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D iscussin g a l n l t r l n L i «

'Y ou  r«m *m b«r my siste r In law. 
(nt you. B rand) T" th.' question 

^ ^ i * t  Leall# \\ ramUII |M  10 a M » |  
»1 aftern oon . »« th«-) aal drt-arlly In 
h  u lu d o «  of onn of (bn faahlonabln u p  
| i « u  rluba. a llllla  morn than a year 

le r  Ihn eve n ts  described  111 (bn fore- 
ling chap ters. Itrsarlly , I bava saM. 
r ibn m aaon (bat It « aa  Sun day, and 
Jning at that
•'I ninl Mra W ran d all a fnw years 

» o  In Kotna," aaid hla romt>anlon. re- 
r  »1 ng Interest 111 a con versation  that 
• d  dlnd aonm (Imn b e f o r e  of l(a own 
xh au stlo n  Him a moat a ttract!** . I 
law hnr but one* I think It waa at 

imnbody'a frtn ."
I *  Him a retu rn in g to S r *  Y ork  th« 
bud o f th* m onth. ' aald L eslie  H rru 
•  broad for o t e r  a jr»ar. Him bad a 
Villa at M e«  (hla wlnt«r.~

"I rem em ber hnr quit« wall I waa 
Of an aa« tb«n to lm p articu larly  a m  
■ lilte  to frm al«  lo ve lin ess If I d b< < ll 
• la y in g  on In Itom *. I should hav« 
a< m wnd up lb« cou rage. I'm sure. to 
h a t«  ask ed  hnr to alt for nm " 
i  llrandon llootli waa o f an old Itilla- 
dt-lphla fam ily : an old and w oallby 
fam ily . Ilo lb  vl«wa conaldnrnd. bn » a s  
qualified  lo  w alk  haud In g lo ve  with 
III« fastid io u s W randalla I ta lia 's  

_  m o th er waa charm ed with him bn  3t  caua« atm waa a lso  Ihn m olhnr o f Vlv- 
S i a n  I h n  fart th at hn wnnt In for por 

t i . i t  i u l n t  I n *  a n . I  in« <1 a > • t» •

a u b ala llu s on lh« gen eroalty  of hla 
fath er, prnfnrrlns to II»« by hla tab 

| ant, In no w ay operated a gain st him, 
[ s o  far aa Mra. W ran d all » a *  con- 
le a rn e d . T h a t waa hla lookout, not 
[ h e r s .  If hn nlncled to that sort or 
( th in s , a ll w ell and goo«l 11» could 
[a ffo rd  to  bn e c c e n tric . thnrn rem ained. 

In th e p ersp ective  he SOOmod. the bulk
o f a hus« fortun e to o ffset w h atever 
Id io syn cra sies he m lshl choose to c u l
t iv a te  Home day. In ap lle  of hlm aelf. 
aim contended seren ely , he would be 
v ery , very  rich W hat could he more 
d e sirab le  than fam e, fam ily and for
tu n e a ll heaped to ge th er and thrust 
upon one exceed in g ly  Interestin g and 
handsom e young m an*

lie  had been the pupil o f celebrated  
d raftsm en  and painters lu Europe, and 
had exh ib ited  a sin cerity  o f purpose 
th at waa su rp risin g , a ll th in gs con 
sidered. T h e  m ere fact that he w as 
not ob liged  to paint In ord er lo  obtain  
a  liv in g  waa sufficient ca u se  for w on
der am ong the a rtis ts  he met and 
Studied w ith o r under.

Hla atudlo Id New Y ork  w as not a 
fash io n a b le  restin g  place It waa a 
w orkshop. You could h ave  tea  there, 
o f cou rse, aud you w ere su re  to meet 
p eop le  you knew  and liked, but It waa 
q u ite  aa m uch of a  w orkshop  as any 
you  could m ention. He waa not a 
d a b b ler In art. not a  m ere dauber o f 
p igm en ts: he waa an artist.

Hooth w as th irty  perhaps a y ear 
o r tw o old er; ta ll, dark and goon lo ok 
ing. T h e  g lr  o f th e  thoroughbred 
m arked  him He did not affect looae. 
flow in g cra v a ts  and baggy trousers, 
n or w aa he ca re le ss  about hla finger
n ails . He woe sim p ly th e ordinary, 
e v e ry  day so rt o f  chap you would 
m eet In F ifth  a ven u e during parade 
hours, and you would ta k e  a second 
lo ok  a t him becau se o f his face  and 
m an n er but not on accou n t o f his 
d ress. Home o f his a n cesto rs cam s 
o v e r  ahead of the M ayflow er, but he 
did not gloat.

