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E,- Call of Youth
R -uamUm'rmwa:
the “'Blue Danubs Whalts,
| wmmomodmouthc
gl 0 eosmopolitan erowd which
'w'rmeouduttu

Mlloarrsneans 1o on the balus-

CL4 o
mm:::lm of a elump of whis-
\ . gased round her appre-

' I II- Bebind, s fairy place buflt h

- , towered the Casino,
. in the sunshine, inviting. Be-
. the terrace, & vivid ka-
8 of color and movement filled
s . well-dressed men and
L., The hum of their talk made &
. current to the it of the
monotone of dull Insistence,

I. the white marble the shadows |

¥ and clear-cut as silhouettes,
. -Hf:mmmrin; haze obscured the

Bt e onte Carlo,’’ sald Audrey.
;Il-h;.:neq gmiled down lt"het'.
# have been here many times,'" he
gd quietly. “But I have never en-
g visit so much as I have this one.
good falry must have been gulding
when 1 went to the hotel at Lu-
»a\where you and your aunt were
o gazed reflectively at the prom-
ni:wd through the trunks of the
i trees, She and Harkness offered

; contrast. Audrey was slight,
‘:ﬂllll. with a girl's freshness
ghout her and a girl's Innocent can-
fn the level glance of her brown
gs. Harkness towered over bher,
unding between lier and the sun-
At so that his shadow darkened her
piurmed face and dulled the light in
pt eyes. He was n well-bullt man,
with the easy strength of the
'nh;, of indeterminate nge, perhaps
firty or more, his face bronzed yer-
msiently by a life spent much in the |
open, his aleek black halr brushed back |
aod fnnocent of parting, his eyes star-
gray against his swarthness and
despite the smile which lurked
& them ns they regarded Audrey.

He had met the girl at Lucerne in

e first place, where she had been

with hoe Aunt Ella, and a

p bad sprung up between them
vhich was rapldly promising to become
wmething stronger.  When Audrey and
Jer aunt had announced that they were

for Monte Carlo, before pro-
mding to England and home, MHark-
sy made the discovery that he was
weded in England—the reasons he gave
wre extremely vaguc—and he lLad
triveled with them,

“I suppose you will be glad to be
bome and see your mother again,’ ob-
wred Harkness after a lengthy sl-
lenee, “‘despite the fact that you have

Jour holiday."’

“Im.” Audrey looked up at him,
‘My mother is a wonderful woman,
you know, at least I think so, Bhe
hever g0 beautiful and clever, and
#ood to me, M,i father died when I wun
m—l on't remember anything
o nd s0 my mother har been
Jut eversthing to me all my life."

ness caught his breath. Her last

echoed In his brain like thun-
G, and be felt his cold wenses sway-
Ing at the repetition. ‘‘Everything to
8 oll my life! The folly of the thing

In the days mince their meeting
hed flrlulllr tiken hold of him-—the
probuble wickedness of ft—was hardly
toldered, He only realized the girl
i her setting. The blazing sunshine,
the hard, black shadows, the dreainy
mita tune, Innguorous, subtly stirring.
e gay crowd, and the murmur of
the gur{ on e distant foreshore, toss-
h‘the spindrife llke jewels into the
lght, He felt the cnll of youth to the
levitable miracle of its flfe. and all
yeard of bis experience were strip-

m him, the dark ways through

ho had traveled
mm forgotten.

Hiy powerful  brown hand closel
Audrey's slim  white fingers us
0 rested ,on_ the Lalustrade,

‘Audrey," Harkness almost won-

?‘l.lha sincerity which vibrated in
The gic] faced him, She did not at-
Pt to withdraw her hand, and in

