Gerald, I'm golng down to Sllverside
next week. Nina has asked Boots too.

and distress, no oatha, no ploadges

Kkilled anything.

ritation as unreasoning as the
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8¢ | a1a's disbevetment. g [ Doy had brushed too close to dishono: | Killed.” meither remson nor na
' “Thought I'd drop In for a good nigh: | o, 7, focoguize It. And if this wero | She smiled, then sighed. The taking 'emtiafying It all was—whatever it
e pipe,” he maid quletly -3,,",.' " [mot a Nfelong lesson to him no prom- | of life and the giving of It were mys- that amused het in this man
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS' |

CHAF. 1-Returning from Manils, Caplain |

Selwyn, formerly of the army, Iz welcomeld
bhome by his sister, Ninn Gerarnd, ber wealthy
husband Austin, and their nuinerous child-
een, Kileen Erroll, ward of Nina and Austin,
Is part of thelr household, Selwin has been
divorced, without gullt on his part, b}i his
wile, Alixe, who Is now the wife of Jack
Ruthven, with whom she ran away (rom
Selwyn. [I—Eijleen, who is very fond of ber
brother, Gerald, despite the young man's
neglect of her, makes friends with Selwsyn
II—Gerald is worried about young Erroll's
mingling inthe fast set  Gerald is employ-
ol by Julius Neergard, a reale state operator
n a large wn?. &-iw{:n promises Elleen he
ter her

He nodded and for awhile made some
pretense of eating, but pregently lean-
ed back and looked at his sister out of
dazed eyes.

“Do you suppose.,” he sald heavily,
“that she was not entirely responsible
when—when she went away?”

“I have wondered,” said Nina simply.
®Austin belleves It

“l can't belleve It"” he sald, staring
at vacancy. “I refuse to,” And, think-
ing of her last frightened and excited
letter Imploring an Interview with him

Couldn't you fix it to coms along with

What you and 1 need is a good stilf
tramp across the moors or a gallop If
You like. It's great for mental cob-
webs, and my brain Is disgracefully
unswept. By the way, somebody said
that you'd joined the Slowitha club.”

“Yes," sald the boy listlessly.

“Well, you'll get some lively trout
flahing there now. It's only thirty
milea from Silverside, you know. You
€an run over in the motor very easily.”

Gerald nodded, sitting silent, his

| eould bind him. No blame, no admon!-

“You need sleep, Gerald,” he sald
quietly. “Don't worry. I'll see that
your check Is not dishonored. All you
| bave to see to s yourself. Good night,
my boy.™

But Gerald eould not speak, and so
| Selwyn Jeft him and walked slowly
back to his ewn room, where he seat-
o himself at his desk, grave, absent
eyed, hia unfilled pips between his
feeth.

And he sat there untll he had bitten

mmnnmnwumm!

tion. no scormn, mo contempt, no re- | trout? she asked I
- 1 »
By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS, | e e erven 1n e o | o RO, COPAIn Belwyn she sl
*I don't kmow,” sald the tn o Profch could help himn to sce more| gyuecies of & trout— HaBI" as his rod & 0% OW TRSIGN:
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: low volce. *T'd like to. ! conld twitched and swerved under water and th h several chapters to
“Good business! That will be fine! e o & gtz

his reel sang again.

And agnin she watched the perform-
ance and once more turned her back,

“Let me try,” she sald when the |
conp de grace had been mll:luulna:vedF
to a lusty, brilllant tinted bull trout. |
And, rod In hand, she bent breathless
and intent over the bushes, cautiously
thrusting the tip through a thicket of
mint.

She lost two fish, then hooked a
third, a smnll one, but when she lifted
| It gasping Into the sunlight she shiv-

handsome head supported In both €lean through the amber mouthpiece, | ered and called to Selwyn:

hands, his eyes on the floor,
That something was very
with him appeared plainly enough, but

| 80 that the brier bowl fell clattering
' to the floor. By that time It waa fall
' daylight, but Gerald was stil]l asleep.

