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1. oEVENTH INSTALLMENT '

' '
Chapter XII Continued

When depression full upon a msn

stan. It atua-'ret- l and held VlA, Hka

a sudden glimpse into a secret room,

j In all the )ears of her iurtrri!ige. In

the months vf her courtship even
!she had never surprised the look on
chiIcote's face. The ImpressloU caiuu

quickly, and with It a strange, wanm

Wbat foci ws all aral" ha laid,
abruptly. "Wa only differ in dagresx
Couie la, and Ut Us Cbaoga our
cltfthas."-

CHAPTIR K.1I,

THE btst momenta of a man's life
Tip toomwua when, strong

In himself, be feeU that th world
Ups before hluu Uratttled ambition
may ba the siuumer, bur. autlcjpa-tlu- a

Is tlie srilem spring tlma of a
man's career.

As Loder drova that night from
Fleet ttireat to Urosvenor bquare he
realized this though scarcely with

" THE CHARACTERS IN THE STORY
JOHN CHILCOTE, member of the Houtt of Commons, Is the first rnsn

to hurry from his place when Parliament adjourns on January night
that is marked by the blackest fog in years and the news of border
risings against the Persian government which are branded by

LAKELY, editor of St. George's, as the index of a long cherished Rus-
sian scheme growing to maturity under the lax British policy. Jn the
dense fog Chilcote jostles a stranger and, lighting his cigarette, Chil-co-

is amazed to see that the other man is the exact counterpart of
himself. They exchange cards, the stranger's revealing him to be

JOHN LODKK. Depressed and unstrung the next morning, Chilcote
seeks solace in the company of

LADY ASTRCPP, then he goes to Parliament where he makes a near
spectacle of himself, despite the promptings of his party leader,

FKAJDE. Realizing that he is a hopeless slave to drug, Chilcote goes
to Loder and offers to change plat es in life with him. Loder agrees

ii Hke serving two masters.
No yuu cau gu; mid tell Mrs. a

niuid that I shall be quite
ready at a quurter-pm- t ten."

"Yes, sir. And after that?"
"Nothing further. I shan't want

you again tonight." He turned away
as he kpoke, aud moved towards the
great lire that was always kept
alight Jn Cutlrote's room, liut us
the liiuii moved towurds the dour he
wheeled back again. "Oh, one
thing more, ltenwlck! Hrlng me
some sandwiches and a whiskey."
He remembered for the llrst time
that he hud eaten nothing since

early afternoon.
At a few minutes after ten Loder

left OhilciMtf's rouin. resolutely de-

scended- the muirs and took up hi

positiou iii the hall. is ;i

strong word to apply to such a pro-

ceeding, but something In Ids bear-
ing, In the attitude of his shoulders
aud head, Instinctively suggested It. ,

Five or six minutes passed, but he
waited without impatiHiice; then at

not only becomes a strong politicaland so succe.ful is he that he
lieutenant of Kraide but is never
cote s wife,

EVE. He is recalled to his own home hy Chilcote, who steps back again
yit o his own shoes fur the time being at Having tasted some
uf the wine of lite, l.ndcr is reflecting inoo.f ly.

n

- 'ir'ir'l:i(f:.
" ( 'A --4' Arz i ft

round, wis of tfrs cpen itu foftr
CrapUam in Lis scmbre livery and
the maid In ber black dress, both
silhouetted against the dark back-

ground of the hall; lbent as the

carrluge moved forward smoothly
and rapidly, he leaned back iu his

seat aud closed bU eyes.

Muring the first few moments of

the drive there was silence. To Lo-

der there was a strauge, new sensa-
tion tu this companionship, so close
und yet so distant. Do was so near
to Kve that the slight fragrant scent
from her clothes might almost have
belonged to his own. The impresshm
was confusing yet vaguely delight-
ful. It was years since he had been
so close to a woman of his ow n class

his own caste. He acknowledged
(he thought with a curious sense of

pleasure. Involuntarily he turned
and looked ut her.

She was sitting very straight, her
tint pro tile cut clear against the
carriage window, her diamonds quiv-

ering in the light that flashed by
them from the street. For a space
the sene of unreality that had per-

vaded his first entrance Into Chil-

cote's life touched him again, then
another and more potent feeling rose
In oueM it. Almost Involuntarily ns
he looked nt her ids iip.s parted.

