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CHAPTER THIRTY-ONK 

VERNON STCNfcJ met Ylena at 

I-a . ardii. jield. le r;ibboil lier 

ana anil luil her through the wet 

snowstorm, to his own machine, a 

hanffeur-drlven town ear. He 

tu.ktd a robe about her feet and 

knees, directed his driver, and they 
'«tan the slow trip, over slippery 
wivi-raents, into the eitv. 

The girl looked out the mols- 
*ure-v ·! he ! window into early 
morning darkness anil shivt red. 

l'.iv tu fore yesterday I was wear- 

ing a short-sleeved dress, playing 
badminton with Terry. He sent you 
I : : s regards." Turning, she faced 

the r.ary-faccd attorney. "How 

are y u. anyway. Vernon? 

"Tired. Very tired. But that's to 
he xpected with all the a ! S I 

v. : k 1 ve been doing for Mrs. Vin- 
cent 

i've always been surprised that 
-die retained you after that set r:e in 

the park." 
Stone grunted with dist iste. 

'She probably ditl because site 

knew 1 didn't care. I bearded her 

.n her tien, you know, and told her 

eveiything, handed it to her in my 
ht t courtroom manner, jolt after 
jolt. Purposely. Cruelly. And then 1 

told her I was resigning. She s.ti !. 

Oh, shut up. Stt 
' 

You're cluck- 

ing like an old woman.' But that 

was the beginning. She couldn't 
dismiss what I had told her. She 

began keeping tab on Theodore, 

day an«.l night, week after week, 
and she learned I had told the 

truth. When she was convinced he 

was thoroughly dishonorable, she 

began to worry about Carlyle. The 
doctors proceeded to frighten her 
still further—and then she thought 
of vou." 

Ylena shook her blond head in- 

.•redul·. 11 s I "I find it hard to be- 

lieve she has finally forgiven me." 
"She hasn t forgiven you. She's 

'oo obtuse to do that even if she 

knew yi.'i were perfect. You're sim- 
ply the lesser of two eviLs. So let 

me warn you. my dear, to be very 
careful at tins meeting. Much de- 

pends on it." Carefully he studied 
her face. "I've never seen you look- 

ing better, which is a good thing. 
And that's a very becoming frock. 
Do you happen to have a white col- 
lar in your luggage?" She gave a 
negative shake of her head. Vernon 
Stone said, "Then we'll buy one 
somewhere on the avenue before 

we go to Mrs. Vincent. A white col- 

lar on that simple gray wool dress 
would make a very Quakerish per- 
son of you. I've often dressed 

women that way for the witness 

stand. Saved them, too." 

"Then save me, Vernon," she said 
in a sober, strained vcice. After a 
moment she said, a strangled laugh 
in her throat, "Do you think she'll 

try to wallop me?" 
Vernon said dryly, "If she does, 

she'll have about the same luck she 

had in the park." 
For quite some time the girl re- 

mained silent, relaxed and dream- 

ily comfortable in the warmth of 
the limousine. A dingy, clouded 

light touched the sky. Finally she 
ventured, ''Vernon, when do you—" 
The lawyer understood. "It's hard 

to say. It's a heart ailment, you 
know. She'll just fade into death as 
a sunset fades into darkness. It 

won't be terribly unpleasant, it's 

just a gradual wasting away—a 
jnonth maybe—perhaps a year." 
1 "Oh, no, Vernon! Not that long!" 

I YIem damped her fist over her 

I mouth, horror-stricken over th> 
I words she h id just uttered. Stone 
I tapped his lingers against ).· r 

; vrist. "Its' a natural emotion., 
Ylena. God knows you can't I·.· < \- 

pected to fed sorrow. But let's r.ot 
talk anymore about it. Let's get 

! you settled in your hotel, have a 

nice 1< ng breakfast t kill time, po 
: 

shopping for a collar. You might 
own have a facial just to look; 
-...re beautiful th;::i you do al-! 
ready, and then we'll make an ap-1 
poii.tmw.t to sc. Mr:'. Vincent." , 

"An.l C'arlyle?" 
Kt·.!» paw a doubtful twist of 

the head 1 don't know, my near." 
( i'i Y rn.'-n, surely she intends1 

to let me see her." She was tiphting 
tears. 

"I think so—just don't make 

plans. Ylena." 
The girl watched time drag 

wea-ily, on the clock in Vernon 
Stom s car. on the crystal and sil- 
vir one in the hotel rest uirunt. on 
the anti.iue, gold-t. iclied one in! 
the sh"o where they bought her 
collar, "t'. h> r own diamond-studded 
watch as .1 1» mty operator brought 
. . led t'r.-hn.ss to her face, and: 
again on tile glass enclos, d clock in 
'h.· la-, y.·!' s automobile is -to 
have a re enjoyable ride th. y 
( ut through the park from Ylena's 
hotel on (.'· ntral Park-South to tin 
old Vincent residence on East: 

Eighty-third street. 
An ugly "Id graystone house, un- 

changed from the days the senior 
Vincent had it built for his bride. 
The same servants. Old MeComb, I 
the knee-bent butler, greeting ! 

