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THE HILL
Si

An Unusual Love Story

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM
K M ä

A
LL th e  w orld loves a lover, and a ll th e  w orld ch ortles w ith  de­

light when a charm ing  g irl fa sc in a te s  an  avow ed w om an-hater 
and tra in s  him  to  e a t qu ietly  ou t of he r hand. In th e  sto ry  w hich 
we offer here, tiie  charm ing  hero ine does no th ing  so com m on­

place as to  fa sc in a te  one m a n ; she fasc in a tes  dozens. And in th e  end 
she has no t one w om an-hater ea tin g  ou t of he r hand, bu t th ree  o f th e  
c ru stie st bachelors you ev er saw  follow ing he r a round  like fa ith fu l 
dogs. "T he H illm an’’ Is a lto g e th e r deligh tfu l, uud we feel su re  our 
read e rs  will en joy the  se ria l thoroughly .

T H E  E D IT O R .

Jo h n  Strungew ey ushered  in s com- j  her w ay paused  before an  old cheval- As reg ard s tonight, 1 had not m ade up

C H A P T E R  I.
— 1—  | you u p p e a re d !" she  added, a s  sh e  stood

Louise w as leaning back am ong th e  by his side. “F o r  th e  tirs t tim e in my 
Cushions o f th e  m otionless car. T he life you m ake me feel undersized .” 
moon had no t yet risen, bu t a fa in t and  l ie  looked down a t her, a l ittle  m ore 
lum inous glow, sp read ing  like u hulo a t his ease  now by reason  of th e  friend- 
ahou t th e  topm ost peak of th e  ragged  lines* of h e r m anner, a lthough  he had 
line  o f hills, heralded  i ts  approach , still th e  a ir  o f one em barked  upon an  
H e r  eyes sw ep t th e  h illsides, vain ly  i adven tu re , th e  outcom e of w hich w as

panion  in to  th e  square , oak-paneled  
hull, hung  w ith m any tro p h ies  o f th e  
chase, a  few  oil-paintings, h e re  and  
th e re  som e sp o rtin g  p rin ts . I t  w as 
ligh ted  on ly  w ith  a  single  lam p w hich 
stood upon a round, polished tab le  in  
th e  c en te r  o f th e  w hite-flagged floor.

"T h is  lady’s m otor-car has broken

glass, before  w hich w ere  suspended my m ind. I ra ttie r  hoped to reach 
tw o silv er can d les tick s con tain ing  Ke:»dal. My journey  is not a t  all an in- 
lighted w ax candles. She looked stead- te restin g  m a tte r  to  talk  about, she 
fa s tly  a t  h e r  own reflection. A little  w ent on. “Tell me about your life 
sm ile pu rted  h e r lips. In  th e  bedroom  here. I t  sounds m ost delightfu lly  pas- 
of th is q u a in t fa rm h o u se  sh e  w as look- to ra l. Do you live here a ll th e  year 
Ing upon a  face  and a figure w hich th e  round?”

■’hasillu stra ted  p a p ers  an d  th e  e n te rp rise  “My b ro ther,” John  told her, 
down, S tephen ,” Jo h n  explained, tu rn - of th e  m odern p h o to g rap h er had  com- not been fa r th e r  aw ay than  th e  n ea r­
ing  a lit t le  nervously  tow ard  h is b ro th - I bined to  m ake  fa m ilia r  to  th e  w orld— i est m arket tow n fo r nearly  tw enty  
er. “ I found them  In the  road, ju s t  the figure of a girl, i t  seem ed, no tw ith- y ears.”
a t  th e  bottom  o f th e  hill, s u e  a n d  h e r  j s tand ing  h e r tw enty-seven years. H e r I H e r eyes grew  round w ith astonish- 
se rv a n ts  will spend th e  n igh t here . I soft, w h ite  blouse w as open a t  th e  m ent. 

me, you rea lly  a re  a lm ost a s  ta ll a s  p ave exp lained  th a t th ere  is no v illage neck, d isp lay ing  a b e au tifu lly  rounded “But you go to  London som etim es?’
Mm u p p e a re d . she  added, a s  she  stood o r jnn  fo r a K,)(xi maUy m ites.” th ro a t. H er eyes dw elt upon  th e  ovul

