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THE DANGER MARK

CHAPTER I

THE SEAOSATXa

All. (Uy Sunday they had raued the devil from
attic to cellar; Mrs. Farren wa. in tear., Howker de«^
perate. Not one out of the fifteen servants considered
necajsary to embellish the Seagrave establishment
could do anythmg with them after Kathleen Severn's
sudden departure the week before.

When the telegram announcing her mother's sud-
den dlness summoned young Mrs. Severn to Staten
Island, every servant in the household understood that
serious trouble was impending for them.

Day by day the children became more unruly ; Sun>
day they were demons; and Mrs. Farren shuddered to
thmk what Monday might bring forth.

The day began ominously at breakfast with gen-
eral target practice, ammunition consisting of projec-
tiles pinched from the interior of hot muffins. Later
when Mrs.. Farren ventured into the schoolroom, she
found Scott Seagrave drawing injurious pictures of
Howker on the black-board, and Geialdine sorting
lumps of sugar from the bowl on the breakfast-tray,
which had not yet been removed.

"Dearies," she began, "it is after nine o'clock
and **



THE DANaicn 1^.^^

Scott cheer/uUj. ^K^IiP' I^!^*** intermpUd

jou thi. Ii,t of l^v^»shl^i^^^ J"** •«*

Geraldine, who had been U*«,~.i
?»« cologne on a tap ofc^f T'^f^ ^ ^''^
»*o W pink mouth «dtu™^'» *^* «»• lump
Parren. ^ *"** *'»"»«d -harplj on Mm.

"What lut?** .he demanded «n- xvc me.
. . . Oh. Scott I VS ^'^ *'»•* letter

tWng half «, toJa7 LSiT^ •^ h-' of anj-

** I can't BhLnA ^ ?~«^P*J for u.f »»

Scott, cCiX^'l^'.^?*''*--^'' 1-ted
W«r.».dS ^ob^. ^J"jJ^« f

Kck at the big

too." .
°ur 1 re had enough geography,

^oJlk'^^r'::^^ •

"
**•" "" ^^'^ -« the

The chiMren pauMd. fl*rimi. /

I^m going to Kck . —.1 ; .
^"'"' "»«<* "k!



THE SSAGSAVES

•idtring the angle. Then, tipping the globe, ehe ad-
justed it daintily for her brother to kicL

** A little higher, please; look out there, Mrs. Far-
ren! '* said Seott cahnly; ** Hanrard is gomg to score
this time. Now, Geraldine!'*

Thump! came the kick, but Mrs. Farren had fled,

and the big globe struck the nursery door and bounced
back minus half of South America.

For ten minutes the upper floors echoed with the
racket GeraUine flercelj disputed her brother's right
to kick ererj time; then, as usual, when she got what
she wanted, gave up to Seott and let him monopolise
the kicking until, satiated, he went back to the black-
board, haying obliterated sereral ccmtinoits from the
face of the gbbe.

*' You might at least be polite enough to hold it for
me to kick," said his sister. ** What » pig you are,

Scott.**

** Don't bother me; Fm drawing Howker. You
can't kick straight, anyway **

"Yes, I can!"
Scott, intent <m his drawing, muttered:
**I wish there was another boy in this house; I

might have a little fun to-day if there was anybody to
play with."

There aisued a silmce; then he heard his sister's

light little feet flying along the hallway toward their

bedro<mi8, but went on calmly with his drawing, using
some effective coloured crayon on Hawker's nose.

Presoitly he became ctmscious that GeraUine had re-

catered the room.

**What are you going to do to-day?" he asked,

preoccupied.

Gcrakline, dressed in her brother's clothes, was
8



** Vou look like onelSr .
*'»«»'*».

<J'*wu,^"roon*^e1v.*^ <>«ckir«nl into the red

T, «>'nfled tears and the i.*
'' ' '«"»««« the

Hoirker .trove in v«in T i J
*** P**^*^".

serves.' ^ '^ant some pre-



THE 8EAOBAVE8

mouth full, "but we expMted to ikato about the

M^fSr:!:??^
^^" "^ '-*'^- K-d^ begin.

there - «id S^tt. « And I wwt jou to gi.e »e^
« /Jl'" *'^"* /"' • «^' *»' ™^»'* •«>«« Genddine.

«,^^.-"* '**' '•"**^^* '''» «""« **» »»*k«

Scott who. devoured bj curiowtj. h«i been sniiBng
•round the ipice cupboard, neesed TioknUj; a gwed-wh kitchen-maid threw her apron over her head, weak
with laughter.

1^*1!! i'^ln ^"«^»« •* »•. ril fix you, 01ga!«

'^K J?,f~*)
«•'•«•; "d the air wa. euddoily fflfcd

with balls of dough. Mrt. Bramton fled before thetorm
;
a weU-directed volfcy drove the maida to cover

and stampeded the two cats.

^k r^* 7^*«^«' " good to eat, Geraldine. Hur-
ijlil The town surrenders! Loot it 1 No quarter 1»
shouted Scott. However, when Howker arrived tbey
retired hastily with pockets fuU of cinnamon sticks,
ohves, prunes, and dried currants, climbing trium-
phantly to the Ubrary above, where they curled up on a
lather divan, under the portrait of their mother, to
divide the spoils.

"^ I »>*d enough to suit you?*' inquired Ger-
aldine with pardonable pride.

^"Poohl Jh.t.. nothing. If I M „.*., b,,

' Well, what? " demanded Geraldine, flushing «

I

«" T-" misbehave as weU as any boy. Dare me to

M

do anythmg and you»U see ! I dare you to dare me i»»



Uft!!!!5.^""'
"<* '••• •» "T -V /»r . girt to

** You didn't hit •nybody.'»

^W you Mj that again—^H

t*rl^/^ ^ Wiitrapptd hi. lone .ka^ct^t it cUt-

/a.ten«d.
"•««•• hi. own glorc were

I-W «,d c«« .t h« wing A^r Jl'Z'".'??
««t her bm-de hewtf with ftiry

™*''*' "'"'*

went down with an unmistakable thud.
One- two-th«e- four," .he counted, "and

o



THE SEAGBAFES

youM toll a lie, dkbH TouP FiTC—six— Oh, Scott I

rrt madt jour noM bleed horridljf Doeti it hurt,

dMurP Scfcn—eight **

The boj, etill oonfueed, rose and {netinetirely ••-

ramid the cleseie attitude of lelf-defeiiee ; but his tie-

ter threw down her gloret and offered him her hand-

kerdiief, eaying: ** You've juit got to be fair to roe

now, Scott Tell me that I throw itraight and that I

didhitOlgat**

He hesitated; wiped hie nose:
** I take it back. You can throw straight. Ginger I

Wha^ a crack jou juet gave mei

"

She was all compunction and honej now, horering

around him where he stood stanching honourable

wounds. After a while he laughed. ** Thunder f** ha

exdaimed ruefully ;
** mj nose seems to be growing lor

fair. You're all right, Geraldine.**

** Here's mj last cup-cake, if you like," said his sis-

ter, radiant.

En^Mrrassed a little bj defeat, but nursing no bit-

terness, he sat down on the leather divan again and per-

mitted his sister to feed him and tdl him that his

disaster was only an accident. He tried to think so,

too, but serious doubts persisted in his mind. There
had been a dean-cut finish to that swing and jab which

disturbed his boy's conceit.

**Weni try it again," he began. **rm all right

now, if you like
**

" Oh, Scott, I dont want to I

"

''Well, we ouj^t to know which of us really can

lick the other "

** Why, of course, you can lick me every time. Be-

sides, I wouldn't want to be able to lick you—except

when Fm very, very angry. And I ought not to be-

7



THS DANGKJ, 1^.^^

come anffrr th* ».. t j ^""^^^^^^^^HHs

seem to learn. . . jw."! ^ ** *^"»«^ but I can't
" Not in thiW^-^ ;!' r* '*"'*' "

changing the ..^^ ?,^ ^; »>-««;. reddenin|, and
weregomg to rtop raining." ^' '"^^ " *^"«h it

block ..unded b.^;ir^;"l^^-Sl-o'« enti^cit^
N,netjr-fi/th and Ninetv-wrfn x

^''*"««' «nd by
't. fo«r red hncV{Z^,l^\^^<^ «"* '^o™
shrubbery, „ow all in^^ ,j*"^^ ^' ^'^ and
*nd early bud..

**" «^ -"^ «olden with new gras.

^^^V:iJ^T^'Z\^:t^^^ which
possessed the children at r^cur^/^^ t"'*"*^ that
nothmg ever checked ex^ptT/ u^'^*'"*

««** '^Wcb
«'«ntiJe exhaustion. ^ *'** "^*^»"*«^ -dumber of

j^
*|C'n^'d^^^^^^^^^^ to pun-

«« Se««rave service ^Z^mn^'^^rT' ^'^^ ^'"

dren»s sakes, partly h, m^oTv i^'*'^
'"' *^ c^il-

newer and younger dom«tL? a\^^ P"*' ^"* the
P«t «Io„e, and?raS*^.t1w -

"t""*
» "'^

which except for two httle cLwU ,
^"'^ '•"">

pensW utterly from the fatofThetj"" ^^'' ^'^
The entire domestin «^ •

^"°*
been .h.„,t /^^T^^*;- J"

a »»k«h.7t-i^



THE SEAGRAFES

selves even remember parental authority; and only a
shadowy recoUection of their grandfather's lax dis-
ciphne survived, becoming graduaUy, as time passed,
nothmg more personal to them than a pleasant legend
kept alive and nourished in the carefully guarded
stories told them by Kathleen Severn and by Lthony
Seagrave*s old servants.

Yet, in the land, and in his own city of Manhattan,
their grandfather had been a very grand man, with his
large fortune, now doubled and still increasing; he had
been a very distmguished man in the world of fashion
with hw cultivated taste in art and wine and letters
and horses; he had been a very important man, too, in
tt»e CIVIC, social, and political construction of New
York town, m the quaint days when the sexton of Old
Trmity furnished fashionable hostesses with daU con-cemmg the availability of social aspuants. He had
been a courtly and fascinating man, too. He had died
a drunkard.

Th^r ^if
/'""^^^^^'^^ ^^^ f"t forgetting him.

Ihe town had long since forgotten him. Only an old
fnend or two and his old servants remembered what he
iiad been, his virtues, his magnificence, his kindness,
and his weakness.

But if the Seagrave twins possessed neither father
nor mother to exercise tender temporal and spiritual

grandfather's adonng authority remained, the last willand t^Ument of Anthony Seagrave had provided a
marveUous, man-created substitute for the dead- a
vast, shadowy thing which ruled their lives with pas-
sionless pm.ision; which ordered their waking hours
even to the mmutest particulars; which assumed ma-
chme-hke charge of their persons, their personal ex-

9



And the name of this i,
*'**"*' *>« Pr-^wded with

^«U«o S^e«, the chM^'k^J T""^ «^««!"» /ttiy of the Anrii .
"" '«w« with th. j!v

xiie storm was nassm^



THE SEAGRAVKSl

thickets.
*** ^°*"* "» close-set

Alreadj croc-.es, mauve. whitA ««^ - n
m.«d Jong . dnp^ing priverhri "tlJ*?""'^
the brick „d grru^wTCSiS S^loTrrJ^«™. E«t, though th. tr^lTc'^t^
Avenue, and the hoMMfacmg that .renue Vortfc. j

listlesdy
""*""*' "^"^*" '"^ ^'•'*»«

Wri!^*^* *^f fi^^ *>' '*?" "ked Scott. «We»nWe to teke «n our exercise with Kathleen iust^e»ame, and watch other children havina^ ^'
What's the use of spring? - ^ ^°^ *™*"-

fully.^'*""*^
" *^'*"""*'" "*^«^ G«'*W»e thought-

if thej'd onlj let me have a few friends tII.
plenty of bovs IM 1,'V« *« k

'"ends. There are

let me.»'
^''^ "^"^ '"" ^^^ '' the/d

K-
"\™^«'''** "used Geraldine, "if there is an^thmg the matter with us, Scott? »

'"^
" Why? »»

"Oh--I don't know. People stare at us so-nurse.



MTV .J
i^«mi

«r5 te
'««»d«." ^'•nd'ather didn't

r» old e*^ouriI' M*V ""^ ^°** in>Patien«y «»u
whether ITAfM

'**^® ®*her bovVfr i
***"

„ot.r' ^««»te and^d that T^^^^^,-*^

divan: °«<^* «t the portrwt over the
*^ jou know** .V

^"«' Uwy hul licked .II .1.



TBE SBAGBArn!/!

into view on the kwT^Si ^ I ***** ""*»"*» <*»•

«<*<>». of &lB„ht.
"* "Wightrf di-

^rgritrj^^.tj:-«-«- ^-'•-

-™g *o« ..a .t.ett,g.. ug„"^; ^*:?'i.y:

-ndtZir".^" ™"r .'"?«? luring d.7 to«I.

IS



^BB DANam^ ^.^^

*^P o' the ^•UhL^^^r'"** "»•!<»« the

with chestnuts which heW !!!'^^? P*^^*« -tuffed
•hrubbeiy.

**" ** '^ Pmdentljr gathered in the

• j.^.""' •*'•** beloir there w.« /^
«d,v,dual w«j/arer. h^^eT^^T fT*"'**^' ^^tion, Scott having divideTSl l^^"^ ^•"'«' •tten-

Thej had been .waitinir a n*- • *• ,when .uddenty GeraldSTe*!^"'!*"" ?'**«»« «»«.
«•«*!• Mtirfaction;

^"""^^ ^' brother with
^;0h, ScoU,, there come, that ho, X told ,ou

"What hoyf»»
•ine one who a>i-a<i •« v

• . . Firel'»
"™ *^ «« the boj. . . . r^J

the manner, and cu?t;Z7ri^i'f^*^^ «^
P;;^-d.to be anuuingl, a^,^^ ^^'^^o ^P-*«"« vme, clambered up thTi^H ^ «wn,ging wi.-
outride of the iron r^nt 1^ *"* ^^«^« to the
wouU punch his head ^wfri".""^ Scott that he
seated itself.

"'^
'^*'"«flr opportunity pre-

"AH pight,»» retorted Scott. ««now." *=" »«ott. come m and do it

That's all verr w«li / »



THE SBAGSAVKSt

ih. 'II?
*^ T" ^^^ ^ *»

" ••« Scott, thriUed .fthe ehuice of another bov nn !«
^nnuea at

*« h«i to fight hirn^ «rn f!Ti *^""* '^«» »''

k:
"»"• nun , i ji ^^q j^^ what f

»» ;»!,;hw voice to an eager whisper- « Y«n Tf ,
"*

jour nurse a. .oS, J X;.f ^ * T 'T'^
'""^

"I be at theW dlrTn/lVt * ^'^^^
you?" ^" '** Jou m. Will

yoJ2j„!f.'-" ""^"^ ''•'^' "»- b™8
The boy •tared ,t j,„ knickerboelM. « n

yoo. Wffl y^?^ ""'"'*•""'''"» "»<*&«

tatrf'LT:!! ""."^e »•" to d..«nd, in tone. «ri.

* «•» he said to Scott ** Pii -^ i «

punch your head for you-
**"* ^^^ ""^

drubbery «drJSTTfu v
""*" <1<>™ to the

7«. tSlTn,°'Zri;?L"."iifr*"~ """'y; "do
fti« !. *V *^^* *° ™" **»e first chance tar .««-fun that IVe ever had in aU my life? "

"'*°*

10



W^« • wild c«t
^'''^'•- And he turned on Lang

intervened: ^^ *" ^J' •* hi", but hi. ,i.ter

**0h, Lang,'* ahe ple«led i»««:m an agony
«' Wi^^tST"CT^L^^ •»** ^^^

«f We've never had t»T/riJST' £^^' ^^ *^am piteou.^, he l^k^^w?^' ?« «*ught hi.
the 8eagr.,e hVery wa^ltiW^ ««^rra..ed. /or
*"• bne/ .ervice, had he fuZ^ ^i""» "*»'» <>«'»«

dren lest rumour homSS^^
guarded these little chil-

'Come on! Quick I** fc- - • j

•' «l^_ Hf^lJ^':^^l" '' f keep .«l

NaidiT
**"' nurse."

**

16
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TBg SKAOMAVKa

•»»« did before."
in«t» a tUiig J

• girl .hould W, tt.1!^ '^"*'' *^«««« «»t

Duue ignored the apneal « pi.„-
boy. im't Mjthmg." h'^' «^ ^« "?* *•««
every day." * "« iMd. "I play with forty

S-tt 'l-l Iri. head, tooarf.^ ,. .p^



N«id^ with • flirt of iMT kHtod tkirt^ hMd abnipilj
turned her bwk on him; yrt he wm nuMrablj cei
t«n ihe WM httening to her brother's mereileM eat-
cchim*

-I euppoM you don't eren know hoir to pkr
nocfcejr," commented Du«ne contemptuouelj.

There wm no anewer.

molTJ^***^*"*''
^y'^*^*>"»' Oh, what •

Scott raiMd hi. head; he had grown quite white.
Nalda, tummg, mw the look on the boj'e face.

tea,L^*
doem't mean that," die «ud; *«he'e onlj

Geraldine came hurrying back with the bozingw
glove, and a .uit of Scott'. v..ry be.t clothe., halting
when .he perceived the .ituatiop, for Scott had walked
up to Duane, and the boy. .tood glaring at one an-
other, hand, doubling up into fbte.

"You think Fm a moDy?" wked Scott in a curi-
ou.ly .till voice.

-Ye., I do."

iJ! ^u* ^"J " *"*^ Geraldine, puehing in between
w»on, you'll have to hammer him well for that—"

Naida turned and shoved her brother a.ide:

hke him."

"Oh, but they must fight, you know," explained
Geraldme earnestly. "If we didn't fight, we'd reaUy
be what you can us Put on Scott's clothes, Nalda,
and whJe our brothers are fighting, you and I will
wrestle to prove that I'm not a moUycoddle "

« I don't want to," said Nalda tremulously. «

I

uke you, too ** ^
"Well, you're <me if you don't!" retorted Geral-
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£; .T^"
•""*• -"^ •»<"»'•'» -ghtuMT

"Put on thoM dothM, Na|d.,» ,»« n_.„ .. ,

..--'S ^,*^' ;:^..*»''. ru put » u^

I>u«ne seemed doubtful
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*'AUrM<l7l*'erMdG«raIdin«;*«btgial Lookout,
Nalda; I'm going to throw you.**

Behind her tht two boyi touched ^ovee, then Seott
rushed hie man.

At the eeme moment Geraldine seiied Nekhu
** We are not to pull hair," the eaid{ ** remember I

Now, dear, look out for joureelf 1

"

Of that dauie tournament between the ckne of Mal-

ktt and Scagrare the chronielee are kcking. Doubt-
less their ancestors before them joined joyouslj in

battle, confident that all deUils of their prowess would
be carefully recorded by the family minstrel.

But the battle of that Saturday noon hour was wit-

nessed only by the sparrows, who were too busy lug-
ging bits of straw and twine to half-oompleted nests
in the cornices of the House of Scagrave, to pay much
attention to the combat of the Seagrave children, who
had gone quite mad with the happiness of c<nnpani<n-
ship and were expressing it with all their might.

NaSda's dark curls mingled with the grass sereral

times before Geraldine comprehended that her new
companion was absurdly at her mercy; and then she
seised her with all the desperation of first possession
and kissed her hard.

*<It's ended," breathed Gerakiine tremulously,

"and nobody gained the victory and—^you witt love

me, won't you? "

" I don't know—I'm aU dirt." She looked at Ger-
aldine, bewildered by the passion of the lonely child's

caresses. " Yes—^I do love you, Geraldine. Oh, look
at those boys! How perfectly disgraceful! They
mutt stop—make them stop, Geraldine!"

Hair on end, grass-stained, dishevelled, and un-
speakably dirty, the beys were now sparring for

to
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bmth. Orinw mm! ptnpinitioii ttrMkcd thdr eooa-
itMnen, DuMtM«lWttwow«lminorou«lTtiaUd«Tt

yielded to Uie eoj penouion of a lefl-hMded j«b wid
the proud Mood of th. 8«tgr.r- one mor. o<r«S
high hcftTen on that April day.

w.lS'^ir.TJ™ ™Pri"oning Nalda't waUt.
walked coolly in between them:

**I)on»t let*! Ught any more. The thhig to do is to
get Mrs. Bramton to gire you enough for four to eatand bnng it back here. Scott, plcaw shake hand,
witn Duane."

" I wasn't lielMd," muttered Scott.
"Neither was I,»» said Duane.

bmL^"^ !!!
^''^'^y •nybody « announced Ger-•Wme. •* Do grt something to eat. Scott; Nalda and

1 are starving!"

After some hesiUtion the boys touched glores re-

gloves stiU on evidently that instant aVriv«i from

^rJ^T,:^' '''-« *»- -P-- "^tery

n„ "^/!: ^V* '^ exclaimed tremulously, "what

i? Howker have been tdling me? "

hiJt ^^ "*****^

Z**''^- '^«» "«« •"««» over

^mpMion.^ ^PP"«" "'^^ *° »»• »»»teh«l away ere

^r^^K *^- ^"*** *^ '^^*' ^""y* *,fig„red facec«ne a hunted expression ; he looked about tVr an ave-
«1
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nue of escape, and Kathleen Severn caught him at the
tame mstant and drew him to her.

*• What is it, Scott? Tell me, darling !

»

" Nothing. . . . Yes, there is something. I opened
the front door and let a strange boj and girl in to play
with us, and I've just been fighting with him, and we
were having such good times—^I

—*» his voice broke

—

'* I can't bear to have them go—so soon **

Kathleen looked at him for a moment, speechless

with consternation. Then:
"Where are they, Scott?**
" In the—the hedge.**

"Out«ft^rf"
« Yes.'*

« Who are they? **

** Their names are Duane Mallett and Naida Mal-
lett. We got them to run away from their nurse.
Duane's such a bully fellow.'* A sob choked him.

" Come with me at once,** said Kathleen.

Behind the rhododendrons smiling peace was ex-
tending its pinions; Diiane had produced a pocketful
of jack-stones, and the three children were now seated
on the grass, Naida manipulating the jacks with soiled

but deft fingers.

Duane was saying to Geraldine:
" It*s funny that you didn't know you were rich.

Everybody says so, and all the nurses in the Park talk
about it every time you and Scott walk past.'*

" If I'm rich,** said Gerakline, " why don't I have
more money? **

" Don*t they let you have as much as you want? **

"No—only twoity-five cents every month. . . .

It's my turn, Naida! Oh, bother! I missed. Go on,
Duane **

,
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Anl, glancing up, her tongpie ':!oTe to the roof of

her rcouth as Kathleen Severn, ii hor mourning veil

and gown, came straight up to wixn. they sat,

** Geraldine, dear, the grass is too darnp to sit on,'*

said Mrs. Severn quietly. She turned to the youthful

guests, who had hastily risen.

**You are Naida Mallett, it seems; and you are

Duane? Please come in now and wash and dress prop-

erly, because I am going to telephone to your mother

and ask her if you may remain to luncheon and play

in the nursery afterward.**

Dazed, the children silently followed her; one of

her arms lay loosely about the shoulders of her own
charges; one encircled Naida*s neck. Duane walked

cautiously beside his sister.

In the house the nurses took charge; Geraldine,

turning on the stairs, looked back at Kathleen Severn.
** Are you really going to let them stay? **

** Yes, I am, darling.**

** And—and may we play together all alone in the

nursery? **

** I think so. ... I think so, dear.**

She ran back back down the stairs and impetuously

flung herself into Kathleen*s arms; then danced away
to join the others in the blessed regions above.

Mrs. Severn moved slowly to the telephone, and first

called up and reassured Mrs. Mallett, who, however,

knew nothing about the affair, as the nurse was still

scouring the Park for her charges.

Then Mrs. Severn called up the Half Moon Trust

Company and presently was put into communication

with Colonel Mallett, the presidoit. To him she told

the entire story, and added:

*'It was inevitable that the gossip of servants

8
.
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the case."
""* *"** ^"""^^er this new pW of

«i,m'
^°" °"ffh* to; the time is «Ir«.H^ i,chiJdren should no lonwr snffi. u^

^^'^ ''^«» *^<^

They ^u,, ^ke acqu«"fSn^^*; '** ""*' "'»^»«'>°-

thejr should go t^^rtSrTv ?.""** *^^« '"««b,
ought to be Sir o^wZ JJ'

,^*^^' ehildren^they
AH of which ,L«on7m^t b'titU^'^^'

"'
J-*^'tors as soon as possible hJ: ^ ^"^ y°»' <Jirec-

ptting out of hLd^foU^tr "^ ^™'^^ -« ^«t
before I know it I sLll halfl * *''*^ ''°" °»«? «nd
«irl to account fo^nd f«

^""""^^ "*" ^^'^ « Joung
"rU sift out thTtl .

'^^*'"^* *«»» colonel—-*
rH speak IZX:^^::^'':^,^'^ ^'^•^^-^
night. Until you hea/w ^'^ ^^'^ to-
the children. By the wavT. ^'T ""^'^ ^*^**«" '<>'

talked over kst month^'
i"
-lY "»««'-the one we

"Yes. I c^Helnlf- ^
^^ •**"^^"

tion she dispC It fri^r*
"°''?'^ *^^ *^^ »<'««*-

;;
Scotl doesn't sLwt^ "* "^ '"^'^ » ^«d-"

"Do* th?
*'***' *"^'^« ^« *h*t."

orders?" '' "™*' *^»"»«% understand your

"rmalittletroubled.Jbavegiven
order, that no
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more brandied peaches are to be made or kent ,'n fK-

art;ed'^-"''H
""

r'""^ truthful aboufk" Sha^tted filling her cologne bottle with the syrup and«pping ,t after she was supposed to be asleep »

from Tu^iJr^^ °"* •^^"* *»^« -^-^ -He stole

h\AA^^'A
^^""^ T *^* '""^ '^e*^ -he h«d kept ithidden and soaked a lump of sugar in it every nTgh

. . . Sheis absolutely truthful, colonel. IVe tried tomake her understand the danger »
"All right. Good-bye." Kkthleen Severn hunirup the recdver with a deep indrawn breath.

*
From tfie nursery above came a joyous ckmourand trampling and shouting. ^ clamour

glov^SlJ^dJ.
"'' ^""'^ '^^^ '^^^ -*^ her black.



li l,

I'll

CHAPTER u
*N TSVST

personal libert/and The"\\V^^^^^^ <»--« for
restraint. ^" f«t-groiring

impatience of

cJrrt^^^^ and assorted
PW m the nWr^ for MnTt^

^"^
f" «V»» and

persona] «upervi«o7ofI^tWe^foHk"*' ^*^^* *he
jenous innovation was att^"J

***" ""'»*-» »>"* no
taken without authority froTXl'

''^ '**^*^
»*«Ptrust officer of the great H^fM *T" ^"PP'^"* the

There could be no arJuW TJ"*"* Company.
Shortly before A^h^^^ "^^ ^'' Tappan

'* tW my grandchildr^^^ow nofl '' f
'^*" ''^ *«

f^aatoig them until th^^ "f ?"* °^ *'^^ '^^^^^^

^ after I am ended. uL^Tj- T~-^^^'^^ ^^^U
^nsr, wholesome homeSS ;^^\'^°^ «"^ <^ioth.
of modem child hfe, IndT 1'°"* *^' Promiscuity

f-ry grace, fashion/ and accom^-^"^ ^"^**-" ^-
.intellect is the trainW J nro^P^;^^?* «^ »>«dj and
« them of the only tSL in ^Tw m'

*^*^ ^^^^^^P^nent
-unterrified indi^u^fJ*

""' ''"'^^ '^^^^ cultivating

"ode^LiCr:f'^^tf^^^^^^^^ the conduct of-- -1, reproSutgnrj-rX
til Z^



IN TRUST

as •ayer»ge citizens.* This nation is already crawl-
ing with them; art, religion, letters, government,
business, human ideals remain embryonic because the
•average citizen' can conceive nothing higher, can
comprehend nothing loftier even when the few who have
escaped the deadly levelling grind of modem methods
of education attempt to teach the masses to think for
themselves.

« That is bad enough in itself—but add to cul-and-
dned pedagogy the outrageous liberty which modem
pupils are permitted in school and college, and add to
that the unheard-of luxury in which they Kve—and tht
result is stupidity and utter ruin.

"My babies must have discipline, system, fmgal-
ity, and leisure for individual development drilled intoth^. I do not wish them to be ignorant of one singlemodem grace and accomplishment; mind and b<5v
must be trained together like a pair of Morgan colts.

But I will not have them victims of pedagogy • I
wiU not have ttem masters of their time and money
mitU they are of age ; I wiU not permit them to choose
companions or pursuits for their leisure untU they are
fitted to do so.

"If there is in them, latent, any propensity toward
viciousness-any unawakened desire for that which has
been my failing^—hard work from dawn tiU dark is the
antidote An exhausted child is beyond temptation.

If I pass forward, Tappan, before you-^ind it is
likely because I am twenty years older and I have Uved
unwisely-I shaU arrange matters in such shape thatyou can carry out something of what I have tried tobegj^far better than I, old friend; for I am strong

!"«.r?v^ *"? ^"y "^^ ™ P'*^*^**
' ^y "« »"ch dear

little thmgs! And when they cry to be taken up-
rt



•"d • modern tnuaed nurw „». . v„. i »...'

<««W7 "»Ct:,'^^,,"'««k into tWir tlir.
which ««»,bl., „ oDe^S^*"' .•""gcd nu«.r,.

^, 7 mfracbM of uaiUtj rul. md pre-

di» »d''2,!r"j^.''i: «" ""r"
"""' »"''«' "«-

"ilk «.<! bacilli w^L" w.""
'""« '*'•'« •»""!"«»

You see I am walr ;» ~.
I do meiu, to «iv" Z^ '»"'• "V. th«i one. But

Wrt weaen. when they c^Tjr^ t" ""?" «'«'

me, Tsppan, a heathen!.], ij .
**"*• deep in

•omeof that,M.fSS,oT.lr'*"*?!=.*"'P«»« ^
"hen it i. not good for thl^^"""'" "^'^ «1»">
tb™ -".ctime. „ that t^^~^^I""' """'«»'
c„li,>-love which "ental .1 ^^,^^ »"-'"W<»ed
ttend-1 .„, '^^ • "^cia-Iaden ki... Friend,
I mo« on. Oni; ^'^ ," !'" "» "^1 '-" «»m when
yo« «er donbt, kill tt^^ ST?

^''•"*"- ^"^ ''

with hygiene !

"

"»"««> mdulgence, rather than

-oZT^^r^^l: '"',--^ >"«'• He had
the fdlen h«.d and, E.^^J'^ ?' *» '""h '"m

i^^.S^ii«^'™--Xhit^foJ'^:
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nurte prescribed the brand of intellectual pap for them
and decided in what manner it should be administered.

Now home tuition and the ** culture of the indi-

widool" was a personal hobby of Mr. Tappan, and
promiscuous schools his abomination. Had not his

own son, Peter Stuyresant Tappan, been reared upon
unsteady legs to magnificent physical and intellectual

manhood under this theory?

So there was to be no outside education for the
youthful Seagraves; from the nursery schoolroom no
chance of escape remained. As they grew older they
became wild to go to school ; stories of schoolrooms and
playgrounds and studies and teachers and jolly fellow-
sliip and vacations, brought to them from outside by
happier children, ahnost crazed them with the longing
for it.

It was hard for them when their little friends the
Malletts were sent abroad to school ; Naida, now aged
twelve, to a convent, and Duane, who was now fifteen,

three years older than the Seagrave twins, accompanied
his mother and a tutor, later to enter some school of
art in Paris and develop whatever was in him. For
like all parents, Duane's had been terribly excited over
his infantile efforts at picture-making— one of the
commonest and earliest developed of Ulents, but which
never fails to amaze and delight less gifted parmts
and which continues to overstock the world with medi-
ocre artists.

So it was arranged that Colonel Mallett should
spend every summer abroad with his wife to watch ;he
incubation of Duane*s Titianesque genius and Naida*s
unbelievable talent for music; and when the children
came to bid good-bye to the Seagrave twins, they seized
each other with frantic embraces, vowing lifelong fidel-

29



•* the end of .^ 5? ^P*'* ^^ for«et fl»f ^

The directors 8«ffi^ xt
«'»»-<*•,•«.

«^ena ^.^J'*"^^^ in the,> waddedover thdr ample^o^^'^"J ''^^^ their jf:^
pleasantly

conduciveTo th. ^ '^'"* •^'ospherna.
*'-Pection which Ue^C'S^jf after-Iun^heTn^human voice.

"''^ «>«»*d bj monotones ofZ
-And while Mr T.« ,

Wff of other thinoT J " °"® «Je half oDen *k- l
rfoMd. thinV^^« f* ""^ »o»e listened K««f^'

^^^'
"«w, tJunfang of nothing at i^

*^ *^« half
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Id Mjjj eoiidder«d Mr. Tappw • very terrible old

in«i. though why terrible, unle.. the most rigid hon-^«d b^goUd devotion to duty terrifle., nobody

Lcmg I.kiid Dutcb-with ail tLat it impliet-wa.
thedail.tockheroot«lin. Boxn . poor faLr*. .o"

Jtroyed hi. eyesight m lonely .tudy under the flicker oftaUow dip.. All th.t h.d ever coL to him oftowl•dge came « tt^ «,lit«ry vigil.. Miry and .weatingfrom the plough he ma.tered the cUw.ic, kw, chemi.try,
engineering; and finally emerging heavHy from thereek of^„g M^d fertili«.r, rtruck with a heavy
•urety at Fortune and brought her to her knee, amidrt
a .hower of gold. A„d aU alone he gathered it in.

««?*« B***^
^\^ warehou«. .tiU bore the le-

fl'^/'^^P"'^""- AU that he had ever done
he had done alone. He knew of no other way ; believed
in no other way.

A'^^ "!i"**
?^*' clothing, tirele.. thinking un-

.uJS^it:*^*
"^"^"^ ^^^^^-'^ -^ '^^

Never but once had he made any concewion to cus-tom and nature and that wa. only when, desiring an

tr^TeI^T *" ^^**' """^ '^^ ^^^""^

f),«
?" "".r" '^^^ ^ '»th«r had made him under

the iron cu^t of .oUtary development; and now, the

fr^nT ^^K
"* ^ '^'^ ^»y to the memory of his old

friend Anthony Seagrave, meant to do his fuU dutytoward the orphaned grandchildren.

nl«^ 'i^^ ***.^ *^* *"**"" ««^ specialists re-
placed Fattk^m the schoolroom; and these minis-
tered to the twin "pofls,- who were now fretting

* 81
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"directly rful^ ,7" t*"*** UwB, d_, , ..

""' "1 the hoMt «t 9^ .

irue, they irer«» .i. • . ^ "^ no chanr»

«ff in other to these little m?*
But there was „«

meaning
elusion

'
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touch «uJ d.mrr7m?Z;,i^ ^ *** '«^* "«'

« in . ™io« Tl^ Z^^'.^"^ "<» 'poke

unportant fact that tJuTV o * ««>"»«» the

appea^d at l^Lt^:,^"^ ^«~^* *^^' ^
nu-^fttr ift^THfj:^^^^^^^^ *^« *'^^-

ination. were tried on h^fi, km? ^* *"*'"'* «•"-
brilliantly.

"*" **"*** "^^*^'*»» "^ both parsed

they .imuUt^^^l,;^^;^, T^lTZ "' ~"*««^
was led there; thev b^Z*^ *^* J*^*

^''"^ ""PP°»«i
Excited through Ww^lThr,*'^ ^*^^'' "«^ «•"»«•

veloped apailtal^^l
*X^^^^^^^^^^^

«»«y <J-

thej were^olemnly dU!j 7 *h«'/o"ege and class;

witnessed Hai^rf J^l!?^
to coveted societies, they

honours; ^^^t^tr:ift\^^'''' '^'^^^^ '-
and high. ^"^* *h«' courage clean

So CO!

becmne that

>mpletely absorbed

tutors ventured
S8

pretence did they
~" to suggest to
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junior jear began mS^r^ J>JPP«wm, and their

'r^^h^di^^yl^^^':}^^' Their in-
tfcej were obliged to;Xi*,^ "n^hanicaflj b«,auM

That winteTthey w«ff /" **'^

«• body, bolt upright in S ISL « • ^*''*" '"
«"»<! tier.

* "• S""*" "'cophagu. o/ the

Scott
«dir.'5^iXri:r^s^„ir "r*^ •'

«d d«4. "• *"'• »"'' *• «"d W blind, d^f!

'•.«. long .ft.„.rf, STirS:^? •'*~''^- "•'
A«.«. ti^h d.,^^

.u^^Tith'^rii^'g
lii:':
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side world--, world teeming with rctlcM joung peoplem unbclierabb quantitiet.
*^

Swtt had begun to derelop two tniite: laiineM and
a tendency to sullen, unspoken wrath. He took more

^Jj^A' •? !!!• .^^^ «""*•** him -more than
Gerald«e dared Uke-and came into collision with
Kathleen more often now. He boldly oversUyed his
leave m visiting his few boy friends for an afternoon;
lie returned home alone on foot after dusk, tellinir the
chauffeur to go to the devil. Again and again 1^ re-
mained out to dinner without permission, and, finaUy,
one afternoon quietly and stealthily cut his studies,
•lipped out of the house, and reappeared about dinner-
time, e«ited, inclined to be boisterously defiant, admit-
ting that he had borrowed enough money from a friend
to go to a mating with some other boys, and that he
would do it again if he chose.

Abo, to Kathleen's horror, he swore deliberately
at teble when Mr. Tappan's name was mentioned; and
Geraldme looked up with stertled brown eyes, diviningm her brother something new—something that uncon-
sciously they both had long, long waited for—the revolt
of youth ere youth had been crushed for ever from the
body which encased it.

" Damn him," repeated Scott, a little frightened at
his o,m words and attitude; « Pve had enough of this
baby busmess; I'm eighteen and I want two things:
some fnends to go about with freely, and some money
to do what other boys do. And you can teU Mr. TaiH
pan, for all I care."

^
"What would you buy with money that is not al-

ready provided for, Scott? " asked Kathleen, gently
ignonng his excited profanity.

" I don't know
; there is no pleasure in using things

8ff
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which that fool of a Trust Company yote. to let vou

dear?^
"^ ^**" **" "^^^ ^^* ^^^ ^ "berty.

^ "tS°k
^'**~^**^'''^» I'd «« -hooting if I wantedto. Pd buy a^ «d go off somewhere ffter du^k^But your father*- old club on the ChesaDeakri.open to you. Shall I ask Mr. Tappan? " '^''' "

would i'„r' r*" ^"^ ""^'^^ ""<J Mr. Tappan

ioont want to be taught how to hit ducks. I want to

^w. with . ^y^t^j^^^, zdub and no pr«,nre uid no tutor; uul where I c^

I hate's: "'^."7"' "" "«"' M»rty «, th«.
«S.*'°*,'' ^'^t «« you howling for? »

W^oughforagirlofyourage. And^^^L^::!

w«„*f ruT**
"^"* "P'*' *' «*«rted irritably. «Iwant hberty as much as you do. If I had «y Pd J '

to every play and opera in New YorL ^Jtm ^

ting, »
and—and then have another fit-

sneeri' ^I^I T** ^" T'^ ^""' ^"^^y'" ^Bueerea. Well, I don't wonder old Taooan doMn'fgive you any money.**
" A»PP*n doesnt

86
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" I do need money and decent gowns. Pm sick of
the frumpy prunes-and-prisms frocks that Kathleen
makes me wear "

Kathleen's troubled laugh interrupted her:
** Dearest, I do the best I can on the allowance made

you by Mr. Tappan. His ideas on modem feminine ap-
parel are perhaps not yours or mine."

"I should say not!" returned Geraldine angrily.
" There isn't a girl of my age who dresses as horridly
as I do. I tell you, Mr. Tappan has got to let me
have money enough to dress decently. If he doesn't,
I—^I'll begin to give him as much trouble as Scott does—^more, too!"

She set her teeth and stared at her glass of water.
"What about my coming-out gownr" she asked.
" I have written him about your d^ut," said Kath-

leen soothingly.

" Oh! What did the old beast say? "
" He writes," began Kathleen pleasantly, " that he

considers eighteen an unsuiUble age for a young girl
to make her bow to New York society."

" Did he say that? " exclaimed GeraMine, furious.
"Very weU; I shall write to Colonel MaUett and tell
him I simply will not endure it any longer. I've had
enough education; I'm suffocated with it! Besides, I
dislike it. I want a dinner-gown and a ball-gown and
my hair waved and dressed on top of my head instead
of bunched half way! I want tc have an engagement
pad—I want to have places to go to—people expect-
ing me; I want silk stockings and pretty underclothes!
Doesn't that old fool understand what a giri wants and
needs?"

She half rose from her seat at the table, pushing
away the fruit which a servant offered; and, laying her
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on. ITI probably run away."
'' ** ««*

** So will I,»» said Scott «« k..* t»
Tl»7 hadn't i„e w^^ JTJ"/^ "*•"•
. terrible ™r d»,«t .VSg." '^ ^°" " ™'^"«

• W; ra noTin^^ ?? 5*" t»-I_Hl «rt like

•teod. . . . MM, t"*^"*"*"''•' l» under-

forget. ,he„ .ttefgirbl^SX"C^ "l:^
"^^

"-fr like . b.bV' ^ « ^ T""' "^ """ •«'

l"" we AefZ.*^?, ^'^ •!«" kta «.d the .rther.

"Geraldinel"

oU m«rid.:„^„X'*:: »'
J

-o'
»',""tew. «»ff,

will! I willf*
* WW maxe my d^ut! j

** Dearest——**
"V... I win- m write to them .od compUin
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of us
of Mr. Tappan's rtingy, tmjcist treatment
both "

"Let me do the writing, dear," said Kathleen
quietly. And she rose from the table and left the din-
ing-room, both arms around the necks of the Seagrayet™, drawing them close to her sides—closer when her
sidelong glance caught the sullen bitterness on the
darkenmg features of the boy, and when on the girPs
fair face she saw the flushed, wide-eyedr^questioning

When the young, seeking reasons, gate question-
mgly at nothmg, it is well to divine and find the truth-
ful answer, lest their other selves, evoked, stir in dark-
ness, counselling folly.

'n>e answer to such questions Kathleen knew; who
should know better than she? But it was not for her
to reply. All she could do was to summon out of the
vasty deep the powers that ruled her wards and herself-
and these, convoked in solemn assembly because of con-
flict with their Trust Ofllcer, might decide in becoming
gravity such questions as wiiat shall be the proper qual-
ity and cost of a young girl's corsets; and whether
or not real lace and silk are necessary for attire more
intimate still.

I

During the next two years the steadily increasing
friction between Remsen Tappan and his wards beiran
seriously to disturb the directors of the Half Moon
Trust. That worthy old line company riewed with un-
easmess the revolutionary tendencies of the Seagrave
twms as expressed in periodical and passionate let-
ters to Colonel Mallett. The increasing frequency of
these appe^s for jnstice and for intervention fore-
shadowed the desirability of a conference. Besides,
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Cray «d Daniel M«i««.^ T"P""^'**"» •^•"«»

Tru.t Oflfcer.
'*"^^"'* «^ ««d IUn«en Tappan,

inate .ffluen^Tt ^r- ^^* ««pectability, and le^t-

on. tn^unauL ap^!il^
Seagrave,awaiting in .eri-

York family
"^^""^ »' «>« l«t of that old New

"flrly pretty; they reco^^^"^/^« u" ^^T^-
Compositely they l^TJ'Jtzl ''**"^*' '^""^ *<»•

•oft-voiced. compj;^ IL exJT^* -oft-rtepping,
•^ An exception or two, like Mr.46
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Tappan, merely accented the compcite iniDre«.m„ „*

•PMC*, <*«ry of geature. There was almn .n -

^^tobm. Some among them made it , con«r.

.^•n^^t n "if" """^f ~«~' tim^ W"™
tt ~J :li'

wa. a .af. hOrit U ^^.^ j^
Gerjadme-. .tarched .kirt. roaUed o. the rt«rwayTO» ahe CMK, into the room the director, of tt hIk

vZl TT'J^"* •"«*"' "toniahed. During the

Anthony SeagraTO", grandchildren, particnlarlv tlw—

hlhf. • fi*'"'^ ^p reward.. Some day the*baby h™, «,„U be , ^ marry It ™pruden to rem^ber .« Jetailf A podZ a. «,^f«njly fnend might on. day pro™ of thJ^ftyad^^m th« ™„rrf,Iy meroem.ry world where dog «.t. A^,md dividend, are wmetime. paM«l. God know. VSpities the sorrows of the rich.

tesirf "^tt om'
•""'»!«'» Co'»«l JMett'., cour-

se ,1
"^ "J"""'"-, th" I»r lifted eye.•wq>t the rosy, rotund countenances before her To

CdS'^tr
"" "' """• -""^^ "" "'"^^«

l».^re^tC-^d'-sr^^"s^i^
^efer f„hion of wearing her h«r, .«| the cut andtalgth of her apparel were cfearly too duldid. to «rit
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«Jgmg the curved cheek.' bloom.
^'••

^ 4 UTO mu, ril the diMctoe.. ch.nwterirtic of

"I MB mty I wa. rude in mj Uat letUr » .h. ...Jgmvely, turning to Mr T.iin.n .. to-h
^"^

forgive roe? r .^ i j "^^ W"" J»" pl«a«

you inKtoLd "thitT * '? **"'• "»»ot think

'^%:^,T^- ^'"^'-Si'.the.l^g.tle:

*4^'.^TSro*^* '"k","^ "-^' >» "^•-d
fk.n.^^dlirhi^j:'^':^:^ *-"•••"*»

In the .«Kiw.tion of the indiwidoo! » he bema
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h.r.%, and checked hmaelf, when Gerddine flushed

^nrariLt"'"''*^^ '"'*"*• 8elf.ontrori:S

W^ r hi" "^^S'VW a. I c« remember!Answer me honestly, Mr. Tappan! Can I hare what

raton"*^""*- t^r^'"
underiCand stock^^^

lace on mjn,ghtd««e.-and plenty of it? Cwlhave

!J;fL Tu ^"^^ •"•''*' J can I make my dftut tW.

t^t Lri. ^'* *^* «;™ ' require-and^the Ube.!^

Mauett
.

ITie hberty that Na!da has had is aU I want •

the sort of things you let her have aU I ask for
'
^dappeahng to Magnelius Grandcourt, who stojpurstg

his thick hps puffed out like a surprised pouter LeT„*" Your daughter Catherine has more th^ I ask .X^^you let her have what you consider M^ ^e^

In J^'*
®5*;'J«>«rt -waUowed several times, and spoke

nel M^t*
'^"^^ ^""^"^ ^' '""^ ™«« to'^^d Colo,nel Mallett-ignoring Geraldine's questions.

In the cultiwation of the indiwidool," he beiranagain dauntlessly *f*"

"Isn't ttiere anybody to answer me?" asked Ger-
aldine, turning from one to another.

" Concerning the cultiwation **

in C^"^"rJ\ "^' ***^^ ^^^- Th«re were tearsin her voice, but her eyes bkzed

«a^lv"«T^*^'^''\^"*"P*^'^ «*" M'- Montross
gravely, « I beg of you to remember—»»

"Let him answer me first! I asked him a perfectly
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tjk

Ijere a foohdi chiW-M though I didn»t knoT^

• MiJ 's^u^r ^•fe;*
p^'^p- ^' y»» «»«« give

^oS;:
P«hu»n.^ .Ut«„ent-'. beg^Mr. C«y

^^Conceniing what? »» mapped T.pp« with a grim

nJS^'^i "? •**^'^^ "^ »y underwear,**

.TriaS^^!!^
*'"'^- "^'»«'«lofdr^„glikea

ano^r
^^P-'—«««» i- opened and .hut with

II

Pm opposed to any n,ch innowation," he said.

-1 „*~"^ «*"»»« out thi. winter? And my quar-terly allowance? An«rerme!»'
J quar-

irrav7^„r"!'*
''***? ^^"]"™ *^«»*y«»e. Mi.. Sea-

^^ Cultiwataon of mind concern, you now, notcuJtiwation of raiment."
" That—that—»» .tammered Geraldine, "i. mu-premdy ...my.'» The tear, reached her ey^;!^.

bnwhed them away angrily. •

kJ'*"!'*.^""*'^ "^ «^^ •* Myndert Beekman,^ ^t the «5creUry, Mr. Varick. directly at Mr.

" If you could Me your way to—ah-^ccede tosome~a numbei>-perhap., in a mea.ure, to all ofMiM Seapave*. not unreawnable requct., Mr. Tap-

.».«^!^!i***t^;
^"^^^ dubiou.ly at Mr. Montro..,

^nodded. Mr. Cray, alw, made an ahnort imper!c^We ngn of concurrence. Magnelhi. Grandcourt,
the iaty-year tnfomt terr9>U of the company, dreaded
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im hit impulnTt outbonU—though the •ffect of th««
ootbunt* WM ahrays Tvrj c«rtfullj eoiwidend btfore-

hftnd—stepped jauntilj •cross the floor, and lifting

OenJdine's hand to his rather purfriish lips, saluted it

with a flourish.

''Oh, I say, Tappaa, let Bliss Seagrare hare what
•he wants!" he ezckimed with a hearty disregard of
caution, which outwardly disturbed but inwardly de-

reived nobody except Geraldine and Mrs. Serem.
Colonel Mallett thought: <* The aequisitiTe beast is

striking attitudes on his fool of a s<m's acoount."

Mr. Tappaa's small iron-gray eyes bored two holes

through the inward motives of Mr. Orandeourt, and
his mouth tightened till the seamed lips were merely

a line.

** I think, MagneUus,** said Colonel Mallett coldly,
** that it is, perhaps, the sense of our committee that

the time has practically arrived for some dumge—^per-

haps radical change—in the—^in the ah the hith-

erto exceedingly wise r^pilations ^
** May I have real lace? » cried Geraldine— ** Oh,

I heg your pard<m, Colonel Mallett, for interrupting,

but I was perfectly crasy to know what yon were going
to say.**

Other people have been crazier and endured more to

learn what hope the verdict of ponderous authority

ndf^t hold for them.

Colonel Mallett, a trifle ruffled at the interruption,

swallowed several times and then continued without

haste to rid himself of a weighty opinion cmiceming
the dftut and the petticoats of the Half Moon's ward.

He mi|^t have made the child happy in one word. It

took him twenty minutes.

Concurring opinions were then solemnly delivered

4ff
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by miy dinetor in tun Metpl Mr. Tapnu. who

But O. <U:r. of tt. old Xgiw ,m, .Wd«Uy\^bt«d H. «nd.r.to«l it. H. l«,k«l«ro.rtX

80, «OBdllding hi. diMMting opuuon, «d h.TiB-

to b^l^'T" "• "T' *"«-• H.h«ld.n.

2: K^::!!""**
» «» ".'"-i ddig^ .f h., ««^

J«~.rte«d «1 „t««W th. «rrow duldJik. h«d

««d, «»,«,... of p«ri„g h., b«th„ oi thS

Wh« Scott rrtunwd he .pp^nd to b< imunudlT

"Oh 8^1 .^"^ -^^ «.UtiaJlyr'
oil, SeottI I M to come out, after *ll—ud Vm

coiJd have h«gg«l Mr. Gnuidcourt-th. deoVT?_„
J^^t«.ed^-fright«.«^ h.to nHtaee^'tiJ^*^S .o:Jir:LTs?dThert"-.

*"*
" - •"

dear?" ^ promiw you, poor

m hi. pocke^ head .bghtly bent, tracing wTlTteeof his shoe the carpet pattern.
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« You want to know what tWj proouMd mtP" he
Mk*I, looking op «t hb dsttr with an implMMuit
laugh. 8h« pourtd a f«w dropt of eolognt onto a
lump of sugar, placed it between her lipe, and nodded:

*• They did pramiee jou Mmiething^-didn't therP *•

"Oh, certainly. They promiied to make it hot for
me if I erer again borrowed money on notee."

** Scott! did you do that? **

*t/?j''\"*^"****'
Certainly. I needed money-Pre

toM old tabby Tappan m> again and again. In a year
ITI hare all the money I need—eo what's the harm if
I borrow a little and promise to pay when Pm of age? *»

Gcraldine considered a moment: •* It's curious,** she
reflected, "but do you know, Scott, I nerer thought
of domg that It never occurred to me to do it I Why
didn*t you tell me? *•

"Because,** said her brother with an embarrassed
laugh, " it*s not exactly a proper thing to do, I beUere.
Anyway, they raised a terrible row about it. Probably
that*s why they have at last giren me a decent quarterly
allowance; they think it*s safer, I suppose-and they're
ngfat. The stingy old fossils.**

TTie boyish boast, the TeOed hint of rerolt and re-
prisal vaguely disturbed Oeraldine*s sense of justice.

" After aU,** she said, « they hare meant to be kind.
They didn't know how. that*s aU. And, Scott, do let
us try to be better now. I'm ashamed of my rudeness
to them. And Pm going to be very, very good to
Kathleen and not do one single thing to make her un-
happy or even to bother Mr. Tappan. . . . And, oh,
Scott! my silks and laces! my darKng clothes! All
IS coming true! Do you hear? And, Scott! Nalda
and Duane are back and Pm dying to see them. Duane
is twenty-three, think of it !

**

iff
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She «iMd him md ipm him »imnd.

I .I..11
^ ^'' *"« m.Md tdl m. 7ou'» foid „f~l"halIgom«l. Tdl m. you're food of me, Scott! T^<io lore me, donl you? » ^^ J^""

"m^f^^ ?*" I* P'"-™?^ tole«tiou:

country of brilliant «hoir-irindoiM which Ilk. .ITf.

from shop to .hop, never wtisfied, always ea«r t«!^
<hne seemed perfectly happy and contented to view tH

nett.
^ " "^y ""> pwdouj-

ful fa« ^{ "* r"»»8 '"'' pa- of wonder.

-' th„> ..oppin,.^^.rs.?^::
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her choice, any single piece of which would have re-
q|iired half her yearly allowance to pay for.

And 'she was for ever wishing to present things to
Kathleen; silks that were chosen, model gowns that
thiy examined together, laces, velvets, jewels, always
her first thought seemed to be that Kathleen should
have what they both enjoyed looking at so ardmtly;
and many a laughing contest they had as to whether
her first quarterly allowance should be spent upon her-
self or her friends.

On the surface it would appear that unselfishness
was the key to her character. That was impossible ; she
had lived too long alone. Yet Geraldine was clearly
not acquisitive; though, when she did buy, her care-
less extravagance worried Kath! a. Spendthrift—in
that she cared nothing for the money value of anything—her bright, piquant, eager face was a welcome sight
to the thrifty metropolitan shopkeeper at Christmas-
tide. A delicate madness for giving obsessed her; she
bought a pair of guns for Scott, laces and silks for
Kathleen, and for the servants everything she could
think of. Nobody was forgotten, not even Mr. Tap-
pan, who awoke Christmas morning to gaze grimly
upon an antique jewelled fob all dangling with pencils
and seals. In the first fiush of indepoidence it gave
her more pleasure to give than to acquire.

Also, for the first time in her life, she superintended
the distribution of her own charities, flying in the
motor with Kathleen from church to mission, eager,
curious, pitiful, appalled, by turns. Sentimoit over-
whelmed her ; it was a new kind of pleasure.

One night she arose shivering from her warm bed,
and with ink and paper sat figuring till nearly dawn
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tl^ *• ^t'aute what fortune .he might one d.y

.ct^rS^:; 'Tr 'r ^^'^ "^^'^ buried i:tscattered paper., hmbs icy to the knee.; and th#»te 17

tune to portpone her dAut.

Wb»wouM tb«e mhown p«pl. tun. out to be?

J«;_W.«d W th. p„t with if l.odin«.^ IZ

neuneu of othm, ,nd the Kbert, to «rik uL^^

.k!L ^ •«""*"«• »>»* I* fflled with the brStAipe. of eoiiir.de.. Life mu.t be only nlZSN.«r .^ ™rt «d«„ come near her 'a'^J
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loiu capacity for happineu seemed to fill her breast, ex-
panding with the fierce desire for it, until under the
closed lids tears stole out, and there, in the darkness,
she held out her bare arms to the world—^the kind,
good, generous, warm-hearted world, which was wait-
ing, just beyond her threshold, to welcome her and
love her and companion her for ever.
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CHAPTER ni

THB THKESHOLD

^' tiiat the daj became unreal to her.

loofad like FifA IT ™?°°' *" « "hat .fa.

bright j"»irs.»l t^? ?"* t;r^«« ™ «»

popularly iden'^'^thtf.ort'.? ""^""'j:' '^P^
paper, ddight to n^~- .Id ,

"°'*' '""* "««-

dowager,aj^" ^ll "T"™? «» P«tnmage of
•hip from hXu^t^ ""'^" '''^ <•' '«now-

The general opinion ^aa^ to be that n.~u-S«(r.« po««d an the beaut, ^cr^.S^^tS
8ft
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W.^he h.a m«. pe^oJJrnL't^- •"* "

nved it found her physicaUv anH m-nf-n ^

"glewly m her ear., the crowding f«« btori!i^

** "• "'*^« *^ »•» -l-a* <I~.ing for her S;!
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dinner dance. Later, wlien her maid released her with

a grunt of Gallic diiapproval, she, distraite, glanced at

her gown in the mirror, still striviiig to recall some-

thing definite of the day before.

** Wat Duane there? " she asked Kathleen, who had

just entered.
** No, dear. . . . Why did you happen to think of

Duane MaUett? **

** Naida came. . . . Duane was such a splendid lit-

tle boy. ... I had hoped- *)

Mrs. Severn said coolly:

** Duane isn't a very splendid man. I might as well

tell you now as later."

** What iti> the world do you mean, Kathleen? "

**! mean that people say he was rather horrid

abroad. Some women don't mind that sort of thing,

but I do.**

"Horrid? How?»»
*' He went about Europe with unpleasant people.

He had too much money—and that is ruinous for a

boy. I hate to disillusi<m you, but for several years

people have been gossipping about Duane Mallett's ex-

ploits abroad ; and they are not savoury."
** What were they? I am old enough to know.**

** I don't propose to tell you. He was notoriously

wild. There were scandals. Hush! here comes Scott.**

"For Heavoi's sake, pinch some colour into your

cheeks!" exclaimed her brother; 'we're not going to

a wake!"
And Kathleen said anxiously: "Your gown is per-

fection, dear ; are you a trifle tired ? You do look pale."

"Tired?" repeated Geraldine—^"not in the least,

dearest. ... If I seem not to be excited, I really am,

internally ; but perhaps I haven't learned how to show

M
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it. . .'
. Don't I look well? I was so preoccupied with

my gown in the mirror that I forgot to examine my
face."

Mn. Severn kissed her. ** You and your gown are

charming. Come, we are late, and that isn't permitted

to debutantes."

J;

It was Mrs. Magnelius Grandcourt who was giving

the first dinner and dance for Greraldine Seagrave. In

the cloak-room she encountered some very animated

women of the younger married set, who spoke to her

amiably, particularly a Mrs. Dysart, who said she

knew Duane Mallett, and who was so friendly that a
bit of colour warmed Greraldine's pallid cheeks and still

remained there when, a few minutes later, she saluted

her heavily jewelled hostess and recognised in her the

fat fore-and-aft lady of the day before.

Mrs. Magnelius Grandcourt, glittering like a
South American scarab, detained her with the smallest

and chubbiest hands she had ever seen inside of gloves.

"My dear, you look ghastly,** said her hostess.

"You're probably scared to death. This is my son,

Delancy, who is going to take you in, and I*m wonder-
ing about you, because Delancy doesn't get on with

debutantes, but that can*t be helped. If he's pig
enough not to talk to you, it wouldn't surprise me

—

and it's just as well, too, for if he likes anybody he
compromises them, but it's no use your ever liking a
Grandcourt, for all the men make rotten husbands

—

I'm glad Rosalie Dysart threw him over for poor Jack
Dysart ; it saved her a divorce ! I'd get one if I could;

so would Magnelius. My husband was a judge once,

but he resigned because he couldn't send people up for

the things he was doing himself/

8 56
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Mrs. Oimndeourt, still gabbling away, turned to
greet new arriTals, merely switching to another sub-
ject without interrupting her steady stream of out-
rageous talk. She was celebrated for it—and for noth-
ing else.

Geraldine, bewildered and a little horrified, looked
at her billowy, bediamonded hostess, then at young De-
lancy Orandcourt, who, not perceptibly abaslied by his

mother's left-handed compliments, lounged beside her,

apparently on the verge of a yawn.
*'My mother says things," he explained patiently;

" nobody minds 'em. . . . Shall we exchange nonsense
—or would you rather save yourself until dinner? **

" Save myself what? » she asked nervously.

"The nuisance of talking to me about nothing.
I'm not clever."

Gkraldine reddened.
** I don't usually talk about nothing."
** I do," he said. ** I never have much to say."
**l8 that because you don't like d&utantes?" sh«

asked coldly.

"It's because they don't care about me. ... If
you would talk to me, I'd really be grateful"

He flushed and stepped back awkwardly to allow
room for a slim, handsome man to pass between them.
The very ornamental man did not pass, however, but
cahnly turned toward Geraldine, and began to talk to
her.

She presently discovered his name to be Dysart;
and she also discovered that Mr. Dysart didn't know
her name; and, for a moment aft^r she had told him,
surprise and a confused sense of resentment silenced

her, because she was quite certain now that they had
never beoi properly presetted.
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That negligcnoe of conTcntiont wm not unusual in
thii new world she wm entering, she had already no-
ticed; and thif incident waa evidently another example
of custom smilingly ignored. She looked up ques-
tioningly, and Dysart, instantly divining the trouble,
laughed in his easy, attractive fashion—the fashion he
usually affected with women.

** You seemed so fresh and cool and sweet all alone
in this hot comer that I simply couldn't help coming
over to hear whether your voice matched the ensemble.
And it surpasses it. Are you going to be resentful? "

** I'm too ignorant to be—or to laugh about it as
you do. . . . Is it becauce I look a simpleton that you
come to see if I really am? "

" Are you planning to punish me, Biiss Seagrave? **

" I'm afraid I don't know how."
*^Fate will, anyway, unless I am placed next you

at dinner," he said with his most reassuring smile, and
rose gracefully.

**rm going to fix it," he added, and, pushing his
way toward his hostess, disappeared in the crush.

Later young Grandcourt reappeared from the
crush to take her in. Every Uble seated eight, and,
sure enough, as she turned involuntarily to glance at
her ndj^bour on the right, it was Dysart's pale face,
cleanly cut as a cameo, that met her gaze. He nodded
back to her with unfeigned satisfaction at his own
success.

"That's the way to manage," he said, "when you
want a thing very much. Isn't it. Miss Seagrave? "

**You did not ask me whether I wanted it," she
said.

" Don't you want me here? If you don't—" His
features fell and he made a pretence of rising. His
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pale, beftutifuUy teulptand face had become lo fear-
fuUj •eriotu that the coloured up quickly.

«*0h, you womUn*t do such a thing^-now! to em-
barraM me."

•• Yes, I would—I'd do anything desperate.**
But she had already cau|^t the flash of mischief,

and realising that he had been taking more or less for
granted in tormenting her, looked down at her pUte
and presently tasted what was on it.

"I know you are not offended," he murmured.
**Are you?"

She knew she was not, too; but she merely
shrugged. " Then why do you ask me, Mr. Dysart? "

" Because you have such pretty shoulders," he re-
plied seriously. '

"What an idiotic reply to make!"
** Why? Don't you think you have? "

"What?"
"Pretty shouUers."
" I don't think anything about my shouklers !

"

" You would if there was anything the matter with
them," he insisted.

Once or twice he turned his handsome dark gaze (m
her while she was dissecting her terrapin.

" They tip up a little—at the comers, don't they? "
he inquired anxiously. "Does it hurt?"

" Tip up? What tips up? " she demanded.
" Your eyes."

She swung around toward him, confused and exas-
perated; but no seriousness was proof against the de-
lighted maUce in Dysart's face; and she Uughed a lit-
tle, and laughed again when he did. And she thought
that he was, perhaps, the handsomest man she had ever
seen. All dAutantes did.
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Young Grandoourt turned from Um pretty, orer-
punted womu who. until that moment, had .pp«r«,tly
heW h«n »ter«t«I when hi. food failed to mono,;

olllldbe
**""• "^ «^*^ ^^J •'<>«»<» it

1. •:f^*?' T''
'"' *^ **"^ •' ^«' ^>^ •»«* .houlder..

Evidently ehe wm not miming him. Evidently, too. theWM havmg a very good time with Dysart
-What are you laughing about?" he asked wi.t-

lully. leanmg forward to see her fact.
Geraldme glanced back acroee her ihoulder.
Mr. pyMTt is trying to bt impertinent." she re-

phed carekMly; and returned again to the imperti-Mnt one, quite ready for more torment now that she
D«g«n to understand how agreeable it was.

But Dysart's expression had changed; there was
somethmg vaguely caressing in voice and manner as he
murmured:

our SL"^""
^"^ *^'* " *"**'*"»« *^®«* d»^« in

"What did you say? « asked GeraWine. looking upirom her ice m its nest of spun sugar.
"You sa strenuously reject the truthful compli-

ments I pay you. that perhaps Pd better not repeat
this one.**

*^
** Was it really more absurd flattery? »

.1.
"^^^ "T' "^^ " ^* ^«^ back in hi.

cjMur. ab^tly tuning the curious, heavily chi«.Uednng on his httle finger, but every few moments his ex-

with aU the frank enjoyment of a schoolgirl.
Do you hiow, Mis. Seagrave, that you and I arereaUy equipped for better things than talking non-

n
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•*Ilaiowth«tIaiii,»»d»obMmd.
. . . "iM'tthii

•pun tugar deUcioiui **

"Yei; and so art you.**
But she prttcadcd not to Wr.
He laughed, then /eUtilent; hi. dwanijga«rfuft«l

from vacancy to her-and, caeuaUy, acroea the room,
where ,t settled lightly a. a butterfly on hie wife, and
there it poiied for a moment*i inexpreMirt examina-
Hwi. Scott Seagrave wae talking to RomUc; the did
not notice her husband.

After that, with eaay nonchalance approaching im-
pud«ice, he turned to hi. own neglected dinner partner.

VM.\^*?*' 7^ "^'"^ "• ^^y •ttention. with
childMh irnUtion. She didn*t know any better. And«^ wa. now no time to patch up matter., for the
•ignal to n.e had been given and Dy«rt took Sylvia
to the door with genuine reUef. She bond him dread-
fully eince she had become Mmtimental over him. Thev
•Iway. did. ^

Lounging back through the rieing hate of tobacco-
•moke he encountered Peter Tappan and .topped to
exchange a word.

^*^

"Dancing?" he inquired, lighting hi. cigarette.
Tappan nodded. "You. too. of course.*' For

I^eart was one of those type, known in society as a
dancmg man.** He also led cotiUions. and a morally

blameless hfe a. far a. the more virile Commandment.
were concerned.

He .aid
:
« That little Seagrave girl i. rather fetch-

u»g.

