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Masquerader

By KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON,

Author of "The Circle,” Ete.

by Harper -

Brothers

[conTiNUvED.] |

“Noo T dide't=that's the'oiher polot,
I didn't see bim In the rooms, and 1
hiven't seen him =inee DHicetly  lie
Wis goue 1 left the tent—I pretemded
10 be hungry and bored—bat, thongh |1
went through every room, he was no-
where to be foamd,  Onee”™ <she hesi-
tuted  aud  langhed  agoio-“once 1
thought 1 had fonnd him, but It was
only you-you, as you stoml in that
dootway with your mouth aml chin
tidden by Leopard  Kaine's
Wasn't It a quaint mistake?”

Fhore was an unceriain pouse,
Loder, feeling the need of  gpeech,
broke the silence suddenly.  “Where
do 1 come n?" he asked abruptly.
“What om 1 wanted fort”

To help to throw Hight on the mys-
tery!  P've =een Blunchie’'s Peo-
pley el there wasn't o owan T eonlda’t
Joaee va  owsider  ever  sqguoszes
thironeh Binuche's door. 1 have gues-
tioned Bobbhy Blessiugton, but he ¢an’
vemelher who ciae (o the 1ent last,
And Babhy was '-!ll_p'{lia"n'-| to hve ii.l‘i".
connt!™  Rhe spoke in deep seora, but
almost  hmmediately  the scorn faded
Aaud =he smiled again, “Now that I've
explamed, Jack,” she added, “what do
Vo suggest s

Then for the first time Loder knew
whit his presence in the rosm really
meant, and at best the knowledge was
digsconverting, It Is not every day
that n man is called upon to unearih
himse!l,

“Rugpest? he repeated blankly,

Then

lint of

head. |

“Yes. 1'd vather have your idea of !

You
and keen

the affair than anybody else’s,
are a0 dear and sareastie

that yon can’t help getting straight at | Ktk
I an

! suspicions,

the middle of a faet.”

When Lillan wanted aopything she
<onld be very sweet. She suddenly
dropped her half petulant tone; she
studdenly ceased to e a spolled child.
With a perfectly graceful movemeut
she drew guite elose to Loder and slid
gontly o her knees,

Thix is an attitude that few women
an wilely assume, It reqguires all the
arteibutes of youth, suppleness and a
coertaln Imoyant ense. But Lilllan nev-
er acted without justifieation and as
she leane! toward Loder, her face lift-
e, her slight figure and pale hair soft-
ened by the firelight, she made a ple-
ture that it would bave been ditlicnlt
1o eriticise,

Bt the person who should have ap
vrecinted it stared steadily beyond it
to the fire. His mind was absorbed by
one question—the question of how be
wight reasonably leave the house be-
fore discovery became assured.

Lillian, attentively watchful of him,
saw the uneasy look, and her own face
fell, But, as she looked, an inspiration
caime o her—a remembrance of many
interviews with Chilecote smoothed and
facllitated by the timely use of to-
baccs.,

“Jnck,” she said softly, “before you
say another word I ingist on your
fightlng o clgarette.,” She leaned for-
ward, resting against his knee,

At hor words Loder's eyes left the
fre. His attention was suddenly need-
ed for 1 new and more imminent (ifli-
alty. “'hanks!” he said quickly. "l
I have no wish to smoke."

“It i=n't & matter of what you wish,
bmt of what I say."” Bhe smmiled. She
knew that Chileote with a cignrette he.
tween his lips was infinitely more trace-
table than Chileote sitting file, and she
mad no intention of Ignoring the knowl
e,

But Loder eaught at her words., “De.
fore you ordered me to smoke," he sald,
“you told me to give youn some advice,
Your first command must bave prior
clalm.” He grasped unhesitatingly at
the less risky theme,

She looked up at him. “You're al
ways nicer when you smoke," she per-
gwted caressingly. “Light a cigarette—
and give me one,”

Loder's mouth became set. “No,” he
gald, “we'll stick to this advice busi-
ness. It interests me."”

“Yeos—afterward."

f“No: now. You want to find out why
this Englishman from Italy was at
vour sister’s party and why he dlsap-
peared ¥

There are times when a malignant
ohstinney seems to affect certiin peo-
ple. The only answer Lilllan made was
to pass her hand over Loder's walst-
ecoat and, feeling his cigarette case, to
draw it from the pocket,

He affectell not to see it. “Do you
think he recognized you In that tent?"
ke ingisted desperately,

fhe held ont the ease. *“Ilere are
your cigarvettes, You know we're al-
wiys more soclal when we amoke."

In the short Interval while she looked

«ap into hls face several ldeas passed

through Loder's mind, He thought of

l

"lon,

"standing up suddenly and so regaining '
He wondersd gquickly |

his advantoge,

whether ona hand conld possibly suf

flee for the taking out and lighting of |

two cizarettes,  Then all nesd for
speculation was pushod suddenly aside.