"May I sivy something?" ho asked.
Kve remained motionless. She did

not turn her head, ns most women
would haw. done. "Say anything you
like," she said gravely.

"Auythinu'";' He bent fl little
nearer, tilled itgaln by the inordinate
w Kb Ii. dominate.

"t if course."
It seemed to blui that ijer voice

sounded forced and a little lind.
For a moment he looked ihtouh the
viiulow ut the pafslii-- lijjus; then

slmvly his gaze returihaUjo her line.
"You look very heiutii'nl

he said. His o;. u.is low and his
manner unvtiini muni, but bis words
had the clVed lie ibn-d-

She turned her head, and ln-- e
met his In it gh.llce ..' cariosity and

surprise.
SliL'ht us Ihe Iriui.iph was, it

thrilled him. The Mii.di stciie with
I'biUote's alet cjtun: back to him :

bis own pers'iiiuKty moeil him again
to u reckless determination 10 make
his ou u voice hi artl. I.eatdiig for-

ward, he laid lilt- - band lightly on her
arm,

"Kve," he snUl, quickly- "Kw. do'
you remember- Then he p:
and withdrew his hand. The io.cs.os

had sluckeiied speed, then slopped
altogether as (he carriage .fell into
line outride Hrnii.fcll House.

1 J '

til w

t

last the Koun'l of u carnage stopping
before the bouse caused him to lift
his head, and at the same lust ant
Kvo appeared ut tho head of the
tftuh'4'iise.

She stood there for a second, look-

ing down on htm, her maid a pace or
two behind, holding her cloak. The
picture she made struck upon his
mind with something of a revelation.

On his ll rut fdght of her she had

appealed to him as ti strange blend-

ing of youth and a

girl Wllh woman's percep-
tion of life; later, he had been
drawn to study her. in other aspects

as it possible comrade and friend;
now for the first (line he saw her as
ft power in her own world, u woman
to whom no man could deny consider
ntlon. She looked taller for the

between hem, and the distinc-
tion of her carriage added to tin
effect, llcr black gown was exqui-

sitely soft in soft us her black hair:
above her forehead was a cluster of
splendid diamonds shaped like a cor-

oiiet, and a band of ihe same Mmjcs
encircled her neck. Loder fealized in
a glance (hut only the most distin-
guished of women coiibl Wear such
ornaments and not have her beamy'
eclipsed. With a touch of the old

(
awkwardness ih.it had before ns--

sailed nun In tier presence lie came
slowly forward as she descended he
stairs.

"Can I help you wllh your cloak?"
he asked. And as he asked It some-

thing like surprise at his own timid-

ity crossed his mind.
For u second Kve's glance rested

on his face. Her expression was
quite impassive, but as she lowered
her lashes faUit 1,'leain flickered
across her eyes ; never! beles, her
answer, when it came, wus studious-
ly courteous.

"Thunk you," she said, "but M;;rie
will do uil i want."

Loder looked nt her for a moment,
then turned aside. He was not hurt
by his rebuff; rather, hy an interest-
ing sequence uf Impressions, he was
stirred by It. The pride that had
refused Chilcote's Help and the

(hat had refused it gracious-
ly moved him to admiration. Ht. un-

derstood and appreciated both by the
light of personal experience.

"The carriage is waiting, sir,"
Cvapham's voice broke In.

Loder nodded, and Kve turned to
her mti Id. "That will do, Mane,"
?he said. "I shall want a cup of
chocolate when I get back probaldv
a; one o'clock. " She drew 1; v !oa

He turned slowly and moved forward in the direction of
Ludgate Hill. Scene from "The Masquerader."

of usually even temperament It de
scends with a double weight. The
mercurlul nature hat a hundred
counterbalancing devices to rlil

of gloom a sudden lifting
spirit, a memory of other moods
lived through, other blacknesses dis-

persed by time; but the man of level
nutt're has none of these. Hepre-slon- ,

when It monies, Is Indeed de-

pression ; no phase of mlhd to he

superseded hy another phase, but ft

slackening f alt the rlu.nl of life.

It was through Mi'h a depression
ns (Ids that be labored during three
week, while Ho summons nnd lio

hint of remembrance came from
chilcote. Ills position whs pecul-

iarly difficult. II found no action
In the present, find towards tin fu-

ture he dared not tnii himself to
look. M hud lipped Hie old moor-

ings lhat fitiiiiliinlty I. ml rendered
emlnridde; hut having slipped them,
he hud found no substitute. Such

whs bis ca-- e n the !nl night of
the throe weeks, and such bis frame
of mind JIH he ' lovHcd Heel Si reel
from Clifford's Inn o Middle Temple
I. une.

