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By Harola MaeGrath

wonderment nover oeasod to
Heor thought back to a

hier
mn

1 W
wry she had once read: Of & youth

),.nphl It of ume to ANy

&

)

4

young, and
the learnming
found  herself

always preinained
had soguired all
in the world Kl

lUking them  both, wvnreservedly
perhapa bedaiien each wis an un
usual parsannlity Cralg had at
tricind thin Uking out of her,
despite her reslstance, she hid gone
townrd hor  reluctance
shadowy, becauss of the romantie
background out of which he had
coma, The boy wan quite s distin.
guinhed an the man, and more e
markalla because the distincilon
wan purely innate and not innate
and acquired, as In the man,

Cralg rose from the stoal, and
with a sericus cxprgmion put out
his hand toward his young rival
“Thank you, Mr. Collingswood, for
a fine iden, I'm ashamed (o say
that 1 mever thought my musie
one You

whao
who

lanoraft

vero In the army?™

“On thim wlde,”

H*And vou know whare sonie
those soldier howpitals are?"

“1 pan easly secure & lise'

*Will you take lunch with me to
morrow at The Players, a0 we ean
talk it over? ‘Twelvethirty, Uram
arcy Park. Anyone will show you
the way. 1'm golng to he very grite-
ful. 1t will be & tonle: something 1
need rother keonly.™

“T whall be happy to have lunch
with you,” mild Haneroft, disarmed
aompletely,

Bald Cralg to
telephone Borrentino
afeald of him.™
Nasyve, 1 shall be safrald of him, of

Thiat's very eany Lo say,"” replied
mysilf—of overything”

YBut you musin't. You have a
toothold; you're the hit of The Por
ple Moth., You're a celebrity,”

“1 wonder," sald Nancy

1t was half after three when Jen
ny's party broke up, After he hnd
helped Jenny nnd Nancy with the
dishes and the genernl clean up of
the studlo, Jerry btade thern good
night &t thelr doors and eonght his
own.

To And it slightly ajar. He re-
membered elearly of having locked
It before golng out, HHe fNung it
wide reached in a hand, and turned
the light button. He made two im-
porfant digscoveries, First, that the
contract with the Great Adventure
Company was no longer In the bhur-
et drawer; second, that his trunk
lock had been broken and that the
prospectus, the photograph of Bell
man, and the synopsia of hin ad-
ventures had vanlshed along with
the contract!

First blood, Bancroft admitted
grimly. Btewart—for the purloiner
could be none other—tuking advan-
tage of his regular absences st
night, had struck with unexpected
wwiftness and from an unsuspectsd
angle, almast as if he had been as
sured of hig, Bancroft's Intention to
deposit the documents In the bank
on the morrow and had anticipated
the possibility of such a4 mov.y, 8o
here he was, without a line to orove
that he had entered into any agree
ment with the Great Adventure
Qoumpany, with nothing to prove that
puch n eopoern even existed. He
could not appeil to Stewart in any
mannper, for that would be a confes

o of wenkness. He must awail
ovents and meot them as they fell

But one fact was now established
comprehensively by this  pecullnr
theft. Stewart dared not loave any
trall hehind, This was a direct ad
migsion that thero was no hacmless
adventure twward, but a sinlste
business In which the liberty—per.
hape the life of one Collingswood
Jeremlah Bancroft was congerned
That part of the pool had clarified,
and Bancroft felt conslderable velief,
Up to now he hodn't known what
wns on the knees of the gods—a
jest or a portent. But the mujor
portion of the pool was gtill In chuos
—the why of these actlons ond
whereln they concerned himself and
his futher

Btewart must not find the copy of
that aflidavit in which he, Bancroft,
bad sworn that if he signed any
document it would ba through phy
slcal or mornl coerclon, and yel he
must Keop 18 nbout his person, hamd-
iy, At leugth he found an exeel
lent hiding place between tha rib
bon and the felt of his hat, 1Te had
o feeling thal this document was the
only trump he bheld. How he would
come Lo the use of it oy In the M
turs,

