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THE

Masquerader
By KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON

Author of "Th« Circi«.” Etc.
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HIP«! I

you »igjiin toinghr." limed iw'i
UM h»» flpou« and tin
MT»‘ it dr« thut 'vim :ilIWr’Vfl leapt aligli
til < hih nta h room. Bill ;IH till« 'Il’f
mow nd r.nv iM thw < loor lia Wth»'*l(*<
Imu'Ilí .iipiin. “Oto. <ma th'iitf mon*
Rttii wirk! Brilli nia *401110 tlldwft'br
mut u wUlHky “ H»« ri»n«H'ini•«•n»d fui
tilH flrM rimi» ttont lia luid <»ut«*n noth
!hk Min«*« »»«rfy »ifterni»in

a faw minute» ÎO Loiter lof*
room, resolutely 
.nid took up Ilin 
Risolutimi N i • 
to meh a proci

aulì I
ner

hi

ai it
ii

hm IV

rhili»>t»'s 
tile stairs 
tile hull, 
to ipply 
something
tuile if Ins «lioiildera anil lieml. 
HdlH-tll <»lv <llggeHt<H| it.

Iffv« ir six iiiuiit<*s piiHsiwi. hut ht*

ntWaited without Impatience. Then 
hist tii»* «mind of u 'irrttttffi itopping 
beforc the lioiiar chuihhI him to lift ill» 
head, and at the some in» taut Eve ap* 
ptuirwi ar tin* head of the statmiwe.

Mho «rood there for a «««rond, looking 
down on him. her maid a pace or two 
behind holding her <*l<mk. The picture 
ah« made struck upon Uia mind with 
Hometinnu of a revelation.

On hit* flrir Might of her the had ip- 
pealed to him ih a «trnngw blending of 
youth ami «dr ptMMNMioir -a girl with i 
woman « clearer perception of life. 
Later he bad been drawn to ntudy her 
in other roNpectH uh a poMHible comrade 
and friend. Now for the rlnit time lie 
m«w her ih a power In her own world­
fl woman to whom no man could deny 
cfoiHldemtion. Mhe loonie! toiler for 
the dlNtanre between them, and the 
dlHtlnctiim o< her '•arriage added to the 
effect. Her black gown wne HXqtilHltu* 
ly unit hm soft oh her black huir. 
Above her forehead was a cl uh l er of 
•plewlld diamond* shaped like a coro­
net, and a band <if the flame «tone» en­
circled her neck. Loder realised in a 
glance that only the inner dlHtingulHhed 
of women could wear meh ornaments 
end not have her beauty eellpHed, With 
a touch of the old awkwardneae that 
had before iiHHailed him In her pro»- 
•nr«. he came slowly forward uh ahe 
deHceiided the «tain

“fan I help you with your clonk?” he 
flMlied. and uh he naked It something 
like eurprine at Iiih own timidity croon­
ed Iiih mind.

For a «•cund Even glance rented on 
Ilia face. Her expn*Helon wia quite Im 
piiHHive. but an «he lowered her IuhUhm 
a faint gleam flickered acrona her eyes. 
Nevert hole h her aiiHwer when It 
came, w ih itudloiiHly eourteoiiH.

“Thunk v »c ” hr «aid. “but Marie 
will <| » all I want.“

Lo 
then 
h h
Het , 
bv

iinonoioiui I. bill 
» he dpMirvtd.

he turned ber het 
met Ilia in a glance 
iurprt»«.

Slluhr a» the tritumi 
him. The snudi «•«» 
valer cauta back tu It 
Henal I ry moved hint 
itMH durarmi nation " 
voice heard. Leanind 
hl» baud llirtitly on her urm.

'Eve,'* he 
rejuernhar ' 
withdrew 
»luckened 
gather* uh 
outside Bramtell Hoiihc.

E

ini. 
of

'VIH. 
vi th

Is UJ 
bud

her

Ian! «luii'kly-'Eve. «lu 
Then he paused 

Ins hand. I'll»* horses 
speeil, then stopped i 
'lie carri;« :»» fell into

Tile pr ir 
Il ’i|> and

IN 
li!l

CHAPTEH XIV
OT'Ell «»nterwl 1. Bramfeil'- 

feellug tur more 11 Ite an actoi 
In a «Irnuia tinnì an ordinar; 
man ¡n a peeuihir situution. It

wae thè flint rime Ile hud piayed i hi! 
rote tu a pnrely social audience ami 
thè firsr timo for inany years rliat he 
bini rub ed shoulders with u well 
dnm«ed «Towd iHtenelbly lirouglit to- 
getlier for auiuaement. Ah he folluw 
«d Ève along thè corrldor flint led to 
he reception rooniH He inustioutsl rii» 

reailty <>f 'he poaltlon agnin unii agaln 
llien abriinrly, at thè moinent wfien 'he 
•»eiiHarlou of famillnrity woh strongeet, 
• ebeery voice liullisl Inm. ami. 'urn- 
111«. Ile suw thè aquari» slmulders. Ilght 
eyes and potutisi ihiiataclie of Lakeley 
thè owner of rhe St. Grorge'a Gnzeite.

