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What Is prettier than the
awakening love in a fine young
woman and her artless coquetry
in leading the object of her af-
fection up to a proposal of mar-
riage? And what is more un-
pleasant to witness than her re-
buff by a man who falls to un-
derstand?
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CHAPTER XXVIiil—Continued.
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The subjectivity of a sick man dis-
arms woman; she knows she Is safe
and sbhandons her weapons of attack
and defense as long as the invalid Is
taken up with the state of his insides.
Clem was unaffected, even tender, with
Alan as long as he was weak, but as
his strength returned to him she with-
drew, one by one and gently, the intl-
mate attentions a woman aecords to
babes and the related helpless. Bul
there was nothing absolute in her with-

drawal; it was more a temptation than | ™
| nals of the

a denial, born of woman's innate de-
sire to be pursued. While Alan
merely convalescent it conta
pressed gayety, half demn half mis-
chievous, but when his full strength
eame back and he falled to pursue, the
gayety arrested Itself, turned into a
questioning wistfulpess and ended In
the secret shame id blusties of the
repulsed and undesired.

Clem saw Alan build a barrier
against her, a barrier of little things,
each Insignificant In itself but
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accumulation. Alan
the old captain, walked,
talked with J. Y. and the
tween them, J. Y. and the
dxed up Lieber's affair and
cabled.
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pointed in his avoldance. He kept his
distance from Alix and N
Jane Eiton In the sai
from Clem. T}
the single avoldance of t

who lav

and
e

rode
judge,

Alan had

Alan gseemed

0 fur‘,_'"f

nce

e measure

here was thus none

he sl
s g ' birnt

ishes attentions on all but ber

he woul Clem

valn of b

whom

rly sue,
ieast n, sat lon
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serves, and now she feltl at a loss, un
accustomed to the read noves { ]
soquette. Clem
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en n the i At The F
ansai atlessly from
0 ool
read a er
Allx,
Allx was in
sing had written to her and then wired
Alix her oot to
that she wished to be alone. For hours
at a time Mrs. Lansing replaced the
nurse at Gerry, jun He
belped her. 8he felt that he could help
Alix.

She was almost glad when he devel.
oped some trifling ailment becoming
to hig years. She wired again and this
time Alix came, frightened. Alix was
ke a wilted flower, but she braced
hierself until Gerry, junlor, recovered
into his healthy seM. Then she drooped
once more and refused to be com-
forted.

If it had not been for Alan, Alix'
trouble would have cast a gloom over
the rest of Red HIllL,
that Alan had sought out Mre., Lan-
sing and told ber that not even
knew just how Gerry's battle stood,
but that he did know that there was a
Dattle and that Gerry wounld surely
come back as soon as he had fought
hig way clear.

Bo the HIill in general went almost
antroubled on its way trylng to forget
that it was still awaliting a fulfillment
and even Alix began to glean a little
comfort from the thought that hope
was but deferred. FHer heart was sick.
tier faith weak, but hope still lived.
She clung through the long days to
Gerry, Junior, and walted,

At Maple House the
young hearts amounted to a din, bat |
it was suddenly stilled by a day of !
drenching rain. After the very tame
excitement of seecing J. Y,
judge off for the city, gloom settied
in the faces of the children. Cousin
Tom, In rubber boots and coat, came
down the road from Elm House to
find company for misery. The barn
was requixitioned and became the
scene of a subdued frolle, but it af-
forded meager diversion. The hay
was oot in yet, the empty lofts were
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re- impled note—QGerry's note
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dreary. In the afternoon Mrs. J. Y
was hesleged to surrender the
did. Alan had gone to his
room and closed the door.
was plunged In invulnerable slumber.

Somebody rapped at Alan's door and
he called, “Come In.” The door opened
and revealed Nance, junlor. Behind
her was a giggling, whispering throug.

eyves. Her cheeks were flushed and
her golden head was In disarray. “Ob,
Cousin Alan,” she cried, “grandma’s
given us leave for hide and
and grandma and the captain. Please
come, too, Cousin Alan'”™

From behind her came a modified
echo, “Pleath do, Couthin Alan.” Alan
smiled and lald down his book
right,” he laughed.

