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come, he suffered himself to be led
futo the elevator—a dainty white and
rose v coco aifuir, His sister adjusted
a tiny lover; the car woved smoothly
upward and presently stopped, uund
they emerged upon a wide lnndiug,

“Here," sald Niug, throwing opin a!l

door, “iso't this comlmtable? 1s Laeto
anything you dow't funey about ity If
there Is, tell we frankly "

“Little slster,” he said, huprisouling
both her hands, “it §s a paradise, but
I don’t lotend to cotne herve aud squut
on my relatives, and 1 wou't!”

“Philip! You are common!”

“Oh, 1 know you and Austin think
you want me."

“pPuu

“All right, dear, I'll=It's awfully
generous of you—so I'll pay you a visit
for a little while, You are very kind,
Ninette,” He sat partly tuincd (rom
ber, staripg at the suouy window,
Presently be shid bis band back wlong
the bed covers autll it touched aud
tightened over hers. Aud In silence
she ralsed it to her lips,

They remalued so for awhlle, he stlil
partly turned from her, his perplexed
and narrowing gaze fixed on the win-
dow, she presting bis cliuched hand
to her lips, thouzhtful and sllent,

“Before Austin comes,” he sald at
length, “lei's get the thing over and
burled as long as It will stay burled.”

“Alixe is here,” she sald gently. “DIid
you know i7"

He vodded.

“You kuow, of course,
married Jack Ruthven?”

He podded again,

“Are you ou leave, Phll, or bave you
really reslgned?”

“Resigued.”

“1 knew It she sighed.

He said: “As 1 did not defend the
gult 1 couldn't remnin In the service.
There's too much sald about us auy-
way—about us who are appolnted from
civil life. And then to have that hap-
pen!”

“Phll, do you still care for her?"

i “]1 am sorry for her."

‘After n palnful silence his sister
sald, “Could you tell me how it began,
Fhil ¢

“How it began? 1 don't know thnt
either. When Bannard's command
took the fleld 1 went with the scouls
‘Alixe remained In Maniln,  Rothyven
was there for KFane, Harmon & Co
That's bhow It began, I suppose, and
it's a rotten climate for mornls, und
that's how it began.”

“Only thot?"

that she's

“We had had differences, [tU's been
one misunderstanding ufter unother.
It you mean was 1 mixed up with

another woman—no! 8he knew that”

“She was very young, P'hil”

He nodded. *1 don’t blame ber”

Couldn't anything have been done?”
| w1t it could, neither she nor | dld it
'or knew how to do it, 1 suppose, It
mvent wrong from the Leginning It
avas founded on froth. She had been
engaged to Harmon, and she threw
mim over for Boots Lunsing. Then |
came along. Boots behaved like a
ahoroughbred, That Is all there Is to
dt—Inexperience, romance, trouble. She
couldn't stand me, she couldn’'t stand
the life, the cllmate, the Inconven-
fences, the nbsence of what she was
accustomed to. She was dead tired of
it nil. 1 ean understand that Aud
we went under, that's all—=tghting
ench otber heart and soul to the end
I8 she happy with Ruthven? | pever
knew bhin and never cared to, 1 sup
pose they go about In town #mong
the yellow set. Do they "

“Yes [I've met Alixe once or twlee
She was perfectly composed, formal,
but unemburrassed.  She hos shifted
fer millen somewhat. 1t began with
the lotlux of Rtuthven’s frienids from

the ‘yellow' section of the younger
married set—the Orehils, Fanes, *lin
sters and Delwour-Carnes Iy the

way, I'm dipplug lute the youngoer set
mysell tonight ou Eileen's acconnt. |
brought her out Thursday, und '
giving a dinner for ber tonight.’

“Who's Elleen?' he asked

“Llleen? Why, dou't you—why, of
course you don't know yet (hot I've
taken Elleen for my own  Lileen 18
Molly Erroll's daughter, and the courts
appolnted Austlp and wme guardiung
for her and for her bLrotber Gerald”

“Oh!"

*“Now 18 It clear to you?t"

“Yes," he sald, thinklog of the trag
edy which had left the child so utier
iy nlone In the world save for her
mrother and a distant kloship by wmar
ringe with the Gerards.