e was o light which Harkness
! bever seen In 4 woman's eyes be

during those

L1}
You were saring your mother hax
m 8 everything to you all your lfe.'
u:ﬂinmhled 88 he spoke. ‘Do  you
- that nnybody else could ever be
: l;llogu:nr‘l)n ,\-]nut think tlmdt it I
0 cared for you nn ro-
e ek . 4
Ihe":r{:u:,f“:.l..;wum ever one day say
mtan:vtr. He t:-;d h‘lmselr that he
v be=every word, And yet, dee
h Inslde him, he wax coneclous 01;
Hething lnnghlng-irnnlcnn_\'. ~
o et 0nly Cknown you a little
e Audrey’s voles was very low,
h'hmd)'- Her eyes held hie, and for
o second of shame he almost
tkh!“rm:ld read an meccusation in
L But 1—' Audrey fulter-
% 20U o love me, Jim%"
thely 1l the palms,” fn the ghadow of
Bently swaying topa, these two
T 88 much alone ay peopls can he
e buckwater of & vast self-inter-
; rowd, us alone ns though they
Apart on a sflent hill-top,
I.: little cry, that plaintive ap-
-nlrrriun. as 1t did, a full econ-
et of gll Audrey's innermost
_ lﬁ . Brirped Harkness and crush-
0, silor i, NS Of his self-con-
i hulnem the volee which jeered
04 ghe ;n lis arms went about her,
® bt by Pum agalnst him, with
? balp brunn!_t!g bis cheek,
‘_E:Ie ¥oul'' Harkness whispered
Pds  fiercely,  All the mun's

‘D8 nature way {n th
8 utterance.
1 Jove you !

M oyou wil rom >

.olull Ket baek s o and we me di
. ree duys, (denrest,

.““.l‘]! B I shall ltve

Her | you kiss me, Jim?'*

Hurknesy V), WOr¢ offered him, and

I!teb.ll beat over her, Something

et him back from ‘this kiss, an

; mma feeling that he would shat-

s Inviolable sanctuary fin the

_ h.'}wndered It she apprecinted

" klmt offered to kiss ‘:ar until

Hos 2Xed him to do so. And then

'l'te“ :’ml hers,

i mi apart, Audrey flushed.

[a I‘:“h anrythln, she offered

er ?"L herselt, her white

i Harkness afraid for ths

: “tll all his reckless life,
;nn I‘;I‘:rn.th 1 {

OF & few moments

8t Harkness said softly: *'1

ROt worthy, dege.'*
uch by, dear. He would have
L Yo 15 gt

e falled him,
p dethed chow. S 4o ine
u%t in her fuce whlgli

“ ! .,:__ .r:m.m |

in
al U8

impulse to take her once more ints hla
arms, ‘'I am almost too filled with
wonder to happy—wonder that I
nliould ever have kissed you, wonder
tiat you should ever have kissed me,"

Audrey smiled. *'T belleve girla have
kissed before, Jim. Wh’y should I nut
kiss you? i love you."

Harkness turned, and, leaning on the
balustrade, looked down at the prom-
enading crowd. He should tell this
girl what manner of man he was, The
thought repeated itself insistently, It
was unfair, a ncrilef. a_ theft of the
worst kind, to take her love, to kiss
er. And yet, when a man is flven 1
gliinpee of Heaven shall he blind his
eyes deliberately?

For Harkness thi had always been
easy, for he had drifted with the cur-
rent of eventa an he found them, But
now he was racked with doubt as to
what he should do. His eycs rested
on a little, frall woman, quletly dressed,
wandering on the ed.l: of the wivid
stream of humanity which surged be-
nw‘

‘I can see your aunt,”” he sald to
Audrey, and felt thankful for the he-
spite which must now be given him,
the lelsure to considéer what he had
done and what he should do.

‘T will go down to her.'” There was
the slightest note of disappointinent in
Audrey's volee. “Will you come?"’

IHorkness hesitated. I have my
train to catch., I will just come alon
and say good-by, but I mustn't stop.’

““All right. Jim—you did mean—al}
that, just now?'*

‘‘Audrey—I more than meant it, I
moro than love you. I——'"

“I am happy," raid Audrer sim-
ply. “‘Come along into the sunshine.'

But Harkness felt like one who Lod
stumbled over the edge of the night,

Ten minutes later he found himself
alone on the Upper Terrace wandering
past the open doors of the great Caxino,
with tumnult in his heart and a great
accusation in his head. He lingered nt
the entrance to'the palace of chance,
and the cries of the croupiers came in
a low monotone to his ears,

“‘Faites vos jeux, messleurs!"" “Rien
ne va plus!'

