the looi; he wore.

Saltash was nearer still, Init she scarcely saw him She
went past hun. sobbing, inarticulate, tmnerved. She
stretched out trembhiu;. U:r..Um;; han.l. to the man in
whose eyes she read the Inst ..i mur.l,-.. She cried aloud to
liim in her agony !

"Come away'! Oh, come away! IJo mercih.l this once—only this once ! Jake ! f.ikc !

"

She reached him, she clun'j,' to him ; she would have knelt
to hmi. But he thrust his left arm around her, forcibly
holding her up. '

He did not speai to her, did not, she believed, so much
as look at her. H,s eyes were hxod with a terrible intensity
upon the man beyond her. His attitude was strained and
unyielding. Ihe untamed ferocit\- of the wilds was in every
line of him, m every tense muscle. Kuthlessness, lawlessness^
savagery unshackled, liercely easier, beat in every pulse'
every sinew of his frame. She felt t.s if she were' holding
back a furious amm;d from his prey, as if at anv moment he
would burst free, and rend and tear till the" demon that
possessed him was satisfied.

But she clung to him faster and faster, seeking to pinion
the murderous right hand that was thrust so deeplv away
ou of her leach. She heard another laugh fn,m S.ltash,
but she did not dare to turn. .\nd tiu-,, came .. sound like
the click of a spnng traj^.

The tension went sutldeni\ out uf Jake. II,. relaxed and
with a certain co«boy roughness took his hand from his
pocket and grasped her bj the sliouiders. His eves camerom beyond her, and looked straight into hers And sheknew without turning her liead tliat her own hour of reckoning

'

had come. They were alone.
''
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H^toppefbWdid'n^f' I
Do„-t-don't leave „,e !

"

support But she still^not ^ l""*^ i° ^^^ mantelpiece fo?

entreaVed him
'°°^''' *°""''^^^ ''™' ^ti^l tremulously

undeiJ^df^Srvem^'L:"'!^"''' ^? "-" -^
under I Jak^^veLe^" ^ "> S^^'g ""der-I'm going

qufve'ri5°g"1h'"had''mad^^^^^^^^^^ '^-'''^- -<» ^^-d
from the toils that hdd her 'NntlP'*T! "^^"^ *° ^^^''P^
save her now. No hinTbnt f'l

„^°**'«'g ^ut a miracle could

not. ^ ''"* "'^ P''^^^'" of that love that dieth

abSZ?dh'erToViieS£t^\* '' ''^ «°-' l^^"

would compass her ruin aL i *''%™"'/ "* * "'^ ^^o

And then, ve^. suddenly, a hand touctd her c'o|^'':,-po„
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movements were without ^u„d
"'' * "'°'''' ""'^ "'^

*^. b„, „. .s; ,sii/ Jit; £'Es-ir^j
behinrth^m""*^!.,'""'"'

*"** '*'" ^^^"^ the heavy door shut

She k^l^rS'^lull^'^t^r '" ""^ ^ ^^" '^^^^

Jake stopped. " Reckon you're tired " he said

Re'ai;^:XSrt %T? °^ \-- '"can't help it

,

y 1 can t Help it ! I_i beheve I must be iU
"
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Yet a vague sense of comfort came to her with th» r«n

s1!f toT l-^"" "^ "8hteni„gai he She giteS
an^ hn.!!"'"" ^T "h^- '°"S space she knew nothing. BiUows

her al ^bout" 1 "r''T"'''';"°*'''"S"''^ -"« over^er und«

asih^l^outtoLr't
•"'*'"'"•

'•^'L
drugged brain stirred

reached Th*'
^" ""pression, but no actual impression

wi ,
The things of earth had faded utterly away She

whll?
„°"'

''T^^y ''"^''"S '" =» "«buIous cloud throuS

~nr:„d^Se^''- ro^t.^"''
^^ -•

^ '-'- -^ ^''°-^
AftiT a tnne even this slender link was snannorl «(,.

be. ; .

''' ' ^"' •'' '""8- ''^"g '^P^'^e she ceased to

Out of the silence at last came a fearful dream Out of igreat erapt.ness she entered another world, a woTd of deml

tr^'?ftrrS""rVV^'="*''^* J^-«' and vanished

She dreamid thT;h ff* f .'* ^"^^' "^"^ ^"^ »'""«

hehoSTwirjT TZr^^^l^^Xt^£
:a°ev^;teTg"ain'!^^

^'^^°^"*^'' ^^^^ '^'-~*
And ever a voice within seemed urging her to soar to soar •

I'e hacs it wa- f. LT^ '""^ ''"''" ^'°^'"- 1*°^ ^^^^ k"ew not.
1 ernaps it wa=. m beatmg agamst the bars of a cage Somesuch struggle hov^ed vaguely in her memory buTa 1 str^
^ WX .r'?"^- /" ''"P-^ °* «^<=^P« ^as dead

^

rluSrd a^'her°"nT,n ^''h
'^"'' ^" '"'°"* *>"• denion-handsciuitnea at her, pulhng her down. And evcrv face was tli,.ace of Charlie Burehester. every hand wore the ring whhw.ce over he had given to her. And still she heard hfs lauS^

ScTo'm';:!thT£ "'' ^'"^ '' '-' '^" '^'^^^^
she^re2e?the"f'.':T^' ft

"''^ ^'"""^ '° '^'- ^ut instantly

hear he in ti^
"* '' ^ ?^ ^'' ^'^y^'- There was no God tonear her m this awful place. And there was no DeathYet It was then that it seemed to her that a door w^ opened
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somewhere very far above her, and a tj.a.iousbreathof m.riiy
came down. Crushed iis she was, overwhelmed with evil
grossly besmirched and degraded, it came t„ her like a puf
of morning wind from th.- clean, op-n spaces ..f the earth. She
turned her face upwards. Shr ga-;pr<l and ..,M;ned her eyesAnd then all m a moment, tho dreadful vision passed away
from her, and she saw Jake's eyes fi.-./.ing, ;;aziM^ into Iwrs

CIlAl'iliR XX

UliLlVKRANtli

SHE stared at him vaKudy for a space, hi.lf in wonder,
hall m fear. His look was very intent, but it was

without angn. She wondered haz-ily what had happened
why he was watching her so.

" Where am I ? " she murmured at lenglli.
He made answer very quietly, as if he had expected the

question. You are here in the old parlour with inc I
brought you here."

ui^^''., ^''f
e^f^d around her doubtfully. Her brain

fet clogged and dull. Have I been away, then ? " she said
Where is Bunny ?

"

He rose and moved across the room to the fire " Bunny
;s at school." he said, and stooped to lift off a saucepan
^es. you have been away. You came back from Liverpool

yesterday. *

" Ah I " She gave a quick gasp. The mists were beginninc
to clear a little She became dimly conscious that there w^
something ternble behind. She raised herself on her elbow
but was instantly assailed by a feeling of sickness so intense
that she sank back again.
She was lying with closed eyes when Jake came back to her.Me bent over her with a steaming cup in his hand.
Try a little of this !

" he said.
She looked up with an effort. " I don 't think I can. Take

what has happened ? Am I ill again ?
"

"Guess you'll remember presently if you drink this." he

She drew back shuddering. "What is it? Not brandy '

It's beef-tea." He sat down beside her with
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'^^t air. and she suddenly realized that resistance w,.

unless you S." ' " "° "^' *°^ y°" *° *«" "« "^ything

I w^VJL;;?^^^^^^^^^^^^ - 'ace hi.. .. B.

a.."oV'^?e.^ed'^^1ftr^,r^^^^^

into his ey.. But sheSied'n vL^fii'^s^^^t?

•• J^K**";:^'^!!*'
"^ y"" e°'"g *» ^o ? - she faltered at last
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ing mighty rivers, hewing his way through pathless forest.

h3\^»f'*^
••"

u " *".*• '°^' *'''***"8 her hand free. Her^)^ 'T"',-^"'
"•'*' '=0"t~"«d herself resolutdy She

''"Jfd
before him like a prisoner upon trial.

^

Jake," she said. " I am going to tell you somcthini? that

^^:.r '"""^ '"''' ''"* '^'^ --thiHgiryo'u
She paused, but he sat in silence, grimly watching her Shefo^d^her resolution wavering and^rip^ped it' wltraU he?

' When I came back here from Liverpool it was not-nottosee^my mother as I gave you to undc^and.Tt wi t^^^ ,
faltered under his look, found she could not

"°?iLrdo'^.' '"f'"!"/
"''"^^ °"' '"^^ •>*""« in pheous appe^Jake, don t make it impossible for me to tell you I

"
He nae also. They stood face to face. " Are you eoine toteU me that you lied to me ? " he said

^ ^ ^
She drew back from him sharply. The question felt HL-pa blow.

' I am telling you the truth now," sheTaid

a rSiiAjl!'''^ ^^"l
" "*= ''""6 the words brutaUy, as

utSh^H
beyond endurance. But the moment they were

He rf^^f r ^ hard breath as though he would recall ther^He came to her, took her by the shoulders. " You take mv
done! v*"' "^t

" ^"^^ '^' *hole miserable busln^^

fn^lAl'"'"^
''^'" tricked-badly tricked. YouTaveappealed to me to protect you, and that's enough I dT?

tT^b^t^^T' '^}^\- ^ ^^^''°" ^ understan^d the ^tua-tion better than you think. You are trying to tell me that itwas your original intention to elope witli Sal isT wll

Zto h^^t ^VZ '^^r::'''
"P ^'^^ "°''°'' before yoi

7nL u 5™. ^* ^^^ ^?^"^' ^"^ he knew you had given it udIf he hadn't known it, he wouldn't have taken the trouWeto drug you. It's an old device-old as the hills He'-probab y done it a score of times, and with more success tt
Sfhat'f^

Yes,thntmakcsyo ,ick. I guessediwoS^d that s what he s gomg to answer to me for-what he'l^ ornr^T '"' 7,h'^''"<^««. before I've done witK '"

Oh, no, Jake, no!" She broke in upon him with a rrvof consternation. " For pitys sake, no l^Ue I cSt b^•t
! i I.cannot bear it 1 Jake, I beseech you, leave Z:^lZ
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him alonpi You—you can punish me
111 bear aMylhin,^' but that-anythinK

now ! Oh, do leav
in anv otlicr way
but that !

"

^.^'^f/u'-'" ^"^"""Sht him, shaken to the soul by the L'riin

Rather she appealed to him as one in sore straits, pouring out

And rfr^ '"f
'" !'"*' '"^"'"'"^'' "' "^'^ quiverin'^streng,And her words made an impression upon him of which shewas nstantly aware. His hands still held her. but the tens onwent out of his grasp. He looked at her with eyes that wereno longer hard, eyes that held a dawning compassion.

h„ . -i .°r ^"V ^^'^ '^'' P<=''^°" that deserves punishinK
"

he said at leng h and in his voice she fancied she caught an

a "thL ih "' r'T'
''"•".'""=• " Y-'^« "-" the victim

already
' ^ '""^"''^ "°'^ *han enough

^..nI";.,''''^
^'"', '"''' ^?'" '""* ^''h a sudden rush of tears.Something in_ his words pierced straight to her heart.

kiiov; me !•'"' ''"""' "''''" "'° ""^^^^^ " °^- y"" don't

She drew herself away and sank down in the chair by the
fire where once she had poured out all h^r troubles to him.

.ntohis J^ckSs
' """'^ "''-^"'^'"^^ '"'' ""^ ">™^t them

wo^H 'P^H^S'f*',!'"' '^ ^^* ^""> =* ^'^straint that made thewords sound cold. 'Maybe I know you better than you think
I know you've cared for the xvrong man ever since I first metyou. Guess I ve known it all alon-, and it hasn't made things

unvortr f "'"-",f
''' -""^^ '^P'^'^'^y ^ he was ut yunworthy of yon. But you're not to blame for that. It's^st human nature. And you'd never have fallen in love withme anyway. He paus.d a moment. " I don't see you're

voiceT.f? ri^'f
"','"^'"'" ''^ ^^"'' ='"d she knew by hisvoce hat he had turned away from lier. " Anyway, I'mnot baming you. And if-if punishing Saltash meanspunishing you to.> -w-ell-eve„ though he's a skunkXblackguard-I reckon—I'll let him go

"

He was moving to the door with the words. They came

the!; utSck" '""''*'*'"^ ^"'"" '""'"'^•^ fiercely Igainst

He reached the door and stopped with his back to her.
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h, «Tr'*^'.'^"''T*
?'"'" """^^^^ *° J°'" yo" here to-morrow "

_^
Me, please-please wait a moment ! I must-I rJJUst

n„f"rn^r>f l**^
^°°' ^eain and turned round, but he did

gs^&t^-^tis^u^^sssi2

p^nri^uit^r^:"Se"^-r^2,sS'

id ;^"r' ;7e^
"•'''' youTven?Ine. aLd ne^S

it?" he said
'^ ''' ™^''*y S^"*'™"^ °* "•* *°S

She moved a step towards him. " I—mieht have done ifI-so neaxly-did it." she said, in distress "I don'td™
yt for ?t"^

'"'" y°"' J'"'^- I-<^-'* "'-how lo'S
He made a sharp gesture with one hand. "

If I've rivenyou more than bare justice." he said, " put it to my crSuHIWce aUowance for me next time I

" « ^o »y credit I

quShfnd''''wX"-T *°,^'"!; .^•'^ ^*«*^h«^ °"t «

dow^ he? face " I -^^n . f"^u^*^
^^"^ *"^ *«'« ™"°«g

neTto me." '
""" ^^y"*" ''" ^°'*''J' °* your-good!

wi"ce ^%^lv'"'^- ^P.P/'J.S " ^'*h * f°«e that made her
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CHAPTER XXI
THE POISON FRUIT

TT was curiously like the old days to see Jake enter the

itt.r^Jl°"'.°",
the following morning with Chops the ^

M^n^ ,H ^T^- ?"* '°' ^*'°P^' ''««6hted welcome of herMaud could almost have felt that the intervening weeks hadbeen no more than a dream.
^ *"

She sat in her accustomed place and fondled him
Jake passed her, she put out a detaining hand

Oood mom;ng, Jake !
"

Then, as

' Good morning, Jake

nJtZ
^^"^T uT'11' y^* '^^ ""^<J "• He stood a second

SheTih^rS "'''' ' *'" '^"* "•' ^""^'^^'^ "^^

i:'>.y°"''i/r"
^"'y'" ''^ *^''^- " Have you slept ?

"

ness • How ;^Th^H"/«"}\"^" ^"''^''^^ with thankfulness How is—The Hundredth Chance ?
"

Jake went to the fire. " I think he'll be all right • but I

aTtt^erTor ;o"r-^
'''' '° '°°'' ^'^ ^-- ^^ ^''^ -X-^

4^1'Jru"pLn°atsr"""'^
''-''• She took it. Her

She got up sharply, went to his side, and with a passionatemovement dropped it straight into the fiamer ^
_^

bhall we have breakfast now .'
" she said

Here's another letter !
" said Jake

mItnfT ""'^! T" hovering about his mouth; but hemade no comment whatever upon her action
She took the second letter. " Is this all ?

"
That's all," said Jake.

read'"'
^^^ ""''" ^'^*"^" ^^' "P™^'^ '*• ^d began to

Tht"y'fSttttlf""' "P """ '°^' ''^ ^y^ "P- her.

th^hrmShtSJV:?;; ht
^^'^ ^"^^ '-'' ''- '^"- -

He stood at her shoulder and read
^,R was a very brief epistle, written in evident distres.^ o(
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" My dear Grand-niece

humble apTsyZ fhriohet*'"'^^K*° y"" -J' -^
you from theYhelter of r^yrooP Tr* ^. ''^'^ ^ '^"^
returned to your husban?^honl . •

^^"^ *''='* y°" have
"-justice of ly suspS iZ^htT^. T.°'

'''' ^^^«
know that a woman r=nr,^f 1 ^^ *° '"^ "'^ enough to
you find that yoTpos ess"ufSieJ,^

f
'

''''"'' '"^"^^ «
a free pardon to a very loncIvfnH

""?"^"""ity to extend
you of your charily return-for hn '""'V'"-*

°'^ ^*""<'^. ^iU
give him an opportLu?^^ ^^r^o'ZrT^t:,^-'''''

Yours humbly and hopefully
" Edward Warren."

ho'wSanZZZZj^^' '°°^^^ «P <'-kly. .. But

toaSo*mKm°Jffi^^S„^.n3"
Jf^-^L^^I';'^" ^P'^

come posting down here if I didn't " ^^^ ^^ ""»-ht

" Thl^^ou. Me'
^'^ "''' ^^^'"- And after a moment •

^^3^'^ta;-s?u;^^- ^—

y

1
11 write to hjm," she said.

What is it ? " hp Qa.'ri •< »»
wme if you're short of k!"

^°"'5'
' ^ '^^" '«* ^u have

heS'LfS'presl'nf /Su make h.-l'^"''7"^
^'^"'^ ^'" ^^^y

' Please yourself 1 " «Th ?l "^ understand.

"

^

paper. ^ ' '^'^ J^J^^- ^nd opened the morning

^a^SL^r dtiSrwtsienr"^'' '- ^^^^
open pleasure from him ^he notred T^l"^ ^?P^°^^ " "«*
As she brou,^ht it to him he In. ^* *"' '°'^"" '" ^"^"oe.

«ay on my account U you 'feel WH "^ ^* '"^^- " ^on't
I get along very well alon" '• ^ ^ '°°""^ ^o

!
" he said.

lithf„faboLt\^" " ^^'^"'">-- "Thank you." she said
Jake fell to work upon his breakfast with his usual business-
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like rapidity. She did not attempt to keep pace with him.
Somehow, the idea that he really wished her to go had robbed
her of all desire to eat.

After a time he glanced across at her again. " Are you
going down to see your mother ?

"

She answered him somewhat listlessly. " Yes, I suppose so."
" She'll have to decide on something soon," he observed.
Maud bit her Up. The thought of going to her mother

again was wholly repugnant to her. She marvelled that he
did not see it.

" I am sure she won't come and live in this place," she
said, after a moment.

