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C H A PT E R  2—C ontinued.

And the next ten m inutes was one 
of the  most s trenuous periods of tim e 
I ever pu t in In all my life. 1 longed, 
really  longed, to  go home w ith Sallie 
and H enrie tta  and  sleep nex t the wall 
a t W idegables w ith the  rest of the 
C rag’s collection. But I knew  Glendale 
well enough to  see plainly th a t tf I 
th u s  once give m yself up to the con 
ventions th a t by S atu rday  night they 
w ould have m e nicely settled  with his 
re lic ts  or In my hom e w ith  probably 
tw o , elderly widows and a m aiden 
cousin or so to look a f te r  me. And > 
th en  by th e  end of the  next week they 1 
w ould have th e  most su itab le  person , 
in town fa irly  hunted by both spoken j 
and  m ental influence to  the  moonlight , 
end of my fron t porch w ith matri- 
m onial In tentions in his p o ck e t I knew I

i  had  to take  a positive s tan d  and  take 
it Im m ediately. 1 m ust be m ascullnely 
firm. No fem inine wiles would serve 
In such a crisis as  this.

So I let Cousin Jam es pack me Into 
his low. prehistoric old surrey  In the 
front sea t a t Ills side, while Sallie took 
Aunt Dilsie and one tw in  w ith  her on 
the back seat. H en rie tta  scrouged 
down a t  my f e e t  aud  I feariugly. but 
accom m odatingly, accepted the other 
tw in. It was a perfect k itten  of a 
baby und purred itse lf to sleep ugaiust 
my shoulder as soon as anchored.

T he half mile from  the  sta tion , along 
the dusty, quiet village stree ts , was 
accom plished in abou t the  tim e It 
would tak e  a m odern vehicle to trav 
erse M anhattan  lengthw ise, and  a t last 
we stopped at the  ga te  of W idegables 
T he ram bling, winged, wide gabled, 
tall colum ned old olio of tim e grayed
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brick and stone sa t-b ack  In the moon 
•light, in its tangle of a garden , under 
its tall roof m aples, w ith a d ignity  th a t 
weut s tra ig h t to my heart. T here is 
nothing be tte r in F rance or England, 
and 1 feel su re th a t there  a re  not 200 
houses in Am erica as good. I’ll paint 
it; ju s t like 1 saw  it tonight, for next 
s id in g ’s salon. A brigh t light shone 
from  the  w indow s of the d ining room 
in the  left wing, w here tile collection 
of clinging vines w ere tak ing  supper, 
unconscious of the  re tu rn  o f the left 
behinds tliut th reatened .

And us J glanced a t my own tall 
pillared, dark  old house th a t s tan d s 
ju s t opposite W idegables, aud  is of the 
sam e period aud style, 1 knew th a t If 1 
did not escape into its em ptiness be
fore 1 got Into Cousin M artha’s com
fo rtab le  arm s, surrounded by the rest 
of the  C rag’s fam ily, I would never 
have the  courage to en ter Into* the 
e s ta te  of freedom  I had planned.

•‘Sallie,” I said  firmly, as 1 handed 
the  lim p k itten  down to A unt Dilsie, ns 
H en rie tta  took the  o ther one—“puppy” 
I suppose I will have to call the  young 
an im al—from  her m other and s ta rted  
ou up the walk in the  lead of the re
tu rn  expedition, “I am  going over to 
stay  in my own home to n ig h t I know 
it seem s strange, but—1 m u s t P lease 
don’t  worry abou t me.”

“W hy, dear, you can’t s tay  by your
self, w ith uo m an on the place!” ex
claim ed Sallie in u tone of nbsolute 
panic. " I ’ll go tell Cousin M artha you 
are  here while Cousin Jum es unpacks 
your satchel and th ings." And she 
hurried  in her descent from  the  ark  
nnd also  hurried in  her q u est for the 
re-enforcem ent of Cousin M artha’s an 
thority.

“I ’m  going to escajte before any of 
them  come back,” 1 sa id  determ inedly 
to  the  Crag, who stood th ere  still. Just 
looking a t me. “ I’m not up to arguing 
the  question tonight, fo r the trip  has 
been a long one. nnd this is the first 
tim e 1 have l»een home since— Just 
let me have tunight to m yself, please.” 
1 found m yself pleading to him as he 
held up his arm s to lift me clear of the  
wheels.

H is eyes w ere h u rt and suffering for 
a second, then a s tran g e  ligh t of com 
prehension cam e from  them  into mine, 
like a benediction, as he gently  se t me 
on m y feet.

“M ust you, Eve?”

“Yes,’’ I answ ered , w ith  a gulp th a t 
w ent all the  way dow n to my fem inine 
toes ns 1 glanced across the road a t 
the grim , dark  old pile th a t tow ered 
against the  s ta rlit sky. “1 w ant to 
stay  in my own house ton igh t—nnd— 
nnd I’m not a fra id .”

“You w on’t need to lie frightened. 1 
understand . I think, and here’s  your 
key. I a lw ays carry  It In my pocket. 
Your fa th e r’s candle Is on the m antel. 
You shall have ton ight to yourself. 
Good night, and  hies« your homo com 
ing, dear!”

“Good night." I answ ered  ns I tu rned  
aw ay from his kind eyes quickly to 
keep from clinging to  him w ith  m ight 
and main and crossed the  rond to my 
own gate. W ith my head up nnd try 
ing for the whistle, a t lonst In my 
heart. I went quickly along the  fron t
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