- WAYTHORN, on the drawing-room hearth, waited for his wife to come - L
- down to dinner. Gl e T SRS
- Ttwas their first night under his own roof, and he was surprised at his " * -
. thrill of boyish agitation. He was not so old, to be sure — his glass gave .
him_litle more than the five-and-thitty. years to which | his wife.
 confessed —but hie lad fancied himself already in the temperate zone;. - -
_yet here he was listening for her step. with a tender senise of all it
-symbolized, with some old. trail 'of verse about the garlanded nuptial”
doorposts floating through his enjoyment of the pleasant room and the. -

- good dinner just beyond it, .o oo L
. They had been hastily recalled from their honeymoon by the illness

- of Lily Haskett, the child of Mrs. Waythorn’s first marriage. The little 3
- girl, at Waythorn's desire, had been transferred to his house on the day of =
her mother’s wedding, and the doctor, on their arrival, broke the news = -
that she was ill with typhoid, but declared that all the symptorns were .
- favorable, Lily could show twelve yéars of unblemished health, and the
ase promised to be a light one. The nurse spoke as reassuringly, and’
after a moment of alarm Mrs. Waythorn had adjusted herself to the -
situation. She was very fond of Lily— her affection for the child had -
_perhiaps been her decisive charm in Waythorn’s eyes — but she had the
petfectly balanced nerves which her little girl had inherited, and no: -
-woman ever. wasted less tissue in unproductive worry. Waythotn was.
_therefore. quite prepared to see her come in presently, a little late B
ecause of a last look at Lily, but as serene and wellappointed as ifher

- good-night kiss had been laid on the brow of health: Her COMposure was . -
Testful to him; it acted as ballast to his somewhat unstable sensibilities. .-

s he pictured her bending over the child’s bed he thought how sooth- o
ng her presence must be in illness: her very step would prognosticate -

ecovery. . ... -
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His own life had been a gray one, from tempera:ﬁent rather than - |
circumstance, and he had been drawn to her by the unperturbed gaiety .

which kept her fresh and elastic at an age when most women’s activities

are growing either slack or febrile. He knew what was said about her; for, -
popular as she was, there had always been a faint undercurrent of |
detraction. When she had appeared in New York; nine or ten years |

eatlier, as the pretty Mrs. Haskett whom Gus Varick had unearthed
somewhere —was it in Pittsburgh o Utica? — society, while promptly

with a socially reigning family, and explained her recent divorce as the

known of Mr. Haskett it was easy to believe the worst of him. .

. Alice Haskett’s rematriage with Gus Varick was a passport to the 'S.et.'.:..; _
whose recognition she coveted, and for a few years the Varicks were'the. - -

most popular couple in town: Unfortunately the alliance was brief and
stormy, and' this time the husband had his champions. Still, even

of the most scrupulous ears in towr. But when it was known that she was

to marry Waythorri there was a momentary reaction. Her best friends

wotild have preferred to see her remain in the role of the injured wife,
which was as becoming to her'as crepe to a rosy complexion. True, a
decent time had elapsed, and it was niot evén suggested that Waythorn

had supplanted his predecessor. People shook their heads over him, " |-
~ however, anid one grudging friend, to whorn he affirmed that he took the” | .
- step with his eyes open, replied oracularly: “Yes—and with your ears- J.

shut”

" Waythom' could ‘afford to smile at these innuendoes. Tn the Wall

- Street phtase, he had “discounted” thern. He knew that society has not.
yet adapted itself to the consequences of divorce, and that till the

adaptation takes place every womari' who uses the freedom the law.
accords her must be her own'social justification. Waythorn had an-.

amused confiderice in his wife’s ability to justify herself. His expecta-
tions were fulfilled, and before the wedding took place Alice Varick’s

group had rallied openly to her support. She took it all imperturbably:

she had'a way of surmounting obstacles without seeming to be aware of

them, and Waythom looked back with wonder at the trivialities over

which he had worn his nerves thin. He had the sense of having found{

- neglected to assunie the smile that went with it. and orn thoughi'.
accepting her, had reserved the right to cast a doubt on its own indis-. | l’ andWaythomthgugh
crimination. Inquiry, however, established her undoubted connection .} - &
Lo “No; T've just been inv and: she's still sleepinie.” M; RN
. natural result of a runaway matchi at seventeen; and as nothing was “f L --Ping: rsWaythornhes

" 4 paper between them; -

| en | Waythorn felt.himself flush un . He dropped his wife's" -

Varick’s stanchest supporters admitted that he was not meant for matri- .} © h:ands?#_ R T ucomfortab]y[—}e _dr_op_l:)eé.bl_.s Wlfes
mony; and Mrs. Varick’s grievances were ofa nature to bear the inspec- | L R O R,
tion of the New York courts. A New York divorce'is'in itself a diploma of: - }
virtue; and ini the semiwidowhood of this second separation Mrs. Varick: |
took ori an air of sanctity, and was allowed to confide her wrongs to some - -

e :About seeing Lily. You kriow the eourts—™ .
+ “Yes; yes,” he interrupted nervously. - - i

had been rescued, and Waythorn was one of the few who were aware !
. that he had given up his business in Utica and followed her to New York - -

- imorder to be near his little girl. In the days of his wooing, Waythorn had- -
: often’-,'met Lily on the doorstep, rosy and smiling, on her way “tosee

- “Well —He doesn’t expect her to go to him now, does he?” -

: - “Here?”™-

. “Im afraid hie has the right ... You'll ee. . * She made a proffer of
Ctheletter. oo e e SR

- about the softly-lighted room, which'a moment before had seemed sg .
- full of bridal intimacy. - e A

i ‘I’m so sorry,” she rep_ea't:éd.: ;".If Lliy could .hév.e“'b'e.én' moved_ﬂ” e
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refuge in a richer; warmer nature than his own, and his satisfaction
the moment; was humorously summed up in the thought tha't'-hi"si;-f
when she had done all' she: could for Lily, would not be: é'sha'rﬁédl'f e
CO(I’?}? d()wn and enlofya g}?ﬂd dmner i Vs O
e anticipation of such enjoyment was not, however, the sentime. s
expressed by Mrs. Waythorn's charming face when she p'res':'nsﬁ; :IOIE,C:;
him. Though she had put on. her most engaging tea gowii ‘she had

he had never seeén her look so nearly worried. .

