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I DEDICATE THIS BOOK TO

A. G. C.

FRIEND OP MY HEART,

AND TO THE MEMORlf OF ALL THE HAPPY DAYS

WE HAVE SPENT TOOETHBR





Now Mr. Greatheart was a strong man.
The Pilgrim's Prognss.

That man is great, and he alone
Who serves a greatness not his own.
For neither praise sor pelf ;

Content to know and be unknown

:

Whole in himself.

ROBBKT, I8t EaRI, OF LyITW.
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GREATHEART

THE WANDERER

Ihotel, and Biddy very st?Z/y resold h,r "T^ *° ^
Iher own mind sfie despised SrJT^htl'',*'^

existence. In
Idevoid of all ideas of " <fcl^v " r*^** ""^^ *''°"y
Ipartly due to the fact fharf^y'^ "*' resentment was
Ithe party in D«|e«i?„„f\K*,,'°f'*'='."' ""^ belonged to

loccu^iedUeXTZfe
^'t.r^^i/d"^'''

-W^^ '""y ^
lappeared on the scene

'"^ ""^ ^^ P»rty had

Jl:?fttfn ^eSa|:°^^m?" -- "« ""S"' »°
Ithe decision to miSs t^f^u^ 5' *'"* *''*^" » be sure
{had been a suddTn^e Th^t h^H"^' ^^^^^^ '" **»« Alps

.aa^t'm^l^'4l™ia^„^^^^^ "^^ '^-J- been
(in the days when she had made hl^

conquered hi, even
jMd go without sugar in Ws Tea ^?^ f,"**

"* *''* '=''™"
Ishocking occasion on whkh he ha^^fl.r"

^^"^mbered the
Itogether into the fire so that fh» t^

""« ?¥^ ^^ basin



T< GREATHEART

MotiStr:!^ ^z^Tj^^^'t;^ " --
with him, poor deti wS» m.« f u^ ^ leriouily aany
^d Ac SKrs„r,itaxS Biddy*?,ar

•oods that clothed ISL^'oTthnoSS "^^ '^''^ <"^^
Biddy."""*" " "^ "•''^ will"^- happy he«." „„.«,

nuUe'U" 5«c«ci?lyThe'''oX'''.h*!^"^''" «'^'' *"«* "^V
troubled her Mjier h„ ^ *'^"« '<"" *Wch she eve>
fa this o^'ir^t1kJ^icie'^*'t^r^'''r^^^'^
torn spirit should be mlde happr~Sh^V^f^'^8 » P""'

Master Scrtt-poorXr younT^Z^.^*" ^*''.'*"'« ^«>'

upon the facultVlie p^JT^r^ '.T^epended 'argely
Miss Isabel. Anyone^^frfM .hi* °"*^r.*"d interwtini
"spoct and gra?i?ude. 0° the ?^* Tlhl^^lX"' ™*'^« passing disapproval-she wJl,r~{5* world-save fa?
else mattered in the same wat T^^^ ^u?"' Nothing
mattered at aU. ^' ^" '*^' "ot^ng else resJ^
Ah I A movement from the bed af i... i uever on the alert, warnS hlr ^TA • ' ^" <J"'<:k eaw,

from the window Jsuch'ZM^ ""'?"*•• S''" *""«1
brown face under its severewC can rm'^T"/ ^J"" "^

beloved being alone
"^^ *^ '''P* ^r this one

Tv^"Li;%\s!ryst:riU"stY '^'^ .""'^'-^^ ^^e bed.
up to hers,

^ "^y^eno^sly shadowed and sunken, looked

"o^fy a uCwtrlr^HnJ'^i: ?^ ^°- -"^ed.
said Bildy tenderlyf " WiS ve w.f*^ •°""'' **"= ^""^"
ye your tay ? " ' "^"' ^^ ^^'t » mmute while I gi^e

she

I

the

wal



THE WANDERER
,y

mom»t.*°"^„nhe'lilcS'ofK'h*"™V "'' '«« '- »
sent ye his bestlove darlf„« .n5

*° ^^"^ '"fKO'ten "t I He
last Lore ye wen?' out

•^' ^'^ ''* """' '*" «»» » fine break-

to a fairy-tale. "I? wm ifk^ hL "*t'>',5'''i'^
*''° '»*"»

and go and find him ' '*'"**'^-
^ ""»* ge* up

^^XniX^Zt^^r, *'"*"«" *"" "'Kht?" asiced

„ ;• Then w4t more w^ulS^e have ?°
' tfJ^R^L'"

"'^•
"Leave hirf alone for a bit darlkU Hut^.^"^'*'' T^^^^-inthout their wives sometimes " Husbands are better

telfh^m thaff HTtoTlove%^- *
"°''' ^'^^y- ' «""«

he .say when he Tom"^ back^°S'
*'"-»«"^- Wd h^id

ket«r"^Blt''*L"re'^^^^ t^^yT *'.?

SraC!,rm^eWgfv: ry*°urTv''"r^ ^^^^ ^-
up when ye fee Cit ^Ahl % ^l**^^" ^ ^'''^ t° g«t
would ye iL hi^^^c^L .faLdfe 1 ^uT^^th^^l"/"

^"'^

if

)!'

lU^

II



zS GREATHEART- " " " « 1

extreme neatness, from hirr^i ,
^PPearance was oni. nf

His close-cropped Hair »,i™" P«''^ecOy.
what far back^

noir was also colourless anH ^
a tir.^ * °" "Js forehead Hio .

^" STew some-

his sister



THE WANDERER ^
tl^\ ToJw^ri?te?r"/Jrt* 't^^'-

^' "^ he didn't

get home again." He sat do^^^ "*''k''^
presented when we

S«{.ectingTll^"birthday offS °' ^'^^ ^' ^*^

asked.Ter a' mot'nt"'^'^^
''""" ^^^^^^ ^^ ? " I-bel

a mS.^ow Uk'' m':f.-.
" ^° ^'^ « there to bother about

givl?™ LytLngf™""' '=°*f- And didn't-didn't BasU

saidS^f ^t i°°S?ll t."^*'^
"^ -''•l™ fixity. He

under his steady gale aniXdJont^T '"*° ^^^^' '*<*
" Whisht. Masted Scott dlrtinF^rZ°r^ " f"""^-ye go upsetting her I

'°
warned BiHHv • ^-^^ '*^«' ''°"'t

J
I had trouble enough l^TSghf ifi "h,Vn^' k"*

"?''?«'•
draught she wouldn't^have s™|t at Kt aS

* '''''' '°^ "^^

Msabd,wouldn"vouffioc3 ?°^J^ ''iter's hand.

chfu'led^'Sr s'^;^ed'V^d?oi.p''S T^ '''^^^ ^^
gone "I don't know," sSe sdd u/u^v i?f'^k- ^?would almost as soon stay here " ^^^^y- ^ t^mk I

^^•^
Have your tay. darlint 1

" coaxed Biddy, on her other

sai?S?otr
"^ '^ ~'^"« *° '"^^ f- yo» « you don't,"

I fon%t^„f Elt^l-, ^DonTfet^l^rcV'^r ;°'> ""•
wiU you ?

" t '^t him come here. Stumpy,

Scg^^^f ?i:?L^ ^cCg^h™"- ^'•^
^
" -"->

BJ!l^„:e^r^^ade Je^y^i„,?V,t ^ ^^'t want to be made.

Biddy" Y::; ?n tok"?hat°a°" ^°T^*^"-
Thank you.

tastes Uke your brew " " ^° *'^ "> the world eve;

Bidd*?f " °Ald you a'nd S^E^^f '

*'"*^^. ^°" '
" ^-tested

out. - Remembershe's £t com^'aXnl"-
'"' ^""^ ^'^^

not wonderful at all tJZS lA^Z"^ h^t>

:!?;*
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ey«.'b^tfe^p'Sd"^^XSl"^ ^.l^«
oW woman's

some sleep youre^ Bidrfv J?
*° '*• Y°»''5 better get

more, thaScs You w,^l h^" '! y"" *»"• he said, "fc
"Perhaps," she saiT^'

^ ""* •" ^ ^our then, 4bel ?
"

-e^^ulVCpr JPPea^nJh^S hlferchUd. "I ^
^
He Pressed^rhandti arom".!;

'''.^^'^ tremulouj
I iront to show you ever/^hin- Th "» • .^" ^ ''°" then.
He turned to the doc? looked I»rl "f''"*^ *° "^ ^een.

'

and went out.
*" °^'^'^ ^tn a parting smile,

Isabel did not see thp c "i

downwards with eyes that^^y lJ,ked''^tHf"^
'^'^^



Chapter II

THE ,OOKER-ON

aria over it the skat^^^i ^ * ?^^^^ °* Posted glass
laughter.

'''^*"^ glided with much mirth Sd
wJ:°a go°o°d' manJ%'°InrTn"''' 7^*'=''^'^ '"em. There
and therf wieTso^rvrrXS„e^'Tr,r°"«.*'--•
infected with the gaiety of thi nit?; -^ '^ ^^"'^^ ^^e
face that did not wear a smile

^ ^^^'^ *^^ "°t °ne

mounT^-:rdr^!rdTherk
th'l"i;

%^'°p!,°^ *"« -wt«
lugers came through the crTtal i^r "'T^f

.^n^ laughter of
^c^ting down the ™n aKn as sJ^^ V""^^ *^;t the foremost came to erief^f, h

<=^"S''t sight of
ignominiously in the snow w. ..^ dozen people rolled
seemed to have steDo^Z'n H f""'^'l

^voluntarily. He
youth. The afr Ku^^Hhe mwP^"^H°*-*^^^=P°"^iM«
pulse like a draught of champagn"^'^

*""^' '* ^""^ ^
4?Zut%rbSrsTalnhetn' "^"^ ^°^' ---^i-tely
dark, handsome maSentJv i,?"^ '" ^ ^Wte sweater,
himself, darted ^ith the s^f7» ^^'r

supremely sure of
the throng. His abJute ^nfi/

*'' °^.^ ^^^°w through

--uc^dsS 1™ ---XS
,
He t:.^ed"sUpirlrd"m:^\h:f\^*S'=°«'^ ^h<«^der.

tones Of de%'tsr%r'"''\^l'' ^'^^ "«'^-<=o'ner inep aisgust. He^seems to have sprouted in the
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They'reKbe'alVside^^"^ *^- ^'- ^^^^t- ^yse,, ,„,y.„

n,ad: rept'^pt" ^^he^ ^""f'' -"^ - an equal Scott

J^e^^,^^^. ••Ah,p.4--,Vou'rea„ewch„.

„ J^'y
"ew," said Scott.

-^J'Z^tVn'r^:^^^:^^: /'But Of coune you
you know; just as DinTand I L^ k"^:

?*'=' ^°° b»d,
ourselves at it. We began riX at thTt,'''^-"'"^

to fancjJ

m;,u I a„-, „"S'„ - »"» "y lis m wt .
•J", bad luck sir I

" tI,
boy's voice. He "became ^,,51^"^^!*^ vanished from the
Scott real^ed that hT^i n^l^^,^:^TJf^^^^- ^^

.< r .,~!'® hesitated—" you can I,ff! f"^ ^ * comrade.
I don't quite see mv^elf '^ «ii^Q' I "JPP"^^ '

"

once more to^he menyXp onThe f'S"'.'~''^e a<=^°ss
Any idiot can do that "ft, k ^ distant run.

suddenfy a deep red " oi, lor' ^liSl^l""'"^'
*•>'" '^<^

Dmah
1
" He turned to covlr A- ^Z" * "^^n that I Hi

a deafening yell at the iLTJl 5'r embarrassment and sent
you neve/cLi„g/J^uTuX*?'^"l^:ff ?^already I

" ^. ' ''""^°° ' Half the morning's gone
" Cominp;, Billvf " At «--« i

and the merriest face that Scot^t IT'^^^ ''"^^ ^^de answer,
appearance at an open wLdow .' n''r''"5'^''« ^«»ddea
your hair on for just two r^Lt.,^"''"^.^'"^' ^° ^^Pbeen trying on my fancy^reS hnf k°"^"" ' Yvonne h^
The neck and shS* below thpf "T'^ ^°"«-"

.ba..^nd a bare arm waved ^7^,^^;;^^^

^

Billy^rjc^^^.lL^^^^^ ^ntity," Observed
It, did you ?

" ^ 6""- I didn't see any of
Scott tried not to laimli " v

^
Billy nodded affirmation "I^' '^^"^" ^^ =»ked.

he observed, " as sis^r.^'^o We^^e staJ^L *. ''"^ '^'^"
6"- we re staymg here along with
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Indian-thinks him,e« eveSl "nt^P.^'^ of an An^

Billy nodded a^ain " tMy word, doesn'fInfancy Z^f p'S"
\P""« ^t least.

*'^?-shw side I

" y '™'^*"
' Look at that now ?

!ntri«t:1l:,e"norf^TJ°° J'^'l i?!t executed a most
It with that une^„g't^d'™"^*\«;°- Having accompS
so revolt^ Billy's schooCv ^^.S h» "V""^

confidence ttot
figure, and darted in a st^ahf.• ' ^^ straightened his taU

^^^i^rda^r-aig^r^'^i"^^^

?Sti^A^SF%fc^?n-NriSwa^ne of doniinant sel?4rt^-^--^'-P«ssi^^

ScS comSlu^^^" there's ^^^bel ?
"

'•n*^^e^^^"-"-adeXl^^^^ ^ ^^" -treat.

Biddytdt^^ve"UVS '^•^- f^ be out presentlv
•• fiamn

!
" fall the oft?'^^'^T^^^ ^"t night.'^'""^-

she call you lirst ? - °^^' "> '^ ^^rce undertone. "Did
No."

K?^r '^*'^-"
- «" well l^T -^^ ^''^—

Hj'^^.that always with hef" ^* ^ mischievous old

^'^^^inT^rS:^,'^!^tl^^ ^'''°"' '^-•" Stun,py
*«st to his brother^ «tnU"^'^ presented a vivid con

•1:'
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like this moraing ? " P**^*"^ nuisance. What is Isabel

•^L^'^'^*'^; "«* Ws brother frowned

l.ere,lSttng^- th^K=^,,Tf =7T "^^ ' ^'^
•leeping-stuff away." ^ ^" «"* *° *"*"• ^ *haM take that

;; If you can get hold of it." put in Scott drilv
, You must get hold of it vLu y*
It's aU veiy weU to p each mtie^ce ^ut'.^l^"

°PP°rt»nity.
slow poison for seven T^k T^^' 1*^ she has been taking
lousl'^Ifs monftrousru-s goTto'enT""^ ix*"

^'^^'^
impatient finahty. his blue e^« iLZ "^ 'P"''" "^^

Scott made none On?v ^^^ '^^'''gwg remonstrance,
you take away one nroDoLw * '"°"'^"* >>« ^aid, "If
A broken thi^g c^^^t^d i^^S'

y°"
T'* PJ''^''^^ «"°*er.

now ? As I toKu shTic com?;„ "* ""^ *^ ''^^^^^ it

glorio. air is bou^iot^eTd-Cfer^^h'^?'' ^tast^

sudL;rr;gtL*fup'"aL"i ^fdot rthe-ff ^^' - ->
away to adjust a skate

''^'' ^ ^^* yards

eyS' "kTwa'tchTher'^ei^l;'"'^ t
^P""^ =->e into his

4h°"t further word^'
^°' * """"^"t' *•>«" 'eft his brother

"Can I do that for you ? "
l,e askedShe hfted a flushed far^ "nu i

But I have just managed h How '.«''T J?""^-
°* y°"

'

morning I

" "••nagea U. How lovely the ice is this

gratitude. Scott! fr^'iS^^o^/'^^^"
a dazzling smUe of

decided that she certaSfy^as b^ulJ^f°V" *^ ''^'
almost faultless. And ve^ it «tL^^^- ?^'' ^'^^ was
infinitely more of ^w"chert n TT^ 1?

'"'" t'^^' *here was
the window a f^w^nutS befort 'Xlt'?"'^

'^"^hed from
w« waiting to see the o4er S ihatt°!*

""'1?'''°"''^ ^'

betten-tstotU;^, ^T^^^t^^'^'^^^
by side. ^ ^^^ tliem move away side

•" What did I teU you ? " said Billy's voice at his shoulder.
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,,

^"irkS ^''^ ^'^ '"^^ '^'^P '-'-««' to you. How

thau"
'°°''' '* '^'"- " Now how on earth did you know

• T Hn"'*^""''*
^""^ '^'^^=";'- You'd better Mk her

"

saidV •cTrnffiT Zre r> -Vy°"want."
the road By thl wav t dln'r*v\''

"°'^' '"=* ^^^sing
name " ^ ^' ^ ^°" * ^^mk you told me you?

I m sure he didn't I BiUy, how dare vnn? " ti- u.brown (ace burned an indienant i^rn ItJ, , ^
Dinah's

with instant hostility
'"'"^''"* '^^ ^he looked at Scott

fair on m^e'"'"
'
" ""' P"*^^*^'^ "^'"^'y- " That's not quite

a ho'-^d li r^now'i-^u^^^r^^^^^^^^^ "^-'*''«

Can t you get one anywhere ? " asked Smtt " r *i, u^they were always to be had '' ^ thought
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you'd Wo^-ctytVarSd" Ir^^l;
^'^^^ «eeth. " Ohnin isn-t bumnv !«,•» fl-

' ^' * * heavenly snort if fi.

'

m^es one feel^'i hjp' -f"^ * glorious atm^^e^e'/ 'i?

B%w:sTaronnM,tpt^« *,?
^^'^^ *»>« ^'^ate^

loik there ,-• ,ht ""IPi"* *''« '"«<

like Rose deViSrlt"^^^''^^"- " ^»'t that just

tTa?„,t'^"'«= -- ^thi„^"^ht"'f*° 1PP-P-te ^etnat man from my window hL '^^ '^n watchine

with i^sideways'^'"'^^T^^ ">,her ^°'"'- Billy looked ud^^w .Uke yW,„„ p'-V-^d-^^H^^^^ook^

:ual^grhim^|Ji3;
r;com«^^ ^ _'

"?e-
1 hate men. But iUs too hl^l"^*"* '^'^ t° look atChooses the best. Ifs jusVt^^'^a^^'^^ ^ ^^f- alwa^*

long sometimes-to^u? Z'^^'^?: ^nd
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She stopped short in

" Why, that's about as likely as-some confusion.

assure you. Bwides A^Uo L^ ^ ?" u"°* Pa^Hel. I
which makes aSVnce " '^'^"' *° '^ "y brother.

gathered that," he said
"^'^ already

He still smiled, but without much mirfh ' a i

°"l^^A? ^'^ ^^y things. youTnow,™he said
'°°''"-

D>nahs eyes flashed under/landing. 'she ^^^no „,ore.
ii



Chapter in

THE SEARCH

f^wK SytdVi^i iTe-e"- the hot.,
alone on a bench in the sunshine

^^'' ^" *<« «ttin«

have S)VdselhHme'fl- "^y- "»- <Juick you

-p. ^''-«0MeIV-^?cX„,H.taUg

Bui M%°oV'a"?f;:^1 Scott quietly.

side by side Vtt haK^Jl^r'
''' ^''^y t'-ed

•
For some time they walW ;„ ^?'

tance from the hoteFthr ^^ Lt'Z^- /* "^ *°rt dis-
pine-wood, dark and mtsterious .c

*^ "'"^'P'^ througha
through which there roTfthe s^^„|^?" '"<^^^"'«d fofest

Scott .paused to listen, but^nstenL v '^^ ^^"''"'
wijpenous hand upon him

""^tantly his sister laid an
1 can't wait," she sairt •• t

nl°"'''J hea.d Wrwhistll"'" '"" ^^ '^ i"^t ^ound

fomard as though they ought foT'Pf.T-'*"^"^ ^t^^nS
the. range ot vision. ^ (wh/r/s^t^t^-Lfe?
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to^ ^''^ """" ' ''''^'^ ^ J"" ^°i«. an/sh??ea^

Sh?".».™KT^'
"°* '°"8 ^«^°™ *>"' strength began to fail

eyes of tragic hopelessness. " Stumpy, Stumpy, what^
wrnVbaVla'^e'slL.^'""^ *'^^°"«'' '^^ -»• " ^^
A low sob escaped her, but she did not weeo " If T nni«had the strength to go on and on and on Kdie J H " ?know I should find him some day th^n"

^^- ^
You wiU find him some day " he answprort u^th ™.

assurance. " But not yet
" answered, with grave

They went back to the ium in the road where the sound

he"s!lr
^""'*""' *''' ^^"^ ""•'* ''^ '" *•>« springtime I

"

"A worid%l!i?P
'»''" " ^* '* ^^ ^ <i«ad *orid now."

Shi Sed^t h^^t7 '°°" "^^ "Sain," he answered.

tailg'^'ttlu'SctTo^J-TUr ^^°" ^^^ ^^^y^

^^IT^ simTucUy'
^''"' ^ ^ "'^^ *''«'^8 »* it." he

And what is Death ? " said Scott gently, as if he reasoned

'•;1



j-ck
• "st criervr «•- i" •?&; I"*,!

Will."
*' '* "" •"»-<««> law." «5yCt. '^-'ntVu G«l'

world we mu5t go on w. i°"»
"» ""« « Death In th.

«fter a moment ga^ him h^, ^k**-
.^'"' ^^^d "<>' speak but

:;What, dear;-' ^"™Py' ' she said quickly.

"t!"?7^t -"^'^"''-^^^^^ for Basil this mo™.
-}£tlook.rhimsometi-r^,3hlSte^^^^^^^

Scott, with":S!"' "'' ^'^^ ^J°^S ourselves?" said
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Is anything impossibie ? " said Scott.

^ed too long. It's Ume^'iS^ut Jf^yoJ^I^eU^?
Jh^t take you home again till you have qff g^ovej

.^^J""* ''** '''"% *"" 't held authority Isah*I at

you think of it all by yo«uS - ^^^ ""^^^
'

0,^

reminded me
••'*''• "'*^ '^''^ "^««^°«^- "Biddy

thf^:Stc.['"?: ^Whe «•= '"'^''' ^^<^ --^ «*ve

Have a cigarette I
" said Scott.He took one absently, and Scott did the same

E^Z.^f>. ^°\^'=* °" ^^^ ""= '«ly in r^ ?^he askedEustace threw hm, a glance half-hinorous;hal?.m1^^;«.
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^n it comes to that how did you get on with the little b„,w„

^o^'^^r^n^'^^'^^t^^}^- :;H- name is Dinah.
Really ? " said Eustace 'T^' '^u^"" ="« *« know."

••Dinah of couL or Wnah's brol?" '"t*^/""
'^^'^"

They belong to the same pity " '"
^ ^°'^'^ ^^ch.

WU i?rs£^.X^^',^ ar"^ P-n ^eels some-

up forT1htLt"\o &Vhfe'"f'^"*y.°' -t^ t° «al.e
tainment." ° """^ ''^^ ^""6 an interesting enter-

„ Did she teU you so ? " ^"^'""•

,
^

^I.m not going to tell you what she told me. It wouldn't

obfern^%^|Xtr\Tanrn~/'°^' ^'^ "°
amusing, and doesn't becomes n-T ^"'^r*''^" " she's

:^ifoS-n" ''^ '--'^t-STyb^odTthrnH/'-rroursf

•• Oh peW P}?^^'" °'''«'-^«<i Scott,

do you'hK^sabe"???"'"^ *° ^'^^ *'^= -ft^nioon.. How

int^&X^'Z "^^'Str-' '^^u
'''^ - wallc-

sound of her name ^ '^'^^^- She started at the

it^'lpi:L'n°oTsCe"tfa?
lfhall"bl* iL^rV°'<^-

^-'*

^^»^isr.^r?^t"'"-Why not ? " said Eustace
'^^""^

' ^^e said.

•• ^-"l d^^tn-hVL^i^l^S tr^* "P--e Of horror,
put me under lock and kev for i^H '"5

^JJ'"^'
" y°" may

mad indeed." ^ ^""^ ^ood and aU, for f shall be

ch^°"'* ^ silly 1
" he said sharply
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ancy

was undoubted tension between thlm^'I^Uw^^'awS^
Th.n"''*^^^'' *•;? supporting arm very doseh^

^
Then with a shrug Eustace turned from the contest " Ohgo your own way I It's aU one to me. You're om of theslow coaches that never get anywhere "
Scott saia nothing whatever. He smoked his cigarettewithout a sign of perturbation. Save for a certain stSu

Se" ed " " '^''' ""' •'^"""^y P'^"'' expressSfremS
He walked in silence for a few moments, then withoutdffort began to talk in a general strain of thek journey ^the previous day. Had Isabel cared about the sleiek^ride ?If so, they would go again one day.

sleigh-nde ?

I,»^ Lt^^*^'! "P..'!l ""^sPonse with an animation which she

^Mr'7^l^.fj:^%:^:,-Ji±.Z^- Her eyes shone^

' she said.

it very much."" "' ^"- """*""• " I should enjoy

« ^wf .'i^^?"^°l^
somewhat sullen silence to throw

H.fel ''^i^I^'c'*^';* ^PP''°^^ t°wards his brother

tapoSe.
^^ ' """^^ ^ "• achievement of some

ThJsYi L^'k.'J'

"'"^ '

"
^' ^^''- " ^»^°y y^^^'-^ '

saidtotMn^"
"^' ^'"''* ^'''^ ^" ^"^^ ^^"' *>«* ^^e

•ir^^i^ h^ ^""^"^^^ ^^ ^"^^^"^ the hotel, she pressedScott s hand for a moment in both her own.

!,l^



Chapteb IV

THE MAGICIAN
"
R^'d^V&e7J;^- "^ y- ready ?

••

permission to pntit tr^^''°W of Dinah's r^ ^''"'^ed

'tk, jr„
"""^ "•*^" ""'s

M ^"'- ^ am afraid
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you will not be able to count on any help from Yvonneto-mght. She has only just finished dressing me ™d

" Oh, goodness, yes I " said Dinah. " I wish I'd never

b^don"^"
^^""^^ fancy-dress at all. I shaU Sev"

to^Wnar"" W^n'^'f ^''"'f?'
*^y-

.
^^^ ^^ ^^^ys kind

r,Jvf^h u
^^"' ^ "" ''^'P y°" '<" a few minutes. I

ta long ^go^?""
^°" '°'"' *° '^ '° '^*=-

^ '"^""eht you came

hinZt^J ''"V^'ll?'
wanted some buttons sewn on, and that

foeeS " m.f
'"^T ''"?S*?8 at her hair with impatien

fingers. What a swell you look. Rose I I'm sure no onewill dare to ask you for any but square dances."Do you think so, dear ? " said Rose, looking at herselfcomplacently m the glass over Dinah's head. ^
Umah made a sudden and hideous grimace. " Oh drat

^tit^nnff T'* '?° f"yt^i"g with it. I believe l' shall

••TW ^f °"
,^f!,*

^ P?*^°"^' ^'l g° =^ ^ piccaninny."
That sounds a little vulgar," observed Rose. " There

Zr^J^f^^f ^^^^' ^^^. ^^^- You must have dropi^dthem and kicked them under. I should think the moresimply you do your : xir the better if you are going to wear

front rH^h";''?"!^"^''/*-
"^°" '^^^^ "^t"'-^! nngletTSfront Mid that IS the only part that wJU show."

And they will hang down over my eyes," retorted Dinahnrie^ I fasten them back with a comb, which I haven^ g^'
Oh. don t stay, Rose I I know you are wanting to go andyou can't help me. I shall manage somehow." ^

hers^r
^°" '''"*^ ^"""^ '' " ^'^ ^°^' *""'"S again to survey

h,Hp'"*^'"'^LJ ^''^^ e«* °n ^^ alone. I'm in a
cniH r^l' *^°' ^"^ ^ "^^"^ *° "=« language-horrid language "
said Dinah, tugging viciously at her dirk hair.

^
mnT^^f xl'^"^

her stately gaze and watched her for amoment. Then, as Dinah's green eyes suddenly flashed
resentful enquiry upon her, she Ughtly touched the rirl's

shesdd
*"™'''^ away. "Poor Uttle Dinj^l'^

The door closed upon her graceful figure in its old-world
sweeping robe and Dinah whizzed r^d from the gla^like a naughty fairy in a rage. " Rose de VigneThate you 1^

if
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^^£^^^^'^''^0^^''°?^:^^ fo.o.ed this out-drench maid had so deftl7 finl^
™^ costume which the

Te^ '°
",? adjusted p^'^l'^ "C her that mo^^

^^, ?«« > m Mp ^„, ^„
Dinah started back a-! if c

perhaps it was the Sld^ess of
1^"'*^ ^'^ '» d^^may But

« to have tWnS go woL 'f"^
^<;°"- "I know what it

.
He accompanied her\°.l * *• '^""^al tune."

*"** '*

aty, stopped by the iLh? ^^^" ^^^ the utmost .im„r

%"t£-"«'v'''^^^^^^^^^
he freed her atCt' "'' B&!li,tL^t!^'^* 8-«tude ;

torn the stuff in aU
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o'^fSTeip m"'^"'^"«
''gainst time, you see, and IVe no

She laughed, albeit she was still notL from tears " V..

Dinah shook her head. " Of course not "
I believe my sister has," said Scott. "

I'll go and see "

distr?i"°'
"°' ^'^^^ -^' ^^^ thinkP-'^Dfn^in

gu«^y"x' ::rhi^^r„,^rd *5LreL^.'=tc\'"rher room wondering if this infonnSfty Sd be reLdi^

dj4red ve?^^pr^?J^V rb^'hlr^f. '^erT^^f^

dr«srf-all except the hidkercWef

"

^^ ^ " "»"'*''

Thank you; but I won't comein," he answered "w»mustn't shock anybody. If vou conW L-„ u • ^^
I could manage qJte wdl." ^ ''""^ * "^'^ °"*'

She fetched the chair. "If anyone comes -> -
passaee. thev'II wonder »—' — ^ -

t;«'

f'ii

remarked.
on earth we are doing," she
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no^h of a cheery colt.
^^ ^""y compared it to th"

-f.fSfi;?«» '• "•SK'S^a

with a utti, 3/^;*
"nust be to be married I" said DinahDo you thinic so ? "

said <^r^t^

such a thing has happen^^d > fZrV7'i '^^^^°tZ

red kerchief aboveT" t^S, "u"''^
g°W^rooch i„ the

queshoningof herbrighV^^s'"''- "^ ^""^ "«* "nee?" tte
ito, ng said " T ^ »



I think it's simply ho?rid of h«J^ H'°f' °l
themselves.

Sh^'^.l^H T" r^'' '
" ^^'d Scott.

tW„'k^mr^eV?illy^r^*dish'^'^^So^ ^^- /'Vou must
generally so. I th&ik it', fi tK .^ ^ ^m, but I'm not
say, ho^ I pushed I co^doutshine'h''T ^ ^^^ ^oing to

his whimsfc7ifttle smile
^^^^P^' "^served Scott, with

CO."' chal^^'-Y^JonTcI!;' Ir't'^S^"'^ P"^''^'^ -* the
said. * *^"* *°e toss of a halfpenny," he

A'yZ f::j& ^'"''^ «'^-- " Not really ?

he d^darS.*''''
'^''^' '^'^'^ °' ">y unfathomable soul,"

Scl?t's C^ ^S^^nHi'^ef •''"^''' ^'"^ -"--^t'on.
does that foUow? IVe np"»r^

^"^ amusement. "Oh,
before." ^ ""^ "^'^'^ ^««n myself in that light

J^tfri\oT, ^f^rt:^^nc??„7err P^"^^ ^ ^-
don't know yourself i^Xie" St-'

'°°^- ./ou evidently

y°.rj-«
-?de me f , , dotStold.''

'"'• ^"y''°-'

one, ifthat'stTJX
•^^Ht'^^f-

'' ^^ ^-'t 'ook like
lace. " Now for th^ea^inJ^L^ ^"^ *° ^^'^" ^^e neck-

I'm me I can't
*^^"- ^"' <^"" y"" fasten them fim?

i:

iS

111
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She laimho^ 1°. *"^'^ y?" on doinc so f„:„i„i,x .."*"'

"What is tl^T^\J^,°'^y °"e thing le/to U
4 dret«e^^.*°-''°^ Shyness.

S^LSt" -I'^t l!-.«- .."Oh, is that all?

Thank
wish for."

" That—Apollo-

Then

And with another bow he left her.

"Good-



Chapter V

APOLLO

futnger was like a host of tropfcaJ flowP« t^ if
^'^^

Xr'' ''°'^' t^«Ss'o°fXstS^S'S^
rn^t^^

prdinaty evening dress stood near tiie door talk-

even smaUer and more insignificant than usu^ Y^t Jdoser observation would have shown that^he S^e instL

of Snk'? " ' " ^''*'* '«""• ^*'> - «°il- • The lady

de^'e^d^^in^'r a^en^^n^^^ ^^
Sh^eT^ '^7

orrTed.^'^''
"^" '^"^ yetShat-s%c.Ao^fl,"t

"Don't you be too sure of that!" said Scntt "t

na&„\l^;°-'i^
°" '" - y°" ''-^ «=»»-- to aJSLe °the"^:

Sir Eustace laughed. "A proUgee of yours, eh? That

1

%

i'
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back to WrtS;^.?. >^;-ld ^t^ •• Vou h«, your

the beautiJ^^'d'e'^'^^J- had better And her b«fo«
mind giving her a dance or twn k ^" «PPea«nce. I don^
"y. ?»"!»? « we don't get on

""' ''"* J^" """t take heTSff

that'i??/^;;^^ i^t^lr^^ Scott, in his quiet voice

veS trtV'd"^';"«JirBr ''4"'"« «y-. ^ad iustsaid to her brother in tZ «„ ^^ ^« " i"st peep." she
fo much further thU s^e re^^f,

^°"",? t""*? that ^n^etrat^^
to dance. Why. I've n»v.; ^"t I shaU never dar»
room before. A^d L to d--'""' ''"-" *'"' ^^'^' of a MShe broke off as she Sugh? sffif^h'' *" ^l^

"^« ">»—''

together near the entl^ce^®'**
°' *•"> **° brother standing

s^^*J^icrg^„,fjrittteT^s upon her. gave her aThe latter -? onw cJ1.7>„ j / ""d somethuig to Scott
«diant that e^rEustaTwai"^^' ^'^"8 a s^so

Eustace'studle^llSiJlir &V' ^^d Scott. "Sir
surnaine." ^

"""^ ^ ^ "'"^d I don't know yo^
R«t^^l """mured Eustace as h. k„ ^But Dinah only lauphpH t^ll • "^ bowed.

coun;e you don't^kn^'""^H™ ""^2«' ""'^ 'augh. "Of
Ba^hurst. I'm Di/aJ?^d"hi* is an/""/ Our^ame J
"hJ« rp'^^"

^'•"^- &acirsr.^^

;t^a^l^-^ -^y- vt-^sh^^uI^^rSfr^wi^a
^"J

Eusta^Sn^sirih^fynS^d""'" ""'""^ -* 'his point

t^Lr'"'S''''^^y ixt^UT -'k*'"
«*'' ^t"^?^

Styrii^e'^tL^^- "*^^yih-th?^i;as-4^«i",n
fier red hps smiled delighted assent. She iaid her hand
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so completely, so freely, so unerringly that it wis ,?if K

of sheer'^intoxLatk.n.^s thoS he d^^k ^T/ T""?"*

thil TJ,? l^*- ""^^V^f sensation had reached its heieht

said, as if she pleaded agkinst ^ing ^oSsed
''''

mu"h "^^f^''
?'""•. " ^ "^^^^ '^^"'^^ t°^ finish. It's too

1

i \i
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he^ta thi. case. Who in wonder Uught you to dwce like

Dinah opened her eyes a little wider and mve him (h.

and a cunous species of half-grudeinK reverence Sh-h^J

hi. .. . ^"^^y^ '°^*<^ '° dance," she said, in answer to

mt^"ud""°'"""''y
•'"""•'"• " ^° y°" "''^ mVdSg ?

;£^ !J^ ^V^tttllii-v^^g^-ZfYS
E»tTo''rh""^c^'alp\;°:'..'''

'"^^"- "^^ " -- -^°
Dinah laughed. She had an exhilarating sense of havin.

? r»T''
.a conquest undreamed of. She^dw wm f3a Mtle 6,ddy. a Uttle uncertain of the gr^u^d undefS^

Do you know/- she said dropping her eyes instinctively
intensity of his " I've never danced witt^'m^*befo^re7 '?*T"y °' "^-."I've "ever danced wii£

yo"rhoSri°find izLr.„^.''"'^
^'^^-^ j-* •'t ««* i«t

- ^.-.v»v, J 4—X was a
you should find me—gawky

'

" Ye gods 1
" said Sir Eus- - gods

1
" skid Sir fiustace. " And vou have rpallwnever^da^ced with a man before . Tell merHowLJ

•" WM **~''5*''*°'y
.'
" ^'^ ^'"^h, drawing a deep breath

ci,^"" y^" dance with me again ? " he asked.
^

She nodded. " Yes."
<»mu.

"The very next dance ?
"

She nodded again. " Yes "

"And again after that .'

"'
said Sir Eustace.

"f 'f
"&''=d- " I'll risk it if you will."

She tunned towards him with a small, confidential gesture.
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"What tbont Rose de Vigne ? " .he laid. " Don
to dance with her ?

"

4S

'* you wint

'Oh.

sweet

she said, with more

presently,"

^umii brolce into ner men, sv
about—aU my other partners?'
assurance.

„'"> not a bit senous," said DinahDo you ? " he insisted.
She lifted her eyes momentarily.
You don't ? " he insinuated.

She surrendered without conditions. " Of course I don't "

t„ n?<" ^r
mustn't." he said. " ConsideryoS Skedto me for to-night, and when you're not dancing vvi^m^you can rest. !it out with Sco^tt if you likef V^iU Jou do

''Why? " whispered Dinah.
^ Again her heart was beating very fast; she wondered

rJ^, .*"*T*^ H''
.'"*'' *" impetuosity that seemed tocarry her along with it. " Becau^your dancing bTunerbmagnificent, and I want to keep it ^r myseU ft ma/lt'be the same when you've danced with another man A

Dinah's hands clasped each other unconsciously Shehad never dreamed that ApoUo could so stoop to\vour

" fiJt t^Hnn-f'
''"" "''^" *''" ">""«ured, after a moment.

t^. of^cX "*''"• '" ^"' y°" ^ ^ ^=^- You must„.i

"Oh, ' jn't tell," laughed Dinah.
He gave her his arm. " They are tuning up. We won'tfc^ a_mmute. I always like a clear floor, lefo^re the rabble

then,

He led her to the top of the room, stood for
as the music began, caught her to Kn.. \

<ment

;

they

rt

,

''A.

:M
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tnat Jier feet moved upon air as though wineed AnoIInhad drawn her up to Olympus, and she diiftS^^his^
in spheres unknown, far abbve the doudsT ""^ »"»



Chapter VI

CINDERELLA
" Come and sit down I

" said Scott.

''

Dinah gave a Uttle start. She was standing dose to him.
but she had not seen him. She looked at him for a second
with far-away eyes, as il she did not know him.
Then recogmtion flashed into them. She smiled an eager

greeting. 'Oh, Mr. Studley, I want to thank you forttevery happiest evening of my Ufe."
He smUed also as he sat down beside her. "You areenjoymg yourself ?

"

' Oh yes, indeed I am I
" she assured him. " Thank youa hundred miUion times !
" ^

"Why thank me ? " questioned Scott.
She drew a long, long breath. " Because you were the

magician who pulled the strings. I should never have got
dressed in the first place but for you."

*

He gave a laugh of amused protest. " Oh. surely I Idon't feel I deserve that 1
" .

ay i i

She laughed with him. " You did it, anyhow. And inthe second place vou got me out of a villainous bad temperand turned an ugly goblm into a very happy butterfly, fm
downnght ashamed of myself for being so horrid about
Rose de Vigne. She isn't at all a bad sort though she is so
impossibly beautiful. Your brother is goi,.g to dance with
her now. See I There they go I

"

She looked after them with a smile of complete content.You re feehng generous," remarked Scott.
She turned to him again, flushed and radiant. "I can

afford to—though it's for the first time in my Ufe I'venever had such a happy time—never, never, never I Isn'tyour brother wonderful ? His dancing is " Words faUed
her. She raised her hands and let them fall with a «esturt
expressive of unbounded admiration.

wlfl
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You mustn't let him monopolize vou " said Srnft • w.

Ihrt i°J^°^''°"'- y°" know 'others haven't.'^She laughed. "He says—I wonder if it's true I h.
"^^ l^"" ^t ^i '^^'^^ has evefmetl •'

"'"'"'

f„, V ^""[^ ^i
^^' "^^"g f^^e- " That is very nice-

X?on Xte^i::^-
"' *'°"^^* ^°" -»^ "°^

Her eyes travelled across the room again to her late

&tS?iytr ^t^. '^ ^^^- '^'^ waV^^
Poor Rose I

" she said suddenly

heS'kLi''^
*"*''^"« ^''- "^^»'* *•«= ^ e°°d dancer?"

.^sTj^ttVof'^^art:? ^a^^yifTtl^?- I^

genuine

me these "lovely thi;^."
°" """' " '"^"^ '"'^ blending

;;i can take you to her. if you'll come," said ScottOh. can you ? Yes, I'll come. I can come now Bntare you sure she will like it ? " Dinah's br^ht eyes met

Jiuroi^'thfsSr^- " ' ^-'^ -t to i/trudrn h""^!

we"^o"?5f.lf ?^ ^A*'^-
" ^ *" l"'^ y°" ''°"'t intrude. Shall

tTdi°ncl'::ith ^re ?'"" ^"" ^'^"^ '^ "° °- ^^ y<"> --*

«,nl?t'''v^"!*!
^"^^" ^g^n momentarily Dinah's looksought her late partrier; then briskly she"^ stood up

.n,;n
/°'!^,^'°' ^""^ save her his arm. She bestowed asmaU fnendly squeeze upon it. " I've never eniovpHmjse« so much before," 7he said. "And U's ^"'g

'• Oh, not really I
" he said.

ha^eVe^^J^e'senlfrbtfo'r'^o^u '*A^^d'l LlKrt"Tnever have danced with your^^Lther He fas 'acl^^^

LTofhi^°P^.'='P
"^ ^"^ "^ ^^*^« to-morrot TS
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"J^onder," said Scott.

But iJ::^t^E?ti^il^r '"f^ ^* W"> curiously.
"Wouldn't you like somftwL^ !j

and turned the subject

^.
Dinah dec^ned She Sot i^™,'' Y°'^ ^^ go u^T"

did not feel as if she wouW ever ,^t to iT *5'^*y- ^"^
Only to dance! " said Scott^- w.,fV"" ^™^ again,

you long, then. Who iT tha? L ,
"' ^ ""^tn't keep

It-s°^yra!ir0.cnj^nf-'Jou^con.e too. then,
be anything iiiportant

°*''"- ^^ ^ure it can't

^^ uTcL'l^^satfThetasTK
f*°-

^^^^ ^°-'' -

for Sht.'^AeVw^r^ Tve'rt^Sf'!,^''^* -"«•>
tag. Your mother woiUd notVeZ>.^^°^*""^ '" ^*^-
feelsure. You had better eo tow '^k" *?J**y "P late, I
You are not accustomed tf^Si**'" ^^^ ^"^ ^ over.
A swift cloud came over Tv!, S i. "'

J™^"'^'".''
I-ady Grace, I'm S°th/fciry'"^^,^'=^ " ^h. but.
you know. I'm nearly twent7 i r n

^^ / "" "ot a baby.
"You will have oLtTZ" ^ ^^ally couldn't go yet."

Ifdy Grace, q^te Oed °" R^'h ""'.5'^^ ''^^^' ^^
after this dance. andldSl dn f^ *^ "^^^^^ to retire^^B ^vith dyspep^a!^/r4r;ot

'^.'^^'i^C
Dinah bit her lin ** /^i«

shortly; and to S^tt. " We h'aTbett;^
/''^^''' ^"^^h^*

He led her away obeT^tlv tk
^o at once, then."

together. ^ oDedienUy. They ascended the staire

bu^t iteds"* '^'lt^?Pit°L!?'^,
«jeht D^^

bed just because the ^fond's .?t d^L^/ V'?"'^
^go ^

It's that at aU, reaUy l^^s | *,p '^'l^P"'* ^ I don't believe
that I am having asSood" tim^r ?»^ * ^^ *o think

I",

h!,|
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hJifW t^T** ^^.^^^" protested Dinah. "Yoiirbrother, too—I can't disappoint him "

Scott's snule became a laugh. " Oh, beUeve me it would

f^^en'^' *^ ^''*'"^*- Hegetshisown"'4S

« SLI"^ w" ^"* ?°* ''^ willingly. " It does seem such
*

?. 4^^ ^^ ^^ been—so awfully nice to me "
That s nothing," said Scott airily. " We can aU be nicewhen we are enjoying ourselves

" <= 'an au oe mce

Tv-^f"?^
looked at him with sudden attention. "Are youpointing a moral ? " she asked severely.

^
Trying to." said Scott.

r^f^V^i^ A° ^S™ "1?°" '™'' •">* ^ery abruptly and com-pletdy felled. Her pointed chin went up in a gay laiSS.

SfLw °t'* ^f/l "'^^'y- ^''^ ^^i<l- '' Thank^you, Mr
fl& h'^°"\,*^ S™"Py ^y '"°^''- It would L a pity

p^c^' ' 'P'"' ^ y°" ^y- ^'^ y°" ^'Tl^ to the

Certainly," he said, leading her on again "T shallmake It quite clear to him that CindereUa w^Lot to bkmeHere is our sitting-room, at the end of this pasJ!^el"

nin=fh f^r. **•!!!* ^^'^ ^^ ^""^^ havelplned it, but
^V?^' f^tt^" ^th sudden shyness, drew bade

^^
Hadn t you better go in first and-and explain ? "

she

haii<S!
"°' ^"^^^ "necessary," he said, and turned the

..t
*

°S,'^''^
woman's voice accosted him. " For the Lord'ssake. Master Stumpy, come in quick and shut the dS.?behind ye I The racket downstaire is sending Miss I^b^I

^l.V'^'u^' ^^b A""^ "'^ ""^^If that's woSe^

afSy'°fT^^*e .^-^ '''-'' "°^ '^^ '^ ^" «•-

to St with Mi^ Isabel for a w'hile!' IZ Ve brought he

^^^hJ^^i ""y
'^r^'

^'"^ •'""g'^t y"" ^ visitor^"Dinah moved forward in response to Us gentle insistence

?hlfn.'''^v.r-*fu"*
^*^ ^^- She was^awire of^e:

fS^eHer "* ' ^^""'^Phere that startled, that Z^tt

sat^at ftbfeh°^ * ZT^'. "'^"^ '" * '°°«' '^Wt^ robe,sat at a table m the middle of the room with a sheaf of
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^^°S^^-"^ h«Yrstr-- -- -"«

that was ataSl '^^A Tt'LS^y
^''""^ ^'^ ^ "^"^

total stranger Ute me/'^
^"^ ''^ y°" *° ''""^ *»«=» *" «

The strange eyes were i?a at hsr ™th -
growing interest. A faint, f^ sr^e wL TthX T?!!"'

th^tlhaTmide'h^^^^Tircre' ^^?'.-"-«<'» at the

been kind," she said^ ^d hi i?f^' k
" '^y°u who have

fidence ujin the S^p.'^oldlnS^ ^^^1°^ '^*'' «'"
things still, and I have had such a lov^ tT^k^T
t^l^t ^°^ '^*«"^ -^ ''^ *'>^- I -UTto ^t^m^

^^^t'eiivS rfJ^l-S X'U-.-^

can get ye a cup o' tay I

maybe I

'; !*

Ah, do, Biddy I
•• Scott put in his quiet word. " There



5a GREATHEART
M no tea like yours. Isabel, Miss Bathurst is a keen dancer.
She and Eustace have been most energetic. It was a pity
you couldn't come down and see the fun."
"Oh I Did you enjoy it?" Isabel still looked into

the brown, piquant face as though loth to turn her eves
away. ^

" I loved it," said Dinah.
" Was Eustace kind to you ?

"

" Oh, most kind" Dinah spoke «ith candid enthusiasm.

* ^- *™ SH? °' *'^**- Isabel's voice held a note of satis-

?^°S- u ^"^ ^ *°"''* *hin'' everyone is kmd to you,
child, she said, with her faint, glimmering smUe. " Sow
beautiful you are I

"Me 1
" Dinah opened her eyes in genuine astonishment.

Oh, you wouldn t think so if you saw me in my ordinary
dress, she said. "I'm nothing at all to look at, reaUy.

f.iy^K^ '^^ "' '^""^ feathers '—nothing else."My dear,
'
Isabel said, " I am not looking at your dress.

I seldom noUce outer things. I am looking through your
eyes into your soul. It is that that makes you beautifuL
i thmk It IS the loveliest thing that I have ever seen."

Oh, you wouldn't say so if you knew me I
"

cried Dinah,
consaence-stncken. " I have horrid thoughts often—very

.. T^u ^^,!, "^^''^^S eyes still smiled in their far-off way.
I shoiild hke to know you, dear child," Isabel said. " Yonhave helped me—you could help me in a way that probablyyou will never understand. Won't you sit down ? I wS

put my letters away, and we will talk."
She began to collect the Utter before her. laying the letters

together one by one with reverent care.
'

'Can I help ? " asked Dinah timidly.

nnf"t*„fK ^^^ ^"l^^^- " No, child. Yo-ir hands mustnot touch them. They are the ashes of my Ufe
"

o.tI °ri 'ff.
^*°°'? °" *^^ t^l'le. She drew it to her,and laid the letters within it. Then she rose, and drew he^

guest to a lounge.

«mli)!^> '^k''!^^"^'" ^^l "^^^ " Stumpy, why don't you

i^ « natural. I loved it once. It is always sweet tothose who dance. But to those who sit out-those who sitout Her voice sank, and she said no more.
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Dinah's hand slipped softiy into hers "I lib* ri**i_

Isabels eyes were upon her again. Thev kmked aT'h.,w.^a tan/ of incredSTouswonX" >me7a moment* ste

l^.^^^ wo^dSbr-ThiyTreTfe^-

shylj^^
we must aU go forward somehow I

" said Dinah
" Surely," said Scott.

,

But Isabel only shook her head with dreary convictionNot the prisoners," she said. " They die by t^wavrfde°=

urged by the fullness of her heart. "
I think ^TJniZiUce that sometimes. I faaow at home it's j^t 4e bi^j

JS™ n^5r ^i'i'"?S
ever happens worth me itionhTg Zfttoi quite suddenly the door is opened, and out we comepats partly why I am enjoying everything - !„S:h"she ^cplamed. "But it won'Vbe\ bit^re fjotag tact'"What about your mother ? " said Scott

hnfL'°°''^*"°?' ,** Scott as if she would say more •

fethum^?"?-'"^
''"'"^ "" ""^^''^ ^ y°" boZe Uk

J' ^^i '" ^^^ ^^"7 ^^^ of the Midlands. It is orettv

Tt^-^l°\f '^"i'l
^"^^ "' ^S"'^ '^'^ *•• "rich^Z

slid Dint^ithl\^'°"^ *° *••« County. We d'on'f,'^

Scott laughed, and she looked momentarily hurt
1 don t see what there is funny in that Thp r™,n+„

County are often the dullest of the duU."
themselves

* J;°? ^y *h*t because you belong to them I ejm«-t

"

S^de'^l.^rij- " ^"l " y°" ^^« »«- and lived Xa^
IJut fil;„;.'.*'^°^

°^ *^" **" Vignes, you wouldn't thil^
" Who are the de Vignes ? " asked Isabel suddenly.

h;
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Duijjana i. My father persuaded the Colonel to have usHe knew how areadfully we wanted to ga The Swfa rather good-natured over some things, wd he and iSd
lou see, she and Rose are so very smart."

I see, said Scott.

"Oh, much," said Scott.

lau^^ '?'&ft''v*"°*K"'iJ."'\''8h: then suddenly sheJauened. But your brother has promised to helo mewith my skating to-morrow, anyhow '' she said " £ iJ!!
won't have him aU the time " ^ **

su^S'i^^^Jt''^
"'"'"^ -^ «>- alone to-morrow,"

. " I wish he would," said Dinah, with fervour.
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thnist open the do^r '^
°"**'''*'' '"'' ^ ""patient hand

l,.L"""°' j^*'""Py
'" *"<^ « voice. "Are you here? AVh.thave you done with Miss Bathunt ? She^*n«»^ «

nri^^„'°°''f^ "P ** J^ *ith meny eyes " So I hav,^practically. I am on my way to bea."
=« ^ l^ve-

'• T
"*', "°"sense I " he said, with his easy imperiousn«aJ^ * ^P^^ yo" yet. I must have one more^Mc^^^t

I want the real thing again "
Have some tea r' " • "

••rir"Vr~ ^^'^ ^^ Scott,

table^^ his'^tl^'Sd ^ah*"^v°° f"* "^^ "' th"

a flanE ?ht^3 Tl^uSt^'^rora m'^^^l - 1^cert^ of ,t Miss Bathurst. why are you LgSn^?"Becau^ I'm pleased," said Dtaah.
'*"6'™«''

going^lrfak'e ll^TL'Z^.^ r^J^'-^'^-J''^'^
automaton hasVne ba"k t'S'^^'Jnd'rx t^\^^^
m.rT?" ^»J°S.°'?'«'lves quite unhiSd^tj. Is tha^^;

He"ga^^\^L--^l^^S&te^:

f'l

H
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he said. "It is aU necter to-night. Whv haven't »>»

^^Isabel leaned swiftly forward. "Give it to me I" she

His hand closed upon it. " No. Let Biddv take it I
••

^h^ nlTv .
/^''' ?*""'" '"'^^''^y- =«d spran7to he, feetShe took It from him before he had time to orotest anri

*Tu,iy°r'^r*'' V"*°
'"^^''^ outstretSed hTnSr-

'^^

fhpi h. ^"^ "^. r" '"P " •'^''^ «'«"«. and drained it.Then he rose. "Come along. Miss Bathurst I

"

said"'"''BufI'cTnV'"
"^*^'- "^ '^ ^^^ -"y-" *•>«

"Oh nonsense!" He smUed very suddenly andwmmngly upon her "Surely you won't dislp^f„7meT"She shook her head. Her eyes were wsWul "I'm
dj^ppointing myself quite as muTh. But I rusS't jh"
^r^l2l: «°""' *° ^ ^t'' dyspepsia, and Udy Graceand^Itose have gone too by this ti^e';^ I can't come down

"Nonsense I" he said again. "You want to V™,

^\r t '^° °rr^y ''"«"«°» t^Mrs "drund^out here. She simply <foesn't exist. Scott can come andS El'"''-
"^'^ '''''' ^°"«'» *° chaperoneTXle

doL'XS dfh^'"'-"
'"' ''°"- " ^"* ^'"^ "°* -"^8

Eustace looked over his head. " Then you must IsabelCome along! Just to oblige Miss BatCst^ it won^hurt you to sit in a safe comer for one dance."
Isabel looked up at him with a startled expression as

coulZ'tf"^^''-
^^' ''°"'* ^^ '"^'" she'^sSd. '"1

• No, don't I " said Dinah. " It isn't fair to bother anv-

TJZ°\'7 •''"°""*' ^'"' dreadfuUy sorry to S^?eto refuse. But-in any case-I ought not to come"
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Dinah flushed/ " l^df but rSn^/w 1^ pn^rammel"
a touch of spirit

respectable," she said, with

one's promises."
respectable thing to do to keep

^e tuW.'"' "."^'r
*" ^e'ess disdain.

th^"Voufd^?'/"T^T "**' ''^""^ -on.r.6eship. '• I

doo'r*"^ !Sl? «„^^ ^-^ -t ^eard. and stroUed to the
the plaintiv? Xrinfstr^s o, ^ti^"" ^"^ ^^^ ^^^
and loolced bkclc. iSah ^f *J.

*^tz-music. He stood
was on her feet

* *•*' ^°°^' *"* suddenly she

haM-Us1.ts?ve '"th^"^''
•" ^'' ^*'' <" ^""e half-mocldng

ment^ Knah utTered^riitT"^ ?" ^''' * ^"'"^e encffi
to hira.

*** * ^*"* qmvenng laugh, and went

in tteTX'""'""* *'" '"" ^°"''' """^ ^'"'y '*«"» «>«>"«

int^^^V-tlT^itSwf^^f--^^^ down

sui^n^t^^^^^n^couli^^" one wholTUeml a
"But that doesn't°LaK righ"'^'"'

"'' '""^ «*»™«'-

thrilled her SheS L* **
*i^l" ^l ^^^ that had so

tating sUence
°°* '"''* **• ^he stood in palpi-

i

i

\
"

ft : I
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He laughed uain in that subtle, haU-mocWng note, but

he met her vish inatantly. They went downstairs to the
iaion.

There were not so many dancers now. The de Vienes
had evidently retired. One rapid glance told Dinah this,
and she dismissed them therewith from her mind. The
rhythm and lure of the music caught her. She slid into
the dance with delicious abandonment. The wonder and
romance of it had got into her veins. No stolen pleasure
was ever more keenly enjoyed than was that last perfect
dance. Her very blood was afire with the strange, Litoxi-
caUng joy of life. She wanted to go on for ever.
But it ended at length. She came to earth after her

rapturous flight, and found herself standing with her partner
in a curtained recess of the ball-room from which a glass
door led on to the veranda that ran round the hotel.

1.
J"j* a glimpse of the moonlight on the mountains,"

ne said, before we say good-night I

"

She went with him without a moment's thought. She
was as one caught in the meshes of a great aichantment.
He opened the door, and she passed through on to the
veranda.

The music throbbed into silence behind them. Before
them lay a fairy-world of dazzling silver and deepest, darkest
sapphire. The mountains stood in solemn grandeur, domes
of white mystery. The great vault of the sky was alight
with stars, and a wonderful moon hung like a silver shield
almost in the zenith.

"How—beautiful I
" breathed Dinah.

The air was crystal clear, cold but not piercins. The
absolute stillness held her spell-bound.

"^ It is like a dream-world." she whispered.
In which you reign supreme," he murmured back.

She glanced at him with uncomprehending eyes Her
veins were stiU throbbing with the ecstasy of the dance

Oh, how I wish I had wings I
" she suddenly said. " To

swim through that glorious ether right above the mountain-
tops as one swims through the sea I Don't you think flvinif
miBt be very like swimming ?

"

"With variations," said Eustace.
His eyes dwelt upon her. They were fierily blue in that

great flood of moonlight. His hand stiU rested upon her
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.it^a'nl^mem.
"^"^ '" *"* '^ '"'»*»"""

'
" "• «id.

«„"'»llr'">*
^°-" "'*' ^"'h- "At least." she riancedup_ at hin, OKain ;i always have-until ti-nigSt.'*^

'*^

" J*™
'°-"'8h'.? tie questioned, dropping his voiceOh I am quite happy to-night," she saJd with « li».l.

Hp i»n^"? ^r *^."'. T?" ' " "''•d I^i"ah innocently

you Kive "r^^o ™^"„
'

I)
big thing-a small thing I &

1^2 wlat i{ was'?^-'^
'^' mountains, if I dSred to teU

his""-7'l dl^-ff ""?. 'e" ]^'°'« 'he flaming ardour of

"lexpicT's.^Vl'S"^''' '^'""'- '" -dden%onfu.ion.

" Wouryo^f^'*^
""'"'* •'"• " ^""''^ y°" ? " he whispered.

She gave a little gasp, caught unawares like a hntt.rfl™

his arm, somethfng vehement, somethine alm^t fi/r^

Sh"h"=^ L'choiif*'
'"* '""^ °^y^ " -'hout question.

wr;?jih"er:e;?L^hi^i„:°pLr' ^
~"'^'''" -0

Urged by that imperative inner prompting she turned .n!i
fleaL no pausing for a moment's though?^'

"™"^ *"•*

intl^th^e'^/est^^d^'S'.^or^d h'eJe^ Ttr'^'-r^entering the small recess ?r"m whfch'sTe ^i ^\pC*sh1came suddenly face to face with Scott.
^^P'"8. she

He'^pu't^furf rad';^;g^fa!ir
^''^ ''•=*"'^^- '"*° ^™-

eomjo^^l tLon"""^
*° """ '''^ y°"'' •>« -^-l » W« ^-et.

She stopped unwillingly. "Oh. were you? How kind I

r"i

'

vm

J M

J1
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It's getting late, fan'ttr' 5^'' ^ °"f>* *° 80 up now.

It? Good-nightl"
He did not seek to detain her. She wondered with »

J^ , •<. ; J '^*
''^t

^^ *°° agitated to attempt any excusTtoo agitated to check her retreat. Without a badS
the spell was broken, the glamour gone.

'

o:

b
c<

jo



Chapter VIII

MR. GREATHEART

the room usuiUy ranlTHT^thL ^'^ ?^ "?'"'=' '^«d

that morning even BUiv wT. H„
'^ ,y°""? laughter. But

scarcely spoiT f^^iTer^l^r' "''• ^""^ "^ ^^^er

pr^ent. The Colond's fa^e wS stem Hp n." ?Tu^^
self with letters with scarcdv^ ^n^' °"upied him-
boy and girl on eitherlSetf 'iL

""" "" ^ ^''^^'^^ ^°^ '"^^

I

M

tffij

M
i I
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casual observer would have taken them for brothers that
morning. They were employer and secretary.
Only when the last letter had been discussed and laid

aside did the elder abruptly abandon his aloof attitude to
ask a question upon a more intimate matter.

" Did Isabel go without a sleeping-draught la.st night ?
"

Scott shook his head.
Eustace's frown became even more pronounced. " Did

Biddy administer it on her own ?
"

" No. I authorized it." Scott's voice was low. He
met his brother's look with level directness.

Eustace leaned towards him across the table. " I won't
have it. Stumpy," he said very decidedly. " I told you so
yesterday."

"I know." Very steadily Scott made answer. "But
last night there was no alternative. It is impossible to do
the thing suddenly. She has hardly got over the journey

" Rubbish I
" said Eustace curtly.

Scott slightly raised his shoulders and said no more.
" It comes to this," Eustace said, speaking with stem

insistence. " If you can't—or won't—assert your authority,
I shall assert mine. It is all a question of influence."

" Or forcible persuasion," said Scott, with a touch of irony.
"Very weU. CaU it that I It is in a good cause. If

you haven't the strength of mind, I have ; and I shall exer-
cise it. These drugs must be taken away. Can't you see
it's the only possible thing to do ?

"

" Not yet," Scott said. He was still facing his brother's
grim regard very gravely and unflinchingly. " I tell you,
man, it is too soon. She is better than she used to be. She
is calmer, more reasonable. We must do the thing gradually,
if at all. To interfere forcibly would do infinitely more harm
than good. I know what I am saying. I know her far
better than you do now. I am in closer touch with her.
You are out of sympathy. You only startle her when you
try to persuade her to anything. You must leave her to
me. I understand her. I know how to help her."

" You haven't achieved much in the last seven years,"
Eustace observed.
" But I have achieved something." Scott's answer was

wholly free from resentment. He spoke with quiet con-
fidence. " I know it's a slow process. Bat she is moving
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"r.l
ii 1!

fa the right direction. Give her time, old chap I I finnlv
beheve that she wiU come back to us by slow degrees."
_

Damnably slow, commented Eustace. " You're so

Sl^woA^" *
^*^^' '^°" *^'' ^ " '* *^'*' y°'"

Scott's eyes shone with a whimsical light. "1 beein

we In"'' H ''' .^ T^- r^l^'' y°" fi"^hed? Sup^sewe go. He gathered up the sheaf of papers at his elbowand rose. " I will attend to these at once/'
"""*"»*

Eustace strode down the long room, looking neither tonght nor left, movmg with a free, British arfogance thatserved to emphasize somewhat cnieUy the mea^eness and
infirmity of the man behind him. Yet it wal upon the
latter s slight, halting figure that Dinah's eyes dwelt till it
finally hmped out of sight, and in her look were wonder anda vagrant admiration. There was an undeniable attraction
about Scott that affected her very curiously, but wherdU
It lay she could not possibly have said. She was furiouswhen a murmured comment and laugh from some girls atthe next table reached her.
" What a dear little lap-dog I

" said one.
Yes, I've been wanting to pat its hi

said another.

"Warranted not to bite," laughed a third. " Can it reaUv
be full-grown ?

" ^

"Oh, no doubt, my dear I Look at its pretty little
whiskere I It s just a toy, you know ; nothing but a toy "
Dmah turned in her chair, and gazed scathingly upon

the group of cnhcs. Then, aware of the Colonel's evesupon her, she turned back and gave him a swift look of
apology.

He shook his head at her repressively, his whole air magis-
tenid and condemnatory. " You niay go if you wish '"^he
said, m the tone of one dismiising an offender. " But begood enough to bear in mind wiiat I have said to you 1

"
Billy leapt to his feet. " Can I go too, sir ? " he asked

eagerly.

The Colonel signified majestic assent. His mood was very
far from genial that morning, and he had not the smallest
desire to detam either of them. In fact, if he could have
dismissed his two young charges altogether he would have
done so with alacrity. But that unfortunately was out of
the question—unless by their behaviour they provoked him

wanting to pat its head for a long time," P
I
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to fuWl the verjr definite threat that he had pronounced toDinah jn the pnvacy of his wife's room an hour beforeHe was veiy seriously displeased with Dinah, more dis-
pleased than he had been with anyone since his soldiering
days, and '-^ had expressed himself with correspondine
seventy .

« -m could not conduct hereelf becomingly and
obediently, U would take them both straight home again,
and thus put a summary end to temptation. His own
daughter had never given him any cause for uneasiness,
and he did not see why he should be burdened with the
escapades of anyone else's troublesome offspring. It was
too much to expect at his time of Ufe.
So a severe reprimand had been Dinah's portion, to which

she, very meek and crestfallen, shorn of nil the previous
evenings glories, had Ustened with a humility that had
sUghtly mollified her judge though he had been careful not
to let her know it. She had been wUd ana flighty, and hewas determined that she should feel the rod of discipline
pretty smartly. ^

But when he finally rose from the table and stalked out
of the room, it was a little disconcertmg to find the culprit
awaiting him m the vestibule to slip a shy hand inside hisann and whisper. Do forgive me I I'm so sorry."

- He looked down mto her quivering face, saw the pleading
eyes swimming m tears, and abruptly found that his dis-
pleasure had evaporated so completely that he could not
even pretend to be angry any longer. He had never takenmuch notice of Dinah before, treating her, as did his wifeand daughter, as a mere child of no account. But now
hosuddenly realized that she was an engaging minx, after aU.Ashamed of yourself?" he asked gruBy, his white
moustache twitching a little.

Dinah nodded mutely.

kJ>' ^^t^ 1°?'* ^° '* ^^ '
" ^^ ^^' ^^ grasped the Uttlebrown hand for a moment with quite unwonted kindness

It was a tacit forgiveness, and as such Dinah treated it.She smiled thankfully through Iier tears, and shpped away
to recover her composure.

*^ ^

Nearly an hour Lter Scott, having finished his letterscame upon her sittmg somewhat disconsolately in the veranda'He paused on his way out.

.v"*^'^"'"°™°^' ?!P Bathurst
! Aren't you going toskate this morning ?

"

' ° °
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m

nKoVgh V.:.' :;'^j/tw'^:*
^"^-"^ -^ -^ "««« •-*

wifh" imile.""
"'^""'- "^ *°°'' ^••^ P-'^^* f™- her

"Of course she didn't. She was delighted with voumen are you coming to see her again ' " ^ "'

^_
I don t know," said Dinah.
Come to tea

!
" suggested Scott.

iJmah hesitated, flushing.
"You've something else to do?" he askpH m w,.

cheejy, way. -'Well, come another time''if?t'w;n"bo*"r:

"W wifd";Ue't' ;^^ "cjgl^^ 's1[er '?rP-'='^-
at,,a. elderly couple whTliad^i^—me 'oultdttoS
Scot['"..^^5f iTco^-e^ttr??^^

^^'^ niy lette^Wd
She welcomed the idea. " Oh ves I shouM ia-» « t*.

such^a glorious morning again, is^n\%{ f'T. I'^ll^e ll
'.'. 1"^^ y°4> n°t wanting to skate ? " he questioned

buti^kik^-j*^,-- ,^7d^:i"
-•-- «-^ trri

They passed the rink without pausing thoueh Vnft

&nc^e ^^ra^er^^^---!'"^^S^

^

comment upon the sight, aid DiS waL silen" ako Hergay anmiation that morning was wholty a mfaustuantUv
,
They went on down the hill, talkine but little

^ 1^ ^"

s SLiTitur Te-h^d-^-^C"^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

ZTT 4hT^^' "-id^^hirtdnorSg\°o"4?^

They walked between fields of snow all glisten n^' in ti,.

in the cryst^ splendour oTtheTay!^"""'**'
-^^""-i-clear

j;'!

li

If
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said

said

SuddMly Dinah spoke. " I suppose one always feebnoma the next morning."
" Are you feehng the reaction ? " asked Scott

TV u 'u.'^J?"'* ""'y **"*• ^'"» feeling—ashamed,"
Dinah, blushing very deeply.
He did not look at her. "I don't see why," he

gently, after a moment.
"Oh, but you do I " she said impatiently. "At least

you can if you tty. You knew I was wrong to go downa^n for that last dance, just as well as I did. Why. you
tried to stop me I

" ^ '

" Which was very presumptuous of me," said Scott
_

No, it wasn't. It was Jdnd. And I—I was a perfect
Pig not to listen. 1 want you to know that, Mr. Studley
I want you to know that I'm very, very sorry I didn't
listen. She spoke with trembling vehemence.

Scott smiled a Uttle. He was looking tired that morning.
There were weary lines about his eyes. " I don't knowwhy you should be so very penitent. Miss Bathurst," he
said. It was quite a small thing."

" I* g°t me into bad trouble, anyway," said Dinah " I've
had a tremendous wigging from the Colonel this morning,
and if—if I ever do anything so bad again, we're to be sent
home.
"I call that unreasonable," said Scott, with decision.
It was not such a serious matter as aU that. If you

want my opmion, I think it was a mbtake—a smaU mistake—on your part ; nothing more."
'• But that wasn't all," said Dinah, looking away from him

andquickening her pace ;
" I—I have offended your brother

"Good heavens I" said Scott. "And is that serious
too r

"Don't laugh!" protested Dinah. "Of course it's
SCTious. He—he won't even look at me this morning."
I he sound of tears came suddenly into her voice "

I was
WMting for you on the veranda a Uttle while ago, and—
and he went by with Rose and never glanced my way All
because—because-oh, I am a Uttle fool I

" she declared
with an angry stamp of the foot as she walked.

He's the fool !
" said Scott rather shortly. " I shouldn't

bother myself over that if I were you."
" I can't help it." said Dinah, her voice squeaking on



said Scott, with fervour.
And you objected. Was

MR. GREATHEART
67

a note half-indignant, half-Diteom. "it k_i,- j

monopoly. I can assure you " '
^'^' *"°" * "^^^^ *''«

witS b^c^a^iriS" "^'"^ ''"°- ^- *» «'^

., e v^'' *^® 6°^^ for that !

"

.w -. , '.^'^ *° '^'rt, did he ?
that it ? . _

avS'*'"'"^
'^^ '•'''*•" '"""""'^'^ ^'"^l'' with hot face

"Then in Heaven's name, continue to obiprf 1 " i,» —ij

Don'tT^H*'
^^''^^^'^e- " You Z the righMhing cMd'Dont be drawn into doing what othm Hn ctlii

' ^
str^ght Une for yourself, aid stick to U!Above"tS don'?^-t^p:^^

.!?r cXSinTheTtSll
^^S^^rL^Thal^yi:j^^^^^k---
«n„^S^ '°°^^1. ''* ^^ '" 5h^^ surprise. " I haven't eot

A flash of gaiety gleamed for a moment in Dinah's eyes.

a

1
!

f
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"T*?. -l"?
"?* JJ* ^^ »*«" *»>at morning. " I'U come " she^C ^y.9-5! .V^" "* »- But"! think iH'Utt

'TeU her

ask first, don't you ?

"Perhaps it would be safer," agreed Scott

mL!'Vf '' *" •'"/*'''*
'
, '

<*°°'* ""Wk *l>e will object.' I

^v-,, if"'"T*^'*'.°'
*•'•' ^""Shty Colonel last night."

.

You know he isn't a bad sort," said Dinah ™He
IS much nicer than Lady Grace or Rose. Of course he'srather stuck up, but that's only natural. He's hV^ s^long m India, and now he's a J.P. into the barBaiT Itwould be rather wonderful if he were anyttog^ BilJcan t bear him

; but then BiUy's a bov '' ^

^^
I like Billy," observed Scott.

"Yes, and BiUy likes you," she answered warmly. " He'squite an mtelhgent boy." '

J.
1^"^!"*'^,'" ,W^^ ^°"' «'"h a s™le. " Now hereIS the village I Where do I post my letters ?

"
Dinah directed him with cheerful alacrity. She was feelinemuch happier

: her tottering self-respect wL ah„ost?est3He IS a dear httle man I
" she said to herself withenUiusiasm, as she waited for him to purc^" ^me

-,*' ^ *? very pleased to hear it." said Scott. "And it isextremely kind of you to say so."
" It's the truth," she maintained. " And oh, vou haven'tbeen smoking all this time. Don't you want to?"He stopped at once, and took ou* his cigarette-case

I have got to get back to Isabel."

« J?,?.f 71!^ "^^t ^^^ cig^ette kindled. Then, witha touch of shyness, she spoke.

long"^"
^^"^^' '^as-has your sister been an invahd for

He looked at her. " Do you want ... hear about her ?
"

Yes, please, said Dinah. " If you don't mind."

.„„*.,• ^*"/° 71"'.°"- " "'as evident that the hill wassomething of a difficulty to him. He moved slowly, and iS^p became more pronounced. "No, I should like to

^^^^rx.*^"?*
^"" ^^ ^^- " You were so good yesterdayand I hadn't prepared you in the least.

'^ ^fsteraay.

give you a shock.'
hope it didn't
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"Of course it didn't," Dinali answered. '• I'm not such
• donkey as that I was only very, very lony"
.._ A"'' y?S'" •" **>«*' ** » *e had expressed directsympathy with himself. "It's hard to belJevTisn't M
dfu mJI?/'^" '*°

''l"
^a»-*ven lovelier than theWtiful Mlss de Vigne, only in a very different style ?

"

i„„r \i" *?f
'*^*' ^"^ assured him. "She is farloveher than Rose now. She must have been-beautifj^

hot \* *^' ^^ ^°"- "She was like Eustace, excert

^nr/^K^;^ ^'^T '""='' «>'«'• than he is. Yoi wo3d

Kt^^oul ••" *••''* ''••^ •' *''^" y-- y°-Ser t°h^

.hl'^
"^Ytainly shouldn't," Dinah admitted. "But thenshe must have come through years of suffering

"

!,« Ji^A . u" ^P"''^ ^t*" s''8ht constraint, as thouehhe could not bear to dwell on the subject. "She wm a

hearted"SLt^V''""^' ^'^^ '^''•°°**« ^^^ ^^-
TW S:.i

and Eustace were mseparable in the old days.They d,d everythmg together. He thought more of lathan of anyone else in the world. He does stUl
"

" No ''h^ \rj "^V" A" ^* "'eht," Dinah ventured.

R..* tK"
® "

X
.*". ^^ *••»*• ="<! she is afraid of him

fnH »^^ '"^S °' '*
i"

*^''* '"^ '"=«•« her trouble so horribly

He hS »''t^' "r *" *''5* ""^ " ''"^^ him intole^b y
T«hll

1^*^ a g°od chap underneath. Miss Bathurst. Like
.
sabel, he feels certam things intensely. Of course he is

the%^'n^.wV^"V r' ="*^^^ ""^^^ never l^e^pi^s tothe sense that he and she were pals. I was always a dowgoer, and they went Uke the wind. But I knot'^hfm I

toZJ'^L^J'^^^^ "^' """^ ^''^t '^ thing h^"b

J

he^l'n^^ K^'""^'' l^™ "?* '""'='' ""f^ t° Isabel than

htrl^T^^"/*^''" ^ again, he has never resented it orbeen anything but generous and willing to give place to me!

he Is' great
'^°'^' *"' greatness. With all his fault^

;;
He shouldn't make her afraid of him," Dinah said.
I am afraid that is inevitable. He is strone and she

^h"^ fi'r^t Ola™ "^h
H--rage-too,aUenate'd fhem totne n^t place. She had refused so many before BasilEverard came along, and I suppose he had begun to thS^

her ,t' r- ""^i''"
marrying sort. But Everard caSher ahnost in_ a day. They met m India. Eustace^dshe were tounng there one wmter. Everard was a se^r

I'll

-1

ii'

* ;!:

:!i



70 GREATHEART
subaltwn ta a Ghurka regiment—«i awftdly taking chap
evidently. They practically feU in love with one anothor
at sight. Poor old EuaUce I

" Scott paused fainUy, smiling.
He meant her to many weU if she married at aU, a^

BasU was no more than the son of a country parson without
a penny to his name. However, the thing was past remedy.
I saw that when they came home, and Isabel told me about

; vf ""^ V**
0*'°rd then. She came down alone for a

mght, and begged me to tiy and talk Eustace over. It was
the begmnmg of a barrier between them even then. It
has CTOwn high since. Eustace is a difficult man to move,
you know. I did my level best with him, but I wasn't very
successful. In the end of course the inevitable happened.
Isabel lost patience and broke away. She was on her way
out again before either of us knew. Eustace—of courae
Eustace was furious." Scott paused again.

Dinah's silence denoted keen interest. Her expression
was absorbed.

*^

He went on, the touch of constraint again apparent in
his manner. It was evident that the narration stined up
deep feelings. " We three had always hung together. The
famUy tie meant a good deal to us for the simple reason
that we were practicaUy the only Studleys left. My father
had (hed SIX years before, my mother at my birth. Eustace
was the head of the famUy, and he and Isabel had been aU in
all to each other. He felt her going more than I can possibly
teU you, and scarcely a week after the news came he got
his thmgs together and went off in the yacht to South Amenca
to get over it by himself. I stayed on at Oxford, but I made
up my mmd to go out to her m the vacation. A few days
after his gomg I had a cable to say they were married. Aweek after that, there came another cable to say that Eveiard
was dead.

" Oh
!
" Dinah ^rew a short, hard breath. " Poor Isabel 1

"
she whispered.

"u^**" ,^*^'\ P*'! eyes were gazing straight ahead.He was kiUed two days after the marriage. They had
gone up to the hills, to a place he knew of right in the wilds
on the side of a mountain, and pitched camp there. There
were only themselves, a handful of Pathan cooUes with
mules, and a shtliari. The day after they got there he took
her up the mountain to show her some of the beauties of
the place, and they lunched on a ledge about a couple
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m'T^k'?*''*'*'*^!'^"'!?'**"- It was a wonder.W placf
,
but very Mvage horribly desolate. They restS!

«fter the meJ, and then, Isabel being stiU tired, he left iS
told^"!

*•" ?«»?hine.*hibt he w^t a Utile farther He
comer There was a great bastion of io& jutting on to

of it ffe w^„*.*'^!n*°
^^^ " ^'^^ ""»"«» the oller»idS

Mv, * went—and he never came back "

how^MdfLlI •P'"*''
*"'"'^ * *^°^'"^ '*" "P°" '^'°- " Ol*'

" He must have faUen. The ledge dwindli " on the other

a^V'su'v^' ^Th""''
'"°''= *r ^°"^ '"* in"iSdtS fo

pa)l. A man of steady nerve, accustomed to mountaineer-

Sif ™,Si ^' ^.J***''"
••' *^* ">«' «>rt of man. But on

iwLK."'fl'
afternoon something must have happen^Perhaps h s happmess had unsteadied him a bit fOTthww«e absolutely happy together. Or it may have^e^

in! J«»*-
Anyhow he feU ; he must have fJen. And nSone ever knew any more than that

"

?°* <Jreadful|" Dinah whispered again. "And shewas left—all alone ?
" «^a"i. nna sne

hJ Sif^fu^"?^ "'J'P* '"^ *•>* "»*»v". and they didn't find

lJ«^h.n'
"^^^

"l^*';-
^*'" ^'^ P*=*"8 up a/d down tSe

r^utn fl'«P 'T'*J°'?',"P ''"'' '*°*" etemaUy, and she

Sh^r^"^ ^u
""^-7*° '**^« " "" •>« should come back

^nr. t^^P*"* *^'? ^hole "ight there alone, waiting gettingmore and more distraught and they could do nothinl wi^her. They were afraid of her. liever from that lav^to

km.H tif
""^ f^'^l^ t' * "«""«»* th^t he must have beenl^ed, though m her heart she knows it, poor girl iust mshe knew it from the very beginning."