L ouise  tu rn ed  g raciously  to w ard  th e  face, w ith  Its  strong , y e t m obile fea-
e ld e r m an, who w as s tan d in g  grim ly  
a p a r t .  E ven in those  few  seconds, he r 
quick  sensib ilities w arn ed  h e r  o f th e

yet w ithout curiosity , fo r uny sign  of a 
hum an  dw elling. H er chauffeu r and 
h e r m aid stood tu lk iug  heated ly  to­
g e th e r n e a r  the  rad ia to r.

to be reg ard ed  w ith  som e quultns. She 
was of little  m ore th an  m edium  height, 
and  h is first im pressions of h e r w ere 
th a t she  w as th in , and  too pa le  to  be

Louise leaned  fo rw ard  and called  to  good-looking; th u t h e r eyes w ere  larg e  
th e  ehuuffeur. ' and  soft, w ith  eyebrow s m ore c learly

“C harles," sh e  asked, “w h a t has hap- defined th an  is usual am ong English- 
pened? A re we rea lly  s tra n d ed  h e re?” w om en; and  th u t she  m oved w ithout 

T h e  m an 's lieud em erged from  i he seem ing to walk, 
b o n n e t H e cam e round  to  th e  side of "I suppose I am  ta ll,"  he ad m itted , 
th e  cur. # as they  s ta r te d  off a long  th e  road.

“I am  very  sorry , m adam ,” he  re- "O ne doesn 't n o tice  it a round  here. My 
ported , “bu t som ething h as gone w rong nam e is  John  S trungew ey, und our 
With th e  m agneto . I shall have to tak e  j house Is ju s t  behind th a t c lum p of 
It to pieces before  I can  tell exac tly  ! trees  there , on th e  top  of the  hill. W e 
w hat is w ron„. I t  w ill tak e  severa l J  will do ou r best to m ake you com fort- 
h o u rs  und it ough t to be done by day- | ab le ,”  he  added  a  l ittle  d o u b tfu lly ; 
light. P e rh a p s  I had  b e tte r  go an d  see j "b u t th e re  a re  only my b ro th e r and 
w h e th er th e re  Isn’t a furm  som ew here ; m yself, und w e have no wom en serv- 
n e<*r ” a n ts  In th e  house.”

“And leave us h e re  a lone?” A line ex- 
clnlm od Indignantly .

H er m is tre ss  sm iled a t h e r  re a ssu r­
ingly.

“W h at have  we to  fear, you foolish 
g irl?  F o r m yself, I w ould like  b e tte r  
thnn  a n y th in g  to  rem ain  h e re  un til the  
m oon com es o ver th e  top»of th u t round 
hill. B ut lis te n !  T h ere  Is n o ’neces­
sity  fo r C h arles  to leuve us.”

T hey all tu rn ed  th e ir  heads. From  
som e d is tan ce  behind th e re  cam e, 
fa in tly  u t first, b u t m ore d is tin c tly  
every  m om ent, th e  sound of h o rse ’s 
liqofs. L ouder and  louder cam e the  
sound. L ouise gave n lit t le  cry  n.^Tt 
m an on horseback  app eared  In sight 
a t  the  c res t o f th e  hill. T h e  narrow

“A roof o f any  so rt w ill be  a  luxury ,” 
she  a ssu red  him. “I only hope th a t we 
sha ll no t be a  tro u b le  to  you in  any
w ay."

"And your nam e, p lease?” he asked, i 
She w as u l ittle  am u sed  a t  h is d irec t­

ness, bu t she an sw ered  him  w ithou t 
h esita tion .

tu re s ;  Its lips a l ittle  fu ll, p e rh ap s, bu t 
soft and se n sitiv e ; a t  th e  m usses of 
brown h a ir  d raw n low over h e r  ears.

T his w as herself, th en . H ow  would 
she seem to these  tw o m en dow nsta irs, 
she asked  h e rse lf—th e  dour, grim  m as­
te r  of the  house, and h e r m ore youthful 
rescuer, w hose com ing lm d som ehow 
touched he r fancy?  T h ey  saw  so l ittle  
of her sex. T hey seem ed, in a  sense, to  
be in league ag a in s t it. W ould they  
find ou t th a t they  w ere  en te rta in in g  
an angel unaw ares?

She th ough t w ith  a  g ra tified  sm ile 
of her incognito. I t  w as u real tr ia l  
of her stren g th , t h i s ! W hen she tu rn ed  
aw ay  from  th e  m irro r th e  sm ile still 
lingered upon he r lips, a  so ft ligh t of 
an tic ipa tion  w as sh in ing  in h e r eyes.