And now what 0 do with the wa
t?  After all, IRineroft eoneloded
the sevel-odd thousind and & packot
of emeralds would not Interest Lhe
weller of ndyentures: auch n gams
woukin't be g enough. And where
eauld he hide the monsy and jewels
I Wb roam, sinee trunks and b
drawern offarel ne ssourfty® lHe
would have o deposit them In Lhe
bank or earry (hem abowt, and he
deobdad apon the scond pros edurs

I owas & ook e ook off

A shoes and Uptoed wewn o Lhe
lower hall. where (e telophon: was
Yo called up the hotel whers ha basd
slept In the arubassador'n suite and
asked If Mr

anly

of

Naney: “1  shall
And don't he

Giwaagn Nalbinan w» U

1 be Iaforimed that Mr. 1eib)

mun had pald his bl and left for
parts unknown, ‘Mo Bancroft's mind
this wan the Anishing touch. Ball
man wos no longer needed an & dum
adventurer

laneroft would luve heen equally
and anstoplshed ¥ “he had
known that at this moment Georgs
Linllman wan rolling In drugeged
stupor from one side of his bunk to
ihe othier, on his way to (ape Town,
wnd wus to have, before the vuynge
endod, the most wholesome resjoct
fur the president of the Qreat Ad
Company, defunct, which
tay not be the proper way to de
wirihe it, since there had actunlly
never existed any such eoncern.

Ha went to bed and )] Into a
orles of troubled dreamas Wheu
ever Lils father's face Intruded there
was  calm.  whenever Btewart's,
strens and storm, with Nancy's face
and Jenny's and Cralg's oddly eutl
ting In.

Prompily at 2 o'vlock that afier
noom Nancy appeared before the
door to Borentino's apariment. She
di not press the bell st onee, but
stared with fronfeal speeulation at
the dark panele, an if she expoctmd
that there would appear, surnmaoned
Ly the shear fores of her will, poma
bandwriting touching wpon the
Immedinte future. To be or not to
be, Supposing. . . ! Bupposing
Jenmy waa right? Bupposing wshe,
Nancy Bowman, had misdirected her
young encrgles all these years? Bup-
posing she had wasted the playtime
af her youth for a chimera?

Of what breed was she—a thor
otighbired or a winner? If there wan
a blow In thers, would ahoe come
forth standing or erushed?

The door opened. Bhe 4id not re
member having touched the hell

T win Mirn Bowman,” she man-
wed to say, "1 have an appolnt
ment*

The Mallan manpervant bowed and
gestured for her to enter. lie led
her townrd the mogie room, and Bor-
rentine met her warmly st the
threshold,

“Ah! A young lady who s
prompt!” he sald, He spolte English
fuently, His roving professional
ginnee took in the slender but round-
el body, the ruddy hair, and the
golden skin, the splendid hazel eyos:
n young Violetta. That she could act
vivaclously, that she was lvely und
bewitching, he already knew, What
he particularly admired was the lack
of theatricid assurance, She was not
flustered, but she was evidently anx.
lous, “"Where s your music—the
compositions you wish to sing to
me?"

“l am golng to leave that to you,
Eignor," she answered In excellent
Italian,

“Slgnorita, you please me,"” he sald
in his native tongue. “Come in to
the plano.”

The top of the plano was littersl
wilh the scores of all the famous
operas, and out of this medley Bor
rentino selected two songs which he
wis tolerably eertaln she would
know——from Mnarta and Linda di
Chamouni. He tried her In comedy
and tragedy; he gave her voles
overy possible opportunity; what I
mare, he gave ber a full hour,

“E finito!" he eried at last, dis
misging the accompanist. “My
friend, the Blgnor Cralg—who should
be a famous planist—told me that
you would want the truth, signorina.
Do you?

“Yes, If my endeavors aro s
Ing wigted I ought to be made aware
of it."