“What is it?” he asked. “Is aniything wrong with Li]y?".'
tated. “But something tiresome has happened.”. . - SRR
. He had taken her two hands;, and now perceived that he wa"s'cru's'h'ing._

. “This letter?” . S S TIEUNEINTATEIE LS o
“Yes — Mr. Haskett has written— I méan hig lawyer has written.” =

“What about?” -~ ..

-~ Nothing was known. about Haskett in New .Yorkﬁ. ..I;{.é:- Wa.s. 'Vééuié.l.y':: .:..ij'
supposed to have remained in the outer darkness from which his wife '

- “Tam so sorry,” Mis. Waythorn murmured; .
: ‘I‘Je roused himself. “What does he want?” - RS RISEREREES At S
- "He wants to'see her. You know she goes to him once a week” . -

* “No'—he has heard of her illnéss; but he expects to come here.” . '

- Mrs. Waythor redderied: tinder his gaze. They looked away from
each other, .. .~ - .- o M AT

- Waythorn moved away with a 'geét't'.ir'.é'.of refusal __ He stﬁﬁﬁéﬁr_i’ﬁg |

[
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_“That’s out of the question,” he retumed impatiently." = S
I—ifjru Egﬁ; beginning to tremble, and he fel_t h:mgelf a b”rute,:. =
“He. miust come; of course,” he said: “When lsmh.ls day?” i
Wy 'afraid""tﬂmorrowff... .. .- . _” ; EIEETRTR ST, .
o -“{/’fanry well. Send a note in the morning”
" The butler entered to announce dinner. 7

o turned to his wife: “Come —you must be tired. It’s E.)eagﬂy% g’
P e forget sbout it he sad, craving her hand thiough his arm.

Bﬁttr'ytofo tal e . Thack,
L d, dear: I'll try,” she whispere ack. o
};::l f:::'g cc):!gé(e)l?ed af once; and as she looked at him across the flowers; -

| between the rosy candleshades, he' saw hgr lips waver bgck into-a. :

: Sm‘ii—flgow prettyeverythmg ist” she'sighéd laxuriously;
© " He turned to the buﬂer.

orris tred™ [ cn e
W?g};orrr?o;nent or two their eyes met above the sparkling glasses. Her.

wit were quite clear and: untroubled: he saw that she had _obey:ed hls :

>
injunction and forgotten. - - B

: .-.....wéﬁho.tn thé ﬁ'é'xt 'ﬁ{'o'rnif;g:; went downtown earlier than usual. Has-

' kett was not likely to come till the afternoon, but the instinct of flight

drove him forth. He meant to stay away all day—he had thoughts of

dinine at his club. As his door clised: behind him he reflected that
beforg he opened it again it would k.

~ physical repugnance. S

t the elevated at the employees’ hour, and fognd hlmse 3
He caugh’ layers ‘of pendulous humanllt_iy; A{'Elg]ii;}'_l S}_tlreet _
irig him wriggled out, and another took his place. Waythorn -
e facmgd 'f:w‘fthga% it was Gus Varick: The men were 50 clqs_e_:_'
her that it was impossible to ignore the smile: of recognition on.

- crishied between two

. glanced up an
toget o T e e e had
: T ~overblown face: And after all— why not: y ha
B ;ﬁ:;l; Sb}éi?’d?fgczd' terms, and Varick had been divorced before
- Waythorn's attentions

“The. champagne at once, please. Mrs; :

“t-admitted anotherman who‘_had-__-
as much right to enter it as himsels, and the thgught filled .h.i'm w;th a

to his wife began. The two exchianged a word on
o the pe'r'ennial grievance of the congested trains; and when a seat at thel_ §
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= side was miraculously left empty the instinct of self-preservation made
-+ Waythorn slip into it after Varick.- EIERR R Y

ginning to feel like a: pressed flower” He leaned back; looking un- ' -
-+ concernedly at Waythorn. “Sorry to hear that Sellers is knocked out =
© o “Sellers?” echoed Waythorn, starting at his partner’s namie. S
' Varick looked surprised.. “You didn’t know he was laid up with the
:“No. I've been:away—I only got back last night” Waythorn felt
himnself reddening in anticipation of the other'ssmile. - . = = . -
- “Ah—yes; to be sure: And Sellers’ attack carme on two days ago. I'm
afraid he’s pretty bad. Very awkward for me, as it happens, because he
was just putting through a rather important thing forme.”.. .~ .
- "Ah?” Waythorn: wondered. vaguely- since. when Varick had been

