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CHAPTER XII.
waiting Just Insldo tho

MAMIE, as Ariel and Eugene
gnvo tho visitor a pale

nnd n moment later,
hearing tho wheels of tho brougham
crunch tho gravel of tho carrlago drlvo,
hurried away down tho broad hall and
disappeared. Ariel dropped her pnr-8s-ol

upon n tnnrblo topped table near
tho door nnd, removing her gloves,
drifted Into room at U10 left, whero
8 grand plnno found shelter beneath
crimson plush. After a moment of
contemplation sho pushed back tho cov
erlet and, seating herself upon tho
plush covered piano stool (to match),
let her lingers run up nnd down tho
keyboard onco nnd fall listlessly In her
lap as Bho gazed with deep lntorest at
three Hfo sized colored photographs In
carved gilt frames upon tho wall Bhe
was facing Judgo PJko, Mamlo nnd
Mrs. Tike, with her rubles.

"Plcaso don't stop playing, Miss Ta-
bor," said a volco behind her. Sho had
not observed that Eugene had followed
her Into tho room.

"Very well, If you like," sho answer-
ed, looking up to Atnllo absently at
him, nnd Bho began to play n rakish lit-

tle nlr which, composed by some rattle-
brain at n enfo table, had lately skip-
ped out of tho Moulin Kongo to disport
itself over Paris. Bho played It slow-
ly In tho minor, with elfish pathos,
whllo ho leaned upon tho piano, his
oyes fixed upon hor lingers, which boro
fow rings nono, ho observed with an
unreasonable pleasure, upon tho third
flngor of tho left hand.

"It's one of thoso simpler Grieg
things, Isn't It?" ho said, sighing gon-ti- y.

"I caro for Grieg."
"Would you mind Its being Chnml-nado?- "

Bho returned, dropping her eyes
to clonk tho sin.

"Ah, no; I recogulzo It now," replied
Eugene, "IIo appcnls to mo oven more
than Qrolg."

At this Bho glanced quickly up at
him, but moro quickly down again, und
hastened tho tlmo cmphntlcnlly, swing-
ing tho little air Into tho major.

"Do you play 'Tho Pilgrim's Chor-Mr- "

Sho shook hor head.
"Vous namo pas Wngnor?" Inquired

Eugene, leaning toward her.
"Oh, yes," eho answered, bonding

her head far over, so that her faco was
concealed from him, except tho chin,
which, ho saw with n thrill of Incx-pllcab- lo

emotion, wna trembling slight-y- .

There wore somo suinll whlto (low-

ers uion her bat, and thoso shook too.
When sho turned to hlin ho was sur-

prised to see that sho looked astonish-
ingly happy, almost as If sho had been
etruggllng with Joy Instead of pain.

"This chair," sho said, sinking Into
it, "makes mo feel at homo."

Naturally ho could not understand,
'Reoauso," sho explained, "I onco

'thought I was going to llvo In It. It
has boon reupholatercd, but I should
know It If I met It nnywhero In tho
world;"

"How very oddl" oxclnlmcd Eugene,
etarlug,

"I sottled hero In ploueor days," sho
went on, tapping tho arms lightly with
her linger tips. "It was tho htstdauco
I wont to in Canaan."

"I fear tho town wan very provincial
t that tlmo," ho returned, having com-

pletely forgotten tho occasion sho men-
tioned, therefore wishing to shift tho
subject. "I fear you nmy still llud It

0. There Is not much hero that one Is
in sympathy with Intellectually fow
pfoplo really of tho world."

"Fow people, I supposo you menu,"
ho Bald softly, with a look that went

deep Into his eyes "few people whu
really understand onn."

Eugene had seated himself on tho sill
of nn open window close by. "There
hat been," ho answered, with the ghost
of a sigh, "no one."

