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The Bolted Door
Continued from page 11

sidercd? She had a longing to look up at

him, an irresistible curiosity which amounted
almost to a craving to learn what she- could
read in his face; but she only buried her

head deeper in her arms and set her lips
more tightly together. She heard him go
on speaking slowly, kindly, almost patron-
izingly.

"As to your sudden change of plans,

Natalie dear.

in her

refer you to Mrs. Gerry

•her. She heard him gn
ir slowly, kindly, almost patran-

y<>ur sudden chang<
r,Imust refer ye

Schuyler. She's a good friend of yours, isn't
she? She was fully aware of Mrs. Kemp-
ton's plans and my own. Perhaps itwas for-
tunate that we made such an early start
that morning, or that 1 went over for Abby
in the Vas-y."

"The Vas-y!" she cried, starting up.
"Ofcoarse, Child. The Vas-y. It'sshorter

across the harbor by half an hour."
But she turned away and would not look

at him. "And the breakfast?"
He laughed. "She was my guest; your

guest, ifyou like. We had breakfasted to-
gether before we rode. You didn't mind

"No; that was before—we
—you—"

"So was the day before yesterday before
that, you must remember," he said softly.
"Ihave been very lonely in New York.
Dear. There were times when Abby Kemp-
ton was the only thing between me and des-
peration. She is the best friend Ihave, the
best friend you have. She sent me here to
find you

—
to-night

— "

"Abby! How could she know?
"

"She "guessed it. Itwas what she might
have done, she said Don't you really un-
derstand?"

CHE wa JtiD resoi*^
him. He stopped suddenly ai

K'\ as be realized thai perhap
er thingsinher mind thai \u25a0

him. F<»r the moment the more in.:
business of dealing a] i n Bfi

-
i

had made him forget

Ihad all da
- -

\u25a0 \u25a0 :; -
\u25a0 mbexed the straits to

•be littleht "\u25a0
\u25a0

Her persistent impassibility o
suddenly cold with fear, which gai \u25a0

a chill note oi sabjection.
"Of cotusfl I<ion"t \\r<h to iccafl anything

unpleasant or to place yon in
with yourself or with me. T
little mosey left, enougJi to provide f«
'jomfortabh' in a quiet way. Pel
would >vi* your plan- bettd
sum set aside for yoai own use, so thai
coukl go alone somewhetc an-i have
own independence. a thai
Ishall no* bother you furl

"Brooke!" She had rise
aflame, and now pal rfinger

• the words from com::.. rl He
caught her in his arms and held her clos I
him., holding her hea tn
what she wished in his ej •

"You won't mind bemg poor?'
pered.

is good enough for you willdo for rae tc
will manage somehow."

" Ye"
Bless you fa that! Ithought y«io>»

afraid to face the worldfrom the bepinab-^
He glanced round the room. "Yog

**'
have no yachts. Dear.""

Idon't want them."'"
Nor racing machines?

"
"
I'm content.""
Nor Greek baths."

"Idon't care." But she locked trm*t^__
anxiously. "Will the Giaage faiSs?s
do you think?"

'-' •

•\u25a0'I don't know. I'm afraid the iac&ii
may not be enough—" n

"It doesn't matter—" she broke in- fo-the short catch in her breath did not escaS
/'Ifthe townhouse is sold," he added.

-
migh" \u25a0

"Idon't want the town :. . . \u25a0

'
lr^only the Grange and you." She nom^2

a brilliant idea fame to her. "tVeVan?
close the wing and the stable and discha^everv-bpdy but Bradle>-. Ican make be§
beautifully.

"Yes," slowly; "but you won't. Yo-'a darling. Ihaven't a doubt that yon cocWdo anything in the world you want^ tTThe future doesn't alarrr. me t.u-k a-jf»?J
mustn't alarm you- We shall have eno'uV"more than enough: only buy things tha* -~
important. Do you nnderstandT Tha*
how lifewas meant to be."