Tappan answered indifferently:
" She HMemble. the general run of thi. year*, out-

put. She*s weedy. They aU ought to marry before
they go about to dinners, anyway.**
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H
Marry whomP"

-Anjbodj— Dthncy, htrt, for fawtance Y«m,

i«^T?'l1;J/«*^7*"^- "'•»'* that H>.l2!iMcj? clappmg Orwidcourt on ihe shouJder.
Grwdeourt Mid ",«.,« to be rid of him; but Dy-

what ^"1^ •**; *^; ^•"«y»" h* -^d. " K. vu. .what 1. obnou. and r«Miy.m«fc .pp«j, to yo... ^ou

dWert>~" ^'^ " ^''•"^«- «"^ -"'d --
Grandcourt slowlj remoTcd th» /» .u.., /

«.rtofthi,mtoni.,or.«omb.r./y«„i./ *

•ibiy, Kmt it «^ d.y?S
'*•••• And might, po^

£»t sl^r^sr„.^rur

M What are you talking about resentingP-my

%

1.
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monopoliging your dinner partner? » luked Dywrt,^g. "Take her, «„u^ yourself. I don't w«t

«/ f?'r"^!?°'J
'^^^ W. cig»r iigwn. « rm tired

of that sort of thing, too," he said.
" What sort of thing? »»

"Contenting my.elf with what you don't want"

.n^;^"*!!
"*

t ^^fi^'*"*^' »*ill «»ain«. then shrugged
•nd turned as though to go. Around them through The

Tg artr^l"*"*"^*
''^*^" °' ^°""« ""^ *^*»»-

hJill ™*T.***
**" ^**" -omething," said Grandcourt

heavdy. Vm an a«, to do it, but I want to teU you."
Dysart halted patiently.

^

.n^"^*'
t|j»»" went on Grandcourt: "between you•nd my mother, IVe never had a chance; she makes meout a fool and you have always assumed it to be true."

Dysart glanced at him with amused contempt.A heavy flush rose to Grandcourt's cheek-bones,ne said slowly:

wJ!-f''*"*"ir
*'**""*• ^'»» J«d better kt me have itwnen it comes."

What chance do you mean? "

my elbow to step in. You took what you wanted-your shadow always falls between me and^nyW^Tm

tdV?n • • • " ^^^^ to-night-las usuaT
• ' «WW -r"".

"**'"' •* ^*' ^'™ ^^ «' it."What a ridiculous idea you seem to have of me "
began Dysart, laughing.

*

•lonef^*''*^"^**'^""-
^•>'~y-^"- Now-let me

ned- He caught Grandcourt's eye, stammered, and
est
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•topped .hort. Then :« You certainly are «b«,rd De-

d«Jur^o«ngg,rr. peace of nund. ThetrouWewitt

" The trouble with you is that women take to vouvery quickJy, «.d you are always tryingTo^ hTw for

«g heartache, to satisfy curiosity? »»

tenJiyll:^"'*
'"" heartaches!" «.id Dysart, in-

reason iTf^^^ "^ ^°"' ^ '"PPo- t^-t's the

tWs a„?,^ I.
^"""«- • • • Not that I thinkwere s any real harm in you "

Grandcoort looked .ulfcnlj «t him. «rmiu„...T

my ton^^e to you."
"iwugn lo now

"all. There were otben, in thronm. fc.™~_.„ "^

««acmg • oMsn on whom everyhody couU .!..„

the younger m»med iet to gJTe Mm, to what w«olherwiM, a damtante-. affjr.
'

~J'^ '*IP"^« '*°"*' '»»l«d a dance or two

doubt fcJr.^4iZ"o, T^' n"" """ ->

• 08
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very full, and life's outlook was indeed tragic to a
young girl who believed herself wikUj in lore with a

married man^ and who employed all tuer unhappy wits

in the task of concealing it.

A load of guilt lay upon her soul; ilie awful fact

that she adored him fri^tened her terribly; that she

could not keep away from him terrified her still more.

But most of all she dreaded that he mi^t guess her

secret.

" I don't know why you thought I minded your not

—not talking to me during dinner," she faltered. ** I

was having a perfectly heavenly time with Peter Tap-
pan."

** Do you mean that? " murmured Dysart. He
could not help playing his part, even when it no longer

interested him. To murmur was as natural to him as

to breathe.

She looked up piteously. *' I would rather have

talked to you," -she said. ** Peter Tappan is only an
overgrown boy. If you had really cared to talk to

me

—

" She checked herself, flushing deeply.

O Lord! he thought, contemplating in the girl's

lifted eyes the damage he had not really expected to

do. For it had, as usual, surprised him to realise,

too late, how dangerous it is to say too much, and
look too long, and how easy it is to awaken hearts

asleep.

Dancing was to be general before the cotillion. Syl-

via would have given him as many dances as he asked

for ; he danced <mce with her as a great treat, res<^ving

never to experiment any more with anybody. . . .

True, it might have been amusing to see how far he

could have interested the little Seagrave girl—but he

would renounce that; he^d keep away from everybody.
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But DjMrt eouM no more ayoid making cj«» at
anything in petticoats than he could help the tender-
ness of his own smile or the caressing cadence of his
voice, or the subtle, indefinite something in him which
irritated men but left few women indifferent and some
greatly perturbed as he stroUed along on his amusins
journey through the world.

He was strolling on now, having managed to leave
Sylv» planted; and presently, without taking any par-
ticular trouble to find Geraldine, discovered her event-
ually as the centre of a promising circle of men, very
young men and very old men—nothing medium and de-
sirable as yet.

For a while, amused, Dysart watched her at her
first party. Ckarly she was inexperienced ; she let these
men have their own way and their own say ; she was not
handling them skilfully ; yet there seemed to be a charm
about this young girl that deUched man after man
from the parsing throng and added them to her circle—
which had now become a half circle, completely corner-
ing her.

Animated, shyly confident, briffiant-eyed, and flushed
with the excitement of attracting so much attention, she
was beginning to lose her head a Httle—just a littie.
Dysart noticed it in her nervous laughter; in a slight
exaggeration of gesture with fan and flowers; in the
quick movement of her restless Httle head, as though
it were incumbent upon her to give to every man con-
fronting her his own particuhtr modicum of attention—whidi was not like a debutante, either; and Dysart
realised that she was getting on.

S<> he sauntered up, breaking through the circle,
and reminded GerakKne of a dance she had not prom-
licd him.
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Slw knew ihe had not promised, bat the wm quite
ready to give it—had already opened her lips to aMcat—whmn a youag man, paMing, swung around abnq>tly
as though to speak to her, hesiUting as Geraldine's

fi^ce encountered his without recogniti(m.

But, as he started to move on, she suddenly knew
him; and at the same momoit Kathleen*s admcmition
rang in her ears. Her own voice drowned it.

**0h, Duane!'* she exclaimed, stretching out her
hand across Dysart's line of advance.

"You are Geraldine Seagrave, are you not?** he
asked smilingly, retaining her hand in such a manner
as practically to compel her to step past Dysart toward
him.

" Of course 1 am. You might have known me had
you been amiable enough to appear at my coming

He laughed easily, still retaining her hand and look-
ing down at her from his inch or two of advantage.
Then he casually inspected Dysart, who, not at all
pleased, returned his gaze with a careless unconcern
verging on offence. Few men cared for Dysart on first

iaspeetion—or on later acquaintance; Mallett was no
exception.

Geraldine said, with smiling constraint:
** It has been so very jolly to see you again.** And

witiidrew her hand, adding: ** I hope—some time **

** Won't you let me talk to you now for a mcmient
or two? You are not going to dismiss me with that
•ort of come-baek—after all these years—are you?**

He seemed so serious about it that the girl col-
oured up.

** I—that is, Mr. Dyiart was going to-'t*—** She
turned and looked at Dysart, who remained p^ft«HI
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whew .he l»d left him, exceedingly wroth at experi-encmg ^ .ort of cmuI treatment he hiwi «, often
mrtedoutteotfi^,. Hi. expression WM peevidi. Ger-
*Idme, confuMd, began hurriedly:

danl-
*^"*** ^'' ^"^ "*•"* to Mk me to

**M«mU to?»» intermpted Mallett, laughinir; «/
mean to adt for thi. dance, and I do.'»

*«""»'
Once more .he turned and encountered Dy«rt».dark«mg ga«. hciUted, then with a nervou., gay

HpK^JI*? ^' *,"* ?"""*' "' coquetry .he had ever
dehberately di.played; and at the .ame inatant .he be-came aware tiut wwiething new had been .uddenly
awakened m hei—«,mething which «tole like a glow
throujji her Tem., exciting her with it. norelty.

Do you how,- .he «d," that you have taken meforably away from an exceedingly nice man? «
I dont care.»»

.ultli?^*
"*^* ^ "*** •* '**•* ^^' ^^ ^'

u J!^* •^"** ''"* *** ~°*^" *»* "ked, .topping

lin V V^Z:^ -oi-ething overbearing in hi.^Joi«
and hu rtraigfat, unwavering gaze.

She didn»t know how to take it, how to meet it.
Vo|ce and maw^r i^uired .ome proper re.pon«. which
«€emed to be beyond her experience.

She did not anwrer; but a dight prewure of her
oare arm net bun m motion again.

The phenomenon intereeted her; to we what control
over thi. abrupt young man .he reaUy had .he ventured
a

^«fy
•i'ght retrograde arra-preMure, then a delicate

touch to right, to left, and forward once more. It wa.
67



TBE DANGEB MARK

^ i;!!!??* • ^ '**^ "P» ««>^ 'iah* "d left.

What h«i .he b«n .f^ „, i„ y„p She rentiiwd to

mtemt m h» g«» inaUntlj M.uin«l that c^uVblitS^

:r.fhTi:*-^'
*^ "-^•'^*^ «' ^-» «^^ <«-

wonSmj'l *?' /»"«^h^k«d growth in the art. of

growing f«t, ferenihly, and wu jutt now piling that^nod where the de.ire for nmacuUne admi^on hmo-

She pawed it at that moment. The next time their

teS^"-'^^-'-«*«- Anewepochinher

nat"«Sn>*LrpS'''"*"''''"'""'^- "^--

coll^^,tt^' . dance or two in the

m;^tCit"h:,:?''"^'^^^- -«-— i-i-.

too,^noted his heritation. understood it.

We»ll sit here,- she said, and stood smilinrij re-galing him while he lugged up two chairs to t£ most
retired comer.

^.^""^^ ''*^* **•' '*"' ** ****d herself and sur-eyed the room.
It is qmte true that reunion after many years usu-

iS^fT^Hi'T*""* *"** indifference. If .he felt

3Sf^*'i!f*tt'l'*""'^*~^^ Neither of them

^«rlll J^^**J*~"'^^" »' preconceiTed no-tions of the other. They found themselres inspecting
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m smilinir r«tro.Tw.^«« ^ ^*"**«'«»» became lost

young Mdktt .tirrlTS^a rTtW i!" ^"jover hi. duiven upper lirVLT!?^ if f
^""^ ^"^

exTM>/.fo^ fj
PP*'^ "P» •« «"d abruptly : " I nev^rexpected jou'd grow up Kke this. You've tumli^!« different kind of mrl 0„J ™*^ "**'

cheek and limb Do J« /°" ''*" *^^"W»y oi

fight? *» ^ ^"" remember how you u.^ to

" Did I? »»

f«.m d«k. vXt, q;^*^ "" ^^ "^-^-S him

«" rt WM thick .^ d„i, ,ia „u^ ^^

I
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high hghti; and you were alwaja nmmiig—«hraje on
the go. . . . You were a nautrkaUy juit girl; that I
"member. You were abMlutely fair to ererybo^j.**

" I wae a verj horrid Uttle scrub," she laid, watch-
ing him over her gcnUy waving fan, *« with a dreadful
temper," ihe added.

" Have you it now? "
•* Yes. I get over it quickly. Do you find Scott

very much changed? "

"Well, not as much as you. Do you find Nalda
changed? "

" Not nearly as much as you."
They smiled. The slight embarrassment bom of

polite indiiference brightened into amiable interest,
tinctured by curiosity.

" Duane, have you been studying painting all these
years? "

** Yes. What have you been doing all these years ? "
"Nothing." A shadow feU across her face. "It

has been lonely—until recently. I began to live yes-
terday."

** You used to tell me you were lonely," he nodded.
« I was. You and Na!da were godsends." Some-

thing of the old thrill stirred her recoUection. She
leaned forward, looking at him curiously; the old mem-
ory of him was already lending him something of the
forgotten glamour.

" How taU you are ! " she said ; " how much thinner
and—how very impressively grown-up you are, Duane.
I didn't expect you to be entirely a man so soon--with
such a—an odd—expressicm "

He asked, smiling: "What kind of an expression
have I, Oeraldine? "

** Not a boyish one ; entirely a man's eyes and mouth
70
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•nd Toice-* Kttk too wi«, M though, «ieep inride, you
were bred of MMnethmg; no, not eiuetlj that, but as
though you hMl seen numj thingi and had Ured tome
of them »»

She cheeked henelf, lip. .oftly apart ; and the mem-
ory of what she had heard concerning him returned
to her.

u T S"'"^' "^ continued to laugh lightly, adding:

*.,!, !r*
^** *''*'^ **' y°" •* *"*• Ought I to be,

•till? You know more than I do~you know different
kinds of thmgi: your face and voice ahd manner show
It. I feel humble and ignorant in the preMnce of so
difltinguiahed a European artist."

They were laughing together now without a trace
of constramt; and she was aware that his interest in
her was unfeigned and unmistakably the interest of a
nmi for a woman, that he was looking at her as other
men had now begun to look at her, speaking as other
men spoke, frankly interested in her as a woman, find-
ing her agreeable to look at and talk to.

In the unawakened depths of her a conviction grew
that her old playmate must be classed with other men
"-man in the abstract—that indefinite and interesting
term, hinting of pleasures to come and possibilitiw
unimagined.

u "^1 ^/*" P*^* pictures aU the time you were
abroad?" she asked.

^

" Not every minute. I traveUed a lot, went about,
was asked to shoot in England and Austria. . . . I had
a good time.**

"Didn*t you work hard?**
**No. Isn*t it disgraceful!**

"But you exhibited in three salons. What were
your pictures?*'
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^ I did a portf«it of Liidj Bjlow •nd her t« chil-

**WMitftsaeoMfr**
HteolouraL ** Th^ gm^e me • •cond iii«W.»»

<».I«iniOBkdl»»ihe«xckiiii«lw«nnlr. "And
what WCTt your otlicn? »»

••A thing cdkd'Tht Witch.' lUther p»inftU.»»
••WhatwMit?»»

^

• '1}^\^' -^ y«»™« «»rf •n^rted in bed. Her
fnghtened beauty i. pUying the deuce with the people
•round. I don't know why I did it-the p«nting^

^rtr'f ««li. and the armour of the Puritan
guard, the fur of the black cat—«id—well, it wae aca-
demic and I was young."

*• Did they rtward you? *»

-No."
"What wae the third picture?"
^Oh, juit a girl," he taid carelcMly.
** Did they give you a prise for it? "
"Y-yefc Only a mention."
"Was it a portrait?"
Yea—in a way."

"What was it? Just a girl?"
"Yes."

•

" Who was she? "
" Oh, just a girl "

"Was she pretty?"
" Yes. Shall we dance this next **

" No. Was she a model? "
" She posed »

Ger^dine, lips on the edge of her spread fan, re-
garded him curiously.

"That is a very romantic life, isn't it? »' she mur-
mured.

7«
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"YouM. I don't know much about it; KathlMn
took me to h-r 'L. BoMme'; ..d I found U^^
•tory in the libnurj. I haye nlvo md • TrilbT.» Did

STZTtTi^ir?: "• •*• "-'^ "-^ •»-««•

»

\ot1^^
''**"* ****" "^ ronumceP '» she Mked for-

whe**
^'""^ ""** *• ^"" *'"*' " ^^ ^°''' "' •y

** li there any romance in New York? »

*i^
" ^"T " •"3^'»«'«» »n't thew? M onlj one hat

^injbnct to recognise it and a capadtj to compre-

*; Of cour«»,»» die murmured, « there are artieta and
•tudio. and modeb and porerty ererywhere. ... Iuppose that without poverty real romance i. ^atrcely
poMiible." '

He was atiU laughing when he answered:
*^»Mncial conditions make no difference. Romance

i» m one's self—or it is nowhere.»»
" I» it in—you? »» she asked audaciously.
Hemade no pretence of restraining his mirth.
Why, I don't know, GeraMine. Lots of people

have the capacity for it. Poverty, art, a studio, a

'^TfJ.i'^K**'
*»<* »«»«»» •« not essentials You

J«kifitism«r. Ithinkitis. I think it exist, in any-
body who can gtorify the commonpkce. To make peo-
Pje look with astonished interest at aomething whichhM •Iway. been too familiar to arrest their att«tion-

t/*"'
'**"**"**' «" accomplish this."

"Please go on," she said as he ended. "Pm lis-

7«
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tening very hard. You are glorifying commonplaces,
you know."

They both laughed; he, a little red, disconcerted,
piqued, and withal charmed at her dainty thrust at
himself.

" I tvas talking commonplaces," he admitted, " but
how was I to know enough not to? Women are usually
soulfully receptive when a painter opens a tin of mouldy
axioms. ... I didn't realise I was encountering my
peer '*

"You may be encountering more than that," she
said, the excitement of her success with him flushing
her adorably.

"Oh, I've heard how terribly educated you and
Scott are. No doubt you can floor me on anjrthing
intellectual. See here, Geraldine, it's simply wicked!

—

you are so soft and pretty, and nobody could sus-
pect you of knowing such a lot and pouncing out
on a fellow for trying a few predigested platitudes on
you "

"I don't know anythings Duane! How perfectly
horrid of you !

"

" Well, you've scared me !

"

"I haven't. You're laughing at me. You know
well enough that I don't know the things you know."

" What are they, in Heaven's name? "

** Things—experiences—matters that concern life

—

the world, men, everything !

"

"You wouldn't be interesting if you knew such
things," he said. She thought there was the same curi-

ous hint of indifference, something of listlessness, almost
fatigue in the expression of his eyes. And again, ap-
parently apropos of nothing, she found herself think-
ing of what Kathleen had said about this man.
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him.

I don't understand you," she said, looking at

He smiled, and the ghost of a shadow passed from
nis eyes.

" I was talking at random."
" I don't think you were."
"Why not?"
She shook her head, drawing a long, quiet breath.

Silent, hps resting m softly troubled curves, she

What had he done to disgrace himself?
A few moments later she rose with decision.
' Come," she said, unconsciously imperious.
He looked across the room and saw Dysart.
« But I haven't begun to tell you—" he began ; and

she interrupted smilingly:
K

'

ana

l.«r!!i*?T
'°°"*^ **^"* ^^" ^°' ** ^h»e; I haveearned that you are a very wonderful young man and

that I'm mchned to like you. You will come to see me,won t you?
. . . No, I can't remain here another sec-

her to dance, too.
. . Pkase don't urge me, Duane.

ild I'^'^.r^* "i.*""'""
^*««^y«. my very first.And I don * intend to sit in comers-I wish to dance;I desire to be happy. I want to see lots and lots ofmen, not just one You don't know all the lonelyyears I must make up for every minute now, or youwouldn't look at me in such a sulky, buUying wLy. .^.

thosfw7^K.r?
**^°^ ^ ^^ y«" * compensation for allthose dehghtful people out yonder? "

<?nJ%*\"*'^ "P *"^ "^^ ^y"^'* "ti" watching them.
Sudd«jly he dropped his hand ove. hers.

.« r »? ^"^^ "*y *"^ *'^** compensation in mesome day," he said. " How do you know? "
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«

vn„ K^* * "jUy thing to say
! Don't paw me, Duane;jou^hurt my hand. Look at what you've done to my

" It came between us. I'm sorry for anything thatcomes between us."
j'""nginat

mnnfl'T-"
'"^^"*^ ^^«*^y' ^« »«'d nothing for a

TSV, *^f^^«*^^
«"d"red until she flinched.

Silly, she said, "you are trying to tyranniseove^jneas you did when we were chilLl I remeXr

" You did the bullying then."
"Did!? Then I'll continue."
" No, you won't ; it's my turn."
"I will if I care to!"
"Try it." '

« Very well. Take me to Kathleen."
Not until I have the dances I want »

"

Again their eyes met in silence. Dark Uttle lightsghmmered m hers
; his narrowed. The fixed smile di^

vou"Jono'*T'
^"^ T* •

" '^^ "P*«*«J- " How dojou propose to secure them? By crushing my fingers

something, Duane: these blunt, masterful men are veryamusing on the stage and in fiction, but they're not
suitable to have tagging at heel » ^

cou^tlr""
^" "^^ ""^^^ '* ^"^'" ^' ^^^' " ^«»'*

"I have no inclination to count on you at all," she
retorted, thoroughly irritated.

" You will have it some day."
"Oh! Do you think so? "

w«"»7^* * * • ^ **"'* ""^" *o *P««^ t^e ^1^7 I did.Won t you give me a dance or two? "
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I J^^l^Z '"''
"r, "-'M you could be. . . .

-it' ;r,? i^' triJ
""* '"»'*« •* ^-

" No «!.. T "* " "y »»«"
I do 0.,; ;„; -y^'J^z^ '" "^ ^»» •«'•-. »-)

Then earn it •» ok^ „ -j

world, but I to™ eJr^I''' T"""
'^™* "»» !» *«

offenoive."
"*• *° under.t«„d when the/re

"WmI?"

«» «. eve.^ occ^T *'^:"'«'t "V »• take with

"?" r:Sdrrutc't:f"'r'"" *"™y <»—•*

on us! we ouaht t« ^1 t "^f"' """'• Mercy
forgotten th" ,L^J^2 T^ ''*"-«»l«» "e have
our childhood. ^TJ^"f ''"* '^''"*'« ««^hip of
oil boys."

' **''"«'* you were the perfection of

di.e7
"""«'* ""* '" "o girf to equal y.,., ^,.

-^^^^^^ ""'^'""'^' -»' "-" ""owing what .he

^^^",Think ,0 now. Du.n.. It will be go«J !„ „
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THE DANGER MARK

"Do you mean it?"
"Not— seriously" she said. . . . "And, Duane,

please don't be too serious with me. I am—you make
me uncertain—you make me uncomfortable. I don't
know just what to say to you or just how it will be
taken. You mustn't be—that way—with me; vou
won't, wiU you? '»

He was silent for a moment; then his face lighted
up. « No," he said, laughing; " I'll open another can
of platitudes. . . . You're a dear to forgive me."

Dancing had been general before the cotillion ; debu-
tantes continued to arrive in shoals from other dinners,
a gay, rosy, ea^er throng, filling drawing-rooms, con-
servatory, and library v th birdlike flutter and chat-
ter, overflowing into the breakfast-room, banked up on
the stairs in bright-eyed battalions.

The cotillion, led by Jack Dysart dancing alone, wap
one of those carefully thought out intellectual affairs
which shakes New York society to its intellectual
foundations.

In one figure Geraldine came whizzing into the room
in a Palm Beach tricycle-chair trimmed with orchids
and propeUed by Peter Tappan; and from her seat
amid the flowers she distributed favours—^live white
cockatoos, clinging, flapping, screeching on gilded
wands; fans spangled with tiny electric jewels; para-
sols of pink silk set with incandescent lights; crys-
tal cages containing great, pale-green Luna moths
alive and fluttering; circus hoops of gilt filled
with white tissue paper, through which the men
jumped.

There was also a Totem-pole figure—and other
things, including supper and champagne, and the semi-
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obscurity of conservatory and stain. • «n^ !.

».t.:n:?'.^:r.™r '°""'- -'^""

crying out to her to live'
feverish voices

"agic of Whter" t. Z i'™f°™«4 "-""gh the

hin., d«.tW rM hir^*^
'"?•/'" °^'' Whod at

tyr«„i.SfJ J^-P^T^^ -tr^ficted. '*uked.

kis fet. ^ ^ '"°'' "" ''"n nwpt off

of c^t,ryT.r.wi '",'
'r

"" «''"• «™ «- -"'
the to,,J Ta ™oL^^"'' rT*'''«""y. through

!>.-.. a™ ^STS^t^^i-X;^-:
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THE DANGER MARK

lent M she turned and looked back at her childhood's
comrade, who followed, scowling at Dysart's graceful
back.

Confused by his hurt and his anger, which seemed
out of all logical proportion to the cause of it, he
turned abruptly and collided with Grandcourt, who had
edged up that far, waiting for the opportunity of which
Dysart, as usual, robbed him.

Grandcourt apologised, muttering something about
Mrs. Severn wishing him to find Miss Seagrave. He
stood, awkwardly, looking after Geraldine and Dysart,
but not offering to i^Jow them.

" Lot of d^utantes here—the whole year's output,"
he said vaguely. "What a noisy supper-room—eh,

Mallett? I'm rather afraid champagne is responsible
for some of it."

Duane started forward, halted.
" Did you say Mrs. Severn wants Miss Seagrave? "

**Y-yes. . . . I'd better go and tell her, hadn't I?"
He flushed heavily, but made no movement to follow

Geraldine and Dysart, who had now entered the con-
servatory and disappeared.

For a full minute, uncomfortably silent, the two men
stood side by side; then Duane said in a constrained
voice

:

"I'll speak to Miss Seagrave, if you'll find her
brother and Mrs. Severn"; and walked slowly toward
the palm-set rotunda.

When he found them—and he found them easily,

for Geraldine's overexcited laughter warned and guided
him—^Dysart, her fan in his hands, looked up at Duane
intensely annoyed, and the young girl tossed away a
half-destroyed rose and glanced up, the laughter dying
out from lips and eyes.
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"Kathleen .ent for jou." wid Duane drily.

^^

I II come in a minute. Duane."
^

«(

„,;.«""'" -" G«aldi„.; ..Du.»_d„ y.„ h,„

. " I'll take you bacl," began Dv.art h„» .K

" What? "

"I teU you to wait for mo—heml » Gk ^
her foot.

m^—nerei She stamped

«^GoT^'^J^,"*
'''^*^- S»»« turned on DysarfGood-night

! "—offering her hand wifK ^ •
*

*

Djsart beffan- « Bnf T iT^
^*"**7***» decision.

starf^Ts^e'iL'^Jho^Lt';."^^ ^*"^' ^-^ated.

teristicalW^aeeV,^^""^^^ ^"''^^ ^'' "^^ * <^harac-

thfngs consider^
"""' *"' "* ^^^^"-* -i^ all

throu^hlrWset df" ''"*'' "^°^^ ^°-"d
and, a1 MallettTme J?"Vk'^^^

"^ *"°' ""^''^^^

"Duane," she Taid ^« fhrK '' *™ *^^°"«*^ »^^-

my head." ' ^^^ champagne has gone to

" Nonsense ! '»

tight 'M;Lj'i:!^ti *^:^"-^-*^^ «^- ^ts too
y legs don t belong to me—but they'll do »
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THE DANGER MARK

cuIdK*-'""" '•"•»" *•«'«•'"!' But how

** You muitn»t let it scare you/'
" It doe«i»t. I don't care. I knew iomething would

ft T^\ ^"^ *'"*** "» *»»•* ^ ^'^ know how to

u!!"^ T»
•"'*'*) "^ "***'*y-

^ ^«»** ^°" how to

leen wiU notice thw? I,„'t it terrible! She neverdreajned I would touch any wine. Do I looH

on m^l-J^
'""** "*' *nj''»y-and you'U .imply lean

thJT\"^ ^**" f* perfectly steady. It's only that

rv?i iTT *^ *^^°"« ^ ">*• I'-"-!*™ excited-

J„ 111 ? »uch-n.ore than I have ever laughed

Lw wt*tr" "'7^ "'* P"* *««^*'- You dLn't

TitL * .
?"**"' **** y°"' ^'»«? B«t it'» true; I'vetalked to-n.ght more than I ever have in any one J^V.

BlL li^] t *^fu
*^ "^ *****^-^* *^>—»» these peo-

I L oret?
''^^^ ": °T "°*hing^'oMow me. teUm^

Jlr^ )T^" *^?"«^ ' '^""^^ need asking orurging .--as though my impulse is not to open my heart

t:Zl "V:' "^rr^ -y anns to LmithTnk
^1 2 "^^^"^ ?' ^"« ^"^'°' heing nice to me

funny, so quamt in their formality »»

She pressed his arm tighter.

"^/ me rattle on—let me babble, Duane. I'veyears of silence to make up for. Let me talk like a
^ fool; you know Pm not one. ... Oh, the happiness ofthis one night .L-the happiness of it ! I neverXu L^e
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THE THRBSnnw^
jpouffh dancing, never enough of nl.

^
I •" perfectly, mad over pkafuro f^^"'"-

' * * '-
;uppo,c the champagne nS^ko. '//

1.
'^ =»•

• • • I
I don't care^I do lir^^r.^ '"*"'' «»^ '* 't-but

»,„
j'*«' one?*' demanded Mullett k u- .

•napped.
""•• ""'' J"'"''' better not," h^

.et the colour fi^mJ^ '» P)*-- astonishment which

bo—"^
^d 3^ou mean? I.„.e it^^H.^j^n't he

apig?^Wp;iVi^a^?;r^- On'r hew sort of
"Other-l^^,,r^ ''•om--other8 .»

her towardUhe liSiT^^ih!"^^
''*'*• ''"^ ^'»'-«Wj turned

'-ghter. e,cu,;:^ t I^t^"t "°*f
°^' *° ^°»'-^ '^^

. "'d'dn'tmeitotu^^h^r^*^'-.,.
;

came out before I meaS ,^ ^ tJ*'**
'"**» "*«"!«;

httle, Duane. T «J "f '* ^^ ^e* me lau«h a

-HousforawhiLirJ^nuXS'*", '^^"^ -X
-n,^ndtheflot4'^:;:^-];<^^^

*o n>y silly head--anrwn „*** "^''P««"e has gone

«P». . . . Don^^owHt "'^"Jf*<'h me this way
«ke other men? Don't!™. iT'* ^^ ^'»°'* y«" act

« ITnn. !.«_» r?" * y*>" *a»OW how? '»
' Know how? «MK ^ ^^'^'^ '»<»'^o^how? he repeated, lookinj

8S
ng down into the



THE DANOFR MARK

adorablj flushed face uplifted. **Knoir how to do
wh*tP»»

* To flirt. I don't. Everybody has tried to teach
me to-night—everybody except you . . . Duane. . . .

I'm ready to go home; I'll go. Only my head ii whirl-
ing M—- Tell me

—

are you glad to see me again?
. . . Really? . . . And you don't mind my folly? And
my tormenting you? . . . And my—my tumins mur
headaUttle?"

" You've done that" he said, forcing a laugh.
** Have I? ... I knew it. . . . You see, I am hor-

ridly truthful to-night. In vino veniaal . . . Tell me—did I, all by myself, turn that too-experienced head
of yours?"

" You're doing it now," he said.

She laughed deliciously. "Now? Ami? Yes, I
know I am. I've made a lot of men think hard to-
night. ... I didn't know I could; I never before
thought of it. . . . And—even ffou^ too? . . . You're
not very serious, are you? "

"Yes, I am. I tell you, Geraldine, I'm about as
much in love with you as "

" In Unel "

«« Yes "

"No!"
"Yes, lam "

But she would not have it put so crudely.
" You dear boy," she said, " we'll both be quite sane

to-morrow. . . . No, I don't mind your kissing my
hand—I'm dreadfully tir^d, anyway. . . . We'll find

Kathleen, shall we? My head doesn't buzz much."
"Geraldine," he said, deliberately encircling her

waist, " you are only the same small girl I used to know,
after all.'»
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" Y-yes, I'm afraid so."

" Care? »

" Love."
** No, I'm not. Don't talk f« «- *k * ^

You .^wiat they „y y.„^T' ^ »<" y- »•".

«id toU Tou I hwi l™i .„
^°". ""* I °«»e with you

contanptibllT
^-^ y»«-J«> this! It-it wa.

'^m * f^ ""• ''"* "'"' "o'W-g-

"-t^oj thing yo^-X^dT^ " "^^ " '^ "-» "»

""glome. I—I loathe mywlf for
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»«-ii. wnat you did was cowardly'

»

"^

Ie«Iy in search of KatJ^ '
"""" ™"'y' ^'^f

her.ei'""'^.:" ™"; '"
""'"r *= -"• h-lf t.

" For H ? "« *° "y ""* pleasure! •'

"don'fukfr: -/t'
«'">'«-." he broke out.aon t take ui accident so tragically '•

lw«.t Kathleen. Do you hear?"
Very weU; TU find her. . AnH „l. t»«y or think I „«. :_ i ... ' 'Whatever you

HisS I J°" '""' y""'" ^ "dded fiercely

scio" onT:/ thew*' '7 ™™"«'-'
= *^ "-^

the desire for her r^^ P-tV".*™* "• '«"?>'• »'

the scent of dwX/"'',''"'^'''- ^'^''' »"»''^.

come abhorrent lo!,T'' "S^"'.-
'"™' "" '««' >«-

stunned; and is neTe^K Jh
"^^ ""^"^ ""^

phantom of her IoneSe« r^e KkeT ni"l,
'""1'=

menace her. * nightmare to

Later Kathleen came and took her away.



CHAPTER IV

THE YEAK OF DI8CBETIOK

Within tte ^^«V^'l" '"""«•«" I-d fitW.

P«t«l, to liveTd °„ . ^' «P«*^ "d W" ex-

the j^i., i-gur^wwwXTirw^r'"""!: -^
thej were .era, chattered, daneed »^'fl'^J™. r"""*«"ne youth., was Bmt*«. k .1

*'*'<• "'*'' U>e

»»», "nvale^c.5 inTvXl- *
'°''."^' " ^'^f "

he overdid it, ^uXTt^* ' '^ "*""• " "™«1.
or twice, adorS SetbricM^t^S?^' "" '^'«' ""^
intuitive .hudder, tetr w*^"'j*"""*'^ •»" "th
Ethel B.r,y,„ore,WW Tf?^' '"" *'"«" to

" «'»«ci«.ceTronbIrf ^J?."."* ?" P"' '«"»" of
coaching p.r^rln^T''

mtarated, drove four i„ the

n.onw.ri^th'^:^ 'Xttr *"'""'' " *» ^o-
>^P for election

'"" """" '" -uhMquentlj put
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TBE DANGKB MASK
Sp«rt«ukr cl»riti« lured h.r f«„ tk. PI,;, t.

AU the smuU talk and epigram, of the various pettyimpinging circles under the social dome passed^nJand out of her smaU ears-gossip, epigr^rapS^nsms, rumours, apropos surmises, asid^, a„d off-sW

:th"::;!:^r""'
"'"* ^^^ ''^""^ ^"**"^«' lu.sjiTa

now^i^dTw^^^'
°^ ^'^^''''' "^ '^^^^^^ »»d both; andnow and then encountered one or two of those men andwomen of real distinction whose names and pTr^Siation. are seldom chronicled in the papers. ^ *

She heard the great artists of the two operas sinirm private; was regaled with information Ton"mW
^ JrthS 'TT «7-*^--«y o^ ^r privTt?

^! ™ Ki- Z. ?^ ''"luonable plays which instructed

which dissected very skilfuUy and artistically ^he eTwc.of moral degradation. And being as healthy aid oTri

triaT^thTT.^'V^^ '"""^ - *»»« tLtrt^.
cS m^iL

^^ *^
"l^^""

herself about certain oc-cuH mystenes concemmg which, heretofore, she hadoeen left mercifully in doubt.

shot^H
"^'^^ ""* ^*¥''"' ^* '^'^ ^^*»»>I« that sheshould acquire from the fashionable in Kterature, must!

And if what .he „, or heard ever ponied herthere w«, J«,. „„.d«djr, y„„^ „ „„,^HZh^'her u„,„ce„t r=rplexity: „„ ,fu. „„h' iaSb^
88



THE YEAR OF DISCRETION
to

rk

es

ve

ie

7
o

i

1

1

she shrank a little less aloof from this shabby wisdom
gilded with ** art," which she could not choose but ac-
cept as fact, but the depravity of which she never was
entirely able to comprehend.

In March the Seagrave twins arrived at the alleged
age of discretion. On their twenty-first birthday the
Half Moon Trust Company went solemnly into court
and rendered an accounting of its stewardship; the
yearly reports which it had made during the term of
its trusteeship were brought forward, examined by the
court, and the great Half Moon Trust Company was
given an honourable discharge. It had done its duty.
The twins were masters of their financial and moral
fate.

It was about that moribund period of the social
solstice when the fag end of the season had fizzled out
like a wet firecracker in the April rains; and Geraldine
and Kathleen were tired, mentally and bodily. And
Scott was buying polo ponies from a British friend and
shotguns from a needy gentleman from Long Island.

It had been rather trying work to rid Geraldine of
the aspirants for her fortune; during the winter she
was proposed to under ahnost every conceivable condi-
tion and circumstance. Kathleen had been bored and
badgered and bothered and importuned to the verge of
exhaustion; Scott was used, shamelessly, without his
suspecting it, and he generally had in tow a string of
financially spavined aspirants who linked arms with him
from club to club, from theatre to opera, from grille
to grille, until he was pleasantly bewildered at his own
popularity.

Geraldine was surprised, confused, shamed, irritated
in turn with every new importunity. But she remained
sensible enough to be quite frank and truthful with
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't presented itself; and^fl "1.'^^"* '"' «*ch c«.e as

noir the gaffiMcMu. hji^u ' "wnmvented. And
» "oi-y «.d «li...^'^'^.'"M "« leaving t^^
~'j;. roost, all „„, tt! S"i°"' '^«' 'or L^
•™ Hmn-pher.,!^" •»?»»« «"oughout the West-

Bay nK»,uitoi town hiu.«° i! !L
' '''« l-y "« Oj,te?

hce curtain, came dot^-t^^' "*'"« '»"<'«' •«'•
tl»/re.h .cent of cam^or I^J t"

'"* '° *<» "''Me™ •

•^ conftwd racket of heXf ° .
*' "'"P''"'''8 «l«re

tj bredt her meditation,, ;Jn„^"'^
" *" "timate.

Around the ho„.e, tJL. i^/" "» 'Ummer.
»ow ,n f^k„, bloom, flo«rC ;''«'°<'»d>-on. were*rfy emerald. The ^„ '

. '"enwt, graM ten
patterned the wh.^^X'^fh"^T "' '4k1JZ
«n»f of wistaria fra^c^ ?" '^'^»= -^d-bW
"ofet-tinted bunohe.:*^"^ '"""it

'»-«• 8"P«lC•xt her eurt«n, everymS '* '^ '^''«". Puffed
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At nighl .ubtler perfumet rtole upward from thedark garden; the roar of trafSc from ?he av^^ wal•oftened; airriage hght. in the purphng duIJof The

v^l' "IfroM^tSf"^ '"'*;"? *^'^"«^ ^-'-^^
vistag. AcroM the reservoir lakes the ieweUed n,«K*zono of the West Side sparkled, reflecCL1os.thewater m points of tremWinff flame- «ont», !
b.r o, top-light. upHght'4Z;".h"Xs::^
the PI.ai; b.jr«,d, .prmklrf into .p.c. lik. c»1T

g«, down i«to the we,ter„ «.,, ™d th"„M „fZ
One monjing Ute in April Geraldinc Sea«.Te rodeup under the porte-coehire with her »Slm T^

feS il'irrthf.t"r*r-" - *•^
stair,.

^ "" '"'''" Then die went np-

^To Kathleen, who wa. preparing to go out. .he

po.:ii^p:iri;?.r t \t\rc^":'-
to siiH*11a -««*k ^_^*™^- J>io, 1 told Redmond not

^«te7r;.Lg,T'-' ""- -» '« '"-..

"No, thank.. You look .o pretty thi. morning.



Miffing.
"• *"» """ah, too." rt. «Mri,

Gtraldini'a eareleu mi^
">0"gk i jret there wu «,. >^ uL ."*""' "PontMMu.

fcercrop. ' "y"^- "-ddrf Ger,Udine. twirling

'««"iii«'^t czt".*^' "^r "«"«' «•«-

«»«<*« that .toort imwZ^t bk ? f?- '^'^

'4H•^f:"x^;t1J'p^-^»ni m too laav even t« t J later."

Where', that v„C",^.^ »» "^ boot, .nd hj,it.

/"m me, j^ ,„j^^7^
^endez you thought fit to hide

^.*«e;itro'?^:t^-»-=»-.^
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** And RoMdie ii * great modern mietreM of poie.
Don't read Mcndes.'*

** Isn't it necetaarj for a girl to read **

"No, it isn't!"
'* I don't want to be ignorant. Beiidet, Fm—curi-

ous to know "

''Be decently curious, dearest. There's a danger
mark; don't cross it."

" I don't wish to."

She stretched out her arms, crop in hand, doubled
them back, and head tipped on one side, yawned shame-
lessly at her own laziness.

** Scott is becoming very restless," she said.
** About going away? "

" Yes. I really do think, Kathleen, that we ought
to have some respectable country place to go to. It
would be nice for Scott and the servants and the horses

;

and you and I need not stay there if it bores us "
** Is he still thinking of that Roya-Neh place? It's

horridly expensive to keep up. Oh, I knew quite well
that Scott would bully you into consenting "

"Roya-Neh seems to suit us both," admitted the
girl indifferently. "The shooting and fishing natu-
rally attract Scott; they say it's secluded enough for
you and me to recuperate in; and if we ever want any
guests, it's big enough to entertain dozens in. ... I
really don't care one way or the other; you know I
iiever was very crazy about the country—and poison
ivy, and mosquitoes and oil-smelling roads, and hot
nights, and the perfume of fertilisers ^"

" You poor child ! " laughed Kathleen ; « you don't
know anything about the country except where you've
been en Long Island in the immediate vicinity of your
grandfather's horrid old place."
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I

KWlMeo, thought «/ it„ „. •
^ I" • buUy w.lk! •>

"•TO, rich baiutT in .11 iL" ""^P" •' !«•' olm

^ She wu. D,ri,.,,„,^ „ growing younger.

ICathfcn, 8«ern MBrinJ^L' ^''«' '«*»• ""ie

«"». but inchWto S.t .^ r^"' "«•• » "
n-rtrf bj, Up«. „, i„.r:J„"* "f !•«"'»«• which i.

She had marriM) »«.

^ He died .uddmly on the
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THE YEAn OF DI8CBBTION

very eve of their jNMtponed wcddiagHrip. Thi. was
enough to account for lapMt of inattenUon in any
woman. ^

But Kathleen Serem had nerer been demonttrative.

Kr* "^s u**^
*" **" '"' P~P^- ^^^••' *»»• "-Ponii-

bility of bringing np the Seagrave twin* had been luf-
flcient to fubdue anybody*! ipirit.. She was only
nineteen and a widow of a month when her distant rela-
tive, Magnelius Grandcourt, found her the position at
personal guardian of the twin., then aged nin«. Now
they were twenty-one and she thirty-one; tHeK» yea„
of service, twelve years of steady fidelity, which long
ago had become a changeless and passionate devotion,
made up of all she might have given to the dead, and
Of the unborn happiness she had never known. What

.7 Tlf^ 'r^ '' *'**'• ^- «y» ^7 ^^^ her-
undeveloped, nobody knew because nobody had ever
aroused it.

"^

Sunshine transformed into great golden transpar-
enae. the lowered shades in the living room where Ger-
aldme stood, pensive, distraite, idly twirling her crop

\ f}!*^:J':^^^^ ^* **^ «*^ ^' 8»»^«J forefinger
and feU clattenng across the carpetless floor. She
bathed and dressed leisurely; later, when luncheon wat
brought to her, she dropped into a low, wide chair and,
ignonng everything except the strawberries, turned
her face to the breeze which was softly rattiing the
southern curtains.

Errant thoughts, light as summer fleece, drifted
across her mind. Often, in such moments, she strove
to reabse that she was now mistress of herself; but
never could completely.

!/u'."*"P^*' '^ ^ ^"^ *® ^"y Roya-Neh," she
mused, bitmg mto an enormous strawberry, « I can do
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•omcbodjremember, cxecpk that, when * nmll ehi

had forbidden her to tMtt brandicd peach .^ . _ ,

•he adored; and tha odour of cologne being dmikrlj
pIcaMnt, the had tried it on her palate and found that
it produced agreeable leneatione.

It had become a habit. She was conscioui of it, but
remained indifferent because the didn't know anything
•bout habits.

So all that sunny afternoon she lay in the chaise-
longue, alternately reading and dreaming, hn scented
bonbons at her elbow. Later a maid brought tea;
and a little Nter Duane Mallett was announced. He
sauntered in, a loosely knit, graceful figure, still

wearing his riding-clothes and dusty boots of the
morning.

Geraldine Seagrave had had time enough to dis-
cover, during the past winter, that her old playfellow
was not at all the kind of man he appeared to be.
Women liked him too easily and he liked them without
effort. There was always some giri in love with him
until he was found kissing another. His tastes were
amiably catholic; his caress instinctively casual. Beauty
when responsive touched him. No girl he knew needed
to remain unconsoled.

The majority of women liked him; so did Geraldine
Seagrave. The majority instinctively watched him; so
did she. Li close acquaintance the man was a disap-
pointment. It seemed as though there ought to be
something deeper in him than the lightly humourous
mockery with which he seemed to regard his very great
talent—a flippancy that veiled always what he said
and did and thought until nobody could clearly un-
derstand what he really thought about anything;
and some people doubted that he thought at all—
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formality; and her outstretched hand fell away from
his with indifference.

"I didn't have the happiness of riding with you,
after all,** he said, serenely seating himself and drop-
ping one lank ioiee over the other. " Promises wouldn*t
le valuable unless somebody broke a lot now and then.'*

" You probably had the happiness of riding with
some other woman."

He nodded.
" Who, this time? "

" Rosalie Dysart."

Rumour had been busy with their names recently.

The girl's face became expressionless.

" Sorry you didn't come," he said, looking out of
the window where the flapping shade revealed a lilac

in bloom.

" How long did you wait for me? "

" About a minute. Then Rosalie passed "
** Rosalies will always continue to pass through your

career, my omnivorous friend. . . . Did it even occur
to you to ride over here and find out why I missed our
appointment?"

" No; why didn't you come? "

" Bibi went lame. I'd have had another horse sad-
dled if I hadn't seen you, over my shoulder, join Mrs,
Dysart."

" Too bad," he commented listlessly.

"Why? You had a perfectly good time without
me, didn't you?"

"Oh, yes, pretty good. Delancy Grandcourt was
out after luncheon, and when Rosalie left he stuck to
me and talked about you until I let my horse bolt, and
it stirred up a few mounted policemen and riding-
schools, I can tell you !

"
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THE YEAR OF DISCRETION

** Why don't you ask her? **

1-
^*7'^® "««»* *o- Somehow, one doesn't ask thinjw

hghtly of Kathleen."
^

" One doesn't ask things of some women at aU »» she
remarked.

'.^I ^"^^^ "P' '^ "^^^ e»mining her empty teacup
with fixed mterest.

"Ask what sort of ihing?" he inquired, walking
over to the table and resting his glass on it.

"Oh, I don't know what I meant. Nothing. What
18 that m your glass? Let me taste it. . . . Uch!
It's Scotch!" *

She set back the gkss with a shudder. After a
few moments she picked it up again and tasted it dis-
damfully.

"Do you like this?" she demanded with youthful
contempt.

" Pretty well," he admitted.

it?

'" ^* *"*" "omething like brandied peaches, doesn't

** I never noticed that it did."
And as he remained smilingly aloof and silent, at

intervals, tentatively, uncertain whether or not she ex-
actly cared for it, she tasted the iced contents of the
tall, frosty glass and watched him where he sat loosely
at ease flicking at sun-moats with the loop of his ridina-
crop. *

"I'd like to see a typical studio," she said reflec-
tively.

" Tve asked you to mine often enough."
" Yes, to tea with other people. I don't mean that

way. Pd hke to see it when it's not all dusted and in
order for feminine inspection. Pd hTce to see a man's
studio when it's in shape for work-with the gr-r-reat
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THE TEAR OF DISCRETION

" Taating your Scotch? Pooh ! " she said, " It isnH

strong. Do you think I'm a baby?"
** 60 ahead," he said, ** it's your funeral."

Legs crossed, chin resting on the butt of his riding-

crop, he lay back in his chair watching her.

Women of her particular type had always fasci-

nated him; Fifth Avenue is thronged with them in

simny winter mornings—tall, slender, faultlessly

gowned girls, free-limbed, narrow of wrist and foot;

cleanly b; It, engafiug, fearless-eyed; and Geraldine

was one of a type characteristic of that city and of the

sunny Avenue where there pass more beautiful women
on a December morning than one can see abroad in half

a dozen years' residence.

How on earth this hemisphere has managed to

evolve them out of its original material nobody can

explain. And young Mallett, recently from the older

hemisphere, was still in a happy trance of surprise at

the discovery.

Lounging there, watching her where she sat warmly

illumined by the golden light of the window-shade, he

said lazily:

**Do you know that Fifth Avenue is always

thronged with you, Greraldine? I've nearly twisted my
head off trying not to miss the assorted visions of you

which float past afoot or driving. Some day one of

them will unbalance me. I'll leap into her victoria,

ask her if she'd mind the temporary inconvenience of

being adored by a stranger ; and if she's a good sport

she'll take a chance. Don't you think so? "

** It's more than I'd take with you," said the girl.

" You've said that several times."

He laughed, then loaked up at her half humorously,

half curiously.
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specimen of a sex which often perplexed but always
interested her.

*' What are you smiling about, Duane? " she asked

defiantly.

"Your arraignment of me when half the men In

town have been trying to marry you all winter. You've
made a reputation for yourself, too, Geraldine.'*

**As what?" she asked angrily.
** A head-twister."

"Do you mean a flirt?"

"Oh, Lord! Only the French use that term now.
But that's the idea, Greraldine. You are a bom one. I
fell for the first smile you let loose on me."

" You seem to have been a sort of general Humpty
Dumpty for falls all your life, Duane," she said with
dangerous sweetness.

" Like that immortal, I've had only one which per-
manently shattered me."

" Which was that, if you please? "

" The fall you took out of me."
" In other words," she said disdainfully, " you are

beginning to make love to me again."
" No. ... I was in love with you."

"You were in love with yourself, young man.
You are on such excellent terms with yourself that
you sympathise too ardently with any attractive wom-
an who takes the least and most innocent notice of
you."

He said, very much amused :
" I was perfectly seri-

ous over you, Greraldine."

" The selfish always take themselves seriously."

It was she, however, who now sat there bright-eyed
and unsmiling, and he was still laughing, deftly bal-

ancing his crop on one finger, and glancing at her from
105



« rJ;
•'^* **** J'*'" think she Z \ ** * "*« w un-

•*<«<ly gaze.
'""'' »««P«t her briri,* .„.,.

"The trouble „•«,
'«*«• '"..Img,

'« with y„„ i,^„

108 ' "»' there



THE TEAR OF DISCRBTinu

nothinfif to you but good look, and talent
TJ.ere wjm once, but it died-^ver in EuropJ^J^^

.naw^i^d" Hgl^l
"'* '"^ *° ^ ^^'^ ««--• »^«t He

!.«
*" ^'"i^k P^opJe to have confidence in me. it willbe tune for them to pitch into me.'»

thJr*^"'U m" ;"'! ""^ "'^ '^' y**"' confidence-and
then abuse it? " she demanded.

«
I told you Iloved you-if that is what you meanAnd you doubted it so strenuously that. LhaT i^.ght be excused for doubting it myself. . . ^wZ Ithe use of talking this way. Gkraldine? "

<?l,o r/!!! i!^" f
"^^ **' exasperation in her laughter.SheWted has glass, sipped a little, and. looking over U

" I drink to our doubts concerning each other- mavnothing ever occur to disturb them » ^

bright, her voice unmodulated.

to ask^^r^*L°'/°* ^°"r" *«*^" ^^"^^ *»»« troubleto ask me to trust you m that way," she said, « V\\ tellyou now why I don't and why I never could It milamuse you. Shall I? »» ^

to ml^^ 1" "T'" ^^ '"P""^ '^^^'^^^^y
5
« but it seemsto me as though you are rather rough on me."

you,aTrr::;iThoryt;simr;'^ '>? *t ^ -^^
^

years, i met you with perfect con-M^o.. re«,emb.ring what you Joe ,e«. It w.,"°
fir.t g,,wn-«p party. I »„ .„,y . ,<„, „, ,

'

"Jmerdy .g„or«,t, «,« to be trurtrf with a liberty IM

pagne and ,t_y„„ 1„„ what it did ... And I waa
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\m, «MM and itood at tht Ubk, rwting one huid on
the edge.

•* We»M prettj joung yil, Gcnddine. ... I neverMw A girl I Mrcd for m I might have cared for you.
It»e true, no matter what I have done, or may do. . . .

But you're quite right, a man of that sort i«i»t to be
considered "—he laughed and pulled on one glove—
« only—I knew a« loon ae I saw you that it was to be
you or—everybody. First, it was anybody ; then it was
you—now it's everybody. Oood-bye."

•* Good-bye,** she managed to say. The ditzy waves
wayed her; she rested her cheeks between both hands
and, leaning there heavily, closed her eyes to fight
against it. She had been seated on the side of a lounge

;

and now, feeling blindly behind her, she moved the cush-
ions aside, turned and dropped among them, burying
her blazing face. Over her the scorching vertigo
swq)t, subsided, rose, and swept again. Oh, the horror
of it!—the shame, the agonised surprise. What was
this dreadful thing that, for the second time, she had
unwittingly done? And this time it was so much more
terrible. How could such an accident have happened
to her? How could she face her own soul in the dis-
grace of it?

Fear, loathing, frightened incredulity that this
could reaUy be herself, stiffened her body and clinched
her hands under her parted lips. On them her hot
breath fell irregularly.

Rigid, motionless, she lay, breathing faster and more
feverishly. Tears came after a long while, and with
them relaxation and lassitude. She felt that the
dreadful thing which had seized and held her was let-
ting go its hold, was freeing her body and mind; and
as It slowly released her anc? passed on its terrible
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jou muBtn't be frightened about me. I've learned
some tlungs I didn't know. Do you think Duane—

»

In the darkness the blood scorched her face, the hu-
miliation almost crushed her. But she went on: « Do
JOU think Duane suspects that—that »'

« I don't think Duane suspects anything," said
Kathleen, striving to steady her voice. «« You came in
here as soon as you felt—ill ; didn't vou? "

«I—yes "

She could say no more. How she came to be on her
bed m her own room she could not remember. It
seemed to her as though she had fallen asleep on the
lounge. Somehow, after Duane had gone, she must
have waked and gone to her own room. But she could
not recollect doing it.

Now she realised that she was tired, wretched, fev-
erish. She suffered Kathleen to undress her, comb her
hair, bathe her, and dry the white, slender body and
limbs m which the veins stUl burned and throbbed.

When at length she lay between the cool sheets, si-
lent, limp, heavy-lidded, Kathleen turned out the elec-
tric brackets and lighted the candle.

" Dear," she said, trying to speak cheerfully, " do
you know what your brother has done? "

« What? " asked Geraldine drowsily.
"He has bought Roya-Neh, if you please, and he

invites you to draw a check for half of it and to move
there next week. As for me, I was furious with him.
What do you think? "

Her voice softened to a whisper; she bent over the
giri, looking closely at the closed Kds. Under them a
famt bluish tint faded into the whiteness of the cheek.

"Dwling, darling!" whispered Kathleen, bending
closer over the sleeping girl, «I love you so—I love
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"Then put on one of those fetching affairs you
wear sometimes **

" Oh, Scott, you are a nuisance! *»

When, a few moments later, she came into the li-

brary in a delicate shimmering thing and little sHppers
of the same elusive tint, Scott jumped up and dragged
a big chair forward.

"You certainly are stunning, Kathleen," he said
frankly

;
" you look twenty with all the charm of thirty.

Sit here; I've a map of the Roya-Neh forest to show
you."

He drew up a chair for himself, lifted a big map
from the table, and, unroUing it, hiid it across her
knees. Then he began to talk enthusiastically about
lake and stream and mountain, and about wild boar and
deer and keepers and lodges; and she bent her pretty
head over the map, following his moving pencil with her
eyes, sometimes asking a question, sometimes tracing
a road with her own delicate finger.

Once or twice it happened that their hands touched
en passant; and at the light contact, she was vaguely
aware that somewhere, deep within her, the same faint
dismay awoke

; that in her, buried in depths unsuspected,
something incredible existed, stirred, threatened.

" Scott, dear," she said quietly, " I am glad you
are happy over Roya-Neh forest, but it v)a$ too ex-
pensive, and it troubles me; so I'm going to sleep to
dream over it."

**You sweet little goose!" laughed the boy Im-
pulsively, passing his arm around her. He had done
it so often to this nurse and mother.

They both rose abruptly ; the map dropped ; his arm
fell away from her warm, yielding body.

He gazed at her flushed face rather stupidly, not
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She ««„^ fcer =.n,p«^,e i„.w,,rm Mriy, Sjo„ but Pm .
'"""»oy-

«• with on. .,. oZ r^ rf- ""J rm going

more.

,^ "Good-night," Jdrtl I,
"'«'""'«'•"

" ««fc«y l«„ «.„l:^"'
*• •"'i -f" h-i ~ long„f



CHAPTER V

BOYA-NEH

Latb on a fragrant mid-June afternoon young
Seagrave stood on the Long Terrace to welcome a
guett whose advent completed a small house-party of
twelve at Roya-Neh.

^

"Heno, Duane!" cried the youthful kndowner in
aU the pnde of new possession, as Mallett emerged from
tte motor; "frightfully glad to see yon, old fellow!
How IS It in town? Did you bring your own rods?
There are plenty here. What do you think of my
yitwi lan'tthit rather fine? "-booking down through
«« trees at the lake below. "There are bass in it.
Those things standing around under the oaks are only
silly Enghsh fallow deer. Sorry I got »em. What do
you think of my house? Ifs merely a modem affair
worked up to look old and colonial. . . . Yes, it cer-
tainly does resemble the real thing, but it isn't. No
Seagraves fit and bled here. Those are Geraldine's
quarters up there behind the leaded windows. Those
are Kathleen's where the dinky woodbine twineth. Mine
face the east, and yours are next. Come on out into
the park- "

« Not much !

" returned young MaUett. « I want
a bath!"

« The park," interrupted Scott excitedly, « is the
largest fenced game-preserve in America ! It's only ten
nunutes to the Sachem's Gate, if we walk fast."
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« -fld trip „;. jrjr*.«"s »""• "-* '-

joa w.„ /C^'LT^.*^." " P'^y " I thought

W i' rt^'TIT "' "'"^ 8«.r.. « Y.U

•Idil'.?.?""'*
•'"•''*

'*' ^'"eo^- Wh.«.. G.,.

c4wC;it^7.t'C-"-r-n. th.

mside to show you.**
There*, a niaid

dehgh^"'atirC":iir
'

" --^-^»-^

..t.:?irtL't^,^rt£7jr-::^'j^'o„ H.. too

jumping," prototrf Scott
""« *""*

cW^v™ SuTe'^fe^fIr*""^* *" '"'•'

^"he. your g«„u'W- ^^"' '^' "'»

Ma did the pJotmg hi„^ „p , ^^^
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stone stain, east akmg a wide sunny corridor full of

nooks and anj^ and antique sofas and potted flowers.

** Not that way,** he said ;
** Dysart is in there tak-

ing a nap. Turn to the left."

** Dysa> t? ** repeated Duane. ** i didn't know there

was to be anybody else here."

*'I asked Jack Dysart because he*s a good rod.

Kathleoi raised the deuce about it when I told her, but
it was too late. Anyway, I didn't know she had no use

for him. He*s certainly clever at dry-fly casting. He
uses pneumatic bodies, not cork or paraffine."

'* Is his wife here? " asked Duane carelessly.

' Yes. Geraldine asked her as soon as she heard I'd

written to Jack. But when I told her the n«xt day
that I expected you, too, she got mad all over, and we
had a lively talk-fest. What was there wrong in my
having you and the Dysarts here at the same time?
Don't you get on?"

** Charmingly," replied Duane airily. . . .
*< It will

be very interesting, I think. Is there anybody else

here?"

^'Delancy Grandeourt. Isn't he the dead one?
But Geraldine wanted him. And there's that stick of
a Quest girl, and Bunbury Gray. Naida came over
this afternoon from the Tapr ns' at Iron Hill—thank
goodness **

** I didn't know my sister was to be here."

**Yes; and you make twelve, counting Geraldine

and me and the Pink 'uns."
•* You didn't tell me it was to be a roimd-up," re-

peated Dtiane, absently surveying his chintz-hung quar-

ters. ** This is a pretty place you've given me. Where
do you get all your dectric lights? Where do you
get fancy plumbing in this wilderness? "
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Our own pknt,»» explained the boj proudly. «I«n»ltut corbng wter? Look at it-I^Tenlj ^Id^Sd

clear, or hot at hell, whichever way you're inclined—"

"'irfw'*?
' •"^•'/Pi«ot cW-lW like a cherub.

KV!. I T*" '"*" ^^"""^y ^•'*» "P there on
that dome-shaped mountain. Here, .tand here betide

^^'Z'i^AJ^ can we it from your window,mt. the Gdded Dome-that big peak. It». in our

Sliii
?**" •" • 'ew elk on it, not many, because

they'd .tanre out the deer. A. it is, we h^;* to cu^b^w.e m winter. For Heaven*. «ke, hurry, manf^t mto your bath and out ag«n, or we»U mi..
Wje^^rout jumpmg along Gray Water and Hurryon

in^K-H* w *'"'"?•" "***'***^ ^^»'^» '°'«*ly eject-mg hi. ho.t from the room and locking the door. Then,

jS^X ««*""•• ^ "*""**> »*» *^ »>**h room andtarted the water running into the porcelain tub.

«„.«lT!;
"* "'^"*"* "P^"**' 9"'** ""disturbed by the

unexpected pr^xmiity of Ro«die Dy«,rt or the ^.i-

•hip. He aid hi. cigarette aside for the express pur-pose of whistling while undressing.
^

freshened, he selected a blue corn-flower from the rural^uquet on his dresser, drew it through his buttonhole,

n. J^ *"T5J^"* *** ^' *"' -"'^^^^d himsel

Bed witrh-"'' iT*"*?"**
* ''" *^"'™ P*''"'^ -*«-

fnt ff f*
*^'"' ^^°^^» *»»« <*<>»'• -t'oUed out

r. f ^t^r"""**"'- ^*^"« '^^ "»*«»°'3r for direction,he took the wrong turn.

anHl:n'*^'V*'*^v*^^^ r^^^ "*^** ^"*^ "^d*» fcer sewing

upon W w"" "I
'^'/° "*^ "«^*' ^« b^^o-^dupon her his most courtly thanks. She was unusually

1«0
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pretty, to he thanked her ag^u** *Bd *1m dimpledt

one hand fingering her apron'i edge.

"My child/' said he gravely, "are you by any
fortunate chance as good as you are ornamental? "

She replied that the thought she was.
** In that case,'* he said, " this is one of those rare

occasions in a thankless world where goodness is amply
and instantly rewarded."

She made a perfunctory resistance, but looked

after him, smiling, as he sauntered off down the hall-

way, rearranging the blue corn-flower in his button-

hole. At the turn by the window, where potted posies

stood, he encountered Rosalie Dysart in canoe costume
—sleeves rolled up, hair loosened, becomingly tanned,

and entirely captivating in her thoughtfully arranged
disarray.

"Why, Duane!" she exclaimed, offering both her

hands with that impulsively unstudied gesture she care-

fully cultivated for such occasions.

He took them ; he always took what women offered.

" This is very jolly," he said, retaining the hands
and examining her with imfeigned admiration. " Tell

me, Mrs. Dysart, are you by any fortunate chance as

good as you are ornamental? "

"I heard you ask that of the maid around the

comer," said Rosalie cooUy. "Don't let the bucolic

go to your head, Mr. Mallett." And she disengaged
her hands, crossed them behind her, and smiled back
at him. It was his punishment. Her hands were very
pretty hands, and well worth holding.

"That maid," he said gravely, "has excellent

manners. I merely complimented her upon them. . . .

What else did you—ah—hear, Mrs. Dysart? "

" What one might expect to hear wherever you are
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•onoernrf. I don't mind. The thing, you do wther

. .
.^
Hare jou jiut arrived? **

^"*
•* An hour ago. Did jou know I wai «««;«-» »

;;WeU?»,hea.ked. *

;;
mat would happ«. to me if I were? "

wo„M K
^' ••^^ '^*^ ^»*»««* enthu-iaam, « youwould have your reward, too. Mr.. Dj.art.- ' ^"

The wrt of reward which I heard you beetow afew mom«t. ago upon that maid? Tm Llo^Velatter «, I .„ppo,e Pm not entitled to it, am I?^
*n llT'V''^ "^ ^' P'^*^ "oiST; there wa.

a door op«,ed .omewhere, and, .tiD .miling, .he .lipned
'
H^w^er Te^'S^K^V * -«'»^«-gnorridt''^

«tair..
^ *"**'*'' "** ^^^^ •* «»* foot of the

SeaZ- ^i,'*7'*l
"* *^ ^»« Terrace, .ir. Mr.

t1^W^" •*"
know whether you would care to^the trou jumpmg on the Gray Water thi. evening?

to 7h/ZrfT "'* ^ •**»P '*»' **•' but godSyto the Sachem^. Gate. Redmond wiU guide you,^."
iftfi
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''All right, Howker,** said Duane absentlj; and
trolled on akmg the hall, thinking of Mn. DjMrt.

The front doors swung wide, opening on the Long
Terrace, which looked out across a valley a hundred
feet below, where a small lake glimmered as still as a
mirror against a background of golden willows and low
green mountains.

There were a number of young people pretending
to take tea on the terrace; and some took it, and others
took other things. He knew them all, and wait for-

ward to greet them. Geraldine Seagrave, a new and
bewitching coat of tan tinting cheek and neck, held
out her hand with all the engaging frankness of earlier

days. Her clasp was firm, cool, and nervously cordial—^the old confidoit affection of childhood once more.
*' I am to glad you came, Duane. Fve really missed

you.*' And sweeping the little circle with an eager
glance; ** You know everybody, I think. The Dysarts
have not yet appeared, and Scott is down at the Gate
Lodge. Come and sit by me, Duane.*'

Two or three girls extended their hands to him

—

Sylvia Quest, shy and quiet; Muriel Wye^ white-
skinned, black-haired, red-lipped, red-cheeked, with
eyes like melted sapphires and the expression of a reck-
less saint; and his blond sister, Na!da, who had arrived
that afternoon from the Tappans* at Iron Hill, across
the mountain.

Delancy Grandcourt, uncouth and highly coloured,
stood up to shake hands; Bunbury Gray, a wiry,
bronzed little polo-plajring squadron man, hailed Duane
with enthusiasm.

"Awfully glad to see you, Bunny,** said Duane,
who liked him immensely

—

** ch, how are you?** offer-

iag his hand to Reginald Wye, a hard-riding, hard-
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dnnking. .lraight-.hoating young man, who knew
nothnig on earth except what concerned sport and

A kT' .^t f*^
"• "**'• °' **»* "PPWre eyes

and bnlhant cheeks were popularly known as the
Pink *un8.

Jack Dysart arrived presently, graceful, supple,
always smilingly, elaborate of manner, apparently un-
conscious that he was not cordially admired by the men
who retum«i his greeting. Later, Rosalie, came, en-
chantmgly demure m her Greuze-like beauty. Chardin
might have made her; possibly Fragonard. She did
not resemble the Creator's technique. Dresden tea-
cups tinkled, ice clattered in taU glasses, the two foun-
tains splashed away bravely, prettily modulated voices
naade agreeable harmony on the terrace, blending with
the murmur of leaves overhead as the wind stirred them
to gossip. Over all spread a rahn evening sky.

"Tea, dear? »» asked Geraldine, gkncing up'at Mrs.
Dysart. Rosahe shook her head with a smile.

Lang, the second man, was flitting about, busy with
a d«»anter of Scotch. A moment later RosaUe signi-
fied her preference for it with a slight nod. Geraldine,
who sat watching indifFerentiy the filling of Mrs
Dysart's glass, suddenly leaned back and turned her
head sharply, as though the aroma from ghiss and
decanter were distasteful to her. In a few minutes she
rose, walked over to the parapet, and stood leaning
against the coping, apparently absorbed in the land-
scape.