shallow pools. of speculation;’ with: which' Waythorn's. office did not
usually concernitself, o oo Car e
- It occurred to him that Varick might be talking at randoim; to relieve
. the strain of their propinquity: That strain was becoming momentarily:
- -more apparent to Waythorn, and when; at Cortlandt Street, he caught-
. sight of an acquaintance and had a sudden vision of the picture he and
Varick must present to‘an initiated eye; he jumped up with a muttered -
“I hope you'll find Sellers better,” said Varick civilly; and he stamn- _
mered back: “If I can be of any use to you—" and lét the departing
crowd sweep him to the platform; . o
- At his office he heard that Sellers was
would probably not be able to leave the house for sorie weeks. - .
-“I'm sorry it should have happened so; Mr. Wiythorn,” the senior”
clerk said with affable significance. “Mr. Sellers was very much upset at
the idea of giving you such a lot of extra work just now.” *. .. _
- “Ohy that's no matter,” said Waythorn hastily. He secretly welcomed:
the pressure of additional business, and was glad to think that, whien the -
day’s work was over, he would have to call at his parther’s on the way.
ome.: . oot v e b
" He was late for luncheon, and turned in at the nearest restaurant
instead of going to his club. The place was full; and the waiter hurried -

cloud of cigar smoke Waythorn did not at once distinguish his neigh- -
 bors: but presently, looking about him, he saw Varick seated a few feet =
off. This time, luckily, they were too far apart for conversation, and g

1

. The latter drew. the stout man’s breath of relief..'._‘.‘Lo.rd.——.:I:'“.ﬁs. be- ;_ |

" dealing in “important things” Hitherto he had dabbled only in the

in fa:(':f i W'fit:i.]-.th'e gaut;- énd: o 1

him to the back of the room to capture the only vacant table: In the ..
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there was an irony in their renewed nearness. . . -

inig his hurried luncheon he looked across half enviously at the other’s

the ideal point of liquefaction, and now, the cheese removed, he was just

| - and poured the brandy into his coffee cup. .-

" encounter with her present husband, within a week after her remar-

and left the restaurant, taking a circuitous way ottt to escape the-placid-z
i f Varick’s nod. R T e
lr-olr’:yx:as after seven when Waythorn reached home. He thought the

' footman who opened the door looked at him oddly. e
. “How is Miss Lily?” he asked in haste.. "0

" “Doing very well, sir. A gentleman—""
- hu;gusvgeng straight to his room and- dressed without seeing his wife.
When he reached the drawing roony she was there; fresh and radiant:
Lily’s day had been good; the doctor was not coming back that evening,

- complications. She listened sympathetically; adjuring him‘not to let

. . . 3 3 j . . + i 1 da :
: tine of the office. Then she gave him the chronicle ‘of Lily's d Y
- I?J%tl:; t?le murse and doctor; and told him who had called to inquire;
g ?—Ie had niever séen her more serene and.u_nrufﬂed-. It gtruck him w:th a;
~ curious pang, that she was very happy in being with him, so happy that
- shie' found-a’ childish: pleasure 'in rehearsing’ the .tr1v1al'- 1'nc.:1dent$"qt;
her day. 7 oot i e

lcafe dd.ﬂ.bfe}.véry strong coffee. i 0

Varick, who faced another way, had pfbbably not evén seen him; but.'. ) * After dinner they went to the library, and th e Servant but the coffee.

" Varick was said to be fond of good living; and as Waythorn sat dispatch- -

i (stati i sythorn first saw him he had .:ﬁ::.'
leistirely degustation of his meal. When Wayt ‘ b
ing himself with critical deliberation to a bit of Camembertat” - |-
been helping himself with critical deliberation to a | s fmed avay now, choing a igar with affcted fberat
souiring his café double! from its little two-storied earthen pot. He poure n
52)1;\1:][;1%3‘?5(1% profile bent over the task, and one bt_ermged white han.d-- L
steady,ing. the lid of the coffeepot; then he streched his other hand to the_-_ g
decanter of cognac at his elbow, filled a liqueur glass, togk a t‘entatwg sip,

LR .3:':: . her, applying a match to his cigar. Well; the thing was over for a week, at

- . Waythorn watched him in a kind of fascination. What was he think- .| - any rate. He would try not to think of it. She looked 'up'at_him‘,:'-a_'t:riﬁe_i-
-'iﬁg of—only of the flavor of the coffee and the I.nqueq;?.H.adf. th«;_: AR ek
morning’s meeting left no more trace m.h}s }il?oil'%httshﬂlan' og ];}11313 atf(?é. .
Had B e o Bestan wihin 2 weck afer - feepot. The lamplight struck a gleam from her bracelets and tipped her
- riage, was no more than an incident in his day? And as Waythorn }'Iiused-’ " - soft hair with brightness. How light and slender she was, and hosw each. -
" another idea struck him: had Haskett ever fhet Varick-as Varick and he

had just met? The recollection of Haskett perturbed him, and he rose :

- again to the joy of possessorship: They were his, those white hands with

- She'set down the coffeepot, and reaching for the decanter of cogna e : o

. “Tell Barlow to put off dinner fpr half nhogf,’.’ quthorrf_:cut hi'm.o.ff,.-'

- At dinner Waythomn told her-of Sellers” illness and of the resulting:

himself be overworked; and asking vague feminine questions about the:
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and liqueurs on a low table before her and left the room.,:She log

singularly soft and girlish:in her rosy-pale dress, against the dark leath

¢
het
of one of his bachelor armchairs. A day earlier the contrast wonld have
charmed im0t

- He turned away now, choOSihg a cigar with affected deli.l.z.éfé' i

- “Oh, yes—he came.”. -
““You didn’t see him, of ¢ourse?” " L

. She hesitated a moment. “[ let the nurse see him”
That was all. There was nothirig more to ask. He swung round towar

rosier than usual, with a smile in her eyes:
«- ‘Ready for your coffee;, dear?” -+ ..~ SRR
- He leaned against the mantelpiece, watching her as she lifted the cof

gesture lowed into the next! She seetned a creature allcompactofharmo-
nies. As the thought of Haskett receded, Waythorn felt himself yielding - ©

their flitting motions, his the light haze of hair, the lipsandeyes. .

measured off 2 liqueur glass and-poured it into his Cup.i i
- Waythorn uttered a suddei exclamation. o0

- “What is the matter?” she said, startled. = e

. “Nothing; only— I don’t take cognac in my coffee.”