" She can please herself," said Jake imperturbably.
That was to be his attitude, then. They were to please

themselves. He had withdrawn his control over her actions.
An evil spirit suddenly whispered to her that he would even
have left her in Saltash's keeping had she not called to him
to deUver her. She shook off the poisonous thought ; but
it had been there. He had been kind—more than kind—to
her. She forced herself to dwell upon his kindness. But his

present indifference was even more obvious. He was engrossed
in his work. He had thought only for his animals. Plainly
it was a matter of small importance to him if she went or

stayed.

He finished his breakfast and got up. " Well, so long
!

"

he said. " I may not get back before nightfall. I have to

go over to Graydown."
She scarcely acknowledged his words, and he did not wait

for any acknowledgment. He took up his riding-whip and
went out. Chops looked round at her doubtfully, and
followed him.
The door closed upon them. And suddenly Maud leaned

upon the table and hid her face. This was to be her life,

then—the unspeakable dreariness of a loveless home. She
had thought he loved her. She had thought I She had
thought

!
And now she saw that it began and ended with mere

kmdness, and possibly a sense of duty. His passion for her—that fiery, all-mastering desire—had burnt itself out, and
there was nothing left. An unutterable weariness came
upon her. Oh, <=h« was tired—she was tired of life

!

It was then that in some mystic fashion that voice which
she had once heard^spoke again in her soul. " The sparkfis
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w« for the kindUng-the power to love-the power to create

deS'''*o;,t^of*jl; '"Pf"^ °^ "^""^"e this lamp in the

thTl^L^i- i ^^T ^^^'^ '^^^ °* P^^^io". could Lovethe Immortal mdeed be made to rise '

She sat for a long time and pondered—pondered

the^;'wTsS^nruihrs^s^^^^^^^
^'^r^::-

Sh^rTrJ'/H **'
"^^K^ *.:^'4.** y*"^''* ™'=''«d at her moorings.She marked It with a throbbing heart. Why, oh, why did

%^^'' u^^'^"^"^ *° ^'^"^t W"" f°^ everout of her'lifeShe reached the Anchor Hotel and entered. The barene s

r/n^fi^'' T°'"
'°''^ "P"" ^''^ ««"^- She passed through

It quickly and went up to her mother's room.

«reet^*^r "\'i,?/rV'
Suenilously Mrs. Sheppard

greeted her. Shut the door and come in! Charlie iswatching for you. He wiU be over directly
"

a hS-SirJlk. *" °'' P"' "^^PP^'- ^""^ '^"-""S before

Ko?e*oJt'Xr*^-- m"?^ "*°°T^y-
•'^^'^ ^P** °* ^"™^tio„

you me^ ?
" ''*''' '*''^* "'^ y°" '^"'"e ? What do

Her voice sounded frozen and devoid of all emotion. Her

^^?=.r!:5".f
"'•"^."8*^y "PO" the handle of the door^ tl^^H

•"' """her mth ejes that were suddenly stonyWlut do you mean ? " she repeated

thfl^K^i
'PP"*' '^''•^ "P ^* '•^'^ ^'""ing. I mean, dear

ba?lr^!.''Z«°^°'
y""" Mediterranean'cruise, I am going

n.«r^ K
Dear me, why did I ever leave it? I havenever been happy since. Fairharbom- never suited me Iwas saying so to Charlie only last night. He told mc al

^n'l«^- ^°°'
'i^'^-

' ^°P' 'hat horrible cowboypenon wasn t very cruel to you. I couldn't help letting out

thaS? ^^ after you left, and was so insistent. But,thank goodness, ycu've broken away. You had Charlie'sk^ did you? I told him I was'^ure you would come

^S^Z^TK'^^t!^'^^- D««Ch«liel He really

old 'Yn^r^-. J'?'*'' If ^ P°^* °f ^ew about the poorold Anchor, and I really think it is all for the best. GUes
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all's weuThTt Sdrwein "
""^

'°°'""''' '° '^^^^^^ ^ Surei;

Oh wait till Charlie comes for vou dS ! nn„-»be too impetuous ' I am c.„„ i, i.
"^^rest

!
Uon t

He would be wa?chWfT„T ,
""" ''°'"« immediately.

lovely mornkg'fotcrlile^oorYrwil^h '"''• '"*='''

Uttle necessaries dear ml : u
""" ''^ wanting a few

leather baf I 'ktw vou wn ?^"* *^"" "? ^°^ y°" *" ««'
yourself T h^li„„ T ^ "^°"''^ "'^^s'" t^'ik of that for

S^ky child The%Tch?' V"' y°" '''^'Sht to Paris

at MarseLs ChJJe aWslo,^?v°""'^
"""^ ^^'* ^°^ y°"

'^Mrs"sh'"
^~Sd! SstSnTou^.K^.'^"^^"''

anSatWout^'t' tVil"t ^f^^ ^^PP^
again P ^* '"^^^ *>««' almost comely

the Castle. And there nLvZi.,^ "" '""^ ''"" *'

me too darlins WW Tt^ ^ ' "^ ''°™^'' sometimes for

Shrthrtw f ^ ^ ''^PPy P^"y ^e shall aU be >

••

turned a^dTt^erihTdn'" ^'°,"^'^!f'
^""^ *»'«" ^"ddenly

open triumph, in his eyes ^ ^ ' ^ tn"mph,

ro5uy1S'f!aslr'
'" "'^ ^ ''-^' <=—

'^ ^acious.

"Ah, Maud of the Roses !
" he said. " Free at last i

"

had been the flash of a da«,'e7betrn?hL-L^i°oSU'^-
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other's ^od. ^ ^ °' '' P'*'""« *°^'=''' ^'I'^h '^ad the

Unmasking of the ViU^L '

'^he oS^XT''--%^'^
"^^^

heroine, having descended from her pXal tl LZ^T
hTL^cTmhsTacfS„t Z'-B^^r^^^
aU thrown by the viUain N r""'

^'\'^ *''''* *•>« "»»' *«
puncher is $^t\1u"SoouX^°"'" '^ ^'''^ ^"^^'^^ --

on/hand and pSedStope'n C^'*
^° ^P''^ ^^ ^''^

<jO ! she said.

who, no doubt will see toTfho^ ^ ,,
"^ cow-puncher,

of the wav AnTr '"'* y°" *^ °n the stony side

conditions will at least desw =.n n ^ ' " ""•^^'' ^'"^
of which he is made AnH r^ u

'""?'°"* ^ *» ^^e stuff

Bolton IS a man—a white man I

" ^ J**'*

-^/that^Li;tXl;,S^-;.,.^*^' "••'^'•'
»"• -^^^

-^botSa^t^-X^rS^S-
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woundJi^"*'?"'^'' * ""**"'* ">»* h" been sorely

J^r^K 7*'" *^.«=«Pt »way, fleeing ashamed by anotherdoor, that no one might observe her going
No, Jalce was no fool. He saw only what he chose to seebeheved only what he willed to telieve. He^d iTn

IT^Tn^f^'rr-JT''^ P^"* »" understandSfg "Zhe was no fool. He had refused the mute offer of her Udsonly that morning. Wherefore ? Wherefore ?

^
liJch ""'TJ

'*y « Saltash's mocking words, and aU her
1 fe she would remember them. The poison-plaiit had borneIts bitter fruit indeed, and she had been forced ?^ eat thereofIt burned her now with a cruel intensity, consum ng her

t^t it't;!!^ Ir?-.^"^*'*^
^"^^ "y "^ -'^ fi-«"-

„™;iH n K u"°*
^- ^^ «»" l»er heart-her soul-

Xii,f ''%'>»jnt away; and there would be only dead

c^vS^bei^S'S "'" '""" ^•'•^'^ "° "^'"« ^P-^ -^^

thft^aS rr/ufrstratLS.^""^'* "°* "-"^ •>-

CHAPTER XXII
TBE LOSER

WHY doesn't Maud corns bad
discontentedly. "It's beastly

stay awav over thp hnii/4o.,o • ^

back ? " said Bunny

8tay-away7v";r";he"Says""'
'^'''^ ""^ "^ ""'' *"

whjffi a" ^pTpe'
'" " ^°" '"'"' "^ ^"•" ^^'^ J^«' between

" Ob. I know. But it isn't the same thing. And besides

Sa*;; TlTLndir"'^
^""^ ^°"^ '°^ Chriftm^^^t^het

i

IJ^I . t^^^^ y°" P"' "P with it. Why shouldn't wego—the two of us-and fetch her back ?
"

She s better where she is," said Jake. " And as to n.v

He^^S^t t^V^ words caught Bunny's attention.

Jake WM silent He sat moodUy smoking and staring into
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San^s yiSs.''^"
*"" '""" °" ^' <='«'»* «" '"""ed older

Bunny, on the other side of the hearth, gazed at him forseveral seconds with close attention. Finfuy he go^uDwent to him, slipped down on to the arm of Ws'^haL.
^'

What IS .t, Jake, old feller? Tell me !

"
Jake looked up, met the warm sympathy in the bov's eves^^m a moment thrust a kindly ^r^ abLt the sS y^^g

a.r'»°°"'' ?°"
*°"'y '*^"* ""e. little pard !

" he said " Ther..aan t anythmg the matter that fcan't face out by^J!

a«Ii?stu!'."*m*''-*K
'"°''

t^f" ^"""y'^ <=''««k ^™t down

tKd of w",L °r ^t'"^.^'"^
P"^^^'* '' h^^d. • What's

Guess I know that," Jake said.

con":cWhfs"ai;r„':mt"

"

''-'' -"' ^"""^"^ - --
to^nXfo/fh'' ^^- T/"*"™' ^"d ^ft«^ » brief sUence began
«v M -1 V

^^ enhghtenment he desired. " Why do vou

^fe^S nn '''"r
^'^"•'^

f''^
•^' J^''^ ? After aU she is yourwiie and no one else s, isn t she ' " • » yum

his^«pl/"'5?ialt''" r' ^?l "
'^'* ^•=°"'^^' ^ » considering

UnrU^wA J '' i**y't because it is so," he said. "You?
Sg to'^^'rr ie-'s^ri^rm'-j;r\r %^^^'
look after th'e two oi you-if^ ^nX}- ' '''''" «' '=''"

soundtd^ n R " "^°'' ^°"« ""'*"
'
" Horrified increduUty

EntyeTfrcr*""- ""^ "=^°^'' ^""*'>' ^°-"<^ ^

Rot'^'^'^ntj^^
'""^ ''"'**^ "P°" ^' f°^^ instant and was

S^"sa?dMe''°"'r;'Lr^'rj!y' ^ ^'^^U '=°«'«^P
^rt7„* r.-'f _ ^ ^« been under before, practicaUy down
tS t^m; <!" ."

''^*"
'

'^"^*** ™^- It «"' going to kiSr

ur^efB^un^fy^nfv:;?<i^r ^ "°" ^^^^'^ '^^ ^-^ ^

"

^lJi:in^^ rrfeanS?^ ?^^-i''?'*^ °^ ^^
Bunny againsts wiry arm. There was a fightmg gleamTh^eyw'
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hu^l J P'
.

°^- Charhe's a blackguard all rieht-

T r^",^''* **"**' ^s that what he's Koine to do > Oh

^tVfvoic^f" J^"^'" ^''-''^'^ si«aS/°was°J;

voSti'S'l •'^ \"'^'': " ^ •'^'^"'t "'=^t t° tell you on

yrvfeot to know"*
^"" " '1^'^ * ^''^^"'^ ""'« ^h^P And

fufsibo^ut u?^;';:,;:^^
°^ '^'^^- «-'* -^« - ^i-fi^ed

butt1,i»"^'**' •^^l'**"
^"""y ^°""<le'l a little breathlessbut there was reso ution in his voice. " It's you I'm thhiklng

,.
When—when's it going to be ' " imnKing

^.fiJi*^"^!^
• -^^''y '" the year, I expect. I haven't anvdefin te instructions as to that. I'm exp^ting 'em everv dav

ients'' o7r
*°''*

t'"^'y "* P'^^^"* ^'° cLceTaU engS:

htrf f!r. fi
^ P'

'A''
^eent, about it the other day ; and he

thffc i^f'*-
Ah.weU!" Jake heaved an aLpf sighthat seemed to catch him unawares, and became sileT ^

inelv ^^Her^Z-/'" 'T ^"'
l"^^'"

'^^ Bunny, hesitat-

T«t.'. ^ ^"^ t-surely-sell The Hundredth Chance I

"
Jakes pipe suddenly cracked between his teeth. He sat

^^tweS,^ finlr?°''« ""i'
°' ''^ '"°"*'^- I* ^''' ^" t-S^Detween his fingers. He sat star ng at it then wifi a mrinnc

he^a^roTL'li^rP^^
^"^^-"^ andiopp;Se pTiL^rr

will Jo'wL'tulhe'rS'^-
" ' "^'°" ^'^^ """^^''^ C''-™

He looked at Bunny, and there was desolation in his eves •

that^h/*^K-
'* "° "''^"^ expression. And Bunny also fo4d

" n^ v^'^i
demanded sUence

; it was beyond words.

do„h?^ "^,
'"'"'^

' '^^ '^^"^ ^t length' speaking rather
doubtfuUy.asifnotquitesureofhisgroimd
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ey«t°entS'f„T'i" "'"'^ •"' '"'"'« ^ "««1-" Jake'.

words but drmly reined ^''' "'"""y' * """^ ««1^«

aga'iJSe/ ?ht^: JfcaU &r\ ^^^'^^ '^'^ ^^ '-t
me. Guess I shan't stLve."

^"" *" '^ '^*'''"* »»»«*

theJtLd'.' Se"slLTntr; T"''
'"'' ^''''""•''"- S^PP^^K

whisDcr • Tot! T .
*° J'*''^^ "ar, a rapid, nervous

Bunny clung to him almost fiercely " Yn. .»,o„'* 1

you, Jake ?
" ''°" "*^ •"« a bit, don't

•• Th!.!.!''/*'"
'^'^ J^^- ™'"'»e the Wa<:k head,

tell me llni *h7l'""' ^^ '

^"''^
'

^'^ ^o whatever you

doan^j^hinUi't^uroX^l'nUer^^^^^^^^

oT^ra^t^r^" ^' -'-' BuVi'crtTt!c?S-iu^

"Shucks I Shucks I
" said Jake, very softlv

wa? Thev'tte^^""? '" ''^ arms^i^^^- old, brotherly

5t> toUrbetweet"Therrr'=V*°^ ^^ "^^^
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" I can't I " Bunny reiterated. " You don't know what you

axe to me, Jake. You've just made me. And I—I feel as if
1 11 all come undone again if you go right away."
"I haven't gone yet," Jake said, in a drawl that was

slightly unsteady. " But if it is to be. Bunny lad—and God
knows It's more than Ukely—you can do a bigger thing forme by staying back here—along with Maud—than if you came
along and roughed it with me. You'U be the Unk between us
boy, when—all the other Unks are gone."
He became silent, gently smoothing the hair that he had

rumed.
Btmny was silent also for a space. It was as if something

sacred had come into their communion. At last, with his
head stiU pUlowed on Jake's shoulder, he spoke

" Say. Jake !

" ^

Jake's anu tightened ahnost as if he would silence him, but
he said nothing.

And Bunny persisted. " Jake, old chap, it doesn't take a
prophet to see that things aren't as they should be between

fa^t " ' "*
***^*'^ ^"^'

^
^°'^ '°"^ ""^^ "'* °°* y°"'

]• It ain't hers," Jake said, almost under his breath.
No. I guess it's that blackguard CharUe. I wish I

were a man. I'd shoot him !
" said Bunny vindictively

" I guess you wouldn't," Jake said, faint humour in his
voice. 'Besides, there's nothing to shoot him for now.
ne s as much a loser as I am."

" What
! They've quarrelled ?

" Where is he ? At the Castle ?
"

" No. Heaven knows where he is.

the last six weeks and more."
" It's twice that since Maud went away," observed Bunny

uneasily. " Why on earth doesn't she come back. Take ?

She s not—not—afraid of you ?
"

.. cu^***
^^ ''^^ ^^"^^ °""=« "> tliat time." Jake said quietly.

She stayed one night with your mother at the ' Anchor.'
1he place is shut up now, and your mother has gone back to
London. I thought possibly that she would have settled
down here a bit with Maud. But she didn't quite see it And
it was as weU, for the old uncle wrote, asking Maud to eo back
to hun, and she went."

" Without consulting you ? " asked Bunny quickly.

questioned Bunny.

He's been gone for
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"She didn't consult me. certainly, but she knew I was
willing for her to go." Jake spoke with a touch of restraintBunny raised his head and looked at him with sudden
shrewdness ' Who did she want to get away from ? You '
Or Charlie?"
A flicker that was scarcely humorous crossed Jake's faceMaybe both," he said.

_" And you—you quarrelled with Charlie ?
"

" ^°- ^^^^S he was a loser, I let him go in peace. Itwas the only thing to do."
i^ <=. n.

" And he has got his knife into you on that account ' "
questioned Bunny.

_' Maybe," Jake admitted.
" Then he's a low hound, and I'd love to tell him so I

"
Where's the use ? Reckon he knows it all right," said

Jake dryly. ° '

" 1 hope Maud knows it too !

"

" She does," said Jake.
Bunny looked slightly mollified. "That's something

anyway. Say, Jake !

" *

" What is it, my son ? " Jake's red-brown eyes looked athim with a tenderness that only Bunny was ever allowed
to see.

Bunny's head went back to its resting-place against his
shoulder swiftly, endearingly. "Jake, Jake, old man, why
don t you go back to her ? Maybe she's wanting you-and
haai t the pluck to say so. Women are like that, you know "
Jake was silent.

" Give her the chance, Jake !
" Bunny urged. " You don't

^°^^^l ^ ^ ^ f°; ^^^ ^^^y^ ^^ ^^y- Lots of people
thought her proud, but it was mostly shyness. Give h» the

'uTk''^-^^ •°^'^,*f"^'''
Just this one chance I It may make

all the difference.
" Think so ? " said Jake.
"Course I do. I know Maud. She'd sooner die than show

you her feehngs. But she's got 'em, all the same. Maybe
shes wantmg you—quite a lot, Jake. You can't tell

"
And maybe she's not," said Jake.

