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SYNOPSRIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Cuar, - Returning from Manila, Captair
Salwyn, fovmerly of tho army, Is welpome
homie by his sister, Nina Gerard, ber wenalthy
hustonnd Austing mod thelr numerons chila
ren. Elleen Erroll, ward of Ning and Austin,
Is part of their household, Sclwin bas been
divoresd, without gullt on his part, by his
wife, Alixe, who I8 now the wife of Jack
Ruthven, with whom she ran away [rom
Selwyn, 1—Elleen, who is very tond of hee
brother, Gerald, desplie the young man's
ncflm't of her, makes tricods with .‘;a-n\ﬁ_..
HE=tiernld is worried about young Krroll's
mingling in the tast sot, Gorald is employ-
il b{' ullus Neergard, a reale siate operator
ina nrm-w-?‘. selwyn promises Eiven e
will louk  wlter her brother, He tells b
about ooty Lansing, his army chum in
Manlila, who Is coming to New York, In the
park Eileon and Selwyn ride past Alixe, 1V
—Elleen’s deconsed father was an archacol-

ixt, and she has Inherited some of his
Selwyn heips Gernld
1o settle n gnmbling debt and detormines to
undertake his reformatlon. V—=Allxe and
Helwyn meet and discuss thelr altered rela-

acholarly  quatities,

tiony. Hels Introdueed to Mres, Rosamund
Fane, leader of the fst set and Allxe's clos-
est friend

Heappenls o Allxe to help him
eep Gerald from gambling, VI t'fl‘l!“l’l(l'
ship of Kileen nnd Sclwyn progrosses, VI
mmlg. promisces Selwsn he will stop gambl-
ing. Neorgurd discloses to Selwyn, who s
Interested In his offlee, . plan to contral the
Slowitha Country club h;i- buying % farms
esventinl to the vlub's existence, ¢ plan
doos not appeal to Selwyn, and he consults
Austin, who denounces Neerignrd and his
miethods,  VII—At nlght in his room Selwyn
anawers a knook at his door. IX—The caller
Is Alixe,, who Is very unhappy with Ruthven
and wants to ta ] sSelwpn,  For a mo-
ment thele old love finshes ap,
mention of !-:limarhl;w knows that it 1s past
resurrection, X-—Rosamund distresses El-
leen by telling her soclety Is gossiping abou!
Alixe and Belwyn.,  Alixe gets from Gorald,
whao has agaln lost heavily, a Qmml not to
r‘inf ngain at her house. XI—Allxe and
uthven quarrel over the gaming by which
he lives, and he reveals his knowledge of her
visit at night to her ex-husband's room.

;§Cﬁnpter IZLE

IFFERENCES of opinion
! between himself and
! Neergard concerning the

ethics of good taste in-

volved In forcing the

Slowitha c¢lub matter,
Gerald's decreasing attention to busi-
ness and Increasing intimacy with the
Fane-Ruthven coterle began to make
Iﬁelwyn very uncomfortable. The boy's
close relations with Neergard worried
film most of all and, though Neergard
finally agreed to drop the Siowiths
matter as a fixed policy In which Sel-
wyn had been expected to participate
at some indefinite date, the arrange-
ment seemod only to cement the man's
confidentinl companionship with Ger-
ald.

This added to Selwyn's restlessness,
and one day in early spring he had a
long conference with Gerald—a most
unsatisfactory one.  Gerald for the
first time remnined retleent, and when
Selwyn, presuming on the cordinl un-
derstanding  between  them, pressed

Dools Lansing,

him a lttle the boy turned sullen, and
Selwyn let the watter drop very quick-
Iy.

But neither tact nor cautlon scemed
10 serve now.  Gerald, more and more
engrotsed In ocenlt socinl affolrg of
which he made no mention to Selwyn,
was stlll amialile and friendly, even ot
times cordinl and lovable, but liec was
no longer frunk or even communica-
tive, und Selwyn, foaring to arouse
him again to sullenpess or perhaps
oeven 10 susplicions definnee, forbore to
press him beyoud the most tentative
advances toward the regalning of his
confidenee.