Jo h n  m et h e r  a t  th e  fo o t o f th e  
sta irs . She noticed w ith  som e su r­
prise th a t he  w as w earing  th e  dinner- 
jack e t and b lack  tie  o f c iv ilization .

"W ill you com e th is  w ay, please?" 
he begged. “ S upper is q u ite  ready .”

H e held open the  door o f one of th e

“I w as th ere  eight years ago. Since 
th en  I have not been fu rth e r aw ay than  
C arlisle  or Kendal. I go into eump 
n e a r  K endal fo r th ree  weeks every 
y ear—te rrito ria l train ing , you know.” 

“B ut how do you pass' your tim e? 
W h at do you do w ith yourself?" she 
asked.

“F arm ,” lie answ ered. "F arm ing  is 
o u r duil.v occupation. Then fo r am use­
m ent we hunt, shoot and fish. The sea­
sons p ass before  w e know it.”

She looked appraisingly  a t  John 
S trangew ey. N otw ithstand ing  his sun­
tan n ed  cheeks and the splendid vigor 
o f h is form , th e re  w as nothing in the  
lea s t ag ricu ltu ra l about h is m anner or 
his appearance. T h ere  w as hum or us 
well a s  intelligence In his clear, gray 
eyes. She opined th a t the  hooks which 
lined one side o f the  room w ere a t 
once h is p roperty  und his hobby.

“I t  is a very healthy  life, no doubt," 
she  s a id ; “bu t som ehow it  seem s in­
com prehensib le to  th ink  of a m an like 
y o u rse lf living a lw ays in such an  out- 
of-the-w ay corner.”

Jo h n 's  lips w ere open to  reply, bu t

H is  Bow  W as Stiff and Uncordial.

rooms on th e  o th e r side o f th e  hall, and  S tephen  once m ore in tervened, 
she passed  in to  a  low d in ing  room, dim - “L ife  m eans a d ifferen t th ing  to each 

! ly lit w ith  shnded lam ps. T h e  e ld e r o f us, m adam ,” he snid stern ly . "T here 
b ro th er rose  from  his c h a ir  a s  they  en- a re  m any born w ith  th e  lust fo r cities 

[ tered , a lth o u g h  h is sa lu tu tio n  w as an d  th e  crowded p laces In th e ir  hearts, 
even g rim m er th an  h is first welcom e, born  w ith  th e  desire  to m ingle with 

1 He w as w earing  a d ress-co at o f old- th e ir  fellows, to abso rb  the convention- 
fashioned cut, und a b lack  stock, an d  nl vices and v irtues, to  become one ofl l l f „  IHllllO ’* V . • |  , , jj. — j liloUlUIJCU LUl) U11U <1 If t cl v tv SlULU) cl LI Li '  tv v o  **l*U t I t t u t  o, Ilf IftTHflUC v lll. U l

ige t, , s  e o m, s ou- h<)stHity w hich ]Urk e<j behind th e  tig h t- lle rem ained  stand ing , w ith o u t an y  ! th e  m ultitude. I t  has  been different
H e leaned dow n tow ard  h e r a l ittle  ly closed  UP« n“ d s teel-g ray  eyes. H is sm ile o r w ord of g reeting , u n til sh e  w ith  us S trangew eys.”
1ZZIMj ’ bow w as stiff an d  uncord la l, an d  he  had tuken  h e r  sent. B ehind h is  chn ir Jenn ings, a t  a sign from  h is m aster,

m ade no m ovem ent to  offer his hand . stood a very an c ien t m an serv an t in a  rem oved the  ten equipage, evidently  
"W e a re  no t used  to  w elcom ing la- : « ray  pepper-and-sa lt su it, w ith  a  w h ite  j produced  in honor of th e ir  v isitor, 

d ies a t  P e a k  H all, m adam ,” he  said . lie > w hose expression , a t  th e  en tran ce  T h ree  ta ll-stem m ed g lasses w ere 
"I am  a f ra id  th a t  you w ill find u s t o f th is  unexpected  guest, seem ed cu- p laced  upon th e  tab le , and a  d ecan te r 
som ew hat u n p rep ared  fo r g u ests.” rlonsly  to  reflect the  in h o sp itab le  in- o f p o rt rev eren tly  produced.

puzzle
“Louise. B u t your su rn am e?”
She laughed softly . I t  o ccu rred  to  

him th u t no th ing  like he r laugh  had 
ever been 'H eard on th a t  g ray -w alled  
s tre tc h  of m ountain  roud.