It wn scarcely even o'clock, but

already lite dmk was railing; Ihe

greater pre1' of vehicles had ceased,
and Ibe light nf itte si reel lump
gleamed buck from the span's of

dry find poll-be- d roadway, worn
monlh us it mlrmr bv wheel tind

hoofs. Soinelhlng of the M'JItude of

night lhat sits ho II on Urn strenu-ou-

city Htreei was making Itself

felt, though the Ihrongs of people
on the pathway, sill ulrenined

and westward nnd the taverns
made it busy tnide.

Having crossed the roadway,
I, oiler paused for a moment to

scene. Hut humanity In Ihe
ah sir act made small appeal to hhn,
and his glance wandered from Ibe

passers-b- to the buildings mussed
like clouds against the dark sky.
As his gaze moved slowly from one
to the other a cluck neur tit hand
struck seven, und tut Instant later
lh eh or us was taken up by it don
clamorous tongue. Vsually he

scarcely hoard, nnd never heeded,
these Innumerable chime ; but lids
evening their effect was MrniiKe.
Coming out of the darkness, they
seemed to possess a personal note.
& human declaration. 'J' lie hnprex-
slnn was fantastic, but it was strong;
with a species of revolt h.ralnst life

""'attd'hlV owii personality, be turned
', slowly nnd moved forward In t In-

direction of Ludgute Kill.

For n space he continued Ids
course, then, reaching liotiverle
Street, he turned sharply to the right
and made his way down the slight
luvllne that leads to the Kmhank- -

ftent. There he paused and drew a

long breuth. The sense of space aud
darkness soothed him. Vulllug his

cup over his eyes, he crossed to the
river and walked on In the direction
of Westminster ltrldge.

'
As he walked the great mass nf

water hy his side looked dense and,
smooth as oil with Its sweeping
width and network of relle ed Hum.
On Its farther bank rose the tall
building, the chimneys, the flaring
light that suggest another and an
alien London; chine at hand Mret.h-e-

the solid stone parapet, giving
insurance (if pmtreiloii.

All Ihese things he saw wllh hl

pit ni a ) es, hut w 1th bU mental

ejes oid, for his .liscal gae waSj
lixeil ahead where the Houm's of
Piiriiani' iit liMiinid out of tin- dnk.

rofii lifeal hnlldim: ' bis ecs
n avm cil mi! II Ihe Ki.ibanh- -

tjienl wlii travefvc.l and
sler liridue rcii' lii'il. Then he puns--

ed. rest nt: 'Mi tuins on the' toping
of he bridge.

Ill the U'lie iptielnili- of (he dark
oked nd In--

i.iy Ten. tic

'I, i ,u of lirli: .1 win-

iillt. vh
nd hN i.l.in---

'.:,.M-- Iror.. one to il iher. lie
';iS no "eil! iinehlali-- t M"! H"

; hi' jtel Win VHlph ttie
a le.Sh utt.t-- e illlen-i- s. rnW-c-

fir Hal lira! oat in n Ili- -t illr--

ti.vi ai 'K thf f .irn is himI v im

...m',if the vw.rW Dial - deniid
tliflll. lll MTlltiliV Was Mi ad
i cn ro!,t. tie was ruled to no ex-

lillatioil by Ihe vnMlirss of lie bnlhl- j

Ing, n- r w as be chilled by any
'.lu arting ot himself, lie lit,
It 'n and thoughtfully then, h i:

innvilii; slowly, he turned and re-

traced bin .

His mind was full (is he walked'
buck, fitlll oblivious nl the stone para-

pet of the Kmhankuieiit, the Uhw
tit'ts, and the ftailng lights of the
ndt ertlseinent! across ibe uatrr.
Tundl'g to the left, he reclined
J'leet Streot and nindc for )im own
buhltntlon with the quiet a . uim y

that some men exhibit In moments
cf absorption.