“Unhook it and throw it back!
simply can't stand that!™
Bplash! went the astonished trout,

i =1

Selwyn, touched to the heart and mis-| F® ®lept late into the afternoon, but | and she sighed her relief.

o th'l'ﬁm?a un,,n,“ﬂ.’:”am'\';' e | and giving the startling reason, “What ' erably apprebensive, dared not ques- | that evening, when SBelwyn and Lan-| “There's no doubt about It,” she sald, |
Manils, who Is coming to New York, In the , ® scoundrel that fellow Ruthven 1s,” he | tion him unasked. | #lng came In to persuade him to g0 | “yon and I certainly do belong to dif- |
park Efleen and Selwyn ride past Alixe. IV | said, with a shudder. And so they sat there for awhile, With them to Silverside, Gerald was | ferent species of the same genus. Men |

—~Elleen's deceased [ather was an archacol-
ist, and she has inberited some of his
olarly qualities. Selwyn helps Gerald

to settle n gambling debt and determines to

ndertake his reformation, V—=Alixe and
Iwyn_mect and discuss their altered rela-
tlons, Hels Introduced to Mrs, Hossmund

Fane, leader of the fast set_and Alixe’s clos-

Heappeals to Allxe to_help him
keep Gerald from gambling. VI-The friend-

ship of Kileen and Selwyn progresses, VII—

Gerald promises Selwyn he will stop gambl-

N rd discloses to Selwyn, who is
rested in his ce, & plan to control the

Slowitha Country club by buying up [arms

Sore oot aapent (0 Refwyn, and be consaits

es appeal to Selwyn, an 5

Austin HRO denounces N rd and his

!

unces Neerga
methods. VII—Atnight in his room Selwyn
answers a knock at his door. IX- T
in Alixe, who is very unhappy wllh_ﬂ::t.h;‘l;‘l‘l
a L] -

ot the
mention of Eileen he knows t
muaret‘:‘l;%tlsin é(ﬁ—m:ein{nulnd dlatl&cam l-:l-
teen Wi r soclety Is ng aboul

4 l!lz nmm vierald,

Alixe and Selwyn. A
ost heavily. a £mmlse not Lo
f{hf nga at her house. I-Alixe and
uthven quarrel over the gaming by which
be lives, and he reveals his knowledge of her
visit at night W ber ex-husband’'s room,
Il[—ﬁﬁl‘aig'ﬁIllfmlilil‘l.ﬂll‘l.lil‘lull')‘ with Neer-
gard displeases Selwyn, who breaks with the
resl estits man over the Siowitha matter.
b rd Is trying to break into soclety.
Klll-—l‘nuim invites Selwyn to make his
home with him in _the modest house he has
ht, Selwyn declares he will no longer
et the past mar his chance of happlness, and
Nina declares her belief that Elleen bas fallen
, Nina fears that Alixe
ed with Ruthven, will
m 15 experimenting
with chaosite, his discovery 18 explosive,
X1V —~Eifeen asks Selwyn to remove Gerald
from N ard's y

That night he wrote to Allxe:

If Ruthven threatens you with divorce
on such a ground he himself ls Ukely to
be adjudged mentally unsound. It was a
brutal, stupid threat, nothing more, and
his Insult to your father's memory was
more brutal still. Don't be stampeded by
such threats. Disprove them by your
calm self control under provocation. Dis-
prove them by your discretion and self

na Glve body a single poasi-
ble reason for gossip. And, above all,
Alixe, don't become worried and morbld
over anything you might dread as In-
heritance, for you are as sound today as
you were whan I first met you, and you

ineldent on my admitting 14
your room and defying him to
liove evil of me for doing 1t—I can laugh
at It now, though when I wrote you 1
was terrified, remembering how mentally
broken my father wns when he dled,