'

u^j*,'''!?,*
happened?" breathed Dinah. "What didtheydo ? They couldn't leave her there."

They didn-t know what to do. The shikari was theonly one with any ideas among them, and he wasn't esi«!ciaUy bnUiant. But after another day and night he hit™
,
the notion of sending one of the cooli^ ^ckTth the ne^whJe he and the other men waited and watched Skept her supphed with food. She must have eaten ulmStmechamcaUy. But she never left that ledge. And vTt-and yet^he was kept from taking the oneltep that would

:»> a

.!li

"'[ h

ml

ij
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tukve ended it all. I lometimes wonder if it wouldn't iiave
been better—more merciful " He broke ofl.
" Perhaps God was watching her," murmured Dinah shyly.
" Yes, I tell myself that. But even so, I can't help wonder-

ing sometimes.' Scott's voice was very sad. 'She was
left so terribly desolate," he said. " Those letters that you
saw last night are all she has of him. He has gone, and
taken the mainspring of her life with him. I hate to think
of what followed. They sent up a doctor from the nearest
station, and she was taken away—taken by force. When
I got to her three weeks later she was mad, raving mad,
with brain fever. I had the old nurse Biddy with me. We
nursed her between us. We brought her back to what
she is now. Some day, please God, we shall get her quite
back again ; but whether it will be for her happiness He
only knows."

Scott ceased to speak. His brows were drawn as the
brows of a man in pain.

Dinah's eyes were full of tears. "Oh, thank you for
telling me I Thank you I

" she murmured. "
I do hope

you will get her quite back, as you say."
He looked at her, saw her tears, and put out a gentle hand

that rested for a moment upon her arm. " I am afraid I
have made you unhappy. Forgive me I You are so sym-
pathetic, and I have taken advantage of it. I think we
shall get her back. She is coming very, very gradually.
She has never before taken such an interest in anyone as
she took in you last night. She was talking of you again
this morning. She has taken a fancy to you. I hope you
don't mind.

" Mind I
" Dinah choked a little and smiled a quivenng

smile. " I am proud—very proud. I only wish I deserv^
it. What—what made you bring her here ?

"

" That was my' brother's idea. Since we brought her
home she has never been away, except once on the yacht

;

and then she was so miserable that we were afraid to keep
her there. But he thought a thorough change—moun-
tain air—might do her good. The doctor was not against
it. So we came."
" And do you never leave her ? " questioned Dinah.
" Practically never. Ever since that awful time in India

she has been very dependent upon me. Biddy of course
IS quite indispensable to her. And I am nearly so."
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."

y**J
•'ve given younelf np to her. fa ftet ? " Oulrlr

admiration was fa Diiah's tone.
""•""'•"' Q«i<*

He tmUed. " It didn't mean so mnch to me as it wouldh»ve meant to some men. Miss Batliurst-as it wou^d hTv.me^t to Eustace for fastance. I'm noTSuch M a mnTo give up my college career and settle down at home w^"isuch a great wrenrh. I'm not especially clever I IrtV
nluT^'l'

^cretary a„d we fiSd it Wwe" very w.UHe 18 a nch man. and there is a good deal of business mrrnection with the estate and so on. I am a p^r mli r,,

Isabel. I was something of an offence to him bti th

""Vhl?"' '"•*i"=;i'''
?"'*^''."•^ misshapen i„toTj;eba-:.ii."

,,
What a wcked shame I

" broke from Dinah.

T H„^*'«"°. • ^J"". J^P'* "^ ''""^ ">at. They are mail, soI don t feel m the least bitter about it. He left me enourhto hve upon, though as a matter of fact neithe hTnor a^t

mnn! ifP^*^'* ,T *5 8™* "iP
"' »»>« »'">= that ,^U wL

Th^i n,,* ""'i f°'^'y '^VP \° Biddy's devotion. I behe^
li i,iu ^^*'1u° ^° ^i "« ""«^ed his quiet laugh, "i

" Bored I " echoed Dinah, with shinmg eyes. "
I think

J'^izeTit."'"^''
*°"''^"'- ' hope-.llio^ Sir Eusta^

" I hope he does." agreed Scott, with a twinkle. " Hehas ample opportumties for doing so. Ah there he is IHe IS actually skating alone. What has become of ^l
beautiful Miss de Vigne. I wonder?" °* *'"'

h.Vl7 H^*^? °"' "*^""e the rink. " I'm not going to behomd about her any more," said Dinah suddenly.
^"

YoSmust have thought me a perfect little cat. And so I was I

"
Oh please I protested Scott. " I didn't I

"

niilf'*
^^''"^-

, T\*t just shows how kind you are. Itdoesnt make me fee the least bit better. I was a cat. There!

iJ°uI 1'°}^" ^ =^""e y°»- I think I'll go."

Kn.*L S'^^"*
"^"^ '^^^P'y ^"J qui^ened her steps. SirEustace had come to the edge of the rink.

^

„ Stumpy I he called. " Stumpy I

"

••^^sn'ttrip'^fp'^rsS ^^'"^' p'^-^pw^^y

4

f

^1



,.^..^^^^-p_..r^,..

^f

74 GREATHEART
' Not a bit I " Dinah declared, with emphasis. " I have

another name for you that suits you far better."
" Oh I What is that ? " he looked at her with smiling

curiosity.

Dinah's blush deepened from carmine to crimson. "I
call you—Mr. Greatheart," she said, her voice very low,
' because you help everybody."
A gleam of surprise crossed his face. He flushed also;

but she saw that, though embarrassed, he was not displeased.
He put a hand to his cap. " Thank you. Miss Bathurst,"

he said simply, and turned without further words to answer
his brother's summons.
Dinah walked quickly on. That stiwll with Scott had

quite lifted her out of her depression.
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Chapter IX

THE RUNAWAY COLT

"
l',

""eaUy is very tiresome," complained Lady Grace.
1 knew that chUd was going to be a nuisance from the

very outset.

'What has she done now ? " growled the Colonel.
He was lounging m the easiest chair in the room, smoking

an excellent cigar, preparatory to indulging in his aftemoM
°t?-

His wife recUned upon a sofa with a French novel
which she had not begun to read. Through the great windows
that opened on to the balcony the sunshine streamed in a
flood of golden light. Rose was seated on the balcony en-
joymg the warmth. Lady Grace's eyes rested upon her
sum hgure m its scarlet coat as she made reply.

'These people—these Studleys—won't leave her alone.
Or else she runs after them. I can't quite make out which.
Probably the latter. Anyhow the sister—who, I believeK what is termed sUghtly mental—has asked her to go to
tea m their pnvate sitting-room. I have told her she must
dechne.

" Quite right," said the Colonel. " What did she sav ?
"

Lady Grace uttered a Uttle laugh. " Oh, she was very
ndiciJous and high-flown, as you may imagine. But, as
1 told her, I am directly responsible to her mother for any
friendships she may make out here, and I am not disposed
to take any nsks. We aU know what Mrs. Bathuret can
be^Uke if she considers herself an injured party."

*u APf^*^* she-dragon I
" agreed the Colonel. " I fancy

the cMd herself is stiU kept in order with the rod. Why
even Bathurst—great hulking ox—is afraid of her. Billy

'^.c*!.
*" ^'''y apparently can do no wrong."

She certainly loves no one else," said Lady Grace "
I

never met anyone with such an absolutely vixenish and un-
controlled temper. I am sorry for Dinah. I have always
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pitied her, for she certainly works hard, and gets little praise
for It. But at the same time, I can't let her run wUd now
she IS off the rein for a little. It wouldn't be right. And
these people are total strangers."

A ,' ^ ,''^H?^i ^^^y "^ °* ^^'7 good family," said the
Colonel. The title is an old one, and Sir Eustace is
evidently a rich man. I had the opportunity for a httle
talk with the brother yesterday evening. A very courteous
little chap—quite unusually so. I think we may regard
them as qmte passable." His eyes also wandered to the
graceful, lounging figure on the balcony. "At the same
tune I shouldn't let Dinah accept hospitaUty from them
anyhow at this stage. She is full young. She must be
content to stay in the background—at lea-; for the
present."

" Just what I say," said Lady Grace. " Of course if the
younger brother should take a fancy to her—and he certainly
seems to be attracted—it might be a very excellent thing
for her. Her mother can't hope to keep her as maid-of-all-
work for ever. But I can't have her pushing herself forward.
I was very glad to hear you reprimand her so severely this
morning."
"She deserved it." said the Colonel judicially. "But

at the same time, if there is any chance of what you suggest
coming to pass, I have no wish to stand in the child's way
I have a fancy that she wiU find the bondage at home con-
siderably more irksome after this taste of freedom It
might, as you say, be a good thing for her if the little chap
did faU m love with her. Her mother can't expect much
of a match for her." i

" Oh, if that really happened, her mother would be charmed "
said Lady Grace. " She is a queer, ill-balanced creature
and I don t belieVe she has ever had the smallest affection
for her. She would be delighted to get her off her hands
I should say. But things mustn't move too quickly, or
they may go in the wrong direction." Again her eyes sought
her daughter's graceful outline. "You say Sir Eustace
IS nch ? " she asked, after a moment.

" Extremely rich, I should say. He has his own yacht,
a house in town as well as a large place in the country, and
he will probably get a seat in ParUament at the next election.
I m not greatly taken with the man myself," declared Colonel
de Vigne. " He is too overbearing. At the same time "—
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' he would no doubt be

again his eyes followed his wife''
a considerable catch."

"What is it you^waS^t-'.
^""^ ^ady Grace peevishly.

I am sorry," said Dinah meeklv " R„* i i, j
voices, so I knew you weren-r^^e™ T iiJ

heard your

Dmah, come here I
" said the Colonel snddenlv

wiKlio-uVrl^SSL"^ "^'^^ - swift^'rS"r»ood stiU

Come here I
" he repeated.

She went to him hesitatingly.
He reached up a hand and grasped her by the arm

he declarpH JT.. „!l"^:.- ^tAtO^ =°urse I wasn't !

'

vehemence. " How can you suggest
she declared, with
such a thing ?

"

betod h^'e'r"'"
^'"* ^^ ^ "'^'l^""'^' hanging the door

pw"' '''"'"" P"*"*^'' ^y Grace, in genuine dis-

^^|rij?"^hl?-V^,;;A vi^en.

She behaves Uke a fishwife's daughTer/' said Lady

'111

.;rM.' Ml.

.
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Grace. " And if she wasn't actually eavesdropping I am
convinced she heard what I said."

"So am I," said the Colonel dryly. "I was about to tax
her with it. Hence her masterly retreat. But she was
not deliberately eavesdropping, or she would not have
given herself away so openly. I quite agree with you, my
dear. A match between her and Sir Eustace would not
be suitable. And I also think Sir Eustace would be the
first to see it. Anyhow, I shall take an early opportunity
of letting him know that her birth is by no means a high
one, and that her presence here is simply due to our kindness.
At the same time, should the rather ludicrous little younger
brother take it into his head to follow her up, so far as family
goes he is of course too good for her, but I am sorry for the
child, and I shall put no obstacle in the way."
"All the same, she shall not go to tea there unless Rose

is invited too," said Lady Grace firmly.

"There," said the Colonel pompously, "I think that
you are right."

Lady Grace simpered a little, and opened her novel. " It
really wouldn't surprise me to find that she is a bom fortune-
hunter," she said. " I am certain the mother is avaricious."

" The mother," said Colonel de Vigne, with the deliberation
of one arrived at an unalterable decision, " is the most dis-
agreeable, vulgar, and wholly objectionable person that
I have ever met."

" Oh, quite," said Lady Grace. " If she were in our set,
she would be altogether mtolerable. But—thank Heaven

—

she is not ! Now, dear, if you don't mind, I am going to
read mjrself to sleep. I have promised Rose to go to the
ice carnival to-night, and I need a little relaxation first."

" I suppose Dinah is going ? " said the Colonel.
" Oh yes. But she is nothing of a skater." Lady Grace

suddenly broke into a little laugh. " I wonder if the re-
doubtable Mrs. Bathurst does really beat her when she is

naughty. It would be excellent treatment for her, you
know."

" I haven't a doubt of it," said the Colonel. " She is

absolutely under her mother's control. That great raw-
boned woiwan would have a heavy hand too, I'll be
bound."

" Oh, there is no doubt Dinah stands very much in awe
of her. I never knew she had any will of her own till she
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came here. I always took her for the meekest Httle creatm^e
imaginable."
" There is a good deal more in Miss Dinah than jumps to

the eye," said the Colonel. " In fact, if you ask me, I should
say she is something of a dark horse. She is just beginning
to feel her feet, and she'll surprise us all one of these days
by^tuming into a runaway colt."
" Not, I do hope, while she is in my charge," said Ladv

Grace. '

" We will hope not," agreed the Colonel. " But aU the
same, I rather think that her mother will find her consider-
ably less tame and tractable when she sees her again than she
has ever been before. Liberty, you know, is a dangerous
joy for the young."

" Then we must be more strict with her ourselves," said
Lady Grace.

;Ji

'', I



Chapter X

THE HOUSE OF BONDAGE

Dinah ran swiftly down the corridor to her own room. As
LT r *Ft' =he had intruded upon the Colonel and

r^.^.J:?"^
'" ^^^- '^"^* ''°P'^ °f ^"^^S a propitiousmoment for once again pressing her request to be ^owed to

fn^lT *?" y"Station to tea. Her failure to do so added

,-m™,u ! kT^' ''"P^smg in her an almost irresistible
impulse to rebel openly.

^J^ iT °^ 9°"s?q"ences alone restrained her, for to beescorted home m disgrace after only a week in this Alpine
paradise was more than she could face. All her life thedread of her mother's wrath had overhung Dinah like aCloud sometimes near, sometimes distant, but always

?S • A^w.^^'^^""" ?.?."^''* "P *° ''^'^^ her from the

Wn.Hv '°^S^
^-^ '^'i'ldhood her punishments had been

bitterly severe. She wmced still at the bare thought of them
'

^.*i, / ^^I ^ ^""y convinced as was Lady Grace that he^

Tn nfS,^'^^"T'
'"^"5' '°^"'l ^'''- To come under the

^nw1 ."^ P
'^u''''

.""^'^"^ "^""y^"^ f'^'^h treatment, nor,

r^i qk"'
childhood was over, had the discipline been

relajced. She never attempted to rebel openly. Her fear

cnirifcJf u'i,f'' ""f°T ^" '"'^g^^l P"t °f herself. Her
!ST T5'n'^"u

^^"'^ ?'' '^^^ °^ ^'°^<="'=^- I^"t for her fatherand Billy she sometimes thought that home would be an
impossible place.

But her affection for her father was oi a veiy intenseorder Lazy self-mdulgent, supremely easy-going, yet ™ssessedof a fascination that had held her from tabM
hk w^7'^ ^"^/''i'r*:. °^^P'^<='^- ^* '^^^' outwardly by

wL ini^ v?"^ \^. daughter, he went his indifferentway^ enjoying hfe as he found it and quite impervious to

" I never interfere with your mother," was a ^ cry fre-
80
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gnent sentence on his lips, and by that axiom he ruled his
life, looking negligently on while Dinah was bent without
mercy to the wheel of tjranny.

• ^! ^^ fond of Dinah—her devotion to him made that
mevitable—but he nevef obtruded his fondness to the point
of mterference on her behalf ; for both of them were secretly
aware that the harshness meted out to her had much of its
being m a deep, unreasoning jealousy of that very selfish
fondness. They kept their affection as it were for strictly
pnvate consumption, and it was that alone that made life
at home tolerable to Dinah.
For upon one point her father was insistent. He would

not part with her unless she married. He did, not object
to her working at home for his comfort, but the idea of
her working elsewhere and making her Uving was one
which he refused to consider. With rare self-a^ertion, he
would not hear of it, and when he really asserted himself
which was seldom, his wife was wont to yield, albeit un-
graciously enough, to his behest.

Besides Dinah was undoubtedly useful at home, and
would certainly grow out of hand if she left her
Not very willingly had she agreed to let her go upon this

Alpine jaunt with the de Vignes, but Billy had been so keen
and the invitation would scarcely have been extended tohim alone.

The whole idea had originated between the heads of thetwo families nding home together after a day's hunting.
IJinah had chanced to come mto the conversation, and the
Colonel, comparing her lot with that of his own daughter
and being stirred to pity, had suggested that the two children
might hke to join them on their forthcoming expedition.
Bathurst had at once accepted the tentative proposal, and
had blurted forth the whole matter to his assembled famUv
on his return, with the result that Billy's instant and eager
dehght had made it virtually impossible for his mother to
oppose the suggestion.
Dinah had been delighted, too, almost deliriously so ; but

she had kept her pleasure to herself, not daring to show it in
her mother's presence tiU the actual arrival of the last day
Then mdeed she had lost her head, had sung and danced
and made merry, tiU some trifling accident had provoked
her mother s untempered wrath and a sound boxing of ears
had qmte sobered her enthusiasm. She bad fared forth

m^
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poignanUy than her ilLj^^^^J^^f.^Tll^"^^^

ttftr ^J!'"
a shrinking VhV^Tactu^ S^'shTCw"that the httle social world of Perrythorpe loXd dov^ u^nher mother though not actually refusing^*^S ^hher Bathurst had married a icus-^r^fn his^r^en Oxfo 5^^\^ *» story went,-a hard, handsome woman oldwthan himself, and fiercely, intensely ambitious Uck offunds had prevented her climbing very high ^d Wttertvshe resenteJ her failure. He had nev2^ done a%^"o J

».^ •'^.k"*^
""'''''= ^^ ^f«' he had plenty o7friends

3i. !„^ ^^^"^ ^"^^ °"« witl^n a radius of twentyTOles, and was upon terms of easy intimacy with the de Vimraand many others who received him with pleasure h^,tS^^

Dmah shrewdly suspected that this fact account«i formuch of the b ttemess of her mother's outl-^k Her^^1^had apparently died of starvation long since but her^e^Tment remained. Her hand was against DractkanvarnS,
world, including her daughter, wtS^ faSe jai^i^^^and piquancy were so obvious a contrast to the ^mwhl?coarse and flashy beauty that had once Seen hl^^fojall that Dinah inherited from her mother wS h«r riosvfdarkness. Mrs. Bathurst was not flashy now, a^dlnTatffiat personal adornment on Dinah's part was^avs ™™sternly repressed. She had met and Vrith^d underK^
l?r™i?' ^nticism too often, and she distrusted her o^
^hLifl "^f

determined that Dinah should neter b2subjected to the same humiliation.
^

She humihated her often enough herself It wao ti,» „„i
means she knew of asserting her^au?tori y ; forl^e hid i^
intention of ever being the object of her daughter's contemoTShe was harsh to the point of brutality, so that the rir^sheart was wont to quicken appreheniiwly whenever sheheard her step. She scolded, she punished she c^rcedBut from an outsider the bare thought of a snub w^ u„
LvZc !;

""'^ ^^^ PossibiUty that Din^ah might by^v means
n/trlTi^

"P^"
V° °"^ ^as enough to bring doW^L^^J^sof wrath upon hor head. Dinah remembererstm ^^h
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shivenng vividness the whipping she had received on one
occasion for demeaning herself by running after the de Vignes'
carnage to deliver a message. Her mother's whippings
had always been vciy terrible, vindictively thorough. The
indignity of them lashed her soul even more cruelly than the
unspanng thong her body. Because of them she went in
daily trepidation, submissive almost to the point of abject-
ness, lest this hateful and demoralizing form of punishment
should be inflicted upon her. For some time now, by great
wanness and circumspection she had evaded it, and she
had begun to entertain the trembling hope that she was at
last considered to have passed the age for such chUdish
correction. But her mother's outbreak of violence on the
day of their departure had been a painful disillusion, and
she knew well what it would mean to return home in dis-
grace wth the de Vignes. Her cheeks burned and tingled
still with the shame of the discovery. She felt that another of
the old dreadful chastisements would overwhelm her utterly
And yet that she would most certainly have to endure it
if she were unruly now was a conviction that pressed like a
cold weight upon her heart. Had not the letter she had
received from her mother only that morning contained a
stem injunction to her to behave herself as though she had
been a naughty, wayward child.

" It would kill me I
" she told herself passionately " Oh

why, why why can't I grow up quick and marry ? But I
never shall grow up at home. That's the horrible, horrible
part of It. And I shaU never have a chance of marryine
with Mother looking on. I'm just a slave—a slave. Other
girls can have a good time, do as they Uke, flirt when thev
hke. but I never—never I

" '

Her fit of rebellion lasted long. The emancipation from
the home bondage was beginning to work within her as the
Colonel had predicted. Seen from a distance, the old tyranny
seemed outrageous and impossible, to go back into it
monstrous. And yet, so far as she could see, there was
no way of escape. She was not apparently to be allowed
to make any friends outside her own sphere. The freedom^e had begun to enjoy so feverishly had very suddenly
been circumscnbed, and if she dared to overstep the bound?
marked out for her, she knew what to expect.
And yet she longed for freedom as she had never longed

in her life before. She was nearly desperate with longing

,1
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•o sweet had been the first, intoxicating tatte thereaf Fm.the first tune she had seen hie from tie M^dSof SSordmary, happy girl, and the contrast to thTSK knTwhad temporanlv upset her equilibrium. Hm mott^Vtreatment, harsli before, seemed nnendwable now h4cheeks burned afresh with a fierce. intoSle ,hC n^no I She could never face it again. She could nol I Khl

degree held her owragainst it. hT,^ had been broi?nto her mother's so often that the veiyXught o?p"oloS«dre«stan« seemed absurd. She knew herself to be?J3;

temptible. If she resisted to the verv ntt^rLrZl t\.
strength, yet would she be cish^^'iu t2^ end Sh^ end
S^?^ •'ahT" 'i°^Wy painful than she daJ^dTo contS.^plate. AU her childhood it had been the SMie Sh^h?^^conquered ere she had passed^ettesh^ ofM^
fnH th. h"^"''

been permitted to exercise a will of heVoZ
SflX^-Wn'^* ^«P—>- had been so^etS^

It was partly this di^very that made her lone so oasnon

own atmosphere, Uve her own Ufe, be ^rSf
^""''^ *"'

1 beheve I could do lots of things if i onlv had the rh=.n~ ••

she murmured to herseU
; and thefs^e SddenlyJS,mto the memory of another occasion when she had r^^Ssmnmary and austere pwiishment for omitthie ^al^Zm

tfshe Tad had f^°«7'' ^^t^T "^ *^*^ for^miSc o?

si^gloaroflom^^"^ '°"«-" ™<^- ^'^^
All her morning depression came back whUe these bitter
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meditatioM racked her brain. Oh if only-if only-her

knil!'
^""^ "iT" " ^f^y ^2' •>" **'"

'

It ^='« disloyal, sheknew to indulge such a thought, but her mood was blackand her soul was m revolt. She was sure-quite .ure-
.J^

7'?."^=»ge presented the only possibility of deliverance

whol. •iT'^n"''.-.''''*
^^""'"« *° ^'"^ imperative He;whole .ndividuahty, which this past week of giddy libertyhad done so much to develop, cried aloud for it

^
She went to the window. Billy had grown tiredof waitingand gone off without her. She fancied she could see hi!sturdy figure on the further slope. Her eyes took Tn thewhole lovely scene and suddenlyreJfervescenUy. her J^iritsbegan to me. The inherent gaiety of her bubbled to Thesurface. What a waste of time to stay here grizzling whulthat paradise lay awaiting her I The swietness of her nrture

iTl/°*-''? •'''"• °r ™°^^' '^^ "" almost fevered
determination to live in the present, to be happy while shecould, entered into her. WitI, impetuous energy shrpushed
the evil thoughts away. She would be happy.^^She would !She would

! And happiness was not difficult to Dinrh It

?ln « '".i!"' * ?**"'=*' '?""«• *•>»* «ver flowed againeven after the worst storms ^ad forced it from its courseShe even laughed to herself as she prepared to join Billy'We was good-oh yes. life was good I And homi and the

J^riL • "^f^
many miles away. Who could be unhappy

for long m such a world as this, where the air sparkled likechampagne and the magic of it ran riot in the blS '
Ihe black mood passed away from her spirit like a cloudShe threw on cap and coat and ran to join the meny-makere.

PI iJ
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Chapter XI

OLYMPUS

All through that afternoon Dinah and Billy played like

of ';?,i?n^ l^JTv! ^i*^^ '-r. ^^^ inexperienced^^in the art

»L ffnti ^-
they took their spills with much heartiness

Sient
*^'''5ard of dignity that made for complete en-

inilJS^n
^^^

'"'L n?"* ^°'^ ^^^y ^""^^ the sport, andjoined in a snowbaUing match with a dozen or more of their
fellow-yisitors But Dinah proved herself so adrdt a^dimpartial at this game that she presently became a generalrS ^•^T'^i*. ^"^^^^"^ to retreat before she w^
^?™w, ^'if'^^'^'i.'"*^

considerable skill and no smaU
strategy, iinaUy dartmg flushed and breathless into the

the I'ast"
""""^ ^"^ ^^^ *° ^°°*' """t g^e to

•"
^v "j^''°\' ['commented a lazy voice behind her. " Now

ofwar afe^el^S
'^"^ '°^" '""^ ^''''^'- ^'^ '^' '•°"°""

She turned with the flashing movement of a bird upon thewing, and fomid herself face to face with Sir Eustace
His blue eyes met hers with deUberate nonchalance. " Sitdown," he said, " while I fetch you some tea I

"

=nH J! U4 ^r^ !" °1^ "ttle leap that was half of pleasure

^L^°!.^^^^- ^he stammered incoherently that himust not take the trouble.
But he was evidently bent upon so doing, for he pressedher into the seat which he had just vacated. " K^plhe

place m the comer for mel " he commanded, and loungedaway upon his errand with imperial leisureliness.
Dinah watched his tall figure out of sight. The encounterboth astounded and thrilled her. She wondered if she were

^^bTTrL^!^^ ^y
"l^^'^y ""^y^-e his behest, wonderedwnat Kose—that practised coquette—would have done
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under such ciraimstances ; but to depart seemed
out of the

87

ci, vi
''"fstion.that she dismissedThe'wonder"ts^utili[

She could only wait for the play to develop, and trust toher own particular luck which had so favoured her the night
before, to give her a cue.

^
. ««i?*)"?f'^ ^^]^ *,f

^ ^"^ *=*•"*• "^^'"^ ^^ set before her on

?„, !1
^^^^., ^^ ^^ apparentiy secured beforehand

^Vil ^1^^^- u J V^ *""* y°" ">"** ^ ravenous," he
said in those high-bred, somewhat insolent accents of his

^^
1 am, Dmah admitted frankly.

^r«I!!^k-
'^*

.!"? ^l y°" ^*'*^y y"""" hunger 1
" he said,

seating himself in the comer he had reserved.
Oh, but not alone !

" she protested. " You—you musthave some too." ^

He laughed. " No. I am going to smoke—with your
pennission. It will do me more good."

" Oh. pray do I " said Dinah, embarrassed still but strangely
elated. It makes me feel rather greedy, that's aU

"
I am greedy too " he told htr, his blue eyes still upon

her vivid, sparkhng face. " And-always with your penrns-

cu
^"^ ^°"^^ *° indulge my greed."

She did not understand him, but prudence restrained herfrom teUing him so. Seated as she was, he was the only
person m the vestibule whom she could see. her back being

lTf,H .^, ^u% She wondered, with that deUghtfiU
yet half-startled thnll, if his meaning were in any way
connected with this fact. He certainly absorbed the whole
of her attention, if that were what he wanted. Her hunger
faded completely into the background.
He lighted a cigarette and began to smoke. The space

beyond them was fuU of moving figures and laughing voices:
but the turmoil scarcely reached Dinah. An invisible harried
seemed to shut them off from aU the rest. They were not
merely aloof; they were alone, and a curiously intimate
touch pervaded theu- soUtude. She felt her spirit start inqmvermg response to the caU of his, just as the night before
when she had floated with hhn above the clouds. What
was happenmg to her she had not the least idea, but the
consciousneK of his near presence pulsed magneticaUy through
and through her. Scott's brief advice of the moriiing was
mattered from her memory like feathers before the wind,
ihe had no memory. She Uved only in this burning, splendid
ardour of a moment. ^ ^

I hi
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She drank her tea mechanicaUy, finding nothing enigmaticin his silence. The direct look of his blue eyes discomfitedher strangely, but it was a sublime discomfiture-^h? dScomfiture of the moth around the flame Sh^Vn~H^meet it, but did not wholly dar^ wXveiled glSshl

Pf.spoke at last, and she started.
Well ? Am I forgiven ?

"

wave^o"°he'?ch^y"'^S^V '^' """"^ ™ ^"°*''^' h°t

•For what ? " she asked, her voice very low

evf^ct^VhTASd ;^f^ ^''y '^^y '^^^ ^ --
offendedX^^fSd"^"^''- "^ *^°"«^* "^ -« *he

5* ci,!
" ^^^ "^^"Sht the note of surprise in his voice and

w"A * ^^'I
'=""°'« J^"'« sense of shame throuT herWith an effort she raised her eyes " Yes I tw 'h*J^^we. offended. You went by mTthis LiningSK

forlimeThw"" b^t'^^^' "^S?* ^ « ^* ^^^^ ^^^^hing

half^"^»iot ''di^ncTr^ed';"^^*'^^ ^erfJs!
«^f!!«|g than dominant just then. ^ "^^ """^

^^
What If I didn't see you because I didn't dare ? "

he
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and we do whatever we Uke. And there are no consequences
Always remember that. Miss Bathurst ! There are neverany consequences in fairyland."

His eyes suddenly laughed at her, and Dinah was vastly
reassured Her dismay vanished, leaving a blithe sense of
irresponsibihty m its place.
"I shall remember that," she said, with her gay Uttle

"°"«/ ,^.'^u^*™t
J^t night that we were in Olympus."We ? he said softly.

'^

She nodded again, flushed and laughing, confident that
she had received her cue. "And you—were ApoUo."
She saw his eyes change magically, flashing into swift

there^
°™ ^^°^^ ^^^ mastery that dawned

"And you," he questioned under his breath, "wereDaphne ?
' '

"Perhaps" she said enigmatically. After all, flirtinewas not such a difficult art, and since he had declared that
there could be no consequences, she did not see why she
should bury this new-found talent of hers.

What a charming dream I
" he commented lazily. " Butyou know what happened to Daphne when she i-an away

don t you ?
" »'»»j'.

She flung him a laughing challenge. " He didn't catch
her, anyway.

».»iv."

" J™ j'
' .. T''^"*

^''' Eustace. " But have you never
wondered whether it wouldn't have been more sport for her

ii» i« *
" wouldn't be very exciting, you know, to lead

the me of a vegetable.

.','

i*.
*^"'*

'
" declared Dinah, with abrupt sincerity.

.. Tu 'J°" "^J"*
something about it, do you ? " he said.men the modem Daphne ought to have too much sense tonm away.

She laughed with a touch of wistfulness. "I wonderhow she felt about it afterwards."
wunaer

" tI'.jT"?^'''"
^^ ^ereed, tipping the ash off his cigarette.

It didnt matter so much to Apollo, you see. He had
plenty to choose from."

Dinah's wistfulness vanished in a swift breath of indigna-
tion. Really !

" she said.
®

He looked at her " Yes, reaUy," he told her, with delibera-

•VI ..V- ^^ ' ^^^ *° ™" ^'ter them, either. But
possibly —his gaze softened again—" possibly that was what

III

'\M
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made him
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usiveness is quite
too far. Still"—

the end, you know.

..._„. „„.. want Daphne the most. E

fie smiled— I expect he got over it in ibut ,n her case I am not quite s^^su^I" '

with'sjwt* '""ISnh'e'reS f^v-^T
""-^t^-d Dinah,

afterwards." * *"* ' ^"^ kerned veiy cheap

he'SS^d cSsr" ** '°"^ ^^'^ '""^ ^'•-P --ty."

and's^fSw^^TS^^J.Vil^r'^.t'-n^ behind her,

tempt ?-<lispel the sr <fle ^tT"!?' iTIf
'* "merely easy con-

up^n"hen
'^ '"°'"^'^* "^ '°°^ r.t^^Z'\^, kindled

to do as I'm told/'
^^ "meteen, and I have

" Heavens above I
" he said " v„„ 1,1 ^ ,

tion before the last eviden«v nJl^ °"^ ^° ^^^ S^"^^*"
told nowadays. It i^^t the ihi^ "^ '""' ^""^ '^ '''' ^

geJr^j."""''^''^ °^^' »^ ^-f-^-n- "At least-

tbeyXt^i XutMTbtd"^? " '•^ '^-^^<^- "^
"MrfokS. Kw.^tit-i'h^fit';'" ^'^^ -^^•

haS'LSi: ^f^S gt4"b™' ''.f^e Valf-quizzical,

Well, come i you c^ ! I sh^lTt '\ 7^^' ^ ^^ame i

have something^o stow you " °°^ °"* ^°' y°"- ^ '^»y

.
May you? Oh. what?" cried Dinah allm a moment. iJman, all eagerness

He laughed.

But teU me !
" she persisted.

"Ah I ''^h,*.
Provoking hint of mystery
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His koen eyes held hers with smiling

_^
Will you come then ? " he asked.

„ ^f^^Ps." she said. " If I can."
Ah

!
And perhaps not I

" he said. " What thpn ? "
^Dmah's mouth grew suddenly firm. " I XomO she

" You will ?
"

compulsion.
" l^'es, I will."

r^^r.i^fl-^
gesture as if he would take her hand, but

ofSfcfga^^Ttf'

"•' "'"^^ '° ^P '"^^ -»> -« --
'_' Now tell me !

" commanded Dinah.

,.
loon't think I will," he said deUberatelv.
But you must !

" said Dinah.
His eyes sought hers again with that look which she found

It impossible to meet. She bent over her cup.

" T 5?i^ y°'i
^^°'^ "»« '' " she persisted. " Tell me !

"

out.' "'S^dTn^ght""
''"" ^°" '"y*'^"^'" ""' P«^*«l

"Tell me what it was, anyhow I
" she said.He leaned nearer to her, and suddenly it seemod to herthat they were quite alone, very far removed from the rStof the world. It may not be to-night," he munnur^-

th^r.
'° t«-«»°"«w. But some day-in thisJSthere are no consequences-I will show you-when the

nlnhn^^
.P'°P>tious, not before-^me of the thh^ tha?Daphne missed when she ran away."

^
He ceased to speak. Dinah's face was bumine Shecould not look at him. She felt as if a mariH^e hadwrapped her round. Her whole body was tingtog h«heart beat wJdly a-quiver. There wa^ a rapt^eto^'twmoment that was almost too intense, too pofgnlt tole
He was the first to move. Cahnly he leaned back and

voice came to her again.
" Are you angry ?

"

Her whole being stirred in response. She uttered a littlequivering laugh that was near a£n to tears.
No of COlirSP nn I "Rn* T T ALi_t- x• No-of coursfr-no !

" But I-f think I ought to go andIts getting late^ isn't it? Thank ySu for giving
dress

!

Z mi: fSe ro^.--h^ mov'ements^q'ScI; ^a^d lli^^^the flight of a robm. " Good-bye 1
" she murmured shyl^

f
I
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fluttering ShyY^dS,^ s;iri^;r ^'""^ -"''-

delight at her heart A^heentLH h""""*^"'
^""^ t''^ **ld

she laughed, a breatW^ %Xg JauJh°"^H
""^ "' '^^th

and how gorgeous-was tWs new ufe
^ """^ amazing-



Chapter XII

THE WINE OF THE GODS

furs, pausefon1grmi.dr Z^^^ "'^"f' '^'^ "^^
Vety beautiful she S^'./^^"^.P"''^^y '""h-

Brent, of the Sappers Sri^l WH^"?..*\"r«' ,
^^ Capt-^i"

in his hand, stoprd"^TntcfmpeL"*' '"^^'^*^ ^^^^^^

I escl," IZ r^'^'
'"' «"»*«-•^ <>« Vigne ? Or n,ay

I ^- Pronjis^ Sir^^^ti^^^^^^^ Brent.

engagement," she said cilv •' vL r ^^ go-gotten his

comTwith you

"

^" ^^' ^^P*^" Brent, I wiU

nigh? wSlTs'aid'therflasr'^ " "'^ ^ S'°--
don't beUeveT^^dderSilT,*^^^^" '=°™"«' ""* ^

luging competition The^ fs UtZH^"" ''^""^ .*''«'

going up there orewn K, u- 'i •
P^^^t'O" now. I'm

hI ch^att^ld inconsSentlv'ofr"' ^^ "T'^ght."
he had secured the p?eSSn"'tL^Pjfy f, ^H-^^^ ^^*
and not in the leasfdlsturbf^'b';Z^ oTr^^'n^"^"^'her part. To skatp with u^ u K, • X "^^ °* response on
height of Ws Siriust th.^^"? l^^ ^^ thrutmost
particularly asSg wder ^' •"' '"^" '^°* ^^S °f a

ligSrSaoneX'^La'^H^^^t-^'^ '-e'^*-- The-6 c ruoy. emerald, and sapphire upon the darting

«
' "I
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figures. The undemote of the rushing skates made macicmusic everywhere. The whole scene waT "a^LtKghttenng fairyland of colour and enchantment

declared DiT* "^"^ '"°'' 'P'*"'"'* '^"^ '^'^ •»«*•"

«!h\''^^17*'T^ *i!*,^' y°" *P«"<1 them in my company,"
said Sir Eustace. " Do you know I could verV soon teichyou to skate as perfectly as you dance ? " ^
happil^*"*

^°" *^'"''' "^ anything," she answered

' Given a free hand I beUeve I could," he said. " But

vZr^nfV-'^' "°* •">«•, You have the most wonderful

r^fi^
°f d'vmmg a mood. You adapt yourself instinctively.

iir^HowTs rfwonr"" " ^"^"^ '° ^•'^ "-p""^""

heip^n'SaSr/wS y^r:S.-^'^'^-
" °"* ^

«=-'*

Does that mean that we are kindred spirits ? " he asked

"^re™?c/i^, ''^P
of his hands was 5ose Ld rnttaate!

o„i T * '^°^- ^^ ^'^
;

''"t she said it with atouch of uneasmess. The voice that had spoken withinher the night before, warning her, urging her to be rom
Shhfr"fi*°

«"™ur again, bidding her to We^ '

to Z.^ *'""' *^^ ^^^'X^ ^*^ ""^^dy versatility, obedientto the danger-signal. " Oh. there is Rose ! I am afraid I

SS^*hJ:.T
»'«'^

i"«'
«linner. They went upsta^S for

I h^'. hiv a'^ f d-^eadfuUy afraid of being stopped thatI hung behmd and escaped. I do hope the Colondwoi?t
wvJ ^*? »8am. But I don't see that there was anytWng

^SiJJ!"
' *"' ^"'^^ ^""^ ^'"^^ ^ '^•"""g *° l<^k^

,

" ' *^H^ ^th Miss de Vigne nearly all the afternoon "

1 couldnt pet any enthusiasm out of her Tell me i<! shp
1^.! that an through ? Or is it just a p^L ?

" ' ^

Oh I don t know," Dinah said. " I've never got through
•• How <^T' l^^ ^^'^°* ~"^ I'-" f" beleath her^"How so ? asked Su' Eustace.

" ^' ^vo!'.'!"^^J^ "^^^ the happy confidence of a child.
Van t you see it for yourself ? I—I am a mere eutter-

:Sir,T^^*°^^!,^^^- Theyh^inaTeat^ou'iwith lots of servants and cars. Thev never do I thing forthemselves. I don't suppose Rose coLld do her hair to save



THE WINE OF THE GODS
Iler life. While

95

live
om Diaci. anri rf„ .11 *!, ,

* tumbledown, ramshaclf'-

o!^,.? / ' ^ ^° .*" *''* *«>''' ourse ves. IVe never been
!-l'i.!';°?'

•'?"'* *" ""y "'e before. You see we^re i^r
SLW' •^°°«""« ^'^^ "P '^ '°t °* money. I h^d?oCe
"Fvr!.nt^r: >„^''*^« forgotten all I ever learnt."
" nu P dancing," he suggested.

»i.
^"b, weU, that's bom in me. I couldn't very well for^M

moLy "•'her "-Dinah hesitated momenTaS-" mvmother was a dancer before she married." ' ^
•• V ^^% ^^^^^ y°''

'
" '-''"' Sir tustaco.

thinfl^Lifif . •

"*"*' **"6'- ">« anythin,/ except usefulthings—hke coolang and sewing and housewort AnHI detest them aU," said Dinah ffankly ' TSke sweeoiS^the garden and digging potatoes far better"
**««P'"8

with „„ fP* y°" ?"**y' *•>«"•" commented Sir Eustacewith semi-humorous interest.
^usiace,

"Busy isn't the word for it," declared Dinah "I'mgomg from morning till night. Wc- do the washtafit hon^too. I get up at five and go to bed at le I mfke „eariv

haS' «"fw •? 'v * "^y '•
^"* *»'^* '"^''« yo" work so

n^l^ * ^°" •*. ^***'"8 all your best tkne. You^never be so young again, you know."

«.h»iL '^'.u""^ J'"'^'''
^d suddenly a wild gust of

I should go on strike," he said lightlv "Tell vn.irgood mother that sae must find someone dse to do the woA IYou are going to take it easy and enjoy youi^."'
*'

Dmah uttered a short, painful laugh.

.. ^'^^ *^** ^° ? " 1>« asked.

'•• Q,,!^!''' °°* ' " ^^ questioned with indolent amusementSurely you're not afraid of the broomstick I

.,^"'^'"^"*-

«r2'"5
gave a great start, and suddenly, as they skated

i M

Hi
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right away. I want to forget there U tuch a place at
home. '

His arm was around her in a moment. He held her caught

u -1 ..
,"" *°*'" '"*''* y°" '<»^8et that, my Daphne,"

•11**. .
^ ^»n '«»d you through such a wonderiand aa

will dazile you into complete forgetfulness of everything
etaft. But you must trust me. you know. You musta't b«

He was drawing her away from the glare of coloured
lights as he spoke, drawmg her to the further end of the
nnk, where ctood a tiny rustic pavilion.
%e went with him with a breathless sense of high adventure,

•km., img the ice in time with his rhythmic movements,
mesmenzed into an enchanted quiescence.
They reached the pavilion, and he paused. The other

skaters were left behind. They stood as it were in a magic
cu^cle aU their own. And only the moon looked on.

Ah, Daphne I " he said and took her in his arms.
There came to Dinah then a wild and desperate sense of

fear, fear that was coupled with a wholly unreasoning and
instmctive shame. She strained back from him. " Oh
no I Oh no! ' she gasped. "I mustn't I I'm sure it's
wrong I

But he mastered her very slowly, wholly without violence,
yet whoUy irresistibly. His dark face, with its blue, com'
pellmg eyes, dominated her, conquered her. And all her
life resistance had been quelled in her. Her will wavered
and was down.
"Why should it be wrong?" he whispered. "I teU

you that nothing matters—nothing matters. We take our
pleasures, and we tell no one. It is no one's business but
our own, sweetheart. And nothing is wrong, if no harm
is done to anyone."

Subtle, aUuring, half-laughing, half-relentless, he drew
her closer yet ; he bent and pressed his lips upon her upturned
face. But she quivered still and shrank, though unresist-
ing. She could not give her lips to his. His kiss burned
through and through her. so that she longed to flee awav
and hide. '

For though that kiss sent a thrill of wild ecstasy tlirougli
her, there was anguish mingled therewith. Even while
she exulted over her unexpected victory, she was smitten
With the thought that it had cost her too dear. Had she told
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fcl^hTh *'^''* *•"''" ^.•* •"• •"'«' her thus cheaply ?

JfX'jrsfanljr"' ^°" *'"' °' -"^ °"'"'^«^»

The thought went through her Hke a dagger She benthe«elf back over his arm, avoiding his Ui«Tsecond£That one kiss had opened her eyes.

" Yo„ ml;!*'!!^**" '

"
*''V*i'*' ^^^ ^°'<=« ™"ffl«J and tremulous,lou mustn t—ever—do it again.

>"«».

ThU^te'i;!?fr'i^?*.^^«'*"y-.."Whatdoesit matter?
is the land of no consequences.'

;
can't help it," she whispered bs.„ .1"^^

i ''^'P **•" *•»* whisjiered back. " It may not mean
%^'f^

to you. But-but-it makes mo feel-wicred
"

i,„iH 1, ^"^T **, ^"^ ^^^ *«nder ridicule. His ams stillheld her, but no longer closely.

"I'wt ^ ^J"^'^-
""y ^*

°i
^'^^ mountains I" he said.I won t do It agam—yet. But there is nothinc in it Itell you And what does it matter if no one knows? WTivshouldn't you have^ the fun you can get ?

'" ^
hePS whh®»n'^^"^^!v\"'^ P"^ *>«' hands overner wee with an oddly childish gesture. He behaved ash3 ''f

^^^ ~1^"^^ * favour^pon her
; but yet thihomble fee ing of shame lingered. Her mother's mc^?drastic punishments had neve? humbled her more ZT

fcrLSt'^^'Tki'^*"
'^^'•^ -^- ^ ''^'^ ^^^ i

it luh^smljr tw'^r.H
"^^^ " ^^"^ «^*"^^' *»d h« took

" wl n u
*,hat held arrogance as well as amusement

{JZif^^""^ certainly," he said. "But we shTnoforget We have tasted the wine of the gods, my Daphne

^e li.fnH
1™"^' "" the draught. Those who drinkCce

M
op""o to come agam for more."
Oh no I Oh no I

" said Dinah.

agS^t ^Destiny.'''
'"' " ^'^ '^" ''^"^" *° ''^ ^-^ttling

In that moment she knew beyond all doubting that by
^Zh^'^t^"' •, ^^i*

'he had no understandin| he hadcaught her will and made it captive. Elude hiS. though

STe'tt ^ '^'' '^' ^^ "^""^ *« ''^ his helpk^pSr

Jll



98 GREATHEART

^^fcL^^i
"^etism was such that she yielded herselfto him almost mechanically as thev went back intA^

giddy vortex of the camivi Ev^^in the m^t o? hS
^l^ay

and urcfrtainty, she was strangely, ahno^ deliSoJ^?

Hi!J!!?"^''%'^*^i°'*V*'PPe^ «™gs unfurled had suddenly

iS h^ or ^^ ^'^^'^- ^"^ ^"«* beforeK



Chapter XIII

FRIENDSHIP IN THE DESERT
On the edge of the rink immediately below the hotel ashght figure was standing, patient as the Sphinx? aw^ting

• ^''?"l*^'=«'?,!^«^"
'yes lighted upon it from afar. "There

j^r-S JILTS'^ ^.t'EHo S^CS
! -1 ?K''-!"i?°'S'¥^-

S^e ^^ "^n whirled off her feetand albeit the flight had held rapture, she had a dSLeratelonging to tread solid ground once more.
desperate

Possibly her companion shared something of this feeline

her that mght. The tune had come to descend from theheights to the dull and banal levels. He diving her wSS
With r:?. *^ ^^- ^^ ^^ ^ °° '^^n f°^ t^^toHt

To Dinah it was as a rapid faU through space. She feltas rf she had been suddenly shot from thigates of Oly^pu

fS^ththtwt^o'f"r "•* •'^-*"^^ -"^ <^-^«

tim"! lILXh^kt'?'^""^^- "^" y^"^ ''^^S * S-<^

relfif%^Z[^J^,^P'l??^y-..
Somehow it was an immense

relief to find herself by his side. "Yes; a glorious timeBut I am commg off now. Have you-hkve you seen ^^Ithmg of Lady Grace or the Colonel ?
" ^ '

I have just had the pleasure of making Lady Grace's

^^iT^^^oS^ .."^- ^- ^-^y --^« °« "-?
She passed over his last question, for the wonder pierced

ill
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her if she had not had too much. "Yes, reaUv I am
fwfnH^

change my boots I left them somewhere here.
I wonder where they are. Ah I there they are against the
railing.

_
No, please don't I I can manage quite well I I wo^d

hef'tlsk**
^°^'^ °" ^^^ ''^"^' "^^ ^^"* ^^^ ^°*^ ^^<=« °ver

The two brothere remained near her. Scott was apparently
waiting for her. They exchanged a few low words.

^

•Rnf if i^-f^-i^"^
best, old chap," she heard Scott say.

bunt in a dT'-
'""^

'*
''^'*- ^^ ^-^^- ^"""^ ^^"<=

tj,)^^^-^''^ "l^*^^
^ impatient sound, and muttered some-

tning in a whisper.
"No," Scott said in answer. "Not that! Never withmy consent. It wouldn't do, man 1 I teU you it wouldn't

do.^ Can t you take my word for it ?
"

coi^^°"'?
^ obstinate as a mule, Stumpy," his brother

Lt^; "V*°-'' °\ ™*^"°"•. """ '^"'"^ t° " sooner or
later. You re only prolonging the agony."

credhZ SaHeS '•
'"" ^""^ ^^"^'^- " ^'^« "«

Su- Eustace clapped a sudden hand on his shoulder. " No
Sfl f°"r*t

*''^*' ""y ^y- Y°'^'re t™e gold. But it's

S, I T ^° ?° °° ^ ^"^^ ^^« °W way that's proved

LIh >f
''""d/^'l *'"?««• .m Heaven's name, now that we'v«hauled her out of that infernal groove, don't let idiotic

sentimentality spoil everything! Don't shy at the co^^quences ! I'll be responsible for them."

forgotten. The light was shining upon Scott's face, andshe read in it undemable perplexity ; but the eves were
stea-lfast and wholly calm.

J' • ""^ tne eyes were

he even smiled a Uttle as he said, " My dear chap haveyou ever considered the consequences of anything-Suntrf
.,

^°^*, ^^^°'^^ y°" came to pay .? No, never !
"

.. 5°"'*T
P'^^^ch to me !

" Eustace said sharply.

,K„. f
' "^""u-v

^"* '^°"'* y°" t^ in that airy wayabout responsibihty to me! Because "-Scott's smilebroadened and became openly affectionate-" it just won'tgojown, dear feUow
! I can't swallow camels-never

" You can strain at gnats, though." commented Sir Eustace,
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^r^^'S /T*^ °!J
^ '''''*«*• " Well, you know my senti-ments I haven't put my foot down yet. But I'mSto-pretty soon. It's got to be done. And if you ?^'tbrmg yourself to it-well. I shaU, that's all " ^

Ju-wLT ^°°* "^^'^ *^^ *°''^^' s^" as an arrow leaving

^f^ s=lS"'^ASpS^^SSsSS;of her presence came upon him, and he turned to her S^
Th^ifeTef me^

'"*'°°'^^ "? '' h^Srl^t'terfs't'
And then a very curious thing happened to DinaJi <;»,«

flinched under his look, flinched^ and^rertedhe^o^ A
fTr^.t^''' '""^^'"^y ^"'e^ trough h«, a qui^eriuKovermastermg sense of embarrassment For iA that moS
h^^rf *^ ^K^'^*

*° 0^5™pus as he wouW haveTi^w^
If ,?

was hombly, overwhehningly ashamed. She co^not break the silence. She had no words o utter-nop<«s,We means at hand by which to cover her discomfi™It was he who spoke, in his voice a tinge cf restrXt " Tw^ gomg to ask if it would bore you to c^me a^rj^e mv
^^ic^^"^*

*'' ^''""^"e- I have obtained Ldy Gra^^permission for you to do so
" ^

She sprang to her feet. "Of course-of course I would

Ce me fS'lf '^f^^
i?coherently. "Zw codd h

W.^I-,JT^ !}'°''^ ^« it-more than anything"

^h^Ln ii^"5J. and held out his hand forX boots

he «t^
J",^* ^'«<=arded. " That is more than kind of yo^"^^^d. My sister was afraid you might not wa^to

nn" ?LT^ ^ V^* J?
*=°«'«

'
" maintained Dinah. " Ohno. thank you ; I couldn't let you carry mv boo^ Howdever.of you to tackle L^4 GracTl "^fi'^did'S

•t '..^n^h''
^^^ "°'' ^^^ Colonel made any difficultv ahmifIt at aU," Scott said. " I told them my sistl "iSd

vs 'I

;

*..
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Dinah's cheeks burned again. " Yes," she said, after a

moment. We made it up this afternoon."
"That was very lucky—for him," observed Scott rather

dryly.

Dinah made a swift leap for the commonplace. " I hate
being cross with people," she said, " or to have them cross
with me ; don t you ?

"

.'.' 1.1^"^ ^* ^ sometimes unavoidable," said Scott gravely.

,. T
""'.surely you are never cross 1

" said Dinah impetuously.
I can t imagine it."

"Wait tiU you see it I
" said Scott, with a smile.

They entered the hotel together. Dinah was tingling
with excitement. She had managed to escape from her
discomfiture, but she still felt that any prolonged intercourse
with the man beside her would bring it back. She was
begmning to know Scott as one who would not hesitate to
say exactly what he thought, and not for aU she possessed
in the world would she have had him know what had passed
in that far comer of the rink so short a time before.^
bhe chattered inconsequently upon ordmary topics as

they ascended the stairs together, but when they Reached
the door of Isabels sittmg-room she became suddenly shy

"Hadn't I better run and take off my things?" she
whispered. " I feel so untidy."

^

He Ijjoked at her. She was clad m the white woollen
cap and a,at that she had worn in the day. Her eyrwere
ahght and sparklmg, her brown face flushed. She lookedthe very mcamation of youth.

Scott
^'^^ ^^^ viU hke to see you as you are." said

He knocked upon the door three times as before, and ina moment opened it.

"Go in, won't you ? " he said, standing back.
Dinah entered.
"Ah! She has come!" a hollow voice said, and in amoment her shyness was gone.
She moved forward eagerly, saw Isabel seated in a lowchair and impulsively went to her. "How kind of youto ask me to come agam !

" she said.
' And then aU in a moment Isabel's arms came out to herand she shpped down upon her knees beside her into thei^
close embrace.
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h,!,? I,
1.''*'^ lingenngly, tenderly. "My dear vm,nave a happy heart." she saiH "t<.ii -, ^"y aear you

been doing^Snce I^w you^t'l " '" "" "^^^ ^^^ ^'"'

people are wearing the most hon^We Sks ailv J?^

Kou could never wear a mask swpptViPoH- r>,u i -j
dasping the small brown h"nds 'rheS'^^'Vouft?ttoo sweet a thmg to hide

" lour lace is

wi^gt^K/' she's^d^^^
'^^'^''*- " ^ ^-y^ *h-Sht I

Isabel's face wore a wan smile. She strokpH th^ „vi'»W ^Z''^-
,"^y •'^"a-" »"« ^th a heart Uke yo?^ ^^^1

weSK-r-^^Sedt^Lr^^^^^^
vexel-^f^oTfhoplp'^-'i""""^''

^-•'^^

^_
He scolded you I " said Isabel, swift regret in her voice

myo°v^?atS^'^He^'nn,?r'' r*''*'**" "« ^^^ entirely

^e iT that
•• "^'^ ^^''^ ^''" '^'"^^ '° ^y '^^^e- They

S^'tmrS?^ %^!^^^^ ' -- mant'meC
"Of course, dear," said Scott.
Dmah, glancing towards him, saw him exchange a swift

a low voice.
No one was

i:
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look with the old nurse in the backpound, but hfs voice
held neither surprise nor gratification. He took out a ciRarette
and began to smoke.

Isabel leaned back in her chair with abrupt weariness
as If m reaction from the strain of a sudden unwonted
exertion. Let me see I Do I know your Christian name ?Ah yes—Dinah I What a pretty gipsy name ! I think
you are a httle gipsy, are you not ? You have the charm
of the woods about you. Won't you sit in that chair, dear ?You can t be comfortable on the floor."
But Dmah preferred to sit down against her knee, still

holding the slender, inert hand.
" Tell me about your home I

" Isabel said, closing languid
eyes. I can't talk much more, but I can Usten. It
does not tire me to listen."
Dinah hesitated somewhat. "I don't think you would

find It very interesting," she said.
" But I am interested," Isabel said. " You Hve in the

country, I think you said."
" At a place called Penythorpe," Dinah said. " It's

a great hunting country. My father hunts a lot and shoots
too.

II

Do you hunt ? " asked Isabel.
"Oh no, never! There's never any time. I go for

rambles sometimes on Sundays. Other days I am always
busy, l-anny me hunting !

" said Dinah, with a Litis laugh.
I used tB, said Isabel. " They always said i should

end with a broken neck. But I never did."

;;
Are you very fond of riding ? " iisked Dinah.
Not now, deat. I am not fond of anifthing now. Tellme some more, won't ycu ? What makes you so busy that

you never have time for acy fun ?
"

_
Again Dinah hesitated. " You see, we're poor," she said.My mother and I do all the work of the house and garden

too.
°

"And your father is able to hunt? " Isabel's eyes opened.
Her hand closed upon Dinah's caressingly.

" Oh yes, he has always hunted," Dinah said. " I don't
thmk he could do without it. He would lind it so dull

"
I see." said Isabel. "But he can't afford pleasures

for you.

Th^re was no perceptible sarcasm in her voice, but Dinah
coloured a little and went at once to her father's defence.
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" He sends BiUy to a public school. Of course I—beinir
enly a girl—don't count. And he has sent us out here
which was very good of him—the sweetest thing he has eve^
done. He had a lucky speculation the other day, and he
has spent It nearly all on us. Wasn't that kind of him ?

"

„„ Y'^l
""'^' deai'.'^said Isabel gently. " How long are

you to have out here ?
° / 6 <"<=

• 79?*'?^.*''^^^ yrteks, and half the time is gone already"
sighed bmah. "The de Vignes are not staying lon/e'r.The Colonel is a J.P., and much too important to stay away
for long. And they are going to have a large house-party.
There isn t much more than a week left now." She siehed
again. °

"And then you will have no more fun at all ? " asked
Isabel.

osucu

*i'*?,°*
a.fja^nothing but work." Dinah's voice quivered

a uttle. I dont suppose it has been very good for me
coniing out here." she said. "I-I believe I'm much toofond of gaiety really."

Isabel's hand touched her check. "Poor little eirl!
"

she said. " But you wouldn't like to leave your mother
to do all the drudgery alone."

"
°^7^,^' ^ *°uld." said Dinah, with a touch of reckless-

ness. I d never go back if I could help it. I love Dad
of course; but " She paused.
"You don't love your mother?" supplemented Isabel.
Ltaah leaned her face suddenly against the caressing

hand. Not much, I'm afraid," she whispered.
" Poor little girl 1 " Isabel murmured again compassionately.



Chapter XIV

THE PURPLE EMPRESS

CoLONEt DE ViGNE once more wore his most magisterial airwhen after breakfast on the foUowing morning he dTew Din!S

*Jl^J^^^u *\t^'?
*** ^'^^ apprehension, even with atinge of gu.lt. His lecture of the previous morning was stiU

s^d not

!

previous night, she asked herself ? Surely.

admonko"*'^
^^ ^^' ^°'"''''^

' *°^ ^is first words were

O.W ii.^WK*'?'*?"""^
',^'^5" y°"''^ "^'"S y°"^elf conspicu-ous with that three-volume-novel baronet. You don't wantto be conspicuous, I suppose ?

"

^^^'Jl?t ''"*T"^
^""?°" ^* ^'•^ question. Then he had

hlS';tr^v':?^^lrf^,^°:^cr^^""''
she stood before

wiJgrLSt^'sness.'^
•""*^'*' ^"^^^"^ ''^^ -•>*"^°'>

V Of course not !
" she whispered at last

1 wt P"*v* '"^°*^ °"' '*^'' shoulder. " Very' well, then ! Don't
let there be any more of it I You've been a good girl up tillnow, but the last two days seem to have turned your head IShan t be able to give a good report to your mother when we
get home if this sort of thing goeVon."

i,„^'"fiv**''*^ **j" ^°'^^''- The thought of the returnhome had begun to tog her Uke an evil dream.
With a great effort she met the Colonel's stem eaze " Iam very sorry," she faltered. " But-but Lady Grace didsay I might go and see Mrs. Everard—the invalid sister-

yesterday.

"I Imow she did. She thought you had been flirting with
Sir Eustace long enough." ^
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Dinah's sky began to clear a little. "Then you don't
mind ray going to see her ? " she said.

" So long as you are not there too often," conceded the
Colonel. " The younger brother is a nice little chap. There
is no danger of your getting up to mischief with him."

Dinah's face burned afresh at the suggestion. He evidently
did not actually know; but he suspected very strongly.
Still, it was a great relief to know that all intercourse with
these wonderful new friends of hers was not to be barred.

" There was some talk of a sleigh-drive this afternoon,"
she ventured, after a moment. " Mr. Studley is taking his
sister and she asked me to go too. May I ?

"

" Yon accepted, I suppose ? " demanded the Colonel.
" I said I thought 1 might," Dinah admitted. And then

very suddenly she caught a kindly gleam in his eyes, and
summoned courage for entreaty. " Do please—please—let
me go I " she begged, clasping his arm. " I shan't ever have
anv fun again when this is over."

' How do you know that ? " said the Colonel gruffly. " Yes,
you can go—you can go. But behave yourself soberly, there's
a good girl I And remember—no running after the other
fellow to-night ! I won't have it. Is that understood ?

"

Dinah, too rejoiced over this concession to trouble about
future prohibitions, gave cheerful acquiescence to the fiat.
Perhaps she was beginning to realize that she would see quite
as much of Sir Eustace as was at all advisable or even to be
desired, without running after him. In fact, so shy had the
previous night's fflght with him made her, that she did not
feel the slightest wish to encounter him again at present.
To go out sleigh-driving with Scott and his sister was all
that she asked of life that day.

It was a giorious morning despite all prophecies of a coming
change, and she spent it joyously luging with Billy. Sir
Eustace had gone ski-ing with Captain Brent, and the only
glimpse she had of him was a very far one, so far that she
knew him only by the magnificence of his physique as he
descended the mountain-side as one borne upon wings.

She recalled the brief conversation that the brothers had
held in her hearing the night before, and marvelled at the
memory of Scott's attitude towards him.

" He isn't a bit afraid of him," she reflected. " In fact,
he bdiaves exactly as if he were the bigger of the two."

This phenomenon puzzled her very considerably, for Scott

i ii
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1^™'' qk"^*
*^ the pompMity that chwacteri«8 manymUe men. She wondered what had been the subject of theftdbcusaion It had been connected with Isabel, she feU sureShe was glad to think that she had Scott to protec' her £«

IwkT !f'n^»*'.'"e.°* tyranny about the elder brother from

r?H »K ?v.'"''"uV"*.""'=*'^*^'y'
^^ mapjetism notwithstanding^

^J^lI^t^T^^?^
^^^ '*"^'''* resolution to make the acquaint-ance of the de Vignes recurred to her as she and Billy returned

for luncheon. Would she carry it out, she wondered?The look that Scott had flung S'the old Au?^ dwelt tate!mmd. It would evidently be an extraordinary move if she

They reached the hotel. Rose and another^rl had iust

^Zr'S ^"""I'^'
""^ ^^S'**"^'- A little knot ofpeople were

Rot^H ?
^^^ ''"'^^''-

P'"^"*
'"'* Billy kipt^'^behindRose and her compamon ; but in a moment Dihah hearducr Harnc

The group parted, and she saw Isabel Everaitl, very tallMd^tately m a deep purple coat, standing with Lady Grace

Billy gave her a push. "Goon! They're calling you "
And Dmah found the strange, sad eyes upon her, alightwith a smile of welcome. She went forward impetuoudymd m a moment Isabel's cold hands were clasped upon hwwami ones. ^ r

«iH^ ^Z,!n *''"**"« (°'" y°"' '^«*'" <=l>"d'" the low voice
said. What have you been doing ?

"
Dmah suddenly felt as if she were standing in the presence

of a princess. Isabel in public bore her^lf^vith a hS!
^™ i'hJ.?''!^ r ^^"^ '^^^^y'^ ^y Sir Eustace, and sheknew that Lady Grace was impressed by it

oi« 1

w°"ld.have come back sooner if I had known," she said,
closely holding the long, slender fingers.

My dear, you are woefully untidy now you have come,"munnured Lady Grace.

i,?lv/'*"T^^"*^yJ''^.^ ?"^ ''^"'^ to put her arm about
„„ ^!t ?^ *?® IS—just right," she said, and in hervoice there sounded the music of a great tenderness. " Youth

4:e^k •' ^ ^' ^
'

*'"* ^^"^ ^ ""^'^S ^ *h« '^"•l^

Lady Grace's eyes went to her daughter, whose faultless
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apparel and perfection of line were ia vivid contrast to Dinah's
harum-scarum appearance.

" I do not altogether agree with you in that respect, Mrs.
Everard," she said, with a smile. " I think young girls
should always aim at being presentable. But I quite admit
that it is more difficult for some than for others. Dinah, my
dear, Mrs. Everard has been kind enough to ask you to lunch
in her sitting-room with her, and go for a slcigh-drive after-
wards ; so you had better run and get respectable as quickly
as you can.

'

' Oh, how kind you are I
" Dinah said, with earnest eyes

uplifted. " You know how I shall love to come, don't you ?
"

" I thought you might, dear," Isabel said. " Scott is

coming to keep us company. He has arranged for a sleigh
to be here in an hour. We are going for a twelve-mile
round, so we must not be late starting. It gets so cold
after sundown."

" I had better go, then, hadn't I? " said Dinah.
" I am coming too," Isabel said. Her arm was still about

her. It remained so as she turned to go. " Good-bye, Lady
Grace I I will take great care of the child. Thank you for
allowing her to come."
She bowed with regal graciousness and moved away, taking

Dinah with her.
" Exit Purple Empress !

" murmured a man in the back-
ground close to Rose. " Who on earth is she ? I haven't
seen her anywhere before."

Rose uttered her soft, artificial laugh. " She is Sir Eustace
Studley's sister. Rather peculiar, I believe, even eccentric.
But I understand they are of very good birth."

" That covers a multitude of sins, he commented. " She's
been a mighty handsome woman in her day. She must be
many years older than Sir Eustace. She looks more like
his mother than his sister."

" I believe she is actually younger," Rose said. " They
say she has never recovered from the sudden death of
her husband some years ago, but I know nothing of the
circumstances."

" A very charming woman," said Lady Grace, joining them.
" We have had quite a long chat together. Yes, her manner
is a little strange, slightly abstracted, as if she were waiting
for something or someone. But a very easy companion on
the whole. I think you will like her. Rose dear."

5
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« cu^^f* u'?^ .""** *" Dinah," obMrved BiUy with a chuckle.
She don t look at anyone else when she's got Dinah."
Lady Grace smiled over his head and took no verbal .lotice

01 tne remark.

.. » ^'y Z^" ? <«»«ngui»hed-looklng family." she said.Run Md wash your hands, Billy I Are you thinking of
iki-ing this afternoon. Rose ?

" ' "unnmg oi

" You bet I " murmured BiUy. under his breath. He.
too, had seen the distant figure of Sir Eustace on the
mountam-side.

'* It depends," said Rose non-committally.
Captain Brent and Sir Eustace have been on skis all the

irommg,^ said her mother. " We must see what they say

Billy spun a coin into the air behind her back. " Heads
Stt Eustace and tails Captain Brent I

" he muttered to the manwho had commented upon Isabel's beauty. " Heads it is I
"

Lady Grace turned round with a touch of sharpness at the
sound of her companion's laugh. " Billy I Did I not teU
you to go and wash your hands ?

"

j.?H?y'l ^S*^ *y" *™'*^ impudent acknowledgment. " You
did, Lady Grace. And I'm going. Good-bye T"
He TOcketed the coin, winked at his friend, and departed

'•A very unmannerly UtUe boy I
" observed Lady Grace,

with seventy. Come, my dear Rose I We must go in."
I don t hke either the one or the other," ssud Rose

with a very unusual touch of petulance. " They are alwaysm the way." •' '

.,
'.'

\^ agree with you," said Lady Grace acidly. " But
It IS for th3 first and last time in their lives. I have already
told the Colonel so. He will i^ever ask them to accompany
US again. '^'
"TTiank goodness for that I

" said Rose, with restored
anuabihty. Of tourse I am sorry for poor Uttle Dinah:
but there is a limit."
" Which is very nearly reached," said Lady Grace.



Chapter XV

THE MOUNTAIN CREST

That sleigh-drive was to Dinah the acme of delight, and
for ever after the jingle of hone-bells was to recall Jt to her
mind. The sight of the gay red trappings, the trot of the
muffled hoofs, the easy motion of the sleigh slipping over the
white road, and abo-'e all, Isabel, clad in purple and seated
beside her, a figure A royal distinction, made a picture in
her mind that she was nevt to forget. She rode in a magic
chariot through Wonderland.
She longed to delay the precious moments as they flew,

like a child chasing butterflies in the sunshine ; but they only
seemed to fly the faster. She chattered almost incessantly
for the first few miles, and occasionally Isabel smiled and
answered her; but for the most part it was Scott, seated
opposite, who responded to her raptures—Scott, unfailingly
attentive and courteous, but ever watchful of his sister's face.
She gazed straight ahead when she was not looking at any-

thing to which Dinah called her attention. Her eyes had the
intense look of one who watches perpetually for something
just out of sight.

Quiet but alert, he marked her attitude, marked also the
emaciation which was so painfully apparent in the strong
sunshine and formed so piteous a contrast to the vivid youth
of the girl beside her. Presently Dinah came out of her
rhapsodies and observed his vigilance. She watched him
covertly for a time while she still chatted on. And she noted
that there were very weary lines about his eyes, lines of anxiety,
lines of sleeplessness, that filled her warm heart with quick
sympathy and a longing to help.

The road was one of wild beauty. It wound up a desolate
mountain pass along which great black boulders were scattered
hapha7.ard like the mighty toys of a giant. The glittering

snow lay all aroimd them, making their nakedness the more

i-id
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Iff

s^pi? ri^'.sr;,;'" *» "*^ •'"• '«'' •

nJilj'r'
*^^'" *^^ *"°^ '^y untrodden, exquisitely Dure

as If they moved in a dream. She feU silent Sed b^ thesw.ft motion, and by the splendour around her
^

inter^d"
'''' '^"'*' '^^™' ^ ^°P'^" ^co" said, after an

cJ?!^
"^^^ "^^PP^*? '° ^ ^""^ "^loak belonging to Isabel She

T^}L^ affirmaive, but she saw him%s through a v^The mystery and the wonder of creation filled her foul

into Wen."''
""'- ^ '''' ^^ « -« -- being taken up

found
• ^ ' °^ '''^'''" open-where the lost are

beyond°%:*^ipT You"*
'^^ ^^"/* ""'^^ ?--<>

atk^i1 1yf'^^-^ '^ =taTnSrd;;.^i
^"iwKvTwS^iTlfern-riserd^lffd^S^^"''

itS-lfeS^,.!? •^' f • "Oh. bu. I do
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right. It is r to get to heaven than to climb those
mountain-peaks. They are so very steep and far away."

" So is heaven, child," said Isabel, wifi a sigh of great
weariness.

As it were with reluctance, she again met the steady gaze
of Scott's eyes, and gradually her mood seemed to change.
Her brief animation dropped away from her; she became
again passive, inert, save that she still seemed to be
watching.

Scott broke the silence, kindly and practically. "We ought
to reach the chalet at the head of the pass soon," he said
You will be glad of some tea."

"^ Oh, are we going to stop for tea ? " said Dinah.
" That's the idea," said Scott. " And then back by another

way. We ought to get a good view of the sunset. I hope it
won't be misty, but they say a change is coming."

" I hope it won't come yet," said Dinah fervently. " The
last few days have been so perfect. And there is so little
time left."

Scott smiled. " That is the worst of perfection," he said
It never lasts."

Dinah's eyes were wistful. " It will go on being perfect
here long after we have left," she said. ^ " Isn't it dreadful
to thmk of all the good things—all the beauty—one misses
just because one isn't there ?

" '

" It would be if there were nothing else to think of," said
Scott. " But there is beauty everywhere—if we know how
to look for it."

She looked at him uncertainly. " I never knew what it
meant before I came here," she told him shyly. " There is
no time for beautiful things in my life. It's very, very drab
and ugly. And I am very discontented. I have never been
anything else."

Her voice quivered a little as she made the confession
Scott s eyes were so kind, so full of friendly understanding
Isabel had dropped out of their intercourse as completely
as though her presence had been withdrawn. She lay back
agamst her cushions, but her eyes were still watching, watching
incessantly. °

"I think the very dullest life can be made beautiful
"

Scott said, after a moment. " Even che desert sand is gold
when the sun shines on it. The trouble is"—he laughed
a Uttle—" to get the sun to shine."
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Dinah leaned forward eagerly, confidentially. "Yes?"

she questioned.
He looked her suddenly straight in the eyes. " There is

a great store of sunshine in you," he said. "One can't
come near you without feeUng it. Isabel will tell you the
same. Do you keep it only for the Alps ? If so-—" he
paused.

Dinah's face flushed suddenly under his look. " If so ?
"

she asked under her breafh.

..

^e ,s™'«d. " WeU, it seems a pity, that's all," he said.
Kather a waste, too, when you come to think of it

"
Dinah's eyes caught the reflection of his smile. " I shaU

emember that, Mr. Greatheart," she said.
" Forgive me for preaching I

" said Scott.
She put out a hand to him quickly, spontaneously. " You

don't pr ich—and it does me good," she said somewhat
incoherently. Please—always—say what you like to me I

"
At nsk of hurting you ? " said Scott. He held the smaU,

impulsive hand a moment and let it go.
" You could never hurt me." Dinah answered. " You are

far too kind."

.. M ^ *'^'"^ ^^^ kindness is on your side," he answered gravely
Most people of m^ acquaintance would think me a bore-4f

nothing worse."
''Most people have never really met you. Stumpy," said

Isabel unexpectedly. " Dinah is one of the privileged few
and I am glad she appreciates it."

" Good heavens I
" said Scott, flushing a deep red. " Snare

me, Isabel
!

"

-r r

Dinah broke into her gay, infectious laugh. " Please-
please don't be upset about it. I'm glad I'm one of the few.
I ve felt you were a prince in disguise all along."
"Very much in disguise!" protested Scott. "Remove

that, and there would be nothing left."
" Except a man," said Isabel. " You can't get awav

Stumpy. You're caught."
A fleeting smile crossed her face like a gleam of light and

was gone. She turned her look upon Dinah, and became
silent again.

Scott, much disconcerted, hunted in every pocket for his
cigarette-case. " You don't mind my smoking, I hope ?

"
he murmured.
" I like it," said Dinah. " Let me help you light up I

"
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She made a screen with her hands, and guarded the flame
from the draught.
He thanked her courteously, recovering his composure

with a smile that was not without self-ridicule, and in a moment
they were talking again upon impersonal matters. But the
episode, slight though it was, dwelt in Dinah's mind there-
after with an odd persistence. She felt as if Isabel had given
her a flashlight glimpse of something which otherwise she
would scarcely have realized. In that single fleeting moment
of revelation she had seen that which no vision of knight in
shining armour could have surpas d.
They reached the chalet at the top of the pass, and descended

for tea. The windows looked right down the snow-clad
valley up which they had come. The sun had begun to sink,
and the greater part of it lay in shadow.
Far away, rising out of the shadows, all golden amid floating

ndsts, was a mighty mountain-crest, higher than all around.
The sun-rays lighted up its wondrous peaks. The glory of
it was unearthly, ahnost more than the eye could bear.
Dinah stood on the little wooden veranda of the chdet,

and gazed and gazed till the splendour nearly blinded her.
" Still watching the Delectable Mountains ? " said Scott's

voice at her shoulder.
She made a little gesture in response. She could not take

her eyes off the wonder.
He came and stood beside her in mute sympathy while he

finished his cigarette. There was a certain depression in
his attitude of which presently she became aware. She
summoned her resolution and turned herself from the great
vision that so drew her.

He was leaning against a post of the veranda, and she
read again in his attitude the weariness that she had marked
earlier in the afternoon.
"Are you—troubled about your sister? " she asked him

diffidently.

He threw away the end of his cigarette and straightened
himself. " Yes, I am troubled," he said, in a low voice. " I
am afraid it was a mistake to bring her here."
"I thought her looking better this morning," Dinah

ventured.

His grey eyes met hers. " Did you ? I thought it a good
agn that she should make the effort to speak to strangers.
But I am not certain now that it has done her any good. We

•I-;
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brought her here to wake her from her lethargy. Eustace
thought the air would work wonders, but—I am not sure.
It is certainly waking her up. But—to what ?

"

His eyelids drooped heavily, and he passed his hand across
tisforehead with a gesture that went to her heart.

" It's rather soon to judge, isn't it ? " she said.
"Yes," he admitted. "But there is a change in ner-

there is an undoubted change. She gets hardly any rest
and the usual draught at night scarcely takes effect. Of
course the place is noisy. That may have something to do
with :t. My brother is very anxious to put a stop to the
deepmg-draught altogether. But I can't agree to that.
She has never slept naturally since her loss—never slept and
never wept. Biddy—the old nurse—declares if she could
only cry, all would come right. But I don't know—I don't
know.
He uttered a deep sigh, and leaned once more upon the

balustrade.

Dinah came close to him, her sweet face full of concern.
•Mr. Studley," she murmured, "you—you don't think I do
her any hann, do you ?

"

• \y°^ '
" ^® 5*^® * ®**''* ^^ looked at her with thatm his eyes that reassured her in a moment. "My dear

child, no I You nre a perfect godsend to her—and to me too.
If you don t mind my saying so. No—no ! The mischief
that I fear will probably develop after you have gone. As
long as you are here I am not afraid for her. Yours is just
the sort of influence that she needs."

" Oh, thank you I
" Dinah said gratefully. " I was afraid

just for a moment, because I know I have been silly and
flighty. I try to be sober when I am with her, but "

^on't ^.- to be anything but yourself. Miss Bathurst I
"

he said. " i have confided in you just because you are your-
self ; and I wouldn't have you any different for the world
You help her just by being yourself."
Dinah laughed even while she shook her head. " I wish I

were as nice as you seem to think I am."
He laughed also. " Perhaps you have never realized how

mce you really are," he returned with a simplicity equal
to her own. "Ah! Here comes Isabel! I expect she is
ready. We had better go in."
They met her as they turned inwards. The reflection of

the sunset glory was in her face, recalling some of its faded
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beauty. She took Dinah's ami, looking at her with a strangely
wistful smile.

" I want you now, sweetheart," she said. " Scott can
have his turn—afterwards."

" I want you, too," said Dinah instantly, squeezing her
hand very closely. "Come and look at the mountains!
They are so glorious now that the sun is setting."
They turned back for a few moments and Isabel's eyes

went to that far and wonderful mountain-crest. The gold
was turning to rose. The glory deepened even as they
watched.

" The peaks of Paradise I
" breathed Dinah softly.

Isabel was silent / a space, her eyes fixed and yearning.
Then at length, in a low voict that thrilled with an emotion
beyond words, she spoke.

" I know now where to look. That is where he is waitmg
for me. That is where I shall find him."
And then swiftly she turned, aware of her brother close

behind her.

He looked at her with eyes of deep compassion. " Some
day, Isabel !

" he said gently.

She made a swift gesture as of one who brushes aside every
hindrance. " Soon !

" she said. " Very soon I

"

Scott's eyes met Dinah's for a single instant, and she
thought they held suffering as well as weariness. But they
fell immediately. He stood back in silence for them to pass.



Chapter XVI

THE SECOND DRAUGHT
They returned to the hotel by a circuitous route that broueht

w2 ^if """""t^ road into the village just below the

•i^!^" ?K* ??P^**^ "*">? as they ascended the final
slope. The chill of mist was in the air.