" Oh, don't—don't be an ass, Jake { Come along and find
out, any^vay

! It's-ifs up to you, Jake. And there's no
one else m the runmng."
A whimsical smile touched Jake's grim mouth. " Guess
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It »nM"fK
'^''** ?"^^ '* '° difficult," he said. " Is anyoneat all in the running ? I'd sooner draw a loser than a bknk

*

heZejS''°*r^""'=^''^'=^- " Don't be IS's?jS""
hIrStfou?" ^° •"•">-" Go in and win! Viu love

It was a straight shot, and it found its mark Sr>m«fl„„„

A J - / " bet you never have yet !
"

•YouV^ttinl*^'^/ '^"«i''
*^^' ^^ =^"°"^ly broken.J(ou re getting too damn' clever, my son," he said.

CHAPTER XXIII

THE STORM WIND

"
P'S'th'TchL'i^if ?

t^ke her by surprise," said Bunny,X wim a chuckle of anticipation. "But what a bea«tof a journey it's been !

" °^^^

iney had found accommodation at the hotel in which Mand

We 11 soon find out," said Jake.
*^

of a maKinH^l^'Y n°
%^5ht of steps and with the aid

buiJdbg ^ '^' ^^- ^' ^^S <^^^°i^tely through the

"The house is empty !
" declared B inny.

a whTtetced^S'*"'^'''.' P^"'' " step sounded within, andwnwe-taced maidservant opened to them

late." ' " '
" '^' '^''*' '" ^ ^°"°^ ^°i^e- " You're very

^^1
Mrs. Bolton here ? " asked Jake, as he stepped on to the
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She nodded as if in agitation " Y« riit^iii, ..

What a rum go !• said Bunny.

froifofrn."S"f„te«t%rehS"^ '"^° ^'^^ ^^^^°- ^
g-eet him? Would h" be 'S" Xn,""^ T"'^ ^^^^

He watched for her face anHTh- b .^""'•'^ '"^ ''e sorry?
it would wear at sight of Wm '* «sti„ctive expression

yat^tmer;tS ^L^nhV"""^"V ^^ "^'^^ -<1
haU with a slow, tired gJt^*

^^^ '^' *''^°"gh the dim

,
BuXVSL?^^^^^^^^^^^ Tl-Pstairs ?

.•

fonv^d a step, almost invo°uSy " '''' ^^''- «« ^«''t

_
Maud !

" he said.

And^n \L*^^^
^^°°^ ^ °"^ transfixed.

41; ofet^Cg^
^t^o^e!rve"r^^^^ t '°°'^«'^ ^*

he was with her He strode W^rH !i'"""S *''°"Sht that
cold hands were in his before heTn^ ' ^f f""^"^ ^er two
or she had offered them ^ "^^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ taken

,
She [ifS a'iut^rlifg f^c^ ^^.^^^S^- :% girl I

"

i-I hardly thought yfu could h/l ' *^?"'' y°" *°'" '^"'ning '

He drew hertoW^dSd her ^ • v
".

'° .^°°"-"

me ?
' he said.

^*'^- Y°" ^e been wanting

intuK2ei;'aiJfS>?;sr-' ^^^- ^-^ '^^•^'^ ^-1 as

ha?e^;tuTeXt 2 ^a^S^l^*-!"^- " Vou'l,
get your message." ''^ happened, he said. " I didn't

"Then why SeVo'uhei^'?-'°°^''^
momentarily startled.

"BunnyTh;;;;;o?^S*^^- ^'^"^^*^ °^- ^- sJ^ouIder.

f«m?hX*krrounr*^?JrM"^-;,-^ Bunny, emerging
Is the old man m "

" "•^°- *^^"d
' What's the matter f

; OrSolt^!1^^^ ^^^ yesterday,-, she said.

Ja^^e said nothing. He was^watching her closely, closely.
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She kissed Bunny lingeringly, but without emotion " Hewas only ill five days," she said. " It was a chiU and then

pneumonia. I nurse*, him right up to the last. He wouldn't
have anyone else. In fact, he wouldn't let me out of his
sight. Her face quivered again, and she paused. Then
drearily, "I was expecting the undertaker when you camem she said. " I've had to arrange everything. The fur.eral
wiU be the day after to-morrow. Will you come into the
dining-room ? There's a fire there."

She led the way to that stiff and cheerless apartment.
Bunny pressed close to her and pushed his hand throueh

her arm. °

" Say, Maud, old girl, you're ill yourself," he said.
She looked at him out of deeply-shadowed eyes. " No

I m not ill
; only tired, too tired to sleep. There is some

wine m that cupboard, dear. Do you mind getting it out

'

You arid Jake must have some."
She went over to the fire almost as one moving in a dream

and stood before it silently.

Jake came to her, put a kindly arm about her. " You
must go to bed, my dear," he said. " You're worn out."

She shook her head with a rather piteous smile. " Oh
no, I can go for a long while yet. I must get some rooms
ready for you and Bunny."

" You won't need to do that," he said. " Bunny is putting
up at the hotel round the comer. And I can" sleep irst
an5where."

'

She let herself lean against him. " Thank you for coming,
Jake, she said again.
She was plainly worn out, and from that moment Jake took

command. He made her sit in one of the stiff velvet chairs
in front of the fire, made her drink some wine, and finally
left her there with Bunny in charge.

She was absolutely docile, gladly reUnquishing aU responsi-
bility. To Bunny she gave a few halting details of the old
inan s death, but she could not talk much. The strain of
those days and nights of constant watching had brought her
very near to a complete breakdown. She was so tired so
piteously tired.

She dozed presently, sitting there before the fire with him.
holdmg his hand. It was so good to have him there, so good
to feel that there was someone left to love her, to think foi
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whoUyoutofTerhie
ex.stence-had not drifted

uptoseeBunnyonSet nren °?' ¥' ''"^'^' ^"<1 ^^
She looked i"n wfV'dufess"^•'0*h'''''''''''P"^"^^

Mustyougo?"
"W"! aistress. Oh, are you going ?

if he'S;s';rr2d^hittifch'"-'^;- ".«^'"«^* '-"^^ -^
He's been travemng alldty and ^nt "a 'T T^' ''^^•'

That moved her iSh R.^n ^ f•°'' TS^^*^ ^^^t-"

saw that he had been^S^fng^X"^ "mZt t'h'^"^' t''rose to the surface
*"^ mother in her

y^i IZd rar;,epTher?rr ^°^" ^''^ ^^^^ " ^ --^
Wouldn't. SrySnd^oirwayEeT \''^ "^"^^ ^°"
go with him ?

" ^ y ^°"^ ' JaJ'S' won't you

heSd"^^ '*-^'!-
* i°

'*^'' ^""l b«nt over her. " Mv dear "

•• ^ ^''*-T P\ ?"* y°" *'^««-" he said.
^

Wtfi?obSn::r,y^.i™.?LS^^^^^^^

»vere fuU of tear^ " iTlc •*k\"*"'
"" '°-" Her eyes

whispered
'' We had^in^tn T"k

^"^ *''"" ••* '''^d," she
but the end came r^^Sv "^!V"^«

this morning,
weak. The doctor «iH ;? ^u .

^ ^''^'^ ^is heart was
he went like ?h^t°'

"'"'* ^^' ''^"^^ *'" ^im really-that

24
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" Why didn't you send for me sooner ? " Jake said.
Her pale face flushed. She turned it from him.
" I didn't think—you would want to come. It wasn

tiU—till I got frightened at the dreadful emptiness that-
that " She broke off, fighting with herself.

" All right. Don't try to tell me ! I understand," 1

said soothingly.

He went up the long, dim staircase with her, still strongl
supporting her. He entered her room as one who had th
nght.

The tears were running down her face, for she could nc
check them. She attempted no remonstrance, suffering hii
like a forlorn child. And as though she had been a chile
he mmistered to her, waiting upon her, helping her, with
womanly intuition that robbed the situation of all difiicultv
meetmg her utter need with a simplicity and singleness o
purpose that could not but achieve its end.
"You treat me as if—as if I were Bunny," she said once

smiling faintly through her tears.

And Jake smiled in answer. " A man ought to be able t(

valet his own wife," he said.

The words were simply uttered, but they sent the blooc
to her cheeks. " You—you are very good to me," sh(
murmured confusedly. " I—ought not to let you."

" Don't you worry any about that !
" said Jake. " Tht

main idea is to get you to bed."
" I am sure I shall never sleep again," she said.
Yet, as she sank down at last upon the pillow, there was

a measure of relief in her eyes.
"Now you're going to lie quiet till morning," Jake said,

tuckuig in the bedclothes with motherly care. " Good night
my girl ! Is that comfortable ?

"

He kissed her for the second time, lightly, caressingly,
exactly as he might have kissed a child.

She tried to answer him, to thank him, but could not. He
smoothed the hair from her temples, and turned away.

But in that moment her hands came out to him with a
I

gesture that was almost convulsive, caught and held his

sleeve. " Oh, Jake !
" she said. " Jake ! I'm so lonely!"

—and suddenly began to sob—" I want you more than Bunny
does. Don't go ! Don't go !

"

,
It was a cry of utter desolation. He turned back to bet
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co^^r^^^^i^^?^^^-- the .u.h twee.

face. Hismou'fhrw?tcheda''Ht^,/*'"??' 'l?"
^"^^ •"<> ^^

my girl." he said "Trecko„ vou'i «
l'".«'"-'--dicule. " But,

" No—no I
• rk

~'^'?°" you a say that to anyone to-nieht
'

'

Uncle Edward used To teU m!!^ l^7^'°"'^«^«^'npty.
But IneverkneXouldttjiTetws " "'="'' *° "^ '°"^'y-

ThMXo'f'S'i^rsd^r^'y-. "i
'^°—

I
''"'-'

his voice, his touch conveAd „otL?b',^r i""
"P^' ^ut

rni5t^.,S; '^-'^ '^-^ t^Kio'itErt^.
w"a:

I've treated you7adl^b5yv T 'k
"" *?^"^*-^ <J'ffi<=«lt-

IVe always veani«l fn^Tt. *i^"
^ ''*''^° * done-my duty

and nowi^h^Ttei"^ ^orwTT °* '^"'^'•- And now-
left anywhere." '^ '^°''*'

'' ^ **"^«-
^ haven't a friend

" YouVe'go7°m"f'" /Sv^-?!"
"^ ^'^ "^ -" decision,

you're wanting But-as^„*„srv?r'T"M^"'^ °^ ««»d
nothing. Anll-m your'^SanTl^Uay "" " ''"" ''^"

-sh?atrt;;l^rlter?^rF"^ ^^ ^-- J^-"

happy—too." J^*' '*—»* would make me

toteo?:p"^^°''* ^^^ - *« %. and gathered her close

She was trembling aU over, her face was still hidden, ^ut
24*
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He held her so for a Uttle space, then with steady insUtenc
he moved his other hand, beginning to turn her face upward
to .Jus own. She tried to resist him. but he would not b.

!I!^7-. i' cJ ,.!"^J
P*"""8' quivering, she yielded verj

suddenly She hfted her face voluntarily to his. SIh
onered hun her lips. But her eyes were closed. Sht
pa^itated hke a trapped thing in his hold.

Yet when his lips met hers, she returned his kiss ; and iiwas for the first time in her life.

She slept that night in the shelter of his arms, safeguarded
from the deflate emptiness of her desert. And if she dreamed
that she had gone back into the house of bondage for the sake

^t^l^ !•*** ''"'"^'^ *'*'='« **>« <lrean> d»d not distress her
nor did the fire scorch. Rather the warmth of it filled her lonely
spint with such comfort as she had long ceased to hope for And
the steady beat of a man's heart lulled her to a deeper restWhen the dim dawnlight came filtering in, Jake's eves
turned to meet it with a lynx-like watchfulness as of an
aiiimal on pard. There was no sleep in them. He had not
slept all through the night. His face was grim and still,
and there was a hint of savagery—or was it irony ?—about
his mouth. For the second time in their lives. Fate had
cmven her to him for refuge. Like a bird out of the storm
sne had come to him, perchance but for that one night's
shelter. Already a contrary wind was blowing that might
sunder them for ever. With the coming of the day thev
might dnft apart and meet no more at all, so slender was the
bond between them, so transient their union. For he knew
that she loved him not, had never loved him.

His eyes grew harder, brighter. They shone with a great
and bitter hunger. He turned them upon her sleeping face.
And then magically they softened, grew pitiful, grew tender.
for though she slept, the veU was lifted, and he read the
sadness of her soul.

I
His lips suddenly trembled as he looked upon her, and

the irony went out of him like an evil spirit. Whether she
loved him or loved him not, she was his, she was his, till the
storm-wind drove her from him.
And she needed him as she needed no one else on earth.
His arms clasped her. He gathered her closer to his breast.
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CHAPTER XXIV

THE GKEAT BURDEN

TD Y Jove I " said Bunny, in a voice of awe • t „

searching the far distance "** * "*"

^/7^:^S^ii^^- "What does She

5,S^a?:itf-S'Sd^;j:-;--

wiih^Tye's^^^ut^d^'sL-S;^^^^^^^^ ^?^" ^^ -^<^.

great at spending „,oney. Buthfowned a" ar^rfact^r^

ffuSsVoTeJconcrs Vher' °''"^: "-^^ --
less than two ^^r^^Zml'^^Z)^^' ' ^°- ^^ -'

behinfhiln
"^ "^^"^ *° ^^^="*« ^ ««*-*'= war-dance

Itffotd'ecS"
^''^'^- "°°"'* "^-^ ^'^-t •'-. Bunny!

decency on your part ?
" *" ^"^ '* '* J"^*

" i'i'™.
P'^^^d she's got enough to live on yes "

Take sairl
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" Oh. I lay, Jake. I'd sooner come with

" But you've

Bunny's face fell,

you."
" That may be." Jake smiled momientarily.

got to do as you're told. See ?
"

Bunny looked mutinous. " But she won't want me. Jake
Shell be much too busy. And this is such a beastly hole'

hniwl^!"" nl T^""*.'"*: , T°"
promised I might hunt these

holidays Oh, I can't stick here. I shall only be in the way "

His eyes flashed sudden rebellion. " Can't and won't, Jake I

•

he said boldly. " So that's settled."
He stood and defied Jake openly for an instant, then fluni;

round with a dogged air and walked away.
Jake remained motionless, watching him. " Say, Bunny '

"

he said, after a moment, his voice very soft and drawling
'

Bunny came to a stand before the fire, which he poked with
considerable violence. He did not turn his head

"a ^.V''** ^^^§ ^°^ '
" "^^^ °^^^ <=*">« from the further

end 01 the room, but he obeyed it.

There fell a brief sUence, then from his post by the window
Jake spoke. You can do as you like about it. You cancome back with me to the Stables. But you'll do all your
nding on a leading-string if you do. And if you hunt ifU
ue on foot.

he^"d"^
* ^^^ *""*** ^"^^^' " •^*''*' y°"''^ * •^***

'

"

^^

'• Oh, I can do beastlier things than that," Jake said
I can give you one hell of a time, my son. I'm dashedm^nious in that respect when I give my mind to it

"
Bunny growled something deep in his throat, and kicked

the coals with a savage foot.

Jake turned deliberately round, and looked at him. watchedhim with the utmost patience till he desisted ; then •

unctedr-'^^'^^
"*"*' ^^ ^^' ^""^ ^"^ ^°^ ^^^

Bunny growled again less articulately, more ferociously.
Jake left the window The boy wheeled to meet him with

the glare of a tiger. Touch me if you dare I
" he exclaimed.

There was a famt, relentless smile on Jake's face. He
took Bunny by the shoulders, and looked him fuU and straight
in the eyes. °

Bunny stood before him for a space, with clenched hands.
Then he dropped his own eyes sullenly before that stem
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^

There fell a tense silence

;

he said, in a voice half-

regard—slowly lowered his head,
then : " Get on with it, Jake I

'

sulky, half-submissive.'

And Jake abruptly moved, struck him twice lightly on the
side of the nead " That's for using the forbidden language-
he said. And that's for general fooling around. A taste ol
the leather would do you good, only I can't leather a jolly
itt e cock-sparrow like you. Don't you think you're rather a
fool, Bunny ? I do."

A
^

"?!
*,^^'""' "J '

" Bunny said, with shaky vehemence,
and pulled himself away with the words. "

I can't help it Idon t see much of you now. And I do hate being left behind
"

He turned his back on Jake, and leaned dejectedly acainst
the high mantelpiece. But Jake's arm went round his
shoulders, giving him a comforting squeeze.

" Don't you know I'm trying to make a partner of you.

™^u.°"].>= ''? *^"^ '" '''^ ^f' v°'«- " You needn't be so
mighty difficult to handle. What I'm on to now is more than
a one-man job. I'm wanting all the help I can get

"

Bunny laid a hot cheek against his hand. " You know
I d do anything for you, Jake," he said. He swaUowed once
or twice hard and faced round. " Anything under the sun "
tie said.

Jake's hand smote him the blow of good-fellowship " I'm
counting on—just that, sonny," he said.
He turned round with the words. Someone was enterinc

the room. ••

" Hullo I
" said Bunny. " Hullo, Maud I

"

He moved to meet his sister, with a curious, new shyness.
bhe looked pale, aloof, very sad.

" Jake has been telling you ? " she said.
Bunny nodded. " It's rather great, isn't it ? " he said.
bhe came slowly forward, not looking at Jake. "

It's too
great," she said. " I m^ght have been glad of it once. Butnow—now She broke off.

Jake drew forward a chair. " Reckon you'll find it just as
useful now as then," he said.