Mamlo appeared In tho doorway, and
Eugene rose swiftly. "1 have been
trying to persuade Miss Tabor," ho ex-

plained, with something too much of
laughter, "to play twain. You hoard
that little thing of Chaiuluudo'a- "-

Mamlo did not appear to hoar him.
Sho entered bronthlossly. and there
was no eolor In her cheeks. "Ariel."

4ho exclaimed, "I don't want you to
think. I'm a tale bearer"

"Oh, my dear!" Ariel said, with a
gesture of deprecation.

"No," MUs Pike went on, all In 0110
breath, "but I am afraid you will
think It, because papa kuows, nnd lid
want to see you."

"What la It that ho knows?"
"That you wero walking with Joseph

Loudenl" (This was as If eho had
aid, "That you jiolsoned your moth-

er.") "I didn't tell him, but when ho
saw you with him I was troubled aud
akcd Eugene what I'd better do, be-cau- sa

lie always knows what U best."
(Mr. llautry'a expression, despite this
tribute, was not happy.) "And ho ad
vised mo to tell maiuum about It and
leave it In her hands, Nut alio always
tolls papa everything"

"Certainly; that ta utwUniteod," M
Ariel slowly, turning mU at Ku
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Having thus discharged her errand,

sho hastened to tho front door, which,
had been left open, nnd out to tho
stops, evidently with tho Intention of
removing herself as soon and as far as
possiblo from tho vicinity of tho li-

brary.
Eugene, visibly perturbed, followed

her to tho doorway of tho rqom nnd
paused.

"Do you know tho way?" ho Inquir-
ed, Willi u no to of solemnity.

"Where?" Arlol had not risen.
"To tho library."
"Of course," she said, beaming upon

him. "I was about to nBk you If you
wouldn't spenk to tho Judgo for inc.
This Is such a comfortablo old friend,
thhi chair."

"Speak to him for you?" repented
tho nonplused Eugene.

Sho nodded cheerfully. "If I may
troublo you. Tell him certainly I
shall bo glad to seo him.'

Eugene went. There was nothing
oIbo to do. And ho wished with every
step that tho dlstanco to tho portals
of tho library might have been grcnter.

In whatovor gulso ho delivered tho
summons, It was perfectly efficacious.
A door slammed, n heavy nnd rapid
trend was heard In tho hall, and Ariel,
without othorwiso moving, turned her
head nnd offered a brilliant smllo of
greeting.

"It wns good of you," Bho said ns tho
doorway filled with red, lmperlnl wrath,
"to wish to havo a llttlo chat with mo.
I'm anxious, of courso, to go over my
affairs, with you, and last night nftcr
my Journey I wns too tired, But now
wo might begin, not In detail, of courso.
Just yet. That will do for later when
I'vo learned moro about business."

Tho great ono had stopped on tho
threshold.

"Madam," ho began coldly, "when I
Bay my library I menn my"

"Oh, yew," sho Interrupted, with ami-rtbl- o

weariness; "I know. You mean
you keep all tho papers and books of
tho estnto In thore, but I think wad
better put thorn off for n fow days"

"I'm not talking about tho estntol"
ho oxclalmcd. "What I want to talk
to you about is being seen with Joseph
Loudon I"

"Yes," sho noddod brightly. "That's
nlong tho line wo must tnko up first"

"Yes, It 1st" IIo hurled his bull bass
at her. "You know ovorythlng about
him nnd his standing In this communi-
ty 1 I know you did, becnuso Mrs. Plko
told mo you asked nit nbout htm from
Manila nftcr you camo last night, nnd,
seo here, don't you"

"Oh, but I know beforo that," sho
laughed. "I had a correspondent lu
Canaan, ono who has nlwoya taken n
great Interest hi Mr. Louden. I asked
Miss Plko only to get her own point of
view."

