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strates with her for plling up ex-
penses which are beyond both their
ijncomes, =he says, ‘I don't cost ¥ou
a halfpenny, do 17 Surely you
don't begrudge me some liitle lux-

uries which 1 can earn by hard
work? That's what Beauty used
1o say. She was $o independent
that 1 could not safeguard her

from the dangera of Independence
She would go gadding off with peo-
ple who had no scraples of honor,
na care for my good nome, no
thought for my existence, and be-
cause she could say, ‘I pay,' I had
no check upon her. But she didn't
pay. In the long run I pald. with
a broken life. You pald, Nick, my
poor motherless son.”

“Poerhaps if yon had been more
kind with her she would not have
gone padding off” sald Nick

Bristles stared at him. This
father was stricken because out of
hiz past a ghost had come fo claim
*ls son. The law had glven him
the custody of the child, but Na-
ture, greater than the law, had al-
lowed the memory of the mother to
wrest Nick's heart from him, and
poison Nick's mind against him
He had been the comrade of his
son for more than ten years now,
gince his wife had deserted them
He had watched over him, tended
bim, given him all that was bes

In bis heart and brain, but sll that
counted for nothing now, and the
woma who had abandoned
dutieg of her motherbood, whe had
forsaken the child of her flesh, had
slretchied out an unseen hand to
capture the boy. Nick's last words
whipped him into a sudden anger,
not against Nick, but against this
cruelly,

“My kindnesz lo her was tbrown
away on a light-ol-love The wo-
man wae vile (o the core

Nich rose from his chair, white
10 the lips

“Ton mustn't say that,” he said,
elaving ol kis father with burning
eyes

Bristles was reckless now
Bson had demanded
he must learn it

“She was ealen up with vanity—
a colossal, devilish vanity which
destroyed any faint touch of moral
decency which may have been in
her nature at the beginning. Any
scoundrel who pandered to her ap-
petite for adulation made her for-
get her honor as & wife. That man,
that beast with whom she went
AWay, wasa not the first o tempt
her to betray me, not the first to
succeed. By CGod' [ was patient
with her nrnd forgiving! God
knows I warned her, and pleaded
with ber, and pardoned her. until
her last treachery. She walked
open-eyed into the splder’s web
Nick, my boy, your mother was as
falze as hell”

Nick did not answer for a mo-
Ment. He was standing very
atralght and still, with that whita
face of his and burning eyes. His
mouth had hardened. There was

the

His
the truth, and
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sometliing in the line of his mouth,
somethine about hls evesa which re-
minded Bristles of Beauty in one
of her tempers, when she lost con-

trol of herzelf, and sald bitler, cruel

things, which stabbed hlm like dag-
:.:t'l-l. This styange |ikeness to the
woman who had been hiz wife was
s0 vivid, so startling at that mo-
ment that the man seemod (o ses
the woman's spirit suddenly stare
at him through the mask of the
bov's face He knew that the words
Lra_:ml-luu; up to the boy's lips
would be eruel words. Before they
were spoken he shrank from them

“You are brutal’ sald Nick,
through his clenched teath *1
think you were a brule Lo Beauty,
and I'm nof surprised she rap away
from you.'

Bristles sprang up from his chair,
as white 8= Niek, and the father
and son stood facing each other,

gtaring Into each other’'s eyes,
breathing Jerkily. It was a mo-
ment of enormous tragedy. Out-

side the open window there
was the whisper of (ihe
zreat sea, as Ite calin waves
ruffled apon the moist
sands. Inslde the room the
clock ticked with a Eleady

beal. more nolsy than the world be-

vond the cottage The night was so
auiet, the silence brooding over sea
and shore was so lotense, that the
open window seemed lHae g Ercal
ear lstening 1o this guarrel betwesn
the min and boy, and the moon
which shone ke a lantern within
the square window frame seemod
1o =tare ouciously al the two hu
min beings whose comradeship had
Leen =mazhed hy n woman's sin
In that moment when the fulher
feced his son, when the son (deed
his father, wlth an emotlon got less
passionate hecause it was of a-dead-
Iy quictude, cach knew that tlis
wae a moral earthguake which had
shaken the foundations upon which,

until now, they seemed to have
nlood so securely. Each knew that
pult had opened up between

them for which. ag yet, the bridge

Lad not been hullt It seemwed
10 Nick that all his lifa
since Beauty had gone away

had been leading up to this crisis,
when he £tood @s the accuser and
Judge of the man from whom she
had fled  His wakine dreams of her,
the fragran! memiories which had
haunted him, his vearnings, his
secret tears, his unuttered cries of
childhood, his pacsionate regiels,
hud been storing up facts upon
which his father was condemned
Because the only Tacts which count
ed with him were those wilnesses
in his own heart which spoke on
behalf of Beauty. and pleaded aa
counsels in har defense,