L e s lie  W ran d all w as hla c losest 
frien d  and haraheat critic . It dldn t 
re a lly  m atter to  Hooth w hat I*>all« 
said o f hla paintings he quite under
stood that he didn’t know  an yth in g  
•b o u t them .

"When does M rs W ran d all return r  
ask ed  the painter, a fte r  a  long period 
o f  silen ce  spen t In contem plation  of 
th e g leam in g pavem ent beyond thv 
c lu b ’s window.

" T h a t ’a qu eer,”  said Ix a lle , looking 
up. ” 1 waa th in king o f  Hara m yeelf. 
Hhe sails n ext w eek  I’ve  had a  le t
te r  a sk in g  me to open her house In

c<->trvt* k i i i t  i v i s  liY
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in.* country t ie r  p iece  is aiaiut tw o 
m iles rrom fat tier's It hasn't been 
opened In tw o years H er fath er built 
It Aft>-eii or tw en ty years ago. and left 
It lo  her when he died Hhe and 
C ballla  spent several aummera th ere.”

“ V ivian  took me through It one aft 
ernoon last sum m er "

"It must hav* been quite aa much 
of a novelty  to her aa It was to  you, 
old chap." said 1-eslle gloom ily,

“ W hat do you meanT”

"V iv ia n 's  a hit o f a snob Hhe never 
liked lh *  place because old mau Hooch 
built It out o f w orsteds Hhe never 
went th ere.”

"Hut the old m an's been dead for 
years."

"T h at doesn't m atter T h e fa rt la, 
V ivian  didn't quite take to Hara until 
a fter well until a fte r C ballla  died 
W e r e  dreadful enobs, Itrandy. the 
whole lot o f us Hara was quite good 
enough for a much better mau than 
my brother She really  couldn't help 
the worsteds, you know I'm very 
fond of her, and a lw a y s have been 
W e re pals 'U sd. It w as a fearfu l slap  
at tb* hom e folks when C h allls  Justi
fied Hara by gettin g  snuffed out tha 
way he did.”

Hooth made an attem pt to ch an ge 
the su bject, but W ran d all got back
to It

"Hlur# then w e've  a ll been exceed 
ingly sw eet on H ara Not becau se w e 
want lo  be, mind you. but because

NET '(
••You M utt P lay  the Cam *. H atty ."

w e're  afraid  sh e 'll m arry se n* chap 
who w ouldn't be a ccep tab le  to ua."

"I should con sider (hat a  very neat 
w ay out of It," said Hooth coldly.

Not at all You see, C h allls  waa 
fond o f  Hara. In sp ite  o f e veryth in g  
He left a w ill and under It ah* cam e 
In for all he had. A s that Includes a 
third Interest in our extrem ely  refined 
and Irreproachable business. It would 
be a deuce of a trick  on ua If th e  m ar
ried one o f the comm on people and set 
him up am ongst ua, w illy  ntlly. W o 
don't want at range bedfellow s W o'ro 
too snug and I m ight say , too smug. 
Ikiwn In her heart m other 1« sayin g  to 
h erse lf It would be Just lik e  Hara to 
get even with ua by doing Juat that 
sort o f a  trick . O f cou rse S ara  la rich 
enough w ithout a ccep tin g  u sou under 
the will, but sh e 's a  canny person She 
hasn't handed It hark to ua on a  s ilv e r  
p latter, with th an k s; still, on the 
other hand, she refuse« to m eddle. She 
m akes us feel pretty  sm all. S h e  w on't 
se ll out to us. She ju st sits  tight. 
T h a t's  w hat ge ts  under the akin with 
m other."

"I wouldn't aay that, Lee. If I w ere 
In your p lace."

"It la a rath er p riggish  thing to  aay. 
Isn't ItT"

"R a th e r."
"Y o u  see, I'm the on ly one who 

really  took sides with Sara. I forget 
m yself som etim es. She was such a 
brick, a ll those y e a rs ."

Hooth w as silen t for a  m om ent, not
in g th e reflective  look In hla com pan
ion 's eyes.

"I suppose the police h a v en 't g iven  
up the hope thkt soon er o r la te r  th e—  
er- the wom an w ill do som ethin g to  
g iv e  h erse lf a w a y ,"  aaid he.

"T h ey  don 't tak e  any sto ck  In my 
th eory that sh e  m ade way w ith h erse lf 
the sam e night. I waa ta lk in g  with 
the ch ie f y e sterd ay. He sa y s th at 
anyone who had w it to co v er up her 
track s aa th e  did, la not the kind to  
m uke way w ith heraelf. P erh aps he'a 
r ig h t  It aouiida rt-aaonable. H ad, I 
felt aorry for th e  poor g ir l they had 
up last spring. Hhe went through th e 

> h lrd  degree. If e v e r  anyone did, b u t  
by Jove, aha cam e out o f It a ll r ig h t  
T h e  A ahtley girl, you rem em ber. I 've  
dream ed about th at girl, Itrandy, and 
what they put her through. It's a sort 
o f n ightm are to me. even  when I'm 
a w ak e  Oh, th e y ’ve qu estion ed oth ers 
aa well, but she waa the only one to 
have the scre w s tw isted  In Juat th at 
w ay.”