The sun hung low over the flat Uttle tree-clad
mounUms, which the lake, now inkid with pink and
fijold, reflected. A few faUow deer moved quietly down
there, ruddy spots against the turf.

Duane, carrying his glass with him, rose and
1S4
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stepped across the strip of grass to her side, and,

glancing askance at her, was on the point of speaking
when he discovered that her ejes were shut and her

face colourless and rigid.

** What is it? " he asked surprised. " Are you feel-

ing faint, Geraldibe? **

She opened her eyes, velvet dark and troubled, but
did not turn around.

*' It's nothing," she answered calmly. ** I was think-

ing of several things.''

"You look so white- »»

" I am perfectly well. Bend over the parapet with

me, Duane. Look at those rocks down there. What
a tumble! What a death!"

He placed his glass between them on the coping,

and leaned over. She did not notice the glass for a

moment. Suddenly she wheeled, as though he had
spoken, and her eyes fell on thie glass.

" What M the matter? " he demanded, as she turned

on her heel and moved away.

"I'm a trifle nervous, I believe. If you want to

see the big trout breaking on Hurryon, you'd better

come with me."

She was walking swiftly down the drive to the

south of the house. He overtook her and fell into slower

step beside her.

The sun had almost disappeared behind the moun-
tains; bluish haze veiled the valley; a horizon of daz-

zling yellow flecked with violet faded upward to palest

turquoise. High overhead a feathered cloud hung,

tinged with rose.

The south drive was bordered deep in syringas, all

over snowy bloom ; and as they passed they inhaled the

full fragrance of the flowers with every breath.
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i 1

1

**It'» like Wven,** Mu'd Duwie- «*«^ .

you." /^'""«»»«tleIon«ly without

He said oaiiv «wh«. -

*«ned to chalS/Vhw -I
'^^^"^ ^*^«»«« wcus-

"Mgn^tes permanentlj.*'
'^ "®° **** ^'^^

/Mhioii-—:-. " '" "•-"> y»" own creln.

bro^tk!-"' ^"' "" '"''*'"•'' «•»>•««« •/ your

^« Uugh w., . Kttl. ,„. .p«t„.^ „ ^ ^_

rm'Jr^."' ' "" *«" "«»' '«• with a,y b«om.

c^tr^C^C^ ""»"-« """"S- •" that

•wo monUu ago. . pj k. •
"''"«' P"« I wa.

Ittfc. I want Ton to beT«^:. ^""»««ly<wi«

IB b. a. nice a. you^ fct ^S^^-^
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turned from the dmewAj and entered a broad wood
road. *< As nice as you'U let me," he repeated.

**I won't let you be sentimental, if that's what
you mean/' she observed.

" Why? »»

** Because you are you.**
** In a derogatofy sense? **

"Somewhat. I might b. Uke you if I were a man,
and had your easy, airy, inconsequential way withwom«. But I won't let yoa have it with me, my casual
fnend. Don't hope for it."

" What have I ever done **

**I^actly what you're doing now to Rosalie—what
you did to a dozen women this winter—what you did
to me"—she turned and looked at him—"the first
traie I ever set eyes on you ince we were chUdren to-
fijether. I know you are t ^o be taken seriously;
ahnost everybody knows tha And all the same, Du-
ane, I ve thought about you a lot in these two months
up here, and—I'm happy that you've come at last. . . .You won't mistake me and try to be sentimental with
me, will you?"

She laid her slim, sun-tanned hand on his arm;
they walked on together thnmgh the woodUnd where
green bramble sprays glimmered through dusterinir
tree trunks and the fading light turned foliage and
undergrowth to that vivid emerald which heralds dusk.

Duane," she said, « I'm dreadfully restiess and
I cannot account for it. . . . Perhaps motherless girls
are never quite normal ; I don't know. But, latelyfthe
world has seemed very big and threatening aromi me.
. . . Scott IS nice tc me, usuaUy; Kathleen adorable.

Her hand still rested lightiy on his arm as they
10 1«7
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It can't.

•» though trikmg m an undertone to hemlf

:

han. *Z V*-?*?^^*^ r^e been troubled. Per

that .why rm gkd to M>e you Trouble ba ne.thmgtome. I thought I had trouble—perhap. I h«M^aduld. But thi. i. deeper, diffeiTnt. Ct"
^*Are^you in lore?" he asked.

" Really? »»

"ReaUy.»»
" Then what »

"
n "*".?»*.? ^'*"- ^^*y» it '^on't last.

. . . Can it?**

. ««:.'rifi^r^jiif
• "" *^ »" -"«-•

" ^./••J better for pretending to teU you, anvwav **

between two granite posts from which the woven wiiS

LTt^! Tr^ P*''* *~ '^ "«»»* -tretcheTaray
«^.***'^*""*« '^"^^ on "ther hand.

^
K. I, ^ *^ Sachem's Gate,** she said; "here isthe key; unlock it, please.**

tanki*!^w,>W "'^T' f •*"•" ^•^"ff betweentanto set with fern and tall silver birches.
Hurryon Brook,** she said. «Isn*t it a beauty?

WeCr* r; *"* ^'^^ ^'"^^ * «*"« fartlllr ahe^We must hasten, or it wiU be too dark to see the trout.*'i-mcea^ they crossed the rushing brook on loir

fo"r^^«„^ *'T«^ '"^ ''^ strefching o^ ^t^ th«n *bey caught sight of the Gray Water, crink-Img like a flattened sheet of hammered silver.
ETerywhere the surface was sUrred and ringed and
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n

pattered by the jumping fish ; and now they could hear
«»em far out, si lash! slap! cUp-clap! splash!—hun-
dreds and hundreds jumping incessantly, so that the
surface of the water was constantly broken over the
entire expanse.

Now and then some great trout, dark against the
ghmmer, leaped full length into the air; everywhere
fish broke, swirled, or roUed over, showing « colour."

"There is Scott," she whispered, attuning her
i^ice to the forest quiet—"out there in that canoe.
No, he hasn't taken his rod; he seldom does; he*s per-
fectly crazy over things of this sort. All day and half
the night he's out prowling about the woods, not fish-
ing, not shooting, just mousing aiound and Ustening
and looking. And for aU his dreadfully expensive col-
lection of arms and rods, he uses them very little. See
him out there drifting about with the fish breaking
all around--some within a foot of his canoe! Hell
never come in to dress for dinner unless we call him."

And she framed her mouth with both hands and
sent a long, clear call fioating out across the Gray
Water. '

"All right; I'll come!" shouted her brother.
**Wait a moment!"

They waited many moments. Dusk, lurking in the
forest, peered out, casting a gray net over shore and
water. A star quivered, another, then ten, and scores
and myriads.

They had found a seat on a fallen log; neither
seemed to have very much to say. For a while the
steady splashing of the fish sounded like the uninter-
rupted music of a distant woodland waterfall. Sud-
denly it ceased as if by magic. Not another trout rose

;

the quiet was absolute.
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•*!• not this stiUneM ddieiouf?'* .he brMthed.
It u tweeter when jou bredc it.'*

"PljMe don't Mj .uch thinge. . . . CWl you un-denUnd Iww much I want you to be sincere to me?
L«tdy, I don't know why, I're seemed to feel so iso-
lated. When you talk that way I feel more so. I—
just want—a friend."

There was a silence; then he said lightly:
** Pre felt that way myself. The more friends Imake the more solitary I seem to be. Some people are

fashioned for a self-imprisonment from which they
cant break out, and through which no one can^trate. But I never thought of you as one of

**I seem to be at times—not exactly isohited, but
unable to get close to-to Kathleen, for example. Do

^w to uik^"*'
** "^'** ^ ^'"^ *^ '*' "• *" ^^®

** People usuaUy like to talk to me. Pve noticed it.
But the curious part of it is that they hare nothing
to give me m exchange for my attention."

"What do you mean?"
He laughed. "Oh, nothing. I amuse people; Itoow It. You—and everybody—say I am aU clever-

ness and frotb--iiot to be taken seriously. But did it
ever occur to you that what you see in me you evoke.
ShaUowness provokes shaUowness, levity, lightoess, in-
consequence-all are answered by their own echo
And you and the others think it is I who answer."

He laughed, not looking at her:

• '^t^
it hfPPens that you—and the others-are

mistaka. If I appear to be what you say I am, it
IS naerely a form of self-defence. Do you think I could
endure the empty nonsense of a New York winter if I
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in-

did not prMcnt to it « surface like a eoimding-board
and let Folly conTcne with its own echo—while, be-
hind it, underneath it, Duane Mallett goes about his
own business.'*

Astonished, not clearly understanding, she listened
in absolute silence. Nerer in all her life had she heard
him speak in such a manner. She cmdd not make
out whether bitterness lay under his light and easy
speech, whether a maliciously penrerse humour lurked
there, whether it was some new mockery.

He said carelessly: "I give what I recdre. And
I have never received any very serious attention from
anybody. I'm only Duane MaUett, identified with the
wealthy section of society you inhabit, the son of a
wealthy man, who went abroad and dabbled in colour
and who paints pictures of pretty women. Everybody
and the newspapers know me. What I see of women
is a polished coquetry that mirrors my fixed smirk;
what I see of men is less interesting.'*

He looked out through the dusk at the darkenmg
water:

" You say you are beginning to feel isolated. Can
anybody with any rudiment of intellect feel otherwise
in the social environment you and I inhabit ^where
distinction and inherited position count for absolutely
nothing unless propped up by wealth—where any ass
is tolerated whose fortune and h'neage pass inspection

—

where there is no place for intdUgence and Ulent, even
when combined with breeding and lineage, unless you
are properly ballasted with money enough to forget
that you have any? **

He laughed.
** So you feel isolated? I do, too. And Pm going

to get out. Fm tired of decorating a set where the

181



TBE DAtrOKn n,.^^

,
**DuMiel»»

A- tor tke gw*_iCwt^jrr; "* P"'- •

kneet. *^ "*"* n*nging between h

-^^^^l^\:;t^^^^ "-H.t do ,0

-o«M rather be wit^™^ I^'^Iu^^' 'P^'*' * »««
lAe everybody else or w^rel^' ^' ^**" *»** ^ •"»
each other. Not for Jur ^f^T*/" "^"^ "^^ '«>'

for face «,d fi^^re in Tnl ^" "^^' ' «« <*re
^rrying for ^t vouTr™? ^**- '^' ^ of

tractive surface i^>, ^^^?'* T^^'
-D your at-

never given n^» '
•omethuig else which you have

**Wh-what?» she «iked faintly.
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>I« •eandal
>eir neigh-

»t twentj-

^^^7' . . .

•twd it.

K>d GodI
r dutrac-

• waist

w«fd in

reen hit

do you
»t when,

countrj

Be coni'

>k rub-

It Intel-

'J. for

A man
Hare
re for

re, or

» care

ise of

onth?

r at-

have

"Intelligent interest in me.»»

** Cared for you?"

^^
I I don t think I under.t«,d. What could you

A
/" t T; '*' **"' *^«- '*" • tWng that danees

« Y**"
*'* * •»cc«w'ul pwnter.»» '

Mve indulged m .mce my return from abroad, have

•11.V,
*"*' ""•* y<w to tJk .rt. Any litU. thin.

to*«";rr.""™*' "?"""•"• ''«i«j*^5
L,r» \.*^ "' '"' yo" «""'. like it ord^ .t-oni, d. «m«tlu»g .bout it! You'« n„«b~» to my .todio eicept to .tud withX^^

"I can't go alone."

1.
*^^'* ^**"^" '^^ "^«*' J<»<>k«« closely at her in

^^p^. so close that she could fee eve^y^liiLg

" Yes," she said in a low, surprised voice, « I could
188
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I didn't nali
go aloiw-anywlnw ^with you. .

it b«for«, DaMw."
* You nerer triwi. You once mistook an ImpuUe <gtnuine pu«ion /or the sort of thinff IVe donVSnJ^You „«W . Urriifc f„a .bout b«ng Ll:i%1r/t

fct me. Smce then jouVe choMn the kej^ote of ou

^i^^^H^' '' ^ '"^ *"'* «^* "^ ^**^'^*^-

'

tomrnJ'^.^^ "V"*"*' P'^«'Pi«i with thi,

^
rm gkd we're Imd this tiUk." the .aid at kut

me; I haren't Mked for jour confidence. IVe -ked

J»^f^."' ^'"-^ ^^" "^
'

'^-'^ ^ -

SS^ ThTXT^:;!^" ^«~^*'' •J^tn^torch

Sf^t'tla^/*^"^
thejelvetj .craping of the canoe.

^pl ^nt""' - "^ '""« ^^^ »~"- "P-«»' -
• "f^*""* Jo« people! Where are jou?»-eweeD-

;^u S: "w: s?^ r* '^r
^^-^/t--^:z

Hl^ra. tW?^ frr"*
M jou ever see such

K, ,
'^^ ***« '*""'^» jumping? »»

. A T!^"'^^"
•^^ "• "•*«'» ri-ing, "our guests

SLeP^Tj/*^*. r* '"-«^'- Whattime^St
«n L?u'"E"* ^'^^^ P^«"« »»«"y. Scott; weVegot to get back and dress in five minutes!

"

ahi^ f«*? t*
it «Mily.» announced her brother, going•Wtohght the path. And a« the way home hfdis*«««d aloud upon the stripping, hatching, breeding,
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euf, and cUmmm of trout, never looking baek, and
quite eonfldent that they were listening attentively to

hif woodland lecture.

''Duane,** she said, lowering her voice, **do you
think all our mifunderstandings are ended? **

** Certainly/' he repUed gaily. ** Don't youP "

** But how am I going to make everybody think you
are not frivolous? "

** I am frivolous. There's lots of froth to me—<ni

top. You know that sort of foam you see on grass-

stems in the fields. Hidden away inside is a very clever

and busy little creature. He uses the froth to protect

himself."
*' Are you going to froth? "

"Yee—until
**

"Until what?"
«You ^

"Goon."
"ShaUIsay it?"

"Yes."
" Wen, then, unless you and I find each other intd-

lectually satisfactory."

"You said <mly a man—^in love with a woman-
could find her interesting in that way."

" Yes. What of it?
"

"Nothing. . . . Only I'm afraid you'll have to

froth, then," she said, laughing. "I haven't any in-

tention of falling in love with you, Duane, and you'll

find me stupid if I don't. Do you know that what you
intimate is very horrid? "

"Why?"
" Yes, it is. Besides, it's a sort of threat "

"A threat?"

"Certainly. You threaten to—you know per-
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"

"Yes J f k«-
•entbjenW wJ^Hef'" """''-'* *«'«« *<> take

^

Suppose jou wouldn't?"
i can't imagine .»»

But I i.,en>t threitwrf to »

^ can't with vou- if»« f^ j
"What nonseniT'v!. ^*»««'ou«."

«J^ "teffigence in spite ,; Cw""* ^"" ^'^<^ »« for
*nd women »» ^ * °' '^^t Jou saj about men

"I wouldn't car*. /«,
not in » '"' '°' your intelligence if J ^e«

«*J^'«*°P. please."*

"J^Propositif^'^
^" """*^"«* Wandlj, "of proving

** You are insufferable tyou." *'*We. I am as intelligent as
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Vm going to make you Uke me into account. Fmgoing to exercise a man's privilege with you by—by•aymg frankly—several things » j j j

"What things?"

For one thing, I'm going to tell you that people—gossip—that there are—are '»

"Rumours?" he asked in pretended anxiety.

•II
^?* • • • ^^^^ yo« and—of course they tre«Uy and contemptible; but what's 'M use of being at-

tentive enough to a woman-<:arei .3 enough to give
colour to them?" ** **^

Who beside myself these rumours concern? "
" You know, don't you? "

is it*?^'*
™*^* ^ '*''*"^'" ^* '*'** *^"**"^- "Who

hot.^ TLTriLfd^ '*'' °' "^"^^^ "-^^ ^- ^'^-'^^

"You know perfecUyweU it's Rosalie. I think wehave become good enough comrades for me to use aman's privilege "

« • M^*"»
^ovlA^>i permit themselves that sort of

privilege,** he said, laughing.
"Wt men frank with their friends?" she de-manded hotly.

" About as frank as women."

oM !ii*^T*^!;*3:'i..
^^"^ h^-it***^* tingling with theo^d desire to hurt him, flick him in the rawfrnake himwince m his exasperating compkcency. Then. « I've

•aid It anyhow I'm trying to show an interest in you—as you asked me to do "
He turned in the darkness, caught her hand

:

You dear little thing," he whispered, kughing.
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D»«i»e the wtek the mint. .»»
l"y

much t. thdr OTO dS^" "v2!^'-*'*
•«" '•

.t their di.po«J,Uo„„;,rL"*'«°^ T?''
•""•

"d., «d teom. court. «d g^f^'^r*"'- «"">«

Seott Se^mive kL. *"*"' ""^^ do-

about hi.g^ '^Y^'7 "r™"^ '''™»" «'«'

"« "fte, MdghZ^ '"« •» '»o«»«I .bout hi,

n.« »«ed Kathiel Sev^'^'p",!^,*""* »<' »"-

d.e .^ «^'^^j; «*« >-"" -ith^ s«tt.»

- Y«. but I t.«%i ^? " •'*'' "

Pata of «„e h«,d. "ij^^^ fc« Wd i» the

creature. I w„ —JL^T^IT! . ' ^^ »' *"• «»*

ICthfeeu cr^SerX^^T* "' ' '^* •«»••"

d. .^f.^/^"""^ ** » I«^o<». i»t he? Oh,
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»

** It's only a young newt. Take him in your hand

;

he*» cool and clammy and rather agreeable.*'
" Scott, I won't touch him !

"

"Yes, you will!" He caught her by the arm;
" I'm going to teach you not to be afraid of things out-
doors. This lizard-like thing is perfectly harmless.
Hold out your hand !

"

" Oh, Scott, don't make me **

** Yes, I will. I thought you and I were going to
be in thorough accord and sympathy and everything
else."

** Yes, but you mustn't bully me."
** I'm not. I merely want you to get over your ab-

surd fear of live things, so that you and I can really
enjoy ourselves. You said you would, Kathleen."

** Can't we be in perfect sympathy and roam about
and—and everything, unless I touch such things?"

He said reproachfully, balancing the little creature
on his pahn: « The fun is in being perfectly confident
and fearless. You have no idea how I like all these
things. You said you were going to like *em, too."

« I do—rather."
** Then take this one and pet it."

She glanced at the boy beside her, realising how
completely their former relations were changing.

Long ago she had given all her heart to the Sea-
grave chiklren—all the unspent passion in her had be-
come an unswerving devotion to them. And now, a
woman still young, the devotion remained, but time was
modifying it in a manner sometimes disquieting. She
tried not to remember that now, in Scott, she had a
man to deal with, and tried in vain ; and dealt with him
weakly, and he was beginning to do with her as he
pleaswl.
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;;

You do Lke to bully me, don't you? " ,he .aid

lowered iUh^r ^"' ^^'^ ^* "»JJ«d "P «

.1,
"•?^*''' *''*^ '****•

•
" he «»W. delighted « w ,take It now. Some dav vm.»ii
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what, Kathleen ; w«»n take our luncheon and go out and
spend the day watching for it."

** No," she 811 'd, diying her hands on her handker-
duef

, « I can't spend every minute of the day with you.
Ask some other woman."

** What other woman ? " She was gazing out at the
•unhtnpples. A little unquiet thrill leaped through her
vems, but she went on carelessly

:

" Take some pretty woman out with you. There
are s jveral here "

"Pretty woman," he repeated. "Do you think
that's the only reason I want you to come? "

"Only reason? What a siUy thing to say, Scott.
I am not a pretty woman to you—in that sense **

" You are the prettiest I ever saw," he said, looking
at her; and again the unquiet thriU ran like lightning
through her veins. But she only laughed carelessly
and said:

'^

"Oh, of course, Geraldine and I expect our big
brother to say such things."

"It has nothing to do with Geraldine or with
brothers," he said doggedly. She strove to kugh,
caught his gaxe, and, discountenanced, turned toward
the stream.

" We can cross on the stepping stones," she sug-
gested. And after a moment :

" Are you coming? »
" See here, Kathleen," he said, « you're not acting

squarely with me."

"What do you mean?"
" No, you're not. I'm a man, and you know it."
" Of course you are, Scott."
" Then I wish you'd recognise it. Whafs the use

of mortifying me when I act—speak—behave as any
man behaves who—who—is—fond of a—person "
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-
1 loTe you, wiyway,** he said. " And tli«t'a how

it M.*»

She neither ipoke nor stirred.

"I wppow," he went on, "becauM I wm raeh «
beMt ot a boy, you can nerer forget it.**

"You were the iweetest, the beet—** Her Toiee
broke

; the swung about, moved away a few paces, stood
stiU. When he halted behind her she turned.

** Dearest,** she said tremulously, «* let me give you^t I can—lore, as always—solicitude, companionship,
deep sympathy in your pleasures, deep interest in your
amusements. . . . Don*t ask for more; don*t think that
you want more. Don*t try to change the loyalty and
love you have always had for something you—neither

,
of us understand—neither of us ought to desire or
even think of **

"Why?**
** Can*t you understand? Even if I were not too

old m years, I dare not give up what I have of you
and Geraldine for this new—for anything more hasard-
ous. . . . Suppose it were so—that I could venture to
think I cared for you that way? What might I put in
pent?—Geraldine*s affection for me—perhaps her re-
lations with you. . . . And the world is cynical, Scott,
and you are wealthy even among very rich men, and
I was your paid guardian—quite penniless—engaged
to care for and instruct **

« Don*t say such things !
** he saia angrily.

"The world would say them—your friends—^per-
haps Geraldine might be led to doubt—Oh, Scott, dear,
I know, I know! And above all—I am afraid. There
are too many years between us—too many blessed memo-
ries of my chiklren to risk. . . . Don*t try to make me
care for you in any other way.**
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A quick flame leaped in hi* ejet.

*' No! »* the exclaimed, appalled.
'* Then why do jou ask me not to try? I beliere I

coukU**
** You cannot! You cannot, beliere me. Won't you

beliere meP It must not happen; it is all wrongs—in
e^ery way **

He stood looking at her with a new expression on
his face.

** If you are so alarmed," he said slowly, " you must
have already thought about it. You'll think about it

now, anyway."
** We are both going to forget it. Promise that

you will!" She added hurriedly: *«Drop my hand,
please; there is Oeraldine—and Mr. Grandcourt, too!

. . . Tell me—do my eyes look queer? Are they red
and horrid? . . . Don't look at me that way. For
goodness' sake, don't display any personal interest in

rae. Gk> and turn over some flat rocks and flnd some
Ucards!"

Oeraldine, bare-armed and short-skirted, came
swinging along the woodland path, Delancy Orand-
court dogging her heels, as usual, canying a pair of
rods and catching the artificial flies in the bushes at
every step.

" We're all out of trout at the house! " she called

across to the stream to her brother. " Jack Dysart is

fishing down the creek with Naida and Sylvia. Where
is Duane?"

** Somewhere around, I suppose," replied Scott
sulkily. His sister took a running jump, cleared the
bank, and alighted on a rock in the stream. Poised
there she looked back at Grandcourt, laughed, sprang
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bodj langlwd. And pretcntlj Ocraldine Mkcd again

when Duane wat.
** Roaalie Dysart it canoeing on the Gray Water,

and the hailed Um and he left us and went down to the

riTer," taid Kathleen carelessly.

*' Did Duane join her? "

** I think so—** She hesiUted, watching Geraldine's

sombre eyes. ** I really don't know/' she added. And,

in a lower Toice :
'* I wish either Duane or Rosalie would

go. They certainly are behaving unwisely."

Geraldine turned and looked through the woods

toward the Oray Water.
** It's their affair," she said curUy. ** I've got to

make Delancy fish or we won't have enough trout for

luncheon. Scott ! " calling to her brother, ** your hor-

rid trout won't rise this morning. For goodness'

sake, try to catch something beside lisards and water-

beetles!"

For a moment she stood looking around her, as

though perplexed and preoccupied. There was sun-

light on the glade and on the ripples, but the daylight

seemed to have become duller to her.

SUie walked up-stream for a little distance be-

fore she noticed Grandcourt plodding faithfully at her

heeb.

** Oh! " she said impatiently, ** I thought you were

fishing. You must catch something, you know, or we'll

all go hungry."
** Nothing bites on these bally flies," he explained.
** Nothing bites because your flies are usually caught

in a tree-top. Trout are not arboreal. I'm ashamed of

you, Delancy. If you can't keep your line free in the

woods"—-she ImiUted, then reddening a little under

her tan

—

** you had better go and get a canoe and find
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l^Mdlttt Md hdp him oitcb-tomellung worth

"Don't you w^nt me to iUj with you? -Mk«dth«
big, •wkward /tllow .ppealingly. •* There', no fun in
bang with RoMdie and Duane."

" No, I don't. Look! Your Hie. .re in that bu.hf
Untangk them and go to the Gray Water."

** Won't you come, too, Min Seagrare? "
"No; I'm going back to the houM And don't

youjiare return without a decent brace of trout."
•* AU right," he said resignedly. The midget both-

ered hun; he mopped his red face, tugged at the line,
but the flies were fast in a hasel bush.

"Damn this sort of thing," he muttered, looking
piteously after Geraldine. She was already far away
•niong the trees, skirts wrapped close to avoid briers,
big straw hat dangling in one hand.

As she walked toward the Sachem's Gate she was
swmipng her hat and singing, apparently as uncon-cem^y as though care rested lightly upon her young

Out on the high-road a number of her guests whiued
pMt in one of Scott's motors; there came a swift
hail, a gust of wind-blown laughter, and the car was
gone m a whiri of dust. She stood in the road
watchmg It recede, then walked forward again toward
the house.

Her accustomed elasticity appeared to have left her

;

the sun was becoming oppressive; her white-shod feet
dragged a HtUe, which was so unusual that she straight-
ened her head and shoulders with nervous abruptness

" What on earth is the matter with me? " she said,
half aloud, to herself.

During these last two months, and apparently apro-
148



ADRIFT

PM of n«»tlUng at all, an imaeoutoiMd mom of dtpm-
•lon MmetiiiMt crept upon her.

1 •^*^"t
•»»• di«r^gMded it a« the parelj phjsienf

iMMtude of iprwg, but now it wae beginning to <»»

??*•!..'*•'[• ?^ • ^^y •uqrfcion took ihape-hu .-

tUy dienumd-that eome mum, .ome temporarily i,mi>-
prewed desire wa. troubling her. The lame idii hid
awakened again that erening on the terrace when the
faint odour from the decanter attracted her. Andagoin
he ttupected, and shrank away into her^lf, shocked,
fnghtened, surprised, yet stiU defiantly incredulous.

J. y^ !;? ""V*"®"* *>«1 b««» correct. It was habit,
disturted by the Urdiness of accustomed tribute, that
stirred at moments, demanding recognition.

Smee that night in early spring when fear and hor-

r*i ?' ^"•^^ ^^ •«d<J«"Jy checked a custom which she
had hitherto supposed to be nothing worse than foolish,
twice—at tunes madTertently, at times deKberately—
she had sought relief from sleepless nerrousness and
this new depression in the old and apparently harmless
mannwr of her girlhood. For weeks now she had exer-
cised httle control of herself, feeling immune, yet it
scared her a little to recognise again in herself the
restless premonitions of desire. For here, in the sun-
shme of the forest-bordered highway, that same duU
uneasmess was stirring once more.

It was true, other things had stirred her to uneasi-

rnT^^M""™"«E^ indefinable impression concern-mg Kathleen-^ definite one which concerned Rosalie
Dysart and Duane, and which began to exasperate her.AU her elasticity was gone now; tired without rea-
son, she plodded on along the road in her Kttle white
shoes, head bent, brown eyes brooding, striving to fix
fter wandenng thoughts on Duare Mallett to fight down
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the threatening murmurs of « peril ttiU icArcdy com-

prehended.

** Anyway," she said half aloud, ''even if I erer

could care for him, I dare not let myself do it with this

absurd inclination always threatening me.**

She had said it! Scarcely yet understanding the

purport of her own words, yet electrified, glaringly en-

lightened by them, she halted. A confused sense that

something vital had occurred in her life stilled her heart

and her breathing .together.

After a momoit she straightened up and walked for-

ward, turned across the lawn and into the syringa-

bordered drive.

There was nobody in the terrace except Bunbury
Gray in a brilliant waistcoat, who sat smoking a very

large faience pipe and reading a sporting magasine.

He got up with alacrity when he saw her, fetched her

a big wicker chair, evidently inclined to let her divert

him.
** Oh, Fm not going to,*' she observed, sinking into

the cushions. For a moment she felt rather limp, then

a quiver passed through her, tightening the relaxed

nerves.

** Bunbury,** she said, '* do you know any men who
ever get tired of idleness and clothes and their neigh-

bours* wives? **

** Sure,** he said, surprised, ** I get tired of those

things all ri^^t. Fve got enough of this tailor, for

example,** looking at his trousers. '* I*m tired of idle-

ness, too. ShiJl we do something and forget the cut of

my clothes?**

"What do you do when you tire of people and

things?**
** Change partners or go away. That's easy.**
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*'You can't change yourself—or go away from
yourself.**

** But I don't get tired of myself/* he explained in

astonishment. She regarded him curiously from the

depths of her wicker chair.

"Bunbury, do you remember when we were en-

gaged? **

He grinned. ** Rather. I wouldn*t mind being it

again.**

"Engaged?**
"Sure thing. Will you take me on again, Ger-

aJdine? **

" I thought you cared for Sylvia Quest.'*

" I do, but I can stop it.**

She still regarded him with brown-eyed curiosity.

"Didn't you really tire of our engagement?"
" You did. You said that my tailor is the vital part

of me."

She laughed. "Well, you are only a carefully

groomed combination of New York good form and good
nature, aren't you? "

" I don't know. That's raiher rough, isn't it? Or
do you really mean it that way? **

" No, Bunny dear. I only mean that you*re like

the others. All the men I know are about the same sort.

You all wear too many ties and waistcoats ; you are, and
say, and do too many kinds of fashionable things. You
play too much tennis, drink too many pegs, gamble too

much, ride and drive too much. You all have too much
and too many—if you umlerstand that ! You ask too

much and you give too little ; you say too much which

means too little. Is there none among you who knows
something that amounts to something, and how to say
it and do it?**
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n** What the deuce are you driving at, GerakUne?
he asked, bewildered.

" I'm ju»t tired and irritable, Bunnj, and Pm tak-
ing it out on you. . . . Beeau«e you were always kind—*nd even when foolish you were often considerate.
. . . That's a new wautcoat, isn't it? "

« Well-I don't-know," he began, perplexed and
suspicious, but she cut him short with a light little
l*ugh and reached out to pat his hand.

" Don't mind me. You know I like you. ... I'm
only bored with your species. What do you do when
you don't know what to do. Bunny? "

** Take a peg," he said, brightening up. «* Do you
—shaU I caU somebody **

'

" No, please."

She extended her slim limbs and crossed her feet.
Lying still there in the sunshine, arms crooked behindhw head, she gaied straight out ahead. Light breeies
hfted her soft bright hair; the same lephyrs bore from
touus courts on the east the far laughter and calling
of the unseen players.

" Who are they? " she inquired.
** The Pink 'un8,Naida, and Jack Dysart. There's

ten up on every set," he added, «• and Tve side obliga-
tions with Rosalie and Duane. Take you on if you like

;

odds are on the Pink 'uns. Or PD get a lump of sugar
and we can play * Fly Loo.'

"

** No, thanks."

A few momoits later she said:
** Do you know, somehow, recently, the forest worW—«11 this pretty place of lakes and trees—" waving her

arm toward the horison—" seems to be Umished with
the hard living and empty thinking of the pwple I
have brought into it. ... I include mysdf. The

IfiS
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region is redolent of money and the things it buys.

« ir"*' *™* ^'°'® ' h«* "»y o' h«»nl about it."
Why, you've always had it "

"But I^dn't know it. I'd like to give mine away
and do something for a living."

"Oh, every girl has that notion on^u^ in a lifetime."
" Have they? " she asked.

t/"^jT*
'** '»y«*«"«- I had it myself once. But

1 found I could keep busy enough doing nothing with-
out presenting my income to the Senegambians and
spending hfe in a Wall Street ofBce. Of course if I had
a pretty fancy for the artistic and useful—as Duane
MaUett has—I suppose I'd get busy and paint things
and sell 'em by tiie perspiration of my brow "

She said disdainfully
: « If you were never any busier

than Duane, you wouldn't be very busy."
" I don't know. Duane seems to keep at it, even

here, doesn't he? "

She looked up in surprise: "Duane hasn't done
any work since he's been here, has he? "

"Didn't you know? What do you suppose he's
about every morning? "

"He's about—Rosalie," she said cooUy. "I've
never seen any colour box or easel in their outfit."

"Oh, he keeps his traps at Hurryon Lodge. He's
made a lot of sketches. I saw several at the Lodge.
And he 8 domg a big canvas of Rosalie down there,
too." *

" At Hurryon Lodge? "

"Yes. Miller lets them have the garret for a
studio."

" I didn't know that," she said slowly.
" Didn't you? People are rather catty about it."
"Catty?"
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Sheer •uiprite silenced her for a iHuk, then hurt

eoriouty drore her to questions; but little Bunburj
didn't Imoir much more about the matter, merdy shru|^

ging his shoulders and saying: ** Ifs casual but ifs all

right."

Later the tennis players, sunburned and perspiring,

came swinging up from the courts on their way to the

showers. Bunbury heg»n to settle his obligations;

Naida and the Pink 'uns went indoors; Jack Djrsart,

hanHsmne, dishevelled, sat down beside Geraldine, fasten-

mm his sleeves.

** I lost twice twenty,** he observed. ** Bunny is in

Mtj, I bdieve. Duane and Rosalie lose."
*' Is that all you care about the game? " she asked

with a note of cmitempt in her voice.

** (%, it's good for one's health," he said.

" So is confessitm, but there's no sport in it. Tell

me, Mr. Dysart, don't you play any game for it's own
sake?"

** Two, mademoiselle," he said politely.

« What two? "

** Chess is one."

"What is the other?"
** Love," he replied, smiling at her so blandly that

she laughed. Then die thought of Rosalie, and it was
on the tip of her tongue to say something impudent.

But ** Do you do that game very well? " was all she said.

** Would you care to judge how wdl I do it?
"

** As umpire? Yes, if you like."

He said :
** We will umpire our own game, Bliss Sea-

grave."
** Oh, we couldn't do that, could we? We couldn't

play and umpire, too." Suddenly the thou|^t of Duane
and Rosalie turned her bitter and she said:
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"Well hare two perfectly disinterested umpires.
I choose jonr wife for one. Whom do you choose? "

Orer his handsome face the slightest muscular
change passed, but far from wincing he nodded coolly.

'* One umpire is cnooj^," he said. ** When our game
is well on you may ask Rosalie to judge how wdl Fre
done it—^if you care to.**

The bright smile she wore changed. Her face was
now only a lorely dark-eyed mask, behind which her
thouj^ts had suddenly begun racing—wild little

thoughts, all tumult and confusion, all trembling, too,

with some scaredy understood hurt lashing than to
recklessness.

**We*ll have two umpires,** she insisted, scarcely

knowing what she said. **m choose Duane for the

second. He and Rosalie ou^t to be able to agree on
the result of our game.**

Dysart turned his head away leisurely, then looked
around again unsmiling.

"Two umpires? Soit! But that means you con-

sent to play."

"Pky?"
" Certainly."

"With you?"
"With me."
" 1*11 consider it. ... Do you know we have been

talking utter nonsense? **

" That*s part of the game."
" Oh, then—do you assume that the—^the game has

already begun?"
" It usually opois that way, I believe."

" And where does it end, Mr. Dysart? "

"That is for you to say," he replied in a lower

Toice.
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** Oh! And what are the rules? "

"The pkyer who first falls reaUy in love loses.
There are no stakes. We pky as sportsmen—for the
game's sake. Is it understood? **

She hesitated, smiling, a littie excited, a little inter-
ested in the way he put things.

At that same moment, across the Uwn, Rosalie and
Duane stroUed into view. She saw them, and with a
nervous movement, ahnost involuntary, she turned her
back on them.

Neither she nor Dysart spoke. She gazed very
steadily at the horizon, as though there were sounds
beyond the green world's rim. A few seconds later a
shadow fell over the terrace at her feet—two shadows
intermingled. She saw them on the grass at her feet,
then quietly lifted her head.

" We caught no trout," said RosaUe, sitting down
on the arm of the chair that Duane drew forward. " I
fussed about in that canoe until Duane came along, and
then we went in swimming.'*

** Swimming? »» repeated Geraldine, dumfounded.
Rosalie balanced herself serenely on her chair-arm.
" Oh, we often do that.»»

" Swim—where? "
" Why across the Gray Water, child f

**

" But—^there are no bath houses ^
Rosalie laughed outright.

"Quite Arcadian, isn't it? Duane has the forest
on one side of the Gray Water for a dressing-room, and
I the forest on the other side. Then we swim out and
shake hands in the middle. Our bathing dresses are dry-
ing on Miller's lawn. Please do tell me somebody is

scandalised. I've done my best to brighten up this
house party."

100



f ADRIFT

{

"

Dysart, reaDy discountenanced, but not •hofwing it,

Kj^ted a cigarette and asked pleasantly if the water
was agreeable.

**It's magnificent,** said Duanc; ''it was like div-
ing into a lake of iced ApoUinaris. Geraldine, why on
earth don't you build some bath houses on the Gray
Waters?"

Perhaps she had not heard his question. She began
to talk very animatedly to Rosalie about several mat-
ters of no consequence. Dysart rose, stretched his sun-
burned arms with over-elaborate ease, tossed away his

cigarette, picked up his tennis bat, and said :
** See you

at luncheon. Are yoa coming, Rosalie? **

** In a moment. Jack.** She went on talking incon-

sequences to Greraldine; her husband waited, exchanging
a remark or two with Duane in his easy, self-possessed

fashion.

" Dear,** said Rosalie at last to Geraldine, " I must
run away and dry my hair. How did we come out at
tennis. Jack?**

" All to the bad,** he replied serenely, and nodding
to Geraldine and Duane he entered the house, his young
wife strolling beside him and twisting up her wet hair.

Duane seated himself and crossed his lank legs,

ready for an amiable chat before he retired to dress for

luncheon ; but Geraldine did not even look toward him.

She was lying deep in the chair, apparently relaxed

and limp ; but every nerve in her was at tension, every
delicate muscfo taut and rigid, and in her heart was
anger unutterable, and close, very close to the lids which
shadowed with their long fringe the brown eyes' velvet,

were tears.

" What have you been up to all the morning? " be

asked. " Did you try the fishing? »*
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"Anjthing doinff?**

"No."
« I thought tli^wouldn»triie. It»i too ckar and

hot. Thafi whj I didn't ketp on with Kathken and
^tt. Two are enough on bright watw. Don't you

She Mud nothing.

"Betide.." he added, « I kneir you had oM Grand-
court running cloae at heel and that made four rode
«i^ Hurryon. So what was the u«» of my joining

She made no reply.

« You didn't mind, did you? " he asked careleedy.

** Oh, aU right," he nodded, not feeling much re-
liered.

TTie strange Uind anger stiU possessed her. She
1*7 there unmobile, expressionless, enduring it, not trr-mg even to think why

;
yet her anger was rising against

• "i** •"'«?*' '•*'«*^ haplessly, flushed her veins
•gmm tiU they tmgled. But her lids remained closed;
the lashes rested sofUy on the curve of her cheeks; not
• tremor touched her face.

" I wnyondering whether you are feeling aU right,"
he ventured uneasfly, conscious of the tension between
them.

With an effort she took command of herself.
"The sun was rather hot. It's a h««iache ; I walked

back by the road."

"IFi** the faithful one?"

* -"..^f
" "*** ^^ *^*^y' " M'- Gw«>d«»urt remained

to fish."

" He went to worship and remained to fish," said
158



1*
ADRIFT

Duane, laughing. The girl lifted her face to look athwM white little face so strange that the humour
died out ui hie ejet.

"He*! a good deal of a man,»» she said. ««It»s one
of my few pleaMnt memoriee of this year—Mr. Grand-
court'e nieenen to me—and to all women.'*

She set her elbow on the chair's edge and rested her
cheek m her hoBowed hand. Her gaxe had become re-
mote once more.

** I didn't know you took him so seriously," he saidm a low Yoice. ** Pm sorry, GeraMine."
AH her composure had returned. She lifted her eyes

insolently.

" Sorry for what? *»

" For speaking as I did."

"Oh, I don't mind. I thought you might be sorry
for yourself." '

"Myself?"
.

II

And your neighbour's wife," she added.

y^{\^^ ^^^ *****"* "^"*^ "^ "^ neighbour's

** I'm not familiar with such matters." Her face
did not change, but the burning anger suddenly welled
up m her again. « I don't know anything about such
affairs, but if you think I ought to I might try to
learn." She laughed and leaned back into the depths
of her chair. « You and I are such intimate friends
It s a shame I shouldn't understand and sympathise
With what most interests you."

He remained silent, gasing down at his shadow on
the grass, hands cksped loosely between his knees. She
strove to study him cabnly; her mind wa« chaos; only
the desire to hurt him persisted, rendered sterile by the
confused tumult of her thoughts.
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^nmaXfy, looking up j

-Do jou doubt that thing, iu» not right betwwn-
"^ ;;^!fbo«^i wif—widrnJ^" h. imiuiS.

Tht nwttcr dotm't intorwt mt.*
•*Do«Mi'tit?»»

-No."

t.rZ^Si'^?"^^*^**^**^ Wh«tJ.theni.t.~ *^ intemt you, GtnUdinc? »»

She nuub no replj.

He Mid, «jreleMlj good-humourtd: - 1 lik. women

iLZr tL^^^ ^* i-tinctird7b^*wh« they-r. bowd or lonely they drift toward nT^Wy w<«« .re rfwy. «l^ft. GendTe. TieVJ

^J^il"*^ T""* th.t .rt. in towrd m.; it

• dToiLi^JSl**^^'* *^^ "chor in. . . . Then

s^^jgh^;^^r «»---w^«^
" ^i^r /or their experience «t Port HaOett? »»

^Perhaps. But not .adder, I think."

contempt"*""
"^"^ ^ ~ "^^^ •»« -^ 'rith

Ttr.iui^ ? '"'** ' '~"- The hospitality of PortMaUett oufijt to leare them with nor^l ^""^

Sbe turned on him white and tremuloua.

M
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"Then jou nwlw her belicire it—micI that'* dat-
tardlj !

*»

" Oh, no. Women don't love unleH made love to.
You've only read that in books."

She laid a little breathleMly: "You are right. I
know men and women only through books. It's time I
learned for myself.'*
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CHAPTER Vn

TOGETHER

The end of June and of the house party at Rova-

a moonhght fete and dance in the forest, invitations^vi^ been sent to distant neighbours wio had bl^tertamxng similar gatherings at Iron HiU and CloudyMounta,n-the Crays, Beelunans, Ellises, and Gr^S
Silks and satins, shoe buckles and powdered hair

among this ^rt of people. So it was to be thTinevi^

^rt^tl ": r' '''^' «^ "^" *° i* *« ««enuat^,artistic mteUigence could manage, and they aSDuanes very clever and correct sketches to s\ut tWselves, aireless of anachronism, and sent thrdab^vwater-colour drawings to town in order that those ^hosweat and sew in the perfumed ateliers of Fifth Avenuemight use them as models.
" The fun-if there's any in dressing up-ought to

nobody displayed any inclination to do so. Td nowon hurry orders, the sewers in the hot FifthAvenTe'atehers sewed faster. Silken and satin costumes/Ztejewelry and property small-swords were arri^nrhvexpress; maids flew about the house atZjI^TtrJmgo^ fussing with lace and ribbon, b^^* ^tflowlered panmer, altering, retrimming, adjusting. .^^J^
162
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mistresses met in one another's bedrooms for myste-
rious confabs over head-dress and coiffure, kce scarf,
and petticoat.

As for the men, they surreptitiously tried on their
embroidered coats and breeches, admired themselves in
secrecy, and let it go at that, returning with embar-
rassed relief to cards, tennis, and the various forms of
amiable idleness to which they were accustomed. Only
Englishmen can masquerade seriously.

Later, however, the men were compelled to pay
some semblance of attention to the general prep-
arations, assemble their foot-gear, head-gear, stars,
orders, sashes, swords, and try them on for Duane
Mallett—to that young man's unconcealed dissatis-
faction.

" You certainly resemble a scratch opera chorus,"
he observed after passing in review the -heepish line-up
in his room. « Delancy, you're the limit as a Black
Mousquetier—and, by the way, there weren't any in

^
tly reign of Louis XVI, so perhaps that evens up mat-
ters. Dysart is the only man who looks the real thing—or would if he'd remove that monocle. As for Bunny
and the Pink »un, they ought to be in vaudeville singing
la-la-Ia."

" That's really a compliment to our legs," observed
Reggie Wye to Bunbury Gray, flourishing his prop-
erty sword and gracefully performing a pas seid & la
GifUe.

Dysart, who had been sullen all day, regarded them
morosely.

Scott Seagrave, in his conventional abba's costume
of black and white, excessively bored, stood by the win-
dow trying to catch a glimpse of the lake to see whether
any decent fish were breaking, while Scott walked
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IHB DANap'n
"frrr

"« ,ki« big „„^, J^^ «'r«J down th. h.Il b.„f.-
*» loose boob. Tho K„t . *"""' "d flap2*
»^"i off i,t„ „b,;*° f-J

'„„ „d B„„b„yXf

"twi Cart"iJ ?"«'" '" '•"""'nate mv .. ,

•"««"«. Nobod/r„^.^7-«o^P«j„dice o,
.

You seem to be a sf.Vti / * Period."

^t7" «r i°:5
»- ttttT.r''-^' the

tb. ™ ^-^ -P fro„ b« bo^ed co„te„pU«„.
ofYou thinlr T»~

.oule. '*^'""»""™tioo.,r.be.,led,ak.
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th. l^""
'*°"** '*'",

t"*"'
^'^''"'" y°"' tendencies toward

tne unconventional have been the subject of unpleasantcomment recently."

r^^'?*"® ?^ ^'*"'' <J^butante conquests? You
mustn't beheve all they tell you."

"My own eyes and ears are competent witnesses.
iJO you understand me now? "

" No. Neither do you. Don't rely on such wit-
nesses, Dysart; they lack character to corroborate
them. Ask your wife to confirm me-if you ever find
tjme enough to ask her anything."

n. "P*!*'
* ^^^"""^ impudent thing to say," returned

Se^f^d^ "*^
"* ^ **"" '"^ "^'^'"^ ^'^ ^«^«'

Duane's eyebrows went up—just a shade-yet so
msolently that the other stepped forward, the comers
of his mouth white and twitching.

" I can speak more plainly," he said. « If you can't
appreciate a pleasant hint I can easily accommodate
you with the alternative."

There was silence for a moment.
"Dysart," said Duane, « what chance do you think

you d have m landing the—alternative? "

"That concerns me," said Dysart; and the pinched
muscles around the mouth grew whiter and the man
looked suddenly older. Duane had never before noticed
how gray his temples were growing.

He said in a voice under perfect control: "You're
right; the chances you care to take with me concern
yourself. As for your ill-humour, I suppose I have
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your notorioM indHfc™,«^ I'
*.?"° f""''"•tion

Djsart, that, deen in«M* *
ciuwer—i do bebere,

enoughUtent'dX; JveZ.^'l?''" *"' "
toward me-^ r««,tment p.^^^,,??."^'"'"'

fetched in your cZ."
"fe-tut rather f„

blackguard head off "
""ciuous if I knocked your

everyday U/e they resent it

??""*?«J «'» other, "fe
hystericl there ,rill^,„^:Z'V /"" '''' "ytl^g
I .upp«e. 11'. shooror I^t7„/ ' ''»8««rful «oi.e,

b.t°r:c"-r^rr^«^ff-"''"pp«'.
eye..

'' «» ""«'" <J«ilced in hi.

Ye.." he «id. .. i,.. .hoot „ . ^^ ^^
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at the ot^;
'"'' *"P1>«"«1 " he gl.r«i rigidi;

the «gS'"„ri.T"'""?V"'° *" ««»*">"" of

faithfc*
' "" •"''""y ^^ «•. j«.,o„, „, the

from ™;':5rM:i£"
y"*""-" " "* - ^-p «"7

you?" '"'**""««• You comprehend that, don't

"Perfectly. Now get out I"
DjMrt hoitated for the fraction „»

rht^.-?-xi-'^-'^^r«:^=
Later, while Duane was examininir his n^ ,

He Wk^'r^lC^!™""' '"*" "' '^-
Rosahe sent me. She's dressed in «1l i.cracks and wants your expert oni^„ t

^'
go »»

•'^ expert opinion. I've got to

" Where is she? "

K.mlJZT'- ''" «°"« °"t t" *« hatchery with

" Come and see Howlie with me. flrat •' «M n
P««»mg his arm through Scott^i .„JT ...

°™'"°'

the sunny corridor.
""'""''<» 'leermg him down

thebS pS do™ r,T' ?^*«' ""-^ P°''*«d

iffr
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.he «ld™dtJ4"'
"'* ^"™ '^**' **^ ^°"' -^^^^^^ ''

.oJ*'*'" Y^ *!?" '"'*^°"* P*^ ^''^"'**' interest. « Very

«?k"??.' "'^ ^'^fi^^^^* "»>"* I'^'« «ot to «, do^
Icav^f^*'^ "^*' ^'^*"-"' - yo« -n»t r„dn
speaf t!"**

*^' door behind him before anybody couldspeak Duane moved toward the door.
-^ -^

"

It's a charming costume," he said, "and mostcharmmgly worn; your hair is exactly riUt-not tn«much powder, you know » ^^ "°*
^''^

« S?l'* ".^*" ^ P"* ""y P'^tch? Here? "
Higher."

" Here? "

Bto<2'
"*""' ^""'^ *° *^' ""*'' "^ *^^ '«°'" '^here she

»-*i."
^"^* " *"* *"*'' indenting the firm, cool ivory skinwith one finger, « and here. Wear two."

^

KffllT- ? XT
^'^^^^ °"* ^^' fascinating smooth

iid ., -'1^^' ""PP"'*"^ ^^^^ °" h" upturned palmsand exammed the gems criticaDy.
'^

« T?^?
^^^^"^ '''' * '"'' ™°"'""*« »bout the rings, then •

Thank you so much," she said, with a cfrdesX"
friendly pressure. "How about my shoes? Are thebuckles of the period?"

^re tne

One of her hands encountered his at hazard lin-gered, dropped, the fingers still linked lightly in his
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got to go—one or two things to do »»

still b.n'J.''"'"''"'!***'
'•'**^' '°' •«">« «»"« in silence-

then he kissed'^er.
""'"' "*" * '"«'"^*^*'- P*"-.

«fJ'lr*'
*^'"** ^°"'** **° that-some day," she said

^« ,„ idiot e„ou8h^„ .hu^: dt"- TwK;Xn too. but too ,„uch re.li.„ i. .„„ .".7;..^We could open the door airain—if fl,I*. i,

you're running .„,y ,„„„,„'
'«'"'-'' «»« • why

"What", the use?"

her.df!
"^""^ " *' ''°°' '»<' *" »taly „.ted

.he '^.tl.'""'
*""' *" "= •" '"«'*'"« '»<> "-eh? ••

*• It isn't for him to make them."
Hasn't he objected?"

"I'm inelinpH f« • u-
^*'® ^^^^d' between them:

abo"t.''
^^^^^ '""^ ^°"^*W«« '«^1 to howl
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«l«,^^'n VTv" "•. -i" '»" f'f"^ f Off"•»'»^? I « put the n«!d of a pilot."

except in the home p,!,!..' '
' "° "'' """"e

.o..;S"p'Z'«.t^/- «"- -^ ••-• " .>..

.on^J: it'^„'?I:''T "1
""• ?"* '" "' '•" y«'

.,«.« t *yi„.» " °" *° '"" *8^- And that Wt

beenttv:;""" "' '^'*^- ""^^ »"' ?•"

"Ye.."

—h. . < aL 1 ,
"^e'^e idea—when bliahtU

».te£rj?^----^.^.;nt.

crtin't':^^:!;:.'.
'"*' ^'"' " «"""»' ^- -«>

«

I thmk .o, .he «,d thoo^tfully. ... "A, for
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nal- • pilot ; andTh^^^ k^^^^T'^t* *»«"' me ..>
noted it. And I donWe^^•"'^*'*\^' *«"«"- »«ve
n>J capabilitiea /or erU are n ^ ^""'^ ^« '^'»**

out? » " '^®*
• • • Do you care to—find

"
V ^o«Idn*t be a square deal to vou P« v ,.

•".d w«f tToJ'lSiV'^tf.J" «-o«^ pretty
week." ' ^** *>'««k your heart in a

It you'd care to make him ,o.»
"* "" •""a*

She coloured with rorariie Tk™.

for h.-™'.S„T"" " '««•" >« -ai-J %l.t.y%„ „„

w.iklgTow57up'tta' ""."•-•""y." .i» ..id,

breath touched hi, face
*" ~"' '"«8>J«r

"ery no. a^d then. ."d-Ile c'"^ '." ""'' "'y-
'he i, incomnarabl^L^V K i '"^ "*'-" *'" h"
you. dear." T.^tjh^.t ""m* *"*""»' '^

"I don't know^l Jl^t
*™„'?«*•

don't knowwhethTrleTfll^nv,"' 5*
"*"* ™= "'

ot hi. weak perearin^. , ,J ""."f
'"' J"" » «Pit«peregrmation. to other .hrine. , but you .tiU
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•lone. You see I have .IrJi L ' *"»—ery much

I no longer care for him.**
lou are nustaken."

After a moment she said: « I don»f !.• i.I don't. AM consideration for w!"l*^Jfj;«!*"Jj
Hi. conduct doesn't matter!!^ u^ **** ^ "'«•

more f*
">««er—doesn't hurt me any

" Yes, it does. He's inaf . «i •

a-s-^wnerless, and, h'ke auTJ.^ •'"^T*"
*^*'**««

take ou-e of Wms^ rJ«^ T' ~"^^ that he can
again." ^^ ^ •"^^ P»t the halter on him

" Go-and-what do jou mean? »

17«
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he

ro

p.

d

" Tether him. You did once It». ..» «

u«u«lIyuptoawoiii«nwK«; « «P to jou
;
if.

What one wo^„

T

IT * "*" ''^^^ unlethered."iv one woman, or a doien, can do with . m.« k-wi/e can do in the .ame fa.hion f What won hi^^^ t*

^oTZ^rr '''''^ -*«^ He tLTheUwo:

I,;/ L u^ ™™ now—if you could ever care fc-
Jjm.

Ul. h.„ .. ,.. t„, ki„ ,„, ^'^«« ^.r

"Idon»tknow,»ghesaid.
" I do."

"Well—rfol?"
" Yes."

" You think so? Why? »»

And through the door which had iwung «„tlT ai.r

ner jewelled grasp and released heraelf with a wrench.
1T3
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doorlTn/^^ni J°^! ^°"' »tay-and close that

had better go at once, Duane. And leave my door o^n—to see what ftis^ fate wiU send me »' <?),*. «ijT
If. Ike the .Id chad'. g.,«-' op«f you, „„„a

«.«^y «,m.«ung not .t dl r««»blmg the.w«LL-6«n.
. . . Go^-bye, my altruistic friend-md thank

X^tifCce?* ^*"^ "^-^^ "^ ^- ^l-^

Ahead, far down the corridor, he cauxrlif .;«!.* «

"In Ui^ l„t {^ d, „ ^^ __^j lauKhinelT «

I

inat u len than you a.k of—other. '• a_j k
turned to continue her way.

'""~°'*"'- And d,e

detltgt".
"^*^ "*"•«• ^'-'J-Ji"''" he ..ked,

her ii^*'"' "
*' '"^^ "^"^^ •» W- l""-! from
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** Not as far as Pm concerned.**
" Can't you even teU the truth? '» she asked with a

desperate attempt to laugh.

"Wait a minute," he said: " Evidently something
has gone all wrong ** *

"Several things, my solicitous friend; I for one,
youjor another. Count the rest for yourself.**

" What has happened to you, Geraldine? **

** What has always threatened.**

"Will you teU me?**
"No, I will not. So don*t try to look concerned

and mterested m a matter that regards me alone.**
f^t'^'wt IS it that has always threatened you?**

he msisted gently, coming nearer—too near to suit her.
for she backed ^way toward the high kttioed window
through which the sun poured over the geraniums on the
sdl. There was a seat under it. Suddenly her knees
threatened to give way under her; she swayed sKghtly
as she seated herself; a wave of angry pain fwept
through her settmg lids and lips trembling.

"Now I want you to tell me what it is that you be-
lieve has always threatened you.**

" Do you think I*d teU you? ** she managed to say.
Then her self-possession returned in a flash of exas-
peration, but she controUed that, too, and laughed de-
fiantly, confronting him with pretty, insolent face up-
tilted.

*^

" What do you want to know about me? That I'm
in the way of being ultimately damned like aU the rest
of you? " she said. «WeU,Iam. I'm taking chances.
Some people take their chances in one way—like you
and Rosalie; some take them in another—as I do. . . .

Once I was afraid to take any ; now I'm not. Who was
it said that self-control is only '^morality afraid?

176
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hke."^*^
**"* ^" *'" ^"" '^'^•^ "»«y« ™« i' jou

" What? »

"Fearofnotorietj.**
" Notoriety? »»

« Certftmly--not for myself-for my house/'

m-«^5 *"f^^ ^^*^^ ^ "^'^^ ^* notorious? » he de-manded, colouring up.

" Ask yourself. ... I haven't the slightest interestm your personal conduct "-there was a catchThervojce-" except when it threatens to besmirch m^o'^'

cheT^n'T'"'
~'°" """'^''"^ "^"^ ^^"^^ ""^- W»

** Do you wish me to leave? "

** Oh, yes, I can "

Some dolT'" "J"**!''"- ^ *'" ^°" ^'*^''' ^11 ^ow.

^i t""^:':::^/, ^^j^-'^p-r-tofigure
until it's timTfoirl^a"""" " ^^"' ^'"

furiltSher"
^" "^'

"
'^ "^'' ^™^*^»«^ -<^ ^J^*^* -

think. Have you anything further to ask, or is yourcuriosity satisfied? " "^

fl.J*^°*
^*'*; J?" "^y *^** y°" *^i°J^ something

threatens you? What is it? »
*

' a ^^^^^ ^y^r^^^n, you- she said in contempt,
inat IS no answer."

" It is enough for you to know."
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He looked her hard in the eyes. « Perhaps/* he
said m a low voice, « I know more about you than you
imagine I do, Geraldine

—

since last April"
She felt the blood leave her face, the tension crisp-

ing her muscles; she sat up very straight and slender
among the cushions and defied him.

"What do you—think you know?" she tried to
sneer, but her voice shook and failed.

He said
:
« I'll tell you. For one thing, you're play-

ing fast and loose with Dysart. He's a safe enough
proposition—but what is that sort of thing goine to
arouse in you?"

"What do you mean?" Her voice cleared with
an mmiense relief. He noted it.

" It's making you tolerant," he said quietly, «« fa-
miliar with subtleties, contemptuous of standards. It's
rubbing the bloom off you. You let a man who is mar-
ried come too close to you—you betray enough curios-
ity concerning him to do it. A drifting woman does
that sort of thing, but why do you cut your cables?
Good Lord, Geraldine, it's a fool business—permitting
a man an intimacy "

" More harmless than his wife permits you ! " she
retorted.

" That is not true."

" You are supposed to lie about such things, aren»t
you? " she said, reddening to the temples. « Oh, I am
learning your rotten code, you see—the code of aU
these amiable people about me. You've done your part
to instruct me that promiscuous caresses are men's dis-
traction from ennui; Rosalie evidently is in ^ apathy
with that form of amusement—many men and women
among whom I live in town seem to be quite as casual as
you are.

. , . I did have standards once, scarcely know-
1T7



^d'it'
*«' ««t; I clung to them out of tortinct

"4.X^rt.rto"^j"-
'"" "'- »^^"

** You are wrong.**

•ee pk,. that JbcT^UlifI * ^*" """

everything. „d the .u*J^lhhfh ^'S^."' ""'J

greasing.** '

™* ^^tlmpro-
" Geraldine »*

dc'd'Sig ;h;.-,i!ff,^^J»" h"*"*
"" • ««"

ample TW„„ 1 1 1/ i ' """'• PfMept, and ei-

to their lw.ine„ of moneT-3«;'' „^'' *'^ «° '*«''

-^ that.. ,h.t n,; «^*TarwKr?"*

de.JmtionlUVrdotS™* "' """^-t » *~'

" W^t?^' °" """ement," he wid.

" Painting."

tome D,I.„. V P«t«>«» are becoming tSe-

ir«^,rdo^"" """' ™^'^ »*" l>y»art.'^P««

Another wave 0/ heart-ickn.™ and „ger „ept
178 ^
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i

and turned sharply on him

:

;:

It*" f rotten, I teUyou-the whole personnel and

iSrZ. > 7 "T-^- '-^ **° '^•"t *o keep my-

can t hve mthout friends. If I don't gamble Pm iStalone; ,f I don't flirt Pm isolated. If ^.tLLJ^ffi^m everything one's friends go elsewhere,^t1
"Make decent friends. I'm going to."

^^
He bent forward and struck his knee with his closed

*. t"
^\«^^« ^" h« repeated. « IVe waited as long

«8 I can for you to stand by me. I could have even r^mamed among these harmless simians if you had caredforme. Wre aU U,e friend I need. But youvH^come one of them. It isn't in you to take an LeUigen^

sort of "r °'i^
""** ' ^"^ '«- I'^« «tood^

ZZ ^v^'*"""
'°"8 ^«°"«h- Now Pm aU through

She stared. Anger, astonishment, exasperationmoved her in turn. Bitterness unlocked herW
Are you expecting to take Mrs. Dysart with vouto your intellectual solitude? "

^

"I would if I—if we cared for each other," he saidcahnly seating himself.
'

She said, revolted
:
« Can't you even admit that youare m love with her? Must I confess that I could no?avoid seemg you with her in her own room-haif anhour smce? WiU ,A«, wring the truth out of you?

"

Oh, 18 that what you mean? "he said wearily. «Ibeheve the door was open Well, Geraldine, what-ever you saw won't harm «.ybody. So come to'our
179
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J
A .lim chmce with you! » ,he „id.

•XrL' "^
"'' '^°'"'^' '™«»^e «» the Z.

" Take me there now."
M

«

I—cannot

Yes, you can. You must."
Now?-—Duane,
Yes, now—itocp/ I tell

ever is to be at aU. Don't waste words

you our time is now if it
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saioftere? she asked in conslenwtion.
He mede no answer, but she found herself on her feet^d moving slowly along beside him, his Ld Jultouchmg her arm as guide.

*'

1 A^ ^ '** ^°*^ " *»* *»ked fearfully, a. she

dierii'fa'r'
"" *'* ""^^ ""^ '^^^ *» ^^^ «" ^•

the?^rf*"*\*^'''"-. S^«^«'»t*t«d.'»hivered, opened

ttitrL'rrttrit;
"'^^^^ -^-^ *^^ «--^'>^^

and?^ ''*"*t™
""" ^"""^ ^^"^ """»* «h*"*e' of rose

sTl*«7fl'
* T' r^^ ^^ ^"'^-^'^ noiselessly; thescent of flowers freshened the silence.

placS^Tv^T!!? f* ^^iT*"
P^*^ '^^^^ ""^*" °"»Wons; he

™f r .1°' ^*'' ''** *°*»^ irresolute for a mo-

.
". What is it? " she asked, looking up, her face be-ginning to reflect the grave concern in Ws.
I want you to marry me, Geraldine."
Is—^18 that what——"

* r/**!*^^., ^ ^»°* yo« *o love me, too. But FU at-tend to that If you'll marry me-Pll guarantee that I—i- will guarantee—more than that.'*
She was still looking up, searching his sombre face

^^Z^lr^^^' ^ ^"'^ ^' "^^'^^^^^ 'ear

hJn!~^i'" u^ ^°''* "^^^ y**"' ^»"*-" She addedhastdy, I don't trust you either. How could I "
Yes, you do trust me."

** After what you have done to Rosalie »
You know that all is square there. Say so '"
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Sh. .^ wia „ effort: « Y^ t^^
• • • *«« Wi«w yon do, I roppoK—_••

;; ^» ch«c.? "-with . And, of „g,,.
I«

;
take It, and give me mine. I tefl tou O.r.1

.ndtliT^T ""'-'""•"o-youTl n%edmemo".«nd the day aff«r, .„d after that in perilou. daT^i^

was Aidr—can't you understand bv tli« t.m- !. * .

-.tting t, hold u. ..e«,y th™„s sr„*r.mi «t*born to except—each other 5» * '^^ '*

W- Hi.-noti^.tB.bJiinh^.'rj-^'

.to:ti^rdS:id*:;r:g.r.'^r ''-^."^
the matter. Duane? wk-* j ^**** "^•i.urr, A^anef What do you mean bv neril?You are scaring me »

«*« oy penir ....

II lur myseiii—1 care more for you than that TWe you more deeply than a mere lover ! M^ t Isay more ^o you? Must I even hurt you? Muat IJyou what 1 know—of you? *»

" W-what?»' she asked, starUed.
He looked at her miserably. L, his eves she tp^ -meaning that terrified her.

" 'U" ejes she read a
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youtdIm,th,tI-w'*'"*™"'.'*.""«'l.T? And
Couldn'ty™m n»7T.»i;. "ST*

" •'*

'J*"""-"M TV*. j«
^^ "*' ^^^^^ failed.

jour own M?» * * "^^^ "'**^* ^ ^^ yourself on

lcn«w« . x.'^**^*' ^ y«« think I have n«ftaown—since then—what h». i.«.,ki-j
* nave not

Ql,^ -- J ^ 7^ T ^ troubled you—here »»

f«. with d»pLr'i^"' viJ^ "-^ """d ""f

w,,uiv««rtC.k *iuj^' •(TrL''" ji."her he bent md touched ^fcT." ur ,.
'°^ '«•*

Up. of her whit. Aom!^
'^P«"*ely mterlocked, the

"» out yL^™ ./?«*' *"»* -~. «d

*«. But it Wi'" 'irt V ""* *' " "«"•
only depra^ty rfS5^"^

" •^"?^ •^'-^.tr.l i.

with it now: I can f*«« -rV \ ° '^"** ^ PJ«««

•«w in m, face i. aeJ^ytZtJ^;:^^' '""
the death.'' " '*" fighting me to

Very .traight on hi. knees
P«..ing her rigid knee. With hi. lip.

beside her he bent agam,
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"Wrif The tin,w 21: ?™* " '"™" «• ont-

^ „ «• » "»• ««w to yennd/ by mmyiiig

wide!tl':Sff,^^*^
^"^ -<« •*•-« .t hio, out of

** Oh T k X?
"tempted to speak

:

Oh. IWe thought about it airily J-I „„rf u.been conscious that this wm.M ,
-"^7*—

* must have

;;
Are you capable of Umag to? »

But .hep„.he<, ii„ fc^ ^,^ ,^^^_
184
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•P«i.», tuning/,^'k^^^*"* •7«..l~i.,.

'"n htr.
""• •"' ""-""""Kuid dip,*,,

i*«"t" 1 :r*' "
"^''

^ "^ '*•" "» «i- » «-
"Do what?"

to think I could ever be VTL.i^-J^'^' ^^*'^»

•bout the horror SIJ hL iT ^^* *** ^**" *»«»*-
your face .nH I- •

'^PPened to me-lookin* intojour race and giving up mv dreadful iMmt kTl*Jing my veiy «,ul nied befoTyouT H«w
^"^y

lookat jou .»»
*^«wre joui How can I

yu'h^'.^ii^v'™- ''"' »« « «« right f

—KghU^-—

»

I—thought you took «,ch thing,

trj;:.'^'**^' «'"«'' "p •' hi™, .h» b.g.„ t,

**Why?»»

"I—I might
".Hie more

.»»

need of me. But you can't fail »»
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njr w.rt ««„. Gh. it b«k to « i, .X.™^'•"g With me. Will joaf - "^

. d^«d^f5.*'-^ '« -«" " >» "M with

town we cm Imt. mrytlrin« en !«]_-«.J^.^

£i" «*»"« *« •>• "ure of you."

