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*I was just thinking.” sald Collinge-
rord gravely, “that a baby is positively
the only thing I've never eaten.

A horrified silence greeted his re-
mark. The nurse was the first to re
cover. She strode forwsed, gathered
up the baby and marched away. Alix
and Clem fixed their eyes on Collinge-
ford. He slowly withered and drew
back.

Then the judge and Mrs.
wnme out to them. Collingeford wns
introduced. Mrs. Lansing turned to
Alix, “Have you asked Mr. Collinge-
ford to stay to lunch? The judge has
asked himself.”

““No, mother, sald  Alix “I'm
afrald we couldn’t give Honorable Per-
¢y anything new to eat. He says—"

"My dear Mra. Laosing.” Interrupt-
ed Collingeford, “It's all & mistake, 1
positively ioathe eating new things, no
matter how deliclous and rosy and
blue-eyed they look.”

“Are you speaking
inquired the Judge.

, bables.,” said Clem.
at the baby.”
Mrs., Lansing laughed. *“1 don’t
blame him,” she sald. *“I've often

wanted to eat him mywseif.”

Collingeford spent & good deal of his
week at The Firs., Clem went to see
the baby daily as a matter of course
and he went along, as he sald himself,
ns another matter of o« Clem
talked to the baby. Collingeford to
Alix, He sald to ber one day, “I've
read in books about bables dolug this
sort of thing to gad-abouts..
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“Gad-abouty,” interrupted Allx, “is
Jjust, but cruel.”

“Well, butterflies,” compromised
Collingeford. “DBut I never beleved it
really happened.”

YO sald Allx, “It wasn't the baby
Not altogether, You see, Mr. Collinge-
ford, Gerry lLansing--1'm Mrs. Gerry

disappeared over a year ago—hefore
the baby came. He thought I didn't
love him. I might as well tell you
about it. I Delieve in telling things
Mystery Is always more
than truth; it gives
imagination.”

S0 she told him and Collingeford
listened, Interested At the end he
said ng. Alix looked at his

face. “"What do yon think?
[sn’t there a chance? Don't you think
he's probably—probably allve?”

e judge was not there to hear

ek appeal of falth for comfort
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judge after? “No.,” he sald
“1 shall not Greak the
communal coma of Red Hill for some
time. I'm off agalu. McDale & Mc-
Dale have lo
become a_sort of poohbah on construe.
tion In Africa. They get & preminm
for lending me.”

Alan’s speech habitoally drawled ex-
cept for nn oceaslonal retort that came
like the crack of a whip. The judge
looked him over curiously. Alan's
dress was almost too refined. s per
son was as well cared for as a wom-
an's. Every detall aboot him was a
studled negation of work, utility, serv.
ice. The Judge thought of Collinge-
ford’s story and wondered.

They walked in silence for some
time and theu Alan took his leave, The
Judge followed his erect figure with
soleman eyes. Alan had deteriorated,
One eannot be the fly in the amber of
more than one woman's memory with-
out clouding one’'s own sonl, and a
clouded soul has its pecullar circum-
amblency which the clean ean feel
The judge felt It in Alan and winced,

If Alan did not go to the KL, the
Hill, in certain measure, came to Alan.
The next afternoon found the captain
once more established In his chair in
@ window at the clab with Alan be
slde him. The eaptain had not ehanged.
His balr was In the same state of
white insurgency, his eyes bulged in
the same old way, and be still puffed
when he talked, His gardb was identi
cal and awnkened the usual interest
In the passing gamin
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“Old!" sald captain Huh,
grew . old before you were born.” The
captain spoke with pride. He straight
ened his bullet head and poised a tot
of whisky with a steady hend. “What
diad 1 tell you?' he said into space

“How's that, sir?”

“What did 1 tell you
ecaptain swinging around
“about women?"

Alan flushed angrily
tort for the old man

uever grow old
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his eyes,

He had no re
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| silent

The captain colored too “That's
right.” he sald with a surprising touch
of choler. “Sulk. Every badly broken
colt sulks at the grip of the bit. What
you need, young man, Is a touch of
the whip and you're going to get IL”
And then the old man revealed a
of words that
counld lash. At first Alan was indif
ferent, then amazed, and tinally recog
nized himself beaten at his own
He came out of that Interview
oughly chastened and with an alto
gether new respect for the old captain,
The captaln’s code was pecullar,
say the ieast, and held the passionate
pllgritn in ample regard but, as
pointed out to Alan, It was a eode of
honor. It played a game within rules
He further remarked that the hawk
wns a bird of evil repute bhut person-
1lly he preferred him to the eagle that
The rg were other
pregnant phrases that hupg in Alan's
time and half awak
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“Pon’t think that I don't appreciate
the significance of your wiping out a
debt which you {ocurred unwittingly.
I ean see that you had to do it be
cause n Wayne must earry his bead
high in his own eyes. But—" and here
J. Y. '8 eyes left his nephew's expres-
sionless face and looked vaguely Into
the shadows of the room. Kis voice
took a lower key. “With all your sac-
rifice to pride youn have failed In pride.
You have not been proud in the thiongs
that count.”