Ho crossed Clifford's Inn with the
siine slow, almost listless ntep; (torn,
as his own doorw came Into vU

h stopped. Soma one n us litaud-In-

l:i lis recess.
Yvr u moment he wondered If his

Ifc'ity v jf playing him a plik; tlo a1

p'B tu sprang to certalnix wi.bj
flv.c a leap that for w. Instsiit

Km is'nd recoiled. Kor w e nmre

stea S aghast at the sjrtfngtti
i Q'lt vs fMVllngs than before the;

jfcX.fr.aU our uelghft-r'- actlonse J

rush of Interest that receded stowiy,
leaving an odd sense of loneliness.
Itut, at the moment that the feeling
cume tuid passed, her attention was
claimed In another direction. A

slight, boy forced his way
towards her through (he press ot
peoj.de, that tilled the corridor.

"Mrs, Chilcote !" he exclaimed.
"Can 1 believe my luck In finding 'ou
alone?" 0

Kve laughed. It seemed that there
was relief in her himrh. "How ab-

surd you are, Itobhy!" .she t:ihl, kind-

ly. "Hut jou me wrong. My husband
ii here I am wailing for him"'

Itlessink'lon looked round, "oh;"
he said. "Indeed'" Then he relapse-l-

into sileme. He was ihe soul of

good nature, hut those who knew him
best knew lhat Chllcoie's summary
change of secretaries hud run U led

Kve, conscious of the little jar, made
baste (o si !h it away.

"Tell me about yourself," she Vihl

"What have you been doing?"

Itlesslng'on Looked at her. then
smiled ag;,lll. his buoyancy restored.
'Ooing':" be snid. "oh, calling every

other afieruooii al Cro.s emu- Sqtiui'c,
only to lind khnt a .c aiu lady is

never at home."
At bis (one Kv 'd

.

The boy. with Ins frank and Ingen-uoii- s

nature, hail beguiled many u

dull hour .for her in past days, and
she had missed him not a little when
Ids place had been tilled by ('reciting.

"liut I mean seriously, Itobhy, Has
something good turned up?"

Hess: uf ton made a wry face.
Something Is on its way that's why

ai on duty (uuiht. old Hrmfcll
and the paler mv it between
thiol. So Lady I'.iaiiiiell r Lady
As(rupj) b:iipen to drop a fun or a

li.indkercblef this evening. I've got
be here to ph k it up. See?"

"As you picked up my fans si ml
handkerchiefs lat year- - and the
year before?" Kve smiled.

i;icsgloii's f;ice stidd.-nl- loiiked

grave "I wis-- you hadn't said that,"
he said. Then he pau"d abruptly.
(Hit of the hum of talk behind them
a man's lauh sound d. It was not
loud, b;:t was a laugh thai one sel-

dom Inn rs In a London di'nv! "u
ep"es"il :.i'i'!.:flM'0f,

;n u .'ih.

llf aud I'.le sin ,:ioii bnh urm d
in voluntarily.

"Ily Jove!" said illesslugi n.
Ke said iiotiiiug.
Loder was parting with Lukely,

and bis was Ihe laiu-l- i lhat had ul-

tra 11 eti them hoiii. 'The Interest ex-

cited hy his talk was silll retlccted In

his face and bearing as he made his
way towards them.

"Ity .love:" s:i!d Hless'ington nguln.
"I never realized that Chilcote wus
.so tall."

Again Kve said nothing. Hut
ami with ii more subile mean-

ing she found herself echoing ihe
words.

Fntil he was quite- close to her.
Loder tlil not seem to see her. Then
he stopped quietly.

"i was speaking to Lakely," he
said. "He wants me to dine with him
one night at Cadogan Onrdens."

Hut Kve wts silent, watting for
him tu address Jtiessinxton. Shu
glanced at him quickly, but though
their eyes met ho did not catch tho
meaning that lay In hers. It was a
difficult moment. She hnd known
him incredibly, almost unpnrdoiuibly,,
abvnt-minde- but it had Invariably
been when hp, W;m suffering' freiut
"nerves," as she. phrased it to herself.
liut he was, obviously In the

of unclouded faculties.
She colored slightly and glanced
under her lashes at Had
the same idea stni.-l- ; him. she won-
dered? Itut he w as studiously study-
ing a suit nf Chinese armor that
stood closi-t- in n, niche of tite wall.

"Itobhy has been keeping me
aninseil while you Talked to Mr.
Lakcly." she said poinicdiy.

