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CHAPTER XII.

AMIE, walting just Inside the
door as Ariel and Eugene en-
tered, gave the visitor a prle
greeting and a moment later,

bearing the wheels of the brougham
erunch the gravel of the earrlago drive,
Burried awany down the broad hall and )
Qisappeared. Arlel dropped her par-
Aol upon & marble topped table near
the door and, removing her gloves,
drifted Into a room at the left, where
A grand plano found shelter benenth
erimson plush, After a moment of
eontemplation she pushed back the coy-
erlet and, seating herself upon the
gnh coverad plano stool (to mateh),

her fingers run up and down the
keyboard once and fall Hstlessly In her
lap ns she gazed with deep Intorest nt
three life sized colored photographs In
carved gilt frames upon the wall she
whas faclng—Judge Plke, Mamle and
M, Plke, with her rubles,

“Please don't stop playlng, Miss Ta-
bor,” sald a volce behind her, She had
not observed that Eugene had followed
ber Into the room.

“Very well, If you lke,” she answer-
od, looking up to smile snbsently at
him, and she began to play a rakish lit-
tle alr which, composed by some rattle
braln at a eafe table, had Intely skip-
ped out of the Moulin Rouge to disport
ftself over Parls, She played it slow-
Iy in the minor, with elfish pathos,
while bhe lenned opon the plano, his
eyes fixed upon her fingers, which bore
few rings-—-none, he observed with an
unreasonnble pleasure, upon the third
finger of the left hand,

“It's one of those simpler Grieg
things, lsu't 1t?" he sald, sighing gen
tly. *“I care for Grieg."”

“Would you mind Its belng Chaml-
nade?’ she returned, dropping her eyes
to cloak the sin,

“Ah, no; I recognize It now,” replled
Bugene, “He appeals to me oven more
than Greig."”

At this she glanced quickly up at
him, but more quickly down again, and
hastened the time emphatically, swing-
fng the little alr Into the major,

“Do you play “The Pligrim's Chor
mr”

Bhe shook her head,

“Yous name pas Wagner?' Inguired
Bugene, leaning toward her,

“Oh, yesa,"” she answersd, bending
her head far over, 80 that her face was
concealed from him, except the chin,
which, he saw with a thrill of Inex-
plicable emotion, was trembling slight-
Iy. There were some simnll white dow-
ere upon her hat, and these shook too,

Whaen she turned to him he wng sur
prised to see that she looked astonish-
ingly happy, almost as If she had beeu
struggling with joy lustead of pain,

“This chalr,” she sald, siuking Into
i, “makes me feel at home."

Naturally he could not understand,

*Hecause,” she explained, “1 once
thought 1 was golng to live in It. [t
has been reupholstered, but 1 should
know It if I met It anywhere In the
world™

“How very odd!" exclalmed Eugene,
staring,

1 sottled here In ploneer days,” she
went on, tapping the arms lghtly with
her fAuger tips, "It was the last dance
I went to In Canasn.”

1 fear the town was very provineial
at that time,"" he returned, having com.
pletely forgotten the oceasion sho mens
floued, therefore wishing to shift the
subject. “1 fear you may still And it
#a. There s pot much here that one s
In sympathy with lotellectually—few
people really of the world."

“Few people, 1 suppose you mean™
she suld softly, with a look that went
deep luto his eyes-“few poople whe
renlly understand onae,

Eugene had seated hlimself on the sill
of an open window close by, “There
has boon” be answored, with the ghost
of & nigh, "uo one ™ :

Mamibe appeared 1o the doorway, and
Eugone rose swiftly “1 have bLeen
trytug (o persinide Miss Tabor” he ex

Ialned, with something too wmuech of |

nghter, “to play You heard |
that lirtle thing of Chamlunde's' -

Mamwile did pot sppear to hear him,
Bhe eutered bregthlossly, and there
was no color ln her cheeks. “Ariel*
she exclalmed, “I don't want you te
think I'm & tale bhoarer" .

“Ob, my dear!™ Ariel sald, with a
gonture of deprecntion

“No," Miss Plke weant on, all In one
breath, “but 1 am afrald you wiil
think it, because papa kuows, and be
wanis o see you”

“What Is it that be knows?™

*That you were walking with Joseph
Touden!” (This was as If she had
sald, “That you polsoned your moth-
or™) "I didn't tell him, but when he
SAW you with him 1 was troubled and
asked Eugeue what I'd better do, be
canse he always knows what is "™
(Mr. Bultry':, expression, dnpltob&b
tributo, was not bhappy.) “And be ads
vised we to el mamma about it and
teave It in her bands, But she always

ngnil
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Having thus discharged her errand,
ghe hastened to the front door, which
had been left open, and out to the
steps, evidently with the Intentlon of
removing herself as soon and as far as
possible from the vicinity of the I
brary.