"I want to tell you, madam," ho
shouted, coming toward hor, "that no
member of my household"

"That'B another point wo must take
up today. I'm glod you roinlud mo of
It," sho said thoughtfully, yet with so
magically compelling an Intonation
that ho stopped his shouting In the
middle of a word, stopped with nu
apoplectic splutter. "Wo must nrrango
to put the old house lu order at once,"

"Wo'll arrange nothing of the sort,"
ho responded after a moment of angry
silence. "You're going to stay right
bore."

"Ah, I know your hospitality," she
bowed graciously. "Hut of course I
must not tax It too far. And about
Mr, Loudon? As I said, 1 want to
speak to you about him."

"Yes," ho Intervened harshly, 'ho do
I, and I'm going to do It quick! You'll
flud- "-

Agaln sho mysteriously battled him.
"llo's a dear old friend of initio, you
know, aud I have made up my mind
that we both need his help, you and I."

"What!"
"Yes," sho continued calmly, "In a

business way, 1 mean. I know you
have great interests lu a hundred di-

rections, all more Important than initio.
It Isn't fair that you should bear tho
whole burden of my affairs, aud 1

think It will bo best to retain Mr.
Ixuidou ns my man of business, lie
could tnko all tho cares of tho estate
off your shoulders."

Martin Plko spoke no word, but ho
looked at her straugely, und sho watch-
ed him with sudden keouuoss, leaning
forward lu hor chair, her gnro alert
but quiet, fixed on the dilating pupils
of his eyes. He seemed to become
dirty, and tho choleric scarlet which
had overspread his broad faco and big
neck faded splotchlly.

Still keeping her oyoa upon him, eho
went on: "I haven't asked him yet.
and bo 1 don't know whether or not
he'll consent, but I thluk it possible
that he may eouio to see mo this after-
noon, and If ho deed wo can proposo'
It to htm together aud go over things
a little."

Judgo Plko recovered his vole.
"He'll get a wanu welcome," ho prom
leed hiwklly, "If he seta foot ou my
PMtnWwb.

"You Vwm you prefer X afeouMat

ly ana quickly" to tho d'o6r7wlTenr"8hc
paused, gathering bcr skirts. "I shall
not detain you another lnstantl And
If Mr. Louden comes this afternoon I'll
remember. I'll not let him come In,
of course. It will be perhaps picas-nnte- r

to talk over my proposition as
wo walk!"

There was a very faint, spicy odor,
like wild roses and cinnamon, left In
the room where Martin Pike stood
nlonc, staring whltely at tho open
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CHAPTER XIII.

HERE wns a custom of Canaan.
tlmo worn nnd seldom honored
lu tho breach, which put Ariel
that afternoon In easy posses

sion of 11 coign of vantage command-
ing the front gate. The heavy Sunday
dinner wus finished In silence (on the
part of Judgo Plko deafening) nbout 8
o'clock', nnd soon after Mnmlo tossed
n number of cushions out upon tho
stoop between tho cast Iron dogs, S.im
Warden having previously covered the
steps with n rug nnd placed several
garden chairs near by on tho grass.
Those simple preparations concluded,
Eugcnt sprawled comfortably upon the
rug and Mnmlo seated herself near
him, while Ariel wandered with appar
ent nlmlessness about tho lawn, fol-

lowed by the gnzo of Mr. Bantry until
Miss Plko begged her n llttlo petulant-
ly to Join them.

She came, looking about her dream-
ily nnd touching to hor lips now nnd
then, with tin absent nlr, n clover blos-
som sho had found In the longer grass
against the fence. She stopped to pat
the neck of one of tho cast Iron deer
und, with grave eyes, proffered tho
clover top first for Inspection, then ns
food. There wero thoso In the world
who, seeing her, might have wondered
that the deer did not piny Galatea and
come to life.

Sho had put on hor hut after dinner,
nnd Mamlo now Inquired if sho would
not prefer to romovo It, offering to car-
ry It Indoors for her, to Ariel's room,
to Instiru Its safety. "You look so
sort of temporary, wearing It," sho
urged; "as If you wero only boro for n
llttlo while. It's tho loveliest hat I
over saw, und so frngllo, too, but I'll
take euro"

"I nin wearing my hat," nuswered
Ariel, "becnuso ut any moment I may
decldo to go for a long walk."