Hire'-il- addresed. Loder turned
nnd looked at i'dessingiou. "How
d'you?" be saiil with doubtful cor-

diality. The name of I'.obby con-

veyed nolhiug fo him.
To his surprise, Kve ,u.ikort an-

noyed, and liles;ngt on's
face in tone. Wit.i a

slow, uncomfortable sensation be was
ware of having struck u wrong note.
There Whs u short, und,-af-.in- t

pause. Then,, more by intuit'-- ;ha:i
actual sight. saw K e's
eyes turn from hitn o Loder, and
with quick tact he Mived the situaV

. r
"How d'you do, sir?" he respondi'd,

with n smile. "I rongratuhite you
on looking so uncommon well.
I was Jusr (eilnigMrs. Cbilcote t!i it
I hold a cotuiiiision for Lady Astrujp

I'm sort of scout at pre-
sentreporting on the outposts." He
spoke fust und without much mean-

ing, hut his boyish voice eased the
strain.

Ke thanked him with a smile.
"Then we mustn't interfere witii a
person on active service," she sa!l.
"Besides. w have our own duties m
get through.' She smiled again, and,
touching 1 Aider's arm, indicatod thsj
reception rooms.

11

any degree of consciousness for he
was no accomplished Hut
In a wave of feeling two vigorous to
he denied he recognized his regained
foothold the step that lifted him. a'
once from the pit to the pinnacle.

In that moment of realization be
looked neither backward nor for-

ward. The present was
I!mYidties might loom ahead, hut
difficulties had but one object the
testing and sharpening of a man's
strength. In the tlrst deep surge of
egollMlcal feeling he almost rejoiced
In t 'hilrote's weakness. The more,
Chilcote tangled the Ihrends of his
life, the stronger must be the fingers
i them.. He was pos-
sessed by a great' impatience ; the joy
(he action wus stirring In his blood.

Leaving, the cab, he walked con-

fidently to tho door of Chilcote's
hoiisi) and Inserted the iatch-key- .

Even In this small act there wus a

grain of Individual satisfaction.
Then very quietly lie opened the
door and crossed the hall.

As ho entered, n footman was ar-

ranging tho fire that burned In the
big grate. Seeing tho man, he
halted.

"Where fs your mistress?" he
asked. In unconscious repetition of
Ids first question In the same house

The limn looked up. "She has
Just finished dinner, sir. She dined
alone In her own room." He glanced
at Loder In (he quick, uncertain way
(hat wus noticeable ln all the ser
vnuts of the household when they ad-

dressed their muster. Loder saw
the look and wondered what depth
of curioRtty It betrayed, how much
of Insight Into the domestic life that
he must always be content to skim.
For an Instant the old resentment
against Chilcote tinged his exulta-
tion, hut he swept it angrily aside.
Without further remark ho begun to
mount the stairs.

Caining the landing, ho did not
turn ss usual to the door that shut
off Cldleute's rooms, hut moved on
ward dowu the corridor towards
Eves private sitting-room- . He
moved sluwly till the door was reach'
rd : then he paused and lifted his
hand. Tberv was a moment's wait
wkile aii lagers rested am the
bsudle: theu a senaatloa be could
nut ipla.u u reticence, a reluctance
to Intrude upon this one precinct--euKs-

his ftngera to relax. With a
ftllshtlr embarrassed gesture he drew
buck slowly and retraced his steps.

On re tu Chilcote's bedroom, ha
walked to the neurest hell and press-
ed It. ltenwlck responded, and at
sight of him Loder's feelings warmed
wlih the same sense uf fitness and

fuuillturlty that the great bed and
sombre furniture of the- room bad
Inspired.

Hut the man did not come forward
as he had expected. He remained
close in the dnnr with a hesitation:'
that was unusual In a trained ser-

vant. It struck Loder that possibly
his stolidity had exusperated Chll-- :

cute, and that possibly Chilcote had1
been nt no pains to conceal the ex- -

alteration. The idea caused Mm to;
smile Involuntarily. :i

"Come Into the room, ReivwlcV1
lie suld: "H's uncomfortable to to!
you :i!aiidlng there. I want to knw'
If Mrs. Chilcote has sent me any
message about tonight.'

Jtenwick studied him furtively M
he came forward. "Yes. Bir, he
snid. "Mrs. Chilcote's maid said that
the carriage w as ordered fer

and she hoped that wauld
suit you." lie spoke reluctantly, 113

ii expecting r rebuke.
At the Yiprnlng sentenea LnSgj)

had turned aside, hut now, ns sfce

t'liin liuished, he wheeled rins
again and looked at him closlf with
his keen, observant eyes.