It geemed 1fke an hour that the
father stood facing his son. Tt was
Just the time in which the heavy
pendulum  of the grandfather's
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glde to Lhe
and

¢lock swung from one
other, Then
his voice was hollow and liteless:
will be sorryY
baving =ald those worns™

Tlhiat was all, Then he moved un
across the room, fumbled

Bristles spoke,

“One day you [or

certalnly
with the matches on the sldebonrd
and lii a candle, It was early for
bed, but he wenl upstairs into his
bedroom with a heavy (read. ]t was
tha first time In Nick's memory tha
hiz father hiad not sald good-mighi

In the days that followed nelther
of them alluded by any word to thi
conversation, The name of Beauty
did not pass their lips. The emu-
tlon that had stirred each of them
tn the depths seemed forgotien
and buried beneath new interesis
Their old relations of comradeship
seemed re-established. They laughed

, and chatled, discuased plans far the

future, went on long, lonely, walk
when XNi poka of his ambition
with apparent candor, and recelved

the warm encouragement and anx-

lous hopefulness of the wha
had been
from

that

man

his counsellor and guide
knew
ever
forgol the words spoken In the si-
the sea
lay calm window, and
Lthal a gulf was between them, even
when (hey walked shoulder by
shoulder across the sand dunes

It was Mary Lavenham who Lad
the declding volce in the councils
which were held on the subject of

babyhood it

nelther of

they
them would

lence of the world, when

outside the

Nick's%career, shared by Edward
Frampton, Captain  Muffett. and
Polly, with Bristles in the haclk

ground, anxlous, balancing the pros
and cons, hesltating in his approval
of any definite plan

Mary Lavenham's first expression
of opinion had been uttered in he
forcible wiy. when she had stood
behind Nick’s shoulder when he was
sitting down by the estuary doing -
charcoal skeléh of some Boats I ing
on the mud and of some
mending thelr nets

“Do you think it comes all right?
Bald Nick.

“IL is hetter than all right.” said
Miss Lavenham. “It is so good
that it Is a crime for vou (o be po
tering away here when you ought
lo be getung the best training and
beginning a great career. 1 have
nothing more to teach wvou You
have left me belhind months ago
The Academy Schools arc the place
for yon, Nick"™

“Think 50" =aid Nick, very oalm
Iy, although hiz heart gave a great
leap at her words. "Perhaps 1 have

sillors

L

as much chance of gelling to the
maon.”
“You will never get to Lhe moon

It you look mno higher than the
earth,” sald Miss Lavenham = |
wiant you 1o look as high a the
stars und to reach up o them. Yo
can do that If vou Hke.'
“Unfortunately I am the son of

& poor man,'" sald Nick
"Rubblish'” Mi=s Lavenham
“It'= only poverty that gets the gold

in the elar=s. 1f your lathor were i
rich man you would never be any
thing buf a sflly amateur. You've
gt to be an artlst, Nick, which

means & man who lives for and by
his craft.”

“By Jova!" satd "Il only |
had the ¢hance of doing It

"You have a man's chance,” sald
Miss Lavenham. “We will ses that
vou have 1t

Niek

That “"we” ambraced the little
group of people who had constl
tuted themselves Into a committes
for the honor and glory of Nichola
Barton It included TPolly, whe
when this [dea of the Academy
Schiools had become a fixed idea,
discnssed eoparately and collec
tively, drew Nicholas nxide one day
and sald in a whisper:

“ 'Masier Nick, I have got a litth
bit to help you Into them schools,

It aln't much, dear heart, but you
knnw mv love =oes with 1"

She Alirus into iz hand an old
leathier pu which bulged out as

though It were full of coins.

“I don't cost

you a half-

penny, do 17

begrudge me some little

luxuries which I can earn
by hard work 7"

Nick stared at the purse In his
hand, uot knowing what 1o do with
it

“What's gll this, Polly? Do vou
think I wanl (o sponge on yon?"

Polly gave a feroclods dal  at
the piece of pasirs

IU's my eavings," she said, "I
You must know, and a pirecio
of good (hey are, unless 1hey're

put toa better use than 1 can mnks
of ‘em!"

