BYENING LEDG

r

. ko)

4

PRELUDE

N AN Indian stimmer
Onrlur:n_mh of not vary
e nao Wed HIN droween
ihroueh the Nesting houpra
i thovgh not only time
mit milleg, machinary and
pabironds were made for
Bl Ves Hemmed Ih by
branthing wilences of
waornils, apen
the ‘ar reachea
to forget that
ptudying England at
{he opening  of thi I“.-nlluh. 1.-1\Fw.n'
B irough the windowa of n hurrying train,
T -“m sigh for i vaniehed idenl and cons

onle the universal trivmph of & commaer-

glal age

Por wiich n one Hed
age, and the key
marsnge  Imell:

f r the paralleled
pd plunge into
to the eternal

h world that «'as nntl
Lo sitch a travelar but follow a lans
that fepds up through willow und elider-
peery, snzsafran, fnurel, wild cherry und
Iwining clmutis; n I allgnml with
plender wond-miupler, hickory and mauns
afn-ash, and nnked where It £ning the
bpen With mentls veid funiper nnd onk, and
Ul will come ouit At Inst on the scencs
of a country s ehildhiom
fght nnelen to
;"‘)", :‘:H‘v-g the 1It‘n1_1t1|
taelf In Wodip n
.mh:;n‘;\-l dril the new world, The

“hroad way s shndmd by one or two trees

B ihe domod maple or tho stately olm.. At

of Its rige stands an old

green shutters blend with
folluge of primoval trees,
white walle and towering #teeple

B minate the seone, Wihite, too, nre the

Ipenttercd honies  thit gleam from hbes

! d the verdire af unbroken lawns and

S shrubbary, Wwhite all but one, whose times

- ptlned brick glows blood-red agninst

black-gresn of clinging vy,

B Nt all these homes are allve. Hers &

tlhrrr.l bonm tells the story of n fire,

B allss from view the hame of a ruln, nnd
I B m aenin stands a teibute to the power
%0 the new nx —a house whoke shutters
B elosed anil Bareed, white now only in
ches, its realing
ap the dull gray of unglected
Por generations thess honunes
T“‘lmrn. for gonerations they have
fhain  back Thely cuphonrds
Strephles from the seven
B ith the Yunked nutmoem:
Sfrem plowashi nnel
Sghe blood of the ankor, © long
‘m]!»[lnl-- pheniis and last, but
I‘.ﬁ'm!;\nq lenst, recipes whose fuded Ink
1 “hr;’ﬂ . pAper sum the essonoe of ages
M ! anlinnry wikdom.
B mame of these clustersd homaes dve the
' yaar round at full swing, but the life of
B e In cut down In the winter te n
- S piimum,  only 1o ppring up nfresh in
gumer ko Lhe new stalk from n trens=
et bulh, ©OF such king
ifamof Red Hil
¥ Hill was very still on thig Indian
smhbr i fterncon aa thouzh it were In
S Ml from the rullronds, milts and high-
Ay of nn nge of hurry. Upon 18 long,

1he
s L tored
finlils and

apuce. |t femed

i I:.{m\nt."
e travelor

N

Hill held locked n
to the lock wns
urn  your haek
fivers and  rallrosda
the bywesve that lend
18, il you will tind
]t Int

tha e, n hiroad
of the K, aned
ench end towanrd

summit
| girch, whope
B (e caresring

haove

pine
have sent
te.lien
gunrd
for

wnlln

with
line
by

christencd

was the lttle

wel crest it bore but three o thl"s“l-f
B0t and 1 symbol: Maple House, The Firs
) i House, half hidden from  the

trecs, but ne

of @«

fpad Ly thelr distinetive

gllva as the warm  oyes
Swoman; and the church

SoThe cliurch wis Lut & symbol—ia mere
il Withlin. it presented the appom

B ace of a lumbier room in disuse, & play-

nd for rate and o haven for dust.