"Look here' ' he said. "I can't
have you speak to me like that. I
may come down on rather
sharply when my my rerves are
had; hut when I'm juyeejf 1 treat
you well, 1 treat you daasully, at
nny rate. You'll have i Warp te
discriminate. Look at me nev P A
thrill of rik anrl of rultrshlp pedthrough him as he speke. "t.zc's
at tne now Do I look ss I looked
this morning or yesterday!"

The man eyed him halt stupidly,
half timidly.

"Wetir Loder Insisted.
"Well, sir," Kenwick responded,

with some slowness, "yen leak the
same and yun look dJTemot. A,
healthier color, perhaps, sir and tha
eye clearer." lie gre mare con-
fident under Leder's

gate. w that I
leok closer, sir' fLeder laughed. 'F4 Hi" ha
tald. "Sew that y W river.
You'll have te asr eaewat-- s
servatlea Is ee iiif fishrj tc
s servant. TYsea fm eassas Isjla
room la future. Ue a s ak

nd take ress jSj fassjM fcsasa

suspected by the servants or Chil

'1 ..
3? "

ii 't i

p-r- , .

Jit. r'p.

rante fur business only, hut one
can t Mi up barriers. Society piiftben
itself ever w here mm adays lutu
bulnH ium uf all. 1 e'on't waat
you fwr ilivutreurtles or dinners.
Hut h big reception with a political
flavor is different. A man has in
be seen Ut best things: he needn't
say anything or do unytlilug, but It's1
bad form If tic falls to show up."

Loder raised his head. "Yuu must
explain." lie Bald, abruptly.

Chilcoio started slightly nt the
sudden demand.

"f I suppose I'm rather Irrele-
vant," he said, quickly. "Fart Is,
there's a reception n( the Itrum
fid Is tonight. You know Blanche
Itramfell Viscountess Uramfell,
sifter of Lillian Aitrupp. His words
coin eyed nothing to Loder. but he
did not consider that. AU explana-
tions were Irksome to him und be
Invariably chafed to be done wllh
them,

"And you've gut to put In an ap-

pearance for parly reasons'?"
l.uder hnk In.

Chilcoio showed relief. 'Yes. Old
1'ralde makes rather u point of It
Kit does. Kyr.'V lie v;dd the last words,
carelessly: then, ns If their sound
recalled somet htug, his expression

handed. mi It of satirical amuse- -

liatit tourhed hi- lips and he
laughed.

'Ly-th- Loder."' he said, "my
lly tolerant of ine lor

nnie ten ii after my return.
th. ulit our w as

quite impersonal '.' I'm not
.h'alo is." he hi'iIicd "riu inn jeal-
o.;s, assure y.'ii; 'ul the burned
i'bild shouldn't grow alt

At his tone and his hiuuh lauler's
blood stirred; with u sudden,

lmpule his hand light-
ened on the banister, ami, looking up,
ho ca tii; lit sight of the fsv abo e

him -- his own f.ice, t( seemed, hUicIiI
with malicious interest. At the
siht a, atraiige seiisatbui seized him ;

his grip on the banister loosened,
and, pushing past Chlboie, he hur-

riedly mounted the stairs.
Outside Ids own door the other

overtook hliu.
'Loder!' ha said. "Loder! 3

meant no harm. A man must hare
a laugh sometimes."

Hut Loder was facing the door and
did not turn round,

A sudden fear shook Chilcote.
"l.edert" ha exclaimed again, "you
wouldn't deert iue? I can't go back
tonight. I can't, go back.

Utiil Loder remained Immovable.
Alarmed by his silence, Chllcott

stepped closer to hi in. 9
"Loder! Loder, you won't desert

me?" He caught hastily at his arm.
With a quick repulsion Loder

shook hhn off ; thS.a almost is
quickly he turned round.

CHAPTER XIV

I ODER entered Lady Bramfell's
- feeling far ntui like tn acfor

in u drama than an ordinary man In
a peculiar ;tuatlo;i. I( was the tlrst
tiiue he had pk.ved Chil ote to a

purely social audience, mid the llrst
t me for many j ears !m h" had
rubbed shoulders with a
crow d ostensibly brought together
for amusement. As he followed Kve
along ihe corridor hat led to Hie

reception room he questioned the
of the position again and again;

then abruptly, at the moment when
the sensation of unfa nil llarlty was
strongest, n cheery voice hailed him,
and, turnlnif, he saw the stj n:re
shoulders, light eyes, and pointed
inusinche of Lukely. the owner of the
St, t 'eorge's (lu.elte. ,

At the sight or the man nnd the
ound of his greeting his doubts and

exquisitely soft.