Gernld and Neergard left the office
togother frequently mow, They often
lomehsd uptown,
in euch other's company evenings Sel-
wyn did not know, for Gerald no
longer volunteered information as to
his whereabouts or doings. And all
this hurt Selwyn and alarmed bim,
too, for he was slowly coming to the
conclusion that he did not like Neer-
gard, that he would never sign artl-
cles of partnership with him and that
even his formal assoclateship with the
company was too close & relation for
‘his own peace of mind, Buot on Ger-
ald’s accouut he stayed on. He did
not like to leave the boy alone for his
slster's sake as well as for his own.

Matters drifted that way through
early spring. He actually grew to dis-
like both Neergard and the business of

Whether they were |

downtown Percy Draymore called him
up on the telephone, and, as thaggiver-
fed young mun's usual rising hour was
notorioualy nearer noon than 8 o'clock,
it surprised Selwyn to be asked to re-
main in his rooms for & little while un-
til Draymore and one or two friends
could call on him personally concern-
ing u matter of importance.

First there was Percy Draymore,
overgroomed for a gentlemnn, fat, good
bhumored smd fashlonable—one of the
famous Draymore family noted solely
for their money and thelr tight grip on
it; then came Sanxon Orchll, the fa-
mous banker and promoter, small, ur-
bane, dark, with that rich, almost ori-
ental, coloring which he may have In-
herited from his Cordova ancestors,
who found It necessary to dehumanize
thelr names when Rome offered them
the cholce, with iImmediate eternity as
alternative,

Then came a fox faced young man,
Phoenix Mottly, elegant arblter of all
pertailning to polo and the bhunt—slim
legged, hatchet faced and more pro-
sentable in the saddle than out of it
He was followed by Bradley Harmon,
with his washed out coloring of a con-
sumptive Swede and hin corn colored
beard, and, looming in the rear like an
emlhible brontosaurus, George Fans,
whose swaylng neck carried his bhead
a8 n camel carrles his, nodding as be
walks,

“We heard last night' sald Dray-
more, “how that fellow—how Neer-
gard had been tampering with our
farmers—what underhand fricks he
Bas been playing us, and I frankly ad-
mit to you that we're a worried lot of
near sports, That's what this dismal
matinee significs, and we've come to
ask you what it all really means."

“Why did yon mot call on Mr. Neer-
gard?" asked Selwyn coolly, Yet he
was taken completely by surprise, for
he did not know that Neergard had
gone ahead and secured options on his
own regponsibllity, which ' practically
amounted to a violation of the truce
| between them, T know nothlog about

it. 1 did not know that Mr. Neergard
had acquired control of the property.
[ don't know what he means to do
with it. And, gentlemen, may I ask
why you feel at liberty to come to me
instead of golng to Mr, Neergard?"

own kind, I suppose,” returned Dray-
more bluntly. “And, for that matter,"
bhe said, turning to the others, “we

wyn counld have had po bund in and no
knowledge of such an underbred and

dirty"—

Harmon plucked him Ly the sleeve,
but Deaymore shook him off. his little
plegish eyes sparkling.,

“What do I care?" he sneered, losing
| his temper. “We're In the clutches of
| 1 vulgar, skinflint Dutehman, and he'll
| wring us dry whether or not we curse

him out. DIdn't 1 tell you that Philip

Selwyn had nothing to do with it? If
he had, and 1 was wrong, our journey

here might o2 well have been made to
| Neergard's offlee, for any man who

will do such a tithy thing"—

“One moment, Draymore,” cut in Sel-
wyn, add his voice rang unpiensantly,
“If you are simply complalning be-

jeause you have been outwitted, go

| ahead, but if you think there has been
any veally dirty business in this mat-
|ter go to Mr. Neergard. Otherwise, be-

Hng his assoclate, T shall not only de-
cline to listen, but also ask you to
leave my apartments,”

“Capinln Belwyn 18 perfectly right,”
observed Orchil coolly. ‘o you think,
Draymore, that It is very good taste
in yon to come into a mun's place and
begin slanging nnd corsing a member
of his tirm for crooked work ?"

“Besldes,” added Mottly, “It's not
[erooked: It's only contemptible! And
fo Selwyn, who had been restlessly fae-
fng first one, then wnother: *We came
—It was the idea of seversl among us—
1o put the matter up to you, which
was rather foolish, because you couldn’t
have englueered the thing and remain-
| ed what we know you to be, So''—

[ “Wait]" sald Selwyn brusquely. “I
do not sdmit for one moment that there
ig anything dishonorable In this deal,

tnor do I aceept your right to question

it from that standpolnt, because 1
| personnlly have mot chosen lo engage
In matters of this—ah—description, is
no reuson for condemning the deal or
| 1ty method.”