At thè alghe of thè man ami thè 
sound of bla greetlng bis doulits ami 
■pecnlutlona vsuisheiL The esHeutlulH 
of Ufo rose agaln to thè posltlou rhey 
hud oectipled three wwk.s .ufo in thè 
aliort but streniious perlod when Ina 
■lurmant actlvttles hud lieen srlrreil 
ami he bad racognlsed bis mie self 
He llfteil bis bea«l unconscioiisly. thè 
«bade of mlHglving rliat lui»! 'rosHed 
hlH roufidence pueelug froni limi a.s Ile 
amlleil at Lakiiley .vitti u keen. alert 
pleasure thut alteri»«! Ina whole face.

Evo, look mg back, saw thè expres- 
sion. It attraeteli and belìi bar. Ulte a 
sudden gllmpee lato a secret room. Li 
all tlie yuan of Iter marrlage. In thè 
moillhe of Ilei» coiirtslllp even, alle hud 
nevar HUrprlHii! thè look on Chllcote's 
face. The impreHHion ’¡ime «piickly 
and wlth It a sfrangi», warm rueh of 
Interest fluir re« e«le«l slowly. leavtng an 
mfd senno >f loiiellness. But. at t!..‘ 
moment flint thè feeling «•nnie ¡in«! pass- 
mi, her attentlon wan «»lalmeil in in 
otlier dlrect on. A sllghr, fair lialrod 
boy foreed bis way tow ird ber tbrongli 
thè prese of people tllilt tllled thè cor 
ridar

to 1 1 ««»iiHly, uitivi
• imitent, uh! «

“X(re. <'htli’f)te'’ ’ hr excluí Ill «Ml. “Can
tu ni.U in Non TI,

mi Ium 
ind up* t beUevo my luck In tinding you alDQH?“

l>i*fc*1nh m| hotii by 1r!n» light of piPI’NUHül E««•»• langliiMl. It H»M‘inrd rhur there
rt.\| >•»!•'»• lira WAS rallaf In her laugh. i I >w a bsurd

Tlo» •’.ìiTUlg;1 i» «viiirlng, sir.’ * t’rnp- you are, Bohhy!” she »aid ki mily. “But
hum *4 y’»»ira ' l’oki* in. you nrw wrong. My hilaba ml la here

Lodar uutldad. un <1 Ev» tunnel to har X auu waiting for him."

Then 
•Minili

for!1 me 
he «lid.

He w»s so arar to Eve that ths 
fragrant s.-ent from Iler cintiles 
limosi lleve behuige.1 to lus owu 

Unpreesioa was . «»nfusing. yet 
It eia years since 

'»•eu so close to s wanna g ¡»is 
Ills >wn casts. He aekaow 

igtit with s curious «u* 
Involuntarily be turne»!

niiilil. "Tluit will «1»». Marie, she auld. 
"I 'bull want n .»up of cho»»olste when 
I g«»i back, probably at I o'clock.” She 
drew her «•loak about ber shoulders ant! 
mov•»«I toward tiu* donr 
puiiNiMi and look «it hack.

nIip atikiHl qutetly
Loiter, fltill wan’hinic her. 

Ward at on«*!» m 'artuinly 1 
with iinuHim. tfimtianpNM.

He her am <ite croiMMd the
foHtpath. but tnatle no further offer of 
help Aiut when r!ie luoiimur •am»» be 
quietly t<M»k Ulfl place l)HMhle her 111 tht* 
enrrlagv Hl» lu»r tmpreaHion m the 
home» wheele«1 r?aind w i t of the open 
hall door t'raphnm in ht» arnnher liv 
ery Atal rhe maid in her black dr*»» 
bt>(h Alllioiwtred a<ninat the dark imek 
ground <»f the haH hen the carrhirft* 
movmt forward «monthly and mpidly 
he loaned back in hi» aoat and clone I 
hu <>ye»

During »he tint tew moment'« of th« 
•tr’ ’» there waa Allene»* To Lotler therH 
w i < i <mx»ge, uttas HH&HuUon lu thin 
cuiupanioiiMhip, <•<» clone and yet no din 
tani 
alight 
might 
The
enguely dffUghtfUl. 
be bad v 
•wn 'tent 
edged the til 
of plMH^ure 
anti ItMiked at her

wan Utting very «0 flight, her flue 
profile nt etear agnlnat the cnrriagn 
window her dinmontte quivering hi the 
light that ft ha bed by them from the 
Street for a -»i t. w t. ■ -«euae ,»f uareul 
hy that had nermtied bw flrvc entrniue 
Into » hiiettte a ;n’e t»?U’ he«l him agnin 
than another and moo pt cent feeLna 
row to , ’,»*1. a .moat ui«o4uiitarlly 
an be teteutd at her bin d| fl ported.