Maple House was a rambling n!m.].-; robe was flung aside and an apparition |
| daghed for the door.
In what |

that had grown and spread lke the
giant maples that sheltered It
age the captain had demanded a wing
or some bygone Nance a nursery for
her children was chronicled in the an
house itself, to be revealed
to the searching, architectural
The key to the rambling strue-
ture Ilay In the thi od
room, the parlor, one
kitchen.
From the
rooms Maple House
posed and superim

only
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ck-wall
bedroom and the
of
had

posed,

nucieus these four
grown, -
unt!l! it over.
arbitrary bourne of kitch-
ens and front and ke some
mounded vine rippled off on all sldes,
living room, sunny
and a broken fringe of broad verandas

doors

nurseries

Clem Stood Before Him Dazed.

There were nooks that
and held back from further encroach-
ment and there were outstanding cor
pera that jutied boldly out o the
gloping lawns and threatened a further
rald.

Inside, the paths of dalily
clearly enough through the maze, but
on thelr flanks hung many a somber
den for ambush or retreat. Cavernous
closeta, shadowy corners, lumbered at-
ties and half-forgotten Interstices of

were satisfled

ver

{ife ran

| discarded space opened dark gorges to

the intrepild. and threatened the nerv-
ous and unwary with what they might
bring forth. The gods of childhood’s
games themselves could not have

| builded a better scene for that most

but it was known |

he |
| the game,
ing things about Maple House that he |
| had more than half forgotten; strange |
byways under the roof; a vacant cham- |

palpitating of sports, hide and seek
on a rainy day

Alan soon entered ints the spirit of
He found himself recollect-

ber, turned into a trunk roem because

! one by one it had been robbed of its

., | that had been,

windows; and lastly the little attic
as it were, left behind
a wall,

Through this dreamiand of a hun-

dred children flitted the brood of the

| day, marshaled rather breathiessly by

beating of |

nnd the |

Clem and Alan, Anxlous whispers,

the scurrying of lightly shod feet, then |

a sudden silence but for the flutelike |
counting of some juvenile [t, were fol-

lowed by sudden screams and a wild |
{ didn’t tell me what It was.

race for the gonl. Maple House had
never countenanced the effete and di-
luted sport of 1 Bpy: It was all for
hide and seek, where you had to hold
your man when found or beat him
to the goal,

Great wan the excitement when the
Httlest It of all caught Cousin Alan
by a tackle around the ankle that
spoke a volume of promise for the
lttlest It's academie, carcer and

! lence fefl on the house.

house |

seek and |
we're all going to play except mother |

i light

{ breath.

“All i one had thoug
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i Kemp gazed
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| stream of pedestrians and cluts

rupted and sat upon.

| everything fixed for kickin' the bucket.

hrought a glnw of lrh!r-vnmnnt to Mn!
perspiring face. Alan was placed ultf
the newel at the foot of the great stalr- ‘
case and duly adwonished in treble
volces not to look, The treble volces |
rained exelted lnstructions on him, ecar- |
ried away by youth's confidence In {ts |
ability to teach its _grandmother how |
to suck eggs. Alan started to count
slowly in sonorous tones, With a last
shriek and the patter of mmany feet the |
trebles faded away Into sllence.

Alan crept stealthily up the stalrs. |
Out of the corner of his eye he caught |
sight of the twitching Jumpers of the
littlest, who was too fat to quite fit the
retreat he had chosen. But Alan did
not quite see untll it was too late. The
Hittlest exploded the vast breath he
had been holdiog in and plunged head
long down the stairs. As he rolled by
tho newel he stuck out a sturdy arm
and held fast. He shouted a pean of
victory and once more palpitating si
wondered If he could
the little attie He

Alan
wany to

find the
hurrled |

The captain | along the twisted halls, up a tiny flight

of steps, turned, dived through a low,
narrow tunnel and threw open the
long-forgotten door. It was as though !
he had suddenly opened a portal on his

own childhood. A great, pensioned

o . | rocking chalr held the middle of the
" i » \ ]
T'he spirit of fun danced In ance’s | Soor s Siflia Me Sen 38
| held it

| pegs on the walls and from hooks on

always had !
Ancient garments hung from ‘
the rafters, A box or two and more
disabled furniture littered the foor.
The whole was falutly it up by the
from a lttle dormer window. |
Nothing stirred. Alan drew a
He was not disappointed.