For awhile he sat brooding, arwms
Joosely folded, lmmersed ouce more in
Lis own troubles.

“It geems a shame,” he sald, “that a
family like ours, whose name has al
ways spelled decency, ghould find them
selves entangled in the very things
their race has always hated and
minnsgged to avold, And through me
wo."

“Rut no dlsgrace touches you, dear,”
whe said tremulousiy.

“I've been all over that, too.” he suid,
with quiet bitterness. “You are part-
1y right: nobody cares Iy this town,
¥iven though [ dld not defend the sult,
wobody cures, Aud there's no disgrace,
1 suppose, If nobody cares enough even
Lo condone, Divorde I8 no louger no-
Riced; It 1s s matter of ordipary occur
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rence, a4 matler orf routine i some
rots, Who cuares except decent folk?
Aud they ouly think It's n pity and
wouldu't do It themselves, If Alixe
found that she cared for Ruthven |
don't biame her. Laws and statutes
enn't govern such matters. If she
found she no longer cared for me, [
could not blame her. But fwo people
mismated have only one chunee in this
world=to llve thelr tragedy through
with dignity
Ife holds for them; beyond that, out-
slde of that dead line,
self nnd roce and clvilization! That 1s
my concluslon after a year's experl
enco In hell.,” He rose and began to
pace the fioor, fingers worrying his
mustache, “Law? Can a law which

I do not accept let me loose to risk it
all again with another womaan?”

She sald slowly, her hands folded in
her lap: “It Is well you've come to
e ab last, You've been turning round
and round in that wheeled cage until
you think yon've made enormous prog-
ress, amd you haven't. Dear, listen
to me. What you honestly believe to
be unselfish and high mioded adhber-
ence to prineciple I8 nothing but the
cireling reasoning of a hurt mind—an
intelligence still numbed from shock, a
mental and physical life foreed by
sheer courage into mechanical routine.
1 tell you your life s not finished. It
I8 not yet begun! You ueed new du-
ties, new faces, new scenes, new prob-
lems, You shall have them. Denr, be-
lleve me, few men a8 young as you, o8
attractive, as human, ns lovable, as
aifectiounte a8 you, willfully ruin thelr
lives because of a hurt pride which
they mistake for consolence. You will
understand that when you become con-
villescent.  Now kiss me and tell wme
you're much obliged, for I hear Aus-
tin's voice on the stairs.”

“Well, we've buried It now,"” breath-
ed Selwyn. “You're all right, Nina,
from your own standpoint, and ['m
not going to maoke a stalking nuisance
of myself, No fear, little sister. [Iel-
lo"—turning swiftly—"here's that pre-
posterous husband of yours”

They exchauged a firm hand clasp,
Austin Gerard, big, smooth shaven, hu-
morously lnelined toward the ruddy
heaviness of successful middle age;
Solwyn, lean, bronzed, erect and direct
in nll the powerful symmetry and per-
feot health of & man within sight of
maturity.

“Ninn's good enough to want me for
a fow days"— began Selwyn, but his
blg brother-in-lnw laughed scornfully:

YA few daysl We've got you now!"”
And to hig wife: “Nina, T suppose I'm
due to lean over those infernal kids be-
fore I ean have a minute with your
brother. Are they In bed yet? All
plglit, Phil,  We'll be down in & min-
ute. There's tea and things In the li-
brary. Mnake Elleen give you some."

‘ﬁ-‘TChapter 2

k;@;: ANDS clasped behind his
._’3@ - back, Selwyn stood in
éﬁ\- B the center of the library,

- considering his environ:
- ment with the grave, ab-
sent alr babitunl to him
when brooding. And as he stood there
a sound at the door aroused him, and
Lie turned to confront a young girl in
hat. vell and furs, who was leisurely
advanelnyg toward him, stripping the
gloves from a pair of very white hands,
“How do you do, Captain Selwyn#"
she sald 1 am Elleen Erroll, and |
am commissioned to glve you some tea
Nina and Austin are In the nursery
telling hedtime stories and bearlng as-
sorted prayers, The chlldren seem to
be quite ernzy about you. 1 econgratu
late you on your
popularity.”