t without, all was ns It hnd ever heeng

L the olil church wis still beloved, 1ts

b white walls and green ahutters and

the arplring steople, towering Into the

Moe, denled negloct and robhed abandon-
ment of its stlne

I the shadow of
veyard whone

lny an old

soll

bt wulls
overgrown had
g been unilisturbed Along the #inzle
tad which cut the crest of the Hill from
porth to Routh were rulns of houseas thut
Bote lind sheltered the scattored vongres
ton. Hut the ruinsg waere hi
i they too were overgrown by Junlper,
b Memalls and a crowding thicket of
mogntaln-akh
On these of
2 ehiment the old church
| ol s lsick n
1 il and unbroken
j Bnked 1o life Through
I Nldows It seomied to gaxe contentedly
Metina ad at the three
RHely sepurated, that half f
1I-Dhim.— perspective, The three holnes
il towards the sunrise; the church
MWards ita docline
The supper call had
Sren's answering

death and
seemed

on-
1o

ovidencey

steeple It were still
ita small-paned

and the
.'f.l‘t"‘i
road

sounded
rles  had
ribhon of the single
EsUrred un  overladen donkey
hl_‘lllc of logs boblicd at varying angles
s J her fat Behind her hurried
& nbrwe, aghist the hundredth tine
& the donley’'s Ity, nevéey demun-
kled except at evening hour,

v i
ik

there a mound of ti Uling Ines tenderly

tinken |

gwords wrought |

!

| over

| to e

| the wotner
Fenlar glowed

THE N

S T ——

OVEL OF
THE YEAR. %%

ER-PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JANUARY

99, 1016.

wl!g
¥

BY GEORGE A.CHAMBERIAIN

fly, reriously cordinl to the steanger with-
In the gates, Then she alipped awny to
Aieak a word to the kKitchen and to glance
the preat table in the dintng room,
for tonlght Eltons, Lansings and Waynea
wore to dine at a slngle board

They gathered 20 wtrong, a sturdy Ist
From old Captaln Wayne to little Cle-
miatls MeAlpin, promoted for a night
from the children’s table, they bore the
Atamp of fighters, veterans and velsrans
Lite had marked the faces of (he
men and time had mellowed the facen of
In the cheskn of the soung
and In their eyen a fire

challenged  them Thelr

hurned Life

| Spirite wers fager to take up the gage

On Red HIN the mountalnaaah thicket

| that gave the place Ita nams war in e

to find |

it by right of I (resh |
| wns there, Arthur?"”

velled |

Three |

IWny betwoen Maple House and The |

I stogd two bare-legiged

Into the impalpable dust ol

ay and rubbing the grit inte

BF anklen In a Mnnl or gy of dirt before

Wealng wash Thay eallvd derisively

-|M fonkey load of children, bound to
with the setting sun.

\ the voranda of Elm House an old

;-\ shirt pleeves sat whittling on to &

e Mpecially lakd st his fevt. Heslde

e hed pillurs of the hikh portico he

bea Yery small, The big, still hous

- Ahe Ll eims that crowded the lawn

B 10 brood over him s thousgh they

that he was not only emall but

e ulie of the many generas

o Eltons they had motheéved and

I8l through the Jong years that

W of w single life.

the barn bBehind the house camo

M of the oatbin wnd & sudden

; Of eager whinnles. The whinnles

Mswered from tne roddway.* The

B looked up. A wagonetts appeared

brow of Red Hill. It was drawn

tan, woll-conditionad bays whose

fQulek siritse reaclied out for stables

The wagonutte was crowded.

S ML answered cries and waving

Ad his eyes followed the bays |

® oad and twinhled as they saw
ELle swerve and plow through
Burrendering the right of way
donbey.

l"lu.‘ home of the Lansinga even
o Eltons had come to Eln
‘g Veranda was vavant; but a
was sl slowly rocking. Be-
8 plle of snowy suwing, hastily
An overturned work basket dis-
A tunigied medley of skelns,
Plts and scraps. A fugitive thim-
8 & wlde clrcle and brought
Yhe of the weranda pusta,
dlstant kitchen came the smell

HAE burning
vy House und The Firs there was
Eesy ace, but down the road at
% Holwo, home of the Waynes, lfe
. A% on this sutump evenlng
Ra”  rrval of the wagonetie and
M was commetion. A siabie
- ;“J- 10 take charge of the buys
Mlldren left thelr supper and
- Kissgd oll sround by
YUl outh called to age aud

A hoat with quist
TR

boys working |

| 7. Y. Wayne, seconded by Mra J. Y., wuas

| on an

|

full glory. Ite earmineg fame called de-
flance at the disappenring wun. The old
white church enught the flery light of the
sun In the small panes of ltn windows |
and sent back i mensige, ton, across the |
villeys and over the hills, but thers wan |
ni deflance In It—only a ¢ry 1o the world
that the old ehurch still stood

Night fell on the HIIL The stars came
out nnd with them o glow of light and |
warmth Ht up the windows of Maple
House, Elm Houss and The Firs, A
sl of hot blscult lngersd in the atill
nir. The woft volees of women hushing
children to sleep camo like the brenth of
Ite from the gquiet hounes

Here o song, alfting softly through the |
rustle of muny trees, tnore the orying, !
Auickly Wushed, of a frightened, wakened
baby, and far up the rond the tralling
whintle of a boy, slgnnling good-night,
pasded Into the ellence, Lastly the moon
bhurst aver the ridge. of Eaxt Mountain,
nnd in the path of fts soft lght the old
chiirely stole back inte the pleturen.