"Yes. Itmakes me happy to think •«-,-
something is required of me. Iwant to tailray halt, my share or your troubles, to be a
part 0! something useful. AY. my Efe tjbeen pent in destroying what '>therper
have created. Can't Ihelp?" iheTjfealcf
"Iwant so to help!" *-««c

He kissed her tenderly.
"

Y,.u are hebcwnow, the way only a worn; r an help. £•you believe inme, everyone el*must.""
She smoothed the hair assiobsly back... his brow. "You look very tired asdpale. Ihave worried you terribiv, and vocare anxious about things."
"}\or

"
he said happily. "

"Sol now
—

I—*•

he hesitated and looked round Me room."
••V" is it.Brooke?"
"Willyou be angry? Ithink that _\u25a0\u25a0

"That what Imost need i something to
eat. Ihaven't touched a morsel since

\u25a0

On. bne nea trom his arrr. :•\u25a0 the pan-
try and kitchen, where she four.-: the rernana
of her supper. In a little whii she was
sittingbeside him while he ate .. -

a hungry
man should. Over his glass he pledged her-

"My woman
—

my wife!"
She remembered the quotat: r. md un-

>d.
Th- r were as much alone in : c linen

shrouded house as though inmid oceaH] and
the rest of the universe wa.-: curi »usly im-
palpable. S<> their phrases were intgnjea-
tary and had todo with ngihingin tiie
but themselves.

"No,no,no! What does it matter.-*
'

"Thank God for that!" he gasped.
Did you think so littleof me?"

"Ifeared
—

ithas been a dreadful day
—
I

feared everything. Ihave known you only
since Sunday, Natalie."

"Don't think of it again. Nothing mat-
!ters but this. Itis so

—
so verysweet! Iwas

so afraid it was never to be again! Oh.
Brooke, Ihave suffered so! You do not
know what Ihave suffered. Ihave been
tortured

—
tortured! Idid not know what I

did. Poor Abby! Ican never look her in
the face again!

"
She held him away fromher

and scrutinized him again. '"And you say
Carol Sehuyler knew? Areyou sure?

"

"Yes," he laughed. "She was up with a
sick child and saw Abby go down to meet
me."

"That blessed child! I'm sorry it was
sick; but there never was such an iU wind to
blow such a good."

"How could you have believed
—

after
lasi night?

"

"Was it only last night: Itseems ages
ago— long enough for us to have been born
'ill ... "

"We arc born over again
—

into a new
world where there is nothing but hope and
trust and faithfulness."

"Yes, that is true. Ihave learned
—

oh,
so much! It seems a- ifIhad never had my
eyes wide open before."

"Keep then open, then. Iwant to see
them

—
close. Yes,, you're awake at last.

Iknew, I've always known, the kind of
woman you were. Are you

—
sure you'll

never regret? There won't be a great deal
to liveon."
"Idon't care. I'm richer to-night than

I've ever been. Iwant yon, Brooke. What .

\u25a0

-
"... and the Bolted Door," he was

say:-
"
Iused tosit very often 3at-.- at night

and look at i:
—
it was so cold and white, so

cruel to be there where Ihad to look a: h
and wonder why the world was 50 unkind.'"

"Did you? Perhaps, after all. i: had a
meaning, who •;: w-- ;loved you then,
Brooke.

—
no: & -\u25a0-

_. \u25a0 now; but Iloved
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0." wen :• only man who had ever
kissed me. Thai -•-.-- • give you a kind
of tragic dignity ever; •

:
the odor ofyour to! Ac ;:. tht corridi >r. line?
sometimes," she blushed "Iused
to leave the inner door ope: ;\u25a0! \u25a0

• -:.r
the sound of your footsteps. ;me
happy to think you wen near me."

"And yet you tried to makt me :r.r:ap-
py!"' he asked in wonder.

"Yes: Iwas so afraid you might 'team
. t

"But you're glad now?"
"Thi.-; is different." she smiled. "There

are no complications, no money, no future.
no anything but just vi."

He drew her closer to him and ; .-.i
lower inhis arms, so that her lips were jnst
beneath his. her eyes half closed -r. the -weet
languor of perfect contentment. She lay
very quiet, and he kissed her tenderly.

"lam so tired!
"

she said.

CHAPTER XXVII.
The Commuter

/"}VERin the Valhalla of the humorist if
there be such a place) the substantial

shade of Oliver Judson stopped lor^ --Hough
in its contemplation of the instatnlitr of ha-
man institutions to raise its short arrr.? over
husband and wife in smiling benediction.
At least one of his mundane iokes had been
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