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CHAPTER XXXIiii—Continued.
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In those days when once more his

thoughts demanded to be seen in thelr | When his

relation to Alix, that steady
within him was his only comfort.
flood at Fazenda Flores had
away all that his hands had done, but
the things that Fazenda

The

|

volce | he rushed forward

swept |
{ dian.,
Flores had |

done for him could not be swept away |
by any material force. They stood and |

feared nothing-—except Alix.

Wherever his mind turned, it came
back to Alix and found in her an im
Passe. Allx assumed more and
the portentous attributes of one unat
tached, sitting judgment his
acts,
ter flowerlik detachment from
bones—the skeleton—of life, her artl
ficiality, made her seem ludicrously in
congruous In the role of judge., He
could not picture h much less esti
mate the sentence stfe wounld pass. His
thoughts led him daily up to that im
passe and left him Then came
doubt and the question
he lead himself bodily
at all?

He was stil] fighting th
te reached Barbados but
dent befell which brought a
to his mind and
to his soul.

He had gone asl
because hi
fectly attuned by
hours of toil,

in over

o

why
to the

s point wher

new

new

ply

was
exercise than the
freighter could afford
When the
reached with
Gerry and an oM returnin
they all turned in the same
a3 If by a common impulse
The Barbadian glanced at Gerry and
Jerked his head at the disappearing
group. “Men the
senge.” he said
“What do you mean?’
“Son,” said old Barbadian, who
was very tanoed and kindly
eyes blinked throu
. a
world

ittle group o

shore, the

direction

of the world in big
asked Gerry
the
whose
when t
of the he
bad n t the lee house. You
don’t have to say “in g
have a drink at the
like that; and {f
know he meant he
whey sald

world.”

Gerry smiled
step with the
slowly on

“Yes,” said
test. The man t
elbow at the big
that old, ramshs
say he's real
brothers and
end whea men roam the
want news of e pal
peared down the
they drop In at the old lee house
ask what road it's
house to all the

“Have
Gerry
No, I'm not ¢t
now,” sald the
smile. “And you?

“Nor L.” said
ount to stretch my e

“You can't do that here”
old man. “You don't
with me.’ He h
victoria

chap tel

; Vs A
youn ask him it ever
drink a
Just
Lie 5 \ND,"” you
town rounder

the

was a

he he was a man of

and fe

oy
Al

}h'
the ¢ “It's a sure
'

ha 12an’t crooked hi

that's disap
widd

and

highway of the we

he took halfway

you asked

# hirsty ¢

w A drink

» 1
Barbadis

Gerry, lnughing. “I'm
gs."

replied the
Know our sun

Come iled a ram
shackle
Gerry hesitated
Jou want to go
to Don't "y
be careful about the sun.”
“Boy,” sald the Barbadian., “I've got
a home and I'm
there's no reason why you shouldn’t
come along. As for friends—the¢ ones
I left here won't get up to meet anyone
ti1l the lasgt trump sounds. Come along.
You are the only company and I'm the
only host in our party.”

They eclimbed

“You must have n
to friends
about I'i

home and

gee. wWorr me

into the rickety cab

{80 1
more |
{ man's lan’, and Misteh Malcolr
mammy
His memory of her frailty, of |
the |

rent of words that tried thelr best to
be harsh and failed. From around the
obstructing house came an old darky.
eéyes fell on the Barbadian
“Lor, Misteh Mal- |
colm, when did ¥y0' get back?’
“Just now, Charles,"”
“What's the matter here?

The darky's eyes rolied “Mattah, |
Misteh Malcolm? Why, that ole Cun
nel Stewaat he's jes' so natcherly par
slinonlous that he requires me to pay
rent fo' havin’' ma house on bis lan’
says mammy, we'll jes’
move this here residence on to a gen'le

tarba

o

said the

to ole
me'n
'n the chile are jes' a-movin’ |
it on to yo' old cane flel".”
The Barbadian laughed a little dryly

{ and shrugged his shoulders. The driver

got down, protesting, and helped the
family carry the house across the road
Then the cab went on and soon turned
Up an avenue under a fiery 4

canopy o

| acacla flamboyante

the |
gh yald |
impasse |

| gTOwW Cof

As
growths,

bl wms, walled In the ave

they progressed. th twining

aant

The air

N
spangied with

aue
but heavy with scents and

& of a troples
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i
the 111. M4
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|
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vored sp
a blazin

made Gerry

‘n under
The alr
‘oke with a start when the Barbadlan

d to the cabman “This will 4

dreamy

{ You nee

g Barbadian, |

it was but
of the
| Even
| mighty trees whose dense shade
‘ kept dowun the undergrowth,
ck glasses, {

man i

Ever |

moved |

going to gee it, but |

| “Have

and the Barbadiau gave directions to |

the driver. The driver answered {n the
sofi guttural of the West Indian binck

Slowly they crawled through
erooked streets of the town Gerry
leaned baek and gazed at the freak-
1sh buildiugs. They were all of frame
work. Bome swelled at the top, and
Gerry wondered why they did not
topple over; some swelled at the bot