CHAPTER I
Exiled
prsned

Q. UTUMN
winter, then

day In early spring
Wayne wan summoned to

an A

nnd |

]
Alan

Red  HIL HSnow sl

hung In the crovices of

East Maountain, On the

HIl the ashes, after the |

total eclipes of winter,

ware meokly donning pale

green. The elms of Elm

House too were but falntly outlined in

vordure and wstood ke  empty sherry

glosaen wnlting for wnrm wine. Further

down the road the maples stretehed out |

biare, bLlack limbs whore budding tufts

of leaven mperved only to emphasize the

nakedness of the tesen, Only the fes, In a |

phalanx, scoffed nt the general apring |

¢leaning and looked old and sullen in
CONstuUence

The colts, driven by Alan Whayne,

flashed over the brim of Red HIill on to

the level top, Conchman Joe's paw was

hanging In awe and so had hung ainee |

Mr. Alan had taken the reina. For the

| firat time In thely filve yearn of equnl life |

the colts had felr the ocut of a whip, not
in anger but as a reproof for treaking. |
Conchman Joe had braced himaelf for |
the bolt, his hands ltehing to snateh the |
relng,  But there had been no lmltlus.|
only n sudden settling down to husiness, {

“or the Hrat timé in thelr lives the
eolts were belng pushed, steadlly, evenly,
almost—but never quite—to the breaking
paint, Twice in the long drive Joe
gnthered up his jaw and turned hin head,
preparing spoken tribute to an master
hund, But there was no speaking to Mr, I
Alan's face, At that moment Joe wns a
part of the seat to Mr. Alan and, belng &
conchman of long standing In the family,
he knew It

“Couldn’t of got here quicker If he'd
let “em bolt,"” sald he, In subsequent de-
seription to the stable-hand and the cook
Hoe snatched up o pall of water and
poured It stendily on the ground. “Jest
like that. He knew what was in the colta |
the minute he lald hands on ‘ein and
when he pulls 'em up at the barn door
there wasn't m drop left in their buckets,
drop,” sald Arthur, stable

ary &

linndd.

And his faee* continued the coach-

man. "Most times Mr, Alan has no eyes |
to speak of, but teday and that time Miss l
Nance stuck him' with the lhatpin—

member, cook?-his eyes sprond lke a |
fire and eat up his face, This Is & black |
day far the Hill Somethin®' golng to |
huppen, You mark me,”

In truth Mr., Alan Wayne had been
summoned In no equivecal terms and,
for all his haste, It was with nervous
atep he approached the house,

ere was no den, no sanctuary beyond

| & bedroom for any one at Maple House.

No one brought work te Red HIil Hnw\r
such na Ntted Into swinging hammocks
and lenfy bowers. Lihirary opened 1nln|
living room and hall, hall Into drawing
room and drawing room inta the cool
shandowa and high lghts of half-hidden
mahogany and ching closets, And here
and there and everywhere doors opened
out on to the HIL.

A place where summer bredzea entered
fresly and played, sure of a Way out |
Hence It was that Maple House as n
whole Lecame & tomb on that memorabla |
spring morning when the .:ultu' frat felt !
a mastar hand—a tomb where Wayne his-
tory was to be made and burled s It had

hesn before
1Alaa;.l-c House mheltered a mixed brood.