•* Thii afteraoon.'*

.
"' ^T *" """wly into hi. ami, oIom. dour-

mwed, .tnvmg to keep her rewon through the delicioustumult that swept her ««.e., « Before I m-marry youI mujt be quite certam that you take no ri.k 7 ^

She looked up into his steady eyes ; a passion of ten

frd hTn-;^^ '-' -' '- '^'^-^^^^
lonJ*

^^" '^ ''^'P*'^^* " you are the boy I loved solong, so long ago--my comrade Duane~Jy own little
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I me?
• jou
what

« go

with

leda

Gkte

You
n to

an-

ean-

Bfed

leh,

Ott,

Br;

wr

m-

U8

»u

n-

!d

lO

le

hoyl How WM I to know I lorcd you thii war innPHow eould I undantand ! '» ^* *^'

k.^^^^ glMwrnr 0/ tha paat waa traii.fi«,riii«ttj«»n /or h«.. changing him back into th. lad rt^^
I^r"l^'tlT' 'i^^^^^

Win-Drawing th«„ 7^jetow «to that gold«, age where her ear. alr««|y
caujjt the far oriee and laughter of the past.

lookrfTi'lf'
•'™ •'•:!»<» W™. -he looked at him and

k-**J?'
~"'^'

,'
^**^ y*»< '^ -^d impatiently, at

you did-or what I did ,^d „obody except you

^w •' nT'
^''^ "•• Thai i. per/«:5?^pf^

S^:i;;i- ; ^**"":^"" di^rling--^ mumJred,drawmg hi. face against her.. Tear. .p,«,g to h«brown eye. ; her mouth quivered.

«„;!! ^"S '!? 1**"^ "*' ''°"'* y»"? B^ww I'm goins
?^^*^"*^^"'^^*- • • •

I don't think I toow

a^ •ymfif-or rhat Pm doing.»'

hi. fnL TiT ''^''^ ""«** k*'*» «"»Wn« her in

drew back in ilujhed re«i.tance. .tiU bewildered by her

bTut^rK ^' »*» h«' ^y^* came that divine

«i«d. and the white hd. drooped a little, and the mouthquivered, .urrendering with a .igh.

««Li ^^^'^ '** but—say it, .weetheart ."»

^
Only you, Duane."

"Are you happy? »
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" I am in heaven."

.^ar""
'" ""'' '"•" '" """••"«> with . fdnt

Oh, do you remember that dreadful blow T ™~you when we were .parring i„ the h^ra^? H^ l P"
you. my darliiui^I w»» .,%. :» a-aIP ^ '' ''"''

-"iTc^a'! r"*"
H'WM under hi. breath

"Oh. Ihaditfiied,"he.aid.
lauahinff "If™.,aejl^jne^n. more vital blow. \i^^^ r/ZZ

"Jr^ y™ •-* Wow, Duanel 11"

awayi^"
"'*""' ""^ "^ """^(f >» right

" Dear—I can't."

'I^e smile had died out in her eyes and on her hps

««ver. .. De.r-wh«. I .top andZ'to^k-ftT«»y. me to m,d.ret«,d how much inW wT'ou 1

1

• • . Becau.e it i> too .oon. . It _„„ij 17 , T'
wait before I .tert to We j,^u-th" Z^ ThTre

'

cowardly .treak in m^a 4k .t^!^»^''"* " '

188



TOGETHER

"^i^ """^ y™ <*» *^> *>»•» you? -

N«th.r .poke. After . I^g .'fa. Twrher^d,"
""• ^'«»« t» •«' '««t. A n„, lithe ud WelTZ^tv
•bl. wmetlung which lent a hint of .plendour to he,.. .he turned «,d looked don, .t hin

n„.'lw^ ^°"'* «° •' °''~'" *« ""muured. Til

She opened the door and looked out.

/.TLav
" ^ o" «» «Wr. for nie-th.,t isn't «,far away—ju,t nt on the stairs until I come IV, ™„

pronnse? Trul^, Oh, you angel biy I T^V^:^only one mo«, then-to be qufe ,u« that yo^Wforget to wait on the stairs for me »



CHAPTER Vin

AN AFTEBOLOW

mt^Z^^)V'^'^l T'y «•»" »*" J»*' throbbing

;^a5e^o':JJr^^' ""' ""^'^^^" '^"-^ ^* -^

«Ki'"t
"^^^ "^^^^'^ ^' ^""^ hoI<JMff her in his arm.while «he gave her heart to him with her hlTeftTer

Wtl"^'
confused b, emotions of .h£5 1^ J:[

Toward dawn a fever of unrest drove hpr /«.« k
hot, carted pin.„ .„ u, ^, .f MTpirJZot

Is «»« love? » .he «ucl to her«If. «I,thi.wh.t
It » domg to ™e? Am I never .g.ia going to deen>^'

gropmg .bout in the darkne... „d pnaently tte &^from , cigarette glimmered red.

««ly "» ««

tl,. !Mt ™™'^"I '"''* '" • '" »•>'»*•. dbow .mon^

M-ngfS:;n-iaraf::,Sfz^^
f«Ilmg star the spark whirled earthward in a wMe
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-To^;a[" * '" -»d. .» the u™ W.W,^
inrfl*^ *J

in^pUcabk thing occ«r«d. Unthink-">gly "he had tunied over md ertmj^
i^nMmlt-

.««ha.g in the d.rl««. behTd htf^^rf'"™'

«bfe. sheb,w:si:rt^i*L"i^^T'''"'r-
peratelr to ni«.ll<i/4 a. .

™ "" "™<». •tnnng do-
fc^r f«fjrd^^*t,^"=r""«" •h' •P'-g to

She :t:!^^s^^z' "" -•" *° «» ™« ">' '-•

drowned the roice within ' ™"'
No. A. wouM not be ^^r^d.U-though the burning
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perfujne w». mounting to her he«i with every breatl

menUry, the impnidence «, very sliX J^^ 1^^ h'\*r-"™ -"^/-^gwX^

bit or «.« wSh'^H^i'iiis '^^r^ "«'-
D,wn whitened the edge, of the Aj; the biri, -ereI)«ommg very „oi.y. She lifted the curi«X3«hc, „ i^pri^rf fl„.j ghW.J"^rr£i„fe

•ffected becaiue nobody eUe had ever he.rrf»»T^
aromatic fcry .»«.«. f^-ntlyleSlrf*^

"' '*-"

„. J" • "««;«"* Uk girl gawd at it curioudv Thm
One thmg „ certain," .he nid to feraelf . ~ ,7 xam capable of controllina niT»If at M 7 1 u .

"ow If I .h.^^ ^T™J^t^T •"«?

-ntrol my..lfT
*" " *' "' » "» able to

She mfl«J, «t the gU., ..id., ,„a ^-^ ^,,

wx Jlsx.'rr.nr
''"'^' '^*«-« «» «-

f«rtliT/ 'f^y^ »«>« I>«vy dumber, not rer-

fay, the g,rl ,U1 Uy ^jfc ,^ ^^^.^ ._^ ^^ ^^.^^
19S
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Jetting d.q,Iy „d ir„g«l„,y, h„ ^^^ ^^ ^^
The maid retired; Kathleen bent low over the /«,.

^, "^ ">"• ""^ *^«»> '"'iUtJ, drew b^«h«plj, and ct a rapid glance around th^ r«mTh«, d,. , t ^ ^ d«..ine.tabl. Td W^"Ho«h.'. antique %on ; and i«t it b«k .lowly a.^g.rl t«m«l her face .„ the piUow and op^rftr".,?.
18 that ^v^u, Kath.en?"

"Yes, dear."

ri8Wo„*n!'T''"'!;
"^^ ^*^ ^"^^^ motionless, then,rising on one elbow, she passed the backs of her finJrsacross her lids, laughed sleepily, and straightlneS^"

1 ve had homd dreams. I've been crying in mv
and Kathleen went slowly

'

aro^'lf'.^f '" "^ *'™' "»«"« •»*h •"»

"No. . . . What?"
"I promised to marry Duane Mallett !

"

oifJt u
""^ '^^"PJy- The girl clung to her ex-

thf""', Sl^ ^'' ^*^^ ^^^'^ K«^tWeen's cheekthen released her with a laugh, and saw her faT^saw the sorrowful amazement in it, the pain.

matter^'"
'^' "^'^*^' «**'*^«»» " ^^^ - the

Mrs. Severn dropped down on the bed's ed«e her

v«,Z!"*^^l^'"*'^**"^°? What is it?you— And all at once she diviiied, and the
198
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hot colour rtained her from brow to throat. KathleenM T^ ""'u^ "/* "'"«'^* *»*' ^ *»«' •"»- with

« ST*^.®'" ***""* "•'"^« *»<*• "I told him."He Jmew be/ore jou told him, my darling **

Another wave of scarlet swept Geraldine's face.

B *!. Vl*™*- • * • He found out-last April
But he and I are not afraid. I promised him-" And

herwXls::;."''""^'""^"'"^'*^'' ^^

«m
^^'^

71k* "i^*'*'
**** «^'^''' ^y^* *"™«» miser-

ably toward the dressing-table, closed with a slow,
inward breath which ended like a sob; and again shewas m KathWs arms-struggled from them only todrop her head on Kathleen's knees and lie, tense face
hidden, both hands clenched. The wave of grief andshame swept her and passed.

After a while she spoke in a hard little voice:

I did not think what I was doing last night-that was
all. Duane knows my danger-tendency, I mean. Heisn^rned; he knows that I can take care of my-

II

Don't marry him until gou kn^w you cam."

u J?",*
^ *" perfectly certain of myself now !

"

Only prove it, darling. Be frank with me. Whom the world loves you as I do, Geraldine? Who desires
happiness for you as I do? What have I in life be-
sides you and Scott? ... And lately, dearest-I must
speak as I fcel-something-some indefinable constraint
seems to have grown between you and me-somethin<r-
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AN AFTERGLOW

It

all

** No, there is nothing ! »»

"Be honest with me, dear. WhaLiait?"
The girl Uy silent for a while, then:
I don t know myself. I have been—worriedmay have been that."

"wn—worried.

cIeaJ'i^,ttSp//
"^"^^ ^°^^^ ^-» «-* »

madelrp;rf4"U°4::,''"* t^j:;r ^^^^^
in love wiSfhim, LIJ.*^!^: And l',^^^.:^

nerves-m fact, I simply let myself go-badly." ^

tnM
"^*"{*»'^«-' My darling! Couldn't you have

!oa t"V *p"^^* '^^'^ y°"' **^k' '««! to youli«youtoskep?
Why<Kdyoudothis,Ge«adin'^p« "*

Wothing--very disgraceful—ever hapDened. Tf

in mv ti^-^^ "*
J" ^^^"ed. And there seemed no use

and wul^'t T f •!!./. *' ^""^"^^y- B«t I tried

J^k Dv^"; /"J
*
for instance, to misbehave with

and hSf^'i V
couldn»t-and I only hated myselfand hun and Rosalie and Duane»

»

She sat up, flushed, disheveUed, lips quiverinir « I

week
!

I gambled with the Pink 'uns and swore as fash-
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THE DANGER MAi

i^S*"!*"*^^"^' I -^o'ch^i mj tonwe will

OoIUd «,d let him teach me how to make riher fin»,
y*^,

^i»«* J»1«P- out of Ro«j wine «,d .dd f ^^

"Gcnldinel"
"Ii/M. I wmfad to be horrid."

I «y ^h t^i ."?'• "'"" •"^'*'8 ««• wrong «dI «y. Oh. faff 1. 1^ .„^g ^ J y^^^
.1 i!

• •. •^ •>"~t "ery womm I knoir moke.

««aL!S . *
*"** ''"" "^^^ I he*r talked about

outW /Z i^" ^V'*' * "*»"«»*' «»«> flung

Im going to ten Duane how IVe behaved Tcouldn't rest until he knows the very worst l,
/earfuDy common and bad a girlTLTIL 'iJ^V
don't break down. I don't wSlt to^ i;^ cwl'the danger line than IVe been aIwI k tJ^
Mh-ned. «. h™iH..«l_i2xTh I^ ""LW
?-£! »^' -^' ^'^' ^°^t ^ihrni how I behaved, haven't I? »

*^ '
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AN AFTEBGLOW
** Aw—are you going to? **

**0t course I ami" . aiv. j-

d~I«d tightlj lOKHit her hieeT^
•^^'''^/•d. h«d,

"Do you know.** the wud. «. though to her^lfIt » cunou. that . triTW dedre for «y3ungTute

^!::i:S:e;^'^^
-^"-"^ ^-'^^ - '*«^y

e^* tJf^!* !!S^''
^-P ^••' "' •»/*"«« witheven tl^ f«nte.t odour of afcohol about it.Where Ad you find that cut-gla« thin^"

'

»Malw gave it to me.»»

"Whatiiinit?**
"I don't know-cr6me de something or other »^^^Kathleen took the girP. tightly cLpedTld. in

vo:^^^rx:: ^jr;L:Lu^

Prove It then. Let .ufllcient time elap,How Jong? A—^year? "

c^ tr^r'*'!?^"""""- I*o"«htnottobedifr

^U iwJ- '*^"™*** **"'" "^y ^*^*»-- Your

r ZTk-! "'•'"t^^
**^*^- ^'**^«"» ^ with fear

Jt- ;.i^'*
^^'^ ^""^ ^«™«^ «^ « easing dan«r-

^rtirr^f f ^ " ''^"^ ""^ ^«°°"*- It « there
It IS m all of us-m you, too. Don't rouse it; it is
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THE DANGER Mjinr

J-4»«^.

oh, G.rddin.1 0.~ld«i.»-if ^'i^,*'^jU^ou mr .rou.. it to if lull.C^w
*•! wonV* Mid the oirl hMtUr «*ol. t --^u

wick«L But tnily, tnilr. I won»L f—ITr^

"•PPJ— She forced « laugh through the br.'»h»^r. fnnging her huhe.. bent for^^l^,^3Kathleen. «id .pr«,g from the bed.
"^'"J^' ""-^

T»». r!"* y ^^'^ "** bredtfart I »» ehe cried « If

J^ WM wLw"^ i""^
'•" *"• -•^' '*'^- »7x«ce wa, waihed and my lawduat reinforced Dr. fl,

maid.
. .

And when you go down you may tdl DuZ

Kathleen, if i. Sy^e.^^ 1:%^^^ «^

Later .he .ent a note to him by her maid:

" To THE Okly Max ik th« Womu,,

^^

Ow THE Staii«.
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AN AFTEBQLOW

At the Hurryon Oat« Duane found RomIm trrinirto unlock it • ddntj. .„dK„g Ro^Oi., f^ *'?,^
-jn. ~id .b.urdlj like . .choolgirl with her W^
her •rm the carried her bathing^rcM.

"lj:*th"e?i^u.v
• ^' ^^ -^ -«• ^•''*

^^She heeiUted, looked up: "Are jou coming with

" I have an appointment.'*
•* Oh f Are jou going to let me go alone? »»

W l^f' *^'
"

•**'' '^^**» " "^^ y«« '«^J going to

rJl"'* P"* y^" «"* ^ -ea-after all? " *

to^' """ "^ ^ '"' ^'^"^ y«« •'^ -t going

"
n**

^ *"•
Y°" ''*'* '^^'^ "><* *o me yesterday."

I foM ""^u
^*'" ''*'** ''"* ^"'^ »weet to me Butrtojd you how matter, .tand. You care for your hu-

1.
"y*"' /»".*<* *«M me. But it is not true. Ithought about it all night long; I find that I do notcare for him—as you told me I did.»»

^^
He said, smiling: "Nor do you really care for

" I could care."

•mthngly d,.«,gaged them, saluted the finger tips, andswung them free. * *^
'

" No, you couldn't," he said-" nor could I."
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THE DANGER MARK
She clasped her hand, behind her. confronting hi™

with that gaily audacious allure which he knew so well
Does a man reaUy care whether or not he is in

love with a woman before he makes love to her? "
"Do you want an honest answer?

"

" PJease."

« WeU, then—if she is sufficiently attractive, a man
doesn't usually care."

" Am I sufficiently attractive? "
« Yes."

" Thra—why do you hesitate? ... I know the
rules of the game. When one wearies, the other must
pretoid to And then they make their adieux very
amiably.

. . . Wt that a man's ideal of an affair with
a pretty woman?"

He laughed: "I suppose so."

*| So do I. You are no novice, are you—as I am? "
Are you a novice, Rosalie? "

" Yes, I am. You probably don't believe it. It is
absurd, isn't it, considering these lonely years-con-
sidenng what he has done-that I haven't anything
with which to reproach myself."

" It is very admirable," he said.

« Oh, yes, theoretically. I was too fastidious—per-
haps a httle bit too decent. It's curious how inculcated
morals and early precepts make mountains out of what
IS reiUly very simple travelling. If a woman ceases to
love her husband, she is going to miss too much inMe if she 8 afraid to love anybody else I suppose
I have been afraid."

r«2!j
1**^®' * wholesome sort of fear," he said,

molesome as breakfast-food. I hate it. Be-
sid^, the fear doesn't exist any more," shaking her
head. "Like the pretty girls in a very popular and
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'AN AFTERGLOW

»»

profoundly philosophical entertainment, I*ve kimplv eot
to love somebody "—she smiled at him—" and I*d pre-
fer to fall honestly and disgracefully in love with you
if you'd give me the opportunity." There was a pause.
"Otherwise," she concluded, "I shall content myself
with doing a mischief to your sex where I can. I give
you the choice, Duane—I give you the disposal of my-
self. Am I to love—you?—or be loved by God knows
whom—and make him suffer for it"—she set her
little even teeth—" and pay back to men what man
has done to me? "

"Nonsense," he said good-humouredly ; "isn't
there anything except playing at love that counts in
the world? "

"Nothing counts without it. I've learned that
much."

" Some people have done pretty well without it."
" You haven't. You might have been a really good

painter if you cared for a woman who cared for you.
There's no tenderness in your work; it's all technique
and biceps."

He said gravely :
" You are right."

" Am I? ... Do you think you could try to care
for me—even for that reason, Duane—to become a bet-
ter painter? "

" I'm afraid not," he said pleasantly.

There was a silence; her expression changed subtly,
then the colour came back and she smiled and nodded
adicu.

"Good-bye," she said; "I'm going to get into all

sorts of mischief. The black flag is hoisted. Med-
heur ause homm€$l "

"There's one now," said Duane, laughing as De-
lancy Grandcourt's bulk appeared among the trees

ftOl
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THE DANGER MASK
along Hurryon Water. « Lord ! what a bungler heon a trout-Btream!

»

"»"»gier ne

Rosalie turned and gazed at the big, clumsy vour

.t G««ldi„e'. heeb, ta't he? ••

^^' " ""^'

decent feUow. K « man of that .low, ploddine faith/,;

DC a lively day for his tormentor."
Rwalie's blue eyes sparkled: "WiU it?»'

D.]-„ * i*
'^' '^^^^ ^^ ^«« n°t play hob wit!Delancy. Are you intending to? »

f Iw*?°°'*,
^°'^- ^^^ «* the man! That's ih.fourth tune he's hmded his line in a bush' hI'II f,-to that pool if he's not-mercy ."there he got " mljou ever see such a genius for clumsinels?"'^

»^d

She was moving forward through the trees as uh.spoke; Duane called after her in a warnjLT-« Ti««»* XXI * warning voice:

not^ ? ^* "^^e t» *•»»»'* Wn>. If.

"TtS S ' ' ™«'"^ <^' '°rt, I ten you"

"oage sne glanced down, where, wadinir mna^r]^ ;«

itrivTt; m ^;^
''^""'^^'^ -<^ ^^^d^btey"contrived to mamtam a precarious footing, while send-mg his flies sprawling down the rapids.

of her^Tfr"*;".
'^' "'^^^' *" h« «^"«ht sightOf her. He attempted to take off his cap, slipped ^1-Wed, and recover! his balance by mirJSie ZT*

"*'
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^N AFTERGLOW
IS « There's a thumping big trout under that bridire »»

he mfonned her eagerly; «he ran downstream jS;tnow,^ but I can't seem to raise him."
^

"You splash too much. You'd probably raise him
if you raised less of something else.''

^

"Is that it?" he inquired imiocently. « I try not

iLtf rT"^"'""«* *° ™« heU with everypool before I get a chance to fish it. I'll show you justwhere he lies. Watch !

"

^ •'

His cast of flies whistled wildly; there was a quickP-g of pam m her shoulder and she gave a frighS

aghlt'^'*
^""^' ^^"" ^ «°* ^^**^" ^' «^^^™«1»

«
J/"""

T'^u^^
^^'''" '^^ "^^^^J' exasperated.

Yo^i need f^"'' ^^"^ "P "^'^ «^* *h- ^o^^ outrouU need it if you want to fish any more."

to fh.TTK^r'* ^?"^^'^' ^' scrambled up the bank

t tJ:^"'f^' t ^"^^^' ^'^^ ^^^ «o sound, ashe fr^ her from the hook; a red stain appeared onthe sleeve of her waist, above the elbow.

«f«
«/°^"°«te that it was a b-barbless hook." hestammered. horrU,ly embarrassed and contempUting

m^se 'ted!? 'r**" ^t.'r'
accomplished; '^other^wise he added, "we would have had to cut out thehooL We're rather lucky. I think. Is it very pat

noJtt'^"!;V.'^' '^^' disgusted. « But I sup-pose this sort of thing is nothing unusual for you."

denlni""""?
''"' °' ^""^ ^^^'^" ^« *<J™itted. red-dening. I suppose you won't bother to foririve me

butl^erriblysoriy. If you'll let me put a liSil mud

She disdained to reply. He hovered about her,
«08
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THE DANGER MARK
clumsay solicitous, and whichever way she turned Jmanaged to get underfoot, until, thoroughly ve"ej's

'^Jr""''"^
and opened her ar.s wValotel«

^.nlT^^^''
you trying to do, Deiancy? Do yo,want to embrace me? I wish you wouldn't leap atoume hke a great Dane puppy !

»

^ "^^

The red surged up into his face anew:

SH. 1 if^T^'^""'" ^" '"**• " I'™ very sorry.'Sne looked at him curiously: «I beg yo^rs-L

«tSw^^de ^Z^'
""' *** "^^- <^-t I^-es ar

exceedingly desirable property, you know Didyou w,8h to be forgiven for anything? What on Jrlhare you doing with that horrid fistf^ of^ck?"

you 11 let me. It's good for hornet stings »
She laughed and backed away: "Do you beKeve

^when :nTiIr • Z'^'"','
^^-^y^-sU^eepjrl

ate? Oh dn„?r'f "^ '"'' '"^ ^°"*^^ ^^^^ Vesper-

Zld sLt '^ " "nd-»tand-what a funny, con-fused, stupid way you have of looking at me! I re-member you used to lcK,k at me that Ij sometimes^!oh, long ago-before I was married, I think."

tffi *^"m
*^'^"'"'' '^^'^ '^' ^"'^^ back againstthe^bndge rail and contemplated him with smiling dis-

r r*^u ^? ^°'''" ^^^ «"^' "ye»" ago, I had a
Jbght, healthy suspicion that you were onlh; verge oJfalhng m love with me."

**

face!^^
^^^ *° ""^*' ^"* *^* ~^**"' ''^"^ «"* » his

Why didn't you fall over? »»



AN AFTERGLOW

" Was tJutt all? »»

« Wa^S* I
am perfectly serious," repeated Rosalie.

wZL^L *^* P"^«^*^ y°" ^™ f*«in« in lovewith me—because I was married? »»

"I think so," he said. «Wa«n»f ;* ,
enough?" wasnt it reason

h.r
" ^ f?'* ^^^'^ '* ''*'' ^"°"8h fo' a man. I don'tbelieve I know exactty how men consider such ItZ,

:^' T'^'^y^'^^S^ to hook that fly into my Jo^

and oh W ^u"" "*^ ""PP^" ** ^J^cing school,and, oh. Heaven! how I hated vo« vm.
you going? " for he had h^^towali IwaT'","'in his wet line as he moved h^.^ u-^ ^*

'i^"**^
face lowered tronwS '

•
*^*^** '"^^^ coloured

doSg ' ""*^ '^''' ^*^* «" '^hat he was

uh.
^*" "*** "P«^«' he halted and raised his head, and

iS «h!*K f^ x^ Z;^"^^
boy in him had van-

1 «rr * 'f^
"""^^ *'"""«^ herself to look at him veTvdo^ly, and it surprised her to see how worn iS fl^really was under the eyes and cheelc-hnn»-_? n

Drised hpr tl,-* !. ,
cneejc-bones—really sur-pnsed fier that there was much of diimitv. even of - ««

tarn nobility, in his quiet gaze.
^^' ^ * """

with a'flfsi^fe^
"'^'^ ^^" *'^ «°-«^ " «»»« repeated

" Nowhere in particular."
" But you are going somewhere, I suppose."
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''IrappoMso.**
** In my direction? *»

"I think not."

tiunJc, she denuuided, amused, « that it is particulaicml of a man to terminate an interview wi?h a^be/ore she offers him his cong^? »
*""*

intn^l^'^"^ "?""« ^° '^^^ ^^' 'cooked the drop-1into the reel-guide, shifter! his creel, buttoned on t

MrsXK."' ''''''' *"™^ ---^ -<^^-^

n*.Jl^
''"* ***

J^"
^''" something," he said. « I ha.

Ad not m some vague manner convey a hint of yocontempt for me. Do you realise that ? "
^

JV-whatJ" she faltered, bewildered.

*1W / I * * ^7^"^ ^"^^ ^"^ '«^« it- People genei«Uy feel toward me as you feel; it has alway^ beT^
8kmned and stupidly slow to take offence. I am not of

S^tf "''';-:J
•,^'«»«««I«>"Wnotbewithyou.

f^u^^ "^ °V*'
'^^ ' *^«"^t i* better tiiat yi.shouM know ,t-after all these years."

^

«„l.y • ^ confounded, she leaned back, both hand«

prehended the passionless reproof, a stinging SThdeepened over her pretty face.
^^

.•*i."
^'^ r" '^y^^e else to say to me? " he askedwithout embarrassment. *

"N-no."

"Then may I take my departure? "

with a'niw.l''-^
"**'*''** ""* *^*- »»<* '*«*^ himwith a new and mtense curiosity.
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when you
Do you

rticularlj

a woman

drop-fly

i on the

inspected

"I have

rd which

of your

! gener-

>een the

a thick-

not of-

u. . . .

lat you

hands

le com-

r flush

asked,

r,?*J* ''^^ "^ manner or speech, ever reaUy hurt

W. S! I^. *!i
"P*^* he-itated, shook his head, andhis Jl^sant, kmdly smile fascinated her.

Rosahwl"''"'*
^*^***^ ***

" ^" *^^- I**- •" ««ht,

^^^But-have I been horrid and disagreeable? TeU

fa his troubled eyes she could see he was still «sarch-«g to excuse her; slowly she began to recogn^X^.itive smiplidty of the man, thTmnate c^fZout of harmony with her experience among men. Wh^

^nteTt? T T*'«»»
impatience, the toleration of

ffis^ 1

'^"'^ "^"*'^ H^ awkwardness?

^>. ^l*^!
half-sneering, half-humourous attitude

ot^\ttt«fuier'^ ^"^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^---^^^ ^
th*f^?f ^^ ^T" ^^y Grandcourt aU her ^^
^elati^n of h- ""^f^ ^'""'^ ""' '^ *h" »>-^

.^«J'mi*T*^
heavens!" she exclaimed with an un-

^y httle laugh, "there's nothing to be ashamed of^
about It w,th-with a certain r^» She was going to

"uipnsed at her own seriousness, she fell silent, her un-certam gaze continually reverting to him.
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THE DANGRB MARK
She iMd never before noticrf how UU Md well-buhewj^m .p,te of the .wkwrdneM with which™»ved-^ gj^t, b»g powerful mchine, continud

to be the root of hi. awkwardnes—^maldlful wlf-co,

K«K ^T!S"'
"»•«»««»«• of the ktent .trength ,

nJ^^rV^^'''7 ^^ * «»•" re^mibling th

,«uuu,g ^„y^ gi^ l^g^ ^ experience an airre<

^tid^ ^^ '»«^ <» «» .u«-«.rd»d railing i,

tjr«I m th. .m with th. mo™g ,h«i.w. ofWm .1«»r f«t ..rf th. mujic of th. w.t.r i„ thdr^l^"tac. «rim,k«, „„ by th.t. «rf th, pore, .w«t cUl-"t. .fwin. woodUmi birt from th. 5,ick.t. b.yo«l.Wh.t fly ar. you trying? " At adtri, drramflyMMoon. of the undirturiwd accord
"""""7

TJ* " "", •?** '"" '"""d h«, wanned her.
i«t nx look at your book? "

Sb ^d tl?;;?
alummum leaves, fumbling with tuftedwUui and feathers, until she untangled a most aUur-

him between forefinger and thumb.
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AN aFTEBOIOW

" ShaU we try it?
"

"Certamly,»»hegaid.

Duane, carving hieroglyphic on the bark of the big
beech, raised his hea.j und looked after them.

" That's a pretty low trick," he said to himself, as
they sauntered away toward the Gray Water. And he
scowled in silence and continued his carving.
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CHAPTER Jx

COKVUtiOM

»P! twin b«l. w^JHnZ^f'l^ ^'^" *«*'•

"i^g «y BMtioi,. ««, cuS^'.'"* • •*"«. di'

«. dri«, forth „d .
•
t J*r ^'" ^'•' "•'' »«»«

•tudi. .t Hur,7« ^"'^ «» »P 'or Wn. in hi.

«*<>«J with them, tm.^ .'
'°'°"^»"f> «nd U»

off; « «my of „«„ f«rT^^',SL7? "" " •-'"™«



CONFBSSlOy

".ockery which h^ehl^^'wi ""t^'*/fT'
had remuned uimoticrf, mn uiidetartedli.W ~,
If. tbKnce wu noticeiAIe, for ttl^^!!r^ . '

""

stonJ?^/
"''' ^" ""'^' " '* » " though life had

of years m between counted less than a dream, and n^w

07 mjself. Pm only half of a suit of clothe • a^^ir
always wore the rest of n»e.»

' Gerakhne

** However- .«d KatUeen mischievously, "youVe
Xll
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THE DANQEB MARK

bMD TW7 tirdcM in trying on, thty mj. Iff MtonUh
ing you ncnr found a good fit

**

** That WM all pwrt of the dream intmrral," he in
tcnruptad. a little out of countenance, ** ererything wai
abeurdly unreal Are you going to be nice to me,

Kathleenr*
** Of course I am, you bkeeed boy ! " the said, taking

him in her vigorous young arms and kissing hiir

squarely and thoroughly. Then she held him at arms'
length and looked him very gravely in the eyes:

** Love her a great deal, Duane," she said in a Ion
voice; ** she needs it."

" I could not help doing it."

But Kathleen repeated

:

** Love her enough. She will be yours to make—
yours to unmake, to mould, fashion, remould—with
Ood's good help. Love her enough."

« Yes," he said, very soberly.

A slight constraint fell between them; they spoke of
the fite, and Kathleen presently left to superintend de-
tails which never worried her, never disturbed the gay
and youthful confidence which had always from the be-
ginning marked her successful superintendence of the
house of Seagrave.

Oeraldine and Scott were very busy playing hostess
and host, receiving new-comers, renewing friendships in-

terrupted by half a summer's separation ; but there was
very Kttle to do except to be affable, for Kathleen's staff

of domestics was perfectly adequate—^the old servants
of the house of Seagrave, who were quite able by them-
selves to maintain the household traditions and whip
into line of duty the new and less conscientious recruits
below stairs.

A great many people were gathered on the terrace

21«



CONFESSION

whn Duant detccndcd the tUin, on hb waj to uupc^*:

hie temporary quarten in MiUer't loft, at Hurryoa
Lodge.

He stopped and spoke to manj, greeted Delaney
Grandeourt'i loquacious and rotund mother, politely lis-

tened to her seandabus budget of gossip, shook hands
cordially with her big, handsome daughter, Catharine, a
strapping girl, with the shyly honest eyes of her
brother and the rather heavy but shapely body and
limbs of an indolent Juno. A harsh voice pronounced

low his name; old Mr. Tappan extended a dry hand and
bored him through with eyes like holes burnt in a
blanket.

**And do you still cultiwate the fine arts, young
man? " he inquired, as sternly as though he privately

suspected Duane of maltreating them.

Duane shook hands with him.

" The school of the indiwidool," continued Mr. Tap-
pan, '* is what artists need. Woo the muses in solitude

;

cultiwate 'em in isolation. Didn't Benjamin West live

out m the backwoods? And I guess he managed to

make good without raising hell in the Eekole di Bose
Arts with a lot of dissipated wagabonds at his elbow,

inculcating immoral precepts and wasting his time and
his father's money."

And he looked very hard at Duane, who winced, but

agreed with him solemnly.

Geraldine, on the edge of a circle of newly arrived

guests, leaned over and whispered mischievously:
** Is that what jfou did at the Ecole des Beaux Arts?

Did you behave like all that or did you cultivate the in-

diwidool?"

He shook hands again, solemnly, with Mr. Tappan,
stepped back, and joined her.

818
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THE DANOEB MASK
** Where on earth have you been hiding? ** the in-

quired.

" You said that if I carved certain cabalistic signi
on the big beecbtree you would presently appear to me
in a pink cloud—you faithless little wretch! '*

"How could I? Three motor-loads arrived from
Iron Kill before I was half dressed, and ever since I've
been doing my traditional duty; and,'» in a lower voice,
**I was perfectly crazy to go to the beech-tree all the
time. Did you wait long, you poor boy? **

" Man is bom to wait. I came back just now to
find you. ... I told Kathleen,** he added, radiant.

" What ? *» she whispered, flushing deliciously. « Oh,
pooh! I told her about it this moming^the very first
thing. We both tniveUed. I didn*t sleep at aU last
night . . . There's something I wish to tell you **

The gay smile suddenly died out in her eyes; a
strange, wistful tenderness softened them, touching her

^Kj.*?**
^^*^ ^'^*^* «*''* ***•* ^«'y yo"n«» •Inwwt

childish pathos to her expression. She put out her hand
instmctively and touched him.

, .r I
''"* *® ^ **°°* ^*^ y®«» I>uane—for a little

while.*'

" ShaU I go to the beech-tree and wait? "
She glanced around with a hopeless gesture :

"You see? Other people are arriving and Tve sim-
ply got to be here. I don't see how I can get

nw*?"
'""<*«»»• Where were you going just

" I thought I'd step over to the sludio to see what
ort of a shake-down you've given me to repose on."

I wish you would. Poor child, I do hope you win
be comfortable. It's perfecUy horrid to send you out
of the house **

S14
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** Oh, I don't mind,'* he nodded, laughing, and she
gave him a shj glance of adieu and turned to xeceive
another guest.

In his extemporised studio at Hurryon Lodge he
found that old Miller had abeady proTided him with a
washstand and accessories, a new tin tub and a
very comfortable iron bed.

The place was aromatic with the odour of paints,
varnishes, turpentine, and fixative; he opened the big
window, let in air and sunshine, and picked up a sheaf
of brushes, soft and pliable from a fresh washing in

turpentine and black soap.

Confronting him on a big improvised easel was the

full-length, half-reclining portrait of Rosalie Dysart
—a gay, fascinating, fly-away thing after the deliber-

ately artificial mauner of the French court painters
who simpered and painted a hundred and fifty years
ago. Ribbons fluttered from the throat and shmilder
of this demure, fair-skinned, and blue-eyed creature,

who was so palpably playing at masquerade. A silken

parody of a shepherdess—a lau^^g, dainty, snowy-
flngered aristocrat, sweet-lipped, provocative, half re-

clining under a purposely conventional oak, between
the branches of which big white doads rolled in a
dark-blue sky—^this was Rosalie as Duane had painted
her with all the perv^sely infernal skill of a brush
always tipped with a mockery as delicate as her
small, bare foot, dropping bebw the flowered petti-

coat.

The unholy ease with which he had done it gave him
a secret thrill of admiration. It was apparently aH
surface—^the exquisite masquerader, the surrounding
detail, the technical gradoosness and flow of line and
contour, the effortless brush-work. Yet, with an

U tl5
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French muUr., wWch tW '^'^ 'PW' of the „

'*r"'«' -nth the chWTf 1 Sr*^ yt. ddightfiui

^c, ., the vZ^'^^,^^««^^ briil

P.rt,c„I.riy^?„ he h2;X T r'** '""^''l'

sr "- «^-^' - ct:.^'bjet;4tt

»M-^d h.te iW^l'T"^^ •''"^"O "»
P^tm of pictuw m-1 rt

• *"*""• "ort, your

«» p«fotWC«.dST "1* «•' P^"ity of

"dmed p«,pfe think if .„
* """ •o'"*. Krioudy

a,p, • "fj comphcated md perfect flip-

Antiued with hin »». j*

•tood b.f.„ tfe pt^t.f""''^""' ««««•»•. ke

^"> ««« t. tuHn^. 'r » "«> • «™
vigorous canvasM K-«

vw'npa'e it with some dozen

•»1«. ^.pect .f^ '^ ^"y ««»-pd the
^«V e^raeit^-coimoisaeurs,
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critics, and academicians in this very earnest land of

There was a Sargent-like portrait of old MiDer,
with something of that great master's raucous colour-mg and perhaps intentional discords, and all of his
techmcal effrontery; and here, too, lurked that shadow
of mockery ever latent in the young man's brush-
somethmg far more subtle than caricature or parody
--<leeper than the imitation of manner-something like
the evanescent caprice of a strong hand, which seems
to threaten for a second, then passes on Ughtly, surely,
transfomung its menace into a caress.

There were two adorable nude studies of Miller's
granddaughters, aged six and seven-quaintly and en-
gagmgly formal in their naive astonishment at finding
themselves quite naked. There was a fine sketch of
Howker, wrmkled, dim-eyed, every inch a butler, every
fibre in him the dignified and self-respecting, old-time
senrant, who added his dignity to that of the house hehad served so long and well. The latter picture was
msterl;^ recalling Gandara's earlier simplicity and
Whistler's smgle-minded concentration without that
gentleman's rickety drawing and harmonious arranire-
ments m mud.

For in Duane's work, from somewhere deep within,
there radiated outward something of that internal glow
which never entirely fades from the canvases of the old

T^I^iT VT^''^ "^"^'^ *"^ »««' ^ opacity

K tT^' ""^ ^^ well-intentioned maltreatm«it ofunbaked curators.

..„3?*!^*ir"u.? ."^'^'^ *^"* ^*5 »»« prepared his

ba^ T ^"^^^ f^ *" earth-redfgave it a;,other
bath m the sun, and then gU«d. This, a choice of
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permanent colours, and nil .. . j-

chanical techniqr
"** "^ " * «»«*"«». ^ the me-

Standing there, thought* remote Ml- . -*•
re-.orting hi. bnwhe., he hea^Jfc*i^ **.'*"« "^
tbeW. edge, hea;d'4e'*^d S't^t.:.^^*-

^"
with the aound of flowing water foU ? ^ ?**'^«»

«»« «u« qSrtl^ k
'*. ?>«*» hold t„ hi„,

"Dume! May I comeW
•c»p. «d bo!^^^ 'ffi." J.

«' *»« „

wf »"ht,:^*f'iT
«»"^ » "" you. N«ri,

_^Ym." She diw a»,y a little:

•8 a 8tudio.»» ^ "*" "« jou took it

How perfectly ch.,„ung...
.fc. ^
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f

Duane, there*i a tort of exquuite impndenoe about

what you've done ! Did you mean to gently and disre-

spectfuUy jeer at our mindng friendf, Boucher, Nat-

tier, et aiJ "

''I Imew you*d understand!*' he exdaimed, de-

lighted. **0h, you w<mderful little thing—^you dar-

ling!" He caught her to him again, but she twisted

away and tucked one arm under !us

:

** Don't, Duane; I want to see these things. What
a perfectly dear study of Miller's kiddies! Oh, it is

too lovable, too adorable! You wouldn't seU that

—

would you? **

" Of course not; it's yours, Gcraldine."

After a moment she looked up at him:

** Ours? " she asked; but the smile faded once more
from eyes and lips ; she suffered him to lead her from
canvas to canvas, approved them "emained silent, and
presently turned and glanced t ^rd the small iron

bed. Manner and gate had become distrait.

** You think this will be comfortable, Duane? " she

inquired listlessly.

**PerfecUy,''hesaid.

She disengaged her hand from his, walked over to

the lounge, turned, and signed for him to seat himself.

Then she dropped to her knees and settled down on
the rug at his feet, laying her soft cheek against his

arm.
*' I have some things to tell you," she said in a low

voice.

'*Very serious things?" he asked, smiling.

"Very."

"All right; I am listening."

"Very serious things," she repeated, gazing
through the window, where green tree-tops swayed in
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He t^r.vir^-*-*" ^ -«.

•"d brfor. we go anTtottT? "^^ ' • • ^ "n'ti
Whj^ jou blesaed child '» i!! 7?"

'

J»««Wn«, hiUf aeriou.. «^' ^* «cla,V»ed, haJf
'«» to me, are jou? « "* "*** «»^« to con-

But, dear," jT^j ; fT*' ""^ yw-"

""» tnej are not verw {«««- i. •

^ - cle«.« m^fUrurni."^ »« *^ you;
to have any «c«u fromy^ Si,« V

^ *'**"* ~*
JOU as guiWew as oonfeJ^ \ ^ '^'^^^ «» to

„?"*« two, dear."

^^„
nthen. There « no use in your know-

She had never Considered thrt, either
««0
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" But ought I +0 know, Duue? "
«No,»» he flftid misenblj, "you ought not."

thoughtfuUy .t .p«», then pressed heT^S fJagamat his knee again in silent faith and confidence.
Anjway, I know you wiU be fair to me in your

WwT^'V^T?* "There is only one way tlit Iknow how to be fair to you. Listen."
And in a shamed voice she forced herself to recite her

list of sms; rep«iting them as she had confes«Ki them
to Kathleen. She told him everything; her silly and

rT^lTS^t'^T "^^ ^'^* "'^'^^ ^^« Sieved,

what she had always held aloof from, meaning demorali-
sation m regard to betting and gambling and foolid,
language; and last, but most shameful, her secret and
penlous temponsmg with a habit which already wasmakmg self^ial very difficult for her. She did not

ZZ '' 'h *"? "" everything, searching the
secret recesses of her heart for some small sin inhiding.

Tl M ^ ^""^^^ overlooked or forgotten. All that
she held unworthy in her she told this man; and theman, bemg an average man, listened, head bowed over

i^ ^^^ k"'*
•doring her, wretched in heart and

soulwith the heavy knowledge of aU he dare not tell orforget or cleanse from him, kneeling repentant, in thesanctuary of her fc)ve and confidence.
She toW him everything^ins of omission, chiWish

dolence, ^ilfishness, unkindness, she accuLd herself-

He was reading the first human heart ie had everknown-a heart stiD rtmigdy Untainted, amid a
ftl
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didS ip.'*"
-^ '^ "'»'«*•'»-«•. b»t h.

Sbt miicd . fittb wltOt, tbn, witk . .K^ _•

I«.!S3d^ »'tl"..frrid.fit! Oh.!)™..,

if. fortjddrss s«f^^jizT ^"' '"^

•o be lome Aatmit* i>^v^ • ^T^ »"« Menu

& «i«d he, Md io«k h« in hi. ,™^

.

" ^7 it> OenldiiM.*'
" Oh. Du-1.1 r« .ddit „ ,«.„ t. KitU^^9SB



CmfFBSSION

"pdly, U. <me who temporiK,, byin, t. ™^
" Perhapt if jou and JUthlea, uid I, mnOt »»

** Do JOU think it best? **

*• I think—I might try that way. Dear, I have somuch to .u.t«n me now-«, much Lre at .We? B^««« there ,. the dread of losing you-for. Du^^tai«n «^tre« of myself. I will nerer. n^y^^
»S^n?^;!" «ipposeI am gomg to risk our h^pines.? Only kare me free, dear ; do?»t attempt to w£me m at first, and I wiD .««ly fi„d my way -

.l«w^
P'»»ff «P» t-ying to smfle, hesiUtod, then•lowly came Uck to where he was standing andput herarms around his neck.

^
** Good-bye untfl luncheon,** she said. " I must ooback to my neglected gue.t.-I .m going to nm S

kr7*^jJ*n *• "^ ^*«" "« ^"'y "« •' Kathleen willbe dreadfufly mortified. Do you love me? . . . Ev«.

... Now that you know the very worst, I begin to

iZl^ ... And I ««I try to be wluO^^d have me, dear . . . Because I am quite crLy•ooutyou—oh, completely mad!**
1« StS
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For a long time her lorer stood ther. l!Sli^«Jo^CMt. clenched ibt. ni his wik^ iS^ 1
nwlionkss,

the Mst Ami !.!* ?. V**,P*»***^ »•<» to faot with

wkfcft bjsi ^.i^ijs..'^ lu- «. tut
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CHAPTER X

Dunc

Thb MMked Dance waa to begin at ten that eren-
mg; for that reaMn dinner had been serred earlr at
core, of smaU Ubke on the terrace, a hilarioiu and
topey-tunry, but somewhat rapid affair, beeauw erery-
body required time for drewing, and already through-
out the houie maids and rakts were scurrying around,
unpacking masks and wigs and dainty costumes for theadommg of the guests at Roya-Neh.

T<mard nine o'clock the bustle and confusion be-
came distraetmg; corridors were haunted by graceful
flittmg figures in Tarious stages of deshabiUe, in quest
of paraphernalia feminine and maids to adjust the
••me. A continual chatter filled the halls, punctuated
by smothered laughter and subdued but insistent ap-
peals for aid in the devious complications of intimate
attire.

On the men*s side of the house there was less hub-
bub and some quiet swearing; much splashing in tubs,
much agarette smoke. Men entered each other's rooms,
h^f-clad m satin breeches, silk stockings, and ruflled
shirte, askmg a helping hand in tying queue ribbons
or adjusting stocks, and lingered to smoke and jest and
gossip, and jeer at one another's finery, or to listen to
the town news from those week-enders recently arrived
frwn the city.

n
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Young EI1», in pak blut silk and wlv y^^v^ j_ii_

,,^j^^^jj|*««»»
Of wwlthy vnm of undutributed

StwtircL.Ti J "i* ">»•«» to think W.U

** Djrwrt u a diwclor. You can't A.k fcr .-,

Ellii Mid, ijt„ , Mtaioe:
"TUt g«Alin, ouift from th. Wwt 1«« be-

•J^JMortwogoodciti^ufaartWtown^
^

tt6
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i

Fkter TappM alipiMd from ku mt on Um Ubk
•nd thrww away hit dg»Kttt:

«4l!^^', it «!« m soubrtttM,** h« olMtmd;
the Charing Hoimo mcanf to got rid of ontdn fdM

SK^u. "»•««>• J*'^ » •« pfophrt.-in the falL
There U be eome good gunning^-under the Uwi of Ntir
Jereey."

"I hope theyTl be careful not to mjureMyniMble
^unme or ruin the gold-kaf on the eeilingt/» oMered
Efljt. "Come on, tome of you fellows, and fix the
buckle m this eurecd stock of mine.**

V n' *^^* *^« *** ^^ "»*•»•' » your own
hue.;' Mid Duane to the fozy.riMig«l and celebrated
mwupulator, who joined very heartUy in the general
and unecrupuloue lau^^.

A moment later, DyMrt, who had heard erery word
frmn the doorway, walked Mlently back to hie own room
and Mt down, resting his temples between his closed
fists.

The well-cut head was already silvery gray at the
temples; one month had done it. When animated, his
features still appeared Arm and of good cokmr; re-
lied, they were loose and pallid, and around the mouthme hnes appeared. Often a man's hands indicate his
•ge, and his betrayed him, giring the lie to his lithe,
straight, graceful figure. The man had aged amaa-
ingly m a month or two.

Matters were not going very well with him. For
one thing, the Half-Moon Trust Company had finally
termnated aU dealings with the gorgeous marble-pil-
iared temj^ of high finance of whidi he was a director.
For another, he had met the men of the West, and for
ttem he had done things which he did not always care to
thmk about For another, money was becoming die-

ft7
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•eMing aecurities.
*lw«dy put for

During the iMt Jew he had !--« „
of .ome occult hostility to wLSf .^J**?''^ f'^*"
not the nomuU hortiMtv^T^ ' *"**'P'^»-
•««nething^Xfi,u^^ "-. •«««"ioi,-4,ut

^^
n ne was growmg more MMitive every

y-rs was already Ter^. w^*. ^' *** ^* '^'^

•com and^u^ to 2^ *^m
^^* ^"^'^^^ ^^ to

could .carcely n,«^t t^ i^?*"? "I^* "^
own account/ HeTafJl:. ? ""^^^ "*' «° W»
with whom rumour ,^.^Sn**

*** '^^-^ *hat the men
their letter.; and tley eT^e^ T "^'^"^ ^^ ^y
•id him in shortling .^*^*' '^""^^ "°* «' «»«'<i ^^

»-« -Wly but%tead^^ ^ pt^** ^^^"^
^

n»nt« •• thia it show-H «» *kr ? ^* ^* •"<* «»o-

» «. !«-. j.w iSX^letr..." f"-*"
»"*

quenched eyes.
"

' ™ ^ *^^ of the

F.r"!'^"V^'^'Tl »» - .«« of it.

equanimity was bein» kJu V,*^^» wJfish, self<oentred

He felt the
,«,p«j^g b.^ ^^



DUSK

the threatened mental di.integr«tion ; he .uBpected it.Bjmptom. k a new nervou. irriUWHty, in kprof Jf!comnuuid, in unaccountable exce.«,« Sterly f^ tlhi. habitual Klf-control. ^ ^^ ***

Diswlute heretofore only in the negative formwhatever ,t wa. that impended threatenin/him. se2also to be drivmg him into an utter and mCS^JH^of caution, and-€od alone knew how-^ hadT^t la/t

td tL V"i!5^* ^' ^ "*-' dreamed of i,iL;And the know edge of it, and the fear of it, bit Vir
TL \"^^'''' '""^ ^*'y J^^"' f the day Md

eJ^? ^1 "^^ ^^ «»•* ^ ^•'^d for moi ot

wife'. dre..mgwroom from hi. own.
1"""°« *»"

" May I come in? » he a.ked.

hJ'J^'^
oPJped the door, «iying that Mr.. Dywrthad gone to Mi.. Que.t». room to have her hairC-der^ He «atedhimwlf; the maid retired.

^

irilt-MteS ''^"J^ "**.^' '^'^^^ P'*y^'»« '^th hi.

**0h,»» she said cooOy; «you?»»
TJat wa. hep grertmg; hi. wa. a briefer nod.
»iie went to her mirror and studied her face, trying



THE DANGER MASK
• patch here, « hint of vennilion there. t««.1.;«brow and Uuhes and the mw^ZJ^^ touching up

mouth.
"""<»«»• -weet, curhng cornert of her

noC^j^'^ "• "^"'"^ "-' »-' •ho«Wer. in-

** I told you Td let you know wli«n T «- *
condu.ion,- nbe replied d^y

'''»« ' ««»• to any

i. .hZ^' ' ^'^^ ''^* ^'*" *^*'' «««^«e- But the time«jjlH>rt«ung. rv got to »ert certain awkward !:j,Si!

** So you intimated before."
He nodded and went on amiably: «* All T «.k «*

Mn^^ • ?? «•*» they ar« with the Half-Moo. ^Do you thmk Pd let you do it if I we^t

«^^***l!"*^
-crutini^d him insultingly:

tre^i
*^* ^"^" •^ '^^'^ "how «Z li,d. oftreachery you are capable of.»»

^
" What do you mean? **

»PM» Of dung with mj moMjr. If I can i^ kw

w JbT!; r\f^ Ti.«A,Ud,,gi,t,bq,it

™™»l «in«MmM_p.ri»p, ma ot poMibk fatur.
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I think I am «bk to woiUier wli>bn. i
•POMWe for," d» ttiA "If t™ jTT™' ^ "" ""

"I don't believe you imd^ntand," he nenirt..!forraig . patient ™ae. "AH b«.in«. inVt^i^«..d^ upon bonowed cpitJ. TZ^J!^ •*

b.unu^'tirhe'':^.:^''
-•"*^'" -^ ^-^ ••

ii^lZ^^^"^ I "-yr.**.. little «1-

"TOiy don't jou bomnr it, then? »

fer--?" "" '~~'*' " '"• »ai t«npo»ril, twn.-

STi ^,'****« *o »t«nd the strun? »»

hi.™L^ '^'"' •»" "» •«"«l^ to .«.pe ia

"Hm anybody hinted that I oouMn't? Haw t„»

«* U» p«,p, whom you d»» about at yoH^f Nomatter what yoj^ p.,^,^ .^a^uJZ^, JL

-. .« ^ *"" J™" nnderrtand. Jack," d4 .«VI

" Not Tery much.»»

uT^^X " ™»»«^« thing to «yl«

I mamed joa for lore. R^ntmber th.t. T1.er«
Ml



nil Z'"^^^ '^ '^ •"^^ » the roof, I think^^ withm . few d.y-« spite of what you i«,^tyou have done to r^e. Now the thing i. dead T ^„
teUyouwh«iitd:x?,ifjoulike.»' «"*'*«'• ^ <^

And as be said nothing:

^ *;it died when I came in late one evening andP««ng my corridor and a certain locked dTr lY. i
« young girl «>bbing. Then ttlej^' ^'* ' ^*"^

sJ^^^Z^.^^^^ ^<«*-t, and

•telvl"*"*'
"^^^"^

*J
»ie ha. been such as to deliber-ately mcite me to evil. Your attitude has been a ^„

nu^have done, I don. kSow;/u^te ^^^
^/ i"" r***

""" "'• »"* I know this : you toS

^L'^jf'%rr'^"'^*- ^"-erlived'^l^h^e

JJysart rose, his face red and distorted

:

3k .n.* I "^^^ '**"*^ 't- Your jeri-omy „ of ih.t »rt-you don't ci, wh,t I™ b„t „„
th.w TO »M to you~,Ul there ever win be: cl.,pe»tedevotion to your wretched htUe ,oeia) rf.in. ^u

don't too* .boat yonr money, uid I dont rareJ^tor yonr wife, Ae .ffl «n«n d,„te „ iL Hi-"t. her. .nd not m. £,««„ ., . .^^ ^^;S
"
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a

;;^joucr«.y?" he demoded.
"^nj. It doet seem crazy to vnn t

• woman .hould :,ave no r^arf fTiiL
"P^^^*"*^*

jour «Kaal .tatus. IW f-^ J^ "^tedneM o£

.J
honour ^.-^heia'ugh^^-^^^^^ A. for

had It to guard, Jack. And T'n L^ ^ ^^' »«^«'
own, and the tilmidSngtfM" J'^r*?^ '«' »3r
have to say.** * ^ ^ "^^^^ that is all I

i jour brother? •' ^ "PPortun.tjr. d«r. Wlire

" Nothing, mBt » A.J k ' ""^ *>''

«» right. «s .^^syivXS: sr" "^ 'T^ *•

«feKc.te in h«. b.th-i^.i?^ r^* wry frail M«l
I»«d her withT^^^T"?^ ^'- T>» girl

tfc i.clin.tion „^ T^fc^ '^"' «>>«™«ed m-

Jer ,«.«nd with . Wh. "J-i^f•
•"' '""^

dear?** ^"^ *^hat is the matter,

th.«!!!Z*.'"'" "^"^ «""- »'-'*«« »d.r

She «. l!It- ^^ '""• ^yW.?."

f88
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^vV*^ »•'
" -^ *h« girf hMtflj. « How can

jou thmk that, Mn. Dyurt? »»

^ " Thai I don»t think iV* replW RowOie, kughmg.
You utm trifle pale, dear. Touch up your lip. « Wt.

rS^™' ^^* 8- min.?
. . . WiU you Ium

n»e» Sylm? »*

n ^^. • f^*"** ^^ *«^«^ « «>« giri*- eye.;

***II^J"*^^ «~"y' "^^^ *«"«» e'y white.
What i. your oortume? »' asked Mn. Dywui.

• Fkune cobur and goM.**

«v"^^* "y° «"**">•*»«»» dear,** kughed RoMlie.
You wiD make an esquinte Uttle demon diepherdew.**
And Ae went on, wniling back at the girl in friendly

f*duon, then turned and lightly dcMended the rtair-

Maeked figure, here and there detained her, ad-*«wng her m dieguiwd voice., but .he ehided them,
hpped through the throng, on terrace and lawn, ran
down the we^rn dope and entered the roee-gaiden.A nan m mack and nokt-gray court coetume roM from
a mMrUe Mat under the pergoU and advanced toward
hwjthepahn of hi. left hand carelewly balanced on hi.
guacd hilt.

"8oyoudidgetmynote,Duane?**«heMad,iayinir
her pretty hand on hi. arm.

**

lie?»'
cwtainly did. What can I do for you, Rom-

"I don*t know. ShaU we .it here a moment? **

He laughed, but continued .Unding after .he wa.
Mated.

The air wa. heavy with the Kent of rockete and
phkHc and raggwl pink, and candy-tuft. Through the
•weet-Mented du.ky .ilenoe Mme smaD and wry wake-
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i>c;^ji:

ned her faa; her utiin aS^LT '*^*" '»*n<l» 'ror-

crosaed.
-t«-*od feet were c«Med «id re-

rJ?** if.****
"»««'? " he Mk«i

{

not w?f»
'* ""'' '"^«' " •« »*'• We that i. .„i...

I Dul^»!!:jrJu™ed*"';
;

-.L'^pp^ ^ •»• But.

|f,
Had much of a chance yet—to m r^rT^i.!^wrong." ^ ^^^ *" ^•'y "ffht or very

^ Where can you t»l« lier? »
I

•' tS D«^J^f^ "^ "*«-• ""• • ^0,y terror

"" '~' •• *<» •iwte.t purifier, in th«
x9o



Wliat do you caU liTuig? »»

;^
Bring lored," die «ud, and looked up .t hin,

"Yes, Pm sorry for the ffirl I wmm t
n.her^,ni« gi^U-Lane. You^'l'X ^ J.^J

Z*"«ii!i* ^^ '^^^ • «»'ker. You are still."She nodded: "Yes, outwardly. Within is-noth-
*„^ •^7*'^' ^'"y «W; very tired."

dusk.lSH^l^*'
"^"* »*»•-* «»««"1J watching the

fh^d^^w* """"« *^* P^^'- Farawfyin

TJ«f^^®*'*"** '*"**«»«>»'• -he said. ** AmI detainingyou too long, Duane?

»

«• Am
** No.»*

who were ooce «ippo«d to poneM w f«.»'
^

wnat sort of advice do you expect ? "
** Why, moral advice, of course."

« I wL.f'il^**" *? *^* ^*'«' "' demoralisation? "

^
I don t know. Am I? ... There is a man »

was ^Lr"*'« T^""^'
*^"^« as near a sneer as hewas cap^Ie. «i h,ow what youVe done. YouVenearly tjnsted poor Grandcourt's head off hisW

^. ^u/""
''"* *« '^"^ '^h** I think of i^ it»?In.bommable thing to do. Why, «,ybody1 s4 tlTt
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"-^':^Zr' "'^^'^tor «...

«»»l>oir or other. I .Iw... -!! ^"^ G«ndcourt.

n>y ejM—hurt me """T ""»*™W 1» Mid opened

«« the Wood.^t^l^' r:^ «? i-' •«"o,.
" Of cou«. h. h« ^«L^^h* "he wart OB

:

» might h.„ h.: tTtttl^I^ L^"*^ •»•
»tmrrtd»

™s u i we?e not m—m utterlj

d4^°gI^S^TJ "" "• '""'^ «• <«• 'or

f
Ssr'otii;^^..* "^'""^ "^ "y—

"

tried to iJiktrli*^ tn^. •' ""'^"~^

»«« to tdJ you. l^l^* '?""'• *«» I «»«
to do...

•*"
"l^

*••* JOB what I wghi

i



THE DANGBB MARK
Qo^ Lordl« Mid Du«e. "do jou ^j^j e.,.

•nough for lum to wony about jour «fftct on him? »»

** I—do not wuh him to be unhappy.**
" <*-.^t yon af» wining to be imhappT in order

to eaTe him any uneadneM. See hero, Rpwdie, you'd
better puO up ehaip.**

'

"Hadlf**
- Certainly,** he laid brotdly. -Not many davi

•go you wtn adrift Don't cut your cabk agab.**A wind colour mounted to her templet*
"ThatiialloTer.-ditMud. "HaTe I'not come to

y<m agam m spite of the foUy that tent me drifting
toyoubeforef And can I pay you a truer complimenL

•nd the thdter of your frienddiip? *»

*1^~ •»» • *n«>P. KoeaKe,** he eaid, after a mo-W. K»whng. "You're dl right. ... I don't

nttle happmeee to care for this man—-**
"But what win it do to him, Duane?

"

"It ought to do him good if «K!h a girl a. you«™ hnn an of hereelf that die decenUy ci. I d^it

angrily. "Confound it! there .eeme no end to con-Wl mfdioty around u. theee day«. I don't know
where the hne le-how doee to the danger mark an

Si T EL!Tfv"'i
*ift «d *» no harm to anybody.

WreTloILt?*
"^^ '^"y-'^y -0"^ 'or you.

1.. uT^'''^'^^**'*^*«»a«- "Do you
thmk Ddancj may Mfdy agree with you without «ian-
g«r to hie peace of mind? **

"Why not? After aU, you're entitled to lawful
oappmess. So is he. . . . Only——»»
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Hi!!"^'» it fuooMd.**
Seen what tneend?**

I>(ua* groaned.
"Don't cooM to me nddng what to do, thai « haMid impatfentlj. « b^^^TlhKnr what yo^ «S»t to

^^ wt'^r-'^-'^'''-"*^-"-'
*• I—wiapwrt"
" WeU, then—.»

"Oh. we haTent feaehed it jet," die eaid mnooenUj.
Herhone.tyappalbdhin,andhegotupand^

to pace the graTcl walk.
^*^

fk- wi!L^^**"'*
I <J«>'t want ta . . . Do youthmk there ie any fear of it? »» ^

AiM ^T.^*"'!"
^* "^ ^ '^-P^* "y«»« t^ like •duld. Pm trymg to realiM that yon women-wne ofyou who appear so primed with doubtful, woridly wi.-^re p^cticaDy a. innocent a. the day you nll^

^I don't know .ery much about «,me thing,,

** I notice that,« he said grimly.
She .aid yery gravely :« Thii i. the fint time I have

^foLr ^ •»* «- «Hl gUnced towaid



THB DANGER MASK

A.U«t m««c. th«. withoat Bpmkmg, tarid and^ tawrd th. d>.U»t iUr. of Kght which thrtw

- You are much too amusing/' ht «ud a., tide bj
rt*. they mond silentlj on through the pale etarlight.»e emmt ph«,tom.ofa t«rirfi«i age. and no furS*^ wae said between them, nor did thej look at caeh
other agam unta, ahead, the road turned eiherj under
the raji of the Lodge acetylenes, and beyond, the flrst
cluster 0/ brilhant lanterns gleamed amig Ik. t^.
fc^i*. . ? "^^ n>«rate," she said. "Good4)ye,»»

Wiih me a bttle happiness, please.**

H. !lf?S"i^
•nd-good sense," he said, smiling.

i»? *



CHAPTER XI

Jghted Untern.; toU torch., burning edged the Gray
Water, and every lUne rippled straight upward in th.
ttiiJ air.

Through the dark, mid-minuner vo dland nnuie of
lohn. Tiola, and clarionet rang out, and the laughter
•nd joUy uproar of the dancers awelled and ebbed, with
now and then ludden intenrab of sUence sbwlj filkd
by the far noiM of some unfeen stream rushing west-
ward under the stars.

OiMCt, greenmrard, forest, aisles, and the sylvan
dancing floor, bounded by garknded and beribboned
piUars, nrarmed with a gay company. Torchlight
pwnted strange high Hghts on silken masks, touiSir
with subdued sparkle, the eyes behind the .Unting ey^
•lits; half a thousand kntem. threw an orange ri^.
•nee across the glade, bathing the whirling throng, of
dancers, ghmmering on gihled braid and sword hUt,
on powdered hair, on fresh young faces Utughiug be-
hind their masks; on white dioulder. and jeweUed
throats, on fan and brooch and spur and lacquered heeL
There was a scent of old-time perfume in the air. and,
a. Duane »djurted his mask and drew near, he saw that
•ets were already forming for the minuet.

He recognised Dywrt, glorious in silk and powder,
perfectly m his element, and doing hi. part with
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THE DANGER MARK
eighteenth-century eUboration; Kathleen, tri. ««de-dajne Umort too exq«i«tely «d for coJni^^it^cj Grjmdcourt, ve,y «d in the f«ce under hi. m^,ing .hgh«y awry, oon«aentioudy behaving „ ne^hr

^d^ JS^J^*^ "*** gn«iou.; Scott, ma-ked

W^ 7^«>» «'<»*«q«e and preoccupied, cmI-

Zr /i^'".*"''"^ *^ du.l^«»litude. th^t he

*t intenral., mviting hit inrertigation..

hav^llf*V7 "*• ^*^ '""•» *««» «-iIy identified.
^^g.*° «'*• of a good time with a pair of ma.^"^g IWe Landon and Peter TappJ^tS
there « powder, paint, and patch capered STi^.^ Em^ ^ MootroMiL^ thT daToftiL^t^!."*^^* f *^ oountry-ide, gathering to

SSJL ^"1'" ^"PP^ where\lready*the
cianoneti were sounding ** Stole Away »»

For the quany in that hunt i. a .peitre; .iiAted. itjrtjU.away; and if one ranain. Te^vei^Tj^dhj^one may he«r far and faint, the undertone of

kn^
homi mockmg the field that ride, w gal-

"Stole «way,»» whiq^red Duane in Kathleen*, ear
«hep.u«db^eher;andAe.eemedtokrwwr
he meant, for die nodded, nniling:

« You mean that what we hunt i. doomed to diewhen we nde it down? **
"«« w oie

m^lir^. ''tfT? '^ ""^ *» perf«*ion.
It

. onfy ttat white .Idn of your, that betrayTTou •
it^w.y. look. a. though it were fragrant I. tt/t ^^ahhne^urrounded three deej^^r the., under Z^



vAte galante

** Yet
;
why «re yon so late, Duane? And I haren't

seen Rosalie, dther.'*

He did not care to enlighten her, but stood laugh-
ing and twirling his sword-knot and looking across
the ghttering throng, where a daintily masked young
girl stood defending herself with fan and bouquet
*gamst the persistence of her gallants. Then he
•hook out the lace at his gilded cuffs, dropped one
patai on his sword-hat. saluted Kathleen's finger-tips
with ^ceful precision, and sauntered toward Geral-
dine, dustmg his nose with his flhny handkerchief—a most convrndng replica of the bland epoch he
impersonated.

*^^

As for Geraldine, she was certainly a very lorely
mcamation of that self-satisfied and frivolous century

;

her success had ahready excited her a little ; men seemed
suddenly to have gone quite mad about her; and this
•nd her own beauty were taking effect on her, produc-
ing an effect the more vivid, perhaps, because it was a
reaction from the perplexities and tears of yesterday
•nd the passionate tension of the morning.