“May ! my nnmeth ng’*' he a^kad.
Kve reui.iined mot'orne*» She did 

•«st turn her head, .ta muet womea 
wou’.d barn «hnw ’’Say auything yoa 
tike, dte mid gmmly

”Anyth ng*’ He bent a Uftte nearer 
tt «*d iga«n by the inordinate wtab tc 
«tumiuate

* VC <uMrw

igtou looked around. "Oh!" be
Then be relnpse»i Into 

was the soul of geoil na 
who knew bim liest 
•te s siimiuary chuiige 

rankled. Eve. cou 
jur. matte haste to

salii. "Ini Intel !" 
•I len»*e. He 
ture, but tbos»' 
knew that Chili
of svcrer.irits, hud 
•clous of the little 
smistth It away 

"Tell me a Itout
"ivhiit have '’..ii is

BlosHinut.'ii listHtsl at her th»»u 
•d again. Ins buoyancy restarmi. 
111.1 lie stud. "till, «•ailing -ven

yourself.” she 
s»n doing?

«kisl at her

said

Has

ami) 
•Do 

other 
afternoon at Groavenor iiquAre, only Co
dnd that a certain lady in never at 
horn«» ’•

At Uin tone Evi» Imigheil again, rhe 
bov. with hi s frank and ingenuous na 
ture. ha<l hegu ie«i nxaii.v a lull hour 
for ber in pant day a. and ahe bail mi»»- 
«i bim not a Ur tie when bin fa«-e bad 
been Ailed by Greeuing

'But ( menu aerioualy. Bobby 
something good turned up?”

Rlesaington made a wry face Some 
tiling In u Ita way Piar « why L m on 
duty tonight. Ohl Bramfell and the 
purer are work ng It between them. *»o 
If I ady Bramfell or La«1y Aatrnpp hap 
pea to drop a fan or a hamlken-tnef 
thia evening I've got to be her»» to pick 
tt up. S»*e

“An you pick»*«I up my faun ami hand 
karchtefa teat year and the year fie 
fore Eve amiM.

Bleaalugton ■« J.o-e suddenly looked 
grava. -I wtab you hadn't «aid that.'* 

<ahl. Then be paœd abruptly 
of the hum of taik betumî them a 

i*e laugh aoundad. tt waa not loud, 
a laugh that one ♦ehlom

ti» n 
Out 
man 
but It Wflfl 
hours tn a Loniou AÍruwin< r^om 
•xpromwd tnteroflt. flmuMtnect and 
flu ‘aoipih'nbte way it «i**»uhkí ata 
•xpnmfl fltr»*u4rh.

Evo aad BdMMiüftou both tum«Mi 
voluntarily

“By ««id RioMinfti'n.
Evo <a <! ao*hrn<
L»*ter woo porting with Lah*»lo? and 

fete was tbo '«mtn that nati attracted 
them both Tao atoroot osrtto«! by tua 
talh via etili r-dotted la fete te*>* in.! 
boar1 ng aa ho oiado hi» way tow ar* !

•
“By Jote ta.d Btemsgteu ijn 3

n 
m 
tc

In

’I never realized tl*- 
tail."

Agafu Evs suit! nothing. Put silently 
and with a more sulirle 
fouud herself echoing the

Curil he was quite close 
dill not seem to »ee her. 
stoppwl quietly

"I was speiikmg to Lakeley ' he said 
"He wants me to dine with li:m one 
night at i iilognn Gardens."

But Eve was silent, waiting frtr him 
to niilress Blesslugton. She glnni'ed 
at Una quickly but though their eyes 
met he did not catch the meaning that 
lay In hers. It was a difficult moment. 
She had known hlin Inc 
uitpiirdouably aliHenrmin 
Invariably been «'hell 
faring from nerves, as 
to herself. But ronigl: 

y In the puseeseior

•d under her lushes 
Mime Idea 
But lie was 
of 1 'hlne.se 1 

1 niche if 1 
vn'flteping 1 
! to Mr. Lak«

facili

ton.
she woudere 
»tuilylug a i 
sto»»! eluso I

“Bohhy ha 
xrUila y*»i tí 
said pointed

Dirm*tiy addn
d at Bhfssington. 
ha said.

<uit < 
>y in

IH 
lili

hi 
sb i

meaning sue 
words.
to her Loder 

Then he

hut It hud 
was suf 

phrased It 
was ob- 

unclouiled 
.»fitly inti 

Blessing 
Tuck him. 
studiously 

armor that 
the wall, 
in«» limiseli

•ley." she

at
«r

ised. Loder turned and 
in oiled at Bles-mgton. "How 1’you 

■ io?” he said, with doubtful -ordlallty 
The mime >t Bobby conveyed nothing 
ro him.

To bls surprise Ev«i looked annoyed 
and Blessing’..»u s fresh entorod face 
deepened in me. With a slow uncom­
fortable <»•:. itlon he was awuro of 
having str»

There w:
num. more by Intuition than actuul 
sl'-'hr. B' '>•■ m saw Eve's eyes turn 
roin 11.... to Loder, and with quick 

•act In» saved the situation.
"How l’yon du. sir'” be responded, 

vftii >i smile. 'I congratulate you on 
looking so—so uncommon well. I was 
lust rolling Mrs. Clulcote that I hold 
it commission for Lady Astrnpp to­
night. I'm a sort of scour at present 
—reporting on rhe outposts." He spoke 
fnet and without much meaning, but 
bls luiytsh voice enseil the strum.

Eve thanked him with a smile. 
"Then we mustn't Interfere with a 
person on active service," she said.

tuition he
i wrong ¡lotti.