Eugene, visibly perturbed, followed
her to the doorway of the room and
paused,

“Do you know the way?' he Ingulr-
ed, with a note of solemnity.

“Where? Ariel had not risen,

“To the lbrary.”

“Of course,” she said, beaming vpon
him. *“1 was about to ask you If you
wouldn't speak to the judge for me,
This Is such a comfortable old friend,
this chair.”

“Speak to him for you? repented
the nonplused Eugene,

Bhe nodded cheerfully, “If I may

frouble you. Tell him certalnly 1
shall be glad to seo him."
Eugene went. There was nothing

olse to do. And he wished with every
step that the distance to the portals
of the library might have been greater,

In whatever guise he delivered the
summons, It was perfectly effieackous.
A door slammed, a heavy snd rapid
tread was heard In the hall, and Arel,
without otherwise moving, turned her
head and offered a brilllant smile of
greeting.

“It was good of you,"” she snld as the
doorway filled with red, Imperial wrath,
“to wish to have a little chat with me,
I'm anxlous, of course, to go over my
affalry with you, and last night after
my journey I waa too tired, But now
we might begin, not in detall, of course,
Just yet. That will do for later when
I've learned more about business.”

The great one had stopped on the
threshold.

“Madam,” he bogan coldly, “when |
say my library I mean my"-—

“Oh, yes,"” she Interrupted, with aml-
fble weariness; “I know. You mean
you keep all the papers and books of
the estate lu there, but I think we'd
better put them off for a few days"—

“I'm not talking about the estate!"
he exclaimed. “What 1 want to talk
to you about is belng seen with Joseph
Louden!™

“Yes," she nodded brightly. “That's
nlong the line we must take up first”

“Yes, it 1s™ He bhurled his bull bass
at her. “You knew everything about
him and bhis standing In this communi-
ty! 1 know you did, because Mrs. ke
told me you asked all about him from
Mamle after you came last night, and,
see here, don't you''-—

“Oh, but I knew before that” she
Iaughed. “I bad a correspondent In
Cannan, one who has always taken a
great Interest In Mr. Louden, 1 nsked
Miss IMke only to get her own polnt of
m.'.

“I. want to tell you, madam,” he
shouted, coming toward her, “that no
member of my household”

*That's agother polnt we must take
up teday, I'm gind you remind me of
it ahe sald thoughtfully, yet with so
magically compelling an  lntonation
that he stopped his shoutlng in the
middle of a word, stopped with an
apoplectic splutter, “We must arrange
to pdt the old house tn order ut once”

“We'll urrnnge nothing of the sort,™
he responded after n woment of angry
sllence. “You're golug to stay right
ureloi

“Ab, 1 know your hospltality,” she
bowed graclously. “But of course 1!
must not tax It oo far. And about
Mr. Louden? As | sald, | want te
sheak to you about him.™

*“You." he lntervened harstly, “so do
I and I'm golng to do It quick! You'll
fud"—

Agulo she wysteriously baflled him.
“He's o dear old friend of wmione, you
kpow, and 1 bhave wade up my mind
that we both need his help, you and 1"
“What!"

“Yes" she continued ealmly, “in a
busluess way, 1 mean, | koow you
have great intecests fh a hundred di-
rections, all more important than wmine,
It lsn't falr that you should bear the
whole burden of my affalrms, and 1
think It will be best 0o retaln Mr
Louden as my man of business. lLle
could take all the cares of the estate
off your shoulders.”

Martin Pike spoke no wond, but he
looked ot ber struogely, aml she wateh-
ed hin with sudden keenness, lvaning
forward n bher chalr, hor guze alert
but gulet, fixed on the dilating puplis
of s eyes. He secmad o become
dizay, and the choleric scarlet which
bad overspread his broad face and big
peck faded splotebily.