"W h ere  la she n ow ?”
S h e a  com fortab le  enough now.

lin e n  i w rote to n ara  abou t wnat 
she'd been through, she settled  a  neat 
hit o f m oney on her, and sh e 'll n ever 
want for anything. Hlm'a ou t w est 
som ew here, with her m other and s la 
ters. I te ll you. H are's a  wonder. Hhe’a 
got a heart o f go ld .”

"I look forw ard  to m eetin g her, 
old m an.”

"I w as with bur for a  few  w eeks 
iIlls w inter. In N ice, you know. V iv 
ian stayed  on for a week, hut m other 
hud to  get to the baths, '(iad, 1 be
lieve  th e  hated to go H ara's got a 
most adorable g ir l stay in g  with her.
A d aughter o f C olonel C astleto n , and 
sh e 's  con nected lu r a n  way with the 
M u rgatro yds— old Ixird M urgatroyd, 
>ou know. I think her m other waa a 
n iece  o f  the old hoy. A nyhow , m other 
aud V ivian  have taken a great fan cy 
to her. T h a t’s proof o f the pudding."

"I think V ivian  m entioned a com 
panion of ao.ne sort."

"Y o u  w ouldn't e x a ctly  c a ll bar a 
com panion," aaid I-eslle "S h e 's  got 
m oney to burn, I tak e  It. Q u ite  keeps 
up w ith Hara In m aking It fly, und th at's  
say in g  a good deal for her resource#.
I think It'a a poae on her part, this 
ca llin g  herself a com panion An Eng 
llsh Joke, eh? As a m atter of fact, 
sh e 's an old friend o f K ara's and my 
broth er's too Knew  them In England. 
Moat deligh tfu l girl. Ob. I say, old 
man. sh e 's  the one for you to paint.” 
E cs lle  « m il l  en th u siastic  "A  type, a 
l  isttU e type. N ever saw  su ch  e y es In 

a ll my life  D am m it, th ey haunt you 
You dream  about i-m ."

"Y o u  seem  to be hard h it,"  said 
Itootb Indifferently. He was w atching 
ih e man In th e "s lic k e r "  through 
m oody eyre.

"O h, nothing lik e  th at,"  d isclaim ed 
D eslle with un n ecessary  prom ptness 

llu t If I w ere given  to th at so rt o f  
thing. I'd he howled o v e r In a minute. 
P o sitive ly  adorable face. If I thought 
you had It lu you to paint a th ing as 
It rea lly  Is I'd com m ission  you m y self 
lo do a m iniature for me, Just to have 
It around where I could p ick  It up 
when I liked and hold It betw een  my 
hands, Just I 've  o ften  w anted lo  
hold the real th ing."

• • • • • • •

S ara  W ran d all retu rn ed to New 
Y ork  at the end o f  the m onth, and 
I«ealle met her at the dock, as he did 
on an occasion  fourteen  m onths e a r
lier. T hen  she cam e In on a  fierce 
ga le  from the w in try A tla n tic ; th is 
tim e the a ir waa soft and balm y and 
sw eet with the kin dn ess o f  spring. It 
was May and the sea  w as blue, the 
land w as green.

A gain  sh e  w ent to th e sm all, e x c lu 
s iv e  hotel near the park. H er a p art
m ent was closed , the b u tler and hla 
w ife  and a ll of their h a stily  recruited  
com pany being In th e cou ntry, a w a it
ing her arriv a l from  tow n L e slie  a t
tended to everyth in g. H e lent bla re
sourcefu l man servan t and his m otor 
to his lovely sister-in-law , and saw  to 
It th at bis m other and V ivian  sent 
flow ers to the ship. Redm ond Wren- 
dall called  at the hotel Im m ediately 
a fte r  hanking hours, kissed his daugh 
ler-ln-law, aud delivered  an ultim atum  
second-hand from  the pow er at hom e: 
she w as to com e to dinner and bring 
M iss C astleton . A litt le  qu iet fam ily 
d inner, you know, becau se  th ey w ere  
a ll In m ourning, he said In conclusion, 
vagu ely  re a lltln g  a ll th e w hile th at It 
rea lly  w asn 't n ecessary  to supply the 
Inform ation, hut, for th e life  o f  him. 
unable to th ink o f a n yth in g  e lse  to 
say under the c ircu m stan ces. Som e
how It seem ed to him th at w h ile  S a ra  
waa In black  she w as not In m ourning 
In the sam e sen se  th at the rest o f 
them  w ere. It seem ed on ly righ t to 
ncquatul her w ith the con dition s In his 
household. Aud he knew  th at he de
served  the scow l th at L e s lie  bestow ed 
upon him.