Sir Eustace was waiUng for them in the porch He helned
his sister to alight but she went by him aronce wSh a rS
mw ^^"^ ^^fJ"^^ ?°* ^^" ""»• She had sat in ahnwtunteoken silence throughout the homeward driveDmah would have foUowed her in. but Sir Eustace heldher back a moment. " There is to be a dance to-night " hemuntiured m her ear. " May I count on you ? "
bhe looked at him, the ecstasy of the mountains still shiningm her starry eyes. "Yes-yes I If I am aUowed I

" And
"R^VTH^nV"'''*™

memory of her promise to the Colonel,But I don t suppose I shall be. And I haven't anything
to wear except my fancy dress."

yuuug

to'hSr-
°^ ^^''^ '

"
^^ ^'^ ^^^y- " ^'^ *^ f^e*

«

She laughed, and ran in.
Not for a moment did she suppose that she would be allowed

J^, ^''V f* '^^^^
' >* '* ^^">«d that luck was with her.

for the first person she met was the Colonel, and he wa^looking so particularly weU pleased with hii self and affaire
in general that she stopped to teU him of her drive

It s been so perfect." she said. " I have enjoyed it

!

Thank you ever so many times for letting me go I
"

Her flushed and happy face was very fair to see, and the

^tTl ^?^^ ]y°\^7 ^^^ *a*''«'"ly kindness. He couldnot help Uking the child. She was such a taking imp I

h,„w ^°" 7- ^^ f S*^ *™«'" !»« said. "I hope youthanked your fnends for taking you " *" J' "

" I should think I did I
" laughed Dinah ; and then, seeing

lit

I
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that his expression was so benignant, she slipped an ingratiat-
ing hand through his arm. " Colonel, please—please—may I
dance to-night ?

"

t r ^

" What ? ' He looked at her searchingly, with a somewhat
laboured attempt to be severe. " Now—now—who do vou
want to dance with ?

"

" Anyone or no one," said Dinah boldly. " I feel happy
enough to dance by myself."

" That m^-ans you're in a mischievous mood," said the
Colonel.

"It's only a Cinderella affair," pleaded Dinah. "To-
morrows Sunday, you know. There'll be no dancinE
to-morrow."

" And a good thing too," he commented. " A pity Sunday
doesn t come oftener I What will Lady Grace say, I wonder ?

"
" But Rose is sure to dance," urged Dinah.
" rm not so sure of that. Sir Eustace Studley has been

teaching her to ski all the afternoon, and if she isn't tired
she ought to be."

..
4' ^^- '""^^y ^°^

'
" ^'"^"^ '^^w an -nstint's envy.

But I expect .he'U dance all the same. And—and—

I

may dance with him—just once, mayn't I ? There couldn't
be any harm in just one dance. No one would notice that,
would they ?

"

She pressed close to the Colonel with her petition, and
he found it hard to refuse. She made it with so childUke an
earnestness, and—all his pomposity notwithstanding-he
had a soft heart for children.

" There, be off with you !
" he said. " Yes, you may give

him one dance if he asks for it. But only one, mind ! That's
a bargain, is it ?

"

Dinah beamed radiant acquiescence. "I'll save all the rest
for you. You're a dear to let me, and I'll be ever so eood.
Good-bye !

"

She went, flitting like a butterfly up the stairs, and the
Colonel smiled in spite of himself as he watched her go.

Little witch !
" he muttered. " I wonder what your mother

would say to you if she knew."
Dinah raced breathless to her room, and began a fevered

toilet. It was true that she possessed nothing suitable forb^oom wear
; but then, the dance was to be quite informal,

and she was too happy to fret herself over that fact. She
put on the white musUn frock which she had worn for dinner

%
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ever since she had been with the de Vignes. It gave her afairy-hke daintiness that had achann of its own of wWch she

tZeS^"'V=r'"°"'-
P"**?* fortunately, shHad notune to think of her appearance. When she descended again,her eyes were still shining with a happiness so obvious that

Sfcf^outp'-?"'^'''"^'''
"^'•^* '^^^ y°" «°* *° ^

She proceeded to teU him of the glorious afternoon she

S.>eS '^^ *"' still in the midst of her descriptioTwhen
S>ir Eustace came up and joined them.

:^^uUi!lT^^- Ta *°"'{'nanage it," he said, with smiling

in
^^}'^ ^^^^ '^S ?° e^'y '^''^ ^^'^ heads were turnedm her direction, and she smothered it m alarm

sobriety"
°"'^ ^""^ ^°" *"'^'" *^^ '^''- ^^^ ^ ereat effort at

Hol)!S^*^*
"" .,°''' ?,°n?ensel" he protested, his blue eyesdommating hers. ' You couldn't be so shabby as that I™

it, h!l^f„ T.P*""*^ "^'T'y
upwards. The situation had

Its humour. It was certainly rather amusing to elude himShe taew he had caught her far too easily the night before.
It's all I have to offer," she declared

he"a^'^^""'^
^""'""^ "°* ^"""^ *° '^^'^^ ™°''^ ^^^ °»« ^^<* ?

"

m«n^^T5'^v''^f
laughing eyes wide. "Why should itmean th^t ? You re not the only man in the room! are you ?

"

r„,L r'*^"f )?* s.e,t itself suddenly after a fashion thatmade him look formidable, albeit he laughed back at her

^!^e^efi^4""
^"^ right-Daphne," helnurmureS. " I'll

Dinah's heart gave a Uttle throb of apprehension, but she

rH'*,'^M,™r*'^"*^y-
What had she to fear? Shenoddldand lightly turned away. •,

All through dinner she alternately dreaded and longed forthe nooment of i.is coming to claim that dance from her.That haughty confidence of his had struck a curious chordm her soul, and the suspense was almost unbearable
bhe noticed that Rose was very serene and smiling, and sheregarded her complacency with growing resentment. Rosecould d.-ince as often as she liked with him, and no one would

find fault Rose had had him all to herself throughout the
afternoon moreover. She knew very well that had the ski-

^
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ing lesson been offered to her, she would not have been allowed
to avail herself of it.

A wicked little spirit awoke within her. Why should she
always be kept thus in the background ? Surely her right to
the joys of life was as great as—if not greater than—Rose's I

With her it would all end so soon, while Rose had the whole
of her youth before her like a pleasant garden in which she
might wander or rest at will.

Dinah began to feel feverish. It seemed so imperative
that she should miss nothing good during this brief, brief
time of happiness vouchsafed her by the gods.
Her frame of mind when ihe entered the ballroom was

curious. Mutiny and doubt, longing and dread, warred
strangely together. But the moment he came to her, the
moment she felt his arm about her, rapture came and drove
out all beside. She drank again of the wine of the gods,
drank deeply, giving herself up to it without reservation,
too eager to catch every drop thereof to trouble as to what
might follow.

He caught her mood. Possibly it was but the complement
of his own. Freely he interpreted it, feeling her body throbm swift accord to every motion, aware of the almost passionate
surrender of her whole being to the delight of that one magic
dance. She was reckless, and he was determined. If this
were to be all, he would take his fill at once, and she should
have hers. Before the dance was more than half through he
guided her out of the labyrinth into the darkly curtained
recess that led out to the veranda, and there holding her,
before she so much as realized that they had ceased to dance,
he gathered her suddenly and fiercely to him and covered her
startled, quivering face with kisses.
She made no outcry, attempted no resistance. He had

been too sudden for that. His mastery was too absolute.
Holding her fast in the gloom, he took what he would, till
with a httle sob her arms clasped his neck, and she clung to
him, giving herself whoUy up to him.
But when his hold relaxed at last, she hid her face panting

against his breast. He smoothed the dark hair with a pos-
sessive touch, laughing softly at her agitation.

" Did you think you could get away from me, you brown
elf ? " he whispered.

" I—I could if I tried," she whispered back.
His hold tightened again. " Try ! " he said.
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She shook her head without lifting it " No " .h. m^.mured, with a shy kugh. " I don't wm to Shan^tw^^^^' dance-bofore-befor^.. She SrjffT
"Before what ? " he said.

his'Siu"ii!^! rS" inrA^'^^.T-j''''- 'jft*^

•• Ye^nS'LS^t*^'''^''
°"'^ '•'' ""^ '^»-

'
" »>« **««•

" ^If*'*''*'"''' ^^^ ^""""^ and lightly pressed her cheek

with him."
he said.

_
' There's Billy. I may dance

shi^L't"*'''^ ^V^ ^"'y- ^th a hint of mockerv " I

" Of course not," laughed Sir EiKtar« • v«., -n l •

Qh^ML^'i? ^.^a'^' ^th a gasp.

tha'"tiiS^'f'""Bufrt'ThT ^"1.r ^"^"^ ^«
she said.

But—but that would be wrong 1
"

he'S'
"^""^ "^"^''*''' ^'^^ ^''^ t^'at, my virtuous sprite,"

usaea lo fler face at the bare thought. She drew herself

i
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away from him. Her rapture was gone ; she was bumingly
ashamed. The Cotonel's majestic displeasure was as nothuig
in comparison with Scott's wordless disapproval.

" Oh, I couldn't do that," she said. " I—couldn't. I
ought not to be here with you now."

" My fault," he said easily. " I brought you here before
you knew where you were. If you go to confession, you can
mention that as an extenuating circumstance."

" Oh, don't I
" said Dinah, inexplicably stung by his manner.

" It—it isn't nice of you to talk like that."
He put out his hand and touched her arm lightly, persua-

sively. " Then you are angry with me ? " he said.

^^
Her resentment melted. She threw him a fleeting smile.

" No—no I But how could you imagine I could tell anyone ?
You didn't seriously—you couldn't I"

" There isn't much to tell, is there ? " he said, his fingers
closing gently over the soft roundness of her aim. " And
you don't like that plan of mine ?

"

" I didn't say I didn't like it," said Dinah, her eyes lowered.
" But—but—I can't do it, that's all. I'm going now. Good-
bye I

"

She turned to go, but his fingers still held. He drew a step
nearer.

" Daphne, remember—you are not to run away I

"

A transient dimple showed at the comer of Dinah's mouth.
" You must let me go, then," she said.
" And if I do—how will you reward me ? " His voice was

very deep ; the tones of it sent a sharp quiver through her.
She felt unspeakably small and helpless.

She made a little gesture of appeal. " Please—please let
me go I You know you are much stronger than I am."
He drew nearer, his face bent so low that his lips touched

her shoulder as she stood turned from him. " You don't
know your strength yet," he said. " But you soon will.
Are you going away from me like this ? Don't you think
you're rather hard on me ?

"

It was a point of view that had not occurred to Dinah.
Her warm heart had a sudden twinge of self-reproach. She
turned swiftly to him.

" I didn't mean to be horrid. Please don't think that of
me I I know I often am. But not to yov -never to you I

"
" Never ? " he said.

His face was close to her, and it wore a faint smile in which
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fcit the drawing of his 11^
"" ^'"' '""nWed oa she

never hope to escaoe Sh„ I,?/^ ?"* ''"'" ^^ich she could



Chapter XVII

THE UNKNOWN FORCE

"
^^f^T*?'

.*]''"• ***** '**'^' darlint, and can't yc rest at all ?
"

01.1 B.ddy stooped over her charge, her parchment face

nnT"?K^' "^""^J"*-
}'"'^^ *="* 'y*"g in b«d, lut raised uponone dbow in the attitude of one about to rise. She looked

at the old woman with a queer, ironical smUc in her tragic

li .!/
^.e°'"8 "P the mountain," she said. " It is moon-

the to "
"^ *''^"

^
'^'^ ""** *'"=" ^ 8et to

"Ah. be aisy darlint I
" urged the old woman. " Iftmutii nioii: likely he 11 come to yc if yc lir quiet

"

No he will not come to me." There was unalterable
conv^tion in Isabel's voice. " It is I who must go to him
If I had waited on the mountain I should never have missed
nun. He is waiting for me there now."

*,„™^^v"?
°
n*^u

•^clothes and rose, a gaunt, white figurefrom which ^1 the gracious lines of womanhood had long
since departefi Her silvery hair hung in two great plaitifrom her shouhers, wonderful hair that shone in the shaded
lamplight with a lustre that seemed luminous.

Will I have to fetch Master Scott to ye ? " said Biddvcyemg her wistfully "He's very tired, poor young man!
There s two nights he's had no sleep at all. Won't ye tnland rest aisy for his sake. Miss Isabel darlint ? Ye can goup the mountain in the morning, and maybe that little Miss
Batliurst will like to go with ye. Do wait till tlie mominenow I she wheedled, laying a wiry old hand upon her. "

It'sno Chnstian hour at all for going about now "

Let me go I
" said Isabel.

" T^'*^*^.^'* ^I^^v
^y^* P'^^^ ^tl» ^ desperate earnestness.

If ye d only listen to reason. Miss Isabel !
" she saidHow can I listen," Isabel answered, " when I can hear

it
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^ D?J? i"

""y ^^^'^ calling, calling, ralUne I Oh W ,««

meself that's holdine ve back Ifc rL it fi • ^ *^° *

Biddy, don't call Master Scott I
"

" fli JP^r^u','T''i?S back with eyes of faithful devotionAh, Miss Isabel darlint, will ye rest aisv th<.n ? ? j""™;
give ve the quieting stuff without mL"?^'" lays' S^"

'

^yiter °'^°*- ^"^ '"^^ -ny-mak^S wJre^nS
" Never mind them I " said Biddy. " They're iust a «*of noisy children. Lie down again. Miss I«bel Th«/nsoon settle, and then p'raps ye'll get to skeo It'! Z^l^way they'll be coming an^ay " ^' " * "°* "^

sudlenTos: atte°„S
'"^ ''''•" ^"^ '^'"'' ^^'^'^^^ with

She was right. The quiet tread of a man's feet came down
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k!inri?''V^-**
Jed to their private suite. A man's handknocked with impenous insistence upon the doo-.

I tJl-^^'' '
,
**'d Biddy, in a dramatic whis->er. " VViii

to Sd^' ^^ '^ ^^^^' "" ^^^ ^ <3uick now Get back

But Isabel made no movement to comply. She only drew

KS^oTS'^ ™"^ ^°"^'^^^°" °^ °- ^^^^
QweUy the door opened. Biddy moved forward, her facepuckered with anxiety. She met Sir Eustace on the hreLoW

him W "^^^ ^^^ '"."'^ y^*' Sir Eustace," she toldhmi her voice cracked and tremulous. " But she'll not be

Si'andTo ? '^
'° '•^'"•' ''"• ^"' y°- honour\ay"goo^

There was entreaty in the words. Her eyes besought him

R„fi^^'H"^ ''"."^^ ^PP^ '^'^^ other, tremblinl

nof fLrl H-
^""^ ^°°^^

°J" ^^' ^''^^ ^ though she were

?rnJ !,, "i* ^"l^
"""Sht and found his silter, and afrown gathered on his clear-cut, handsome face.

Not in bed yet ? " he said, and closing the door, movedforward, passing Biddy by.
movea

h.^l^^^LTu'^
and faced him, but she drew back a step ashe reached hsr and a hunted look crept into her wide eyes.

to J/good-St.'"'''
"'' " ' ''°"^" y°"' ""'^ ^°^e°««»

He was still in evening dress. It was evident that he hadonly just come upstairs. "No, I didnt forget," he said.
..*°Vt seems I am not too late for you. I shouldn't have
disturbed you if you had been asleep.

''
=>"""'"" nave

She sm^ed a quivering, piteous smile. " You knew Ishould not be asleep," she said.

nri*^ ^^u^ towards the bed, which Biddy was setting inorder with tender soUcitude. "I expected to find yor S
5ain?^"

'"^''^* '"^'^^ y°" ^et up

chnH^h^^L^^''^^'^
m sUence standing before him Uke achild thct expects a merited rebuke.

T^a,trK'L^ ^^"f
on her shoulder that was authoritative

rather than md Lie down again !
" he said. "

It istime you settled for the night."
"• 11 is

She threw him a quick, half-furtive look. " No—no ! "

! fi.i^w^"?;?^'"/- u" \
'=^'*

^'^'^P- I d°n't want to sleep.
I think I will get a book and read."

^

1*1
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I'
tit

- Wt ^^^ ^'^ "?°" ^^^- " ^^^^ '
" he said quietlyWhen I say a thing I mean it."

4"«iiy.

She made a quivering gesture of appeal. " I can't eo to
bed, Eustace. It is like lying on tho?^ Somehow I

K

dose my eyes to-night. They feel red-hot " "°* ^ '^ *

His hold did not relax. " My dear," he said " vou talk
like a hysterical child! Lie down at once7Md don't bendiculous

!

She wavered perceptibly before his insistence. "
If I do

-SideTdf
"'^''^ n»e a draught. I can't do without it-indeed

wirj°"iT -^-^^ *°
c° "^^^""^ " to-night," Eustace said,with cool decision. Scott is worn out and has gone to bed

X made him promise to stay there unless he was rung for'And he will not be rung for to-night."
Isabel made a sharp movement of dismay. " But—but—

I

^ways have the draught sooner or later. I must have it

Sout'itr"
I can't do without it I I never have done

Eustace's face did not alter ; it looked as if it were hewnin granite You are gomg to make a beginning to-night
"

he said. You have been poisoned by that stuff long enlughand I am going to put a stop to it. Now get into bed and be
reasonable I Biddy, you clear out and do the same! You

wantS"^^ ^^^ " ^°" ^^- ^'^ '^ y°" " y°^ ^e
He pointed to the half-open door that led into the smaU

^ni°T^/°'i"J.-"' "^^i?
^'^^y ^'^P*- The old woman stoodand stared at hun with consternation in her beady eves

_^
Is It meself that could do such a thing ? " she protested

I never leave my young lady tiU she's asleep. Sir Eustace"
I d sooner come under the curse of the Ahnighty "
He raised his brows momentarily, but he kept his handupon his sister He was steadily pressing her towards thebed If you don t do as you are told, Biddy, you will bemade, he observed. "I am here to-night for a definite

purpose, and I am not going to be thwarted by you. So vouhad better take yourself out of my way. Now, Isabel vouknow me, don t you ? You know it is useless to fight aeamstme when my mind is made up. Be sensible for once 1 It's
for your own good. You can't have that draught. Younave got to manage without it."

"Oh, I can't! I can't!" moaned Isabel. She was



THE UNKNOWN FORCE 129

strivmg to resist his hold, but her efforts were piteonsly weakThe force of his personaUty plainly dominated her. "I shall
be awake all night—all night."

'•Very well," he Si, ;d inexorably. " You must. Sleep willcome sooner or later, and then you can make up for it
"

Oh, but you don't understand." Piteously she turnedand clasped his arm m desperate entreaty. "
I shall He awakem torture. I shaU hear him calling aU night long. He is

there beyond the mountains, wanting me. And I can't Bet
to him. It IS agony—oh, it is agony—to he and listen 1

"

.. T u 1

between his hands, very firmly, very quietly
Isabel, you are talking nonsense—utter nonsense I And

I refuse to hsten to it. Get mto bed I Do you hear ? Yes
I insist. I am capable of putting you there. If you meaii
to behave like a child, I shaU treat you as one. Now. for the
last tune, get mto bed I

"

..^^'fw^"**^^^''l.P^^*^^ ^'<^<^y i" a hoarse whisper.Don t force her, Su: Eustace I Don't now I Don't 1
"

He paid no attention to her. His eyes were fixed' upon
his sister s death-white face, and her eyes, stramed and glassy
were upturned to his.

by.
He said no more. Isabel's breath came in short, sobbing

gasps. She resisted him no longer. Under the steady
pressure of his hands, her body yielded. She seemed to wilt
under the compulsion of his look. Slowly, tremblingly she
crumpled m his hold, sinking downwards upon the bed

4 £^B ?''^l ^"- ^y^e her back, taking the bedclothes
trom Uiddy s shaking hands and drawing them over her
Then over his shoulder briefly he addressed the old woman.Turn out the Ught, and go I

"

Biddy stood and gibbered. There was that in her mistress'snumb acqmescence that terrified her. " Sure you'U kill
her. Sir Eustace !

" she gasped.
He made a compeUing gesture. " You had better do as I

say. If I want your help-or advice—I'll let you know.Do as I say ! Do you hear me, Biddy ?
"

*u^^B^i'j''^j*^^
suddenly and ominously to a note so deep

whiLi
' ^"^^^ affrighted, and began to

Sir Eustace turned back to his sister, lying motionless on
the pillow. TeU her to go. Isabel! I am going to stay
with you myself. You don't want her, do you ?

"

No, said Isabel. " I want Scott."

Mil:
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"You can't have Scott to-night." There was absolute

r«t He"li!.W
j;°'"-. : ^i

'^ ^^^*'^ *h^t "« should get I
"

"a u .
* ,'?°ked ready to drop to-night.

"

^

brealll.
''^^ """ '*"^'''

'

" ^''^ «^<1' <=atching her

• nlf* fiV'^u'^ *'? *'^' ^'^^- " No." he answered quietlyBut I think you have not the least idea how much he soendshnnself upon you If you had, you would beThockod ''

,^
She moved res lessly. " You don't understand," she said

awa^""''"'
""'le'^tand. Eustace, I wish you' would go

" I will go in half an hour," he made calm rejoinder "
ifyou have not moved during that time."

-^^J^'naer, if

_
You know that is impossible," she said
Very well, then. I shall remain." His jaw set itself ina fashion that brought it into heavy prominenc^

^
\ou wiU sta]^ all night ? " she questioned quickly.
If necessary," he answered.

shonfLlJn'^v'""^'* *^^ -""P ^^^ '°^- The faint radianceshone upon him as he sat, imparting a certain mysteriousforce to his dominant outline. He looked as i^oS man image carved in stone.
immovaoie as

suffeKhfsdd.'''"*
'^°''^^ ^^^''-

" ^°"> ^^* *°^ "»«

" You are wrong," he returned inflexibly. "But I wouldsooner see you suffer than give yourself up to a habit whkh

parltXW i^^^'^'^^^- " '^ "° ''^<^"- - S-^^

nnl?°M'i*
*^^ ,°^ ^''°**

'
" ^^^ ^d qwcWy. " No one-noone-wm ever know what he is to me-how he has htS^m^while you-you have only looked on !

" *

cfa^M
""'^ S"'vered. She flung out a resUess arm. In-st^tly, yet without haste, he took and held her hand. hIfingers pressed the fevered wrist. He spoke after a moment;^le he queued her instinctive effort to free heLT "

Jam not merely lookmg on to-night. I am here to help you—if you wiU accept my help." '^ '

.. V T ^^^^}° torture me !
" she flung back fiercely

upon"m^e !

"''' °''' ""' '^°'^ ''•*° ^^- ^^ ^^"^ ^^S
His hold tightened upon her. He leaned slightly towards

Xer »f."° '™'l"'' y°"'" ^^ '^^- " " y°" ^ °°*
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i-J?*
sudden sternness of his speech, the compulsion of his

look took swift effect upon her. She cowered away from him.You are cruel
! she whispered. " You always were

cruel at heart—even m the days when you loved me "
bir Eustace's hps became a single hard line. His whole

strength was bent to the task of subduing her, and he meant
It to be as bnef a struggle as possible.
He said nothing whatever therefore, and so passed his

naked^^re™'*^
winning the conflict by any means save

To Isabel in her torment that night was the culmination
rt sorrows. For years this brother who had once been aU
the world to her had held aloof, never seeking to pass the

i^^A T,^""^.
^^^. widowed love had raised between them.He had threatened many times to take the step v^ich now at

last he had taken
; but always Scott had intervened, shieldine

fter from the harshness which such a step inevitably involved!And by love he had never sought to prevail. Her mental
weataess seemed to have made tenderness from him an im-
possibility He could not bear with her. It was as though
he resented in her the hkeness to one beloved whom he moumid
as deaa.

Possibly he had never whoUy forgiven her marriage—that
disastrous mamage that had broken her life. Possibly herdouded brain was to him a source of suffering which drovehim to hardness. He had ever been impatient of weakness,
and what he deemed hysteria was whoUy beyond his endurance'
and the sp«;tacle of the one being who had been so much tohun crushed beneath a sorrow the very existence of which
he resented was one which he had never been able to contem-
plate with either pity or tolerance. As he had said, he would

^^^H^f i*?/
suffering than a passive slave to that sorrow

and all that it entailed.

So during the dreadful hours that foUowed he held her to
her mfemo, convinced beyond all persuasion—with the
stubborn conviction of an iron will—that by so doing hewas actmg for her welfare, even in a sense working out her
salvation. °

He relied upon the force of his personaUty to accomplish
the end he had m view. If he could break the fatal rule of
thmgs for one night only, he bdieved that he would have
achieved the hardest part. But the process was long and
agomzmg. Only by the sternest effort of will could he keep

M
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up the pre^ure which he knew he must not relax for a slnelemoment if he meant to attain the victory he dSired

^

I
f'?e^e "^ame a time when Isabel's powereof endurance werelost in the abyss o mental suffering bto which"SeSun?and she struggled like a mad crtature for freedom. He held

«n "f^ fT' ^^Sher strength wane with eve^ paroxj^m
the ^Se f/itoTSt'^"'^ '^^"^ «»*^^^«"^ •^ "^

uSy-Z;^KSS^rrnrwtk^-further effort, he did not gather the fruitsT'v^rto
J'^

For

tehal^Trobt:^"^' ""1 «'r^' ^7 '^'^ ^l^^P'^ ^th the

l^hind
^^'°^^^ ceaselessly m the poor tortured brain

She was passive from exhaustion only, and though he closedthe staring eyes, yet they opened again^;nth tense wakefSthe moment he took his hand from the burning"The night was far adva.,ced when Biddy, creepinesoftlvcame to her mistress's side in the belief that Septet iSt'She had not dared to come before, had not dared to int^Se'

utl^ battk'lorl-"'^ I'"" ? ^^"5 heart to t^^ tonfan^lutue battle for Sir Eustace's wrath was very terrible tootemble a thing to incur with impunity
^

'
^

But the moment she looked upon Isabel's face, her couragecame upon a flood of indignatiorthat carried dl before"^
Faith, I beheve you've kiUed her!" she uttpr«1 il, .

hSSVS" """ ^'"^ "^^ " I^" yo-elflhrtlas'no

He looked back at her, dominant stiU, though the oro-

'^"Jt^'^Jtse^
'^" "^ ™-^ "P°" ^^ ^' '-

" This is only a phase," he said quietly. " She wiU fall

hisrur^^^^^^^^^^
She moved across the room to set about her task a^dT doi^g

mu^featKrs-STol^' '"^' ^'^^ ^ '"^^^ --

fttrain ^^H^** 1!'' not note the action. Perhaps ihe long

Sve iT'^^"***,'^', ^^^*=« somewhat. He sat in

wSe face
^^' ^^^^^^^^y matching his sister's worn.
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Two minutes later the door opened, and a shadowy fiffure
slipped into the room. ^ ^
He looked up then, looked up sharply. " You I

" he said,
with curt displeasure. «

Scott came straight to him, and leaned over his sister for
a moment with a hand on his shoulder. She did not stir or
seem aware of his presence. Her eyes gazed str ght upwards
with a painful, immovable stare.

Scott stood up again. His hand was stUl upon Eustace.He looked him in the eyes. " You go to bed, my dear chap I

"
he said. I've had my rest."
Eustace jerked back his head with a movement of exaspera-

tion. You promised to stay in your room unless you were
rung for," he said.

Scott's brows went up for a second ; then, " For the night
yes I he said. " But the night is over. It is nearly six: I
Shan t sleep again. You go and get what sleep you can !

"
Eustace s jaw looked stubborn. " If you wUl give me your

word of honour not to drug her, I'U go," he said. "Not
otherwiF".

_
Scott's hand pressed his shoulder. " You must leave herm my care now," he said. " I am not going to promise

anything more."
o o r

" Then I remain," said Eustace grimly.
A muffled sob came from Biddy. She was weenine over

her tea-kettle.
f 6 " <^

Scott took his bro'dier by the shoulders as he sat. " Go
'

like a good fellow I " he urged. " You will do harm if you stay."
But Eustace resisted him. " I am here for a definite

purpose, he said, " and I have no intention of relinquishing
It. She has come through so far without it. I am not eoine
to _give m at this stage."

*

"And you think your treatment has done her good?"
said Scott, with a glance at the drawn, motionless face on the
pillow.

"Ultimate good is what I am aiming at," his brother
returned stubbornly.

Scott's hold became a ^rip. He leaned suddenly downMd spoke m a whisper. " If I had known you were up to
this, I m damned if I'd have stayed away I

" he said tensely.
Stumpy r Eustace opened his eyes in amazement.

Strong language from Scott was so unusual as to be almost
outside his experience.
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Tiie question fell with a force that was passionate There

ThlLr H-" 'I *^ ^P °' ^ l^ds. ri^rSt eyes wereablaze. His whole meagre body quivered as thouKHtav^|==^by some vital, electric curren?more potent t^ iftSfd

too"L'o4Ko bf^g^°'^«
"^"^ ^' "^ speculatively.

defth" "GS^heSerS'^^.i'l'^^V."^"^ "'^^^ «
you in here Get ouTi " ^ ' ^^^^ * "» "•°<'«> f"'

His Mps twisted over the words, and for an instant t,i«

hel*d' tffS "^*' ^ "^^«^ ^'^-' «« -- trem'SSlrl^

th?fc^
°° moment for controversy. Sir Eustace recoenizedthe fact just as surely as he realied that his brS^^H

of ^f^."^,*^'^
^'^^ 1°'^ "™ *° P^' but the quiveiiDK furv

tthtTora-lfas^fSe"^ Js E^ce^sLhliS^beyond himself-^ far beyond thatr^^s^^'elj re'^^!
"Your advice be damned !

" he flung back under his breath
^*ri h a concentrated bitterness that was teirible "

I shiufoUow my own judgment."
icmoie. i shaU

Sir Eustace's mouth curled suDercilionslv w» „„
too. though by no means so ^"gJ'tS. "

B^'er'?^
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w I!^r" 5^.*".!''* ^''" *"« observed, and passed him bynotwithout dignity anc* a secret sense of relief

^^ '

nnltt *'*^'^/™4'^^ ^'^ °' *•>« "'Pht liad taught him

nof^^\M?^V ^'""''WMnotbuat^aday. He wouW

?«t»*hXSild\renl*'"*''
"'°"«'' ""^^''^ -"''» •«'

As for Scott, he would have a reckoning with hini presently-a stnct V private reckoning which should den onsthite oa6tand lor all who was master.



Chapter XVllI

THE ESCAPE OF THE PRISONER

Dinah spent her Sunday afternoon seated in a far comer of

scribblpTtn hf?*^^^"'
^^o"" the gay Uttle missives shescnbbled to her father every other day

~.,?r 1 ^i- i
''' f^^ perhaps in consequence she found ftpecuharly distasteful. She never knew what to siv bdn"uncomfortably aware that a detailed account of h^r^'dSwould only give nse to drastic comment. The glories of ttemountains were whoUy beyond her powers of deSriptionwhen she knew that any extravagance of li^guage3 ^

n, f^V^Tf l>'e''-fl°wn and ridiculous, "^e cie^h"^^

dLce'„t?K»'^°''
-^^^ ^^E?"^ °^ » °"e sentence l^rJhl

^PmL %^''^°'"?, ^°"><J not be mentioned at aU. The

rde^r^.'^ iWhen.^tnP^""'^
'^^ '^^ "^^^^^

M^UtuT^t' *''°"eht at the back of her wonderwmch she felt to be presumptuous, but which nevertheW«coud not be kept
,
completely in kbeyan«^ He hadSthat there would be no consequences f but-had he r^vmeant It? Was it possible ever to aWake whoUy fro^perfect a dream ? Was it not rather thereat reaU^ ftthmgs to which she had suddenly come, and aU her pit life

tT\^^^^'T^ °^ shadows? Ho; couW she e^er Joback mto that dimness now that she felt the glorioL ra'Js ffthis new radiance upon her ? And he also-was it Sblettat he could ever forget ? Surely ft had ceas^ to bf^^* agame to either of them I Surely, surely the wonder Id the

^TX^^S """^ "^ ^"''^ '^^ -«^^ :^i.t£



THE ESCAPE OF THE PRISONER 137

She l^ed her head on her hand and gave herself uo to

^L^nd
!"='»='"*"'«''*• feeling again his kLes u^T^^Lnd

q«!8 and brow and the thrilling irresistibility of his holdAh, this was life indeed I Ah, this was life !

.».- !° D°°"^ "^,'ir
•»" '^^^ •>" 1°°1« up sharply, andshe saw Rose de Vigne approaching. Rose wm Ib^kine

r^n?.'"T.^\"*""'*!!^ "^"^' y^t fo^ the fi«ttt^e Dinahcontemplated her without any under-current of envy Shemoved shghtly to make room for her.
^

well liiu^ffrj* ""T *°
'l^y-^i'

^°^ announced with her quiet,well-satisfied smile, as she drew near. " I have promised to

m7^nes""ten '™''^ ""'^
'!^' P^^^^ ^^*^ to CXough

rsWi\tt^r1o?oufmXrT"' '°" "^ ^°" «^""« ^^

it^Tnl-fT'^'^'^.t'le*'- "Y^^- I've only just begun
It. I don t know m the least what to say " ^

frifnTc^"^"^ i'" F'^t^y •'^°**- " What about your new

Si^ thii ., K^'L ?°*"' «'"" It's lamentably sad tothmk that she should be mentally deranged. Some un-fortunate stram in the family, I shoJud say, to udge by theyounger brother's appearance also." ^ ^
Dinah-s green eyes gleamed a Uttle. " I don't see anvthinevery unusual about him." she remarked. " Therea^Sof httle men in the world."

pieniy

" And crippled ? " smiled Rose.

"HjMtt'e"act'ife."'^ ^ ^"P"'^'" "^"'"^"^ ^'^^'^ ""'^''^y-

" MMiy cripples are, dear," Rose pointed out. " He has

^.V.°.f1 1' ^1*".°^^ infirmitrbut nothing can alter

Wtni^ *'^V^^
'^''""'ty ^^'^*^- I call him a molt peculiarhttle person to look at. Of course I don't deny that he maybe very nice m other ways. '

Dinah bit her Up and was silent. To hear Scott described

^ mce was to her mind less endurable than to hSr himrailed peculiar. But somehow she could not bring herseUto d^a|ss hmi, so she choked down her indignation Ind sSd

Rose seated herself beside her. " I caU Sir Eustace a verymter^tmg man," she observed. "He fully makes up fo^the defiaenaes of his brother and sister. He seems to bl

Ify 'r^-h^^^ too. Didn't I see him hSpin™^^
your skating the other night ?

" ^ '

'A*Mi
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.. 5*"^ ,* 'y^ **'°"* "K*"" '^*'' » <!"•<='' ""d ominotM light.
He helped you with your ski-ing too. didn't he ? " she said.
He did, dear. I had a irDst enjoyable afternoon." Rose

miled again as over some private reminiscence. " He told
ine he thought you were coming on. In fact, he seems to
think that you have the makings of quite a good skater.
It s a pity your opportunities arc so limited, dear." Rose
paused to utter a soft laugh.

!i L**""
*
f**

anything funny in that," remarked Dinah.
No, no I Of course not. I was only smiling at the way

in which he referred to you. ' That little brown cousin of
yours, he said, ' makes me think of a water-vole, there one
minute and gone the next.' He seemed to think you a rather
amusing child—as of course you are." Rose put up a delicate
hand and playfully caressed the glowing cheek nearest to lier.

I told him you were not any relation, but just a dear little
tnend of mine who had never seen anything of the world
before. And he laughed and said, ' That is why she looks like
a chocolate baby out of an Easter egg.'

"

" Anything else ? " said Dinah, repressing an urgent desire
to shiver at the kindly touch.

" No, I don't think so. We had more important matters
to think of and talk about. He is a man who has travelled
a good deal, and we found that we had quite a lot in common,
havwg visited the same places and regarded many things
from practically the same point of view. He took the trouble
*°» J u?'^

entertaining," said Rose, with a pretty blush.
And his trouble was not misspent. I am convinced that he

enjoyed the afternoon even more than I did. We also en-
joyed the evening," she added. " He is an excellent dancer.
We suited each other perfectly."

" Did you find him good at sitting out ? " asked Dinah
unexpectedly.

Rose looked at her enquiringly, but her eyes were fixed
upon the distant mist-capped mountains. There was nothing
in her aspect to indicate what had prompted the question.

" What a funny thing to ask I
" she said, with her soft

laugh. " No
; we enjoyed dancing far too much to waste

*°jf *'*"?. ^'"'"6 °"*- He gave you one dance, I believe ?
"

' No," Dinah said briefly. " I gave him one."
She turned from her contemplation of the mountains. An

odd little smile, very different from Rose's smile of com-
placency, hovered at the comers of her mouth. She gave
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" fce;:^^irrrA7cS r^^- *"« ^^^^ "- pen

•• nh"}, "''ui ^ ^V" '"'"ruptcd you," said Rene

i . «?o„d"°;^ t:"g'o„r^r/ea^if^^ "«
B There's something aCtihis air tha m?t" ""^^ "1°^* "»*•

then that I must^et u^SK^* SSs^ltT/rSyrtS

Dil^h^^S «£d%"e:;-^^^^ "Why. no,"
almost aggress.\^ly haoDv R„f i^

'""'""'^ (°' *'" '"""'ent
beyond ^Ssc, I„d^ shf^^tart^d H.r"""

^'' '°*''' *«="*

bec.um> suddenly tender a^danliouf"
"P'*^°" "'*'^^«''

oZ^'^'f '"A"- Everard I " she said softlyKose looked round " Ah 1 r!._I • ' n
Empress I " she said " How haLrn'^^l*'"

^''"*> P"^'"
As if drawn magneticallv nfn/^ ^i 1°°' *°"' '°°''*

'

"

Isabel was STSL^lf '"°7*' '''°"e »''« veranda,
the previous day^ She had i cfn^„"f'5

** 1°!* ^''^ ''^^ *°m
She stood as if i^e^lute tltn4^ "^'='5 ^"^ °" ^er head.
she searched for^so'^Se.«'S Z^^a^ IT.^^''''"*''m her bearing that struck DinJh ^1 .u

-"^^ furtiveness

occurred to her as strlnge thS ?hou^h .h^*" '"f,*"*" " '^

I«iL/°"
'""king for someone, dea^ Mrs Everard ? "

••i^C«fc^ L'b^i.l'?^r4l^"'^ '^y-''-
and low. " He doeT not «fii V 'k* ^^- ''" ^oice quick
seen him, I sup^? "L ^t.S ^^T' "^°" ''"ve not
smile, and eyes tKk?tra^^hti.^'* ^"^li T"* * ^^y^^h

nofhere, d ^" sHe'^ ^^o'm^r>''r ''™- " He is

* mountains to meet t'

.' 1

1; -M

Don't keep me I

'

Don't keep me I
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Dinah threw an anxious look around. There was no one

near them. Rose had moved away to join a group just
returned from the rink. The laughter and gay voices rose
on the still air in merry chorus. No one knew or cared of
the living tragedy so near.

Pleadingly she turned to Isabel. " Darling Mrs. Everard,
need you go now ? Wait till the morning I It is so late now.
It will soon bo dark."

Isabel made a sharp gesture of impatience. " Be quiet,
child

!
You don't understand. Of course I must go now.

I have escaped from them, and if I wait I shall be taken again.
It would kill me to be kept back now. I must meet him in
the dawn on the mountain-top. What was it you called
it ? The peaks of Paradise ! That is where I shall find him.
But I must start at once—at once."
She threw another furtive look around, and stepped forth.

Dinah's hand closed upon her arm. " If you go, I am coming
too," she said, with quick resolution. " But won'tyou wait a
moment—just a moment—while I run and get some gloves ?

"

Isabel made a swift effort to disengage herself. "No,
child, no! I can't wait. If you met Eustace, he would
make you tell him where you were going, and then he would
follow and bring me back. No, I must go now—at once.
Yes, you may come too if you like. But you mustn't keep
me back. I must go quickly—quickly—before they find
out. Everything depends on that."

There was no delaying her. Dinah cast another look to-
wards the chattering group, and gave up hope. She dared
not leave her, for she had no idea of the whereabouts of either
of the brothers. And there was no time to make a search.
The only course open to her was to accompany her friend
whithersoever the fruitless quest should lead. She was con-
vinced that Isabel's physical powers of endurance were slight,
and that when they were exhausted she would be able to bring
her back unresisting.

Nevertheless, she was conscious of a little tremor at the
heart as they set forth. There was an air of desperation
about her companion that it was impossible to overlook.
Isabel's manner towards her was so wholly devoid of that
caressing element that had always marked their intimacy
till that moment. Without being actually frightened, she
was very uneasy. It was evident that Isabel was beyond
all persuasion that day.
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The sun was beginning to sink towards the western ocaksu they turned up the white track, castine lone SaS

6
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_p> that was akin to fea; began to knock at her heart. The
j

higher they mounted, the more those trails of mist increased.

j

Very soon now the sun would be gone. Ah-eady it had
ceased to warm that world of snow. And what would happen

I then ? What if the dusk came upon them while still thev
pressed on up that endless, difficult track ?
Timidly she clasped Isabel's arm at last. " It will be

e^"|"g„dark soon," she said. "Shouldn't we be going

For a moment Isabel's eyes swept round upon her, and
she marvelled at their intense and fiery btflUance But
instantly they sought the mountain-tops again, aU rose-Utm the opal glow of sunset.

_'• You can go back, child," she said. " I must go on "
But It is getting so late," pleaded Dinah. " And look at

the mist I If we keep on much longer, we may be lost."
Isabel quickened her pace. " I am not afraid," she said,

and her voice thnUed with a deep rapture. " He is waiting
lor me, there where the mountains meet the sky. I shaU
find him m the dawn. I know that I shall find him "

But, dear Mrs. Everard, we can't go on after dark,"
urged Dinah. We should be frozen long before morning.
It is tembly cold ah-eady. And poor Biddy will be so an.xious
about you.

' Oh no
!
''Isabel spoke with supreme coiindence. " Biddy

will know where I have gone. She was asleep when I left
poor old soul She had had a bed night." A sudden sharp
shudder caught her. " All night I was struggUng against
the bars of my cage. It was only when Biddy fell asleep that
1 found the door was open. But you can go back, child,"
she added You had better go back. Eustace won't
want to follow me if he has you."
But Dinah's hold instantly grew close and resolute. "I

shaU not leave you," she said, with decision.
Isalwl made no further attempt to persuade her. She

seemed to regard it as a matter of trifling importance Her
one aim was to reach those glowing peaks that glittered far
above the floating mists like the glories half-revealed of another
world.

It was nothing to her that the road by which they had >

come should be blotted out. She had no thought for that
no desire or intention to return. If an earthquake had rent
away the ground behind them, she would not have been dis-
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Z^Iu^., " "^/^ °"'y *•"= '""^^'rd path, leading ever uoward..

"*
J"" ">?>» »• •tall be there." .he Kiid.

£;rona's?£ s?rss5 !;rket,hrctthat in going on she carried her life in her hand V^f \

•
She gathered all her courage to face the falling nJ-rhf ci.



Chai»ter XIX

THE CUP OF BITTERNESS

tlo^^hlA^l^^^i^'jT' ^T'"^ ^''^^ Scott came

undertaken to plav the L."'"^-^"** ^* ""^^^ ^^ ^^
about him as he came as thou^H?^""'!!*'-, «' «'^n^«l

him t^^^:p^::.^s!:^.zz °' '"°'""°'^ ^'-^

strai.h^ . him. and he^„n^- S"f^Ton tStrj
"Can I have a word with you ? " he askpH in , i„,.

sen^;;?heTaif
"°* '""'^ '°-<^ or'te^tl^^;^ ^'^Tel

smoke" r'tX'ufa plef fctTn '^'"- «^ ^^ -*
vigilance.

"P * P^Per. His attitude was one of quiet

as^rh?^en:tth!i^":^ra^rt£l''^^ ^^l?
^^^^^

the ash from his ciga«tte^Zt"he S"not ?uThis\S^^The dressing-goijg boomed through the hotelTut h.^^no attention to it. One aftpr awYIl? *u ' "^ P^'*
got up and sauntered awav hut Wf ^^^ "^",'" ^^^ ^«>"»

awaitrng his brother-s Sre " '''"^"''* motionless.

F- 11 s au nght, old chap." he said gently.
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i'hi'Lf!^"*J
only came in to teU you I was sony for all

raL^V^i,!'?"^ \'^ *° y^^ '"* night-this morning,
rather. I lost my temper, which was fairly low of meconsidenng you had been up aU night and I hadn't."

^J^;''*"^ ?"**u^* *" '""^"e "P at Wm from underfrowmng brows, his blue eyes piercing and mercUess.

"SnL*
yeo; .fine. Stumpy," he said, after a moment.

thfoTen^e°'Vdont"''* "* '""'"^ '"°'' ^^^^^ '^*°"" '^

"Neither do I," said Scott quietly. "But it's better

tidiFvl'^^'
•'";*

"i,'.'
"'^ ^y^^ "«* his brother's ve%

steadily and openly. His attitude was unflinching.
^

,T,„-n i* ^^J" • l^"!***:^,
'^joined curtly. " It is if you

Slrhe fingers.''""
' "' "°* ^orth-that," with a snap

"I do mean it," said Scott, flushing.
* You do ? " Eustace looked at him still more searchinelv

deliJeratr """^ "''* ' ^^y-" ^^°" -*"™^d -'»^

" And you meant what you said this morning ? " Eustacepounced without mercy upon the weak spot
_

But the armour was proof. Scott remained steadfast

fnL"T '*ry^';
^"* ^ T'e^* '^a^^ P"t " i" a different

form. I lost my temper. I am sorr "

scnitfnf
* continued to reg;ard him • ha straight, unsparing

f^I^^' ^n<l,y°",^T"^" that oe the sort of a^log?
I can accept ?" he asked, after a m. .ent.

"

paciJcV'g.hXr"
"'^"' ""P* "' °"^ ^'^^P'" S^°" '^'^-

Eustace turned back to the table, and began to put his

J^'I^J^h "n*^'- " ^
^f'*,*

^° '"'^y ^J"'"?^' he obLrved^
which, not bemg a weak-kneed fool. I don't. If you reallywish to make your peace with me, you h.\d better do your bestto make amends—to pull with me and not against me. For

noTX firet to""^'
^°" **"* *°° ^^'' ^^^^ "'^ht. And it is

He paused, as if he expected a disclaimer
Scott waited a second or two ; then with a very winning

sZZ'r^ .%'^"* Ti '^'^ .'»^ ""> across his brother'!
shoulders. Try and bear with me, dear chap I

" he said.

his actTon*"^
"^^^ "°* ''''""^ ^*^^'^^- '^^e^ was entreaty in

Eustace made a sharp gesture of surprise, but he did not

m

I-

1
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1 ^^l' r* ^^""^ '*'".* ''"'=' **'«»« between them • then^°" ?

I'Jpd came gently down and closed upon his brother?Life isn't so confoundedly easy at the best of ?im^ »
he said speaking almost under his b"ath " I'm ie^^Siv

Tatr^'''' hTh^'l '\"^.%'' '^^ it comes irfu?

„c^**^''*''^ !??"'* remained for a moment or two stiffly un-responsive
; then very suddenly it closed and hdd ^

„
What s the matter with you ? " he said gruffly.

and it s now or never.

'

"i-iKe a stana
,

Jc I
^^"°"'' ^" *^

"l"^*
^^""^ patience a bit longer Thereis a change coming. I am certain of it. But-last ni^h?has.thrown her back." Scott spoke with me"LcSy"S

•• wiriil" *''^<*'?«ght ? " Eustace asked sharply.

thing looked tired out, and I told her to get a r^t^h^Js^ifShe said she would Me down in thi> rn/,,v, i* t u i i'*'^"-
forthis concert business ?roZhavSvedhrBut^:e
couldn't muster anyone to take mJ niti! r - * .

^
up now to see howE getttg ol'-^^""' ^ "^ ^"'* ^""'S

Scott straightened himself slowly with a mnv»,r.<.„* u ^
was unconsciously very weaiy. E^usUce' g\rC a£
••or'rof7"^?"^.7''"^y °"* °^«^ her. Stumpy," he said

,-=1,1 \ °5
'

?*'°." ^''«d "Pon him, a light that was ^v
\^k '?S;r ' 'l}^ eyes.*^"rm'mui tougherthS'^fd™ it If fh.^""^

^^""^^ *° '"^' "J*! «=hap I I don'toeserve it. If there are any more letters to be written
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bring them along, jind I'll attend to them to-night after the
concert.

'

" No, not this lot. I shaU attend to them myself." Eustace
got up, and passed a hand through his arm. " You are
workmg too hard and sleeping too little. I'm going to
take you in hand and put a stop to it."

Scott laughed. " No, no I Thanks all the same. I'm
better left alone. Are you going to the show to-night ? The
beautiful Miss de Vigne is going to sing."
Eustace looked supercilious. "Is there anything that

voung lady can't do, I wonder ? Her accomplishments arc
legion. She told me yesterday that she could play the
guitar. She can also recite, play bridge, and take cricket
scores. She is a scratch golf-player, plays a good game of
tennis, rides to hounds, and visits the poor. And that is
by no means a complete list. I don't wonder that she gives
the httle brown giri indigestion. Her perfection is almost
nauseatmg at times."

Scott laughed again. It was a relief to have diverted his
brother s attention from more personal subjects. " She
ought to suit you rather well," he observed. " You are
something of the perfect knight yourself. I heard a lady
exclami only yesterday when you started off together on that
ski-mg expedition, ' What a positively divine couple I

Apollo and Aphrodite !

' I think it was the parson's wife.
You couldn't expect her to know much about heathen
theology."

c< t'
^"'* ""^^ ™^ s'*^'' '* y°u don't mind I

" said Sir Eustace.
Look here, my friend ! We shall be late if we don't go

You can't spend long with Isabel if you are to turn upm time for this precious concert. Hullo ! What's the
matter ?

"

The door of the smoking-room had burst suddenly open
and Colonel de Vigne, very red in the face and as agitated as
his pomposity would allow, stood glaring at them.
"So you are here I

" he exclaimed, his tone an odd blend
of relief and anxiety.
"Do you mean me ? " said Sir Eustace, with a touch of

haughtmess.
" Yes, sir, you ! I was looking for you," explained the

Colonel, puUmg himself together. " I thought perhaps you
might be able to give me some idea as to the whereabouts of
my young charge. Miss Bathurst. She is missing."

! n
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"What should 1

Sir Eustace raised his black browsknow about her whereabouts ? " he said

^t^roontuh'^orSiTght?"""
''^^^ *'"' ^-"'^'^ tWs

tl.edowicanshrbc?^'''""**^^- ^ »P°'°g««- But where

nofL£ft'o^jfsSer^^fr/.^«, ''^^^^^^^^

rea?heTZ^S'^'%hr ""'f^ "°^''^' ""* ^ »>«

at?e tftrth'r,?"^'
^''"^ ^P"-" ^d ^bS appeared

skinn^haSd^'eS^nd'e^'^'^' *"' "^^ ^""""^ do,K?h

haSp:!:.f4rt:Lrh:r^^^^^^ ^'^^^ -^^ -^ -^••t his

a«ay ? Is she dressed ?" '^"^ ^'^^ ^^^^ get

The
?i^Y~J7-^*;-^ fro- the blazing wrath in his

/. your honourr-SrsTaLJ^SSSUST
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" I was asleep, ye see. I never knew—neverto Scott,

knew I

"

" How teng did you sleep ? " demanded Sir Eustace.
" And how am I to tell at all ? " wailed Biddy. " It didn't

seem like five minutes, and I opened me eyes, and she was all
ouiet in the dark. And I said to meself, ' I won't disturb tlu^
dear lamb,' and I crept into me room and tidied meself, and
made a cup o' tay. And still she kept so quiet ; so I drank
me tay and did a bit of work. And then—just a minute ago
It was—I crept in and went to her, thinking it was time she
woke up—and—and—and she wasn't there, your honour.
The bed was laid up, and she was gone I Oh, what'll I do
at all ? What'll I do ? " She burst into wild sobs, and hid
her face in her apron.
Two or three people were standing about in the vestibule.

They looked at the agitated group with interest, and in a
moment a young man who had just entered came ud
to Scott.

'^

" I believe I saw your sister in the veranda this afternoon,"
he said.

.. r
9^*'' '"®* ^''** ^°^ ^^•" '"°'''= >n the Colonel.

And you wouldn't believe me. She came out, and Dinah
went to speak to her. And now the two of them are missing.
It's obvious. They must have gone off together somewhere.''

"^ Not up the mountain, I hope," the young man said.
"That IS probably where they have gone," Scott said,

speaking for the first time. He was patting Biddy's shoulder
with compassionate kindness. " Why do you say that ?

"
" It's just begun to snow," the other answered. " And

the mist up the mountain path is thick."
" Damnation !

" exclaimed Sir Eustace furiously. " And
she may have been gone for hours I

"

" Miss Bathurst was with her," said Scott. " She would
keep her head. I am certain of that." He turned to the
Colonel, who stood fuming by. " Hadn't we better organize
a search-party, sir ? I am afraid that there is not much doubt
that they have gone up the mountain. My sister, you
know "—he flushed a Utile—" my sister is not altogether
responsible for her actions. She would not realize the
danger."

" But surely Dinah wouldn't be such a little fool as to go
too 1 " burst forth the Colonel. " She's sane enough, when
she isn't larking about with other fools." He glared at

ff '^fl
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not leave the hotel
" understood, is it ? Yiu wiU

for Heaven's sake^SL'^no Ume" ""'" «*^' ^ """w. But

job," he said. See 1? vo^ ^.n*"^
^"* y°»"8 «"«" «« SS

^vith me. wiU you ? A doctor if^'-K.'T °' *''«« *» 80
want blankets ind resterative/nn^'T^*'''''' ^"'^ *« 'h^
fan see to that. Y^ aSd L„/? ''"*'^''- Stumpy, you
won't be much help?,; a thicriiS' \f^^i'^:'''°^''^^woman away I Have evervttW rloj P^ *^^ ^^at waiUng

then Scott limped aTr^"t2^th^d^"a^d'' ^^'^^P^^l
darkness met hSn the damr^,, j i

^^ opened it. Thick
faint rusUe ofTuingS^ ^^'"^ ''^ '^S' <»d thetS

ITie Colonel nodded^^H^*&'^„|i«> ^l**-
hard. But we'll do all we"L Wilf? *« . \**' in^mally
get the nec^ries together^" J'i^To^hVr %''^*°^ ^^

Very good sir I S>.ii " c \^ '° 'he rest."

who stSCbe^'^pi J4 into her'''"'
*°

''J-V" ^"•"-n.
Biddy I There's plenty to be don^ mP'T" / ^™« along
be quite ready for herwhen sHp rn^ k*''^

^'^'^''^ ''««" must
too. We shfil w^niSLg^^:^rlK'oT'?."^?^*'''^^t's
job. Come along I

" ^ water—lots of it. That's your

hoSrng"S^.^'""y *° ^'^^ ^t'^. -d went up with her.
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->Jh M«.*.°? '.!i^!''T'T'
""'' fi"^* ''''" "n anRuished look

BiSly^^To'^if""rk hL?;^'"
''"""''=' '^'"« y- "" d".

A very compassionati' smile shone- in Scott 's .vr.^ ,. u

GoH thw. '*" =?>'y .'" preach to such as you. HutO

He knew that he and Biddy wore destined to Hrinl- n »cup of bitterness to the dregs ere the nt'lU pass!l ^ "'"'
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Chaptrr XX
THE VISION OF GREATHKART

SnS"1J,;'s':;^'SrS 'J'« I)

{;iac.c pal, „po„ .He
thickly. It (Irift.H in .^T v 1 •"''^'''y. ami over more

r-t Th4 na.1 Lt tlu' ,Xrti".:^k*
"-y ''!'» "'•Pt in to'

<>f thorn had roalizo.1 whon H, \ . J""« "T" "'"'»•••

done so had had its effJit „ri
„''! r^"";Iy

•'"'* ""> »"»«•

flaKK.-d from tho momom hT ? Id.' "7 """«'••* '"«•

<oadIv tirodnoss had c.m,c over lo-, .h^''
"P"" '"='• ^

that l)inah had had difficultv in y;/- '"'''^'r'''* »" comploto
KHurn wasuttornutKn .o r"'"^-rr '"•" *>" "'"•Iter.

-
lost, and to wander "„t at l"->-'""- ""^ *"*= '>"P«''^=*sly

disaster.
"'** ''"'^^^'^ ^""'"6 snow was to court

in'S"o\Sil^\r^^ -- - P*- a refuge
Isabels side it seem«l to h" th-.^ tV "J-? "J"^

'•"''^'"l by
a prolonging of Tldr a„onl Th^ m ''^°"^"^ ^''^ ^ut
seemed to%cVtrato to hor^ very Jnes and Ti '"'T*""

"
eompan on's low ni..min.r Vw^^u '

*"" '''"^ '^"''w by her
Isabel soem"e^%r;;avS'i^^ rstate'^'"«

'""'"'' ^'^
noss, and only now and then d^ hn,l -n

"^ ?^-n"-conscious-

words scarcely audible to Din-,!, h,»t" u""^^ '^^"P'' ''"-
less to the bitterness of desndr thl'','"'.''

*''"'^'^ "°""^ *»>-

She sat in a comer of thn.^'^i ! ,

^'"^ ^"^^ "P"" her,

close to lier.whT the snow HH^/'.P-'^^^^'''' Dinah pressed
entrance and sprink ed themK B*!,/

>°"«'' ^ doorless
rather than the^^cold or ho^no^- th^t ,ff '.Tu'''^

'^'^^^^
crouch^ there with her ^''p\.^''^S>^^tl^.^
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to want! and »hHtcr her wliilr she hirtrK frit fn)jtrn to thevery heart. It was »o trrrible. so monstioiw, so ncrvt- shattrr-
njf. And the silencr that wint with it wn* hkr a niKhlmaro
horror to her shrmkinK »oul. l-or all Dinah's sonnibilil ,h*.Te painfully on thr alert. No merciful .lulln.ss of ih r< .ptioncame to her. H,-.n<msibility had awak.d in h.r a nr/vous
energy that madr fier reali-.- th.^ awfuhu-ss „f th.ir pr^ition
with appalling vivKln.-«s. That they could possibly survivehe niKht she did not Ulieve. And Death-Death in that
fearful darkness^-was a terror from which she shrank almost

That she retained command of her quiv.rJnK nerves wasdue soUly to the f.ict of Isabel's helplessness -Isiibel's deZ-deme upon her. .She knew that w/.ile she had any slrenRth
left she must not Rive way. She must be brave. Tlieir solechance of rescue hung upon that.

Like Scott, she thouRht of the guide, though the hop<- wasa forlorn one. He might know of this shelter ; but wlic ther
in the awful darkness he would ever bo abl.' to find it she
strongly doubtcKl. Their abs<-ncc must li.ivc been discoverc.1ong since she was sure

; and Scott- Scott would be certain
to thmk of the mountain nath. lie would remember his
sisters wid words of the Jay before, and lie would know
tli.it she. Dinah, liad had no choice but to accompany herupon the mad quest. It comforted her to think that Scott
would understand, and was alre.idy at work to Iielp them
II by any means deliverance could be brought to them sheKnew that Scott would compass it. His quiet and capable
spirit W.-IS accustomed to grapple with diflicultics, and the
enormity of a task would never dismay him. ile had prob-ab y organized a search-party long ere this. He would
not rest until he liad done his very utmost. She wondered
If he would come himself to look for them, but discarded the
Idea as u^ikcly. His infirmity made progress on the moun-
tams a difhcult matter at all times, and he would not wish tohamper the movements of the others. That was like Scott
She reflected. He would always keep his own desires in tliJ
background, subservient to tlie needs of others. No he would
not come hmisclf. He would stay behind in torturing in-
action while fitter men fared forth.
The thought of Eustace came again to her. He wr-uld b"

one of the search-party. She pictured him forcing his way
upwards, all his magnificent strength bent to the work Her

^: .W
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own. And he had stoon^l tn ^J,^ ''?f^*''at had pressed her
always remember tSlmwSKh^,^r/'^- ^'''^°'^^

througrand^TolS ^A'^ayr^'S '^^^.""'"'''"^ J--
the threshold to snatch her awlv frnm 1 '^*'i

'^'''""^ °n
had only just begun to Low^Xavs^'' Ah'l!?' ^',7 '^remember eve-.i to-morrow T^L * ^ ^"' ^°"W she

- would he noMorget"-^^^" to-morrow? And he-

wasi HowcrueUyXwbitinlTycoTd!'"^^^^^^ ^"'^ '*

beginning to ache! A dreadffl sHffl
^^"^ '^"'=^ ^^''e

her. How long would her senses hoM „T T'^^'S over
piteously? How long PHowTong? *' '''" *°°''^^«»

p.aceTnd wltKv^rJ^STstS f
T^ *^^* ^^^^

Never in her life haTs^e^l^VedTnyt.^^^^^
agonizmg, as this cold. It heM herl7«n^r^

.searchmg, so
which she was powerless to str.i»»u t^ '™." "^""^ ^g*i"st
Isabel in her a^s wL leL"Wr lu^ l*'^"^'> '" ^^'^sp

numbed limbslv^re CTaduX^t.w l^^
**'°"«''* t'^^* her

h>weresonumbed\^hcol7tw k"^
to stone. Even her

The steam ofTer brel^ h had tu™J t'
'• "°* ""^^ '^'^

her coat.
*"™^ *° «:e upon the wool of

tha?Lr&/r^L?Tamnr Her'b'^^f^ ^V^''^
-^-««^

that dim and far-off dLriotkfn t^.Vu-^^^^ '" ^°^ *^ »'
comfort to the soul iSdden th^ ^'IT.''^^

'^ther than
her in the darkness Uke a thSr&^\Vl«''" ?rr."P°"had never asked for anything oXn^Lr J' ^ ^^' '''^ ^"^h
were of a strictly fomal die" ptt„ cti'^P^^yf^'^
her own troubles'^ unassisted with th; n^^. ^""t

shouldered
position that was essential^ hTjpy %L C'^^' >H " •'*"'

a serious thought to the life of the snirif i7 "'n""*
e>ven

to her, so far removed frn^ M %^^ ' ^* ^^^ ^U so vague
burden. But now-faceT f^.'. ^^l ?^'^ '^^ '^^ ^aily
the spiritual awokLn her plr LT*''- ^}^ "^"'^g "^ght-
With Isabel °tm cWd in hp?"i'?r'«l out for comfort.

desperate prayefforh^."' Her :'or5s"^meTl;''^? ^^^» ^
.ounded Mrange to herLf. Bura^aX'S^h^hl?
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remained she sent forth her cry to the Infinite. And even as
she prayed there came to her—whence she knew not—the
conviction that somewhere—probably not more than a couple
of miles from her, though the darkness made the distance seem
mimeasurable—Scott was praying too. That thought had
a wonderfully comforting effect upon her. His prayer was
so much more likely to be answered than hers. He was just
the sort of man who would know how to pray.

" How I wish he were here !
" she whispered piteously into

the darkness. " I shouldn't be afraid of dying—if only he
were here."

She was certain—quite certain—that had he been there
with her, no fear would have reached her. He wore the
armour of a strong man, and by it he would have shielded
her also.

" Oh, dear Mr. Greatheart," she murmured through her
numb lips, " I'm sure you know the way to heaven."

^
Isabel stirred again, as one who moves in restless slumber.
We must scale the peaks of Paradise to reac. t," she said.' Are you awake, dearest ?

" asked Dinah very tenderly.
Isabel's head was sunk against her shoulder. She mo\ ed

It, slightly raised it. " Yes, I am awake," she said. "
I am

watching for the dawn."
" It won't come yet," whispered Dinah tremulously. "

It's
a long, long way off."

Isabel moved a Uttle more, feeling for Dinah in the darkness
" Are you frightened, Uttle one ? " she said. " Don't be
fnghtened !

"

Dinah swallowed down a sob. " It is so dark," she mur-
mured through chattering teeth. " And so, so cold."

_

" You are cold, dear heait ?
" Isabel sat up suddenly.

' Why should you be cold ? " she said. " The darkness is
nothing to those who are used to it. I have lived in outer
darkness for seven weary years. But now—now I think the
day is drawing near at last."

With an energy that astounded Dinah, she got upon her
knees, and by her movements She realized, albeit too late,
that she was divesting herself of the long purple coat.
With all her strength she sought to frustrate her, but her

strength had become very feebleness; and when, despite
resistance, Isabel wrapped her round in the garment she had
discarded, her resistance was too puny to take effect.
" My dear," Isabel said, in her voica the deep music of

):•

P
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L

maternal tenderness, " I am not Tu»^i„« u r ^ .

as if unconscious of thTcoId ^^ " *»*'" ~">«

haps'^^u ^v^ S Tbl^V^ISpH"'"
°-

'
" «he said. " Per-

a little later, if you had TuS ^ .,Tv u^ ""'« ^"""er-
would say as I do

" n^r r^^ t'^t* I ''*^<= suffered you
Put your head on my Ihoulder dif 'l^, ^" '

' There I

pt a little sleep I You haw ca^e^w mi'?
' ^'" " y°» «"

I an, going to care for you " "* '°"« ^'^^h. Now

she'^a'bS^^at SmalT; '"""'"^ "^ " ^^ough
certain peace began to stiU^hlh

terror and graduaUy a
unmistakable drSvi^inesI 11 tf T"' '" ^'"^^'^ ^oul. An
lethargy lullinrtr^sirUiti^ ?i'!?f Tf u*""^'

* "^^^-^
tried. Her weafcneU^fl •

*''^* ''*<* heen so acutely
blissful reposi She w^no S^ '"***•* ^«= »' '^^^
of the cold Nekher did thrfrrl.'°"'"f"' °^ ""^ ^g^i^h
the comfort of Isabel's ^s was rSt If?;*'""''?''

'»^^- And
As one who wandere ta, J^fl " ^^i

*?'"*•

strange dreams t^T^tltrlnoZTA'^X^P'' *« dream
Dunly she saw as doWn a loni^^J^^*" ^^ the hand of sleep,

armour climbing, eve7cHmb"n/7h?^T " .^^ht in golden
which, as from^^ ^i^Tn<Sht\^^^u fJ^"^''^- '">«
untiring progress. She thought heS^ ^''

'^L®™" ''"*

l^T^^iTStrtb-^Sa^^Hn^^^ -on. Persist^tly. ^es&rciSng^-^oldr3Sd^S:

sh?;are^Tor\&ghrof t^SrSi.!^^^ ''^•r"^ -- "•
features and blue, fiery ev« K'^'^^.^''' "* '^"'g^
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wo^SlT""''''"''" *^ '""™"«'J *» herself. "How
,
And then at last she summoned courage to look .m ,^a ,ii



Chapter XXI

IwE RETURN

What happened after the passing of her vision Dinah never
fully knew, so slack had become her grip upon material things
Her spint seemed to be wandering aimlessly about the
mountain-side while her body lay in icy chains within that
miserable shelter. Of Isabel's presence she was no longer
even dimly aware, and she knew neither fear nor pain oSly
a wide desolation of enjptiness that encompassed her as
atmosphere encompasses the world.
Sometimes she fancied that the sound of vgices came muffled

through the fog that hung impenetrably upon the great slopeAnd when this fancy caught her, her spirit drifted back very
swifUy to the near neighbourhood of that inert and frozen
body that lay so helpless in the dark. For that strange
freedom of the spirit seernid to her to be highly dangerous
and in a fashion wrong. It would be a terrible thing if they
found and buried the body, and the spirit were left alone to
wander for ever homeless on that desolate mountain-side
She could not imagine a fate more awful.
At the same time, being free from the body, she knew no

physical pain, and she shrank from returning before she need
knowing well the anguish of suffering that awaited her. The
desolation and loneliness made her unhappy in a vague ani not
very comprehensible fashion, but she did not suffer actively.
That would come later when return became imperative. Till
then she flitted to and fro, intangible as gossamer, elusive as
the snow. She wondered what Apollo would say if he could
see her thus. Even he would fail to catch her now. She
pictured the strong arms closing upon her, and clasping—
emptiness. That thought mad? her a little cold, and sent
her floating back to make sure that the Ufeless body was
still there.

And as she went, drifting through the silence, there came to
I5»
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her the thought that Scott would be unutterably shockedif they brought her back to him dead. It was straji^o h^tltmemory of him haunted her that night TaS^^medSIf h^spmt were out there in the gr?at waste, Teli^he:;

"^

fli^! T'^'l^'^u 5''""" ^"'J ^"t"«d, borne upSi s^ow-

llSt hiy^''
^^^^y *^^'"" ^^'=''- She hover^ oterTt

ietum ?
" '*' ""'*• ^°' ^^°"'^ ^''^' should she not

h.r''^^}^T \^7 suddenly there came a great sound close to

stTKllL'd"'""^ "^ ^ ^°«
=
^""^ "' second-in'l^si^

A long long shiver went through the poor frozen thintr

iw'4i:|'
'!"'"' ""' ^'•'^ '"<=" **'^* she^oan'd'^'onf

Vaguely, through duUed senses, she heard the ereat barking

^^ hS*"'
^"'l,!°'n«thing immense that was fu^ and so"?Crushed against her She heard the panting of a laVgc ani^adose to her m the hut. and very feebly she put outfhandShe did not hke that loud bavinc It went thr™.„h .1

I'^d^^Yn^.^
"'"";. fl^^^ noTfnlhteU onlyd-'f^^^^^^

Kdutjerb/y't* step"^^
"''' ^^^'" *" ^'^^ '-'y. ^^"

and"lL!!'!;>.°°''^
continued, a perfect clamour of sound •

m fffl„^*
there came other sound., the shouting of men themuffled tread of feet sorely hampered by snow. A dim iEh?began to shme, and gradually increased till it became a™infle

slielter An arc of fog surrounded it, obscuring all besides

r„™hl f^^ .w.de-eyed at that dazzling arc, wonderingnumbly whence it came. It drew nearer to her. Its briX!
HH? fl'?"'

"Jt°lerable. She tried to shut her eyes but thehds felt too stiff to move. Again, more feebly she movedher hand. It would be terribte if they thou^t h« deadespecially after all the trouble she had taken toretum
'

fr^^\^''\u^ suddenly the deadly lethargy passedfrom her. All her nerves were pricked into activity Forsomeon^-someone—vas kneeUng beside her. She felt herselfgathered into strong arms.
nerseii

tW^^K^H^^'^'^'^y'
The brandy I" Ah, well' she knew

?urint"m;i^"™P "^ *°"''' "My God I We're only

went through her. She knew an instant of perfect serenity ;

tai
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but the nex. she uttered a piteous cry of pain. For fire—

It^h l!S°?°"?M "^^^ °"
^f'

"°*^'^ Ups <ind in her mouth.

L^^^i' * '"'^l^ "^^y '1°^ ^'"' *^"^^- «"i°g h« wholebodv tmghng, waking afresh in her the power to suffer.
sue turned, wealdy gasping, and hid her face upon thebreast that supported her.

*^
Instantly she felt herself clasped mo-e closely "It's

^W*4 1'ttle darling, all right I
" he whispered to heVwith an

ST°" throur^"™^^^
"Take it like a good child I It'll

ri,J^!!^i>**^?''y
insistence he turned her face back again,chafing her icy cheek hard. And in a moment or two anothe^bummg dose was on its way.

«uiu"rcr

fJL^'^" ?^ « i^°^^ ^'^ SU''S'«' l*"* it did its work. The
h™fnS

" .^?*
her began to beat again with great jerks andbounds sending qmvenng shocks throughout her body.

rJiiA T *" ^^^ *° ^^' *° '^^P^'^ his name
; but shecould only gasp and gasp against his breast, and presentlyfrom very weakness she began to cry
p«scnuy

he^^hhi^r'^ J"^""
^''^«': stiU, murmuring fond words, while

oL h^v f
^" and hands, imparting the warmth of hisown body to hers. His presence was like a fiery essence

trtXn?^'''''- • ^r^ ^'•'^^ ^Sainst his heart^shTfeh

i .i,Vm I 1
*"™ '« he"- ^eins and steadily flow again. Likea child, she clung to him, and after a while, with an impulsesublimely natural, she Ufted her lips to his

^
He pressed his lips upon them closely, Ungeringly '

' Betternow, sweetheart ? " he whispered.
6'=""6'>- setter

And she, clinging to him, found yoice to answer, " Nothingmatters now you have come." *
The consciousness of his protecting care filled her with arapture ahnost too great to be boml She throbbed b his

n^fj,*^ T§ ?'°'^'"' ,«^er closer. And the grim Sh.i>low ofDeath receded from- the threshold. She knew that si. 2 was

hpJ^In'f°" t"*^
^^'^ ^^^^ ^^^ *h°"e''t of Isabel came toher, and tremulously she begged him to go to her. But hewould not suffer her out of hK arms.

^^ui ne

care
'"''^ °^^^'^ ^^ ^'^ *° ^^'^•" *"* *^'^- " ^°" ^« "^V

lu V'^'i"^'^ ** ^^^ ^"""ds. but she would not be satisfiedbhe has been so good to me, " she told him pleadingly. "See"I am weanng her coat."
"""giy. see.
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"But for her you would never have come to thU " 1,- „,.-ibnef reply, and she thought his words weTe stem ' '
"""*"

=nl I, M*t
^^^

^"lu"'^
"°' ^ pacified, he lifted her like a child

toert »^/'' '", *''^' ^''*' ^°"^'^ '°°'^ <J<"^ upon Isibel IviSinert and senseless against the doctor's kner ^
" fHniVt^ '^^^J^J

" whispered Dinah, awestruck.

reSsured.
"""""^ °' **" ''''= ''^^^'^ ^^"^^ "•«««. ^d was

" She is coming round," the doctor said. " She is not enfar gone as the other lassie."
""* ^°

hv ,n^'!-r"'*T'^
''""y wh=it he could mean, wondered ifby any chance he suspected that long and drearv wanderinl

hi I' T?' "P ""^ ^""^ the mountain-side She nesed
n^ »^^1,*^°T' ""S^'"^* Eustace's shoulder wi h a fLuni ofunutterable thankfulness that she had retui^d in ttae

SsfeouSi^Ss.^Vto^^^^^^

stilHhat .'."n^'*"
* ^ " -^"^ '^ "''^'^"'"^ hoat in a gSe Bu?

or wS^'^fe fore'.' n?*^
"'^''" ^''^^^y '«" ''^^- Dreaming

ir m^i' i! K °u
*"* personality remained with her

fhff Ti have been hours later, she reflected aftenvards'

head "In h''
*he Colonel's voice exclaim hoarsely over he^

A J
/"?«*^«"s name, say she isn't dead !

"

" qT U PI
"^"""^she isn't," came Eustace's curt responseShould I be carrj'ing her if she were ? "

response.

She tried to open her eyes, but could not. They seemed

n?™h T^^^^/^ ^°""- ^"t ^he did very feebly close Ternumbed hands about Eustace's coat. Emphatically she dZ
ColonT

^" handed over like a bale^of good^to the

th,^'h'*f
^'^

^t'
*° ^^ reassuringly, and presently she knew

2}he 'way
' ^'' "P^*""- •''"'^^ '"^^ comfortfngly c^o^I

" Don't go away from me !
" she begged him weakly.

:i
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" Not so loflR as you want me, little sweetheart," ho made

answer. But her woman's heart told her that a partinc was
imminent notwithstanding. b •"

In aU her life she had never had so much attention before.
She seemed to have entered upon a new and amazing phase
of existence. Colonel de Vigne faded completely into the
background, and she found herself in the care of Biddy and
the doctor. Eustace left her with a low prohiise to return,
and she had to be satisfied with that, though she wouldlam have clung to him still.

They undressed her and put her into a hot bath that didmuch to lessen the numb constriction of her Umbs, though it
brought also the most agonizing pain she had ever known.When It w.'is over, the limit of her endurance was long past •

and she lay m hot blankets weeping helplessly while Biddy
tned in vam to persuade her to drink some scalding mixture
tnat she swore would make her feel as gay as a lark

In the midst of this someone entered quietly and stood
Deside her

; and all in a moment there came to Dinah the
consciousness of an unknown force very strangely uplifting
her. She looked up with a quivering smile in the midst of
her tears.

'

??,'
**''• Greatheart," she whispered brokenly, "is it

He smDed down upon her, and took the cup from Biddy's
shaky old hand. '

" May I give you this ? " he said.
Dinah was filled with gratified confusion. " Oh pleaseyou mustn't trouble ! But—how very kind of you i"He took Biddy's place by her side. His eyes were shining

with an odd bnlhance, ateiost, she thought to herself wonder-
ingly, as If they held tears. A sharp misgiving went through
her. How was it they were bestowing so much care upon her
unless isabel—Isabel
She did not dare to put her doubt into words, but he read

it and instantly answered it. " Don't be an.xious I
" he said

in his kindly, tired voice. " All is weU. Isabel is asleep—
actually sleeping quietly without any draught, ihe doctor
Is quite satisfied about her."
He spoke the simple truth, she knew ; he was incapable of

doing anythmg else. A great wave of thankfuhiess went
through her, obliterating the worst of her misery.

I am so glad," she told him weakly. " I was—so dread-
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t6i

hSet^tetd^«SR'"^*'"'"'Mr.St«dley. 1 do

Bathurst, do you rekSr/^onrer ft!?*
earnestness. " Miss

W| by going^with her ?' I do • ^d i^S T"**T «'*"'«
She was sure now that she ~u^fL i" "*T '°^««* «*•"

grey eyes. She slipped h^lS'* ?! «'f?" °' tears in the
what /could," she^Cmu^*S^f„^t« h.?- " I only did
have done it. And nfease Mr r, ^^' ^^V ""« would
Dinah ?

" P'***' "'^- Greatheart, will you call me

d^L K"^ ' " ^' ""SS^-t^J. '»»aing, her hands clasped

drf|SfntefnutiSKr„ot?ef,?'-°'^ •''''-

^ No," she said. " lust Dinah 7-
°* ^''^ •"" °^ '^at.

be called anything else AndVho^i, ™ "°* "'<=e enough to
so good to me."