“DId you see
me o the nuars-
ery on all
fours " inqulred
Selwyn, recog:
nizlong her
bronze red holr

Unfelgned
lunghter was his
answer e
laughed, too, not
very heartily.

"My flrst
gllmpse of our
legendary nurs
ery warrlior was
certalnly nston
fslilng. ' she sold,
looklng around
gt him with
frunk mallce
Then, quickly:
“But you don't
mlnd, do yon'
It's all in the famlly, of course.”

“OFf course,”” he agreed with good
grace; “no use to pretend dignity here;
you all see through me In u few mo
ments"”

she il glven hlm bls tea.  Now she
sut upright In her chale, smillng, dis-
trait, hLer bhat castlug a luminons
shadow across her eyes; the tuflly furs,
fallen from throat and shoulder, settled
lopsely uround Ler walst.

Glavclng op from her short reverie

A powng gt tn hat
and furs

ounger
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ghe encountered bilg cuploga gome
“Tonight 1s to be my et dinner
you kpow,"” she unkl Pl
tints of excitement stalned ber white
skin; the vivid searlet contrust of het
touth  was almost atartling S
Thursdany 1 was Introdaced  shie ey
plniped, “aud vow 'in o Bave the gaye |
est winter 1 ever dreawmed  of Aund
' golng to leave you o o inowent If

Nina doesu't hurry and come o you
mind?”
"Of couree | mlud,” be protested

aminbly, *but 1 suppose sou wish to
devote severnl bhours to dressiog ™

She nodded, “Suech a dream of n
gown! Nina's presgent! Youw'll see it. | |
hope Gerald will be here to see it. He
promized, 1 hope you'll like my broth
er Gernld when you meet him Now
I must go." |

Then, rislng and partly turning to
colleet her furs:

“It's quite exciting to have you here.
We will be good friends, won't we?
And 1 think | had better stop my chat-
ter and go, because my cunning Uttle
Alsatinn mald 1s not very clever yet.
Goodby "

She stretched out one of her amaz
Ingly white hands ncross the table, giv.
Ing him n friendly leave taking and
welcome all fo one frank handshake,
and left him standing there, the fresh
contaet still eool in his palm.

Ninn came In presently to find him
seited bLefore the fire, one hand shad-
fng his eves, and as he prepared to
rlze ghie rested both arms on hils shoul-
ders, forelng him into his chalr agaln.
“So yvon have bewlitched Elleen, too,
Lhave you?' she sald tenderly. *“lsuo't
shie the sweetest little thing?"

YShe's—ali—as tall as 1 am,” he sald,
blinking at the fire,

“She’s only nineteen; pathetleally un
spolled—a perfect dear. Men are go
ing to rave over her and—not spoll her.
DId you ever see such  halr—that
thick, ruddy, lustrous copper tint? And
gometimes It's like gold afire! And
a skin llke snow and peaches! She's
sound to the core. I've had her exer
clsed and groomed and hardened and
trained from the very beginning—every
inch of her minutely eaved for exuctly
llke my own bables. I've done my

“Now I must ge."

best,” she concluded, with a satisfled
slgh, and dropped luto a chalr beside
her brother,

“1 should suy,” observed BSelwyn,
"that she's equipped for the slaughter
of wan."

“Yes, but | am selecting the vie-
tim," replied his sister demurely,

“Oh! Are you? Already?”

“Tentatively"

"Whot"

“Sudbury Gray, | think, with Scott
lunis for an understudy, perhaps the

Draymore mon us alternate—1 don’t
kuow; there's time."
“Plenty,” he sald vaguely, staring

luto the fire, where a log had collapred
Into fneandescent ashes,

she contipued to talk about Elleen
until she noticed that his mind was on
other matters. Hls preoccupled stare
enlightened her. She sald nothing for
awhile, *

But be woke up when Austin came In
and gettled his blg body in a chalr,

“Drinn, the little minx, called me
back on some flimsy pretext,” he sald,
relighting his clgar. “I forgot that
time was golng, and she wus wily
enough to keep me tnlklng until Mlss
Palsely caught me at it and showed
me out. 1 tell you," turnlog on BSel-
wyn, "“children are what make Hfe
worth wh— He ceased abruptly at a
gentle tap from hils wife's foot, and
Selwyn looked up,

Whether or not he divined the Inter
fereunce, he sald very quletly: “1'd rath-

the world. They're about (lLe best
there Is In life. 1 agree with you,
Austin."