■ short, unplettsiint panse.

top.
Then, st the moment that hep^l 

them, a peculiar riling occurr»»4J
'f tei

-1 wi. 
lencs.

'-n «¿1
'"‘led. j- 

■'*. «Ji
• U”«.

'•'-at

->e4*d 
1 *yea J 
>iy i«3

liamii ]

action would but heighten the <li
He sat silent and motionless.

Whether his Impassivity ':aij 
hearing on the moment he b-«,i J 

t>f knowing; but no further unw-J 
«»lime from behind the partition. 
ever the emotions that had «••»n^g 
sharp swish of skirts an«! flic »|> ' 
scrape of the «•hair, they in < -«•s,|c. . 
subside»! or been dominated 
feelinns.

The next indication of Ilf.» rhutrjj 
tn him was the laying d«>wn j : 
crystal ball. It was laid ba.'k npmg 
table with a slight Jerk that India* 
a decision come to: and Almost fcj 
taneouHly th»» seer’s voice •iimetoii 
again. H«»r rone was lower aow •»* 
It had been before, and Its excu 
rase seemed slightly shaken—vS«* 
by excitement, surprise or "irtoat* 
was impossible to say.

’You will think It strange," she i 
gan. "You will think”— Th«n t 
stopped.

There was a pause, as though t 
waive»! for some help, but Loder» 
maine»! mute. In difficulty a sle 
t««>gue and a cool head are nmu 
tian s best weupons.
His silence was disconcerting; 3 

heurd her stir again. 1
"You will think It strange.” she j : 

gan once more. Then quite sudden 
he checked and eontrolle«! her vouj 
’You must forgive me for what 1 a 
going to say.” she added in a ne 1 
ilerely different tone, "but « rvstal a 
.ng is such an Illusive thing. Dtna, ‘ 
you put your bamls upon the fable 
felt that there woultl be no result x 
I wouldn't admit the defeat. Won» I 
ire such keen anglers that they a I 
never acknowledge that any fish ho» a 
ever big, has slippetl the hook." Sb 
laugheil softly.

At the souml of the laugh Loiler sbi 
■1 his position for the first time. Si * 

’.Id not have told why. but It stria 
Him with a slight sense of couftHtu “ 
A precipitate wish to rise and pu » 
through the doorway into the wla I 
spaces of rhe conservatory "ame 1 ? 
him. though he made no attempt to a - 
upon tt. He knew that, for some Ins 
plicable reason, this woman behind th 
screen ha«l lied to him—in the 'intni 
mg of her speech. In her .■bong» i * 
voice. There had been one moment i ' 
which an Impulse or an emotion had» < 
most found voice; then training a■ 
stinct, or It mighr have b»*eu diplonial g 
bad conq’iereiL and the moment ba .. 
passed. There was a riddle in the ret 
atmosphere of the place—and he ibon 
inated riddles.

But Lady Astrupp was absorbatlM 
her own concerns. Again she ''li.ins^fl 

I her position, auil to Loiler. lisreni^B 
irtentively. ft s»»emed that she eanwfl 
irward and examined his Inurifl 

xfresh. The sensation was so adfl 
hat he withdrew them involuntarily ra 

Again there was a confused ruathS 
The crystal bull roiltsl from the tab* * 
and the seer laughiel quickly. Obeyfa "i 
a strenuous Impulse. Loiler rose.

He had no definite notion of wiat» 5 
exp»*eted or what he must avoid. Bra 
was only conscious that the pa vill 
with its silk draperies, its scent 
musk and its intolerable secrecy. « 
no longer endurable. He 
mil confused In mind anil muscle. Bfl 
*too«l for a secon»l to straighten laS 
limbs; then he turned ami. moving 
reetly forward, passed through mB 
portiere. ■

After the dimness of the pavilion th» . 
conservators» seemed comparatlv»O 
bright, but without waiting to tn» 
accustome»i to the alteretl light 
moved onward with deliberate iasa 
The long green alley was sneedU 
trnvers»*d. In Ills eyes It no •)□<* 
possess,»»! greenness, no longer »ugg* 
ed freshness or repose. It was -»imp# 
a means to the en«i «rpou which M 
mind was set.

As he passe,! up the dight of step* W 
drew his rings from bls pocke« *> 
sllppqjl them on rain. Then he step 
p*l into the glare of the thronged 1* 
ridor. ■

Some one balled him as he psssH 
through the crowd, but with Chih'fltf» : 
most absorb*! manner he burr!*! • 
Through the dtxtr of the «upper "o** 
be caught sight of Blesstngwn u< 
Eve. and then for the first time ® 
expression hange<L an»! be turned i 
reetly toward them.

"Eve.” he sal.L "will you excuse c*' 
I have a word to say to Blessl igtno-* 1 

She giamrod at him In moment*® 
surprise; then she smiled in her 
self poraesaed way

“Of course” she said. "I've 
wan-ing a chat with M'.llicent c>«« 
but Bobby has required so much -»^ 
taimag’— She smiled again. thiJ ”•* 
*t Blessington. and move<l away 9 
ward a pale girl la green who 
standing alone.

WTtn a sense .»f sat. i ' <:» •" •
-lie chair forward and sat dowu.

