THE FUSING POINT

By Charles :\Jeville Buck
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Colonel spoke until the silence had become painful, and
the arrival of the deck steward with tea brought a
welcome diversion. The Colonel watched her sip her
tea and nibble at the white fruit cake as he smoked
his cigar.

Then at last, when he had talked of inconsequential
matters until he had persuaded her to smile, he rose and
went to the smokeroom. The seats about the center
and the many stalls were crowded; but at last the
Colonel found a compartment vacant except for the
boy, who had been on deck and was now alone. He
dropped down and ordered brandy and soda. While he
reflected in silence two other men came into the place.
One of them was Compte de Periet.  The other was also
a Frenchman. Colonel Treevor recognized him as a
retired army officer whose face he remembered from
other visits to Pari It was a face seen often among
the boulevardiers on Sunday afternoons. During the
trip he and Periet had been well nigh inseparable.  The
man was Captain Faurette, and the Colonel recalled
having read his name as De Periet’s second in at least
one personal encounter.
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