AN
the |

{ting a bar of light lnto a wide, cool
{ hall

| through the hall to a broad veranda at
| the back of the house,

tom and he wondered why these did |

Dot cave in,

The Barbadian
“Funny town, eh?”
Gerry. nodded.

l'?&!omly the found themselves on
a coulitry road. It was 8o smwooth that
the weighted carriage pushed the old
horses aloug at an unwonted pace
Little houses—hundreds of them—that
looked ke big hencoops Hned the road.
Suddenly the ecarriage came to a hnlt
“ne of the little houses was frying to
straddie the road. From around
came sereams and “Now, then,
Yo' Gladys, when beft,
ol

Ve alt

watched his face.

Crios.

ah say

poursd out au angry for-
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it
|
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j coat of dust
yo' |
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{ ¢ ust, they |

The

the ruin o yat

Just ahead was
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iung the rusted
Beyond the
inding way

road continnation of
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he
& tunnel through the dense
Along the
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Iy crowded folls
tanne)
it was
led Gerry

came
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wWas
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narrow path
The Barba

down the path

under
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They out A grove of

had
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the vast,
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trees Gerry
of
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with hich |
J:.’J.{"

Then

mound vines,
giant

uchslas, honeysuckie and rose

mingied
¥

tnanms {

he spied a broad fligh

1 of tl

t of marble steps;
old moss-grown

her, its 1 e 4

at one en

I an

broken

Above "R

mound
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HOU e £ the vines, |

F nearer, appeared shat. |
a door, velied w

the steps

up

Vamaro

You Lost Anyone?” Asked |
Gerry.

door. Then he drew from his pocket

enormous key With a rasp the

lock turued and the door opened, let-

Gerry followed the Barbadian
A large lving
room faced on to the veranda. The
Barbadian eotered it opened the
French dpor-windows and, dusting off
two lounge chalrs, Invited Gerry to sit
down.

Gerry looked around enriously, The
living - room was comfortably fur
nished. There were one or two excel
lent rugs on the wazed floor: a great
couch, set into a bow-window: E:w«';
curtains, creamy with age: a wonder. |
fully earved escritoire In rosewood: a |
sideboard, round table and chalrs of |
mahogany that was almost fis daail |
and black as chony., Over all lay a;

The Barbadian walked to the round
table and with his finger wrete In the
» ®at down fo a worn and

'

{ but I'm not sel

road ba

| A tug

{ mouth of the narrows,

|

| early

{ the

e ; : o
| Hittle waves of the bay, rushing to fling | had done this thing to Gerry?

themselves at the feet of the goddess
becate a multitude, eager for attain
ment, ready for sacrifice

It was ten in

when

O on A

Gerry

morning
antumn finally
free of the frelghter and took the ferry
for the He had
left all his baggage to be delivered at
house The

o
got

ther of the river

later morning was

| clear but sultry. In the city the apathy

| People

| tweeds

comfortable chair. to
Gerry's. He rell into so deep a reverie
that Gerry thought he was asleep

a companion

Gerry got up and walked around the |

room. His eye fell on the table

He

{ saw what the Barbadian had w ritten; | and
| {
But above |

| the freshly written date showed an

sitply the date of the day
other, ilmed over with dust,

leaned over the He

of
thick-laid
fr

tabie could see

had

dust

that a long
written
Beginning with
staring up at

and back thr

succession dates
the
the
bim they reached

tiil

been into

exh numerals
bos o}
VACK
ough the years
faded away fnto a diw past
Gerry tiptoed out on to the ver

Before him was a ruined

andna
iawn; In its
center a eracked, dry, marble fountain
O to one side was a

From one of its Hubs

glant plape tree,

hung two fraved

trunk
board

ropes Agalnst leane

A 0o dny
feyond the
Ky cane
save for

in

The Barbadian podded slos iy “q

Kuow,” he said, “you were going to say

Well, as t
mistake This bowme
exa 28 a as 1

last of the Barbados

it’s ive

£

sou

one o that, don't

make a in
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Just
am, for I'm
falcolms,
“Home,” b
T a
drinks

the

- on, su't alto

cash, comfort and
it's fast

matier of
Nometimoes

for

a

was 2 time when we whites
i 10 one aover the
tab
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o8 are turned
d