“Every reason!” said Orchil, laughing
|cordially. “Ewvery reason, Captain Sel-
(wyn, Thank you; we know now exactly
| where wo stand. It was very good of
| ¥ou to let us come, and I'm sorry some
of us had the bad taste to show any
temper.”

“Hoe means me," added Draymore,
iom-rlur his bhand; *“goodby, Captain
Iﬁelwyn. 1 dure say we are up against
it hard” g

“Hecause we've got to buy In that
| property or*close up the Siowlitha”™
added Mottly, coming over to make his
adiens, “By the way, Selwyn, yon
onght to be one of us in the 8lowitha."

awkward time to suggest 1t sald Bel-
wyn good humoredly,

Fane burst lnto & sonorous laugh and
wagged his neck, saying: “Not at alll
Not at alll Your reward for having
the decency to stay out of the deal is
an jnvitation from us to come in and
be squeesed into a Jelly by Mr, Neer-
gard. Haw! Haw!"

And so, one by one, with formal or

“A desire to deal with one of our

might have known that Captain Sel- |

2| Informal but evidently friendly loave-

taking, they went away. And Selwyn

followed them presently, walking until

he took the subway at Fortysecosd
ntreet for his office,

He went into his own office, pocketed
his mall and still wearing hat and
gloves came out again just as Gerald
‘wan leaving Neergard's office,

He walked lelsurely into Neergard
office and seated himself. '

the Slowitha deal?” he Inquired ecoolly.

Neergard looked up and then past
him: *“No, not the firm. You did not
seem to be Interested In the scheme, 8o
I went on without you, I'm swinging
It for my personal account.”

“Is Mr. Erroll In 1t

“1 sald that It was a private matter,”
replled Neergard, but his manner was
aflfable.

“I thought so; It appears to me like
a matter quite personal to you and
characteristic of you., Mr, Neergand.
And, that belng established, I am now
rendy to dlssolve whatever very loose
ties have ever bound me in any asso-
clation with this company and your-
Mif.u

Neergard's close set black eyes ghift-
ed a polnt nearer to SBelwyn's. The
sweat on bis nose glistened.

“Why do you do this?' he asked
slowly. “Has anybody offended you?"

“Do you really wish to know "

“Yer, 1 certainly do, Captain Selwyn.”

“Very well. It's because I don't like
your business methods, I don't llke—
several other thinga that are happen-
ing In this office, It's purely a differ-
ence of views, and that ls enongh ex-
planation, Mr. Neergard.”

“I think our views may very easlly
colncide.”

“You nre wrong; they could not. I
ought to have known that when I came
back here, And now I have only to
thauk you for recelving me, at my own
request, for a slx months' trial, and to
admit that T am not gqualified to co-
{ operate with this kind of & firm."”

“That, sald Neergard angrily,
“siounts to an indictment of the firm.
If you expresa yourself in that manner
outside, the firm will certainly resent
[l

“My personal taste will continue to
govern my expressions, Mr. Neergard,
and I believe wiil prevent any further
business relations between us. And,
as we never had any other kind of re-
lations, I bave merely to arrange the
detalls through an attorney."

Neergard looked nfter him in si-
lence, The tiny beads of sweat on his
{nose united and rolled down In a big
| fhining drop, and the sneer etched on
|his broad and brightly mottled fea-
| tures deepened to a snarl when Sel-
| wyn had disappearml.
! For the soclal prestige which Sel-

| had patiently endured his personal dis.
w like and contempt for the man after
I he found he could do nothing with him
Ia any way,

Ile had acceptedd Selwyn purely in
the hope of socinl advantage and with
the knowledge that Selwyn could have
done much for him after husiness
hours, if not from (riendship, at least
from interest or a lively sense of bene-
fits to come. For that reason he had
fnvited him to partieipate fo the valu-
able Slowlitha deal. supposing a man
as  comparatively poor as  Selwyn
would not only jump at the opportuni-