'+ "Oh, how stupid of me,” she eried. = . =50 PR
- Their eyes met; and she blushed a sudden sgonized red. S

i M |
.+ Ten days later, M. Sellers, still housebound, asked Waythorn to call’
on his way downtown. oo e D T L
- The senior partner, with his swaddled foot propped up by the fire,
greeted his associate with an air of embarrassment. el
- "V sorry, my deéar fellow; I've got to ask you to do an awkward thing -
forme.” . L o e
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- Waythorn waited, and the other went on; after a pause apparently: " | - had fatally drawn him into one. Waythorn did not wish obe sttt
given. to the arrangement of his: phrases: “The fact is, when L was . | - civility: -0 e Yt _ anWlS tObe Otone |
knocked out I had just gone into a rather complicated piece of business * . - “We'll do the best we can for you,” he said. “I think this is a 06 th
for — Gus Varick.”.. . . e P IYOU,I'Cin.”;-_ I TS PAPLENSE e g

. “Well?” said Waythorn, with an attemipt to put him at hisease: = - * - “Oh, I'm sure it's immense. It’s awfully good of you —" Vari k brok
" “Well = it's this way: Varick came to me the day before my attack. He p off, embarrassed. “I suppose the thing's s)ég]ed no'v?:—-— but ifir;l’sls-':bm'k
had evidently had an inside tip from somebody, and had made abouta .~ | - .- “If anything happens before Sellers is about, I'll see you again said

hundred thousand. He came to me for advice, and I'suggested hisgoing -} : = Waythorn quietly. He was glad, in the end, t - the. more calé
in with Vanderlyn” -~ oo g 1 possessed ofthe{wo_. o g T 0 a_l__PPe_'ér-'t.he'.“jf’_.f.f_-’-'--s.ejf
. “Oh, the deuce!” Waythorn exclaimed. He 'saw in a flash what had O R T L EEE TR '
happened. The irivestment was an alluring one, but required negotia- -
tion. He listened quietly while Sellets put the case before him, and, the
statement ended; he said: “You think I ought to see Varick?™ . o
. “I'm afraid I can’t as yet. The doctor is obdurate: And this thing can’t "
wait. | hate to ask you, but no one else in the office knows the ins and. -
- Waythorn stood silent. He did not care a farthing for the success-of .
" Varick’s venture, but the honor of the office was to be considéred, and he
could hardly refuse to oblige his partner. [® o o
- “Very well,” he'said, “I'll do it 00 s e
. That afternoon, apprised by telephone, Varick calléd at the office:.
Waythorn;: waiting. in his ‘private. room, wondered: what the others:
thought of it. The newspapers; at the time of Mrs. Waythorn's marriage, -
had acquainted their readers with every detail of her previous matrirno- .
nial ventures, and Waythorn could fancy the: clerks smiling behind .
Varick’s back as he was ushered imeivo bl e
- Varick bore himself admirably. He was: easy without being undig-
- . nified; and Waythorn was conscious of cutting a much less imipressive -
figure. Varick had no experience of business; and the talk prolonged -
. itself for nearly an hour while. Waythorn' set forth with: scrupulous
precision the details of the proposed transaction. . - T T
 “I'm awfully obliged to you,” Varick said as he rose. “The factis I'm -
- not used to having much money to look after, and I don’t want to make .
- anass of myself —” He smiled, and Waythorn could not help noticing -
. that there was something pleasant about his smile. “It feels uncom-:
" monly queer to have enough cash to pay one’s bills. I'd have sold my soul -
for it a few yearsagol” ol i S e
- Waythom winced at the allusion. He had heard it rumored thata lack’
. of finds had been one of the determining causés of the Varick separa-.-
tion, but it did not occur to him that Varick’s words were intentional. It
seemed more likely that the desire to keep clear of embarrassing topics

S Tﬁé: :'c'ol'xfs'.e- E;If Ltl)”sxﬂnessran smooth andasthed ke
- € Cou ‘ ess ; - the days ‘passed
- Waythorn grew used to the idea of Haskett’s weekly visit, The.ﬁrsli time
~ theday came round, he stayed out late, and questioned his wife as to the
+ visiton his return. She replied at once that Haskett had merely seen the -

* sickroom till after the crisis. . -

- and the little girl was pronounced out of danger. In the rejoicing which -
S . . joicing which -
- ensued the thought of Haskett passed out of Waythorn's mind, agnd o!';éf G

. ;t_rialight to his library without noticing a shabby hat and umbrella in the
hall e e

- cles and'said mildly: “Mr. Waythorn, I presume? I'am Lily’s father” - =
. . « : ” S o . yS 4 er RO
. Waythorn flushed. “Oh —” he stammered uricomfortably: He broke =
- off, disliking to appear rude. Inwardly he was tiying to-adjust the defual -

Chrate: oo
- “Tam sorry to intrude,”
DTS i e U

- “Don’t mention. it,” return hom, collecting himself: “Tsup-
“"pose the nurse has been told?.f_fc?. Waythom, COHCCtmghm‘iself I e
"I presume so. I can wait,"'said Haskett. He had a'resigned way of
 speaking; as though life had worn down his natural powers of resistance,

said Haskétﬁ_ﬁvith his 'dvér-t}ie'-'éaﬁnféf pohte_ i E

- nurse: downstairs, as the: doctor” did: not wish anyone ‘in. the child’s

- The following week Waythomn 'was. agéiﬁ conscious of the r'.e,;c'ﬁ:r.fe ce
2 4yt 4 nee:
. of the day, but had forgotten it by the time he came home to dinner, The -
. crisis of the disease came a few days later, with a rapid decline of fover,

