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Mark Trultt, encouraged by his saweel-

T . Unlty Martin, leaves Belhel, his

nallén town, to seek his fortune, Simen

Trultt tells Mark that it Jong has besn

hin dream to ses a steel plant at Bethel

and asks the son to return and bulld

onn if he evor gets rich. Mark applies to
Thomas Henley, head of the Quinby Tron

works, for a Job and s sent 1o the con-
struction gang. His sucoess in that work

wine him & place aa helpsr to Roman
Andrrejeall, opet-hearth furnaceman. He
becarmas a boarder In Roman's homa and

Anslats Flotr, Roman's son, in his studies,

Kasla, an adopied dnughter, shows her

ltude in such & manner &s to arouse

1 ark's Intergut In her.  Hesvy work In
the Intense heat of the furnace causes

] Mark to pollapse and Kasla cares for
Later Moman also succurmbs  and
Is him Job, Homan resents this
anid tells Mark 1o fAnd another boardin

¥, Llllm Five years slapse during whic
ark has advanced to the faremanahip,

while Win labor-saving deviees have made
him invaluable to the company. In the
meantime Kazls has muarried one Jim
Whiting. Mark meets with an socident
which docmms him to ba s cripple for Hfs
Ha returns to Jiethel intending o stay
there. He finds Unity about 16 marey an-
ofther man and wina her back.  Unity
urges him to return to his work In the
city. Mark” rises rapldly 1o wealth and
powesr In the stoe]l busloess, bul 1the wo-
clal ambitione of his wife make thelr mar.
ried life unhappy. The big steel intrrosts
are secratly anxious o gt hold of stock
In the Troguals Tron MY, supponed
to thy Waondhouss
« fram Mark and
Fosdhous='s  lroguols

a wmall figurs,  Henlay foroes
to let Mark have stoek in the
through a threat tHal

Quitnhy
Quinby company
1 he doon not he will lose both of them

CHAPTER XV—Continued.

It was the leas satlsfylng because he
foresaw the end of a chapter. He had
spent himself: in body—he was no
longer capable of long intense sppli-
oatlon, ho bad fallen back uwpon the
invalld’s !ast resort, drugs; In mind—
the creative faculty seemed dead, that
very morning a young man In the mills
had announced an important invention
that was to have heen Trultt's mag:
num opus angd upon which his sterlle
brain had labored In valn; in soul—
ho could no longer dream. And for
reward he bhad—the dry fact of a tri-
umph he could not sense and the pros-

’ pect of an emply, useleas, discontented
futore,

He was a critle, you see; but not
of himself. The world wns out of
Joint.

Pussers-by were diverted from thelr
own cares by the sight of & well

f dresspd man stamplng his cane on
I the pavement and muttering aloud:

“An evil tnte pursues me. Other men

do ns [ do, desire as ] desire and find

coptent. Why can’t | be contented—
and happy ™
A thousabe faces streamed past him,

- "h. unrecognized and unrecognizing. Then,

. al & comer whers (wo currents
dammed. each other, appeared one
that seemed oddly familiar, It was of
an undistinguivhed homeliness, pasty
pale, morose, matching well the gen-
eral shabbiness of Ity owner. At flrst
Mark, confused by the dirty brown
beard, did not recognize him.

The mun had no doubts, ‘At sight
of Mark, an evil glitter sprang Into
the sullen eyes.

“You!"

By the hate that bhad lved through
fifteen years Mark placed him.

“Plotr Andzrejzski!"”

“Peter Anderson,”
rected him,

“That's & good American name, 1'd
fargolten you had a preference.” Mark
smiled and held out a friendly band.
“How are you, Peter Andorson?”

The hand was Ignored. When Peter
Anderson sneered, hig homeliness be-
came almoat grotesque,

“8Sines you're so interested, | man-
age 10 keep alive”

“How do you manage it?"

“I'm a compositor on the Outery—
| when thers's dny money for'an lsyus,”
; “The Outery?"