Is that you, Chilcote?" he said.
below hlx brtvith. -

At the sou ml of tils voice (he other
whet-le- i'oud. "Hallo " by said. "I
thought uu were Ibe ghvt uf some
old Inhabitant. I suppose 1 uni very
uneXpectcdV '

I. oder took the bund Mint he ex-

tended and p rested the linger
The slht of (his man

was like the ftudlnit of an oasis at
Lliv point wbtte ibe desert U tutndl-eni- ,

tleadliest, most unbeatable.
Yes, you are unexpected," he an-- s

we red.
Chilcote looked M him, then

looked out Into the court. "I'm done
up." lit si! Id. 'Tin rlgtit at the end
of the lethei. ' Me laughed as be
said It, but in the dim lli.li! of Die
ball Loder thought bis face looked
ill and barasM-- tlesplie the Mu--

that the excitement of the meeting
had broii'tit to II. Taking his arm.
be drew him lowartls the statll.

So the rope Iuh run oni,
he said, in Imltiiilon of the other's
tone. tui. under the pht of hi

manner his own none were throb-- '

him: with the peculiar nlcri nw-- of
am Id pal Ion ; n sudden vc;i-- nf
uuVitt'i-- ier life, th:lt Ifi'iiil him
abnd Mirroiuirliugs a:ul abof por--n-

a v'i(i, )' Mature. iih'muiI and
l, lioiii whiiii be Mirvr.fl

Ihe lie felt as if fair. v

the ni'U'.o-n- nf nui-- di rhnt'--- !iad
i:i ii iiiin a Mi:n.

As lliey 11 e ball. I I;.
bail draw ll el W.is air
iiioimim hi ii - And

arph to hi
lhat h.a
u door w a v alw oprti and
lairs that Wf ;e cl.t

In;:, lay hK ,,.!ap: al nl. be
llllln onuied til nut w ai d uvo nl,

Iillt U kliowlrdiied by the Inward,
keener ictlx that iiuuilcMs the iu- -

(LIdna).
In silence they mounted the siairs,

but on the tlrst lainhng Chilcote
tmused and bt'ked back, surveying
Loder from the superior height of
two step.

"I did very well ut first," he snld.
"1 did very well 1 almost followed
your example, for n week or so. 1

found myself on a sort of p'nnucle
and 1 clung on. Hut in the last

ten d.ijs I've le rather lapsed."
"WhyV I.odrr avoided looking at

hl face; he kept hi eyes tlxed de-

terminedly on the spot where his
own hand gripped the banister.

"Why?" Chilcote repeated. "Oh,
he prehistoric tsle w eakness

Rironcer than in reus th. I'm--I'-

sony tt eome down on jou Mkn thl,
hut It's the Mklal Hide that bonis
me oer. It's the social ldel can't
mlck

"The serial side? nut I thought"
"lMu't think. I never think; It

such a romtant upsettlwg of
pr!nclp;et aud theuties. Ye did ar--

, sV k $ 4Sf

Her black gown was

ubout her shoulders and moved

wards the door. Then she paused
and looked hack. "Shall we start?"
she asked, quietly.

Loder, stilt watching her, came

forward at once. "Certainly," he

said, with unusual gentleness.
He followed her as slie crossed

the footpath, but mado no further
offer of help; an& when the ?uomem
came he quietly took his place

ber In the carriage. His Ust
layreaskoa, ss Jha horses wfcja :1

speculations vanished. The essen-II.U-

of life rose again to (he position
they had oirupied three weeks ago,
in the short but strenuous period
wbeu his dormant activities had been
stirsej nad he had recognized his
tre sMlf. Unas' xis hfrnd

Me Kri-- ?t ailsgivWr thai!
hnd cros-- d h: tvw.ftft? asH'ng
from 1ui s Itk i4!M im Lukely
with a keen, alert sr tbat al-

tered h$j whole fava?
Ke, losing beg, Sf tSse epre- -

0
To be continued. OA
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