Hls slster, watching hlm nskanoce,

become serene, though she divined the
effort.

' of unused roow In this big barn, only

“Kids are the best,”” he repeated,
smiling at ber, *“Ualling them, for
second cholce I’ve taken to the luboru- |
tory, Some day I'll fnvent something
and astonlsh you, Nima."

“We'll it you up s corking labora: |
tory,"” began Austin cordlally. *“There
18"

“You're very good. Perhaps you'll
#ll be elvil enough to wmove out of the
bouse If | need more room for bottles
and retorts.” — i

“0Of course Phl must have hls labora.

tory,"” losisted Niom, *“There's loads
—

you don't mind belng at the top of the
house, do you, Phll?"

“Yes, 1 do. | want to be In the
deawing room or somewhers so that
you all may enjoy the odors and get
the benefit of premature explosions.
Onh, come wvow, Austin, If gou thionk
I'm golug to plout wysell here on
you'—=

“pDon't notlee  ulm,  Austin'  sald
Nina: “lie only wishes to be lmplored.
And by the snme ken you'd both
better lot me lmplore you to dress!
She rose and bent forward In the fre
light to peer at the clock. “Goodness]
Do you creatures think I'm golng to
glve Eilleen half an bhour'a start with
ber mald and 1 careylng my twelve
years' haopdleap o No, indeed! 'm
decrepit, but I'm golug to die fighting.
Austin, get upl  You're horribly slow
pauyhow  Puil, Austln's man-—-such as
he 1s-will be at your disposal, and
your luggnee I8 unpneked.”

In the hallway Selwyn and Austin
enconntercd noradlant and bewlldering
viston awalting them— Elleen Ih all her
glory

“Wonderfull” sald Gerard, patting
the vislon's rounded bare arm as he
purried past.  “Fine gown, tine girl!
But 've got to dress, and so has Plll-
Ip” e weant well,

“Do you like it, Captaln Selwynif"
asked the girl, turnlog to confront
him where he had balted. “Gerard

fsn't coming. and—1 thought perhaps
you'd be Interested.”

The formal, bhalf patronizing compll.
ment on his tongue's tlp remnlned
there unsnld  He stood sllent, tonched
by the faint underringing wistfuloess
fo the laughing volee that challenged
bhis optnion. and something within hlm
rexpomded 1o tlme:

“Yonr gown Is n beauty; such won-
derful lare. Of course nnybody would
know It eame stealght from Parls or
from some other celestinl reglon.”

She colored enchantingly and, with
pretty, frank [(mpulse, held out both
her hands to him.

“You are o dear, Captaln Selwyn! It
Is my first reanl dinner gown, and I'm
quite mad about It, and somechow 1
wanted the famlly to share my mad-
pess with me, Nion will. She gave It

to me, the darling. Austio admires It,
too, of course, but he doesn't notlee
such things very closely, and Gerald
Isu't here, Thank you for letting e
show It to you before 1 go down,"”

She gnve both his hands a friendly
little shake and, gluncing down at her
gkirt in bllssful consciousness of s
perfection, stepped backward Into her
own room,

Later, while he stood at his dresser
constructing au Immnculate knot In his
white tle, Nina knocked.

“Hurry, Phil! Obh, may | come in?
You ought to be downstairs with us,
you know. And It was very sweet of
you to be go nlce to Eileen. The child
had tears in ber eyes when 1 went In,
Oh, just a single dinmond drop In each.
Your sympathy and Interest did It. |1
think the child misses her father on an
oceaslon such ns this—the beginning of
life, the Arst step out luto the world
Men do not understand what It means
to us, Gernld doesn't, I'm sure. I've
been watehing her, and 1 know the
ghadow of that dreadful tragedy falls
on her wore often thun Austin and 1
are awanre of, You are among your
own people, anyhow!"