S “You'll heay of It yet, It' the paper
ol of our Cause.” . -
E Mark kpew of bul one cause that
employed the capital, “Sociallym, I
suppose.” He smiled lodulgently. "1
hope It's In funds sufMclently often.”

“I look it, doo't 11"

The answer was 80 obvious that
Mark avolded It, “How,” he auked
bastlly, “is Roman?" - ;

“He breathes and sleeps and eats.

. .. a
-kllmlml'tnne. It began te g0

 soon after you siole his job. But prob-
;.1. ably you've forgotten that, oo -
+

the man cor-

[ i (Coofrighe. 91, by The Bobbe Merrtl Compeay)

A hor of

“THE MAN HIGHER UP," “"HIS RISK

you want to do something, you ean
lend me a hundred dollars.”

“Lend," evidently, was & suphem.
lam.

“What will you do—still, that's your
business, Of course, 1 will. | wish
you'd asked me something harder,
Come aloog to the bank”

The bank was a few blocks away
Mnark lmproved the time by asklng the
detallsa of Roman's circumstances.
Plotr, sullenness pot lifted by the
proapect of money, answered shortly.
It was u pltiable story of descent—of
the gradual dissipation of the savings
of Roman's active yeurs and the swift
fallure, through idleness and too much
alcohol, of hls mental powers, leaving
him and Hanka dependent upon Plotr's
sounty and uncertain earnings.

“Where," Mark asked, as they en-
tered the bank, “do you live pow ™

‘Howe Alley."

‘Rose Alley!” Mark stopped short,
“My God!"™

“What does your sort know of It?”

“Quite enough, Come nlong.”

A few minutea Inter they were in
the street again, Plotr the richer by
the sum he had anked,

They stood facing each other—the
strong man who had conguered and
the inefliclent, one of Hle's guerriling,
who had Just taken of the strong
man's largess, Hut the lneMelont was

not conguer his hatred,

“I eo'pose,” he sneered,
me to thank you?”

“No. It you need more, come to mo,
And, ses here, Plotr, | want you to get
Roman and your mother away from
Rose Alley.”

“You want—!" The money In his
pocket, Plotr threw craft to the winds
“What have you to do with us? Iw
you g'poss we'd let you help un?™

“But you took—"

Plotr chuckled—a chuckle of tri-
umphant malice, *“Did you think it
was for us?" The chucklie grew i(nlo
a laugh, an though he pondered some
mammoth jost. “You—you—have just
pald for the next lssus of the Outery!™

He wheeled and went haltingly
away., Mark watched him untll he
turned n corner,

“you want

pityingly. “He's mad.”

It was not Mark's habit to wasts
precious hours wandering the crowded
elty streets in Introspective medita-
tion. He now went to' the appoint
ment with his lawyer to keep which
he bad left Henley. |

It was a long and tedious consulls-
tion, having to do with a big real es
tate deal In which Trultt had shown
his customary shrewdness. He dis
played little interest. More than once
Bhirley, the lawyer, had to recall his
straying attentlon. Shirley was aston-
inhed at this; his ecllent was notable
for his concentration on the matter
In hand, He would have been oven
more deeply astonluhed, could he have
looked upom the pleture that lured
away Mark's thoughta, But then, for

—
8he Looked at Mim Steadlly, Showing
i:NO Burprise,

8birley, the namo of Rose Alley would
have raised to life no dead memories.

Shirley's astonlshmpnt, however,
reached its climax at elose of the
conultation,

“It's '» go0d deal,” he remarked, “for

Mark answered with a pod and
opened another subjeet. "I don't pup-
poses Timothy Woodhouss left much,”
"Practically nothing."

“How does our case stand?"

"We'll 'win 1"

"You're sure of that?’