S a ra  accep ted , m uch to hla su rp rise  
and gratification . He had been rath er 
dubious about It. It would not have 
su rp rised  him In th e least If sh e  had 
declined the Invltatlou. fee lin g, a s  he 
did, th at he had In a  w ay com e to her 
w ith a w hite flag o r an o live  branch 
o r w h atev er It Is th at a  com b ative  
force  u tilizes w hen It w an ts to su r
ren der In th e cau se  o f hum anity.

A s soon as th ey w ere  alone H etty 
turned to her friend.

"O h. S ara , can 't you go  w ithout m e? 
T e ll them  that I am 111— suddenly 111.
I— I don't th ink It r ig h t o r honorable 
of me to a ccep t— ”

S ara  shook her head, and th e  w ords 
died on the g ir l's  lips.

"Y o u  m ust play th e gam e, H e tty .” 
"It'a— very b ard ," m urm ured the 

other, her face  very  w h ite  and bleak. 
'T know, my d ear,” aaid S a ra  gen tly . 
" I f  th ey should e v e r  And ou t,"  

gasped the girl, suddenly g iv in g  w ay 
to the dread th at had been ly in g  d o r  
m ant a ll th ese  m onths.

"T h ey  w ill n ever know  the truth  
un less you choose to e n ligh ten  th em ," 
said Sara, putting her arm  about the 
g ir l's  sh oulders and d raw in g her close.

"Y o u  n ever cea se  to be w onderful. 
S a ra — so very w on d erfu l,"  cried  the 
g ir l, w ith a  look o t w orship  In her 
eyea.

S ara  regard ed  her In alien ee  for a 
m om ent, reflectin g. T h en , w ith a  sw ift 
rush o f tears to her eyea, sh e cried  
f ie r c e ly ;

"Y o u  m ust n ever, n ev e r te ll me- a ll 
th at happened, H etty I You m ust not 
■  peak It w ith you r ow n llpa."

H etty 's  e y e s  grew  dark  w ith pain 
and wonder.

"T h a t la th e  th in g  I c a n 't  under- 
stand In you, S ara ,"  sh e  said  slow ly . 

" W e  m ust not ap eak  o f  I t !”
H etty 's  bosom heaved. "S p e a k  o f 

I t!"  aha cried, abso lu te  agony In her 
voice. "H a v e  t not kep t It locked  In 
m y heart sin ce  th at aw fu l d a y — ”  

"H ush!"
” 1 sh all go mad If 1 can n ot ta lk  

w ith you about— ”
"N o, no! It la th e forb idden su b

je c t !  I know a ll th at I should kn ow —  
all th at 1 c a re  to know . W e h a v e  not 
■ aid so m uch aa th is In m o n th s- In 
ages. It seem *. L e t sleep in g  doge 11«.

w a  are  b etter on , my dear l could 
not touch you r lip s again  "

"I I ca n 't Ix-ar the th ough t of 
th at I”

"Kiss me now , H e tty ."
"I could die for you. S a ra ,"  cried 

H etty, a s  sbu Im pulsively  obeyed the 
com m and.

"I m ean (hat you sh all live  for m e," 
said S ara , sm ilin g  through her tears 
‘‘ llo w  allly  o f me to cry . It muat he 
the room we are  In. T h e se  are the 
name rooma, dear, th at you cam e to 
on the n igh t we met. Ah, how old I 
fe e l!"

"O ld? You aay th at to m e? I am 
age« and a ge s o lder than you ," cried  
H etty, th e co lo r com ing back to her 
aoft cheeks.

"Y o u  are  tw en ty-three."
"A nd you are  tw en ty  e ig h t.”
B ara had a  far aw ay  look In her 

eyes. "A b ou t you r size and figure," 
■ aid she, aud H etty did not com pre
hend.

C H A P T E R  VI. 

gouthlook.
Hara W ran d all's  bouse In th e cou n 

try  stood on a wooded knoll o v e rlo o k 
ing the sound. It waa rath er rem otely 
located, so far as n eighbors w ere co n 
cerned. H er fath er. S eb astian  Oooch. 
sh rew d ly  foresaw  the day when land 
In thle p a rticu lar section  o f  the su b 
urban world would return dollars for 
pennies, and w isely  bought thousands 
ot acrea : w oodland, meadow land,
beat-bland and hills. Inserted betw een 
the en viron s o f New Y ork  c ity  and 
the rich  tow n s up the co a st Y ears 
a fterw ard  be bu ilt a com m odious xum- 
m er hom e on the ch o icest point th at 
his property afforded, nam ed It South- 
look, and tran sform ed that p articu lar 
part o f bis w ild erness Into a m illion
a ire 's  paradise, w here be could daw dle 
and pu tter to hla h eart's content, 
w here be could spend his tim e and hla 
m oney w ith a  prodigality  th at cam e so 
late  In life  to him that be m ade want# 
o f  both In h is h aste  to liv e  down a 
rath er parsim onious past.