the head of the family. Thelr daughier,
Nance Bterling, and her buables repre-
sented the direct line, but the orphans,
Alan Wayne and Clematis MeAlpin, were |
equal footing as children of Eagleb
houss. Alan was the only child of J. X.'s
dead brother. Clematis Wwa3s also of
Wayne bleod, but a0 intricataly removed |
that her exact relation to the rest of the
tribe was never flgured gut twice to the |
suma conclusion. Old Captain MeAlpin, |
retired from the regular army, Waa an |
uncle ln a different degree to evary gen- |
eration of Waynes. He was the unh. rruut
on Hed HIill wn: dnrad‘ ?lil‘—l'or s whisky |
when he wante
w'::'rf:?:fl Alan reached the house Mra |
J. Y. wiaa in her garden across the “‘_"1' !
surveying winter's ruln, mu.i’ Nance with |
her children had porne the Captain off to
the farm L0 #ee that gft-repeated wonder
and always welcome forerunner of plenty,
the quite new calf. e
Clematis Mcalpin, shy and long-limbed,
juat st the awkward aje when woman
misses being sither boy or girl. had dis-
appeared Where. - nobody knew. Bhe
might' be bird's-nesting in the swamnp :r
cryln, over the “ldyila of the K ‘:
the para loft. Cnl:ullﬂ! she waas m::“t
the house. J. Y. Wayne had seen wh at
Stern and rugiged of face he sat e
library alone and waltod for Alan e
distan

P hold a Wayne

| end 1

In a word he had the perfect :-'.nrl-u'ttnn1
thnt looks frail aml J= strong. Asn ha |
#tood before hig uncle, hid eyves grew |
dull. They were slizhtly bhlood-shot In |
the eorncras and with thelr dulness the
clear<out lines of his fhee geemad Lo thke |
on i perceptible Llur

J. Y. hegan to speak, He
long quarter of an hour and then summed |
up all he had gald in n few worde, *lU've
boen voe uncle to Alnn, 've been o
father I'va tried win you, but you
W o he won 've tried to hold
you, it takes more than w W) 1o
You have taken the hit
ance. You have left such
s Behind you that can trace
hinck to the c¢radisn by your |
all the greator for yYour many
AU Cessen You're the first Wayne that
ever missed his oollege degree I never
asked what they oxpelled you for nnd 1
don't want to know. It must haye been
bad, bad, for the obd school is lentent, and
proud of men thut il ng high as you
ptondd In your clneses and on the fold
Money—l won't tilk of money, for you
thought [t wasn your own

¥ the fret thme Alun spoke
do you mean, sle?"
With the words b
ennd, hin eyves hln

ipoke Tor a

Vol
1
ers not

but

n wred wo
your life

fallures,

“What |

slight form mernlght-
. there was & slight
quivering of the thin strils . and  hle
fent A came out clear and strong

J. Y. dropped his eyes. 1 may have
been wrong., Alan,” he suld slowly, *"but
I've béen your banker without telling
you. Your father didn't leave much 1t
saw you through Junlor year™

Alan placed his hands on the
between them and jeancd forward
much bhave 1 spent sipce Lhen—in
lust three yonrs?"”

J. ¥, kept his eyes down
mora or less, Alan We
about that I was trying
But today 1 give It up. I'va got onn
more thing to tell you, though, and
there are mighty few people thit Know
it. The HUl's battles have never entered
the fivld of gossip, Heven years before
you were horp, my father—your gErand-
father—turned me out, It was from this
room. He sald 1 had started the nsme
of Wayna on the road to shame and |
that 1 could go with It He gave mas
five hundred dollars. 1 took It and went
1 sunk low with the pame, but in the
brought It back and today It
stands high on both sldes of the ws
I'm not & happy man, as you know, [or
all that. You see, though I brought the
name back In the end, 1 never saw
vour grandfather agaln and he never
kKnew.

“Here are five
the last money

no

doesk
"How
the

“¥You know,
won't talk
to hold you

hundred dollars, It's
you'll ever have fram
me, but whatever you do, whatever hap-
pens, remember this: Hed Hill doga not
belong to a Lansing nor to & Wayte nor
0o an Elton. It |s the elernal mother
of us all. Broken or mended, Lansings
and Wayues buve gome haok to the Hill
through generationa Clity of refuge or
harboy of peace, It's all one o the HilL
Remember that.”

He lald the crisp notes
Alan balf turned toward
aepped hack agaln. Hia oyes wnd face
were dull once more, Ha pleked up the
bllls and slowly counted them I aball
retyro the money, sir'' he auld and
walked out

Ha want
the pony

on the deak
the door but

to the stables and ordered
apd cart for the afternoon
trajo. As hoe came out be shw Nance,
the children and the Cagplain coming
slowly up Long Lane from the farm
He dodged back into the barn through
the orchard and acrows the laws., Mra
J. ¥. stood in the gurden direcling the
relaying of flower-beds. Alan made a
clreuit. As be slepped into the road,
awlit sieps came lewards blm. ke
wheeled and faced Clun coming at full

Hs his buck on and

| him

| Hed

stunding  stock-still,

leg  half crooked
st running.
siurdly short,  Her it
seratohed,. pressed her slides
hatr hung In a tangled mat
polnted face Huopr cyon
mlhudowy Two Ltoars had
them were crawling
ch She wnas
nowoman struck
Al swung around
hey It put one arm
form and drow her te him
Uiemn,"" he sald, "don't vry
o hurt vou."