long |
.\'n i
ht to come bere but him
self, {
Suddenly a bit of the pendent ward- |
Alan sprang in
front of It, threw his arms around it,
tight, It struggled,
ceagsed to struggle looked up
looked down, Clem's face was
Her body, still throb
was in his
rioting surge In his
never known before
He wanted to kiss Clem. He felt that
must kiss her, that there was no
strength enongh left in him to ¢
Then his
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very near to his
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such a
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thing else
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Clem. His soul cried,
he dropped his arms from
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of the soft re
proach of the mortally wounded. Alan
felt ashamed and looked away, He
had to break the sllence. “"Well, you're
he sald lamely |
Clem dropped one silpper, threw
her hand and brushed the
hair from her forechead
caught,” she sald, and her 1l

Clem stood be
was In
bhand she held =a
eyes were big and full
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Red Hi
trals

1oon s for

on the watel
the traffi« The
in a heavy
] Stetson hat,
the very form In
blocked h_}‘ the 1kers, A
in yelied, “Hi! fellers, look
away from Buffalo Billl"
gad-eyed but unmoved |
drooping mustaches, doubt
less mourning the passing of the shoot
iron and the consequent un !
able affronts of a fostered clvilization. |
Alan elbowed his way

astanding
of
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curbh
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uncouipromisingly
which It
had been

what's got
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the
him |
by the arm. Kemp whirled arumwl as |
iIf to meet attack, but smiled when he |
saw Alan's face. “1 was Jest calcn
iatin’ on roundin’ you up,” he drawied
“Where did you come from? Where !
are you off to?” erted Alan, and without |
walting for an answer he halled a cab, &
hustled Kemp Into it and ordered it |
to bis club., He forgot his early train.
In the club lobby Kemp surrendered |
his hat reluctantly to the ready attend-
ant and followed Alan across soft car-
pets to a quiet corner where two enor- |
mous chalrs seemed to be making con-
fidences to each other, One could |
imagine them aggrieved at being inter-

across

] |

“Well, Kemp.,” sald Alan, “I'm glad
to see you. What's yours?”

“Rye 'nd a chaser,” said Kemp

“Same for me, waiter,” ordered
Alan. “Now, Kemp, tell me ail about
"

“1 just blowed in from Lieber's, Mr.
Wayne, and I'm beaded west.”

“How's Lieber and where's Gerry?
Did Lieber get my cable?”

Kemp looked sadly out through the
window, “Lieber's dead.”

“Dead? Lieber dead?”

Kemp nodded. *“I found him with

He knew what was the matter, but he
Sala it
had been comin’ on him for some while
an’ thet the' wa'nt no he'p for it. But
he got your cable, Mr. Wayne, and he
wanted 1 should tell you that what you
done wa'nt wasted. He sald there
wa'n't nothin' thet ecould he'p him
through the way that cable did. He
aaid it was the passpo’t he'd been
waltin' for an’ thet you wa'n't to think |
it come too Iate, because he reckoned

%lm'notl to Kemp.
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in exile?
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not had his promised land,
ecstasy and his end

Kemp nodded and held out his hand |
back |

for the slip of paper
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the divide”
They sat thou
and then Alan
‘Where you 14
“Astor
Alan
he

He put it
3 suppose the
vas thinkin’
mostly
COmes
Lieber

comin'

to them

more
don'

fee
crossin’

lots
eber over
ghtful for some
rememberad
ayis

time

Hin

iHed

are g, Kemp?”
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at his watch

“We've got to hus

time to rush down

looked
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“What for?7”
“1 was bound for our place out
the country when I found you. We
forty minut cateh
train You're coming
A wary ! A me
“Your folks out there,
he asked,
“Nes,”

Come

1 t1g
on tle

drawied Kemp

in

ve

es to the

with me.”

into Kemp's eves
Mr

Wayne?

ok
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sald Alan, and added,

Kemp, take me for a man that
would steer you u against a g
you don't | 4

s \' ' mal
hen found him
intoa taxi |

test.