‘Good Lord, Polly!™ sald ’
“I wonld bang mysell hefore | ook
your hardearned mones e «
theze Javs vou will vant | lal
yNoursell."

“Want it for what?" nsked Polly
rolling the pastry into a thin strip
"Surely vour Pa will give me il
cent funeral when I drop down
dead in his service™

She pretended to get angry, and
spoke with a great deal of indig
nation

“Surely yvour Pa won't throw me
oul Hke an old shae, after all these
years, alter looking after him in his
ahsentmindednoess,
helpless

“Or

wnd' him a8

as o babe |
course ha

won't, Polly,

——

Surely you don’t

arrngance of
understand that he
more fhen he

child who had grown

7
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What a ridictious ideat!™ sald Nlek
YAs If we could ever do wi
you'"

"Well, then'" sald Polly trium
phantly, lifting up ths wniecn or

dough, and fioging It down on the

hoard asznin A long as I'm
drawing my wa what more do
[ wanl? [ can’t eat more than
three meals a day, can 1” Yoo
on't want me to {nke jaunt over
o Paris and indulzo in o argy of
wWickedn do yo
NO Md Nick, laughing al the
preposteroua  idea “I sheuldn’t
our doing such a thing.
aur money, all the

{t Uer pastry, and flung

her foury armd round Nick
“Eear poppi Lhough you're (oo
old to be called a poppet, but al-
woy will be to nie Just take |t
towiard the expenses of them
schools, and don't another word
o vour poor old se thot would
let you tread over her body if it
would be any good to vou Your
Pa is a poor man, but every bit of
them savings have come out of 1he

sweil of hi . 50 that |t only

giving bick what's his and yours'

vlok Kissed bov, as he used to in
ils baby day 1 now he was
g0 tall that he losked down upon
her

| y the purse,” he =said,
b a loan, Pollyv.”

was eatisfled with that,

he she muttered something
about “loan be hanged,” and she
resumed her attack upon the un
fortunnte piece of dough with re-
newed energy and great cheerful
ne irits

Polly gencrosity was equaled
thowgh not surpazsed, except Ir

b
\
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money \:-.!‘Iw . by Niek's other
triends, and when it ws delinitely
arranged tl he should o to l.on
don lo attend the Academy School
hY| Lavenham, Edward Frampion
aud Captaln Myl mad Lheam-
elves jointly responsitile for his
| his rather agrécing to this an-
DUcause i WIS LV L
1in | Iinny
2l they all « ) oo shane
<3 [ Dirin L !
o I i OUTng ] e S0
n threchold of
1 nhoo VEINE 0 asi ne
groal advantuiy an e wonld g0
e ta foriun tanit
dlone, Lo put himsell W the test of
1kt | [CU TS eyerwhelmed with 4
ense of thankfulness for Lhese
good (rionds who believad in him,
more than he helieved In himself
and he realized with Lumility and
elf<ibasement how often he hod
aien their favors for granted wed
bebaved with the selfishness ann

He did no
ud glven back
Thut the

into a boy

bhoy hood.

{ recelvol
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be lay down to sle

and the boy whn wae fast growing
imto a mwan, had filled up a gap In
the hearts of

thexe middle-aged

people by the spleit of youll, and

that his companionzhip hail kept
viem from growing old and rusty
Jefore | Lims Fo Mary Laven-
amnm ke had hosg IEe one of her
ream  ehilldren and  she  had
motherad him, 1n spile of h

l'o Edward Framinton

L)L M ey

he had been the lmage of hiz own
mspotled  vonth nnd 1 cung
knight with untarnlshed armor
To Caplain Muffert, the oM *Ad
miral.,”” he had boen a8 comrade with
whom he had grown voung again
Ther had carved ont manvy boat
together! Ihey had lend up th
esluary on many bicezy davs. Tha
wilhered old heart of a man 10
had known iragedy had flow
into a gecond childliood when Nick
came 1o ask his questions Nick
iidl not know those thine Llien
He only fell fedrful lest he might
not prove himself worthy of their

falth in him. And on thelast night,
when they asgembled In his father's

giting-room, when 1the Admiral
made & prayer over bouwl of
punch, and after drinking to Nick’
health and Lo ,his prosperous voy-
882 on a f(alr zea, ended with an
Amen, and wiped hiz eve with his
bandanna handkerchief; when Ed
ward Frampton, not teuching ihe
punch, made a fone speech in which
be quoted many lines from the

poets upon honor and glory, and
the splendor of youth; when Miss
L.avenham zat very still and quiat

untill her turn came to speak and
she made a fairv4ale of Nick's
wiy through the worlds of art. un-
Il he reached the hlgh peaks of
eiorual beauty after many sLrug-