For one moment
buried heor faoe
whe looked up

wan
lanky

Were

nw

T

nhe
nEnlnst i
and smiled

"yen

one

Her skirts
fints,

ware
started
down
uivering nll over like
and strode
around

i I 'ﬁj?ﬂp{ ."I
‘hﬁ‘*l i

!
2

my shoulder, I'll tow you to shore,” he sad,

53

g

TR st PN .
ke |“1:i"“"'ﬂ\_ i 1 bl |

| Gerry

| for

e Nigh-strung, nervous and Impulsive. &
eombination that led people L6 conaldar
her Nighty On the day of the wreok
hnd shown himself to be & MAf
full grown. e had mastered her: she
thoughl he conld hold her

Then eame Allx wan out
of the Went. Al that money oould da
her In the wav of education and
cultura had been done, but nn ones Knew'
hetter than she that her cultiure was »
maere venear (n comparison with the Ine
Erilned flawer of Lansings" family
onk, Hera was a muti she could love and
with him he brought her the old homes
dtead on Red MU and an older brown
stone front In New York whose position
wis n= awkward ns it wad sdcially un-
assnlinble Allx reflacted that if there
win n fool to the bargain It was not she,

Al Red HHE and & few  Deoarihks
gathered for the wedding and many wers
the remarks passed on Garry's hindsoma
buik and Alix's scintillating beauty, but
the only saying thnt went down In history
came fram Alan Wayne when Nanee, just
n little troubled over the combination of
Gerry  and  Alix, asled him what he
thought of It

Alan'n eyes narrowed and his thin lips
curved Into n wmille as he gave his vers
diet "Andromedn, consenting, chalned
to the rock.”

onledintion

the

CHAPTER 111
Warning
0 THE surprise of his

friends  Alan  Wayna

up  debauel  and

himnelf  employ-
ment by the time tha
npring that saw his dis-
mieral from Maple Houss
hid ripened into summaer,
He wabn foll of prepars-
tion for his departure for
African when n summons

from old Captain Wayne reached him.

With equal horror of puttihg up =at
hotels or relalivea’ houses, the Captain
upan his  arrival  In town had gone
stralght to his elub and forthwith bes
come the sensation of the elub's windowa,
Old members felt young when they
enught might of hitm as though they had
come suddenly on a vanished lnndmark
resatored

“How do you do, alr?"

“Huh!"  wrunted the Captaln. “8it
dawn." He ordered a drink for his guest
and another for himeelf. e glared at
the walter. He glured at u callow youth
who had eome up and was looking with
gpecuiative oye at n neighboring chale,
The wnlter retired almost precipitously,
The youth followed,

“In my time,” remarked thes Captaln,
‘s club was for privacy. Now IU's & 3
haven for bell-boys nnd o playground for
whippersnappers.”

*They've mado me n

“Have, " growled

EnvVe
found

membar, slr'’

eh! the Captain and

o ST

Huor
Qver

awkward
though
wira
hrown and
dirk

it
ah-

a thin,

el
from

nolled

hor
“Don't
I didn't menn

ool
throngh
“Alan, I'm so glud you've come!"

up

to
thin
cry

g to him and
Then

waot

Alnn caught her hond and together they

wilkid down the road to the
The groat door wns locked,
the fastening of n
through the
They
the belfy

Il 7

shutter,
elimibed

Its centre Alan
pointed, The Hill was atil
wlimoat  bleaik Muaple
House shone bhrazenly whilie
ding treen,. They looked ns
ey by Firs,
last vear's follage
turnsd from the scene,
hand drew him back.

with It

but

Clemutis MeAlpin had happensd hel ween
: H y L.ang

hpd beon oo ald

d childvon weare loo youne
chilitren of about
hiut for years Lthey hod been abroad

generntions . Nanca
und their fr

her wnd Nanoe
There were Elion

LT

House

Mack
looked funereal
Clem's

old church
Alan lnosened
HPrAngE
window and drew Clem after
10 the belfry.