'

She glanced at him quickly, and a tinge of colour rosc ii. her
Jace. Oh, I daresay we shaU aU find it useful." she said
Jake s expression was enigmatical. He stood up squarely

looking straight before him. " You'U be able to buy anything
and everything you want," he said, " to live where and how
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IZJi^V '" '«"*' y°"'" *'* •" * I^^«°" t° "«ate your ownatmosphere. Money is freedom ; remember that I If v^.hoose to buy a team of camels and trundle off into the de^there s no one can prevent you " '

towS^dfthe'fir.'^ "r
='"'', W^t. had struck her, and leaned

Oh, you needn't go alone," Jake said. " Mou'll be able.c^b^ your fr,ends by the score and populateTthe lonej

There was no sound of scoffing in his voice. It was even notwuhout a hint of kindliness. %ut she shook ^hT hTadt
And suddenly Bunny knelt down beside her, thrusting an

Srwt^.^''""^''^!-
^^'^t- "S-y. Maud, he- on!;rot.mg. We 11 have a nppii.^ time together presently Don't

b: rot'oTonife'"™""*'''
°'^ ^''

'
Thero'fplenty^of f^to^

She smiled, with lips that trembled. " I'm afraid I'mgettmg rather old. Bunny." she said wistfully," oMenoui™

Depends how you spend it," maintained Bunny stoutlyO course, it is a downright curse to the people who hoard.t-l.ke that beast who buried his talent. But youTaS^Sany amount of happiness out of it if you try. ^Think^oTSecrowds you can reach with it ! Thafs where the fun comihWhy, you reap as fast as you sow !

"

Maud made a sudden quick gesture. "Bunny! Howcunous that you should say that I"
""""yi How

"Why?" Bunny opened his eyes in surprise.
Oh never mind

! It reminded me of something-some-thmg rather bg-I once heard in a church here." MaKnXP^sed on as though it were a matter too sacred forS^onPerhaps you re right, dear. Perhaps there is hapS tobe^gotoutofit. Anyhow, we'll try, won't we? VVonTwe!

There was almost a note of entreaty in her voice ; but she
'

received no answer. She turned sha'rply. Jake hLi goneNever mmd I said Bunny, quick to console "He'sbusy Le tere or something. But you've got me SayMaud, you'll be able to keep the mother above vX nowThat s rather a mercy, anyway."
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He almost forced her into the channel of his own cheerv

her own. or .^splayed the smallest spark of en?hSm .°nconnec^on with the great fortune thatLd com^to her Sh^

her mT^'. h,'w'''':K^"'^
'^^- ^° '^""bt she would chimge

fn thTnl; ^
^°' ^^^ P"'^"* *h« ^««™d to regard it onlym the hght of a new and heavy burden that had befn laid uXnher Bunny could not understand it, but an uneiy woXrawoke and stirred in his heart. Was it becausTs^ w«marned to Jake that she felt it had come too r^e> If sTif so—well, if so, poor old Jake !

H

CHAPTER XXV

THE BLOW

OME for Christmas. Motoring from Graydown.
Three cheers.—Bunny."

j'"""".

The ecstatic message stood on the mantelpiece in the oldparlour above a roaring fire, and Jake stood in fron of U

KlyTthe ct;:r*'^
°'' ^^^"•"^^''^^ ^''^^ ^''^'^^--

into thf ^'IT^*'"^
Eve, still and frosty. The glass doormto the garden was wide open, so that he could hear thefirst hoot of a motor, and he was listening for it with aTvnx

er^blf"T/-
^ -"«"*-«on that had in'it someSg£

Ll^k :»• ^ "'^'i^
a fortnight since he had left her, and

He veJn^T? °"
*u V^^ *'^°''ght of having her ^T

^7Tu^ K^^' "^'^^ ^ '^^^^ ''"»8«^ that tore at the veA^

dTlrtTf.Srh^tt'^her^-- '' ™- -PP-. -^
Because in her desolation she had turned to him for comfort

tnL ^ had time to recover, time, possibly, to be amazedto be shocked, at her own yielding. He dreaded to^ tttt

n^Jn,
'„'^°1*'°™ '*™ ^hich he had learned to taow ^cruelly well m the summer that was dead. Those wo°<^ oi
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^^!?r" ^.'^^!*. P'«tend to love you. You see-I don't."-
stUl haunted h«n. And he remembered how once, in bitterness of soul, she had told him that she hated him.

fnr tl
'^*'* ''!' ^^""^^ ""^^ *•>« memory, cursing himsell

Shp h=!,^.r"°"i';''*
even now leaped so fiercely within him,She had changed towards him since those days ; that he knew.

=f^.
^^«? though she turned to him, she was half afraid of hin,

still and he dared not show her his heart. He must be calmand temperate, takmg only what she offered, lest he should drive

pltZt^^^^- IV™^''^
"* ^^^ *'°'^'* °«^^^ "ffe^ very much.

Possibly It did not lie m her power. She had given her whole
love to another man, and it had been crushed into the mud
It might be that it still Uved there in quivering shame athmg to be hidden, if it could not be utterly destroyed. Hecould not tell. But he did not feel that his chance of^winning
to the heart of her was very great. It might be that when shecame to realize the practically boundless power with which
this great fortune endowed her, it would vanish altogether

nZ' ^^ ""^^*
^u-

"P| ^^^^ ^°' ^^ "e'^ts- He might insistupon his ownership. But-had he not already done that

'

ThpZ^ri ^^fi.'fl^T^'**
^™- N°*'''"g •'"* emptiness.The desire of the flesh was nothing to the aching longing of

A h'T^'-^^"*/^**
~"''' ""^"^ ^ «*t«fied by such mefns.And she did not so much as know that it existed I

He had dreamed once that a child might draw them together.

Pnnrl^H? CK
"""'-^c-no^sly wistful smile drew his mouth,^oor giri ! She wanted a child to comfort her desolation. But

If she had her wish, he knew that she would never turn to himagam for comfort. His last chance would be gone
Someone knocked at the open door that led into the garden.He turned shaiply and saw Sam Vickere' good-humoured

countenance looking up at him.

.„ K^°^U"** '"', *"•" *•* "marked. •' I was coming round.
so brought your letter along."

" Oh, thanks ! Come in !

"
I

Jake remained before the fire, and after an instant's hesi- I

tation Sam mounted the steps and entered. He was carrying
a huge bunch of mistletoe in one hand

,JJ''°"^v* ^r'*^ l^" * ''" ^"•" h« ^^- ^th « cheery
smile. You haven't got any decorations, I see."

Thanks 1

" Jake said again. " I don't know where you'll
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you ask me," said Sam
"Over the front door, sir, if

promptly.

thk^nnr"°f"°* ^rf'";,^^' It's a bit too public. Over

" AU right, sir. I'U get a nail." said Sam.

to^eaftflSer' ^^'' ""'' ^ '"^^ «^°^" ^*""' P^-^^ed
When Sam returned, the letter had disappeared andJake was grmding at the fire with the poker with h^

Sothin "'V"'^ " '^'"P ''^ «"^'^ o" his face SanTnoticednothmg. He was too much engrossed with the matter S
h;!^°^f^ °u"

* ^°'^^" "^^''^ ^""^ whistling softly he aoolied

Jake made no reply.
Sam threw him a glance, and found that he had turned anH

rhl^'rfatlh'o ''V^.'
*° ^'•^ «^^- «-"S -' »'"™-£wiin eyes tuat shone like two pieces of red quartz

.??
was momentarily disconcerted. " No offence meant

sir, he said, picking up his o^vn cap, and hastenin™^wW
clumsily to conceal the decoration it bore

^ somewhat

Jake s eyes came to him, regarded him for a moment

im?^S-r^ hi"!.: the„^bruptlyTof£Ld andT^k

JrsomethfnT' stut^ dL^r^ ^^ ^^^ ^'^ «°*"« *° ^^11

holTte^^"^'mL^^'\'':r^''l''' J^^ ^ith sunny,

he sugg^sttd.
^°" '''"" *^'"'^ ' "^"^^ fi'^*- ^*^ ?

h.*!.^""'!
..J*^^ ^^^^ °"' '''* ^i^nd suddenly. " I trust vou

"
he repeated, a dogged note in his voice.

^ '

he s^d^hSir'"''
'*' "'' ' ""• " ^'^''' >'°" '"^' ^"^"

Jake went on, as if impelled. " You remember what

You know why I thrashed him ? " Jake proceeded.
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"Yes. sir. Thrashed him and kicked him out sirwas never more pleased in my Ufe," said Sam
He s been employed at the Castle stables ever sfaice

"
Jake said very bitterly. " I was a fool-a dln^'^St

f1^,f^ ;i J *°i* u""
""^ "* "°'' «ys that he has proof

She Tur?'"''
""^"^"^-P^""' «"o»gh to get me wS

"Proof be damned, sir!" said Sam warmly "That

X^dero's:aSS"^*°^ '"' ^^°"'= ^'"^ ^ '>-<« - ^^

I c3t'I''^\-^°'''''^
I^^^^- .^^ ^^ Saltash knows it.

„n fL ^fi, ^r and demand to see his proof, because he'son the other side o the world. But there's no scotching a

h^ I * K T*- a"? ^"^^ 'P'""^'' >*« the plague long beforehe gets back. And. meantime, he has decidid that hore^!racmg and breeding are no longer his fancy, and he isSto seU the stud-and me along with it."
^ ^

Jake's mouth took a bitter, downward curve with the
last words. ""^

Sam's jaw dropped. " Going to sell the stud, sir ' "

hp-l^n ^^"^f c
"
Y^'-

''^*°'"« ^^^ Spring meetings. You'llbe aU right. Sam. Anyone would be glad to get you. Thestewards know you all right
"

vou-'^'sLTw
^''•"'''"^ °* *''^*' ''^- I ^^« thinking ofyou. Sam s blue eyes were gravely troubled. " You'vegot a wife, sir.

^uu ve

" My wife inherits her uncle's money. She is not dependentupon me-fortunately for her." Jake was speaking through
set teeth. 'I knew it was coming." he added. " IVe

afrT ''. n' f?!"\'^^^^^-" His eyes suddenly gUttered
afresh. It am t a knock-out blow, Sam," he said. " Don'tyou make any mistake as to that !

"

Sam's eyes sparkled in response. " It's you that's the

^. ?Jf
'
u";i u^ ^^- "^^^ ^^Ser partisanship. " He hitsbeow the belt but he won't down you that way. You^re

better known than I am. And no one will beUeve as you'renot straight. Why. if I was to hear any chap sayaSword against you, I'd crack his skull for him. I wou^d that—ifitwasSaltashhimseUI"
i wouia tnat

si^hil"^^ " *™* ^'^'^- "N°- You steer clear ofbaltash I i|He s one too many for honest men."
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"He's a dirty swab I " said Sam, and spat into tlie firewith fervour "He ain't fit to employ anyone except iS
Dick that time, but it wouldn't surprise me now if -/' Ifcpaused, looking at Jake interrogatively
But the latter's face had changed, changed magicallv as

Ste^i rr™^"^
"^^ '-' ''''-''' ^^^ ^

nS'Str^^^.l^^'^^^V'^^^^y-- "Good

..m! r"* *° ^}\^°°' "^^^ ^^^ *°r<lS' a"d opened it. Therecame the sound o a motor-horn without, the gay whoop of a

And IIT, -^^"^ ?"" *^"* ^'"«""6 do,^ t^hSge.
hi » f^ ^"^^ *° '^^^^ ''y **»« e^^den door by which hehad entered He crammed his cap down over his eJes ashe did so. "Poor old boss! "he said. " Poor-^ld-boS .

"

o«

CHAPTER XXVI

THE DEED OF GIFT

.'t"'1 I* .«°°^ *° be home again ? " said Bunny._ Isn't It just good ' " "luiuy.

They sat before the blazing fire in the parlour after a

Soj^nTthegSr"^ ^- ^°^^-'^ ^h"'-" --nd
Sh^n'jf^ ?f*¥ "^^^^ ^"^^"^ ^"d her eyes very brightShe did not look at her husband very often, and there w^that about her manner that seemed to suggest that she w^stnvmg agamst considerable odds to appeaTat her ea!e

H«nrdtrc£c:T^^'J^''-'''^^-^«<^- "Ho^sThe

were stretched out before him, and his eyes fixed dSids
"he mar^Jl^-^^^^P- "^ ""' "°* ^'^ ^-" ^^ ^'^^

in th?mSiS.^""'
'''°°'- ''°" ""*'' ^^ **'^'" '°^ y*"-^"

of tte'^uS,?'^ Perh^f h° '"1^" ""y '""'^'^ developmentoi tne subject. Perhaps he reaUy was sleepy. Maud bent
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the hearth at her feet, and

to fondle Chops who lay on
asked no more.

o^lhXSar*^^ ^"'^ ''^^*- -- si„:eTh?Smo?al

ex&?£lSd'^^ ?"^*"^"' *^'''"S -*h - --°-

befo.^1ie:Wl a%.^"' ' cion-tTeneSy clear out

JaL^^lSn'raU^'^'G^of;"^^^^ ^^ " «-^'^'' -^
dreams tSyou I

"^ "'S''*' "y «"»
'

Peasant

B^nyte'nfil^Jety t^£ ^ ^"''''^"' ''-'"^^ smile, and

Say. Jake, come and see me presentiv whsn ™kcome up yourself I
" j^cscniiy, wnen—when you

" All right." he said.

Sa^dTa^te^s^rh^erhLTV'^^^^.^^" ^ ^^-«-
there was no reposein he^.tttod onT^'" ^'' '"P" ^"*
seemed to indicate suspense ' ^ ^ '^'""'' *'"''°" ^''^^

froL''L'r:uth°c:^'jrd' f '?^^.' *°°'^ *>>« <="g-tte

Then withoufiXt^r.^^^^^^^^^^^ ''^-^ "^ ^''^ «-

qJ^ u'
?^ '"^"^'" ^^'^ the little chap ?

"

that4S;lteed'^^E'r^">'' ^™ "-"^-th eyelids

him ? IKnoS" '^^'^"^ '^' matter'^witb
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said m"^"^
"*"'^ "'^"^ '^^"' ••" ^^ 5°*^ "'«>»*• ""ywav."

She winced involuntarily, as one might wince from the

f^^
°'..%^^^^/Jight. Then, with a vifible effort, sh? me?them Jake -she said. " I_want to talk to you."

dirSeL'^S ?h/T^ ^'°"l I'""-
'^^'y ^^"* ^*h ^ ^">bre

fSmyS^l?"helid"' '"'"^ ''''^•^- "^•'°"* y°-

she sliitr vLrve^lS' ^ *'" ^ " °" ^«^"' J^''^'"

nn^itnw^'l^'''" ^f^ ^ " *° '"^'<=^t« attention, but he saidnothing further. It remained for her to proceed, and shedid so, slowly, as ,f carefuUy weighing each word.

^A A. r. '^" "* ^ *^*=« hand in the settUng of UncleEdward's affai.^ and Mr. Craven is a very clever businesnian I know Uncle Edward trusted him SipUcitly But I
should hke you to know everything that has been donti

do care, don t you, Jake ? " she said.

hJlI
"*''* *°^ ^°" '^?"^''^' "^y e^'-" he "^ade answer. " Not

ever^dril." '

'* ' "°* ''''""'' *"''* ^ '^°^^ ^e told

" I wish you were a trustee," she -..aid

He bent his head. "Thanks. But I don't know that I'mespecially well suited to be. It's better for you I r^ko^

hodd^tT '""''•,
"f^

"'^ "^ ""'ehty lot b'Ltt^r th^ y "u^odd have a man of education to attend to your business

J.if^A ' \ 7m^5^
""^ ^'"*='' P^" " her voice, pain that

tandt hTr^
^"^ '° T\ ^^l

'^^^-^ ^°'^^'^- stretching ahand to him across the hearth. " Jake 1 " she said arain

a^al?- "'"' ''°» *•>'"•' tiat-thaf I Thii"^^:";lorget—that .t owe you—everything ' "

his"eve™S.H^'?: ?"* "^^^ ^'^"''°"^ doggedness he keptnis eyes averted. I guess we're quits," he said. "You
pve j^r-'"'

""^ '"^- ^ '°°^ ™y.P^yn»ent for all I e,^r

There was no bitterness in his voice, no emotion of any
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sort. The clasp of his fingers was no more than kind. Hismouth loolced stubborn.

• 4® «* ^*'^*^* *"'* °* stubbornness seemed to have enteredmto Maud also. She kept her hand in his.
I take-another view," she said. " I don't think any

TZ:^ *''" «^?"r-"'o« 'or a woman-than you have

rh..r"K T ..?^*'"8'y ^^^ ^°"^'' <=ame, but she spoke^em bravely. " It's a big, big debt, Jake-immeasur^ly
big—a personal debt that can never be repaid I feel-
contemptible-whenever I think of it." Her voice shook
Jakes fingers closed upon hers with a quiet strength
You've no call to feel like that," he said.
Her hand clung to his suddenly, desperately. " You-

beheve m me, Jake ?" she whispered.

saifvel^lte^iir
"^'

" ' """' ''" """"^ *'^*'" ''

She uttered a sharp, catching sigh. " Yes—yes I That

nnT*^'/
^'^'- ?"' *^-*^ *•"** "'ght you came to me aUncle Edward's—I was never—quite—sure "

'•Why weren't you sure ? " He put the question abruptly
i?n

u*",]""^*^"''''
^'^^^ demanded an instant reply. But

tte&e
"°* ^* ^^' "'' ^^^ ^"^^ *''^'" ^*''^^*'* *"'°

Tremulously she answered him. " I met Charlie-Lord
Saltash—the mommg after-down at the 'Anchor.' HeSMd—he said—you wouldn't be—such a fool. That waswhy I went away."

vill«^" u"" '
" ^?^ ^°^^ •"•'** ^'°"» J^e with terrific

wolence. He sprang to his feet as a man goaded beyond allSf .. ^"^^^ '." ^^.'^^- ^ ^^" g°"« *hite with
passion. May his soul rot in

"

"Jake I" The name was a cry, breaking through the

tZV'i^ ?l ^u ^yjy- ^^"'^ ^^ °° her feet also^ She
field him by the shoulders, m a vital, quivering hold. " You're
not to say it I "she said, and her face wa= close to his, com-
pelhng him to silence. " You are not to curse him I A curse Icomes back—comes back !

