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feoxTINUED. ] alinke off your restlessness that your
ol vour health might improve, e (hiaks
“SWon't yo Ladown ¥ he sald again,  hat the present erlsis wonld o7 -she
outting shovl his thmghts with some fesitated—"wonld give ¥ou a tremen-
CORENRinn

“Thhamk yon” Bhe ravely aceeptoed
the proftossd ehale, 8l he saw that
withotit any ostentation she drew her
skirts aside ag she passed him, The
netlon displeased him unaceountably,

“Well," he sald shortly, “what had
Praide to gay?" e walked to the
matelpicee with hils customary move-
ment and gtood watehing her, The in-
=tiner townrd hiding his face had lert
hitn, Her instant and uninterested ace-
ceptance off him almost nettled him,
His own half econtemptuons lmpression
of Chileote came to him unpleasantly
and with it the tirst desive to assert his
own individuality, Stung by the con-
fiicting emotions, he felt in Chileote's
Jpockeis for something to smoke,

Lve saw and interpreted the action.
“Are these your cigarettes?" Bhe lean-
od toward a small table and took up a
bax made ol lizard skin,

“Thunk=" Ile took the box from
her, amd as it passed from one to the
other he saw her glanee at his rings.
™ie glanee was momentary. Her lips
parted to express question orf Burprise,
then closed ngain without connment.
More than any spoken words the inei-
edent =howed him the gulf that sepa-
rated husband and wile,

“Well,” he suld again, “what about
Peaide?”

At his words she sat siraighter and
Jookedd 0t hiw more directly, as il brae-
e hersell 1o a task.,

“Mr. Fralde Is—Iis as interested as
ever in youn," she began,

“Or in you?" Loder mnde the inter-
ruption precisely as he felt Chileote
would have made it. Then instantly he
washied the words back,

Hve's warm skin colored more deep-
. For a the Inscrutiable un-
derlylng expression that puzzled him
ghowed in her eves, then she sank
ek into a corner of the chalr,

“Why do you make such a point of
snecring at my (riends?" she asked
euietly. I overlpok it when yon are—
nervous,” She halted slightly on the
word. “But you are not nervous to-
wizht,”

Loder, to hls great humilintion, red-
dcned, Except for an occasional out-
Mirst on the part of Mrs. Robins, his
seharworan, bhe had not nievited a wo-
man's aisploasure lor years,

“The unintentional,” he
e i

Ilor the tirst thne Eve showed a por-

rerond

shneer was

ol Intorest, She looked it him in h
puzzicd way. U your apologzy wis
el sl il hesitatingly, L shouald
be elad to gecopt it

Loder, uneertain of how to 1ake the
wolis woved baek to the desk. IHle
o rcied) an unlighted cigarette beiween
Bis tiugers,

Y here was an intetval In which nol
ey - LS T hien 4l Yast, ¢oi lons of
TR i laess, 1D oorage. With oae
Rand on the hoack of Ler chair she 1ok
«1 01 hin

b, Y [ W | @ thinks IU's sueh a pity
Mt —hie stooped to chovse her words

“ihat von <dould lose hold on thinzs
lose futerest in things—as you aive [
iz, Lie b vt thintine o good Ceal
ahioul Yokt oo bl st theee weess, eoer
sdiice e day of yonr—yonr iflness in
e house, aml it seeins to hm?—azui
ot hiroke off. watehing Loders avert-

& \

'l think over what you've sadd,” M
repuated,

o1 head—*It seems to bim that If you
made one real effort moy, sven now, &

Your trade interests,
1'ersin,

auiE opportunity.

ot up ns they are with

wortld give any oplajon you might hold |

Almost mnceonscions-
into hor

a double welaht,”
Iy a toueh of warmth erept
words,

“Mr, FPralde talked very
about the beglnning of your career,
He said that if only the spirit of your

fir<st days could come back™- Ier
tone grew quicker, as though she fear-
e ridicule in Loder's silence.  “le
asked me to use my influence. 1 know

that 1 have little—unone, perhapg—but 1
conldn't tell him that, and so—so §
promi=ed.”

“And have kopt the promise?" Loder
gpoke at random.  Her manner and her
words had both affected him. There
wns 2 sensation of unreality in his
birain,

“You"  ghe answered. *1
puant to do—what T ean.”

“As she gpoke a sudden realization
of the effort she was making struck
upon him, and with it his scorn of
Chileote rose o renewed foree,

“My Ilutention"—= he began, turning
to her., Then the futility of any dec-
kiration silenced him. 1 shall think
over what you say,” he added after a
winute's wait,  “1 suppose 1 can't say
more than that,”

Tieir eves met and she smiled a Ht-
the,

“1 dou't belleve T espected as mueh,
*“1 think I'll go now. You

always

"

ghe s,

have heon wondoerfully patient,”™ Again |

ghe =miled slightly, ot the same tine
sxtending her ol
quite friendly, but in Loder's eyes it
Lield rellef as woll as friendliness, and
when thelr hands met he noticed that
her tingers barely broshed Lis,

e picked up her cloak and earried it
acrtoss the room. As he held the door
open be laid it quietly across her arm,

“I'll think over what you've said,” he
repeated,

Agaln she glaneced at him as if sus
peeting sareasm.  Then, partly reas-
sured, she panzed.  “Youn will always
despize your opportunities, and I sup-
pose T shall always envy them,” she
gabil. “That's the way with men naml
woren,  Good night,  With another
foint smile she pussed out into the cor
ridor.