- “Absolutely. His estate will pever

not grateful; & hundred dollars could |

“Poor devil!™ Mark shook his hesd |

| work for the Outery—for little or notn-

a8 & lawyer, however, Thiok of 1t"
Mark smiled wryly, "us a gentleman—
If the word means anything to you™

“It's your case,” Shirley repeated
"But my uotlon-ls, people will think

elal reasons, That sort of talk—"
Mark rose abruptly. “I can't help”
he replled, with an Jmpatient frown,
“what people thiok, can 1?7 Fix it up
AF KOOD AR YOU oAD"
But the day's adventures were not

house eould nol oust Rose Alley from
Mark's mind,
The blacks, ordered by telephone,

relns, they were gulded across a
bridge, along rough-paved. tumble
down wsireets, into & guarter subh ds
their aristocratic feet had never trod
lirlmo and dgcay wers everywhere.

It was 1§ years since be had seen
Rose alley, but he found the way as
though he had taken It but yesterday.

He drew up at the mouth of & nar
row shallow c¢ourt, and giving the
rens 1o hisman, got down from the
trap,

A few chlldren—dirty, sallow, under-
sized—had been playlug o the court
With diMeulty, for they had not
his tongue and were afrald of the
stranger, he learned from them In
which tenoment Poter Anderson lved.

He groped sod stumbled up two
Hights of stairs that groaned protest-
Ingly under his tread. He found s
door and knoeked. It opened. ’

For & full minute, speechless, he
| stared ot the woman who stood on
the threshold.

CHAPTER XVI.

Glowing Embera.

| The figure silhousited in the door |

way wes one to make men dream, full
| eurved, strong with the strength of
women whose forbears have always
tolled, yet without heaviness; it was |
the strength that Hes fn quality, not
In bulk.

Bhe looked at him steadily, showing
oo surprise. And by that he read that
she had learned to take life, its coln-
| eldences and Its elimaxes a8 they
came, calmly, without loss of polse.

She spoke first, In a low even voice
that hinted even less than her mauner
at ioner extitement. 1 thought It was
Piotr. Your step sounds like his.™

They might have been daily famil-
lars,

“Yes," he flushed,
In his case™

He almost missed the swift glance
she cast toward his cane. But bhe was
grateful that she had no comment for
his Injury. In the presence of her
splendid perfections his own physical
shortcoming seemed almost cause for

“I am somewhat

shume.

‘How do you do, Kazia?" he sald
gravely. “1 didn't expect to find you
liere.” |

He held out ao unceriain hand. She
took it, neither hastily nor reluctantly,
| for & brief meaningless clasp,
I "I am here sometimes,
| tome In?"

She stood aside and he entered, try-
Ing to overcome his limp. It was lhe‘
| kitchen, which In Rose alley—as he |

remewbered—had to serve as llrlu;l
room ns well. It was elean, but bare; |
pitifully bare.

Hy the stove stood a little (aded
woman, much stooped, her balr white |
and thin, her pale lack-luster eyes for
the moment brightened by a startled
question, He went over w bher and
took ber hand, She shraok awasy from

| him.

"It is- Mark Truitt, Matka,” sald
Kazla in Polish, “Don’t you remem-
ber?™

Hanks sald something i the same
tongue.

“Bhe says,” Kazia interpreted, “they
have never forgotten,”

Thelr eyea met again . Hls
tiurned away quickly and went to the
other occupant of the room., He sat
in the only armchair, & hule mass of
inert flesh, licad slouched forward and |
fMngers playing almlessly with the long |
unkempt beard that reached hall-way
to the bulging walst. Mark lald a hand
on his eghoulder, Roman looked up.
Hut Roman saw as the new-born babe
1.0 8

The grasp on his shoulder tightened.
“Roman, don't you know me? I'm
Mark—Mark Trultt, you remember.”

The shoulder stirred a lttle under
the tight grasp, Roman's head salouched
torward ngain and he began ounce more
hils almleas twistiog of the long beard,

“How long,” Mark's volce had be-
come sharp, "has he been this way T

“Almost three years."”

“And here?"

“A year longer."”

Kazin's eyes sald:
to you?"