- afterrioon; letting himself into the house with a latchkey, he went:

- In the library he found a small effaced-looking man with a thinnish ™~
- gray beard sitting on the edge of a chair. The stranger might have beena -

. plano tuner, or one: of those mysteriously: efficient persons who. are
* summonted in emergencies to adjust some detail of the domestic na-
- chinery. He blinked at Waythorn through a pair of gold-rimmed specta-

- Haskett to the image of him: projected by his. wife" iniscences.
- Haskett to E him: by his. wife’s reminiscences. -
- Waythorn had been allowed to infer that Alice’s first husband wasa
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were the key to Alice’s past. He could see her, as Mrs. Haskett, sittiﬁg" ina -
] front parlor” furnished in plush, with a pianola; and'copy of Bent Huroni -
~ the center table. He could see her going to the theater with Haskett—or -
perhaps even. to. a “Church: Sociable” —she: in- a: “picture. hat” and. -
- Haskett in a black frock coat, a little creased, with the made-up tie on'an’
 elastic. On the way home they would stop and look at the illiminated =
- shop: windows, lingering over the photographs: of New York actresses. -
On Sunday afternoons Haskett would take her for a walk, pushing Lily.
‘ahead of themn in a white enarneled perambulator, and Waythorn had a -
vision of the people they would stop and talk to. He could fancy how
pretty Alice must have looked, in a dress adroitly constructéd from the
hints of a New York fashion paper; and how she must have looked down -
on the other women, chafing at her life, and secretly feeling that she
belonged in a bigger place: =+ i T T
. For the mornent his foremost thought was one of wonder at the waym o
which she had shed the phase of existence which her mar’riage with
Haskett implied: It was as if her: whole aspect; every gesture;: every
 inflection, every allusion; were a studied negation of that pe'riod?"of her
_hfe;..I_f she had denied being married to Haskett she could hardly have . -
stood miore convicted of duplicity than. in this obliteration of the self -
-Wh\;sh. l:}ad been his wife. . oo e
- Waythorn started up, checking hirnself in the anialysis of her motives,
What right-had he to create a fantastic effigy. of gér. and then g:;s
judgment on it?. She had spoken: vagtiely of her fitst marriage as un--
happy, had hinted, with becoming reticence; that Haskett had wrought :
havoc among her young illusions. . ... It was a pity for Waythorn’s peace
of mind: that: Haskett's very inoffensiveness shed a-new light on’ the -
riaturé of those illusions. A 'man would rather think that his wife has. -
been béutalized by het first husband than that the process has been

Waythorn stood on' the threshold, nervously pulling off his gloves.
. “I'm sorry you've been detained. I will send for the nurse,” he said;. -
- and as he opened the door he added with an effort: “T'm glad we canigive
you a good report of Lily.” He winced as the we slipped out, but Haskett
seemed not to notice it o0 s T

“Thank you, Mr. Waythorn, it's been an‘anxious time for me.™ ~ ©-
- “Ah, well; that's past: Soon shell be able to go to you.” Waythorn
nodded and passed out:" T
In his own room he flung himself down with a groan. He hated the
" womanish sensibility which made him suffer so acutely from the gro-
tesque chances of life. He had known when he married that his wife’s
former husbands were both living, and that-amid the multiplied con-
tacts of modern existence there were a thotisand chances to one that he
would run against one or the other, yet he: found himself as much
disturbed by his brief encounter with Haskett as though the law had not
obligingly removed all difficulties in the way of their meeting:. = .-
- Waythorn sprang up and began to pace the room nervously. He had
not suffered half as 'much from: his two meetings with Varick: It was
Haskett's presence in his'own house that mide the situation so intoler-
able’ He stood still, hearing steps in the passage.. =~ @0 00 i
. “This way; please,” hie heard the nurse say. Haskett was being taken’
- upstairs, then: nota corner of the house but was open to him. Waythorn
- dropped’ into: another chair; staring vaguely ‘ahead of him:: On: his
dressing table stood a photograph of Alice, taken when he had. first
kiown her. She was Alice Varick theri = how fine and exquisite he had
thought het! Those were Varick’s pearls about her neck. At Waythorn’s
instance they had been retumned before her marriage. Had Haskett ever
given her any trinkets—and what had become of them, Waythom
- wondered? He realized suddenly that he knew very little of Haskett's: -
 past or present situation; but from the man’s appearance and mannerof -
" speech he could reconstruct with curious precision the surroundings of
Alice’s first marriage. And it startled him to think that she had, in the
background of her life; 2 phase of existence so different from anything
 with which he had' connected her. Varick; whatever his-faults, was a
- gentleman, in the conventional, traditional sense of tlie term: the sense
which at that moment seemed, oddly enough; to have most meaning to
~ Waythorn. He and Varick had the same social habits, spoke the same
language; understood the same allusions. But this other mari .- it was
grotesquely uppermost in Waythorn's mind' that Haskett had worn a
made-up tie attached with an-elastic. Why should that ridiculous detail
symbsolize the whole man? Waythorn was exasperated by his own paltri-
ness, but the fact of the tie expanded, forced itself on him, became as it