But, as you say, I am sound, body and
mind. I know it. I don't doubt it for one
moment—except, at long Intervals, when,
a“.dmpm of nothing, a faint sensation of

SCeTES intluence,
Ruthven and the Fanes, Neergard f
himself a little way into sociely and tries to
compel the Siowitha to elect him, Gerald
loses mare and more at cards, sinking Elleen
money as well as his own, Tryil to save
him. Selwyn quarrels with. him and then ap-

I8 in vain to Neergard, Hosamund and
ven, He almost kills Ruthven, whose
heart is weak, when the ntter hints st o pos-
sible divorce snit, with Selwynuascorrespond-
ent.,

Chapter 16

INA had rum up to town
for & day from Silver.
side and had telephoned
Selwyn to take her some-
where for luncheon. She
urged him to return
with her, Insisting that
a week end at Silverside was what he
neoded to avert physical disintegra-
‘tlon.,
“What s there to keep you in town?"'

she demanded. “The children have !
been clamgoring for you day and night. |

and El has been expecting a let-
+er, You promised to write her,
‘Phil.”

“I'm going to write to her,” he sald
“impatiently, *“Walt a moment, Nina.
Don't speak of anything pleasant or—
or Iimate just now, because—because
Tve got to bring up another matter—
something not very pleasant to me or
to you, It is about—Alixe. You knew
ber in school years ago. You have al- |
ways known her™

“Yes"

*You—did you ever visit her—stay
at the Vaslans' house?”

“Y“."

“In—in her own home In Westches-
ter?"

“Yea'

There was a silence. Hig eyes shifted
to his plate: remained fixed as he sald: |

*Then you knew her—father?”

*“Yes, Phil,” she said quietly, “T knew
Mr. Varian"

“Was there anything—anything un-
wsual—abont him—in those days?"

“Hove yoyu heard that for the first |
time?" asked his sister. |

He looked up. “Yes, What was It
Nina?"

Bhe bhecame busy with her plate for
awhile. Ile sat rigld, patient, one hand
resting on his claret glass. And pres-
ently she =msald without meetlng his
eves:

“It was even farther baek—her grand-
parents—one of them'- She lfted
her head slowly. “That ls why it so |
deeply concerned ug, Phil, when we |
heard of your marriage.”

“What concerned you?

“The chapce of Inheritunce—the risk
of the taint—of transmitting it. Her
father's erratic brilllancy became more
than eccentricity before 1 knew him. |
I would have told yon that had T |
dreamed that you ever could have |
thought of marrying Alixe Varian,
But how could I know you would mest
her out there In the orient? It was—
your cable to us was lUke a thunder
boltt And when she—she left you se
suddenly—Phil, dear—I feared the true
reason—the only poesible reason that
could be responsible for such an lnsane
'd'it

“What was the truth about her fa-
ther? he sald doggedly, “He was ec
eentric. Was he ever worse than that?™

“The truth was that he became men-
tally irresponsible before his death.”

“You know thigt"
“Allxe told me when we were school-

But I am sound! I know it so absolute-
Iy that I sometimes wonder at my own
perfect sanity and understanding, and so
clearly, so faultlesaly, so precissly does
my mind work that—and this I never told
you—I am often and often able to detect
mental inadequacy In many people around
me, the slightest deviation from the nor-
mal, the least degree of montal instabil-
ity. And It would amaze you, too, If I
should tell you how many, many people
you know are In some degree more or
loas Insane. .

He's only serenely disagreeabls to me
now, and we see almost nothing of ome
another except over the card tables. Ger-
ald has been winning rather heavily, I
am glad to say—glad as long as I cannot
prevent him from playlng. And yet 1
may be able to accomplish that yet In &
roundabout way, becauss the apple vis-
aged and hawk heaked Mr. Neergard haa
apparently become my sluvish cheature—
quite iInfatuated. And as soon as I've
fastened on his collar and made sure that
Rosamund can’'t unhook It I'Il try to
make him shut down on Gerald's play-
Ing. This for your sake, Phil—bacause
you ask me und because you must al-
ways stand for all that is upright and
good and manly In my eves. Ah, Phil,
what a fool 1 was! And all, all my own
fault (oa! ALIXE,

This ended the sudden ernption of
correspoudence, for he did not reply to
this letter, though In it he read enongh
to make him gravely uneasy, and he
fell once more into the habit of brood- |
ing, from which both Boots Lansing |
and Eileen had almost weaned him.