Then for rhe first time be saw that 
on the other »ide «if tlw 
And below It by 
small tabor if .
stood a.» • 
a gold du-¡1 
arranged 
est to him. ...» fa 
of his ran if vis 
torest toil, aed him 
lion more comfort 
woman was. sue 
man . .,»«:. »a:, ae knew how to 
sha. her effects H«» f ■nud h. a- . 
waiting w.th sone cur • ity for i'i.» 
next injunction from eiiiud the cur 
rain.

"The art of crystal gaziug." I’C'...:« 
rhe sw »et. slow voice a ter a pau.-w 
jne of rhe «klest know i uts. L .«■ 
sat forward The thoua'it of L.: 
Briimfeil uinglttd discoa,- ■. .y w.- . 
some other thonnbt more d.Xtaut n.< 
less easy to secure.

“To obtain the best results." went 
on the seer, "the subject lay» his un 
covered hands outsprem! upon a 

1 smooth surface." It was evident that 
the invisible priestess was rending 
from the open book, for when rjie 
word "surface" wa.s reached there 

• was a slight srjr that indicated rhe 
changing of p«isitlon. and when the 

! voi»'e came again it was in a different 
tone.

"Please lay your hands, palms down-
i warn, upou the table."

Loder smiled ro himself in rhe dark­
ness. He pier-, d Chileote with his 
nerves and his impatience going 
through this ordeal: rhen In good hu 
morel silence be leaned forward an»! 
obeyed the command. His 
rested on the smooth surface of 
table in the bur of light from the 
seen lamp.

There was a second in which 
seer was silent; men he fancied chat 
she raised her head.

‘You must take off 
suld smixitbly “Any 
«nth the sympathetic

At any other time Lotler would have 
laughed, but the request 
tnd graciously ma«ie sent 
ity of irony far tnto the 
The thought of iThllcote 
one daw In their otherwise flawless 
scheme rose to ilia mind. Instinctively 
be half withdrew his hands.

“Where is the sympathetic current?” 
he asked quietly. His thoughts were 
busy with the question of whether he 
would or woulil not be Justified tn 
beating an umlignifled retreat.

"Between you and me. of course.” 
said the voice softly. It sounded lan­
guid. but very rational. The idea of 
retreat seeme«l suddenly theatrical. In 
this world of low voices and shaded 
lights people never adopted extreme 
measures—no occasion made a s, e;i»» 
practicable or even allowable. He 
leaned back slowly, while he summed 
up the situation. If by any unlucky 
chance this woman knew Chileote to 
have adopt*! Jewelry and had seen 
the designs of his rings the sight of 
his own scarre»! finger would suggest 
question and comment. If. on the 
other hand, he left the pavilion with­
out exi-uw or if without apparent rea- 
»«>n he refustHi to remove the rings, he 
opened up a new «ilfficulty. a fresh 
road to curiosity. It came upon him 
with unusual quickness the obstacles 
to and the nee«l for a speedy decision. 
He glanced rouml the tent; then un- 
cons« iously he straighten»»»! his shoui-

al oefor« It. He exper:.»need a strong 
reaction of confidence In his luck 
With a cool head, a steady step ami a 
friendly preseure of rhe lingers on 
Blesslugron s arm. he allowed himself 
to b" drawn acroae the reception oms 
through the long corridors and down 
the broad flight of steps that led to the 
conservators

The conservatory was a feature of 
the Bramfell town hoii.se. and to Loiler 
it came as something wonderful and 
unlooked for. with its ••lusterfng green 
branches, its sllghr. unopprossive 
scents, its temperately pleasant atmos­
phere. He felt no wish to speak as. 
still guided by BiesHingron. ’a» passed 
down the shadowy paths that in the 
luilf light had rhe warmth and mystery 
of a southern garden. Here and there 
from rhe darkness «mini* the whisper­
ing of a voice or rhe sound of a laugh, 
bringing with it the necessary touch of 
life. Otherwise rhe place was still.

Absorbed by the air of solitude, con- 
msring so remnrkably wlrh rhe noise 
ind crowded r' ter left behind In the 
receprion rooms, he had moved half­
way down the long green aisle before 
the busi.iess in hand came buck to him 
with a sudden sense of annoyance. It 
seemed so paltry to mar the quiet of 
the place with the ahsur lii” of a side 
«how He turned to Blessington with 
n touch «if abruptness.

"What am I expected ro lo?” he 
asked.

Blesslngt.n looked ap. surpriseil. 
“Why. I thorght. sir”— he begin; then 
he instantly altered Ills tone. "Oh. 
Just enter nt<> the spirit of the thing. 
Lady Astrtipp von't pur much strain 
on your credulity, but she’ll make a 
big ail on your solemnity ' He laugh­
ed.

He had an infectious laugh, and Lo- 
ler responileil to It.