"Ob, I hopo not," snld Mamlo.
"Thero aro sure to bo people. A few
still come, even though I'm an en-

gaged girl. I expect that's Just to con-

sole me, though," sho ndded, mulling
over this worn quip of tho betrothed
and shaking her head at Eugene, who
grow red nnd coughed. "Thoro'll bo
plenty todny, but they won't bo hero
to seo me. It's you, Ariel, nnd they'll
bo terribly disappointed If you weren't
hero. I shouldn't wonder If tho whole
town came. It's curious enough about
you I"

And now tho young men of. the town,
laboriously arranged ns to opparel,
began to appear on tho street In small
squads, making their Sunday rounds,
tho youngest working In phalanxes of
threes and fours, thoso somowhnt old-o- r

Inclining to move In pnlrs, the
oldest, such as wore now beginning to
bo considered middle nged beaus or
(by tho extremely youthful) "old bach-
elors," evidently considered It advan-
tageous to travel aloue. Of all these
there wero few who did not before
evening foil turn In at the goto of tho
Plko mansion. Consciously, shyly or
confidently, according to tho coudltlon
of their souls, they mado their way
botwecn tho cast Iron deer to bo pre-
sented to tho visitor.

Arlol Bat at tho top of the steps and.
looking amiably over their bends, talk-
ed with such as could get noar her.
There wero many Mho could not, und
Mamie, occupying the bench below,
wns surrounded by the overflow. Tho
dltllculty of reaching and maintaining
a position near Miss Tabor was

by tho attitude ami behavior
of Mr. riltcroft, who that day cooled A

iuu iiTHUK ui irji'imtiiiip wuicn soverai
of his fellow towusmen hud hitherto
ontertaiued for him. Ho had been tho
first to arrive, comlug alone, though
that was not his custom, and ho es-
tablished himself nt Ariel's right, upon
tho Btep Just below her, so disposing
Jio great body and tho ponderous
arms and legs the gods had given him
that no ono could mount abovo him
to sit besldo her or approach her from
that direction within conversational
distance.

Norbert, not ordlunrlly talkative, had
nothlug to Bay. Ho seemed to find BUf-licio- nt

occupation In keeptug tho place
ho had gained, and from this closo
vantage ho fastened his small eves
immovably upon Ariel's prortle. Eu-
gene, also apparently determined not
to move, snt throughout the afternoon
at her loft, but as he was th!u others
who came and went were able to ap
proach upon that sldo and hold speech
with her.

Tho conversation of the gallants con-
sisted for tho great or part of witti
cisms at one auothor's expense, which,
though evoked for Artels bouefit (all
eyes furtively reverting to her as each
shaft was loosed), bhe fouud moro or
less enigmatical. Tho young uieu, how-
ever, laughed at each other loudly and
seemed couteut If now aud then she
smiled. "You must bo frightfully en-nul-

with all this," Eugene said to
her. "You see how provincial wo still
are."

She did uot answer. She had not
heard htm. Tho shadows wero stretch-
ing themselves over the grass long aud
attenuated. The sunlight upon tho tree
aud bousea was like a thiu. rosy nlc.
tueur, blackbird were calling each oth-
er bouw to Ixwcfc and elm, aud Ariel's
jm wre axed upon the western itU- -

the poetic Bradbury, on the step "below

Eugene. Some ono Immediately said,
"Shi", But sho leaned over and 'd

Mr. Bradbury, who, shut out,
not only from the group about her, but
from tho other centering upon Miss
Pike ns well, wns holdlug a private
convorsntlou with n friend In llko mis-

fortune.
"What were you saying of Mr. Lou-

den?" she asked, smiling down upon
the young man. (It wus this smile
which Inspired his description of her
ns "a revelation and a dream.")