Also be began to take long, solitary
walks In the park when not occapled
In conferences with the representatives
of the Lawn Nitro Powder works, a

Selwyn making what conversation he §ODE

could, and at length Gerald turned and | _TPe¥ Walted another day for him.
dragged himself across the bed, drop- | He did not appear. And that night
ping his head back on the disordered | they left for Silverside without him.
plllows. —

“Go on,” be said; “I'm listening.™ |
80 Belwyn continued his pleasant,
Inconsequential observations, and Ger- |
ald lay with cldsed eyes quite motion-
less untfl, watching him, Selwyn saw |
his hand was trembling whare it lay '
clinched beslide him. And presently '
the boy turned his face to the wall. \
Toward midnight Belwyn rose qulet- |
ly, removed his unlighted plpe from |
between his teeth, knocked the ashes |

-
i@ Chapterl

URING that week end at
Sllverside Boots behaved
like & school lad run wild.
With Drina's hand In his,
the other children and

from It and pocketed it. Then he |

walked to the bed and seated himself
on the edge.

“What's the trouble, old man?"
asked coolly.

There was no answer. He placed his
hand over Gerald's. The boy's hand
lay Inert, then guivered and closed on
Selwyn’s eonvulsively.

“That's right,” said the elder man;
“that's what I'm here for—to stand by
when you hoist signals. Go on.”

The boy shook hiz head and burled
it deeper in the plllow.

“Bad as that?' commented Selwyn
quietly. “Well, what of It? I’'m stand-
ing by, 1 tell you. That's right"—as
Gerald broke down, his body quivering
under the spasm of soundless grief—
“that’s the safety valve working. Good
business. Take your time."

It took a long time, and Selwyn sat
sllent and motionless, his whole arm
numb from ite position and Gerald's
crushing grasp. And at last, seelng that
was the moment to speak, he pald:

“Now let's fix up this matter, Gerald. |

Come on!"

“Good heavens!
f-fixed ™

“I'l tell you when you tell me. It's

H-how can it be

a money difficulty, I suppose, sn't 1t7”

“Yea"

“Cards ¥

“P-partly.”

“Oh, a note? Case of honor? Where
I8 this I. 0. U. that you gave?"

“It's worse than that. The—the note
ia paid. Good God—1 can't tell youl”

“You must. That's why I'm here,
Gerald.”
“Well, then, I—I drew a check—

knowing that I had no funds. If jt—if
they return it marked"—

“I see. What are the figures
The boy stammered them out.
wyn's grave face grew graver still.

*That Is bad," he said slowly, “very
bad.
couldn't have seen Austin."”

“I'd kil myself first!" said Gerald
fiercely. =

“No, yon wouldn't do that. You're

Sel-

company which had recently approach-
ed him In behalf of his unperfected ex-
plosive, chaosite.

Lying back there In his
one evening, Selwyn suddenly remem-
bered that Gerald had come In. They |
had scarcely seen one another since |

desk chalr l

- that unhapy meeting in the Stuyve-

eant elub, and now, remembering what
he had written to Eileen, he emerged
with a start from his contented dream-
ing, sobered by the prospect of seeking
Gerald.

For n moment or two he hesitated,
but he had said In his letter that he
wis going to do It, and now he rose,
looked around for his pipe, found it,
filled and lighted it and, throwing on
his dressing gown, went out Into the
corridor, tying the tasseled conds

around his walst as he walked.