J. Y.'s volce fell still lower. His
words hung and dropped in the silence
of the room like the faraway throb of
a great bell on a still night. “Yester-
day Clem was erying because yon had
not come to the house, [ try to think,
Alan, that it's because Clem s there
that you have not come. If 1 conid
think that-<" J. Y.'s eyes came slowly
back to Alan's face., A dull red was
burning there. J. Y. went on, “Shame
is a precious thing to o man. Differ
ent creeds—different clrenmstances—
carry us to variouns lengthe, Ethics
are elastic today as never before but,
ns Jong as shame holds a bit of ground
in a man's battlefleld, be ean win back
to any helght"”

For a long minute there was sflence,
then on n common lmpulse they both
arose. Alan's eyos were wide open
and molst. e held out his band and

waid i ~ [ 4

' its
| and loafed resties

{ him

% judgment |°
| gan to wander from

over the |

{ It was well, she sn

! been

{in Gerry's head as
{ the

i wlw
Wiy

gripped it it waa thelr

farewell

Back dowr

amnd wro

Dear (Mon We are all two
cle J. Y, cut his other half
ty years ago and i
Jjudge has his other half locked
closet. He has never let 1t out at &l
with evary one of us. This s

vory funny to you now but some
when you are wn up you will catch
self looking st you and then
will understand whnt [ mean I am two
people too. The half of that knows
you and loves you and Red HH and that
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“What's This | Hear About Gerry Dis-
appearing?”

ona, This was the gentle slope away
from the river and behind the house,
Even here he discovered hummocks in
alignment, vague traces of the careful
tilling of another time He climbed
the slope till he eame to a depression
running paraliel to the river. It made
a line and beyond that llne was desert
untamed. Cactus and thorn dotted Its
barren soil. Gerry followed the Jde
pression down to its end, then turned
bask and followed it up. It wandered
among rocks and hillocks to a natural
cleft in the banks of the great river.

He climbed a point of rock and
gazed around him. Far down to the
left gleamed the old plantation house
in the midst of its wasie lands. His
eye followed the long depression and
he began to understand many things.
The ruin was a young ruln like him-
self. In itself It contained the seeds
of rejuvenescence. It had been robbed
of Its talisman and its talisman was
water. Tons of water flowed past it
and left it thirsting for drops. lrriga-
tion s coeval with the birth of ‘efvilizn-
tion. It had been here in this depros-
slon, lived, and passed away before he
nnd the girl were born. He tried to
explain to her what once had been, but
she shrugged her shounlders. She was
not Interested ; she did pot understand.
Together they walked back te the
house, Getry was silent and thought-
ful. He saw a vismon of what Fagenda
 Flores had once been, what work could

make It again,
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told her that she was foolish and &
little coward. She must watch and
see how tame the river would be.

The next morning QGerry was ug
early. He was excited. From this da)
the ditch, the parched siope, the val
ley would know thirst no more. Witl
the long dry season even the greer
bottoms had begun to wilt, He callef
Bonifaclo and they started off to thel
work.

Under direction Bonifacio was dig
ging a great hole just at the back o
the sand-bank., Gerry measured
capacity and finally called the oM
darkey ont. He jumped down on
the sand-bank himself and dug a smal
trench to the water. The river surged
through it gently. Gerry climbed out
With each pulse of the come-and-ge
a wave rushed through the litth
trench, widening it and occasionally
earrying away a block of the sand
bank into the hole. Gradually, thes
in rapid progression, the barrier wa
leveledd. The hole filled with watel
that rose till It began to trickle dowr
the lfong length of the ditch, hey
followed the tiny stream. Soon It cam
in rushing surges, Hoars passed, Bond
faclo slept. but Gerry had forgotter
time. The ditch filled. The wate
started to flow back Into the rives
Along all 1te length the diteh held,
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