If Alan ha

then
do you

ame

it and sald *

men be stoosd b

glow! ;
his d a it
fant Mrs

on the
at his side
fixed her
then lookq em z,-,. )

a cup of tea and a biscuit,

the cup and saucer in the holk
his hand and
contents
Mr
ﬂuf.‘:j’,

soft

dd away. C

looked
Wouid 3

Kemp?

other

Kemp's quick roved
group. He saw that nobhody w
ing anything bt
time he
was watching

sOine
eye
18 tak-

t game

the
efully that nobody

The judge and
talking to each
and Cousin Tom were
kneeling before Gerry, junior, stolen
for a sbort bhour from Alix
dwarf Moloch, arrayed in

on at

noted

at
grat
bi

an,
were
Nance, junior,

starchy

| white that stuck out like a ballet skirt
{ above his sturdy, fat legs, was gravely

devouring a sacrifice of cake. Charlle

| Sterling lay full leugth on the ground
| while his brood, with shrill cries at his

frequent and re-

Nance,

eruptions, buarled

{ on the children's efforts.

Kemp turned a twinkling eye on
Mrs. J. X. “1 ain’t sayin’, ma'am, thet
this mixture s my usual bev'rage, but
1 man don’t expect to have his usual
handed down f"mn a pulpit, and like-
wise 1 see uo call for folks turnin’ thelr |
fronut lawus into a bar.”

Kemp conld feel a scene; his strange
nature was moved at finding

and when Kemp was moved he al-
ways talked to hide his emotion. Mrs.
J. Y.'s kindly eyes led him on, made

him feel weirdly akin to those quiet, |

contented men and women and clean-

frocked, rosy-cheeked children frollek- |

ing agalnst the peaceful setting of
shady trees, old lawns and the ram.
bling house that staidly watched them
iike some motherly hen, wings oul
spread, ever ready to brood and shel
ter.

Kemp's eyes left Mra, J. Y.'s face
apd swept over the scene again.
“HBpeakin' of bare,” he wont on in his
“1 don't think a missus
ever has no call to handie drinks over
an' above what goes in 'nd out of a

tell i
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An' then they all
and the missus just
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Just before went

eelf to

away Kemp
on Alix
on the
The Firs and
Allx looked up In wonder at
k foru p held his hat
1 it nervous!y

sald, 1 want

L}

where she sat

mong the trees at
Ken

{8t

use the biggest
' some men m't meet ti
gide on ‘em Thet's the way It
Mr. Lansing I ¢'n tell you
thet Mr. Lansing is well an’
ng-—strong enough to swing a steer
the tall
'l tell
Lansing
Right

That's what |
ye soie o my
1o
I'm willin®

know Now
thoughts. Mr
be a maverick
to wager,
the

wa'n't born
now,
for hiome and
comin’ on the run-—he's browsin’
his cud
“When 1 seen him
thought on hog-tyin'
him along, 'e

about

corral,

chewin’
five weeks ago |
him an’
Mr. Wayne bhad tol’
you an’ the two-year-ol.
it come to me that a woman of sperit-—
one of ourn—wouldn’'t want her
should be brought in.
he'd bog-tle hlssefl.”

Allix' head hung
hands were clasped

CRML

me

She'd sooner

Her
As

in thought.
in her lap

| Kemp's last words sank In the first
| smile of many days came to her lips

Kemp rose and sald good-by,. With

{ his hat pulled well ever his brows and

his hands In his pockets, he slouched
toward the gate.

Allx jumped up and followed him,
Khe .;m her thin, ngm hand on his
| arm. “Thank you,” she said, a littie
breathlestly,. Kemp's deepset eyes
He held out
bis big, rough hand and Allx gripped
it

“Not good-by,” she said.
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“Kemp is a simple soul, for ail
his travels. Will Alix be able
to worm out of him the facts
about Gerry's affair with littie
Margarita and “the boy” in
South America?
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