"
I

She put one hand on his mouth, for he seemed on the verge
of breaking forth afresh. She looked him full in the eyes

v„ k'1°°*u*°' J^^'" 'h« *^'l- "I won't have it.You who have been-so splendidly generous-can afford to
eave a beaten enemy alone. Ah—Jake I

"
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suddenly blazed forth upon her ^ ^ """ "'^^ ^""^

but uttering no word
'"°t'o»less, his mouth worH-

g

.™ in !,„ U,e .h, fJhl^X|;y'„„E5'>» '" "" ««

Jake moved, pulled himself together " Ynn m.,cf *

She put one hand against his breast "No t,i,

Z'S'^ .0 be „„ „„. Si,dcCS^ ,VS'inS

which passion UneerpH " t'™ * •
^'" * S^P "»

ferchanc^iTyotV°"ir"A' ^ chancin'of^I

and-and-Sdtash°^hirm„ il* ^^^ Bunny-and me-
youVebeenhtdicT^pdTht\n7S 7h /^^ "k^^-sworn to mvself that T %»«„•<•* i '.

''^^^^ ""^V I ve

YoushaUhaSreehaid-a
r "hair TV ^°" ""^ "'°^«-

makes it possible. pCwith Jsne "h it

^'"^ """"^y °f yours
happy, my girl be hann^^ r ^u ^' ^"J°y yourself I Be

„ fud/ey^''^:re'Sni; ^7 fteLs" yet'Zt X.

Me^tUrbe^^S «-S-f̂ ..ef^ " T'>-
that-that you may noKogether-S ' '° """^^"^^

„ " ' y"""" money," said Jake doggedly '

-ervKrLt^tt:;oir;;^atT^eSrp-^°" -
as
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Her voice quivered. She was clinging to him almost u

consciously.

He stood stiffly facing her. He bad forced his passion dow
again, but there was tension about him still,

" My girl
he said, " if you want to turn it all into paper and make
bonfire of it—I shan't object."

" Oh, I don't want to do that." she said, and again st
faintly laughed, though in her laughter there was a sound (

tears. " I felt just at first—just at first—that I didn't war
It, But 1

've got over that, though I 've come to the conclusio
that there's no fun to be got out of money unless there's somt
one to enjoy it with you. And so—and so "—she became
little breathless and her hands pressed his in agitation—" I'r
making over half of it to you—by deed of gift. Please, Jakt
please—you don't mind ?

"

"What ? " said Jake. He raised his tawny brows, starini
at her for an instant in sheer, overwhelming amazement
then they came down uncompromisingly in a thick, straigh
hne above his eyes. He put her hands away from him, gentlj
but with the utmost decision. He turned himself from hei
and bent to pick up the poker. Then, as he stirred the fire
with his face in the glow he spoke briefly, almost roughly

I don't know if you're joking or in earnest ; but that's thf
one thuig that I can't—and won't—consent to. So I reckon
that's all there is to it."

" Jake
!

" There was consternation in her voice, bitter
disappointment, keen pain. " Oh, Jake, " she said, " you can't
mean to refuse—like that I

"

" How did you expect me to refuse ? " said Jake, without
turmng.
She answered him chokingly. " Not as if—as if—I had

insulted you.'

He dropped the poker and straightened himself. " Maybe
you didn't intend any insult," he said. " But you
don't credit me with an over-allowance of self-respect do
you ?

"

She did not answer him, for she could not. She stood
fighting for self-control, striving to coUect her scattered
forces, but so overwhehningly distressed that she could not
attempt to withstand him.
He turned round to her slowly at length. " Say, Maud,

"

he said, something of the old kindliness in his tone, " we
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CHAPTER XXVII

THE IMPOSSIBLE

-I hadl'S'^Iti^'""* ^°" «°'"« *° *P«"^ 'h« ni«ht down-

lwo?ds""^H.*^r°' !!«" '*=' P""'"d ^°""d the door with the

.. iSf"? ^°" ^^^^P '' " ^^^ Bunny.

|youcomed?wX?"'*^^- " J-*-thinking. What have

IJ'fiittd* aid iSo : ^^- ^^" ^"^ y-'^ ^'''-^

«5»
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mingling with a touch ot apprehension in his eyes. " Fa(
"*—I—wanted to teU you something. But I've got cold nov
I don t know that I shall after all."

Jake put a hand on his shoulder. " I shouldn't, my son
he said. " I should cut back to bed if I were you. I giv
you a free pardon, whatever it is. There, good night !

"

But Bunny refused to be dismissed thus perfunctorih
You treat me like a child, Jake," he grumbled. " Its m:

fair. I'd sooner be pitched into than that."
Jake smiled faintly. " Well, what's the matter ?

" he salt
Bunny's eyes gleamed a httle. " It's just this. I expcr

you II be savage, but you've got to know. Maud knows al

about the stud and everything She was bound to knov
sooner or later, so 1 dont see that it greatly matters. Bu
I d no right to tell her. And I did."
He ended on a note of defiance. His penitence had plainh

not survived his long-drawn-out suspense.
But Jake heard him without any sign of displeasure
Betrayed my confidence, eh ?

" he said. " Well, I reckor
that's a matter for your conscience, not mine."
Bunny bit h^ lip. ' Vou ought to have 'old her yourself

Jake, he said.

Jakj nodded. He seemed to be past all feeling that night
I know that. But she had plenty to think of without

worrying herself about my affairs. Anyway, she knows
now.

Yes. Knows you're thinking of going to America, Jake."
Eagerly Bunny broke in. " And she's jolly sick about it, I

can tell you. She doesn't want you to go."
" Oh. doesn't she ? " said Jake.
Bunny seized his arm and shook it. " Jake, surely you

won't go
!

She's rich enough to keep us all. She wants to

share everything with you."
"Oh, yes." Jake's voice was dead level. His eyes looked

at Bunny, but they saw beyond him. "
I know all about

that. I know—just what she wants. She wants ; watch-
dog, one that'll fetch and carry and accept all benefits with
humUity. She's lonely now ; but she won't be lonely long.
She'll have a crowd round her—a set of fashionable, gibbering
monkeys, who will sneer at the watch-dog, the meek and
patient hanger-on, the adjunct at every party, who lives on

his mistress's smile and doesn't object to her kick. That's
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X to%*"- *• ^"' "••'• ™y -» » '•>« -• thing she-, not

Bp^htirstaTtleTLSexTpere^- J'.\^^ " ""^ '-™
that. You never could be thlfu 'J

^°" "*"*"< ^
independent " *""• ^''^ *'•" *" '<> make you

''

f:ii7d" rt"ouc"h'i't'"'iu ;sr""^.H^""-'
^-f-"-

oddly like a suppresseVlVhthftr:;:;' " ^°""'' ""'' -*

i-e thXllt'L^e L-adZtuddU; .S""^. ^^ fV"- ^ "
of things from you " *^^ ^^ *^^^" "^^^ans

" Tlmfs diff»rent." said Jake

"...ttTu'ciLrd-' ''£,."" ""^^^^*-^' J-""^! 've a

Jake looked at hi,;, n ^ ' ''"'^ "«'' imperious.

Mu it wastLl ' 7 solf^-S^li^ur '-^^^rf '" "'^ ^^'=^'

s\ivrr;;s^-ih"^hn^"-^-=

i^-^oS^Sd^-^-rsK^-
diJenlly"'" He iSed bl°ck Tti; ^^^ ^^""^ ^--^

«o empty tha^ be fei on hus^s^'T H°
,''

'''"i'"
'"' ^'"^ «°°"«^

t"at. ^It\vas the reafth^g llave vo?" 'nfV''? "* >">"

the"dirs .t^reCde'd^'but b"
"^"'"^ '^'"P" ^ ^^-^^

nervous hand ' '
^"""^ ^^^V^d '"m with a

careit^Tr.^- "'Hir VJ'
°'' '"^ ' ^"PP°- ^^e does

"Women are Zer fish" %TnV„''"Tl'* ^'^'^ earnestness,

made a mistake '•• '
^°" '"°"'- J^''^' Suppose you've
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Where's the use of supposing the impossible ?

"
aski

Jalce sombrely. Yet he paused, his hand rubbing the bov
rough head caressingly.

" Ah, but just for a moment," Bunny insisted. "
If si

loved you, Jake, you wouldn't refuse then to—to do what si
wanted ?

"

" If she loved -ne," Jake said, and stopped suddenly, h
moved abruptly to the lamp and extinguished it. Then, i

the dim light that fUtered through the Winds from a full moo
of frosty radiance, he spoke, deeply, slowly, solemnly. "

:

she loved me, I would accept anything under the sun from he
Everything she had would be mine. Everything of mir
would be hers. And—before God—I would make her happ
—if she loved me.". He drew a great breath that seemed t

burst from the very heart of him. Then in a moment he turne
aside. " But that's the impossible, Bunny," he said. " An
now good night !

"

They went upstairs together, and parted in the passage
Bunny seemed too awed for speech. Only he hugged Jab
hard for a moment before he went to his own room.

Jake passed on to his. Utter silence reigned there. Hi
lighted a candle, and went softly to the door that led into hi
wife's room. It was shut. Softly he turned the handle
pressed a little

; softly he turned it back. The door wa'
locked.

Then he threw off his clothes, blew out the candle, and lay
down alone.

And all through the night he was listening to words uttered
over and over above his head, like evil spirits whisperine
together. ^ *

" I can't pretend to love you. You see—I don't."
He realized now that she had been right. It was better not

to pretend ! It was better not to pretend !

CHAPTER XXVIII

THE FIRST OF THE VULTURES

CHRISTMAS DAY was a farce in which Jake, Maud
and Bunny each played their appointed parts witli

somewhat dreary zest. The brother and sister had drawn
much closer to each other during the past fortnight in whict
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they had been thrown together. The old quick understanding

Bunntt nT^K'^'^'P' '>^l«^ved between them^l^d o^ri

thatYreafed Vn""' ""f
"^'^^^ *° '* ^ "^^^ P^tectiveness

ntercour^ *I °T
^d.

P^«« f^^e intimate element in their

M J, \ ^" ^ fashion their positions were revprwHMaud leaned upon him as he once had leaned upon her Shis sturdy support comforted her sick heart ^

his time Itn!"^ T* ^^ "^^y ^°"g ^'^ ^n™^s. spendingms time almost exclusively with them during that dav and

S th^re* was'at't'.-
"^ "^^ ^^^^ quiet "fnvSy^d

compSe ahintoT ''™,^ ^"gg«s«°n "f strain behind hi3 wo.,L H
something terrible, as of a man hiding a

TdhldTdnnt V'
"^^" ^^''"^ *^°"t *he animals now.and he did not welcome even Bunny in the stables.He s fretting his heart out over them," the bov said andMaud knew that he spoke the truth. The thought of thecoming parting with them hurt him to the soul

^

DathT H^"'' ,"f K
^^'' ^'°' *"'! ^^t<=hed him in mute sym-pathy. He would have given all he had to avert this bittw

It was on the last day in the year, a biting sunless dav thathe sought hun late in the afteUn withrv"SgSt
Jake was leaning on the half-door of the loose-box in whirh

Cw'^Thltfm^' t'V ''^ <1---The HundS t

Th^e seemed tnLT '
head was nuzzled against his shoulder.

But at stht o? T'^'k ""'l^.^^tanding between them.

suspLuloSthew?rrdbut^Jar
''''''' '''' «^ ^^

Sfo^SatS''"^ '"^ ''^y '" ^'^^ *^"-e «Sht.

KS?--^-^--a?=c;-
£a^n£;^^:rs'ori--^-^t-

Oh hat Amencan chap I I remember now. All rightSam. Ill see him." Jake gently pushed back the cflt's
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S""^.r'!' *^'°'^'* ^^^ "PP^"" half of the door, and strooff down the stone passage that led to the yard

wi?h .Tv' r' '*/"'^'"8 '"'^^' ^ l^P- a slim young m:with a dark keen face that broke into a smile at Takapproach He moved to meet him. speakingTa voi thbetrayed his nationahty at the first word
I am very pleased to meet you again sir though rdoubt you have forgotten me " ^

' ^" "

eye?'^- No°" h.""'''^ -^l^' T' '°°'''"6 ^^ him with steadeyes. No, he said, in his slow way, "
J think \'ou -tre thsort of man tliat doesn't get forgotten very easi"y.'^

' ''

Rdfford laughed. He had an easy, well-bred lauehCapper doesn't believe in me," he said " He declares I'lnever get there P'raps he's right. It does"? concern mvery much either way. Anyway, I've given up sendimsick people to sleep for the present. I'm^out on^my S
Smpl^t^r-'- "°" " ^°"'" ^"'^"e brother-in-law r'cu"

ifs'n^otf r,?^'^"" i^^^^^t'
'*'" ^°°^^e ^t ^'^ hard. ' If

brought yout'-'^"""""'
'^ '''" dehberately, " is that what

The American met his look with a flicker of the eves that

Str-' he s"a/ "Tr- •" '''' "°* '^ -'l^ Sestfon, MrBolton, he said. And it is not what brought me I'm

rmX Sh- '' *'7"""* '"°'"^"'- To be pSdcu a"
w li ^ ,^ ^ '^°"^^'" '" ™a'"We ' The Fallen Woman

'

We did a deal over that marble, he and I, in New i^ork the

-fl" £ve ^' "" ^'""'"^ ""^ ^ ''''' «^^' -d-^I-iotted

But Rafford shook his head. " No, not right awav if vou

fl^^anTaip
•"'^^^^^ ^ ""'^ "^^* '^"- ^"' y°-h°w^-

Jake's right hand clenched on his whip. " Have you donea deal over hem too ? " he said, sinking^his voice ^ef;^;No But I ve got an idea," Rafford said. "
I'll tell vou

?m toL" raTMr' R Tr'^^ n'^"™^
^'^-hle stock

t

round ?'' ^' °"°"' y°" '^°" * °hject to showing me

witSut'S^thT^^™^^- J^^ ^^^ -^-^ - ^- hee,
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of each, ni began he tour So^tTn'
'''"'"« '^^ ''""'^

words of bare necessitv h„^^n
"'^"'^^' ^Peaking only

broke through hle^^rve H^' '"r"''f
*=^='''°" R^A^^d

and fired Jake GrlduaUv tW i''"'^-
^"t''"^'^'^"' reached

passed from hLAe bSe hLt°:T-^'".'^'''^'
*''^ '''"^™^^^

opened his heart to tb^!ro„l" '" ^'' °"'" element, he

understood.
'''^"^'' ^'"^^'^ ** seemed that he

it ';r:^:d:' '"^:r!^^;;;fi^' t'^r ^^^ "f^"" *"- 1^^^-
Hundredth Chanrea"dl,!'rew.thh /"

'''" ''°""' °* ^he
co^ngjy into hi^-r]rr£^.^^s ---'^^d
Rafford hstened witli a svmmth,, tw '^'^^'""S-

ceptible in his speech, ^et oVwhTchMke T' '"'"''^ P'"""

aware, or he had not so exoandld I.t ,

''"'^ '^^^S'^
self at his own candour bT.t;i, f '?" marvelled him-

natural, everineWtaMe Rv th^' ' '* ''"™'^ '"^"^^y

makes men know each oth^L
mysterious force which

he recognized in ».« !v,
' '^"'"'ades even from afar,

down. He fondled the ro,?"^ '''""::"« ^"^"^^^ ^-^^cing him
the door upon l"m ' Yes-'h """"^aT^ ^,

^'""^ ^and closed

.WturiTut a wi:.;er':vj;isrA;Ce"/orr:

se^mj^rhr^^u^--^^^^^^^^^^^

s;il£Sis;^P---St2s

stiid^r£-"--^Siyi^^^^^^
opiSnrDoyouthLT""7H\" "^^"' -'^-^^ yo"
shoynvatejrfl^otlgtdTSr'^..^^--^'^^'^ *° -" '^^

can-t sat '"v'^'-Zk
""" ^°^" "P°" ^im like a mask "I«ntsay. You d better go to his agent. Bishop."
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Rafford was still faintly smiling. " I've just come from

him. He practically sent me to you. I've just paid him
baltash s price for the statue. She will be on her way to
America with me in a fortnight. But I'd Uke to brine off
this deal before we go."

" It doesn't rest with me," Jake said, doggedness in every

" No, I know. But I'd hke to feel that I've got you behind
me. My patron would like to know that."

" Who is your patron ? " Jake asked.
" His name is Ruse. You mayn't have heard of him, but

he s quite well known in a good many circles—specially on
our side. He has taken a fancy for horse-racing, and he will
probably drop a lot of money over it before he's done •

that is, unless he's lucky enough to retain you for his
trainer.

A hot gleam suddenly kindled in Jake's eyes, and as suddenly
died. ' I reckon that won't be possible," he said. " Lord
Saltash will see to that."

" Saltash may not be able to prevent it," Rafford observed
quietly. " Ruse will want a trainer, and when I teU him
how your heart's in the job, it wouldn't surprise me if he
persuaded you to keep it on. You wouldn't be very hard to
persuade, I take it ?

"

__
Jake hesitated momentarily, then passed the question bv
Is your friend in England ? " he asked.
" He will be in England very soon after the deal is com-

pleted—if it IS completed," Rafford answered.
" Won't he want to see the stud first ? " Jake's voice

was qmetly business-Uke. He seemed to have put all personal
considerations.away.

"I doubt it," Rafford said. "The value of the stud is
well known, and—to let you into a secret—he is mad keen on
securmg it. You won't tell Saltash that, of course, or Bishop,
who, I understand, is empov/ered to act on his behalf. But
I thmk Saltash wiU get his price without much haggling. '

My patron is particularly anxious to prevent the stud coming
on the market. He is prepared to offer something better
than a market price to make sure of it."

"^ He must be a very remarkable man," obser-.d Jake.
" He is, sir ; a very remarkable man, a man who never

misses hu opportunities. And in consequence he is on the
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whole very seldom a loser. It would be a great mistake to

VZ.rH
P through your fingers-a very great mi^^e/'

wit^htgltf
"*' ^"""*"^^^- »'^ "^^ ^- -- ^%ht

in/eSitSef-Et^gS ^"^"'^ " ^°" ''^^^ ^
"Only the interest that makes me want to push a thingo success. I have full powers, though." Rafford's facfreflated his smile. " When my patron got news of th^!hing shall I tell you what he said^to me ?^ Jusrcil?

i^^^n I'it'rLTr^- -' -y out^thL^Suc

n^^.f?mr;i^^Si^Sio„;^^^''^-
--^

'• K„ °- ' i^^.
"^""^ °"' t° h™ with impulsive friendliness^o, sir. You're more than kind, but I won't do thitI ve seen the animals and I've seen you. That's enoughYou and I mustn't get too intimate over this deal Youknow what Saltash is. When we've pulled it off I'll hedehghted-if there's still time." He gripped lake's Lhhard looking him straight in the face. ^ YoAegS^en m?feal Inppy hour Mr. Bolton." he said. " And I shl^'t fo^L?