"But what am I to do?” he persisted.
“Oh. nothing. Being the priestess, she i 

naturally lemamLs acolytes, bur she’U 
let you know that she holds rhe prior 
place. The rent Is so fixed that 'he 
s»M*s nothing beyond your hands, so 
there s absolutely no lelusfon.” He 
laughed once more. Then suddenly 
he lowered his voice an»! slackened hrs

was the explanatory rone one might 
adopt 
Lodar 
mark 
mode 
that ir
encounters»!—Blessington to whom he 
hail spoken
came to him with i sense >f uupleus- 
.111 mess. Ii« 
mutter. aev< 
self. He was annoyed 
have made rhe slip 

They were inowil 
rhe press of people 
when Eve spoke, 
him with an •itlu»*d i 
inc,». People siuiltsl 
her from every side; a 
is I forward as they pi 
pered something in I 
rh»» sensution it futility 
filled aim; ignln he 
pulile was rhe place 
world. Then, is Ills 
their height ami »pwll »earned foreed 
upon him. a small miia with a round 
race, catching 
•a! from a cir« 
>ne of rhe w; 
toward them.
of In 
fell.

Again the sense of Eve’s aloofuesH 
stung him as .«»>r host approached, 
la mother in :. • i •• woultl be lost 
to him among th.s i. ,ug if strangers 
—claimed by them is by right.

"Eve." lie said Involuntarily 
dor bis breath.

She hair paused and turned 
him. "Yes?” »he said, anil he
d If It was his Imagination tluit made 

the word sound slightly eager.
"About that matter of Ble.SHington,” 

le began, then he sroppe»!. Bramfell 
Ami reached them.

Tile little maa ame up smiling and 
with an outstrerche»! hand. "There’s 
10 penalty tor separating husband and 
wife Ih there. Mrs. hileote? How are 
run. Chileote?” He turned from one 
ro the other Wth rhe quick, noiseless 
nanner that always characterize»! him.

Lister turned aside to hide his vexa- 
tlon. but Eve greeted their flout wth 
ler usual self possessed smile.

"Y'lti are exempt from all penair.es 
tonight," she sual. Then she turn*l to 
greet tile members if bls party who 
had strolle»! across from the window 
in his wake.

.As she moved aside Bramfell looked 
at Loder. “Well, Chileote, 
dipped Into the future yet?” 
with a laugh.

Lister echoed the laugh, 
nothing. In his uncertainty at the 
question he reverted to 
source of silence.

Bramfell raised txii 
What!” he said.

my sister-in-law hasn't engaged you 
ih a victim.” 
Eve’s direction.
flew departure. Mrs. Chileote?”

Eve looked round from the lively 
group by which ^he was surrounded. 
"Lillians crystal gazing’’ Why. of 
course ” she suld. "She should make 
1 very beautiful seer We are all quite 
•urioiis.”

Bramfell pureed up his lips. "She 
Ua.s a very beautiful tent at the end 
of rhe craservatosy It t ,ok five men 
19 many <layi» to rig tt np. We «.-onlil 
not hear '’r-el’-i-s talk for hammer

• wife -«aid it made ber teal 
iiantbr «pi«', it reminded her so 

much «if 1 «ibarity bazaar.”
Every bod 

moment I 
Across the

“Hollo.** 
filTteheston 
the crystal business."

Again the 
Bramfell. ■ 
Blesslngton

"Witchest 
a sensible t 
:n pence. Robby.”

Bleseingtic» made a «•omleal grimace 
Bur I'm «.irking this «>n commercial 

principles." he said "I keep rhe list, 
mimes and hours complete, and Lady 
Astrupp gazra in blissful ignorance as 
to who her victims are. The whole 
thing Is great, simple ami statistical.” 

shut 
were

toward in ncorrlgible child, 
felt this. ur the gist of a re­

alway-» vaine to him drat. Its 
of expression hirer The fact
was Blessingrou whom be had

with vague politeness—

was ¡mt ro Illume in the 
•rrmiie- - lie «lume«l him- 

hut he should 
► in Eve’s presence, 
ug r >rwar<L Hearing 

• n rhe seeiinil room, 
and rhe fact filled 

sense «if annoy 
I and bowed to 
me woman lean- 
laased and whis­
tler ear. Again 

and vexation 
'enllzeil how pal- 
she held In the 
eelings reached

■illmpse of Eve. dmr
> of euple gathered In 
.ows and came quickly 
With an unjust touch 

•ration he reisignize»! Lord Bram-

rhere. h nn pent illy for aepti rati-iuj bun- 
baiui and wttef”

ruther

“Besides, we have our own duties to 
g»-t through." She smile»! again amL 
toui'liing Loder’s arm. Indicate»! the re­
ception rooms.

" Ueu they entered the larger of the 
two rooms Lrnly Bramfell wa.s stfli 
recei» ing her guests. She wa.s a tall 
an»l angular woman who, except for a 
certain beauty of bunds ami feet ami 
a certain similarity of vol*’«. p»)ssesHe»l 
nothing m common with her sister Lil 
Ilan. Sh»» was speaking to a group of 
people as they approach*!, and the 
first sound of he«* sweet anti
tlriiwlmg tmes touchetl Ltxler with a 
imrious
suggestion 
Then the 
turnetl and

"How 
murmured, 
thut a more 
up her face, 
hand to him. 
ed. 
«lreadfnlly "

W itching her with interest, he suw 
th«* change of exprrosion as her eyes 
turns»! from Eve t»> him am! mitlceil a 
collier rone m her vole« as she a«l»IreHH 
*1 him «liroctly The observation mov 
ed him to self assertion.