“Why," he demanded, “dida't you
fet me know mbout 1t7*

Bhe smiled—contemptoously, as it
geemed to him,

“We must get them out of here,” he
wenton hastily,

“We can't. Plotr won't let un.”

“He must," Mark declared curtly,

“"He will not,” she repeated.

“] saw him todny. He's crawy.”

“He 1s. Hew a good compositor
and could make enough to keep them
at least decently. But he prefers to

Wil you

“What Is that

ing. Génerally it's nothing. He says
it's for the canse.” i
“But that's no reason why bhe
shouldn't let me help them.”
Bhe shrugged her shoulders. "To
Plotr it |s. | know, because I've tried.”
“Then,” he sald, “we'll take them
away and settle with Piotr afterward.”
He sald 1t crisply, with the assured
air of fortune’s darlings whe, baving
made their resolve, take its consum-
mation Tor granted. Hor faint smile

| showed agaln,
-_-,t -

& .

you don't want the publieity—tor so- |

ended. The ghost of Timothy Wood- |

walted him, Swiftly, Mark holding the |
! sinee I'm here, and have this out with

aek her”

nestly In thelr pative tongue
shook her head continuously

‘Bhe says," Kazla returned to Mark
**‘My Plotr wouldn't lke t'"

KEazin's arm and looking anxiously Lo
ward the door., Kazla nodded.

“Bhe says alwo,”
| agaln, “that we'd better go

| time for Plotr to come home. She's They exchanged a conventiona! tiand
right.” clanp, Bhe moved toward the steps |
“l think,” Mark answered, "U'll stay, | leadiug to the hospital door. He be

Plotr."
seomed to measure hin physieal frafity

mé here once and drove me out. 11—

wasn't nlce”

through and walt for Plotr.”

with cold emphasis, “You can prove
your inflexibility In some other way

quite helpleas in the matter’
"l geem to be” He lnughed shortly
to conceal a disappointment as unde

the sight of his old fricads
| least, | can leave some money
Hut she shot him off from this, too
“WNo, What money they can use with
out Plotr's knowing of it, | can fur
nish.”
He Hmped stimy
more hurt than he was willing to ad

mit 1o himself by the rebuft and the

fallurs of his impuldive mission

He went quickly out inted the dark
have to

he might not
and thuere awalted her

passnge, that
look ionger.

When sghe came, he led the way down
the rlekety stairs and out Into the foul
by &

smelling court, lighted up now
swaying ure lamp.

"One would think” he
| “¥ou wanted to stay there”

“Do you find that so wonderful™”

“I'm glad you can't.
for such as you. ™

“"Many people have lived here”

“Hut not from choles, 1 know. 1
lived hern once mysell, befor

hesitated a moment
with Roman.”

She made no reply. He
faciug her and blocking hier cgress

“You're thinking my golug
wae to the advantoge of no one bhut
mysalt?

“Why
there ™

"That's almost eynleal, fsn'y 07 |
might have had = 1 other reascns

-but didn't. At
harm

“Nelther harm nor good ™

“One doesn't like to think of one's
pelfl as reduced to even a harmless
nonentity. Stll, mest of the virtues
are negative, | belleve. Though I'm
vain ugh to wiah I could hnve beon
a pogltive Influenee in the meking of
the woman you've become. It's rather
remarkable, Kazla, '

"It isn't remarkable—or excuse for
vanity "

She had not wineed, nor had her
stendy gaze wandered. Bul for just an
Instant n fleeting gomber shatow hnd
rested in her eyes. r

“] must go,” she said,

They walked in silonce to the mouth
of the court - At their approach Mark's
man got down from the trap, touching
his hat

“Can't 1 set you home?™' Mark ven
tured. not at all sure that she would
accept, Hut she affected no rejuctance

8he glanced at o little wateh she
wore, "1 go to the Todd hospltal, and
I've overstayed here a Jittle”

He helped her up to the seat. The
hordes sprang forward, swung (nto the
coar tracks and quickly left the tene-
mwent nelghborbood behind. For a time
Mark gave his attention to guiding
thelr swilt course nround overisken
curs nnd the slow lumbering teams
thot drew the hecvy traffic of the
street. They were on the bridge be-
fore cither spoke,

“You sald, to the hospital,” he be-
gan suggestively. “Do you—"

“I'm on & case there.”