"N ever m ind ! I am  trav e lin g  lncog-
s tr lp  of road  seem ed suddenly  dw arfed , ,,lto. W ho 1 am , o r w here I am  going 
an  u n reasonab le  po rtion  of th e  horizon I—well, w h a t does th a t  m a tte r  to  any- 
b lo tted  out. Iu th e  h a lf  ligh t th e re  body? P e rh a p s  I do no t know m yself, 
w as som eth ing  a lm ost aw esom e In th e  j You can im agine, if  you like, th a t  we 
u n usual size of th e  horse  und of th e  cam e from  the  h e a r t of your h ills, and
m an who rode  it.

“It Is a w orld  o f goblins, th is, A lin e !" 
h e r  m is tre ss  exclaim ed  softly . "W hat 
Is it th a t com es?"

" I t  is u hum an being, D leu m o re l!” 
th e  m aid rep lied , w ith  a  m atter-o f-fact 
l it t le  sigh caf con ten t.

A few  m om ents lu te r  h o rse  and  r id e r 
w ere  beside th e  car.

" l i a s  a n y th in g  happened?" th e  new-

th a t  tom orrow  th ey  will open ag a in  und 
welcom e us back.”

“I don’t th in k  th ere  a re  any motor* 
en rs in fa iry lan d ,"  he  objected.

“ W e rep re sen t a new  edition  of fa iry  
lo re," she  to ld  him. “M odern rom anc", 
you know, includes m otor-cars uud 
even F ren ch  m aids.”

"All th e  sam e,” he p ro tes ted , w ith  
m ascu line  b lun tness , “ I rea lly  don’t

I a sk  fo r no th ing  m ore th an  u roof," s tln e ts  o f his m aster.
L ouise a ssu re d  him . | T he tnb le  w as laid  w ith  a ll m an n er

Jo h n  th rew  h is lin t and w hip upon of cold d ishes, supp lem en ted  by o th ers  
th e  ro u n d  tab le  an d  stood  in  th e  cen te r  upon th e  sideboard . T h ere  w ere  p o ts 
o f th e  s tone  floor. She c au g h t a o f Jnm an d  honey, a s ilv e r te a p o t an d  n row  of grim -looklng m en and  women, 
g lance  w hich flashed betw een th e  two

L ouise  had fa llen  fo r  a  m om ent or 
tw o in to  a fit of ab strac tio n . H e r eyes 
w ere  fixed upon th e  opposite  wall, 
from  which, o u t o f th e ir  fad ed  fram es,

m en—of ap p ea l from  th e  one, o f icy 
re sen tm en t from  th e  o ther.

"W e can  a t  lea s t add  to th e  ro o f a 
bed a n d  som e su p p er—and  a  welcom e,” 
Jo h n  declared . “Is  th a t  no t so, S te­
p h e n ? ”

T h e  o ld er m an tu rn ed  de libera te ly  
aw uy. I t  w as a s  if  h e  had  no t heard  
his b ro th e r 's  words.

“I w ill go and  find Jenn ings,” he

silv er spoons and  fo rk s o f q u a in t de- s ta rtlin g ly  like  he r tw o hosts, seemed 
sign, s tran g e ly  cu t g lass, an d  a g re a t to  frow n  down upon her.

“Is  th a t  your fa th e r? ” she nsked, 
m oving h e r h ead  to w ard  one of the 
p o rtra its .

“My g ran d fa th er, Jo h n  S trangew ey,” 
S tephen  to ld  her.

“ W as he one of th e  w an derers?”
“He le f t C um berland only tw ice

T here  have been som e of ou r race  who 
have been tem pted  in to  th e  low lands 
and the  cities. N ot one of them  
brought honor upon ou r nam e. T h e ir  
p ictu res a re  not here. T hey a re  no t 
w orthy  to  be here.”

S tephen set down th e  cnnd lestick s 
and re tu rn ed  to h is place. Louise, w ith  
h e r hands clasped beh ind  h e r buck, 
glanced tow ard  John , who s till  s tood  
by her side.

"Tell me,” she asked  him, “ h av e  
none of your people who w ent ou t in to  
the  w orld done well fo r th em selves?”

“ Scarcely one,” he ad m itted .
“ Not one,” S tephen  in te rru p ted . 