Bull keeplng her eyes upon him, she
went on: “I baveu't asked hiw yot
and so 1 don't know whether or not
bhe'll consent, but I think it possible
that he way come to spe we this after
poon, and If he Jdoes we can propose
It o bl together and go over things
A lttle™

o tha oo,
Ariel ' g %o smile
oo g iAo by gy
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Iy ana quickly to the door, where she
paused, gathering her skirts. “I shall
not detaln you another Instant! And
if Mr., Louden comes this afternoon I'll
remember. I'll not let him come In,
of course. It will be perhaps pleas.
anter to talk over my proposition ns
we walk!"

There was a veéry falnt, spley odor,
ke wild roses and clnnamon, left In
the room where Martin Plke stood
alone, staring whitely at the open door
way.

CHAPTER XI1I1.

HERE wae a custom of Canann
time worn and seldom honored
in the breach, which put Ariel
that afternoon In easy poss

slon of a colgn of vantage commiand
Ing the front gate. The heavy Bundny
dinner was finighed I sllence (onp the
part of Judge Plke deafening) abont &
o'vlock. atud soon after Mamle tossed
a number of cushions out upon the
stoop between the cast lron dogs, Sim
Wiarden bhaving previously covered the
steps with o rug and placed several
garden clhinirs near by on the griss,
These slmple preparations eoncluded,
Engent sprawled comfortably upon the
rug ond Mamle seated berself near
him, while Arlel wandered with appnr-
ent almlessnoss about the lawn, fol-
lowed by the gaze of Mr, Bantry until
Miss Plike begged her a little petulant.
Iy to join them,

Bhe came, looking about her dream-
i1y and touching to her lips now and
then, with an nbsent alr, a eclover blos-
som she had found In the longer grnss
agninst the fence., She stopped to pat
the neck of one of the cast lron deer
and, with grave eyes, proffered the
clover top first for Inspection, then ns
food. There were those In the world
who, secing her, might have wondered
that the deer did not play Galatea and
come to life,

Bhe had put on her hat after dinner,
and Mamle now Inguired If she would
not prefer to remove It, offering to car-
ry it indoors for her, to Arlel's room,
to Insure Its safety., “You look so
sort of temporary, wearing It." she
urged; “as If you were only here for a
little while. It's the lovelleat hat 1
ever snw, and so fraglle, too, but I'll
take care'—

“I am wearlng my bat* answered
Arlel, "because at any moment I may
declide to go for a long walk."

“Obh, 1 hope not,” sald Mamie,
"“There are sure to be people. A few
still come, even though I'm an en-
gaged girl. 1 expect that's just to con-
sole me, though,” she added, smiling
over this worn quip of the betrothed
and shaking her head at Eugene, who
grew red and coughed, *“There'll be
plenty today, but they won't be here
to see me. It's you, Ariel, and they'll
be terribly disappointed If you weren't

bere. I shouldn't wonder If the whole
town came. It's curious enough nbout
you! "

And now the young men of, the town,
Iabortously arranged as to apparel,
began to appear on the street in small
squads, making thelr Sunday rounds,
the youngest working in phalanxes of
threes and fours, those somewhat old-
er inclining to move in pairs, the
ellest, such as were now beginnlng to
be considered middle aged beaus or
(by the extremely youthful) “old bach-
olors.” evidently consklered It advan.
tageous to travel alone. Of all these
there were few who did not before
evening fell turn In at the gate of the
Pike mansion. Consclously, shyly or
confidently, according to the condition
of thelr souls, they made thelr way
between the cast lron deer to be pre-
seénted to the visltor

Ariel sat at the top of the steps and,
looking awmlably over thelr heads, talk.
ed with such as could get uear her
There were many who conld not, and
Mamile, occupying the bench below,
was surrounded by the overfiow. The
diffieuity of reaching and maiutaining
& position near Miss Tubor was ln-
creasx] by the attitude and behavior
of Mr. Fliteroft, who that day N‘d‘
the fecling of friendship which several
of his fellow townsmen had hitherto
entertaluned for him. lie had been the
first to arrive, comlng aloce, though
that was uot hils custom, and he es-
tablished himself at Ariel's right, upon
the wstep just below ber, so Jdisposing
fie great body and the ponderous
arms and legs the gods had given him
that no one could mount above him
to sit beslde her or approach her from
that direction within conversational
distance,

Norbert, not ordinarily talkative, bad
nothing to say. He seemad to noad saf-

ficlont occupation In keeping the place
be had galoed, and from this close
vantage be fastened his small eves
immovably upos Adel's peolile. Bu-

Bene, also apparently determived not
to move, sat throughout the arrernoon
al her left, but as he was this
who came and went were able to ap-
proach upon that side aud bold speech
with her.