"That’s a p»>or rompliment to me." 
lie sniti. "To lie borte! is surely only a 
polite way of being Inane."

La»!y Bramfell stnileil. ’What!" ahe 
'» 1 ''• \ «1 defemling your so-'

cial reputation
Lo»!er laiighiel a little. "The smaller 

It Is the more «lefending it neeiia." he 
replied.

Another «tream of arrivals swept by 
them is :e sp..<e £ve <m,!v»! at their 
hostess and move»! a.-roes the room, 
ami he perforce follow»»!, as he gam 
<d her side the little court about Lady 
Bramfell vis left well In the rear, the 
groat throng at the farther emi of the 
room was not yet reach*!, and f«>r the 
moment the» were preittK-aHy alone.

There was a wrtain ¡meiaaiuMM 
that itnMneut of •'omp«moa«h.p. 
•eemed to him that 
«r»»«k. but hesitated, 
she «>peue»l ami eioaad 
was ca.-ry ag. rhen at __ __
aff 'rt, sue turne,! sad »Miked at him

■Why were vou •> .»ohi to Bobby 
Bleseiagt ’u ” »be ».«e»L “Foran t It 
•eem Lesiurteomi to ignore him is 
you did?”

Her manmw was suNiu«t tt was 
aot the annoy«,! tnaaaer that one tura 
to a tuaa wheu he aas behave»! ■] tr

momentary feeling—a
1 of awakeued 
suggestion vanished as sue

¡1 gr»»»»t»*»l Ev«.
sweet of you to come!” she 

Ami it »eeuusi to Ltsler 
spontaneous smile light*! 

Then she «xteuiled her 
"Anil you, too!" she a»ld 

“Though I fear we shall bore you

I

toward 
wonder

have you 
he asked

but said

hin old re-

is
"Don't

eyebrows, 
tell me that

Then he turned in 
‘You’ve heard )t our

" laughed, and at the same 
essingtou '-ame quickly 

•oon 'nd Joined the group 
lie said. "Anybody seen 

He's next on my list for

whiile party laughed. 
t«*ppiug forward, 
s arm in mo« k 
>n is plating brf« 
ian.” he said.

and 
touched 

«eriouHnesH.
like

‘Leave him

vagus 
memories

3 
rt 
toEve wished

Once or twice 
tite fan that «he 
laut, aa !f by an

when

all bad flaws Bobby." 
"We were always flml 

Nevi 
Get a
Lillian

"For giNMiness' sake, Bobby, 
up!" Bramfell's romnl eyes 
twinkling with amusement.

"But my system" —
"Systems! Ah. we all had them 

we were is young as you ire'"
"And they 

Eve broke in.
Ing gaps that bad to be fllleil up. 
miml about Lord Wltcheston. 
substitute. It won't count If 
doesn't know "

Bl<*sstngton waverwl as she 
His eyes waadend round the party 
:in»l again rmted on Bramfell.

“Not me. Bobby' Remember. I’ve 
'■irearhiMl crystals—practically live»! on 
them - for the last w»»ek. 
Chileote”—

All eyra 
though one 
tlously to Eve. 
to the position.

"A very good
■viars to see the future if not a poli­
tician r

Loiler glanced from ber to Blessing 
ton. Then, with a very feminine im­
pale«. she settle«! the matter beyond 
•llspute

"Please use yonr authority. Bobby." 
she sai«l. Ami when you've got him 
safely under canvas ««ome back to me 
It s years since we v» had a talk." She 
nodded and smiled, then Instantly turn- 
*»t to Brom fell with some trivial re­
mark.

For i 
wth a 
laid bi«

a

er

spot*

Now. there'« 
Aknin his eyes twinkled, 
wei 
or

•re tnrned on Loder 
two strayed surrepti- 
<h*. »»»eming sensitive 

la'ighetl quickly 
Idea!” she said. “Wh»>

serond Luder waited, then. 
2o~»ment «f rosi guati «ni. he 
h.iod on RlesaingT.’n's arm. 

•Verv ws: be said. -But. ,f my fate 
’ Mark, w-nero 't was my wife wj»j 

sent me to t." H’s faint pause on the 
Won! wife, 'be mention of the wijnl it 
•elf in the prosenev ef them people, 
bad a savor »>f rockleranese Th» -.•.i • ' 
■lis.s,m-riro of bis «artier slip vanish

gauze partition 
■ lui'hes wa.s a

> >»!, on wh.c.i 
r* »al ball and

These were 
tue table near­
side being out 
An amuseii in­
muda his posi- 

tu.x
bad «in eye for -t». *

From the farther side 
partition came the quick, 
of a skirt and the slight 
chair pushed either backward 
ward. Then there was

Now, silence can suggest 
from profound thought to i 
but in this case its suggest! 
That something ha 1 ha 
some change had taken pla 
purent to Loiler as rhe d '­
curtain or the band of Ii ¡fit r 
the door, but what had ov 
or what it stood for. he m. 
tempt to decide. n> sat ' . 
scions of his hands spread 
tn' le under the scrutiny f 
were Invtsll le to him, vlv 
of the awkwardness of ' : 
He felt wtrh instinctive 
a new chord had been 
man seldom nets on Instl 
ties. If the exposure of his 
struck this fresh note, then

hands 
the 
iin-

the

your rings," she 
metal Interferes 
current”

steps. 'Here we are.” be whispered 
In pretended awe.