T w o  m iles and a half aw ay, In tha 
heart o f a sca tte re d  colony o f purse- 
proud N ew  Y o rk ers, waa the cou n try  
home o f the W randalla, an Im posing 
place and older by fa r  than South- 
look. It had descended from  well- 
worn and tlm e-atalned an cesto rs to 
Redm ond W ran d all, and. w ith oth ers 
o f  Its kind, looked w ith no little  scorn  
upon th e m odern, m ushroom  stru c 
tu res (hat sprouted from  the seeds of 
trade. T h ere  waa no friend sh ip  be
tw een the old and the new. E ach had 
recou rse  to a  b itte r contem pt for the 
other, though con solation  w as sm all 
In com parison.

It w as In th e wooded by-w ays o f th is 
despised dom ain th at C h a llls  W ran- 
dall and S ara , the e arth ly  d aughter ot 
Mldaa, m et and loved and defied all 
th in gs su pern al, fo r m atches a re  
m ade In heaven . T h e ir  m arriage  did 
not open the g a tes o f N ineveh. S eb as
tian G ooch 's p aradise w as m ore com 
p letely  ostrac ise d  than It w as before 
the d isaster. T h e  W ran d alls  spoke o f 
It as ■  d isaster.

C le a r ly  the old m erchan t w as not 
over-pleased w ith hla d a u g h ter 's  
choice , a conclusion  perm an en tly  e s
tablished  bj! the a ltera tio n  he m ade 
In hla w ill a y e a r o r  tw o a fte r  the m ar
riage. T rue, he left the vaet e s ta te  to 
hla beloved d au gh ter 8 ara, but he fast
ened a  stout strin g  to it. and w ith  
this strin g  her bands w ere  tied. It 
muat h ave  occurred  to him th at C h ai
ns wns a p rofligate  in m ore w ays than 
one. fo r be  d e llb ergte ly  stip ulated  In 
hla w ill th at S a ra  w as not to se ll a  
foot o f th e ground u ntil a period o f 
tw en ty  ye ars  had elapsed. A  v ery  
polite w ay, it would seem , o f m akin g 
hie Investm ent sa fe  In the fa c e  o f con 
sid erab le  odds.

He lived  long enough a fte r  the m ak
ing o f hla w ill, I am happy to re la te , 
to And that he had m ade no m istake. 
As he preceded his son-in-law Into the 
great beyond by a scant th ree  years. 
It readily  m ay be seen th at he w rou ght 
too w ell by far. S even teen  un n eces
sa ry  y e a rs  o f proscrip tion  rem ained, 
and he had not Intended them  for 
S ara  alone. He waa not a fra id  of 
S ara , but for her.

W hen the w ill w as read and the con
dition revea led . C h a llls  W ran d all took 
It In p erfect good hum or. He had the 
grace  to proclaim  to the bosom  o f his 
fa th e r's  fam ily  th at the old gen tlem an  
» a a  a father-in  law to  be proud of. "A  
canny old boy," he bad announced 
w ith hla m ost en g ag in g  amtle, quite  
free  from  ran cor or resen tm en t. C h a l
lls w as w ell acqu ainted  w ith h im self.

And so th e a cres w ere strap p ed  to
ge th er sn u gly  and firm ly, w ithout so 
m uch aa a  tow n lot protruding.

So Im pressed was C h a llls  by the fa r 
sig h ted n e ss o f  his father-in-law  th at 
he forth w ith  sat him down and m ade 
a  w ill o f hla ow n. He would not h ave  
It aaid th at S a ra 's  fath er did a w hit 
b etter by her than he would do. He 
le ft  e ve ry th in g  he possessed to hla 
w ife, but put no strin g  to  It, b lan dly 
Im plyin g th at a ll d an ger would be 
past w hen th e  cam e Into possession. 
T h e re  w as a sort o f grim  hum or In 
th e w ay  he m anaged to present him 
s e lf  to view  aa the rea l and ready 
so u rce  o f peril

S a ra  and H etty did not stay  long In 
tow n. T h e  n ew sp ap ers announced the 
retu rn  o f  C h a llls  W ran d all's  widow 
and rep o rters sought h er out for In ter
view s. T h e old Interest w as revived  
and colum ns w ere  printed about the 
m urd er a t B urton '* Inn, w ith sh arp  
ed ito ria l com m en ts on the fa ilu re  o f 
th e  p olice  to c le a r  up th e  m yatery.