Within her breast the sense of impending pleasure
•tirred and fluttered deliriously with every breath of
music; the confused happiness of being in love, the
rehef in relaxation from a sterner problem, the noisy
carnival surgmg, rioting around her, men crowding
about her, eager in admiration and rivalry, the knowl-
edge of her own loveliness-aU these set the warm blood
racing through every vein, and tinted lip and cheek with
a colour m bnlUnt contrast to the velvety masked eyes
and the snow of the slender neck.

Thrwigh the gay tumult which rang ceaselessly
around her, where she stood, plying her painted fan,
uer own Uughter sounded at intervals, distinct in its
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TUB DANGER MARK
refreshing purity, /or it had aIw^v. fk.*

«w«k«ed H« -^ "^^ •™"« m«i h«i ever

Whether or not ihe h«l wen him, Dam. an.M »-»

ZllVr^^ *^ whwpered importunities mur-

;;

mere on earth have you been, Duane?-

^^JtT^'ZZ"^''.:';:,:^ ^^ ^"«^«
^
" .ou

•utl^l.^*,/**''
""" "«»'^*'' Monsieur. Nousautres demoiseDes, nous voyons trte bien trA. fc;«»

et nous ne regardon. jamais.**
tr*. bien

. . .
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F&TE GALANTE

She iMd paused, stiU not looking directly at him.
Then she lifted her head.

"Everybody has asked me to dance; I've said yes
to everybody, but IVe waited for you," she said. « It
will be that way aU my life, I think.**

" It has been that way with me, too,** he said gaUy.
Why should we wait any more? "

"Why are you so late?" she asked. She had
nussed Rosalie, too, but did not say so.

"I am rather late," he admitted carelessly; «* can
you give me this dance? *»

She stepped nearer, turning her shoulder to the
anxious lingerers, who involunUrily stepped back, leav-
ing a cleared space around them.

^
"Make me your very best bow,** she whispered,

and take me. I've promised a dozen men, but it
doesn*t matter.**

He said in a low voice, « You darling! ** and made
her a very wonderful bow, and she dropped him a very
low, very slow, very marvellous courtesy, and, rising,
laid her fingers on his embroidered sleeve. Then turn-
ing, head held erect, and with a cerUin sweet insolence
in the droop of her white lids, she looked at the men
around her.

Gray said in a low voice to Dysart: "That's as
much as to admit that they*re engaged, isn't it? When
a girl doesn't give a hoot what she does to other men,
she's nailed, isn't she? "

Dysart did not answer; Rosalie, passing on Grand-
court*s arm, caught the words and turned swiftly, look-
ing over her shoulder at Geraldine.

But Geraldine and Duane had already forgotten
the outer world; around them the music sweUed; laugh-
ter and voice grew indistinct, receding, blending in the
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THE DANOKK i#^.f|r

*• I* Witt you. wrti Stft !..rr^ / "^^ "•»*rf

"Oh, dear," said G<iMU;.

"GiaToiMnt

NoUemcnt
On •'•anoe;

On 'ah trail pai de od««
I'wx battui, ua jel<

8«n» RMnpre la cadenoe——**

J^ whispered, smiling:

level, 2^:*" ^"^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ keep your head

"Chama
^*rhsMci

^ menirel

NofakoMOt

Ona*avaaoe
StaoB rotapre Im
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"Quite perfect, my JuadMoie eanlierl nk

""«*u glow, tiMre came a vast rastle «f «iv - u
murmur, the ««ted wmd from^11 / ' !

J*""^
tie of nrord., «d theXiuTd'Sff i^L,*^.

?*•
dull roll of kettk-drum.

**^^»^* ««W with a

A few minutes later he h^l K.* :- u-
delicioutlj wild wait. T.-L • •

"* *"" •""" » •

y.m^'L^^ISr^r-''"' "^™« ""7 -i"- with

And again:

J^'::^^^,^^^^^:;, • -r*, of a de^ciou.

kin with ^^t^J^-' .
•" trembling under my«» with toe ovtrwWmmg happineM of it all. I teU



TBB DANGER ma^^
you if, intoxicrting me bMauM I H«„.* i, I
endure it.»»

"w»uee i dm*t know how to

.

He o»ught &e *t her emoUon • hm, n.1-.«» « hi., her breath c«ne irw^rfJ ?^ 'T >«™-
were aflame, ae thev^ ;"«ff»^«J, lipe and eheeke

torchK^T' "
«»ej came to a breathle„ halt in the

but I c«,»t be «> il^d^^"* 01^'''*^ .T -^^^
con», horde. 0/ them. li givf^LS^*"' '^^ ^^^
«jbody who .peak. fiMt ^Ih^ ''•~* "' *^«-
«nd me, won't^ .^*'

j^^ ^, ^^-'A come and

*b«»-twoorthJ.ei;;;/^,,*^\«»y«^ to «>>•

- chatehune .uiBcieniS?^ ^ * «-t domg mj duty
- -"- "w Miree aano

•• chatelaine .uiBcientlj?

a'::::L,'f,'^:'r^.««-«tio„."ThejTl kn?w we"r«r^Li .,
"^^ '"'^

««^." .he «dd. 'rSlr'^^^P^'^^'^y en-

You know it c«.t be\^jiL°" P'^*»»*^«»» <»<*'.

many you »
announced untU I-Pm fit to

«Y^„^* »r«^l
*' he interrupted, ahnoet «,y.«u«oure wmnmg out; and ^-^'^JT*

"^""^ •*g«iy.

«i*"»"^»tw •ettledf"
No, Duane———**

"I teflyouiti.!"

""Uy to then, ! Will .™ «". .
'^'* '*'»«J •bom-

• • Ah-h! Moi .iMdM!! ™»-^'»'I>«' it. quick I



F&TB OALANTE

81k. turned .lowlj from him to confront an ^
v^XSTurT'

-W young ^. ^^\Z %eiy much hurt, clamouruiff for iiutiM. -.«i • •

«..bty th.. H w.. „p ., h.fJ"4tnn^S

•Wloly. but you iiey«r maOt mud ni •.!,. •
'^'^

"I'm down «r.t !

" i^iMtti the Pink 'un.r^J Bquabbkd o«r ber f«riou.l,j Bunbury Gr.T

5^^ of ^ 7^" 0' <!"<«.. Then b. rt«,JW to

looKing .bMBtlj at tbe ibadowy woods bcTond uid

srgJ2s;tbJ^'
""" '"^"' - •» Jeft tb. gi.„ „,

Here and there fantastic figures loomed mnvJn-

^^t th. wb,t«.v.™l t.bl« witb .a«nr.«rd
A dWnt, niMkrf (igu« b d.^„ ^ jj^^

•be tunwl, b»,t.t«J, ti«, ,. tfcough cou™«d Jf b^



"tinct with tl» witchLT??^ •** «••*»" "-wl
0» lie ed« «/ tl!r^ •' Pn>«>c«tion.

*«» ««. he* for tr^Tttl?*'' "«" «fc« P«.

Now, my /air m.t««-!r . ^™ *»•' '«.

** Be /air to me" ,he i,Jl^ ! f^* **•' "«»k.

fo 'ough with me JZ^wf '* ^*' " '^^^ *" Jou
kn^'Tjrou.tonce, J,;^k^

''^ ^«» »«d »ot be?^ I

kiwed. ^ '•<* frankljr upturned to be
^ow, who the devil » !. i. -.

•r« .pp««d f b. biS.:::':^„*i^^'»'-; th.

JI50
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F^E OALANTB
He looked at the /redi Uugfcinff moutli. * »m«- -i

Bfte WM M> oonfldent, lo pkuUv awmitmi» !»;. -.

She etood quite nwtioiilee,. h^ Shi? k ? ^'**

•tii«d at her:
»P*«««d. And, .. he merelj

A. 1??*V' *^ "•**•'» J*«>^' - "he breathed " Wfcwdojoulookatmeioiteadily?" ""*">«»• Whj

"wwrtolii,.
^^ "^ "•" •'""'"'^ kef mouth

-i^^!!^"- "°- ^'-y«" wife .„.p«,_

ment »»
-^«"«is wi. l ve got an appoint-

i. it^«
*^ «^'^ -^ P^*-^^^ "It Wt^raldine,

** Whaif •»

** Yott—you admitted that die aM*^^
• little while. . . Oh I ^/ •

***'****«^ jou—for
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TBM DANGBn maBK

'o»e me, don't jou?" AnW .hT^'/ ' ' *"' y" <•"

«re OB hi, Witt , „b """«"* l"" liP»

• great /.Ifen W^sSl* °^ ""' *• « ""t <-»

pathetic in con°?«t to i? * "? "' '^"•' droopingl,

»"«Ij .lipp«J up th^ '"i*"^
'^•" "th him, fhe

P«««l her Cd «,^ r*'' T *" '<"«W ™d
Quest! ^^ "'»"*« P«My blue eye.. SylW.

hunter ,„ ^^:tt ^.t^ ^r'^"'^ "-

Dj«rt, Kon of the w,XkS?v • ,"°*™P* '»'
o/ the society that b^it.^.°«'"7?>»l •'"•««„ „d
>»'. v«.tio/.tSt wwt W*""

"• P'«
•tumbled upon. The l«f rt. w '^ unwittingly

•ucceeded by . di™^™*"" "^"^^ domnJI;

vertently reT«Ued; that 2 ™,^ .''"^ ^-
not b^ 3^^-J^;^^;»^-«. Know .he ^

« H.ve I not done .^^1,:'" ^'" '"" »' "

W tragedy h. her lifted eye. .„„«, hi„ „y ^^

'P~^»™' *"" "-"l I -t-n,," he «id.

r-^^-xwiX^sttinitnr-*"^-
He ,wung o„ hi. he.1 JTI ? I—beheve you."

•»«• »«. L •^ttuTt'^r'^ "'I"
«5«

"ought



FETE GALANTE
passed within a few feet of hin,,Wnd Duane knew himby^has coatume, which was a blue replica of1X-y

"Dysartr'he said sharply.

.^J^!,,'""^***. ^^'* '™« gracefuUj aro-ind andsto<^ std^^rehin^ th hadowy woodJd inquTrl;!;'
I want a word with you. Here-not in the li^htaf^^oupW. You recognise .y voice, don" you'^^Is that you, Mallett?" asked Dysart coldly, as

turned back again with a curt gesture.

t««« k' T*",*
^**" *° '*«P o^«' here amoni? thetrees, where nobody can interrupt us."

^
^^^

Dysart followed more slowly; came to a careless

insoZ;;!!'
"'** *'^ '^^ '" ^«" --*^ " h« ^iemanded

who"2r ^eVyo?^' -"r;rJ
^«^ "^ -k

»,.-i ti.- / y • • • ^^ »he has said—sev-ral dimgs-under that impression. She stiU SvLthat I am you I asked her to wait for me over thireby those oaks, ©o you see where I mean?" He 'iatLand Dysart nodded coolly. "Well fW t
,P**"»*«^

«Q back thpr.w_fi„j iT
•'^

J * *"*"» ^ ^*°* you togo Dacjc there—find her, and act as though it had h«.nyou who heard what she said, not I."
^

"What do you mean?"

««n/)^ r»»„ -i. !_
neard and—and under-stood, Dysart, by any man in the world ex^^nf Tilblackguard Pm telling this to l^Z a ^ .

^
stand? " * ^°'^* **** y°" under-

He stepped nearer:



I!i;i

„ " TUt w„ , dirt, j^' ™ *y lips »orI»d.

>" bitter cOTtempt. *&! j '"'' '»"' " ••id Duane

w.,/. "" «'»* much p«,ee „, ^^^ ^^

Good God, Dy„rt ' •' fc ^^ '* ""• «••"

» h" eyes W diw^Ji *• "« «>»«. the youthPl*^ <-er then,, ^S^^^^^; Jlf'
• "ttl. erO Lt„

«» •» old mm peering" „'S^,f"r',.'*^' D««,e

^^-t^t^Jr';:/:-^j.~.Ke.p,.„
"o «»ndid, but if TCuTi^^K T.*^ '»^- I»«nt

undewtand? " " •^"•» to occupy yo„. d, ^^^

»»"^«
Mm.

°""" »«'»».eJIy, .t.™g .t ^,
"Well, then, to be m,~• • •«^ P«a«, if y^ „,, ^^
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finger to injure me jou'U cut a figure in courtAnd you can marry her later."
"Who?"

for IZtmaJ "^'^^^^^ ""^^ ^«'*^« -'" -tandfor^what I II drag you through if you don't keep clear

Duane gazed at him curiously •

to him'lllf*''
" "'•* ^^" "'' ^^-'*'" ^^ -d aloud

Dysart'a temples reddened.

" You said I was hard hit and that the CWrin-House meant to wsmI mif . ^_i. • i
t^ieanng

-ented in NewV^tS^^* '^^ '^'"*"* '^' ^ "?«"

ilv
"

h.?/"*

"°* ^PP*" *« -ay that," said Duane wear-"y» but another man did."
" Oh. Foi» didn't say it? "
"No. I don't Me, Dysart

"

now t. keep .,„, „,^ ^^ „C.-
""' ""

**uily interfere." ^ ^* "*" ^^

twenty-four hours.
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lS£^££^GEHjfABK

ill

ill !

if

'

I 'I

'

R'iJ i

breed, your .on. Like . a!!!/?''*'' «" •<>«ty that

yfu « « rotten „ y4^ T' /'«'•' ^bat brrf
««. .11 thi..» h.™,„;^ J^

,r;^ *.». -ith it-do^
"o on and burrow wi. *

'^®'^*«'a the flare of Uttht

«to the darknea. wLe.t^^1^"". '^^ '^"^^
Ium-«only, in thiV. -et. hrj^!* u^^"'';

^"*** •'baited
the waift of the East Side / « ^"'^ '^ *'^*»<* than

«e walked slowlv nn t^

"T^Jr^^^S'oZ*^'"' -^ '*''"' bin.

b. ..5"^ "* «-' 1^1 « vn b«.k ,,.,^ ,.

"»«bt bio b, bth iZXi fo^Tif
•' ""•"'• '^

q>n«riD« inert.-.. "" "«' '»««• bnn «T.ge|, j,,,
"Don't." he .„d. "Yon-,. I^- Don't HK-T,. I ten T^ " "'' • *bing th.t

f "d go „d M ie X'!2;,; V ^"^ **•' blood

^

And ieep .^y from trtfteSi^rt "^ " T'' " •

' H« «t hi. teeth and d,~Av
I»» yo« hear? »

~'^. I««l «Bed «,?iX/^.? ''**' "»' °'-
I bow «,niethni» of vrar .l„ltmned. .tin ,i„^ ^ • « ? i, "^^Z

"*»'«'." be con-

•tood that you're ,. ^rf^"" " " 8««ranj nnder-
I«H,aght«,,too. N^nn»"'"'*^"y<»'Knd.

H-'-'«»P.«.ed^ra^^J?tS,-';^



f£te galantw.

pie t. totrf ,^Z^ *" ' "•«"' '°«" "d the pw-

K.thJ«,. laughter^g him the other w«.

P.r«K^r.™tlil^ ^"f^- " '"l" •*•

^ Wh-what!'» she exclaimed.

the society i^ti:^t Tl^niT"^^'' 1
^*-"

ing the onlj thing it^er iiads^t"/r^"'
^''^-

*«•' For God'8 K«lr»
*^»«18—ennui! Look at us

here in our niLS^l
'""^'^ "' **"" '««J». herded

tuary of thesHe^t
™««™ery-forcing the sane

with^smoke and nSf ^T^''",^"' P°""«"« *hem

sick of it !

»

"' *°^ ^'^^ «*«« »trig„el! Pn,

"Duane!"

''^"P^****^ «»d mj money at my



TBE DANBK„ .,.»y

^ «ir. to<v—fl.-
''"{^nere; there*. « gtafcr .mm- •««-, loo—the dubious ner/nm. « j *«>ina m

«>o«I .trophy, ./rtupidAcSZT '''.<^»<'"«. ot

P"Pfe I »« b.™ m«,S„ VST*.
•' "-»' «« «rt of

?«g" n..rlc without ov^. .pLT"'^* •"•»« «"t when they jo, of th. o« ySd""' » f«»««»«nothmg except what c«, hf^ T "'" <=•" <»«
tk»k,.

M«ft know „otSL« .w^.'
•'« "•"•J. who

«=;""
""'"^

'
"">"»<—««.. h„t h. ^,

-50 J^hftTt p^onr^l "' •- «««»• w« itJd, •? •• """y »»« tl-t .«.« in ' L, E«ne
"

" Duane ' " A^ ^ •

«<»k her prote.;tVhlTt t """"r"''»
'
"»• •»

le,,. » nand. » h« „d held her powe^

««7rte :L!"e.^^'""«" » "«' "M .o„

-to. Naid., „d you tt^^ t'-
0«rf* of ay

»fT'y fledged ««l»y,tZ^^^J^ "«P«on of tl^"COM wi«iom-,ho .rr^rt^'^'Wgit.tedwith

'" «» -.V «ite«tion 0/ ttJr^J?!"^''"^ "«name.; without anr .™1,-.' "•n'-&ted forebear.'
cw; without anrijS:r:vrtr '^•^ -^ -"

-without «,, ta.te;lStur. ™ *' ""P* '"»> «>»ui
•' Phjrical gratificaU^uT Oh SHT' «~P« «»"
'"'t I «.ign to-night." ^ ^"^ ^^ <"» of them,

«S8



f6tb galantk

i»

"untmg, tatt««j,Hd,„,„g „t«JiluTi«H But. come

even^if KatMeen isn't
^"P**"*' "** ^"^ hungry,

V '^^ " **• exclaimed indiffnantlv « s^«** u

a Ubie until you return »» ^*
"rU tod them," Mid Duane; and he walked off

« OinMiiK wu here a liltle while mo." uM 0»."but Ae ..fted to the Uke with jJkDy^ mI'

;;
ttttmg rt up? » repeated D„.„e.

*'•

.he', f"^l^lli"r" **««• I "«"• I i«»gi«. that

you.»»
^ fetching combination, I can tell

a sh™^ «^^ "**rr'*
*^*° ^'" ""^^^ NaJda with

hilS 5' *""' '^}*^'^ «^""- I' * «irf happenitTbehigh rtrung and ventures to Wh TkSi!
wretched man i« «i«. * • j * * "**'*» **"»

agadSoS^- "*'""^^*''*«^' Bunny, you're

B„n!wT^. ^' ''*y *»"* '™™ «»e mare of Ubles

towa«i the shore, where dozens of lantern-hung canoS



|il!i

Nather rose m k.
''•ler.

* wud after ih« fk*-j j

th. .ft,, th. u„.rt diWTwl ^k!""-
"^•«

'•>• mpper, Ittiok..,
"•"""'* "7 partner

A lon^^ ti„„ after. ../i ¥> .

-««-j for you, coj;,??" M^TrJL''^ tarn
"Neverthele«a. I murt M.- * '**'***' « -"Mle.

•t nothing, with th7]^.^^^r^'^'^^^8^'ing
tun.ed and glanced at"SJ^"*'!^^f --JertTi
di-im^l and he knew it/

^* «^*^« '^a. hi.

^"rt .p.1, H^^'/.^^r' •' ""-r^nt, then
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They looked after him Uu '. he w*. i«.* * •

the thi^g. beyond, then ^ rl .^1^^*::;^^
•el/, eyes Mnin a«mI «« *u^ x .

'"'yj »«ieated her-

h. .iiii'"^''
"«» •• y- .'ter th. third d«,«,"

"Wbyf

J«. "d N.Mr?fJ" ."^Sl"""*"
«• I «t K.ft-

«
Whm 1««1 you bw. Jl th. while? "

Sh. «t ™te he^ r*i^ iHw ih. tim. w.nt.»

loow hi^ f„n i„X ^* *"' •'*"*• *""« «"<J

yon wre «, Dreoc™!^ -.u '°"- " »" '>~«"«

«™ili.^ i^o^j^ '•" "" « "«> -"Wy in .
M

* «8
;
I did see you. It

S6I
was too late for me to re-



ft
I

II

I WM not

«^ .
*•«*» u no mi«.

^doM b,U„^,„ •«'' «»Pectoi, t. be kiMrf?

to-y. '•^"'""-fo'U-tlmd.-k.,,,..,^



F&TE GALANTR

"It WMn'l WrI- die broke out aercdr; "there

together^ ;:^^J*^r?«!* J*.
-•« nearer

in mi fL*
""*•** " nothing common or ignoble«n me that reMnte what jou have don* I n • *u

treachery of itf How coi,"^0^^" « * " '^'

The utter hopelewnew of clearing hinwelf left him•ilent. How much wa« to h* ..k^ i ?r^" '*" "»"'

to code? How #w. \ ^*^ **' *""» •• •acriflce

val flirUtion—a chance encounter that mJT* ! ^•—the idlest kind of » "*"* no\hmg

Oh 7't L*
?^' .*" **** '''*•* ^*>» ***-"d what she did?

«i out tbe rert of hie dance—and he law it. -.^

mjnry
.

Sh. kughrf. but the mirth «ng JhXgiy

h. .i!!""
°"" ""' '"- "^- «>"• of ch«.p.g„e."

" Ym, and mother with Jack Dnart PU fc..»•ome more preMntlv IV— :. „ "}"" 1" hare

I t^lIlk 10, Genuine."

M8



"»ey walked back t«««*k .

P«>y claimed fl>-!r^
together in silence- « • n

takini>»,^ * * *"'«« o'doelr wr 1, no'nblj

Mu waiting, Duane »» «-w v -j



be

FETE GALANTE
where one by one the brilliant lantern flanM» were dvin«out, and where already in the «.«*T^i .^^
heralded the ooming^Jn "^^^'^ ^""'''^

When he returned, Geraldine was «>ne At th.

did '1^ W,"t ;^*^^^^^^^^^^^^ «f^
• -n who. he

pagne."
'"*'* ***** ""*'*» <**m-

plaii; T:;o:P"'
"^"^ ^"^^"^- " '• «-* 1-''-%

son ^2«-
'""

rr*" *^' y"""« "•» -**«d ri«id, crim-en, glaring at Duane. Then, having the elwiltr^decency in him, he said:
ff "»« element, of

«Vl,f ' ??•'] 1^'*'' ''**** y**" *'«' »»»* you are perfectlynght. Idulhe. And ril.ee that nol^y else d^!^^

iw»':



CHAPTER xn

" you «,.» '•"' ""ly A. <«,.» rt«,/„ „„^'
To Duane he aaU •

tio...^ *° ""'' » »P'y to pe,^^ ^

To Kathleen he saM -/*

*«^« » «!«,« „ w'-g^X'-;:^* <»' «.d B.
I don't know »,i.

*. ":*° wjphes;

tnough she had somoi- ?* ®"« *ct8. to me «.



THE IX)FE OF THE GODS

So, M he WM Uking the next train, there was noth-
ing to do. He left a prescription and whined away to
the raUroad sUtion with the last motor-load of gu«it8.

There remained only Duane, Rosalie Dysart, Grand-
court, and Sylvia Quest, a rather subdued and silent
group on the terrace, unresponsive to Scott»s unfeigned
gaiety to find himself comparatively alone and frw to
foUow his own woodland predilections once more.

^^

A cordial host you are," observed RoMdie;
you re guests are scarcely out of sight before you

break into inhuman chuckles/'

"Speed the parting,** observed Scott, in excellent
spirits

; « that's the truest hospitality."
"I suppose your unrestrained laughter will be our

parting portion in a day or two," she said, amused.

.« ^°j
f
*^°;* °»ind a few people. Do you want tocome and look for scarabs? **

poorf^Jd'""
^ ^«" ^-^- ^-*'e in Egypt, my

Scott sniffed: « Didn't you know we had a few Uv-mg species around here? Regukr scarabs. Kathleenand I found three the other day-one a regular beauty
with two rhmoceros horns on the thorax and iridescent

hT u "Tr ^^ ^«^ve". Do you want tohelp me himt for some more? You'll have to put on
overshoes, for they're in the cow-yards."

Rosalie, infamsely bored, thanked him and declined.
Later she op<med a shrimp-pink sunshade and, followedby Grandcourt, began to saunter about the lawn inplam sight, as people do preliminary to effacing them-wives without exciting comment.

But there was nobody to comment on what they did;Duane WM r«Mhng a sp.rting-sheet, souvenir of thedeparted Bunbury; Sylvia sat paffid and preoccupied]



^AnKI
cheek •

^^^^

Ainuur »»i ^ ™ ••* on tie i.

'**'<*
•difej^^ '•'*• - '"*« •

"?«*•"« toStt?' '*•' «»». aI*'' "-^ '«' like



^ over the

^«« «up-
''«' to the
*he dajgW not
*uni up
'*>er hep.

for her

terrace

hiJJs—

^elook

ind of

ff the

-that

m a

bojr

leer-

en,

ke

in

f

f

THE LOVE OF THE GODS

S^^a^^W ^^*»* r^^^^o'' ^-PPily. only her
Aiajcer and her conscience knew.

Duane wa. stiU readinfi--or he had aU the appear-ance of reading-when Sjlvia lifted her head from herhand and turn^ around with an effort that cost her

TLt^\^ ^^^ ""'^^ '""^ *"»-P*-* -kin

" ^^^^r «he said, " it occurred to me just now

did the other nig^t." She hesitated, nerving herselfto encounter hi. eyes, lifted and leveli;d acrl^tStp
of his paper at her. P

oonf?*
'"^^^'' *i '***^'^ *»°"«^ -elf^mmand tocontmue with an effort at lightness

:

. ".^/,~""* ^* '^w «M carnival fun-my pretending

"Why, of courw," he said, Bniling.

toTT^r l'"'*.*°"'^""''y""- But it occurred

^IrtJl""'^ "* '"'^•*'' *«"» "I- Mr.

vn, 1 wasn't ass enouirh to h» HoMn'n^ q i •

Wt„r,.htt.«ir,... i.d*°he*^^"L«jS:r,

Minutw pM«d-toTible mm«t« for one of them

He. wiUi the print blurred and meaninaleM befoi.l™, »t n^eraWe. dumb with the .yi^TSl3S
909
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'^^f hoi

*"» of ibe m/^^™W Motion .... ""*'«er ««.x
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THE LOVE or THR GOpg

I n "f
****" nn» Kke a «jar«d heane-hone," «ud Tomiirf Grandcourt oloomilT Tk*** ... — i T7^

7«»ung
' ¥T i_ .

ii»wwuuij. xoere waa reawm for hii fflonmUnknown to hi. father he had invested W^/T^'

«'"^^. horn the do»«t terth.
'°°™""' •«»P«^

tone. M waa eunou bow thoM adrift .„, i i

•tray cat. foUowrf hi, i» thTito.*?^.. k ' f"

quHiflEirr^^^^ *" T?**^'
inigbl be r^

* aim, and wthm him a bitter mirth stirred—
«71



^B Z>^V^y^ ^BK

, : "'•». «»». „.„
"'"""'"7 "-t h. ..

,.
She amiled and „„^^^

'"«*»*«»

**"»»«• 1.V J T"« *» look at ;» i



no-

THS LOrs OP rgg ^»,
M

s

>»«»••..» KBM , pit,."
^^ "*^''''' 7<«

father nmr eontinutd to punt"
»• » that

"i"^' «M«<M.tigliter c«iM in with Ik, t^ oi..

^^^
Do yoa «m™ber y«„ f,th„, » h. „k«i pfc^

enough on a boy.»»
*^^* " *®^«h

;;

R^ very* hard.- .he «dd .imply.

berTg that a X^MLZ^of^^^^'L^^
-candalou. circunwUnce. «,d *fT JT^

«loped under

too notoriou. even for^ 2l V f T* ""^'^^ '^*»

whelped him.
**""*''" ^' "»* "^^tj that

hea^^ Utir .hTdil- "i^'*' " '^"^^^ she had .h^

««»J in-self withcoUecting hi. bru.he., odd.
x7$

tured



tUttK
•J •ads of ,t_j. .^^^^^^^^^^^

•nd hair tt iT '^••^ hw haiid^ V • "® ">«^^

„^ •*?<'» tow, too. 8^-^ .""y ""Jl-

, "^twfllbeioli, »



THBLOVE OF OOD8

••Sf

^"xt^ te;;:;:,""^' zs^""-^-

. " "* proper moment to oet a««v a.j •

'ew minutes Du«ne mw Mm ^Zi 7 ^* ^«" «> •

•flently in8iK»t*H *u u T***
*"• ^''«<' *»' eyes and

«75



^ a.»
'""y. t"!-.! pigling^ I^ • «ta,I-. of

»• tl>«ked I,- •

™»« « «« inw,.

» n> coming hmck in
8«»*t reitle^ir^^ ^ * moment."

''om time^ • ^ '*""««' W. book «». • ..

"«» oeen new him.
*'^'*"« **tention while ahu

^^'os. the hall, in the lib„.r^ J.^^'•'J. Duane .tood absently



THg tors OW Tn» /a»,..

tto blind. J«^JrJ^ fv "!L J.""'' *«** » »

«^ ««»d otZ to.f
J*^' "-' I ™»t 1««W

broke down .. i^J,l/t ' ^T^ "«'''-*•

denmaed, ho- courage oonUnnatrf n .r*

*77
™« teD her about her
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IBB DANORn ;.,.„,

-the tai

l^tje^-bout .h.t I knew Of the __

"I told her^r^^^"-
•PTk, that will n^^^^^!\l^\^y •« li

jr -^^-"^ KS:;'^"*^^---her-—»»
"***

Kathleen, I want to
** She will not."

«^,f^* spoken at all of me?"

"Bitterlj?»»

-r^id7u:;n<fwXt.\::!r^^ «»«-••-
th*t, «ncon«aoiily,^i^*J^^2^ ^^'•**- ««* ^ »«

you dewrlj, Duane."^^ ^ ^*'* ^^^^ She lo,

»»*t«eanylonge1r»^
'«»°* '^^d aloof from th

. r^^**^«» "he will not I-_.i^ . .,

•l»MinorWd,Itell vou-I-^ .
^^ "^ «»n«-

«*n never marrv.*' ^ °"® ••ya sh

K^tfV^* did -he «iy to vou? "

netU,: ^ """"^y !«' pure, cfe„ g«M

<winMkin«herd»^' ^'"*"- TI>«re « no

^^«78^ *" '"" '*•' '•"
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THE LOVE OF THE GODS

^ extenmnating the re««m for it I don't know-**#er voice broke pitifully. « Only stand by us, Duane.Jpon t go away just now. You were packing to go •

fut please don't leave me just yet Codd you a^a^elo renuun for a while?

»

^ •"^range

]mJ!7''' ]\ *""'^*^ ^* ^'" » ^^^ troubled#bout my faUier-" He checked himself. "I oouWrun down io town for a day or two and return—!^»
^* Is Colonel MaUett iU? » .he asked.

thrp*f^nT"iL' 'r^^ "^ ™*^*' strenuous times~or

f^I n ^ ^' r"^ ^' Half-Moon is as solid as

t lZ:^hi i^lj"^*
''*^''." "°* y^""«' K^tW^-n

dL., ^* i?^"*
*^ "^ ^"^ *"^ **k« him out to

vrLw" le ^T"*" \'-'-«^« or something^^^ouknow. It's rather pathetic tha* men of his age^^im gray m service, should feel obliged to remaininthe stiflmg city this summer."

evJw^fYT" """* «*^'" -^^ ••^d' "you couldn'tevenhesiUte. Is your mother worried? "

there is^l'^T** "^ ^" *^* '"^^^^^^ »o«on that

T^ " «»yth»fir to worry over. And there isn't Ithmk. She and Naida will be in the BerksW^ -Tilup and stay with them later-wh^'Xt^; 'i" Sright again," he added cheerfuUy
'^'•^* " »"

ingS::*kXCi: ^^r"^ ^-^^ --^^ --'--

h.r^jZtl «t t'o ?^.''C''
"^^ -patiently, « whatave you two got to talk about all night? "

iecb. ^^
'^"

°*"'f'^*^ ^"»"«' " «»«« *re a few sub-jecU for conversation which do not include the cTti
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IBB DANaw!^ "rrr
Scott covered a v.— j, T

J«J% i«iar««„ .,"»"'" <» "k«i Witt
•>«" fli, and w,^ uL ° , • '?"»« » who l«d

door »» * *^ venture to knock a
^;;^„no, Du^, s,^ .^^,^ ^^^ ^ ^

;;
Well,m try. »

"Please, don't f**

«»n.«I,„^g. "««• J» « few mom«t, .h,

*""5 ""^^ "'"'"'" ""^' " "" " -
«^«1. tl^Zo^*~" '' ^ "» «y good-night to h

The moid diwDDMnwi j

So he ttanked the b„JZ *°°"-»'«'>t. Mr."
»"- own ««,„,, nowtcH^ P'r""' "'' "*e<i tthe departure of those whow f"*" '" "" »".

^«^«»mwide„d,t„^:', ™^°'?/nm«t; i'^ne pale astral li^hf ,ii •
*"* "W' «nns foldwJ

T^'-'andg.rtXdt^/l.' '^^ woS o*
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THE LOFE OF THE GODS
-Rosalie and Grandcourt pacing the gravel Dath«mlder to shoulder under the stars.

^ ^

%J^Z^^ the terrace, he saw Kathleen andp»tt the latter carrying a butterfly net-examining,#e borders of white pinks with a lan^m!^:^Tu?
^ the yeUow rays swam multitudes of night mot^#.tte„ng hke akes of tinsel as the lantern light ZhS

*Sd t^ '-^ .'"''^ "**"*"* °' t'^o Kathleen

rf^th^n^^^

glass jar into the lantern light and w« tr^
*

to 1•^P«. of the exquisite moth, whose wi/^ofX#reen, rose, and bronze velvet were already beatinT*
^J death tattoo in the lethal fumes.

^ ""* *

luch^'.^r^^T'.^**' ^°"'^*^ ™t«i one solucii! she exclaimed, enchanted

^Z^^ \^:V ^^°^"* P^"^"'"" i» pretty rarejund here. And I say, Kathleen, that wasn't aClet-stroke, was it? You see I had onl^ a Z.L aI took a desperate chance." ^ ^**°*^» *"**

" I thought it n>i^t be^oBly . Li„«t^ b„t it i,^.y,. »»
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«i«l Wl»„ i. rtl^^
^"l but if. . Kg

<««ta« ,„ „ ^»; ™f.7''««»g «. f«t th

' "«««« from the ^"tr??«'""''«"«
»T th. coT.r of tt.^ •'3=^'*= J^tW-n wh
the moth.

•*'• "^ J*™"' <fcWy iapri

««w i. j„ ^;';t'"p'"' '«"- wiH».
1

^ol WW .^^.STsJ;^' ''-«^ ••%• sh. di

«•« him pfe..:™ tt'ir^rfS* ^ ""* " '• "p
world.. " "•• "" 'he cared for in

W.?^X^„"^'"'^'^^^- "ByG»r

'^-^^.^yXS^' *?' «» J« whe„

leg" quivered. The eve. »I„_^ ...
^^ '»'™-«>Iom

"If we could ojrvi!?^ "' '^y J"«l"-
•!.e .jghed, th^rf^tot^.^*, ^-r?-

•"-
his plewure, added: "but „f * *he kart iota f

„

•eientific purp<«e. ft-, ^ J^Lf!J"t " «"''• «<» '

the ""^which very quickly deare
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THE LOVE OF THE GODS

_^ flower-beds of moths; and the preHy sub-tropical
I iphmx was the last specimen of the evening.

^^ fa the library Scott puUed out a card-table and
^athleen brought forceps, strips of oiled paper, pins,
^tt,ng4>locks, needles, and oblong glass weights; and
together, seated opposite each other, they removed the
delicate-winged contents of the coflecting jar.

\^.^'^T " ^^^^ ^8*" '"«" ^«'y "^ift Md deft^ith the forceps. Scott watched her. She picked up^ gre«-and-rose Pandorus, laid it on its back on a
#rttmg-blodc, aflixed and pimied the oiled-paper strips,Aew out the four wings with the setting-needle until
*hey were symmetrical and the inner margin of the an-
teriOT pair was at right angles with the body.

Then she arranged the legs, uncoiled and set the

U.J^*^
''^'^'^ '?*^^'^' ^*PP^^y **»«« together, ex-changmg views and opinions; and after a while thebnUiant spoils of the evening were aU stz^tched and

I

ready to dry, ultimately to be placed in plaster-of-Paris[mo-ts «id hermeticaUy sealedVr f^l^Z^^""
« taJnf f**" went away to cleanse her hands of any
I
tf^nt of cyanide; Scott, returning from his own ablu-

^o7; r ^/ ^ "^ ^* *"^ «« miraculously youthful,so fresh and sweet and dainty did she appe« that, in

w'fT^v*"t
"^"*'' "- awkward,'^Sf-con8ciousf^r of touching her suddenly vanished, and the next in-stant 'he was m his arms and he had kissed her.

]J„,« !?^ J?^ ^'^^^ P^^^« ^^ 'rom her, toohmp and d^ed to use the strength she possessed.

not ^?Tii^ ''^V^*
^'^ ^^"«' *™*^«1 *hat he was

t^ * *^V?*\^." ^^^ ^' *^«»»%' *J^yi«l dumb atthe exquisite trembling contact
»"«" »i



' i

*" '«li»«d ho* tall mJ 7.'^ '»"«I'. but d»

«S.^;:i,"S'' ' ""-could c^tii.

<Kffemiceh!^ "*'**» there are onJ. *
l^^L *»<^eeii our affes t * , , f"v a few years'j«ok Jounger tha. I^^'J '«^^ o^*' than you ;^ou

--^iS-^"-"-r^ to

•«^« u. h««t "hii^:^i;^-^» «».^ wnperoeptiblj.
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»o»«t. by the dryneM of hiAwj*nd the rapid heartbeafci that ahnort took hi. brJ^K

tTlov. v^J.^ T' •*""« *"*»"«^ "d old enough

Hil^L^;;^:^'*^^"'"^^"*^ I««».keyoufJ!

She uttered a little cry, which wa. half a wb- hi.boy«h roughne.. .ent a glow rudiing through h^ Sh^

S::fweSr•* *^ ^^f
•*' ^*' ^^ »>eSiide^rii;;i„'M

travln 1^
»P-'ought ag u,.t her heart tLt wLT

" J5^^/o«
love me? » he said fiercely.

"Will you?"

^
Wm you We me in the way I ^r? Can you?"

gof«
'^°- ^~*»*^^' W.ince. ...itme

* Then—^kiss me."

.nJt.':^-'^;:'^::^'^^^'-^?*.-'-'^ put >»«>

"«]««, TO...
""''• ''<"'' ••» b««th«l faintly,

skirt, ran n^ !».*• * ""* P^*^^«<* "P ^^r lace

MS
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'-r.r "-^^'"^"'^ *- "-^^
,^ jj

thi. the flrrt time? '•

k' 1
^ P'**««8» I suppose T T J ,T^* "• '^ <

thmk; thi. ha. astoS
-^e / "^ ^^'^ '^h**

a thing poMibj^j ...
"**• ^ ne^e' dreamed sw

thi-'i-^^W**" *^ 'P'^*- I know iti.au*»,.*"'* ™e more fMt^„ii , " *" wrona

««P*ncy w our ages maZf,f k
P**? « »*; the di.

world wJl aurelj, .urely^l^^ '^ »e«.-thi
I thmk even jou. his 81.16^^7^'; ""-understand-
"» your own heart Vnn TT ^ ^^ *« c^edit-what

-r^fy mtrueT '
^"" '""'* ^^^ to be utterl/^d'

^d^e'if^^^^^^^^ !f
-^r thiny repeated Ger^

*h«t our affection for you wa^?^**^"* '*' ^ *h«u«ht

.,

She rtared curiousirar Ki^^tT^
"***''^ ^^^•'^nt."

«^« WW she had alwa^sl^rrU'^^ ^ir^
£80

'^®' ''^ what she

U
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be/ore n^. ^JT^JT^lS*^ "^^ "•^•'

b«.n»* -!S u
"•^' unsuspected splendour of

« w?i" "• •^•'^'" "^ Kathleen in a low voi«
.,

Will you not many him? «
'^**'**'

I don't know; I think not.»»

w^^*"" »*** w I<»ve with him?"

" aJnTi! *^.** "***"^ ** "ked Kathleen stead.l.

to bin^jd;^,^
^^rha^:'

I-oidgi.- myself

ofaneinyain. ^^timn^ZT^^,'^'^^
he needed me. I would give iZ^ il^T^^ ^-^^^
have been aU there wa.^!;/* ^^ You and he
that I may noT^C be ^I .K Tr.^' ^ *» •''"d
He is young; he LuTW ^* "* ^""^ '»«• him.
i;«i

-^ .»» "* "«• bad no chance v«t- k. k i. ^httle experience with womoi T fi/ if/ •
he has had

hi« chance."
« '^onien. I thmk he ought to have

A^^'^^^^!-^,had ever beat before she
life «, f„w CiiiZiTT^ 1^.*" *" «'

~ ' " *" brotker. Wlat did ihe
ttT
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THE LOVE OF THE GODS
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^ my own desir* for him, I would not IH him risk a
^^rrible unhappincss until I eould go to him as dean
•nd well and straight and unafraid as he eould wish!

"

She laughed bitterly, and Lid her hands on her brMst.
** Look at me, Kathleen! I am quite as decent as this
god of mine. Why should I worry over the chances
he tekes when I have chances cnou|^ to take in marry-
ing him? I was stupid to be so conscientious—I be-
haved like a hysterical schoolgirl—or a silly oommuni-
e«nt—making him my confessor! A girl is a perfect
fool to make a god out of a man. I made one out of
Duane

; and he acted Uke one. It nearly ended me, but,
•fter all, he is no worse than I. Whoever it was who
•aid that decency is only depravity afraid, is right. I

;«iii depraved; I am afraid. I'm afraid that I cannot
Pcontrol myself, for one thing; and I»m afraid of being

I

unhappy for hh if I don*t marry Duane. And Fm
[going to, and let him take his chances !

**

!
Kathleen, very pale, said: « That is selfishness—if

I

you do it**

« Are not men selfish? He wiU not teU me as much
of his hfe as I have told him of mine. I have told him

* everythmg. How do I know what risk I run? Yes—
I do know

;
I take the risk of marrying a man notorious

for his facility with women. And he kU me take that
nsk. Why should I not let him risk something? »»

The girl seemed strangely excited ; her quick breath-
ing and bright, unsteady eyes betrayed the nervous ten-
sion of the hut few days. She said feverishly

:

" There is a lot of nonsense talked about self-sacri-
fice and love; about the beauties of abnegation and
martyrdom, but, Kathle ., if I shaU ever need him at
all, I need him now. I*m afraid to be alone any longer ;
1 m frightened at the chances against me. Do you know
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1/hel.toh.thtrnr.nIP I. . Httk irifch w^kntM. a

«g happincMf **
/v« ««, III*.

Gwaldine looked up; her face wae Terr white:
Have 70a erer been tempted? *•

** Hate I not been to-night? **

« v"?" **J^~*®"»^*>»g ignoble? »»

** Do jou know how it hurt*? *•

« To—to dr^j Tounelf? **

\JlI?t"*'J^ " io— diflcult— it makee me^^tch«Uy weak. . . I only thought he might help«e.
. . .You are right, Kathleen li^t boternbly d^noralieed to have wiehed it I-I^„^

^•7«^ l"r L^^L"^^ I ever will ... Yoar^^ '^ '^ ***** '•^ **»"»»»<>»•»*•' what
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found a Kba moment .t K. j- "^'^'' ''•d «t

*»«»>• w« worrying oyer »wl.* '' ""' ""^U^i
fetter. indieateA "ythmg, „ the tone oi

« "-^ rf'At;,!^fc^^;r?"d G.«ldm. .t.rt«

""*• to aome n„ „"° f
ti^ewmie week ends md j

•n the multipiidt. of „. t? •*"e8«ring parroB .

departure of Kattl.^ ^ >nunen«Iy, exce^ ^^'J

-' '^'S'r«^XrK~r-^ "•"•'•W be«. .

•"^boob, Kathlea, f" .11 . ""^"^ 1^ »">del ft

philosophy ttto l! .

*"''"«' '««» her wifKP 3^ than .he qu,te expected or wL
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«ft8
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looked down and Mtw the map of the earth below him,

mirrored the clouds, and a river belonging to him

^ ttread. And a shght blush stung his fa<» at the^ thought that, without any merit of endeav^ of i^own, his money had bought it all-his money, that hadalways acted as his deputy, fought for him,^conque«d
for him, spoken for him, vouched for hii^-Z^^
pleaded for him!-he shivered, and suddenly he^Jw

^erm^/'^TT VT'^-
therein did he diffef from

as eL^^f r^"^'""^'**^-
What had he to offeras excuse for hvmg at all? Money. What had hedone? Lived on it, by it. Why, then^it w« tJe^^e^^t was entitfcd to distinction, and he figured oST^

Very MrioiMly h, looked np ,t the moon.

hltnelT "^'"^ •» • "^^y I»W"ny "^ f

mo "r"5!!^i^'™ "T^* to depart on the

D"r.» he h«i writt«.. " I on„ Wd y^ th.t my
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weakneas needed the aid of aD t),.f • u. . •

your, required the be.t of cour.^ a^^ ^" ^^^

'

«»e. It i. surely wT^;***"*^*^*^*******- that

-which isourXs ^''«^*''^*«>nquerthew.

-Para^;t n^^atlL^Sr* "^ *^ *-*-
«>n»m-tted the i„«>riLlL7 "^^^ Even ifl actu.

abruptly and nTl^T^^ '^^ "^^^ ^« that
«;ough .oundne..Tl at ISfl^T "^'^ «™«
charity and repay in TJ^ "^'^ ^ '^arrant yt

Search your h#>«i^. n^ u. *""'•

«!•« love you. ZlT^ ™ ""'"«'• »' • "M

vi««^r.^.'^if.f^^l't?'-' «^ which wouid c,
«»t -ever i, deXrt^„.. ^IT^ "' '»"' o™ ey«

>iu.t not My it.
/"«"'» your heart y^

in ne to .cipt th.; .ui!^?" ""T™ "^i™* Wtl
tI.o« two divine^C^Jrrt«^t «« «id«,« oi

« DL:St"\."r
""" "^ "J^*-

Sood « thi. c«,

«eh otk.^""
"»' "" "»!»« to the di«„t« of Io.i„g

» y^"~«"Itr'T^ "f** ^ t"" by you

«»» youh.XrC"i ^.^*^ "^S*' "«k
'•"t your mt«p«uti« of ft ft

"' ">«""«'-«*
"»"'«« your «5».rdrflX^*?-/»». '»' the mo-
*»»"d «lch a cri,i»_yo^°? • ™* ^* '•" ""it"*

you^olut,ono£«d,..ituaUon
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:fr

a

—should be a leap forward toward self-destruction—
a reckless surrender to anger and blind impulse, only
makes me the more certain that we need each othernow if ever.

"The silait, lonely, forlorn battle that has beengoing on behind the door of your room and the doors
of your heart dunng these h»st few days, is more th. ^
can weU endure. Open both doors to me; leagued wecan win through!

Ijucu we

the day break and the shadows flee away.»»»
That same eyening his reply came:
"My darling, Kathleen wiU give you this. I don'tcare what my eyes saw if you teU me it isn't true. Ihave loved you, anyway, aU the while-even with mythroat full of tears and my mouth bitter with anger, ^dy heart torn mto several thousand tatters-5;, it is

ial I wa^f
"" * ^S^^;--y'^ which is hard, dear, be-cause I want you so much; and it so new to me to beunseWrfK I began to learn by loving you.

Which means, that I will not let you take the risk

miillrlbl
• S^^^S^*-^^!*- WhtitoffsintthitmiBeraWe night. Heaven alone knows why I surren-

andt;*nT *" "^^'"'^^ ^^y ^- lo.nJ2.

an"^rTX yr^-* "' '''^'' "^"^ ^*-P«"«

mus^r^C^r*" t"
"^^'"^ ^" "*' *»d ^« »>oth

vou Zr \ ^;«' '""« "^'"^ I ^^^ I lovedyou, things you «ud and did often wounded me; andmthm me a perfecUy unreasoning desire to hurt ^oTl

thmk that was parUy what made me do whatm you



fcot^r the Urt d«.«^i,dlh^~:r'"
^ "" M

laughter .n oT.«xcitriT!Z. a'T'' '"'' "Pn*

""-r impul,, rtiVrin-T^'
*• «• "d tUt omi

yet-from honourable wound, p .
?^ I wn »e

«"«• hack Mrin-OI, nf
,^t I "on out I(

?»" '«• a S^^' ?^" "d a '"rely .i^.

»»«« u. for JltiJ^^ '"'^ «» thing Ii« de.d 1

tti. "«S^'
*"• ^ ^ou t.i. tte gi,, ,^^ ^

••7 gopd-bje; a fresh,^llf^t' ^"^ ^^^ *<

•o»ewh«t .li„„„er thai ^t*hTh.5rri^*™« ^'•'<«»e^er in feature, morTl^Z^'^^ '^^ ^'» •M<
fjout her even a hint of ^^^L*^^' ^^ *here w«^of what .he had be^fTjT ? ? * '«cinating
*»«^d the doors ofWm2 I?*^' ^"^^ » «I«ne

She bade him «w!I ** ^®*'^

"« her shm handCS^ST/ H^'^^* -'^^'^^ -^«-
-<-Wnt^ and benttt^5 ^ *-

f^ «?« sK^ht
<««ij Jnto a strong light. ^ ° ^"»™« »«d-
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thin y:u1«.S-^ "• '"^^ " ^^" P-' ^^*'^
angel but you know what Pve been facing in t^«,uared arcle Don't speak of it any more, SiU you ?

ILlf •
«»»>«™«J you are! What have you been

„ about smce I've kept to my room? »»
J «*a

'
fK V\^'''}^ **^"'- kids in the open; I «,npa,e«.e temflc mfluenee of Sorolla ha. me bL^ndlTSJ
t wirr "^>"«»»«»-a^^"Butdon't^r;;;

Panth^f;^d""r
"^ "'^ '^•y-g'ope it out throughrantheon and hvmg maze. AM IVe really irot tosay m paint can be said only in my own way^ fw

tive^S^*f"**"^ir""i'^^^'
''***^« '^^^ h«' «P» -ensi.tive with understanding; and she laughed when helaughed away his fealty to the superb S^rlWing hm«elf and the untried stren^ wiSTlS.

« I ?J!^"" ^*2 *?"^« back to us, Duane? »»

I don t know. Father's letters perplex me I'Uwnte you every day, of course."
^^"^ "^ IH

A quick colour tinted her skin-

work,

M

Can't you work here? "
Not very well."

Why?"
To teU the truth." he admitted, smilin
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b«td«bio«.. «aS.3c^ ^' '-'«?' «~
«• Billy CJvert Md "? v'"^*^

<I«w titti. I

,

you » "^ "*"• I "wught it would pi

do thi. for «__.»' "'""* "*"'• Voo ought „,
" Why? Aren't ». . i.

."Ye.. . . . C.S. ''"•"'i?f»8-<Io«r?..
out Mrt«n thing, no JL ' i" •"•'«>«• to w<
fothing ,uitU,Ie ,t W«tMte ^X ""^^ " "»«
Sporting »„„,, wflT^^'Jf

"l^. you won't mind

.

J»™«. « You will d7wW i.
""'"*" °' ~"»

to th. drt«l. oF.^^"^^ » the beginni,

-<;(,Vh.nyou.reJ:;'^^-.|..»j«p
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•tudio than

Mj, "and
n^dyi and
to take the

' very won-
?d grateful

"• I wrote

plans for

»uld please

trifle over-

ght not to

her as we
ser? »»

to work
f there is

mind my

! gravely

>f conse-

course;

iginning

and I»m

second

if Tm

%

S3

I

not^te gire pink t«« while I «„ working from the

"Duane! Do you think me a perfect ninny? Any-
way, you re not away, painting Venu. and Ariadne
and homd Ledas, are you? **

l^nrJJ^1*lrS'r ^V™"*«^ ^ •""'• »»•" «d her

f^5*
?"/»•«» Whter mingled with hi. unembar-

J^t T ? ^ motorcar swung up to carry himand hu traps to the sUtion.

tra^*L"i^
good-bye; her dark eye. became ver^

trajpc
;
her hp. threatened to e^ape control.

.W *Il^*^
^"^^ *''*^» manoMvring Scott out of ear-

rt«i, who knowmg nothing of any .ituation between

K^!r?JJ'l""^'*
P"^"**^ ""^^^' ^^ '»'«°t whenKatWeen led him to an orange-miderwing moth aaleepon the rtone coping of the terrace.

^
bottfcd*^l!r*JS^ *!:!!?""•*• ^•*~*^ ^'^ «^ "'dj

S^ ^dJJT -J*^. •""'-»« it in the librar^Scott,
rap,Jy dmrnuahmg conceit found utterance:

thp«. /
"^^ ?*"!?• '**• •" ^•'y '^e" 'or me to collect

^«fa^atmgJ«Unp,butanya..candothat. (Se

Xt T^ ;
^'''"^' "•^ '*^ »"*'• •«»' bj doing

a lot of idle idiot, are imitating.**
She rai«d her violet eye., artoni.hed:

«^r? ™i *" ??^* " """• '*>' yourself? "

^^

Ye«,»» he Mid, reddening.
"Why not? Pm a nobody. Pm worse- I»«, .„

zr-lt^^-.^^* - '-'^^t Duan^Ll".:;

ticIr^^'ce^Xci-:^^^^ »- -^Hing in par-

"What am I? »» he demanded.
Why—yourself.»t

ma



TBB DAIfextt u^«^

• then Ar. «'-k
P'^^^nMo*** even in that sordifl -««« are richer men, plenty 0/ tI,«m-_T

'

We nuule their own ioriZl^aT^T '^'^

««t in • auiToaitinir nM^ ^ 5?"^ "** *»««» h*<

0/ IJe Car„ifrt"«Sa,lt;'^.^^^ "^« «»• ^

pn-onineiit w /,- „ " *?^T- .
""7. In net

"rigglei then M^dt»,W ^ J
'»"'*''' I-"

Montnwracy SsZ^^™? Ktrifoodfe

,

«»»l Wirt h.« l^*!r^ "^"P' " i^W



r. "ITltell
*I*hj joung
ly serious to
ae one bally

li*^guished

^ I'm not
K>rdid cIms *

>e even who
•••n hatched
te the Unra

*ni not even

cial puddle

ndnre me;
*t possibly

ouldn't be

^eoonunend

doodle and
flated in-

while for

Kathleen,

sweeping

ious that

a how to

ding are

AMBITIONS Ann tut^vi,,,

*»n. She «rf: «r„ „,^, „,y j, ,^ ^ y?^"^
Sennoni in itonet.

Together they miked buk to the temn n,.-..

'i*e lo lacjcie something of that sort."
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'«» thtm. •^^ *»• k«Pt herW

ffott^ Think 0/ «ir!^„** •«««»«. wou]

A
'/"• thinking o/ it,»» Mid ft^^ '«r Momwu later K. !i?^ ''•^•'j-

w««« rtepg, entered the fl*t? ^?^<Jew«iA

•un^ed »oU.
^"*'*"* burrowing p„H*«^

•xeeiient brot^^T^!^^ ^o^ .t Kghtn^. T,
«»«ien dirt."

"* "^^ ^'t discover it in



^ In htr Toice^ fc«ul turned

r» wouldn't it,

<* P«ooi«t and

J Around the
Pocketa buJg-

*«»I>e in one
I the other.

*•' expUna-

' •««• in the
^ m going to

«»cended the
^'ng himself

^andbe-
•ceM in the

obeerved

"That
it in the

I.

Oh, look,

» i«. after

•gij con-

brother»»

- lajflat

"AH his

'^^^ The other

«»• of mj own UndKe//ri.'i ^ r^""** ^ *><*
oh. horror.! a cate^^Sur trl^,f \^ **^*"» ""^
«««»«» '•" one of therol " *

'**'«*»**«» ^ tpun a big

?•'... . child, (o, th. gU™^ T.l^' "^"^ «•

«l-n.p«. of th. child ww^d^'^t. "«" '<"• «•»

"Wder her loyal .t« vTL^ '""""'« ^T b» d.r

h. exacting dommd,. Bui tt^* .'**" **»»•«<».
*" kumbk doubt thitt „-^. " '««»ility-*hi. .^i-

•Imost childid,.
°"' '•"«''«•' ud . d.Ught

""t Wdda, u«l„ tie d
'"?"•«. <»» •Iwuld.f^

• Pond«t f«„ the crrri Z?.""* '^'"^ —tartium.

:»..'" '^"-'-""ketr'^^-i--
And beside her iuk»¥^ -j

flwt Bkirmishe* with I./«.
"'^*"«« «nd wearied by her

;hatth«.tened,:i;:;t',^;'^?„'^^
^ '"- underHan*^^'

^^r-tven to the flf*K -L^?'^" '^h-t ' ' " *"

gmen
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TBB DANGER MABK

derftd back into the Mbrarv3^?,^r7^^*^*

of .Sr'.htdid'r:^,r^"rr"' ""•"«>'
•"r terrifying »«I™2 i^f

""""^ «'" ""*

~d n»di«U worfa wj."«r uSi!"?"
""' '

eoonse to „i, i,;„
JJMperation save :

"•"bid «»dih„„ «BK»Sfi^"'* 5^"^' "t"
fwti^t of goin. to n.,„r^ 7.'"'™'" •>« «
^^

uuMKw to do It or th. vocbulary n«e

it «Ione BO longer.
^ ™' "•'•!» <»uM endm



acheon. Be-
^ grubbing,

traldine wan-
> a book—^a

the solitude

Simpson on

^ pages in

fascination

kem. They
ies through

isinglj out
«« widened
Irils of her

thleen had
1 and told

who ever

gave her

^ell-meant

» her pil-

when the

AMBITIONS AND LBTTEBS

and®i'r^^^" ^*" H^ "•* *^ «»~ " »««'.

.^j to.ppe„.„^,i„th. third. Brrj^^°'

, J'-PT*" " *"• "*" " •»• »»"!«> me «ck line. Ir~drt. B«=.». n,y dTliag. if it i. „. i, aJ"^reason for our not nuurying?
•««««

™«y md anj pretence to Klf-rMoeet A,J i j Th»w what he m.«„ ..rf Pm bS~k if ? "^ '

-'i,rt^:';.--'xrit't5t"i^
807



THE DANOKi, ^
f ,y^

iiiiii

*»<l I «a iKK i„ U,, lib"^^..'".'?
'"'» the par

«ly mm in the worU^Lr^^^ "<> '«" t.

P.«^%ttfL*ri„ •"<! -W the Mte,

-"««. .k. began . '^ 'Uj'^ft.'T'
™""«^

•I*""* door, for ZhSTZ^^^^y «""<»"

«n^; rtffl r«,„ S«;w «wt™. »"«» on .»,
ft.™t«« ,Weh ^*f^^J^ -=^""7 durt
*«!, for Mother gu..t

"""' "'^g atte
'^^uane had Wf i,:.

"d t-Ting her be.?^^k''?t"«i^. ~«»' "nk bow

'""«,. .t being defeaSTw*!- ""T' I*' ""uO,

""^tewrit. hi„ MoLttt '"^' ""«' «» •«•
'""*""' "J heart," ,h« _,«fc. „

gig
" "««• »o room for



what I ought
'•trajing my
*? You see,

' I «m most

'ffht and cut
ying n&t in
he parapet.

'% book at
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*»«* protect

WW I love

letter and
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corridors,

in which
m sunh't

I7 dusted

>9 atten-

nythmg except you
;
no desire except for you . no h«n-s-o mterest that is not vmii^ v . ^ ' "®P®»

JTn^ \ C-^^ ""j' •" »» »»«"We at your Wjfi pyou only knew it S/i /i..^ u •' ®®^» "

fI i"t j„^ .^JJ^ J-^ ch.«. ™
? "w pretty, Dume. IV. . ^ •

"""orj
*«>» and tkSe ilTLt," ' •'""'^8 colour ja,t

*o happy that it i. tn,3ir. ''»n<'»)-«>d I m
'^i y^ Z, L :™t"^;

'"»
-^jf
r '««««'"n

•m. 1 beliere- .ml . • , "T • • • ^' " » with a
. Wty. S; '

•" • «"' '™'»' «•W him ].„ h.,

"W ""*
sr-titt': ^' % "*"«• «" "«

««li.«Iy nice to look "t aTl „5 ~?~ /«"• ex-

tol nearly a. oft«^ , ' "l- "°*r " """etinw, hotWy attr..tKr.K» "" "-"« *«»k i. «.

' I thmk you doX »^ ""* "•'"^ '-^ Dy«rt.
*Poor Jack Dysartf T«_^--»

.uch horridly unpl4«,t thb^Cut^r"T "•^*"«
whom he was rather dosel^^^ • k

"^^ "~ '^^'^

•^'•I year. ago. I i3^T?^ " **"*"'** •*""
prehend.

*^ "^ *»"* ^ *> not entirely com-
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IBS B^a„^ ^^^^
•* The New York nan.-.

^
•™,er; nothing but?^^ unu.u«lly glo,

doe«,'t do hi. duty!?^ShS*'
''^^ «»* <««trice..

5 «Pect that Scott «JK^t^r '"^ '^ ''^^•-oh

nobody c«i pay bo.rJ
^ ''''^^y^ any ,

:*? » to pay n,y JL^'^tJ^."'^ "^^ *'^^^
»"«>? Oh, dearl wh^?' '* " »*» "oney to ,

iiearer--niy own—my DuAn^!!^ '"* ^°" •
f
*me little boy who ran^^^/ ~»r«fc^he

.

"l^ ""^ garden to fiSt ^^if^T ^* "»'- «d
'Jth hi. .i.ter! Oh, PateT^or*^' •»*-•'•« in
MallettI

"»'atel Oh, De,tiny| oh, D
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»« *nd came
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Oh, Duane
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Yeux 4 moi .embtent fontaine.
W^uig moi pag niirf toi/

-•*!

"P. S.-Voici votre pipe, Monsieurin
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f • woman
^ to tome
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«fl7 like,

»» »n •pite

w, I can-
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CHAPTER XIV

THB PBOPHXTI

Newport, Lmoi, bTeSX, ^" """^ •

^"'.rjc::::i;'rHj'^-'r---p.p..
ore, tiM, N«r Yorik „!^„ "* '" ""^ Pl«^

•"tog forth mtoll^thnS' "' ?"*»*''^
•"t* ""ought i««,„t «il^j! • ™™^ «> deUa of

h Frfwal .«thori;intotlT** " S**" "d
llegd WoMon o?«ril°J.'^'«»"

~"l«»g i. „

J^iw At. .uXC i^"* *• «- a^
312
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not .t M c.fc«uw f„ ;Sv
' ^ »""P«I«» -«

«"P»I).r-«,dmg Alic
"***** *'Po«J of the

p«w'^*'.ftt'1^t?™t" """T
"«"-«•

ties » and « thTT^iT ? " undigested securi-

Two principal reasons were mVen /or fl.- i ifinancial uneasiness • «n/l ti.- ^7 *"* 'o<»I

"ou^rn, ttirS'.tSf™?. p"" T* "« °*" '•*™-

«>dW (M,^e«w °i!r"
' ^''«"t'« »M nwl « Nero

™*^ ">*o Jm wnple pockets



THE BANOBn mj^^
•nd Mt down in the miile'i thiuloir to ««•«. fk.*nd the new owner hf«i»«i.r^r; ^*P* **• "»?

U.k'*"*
•" "^ • ""* ''^ "»rf -«. y«. t.

P~id«t of the HUf mI^W /^°*' *i*^

"rte for a "good feDow"- 3^ •!?"^ "*«»• "qii-

«ry whit., 4r. nr:.ei,::^.r::s^j:^
""^ .«.

M an unweaned dud»8 a«^7
^

? ^"^ *^*''» "ue
glosnUj o^w«^!ir "/"^f-^Jouwd wig curled

neck.
"*" ^" *"*^ • "««««" «d furrowed

M^ufeS^rrn';;:,^,?;:::^^'"^^ -^ ^^^^
«-ter n^ wrinhabit:^^^, t^^Tr". t:

S14



THE PMOPBBTSt

of « hundred men, an enormone Tacht lutmHw .* •.

N« York ^'.
™7 ««.i „un , „„,^ ^^^ j^

K WM Mid of him th«t h. on.;. Mi-j
•tatemui-by ridicule:

"• ""* *^«' • Pompou.

^
And who «m I, my little Ban? »

^
You«» the g»,t «o.tor from Neir York."

««»fc". th.« i. On. .Ten »«,»., th„ I
/^ •»* *

l«»Ml«dhe«rdtbeab«ndl«nnoonM.ol,.-M jone evening late in i™-.,^ T^*^,** • "*"« "wJ

«J^ ^' -•"* I-d <»« one of hi. fX..
».t Colonel IMett Mu«ly ,„aed, «,rcdy h..rf.•nd hi. «m watched Urn furtivelr Tt^lZ^ ,..'

Sgan wu ku nnW^i/ur-
"™™y- The tnm, ehutic

.?j .
"Pieht tni. nimmer j the dose «•»» )...>and ««l,y m„.,«fc. ^^ lun,«l white „rf2.S?I

ut*^'jrrrihtte*^,^*^r ^"^

-^•^t-^L^-ETLr::::-^-
810
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•*n«y—fathtr and aotw-k j

priTMy. """"* wpect /or Md, ojj,^,

"^t xemMl to Ctol.Srt'?''^ '" th. Art
^

^n»t to /.tl», wut,*^ "'«''*'*« for.W „xi.u. «rf wiTw^.K'"' ""^ «-«l'.-M
mt .right. h™SJn»Wtb"" "•«' «•«•

»V«wt. ™'««*«r. And Ui«.W !,« J^'

W much Pre nu«Je .bee fc^ S^?^^' "*» know

went on:
'******** «P Preoccupied. Hi. ^n

** What jou Mt a.ide for m. k •

•year, you know. 8of!^jT **"?«" »* *« thou«md
*^t pretty good for^.trtp^" ' ^^"^'^ '*• ^'t

Colonel Mallett «»f . x .

»te«rt in h^** -* »P -*'"«hter with a gU„,^r of
^^u*ne went on. checV^.- «on,checkmg^ofronhi.finger.:
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M

who liMidk mr i)icln»rkl~ P^'"'*' Broth.™.

«•« me orders are all v«„, / j ^* P~P^« '^ho

on I come back fi^m n . .
*"» PW^enta; I am your

» !».«» pf yo„ inHumce "
o* »>>•» cun, to

through th. d»k .Ta^Jhti ,^' 'Hh:
"^«

**• nw. Then:
wmdom of houm i,

*« Tru., Con.3i^^'^ .'»«*-'' th.t
it • b«t tor ttm JLTT -.T^

*^'' '" "» Prwnt.

buiUing" ^ *' '»»••' decor.t«m o/ tb. ij

/.thIrT
"" °^'' "r- ~"7-'-b«t if. ^ rigkt.

tl»m"'th!:fr?:SlC;'.^l!l "*-'•»«-• ItoM•"I 70U the^rewm «« d. not W quit.

1

^:

IS'

w

*



TBg DJKOKB v^„
'Mj' to W. « Urf. «.«.,. „, .jj„^ ^_

"Fathwf"
»••» my ion.**

There encucd « long silence. It wL hU i.,.iif

J!f V*."" <«* into the rorontr nisht w^^'

knowwW 7w5, r
^'»n<'~*^ Woma, don't

"«t of Adi,<,::iXpS^."i^fii'tn,'^
"»

«:?
Kathleen ioh^^i f»- v • i. ,

J®"^ '®' J®" "^
cnnrd^V.™^;'"™^'""?' Andwk.t.j.Dy
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THB PMOPHETS

BerWurw, «Ml tli^t you «p«!t to be ^t BwUiiw Pm.
Innwiththt motor on Monday. Gitt my lor. to NafcU

;

I km you thm uid young Mootrow wiU hatt « buUy
tour^through tho hill eountry.