“8o you have committed the firm to ‘

| wyn's name had brought the firm he |

floors and unpapered walls! It's the hap- |
ploat day of my life! uiels)
House Owner!
And  Selwyn, horribly depressed, |
went down after a solitary luncheon
and found Lansing sitting on a plle of
dusty rugs, ecstatically inapm-uv tire
cracked celling.
‘“I'm golng to have the entire thing
| done over, room by room, when 1 ean

i"Nobody oan do that and thrive™
“She seems to,” sald Nina. “She wan

hated to put a stop to It. And yon
|shonld see her drying her hair and
(helping Plunket to roll the tennis
courts—that hair of hers blowing Hke
gold flames and her eleeves rolled to
her armplts—and you should see her

‘ :::::' =~ P":ﬁk‘ |down In the dirt playing marbles with
| That's to be iBill,y and Drina shooting away ex-
| your room."” citedly and exclaiming “Ten dubs!' and
| "Th.lnh' old | *Knuckle down, Billy!" llke any gamin
fcllow-—not. oW you ever heard of—totally unspoiled,
| “Why, yes! lI Phil, In splte of all the success of her
expecla'i y'ou‘d first winter! And do you know that

the had no end of men serlously en-
tangled? Phil!™
| “What?" he sald.

His slster regarded him smilingly,
then partly turned around and perched
h'(;:elf on the padded arm of a great
chalr.

have your room
here, Phil"—
“It's very good (g
of youn, Boots, g
but I ecan't do
it.” '

hil $|:Mn5' Wr:ﬁ Found Lansing sit- SRS IR Rass, IO BD (e W
you?" ting on a pile of M& L WS .S S S n pour
Belwys, wuih dusty rugs, shoulders, llke that. Now look at me,

Do you really love me?”

“Suore thing, Ninette,”

“And you know I adore you, don't
you?”

“Madly, dear, but I forgive you."

‘No. I want you to be serlous, be-
cause I'm pretty serlous. See, I'm not
smiling now. T don't feel like It, be-
cause It is n very, very important mat-
ter, Phil, thin thing that has—has—al-
mont happened. It's about Kileen. And
it really has happened.”

“What has she done?” he asked curi-
ously.

His slster's eyes were searching his
very diligently, as though In quest of
something elusive, and he gazed se-
‘renely back, the most unsuspicious of
emiles touching hig mouth,

“Phil, dear, = young girl-a very
young girl—ls a vapld and uninterest
Ing proposition to a man of thirty-five
Isn't she 7"

‘“‘Rather—in some ways.™

“In what way 1s ahe not?™

“Well, to me, for example, she is ac-
ceptable as children are acceptable—a
blessed, sweet, clean rellef from the
women of the Fanes' set, for example.”

“Like Rosamund?”
| “Yes, And, Ninette, you and Aunstin
seem to be drifting out of the old cir-
'eles, the sort that you and I were ac-
customed to. You don't mind my say-
Ing it, do you? But there were so many
people In this town who had some-
thing besides millions—amusing, well

Ing. shook hiz head, and the other
knew it was final.
| “Well, the room will be there, fur-
nished the way you and 1 like It
When you want it make smoke sig-
nals or wigwag."

“I will, thank you, Boots."

Lansing sald unaffectedly, *How soon
do you think yof can afford a house
llke thist"

“I don’t know. You see, I've only my
Income now."

“Plus what you make at the office.”

“I've loft Neergard."

llWh.trl

“T'his morning; for good.™

“The deuce!” he murmured, looking
at Selwyn; but the latter volunteered
no further information, and Lansing, |
having given him the ehanece, cheer-

fally switched to the other track.

“Shall 1 see whether the Alr Line
has anything In your line, Phil? No?

Well. what are you golng to do?"

{ “I don't exactly know what I shall
do. If T hid capltal—enough—I think
I'd &start in making bulk and dense
powders—all sorts: gun cotton, nitro
powdera''—

“You mean you'd llke to go on with
your own Invention—chaosite?"

“I'd like to keep on experimenting
with It If T could afford to. Perhaps I
will. But it's not yet a commercial
possibility—If it ever 1s to be. 1 wish
I could control it; the ignition is simul-

taneous and absolutely complete, ani
there s not a trace of ash, not an un-
hurned or partly burned particle. Dut
it's not to e trusted, and 1 don't know
what happens to it after a year's stor-
nge.”

“Auyway,” said Lansing,
nothing to worry over.”