The couversation of the gallants cou-
alsted for the greater part of wittd
clsms at one apother's expouse, which,
though evoked for Arlel's Lepefit (all
ayes furtively reverting to Ler as sach
shuft was lovead), she fouud more of
eas ealgmatical. The young mey, how-
ever, laughed at each other lowdly and
soemied content If pow and then she
smlied. “You must be frighttully en
auled with all this” Eugene sald to
her. “You see how provinclal we still
m‘u

She did wot avswer. Bhe had mnot
beard bim, The shadows were streteh-
ng themselves over the grass long and
attenvated. The sunlight upon the trees

and bouses was lke a thin,

others

Eugene. Some one immediately sald,
“wgh!', But she leaned over and ad-
dressed Mr. Bradbury, who, shut out,
pot only from the group about her, but
from the other centering upon Miss
Plke na well, was holding a private
conversntion with a frieud In like mis-
fortune,

“What were you saying of Mr. Lou-
den?" she asked, smiling down upon
the young man. (It was this smile
which Inspired his description of her
as “'a revelation and a dream.”)

“Oh, nothing particular,” was his em-
barrassed reply. 1 only mentioned I'd

heard there wos some talk aAmong
the''— He paused awkwardly, remem-
bering that Arfel had walked with

Joseph Louden In the face of Canann
that very day. “That ls, I menn to say,

there's some talk of his running for
wayor"

“What?

There wnd a general exclamation,

followed by an uncomfortable moment
ar two of sllence, No one present wos
unawire of that noon walk, though
there wns prevalent a pleasing notion
that It would not happen again, found-
ed on the dea that Ardel, baving only
arrived the previous evening, had prob-
ably met Joe on the street by accldent
and, remembering him as a playmate
of her childhood and uninformed as to
his reputation, had, naturally enough,
permitted blm to walk home with her.

Mr, Fliteroft broke the silence, rush.
Ing loto words with a derisive laugh:
“Yes, he's ‘tnlked of' for mayor—by
the saloon people and the niggers! 1
expect the Beaver Beach crowd would
be for him, and If tramps could vote
he might"—

“What ls Beaver Beach 7 nsked Ariel,
not turning.

“What Is Beaver Beach?' he repeat
el and cast bis eyes to the sky, shak-
ing his head awesomely, “It's a place”
he sald, with abysmal solemnity—*a
place | shouldn't have mentioned In
your presence, Miss Tabor."

“What bhas It to do with Mr. Lou-
den?"

The predestined Norbert concelved
the present to be a heaven sent oppor-
tunity to enlighten her concerning Joe's
character, since the Plkes appeared to
have been dereliet In the performance
of this kindnoess,

“He goes there!” he proceeded heav-
lly. “He lived there for awhile when
he first came back from running away,
and he's a friend of Mike Sheeban's
that runs It. He's a friend of all the
riffraff that hang around there."

"How do you know he goes there?’

“Why, It was In the paper the day
after he came back.” He appenled for
corroboration. “Wasn't It, Eugene?"

“No, no!" she persisted. “Newspa-
pers are sometimes mistaken, aren't
they? Have you ever met any one
who has seen him there?"

“I've aeen him there myself!” The
words skipped out of Norbert's mouth
llke so many little devils the Instant
he opened it. Bhe bad spoken so quick-
ly and with such vebemence, looking
bhim full In the eye, that he bad for-
gotten everything In the world except
making the point to which her lnsist-
ence had led him,

Mamle looked horrifled. There was n
sound of smothered laughter, and Nor-
bert, overwhdlmed by the treachery of
his own mouth, sat gasping.

“It can't be such a terrific place, then,
after all,” sald Ariel gently, and, turn-
ilng to Eugene, "Have you ever been
there, Mr. Bantry ¥ she asked.

He changed color, but answered with
enough glibness, “No."

Severnl of the young men rose. The
wretched Fliteroft, however, evadiog
Mamie's eve, In which there was a dis
tinet hint, sat where he was until all
of them, except Eugene, had taken o
réluctant departure, one group after
another, leaving In the order of thelr
arrival,

Arlel started to her feet, but the beént
figure coming up the walk in the dark
ness was that of Eskew Arp. He
bowed gloomily to Mamibe and In re
sponse to her lnguiry If he wished to
so¢ ber father upswered no; be had
come to talk with the granddaughter
of hils old friend Roger Tabor.