From

me siw the whole world, with
wiN dlsap-
half

timked

and

Elm
through bud-
thiny
eranwled eloser to the road during the win-

" Border
Alan
little

of

L1
for

her

Copseguently Mem had grown to 16 in o

of loneliness not
children who can

gort
single
tha

lonolinesa had
n precucious
her subduasd
her famillnes
and hey

‘I-'ll.l
CEFtRIn WAYS
while It left
when among
ghy without feur,
had & Hower-like
bold nppeal

“lan't 1t wanderful,
Yestorday It
tha Hill waas black,
Todny
and it's warm
and today you are here.'"
Alun looked down at
glowing eyes

“And

bors

black,

the

Just

anil
Hut

saweatness that
Alan?*

was cold and it
liko

uncommaon

with
remember
pood times the half generation before
them used to have by reason of thelr num-
her

pmant,

ahy
mhe wans
shynéss ltself

even

maide n

Lanpsing and Mra. Gerry are coming
never soen her since that day they were

Lo vou think

Mras

muorried
me Lo call kor
does "

Alan consldered the polut gravely
thing you could

1 think that's the best

call her.™

gald
ralped and
The Firs.
nil the trees are fuszsy with green
Yeuterday was so lonely

child with

do you know, this summer Gerey
I've

it's axt right for
Gerry, like sverybody

“Yes,

“Pgrhaps when I'm really grown up 1

can call her Alx,
pretty name, don't you?*

Clem: flasbhed & lock at
nodded: then, with gn
ment abe drew
wh
favor
wheu he lsa't plowing.

she's 50 fut now sbe can hardly
you're

bablesd. Some day, whes

Alan

Impulsive
close to him la the half-
odling way of women about o ssk &
“Alan, thoy let me ride old Dubbe
The uld donkey—
warry the
not In &

snd

I think Alix |s such &

The couchmin gave the pony his head,
elimbed In and took the relns. Tha cart
swiung out and down the lane.

“Alan! Alan!*

Alin recognized Clem's  voice and
turmed. Bhe woas roacing soross n corner
of the pasture. Her short skirts Qounced
muadly above her ungainly  legs She
tried to tuke the low stone wall In her
niride Her foot onught In & vine and
she pitehed headlong Into the weeds and
the roadside.
the
sobbing
Ensped,

» it
Alnn leaped from
upy, qdivering,

“Alan,'" she

Hris
cart and
nnd

"you're

her hreath-

lesa

| golng awny ™™

he |

mova-

great hurey, will you let me ride with |

you?
Alun
down
Clem,’
Come  on.'

turned away
the ladded
he _suul.urrcd_

When they

left

the

bhriskly and started |
“Some day, perhups,
“Not this summer. |
bad

chiurch be drew out his watch und started. |
ledt |

ber sod bhusried 10 1he bamn
Joe wos whlting

{ “Run alvng and play, Clem."

He

“Have we tlne fur

thie long road, Joa™ asked Alan, as he |

elimbed Into the cart

MO, yes, sir; esapscially I yeu drt 3,

u‘fi w wast Lo drive. Lac

Bl o spd | sobered

Alun half shook her as he drew her
thin hody close to him “"Clem,'" he saled,
"yvou  mustn’t Da wou hear? You
mustn't Pa think I want B0
nway ™

Ulems stifled her sobs and looked up at
him with a sudden gravity in her «lfish
ftnoe. She threw her bare arms around
his neck “Good-by, Alan'