“Your voice is wonderful for the
work to which you now apply it. 1t
s clear, true, and sweet. You are n
born comedienne, slgnorina, just &s
a grand opera singer s born. Al
the study and application In the
world will not mnke of you what you
are not, Wirst of all, endurancs, nn
iron body. In a lttle tima you will
ba rich and famous, Make them give
you Jight opern with real musie”

“The truth, signor,”” she inter
rupted, understunding whither these
cumplients were londing,

But Borrentino continued serenely.
1 am giving you the benofit of my
observation and experlence, signor
Ina. 1 repeat, In light opera you will
becaotine Irresistible,.  You are now
the lark in the meondows, whaolly
free. Why seek to become the
nightingale and live etornally [n a
eage, In fear of draughts, the min,
the smow, the temperature of the
roamas, the pleasant Hittle vices of the
table? To study always, to be suls
Fvted to Implacable Jedousies' Ah,
helleve me, the diva In never so
happy und carcfreo as the soun
protte.”

Tell me whiat T lack, signor.’

my

st e

venture

‘Your valee is boautiful, but wonl
are many beantiful voleos,
but ouly a few throats which ean
meet the remmendous calls nude up
themy, The grand opern thraoat
s peoullarly & gift froma heaven; It
annet bo fashioned by study. You
might wo a Hitle wiy, e minor parts
but in tha end your coursse would
b and your heart break How
WARY Women  are  oonaplcuausty
greatl In grand operal You san
wint thein on tha Angers of une
hand.  Five, aut of an army of halt
a iillen! N may (o Wep it Is Dif
it o et the Lruth; bul T an %)

o

I bociuse T hava alwiays told ths
truth, Mlad 1 not mosn ot nst night
I woulid have told you the truith af
tor the Nret wong, perhaps roughly
Hut nad bauph last night
nd 1 owed you suimething for that
Iut you he laughed pleasantly

Ab! To sing aw vou do, and to nuaks
Yyour aundience laugh! What more do
You wish?™ Then, gravely; "Who
ot you upon wals path? You interest

Yo nie

ma.

"My

wdoptosd fatbar
He was & musiclan?
Yeu: a vooul teanher.'
Whit other teachers
Khe named them
o™ he said You have
wiull et ructod o the cultivation of
yvour voles, bul you have Leen mis
irected anm 1o s posaibibinien
ANl my study, all my self-denial

(]

“Nu
tively

Interrupted, Intui

word out of her
mouth; “never wasted, No study s
winsted; no hard work In uselesn,
How old wre you?"

Twenty."

"Only twenty, and famne and for
tune within your reach! Bignorina
you do not reallse how lucky you
ure. If, in your particular environ-
ment, vou cin ke o orabbed old
mun Nke me Juugh, you will mako
mo weep If T fail to convinee you of
the folly of deserting the alsolute
for n vague possibility, The ability
to make people laugl, in thelr minda
na well us in thelr throats, requires
n specind pgenius, guite as grent as
thut of Alda or GulllCurcl., Good
day and good luck, I shall come Lo
hew you ngain some night when my
nerves are sll tortured, and you will
minke me ugh sgaln

Buddenly a vost Inlifference fell
upon Nancy. "I thank you, signor,
for vour kindoess und Your pa
tl"l"" o

e kissed her Land gallantly as he
led her to the door.

Nancy went town and out into the
streat.  For a little whilo the street,
with its tremendous warrens and Jts
sciltering humon atoms, refused to
be real, The primul cause of this
unreality wis not that she had falled
In her ambitions or that they werw
In & master’'s Judgmoent unattalnald -,
It luy In the fact that everybody
congldered her o comedienne, which
In her opinlon, she essentially wos
net, What would happen Lo her,
now that the propa had  been
konocked from under? What would
beomine of her, with the spur gone
that carrvied her throngh her foolery
every night? A comedlenne, whon
her background was tragic! This
great maestro, telling her that she
had made him hugh! O, she was
mad or the world was!

Bhe wanted Ting Foo: she wanted
the dog to cuddle and ory over and
hug to her emply heart., A eom-
adlenne!  All it onee she recalled the
question she had asked herscIf be-
fore the maestro's door: Wae she
a thoroughbred or a whiner? Her
chin went up and her oyes flashed.