“You're a nurse, then? 1 remember
you had a knack for that sort of thing,
Your busband—er—I hadn't heard-—"

“] baven't seen him for 12 years™

“Kazla," he asked gravely, “will
you tell me about yoursalf™

"There |8 nothing to tell—any more
than thers iz about you.”

“That is, you're not interested in
what has happened to me. You're
frank."

“Becauge a chance has thrown us
together for an hour s mo reason for
us to pretend an Interest nélther of
ua can feel”

“You may speak for youreell, please,
At least, we can oll the wheels of clr-
cumstanes by going through the polite
forms. You could emlle very grn-
clously on my man Felix, but to me—"
He broke off with a short laugh, "His-
tory has a way of reépeating jtseif. 1
remember saying something of the
sort to you once before. Of course,
you've forgotten.”

*1 forget—nothing.”

“Ah!" He turned quickly to her
agaln. "Then 1 did do you harm.”

*I can't see—"

“It follows,” he interrupted, “If 1
bad done you no harm, you would re
member charitably, not eoldly or
worse, and you would be at least as
gotdial to me as Lo my groom.*
“Now It Is you," she anawered after
thoughtful pause, “who will not les
s oll the wheels, Prubably what you

least

She turned to Hanka and for sevoral
minutes the two women talked ear
Hanks
, | up before the

Hanka interrupted, laying a hand on

“You'd better not.” Her swilt glance
“Plotr's temper (n uncertaln, He found

The gloom could not quite hide the |
color that surged Into her cheaks. "It

“I'm worry for them, but just the
same, mince l've started, I'll see thix

“No, you'd botter nol,” she repeated

Plotr {s apt to have been drinking and

It his temper s wtirred up, he'll I'lmhr|
them  wulfer” She nodded toward |
Hanka snd Romaun Heally, you're

fined aa the emotion seb stirring by
But, at

toward the door,

blurted out,

It's wo place

* He
Il it o Uve

slapped,

there

else should you have gone

I did you nho

do about it. You and Plotr and Hanka
seem lu & consplracy to teach me that
for regrettuble things we can pay
only with regret, But | promised to
Enve you twe"

Darkuess had fallen when they drew
bospital, Mark de-
seended palufully to help her down—
| rather superfluous courtesy, siice
whe was better able to alight alone
||r:nn was he.

she interproted | I hope™
It's most

‘Oh, yes. Thank you for the ride”

gan to elimb back into the trap

Itut the restive horses started too
soon, while he was balanced on the
.| Hutle mounting step. His fool was
dislodged. He would have fallen, per
hups been dragged, had Kazia not
sprung forward, and eatching the
reing, brought the borses sharply to a
Haop

You are hurt?”

‘No,” he lled through wet teeth, as
he pulled himself up to the seat. His

“Ah!™ He Turned Quickly to Her

“Then | Did You No Harm,”

hip, In fast

Again

had recelved an exeruci
aling wronch, “'m a Hetle awkward
This {s one of the things 1 can't got
Qulte uned to.”

“I supposed It was only tempor:

He shook his head briefly, as though
the topic were distasteful

“Another- probably won't be
this—la an exlstence that con
tinually reguires lttle erueltios of one
Hig ones, too, sometimes,”

You soy —requires!”

At least, encournges, Hut 1" he
smiled unpleasantly, “am subject to
regrets,  And equally unprofitable im-
pulses Df course ™
thiis i8 very interesting to you."