The words were like a tocsin to his
old relf. He began to view the thing
In its true perspective. A star! FHeo
hod reached to pluck n star, and the
heavens must be laughing at him. He
could not tell what drove him into the
long, brilliant rooms, with their enger,
strained  players  and  cold, mwift
croupiers. « He only knew that e
drifted In, ns nlways he had drifted.

And so he played. The time of de-
parture for his train passed unnoticed
In the click of the ball, und the monot-
onous drawl of the bored, white-faced
men who presided over the tables. He
staked carelessly and with varying luck,
And it was not until half an hour be-
fore dinner time that he rose from his
seat nnd made his way to his botel, He
inquired from the hall porter, und wns
told that he could catech another train
an lhour after dinner, and then he
sought his room,

o examined his money cursorily,
and without any uctual interest. He
had won a little, but such an insignifi-
eant sum that it was not worth con-
sideration. The knowledge seemed to
strike him like a blow.

The boura he had spent In the crowded
Casino had been wasted; squandered
moments snatched haphazard from a
squandered career., They did not even
offer him the excitement of winning or
the qerwrsn satisfaction of lozing. He
had left the sweet compuny of Audrey,
had lost the train he had intended to
catch, for nothing, The whole thing
had been futile, and in it he saw typi-
fied his life. He thought of his father,
controller of vast commercial interests,
working day after day, employing thou-
sands of people, hard, wealthy beyoud
dreams, He could have been even then
helping his father. But instead he
chose to drift. And Audrey——

There were shadows in Haorkness'
eyes as he thought of her. It was un-
fair to ler, He was o wuster andd
worse, Yet he had his code. This thing
must not go on. The betrayal of that
kiss, of the words he had spoken,
fistened ftkelf on his imagination, until
In desperation he tried to excuse him-
self. (God had mocked him. That was
it. God had shown hlm what might
huve been, and in the showing had
found a jest. The bitterness in Hark-
ness' heart was reflected in Lis foce as
the realization came to him. Thudje!t
whould not go on. He would tell Audrey
ew-rythlmf—at least she way entitled to
that—at lenst even he himself was en-
titled to 1t. Heo would go to her im-
mediately she arrived in England. And

* | then——And then he would give them

something to laugh at.

All through the lonr journey north-
ward to London he did not sleep, but
thought hard und bitterly. )

Yet still in his memory lived Audrey's
eyes as they had looked up at him in
the moment of her kiss.

CHAPTER II
Lord Connington Comes Home

Constance Brent carried the news-
paper with her from the taxicab into
her house In South Audley street, and,
going straight to her boudolr, spread
the journal out on the table, For the
twentieth timoe she read through the
paragraph which, though it wns tucked
awny beneath a long account of a great
international conference, wuas, to her,
the only {tem of news In the paper.

‘“Lord (‘unnlnrton Returns.'’

That was the headline and she whis-
pered it to herself as her eyes followed
the words. Bhe read the rest in si-
lence.

‘“‘After sixteen years of wandering,
broken only by three short stays In
England, and culminating In a highly
pucvessful mission of four years' dura-
tion, entalling much travel through
Southern Egypt and Central Africa,
Lord Conuington, cufeebled in health,
has come home for good, ]uavlnf be-
hind in Africa a name which history
will conple with that of Ceecil Rhodes
* % e

There was more of It, mostly a re-
eapitulation of Lord Connlngton’s sery-
tees to England in various parts of the
world, followed by a tribute to the no-
bleman's wonderful work for the em-
pire, but OConstance Brent did not
rend It.

Rhe wgs remembering that in this
very month of his return, sixteen years
ngo, Lord Connington divoreed his wife
after four years of wedded life. He
had married the daughter of a county
family notorieus for the recklessness of
its men and the ultra-modern behavior
of its women, and though n daughter
had come to bless the union, Lady Con-
nington found the restraint of wedlock
irksome to one who was accustomed to
pbsolute freedom., As usual, there had
been a man willing to pander to her
deaira for excitoment, and the inevi-
table divorce followed,
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