^ ^"^ "''^'' you-thank you for being
"My dear child," he made quiet renlv ••„„
'M you could be anything else

•^^^' ""* '^''° "aUy
On Ann'*- a*^.. j.t-_./ .. ^ "ac.

knowj you could be anythingVls;:
Oh don't you think th

:i?^»?^S€ss

a

'
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Chapter XXII

THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW
Aftek that interview with Scott there foUowed a lone loiwpenod of pain and weakness for Dinah. She who had nevwknown before what it meant to be ill went down to the VaUey
ot the Shadow and lingered there for many days and nightsAnd there came a time when those who watched beside her
began to despair of her ever turning back.
So completely had she lost touch with the ordinary things

of life that she knew but httle of what went on around her
dwelhng as it were apart, conscious sometimes of agonizing
pain but more often of a dreadful sinking as of one over-whelmed m the billows of an everlasting sea. At such times
she would chng piteously to any succouring hand, crying tothem to hold her up-only to hold her up. And if ttie handwere the hand of Greatheart, she always found comfort atlei^h and a sense of security that none other could impart
Her fancy played about him very curiously in those days'

She saw him in many guises-as prince, as knight, as magi-
cian, but never as the mean and insignificant figure whkh

fhffanlyXtbl''"'"*"" °" *'^* ^"""^ "^""^^ '-f"-

This man who sat beside her bed of suffering for hours
together because she fretted when he went away, who held
her up when the gathering biUows threatened to overwhehn
her fainting soul, who prayed for her with the utmost sim-phaty when she told him piteously that she could not pray
for her^f-this man was above and beyond all ordinary
standards. She looked up to him with reverence, as one of
colossal strength who had power with God
But she never dreamed again that golden dream of Great-

heart m his shimng armour with the light of a great worshipm his ey^. That had been a wild flight of presumptuous
fancy that never could come true.

r i- a
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almost constantly beside W „^?i,»
"^"^^er presence was

niotherlv presence tWwatched^!^L*"J* '^"y--" »«"der.
with a (Tevotion that never llackenrf 7^ """'stored to her
could not find a name for thf=

^°^ ^""^ «'">« I>«nah
presence, but one dTwhen a fiiy^"T.J^J* comforting
dress ng-^ownstooped^o^rLtfeh""'"' 'P * ^'"'"t

UummatTngmemoiVcametohf, an^^r
'"'! "°"rishmcnt an

loving nurse of hersfiK SrticuS- „ 'r*'"?' T""^"* 'his
was dedicated to the Purnle Fmn» cu^ '" ''*'" '"^^rt which
other name for her ThTt qSTt'^rf;,.^,''r

"=°"''' '"ink of no
to demand a royal apwl^adon 1 t"'^ Pf^'^^'^ ^'^''"ifd

DmahlikedtoUeandS
the^tMfL'' "I!'" "°'"'="«*

silvery hair. She loved the touch 1 fT ''"i ^ 'I*
"°«" "f

always knew with unerrinrintn^tL
'^e white hands that

be done. Ther« secTeTtlbe he^ZTth^ *'«'' "^«ded to
Very strangely the thouphf !^f^ ^. " """"^ 'ouch,

or coming Mft JitteS unreS ded anH^^^T'^ "=""« *° her.
surface of her minrt h^ u j ^""^ undetamed across thi.
world into theR, S tLl^Slvlll.^ir

'^"" ^^^
no place n this rerion nfmlt *•"" fy MOmd her. ric had

suggestion had thrown her into a miV „ w^*° ^er. and this
hension. She had imninr»H ? ^* P^"'"> state of appre-
stay away, and^ey had ^i^n"!! ''""P'u"« *° '« her moCr
but she never sa?.^tKSor1h.%'JJ*'''^l.^'"SP^°"i's;s;
dread that she might dsol^eherm^^^^^^^

*'*''°?' ^ "^^°»s
Panying him. And she was^'^^^'^.^.f

""t ligure accom-

h-st^nr^' ^ -^ ^^'^^'^nv-^^^ i-

S^'^^7.^'i^\n^°J!^^>,TZ^'^ !° *™"^>« her.
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her head I " See, I am holding you ! You an quite lafe.No one can take you from me."
And Dinah would cling to her beloved Empress till her panic

died away.
"^

On one of these occasions Scott was present, and he presentiy
left the sick-room with a look in his eyes that gave him a
curiously hard expression. He went deUbcrately in search
of Billy, whom he found playinga not very spirited game with
the two little daughters of the establishment. The weather
bad broken, and several people had left in consequence.

Billy was bored as well as anxious, and his attitude saiil as
much as he unceremoniously left his sraaU playfeUows to join

" Just amusin" the kids," he observed explanatorily. "How
is she now ?

"

Scott linked his hand in the boy's arm. "She's pretty
bad BUly," he said. " Both lungs are affected. The doctor
thinks badly of her, though he still hopes he may pull her
through. ' '^

You may, you mean," returned Billy, 'i Can't say the
de Vignes have put themselves out at all over her. There's
Rose flirts all day long with your brother, and Lady Grace
grumbling continually about the foUy of undertaking other
people's responsibilities. She swears she must get back at
the end of next week for their precious house-party. And the
Colonel fumes and says the same. I told him I shouldn't go
unle* she was out of danger, though goodness knows, sir, I
don t want to sponge on you."

Scott's hand pressed his arm reassuringly. " Don't imagine
such a thing possible (

" he said. " Of course you must stay
if she isn't very much better by that time. But now, Billy
teU me—if it isn't an unwelcome question—why doesn't
your sister want your mother to come to her ?

"

Billy gave him one of his shrewd glances. " She's told you
that, has she ? Well, you know, the mater is rather a queer
fish, and I doubt very much if she'd come if you asked her

"
" My good feUow I

" Scott said. " Not if she were dying l"
"I doubt It," said BiUy, unmoved. " You see, the mater

hasn t much use for Dinah, except as a maid-of-aU-work
Never has had. It's not altogether her fault. It's just the
way she s made."

.. TtP?*?!.?
*?^*"* V' **V*

^"'"' ^^ ^^^- «s if to himself.
That httle fairy thing t

"
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riJhP'"'
?.*''

' \ "''• ^'"y- »"iiling tolerantly " He'. -,11

lool^o'rt*'^''^"^
^*^ tightened unconsciously to a crip BiUv

all mvEefore'^ ^'^ °' '""'' *''"""'""« callousness in

n,iSl°Satf7^h2^' ""^ ''"^'-
'^ -°"<* - '- P-

.oi^°"-S.''°''' "I?°" ''« »™ relaxed. " Yes I know " h,

1 darewv' l1h™Mn-/ "'1/..*''"^§ ""'^ he's on the spot
• I^TailtVXt^ioTA; ^f^' broad-minded^

Rmv '^•'J*
°' "^^^rt," said Scott curtly.

; %
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Scott's face was set in stem lines. " She certainly shaU

"i? 11^ w* '*" ^..^^ "^^^ decision. " The poor child
shall be left in peace.

" She is going to get better, isn't she ? " said BiUy quickly
I hope so, old chap. I hope so." Scott patted lus

shoulder kindly and prepared to depart.
But Billy detained him a moment. " I say, can't I come

and see her?"
. "Not now, lad." Scott paused, and aU the natural

kmdlmess came back into his eyes. " My sister was just
getting her calm again when I came away. We won't disturb
her now.

" How is your sister, sir ? " asked Billy. " Isn't she feeling
the strain rather ?

°

"No, she is standing it wonderfully. In fact "—Scott
hesitated momentarily—" I believe that in helping Dinah
she has found herself again."

.,1-' ^X
y°".'"^!"y l"^^ EiUy. " Then I do hope for her

sake that Dmah will buck up and get well."
•; Thanks, old chap." Scott held out 'a friendly hand.
I m sorry you re having such a rotten time. Come along

to me any tune when you're feeling bored ! I shaU be only
too_ pleased when I'm at liberty."
"You're a brick, sir," said BUly. "And I say. you'll

send for me, won't you, if-if " He broke off.
' You

know, as I said before, Dinah and I are pals," he ended
wistfullj.

"Of course I will, lad. Of course I will." Scott wrung

W. r^t ^""i^l .?"* 'T;? P"" ^^ *''«'"eh' P'e»se God!We must pull her through.
"If anyone can you wiU," said Billy with conviction.
Like Dinah, he had caught a glimpse in that brief conversa-

tion of the soul that mhabited tliat weak and puny form.



Chapter XXIII

THE WAY BACK

of the darkness ^ *''^' ''*'* '=°"'^ *° her out

SartST;£rtdi HF"^know nf if +J, u fu ' "^ "*" "> some way come to
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With Isabel, beloved nurse and companion, she was com-

pletely at her ease. A great change had come over Isabel-
such a change as turns the bare earth into a garden of sprinewhen the bitter winter is past at last. All the ice-bound
bitterness had been swept utterly away, and in its place
there blossomed such a wealth of mother-love as trans-
lormed her completely.
She spent herself with the most lavish devotion in Dinah's

service. There was not a wish that she expressed that was
not swiftly and abundantly satisfied. Night and day she was
near her, ignoring all Biddy's injunctions to rest till the oldwoman seeing the light that had dawned in the shadowed
eyes left her to take her own way in peace. She hovered
in the background, always ready in case her mistress's new-
found strength should fail. But Isabel did not need her care
All her being was concentrated upon the task of brineine
Dinah back to hfe, and she thought of nothing else, meeting
the stram with that strength which comes in great emer-
gencies to all.

And as she gradually succeeded in her task, a great peace
descended upon her, such as she had never known before
l^iddy sometimes gazed in amazement at the smooth brow
and placid countenance at Dinah's bedside.

A," ?"J''^' }}^^ y°""S lady's been a blessing straight from the
Almighty, she said to Scott.

" I think so, too, Biddy," he made quiet answer.
He was much less in the sick-room now that Dinah's need

of him had passed. He sometimes wondered if she even
knew how many hours he had formerly spent there He
visited her every day. and it was to him that the task fell of
telling her that the de Vignes had arranged to leave her in
their charge.

" We have your father's permission," he said, when her
brows dre\y together with a troubled expression. " You see,
it IS quite impossible to move you at present, and they must
be getting home. Billy is to go with them if you think you
can be happy alone with us."
She put out her little, wasted hand. " I could be happy

v.ith you anywhere," she said simply. "But it doesn't
seem right.

" Of course it is right," he made quiet reply. " In fact
If you ask me, I think it is our business rather than anyone
else s to get you well again."
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She flushed in quick embarrassment " ni, ,,1

"Only ? " he said gently.

agatin^tttly" '^^.v^^.^^Ltm^'^-^] ''°'^' *"-
she said.

'* '""'='' •'^^der to go home,"
She thought he sounded somewhat grim as he <,:,iA

•- tuIS no need to meet trnuKloc i,,7f
K'™ as ne said. There

u^a^^rt^Li-iu-i™- •» « h,.

»j^i ..'L-'t£M's'4':^
» » « ^v» ,0

her be a go^ 2° Set tin L "'
w ''^" *•"= ^•°"<=1 bade

as possible^ ff„^ t/t« k ^T^'' *° '=°'n« home as soon

herfTngerrhan she need''
^ '"^''^" *° ^'^^^ ''i«'l «ends of

a^'c^u'nrir^u^st^elrde^^^^^^^^^^
-J?^ve asS^h^S Ltirorhor;i7ty"?'^''^^'>°^"y'

lips S^'^^inl^ oreheT'^^I^aT'
'^"'^"^ ""'' -"'"^

has had such a traric end I w« h • 'I?
y°" 6°°^ timi

allowed to come toThe Hunt R^ifHTf^ *%* y°" "''Sht be
of the questiornr^S"e"S3 Lt5^S,''^Ai^^^^you are such aa exceUent little dancer " ^ "^ "^^^

Good-bye I
•' said Dinah, swallowing her tears
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t

close in her aims, and sat with her so, rocldng her gently till
gradually her agitation subsided.

" Do forgive me !
" Dinah murmured at last, clinging round

her neck.

To which Isabel made answer in that low voice of hers that
so throbbed with tenderness whenever she spoke to her:
" Dear child, there is nothing to forgive. You are tired and
worn out. I know just how you feel. But never mind-
never mind I Forget it all I"

" I know I am a burden," whispered Dinah, cUnrinE
closer.

_
Isabel's lips pressed her forehead. " My darUng," she said,

" you are such a burden as I could not bear to be without."
That satisfied Dinah for the time, but it was not the whole

of her trouble, and presently, still clasped close to Isabel's
heart, she gave hesitating utterance to the rest.
" It wouU have been—so lovely—to have gone to the

Hunt BaU. I should like to dance vrith—with Sir Eustace
agam. Is he—is he really going to stay with the de
Vignes ?

" I don't know, dear. Very possibly not." Isabel's voice
held a hint of constraint though her arms pressed Dinah com-
fortmgly close. "He will please himself when the time
comes, no doubt."
Dinah did not pursue the subject, but her mind was no

longer at rest. She wondered how she could have forgotten
Sir Eustace for so long, and now that she remembered him she
was all on fire with the longing to see him again. Rose had
spoken so possessively, so confidently, of him, as though—
almost as though—he had become her own peculiar property
during the long dark days in which Dinah had been wandering
in another world.

Something in Dinah hotly and fiercely resented this atti-
tude. She yearned to know if it were by any means justified.
She could not, would not, beheve that he had sufiered hunself
to fall like other men a victim to Rose's wiles. He was so
different from all others, so superbly far above all those other
captives. And had she not heard him laugh and call Rose
machine-made ?

A great restlessness began to possess her. She felt she
must know what had been happening during her absence
from the field. She must know if Rose had succeeded in
adding yet another to her long list of devoted admirers. She
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not possible
sure—she was sure it was

moments of greatest tfn3e^^.^SheTe^°JthT;^ " ^^"^

force of his nersonalitv ),;= ^. u
^^^"l the magnetic

recalled the\^^LtoiTt^r^ n^''^
^'"^

to the burning intensity o^liskisL' '^"^ ^^^ ^^"

V ado^'rl"" if "e\'ad'evrfliAWth he^n T. "' ^"^'^

E^ce would nlver ^:^f.£.^\Z^U^
coJSfoL eSer*'.^"l5fd te'^oj ^r^'tr

""'^ '"*° ^^---
make her understand that what had ^ci^'u^'f^ ** P^^^ *»

no more than a game to w^h ^n c?^^^ '^*'^'<^" t^'=°' was
attached? SheCc^ihS ?«™ °tS^^"^'^ *^"'
now was not her turnover > h7?7' °^,P^wg 'ancy, and
his way >

"' "^"^ »"™ over ? Had he not laughed and gone

•• SeJ« ™1? ™'"1'">? •'^^ ">'"'••'' the doctor said to Isabel^ It you can hnd out what it is ' " isaoei.

Dinah s face was flushed and her ev^ verv hriaht r

2^'.=,iK? ?rss.T;;s -S'^,"„7
She hesitated, then, meeting the kindness of his look, her

7

m

?fe •^•1
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eyes suddenly fiUed with tears. She turned her head awav
in silence. '

He leaned towards her. " Is there anything you want ?
"

he said. " Tell me what it is I I will get it for you if it is
humanly possible."

" I know—I know I
" faltered Dinah, and hid her face in

the pillow.

He waited a moment or two, then laid a very gentle hand
upon her dark head. " Don't cry, little one I

" he said softly
Tell me what it is I

"

" I can't," murmured Dinah.
" You wanted to go and dance," said Scott sympatheti-

cally. " Was it just that ?
"

"^ Not—just—that I
" she whispered forlornly.

" I thought not. You were wanting something more than
that. What was it ?

"

She tried not to tell him. She would have given ahnost
all she had to keep silence on the subject ; but somehow she
had to speak. Under the pressure of that kind hand, she
could not maintain her silence any longer.

" I was thinking of—of your brother," she told him with
tears. " I was wondering if—if he were dancing, and—and
I not there I

"

It was out at last, and she hid her face in overwhelming
shame because she had given him a glimpse of her secret
heart which none had ever seen before. She wondered with
anguish what he thought of her, if she had forfeited his good
opinion of her for ever, if indeed he would ever speak to her
with kindness again.

And then very quietly he did speak, and in a moment all
her anxiety was gone. " He may have been dancing," he
said. " But I believe he has been very bored ever since the
weather broke. I wonder if he might come and see you.
Would it be too much for you ? Should you mind ?

"
" Mind !

" Dinah's tears were gone in a flash. She turned
shining eyes upon him. " But would he come ? " she said,
with sudden misgiving. " Wouldn't that bore him too ?

"

Scott smiled at her in a way thai set her mind whoUy at
rest. " No, I think not," he said. " When shall he come ?
This evening ?

"

Dinah slipped a confiding hand into his. She felt that now
Scott knew and was not scandalized there was no further
need for embarrassment. "Oh, just any time." she said.
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wouldn't

You had better
ask' JhSit'o"°"'''°"'"'^''"^'^<J Scott

asfe^lS:^ lh;V'""^I^:_,:'Kthe doctor Uno. P
"
,he

Oh
""' ^° warmed her heart. " I wiU drnn v ^ uOh, you are eood I

" ni„ u . .
*"• "rop him a h

think you'are theSt r^^\ '"'^ ^"^^ earnestly
He laughed at that ''Z h

^''. "y"' ™'"
you," he said.

'• ^y '^'^'- •* 's easy to be kind to

very';Sl„^dt;^3'j,"--''y.''sheprotestcd. " r„,,,,„^

m
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Chapter XXIV

THE LIGHTS OF A CITY

" May I come in ? " said Sir Eustace.
He stood in the doorway, a gigantic figure to Dinah's

unaccustomed eyes, and looked in upon her with a careless
smile on his handsome face.

" Oh, please do !
" she said.

She was lying on a couch under a purple rug belonging to
Isabel. Very fragile and weak she looked, but her face was
flushed and eager, her eyes alight with welcome. She thought
he had never looked so splendid, so god-Uke, as at that moment.
She wanted to hold out both her arms to him and be borne
upward to Olsmipus in his embrace.
He came forward with his easy carriage and stood beside

her. His smile was one of kindly indulgence. He looked
down at her as he might have looked upon an infant.
An uneasy sense of her own insignificance went through

Dinah. She could not remember that he had ever regarded
her thus before. A faint, faint throb of resentment also
pulsed through her. His attitude was so suggestive of the
mere casual acquaintance. Surely—surely he had not
forgotten I

" Won't you sit down ? " she asked in a small voice that was
quite unconsciously formal.
He seated himself in the chair that had been placed at her

side. •' So they have left you behind to be mended, have
they?" he said. "I hope it is a satisfactory process.

She had meant to give him her hand, but as he did not
seem to expect it she refrained from doing so. A great longing
to cover her face and burst into tears took possession of her

;

she resisted it frantically, with all her strength.
" Oh yes, I am getting better, thank you," she said, in a

voice that quivered in spite of her. " I am afraid I have
I7«

i
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migh have been a total stranger, sitttag the^ beSer
thS "f^\t'^f ^* ''^' '^'1''' «'"«=*'>i"« of the oW quick
in*^ \ u^^

blue eyes regarded her with a slightly wamTar

but It doesn t seem o me that either they ofI have hTd

wer?you"^
^°' "'"'^'^'-

^
*''°"''^'' '^^^ "^^oit that if I

She commanded herself with an effort. " I don't Onlu^ ^ul^Vru
?''"'"^'^" ^'^ ^y°"^' ^^ •' ^ Yt"^ouS"n'?

thXis^^-p^rt^o^^^^^^^^^

He hti^ff* ^' -^^ '^^'i"^-"
^'^ Dinah, stifling a sob

on?of't&.°
^'^«- '^-^hlhad. I havez^t enjoyed

That comforted her a little. At least Rose had not scoredan unqualified victory I " You've been bored ?" "he SkedHornbly bored.'' said Sir Eustace. " There's bem nofun for anyone since the weather broke."
" "°

one gathered her courage in both hands " An.4 <.» .

going^home P " she said.^and Slntutring^SfefSK
He did not make one immediately. He seempri tn K» ^„„

sidenng the matter. " There doesn'^ s^m to b^ mucte;m staymg on." he said finally. " unless things I^^rove.'^But they will improve." said Dinah quiddy. " At least—at least they ought to
" '

he'rtiJ^rkS'*
"'''"'* ^'"*'^'^°'*P^^''="'^'y ^"<=°-aging."

"Of course it isn't! It's horrid," she agreed "But
rn7l^/^ T''*^

'' 'T ^^'^y *hat it wiU las?S lonfe

^^ ST, '."^""*'c''°?^ ^ England." she added ^
an;^ay" •

^'^ ^ir Eustace. " There's the hunting

'Oh no
;

it would ireeze directly you got tliere." she -saiH

I H

... n-
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" I could shoot," said Sir Eustace.

with .lil*''"''
" *'"' """* ^*"' ""'* there? " said Dinahwith more assurance.

"••"•i

He looked at her keenly. " What Hunt Ball ?
"

»,.ri?
'* *y^ "^"^ * '*'"* challenge in her own. " I

fhTte IZl f°'e"r^ ';^^y.
"^'^ ^•^^ "' V'«"- They go to

"Do you go ? " asked Sir Eustace.
She shook her head. "No. I never go anywhere."
She saw his eyes soften unexpectedly as he said, " Thenthere isn t much mducement for me to go, is there

°"

<;h?™A'^^'^ ^n"* " *"'* *''""'' °f half-incredulous deUght.

fnHH^niv .V.T
"jovement of one hand towards him and q^te

laugWl^'eJr'' " ^'"P^ " '''^- «« '''="* »« her w?th a

" Arfi^weKuth' '' *= ^^^^^P^ne ? " he whispered.

Her eyes answered him. Was he not irresistible ? "Oh"she whispered, I thought-I thought you had forgotten
"

He glanced round, as if to make sure that they were Soneand then swiftly bent and kissed her quivering lips. "Buithe past has no claims ' he said. " R^ember, it^s a g^ewithout consequences I

. " 6<""c

^f™MiI*"^'''1/^'y.KPP"y- <=lasping Ws hand. "I was

H I

^^^^"^^'-^hesaid. "But it isn't, is it?"He laughed too under his breath. " I am under the very

tion by If the doctor were to come and feci your pulse

n 'J,''^'\'^°"''L''«
^™"^ t^0"ble, and I shouldn't b^aUowed withm a dozen yards of you again for many a lon^

" What nonsense I
" murmured Diniih. " Why, you havedone me so niuch good that I feel ahnost well. ' She squeezrfhis hand w th aU the strength she could muste, . " ffi^away till I'm quite weU I

" she begged him wistfully "'VVemust have—one more dance."
^

not"i^.T' "'{""^ suddenly with that fire which she dared

?hlt vnn
^ -^ ^^i y°" *hat." he said, " on conditi^

Ifterwards."'"""^"""'^'
y°" P^i'i^^-not to run away

"VVhl^lTfl ^'S''?"^^
her, she knew not wherefore.

V\ hy—why should I run away ? " she faltered
You ran away last time," he said.
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-^^'^i^^^^^'^'^r^:^'''^
the Colone.

••
Iff."ir'th':„"°is'i;'r-^'

'^"^^ "-•" "e said.

khLt^lnZ^'' r'l°'?y "e^"'^"«' «'«' hesitated. She

otlS,e'oftt ^f "No'^tt^thilL*?" *" ^"' °« "^^

that/- she said, after a moment.
^"* ' "'"' """"^ P""^^

You won't ? " he said.

i.,"'*,*°"e warned her to reconsider hw decision "II U teU you to-morrow." she said hastily
I may be gone by to-morrow," he said.

doJ^now"Telria'"4°eS'i;%^^r, " ^°"
'"f*

-""•
hers that Dinah w»j .f ,?. • *"** '°^' musical voice of

siei weuSnight^'- " "^ «'"^ '''*^' ^""^ y°" d'^"''

her'^X'to WhterBufhe?'
"""* '^'''' ^ °"^" ^"'°°»''^<'

pose^ llTrsSft '^t"' • iteUs'ilVa"'^' •'^^^' ^ ^''^ ™'"-

;;i£^h:£^e7-;nd^^--2-?-s.-
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i8o greatheArt
' I am able to sieep now that you are safe, mysaid then,

darling."

Dinah clung to her. " I can't think what I would do
without you, she murmured. " No one was ever so good
to me before.

Isabel held her closely. "Don't you realize," she said
londly, that you have been my salvation ?

"

" Not—not really? " faltered Dinah.
" Yes, reaUy." There was a throb of passion in Isabel's

vfif^'rx-
^^^^^^ been a prisoner for years, but you—vou,

httle Dmah—have set me free. I am travelUng forwardagam now-hke the rest of the world." She paused a moment
aiid her arms clapped Dinah more closely still. "

I do not
think I have very far to go," she said, speaking very softly.My night has been so long that I think the dawn cannot be
lar off now. God knows how I am longing for it

"

,',' 9^- ^^^"'S. don't—don't
!
" whispered Dinah piteously.

" T iT°" *' ^^^'^st." Very tenderly Isabel kissed her agam.
I didn t mean to distress you. Only I want you to know

that vou are just all the world to me-the mainspring of what
life there is left to me. I shaU never forgive myself for leadine
you away on that terrible Sunday, and causing you aUthS
suilenng.

' Oh, but I should have been home again by now if that
hadn t happened said Dinah quickly. " See what I should
have missed ! I d far, far rather be iU with you than weU
at home.

'.', K°"" ^'^ ^ ''^PPy ^°'"^- sweetheart," Isabel said gently
Not very, Dinah admitted. " But being away makes it

seem much worse. I have been so spoilt with you."
Isabel smUed. " I only wish I could keep you always, dear

Dinah drvw a sharp breath. " Oh, if you only could I
"

she said.
'

Isabel pressed her to her heart, and laid her down "
I

must get you back to bed, dear," she said. " We have talked
too long already."
Late that night Isabel went softly to the door in answer to

a low knock, and found Scott on the threshold.
She lifted a warning finger. " She is asleep."
"That's right," he said quietly. "I only came to say

good-night to you. Are you going to bed now ?
"

She looked at him with a faint smile in her shadowed eyes
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"I daresay I shaU go some time," she said ; then seeing th.

TdonTstn'
'''^

;
; ?°"'* *°"y about me S^yTl??

H^ t^f^K ^ ^^** "^^^^ y"" >"°«'
;
but I rest." ^^

said It does me good to have the little one to think of

"

RemL\,TyouteTotti^. ''°"'' -" ^--« -.

se|hS.td^i^M?^SiV/™?:t-?- -"^y'^'yo^

.. !v^^%"*^ J^-" said Scott simply,

questioned.'""^
'"^ "^ '°' =^ ^'°-^- " And he ? " she

"He was quite pleased to see her again," said Scott

th^^'-l^*- ^^l
^°°^ ^^^ steadfast eyes. " He shall nnf H„

h',k l^^'"'
*'*•• ^«^»''l^ resolution. ^ "°' '^°

wh^thet-^"""^P- "Canyoupreventit? Youknow

• You needn't be afraid," he reiteratprf " f.,=*

we must watch." "^* '^a*™' Stumpy
;

He patted her ann ,v-ith his quiet smile. " And we mustn't

ii
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let ourselves get over anxious," he said. " Now bo « >».»hke a dear girl I You are looking absolutelyw3uf^
„ *• T,5"»vered as she smUed back. "At least vou aregetting better nights," she said. ' "®

"
^^-J .*'^^P v«0' well," he answered. " I want to knnwyou are doing the same." *° '^°°^

tr^' i^"^ '"T ^^ *^°"Sh reflecting the lights of a city seenfrom afar. Oh yes, I sleep," she said. "And somethn« Tdream that I have really found the peaks of ParX Buibefore I reach the summit—I am awake " "^'^e. But

He drew her to him, and kissed her. " It is better thatyou should wake, dear," he said.
She returned his kiss with tenderness, but her eyes werefeed and distarit. ' Some day the dream will coTe Z7

tZ^K: ^^^^'^i^^oMy. "And I shall find him there wh™rehe has been waitmg for me aU these yeare
"

But not yet, Isabel," murmured Scott, and there waspleadmg m his voice.
She looked at him for a moment ere she turned to reenter

^oftlJ"^"!- r "^Y^ ?"^i' '^y- " Not just yet." she an^ei^softly. Good-mght, dear I Good-mght f

"

•"'""'erea

9Jf^^''^^^
light was still upon her face as she went, and

^nuk Y^^^^' ^^' "^'^^ ^ *^"t, wistful smile about Wsmouth. As he went to his own room he passed his han,f
across his forehead with a gesture of J^ufterrbS we^^*^



Chapter XXV
THE TRUE GOLD

J^Kr^K^\^,^f'V""- -™ed to date

P^^«^*- ^"d their convert"nw^ff-J^bel ^as generS^
commonplace order ; but the kem w '^°"=^"«"« ofI strictlythan the proud lips ever utttrcd iL'^""

'°^'^ ^»=^ >no e

^„'t*i°°^,7W<:h she could not meet and t^' 1° ''^"='' ^°'sent a wUd dart of fear through her vp..> fin°!J^?
^' """^sit

sur^fwll'^''^^'''^ but uns^TkaWv* "^''^^^'Jsowiths^e that he had never -:ur,iedffl^>P^«<^wus. She felt

^iied"hrso'r r^t^i-^?^^ ^?fie°r^^eS
between them which JTrtSevefnot" t?'^*

-n7JZ^^s
sta^rfh"

=°«ewhat terrible Joy fo? the
'' '^'P'"'^-

startled her more than once Z; 7 ""^^ « strength had
f^^f^redhei^elfwithThememo" o""""^"*' of dr^d she

l^ll t""^^ "^"-^ that?xSe3^betwLn1h'"'^'^^='^-t^°»

woul!l nr;:^L'^^3;,^,/ame ..^t^c^- -^^^^
bond

^po^tiKr"*--U^tr^t--^^^^^^^^^

eno„|rt'ol'i^;^t:d'a^\l*%'^ Vi^nes she was wel,-at t^t da. both Sir EuU^^dll^tT^K^"

Ik:
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The weather hart cleared again, and Sir Eustace came in

from an afternoon's ski-ing attired in the white sweater in
which Dinah always loved to see him. She lay on her couch
and watched him with shining eyes, telling hetseU that no
prince had ever looked more royal.

It was Scott who - aited upon her, but she was scarcely
aware of his presence. Even Isabel seemed to have faded
into the background. She could think only of Eustace loung-
ing near her in careless magnificence, talking in his deep voice
of tho day's sport.

" There are several new people arrived," he said, " both
ancient ard modem. The place was getting empty, but it

has filled up a^ain. There is to be a dance to-nigiit "—his
eyes sought Dinah's—" I am going down presently to see
if any of the new-comers have any talents worth cultivating."
She met his look with a flash of daring. " I wish you luck,"

she said.

He made her a bow. " You are very generous. But I

scarcely expect any. My star has not been in the ascendant
for a long time."

Scott uttered a laugh that sounded faintly derisive. " Yo I'll

have to make the best of the second best for once, my
dear chap," he said. " You can't always have your cake
iced."

Eustace glanced at him momentarily. " I am not you.
Stumpy," he said. " The philosophy of the second best is

only for those who have never tasted the best."

There was in his tone a touch of malice that caught Dinah
very oddly, like the flick of a lash intended for anoSier. She
awoke very suddenly to the realization of Scott sitting near
Isabel with the Ijght shining on his pale face and small, colour-
less beard. How insignificant he looked ! And yet the narrow
shoulders had an independent set about them as though they
were not without a certain strength.

The smile still lingered about his lips as he made quiet
rejoinder. " It sometimes needs a philosopher to tell what
is the best."

Eustace gave an impatient shrug. " The philosopher is

not always a wise man," he observed briefly.
" But seldom an utter fool," returned Scott.
The elder brother's face was contemptuous as he said,

" A philosopher may recognize what is best, but it is seldom
within his reach."
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loser, Stumpy," she said
^^"'^- "« » not always the

has"nelSd ••he^said*'^^^'^^
'^ "=« ^-'* '- -^'^^ »«

" An^i^h^vf 'i:?,'=''^"«
°"«." she insisted.

Eustace "nnn'f
P''''°?°Phe'--he doesn't take it," laughed

before? Iced cake wasn't itt a
talking about

Bathurst ? ''
'*

' ^^ y°" ^ cook. Miss

" Rnl'??,™^''^ -"^ ^"'^ °f «^kes." Dinah said mod«t1vBut I like makine; pastrv best T nft<.„ ,^1 "loaestly.

for Dad to take hunting '^ *'" "^^ sausago-rolls

Eultlce''
'°""''' ""'^ """'"S ^°^^™ t''*" f°' you." observed

Zt'^^^%o':^r^^^y- ^-'•eVg^er^Voe^
" All ? " said Isabel.

Sh^°iZ^r' ?'^^''™ •
" ^^''sd Eustace.

nice as any of theX Vign?horrs ''
"" ^""^^ 1""« ^^

" Y« •""nin'lY'^ V-'l^^y *^^ °* •*." said Scott.yes. Dinahs bright face clouded a little. " I often

11'- J
'

i
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wish I had more time for other things ; but it's no eood wi«h

fofgct i"^'^'
'"" '"' "^ ""^ °"^ here, ^d TsCf„Tt

rZ'^h
T'ust come out again with us," said Isabel.

' Bu?'' tT^- \?^- '?°* ^=''°"''^ '°^« " '
" she said.But —her face fell again—" I don't believe Mother wSiever spare me a second time." *

^"^

Ei.'lt'^r/'^-r
''"*™" ^'^^J: '^''' y°" « *•'« yacht," said

c.^ f- , i-*""*
'""^ a *"P '" the summer I

"

i>he looked at him with shining eyes. " It's not a hit nf

fttouldtT-'^'""'
"'" ^"^^ -'•• "But, oh,tw%over;

Chi?
h'^"^''^'''

'""""h^
'"'* ^" ^'th that gleam in his eyes thatshe had come to ftnow as exclusively her own. ^- Wherethere s a w.ll there's a way." he said. " If you have the

will, you can leave ihe \vay to me " ^

She drew a quick breatli. Her heart was beating rather
fast. " All right," she said. " I'll come."

' Is it a promise .' " said Eustace.
She shook her head instantly. "No. I never makepromises. They have a way of sjiiling things so.'^

infn = f *^ ""^
".T

'^''^'" ^"^ '^'^- " Neve-- turn a pleasuremto a duty, or it becomes a burden at once. Well I mustgo and make myself pretty for this evening's show. If I'mvery bored, I shaU come and sit out with you
"

" Not to-night," said Isabel with quick decision. " Dinah
IS going to bed very soon."

^'"'ui

^t h}^^^^J I- ^^- !*°'^ ^y ^'"''h's couch, looking down
t l\ Vt 'I"

'"'"*' ="Pe'-<=ilio"s smile. " Do you submitto that sort of tyranny ?
" he said

She held up her hand to him. " It isn't tyranny. It is

difference f^"" '^"''' ^ ^^^ ''°'^^- Don't you know the

^h^tulit fi""^ ""'f-
'=°nfi'""g hand a moment or two, andshe felt his fingers close around it with a strength that seemed

fcokin/T'"P'''*t^ ^'^> r^ ^"'- " There Tre two wa^^
inr^^fff

^^^ythmg," he said. "But I shouldn't be toodocile If I were you-not, that is. if you want to get any funout of hfe. Remember, Ufe is short
" ^

m^Il^Z^l ^hl'
^\'^°'^- straightened liimself to his

to ihe'd<!J,r ^ '*"°*'''*^ ^''^ ''S^ ^^°S^=<^
" 1 war.t you. Stumpy," he sad in passing. " There are
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one or twc letters for you to deal «rffh v«.,my room while I dress
^" "" =*" «<»»e to

risii"
*'''' "^-

'
'^^^ "0"- «y good-night too," ,a,d Scott.

come°?„"^d s^fgSdtightto ^Z Iff' r^'" " ^^ -"
bed. Can't he, Isabel ?

" ^ afterwards-when I'm in

tread/' he SS " sTuZv if
""^"'^'y "^"^^ '^^ »»

youonyourprivile^l" '"'"Py* ^"°^ "^ *° congratulate

- Bu?ti"r:'b t'c^pj >?" r^ r"" " "'^ »-'d -i--
my compensations^ " *'*' ""^""^ "^« *° «"vy me

cIosT'*
'^''^ ''' "^ ''y *^^t ' " ^^^^ Dinah, as the door

have lo'^: of fS!"lTsfrat ''^"^-^"^'y '•^ -^
knowstetlfs\hrt ''^''" "'"y- " Y-' -^^-e who

could heH'^"'' '"' '"-•" P™t-ted Dinah. "Who

one ,ih7"^fAJet^ite^l
»

'' " '•^-"' ^^ -* -y-

shf]?„^^Totthtl^ursr^^?'^^°' '"°°'^ *° ••- ^-e.
and sing in her caS hh I . f " ".'^^** '° ''« t^^ples
in confusion

°''' ^"^'y-^nrely
1
" she stammered

her't^e^°vty"^lo';>'-'co'^\ 7m°" ''"°.T' ^^f'" ^"^ -i-^-

greatness of sou° '

I don't know w J^f
'^.^bnost infinite

ty-tw-XT"*'^^'
-"^ Bu^r- 'Vfetl!

ai.^^!X^:ti^^;;^^I^. "I told him so

>k

1^

'ib

^..
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Isabel » smile was very tender. She stooped and gathered

Dinah to her bosom. " Oh, my dear," she murmured, " never
prefer the tmsel to the true gold I He is far, far the greatest
man I know. And you—you will never meet a greater."Dmah clung to her in quick responsiveness. Her strange
agitation was subsiding, but she could feel the blood yet
pulsmg m her veins. " I know it," she whispered. "

I am
sure of It. He is very much to you, dear, isn't he ?

"

For years he has been my all," Isabel said. " I isten amoment
!

I will tell you something. In the first ..readful
days of my Ulness I was crazy with trouble, and- and they
bound me to keep me from violence. I have never forgotten
It. I never shall. Then—he came. He was very young at
that time, only twenty-three. He had his life before him
and mme—mine was practically over. Yet he gave up every-
Uung-evervthing for my sake. He took command ; he
bamshed all the horrible p»-oplc who had taken possession

"»«• He gave me freedom, and he set himself to safeguard
me. He brought me home. He was with me night and day,
or If not actually with me, within call. He and Biddy
between them brought me back. They watched me. nursed
me, cared for me. Whenever my trouble was greater than I
could bear, he was always there to help me. He never left
me, and gradually he became so necessary to me that I couldn't
contemplate hfe without him. I have been terribly selfish."A low sob checked her utterance for a moment, and Dinah's
young arms tightened. " I let my grief take hold of me to
the exclusion of everything else. I didn't see—I didn't
realize—the sacrifice he was making. For years i took it all
as a right, hving in my fog of misery and blind to all beside
But now—now at last—thanks to you, Uttle one, whom I
nearly killed—my eyes are open once more. The foe has
rolled away. No, I can never be happy. I am of those who
wait. But I wUl never again, God helping me, deprive others
ofhappmess. acott shall live his own life now. His devotion
to me must come to an end. My greatest wish in life now is
that he may meet a woman worthy of him, who will love him
as he deserves to be loved, before I climb the peaks of Paradise
and find niy beloved in the da^vning." Isabel's voice sank.
She pressed Dinah close against her heart. " It will not be
long, she whispered. " I have had a message that there
is no mistaking. I know it wiU not be long. But oh, darling
I do want to see him happy first!"
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Nothing further passed between them Isih^I h,A a

•i' ,

il
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IHE CALt OF APOLLO

Isabel's hand stroked the soft dark hair caressingly. She
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J"uW.S"-trde?S^^^^ .r^don, believe I
to deny you anything But if .t woA; ,

1°" *="°* ' "«««
should never forRive myself " '"'"' *° ^° V"" J'arm, I

•f you said so'/ ReaUy I wou,d '•
''*''^-

' *°"''' «" direc.lj

i-be^ r:^ h"l,Sj;ri?ej'lX^^^^ 'tzri'K'^^
'^"-^ about

between her hands^and^kfssid u"
' """ ''^'=" '"^'^

\o^o\Zlt%Z7^:^l!^l t^^: ^le said. .. I .,„.

II
.t^.sa« his iud^ment-tt'".:/,!KlSfe

that°4t,^Ct\;Ta'^^^^^^^^^^
,
«"«= -s confident

"
i'"£r ' "P i" » -inut" tsavs^ -- sh°' "t"^

"^-"«•
Isabel turned in her chair "r^'u*''^ *^"'-

^d. "We want your ad^ee ^Tjf^'-I'^'^Py ^
" ^^^

dance to-nigJu. Dfnah has s^t her heart In"""?
'"'°"* «•"=

It-do you think it would-do her nn„ f.
"^^o'^e. Would

^ Scott came up to them in hu if
'?."^ '"'"" '^

pinah pressed cfoi to h" J^te^'s sfj*'"^ ^J't^"
«« '°°ked at

kindly as he said "Poor I fIfJ r-^^' ''I}^
""^ smile was very

but., you know^lhe docto '
'

as"t word'7"' '

^''^ ^^'^ ""'^^
against over-exerting yourself" ^°" ""'^^ * naming

tnUy^fsh'oWr'Vw^^^nr.t''™ rn'3'. "Really.

"r°.V°?^^-^
jaded to death." he said

re^rit iS'httil'^
^'^'^''^ ''°-'" ^^^ ^^-bel. a touch of

-plc^seVlmrv'^ori"'' ^""K "*^^ Studley. please

^^'^^^'^'^•'^-"^^'•.••^^would be Sheer madness

I
I

I <
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foryouto attempt to dance at aU. Isabel,"—he turned to his
sister with most unusual sharpness—" how can you tantalize
her in this way ? Say ' No ' at once I You know perfectly
well she isn't fit for it.

Isabel made no attempt to aigue the point. " You hear,
Dinah ? " she said.

A quick throb of anger went through Dinah. She dis-
engaged herself quickly, and stood up. " Mr. Studley," she
said in a voice that quivered, " it's not right—it's not fair I

How can you know what is good for me ? And even if you
did, what—what right " She broke ofE, trembling and
holding to Isabel's chair to steady herself.

Scott s eyes, very level, very kind, were looking straight
at her in a fashion that checked the hot words on her lips.
" My child, no right whatever," he said. " I have no more
power to control your actions than the man in the moon.
But if you want my approval to your scheme, I can't give it
you. I don't approve, and because I don't I tell Isabel that
she ought to refuse to carry it through. I have no right to
control her either, but I think my opinion means something
to her. I hope it does at least."

He looked at Isabel, but she said nothing. Only she put
her arm about Dinah as she stood.
There followed a few moments of very difficult silence;

then abruptly the mutiny went out of Dinah's face and
attitude.

" I'm horrid I " she said, in a voice half-rhoked. " Forgive
me ! You—you shouldn't spoil me so."

" Oh, don't, please !
" said Scott. " I am mfemally sorry.

I know what it means to you."
He took out his cigarette-case and turned away with a

touch of embarrassment. She saw that for some reason he
was moved.

Impulsively she lef Isabel and came to him. "Don't
think any more about it I

" she said. " I'll go to bed and
be good."

" You always are," said Scott, faintly smiling.
"No, no, I'm not! What a fib 1 You know I'm not.

But I'm going to be good this time—so that you shall have
something nice to remember me by." Dinah's voice quivered
still, but she managed to smile.
He gave her a quick look. "You will always be the

pleasantest memory I have," he said.
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detecting the sincerity in Wsvdce ""^"^ *>*»» P'^asure,

uttered the name timidlv "Sh. 1,-

j

acott I She
it before. ^- ^^^ *^ "^^er ventured to use

you a bit. I never even think of vonhfffu . ' doesn't suit

.s perfectly ludicrous apS to /ou , '^
'^"* "''»^- "-'*

HfsT^dTaiWd'^Ser/fiZllT""^
' ""^

<1 Scott.

The steadfaJfSineiS™'" "
i"°""="*- ^"^ '«* " g"-

and there came to SSah fs^ftT„VH"« °"* «ke a beacSn,

a:.'
the ^^ou,.x,^^r::^^^\R-t:^^^i

Shi wentTack tSelId slT„rH*l5
^* ''" ''-^ ----<»•

her arm, feeling odXthv^nrtP'^ "^"T
'"t° ^''^ sl^^'t^^ <>'

disappointm^f l^^^Znkt^t SJ^^f^^^ ^^^^^ ""
even wondered at hereelf for Lvin.^^^'^

quantity. She
so trifling a matter

^^""^ '^'^ ^ greatly about

anlTs^-SI ot^™Sc°' " ?"*> '^^* °"*^de the door,

confidencr^
^ "''^'^ ^"^^^'^'i ^th Ws air of high

I want you. Well, Miss

Ull

p
,,^''' Stumpy, there you are 1BathuKt, what about to-night ?

'•

Mie faced him bravely from Isabel's sirip ' t'
to go to bed early, as uLal.'^she saYd

^ ^' P™""^^'^

frow^ •WeU°vouX„l'"''"§r',^'>« ^^^ Ws ready
you must skow for o^e ""'

^""^ '°°^ °° ^">^^y- Isabel!

Eu"tacr\'Ttf^of It^^'l^'^YP- "I am sorry,

"Both Dinah i,d I
°

*hrinl"''*T-
"^^ '^'^ =°Wty;

to-morrow " ^ ^^^'^S early m preparation for

Dinah hesitated, and sJ^t^JZ^^^^'Zi.
rescue.

'|f''l
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J
What a confounded shame!" said Eustace
No, no. It isn't

!
" said Dinah. " It is quite right I amnot gomg to think any more about it

" ^
He laughed with a touch of mockery. " Which mean.; vnn

will probably think about it all night. VVcryou^U hivethe reward of virtue anyhow, which ought to be very sa fyfnKCome along Stumpy I I want you to catch the post
^'

He bore his brother off with him, and Dinah went rather
wistfully to help Biddy pack. She had done right sSe k^ew

""a^
'^'^""^* " ""«*= ^^^ ^^g^«t in h" h?art. She hid

treated Sir Eustace somewhat shabbily also. She was

her' For sh^n'^'P'^T'''
'^"

i\^
^''""g^* °' " t'°"We1

"
/"'.she had almost promised him that last dance
Arrah tlun. Miss Dinah dear, don't ye look so sad atal!" counselled Biddy. "Good times pass but there^salways good times to come while ye're young. And it'sthe bonny face yeVe got on ye. Sure, there'll be a fineweddmg one of these days. There's a prince looking for yeor me name's not Biddy Maloney." ^ ^ '

Dinah tried to smile, but her heart was heavy. She couldnot share Biddy's cheery bdief in the good times to comeand she was quite sure that no prince would evercome her way
bir Eustace-that king among men-might think of hersometimes but not senously; oh no, not seriously. He hadso many other interests. It was only her dancing that drewlum, and he would never have another opportunity of enjoying

She rest^ in the afternoon at Isabel's desire, but she didnot sleep. Some teasing sprite had set a waltz refrain running
in her bram and it haunted her perpetually. She went dowlto the vestibule with Isabel for tea, and here Scott join^them; but Sir Eustace did not put in an appearance Intheir company she sought to be cheerful, and in a measuresucceed^

;
but the thought of the morrow pressed upon her!In another bnef twenty-four hours this place where she had

first known the wonde. and the glory of life would know herno more. In two days she would be back in the old bondaeechamed once more to the oar, with the dread of her motherever present m her heart, however fair the worid might be
t>he could keep her depression more or less at bay in the
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f^^P^'tVl^'^^l^^^^^^rs^ went to her roo.
Howwasshegometob^Hf" f^ .

'^^^peration seized her
helped her. #ut &ZtiJ^ made Thir"'''"^"^."'"^'' have""^^ things intolerable

*** *'""«* infinitely worse,

t-^fSlfe\tn,^^^^^^^^ against her

^^^"^'^/''".i'^t^^' them, an^^hurt ,lK^^'**"y distressed
acmeofselfishcruelty. Sh^rirnJfgl^--<^ -^'•^i^e

W "ht^^",-;r^^.V'^;,^^^^^
a step in the corridor, and

Jrit'ac^r.-^-"^e"The^et wSta^rtf!

wte7^„r ?;;fr tt i£??r '^- ^r:z
and she thought she hMrrfi.^

careless feet retreated aein

to me.-ApoLLo." ^ ^ ^""P^^ Aveu.' and leave the rest

S^S^^SJi.---4^.red
whfchiS'ott'acomS'and"' iT'* *1j^'"-' -vitation
one dance-only one7^ce ?'Sdlfh

' '^"'^ '' ^^ °""y
snatch just that onef^'^ ""^^ it be so very wrong to

the pleasantest memory he had r^?* ^H."'"'^'' ^«'ays be
almost fiercely. Ah. no? „o no 1 Sh.' *^m'' " ^'°^ ^er
depnve her thus of this one i-.=fi • i"*

'^""''^ ""t let him
'''=^,

It only remained forTer' to ofe^- ""P""" ^^'^ ^^'^^

^^^^^^^^l^\:^^ -,!i^^
-e note-

dmner. and he would look iot^n'.r, '^""i'
""^^t ^im at

convey U
? And oh. what ^^s^^r'sSshe'Jref"'' ^^^

1
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Looking back afterwards, it seemed to her that Fate had

pressed her hard that night-so hard that resistance was
impossible When she was dressed in the almost childishly
simple muslm, she looked herself in the eyes and fancied that
there was something in her face that she had never seen there
before It was something that pleased her immensely, giving
her a strangely new self-confidence. She did not wot that itwas the charm of her coming womanhood that had burst intosudden flower.

At the last moment she cast all her scruples away from
her, and snatched up a slip of paper.

iL^" Jt therc-DAPHNE," were the words she wrote,Md though her conscience smote her as she did it, she stifled
It fiercely. Had she not promised him that one dance lone
ago r °

She met him at dinner with a face of smiUng unconcern.The new force withm had imbued her with awondrous strength
She exulted m the thought of her power over him, transient
though she knew It to be. Deep down in her hea^t she was
afraid, yet was she wildly danng. It was her last night, and
she was utterly reckless.

She left her note in his hand with the utmost coolnes* when
she bade him good-night in the vestibule. She bade good-
night to Scott also but she met his eyes for no more tSma
te°hearr

^^^ *° **^* ^^^ *^^ ^^ P^°S at

She went away up the stairs with Isabel, leaving them
*;!'°k'"^T'

*''*'.'' "=°?^' '^^^»°S ^'^ the dreamy strains of

lu^. 5"1 *i'!^''y
'?"ghter and movement of the happy crowd

that dnfted towards the baUrrom.
iMbel accompanied her to her room. " You are a dear,

good child, she said tenderly, as she held her for a last kiss.

wanfe^ soTuch.^'*
^°" '""'"'^ ^^^ «^^^ "P '""^ *^-S y-

Dinah clung to her fast for a moment or two, and her holdwas passionate. "Oh, don't praise me for that I
" she

whispered into Isabel's neck. " I am not good at all.' I am
very bad.

She almost tore herself free a second later, and Isabel,divmmg that any further demonstration from her would
cause a breakdown, jade her a loving good-night and went

Dinah stood awhile struggling for self-control. She had
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run after her and tell her of the tZn?,f'"^^''^ ."'P^^ f"" *»
yielding. She forced kdow^*lW'°"*° ^''''^h she was
herself over and over that Tv^^'^'T'^''^ ''*"''^' telling

chance, and she must not loco it A ^' last chance, her last
and with it passed also the Pricks of '°''*''"«*V* P^^^^^ ;

troubled her She emerl^W ?l T-T"*^^ *''^t ^ad so
sense of mad triumph fhe sp°rit of'J::"V*™F''= ^"h ^

exceptApoUoI" ^ ~^''' '"""'ght-nothin,. matters
She whisked to the door and set it aiir Th. jdrew her, drew her, like the vnlr^ ^f^ •

'he dance-music
night she would live aea n Z~ ^/T"" ^°' ^^at one
her and the ma^icTn her brain aS 1"'' .'''•' ^ «^»'
the alluring rhyThm. She leL„ed aS )Z h'*

^"""^"^ *"
gave herself up to her dream v;^^^!. ^ dp^i.post and

11



Chapter XXVII

THE GOLDEN MAZE
Softly the strains of " Simple Aveu " floatmi =!««» »,
corridor. Itcan,elikefairym„s^c!now"earSwlrhalt4'

of ^rh°„™Tn'°"'*"!,^°"S ^^^ P'^e" ^th tJ^e easv swing
cLxf

dancer and, pressed against her door-post' in SI
ttotSgre^^^--

""^ ''""=^"- ^^^^^-^ •>- -t'" ^^y
The die was cast, and there was no going back. She heardthe deep voice humming the magic melody as he came I^amoment the superb figure cameinto sight^ moving^ih that

%1 X?w°*
'*™^^ "" characteristiclnd so wonM.

in th ^-^ °^-«v".^ 'P'«^ ^^^ small white figure lurking

Ind'^"'?^
^'^^ '^ '°^ '^"eh he opened hislrSs t" tofAnd then there came to Dinah, not for thp first i™.

Strang., whoUy indefinable misAg It was a wL^^^'^msBtent that she suddenly and swiftiy Lw back TiA^would flee into the room behind her
^

1. u ,^^ 'Ifi*"" I"'** ^°^ her. He caughi her on the

tSrtm; " S'' A°' "°J
" ''^ '^"g*'^- " That's not playSthe g^e. He drew her to him, holding her two v^ste

Do^yStK^V-.'^^ -'' "^^' running :^^i

shft^ett-^lf^^^^^^^^

Sh^ S''* ""^ ' ,^"* '^^ ^"^ "°t ^« henelfSTo WmShe stood and palpitated in his hold, her head bent low
,. r

^~^ ." "°t nmnmg away." she told him breathlesslv

Yourbro\ht^^-^°"'"S- But-but-shan-t wefe"^^?

uv^^!r neck "^' o"^'&FT' ^" '^" *^* ^^ "'«'*upon ner necK. Oh, Scott I Surely you're not afraid of
»9»



^^. Pulsin, With a s.i:t^%a\X.ZT"^

StiU she would not raise her face
'^^^ '"^'^" ^a^ gone.

Left'^f•,.?"« ^Po''- "Ves. w^we are wasting ti.e

an| ';«ytr^X'?oU'^^^^^^^^ assur.

tothe,«/<^?
Co"MnTw^tL?rth'eL^rr?.«°'^°^

„
His arm was round her H» iLh u

'^'"<J°'"

'

"°Af^r:arI^.therK^^^^^^
peep ^^^^i>onZt'''^kTr^^^''^'y- i' we wiU jnst
come back."

^ '"^ mountains, and then I must

the;ir„ttr"^LVsr&'c:"- *''^" ^'^ --%'^t „«

was'lt^'it a%'ent'e:Sta^"-"^JM herwhole bein,
more to the heig^hts of CpuTanH ^*k

""""eht her once
of a yivi.i life thit had tobThvS t„l '? '"°'"^°*^ f""
the strength to look forward •t^^*^""*""^*- She lacked
mg. It was ahnost more than shTcou 7b °° °^""*^'='™-
They reached the hpaH nf til ! ? '^ oear.

th^' ^^i,
^'-^ desceXt^'^Luruo/'"^ ^'^htened

through the vestibule, her feet dM nT" *'"^- Massing
g^unC And then li^e a golre^i ^LleTSr^^ei^
mS^^ht d^rmt&^S^nToT^ill"^ '^^^^ --^ t'-e
eyes, for the glare of lioht anlm„ ^^^y- ^he closed her
gave herself %p to t^rrXrTXr'' "^^^^ ^'^^^
Her heart was beating vSdly L tVotl "^f

^P^endid dance.A cunous thirst that ye? v^ part o^^t'*:?'?"'^^
''^°^^ her.

throat bum. A weak/ess tlTt f^tcl .Wk'^'^^H ""^^^e her^ strength held hor bound an^^^cS1^%^L^^y

u

)
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as she had never known before. She laughed, a guigling
laugh through panting lips. She wondered whether he
realized that she was floating through the air, held up by his
arm alone above the gUtter and the turmoil all around them.
She wondered too how soon they would find their way to
the heart of that golden maze, and what nameless treasure
awaited them there. For that that treasure was for them,
and them alone, she never doubted. It was the gift of Uie
gods, bestowed upon no others in all that merry crowd.
The magic deepened and grew within her. She felt that

the climax was drawing near. He would not dance to a
finish, she knew, and already the music was quickening. She
was too giddy, too spent had she but known it, to open her
eyes. Only by instinct did she know that he was bearing
her, sure and swift as a swallow, to the curtained recess whither
he had led her twice before. This, she told herself, this was
the heart of the maze. All things began and ended here.
Her hps quivered and tingled. She would never escape him
now. He had her firmly in the net. Nor did she seriously
want to escape. Only she felt desperately afraid of him.
His strength, his determination, above all, his silence, sent
tumultuous fear throbbing through her heart. And when at
length the pause came, when she knew that they were alone
in the gloom with the music dying away behind them, a last
wild dread that was almost anguish made her hide her face
deep, deep in his arm while her body hung powerless in his
embrace.
He laughed a little—a laugh that thrilled her with its

exultation, its passion. And then, whether she would or not,
he turned her face upwards to meet his own.
His kisses descended upon her hotly, suffocatingly. He

held her pressed to him in such a grip as seemed to drive all
the breath out of her quivering frame. His lips were like a
fierce flame on face and neck—a flame that grew in intensity,
possessing her, consuming her. The mastery of his hold was
utterly irresistible.

She gasped and gasped for breath as one suddenly plunged
in deep w ters. His violence appalled her, wellnigh quench-
ing her rapture. She was more terrified in those moments
than she had ever been before. She almost felt as if the god-
like being she had so humbly adored from afar had turned
upon her with the demand for human sacrifice. Those
devouring kisses sent unimagined apprehensions through her
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f.^"i,
"""^ '"^^ *° ***"'y '^ <» ""le. while thev saimedliom her every atom of vitaUtv leavinir Vr h.l,,i^.

."^
mfant, her bof drawn to K'a ne^f to helSet n^
IfiJeThirn"""'

''"' TP'y *'y "^ strL*gth."Tfeve

the ed^e n? . ^^Tr^"'^
hotter till she felt ^ one bound on

wanted"
^°" """' ^^"^ ^°'' Go I You're not

In a flash she realized that they were no longer alon? Sh-

sw^int r™"^* '^ peat wave of hunSiation buret over hersweeping away her last foothold. For without i,,i,i„„ «v.W wgp it was who stood beitd her ; she kLwTo whomth^ funous words had been addressed
Before her inner sight with overwhelming vividness therearose a vision-the vision of Greatheart in h^Sg armowwth a drawn sword in hU hand : and in his eyes-l^B™noshe could not look into his eyes.

'

She hid her face instead, burning and quiverine still fromthe touch of those passionate lipl, hid ft Iw L^st Wlover's breast, too shamed even for ;pe,Sh
^ *

^"
there came a movement, the halting movement of a lam^

^ec?i;%ttKg"i;'r^- '' P-e<» "oi:ra^^ly!
I am sorry to intrude," he said. " But Isabel bees-pH m-

inrou^. I don t thmk she is quite equal to this
"

h^^J" n" f?
"'^^"^^^ ^'^ ^=''"t' contemptuous laugh ' You

yZ ^?cue '
Lon,-"''- " ?",f!?.">* ''"'g'>' hS comj to

rescued7 ' "P ^'^ *"" ""> " y°" w^t to be

vofceLt\b°~nt '° th"P- ^'^ =°"''' °"ly =""S to him in

^pZ^Z^:.:°^ ^""^'^
'' ^^ held^fintlnlS

" You needn't be anxious, most worthy Scott. Leave her

i:t
i

[

V
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to me for five minutes, and I wiU undertake to return her to
Isabel in good condition I You're not wanted for the moment
man. Can t you see it ?

" '

That mov-d Dinah. She Wted her head from its shelter
and round her voice.

" Oh, don't send him away I
" she entreated. " He—he

—it was very kind of him to come and look for me."
Eustace's hand caressed her dark hair for a moment His

eyra looked down into hers, and she saw that the eiowine
embers of his passion still smouldered there.
She caught her breath with a sob. "Tell him—not to

go away I
" she begged.

He smUed a little, but electricity lingered in the pressure of
• ,*"?;,

" ^ *'"'* '* '* *»"« we broke up the mectine." he
said. You had better run back to Isabel. If you wish
to keep this episode a secret, Scott is. I believe, gentleman
enough to hold his peace."
She was free, and very slowly she released herself. She

turned round to Scott, but stUl she could not—dared not—
meet his eyes.

Her limbs were trembUng painfully. She felt weak and
duzy. Suddenly she became aware of his hand held out to
ner, praffenng silent assistance.
ThankfuUy she accepted it, feeling it close firmly, reassur-

ingly, upon her own. " Shall we go upstairs ? "he askedm his qmet matter-of-fact way. " Isabel is a little anxious
about you.

" Oh yes," she whispered tremulously. " Let us go I

"
She tottered a Uttle with the words, 'and he transferred his

hold to her elbow. He supported her steadUy and sus-
tainingly. '

Eustace stepped forward, and Ufted the heavy curtain
lor them with a mask-like ceremony. She glanced up at him
as she went through.

" Good-night !
" he said.

Her lips quivered in response.
He suddenly bent to her. " Good-night I

" he said again.
There was unperious insistence in his voice. His eves

compelled. '

Mutely she responded to the mastery that would not be
denied. She hfted her trembling Ups to his ; and deUberately—m Scott s presence—he kissed hjr.

" Sleep well 1 " he said lightly.
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Craptzr XXVIII

THE LESSON

A dance was in pniffress. He stood for a space in the door-way watchmg FinaUy having satUfied Wiself tta?^
?i%u u?*

"°' ?'"°"8 the dancers, he turned away
With his usual quietness of demeanour, be cnwsed the

T^^^r, ^"^ if""'
'^^ ^^^ dosing the door again wh^the man himself came up the passage bSind him, and dapprfa careless hand on his shoulder.

ciappea

• Are you looking for me. most doughty knieht ? " ht ask«)
Scott turned so sharply that the hand fefl " Yes I SiIpokmg for you." he said, and his voice was unusually cmV^Come outade a mmute, wiU you ? I want to spkk to

inl' ^^ "°*
8°i"8

outside," Sir Eustace said, with exasperat-

n^H .^if"' Ju
" y;;" *»"* *° talk, you can come in hereand smoke with me.

" I must be alone with you," Scott said briefly. " There
are two or three men in there."
His brother gave him a look of amused curiosity " Doyou want to do something violent, then ? There's plenty of

Srh^S b/Sont!^' "
*'"^ "^*''°"* '^^'"''^^ - "^^

But Scott stood his ground. " I must see you alone for

n,'"i'^if'
''«=sf«l stubbornly. "You can come to my room,

or I wiU come to yours—whichever you like
"

Sir Eustace shrugged his shoulders. "You are damned
persistent I don't know that I am specially anxious tohear what you have to say. In any case it can keep till the
morning. 1 can't be bothered now."

Scott's hand grasped his arm. A queer gleam shone in
«04
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nw paie fyci. •• Man." he saiH " i .i,- .

hear me now."
' **"*

' ""ink you had better

must I But you had Lttcr .Sfncl
y"""" "'""S. thon" if y<.u

mood for triiiins.

" "'' """* ^"^ V"" 80. I'm in no
•<)U

no

—- Jut you
mood for trifling. ..— o- » ••• « i

„He%v;sruUt:b7o.ir"^'°'"^'' '''"--
He leaned sliL-litlv unon /^ Mothei s ami as they turned
Eustacc-s room was "rflrrthot'^^-'^'^^"''^" '^"^ »S^-
into that.

""* ""^y reached, and they turned

a4Sni:ire'^e,il=^%,^r,^h- - ^^ , , _,,^^^^
WeU, what is it ? " Eustami"?.^ ""^ '^'''" ">--«".W y wha s it ' " Eu,r'/"" '«"=« '

" Tusf Z, •' V *-"'''":c demanded,just th.s. Very steadily Scott made answe- "i' far this matter has ^nn„ k»*.. "_
"^'^-

' *
want" to know how f:?'thisSrt°," '^''t'

"'«'--'• "I
MissBathurst., I« nt t^k^'w^i^""^ ^f

^-n y°u and
My mtcntions, eh ? " Kustnro-I

y°" are gomg to do."
nounced as he put the ouest^nn u '"^^'l

''""'"« very pro-
and sat down w^th an ai?o|^t air ^."tC^ /"^^^^^ ^=^ai^
thus to Scott's level

""^ant air as though to bring himself

bufsi'^to^^niktrr^/^^jvrruri^ ^* *>«' -*-.
bnefly.

''' »'-s. your intentions," he said

JJ^^-^^'c^^'V^^^-s went up ; he looked him up and

't„rt ^"/--bk to^^o^f-Tel^^^ =^' -hy I sLuld

"f^'^^^'&:^^f.h''Irr' -•" »»« said.
our protection. We are t^thTn^^l'^'y

°"'' *''^ge-unde
for her, though pos.ib^'?Jhe f?» "'^^'"""^ '^P°"sible
responsibility is creator it %.

hesitated si ghtlv-" mv

a"dmrt.'Tii?ef; Ttir'^P^^^^^^^^- ''^^Z '?

«eUhe'.ofrhtVeST°?rifl?Si. ^°V ^P^ataV
-and 1 must know-are vnntr^^^^

'^''-
^ *ant to know

2^s&»^--.^^uum^^^^„,
S- Eustace made a sharp gesture, as of one who fliiigs off

tit

H
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some stinging insect. " It is not particularlv eood form um

riir-.*°At'Sftv°r
"^'''^ --^^^^'^ftiiZn?-

de vS.e is^VncemS"
'"' °° -P°-ibiIities so far as MiU

' I admit that " Scott answered shortly. " Moreover sheIS fuUy capable of talcing care of herself. W MissXthu^?IS not. She IS a mere child in many ways, but shTtL^tS

anee^'mr^/r*^''? ^H^"^
*•»« <1»^=«°" «^th sudden

s'o'tupinhis^Jel:
'°""^^ '^"^ ="«^"^<^- ^ blue flame

.ffn^°*i
^*°°'^,

^"T*.*",''.*
moment or two

; then with a great

siaiure, Stumpy, he said, but you're the bieeest fool Tknow. You re making mountains out of molehiUs^Sd tou'11get yourself mto trouble if you're not careful
" ^

I wonte^^'If^l-H • ";^V°" •'""Sine I'm afraid of you,l^wonder
? he said, a famt tremor of irony in his quiet

.

Sir Eustace's .lold tightened. His mouth was hard "
Timagine that I could make things highly unpleSant for vouif you provoked me too far " he said " AnH {1+

^
you have gone quite far enough S^a matt1?fn'wWc^you h'T^eno concern whatever. I never have stood a^y interferencefrom^you and I never will. Let that be undLtooKce

Twl f^* Scott's look with eyes of smouldering wrath

menace '"°''' *^"" "^^^ " ^ ^°^^- " fon^S

toTetrSt°"'"''Y^,^tf'
'• ="P:-™^ly dignified, made no motionto retreat. You have not answered me yet," he said

"j
must have an answer." ^ ^

•• Vo„^wn!^f '" ^'""^^ ""^^j" ^ ^'''^ a"<l threatening line

you°p"erS'^rsaT
'""'=' """^^ ''^^ ^^ bargain^

^keS™S* ' "" *° ^^" "y °-" <=°ncIu-ons .> " Scott

The smouldering fire suddenly blazed into flame. He
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Scott made a swift, instinctive effort t,) free him<!Plf i,„fthe next instant he was passive Onlv ac tt,. i
'.,

*

hards forced him lower he Zk^ S^ •
^''^ ^'entless

breathless. ^''^' ^'^ ^°'<=« •I'uck and

get l:t"hi"g° oT7\rzr:^^Ti^°''''^'' .•'"* y-'«
count-with me" ^ °^ ''^S smiply doesn't

S tssx^S;s [;;-'" '".»""-.», ins

aff^Vof your?'"''^""
"S'^* *° ^^"^ that qu..^on. It' is no

"I maintain that it is," Scott said quietly. " It matters

ron'^:;;C/X^U'"" ^°" -^--"efher y^u-SeTav:

Honourably!" His brother caught him ud shamlv
wnn'J"?

°\^^"&«^°"s ground, I warn you " he^sJd ^"^fwon t stand that from you or any man."
^

"I

'

^Hi

I

"
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Sir Eustace drew himself up with a hauehtv sesturp " ti,.time has not come to talk of that," he^r^ ^''*

<!.„? '^^" y°*? "^ deliberately making love to hpr;- "
Scott s voice remained quiet, but the clhtef wi^Jn k;agam-a quivering, ominous gleam ^ ^ '" ^^ ^^^^

» v2' 1hVkno4lrwiS-/oThaTthl\ir*^^ ^""^'.^

s^sSt^-!^i£S2t F^-^;you imagine," he said. "uZ^^^^^^Xn IZV^

^^iS^T^ifF^^^- --" ^""^
Sir Eustace laughed and took out his ciearettei " Wh,*

^
^cotts\oodu%LehL°'wK?h'eT^^ ^°\«f

y'"

smUeTt las c^Sj^like^atarf ' ^Jt
1^.""'=''"

f'''
^

have to have thatSn%7t:r-aU."'U"s^fd*°™ W^l ^Jj;"

rsT/ti^^-^""
-wadays? FalleHf love'^o^^^lfl

^H^ took Scott by the shoulders, not roughly, but with

mftrefit •^he":id'^?.^L?thr' '" " -^t^-^^nd. " The
Pot tnVnH j/^""- *"at this precious game of vours has

' Win ^°".^^ °°* "»*" enough to end it-I ^U "

Damn you I "said Sir Eustace.

an^st*n|hSfS'"^"'=^^^^P'*°°'^S-"bythecollar.



THE LESSON 209

sJ~ HiT*"*
"^"""j grabbing vainly at the bed to save him-

HihaKd"rsat''''=^''^*"™^'^"*'''"*'>"-'^-thi^^^^

a^me^'^HeZZ"^^^^ ^'?' ^.'^"-^ ^"^ *«"ble, with eyes of

of many voices rose with it. A flicker of irony passed ov^r

h

,1



Chapter XXIX
THE CAPTIVE

Isabel uttered no reproaches to her charge as, quivering with
shame, she returned from her escapade. She exchanired nomore than a low " good-night I

" with Scott, and then turned
back mto the room with Dinah. But as the latter stood
before her, crestfallen and humiliated, expecting a repri-
mand, she only laid very gentle hands upon her and began to
unfasten her dress.

o '"

' I wasn't spying upon you, dear child," she said. "
I

only looked m to see if you would care for a cup of milk last
thing.

That broke Dinah utterly and overwhelmingly. In her
contntion she cast herself hterally at Isabel's feet " Oh
what a beast I am I What a beast !

" she sobbed " Wui
you ever forgive me ? I shall never forgive myself I

"
Isabel was very tender with her, checking her wild out-

burst with loving words. She asked no question as to what
had been happening, for which forbearance Dinah's gratitude

«?!u^n^*' ^^^? *^°"Sh it served to intensify her remorse.
With aU a mother s loving care she soothed her, assuring her
of complete forgiveness and understanding.

" I did wild things in my own girihood," she said "
Iknow what it means, dear, when temptation comes."

And so at last she calmed her agitation and helped her to
ued, waiting upon her with the utmost gentleness, saving
no word of blame or even of admonition.

Not till she had gone did it dawn upon Dinah that this
lask had probably been left to Scott, and with the thought a
great dread of the morrow came upon her. Though he had
betrayed no hint of displeasure, she felt convinced that she
had incurred it

; and all her new-bom shyness in his presence
returned upon her a thousandfold. She did not know how
she would face him when -the morning came.
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x.J^l,'^^, "°* ^ »".g^' she knew. He would not scold

?h™, Kf 9°J?"S-
^^ ^'^^- ^"* 5"^* sl^^ sJ^'^k from the

thought of his disappointment in her as she had never beforeshrunk from the Colonel's rebuke. She was sure that she had
lorteited his good opinion for ever, and many ijid bitter were
the tears that she shed over her loss.
Her thoughts of Eustace wore of too confused a nature tobe put into coherent form. The moment they turned in his

direction her brain became a flashing whirl in which doubts,
fears and terrible ecstasies ran wild riot. She lay and
trembled at the memory of his strength, exulting almost in
the same moment that he had stooped with such mastery
to possess her. His magnificence dazzled her, deprived her
of aU powers of i. ional ju '^ent. She only realized thatshe—and she alone—had been singled out of the crowd for
that fiery wophip ; and it seemed to her that she had been
created for that one splendid purpose.
But always the memory of Scott shot her triumph throughwth a regret so poignant as to deprive it of all lasting rapture,

bhe had hurt him, she had disappointed him ; she did no*-know how she would ever look him in the eyes again
Her sleep throughout that last night was broken and un-

refreshing, and ever the haunting strains of " Simple Aveu "
pulsed throufh her brain like a low voice calUng her oer-
petu^ly, refusing to be stilled. Only one night more and shewoud be back m her home; this glittering Alpine dream
would be over, never to return. And again she turned on
her pUlow and wept. It was so hard, so hard, to go back.

In the morning she arose white-faced and weary, with
dark shadows under her eyes and a head that throbbed tor-
inentingly. She breakfasted with Isabel in the latter's room
and was again deeply grateful to her friend for forbearing tocomment upon her subdued manner. She could not make
any pretence at cheerfulness that day. being, in fact still so
'^^"X" *f

^'^ *^^*^ ^^^ '=°^^ scarcely keep from breaking down
_

Don t wait for me, dear I
" Isabel said gently at length

I see you are not hungry. We are taking some provisions
with us

; perhaps you will feel more like eating presently
"

Dinah escaped very thankfuUy and returned to her own
room.
Here she remained for a while till more sure of herself • then

Biddy came in to finish her packing and she slipped away
to avoid the old woman's shrewd observation. She feared

as;'
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^oi her .vith ^^e^r^^^-ZtX-'^-l^^^i
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she had imagined it all. And then he snok-P an-,in j

She gasped at the question. "Oh "no I Oh nn r u

And so you're fretting about ^roing home ? " he said

cussi^n.""'"'"
""^^'y- ^"^^ --ttcr%vould not'^ar dis-

haln-t^h
' "' """^'"^

'

" ""' ^^''^- • '"'^ '^^^ a good game.

c<^^i^^,;j^^'^ '^^ '^^ that never

expeS?.
^°" ''''' '' *° '°'"'=' *™<=^ " he asked her un-

r,^^^ 1'?^",'^ "P ?* h'"" ^'th a woeful little smile " ItVno good thmkmg of that, is it ? " she said
'^

he said''''"
''" ''^'* "^^ '""''^ '"^''' ' -^""^ t^"« between us

"

He paused in his walk and turned aside to the railinn^ i,,^

Dmah went with him as if compelled. She leaned aeain^cthe raUmg glad of the support, 4ile he sat down upon it
•• ^."'^"^V^'^'^

supremely easy and self-possessed ^
ih,,

5^^" ^°^' l^^Phne," he said, ' I've taken a fancv tothat particular dream myself.' Now I've caught yo^ Idon t see myself letting you go again." ^ ^ '
^

Her heart throbbed at his words. She bent her heidfi-xing her eyes upon the rough wood upon which she le.ned
• fC. tir^^tho-' •

'''' '''' ^"""^^ ^^'- '•^ •'-th!

^.Wh^fi'^ '?*"'^.°" her shoulder, and she was cons-iousafresh of the electncity of his touch. She shrank a Uttle-
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a vei-y little

: for she was frightened, albeit curiously aware
of a magnetism that drew her irresistibly.

"Yes, I suppose you've got to go," he said. " But—there's
nothing to prevent me following you. is there ?

"

She quivered from head to foot. That hand upon her
shoulder sent such a tumult of emotions through her that -she
could not collect her thoughts in anv coherent order. " I—

I

don t know " she whispered, bending her head still lower.
They—I don't know what they would say at home."
" Your people ?

" His hand was drawing her now with aii
insistent pressure that would not be denied. " They'd prob-
ably dance on their heads with delight," he said, "his tone
one of slightly supercilious humour. " I assure you I am
considered something of a catch by a good many anxious
mammas.
She started at that, started and s+'aightened herself, lifting

shy eyes to his. " Oh, but we've only been playing," she
said rather uncertainly. "Just—just pretending to flirt,
that s all.

.. T^,^
laughed, bending his handsome, imperious face to hers

It s been a fairly solid pretence, hasn't it ? " he said. " But
I m proposing something slightly different now. I'm offering
you my hand—as well as my heart."
Dinah was trembling all over. She gasped for breath,

drawing back slightly from the nearress of his lips " Do
you mean—you'd like—to marry me ? " she whispered tremu-
lously, and hid her face on the instant ; for the bald words
sounded preposterous.
He laughed again, softly, half-mockingly, and drew her

into his arms. " Whatever made you think of that, my elf
of the mountains? I'll vow it came into your head firstAh 1 you needn't hide your eyes from me. I know you're
mine—all mine. I've known it from the first-ever since
you began to run away. But I've caught you now. Haven't
I r Haven t I ?

She clung to him desperately. It seemed the only way •

for she was for the moment swept off her teet, terribly afr^d
of arousing that storm of passion which had so overwhelmed
her the night before. Instinct warned her what to expect if
she attempted to withdraw herself. Moreover, the tumult of
her feehng was such that she did not want to do so. She
wanted only to hide her head for a space, and be still.
He pressed her close, still laughing at her shyness.

" " What
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to picture himTs heTs-he^ a^d fafled'^H
*'°"- ^^^ ^"^"^

splendid, so much too big fo; her
''" ^ ^"^' «>

upon heT'n^ck '"fco'iT T'^ /°""^ '''^ "-«*" ^ann
nothing Daohne ' nfrf ^k ^°'"? *° '"'^^ ^ and give-

now." ^ =^" always come again for more

shfIVsMt^tTatrd" d'ev" "!f'H="''
^'-y'y- "^hiKi-Wy.

the night before
devoured her own so mercilessly

loully''"''''' ^ ^"' "'^'^y^ S'^'^ >-°" '"o^e ' " =he said tremu-

He took her face between his hands and kissed her in

4i''. -I
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return, not violently but with confidence. " That aeab yo«
for my very own," he said. " You will never run away from
rae again ?

" '

But she would not promise that. The memory of the
previous night still scorched her intolerably whenever her
thoughts turned that way.

" I shan't want to run away if—if you stay as you are
now," she told him confusedly.
He laughed in his easy way. " Oh, Daphne, I shall have

ii lot to teach you when we are married. How soon do vou
think you can be ready ?

"

She started in his hold at the question, and then quickly
fjave herself fully back to him again. "

I don't know a bit.
You II have to ask Mother. P'raps—she may not allow it
at all."

" Ho I Won't she ?
" said Sir Eustace. " I think I know

better. What about that trip on the yacht in July ? Can
you be ready in time for that ?

"

" Oh, I expect I could be ready sooner than that," said
Dmah naively.

.u
"

X"",.*;?"'** I
" ^'^ '"^^'^ "P*>" her. •• Well, next week,

then I What do you say to next week ?
"

But she shrank again at that. " Oh no I Not possibly I

Not possibly I You—you're laughing I
" She looked at hun

accusingly.

He caught her to him. "You baby! You innocent I

Yes, I m going to kiss you. Where will you have it ? lust
anywhere ?

"

He held her and kissed her, still laughing, yet with a heat
that made her flinch involuntarily ; kissed the pointed chin
and quivenng lips, the swift-shut eyes and soft cheeks, the
little, trembling dimple that came and went.

Yes, you <jre mine—all mine," he said. " Remember, I
have a right to you now that no one else has. Not all the
mammas in the world could come between us now."
She laughed, lialf-exultantly, half-dubiously, peeping at

him through her lowered lashes. " I wonder if you'll still
say that when—when you've seen—my mother," she mur-
mured.
He kissed her again, kissed anew the dimples that«howed

and vanished so alluringly. "You will see presently, my
Daphne," he said. " But I'm going to have you, you know
That's quite understood, isn't it ?