“No, oothing,” assented Selwyn list-
lessly.

After n sllence Lansing added, “But
yon do a lot of worrying all the sanie,
' P*hil”

Selwyn Aushed up and denled it,

“Yes, you do! 1 don't belleve yon
renllze how moch of the time yon are
out of spirlte.”

“Does It impress yvon that way,”
asked Selwyn, mortified, “hecause I'm
really all pight?

good times, but whe didn't gamble nnd

guzzle and stuff themselves and thelr
friends, who were not eternally dang-
ing around other people’s wives. You
have just asked me whether a young
girl is interesting to me. 1 answer,
¥es, thank God, for the cleaner, saner,
happier hours I have spent this winter
among my own Kind have been spent
where the younger =et dominated.
They are better than those who bred
them, and if in time they, too, fall
short they will not fall as far as their
parents. And in their turn when they
look around them at the younger sel,
whom they have taught In the light
and wisdom of their own shorteom-
ings. they will see fresher, sweeter,
loveller young people than we see now,

“you've

“Of course you are, Phil. T know it sAng it will continue so, dear, throngh
but you don't seem to realize it gha jolly generations. Life is all right,
You're morbid, I'm afrald.” only. like art, It I8 very, very long

“You've been talking to my sister!”  gorotimes.” i

bred, jolly people who had no end of |

“Thank you, but lsn't this rather an |

ty, but also prove sufliciently grateful
later. And he bad been amazed and
disgusted at Selwyn's attitude. Bnt
bhe had not supposed the man would
eever his connection with the firm 1f
he, Neergard, wont ashead on his own
responsibility. 1t astonished and lrri-
tated bim. It weant, lnstead of selfish
or snohblsh indifference to hiz own
socinl ambitlons, an enemy to block
his entrance into what he desired—the |
govlety of those made notoriops in the
columnsg of the dally press,

He was falrly on the outer boundary
now, thongh still very far outside. But
a needy gentleman fnside was already
compromiged and practically pledged
to support hlm, for his mecting with
Jack Ruthven through Gerald had
provedd of greatest importance. He
lind lost gracefully to Ruthven and
In dolng it had taken that gentleman's
measure And, though Ruthven him-
self wns a member of the Slowitha,
Neergard had made no ervor In taking
him =ecretly into the deal where to-
gother they were now in a posltion
to exploit the club, from which Ruth-
von of course would resign in time to
cseape any assessment himself.

Neergard's progress had now reach-
o1 this stage. 1Ilis programme was
simple—to wallow among the wealthy
untll satinted, then to marry into that
agrecable community and found the
howse of Neergard, And to that end
he had already bought a building site

“What of it? Besides, I knew thore
was something the matter."

"You know what It i3 too. Anl
sn't It enough to subdue a man's sple.
its occasionnlly 2"

“*No,” said Lansing. “if you menn
yonr—mistake—two years ago, That
IEn’'t enongh to spoll life for a man,
I've wanted to tell you o for a long
time."

And as Scelwyn said nothing: “For
heaven's sake, make up your mind to
enjoy your Iife! You are fitted to en-
joy it. Get that absurd notion out of
yvour head that yon're done for, that
you've no home life In prospect, no
family lfe, no ehildren.”

“Do you mean to suy, Boots, that
you think a man who has made the
ghastly mess of his lfe that I have
onght to feel free to marry ¥

“Think {t! Man, I know it. Cer-
tainly yon onght to marry if you wish,
but, above all, you ought to feel free
to marry. That is the essential equip-
ment of & man, He izn't & man If he
feels that he ilsn't free to marry. 1le
may not want to do it, he may not be
In love. That*s nelither here nor there.
The main thing Is that he I8 free as n
man shouid be to take any good oppor-
tunity, and mnrringe is included In the
ligt of good opportunities,”™

Sittlng there In the carpetless room
piled high with dusty, linen shrouded
furniture, Selwyn looked around, an
Involuntary smile twitching his mouth,

on Fifth avenwe, but helld it In the  *“What about your marrying” he
name of the firm, as though it had been  gpid, “after this talk about mine?
acquired for purposes moerely specula- What abount it, Roots? Is this now

tive.

