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a llving was sufficlent cause for won-
der among the artists he met and
studied with or under

His studio In New York was not a
fashionable resting place. It was &
workshop., You could have tea there,
of course, and you were sure to meet
people you knew and lked, but It was
quite as much of & workshop a&s any
you could mention He was not &
dabbler In art, not a mere deuber of
pigmenta: he was an artist

Hooth was thirty —perhaps & year
or two older: tall, dark and good look-
Ing. The alr of the thoroughbred
marked him. He did not affect loone,
fowing cravats and baggy Lrouners,
por was he careless about his finger-
nalls, He wne simply the ordinary,
every-day sort of chap you would
meet In Fifth avenue during parade
hours, and you would take s second
Jook at him because of his face and
manner but not on account of his
dress., Some of his ancestors Ccame
over ahead of the Mayflower, but he
did not gloat,

Leslle Wrandall was his closest
friend and harshest eritic. It didn’t
really matter to Hooth what Laeslls

he quite under-
know anything

sald of his palotings
stood that he didn’t
about them

“When does Mra. Wrandall return ™

anked the painter, after a long period

of silence spent In contemplation of
the gleaming pavement beyond the
club's window

“That's queer,” sald Leslle, looking
up. “1 was thinking of Hara m ywelf.
Bhe salls next week, I've had a et
ter asking me to open her house o

She won't
sell out to us. She Jjust sits tight
That's what gets under the skin with
mother.”

“l wouldn't say that, Les, If | were
in your place.™

“It is & rather priggish thing to say,
lsn't 0™

“Hather.”

“You see, I'm the only one who
really took sides with Sara. | forget
myself sometimes, She was such a
brick, all those years. ™

Hooth was sllent for a moment, not-
ing the reflective look in his compan-
fon's eyes

“l suppose the police heven't given
up the hope thdt sooner or later the—
er—the woman will do something to
give herselfl away,” said he.

“They don't take any stock in my
theory that she made way with herself
the same night. | was talking with
the chief yesterday He says that
anyone who had wit to cover up her
tracks as she did, |s not the kind to
make way with herselfl. Perhaps he's
right. It sounds reasonable, ‘'Gad, |
felt sorry for the poor girl they had
up last spring. She went through the

makes us feel pretty small

"hird degree, If ever anyone did, but,

by Jove, she came out of It all right.
The Ashtley girl, you remember. 1've
dreamed about that girl, Brandy, and
what they put her through. It's a sort
of nightmare me, even when |I'm
awake. Oh, they've gquestioned others
an well, but she was the only one to
have the screws twisted In just that
way.”

“Where is she now ™

“She's comfortable enouxh now.

Lo

died on the girl's lips,

“You muet play the game, Hetty.”

“It's—very hard,” murmured the
other, her face very white and bleak.

“l know, my dear,” sald Sara gently.

“If they wshould ever find out”
gasped the girl, suddenly giving way
to the dread that had been lying dor
mant all these months,

“They will never know the truth
unless you choose to enlighten them,”
sald Sara, putting her arm about the
girl's shoulders and drawing her close.

“You never cease to be wonderful,
Sara—so0 very wonderful,” cried the
girl, with a look of worship In her
ey,

Sara regarded her In silence for a
moment, reflecting. Then, with a swift
rush of tears to her eyes, she cried
flercely:

“You must never, never tell me- all
that happened, Hetty! You must not
speak it with your own lips.”

Hetty's ayes grew dark with pain
and wonder.

“That is the thing | can't under-
stand in you, Sara,” she sald alowly.

“We must not apeak of it!"

Hetty's bosom heaved. “Speak of
it!” she cried, absolute agony in her
volea. “"Have | not kept it locked in
my heart since that awful day—"

“Hush!"

“1 shall go mad
with you about—"

“No, no! It is the forbldden sub
Ject! 1 know all that | should know
all that 1 care to know., We have not
sald s0 much as this In months—Iin
ages, It seems. Lot sleeping dogs lle.

if 1 cannot talk

with his most engaging smile, quite
free from rancor or resentment. Chal-
I8 was well acqualnted with himsalf.