L r'i"'«''*xy
6^"'^°"' °* y°"- considering you regS

Sst So lo?g !

''' '"'*"""• '^^"' ' hopeYshall Hhe
"So long

!
" Jake said. " I hope you will

"

him
50^''°"^^'"^ ^^' y°'"S ""^ '"^ '^^ e^te, and watched

thJ^'^'^^ff^^T'^u''^
"^^ ^"""^^ ^Sain- walked straight upthe middle of the yard, looking neither to right nor leftwent into his own house, and shut the door

'

Late that night when Maud rose to go upstairs he cameout of what had apparently been a helvy^doze beforeXfire, and spoke for the first time of his own affairs

soid.^rbXi:'? -Te sTd
*'"' ''" *'^* ''' ^*"'^" ^- '° '^

Maud stood still on the hearth, looking down at him The

ZT'''^Tl!'f^'''^.^'i' '"' '^^ '''-th c^e suddelijtaster. Yes, he told me," she said.
Why didn't you tell me you knew ? " said Take And

Kdrt^hS^tr"^^ '-' ^^''^'^ •>- -^ '-"^
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She suffered him to take it, but she was trembling from head

UK . I u" V'''"*'-y°" «^^h«<i ">« to know," she said.He bent his head shghtly, so that only the shining copper
of his hair met her look. " It wasn't-that," he said slowly.At leas

,
not at first Just at first I didn't want to bother

you. Afterwards-well. I guess I'm an independent sort of

knptr 7t'
afraid youd want to finance me when youknew I was to be kicked out."

"I did want to, Jake," she said quickly

Iv„ v.""'^^'''^-
'' ' ''"°"'-

' *^^ '"'8'"y ungracious over it.
X ve been sorry since.

•'Jake! '' She stooped a little, a quick dawning of hopem her pale face; but he kept his head bent.
^

No, ' he said. " The answer is still ' No.' I don't want
to hurt your feelings any, but I can't live on anyone's charity
If there s anything under the sun that I can do to serve you,

11 do It. But I cant do the pet dog business. For one thing,

naTure "
°"''''"^"'^' ^"""S'^' A"d ^°'^ another, it ain't my

snP^l "^Tf.l
"^""''^"t' but Maud made no attempt tospeak Only the hope had all died out of her face and shelooked unutterably tired.

Jake went on. " Just when your uncle died, you were
feeling e.xtra lonely, and "-his voice sank a link-" youturned to me for comfort. But I didn't flatter myself that
I had become permanently necessary to you. I knew younever intended me to think that. I saw it directly we met
again. You fancied yourself under an obligation to me.You were willing-because of that-to give me anything Iwanted. But it's come to this. What I really want ii no
in your power to give, and I can't accept less. For that
reason, I ve got to Uve in n^v own house, not in yours Idon t want you to feel boun. to Uve with me. I know mysettmg never was good enough for you, either. You can

ZT to
'"V-!J'vf°'"^*""^^'

^'i I shall be honoured to receive
you. Buc I d like you to know that you are absolutely free

rvpr.rnTi°; Jf "°* '"'''""S on my rights, just because
I ve learnt that it doesn't make for happiness on either side."Again he paused, but stUl she did not speak,

fo^rr ^ he resumed. " That brings me to what I set out '

to tell you about the stud. There is a chance-1 think it'sa good one—that it may be kept together after all. There is
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also a chance-a less promising one-that I may be retained

ZnT'tf V.^""
°^''"^ '^' ^'- I *hall accept [t If1arn not offered the post, well, I shall have to start again athe beginnmg. I shall have to rough it So if that hlnnlyou will have to go your way and f mhie " ^P""''

Mau'd^^tin"
speak and his hand relinquished hers.

wa?ve?y pale
""' "" "° '°"^" *"""""«• ""' ^'-

" You^Tth^nU
"^" ^'* M^P""''" '^'^ ^*''l- =*"«=r ^ moment

hoTsrVh^frn-ro'isi^yr^"^ '" p-' -^'" ^-''^

I belong to em." Jake said simply.
She smiled a little nith lips that quivered. " Then I hooeyou mil have them always." she said. " Good niglU-aTdhank you for being s,^explicit." She looked at Ws bemlead, stretched a hand above it almost as if she woud touchIt, then drew it swiftly back and turned to goA few seconds later she was ascending the stairs stillpiteously smihng. with the tears running down her fac;

CHAPTER XXIX
THE DUTIFUL WIFE

W^^^r' TLn-fT' ""'t
'' *^ ^'ee^^t t^«t I've hadfor I don t know how long. Sit you down and

ell me all your news ! Is it true, what my Tom teTs meas you ve come into a pot of money ? WeU thejre now i

TJf''!'^ K^*-
y°" '''' '" the fender, my dearT tZ'A

toS?tTa"°""'
*°-''^- We'll have so^me hot buttered

" I hope you're not busy, Mrs. Wright." Maud clasneH th»round, dumpy form very closely for f minute
^

v.r,^"
"°' my dear; not a bit. It's early closing to-davFancy your thmking of that now ! And fam-v vnn? Jr^Z^'

to see me, of all people ! Why I fed ius?2 I
''°"""5

had stepped out of a fairy-tale
"' ^ ^ * P"""''

"I don't feel a bit Uke a princess," Maud said.She sat down before the cheery Uttle fire in Mrs Wrichf.i

The old woman hovered over her tenderly. " You look
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like one, my dear." she said. " I think it's just wonderful
that you should condescend to be friendly with the likes
of me."
"Oh, Mrs. Wright, don't—please—put it like that!"

Maud leaned quickly back, turning up a face of flushed
protest.^ " I don't like that aspect of myself at all," she said.
" I don't think I am that sort of person, indeed."

" I always think of you as Jake's princess, dear," Mrs.
Wright maintained. " I don't see why it should distress you
I Uke to think of you so."

Maud laughed a little. " I wish you wouldn't. And I
wish Jake wouldn't, either. Perhaps once I was foolish and
proud, but really, I have got over that now. I am very
humble nowada5fs."

•• Are you happy, dearie ' That's the great thing," said
Mrs. Wright.
Maud stooped again over the fire. " I'm—trying to be,"

she said. " I don't succeed perhaps all the time. But
'"

she stopped. " Don't let us talk about my affairs tiU I have
heard all yours !

" she said. " How is Tom ? When is he
going to be married ?

"

It was the signal for Mrs. Wright to plunge into personal
gossip, and she did so with zest. But she kept a motherly
eye upon her visitor notwithstanding, missing no detail of
her appearance and general demeanour. There was plenty
to be said. Mrs. Wright was always voluble, but she was not
a selfish talker. She did not monopolize the conversation,
and she never lost sight of her listener.

Maud's sympathy was quite unfeigned. She liked to hear
about Mrs. Wright's various interests, and there was a genial
warmth in the atmosphere that did her good.

" Let me come into the kitchen with you and help you
make the toast I

" she begged at length.
And after a brief demur, Mrs. Wright consented. Tom

was out and there would be no one to disturb them. She
would not have dreamed of permitting Tom to sit down in the
kitchen with Jake's princess.

So to the kitchen they went, and finding it cosier than the
parlour, decided to remain there to partake of the meal they
had prepared, Mrs. Wright, albeit sorely against her will,
occupying the wooden armchair of state, while Maud sat close
to her knees on the fender.
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,», 'J°"/"i°°'''"* "^'y *•>'"• ^''"'" M«- Wright checked herchat er to observe, as she put down her final cup of tel
It s my nature to be thin," Maud said.

Mrs. Wnght permitted herself a more critical surveywonder what Jake thinks," she said. "
I shouShappy about you if I were Jake

" snouian t

Mr\" w"""^'*^.
'^'!"'y '"'° *'>^ fi'« ^-xl said nothing.

hnn/«^"^K •' P'"""? ''^"'^ '*°'^ '^o*" t° her shoulder.

Z'Zt ' Jl^ T'^ *° y""- '^^"'«'" ^he murmuredMaud leaned back agamst her knee. " He is trying to be "
she said.

' You know that the stud has been soU
"^ '

It really has ? ,aid Mrs. Wright

to iSeifIfut**?™
^''^

T"''^
^^--^ '° ''^^^ been sent

10 lattersails, but a man we know—an American—came atthe yeor beginmng of the year and made an offer mTbehdf of

refusT'm^l ^^,^
^f'^K^ -S»t thought too goStIremse He has gone back to America now and no douhthis prmcpal will make his appearance soon ^e idea is fobmld new stables nearer to Graydown. Ja^e s negotiatingabout some land there. It's such a pretty pa^t^d thSfwiU have to be a house for him too We ^han nr^fJ ?

aUowed to stay on at the Burche^tlrstabT^StSlSd^
Jake IS hopmg that it may all be done in a year. T th nk --^
she smiled again with a hint of wistfulness,!" I think T^ellgoing to enjoy himself." * J^^ '*

persi^ei.^°"'
*^'*"'

'
" "'*'''P''^ ^"- bright, tenderly

in ?J,^"^^
'^''?^^^ T * ^^^ '° "^'^P hers. • I have been lostm the desert for a long, long time, dear Mrs. Wright,'' she saidBut I am just beginning to find myself."

^nesaia.

to her E^''" mT'> ™P"'^'^«'y »d carried the soft hand

dear!" she said "^ ^ '"'" "'^ ^'"^ ^°"-<^ *° ^'^e you.

"He is guiding me," Maud said, with simplicity. " ButI ve some way to travel ye. before I reach my goal And-
fLT^

^sandy travelling sometimes. Mother wCht ''Shefted her face with its sweet, quivering smile. " And there axestones too, sometimes," she said. " But-I'd like vou ^^know that I've passed the worst. I've left oi^ Jearn n- for-
vl~^u:'^uT^ ^' ''''^^"t draw me any more-at all

^4 nifbed^'-'ri:'^-^"^^"'^^^^™-^^^^^^^never, never be deceived by it again."
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murmured Mrs. Wright very tenderl;

" My darling I

" My darling I

"

Maud suddenly clung to her closely. " I'm beginning 1

nnd out, she whispered tremulously, "that the thing
took for a rank weed growing beside my path is the or
tlower I have always wanted in my garden. I've tried fc
ever so long to uproot it, but now—but now—I'm trying t
make it grow. I want it—but this is a secret !—more tha
anythmg else on earth."

Mrs. Wright's own eyes were full of tears. "
I am sur

you will have it, darling," she said. "
I am sure-quite sur

—your want will be satisfied.
'

'

She kissed the quivering face on her bosom .ind fondIe(
the soft, dark hair. They remained so tor a space, not speak
mg; then, very gently Maud withdrew herself.

" Did I tell you that Bunny is allowed to play hockey thi
term ? It is horribly dangerous—I went up to watch it las
Saturday—but he enjoys it tremendously ; and they say i

will do him good. He is growing fast, getting quite a man."
_

I am very pleased to hear it," Mrs. Wright said warmly
Dearie me, just to think of the poor little weakly thing h<

was a year ago I Do you remember that day I first lookedm on you, and how you gave me them violets ? I've nevei
forgotten it."

Maud flushed a little. " You were so good to me, and 1
had been so ungracious. I wonder you ever forgave me "

" What rubbish, dear I What rubbish !
" softly interpo-

lated Mrs. Wright. " I loved you from the first moment I
set eyes on you that night at Giles Sheppard's. And that
reminds me. .How is your mother doing now ?

"
" She is living in London," Maud said. "

I believe Giles
Sheppard went to Canada. She doesn'i seem to trouble
about him, but has settled down quite happily in a boarding-
house m Bayswater. I invested some of Uncle Edward's
money in an annuity for her. It seemed the best plan."

" I am so glad you have got that money, dear " said Mrs.
Wright simply.

•' Thank you," Maud said. " But—you know—I could
have been quite happy without it. At least, I think I could.We should have had to emigrate. And I "-nshe smiled
momentarily-" I suppose I should have been a cow-puncher's
wife m earnest,"
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•aid Mr*. Wright, with

" You wouidn't have liktd that
'

conviction. '

" Shouldn't I ? I wonilpr i ..™ 1 • •

all the better o^meH^ M"""'' ^^^ '° "^'^^ ^'"•^ >^hich is

amount for me even now'' M.T''^"
'"

',^''' ^'">"^' »"y
faint, half-wistfuUr^ile that had bio^

7'f'ng,_again, that

us.. When .t co.es to futst^ifhTnTwSse, wJ^nS >''

as you a«d little L BerLrd arl prov ded fo? afbefi?
'"°^

rank and station ?
" proviaea lor as befits your

Maud's smile became a laugh " Dear Mnth», u; • u.
are mcorrigible

!
" she declared " M^ i J^^" ^"^^^- y°"

above pleased I think hi h!c < ,
' ^^^^ " "°' °^'^'- ^"d

take hi^m away f om ht hoSranS r;.at ''v '^l^'i
^^^"' ^°

elegant idleness Un Z u ^ '"^''^ '""' '^^d a life of

know that he^^nM fk " ' 8"^'' ^""'^ tJ'ankful I was to

boss before hLegards it «. 5 ^^k""'*
^^'' ^"^^ ««« his

carryineout Mr El* ^. ^"'^ ^^mg. Meantime, he is

siope^ It would be spfendid'or Simals ''" °" ' ""*''^"'

WngRtra Mf"^ '^"''^ enthusiastic!" said Mrs.

I th.nk .t wouldlil^^^^^^^^^^ Ker.rsfearf ^" '"^ *''-•

wisely
'?°^'/''P ^'' ^'^'' '" 'he stables." said Mr. Wright

J^es. I ought to be gomg," Maud said. "I like to be in

26
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He it much too polite
fint, to give him hit tea and «o on.
•ay »o, but I fancy he likes it."

, "iP^
*=°"^ •?*= '"'" '»• '^^ar- And I think he's a very, vei

lucky man. Mrs. Wright spoke with ?reat emphasis.

I.„„h!!!l*^r>°u"^'"''
feet. She looked down at her halUughmg. Oh, do you ? I wonder why "

To have such a dutiful wife, dear," said Mrs. Wrigh
I hope you re not going to spoil him, now. It would be

pity to do that.

Maud uttered a funny little sigh. " Oh, no, I shan't spcmm. He IS most careful not to take anything for grante,
In fact, I sometimes wonder " She paused

" What, darling ? " Mrs. Wright looked up at her wit
loving admiration.

*^

Maud's face was flushed. " Oh, nothing very much. I w<
only going to say that I sometimes wonder if he has any rei
use for the dutiful wife, after all. I try to please him, but a
he seems really to want me to do is to please myself."

Mrs. Wnght rose up in her own resilient fashion. " 01
there now I How like a man I

" she said. " They're as cusse
as mules, my dear. But never you mind I You'll catch hit
off his guard one of these days, if you keep on. And then'
be your time. You step in and take possession before he ca

^r T"n "** **"? y,?""- ^*'* °"'y '^ l^-^tion of patience
dear. It 11 come. It'll come."
Maud smiled again as she bent to kiss her. " You're such igood fnend to me," she said. " I'U be sure to take you

advire- -if I can.
" God bless you, my darling I

" said Mrs. Wright, witl
great fervour,

CHAPTER XXX
TH£ LANE OF FIRE

AN icy wind was blowing as Maud climbed the steep road
by the church. It whirled down on her with a fierce

ness that made quick progress out of the question Never-
theless she fought vaiiaiJtly against it, fearing that Jaie
would have returned before i:er.