Now the

that ri
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A white man
neeting t
e !fQ‘l"i
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to sit like
the sea

OTrOaners
They

e o

. i

ifTered a big pr

{ser Barbadia
“Why don't

don’t want to work
th money I kpow

1 that.”

wed at th
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clothes

shabby

1 If you the

o

Barbad rested one hand high

e thick trunk of a wistaria Al
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0ot evers

W smile dre corners of
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My boy
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money "' he ech
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drinks |

CARN cash, «

get

almost anywhe ave
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memories travel ouly beat
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Even as Gerry

$

picked his way back
felt Red HiI
Irawing bim

L 81
slow drive to

he walting he
| out for him,

ing the long the
quay be learned that he bad passed the
that bad given

troubled

erossroads 80 jong
The Bar
had Doubt
There was but one road-—the
and it was open. He wrote
Alix “with a firm hand
freighter guaraniine

twelve

panase to his sou

badian
left him

opened his eyes,

k
his cable to
The

aftor

reached
# hours
ahead of time and just at sundown

hurried the bay to tell
them their berth was not ready. The
freighter was foreed to anchor at the
Gerry watched
the Hghts spring out from the shadowy

shores. They beckoned him to familiar
scenes.  Staten Island had been to his
boyhood an undiscovered land and the
scene of his first wanderings. Bay

shore he kuew through constant pass- |
ing by. In the sky beyond It, hung the |
glow of the summer city, here and |
there plerced with the brighter flame
of some grotesque monstrosity.

Up the bay the dark waters forked |
into two bands that lost themselves in
a sea and sky of twinkling lights, e |
could just determine the sweeplog arch J
of Brookiyn bridge and the presence of i
more than one new Tower of Babel

quiet voyage

down

| that broke the ever-changing skyline !
'of his native city and made him fee!

by that much, forgotten and an alien
But from all the myriad lesser lghts
his eyes turned gratefuily to the high-
beld torch of Liberty. Beuneath it, the |
familiar, tiited diadem, the shadowy |
folds draping the upstanding pose,
the strength and steadfastness and the

| titanie grafdeur of the statue, carried

their message to him ag hever before
It became to him what its creator had
coneeived, an emblem, and the wyriad |

aud above |
that another almost obliterated Gerry

they |

‘l"

{ in
{ heard

| white housegown

L
or flight
L OvYer

face.

him

| Alan's sole word of comfort came back

#1

of had sett) down
gianced at Gerry's heavy
and antiquated but they
did not smile, for Gerry himself was
such a sight makes men forget
clothes. 'The tan of his lean face
swing of his blg, unpadded shoulders,

carried the

summer days od

Llint

ns
the
his ¢lear

Cyes, thoughts of

passers-by away from clothes and clty

things
of

They seomed to eateh 1 breath
spiey winds from the worn garments
that clung to the stranger's virile body
in
far-away places

As

s eyes they saw a rage of

Ger ched his own house,

dedib

“Why Was He Walting

erate but lawardiy | wWan

lown a turmoll of emotions. Wha
he to find In Alix? Had }
give in exchange? Had he t
He « the teg
hand ed
the f.rf‘_'x'

Ancers o
iNgers

™ 8ans

ia
dmbed ens
ts

s

as ne b

b ren

ralse bronze ko«
i selz s
¥ inward, O1d
() k & mom

daned The paturalnes

open door, of the old butler. of th
shadows in the old fam!

tralghit at his heart
of sim

I'a i8¢

i wWere
e you.”
FwWas puszied. W ¥

bf ] 0
butler

it

think he would

banded the bis old and
strode to th
iosed
The words were so

them He

and

o doo door

Wary

was « Somebody  sai ‘ome
diy
door

behind

o WOwW De bar
opened

stepped inside closed |t

| bim

Allx, dressed Al

mniddie

in & Gimy bilue
stood in 1
With one hand
outstretehed,
iy ready f

equall
fyes

he

o! the room

ipraised,
(1]
advance

swiftly

the other she seomed

be polsed 14
Her
Gerry's face, swept searching
» his feet and back again to hia
For weeks she had been wonder

fug. Terrible things had come o her
mind. Alan and Gerry. with his beart-
less note, haq Conspired to mystify, to
terrify her. All the joy she had lonked

forward to in Gerry's home coming
had turned into a 1 pain They

had not known on the hill bow she w ns
suffering. Only Kemp hiad seemed to
understand a lttle and bad brought

his drop of comifort to her.