"M adam ,” he went ou, tu rn in g  to w a rd  
Louise, " lest my welcom e to  you th is  
evening should have seem ed in h o sp ita ­
ble, le t me te ll you th is :  E very  
Strungew ey who has le ft ou r county , 
and trodden th e  dow nw ard p a th  o f 
failure, has done so ut th e  in stu n ce  of 
one of your sex. T h a t is  why those  of 
us who inherit th e  fam ily  sp ir it  look 
askance upon all stru n g e  wom en. T h a t  
is why no woman is ever welcom e w ith ­
in th is house.”

Louise resum ed her se a t in  th e  easy
chair.

" I am  so sorry ,” she  m urm ured , 
looking down a t he r slipper. “I cou ld  
not help b reak ing  down here, could  I? ”

"N or could my b ro th er fa il to  offer 
you the  hosp itality  of th is  roof,” S te­
phen adm itted . “T he Incident w as un ­
fo rtu n ate  but inevitable. I t  is  a  m a t­
te r  fo r reg re t th a t we have so l it t le  to  
offer you in  the  way of e n te rta in m e n t.” 
He rose to  his feet. T he door hnd  
opened. Jenn ings w as s tan d in g  th e re  
w ith n candlestick  upon a m assive  s il­
ver salver. Behind him w as A line. 
“ You a re  doubtless fn tlgued by y o u r 
journey , m adam ,” S tephen concluded.

Louise m ade a l ittle  grim ace, b u t sh e  
rose a t  once to h e r  feet. She u n d e r­
stood qu ite  well th a t she  w as be ing  
sen t to bed, and she sh ivered  a l it t le  
when she looked a t  th e  hour—b a re ly  
ten  o'clock. Yet it w as a ll in keeping. 
From  th e  doorw ay she looked hack in ­
to  the  room, in which no th ing  seem ed 
to  have been touched fo r cen tu ries. 
She stood upon th e  th resho ld  to bid h e r  
final good-night, fu lly  conscious of th e  
com plete anachronism  of h e r p resence  
there.

H er sm ile fo r S tephen w as respec tfu l 
and full o f dignity. As she glunced to-"* 
w ard  John, how ever, som eth ing  
flushed in her eyes and quivered  a t  th e  
corners of her lips, som ething w hich 
escaped he r control, som eth ing  w hich 
m ade him grip fo r a m om ent th e  back  
of the  ch a ir agu lnst w hich he stood.

D resden  bowl filled w ith  flowers.
"I am  a fra id ."  Jo h n  rem arked , “ th a t 

you ure  not used to d in ing  a t  th is  hour. 
My b ro th e r an d  I a re  old-fnshioned in 
o u r  custom s. I f  w e had  h ad  a  lit t le  
longer notice— ”

"I n ev er in  my life  saw  an y th in g

com er asked, d ism oun ting  and  ra is in g  see how  I can  in troduce  you to  my 
h is w hip to  h is cap . b ro th e r us ’Louise from  fa iry lan d .' ”

“ I have b roken  dow n.” Louise said. ! She evaded th e  point.
•T lea se  tell us w h a t you w ould advise “T ell me ab o u t y o u r b ro th er. Is  he 
us to  do. Is  th e re  a  v illage  near, or j a s  ta ll a s  you, and  is he younger o r 
an  inn, o r even a bu rn ?  O r shall we ¡o lder?”
have  to  spend  th e  n igh t in th e  c a r? ” j " l i e  is nearly  tw en ty  y ea rs  o lder,” 

"T he  n e a re s t  v illage,” he  rep lied , "is he r com panion replied. “H e Is ab o u t 
tw elve m iles aw ay . F o rtu n a te ly , my my height, bu t he stoops m ore th an  I 
ow n hom e Is close by. I sha ll be very , do, and his h a ir  Is g ray . I am  a fra id

th u t you m ay find him a l ittle  pecu­
lia r."

H er escort paused  and  sw ung open a 
w h ite  g a te  on th e ir  left-hand  side. Be­
fore  them  w as a n  ascen t w hich seem ed 
to her, in the  dim  light, to be abso­
lu te ly  p recip itous.

“ It isn 't  so  bad  a s  It looks," he a s ­
su red  her, "and  I am  a fra id  i t 's  the  
only w ay up. T h e  house  is a t th e  bend 
th e re , b arely  fifty y a rd s  aw ay. You 
can  see a ligh t th ro u g h  the  tree s .” 