^

**! dio note your red-pcndl eroM at the top of the
P«g«—whM^ always giTcs roe, a. eoon ae I open a letter
of yourj, the aMurance that aU i. .till wefl with youMd that ^ctoiT rtill remaina with you. Thank €ted!
Stand rte«iy. little girl, for the .hadow. are dying and
the dawn ie ours.

"^^*

"After your letter, breakfaet with fatheiu-« „ther
«lent one. Then he went down-town in hi. car and I^•d to tiie rtudio. If. one of thoM .table-like rtu-
dioe which decorate the enm-.treete in the «0»., but biff
enough to work in.

"
**A rather botherMme bit of new.: the Tnwt Com-ply reconnder* ite commiMion; and I hare three lu-

nette, and three big mural paneb practicaDy completed
Per a while ITl adroit I had the blue., bul^teJ^;
some day the Trurt Company i. likely to take up the
thing agMi and gire me the oommiwion. Anyway, Pto
hjid a corkmg tune doing the thing., and k»te of valu-
able practice m handling a big job and covering large

~/^* '^ ^ P«*^ ha. been mo.t exciting aS
interertmg becauee, you see, Pve had to mIvc it, taking
mto con«deration the architecture and certain fixed
key. and rtandard.. roch a. the local colour and texture
of tte marble and the limitation, of the light area.

uj^IVS?T P"**y "~«
'
»*'• •" ^«7 intererting.

I Adnt bother about luncheon; and about five I
went to the club, rather tired in my .pinal column and
«rm-weary.

" Nobody wa. there whom you know except Delancv« 819

&Set
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THE DANOBR MARK
Gnuidcourt and Dj«rt. The Utter cerUinlj look,very haggard. I do not like him personallr. as youfaiow but the man look, ill and old Ind the ^pe"^^
be«,mjng bolder in what they hint at conce^^gZand the operation, he wa., and i. .till roppowrf to be
connected with; and it i. deplorable to .ee'lSTa phy^I

do not hke to «je pain; I never did. For Dywrt IWe no u.e at all. but he i. .uffering, and it i. Scultto contemplate any .uffering unmoved

He 11^^/? * ^'"'' ** ^^' "^"** '«' ™* '«>«» fi^t-

toL « V ^ "S*""*
•'""^ '* *^* Rce-beetle*. Kfe hi.-tory a. a hor.-d»o«ivre before tackling the aoi>eti.i»l

problem of hi. total extermination. D«S^^^l
wodd turn mto a .pectecled .avant. Or that hi. .irt^

nope that hfe hold, for me'

you ve alway. m„rted. I know one thing; he». hirii-nnmded and sentle T»vu*f i.— «« nign-

k;-. rr«^^^^' l^ywrt ha. a manner of treating

" Delancy told me that RouUie i. horten in her owncottage thi. month and ha. a.ked himu7^^ S^-peakmg ijther difBdently to Dy.art^^abouHr «SDy«rt rephedlAat he didn't
« give a damn who ™ttothe hou«5,» a. he waro't going.

1. plainly worried over the bu.ines. outlook; and he».

do plenty of work there. Scott write, that the new-tudio 1. m good .hape for me. What a generoSi Jiri
8S0



THE PBOPHETS

you are! Be certain that at the very firrt opportunity
I wiU go and occupy it and paint, no doubt, several
exceedingly remarkable pictures in it which will sell for
enormous prices and enable us to keep a maid-of-aU-
work when we begin our manage!

"Father has reUred—poor old governor—it tears
me an to pieces to see him so sUent and Ustless. I am
^re at the club writing this before I go home to bed.Now I am going. Good-night, my beloved.

«i> a A 1.
"DtANE."

S.—An honour, or e chance of it, has sud-
denly amfronted me, surprising me so much that I don't
reaUy dare to believe that it can possibly happen to me—at least not for years. It is this : I met Guy Wilton
the other day; you don't know him, but he is a most
charmmg and cultivated man, an engineer. I lunched
with hma at the Pyramid-that bully oM club into which
nothing on earth can take a man who has not distin-
guished hunself in his profession. It is composed of
professional and business men, the law, the army, navy,
diptomatic and consular, the arts and sciences, and usu-
ally the chief executive of the nation.

" During luncheon Wilton said: * You ought to be
in here. You are the proper timber.'

*| I was astounded and told him so.
" He said: « By the way, the president of the Acad-

emy of Design is very much impressed with some work
of yours he has seen. I've heard him, and other artists,
also, discussmg some pictures of yours which were ex-
hibited m a Fifth Avenue gallery.*

« WeU, you know, Geraldine, the breath was getting
career m my hmgs every minute and I hadn't a word to
say. And do you know what that trump of a mining
engmeer did? He took me about after luncheon and I

8C1
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met a lot of very corking old ducks and Mme very emi-
nent and dehghtful younger ducks, and everybody was
tembly nice, and the president of the Academy, who is
startlingly young and amiable, said that Guy WUton
had spoken about me, and that it was customary that
when anybody was proposed for membership, a man of
his own profession should do it.

« And I looked over the club list and saw Billy Van
Siclens name, and now what do you think! BiUy has
proposed me, Austin, the marine pamter, has seconded
me, and no end of men have written in my behalf—pro-
fessors, army men, navy men, business friends of
father's, architects, writers-and Pm terribly excited
over it, although my excitement has plenty of time to
cool because it's a fearfully conservative club and a man
iJas to wait years, anyway.

^S^ " ****
""^"T

«"** ^**"*"'' ^^* '«' i* " one
evOT to be proposed for the Pyramid. I know you wiUbe happy over it.

^

«D.»'

The weather became hotter toward the beginning of
September; his studio was afanost unendurable, nor was
the house very much better.

.ftJ** •'*iJ*T
•" ^^?^ ;

to sleep a martyrdom. Night
after night he r<«e from his hot pilknrs to stand fnd
hrten outside his father's door; but the old endure heat
better thm tiie young, and very often his father was
asleep m the stilLng darkness which made sleep for him
impossible.

'^

The usud New York thunder-storms rolled up overSUt« Ishmd, covered the southwest with inky gloom,
vemed the horiwn with lightning, then burst bZ!:
t««Iar fury over the panting city, drenched it to^
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steel foundation., and pasaed on rumbling up the Hud-
son, leaving scarcely any relief behind it.

In one of these sudden thunderstorms he took

'^"l^.^ • '**^' °°*'*** *"^ '«^'«J restaurant just
off Fifth Avenue; and it being the luncheon hour he
made a convenience of necessity and looked about for a
table, and discovered RosaKe Dysart and DeUncy
Grandcourt en tSte-A-tSte over their peach and irrape-
fruit salad. * '^

There was no reason why they should not have been
there; no reason why he should have hesitated to speak
to them. But he did hesitate-in fact, was retiring)^
the way he came, when Rosalie glanced around with that
mstmct which divines a familiar presence, gave him a
startled look, coloured promptly to her temples, and
recovered her equanimity with a smile and a sign for
him to join them. So he shook hands, but remained
standing.

** We ran into town in the racer this morning," ghe
explained. " Delancy had something on down-town and
I wanted to look over some cross-saddles they made for
me at Thompson's. Do be amiable and help us eat
our «d^. What a ghastly pkce town is in Septem-
ber I It . bad enough in the country this year ; aU the
men wear long faces and mutter dreadful prophecies.
Can you teD me, Duane, what all this doleful talk is
about?"

** It»8 about something harder to digest than this
salad. The public stomach is ostriehlike, but it can't
stand the water-cure. Which is aU Arabic to you,
Rosalie, and I don't mean to be impertinent, only the
trutt is I don't know why people are lo«ng wmiidence
in the financial stability of the country, but they ap-
parently are."

MS
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TmJ^Zv^ ^^^ "^ *« down-town,'* observedyelancy, blinking, m an uniwuaUy heavv elln^^
<ler rattled the diahes. ^ ^ ^ **' ***""'

.rectlj. Duane had heard of tSem b«t wT^Ivf T
impressed. ** **°v vaguely

"What banks ?»»

v»dbim, for tw aLli™^^' "" •*™»^ "-

GerakKne?*^
^*^«» I»*ve you heard from

" Y«, to-day,» he said innocently; « she is W^-„-Lenox this morning for Rova-Neh T K It . T"^
i« to be some shofbW there S.f ?** *'**'*

writes that the boar Lde^ ,̂
7*1" .^^- Scott

and must be kept do,^ Y^ TdX?""* ""'^ '"*

liat, I beheve."
^*~ «»<* Delancy are on the

Rosalie nodded; Delancy said: « Miss Seagrave hasb«^ good «ough to ask the family. Yourrb::^!^;

8f4
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** Ym, if my father only feels up to it. Chrirtmas
at Roya-Neh ought to be a jolly affair.**

*• Christma* anywhere away from New York ought
to be a relief," observed young Grandcourt drily.

They laughed without much spirit. Coffee was
wrved, cigarettes lighted. Presently Grandcourt sent a
page to find out if the car had returned from the
garage where Rosalie had sent it for a minor repair.

The car was ready, it appeared; Rosalie retired to
readjust her hair and veil; the two men standing
glanced at one another:

"I suppose you know," said Delancy, reddening
with embarrassment, « that Mr. and Mrs. Dysart have
separated."

" I heard so yesterday," said Duane cooUy.
The other grew redder: "I heard it from Mrs.

Dysart about half an hour ago." He hesiUted, then
frankly awkward: « I say, MaUett, Pm a sort of an ass
about these things. Is there any impropriety in mygomg about with Mrs. Dysart-under the circum-
stances?"

"Why—no!" said Duane. "Rosalie has to go
about With people, I suppose. Only-perhaps it's
fairer to her if you don't do it too often—I mean it's
bettCT for her that any one man should not appear to
pay her noticeable attention. You know what mischief
can get into print. What's taken below stairs is often
swiped and stealthily perused above stairs."

" I suppose so. I don't read it myself, but it makes
game of my mother and she finds a furious consoktion
in takmg it to my father and planning a suit for dam-
ages once a week. You're right ; most people are afraid

•^[.x^^'*"
*^^ ^**' *" "8^* '«' «>« to n»otor back

with Mrs. Dysart? "
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Onlj <m her ««ount,»» Mid Gnmdewrt, m nmpfyttat a warn fedmg roM in Du«ie»s heart for thie biJ.

*^ Are jou driving? »» asked Duane.

, .
y**- y^« «»« hi at a heU of a dip. It made my

Wt, what eort of an outcome do you «ippo.e iJiereTl

"Between RoMlie and Jack DjMirt?»»

I *l « wy gre«t whie OB oH friendAip,. H« Mrf

^^^ «rtr b«jk on.. ... It i. u„t „^
?^v^;r^ :

• • *•*•• »•»> I ttink. periap.. flat

*"'"'"*""""*»»«• wdl M I do Mm btnoM,
S98
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•ooner or later, we ahrays nuuuge to drift together

*5!^*..* * '.J^* " "*• ""^ why I «n M particttkr
•bout hu wife."

Another reaMn happened to be that he had be« in
love with her himMlf when DjMrt graoefullj shouldered
hM way between them and married RoMdie Dene. Duane
had h«rd iomething about it; and he wondered a lit-
tle at the loyalty to such a friendship that this younffman so naively confessed.

*

« ni teU you what I think,»» said Duane; « I think
you re the best sort of an anchor for Rosalie Dysart.
Only a fool would mistake your friendship. But the
town s full of 'em, Grandcourt," he added with a smUe.

I suppose so And I say, MaUett-may IMk you something more? ... I don»t like to pester
you with questions **

"Go on, my friend. I take it as a dean compliment
from a dean-cut man."

IWttcy coloured, diecked, but presently found voice
to continue:

** That's very good of you ; I thought I might speak
toyou about this Greemileeve & Co.'s failure before Mrs.
Iiysart returns."

k "9^^^^'" *"* ^*°*» surprised; "what aboutW^^ They acted for Dysart at one time, didn't

" They do now."
" Are you sure? "

"Yes, I am. I didn't want to say so before Mrs.
uysart. But the afternoon papers have it. I don'tJmowwhy they take such a malicious pleasure in harry-
ing^sart-unless on account of his connections with
that Yo Espero crowd-^what's their names?—Skdton!
Oh, yes, James Skdton-and Emanud Klawber with his

8f7
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thirtj milUoiif and hit rtrinff of buika and t™.*, .«j

m«toU ,to kjd d.™ » hi. „„ b„j^ «d hi to.

inri?^ ««I>P««<J .t th.t m.m«t in h,r dirtwrt-
*?J^y P^*" n>olo«o.t ud hat

^ ^>^. , ™n,M. „d W.T1 get th. mud .rfT ,«. with

,i^h^-"^"-^---rLt:^which he w« gomg on with, Jthough the g™.t IW

w.m^j .tot. very pje. «,d « ti«d tUt fe^It«|W th« A.h„ the butler offe^J. .^„X^^^

the nri^'' 7""«',!1 " •*«•• P>~""y ""dingth._pm«y ofy^ h..,^ h. fdt it w« a. tun. if

Hi. father dowly tumrf hi. h«.d «d lod«d .t him
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i!^^
*J»"/trong joung nuui-lut wUy ««-«.

•trength he gated upon.

t^^jT" '^'•"'' '«""«'• "^ ""t per-

" Down-town."

« V S
"*^^ **•'"' "*** y»»' •»*" •««» Me .tiU.»»

xee.

After a silence:

jjf»*^''
**""* ^"" "^ **"****** "•***" *^* *~""«

** There are—some."
** You are not invohred seriously? »»

Hi. father miide an effort: « I think not, Duane."
Oh, ^ right If you were, I was going to sug-g«t that rve deposited what I have, subject to yoSr

order, with your own cashier."

« 'l*^* "T^'y kind of you, my son. I may—fed
uje^for it-for a short time. Would you Uke my

w -P"*?* IJ!"******-
^* '"•"* *»" presently: «I wroteNaida the other day. She has given me power of attor-

"*^*rx.^^ "*?^ " ***"» *»y *»™« yo" need it,"
His father hung his head in silence; only his colour-

less and shrunk^ hands worked on the arms of his chair.

tet this thmg bother you. Anything that could possiblyhapp« „ better than to have you look and feelVyou
do. Suppose the Teiy worst hi^»pens-which it won4~
but suppose It did and we all went gaily to utter smash.

1

1^
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toJY >«• '"•*^ co«p«»d with your £dn»

eomjitomAaw-down. And m for m., why, if th. Wr

j

todoit I ^po« you don't think .0. ButIe«»nuJ»

Hit father said nothing.
-Of cour.e.H i^^^ j^^^^ «

j ^^.^

I don't know what your fortune i., but judging fromyour g«nero.ity to Nrfd. «d n»e I f«ic/S?^ [^to worry orer. The trouble with you »it old I«i

•ume! And you forget that little eume are requirS

ij.,*^*
"• •" ^"7 1-PPy; and if .ome of the^on,

which you cannot poenbly ever um happen to eMiane

proportion to the real state of the caee "K. father felt the effort hi. «»* wa. making;fc»W HP wearily, .trove to .nrile, to reUght hi. cig^-which Duane did for him, Miying:
«"' "• «gar.

Skit SST^ 'f "*** °^*^ "P ^ ««* Klawber,^n, Mo*u. crowd, Pm not inclined to worry. It

St^^h^.n""^ ^^ ^-' «-* ^•«*'' »>«*m

«^"i?* ^ !f^l" "^^ '•*^' "^^^y- He .traight-«^ huneelf m hi. chair. "I am «,rry. Mr. GiSa-deeve i. avery old friend **

over

dietrict.

The hbrary telephone

Colonel llallett
and aaked if

'*ng; the Mcond man entered««a ir colonel llallett could qieak to Mr. Dy-rtuie wire on a matter concemimr th* v<* wLconcerning the Yo Eqiero
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Dually MloDtthed. sprang tip uhng U he might

^f I*^-^L?*^* ***~ '^"'^ •ride •. hi. f^r
f^K^J*!,^*^-

«• "'^ «» «»»^J P^Uor on hi. face
••hi. father p«Med him, moving toward the library;
stood motionlcM in troubled anuuement, then walked to

wSted*"
^"^^^ *'^ «m«enratory and, leaning there,

that he be unduturbed, a. he i. yery tired."

i



CHAPTER XV

DTtAET

Tub pMdbilitj that hit father eouM be involyed in
"J of the tpeetaeular schemes which had evident!

j

caught I^sart, seemed so remote that Duane*s incredu-
hty permitted him to sleep that night, though the nameYo Espero haunted his dreams.

But in the morning, something he read in the paper
concerning a vast enterprise, involving the control of
the new ndxwn mmes in Southern California, sUrtled
him mto tying to recoflect what he had heard of Yo
Espero and the Cascade Development and SecuritiesCompwy. Tamtmg its title the sinister name of

.vl!!S!**^^*"
'•****"' pewirtently in his confused

"nation. Dysart's name, too, figured in it And,•om^, he conceived an idea that his father once re-
ceived some nunmg engineer's reports covering the mat-
ter; he even seemed to remember that Guy WUton had
been called into consulUtion.

Whatever associations he had for the name of the
Cascade Development and Securities Company must
have onginated in Paris the year before his father
returned to America. It seemed to him that Wflton
had been in Spam that year examining the recent and
marvd^ously nch radium find; and that his father
and WiHon exchanged telegrams very frequently con-wmmg a mme in Southern California known as Yo
£spero.
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I..* i-t^' br«dc/Mt«d In hi. room tluit mornin..

^«1Z^*J!" ;*7 '"• •"»•' •»«* >»• »»•" hi«'<'"

^:^tt^r!^""^ '^^ ^^-^ -•* ^'^ ^^^^

" You know,- .aid Duwe, •'jouVe simplv ^ot f

grt out of town for • while. If. dl baUj rot, . -urdomg thu Mrt of thing.**
^

** Are you going down-town ? "

me hjTe the houw to mjMlf thi. rooming »

phoS*
"*** «^*^"« '~" »"*• «> to the tele-

to tL^^;:!!?^'' -^ ^^« ^••^"^- "i'»off

/.thl/^!!!'* "^.^ *^"'' ^"" *»»*»" murmurwl hi.

^LTJ? • P"?'"*;**""?* to •»"*. **but there*. .•teiogr«pher commg from my offlee «nd MrenO-bu.!-neM aoquamtance..**
«—«u«i

Kgh%!
^'*""* '*"'*'' ""' P****** "• '•*»»*''• -^^o^Wer

ffc.r^ " '^"^ **' "^ importance,** he wOd, "i.

r!.! **!?!•" "^ «e«timent.. If I can do anythingm the world for you, tell me.**
^^*

fad^ evt*^tK
"*^*^ outstretched hand, lifted hi.^eye. with a rtrange dumb look; and w> they

nrin^nJ''J^ "^T"*
"** Fi%-nmth Street. Duane,

n»«way to Sixth Avenue enconnter«d 6«v WHfmt

SM
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other hand, the ramiiier wind blowing the thick curly
hair from his templee.

«Ah,»» obMrred Wflton, "early bird and worm, I
rappoM? Don't try to bolt me, Duane; I»m full of
tough and undigested—ei^—problems, myself. Besides,
I'm fermenting. Did you ever silently ferment while
listening politely to a man you wanted to assault? '*

Duane laughed, then his eye by accident, caught a
superscription on the packet of papers under Wilton's
arm: Yo Espero! His glance reverted in a flash to
Wilton's face.

The latter said: *«I want to write a book entitled
'Gentleman I Have Kicked.' Of course I've only
kicked 'em mentally; but my! what a list I havet—all
sorts, all nations—from certain domestic and preda-
tory statesmen to the cad who made his beautiful and
sensitiye mistress notorious in a decadent novel I all
kinds, Duane, have I kicked mentally I've just used
my foot on another social favorite **

"Dysart!" said Duane, inspired, and, turmng
pwnfuBy red, begged Wilton's paxdon.

"You've sure got a disconcerting way with you,"
admitted Wilton, very much out of countenance.

" It was rotten bad taste in me **

Wilton grinned with a^wry face; "Nobody is
standing much on ceremony these days. Besides, Pm
on to your trail, young man "-^pping the bundle
under his arm—"your eye happened to catch that
superscription; no doubt your father has talked to
you; and you came to—« rather embarrassing con-
dudmi."

Duane's serious face fell:

" My father and I have not talked on that subject,
Guy. Are you going up to see him now? "

884
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: « I .uppo.e I wn. ... See hew.Du«e, how much do you know dbcwt-wything? H

Notbng- he said without humour; « Pm be«n-

Wifton looked carefuUy at « dirtant policeman fornearly . minute, then hi. mediUtive ^cTZJZ
focusMd on vacancy.

* otcuae

**I-don't-.know,»» he Mid slowly. "I»m ffoinirto we your father now. If there i. anything to Si, Ithmk he ought to teU it to you. Don't you? »

*h«„* Lu?"* ^ '"^*^' ®"y» ^ *^»°'* «*« * damn

•nythmg ftn^ta. either, he won't teU me, but don'tyou thmk I ought to know? »» »
uoai

II

You atk too hard a quertion for me to answer."

TohJ^"" ""J?* f::''"• *""^ I- father at all in-rohnd m any of Jack DyMtrt's schemes? »»

I—^had bettor not answer, Duane."

I„»"
^^**^****- ^^"" understand that it is nolh-

Sf !ir^ ""•*^ '**' **^' P«^°^ condition that Ithouj^ warranted my butting into his aJTairs Id
" Ye-.I understond. Let me think orer thing, for

Z ""l r- /"^ ^^* «°* ^ *»«•««• GoodW'He hastened on eastward; Duane went west, slowly

t"hrt H::^'^ *^* ^ *~"»»^ con^tratioi

;

^JJl ''J^'^ " ^ *"^^ '^ti* wr^ous decision
widked b^k to tiie PU«a Club, sent for a cab.,^^
ently rattled off up-town.

^

In a few minute, the cab nrung east and came to
8S6
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a staadttill a few doort from Fifth AvoMe; and Duane
•prang out and touched the button at a bronse grille.

The servant who admitted him addreswd him by
name with smiling deference and ushered him into a
two*room recepticm suite beyond the tiny ekvator.

There was evidently somebody in the second room

;

Duane had also noticed a motor waiting outside as he
descended from his cab ; so he took a seat and sat twirl-

ing his walking-stiek between his knees, f^oomily in-

specting a room which, in pleasanter days, had not been

unfamiliar to him.

Instead of the servant returning, there came a dick

from the elevator, a quick step, and the master of the

house himself walked swiftly into the room wearing hat

and gloves.

** What do you want? *' he inquired briefly.

** I want to ask you a questi<m or two," siUd Duane,
shocked at the chuige in DyMurt*s face. Haggard,
thin, snow-white at the temples with the light in his

eyes almost extinct, the very precision and freshness of

Ihien and clothing brutally accentuated the ravaged

features.

** What questions? " demanded Dysart, still stand-

ing, and without any emotion whatever in either voice

or manner.
** The first is this : are you in communication with

my father concerning mining stock known as Yo
Espero? "

" I am."
** Is my father involved in any business transactions

in which you figure, or have figured? '*

** There are some. Yes."

''Is the Cascade Development and Securities Co.

one of them? "
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** Y«. it i.."

throat, and went on in a low, quiet voice:

k^ *
t**^. "»«—Moebu.-connected with any of

"Ye«,»'

" ! Klawber? »»

totnt;"^'"'"**"'*^- '-^^t -hat you want*

Duane looked at him, stunned. Dysart tteooed
nearer, .peddng ahnost in a whisper:

^^
" WeU, what about it? Once I warned you to keepjour damned noM out of my per«>nal affaiW—

»

« .ki
"^^•*"»* ?' *^ ™ne J " -aid Duane sharply

;

a -^'^g.Jr
""""^ "*" '""" """^ "• •"" ^

brJll!S" J^ ^fP. ^*"' *'"'**' "«"* *«tl" he

™f;:fkin jS^/;*"-' ^ ^ *^ "-* -- ^^o-

•crws the pohshed parquet. Dy«irt»s grip relafed, wlhjnd fell away, and he made a ghastly grimace «•
tolLrL^*^"^^ half-trofS^^^SZ^bUn^
to the doorway. He was smaU and dapper and pink-

rgiSTalL*:!"""'""'^
'~"* "^^ ^^^'^-^^'^ »-<*

Jack Dysart made a ghastly and supreme dTort:
am
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" I WM jurt Mjing to Duane, father, that all this

financial agitation is bound to blow oTer by December
Duane Mallett, father I »»—ae the old man raised his eye-
glass and peeped up at the young fellow—<* you know
his father, Colonel Mallett'*

** Yes, to be sure, yes, to be sure! " piped the old
beau. *< How-de-do! How-de-do-o-o ! My son Jack
and I motor every morning at this hour. It is becom-
ing a custom-—he! heJ—every day from ten to eleven
then a biscuit and a glass of sherry—then a nap
te-he! Oh, yes, every day, Mr. MaUett, rain or fair^
then luncheon at one, and the cigarette—te-he .L—and a
little sleep—and the drive at five! Yes, Mr. Mallett, it
is the routine of a very old man who knew your grand-
father—and all his set—when the town was gay below
fikccher Street ! Yes, yes—te-he-he !

**

Nervous spasms which passed as smiles distorted the
younger Dysart*s visage; the aged beau offered his
hand to Duane, who took it in silence, his eyes fixed on
the shrivelled, painted face:

** Your grandfather was a very fine man,»» he piped

;

•* very fine! ve-«y fine! And so I perceive is his grand-
Mn—te-he!—and I flatter myself that my boy Jack is
ot unadmired—te-he-he!—no, no—not precisely unno-
ticed in New York—the town whose history is the his-
tory of his own race, Mr. Mallett—he is a good son toe—yes, yes, a good son. It is gratifying to me to
know that you are his friend. He is a good friend to
have, Mr. Mallett, a good friend and a good son."

Duane bent gently over the shrivelled hand.
** I won't detain you from your drive, Mr. Dysart.

I hope you will have a pleasant one. It is a pleasure to
know my grandfather's old friends. Oood-bye."

And, erect, he hesitated a moment, then, for an old
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ddV^uT! "5 V^'^^ ^«<* pitched dear and ^
h^Z •***"' ~" "^«'** corroborate what \^.blind and peering eyes so dimly beheld.

wi "^*J^J ^^"* • '^^"^ '^"d on the bron«eknob, opened the door for his unbidden guestAs Duane passed him he said:
"Thank you, Mallett," in a voice so low that Duan«was half-way to his cab before he underlJIod

• iJ^*.^^*
'"'^ *^ "***» "^J *" *h*t week he workedin hi. pithke studio. Through the high sky-^^l

,W i^ ^ "'^*f^' "™"^ °' *he »«">»« and ^.mg migration i«uth and north, the streets were aWempty under a blazing sun.

thou^ iL**!!?^**^ ^*^ P^^"^*"^ better. Al-

This yoi« «7 -omethmg a little more cheerful

Tday^^^^ ' departure; for he was going W«t inAl '
'"' '' ^' ""* «-* ^"ton Sas going

_ The day he left, Duane drove him to the station

iong tram. Wilton met them, spoke pleasantly te

enter the car, and adieux were said where they stoodA. «,e young fellow turned and passed b^i^^e
Zi:^Z%'^ ^"^* • «^P- abo^TTh^^J^ ed. red face into which a cigar was stuck-a^
eyes ahnost buned m the mottled fat.
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** That's Max Moebus,** obMnred a train hand re-

•pcctfuDjt M Doane paiaed cIom to him; "I gu«M
there's more billions into that there private ear than
old Pip's crowd can dig out of their pants podwts on
pay day."

A little, dry-faced, chin-whiskered man with a loose

pot-belly and thin legs came waddling along, followed

by two red-capped negroes with his luggage. He
climbed up the steps of the ** Cyane " ; the train man
winked at Duane^ who had turned to watch him.

** Amos Flack," he said. ** He's their * lobbygow.'

"

With which contemptuous information he spat upon the

air-brakes and, shoving both hands into his pockets,

meditatively jingled a bunch of keys.

The club was absolutely deserted that nij^t ; Duane
dined there alone, then wandered into the great empty
room facing Fifth Avenue, his steps echoing sharply

across the carpetless floor. The big windows were

open ; there was thunder in the air—^the sonorous still-

ness in which voices and footsteps in the street ring out

ominously.

He smoked and watched the dim forms of those

whom the heat drove forth into the night, men with

coats over their arms and straw hats in their hands,

young girls thinly clad in white, bare-headed, moving
two and two with draggmg steps and scarcely spirit left

even for common coquetry or any response to the jest-

ing oafs who passed.

Here and there a cruising street-dryad threaded the

by-paths of the metropolitan jungle; here and there a
policeman, gray helmet in hand, stood moiling his face,

night-ddb tucked txp snugly under one arm. Few cabs

were moving; at mtervals a creaking, groaning omnibus
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A little while !**•* !«-
^^'"" ^"o »» wm m the duek.

"teTl:^»* """• ""> y^ «•«*'

^^Do. "»«« •*<»' it if^ .„ 2 th. dighU.t

^t"""*^
"»•" -*• »»«» «.rtiy. "r« «t it

t. tL^t""^ "* ***"•" »>"»"<» D7«t

.poke he «p^ ^* l^Z^'" :•*"• ^"^ >>«

Wwic.:
""*«»*« "t Duane md Mid i, ,

"I thwght 70U wen worried the other d.v .!.« r••w you at mj home." ' ^^ '

"Wh.ti,ih«tto',«oP»
.Dj™»rt Mud: ''You wereN ^»y kind—under prvro-
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THE DANOBB MARK
** I WM not kind on jour account.''

"I understand. But I dont forget such things.^
Duane glanced at him in profound contempt. Here

waa the stereotyped scoundrel with the flassical saving
trait—the one oonyentimally inevitable impulae for
good shining like a diamond <m a muck-heap—his ap-
parently disinterested affection for his father.

" You were rery decent to me that day," Dysart
said. "You had something to say to me--4>ut were
good enough not to. I came oyer to-nij^t to give you
a chance to curse me out. It*s the square thing to do."

** What do you know about square dealing? "

«Goon."
*' I have nothing to add."

*'Then I have if you'll let me." He paused; the
other remained silent. " I've this to say: you are wor-
ried sick ; I saw that. What worries you concerns your
father. You were merciful to mine. Fll do what I can
for you."

He swallowed half of what remained in his iced
glass, set it back on the table with fastidious predsioD:

** The worst that can happen to your father is to
lose control of the Yo Espero property. I tiimV he is

going to lose it. They've crowded me out If I could
have endured the stram I'd have stood by your father
for what you did for ?nine. . . . But I couldn't, Mal-
lett."

He moistened his lips again; leaned forward:
" I think I know one thing about you, anyway ; and

I'm not afraid you'd ever use any words of mine against
me- n

"Don't say them!" retorted Duane sharply.
But Dysart went on

:

" You have no respect for me. You found out <me
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«de of that, howerer, you ncrer liked ine.»»
** Tluit u perfectij true.»»

",! ^. **: -^"^ I '^nt to Mty now that it wm.mouWemg irtUtion from that «»u;c.-woundedM^

jSl'f^Ji^^T?"'***?
"^^^ """"y "«» inc«a.ing cam.

^L^^****.r*^"*°'"^'- I -ever «Sly be-heved that my wife needed any protection from the «,rtof man you are. You are not that ldnd.»»
" That also is true."

"And I know it. And now Pve cleared up these
matters; and there»s another." He bit his lip, ttouSta mom«t. then with a deep, long breath : ^ ^
was half «a^, I think-with what I had don,^-with
• more material but quite as ruinous situation develop,mg hew m town-with domestic compUcations-nevermmd wh«» dl the fault lay-it was demoralilT^!
D^outiiink that! am not perfectiy aware V\rtand very much afcne among men? Do you suppose
that I am not aware of my personal unpopukritTM

^T!!r:^^f"~^^ 11-^ never hSinintiLte

J^^t"**^ ^^^^ <^~»*»«t. And Pve treated

SLXti::l:br^'' ""^* wnmg about me;

"JWiich is preliminary," he went on, « to saying to

doubted that your encounter witln-Miss^LtH-wII
anacadent I never doub««d that your motive in com-ing to me was generous. God knows why I s«d iHiat I

t^tr*
You rtruA me; .^ y«i w«re justilwT .And that dears up that! »•

^^
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**UjmMi,'' Mid th* ot|itr, «joa doD*t hart to tdl
nw thcM thingf.**

** Wodd joo nthcr not htm Wid thtm? "
Doant thought a momtnt
** I vmld ntthtr havi hMrd thtm, I bdiofv.**
'*Th«iiiM7lgooii?''
" It thrat ulyiiing mon to explain betwcm wF "
" No. ... But I would iika to tay •oaiethiag> in

my own behalf. Not that it matten to jou—or to any
man, perhape, except mj father. I would like to saj it,
Mauett." ' I

"VerjwelL"
*<Then; I prefer that jou ehould bdievo I am not

a crook. Not that it matters to you ; but I prefer that
jou do not belieTe it. . . . You have read enough in the
papers to know what I mean. Pm telling 70U now what
I ha^ never uttered to anj man; and I lMTcn*t the
•lightest fear you wiU repeat ft or use it in any manner
to my undoing. It is this:

" The men with whom I was unwise tamtf^ to be-
oome partially identified are marked for destruetien by
the Clearing House Comnuttee and by the Federal Gor-
«mment I know ft; others know it Which means the
ruthless elimination of anything doubtful whic^ in
future might possibly compromi«d Jbt finandal stabilitT
of tUs city.

" It is a brutal programme; the poUey they are pur-
•umg is bitterly unjust Innocent and guilty alike are
going to suter; I never m all my life eoasdously did
a crodnd thing in business ; and yet I say to you now
that these pe<^ are bent on my destruction; that they
mean to force us to dose the doors of the Algonquin;
that they are pknning the ruin of every corporation,
every company, every bank, every enterprise wftfa which
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Im S^ "-"V* ""•ritio •« Mt<mptinc to art

«»«Wy nun UK J but such attuln would ruin mr i^.^r b«* in th. Unit«. 8U.«, i,rtS^
" Doeni*t anjbodj know that when th« <»»«.*»... *

Xnb^^-""^""^' DonttlKyLrSlt

ch.«if
*'"^-

!r*"
*** ""^"^ "y companiet and brinird»f»B. ag«nrt me. PU teD you now. MaHett. «^f<»BaaI of any bank wkiVli f.^^.J. • •

»-«««.. «ny

indicted I

»

^^ " '" operation, can be

tw^\^*^^l '"*' ^*^ *^»-P*^ "•^"Ij be-tween hi. knee.. Duane. painfuUy imprewed wdteTAnd^.fter a moment Dy«.rt .poke^agZ: '

^*^'

work ^f.
"*" "^ "^- ^*« » * »>"J' examiner at

2ff^ d /
~^«^ '*r**' ""'^ • "•^ one i. back

vf^'r^\^Tl l?*^"«
'^'**^ '''"'<^^ to file an ad

ii»y teem a ^^f ^ ^' *•*"«» ^'**»"^ ^^^'^™y ••em a tfigfat rea«m for my rolfcnneM and quidc
9§o
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THE DANGER MASK
temper; they've had secret-service men foUowinir me
ever smce I returned from Roya-Neh. They are into
everything that I've ever been connected with; there isno mstitution, no security in which I am interested, that
they have not mvestigated.

that there is no security in which I am interested whichM not now bemg attacked by government officials, and

I]?l "? f ,r"'* *? '"^'^ ****^^''' » °«* depreciating

t^L r ^ r".*^*y'^«
«^«° approached the UnitedStat« Court for its consent to a ruinous disposal of

certjun corporation notes in which I am interested!WiUyou teU me what you think of that, MaUett?

"

nothmg about such matters. And-I am sorry thatyou are m trouble."
^

The silence remained unbroken for some time; then
Uysart stood up:

« I don't offer you my hand. You took it once formy father's sake. That was manly of you, MaUett. . . .I thought perhaps I might lighten your anxiety aboutyour father. I hope I have. ... And I must Jk yourpardon for pressmg my private affairs upon you "-he
S^U*S ^K^^'*""''*^""""*'"^^ ^^""^ I'd rather you^^thmk me a crook-for my father's sake. .'.

.

K.1.
"5^'*'* " ¥ ^'^* " "^^y ^ <^'« n«ne have you

behaved as you have to—that girl? "

„n^«T-'*
'^°^,P«'^«^Jy motionless, then in a voiceunder fair control:

« I understand you. You don't intend that as im-
pertmence

;
you're a square man, Mallett-* man who

me meant that you thought me not entirely hopeless;
S4o
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^^"1™"*.r^^Vf *^'^ in m. t. „„„« your
interest. Isn t that what you meant? "

"Yes, I think so."

of l^f^ *!l?J.'? *T'' y**"- ^^*" »«»'* »«ch left

Ive made a failure of everything, fortune, friendship,
position, happmess. My wife and I are separated ; it fs

rr! ^ i* u^^ I
^^ y°"» *^*"«« I ^on't know, canany amends be made to-the person you mentioned-bymy offenng her the sort and condition of man I now

l^Tl*''l^ *°' ^*''^** y°"? " »«ked Duane.
Oh? Is that it? A sort of moral formality?"
It s conventional

; yes. It's expected."
" By whom? »

h..!l^ *^t
"'" *^* «^ *° "^*^* "P *W« compost

^^.^a «^» "^^'^^ty I think she also would «-

Dysart nodded.

.r.y^
y«» ~«ld "nake her happy it would square agreat many thmgs, Dysart."

The other looked up: «* You?

"

. ?,^"^r'*
^''''- ^*''' ^ "*"y '^^y'" ^ that ^ayat all events—if you made her happy."

her if J did? No other soul in the world knows except
you. Other people would be nice to her. Would Jif
j^^d would you have the woman you marry r^e

"Yes."

"That is square of you, MaUett. ... I meant to

'u^^"!'-' • Thank you. . . . Good-night."
" Good-mghV' .aid Duane in a low voice.

847



THE DANGER MARK
He returned to the house late that night, and found

a letter from Geraldine awaiting him; the first in three
days. Seated at the library table he opened the letter
and saw at once that the red-pencilled cross at the top
was missmg. *^

Minutes passed; the first line blurred under his va-

iTtl/iSr. 7),^' «f«
traveUed no farther. Then the

letter fell to the table ; he dropped his head in his ams.
It was a curiously cahn letter when he found cour-age to read it

:

I ve lost a battle after many victories. It went
against me after a hard fight here alone at Roya-Neh.
I thmk you had better come up. The fight was on

I^J^Y?" night-that is. night before last, but

come
'° '""^^ ^' ^*y ^ ''^^ y^"'**

hp.n"?
"

t"* '"^J:?*?^
*° ^^" '^ ^ "^y that, had youbeen here, I might have made a better fight. Youcould^t be here; the shame of defeat is aU my own

I I.PM w '
'*. ''"/''* * disastrous defeat in one way.

was stupefied by loss of sleep, I think ; this is not in ex-

el^^on^
^ "'^"^ ^ ^^ ^"' '"' y°" ~»"d-

" The defeat was in a way a concession—a half-dazed
comproimse-flierely a parody on a real victory for theenemy; because it roused in me a horror that left the^emy almostno consolation, no comfort, even no phys-

W "t V"' T™^ " ' "y^^^' y°" understand-
that other self we know about.

with"f?*7"i.rf^'^*^
^"^*^"''' ^^^«' «h« ^«tledwith me, fought to make me yield more than I had-which was ahnost nothing-begged me, brutaUsed me,
848
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pleaded, tonnented, cajoled. I wm i.«-,i« j j .

the^ ro.; but IWg^e ^.'^iTt'
'''^ ^'^^

nance conies. There is no honour in her, Duane. nofaith, no reason, no mercy. I know her.

needs v^"^"!!'*;?'] ^ "«»'* «k i* if your fathern^ you. Only if he does not, I think you had bettercome very soon.
oe«er

letters^LT t
""***" *^*^ '^ ^^^^ *« *»»« top of my

i.^ 1-^ ^ /i
^ ""PP***" ^ '^^d »>«**«' place it on Snext letter, because if I do not you mi«ht tWnk tWanother battle had gone against me.

* ^ *^*

Don t reproach me. I couldn't stand it just now

"6. S."

" Your father i, ffl at San Antonio and wish«, v™,to eome at once Notify your mother buTdo^JVm

"Wells, Secretary.**

S49



THE DANOER MASK
My father is ai at S«n Antonio. Thej have ju.t

wired me, and I.haU take the first train. Stand bj me
now. Win out for my sake. I put you on your honour
until I can reach you.**

And to his father:

"I leave on first train for San Antonio. It's iroinir
to be aU right, father."

*^ **

And to his mother:
" Am leaving for San Antonio because I don»t think

father is weU enough to travel alone. TU write you and
wire you. Love to you and Naida."

He gave the maid the money, tuined, and unhooking
the receiver of the telephone, caUed up the Grand Cen-
tral Station.



1 1

CHAPTER XVI

THKOUGH THE Ifl'OODS

The autumn quiet at Roya-Neh was intensely agree-
able to Scott Seagrave. No social demands interfered
with a calm and dignified contemplation of the Rose-
beetle, Melolontha tubtpmota, and his scandalous
"Life History"; there was no chatter of girls from
hall and stairway to distract the loftier inspirations that
possessed him, no intermittent soprano noises emitted by
fluttering feminine fashion, no calflike barytones from
masculine adolescence to drive him to the woods, where
it was always rather difficult for him to focus his attenr
tion on printed pages. The bahn of heavenly sUence
pervaded the house, and in its beneficent atmosphere he
'wrked in his undershirt, inhaling inspiration and the
aroma of whale-oil, soap, and carbolic solutions.

Neither Kathleen nor his sister being present to
limit his operations, the entire house was becoming a
vast mess. Living-rooms, library, halls, billiard-rooii»,
were obstructed with « scientific " paraphernalia; hun-
dreds of glass fruit jars, fiUed with earth containing the
whitish, globular eggs of the Rose-beetle, encumbered
mantel and furniture; glass aquariums half full of
earth, sod, and youthful larvaj of the same sinful beetle
lent pleasing variety to the monotony of Scott's inte-
rior decorative effects. Microscopes, phials, shaUow
trays bristling with sprouting seeds, watering-cans,
note-books, buckets of tepid water, jars brimming with
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ohwiiod olution., blockade the Uaitini^t. .„j . ,

hu».irgwKrt'.i/Td^T " '»" •"

mow!

"

' •
"^ I <»" t 'twid it no

on the ..jctric haht. f„3^v I.
*'"?*" ^**"™«J

vhih, ««i«.. for S»T^*.^ ™^ •' '"hioniAIe

^.,4^tir;tri-«rjr^-«

™t.g. point, ^d., t^; ^5«, ri^K^
*"' '"""

""^ frog Kinnl«) irJ«.i^; Irfumtaig; m enoi^

cmtoM.?" "•"* ^ 8<* *•>«>" an the* ho^d

How .0^ y.„, ^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^^^
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THROUGH THE WOODS
backing h«.tily away from a branch of green leave, on
which several gigantic homed caterpillar, were feed-

y- » u 1* i"*^
^'^"^ ^'' •*^"« » *W. room

again, .he added, exasperated.
" Why, Si.," he explained mildly, " thoM are the

caterpiUar. of the magnificent Regal moth! They're
perfectly harmle.., and it». jolly to watch them hickaway wahiut leave.. You'l! like to have them here in
your room when you under.tand how to weigh them on

T^ffLy.

«

"'*^'' ^*''' *'"•* ^"^ "*"* "P '~™

But hi. sister wa. too annoyed and too tired to
speak. She .tood limply leaning against Kathleen while
ner brother di.posed of his uncanny menagerie, talking
away very cheerfully aU the while absorbed in his irrew-
some pet.. ®

But it wa. not to his sister, it wa. to Kathleen that
lu. pnde m hi. achievements was naively displayed; his
running accompaniment of chatter was for Kathleen*,
benefit, his appeals were to her sympathy and under-
standing, not to hi. .i.ter'8.

Geraldine watched him in .Uence. Tired, not physi-
caUy very weU, this home-coming meant something to
iier. She had looked forward to it, and to her brother,
unconsciously wistful for the protection of home and
Jcm. For the day had been a hard one; she was able
to affix the red-cross mark to her letter to Duane that
mornmg, but it had been a bad day for her, very bad.

And now as she stood there, white, nerveless, fa-
tigued, an ache grew in her breast, a dull desire for
somebody of her own kin to lean on; and, following it,
a slow reahsation of how far apart from her brother she
had drifted smce the old days of cordial understanding
in the schoolroom—the days of loyal sympathy throu^
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close toirether «n^ ti.
","" *>">'^ one were very

H.r bn.th.r'.Tp^J^ iLt^"^ "»<l«.t«,d™g.

-nth . p.„g ,, ,<„,„„^, « k^tS."^*
p'««;',i»'

"•nl iu sheer de«t>.»>:.. ^ "" •'•'twl for-

through «^t^f2r; " ^ts?" "^ '""• • »-"•
him.

* '" P»*«>« her unj from

o«. Wh""«ra pi'T*"!''?"
";« "'' -"> • »erv.

you cJgr^^^C^ L^ "^' "« *•"' "I""
w u .,

® water-weeds you like Sm* »

^t.^;^raroTtrh^'^-^'^ «>•

chim. ^"^ °' "'"'='' «P»«<J the batr.-

pore, which i..SSti;to^^r:"r
«"<• ''om hi.

Bo.e-beeUe.» """' *°"«- ^ » going to try it ou a

the t^r^n*.?":^'Sk''lf°:-' ' r"'."4 Holding

•hool him with det«SL«» ^^^' "*" '""'• »'"

^t night at dinn-^ntej'ir^.lj:^



THBOUGH THE WOODS
with wroething of the old-time interest and con-
fidence.

V "'.!^" P'***y •"'* ""''^^ **^ •» interest in aU
these things, sooner or latex I teU you, Geraldine, it
wiJl be half the fun H you*h go into it with us."

"I want to," said his sister, smiling, " but don't
huriy my progress or you'll scai« me half to death."

The tragic necessity for occupation, for interesting
herself m something sufficient to take her out of her-
•elf, she now understood, and the deep longing for the
love of a)? she had of kith and kin was steadily tight-
enmg its grip on her, increasing day by day. Nothing
else could take its place; she began to understand that;
not her intimacy with Kathleen, not even her love for
Duane. Outside of these theie existed a cone of loneU-
ness in which she was doomed to wander, a cone peopled
only by the phantoms of the parenU she had never
known long enough to remember—a dreaded cone of
solitude and desolation and peril for her. The danger
line marked its boundary ; beyond lay folly and destruc-
tion.

Little by little Scott began to notice that his sister
evidently found his company desirable, that she fol-
lowed him about, watching his so-caUed scientific pur-
suits with a curiosity too constant to be assumed. And
it pleased him immensely ; and at times he held forth to
her and instructed her with brotherly condescension.

He noticed, too, that her spirits did not appear to
be particularly Uvely; there were often long intervals
of silence when, together by the window in the Mbrary
where he was fussing over his « Life History," she never
spoke, never even moved from her characteristic atti-
tude—seated deep in a leather chair, arms resting on the
padded c^^air-arms, ankles crossed, and her head a trifle
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" Hello }

" he Mid, amaied • ** »!..» *u
But .he only WiS^'h^J^k **** "*''• ®»^"

that there wm Lit efrS.«^- ***
'^' •^*'» «*«»J««

phenomenon:
^«Miine. diagnoeis of the

*•' coroe into irirla' *vm »» .k^ ..'j «
"n't anvbodr on P.r*k k ^ * "* •~*'» •»<* *h«w

with which brilliant bunl: o/ kj-i. i..,

munk8?»'
Wh*t are you after-chip-

-a-- i- the ju.iA"l/r:"4'sLV».^



THBOUOH THE WOODS

f^^T
•^^^•"•'^J»» ^^ brawn .trip« on if iJd^tut I tmd to etch H-ju.t to hu» it"

;;TUtwM.iUj,»»«dd her brother.

httk thmg. .prang out of the hemlock Mrub and went
off buckmg «.d bucketing in .U direction.. «,d I. h^e
• Mmpleton, hard after one of them—»»

Jou'lwk^mS?"'
"^^ *"' '~*^' •^"^**'"'^^- "^"

knJ^*"\K*" •'"•* P*~" "^- ^•"••» W0« Itoew It, there came a cra.h in the underbnuh andthe bigg^t, furrie.t, and wickede.t wild boar I ever^wjjal^ m front of me. ear. forward, every hair ^n

briber. She m,ght have torn you to piece., you

" She meant to, I think. The next thing I knew die«jme headlong, mouth open, fairiy .cre^SngT^t

Sf sirl "^r^ .^'^ ^**» *^ «'•* Water

^*^u' « "^ humiliating to have to nrim to the

dTi l!!"^
''*^*' on. .cramble into the canc^.Z.hove off because a very angry wild creature drovi meout of my own wood.!'*

" WeU, dear, you won't ever interfere with a sow

oM *i?n
"""^

"°u-
^'" °o* ^<«ctive or cruel. But

wet, that the boar are mcrea.ing too f«.t and that y^
857
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ought to keep them down either by .hoo«„«. •• ktrmpping them, «nd sendiiiir th-m f« J?*^« •*• ^7
stocking purpi«M ^TlS?^ "*^*' P«>ple for

don't joupS^* ^'"^ """ ™* •<>»«; why

oJlLtt'
"*"* *" •^"'* '' *"P *^ " -^^ Scott

u t ueueve a lynx or even any of th» li«>i. !.-*chmb<.er the fenc. would da« attacrtiJ^.*^
*^*

Kathleen said: « You really ought to ask .««.up here to shoot, Scott. I don't wi.K
"'^

"^t"*"
•bout by a boar.'»

** *** **• **"«»

" '^^^ n«v» bother people," he protested «« wi. *«,,» going to d. wi.h'Zt'rM.. C:£^-,»
"^'

.„. r^ ^"J'" 0^ her brother, Uughine- "if.

-<»'. f.«^int ^,'21 "*' "^ """' « "^

I* J****"*****
any to kill."

be. y.TtJt m'S,""''
*"" -"'• ^ » ^o" -^o. I
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.
*!^" ^'"*«'» ^f jou like. It»g the prettiest «'n»l.jewel you can pick out .g^nrt a new .S^tr^l

dinel*fei;^!L\^1 ^^^'J^* "*«*''** "^^^ Geral-

it °f-^> ^ bnght-eyed. « I think I will take

"Til^lT ''*'°**' ?**'»" »*^^ K»*W«« anxiouslyThe keepers saj that a wounded boar is wShomd sometimes." pertecOy

.tin.''""**"'""'" "" 'y" «K»».e«d brighter

**Bosh!'» said Scott. "TIipv m. — ^

^^ .portiog blood io h., to ta. tb.1^«JS JX
SwMtUng in the quick «u,h «,d tUt of her h«ul

1.1.ISV ^"^'"'I
'*" ««l^«J. >tffl UmJling, "it UIke oU brae, to h«„. you try to bully n«. It?'«,

*„"

nowS-oh, ye,, I do! Why, I beli„e that if we h.d

WW you ««1 .bout my .«,» h.™g „y .p.^;.;

He laughed
:
" I w« tUnldug of that, too. You're



THE DANGRU MARK
•^good^ jport, Si.. Don't bother to Uke th.t wa.

I J/f^ M^* **i'*
"^ '^'^'* " ^**» J^^« «W time. «»d

go to toim or ril buy you a ho«e. No backing outwhct»s said can't be unsaid, wmember:
*

" Eng, king, double king,

Can't take back a given thing!

Queen, queen, queen of queens.
What she promises she means!

"

That was a, very solemn incantation in nurserv

.f l^M ""^
I

*"^* perturbed. He glanced uni^ly

tnved to make her anxious and unhappy. Then shem back into step with Geraldine, letting Scott w«der disconsolately forward:
^

,
" I feel like it to^ay, Kathleen; let me turn backin my own footsteps-if I can. I've been t^g^very hard to~to get back to where there wT^S^no terror in the world."

eJ^f^^yo^^ '^""* "^ -"•* ^ »*- «y
"Do yoa call , hard-hH b«ut . danger? r«

" You poor, bmye little martyr! » whiqwred Kath-
SfiO
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J

leen. her violet ejes filled with sudden tears- «Jn«»*

your w.y back U,„„gh J dr«IS tiSt t ,h'dear, .weet, omeroua wif Jk-f i i.
"""8"* *" *•>•

mj JMee'-^Sferaldiiifr-GeralXrl; ? *
^^f*''

**

«U8ft-~l did not know you knew T .«, «-•
Once I /ri'Im) Tk-4. .

"^
*"ew. 1 am trying,^ce 1 laued. That was not very long ago, either OhKatWeen. I am trying so hard, so hlrd^ And^^ ^^has been a dreadful day for me Tw'- ^^ l"^^

off by myself; I paddled untill was^^dv * / ' 'T^"*
the lake; and the friirht fUf /k k ^ *** '^'"P ^*°

"<..«• »»; but a'c^'i^eUl's? «•" z trt

«.imal^x«pt what few^^r^lj^ f

'

«a«r together. I d^ „.t"Vo™. tljt" -"{
—wen when it cuti von „ ^i!. • ? j " «gaiiBt it
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The girl nodded, turned and kused her. Theyw«re following a path made by game; Scott was out ofsight ahead somewhere; they could hear his bootsCTashmg through the underbrush. After a while thesound died away in the forest.

«. ' V"^ ^^^^^e**'
"aid Geraldine, « is to keep up

»y mterest in the world. I want to do things. To si?
Idle IS pure destruction to me. I write to Duane every
morning, I read, I do a dozen things that require my
attention-httle duties that everybody ha? But I
Jt«,ntinuetowritetoDuaneallday. I can't read

ttti''^ V^T"" *"^*^- ^"<*' Kathleen, it's

«"!!Li^ T "* '**' *''*"*' scheduled in domestic rou-tme-hke dmner-the-the terrible waiting for sleep!mt IS the worst. I tell you, physical fftigue murthdp to save m^must help my love for D^ine, mylove for you and Scott, my self-respect-what is left

InL %"f^
'^' ^'^^ '' *»"*-" '^o-W turn into

• nuisance If I let it. But I won't ; I can't ; I've got touse everything to help me."
*^

otJl^"" "*!f. *T^ ^^* ****"'* •^<'"?" ^en*««d theother woman timidly.

vJ^"^*/""*
^"'?'***- That helps. I wish I had aTiaous horse to break. I wish there was rough waterwhe«^oes ought not to go!" she exclaimed fiercely.

1 need something of that sort."

that"^r
^"^\Scott's Blue Racer yesterday so fastthat Fehx came to me about it," said Kathleen gently.

^stfuh If I could only have Duane Don't be

now
!
You see, his hfe is already very full ; his work is

sest
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abrorbing him. It would abMrb me T ^««u i^

ra^tw r::^^^^' E^-*^- «

•f • P.»iO„ «.™,,y U„d«,t^.^' "* "' ^l™™'

yet filled her with JTi • .
°'* P*** endurance,

strange, fiery ghmmer of pride;
"I need him, but I love him too well to take himCan I do more for him than that? «

"'

enly" ^'^L^ty^' "J darling,^ said Kathleen brok-

*, **i*"*r^«**»»»^«mj»elf—Iamtrvinir»» qiw.turned and looked off through the f^^^rt^Jh^alender shape in the moving iadow. oHhe l^Z^'''*
S68



TBB DANGEB MABK
** But if he could reftlly help jou—if you truly be-

heve it, dear, I—I don't know whether you misht not
venture—now »»

^ » -v*

"No, dear.»» She .lowly clowd her eyes, remained
motionleM for a moment, drew a deep, long breath, and
looked up through the sunlit branches overhead.

"I've got to be fair to him," she said aloud to her-
«elf; "I roust give myself to him as I ought to be, or
not at aU. . . . That is settled."

She turned to Kathleen and took her hand:
" Come on, feUow-pilgrim," she said with an effort

to smile. « My cowardice is over for the present."
A few steps forward they sighted Scott coming

back. He was unusually red in the face and rather ex-
cited, and he flourished a stick.

" Of all the infernal impudence ! " he said. " What
do you think has happened to me? I saw a wild boar
back there-not a very big one—and he came out into
the trail ahead, and I kept straight on, thinking he'd
hear me and run. And I'm blessed if the brute didn't
wlurl around and roughen up, and clatter his tusks
until I actuaDy had to rome to a halt!

"

"I don't want to walk in these woods any more,"
Mid Kathleen with sudden conviction. "Please come
home, all of us."

"Nonsense," he said. «I won't stand for being
hustled out of my own woods. Give me that rifle, Ger-
aldme."

" I certainly will not," she said, smiling.
"What! Why not?"
"Because it rather looks as though I'm about to^n my bet with you," observed Geraldine. "Please

show me your boar, Scott" And she threw a cartridge
into the magarine and started forward.
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"Don't Irt h,,!- pfc,j^ TMOm «B»rit :,.

Scott hastened fonrard to her side:

~^^ out ol my own property."

Oh, dear, oh, dear," <1k Mtid helpIeMly «he>.

12. ".I'ld'lJiL^ '.H
"""

' -p^d *o,
flT Jr^fr "* «»«on. "What a b„«~i»

td 'T1% 2 ^, • ^,^^^ 'p«-«^-^o*-

stare r* '''**"P ^^^ * ^^^ cat and
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a^ilj^^^* ^f^
*?**** ™»» •"^ «»*' • point

A moment later he Mid: ** I believe those impudentWr^do^need a Httle thinning out. When TSlI
"In November,'* wid Geraldine, .till lookinirvaguely about for the departed pig.

*

a.ked Nalda, too. R<«alie wants to come—-"

ii^l' ^ "^ * Aooting partj to do a little scien-t^c^thumuig out of these boar. PU do some myiTf,

.hort.^ I don t see how I can very well refuse her. Do

«a:d^t\Tti,:\ti!:2''"''
*^^'" «™"*^ «-««

^«No; if it». a shooting party, I don't have to ask

Her brother said ungraciously: " WeU, I don't mi«

»^ ptanW tW „ th. p.th with hi. 1„JZ^
S^ ^Sl r"*** "' ^«*»»-ft certainly do«

*«»to,g party hrf.„ the „., j;^,. « '°^«

K«P J.«r ^e. .„t J,e«l; ,« n«y jun>p ...otl^
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•ny time, M the wind w afl right. And if w« do, M
hun h*Te it, GenUdine!**

It WM a beautiful woodland through which thev
moTcd. '*

The late autunm foliage was unusuallj magnifloent,
iMkmg, thi« year, thoie garbh and diMiordant hues
which Americans think it neceMary to admire. Oak
brown and ehn yeDow, deep chrome broue and lombre
cnmson the hard woods glowed against backgrounds of
pine and hemlock. Larches were mossy cones of feathery
goU; birches slim shafU of snowy gray, ochre-crowned;
liver and green the balsams' spires pierced the can-
opy of splendid tapestry upborne by ash and
oak and towering pine under a sky of blue so deep
*nd utense that the lakes reflecting it seemed no less
virid.

Afready in the brooks they passed painted trout
hung low over every bed of gravel and white sand; the
male trout wore his best scarlet fins, and his sides
glowed in alternate patterns, jewelled with ruby and
sapphire spots. Already the ruffed grouse thundered
up by coveys, though they had not yet packed, for the
broods still retained their autonomy.

But somewhere beyond the royal asuie of the
northern sky, very, very far away, there was cold in
the world, for even last week, through the violet and
pnmrose dusk, out of the north, shadowy winged
things came speeding, batlike phantoms against the
dying light—fii^^t-woodcock coming through hill-
cleft and valley to the land where summer lingered still.

And there in mid-forest, right in the tall timber,
Scott, advancing, flushed a woodcock, which darted up,
filling the forest with twittering musio—the truest mu-
sic of our eastern autumn, clear, bewildering, charm-
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»«o th. wind,JK ';*^ rif^ /•".«>

•nd dttpair.
"" ww • tremor of mdignirtion

n«r»omly. * '""^ ~" •"«* "d wid., now workiBj

aerrou. trout iitt.»j . •
"^P"^ ""el" "t .

grunt,

Two deer, « doe and a fawn
868
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flattening their .r.. wmetim- neck, outetretehwl,

W jr'*"*^*^?*""*' •"^ *^ «»~' -^P^W hSlong through the forest.
^^ ^^

there m.y be « good bo«r in presently. I've thought

I^lrii^'?
*"" *^* ' ^"'** •^»**'^« - *^* »^-

a diSfnf "^*u**^*c?.?^*"«
*^*' *^«»- Cnu*! went

ye.rimg who had returned to the mast and was eJgerW

cn^g Uie husks, see the gleam of long white t«S'^jch one day would grow outeide that furry ^^•nd curve up and backward like ivory sabres

m.^l'^Lf^r'^''
"'^'^'*'* • ^»«* »>i*<'k thingmonngmtht hemlock «.rub. I can «h. Us feet against

« /i!^*'
"^^ ionietimes part of its bulk »

Oh, heavens," breathed Kathleen, « what is that? »

k- ,fI ^* •*""** *"***** • h««e. shaggy, blackthmg all head and shoulders, with b^y slaSSg bl^k•bruptly to a pair of weak hindquarters. Down the
Jlope It ran m quick, noiseless, j7rky steps;^™
ward. And suddenly the monster rushed at him with a

n^tl sb^ ^*"^* ''*'"'^'** ""^ ^"^ "^"^ <'»*•'•

« It»s a sow
; don't shoot," whispered Scott. « Look.
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•JHi«»cmt«r«rf„TlH
^^ Good hiSTtM. whrt

"W p«ruj grown ]»{gt oum nuhbff abiI m.u.^

«th toniM /MdMtioti.
•«"«» un Mat

SS ItTL ui*"" *•;?"* •""» ""^ "*^
S^ ^j^v** •»• ""J »»' "oiiy brood.

«* « Ummerio, th. «o™ into ^..^tTtta

™S1- ^ «~* fcW. iOW Md h« TOUIIB w.r.™*«« «p«rd t«,«i th. ,0,4. of th. oaj^D^
,„J^ -"T." Wt.«d K.thfc.„, ™, pink

~|

"» »«d to hw brothor. "And K wont L M.
Aw-t, fcre-t. tuAi«t bo.r th.t «,~f*S»GJdriD..*. Andth.V.h.«M«i,lo.iin™riC^

«70
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Iwa, "will gift OM MMMthiag to think of «ld k^n»• rather btiij, I bdim." ^

J^; Si. !I^ ^ ^ " *•* ^^* **> '^ jour bt for

I ml?**;!' "^I,*!:*
**'*

f^^^'^* •^wh.tmr i, to die

w.t"*i^*^*
**®"" *^*"«' ***• «- <«1J -porting

Tw*. ^'•!*r •*""* *• i*i only keep cool wd k^f
Jhootmg. and drop him before he^co^ to)^^

" Ye.," .he Mid» looking up at Kathleen.

littleSug
'•''^^'*"^'''^ 8hega.ohi«a

if jlfdliT
^ "••''•"''' •^•^^- "rildoiteader

Y„.r.?
**""* ' ^°- ^**"'" • ^^^ -port than I.You alwaj. were. And that*, no idle jert • witn^Trntno«j and Duane*. in day. gone hjT "^

1 ^ fiPri «iW. A. they turned homeward .he

r^",f
^*'

f^^
P^ »»- right arm thro^S^Katj!

»«» ., and dropped her left on her brother*, .houlder.

i::^::"! t^^l ^^^^j^^^ that .he mighTSe^p.

I. i 1"^ ^T'"*' *^^^« «' her lover, .he pa..Sthrough the wood., leaning on tho.e who wU n^rlltand mo.t dear.
*•*««.

Somehow—and ju.t why wa. not clear to her-it•eemed at ttat moment a. though .he had pawed thedanger mark-a. though the very wor.t lay behind her-«low, .carcely clear of her .kirt. yet, but all t- c»«ne It lay behind her, not ahead.
"- ^ ^

-

She knew, and dreaded, and .hrank from what rtiU
871
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lay before her; she understood into what ruin treacheryto se f «,ght precipitate her still at anj moment. ^^yet, somAow, she felt vaguely that something had been

And she thought of her lover as she passed tS^rf,the forest, leanmg on Scott and KatWeen, her^^feet keeping step with theirs, her eyes steady i^S
J-tern glare that flooded the forest to L infemS

wW.^Jr ' !^J*°'''
"*"* ^y *»«' ^"^ «d floating

G^hdpinT ^^^*--*--*0"<*h«-ulagain!

Suddenly her heart ahnost ceased its beating. Far

ZJJt^^:^' ^" ""'"'^^ '^^^^ --thing

fluttf^'r "'^^f " "*"'' her eyes closed, the lids

w^S^^n^'^t^"^^ «^^ "*"^«ht in front of her,

Por *S7k ^if*
^'""^^ '"'*'^' «"'«^J^ before her.For the breath of it glowed already in her veins andthe vo,c«. of It were already busy in her ears, and theunseen stirring of it had begun once more within her

J^^^Z, u'^
^hite, slender body of hers which hadendured so bravely and so long.

nJ^^"^
'^ould only aid her, come to her in herneed, be ner ally m the perU of her solitude-if itwould only come, and help her to endure'

.», ^i'?''^^^e if it would, not knowing, hoping,she walked onward through the falling night^



CHAPTER XVn

TRX DANOXS MASK

a» letters to him rtiU bore the red crow

:

wrote TfT^f/"'^'^^ "^^ y°» «^°* come » .hewrote, I would do exactly as you are doing if iC* lather. It murt be a verv o^*-* u .*"» " ^ *»«

-7 own alone, I think. You see*?::iX^^ ,rdyoumu^ not worry. Only, dear, when youhav^ttteo^por^ty. come up if only for a day."
^

-Axid again, in November:

place is there.
'''^^ ''*'°» *"<* yo"'

"Men say that women have no senw of honour I
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THE DANGER MARK
do not know what that sense may be if it faltew when
loyalty and compassion are needed, too.

"I have read the papers; I know onl- what I read
and what you tell me. The rules that cus . i has framed
to safeguard and govern financial operations, I do
not understand; but, as far as I can comprehend, it
seems to me that custom has hitherto sanctioned what
disaster has now placed nnrhr a bana. It seems tome that the very men who now blame your father have
aU done successfuDy what he did so disastrously.

One thing I know: no kinder, dearer man than
your father ever lived; and I love him, and I love his
family, and I will marry his son when I am fit to do it."And agam she wrote:

« I saw in the papers that the Algonquin TrustCompany had closed its doors ; I read the heartbreaking
details of the crowds besieging it, the lines of frirfit-
ened peoiJe standing there in the rain all nightW
It is dreadful, terrible!

*

K I
^?^^*" ^^ ^•^ ^*«** »«° ^ho would not

help the Algonqum when they could? Why is the Clear-
ing House so bitter? I don»t know what it all means ; Iread columns about poor Jack Dysar^—words and figw
ures and technical phrases and stock quotations-and
It mean, notiung, and I understand nothing of it save
that It IS afl a fierce outcry against him and against
the men with whom he was financiaUy involved.

"The papers are so gloomy, so eager in their search

ir^* .^ »fciless, so exultant when scandal is un-
earthed, tiiat I can scarcely bear to read them. Why
tL.l * ^ "^PP^ P~P^« ^^^ kno'^ nothing

^A^T "?.*^"^ "^^ ^^'^'^ "^^^ y««' "othefand Naida, which you say is false, was most dreadful.How cruel men are!
«»«*ui.
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And IZlA r;
^^"^ ^'^y

• **" y«" '**h«'. too.