“Mr, Arp™ called Ariel. “I am o
very glad! Bhe ran down to him and
gave him ber hand, *We'll sit here on
the bench, shan't we™

Mamie had risen and, skirting Nor
bert frostily, touched Eugene upon the
shioulder as she went up the steps, He
understood that be was to follow her
mdoors, and, after a deep look at the
beuch where Arel bl sug led bherself

beside Mr. Arp, be obeyed. Norbest
was loft a lonely rmin betwoen the
cold twin dogs. He had wronght deso
latton s afterooon, and that sweet
verdure, his good name, so long In 1!1:-—'
nlanfing, so carefully tonded. was pow
8 dreary waste: yet he conts :;-|‘!..1._-'1|
this not o mach as his Preseat aspect |
of splendid isolation. FProzen by the !
daughter of the house forgotten by |
the visitor, whose conversation \\‘![i]f
Mr. Arp was carvied on o tones 80 |

low that he ecould unot minlerstand it
the fat one, though heartbrenkingly
loath to take hiwself awny. began to
comiprehend that his bour had strock.
He rose, descended the steps to the
beneh and seated himself unex pect-
w upon the cement walk at Ariel's

“Leg's gone to sleep.” be explained
In respouse to her startied exclams.
ton, but, ke & great soul, ignori
thucuontothhpmmnuwou:

of #omethlug IHNT MHppened T6iig ago,
before I left Canaan, the last time 1
met yon."

“I don't think I knew you before you
went away. You haven’'t sald If you'll
go riding with me tomorrow. Please"—

“Get up,” Interrupted Mr. Arp acld-
ly. "Bomebody’ll fall over you If you
stay there.” Fliteroft departed abropt-
Iy.

Arlel laughed, leaning forward, rest-
ing ber elbows on her knee and her
chin in her hand, so that the shadow of
her hat shielded her eoyes from the
light, “I thought you looked surpris-
ed when you saw me today."”

“I reckon I did!™ he exclaimed.
“Who wouldn't of been?"

"“Why ™

"“Wasn't the whole town the same
way ?" he demanded. “Did yon meet
anybody that didn’t look surprised ¥

““Rut why should they?"

“Good graclous!” he broke out
“Aln't you got any lookin’ glasses?*

“1 think almost nll 1 have are ktill
in the customs warehouse,"

“Then use Mamle Plke's,” respond-
el the old man, “The town never
dreamed you were goln' to turn out
pretty at all, let alone the way youn've
furned out pretty. The Tocsin had s
good denl about your looks and so
forth in It once in a letter from Parls,
but the folks that remembered you
kind of set that down to the way pa-
pers talk about anybody with money,
and nobody wag prepared for it when
they saw you, You don't need to drop
no courtesles to me."” He set hils mouth
grimly in response to the bow she
made him, *“I think female beauty s
ke all other human furbelows and
as holler as heaven will be If only the
good people are let in, But yet I did
stop to look at you when you went
past me today, and I kept on lookin'
long as you were In sight. I reckon I
always will when 1 git the chance, too—
only shows what human nature {s. But
that wasn't all that folks were starin’
at today, It was your walkin' with
Joe Louden that really finished ‘em,
and 1 ean say It upset me more than
anything I've seen for a good many
years."

“Upset you, Mr. Arp? she crled,
don't quite see.”

The old man shook his head deplor-
Ingly. *“After what I'd written you
about that boy"—

"Ah" she mald softly, touching his
sleeve with her fingers, "1 haven't
thanked you for that”

“You needn’t,” he returned sharply,
“It was u pleasure. Do you remember
how easy and quick I promised you?"

"1 remember that you were very
kind."

“Kind!" He gave forth an acld and
chllllng laugh., "It was about two

menths after Louden ran away and b
fore you and Roger left Canaan, and
you asked me to promise to write to
you whenever word of that outecast
edme"—

“I didn’t pat it so, Mr, Arp.”

“It's one of those simplor Grieg things,
an't L r' he sald.

“No, but you'd ought of! You asked
me to wrife you whatever news of him
should come, and If he came back to
tell you how and when and all about It,
Aud 1 did it and kept you sharp on his
record ever sloee he landed here agaln,
Do you know why I've doue it? Do
you know why I promised so quick and
ensy 1 wounld do ity
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