 “Mx. Waythorn, I don'tlike that French governess of Lilys”
- Haskett, subdued-and apologetic, stood before Waythotn in the li-
b_ri;'vy, rfi:zolvm'g his shabby hatin his hand. -0 7o
- Waythorn, surptised in his armchair over the evening paper. stared: -
back perplexedly at his visitor. evemng ?E.l.[?er,_..s.t_ar:e(]. C
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_out his share in a profitable business in' Utica; and accepted a modest
clerkship in a New York manufacturing house. He boarded in a shabby-.
street and had few acquaintances. His passion for Lily filled his life::
Waythorn felt that this exploration of Haskett was like groping about
with a dark lantern in his wife’s past; but he saw now that there were. -
ecesses his lantern had not explored. He had never inquired into the ..
exact. circumstances of his. wife’s first. matrimonial rupture. On the -
‘surface all had been fair. It was she who had obtained the divorce, and
< the: court had given her the child. But Waythorn knew how- r,nany"
~ambiguities such a verdict might cover, The mere fact that Haskett
 retained a right over his daughter implied an unsuspected compromise..
Waythomn was an idealist. He always refused to recognize unpleasant -
- contingencies till he found himself confronted with them; and then he .
~saw them followed by a spectral train of consequénces. His next days:
. were thus haunted, and he detérmined fo try to lay the ghosts by |
~conjuring them up in his wife’s presence. - L e
: Whlfnt'hi repegged I{ilas_kett’s' retlluesr'a flame of anger passed over her - -
¢;- but she subdued. it. instantly and. spoke with 4. slight quiver of
o ol ol il g s o
- “Ttis very ungentlemanly of him,” she'said. ... =0
_The word grated on Waythorn. “That is neither here nor there. It's'a
-Jbar’e}']question'ofrights."' L s e e
- She murmured: “It’s riot as if he could ever be a help to Lily "
- Waythorn flushed. This was even less to his taste. .“'IPhe thJJ]?sftion:is"-"-
‘he repeated, “what authority has he over her?” . o
o S_he.- looked downward,; twisting herself a little in. her seat. “Lam’
willing to see him — I thought you objected,” she faltered. . -~ .~
Ina flash he understood that sli¢ knew the extent of Haskett’s claims, -
P_e‘r‘haps_ it was not the first time she had resisted them. - . ... .
- “My objecting has nothing to do with it,” he said coldly; “if Haskett
~has a'right to be consulted you must consult him.” - e
She burst into tears; and he saw that she expected him to regard heras

aviclim. o

-+ “You'll excuse iny asking to see you,” Haskett continued. “But this is .
my last visit; and T thought if  could have a word with you it would bea
better way than writing to Mrs. Waythorn's lawyer.”: - - o

.. Waythorn rose uneasily. He did not like the French governess either;
but that was irrelevant. . - o0 i

- “T'am niot so sure of that,” he returned stiffly; “but since you wish it 1.
will give: your message to—my wife.” He always hesitated over- the:

" possessive pronoun in addressing Haskett. i 7o oo o

" The latter sighed: “I don’t know as that will help much. She didn’t like

it when I'spoke to her. i oo
" Waythorn tarned red. “When did you see her?” he asked. " - - e

““Not since the first day I'came to see Lily -~ right after she was taken
sick. I rernarked to her then that T didn't like the governess.” - o

.. Waythorn made no answer. He remembered distinctly that, after that’
first visit, he had asked his wife if she had seen Haskett. She had lied to
hirit then, but she had respected his wishees since; and the incident casta .
curious light on her character. He was ‘stire she would not have seen_

Haskett that first day if she had divined that Waythorii would object, and
the fact that shie did not divirie it was almost 4% disagreeable to the latter
as the discovery that she had lied to him. o oo oo

 “I'don’tlike the woman,” Haskett was repeating with mild persistency.
““She ain’t straight, Mr. Waythorn' = she’ll teach the child to-be under--
" hand. I've noticed'a charige in Lily=she’s too anxious to please —and.
- she don’t always tell the truth. She used to be the straighitest child. Mr.
Waythorn —” He broke off, his voice a little thick: “Not but what I'wan
her to have a stylish-education,” he ended. o0 oo
- Waythorn was touched. “T'm sorry, Mr. Haskett: but frankly, I don’t:
" quite see what Fean do” oo et o b e e B
" Haskett hesitated. Then he laid his Hat on the table, and advanced to
* the hearthrug, on which Waythorn was standing: There was nothin
aggressive in his manner; but he had the solemnity of a timid man
resolved-on a decisive measure. - - S :
. “There’s just one thing you can do, Mr. Waythorn,” he said. “You' can
* temind Mrs. Waythorn that, by the decree of the courts,  am entitled to
- have a voice in Lily’s bringing-up.” He' paused, and went on more
 deprecatingly: “I am not the kind to talk about enforcing my rights, M.
~ Waythorn. T 'don’t know as I think a man is entitled to rights he hasn't
" known how to hold on to; but this business of the child is different. T've
never let go there—~and I never mean to.” -/ o oot
" . The scene left Waythorn deeply shaken. Shamefacedly, in indirect
" ways; he had been finding outabout Haskett; and all that hie had tearned
. was favorable. The little man, in order to be near his'daughter, had sold

_he would not. But the governess was dismissed, and from time to time
fh:? l_lttlt? man demanded an interview with Alice. After the first outburst
she accepted the situation with her usual adaptability. Haskett had once
inded. Waythorn of the piano tuner, and Mrs. Waythiorn; after a -
month or two, appeared to'class him with that domestic familiar, Way:
thorn could not but tespect the father’s tenacity, At first hie had tried to.
ultivate the suspicion that Haskett might be “up to” something; that he
had an object ini securing a foothold in the house. But in his heart =