The seller of adv.nturces, half &
dozen wvords behind her, notlead the
sudden tit of her head and the
olenched hoands, and wondered what
manner of thooght had nesatled her,
The girl who had vrdered the apple.
One or the other of these young
women might become necessary 1o
hig piansg in the nonr fulure, and it
him to investignte their
this posaible peed.

no e
unking tho

bihaoyead
hitbijts ugninst

Bread and butter, bread and hut
ter. ‘The phrase began to haunt her
foolsteps, and the elevated took up
the ehunt, Bread and butter, bread
and butter! Coull she remember all
the things she did on the stege?
Could she repeat e lines correctly?
Supposing she fultered and forgot,
struck by a passing aphasia? Her
hrad Degan to race, as it paturally
would with all this confusion, this
groping abont in the dork without
fouling and subelanes to hold to,

That night the god of lrony en-
tersd the theater with her as usual,
but In & new role:  Nancy was per
mitted to be consclius of evervthing
did; she was no longor an auto-
nialon.

After the frst act Mannhelm came
tu her drossing room,

UWas—was | all elght?" sagerly.
Mread and butter, Lrewl and bt
tarh

Yo
ehaniloal
them
edienne.'

Liut whe thiat all the rest of
her stuge garecr whs going to be one
imetant wege of terror,
the elevated that nlght—nsho
hid Insisted upon golng home nhone

he presently beentme aware of an
wt on the part of her
They starsd at her,
morne bedly, somme with smiles.  Curl
to ledrn the reasan, an hithierto
hadl ever poud any attention
o hur, she opened hor handiug and
stule a gwlanee Inta her poocket mip
roe, Mhe was horrifled o see Lhat
abe bl forgot (o take off har yoads
up

A woek passisl

LI

That me
Mrocked
[R U (]

Hitle ludy,
stunt hns
You're o borm

Wre
doil

know
i

unusual inte
fellow travelers,

i

Dolsly

anolher, without
any potable eventl i the lives of (e
thirvoe Inswpsaraldes, (or Hlapnoroll A
Nancy

The

eithay wilh

with buth

always
fenny or

g wilh

hewe of
ther

\

wun genemally tea at 4 In
room, atid frogquently he wont

with Jeany,

NAncy'n
ORI
= when
for
RWay

Thoere were Lime
had tea, with Naney
Tonny could not alwnys get
fromi the model shop

Ho far as Ban
Niniy lunger
to  observe oconve

he ™ T

roft was concerned,

troubled  herself
ntlon Bhe had
reached that point of falth in him
when his presence was comforting
whe Lked to e with him, for he was
Jdull A month gone, the
thought of hedng alonag In hor room
with a young mon winkl have
hocked hor, St made & eon
Condon o convention: The door was
niwnys ajar, (Now that (t was no
longer forbldden ground, Ling Foo
ceancd to explore the hall showing
how ennlly o dog sdopts humen
Lrnits )

They learned that they had many
Iken in the  name  ro
manoce, the same poets.  Bhe sang
for him In the twilight, old falk.
ronigs, old Joveballads, and thers
wan one particularly haunting re
frain:

Only eome agiln in dreama,

And with the morning lght are
fled

When shis sung that he would
ait with his chin in his palms and
sture Into the gathoring shadows,
What happy hours these wore to
him who bsd never known ocom-
panionship!

They were sometimes Jolned by
Cralg, who was arranglng for & tour
In Jununry. For he had taken ser
lously Bancroft's supggoestion about
playing to the broken asoldiers
Nanoy pralsed him generously, but
she did not know that for this need
of pradse Cruig would have gote to
Dahomey and played hefore the sav-
apoe king, But vaguely and res-mt
fully Bonoraft Lhis
fuct

O twllight Cralg
pluno playing Chopln  nocturnes,
Nancy lnd Ling ¥oo In her lap
Jenny was leaning  against  the
plano, Baneroft sat in the Morris
chalp, hia head bock, studying the
pateh of reflected Hght op the coll
ing. ralg turaml

“1 say,

no

fieyaer

whe

cammon,

con pre hendaod

gat at the

people.  Thankselv
Ing In three dayse. Come up Lo my
homae and hove dinoner with  me,
Turkey, cranberry sanca and minee
ple. 'l set the hour st 530, 80 wo
can hinve about two hours before
thenter. My sunt will comne in; she
alwayn doos, i

YU

What do you say?