.W^ K * -f" * ^T '^^'^^ '^^'^ Scott and i aresituated, but If we can be of any financial use to you

tri^T '?i V-',
O"' fortune, when it can^e to^°u"S 5^?T *"*i"

^"* mortgages and railroad secur-ities. I bebeve that Scott made some changes in oL
Z^':ZX:^''- '-- ^- father^rd^J

h^ kI?*""'*
bother your father with such details now-

l» 1,"J^^ >«d • Wk with Scott. I did not knowie l»d b«n r«ei™gM tho« letter, from your.^
Scott, broker, are St«ner ft Eltog; our .tC«i
"^«ftirl'"i.'n''r ^""^ ft G.;s:hi

""'•

h™n„^i ^ *'*'''*''' '°*<' y"" to^Tjr. My

wKdTlZ. V - •
'^.*"'*- " » hi" «ff«r if hewucit, advice, h» affair if he follain it V™. » »i.

1« n.^j«p„.„-Mity whatever i^TLltter^rttetl'
^ t^Trt^-i^tt^- ^-'-^ 2l^

«m in tte Qucade Developmeut uid Swurilie. Com-
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ii

PjnywM the clunw that cheap radium might •timul.te
cientific fesearch the worM over. Poor Scott!

.„ *^' y??. f* "«**« «»^ 'o' one inrtant that•ny trouble which may iuTolye Scott i. due to you oryour^ And if it were, Duane, it could make no differ-

«-^#;i^r.?'**T-
Money and what it buy. i.«,ch a

jafaiul detail m what goe. to make up happiieM. mlbut I should understand that!

m.1^ "*' social prestige and position is a serious
matter, I suppose; I may show my ignorance and in-
experience wh«, I teU you how much more serious tome are other things—like the loss of faith in one's self

means the loss of what one once was.

«.f "t^* wi.°f
^?°'*" ^ " ^**" "y* » Pi*^ thing;

jet, I thmk that when that happens, love and compa.-Mon were never more truly needed.
« Honour, as I understand it, is not to take advan-

tage of others or of one's better self. This is a younir
girls d^tion. I c«mot see~if one has yiefcled on<»
to temptation, and truly repent*-why honour camiot
be regamed.

"The honour of men and nations that seems to re-
quire arrogance, aggression, violence for its defence. Ido not understand. How can the misdeeds of others
unpair one's true honour? How can pmiidmMmt for
such misdeeds restore it? No ; it Ues within one, quite
intangible save by one's self.

" Why should I not know, dear?—I who have lostmy own and found it, have held it desperately for awble, then lost it, then regained it, holding it again as
I do now-.ilas K-against no othex enemy than I whownte this record for your eyes

!

" Dear, I know of nothing lost whi-jh may not be re-
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pined, except life. I know of nothing which n«nn«f"^ '^'T^'e thoughrj^ "** -"»'

I h.« neve, hcW ;"' "'"' *° ~' P"""!" >»«"«

.I« co»M matter ««le.. ,.„ ,„„ j^T' ""***"«

t«ni"^°"
^o^ it'" rather bewadering to me wher*

Mt^gI^/ r^l^f^* *^" ^^'^Mr. Landon and^r. Crayfield, Mr. Stainer of Eltinff fc «if^;«^, *u ^
dreadful creature Klawber l\1^rT^

& Stamer. that

Amo« Fl-«i, J
^a'^oer, a verj hornd man named

^d ^™tr^ ^"^''
f^* Pi«-headed Mr. Tappan—oid Remsen Tappan of aU men

!

^^

tur. m ^r^'^y^^^^ out Mr. Flack and the crea-

::;^.?:^^vrouit^/'-« - ^-^^^tenu
sToS raftotsT '' ""- ^^'^*^'H-XTwh:
never ^^sing^t.^^^^^^ *'**

"l^^^ J-»
mouth.

°^ cleavage which is his

know ^^'^ ml^"" "Jr*
^*^ ''""^^ '*»'^ »>«* -

SohaShi™ ^~^«^'^°«^ And I,^ho hated him as a child, as a girl-I am ahnost tw!
9Tt
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ashamed to let him Uke command and untangle for u.

^L^JT''^* .teej^inewed finger, of hi, ^•
wretched, tangled me« that ha. coiled awund Scott

"Surely, thi. man Klauber i. a very ffreat vilUm

.

«.d it .eem. that Mr. Skelton and tlTw^hld S^kcreature are little le«i. A. for Jack Dy«rt,Tt LnStoo sorrowful to think about How mu.t he fed^Surely, .urely he could not have known what he J^
Gr^dcourt'T "*" "^ '"^~*' *« «» *<>^"^
Sri !l,

^* T" ™°«' "'»*^« o« e*rth could

Dest fnend go down with it?

- r *iS*
'*/? ^® **' ^^"»<7 **> -t-nd by him—fine

^« fine?
'**"" " ^'^'^^ ^"--' »>"^ ^it

"And now, dear, about Scott. It will amuse vou

"™riZ>"''' "^ " ' **" '•" «»* -el.Ci
" Not that he doeMi»t care; not that he is not mor*

"One thing is cerUin; the town house is to be soldMy mcome ,s not sufficient to maintain it and Roya:Neh, and hve ec ,-^e do, and have anythinir left Idon^ yet know how far my fortune is h:vTed,tut IWe a very unpleasant premonition that there is gdn
'

uWely we ought to seU Roya-Neh.

this fa^r^ i*
" '"

*"t
'"^^ *" '•P^^*^' ^d^*

ation.
^'*"*** -peculating for one generl
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worwd, «d, or apprehensive. I «„ 6,«er. Duan"Do you understand? All thi. ha. developed aT^f
Jtei^er nerve, ^n me than I have had .i^ I ::L a

.lowlVtn!!3
"^ """^'^'y ^**" enjoym«,t ha. been

r ite ;r
'^ • <>*^-\J»<,r.e to ride; and I love

V J I ^^^ •" '*^*' **»« Gilded Dome and Lvnx

•aw. Oh, Duane! I came on him ju.t at the ed« of-enmg, and he wbded me and weilt thundT4ig?o^'

«^ *^^ "r""'
and I fired too quickly.

*

Miller Id 1 ^. ?^^ ^^'y *^y ^^^ oW
and «l^u^ ^^" ""^ ^*«" •'* ««*««« «> »tron«,

plmnp m the face! Don't you care for that Idnd of a

T.irj?!!''^/'*"
^^^ ^^""^ P*"*^ «» *««er mark?TeU mehonertly-^ot what you want to thinkfbut whatyoudobeheve. I don't know whether I have^iJ

J^A '
«>n»<*o'^» whichever .ide of it I am^Tttuit

SJ, pSi^'S^'/''*^:, ?** ^"^ ^ "-^ » open.

th.
"5**""*°

"o?*
?*PPy '^' "«• I*^e told her about

S^kle"!^; ^^ " *r ""^ *« S^'^"' »he .eem. Jo

vis fi^ ^^*^"' ^^'P^y ^'^^^ «« lo»« o^ W« pri-vate fortune. What a dear .he i.! She i. willing to

acinevement-meanmfir, of eoun«, the Seairrave Droce.afor the extermination of the Ro.e.beetir
^
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i:r;2„at
"" '•*^'^' ^^^^^^ '^^^ >* -<«

nerent, yet atiU beanng the red crosi faintly tracedAnd on tlw heel, of it a telegram:
^

^c^tt^t^niSlt. S^?;r/r u'*""°*
'**^* y-^^ ^-^^^except at mght I wdl telephone jou from the hou.e.

"G. S.»»

On the train a dispatch was handed her:

"leep. Don t worry. ^^^^„
^our after hour she sat motionless beside the car-window quiet, pale, dark eyes remote; trees, hou^

through ,He f.,H„g »ow Jtio^^ ^'J.,*^:

rtZ^^' f'
'''""• *^ "">» 'lowly. ""Id•topped. AH wuiHh ce«»d at the ^. „on«rti .T
880



Dunn BWtW with « bnugkun: Kfth A«»n. ~

into mud-w farhLMnTv i
^'^^ "^^ "^^^S

Margaret trottinir ud to .,n^A I ^ **"' "'^

h«..C^ " T!^' *" '»' 'Md™. who h«i
**n
JiwiJ scarcely a fuU hour.

IdKketohaveafeeinmybedrooi
881
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THE DANOEB MABK
upper librwy,- she MJd to HUdm who \»A mSlk^j
opened the door for her. "rU dine in the Zaontbmy, too. When Mr. Bfidlett arriTee, jmi need not
come up to announce him. Ask him to find me in the

wkI'^J'"^^?"*?
••*• •^^* "Nobody need eit up.When Mr. MaUett leare.. I wiU put the cbun. on •£

bolt ererjthing.**

She WM destined not to keep this promise.

Bathed, her hair brushed and dressed, she suiTeredhw maid to hook her into a gown which she couU put
off agam unassisted-one of those gowns that excite
mascuhne admiration by reason of its apparait inex-
pcnsiveness and extreme simplicity. It was horribly
expensiTe, of course-white, and cut out in a diele
•round her neck like a young girPs gown ; and it suited
e«raldme»s slender, rounded throat and her dainty head
with Its heavy, loosely drawn masses of brown hair,
just shadowug cheeks and brow.
men the last hook was looped she dismissed her

maid for the night; Hilda served her at dinner, but she
ate htUe, and the waitress bore away the kst of the
ahnost untouched food, leaving her young mistiess
seated before the fire and looking steadHy into it.

K^P*.S[*
'^" * *****^ °°*' ^^ '"'^ "^ «»d ash and

beech. The flames made a silky, rustling sound; now
and then a coal feU with a softly agneable crash and a
swarm of golden sparks whirled up the chimney, snap-
pmg, scintillating, like day fireworks.

Geraldine sat very still, her mouth resting on her
white wnst, and when she Hfted her head the marks of
her teeth showed on the skin. Then the other hand,
clutching the arm of her chair, feU to her side cnunped

9SSt



THE DANQEM MASK
•nd quhering, d„ rtood up, looked at th« fee. prtu^

ZTl- '"^ "' ^"*"'^' A* *i»" 'he nudeunconwiou. movein«t. with her .rm.. now llui^'

but ^w.y. the •«„ /eU helple.., hopelew; tL dim. dl
ft^up .nd down, turning her gwe towarfSe docke«d» time she pamed it

,

bnghtnej. of the tortured. On both cheek. » «,Wmco^ur glowed ««, w«.ed; the .U^ilylZn\^t^

dra^Ji^T^ "' it dumged a. the dow minute.

STflTu*^ "' deeperation, colour faded f«m

i«ll^^*i,T^.?^'*'"
deepened. It promised to iroh«d w,ih her that night; it wa. alr«Sy^g ve^

UBstead/^iT *"***^ •"^ *^ • «*^P»

nancw wemed to have moved no more than a minute*.^^^ th. dw, „a o... „,« .h. tJUZ^^

m„^"ib^ l«»t Irnwt dl thdr »I„„r now, they

*• 888
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•«M7 to hdp h«w^ W lip. luMl uttmd »o

aT^J!?!^. ^J^ • »^«** 1-d c«pt by. «d*• tuni«l. twtttmg her interkdnd hwidi, drriT^diy Lp. parted, and .Urwl lOwut her. HWf^JS
oftttnptetioa 4iMUing her, diimiog m her aeiMce. A^

^JTVr.'T*^'"*' «d .et her teeth bW^ .gmii. choking b«* the cy of terror and cLr

lo.t co«««ou«ie.^for it eeemed thnt the^^Mt d» WM on theetwr., moring ttedthUj-^he^<^ and her tormanted bodT mZIi ITw ^^
cautfw heredf halfimj down the etMrt, cried out onner Maker for etrensth. stood •».«i.- w VTi
auiTeriniy I.

••«»««>. •««« iwaymg. breathless.

2^upthe.te».o«ceaore,stepbj.tn».tothe

for a moment she stood then, shaking, irfmstlTjtoV down into the regions below. wherf'rM;
withm her re«A. And she daml not eren stere toJ

^L^y^n ^^^^ "^' outetr^l^
moment de«iened; sound, scarcely penettated. lu^^
T^s'^^i^^s!^ ciai^jrthiiir:
•l»e was tiymg to get bade to the Ubnuy, paused to
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''Di»iM,'*tlw»|,i,pa^,

aw* little?"
* "" wy, rery lU. Could jou help

gi,,!!!::
"'^^'-J'-' ««'• GenUdin*-«y KtUe, litUe

" Can joo staj near mc? »»

**V*«f Good God, jenf"
** How long? **

1^ ^"* • ^"" ''•"* «>«.»

nirfrt^^'
**" ffet through with thi.. I think to-

** Yee, dear."

«at2*l^l/J5V° *^ '^^ -^^ •«* into it; he

ET^olr:!'
""'"• '" •"** "^* '^'-^ to hi. hand ;iS

Hie^e. fell upon her wrirt where the nuuk. of her

^ . c^i? ti^aC'iS^ d,:i*t"«'/'*gainrt his breaet
^^' "**^ ^^ "^"^

-^^««M« aeemed clouded, and she talked incoheniitiv

furialii W k- X
"**"**^ ^» t""""* on him in-^nated, but hi. strength held her locked in a vi^e
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lip
About noon next day the Spfl»r.«<>o> u i

grilles .he »te^ Ldlo7tT"^r-^ ''-

topped luUl-t.bIe «nta D«»e c^e dowTlC^'r

fuBy pX Ifiri*
'"^ "fP^-^ "d wonder-

;£C^tJi^c:.d-te;r/'^

lenaer ttaBg
! D,a ,ou come to we m, father?Yee—and your father", nu."

886
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THE DANGER MARK

-M •!! the

" Me? »

"Plenty »

« mil' " \^^ *'d you go last niffht? »^^,WBe„ you left .e for thelnd of'^^^l, ,,«,
" So you—carried me."

^Do you want that kind? »

'»^"te'J„^,J *».-<'
"Je the .ort ofW

CuM I «. yor/.Cr""' ""> N.rd. ,««,..«?

Neh?""" "^ •" y" «»;»« l«ck to Ro,.-
" To-night."

He said quietly: « I, it „,^|,„
i^or me to ao9 v^o

l>"a. tighten«i o^er hi^S^^ iH. iTf
"*:-*"

yon made it ». If you I™— v .
"'<^-'««iuae

n.y h«tt^ gi«';:nt!;w i^:si^
"-' «

-

^y, deareet of men—-"
™** ^ "^ >» to you lome

^^^l^f';
" ?""'* "•»'^-

• • • My fa-

little impaired? »'
"«<»—*i« menory, rather, is a
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them
!*** "'**** ^ ^^^ *°*^ ^^ ***' °'* "?• •«»"»»*

" Will you take roe to him, Duane? "

Colonel Mallett lay in the pale November sunlirfit.
very still, his hands folded on his breast And at first
she did not know him in this ghost of the taU, weU-
bmlt, gray-haired man with ruddy colour And firm, dear
skin.

'

As 8he bent over, he opened his eyes, smiled, pro-
nounced her name, still smiling and keeping his sunken
eyes on her. They were fihny and bluish, like the eyes
of the very old; and the hand she lifted and held was
the rtnckra hand of ag^inert, lifeless, without weight

She said that she was so happy to know he was re-
covenng; she told him how proud everybody was ofDuane what exceptional talent he possessed, how won-
derfully he had painted Miller's children. She spoke
to hun o^ Roya-Neh, and how interesting it had becVme
to them aU told him about the wild boar and her own
mishaps with the gmleful pig.

He smiled, watching her at times; but his wist-
ful gaze always reverted to his son, who sat at the foot

hLds^
' **^°*''** ^^'^ ^ *°°«» '««»

« You won't go, wiU you? »» he whispered.
" Where, father? **

"Away.»»
" No, of course not."
« I mean with—Geraldine," he said feebly.

lau bed
^ ^^' '****"* ^''^^ **^* ^*'" "^^ "*'" *»*

"It is too far, my son You and GeraMine
Tf too far for me to foUow. . . . Wait a litUe

are _
while.
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THE DANGER MARK

y.«/
"^ "•* "" '•' •*» » I could Uk. him f^

««f !«!. ^V^**' * "**"•»*» » a low voiced H. AlAnot come with me to-day.*'
"'^ voice. He did

*;6ive him my regarda and complimentii a»^

'<D;i^J:r:fr*'"- "^ '^'"•' ^t* '«k'y-

-d. .«i «kyl"™"^^rj^ Tr "»

«*"g. in Mr,. M^^ *^ *""' "<•*«> "* «»

«l«n K^- ™ '''"f'7>
wymg that U. father wa>^ Jwldiiig fa.t to his wife*, hand.

(MraMine, her apm around Naida's wairt Urf 1„

lr^h:Lr^r/AS"Ti,"''^-^»'^-
«"y. wet .k, ^Z.

*""
"' "^"^ "-^ "'' •J^ aed it » h. «„d, .. aaf. ,h, it'. ^,

You never made one bru8h-stm1r« !,-*
n««phice in aH your life » ^i^d G^, M^^ T *"**""

"Eren I can see ttiJt"
^"^" •^"'P^^-
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"Such pmise from a lady!" he eT«l-i-»»^ i _i-

^L r jTi
^''* "^•" "' ^^^o «^«ht .«« them.

her fr«™ iL ^ " ®*"**» «"«• ho had inTited



CHAPTER XVni

BOM CHIEM

automatic revolver in l.;- iTiiT *
examining an

^-kn.™ «>d popd., g™. ., .. Hunt thXl^•nd, rteppmg ouUide the door of the dirMte^TS
'^J d«Wed what Bttk l./:hI5r.ft^,1t'•««d o» oMu. th«..h™d«d-p,.,rf paC^'

-im» .r. n ^v "" »«Wiiilg the ambulance a>

.

It mattered nothing to him that several haM -«,i.

«'. Hawbert tahug «r, „ of hi. expIanaUou for
o91
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J^^.U^^JHr^'-'- »~tt.«d ..thing

not good for hi. co!Si.
prohd)!, w,

?-f7: '^^;^, STt-'r.K:r ^» th. diop, Jong Fiftt Atmu. li!!^ ' """^

CITJ.^ he.^ -H«.t"«!r,!ir o7t

now. «U hodtab/ .iT T* "^ "'«' ««"«» kin
I»a no .tS^B« .t^f^.™^""»'y •* kin- He^ •"""'»'•*«» t™e but remena»«d it irfter.

fey «d i™oo fcrftr^t^^."* »* ""^

•k«^;«W ?y» n«.r left th^ cX^^ ' "" •"*'"

!oo.«i'djr^d^tif^^r """""•
" «Utd, «,U» Job. the^l^ ^ ^^ ""S*^

^^^ ^ countoMuice of . moo«
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He had presented the trophy to the 0I..K /

i-oription on the w.I„„t.S "'«'-«>«'«"<l

upon it.
*«*g«« stm retaining a grip

And into his unconcentrated thouirhts «tr«n«»i„enough, came the memories of little meannew^.Sihad committed—trivial f}..n«. ti, *
'"*^"°««e" '^wch he

ory drift.
'• •™<>y«l. he let mem.

conlrolW h^»rw
meanneM,,, m«n«Ty drifted un-

toW**i;!iTJi^"*/r ^'"^ "**"» "»^«'« th*t halfroierant, half disdainful companionship of veam with
JJeJjncy Grandcourt could be'aSled caring foTa 1^^If their relations ever had h<wm .«^^ *^

,

™*°*

habit he JW « I iT ^ anything more than a

T^b^n^ aJT"'' '*'* ""^^ «»«' friendship hadever oeen founded he could not teU. It had be^ W.
898
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I^Li^^r^ **"?"?' *° ^*»»*"« !>«*? •»*» not long

h«d^W
""*" '"«»d«J»>-«nd the only friend he ever

hoT^wX *'*»""?«[ °n " -ome battered toy of child-

tolenrte. ,t. occupation of .ny clo.et .pace convenient;and habit, at mtervrK pick, it up to .ee whaf. lefj

ar.^^^^'^'i ^ """"^'y
'
**>* «« •««ned to have

fip-own too hot, and he .hoved back hi. chair. But theroom, too, wa. becoming clo«j, even .tifling. Per.pi.raa^ gh.tened on hi. forehead; he n«e and beSo
stealthy glance, of .ervant..

J' "/ «ie

eoM^ ""***
u"^ '"** '"^^ *»«^«»« unpleawntly

morning "!r u'"^
** ** «'^' «^»'«J it ^o^T fewmoment., then, burning and .hivering a* the «une tW

ettei^box and unlocked it. There wa. only one «,^

wT'^!^.'?*
'"ck to th. fi« with th.]^*St^

.odedrf„„ti«,nt..irerthi.p.rticaI.ri,. Cn^y



BON CHIEN

thmgt l»d been •ccumukting, so many matters had
been menacing him. that one cloud more among the
dark, onunou. mama gathering made no deeper im-
preMion than sUght surprise.

For a while he stood motionless, hands in his
t««users» pockets, head lowered; then, as somebody en-
tered the farther door, he turned instinctirely and
tepped into a private card room, closing the polished
mahogany door. The door opened a moment later and
Delancy Grandcourt walked in.

aS^^'^vII
*"*

"i**
**"*^y- ^^••'*» ^7 *he win-

whltev^ * ** ^"^ '^***'*"* *"^ expression

« J* ^.*^® ^^ ****"* **»°"* Klawber? »» asked Delancy.
•* They're calling the extra.*'

Dysart looked out of the window. " That's fast
work," he said.

Grandcourt stood for a while in silence, then seated
himself, saying:

" He ought to have lived and tried to make cood "
" He couldn't."

*

"He ought to have tried. What's the good of Iv-mg down that way?

"

o j

I*

I don't know. I guess he was tired."
" That doesn't relieve his creditors."
" No, but it relieves Klawber."
Grandrourt said: "You always view things from

that side, don't you?

"

» "*

" What side? "

" That of personal convenience."
"Yes. Why not?"
** I don't know. Where is it landing you? "
"I haven't gone into that very thoroughly."

There was a trace of irritaUon in Dysart's voice; he
895
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PMMd one hand am hit forehMuI; it was icy, and Um
fcwr on it damp. -What th« deril do you want of
ma* anjway? " ha adtcd.

"Nothing. ... I have never wanted anjthinff of
you, have I? '»

Dywt walked the width of the n>on, then the
length of it, then came and itood by the table, rerting
on it with one thin hand, in which hie damp handker-
chief wa« crushed to a wad.

" Whai ii it you've got to say, Delancy? Is it
about that loan?**

** No. Have you heard a word out of me about
it?**

" You*ve been devilish glum. Good God, I don't
blame you; I ought not to have touched it; I must
have been crazy to let you try to help me »*

" It was my affair. What I choose to do concerns
myself,** said Grandcourt, his heavy, troubled face
turning redder. "And, Jack, I understand that my
father is making things disagreeable for you. I've
told him not to; and you mustn't let it worry you, be-
cause what I had waa my own and what I did with it
my own business."

* Anyway,** observed Dysart, after a moment*8 re-
flection, ** your family is wealthy.**

A darker flush sUined Grandcourt*s face; and Dy-
sart's misinterpretation of his philosophy ahnost stung
him into fierce retort; but as his heavy lips unclosed
in anger, his eyes fell on Dysart's ravaged face, and he
sat silent, his personal feelings merged in an ever-
growing anxiety.

** Why do you cough like that. Jack? *» he demanded
after a paroxysm had shaken the other into an arm-
chair, where he lay sweating and panting:
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«It». ft COM." DyMrt nuuiagwl to mv;
OMging on for « month."

M fMI ....

''been

'Three months,** Mud Gnuideourt tersely. "Why
don't jou take care of it?"

^
*k. ^"l?* ''? • "^"^^ nothing more was said about
the oold; and presently Orandcourt drew a letter fromh»poAet and handed it silently to Dysart. It was inBowWs handwntmg. dated two months before, anddieted to pysart at Baltimore. The post-ollk; a«-
^ntie. had ,«riced it, "No address," and had
returned it a few days since to the sender.

THieje detaib Dy«u* noticed on the enrelope and
the heading of the first page ; he glanced orer a line or
two, lowered the letter, and looked questioningly over
It at Orandcourt:

« mat»s it about?~if you know,»^ he asked wear-
"J. I m not inclined just now to read anything thatmay be unpleasant.**

"

Orandcourt said quietly:

« I hare not read the letter, but your wife has toUme something of what it contains. She wrote and
maUed it to you weeks agt^-before the crash-«»yi„g.
I believe, that adversity was not the time for the settle-
ni«t of domestic differenoee, and that if her private
fortune could avert disaster, you were to write imme-
diately to her attorneys.**

Dysart psed at him as though stunned; then his
dull gate feU once more on the envelope. He examined
it, wrat aU over it with lack-lustr* eyes, laid it aside.Md finally began to read his wife*s lettei--the letter
that had never reached him because he had used another
n«me on the hotel register in Baltimore.

Orandcourt watdied him with painful interest as he
wt, hunched up, coughing at intervals, and poring over

8r



Mm^. long. .,^pj„ dU«g„ph,. OWwu^d,oetween the line, to rwd, but Ovnrt could ii«„T.j

was that they no longer concerned me.
The situation is this: I have «« ,,«« i,™1W cou^el with a yU.ttlp^Z't"^

He has, I may add, induced me to beh'eve ofh^i.

i^err.tC;'::^^:^''"^^^^
And tW. letter wouS

tatil K,^^
wntten except, practically, at hi. die-taoon. Kindly refrain from showinff it to him «« «,tadbowledgment here of hi. influence ir^Ti^tJ^would gneve him very deeply.

** fiecau.e he believes that it is stiU powible for v«„

r^^fo*; ^r^iir^'^ «iation.xt^:Xt
fi^^f Z^ *

^^ '" y^" "'''» '««««Ij and super-

beT)^ ft.^H^/
your heart care for me. Let himoeiieve It, and if you will, for his sake, let us resZ*

persuaded me, I was determined to abandon.

and in 1T V"" ^'*« «»^J I do it for his sake,

about me; I don't think you ever did or ever tS yZ
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" HecdTOig no reply, I tdephowd tou, but Bnix

nave left no address, so I took th* 1ilwii4« «/ *
"

As Djsart read, he wiped the chfflv n*i«»:,.»*

rf!:;^**^'-- ^' ^^-Ss,^er^7^:

of ^vTk^""*"5.P'^
to him, in a confused sort

^LTi^ something beside bad luck and his o^
imscalcuhitions, was working against him-had hZstealthily moving toward his un^g foTa^ „^Bomething occult, sinister, inexo«ble

^ *
'

m«i^' ?T^^^ °^**'' "«^'**' at the hotel in Balti-more of the name he lived under there during that in-tenral m hi. career for which he had accounted to n^body, and never would account-on earth. And into
899
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Have jou read it? »» he aaked.
JJysart glanced up abstractedly: « Yes »»
** !• It what I told JOU? »»

"your wife ia itill nadi fa. ™-.
""W"!™!* hinii

« Wllr!i ^ "**?* "°°«y offered? »»

n^nat do jou mean?**

m*o lo«» ttril-. en.™^ .iT
,*"" ''***'' *•« it

Phyad .ifSr ^^ ««» «d rt«rf up ,ith .

to.I,^"'^**""™"^- H.V. you „,tlu.g d„

_«,/"• ,G«od God, J«k, A«."^ef Can*/ JOU? »»

M

No
Whj?

you care for jour

I do„H W" J^ ,.„ t^ ^^^^^
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dirf out uSriTt^^* ?/" *"» "^ t« «A."" "••^«ny. tni8 man would never nttA «r.*.k'

•orpbon w.. of . .oUBy dilTereat
*

t»« *^ *"

»«;^.:;*!:j^.:^
" "» '«•• '«" «« • «- -««

I twl*?^
I"™ ffl«* a good deal of .„ ,„ ,, „

^^rpi,r^-o^--ti£
It; and most people, and you«elf, are riZ Td PlIadmit it now by taking the lihprf^ «* u-

' "

jou^were with I BJtfmore » ^^ "''"^ ^^" ''*'°™

wKJr^**"!
"*' ^**"' **'^"*^ business!" said Dvsartwheehng short on him.

^ysart,

l^do^now. ... And her brother is after you with a

"What do you mean?**
'•That you'd bette grt out of to™ uideM vouwant «, uglier M.ndJ on your hwd.."

'

that Cl^„J^'?tf '"'r-' "" "•* •»<"*

auy;;?;'rr".^;fC^'" "-^ •"•>-
^"_^Wluch dru»k« whdp? Th.„ .„ „™., i„

«w'^*'^ " '^- "'^"' <" "-t he ndght
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JTm, I happen to mam QMrt."

lHd7""*
«"* " "«'' ^-^ «« tunied .hort » hi.

" So"^ SS:d^ '"*" '•"' -"^- "cl." h. „id.

out into the nun. * ''°"«^» •"^ went

the lam^KvC^l^ w"^' ^* trotting into

of hi. vSit.
''""«-'^"» '««h from the minirtrftion.

" There you are, Jack J—te-he» f\h
«re, jou vounir doff(-^ii ...j • . , * ^**» there jou
•• th. Wi«.*d™5i^ "^P -* f«i" for th. I.ve

J'"' wife mwin. at L^o^^f .i.*^ "^« *^*
A tacky tting. ,<« joi^!''^."', ''i*

i^,«r--t.-h.!
JOB mean by it-«h? m.Vf.'

*"'* """t the deni do

Ktti. oldLTZS^jT^ ""
•r'"' "P- "»

«y" .t th. rf»d.^btotMr™* "^^ •'^ «•«.»

»«r.rerirtl«„,„d,"^'2f" through "'«"'' <«»-
!«« of ,ni»d. G^~Z,!""«'?:'*Wt.fe,ri„ine
"hot «.y co.™,sx :rtT„^"^ j^ •«»
«n>e debonur «,i,thJL! ^ P*"* <"»» to thi,

"<• o«t of .n «,^fe -..S™"*'
'•d -liM-d into

tIA fatJ famly f«IiJJ!^™7/r!' •" ""ount of

402 *^' ^^
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mitted counsel of abilltv tt% •*»!.:. *

and touched a beU
*" ^**"'^ ^'^'^^

;;ftd Mi» Q„e,t fca„ „y „«„g.,„
JfM, »ir: MiM Quest desired Mn. Dvs.rt *„ f.l^

"Thank J. ;,ir»

«. J'llJ
"""^ "f"J«»! the son stood »i ;„.„

Jack • li*»» . «^^j i fif**®** "on, nay boyuacK, heg a good son to me and he»g all Tll.-i I
By-art; bon chien chasge de race^lli;,^^

*"

foi8!~bon chien cha«e de riL'"
^* "^



CHAPTER XIX

«UXSnOK8 AND AX§WMM§

Br the first of January it became plain that th*r-

cemed Colonel MaUett»rini;!;/ i i.
" '* *'®"'

i«k.kT4 X-
^^laue^t 8 individual honesty. But the«*abJitation was accomplished at the exp^nsfnf ?

erJf r^ u
"'^'*^ *'*«' *»»« *°»ounts due every

his mother's Mfaifo -««,«• j ."
.
sunered. Part of

Am for D™„, fitter. w«e «ow in «,ch .Up. tht
404



he found it poMible to r«t . .tudio with •dioi«». k.*k

litnr^ «:?^«on whicCat'Srs:^':^more^ he expected to be •ble to afford.
^^ ''*'

kept hun .0 busy that he had little Ume fc*^ar^?bittemew, op .elf^ommu«ration which, ihLSi-*quence, u.uaUj follow .udden di.a.ter
"^ ^"^ '^

rf^nw^^
the death of a father who, until in tS

nor^underrtoodtiieother'.
affair., .ior^tl^t'ter^ except m the ,„ece„ of a good comradT

twrn of hu I06S would becoDM ke«n** -^T^^Z.^^
now. in the ri..^-«-T ™**»* *«««' «W deeper; but

IhL Jd W?jr^
'i[«in -hock, and in the anxiety and•tm. and dire necewity for activity, only the .i&<«•orrow wa. underatoo*-the pity of it, the tfltl^^

r^"^^ -rounding th?dU ofa^ ST*

fc^l^ ^?r\^ '^^^^ *° ^•'•Wine, Katl^

;^ano^ the chance hud come at last, in the di«H„/

«ed the whole world for him and gilded the^^



ygg DANOBn lu.^^

tot tte P.t«»„, aobwI^Tc: ^^ • "'• ""ond

*^ th. t«i„ for B^j:*;^^
"~" *" "^ w.„

A servant took hi. «« * j .
"® entered.

to lum or boir to iim with . ,^r: • I*"" '» 'Pwl!
to rf«t hin. b«a«LT^if r^'' *°<' pointed not
"« of ,h.t i-w7o^wtiSr^ "* ««P^Wy „,n«^ U, fatJS^JCL^^'" ""* I"*-
•>«» but honat mirtdt.

^""^ *•"" *h« •

who had gone down^t^T^,^^ «»P«gnable, men
bj their own hand, ^v^^ '

*r**
^^^ P«"»l»ed

•tainina had beenIT^ ."^^r
P'^^-^^J «d fe««^^ were iU, «,me ^s^l^^.'^'^^^- ">o»ent.

J««»
'orced to yniT^Z^T^^ **"»*'• ^^^

Dyart for example. «nT/a,^X?r"~*»«^ °^ "

But the Patroons was m. ol„k «
average; a number «mo^^ X •*' "® *bove the

^Tf-nid; and tTe fo^^l^r" f"^^ *« "^e

406 »» the live borough.



•nd no membwrdup li.tW b«n immune from the .in^c«n.«,i,ence. of . cr«h that h^ ^Z^fZoc«ui to ocean and had «et humble and m^t^,^to coTer in every Bourse of Z^^^LdZl^''^'^''

l^^^on^^^J!,^^l "' .^'-^^y Grandcourt

Hello, Delancy,*' he said • ** «li.ii « • • *

«r^ « ^^'^ **** ** • ^"y J^d of you. Duane » r^phed Grandcourt. showing his pleasure at th^!^
*

^
in the direct honesty of his r^Hl i ^ °P**"^

str* •^T^'*'
-'^^ to'^'cj^-rG.^rcor t;Iunchmthhimwasabore;at«te-i-t^wS. w

IS fl, i^"*/~^"*'^*^ ^ *hat chib; andTetalmost the only foundation for it had been D^i^rt^attitude toward him: and men*, ^f; *^ ^J»^ri»

For a little while theVasked^
«>«n*Tement

•^hly tornua questiTj "nvtfa^^
"""'^*^

*^r
•imilitr drcumsta^^Sai S^f"**"" '?"T ^^*'^umsiances. tha Duane spoke of Dysart



II

rag DANoxK ir^i^r

»ot mhim to do it. He never ^H
^' ^^''^^ '* »

know him, Duane.'* ^"» "«^' could. I
'^OMe nodded.
Grandcourt spoke «ff«in. «jr.

hannles-^ueceM inS w^J^^^ ""^ P^'**»*»»» 1^^

fted, caught Duai^^^J^'^J^ G«J»ndcourt i^
<»ne exprewionleM. ^ "**** "*» '*«*««. be-

^'^uane aaid • ** T k.^i

»«~lie th. otl«, 5., SLT^«'' "« »<"« /•»».

(i



QUBSTION8 AKn j^^^^^^
l*ugh: -I ihouldiil think uiTbod* w»..li
opinion itfUr the wj l^.^S^L^ ~* "^

oown hi* fortune for « friendP»»
• "« ^«> Jajt

^^^ with ««iCf ii:;:? ."^rc.^^''wnklj and unuwally friendly.
"•» wm «,

the Zj^^Z \
"^^' ^"^ ^*»"' Duan^ven in

mTn^ J?? ^®" "•^*' bothered your head about«>•» he added nafyelv «« rw» .«., ^ "*

fth* ^^^t. "~^V' lio you remember at schoo]tte canature you drew of me-«U hand, and LTj^f;^ and ab«,lutely nc body? rve^rtiry:^ «di m very proud to have it wh^ t k T
of y^r .rU.tic .uJTW^ tfT.J:?'!'^

-H-ch .»«t m«l, u. G»,KWt. fofk.^'ir:I^
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^^^D^iGEMMABK

•»ijr «.ou«^th. /ri«KWu>7f ^J:^ *^ '

uraBdcottrt*t back waa i^^Jjt* ^

"i«*-^I;id:::r^ s,*: sir** -i* ^ou.-

^^^ ^ ™^' ™" *• »* tiKl I lurf , «,„

"•y.» wa ^21 "15S15? ""^^ '•« <" ««t

wwnnere. Tm Iivingr at the



__gUXST10N8 AND ANSWERS

«*»Mwh,air. They iMiTtnt jrH got orer mj «Moo
•t hone and I can't itand their joehing.»»

vJ^I^ ""L *^Ki?*^ "^^f^
that a third ma« fol-wwed them, itmnbhng up the eUin ae they took the

derator. Duane wa. .eated in an easy chair by the
Are. Grandcourt in another, the decanter stood on alow Uble betwwn them. when, without foimality. the

oW. white. •d^•i.•rtIve. and aggrcively at hi. eaee:

""^^^ I k. if ^*?i*""^' ***»"*"»««»' rU butt in a moment,''
he eaid. "How are you. MaUett? How are you?"gi^g Grandcourt an impertinent look; and added:uo you. by any chance, expect your friend Dytartm here thia afternoon? »» '

'•Dyeart ii no longer a member of this dub," said
Grandcourt quieUy. "Pve told you that a do.en
Tunes*

*• AH right, ni ask you two doten times more, if
I choose," retorted Quest. "Why not?" And he
gaTe hun an ugly stare.

The man was just drunk enough to be quarrelsome.
Duane paid him no further attention; Grandcourt
•sked hun Yery ariDy if he could do anything for him.

*i. * .!T'
"••'^ ^••*- ** Y«» «" ten Dysart

T n i- Tl ^°"?t*<'~-
^^ ni "hoot him on sight!

Ten him that and be damned !

"

** Pve ahready told him that." said Grandcourt with
a shrug of contempt.

The weak, vicious face of the other reddene<'
*• What do you mean by taking that tone wHh me? "

hedwMnded loudly. " Do you think I won't make
good? He fumbled around in his clothing for a mo-
nwit and presently jerked a pistol free-^me of the
automatic kmd with rubber butt and bhied barrel.
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JBB D^a„„ ^,,^

.^
W .to«l X^jC^^y^^y- Go t. krf."

PropoMlfon. '^'"^ *«"«»« mj^tnue

k^g to ii^, ^ in«^^i.^*°^« "«'»>«»-
"tfc pw,mn«,t wt«y^^ •" "'"-''•c pitol

HrJZL"^*" '*"« "-' -O-^-g"- Witt n».- «id
Quest refused witii

"dl«ma»™gtt.3dS2' • "* ''^« '•"••d

Dywrt

!

« into . T,oI«,t arrMg„„a,t of
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS

" Haven't you any decency at all **

J]fut^H^^""''* «" **' ""' MaUettl-le? go, I teU

I)uane jerked the pi.tol from hi. .haky finger., andwhen Que.t rtruggk to hi. feet with a^baf£ howf

pi.tol to Grandcourt, who locked it in a bureau drawerand pocketed the key.
"«reau drawer

inJ'ZZ ^"^l^- ^ »^tte.wan,»» «ud the ktter, flingsmg Q««t back into the chair again a. the inf,^riatSman.tdl .truggkd to ri.e. "You nri.erable drunk«kid--do you think you would be enhancing your M.ter».rjpuUhon by dragging her name into a m^X'S??What are you, anyway? By God, if I didn't know vour«.ter a. a thoroughbred, Pd have you poeted h^rira
mongrel and .ent packing. The poundi. your proXjr

speech for Delancy Grandcourt
*

Agam, half oontemptuou.ly, but with wmething al-mort vjaou. m h,. violence, Grandcourt .lammed^Quert back mto the chair from which he had attmpS
to hur hunjelf

:
« Keep quiet,- he «ud; « you're aV^^^•^Ij Tfle little wretch, particularly pitiable; b^tyour «ter i. a girl of genUe breeding^ ^eT^L™.

»fl^w.cere young girl whom everybody admire, and'^ect. If you ,„ anything but a gutter™t, youTl
'•n»«ct her, too, and the only way you can do it i. by
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'

•Icoliolic cridfc
''l>P»««ti7 «, the Terg, of «,„

6«ndc.„rt ,«,t or., to D^^.

»» y« mind ^i„g1^ "' "<"• a»« i «««^.

•tker pi.t., th. „.rt ,£ul^^'r^^ buy «-

prop for her t. few, .„. ^TT* *» 'w.y. • fc.

.ItenurtiBg withWh^f^?*""" by th, (K

^y Or., hM hdpd ™
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWiPif^

" You'U need help," nodded Duane. « PU cdl up^^hojpiUl on my way to the sUtion. Good-bye, D^
They shook hands and parted.

«>t1i.*Srf***^**° ^T. ****P^«»«d to the hospital,

«dW J^^^*;""**^
'o' • room in a private ;ard,•nd had barely tmie to catch his train-in fact, he waim such a hurry that he passed by without seeing the

«»ter of the very man for whom he had been making
such significant arrangements.

She wore, as usual, her pretty chinchilla furs, butwas so closely veded that he might not have recognised
her under any circumstances. She, however, forgetting
ttat she was vefled, remained uncertain as to whether

^"^^ ^"rf,!l^'^^ intentional or other-wwe. SIm had halted, expecting him to speak; now^£^' cheeks burning, a faint sinking^tToI

Ai/**' I^l!*^ • «^* *^ "^"t ^"»«'» «end-

^\l^ 't7^ ''^ ""^PPy* "^ °»*i<J «d moreewJy woundjd than ever, because somehow tt had come
to her ears that rumour was busily hinting things un-thmkable concemmg her-nothing deHnite ; yeltS very
vagueness of it added to her dist^ and horro^

^

Around her silly head trouble was accumulatmg

U^IwLT^ ^^ ^-'*^ <^«»« samitering intoh«r youthful eolation
;
and in the beginning it had bee^what ,t u«ially is to lonely heart^y Ld grawS

Z^^^* rr°* ~**"«^' untn the man in thecombmat,c« awoke her to the terror, of stranger emo-tionsmvohmg her deeper and deeper untti^tT^* 415
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THE DANBli^ ^.^^

it

'^^ad. «nd he, for tlw nZT^- \

'

••7 and do.
'^'*'' •» "J^t • brotlw nrfgi

To octpe it iIm iiui _,^ » _

p««.«d to ho, it , .J^rfhi"* •» «• too »«:

""d «w, known, d««ndrf ^d^J *°,*** ""'j' <«»« •!»

fc«HM mewing »mi^Z ^^- T" *" '»»* '•'

r»4.g l"vil/,t. Ln?"*_!t <^' o'clock «d

•*"«; md .ft,, . I
" ^fOmma,, went to the mJ



QVBSnoNS Uxn ^»,»^„,-

H-how are you? *»

" Not very well."

Y« ;•!!,•, begun them."
•'"

W«C „X'»*'^ *° •"« ^"'- It wffl be .

^^« frighted, righ ./ „U., .^^ w v.i« „ .

dinner?" ? ""»« for . /,, m»n,a„, t,,,^

t™*fc!^wL41.nT. ild^dT" "• *'^ "-y b.
No womm in .„d,^ /" '"" «««nt."

you.-i.e^rt^i.^ti^rsrx^.' '^'^

tnne that you robrtitntrf «>-,
*" "" •»<>*

™p»l« in d«Uing^S^rZr\'r" *" ^™»*»«
W;- «-.•

" present probleiiM.>*

•'""^^i^e^Lnll^tr"''*-' "••*«-*• She

o'««.».-err^--t:;^--s:



iin

i

^•f I want to M* «^ .

•«ch /e«. to lu,„. indeed oJ/ i* *««Jt to .ttribi

«n who, «n their U^i^l^ uncommon amonff w^

'^ voice huMiv.^
'•«•^j^\^- "a^««'t X «»„gh to



PUQWM

w •way tor

'«* Tin not
^r lu both

•^« •Ppear-

•fnud of

i^Putatioa.

evend oo-
u^ 'or her

Attribute

ier which

• « curi-

Bff wom-
or.

what is

a inter-

• whole

avBsnojfs Am j^«^«^^

Well, it was understood vauM ^.. «
wasn't it? ru-u '"*"*»« Jo« a nay for a month,

—j^"' ^ "^y ™'*^ *• Mp wu—" ill. rt.,^
».md..ppJW.thi.t.«i„HJword.

^"^
*""««. thai, let me JoM!»lM.ni,,I-d i„^_

im't it?"
^""* " P^*^*"*^ till,

white^!!!" Jili'^'*- ^^^ '~* ^'^ »»«»»• deathly

Hm voice altered as he spoke again:

pardof^Buri'^'i/ '^ "^ *«»P*' -<* ^ "k Jourpardra. But I'm half crazy with worry—you've ««.

r^vni^T T*^P*'* ^^^^-^'o'givemeirUtrrtT

'^Y«,» she said in a dun voice,

nn*^^*""*^ *^ "**^'' ""'^ t«rainft dropped

to announce dmner found her young mistress ly^



^^«*n the m]mt*wu I
^^""•«

^W^ntlr tat* J^J^r^f 'T «h« gWwh.

****» rfie put b.tw«» .1 ," P'oportion to th.

J*^^o».«tw.Ktlfcl3".^'»*»'»7- Th., 1^
*»<fc* y^ '**»«/i«Sb^l"' '»' ««» .tti-



QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS

It; Dy«rt dropped it. cMudly. A^ thm w«e^
more pretty eeenee between Bunny G«y and his lady-We thai autunm. only «dk. from the youth, and. after

SLa^*'
that winter, which had resulted in hit

.nJ^ 7^ ''^rJ" ?• d«winfi^room. looking the
•pectre of henelf. hut her rtiUne- and .elf-poM^ion
kqrt Bunny at b. di.tance, .taring, re.tle«,IZ^
•D of which irery evident symptoms and emotions she
Ignored.

k- "^J*"^ ^°"' message," she said. "Ha. any-
thing happened to my brother? **

He began
:

*« You mustn't be alarmed, but he if notCTy weu **

** I am alarmed. Where is he? »
** In the Knickeiboeker Hospital.**
** Seriously ffl?

*»

No. He is in a private ward **

^The—alcoholic?" she asked quieUy.
•*Ye«,*» he said, flushing with the shame that had

not burnt her white face.
** May I go to him? *» she asked.
** No! *» he exclaimed, horrified.

^
She seated herself, hands folded loosely on her

"What am I to do. Bunny?**
"Nothing. ... I only came to tell you so that

Bdie—«* ^**"°"'"'^ '' y®" *'•'•« to telephone

"»«m with an effort.

4tl



TUB D^If„„,
"-ffr

"<« ni bring jouCkr^ft.l,'^ • **^ ••'•« •floir«

Proportian of heartu^L ^ ?~-~«^ •« «nclu«

'ride and ro^^ '^"^ '*>' ^o«." !»• -id. hi. eje. very
8^«~ed into .pace, p„t him.

rtwmnewd "^'*"" ^"" P'^*' to have me go? «
h,

^« iTM no i«plj.

i-^'t »r«rL\fir*'*^'^. '*! take it that you

Silence; bat the loolr«j . . ,

/oo-io bum tut I li.w„'t^-Z? ™«*t-«,u«

Buanyf- «' I' th.t ,fc,t y^ „^

4f«
""wuri. jTou mean
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS

that 70U, unlike others, are trjing to make me tmder-
•tand that you are still lojal to me. Is that it?

**

•*Y-yes. Good Lord! Lojalt Why, of course I
•m. Why, you didn't suppose Pd bo anything else, did
you?**

She opened her pallid lips to speak and could not.
** Loyal

!
** he repeated indignanUy. " There's no

merit in that when a man** been in lore with a girl all
his life and didn*t know it until she'd got good and tired
of him! You know Tm for you every time, Syhia;
what's the game in pretending you didn't know it?

**

** No game. ... I didn't>-know it."
" Well, you do now, don't you? **

Her face was colourless as marble. She said, look-
ing at him: ** Suppose the rumour is true? '*

His face flamed :
" You don't know what you are

•ying!" he retorted, horrified.
** Suppose it is true? *»

** Syhria—for HeaTsn's sake **

« Suppose it it true," she repeated in a dead, even
Toice; ** how loyal would you remain to me then? "

** As loyal as I am now! " he answered angrily, " if

you insist on my answering such a silly question **

** U that your answer? "
•* Certainly. But »

" Are you turef
**

He glared at her ; something struck coldly through
him, checking breath and pulse, then releasing both till

the heavy beating of his heart made speech impossible.
" I tiiought you were not sure," she said.

**l cm sure! " he broke out. ** Good God, Sylvia,
what are you doing to me?"

** Destroying your faith in me."
"You can't I I love you!"

4<8
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CHAPTER XX

nr fSABCK ov hbv. ji,r

. J!L .^ '^^^ ^"^ *^~"'?»» «»»' ^^» -Vjiw^ k )dtopiMd at tht now^hoked staHon, Dua...^ carryinir•uii^ Mtdid, Mid fur eoat. .wung h.m.t'f off u2

•tm. cold ir; he c«u«iil eight of two .h«la,^ reet-

r ^"r* • ?^y P»"«^ -Wgh, and, et the «tie ™>.
"jnt, the dmer leaned .ideway. from her bulTelo.
robed seat, ealUag oat to him by name.

J^^.?**"^'" ^ exclaimed, haeteniiiff for-
WMd. -Did you reaUy drire down here aU alone to
meet mer "

She bent oirer and tainted him, demure, amuMd,
bewitchmgly pretty in her iMbeUa bear furs:

^.,m11?"J *?' ^^^^ ^^^"^ •^ • «~<>m, so we
could t^ about ererything and anything aU the way
home. Give your cheelu to the station egent—there he

i', « .
^'' ^'^>*^«y» '^ould you mind sending up Mr.

JWktfs trunks to-night? Thank you so much. Now.
Duane, dear ^

He tossed suit-case and satchel into the sleigh, put
on hu fur coat, and climbing up beside Kathleen, bur-
rowed mto the robes.

" I teU you what,** he said seriously, « you're get-
4S0



THE DANGP:n lu.^j^

*»« to be a howW beautv «« • .

•gain?- •• ^ y<»« mind if I ki„ y,
** Not after that.** Am mmiA «

"•y «« off through tt^7^,i^°!*" '»"'"«'»! -

Millil.'to^'S^' ""S^ ^ ""•""'^ -ith .Id

I-JM Peak camp, with W i
^

" "P *^'« •t
Thej*re after^t b^ bi ' Sf\.*^ *»" ^^''
^g in the whole fomtl^i^!. ^'^^' ^'^^t
«««ting. Scott objeJJ^and^lr,^"/*- He*, dis-

r» becoming «conitrL^.e"^f; '^ 7^^-*
•he goe. in for «o hard--lr^!l-Krf""!?* «*«'Pri^*«
•U I do i. to fuM a Kt«nL^v ^^

J*«^
^^>«"*' «d

He Mid : « ItThrtI!! -^^ ^* '^ pfeMei.**

« Yr»»^\^ r2*'* " '* no*, to let her? **

f«t, returned Kathleen quietly - it [. k^Tb*t IS why I «^y ^^ little.**
^ " **•**"•

4t6



IN SEARCH OF BEBSBLF

There wm a inoraeiit»s silence, but the cotutraint did
not iMi.

IT *k/*'' *r?*^/^^**'^
"~* "^ P**®' '""<*»" obwrved

^thleen. " Luckily, there it no wind to-night, but, aU
the «une, jou ought to keep in touch with your nose
and ears.**

Duane investigated cautiously.
" My features are stiU sticking to my face,** he an-

nounced; "is it really twenty below? It doesn*t
so.

k-T'ui'' y^^'^y *he thermometers registered
thirty below, but nobody here minds it when the wind^t blow; and Geraldine has acquired the most
^quisite «>lour!~Hmd she*s so maddeningly pretty,
Duane, and actually plump, in that long slim way of
hers. ... And there's another thing; she is h^pmm
than she has been for a long, long while."

"Has that fact any particular signifiouoe toyou? »* he asked slowly.
'B^wwoe tp

dear*?-***^'
* " ^ ^**" understand me, Duani

"Yes.**

I
^ flf""?* !***' **• '^'^^ "» *>*' clea' roice: « Gate.

please! * A lantern flashed; a door opened in Z
lodge; there came a crunch of snow, a creak, and thegatM of Roya-Neh swung wide in the starhght.

KatWeoi nodded her thanks to the keeper, let the
whip whistie, and spent several minutes in consequence
recovery control of the fiery young horses who werer^g hke scared deer. The road was wide, croesed
here and there by snowy " rides.** and bordered by the
•ptendid Roya-Neh forests; wide enough to admit a
White glow from myriads of sUrs. Never had Duane
•«*n so many sUrs swarming in the heavens; the win-
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"Wdl, Umo—SeoH WM »iii. to trfl »- .

«ed . di«M. whidi kill. HontuT w *;"*f<»»-

p~*eji, ««™«<i u-t it i. . «,i;^,i5:;*„"
"•

wbid, .lAon ,~eXti™ ^J f"""*' «•"*«
"mg «cq)t dry ud proren /«*,.

"'

yJM^it'. /« too «,ly b, mn outline «„

•«. witl, it thm timin^l^T.'^^f'.S^
'ritd, an ontiii iu t_?^ * to than boifcd,

• • H-iir-S'stoi^ it^ji ^^ "^'' ••»'

fk«^'
"n •« gl«l that matters are settled mnA fK *there's enouffh of vour eat^f^ i-/*

'\"*^«* «<» that

«d Naid. b clfort/' * *" ^"^ ^^ "«»*^'

He nodded. ' How is Scott

4t9
conuii^ out? »
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W»jr. Dome, fc... , p,,,^ "J •»« q<iil« wooden

« mm rod." *"" "^ "J""" l» rufcd „ J
"" • nanijr old duck •• -. j _

chiMj^.- «*^« P«.i<fcd orer the de.tini« ol

' h«l to hVe and see mT i?ij ''• •^»««t mj»o»*ihu
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Ger«Idme-«,ffered ? "
^eU me. Kathleen, hw

"Ye«.»»

" Very—much? '»

—«> vigoroua, in each superb physical onn^v ?P^
• inimthIh«yenot»eeiitk:fV?J*i /^ **'°"- ^''^

•ion come into h^lT^AT^"^. ^"^^ «P«-
tb.t drive. h.r^SZr^tllT ""'' '"""•"*"

^gfct in living ha.?KttTheT'I: * "^"

moment of the dav • %• « a •
"***** •^'^

J.r e^gy i-to^^er-ci^eT'^Vlirf *""^

I think."
-""cw. one s ready for you,

"Ting tut iMttw.'^.f tap.^ IlTil, t!r ^ *"'

diale i«him ek m ""i»"*»«ice required her unme-
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jyg 2)^y«», ^to the itep, j^4 ^ Soott^^^^^^'^WI«. came out, Ui*l-.S!yV-^!^^ '»«•»»"« nkw

Gerddine
.rrf^ed from tL «"**'' *'' y**** ^om*

p^ P"*-.^ --p^» «« ,^^^

""rt-t . b^C^JlfJ?r"" «d.i„«, j,uu.„.

»»««»» /uB wdi rt.„^ S«^ *" •* '" '<" it,

-^ -I-t^ tha»Xlt^ «*' ««<»«l. tfc.k.1]

•*• dweended the rtiu,,; ^'' ••^^ •ingiiig%,

in



/y SSAMCB nr »>»„.,-

>'i><P««lM«hew4iiio
Y«B 4 noi aiiililum fanUine
OepiiM moi pas bM toil

**

He «rag)it her in hu «nii», Uued kr Wi-j i.

would liaT« drawn Wk^- u ,. '^'**" "8^ ^

"^C^V'^*^ ^^" ""•* «^--- t^eM^" '

must S^kT^o^r rl.
^"'* ^°" under.t«,d I

™4'ouT ?r::rL^7- f;;^t to it; r.

derated that you mu.to't^^'J^^"^ '/~ TwyN-tUt Pm too priud toTL i."^
'"** *^

"^
"tttLr-7^ ".iS^e.^fc~^o;'rp^'

':^t":i
'^^^'^ *^' -^taTj^;,.rj:•t««ht aad untainted a. the girl I ~!L t ^commg-^ I win be-purely i^lI^T^ ^."^

She euiok* k-^T^ J X '
'^'^y—n^ dariuiff "

She cwight b. hand, in her. and. clce S him.
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TBS DANGR9 i^^»^

mk

looked mto hi. ey« •huKiibIt. Umr^^^^
he' beii high.

^'^'^ '^•^J but die he]

»«*•' that I g.^^™J^ ,I^,»e Iwjr. ,.-

«»• •Jway. know th.t^t£^", «^y c«» be; let

6i your .nn, I njrirtb.^ "• ^/'°™' ""»»! ond

<l»<!eiii«tq«. *• """"tog, «j,,i,g li,

^'^'^rr^r^^^^ But*,,.,

toomuch-wiDyon? vSTUS^/"" '^'* ^^^ »e
''»«" you?

. .
^to/^7^ * "»*• "• "»b*PP^



IN SEARCH OF WKI,JBMrr«

7<M touch me oecMionAUv a.^ l*

you think it ^i»^dTIJ^y^J'^Z"^! ^
concerning anjthin^ on Jr^ r^ ^P" '^•^

lore and wedloST* ^ ^^^'^ •^^ ^«»««»«

It wa« rerj hard for them to judge juit wh^t fK.,m««^ or might not permit each oU^^^Lw ^^Ht^perfectly wfe to .it. how long they miffht^*!. ^
Punity, look into each other^fey^ iTS,.; U? *":

onij marry hnn at once her safety wu Mm^^.^ i^ j

It 1. the bert thmg for our future. The • .nherTn/

SiTdi^^^r""* 'T *^ • thorouin«:j^'

ch«w i^ r^'* •^^'?» »»^ fc-t her h«-i and
S^i^T^

haoto around her knee.•nw » another r««« why I A«W be in auto-



i"

ii'

TBS DAtfatt^ ^ f^^

r™ *l»t dmner «» «naom^ . ' ^"^ Perf«ctlT

^niUutjmt" "•^ ""y "anyl Win, i,X

.
I decUr,," d„ ,^j „

,

»"» "Ppo«d f b.^ ;' ""r„ ••«««* «d din-

*»«lyW bm l«t«a,„ .rL"" «"**". who «i-
P««WuI dignity«5^.^.^ -•««•^ «-

S^S^ '»'«»»t««rS^;iff/'« Howler, .iti,

-p "d .i«.«d „ tt«s.xr:L^%"r\*n -^^486 ' "^ *»•*• of



••«« it Hoiranr, Uwi* wma. f»_ «k-

•muMd nnik Mcmed to mj* ••'•nelj

" ll-rS^r "> »y PMt to join Tou."

"^^^"7»^ "id w. «« MtTn^t"

•od bow it talm to l-J^^
»o ide. iMw „«, d«r

^^ 0.^ "^^iUlitr'.:!^;'«•" and mwie on end. ««. m^ -k-* ^ <»nal«aght,

brothwly pride.
«™ame-i, lie Mid witli

oyer me Jike th*t?»»
^ ««» Jet mj «ffl«iced put it «U

** /*»•* it like a man? *» aud r3«*.M:.
Kathkim «Tk- ^^, •"" *^™dine, appealinff to

tore. coinpetitio»_-'f
^ ^^*" ** "^ • «*'' ^-
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THE DANGER MASK

« n.'l.^° J**"',!"" '
""'•«8««t»." "bwrred her brother

id) onTo ??" "**** ^^^"^ "^*" fi-d one for my.self on some other mountain »» ^

;„ A'
^"* ^ «?"* ^"" *° *^°°* ^tl» me! »» she exclaimed

IrkZ* dZ"'^"*."*/°"
*"^ "^ «*«"^ this Wt^lmaric mm down, and have vou kin him r^i. t».

»»">e, «,d we ,re jmt tormenting yon. of courM

h,^!"^/ ''«.r«»W-°- Scott, make him „y
°f '™" K«tU«n>. thi. is re«ny too annoTinei A mrl

.f..«,M * , ^ ^ *o 8^^® » "»«»» and he's toostupid to comprehend .»»

" Meaning me !

" observed Duanc. « But I leave it
488



IN SEARCH OF HERSELF

Scott;
»»

man can't do such a thing de-
to you,

cently

—

"Oh, you siUy people," laughed Kathleen; "youmay never agam see that boar. Denman, keeper at

• !t r/^ If ."*? ^!^ '"^^ **-* *-*' -d nobodyever got a shot at him. Which," she added, « doesnot surprise me as there are some hundred square ^^e

The"G!^l';::%^"'
^'" "^ ^°" «^* • ^«"-^-'--

She nodded, busy with her bon-bon.

with"n^5"
'* ««ting?» asked Duane. secretly eaten upwith pnde over her achievements and sportsmanship.

No, not very." She went on with her bon-bon.

I5r^ld^t?- "^ "* ^^'^ ^''^^^^'^ '"^"^' ^- * bad childafraid of being reported.

"Old Miller is so fussy," she said—"the old.

"^^J^C^rrS*- .fl
" ^^ -'^ *b-d aometl^s:^^

ing to't:'.g:s;t
'^"" ""^^^^^"^^^^

"
«^ ^^^ ^« --

K.l^'^u'^ ""^^^ ^* "• ^ y°" " appealing to

owtlnlr' ^^^ •— obstinate, Sn^easofing

;;
Geraldine

! What did you do ! » she exclaimed.

v«„ ill ' T ®'°**' *""'*y^' " ^^* *h« deuce haveyou been up to now? MiUer is perfectly right; he's ano^d hunter «id knows his business, and whS, he comes

iisli^p'*'"^^'
*^* ^^" **^* ^"^^ ™^' ^-'^ doing

He turned to Duane:

•b«,hed ««ter, « knocked over a boar last month, ran^ 489
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THE DANGBB MASK

"obodT taow.
"^^SJ™";* 6ei»Mme .hot the brut.,

wick«i-lJ*;J^
^"*^' l"" •«•<• up there—th«mcJ»dOo.h„g on. .„, the il«pl«e.-

' ™«-«»

8r.„5r" "" '^ •P<"t««»nAip." .«d D«oe
Ge«Wme hong he, head, clooring.

poi. .. h^r J?,i.'T„*"::i3-^r "•• •

She turned to Duane-
*^

'•it »hihrw1^ nJ"
'^"> "d I «*fc Miller

•bout tw. hXl'„^" ""
; «?•'«' '««&«

wait over like ,^ i^Tft '^ S^ I ««d «.d he
I after hi.^ ^^'^^^^^^ "^ "«' "^
out»» *'**' "e» tellmg me to look

W" deepId rt™„ZT^ \7' '--^ «» t"^
'

~»«e4»di.3"ll"'''T'''''°^^*- ^—
the boar.e««?;^^' " "" •^"t •««.» ««J

"l»»t 'scrub he«l«,k^^fn^„'^"*^ '°™*'^«
to hah!—So I_I»_^: ,: "'"'«' "»"t for me
brother-'' lj„™ijr*» '<»''«» -"iourfy ,t her

i<



ZN SBAHCB or wgp^^rp

or *« U.r., but it didn't wound me. Scott it ™.1. • .

j-^j % buc „d Mu.^*:^^?^?';.':

"Oh, Lord,»» groaned her brother ««!«««* .

cut and bitten to pieces, anyway? '» * '^

.u.«'«rjz.t.»t:sr'""»"-"^''

Wl-^tt. ^1; Ll'.»""«^
^ot." 1» "id under

What . chSdVoT^tX'^ "^•' *^-
** Do you know,*' she confided in him « I *». . ,^y«.m^e.. IdotheSa^rS;

dot ^1i^'^tt"\?' "" "» "»* *^ "ow

funnvwiffckT\. \^ ,
'•*'*' ^'y 'eUow, and so

it^S 'ZfZ^''" -" '^««« -« '•'^^
* I swear by the beaid
On my diumjr-dun-diin—

*
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« it» *7JL*i;:p 't^^' •*"'»"•' '"••t^«i.

T T\ *
.
^^ '^''** '^U"** J^w; I only helued »„*I want to bring her home aU alone."

'^^
*
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CHAPTER XXI

THE OOLOBN HOUM

Thx weather was unsuitable for hunting. It snowed
for a week, thawed over night, then froie, then snowed
again, but the moon that night promised a perfect day.

Young Mallett supposed that he was afoot and
afield before anybody else in house could be stirnng,
but as he pitched his sketching easel on the edges of the
frozen pasture brook, and opened his fieldrbox, a far
hail from the white hill-top arrested him.

High poised on the snowy crest above him, clothed
in white wool from collar to knee-kilts, and her thick
clustering hair flying, she came flashing down the hill

on her skis, soared high into the sunlight, landed, and
shot downward, pole balanced.

Like a silvery meteor she came flashing toward him,
then her hair-raising speed slackened, and swinging in
a widely gracious curve she came gliding across the
glittering field of snow and quietly stopped in front of
him.

** Since when, angel, have you acquired this miracu-
bus accomplishment? *' he demanded.

** Do I do it well, Duane? '*

**A swallow from paradise isn't in your class,
dear,** he admitted, fascinated. ** Is it easy—this new
stunt of yours?**

** Try it,** she said so sweetly that he missed the
wickedness in her smile.
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However, a« skates and snoir-sli««. —

~

tery to him, he irfanced at thl T^ " "** "^""

curved upwa'rd JZ^^^^^'^l r'""
'^•"

*nd his masculine conflXnTintuTiS" ""r""^
turned. Then he started?^aved J.^*^^"~'?^*

"
condescension; then he i^Si^ jf * i.^*** *"*^« '^i*

than he ^^^^^Zt:;::^^'^'''•pect/ul thinin to hi'm rpk . *^. *" *® **** ***»'«"

sizmg,

trail-

cap-

«iowy nirrows mto which their owner hadAAA •—•»»



THE GOLDEN HOUBS

•ngrilj but helplessly dived; and then she stepped into
her skis and ascended the hill beside him with that long-
limbed, graceful, swinging stride which he had ven-
tured to believe might become him also.

He said hopelessly :
" If you expect me to hunt wild

boar with you on skis, there'll be some wild and widely
distributed shooting in this county. How can I hit a
boar while describing unwilling ellipses in mid-air or
how can I run away from one while Tm sticking nose
down in a snow-drift? "

Too faint with laughter to reply, she stood lean-

ing on her trailing-pole and looking over his shoulder
as he repitched his sketching easel, squeezed the col-

ours from the leaden tubes, and set his palette.
" Pm horribly hungry," he grumbled; ** too hungry

to make a decent sketch. How cold is it, anyway ? I be-

lieve that this paint is trying to freeze on my palette I
'*

** What are you going to paint? " she asked, her
rounded chin resting on his shoulder.

** That frozen brook." He looked around at her,

hesitating; and she laughed and nodded her compre-
hension.

** You want to make a sketch of me, dear. Why
don't you ask me? Do you think I'd r^use? '

** It's so beastly cold to ask you to stand still
**

"Cold! Why, it's much warmer; it's ten above
zero. I'll stand wherever you wish. Where do you

»$want me; here above you, against the snow and sky?
The transcendent loveliness of the picture she made

set that excited thrill quivering through every vein;

but he took a matter-of-fact grip on his emotions be-

cause good work is done in cold blood, even if it some-
times may be conceived in exaltation.

** Don't move,** he said serenely ;
** you are exactly
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" Ym, daw."

calm and scienftifli. --k--
*^'*'"

|^ "« »cord it in the

Wj :J: t̂,!^'"" -"^ "^' ""if «y-
" Am I pretty, Duan«? **

*". tSl^f'{:?f^^
rin trying ..t to ilu.k «, i..

" How did you gucM? **



THE GOLDEN HOURS
* ¥«.»»

" I've known it a long, long time, Geraldinc. With-
out jou there's nothing to me except lurface. You are
the dept*"' •/ me."

** And V ju of me, Duan#».» Sweet eyes remote, she
•toou looking into space ; at peace with her soul, dream-
ing, content And it was then that he caught and im-
prisoned in colour the nameless beauty which was the
foundation for his first famous picture, whose snowy
.tpkndoar silenced all except those little critics who
chirp automatically, eternally, on the ruddy hearth-
stone c{ the gods.