- L » L] L L] -

Ilis own peoplel The Impatient ten-
derness, of his sister’'s words bnd been
gounding In hls enrs all through the
evening, They rang out clenr and in-
glstent amld the tumult of the dinner,
He heard them in the lnughing confu-
slon of youthful volces. 'They stole
Into the delleate vodertones of the mu-
gle to mock him. The rustling of sllk
and lnece repeated them, ‘The high
heels of satin slippers echoed them in
Irony.

s own people!

The scent of overheated flowers, the
sudden wnrm breeze eddylng from a
capriclous fan, the mourning thrill of
the violins, emphasized the emphusis of
the words.

And they sounded sadder and wmore
menningless now to him, here In his
own room, untll the monotony of their
recurrent mockery began to unnerve
him.

He turned on the electriclty, shrank
from It, extingulshed It. And for a
long time Le sat there fn the dark:
ness of early morning, his unfilled pipe
elutehed 1o his nerveless hand

'#. Chapter 3:3
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O plek up once more and
tighten and knot to-
gether the loosened
threuds which represent-
ed the uofinlshed record

thut his race had woven
Into the soclnl fabric of the metropolls
wus wmerely an automatle matter for |
Selwyn |

His own people bad always been
wmong the makers of that fabric. Into
part of ity vast and Intricate pattern '
they bud woven un Inconspleuously
honoriable record—chronlcles of births
and deaths and marriages, o plain
mewornndum of plaln living and up
right deallng with thelr fellow men.

Some publle service of modest nnture
they bnd performed, not seeking It, not
shivking, secomplishing It elennly when
It was Intrusted to them

His forefnthers had been, o8 a rule.'
professionnl men - physiclans and law-
yers, Hls grondfather dled under the
walls of Chuapultepec eastle while
twisting an tourniguet for a cursing

| dragoon; ap uncle remalned tndetinitely

al Malvern T1; an ouly Ubrother at
Mootunk Point slekened In the trench:
es before Santlugo

ks tather's services as divislon meds |
fcal officer In Bherldan's cavalry had
Leen perhaps no more devoted, ne wore

{and 1 told hilin so,

L glonully

\ lug cub
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loynl thion the serv'ces of thousands
of officers und troopers, and Yis reward
was a penslon offer, declined. He pree.
tlced untll bhis wife dled, then retlred
to hils country home, from which house
his davghter Nina was married to Aus-
tin Gerand

Mr Selwyn, 8r, continued to pay his
faxes on his father's house In Tenth
street, voted (o that distriet, spent a
wonth every year with the Gerocds
and  Judiciounsly enlarged the fuwmily
reservation In Greenwood, whither he
retired In due time.

The first gun off the Florlda keys
sent Selwyn's only brother from his
Inw office In hot haste to Ban Antonlo

That same gun lnterrupted Belwyn'a
connectlon with Neergard & Co. op
erntors ln Long Island renl estate, and
a yonr later the ceaptainey offered him
In a western volunteer regliment oper
nting on the Islaud of Leyte completed
the rupture.

And now he was back agnin, n
chance eareer ended, with option of
pleking up the severed thronds—hls
Inheritnnee at the loom—naund of rety:
Ing them, warp and weft, and continu
Ing the pattern accordiug to the de-
slgns of the tofted, tinted plle yarn
knotted fo by his ancestors before
him,

Meanwhile he was looking for two
things—un apartment and a Job—the
first energetically combated by his fm-
medinte Camlly.

It was rather odd—the searcity of
jobs O course Austin offered him
one, which Selwyn declined at once,
enraging Lis bLrother-ln-taw.

“Ttut what do I know about the In-
vestiment of trust funds?' demanded
Belwyn, “You wouldn't tnke mae If 1
were not your wife's brother, and
that's nepotlsm."

Austin's  harmless fury raged for
nearly ten mioutes, after which he
cheered up, relighted hls elgar and re-
sumed his discussion with Selwyn con-
cerning the merits of varlous boys'
schools, the vietlm in prospective belng
Rilly.