"I sh a ll ask I-enlte down for the 
w eek-end.”  said  S ara , the third day 
a fte r  th eir a rriv a l In the country. T h e 
house waa huge and lonely, and tim e 
hung ra th er h eavily  d esp ite  th e  g lo ri
ous u p lift o f  spring.

H etty  looked up qu ick ly  from  her 
book. A look o f d ism ay flickered  In 
h er e y e s  for an Instant and then g a v e  
w ay to th e calm n ess th at had com e to 
dw ell In th e ir  depths o f lata. H er llpa 
p arted  In the sudden Im pulse to cry

out aga in st tne plan, hut ana cn ecaec  
the words. F or a m om ent her dark, 
qu estion ing «yes stud ied the face  of 
h er b e n efa ctress; th en , aa If nothing 
had been revea led  to  her. she allow ed 
her gaze  to d r ift p enalvely out tow ard 
the su n set aea.
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‘My
Ley»»* J  • ------n* AsQ —  -
H etty Looked Up Q u ick ly  From  the

Book.

T h ey  w ere s ittin g  on th e broad 
verandah o v erlo o k in g  th e  sound. T h e 
dusk o f even in g  w as begin n in g to steal 
o v e r  th e earth. S h e laid her book 
aside.

"W ill you te lep h o n e In to him aftqy 
dinner, H e tty ? "  w an t on S ara , a fte r  
a  long period o f alienee.

A gain  H etty a lerted . T h is  tim e a 
look o f  actu a l pain flashed In her eyea.

"W ould  not a n ote by post be m ore 
c erta in  to And him  In th e— " she be
gan hu rried ly.

"I d is lik e  w ritin g  notea." said  S ara  
calm ly. " O f cou rse, dear. If you feel 
th at y o u ’d ra th er not telephone him,
I can — ”

"I dare say I am finicky, S a ra ,"  apol
ogized H etty In qu ick  con trition . "O f 
cou rse  he Is you r brother. I should 
rem em — ”

"M y brother-in-law . d ear,"  said  Sara, 
a  trifle  too lite ra lly .

"H e w ill com e often  to you r house.”  
w ent on H etty  rap id ly. "I m ust m ake 
th e beat o f 1L”

"H e la you r frien d , H etty . H e ad
m ires you."

"I can n ot se e  him  th rough you r 
eye«. S ara ."

“ B u t be  la ch a rm in g  and agreeab le , 
you ’ll adm it,”  p ersisted  th e oth er.

"H e is v ery  kind, and he la devoted 
to you. I should lik e  him for th at."

"Y o u  have no cau se  for d is lik in g  
h im .”

"I do not d is lik e  him . I— I a m — Oh. 
you a lw a y s  h a v e  been so th ou gh tfu l, 
so con sid erate, S a ra , I c a n 't  u n d er
stand your fa llin g  to  see  how hard It 
!■  for me to— to— w ell, to end ure his 
open-hearted frien d sh ip ."

S ara  w as s ilen t for a  m om ent. "Y o u  
draw  a  p retty  fine line, H e tty ,"  she 
said  gen tly .

H etty  flushed. "Y o u  m ean th at 
th ere  la litt le  to ch o o se  betw een  w ife  
and b roth er?  T h a t Isn't qu ite  fair. 
You know  e v e ry th in g , he kn ow s n oth
ing. I w ear a  m ask  for him ; you have 
seen Into th e very  h eart o f  me. It 
isn 't th e sam e.”

S ara  cam e o v e r  and stood beside the 
g ir l's  ch air. A fte r  a m om ent o f Inde
cision  she laid  her hand on H e tty 's  
sh ou ld er T h e  g ir l looked up, th e ever- 
recu rrin g  question  In her eyea.

"W e  h a v en 't spoken o f— of th ese  
th in gs In m any m onths. H etty ."

"N o t sin ce  Mra. W ran d all and V iv 
ian cam e to  N ice. 1 » a s  u p set— d read
fu lly  upset then. Sara. 1 don't know  
how 1 m anaged to  get th rough w ith 
1L”

"R u t you m anaged It,”  pronounced 
S ara . H er fin gers seem ed to tighten  
su dd en ly on th e g ir l's  shoulder. "I 
th in k  w e w ere  quite  w onderfu l, both 
o f us. It w asn 't e a sy  for m e."

"W h y  did w e com e back  to  New 
Y o rk , S a r a ’ " burst out H etty, c la sp 
in g h er frien d 's  hand as if  suddenly 
■  purred by terror. "W e  w ere  happy 
o v e r  th ere. And f r e e !”