"Oh, nothing particular," was his em-

barrassed reply. "I only mentioned I'd
heard thero wns some talk among
the" IIo paused awkwardly, remem-
bering that Ariel hod walked with
Joseph Louden in the faco of Canaan
that very day. "That Is, I menn to say,
there's somo talk of his running for
mayor."

WlintV
There was a general exclamation,

followed by au uncomfortnble moment
or two of silence. No ono present was
unaware of that noon walk, though
thero was prevalent a pleasing notion
that it would not happen again, found-
ed on tho Idea that Ariel, having otily
nrrlved tho previous evening, had prob-ubl- y

met Joe on tho street by accident
and, remembering him ns a playmate
of her childhood and uninformed ns to
his reputation, had, naturally enough,
permitted him to walk homo with hor.

Mr. Flltcroft broke tho alienee, rush-
ing Into words with n derlsivo lnugh:
"Yes, he's 'talked of for mayor by
the saloon peoplo nnd tho nlggcrsl 1

expect tho Benver Beach crowd would
bo for him, und If tramps could vote
he might"

"Whnt Is Beaver Beach?" asked Ariel,
not turning.

"What Is Benver Beach?" ho repeat-
ed and cast his eyes to the sky, shak-
ing his head awesomely. "It's a place,"
ho said, with abysmal solemnity "a
place I shouldn't havo mentioned in
your presence, Miss Tnbor."

"What has It to do with Mr.

Tho predestined Norbert conceived
the. present to bo a heaven sent oppor-
tunity to enlighten her concerning Joo's
character, Blnco tho Pikes appeared to
have been derelict In tho performance
of this kindness.

"Ho goes there!" ho proceeded heav-
ily. "IIo lived thero for nwhllo when
ho first enmo back from running nwny,
and he's n friend of Miko Shcehnn's
that runs It. He's a friend of all tho
riffraff that hang around there."

"How do you know ho goes thero?"
"Why, it wns in tho pnper tho day

after ho camo back." IIo appealed for
corroboration. "Wasn't It, Eigeno?"

"No, no!" sho persisted. "Newspa-
pers aro sometimes mistaken, nron't
they? Havo you over met any ono
who has seen him thero?"

"I'vo Been him thero myself!" Tho
words Bklpped out of Norbert's mouth
llko so many llttlo dovlls tho Instant
ho opened it Sho hnd spoken so quick-
ly and with such vehemence, looking
him full In tho eyo, that ho had for-
gotten everything in tho world except
ranking tho point to which her insist-
ence had led him.

Mnmlo looked horrified. Thero was a
sound of smothered laughter, und Nor-
bert, overwhelmed by tho treachery of
bis own mouth, sat gasping.

"It can't bo such n terrific place, then,
after all," Bald Ariel gently, nud, turn-
ing to Eugene, "Havo you ever been
thero, Mr. Bantry?" sho asked.

no chnnged color, but answered with
enough gllbness, "No."

Several of tho young men rose. The
wretched Flltcroft, however, evading
Mamlo's eye, in which thero was a dis-
tinct hint, sat where ho was until all
of them, except Eugene, had taken a
roluctant departure, ono group after
unothor, lenvlng In tho ordor of their
arrival.

Ariel started to her feet, but tho b?nt
figure coming up tho walk In the dark
ness was that of Eskow Arp. He
bowed gloomily to Mamie and In re-
sponse to hor luqulry If ho wished to
see her father answered no; he had
come to talk with the grauddaughter
of his old friend Roger Tabor.

"Mr. Arp!" called Ariel. "I am so
very glad!" She ran down to him and
gave htm her hand. "We'll Bit hore on
tho bench, shan't wo?"