"
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' That's past and

" Yes." whispered Dinah, with docility
No more running away," he insisted. "

'

done with."
^She gave him a fleeting smile. " I couldn't i/-if I wanted

''I'm glad you realize that," he said.
She clung to him suddenly with a little movement that wasalmost convulsive. " Oh, are you surc-q„ite sure- hat vouwouldn't rather marry Rose de Vigne

'^' ^

I "f "**/S'*
'^'*. car'^'css laugh. • My dear ^hild, there areplenty of Roses in the world. There is only one Daphne^baphne the fleet of foot; Daphne, the enehantresr! ''

Ar^Un" ""v,^
*° '"'"

^""l';
'^="^^- " And there is only cncApollo, she murmured. " Apollo the magnificent I

"

withts'^Tupo'^I^'^'Llir.""'''"'
=°"P"=-" '='"^'^'='^ ="^*-'='

1 * Hi ' i



Chapter XXX
THE SECOND SUMMONS

changed for her Ks" i luTKt'hrwu
'"''

"'T^'^'j'fears as she did not dare to t«rn ,ni .
ba=k|?Tound, such

herself had stepped into such a S,^^nr"'TP'^'^ ''"' ^^e
literally baAm hVad1„^l^\°^rgC ''"* '""^ ''''

to"a"m'ershLr^sTr V!^^^ ""-'""^'''d dwindled
the subject of his desirabilifv^fh'' f'°i"v*=

=°"fidence on
this. There wouMbT^^ans'^ol^eiok^^^^^^
had actually begun to think th^fT-*^' ^^ ^?l^

^"' ^"^ »he

She was triumphantlv vindicatpli ^^a " ^"^"^ * ^yes.

reproaching 'X^^ Isabe tA^''
no one would dream of

glad, would welcome'hen. ,
tpo-surely Isabel would be

of this neameTs of "LfionshiD mi^H^i.*W ^^^ realization

at her presumption ^ ""^^ •'" '""^'' '" ^''^^r horror

lesfD^h'^l'^Tt^SIofR;;"-"''^^^
through herbrafn. She chucWeral'oud "T^T ^^^""^^
wait ng for him at thp TnurV^ x-

°- ^"o"" '^'^^r Rose,

hisproiised^vent
I Wha 'aXlT^ .T^ "J^y

*° ''^='' °
would rank with the County now! Even f™

f
"^ ^^^ ^''^

scarcely be in a position tnn^tL -u^^^^ ^"" ^*°"ld

involuntarily, she ?hucUed ^ "" ''"' ^S"'"' <!""«
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i;'h%'lil'* ^°H^
" demanded Sir Eartace

He frowned momentarilv
: then he liii»»..j d j ,

your conquest, eh ? " he asked
"ughed. Proud of

hhe gave a faint laugh. "I— shall hav« „ i

swagger." she said. " But I'm afraid I Ih.nn ° l""^ ***

well as you do " *""" "'^" «*° ' as

yon'^^^JZt'^:,]: HcWncd again. " How dare

his SilLs^re"' '"
No'°„";*,' "i ^^fl ^»"; -"«"» to avert

born to it I'm not I I'm ^ 't"'
*''^' y°" «''re

c:<x>; .nougi, for you"" ^^ ''"^ "'^^'y- "°' »«arly

already ?
" ^ *''™' ""e ™ay have guessed

helald'^riS'' '"' '"" '"*° ^"'*""'^ '^^" " ^ "°"'»-'"

h„I n^nr"* °"
''f

*= ''y ''•^<= d°«'" *he white, shinine track •

o*»l of Mng hiy. of ,,m„g kto„nT^gS»,£,w

ll.:ii

Hi

1

1

t

;i if
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and^ Wgher between them, threatening to separate them for

Yet when she neared him the tumult of feeline sank acainas the qmetness of his presence reached hen ^Oufof^t^tempest she found herself drifting into a safe harbour of stffl

He moved to meet them, and she heard his voice greet her

Zonr' "P- ^^ y°" ^^'''^ ^'" ^°' y°"r^areweU

She did not answer in words, only she freed her hand fromEustace w.th a resolute httle tug and gave it to him

tone" 'W.l'ftt'
^
f^."f

°f half-veUed insolence in histone. Like the psalmist she went forth weeping and has

Dinah ventured to cast a lightning-glance at Scott to see

shock He .*i
'"formation and was conscious of an instant's

clol"uS hX""" ^'"'^' ^" •' '''''' "^ '""^ '''' his hand

"My dear," he said simply, " I'm awfully pleased
"

The warm grasp did her good. It brought her swiftly backto a normal state of mmd. She drew a hard breath an'd met

that'afterTh::7"l':f^^-f
'" " '""'"^"t ^'* '^'^ =°nvktTon

tTnr, hiA ! 1 ^u^^ ''"A*"
="' "'"*'• Somehow her imagina-

eveUtng'S "'' '"''^ ^""^ '"'"''^ *° "^"^^

UwIVq'"'"^ °l
y"" "°t to •ni"d," she said impulsively,

mous isn t he ? Well, come along and tell Isabel I
"

„ff °^SfT^
came swiftly to him. He released Dinah and

oldThif• r'^ % ^^-
^'°'^''- " L^' ™^ congratulate'you

" Thanks I " said Eustace. He took the hand, looking atthe younger man with keen, hawk-eyes. " We mean to makea bid for It anyway. Dinah is lucky in one thi^| at iTastshe will have an ideal brother-in-law ''

The words were carelessly spoken, but thev were notwithout meaning. Scott flush^ slightly, even while for

heJSd "Butff • "'*^" t -y'est'^nth:tcr^cW''
he said. But before you go in, I want you to wait a moment.
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We mustn't take her

vvord::

his face wore -a hf^w ^0^ ' Z'\ "^^
^t°^

^""^ ^'«™ =

feiw" t"said'th:n ^ ""=°"'^- " ' ""'* *^" yo" that, old

" She suddeSv -asned anH ^^ [^' '°!^ consciousness ?
"

She fell acrossTh^ t''aM?''''UaUed 'to krJ''"^J'''\''°PP^-and gave her brandy That bn, „^h^ 1 ^' f
"'^ ""= '"'^<^ ^er

I left her lying do2 in her room R *"" ^ ^"^ '^"'"^^y-

much better, and she is ver^?„f ",* ^'^^ "^^^ =''« '^e's

ments for the 'oumey i„affi'--
"P°" '^^^^ "^« arrange-

to w" in'Pstft'^mUfl^^ •"="* --t out
express.

sympathy which she did not know how to

momentM^ '~'" *° "" ' " '''' ^"^eested, after a

wo'ry:Toi;e°yt' "we"o^.ht"to'r.'^°.'
^>-"- ^i^^

askeSausing'' ' "^^ about-about teUing herr- Dinah

co^^:,&-utt%t:s^-^^-.;of

i?thanoKKw°e„ sh^'^l,*^™**' *''^' ^"^^^^
treat him quhe s^ arro^^Stly

^' '"''^"^ '^^' ^"^*^<=^ "^^ "°t

tbtuit^'P-r^^^gtf^.fy^P^O'^^^^ herself for the
saw^^^i^:^^xs^^^^^^ -«

>)ri

ii

'

11'^
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.J^^"V* "'»" "ever-no, never-call him 'Stumpy ' I
" shesaid to herself, as she passed into the hotel

rnni^ "^tI! ."^1 ^'j^ stairs rapidly, and hastened to Isabel's

.S ^ I 'f*^ f^^""^ '^"g''* '" Scotfs face-that
stricken look-had doubtless been brought there by his

for i™«lf
""''y ^°' ^^ ^'^''- 'r'^" ^°"Id fully account

lor It, she was sure.
On the threshold of Isabel's room an overwhelming nervous-

ness assailed her. How was she going to tell he" of thewonderfu event that had taken plafe in%he last half-hour?On the other hand, how could she possibly suppress so tre-mendous a matter ? And again the di^uietSg question
arose; could she be ill-reaUy iU ? Scott had leaked wtroubled—so unutterably sad.

knwk^^
^^°^ ^^^ summoned her courage, and softly

Instantly a low voice answered her, bidding her enter

''Xg"fac^^tz:^ "^"^ '"• '^^'-"^ '^ ^^""s'' ^"^^ --
But Isabel's voice spoke again instantly, greeting her •

''one'"
* '°° ^°"''*'' ^ ^^' forebodingf. were

'' Come in, little sweetheart I
" Isabel said

And she advanced with quickened steps to find Isabel
lying propped on the sofa, looking at her, smiling up at herwith such a glory on her wasted face as made it " as it had been
the face of an angel.

In an instant Dinah was on her knees beside her, with

h^J T* '^'•""i
"=' "1°^- " Ol^' 'l"""g. I've only justheard Are you better? Are you better?" she kidyearmngly, •' °^"

T l^^'^^ ^f^ ^^\- ^""^ ^°^^y l^'^sed the upturned lips. " Why
I believe Scott has been frightening you." she said. "

Silly
fellow I Yes, dtar. I am weU-quite well."

'

^ ^
You are sure ? " Dinah insisted. " You are reaUy not

Isabel's smile had in it-had she but known it-a gleam ofthe Divme. "My dearest, all is well with me," she said
I lay down fora httle to please Scott. But I am going toget-up now. Where have you been since dejeuner ? I miJsed

Dinah clung closer, hiding her face
Instantly Isabel's arms tightened. The passionate tender-
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S;lh\'r^'^^!j,„^« through and through. "Why
TeU me I

" "Wened ? she whispered. '•
Tell me (

^r^^£ffs^X^^^_ ^-.a little deeper. "I aon,

" MyJari!wWs^';4^srCst;5'^^^^^^^ ^^^bd spoke.

IJin':rl?eSt^^%:°tr-- it t^^

the ::^r ^°^L; f;,*^; -tVh^
IsaM-s love was in

'"y°^°ftlesiste?Wersrn^elfiSi^"."t»^ yo. ',r

eyes°t^a"g: her^SS^^^ -^-d. Her

i^S-SJ^^a^^rre^'i^v

-as if I've done wron?'"hndd "V 7 ^^^'-^-"ehow
she halted over the name uttering' .-f

J^t-yet~Scott "_
-awfully pleased." ' ""^""^ 't shyly_'-said he was
"Ah

I
You have told Scott ( " ti,„a wrung, sound in iSbel's voice -^fftr' ^ "'^'^'T' ^'"""^t

controlled it. and spoke ^vith steadv r.
^."'''* '"°'"<^"t =he

dear you needn't have aTymiS^r rf
°"-

,
" T"^"'

""Vand he loves you, it is the best fhW^ -J""^
'°^^ Eustace

She held Dinah to her a^Sn 3 T'''^'^
^""^ y°" both."

tenderly released her ' y!>T„^.^
^'^"^^ ^^^' then very

child. ^It is getting^ate ^ """'* ^"^ ^^ g^t ready, deZ

ofX^^^^wti'^n f"w::?^*''"
'--^'^ered feeling

vmced in her own mind Sa?th»^ *"u"'i"S- She was con-
to Isabel, disguise l?how shl wo'J^d'^^l^H ""L"","

^^'<=°-«
^ *°'"°- And suddenly through

l\,
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her mind there ran the memory of those words she had uttered
a few _weeks before. " Never prefer the tinsel to the true
gold

!
" She had not fully understood their meaning then.

Now very vividly it flashed upon her. Isabel had compared
her, two brothers in that brief sentence. Isabel's estimate of
the one was as low as that of the other was high. Isabel did
not love Eustace—the handsome, debonair brother who had
once been all the world to her.
A Uttle, sick feeling of Houbt went through Dinah. Had

she—by any evil chance— h'.d she made a mistake ?

And then the man's overwhelming personahty swung
suddenly through her consciousness, filling all her being,
possessing her, dominating her. She flung the doubt from
her, as one flings away a poisonous insect. He was her own
—her very own ; her lover, the first, the best—Apollo the
Magnificent

!

In Isabel's room old Biddy Maloney stood, gazing down
at her mistress with eyes of bummg devotion.

" And is it yourself that's feeling better now ? " she ques-
tioned fondly.

Isabel raised herself, smiling her sad smile. " Oh, Biddy,"
she said, " for myself I feel that all is well—all will be well.
The dawTi draws nearer—every hour."
Biddy shook her head with pursed lips. " Ye shouldn't

talk so, mavoumeen. It's the Almighty who has the ruling.
Ye wouldn't wish to go before your time ?

"

" Before ray time ! Oh, Biddy ! When I have lingered in
the prison-house so long !

" Slowly Isabel rose to her feet.
She looked at Biddy almost whimsically. " I think He will
take that into the reckoning," she said. " Do you know,
Biddy, this is the second summons that has come to me ?
And I think—I think "—her face was glorified again as the
face of one who sees a vision—" I think the third will be
the last."

Biddy's black eyes screwed up suddenly. She turned her
face away.

" Will we be getting ready to go now. Miss Isabel ? " she
asked after a moment, in a voice that shook.
The glory died out of Isabel's face, though the reflection of

rt still Imgered m her eyes. " I am very selfish, Biddy," she
said. " Can you guess what Miss D inah has just told me ?

"
" Arrah, thin, I can," said Biddy, with a touch of aggressive-

ness. " I've seen it coming for a long time past. And ye
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^dn't ought to allow it at all. Miss Isabel if. , •

. ,

''iri^'^^^^ 5ro»w ^^r ^^'^ ^-y. ^^t

scon do at aUP ^*°a^^^;oX4 tK/iT.^- tfj,

hoiiS'tru^'^h 't"he' isn't'"'''
^P°'^'' "'*'' 'J-'-"- " I

But if he is t is the one th nrZ/"'y^"''y disappointed,

ever seem to suspect " ^ ""'''^'' y"" ""'^ ^ "1"='

iu^inL'sirSt'wSthTworT^ "L^"'^
-'* ^^at

the one thing- he Jelit«iwnrrn. P";'j ''°"- *° '^''°°s=

set his heart on ? HeVdone Tt flr^h"''' ^,*'*'' ^'=°" ^^'1

one thing someone eke ZllJl *"' "^^^^- Always the

ButisitfooI~i
1sabdd:rfi'?p""^'s,?if '^' ^T^"-m the old woman's eves ' ' T?[t ?! .1 .^"'J'^^"

Iiope shone
ye drop a hint to the dear lamb ? IVj^ h'V -

^°''^^"''

Master Scott I Mavbe she'd t„™ t„
Sure and she's fond of

dear yj;. ^e lookiljg bette'r' '^^ou^VeUu^ghlo'sta; ^^
exteJd?d1^=-a;,ec'?2.'n''

--ed towards hi£tf,':^,3

sur^^^r'arTS" EusTace "is'''"^'/".*°'<^
^^ ^ ^ -

and tell him how glad you are '
" "^ downstairs. Come

His eyes, very straight and steadfast, met hers

asudtnloK *° ^^'^ ^ ~^' ''"t'cTuK^r breath ia

He waited a second. Then " UahM 1 u -j
Sharply she controlled h "self. ''i^Yes Yes'tt^,?*'^" , >.she said. -I must-congratulate Eustace " "' ^° '

They went and old Biddy was left alone

clasped her old wornS. "^''""^ S''*"^' ^''^

1^
J I

ML
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And if He wants anyone to hdn Hf,^!L°-f. '* '" *«> ^^t^-

be only too ple^ ' ^ Hun-sure ifs meseU that'U

utJer^*'
'^'' '"'^* ^P^'^'''* P^y« that Biddy had ever

End c* Past I.
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Chapter I

CINDERELLA'S PRINCE

The early dusk of February was falling, together wth afine, drenchmg rain. The trees that overhung the muddvlane were beating their stark branches togetherls thoZh indespair over the general hopelessness of the outlook The

Wriilnter^'
"*"" " ^^°'' ^''""^ ''°"^'" "^^ ^athurst to

nn^rT"' ^K 5"",*"' ? ^*PP'« S^ev with powerful hind-

Sbed'=a°s-'1ittr"^^"'"^'^^'^^^
It had not been a good day for either of them. The meethad been at a considerable distance, there had been no .^worth mentioning

; and now that it was over they w^returning, thoroughly tired, from the kennels
^

anH H T*'^P'"^.f°**.'='""8 to him like a sack, II streakedand darkened with ram. It had weathered a good manv

«n3^i .1
*' '*i,*«"er never failed to look a sportsmaji

lathu^t h,*^^- ^^''7!.*^' "°*'''°S °f *"« vagabond ab"^Bathurst but he had the vagabond's facility for makinghimself at home wherever he went. He was neve? at a los,never embarrassed never affronted. Hrtook 1 fe eadlv'

lood
^"* '*• ^""^ °" *^' ^^°^' ^^ f°«"d it

Riding home at a jog-trot in the driving rain, with the

?f^*Tf*
of having to feed and rub down Rupert at^he end

rir V fir
''^ ~"'dattend to hisownneeds, wasnot apartfct^

mIIZT^I^ P^fP*":*: but he faced it philosophically

AntH w^ the httle girl would be at home, and she coulddo It for him again. She loved to wait on him hand and footand It reaUy was a pleasure to let her.
'

i:
'
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He whistled cheerily to himself as he wended his leisurely

to^hU hZ'^'' '?f '^"'?5'"v?
'*."•= *'«'* """^^ ^' shortest

"5
to his home. It would be nice to have the little girl home

Tutth^r^'"'* ^'"'f Kt^^K*'"-* S°°d wife, as wLs went-but there was no doubt about it that Dinah's presence madea considerable difference to his comfort. The cfiild was quick
to forestall his wants; he sometimes thought that she waseven more useful to him than a valet would have been Hehad missed her more than he would have deemed possible.
Lydia had missed her too ; he was sure of that. She hadbeen pecuharly short of temper lately. Not that he evertook much notice

; he was too used to her tantrums for thatBut It certainly was more comfortable when Dinah was athome to bear the brunt of them. Yes, on the whole he was
quite pleased that the little girl was coming back. It wouldmake a difference to him in many ways

u ^i'^i"^^?'^
"''** *'"= ^'^^ w°"W ""ve. He had knownbut he had forgotten* He believed it was to be some time

in the evening. Her grand friends had arranged to stay atGreat Mallowes three rniles away, for the.- night, and one ofthem-the maid probably-was to brii^ Dinah home. Hehad smiled over this arrangement, and Lydia had openly
scoffed at It As if a girl of Dinah's age were not capable Mtravellmg alone I But then, of course she had been ill verv
111 according to all accounts, and it was auite decent of them
to bestow so much fare upon her.
He fell to wondering if the child had got spoilt at all durine

her long absence from home and the harsh discipline thereof.
If so there was a hard time before her ; for Lydia was neverone to stand any nonsense. She had always been hard onher first-bom, unreasonably hard he sometimes thought •

though It was not his business to interfere. The task of
chastizing the daughter of the family was surely the mother's
e.xclusive prerogative; and certainly Lydia had carried itout very thoroughly. And if at times he thought her over-
severe, he could not deny that the res-ilt achieved was emi-nently satisfactory. Dinah was always docile and active

1?™=M 'T^':.^*?^**''^'\'"''y e°°d cMd-and this was pre-sumably due to her mother's training. No. on the wholehe had not much fault to iind with either of them. DoubtlessLydia understood her own sc.\ best.
He was nearing the end of the ions lane it tenninated

close to his home. Rupert quirkened^liis pace! Th^y w^
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"Finish i^ styk!
"^''' ""^ ^^^

'

" '"<= man murmured

to Perrythorpe. The hoo? of a mifl k"""
^"'"^ M'""**-*

topnck his ears, andTs mas1e?^°!?;'^°™
""sed Rupert

great, shining head-Iigh^ apiared r
''^'"'" '"'='' « two

drew swiftly near flashrH tS'^ T.
^°""'' » ^urve. Thev

wto the glc^m
^''^'^ P"''- "^d W"e gone, meteor-I.kc

de'v£:-rirdi!f„^.*-/„S"'""'usedBathurst. '-The'
the old bird is always buvrni^som.fV^ °^ *'"'= ^°»^t ="=• bu?
The thought of thp

""{'"g somethmg new. Lucky devil I

'•

Certain hintVtte former 'S^^' ^^^^h i;'V''oughts';,f D?nah.
a

1 ttle if the child™"e allvavs^fs h
'^ """^' ^'"^ *°"dc.

Not that Colonel deVigneSactt.'.llv^""'/? *'"' ^'='n<=d.
He was plainly fond ofher But hi^h !5"'' fault with her.
Dmah had effaced herself as comD?eJ„^'^K"°'iP°'«=" ''^ if
at__horae.

as completely abroad as she did

as a?ik'l'tiU^sL"?oUu"?i?Lr°^H'' hersclf-was as gay
something of a handfu when she .e?^A i^^ ^V "nd ^'^

Bathlt"H"'"^^^
bit staceshettyo'u ••''='"""*• ^'''"^

«eft?o!;"tSt!.';Zfl
„'';%te"{t? ^^fr comforting re-

li she had been giddy? affe? IS iH"' °J '''^""S
^'h her.

mother had not been narti^M i'
^^•'' ''"t natural. Her

wild youth. AndInvChe'wL^^'^i," '""^ "^^^
"'""

^Pf.^f'j;.''"'^'''' her in'agaTn She InH ^% '".°*'"^^ ^^""'^

He'r^r" "^^ ="-ayfCced''o bend """ °' "°" ^^^'-

ha« a mt f^rtht t? hU hol^^'M' '* *- "°t more than
Somewhere in the gloom ahe^d o?h

''
°"J^'^'u''^

"^ ^^e village
ng- It was practice-nidVt h. '''l"''^''

'"="'' "''^re pc!]-
the sound of the beU, sli '

''^, f'l'^'^mbered. Dinah loved
an her honour!" Funny Ut le^Dt'

h"'V "}fL""«^ "^ngfancies of that sort. Just al vvp'^ H "^'^^ ^'as fu" of
fonn of amusement that ever c^'ma^L°h '* T/"^ ""'^
The gay oea! t!imo,i ,-.,* , .

'"to fter home life

'-• neafed hfs ho
^^'^

^1° o,h '^^^'"''J.S
'^'^'''"g as at length

throw farther on Th^ we^ ' "W '^^"^ °°'y ^ ^'°"e'iney were nnging the joy-bells with -^
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vengeance. And then very suddenly he caught tight of the
tail-lamp of a car close to his own gate
Dinah had returned, then. They had actually chartered

that car to convey her from Great Mallowcs I He pursed hishps to a whistle. The little girl had been in clover indeed
She certainly wont think much of the home crusts after

this," he murmured to himself.

dismoum'e'd^
^^^'^ '"""^ *" *'" *umbleKiown stable, and

For the next quarter of an hour he was busy over the

*JJ'"1.
•

."u.*'j°"«'",
'* " ''"'"^ ^"^"Be that Dinih did notspy the stable-lamp from the kitchen and come dancinc out

to greet him. He also wondered why the car lingered so Iftng.
It looked lis If someone other than the maid had accompanied
her, and were st-ying to tea.
He never took tea after a day's hunting ; hot whisky and

water and a bath formed his customary programme, and then
a tasty supper and bed.
He supposed on this occasion that he would have to tro in

and show himself, though he was certainly not fit to be
seen. '

Reluctantly he pulled the bedraggled pink coat on again.
After all, It did not greatly matter. Hunting was its own
excuse No sportsman ever returned in the apple-pie order
in which he started.

fy y'= "'"«

Carelessly he sauntered in by way of the back premisesand was instantly struck by the sound of a man's voice, well-
bred with a slightly haughty intonation, speaking in one of
the front rooms of the little house.

" Dinah seemed to think that she could not keep it in till
to-morrow, it said, with easy assurance. " So I thought Ihad better come along with her .o-night and get it over

"
The words reached Bathurst as he arrived in the small

square hall, and he stopped dead. " Hullo 1 HuUo 1
" hemurmured softly to himself.

„ ^"'i
*''^" came his wife's voice, a harsh, determined voice.

iJo 1 understand that you wish to marry my daughter ' "
That s the idea," came the suave reply. "You don'tknow me of course, but I tliink I can satisfy you that 1 am

not an undesirable parti. My family is considered fairly
respectable, as old families go. I am the ninth baronet in
direct succession, and I have a ver>' fair amount of worldly
goods to offer my wife."

'
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objection," she said '• r)in=h^„^?,'"j
°' '°""^ ^ have no

•elf than that h seems to LZ '^^ anji.bctter for her-
of the bargain. But tTatis^our affair'

""«
' ^*V'

"" ^''*

I don't sup^posc you UnftoVa"^. he?yet do vou"'^"""«-
his Ja?eCTa5/°-"'«''* " ' ™""'-' ^^"^ s1r"Ctace. with
But Mrs. Bathurst did not laueh with him " U' -ii 1,

haL'ril^^toK*/ him^f"S* 'T^i'^r '"^—

t

into Dinah, aSo^tThur^^t '"'"'''' *''"°^' ^""""'8

shoufdSklsi^drei'-
'"""^" ''"^ '"""« her by the

„
With his arm about her, he turned her back ?nM^^^

'

Jd°" ^."iTe's ?o"'ti::Ln"
-'' y- ne:v"rri:ssPTe

care of you
"^ ''"^'' •"""' y°" ''"°*. ^o^ taking sucl!

This-this is Dad," she muimured.

HifStrs^m'^dTolffl^^^^^
more magnificent than usual ^ '"°''^'' ^'"'^

2s:p.v ?Lsr3 i»Ca^-S
star.'1,iTS'S. >-Sv,

- -?-S

V-

1

!^i
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.r^t ^f Tt ^' ^t^"^ *° S'"" E"«ta<*. and gave him the

f^^l^i e°°'i-'^"°^s'>>P- It seemed to Dinah that the ve^nS u '* ''°5'^ magically with the coming of her fathe?No difficult situation ever dismayed him. He and Sir Eustacewere not dissimilar in this res^t. Whatever the ci^cumstances they both knew how to hold their o^ with absXe'

•• iX ™fw ! T^ '^^^''•"? '" '^^ '^'^^^'^^s, weU-bred way.It s rather a shame to spring the matter on you Uke this
"

engagement, but I am afraid I am not a very patient uerson

We^'reTa^nrarr''".",[f?/y°"'''^"S'>*^^^«^-^^^
T r„^! ^ F ^* ^'^*^* Mallowes-at the ' Royal Stag.*^ May

Hnll^o^if'*
''""^ awayl" said Bathurst easUy. "Sitdown and have some tea with us ! It is somethine of a <iiir

" T O'lP^^^aps you prefer a whisky and ^a ?
"

lea, thanks, said Sir Eustace, and seated himself withh'ssuperb air of complete assurance.
'"niseu witn

Mrs Bathurst turned upon her daughter. " Dinah howmany more tmies am I to tell you to gland see Htte ketti^

dr«m^ "*?'!,^ '^ one rudely awakened from an entrancing

St." ^' ^""^ murmured in confusion. "I

^fh^i^'fu"""' ?^ '°°'" "^th the words, and her mother

:^t itli^a^-TslrSire'^^'^
^"^' '^' '^ ^—

*

*'-

JiSred toVo°fo?Te';'
^''^ "''^ ^«^^^^^^^'''' '^ -'>='* y-

He^had'w^'m'lJi.l"' '".
^'' ^°°^' '"g''*'y supercilious fashion,

the temn^«.^ ^j^'^ prepared for Dinah's mother, butthe temptation to address her as " My good woman " wasalmost more than he could withstand

.»*ti!^lK-^°" "i*
^^°^ "«" •>« said, icUy courteous "to

He^ t^hin 'JfJ*'"*
""^""-^ *"'' ^'- Bathurst to^oi^njw ?

v^^B .T
^!'" ^position to explain it to you."

Sh^h^iHvf
**"*"** ?'\^^ a movement of fierce impatience

she%'^tedhP"V" ^f P'^=' ''y 'Ws stranger, and furlou"yShe resented it. But the man was a baronet, and a marvellous
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memSt?w"c?r^''"'-''^hedid not dare to put her resent-

f^'^^^ceZl^'^^^TL^^^^f ^-r^ *° t^-e door,
long am opened it for her * ^*'^*'^'' °f Ws

thfci^S^^s'hrhtl'rS^;^^^^^^^ as she went
despite the fact that he"o&b^*d li°^

*''' ^PP^^ "•''^
And yet she held it in unwniin^ r^

was a member thereof,
chalantly administered snub waf S'.'rH ^'Z

1"'''"=^'' "°"-
open rudeness from a man of hi.

"'^^'' *° ''^^r than any
been.

m a man of her own standing would have

DinrhTeUS^ldfi^r:^'*''^ ''"•^hen. and caught
pan afterJa^ng™;VS:rtr'^"^^=^°''''--^^^^^
come bLk theCndTnJ"^.^-"'' '^ '* ? " '^^ ^i^- " YouVe
use for your mofre^^'ty^^h^- 1°" ? You've no funhl
to the bone for all you car^or », ^^^ "^"'^ her fingers
Dinah whizzed rn„nH T^"" ^'" '^^''^ again." ''

Mother I C you starUed'^::'?* T^'',
"^^"^'«°- "Oh,

-if my hair was tidy " "" ^ ""^^ ^^t^d to see if

hea4"haK h"e? s°ho^d"r""-"Tf''.^^^^- «^*'>"-*. -th a
juggle with the truth that's nlJn ^^nu ^^"S''* y°" ''ow to
that is to be, you've I'eamt I tf ^^ y^^- ^ady Studley
can see-leamt to despS vo fr "°^t ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ away, I
But I'U show voushe'fnit to b^H ''"'>- '^^ ^ ""^^er
l>H?yo-^ VV-tiatdiS?s«d?ou'in'lS^^^^^^

her own. '^'^'^ *y^s that so mercilessly held

touch1S'it!';;Vlorthkst>ittl.'H" "'''' ^"'J y°- haven't

anddaretodW;mea|afnl" ''"^^-^' y°"' ^^^ t^at-

-v^nSfI^K^l.ro^o^trch'er''^".''^"'^ " ^''^ ^P°>^e.
from her.

°° "^e check, and pushed her fiercely

1!
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verge of passionate tears. The memory of Isabel's partink
embrace, the tender drawing of her arms, only a brief

.. wu^'l.^^J^'"?'?^ ^^^ home-coming almost intolerable,

n .u . ^ *
l*.

*''"'S y°"'^^ wearing ? " demanded Mis.
Bathurst abruptly.
Dinah lifted the kettle and turned. " It is a fur-hned coat

that—that he bought for me in Paris."
"Then take it off I" commanded Mrs. Bathurst. "And

don t you wear it again until I give you leave I How dare
you accept presents from the man before I've even seenmm !

"I couldn't help it," murmured Dinah, as she slipped off
the luxunous garment that Isabel had chosen for her

"Couldn't help it I
" Bitterly Mrs. Bathurst echoed the

words. You'll say you couldn't help him falling in love
with you ne.tt I As if yon didn't set out to catch him, you
little artful brown-faced monkey ! Oh. I always knew you
were crafty, for all your simple ways. Mind, I don't say you
haven t done well for yourself. You have—a deal better than
you deserve. But don't ever say you couldn't help it to me
again ! For if you do, I'll trounce you for it, do you hear ?
None of your coy airs for me ! I won't put up with 'em
You 11 behave yourself as long as you're in this house, or I'U
know the reason why."
To all of which Dinah listened in set silence, telUng herself

with desperate insistence that it would not be for long Sir
Eustace did not mean to be kept waiting, and he would deUver
her finally and for all time.
She did not know e.'cactiy why her mother was angry. She

supposed she resented the idea of losing her slave There
seemed no other possible reason, for love for her she had none.Dmah knew but too cruelly weU that she had been naught
but an unwelcome burden from the very earliest days of her
existence. Till she met Isabel she had never known what
real mother-love could be.
She wondered if her fiancd would notice the red mark on

her cheek when she carried in the teapot ; but he was holding
a careless conversation with her father, and only gave hera
glance and a smile.

During the meal that followed he scarcely addressed her
or so much as looked her way. He treated her mother with
a freezing aloofness that made her tremble inwardly. She
wondered how he dared.
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"Are you coming to see me off ?§ ""* "P°" ^'' ^'>°"W«--

faii'dMShtJe';; "sSvV/°'"".*^'>' '^PI-^'. but
He took leave of her Darentl^.^>J, ^T^-'^]"

^^^ <^°°^-

accustomed topopulaX"Ahn7lt '"'^'«^^^"=e of one
he said to her father -About ft f°"-?.^ '" *''« mominfi,"
well; unless I wait tillIK ''^'^ That'll suit me vSy
I know she hope^o come ove/??hr ^"5^ ''""^ "^y «=*<=?

confe'S^rvour"
a"d°S"anlh t7 '^'^^"V*^

"^°™='>»y
should break forth intoTpen ^"de„er

"''^ '^* ^^"^ °'°*'^^^

overt^^btthrpS^strSer^th"' "'^ —^at

&er *^^^L:- r --X. STdthfn:^,? t^t^^
woJerl„no:l!i:i%:^t^^^^^^^^ •>\-<^- "No
life, could be !

" ^ " '^^^ ^^^°^^ what life, real

^%t"foK ht^o:^ '•
orrma'""^'"^ ''^ '-

^At-tSe'a^S;.'^^-^''* * 'na-'Sd^-Xjel

^4|393^^^^---trembled

tolath rtlhTn^t^l^Th^^p^e" i^ir*^'
'"^^^ ^^^ tned

h|s heart, till, pantinrshe hadTlw?^' .'^°'^'" ^'''^ ''°^«^ *»
tossed her in his passionate tomn.^r

^"" ^*'=*- A°d then he

^^
with his own WlKuaSX^dCio?^ ^^^

felt as If his love burned her but ev^n i T J?
"^^^pond. She

.i i

:l

*;
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rather to be consumed by it than left a beaten slave in herbouse of bondage.
His kisses waked in her much more of fear than rapture.

That untamed desire of his frightened her to the very depths
of her bemg. but yet it was infinitely preferable to the haughty
indifference with which he regarded aU the rest of the world
It meant that he would not let her go, and that in itself was
comfort unspeakable to Dmah. He meant to have her at anv
price and she was very badly in need of deliverance, eventhough she might have to pay for it, and pay heavily

It was at this point, actually while his fiery Id^ were
scorching her lips, that a very strange thought crept allunawares into her consciousness. If she ever needed help
If she ever needed escape, she had a friend to whom she couldturn—a staunch and capable friend who would never faU herShe was sure that Scott would find a way to ease the burden
If It became too heavy. Her faith in him. his wisdom, his
strength, was unbounded. And he helped everyone-the
vahant servant Greatheart. protector of the helpless, sustainer
of the vanquished.
When her lover was gone at last, she closed the door and

leaned against it, feehng weak in every fibre.
Bathurst, coming out a few moments later, was struck bv

her spent look. " WeU, Dinah lass," he said lightly. " you
look as If It had cost something of an effort to land your

for him" * ™^*'*^ ''"'^ °°^' ^ will say that

She went to him twining her arm in his, forcing herself to
smile.

_
Oh, Dad, she said, " he is fine, isn't he ? But—

but she uttered the words ahnost in spite of herseU—
you should see his brother. You should see-Scott "

What ? Is he finer stiU ? ': laughed Bathurst. pinching
her cheek. Have you got the whole family at your feet
you little baggage ?

"

^ ' ^^•
She flushed very deeply. "Oh no! Oh no! I didn'tmean that Scott—Scott is not a bit like that. He is—he

'S And there she broke off. for who could hope to
convey any faithful impression of this good friend of hers?

i^^u vfff
".".wprds that could adequately describe him.

With a htUe sigh she turned from the subject. " I'm glad vou
like Eustace," she said shyly.
Bathurst laughed a little, then bent unexpectedly and

kissed her. It s a case of Cinderella and the prince," he said
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%h«r^:B„t the luck isn't aU on Cinderella's side. I'm

Thl^lp Do'yt Sat'i'SS' ^1"^^' ^^-^ y°"'
me CindfereUa !

" '^"ow-it s funny-Scott used to caU

And what was yourMt^e for h?n??"
a wo„derfuj ^^^^

She laughed in e^H™^ u ™ ^ wonder, eh, sly-boots '
"

you can take my Sx^tTdownlo th^K* T"^" <J°"« that,
mind you don't fall foul of v™rmn*v. ^1"^^? *° '^'y- And
bemg a bit on the r^ptegS- "''' *°' ^''^ ^*^^™ ^

monre't"^two',TiSng":^ tt^'^ f *"
t^™,^*^

^-t for b
the home joy she had Iver ^o '^' ''"""^ ^""'^='='= ^
disLtgete.f':^d%°xj tt stiii: f^'"'^

'-'' «yAs she prepared his bath for W,;*^^ ^^^ ^ **artled bird!

to her that if on^ he^d she^^H^r'!?.^^"'* *''°"eht came
would never have wa^tS te «>f^ ^'^^ ^°"= together, she
delight of be^ ll^y sTu^ev LS"'.''.^

""-"^^" ^°^ the
Bathurst I

" ^ ^^^ *°^***<* <»^ Poor UtUe Dinah

if
'Iff

.
\'\

Hf")



Chapter II

WEDDING ARRANGEMENTS

It was certainly not love at first sight vaat prompted Mrs.
Bathurst to take a fancy to Isabel Everaid.

Secretly Dinah had dreaded their meeting, fearing that
innate antagonism which her mother invariably seemed to
cherish against the upper class. But within a quarter of an
hour of their meeting she was aware of a change of attitude,
a quenching of the hostile element, a curious and wholly new
sensation of peace.
For though Isabel's regal carriage and low, musical voice

marked her as one of the hated species, her gentleness banished
all impression of pride. She treated Dinah's mother with an
assumption of friendliness that had in it no trace of conde-
scension, and she was so obviously sincere in her wish to
establish a cordial relation that it was impossible to remain
ungracious.

I can't feel that we are strangers," she said, with her
rare smile, when Dinah had departed to fetch the tea. " Your
little Dinah has done so much for me—more than I can ever
tell yoi'. That I am to have her for a sister seems almost
too good to be true."

"I wonder you think she's good enough," remarked Mrs.
Bathurst in her blunt way. " She isn't much to look at. I've
done my best to bring her up well, but I never thought of her
turning into a fine lady. I question if she's fit for it."

" If she were a fine lady, I don't think I should think so
highly of her," Isabel said gently. " But as to her being
unfit to fill a high position, she is only inexperienced, and she
will learn very quickly. I am willing to teach her all in my
power."

Aye, learn to despise her mother," commented Mrs.
Bathurst, with sudden bitterness, " after all the trouble I've
taken to make her respect me."
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;
full

laugh ^S^rever cl^^^^iiiT^^^^^^^^

veaJfwout^n'^'f i"
" .^'>'SP«^ Isabel made answer. " For

?m ieri'udX^Jfforcri-fu^dd^l^^^^^ "•- «!
-""

of anguish sounded fn the low worfs bu? .win " *'fT"

Mnfid^L^;.!!^^* '°"^^' regretted her own buret ofconlidence. The spontaneous answer that it had evoked h^

!•; .1
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had a magically softening effect upon her. In all her life

lw°7»^**^ * u'
<=''a™^ »'«' thus. She was astonished her-

self at the melting of her hardness.
" You've suffered worse than I have," she said "

for Inever cared for any man like that. I was let down badlywhen I was a girl, and I've never had any opinion of any ofem since. My husband's all right, so far as he goes. Isuthe isn t the sort of man to worship. Precious few of 'em are."
Whereat Isabel laughed, a soft, sad laugh. " That is why

worldly position matters so httle," she said. "
If by chance

eve "fhi
"^ ^ """**' ""^'^S else counts. He is just

" Maybe you're right," said Mrs/ Bathurst. with gloomy
acquiescence. "Anyhow, it isn't for me to say you're

And this was why. when Dinah brought in the tea, she found
a whoUy new element in the atmosphere, and missed the
customary sharp rebuke from her mother's lips when she
had to go back for the sugar-tongs.
She had been disappointed that her friend Scott had not

been of the party. Isabel's explanation that he had gonehome at Eustace s wish to attend to some business had not
removed an odd little hurt sense of having been defrauded.
She had counted upon seeing Scott that day. It was almost
as If he had faJed her when she needed him, though why she
seemed to need him she could not have said, nor could he
possibly have known that she would do so

Sir Eustace was in her father's den. She was sure that
they were getting on very weU together from the occasional
bursts of laughter with which their conversation was inter-
spersed. They were not apparently sticking exclusively to
busmess And now that Isabel had won her mother, deeply
though she rejoiced over the conquest, she felt a Uttle—a very
httlfr-forlom. They were aU talking about her, but if Scott
had been there he would have talked to her and made her feel
at ease. She could not understand his going, even at his
brother's behest. It seemed incredible that he should not
want to see her home.
She sat meekly in the background, thinking of him, while

she drank her tea ; and then, just as she finished, there came
the sound of voices at the door, and her father and Sir Eustace
came m. They were laughing stiU. Evidently the result
of the mterview was satisfactory to both. Sir Eustace greeted
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his hostess with lofty courtesy, and passed on straight to

sharjty
*' '° ^" ""«* *° «<=' "P '- ? '^dcma!;^ her mother

the^'aJfh'i^dTe'stKV: *-"""!}« ^"-^^ and took
their fierce fl^e oviXr uoturneH""-

"" >'"! ^^^^ """^ed
me into the Idtchen-an^h^reT"^^ '5="- " Take
you to myself

"

^"y^^e
!

he murmured. " I want

do?n-t"£: I'ffi/f^aT"*^"^*-^ ^"^h'- Dad

behaveVrrsein''wKr w^e^'^tel,"
'"'" ^" ^''^ '^^

^
Sir Eustace wheeled round To he, th/fl"

*''•
"°,'i^.''°^''"turning to ice. " With ™ur nprn,1«-

^'^^ °^ '''^ '°°k
with extreme formiUty '^i^r^n x "

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

talk things over " ^' ^"^ ^ "^ SOing to retire to

He^motlon"^ ^liini^^^^ht^ *"?* "= -ant to have it.

him, and she obey^n^ dSn^t^T' ^"^^T *° P'^^^^
direction.

^ ***™S to glance m her mother's

bea'^n'Jg^^^mXol.irhrVr?a^^ '" ^-*-'^
that shone with a hot r~;nfm»^* i'"*i"'" 6° with eyes
took^lsah.. utmost t^^^'^^^l^lZX^-^

lis'

intnSdeS'trepid^i^r ^Tt ""''
*°n''"

^='»''-'^ ^en
mother's wUl wasTst^te"f aS" kT?,^"^ *° ^<=''=t her
boding.

*^*^ °* ^^" that filled her with fore-

the^^'^l^reSLtct'S U^^r^t"^ '''' ^^°* ^ ''"t

of the door he had h^r iL1 ^^P™'' ^°' ^'"' ^'^^ ='°^«S

house ?
'

She answered him incoherenUy, straining to keep

any spirit at all in this

her face

*L j

I
1: .
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You don't MderstMd"'7t"^s ^^ncw^JranJt
n^lll * "*v ' "^^^ "' ^ upturning hand.
not that. You don't understand. It'saUsoi
tMtact, please—please, don't kiss me yet I

"

" V .., J^Il
again but he did not press her for the moment.

.,
W lather and I have had no end of a talk," he^d^Do you know what has come of it ? Would you llkfto

" Yes," she murmured shyly.

hc"neT
"""^"'"^ **"' '°" '^^ "^8'"** *'^* '='"*t*«<l about

:!ZZ'"S^1ZXJ'^^ ""-"^ ''' beginni„;<5rx?

nn^^ili.^^***" !•','. J^^ ""'""e to him closer still ; she hadno words. But still that sense of being caught of beine homeagainst her will, possessed her, fiUing^her ,vith dSath^r
Ho wlT- "^^t^'-

"'^ '^' eoini ? Ah wtoher
J, ^ ,j !?' °!! ,*'*'' b>s easy self-assurance, speaking as ifhe held the whole world at his disposal. " We ^UKth
rL^mT^,?""-- ^"^ "°'^'^* °f tW"gs to show you-
f^rh;S''' \™"=^ ;*"" *•«* *«'" «""« back aid goforthat summer trip m the yacht I promised you."

^

acconS
*°^''"*' ^'°" ' " ""'^"^ ^'"^b, in muffled

T,,,^ .. , f
—

•.- ""' """tu. rum luoK nere, mv
I'm not an^'o re""^^

"^ ""^ '"°'"^-
^' *''** understood"?

"I think you are—rather." murmured Dinah

Y^hJ ^^ •> ^"""e to devour you ? Well, perhaps

threat I Now ^hn
/"

" ^° °" ™.""!1S
^Z^^-

There's'a torribk

let"me'havethafl!fss!?'^°"
'"'' ^^Pl^-I^-Phne-and

She hesitated a while longer, and then, feeling his patienceebbing, she hfted her face impulsively to his. " You"egood tome? Promise! Promise !"k pleaded tremuCsly

H,? H^'i^^i^TS !*"' b"t his eyes were aflame. " That
depc.-.ds, he declared. " I can't answer for myseU when vou

""tTtL.^m ^^'.? ^' y°" eoing toliss meSisn t It time you began ?
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" f1:^11 W-'r^.'''""* "^ """• "" '*" *- ^""""e-

nJn Vil' T^"' !i" "?* *?"'''''^ •>'"• *he old wild fear came

^. Z\Ju '"f'l?
backward movement 0/ shrinking.He caught her to hmi. - Daphne I

" he said, and kis^dher quivering throat.

rJ w ''L^
"°' ''^^' Wm, but her arms fell apart, and the

.^t.^ 'l^'""'';'*"^;
^''^" ^^ «='«^s«d her, she fell back

UD a?tCrr 'v'l^'r'^- ^"f '" » "'°'"^"' '"" '^^nJ »ent

"umace
^

. '^'^ ^^ "'<''' '°'" ^^^ scorching of a

flnm^ r«ff''^»'"^'^* 'He.''* ^™"^ drawing his brows. The
"I^t? ^''";f';?'.'",>'''".

^y^^' ^^^ his mouth was harcL

rh? ^T• '''^'" ^°"* •"= ="'y'" he said. "If vou

that ray^' * '"°"''"'
^ ""^ '^'•"^« '"'^ °"'-'- I'"" '"^de

her"L;tdXre? kt^h^ ''^P"^^^"^- °'"'"' "~<»

H^faS^nS;.' "^%:^XSt^'^, get Witha piece of thistledown. But, you know^^o^rt not3^4
rriskv?Wnt Jh"^v«°* ** '? y°" *" '"^dden me, tat it^s

fhfni^^t ^1
*°

?u°-
^""^ ^* ''^'^

' I've brought you some-

;ouy°ss'"wtt*!;i^?"?.°"-''^^*^
^y- °^ >'°- ^'^^ s:

His hand was held out to her. She laid her own withinIt with conscious reluctance. He drew her into tlTci^l ofbis arm, pressing her to him. "^ °'

She leaned her head against him with a bewUdered senseof self-reproach. I'm sorry I'm silly, Eustace "she r^ur

Ta^e^ 2>^r^
''"" -^"^^ '"-' -y *- I^n-t-^olJ^t

after we-re married. I can do as I hLe^'^^h yTt^en
"""'^

Oh, I shan't hke that," said Dinah quickly
His arm pressed her closer. " Yes, you will I'll give vouno end of a good time. Now, sweetheart, rive me tSIlittlehandofyouTsagain! No, the left I There ! I wonder if 'ssmall enough. Rather a loose fit, eh ? HowdoyoulUce t'"He was fitting a ring on to the third finger. Dinah lc»ked

^tlZ.^i^!^L ^^' E>^tace-<iiamLdsr' she^

' iM

in an awed whisper.
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it dor-
through Bond Street for it th'u mo^ningTwS

chlu*!!!ir"* "P "" P*"!*** ' °^- E"»t»"
'
" "he hid her

^~7L ™j*. ^IS"""* movement against his hand. " Youare too good I You are much too good I

"

a bond "fJ^m^'*^^- " ''•" 8''"' y°"'" «t^«». If»
» Dond. rraiember. You must wear it alway*—tiU I giveyou a wedding-ring instead." *

•< f^t '»'.**• •'" '"^^ """^ '°°*'«1 "t ''™ with shining eves
I shaUlove to wear it." she said. " But I expect I shall

!^y^°'''"P " '"' ^'- *'"*"" wouldn't let'SSVe^h

1
1 "he returned. "It's

" Never mind what your mother says I

IlE^t*,t ^SD^u*^ """V^" "r- '^'^ ^"^ f"*"?
t° have you"to'stay at Willowmount ma few days. Isabel is arranging itwjth your mother now." * *

" Your home I Oh, how lovely I
" Genuine delight was

Scott is there, isn't ^ - ^ "the?
Bother Scott 1 You're coming to

in Dinah's voice.

He frowned again,
see me—no one else."
She flushed. "Oh yes, I know. And I shall love it-I^^tove It I But-do you think I shallbe aUowed to

"You must come," he said imperiously.

»f h'i!,,^'"^''
'°*?^ dubious • f expect I shall be wanted

U? •!^"°*-,.'^"? ^ "^""^ ^^^^"^ *= shaU get married in
April either. I ve been away so long."
He laughed, flicking her cheek. " Haven't I always toldyou that where there's a ^vi^ there's a way ? If nece^ Ican run away with you."

""">> ^

She shook her head. "Oh no I I'd rather not. And if—

homerSi^rfa°dy^' °
"^"^^^ ^pril. I ought to stay at

"Nonsense 1
"^ he said carelessly. " You can do that from

rujf?n.Z"
^^'^'^lll'^lPyo"- It's less than an ho^™

T ?'n*l?
°^^^ ^? ^y^^ ^'d^- " But I shan't shop in town

I shall have to make aU my things. I always do "

He laughed again easUy. indulgently. "That simplifies
matters. You can do that anywhere. What are you going
to be marned m ? White cotton ?

" .^ 6 s

She laughed with him. " I would love to have a real graod
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wedding •• she said, " the sort of weddinir Rose de Vime will

of people course I know it can't be done." ShelveahttlesM^b "But I would love it. I would love It
" ^

.Toi"; Tpi^vtr.^ P- " ^y ^-' '* "* "- ' Who's

Dinah had become serious. " Dad hasn't monM/ m.™,«i,
forgone thing. And then there's Mother* Te*^S^'

^r "*1' Wouldn't she ? I've a notion she'd eniov it even

"You can't prevent me doing anythine." he retnmprf n.hand pressing £er shoulder. "No one cti '' '
^

ihe lean^ her head momentarily against his arm " V™.
^rr^"i^j:L^"°'>°-y»^^^'^t-y^-rdn'tiiJe!^

nonentity I a^ure you. It's settl^Shfn 'u'iti "T^fi":
forSig'Stitre^hanr

^°" "^ *° ^"^^ *° ^ ^°-t '-' a

do^'fn^'^-'"''
'" ''*=^'^ •""*• "All right,-if Mother

"
What would happen if she did ? " he asked curiously

., ^J»fi *o"ldn't be done," she made answer.
^"

Wouljto'tit? Not if you insisted ?
"

I couldn t insist," she said, her voice very low
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" Why couldn't you ? I should have thought von had a

" Dotel tSk offtr"tr '
•", ^"^'' g(vB a Uttle shudder.

1 hrfwi I ™, K* ; u' f
•'^ .^"^- '=" t " t™e to go back ?1 Delieve I ought to be clearing away "

MV« ! „li*'"^ u^""
'""^ * monient. " You're not going to work

ShtSh*^'"/?" "' """^-^ *° ">«•" he slid.
^ *

T fir,1-^ I "P *' ''""• ^ '"«"y. dimpling smUe. " Oh noI sha>. just enjov myself then-like Kose de Vignc I shjdibe n.uch too grand to work. There 1 I reaUyS go backl^ank vou agam ever so much-ever so muchLfor hMovely
Ihp L ''^J°'i " ^T"" ^^ °"' ^°^ unworthy I am ofU "
She drew his head down with quivering couraerand bestowed a butterfly kiss upon his ch^k. And then ta a^«:ond

t^'^^ffZ'h^"" 'f.^'t'.e°"« like a woo^Sl el?wTatuUde of laughter and the skippmg of fairv feet

thSl **"* fS"*?^^
•"= fl«ht with his eyes only, but in

her in an ever-narrowing circle. She knew that it was therebut she would not look back to see it. F^r deep L h« hSshe feared that flame as she feared nothing else^on ewth.
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DESPAIR

"If I had known that this was going to hanoen T wn.,Mnever have troubled to cultivate thei? acqufficl'^sadLady Grace fretfully. " I knew of course^ that that'Mhtt e minx was running after the man, but that he could ^verbe foolish enough to let himself be caught in such an obv^trap was a possibihty that I never senSv contemplatS
"

'

It doesn't matter to me," said Rose.
'-""'™P'"«'-

i>lie had said it many times before with the same rafh^rforced smjle It was not a subject that she gJeatrcar d t«

thunderbolt. In common with her mother, she had neversenously thought that Sir Eustace could be so fooHsh Rnf
since the utterly unexpected had come to pass,Tt eemed "oher futile to talk about it. Dinah had secured the fiM?

Kct*'" ""' '" '""^ '"°'"^"*' ^^ therrwa'notpuS
Ladv Gra^f"'Hh^*"! '^^^ ^^'I '? «'°» t"°-" lamentedi-aay urace. That, I have no doubt, s the doine of thai-

it r"]^^^! "n
'"'"" °^ •''"• ^^* ^^^' ^« do aboTgoLg to

'., , •
^° y°" ^^"t to go. dear ?

" *
' Not in the least, but I am goinc all the <iamp " p„.»was stm smiling but her eyes were^fixed " !"hink Zknow. Mother," she said, " that we might do worse haklskSir Eustace and his party to stay here fir the event "

meni^
dear Rose

!
Lady Grace gazed at her in amaze-

Rose continued to stare into space. "
It would be muchmore convenient for them," she said. " And rea fy wetavenoreason for allowing people to imagine that we are otherth^&K r"J^^ arrangement. We shall not be going t^

^^K^T\^^'**r- so it seems to me that it wouldTe L yneighbourly to invite Sir Eustace to stay at the Cowt forThe

¥-

III

U
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wedding. Great Mallowes is not a particularly nice Dlaceto put up in, and this would be far handier fHiiJl!" ^

H.7r i? ^"^^t
.s'?*ly .veiled her astonishment. ' Of coureedear, :f you think so, it might be managed. We ^WU talk toyour father about it, and if he approv^ I wiK"e to S^

kT:^jr^ *°/°
^°n ^ ^° °°* myself cSe°tha"

what' IniSlSy' '^ '^ '°^ *""" *° '^°-" -'^ ^^—
The letter that reached Sir Eustace two days later was

S1^^''^•/*? ^?'T''^
''^"<^- ^""^ contained a brief bScordial mvitation to him and his following to stay at Peir^-thorpe Court for the wedding.

^ ^
' H,^rJ ulj*

"^*''- ^ •?'?»•'? *^^ ^^ ^°^^^ it over to Scott.

the'c'al'o'fS™*^'
''«'=°"--ted. "ShaU weaccept

Scott read with aU gravity and laid it down. " If you wantmy opimon, I should say ' No,' " he said.
^

in Z^ "^"^^ y°" ^y ' N° '
'
" There was a lazy challenge

"yes
^ °: " P™^°^^''^« e'eam in Sir Eustace's Wue

Scott smiled a little. "For one thing, I shouldn't eniovthe coals of fire. For another, I shouldn't care to be at ^close quarters with the beautiful Miss de Vigne again if^

twfd^°l' h^l7 '"g"Vf"P"S" temperament. And for a

Kwes." *^ '"°'^'^ ^'"^^ *° ^*^y ^* Great

•'You're mighty clever, ray son, aren't you ? " said Eustacewith a supercilious twist of the lips. " But-as it cha^cei^not one of those excellent reasons appeals to me"
'^''^""^

" Tf )?P r"' ^V'" ^'^ .^'=°"' ^i"^ the utmost patience.It IS up to you to accept."
'^

p'Sct'^^sif.rL-llie^^^^^^^^

h°ous'e"th*:ni: rhTtl'^'^
'''- "^ --' "-^- ^" ^ P^vat:

' Qu'te so," said Scott. " I am sure she will fall in with

J^ri/.r„'r'f
'" tj'^je^Peet. whatever they are. Will touwnte to Colonel de Vigne, or shall I ?

" '

W?tfu""^^**
accept," returned Sir Eustace imperially.Scott took a sheet of paper without further words.
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in here." ^- ^ " *^" *''«"' *» send yours

wi^^h"^:'?:t?/^^yt'J„"^/ "
^°" ^-'^ -t^'^ *•>« post

quietly. Don t you worry yourself about that I

"

tha^sLSiS °H':si„^:tiLtss^"^*^'^ - ''^ -*
two, then flung round on hbhMw/"'*^ ""T"^"*

°'

work with the composure Chirac ^ristfc of him ?!? *.°
^^

unm^dMtely the bagging of t^^r^to^^ ^oThirb^ote?:
Then for a second his hand paused • he passed th,. «!,

iow"Lat;:?Xrj:SThe^;:?^^^^^^^^^ ^ '-^.
were pourine Isabel IJn» „„

"^ays of the afternoon sun

windo^tu"m'eaMate°Vhir' '^'^''*^" ^"^ -^

she^M^°lS:fat^nLSil^^^^^^^^^^
••

ffwKeta r;a^;;teLri^ =*'?•*
'^*^'" ^"^ -^'''

Certainly," she said.
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" Are you all right

1 am—as usual,"

He stood looking down at her ' itently.
to-day ? " he asked abruptly.
A faint colour rose in her cheeks,

she said.

" wi!!,'!?* '^^
*^** ""^^ ^ ',' ^'"^'y *>« pit the question.Why don t you go out mo:e ? Why don't you get old Lister

to make you up a tonic ?
" / s " ^"i"

She smiled - little but there was sUght uneasiness behindher snule. Ik; -yes had the remote look of one who watchesthe far honzon. "My dear Eustace," she said, "
ctii bono?"

miu! ^l^^i !^4?T'y °yr ^"-
"
" *^ '^<=a"=« y°" won-t

"Yn^,v?Lf ' ^^.f^^- 'P"^'''"g ^th grim emphasis.

vo„ f^r i ^"^r"''f"5'^ ^1^'"' ^ ''""^
;

f '^e been watchingyou for the past week. And by Heaven, Isabel, you shan*do It I Scott may be fool enough to let you, but I'm not.You ve been home only a week, and you've been steadilylosmg ground ever since you got back. What is it ? What's
the matter with you? Tell me what is the matter I

"

(.ofT'^IIlT '^?^'"'^ *??^' ^° ^"""st menacing his attitude,
that Isabel shrank from him with a gesture too s./ift to repress.

reply ^ ' '^'"'^ '°°'' ^^ '" ^" ^y«^ »^ =he made

"I am very sorry. I don't see how I can help it. I-Iam
getting old, you know. That is the chief reason

"
You re talking nonsense, my dear giri," impatiently

Eustace broke lu. • You are just coming into your prime

I wnn'l T?
y°" ™" y""-- "fe like this. Do you hea? me ?

I won t. If you don't rouse yourself, I will find a means torouse you. You are simply drifting now-simply drifting."
But into my desired haven," whispered Isabel, with apiteous quiver of the lips.

_

He straightened himself with a gesture of exasperation

i°"t *u
;^^sting yourself over a myth, an illusion. On my

soul Isabel what a wicked waste it is I Have .ou forgotten
the days v,-hen,you and I roamed over the world together ?

woThrviSrn"'^^^* ^"'^ ^ "^ ""^ ''"^
' "^« --

"Ah I I thought so." She met his look with eyes that didnot seem__to see him " We were children then, Eustace "
she said, cbldren playing on the -,ands. But the great tidecaught us You breasted the waves, but I was broken andthrown aside. I could never play on the sands again. I canonly he and wait for tui tide to ct^rne again and float me away "

P
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" Do you think I wonld let you

' she answered in

He clenched his hand-'
godlike that ? " he said.

" It is the only kindness you can do meher low voice of pleading

bittoir^fh"?"'' *° 5°- " I <:"«« th« day • he said v^r„
memo^;,

..*'^* y°" -" ">«* B-il Everar'd I I curl;;-;^

fac? tu^n-ersu^dVe"?^ "'Sr sVe'^'^^'r \*'-' «-
tightly together, saywg^lTo^worS '''^'^ ''^^ ^^"'^^ ^<^^

caSi ."!"Ve^*ild1h:n'"tef'^' '^'\'^'^'' *°--<J^ "er. " I
offered o put us up "i their l^""/''^!*''^

'^^ ^'g"« have
have accepted." ^ ' P'^'" ^°' ^''^ ^^dding. And I

wa"^ast*slfe h/dTt^^^^rter'e!
^\^

h"'^^''
"°- "

stricken look of one who has sear"hed1^?' H^l
**"= ^P"*^"*'

beloved object-and searcheffn vL'n''""
'^'"^"'' ^°^ ^"""^

a |~'n^rhTp"uld^I.rt^^,~^^^^^^^^ With
And^h^nd him like a^veU therfeJi1h^'^^enTe''ofr?:a't

.Ml



Chapter IV

THE NEW HOME
A bMALl figure was already standing outside the station when
the car Sir Eustace drove whirled round the comer of the
station yard He was greeted by the waving of a vigorous
hand, as he dashed up, grinding on the brakes at the lastmoment as was his impetuous custom. Everyone knew him

w^,t!" vl '"\'i'?/«g.
and the village children were wont

to scatter hke rabbits at his approach
Dinah, however, stpod her ground with a confidence which

his wild performance hardly justified, and the moment he
alighted sprang to meet him witii the eagerness of a child
escaped from school.

"Oh, Eustace, it is fun coming here! I was so horribly
afraid something would stop me just at the last. But everv-
thuig has turned out all right, and we are going to have ever
such a fine wedding, with crowds and crowds of people. Didyou know Isabel wrote andsaid she wouldgive me my wedding-
^'^iL ^^" * '* '^^a'' °* ^" ? How is she now ?

" ^

Where is your luggage ? " said Eustace.

"xw.P^'JJ^u *° ^ ^.i"»in"tive dress-basket behind her.
That s all there is. I m not to stay more than a week as

the time is getting so short. I don't feel as if I shall ever be
ready as it is. I ve never been so rushed before. I some-
times wonder if it wouldn't be ahnost better to put it off afew weeks.

*^

"Jump up 1
" commanded Eustace, with a curt sign to a

porter to pick up his yJanceVs humble impedimi^nta ,
Dinah sprang up beside him and slipped a shy hand on to

his knee. You look more hke Apollo than ever." she whis-
pered, awe-struck, " when you frown like that. Is anything
tr.e matter ? jo
^•"i%'"'u"' ^}^t^^^

magically at her action. "I began to
think I should have to come down to Perrythorpe and fetch
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you," he said, grasping the little nervous iineers " T tt,o„„f.»you meant to give mc the slij^if you could ''
^^"^^^

It^wasn-t my .ault.^ sheUrptL^^r ' T^T/^li

yo»?hSe,.'?rs^r "'B^JInlfrv^s?"^-
''' '-^^^

chief bridesmt^^^^helS ''.'l,t' "?l'y/°'"«
*° ^ ""V

mistress, and they woXn't t; ™ k^* "l*
'"'^* ^^°°^-

mther small. shii:^l7"'^^eVRos?st?ntv'fiv.' V" ^^^'

.f J^sh^Ueel grown-up ...n^^VS/^'o y^:^
enSiciuy"""

'"^ *° be-Daphne." said Sir Eustace

w|a^^J!SXr^^^SU3^:^a '°--
«ut in a few moments she was chatterin? aeain w ci,«never quiet for long. How was Scott J \5^?' . l''*

^^^

n'^^^'^i^l-^^i:^^ -"^^^ ^-Vs de-

She1 1^; a^^Tnd^^^r'^o^.f'Sfdty'CrtA'T
Jou^rr-"^'^

^- "P- For Heave^^sTat bl aTlil^efy^J

"wi^ni^j^ihi^^^xy-s^e^r

I ,1'
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" Heaven knows," he answered rioomilv. " I havo a Snnu

klZ t ?. "IT}" ^°°? *° S° *''^^'= *W* t™e °f the year.She and Scott might try it later-after the weddine."

HP „fv" ^
"'^

''i'
^° **?"' ^ " ="g8=sted Dinah inienuously.

Id'J^frh1nrso^t"lr^•
-^-^hehoneym^n? nX.

Isab^ltlt°beuer^"'*
P'" °' "" ^^'^ °'"^ «'^-^'"6"y

^
"^

He uttered a brief laugh. " No. thanks, Daphne. We'regoing to be alone-^uite alone, for the first part of our hone^rnoon. I am going to take you in this car to the most out-of-

fh!;'^»''K'°"'".'"
^"^'''"''' where-even if you run away-

there 11 be nowhere to run to. And there you'U stav tUl "—he paused a moment-" you realize that you are all mine forever and ever-tUl. in fact, vouVe shed all yo™ babynonsense and become a wise little married woman " ^
cwfborher'

"'''° ''"^ '''•"^'' ^"-^ P""^** her coat

a Snife'n
""^

''u'.^f
'"• .;

You'll like it better than being

smae
' ^'^' ^^^ ^^ '^"' transfonnini

T =h''n T'\^^
back at him with ready responsiveness. " Oh

^^fak'.S^ryllt-r^m?^^^^^^^

He laughed and abruptly slackened speed. Thev were

S"!hi"^ ? narrow lane bordered with bare trees throughwhich the spnng sunshine filtered down. On a brown uo-

i^fhi fK°"'
'"^!.°*, *''T ^ P^°"6'^ w^« ^^S driven. On tte

rtmow-bSd riX.'
^"^^ *° ''^^P '"^^'*°-^ -"ere wound

The car stopped. " How pretty it is !
" said Dinah.

.=u /.,!° "-^"^ suddenly she found that it was not for the

t^^t%tl*H J'T '^^^J'^ ^'^ ''^°"S''* I'" t° ^ standstiU inthat secluded place. For he caught her to him with the hotardour she had learned to dread 'and kissed Tth p4 on theburning face she sought to hide
t"»wu" lue

iJt^t'A^^^^^t'^
few seconds like a captured bird, butm the end she yielded palpitating, as she had yielded so oftenbefore, mutely beanng that which her whole soul cl^oured

marticulately to escape. When he let her go. her cheeS
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were^onfire. He was laughing, but .he was on the verge of

.pate fhTwe™ Sgtl^^aVat'f' ^ '" <" ^-^ "-'
scarcely to touch the^ounr^ «^L '"1l ^P^'^- ^^-ning
Dinah sat with her twol^nrffnTK ^^^ ^^^'^ Progress.

*
ful for the cold rush of^^^tha Ive hl??"^J '"'*• *'"'"''-

ptensity of those unsp^ng kisf^s H^r ^'i'*"' ""^ ^'=7
>n great thumps. SoSSoi ih^ « " ''*"^ "'*« beating
exceeded either meiW or exn^rt.*"""'^" °^ ''*'" a'^^y!
strong, so disconceS IbscJutet";!; h"' "'If

^° *^^ribfy

str'^H,*''"''
he^^ totke 4"o^,"

'^'^'"-"ds upon her^

wWc\'thSSd"'ffirit&"°^^
ingly. She fcSausted S.ne^"/"'^'*' •''" overwhelm-
It was good to have ^ pri„™?vTlfvrr'^'"'2?"^>'*''''''"ed.wooing was altogether tSo^muchIrT ' ^l\.^'^

tempestuous
Rose, that sedate a^d^^m^tdlif;

She wondered how
thosewildgustsofpa^ton TeMdn^ih*""'^- ^''^^ ""''
her; nothing evef did She w™^^ uV^*^'='''^«°n«rted
all with a s^e. No fo™ of ^Hn,?-°'''''''y.'"^^'= ^ndwed
«jth her. She did not& httW h°"^

'""^ »™«*
of beating at more th^1S7ulu^ s^ u^"^

'^^^ ^''PaWe
savoured of a delicate r^,J^!,i, ^P*^*^-

^er very blushes
without disturbT4 hers^^^^tTTr'T'" "^^ "^^S
went through Dinah aT whvh,^ ^i"^*

*^^'= °^ envjr
with such a%empeSmenris that >

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

DapS'S^Xr r-'"^^°'"*''^-<^'^^^^^^^
" Well.

shftrte-Lfet'^Se^j^ 'llZt^'ArT^^^^^^ that
ing, but the turbulent fSg of unTrtttlh^.tT'^'^^^''-always brought to her was wfth her still ^'^l

* •"' "*^^™^^^
had passed by a ragine fi^ .nf 'Ki":„?i"=^^,^°ne who

iT
*^**iamea wiii _thmk-or do anything-in'ihisw'nd

\n^ P *.^^^«' he made answer. "'"= -

ha-i^ailtd^ ttS"^ ^^.tt^,-^ 'L'r'^'--
l\

--'^ she
private avenue of fir-trees towards^oM^ ."""^^^^ ^'""^ a

much-than the Court?" she said
"^ better-ever

1 .11

so
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Shy°J!li'il"if
'"'"''' ?y S"*~ '

" *^^ Sir Eustace royaUy.

" Oh I " There was a quick note of disapDointment in

I don t know why, ''^
said Sir Eustace with a touch ofsharpneM, and then, softening almost inuned atelv "

It°.

^JaT " 5? ""**«?«« «» your own home-when w- dosettle down, which w<w"t be at present. For we're not romi„„back from our honeymoon tiiry^haveE'that i^TSfonly person in the world that matters."
^

,•„ *^*i? * ^i^""*
*'''^" «"«ht Dinah, but she repressed it

her fnend-standing in the opening, awaiting her.
"^*°"'



Chapter v

THE WATCHER

fxyjlid*"*'
*" ""* '^ **"• "^ =^ of delight, both hands

«iid Ct you there f"
"^^ ^°" '^°'"^ '" Perrythor^T I

thd;^S^e.tt-fcam7tote?;ft"'^ "t'^
"^^^ -"^^

said a word in greeting iTa LnnH ".™"i^^^'= ^^^^^'v
"Come and fee& I" 'hr^^d

°' ''"' ^' ^' "-^ fr«="

in herraSl""A\l"ot?fST'i"' "'^'^ ^-^-e striding

pressed fomard.^d he7e^ 't^^Tl °k
^^'^'"^ ^"o™- '"f

Isabel's side, gathered dos?rl™T™u '''^ *** ''^^""g by
that was dee^r*S atyV'h '° '" ""'"* " ^ ^"-«

Sh?w:^Ln™o^„3^7lc':riou\1';^* ^^^^
~"'^ neclc.

"You^cL;^SX^SsVr '; ,^''<= ''-fPered.
night and counted the houTs^kl Tu' ? ^V "> *^d last

dreadfully afraid someSmiXV.rf ""."*"'• ^ ^'^^ «»
coming. And, oh I«bH f h^I ^^^" *° P'''=^™' me
teautiful." ' ^'''' ^ ^^ "° 'dea your home was so

Was lustace'inlS^e forVo'rTr^'' -^°" "^^ Willowmount'

gom«efcf'te^^*'''"°^«-=="^nce. "Oh no! I

from t": ^uds '^^'adT^^e ^°^V' " ''^ "^^^ d"°pU
blown all to pieces "%he„?,t«^-"''"f ™" ''^<^''- =^1^"
back the d,^o"rd^ clusterofX™^"'" '""^^ *° ^^

Take off your hat I
" said Scott.

.if
'
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She obeyed, with shining eyes upon him. "Now whvdidnt j;ou conu= over to Penythor^? You havS^t mI
"I was busy," he answered. " I had to cet home "

ih^V^'^ ""TU
»'^'"« '^'°- She did not neerto be toldthat he was glad to see her. He rang for tea and «* Hnw^

occupied the place of honour in an easy-chair drawn cio^lSthe end of the sofa on which Dinah si^t. fie warwatcWn«
Scott-s hTv ''"' '^^ =°"''* "°' ""^' ^' look L*he met

of the 'flalJe.
^ '""^"'^ "'^'^' ^'' ''=' '^^ ^-e scorchtag

She slipp«i her hand into Isabel's as thoueh seelcine refnr...

S?n^, Ifn")'
'^'^ "^ '^' ^''''^ Eustace ai3?^ hrSr g^

" Yo?, h!f
'^ TTS'"?'-*'"' ^°'<=«= °' 'he employer

" ru S*c "• ¥^^^^ *•>»' correspondence ? " ^
I shall finish It m time for the post," Scott made answer

» ITJI'^'^
nothing further, but his silence was not without

Eustace frowned heavily and turned from him.

It's just the

It's not the

ye up.
" But I'm always thin I

" protested Dinahway I'm made."
Biddy pursed her lips and shook her head

sign of a contented mind," she commented

•J T^"''T *** contented before I went to Switzerlanrt "

Its just hke a dream to me now-aU gUtter aid romsmceI d give anything to have it over again.''
""mance.

„.M iJ f°w .yo" better things than winter in the AIds "
said Eustace m his free, imperial fashion.

^'

knowS» 7^- ^^"^ "P *° '^^ '°^ a "noment. " Do youknow I don t believe you could ? " she said
^

The Ate ^1.17°" T"'* '^y ^^»* *^ -"""ths hence,xne AljB wiU be no more than an episode to you then
"

Rather an important episode," remarkedVott
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remcmbcr^it fi^ttel^r*; firj^?.^'""y- I^ yo"
me dress for the baU ?^ F,»?»,

"'8''«->«'w you l.cl^
of dancing ^th me H i^l h^^V^"^y^^?^ "-^ thou^

wi.h'hirXr''?i;;"ed%ss^
''•' *° '""^''' "'-••' -^ ^cou.

..1°*"
J°"-«verything," said Dinah.

EusS,H*%""'"}: f*'"""'" "id I^ibel.

eh. Stumpy ?••"'• «e always has. Saves trouble

. ,
"Quite so," said Scott Nvith Divri«inn •• !»•kbd when it costs you noJhing'^^

""•
^* * ^'^ *» ^'

And It pa>-s," said Eustace."

by my actions I But I ihn !w „, J^°S\me—ii you must—

,;
But you didn't say it," said Scott

'

Miss de"'\^ye wis '^'ZZT'^^F'^''^'- " ^ ^ad no idea

You-U havf?: cTnsoTe hTr
"'"• ^^^^P^' y°"'" ^' ^'^ ^^

Scot!
^^'''" '^' ^' •"=^" ''^^ to console everybody." said
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Bes.des, Eustace wiU want you Ji&! "^ * ""^ """*•

mucLf .e LTs^o^??^.' ^ruT'n '^
h^Ten'^r^ou'^'^-''^^'^

"

so^patTu.^r/"sL*tusl^^^^^^^^^^

a fine ,?ew of ^h^ri^^^r f^mtt"? ^^^ '^^^^ -J"-- Thei^e's

' Now we can be cosy !
" she said.

Isabel s arm pressed her clo«.r " u;!^ ^ f ' .

away darling.
Jt wiU be be«^for yo^ oTe Xne'-'^

'^

whispered. "^ y°" ^^''^ ^on^g too," she

"'

Oh^yes"! know'*^ h*^' "V "'
ff"

" ^^be' -d-
murmui^ 'linahl dfs^ri ' ^if -fl*^*^ ^!''='' ^ '°t-"

manage him. He's neversatisfied I, IT ?"^'' ''°* *°

~fr«^d!;rd£-1^es"-^--

^

thinks of ro one else You^;- r /?" ^^ P^^"*' ^e
thing of an effort!!?^ ta We^Ku^S"''^ ^'"^—
eyesI^KoS" "But''h'^'"ly- ^"^ dabbed her

aTif-as ifL *rt eat^m^. '•^kfow J?'^ !Sfm1 X^^!
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us and 'iik"^fc,T '^'^-
I?" '""^* ~"« '0"n<i with

__
n you wiU help me," said Dinslh

feSsu3 '""^ '^^"^ ^"' *i" P^-^tly the scared

hJ^^i^^*^"' "^^^ *''^'"' ''"t she talked verv Httle in

Eustace glanced at his sister half-re!uctant°y^d a shade

ne asked her. Do you want an>-thing ?
"

fror^his"°look '
' rT ^^ '/.u^'''^ "^^^I?^

^""^ ^*^« ^h^T'y
right."

°" *^"™S *° ^'nah
'

I am afi

She moved to a deep window-embrasure, and sat down onthe cushioned seat. The sprins dusk was fa'limr ch^ ^
forth into it ,Wth that look^of ^S^tud^'elr'^ thatS
hf/r^ch^rsSTe'^rs^^^

M^;Sn?^i:^i^^s^^tS"-^-^^

t- a

^1:
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of ieZ^CotV°"
'

" ^'^^ ^'^- " ^- -« tl'^ -t

w^nS'-^ilffi^^^^f« «- <»-6 I^bel a service, she



Chaiter VI

THE WRONG ROAD
When Dinah descended to breakfasr »,= „. *
encountered Scott in the haU nfLh next morning, she
in from an early ride Md he waT In^W

evidently just come
animated than his wont ^^ ^"""eer and more

goi'^L^'shSgTelil^rtu- tht'"^
*'""^^* "- " I've

had to go to towS to^ M^^r •»
">o™ng- Eustace has

message^ame tCgh^his mSr H "h"'^^* *^'^P''°"«
by the early train in the ho^ o7 ^fff l^f -J"'* ^one up
He charged me «iti aFLrt^^fl^Sfofv '"

^°^x l'"''P..m«d to take care of you i„^ SsTSct1?°;^.^^^^:

ou:;°'^-us"yo^St^:^;rTdiif"^'^ ^"^^^^^
me everything " ^^ ^^ ^ " '''e yo« to show

for^lS^Bu'i^Vu^tS'e* ^ou^th ^"""^* ^^^P *''='*

show you that." ^ " *° '''^ ^w^r House, and

nl ^l^u""^ *^*''" ^^ ^inah.

" How cos; Xks r-^^^Dtih'
'^'•"'^ '" "- '"™-^-

here'mt";^ri:j/*.i;;s^f°t£^;'^^^^^^^^
It is glorious spring. You ^m tnV k*

'*
'l*'"*" to-day.

Teethe co«e^pofJ^-^y*u^^^Ml;S^^^^^^

exMarSg. te ^s^fvldeTtlv^^ ''"^L^""'^ P«"«->y
not be dull^ riersS rot '^h "Ti""? V"^*

^''^ should
Who has been granrl^.rexpfc'tlltSr'^'* ""^ ' =^

I'll
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us,_waste a single minute,^^',''"*° ^ ^'"'- ^'^'* •«
Not one, ' said Scott.

prese^ntly.
^°" "^" '^"'^ *his morning ?^'?Trasked her

so'^^in't Tta " '" '°°""' '"' ^''^'^y ^"^ ^"^ -- a^eep.

" 'i «^1L'°^U blteTo'.'^'r '"T^e." Scott said,

with ^Tonly till th^ "^ *° '""'''~» '^ y°" <='^ P"t "P

that^'a'^i"°*u:^°/irr i-'t'"^
'^-i*'' j-*

for the time It was" a ir^^ ^'° 1° '^* *'^« object iasa
She .d S.tt J*„;^-rr„S ^y'^yjl'--:^^^

had never felt so happy^Sh^^fe before"'^
""'" *•"* ^''^

au^%:SsKL^:rs^roi'4?rif''*- «-
bare treel stark agaksfthTwue^1 *^i*,'i *?°'^^' *>>«

birch copse, and here in shelt^;H V^
^^*^ ^^ '''^"e'' *

She Bath's^ them e4Sy I^d &OHZ.'Lrr P'^^'^'
getting to smoke. ^' ^°" ''^^P^ ^^- even for-

evL'«tey"°tll^S'S XT^* ^'^^ ^^"^ '^'^"t- -
heart on tliLtlfS^g '^^Lfw^ toT?^-^^"'^^ °' ^"^^

her for as long £ she UvST
**^ *° '^ » ^ivid memory to

ovS^o^S'thelivt'tau""^^ ^"'^ WiUowmount, it

charmed with theoTd See Ttt^uUoL^^^^^ J^^ ^^^
and old-fashioned cinttiyJc^ mt ^^^l^'^'f ^°P'^'^
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be^s^LrTf L'g?:!,T,P;;--«y !» the room that was to
window that lookS tT the7^ Mlf h"""!, *^u^'

^""^ <" *""«*
Dinahstoodentr^cedXrifhK ^y"'"^ ">« "ver.

Finally, w^a sg?, ^'J^sSe
"^"^ "^" *"' ""^ '"^*^'^=-

'"

mat^l^yJ 7-r fV"^
*° «^« here too !

"

Scott '
^°" '"'^ " l"^"-' than WiUowmount ? " said

A'^tn^'f .ff;^-
oj^ the hands as if she pleaded

J^noJSsS:-'^^' sltr ^?te™£;.''°
-"' -t to

much time to be lonely If von f,?,?
'""^ ^"^ ^^ have

along to us, you know We^shaJI k^'JT ?" ^*^y^ <^°nie
see you." ^^ ^"^ t*^ only too delighted to
Dinah turned to him imoulsivplv " v

aid. • 1 wonder you d™^t look nnon " ^^ ^°°^ '
" =he

iterlnno,- 4-—;__'_ "°" ' '9°* upon me as a horrid little
•niir hnm«. ...1 .

^erlope^, S7yoVout' 0?°' "P°? "^ ^ ^ ho'r^id lit^fe

^wa^^iived. iae°r[h^-^Ari?rt:nntt.?

"% d^'chS"S" •'?7ucr
•" -^ ^=°" ^«" -"ed.

head. Isabel aAd I htve often th'JJn't? "'^T '''^^'^ ">/
make this our home We havl^i

^•''* "^^ should like to
Eustace married " ^^ ^^^^^ ""tended to as soon as

sudd?^V°" °"" *'''* °' "^"yi^g? " Dinah asked him

spe^alr:h:^rket*^^^X-' -<! then, as he was about to

nieanVTtluXSTut' ^D^^tPJ^ *°
f.>?

'
"^<^n't

dream-like the r^? of tl^^worwZfi/""- ''^^ ^ad my
I never seriously deludfS mfiiV; . I'

*^^^ soon over.
«.uld care to mi^ts^fiSll ^..*^^ "^'^ "'^^ -'y"'"'

'0']
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Oh. Scott I Almost fiercely Dinah cut him shortHow can you-you of all p«,ple-say a thing lik7?hat?"'Scott looked at her quizzS^ly for a moment " Tsho„W

Uh no
1 Oh no I she sajd mcoherenUy. " It s not riehtIts not fair! You-you-Mr. Greatheart I

" Qu° e suddenly, as if the utterance of the name were too much for hershe broke down, covered her face, and weotDmah I
" said Scott.