A little Iater, reverting to the sub-
fect of his own enforced Idleness, Sel-
wyn sald, "I've been on the point of
golng to gee Neergard, but somehow 1
ecan't quite bring myself to it—slinking
into his office as a rank fallure ln one
profession to ask him If he bas any
use for me agnin'™

“Stuff and faney!” growled Gerard.
“1t's all stuff and (ancy nbout your be-
lng any kind of a fallure. 1{ you want
to resume with that Dutehman, go to
him and say so. If you want to Invest
anyibing ifn his Long Island schemes
he'll take you In fast enough. Heo took
in Gerald and some twenty thousand!"

“Isn't he very prospoerons, Austin?”

“Very—on paper, Long Island farm
Iands and mortgnges on Hampton hen-
coops are not fragrant propositions to
me. But there's always one more way
of muking n living after you counted
‘emn all up on your fingers, 1If you've
any capital to offer Neergard, he won't
sliriek for help.”

“But {sn’'t guburban property’'—

“On the jump? Yes—both ways, Oh,
I suppose that Neergard Is ull vight, If
he wasn't I wouldn't have permitted
Gernld to go Into it. Neergnrd sticks to
his commissions and doesn't back his
fancy In certified checks, I don't know
exuctly how he operates. 1 only know
that we find nothing In that sort of
thing for our own account, But ane,
Harmon & Co, do, That's thelr affalr
too, It's all a matter of (aste, 1 tell
you."

Soelwyn reflected: “1 belleve I'd jo
and see Neergard If 1T were perfectly
sure of my personal gentiments toward
bim. He's been elvll enough to me, of
course, but [ have always had a curl-
ong feoling about Neargard—that he's
forever on the edge of dolng some-
thing—doubtful,”

“Ills buslness reputation s all right,
He shaves the dead lloe llke a safoety
razor, but he's never yet cut through
It. On principle, however, look out for
un apple faced Dutohman with a thin
nose and no lips. Nelther Jew, Yankee
nor Amerlenn stands any chance In n
deal with that type of finnncler. Per-
sonally my feeling Is this: If 1've got to
play games with Jullue Neergard, I'd
prefer to be his partner. And so I told
Gerald, By the way'"—

Austin chiecked hlmself, lovked down
at his elgar, turned It over and over
several twes, then continued quletly:

“By the way, I suppose Gaerald 18 llke
other young wien of Lis age nnd times—
finmersed In his own aftalrs—thought-
less perhaps, perhaps n trifle selfsh In
the cross country gallop after plensure,
I was rathier severe with him about his
neglect of his slster, e ought to have
come here to pay his respects to you
too,"

“Oh, don't put such notlons into his
hend' —

“Yes, | will,” Insisted Austin, “How-
ever Indifferent and thoughtless and
selfish he s to other people, he's got to
be cousldernte toward his own family,
Have you seen blm
lntely

*No-o," adwmlitted Selwyn,

“Not since the first time
ciuwe to do the elvll by you?”

“No, but don't"—

“Yes, | will," repested his brother-in-
law, "und I'm golng to have a thorough

when he

1

atiucts, good and bad, right and wrong,

out of which, formed from the acts
which becoma habits, character wma-
tures. This was his esthnate of Ger
ald.

L ] L] L L . L L ]

The next morning, riding in the park
with Hlleen, he found a chavce fo
speak cordially of her brother.

“I've meant to look op Gerald,” he
sald, as though the neglect were his
own fault, “but every time something
happens to switch me on to another
track.”

“I'm afrald that 1 do a great deal of
the switching,” she sald, “don't 17 But
you've been so ulce to me and to the
chlldren that'—

Miss Erroll's horse was behaviog
badly, and for a few moments she be-
entie  too thoroughly occupled with
ber wount to tnish bher sentence,

The belted groom galloped up, pre
pared for emergencles, and be and Bel-
wyn gut thelr saddles watching n pret-
ty battle for mustery between a beau-
tiful horse determined to be bad and
a very determined young girl who had
declded he was golng to be good,

Ouce or twice the excitement of so-
Heltude sent the color flying Into Hel-
wyn's temples. The bridle path was
narrow nod stif with freezing sand,
and the trees were too pear for such
lively maneuvers, but Miss Erroll had
made up her mind, and Selwyn already
had a bumorovs ldea that this was no
Hght matter, The horse found It serl-
ous enough, too, and suddenly conclud-
ed to be good. And the pretty scene
ended #o nbruptly that Selwyn Innghed
nloud ns hie rejolned her.