Lilllan, looking Into his face, saw his
fresh look of disturbanee, and from
loag experience azain changsl her tne-
lia-q Luying the elgaretie cnse on the
coueh, she pnt e haiud oo L shioulder,
llnw-lhl o o hils left arm, HHondreds of
tites this enressing toach had quicted
Cnlleote.

“Drear old boy!™ she said soothingly,
her hand moving slowly down his arm.

In oo tash of understanding the con-
gequences of this position eame 1o hin.
Action wius lmperative, at whatever
rislk, With an abrupt gesture he rose,

.

The wovement wis awksvard, He
ot to Lls reet precipiiately, Lillian
drew  boek, surprised gl startled,

catehing mvoluntarily at his left hand
to steady har position

Her fingees grasped at, then held his
11 made no oflort to release them
With o dozeged acknowledezment, he ad

mitted himself worsted,

[How long she staved Tmmoyvable,
holding his hand, nefther of them Knew,
The process of o woman's instinget I8 so
obsenre, that it would he
futile to apply it to the commonpliace
test of time,  She kept her holid tenacei-

anlle, &0

onsly, ns thongh his fingers possessed |

some peenliar virtue, Then at last she
apoke,

“Rings, Jack?" she sald very slowly.
And under the two short words a whole
world of Ineredulity and surmise made
[tself felt.

Loder Inughed,

At the =ound she dropped hig hand
rose from her koees.  What her
what her instinets were she
conld not have clearly defined, hut her
action was unhesitoting.  Withont a
pement's uneertaiuty she turned to the
fireplace, pressed the electrie bhutton
and flooded the room with light,

There 18 no foree so demoralizing as
unexpected licht.  Loder took a step
backward, his hand hanging unomaed-
od by his slde, and Lillian, stepping
forward, canghit it again before he
could protest, Liftiug it quickly, she
lonked! serutinlzingly at the two rings,

All women Jup to conclusions, and
it 18 extraovdivary how seldom they
jumip short, Seelng only what Lillian
saw, knowing only what she knew, no
man would have staked a detinite opin-
but the other sex takes a diflerent
view., As she stoml gnzing at the rings
her thoughts and her conelusions sped
throuzh her mind like arrows—all alm-
ed aud all tending toward one point,

. Sha remembered the day when she and

| round of duties.

Chileote had talked of doubles, her
skepticism and his vehement defense
of the idea, his sudden interest in the
book *“Other Men's Shoes” and his
anathema against life and s irksome
She remmembered her
own first convinced recognition of the
eyes that had looked at her in the door-
oy of her sister's house, amd, last of

call, she remembered Chileote’s unagc-

comntable avoldauce of the same sub-
ject of likenesses when she had men-
tioned It yesterday driving through the
park, and with It his unnecessarily
curt repudintion of his former opin-
fons.  She reviewed each ltem, then
shie rafsed her head slowly and looked
at Lodler.

He was prepared for the glance and
met it steadily.  In the long mwoment
that her eves searched his fuce it was
ghe and not he who changed color.
She was the first to speak., “You were
the man whose hands 1 saw In the
tent,” she =ald. She made the state-
ment in her usual soft tones, but a
slight tremor of excitement underran
her voice., Poodles, Persian kittens,
even crystal gazing balls, secmed very
far away In face of this tangible, fabu-
lous, present Interest. “You are not
Jack Chileote,” she said very slowly.
“You are wearing his clothes and
gpeaking in his voice, but you are not
Jack Chileote.” Her tone quickened
with a touch of excitement, *You
needn't keep silent and look at me,”
she sald, *I know quite well what 1
um saying, though I don't understund
It, though T have no real proof’—
paused, momentarily disconcerted by
her companlon's sllent and steady
gnze, and Iin the pause a curlous and
unexpected thing occurred.

Loider laugzhed suddenly—a full, con-
fident, reassured lauzl, All the web
that the past half hour had spun about
hivi, all the lutolerable sense of an m-
pending erash, lfted suddenly. lle
gnw his way elearly, and It was Lillian
who had opened hils eyves,

Still looklng at her, he smiled—a
gmile of reliant determination, such us
C'hileote had never worn [n his life,
Auad with a ealm gesture he released
his hand,

She |
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Imagination,” he sald quletly. “With-
out it there wonld be no color in life;
we would come into and drop out of it
with the same uninteresting tone of
drab reality.,” e paused and smiled
agaln,

At his smile Lilllan iovoluntarily
drew back, the color deepening In her
cheeks. “Why do you sny that?" she
nsked,

He lifted his head. With each mo-
ment he felt more certain of himself.
“Pecause that is my attitude,” he said,
“As o man I admire your imagination,
but as a man [ fall to follow your rea-
gouing.”

her.
usked sharply. “Do you realize that,
whatever your plans are, T can spoll
them ¥

Loder still met her eyes,
nothing of the sort,” he sald.

“Then you admit that you are not
Jack Chileote?"

“1 nefther deny nor admit, My lden-
tity is obvipus. I ean get twenly wen
to swear to it at any moment that you

Nke, The fact thnt I haven't worn
ings  till now will scarcely interest
them."

“But you o admit—to me, that you
are not Jack?"