At the end of the path the space wid- 
med to the full breadth of the eonserv- 
itory The light was dimmer, giving 
m Added Impression of distance: away 
to the left Loder beard the sound of 
»plashing water, and on bis right band 
be caught bis first glimpse of the tent 
'hat was bls goal.

It was an artistic little structure—a 
pavilion formed of silky fabric that 
showed bronze In the light of an orien­
tal lamp that hung above its entrance 
As they drew closer a man emerged 
from It. He stood for a moment in 
uncertainty, looking about him. then, 
catching sight of them, be came for­
ward. laughing.

"By George.” he exclaimed. "It's as 
lark as limbo In there! I didn't see 
you at first. But I say. Blessington. 
Its a benstly shame to have that tbun- 
iercloud barrier shutting off the sor­
ceress. If she gazes at the crystal, 
mayn't we have something to gaze at 
too?”

Blessingtou laughed. "You want too 
much. Galltry." he said. "Lady As- 
rrupp understands the value of the an­
uria.liable. dome along, sir!" be added 
to Loder. drawing him forward with 
in energetic pressure of the arm.

Loiler responded, and as be did so a 
dicker of curiosity touched his mind 
for the first time. lie wondered tor 
m instant who this woman was who 
iroused so much comment. A id with 
’he speculation came the remembrance 
of bow she bad assured Chileote that 
iu cue point at least be was invulner- 
ible. He had spoken then from the 
height of a past experience—an expe- 
rlenc* so fully passed that be wonder- 
el now if it had I een as staple a guar- 
inree as he had then believed. Man's 
¡apneity lit outliving :s astonishingly 
•omplete. The long iigii in« ident in the 
Italian mountains had fade»L like a 
•ray >u study in which the tones have 
mere al ami gradually lost character. 
The past had paled before the present, 
is golden hair might pale before black. 
The simile came with apparent irrele­
vance. Then agirn Blessington pressed 
his arm.

"Now. str!" he said, drawing away 
in»l lifting the curtain that hung efore 
the entrance of rhe tent.

Loiler looked at the amused, boyish 
face lighted by the bang.ng lump and 
smiled pleasantly; then, with a shrug 
>f the shoulders, he eutere»l the pa­
vilion. and the curtain fell oehind him

so casually 
all possibd- 
backgronnd. 
and of the

0
CHAPTER XV.

N entering the pavilion Loder’s 
first feeling whs one of an- 
norwi awkwardness at flailing 
Himself in almost total lark 

But as als eyes grew accus- 
to die -!«>om tile feeling vmusfl-

aess.
tamed
»sd and the absurdity of the positluu 
came to bls mind.

The tent was small, heavily draped 
with silk an»! smelling of musk. It 
was divide»! Into tw«j sections by an 
Immovable curtain that hung from rhe 
R»f to within a few f»?et of the door 
The miy furu.ture ou t.sler s 
was one low chair, and the only 
a taint radiance that. com.ng 
the luvtstble half of the 
sprea»! across the door in a -

side 
light 
from 

pavilion, 
----- ,»ale band. 

For a short space he *too<l uncertain, 
then tiia heaitatlon was brought to an 
♦nd.

Pleura sit down, smd a ,ow. soft 
voice.

»or * turther m«>meut be snood un- 
declded. The voice soumled so unex 
.'«ctegjy raer In the ;uiet and durk- 
i«ss >f the piece it s^m*l tu posee« 
» d-'propory.'aute weight, sun.jet the 
wsight of a familiar thing Then with 
a «uddea. anana.yz«d touch of relief, 
he .ucated the mprera.oa. It wu the 
elmdartty to La«iy Bmmfell's sweet, 
slow tones that bud stirred hi<.ptlafl

‘You oi.Tiat Coke otf yos*r rin»/«.” 
der-,. After all. he bad stepped into 
* tight corner but there was no need 
to cry out in squeezing his way back.

the soft, ingra- 
•oundlng

Then he realized that 
tinting tones were 
more.

"It’s the passing of 
yours while I look into

up sympnthy"—a slemler hand 
mov»,! swiftly mto the light and picked 
-P the ball—"ami makes my eyes see 
the pictures in your mind. Now. will 
y >u y.ease take off your rings?”

-be very naturalness of the request 
disarmed him. It was a risk. But. as 
Chileote bad saiti. risk was the salt of 
life!

Ta afraid you think 
troublesome The voice came again, 
deil.-ately low and conciliatory

For a brief second Loder wondtsred 
uncertainly bow long or bow well Chil- 
cote knew Lady Astrupp; then be <11*. 
mlsse,! the question Chileote had 
sever mentioned her until tonight, and 
ten casuady as Lady BramfeU’s sister 
ttbat a coward he was becoming '.a 
thrown* the «lice with fate: Brirbout 
f®1fcer delay he .frew off the rnge 
slipped them into his pocket ind re­
placed h:s bamls .jc the smooth table

□nee

my hands 
the crystal

over 
that

me very

and
The sensation was so ad

felt crai
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