“You m ust help  me, then , p lease ," 
she  begged.

said . “H e m ust be to ld  abou t th e  serv- have some— and  som e hum ? I believe

th a t  looked so delicious a s  y o u r cold d u rin g  his life. H e  w as m as te r  of 
chicken,” Louise declared . "M ay I hounds, m ag istra te , colonel in th e  yeo-

nnts.
L ouise  w a tch ed  th e  d isap p earin g  flg-

th a t  you m ust fa rm  som e land  your­
selves. E very th in g  looks a s  if  i t  w ere

u re  un til i t  w as ou t o f sight. T hen she hom em ade o r hom egrow n.”
looked up  in to  th e  face  o f th e  younger 
m an. w ho w as s tan d in g  by he r side.

“ 1 am  so rry ,"  she m urm ured  apolo­
getically . " I am  a fra id  th a t  your 
b ro th e r  is not p leased  a t  tills sudden 
in tru s io n . Itea lly , we shull give you 
very lit t le  troub le .”

l ie  an sw ered  h e r  w ith  n sudden 
eag er en thusiasm . H e seem ed fa r  m ore 
n a tu ra l then  th an  a t any  tim e since he 
had rid d en  up  from  out of th e  sh a d ­
ows to  ta k e  his p lace  in h e r life.

“ I w on’t  apologize fo r S tephen," he 
-aid. “H e is a lit t le  c ro tchety . You 
m ust p lease  be kind und not notice.

“ We a re  certa in ly  fa rm ers ,"  Jo h n  ad ­
m itted , w ith  a sm ile, "and  I d o u 't th in k  
th e re  is  m uch here  th a t  isn ’t  of our 
own production . T h e  fa rm  build ings 
a re  a t som e d is tan ce  aw ay  from  th e  
house. T h e re  is  q u ite  a  lit t le  colony 
lit the  buck, und the  w om an who super-

n ian ry  of th a t  period, and  th ree  tim es 
re fu sed  to  s tan d  fo r  pa rliam en t.”

“John  S tra n g ew ey !” Louise repen t­
ed softly  to herself. “I w as looking a t 
y o u r fam ily tree  u p sta irs ,” she w ent 
on. “ I t  is cu rious how both my maid 
an d  m yself w ere s truck  w ith  a  sense 
of fam ilia rity  about the  name, a s  if 
we had heard  or read  som ething about 
it q u ite  la te ly .”

H e r w ords w ere alm ost care lessly  
spoken, but she w as conscious of theIntends th e  d a iry  lives th ere . In the

house we u re  e n tire ly  independen t o f j som ew hat om inous silence w hich en- 
y o u r sex. W e m anage, som ehow  o r  sued. She glanced up  w onderingly 
o th er, w ith  Jen n in g s  h e re  an d  t w o 1 a n d  in te rcep ted  a  rap id  look passing  
boys.”  betw een  th e  tw o men. M ore puzzled

“You a re  no t b o th  w om an-haters, I th an  ever, she  tu rn ed  tow ard  John  ns 
hope?” if  fo r  an  exp lanation . H e had  risen

H e r younger host flashed a  w arn in g  som ew hat ab ru p tly  to  his feet, and his 
You m ust let me, If I can. Offer you g lance u t Louise, bu t it w as too lute, hand  w as upon th e  back  of he r chair, 
w elcom e enough fo r u s  bo th .” S tephen  had  la id  dow n his kn ife  and  “ Will It be d isag reeab le  to  you if my

---------- fo rk  an d  w as lean ing  in h e r d irection , b ro th e r sm okes a  pipe?” he asked. “I |
C H A PTER  II. “M adam ," he  in te rvened , “ since you tr ie d  to  have our little  d raw ing  room

— have ask ed  th e  question . I w ill confess p repared  fo r  you. bu t th e  fire has not
Louise, w ith  a heavy, silver-p lated  th a t  I have  never know n any  good been lit  fo r  so long th a t  th e  room, I am