“I deny nothing—and admit nothing,
I still offer my congratulations.”

“Upon what?"

“The same possession—your Imagina-
tion."

Lilllam stamped her foot. Then by a
gulck effort she conquered her temper,
*Prove me to be wrong!” she =sald,

with a fresh touch of excitement.
“Tnke off your rings and let me see
your hand.”
| With a deliberate gesture Loder put
his hand behind his back. I never
gratify childish curiosity,” he said, wiilh
another smile,

Again a flash of temper crossed Lor

eyes. “Are you sure,” she said, “that
It's quite wise to talk like that?"

Loder lavghed again. “Is that a
threat

“IP'erhaps.”

“Then it's an empty one."”

“Why "

Before replying he waited a moment,
looking down at her,

“1 conclude,” he began quletly, “that
your idea Is to spread this wild, fm-

The words and the tone bhoth stang |
“Do you realize the position ' she |

|
“ThLe greatest charm of woman is her

|
|
|
|

|

“1 reallze |

t who hnd admitted Loder

probable story —to ask people to believe

that Johin Chilleote, whom they see be-
fore them, Is not John Chileote, but
somebody else, Now, you'll fiud that a

harder task than you bmagine, This is
a skeptical world, and people are ab-
surdly foud of their own eyvesight. We
are all journalists nowadnys—we all
want facts, The first thing you will be
asked for s your proof, And what does
your proof consist of?
stance that Jolin Chileote, who has al-
ways despised jewelry, has lately taken
to woearing rvings! Your own testhimony.
unattended by any witnesses, that with
those rings off his finger bears a sear
belonging to another man!  No; on
cloge examination I scarcely imagine
that your case would hold.,” e stop-
ped, fived by his own logie, The future
might be Chileote’s, bat the present
wns his, and this preseat,
measurablo possibilities, bad been res
ened from entastrophe,  “No,” e sald
agnin, “When you get your prool pors
haps we'll have another talk, but till
then —

“PHL then?"  She looked up quickly,
but almost at once her question died
awny.

The door had opened, and the servant

opening.
“Dinner I8 served!™ he announced In

| his deferentinl volee,

CHAPTER XXIII,

NI Loder dined with Lillian
Astrupp. We live in an age
when soclety expects, even ex-
acts, much, He dined, not

through bravado and not through cow-
ardice, but because It seemed the ob-
vious, the only thing to do. To him a
scene of any description was distaste-
ful, To Lillian It was unknown, In
her world people loved or hated, were
splteful or loolish, were even quixotie
or dishonorable, but they seldom made
seenes, Loder tacitly saw and tacitly
aceepted this,

Possibly they ate extremely little
during the course of the dinner and
talked extraordinarily much on sub-
jeets that Interested nelther, but the
mnin point at least was galned, They
dined. The conventlonalities were ap-
peased. The silent, watchful servants

The clreunf® |

.l

with its Im- |

after the hall door had closed behind
him and drew a long, deep brenth of
relief, held only an individual signifi-
cance nnd therefore did not count.

On reaching Chileote's house he pass-
ed at once to the study and dismissed
Greening for the night., But scarcely
had he tnken advantage of his solitude
by settling Into nn armehair and light-
ing a cigar than Renwick, displaying
an unusual amount of haste and im-
portance, entered the room, carrying a
letter,

Seeing Loder, he came forward at
once. “Mr. Fraide's man brought this,
8ir,"” he explained, “Ile was most par-
tienlar to give It Into my hands, mak-
Ing sure "twould reach vou. He's walt-
Ing for an answer, sir.”

Loder rose and took the letier, a
quick thrill of speculation and interest
springing neross hig mind, During his
time of banishment he had followed
the political sltuntion with feverish at.
tention, insupportably chafed by the
desire to share In It, apprehensively
chilled at the thought of Chileote’s pos-
sible behiavior. He konew that in the

| comparatively short interval since par-

stood In the

who walted on them were given no

food for comment.

The fact that Lo- |

der left immediately after dinner, the |

linment had risen no act of aggression
had marked the Russlan occupation of
Meshed, but he nlso knew that Fraide
and his followers looked askance at
that great power's amluble attitude,
and at sight of his lender's message his
Intuition stirred.

Turning to the nearest lamp, he tore
the envelope open and scanned the let-
ter anxiously. It was written In
Fraide's own clear, somewhat old fash-
lonedd writing and opened with a kind-
ly rebuke for his desertion of bim since

the day of his speech; then Immediate-
Iy aud with characteristic clearness It
opened up the subject nearest the writ-
er's mind,

Very slowly and attentively Loder
read the letter, and, with the extreme
quiet that with him Invariably covered
emotion, he moved to the desk, wrote
a note aud bhanded It to the walting
gervant. As the man turned toward
the door he ealled him,

“Renwick,” he sald sharply, “when
you've given that letter to Mr, I'raide’s
servant ask Mrs. Chileote If she can
gpare e five minutes.”

(Continued on Page Six.)
- -

Giet one of those clocks we are piv-

fact that he paused on the doorsiep ' ing away.
i
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