ghapter l;g

BOUT that time Boots Lan-
slng very quietly bought
a house on Manhattan
Island. It was a small,
narrow, three storied
house of brick, rather
shabby on the outside
|and sitoated on a modest block be-
(tween Lexiogton and Park avenues,
| where the pewly married of the away, first to look up 8 book which he
| younger set were arriving in increas- |was baving bound for Elleen, then to
|ing numbers, prepared to pay the call on his sister, who, with Elleen,
penalty for all love matches, |bad just returned from & week at 8i-
It was an unexpected move to Sel- verside with the children preliminary
wyn; he hnd pot been awure of Lan- |to moving the entire establishment

slog’s contemplated desertion, and that |there for the coming summer.
morning, returning from his final in- | “Silverside s too lovely for words!™
terview with Neergard, he was as- |exclaimed Nina as Selwyn entered the
tonished to find his comrade’s room |library. “Nobody wanted to come
bare of furniture and a hasty and ex- [away. Eileen made straight for the
clamatory note on his own table: surf, but it was an Arctic sea, and as
Phil! I've bought & house! Come and [800n as I found what she was
.dolns T made her out"”

house the first modest step toward the
matelmony you laud so londly ™

“Sure,” sald that gentleman alrily.
“That's what I"'m here for."

“Really ¥

"Well, of course, Jdiot.
been in love™

“You mean you actunlly have some-
body ln view ¥

“No, son, I've always been In love
with—love. I'm a sentimental sentry
on the ramparts of reason. I'm prop-
erly armed for trouble now, so If T'm
challenged I won't let my chance slip
by me.”

After a lttle while Selwyn went

'
I've always

Nina sat silent upon the padded arm
of her chalr, looking up at her brother

“Mnd preacher! AMad mallah! Dear,
dear fellow!™ she said tenderly. *“All
flis of the world canst thou discount,
but not thine own."

“Thore, ton,” he insisted, lnaghing,
“1 had a talk with Boots. But any-
way I'd alveady arvived at my own
conelusion that—that—I'm rather over-
doing this blighted basiness.”

“Phil!™ in quick delight,

“Yeg," he said, reddening nicely;
“hetween you and Boots and myself
I've decided that I'm going In for—for
whatever any man Is going In for—
life! Ninette, life to the full and up
to the hilt for mine!™

“I am goilng to say something that
i very, very scrions and wvery near
my heart,” sald Nina.

“1 remember.,” he said.
Lileen, Isn't it¥

“Yes, It is ahout Elleen™

He walted, and again his sister's
cyes began restlessly searching his for
something that she seemed unable to
find.

“You make It a litle difficult, Thil
I don’t believe T had better speak of
it

“Why not?"

“Why. just because you ask
‘Why not? for example,”

“Is it anythiog that worries you
about Elleen®"

“N-no, not exactly., It {s—It may be
n phase, and yet T know that If it is
anything at all it Is not a passing
phase. She Is different from the ma-
Jority, yon see—very Intelligent, very
direct. She nover forgets, for exum-
ple. Her loyalty Is quite remarkable,
'hil. She I8 very intense in her—her
beliefs, the more so becaunse sho is
unugually free from Impulse, even
quite Ignorant of the deeper emotions,
or 80 I belleved until—until”—

“Is she in love?' he asked.

“A little, Phil"™

“Does she admit #9" he demanded,
unplensantly astonished.

“She admits it o a dozen innocent

“It's about

mae

 ways to me, who can understand ber,

But to herself she has not admitted it,

| I think—could not admit it yet, be-

cause—because" —

“Who Is It?" asked Belwyn, and there
was in his voice the aslightest under
tone of a growl,

“Dear, shall I tall yout

“Why not?™

“Because—because, Phil, 1 think that
our pretty Elleen Is a lttle in love
with—you."

He stralghtened
height, seariet to
dropped her linked

“] should think you would," he said. imnmm-t-n_y.

“Dear,

ing to sbout at me are quite

slmply glorfous after the swim. and I I know, I don't Imagine T don't fore-

main. RKileen Is certainly a little n
love with you, and a little with her
| means something. And you evidently
‘lmu never harbored any serious In-
tentionn toward the child, T can B0
that, becnuse you are the most trans-
parent man I ever knew., Now, the
question 18, What s to be done?

| “I am, of course, obliged to belleye
that you are mistaken,” “A
man cannot choose hut belleve In that
manner. There Is no very young gld,
nobody, old or young, whom I llke an
thoroughly &8 I do Elleen Erroll. She
knows It; 80 do you, Nina.
and aboveboard. I should be very un.
 happy If anything marred or distorted
our friendship. 1 am quite confident
that nothing wiL"

“In that frame of mind,” sald his
sister, amiling, “you are the healthlest
companion In the world for her, for
you will elther cure her or she you,
and it I8 all right elther way.”