It was not dark. The tearing wind had chased all clouds
from the sky, and the daylight stiU lingered. Ahead of ha
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Th'er?w«'*/'" .>'"'."« "*" • ''*«'"'. marveUously bright

ShSad'to'L'Ttif "aS ifwith t'H""«'".''"'"-''-'y-
progress at all i?*^ u7 u

*" ''^'' ""Sht to make- any

man dashed in^ovicwan^l'f ' r"^.'" * "'"'"^"' » "orse-

yin«forwardrt^e^:iSn:ct:t^'',a^^^^^^^

le "wiraSbi" \"''^/"'' mtofhe'durk. and .Cwas

induced' hW toride like Z V"'' If t
™''=- ^^"^^ "^"

'•h«:ked kt h ^""^ *'''"'y y*^^ ^^°'^ her progress was

a6*
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responsible for that headlong gallop of Sam's. He had go

Tri^'
eomg for his life. His progress had been ^^?ngef1

Gasping stumbling, with terror in her soul, she foucht h

driL'"' *"l ' IT""'!
""'"^ '" '"^^ ^°^d revealed to her tldnvmg smoke all lund with the glare of flames behind. By th

seTabt'trh?.1h'°™ '^'/'f'^*
'^"^ °f '*• ^"d f°""d he

w tec^edtrA'
'""'^ freely. The shoulder of the hi

She coletn th
' P.°'"* '" '"'"" '^'Sree from the wind als<bhc covered the ground more quickly and with less effort

of I TJ"^ *5^* '^^'^ ^''^ "^"•'^ *° her that awful sound a

rL "^^T^S, devounng monster-the fierce crackling an,

[r.«5 f ^''-
J^' ^°'^°' °f it ^«t ^1 her pulses leapSI ZIts effect upon her senses was curiously stimulating Wher

whT.5 f u
°"^^ «°^'^''^ irresistibly. It came to her-

^LAlS fd^en ir^pj^ rerfan^dltr^;--

bu?whe!fthft h"""^ 'T*,'?'
'^'''" ''"'" ^^^ ''^'^^^ "rtainty,

from w tl
h,^PP^"?'^ ^1 P^sonal fear passed utterly awayfrom her She forgot herself completely. All her beine leantto the fulfilment of the unknown task

"^roemg leapt

th^r^nl,*
'"'^' '".*'*' "J?^" '"^"^ ''^°"ght her within view ofthe red flames rushmg skyward and curling over like fiervwaves before the wind. Through the roar of the furnacethere came to her the shouting of men's voic^ and the"Idstampeding of-horses. And twice ere she reached the Jtesshe heard the terrible cry of a horse. Then, as though sheinoved on w.ngs, she was there in the stable-yard in the thick

reVjLrJrrund''^
''' '-' --^"^ ^'-'<>^ h- ^^^

anltStffrrThTfi^^^^^^^^
n.ent bew Idered her. Then she grasped the ^^ct that onlv"one side of the double row of stables was alight and that n

coTplX: si^;
'-^^'"^ "-^^ --' ''^ °'h- ^^'^ wL^ ^

i hey were leading the terrified animals out through apassage that led to further buildings on this safe sidf But
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he?' He hid a Srl"^'"^ *° ^.^"^"^ ''^^ ^"™-' away from
not stopped Jo aSSt

'""^ °"" '^'^ ^''°"'^«' -'^-h he had

the^'sfiS "'rr';"?; T' ';'r^"
*''^'»- -^t^ difficulty,

animals out now. though ' ^' ''" S°' '"°^* a» the

wiid mtgfvSnV **"' ""' ''' ""'^ "^^'^ ^ '"°'»-*-V

along there"
""" ^ save mi. It s like an open furnace
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box in the whole of the stables-might yet be untouchedthe devounng flames. The block of buildings was St abunmg fiercely but it was not yet ahght from end to erIt looked lJ.e a lane of fire at the end o[ that stone passajbut she could see the line of loose-boxes beyond '^fitf^hrough wreaths of smoke. All the doors stood openfar as she could see. They had evidently taken the aniL

ZA^lf^^t' '^^^ ''' '^'^ °^ TheVndre^dlh Ch™
And how to reach him

! It had baffled his rescuers F.the moment it baffled her also. She stood at the entran

her fit To't'^ft""' '°h'"^ ^'''''"S^' ^^««"g the ston s und

roo. to roof
" ^'' '"'"^ '''' ''" "^""^^ '^P-g f-

felwTif^t S^h'^"'* "Tt r^«"g behind her, and shleit as jf a hand had pushed her. She plunged into thpassage and ran before it.
^ ^ ^^

ner. bhe felt the heat envelop her with i fiery blisterin,intensity, but ever that unseen hand seemed to urge h«- Shhesu^ed no more, though she rushed into a seethfng cauld^o.

And ever the thought of Jake was with her, Jake who lovechis anmials as he loved nothing else on earth

The; smoke came down on her here, blinding her buthough.it stopped her breath it could not stop he^ Jrogre^'It seemed as though no power on earth could do that now
Jiulf\''"*^''%*.^ ^^' e°^- Crouching, ,Sth lungs thaTWt^like burstmg,rshe forced a way over those l4 d^^eSte

Every door was open save that one, and against that one

wrfigh^ngrrtr"^ ""' *^"°°- ^^« Hufdrel^^ctn":

She reached the door through swirling smoke. The flameswere shootmg over her head. She caught at the bolt hwas burmng hot as the door of an oven ; but she knew nopam. She dragged it back.
"

Again there came that fearful shriek and the battering of
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heels against the wood. The animal was plunging about hispnson hk. a mad thing. She mustered all her stfeng?h and

''ittnTl^'"'
'°^" ^r^ '"^"'^^ ^' the sameSentInstantly there came the rush of hoofs. She was fluneviolently backwards, falling headlong on the ston^ Thf

SeTt v^th th^f"'"
^^"°P'$! *""

'
^""^ '^' ^^« l^ft ^h^ttered,mert, with the fire raging all around her

nnfhlL*^^ 'I?'* T' ''°"^' ^^^ Sreat task accomplished. And

loved nothing else on earth. ...

CHAPTER XXXI

THE NEW BOSS

WHAT was that red light burning? Symbol of
undying Love ! Symbol of the Immortal ! Thelamp that burns for ever before the High Altar of Heaven IOver the wide, sandy desert it shone, the only Ught in

leagues and leagues of darkness. A great many wayfarers
were drawing towards it, but they were very far away from
It and from each other. Billows and billows of sand/waste
stretched between. But they could all see the lamp. It

^^Tn.^h/^ 'f -.tf ^^T- 6i^'"S Ught to the outcast,
guiding the feet of the wanderers.
Ah, the long sandy ridges—how weary for the feet ! Who

could have faced the journey if God had not Ufted up that
ainp m the desert ? Who could ever have hoped to reach

!i?u ,' i.^"^? ^ ** "'^'' ^^^ J°"™ey was long-so long
and the hght so far away I

^ ^'
Who was that speaking ? Was it the Voice that had not

sounded in tempest or fire, but only at the very last, when
all other things were past ? " Love is only gained by Love—by the complete renunciation of self. Love is a ioyful
sacrifice—to give and give without measure, not counting

S!^"'!'/^^"'"."/,^"'^, '" ^^^ P°^^' *° give, till it aU comesback a thousandfold-Love the Invincible, Love the Divine
Love the Perfect Gift."

'

,kI'"'^'^j
''

^^I
^"'^ ^^^^^ ^^""^ ^P°^^ those words-Love

that had raised that eternal beacon—Love that drew thepUgnms out of the long, dark night I And the sandy desert
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lltf, !,"^
^""''"'^ * «''''^^" "'here white lilies bloomed-lili.that faded not, such lilies as decked the High AltaT^HeavS

for t^r^H r? "n T'^^"'"''"^
^'''- There was no journe^

wnU ? T- ?"'^' ^ P"<=<^ '"effable, beyond the powe^
sTeakaw" te"f" \'.' '""^ ^^" ta/ and wlSte unspeakablj, pure, fairer than anv earthly flowers dazzUn^ i,splendour, decked in hohness. Very peaceful wa.,fh ft nf.-
garden with no song of birds to brea'k ?hTstl I no whS,-of fountams, no faintest echo of voices. Perfect reTwa
Svine' kI"'

^' '".'^ ^.^'™ °f ''''' ^=»'«^^. - hush tha waDivine. Like a veil the solitude lay spread, stretchine ink

waitL" o'r?V' '"''f'-
And the liUe^ stood wfiti^gwaiting, to be laid upon the Altar of God

^'

How long had they stood waiting thus ' Were thev vpt

tZ LT 'T^"" • ?°^ '°"g had they still toS ^ouldthe gates of that garden never open and the angel that ^rvedthe Altar come to gather the flowers? Ah' Surelv thtwere opening now
! There came a waft of afr,' the scent a„1

trad Onlv'tf • f"' "° °"^ ^"^^-'^^ -d the lifeleverstirred. Only the gates remained open, and the peace thZwrapt the garden quivered like a fflmy ^eil
^ ^*'

c£l LTVT '^^' "J"''* P'^=^ ^"'"•^""e was callingcalhng. At first it was suggestion rather than sound a

mues away. But gradually it grew tiU it seemed the echo

the great spaces of eternity Was it a =m,i ti,,* v. j j °,^

.

free too soon ? Would the sLrcSrelVnT^hltlSg'^^^^^^^
Did the one great Bond that naught could ever severhansbetween them hnking each to each ? It was onty by the dr^^^ing closer of this Bond that they would ever JdTach othe^
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Then the darkness of earth rushed upwards Hke thp «mnt»from a mighty furnace, and all was bloUed out

°^"

namT'Theo^n^"'^'"^
^"'- ^"""^""^ ^''^ whispering her

^^nt^L'lT^rj^^-^ zasids
p^s^'^Ce^^^;st^-siS
a man who had suffered agony

^
"Thank God !

' he said. " Oh, thank God 1
"

He caught his breath. His lips were quiverine He's

ShrCfH
^"^~'"y Siri-what made you do k^? •• "' '

do ••
she said.

^""'J-'^gly- " But'it was all I could

He bent his head over something that he was hnMi.,„ a
•t came to her with a little start of surprise tha?°twa; trown hand swathed in bandages ^ ''^"^

Si^n'^n/i 'l' '^'1' " '"" ^ '"
•

H"^^ I been hurt ?
"

from you. You weren't actually burnt."
^

happeVed'
•'' °"' ' " '''' '''''^ ""^°"^'y- " ^eU n>e what

a SXr'^'^'T 'f^
''""* ^''^ ^•'''"gl^t that he suppressed

happened ages and ages ago. Is it so very lon^ago jS
'"

About four hours," said Jake. " Dr. Burrowls has beenn^ He chanced to be passing in his dog-cart He was onhis way to a case, and couldn't stay except to give y^u firstaid. He IS coming back presently.''
^" give you first

'And you have been here with me ever since •• "
she saiHS thfm?'^^- " ^^"'^ y^- -- - ^^^o3
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He shook his head, gazing steadily downwards.

emphases.
^ "' "^""^ 'P"*^"" "^'^ ^" ^-"o^t sava

da;gl">?L?a™" ""^^ "^^^ ''"°^" "-" I -- « a,

__

He answered her with what she felt to be a creat effo,

_

I am so sorry you have been worried about me "
she sai,

Can you manage to drink it ' "
'^""'^^ '^it tlus for yoi

You saved me ? " she said swiftly.
He nodded.

yofhurfr^'"'''"'
'"^"'"^ *°*"^''^ '^"'- "Jake! Were

;• No." He kept his eyes stubbornly lowered.
__

No one has been hurt ? " she persisted.No one but you." His tone was almost surly

• ^en't v'^u ^f ""'^'^ ^'' r " ^^^'' «h^ ^aid wistfully

^tu ^? ,
S'ad y°^ animals are all safe ?

" ^

donSlSg r„;:
.^.''^ "^"' ''"^^'" *•« --^ 'l^ggedly. •• They

bo2wSteUmetThunT""^^-
"
''' ''""'= "''^'^ ^'^'^ -

"Oh, he won't do that, Jake!" she protested quickly
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You—you are one of the best
.

' I'm sure he won't do that,
trainers in England."

' One "fThe hl'tf^^ ""'.'
'
'^^ *'«'"§'•* ^e wryly smiled.une of the best blackguards too, . .y girl," he said srimlvShe opened her eyes in surprise " Take wW J^ ^"

I

m«n .P Are people staying hate'funhingSgain^you ?

••'^°"

He gnpped hjs hands between his knees " It ak't thatI meant. People can say what they damn please No it^s

idma7 Thevti"''^
°' ""''''' ''"^ ^4 tTchu^k he'

an,-^„ ; ^- ^ """"^ "^^i" «^°st>ng me too dear I'm

I L h^^ ^rn
'" '" y°" "°^- You can do what Jou Uke

Trt ,,
^ " '"T y°" *° t'^^ b«^t of my ability fetch and

rem/ntancither lot"" K"K"^' '"V^^^
^^^

He gave himself an odd, half-angry shake " Tvp Hnn»

maJter?
'

i^'^^'^'^'f
^^°^.* '^--S "I -n't sVr^et^

"But IL I ^°'\ 1°"^ "*'"'='' "'^' I ^haU chuck him."iiut the horses, Jake " she nrirpH '• a„a -ril
Hundredt., Chance! You can't be in frtst YoLvou'have^ always loved them better than anythSg elle'in \Z

ear^est'^Tf'^^ifvrPi^:,,"?"'''^ ^°"S' And I am in

sh^^h n, fi 7 T ^^M°^^ y""^ '"« °^er the colt, I'd have

Se STfS '?f„ '"y^ll-^.t^^V.
W'^^* ^°^t of bruie do you

Santai'nd n^oS p'^' "" ^*''°"* ^^ »>-* ^* ^'^ ?

her^i\eu?tPr?H^^
^sionate, but yet he did not look atto as he uttered it. He was gazing downwards at his clenched

from ^ ^Ta^t'^ H* !?"* '"°'"^"*' ^"* ^''^ d'd "°t shrinkirom nun. Rather she drew nearer. "Of course I don't

K/eVts^"^: " ^"^-'^"t-am I first with^o^u,^jS .^

uJ^L^'yi'^'J^r''"'- "An easy fir"!" '''*''
Her bandaged hand slipped on to his arm. Her eves wereslmng. Oh. Jake, thank you for telling me that,'' ^he ^d
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•• You-I know you didn't want to tell me. And-and now—

1
ve got to tell you something-that I don't want to tell

you either-that I don't know how to tell you. Oh Takedo help me ! Don't—don't be angry !

"

He turned towards her, but he did not lift his eyes He
seeined almost afraid to look her in the face. " Mv eirlyou ve no call to be afraid of me," he said.

'

But there was constraint in his tone, constraint in his atti-
tude, and her heart sank.

' I'm so—horribly afraid—of hurting you," she said.A faint, famt gleam of humour crossed his face. " Oh
1 guess I m down," he said. " You needn't be afraid of that'
eitner.

She tried to clasp his arm. " Jake, if-if I really come first
with you, perhaps—perhaps—you'll be able to forgive me
It s because you came first with me, too—a very, very loneway first "-her voice shook-" that I was able to do itU s because I wanted you to have what you wanted without
—without feehng under an obhgation to me, or anyone It's
because-because your happiness is more to me—a thousand
times more—than anything else in the world !

" Her breast
began to heave

; Jake's eyes were suddenly upon her, but itwas she who could not, dared not meet their look. " Ah Ihaven t told you yet !
" she said brokenly. " How shall I

tell you ? It's—it's the animals, Jake. It's the stud I

"

What about the stud ? " he said. His voice was sunk
very low ; it sounded stern.

With a great effort she mastered her agitation and answered
him. Its yours, Jake, all yours. The new boss is-is
just an mvention of Mr. Rafford'^. You—you are-the new
boss

!

" What ?" he said.

He got up suddenly, with a movement that verged upon
violence, and stood over her, she felt almost threateningly

Ihrough quivering distress she answered him again ''
I've

played a double game. I met Mr. Raiford first at Liverpool,
and then I chanced to meet him again here after—after you
had refused to have my money. And he was kind and
sympathetic and offered to htlp me. I wanted you so to
have the horses. And I couldn't bear to think "that you
should lose them through me. Oh, Jake, don't look sc^
so temble !



THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE 4,3

»ii!!"' '^A^'^'' P^"*'"8 *"" ^" cushions. That one brief
glimpse of h.s face had appalled her. He had the look of a

«L ! I K^T'I ^""^ "'"""*'' »'"= '^nd "« •'« strength. Shesaw that his hands were clenched

thi? thfng ?

•*'" ''''^'''" *""'" '''°"'''' " ^^'^y •'''^^ y°" ''°"<=

becatented yt'^'
«"'""•

" ^'^- J^"^' °"'>—'X

un'clS.'
' ""^ ^'^'^' '""^ '""' "'^ ''°''' '''^ ^''^^ '"« hands

For a moment a wild uncertainty possessed her, and then

iooThfrTnto itlr^:^^"
'"^ °" '''^ ^^^ "-'^^ "er and

"Maud—" he said, and again, " Maud '
"

But no further words would come. His voice broke Hehid his face against her breast with a great sob
Her arms were round his neck in an instant, her cheekwas pressed against his hair. All doubts were goneL everMy darling !' she whispered. " My darling 1

"
^'°'^''^'-

shes"aW thri?. ^^^r^^ '*°T °* "'"°"°" t"^' «hook Jake,

W h«,. ^ "'°u'^'
""^^ ^""^ °^^'"' ^"''^'"g his head againsther heart, kissing the cropped hair above his temple, driwing

t^at w'hT.JI'T' '°'''' '""^^ sa.,ctuary of her souf

^J^lt^Wu- 'h^tte""? °f her own reserve she brokedown the last of his also. He lifted his face to her with no

b tw^^^n th '.h'' T'-r" I"
'""^ '°"S- l°"g kiss that passedbetween them they found each other at last, where the sandof the desert turns to gold.

CHAPTER XXXII

OLD SCORES

OOMEONE was whistling on the garden path below the

of ti.

P^'°'^7>"dow. Someone had sauntered up by way

anH ^ u,'^
'\'°"^^ ^" ^P""" "'ght of radiant moonlight,

ref?ata
'^ ^ ^histhng an old, old love-song with a wjdtz-

a loZL^^. ^
?!f' u ^"':?'"S " *he parlour, and at the tablea woman sat with bent head, working. She did not look up

steadU
' '*'y*hniic sound reached her. She worked
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The waltz-refrain came to an end. There feU a step outsi

" Zl^'^T A '^'^'^- 'n«'=hievous face peered in

'^

me a^2tL1" "°"*' ^"" °' '""^ ^°^ ' ^'^ y«»» S'-

•• Cnll°°^^\ ^^r% ** *'''" ">«" l*"* She did not ri«Come m certamly. if you wish !
" she said

He came in with the air of one conferring a royal favouHe mo^ved round the table to her side, bent, a'nd lig^htly kis"

inher wofr''
^^ "'""' ^" ^"*6™^«'^ ^'""6. scarcely pausir

"And where is the worthy cow-puncher ? " he said

of Ma-m'ytsSr'" ^° ^"^""^-
" ^^^ ^^ ^P^""'

hufb'and!""'*^""'^''^""''^"'^-
"Even so. Of Jake-you

She smiled also, but her smUe jvas wholly sweet. " He wilbe m soon He has gone round to see that all is weU Sidown, won't you, and wait till he comes ' "

watchL**")!.?^'^
^^*'^''- "' '^* ''°"° ^^""g her, closeljwatchmg her every movement with his queer restles'

asked
^"^ *'''"'' ^^ *'" ^ P'"^"'^ *° =^^ •"«

'
h'

She glanced at him. " As pleased as I am," she saidAre you pleased ? " He fiung the question as though hescarcely expected an answer.
"ugn m

But she answered it with serenity. "Yes, I am quite
pieced to see you, Charhe. I have been half ^pecTngTou

" Really ! '.' he said.