His first knock remaining unanswer-
ed, be knocked more sharply. Then he
heard from within the muflled creak
of n bed, heavy steps across the floor.
The door opened with a jerk. Gerald

| Selwyn confronted the sacrifice

| venlence to himself,

not that kind. Keep perfectly cool,
Gerald, because It Is going to be fixed.
The method only remains te be de-
clded upon."”

“I can't take your money ! stammer-

ed the boy. “I can't take a cent from |

yon after what I've sald—the beastly
things I've sald."

“It 1sn't the things you say to me,
Gernld, that matter. Let me think a
bit, and don't worry. Just lie quietly
and understand that I'll do the worry-
Ing. And while I'm amusing myself
with a little quiet reflection as to ways
and means just take your own bearings
from this reef and set a true course
once more, Gerald. That is all the re-
proach, ail the criticlsm, you are golng
to get from me. Deal with yourself
and your God in sllence.”

And in silence and heavy dismay
be
must make to save the honor of the
house of Erroll.

It meant more than temporary incon-
It meant that he
must go into the market and sell se-
curities which were partly his capital
and from which eame the modest In-
come that enabled him to lve as he
did.

There was no other way unless be
| went to Austin. But be dared not do
| that—dared not think what Austin's
action in the matter might be. And
|he knew that If Gerald were ever
| driven Into hopeless exlle, with Austin's
| knowledge of his disgrace rankling, the
boy's utter ruln must result Inevita-
bly.

Yet—yet—how could he afford to do
this—unoccupled, earning mnothing, be-
reft of his profession, with only the
chance in view that his chaosite might
turn out stable enough to be market-
able? How could he dare so strip him-
self? Yet there was no other way. It
had to be done, and done at once—the

Iave you—but of course you '

half a dozen doga as ad-
| vanced guard and heavily fSanked by
| tha Gerard battalion, he scoured the
' mooriands from Surf polnt to the Hith-
!u- woodn, from Wonder head to Sky
| Nioa, Elleen and Selwyn formed a
lagging and lelsurely rear guard,
|thou¢h always within signaling dis.
| tance of Boeots and the main body, and
| when necessary the two ex-army men
| wigwagged to each other across the
uplands to the endless excitement and
gratification of the chlldren.

Eileen and Selwyn were standing on
one of the treeless hills, a riotous tan-
| Ele of grasses and wild flowers, look-
Ing out to sea across Sky pond. He
'bad a rod. and as he stood he idly

|

switched the gayly colored flies back- |

wanl and forward,
Standing there, falrly swimming in
he delicious upper alr currents, she
oy looked blissfully
across the roll-

moors,

“After nll,"” she
sald, “what more
I8 there than
thié — earth nnd
sea and sky and
sun and a friend
toshow them to%
Because, as |1
wrote you, the
friend Is quite
necessary in the
#cheme of things

t
I
I
I

o

Looked  Llissfully
across the rolling
moorn.

symmetry of it
all. 1 suppose
you're dylog to
dangle those flies
in Brier Wuter to see whether there
are auny trout there. Well, there are.
| Austin stocked It years ago, and he
never fishes, 80 no doubt it's full of
| fish.”

| The Brier Water, a cold, deep, lvi-
Ir

| surely stream, deserved its name.
I»anyhndy ever haunted It with hostile
! designs upon 1ts fishy denizens, Austin
at least pever did. Belted kingfisher,
heron, mink and perhaps a furtive

« small boy with pole and sinker and

barnyard worm—these were the only
foes the trout might dread. As for &
man and a fly rod, they knew him not,
nor was there much chance for cast-
ing a line, becanse the water every-
where flowed under weeds, arched
thickets of brier and grass and leafy
branches erisscrossed above.