l ie  stooped down tow ard  her. She can d les tick  in he r hand, stood upon th e  come to  a  m an of o u r fam ily  from  th e  a fra id , is qu ite  im possible, 
linked he r lingers to g e th e r th rough  his uneven floor of th e  bedroom  to  w hich frien d sh ip  or serv ice  o f women. O ur “ Do le t me s tay  here  w ith you,” she 
left arm  and. leaning a little  heavily  she h ad  been conducted, looking up a t  fam ily  h isto ry . If ev er you should  coine begged, “and I hope th a t  both of you 
upon him, began th e  ascen t. H e  w as th e  o ak -fram ed  fam ily  tree  which hu.jg  to  know it. w ould am ply  Ju s tify  my will sm oke. I am q u ite  used to It." 
conscious of som e sub tle  frag ran ce  above th e  broad  chim ney-piece. She b ro th e r and  m yself fo r ou r a tt i tu d e  to- Jo h n  w heeled up  an  easy ch a ir for 
from  her clothes, a perfum e stran g ely  exam ined  th e  coat of a rm s em blazoned w ard  your sex ." her. Stephen, stiff anti uprigh t, sa t on
different from  th e  odor of the  ghost- iu th e  co rner, an d  peered  curiously a t  "S te p h en !”  Jo h n  rem o n stra ted , n th e  o th e r side of th e  h earth . He took 
like flowers th a t bordered th e  steep  th e  la s t n eatly  p rin ted  addition, w hich sligh t frow n upon his face. “ Need you th e  tobacco Ja r  and pipe th a t his broth- 
p a th  ui> which tin > w ere clim bing. H er ind ica ted  S tephen  and John  S trange- w eary  o u r guest w ith  y o u r p ecu lia r e r  hnd brought him, and slowly filled 
arm s, slight, w arm  th in g s though  they wey a s  th e  sole su rv ivo rs of a dim in- view s? It is scarcely  polite, to  suy th e  the  bowl.

"Those of Ut W ho Inherit the Fam ily  
Sp irit Look Askance Upon A ll 
Strange Women.”

Then, betw een th e  old m an serv an t, 
who insisted  upon ca rry in g  he r can d le  
to h e r room, and h e r m aid, who w alked 
behind, she  crossed  th e  w h ite  s to n e  
lmll and stepped  slowly up th e  b ro ad  
flight of s ta irs .

were, and  g rea t though h is own

"Y o u  Are Indeed a Good Sam aritan ."

I Ish ing  line. W hen a t las t she  tu rn ed  I le a s t o f It.”  “YVith your perm ission, then , nin-
s tren g th , fe lt suddenly  like a yoke. At aw ay , sh e  found th e  nam e upou h e r T h e  o ld er m an  sa t. fo r  a m om ent, dam ." he snid. a s  he  s tru ck  a m atch 
every  s tep  he aeem ed to feel th e ir  Ups. . | grim  m id silen t. Louise sm iled graciously . Some ln-

| vvelght m ore in s ls ten t-^n  w eight no t | “ S tra n g e w e y !” she m urm ured. "Jo h n  “P e rh ap s  you a re  righ t, b ro th er, ’ he * tine t p rom pted h e r  to  stifle he r own
physical. solely due to th is  ru sh  of un- | S tra n g e w e y ! It Is really  curious how  ad m itted . “T ills  lady  did not seek our crav ing  fo r n c ig a re tte  and keep her
expected  em otions. th a t  nam e b rings w ith  it a sense  of com pany, bu t it m ay In te re s t ne r to  little  gold ease  hidden In h e r  pocket.

She looked a round  he r a lm ost In fam ilia rity . It Is so unusual, too. And know Hint she  Is th e  first w om an w ho All th e  tim e h e r eyes w ere w andering
p lea sed —I and  my b ro th e r—If you w ill w onder a t  h e r  com paulon paused  w ith  w hat an  unusual-looking p e rso n ! Do hna crossed  th e  th resh o ld  of P eak  H all round  th e  room. Suddenly she rose
ho n o r us. I am  a fra id  I can n o t offer Ids hand upon a l ittle  iron  ga te . F rom  you th in k . Aline, th a t you ever saw  fo r a  m a tte r  o f six  years ."  and. m oving round the  tab le  stood
>ou very  m ueh iu th e  way of e n te rta iu - behind th a t Jagged s tre tc h  of hills in anyone so superbly  handsom e?" L ouise M iked  from  one to  th e  o th er, “ nee m ore fa rin g  th e  row  of glocniy-
h ien t-—” th e  d is tan ce  th e  moon had now up- T h e  m aid ’s little  g rim ace w as ex- h a lf  incredulously . looking im rtrn its .

She ro se  b risk ly  to  h e r  fee t anil peared . B efore  h e r w as a g a rden , p ressive . - i >0 vou r,.a ||y  m ean It?  Is  th a t  ltt-
beam ed  upon him. austere-looking  w ith  Its  prim  flower- "N ever, m adam ." she replied. "A nd ern lly  t r u e r ’ she  ask ed  John .