“There wns a man—Boots Lansing—
in Bannard’'s command, One night on
Sumar the bolo men rushed us, and
Langing got Into the six foot mnjor's
boots by mlistake—seven leaguers, you
know-—annd his horse bucked him clean
out of them."

“Hence hls Christlan name, | sup-
pose,” sald the girl  “But why such a
gtory, Captaln Selwyn? 1 belleve |
stuck to my saddle.”

“With both hands' be sald cordinl-
ly, always alert to plague her, for she
wns adornb'e when teased, especlally
In the beginning of thelr nequalutnnce
before she had found out that it was
a habit of his, and her bright confu-

Gerald Erroll.

glon alwavs delighted hilin Into furthe
misclifef,

“Tut I wasn't a bit worrled,” he con.
tinued, You  bad hilim so  firwly
around the yeck, Besldes, what horse
or wan could resist such a pleaddog
pafr of arms around the neek?”

“Whnt you saw,'" she said, flunshing
up, "= exoctly the wny 1 shall do any

pleadiug with the two animals you
mentlon
Later she remnrked, *It's Just ns

Ning suys, after all, lan't 13"

“1 suppose &0 he replied snsplclous
Iy. “Whatt"

“That Goerald lsn't really very wiek-
ed, but he llkes to have us think so
It's n slgn of extreme self conscloys-
pess, Isn't 1L"” she added {noocently,
“swhen o man I8 afrald that a woman
thinks he Is very, very good?"

“That,” he sald, “Is the lhnlt,
going to rilde by myselr.”

Her pleasure in Belwyn's soelety had
gradunlly becom» such gonnine pleas-
ure, her confidencea in his kinduess so
unaffectedly  sincere, that Insensibly
she had fallen Into somwwthing of his
manner of badinnge—especinlly since
shie reallzed how much amusement he
found in her own smiling confusion
when unexpectedly assalled. Also, to
her surprise, she found that he could
be plagued very easlly, though she did
not qulte dore it at first, In view of
his hinpressive years and experlence.

But, once gonded to it, she was aston-
Ishied to find how suddealy It seemed
to rendjust thelr personal relations—
years ond experlence falling from his
ghoulders llke a cloak which had con-
cenled a wman very nearly her own age,
yvears aml experience adding them-
gelves to her, and at least an loch to
her stature to redress the balance be-
tween them.

It ind amused him lmmensely as he
ronlized the subtle change, and it plens-
ed hlm, ton, because vo mun of thirtys
five eares to be treated like o gravd-
futhier Ly a girl of nineteen, even if

I'm

explanation with him and learn what | shie has not yet worn the fblish from

he's up to

slster,

Ie's got to be decent to his
e ought to report Lo me occi-
That's all there Is w It He
nas entirely too much liberty, with bis
bitehielor guirters and hls junlor whip-
peestuupper club aud his bouse partles
uwud Wls ernfzes on Neergard's beat!”
[le got up, easting bils elgar from him,
and woved about bulklly, muttering of
wottery W he regulated, and trwly too,
But Selwyn, looking out of the win-
dow across the park, knew perfectly
well that young Erroll, now of age,
with o small portion of his hiudsoiue
Ineoine ut bis mercy, wns pust the regu-
Wwtlng stige aod beyond the authority
of Austin  There wasg vo harm in him,
He was shuply a joyous, pleasure lov-
chock full

of energetic lu-l

hor (st palr of high heeled shoes
“IUs astonishiog,' he sald, “how lit-

| tle respect lofirmity and age command

In these dayvs.”

“I do respect you,” she insisted. “es-
peclully yonr infirmity of purpose. You
sultl you were golng to rlde by your-
self, But, do you know, 1 don't belleve
you ure of a partleularly solftury dis-
position. Are you?y"

e lnnghed at tirst, then suddenly his
face fell,

“Not from cholee,” he sald under his
breath. Her qulck ear bedard, und she
turned, seml-serious, questioning hiso
with rulsed eycbrows.

“Nothlug I was Just muttering.

(CONTINUED NEXT WKl )
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