“Certainly It will be all right” he
sald confidently,

For a few moments he paced the
room, reflective, quickening his pace
all the while, and his sister watched
him, silent In her Indecision.

“I'm going up to see the kids,” he
eald abruptly.
| The children, one and all, were In
 the park, but Elleen was sewing In
the nursery, and his sister did not call
him back as he swung out of the room
| and up the stalrs. But when he had
| disappeared Nina q into her
| chair, aware that she had played her
| best card prematurely, forced by Ros-
 amund, who bad just told her that
. rumor continued to be very busy cou-
pling her brother's name with the
| name of the woman who once had
| been his wife,

Nina was new thoroughly convinced
| of Allxe's unususal eapacity for making
' ' mischief.

She had known Allxe always, and
| she had seen her develop from a tal-

ented, restless, erratic, emotional girl,
enslly moved to generosity, into an
, Impulsive woman, reckless to the
point of ruthlessnmess when ennui and
 unhappiness stampeded her, a woman
not dellberately selfish, not wittingly
Immoral, for she lacked the passion
which her emotlon was sometimes mis-

taken for, and she was kind by In-
stinct.

Sufficiently Intelligent to suffer from
the lack of It in others, cultured to the
point of recognizing culture, her dan-
gerous unsoundness lay in her utter
lack of mental stamina when condl-
tions became unpleasant beyond her
will, not her ability to endure them.

The consequences of her own errors
she refused to be burdened with, Te
escape somehow was her paramount
Impulse, and she always tried to—had
nlways attempted it even in school
days—and further back when Ninn
first remembered her as a thin, eager,
restless little girl senmpering from one
serape  into another at full speed.
Even in those days there were mo-
ments when Nina believed her to be
actually irrational, but there was every
reason not to say s0 to the heedless
seatterbrain whose father in the prime
of lif¢ sat all day in his room, his
faded eyes fixed wistfully on the child-
Ish toys which his attendant brought
to bim from his davghter's nursery.

All this Ninn was remembering, and
again she wondered bitterly at Alixe's
treatment of her braother and what ex-
planation there coull ever be for it—
excepl one,

Lately, too, Alixe hnd scarcely been
at pains to conceal her contempt for
her husband, If what Rosamund relat-
ed was true, It was only one more
headlong serape, this second marringe,
and Nina knew Alixe well enough to
'expect the usnal stampede toward that
gay phantom which wag always beck-
oning onward to promised happiness,
that goal of heart's desire already ly-
ing so far behind ber, and farther still,
for every step her little fiying feet
were tuking in the oldest, the vainest,
the most hopeless, chase in the world
—the headlong hunt for happiness,

And if that blind huot should lead
once more toward Selwyn? Buppose,
freed from Itothven, she turned in her
tencks and threw  herselfl and her
youthful unhappiness straight at the
man who bad not yet destroyed the
picture that Nina found when she visite
etd ber brother's rooms with the desire
to be good to him with rocking chairs,

Not that she really belleved or feared
that Thilip would consider such an
Impossible reconcilintion; pride and a
sense of the absurd must always check
any such welrd eaprice of her broth-
er's consclence, and yet—and vet other
amazing nnd mismated couples had
done {t—had been reunited.

And Nina was mightlly troubled, for
Alixe's capacity for mischief was
boundless, and that she In some man-
ner had already succeeded In stirring
{up Phillp was a rumor that persisted
'mnd wounld not be annihilated.
| To inform a man fraokly that =
young girl s a Uitle in love with him
‘ll one of the oldest, simplest and easi-.
est methods of Interesting that man
' unless he happen to be In love ““:ll'l
|somebody else. And Nina had takea
her chances that the picture of Allxe
was already too unimportant for the
ceremony of inciperation. Besldes,
what she had ventured to say to him

its latent promise, ready to

the flrot sudden bheart beat,

with the frwt of the peles.
iTo be continued.)