From the distant hill-top a voice bellowed at them
through a megaphone; and, looking aloft, they beheld
Scott gesticulating.

•* If you two mental irresponsibles want any break-
fast," he shouted, "you'd better hustle! Miller tele-
phones that the big boar fed below Cloudy Mountain at
sunrise !

"

Geraldine looked at her lover, cheeks pink with ex-
citement. He was immensely interested, too, and ai
soon as he could fold his easel, lock up brushes and
palette, protect his canvas with a fresh one faced with
cork buffers, they started for the house, discussing the
chances for ^ shot that afternoon.

Like the most desirable and wary of most species of
game, furry or finny, the huge, heavily tusked veterans
of the wild-boar family often feed after dark, being too
cunning to banquet by daylight and carouse with the
gayer blades and the big, fier-« sows of the neighbov^r-
hood.

Sometimes in the white gloom of snow-storms there
is a chance for a shot ; stmietimes in a remoter fastness a
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Wg bour oMj dMm hioMlf moum mia...^ 4

Why don't we all ffo?'> A«kMl ii...u*
hemlf behind the cofrf^L JIh f*?^** •?*»«
•~UBd at the oS^r. ™ ^** *'***^» ~«*^J^

-.•grtSrr;?rji::i^?;i^^ ^--:*^
to amble after me-^Z n *! T ^' **' P*""^* ^^

at. She', the ,k«f^L j^ Pnmitiw of tU. oot-
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THE GOLDEN HOUBS

Nothing for you. Sit, exetpt bUl* ; ont letter for
DUMW. two for Kathleen, and the reet for nie»»—he
«*mmed the enrelopet-" lUl from brother eorreepon-
dent, and eager aepiranti for entomological honours.

: i; ?*'^.' ^•!!' ^•**«'» J>»"«' " •ctiiag it aeroM theUWe m ipite of Kathleen*! protest.
They had the grace to ask each other's permission

to read.

* Oh, listen to this !
»» exclaimed ScoH glcefuUy

:

"p«AB Sn: Your name has been presented to the
Grand CouncU which has decided that you are eligible
for membership in the International Entomological So-
ciety of East Orange, N. J., and you hare, therefore,
been unanimously dected.

** Have the kindness to inform me of your accept-
ance and inclose your check for $««, which includes
your dues for five years and a free subscription to the
•ociety s monthly magazine. The Fly-Paper »»

" Scott, don't do it. You get one of those kind of
thmgs every day !

» exclaimed GeraWine. «* They only
want your $M, anyway."

«JL'*''.*f S*""*^*
recreation,** grinned Duane.

Why not let Scott append to his signature—* M.I.E.
S.E.O.N.J.'—Member International Entomological So-
ciety. East Orange, New Jersey. It only costs $S5
to do it

**

"That's all right,** said Scott, reddening, "but
posMbly they may have read my paper on the Prionians
in the last Yonkers Jffl^adw oMd«ic«. It wasn't a
perfectly rotten paper, was it, Kathleen ? **

" It was mighty clever !
*» she said warmly. " Don*t

mind those two scoffers, Scott. If you take my advice
449
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jou wiU join this Ewt OranM Societv Ti..* -^ u

™S •**« fonunued, turning on Diume with ««v«i«

one 8lei«rh.Ll -^*L ^ "" "' "***» decoration,

^^ uujjrj again, thej came back to the breakfast.

™*.ppy «d rm bringWW .b«,ridi7X,*if
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THE GOLDEN HOVBS

" So if you'd rather not have me, I won't be of-
fended, and, anyway, you are dear and decent peopk
and I love you.

"ROSAUS DSMX."

" How funny," mused Geraldine. " She's dropped
Jack Dysart's name already in private correspondence.
. . . Poor child!" Looking up at Kathleen, ** We must
ask her, mustn't we, dear? "

There was more of virginal severity in Kathleen.
She did not see why Rosalie, under the circumstances,
should make a convenience of Geraldine, but she did
not say so; and, perhaps, glancing at the wistful
young girl before her, she understood this new tolera-
tion for those in dubious circumstances—comprdiended
the unusual gentleness of judgment which often softens
the verdict of those who themselves have drifted too
near the danger mark ever to forget it or to condemn
those still adrift.

"Yes," she said, "ask her."

Duane looked up from the perusal of his own letter

as Kathleen and Scott strolled off toward the green-
houses where the latter's daily entomological researclMs
continued under glass and the stimulous artificial heat
and Kathleen Severn.

** Geraldine," he »aid, « here's a letter from Bunny
Gray. He and Sylvia Quest were married yesterday
very quietly, and they sailed for Cape Town this morn-
ing!"

"What!"
" That's what he writes. Did you ever hear of any-

thing quicker? "

" How funny," she said. " Bunny and Sylvia? I
knew he was attentive to her but **
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,

-You mean Dy«irt?- he said ca«IeMlv. «0h
meaalef. They all recover rapidlj."

^^
^^"I had the-«H;iaI measle.," said GeraWine. saul-

ing her hand as a matter of course.
"No, dear."

She looked jp surprised.
"Why not? Oh-I beg your pardon, dear -

letter anto the fire. It was her first experience in

jhocMhat no two are ever one in the prorier sense of

The letter that Duane had read was this:

«
' Sylvia and I were married quietly vesterdav *„J

ff^t. C.» T.r; ^'; My "''"in- We'rego«^ to Cape Town to hre for a while. We're mm„to k happy. I am now. She wfll be.
"""«""«

My wjfe asked me to write you. Her re>r.») »„-you « very high. She wishe. me t^o tdl you ttoitt^.ythng 1 ought to have known wh4 we we«Z^

out "J I"i '°
.!^ """tti^g: her brother, Stujve, i.

^It^ T*^ ""*'»*«• "S"^- He'.gotfuu,"

»g the past wmter, twice, when drunk, he shot at his
4ffS

I



THE GOLDEN HOURS

•wter. ShedidnotteUinethig;hedid,wheiim*Miivei-
ling condition at the hospital.

" So God knows what he may do in this matter. It
seems that the bkckguard in question has been warned
to steer clear of Stuyvcsant. It's up to thei,i. I shall
be glad to have Sylvia at Cape Town for a while.

" Delancy Grandcourt was witness for me, Rosalie
for Sylvia. Ddancy is a brick. Won't you ask him
up to Roya-Neh? He's dying to go.

" And this is aU. It's a queer life, isn't it, oU fel-
low? But a good sporting proposition, anyway. It
suits me.

" Our love to you, to the little chatelaine of Roya-
Neh, to her brother, to Kathleen.

" Tell them we are married and off for Cape Town,
but tell them no more.

"B. GaAT."

" It isn't necessary to say bum this scrawl."

Geraldine, watching him in calm speculation,
said: '

" I don't see why they were married so quietly. No-
body's in mourning "

** Dear? "

"What, dear?"
"Do something for me."
" I promise."

"Then ask Delancy up here to shoot. Do you
nund?" "^

" rd love to. Can he come? "
" I think so."

" ra write now. Won't it be jolly," she said inno-
centiy, « to have him and Rosalie here together-

458
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M
Ini*t

The blank change on hi. face checkedWIt aU ryhtP " she asked, a.tani.hed
^'

ne had made hig blunder TImm-.. i

for him to sav and kT .' /^ '^«.onIy one thing

£^««,»°' """ »»"' •'«'' "'""* » out of

^ doon. Thi. Mem. to be one of thoK munfcr-

JWI wkch „ rtdl Aing wh» ».. .^ b. j"^
'""f''-

Now, iweetheart, if you've . 1m«„ „;. 7,

l>o.r that r.»t. for m«,t on Cloudy Mountain."« ™ great fun for Ger.ldine to Uy out tl»ir^P»«.t « two neat pi!..; . rfil. .pi.ce',Sh «^
^L^TT' u""^"^' *»» hu-ting-kniTe.^
J«k • boot, for her lover, moccuin, for her; , pdr of

leare the trigger finger free.

backed away m naive admiration at her indiwtry.
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" Wonderful, wonderful,'' he said. " WeTl only re-
quire saucepans and boiler lids to look exactly like
Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee arrayed for battle. I
•ay, Geraldine, how am I going to flee up a tree with
an that on—and snow-shoes to boot-s," he added shame-
lessly, grinning over his degraded wit.

She ignored it, advised him with motherly directness
concerning the proper underwear he must don, looked
at her rifle, examined his and, bidding him assume it,

led him out to the range in the orchard and made him
target his weapon at a hundred yards.

There was a terrific fusillade for half an hour or so

;

his work was respectable^ and, satisfied, she led him
proudly back to the house and, curling up on the
Ie«*her divan in the Ubrary, invited him to sit beside
her.

"Do you love me? » she inquired with such imper-
sonal curiosity that he revenged himself fully then and
there; and she rose and, instinctively repairing the dis-
order of her hair, seated herself reproachfully at a dis-
tance.

** Can't a girl ask a simple question? " she said,
aggrieved.

** Sure. Ask it again, dearest."

She disdained to reply, and sat coaxing the ten.* U
of her dark hair to obey the dainty discipline of .•

sloider fingers.

" I thought you weren't going to," she observed
irrelevantly. But he seemed to know what she meant.

"Don't you want me to even touch you for a
year?"

" It isn't a year. Months of it are over."
" But in the months before

"No."
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81» picked up « book. Whn he rm^^h^ 4»HMne Hie looked over the top^ftr^^./tL*

**Da«ne?»»

**Wh«t?»»

.^^;Thi.i.. fool of. book. Do jou w«t to read

"No, thanke."
" Orer my shoulder, I mean? »»

«dtt r/'th?^ IS-''
«n the arm of her chair,

•ror a full mmute iieith»i> »»»,^
•"vuiwa'.

her head, veiy dowh^ !!?1Lr^^.* *^ *'»• *«™J
"•tedlWli^IrS'"^' loofanginto hi. eye., .he

"My doling," .he «ud; "my darling.-

•ndpe^t^^^ ''**'" "P"* ""»** » «>• «»tinual

. f



CHAPTER XXn

CLOVOT MOITMTAIM

Fmt d*J» ruimmg, GeraUine, Dume. and old Bifl-
ler watched for the big gray boar among the rocky

J^
ndgtt under Cloudy Mountain; and though on<^

they saw hu huge tracks, they did not see him.
Every night, on their return, Scott jeered them and

taunted them until a personal encounter with Duane
was absolutely necessary, and they always adjourned to
the snowy field of honour to wipe off the score and each
other's faces with the tmblemished snow.

Bosalie and a Chow^g arrived by the middle of
the week

; Delancy toward the end of it, unencumbered.
Duane made a mental note of his own assininity, and let
It go at that He was as glad to see Rosalie as any-
body, and just as ghul to see Delancy, but he'd iave
preferred to enjoy the pleasures separately, though it
reaUy didn't matter, after alL

-^ »

"Sooner or later," he admitted to himself, "that
JMancy man is going to marry her ; and it seems to me
she's entitled to another chance in the world. Even
our earthly courts are lenient toward first offenders.
As for the ethics—putsle it out, you!" He made a
gwture including the world in general, lifted a
ciganAte, and went out to the gun-room to join Ger-
aidine. ",

; "Rosalie and Delancy want to go shooting with
us," he explained with a shrug.
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trip.'2:;»°Sp;:^ •"»»«,««, „^ ^^^^

W"ti.Tiw!^k?^ "•"''*'»»»«'^- ABthew

".^r"'^-"> """" "'

oundm" ""••«"'*>' !>•»« the mounUin .D to

tim.te .™L^.k'T*™« ^" "* tl-t f«.t, in-

tM..» "^ ^^^ "" """^ ~y to Cloudy Monn-

for ««,. Th.f. true B.^SjSl!3.'° '"^ ' *^
MS



ClOUDT MOUNTAIN
She laughed, ahaking her head. "Oh, Dttane,

Duane! » she murmured, euffering him to capture both
her handa and lay them againet hie faee to eorer the
glee that twitched it at his own unholy perfidy.

And so it came about that, after an early luncheon,
a big double eleigh jingled up, received it* joUy cargo,
and aped away again into the white woodlanda, Kath-
leen waving adieu and Scott deriding them with acofflng
And anowballa.

The drive waa very beautiful, particularly through
the pine and hemlock belt where the great treea, clothed
heavily with anow, bent branch and creat under the pale
winter aunshine. Tall fir-balaama pricked the aky, per-
fect conea of white; aprucea were anowy mounda; far
into the foreat twilight glimmered the unaullied anow.

Aa they aped along, Geraldine pointed out imprints
of fox and rabbit, faint traila where a fidd-mouae had
pwaed, the atring of henUke footprinta recording the
deliberate progreaa of aome ruifed grouae picking ita
leiaurely way acroaa the anow; the aharp, indented
marka of aquirrela.

Roaalie waa enchanted, Delancy mildly ao, but when
a deeper trail ploughed the anow, running parallel to
their progreaa, he regarded it with more animation.

*" Pig," aaid Geraldine briefly.
** Wild? « he inquired.

"Of courae,** ahe amiled; ««and probably a good
big boar.**

Rosalie thrilled and unconacioualy reated her fur-
gloved hand on Delancy*8 sleeve.

**You know,** she said, "you must ahoot a little

itraighter than you did at target practice this morn-
ing. Because I can*t run very fast,** ahe added with
another delightful ahudder.

459
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«W„ both Kkd,' t. h.w . Art.» j^^

conWiew. ^ «»«™iiieter mi lloj..N«h re-

Gun-cMe, wer« lumded out, rifle. wWwl^-« jthe CMC rtoired away « thTdd^tJT^* *"**

were rolled in »«„ \ta^]«l, T^ "f^" ^' «»te
broad .lK,«lder.TiC^ SLtSr^ *^

•nd took poet- ir«»«»- k iLT*"f ^'"«* weetward

« p_^ , ,^ •• '^ • the ej« could lee

forward on ZtZ^^J^'^'^Ji':'* ^^^ 8^^
breath.

"* '*"^' instructing Delancy nnder her

try. Trjrnottoshoota8ow.»» *« «« «Wer coun-
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CI/}UDr MOUNTAIN
** How am I to tdlf **

n^^''*^** ?•***- o* -H»ir oo a -w*. jowl foJ

kJ^"^^ V^.^^ i-o-tlys "YouTl haTt to eon.
trol ine; Vm likdy to Irt drira at anTthin*."

« You»w mora likdy to forgat to iSU unUl tiiapig -out of dght,»'d,airlii.pa4d. laughing. -LoSlThree t«il.I Thej wart niadllMi ni^'
^

•• Boar? *»

»H„l^~«il'u "!?!f^
«"»**« •t tha deep doren im-

r^iu ^•"'^
'r^f"* "^ ^^-^^^l •««>" *»»• line

at Miller, who caught her eye and r'analled uffnifi.canUj with one hand.
«»««« wgnin-

"Be ready, Delancy,* aha whimpered. "There*, aboar aomewhere ahead."
** How can you tcU? **

"I can scent him. Ifa strong enough in the

r^t
-^ •^^ ^ri»kling her^cate nS« ^th a

a .1?^*^ «iff«i and miffed, and finaUy detected
• .hj^t •««d odour m the light, dear breeie. He
looked wiwly around him; GeraMine was .kirtintt a^ tree on her .Id.; he started on and wa. jurtWHmdmg a dump of brush when there came a liihtcrashmg noi«j direcUy ahead of him; a big, dLk
•haggy creature went bounding and bucking aero., hi.

A u
"?!*""--* "^ extraordinaiy animal, all head

and shoulders and big, furry ears.
TTie snapping crack of a rifle edioed by the sharp

wctet of anoU«r shot aroused him to action too kte,
for Mdler,lm,fe drawn, was hastenmg across the snow
to a distant dark, motionless heap ; and Genddine stood
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the hilt; GeraWin, imooelnd htr rifle ud btnt cnri-«Mly OTtr tht dMd boar.
™" •m Dtnt cun-

-Nice tuik., MiM 8«igr»Te,- eommatcd ^he oU

h«Mj*t» hundred •ndfortjpmound I
»»

«# X!- '*!?*•'• «^'"*««d •round with exchunation.

TT^!!^ il. "^ ^P* ^«** *»^ Md touchedth.^^ fierce, loog^no-d he«I ^ .troked theT^

I>uane tned to make me, but I we. w excited e^«»T»m«d to .ee the cre.tu« run .o /..t ^1t SfmyIdee, went out of m: head «mH never thought ofpuTMg that wretched trigger 1
»• * ^"^

lu.«!ll^**r
«^ IWwcy, very red, « i. predeely what

w!r?*2,r ^<»' *«'»i»« to Gemldine, w^k«ked drei^fully repent«rt:« I heard you tell ;.e toAoot, and I nierely gawked at the heart Kke a rubbeiw
»nff J*y at a ten-cent snow.**

-E^rybody does that at firet,** said Duane cheer.
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ftiUy J - ni brt .northing that jou Md RomIi. .mM,joor maguiiie* at the ntxt one"
^^

r^Qwafchn. turned awy irh« MiD., wd K«npttt ĵp th«r .l-T- .„d undiMthMl thdr kniy* ik
prtpanticm for unpleMant but JMcmmrj detuk.

^ J^ »-7^b«rt WM d»wn. wmM out with•now. ropad, and hung to • tm wdl oot of naeh of

JSTt 'z^:^ n's::!
"""^" "-* """^^ ^-^^

w«^ witi, th. oth.« unta th. two guide. wereLdy.

d«cend^ the .lope, «„i came into a rtrange wihier-MM of .tark gray alder, that .trttched away m erervd^on^And thre««„g, circling, ending il^•wywhere anwng the alder, rau the trail, of deer and
wild hoar, deep and freeh in the r..wdery „ow.

**, "*T*^! " *^y •dwccd. hard-wood ridge.croM^ the bewildering aider htbyrinth.. Twioe.^SkiK^ndmg theee ridge.. Ro^lie'. heart jumpS La
J^ th«nde«d up Once three rtil-g?^ deertarted out of the .erub and went bounding off. di.-pl*ymg aormou. white €ag. ; once a young buck. hunt,mg f«r trouble, winded it. whirtled. and came leaping
PMt Roeahe w do.* that .he .hrank a.ide with a Lf-
.tilled cry of apprehension and delight.

Half a mile f«rU«r on Delancy. hOwuring along onh» ««r..ho«i, .uddenly halted, detaining Geraldine
with a quick touch on the .houlder.

** There*. MMnething in that clearing," he whi.-
pered.

Miller had Men it, too ; Duar ? motioned RoMdie for-
46S



THB BANGER MABK
^to join Dekncy, «.d, ride by .ide. th.y crept

«d the edge of the d«mng. It w« the Green SI
toward Ljrnx Pedcj «Mi there, cle« cut JunSTtheno^b.ckgr«.nd three dark object, wetfZL^
tunndlmg the .now with long, .b»rp mu»£.

*'

gla.^*
^'•^*"* ^*"**^ ""'^^ «»i' fi*l<J-

" They're boar," he .aid.

"Of course, you generous child! Otherwise he»dhave gone clear away. That was a crackingThot, too-clean through the backbone at the base of the skST
. . . Look at Rosahe! She's unstrapped her snow-

ir„ w"' ""'^J •" crawling^l^Jautfou""
Kemp had now jomed the stalkers; he was a wise

»t,U watched the operations side by sii. ^ * ^
snow^^L^li ? ^' ^"••^* ^^ motionless in the«^ow on the forest's edge, and GeraWine was h^P^ to fret at the prospect of her being^ b^

The annual came on from behind Rosalie and tor^^cy's r^ght-. good-si^ed, very black feflore^!

** Oh, dear, oh, dear!" she whispered :« what a nhntDel-ncyhasl Why doe«.'* he rti^
!

"'lll^tt^
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•jrtt^i. Kemp about? Why. the boar i. within ten feet
of Delancy*. legs and doesn't see or wind him ! '»

"Look!"
Kemp had caught sight of the fourth boar. Ger-aWme and Duane saw his dUemma, saw him silently giveKowhe the signal to fire at the nearest boar in the

«^, then WW him turn like a flash and ahnost drag
Delancy to his feet.

*

^.nl^ f'M'?' '^r ^ «»«»<fc'«d-« unle«i youwant him hackm' your shins !
*»

The boar stood in his tracks, bristling, furious,
probably astounded to find himself so close to the onlythmg m aU the forest that he feared and would have
preferred to flee from.

Under such conditions boars lose their heads; there
was a sudden cUtter of tusks, a muflled, indescribable
•ound, half squeal, half roar; a fountain of feathery
snow, and two shots close together. Then a third shot.

Rosahe. ather pale, threw another cartridge in as
Delancy picked himself out of a snow-bank and looked
around him in astonishment.

"Well done, young lady

!

» cried Kemp, running a
fistful of snow over the bkde of his hunting-knife and
noddmg his admiration. « I guess it»8 just as weU you
disobeyed orders and let this funny pig have what was
commgtohun. Y* aint hurt, are ye, Mr. Grand-

*;
No; he didn't hit me; I tripped on that root. Did

I miss him? "

w i^S**!!*
*"'"

'^'^ ^^^^' ^^^« ^""^ '^^ Mii-

K
'

.f*!?,*^
«^* ««'<» I»«»d. "You hit him aU right,

but It Adn't stop him ; it only turned him. Here's your
jecond buUet, too; and Rosalie, yours did the business
for him. Good for you! It's fine, isn't it, Geraldine? »»
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Grandcourt, flushing heayUy, turned to JBomU« and

held out his h«id. " Thank you/' he «ud; « the brutewas nght on top of me.**
** Oh, no,*' she said honestly, « he'd missed you and

ever hit hm,, but 1 1.. so frightened to see you go over
backward and I thought that he*d knocked you down.
and I was perfectly furious **

She gave a little sob of excitement, laughed un-
steadily, a.,d sat down on a fallen log, burying her face
in her hands.

T^y knew enough to let her alone and pretend not
to notice her. Geraldine chattered away cheerfully to^two ma, while the keepers drew the game. Delicy
tned to hsten to her, but his anxious eyes kept turning
towarc Rosabe, and at kngth, unable to endure it, 1»
w«,t over and sat down beside her, careless of what
otners might infer.

« How funny,** whispered Geraldine to Duane. «

I

had no idea that Dekncy was so fond of her. Had
you? ** ^^

He Parted slightly. «I? Oh, no,** he said hastily—too hastily. He was a very poor actor.
Gravely, head bent, she walked forward beside him

after Grandcourt had announced that he and Rosalie
had had enough and that they wished Kemp to take
them and their game to the sleigh.

Once, looking back, she saw the procession moving
in the opposite direction through the woods, Kemp
leading, rope over his shoulder, dragging the dead boar
across the snow; Grandcourt, both rifles shing across
hM back, big arm supporting Rosalie, who walked as
though very tired, her bright head drooping, her arm
restmg on his shoulder.
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Ger^dine Iwked up at Duane thoughtfuUv, and he
««Ppo.ed that .he wa. about to speak, but he/C btcame remote; she shifted her rifle, and walkedW^
cxJ^^u^i^^.":^: -^^ '"^'^ -^'^ »-'-

notWJl^*w"
*^"^"«^ ^* **^'' ^•»*^- I c*n «ee in it

CM^fu?^
can concern anybody except themsdves.

"Not a thing, dear. ... Pm sorry I suggestedh» conung I knew about this, but I dean f^ itwhen I asked you to invite him.*'

^r'L'Jr"?*'* °°^' y**"' consternation when you

Itjs bound to happen, I don't mind it happenLighere
. . Poor, lonely little Rosalie! . . . P^Tpraved enough to be glad for her-if it is reallyt

•ction, I thmt It's more prudent and better tSte."

6irorl7
"'*'' *^** ^'^ ^ • «*"**»?* '«'

t.«"i
"*''" "^^^ the wme opinion of anythingtwo days m succession," he said, smfiJng. -mS

^""wwSJV- • r"ii^''
**** *"" justly^cover everycase which it is framed to govern, Pll be glad to r^mam more constant in my beliefs."

** Then you do believe in divorce? »»

" To-day I happen to."

«?^V^ *^* y**"' »**»*«<*« ^^'^^ everythmg? "

«Thi^'i?""5 f'^P* ^**"»" ^* -^ cheerfSly.

mJ^-^ 'S^
*"*"• E^*" » ™y Pointing and bmy hkmg for the work of oth*., I v^abo't like a^tt«r.v«ie, never holding very long to one j^fnt of
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** Yoa'fe try frank «boat it."

"Why not?"
** Ini*t it •—« wedmeH? **

^ " I dan»tthmkw,»' he Mid w .imply that die tucked
her am under hi« with a soft, confidential htugh.

Yougoo.e;doyounippo«eIthinktherei.aweak
fibre m you? IVe always adored the strength in you--evm when It was rough enough to bruise me. Lis-

^vT'' ^r'^y «»« th»g you might poMibly
weaKen on. Promise you won't.**

** I promise.**

A^'^r S* "f**'
triumphantly, ««you»U take first

•hot at the, big boar! Are you angry because I

happy I have been, saving the best I had to offer, in
this Wt. for you! You will make me happy, w;n*t

« Of course I will, you little trump ! ** he said, en-archng her waist, forgetful of old Miller, plodding
•long behmd them.

*^ **

But it was no secret to old lililler, nor to any nativem the country^de for a radius of forty miles. Nomodem mvention can equal the wireless celerity that
distributes mformation concerning other people*s busi-
ness throughout the rural wastes of this great and «os-sippmg nation. **^

She made him release her, blushing hotly as she re-membered that Miller was behind th«S, and she «.,1<Sher lover roundly, until later, in a moment of thouiAt-
lessn^, she leaned close to his shoulder and told him
she •jjpred him with every breath she drew, which wasno silher than his reply.

The loni: blue shadows on the snow and the pink
bars of late sunlight had died out together. It had

468



CU)UDr MOUNTAIT^

grown warmer «nd grayer in the foreet; and after ajrttl.^ or two „ow-iUke. came sifting i>wn tS^h
Tliey had not jumped the big silver boar, nor hadthey found a trace of him among the traiUttit cJ^

»r^2T^T" ^^ ^^^^ feeding-gromid,
JP-jd^cjjt th«r fur coats, and dropped, beBy*£wn, to'

Nothmg moved among the oaks. They lay listen-

^ no de«i branch cracked in the hemlocks.
She lay close to him for warmth, chin restinir on hi.

They waited and watched through a fine veilof snow descending; in the white silencfthere wL^
?ri^^

«- tf« silken flutter of a lonely leSJ^

fJJ^ ?*?''* P^'^ ^^^ '^^^ Geraldine»s
Evid^tly the great boar was not feedinir before

l»fL^' ^^^'^ ^*- ^««* restlesslyToW Mmer!

^rlw J if
'^'^ f^« ^ '^^' scrutinisiig snowand thickets, castmg wise glances among thf trees-h|Uang his white he«l as though communing ^thS

, l^f>
Jit«« «iri," breathed Duane, "it looksdoubtful, doesn't it? "

^ She^tumed on her side toward him, looking him in
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** Dpet it matter? »»

**No,»he Mid, smilinir.

She readied out her arms ; they settled close around
lu. n«*, efaing for a Meond>t pamionate sUence, re-
leaMd him and covered her flushed face, aU but the
mouth. Under them his hp« met hers.

The next instant she was on her knees, pink-cheeked,
alert, ears strammg m the wind.

t« Z}^^ ".f?T;? ^} ^*'y '"*'** ^^ whispered
to her over. " I beheve he has good news !

»

BJUer wu coming fast, holding out in one hand
JHneUung red and gray-something that dangled and
flapped as he strode-something that looked horrible

d^ he am't a-feedm'J Look at this. Mis. Seagrave.^r^s more of it below-a hull mess of it S the

in^lV^ViJlv"*"? ?' deer-hide-all raw and Weed-
. ^"^^f««d the girl. « What in the world ha. hap-

" Hit work," said Miller grimly.
"The—the big boar?"

;„
"y**'^,'^\**««'y*'d over there. He meakedm on »em la.t mght and this doe mu.t have got .tuSma drift And that devil caught her and pdled h«down and t<we her into bit.. Why, the wood. i. all «5at-

tered with shred. o» hide like this! I wi.h to God you

H r }^^ *'**"^** «** °°* ^''^^'k at him! I do, by
thunder! Ye.*m!" ««» "7

«^].f"* ''^7"f^^ **^ ^"^^y *™»»« the tree, toMght a nfle. In silence they .trapped up the coat.,
fa.tened^on Miow-.hoe., and moved out along the bare
.pur of the mountain, where there was .tiU dayliiAt in
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ttf op«, lOthough the thickening «,ow n^ erery-»»« g«»y and vague.
^^ *^

rjri;^ I?^^!^ • *"'^ P^""*^ »»y «»« Wff roundimpnntt of a lynx, ran along the unseen oath fh.^ / i
lowed « Miller guided them toward^.^ ' ^'

tree. anL"^""^ TJ^ ^''"^ ™*^ «««nt apple-tree, appeared, gnarled relic of some long-abandoned

*croi« the rocks to the left.
*

At first he thought he saw something move, but be-

anW^^^n^* ^^ ^^* «*'•!*»« came back

tt«ugh the falhng flakes in the vague landSipe d
«Sw !;/«**" fV' -W-Pered MiUer hoarsely.

foraJ^gte:-"" ''"•'^"^^ "^*'- *- »>i|

gray, flat forms of scrub and rock ; and Duane was be-

^s^V^^'^'^^'^r'^''^ eyesX;::;rho^
TlT^f *iu

*^' colourless shape detached itself fromthe^flat sUhouettes and moved leisui^ly out -^toZ

cleaS'w.T?fl
"•

ur*.*^
'^'^' *'*"»'^« «««h«y, hecleared his nfle sight of snow, steadied his nerves, r2sedthe weapon, and fired.

'

1 t J*""]?**
"^"^ **' '"''**"' answered the shot : the boarlurched off among the rocks, and after him at top spLdran Dua^e and Miller, while Geraldine, on s^^ft S^s^ eastward Wee the wind to block retriT to t^e*mountam. She heard Duane's rifle crack again thenagam; heard a heavy rush in the thicket inW of81 471
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her, lifted her rifle» fired, wm hurled eidevajt on the
rockf, and knew no more until ehe uncloeed her bewil-
dered ejee in her loTer'i arms.

A eharp jMin ehot through her; the gaeped, turned
TerJ white, and hty with wide eyee and parted lipc star-
ing at Duane.

Suddenly a penetrating aroma filled her lungs; with
all her strength she pushed away the flask at her lips.

*<No! Nol Not that! I w« not, Duane!"
" Dear," he said unsteadily, ** you are very badly

hurt. We are trying to carry you bacL You must
let me give you this——"

**No," she sobbed, **l wiU not! Duane—I--"
Pam made her faint; her grasp on his arm tightened
convulsirely; with a supreme effort she struck the flask
out of his hand and dropped back unconscious.



CHAPTER XXin

SINE DIB

The meisage ran
:
« My sister badly hurt in an ac.

cident
;
concussion, intermittent consciou«iess. We fear

Scott Sbaoiave."

Which telegram to Josiah Bailey, M.D., sUrted thatemment general practitioner toward Roya-Neh in com-pany with young Dr. Go«i, a surgeon whose briUiancy«d skill did not interfere with his self-restraint when
there were two ways of doing things.

k .Vy ^T *** ""*** "* •" *»""' *t the «07 train;
but before Dr. Bailey set out for the rendezvous, and
while his man was stiU packing his suit-case, the phy-«aan returned to his office, where a patient waited,
head hanging, picking nervously at his fingers, his
promment, watery eyes fixed on vacancy.

_
The young man neither looked up nor stirred when

the doctor entered and reseated himself, picking up a
pencil and pad. He thought a moment, squinted
through his glasses, and continued writing the pre-
scnpbon which the receipt of the telegram from Roya-Neh had interrupted.

^

When he had finished he glanced over the sbp of

r^S\r^l"^. ^' gold-rimmed reading spectacles,
folded them, balanced them thoughtfully in the palm of
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Mi

"UWjr to mirat, eu ear. your dJMuo imla. bj Q«p.

"You Mkcd /or plain Ulk' ar* vn.i i;-»^'
what I'm ••yfag?»»

^~ i»«t«iuig to

"Oh, heU, yei,»» bant out Quest: "Pm <m.V» *

f.^;2;t«5^'- ^^<^'t ^SA I wouST^Bu
[
ve got to grt a fUrter fiwt, haren't I? PrTLf«have tomethmg to kej me up fir.t pi J[j!*^ *

J^
tut if. thi. eraw'un,, ^uS^g'j^^Sror't^back, of my hand, that I can't .taml for I »!« jf

t^:.ZtJ^"' '- "^ -' rSTj;

GolI^'J'""- ^'" *•" y" «• g» to M«^^«n•..

wilh"^J?^*Al^':
0»ly they'" too dtnu, roughwith , nw. AH right; ni go. I «i „ krt^

^J. got to grt up .gBiurt ,J1 th.t bo.i„«

«„ t/°" ?°*T* " P«''«<*Iy good .h«p«. It WM

_. "-.^T "! " "P *• ""^ ^w •" -y that! Howw« It? T UBd,r.tood th.t if I cut it out^ma w«r^ther. „d U th.»,iron^t«l Iridu,«, J™„^
474
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Thjt
. WW jrou w«t up ttew for. to «t UA^-«»ot«l Yo« grt it but didn't u« it Kw^lZ^

^Mj ».Ar H«T« c« pump iBr,«. tSIt\^I

•a aleolw] wmr of yonnd/r •»
"»™g

lik.lV!^'' "''??*?' ^ ««" ~~ out «d drink

th.tf^t^'d.Sr*".^ -* r-tta™./ wi»f.
t^-ll/? • ^?*".«. *• ' g»tleniMif 1 don't

2»»«»h«- tinU It cr you don't Anybody on d^either. Rnaot.mm that either i. p«adi, to . aentk-»«^ut I know th.t both«peSS ,J^«?"'-

u...'rCa.'^^L""^•^~'"

• food; ,t». . po«on; it «n't • beneficial rtimulant; it».

wnt « Me wver; it's . Ufe taker. If. a paras teforgje^thief, pander, liar, brutalizer, murd^reH

»««. fc t!r *^* P^" '•*^'- T^*" i»% «d there^^^' o«J.word to say for it or any excuse.

^to offer for .waUowing it. Now go to yourbowers, your wme merchants, your chjtmpagne touts,
47tf
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I
:

jour fool nadtrgrr diMlM, your dubmn, your ounliac
TiT«riH-«id th.j»n dl teU jou th, contrary. sTiSl
•«»• phytimni. And you am take your ohoiat. Anv
•••CM. That i. dl, my boy.-

^^ ^
^^Tha young man glowand lulkily at Um pmerip-

;;

IK) I undtntand that thi. will .top the jump. P -
W you "i^WiTe that, you hare nerer hmrdme eay •©,»» mapped Dr. Bail^.

" WeU, what the denl wiU it do? »»

"The direction, are there. You have my memoran-dum of the regime you are to follow. It will quiet you
tiU you get to MulqueenV Tho.e two bit. of paper,
h<*wever, are ueelew unleM you help yourwlf. If you
want to become oonvaleMcnt yoti can—eren yet It
won»t be ea.y

; it WiU hurt; but you can do it, a. I ^y,
•yen yet. But it i. you who munf do it, not I or that
bit of paper or Mulque«nf

"Ju.t now you happen to want to get weU becauM
the effect of alcohol poiwndirturb. you. Thing. crawL
*• jrou My, on the back of your hand. NaturaUy, you
don't care for .uch phenomena.

"Well, IVe given you the key to mental and phyw-
«*1 regeneration. Your. i. not an inJ .rited appeUte;
your. 1. not one of thow ahnost foredoomed and piti-
able caee.. It*.a.tupidcaw;andacawofgroMlelf-
indulgence in .tupidity that began in idlencM. And
that, my son, i. the truth.**

" Is that w? '* meered Quert, riwug and pocketing
the prewription.

«» i— u

" Ye», it is .o. I've known your family for forty
jrear., Stuyvejant. I knew your parent.; I exonerate
tiem abwlutely. Sheer laaneu and wilful depravity
IS what has brought you here to me on this errand. You
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wi« yoo'Tt done to joundf.

.Kir • !lf"^* ""^^^ «' «»«> EngUdJ-by in-

coamr tonpUtioiu. But you were kfy|»»
I>J;B*aey •tniek hi. desk in emphwii.

^?«™«'7oort«lf-indulgwicekymffroMielf-
W».M. You dkl wh.t pl««.d>Srin/it SS yJLto do nothing. Pm teUing yoi how you've bSntySjoumlf^ow f.r you'U h^ve to dimb to wiT^I:

^ «qu.re . W. rtrong helping.™ abound
ttem. You need the j.h. r„ trying to administer it
without «n«thetic., by telling you what .ome menthmk of you-that it i. your monstroui adflshnest thatHM dwtorted your normal common sense and landedyou where you are.

nnZ^^^J^T ^" "^^^ in « most cruel and
»an^ural neglect of your sister-your only Mving rela-^m a ddiberate relap«, into slothful and Sciou.h^ts; m neglect of a most promising career which waa
thready yours; m a contemptible willingness to live on

foirtLe
"'~"* *'**' S^hhng away your own

"I know you; I carried you through ^< thing andmeasK ™J -on; and Pve carried you through thf hor-
rors of alcohohc dehrium. And I say to you now that,
with the mental degeneration already apparent, and^ur naJuraUy quick temper, if you break down a fewmore ceDs m that martyr«i brain of yours, yonHl end
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face ^OTBeyerki wunute. he rtood the«. hi. finger.

« ^**'i! it
^** indictment, doctor,'* he Mid at last.

« If vT^i^ r,?
*^^ ^* •"*

" «*"™«1 *h« doctor.
If you wJl «tand by your better wlf for one weA-

bv"* vn?'r*iT^~*^' '**^« Mulqueen'., PU ,tandby you for hfe, my boy. Come! You were a good
.port «ice. And that littie .i.ter of your. i. worSitCome, StuyveMmt; is it a bargain? »'

He rtepped forward and held out hi. large, firmrea..um»g hand. The young fellow took it iSply

tion
;

« ,t'. heU for mine, I .uppose, if I don't make myface behave. Wre right; Pm thegoat; and if I dJT^
quit buttmg ru .ure end by .lapping .ome .i«y citi-aen with an axe."

fcj. ^' ^T **'^**«^''» ^*"d * perfunctory .hake with

^eJ^ tTft^^"^
'~^^ ^** *^^ *« ««» »-^*«^'

"Will it give me the wiffie. if I ki.. a codrtail^^-bye before I rtart for that fre.h guy, Mul-

« Start now, I teU you ! Haven't I your word? "

T ff
^^"* **" *^« '^^y to buy tran.portatJon can't

1 oifer mywlf one la.t **

**Can't you be a good sport, Stuyve?

»

The youth he.iUted, wsowled.

out."
^^ ^*'^ '^" " ^* "^'^ carele sly, turned and went

A. he walked along in the .lu.h he Mid to him«^:
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i" J T?^ "^*' ^«' mine. ... By God, it».
. ,l««.e, for rm feeling pretty good, too.{^vlKJJequipI

. . . Old SquiU. handed out a line ofUlk•J nghfr^ ... He landed it, too. ... I ought tofind sometnuig to do." *

inW^ ''**!!r'*
* ''^* ^^^'^ stimulated hi. enervatedmWhgence; idea, project, long abandoned, d^^forgotte., even a far echo from the old ambition^'^

^L WlT^""* "i"^'^^ W» -low puke.. The

hjve made hmiwlf, row wavering in hi. Dath €M^

W«.« I

°'
"^t^

oPPortunitie., de«l idei, lofty
in.pirmtion8 long, long .trangled.

^

for Wmi"*^'^ ""*u"** •
" **"*'• *^ ^^«J«»««« dope

SLT?^* r^""**"*'^»P*P*'«'n»g««meinto^
7tll/^^ «ft next if I .peak ea.^! can delivIJthe good., t^; it's like wiping .wipe, off aZ—'
UoZ.^f^^^"!^^ '''^'^ ^^ ^ HollandHou«^ «id he .uddenly became con«:iou. that he wa.

0*, hdl,»» he Mid, greatly diwwioerted, « I want

f I- u V*
*^ **' ^^^'^^ ^ i** "d -It it.«

brati^^V^?!^*
njMy^eeked young feUow. oele-

nit I ^" ^^''^e^ »' h«"«». *lso notoriou. forother «d le« de.irable charactemtic. rtood leaning
againrt the bar, watching him.

*

lowed hj. peppered ^chy, pulled a long face and «ud:
We're a pair of 'em, all right.'*

"Pair «f wl..*P»» inq^r^ ^^e thick-Upped young— and looking more than ever
like Mmcbody's groom.
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**P«ir of bum whipf. We've kid on the liMh too

hard. Pm going to itiOile mj five •g.-mj five
wits! —he explained with a sneer as the other re-
garded him with aU the bovine intelligence of one of his
own sUble4»ojs-« because they're foundered; and
that s the wh/, young four-in-hand !

"

He left the bar, adding as he passed:
** I'm* ratting citiien, but you »»—he Uughedinso-

lently—"you have become phosphorescent!"

fK.
"^^ "^ ^^'^ ^" •" '*»« ««* °»^««« «o^;

the cold vMhy he had gulped made him internally un-
comfortable. ^

**A gay day to go to Mulqueen's," he muttered
sourly, gasmg about for a taxicab.

There was none for hire at that moment; he walked
on for a while, feding the freenng slush penetrate his
boot-solea; and by degrees a sullen temper rose within
him, revoltmg—not at what he h«i done to himself—
but at the consequences which were becoming more un-
pl^sant every moment.

As he trudged along, slipping, sliding, his over-
coat (urned up amund his pasty face, his cheeks wet
with the iqr fog, he continued swearing to himself, at
hunself, at the shish, the cold vichy in his belly, the
appeUte abeady awakened which must be denied.

Dtoied? ... Was he never to have one more de-
cent dnnk? Was this to be the absolute and tnal end?
Certainly. Yet his imagination could not really com-
prehend, compass, picture to himself life made a nui-
Banoe by sdf-demal-life in any other guise except as
a background for inertia and indulgence.

Ifc swore again, profanely asking something occult
why he should be singled out to be made miserable on
A day hke this? Why, among aU the men he knew, he
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m^ go .kulking about, lapping up ooM mineral water

::?irJ;riarrn"'
*« «- ~-^ »' ^«-- -dry

tere^in'**!^
^' work-ye., he ought to do it ... Li-

^e^ Ul-temper, setf.p,ty, resentment, the.e were the

ttS; iT",
^^''^^ **^« ''*"^''»'^ He took them, in

their natural sequence, one by one.
Old Squills meant well, no doubt, but he had been

dZ^i^^K^^"^!* •
o-
^^ ""^y ^-^ Old SquiUsdragged m his sister, Sylvia? ... He had pS asmuch attention to her as any brother does to any sis-

ter. .. . And how had she repaid him?
Head lowered doggedly against the sleet which

ward,^broodmg on his "honour," on his sister, on

He had not been home in weeks; he did not know

left^ Wf t t^''^:''\r'^
B"nny Gray. She had

left a letter at home for him, because she knew no other

^o^'k ^!??u ^"Z'"**'*
"^^ ^"•l^^'y «^«' *he tele-

phone ehcited the mformation that he had not been toany of them.

f"? '^•^f.«"?«
**> «»« of «»«» now. He needed

something to kill that vichy; heM have one more hon-
est dnnk m spite of all the Old Squills and Mulqueensm North America!

At the Cataract Club there were three fashion-
hauntmg young men drinking hot Scotches: Dumont.^s empurpled sldn distended with whiskey and kte sup-
pers, and aU his former brilliancy and wH cankered aS
^H^J" V^ 'S^

^' '^^ ^«"'* •"d <^J«»n-«"t face
fattened and flabby with it; Myron Kelter, thin, elc-
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g«nt. ettggwited. UDdng eternafly about women and

^!i^r^ 1? "*• '"^^ ^-•^Myron Kelter, «« ofa genUeman, Amg out his meagre income by fetchinir.car^g pandering to the rich, who were too fartidioS

. /ir!?L*^l**** ^ '»' ^"«« ^ «»«' behalf;and the tiu,^ Forbe. Winton, literary diletUnte, Urge
HI every feature and in wairtcoat and in gesture-Ur«.
hard, tmoolh-^ery smooth, and worth too many «Sl-hon. to be contradicted when misstating facto to suitthe colour of his too luxuriant imagination.

These^reeted Quest in their several and fashion-ably weaned manners, inviting his soul to loaf
Later he luMl a slight dispute with Winton, who sur-

2^Jr ff^'
">d ui-olently repeated his former

misstotement of a notorious fact.
" What rot! " «ud Quest; « I leave it to you, Kd-

ter; am I right or not?

"

Kelter began a «,f<r and soothing discourse which

Th«Pumonfs witty French blood-or the muddied

amusmg at Quest's expense. Epigrams slightly frayed,a jest or two a trifle stale, humorous inversion, of wdl-

^?«t"l!^; %*'^*^*^ '****'*' *^* origimiHty of whichwas not «tirely free from suspicion, were his contribu-
tions to the festivities.

ffi?**'.^****'*'
°^**^^ modulated voice and ahnost

affectionate manner restrained Quest from hurling his

tTl^'A^ f^'"^ countenance of Mr. DumontBut ,t did not prevent him from leaving the room
»^ a vicou. temper, and, ultimately,^ Catoract

The eariy winter night had tomed cold and dear-
MS
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drove to the rulroad station.

train, for the journey to Mulqueen». was not a very

«*•, he had hi. higgage to ooUect from the hotd he^been ca.«any inhabiting. Also he had nTyeJ

raSj":;ir
"*" •'^ ^^^^^ '*'* *» ^-^^ • "«^

^es^retunj^g to his eab ; and he bade the driver ilveto to the Amphitheatre, a restaurant rewrt, wonder-
?„"* ^t'^-^P^^'^k-* papier-mach^ grotto.7.Il O^ton waterfalb-haunted of certain ^^.lingui,^

Jghts, and the hghts of "the profesdon," and thed«mj«onde. Virtue and its antithesis dis^^ ah^m Mtt attire and pearl coUars, rubbed elbows uncon-

fo^^.T"*^ PfP«'-"^h6 grottos; the cascades
/owned with municipal water, waiters sweated and scur-
ried, hghts winked and glimmered, and the music and
eiectnc fans annoyed nobody.

In its usual grotto Quest found the usual group,was wdoomed automaticaUy, sat down at one of the
tMJes, and gave his order.

• ^tl^J^'^''^' "*"' "»*»«'» *"«• ''"•rs predom-
mated. Thert was also a "journalist" d<mig ««—

'
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J»~»t ? .p«« w«* on the ^«». He hid bem do«» itn^lT • month and he w« onlj tweatjJT^^^
fir.tjob. Ambition tickled Id. rib.; p«„e 1^1^ ft
SL^TLtn!^""- ^^^^ "-^^^^

There waM also a .mioth-.haven. tired-eyed. litUe

now d«w oirtoon.. Hi. function wm to torm^Bunn
; and Bunn never knew it

t«^f*!" ~.e from the busy comply «d departed,to add l«tre to hu paper and a naU in the coffin ofTeonly reaUy clever play in town.

carfl^T* *'u
"^"^"^ "*"* ^^' ^^ did the dailycartoon for the 'Pott, «no critic would be a criUcif

t^.^^^ ''^'•** "!^»^^ else-or/^r^e^
lookingr at Bunn, « even a joumaJist."

«1
" « *^*.f"PP«^ to be funny? » a.ked Bmin com-

h3' ^ ^*«»^ **> do "t critici.m for tL

. "^•*;''J^«»»J«^ion to my getting . job on i!:,

Tli^lZ
Q-t, netting his empty glass «ide and'wgnalhng the waiter for a re-order. He expected .ur-pnse and congratulation.

*^

*h.^T^lJT^\ ^~ **^" a job! » «, impudentiy

taken
I

»

one," he
"It*, my dioioe that I haven't

.narled. " Did you think otherwise? "

"Don't get huffy, Stuyve," wid a large, pU«;id,

b" "'^ '^ "" "*"-' ^—^** -««« h-

tter «aad, their Vandyck beard. aU wagging in Mni«m.
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both elbowi offeniively on Dai»« tdble, ** ti»t the iob IMk for I expect to get.»»

*'You might have expected that •nee," said the
cool jwxng nan who had spoken before.
^^^And^I do now!" «torted Quert, nurfng hi. voice.

Somebody «ud: "You «« furnish good copy, all

woAbg^ *
^'" ** '' "'"^ *^^ tSTyou^^'nJt

^«t, astonished and taken aback at such a uni-

Z^^IT^^ **'^ **"*«"P* « ^^'^ ^ ««»«i to

.n^^ 5 ? *?'/ ready-nothing at hand except
another glass of whiskey and soda.

™*i^^ il^"*'
"""^"* *^" *^*^*«^ » deepening

wrath and brttemew; and his clouding mind per«aved
m^the^rebuke nothing that he had ever do^to de-

the^1^^^ ''*'* *>"* "«*•«" ""^ »>«»>-**»» of

«^«*r *•
P.'^.""*^ *** *"«** him-these restau-

r«it-hauntmg outsiders, among whom he condescended
to sit, feehng always the subtle flattery they ought to«m,rd him by virtue of a social position hopefess ofattamment by any of them?

Who were they to turn on him like this WKen he had
every reason to suppose they were not only aware of the
great talent he had carelessly neglected to cultivate
through an these years, but must, in the seoet recesses
of their grubby souls, reluctantly admire his disdain of
the only distractions they scrambled for and could ever
hope for?

«tf-ce«tred, cropped his salad complacently; the Van*
4oO
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i»ge directed at no one thing, but which could atwmoment be focuMcd. ^

^Btoi r^ and left the UWe .ingly, by two., i„group. He Mt, glowering. he«i partly averted,
•cowlingly aware of their going, aware of thdr

thenT
^ «»«»*«d for nothing whatever among

Some .poke td him a. they pawed out
; he made themno answer. And at lart he wa. alone.

ReacUag for hi. empty gU... he miwalcukted the
disUnce between it and hi. quivering finger.; it feU and
broke to pieoej. When the waiter came he curwdhim. flung a biU at him. got up, demanded hi. coat and
hat. .wore at the paUid, Kttle, button^vered page who
brought It, and lurched out into the .treetA cab »tood there; he entered it. feU heavily into acom«r of tte «at, bade the driver. « Keep goini. damn
youl and Mt nraying. muttering, brooding on thewrong, that the world had done him.

Wrongs! Ye., by God! Every hand wa. againrt
lum, every tongue .landered him. Who wa. he Sat he
-hould enduw it any longer in patience! Had he not
been patient? Had he not .ubmitted to the in.uIU of
« fool of a doctorP-W he not .tayed hi. hand from
punidbmg Dumont*. red and dirtended faoe?-had he

Sfl^J?*^^.'^**^ *^* ™*»^*"* "*«rt» »^ the.* Grub
Street Iit»ati who turned on him and flouted the talent
that Uy dormant m him-dead, perhapa-but dead or
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dom^tjl rtOl matcW thdr.1 And they kn«r it.

tJ^i^ ^ not rtood enough from the rotten world?-from h« own .»ter, who h«i flung hi. honour into hi.ft^jnth rnipumty J-from Dr^trt, who.e m«U«ii„g
^^J^»«noring of hi. letter, demanding an ex-

Thew seemed to come a .udden flaah in hi. brain:

^t^; ^" ^^^ '•"« ^^-^^ '^i"' »~t he didnot notice it. absence on his fevered head.

I u i if?"*" T^***
**^'

" ^* «P«»ted with a thicklaugh; "rn^ettle with him first Now we're going to
jee! Now weTl find out about several matters^r PU
break hi. neck offf-or ITl twist it oif-^ring it off ! »»

And he beat on his knees with his fists, railing, ra*-mg. Ulkmg incoherently, laughing someHmes. .o^i-
time. h.tenmg a. though, .uddenly. near him. a voicewa. mocking him.

He had a pocket fuU of bills, crushed up; some hegave to the cabman, some he dropped as he stuffed the
other, into his pockets, stumbled toward a bronw^md-
glaw jpriDe. «id rang. The cabman brought him his

drove off with his tongue in his cheek.
Quest rang again; the door opened; he gave his^rd to the servant, and stealthily foUowed him up-

nairs over the velvet carpet.

-Kn.^^i!^'** ^A^"^} *^"*"^fir-gown knotted in close
about his waMt, looked over the servant's shoulder, and•aw Quert rtanding there in the hall, leering at hun.

t -J**'^
moment nobody spoke; Dysart took the of-

fered card mechanicaUy, glanced at it. k>oked at Quest,
and nodded disminal to the Mrvant
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• low, onemain Yoiee:
^^

*'Octoiitof here!"
Brt Qoert pudMd pi«t him mto the lighted roomb«7«^«d Dyeart followed, rery pale.

"«"*^ "^

**n^^^*^ **™« I»ere?»» he demanded.

II

Will you get out of her«?»»
«« Not unta I take my aniwer with me.»»
"You're drunk I"
** I know it. Look out I

»»

I)yMrt moistened his bloodless lips.
** What do ytou want to know?"

*

And, as Quest.hout«l.q„ ti^.,hj^^«
S^eSlS^TrIt<.il^. My father is in the next room."

•

n«. ., Vm *
?i!**?

**** ^ ^^'^ '*»' y«»' '•«»'? Answer

Zlii'^^'^rt,"'^**"' Answer me now, youd*ncmg blackguard! I've got you; I want my .^er,andjouVe got to give it to me !

»

-n^^er,

"If you don't kmer your voice," said Dvsart be-twe«i hi. teeth, "IT, throw you out of that^dowi^

mi^JHar.^^
''"**'' ^y^ ®*«*««» «»• old foxmight hear tiie young one yap! What do I care foryou or your doddering family »»

hIm!!L^* i"^ '^\'' •^•'P ™^' ^*rt struck

orhT^ " .""; *^' ^^' '^•*^'' '•^•d Wowson him, drove him from comer to comer, out of theroom, mte the haU, striking him in the face tffl Z
irjreZ Z'^^rf

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

whS*s«?^W ' t*^
-fi-Hiprang into the darkness

terstfirl
lum with a roar into a million splin-
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gTMp jrt nalWng in a patient, per.irtent,^L»a.gk«

who shruk aw»j «d •ercuned •• the light feU od her•pron and cuff. aU .tredced with blood
She wreamed again as a young nian*s white and

I. he hurt?»» he asked. Hie dilated eyet were
fixed up« the thing on the floor. "What^Vou
howbngfor? I. he-^ead?H whispered QueetSuS?
denly terror overwhehned him.

"Get out of my way!« he yeUed. hurling therfmekmg ma,d aside, striking the frightened butlefZ
^jl^!I'Tl^**"*^u'*^"-

There was another man-
•enrant at the door, who stood his ground swinging abron« sUtuette. Quest darted into the drawing'
ran through the music-room and dining-room Londand slammed the door of the butler's pantry.

. ?1 **i~^
there panting, gUring, his shouMer set

against the door; then he saw a bolt, and shot it, andbacW away, p«tol swinging in his bleeding fi.t.
Servants were screaming somewhere in the house:

doors slammed, a man was shouting through a tele-phone anud a confusion of voices that sweUed continu-
ally until the four walls rang with the uproar. A little
later a pohceman ran through the basement into theyard beyond; another pushed his way to the pantry
door and struck it heavily with his night-stick, demand-mg admittance.

.K ^T" / r^°^ ^ ^'^^'^ ^^ ^^ «Ply came,
abrupt, deaf,mmg; and he hurled himself at the bolted
door, and it flew wide open.

But Quest remained uninterested. Nothing con-
cerned hun now, lying there on his back, his bruised
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^m MMwtred lor him m long •. tiat •hdl JmL

. ^^^^ • wy old airf flmidnn bmb mI dilvww

"its !'"-''?!*"*•'•"'*<««»-«
bod, JJT TTf ** «""«H «»i'JAi« rt .TOT-

•Pack. But he !• A good Mm to me—TM. ^ZlI j
K«j^. g«a «n, -^ ,^ I'^'rin^

rs dis,;^
""^'^ """^ "^« ««•^

But U^ Ud dwidrf to p«b. for a, bulH mdhi

.un^'j^„:LlS::*t^iL's:t-J":r*"
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•nought unrr^ bthind the lowerMl eurtoin., edm m •
•choolboy •leeping peacefuUjr after the eternity of •
•tt»»er daj where he had pUjed too kmg and flereelj
with a world too rough for him.

And eo, at Ia«t, the indietmente were diemiiMd
•gWMt them both and their caMe adjourned Hut dk.



CHAPTER XXIV

THE PKOLOOUB XNDS

" YouB 8i8ter,»' observed Dr. BaUey to Scott Sea-
grave, must be constructed of India-rubber. There's
nothmg whatever the matter with her spine or with her
interior. The shght trace of concussion is disappear-
ing; Uiere's no ihjury to the skuU; nothing serious to
•pprehend. Her body wiU probably be black and blue
for a week or two; she'll doubties. prefer to remain in
bed to-morrow and next day. And that is the worst
news I have to tell you.**

He smiled at Kathleen and Duane, who stood to-
gether, hstenmg.

^
"I told you so," said Scott, intensely reHeved.

T ?U"*x*^ "^"^ and made me send that telegram.

L.!Srrv *.*"!,*»"«^ '^ "»y "•*«''• -yniptoms were
exactly hke mine.**

Kathleen stole silently from the room; Duane
passed his arm through the doctor*, and walked withhim to the big, double sleigh which was waiting. Scott
followed with Dr. Goss.

"About this other matter,** said Dr. Bailey "I
can't make it out, Duane. I .aw Jack Dysart two days
ago. He was very nervous, but physically sound. I
cant beheve it was suicide.**

He unfolded the telegram which had come thatmommg directed to Duane.
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It wa. .i^ed with old Mr. Dy«irt'. n«ne, but Dr

y^JT ** ~"^ "^' have written STteleg.^or eren haye comprehended it.
•^"tfnun

The men stood grouped in the moir near the deiiA.

ejM, but she epoke with perfect self-possession «u^
Grandcourt to help her into the sleigh.

° """^"^

Then Grandcourt got in beside her. the two doctors

away over the snow.

her^S!?;.^?*.^." "*^ ^^* "» ««»er side ofher, walked back to the house.

fjr»

"'^ '•~™^ "'* '^^"^ '^e left off when Ger-aWuiedid. Don't teU her anything about Dy^ttrSuppose we go and cheer her up!«
^

GeraUine ky on the piUows, rather pallid under the

face She undosed her eye. when Kathleen opened thed^y^r^a prehminary survey, and the others m^sol!

"HeUo." she wid faintly, and smiled at Duane.

ately, shouldenng Duane aside.
"A Uttle sleepy, but aU right. Why on earthdid^Tou^send for Dr. Bailey? It was horribly et
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** Dnane did," said her brother briefly. * He wm

cared bhie.*» .

Her ejes rested on her lover, indulgent, dKamfly
humorous.

"Such expensive habits,** she murmured, "when
everybody is economising. Kathleen, dear, he needs
schooling. You and Mr. Tappan ought to take him in
hand and cultiwate him good and hanll

"

Scott, who had been wandering around his sister's
room with innate masculine curiosity oonoeming the
niysteries of intimate femininity, came upon a sketch
of Duane's-'-the colour not entirely dry yet.

"It's Sis!** he ezdaimed in unfeigned approval
"Lord, but yoA've made her a good-looker, Duane.
Does she really appear like that to you? **

"And then some," said Duane. "Keep your fin-
gers off it"

F jr im

Scott admired in siknoe for a while, then: "You
certainly are a shark at it, Duane. . . . YouVe struck
your gait all right ... I wish I had. ... This
•ttose-bcetle business doesnt promise very well.**

"You write most interestingly about it,** said Kath-
leen warmly.

** Y**» I «*n write. ... I believe jonmafinn would
rait me.**

II

The funny oohmm? »» raggested Geraldme.
" Yes, or the birth, marriage, and death cohunn. I

could head it, * Hatched, Matched, and Snatched

»

**

" That is perfecUy horrid, Scott,** protested his sis-
ter ; " why do you let him say rach rowdy things, Kath-
leen?**

" I can*t help it,** sighed Kathleen; " I haven»t the
sh'ghtest influence with him. Look at him now! **—as
he laughingly passed his arm around her and made her
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hl^'"T^ ^ "***• P«»t«rting, «.y, deliciou.ly

MB^fSMMij out With a tenderneM suiprigW.

th.sr* "^ •"• •"'^ •""«« " *>»%«. .*

f--."
^O" ?'»<*' "»"« thing » h. Mid, « we« T<m »„.f«t y ™.d t. try t. block that b«ir in th. ZIT?^

"TM^".^ "id. «rioj» wha, be b««« „ p.^..TeU Bie jg«n ex«*ly what happ«Md.»
*^

I..J^^-.
-.^ *"'* '^'' »^ hrute M, you, he w«

•win. He drew a long breath, manaoed to mil. i.~p<»« to he, light touch «, biS^^tsrj^t!;^ 'J
'"; ^- H. crashed he«fl«,g into .^!

J»»r lart^ did it. But Mine, «.d I Uk^ i?d'got you. We carried you in » "'"V^ «^a

"Fou did? »dKwhiij)ered.

Bfe.^^"*
' ""^™ •» «»™"gWy wared in dl m,

riflel'^ f^r' °-« <^^. "-^ y^" Preciou.

™..:'ttrtiiT^t^.t,T^'""- '^'••-

" Not your poor bruised body !

"
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My adf-raqMct," dw wlnpend, the pink ooioor

•tiling into her cheek.. - I've won it b«ck. Do you
understand? I've gone after my other Mlf end got her
bade I m mistren of myeelf, Duane; Pm in fuU con-
trol, first in command. Do you know what that
means?"

"Does it mean—me?'*
"Yes.»»

"When?»»
" When you wiU."

He leaned above her, looking down into her eyes.
Their fearless sweetness set him trembling.

On the floor, below Kathleen, at the piano, was play-
ing the Menuet d'Exaudet. When she ended, Scott,
cheerily busy with his infant Rose-beetles, went about
his affairs whistUng the air.

"Our betrothal dance; do you remember?** mur-
mured Geraldine. " Do you love me, Duane? TeU me
ao; I need it**

" I love you,** he said.

Saie lay looking at him a moment, her head cradledm her dark hair. Then, moving slowly, and smiling
at the pain it gave her, s,he put both bare arms around
his neck, and lifted her lips to his.

It was the end of the prok>gue; the curtain trembled
on the rise

; the story of Fate was beginning. But they
had no eyes except for each other, paid no heed save to
each other.

And, unobserved by them, the vast curtain rose in
silence, beginning the strange drama which neither time
nor death, perhaps, has power to end.

THK EKD







OTHER BOOKS BT

BQBEDT W. i: y»j^

It was Mr. Chambers himself who wrote of the ca-Pn^ of the Mjstic Th«e-Fate. Chance, and^l
tnpped over the maliciously extended fc^t of RuJand fdl plump into the open arm. of Destiny." P*^

ters that Mr. Chambers himself should ky down his

t^u&ed art m Pan. for seven years. At twenty-four

J^K?T^ ''*" •"*P*'^ ** ** Salon; at tWentv-eight he had returned to New York and ;« h^L

£™ ^? ?'^-''* *** '^"*« ^'^ «>«"»« throws

So he did write the story and, in 1898. published it

""J"«\««««of**IntheQuarter.- The^eytlflL
pubhshed another book, « The King in YdlJw" •grewsome tale but remarkably successful. The ^asd

""iS"^ "^' '^' ^^-^ become Jf^.
Mr. Chambers IS a bom optimist The labor ofjmtmg«« natural enjoyment to him. In reading an^I

ir,^J r^^ *^°"«- There is no straining
•fter effects, no affectetions, no hysteria; but ahray!there is a personality, an individuality that appeals to
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the bet .ide 0/ th« mder'. natuw and ««.how build.

ZLrr^.^^"^ ^'''^ him and the author.

w^^. »*.» thu oonrommte slull, this reiiMirk*ble

J.tt^*^ T'*'
*^* *- •"^^ Mr. Chamber.

numb«. mUhon,
; .„d it i, onlj jurt that critic should,

^^/' ^"^^^^^ProcUim him « the nwt popular
writer in the country."

t^^uwr

SPECIAL MESSENGED

prttMsnt one. It i. the romance of a young woman .py

2L buTr"""*;
'^ "

*!l^*^ •"^ «' critical ritua-
tioo., but her coolneM and bravery and win«m« perwn-ahty alway. carry her on to victory. The .^H.crc^dcd with dramatic incident, theLr ^ba^'tl^

underrtandmg and sympathy for the viewpoint of thepartuan* on both sides of the conflict.

Mr. Chambers's third novel of society life is

THE FDHNG LINE
Its scenes are laid principally at Pahn Beach, and nomore dujtmct yet delicately tinted picture of « Zerf!can ^bonable resort, in the full blossom of it. brief,

Sr?S £ 7' *"" ''^*' *^ ^"'^- In this bookMr. Chambers's purpose is to show that the salvation of
society hes m the constant injection of new blood into
Its vems. Hzs heroine, the captivating Shiela Card-

»m^.
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roM, of ttDfaiewn p^reatHJ^ y«t mnd in luxury, .ud-

Mr. Chambert doct it mott sucoeMfuUy.

THE YOl fm\ SET

New York, there to wr-tle with that erer-incrtttting
e;jl, tte diTorce que.t«m. A. a rtudent of life, Mr.
Chambers i. thorough; he knows society; his pictures
•re «, accur^ that he enables the reader to imbiST
i«me .tojoaphere a. if he had been born and brought upm It Moreorer, no matter how intricate the plot may

SL^JT*^* *^,'*^ *" ^ **»«^*»^ '<»>•»« in

M^ Ji^HIJ^y""^"*- For "The Younger Set,"Mr. Chambw. has provided a hero with a rigid code ofhonor and the grit to stick to it, eren thoughit be un-
faduoni^le and out of date. He is a man whom every-
one wouU seek to emulate.

^

The earUest of Mr. Chambers's society novels is

THE nGHTimi CHANCE
mI'^

the story of a young man who has inherited

mhented a certem rebelliousness and a tendency toward
dangerous caprice. The two, meeting on the brink of
"jn, fight out their batties-two weaknesses joined
with love to make a strength.

It is suflknent to say of this novel that more than



OTHER BOOKS BY ROBERT W. CHAIIBERS

thne miniiMi jMoplt haw rmd it It luw takn a ptr-
muMnt pLwt among tht b«t fietkn of tht ptriod.

THEBeCKOiaNG
b a noTd of tiM RovrinlioBary War. It is tho fourth,

chronologieany, <^ a ttric* of which " Cardigan " and
**The BfaidHit-Anm ** were the flrrt two. The third

hae not jet been written. Theee noreb of New York
in the Revolutionary days are aoHher striking exam-
ple of the enthusiasm which Mr. CSiambcrs puts into his

work. To write an accurate and suooeesful historical

nord, onjB must be a historian .as well as a romancer.

llr. Chambers is an authority on New York State his-

tory during the Colonial period. And, if the hours

spent m poring orer old maps and reading up old

records and joumab do not show, the result is always

apparent. The facts are not obtrusiTe, but thqr are

there, interworen in the gauiy woof of the artist's im-

agination. That is why these romances carry oouTie-

tion always, why we breathe the rery air of the period

as we read them.

Mr. Chandbers has been a prolific writer. Up to

the present he has given us in all thirif-four books,

indiuiing a small volume of verse no longer m print.

In addition to those already mentioned, his more recent

books include

WLE.

SOME LABIES IN HASTE
THE TREE OF HEAYEN
THE TRACER OF LOST PERSONS
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