Haskett did not abuse hlsrlghtsWaythom had felt rmserably s t'l:l.a:t. Ny 3
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Waythorn was sure of Haskett's single-mindedness; he even guessed | privacy, a litle of her personality, a litfle of the inmost self where the
in: the latter 2 mild contempt for such advantages as his relation with tn {,—lown. gob atlt)ldis" ¥ ]_(t_ Lo - b e
e Webors migh o, Hodets sncaty o pupos made i | Yesi et pek oV s Wthorn wearly.
invalnerable, and his successor had to" accept hlm as lleﬂ_: orl the... S _ e S AR

CMi Selles was serit to Eu'rbpétb'fecovef from his g_oiut,. ar'u_i. Varick’s
affairs hung on Waythorn's hands. The negotiations were prolonged and N S
. complicated; they necessitated frequent c‘onfeﬁences betwii‘en- tt}l‘f tt‘t:f_f_’- SO e Ve U S
mhen, and the 1nt¢;t;sts§fft1];e ﬁrgﬁ?iﬁﬁ:}?ﬁfg&fs?g? e . - The winter wore on, and society took advantage of the Waythorns’ _
Cl‘%“t.S]iOUId ;gig:l e\::e]isin'utslig transaction.. In' moments of relaxation acceptance ‘of Varick. Harassed hostesses were grateful to them for-
Ris o "e?l:geak ‘appeared; and Waythorn dreaded his geniality; but- bridging over a social difficulty, and Mrs: Waythorn was held up asa .
s cqa_r;ﬁ e he' concise and clear-headed, with a flattering defer- miracle of good taste. Some experimental spitits could not resist the .
in the office he was co dement. Their business relations being $0- diversion of throwing Varick and his former wife together, and there -
ence to “Effﬂ}:ogn_?t jgoiﬁe%;ve._ beert absurd: for the two men’ to ere those who thought he found a zest ini the propinquity: But Mrs. -
gffably-_.esta 1shed, 1hwes s The first time they met in 4 diawing aythorn’s conduct remained irreproachable: She neitheravoided Var-- _
;gnqre'\?ag;kﬂtael:;; :ﬁgil: tiyr‘l:tércoufs:e“ in the same' easy key, and his’ k nor sought him out: Even Waythorn could not but-admit that she -
roozn, , ar ateful glance obliged Waythorr t3 respond to it. ‘After that had discovered the splu.t;c_m__ of the newest social problem. ...~ R
hostess & cross-geach"other' frequently, and one evening at ‘2 ball 'He had married her without giving much thought to that problem.- -
. &ey- }l;anngwan dering through the remoter rooms, came upon Varick: He had fan'cfled that 2 woman can shed her past ]lk? a man. But now he -
) aytd?)r ide his wifeg She colored a little, and faltered in what she was- saw: that Alice: was ‘bound“ to vhers_ _bﬂt_h by the circumstances which -
- Seated besige i k nodded to Waythotn without rising, and the: latter forced her into continued relation with it, and by the traces it had left on -
' Saylﬁgiib“t Varic nodded to e T e e her nature. With grim: irony Waythorn compared himself to'a member
strofled OML: - © o g g g of a syndicate. He held so many shares in his wife’s personality and his -
L e g ly- “I didn’t asyn y p ty .
K In _the-_ Camle:gi’oo\?a:ihci way home, .h?br.okc_;: O.U.F nervous y S predecessors were his partners in the business. If there had been any.
O YO PO i ato i et Hire — he hanperied to be element of passion in the transaction: he would have felt less deterio- - -
.He.r voice t.gem.b]iegig-n!?:ttt]l(i;\it;}tg? tirﬁot“ir:i o ':kav{;p,d; meeting ted by it. The fact that Alice took her change of husbands like a change .
standing miear me; he said had been verv kind about some. busi- of weather reduced the situation to mediocrity. He could have forgiven
everywhere—.—aﬁd” € said you hac been v v e e her for blunders, for excesses: for resisting Haskett, for yielding to Varick; -
' R iy ' ranything but her acquiescence and her tact. She reminded him of a
juggler tossing knives; but the knives were blunt and she knew they .

Tiess,” i
“That's different,” said Waythorn. - T

o S?;Ii:aused'a' moment. “I’H'yzlo just as you wish,” she returned phanﬂy;.
* “I thought it would be less awkward to speak to him when we meet

* Her plianicy was beginning to sicken him. Had she réally no will of
her own— nio theory about her relation to these men? She had accepte

would never cut her: . 0 o s o e
And then, gradually, habit formed a protecting surface for his sensi- =

bilities. If he paid for each day’s comfort with the-small change of his -

L O O s Yo T viae e ackwvard ” ag she iltusions, he grew daily to value the comfort more and set less store upon -
et e mean e Vil L e awnd e | QL Sl e oot sl e stoesrm
h_ad saids in. d def. misvi driess Waythorn saw how the instinet had devel: Varick and he took refuge in the: cheap revenge of satirizing the situa- -

: therg VY_l'-t. suds ex;:s s an old shoe”— a shoe that too may feet had tion: He even began to reckon up the advantages which accrued fromit, . -