And so the acres were strapped to-
gether anugly and firmly, without so
much as a town lot protruding.

S0 Impressed was Challls by the far
sightednesas of his fatherindaw that
he forthwith sat him down and made
& will of his own. He would not have
it sald that Sara’s father did a whit
better by her than he would do. He
left everything he possessed to his
wife, but put no string to it, blandly
implylng that all danger would be
past when she came Into possession.
There was a sort of grim humor In
the way he managed to present him-
self to view as the real and ready
source of peril

Sara and Hetty did not stay long in
town. The newspapers announced the
return of Challls Wrandall's widow
and reporters sought her out for inter
views. The old Interest was revived
and columns were printed about the
murder at Burton’s lon, with sharp
editorial comments on the failure of
the police to clear up the mystery.

“1 shall ask Leslle down for the
week-end,” sald Sara, the third day
after their arrival in the country. The
house was huge and lonely, and time
hung rather heavily despite the glori-
ous uplift of spring.

Hetty looked up quickly from her
book. A look of dismay fickersd In
her eyes for an Instant and then gave
way to the calmness that had come to
dwell In their depths of lata. Her lips
parted In the sudden impulse to ery

York."

Hetty pressed her friend’'s hand to
her lips. “Forgive me.” she cried Im-
pulsively “l shouldn't have com-
complained. It was detestable.”™

“Hesides,” went on Sara evealy,
“you were quite free to remain on the
other side. 1 left 1t to you.™

“You gave me a week to decide,”
sald Hetty in a hurried manner of
speaking. “I-—1 took but twenty-four
hours—less than that. Over night,
you remember. | love you, Sara 1|
could not leave you. All that night
1 could fecl you pulling at my heart
strings, pulling me closer, and holding
me. You were in your room, 1 In
mine, and yet all the time you seemed
to be bending over me In the dark-
ness, urging me to stay with you and

love you and be loved by you. It
couldn’t have been a dream.”
“It was not a dream,” sald Sama.

with a queer smile

“You do love me?" tensely.

“l do love you" was the firm an-
awer Sara was staring across the
water, her eves big and as black as
night itself. She seemed to be looking
far beyond the misty lights that bob-
bled with nearby schooners, far be
yond the yellow mass on the opposite
shore where a town lay eradled In the
shadows, far Into the fast darkening
sky that came up lke a wall out of
the east.

Hetty's fingers tightened In »
warmer clasp. Unconsclously perhaps,
Sara’s grip on the girl's shoulder
tightened also; unconsciously, for her
thoughts were far away. The younger

“unless you will send the motor in for

him. The body of his car is being
changed and it's in the shop, He must
have been jesting when he sald he
would pay for the petrol—I should
have said gasoline.”

Sara laughed. “You will know him
better, my dear,” she sald. "Leslie is
very lignt-hearted.”

“He suggested bringing a friend,™
went on Hetty hurriedly. “A Mr
Booth, the portralt painter.”

“l] met him in Italy. He is charm-
ing. You will like him, too, Hetty.”
The emphasis did not escape notice.

“It seems that he is epending a fort-
night In the village, this Mr, Booth,
painting spring lambs for rest and
recreation, Mr, Leslle says.™

“Then he Is at our very gates,” sald
Sara, looking up suddenly.

“] wonder If he can be the man [
saw yvesterday at the bridge,” mused
Hetty. “ls he tall?™

“1 really can't say.
vague, It was six Or seven years ago

“It was left that Mr. Wrandall is to
come out om the eleven-thirty,” ex-
plained Hetty, “1 thought you wouldn't
ke sending either of the motors In."”

“And Mr. Booth™

“We are to send for him after Mr.
Wrandall arrives. He Is stopping at
the Inn, wherever that may be.”

“Poor fellow!™ sighed Sara, with a
grimace. “1 am sure he will like us
immensely If he has been stopping at
the Inn.”

Hetty stood staring down at the
blazing logs for a full minute before

Continued on Page 6

He's rather