"L is te n , m y d ear.”  said  S ara . •  
hard note gro w in g  in her vo ice; " th is  
is  m y home. I do not lo ve  it, bu t I 
can  see  no reason  for aband on in g It. 
T h a t la w hy w e  cam e b a ck  to New 
Y o rk ."

H e tty  p ressed  h er frien d 's hand to 
her lips. “ F o r g iv e  m e.” sh e  cried  Im
p u lsiv ely . "1 sh ou ldn 't h a v e  com- 
com plain ed. It w as d etestab le .”

“ B esid es."  w en t on S ara  e ve n ly , 
"you  w ere qu ite  fre e  to rem ain  on th e 
o th e r  side. I le ft  It to  you ."

"Y o u  ga ve  me a w eek  to  decide," 
■ aid H etty  in a  hu rried  m anner o f 
sp eak in g . "I— I took  but tw en ty-four 
hour*— lese than that. O v er night, 
you rem em ber. I lo ve  you. S ara . I 
could  not le a v e  you. A ll th at night 
1 could  fec i you  pu lling a t m y h eart 
strin gs , pu lling m e c loser, and holdin g 
me. Y ou  w ere  In yo u r room , I in 
m ine, and y e t a ll th e  tim e you  seem ed 
to  be bending o v e r  me In th e  d a rk 
ness. u rgin g  m e to stay  w ith  you and 
lo v e  you and be loved  by you. It 
cou ldn 't h a v e  been a  dream ."

" It  waa not a dream ," aaid 8 a ra . 
w ith  a  qu eer sm ile.

"Y o u  do lo ve  m e?" ten aely .
"I  do lo ve  yo n ."  waa th e firm an 

sw er. S ara  w as starin g  a cro ss the 
w a ter, h er e y e*  b ig  and aa b lack  aa 
n igh t Itself. S h e  seem ed to be looking 
fa r  beyond th e  m laty lig h ts  th at bob- 
bled w ith  n earb y  sch oon er*, far be
yond the ye llo w  m ass on th e op posite  
sh ore  w h ere  a  to w n  lay  crad led  In th e 
sh a d o w i, far Into the fa s t dark en in g 
sk y  th at cam e up lik e  a  w all out o f  
th e  east.

H e tty 's  fin gers tigh ten ed  In a 
w arm er clasp . U n co n scio u sly  perhaps. 
S a ra 's  grip  on th e g ir l's  sh oulder 
tigh ten ed  a lso ; u n con scio u sly , fo r h e r  
th ou gh ts w ere  fa r  aw ay. T h e  you n ger

w o m a n « penatve gaxe rested  on in »  
p eacefu l w a te rs  below, ta k in g  In th »  
slow  approach  o f th e fog  th a t w a* 
soon to  en velop  th e IkTid N e ith e r  
■  poke fo r m any m inutes: In scru tab le  
th in k ers, each  a pr«-y to th o u gh ts that, 
leaped b ackw ard  to the begin n in g and, 
took up th e puzxle at Its Inception.

“ I w onder— ” began H etty , her e y e *  
n arrow in g with th e In ten sity  of! 
thought. S h e  did not com p lete  that 
sen ten ce.

Hara an sw ered  th e unspoken q u es
tion. "It  w ill n ever be d ifferen t from  
w hat It la now, un less you m ake It so. "

H etty  started . "H ow  could you h a v »  
known w hat 1 waa th in k in g * "  sh a  
cried  In wonder.

" I t  Is w h at you are  a lw a y s  th in k 
ing. nr.y dear. You are a lw a y s  a s k in g  
y o u rse lf when w ill I turn  a g a in st you ,"

" S a r a " '
"Y o u r  ow n In telligen ce  should su p 

ply the a n sw e r lo  a ll the q u estio n s you  
a re  a sk in g  o f  you rself. It ts too la ta  
for me to  turn again st y o u ."  She a b 
ru p tly  rem oved her hand from  Hetty*« 
sh oulder and w alked  to th e ed ge o t  
the veranda. F or the first tim e, th a  
E n gllab  g ir l w as con sciou s o f pain . 
S h e drew  her arm  up and crin ged. S h a  
pulled the light sc a rf  abou t h er h a ra  
•bould ers.

T h e  b u tler appeared In th e d o o rw ay.
"T h e  telep hone. If you p lease. M lsa 

C astle to n . Mr. L e s lie  W ran d all la  
c a llin g .”