As her eyes searched Gerry the sense
of impending calamity left ber. He
was weéll, well as she had never *e0n
him before. Except for that he seathed
almost weirdly famillar, as though |
ounly a good night's sieep lay between
and the morning of three yoar:
ago when he had bullied her untii she
had fought back and overwhelmed

passed

down 1

Mtter

! i,

A hundred little differences went to
make up this solitary change. The flush |
of toe many drinks had given way toa
deep bealthy glow, the eyes were deep
and grave instead of deep and vacant,
the broad shoulders that had taken to
banging were braced in unconscions |
strength. Every line in the body that
she had seen start on the road to gross. |
ness had been fined down. The body |
was no longer a.mere abode for a lin
gering apirit, It bad become a inecha-
nism, tuned to expression in action. It
was not the body of a timesorver, |

to her. "1 never thought the old Rock
would ever lovin 80 big.” What forve |

i

'

Bhe felt
balf remorse
less than that if
merely sage, could she

half
been

# pang,

had
had been

envy,
she Wise,

S’ll‘

not have saved Gerry to himself and |

epared her faith the test of
long yenrs lost out of their

Gerry by
hand still holding the knob
waiting? Alix’ hand
slowly out to him in welcome but be
did She smiled a.

his eyer remalned steadfast

the
youth?
stood he

“rect door,

e raised

Hnot move

ind grave

A lump rose in A’ throat and then, |
»

nid,
color in her chieeks
opened. What could sny
Bim enough, to pay him back for this
added, unjust rebuff? She
little about this new Gerry. How
she wound bhim?
And then he spoke

#s pride came o her #a flare of
showed
she to
knew
uld
“Will yon please
sit dow T4
you.”
Gerry magie

“Io

will

bad Dblundered

There s

on

words moinent wo

true woman

no
tHonally that a

not

tenge

drop the

Immediate issue to

sud lsten to the untold things
wanted to hear Allx ]
The flare dled out of hor

fnto

down

she has wns

true wowan,
k ot
the duily

with

tioned

chee e sank i ir beside

ng mahogany

n her goiden

Gierry seat «

She watched the easy swing
He moved the

Wis

body Le ACTORS

Gerry's mind in sore o

a body in perfect health has
are of itseif
it down and gripped the ed

hed 1}
Alix’

yment he b { had

b’ ¢

table with rands

He

he o

looked eyes
oOn

planted her

4

and

nust dress

il
them
®ying ind

" e 2
He

would
Wor

1t hies

L aln

ngues
of the
line of

plane
the

charmed
Gerry
Nhe smelt

pon

pineapples
1 heaped f fizh
and through
skies dotted
and gl

glimp
gardens

ALY
e h
{ tralling fuct

IS

hlu«
siill londs
high-walled
hibiscus
garden
A ng«
Gerry
4 consting
him to the creak
stays and to the

She [

ring
fantastic

O K 8¢

and
and,
craft ahe
of straining
iap of hurrving waters
him up the Kan | felt his im
| pati with Penedo, took the MNttle
stern-wheeler and learned the fascina
tion of a river with endless, undiscoy
turns

aho

mbs lark-domead

jack trees N at with

ater, on the ng #lim

stened with
mnasts and
a”ﬁ“ “1‘
‘rancieco

ence

ered Came Piranhas
Here herself familinr
ground. Letters from the consul's en
voy had made this place hers. Uncon
sciously she nodded as Gerry described
the tiers of houses, the twisted. climb
ing streets, the miserable little inn
Gerry told of the happy dags of pon

ey

felt

to

on

derous canoeing snd of the unvarying |

strings of fish. He lingered over those
tdays. Thus far he bad brought Alix
with bim. He felt it. Now be came to

behind. He told bher of the glorious

| break of that day, of the sun fighting

through swirling mists. She saw him
standing stripped on the sandepit. She
saw the canoe nosiug hoavily against
the sbiore and his pyjamas tossed care-
lessiy across a thwart. She knew that
she had come to the moment of revelsa-
dion. She breathed softly lest she
should lose a word for Gerry was
speaking very low. Then he showed
her Margarita, Margarita as be had
firet ‘ween her, kissing uod kissed by
dawn,
(TO BE CONTINUED)

Infant Mortality in China.
There is a high infant mortality in
China. The English anthorities In
Hongkong have endeavored to keap

| statistios, and the rosults indloate (hat

-
13

only Chinese Children in 1,000 sur
vive the first year.
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