Loder walted until e heard the onter
donr eloge, then he crossed the room
thounghtfully and droppod  foto  the
e'ir she had vaeated,  He sat for n
time looking at the hand her fingers
hed tanohied, Then he lifted his hemd
withy n charaneteriztic movement,

iy Jove,” he said alowd, “how cor
dinlly he detests hhin!"

CITAPTER IN.
¥ ODRR slept soundly and dream-
i ieasly  In Chileote’s  eanopled
I_' ued. To hin the big room,
: with ity severe macniticence,

enccosted nothing of the gloom aud
sobtude that it held in fis owner's
oves,  The ponderous furnlture, the
hizh ceiling, the heavy curtiadng, une

chinneed sinee the days of Chileote's
grandiather, all hinted at a far reach
ing ownership that stiveed him. ‘The
ownership was mythieal in his resard
el the possessions a miragze, but (hey
tiled the day and surely sutliclent tor
thie day.

Thot wis his frome of mind as he
opened his eyes on the following mwors
ing and lay appreciative of hls com-
fort, of the surrounding gpace, even o
{lie lght that filtered throngh the cw
tuin ehinks, suggestive of a workd re
With day all things seemed
possible to a healthy wan, e stretel:
el his arms luxuriously, delizhting in
the glossy smoothness ol the sheets,

What was it Chileote hagd said? Les
ter live for o day thau exist for a lie

erented,

time. That was true, and Lfe bad L
gut, At thirty-six be was to know it
for the tirst thne,

ITe rmiled, but without frony. Mau
is at his best at thirty-six, he s od
1le has rvetalned his enthudaso il
shiedd lils exuberances; he has learaed
what to pick up and what to | by
he no longer imagines that tr draln o
cup one must taste the o lle

cloged his eyves and siretelied wean
not hiz arms only, but his whole Lods
The pleasure of his weaial state la
glsted on o physleal ex ression, Thoen
sitting up In bed, he pressed the elec

tric hell,

Chllete's new valet reo oo led,
“Iull those curi.las cavielk” he
sald, “What's (e tin Ile had

passed tie ordeal of Leawiek's eye
the nizht hetore,

The uiii wis &l o ltle 1
pid, e e QA
fully,

The gesture wis l

seriously |
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the dressing tale, “Eizht o’clock, sir. [ morning Heht  Fhe ineldent moved his

I didu't expect the hell so early, sir
Laoder felt reproved, and a pause fol-
lowad,
“May I bring your cup of tea, «jir?”
“No, not just yet. I'tl have a bath

first,"
Renwick showed ponderous uncer-
talnty. “Warm, sir? he hazarded,
N, cold."

sl man left the
OO,

Loder smiled to himself, The chanees
of Jdiscovery in that gquarter were not
lares e was Inelined to think that
Chileate had even overstepped uocessls
ty in the matter of his valet’s dulliess,

1Te breakrasted alone, following Chil-
cote's habit, and after breakfast found
his way to the study,

As he entered CGreening rose with
the same conclllatory haste that he had
shown the night bhefore,

Loder nodded to hilm,
work ™ he sald pleasantly.

The Htile mun showed Instant, al
most ridienlous, relief, *Good morn-
Ing, sir,” he sald. “You, too, are early,
I rather feared your nerves troubled
vou after I left Iast night, for T foumd
your letters still unopencd this morn-
ing. But I am glad to see you look so
well”

Loder promptly turned his boack to
the lght. “Oh. last night’s letters!”
he snld., “To tell von the truth, Green
Ing, my wile"--his hesitation was very
light—"my wlife looked me up after
vou left, and we gossipad. 1 elean for-
got the post.” Ile smiled in an ex-
planatory way ns he moved to the
desk aud pleked up the lettors,

With Greening's eyves unon hiim there
wins no time for seruples. With vory

perplexed, the

“Early at

cradditnble cooliess he bezan obenlng
the envelanes one by one. ‘Thae lotters
o pptmportant, and he pas-od
i ifter anothor to the secteindy. %
e n wlight theill of < athortt

eh 19 h's o, Agntu the fiaet
civos to eoleible In lttle thines
e mipd,
A% L my Gng eement
t" he eaid when the
arcad] of,
Jp thor Greeening hant'ed him
v &' »nnd bound "%ke Chil
oo, In Hzard skin.
o *aak 1t the gold m snor~ram
wit' ' at him In the bright

ll"r.lk.
letiers

[ sense of hwnee. e mud the book were
co-operntors e the frand, it
He felt an inelipalion to wink
Noevoertholes
gravity