Ylena as he always had, in that 
manner of friendly approval hid- ; 
non neneam tear or xne apci .Mrs. 
Vincent. The same furniture in the 
entrance, even the same dank-look- ! 
ing artificial palms. Sinful extrava- ; 
gance, the rich old lady termed ' 

fresh flowers. McComb directed j 
tlieni toward the massive circular ; 

oak staircase, where Beulah, one I 

of the upstairs maids waited to es- 
cort them. After greetings that 
tried unsuccessfully to break 

through years of chill, she led them 
toward the door of Mrs. Vincent's 
suite. 

Stone felt the girl's tightly ner- ' 

vous fingers clutching his arm as 
they followed Beulah along that J 
gloomy lane of ponderous doors, 
closed upon lavish, unused musty 
rooms. Only one door was open. 
Ylena stopped as she spied it, anil 
stole a glance into quarters a bit 
more gay. that she knew were her 
child's. Stone's insistent pressure 
stopped her loitering feet and they 
reached on behind the prim, 
starched figure of the servant. 
At the far end of the cavernous 

corridor a nurse stopped them. 
"Not you, please, Mr. Stone. Just 
the young lady." The man went 
over and sat down on a Victorian 
sofa against the mulberry-toned | 
wall. 

The nurse led Ylena through the 
( 

dim upstairs sitting room and on 
into the bedroom. In the shadowy 
light Ylena barely could see the 

aged Mrs. Vincent in her gigantic, 
antique bed, thinner than when she 
last saw her. Sick. Beaten. She lay 
perfectly quiet, except for fighting 
black eyes that stared balefully at 
Ylena. 
"Come over here and sit down 

where I can see you." To the nurse 
she ordered, "Get out!" After a 

moment of tens sieTcs s'.s quc- 

!i..nr. 1 Yl. p.a vsely, "Wei!, why sit 
there .«jn'c-chl-ss ? Why don't you 
ask rne how much longer I'm going 
to in·. ? That s what you want to 

nv.-Yv, isn't it?" She forestalled the 

-i.rl'.s r. ply before the words could 
oe uttered. "And don't lie. Hut 

that's one thing about you. You 
don't He. I've found that out." 

Ylena said, "If your death means 
I'm to h.r-e Carlyle. you can't 

blame me for hoping it soon." 

"Yes. you proved your eagerness 
by taking the plane. train would 

haw been fast enough, but no, you 
hurried. Well, I'm not dead yet, 
young lady, and I keep Carlyle un- 
til I am. And whether you get her 
then depends on how she acts win 
she sees you. First," she said, in 

her voice that slid continuously and 
.m.T.n'.roUaMy from deep savage 
tones to quavering helplessness, 
"lei me tell you, you'll never get 
any of my money. Carlyle gets 
monthly allowances, also a settle- 

ment on her eighteenth birthday, 
her twenty-first, her twenty-fifth 
and her thirtieth. But you," she re- 
peated, "get nothing." 

Ylena said with pride, "I don't 

want your money. I make all the 
mon· y I need." 

That's fiddle-twiddle talk. I 
know you sell doo-dads and gq 
at' ur.d hanging curtains in peo< 
pi s houses, hut I happen to h® 
talking about millions. Yes, with 
the exception of a necpssary 
amount to take care of Theodore, 
Carlyle gets everything, whether 
she lives with you, or stays here 
under a guardian. Now, tell me," 
she demanded, somewhat scornful- 
ly, 

' 
what sort of life would sh· 

live out there in that Cod forsaken 
country?" 

girl took hor wide, green 
gaze off the old lady's wrinkled 
features and fixed them on empty 
space. "She would live in a land of 
sunshine. She would pick oranges 
for her orange juice right from the 
trees. She would have a little pony 
with a saddle of Moxican silver and 

fancy fish in a pool in the patio—" 
From dreamlike fancy, she brought 
her eyes hack to Mrs. Vincent. 

"And, no matter what my own 

opinion is, she would be taught to 
respect both you and her father 
and the Vincent name." 
For quite some time, much to the 

girl's apprehension, the old woman 
lay with her eyes closed. Then, aft- 
er a while, she opened them and 
looked at her bedside clock, "She'll 
be back from her mornlnB walk 
now." She lifted a bell, which in 
due time brought the nurse. The 
feeble patient said, "Have Misi 

Carlyle brought here." 
Ylena could feel her heartbeats 

sending the blood to her head in 

gush'ng vvaves that almost blinded 
her. Her fingers curved tightly 
about the arms of her chair as sh· 
heard her child's voice, dim at first, 
louder as she progressed through 
the oppressive hallway. There Wat 
a flurry of greetings between Car- 
lyle anil Vernon Stone, still at his 

post on the Victorian sofa. The 
blond girl heard Stone give the lit- 
tle girl a pleasantly worded com- 
mand not to keep her grrndmother 
waiting. With eager vigilance 
Ylena continued to watch, her neck 
rigid, eyes staring, hands still 

clutching the arms of her chair. 
And then she gave way to a peace- 
ful, beautiful relaxation. Carlyle 
was walking through the door, 
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