He stooped and Kissed her

CHAPTER 11
Accidental

F ALIX DEERING haa
by her pretty
against tha eentre-
in Gerry Lansing's
witling  boat on  West
Lake, It is possible that
she would In th. end have
murried Alun Wayns in-
atend of wverry Lansing
When two years bhefore
Alun's  dlamlssal Nunce
brought Allx, an old school friend,
Red HIill for a fortnlght, everybody
had thought what a splendld mateh Alix
und Alan would make But It happenesd
that Alan was very much taken up at the
Ume with memory and anticipation of &
vertuin soubrette, and Lofore nwoka
to Allx's wealth of charms the Incldant
af the shing robbed hlin of opportuanity
Gerry, dressed in a4 buthing sult,
howt running free before a brink
., hnd swerved to graze The Polnt,
half of Red HUl waa sncampodd
he caught gight of a figure lying
prone on the outermost Aat rock He
ook it to béa Nanos “Jump!'
as the boat neared the rock
The nNgure started. serambled to ita
feot and sprank. It was Allx, stlll half
usleop, thut landed on the slightly canted
floor of thoe boat. Her shins brought up
with & thwack agalnst thé cenireboard
and she fell In w heap at Gerry's feel
Her fuce went white and strained, for a
pevond she bit her lip and then, “l muat
cry," she Emsped—and oried
(ierry was big, strong and placid. Ac-
tlon came slowly to him, bul when
came |t was sure. He threw one knpee
over the tiller and gathered Allx luto
hig wrme  She lay like & hurt ehlld, sob-
bing waalnst his sboulder “Poar Ltthe
girl,” he sald, I know how It hurts
('ry now, beeause in & minute it will be
all over., 1t will, dear Shins are ke
that.” And then, bafore whe could muster
ber sobs und tuke in the uihconscious
humor of bis comfort, the boat struck
with & crash obn Hidden Rock
The hearest Gerry had ever come 0
drowning was when he had fallen sslsop
Iying on bis back in the middle of Weat
Iake. Even with @& frightentd girl
clingiug to him It gave him no shock to
find bhimself in the waler o quarter of a
mille from shore. Butl with Allx It was
Jdifferent, She gaaped and ln consequence
sulped dowa & lavge
lake. Then she bioke luto bysterical
jaughter and swallowed soume more. Gerry
held ber up snd deliberpioly siapped her
aurvey wouth. In a
i her. Her syes

You to

not rled

ahins
bowrd

hnd
o

he
anly

where
when

srd," by

mouthful of the |

fHash or

|

picked |

not |

ha yelled |

It |

| her and this time sho ralsed her fuce abd

Gerry's face was white and stern, "'Put
onet hand on my shoulder and kick with
your feet,'” he sald “I'll tow you to
#hore.*

“Pit me on Hidden Rock,"”
“1 prefer to walt for a bont,"*

“It will take an hour for o boat to get
here,” unswered Gerry “I'm golng to
tow you in. If you say another word 1
shall slup you agaln.'

In w dead silence they plowed slowly
to shore and when Gerry found hottom
he atood up, took ANX Into his arms and
strode well up the bank before he wet her
down

During the long swim she had had time
to think, but not to forgive, She stamped
her sodden feet,
then looked Goerry up and deawn,  Gerry
with his crisp Hght halr; blue eyes, wide
npirt and well open, nnd six feet of well-
propartioned bulk was good to look at,
but Allx's angry eyes did not admit it
They measured him scornfully, but it
was not the look that hurt him o mueh
us the way she turned from him with &
Httle shrug of dismissnl and started nlong
the shore for camp,

Gerry reached out ard caught hold of
her arm.  She swung around, her fude
guite white. "I see she pild In & low
valee, **You waunt it now,"

Ligrry held her with his syea
he answeread. “l want It now."

“Why did you yell at ne to jump Into
your horrible boat™*

“1 took you for Nance

“You took me for Nance," repented
Alix with & mimicry and In & tone that
left no doubt as to the fact thiat she wus
in & nasly emper

“And why,” she went on, her esyes
blaxing and her sligh® fAgure trembling,
“did you sirike me-alap me scross the
face."

“Hecauss 1
steadily

“OR!" gasped Alle. Vler grav-slate syea
went wida opon In unfelgned amassment
and suddenly the tenseness that the
ensence of attack went out of her body

Instead of self-possesned and very
ANRTY Young woman she becama hep
natural self—n girl duttering befagre her
firet really thrilling situation

There was something so childlike In her
sudden transition that Gerry was moved
out of himself. For once he was not alow
He caught hold of her and drew her Lo-
warids him

But Alix
ripe plum
Hrmly and

sald Alix

“Yea,"

love you,"” replied derry

i

'y

was not Lo he plucked ke a
Bhe [reed herself gently but
stood facing bim. Then she
smilled and with the smile sha gained the
upper hand Gerry suddonly became
swkward and palnfully consclous of his
bare arme and legs. He feit exceptionally
nakesd.

“When did It begin™' murmured Allx,

“What?' sald Gerry.

“i seid Allx, “"When—how long have
you loved me?"

Clerry's face turned & deep red, but he
ralspd bis eyes steadlly to hers. *“1t be-
gan,'” he sald simply, "when 1 took you
in my armsa and you lald your face
agulpst my shoulder and cried Mka—like
a little kid."