Mamlo had risen and, skirting Nor-
bert frostily, touched Eugene upon tho
shoulder as she went up the steps. He
understood that ho was to follow her
ludoors. nud, after a deep look at tho
bench Ariel had seeted herself
oesido Mr. Arp, he obeyed. Norbort
was loft a lonely ruin botween tho
cold twin dogs. Ho had wrought deso-
lation this aftornoon. aud that sweet
verdure, his good name, so long lu the
planting, so carefully tended, was now
u dreary waste: yet he contemplated
this not so much as his proseut aspect
of splendid Isolation. Frozen by tho
daughter of the house, forgotten by
the visitor, whose conversation, with
-- .. my inuieti on m tones so
low that he could not understand It.
the fat one, though heartbroaklnglv
loath to take himself away, began to
comprehend that his hour hnd struck.
Ho rose, descended tho steps to tho
bench and seated himself unexpect-
edly upon tho cement walk at Ariel's
feet

"Leg's gone to sleep," ho explained
in response to her startled exclam.
tlon, but, like a great soul, Ignoring
tho accident of his position as well as
tho presence of Mr. Arp, ho immedi-
ately proceeded, "Will you go riding
with mo tomorrow afternoon?"

"Aren't you very good natured, Mr.
Plltcroftr she asked, with an odd

tnee t tto etreet where gold duet "I'm imposed e ottm enough," h
mSaLSu t

oTomethTug that lMppefied" long ago,
before I left Canaan, tho last tlmo 1

met you."
"I don't think I knew you before you

went away. You haven't said if you'll
go riding with me tomorrow. Please"

"Get up," Interrupted Mr. Arp acid-

ly. "Somebody'll fall over you if you
stay thore." Flltcroft departed abrupt-
ly.

Ariel laughed, leaning forward, rest-
ing her elbows on hor kneo and her
chin In her hand, so that tho shadow of
her hot shielded her oyes from tho
light, "I thought you looked surpris-
ed when you snw mo todny."

"I reckon I dldl" ho exclaimed.
"Who wouldn't of .been?"

"Why?"
"Wasn't the whole town tho saino

way?" ho demanded. "Did j'ou meet
anybody tlint didn't look surprised?"

"But why should they?"
"Good gracious!" ho broke out

"Ain't you got any loolcln' glasses?"
"I think nlmost nil I havo aro still

In the customs warehouse."
"Then uso Mamie Pike's," respond-

ed tho old man. "Tho town never
drenmod you were goln' to turn out
pretty nt all, lot nlono the way you've
turned out pretty. Tho Tocsin had a
good deal about your looks and so
forth In it onco In n letter from Paris,
but the folks that remembered you
kind of set that down to tho wny pa-

pers talk nbout anybody with money,
nnd nobody wns prepared for it when
they saw you. You don't need to drop
no courtesies to mo." Ho set his mouth
grimly lu rcsponso to tho bOw sho
mndc him. "I think femalo beauty Is
llko all other human furbelows and
ns holler as heaven will bo If only tho
good people aro lot In. But yot I did
stop to look nt you when you went
past mo today, and I kept on loolcln'
long ns you were In sight. I reckon I
always will when I git tho chance, too-o- nly

shows what human naturo is. But
that wasn't all that folks wero starln'
at today. It was your walkln' ,wlth
Joo Louden that really finished 'cm,
and I can say It upset mo moro than
anything I'vo scon for n good many
years."

"Upset you, Mr. Arp?" sho cried. "I
don't qulto see."

Tho old man shook .his head dcplor-Ingl- y.

"After whnt I'd written you
about that boy"

"Ah," Bho sold softly, touching his
Rleove with her flngors, "I haven't
thanked you for that."

"You needn't," he returned sharply.
"It was n pleasure. Do you remember
how easy and quick I promised you?"

"i rcmoniDcr mat you wero very
kind."

"Kind I" Ho gave forth an acid and
chilling lnugh. "It was nbout two
months after Louden ran away and b8?
foro you and Roger left Canaan, and
you asked mo to promise to wrlto to
you whenover word of that outcast
camo"

"I didn't put It bo, Mr. Arp."

UfJ
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