Jenny answered for everyhidy.
Wwall, Lelleve me, that's (h' best
musie T ever heard! Wil wo go?
Un'y & busted subway could hold us
hack ™

To dine in a resl home, thought
Naney, with rooms and rooms to
meander about In, fine rugd on Lthe
floars, paintings and tapestry on
the walls, and cozy bookshelves!

“Jenny ia right,” she eald. *"That
15 good music to threo loncsome
fulks who were dully planning din-
ner in o nearby restaurant., Of
cotrge, wo'll go™

Bancroft did not partieularly eare
for the ¢hange in the plans of fes
tival, He would now have to share
themn two with Craig, and he
shunted to one side. 1la managed
however, to volea his accoptaunee
heartily encugh.

Ornig departed, and Jenny sang
his priises. Naney turned on the
lights and Baneroft approached s
window and stared into the dim
conflguration of back yunds, Two
weeks, and beyvond the purleining
of the contract and prospecius ma
terind, the Great Adventure com
pany had not stireed In his Qirec
tfon.  Ba*le, murder and sudden
death

“TI beg your pardon,'” he

“1 wns sayin',” sald Jenny, “that
vou're booked to tote me th' rounds
t'nlght. Seéc you after th' show,
Will you go, Nanecy?"

“T shall ba too tired."”

Bancroft did not caro to o the
rounds with Jenoy: he wanted o
sg¢ Nancy home from the thealer,
but he had no gosd oxcuss to of
fer Jenny:

“Hay, what's th' big dea?" d
manded Jenny, brenthlesasly,

“Whnt Ideat sadd Baneroft,

“This yankin' mwe across alleys
‘s if you thouwght a trick was comin’
out."

“Ind 17"

“You did,

sidd

an' 1 feit
neabus rip. It aln't on'y Unight,
vou've been doin' It right along
Some bill collector chasin' you?"
“Jenny, I'm afrald of alloys”™
“Yeu you are!
“I'm not Joking.

my sleeve

My horoseops
LY

"What kind of a scope is that1"

“The thipgn that are golig to hagp
pen to You somdtime in the future

O, you ain't teilln’ me you've
boen visltin' mediums? 1 can see
you with th' ouda board on youy
knsen—=nx! You're goln't" be rich
soma day, an' marry a lovely gl
"Livedd In peds an’ sl In grease
taller” Thatl's
whet, 1 wop

an’ buroed in muttun

wial they umsnl |

A Al Bhe lwgun tao slhg
Hosom Wi [T

sy

W

pany, Bhe wans
cally or voenlly
Whon soLh o ne
wus  alimost
Nanry.,

“5 am honestly afrad of dark
alleywnys. HKame day the | iile bug
you spoak about s gong o jump
out at me, and If T have I'm
Fong to beat It an fast ks ovor |
can.™

b 1 fn-lll\"' for me! Bay
Nancy yeg'lar, though? You Jon't
realige whiat s smash she's had
Sho's always been n buy on grand
apera, an' old Borrentino tells her ('
Forget [t an' stiek ¢ th' Job &we'n got
Next year she'll th' com
omdienne In Amorica. Fhe s now,
but th' publie ain't wise yot. That
mechanfon! doll stunt hoas got th'
crities eomin’ back What 4' you
know about thuat?

The elevated, roaring nbove Lhem
~for they were mounting Lhe stalrs
~saved him from commenting, It
Wie & qiwer feeling, but he did not
like to discuss Nuncy with Jenny.