"

He came to her and took her very gently bv the armDmah_s shoulders were shaking. She^ould n^t ifft herTe
«,hh^^~v^

shouldn't your dream come true too ? "shesobbed You-who help everybody-to get w^at th^
•My dear," Scott said, "my dream is over. Don't vongneve on my account I God knows I'm not srieWnir formyself." His voiie was low, but very steadfast.

^
You wouldn't !

" said Dinah.

tJl ^"*—
I'"*—are you sure—quite sure—she didn't care ?

"
faltered Dmah, rubbing her eyes woefully

Quite sure," said Scott, with decision

?&:tii*hr^^«
^^'^—^-

"
'' ^'^^^' ht p,

wnnMn'»'^^5^??H!'"5'.i^* °«^' Whimsical smile. "Yes
say so. But do you know, you're quite wrong. She wasn'tany of these things. On the other hand, I was ^iThrLBut where s the use of talking ? It's over,' and a gooil thi^g

Dinah slipped a quivering hand over his. " We'U alwavs
'

' Ai^Ss."°i?d"£ofr"
•'

"
-'- -'' *--'°"^3^

nrfc^.%^"'^^^'*
his hand hard, and in response his fingerspressed her arm. His steady eyes looked str^ght into herf
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oi^c^nJ^y-^'^'J^r. ^^"^ *° ^^-h a queer stinT

lH!,_away a very long tJe." ^"''^ ^"'"'" ^°n't want io

3^
Area t you looking forward to your honeymoon ? "

asked

W.'°C!^rrighS"^i.''"'^ P--1- " I really don't
great fun."

"S^^n-ng. Im sure the wedding ^m be

It^w«^o'ljSl";K^'*^'=°««"dly-
ask..^K I^iteL^C^Slo^fffi^^

that DinahDo you mind telline me r= c? ^*''^'-
Scott also hesitated itoie bef«e T"^'

"

In one sense she is much be er " h. J"*
?^swered. Then •

'
••''or coit^fx^^fc^^^^

as well. He went on^aftJ? a mom. ^^^^ i"'
"*«<! ^er d.W

osophy of his that seemed to sof^T„'"*„'l"''
*''** g'^ntle phU-one nearing the end nf ,1 "'" ^^ ^e said. ' Shp l» ,.

Ppor girl. ^,^e' 1^'
t°
g^'d°glinr ''"? ^''^ « ve'ry't^^

f»T'?.'^*^ to rousf her%ut I ^WnH-^r^''^" *"=°'n^
past- It is kinder-it is wiser ti . . J"

^"^ *""^ for that isDwah drew a litUe neaTer t~K°
'^' ''*'' *'o"="

you think she won-rhrje,^*,"
ng"^-.. l"""^ -"^^-that

^-tt^tK^'^?S^^"-=W
-":nrrw^Sr,r4%tX?^^^^^^^^ - the „e.t

^shall^u.keepo.Dini^.r^i'^esjtatio.

J
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way. But, as I think I've mentioned before, if» no eoodmeeting troubles hallway. The day's work is all that reaUv
matters. '

They walked on for a spaci in silence ; then as they drew
near the house he changed the subject. But that brief^adow
of a coming desolation dwelt in Dinah's memory with a per-
sistence that defied aU lesser things. He was Srave eno^h
cheery enough m the shouldering of his burden; but hei
heart ached when she realized how heavy that burden must

w„^,l?!^^%^'Ti'^ ^i^ ^^.^^^ •'°"^ *° **« effect that she

rji ^J°,}^^\ ""J""
sitting-room, and she went, half-

eager, half-diffident But as soon as she was with her friend
her doubts were all gone. For Isabel looked and spoke somuch as usual that it seemed impossible to believe that shewas indeed neanng the end of the journey
She wanted to know all that Dinah had been doing, and

they sat and diseased the decoritions of the Dower House
till the luncheon-hour.

*iuuac

When luncheon was over they repaired to a sheltered comer

»hii Q !?"*' i"""""^ ^""^ "^^"^ *•>« 6^'J«° to the river,
while Scott went away to write letters ; and here they talked
over the serious matter of the trousseau, with regard to which
neither Dinah nor her mother had made any very definite
arrangements. ' '

"="'"•=

Perhaps Mrs. Bathurst had foreseen the possibiUtvof Isabeldeanng to undertake this responsibUity. Perh/ps Isabelhad already dropped a hint of her intention. In^y case
It seemed the most natural thing in the world that Isabel
should be the one to assist and advise, and when Dinahdemurred a httle on the score of cost she found herself Rentlvbut quite effectually sUenced. Sir Eustace's bride must havea suitable outfit, Isabel told her. The question of ways andmeans was not one which need trouble her

inf"K'"^''i°^!?'?"ify P". ^^^ ""^"^ fro™ ''er, and entered
into the delightful discussion with keen zest. Isabel's ideaswere so entrancing. She knew exactly what she would needHer taste also was so simple, and so unerring. Dinah hadnever before pictured herself as possessing such things asIsabel calmly proclaimed that she must have"We must go up to town to-morrow," Isabel said, "and
get things started. It will mean the whole day, I ;im afraidCan you bear to be parted from Eustace for so long ?

"
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be. manned, .ut I net^^L^t^^'^,^ ^ll^rH
"Kirll^^ 'o^^e^'^eiX"^" H°' "i^ ^ "- eyesDwah," she said. ^ * '='°*''e8 and weeding pres^

No, no ! I knnw r " t\- t
'

lovely things before. I ouT't hein f..r ^
"f-

"ever had such

™?"en—really."
"" ' you c i m not like that all

""^"ff
4'""«''**»^' ^'"^'^ '"'^ ""^ *• ''er, half

uptun,ed%^^r
Xr-^^St'L-f't* "h"'''

'^-l *»>« vivid
backmsUencetothefasWonCk^ter^' '^'^ '^



Chapter VII

DOUBTING CASTLE

Whbn Sir EMtace returned, he found his bride-elect awaitinsmm with a radiant face. She sprang to greet him with im
eagerness that outwent all shynws.

i,irl
°'*.'.

fj'u^l: ^ ^"^ "l*^
*"'='' * '°v«ly time I " she told

lim. It has been a perfect day."

Kinilf-f?'"? ''T '"5 "P» '"*^ » <='>»l<l-s simpUdty, but
blusheddeeply when she felt the hot pressure of his, turningner fac«^uide the moment he released her.
He laughed a little, keeping his arm about her shoulders.You haven t missed me, then ? " he said

•' n ?''w *
?'*''!i^'*

^'"al> truthfuUy ;" and then quickly.

that ? " * * *° ^^ ' ^^y *^'^ y°" P"' '* "'«

'* I wanted to know," said Sir Eustace.
She turned back to him. " I should have missed you if Ihadn t been so busy. Isabel is going to help me inHth my

lo~ngiV^? "'• ^•^'""'
' *" '°'^'" '"•=^ ^ "°^^^'

He pinched her cheek. " What should a brown elf needbeyond a shift of thistle-down ? Where is Isabel ?
"

She IS resting now. She got so tired. Biddy said shemust he down, and we mustn't disturb her for tea. I do hone
It wasn't too much for her, Eustace."

^
tJ'7°°,

"'"'^'' '*" ?'*''' Nonsense! It does her good to
think of someone else besides herself," said Eustace. "

IfBiddy didn t coddle her so in the da>timc, she would sleep
better at night WeU, where is tea ? In the drawing-room ?Come along and have it !

"

1 P'"!**
<='"?e„t° liis arm- " It-it's in a place called my

lady s boudoir, she told him shyly

«n^L!i'°'"^KMl"'-
"Whe^e? Oh, I know. That inner

sanctuary with the west window. You've taken a fancy to
It. have you? Then we wiU call it Daphne's Bower "
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me evf-T-thine Bnt i .w ^*'" faid you would show
found merd^sho^ L' the de'^S^. !!).

^"- '«<' ^
yon were going to have ft done up " ^"*'°"- "" ^^
you muitt'ne^'* nStl^vou d^r^^^'^ *"'" •-'°"«P *»
you best ?

" '"'" '^**=*<'«d what colour will suit

drawing-room was a nailv!,i 1
""^ ""'* boudo r. The

toT.itute Xt'KnthnXeT^rLI*'!^'''^'^ ^''^^
picture herself as hostess in ^ .^ c

'• ^''^ =°"Jd not
could onlv think of Ro^ de Vi^e TwoJld h

'*"'"^- . ^'''^

flawless beauty perfectly and .»,. 1,
*°'"'ihave suited her

contained heart Sha;e,^eUedin"!,Th'''** ^°^'* ^W"
.
But it made her feel a sfri^er 1h ^"1*" »""°sphere.

It to the cosier nest beyond ^' ^ '''* ''***''"«^ *'>f°"gh

French :;rJ.dex;sj'tT;te*e • fu?fr''T ""«= --
-mfort. and the gilded ^^iT^^e ^Z'\:^^tT:^X

st:ri;;^k-HS clS«^-T
"^---

bu^nrof Ws b.^J'"^ »8*i"«t her neclT^She felt the

p.omptVwa™SCu1,.^t"th?srtTher^^^^^^^^^
in quivering silence

=""""«• Me sat there in his grasp
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274 GREATHEART
dehcate bamer of her reserve was rudely torn away. Theburning blush on face and neck served but to feed the flameHe kissed the panting throat as if he would draw the very Mfe

o^c L There was fierce possession in the holding of hisarms. She thought she would never be free again

did^nt W l,/7** uT'Ji i.*"""
^* '*^*' ''"* «v^" then he

^.Jn^. w K ^?\ "l,'?^'"'
^^' ^'^^ t° W"". and she layagapst his breast trembhng but whoUy passive, overcome bvan mexphcable longing to hide, to hide.

^
After a few seconds he spoke to her, his voice oddly unsteady

vetydeep. You're driving me mad, Daphne. Do you know

,
"
^T"^'"" sorry," she faltered, trying to shelter her tingling

ii-'se m his coat. °

His arms were tense about her. '
I want you more andmore every day," he said. " I don't know how to wait foryou. How long is it to our wedding ' "

Three weeks and four days," she told him faintlyHe gave his low, quivering laugh. " What I You are

:^~ltJZ.:r-' '''^'"^' ^^^^^P^-^' ^eedwe

ct„^^'?.u'"™PiPl''^^ save a great start and seemed tostop Oh yes I she gasped desperately. " Yes I I couldn'tpossibly—be ready sooner."

»..^Jf.^"*» '"I
^^'^^ *^°'^ *° ^^'^' ^ °"« who breathes thee^ence of a flower. You are ready now," he said. " Youma never be loveHer than you are to-night

"

She tried to laugh, but his Ups were too near. Her voicequavered piteously.

"Why do I wait for you ? " he said, and in his words there

n.VhV S''*^^ T.""*-
Why am I such a fool ? I he aw^e

night after night consumed with the want of you. When I
sleep, I am always chasing you, you will-o'-the-wisp; andyou always manage to keep just out of reach." His arms
tightened. His voice suddenly sank to a deep whisper.
Paphne ! Shall I tell you what I am going to do ' "
What ? panted Dinah.

J'JT" ^"t""?^
*° *^!?^ y°" "S''' away over the hiUs to-morrow

», »KT ^"""^ °- "'^^'^ •* '" ^ l°°^'y as the Sahara, andwe wiU have a picnic there aU to oureelves-aU to oursdvesand make up for to-day."
uuibcjves,

= ^t^^a^l^^^^'^ *Sain, but she withdrew herself with
a sharp effort. There was nameless terror in her heart.
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now?hewas'Mriv]^^lrrM„ii^^ '^f^f:
^"e said, and

going up to toC^th fca"|er'^*™"y'
^°' ^'^^°'^- " I'm

., Jf^l'el can wait," he said.'

' ''°''"'"=*g°-Jpu^don;t understand. There

7, v^ " ^aia again. "

want^'yoVto-rorilltri f^^;:
'^^^'^ -rogance. " I

Dinah I"
""'"^'-'^ ^'J I mean to have you. look at me!

conquered. ^ '"tensity of his look, and sank helpless,

Iitt?e%Wntl''^fd"o "T'r' I^-f-^ttled. You siUy
the inevitfble? L yoHh^Hou f ^°-" ^'"^ "S'^"^'
from me now ? " ^ y°" ^'^^ g°'ng to get away

whispered.
'^ ™^

'
'^°" fnghten me I

" she

delp notVL't'^^i'; Ter whole'"be'|!f/"<^^
^""^ '^-'^ t^^at

tMnk i?mrt'bfg^:*'oi^r;---'^-^y- "' sometimes

„
/ou 11 grow," he s^d.

MdVrd^^^fStranr/^h^f^i^^- ,? -y -t.
but just-but justJa bTt ofyoul^ ^ '"^''" '"y '°°e"'

to?einf;'f m'ly^?'^"^-^-
"'^'^^y' Don't you want

pfcl.^fi''*'"
^^ myself," she murmured shvlv

„°'\'.f
"stace, let me go I Here is Scott I

"

the^doo^^anef^d^^r^f^^^^ - '^-dy i„
pasp. She^ hea^d Eustace fau'S't

^^-^ '^% '^^P* ^'^^^
laugh had a note of insolence ^ '

^""^ """^l^"* ^
Come in, my good brother! " he said. • My lady is just
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I presume that is what you have come

about to make tea.
for."

" The presumption is correct," said Scott
He came forward in his quiet, unhurried fashion, andpaused at the table to open the tea-caddy for Dinah.
bhe thanked him with trembling lips, her eyes cast down

ner face on fire.

Eustace lounged back on the settee and watched her Hefrowned momentarilywhen Scott sat down beside him, leavine
her a low chair by the tea-tray.

^

Dinah's hands fluttered among the cups. She was painfully
III at case. But m a second or two Scott's placid voice came
into the silence, and at once her distress began to subside

Have you decided about the decoration of this room yet ?
"

,?1. °.. . ^ ?'^^ys thought this dead-white rather cold."
__
Llinah is to have her own choice," said Sir Eustace

..r,
^'°"'*^ '''^^ shell-pink," said Dinah, without looking up.Don t you thmk that would be nice for those pretty

water-colour sketches ?
" r j

She spoke diffidently. No one had ever deferred to her
taste before.

Sir Eustace laughed in his slightly superciUous way. " Doyou know who is responsible for those pretty sketches, my
red, red rose ?

'

Sco« P^'^"*^^^
"P nervously. " Not—not—are they yours.

"They are," said Scott, with a smile.
She met his eyes for an instant, and was surprised by their

gravity. Oh, I do like them," she said. "
I wonder I

com letl"*^^'
"^^^^ ^" *° •^*"*"""y finished, so-

"I am glad you like them," said Scott. " I thought yonmight want to turn them out as lumber."
" As if I should !

" she said. " I love them—every one of
them. I shall love them better still now I know thev are
yours. •'

" Thank you," said Scott.
Eustace turned his attention to him. " No one ever paidyou such a compliment as that before, my good Stumpy"

he observed. " If everyone saw you in that light you'dbe a great artist by now." ^

" I wonder," said Scott.
Dinah sent him another swift glance. She seemed on the
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v;^-' speech, but Checked he«e,, and the. .en a JJ

He has come about Bob Tdf wh? ' ""'^ y°" "n giveweek He wants you to eive ,hA r7^' '=^"e''* Poaching list
possible on accoun[o?his^^e " ''"°''' *= '*eht a sentencii

air tustace frowned " r '„«.
poaching.

He-salTaysatit I'd ^f^V "il^'''
sentence for

sav'fh"/^',?
Ws shoulders slightly "W /'^"^ '' ^ =°"'d-"

a heanng " he observed. '"He h °s c„Z '^'"'^ *° S"'« ^m

jj.fi
h.v. « trt^ „„ <i'j^"^e^-:„">jjA

She fra\rt^ k:— ^ . . _

"Of course
„|fsaveh;.a,uic..ha,f-start,edsn,i,e.

ut course

op^!*St::dro'ur;rtSt^^^^^^^
Dinah watched him tnith»T^^ majesty.

*"«

and urgently she turned tic^t^'"^''
' '^^^ ^^^^ suddenly

He°ga&ra1tLn"/.^'P »«""
^''e said

ask me to interfere in youraS it"
"^''^ ^^""y- " don't

manage without !
" ^^ ^*^"" '^ y°" ^an by any means

But that's just it I " she said in distress. "
I can-t.-
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4' ''?:.tirwh'^tis*;]feVX'rf°"'* "^ '^*^*^<^'" '^

sXt aTapii^-Xsjir^"'
""'' "^""^^ *'^''«y ^^^- -^

witn mm to-morrow. I—don't want to go."He was stiU looking at her with that straieht. ahnost

trill
' ^^ '' ^''^ *^'* » * '«Won on her

"Why don't you want to go ? " he asked.

to'sh;J™tud;'''''*°''"'«°"^"P*°*°^'^th Isabel

rei^fn°i
"*''** '""'' ^^^ "''°"'" ^^ '^'^- "Tdl me the

«i'T;£''\h^1^er^era^^ds':fdd"e^;1h^

i^b^l^UTnU'n^
•°""^<^ '•^ °-' --^ sattf^lt'

• Have you asked yourself ? " he said, his voice very low

thf™,ir'/v"*' t'^^Sw^t question kerned to probe herthrough and through. There was no evading it
^

Scott was stUl watching her very closelv verv intentivHe spoke at length, just « she was beg:^pTo fed hSscnitmy to be more than she could bear
^

If you are just shy with him—as I think vou arc—

I

think you ought to try and get over it, as much for his Lke
You wo^uMn'Tl.-

You don't want to hurt him? do you?You wouldn t like him to be disappointed ?
" ^

suSd i^°» v" ^'*'*-„ "^^ y°" ^°'^'' =°'n«= t°°'" shesuggested, in a very small voice.
No. I can't," said Scott flrmlv.

she slid"*
^ ^ ''"*'"^ ^'^'^- "'^^ y°" ^ery with me ?

"

'' II " said Scott in amazement.

lookSl^^r'lrim'""
''°" *'-'"•" '''' ^^'"^^ "And you

ind^pA".^''"^-,^ I'"'u
" " y°" ^^« ^f™'d of me, you must

dSi n-^^K^?'
f^g'^ten^d. No. of course I am not a^J^^Uinah I Dinah I Don't be silly !

" "^gry-

tn^^'i,'^/
"-^re quivering, but in response to his admonishing

vUh a^ effort "T r
'""":• " { ''"°" ^ ^^ ^••"y'" ^h«Switn an effort. I_I m not nearly good enough for Eustace.
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^,^And I'm a dreadful little cowarH t i.

^n^hten .e. When he^^-^eL/ rays lll^^VZ

-^ 'Z X^i^^ " " "^ ''^'" ^^^ Scott, in the

bewS"wo"uldV;;'.?=''^^""^- "^-onder. It-.ouldn't

notja^dS"-'Bu;'w?i"f:T^^^
Scott. couldn'tVu-ju t for o„c^hl°" ''°n«y»oon yet.
excuse not to eo ? It wouW hJ^ j^ "^ *'^*'' find an

^
She spoke with eaJ^e^°entr^h.^r' "' T""to his.

™' entreaty, her eyes frankly raised

^^?^^in,X'''^\''^'lT^^^^ before he

^f^iST^;..^''^*
' Shall l^suSuT ft^f^o-^^jl^^i. ,{

.
Oh. thank you." she «iH •< tu i

aT&.'^-'-- you 'on-t S^ "^^^
,^„t*S

Oh. quite sure of that." said Scott

you ;^=2;^er:?lt;?^,t^ation.- " ^ -'* think how

weS rilo^J?. 1.:-^^,
°' -d„-. .. Perhaps I am not so

You—weak !" said Dinah "u/i,
man I ever met."

"• ^^y- y°" "e the strongest

4f^?^'^o^'^^A:^^^ o-'y proves how

he wi^-no^a^Sf rLioV^^?"^
"•^•'

" ^''^ ''-^^'1. " 'and

said Sclu'g^veT;."'"''
^°"^ '^'"^ "-an Uons in the path,-



Chapter VIII

THE VICTORY

thSlIfil. ^^ ""^?"fly to receive the new-comer-a taU

hTdtr?o%rdtusrir
""^^^^ ^•^ '•-^^- -^ ••^

-'

n^f'^H-ffi"* u*"!
*** •°°'''"S decidedly formidable, and it was

?eprhis*4ur.fei^^^ur ^-" - -'"^^

tJo^rth^eXS-sTbllSL„ToV^t=3 ^-^eii^mg certam additions that were being made to the cSe
&*1J^tw'\°'"^ "^^ ^t° the convention tShfor granted that she would be interested ; and pre^enUv Mr

r„m^U'\''°Piu^'" "i^ ^^' "tl'^t the new wing will be

S^ujf?o\fe o^nT^'^""*
^^"^y ^^"-"^^ ^° "'^ 6-^

He looked at Dinah with the woids, and she realized their

sr^d-^^-Tl%tr?-^n.d ':°^- ''- -- -^•'

reassuri;:^!;!'^"'*
^ " ^"^ ^''^' ''"^'^^•" ^^^ Scott

" Oh, I couldn't I " she said. " Why—why, there wouldbe crowds of people, wouldn't there ?
'^ ^ °
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„,

supirtTou
-•'^•* " ''" °' '•"' County." «id Mr. Grey " J

careofyou"''?|.usee^theTad'?o£'th"^^°'"« *°° -^d take
tiresome things." "^ " *••= Manor has to do these

of compassion. He «irf w?^ "L''^
*''** J-ad in it a touch

a moment in his, he said in a C . -^^ ^^^ held for
g'hst your sympathy on behdf o7 on^V ^ "^^ ^ "^i^*Hb wife IS dyinFof cancer aTd hi

° ! °u "^ P^rishionlts.
PMching." "^ ^ "•*"'' he IS to be sent to gaol for

.^Hr^'SSS^S..dsa.thath.

spondinSthl&'-VhTvif" *"™^''- -thout re-
on your part, sir," he JdtuT "Tlli """'"^^^H' movea- " the matter, and't'het it mus'tn:sJ°\^°«

4"t^S°a^/3t'tt^^^&^\y.- he laid his hand
restraming pressure '"^"^ '^'os* with a strong

he^^^.^'^-r^\l^; I make no excuse. Sir Eustace."

sx'^.-«- «-'wXon^.Tm^u"r:mpS
^

He^went out with Scott, and Dinah was left alone with Sir

to";erh'S hU""'SMf '"^"y- ''^^°- ^he had time
fcrence I for?^d you to JUue i?Z Wh" '^ y°" ^t""

WlSe ^Jk^ a^?e/-^«'' ab"^lut^^K^
that he was

She felt the colour die out of her own cheeks as she faced



38a <JREATHEART

But, Eustace, is it true ? " she «aM « i. .1,-. .

^.^fe^reaUy dying P « J!^! so^l^fur^? you U\tTun'

dis^^yTe-^ "rs^^^^ii-lJ*^"*^-
"^" y- ^o-^ to

His look was temble. but she braved it. " Yes-ves Iam, she said, with desperate courage. " Eustace iv7 n^^^r

but she braced herself to meet it. Horrible thoughU wm to

r^e tTe^ffo";; us't ot"«'^ '^^^° ""'' *"''* « sSe iTno?ma^ the effort just once she would never have the strength

ani'cWwW^i ""*• ^^ Impertinent." she said, speaking

?o sm4 lA .D'^T:^''^'-
".But-but-I have a rig^f

She saw his look change. The anger went out nf i* k„.

j^S^st* rid'"^sb"=
*° Kritr^iai'L^::

^f^«^ro^si^"*"^W^^^^

the cartr^
^* "^ *°"*-"'*'

""'^^'T' °' i*- the confldLe,

„
"You needn't be afraid," he said, and bent his face to hers

IfY^^ft
" y°" ^?'' ^'»^- But don't forget oneSIf I refuse you nothing, I must have everything in exchanloLove the gift is Love the debt ' mv DaoSe Yn?, ^n=* ^

me freely aU that you have in re
W' """'* ^"^

She trembled in his embrace. Those passionate words ofh« frightened her anew. Was it possiblLwoufd it ever be
^Th ^u ^::^ Wra-freely-all that she had P
The doubt shot through her like the stab of a dagger evenwhUe she gave him the kiss he demanded for her fudacUy

^y.^S^'^r,""^' '"'" ^"^^ her, so appalling had seeinidthe odds. But m a fashion it dismayed h« toS^ He wS^mmighty a giant to kneel at her feet for long. He would?JS
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•»3SB]

^re iTor •
^'^ *'- «-' ^"e was ,u«. for .U that h,

com'X" l.t""^ r&i;r-"^« '-ocic at tne door
very upright, primly coJ^ct

^"^^ P''^'"*"' herself,

be..^ea-;fi»K^^ ana wU,

-^^^^^i^-^-ahtu™.
re..',.-W'Uy. 'a^ ^^J^ j|°

-thing of the kind."
too... "For the ve^Vo^e^ l^T^^-*^'' '°"8 drawing
poor Miss Isabel scranny, sSv n^ *" '"°"eh to dri^
^ I^is Miss Isabel so afSfn „7i,-

the evening."
her breath. ' ^ ^^""^ of hun ? " asked Dinah under

bW're^ '-"y- " She is that. Miss Dinah, and sn.aU

afraid ye'll find the answer to fhlt Anf"f
"^ ""*«« that's

tn^h'
^''^ ^^''J solemn?;. *°.Tca„"t\SJ'°°";.*''=^°'"'*truth. Ye wouldn't believe me if IHW v ^^ *he straight

yourself, me jewel YeV. L* ""'• ^^ """st watch for
ye be afraid Vo use it I"

®°'
"
*°'"a" * intelligence. Don"

^^'>^m^'^;^'^,'^^:':^^li)^t she had ever heard
known for some time that BMdv hid .m. . t" '"f""^"-

^he had
but It was evident that the sreckpr^,^ *"*''?' ^ir Eustace,
be conveyed in words. She wfshed ?h ?I ^^^ ^« "»* *"
her to be more exoHcit hf,f .v^*

"'"''^ have persuaded
attempting to elTn tht' ^ =°™^thmg held her back from
It was betterls^^ely U w^^'ir *'l'*

^''^'^^ withhS"
too much. ^ *^ sometmies better-not to know

and B^^d^l^'rol^SfS Ifthl *'"L'^-r«-n,.

.oo^d^^r^idd;?."^" ' <^°^Sois&''i,°3i'^-,^
^

ferv^d^
*° ^°'^-^' Master Scott, she hasi "

said Biddy
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h«„?'*''*
'",'*«''*'" Scott prepared to p«M on "EustacenaM t gone, I suppose ? " "^ '^ »"• ""• lusiace

.artll'didUd^it'r"-
"'''"''• ^°" ™"='" «- °"

It hnHt!!"'' '°,P'''='^
that her heart gave a throb of triumph.

She ^?rj^K r'l\'?'''"<' ."" '° *'" 'hat look fromZ
know Tif Wt". "T- ^ '^°"'* ''"°*- I ™a"y don't

_H h^ „,ir *.
""'"' '^^""' * ""'" breathleL-" if

better go
"'^ *"'** •"" to-mort^w. I think-p'raps-I'd

™f™°"*.^*'"' ''*[
I""

straight, level look. There was a

r^^av r^and^wfth^h'^^"^'
" ^"^ "" to-morrow co^etanyway

1 and with that he was gone, limping throueh the

fJe? t^Tn,"!:
'^

*^*J ''J'^y
but unobtrusiVeVuriZ tha?

" Ah I H^^. r'"^' r|^««"«?li»'n from insigA^ificance.
Aft I He s the gentleman is Master Scott "

said Biddv's

??f«'^*,H'.-f''l"- 1 "J"'"
""^^ "»«=«* his like n Xhe worW

i hrfvfh if .k' '^t**''
P°°' y°""g gentleman, but heTeepsa brave heart though never a singlljSy comes his wav mTv

tt' lat™?'*^
''^"'^ '^'" "''• sfve luin his d-S^e^forelt^

"What desire ? " asked Dinah.

,<r?'„^ *°*. h«^ a Ughtning glance from her beady eyes ereagain mysteriously she shook her head ^ ^
Dina1."de^'?"*l^s;^r'

''"' ''"'' '' "* «"«-'y- «-

comen't."'*^'''
enigmatical answer Dinah was forced to be



ClMPTPR IX

THE BURDEN

also lighted a ciVarTtte kid tho!^°" i!!!"''
*'™ "'"<•• He

for several seconds '
''' """''"^ *°8'=t»'er in silence

••M's^S'rtte;Sp"j'p'' "JiL't'-
^"p^"""- -«-

Scott met his l(»k " ^U„.,.^°'"^,
""« °" y°>"- mind ?

"

observed "But it's eoi^?^ l!!"c /"V *°"
' "^^ «•

' he
It's all very wel o bf°„ fov^ nt ^^ ""'= Eustace I

|.ea|?u{dtlfhon^°^„l?j;;„^^^^^^
Scott with a frown. ^ ™ looked down at

Scott shook his head. " If she h-.,l r .t, ,j ,
so. But the fact remains. You're a wfof-n

«"'''"'
*f y""

always have been. Slack off a bit if •
°^^' y°" ''"°«'.

You'U find it's worth it" ' ^''™* * ^ood fellow!

-inatir in Ws quf/t "el""*Cr^' ,^"* ^- -as deter-

W^g-den^ltnd refumed^rcfc^tV™^' '""^

he laid his hand ui^n^ott'sZuldef
''''^"'''- ^"'^'^^"'y

to you
-'"^ *""^ "°«''" he said. " ive something to say

"^S^Sr"?t^u^^^t--y tms. Eustace pressed upon him as one who would
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at the flick of the whiD""H» ^ f ^TPi"^ ^°'^ starts

mvered a httJe as he answered, "
I wUi

that I"
• y°"^* "°* ""d'spensable. Remember

-.'tl°e"fl4nf thi X^°'^': f^.J..T^-^^^ ho- starts

but his eyelids quivered
remember it."

Vou^d^nVim^STdo^-^^^^^
way for my o^ pW^f" * ^ '"*''^'''= *'*'' y°" ^^ this

^Jfc ^spoke urgently, an odd wistfutaess in voice and

^s&raJs-iSrT
' ""

"

s^ir^rard-i^iS'v^^^^^^
sake give her time I

" * understand. For your own

P^--J,tlfgnmnesso„ai^^^ ""^ *°°' ^'"^

the Sri"'te Life'V';::™"^'^'';'?.^
^^''•-

" ^=^t'^

m'rr;*hS^oesnVsa^';L^r ^^^^^^

I
™^- " «

her mind. I canleU ^« nn- ^^^ "« reahze the state of

shofDingwith Sabel t/^n,^ *^°^-
•

^''^ "'""''^ "-^t^er go
ness^ .yith 7ou, and i Wre^l*""^ picnicking in the wilder-

th:?4o'„°cr"r.^"r^*s°^-'^^
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uncharacteristic of him It w« ^r ^''^"^ '''*" ""^^^y
ground to the last, whoever th^lost

""^ '° '*""'' ^^

steel behind his smil^ "

"""^ ^'""'^ *^ "^ S'^ '^ of cold

Scott straightened Wmself. It was as if cnm.*i,-hun leaped to meet the «t^i "^^^ »» somethmg within
was a matter no m^^S^wXk

Spent *''""«'• '"^ *^' *•>»

I-d ielt'^ytr7™"t\°me't';,^?'^'r^f•^^ "^ ^^ t^ink
The wordswer^Ctl and th^

''" "^
k'""'

=°°""
'

"

seemed suddenlyeCz^ ^^th , „ T ^ ^^ I'"«"'«<J them
ible, elemental.'^lvenubHn^ T?rirV 'f''

"^='^*-
went up in amazement w^;.-^ ! f'^^""

lirother-s brows
mood. ^HeS hta elf ^onfronJlH ""T ^^^P^ '" ^^at

manifested in the m^i ft^^» ^ r',*"
^ P"*^"" 'o'ossal

stinctively. wh^fe SXntlTy hr/av^S^^r '°^'' ^

S-Uteli^^e^^l i-.-S"vU^%^f„-
--

of "nrub"t:d diS?ur7 1?"* '* "^ ^'"^ -^--^
mission from Scott that h?i,,H ^<. '?

^<=c"stomed to sub-

'ii4

-i
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to^L^^'w^Tt' °° :tJ°^l''- H« ^""M tW"k of nothing

brf/th°nA^°."v *''«^'"°P>^nt he was alone he drew a great

time
shrubbenes, where he paced for a long, long

_
What IS It, dear ? " she said.
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sheletsheTelf stop to think" ^^ *° ^'^''' ""*<="

„ L^'^i"« myself," Scott said heavUv

'•n^^Jm-y:X;U^^l^^^ -"^-* --^ ''«'<i h-
I forced it on." he saiH " T :_

in 'Sel'^Z/' ^°"
'
" '""^"^""^y -'I ^-P^ach mingled

u^nr^r^I^el'^^^^X^'-h^^i^-..^^^-^^^
tion, " a great mistakp fhnnU^ j 7' " "^^^'V convjc-

stopped himself abruptly " It's no^n^ ,11? i;^ ^^

clenched with sudden force UDoTr^hM'^ •*"""* .''""*

Dinah any more" he s^d"Tnihi!!''^fr '* "^""t "^
who is satisfied ^thla^eo^ utUe - *^'' "'°"'^' ""^

sti^'^itTa'facSm'ar^l^'^^''^ " " '''' ^'-<^- He lay

Isabel sat motionless by "his side for several s«-nnH= ct,..

trSI ^*™^'* •'^^°^'''- -^'^ eyesThlfse^Tdlo r^d'

prL"tty.
'"'* y°" •^"'"P^ '^ t° propose?" she asked

th^ .^'V^gge,^ his narrow shoulders slightly. " I can do

He ceased to speak, and sat in the silence of a S^Tle n^r
J^^n^^Hf ^!^.}^ --^-t him. Her tra^l^^^^^

gazing into the future.
After many minute^ Scott turned nis head and

iier. Isabel, I wKh you would try to keep her

1
his head and looked at

with you
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Doifm«l!^^ ** ^J°' * '°°'"™t
;
then :

" Yes but thepoor little thing would never dare," she said "R«M»c_!fcesides-thcre is the glamour of it idl
" Besides-

grim SmpSon *''•• fcr-" ^=°" ^P°'«' ^th '^ ktod of

^^hi^'j^?^^^^X be—compensations." '

in her Ul^'S"^. l7?<l^'lHli!e'>t*one for a moment
:. J"* ""'' <"™ ; she turned her facp aeiH« " r^

J^lr^f^""'', «""« *° everyone St^py" she
^'

its'^acel^ ^"""^ ''^'^ '^^ «>ey don^ime to t^jfe

red^eDtL"" "^^ ^^°'' '^' ^''- ^ ^V^ ^^^ »P<« its

breaS"""^ ^"^^ ""^ ^'"^
'

" ''^ ^^ ^<»t under his

In the silence that foUowed the words Isabel ro«. im™,i



Chapter X
THE HOURS OF DARKNESS

to sleep before, but to nkht she dH if ^"'^V^ wept herself

eyed, fueling hot and co?d by turns as?he ml^Ar^^'jV'^;
'^'^'-

n.ou.Mofwhl^h'^-C-^tr-i;^-^^^^^^^^^

as'sJi^'i'u^fl'cooThtTu!^* ^"'^'*''' ?^^ *°'<^ h^-".

w^l f^too Stent IKwi*? ''"'^^^^ ^^ '«^- They

ShfrfandSun'Tv ^?ceftr
''--' -n^-able.

less appreWoTthat seemS to h"°"' T'^ *'/'* ^ °^«-
strengthtowalkortobestS ^ '

'''' ^^^ °^ ^^^

sco^rged'^t'h'tfc^i^aV'r ^^,*''°"S'' " '^^'^ >>-"
sco4e, goading hefon ''*' '^' '''^ ''^'""^ *" ^^^1 the

whi? sre'wL°ie^! o^Sj -^1^^^^^^^^ ^-^
that gave her no resoite Of tLTT ""'^^^'^^ble restlessness

not definitely thtok Her mfrl *.-n*
^''"^'^ "^ ''^^ =he did

a matter for^Lrious con StTn SheTr°V"'^^"«

n-ied. They^r^^ ^trL'^I^so'n^y-f,:/?^
^

•'1(1

,{4
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w^.fn 'p ^ ?^*™ *'^^°''^- ^^^ question arose within her Howwould Rose have met the situation ' WouldX h^l. k

subtle charm she cast upon all about her. He had actuillvdeclared that her perfection borpH him t<
actually

that she left him cold^ SmSeS^'the farTl,'^!^'"*was she that had he humbled hrsIlTto41 Ro^e"f~
withS she re1^J.'°* "J \i°''^V^

^^^^^ f^""" « ^ve

sne, the httle, msigmficant ad unct of the de Viene Dartv

A nfw" exctemt bSa^^o'urgfDiiilS" L\'f
''P.'^'

7„hi, "'J"^""
"^""^"^ '^^^^ "^^ted her for such vanity bixtfor the moment vanity was her only comfort, and thetooueht

?Li^' T^^'''^^ "°' *™""^ ^^^- This wi how sheSlook on her wedding-day. There would be a wreati of orln^eblossom of course; Isabel would see to that And-vfs"Isabel had said that her bouquet should be composed of lihes

morning
''' "" '''"° *° "^' " were'her weddtg"

The glamour spread like a rosy dawning • she forgot th»clouds that bomed immediatdy^aheaT It'aniingXe ^her night attire, poised like a brown woou-nymph^ the ed^
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Js.'sffit'Jv - -i ^sii-.r^j^-

Isabel.
^"^ thoughts were centred upon

wSl^°s"aiSlLToic7'^'°^^'^'
I -waiting, Ian.

r.iJ.ihTf/h^b^i^,*';^ &aitsr:= f^ "'^'^*- -^^
hear an answer ' °^' ^^ '^ ^^^ expected to

tha^^ruck ttiSTihirw^n:'? *^r ^^^ ^ -"<>
that Isabel was weeping

''^"'- " =^'"=<1 *» her

b/!:^ impuheretSTibt* ^h^ f'^'^f^ ''' °- ^^-t^d
slipped out into tKR^ssteiS,^'' °^ r""' ^"^^

or two she fumbled, feeUnfRVy *^dtt^f J^ T/"""^
Isabel's door. Soky shf tr^^^ 'fh?! !S

^" '"^'^ ^""""l

peeped in.
^ ^ *"^ '*^<i'«. opened, and

witS™"of t^^:r'^.^y;^,:r T'^-.sm. Her head
they rested upon theTunmLTlet'rwhlTDt^T^' ^""^

toD»ahS:em:re"/b^\'Dtrrtoo'ter^ ^ ^fnend to notice.
i^"i"Ui was too intent upon her

KUeTtirSif(™ E,"'."?lf -PP™"!"! . lone.

O God," she prayed brokenly, " I am so lired-so tired
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ffingl^
^""^ "y ^'^'^ ^ "^ dawning-in the

w«A dl^tl; o^J-'S^rtr'""'
'°*'''^- ^^« '=-<=•'->

teS° T^a? S2?« """'y' ^,"* ^'^'^ "^^ thatT^M hTi notears That sobbing came from her broken heart hnt itbrought no reUef. fte dark eyes bum«h a mfs^rv that

hr^s. ^'"*' ^"^ '^"y ^ *'«' passtnatrhSg'^l

;;
My darling," she whispered presently. " did I wake you ' "
No dearest, no I " Dinah was tenderly caressi^ th^

-nlnlTJ,
she spoke with an almost mXr^fonl,^'I Uppened to be ^wake, and I heard you at the window^-AVhy were you awake, darling ? Aren't you ha^v ?^'

senW^ar*^ "^ ^ *"« ^°'^- D-aittd^P^lh a

ought to be m bed, sweetheart. Shall I come and iuck you

" wfts'^fth'^^'ha?;;^^^* -"^
'

" ^^^'^^-
She scarcely expected that Isabel would accede to her

fc- ^^
't
^^""^ *^^t Isabel could refuse h^ nothingShe turned, holding Dinah closely to her

notnmg.

T -i„ ^'i°°*l ^^H' ",^^^ murmured tenderly. " What should

ofmyi^fetor'
I* - always you who cLe toTff^'^°^t

c,-i!jf
'^". ^^ ?*"^'? forgotten on the window-siU Bv thesunple outpounng of her love, Dinah had drawn her out of

upon her, through the passage to her own room. ^ ^
Biddy crept after them like a wise old cat alert for danger

-4^-^liJ5P »<"'.• Miss Dinah darUnt," she m^'^fS;
Shell sleep „„„, „„„ ^^i^ (^j
re won t be anxious at all, at all ?

within call."
. " -u r It's meself that'll be
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I«W°iid°' "We iS.ru. ^.r"? '^'^ '^'^P- Biddy I"

even outside the door
'"^^'^^ "er

,
she did not Unger

BiSSTp&'li.r^S Hr, "^l^-^rl'?/
'""*'^?'^"= ^-»-.

She was very tired for she hSl^ !°S?'
"'*° ^^' °wn-

mission for nearlyC hours Sh!f 1
^^^"^ '^*''°"* '"*^^-

bed and lay as shVflSXiy stp^"' '^"•"^ »" *° "-

oA'nS. °° *"= ""'°"-^ w^re^rgotten for the rest

li



Chapter XI

THE NET

r^f.^^v""!' "^^A ^" '""^ •" *''« '"""••"S she found him ina surpnsmgly indulgent mood. The day was showerTand

!,« l')i?if'"^f^u"J
opportunity for selecting the weddine-rine "

inH n" "{f •
*'^- y°." ^'" '*« that better than aSf'"

rn fP^^, "l''"^^^he£ admitted that this was theS
Mn^ them%I^* kT^k* '''\''°P^'^ *'"''* ^cott would a^im-

SirshlTouSM^tV^Te tlTe fiKti°;^1:
IS to^trhis^^!^.*"'''^'

'>- ^^^o^^^^Vr.
Besides, I should only be in the wav " Ji» coi^ a j i.

Dinah would have lingered to tell him of thn „,vi.t'.

o^^?=sh^fha^Lfd"ry'^^'' '•^ aS'dt!l;\-|!;L'

llfoutS^a^f^^^^^^^^^^^^^

Shts°'^lhe'"hadt'°"
*''* '"'"' Dinah's sSts"^to^J^^°dy'

twSs as iL^e'ltdTr^^rL-LSr^^he^eu "fiaway in one long dream of deheht S^ K,It! i,"^ f^P^
them to join hinfat luncheoftutUel h^^^d^^^^S

396
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itssolendour^^^ *"*'' »he said, mtnick by

Jio„°*''"«
'^ *°° «*«<• "" "-y «ifc." he said fa his i„.perial

on which hS pearb ^t^th^hl k'??'"'*.''^ '^e neck
But he had htasdf^dfr^^n/r 1

''°t ^'P? »' » tUrsty man.
Aaw her^lf away he kt h^ JL '<;1f''

'"'?_5« ^^h* *«>

bean.ce and .JZ^ ^^,Z fo'rV'^"*' »* ^ '-

wa^*cLlS^\^''S*r f,«J^"t "P to her room early. She
been a,vo„d^rfSy.''"The ber^v'^r'^ "fP^ " ^^^
She kissed them ere she liirf fh-.^^ ? V"* ^"^ ''^^'^l ber.
to he. He was^mucht^^S "'"''*• H«*^«°«l

surplS?''
''''''*'' '^' "^"«^' B'<Jdy ? " Dinah questioned in

its^x^d^^^B'iSytvSd'iT^-^r
' ;. ^jf^"'''

-^«
of Miss Isabel's thaVs di^o^arS" *• "i""^

'* * ""=" '"t^"
And what'll I do at^^P^l^^ *"*"'«'>' ^^ '«" no trace.i" 1 ao at an when she comes to ask for them?
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It's not mesdf thatTl dare to tcQ her m they've ««». .lui
rte «tting .uch .tore by them. SMuV^t^^oth^mmd Mis. Dinah, for .ure, they've beeihcr onlyamio!^poor lamb, these Mven year.," ' wmion,

" But, Biddy I " Impulsively Dinah broke in upon her

SSi't'^bt^el'^A^
surprt* «d consternation '^•TlltJcant be—gwiel They must be Mmewhere I Have vouhunted for them ? She left them on the window^Su^dii?"

she ? They must have got put away."
" That they have not I

" dedaiid Biddy Mlemnlv " It'.my bchef thatthe old gentleman himself mJSrhLvr.piritrf

" Oh, Biddy, nonsense, nonsense I One of the servants

you^k^^' SX'e'r^
-"«' ''' ^" ""^^ *"«-- hT^

.^rji!?*
'*^^!* •>•»• happened. Miss Dinah dear." Un-shakable convjctioo was in Biddy's voice. " I cot uo late

h.l'»?^ **•* '***"* ^"'^^y '"" <^' **» gone, and I

i^If ?.ni!S,M:*^r^^'^* *,° °^ •>«• No one hild beenta-flot unless they shpped m in those few minutes whUe me
^i^»i"™ w.

And or what should anyone take such athing as then, letters. Miss Dinah ? There are no thieves inV

nl!Z^.A ^^ «?«•" love-letters w.re worth nothing tSnobody saving to Miss Isabel, and they were the very b^th
of 1le to her when the black mood was on her. V?ha^"
she 11 say-whatever she'll do-I don't dare to think I

"
Poor Biddy flounshfi her apron as though she would

^m *""' " parchment face was worktag

Dinah sat on the edge of her bed and watched her, notknowmg what to say.
'

" Where is Miss Isabel ? " she asked at las-
She's still downstairs with Master Scott, and I'm expectine

her up every nunute. It's herself that ought to be ta bed
by; now, for she's tired out after her long day ; but he'll bebringing her up directiy, and then she'll ask for her love-

l^l^i. , V ?-^''''; * "'Sht goes by but what she kissesthem before she hes down. When ye were ill Miss Dinah
dear, shed forget sometimes, but ever since she's been abne
again she s never missed, not once."

" Have you toU Master Scott ? " asked Dinah
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ye fret yourself I WhaVmusTt wU*lt'??°^
*»"""«• ^"'

" S„ .'?•'' ^A*?" ?"«''* *° •"<>*." "id Dinah.

•• m^lt" "^^ .'"I'V^ain-unless he cal^ her." *
*'

Birtdy I exclaimed Dinah, startled.

it-rlh V ^"fy *y^ Sleamed mysteriously. " Arrah butIt s the truth I'm telJ ng ye. Miss Dinah tr. ^^ ii' iT
'

got you she don't seem to be cr^ ng"{or i„yo^„"e^e^^^

:^%"*l^': m^el^eH °Z^^ ?^^' ' «" «^ -^ ' Ani

u,«'^w **?^ debating the matter. Biddy's exocdient

with bome vague mtention of laying tlie matter bpfor^ hi^

wha" "hSin-feotr
°^^" '^^'^ «" "iyT- t^il,™
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nothing else we can do at aU. I'U get bark t^ h-, ~,and when she comes ud VntJ h«,

^^^k toner room now,

:i?t^^\tehi^^^;:s"s^^^^
ve^^.on^„W,Lr4V;-^^^^^

th4 which she woXfve1?aSS^*°TT ^°"'«-

had she been at liberty to do so
'"°P'" '^"^uage

kissing her very tenderly " *° "^"^ '""east,

darS'*.5:°"
^^t me to come and take care of you. my

3 me, I want you always " ^ ' "^ *° ^ood

close?'L%Whlhe woi'l^^r^^^^ ^ ^'^h' =°<1 ''^'^^ "^r

she could only wait-onlv wait Shi HiT' '^ "^ ^°' '* '*^'"*'l-

no intimacy ever quite succeeHprt in clr
to England which
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stand aione!'"'*
""" *™ "*'"°^' gentleness to make her

anxiety of it weighed nr^nhf ""i*
silence. But the

Life was far mofe interestinf tr" ^^^^S"* ^" '^^^^
never before h^d U bee^ so full n^H °k/°'^-.

S"* "^^er,
complexity of it ^ wtflike an .n^f""''*'.^^

^^^'^^ The
however warily she stTp^d

''' "'*' «'™«sWng her

lurtd ttead^ttS V^' ^^•^ °^.'>- -"<! there
drawn close, and she would finH T ^,7 *?" "^^ ^°"W be
in the grip of a^anj?

*"•* ''"^^^ * ^^^Ip'^ss prisoner

I

II



Chapter XII

THE DIVINE SPARK

to town with Isabel, the ordeTof aXner ^t th. h ^"""t^"neighbouring magnate, a much ess foSbieteaTt 1^

with Isabel lying by her ^de
^ ' weariness,

Tt T,»h'k
* "'^''' ""^^ "P°" '^^'^ ^"ost with a sense of shockIt had become a custom for her to mt in +t,r

'
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which surely had not been W=^?k "^ ^ave her a courage
how to receive her lover's d^nnc*™?'"- ^^^ ^^ '«a™ing

,
away in affright. If he ever stfrS k *'°?? ^"•°»t ^*^i"S

' voice in the adjoining room wouiJ'f,'""'-
^^^ '"""^ of Scotfl

knew that Scott wm at hanrt?„J "^5^^ "'^^""^e her. She
But on that Jt nkht sfr E,!?""'^

"'^" '*" ''«^-

she had ever known gm H^ selr^LT T"\ ""^'"^ t^an
resentful of the coming seDar1tinnKM°u ''^ ^'"""^t fiercely

a™ f-t\';tdr:xxrcir"';«;.''^ -<^' -t" h^
cumstance is nothing but a Wnd«nP» i**'*'^

P"""? *"d <='•-

your wedding finery Yo,f i^h .f-u
^* ^ y°" ^ want, not

and get the Iner^l^ftem^rds asTt^tl^'^K^ "^^ed'first
Oh, but I want a biV «,S^^ ..

" * *° ''e m town."
going to be such fun " ^ ^^'^'^'"g- Protested Dinah. " Ifs

and thuml''='4°be&lf?'"!f'^ ^"" >-'--" Ws finger
hearties witch.' Itn" ctnt ^S S" 'yo tJT*'

^"^ ^^
this week every bit as weU if I Li ^i ^°^ ^ ''^^e enjoyed
She winced a Hltl^ ^!w ^^" * ^^" here." '

^^
home. "There Wt L ' *°"^!' ^""^ ^""•^how they w-.-t
there?" she said " " b": lb"?' rvr^

'°^ anythi/g, h^I
nd.. and-and I ought to\ha':S: you\rT&^g^^
rou"nd^?^J['^^Kl:f5^^^^^^^ ^'^^ ^ ^'^y ^™
she did not return Ws lS« forV"* ""^^^ " *° him. But
flame that already leapt so hiS '"' ^"' '^""^^ *° ^ee<l the

may be giving more than you Sthl^f
his shoulder. '

J
so later. You shaU haw fh^ i ^ ?*^Se. but it won't be
in full. How do^tharap5:ajrvr'n^ °lP^y^"« •»« back
Are you going to be a goK/e°S^^e'^i^''^ ^«--e ?

she whicrtAr-ari "* •

'And
'I'U

try. she whispered
give me alll ask—

th,t'*~
*2':" ^^^ whispered

that temfymg sense of being

-always ?

again more
merged into his

I

faintly, conscious
overw,'

of
whelming

a,

ii
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personaUty that the very breath she drew seemed not her
own.

.i.^fi.'^l^-
^^^ ^^'^ •"* *™*' •>°l<J«>g her hard pressed against

the throbbing of his heart. " You wisp of thistledown? " be

k ,y°" /eather
! How have you managed to set me

on fire hke this? I think of nothing but you—the fairy*
wonder of you—day and night. If you were to sUp out ofmy reach now, I beUeve I should follow and kill you I

"

Dinah lay across his breast in palpitating submission to
his will. She could hear his heart beating hke a rising tempest,
and the force of his passion overcame her like a tornado His
lasses were like the flames of a fiery furnace. She felt stifled,
shattered, by his violence. But in the room beyond she stai
heard that steady voice reading aloud, and it kept her from
panic. She knew that she had only to raise her own voice
and he would be with her—Greatheart of the golden armour'
strong and fearless in her defence.

Sir Eustace heard that quiet voice also, as one hears the
warmng of conscience. He slackened his hold upon her. with
a qmvenng, half-shamed laugh.

" Only another fortnight," he said, " and I shall have you
to myself—all day and aU night too." He looked at her with
sudden cntical attention. " You had better go to bed, chUd.
You look hke a Uttle tired ghost."
She did not feel like a ghost, for she was burning from head

to foot. But as she sUpped from his arms the ground seemed
to be rockmg all around her. She stretched out her hands
blindly, gasping, feeling for support.
He was up in a moment, holding her. " What is it ?

Aren t you well ?
"

She sank against him, for she could not stand. He held
her with a tenderness that was new to her.

" My darling, have 1 tired you out ) What a thoughtless
brute I am I

"

It was the first time she had ever heard a word of self-
reproach upon his Ups, the first time, though she knew it not,
that actual love inspired him, entering as it were through that
breach in the waU of overbearing pride that girt him round.
She leaned against him with more confidence than «he had

ever before known, dizzy still, and conscious of a rush of tears
behind her closed lids. For that sudden compunction of
his hurt her oddly. She did not know how to n:eet it.

He bent over her. "Getting better, httle sweetheart?
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What happened ? Did I hurt you—frighten
Oh, don't cry I

you ?
"

dariffJf^n^H^"^^ ^" .t^ soothingly, persuasively, his

wtJ ."^^^ *? ^^" ^^^*- when she opened her eyes thevl(wked up straight into his. But she saw naught toSen
a^^lSc^fy.

'"" "^ '"°'"*"' ^'^^ ^-<=''^<» "P ^^ wiel Wm

"rl!!? ?"kJ'
siUy-only silly," she murmured confusedlyGood-mght—good-night—Apollo I

" ""luseoiy.

.:mii»^
^^^ *^^ "^"^^ ^'?'' ^*°°'* "P- summoning her strentrth

He dK'^i; f"^ '"?P?^ *'"=« fr"™ l^'* encircling a:T'He d^d not seek to detain her. She flitted from his oresenrehke a fluttenng white moth, and he was left ajX Heltoo^

den.'hTl!°"i'''
'"

^^I
semi-darkness, breathing deeply^clenched hands pressed against his sides.

^

ahnnft*!
"'°'"^"*

^^^J^^ a revelation to him also. He wasabruptJ, conscious of the spirit so dominating the body thSthe fierce, ungovemed heart of him drew back asLnTPH ITl
beast will shrink from the flare of a^o?ch and he7eU SriSlvconquered, almost cowed, as though an Cgel ^th a flSsword had suddenly intervened between him aTd hitS^fhe madness of his passion was yet beating in his veini

wMch'Sr!^^^^
"""^'^^^ ^"-l a^strongereleSeSf beforewhich all eke became contemptible. The soul of the m^had sprung from sleep like an awaking giant. Half in wo^dwand half m awe, he watched the kin<ffl^ of the DiX Snarlthat outshineth every earthly fire

^ ^

V
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T^ return home was to Dinah like a sudden plunge into icv

Kr.1,
*'' * bnef sojourn in the tropics. The change o^atmosphere was such that she seemed actually to feel U Tn

tracted"in Z* •>" ^^ole being, physical and mental, contracted m consequence. Her mother treated her with allher customary harshness, and Dinah, grown sensitive bvreas™of muchpetting shrank almost with horrrXnevershe cm"
baSd! ""*' *'' "°" "*" '"^^ ''^•^ subjugated her f?!

t^^^^°^A ,^^ '''^* "^^^^ *^5 "^^r she was counting the davs

herkt'terf/oTT
•

•'"V?'
'^^ ^''^t ^"^ hinted^othing S

htui InkflPc tlf l'"'^'-
?^*'^ ^"'^ <="«f""v worded, demure

state of rifni^^QP'"' •'""x
"°* ^^^ ^-"^''^st i°kUng of her

r^nr^Lf^ ^?'^ """t'^S *° S<=°" ^he could scarcely haverepressed it. In one letter to Isabel, indeed, something of heryearning for the vanished sunshine leaked out ; but veTj

de^ce^tnd' D^h'^dT '?P°"'^ *° ^'^^ pathetic litUecong:

Sw\fsh°oc"ked.'''
"°* "^"^^-^ *° ^^P^^* "• P-haps

pre^^nti^from'trT^l,^"^^*^'* ^^"^ ^"^^^ °f wedding-presents from her father's fnends that Ufted Dinah out n*her depression and even softened her mother into occas"on^good-humour Preparations for the wedding began in eS^e"f

2Sf.r'%SKS3Kssifs-rs
306
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n™?^"'
*''^*>'^ SO embittered her home life. But Billy'spresence made a difference even to that. His influence walent/rely wholesome, and he feared no one.

'"""^"'^ ^^
Why don't you stand up to her ? " he said to his sisteron one occasion when he found her weeping after a^ over-

bhe d think something of you then
"

hefsririt'^hid" h^nT'-t ^'•f ""''*u"°*
=°"^"=^ Wm that

nni„ ho^\!l u " ^^°^^" '" ^"""^ encounters long ago.Billy had never been tied up to a bedpost and whipold tUhmp with exhaustion, but such treatment had been Srtionmore times than she could number
"eenner portion

far^.h» K^^F
''°'"' 5'°"Sht her deliverance nearer, and so

rt^«H f ^*
"i'^^Sed to avoid physical violence, though thedread of it always menaced her

«kTh^ ^u\t^^ ''**^. ""^ ^° " Over and over again sheasked herself the question, but she never found any answer

thev^ve J f„ K
no accountmg for your mother's tantrSmsltney ve got to be visited on somebody."

Jhlltn'iVf^'^
"'''** *°"''' '"^PP*" *'«'" she was no longerat hand to act as scapegoat, and yet it seemed to her that hermother longed to be rid of her.

"
V," u^^* *^^°Ss intc good order when you're out of the

we'JdinfdaT'ti°e
'" °? *•"= '-'--«« "''ut one blrl ttwedding-day the evening on which the Studleys were to

^.7 hi"'' ^r^*- ," ^?"'*"^ J"S* '^ ^"^ muddlerfand you'Snever be anything else. Lady Studley or no Lady StudleyGet along upstairs and dress yourself for your precious dZer^^ty. or your father will be ready first ! Oh, it'll be a eoodE Ho^e hf.h^'^",*^
'^'^^I.here, you're very much^mis-taken Home broth is all you'll ever get from me so von

cal'^toVaTa?.'^"^*"^"^
'"«'''"* " ^^ "^-'t ^^^ ^t° ];^S

Dinah escaped from the rating tongue as swiftly as she

^tt r^^^J'^'r *''/* ^^' '"°**'^^ ^^^ been asked to dineat the Court also-for the first time in her life-and had

l^vhn^Hv "f"^^ .^*^ru^"'*ue°'"e to be condescended to ganybody, she had told her husband in Dinah's hearing, and

Ke he^df
"^"^^^'^ ""^ ^''^"''^''^ ^"'^ ''^'^'^ h« to

BiUy had not been asked, somewhat to his disgust ; but he

in
I

If

'
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Magnates tha?The de V^es ha" su *-^^^^^^^ °^ '^"""'^

Eustace Studley and hiSsen bn^
°"''* '" ''""""^ °' ^ir

=;Ji%j^a"d\^i^iJ£-^^^^^^^^
'^

saM°'-!>^^"a'';r^^S?r:lilJ^'-^e.ad
anjfway.' • ""^ * '^""« oi mine,

b C?"' ^"" '^''"' ask"eiti^inVetS-^l} st

oftrS:nt?srsTi7i" i.';:?f^^^^^^^
of nothing but thrrelief of efcane aL ?.* ^"jf

5°"W think

were so many brieht \it>ht^ »„^ Vt t^^ '"*'^^- There

ra^^tlltirrnt^t:'uU::-an'S' ^^—*
^he was

path. V Scou !
" shTsa d andT""'' T^* '^""^ ^''

ha«e%:e^ oaifotr^' v^^^ -^t ^/h^^-if •. " ^

sa^l^fta^s'tdf°!riSy1e^Xd\^e^r''f*^'^^
men and led her upstairs

''^'ached her from the two

said^-md*? tT ^ ""'^ '"^°™^ <Jance presently" she
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exS^That1he*c'"ft°' "^^ ^"'""'^ blunCro speech.

eSicT and Ro^^'smS " Z ^1"^"°" ..'•''d been Isabel"

situation.
'^'* " °"* *''° '""y understood the

she s'aid."'" ae"ir„^t^^'- ° T' P°°' =°"'- ''^^ ^"e not ?
"

has fatigued h,TterriblvTilT '°-"',«J'*/
'^''^ J°"™«y

of hers iL asled^eS^arl'iularTh,".''^^''''""^ ""'^
disturbed except to s^Mr^^^^^^^ not be

Is she worse ? asked Dinah, startled

bee?ano!'-i''^^i4^'ra^-id'f ^'' ^^

^^r?^io[ES^r^'^?!S-"-%
is." Rose uttered a HttfJlif"'"^-

*"'*.y°" "^""^ "•»"»' he

them^stofit.^t4^you eid^deaV""^^^^^^^ If' *2
"^•^
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iMt time in their lives, as the Colonel jocoselv remarked—«h«
could not feel that she had ever beeni^^^l^
than a passing acauaintance.

"

Krim!
*"

f^l[ „ v'O' quiet. The hubbub of voices, thebnlhance of it all. overwhelmed her. If Scott had been onher other side, she would have been much happier, but hewas far away, making courteous conversation for the benefit

to entrtafn ^ ^ "" "° ""^ '''* """^' ^^'^ smallest effort

t,lt"fnH"i^ ^'!.?"l**" <i!^'?8=?«»
himself from the generaltalk and turned to her. " Dinah I

" he said.
Her heart leapt again. She glanced at him and cauehtthe gleam of the hunter in those rapier-bright eyes of his^

.^^t vJp'-^''
slightly towards her, his smile like a shining

cloak, hiding his soul. "Daphne," he said, and his voicfcame to her subtle caressing, commanding, through the eav

sS.* tit;:: te .".' ''-'^ '^ «°*"e '° »- <»-^"8 p-
' Yes," she whispered with lowered eyes

is un^'dTrs^^'ruT^''
°"'^ ""'^ '"-^Sht," he said. " That

" Yes," she whispered again.

,J' *^°^i '

" ^^ ^^^\ .^T *hen imperiously, " Why don'tyou dnnk some wine ? " ' '

don^t^'like^tt -^
^'^^^' ***^''** movement. " I never do. I

se^Mts.""*^
'*'" '"' ^^^- ^^ """"^^ ^ '^"^ ''8" to one of the

Wine was poured into her glass, and she drank submissively.

H^n. F 1,"*^°^ *^^ P^* *'™ ^^'^''^ had made her whoUy
fw ^"u

the wine warmed and cheered her in a fashion

needed^k^
" P^'^^P' ''" *^ "^ht and she had

When the dinner came to an end she was feeUng far lessscared and strange. Guests were beginning to ass^mbk
for the dance, and as they passed out people whom she taew^ sight but to whom she had never spoken^came up and tXdjnth her as though they were old friends. Several men asked

wo'uld comfiate"'
^'^ ^*^^'"^ "'"=^^ '"'^^ ^"- «- *"">

_
" I am going up to see Mrs. Everard," was her excuse. " She

IS expecting me.
.

And then Scott came, and she turned to him mth
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me to see

eager welcome.
Isi.bel ?

"

the"'i>r;
"' ' "™«''*' '"'«" '«"'• ««» led her out o(

-r^?:K----erw^
^Wnah stopped short. " Oh, Scott ! " she said in b^athle.

best to prepare you, that's aU " mougnt it

DMah stood waiUng as oL'"onte^tS>rora\1,fpU^^^

and Eustace^ ^^be w^SJgyou^' "^ ^'"^ *''^ '""^e'".
She squeezed his hand in answer and passed within

stay long. Miss Dinah dear," she whiWei " The D^rlamb s very tired to-night."
i«=»™- ine poor

I' '1

1)
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jDiiuUi went forwaid.

night,, wide^yri,Kt ^Ull'^dca^h*"
"*"' "" "'^ '" "»

of mighty wi.^ ^""* "^"^ *^« '«»"«» to hew the beat

wh'.ii%he"^ch^*?h1'^d Xf"^ e*'" »5 »;-'"'• B"t

|^h^vXi'tr7a£^^o^S^^^ -
eyes that were open oZtoi}S^dJtL^''"u'^ '°. *'°P«'
upon which she Scd oarkness, such was the face

scar5^at aU I Slie'll s^^lo v-"^ '''^"P*' ''°"'* y« be

rt *^„1S..'"
-^'"M.-==, £•

lojin?"
'*'"8-»y d«ta8_„|„t to iappmol

asl^^ereT^rpl'^IS^irtL^^''- -ed. seen^g
Why. Dinah dear I

" ibe said.

smKt*c^nerto1he''h:an'wirhrT^^^ ""* '* ^^ '^

lack of gladness ^ '^'"' '*' aloofness, its total

P|%1 /Wett1:f i^^y - ^^^ ^°" - **-'^' <^-est P

her^"*"'??o';'d?L* Tol 'TX^^'T.'^^^ -'^ <1^*-«=<1

talk much but I^n list^ 4^ *""''
"^ ^^^^- ^ ^^n't

yourself I

" ^**"- S" "l""^ and tell me about

pit^Sfli^^dtr-uS ttoffl*"" '''^u°' "°*W"S but the
?f the eye, thatUMhfct!"'

*'' '°^^ *"«<^8
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statement. Isabel was too far off to hJed
"'°'"'" '

ten^d'e';";t"ins''ofTJ:itf
•

-^Sr''".? ^^^'PPT'^'^- "^^

utt'rawlTtd th"!,'aTrnrin"th°"^
"'^°"'' "^ ^*P*"- "-

Ican-tbe^aritl lc:k.tbea?ii."""'''
*'" *^ *° =''<'?•

son.ethi^. With ^^l^i:t'zz,T:^n^::^z.'':^i

rU



Chapter XIV

THE WRATH OF THE GODS

I^tlv^H ^n™ "i'd
"ot l^t long, and in that fact most poig-nantly did Dinah realize the waning strength

Dumbly she stood and watched Biddy lay the inanimate
figure back upon the pillows. Isabel had sunk into a sU?e ofexhaustion that was almost torpor.

" She'U sleep now, dear lamb," said Biddy, and tenderlycovered her over as though she had been a chUd
'™°^"y

H,r«^
^"""^"^

'°"^VZ °'"^''' '°°'^"S ^t her with shrewddarting eyes "Ye'd better be getting along to your lover

J^th Mmf'
''"^- ""'" ^ ^"""*'"e ye to dance

K,?"i°"V\'' f*?*^
''^'' Sround with a Httle shiver. Thebare thought of dancing at that moment made her feel physi"caUy sick. "Biddy

I
Biddy!" she whispered. "Whathas happened to make her—hke this ?

"

" And ye may weU ask !
" said Biddy darklv " But it's

not for me to teU ye. Ye'd best run along. Miss Dinah dearand be happy while ye can."
'

be ? Biddy what has happened ? You must teU me ifyou can. She wasn't like this a fortnight ago. She hasnever been-quite like this—before."
Biddy pursed her lips. " Sure, we none of us travel thesame road twice. Miss Dinah," she said

.. P"*
I>'pah would not be satisfied with so vague an axiom.

Something has happened," she said. " Come into the nextroom and teU me all about it ! Please Biddy!"
Biddy glanced at the bed. " She'll not hear ye in here.

Miss Dinah, she said And what for should I be tel'ing
ye at all ? Ye'll be Sir Eustace's bride in less than f. .ty!

itaow

'

°°^' ^ '''* '"^^''^ ''^"^'' ^^ shouldn't
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" I must know," Dinah said, and with the words a great
wave of resolution went throneh her, uplifting her. inspiring
her. " I've got to Icnow " su-; suid. " Whatever happens,
I've got to know."
Biddy left the bedside i ud came ciosi t o her. " If ye insist.

Miss Dinah " she said
" I do—I do insist." i^evoi hi her life before had Dinah

spoken with such authority, but a force within was urging
her—a force irresistible ; she spoke as one compelled.
Biddy came closer still. " Ye'U not teU Master Scott—nor

any of 'em—if I tell ye ? " she whispered.
" No, no ; of course—no I

" Dinah's voice came breath-
lessly ; she had not the power to draw back.

" Ye promise, Miss Dinah ? " Biddy could be insistent
too; her eyes burned like hve coals.

_

" I promise, yes." Dinah held out an impulsive hand.
' You can trust me," she said.

Biddy's fingers closed claw-like upon it. "Whist now.
Miss Dinah I

" she said. " If Sir Eustace was to hear me, sure,
he'd wring the neck on me like as if I was an old fowl. But
ye've asked me what's happened, mavoumecn, and sure,
I'll tell ye. For it's the pretty young lady that ye are and a
cruel shame that ye should ever belong to the likes of him.
It's his doing, Miss Dinah, every bit of it, and it's the truth
I'm speaking, as the Almighty Himself could tell ye if He'd
a mind to. The poor lamb was fading away aisy like, but he
came along and broke her heart. It was them letters. Miss
Dinah. He took 'em. And he burned 'em, my dear, he burned
'em, and when ye were gone she missed 'em, and then he told
her what he'd done, told her brutal-like that it was time she'd
done with such Utter. He said it was all damn' nonsense, that
she was wasting her Ufe over 'em and over the dead. Oh, it
was wicked, it was cruel. And she—poor innocent—she
locked herself up when he'd gone and cried and cried and
cried till the poor heart of her was broke entirely. She said
she'd lost touch with her darii: 3 husband and he'd never
come back to her again."

" Biddy
!
" Horror undisguised sounded in Dinah's low

voice. " He never did such a thing as that !

"

" He did that I
" A queer species of triumph was apparent

in Biddy's rejoinder ; malice twinkled for a second in her eyes.
" I've told ye ! I've told ye 1

" she said. And then, with
sharp anxiety, " But ye'll not tell anyone as ye know. Miss
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Dinah. Ye promised, now didn't ye ? Miss Isabel vjnnMn't

ItnTA*""''^
know^not even Master ScSt I^VS'^^*

2S5'S^S; "KS?f.«*" » »<- ".^

.t.^i,^^*,.,^"^^''" "' f«^g went through DmaJi It

Keisv:^5d-sZ'j;:^^Stffir^^^^^^^^

p.ead'erBiddVl'Sa^dr'- "^-"™—v°-een P
"

-^^^""^^nrLd^^ ^.rZr rsL&tsfor a moment, and her look was steadfast notwUhstandS^g
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S^„&^o°!.°' ''- .^ce. Then she

:
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and heard old Biddy soft!w.'.mfif",
'''^ ^^^^ ^'owfy forth,

assurance doubly sure ^ "^ ^^^ ^"^ ''^hind her, making

bufau^:dTi:Vh^"/.J^\3P--S- It was deserted,
floated up from below^ A^al that f^ 1

-^ ^^ °' ^*°""^
physical sickness assailed DlnTh Down t'if '^t'

^^'^ ^^''^ *»
for her, waiting to be mtoxi^ated inM I 'i

^^ '"'' "'^'t'^g
passion by her dancing She sternedn ^fl'™^- devourinl
holding her. straining her to him en th.^t ^™' ^'"'^'^y
was as a fiery atmofphere allTbout ht ^^ ^^"^^^ °^ ^'^
possessing her. Her whnl^ >,^^ 1

"'^'^' ^"compassing her
and then again was coH rnw^ }'u"'"^ ^' the thought
draughtof^i?on Shi -^°'^..,7 though =he had drmfk a
And then'Twhile she wa°ted sh; h J *°° '^^ *° 6° on-

seemed to spring into her throat fhr"lK"'P-. H«^ heart
caged bird seeking freedom %Ia'.

*'''°'^'?'"g wildly Uke a
trembling from head to foot

"^ ^^"^ ''gainst the wall.

fidin'jrnjfn7h!^%Sr; wlf?^^^' ^^*"-'>'' -
a^h^^rsL^S'^i^^e^rr^
"Ah. Daphne! Hidin?^ u,L 1, -?V' '^^ ^^"^^ to her.

m quivering distrfss ^ °^ '"'• ^^^^ ^^ung her head

the tiiie is so n^ar ? " " ' ^'^ y°" &^"'"S Wghtened no^

it wS, itT&tn'drno^t^ ttt*°"^- .^r-- 'I'o^gh
all his fiercest pas S^ ShT could n'^^'"'^"'"/"

''^^ t''^"
No words would come °* ^P^^'^ ^" answer.
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felt the comfort of it. She stood silent, shaken, unnerved
piteously conscious of her utter weakness—the weakness
wrought by that iron discipline that had never suffered her to
nave any wiU of her own.
He put up a hand and pressed her drooping head against

his shoulder. -There's nothing very dreadful in beinemamed, dear, he told her. " I'm not such a devourinc
monster as I may seem. Why, I wouldn't hurt a hair of your
head. They are all precious to me."
She quivered at his use of the word that Biddy had em-

ployed with such venom only a few minutes before but still
she said nothing. What could she say ? Against this new
weapon of his she was more helpless than ever. She hid her
face against him and strove for self-control.

..i[®
'"^^'^ ^^^ temple and the clustering hair above it

There now I You are not going to be a sUly litUe scared
fawn any more. Come along and dance it off !

"

His arm encircled her shoulders; he began to lead her to
the stairs.

And Dinah went, slave-like in her submission, but hating
herself the more for every step she took.
They went to the ballroom, and presently they danced

But the old subtle charm was absent. Her feet moved to the
rhythm of the music, her body swayed and pulsed to the
behest of his ; but her spirit stood apart, bruised and down-
cast and very much alone. Her gUded palace had fallen aU
about her in ruins. The deliverance to which she had looked
forward so eagerly was but another bondage that would prove
more cruel and more enslaving than the first. She longed
with all her quivering heart to run away and hide.
He was very kind to her, more considerate than she had

ever known him. Perhaps he missed the fairy abandonment
which had so delighted him in her dancing of old but he
found no fault ; and when the dance was over he did not
lead her away to some private comer as she had dreaded, but
took her instead to her father and stood with him for some
time in talk.

She saw Scott in the distance, but he ad not approach
her whUe Eustace was with them, and when herfiance turned
away at length he had disappeared.
They were left comparatively alone, and Dinah slipped an

OTgent hand into her father's. " I want to go home Daddy
I m so tired.'
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asSlirn^^y-an^iTewSobf she managed to muster
d-stress that lay behind U

°'"'"'^"* «™"gh *» note the

youKsr^^;J.i\t ',;
he qu.^^^^^^

.' We... I think
let's go I"

"^ ""'y to-morrow. By aU means,

hall to the front-door ™* P''^'"^ through the

tho^e lti*ht s^?a'dy%'.^'oV,S: l^^^^T"''"'
^' '" ^^^

but he made no comment of any sort
' ""^ "° "^^'J'"?-

said. "Sl^fbring'hfm'roLT^'^^ *^^" to-morrow." he
I believe he'^ants toZ throuihTe&" ^"c^'^'

""^ ?

you beforehand " '"rougn the Wedding Serv.. .nth

S^%fcV^l.^^^^iX^?trS

f5^^^a^^!s^^^--r^t3'cs

bTa-rreXhaS^r^ '^^S^^ 'CfZ^
This had be!ntrwea4e^^Hlr''''^**''"S°d^''ad willed
dared to intervene.^StinglS tf'^ ^.^l^she-had
wrought threads apart

^' ^ ^''^ glided, smooth-

Bu^thTwratteheZsTm.'' Tf l°°
'^*^ *" 'J^w back,

was upon her. and^'Ka^r"e^cap^
"^ ''''" ^'^^^y it

she^he^a?^ hts^efting h^^lattr thft'^r ^ ^" '^=*--.
and she had spent an eVo^fe"entg "'^^ *^ ^'^ "er

listed t^te^4%l!LUS,-rn-4-^^^ and

-ifi'H



Chapter XV

THE SAPPHIRE FOR FRIENDSHIP

Jh^did DinT'''^i;^''?'n
'" .P"-^P^^^«°" for her own wedding

sleTt M^lu ^' ^°"r'"S day. That she had scarce^& asTr fXr ^^"^ ^^''^ "° """^ suspected. Workadaywnah, as her father was wont to caU her, was not an obiect

first^«^e1^''K"",'*f *2 ^"y " '^^ homelcircle and for the

Her r^oth^r's tr!?'
^"^ *''""'^^"' *''^* ^"^''^^^ the case

n„Vn.^-
"'°t'\'^T,^ "^^ gipsy eyes watched only for delin-

The time passed with appalling swiftness When th*.

StT.o^r "shr^ t-f''"T^^l to finTihatZlom!
Serine iS'frn^l,"''' tl* "°'''*"S' ^ *^^t which raised a

roTLr ffthi; Bmv Th'"''
^""^

.^
'^^®"g remonstrance

not returned Rith,^ ^ ^°"^ "'''"S on Rupert and had

pleased ^ ^*^ ''^^ ^""^ ^^"t exactly as he

One or two more presents from friends of her father's hadamyed by the midday post. Mrs. Bathur^t unpacked them
th^^h'^

*''''" ^"'^
T''^

*^"" « touch of envy.SngdS
be but aL1/'t7 '"fy.^^'-

'"'^'^'^^ tharf'she desefved to

presents ^f;^*^"^'',
^^^ ^<l»i^^<^. had no heart for

o^fl^^rpl'l fntolCTar^^^^-Sd^Vil^r %t
the ch:iS th?t' in'"T", "^y ^"^^ tumed'theTnking'o

„,i-,"i"''*'^f
°^«^' ^''^ went up to dress and to finish thepacking of the new trunks which were to accompany her

3ao
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herself as a bride. She lookS",J^ u'^^ ".° ^""S" visualize
for another, possibly Ro^je Tjie^K^' *"'? ''^ '^^^"ned
for hereelf. ^ ^ "* *^'8ne, but emphatically not

tis]2l!p:;i?rra^ rs:mer'aSt*''^l^'^' -^">ed in
even the sense of touch could not^-^ t^'i,'

*''^'" "»"*

alittle'^placeon trCor^s'h'coL^er^'/'^f """^^onoon at
as Sir Eustace said. She thS of7hffr^r ^^^O^here,
vague wonder. It was th^ =* •

* ''"'^ P'^<=e with a
she now knew and thft new nnF"^"*,°,"*

''^t*«'=" the life

She would go there iu'r D?nT" ''^l'!?^*
^^^^ h^r

own ordinary self. She wouM u "^~;^°'"'?^*y Mnah-her
less, a totZS^ dILent bZ^li'rJrilH""'^''* ^""' P"^^'^
fey. part and parcel of Sir EustaTe^T^firr"' ^^"^y S''«^-
belonging, most exclusively hfs own '

'^'^ """^t ^"'i'nate

I>^EfteWs* ^'^S'm?rxlL"
*''°"!5'* ^^^^^ """-e to her.

It w^ like pTrtTnrnot oZ^thZIh r^'^'l^
*^™'''« thfn"

She dressed meMcX Tcicdv^hin^-' ^"^^^ '''"'"•
ance, roused only at leS f^^Z *'"°'""g °f her appear-
tread of hoofs under he?^dow <fh

P^''°=<:"Pation bfThe
and discerned Scott on ZlTack a

'^"^
^°^!l 'J'^<="y

very confident in the saddle^^d ,^^7?- *"5?;, "P^^ht figure,

trrid^hL'^-"^- ^^"^wfcttTuIan^l^^Sl

plan will s'uit you," he said^Th'S^l*' J ^°P^ ""at
been detained ^and can't ^i hpr k I""^

'" ^^^ P^^re has

Scott to enter.
*"* """^ "> the porch, inviting
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Scott accepted the invitation, and Dinah turned back intothe room to prepare for the wallt.