She was standing between two bal
ustrade lomps. In their bright glow
ho waw her conl impersonal regard
change, become questioning. And the
dark shadow agmnin—as though she
hind #een nnd known to the full the |
crueities whereof he spoke.  Her lips
parted. Hut no words fell, With an
odd little gesture of repreasion she
turned and slowly mounted the stairs,
At the top she paused for an (nstant

Yo

you

leve

Good night.” she repeated. “And
thoik you ngiin.”
He dined alone at his club that

wight. The events of the day had left
bim depressed and strangly restless
and with a sttong distaste for com.
panionship,

| CHAPTER XVIL

| Fanned into Flame.

“I'd better quit thinldog of her,
Murk told himseilf.

A virtpous end a wise regolution, |
forsooth! And onc strangely hard 1o
krep. The thought—of a womnu of
| the people, dwelling In o fne strong
bedy whose splondid perfection the
toll of the people could not diminlsh, '
lemml flame it could vot quench-— |
| mever withdrew entlrely, st most re
| tired Into ambush whence to apring
out upon him At unguarded moments,
with ever Increasing potency to stir
his jaded Jmagination.

Attainment of the partnership had
| indeed proved to be the climoax of his
oareer with the Quinby company, Fol
lowed quickly the long imminent col.
lapse. There waas no spocific allment,
gave a heavy stubborn cough and the
conctant ache In his injured hip, which
were readly symptoms. It was rather
| & general faflure of his powers, He
| was no lopger able to whip flagging

energies to the day's tasks. The cool,
| clear, Incislve brain that could grasp
| & multitude of detalls and yst not lose
sight of resull apd purpose had be.
¢ome cloudy, vaclliating snd wander
ing. & poor tool for the direetion of
w huge, Intricately organized plant op
!afa!lug under tremendous pressurs.
He was subject to sttacks of profound
melancholy, He could not aleep with.
out the ald of drugs. Worst of all,
the will to endure, to mock pain and
weaknenss, had broken,

“What's the mutter with me? he
demanded of his physiclan,

“Burnt out,"” was the succinet reply,
“What can 1 do?

“Nothing. And quit taking drugs”
“But,” babit protested, “I can't do
nothing.™
“It's your lfe,” Interrupted the doc-
tor. “Hul you've eonsultad me and |
propose Lo earn the stiff fee I'll charge
you. Drop everything, go to the coun-
try or to the end of the earth—per
sopally, I'd advise the end of the
sarth, beeause It's farthest away and
pewest 1o you. Forget work, play a
while.” ' g
Mark asked and’ recelved from the
drectors a aix months” vacation. But.

nhmm- ho farmulated no reason, he

ey

1

“You're In good time, |

{ e

with obvlous trony, | h
nt Roman's

“For otie thing,” she returned |  “I'm sorry. Which seems all 1 can | bours by driving through tho parks.
quietly, “the Matka loves her son, 1'll |

They were long tedious hours, ma
| drearfly empty me he had forecasted,
| The nights, when he lay sleepless,

fNghting an Inciplent craving, were

longer and drearier. Thus It wis that
he had lelsure w0 think of Kazls Whit

Ing, though at spome loss to explain

why the reappearance of one whom in
| his receded youth he bad treated badly
should commund we much of his ln-
terest,

Nor did ho admit & design when
his drives took him almost dally past
| the Todd houpital. Nevertheless the
sighL of that ipstitution was enoughto
eveke a (aiot theill of exeltement not
o be lald to lts barreck-lke architec-
ture, followed by & more emphatie dis-
appolntment as the neighborbood was
left behind. Oone afternoon Kaula, in
company with another yo.ng woman,
emerged from the proinds as he was
pasning and gave Lin & ¢l Imper
sonnl nod  He guessed thal It was her
ricreation hour and marked the time,
The quick leaplog interest should have
been u warning to hitn, Perhaps It
was, for:

'm making o fool of mywell,” he
growled What do 1 know of this

woman M
| Un the third day theroafter, at the
hour, he passed the hospital
This time Kazla appeared alons, She
guve him sgaly the cool bmpersonal
nod and would have passed on.  Huot

nnine

he drew the horses up sharply and
called: “"Kazia'"
|  She paused, hositated o moment,

then went over to the curb

“Wil vou drive with me for &
| whila?