“Ob!" sald Allx agsin and blushed in
her turn. Bhe had lost the upper hand
and konew It. Gerry's arms went mround

lod hims kias har,

“Now." she suld us they started for the
camp, I supposs | must call you Qerry.”

“¥Yes" sald Gerry molemoly. “And )
shall cull you Littls Misa COh!"

S0 casyal an engageiment wight sasily
bave come to & casupl ebd, but Gesry

mo Vuln‘-

shook out her skirts and |

Blared at his nephew, Alan took Inspecs
tlon eoolly, s falnt smile on his thin
fee, The Captain turned nway hix bulgs
Ing eyed, cromsed and uncrossed hin lega
nnd finally spoke. I was just golng te
sy whan you Interrupted,” he began,
“that engineering s n dirty job, Not,
however,"” he continued, nfter a pause,
“dirtler than most. It's a profession, bug
not n career.'

*Oh, I don't
“Theyv've got o
they seem to by

“Hul, the
He subsided
“Whut's your I

“It doesn't wmo lo un appointment
Just n job ns assistant to Walton, the
enkineer the contractors are sending out
We're going put up n bridge somes
e In Africn,

That's It I know 11" snadd the Cape
taln. "Golng away. Want any money?™

The question cume Hike golid shot out of
n four-poundes Alan started, colored and
smiled, all nt the same time

""No thanks, sir,*' hoe replied,
ull 1 need.”

The Captaln hiteched his chafr forward
placed his hands on his knees, leaned
forward and glared out on the avenue,

"The Lunsings,” he bhegan, like n boy
reciting o plece, “are devils for drink,
the Waynes for women, Don't you ever
let ‘em worry vou sabout deink. Nows
ndays, the doctors call us non-alcoholle
In my time it was just plaln strong heada
for wine. I say, don't worry about drink.
1 ¥ o osafety valve In every Wayns's

know," sald Alan.
few in the Army and
dolng pretty well™
Army!™ mmid the Captaim
and * new sStare

Lo

“I'va gok

women, Alan!® The captaln
sloed around his bulging eves. “You look
out for them. As your great grandfather
used to aay: "To women, anly perishabls
Eonda—nweels, flowers and kisses' And
you taka it from ine, Kisses aren't sls
ways the cheapest, They say CGod made
everything--down to the little apples and
Jersey lightnlng. Hut when he mads
women the devil helped.” The eaptain's
nervousneass dropped from him as ho des
lberately drew out his wateh and fobs
"Good thing he dil, too,” be added) ng
A pleasing afterthought. He' leaned
In his chalr. A complacent look
over his face
Alan got up to way good-by., The cape
tain rose, ton, and clasped the hand Alan
held out m thing," he sahd
“Don't forget there's always & Wayne te
hack & Wayne for good ar bed™' o
Buck !n his rooms Alan found littars

vnme

“Oine

awalting Wm. He read them and lore
them up—all but on 1t waus from Clem,
“Dear Alun,” she wrote, “Napcs! sars
YOUu are going very far away, 1 am
sorey, It bas been rainiog h

mueh. In the hollows all l.h: brrg-’g
under water I have invented & new
Eame, It is called ‘steamboat® 1

it on ald Dubbse. We go down into the
valley and I make him go ihroy the
water mround the bridges. He pully Just
lik a steamboal and when he Eete- out

he smokes kil over. Ho s too fntw
1 -

you will come back very soon
Gerry und Allx were spending Ihe

] er at The Flrs whare ‘hllrx. !

Gerry's widowed mother, wna st

nully the hostess. They had beon

two yeuwrs, but people still spoke

ad Gerry's bride. and in 20 dolng slam

her with her own seal. To strangers

carvied the ulr of a couple about ta he

married at the ratlonkl close of & long

engagement. No children or tho t of

children had come to turn the

of life for Alix. On Gerry, marsiage el

4s an wddod babit. -
Where duller minds would have M‘ -

Gerry the Ox, Alan had named

Rock, and Alan was righi.

a dignity berond maere 3.

all the powers of reslslancs, B4

toulation., Where & pin-peick wed

an ox it took an upheaval to move

An upheaval was on the way, but

did not know . It was yet afar
Red Hil boped “Alix and abe y

The firsl summer sfter

they had spent abroad.

thoughts wnd talk turped o

toward Burope She even

f5ing trig for the fall, but G

to bhe dragged so far fross g

club. He stuck doggedly 1o