“You a re  indeed  a good S a m aritan  I” beds, th e  tree s  all ben t in th e  sam e yet to  th in k  of i t—a gentlem an, a per- “A bsolutely ,” th e  young m an as-
•h e  exeln lm ed. "A roof is m ore th an  d irec tion , fash ioned  a f te r  one p a tte rn  son of Intelligence, w ho lives h ere  al- su red  h e r ;  “b u t p lease  rem em ber th a t
w e had  d a red  to  hope fo r. a lthough  by th e  w inds B eyond w as th e  h o u se  w ays, o u tsid e  th e  w orld, w ith  Just a you a re  none th e  less h ea rtily  welcome
w hen  one looks tip a t  th is  w onderful —a  long, low buildtug, p a r t o f It cov- te rr ib le  old m an se rv an t, th e  only do- here,
aky an d  b ren th es  th is  a ir , one w onders, j e red  w ith som e kind of creeper. In testlc  In th e  ho u se ! N early a ll th e  and  In terco u rse  w ith them  seem s to
p e rh ap s, w b o th er a  roof, a f te r  a ll. Is As they stepped  acro ss  th e  la s t few j cooking Is done a t  th e  bailiff’s, a q uar- hav e  slipped*out o f o u r  lives. T ell me.
■uch a  b lessing ."  ynrds o f law n, th e  black, oak  door te r  of a m ile aw ay ."  j | inw f a r  hav e  you come today, and

" I t  gota v ery  cold to w ard  m orning." which th ey  w ere ap proach ing  sudden ly  j Louise nodded thoughtfu lly . ¡w here  did you hope to  sleep  ton igh t?"
th e  young  m an  sn id  p rac tica lly . opened. A tall, e lderly  m an stood lo o k -1 “ It Is very s tran g e ,"  she  ad m itted , j  Louise h e s ita ted  fo r  a  m om ent. F o r

“ O f co u rse ,"  sh e  a ssen ted . "A line, ing  Inquiringly out. l i e  shaded  h is “I should  Tike to  u n d e rs tan d  It. Per- ; som e reaso n  o r  o ther, th e  question
you w ill b rin g  m y d re ssin g  bag  and  fol- , eyes w ith his hands. h aps,"  sh e  added, h a lf  to  herself, “som e i seem ed to  b rin g  w ith It som e disturb-
low us. T h is  geiitlen ikn Is Lind enough “ Is  th a t  you, b ro th e r?” be  ask ed  day I sh a ll.” I ing thought.
to  offer us sh e lte r  fo r  th e  n igh t. D ear | doub tfu lly . ( s h e  passed  acro ss  the room, and on , “I w as motoring from  Edinburgh.

Louise has quite an interesting 
little chat w ith John before she 
resumes her journey, and in h is 
mind it awakened something 
that hasn’t been stirred for a 
very long time.

“So th a t  Is your g ra n d fa th e r? ” she 
rem arked  to  John . wUo had followed 
her. “ Is your fa th e r  no t here?”

H e shook his head.
"My f a th e r s  p o rtra it  w as never 

W e have few  wom en neighbor*, pain ted ." ,
"T ell th e  tru th . Jo hn ."  S tephen ed- 

jolned, r is 'n g  in h is place and se ttin g  
dow n h is pipe. “W e S trangew eys 
w ere hillfolk and farm ers, by descent 
and  destiny , fo r m ore  th an  fo u r hun­
d red  years. O ur p lace  Is here  upon 
th e  land, a lm ost am ong th e  clouds, and 
those  of us who have realiz . d it have 
lad th a  liv w  Uod m ean t us to  lead.

ITO  B E  C O N T IN U E D .)

H er Mem ory Faulty.
She w as m iddle-aged, sty lish ly  

gowned and  ap p aren tly  sane. And she 
w as looking a t  th e  p a in tin g s in th e  
C orcoran lln lle ry  of A rt th rough  a 
gold-fram ed lo rgnette , th a t  d ang led  
from  a Jeweled gold chain .

A nother wom an w as s tan d in g  b e fo re  
a canvas, anil, in a  d esire  fo r  in fo rm a­
tion. or. perhaps, fo r  th e  sak e  of social 
In terchange, th e  lady  of th e  lo rg n e tte  
Inquired, a ffab ly :

" Is  th a t a  p ic tu re  o f th e  d ea th  o f
th e  Lord?"

“No. m ad a m ; It rep re sen ts  th e  m ar­
tyrdom  of S t. S ebastian ."

Ah, I see. I have  th e  poorest m em ­
ory. I knew  th a t  th ey  kill,si th e  
le .rd , of course, bu t I d lsrem cm b -red  

I ju s t bow."—W aslu  u s ta r