“I ought to walk,” she nonswered

Please, Kazin.” It did pot seom

ubsurd to him that he pleaded

She hesltntod again, then—

“Yen,” she sald,

He would have alighted to help bher
to the seat, but sbe forestulled hlm,

Dou't get oul Aud she was be-
mide Lilm

He touched the horses with his whip
ing forwurd

You aren’t well,” she gald abruptly.

And he, aseribiug to Lhal fect her
unexpected complinpce, was at the mo-
ment almost glad of his dlsability

“Is it obvions? 1 believe I'm not.
In fact, my doctor has ordered me to
I find it very hard
work. That's why—that's one reason
why—I1 psked you, I needed company.
The elrcumstancs,” he amliled, “ought
to apperl to you professionally.”

gct out and play

“Nursea are nuloricusly hard-
Linrted '
Yea® Then | can’t work on your

svmpathles, On the whole, I'd rather
huve It g0, You'll have to admit its
took cournge to ask you to play with
pocuuse——you'll admit again—you
t exactly cordinl the last time."”
‘Whaot did you expect?

“Itut 1 expected pothing,”™ he ree
torted. I didn’t know you would be
Why, I hadn't even heard
of you for—I've been counting it op—
! 14 yeurs. That isu't gross flattery, 8
it?  Iut, of course, you aren’l the sort
of woman that Ilkes MHattery. Are
you*”

“Theén you'rs not so sure, after all?
But [ do lke "

"I muost remember that” Ho
chuckied, “Playing becomes distinetly
ensler, Tan't it lueky 1 bappened nlong
by the hospital just when 1 did?”

“Mut 1 thought—" She almost
smiled. "1 thought it was n habit”

“So you've seen me? Now you men-
thon It, | may as well confess that
Lhls lon’t luek, but the result of & very
clever plot I've been driving past
the hospltal almost every day in the
sneiaking hope that Just this would
oceur.” \

‘You say, o sneaking hope—7" i

‘You sew,” ho confided, "I'm easily

we

frightuned. How could | know that I'd
find you go—go beautifully human?—
Are you preparing to snub me for

that ™

‘l wm considering It Tho smila
was unmistakable now "t 1 won't,
becnuse today s one of the days when
| ean't belp belng beautitully human,
I'm so bealthy that sometimes | Just

(have to take a vacation from myseif,”

“And I'm so unhealthy that, though
I'd like to, 1 can't give Trultt the slip
for eéven an hour. lHe's a persistent
beggir—as you may have noticed the
lnst few weekn."

They lnughed.

It was & clear afternoon, beautiful
with the mellow radlance of autumn
sunshing, But the wind that swept
sky and alr clean was erlsp and pene-
trating. To her, superbly healthy, it
gave only a rare uUnge of color that
enhanced her charm, gave the last
needed softening touch, His wasted
body, despite the heavy overcoat ha
wore, could not resist the ehjll breath.
ut, though he knew he would prob-
ubly pay Iater for the exposure, hs
would not by so much as & minute our
tail the howr. 1

“l baven't had so pleasant—it's a
puny word, but let that go—so pleas.
ant a time In years,” he declared

“I see,” she laughed, “you hbave
taken me at my word”

“But I mean IL" he protested, “I'd
{ike you to belleve that 1 mean "

He became grave,

"Since that day st Roman's [I've
been thinking a good deal of what we
sald—about my having harmed yoo.
It regrets—but there's nothing so use-
less. That sort of thing lsn't easlly
forgiven, is It

*Oh, very easlly.”

“You are thinking that I give too
much slguificance to our Httle affair,
I do not—"

“No, | mean I have never biamed
you, Of course, we ware too young for
it to have any lasting significance.
And, if | remember aright, | fnvited
It—and #o put you in what must bave
stemed a very tragle quandary at the
time." The most critieal ear could

discerned