"**"

serylh^%r'^
trembling so much that they could scarcely

IS^ation lonc^n*^'
'" * '*^** °' ^"l™* an/ uncontroUabKagitation, longing one moment to be cone and the nertdesmng desperately to remain where she wm The thouSiof facing the crowd at the Court filled her with a SvlK/ ?l

fPPf'hension, but breathlessly sh^kept'^m^l
H^ iL/^*

^'°" ^""^"^ "^ ther,--Scott would beSHis sheltenng presence would be her protectiraJnd^en, still trembling, still unnei^ed, she descended to

He was with her father in the drawine-room Th. „i,^owas httered with wedding-presents ^ " P'^^
As she entered, he came towards her, and in a moment hLs

Ther r^.''"'"*."!;""
''*»• ^^ father went ouTi^ seL^of her mother and they were alone

searen

he sdd.^'
* *'°"''*'°° °^ ^^"*""' "^"es you have here I

"

for^e^of'fr^lh K "VT "^ "^^^'^y "y^- ^"d ^"ddenly somelorce of speech broke loose within her; she uttered words

d^am^d' ruSr"' " ^'^ '^' "^" ^^^ *^^°^^

suffo^VmH"^""'*''^'"' I>°"'ttWnkofthemI They

She saw his face change, but she could not have analvsedthe expression It took. He was silent for a momTnt^^«b_t^moment his fingers tightened hard and doTuj^'^li"

arI^^"/""J
''^^ brought you a small offering on my own

iTJSnt it
? ' oV" '>f/°"rteou^. rather tired loice. ^'C

Shf?»ui Pr would you rather I waited a Httle?" ^She felt the tears welhng up, swiftly, swiftly and clasDedher throat to stay them. " (5f course I woZ luL i?
" ?S

TYr^ ahnost inarticulately. " That-tha? is (Afferent
"

int^+i, ».
^^™^"' rlute packet from his pocket and nut it

nnil/""'^-.'',f^ ^^'^ ^°^'^^- without Vword. ^

Won t you look inside ? " he said gently
She did so. in her eyes those burning teis she could not
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,

s the heart of a fathomlL^^I Xo^^^l '^PP'^'^' '''eP
"ashed like the sun u«m tTe ^1^-5^. *'iJ''

«^'aiiionds that

voice approacWnf W°?h a sw^Kv'°""^ "I''" '"°*hcr^s
case and hid it & her dress

'"°^«'"ent she closed the

is for you anHfo'e eV^
'"'""''' ''" immediatefy. " It

comfort""'
'''"' "^"S'" ""» "-dness, comprehension

-dLS/SSs'j^U^--^^^^^^^^ -t -er mother,
t^e^for her. making ^^^S"^.'^'^^^ij^^^
vi^n^SatraJ^'-!"GrSrt tbV ^T *° "^ »be
the golden armou^ gdng tfl h^r^f"*"".''

''"'g'^' °*
invincible, unafrdd. sure by means of;h»/°"^ *° •^*^^"''-

gjven only to those who draw^^n\u-.?* ^""^"^^ ^l^'ch «
own. give'n only to ThterngCn'oS: "^""^ '""^ *^^"



Chapter XVI

THE OPEN DOOR

te set'fS'o waK iuTc^^"1^""* "= "« ""'^

to^r^. and thV^o:^'a^^-^^?--,JJ
- --en^n,

" It is rather a shame to ask vou to wallc " dA c- .x

I would much rather walk " uaiH n!n,>, u *

going to decorate it this mominff
"

' ^^^^ **^*

I should," said Scott

onfh:J?e!-^iarra:ilf ^^"^='^- " ' '"^ *»>- - -
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Something was SnTto h™ Lm.*n''''\t''*
'""^ «"'^«d^

jerve as an anchor inlier dUt^e^l^venTh '^l^'-
"'''* '"'ght

bring her ultimate deliverance
^""^'^ " ""sht not

"nyliliSf sime'thing whTch ha^^ ^^''\" "°' ^''"'or the
quickened and becamf auible fn thJ^^n

'^'" ' . "" ^'^'^
her hands tightly together AndlVl ?"""«»=. She clasped
h's head and looked "thCT

*'''** •""'"«"* Scott turied

tt^tn^'-'-^^^^^
look-as

that look, it opened to her no seerJ rh
^'*°'d her nothing,

it probe her own quiverine hear? r*^'"''*': • ""'^er did
assuring look of a friend refdvtn. ^l u^ "'^ kindly, re-
sure hand if such were needed^ '^"'^ ''y- ^'^^''y to l^Ad a

that%^rsh':tw^ire^r'o;;^^^^^^^^^^^ ''-* "Pon her. m
seen U

;
and all the little things the sh^llf'TK-

^^"'^ ^ad sh«
thmgs faded quite away Wth f!^"' '^"S^' he earthly

Sh I iTj ^° • niurmured Scott '
'

"

and llS^b? tlie'rXnt ^Ttla^"'''.
'^'^^ ^t-"e<i

ve. .emed to h^e descend^TuV^ ^r] Z^Z a^gre^'

sil|Lrw„Vero„?:sh'f^o -,^«^^^ He led her i„
He would have led her f^Z- h ^ *.°,*''^ P°'"=h.

was falling, and he had to^ause Shp'"''t'",'
h^^^vy shower

upon the stone seat
^ ^''^ ^^"^ '1°"'" trembling

Scott
! Oh, Scott !

" she said " u .He made a slight invniLtt "^'P >"«

'

unexplained. " I Im here to h^"I
"'°^^'"ent that passed

his voice very quie? and even •1?o,r' T^
'^"^^" ^e said?

know. You,, ^get through h "all right^"'*"
' "' ='^'^^''' y""

js/^th^lh IKL*"?^!''^" '^^^—"y. -u
through it-as you say s?' But but"^P°''-n^ ^ e°t to go
v^cked, yet I must tellVu. IVe^madrTn" '^JP^

""" ^^O^I - marrymg for mone.^ fo, i^Uo^ntlett^'Kote
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A SiMn^.Th''
.*'"'"

*''u"«
'confession, standing before her witha stillness that gave him a look o( sternness He sKikr«

S^',Kr''r'-
P?'*'"? '^""^ he realized that she woSln^

" T? • • J u * J"** ^^^ v«T worst part of it " she saidTliat s just why there is no getting awSy "

very tow
"

'
^*"' •"'' '"^"^ " -'^°« questioned, his voice

She shook her head in instant negation. " Oh no no no I
"

her"?Ice^td te^ h"^^'^ " '"^.' ^'""Kth. She coveredner race and wept hopelessly, tragically.

as th'. h T^'°'^^ by her side. His brows were drawn
t^e bri^ZL "i

""""
'" P.^'"' ''"* t''^ ^y^ below them h^

an5«--C^-^---S-
hir?^S/:S-^-the.__,



THE OPEN DOOR ^
his hand upon her shoulder. " Mv chiM •• h i^ •

don't be so distressed \ It isn't tL I,fZ^''"
'*'•* «''""y.

shall never, never dare I

'' °'^ hopelessly. " I

•• y^Pflt^!'^^ ',i^,.«
but very fir.,y.

•cting fairly by him if yoVmarted W™ L .'"/°".*""''' ^
you have fust given to me ?

-^ ^'''^ '"' *''« ^'^'"ons

O ^ 'Ki^'^.r^iJSIIlS^l' -[/'!": ^^ 'Hgbtened
He will be so ancrv-so fMri^, • ^

"yXraming panic.

;;

I «ill help you^fS^cotrsiKadilt
''''""^•

wastLs'^'^.^fw^teet^^^
beaJonewithhim? HecanSm^J^ Y°" won't let me
-when I am alone w^th h"m Ol?^ h

•"7"' "S-^ny'^ng
even when he is not angry He ?„W t "

'"'"i'''=
«n°"gh-

Iwcre to slip out oT^liis reach T """• '*~*'"'*~''
kill me I

" ^ '^''*'^''' "e would follow-and

an'IlL^t^;e"e?gfeaT'^..*°Yo^^^^^^^^^ »^ ^"°- with
he said quietly.^ '^Now tell me n^l \ ''^'''"''' °' 'hat,"
how long Hav^ you .noX" Zt^^^^l^^ ^ >^-

^

a^^ s-iVaVt^er^^irrt rr.'-^ "^^ ^-^'^
realized that I was bound to hfm -I hl!e Wn^T ^ / '"'^''

" ™n|c^nlyXnk-rhat' fwX^^^^^^^^ ^' '^°P<=l-'y-
Scott was silent for a few sernnH. f^ .. „

easier for you to go on '^ heidd slnl.'v^- "
''

. " " ^°""d be
-it mayL better fo^ you becaTseV ^n''„'''?r.'"

"'^ ^"<»
and I think his love mav mak^; H^ff!

honestly loves you,
sibly you arc nearer to fovinfj.^

difference m the end. Pos^
If it is the d«ad of hurtShhn „or"

"°"' '\^" y°" ''"^gi^
you back, then I "! thTnT If J'^m^u^'""-*^^* '"'Ws
to marry him. If yorare ,Wt^rTu '^v

'^°'"g wrong
to-morrow and possibTthedlylfter'^''^ *''' '"""Sht of

wo,^'™^"Jas3ionllv1L '* ""'* ^''^^
'
" «"^ ->d the

Ms«.cicsFnga;t^-r--«

IT
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Scott said, with grave

I don't belwig to him I I don't want to bdong to him I Theveiythonght makes me feel-ahnost-sick
I

"^ *

inen there is someone else."
conviction.

1.
"
^^ \

"
J*

"'** "°* so much a word as the sham infair. «*breath that Mows the last and keenesftSTthe probe

W^mf '•^"''^^ ^^^ °''j^* °' "s search. Din^ sudderfvbecame ngid and yet vibrant as stretched wire Her sUe™was the silence of the victim who dreads so^sp^iablvXsuffering to come as to be scarcely aware of ^eSrt ^i2h
pitfdUy he closed the wound that he had opened. " h6
Eu tace ehher B^^'^'' T'"^^ *° ^° with^me-lor ,^thtusiace either. But it makes your case absolutelv nlainCome with me now-before you^feel anyw™W tt^^d ask him to give you your release I

" ^ *

Oh, Scott
!

" She looked up at him at last and thmwh

" I shall be there," he said.

Pr^miTry-^r^'i "^^^u-
*''"^' You won't leave me?

Ho f 1 She clasped his arm in entreaty.He looked into her eyes, and there was a ereat kindness

Ift^ S^T*^-^ ^^'^^ "^ Greatheart a^hS hiS to
" ^n?l n^"^™' .

"^^' I P^-^se that," heLidSn^unless I leave you at your own desire."
aaomg,

quivyZ'w°'"V™° ^^^"P^'^ said and smiled with

EbS-^" Y°" «e good to me. Oh, you are good I

*' But what ? " he questioned genUy

"V^^ ZZr"^ *° "* ""^ ''^'" ^''^ -<^ desperately.

"My dear, no one is married by force nowadays," he said

His hand sought hers, he drew her to her feet

wifh WiT
*'°* ^® "° '''°''^' ^^^ subtaitted and went

ovir ""a d™„f^^^' V* *^? ''^^^^* °^ *he shower was
=nH o (,- rT^.°^ sunshme lit the distance as they wentand a faint, famt ray of hope dawned in Dinahs heart aT U«'



THE OPEN DOOR ^^

^''jr^X^^;^,Sy; ^achieved, though
the door was ODen conW .^iw ? P*'°^«' her, at le^t
She breathed Tpu^l^elAJ'^.^J^^ougk.GreatW the v^„, covetgtr 4"h'111^^ ?o"S*
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Chapter XVII

THE LION IN THE PATH

t^^Xf^Zlfh^^V^^T^^^''' congregated in thegreat haU at Perrythorpe Court, havuig tea. One of them—a young soldier-cousm of the Studley^was singinR a inti-

Dinah, admitted into the outer haU that was curtain«»

^.lTr^l^^\T'- '"^ »^-- *° Scott^^th^"^?

"Need we-must we-go in that way ? " she whispered,

to^ds h^ °° "^''* °^ *^^ P^'"^- Scotttumed

haii'a^^ The^"
'" " ^''^ ' " ""' ^^ *° '"^^ ">- -^o

^J The gun-room, sir ? Yes, if you wish, sir. ShaU I bring

vn!i Jln"J?'"i,'^'*
?"'-^''y- " ^'><* Sir Eustace Studley ifyou can, and ask him to jom us there I Come along. Dinah ! "

His hand touched her arm. She entered the htt^e room asone seekmg refuge It led into a conservatory, and ttiTnSto the garden. The apartment itself was given up enS
to weapons or mstniments of sport. Guns, iishing-r^^
hunting-stocks, golf-clubs, tennis-rackets, were S ^various racks and stands. A smell of stale cigar-^ote
pervaded it. Colonel de Vigne was wont to retire^MtSi atmght in preference to the less cosy and intimate smokin"

But there was no one here now, and Scott laid hat andndmg-whip upon the table and drew foward a chair for Wscompanion.
She looked at him and tried to thank him, but she was

voiceless. Her pale Ups moved without sound.
Scott s eyes were very kindly. " Don't be so frightened.
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child I " he said ; and then,
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Look here I You go and
I sudden thought striking him,
lit in the conservatory and let

Yes, that wiU be the best way.

..>,.v. I xuu gu an
me speak to him first I

Come I"

be b?ave' TmuM "
"^'^ "=* '''^ '^^ "^ '^°-" I --t

al^|r»;ril e=.^.:-- I- - -n

Yol^y^^ ft f
^'"^^ ^^« '^^^^l ^'^- " ^ou Really mean it ?

He d<«ed the door upon her and tumedTack a]°n."
'°"'^-

be?aLfmS;Vas%^'fit;e'ci''^'^'^ '^^'°^ '^^ -0
face and trim coturiess be^rd werein Zf^'^l- ^^ ^'
lowered. There was ZrcT^^ZT • ^'}^°J'- ^^ eyes were
as insignificiS a^J^'nSsS h^'^*.%°*iJ^ *•>« ^°<""

in his utter unobtrusiXss ^W I,^ / '°
'I'u

''^"^^'
^e^^rongest knight whT::;e;';-^e 'S' ^l^-^^rL^

ItlSr^/I^Scr h1i^°"*'
^ '^^•^ "P°" '•'^ door.

hauglTty, strode into the r^m- ^^"-^^'^^'J. =Kghtly

LThtr ^"i Eds^KfL' vignTVt-t
V.„»t T""^*"?,*^ *•>« steadiness of my nems I

"

ollchap!^e's"a?d ••Sh7th?^^^"r
4"°" *"- "at.

stolJ^"%*-C-^'^^ '^"-^^^^^^
stop, he said again. " What i« it 3

b"""^^. j can t

about Isabel ?
" ^ '* ' ^°™ ^^re's nest

" No, nothing whatever to do with Isabel Sh.,t ti.^ ^™

^tex™So^To"-j-s^^ °°

l'SL^rtr:^^.?fo=^!?!!.^-/.£!!!i *h" Withlessthanhiscustp^---^^^^^^^

:ucJ'Lln1t,"°"*^"''*' I^n't break fhl
the matter . ..^ 3„„j
news if you can help it I

"
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t^f%Tof'tX^: ^^;^^f^ -fs. n.ey Shone «
leoniiie about him at thTmnmp„t ' 3J"' *^ something
animal .ou^C^^^^^^^^^ the primiti;)!

^^^^ft^^'.i^^;oSr^- ^^' ^'^ <'-ing Of a

' r^'c'rtrteu'^o^Te'l'/".^' T"\''^^ '"'"-Wng.
one man can tell Ser n?^»h ^^"* *^ '•"'^^^t ^^S
her engagement •' ^'"'** '"'''^ *° ^'^ ^'cased from

Several seconds dragged awav pre l«. i^j .lu

movement. Then vrith a3J « '"^'^^ """'" ^o^nd or
Scott by the shiXer " AnH ' '^^^'^f 6^^*"^, he gripped

hnpertinLce Vcote^Ld tTj^- h'eTaid'^
'=''""'"'

griJtfh^^nX^rretn^etr'r^^^^

"•ThTvrt^c^fcHrlr--^^^^^^
"^

freeLt"a^tl?ionth^r -^ ^,-"'1 '^'^ ^^ ^
under such circumstancS ^f'=

'^° .-'^ ^^^P ^"y «'°man
off her enga~t at thi^

1?° '?>'..**'l"e
/or her to break

She needs help
" ^*^^'=- ^""^ =•»« ^^ such a child.

yo?a?e%t'i^;V^e':i^^fb?r^fi'St^S'^' "^7-?-
going to endure any interference in^L Do you thmk I am
Think it over cahnly ! Do you , " ^"" ''""^ y°" '

ey^^e'r^'trrSla'^k'^er'^rfh? °P^" *''-* «^
in him was Predominlr:verJh"elX"'°r.l^s^S
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vrfthjhe fury of the wounded beast that b beyond __
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aU

withw'ui a nrmer hand. " It's nn e,,^ T .r.
""'-tuniroi

hate my job," hetjd •' Yn^if^ Jr^v^^'^ne you that I

But I've iot to sticTto it h^^I ^^^^- ^^*^*' •»« " I do.
and see h'er mam'ed ^ansWv^Sl'* For'tH'%"'^

^*\°'* "^
amounts to. She wo^d Xp »n^" u f*^* " ^l^at it

She told me so I^ inf.™ n ^"""6 she has to be free.

believe thTt%uker' ""fiut^vfL'Tsee^ft- ^""^ "°"'
now." ^ sot to see this thing through

to prevent my m"^Je I should h^l^^K ^1 ™P«diment
have known me betttf by this «mp R »''•?"«''* y°" ^°"M
shall learn. Now listen I I a^ f„ h j

'' y°" '°°'*' y°«
don't drop this foole^^'^te meTour word ofT""'*- . " y°"

tTa ?u};T^
*>^^ --^^^ ^" n,7=°^ont''?rth^^^^

rigidity in answer ^''* ^"'^'"^ stiffened to

his" vdceX^'^1,„Ted "a'lSi: \^'''f
''^^^' -'I '"

finely temper ^eel that ^1 l^nH ^ *
"^^ 'l"^*y ^ "^

you 'can't-a. you shan't fo^.tK.* "u^^""
''^''^•^ " But

you against herZ ! Thar/^weJ-W^ '"1° ^"7^"^

thrI^^:ffXsTaS ^°B^S?i ^ "?-e^e-aI^^
of the brute Itripped to thi?nTl"^? ^""^ ^"^"t '* ""thing
And against hi^Tll F„l "'' ^^ '.*°°'* "P a man.

^

the InvinS-^an^e^tfn the'dr^''/"^
^''^ ^*<=*' ^^^^^

wasinfluencedtCiebv Thesavnl^' 1,"'' T 'P'*^ °^ '''™=^"

aware of mastery *^' ^'""'^^'^Se m him drew back abashed,

fooft^X^U^J'Telai'd^-'^dri^?,'^ ^^^^- "^-'- ^
her seriously. As I teU vou ^tt nn!^-^'*!*"'

*°°' *» t^ke
She had a touch of it ySkv rn^'"^

''"* stage-fright,

and make it aU right
"^" "^""^ '^°™'l Presently

madJl"sw^;'^^TSLrfis%o"'o'th^ """^ ^ ^-«'" Scottmere js no other course. Do you suppose

H
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'1|--

have come to you in this way if there had
I should
been ?

"
. ,

^?:f!r.tti.ejp^yC^Xe'Zr^^^i^ over his

sun to^^^^eTouVo^^fe^X ^«\^„„aer the
in an intolerable sn^ "B^t th. !i

*^'''.'"' "P *="^'«8

S^^casionaUy. Vo„ .^ , ^V$S/eThV4tfh '^

bn"LX w^'sc'ou'' "Wt'h"a mov
*''

I^J
""'"^ -"*«"-•

ness and impetuMkyhe flunAZTf"' °' yx^'dible swift-

met upon the hS ^d hkS J?'^"''-
^''^^ ^^

sheer Stonishment Eu"a'e^^C^ » P°^°n. for in

unbearably bright Eutt^ h«J? 1f^
*''*.*

T*''^ *''«"' ^^t
glare of savagely«Sw Hk.T ™'^^' '?'^«""e' the red
to leap fortTirT d"Sh,i f^r5 .''"""''•f""?

Aame, ready
heat that confronlS^wS^^ *° ""'** "^^ ''"<=« *Wte

uttmwflolr trfSS *'^?-' ^"-- °^ -
strife or clash of wea^ns ^^r^V *'*\ ??^°" ^^ ^ny
under-current therT?^^ the dullt^?",?,''

*."«= = '"°<=Wng

Tdl me what yiu m^l^: ^** '^'' y°" '^'^ hy that ?

s^;£S*rnSd'"He'2ttr".r.j'''=«*^*"- <^ *»«
«averingly, but^"fook was wLl He'nt '"^*^"^

"^^ ™-

to escape him against

Xtdin^'4^ dTm'ned"sub'J:!fV*-^?* ^^^^S^' -*-
or withdraw

'-^ subUety. You will either explain

"A. you likel " Sir Eustace yielded the point, and again
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"V.t^.tltavTrlStS.rK?'*' '-" "° choice,

influencing her against m7t^fn„ tn^ *^'"Sf y°" '"'^= '"'en

curved his mouth vrtth the woS^s "Th ^"^ '''""' ^"'"«
t.o„.^ he said. "I hop^™/-^J,''- - yo" "plana-

npo^T l^ st°c^^u?4'ht''agH;;^Nre"r^"r='- *''^

eyes, unflickering dazffiv hwil.
^^

"^'"i"*
<'°°r- His

brother's face. " I am notLS" T" ^"""^ "P*'" "s
words were as sternly direct ^Ws look' T^'1' '^'^ •>*'

had insulted me in this fa.Zn " htT'' ",^7 °""=^ •"«>
he controlled it sharp P'lwoul:^;'. t'v

"f^^^^.^'itt'e. but

^oti^s-iSfe^SfF-r^p^
"^HfToi^^ettlUi?--^^^^^^^^^
of his ut?:rLrhStertou^h'ofrhf'hr^''^ '^'^•^y
elder man was aware of it M? il t

^^1 sublime, and the
by it. He stoo^Tmoment o /w'

^°'^^ ° ''• *^ ''"'"Wed
at a difficult choice Then «i^ ^ ^"' irresolute, halting

as,though his pride made fiercTriSancX"* °' '''' ''^^^
•' K

I have wronged you I aTO^^ifi" ^ ''^f''? F°""<^-
Scott smiled faintly,S ^^^

. f^"' ^?
,=f

^^ *'«> brevity.

.
"VeiyweU. I vWthdraw the ' if

^^ ^'1?''^:
impatiently, not as one H«iw„„ " ; Eustace spoke«» op^en ?o kb^accep "/thT^ v'"°"; " Y"" laid

1 don't know how you S^frin .P"?'*'""? °^ ambassador.

f i 1
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Sh'?o^^of%w'1*^\*^ ""* stage-fright or «,y
thath«h^s^jtVtt ci^sa^*'^^'*^ "«=
she doesn't love you enough'" ^ ^ '°""^ °'" "»*

ii,^^f*°M y?u so ?" demanded Sir Eustace

his'^roKhe'"^'^- »!«' ^* *-« -'^^"« Ws eyes from

*y?V«^.Y
-- COM and"J'J atifcl^"

«°"' '"»" '^^

" aS' ?^°l*.?*'i.*e»^' stiU not looking at him

peUinr^'JSL'inci^!;:.^'^ '^ ^-' -^ ^Sious. com-

her^^'o„i;?tfK-t^d'^°^* ^ ''--• "^ *°'^

" P^bly'n^^'iJ'
"°* '•''"^ '"l-i «"« otherwise ?

"

at| disaav^ta^^^^^^^^ to be

itsoStSa';°:e54txr'?he':5r ^°*-^
have died out of him^

"»tonation. The animation seemed to

She relies uponme f^Attt^^r'^^^" ^'^ ^^t you.

You see "-V hilr^*
^"—I shall not disappoint her
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;^^'sl°en?h;^'" '^'^ "^"bUe« your weakness is

«Sr«plV'toli*^4l!i *if''*t''^ «^ He made no
" is for you to Cher and hea^thiT? 'T'" ''*^ l^^'y
WMttag in the conservatory ' ^"^ '*"= •"" *° ^^y- She fa

forward,rd .S^ted^'toi^
'^"^ *'''^ '°°'"- He strode

THs bv^i^^T/i-i^ -^^y^ .." ^- ''-^ <l°ne your part.

i4pr^K ab'rSpi«1„Sclbf "h'-*
-°'^'' ^*'^''e

Very weU," he said. '^Kffi, .^' ^^ «^^« ^^y-
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Chapter XVlli

THE TRUTH

Dinah a,„Jt,iZr " .™' ""'^onipromismi'lv silent

" Don't be nervotis I
" he sairf i>sntN> •> ti.

1 have told him vour wish!" ^ ^" ^''"'= '* "° "<=e<^-

She was terrified, but the onleal Iiarl f,» k- * j r-isummoned all her strength, and ^enPforl^^
'"^- S''^

Oh, Eustace," she said piteously, "I Tso dreadfully

he|r^rztno'':i;-ro^j^'--^^

4Vffir,S^^,,S*'«'>"y before her. "Oh. I

y^i^J^^:^K you"p^'^
'- -^^ "^

l-J-?'told'him'lharwi"af
-*^"^- " '' ^^ "°* "^^ ^-S-

Eustace'c'^y '""" '''° '°^ * -it"«^
'
" suggested Sir

she w« struckWe S4fvh.^°*''''j.'^'* ^^ain oddly
not have said wherein it^h,,? ^^T^I"

*h^">- ^he could
marked. " '^y- ''"* *•»« •'ad never seen it more

pro^i^t^tt^fT^t^^r '"^'^ "^^- "I have
to be alone with^Eust^ce faf f/ ''^ ""*' *""* « y°" «i*
conservatory!/- ^ '^* "^"*«^' I will wit in the
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that di had no?wCTkr Bu??e t^Hin'* '? '^ '«"'"« h2r

^^V«yweU, she»a.d.malow%oicc' " if_if you will

"I will," Scott said.

cl<S^Wt!tThlI;d'C *°
"n."'"^'^'' P»«ed through

monsterS "^^ ""^ ^^'"' "«« ^t to face to

was to her sometWng inexprefriblv^w '"
'^u?'"'^'*-

There

«tte;,*X"^^LfhemTUIS"'?- ""'^ ^"^ '«'"8»'t by hi.
of her hea^ "** '^ '"*"""8 *» the wUd throbbing

trouble iomd,^' Y^ 5on-*^°*
*" «** »* ^^^^ "^t of this

Without temSm;whyri'srp^7^^ '" ""°* «"* -«

notloolcatUm^Le SheS,- '?-^°';?' ''"* *« ~"ld
in answer. * '°"°'* " '^«="'t enough to spealc

I«nsureV;fSl"bftchte^"yrt<^'-yi^^yi!i-^^^^

to accomplish uHk wL^ WH^Ti ^'°?^^^ ''erself

face him, this man who*wefher^T^
hideously hard-to

him that he had f^Tt^^w W?„""'l''™"8ly, and tell

eleventh hour-to treat hirtw,T,"l''l"'?- ^"^ at the
the throat and wn^ he^eck L iiH if

*"'"° '^^ ''^

him justified andSf bur&S^,°p^:i ~°^'««»
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V^X^eTh^L'^^Jll'^'^'i- His tone was stiU

tVhave an aliswer
'^ " Judicially, as one who meant

towffiS^re''l"lX'^^'/:L^-„i'r
.trained.against e.^ other "|'^e st^i" '"'"''^"* '"''

I think you can tell me that." Eustace aiid

to your engagement."
^neteiore, I keep you

her captive again ,^th scarify VSJ^gtle""'*
""" '"" '"^«

H?™,-^ y?" can-t-you can't I
" she said.

ti^H^^^'^^"''^: ."We shall see." he said. " Afcan-

old Wglittfr'fl&fort';^'^^ t* '•If'
""^ -ddenly tTe

he uttered a low kuS I?.d to^ her°fn v""' "^y^^^'if^S^^^ :

you wiU-o--the-wisp.tr4*cthow dar^yrr-.
Daphne,

Oh. please-^h, plcase-6 you love^me^^Jo £e kISd-
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"I wm not I " he sLd ^"
I ^1^.'*, If* """ «°

'

•he would have beTknriiJ . K-
'?" '^ "P^olding arms

suddenly h*7,tre^h„"It " ^* ''^'- ^nd then quite
almost tt"^ hfsVJ? '""» »>«' • *»>« hung powe?le«.

^. He m^'^^^Xr.'::uXT^a-;^

" Nonsense I " he said. " Nonsen« i
" u

npon her head, press^ it aeainst^U k!
""..P,"* •»» handW. What ha? hap^ild^rilr? "Te^^;^^^^

hi.^.':;St^'s^^^?;[To°isi!'ortoV°.";!'' -•^-
was infinitely greater S^na«i„^?i"* *°.her that which

can't SiiikTowferm^?: "f"^ ^•*° '^'^ ^•'°"1<»"- " I

only-oh.tfry-7ou ?ol^ ma^^^Ari^ttifit ^"Slfbe so very much better for everyb^v^ ' ^* '^°'^'^

of th'^fS tW?:;^?^''-
"^hat^n earth made you think

pll'ed^Xr*WerLV°"tLef^^^^^^^^^^^ ^'>^ -
could cut her out."

^" ^ "^^^r really thought-I

Su-ll^l'^e'fv2r« 1h^ '°h
? " An odd note sounded in

i^forctiLZ^TbZtr"'' '"""^ °' circumstance

just at first."
^ You-you weren't in earnest either

UJ
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for throwing me over now " he s^rf
*
.?*t/''** i* ^^ '«^°

to-day, you will to-mo^^/' '*"^- " y°" <»°° * l°ve me
She shook her head.
"Quite.sure?"hesaid.
Quite," she answered faintly

He^^eX^^selfSd'-fo^lS^^^' ^^ '* ^^^d there.

he^l;is^i^t:!lttSSga> ^rvr "^^ '^y^

tornado-hS nation twhJ °i?"="* '^ ^«*"™ "f thS
it did not corV, ,J? 1, 15 °."^" *PPa"ed her. But
violence LdT„his"?ilEtS^^ ^"^ ^^'^- ^"* ^t^oS
its presence.

*^ ^''^^ *^ °» ^nsion to denote

thelucll^'jX'r^^il^--* ""^I"'^- "I>i°^. who is

di^%'''^:^hrrtin'Z- She almost cried out in her

She did not answer him. She stnnH =» „- . .up over face and neck and allW tl u?^ ?" Paralysed, and
her like a flame th^^ . i^"

trembhng body, enwrapping

^
Heheldh™thSrbeS^\£.°^*^^,?f°™^^^^^^^

'

that his eyes were Diercinffl^K^iT* • i^
'*' ^^ *e saw

burnished steel She coSd^nott^i'
"^^^ ^^ l-riehtness of

thbu^h her whote ^ul shraS frZ ZT^ T'^ ''°"' ^^'^^
anguKh of mind shrfaced hlSf hl?i?

** **5'' scrutiny. In
while that buTBW bi^h'S;oh^^fi"°","^^'''y'«'^«».
vein and graduall7died1twa^ ^ ^"^^^ *^°"eh eve^r
He let her go at last very slowly. •• l-see " h. .,i^She put her hands up over her face uwT^ ' i.^l^^-.

gesture. She felt as if hJ Lh !m ^*'* * childish, piteous
one secret treLte^'thlt Ih^'ch^r^s"^'^ JhT """} '^' "^^
knew she was free. But afwhat a cosU

^he was free-she

truth at &'' ^''' " *''**'^ "' ^ " ? We've got at the
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mo'erhiSr'
'" "'"' *"" •>='' -<» '*« ^ "otWnS

Sir Eustace walked to the end of the room and harW h.

S^Jg^rstrn.?;.^-
•'"* "- ^' -* touThe^ KpoK

"How long has this been going on ?
"

note of anxiety- soundTdVheVvre.' "HeTver mtSknow I "she reiterated with emphasis.
"**

.V *C^*
^'"'' '"^'^^ '°^« *° y°"' then ? " Sir Eustace snokein the same curt tone ; his mouth was merciless ^^^

hafn'tl H^-tlM'*™?- "P*^""'
Oh no I Of course hehasntl He-he doesnt care forme-like that. Why should

Eustace's grim Ups twitched a little. " Why indeed ?

There was concentrated savagery in his tone His exres

tZ^ r*,?
"^ '^'^. *''^* °'»'1« her M,rink. And the^ ve^suddenly he put his hand upon her shoulder.

^
Do you mean to tell me that you want to throw me over

So^rToul '^irff ^°" ^^ ^°^ ^ -- -"^
"-""

anv'm!,';: r1^ P'*^"='^- " °"' ^'^^^ "^-'^ -^^-
onl7reyor?°'

*° ^°'^'" ^^ '^'^ ^'"bbomly. " Is that your

With difficulty she answered him. " No

'

Then what more ? " he demanded.

"
I cridi't'lilll'''-

^^^,^<"^^ a desperate effort to be brave.icouldn t be happy with you. I am afraid of you. And-aiid—you are not kind to-to Isabel."
. W'ho says I am not kind to Isabel ? " His hand Dressedupon her ominously

; his look was implacably stem
^

But the effort to be brave had given her strenrth Sh^
stiffened in Ins hold. " I know it,"^she sdd " iTave s!en
It. bhe IS always nuserable when you are there

"

iJh^l
^^°^"«1 "P°°.her heavily. " You don't understand.

Isabel IS very hystencal. She needs a firm hand.'You are more than firm," Dinah said. " You are-cruel "
Clever m her wildest moments had she imagined hehcV
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?^&^''^r'^j.':''Ztn..^i;^^''f »* ^--^^ even
into her, taking away her ^S^Vot'tTf*^ *° ''^^^ ^"*^^«d
she realize that it wLTer^' £.""'»"?

e""™"'*^ <lid
come upon her all unrwari d^I-n^f^

,*°n?anhood that had
She faced himwSTtreZr^^^^tP^'^nant interview,

and he received them fa a silen.n^K''!^ ""«^«d the words,
with scarcely ajW '^Not^n1

^
r'°l"*^

^^^^ ^^e went on
to Scott, to that ^1r poa^M *V^^'- ^' '° ^^^-Tone!

AS"^^a^^-^rk^ thought
felt no fafatlst dread of con^^uen^e "'" *' '"^^ "° fe^'

once^no^S^!!1:i^i'- X^^^^^^^ she said. " Only
It's no good talking. YouTnever ^ni'^! '"'^S

^"^ *° "»«
awake often fa the nieht »i?K fi^ ^ "'^i^"*^''- I've lafa
her voice shook Sy-"7!Si';f ^'^'^ °^ y°«- But '^
I kept on. NowXt i do know \^°l ?'"'?' ^ ^^'^d, so
It-it's made a difference! ^dT'^fVo '^V '''^^^
want me any more now I've toML •^° °°- ^ou don't
very badly to let me g^ " ^^ y^"' "° '* *°n't hurt you so

of hilKerhfrspeSW '"f^^y^^- k-ew that out
strange and new Ctoke wr'"?^^^'"^*^^ tl'-t wL
devodofitscustoma.^a^|l„*f 3^* «f<i low, utterly
ever 1 Dinah-Dfaah^f^f^^^- ^'^^ T" ""^^ t^ah
Vou're right. 2 ofteA am 7b™t ' ^f. " ^"^'^ '° y°»-

dark fa^gW ^°h a h>ht t?^f
^°''^^' ^^ ^'Sently. his

deemed ^r! iutiZ'^ t^T^^^M TeZ^^^^'' ^^^^^
Her ogre was gone for ever if; tZ ^ ^.''* ^^'^ ^^et I

-tan Ite.d«-,-^,^„^(,^^^^_^^
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Shei^elJ^sudde^rThfr^- ^ '-^"tto be quiet."
over. She had^ v^Sed I^ *i^ ^^ P'^*' the batUe
but her own brief tShwi^TA.^^ '^^ ^"^^V knew ;

home I " she begged '^eUw??'™^ "T "^ "^ go
there won't be a wading after^?. /^ f?"^'

^eU everyone
It's my fault-all ray a^fi'i^l^uf^y i

>" dreadfully soVry !

teare blinded her, SencedL sf» /°^T '""^
'
" Her

" Won't you say go^ bve in !,'iVS™«' Awards the door.
„His voice was lo^^dTrl^teadv Th*"'1

'"*'^-

He was cahn again absohit^v .fiT lr^J^°'" *^ gone,
that one urgent ^^Palh^^ ''^"i'

.^'th the failufe of
forces, accepting dSSf "^ *° ^^^^ withdrawn his

she^hiS 'tn,?&y^:,9'^-^y^^oo,.,y.r'

heS ^"*Dt.?™ ,X?1 .^^,^;
3^^d

''^"•""^' '^-^'^ ^« ^-e-

hJSy^n^^L^ThrtLtr'hT^'^'y gentle. She
whehning self-repro^h "^ her heart smote her in over-

hur^gfouso^Sme^i'aU^??;-^,-^- me for

w™.. Run t»ne. cMd ' C?™,'^^,''"',"*!"!

^^
Rim home I he said again.

pcred"hrugteU°"'-*°°'* *^-S=°tt?" she whis'-

said^g:ntly.°"'' Dotou""' '" '"'='' " ''"""'^^^ ^ ^hat
1
" he

qive'4%s'"'N^:i^Pf;^y;, ^he kissed him with
Oh, good-bye !" * ^ '^'^" * "''^^ "• Good-bye!

I^dtthgV^^:r- "^"-•-bye'-hesaid.

"No, I don't



Chapter xix

THE FURNACE

She had be^ sitttag^Le forhn^"'^ ^f^""^ '* ^"s'
jvith her mother dSS^ L^T' ^"^^ " ^"'^"^ «=="«
had passed into a state^'to^ln'?' ^^^ ^^^''^ she
her lie a black cfoul she iTL^l'7 *''l*

enveloped
numbed, to think Her fhn,,!i* ^*. *°° ^^^austed, too
and forth. ShewassS-eshehfdb..':""''""^ '^^•^3' ^^
yet she could not 6^0 ^v Hrn^/'^«''^^"y*° blame,
she had begun to go won^Vpf^*^ ^""=*""= ^* ^Wch
such a whiriwind ofp^ ^She ^,/".?*^""™* ^''^ •«">
feet from the very berinnin^ An/ *^^*". '^^^ °^ her
tae home bondag? haTseSL I0 f

•''* <l^^«ance from
she was plunged back agai^Sto thJZ ^ P"*P«=*- N°w
firmly convinced that nlTh^ce ii l^"'^^^' """^ *«= ^^^
offered to her aeain v.t u i

°' ^eedom would ever be

^%tIi!sC!l:^«-Sh^^^^^
""Ih^l^a^bl^tiS^-^^^^^^^^
stirred her so^.*Tt had be^^'l?' ™?'^'l^

*''''* ^ad ever
had sacrificed everythri-^^^n,!:^"^ ^"e''""^ cost. She
she might never re^" Sh! h=w

^^~*° * ^='on that
and thi wealth forl^u fS^t-eater^h.n*^''.?"^

"*« e""'^^
never be more to her than a^oW^n a^ ^''J!? y«' ~"Id
cast away love, and her heart stmbtnt^- ^^^ ^""^ even
she had been true-she had blen trie

'"'"'°'^- ^^^
Not yet was the sacrifice e^dtlt;^ u

ordeal y.t awaited her. There was tl ''"''^ ^^'^^ * cruel
the w«ow with its renewal oY^ic^^ °'°"°T *" ''= faced.renew^ of disgrace and punishment
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and temporarily restrlincdth/fl ^"7""*^ °? '«='" ''^''^f

he had sLn her uter wariness fo^ h°/ .'*::i'*''.- •^S'''^I»
not unkindly, to bo to W IL 2^.

'^ ""^^ ^^^'^d ^er,

thankful toSca^Vt nehher^?^ n*^
^°"*=

V°
^^' '°o^-

her thither. BUlyhad come ^ WH T '"Pr""- 'l^'^
^°^°''^

but though he h^ad not^d°so'he ad?t*'°"/*«°'St -tly disgusted with hZT ,^S' u u ! ' '* seemed, was
would be the sSne^SfK' ^ ^^ 5^ "°* "ngered. It

wearSy No one woS^\r;r'!^ ^^ th'x^ght \o hersel

had a& been No*ne woXh ^^ ?°* *'"^"y '"'^d **

to her. And ofco°uV:h \'T?o„1 ^^^^jjf^SheV'yIt. was quite ready to admit it r?,* *i!^ ^' ^^^ ''"^
in accepting that ovemSg over of h.'r.TT

''"''^
him up. Also she oi«*t i, ,

"*"• °°* "> g'ving

She wo^ndered hotit°'^^*s^°e hadn't'^^U h^S'
'°"«.!«°

a happy engagement. '• " ''^'^ "«^«r ^^
dr^rwhich'shrwr'^'*"''*' *° '''^ ^'«l"'^'te folds of that

procured for hir'lWh^ wo^Id iL*'™^,*''t*
^^"^^^

wondered ? All tl,» x ^
become of them aU, she

genSous '*Tlu'^??'*
'"'^^^^ "« '•^d been extraordinarily

have honoAlvt*^orth^;ft"K*^^r„-

^

i. r

-f
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^^^S^-t^,^-^^ 7- the good of sitting
cold from head to foot Yet ^k ^ t^' "^^ she wal
or been too misc-able to go to W *Sh *' ^''^ '"^gotten

fe" waiting for the soothing tew^' tht^H-^P?"^ *''« ^ad
had she meant to prav ? Sh^^ Yi * *•* "°* 'ome. Orn any case prayerSed out of^h

"°* «-^™<=n'ber, and

It had aU drained away She Hirf !f^
'*'^°"' '^'^k^' but

She scarcely knew what die w,nf^ "°* T"* " ^aclt again

""^^^yT^SA-P^^^^^^^^- ^eei hke t°^^f

a%u|to^^^-| -- «^^^^rha?'C^
there glp^g at me ll'viVme hlfl"^

?^'- " »°"'t sit

and.twUlbeaprettysevereSricSt.S ^""r" ^ '«««»>
to disobey me." ' '^^°°*' ^ "^ ^U you, if you attempt

Shy^?J°„y°^t--t,^^todo p.
-breathed Dinah,

so much thatV Ws^i'^^^^ft:^^"* «he was trembling
heart was throbbing vioS ^n^ \^"?P°^t ^er. He?
If It would choke her ?l« 1^' j ^ ^'^^ t^rob seemed as
look often before upon her mofh'^.'?"

"^^^ '"Aexibly^^'
bitter experienceX" it Z n^ed '™ ' "'?'* ^''^ "^"^^ '^^

Mrs. Bathurst did not ^nV, •
?.«'""'ess treatment

a little table in a comerVwch S'^'^i^J^';
^''^ ^«n" to

poses, and opened a blotted thitT "'^ ^""^ ""iting pur-
she took a sheet of ^otep"Jr a^d l^J ii"^" 'S ^'°^ ^^^Dmahs pen, opened the iSS>^ tu

" " --eadiness, found

^'a^:ere~r^^-lTer^^^ ••- ^^-"'-

and hands coW LTe."''"^'
"" '^^'^ "^y tingling, her face
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ab^'^j'^Lt' ^or^^" *n^-
She felt like a chUd

fon:e of the wom^ Sd^toC''r''"i- ^^^ ^"di'tlve
strata as she migM.^he ^as J^„^' ^' '^°^-. Writhe and
and the tadignity to the utte^nf/? '!'^*' ''°*'' the pata
the strength to break free

"""™°** ^"^^ 'or she lacked

by the uKbk* '°"°' ''°*^^- She remataed standmg

y^JTliio?^^ *•'""«'> '""-'^"^ lips: "what do you

M^'Bru'rst'^o^?^th^Xt''uno'r '^'"•^"^^"«' -^
_

" What am I gotae to make v*^ ^°^^L^"' s"^^-" What am I eoTne to"mX 7,"" ?n°*her grim smife.

^rl' wo'uldn'tTtt'^shetr"'" Sit T'' 'I
*"«

d out I

" • Sit down there.

purpose, my girl, woi
and you'll find out I

That s better" A».^--^r... .

•" • AhV '^k"XF *°'do r-' 'shrs^d''''^^
''^'"^"-

"
Ten

in M^' Bi^hi^t^-:, ^.-"^r di^r '^""°- -^^^^

forSw*rn^.td^'-'^'-<^^PP^<i her by the shoulder.

^
She hcsiSr aid tolf"fh '=°"""f"'led.

her moth, snatched it u^^l^^^ .-^^fr~'
po^rlts

*°°' '* "^^'^ ^«- - """"> 'hat they were almost

are'S'toll^'^ou^^le'Sgto ^Sel" T.^^'"^'
^-

my dictation, and teU him that vo , JJ^,
° ^"' ^"='^<=e at

made a mistake, and be^ Wm to w T^-?'
'°^'^- y°" have

to-morrow as ari-anged " ^^' '' ^'i ""ar^' you

dr^^S from h^rV„;;?"-^oh noff \^* ^^^ ^
*he pen

ifvou will!" sdHrs. EathuLt
'^^'"'^^^''-"'ieedT"

Shfi„Wrin^Krtart"ft?H'" ^'^ ^""^1 force,

blanched face. ® ^^ ^'^^^^^ ^^"^'^ ^ her daughter's

"Just you remember one thing!" she said, her voice
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break you-i£ it takes me all nigh? to do k r"''"*''
^'"""'^

b.^tr^Sy'Sr.f^'tS^ that suddenly
sprang into hlromi. '"^ *"*° '«^"- Sheer horror

Oh, but I can't T /«A«i'A I »» i_

" I don-t love him Ae tools if" V'^'""^ ^ "« 'f^V-out before, but I didn't MXr Mo?I?^^*
to haveTouirf

began to plead-" you_yorcWt"""° V' -p^'^'-sly she
a man I don't love ? v™, "" *° """e me marry

"^M^^'r..^"^
'^ *"4 JoST" "'""''^ -ver-^urel^

pS hoV.XThtkthtl'sl.Tuia^e " "^""^--S '««'
she said. "Oh,don^talktom»^f^ ^*^P*^• Love!"
have you ever imT^^th^T J.?^L ^^ y°» ^"^e-
booby-for love ?

" ** ' ""^^^^ that fox-hSnting

oft a'S'a^MXTo^lil^ %*« '"-^
at her aghast. What new »n^ i! i" ^y«- ^^inah ^^d
She felt^suddenliTSck^d riddv"""'

''^^"°" '^*»^
Ar^'^Z '^T "^^S?rS,r» -^*«^y- "None
fine lady, for I won't I wLl* u / " P"* "P with it, mv
chance ^ this ? TeU mr^SL'"" ^"^t

*° ''° '^tb su^ J
suppose that either you^or I haveTver'H'

'°?" "^ V^
to many-for love ? '• ^ ^^^"^ •^^n » a position

"""
i^:^, ti'-'ghtquiveSJ*^"'"* '^•' y°" --»

?

"

brutJ^augh': ""Hri' 'wwdo'i*''""'^'?'^^
^t° - sudden

tell yon, thall l" Yes rn „^ '"'^ ' «be said. " l"
sham^that rve cov^Sd'aS t^ese^°"L''"T^''°" ^^^ «>«
a-med because of you-for no nt?^r

' ^ '^*^ tl^^t I
because I'd been betrayed-Lid left V^'^i'- ^ ""^^
stand why it isn't for you to SJk InHrW* *'° >""» "°<^'=r-
been the plague-spot of mv Hfe ??^

J^hoose-you who have
since you fiist sti^d thSL^ 'Ji^f ^^ ""-"7 ^<J« ever
I would have given my ver?l^ufS^ ^* 5^^"*^*^ °^ what
stand, I say ? *Do yoSTund^t^d ? of* ', ?» you under-
.tiU ? You-the child of my^tL°^!""^* ^ P"t it plainer
self up againit me !

" ^ sname—to dare to set your-
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•he had been roUed in pitch SK^ V /*

'*'" .*° '"^ "« «
the cruel degradation of hth-"-. "X^^^elmed with

Mrs. Bathuist wrtchJ hi,
"""Peakable shame.

Of you my girl,"XSL'd ""Or^h do^^V^* ^^^' °«
wrt of remedy yet to trv Now l^!. f!? *' ' "= ^"t^er
do you hear ?' ffU be a bit ^hrt/l"."'*^ *>" ^^at letter,

that. Write and teU hiA Wv^^h.''"L"°"« *^« ^"^ fo;
him humble-like to takryoTCk r

"^"^ '"'^ ""'"'*
'

^eg

cnfsUld'''"'*
°"'^ '^"^'^ "- •-««» upon her hands and sat

^^.^T^n'^^" :^:^^J^ :^r^^
*o recover her

shoulder. ^ mercuessly she sliook her by the

«ob?;o^„?i"ttilet't?rat°onr?« ^° •" '"'«'^- ^re you
measures?" ^"" '««er at once ? Or must I take stronger

ShfturiX%ri?bty"^.^'=Kr*r.^*° ^^=*-
sooner diel If—if this thno. it . "?' ^'« " ' I would
to diel I couldn- m^'^Vmlr- " '"?"''* *^ ^"^ ^'^'^^^

oi birth." ^^ ^"y ""^ °°w who had any pride

flfa^^her'5^'hke'tt^s'"*An'd^^"' "" V°™-*- >»-
With unpleasant force tha^she had tak^',V ,*'"; ^**''"""
It was impossible to retraS it *«V '^l^ **^P «'''**

^ntthat had been go^S^I" hi-* e:rJdt S^d^t^t J^S}

"&r^4t^eri5^,^> ^-<^ «'th pain.

hurty^i^'l-Je^er'^hurtT-" ^^,'"^^'= ^=^«r- " m
me I ^ril crush you ?ottreart"h^hV' ^"r" ^^^ *° "^^^
from you. Now^or the last wf^^,-^,*^ ™'l«e that

u/i^^^'^S^on^ry^^^TlsSJS--^^^^^^^
upon insanity.

resistance that almost bordered

solution '-which^^L^^^r^^S-c^^Stotn.^.!
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I can't do it—possibly," she said.
You mwn you won't ? " said Mrs. Bathurst.

wh^r^hoJld'foUow""' ^"^ *"« *''"* •>-» *° «"»»«

vej^^do^^^""^""
*"*"'*'" ""• ^''*''""* »^d again

urln rS„r°*"n- ?' white lips spoke the words, and closed^ 'bTk ^."I*^. '^* "8*'* ^t"" apprehension,

fm^ w TK* *°°''i!^'
''?"^ '^°"' •'«' shoulder and turned

«w • V"'
•''*'?'"' ">** •'*'! *>««• burning aU the

tTT^^^^^°'^ ^.**' ^''**- She lifted it out and went

Sh.* W*\"-,?T *''^*' «""« shavings in the grateShe pushed the hghted candle end in among them; ttenas the fire roared up the chimney, she turned

Art" *°i??T^^"? i!'*?
"^"^ *° ''*' '"th the dainty pale greendress that Dmah had worn the previous evening fy.^ o"the

I -^^r, !,h
*^''

't T ""^ ''""<"**1 the soft fol/s together^ wolently she flung it on to the flames

" Mother P*'(^»/'^
°^ dismay, and started to her feet.

I mfd?"
"* ''"" ""'^^ Mother I Are you

I Mrs. Bathurst looked at her with eyes of blazing vin-

wTIJ^- /' y°" *?;*
u"°* 8°"e to be married! ^uwon t need a trousseau," she said grimly. " These thiri«

Jjre qwte unfit for a girl in your statWV Lady Stu^e^ttey^w^uld of course have been suitable, but not^fo3
She turned back to the open trunk with the words, andbegan to sweep together every article of clothing it contined.Dm^ watchai her m horror-stricken silence. She remem

^^:^^ °i^
"relevance how once in her childh^ for3 ffl^ f^l^

her mother had burnt a favourite doll.

Sh? H^H T^^'^ ^^' ^""""y *'" <^'yi"g o^er her loss

didnnti 1 •f'\"°'^-,."'='
^^^'^ =*^'"«<1 frozen. Shedid not feel as if she could ever cry again. The cold thatenwrapped her was beginning to^each her heart Shethought she was getting past aU feeling.

T K i" i""*^ ^^^P^ ^he watched the sacrifice of all thatIsabels lovmg care had provided. So much thought hadbeen spent upon the delicate finery. They had Ss^
£'?he1ho1X'^'^f/^^^'!?'=".^

'"^''^''- ShehadreveM
S. »), ?, I * °^ ^ ^^^ 5°°^ things which she was to wear-
She who had never worn anything that was beautiful before.
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Airf now-^d now-they shrivelled in the rearing flame•nd dijpped into grey ash in the fender.
It was over at last. Only the wedding^ress remained.

But as Mrs. Bathurst laid merdless hands upon this also.
JJmah uttered a bitter cry.
"Oh, not that I Not that I"
Her mother paused. "WiU you wear it to-morrow it

Sxr Eustace wiU have you ? " she demanded.
No I Oh no I " Dinah tottered back against her bed

and covered her eyes.

She could not watch the destruction of that fairy thing.But It went so quickly, so quickly. When she looked up
agam. It had crumbled away like -.he rest, and the shimmering
yeU with It. Nothmg, nothing was left of aU the splendour
that had been hers.
She sank down on the foot of the bed. Surely her mother

woiild be satisfied now I Surely her lust for vengeance could
devise no further punishment I

She was nearing the end of her strength, and she was
t>eginning to know it. The room swam before her dizzy
Mgnt. Her mother's figure loomed gigantic, scarcely

She saw her poke down the last of the cinders and turn
to the door. There was a pungent smeU of smoke in the
room. She wondered if she would ever be able to cross
that swaymg, seething floor to open the vindow. She
closed her eyes and hstened with straining ears for the closine
of the door. "

It came, and, following it, a sharp click as of the turning
of a key. She looked up at the sound, and saw her mother
come back to her. She was carrying something in one hand,
something that dangled and cast a snake-Uke shadow.
^_
She came to the cowering giri and caught her by the arm.
Now get up!" she ordered brutaUy, "and take the

rest of your punishment !
"

Truly Dinah drank the cup of bitterness to the dregs that
mght. MentaUy she had suffered till she had almost ceased
to feel. But physically her powers .of endurance had not
been so sorely tried. But her nerves were strung to a pitch
when even a sudden movement made her tingle, and upon
this highly tempered sensitiveness the punishment now
inflicted upon her was acute agony. It broke her even
more completely than it had broken her in childhood. Before
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^y^ had p^, th. l«t rt«d of h« ..If^trol

each Mund wat 1^!^ u"*'*' '«^"»* »•»« window, bnt

^d also, and he tumed upon his piUow with a slghS

cHpLrd^Zj:=^.%^^^ -<>^ wonis can^e

been'^oii'^totSlff'" ''^ ^''- " ^^^ '>ave you

She came back again with the brandy-flask "
Sh^'.: h,^a lesson," she observed " th^t i ,Tk ^ T^ ,
"* * "*d

forget a; long ^X U^es.'^
"''' ^^'^ '^" " »*'^«
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' MM Bathunt. ud tuned
"Thai I hope jron're latisfied,'

upon hi* side.
——~-,

?^«i si^ " seemed that their flow would never be stavrf

samrr^--^ - i-^'^&s
of a man who felt naught but Idndnel. (o, le. , Cd^memoiy of a goldS vision that woUJ \c x^ .e u^



Chapter XX
THE COMING OF GREATHEART

jL^t^lLl^^^XXlXtirTl?^ '"^^ SCO**
It had been his intention to t,V m P*^ ° ^"^^'^ home.
but he was met in the entice bT Brnv?""^ '^^ '"''"
bicycle, and the boy at oAceT^trZ.^^^ '°i"'"S °"* "^ «
"Good morning, stlPleaidi. intention,

good your cominf in The ™ter'l%t?n ^°"l ^"* "'* "^
mater's doing the house-work^ "" '^'*' ^"^ t^e

And Dinah ? " said 'vntt t»,~
almost involuntaril^^^L

^o'tSrtoT 'T "™
eagerness, and he sought to cover it h^hf= ? ^^5^^ ^V
were uttered with L usuar«r„7i^Vl''**'°^^'''hich
Dinah I have come to see f hat^ a J"''^'^,**°"- " I*'*

my sister." ' "*^® * message for her from

haf^e^rr^'^i^^htl.TlSS ^°^,r"f"- " Dinah
to try and get news of her " ^"'* °* *° *^'' ^^^'^
"What .? " Scott said, startled.

:'»b!:niL\'"v]r'ofa?rw""rs^

lotdgl rt^sou'„'^i^T,„'--" ^e^^^l^g^t SIS
Of iouL ^rlsll,^^"1o Sue^ w^nT"^"^^ '^'^^ ^"'*'
fancy .he mater. must We hit 1 hit hfr^fr^ '"^' •">* ^
she's burnt the whde of th^ t^^o^

*
^f<»f *hanusual. And

mighty proud of ^ 'her foe tCVh^H /^."'^u
^^ »

know, pretty badly." ^- ^''^'^ ^^el that, you
" Damnation I

" Scott saM anA f™ it.

spoke without his o^ vSn HpI >f i"*^""^
^^^ he

IS*



THE COMING OF GREATHEART 357

^Ogetically •Hie mater is hke that. She's rough-antt^ady Shes always done it to Dinah, had a sort of

ftgSt whiriTw thIT- {^^f she'meant\rnei'

^n.33----n^s^^S*S-^
wMefcfn^i'' "^V^^ philosophy of middle-aged youth.

back I She never did it again-till now."And you are going to the station to look for her ?

'

eSlv "wL ^"'^
^^I' ^J" ^"^ °^ t*"^*-" said BUly un-

3y flasher "' "'*'' ^^' ^"^"^ °" "^^ ^S^'"- ^'«='"

tu^^'lJS"h"n°l^° S"^''^? ?* *'»*' ^°rt'" ^d Scott, and
«^^-i^ horees head with resolution. "Come alon?and find her first

!
I will deal with your mother aft^nvarH "

b^T/nT'^'f ^i
^^^'^^ ^d aJompa"^ him Tothhe did not see how Scott was to prevent any further vengeanceon h« mother's part it was a considerable relief to fed tha?he had enhsted a champion on his sister's behalf For hewas geLumely troubled about her. although the cruef d^
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t^o^^ tl^tt^lt''^^,,^^- life had so

•^'LScrffi." hi K^rS'f^ rr^^^t awed

and as they reaXd he brid/e BmtT"""*'^ 5^ ^'^•
searchingly into the trees ^ '"^ dismounted to gaze
" She might be anywhere," he said " -n.; xplace of hets because the w^nrt L. "^^ '* * favourite

I've got a sort of f^Un^J!^""^",^'^,^"*
A"-. Somehow

th«e%heisl"heS& He stopped short. "Why,

low against a thiclcet of h^mW J'
^°'^ ^^^ "^^ crouched

down^the embantoen l^e w.fV^'^*'** '"^ ^'^^''y
mackintosh that soToned ^^t. iT^

*^"*
"T ^ "'d browi

her ahnost tav sibl^°"Her ^to"' ^r'T'^^^s ^ *° ""^er
and her face was tumoHfr^LfJ^

was restmg on her knees,
up the hne ^ ''°°' *'"'"'• She seemed to be gazing

figure started and ISfcll ht^i *^* *M«le huddled
she did not change her wshion ,nS

^^^^^''^ doe. But
up the lone stretch nf l,A^ .^' ^ *''* contmued to gaze

• What^n ^h is1h^l^.*?°"«V^*'"e for sometlS^
are no wind-fleets there

.-e' whispered Billy. " fhe^

-S^ttatfenc'e^te'w^^^^lf ^'^P% f^ '="""'«' »
among the trees and Bi^walleft^r^tlh' '^^'^PPeared
unaccountable suspense ^''^ *""* ^^s*"* ">

liHerr^,^ tn^xi^^-t«"^^t -^^^
distanc^e away,^-drcoKt '^^. ^sSr^r^^^
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to L^^- "!i Z""^"^ ''°* 1°"^ 't would take Scott
In ^^''"' ^"^ ^8an to wish ardently that he hwilSen

iTfe t^MT*"^- I!:!,"'?"
^^ lame, and he ,^^ure

AnH fh^ \'?f''l~'"?^ *« distance in half the time

r,™2^, *.^? Y¥^ ""^ .^"*^ ^°d watched, suddenly th«e
^^. w !?^

'^""•"ing ttat told of an approacwS7t«teThe Northern express I
" he said aloud

h,^^ i V™**
•'^'^ •>« stood on the bridge to see it flash andttuDder below hun. The sound of its approach had^w?«

ofrutt'^K::^ *'"^"^'' '^'"-^ -'^'^-- -^' ^
whlt^tl

"^
'

" ^^ ^°^^ ^^^- ^^^ ^ ^"g^ sh^e. • Oh.

heSt!
^^^ ^^ remained coiled like a snake about his

thJ^rifr^.'^K
''^''J.became restless, and he backed it offthe bndge. but he could not bring himself to go out of sight

J> Im Tstili \X ''^'Mf
*'' °W mackintosh thattso siui, so still, there upon the grassy slope. He watrh«1 it

a"^Ll:?5"^
''^"^*'°"- W?SS'scot^never"e^hb

A white tuft of smoke showed against the grey of the skvThe throbbmg of the engine grew louder. ^ewiAsfeten?'

awr^i't"^
seconds more and it was withjn^t. s^ f^

^J™.^^ ^ ""^^f
the danger? Ought he to shout?But somethmg seemed to grip his throat, holding him sUent.He was powerless to do anything but watch

Nearer came the train and nearer. Billy's eves were

fn^l"i^ ,Tk° ^ ^^- «« ^'^ "«^^' l4n TscaS

pe rush of the oncoming express dinned in his ears. Itwas dose now, and suddenly-^uddenly as a darting bird-Dinah was on her feet. Billy found his voice in a hoarsecroaking ciy. but almost ere it left his lips he saw Scott'leap mto view and run down the bank.
By what force of will he made his presence known BUlvnever afterwards could conjecture, hfo sound could havebeen audible above the clamour of the train. Yet by some

ririT;:^'"' "^"'."i-
^"^^^"y °^ ^^^ mind-he made the

girl below aware of hira. On the very verge of the precipice
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b'/ck^W'J*S^^^ ^- « -oment. then tun.ed he«elf

ment was blotted out Twhitf^n,^^ " P^ ^''"'e embank-
against the horse he hdd *' ""'^ ^% f«Jed back

'^AiXhtl^'^'^^'^^^'^y- "By-Jove I What

very .ck-too l«* to ,^^ ^Jl^n^e^-J^^.J^,
- ^^U^

of them spoke a worf It w^a. ff ^Jr^ *'°P«- nK
some sign Scott was pantinr St D^^j: ?T waiting for
be breathing at aU. She sf;^^^ *? ^ *^'* "°t seem to
tembly white, her eVes t^tag°^e^f^^ "=^ and silent.
The last sound of theISH^^" •

and then, such was thdr utter ^^n"'^'^ i" *•>« <Jistance.

bushclosetothemathr^h^iH^ stilhiess, from the thorn-
soft notes fell bX. hWto *1,1!"'^ ^IP*'

«to song. T?e
it into sweetest music

^''^^ ''^'^ ^"«°ce and^tunied

wf^fri^*h^*«ra^"^\r •'^'^ ^- "
flute of pm-est melody anrpS *lJ'?T".u'^*'' ^ *"''«
He came to Dinah. "Xd^ "^ '"'o the unknown.

slightly shaky, " you shouldn'?^ here^*^'
^"^^ ''"^ *«

agSitt^rsi^t" H:?'h^^;^^' --r
{?^?,ha„* clenched

soundlessly for sever^ ^onds g^T ^^k*^"
^''^y ""^edw^ waiting-for the exp^ "

^^""^ ^^^ ^^^- "I-

^ ^f wer:^l'k?ilgl^^^'^g-- " f»»<J«l almost

Dinih-''**
^hocked sfott ev"n Se t^ 1*'^^"'^ '* *=«

Dinah s voice had always hdd ,^^?„*i -^f appearance,
notes gay or sad like tRl of aS'^v '^''*'°"^' ^^^'^
of a woman in whom the ven^^l^t snaA of h

^ *"" ""^ ^°'=«
It pierced him with an intSt„Ki ''°P^-'''^9"«'<:''ed.

^r. '^ -^'- " Por G^-s'-^rcVy^ul^^
'-^r^^'-^''^^^:^^:

^,f
adful smne. " Whyxnere was no other way." And theii
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X'u"sS;"p^'ir4r^..«[?r.ri;«'?»'- "Why
beei-aU over by now." ^ ^^^- '* *°"''' have
He put out a quick hand. " Don't »v it ir. tiname I You are not vouiself CnmlLL. '^ "'" Heaven's

and we wiU talk I
'' y"""*"' ""ne-come mto tho wood,

^She did not take hi, hand. " C«>'t we talk here ? " she

not' ^^St^^r^^ '^ ^^'^^ "No. certainly

sc^tab^tk''*'
''"^* '^''-'^- She gave him an i„-

make any differencTto me now " ^^ ^" "^ '*" **"
Come with me nevertheless i

" he said

^S-^ilaVn^^LrtoT-hisn^-^lrin^ ^'^ winced
she turned beside him anH K«^„ *^" ^"* *" * moment
ingly. asif eveS'ste^gt^e fcai^' He'mV^ty'!."''""-s^^nin, he^elbo^^J-r?alte^"rdS^%t^^

her towCds it
'""'" *'^ °^^^ *^''^-" he ^^d. and guided

She leaned upon him, very near to coUatv* w.

he s27 ^°" '°"« " '* ^- y- l-d anything to eat ?
"

She shook her head sliehtlv " r h^.,'*
it doesn't matter. I'm nKgry " °" * ''"'"^^'- «"t

chl?/,ne°"^d°' '•• 4?;.ittfr^^ *° ™^ '*•
" p-

and milk and tucked'^'rge^ with^rLTlS'''"'
'^'^^'^

thSl^h^^^^Tai^en^?^'^.;.^-'" ^^ ^^'^ the last.

H^^Tw 7°" ^^ *? bed at all ? " he questioned

wh^per. "My mother-my m'^her put'me^'t^ere"' 'Ld

fe.l
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WhenIgoUk-whe„?|oba"k-L5?i^ehn'' 2"^ .."1^Im not going," she sail an5 hlT Shebrokeoff. "But
again. "^Even you Si'i mfke meT ^l^.^^L^'^ hard
another express "ihisXrnS,^" ^ ^° '^'- ^"''^ ^
to'lS^'aer'°^Lb^^^^^r^*-'', ^'l

*~^<^ ^^'^ o-
going to help you and vou 2,V„^w ^^ T ^^ ^'^- " ^ >^
you had onlySwed me I wnl 1"^ '° P'""'^^"* ««• "
with you v^CTdav n^H' ,i

*°"ld have gone home again

know I im a lriaS"y^°'^'S """" ""=
'

^"'' y-

wheW„^*'h'^/|;;^^^«f„°f '^„''<''=e reached her. over-
leaned gainst jS^'l-h'^'^^Sf"!;* *° "Iraw back. She
He heM her cl^el^f^ P?^< '°ng-drawn sobs,

standing "Oh doXrnT" '"*'' ^ " *°"'^'s ""der-

"You;r!wor?outtih<;^g^.^ '"°^^' ''^'''" h« «^d.

"Y^'^Tr ''fr° '«^'>bbed Dinah,

over.i?^^^. NotrshaU°lu^r ^""^ ^°- ^ut it's

It all."
" -"na 1 are gomg to take you away from

Hftld°\erhead Irom'tst^L " ^"-""-na I " She
stained face upwaS? " t . I^Z ^"'* *"™^ l^" poor,
"I couldn-tl n^^dn-tl" "''^°* '^° '^'^" '^^ ^d.

you Iw-i"weffif than* ^^f°
"'''^*

'^ *° ^elp
for a litOe, while I eo ^rt i* * ' ^'^^ y°" ^it here quietly
down the roTd ? " ^ "^

^'* y°" '°'"^ "^'J' ^om that faj
,'.' J^'^on't want it," she said,

willp l^:ri^or^'j^] !".^ -^« ^-e reply. •• Yo„
Veor well,"_she assented miserably

I coLfte^l " ^
'^'' "' ^""^ 1°^- Sit quite stm till
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He touched her dark head comfortingly and turned awav\«aien he had gone a little distance he 1™ked^Sk^t^'

so^^Kpf^LT^'^Yo^^ve'Ven^ s^'aT'""^ f^^

time " he said. " Is she aU righT'

"

^ ^ **'"'" °' "^

too.^? '4:;7orf:^"-''^
"^^ ^^"^^- " A"'> ^he is faint.

a«^dl„rB^n^u'^ee^-n,^ ^hor fo; l?'^ T^

zed his hinrr-lA txnA #1a«.-a.j 1 •

the money . ^ « w«ui nere.

teaj^of hers fiUed him with foreboding. He yeaJS^K
BiUy-s absence lasted for nearly a quarter of an hour anH

a' W t^Z"^ *°. get clespeLe^ver the'elay 'wS^at^to the boy returned, carrying a can of mUk aiS
" I had rather a bother to get it

" he exDlain«1 <• p»™,i.
are so nughty difficult to stir! and I ^d„TZt"to teuTm
f*^

""'\ / ^" P""^^ to take the^ thi^ b^*'" J^I My, can't I come along with you now '
"^ ^

Id rather you didn't." Scott said. "I can manage
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Besides. I'm going to ask you to do something

best alone,
more."

;;
Anything I" said Billy readily.

to pick i.rup ^n t"ke Wm"Sf v 1° '^^ ^"^«''^
that'/dTl thiSk I'U J^^,^°\** 1" *° luncheon. Yes,
Much obliged:'K^y.^^li!,^,"* "'""^K these things'

Scott snuled also, faintly and eniematiMll„ "t„that to me, my good fellow f T 'ij,
^'smaiically. Leave

" But T =»,,ii°
'euow

1 X Shan t run away with her "

No doubt vou will '' c^ti' 1 '"^S"-

assuring. "Bun ^nk I «„ i.V"\"""u'^°'"y '^ «'

" I will," promised Scott.



Chapter XXI

THE VALLEY OF HUMILIATION

consdous against his coat
^^ exluusted and barely

She put out a trembhng hand
No; let me I "he sail,

bhe submitted in silence and hp r,it^^ n, ,

"s.nstiiarisv* SA^ssi-»

_^^W1,„, „„•„ ,rt^ t„,„
B„,„'^>;;j

^ ^^,. ^

6et";ounl°"f"fh^^e "S T^'^"--
"I -nt to

on-Sia and she wSits vr,',, ITT '%e°"ig down to Heath-
We have a TtU^lhlTl°,u^T^ '°°- " « ^ tiny place,

for flowers you efer ^w Tt i« >
'"°'' ^"'^erful garden

y u ever saw. It isii t more than thirty yards
'3 36,
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"What is there"t;;/ve;;f?*'?' he ^^S*-" * '"^"^
"

abr^^d
;
but in a^y cVheUrtgeUn Sr C^^"^

«°

.,;^ t t'''"kin? of him," Din^ s^.^ *^-

^^VZ^LZ'^'^^^- "VourmotherP I

She started and Ufted her face. '" Oh no t nh «« i v

his ev«' 'Tdl^v *"*'^ ^"'y '^- She did not meet

h 'l««W^^P°* *^** *« ^<=* fi^t." said Scott. " Isabel

you won't dislike that s^ ?e^badly^ "" """' '"'' **'"'

^hnnw'i"''' -i'u ^^ -»"6ht back another sob "I
fKit°»-t"''""' -^ ^'^^^ " '* -- possrble."But i{

not ^i; r; I'bj^gr/""'''-
" ^-^y y- father would

She shook her head. " No nn I w. /4,^«.-'i
ha^,<.me. I used to^Sii^'e ^VKeT^sn"^?^
" Then what is the difficulty ? " asked Scott.
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Alst^\j^,t^r^^^^* ~'«'" •P-Oi"* over

p-nKfriir;i:x^i^.. - ^» the. ...
un nol Im not going to stavl" n.,j,i,i u

tnswer. "J am never mini Kom, ,0^=^'y she made
after " She broklnff^in *

•
*^''-

i-
'=°"l«*n't a»er-

" T n,i-b .
"" '" qu'venng distress

-S^^-^-s^^^r^o^d-j
ne^r-tirr^. "rd^K^^^the^r^^L "st ralways Jjated me. And I hate her-hate her-haie hil'l^
he2'^^rr'ner^-<''h^;-^^^^^^^^

7^0^^ 'y -•> ^ ^"^ ofS i^^adTKar^^^

" t^V'^^^ ** ••" ''^»<^"y 'M a moment or two Th.„ •

icouldnt help her any more," she said
i"^™- ilut

Scotl^s^id''^
'"'' °' ^"""S y°" t° ="« fo' would help her."

nni- <;i 4
•»-... j-v^u—1 cant

not ht to associate with anyone

me
explain.

good."
Scott leaned towards hpr • rn^^u j

torturing yourself " he s^d " i?l i "Y ??"• y°" ^-^^
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l^^X^Tjer^XV^L^^^'u'^' I ^o notB settled, and you reed Z^w«i <J^=t>on. Now that
ther discussion/ I ^ respoS IIT^I^ "^^^ '^V f^'
responsibUity."

responsible, and I will bear my

if I smoke ?
" somewnat. Will it disturb you

" No," she said,
^^e took out his case. " Shut your eyes , " he said practi-

beffo^:^1;:U1t%n7wt1frs^„^f»« '•^^ He

H^tSt "SeT'iJVS^P ^^/J"?'

"

shJKd^i-^^ratfar^c^ir^^^^ ^^
she murmured. " I brought it ^Sthm? r^f^P'^ P^"^^*

'

"

the presents will have to be X^d ^* S?V'^-I J^now-
to run away with it. But—h,;+ t i I ^^^ * '^^^ to—
have bomeV mother toloucrJt'^tn r^" J ^o-^dn't
It you now ?

" ^" "• Shall I—shaU I give

any toe'^T'l™ iTf^'^^ ^^^^ " ^^ther now nor at
I wouldW/rtJVeepT^'tatsf'".."' «endship,°L1
" Always ? " au^tS n; t^* ^^ *''** reason.''

n>anyat^all?"^^°°^ ^'"^- Even if_if j ^^^^
"„ Certainly," he said.

with^^S^.^^^Hafe ?uK°"-" ^"-^ -''. speakmg
" I should like you to Lr f t^^""

"P *'"'* '<^^^-

" You are very ^°od ° sKd^»™ '' *^'^''.'. ?"=°" «"<!
you wai have anything to do^th™'^" -^~' ''°"'^^''

how-how wicked I a^ •' ""^ °°^ "»* you know

:'Your7?ramem!'^rl^or!i5?%rFif''" « «*«-
-«. and as she did so there came agaia'l'^t^^f^"/^^
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' Then why did you stop me ? " she

of a distant train,
whispered tensely.

stSt b^forf^^/°At%rgr^VoTo..d"^ ':?l^-^"«" because I had to It dSv m,*» P^'u y°"' ^"^ ^^'

^eTn^orev^ -4°?llS«^^^^^^^^
nothing to Uvrior and-^ cL^ **"-! ^^e-"IVe

mistSS.^'
""' ^•*' "''"P ''^S' You're making a big

hi^^al^oTt Tspr^^^heSr^f e^i;^ '°°Y "? ''^

into hers, and it seemed to W tw tt^^
^^^"^ ^*''^e'>t

«^etic, somethi^Xt ^^'^U^LX!^- t^^^
" You are making a mistake," he reoeated •• r^A ,1

„4T^?nt—know," Dinah said, awestruck
.

Thmk about it," Scott insisted "nr,, • .

Switzerland in the first olace? n^^? ^f ^^"* y°" t°

'•^I d^.r ''^. 'P^ you°"aS t^lTrouST"'"
^°"

hopeLtUK ^oli? Ih'eS'"*^''^? ^^^ •- "^

_
' Wiy did He suffer so Himself ? " Scott said " f, *

S?i;^tb!n,ttrb:L^r^..^^
nnp^s°iventrs.

''""* "
'

" ^"^ ^^'^^ -*'' ^ *-<=•> of her own
He smiled a little-smiled and sighed. " I wonder. I've
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jeamt anyhow to believe in ti,-know that though v^^'t ,« „^°°^."^ »' God. and to
because He isn't thTreEve^tW "'.'^t^ng^' it's not
can't realize Him always " ^* "'''° ^°'^ Him best

,
•'I.l^'JitrsV^yK^ V^'" ^^ "J-tioned.

that It placed further qu^tC^t V""^?*^"" *» absolute
possibility. ••

Life j. /„!?„?; ?,^ beyond the bounds ofman^ p/wer to solve B„fTi=^'"''
''^'^ " '« out of an?

troubJe to see them ?he f^. ^^""^ ^''^ will take the
not a single soul that is IJif ^'^ unmistakable. There if
of God."^He cares fo^'alj''

""''""""ted for in the rec^^J^ng

fordK?n?n°^y"*c'LrK':L?'"^'' T *- -->
her teare at last; he had fv^ f„ f '"'""='^^""3' <^hedced-|«t her torn soul. She7^ SrlTp^^ XTtll:
She L^alTe^ir ??|„1 ftal^'t"

'?'* *^^ '''^ *-"«."
for all your goodness to me MrTrJ.? *° ??,«'• Thank you

recognized, moreover thatThl 3'?^^.*''*" ^X words. He
characterized he^^^'ech w^^the fi^t' *°!i"=''

°* '^«^« t^^t

"S^HS^^-??ftu------t

to It myself," he said, fa a low voice .^V K^ «> "^^d
little about it."

°* ^°*<=e- I ought to know a

youST'" ^'^ ^«^ *''°»gbtfully. "that is what makes

be5rutay%teer?-^- 1^^^^ Sd^htro»n
she'tt

''^'' ^^ -<^ ^hook her head. " I know you "

He lighted his cigarette, and then brought outapockei-
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' he said. " You
•'

A^"* .?* ^ " "Juestioned Dinah.

to G^rM^oV^?„"|^~e toTat"ht"^.
''"' ^ "«'*°-?

Oh !
" MiH rn„,i;^ J ,

"'^" *"« afternoon express "

the mess^e," he .aid^-f„*/°T°'' ^^ ^^ '*™ '"t'^ke
Isabel I ^ali fed easTaboufyou"

°°'' ^^^ ^^ ^^^^

"Ishlii^^T";;'""*!!*'""'" '^tered Dinah

-D^''^;;;;^''*?'/?"
^^y' "'Wspered Dinah

"ShVSrlfiSot^.*'^* ^"«-'y to -e?" he said.

outof?ev^g^^--;,4'|e ™ur^ '.'She naight^

not to^yr^^^r '^S^^^f-- "- she wiU
furious, you taow :^ev c^ T ^"^^^ ^° "°* ™°»^n
generaUy^ashameTofthems^LZn-ff .*''"" ^^ ^
your mother I

" '™mselves. Don t let us talk about

subiS'^tt^'S!' •'T^h'^'^X'fl:' *"™i'?
*^°'" 'he

Colonel very ang^^? " '^'^* happened I Was the

he's"''
'"°"*'* ^^^'^''^ shghtly. "Not in the least."

thZ°'a'"h?^^°?^«l -c-dulous for a moment;
she said.

P^ ^^ ''""^ t'^^'-e »s a fresh chance for Rose,"

he"is''t,rr4oS'oStlrf'^^^- ''^--ycase
wasn^t there to^ee it.^hSt^iJ'Ster'- ^ ^"*"^

to,h2^' ffs^"^*^ '

" ^^^ -SpereT^^n^ was dreadful

;;
I think he wm get over it," Scott said

mur^^reS" -"<=h-kinder-than-thanTdeserved."
she

4°uSiy^LS/ff^itd'^^^''^^ "- ^-'^ ^*

sufhlSf'2a"„S:?ie." ' --'^—i'ow I came to mak^
"It wasn't your fault," said ScottShe looked at him quickly. " What makes you say that ? "

,* f
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w the fi„t place. I am aSl hLd
'

°i! ^S"" '""«*
Eustace propose to you. I wS af„,T ^^'""'' *" making
you would be hurt iy his triTne^' '^'^ ^ "^ ^^'l^"

?o.Vh:? -•-cii^T'-^-
••^^^t't:' s^'

all''l^rd\'o"ha'vru„°d"o!:ni aii*'^ 'T' \ -"^'^ have given

you ^i^I^^'^ryoTv^ t-gata." she said. " I>„
oi you-to do that for me f'm "*• '* *^ «>-fine

"•lta?.i?^^='^'-^"-"--en^heT"^°"
^'^^'^ ''-«

. She;ST,Ik^^r^';„|-tt reiten^ted.