{

!

gles, many fallures, many momenis
ol |_[!

spoir, and lastly when Bristles

was Ieft alope with him, and Kizsed
Him belore the last good-nieht [n
Lisls cotlaze i tize 4¢d, and sald,
“T'shall miss you hor blv, old man
I must join vou i “o0m as possi
ble,™ then Nick's hearc was A1l il
o overtlowmng that  his Vi
wore ol wil tears, aod ne covld
oL Spen In the lonaliness of
his Hitle room that nighi ba sat oy
the side of hiz bed uutil the candle
Mickored out, and sven then e a
In the durines inking of the
boyhood that was passing and of
the manhood (T was  coming
The turill' of the 2reatl adventure
had already frvad him.  Ambitior
he e Al ambilon ol yoorh
auickened his  pulse and the
thought of going ek to London,
which had hnun = imagination,
the misis of memory, excited him
ke a powerfal drug  For in Lou-
tdon were the two dicam  Taces .

which had la
wnd in U
Lthem agaln 168

ited his (maeiantion,
might find
bafere, when

), Lthe face of

crowd hea

temperament and imslinets,
time came when e
as blase as most re,
and his critiea) Ia
the sharp edee of
draimne, eq

excited by

pley of pl
frocks, as ip the
simplicity
linued (0 #o to t)
DIgDts =
Wark in the Hile
ham Rouid wijey
Ul o
e
had not Yielded 14
of thay
low Lo ding on
or when he Wis

long ‘oapwelv walks
and
human
searching {uto )ire

table curiosiy with
been bory,
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Boauty and the face of Joan came

to him and jatermingled, so thaf

thay seemeod one face, with a little
teasing smile about the lips.

CHAPTER X.

Nlichelas in Lendon.

UITE a number of actors

and playgoers in London

became (amillar with the
face of a young man, hardly more
than a boy, who was often to be
geen walting in the quenes outside
the galleries, or standing at a little
dfstance from the stage doors vith
carching look when
the actreeses came hurrying up be-
fore a performance Suburban girls
who were devoteez of popular play-
ers moticed this young man partly
did not seem to notice
It he happened to be stand-
Ing near them [n a queue he pald
no attention to their chatter, and
did not tuwrn his head when they
gigeled, and did not vouchsafe a
glance at their prettiness, but stood
sell-absorbed, intensely Introspec-
tive, with a2 dreaminess in his eyes,
Now and again one of these girls
would nudge her companion, and
“There's that handsomse
boy agein! Do you remember, we
saw him at the first night of the
new Galely plece?'—or when thay
passed him, standing a little aloof,
putside a slage door, they would
smile at each other and say, “He
always seems looking for some vna

an suger and

Liecause he

them.

whisper,

31 expect he's fallen in love
with an actress girl's face
on a pictura postcard. 1
wish I had her Iluck!"

It was Nicholas Barion,
who, after his dars of
study at  the Academy
Schools, came like 8 molh

te the candle, o every
néw play produced In Lon-
don. Afler a year of

plays many of them borad
bim unutterably. Often he
vould =it in gallery

aring down upon some
new musical comedy, op
Some new problem play,
with unseeing eves, after he had
scanned the faces of the ac-
withont finding the
iace ol his desire, through g
pelr of opera glasses Which ha
hiad bonght by economizing over
iz meals. For a time the glit.
ter and glare of the musical
tomedies had been wonderful to
him, as all this now lite In Lon-
don was wonderful. For a time
cach new problem play filleq
m with new Perplexities,
cpened bis eyes to paw trage.
dies in the relations between
‘nen and women, ang stirved up
uneasy thoughis :about. his own

But 1he
became almost
Zular playgoers,
oulties wore off
his appetite for
%25 po longer
piecy of real
& mere dis.
I extravagans
Rk of his firse
Never :-ie-ﬁ: he cop-
Lilgdire on many
N ha way nog hard 4t
Stdio off {he Pul-
e xlhareq with
HCAL Comnrade, Jack Comy nfll
Hoanorat I:,imkor -n‘he.r. ]::
the soll{.nztlonr—:
“Elravagant (e
eshpots of Sokp
nol « “ndering gy
of exrly ati 1
ration in
o London, watching the
ama of 1p treet '
elg and
With tha; insa.
which hie paq

the

lreszes,

hat

4 dreavy
S, mor ravisaned by
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