She bent her head. " Evtr since I heard of your return tothe Castle t was kind of you to come round so soon And

,^!hr". n*?^*'''"^
you-Jake and I-for letting us use the

stables till the new ones at Graydown are ready '•

ReaUy
!
" Saltash said again. He added, " As half arealready demohshed, and the other half will be pulled downtsoon as the stud goes, it was not much of a favour to g^t

?:. LwSr?" ''* J^^ '^ *° '=°"*^"^ '" ^"—'^ -"-
She smiled again as she answered, " In absolute command."He frowned momentarily. " A fortunate thing for Jake '

He thmks so too." she said.



-your

THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE 4,5

sn^L^^ '° *"«*' *"* ''8arette-case. " Do you mind if I

fuIlv^toMs *"%'r^'*"
She raised her eyes suddenly and

fiends I '•,»,. T ''T""^' '^^^ y°" ^"^ in the house ofMs
!

she said, with a slight emphasis on the la^t

"J°".^maze me !
" said Saltash.

I have somfr'^fh'"''
"'"'"' ^'**' heightened colour. " Charhe

' M T ^^^^' '"'°"^ 'hings to say to you
" '

„
My dear girl." he protested. " must you ' "

resolution "^T^nt ^^^ .T^' "^t^"-" She spoke with

sDeak L t ^ ''^ ^"^^ ^'^ ^ possibly can. but I must
H,> l,f

^^*~P, '^'"'^ smoke-if you want to I

"

thought fdon't Th^
''""'"« ''"'"'^' "^^- "O" ^^cond

Kou knoi whJt P'"""'^ '° ''^ interesting, after all.

tha/l^Lr.^^^lgLenTd iuire^LTp^?"
'-'^' ^ P^^™

did youTomet"'
'"" ^^^^^'^^ '" »»>« *-- " Charlie, why

isirxiii-ts^- "^^^ ^'^^ -«"« -hy it

n„!l'f
,^y^\'^*^«''sed her, but she steadily faced them " I

You deceive yourself," he said lightly His evps still

ihfsX at't'h'"'
''."^

r*"^ ^ half-tfnX mo^cLri onewno smiles at the make-believe of a chUd

truth' v' '^"'''"f
^^"""- " N°-" ^he said. " It is the^ m.n iT P''^'"'^ '° ^^^^ ^ mask-but I knowl he

ntXn rr Vr 'Y-
^'''' "^ °"^" ^^°°ked in you^de^!

o^ f;
° ^n crue ly mahcious and vindictive ; but at the back

gnerolv and'l
' Tt'^r'"^ °^ '''S things, of hfvjlry

he'lo^ked t Tr w* °*
''™J

" ^^^ Saltash. And still

mockervh.H •
• ,^"' *S^" ^"^ '°°'' had changed. The

S^UKlv fate fl^''J°. "
T"^ °* dispassionatecuriosity"IS ugly face had the odd melancholy as of something longed
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J.r^bu^ hopel.«ly lo., „^^ „.y ^t m.„ «., th. («, «

to ^L""!!^
"'/•''", '""'' **"" ""'^''•'"'y "'""^hed out her harto him, impulsively, generously

I l','.I.
";;•,"' /"'' P''*^'" "''^ *^''- " Perhaps I don't deserveI haven t always treated you fairly. But I want voTto nthe past away from you-i I havelne. I wa^toTus^ f

hi^ai^'j.s
i:; hl

''-- '^ ^"^ '^'^- »= i^^'^ •

'•
B,,'? if';"8"°"f

experiment, Maud of the Roses," he saiBut If you will you must. What more do you want^ •'

She answered him quickly, pleadingly. "
Charlie you ha,a pudge against-my husband 1 I IL it put St awaynght away. I don't think you have the uower to hnrf hTnbut even if you had. I want I know u!at y^u wo^^ruSHe^has always served you faithfully, /want fair pla^fc

Saltash's dark face showed a faint, twisted smile • v«
certainly credit me with considerable gen^Sj^^ he said

°

havetripH t
''H*^P'\y.^'°'" y°"'" ^^e in^sted. ^ Yo,have tried to undermine his reputation, and you have failed

iUZtht^ ^^^' '^''''"^"^- "^'^"^Sh you know, i« welas I do—that he is a white man." .
oa ww

' Do I ? " said Saltash.
" You do

! You do 1
" she said, with conviction " You

no7hin;t"o^£s:rv?\?'' ^ ^'^'^ ^^^' •>™- ""has d^n^

' And how do you know that ? " said Saltash
_

X know him." she said with simphcity.

he everT^II v"l>.'"i"*'
^^^^^ ^ ""'« more marked. " Didhe ever tell you the funny story of my double ? "

he asked

bu?ntog''" ' """^ '*""• "^^ ^ * '"°'"^"' herTaS was

voii ^teir;ll ^K
f^'^^^eain. "You needn't answer. Andyou ^tell me that I have no right to cherish a grudge against

an^L^:-''
""'' '''"^"''y' «^ ^'^ «°t -cuse you of

eh^^^'scoreS' " ^f T".
'° '^'^^ >'°"^ °«^ conclusions,

I was c^^TZJ«°"l' ^"''. '^''' *''^*' ^hen he knew that
1 was coming home, when he knew that you were mine for
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. whil!*'!!.'^ *^'*''"i^-
" "^*'" ""»* remember that I am not-

» white man my Queen of the Roses. My standard «»„'compare with his. Score number two. "hen I A^?h«^-
tt^^ '""/'* *^*^ *"™ «^«^ «"« ? W^« have f eve

f!L^^ ^y °
u^y own^xcept once, when I made you «ehim as he wasn't-a drunkard, and except when one niahf^fmoonshme I held you in my arms and yV^"^X tomine? His voice suddenly thriUed.

J"""^ upi w

I i«3 !

"'' ^''^'^ """P'^'- " ^ *" "'*<1
'

" »he said.

She would have withdrawn her hands from his but h,.

She shook her head. " That part of my hfe is ™ver-^uiteover. I have come mto reaUty, and-CharUe-it issuer
iwTv'^^f rXh'^''"*

'^ """y ' ^^' ^' '»>''* i^ evil totSen
vmf^' aJA *f

*''*'" *'°"8ed you, then I have wronged

TiorX^.?^^ '"" '^'""* °' ''''^- y°" s-^-'y
The mischief died out of the eves that wot^ko^ u

otSe'^t-hitSir^;^^^-^^^^^^^^you take that trouble—if I have ceased to count ? " he said

'wfnot"?/'
'''' ""'^"'^^ 'I'^^'^y '^^ earnestly.

"'•

him • T^ *' *^-^.y°" say-it is out of my power to hurt

STvenom
"' ""^ '^ '"* °' ''"^*" " '''^ wordl.^ut the? heW

^tt'LS';h^:h:^tu;irii^ni!sr^^^

^V^. ^ ^""^ ^ *^ ^''^•=«' *^«e fr°™ ^ handicap."

1 1 lfh''°"Tr ^y-^^^' " S^t'^'' suddenly broke in

b/^y pSirelijoTJiL^^^-*'
*''°"^''

'' ""^^- '-«-

hadaSr' '°"' "'"' "P- "^""^ "'^ You never

27
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IJ~*^rf ^?^^ '*"* '^^"-" ^^ «^<J- " I inherited a ^

jS^t in toe''
""^ ""''' ^ *•*' ^°''^- " -^^^ to "^

^_
Saltash's brows were working up and down Uke a monkeArid you-bought the stud? Then aU this ™ribusiness was bunkum I Did my agent know oTthisT"

ri^ R ""'^ ^Z ^"^^^ "No; no one knows yet excJake, Bunny, and me." '

fhV'l^'nH ^^^- ^f
^*'™P*'y' ^""^ ^««^ to pace the rocShe stood motionless, watching him. "Even Take

" norhI^'''1.^^T*'"°"S'' "^'>«-^d,Sa^i1 told hun—on the night of the fire
"

What did he say ? " Saltash tossed the words over

mI^/h "^r.^^lf' ^^ '^^^^^ ^""o^t distorted.

It, she said, in a low voice.
He paused in his walk. " And you struck a bargain wih^? He was o let you go your own way forTtk^please yourself live your own life ! Wasn't that it

' "

"Oh'n^^"' f "?;|:oI>»pt^y b'^fore the sudden fire in h

h„ u^ ^7" ^ H/ ^-heeled and came to her, stood befo% ,^"^>y.you didn't give him all that for nothing r'

it,'' sheS ^"^ "'''^^- " "^ ^°'^'^"'t ha^« t^<

J^^^f~r" he was standing close to her; his odd ey,gazed, deeply cravmg, into hers.
^

^But she did not flinch. " I gave it to him-for love," sh

He made a sudden movement ; his features were for

"vrVvrtt"'- i^f ^^^^'^ '^^ cotr^LHiiKou—^love the man I he said.
She clasped her hands together tightly. Her eves neve.v^vered for an instant from his. 'M i ,ove^n.'"sh;

hi^lS?? ''"h?sdr
'"" '"• " '^•^y ""^'^

'
'^'""^

Sudd^lv'^h.^'f?''"'^
1^^ room with sharp, jerky movement!Suddenly he flung two questions over his shoulder. "

That

ri^o""^^ y^ "^^Se^ y"-- "lind after sending me that

t^^me?^^ ''^ ^°" ^^ *° "•" ^t the Casllo to
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How long have you known it ' " myseii.

He was not looking at her, and very piteously she smUed.It came to m^-Hjuite suddenly_i„ the hall at the Chof^
Tf^lT.'"'^ 1"^^°" '°^^ ^^'^^' he wou^S^'t be such

sX InS Sr '"h"J^-
' ^'' "™ ^*hout seeingSagain. And then—and then— ust when my uncle (led—he^^ to me. And I knew that he did^S St

Salta^h broke into a laugh-the laugh of a man who hidesS after 13^ iJT^
then Come, you owe me som^

^^
And so It aU came out on the night of the fire," he

sai5[''soldv'^"^Th*r;
^""^ 1"' ""^ ^y^ ^h°»«- ' Yes," she^^d softly. There have been no mismiderstandings since

He smiled a Uttle with twisted brows. " Do vou tnnu,who was responsible for that fire ?
" ^ ^

She started. " No I

"

"A certain scoundrel named Stevens" he said " Th.

WnH ?" *^r- ^ ^^^ shipped him off to A^tX
^Xt^la^'^^ ^"'^ ^ --""S his orders to^S^

i^5STUiSi^y-!.P"---^^
her hand almost as one pleading for clemency.

'''*

,She raised her eyes to his. The fascination of the ma.
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drew her but-posdbly for the first time-not arainst 1

He kugfaed in a fashion tliat moved her to ™t« „

»-aught tre^iassing, but not poachinfi !" lie said " V™
-il.andII»,el,.en»tUing-Sdscoila- ^^

»/5Jf,^e'sa?d"'25Ss.;;.s;Cd-«^ """-

th^& f l^^"* ^'°'^'* Saltash's dark face. He too

^e de^LV- St 7ot-^z:^::,^i^^Y^-:,d

and SZe. SI°^fo .".^
'"''" ^'^'^ ^^^^ '«*-»'--

" Th^V^ ^^"^ ^ Shoulders, with a slight grimace

Something in the words reached Jake. His lios nartpH in

Hi?h«nH
"""'T '''^'^'^ ^ *»»' hardn^'&Kce

linnH 1 '"'^"'y ^?P"'^ ^^ held. For a second-j,^rasecond-there was a gleam of comradeship in hfe eves -'Igu^ It's up.to you, my lord," he said.
P """' «y««-

'

with » rTT-^"*
P^** .^** ^^t^'' t"™ed aside, laughingvnth a certam royal graciousness that was all his ov^. " Thf

^^f,^
n'nety-nme to one. Bolton," he said. "But youare too accustomed to that to be dismayed " ^

,„.
P»t my money on the hundredth chance" Take



EPILOGUE

welcome.

THE FINISH

THE black colt leads! The black colt leads I He
wins ! He wins ! He wins !

"

A great shout went up from the straining multitude as
The Hundredth Chance, ridden by Sam Vickers, shot past
the winning-post three lengths ahead of the horse behind.
It was a sensational victory, for it was his maiden race, and
the crowd yelled themselves hoarse over it, cheering and
cheering again till the black colt came forth in a welter of
sweat and foam to gather his laurels, still carrying his jockey
and led by his owner, Jake Bolton.
He bore himself proudly, as if fully conscious of the dis-

tmction he had won. Jake looked proud too. He stuffed
some sugar between the wet Hps as he came, and his hand
caressed the streaming neck. It was a popular meeting,
and It was plainly a popular victory, though the favourite
had not proved the winner. Jake Bolton's name went
from mouth to mouth, and the throng cheered him to the
echo. He smiled his open, pleasant smile in answer. He
had been looking to this moment for the past two years, he
had worked hard for it ; and his trust in The Hundredth
Chance had been vindicated, his labour rewarded. He knew
that yet greater victories lay before his favourite. The
HundreJth Chance was a bom winner. He would be famous.
Back in the paddock a slim, boyish figure leaped to meet

him. " Jake, he's a stunner ! Let me hold him a minute,
Jake I \yeU done, Sam I Well done !

"

Sam grinned from ear to ear as he dropped from the saddle.
" Pretty sight, weren't it. Sir Bernard ?

"

" Best I've ever seen !
" declared Bunny enthusiastically.

He led the black colt proudly after his jockey for a few paces,
then gave him up and went back to Jake. " Old feller, I'm
so jolly bucked," he said, hugging his arm, " I want to dance
on my head. Do you know what I heard a chap say of you

431



422 THE HUNDREDTH CHANCE
jtBt now-a chap who knew too ? He said, ' There goes tbW fi';::f"V* *^f

^^^^g^test men on the Turf.' ItS«just fine I wanted to go and shake hands with him"

pleied?""^ ^ *"^**' ^"^^^^ '^"Sh. "Was Mauc

„Z ?^'
A^^u^V ^^^'^ «'°'"S ''°™« "°w. said I was to tel

y°;? :
^d she d save up and congratulate you in privat^"Ihatso? said Jake.

He disengaged himself from Bunny and went about hit

S^sTesire^"'
'* "^ *'* '"^^ °' "^ "»- -h° g-^P^ ^

hlt^\^'^r^ "^^^^ •"'"^ "" °"^ °* t''^ g^eat roJUng downs
its? .

G^^ydown racecourse, a low white ho,L wwSgabled roofs and dark green shutters. There were w^^d

Behind it lay the racing-stables, also white.-model stablesthe pnde of Jake's heart. He seldom approached theS
orferiv^'Jit"'

route. But as he passed between the lo^orderly bmldmgs on that particular evening after his horse's

Zl7Jt,.f^-T ""«'"^: Straight to th^ ho4 he w^tand straight withm, pausmg only in the wide, square haBto throw down hat and whip ere he passed on, ^ded by^
Thith .

* P'^"°'
^°J,

"""^ ^'^^t overlooked the garde/;mdthe whole sweep of hillside beyond.
s^ucu ana

She did not hear him enter, albeit she was playing softlya dreamy melody that had in it something of daS^Sn^s and of infinite hope. Only Chops, the red Xr^Sby the open French window, looked up and wagged a noisS^welcome. Then, as he reached her. she caugt the Jng^
^J^T- T'* f * """"""^ '•'" ^"^ *"™«d to meet iLfwitha vivid smile of eagerness.

" Oh, Jake. I am so glad—so glad !
"

He put his arms about her as she sat, holding the flushedface upturned to his. "What's that you're pla^^ngmr
girl ? Not a paean of thanksgiving i

" P'^y"?- «»y

^h^nff^^ff? ^u^^V^ "^'^^^ ^ ^'^^- She laughed fainUyShe offered him her hps with just a hint of shyneK
^

He kissed her, but he continued to look at her with a.
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Her arms clung about his neck. " Yes real clad T,i,.

L^hrv^°"'=""J''^ ^^^^ith Chance 5;oSufk'/w«
HP l^T'^v'^M^* ^^ ^l>°"ld 1°^ after" ^

"""

t^duXalosir- "^^*"''«1'^^' Think I can't

im™e£:,y'"' No *°To'
t^ ^ """"^"*' ^"* *>»ey feU aIn.ost

rn, in need of consolatiL f^td enjoyTbil^ns^d^;

b4SgSacro„\Te°vr4hVr' ^••^^ ^--^^^ «>«-•

diJent.-'Th'sa!?' """ ^""'"^ enjoy-something quite

goJd^nSr^Yk yn^ery"s^a''^^Yo"r-

bre"rh."?-Ah"r-trsai<r'°" '" ""^*- «^ ^'- - great

to'eU y^that11 '"v"?^ r" ''"^^""S' " ' '^-'t "-d

have so hoped-so hoped i

" ' •'
'
^"^ J*''^' ^

now1"twhis;e«d
'^>'-"^^'' Guess you'U be happy

sa£!4; you?^;:?;S^ ^-^- •• «°. - for my own
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" Haven't you given me all (

" For mine I
" he said,

world and then some ?
"

She uttered a trembline lauph •• TV. ^.
you didn't want to take^tK' thJT ^ "" J""* '"*» **

But this-this is different SJSth^Th"'^* "" ""^'^
He clasped her to him ahj^^ fi^',^,^^ ^VZ^'T"'nothmg—no one-but you I

" ^' ^ ^'' ^ **

wiir always .^fcT-fetJ.^^Vr''"^'^"'""^- ^'

ever I llvTv^lX^ ^ the prince of my he^_f,
possible to tove^" ^ ' "'^'' '''°"S'»t " ^^ humanl

thi'tSiiLnr,;:^.!;-"-'' '^^ -'^^i-^ed. with hp

Th^perfecTcSf';^'lt3tT' '^*='^\"'* ^ ^-n^
without meas^LnofcLt£ thp"^ \° ^'^"^ -^^^ ^ive-

the power to give-?aiTt^ l,m« ?°'^~'^i?}<^''S only it

a thousandfold/' Her voicfthrinS ^"^ ^ thousandfold-
•• I once heard a m^aT p^^l^lSS'Z "^dK"".he said, ' It is then that tu^ „i„ u ^'*" *t the end

were gone. " It's eond fn r<.,
"ngenngiy. Her tears

Jake? •' she mum,^^ °Vn ^ '"^^°'^ ^'^^^- ^"'t it.

inn THE END
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