As they finally entercd the hall
wity of the house in Ninth street
there happened one of those (ragl
comcdles that are always treading
upon the hoels of youth. Without
the least premonition of what he
was golng to do Bancroft threw hie
arma cumaily around Jenny's neck
and Kissed her,

Jenny stood porfectly  still, the
color gone from her facd, hor mouth
partly open, and a something in her
cyes an perhops would come there
had the handeome Boyish fucs van
ishied, wnd a Japanese devil musk
replaced e,

“Jenny,
do that,
B0 Awpet,
to do i

That wan to be Jenny's tragedy,
forever after. He woy sorry, He
LBedn't meant to kiss her,

A ki [0 a perfectly foollsh thing.
But what are ¥ou sclentifto old gray
beurds going to do about 1? There
It is; dissect It, analyse it how you
will, but where do you go from
there?  Nowhere, Who taught hu-
man beings—white humnn bdngs-—
to kisd one another?  Nobixly, 1t
wius the Beginning of Things: it is
with us Now: it will always be
Here. Hugs? Wha oures?

Two pudra of lipn, male fo
mile—wntoh out! There 1L 8, come
nnd gone, henee or whence nobody
knows, Damnatlen  sometimes; al
wnays o revelation. 1t ix often e
two clouds moeeting, there i= thun.
der and lightning; agnin, it i as
the falling leaf touching the stream,
light and inconsequent.  Hometimes
there s the Inconsequence of the
lesf on kide and thunder and
stark lightning on the other. ‘I'ake
anre! A queer unnameablo reaction
upon the senses. The first gift we
rocefve, and the last, with innv-
merably Intermediate instances.

The whites alone possess it, the
art of kissing. The Jap, viewing
white lovers on the wscresn, Js
moved to laughter at the sight of
B man putting his lipa to thoss of
a woman. The Jap doea not under-
atand what It means. Neither do
wael It 8 the act, the desire, that
s incomprehensible; but  heaven
help us with the aftermath, that
is clear enough to us, We find our
selves trapped In the middlo of &
manner of emotions, good and avil,
Joyous and miserable, ecstatic and
despalring.

Boy. and  girl—presto! they are
thhan and woman It Is lastantiune
GULES The bridge goes smashing
down  behind us, with never any
golog biack. We are in for i, willy
nilly.

An

never st
and  ocen
touwched he
L L]

phiy sl
onnlly,
hoart,
boaut il a8

whe

iy
e

wn't

b Tosit

Tenny! I Jidn't mosn te
'm worry! Bot you looked
U'm sorry. ¥ didn't mean

one

Bancroft and Jenny wera in
for it. In kisgng Jenny, Buncroft
mude the amouzng that
Hea Joved Nancy! Al In a moment,
like that; by K ssing Jenny Malloy!
It was r.culous, it was nevpl on
ble, but the fact was complete. He
had begun to love Nancy that
wtormy nlght, when she had entepsd
hionse, drenched and foolsore;
probably  Immediately  after  that
smille of herg, The d'scovery of her
photograph in the lobby of the the
ater had given pormanancy 0 W
fecling which otherwisze might have
been fleet'ng and in the day oblter
uted, Nancy Bowman, wha had the
town at her feet! What wera seven
millans? Nothing. What clinnes
had he, & country hoy, ngalnst a
man of Cra'g's atta'nmentx? Nome
whatever. Cralg wias hiund
some,  Intelloctunl wpd ombl play
the heart out of A woman It he
wanted to. He understood now the
op'side of Jemny's party. Craly had
drawn Nanoy to him He uniler
stood now ha own action, thnt ef
Interrupt'ng them. Jealousy. And
ta lift the fox surrounding Lthess
man featat one hy kKeming Jennye
Malloy! e felt like & manikin
whose manipulat'ng wires refuse to
work

And what of Jenny? In re
that k'sa, she, too, nade & discow
ery. that she loved th's guasr by
bettor than Te eell. Thunder and
Pahin'ng. That he was as fur out
af her oot an the faythast star
Hunlinosd vn Page Pight )

discovary

rieh

iving