- ope SHe \yzis t?si ) \)La's-- the result of tension in too many differént k hnmself if it were not better toown a third of a wife who kne_w‘hqw'_ .
worn. Tier ;]5.'3 icéy kett—Alice Varick — Alice Wagthorri— she had i n_igl;e_ a man happy than a whole one who had lack§3d opportunity to.- -
gl_r:stg;s}; in]ftfm '?r‘; d had left b ahging to each name a little of her acquire the art: For it was an art, and made up, like all others, of -
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corcessions, eliminations and embellishments; of lights' judiciously - " Varick seemed too preoccupied to notice his host’s embarrassment.
thrown and shadows skillfully softened: His wife knew exactly how to =7 “My dear fellow,” he exclaimed in his most expansive tone, “T must
manage the lights, and he knew exactly to what training she owed her. apologize for tumbling in on you in this way, but I was too late to catch
skill. He even tried to trace the source of his obligations, to discriminate - you downtown, and so I thought —" o L _

between the influences which had combined to produce his domestic - " He stopped short; catching sight of Haskett; and his sanguine color
happiness: he perceived that Haskett’'s commonness had made Alice. deepened to a flush which spread vividly under his scant blond hair. But
worship good breeding, while Varick’s liberal construction of the mar- " in a moment he recovered himself and nodded slightly. Haskett re-
riage bond had taught her to value the conjugal virtues; so that he was turned the bow in silence; and Waythorn was still groping for speech
directly indebted to his predecessors for the devotion which made his. “when the footman came in carrying a tea table. o

life easy if not inspiring. - oo S .+ 'The intrusion offered a welcome vent to Waythorn’s nerves. “What
. From this phase he passed into that of complete-acceptance: He the deuce are you bringing this here for?” he said sharply. -
" ceased fo satirize himself because time dulled the irony of the situation - - “I beg your pardon, sir, but the plumbers are still in the drawing room,
" and the joke lost its humor with its sting, Even the sight of Haskett's hat. ‘and Mrs. Waythorn said she would have tea in the library.” The foot-
" “on the hall table had ceased to touch the springs of epigram. The hat: man’s perfectly respectful tone implied a reflection on Waythorn'’s rea-
was ofteny seen there now, for it had been' decided that it was better for sorableness. .o . : : _

" Lily’s father tovisit her than for the little girl to go to his boardinghouse “Oh, very well,” said the latter resignedly, and the footman proceeded
Waythorn, having acquiesced in this:arrangement, had been surprised to open the folding tea table and set out its complicated appointments.
to find how litile difference it made. Haskett was never obtrusive; and While this interminable process continued the three men stood motion-
the few visitors who met him on the stairs wéfe unaware of his identity. . less, watching it with a fascinated stare, till Waythorn, to break the
Waythorn did niot: know: how- often he saw' Alice, but with hirself: silence, said to Varick, “Won't you have a cigar?”

Haskett was seldom in confact i s e He held out the case he had just tendered to Haskett, and Varick
. One afternoon, however, he learried on entering that Lily's father was: helped himself with a smile. Waythorn looked about for a match, and
- waiting to'see him. In the library he found Haskett occupying a chairi ‘finding none, proffered a light from his own cigar. Haskett, in the

" his usual provisional way. Waythorn always felt grateful to him for not background, held his ground mildly, examining his cigar tip now and

leaning back v e T en, and stepping forward at the right moment to knock its ashes into

.. “T hope you'll excuse me; Mr. Waythom,” he said rising. “I wanted to- ¢ fire.

see Mrs. Waythorn about Lily, and your man asked me to wait here till The footman at last withdrew, and Varick immediately began: “If 1

shig camie (0.7 e ‘could just say half a word to you about this business "

~“Of course,” said Waythorn, remembering that a sudden leak had that' o “Certainly,” stammmered Waythorn; “in the dining room —"

_ morning giveri over the drawing room to the plumbers.. - But as he placed his hand on the door it opened from without, and his
- He operied his cigar case and held it out to his visitor, and Haskett’s ife appeared on the threshold.

~‘acceptance seemed to mark a fresh stage in their intercourse. The spring. - . She came in fresh and smiling, in her street dress and hat, shedding a

. ‘evening was chilly, and Waythorn invited his guest to draw up his cha fragrance from the boa which she loosened in advancing,

to the fite: He meant to find ai excuse to leave Haskett iiva momment; but -+ “Shall we have tea in here, dear?” she began; and then she caught

he was tired and cold, and-after all the little man no longer jarred on ght of Varick. Her smile deepened, veiling a slight tremor of sur-
R e T s PR T prise.

. The two were enclosed in the intimacy of their blended ¢igar smoke: - “Why, how do you do?” she said with a distinct note of pleasure.
~when the door opened and Varick walked into the room. Waythorn ros ‘As she shook hands with Varick she saw Haskett standing behind him.

 abruptly. It was the first time that Varick had come to the house, and the ‘Her smile faded for 2 moment, but she recalled it quickly, with a
. surprise of seeing him, combined with the singular inopportuneness of scarcely perceptible side glance at Waythorn.

" his arrival, gave a new edge to Waythorn’s. bliinted sensibilities. He - “How do you do, Mr. Haskett?” she said, and shook hands with him a

stared at his visitor without speaking. === U shade less cordially.
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~ The three men stood awkwardly before her, till Varick, always the _

most self possessed, dashed into an explanatory phrase::.

- “We -1 had to see Waythorm a moment on busmess he stammered =

brick-red from chin to nape. -

- Haskett stepped forward with }rls air of mlld obstmacy I am sorry to -
= mtrude -but: you: appointed five: oclock-—— he dlrected hls resrgned_' E

gIance to the timepiece on the mantel.

- She swept aside their embarrassment w1th a charmmg gesture of_'

hosprtall’ry

S fPmiso sorryml m always late but the aftemoon Wwas so lovely " She -
stood drawing off her gloves, propitiatory and graceful, diffusing about .
her a sense of ease-and familiarity in which the situation lost its gro- -
tesqueness.. “But before ta]kmg business,” she added bnghtly, “I’m sure: :

everyone wants a cup of tea.”

- She dropped into her low chait by the tea table and the two vrsntors e

-as if drawn by her smile; advanced to receive the cups she held otit;

.Iaugh

She g]anced about for Waythorn and he took the th:rd cup wrth a:
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