“This place Is fmpossible,” sald Sel-
wyn scormnfully. “What Is Austin
about to let it all grow up and run
wild"—

He recled In hig line until only six
inches of the gossamer leader remained
free. From this dangled a single sil-
ver bodied iy, glittering In the wind,

“There's a likely pool hidden under
those briers," he said. “I'm going 1o
poke the top of my rod under—this
way— Hah!" a8 a heavy splash
sounded from depths unseen and the
reel screamed as he struck.

Up and down, under banks and over
shallows, rushed the invisible fish, and
Belwyn could do nothing for awhlile
but let him go when he Insisted and
check and recover when the fish per-
mitted.

Efleen, a spray of green mint be-
tween her vivid lips, watched the per-
formance with growing interest, but
| when at length a big, fat, struggling
| Bpeckled trout was cautiously but suc-
cessfully lifted out Into the grass she
| turned her back until the gallant fight-
er bad departed this life under a mer.
ciful whack from a stick,

“That,” she sald faintly, “Is the part
| I don't care for. Is he out of all pain?
What?
quite sure "

Bhe walked over to him and looked
down at the beautiful victim of eraft.

“Oh, well," she sighed, “you are very
clever, of course, and I supposes I'll eat
him, but I wish he were alive agaln
down there' In those oeol, sweet

to round out the |

Didn't feel any? Ohb, are you ‘

| and women are separate specles, Do

| you deny it

| *I should hate to lose you that way,"”
be returned teasingly.

“Well, you can't avold It. I gladly ad-
| mit that woman I8 not too closely ro- |
Inted te man. We don't like to kili
‘ things. It's an Ingrained distaste, not |
| merely a matter of ethical philosophy. |
You like to kill, and it's & trait common |
also to children and other predatory |
animals, which fact,” she added alrlly, |
“convinces me of woman's higher clv- |
fHzation.”

“It would convince me, too,” be sald, |
“if woman didn't eat the things that |
| man kills for her,” :
*“]1 know. Isn't it horrid? Oh, dear,
| we're melther of us very high in the |
| seale yet—particularly you."

[ “Well, I've advanced some since the
| good old days when a man went woo-
i ing with a club,” he suggested.

| *“You may have. But, anyway, you
| don't go woolng. As for man collec- |
| tively, he has not progressed so very
| far,”” she added demurely. “AsS an ex-
ample that dreadfnl Draymore man ac-
toally hurt my wrist."”

Selwyn looked up quickly, a shade of
frank annoyvance on his face and a
vision of the fat aybarite before his
eyes. He turned again to his fishing
but his shrug was more of a shudder |
than appeared to be complimentary to |
Percy Draymore.

She had divined somehow that It an-
noyed Belwyn to know that men had
importuned her. She had told him of '
| her experience as Innocently as she

had told Nina, and with even less em- '
barrassment. But that had been long
. ago, and now, without any specific rea-
son, she was not certain that she had
acted wisely, although 1t always
amused her to see Selwyn’s undisguised
impatience whenever mention was
made of such incldents,

80, to torment him, she sald, “Of
course it Is somewhat exciting to be
asked to marry people—rather agree-
able than otherwise."”

“What!

Walst deep in bay bushes he turned

toward her where she sat on the trunk
of an oak which had fallen across the
stream. Her arms balanced her body;
| her ankles were iInterlocked. She
swung her slim, russet shod feet above
the brook and looked at him with a
touch of coquetry mew to her and to
him,

“0f course it's amusing to be told
you gre the only woman in the world,”
ghe suld, “particularly when a girl has
a secret fear that men don't consider
her quite grown up."”
| “You once sald,” he began impatient-
;ly, “that the idiotlc importunities of
| those men annoyed you.” |
“Why do you call them idiotic?" with
| pretense of hurt surprise. “A girl is
| honored"—

“Oh, bosh!"

“Captaln Selwyn!l”

“I beg your pardon,” he said sulkily |
and fumbled with his reel.