T h e  g ir l atari-d. "F o r me. W ataon V
"Y ea . m lsa."
H etty  hpd risen, v is ib ly  agitated .
“ W h at sh all I sa y  to  him , S a ra ? “  

she cried.
"A p p a re n tly  It la he who baa som e

th in g to say  to you .”  said  th e oth er, 
s till sm ilin g. "W a lt and see  w hat it 
la. I'leaae  don't n eg lest to  aay th at 
w e'd  lik e  to have him o v e r  S u n d ay."

"A  box o f  flow ers has ju s t  com e up 
from  th e station  fo r you, m iss."  sa id  
W atson .

H etty  waa v ery  w hite ss  sh e  passed, 
into the bouse. Mra. W ran d all re
sum ed her con tem p lation  o f th e fog- 
acreen ed  sound.

"S h a ll 1 fetch  you a  w rap, m a'am  T" 
ask ed  W ataon, hesita tin g.

"I am com in g in. W atson . O pen that 
box o f flow ers for M iss C astle to n . la» 
th ere  a  fire in th e lib ra ry ? "

“ Y es, Mra. W ran d all.”
"M r. L e s lie  w ill be o u t on S a tu r d a y , 

T e ll M rs. C o n k lin g .”
“ T h e  e ve n in g  train , m a 'a m ?"
"N o. T h e  e leven -th irty . H e w ill 

be h ere  fo r  lu ncheon."
W hen H etty  hu rried  in to  th e  l ib r a r y

“ Good God, S ara  I" C ried  th e Girl In 
H orror.

a  few  m in u tes la ter, h er m an ner w a s 
th at o f  one co n sid erab ly  d istu rb ed  by 
so m e th in g  th at has tran sp ired  a lm o st 
on th e  m om ent. H er ch e ek s w er#  
flushed and h e r  e y es  w ere  re flecto rs  
o f  a  no u n certa in  d istress  o f  m ind. 
Mrs. W ran d all w as stan d in g  b e fo re  
the firep lace, an exq u isite  figure In th e 
slin k y  b lack  even in g  gow n w hich sh e 
affected  in th ese  days. H er p e rfectly  
m odelled n eck  and sh ou lders g leam ed  
lik e  pink m arble  In th e  reflected  g lo w  
o f  th e  bu rn in g log«. S h e w ore no Jew
e lry . but th ere  w as a sin g le  w h ite  ro sa  
In her dark hair, w h ere  it had been 
placed by the w h im sical H etty  an h o u r 
e a r lie r  a s  th ey  le ft the din n er tab le .

"H e Is com in g ou t on the e leven - 
th irty , S a ra ."  said th e girt n ervo u sly , 
"u n le ss  you w ill send th e m otor In fo r  
him. T h e  body of h is c a r  is  b e in g  
chan ged  and it 's  in tb e  shop. H e m u st 
h ave  been Jesting w h en  he sa id  h a  
would pay fo r th e p etro l— I sh ou ld  
h ave  said  ga so lin e."

S a ra  laughed. "Y o u  w ill know  hlnx 
b etter , m y d ear." sh e  said. ''L e s lie  la  
very  lign t-hearted ."

"H e su gg ested  b rin g in g  a  frien d .“  
w ent on H etty  h u rried ly . " A  M r. 
B ooth, the p ortrait p a in ter.”

"I m et him  in Italy . H e is charm 
ing. Y ou  w ill Hhe him . too. H e tty .“  
T h e  em p h asis did not e scap e  notice.

“ It seem s th at he ta sp en d in g a fo rt
n igh t In the v illa g e , th is  Mr. B ooth , 
p ain tin g sp rin g lam bs fo r re st an d  
recreation . Mr. L e s lie  sa y s .”

“ T h en  he is at our v ery  g a te * ."  sa id  
S ara , lo okin g  up suddenly.

"I  w onder If he can be th e m an I 
saw  y e ste rd a y  a t th e b rid ge,”  m used 
H etty , "to he ta ll? "

"I re a lly  ca n 't aay. H e'a ra th e r  
vagu e . It w aa six  o r  seven  ye ars  ago.'*

" I t  waa le ft  th at Mr. W ran d all la to  
com e out on the e lev en -th irty ,"  e x 
plained H etty. "1  th ou gh t you w o u ld n 't 
lik e  sen din g e ith er  o f th e m otors In."

"A n d  Mr B ooth?"
" W e  are  to send fo r  him a fte r  Mr. 

W ran d all arrive* . H e ta stop p in g a t  
th e Inn. w h erev e r th at m ay be."

"P o o r  fe llo w !"  sigh ed  S ara , w ith a  
grim ace. ” 1 am so re  he w ill lik e  ua 
im m en sely i f  b e  h as been stop p in g a t  
th e  Inn."

H etty  stood sta r in g  dow n a t  th »  
b ia sin g  lo gs for a  fu ll m inute b e fo ra  

C o n tin u ed  on P a g e  C