OS It ?
" "^"""^ ^Si^- Happiness isn't everything

'Not everything, no,- he said

my note



Chapter XXII

SPOKEN IN JEST

he entered. A blazing fire was bu,^„g^i„^the u^u??
Z^hJ^ ^S l°>J°y *••« ^^""^ The'' gay crowd

^aSSilSd" ^^-J^/ ---;r
°"^^^^^^"

adn>ft?:d'hfm.
^°" ^^*''"^' ^'^ ^

" ^'l'^'-^ the man who

nl^^i "'l"^ ?^^? sepulchral. Scott smiled a Uttle " Yes

3^o^M^^s;^:s-^ss^.:'^

whir^re !ni%^:L" '^"^^*^°""='' ^<=°«' -*" '^

The man bent his head decorously. "
I beUeve so «>There was a general feeUng that it would bTmlre fitting''^ *he numage was not to take place aTaS^l^^ijmderstand. s^r, that the family Z .i.o^y'^t to

" Really ? " said Scott.
He bent over the fire, for the evenine was rhilh, ,„^ t.

Z^l^^- '''^ -- coufh^a^r^rrw^

,-„i^i"^
^^ ^"f" ''^San to look up at Scott out of the lean-

«?hlT,H "^ * ^% ^^ ^""^ °^ ^^' l^^d <:"t him to the heart

Sd^' tST'^had'
''^ "* '^*'x''"t ^'' smile wi^'ttesaaaest thing he had ever seen. It was as though her
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child Dinah again
*''** •"= *°'^«J "ever see the

^^Y^r:LZtrz^L:^^j'^^^^, ^r«ht hi™
easy-chair before the fire to mix it

^ '** ''°'™ » »"

th?hair^h*e^ln«;•tS,r'^^^r/''-^^^ ^^'^ -^ «"
soft-footed to answer it

*°* ^^- He went

hef^°W^lrr '"^ *''°"^'^"=^ « ''"^ '^o'- opened, and

" Yes*" rir^*"t? 5!« ' '.'

<?,
'"'^•s voice asked,

rose w?th a we-S'gest^^^'
'^'""^ '^' '"^*«'. «>d Scott

meet°h'im°""^Criet"m»e^"^.^='*''"«* '"^--<=«' *"
want a few word^ with "u " ^^ ''""^ ''"'^

' ^ ""ly

mZerv^falStSsg'e?' ^'^'" ""^-^^ *he discreet

wJ^f«fiXTrrs''^.t,'=''-- ^-
for you ? " he asked

*™'^- ^hat can I do

of wteefc'^p^^Sf ^^ei^%r ."' '»-»-
you could give me news rf Snah " f '

^ •*?°"8''* pe'-'^ps

meheleftjou ^Wth'hTtwlmoAiig.-'^
said. "Bi^ teS

level uTbiinir„g!^:l*- "'vou'tfb^*"
^''^ ""'^ "^ ^^h

anxious about ferPhe q^°^tiZ d^^'™^ *° '^ " "*««

BathS H?tk"Lt"cU^?e'tdr.^J'^^'" -^"^
mother is wondering wLt h£ Wo^'^nfY'^J^ [*• " Her
between the puffs

^''°"'® °^ ^er," he added.

whereabouts. Ihe is in cm^T^nH, ='^/'?*«" y°« ^ to her
tion to return homt^t^t for iif"*^

'* '" °°* '^^ "ten-



SPOKEN IN JEST
3,5

' Wj^th"if"'"°*''"''**P*''"^°«>-- I have nothing

^tr^i c^^se?:?
'•^"^^^^'^'y- " ^» °' yours e^

to mie her'tmart f

o

AT *S" dl^T T^'t,'
"^*'"'

have known her own Jnd ' ^^ '^°" *" ^'"^'^ ""g!'* *»

;;She knows it now," said Scott grimly.

'fi'i

ii,
n S-
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tLr *"• ""* "^>"«' « would b. i„te«sttag to

between his lips, utter^ « ,,Vi " ease witli his cigarette
to think she wSn't i*„T^%,^1f'^ '""Rh. "She ^med
more out of her thanw a

"™- ^« couldn't get anv
was too furious to*St empt ^ ^Tlt' °* '''=*• ''^ """i?
•ome other reason. I t^SLL ^ ' *''?''' """'* '"ve been

" I have not," he^" *"** ^°"«^ '^ "^ a mantie.

thought roaullon7F^yTdertn'?^°,S knowTfe
to you, of course >" ^ '

"^ * >' ' Never occurred

Bathurst's indolentTatu^ ^la^bL '^=°'" °' "'^^

said.''°"Torotltt T^""''%rA^' « *bere?" he
It isn't mTy w^en J^d lu^Lftr"^' ^^ ^'^ ^
brother of yo^urs. Ho^myluJ^^^lV^?^' ^"^^"^

'^^n.V .^° y°^ ™^y « weU o™p.iJ' •'^ ^ Come, you re

tu^^VomTm' ^Ift^cW^rP^y- disdainfully, and
daughter's expS;se./Sof^^°t^^^S!^.«
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it* ateol T\
*"*™*" **' *"**'' *" ^ **"' *"*•""**'''"• I repudiate

he had found the vutaei.ble spot, and he meant to make
the most of it. Do you actually expect me to believe
that you won her away from your brother without knowing

J-ijji J ? * *°?8'' proposition, too tough for mymd^e-aged digestion. You've been trifling with her youni
aflections, but you are not man enough to own it

"

WmJlw" '^fi.'*!?U?'
""eriy wrong." Scott said. He restrained

himself with difficulty; for still something was at work
-ithin han mging him to be temperate. " Dinah has never
yearned of falling m love with me. As you say, the bare
Idea IS marafestly absurd."

•IT"*" y^° "* ^^'^ "> '°^^ *»*
'
" demanded Bathurst

Witt lazy insistence. " You're the only other man she knows
and there scertamly someone. No girt would throw up
such a Mtch as your brother for the mere sentiment of the
thing It stands to reason there must be someone else.And there is no one but you. She doesn't know anyone

' } !w X°"-
^^^ ^^ "° opportunities. Her mother

sees to that.

Scott was bending over the fire, his face to the flame.
His indignation had died down. He was very still, as one
deep m thought. Could it be the tme word spoken in iU-
timed jest which he had just heard ? He wondered • he
wondered.
A golden radiance was spreading forth to him from the

heart of those leaping flames, like the coming of the dawn-
light over the dark e.Trth. He watched it speUbound
utterly unmindful of the man behind him. If this thinft
were true I Ah, if this thing were true ! . . .

A sudden sound made him turn to see Colone' de Viene
and his daughter enter.

They came forward to greet him and Bathurs. Rose
was smiling ; her eyes were softly bright.
"How happy she looks I

" was the thought that occurred
to him, but it was only a passing thought. It vanishedma moment as he heard her accost Bathurst.
" How is our poor little Dinah by this time ?

"

"You had better ask this gentleman," airily responded
Bathurst. "He has elected to make himself responsible
for her welfare."

I

M
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Roie't delicate brown wm* — «_..

°Jw« wi to 11,taTXS™"?!,»» s«

quite

the

•nd as Isabel
•way together,
alone, and it will
world-; _ .... g^ ,„ ^^nOK s hrow cleared " Wh
she murmured svmiiatheticX*" "'Jf^J'^* """^^n™* '

"

Scott snuled. ^NbMI«.TI^" And—your brother?"
His plans are some^ruieertL '"',!? ""' °' '"e'lSrty.
for a time, but I doubt if h. k • u ' J^' ">*/ go abroad
the London season is iV'fuU S"'? '^" fcrfon/w^

she^'Sid': "^WhST^tto "^*''''* "« » very wi^"

^J,^^:?£^thr^r5J-V"ih^er^.^j^^

^ •>°"e't^'uft*l,raV?e^';te^f':^--«^ Rose-
to cheat society, you knw if !, '""f'" / " ^'t fair

sSf"^'"^ *"»«..:.'' «. '-

S\To '^"' ''*' ^"^^ « ^ence
iflumined smile^Td Md^ZtS'" "^'^ ' ^°'^^'^

tr.e!isTL)'^ ^°" "^'^gered," she said. "But-it is

,y^' '^-^LSKvart''- "-^^^
"^ '^'^^ ** that moment than
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forj^"
'~'' **" '°' ""•»»•• «"*^«d. " that .he ca«.

"In no other sense ? " she insisted. Her eves wprp .hjnio.

n^S-^^Kl? ^dl^^he^eTJI ^t^!^'-
" «-' '"^ -^

To his surprise Rose frowned. " But why not tell her ? "

He smUed and shook his head. " Pardon me I No on.,has the smaUest right to know. Would yZ My"tat of yoJi!

She Ch^'^iS' '*^"?~"* ^^° '^^ "°t caJe for ^u^?^She blushed under his eyes suddenly and very vividlv

SfferStf-^Z'lii""!?!
''°'" '^ Ah, bS Z, Smner<mt I she said. A woman is different I It .

«

gm her heart where it is not wanted, ttat b her \ ij?

^^He^did not pursue his advantage; he Hked her for the

£rJ,H,f*'*.. c
'*"'*' *° unprofitable discussion ? " he said

^^n^- D ^"PJ^ "** 8et to our game of Patience"
»

And Rose acquiesced in sUence.
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THE KNIGHT IN DISGUISE

snow-white"sheft oHoaS^- "ftl'l^ 'n-«'t '^'^ ^roke i„ a
perched on a higher tid^ of l^?"^?^^^ ^^et- She was
glare of. the nf^e su4e^«V^!''«»d-d. fuU ta TibI

qh w*("'^y over the sea
"*' ^"^^ Po«t«l face

|-n%^^.^?L^jS\^,*':^^go„fo^ ,„

|at S^e^f;it°-;^ ^°^£!S^"^ - -t h1^

halting step, it feU on tST^v *T'.*^^« ^ame a slow
her above ke roar of°?he^^,S%^„!i^'^ ^'^'' ^^^Sof colour rushed up over her fee" ^n^** '".f*^"^'

a flood
Sharply she turned. " Scott I"

°^''^-

in welcre°° '" '^^' ^ ^ --nd with hand outstretched

-sot,^°i^Cilt^d
^-t'ftfcrMr *° -e

straight to you. WhatTew. ?
"^ °" *^' ^h°^« and came

her Va-t'el ^?Ke! -£- '" stnicing contrast to
absolutely steady "*"<^ ^^at held hers was

Yo'a'Lr'it'!^!°d°AStf:|;fid^°- "Scot, she is going
She knew it, too. She ,ilnfc°!'

^''^ ^''^ '»«* SunO
so-directly I reahzed she wis C^* y?"J° f really. aU
they say-even now she may Hn^rTor fr.t?' ^^S'

Out-
stay, won't you ? You wo^Vgo^ag^°^^.''*"«• But you'll

5«o
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' Of course I will stay,"be%d^^^
eyes looked into hers.

She drew a quick sigh of relief • cko 1 .

night. Her breathing w^ ^t!:^ ?.^ scarcely slept last

know. The nmie w I IZ£w h^*
*''',^"7 ^°^- y°»

tin the morning breeze clmf^t 1 f "f^'^ ^ t^e time,

quieter. Sheis asl^n nn^ t^
'^*- ^°^ '^en she got

Sours. And si I shpLSTut fe ^^^
f^^ ^ ^eep foj

quite fresh again wKe w2s * ' ^ ''"'"' ^ *^ *° "^
Don't you sleep at aU ? " Scott asked gentlv

her^fr/ ^°<i"-"-Afte°^^ds"^?"'^ '°' »^-

"Sts^*^^--H^^"-'-^"
"Thl;^ ?s*a]'S^' :L'ff..!^y.l"^ ^'^y that," he ,! answered." Th.™"" ' ?'""" "" '^^ ^y of us say^ere is always something left."

^
T ^™'t ,

^^^ ^^'^ ^d looked over the sea • vX don t know what." she win »^*i, ! ?^*." ^ "> sure

"If-Isabel-were going lo^ve U%iTu ",
''f

^°'=«-

always, I should be qSite hl™v I k°1^ T^^ ^""^ ''er

thing else. But without Lr^?fc L^°A^ t want any-
two months-—" to voice b";;tl a i''""*

her-after theU
" I know " <;.-„rf °I ,, X ^^ ceased.

»yrfi Mi, tag'!,?"! it°!i„'^^ M' «» -"

so good. And it\as dear oTvou t<^t„ I.^
"''

* X""
"«

he interposed. '^lesWes * th ^L^'"' ""' '''*''' "'"

B.I oh, tt. bUnti'X J^'fS '» 1"« ""l «. te.
Scott was silent.

5" '<= 1
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^d I know^it is the twfrof^eS'th^^'^^fP^ ?^ '"*« '•

that makes her so Ami ^hi„ I ^ t ^"'^ °* the jouniey
too for her sale But wh^S? L^ *"*, ''^^^ ^ '^ happjr
all so dreary. I-feel^ Wh^n 7*^ ?°'» ''^^-it-^t^
"Don't be fiiBhtenedP' l?^Il^"^^

and-alone."
are alone."

'"^l^tened I Scott said genUy. •• You never

all aVon'f''bu th^^'^^^t •
" f ^'"^ *° ^^ce it- a iittle way K.^;*^c:^'^J-- ,We-on,y

Scot!S "•' '"^*° ""^'^ •>« gr^t« th^wlcould bear "

Di^Wt":^"! ll^^SV^r'^i^
^"'^'^ -^^^ to W."

said. • Only one tto£ k c;rt«i„ i°°
^*^ *''^&" she

with Billy, of cour^ufloTn^- i,™
°°t f^ *» break

again, never as long as I hVe r* ^ ^''^ *° Perrythoipe

at^cott ;:^U wg^was^tta l^f ^°''=\ ^''^ l-'^^'
He did not answer if ffif f,

chaUenge in her eyes.
But, " If 1 weTeTi ?w'h?«i^ '°°^ of perplexity.
I should say the sariie

" ' ^^ ^^^^^y- I thiiJk

ated'it"^ wK^e^^fdid^'t t^ ^^^^ " ^ ""ly toler-
When I wen?iSer^fr*f^°:r '"'l'^*

^^"^<^°'» ^^s hie
back, it just wasn^t eSw™ ?"*

'
'^^ ^^^"^ ^ «me

knew-I do wish I kntw-whit f^ '°"«^^- ^"^ ^ wish I
The words were out^l^ "^''^

6°'"e to do."
moment they J^uUere'^l^lr^'ade'al' '*°P *^^'°' »'»' ">«
she would recaU them ^''^'^ gesture as though
.^;-,rm silly to talk like this," she said. -

Please forget

mi":k^1eSeve":e Ztf"^^'-^'?^'" "e said, "but
Her bro_ws ^ZS^e^'J^^ "

-^rh'^
/-"^ed for."

she^d "You believe in^'^"
^h, you are good."

nfr^Up Sr^' '%^3 q-t -nviction.P quivered. I beheve He would help anyone
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^^oJt^'i^'^'U^ ^?n^e astfS«,e„t. "What
do you ?

" "^ ^^- You don't reaUy think that,

^^^I taow." Scott said. •• But you are through the worst
^She shook her head doubtfully. " Pm afraid of life." she

sVe°t^^^ t^^.
whenTsaTeri.-'^ ""'•

' ^^""^-^

Isat.*"?^^y'^.Se'S W r-H ?^'' ^^l' -«"t '>ack to

endofalongU^^eJsLme'ou^t''^'/' T "^^S the
the httie wllte houle^TeC/hT^f ^''^y ^PP^^ched
somewhat hesitating utter^cfto t^h ^^t^l'

^'""^ Save
persistently in her mind oHate

"^^^ *''** ''^^ ''^^n

that^E^arel^uli'bSXT^^ ''''^' '=«''^- "^W"'^

•• fT*.!^^ "^^^ ''™ '' " said Scott,

that'm'a; \^Xr J^IZ'^' ». °^ ¥">• But then-

selWSiit«:°r[ ^
^-"^orf^do*'^"

^'^%''--'^ »>-
anyone's way. If-if she wnnlH [i, ?* "^^^ *« ^>«-u>

A'fi'cs s'trisgrts" «• ^<'«
the face.

garden, looked hrni straight in

^^ffT'^^^S^^^S^!^. "to ^d out
My dear, you needn't be afraid," Scott said. "I am

m
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quite sure that Eustace wouldn't wish to drive you away.He nught be doubtful as to whether you would care to meet

hTJlStw ^ Tri. """i ^1 y°" ^^^ "° objection to his coming,

You^know-I don t thmk you've ever realized it-he loves

"Then he must want to come," she said quickly " Oh
Wi^'tw^""* '?'"*• \.^?^^ " dreadful-a cruel-thing tohun-that last day If he really loves her, it must havehurt him—tembly.
" What did you say ? " Scott asked.

I. * i,^"^
'~*^^ ^"''^''. ^^^ ^P^*"6 to her eyes—" I said

that he was unkmd to her, and that-that she was always

It was hateful of me I It was hateful I

"

hl^K^ If V"*
*^}^" ^°" ^^- He looked at herthoughtfuUy for a f*w seconds, then very kindly he patted

n * wV- ," P'^bably did hun good-even if it did hurtBut I think you are nght. If Isabel has the smallest -^
to see him, he must come. I wiU see what I can do "

righV^sh^e^sdf" ^ ^"^^ '""'• " ^°" '^^''5^ ?"' '*^6»

He lifted his shoulders with a whimsical expression. " The
magmfymg-glass again I " he said.

•
ine

•; No," she protested. "No. I see you as you are."_nien you see a very ordinary citizen," he said.

shf sLd
^" ^'^- "^ ^^^*- ^ <%°i*."



Chapter XXIV

THE MOUNTAIN-SIDE

Whek Isabel opened her eyes after a slumber that had
lasted for the greater part of the day, it was to find Scott
seated beside her quietly watching her.

^
She reached a feeble hand to him with a smile of welcome.

" Dear Stumpy, when did vou come ?
"

" An hour or two ago," he said, and put the weak hand
to his lips. " You have had a good sleep, dear ?

"

"Yes," she said. "Yes. It has done me good." She
lay looking at him with the smile still in her eyes. " I
hope httle Dinah is resting " she said. "She was with me
nearly all night. I didn t wish it. Stumpy, but the dear
child wouldn't leave till I was more comfortable."

" She is resting for a little now," he said. " I am so sorry
you had a bad time last night."

" Oh, don't be sorry for me I
" she said softly. " My

bad times are so nearly over now. It is waste of time to
talk about them. She sent for you, did she ?

"

He bent his head. " She knew I should wish to be sent
for. She fancied you might be wanting me."

" I do want you," she said, and into her wasted face
there came a look of unutterable tenderness. " Oh, Stumpy
darling, need you leave me again ?

"

He was still holding her hand; his fingers closed upon
it at her words.

" I think the last part may be—a little steep," she said
wistfully. " I would like to feel that you are near at hand.
You have helped me so often—so often. And then, too^
there is—my little Dinah. I want you to help her too."
" God knows I will do my best, dear," he said.
Her fingers returned his pressure. " She has been so much

to me—so much to me," she whispered. " When I came
here, I had no hope. But the care of her, the comforting
of her, opened the dungeon-door for me. And now no

J85
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background of which X^L.^"' '* '^'"' *">""« » th"

cancer beS to si^' mvevof ^P^'^^-o* which she

'-'•

AK^ '"d"?
""'^'^^'^ » "le," he said.

Then you think she doesn't care ? " Isabel «.iH

to^C* cruto^^o;^a/o^\i^-;^|^^^^^^ ca.e

Satfeori^aking'^^vfirtrori'r
"'"°'"^"* ^''^^ ^

-"-

would go to the bottom °olhJt?\7 "^^y- °"^ friendship

thought out of you '^Ti^'^t ^°' "^ ''?'• P"* *h«

must be resigned to RoZrJrJTh'^^Pyi °^ ^''^^ ^°''<J

.elves wi:h t?^^out^"srnt thl^^Sr-^^^"*
*^--

on^r%ri"^:h^'Sd°'-.*rufr^- f^^ *^ -
" Oh VPS " oi-^*; T .. X.

""* ^ wonder if you do "
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•' w^u ^^ ""^ *^™"8- S''« ='«P«d Ws .iand closer.
I think you are quite wrong, Stum^ dear," she Sdn your soul matched your lody, then ther^ Zht^

^^H^-f '" J°" argument. But it doesn't. And-if
l^tr«tlL"^^^^.^y^ ^^y"" """l « far the most

oulTn^,^ f^'}
°' y°" P««°'«>lity. Dttle Dinah foundout long ago that you were—great-hearted."

Scott snuled a httle. " Oh yes, I know she views me«irough a magnifying-glass and reveres me accortogkr

Io™'%T,'™°'^f'''P- ^"*' ""y <1^^' that isn't beiK
»r- K^^^"^.

that somewhere there is a shadowy peL"whom she cherishes in the very inner secrecy of hJrCWho he IS or what he is I don't know, fie is probablysomething veiy different from the dream-being she worsWpsWe all are. But I feel that he is there. Probably I have

anrth'^f'>,*'"'-*'i"H*'"^- I
'•^^'^ °"'y ^" his shadow!and that by madvertence. I once penetrated the secret

" Do you mean that she admitted to you that-she caredfor someone ? " Isabel asked.
Scott's pale eyes had a quizzical look. " I had the con-sideration to back out before she had time to do ^ytUneso unmaiden^y," he said. "Possibly the shadow-maTmaf

?n ™v'!;**^"^k'''-,
^" ^"'=*' " ^^^^ «n°re than po^llIn wiuch case the least said is soonest mended."

*^'*""^-

fuU
"^^ "^^* '* troubUng her," Isabel said thought-

«J »
'f^^'i'^J°r**.,'^'f

^' ^^ ^°" leaned back in his chairand watched the httle pleasure-boats that skimmed the waters^he bay. The merry cries of bathers came up to the quiet

rSat lot jun!:'d:"
'"" *° '""^ ""^ "' «^^*y ^^ ^^^^

" Stumpy I " Gently his sister's voice recalled him. " Do^ SeT londy.'°
'"^' ^"^ ^ ^ "^^ y°" ^°""'- ^ou

He lifted his shoulders. " What can I say, Isabel ? Ifthe right woman comes along and proposes, I will marry

if,™ii^- P''^k"?t ^ '^"^•* °«^" 'J'^e to propose onl^own—being what I am.
1- i~ vu mj,

"Being a very perfect knight whom any woman mi«;ht

if
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b« proud to many," Isabel said. "That is only a oose

trr- St-wnpy. -"Id it doesn't become you. I wond??!!how I wonder l-if vou are right about Dmah."

I«.lJi**'.J. "^n
"8ht," he said with conviction. "But.Isabel, you wiU remember-it was spoken in confidence."^She gave a sharp sigh. " I shaU remember, dear."^

Again a brief sUence feU between them ; but Scott's eves

Z^"fLT^v\ '^' ^^i"^ "''''' They dwdt uiin^sisters face Pale as alabaster, clear-cut as though Wven«ath a chisel, it rested upon the white pillow, and thes^
h,t * ,•

P'y TT"" ^y^- '"'='•« were lines of sufferingthat yet lingered about the mouth, lines of weariness^dof

^ir rt V^.!

°W/*^"^ '^^ °' "^^'"g had" faTcd^q^uiteS ilto thf^lm''^'
^^""^ ^""^ ^° '"'""t^'i Dinah hadpassed into the stillpess of a great patience. There was

fh^lawn'.
'* *'"* "^^ '^' ^"^ ^"* '^^' iTLZ^

„™*f if
''"le she became aware of his quiet regard, andUimod her head with a smile. " Well, Stumpy ? wS^?

madi ^?wlr ^""'^'""e ^^^* ^ J^Wened to you," he

" T^hl
^"^^ ^^P^ned " I will tell you, dear," she said.I_have come within sight of the mountain-top at last

"
And you are satisfied ? " he said, in a low voice.'

ill,™T„ *^f ^^T'',
*?*•' * ^°" brightness that seemed tolUumme^her whole face. " Satisfied that my belovS iswaiting for me and that I shall meet him in the^daS? "

fnna k"^- tP? ^^ti ^ ^^^^ ^°^ ^^at in my heartX a

Th^ r^-J* *'°"P^ ^"^ *e"*''ly when I lost hislettersThey had been such a Unk. and fbr a time I wwin outMdarkness. And then-by degrees, after Uttle D^ah c^eback to me 1 began to find that after all there were otter^s. Helpmg her in her trouble helped me to b^ Sown. And I came to see that ministeri^ to a need out^eones own IS the surest means of finding comfort^ sor^wfor oneself. I have been very selfish! Stumpy. I S^been graduaUy waking to that fact for a long wMe. I uSto immerse myself m those letters to try and get the feSof his dear presence. Very, veiy often I cUdn't suc^^And I know now that it was because 1 was forcing mj^
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to took back and not forward. I think material things an
•ft to make one do that. But when material things are
taken quite away then one is forced upon the spiritual. Andtt« js what has happened to me. No one can take anything
ftmn me new, because what I possess is laid up in store for
me. I am moving forward towards it every day"
She ceased to speak, and again for the space of seconds

the silence feU.

Scott broke it speaking slowly, as if not w .oUy certain
of the wxsdom of speech. " I did not know," he said. " that
you had lost those letters."
Her face contracted momentarily with the memory of a

past pain. Eustace destroyed them," shn stated simply
His brows drew sharply together. "Isabel! Do youmean that ?

'

She pressed his hand. " Yes, dear. I knew you would
feel It badly, so I didn't tell you before. He acted for the
best. I see that quite clearly now. And—in a sense—the
best has come of it."

Scott got to his feet with the gesture of a man who can
barely restram himself. " He did—that ? " he said
She reached up a soothing hand. " My dear, it doesn't

mattw now. Don t be angry with him I I know that hemeant well.

Scott's eyes looked down into hers, intensely bright, bnm-mgly ahve. No wonder." he said, breathing deeply, " thatyou never want to see him again I

"

I,.!'
^°' 5*^Syj- *^^* '^ "°* ^•" ^«n*ly she made answer ;

7u Jf^^.u^** .^^. *^°** pleadingly. ' For a long time I
felt hke that, it is true. But now it is all over There
IS no bitterness left in my heart at aU. We have grownaway from each other, he and I. But we were very close
fnends once, and because of that I would give much—oh
very much—to be friends with him again. It was in avery great measure my selfishness that came between usmy pnde too. I had influence with him. Stumpy and 1didnt try to use it I simply threw him off because he
disapproved of my husband. I might have won him. I
feel that I could havewon him if I had tried. But I wouldn'tAnd afterwards, when my mind was clouded, my influence

IT?^ ^f°^i, I ^'^ }
"""^^ set it back again. I feel asa 1 might. But he is keeping away now because of Dinah.And I am afraid, too, that he feels I do not want him " Her

III
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But, for utZ DtaS^rSS:^..^'^
'^^^-^ »«»« for hs;.

thf',^%i°;^"i'«f »"<id«Jy turned «,d wp^tag
endurable.

'^'^' ""'^*"'y. «» « taction had becoiie^

«.d'^'^dr h^^teSt;:"'" *"• «^«» *-» «••>««»

vejytenderly A'trm^ay " '"*" '^*''= "" •»«•

It IwSblli'hea^l'^'^' y°" "'"''*'''* ^^' ^'y again,

shallcome to vou ?H^h''°"- " >;°." *»"* EustacTS
only a short ti^e ago s£e*vSl. Tf^^*;". ""= "'«'''**
his coming. InfaitT^th-li^i ?°} '**"'^ '" t'"' "'ay of
it also."

* ' «**'>"«> that jf you wish it. she «4hes

so spl«jd.;d, so forbe^Jtm „ow"
^"^ *'*''y* •*«"

Isaw" •he^saM."'
"*'="'• "^'"« *'^ «« hard to fo^ve,

"But tt I forgive " she said.

npcJ, h^piar«'^.=No^t>'S!,"? ^"^ '^'''^y ^«^
when you L^„e."t*^pe'^8>-« V- back t^ me-

are^^ut.'^ S^cateW?""»„ "
°^ "^ •*-'

burden to youl " ' ^"° ^ ''a^e been such a
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She broke >

39>

„--—' olt, breathinc fast.

to^|«.d. God knows I would not keep you 5^m ^ur

B^f reHi*'"'i "¥y •* *"™«^ «d "eft her.

h.ir/„^^' •'!'""" '"' *°"8''* » few moments later to send

nS„~ ^n i"f*'^' f^ '" ^^- notwithstanding hU^.

•aid. unless Miss Dinah does the comforting S hin. ? "

}'M

III

1



Chapter XXV
THE TRUSTY FRIEND

Ah, Stumpy I I'm not too late ? "

H„si S.JSS' j-iS z ES..S[ i»sji;



THE TRUSTY FRIEND
99S

"tSi^ ''^^?~.l*'* *^^^ •• '»«y P««l throughtte^DMrier. What » the matter with yo5,*myIad ?^°

«^"iri^^r;?:^he"isr''^'''^'^-
"'•-"-'

•aid notwiir' tZ '^"I^"' f^''"y ""''" W5 hand, and

meK h'S'^he saa ' '" "^ *"" »' ^^'^ *'^«'- " Te"

iJlinl*""^'^'/'- ^°" »P°''« ***h very obvious con-

TO^ bre,»H'"
isn't much to teU. She i, ju7-™w^«e breathless attacks come very frequently and ^e f^

s^ri.Ti^r^.'"a "• '^ •» ^«^^^

" S'^f
'*' "\'"« "'hen he snoke again. ^ *

And Dinah ? he said then.

win /Lr; • P^ u
hesitated momentarily—" I hone vouwiU bear in mmd the extreme difficulty of her situation "

Sir Eustace passed over the low worrir " L^ w •

going to happei; to her-afte™ar^s ? "te said
""* **^* "

Heaven knows I" Scott spoke as one compeUed

"laveffvoutZlhri *° gfe_ straight Se -him.

heS ^ ^ * °' ^y '°'"*'°" to the difficulty? "

^What do you mean?" Scott's voice rang suddenly

A faint smile touched his brother's face ; it was like .he

m

m

i
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shadow of his old supercilious sneer. " It occurred to m.

arequitearh^r^^todo'soLfS'^iTi,'"""^- I!,^"?give you my free consent.^'
^ ^^ ^ ^ ^ concerned. I

sne^r°"t me'^n'h^^dH'' '^\.^*"»S. "Ma,, don't

There was desperation in his words Sir F„=+,™' u
went up, and his smUe deoartS R„t *k

^»5**=e s brows
ing ang'er in liis ey^

''"P"*^- But there came no answer-

asttn^de^'^lv^'fthe"n^ '^fh^STe'd'"' 'l^
""% *-- •»-

him. he could l^^dlybl^^ievTthat the nl7>,* Tf""/' ^°'^
had^ven place to'soSg differen^'"^'*^

''°"^'='=

ing .riSru^^eltS'nV'''
'"' ' " '^ ^^'^' ^°^*: stammer-

you. my boy. But I do " ^ ''°'^'' ^^^ *° ^"^
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Mmmand, and I shan't interfere with you^o long as voS

lUsthelT^i- T °' y°""«"- BatVou mustVthat

Scott smiled, his tired, gentle smUe. "Oh. certainlv

.^^ ofth^fiL
.^°"* y°« y'o^y yourself aboS thatTTtisn t of the first importance in any case

" ^ »'

in mtod I
" *° ^ '*""'" ^'^ ^"'**'='' ^*^' " So keep it

tes'iil''ZrtIv '^""i
^°^^ anything, you know," Scott pro-

"ThT^ '^•u ^T,°'"y
"^^^ "lown yesterday." '^

t™. v^^^y '?-..^"* y°" ''^^^"'t been sleeping for sometme You needn't trouble to deny it. I know the si^What have you been doing at WiUowmount ?

° *^'

« was a welcome change of subject, and Scott was not

When they reached the white house on the cliff thpv alm^.*seemed to have sUpped into the old casuL ^la&^b^^e younger brother was well aware that thS wS not\^

gevtrC-rjerS- ^.^^^^^^^^

a ^^C^i^Z iC! Te'/^Tefw^^^frvS ^"^

solutcly unafraid. She shoox hS ^^^hTusUcf*'a^d^Z sr.Sd^ °^ ""^ '"'"''" '"^^- throught^r\h^l^

in'Ke."ootSd;^^VSiy:\1J^^ 5 ^^^
*TW r-. f*".y°"

have some tea before y^u go to he^'^^

Sir fX^ *"'' "* ^^^ ?"""y veranda overlooldng the sea.Sir Eustace was very quiet and grave, and it was Scott^gentiy conversed with the girl, sm^oothiug away^lfficulfeShe was plamly detennined to conquer her neT^Sn^'

i M
'Mi
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Slier'^Bu'?'^^"*'
*° \^* ^'"'^^ ^^°^ the ordeal m>

^^^^^fZ^.S'-^Tr^V^''^ eyes when'S?

^^^
I thmk I MoU go to her now," he said. " I shaU not wake

^'S^T^uTi^oe'^.'^Vt^ ^\^- Scott

n^yS,'"
^^'•^''s room overhead there was neither sound

the^aus and the nurse canie quieUy through and spok?^

been thinking about the futoe tr^ n i' ^' ^ ^"^

He spoke with obvious effort • his hanH<5 wpr» ^r. anpon the arms of his chair. The ^ck^creXi^^?^
eyes ha^f c osed m compulsory inaction.

^^
h»7S ^"^ ^^- absolutely still. If his words amazed

fened'T sheTad.
^""^ ''''

^^f
""^"^^ aboufher*^:^aeepenea as she made answer below her breath. " It—is
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c,M^^^" '*-^ promise never to make love to you?" hesaid, his voice half-quizzical, half-tender

"ot sar-^itii^if-T'^jraf ,^?"' ^^ '^-^ •* - ^^ -"•

he^fri';?'' "'f.
•^^".f.^'J 1»«W it- " My dear, don't cry I

"

I on^^thn^^K If- L'?'^^ y°" ^""l"^'* have me reklly.I only thought I would just place myself completely at vow
disposal m case-some day-you might be ^ling to ri"
Tt il nv^"'t«*°

'"^' y°" '" ="y =^P^="y whatever* Thfre III IS over. We are as we were—friends "

c*^^ ^ f r^^,^""
"^^^ *^^ ^<"^s, and after a momentstooped and hghtly touched her fingers with his Ups

any^frHav^'l'"^^
^'°*'^- "' '""'"'* '"S''*^""'

" No," she whispered.

nnSih
'',^'l.,'=l^Ped hers for a second or two longer, thenquietly let It go. "Don't be distressed 1" he said "l3

?S.'^°
"^^"^ ^ ^ ""^-^-^ alway^your tn^

.^^K*^
"^^ ^^^^ he rose in his slow way, paused to Ueht

fire. "^ '

""^ *«^ "P°" ''*'• ^<» softly wfnt

you

'!iJ



Chapter XXVI

THE LAST SUMMONS

^^'^tfli^^T^'^lu"
^"'^ ™°''^ =°'«'"n than the waiting hush

ri» n 1,,'"^'"^''? '°'"'"g °^ *h^t g^«^t Change which mencaU Death And it is to the watchers rather than to thepassing soul tself that the womler seems to driw ZLt d<«^'To s and before the veU, to know that very sooTit mlibe hfted for the loyed one to pass beyond, to wait for t^eghmpse of that spint-world from which oi^ly the fraU wdlof mortality divides even the least spiritual, to watch a^ it

tTfl^.W*'"' ^^V«,°!,P^^th to open and the ^eat Revelatio"to flash for one bhndmg moment upon the dazzled eyes thatmay not grasp the meaning of wtet they see, ttds is tostand for a space within the very Sanctuary of God

ihp if^r^ "
*"''.*'i.^

'^°"'^^'' h™g "*ght and day overthe httle rose-covered house on the heath above tfceTa

r«rfhiv f^""''
^?^^'''^'^^S forth the last of her brato

IZfj,^^- ^""t "'°^^'* ^ *-^^^ ^t-"'g« atmosphere a^

T^d^i
^'"-

^u? 'P^"* ""^t °f ^^' tMe with Scott taa silent companionship m which no worldly thoughts seemedto have any part. The things of earth, all wof^., Iu dfs-

nortlnnf fw ^"^'y^'"- ^^'^ '"""^ '° ^"=h infinitestaal p7o-portions that she was scarcely aware of them at all Itwas as though they had climbed the steep mornitairTwith
Isabel, and not till they turned again to defend could theybe aware of those things which lay so far below

^
Without Scott, both doubts and fears would have beenher portion, but with him aU terrors fell shadow-like awaybefore her. She hardly realized all that his presence melnt

mstinctively as upon a sure support. He never failS her

.vSln^"fw w^ ^"^ ''"* ""'"• ^^"^ t"« ^^-y first it was

t7^fl ^^ *"'uP'*i'. ^^ "^"^^ t° ^=abel than Scoffshad ever been He did not shoulder Scott aside, but some-how as a matter of course he occupied the position that toe
393
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younger brother had sought to fill for th. ,, .It was natural, it was ineWtable njni P??* seven years,
this superseding at the oXt h.H ^ '"'°."''* ^^^« ™sented
Scott lave place iTtPr .^; r ^^^ "°* '«^n how gladly
which 'they ^t^:^- wafrootlytrluch'r *'^H^°'?"<^

°"
have any weight with either brXrTh°''''''^*'°"' *°
in the one supreme effort to mak^th^' ^^ "'^^ ""'^d
sister who meant so much to ?hL k T^^

'""^^^ ^°' *he
those days of waitingS never h?ard°Ih; "i!"^

^"™« ^
word upon the elder's Hn, ! n

^^'^'' °"" ""Pat'ent
seemed to have fXnaw^%romhf^°gance, all hardness,
that mountain-path Even oM R^h ^' H ^'^'^ ^^^ t^em
and relented somewhat Towi^^fv^ '^^'^"^ 'he change
Wholly brought he^sHft iX^nTm afa^n"

^^ --
Knlh ^afsitt °TlLnn"Z1<S: ''^^"-Auly tha*
watching the wonderf^ greens^^'H t'^ff^^^^ ^«'^nda
Eustace came soft-footed through fh»^^^^

the sea, when
and sat down in a chair close bywH-hT^T.^'S'''"'' ^^'
a few minutes before ^ ^ ^''°" ha<J vacated

letfS%'ufsifhaWu^sed'tofccf ^"'""^^ -* --
«>e hour when she usulSy1 °witTST 1^^ 'T

'*7^^
Eustace swiftly as he sat h7,„™ ?

Isabel. She glanced at
from the sick-?oom But he I^id f;v

P"=""« ^ ""^^^ge
back in the wicker-chair aid fi^nfr^"^' """'"'y '«^»g
splendour of endless wat^nVi^n^ ^\^^^^ "P°" ""^ sombre
ing. There was a mr'sfv^ffabout hi'""'

^'^ ?''" ^"t"
mandehberately bent to sLeri^anf;"*,

''','"• ? °f a strong
went through her as LrtiteW sKf^h^^K- ^

'l"''^
t^^"""'

unlike the silences of Scon w,^^'^''^^-''™-
"is silence,

abfo^tr^tt'e's 'S.d *r"'' '" ^"^^ ^ f^- --nds of

- . palp&g sTe-rasZTa-htin- f3^,
-

heftt'l'dl'wstuncVtLVt^-^'"';;' '^°'°- «°°'i«''

found herself forced'^^ tllT2e' Initi^tie
^^^ "''''^^ '"^^

togo^-'"'''^
'^P^=""g '"-'" =he faltered. "Ought I

iswhh'her;-
""^ '^'^'"y- "S'>^ '^ 'i°-i"g. Old Biddy

m



¥» GREATHEART

.JL*Tk*^
M if the intolerable silence were about to Ma^. She cast about desperately for a means of escape^Biddy was up and down during the night. I think I^reheve her for a little while and let her rest."

' *""" ^ *^

he^lcKnnS.?f,,*nl-^^^^^^

IfS^ly^'-"^'- 'I^villnotsay-^rdT-l^S

unbea^Sbh" "thV t'^''^.'"'^'
that somehow hurt her ahnost

1^ h« cjL " r Z^'^'i f -^.^ V^' ='«'"e forward

inauSjly
"

• ^^^ "unnured almost

laiJt^^i^Tht'^.P'f.lbl^s'^-h^^^^^^

TUZ^S^r- ''-' - - « I'w^re^a f^e^ndH»

^Jl""
tone of his voice-Uke his smile-pierced her with a

^ZZl'^^-X:^^^^- *"^-V SheTolSeS

;,'J..^°fJd like to_aiways," she whispered.

T t,J.^ you. he said. " You are kinder than I deserve

in^L °^ "°*i™S *° ^" y°" confidence, so it is SiX
Snerod^vT.',^^ ^°^ *°* *'*n°*

'*• ^ *"« ^tren^i ofyoS?generosity I am gomg to ask you a question wflch only a

S^sort^l^f^- ^i""^:. t '^^'^ ^y understandTnfof

L nP^'^.H"] fnendship-between you and Scott ?
"

fi3 ^^^ '^^^^y ^* *•>« question, and in a moment
^:T^ l"^" authority, his haild closed up"n heS
sai^ wiTh1?=,f

"^.^f^d to speak on Scott's acco,S>t/' he

to Ws^mnrtIf ^Tk^ *'"«'"'*y ^^^ seemed so foreign

•' I^^^,^? c I '% ^'^ •* T'y '^ °f 't stabbed her afre^.^I am not such a dog m the manger as that, and he knows.

"Bu^irt'oId^'nnVf'''
^d her words came with a rush.

mfhk7th.t J^ ^*°^' '*"^" * ^ --^^ doesn't care forme like that. He never has—never wiU "

I wonder why you say that," Eustace said.

she a^'swered "h^"-"u''^ ^ '?fH^ °^ ^^^^rish insistencesne answered hun. How could I helo knowinc? Of

i?E me^"
' °^' P'^"^ •^°"'* "=' "= *^ ^bouritf It-

"I want you to bear with me," he said gently "
iustfor a few mmutes. Dinah, what if you are iSg a Ts-
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heights sheli^d to triLd Sh^Si no^ ''°.T
'"'" **«=

brfore theS ^ "°* '*^* *° ''"' •«="• sanctuary

hefL^„rrh[rtd'thr "r"?/" ="™"' "«' "e kept
to penetrate tok";tr;\\„r:,VhLtrg-"^'y "^""^

care for^ iSS^rth^t way ? " ^^ ^°" ''""^ *"« y°" *«ll

She .ad^a q;nc|.^appealu,g gesture. ;• Oh. need I answer
3. Vnil tlAAl^n'i- «» i» 1

that ?

ass, you knoli^^yf h^'L„ Ji .f
t"™Py'? ^, ^^"1

heels in love with voi, ™^ u^ "^^ ''^^d over

put your happiLn^t " ^^"^ ^''^ '''=""'=y '^^^y^ t°

He paused. Dinah's eyes had flashed up to his green
y ahve, and behind thn=P »™A„ '"V.?,^*^"!

iJ ...
—".i-u.ic, sue i

couldn t have been me !
"

with^Rose de~f !
P^^" " T*^^* -« J-t what I did
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H« mouth twisted a little. " If. a funny world, Dinah."

ment of shrinki™e ^^You Jnn-ff"^^™^**^ "^
J"*^''

'"°v«'-

she^^d''
'^'' """' ^''"''y '"^'•*- " I ^^h I'd known 1

"

was such thafhe neve^r suspec?^ ^h'e'^T^^^

pJoptto^^ufh-^trayteLTat^^^^^^^^

wlTom'r yCTwnl .^"to^^St*^",^F^"
'^^^

^
'°

teU you."
'^ hombly angry when I

He looked into the hot eyes with an exnrp«inn h,u
densiveandyethalf-tenderinhisown "'P'^«^°° ^alf-

„ Tell me 1 " breathed Dinah.

Vigne 1^^ ^ ^'"' ''''P^" ^""^ ^ °^ty ^J^^-^k I To Rose de
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Indignation gave place to bewilderment
,
"To Rosef

to Dinah's eyes.

adii.ht7d 7hi was°?ght^bKve'
h''

*."'*'''
!i°'>

"" '^^""y
as he hadn-t a chancf in the worlH ,

' *° "^derstand that
I am telhng you thl truth A^°V'^''' ''^''" ^° ^''°^-

incredulous' Ihe naturSly
' cSered Th^^"'*

'°°^ ^
treating you verv fairlv oL -J r,*"^' ^^ was not
shouldeVSVt?-^?^^^'^ knowtol?- m"I

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

with him when he ha° made^m h.- ^ff '=^"* <=°"'P«te
gracefully put an end to fh.T ' ^"""^ *° * *hing. He
ha. burird^the'aol^tbjec'^^n :~"iit't^' ''""""T^heart where no one can ewr tl^M '

•
'^°'^" °^ ^'^

himself to a lonely oU agT Now Dtaah 'V
""'* '"?'^^'»

g>ve you the soundest pif« of ^*v,>l r I,
^ «°'"8 '°

anyone. If you are Ji „ -^^l ^ **^^ «ver given
moss grows bn°ng ftlnt^The^l"^:^ .'^,^- *l "? ^^o^^^he
is the greatest de^sire of Isabel^h^t f"

'* ''^''' '° "^''- ^^

know you care, and he'll hp f=.ii/r. ^- ' ,
"""^^ '** him

'• Oh, don't " Dta^'^w^S^ Th 'J.""'^*
*° P"P°^"

chiU and yet somehow pit3'" TcouJ^'t!!!'"
^""''^'^

"wnVM"" 5r =<^"'y the other dTy^*-*^^"-'""'^
sounK E":ta?eTvS;

''' '^^
'
" ^''^^—"t

h^Kp|S^'^^i^^.---«

he thought that oresentlv T ch
*,'i°"ght-yes, that was it-
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I "evlr cln «r Yes ' „ow
>' '^' ' """'"' '"^' *^** ^'

;;
Good heavens above I

" he said. " Why not ? "

„ " s a reason I can't tell anyone," faltered Dinah

I'd tacU."°"'"^*
''*^"' ""'"^«' y°"'" "^e protested, "if

h»17i
* something that's cropped up lately is it ? " H^

It IS I "she told him in distress.

h„t f i?
*''" ^^'^^ ^6"'"=* Wm with a little sob. It was oddbut ut that moment she felt no fear of the m^ 11^ J^lfiery caresses had once aoDallpH h»r w u '

^"'^

Af*»r . fl,
ojsiance. bhe did not even wish to do so

She buried her shamed face a little deeuer " Tho* „why-she married," she whispered
^- ^'*^' ^

Your mother herself told you that?" Sir Fi.Qt»™.'.

^:^ ^tSl.'^^-
^"* *^- -- - « a'd4™e*^?
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brok?„V"'* ^ '"'^
' ^°" *°"'* "^ «"8n" • she pleaded

"Eustacf^ nlJii^'
^^^ ^^^"^ her face appealingly

"U^vt'T I'm
''?"'=='"> «y«, and his own softened.

"But-^ot yet"
^^'"' *° "^"^ «""« <»»y-" ^e said,

^he^halting steps drew nearer, uneven, yet somehow pur-

She went swiftly enough as he released her went with

R?,* 2 •„ I*
^^ "Sht. Dinah is a bit upset this evenS^^

Scon hTh n'^f
""

"«'l*
'"'^'"y " ^= leave her^one'"^"Scott did not so much as pause. " Let me pass I "he said

such'that'LXrf^*'^ '''^=*- ""' '""^ ~>""^"<1 of it wf
•

ScotT's am,^"
"* *''' ""''* '""'"^"t impulsively he caught

hiiil^ Kookk^^''h.lf^" f**
embarrassment possessed
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ment to those wh^o .« noHl;!^^' ^8» »' V"" ««.«.«.

in H^p'on^S* ''-'J^^h"a*t1h?i '^rf'- «• '»>«' w-
Mid,w voicrhuskv^th ttr.f"'"'

''°„y'"' •^"o"'" »>.•

control it.
^ ^*'' *"* """« effort he made to

eye^^ho^ra'Si„rwha^fl'ri^ 'i?Tf''- ""* Ws
question I " he said wd irwL^TK i ^'^

y°'"**=" 'hat
ing quality, almost m if\om» f '

"'°"«'' '°*' ^^ » bum-
hims^lf inrpired^fhem " YoTt°''%tP"' '™'" «>« "««
I do. You haveSd thi dai^»w/'"'

"*"*" ** *"" ^
*? many victims upon the aJ^? ^

%*'^'' '° '°"8- °«"«»
There is nothing to Srevait vm, Ln y°"^ ac<:""«J sport.
go on no doubt tiUyoul^^Jo? fhTl°" ""*? '*• "^°"^
turn will come. You Ui tod vo„™.f "

/"'^ *'«'" V""'
ruins, and you will p^yX price'^Sm'^""* "^""K '^'^

but repentance somK come" t^"^"'^ '^P*"* *''«-

com^elT^. Tali„TofJ''?h:°,tdXt"h
*i !?" "?- '°-

and passing scathele^ within
** ''*'* '''*^'^ Wm,

hoS:Xufint^rSuon" So" " ''•'

l^''
«"*-«<» 'h^

behind a closed dS)™ buThe^^nnf/"^ ?°''^J"e piteously
He moved straight to tte dc^r of ZuT '" "•*' direction",

had called hinT " ^**''^' ^ ^°°M. as if a voice

«r.t^a^a-^^. "" "-'^ -^y- -i-kly
"Ah, Master Scott ari7no^^ffT"l^"''i=f"«ri'='
I was comine to fpfrh ,-,^

y°""*" ' she whispered.
she's had Wst summ'or~r *^'

f",
"'^^ =^'

meself. She'U beRonebvmnminf*k ??** ^ almost heard it

be no holding herXr th"° ^' ^' "*'^'^ ^^"'''' There'll

tofetfr'st'd^de" ""'°"* ^ ^-''- «= -ent straight

buftThVilt?';S"
*cnr'^

"'';° ^''^^ --"^ ^^y-
look of a great expectlti^n .v^l '

^"^ '" "''"'" ^'^s that
Death. ^ ^^Pectation which many term the Shadow of
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•• I've hatl-such a wonderful-H«..^ * !^*'" '° '"'^ hen
been-a vision ? " ''^°"''*''"'-o«am. Or could it have

lum then. But-IthinU h? k
^^^*~^ *** Roing with

laugh«l and drew back"''. Wc shauZ*; 'Tk'"^'
'°^ ^e

he said. And while I was stUl lookTn„T*
'" ""^ morning/

g^.?&«•:. £Sfr s-fc;. s..

first, my dear-my dear I

^ ^ "^ '" ''* ^e^y happy



Chapter XXVII

THE MOUNTAIN-TOP

of consciousness, uttered no word made nn vnlw ^
s"red°^^ ^\-''''' those^Xw/tchTbtne^X

not seem to notice who came or wenT " ^^' ^'^

oncetSfXCX^^^hfs!S:
"T-Mspered

spell The great stillness was too holy to break All Lrown troubles wei^ sunk in oblivion. She fdt asTf she mov.H
fal a shadow-world where no troubles could penetrate Xr^no voice was ever lifted above a whisper

P^°"rate, v/here

H. 1 ^u^"*P* ^™"' ^^^ °o™ she met Eustace ererineHe looked gaunt and haggard in the dinTlipht \ t^^'
seemed natural on that nffht of wafting ^^*-

^°^^'"'

rest chM?" .'
'»°";«"t' t°"f'>ed her shoulder. "Go andrest, cluld ! lie muttered. I will call you if she wakS^"

4o3
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whisperings of the s irit ™rw''"::.^"''l*'"='

^"th the vague
in aiwtheVhour the^"•ne°fwo'/^"* her

? Besiles,

would come! Not for ll "T' Z'J ,7'u~"'« ^"W"
wonderful coming of a new ni^- ?I 7°"'*^ ^^^ ""'ss that

stavme her fppt a i„,„ t
'^

,
"^"^ P^th, like a barrier

ahllf-'opend^n ll w2 asThlThT^^
^'^^ P^'-^^'l »'^'^'«

peUed her. And so d^s^L th^""
'"""^ ""=«^" f°rce com-

to move. • ^° *"^t she was powerless

^l^ -^'^i; f:^rtr?'S>^-^ *^^^'

Lt h:;!!oh™srve h'elfZ fXr^'^l-'S^^^^^^^^^^ bS
an^sUence, and then, mr Se'S'ill .'^oTT^iThou art anywhere—hear—anH Koi T^t • ^ God—tf

ever Thou XlB^ scare W <f
^ ^\ "* ''^^^ «'hat-

somuchf"
""t spare her-spare her 1 She has borne

But that itS be Scott fh™^^''°^.^'°"''"*°™ent.
unafraid-passine alone th!..^;!^'^^' ^^^ confident, the
sent the blSrto^hehLunTL*';'^ P'^" °f desolation.
If Scott failed-if Thf^ord of^rrL7r%°^ '°"="="'^tion:
it seemed to her that 'notZg couPd Stffin^11^^"'«",7as if even the coming Dawn mii=> k^ k • ^- ™^ ''"rid.

Was it for Isabel heX^^^.^'Slh': sli^Sit
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Cn^p;a;e^^it'edei^\f^^^^^^^ ^'^^ "'^ht of waiting
top that ^IZyteltJ^L^^' '? "'1' '^ mountain!
any of their p^aye^ ruld'b^gr/ ''""'^ *° "^ *»
wifhivr WhL^r'/^SforeT Th°"^. T™"^'"^''this good friend of hers had nevirfnt, ^ "^.^^.^^ ^''^^ °f

"trwafS^l^^^^
>^a^Pened^^r.e'UT^^^^^^ ^^^''-'^

low thaT^ryTe^^SVr5fbl;°'Sepra Str''^
=°

seemed'i^pot'entlyrbea?The":1r
""*' '^'^"^''^'^ ^^^^ *»>-*

but \ZK^ ,fe Z^Vn^^HrS ." ^-^-, -•
how awful the dark ran L t-^ . ,

" ^^nowest. Lord,
Only guide our feet Mverus"frn^''"f5r,*"

^^^«^'
O God, deliver my Dinah-bv ?L!T ^^^^^I'^er her-
and which nothing^wm e^T^^ter! KTnr''''\\°,^

'^'^
g.ve me strength-to stand a^del ' ^""^ "°* ''^'P '^'^^'

toitrsU^i;^;:r;aSt.r
• '' '''''' ^^= •'-^^

ui|f1h'e"t&nrdeS; s^g^^^rfo:;:^^*^^^'^
^--^

st^Sfo^fJ;L^iZ±^^^^^^ «= Side,

that w^ free f^m ty hestoi^^nr?^
''™ ^?^* '" ^ ^''^P

all her pulsing. wom^n^hoS ^^Ted Jrth ' t'o h^^ ^ ^'J^^'
glorying in its self-betrayal "™' «"ltmg.
"My dear

1 Oh, my dear !" she said "A,for me ?
" j' «» . sne said. Are you praying

" Dinah !
" he said.

he/"tlo'rgh"Tn:i "throuTh l^V/t^ T ^ *°"^ *^^^ '"^^^
few moments, almosrafi he fir /"l

*S^"'* ''^^ '°r "
one gathering strrgth he utprfn

t^-^pve. Then, as
got to his felt ^ "'"^^'^

'' 8«at sigh and slowly

" ''°" ""''"'* ''^^^'^^ -"""t me," he said, and the sudden
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su^equent word o/action coSd h.n» u """'^ *''^" '^V

^^'tt°':^Snt':y^J'''y^^^t''t '"^"^^ ^t-Sht back
told her simpl/ ^ And I'd Iv ?<=/""We, Din^h," he
soul-to mak^ilfe ea^er fL^fu ?•

"" ^ ''^^^I'^ give my

9p^Xrrl7^^,''^;,^fj^'^'^<^^ly, those .hining
fully difficult," she s^d " R^.

^
V^^''

Life is dread-
thing but help me And Th SYon'^ri'^^.^'"

^""^^ -"y
ought to tell you-forrive nie if ,> ', 1 ^~^°u" * ^^"°^ » I
I must I "—her breath rlX, ?

,"^°n&—but—but I feel
utter the word^-? oT/ ^0^7'^^^''''' ^''^ =°"'<J hlrSy
any one else in the worldl '^ '''' you-better thai

"Itrtme'l •' '^^' ^ °"^ incredulous,

it-has ^Zn it^'lfo'sfltlo'^i^l^rn' ^^^^^ ^-o^s
only thing I have toTell you but^t^s L 'T';

^* '="'* ^^e
And even though-even thn^J}^ i l*n^ ^'^t-and biggest,
more to you thfnTam not-^'^L'^^;'^^^^ "^ ^fc
*° ^°w. There's nothi^ else thaf co^^;*

"^ Proud-for you
And though—though I refi,»^

*"^\?°""ts m the same way
you-drea^dfully,°radf^y'"'inf*i%°*S'^ "^^T'

^^'^
enough for you,-but—bnt v J^^^ °"'y •'^en good
battUng with herself

^'"^ °°*' She broke^off!

w "l,^tS^1ts1s?e"cf:o^*r" \^ '^^"''^' -<! tJ^ere
upon ruthles?ness,^ h^'hoTd T?!!f '^Hu'^^" *«»-<l^^^d

his voice^very*'io"'
'' OrLCstTa K''^'''

' " "^^ ««•
She started: There vTZ t^f •

\?^^^ Eustace? "
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'Sit down I " he said gently.
There is nothing to make

g° slowly as he uttered them.

defp'e,.te°Xrt 'Tc2\^f he indicated, and made a
the absolute padencrSf^Te accultomS^*'?'^*

''«^>*
After a few moments she n„?.,n^ *° '°"« "ai^ng-

tag his. He took itTnstMtfv^and Lt'''r'""S '''""^- ^^
upon her own. sL C^cdJ^Va" "^ '^"^''^ '^^"^ ^^V
I see not-U'rU?eVt°ha't"™'" ^'^ Z""""^'^-

"B"* I-
way-^£ makfng^"oV'u"id^S^^i'd°"'1V' ''''"f' ??

°*''«'

t^tiHn/^f^fSi'-^^^^i t^o^Vt-hh^-i^-

no use for me-hated me befS-P pvIv
,«''^o-who-vho has

You see. she-marnVrf W t ^ "^^ '"*" '^"e world,

my real fathe™d%tyed he/t^.'^^'^^^tr'^other -—
-do you wonder "-she bow^H w i ^J" '. '^° y°" «'°"''e'-

with 1 rush of tears-"Zt fh.t ''i'*'^
?P°" '''^ ''^n"!

feltasif-IcouldJ-t-gooi'^^^^tS"'^" ' '^"^"-^-1

herawondersog^2tTwitch..l.H K*'"'!'-*''^^^
<=^e to

of their iiow. F?r very sudderiv ?t H
'' *!5" ^* ^''^ ^^'S^t

Scott-Scott, her knlgh? of t&Hl^'™'^ "P°° ^^' ^^^*
at her feet. ^ ^''^ S°'"^^" armour-was kneeling

look:i'aTdn^?n'thIt"m:"^' f.^
""^"^ ''- ''-^ -^

and kissed ttemtenderlv r"Ji ''^^°°^ '^^'^ ^^° ^ands

t^^^nr^tS-^S^^^ng-t
yo^!'^ S^^e h:d^SirL^^rwhy-I couldn-t man,

quiver^'hrqu^icK-'st'; "'f' ""f » '''^ -°- -^^ a

J
did you evrseriousinmaSttf:hf m"^^^

^"^°«°"'
little detaU hke that to rnnST.! ^^°^'^ ^°w * sordid

knew better than that ,
" *""^° "^ ' ^^^^y Eustace

shfta^X""D^you-S?rvrmL^^^^ ."^^-'g th^*
it really-doesn-tSL r' ^ '^" "^^ *^'^^«*' """at-



THE MOUNTAIN. TOP
413

mean, my darlinc that dn^. ^ ^^^n m a dream " I
nothingJ'nothiSKhe world^/''"* '"^ ^ I warn you
any more. Oh, my dear mvT^ T'- '^"'"e between us
sooner." ^ °^"' "y dear. I wish you'd told nie

" And''ye^'^oSw-?couTd'!^ !l"^
^"^^y Relieving,

knowing-particularly a^as-tai ^^^ « *''°"«'^' °^ ^ou-^
"ever dreamed you-W v*^,,

E»«'a<:e told m^I
ought to have someo^^^uJ°" ?/« ^«>-great. You
neariy good enough-not neTriy

~'''"''' '^^ '• I'" not

intte^mtTufstt^id-hlL^''^ ^^"* -'*" ^ "t«e sob
avoiding his.

^^^ ''^"^ face away over his shoulder

^oiZ''-t^:!.k-U-^ r-c5„^ved you... she saij

farther-yo had be^ttUforg;7'ft 5^'^'°^^ ^« ^° any
No. I don't think so '' SmtV cl^ ~^^= ™e up ? "

'^

utmost tendemess, in o' her "ar^^''?. ?f
'y,,^"^. with the

His arms relaxed " Tt •=

fleetini secondn^„g^^3^tantl7« 'T!?*
"^'^ ^°^ °ne shy

afi^d. He took her hind and led hS
>f. half^azried. hal^

It was no longer dark in the „- ''"'"^ *"°"' the room.

^"ei^w th-raf thJ-„^^^^^^^ °s:-Ud-^

No soLr:^e^r
''/sS'^r^om* ^ '"^ °^ *^^ P-age.

h^. heart in the great '^^^^Z'Z^^ir^^^^ro.^
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was not afraid, but she longed for Scott to com» K,,i, . .u
Wi^conscious of an urgent need of him * *""*

'

'^"

Several moments passed, and then softly he returned

when'^tt coml^'- '^ "'^^^'^- "Eustace'^S! 'c^L^Ti

wiS^'thelS'rv^TThTnt'"
'''^*

^' *''"g^ *^^^ t°"<:hed

plumage appeS'ed'btforfth°ei1J^, \o'^,e™ aTLT^l'then^flew. mounting on wide, gle^g T^fst'r^gKo

^r^/^L-d^-SLieXJ^s
nnSrf'^'^,,''^'!.'^''"^'

''"* al^solutely calm. There was a
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shining momine sk\ Snm^fhf^ tl-"",* ^" "™s to the
that she and S^cott had j^en'^L'" ^^k'*''**^ whisperi^
than any of those who SdwXLH'h''-/T'"e "i Uabd
in the quiet of that wonderfnl mn™- ^ ^'^t ^^^ ^- And
ing thiiks to g«l'^°"''''''^'"°™"'«

she offered her quiver-



Chapter XXVIII

CONSOLATION

M'ne^lr tT any* llTf.^""'^
"°"<^*^1 ^^^S

^i? ';oK°ayTLrcr?.r ^^i-^^
'^"'^

'

"

hal^ifn r'^'o t'Jh 7S"a doSitrTa brain but
no new tlSg in her experience %'h''

^'^^^^^ ^'^-^y ^*«
ciystal Alpine da^s had Sed as'^HH^'" '.' "

^'if
"'<*

brought her4>lrLi1n?o°irV :^;Lf
^°'"="'

s«fh'\s^:a ^rt^^J^^ fp'^.n-being
security and rest Tif» 1,

°'^^' ^ *«a''"8 °* complete
the ^rM^Lol^'^^rj^iz^r'Hr^ ^i.-^g"
splash of the waves

'''' ^°^*' slumberous

gra'iL^llX'SnSrS^aln t ^^''j^"^ '""™»^-
The memory of the prevCs r>Vhr !,"'! A*' ^°"S oblivion,

dawn came back to her and ;^fh .> l°Vv.''' 'u°"^"S °^ "^e

but without grief *a°ndwitroutTeie' ''Th*ey° hid* left h^'^^'the mountain-top. and she knewC aS m^ust be 4e5"
°°

whlnlriu^r^'^o one''^^'f^»
UkeTv^^pt the

glad releaser Irt^ -rn^TfThlTJ^w^
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watched with her. ^ "^P "* Scott's hand as he had
Where was Scott nm. i -n.

through her brate^^^^d"^ ^ j, ^tiftTf^ '"'f''
^"'^'^^"•y

came the want of him, the lonrfn* tr\'l'^"« •i'°"''-''hadow,
quivering delight of hi! „1^^ °' ^^^ 5"'et voice the
herself. !„d thTn. caugh by'Ino^th^".';?- h ^'^''^^^^
again to hide her burning ffceT fh

*^?"S'''' ^""^ down
a htt^e difficult to meet h"m a^^n On f;"°T;. " ^°»ld ^
friendship it could notKd thev hL h ^f T^ ^^""^ °f
Jovers yet. He-had not ^en-Kctrt'^ J'^'y ^S^in to be
Another thought came In h.r 7 ^ ""^ '

nature. Save for olHildv a:7 .*" "^"^ ""^^ ''isturbing
with the two brothers now^w^lj^'l ""«'=' «he was alonf
upon sending her home until-unti Scotr''""''*.*''^^

'"^i^*

^k ^1t^rheT>'^ °''- --"-S^n^^
that Scott would be equally a?" to^"*^

^^^ *^= ^^^'Wy afraid
I don't think I could bear it "^t, u-•And yet-if he s^ysZ^ulXyfj^^'"^ *° ''^'^^"•

I couldn't refuse-i/'he said so"
^ ^ ^"PP""^ ^ must.

prSr"sK^„ri^^4:-^^^^^ her to the immediate
look peep stealthily in ujfon her *'"'''*'''^"''^«dian

"'"SlTa-J^ete at^lt t-^'^;^
^"""^ '°^-

'e times, and ye were skeoini Ul.^^..T''^ ^\y<^

ward
*»,• i .

"" " " awake ye are ? TVo r.
— 'j -""""S 'or-

this five times, and ye were tlLLl M^^ ^^'^ ^^ V'
Lie still, darlint, whil^ IhUhyeTcioo-L^Ty;:^'!} •'^^e.
She was gone with thp «,^tj^ u f"P ° *ay, thm "

back again^wi?hTr^^"'°^^ei'A'r"ew "'<=? ""'« ^''^ -^^
down by Dinah's side, ZXah^d^dl. ^^^ ^} ^'''

^''^VShe raised herself instead and thr
°* ^"""^ ^°°^ at it.

the old woman's neck. 'Oh BhZ""'\™ ^'"'' ^™""d
darhng, I can't think whatever vff' v^ ^"^^ "«'ddy
Biddy uttered a .jh^rrT t j °° without you !

"

in a mLen
, harf.Sy^-/n"H'^ ^^^^^^^ ""' ^'°=«- But

«ying for at all ? '^Kaid ^'J.V^^'* '^i* that I'd be
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fc"a„t.:°.^?a"rTro^ """^ "^ '^ '""• ""en me own

would now. BurwLtet"|o/Masterst«toJ^i "^^ ^^

my Biddy." ^' ' ^"^ always want

said add^ *'"' ""'^ ''''"*''*'' ""'^ y*' f°' the word I

"

b^Zi^'^\^.tm^'!l7' 'hyness fell upon her.

wrapA the little hous7 Ih^t^ l'^!}^'' "^ ^^^ tha
room liking forthSe'solu?e%^^the"et'eLt^r °' """

Sco?t\K d^:!.fTd t''^? ^^
rr^f Death, for

from the rippling wate?
"'"^ *" =^''«* ^^^ ^^sh

murmured at Dinah's^ shoulder
' '"*^°"™en ? " sheW^t%^ S^r ^«„.^';'= -"'^-'1 « Biddy

she said rather conSy ^
'^°" * know-what to do,'^

M^^pPl^-:^^ "Wm I tell ye a .ere,

sp^'X^u^^-
-."^^s tu^re^:^ ^r ^^. '"" °'

what breathlessly
"*

'
^^e said some-

1» taSr^'rtL?"''..';',.'" •'"" " -I Biddy.
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mm^m^'d Biddy naively ^ t„^^"1 l^i't ' "g'^d^wUh .ir-
" oS^' over it." ^^ ' ''^ he needn't have uTed

Guided bv the «r«„t ,
t~ii ner

jus^^told me-J!'-'
^"^'""^^

'
^he said. " I-i_BTddy has

He srmleTra^e;'^X'""^.'N!°° good," she mu^uredthat before I Wa^ thlt *t ' ^° °"e ever accu'seH lili iMddy has%*a';,1d*t^^^ P-- ofr^atio;^

^^f}±,^- " *°°'' my breath away-
Inat all ? " c-i.vi jr.. ^

'^She°:r
""'" ' '"'""^ ^>' ^'« °^ one

youAo'y^thinl'^I "™ ?™™d his neck. "Eustace Hy think I-ought to let Scott marry me ?-
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r«;,i;d«?t«r
'"'"'" ^^^ »«1» •...« « you don-t...

game for anyone ^„cemJ5'" ^°rEu.t^". ' ^"^ '?"'''«

was only one^thtT'to^ dol''anH^''"/''?=*'y '^at there

gratmatoyouo,lyZ'cho"ce^°"" "'"" *« ^''^^
^ ^on-

badly first," she wJs^T^'d '"""^ '""^ ^-*"''t«' y<"» «
You needn't be," he said " i* jjj

showed me myself from a oSni « •
^'^^ "« 80o4 You

taken before. You aueht Jl f" kSV
'^*"'

*''^r*
^ "^^ n«ver

She-poor girl "-he ston^n ^
''""i^"- ^ "'^ I'^bel so.

momeS^rily he wa^ moT"^ LT^"^' "'^'^ =''« ^^ that
once-" she was Tat^f^rl' "' ?* contmucd almost at
removed the omer^n.i =.*

^°", *°°- *»« ^aid. "You
prevent atrophT 0(00^3',.^ T/ir*™!j'=7'"=' *" """^

"»

under his haidL-
u™'^ -i''„6>5"<:ed down at the letter

it.may comfort you to taovT^hat t d^rf„T'^"'
P"^^' l-"*

with me as I thought ithad at »,» v " ' Sfl"^*^ » deep
in crying over spTUlc anvhow T' ^''"''* »° ^«="^
of ass. You may-or mkv/ni L \ "''T "'^ *•»* sort
am already weU oiTth. ^ not-be pleased to hear that I
eyes suS^^th an e^pLlnT'tf°"-:; «^ ""-=<* ^s
bafHed her. It was rimo?rf, ^f i" f'T.*''^* completely
for the momentl^m Si PaSidnaln'^ If'"^''^'^

'^'"=«"

contemplating tl m wiTh f^ u'^ u" '" '"^ °wn doings,
teU you wh^f I was do L whel

P'*'''"" ''°"y- " ^haU ^
he said. " I was writing to ltll°''

'^'"=, '" J"^' "°* ?
"

happiness to cut out
" ^ ^°" ""^'^y sacrificed your

ii?*°^,^e Vigne ? " she said quicklyHe nodded. ' Ye^ r^^ 1 x? ^:.les, Roic de Visne,"_he paused for a
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»n Dinah', ton" - i ISfSCd r- '"k''*'"'"'^
">« gl.dnc«know you wiU be happy feer Vn'

'"''' earnestly "I^
for each other."

^^^ '"^ethtr. You were simply^ niade

you to know tfiat Sco«lSttom-h^'"^"°*; '' '"^X '"terS
njade absolutely indeMndentXi^"''''-,?^'^''^ *"' he sIfewer House, if that Sgemen?"^,;! :?,'""8 '» Uve at the

fth^'h^r^
^°" ^M ^ a irt^otSlJ'fP »°- to have

in -"''^^y* and roam about as i^^.'^^ o^'^^ ^"i you

S.°fe;!^^^^^^^ \::^^.y^^ a.ioveiy ^tt ,
"

^t.,D.nah. I am givi„fhi,„ his wiHn'H "1"^ ™°^^ •«">

fifwi,i^«r„nKKuT°:^^^^^^^^^
you w constant remembrance ,^f' '""^ '* """l serve to l^eeoW coming up the pa^l," Aren't^u f^ '"*=" ^ «" ^'1?
She sprang up ) kc a star?l,/? ^°'"S. »« meet him ?

"

'^Tiier^^'cksi^^^liX
°'''

'
'=-'-'

nm away fn,m y^ „„^ ,^?
you want me to help ^ to

^^
leaked at him quiciUy. and in a moment her hesitation

Oh no I " she said. " No I
• „„j ,sound that might have been a t^l""*^ ," ""'"= ''«atWessaway ,rom ^ o„t into t^e ev^^slKr

ml^'t tf



Chapter XXIX

THE SEVENTH HEAVEN

thevmageonthecM ThinL t
!""^ ^?^°"S its trees in

deprived^lt of a^ terroJ for S' ""S''"> °^ ^^^ "^=«
in the glow of ^nlShnhat smotfi ,,^^''^^S with Scott

the melL east 'aw/shfcoXoUed"a'^^^^^^^
world was so bright, so full of joy

^""^ ^^°^^

tn h!^
y°" tWnk Isabel can see' us now ? " she whisner^l

Gates of Heaven
'^ "^ *° ^ '° "^ *» the

EJ^t"^ce%us"^lefh":;rwlv*'BLr'^ri'!?«^^- s''

supported her, theT^e who c^MiT^"^^ \^^''^y
of honeysuckle-the bondrf lo^thWi SfT^'^"''"^^gathered for the bride, aU were wtu^^^to rtrL tl ^T^^
to earth again • and mth^lt7-^u^},. ^^^ •»«*
turned regretfully^'d k^'th'^tofySce""'"' ''" ^'^

™S'ntThfalS Mss^^bi :^hl^^
--^^ °''-

h^r-ag^t *^ h7a"r?^^l^^^^^^^^ f^ '^ ^dtrtld
love t! her! i^d sthad n^ feu'thr„U"ofT'r *° "^'^

^t his desire she had refrained from entering Isabel's
4M
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"^"E SEVENTH HEAVEN
,,,

"il^-^™ Wish. And he!?:K^S li^^tt;

tohen^^l'CTUiS'Su^ac^^ t« '? -r." he said

„
No- she would not be unhannv ^k "^2"] ''« ""^appy ?

"
near to Death before but -tP^'^'

^''*' ^^^ "ever been so
^smayed. She sto^d in'^Lth^d^^w ?:^''7 «ghtened n^?

-Hrot"°u^t^jrh°eg^^^^^^^^^^
the trappings of woe and ?; tv i?-^''

^ """^h as to see
|?mprehending fully he «otive?hf.'°"^/'^?'^^'=«i alfo!She knew that the earthi,, * ,- .

* underlay his wish

^ faced, were to Scot?^L/°r'^*'f'
*hough they had toW in which, while he coS?^f °^ ^^' "'t"re df a ^^

deter^nedthatsheshruSenooart^^^* himself, he^a™
fg for Isabel. He wouM n„f

^^- ^^ ^as not moum-
death was to him but^lhe ontn?'"*"^^ *° moun, Tr
to one who had long ^nL^^^-V^^ °f a piison-door
would follow the Poir wom £,hT%P'!^8 ^°'' "W He
thanksgiving than%Sth grief /nH° "V^^^^^ «ther wUh
h'LTJ^' inevitaWe feltag e^n /^^"'"^ so well thl?

J^^sht°5L''US?-th^"^^^^'^^

{n fact, attachedK t^Lffi '°
r^."

"^^^ She had

?-X i^M?, i£^r *^- she^*„rLe

Wdd^- ^--^^ Ss^^Thlt^L^sh^xH
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was greatly lessened by the consciousness of Dinah's need
of bei.

" Time enough to weep Uter," she told herself, as she
lay down m the room adjoining Dinah's on that first nieht
in the Dower House. "She'll not be wanting old Biddy
when Master Scott comes to her."
The two days that foUowed were very fully occupied

There were curtains and pictures to hang furniture to be
arranged, and many things to be unpacked. Dinah went
to work with zest. She did not know when Scott would come
2."*,,**^*°'^^ ^ ^°"' ^•^^ """^w '* would be soon ; and she
ttalled to the thought. Everything must be ready for him.
She wanted him to feel that it was home from the moment
he crossed the threshold.

So, with Biddy's help, she went about her preparations
enhstmg the old nutse's sympathies tiU at last she succeededm arousmg her enthusiasm also. There was certainly no time
to weep. '

That second day after her arrival was the day of the funeral
It w^ a beautiful still day of summer, and in the afternoon
IJmah and Biddy sat in the garden overlooking the winding
nver, ana read the Burial Service together. It was Dinah's
suggestion, somewhat shyly proffered, and—though sheknew It not -from that time forward Biddy's heart was at
her feet Whatever tears tLere might be yet to shed had
lost all bitterness from that hour.

"I'll never be lonely so long as there's you to love. MissDmab darhnt, Biddy murmured, when the young arms
closed about her neck for a moment ere they went back to
their work. " Ye've warmed and comforted me all through "

It was late in the evening, when dusk was falling, that there
came the sound of an uneven tread on the gravel path before
the Dower House.
Dinah was the first to hear it, Dinah wearing one of Biddy's

volununous aprons and mounted on a pair of steps, arrangmE
chnm on a high shelf that ran round the old squarehall.
The front-door was open, and the birds were singing in

the gloaming. She had been listening to them while she
worked, when suddenly this new sound came. Her heart
gave a wUd leap and stood still. She had not expected him
to-night.

'^

She sat down on the top of the steps with a swift, inde-
sctibable rush of feeling that seemed to deprive her of aU i
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on her perch in burning eXrra^SiL ^u^ ''"^« the^
Mgn of welcome. But what^vtrtfi^^ *' ^^^ "° "O'd or
the situation with unJnTng inltLct ^"^^*' ''" '^^t ^"'

to he^rs^-H-^yr.^^^^^^^^
"'Sfsar.''H-''^--tched "PLet me help I"
nesaid. How busy you are I

for^^et-^co^s^^^^^^ an^^^hard. .„t stil,

feu upon his face, "low tfred you PoSk P'"'
"" ^'^^ ^'^^^

didn't* ^^k'Tco^uSfge^t *rr^ f^'';"'
-<ie answer. " I

insisted! " " «** "^^'^ •>«« to-night; but Eustace

sleep last night and he^e^Z '"^ *''"'^^"- " I ^^dn't
?ng telk. fie is one ofTe b^? Z^.""' ^"^ *« ^^^d a
I ni afraid you've maHft_«*1, '

'^'°*''' °ne of the best
Something in MsTnn^'l^'"..* P°°'' «<:hange."

*'

She gave luih^b^^toTStiT* °' ^^^'« shyness.
He stretched up a court^us hiS trhlirK^^l'^ *° '^^'^^nd.
have none of it " You are nt™, ? ^^ ''*'"' ''"t ^he would
hke it-again," she sdd'sSy *°

l7
^*-*'^ ^y^hing

dreadfully tired, I believe I'd bTreallvitl^ ^°1l
'y^^"'* so

She reached the eronnH L\i . j ^ ^8^- As it is
"

purposeful fiireffilhe g ^"^aor^'"^ ^.^'^
'^^ ^^.

her hke a garment. ^ ^* 'P™" t'*^* wrapped about

a ch^L turning^Vc'lfKe" «"^' ''"^^ the basket on
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T«ro mivwtaK tomb cune out to Um in the ^oimiiMB4Bd fMfaned WMtatdy on his coat. "Oh, Gi^SJS^,

^rtdneied « tnmnlons voice,
mncS—I want—to fcbs yon t

'

"My darfiag." answered Greatheart sofUy.
want it—more than I do."
His arms closed about her ; he drew her to his breast'

1 love yott so nocS-tSo'

you ean'f

"Arreh, thin, what would I cry for at all? "said BiddvMshe Uy down that night. " iVe got herself and Mast»
Scott to care for, and nuybe—some day—the Ahnightr winnrnmber old Biddy for good, and give aaothwfittfe onemto ner care.

• • • • •

lov!^''h™"i ?^ 5"^^' '"PPy ' " ""^ Rose to herlov« two days later, ''it's a very suitable arrangement.
iffltit? I always ua«d to tWnlc that Dmah and yowUSs^
should make a match."

»«ww»

i.,"9^'.
**"*** swtable." agreed Eustace lazily, an odd

blend of irony and satisfaction in his tone, ''ihev winbe happy enough. Stumpy, you know, is just the sort of
chiTOhous ass that a child like fenah can appreciate. tSvTI
prol»bly Uve jn the seventh heaven, and fancy that no oae
else has ever been within a million miles of it

''

" Poor Ettle Dinah f " murmured Rose.
""
She will nevferknow what she has missed."

And. " Just as weU, perhaps." said Sir Eustace, wltii his
faintly cynical smile.

.
m. —

•tonint, UMfrant tbi onnAii nn%
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