She surveyed him, head a trifle on
one side, the very incarnation of youth-
ful malice in process of satisfying o |
desgire for tormenting,

“When 1 pretended I was annoyed
by what men sald to me I was only a
vearling.” she cbserved. “Now I'm a

]
i

iy
P
He reelesd in his Hne,

two-year, Captain Selwyn. Who can
| tell what may bappen in my second |
season 1"

“You sald that you were not the—

the marrying sort,” he Insisted.

“Nonsense. All girls are. There are

men,” she sald dreamily, “who might |
!hupe for a kinder reception next win-
| ter.”

“Oh, no,” he sald coolly, “there are
| no such geatlemen. If there were you
| wouldn't say so."

“Yes, I would, And there are!”

“How many?" jeeringly and now
reassured.

“One!"

N

“I'd tell you."
“MeT' with a sudden slump in his

3

of It!

marrylng, are you?
“Yes,” he sald, “1 am."
*“You are quite serious?
*Quite.”
“You won't let me?”
“No; 1 won't.”
“Why 7
“I want you myself,” he sald, smi
ing at last.
*“That Is flattering, but horridly self.
ish. In other words, you won't marry
me and you won't let anybody else
do it."
Glancing around at her, he caughe
her eyes, bright with mischief,
“You're capable of anything today,”
be said. “Were you considering the

advisabllity of starting me overboard
And he nodded toward the water be
neath their feet.

“But you say that you won't
me throw you overboard, Captain Seo

*1 mean it, too,” he returned.
“And I'm mnot to marry that
young man?' mockingly sweet.
What!
ever?™
“Me,”" he suggested, “If you're
thoroughly demoralized as that.”
“Oh! Must a girl be pretty tho
oughly demoralized to marry you?"
*“I don't suppose she'd do it if
wasn't,” he admitted, Iaughing.
She conslderbd him, head on
slde,
*You are ormmamental anyway,” sb
concluded.
“Well, then,” he sald, lifting th
leader from the water to Inspect |
“will you have me?"
“Oh, but is there nothing to recom
mend yop except your fatal beauty 7
“My mustache,” he ventured. “It'
considered very useful when I'm men
tally perplexed.”
“It's clipped too close. I have tol
you again and again that I don't ca
for it clipped like that. Your min
would be a perfect blank If yo
couldn’t get hold of It."
“And to become Imbecile,” he sald
“I've only to shave it.”
She threw back her head and he
clear lanughter thrilled the silence.
lnnghed, too, and sat with elbows o
his thighs, dabbling the crinkled lead
er to and fro in the pool below.
“So you won't have me?" he sald.
“You haven't asked me—have you
“Well, I do now."
She mused, the =mile resting ligh
on lips and eyes.
“Wouldn't such a
Nina?" she said.
He did not answer. A slight cold
tinged the new sunburn on his cheekl
Bhe laughed to hereclf, clasped h
hands, crossed her swender feet an
bent her eyes on the pool below.
“Marriage,” she =aid, pursuing h
thoughts alowl, “is curiously unnecq
sary to happiness. Take our pleasu
in each other, for example. It h
from the beginning been perfectly £
from =llliness and sentiment.”
“Naturally,” hesaid. “I"'m old enoun
to be safe.”
“You are not!" she retorted.

a ridicnlous thing to say!"
“Well, then,” he said, “1'm dread
Iy unsafe, but yet you've managed
escapo, Is that it¥
“Ferhapee You are attractive to
men! I've heard that often enough
be convinced. Why, even 1 can
what attracts them"—she turned
look at him—*the way your head s
shoulders set—and—well, the—rest.
rather superior of me to have escs
sentiment, don't you think so?"'
“Indeed I do. Few—few es
where many meet to worship at
frisky feet, and this I say without
celt is due to my mustachlos. Tang!
in those llke web tied flles,
hearts complain in sighs—in fact,
situation vies with moments in
| elo"™
| Her running comment was her lau|
ter, ringing deliclously amid the t
until a wild bird, restiessly attent

“No'
Not anybody at all—ever and
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