The pnge devoted to (the day was ul

muost full, Ou overy W
Jottinezs I Chile hidad,
and twiee wmong the entries gppenied
n prominent
Loder's interest qulckened o
caught the wark, It had been
betweeds thein that only caZageinien!
essenlinl to Chileote's publie Hife newml
be carvied through during his absouce,
and these 1o
to be erovsed in blue penetl,

'-i"'lrli‘.l.
ek,
s L openend 1t with proper
ad skinuped the pages,

irreenlar

atlier

eross In blue penciding
lis oye

WEvegd

suve his confusion wepre
The rest,
for the most part soclal claims, were
to be left to eircumstance aud Laoder's
uehuation, Loy
alwuy s aecounting for the breakiog of
tl'j\'i.ll JHTOLHIReS,

But Loder In his

anxions for olulmtions,

Chileote’s virralie

Hew Wils
The desae Lor
Ire<h and greater tests grew with -
diisence. He two llues
with eageroesg, ‘'be first was an la-
with Creshu, hil-
cote’s supporters in Wark; the other an
elnent o luueh withh Fraloe. At
the aen of the fovmer his lnlered
quickened, but at thought of the lntter
it gueciled momentarily, M the eary
been a royal conupind It would have
himg  Infinitely  less Hor a
gpace hls assurapce faltered, Then by
colncldonee the recollection of Eve nad
Eve's words of last nlght caime bhack to
himg, and s mind was dhed with a
NewW Selsaibaon,

CHerzy
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terview one of

il

whieeted

Becnure of Chileote he was depleed
by Chilvote's wife! “There was no de-
nying that in all the pledsaal exete
nent of the wdventure that knowledge
had rankled, L came to b lialk

I with receeiibeancee of the =i Lt re
ltetant touch of e Suzers, Lthe Llalatly
evaslve dislike underlying her glanee
It was o trivial thing, but it touched
his pride ae a wan. That was how he
put it to himself, It wasn't that he
valued this woman's opinlon—any wo-
wan's oplopdjon, It was merely that it
touched his pride. He turned again to
the window and guzed out, the enguze-
ment book still between his hanus.
What If he compelled her respect?
What If by his own personality cloak-
ed under Chileote's Identity be forced
ber to admit his capabllity? It was a

1y 2,
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| matter of pride, afler all—scarcely even

of pride; sell respect was a better
| wonrd,

Satisfled by his own reasoning, he
turned back Into the room,.

“See to those letters, Greening'” he
suld. “And for the rvest of the mori-
lag's work yon might go on with your
IKhorasan notoes, |1 we'll all
wiint ¢every lnch of knowledyie we can
geb In it gquarter helore we're inuch
older. I'll see you agaln later” With
a reassuring nod he erossed the room
and passed through the door,

He lunched with Pralde ot
and  afterward walked with him  to

Vestilnster The walk and lunch
were hoth memworabile. 1o that hour he
learned ooy things that had beon
seatlodd 1o Blme before, e tasted Dis
first dreart of real elation, his drst drop
of renl discomtiture, e saw for the
fipst thooe how o greal man may ¢l
descend-—how  upostentatiousty, by
fully, how delightfully, He felt wiat
tact and Linuoness perfectly comblned
wiy  oceomplish, amd be burned In
wardly with a sense of duplicity that
ernchied and elared him allernate’y,
e was John Loder, feiendless, peal
less, with no present and no future, ye
he walhed cown Whitehall 1 the |
Heht of doy with oue of the groals
staresinen Bnelond has Known.

; bhelig shovo
over the tecrace when he and Fralle
refchied the house, noticlog thes
apen door, the old man paused.
“1 never refure frech one)

helleve

his eluh

-
[}
it
- il iers wWael'e

dNRneR,

e sk

“RKhnll we ke aunother beeath of It
before settling down®®  Ile ook Lo
der's arm and dreew him forward, As

sedd throwsh the doorway Lhe
pressure ol his tizhiened, ™l
shall reckon today among wmy pleasant-
st nieinoiies, ( ll.lf'nll-'." !H' |4.4‘1" Biivie-
Iy, "1 can't expitin the feeling, but I
seem o have touched Eve's husbuad,
the real you, wore closely this moruing
than 1 ever did bedore. 1t has been a
genuine hoppiness,” e looked up with
the eyes that through all his years of
petion and responsibility had remained
80 biright.

But Loder paled suddenly, and his
glance turned to the river—wlde, mys-
terlous, secret. Uncousclously Fralde
had stripped the illusion. It was not
John Loder who walked here; It wams
Chilcote—Chilcote with his position, his
e Mo NIX,)

they pn

Lt Jers

L i"
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e
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