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PART ONE

IN WHICH PETER MEETS A DRAGON, AND THE

LOVELY LADY MAKES HER APPEARANCE



THE WALLS OF THE WONDERFUL HOUSE ROSE UP STRAIGHT AND SHINING, FALE
GREENISH GOLD AS THE SLANT SUNLIGHT ON THE ORCHARD GRASS UNDER THE
apple trees; the windows that sprang arching to the summer blueness
LET IN THE SCENT OF THE CLUSTER ROSE AT THE TURN OF THE FENCE, BEGINNING TO
RSE ABOVE THE DUSTY SMELL OF THE COUNTRY ROADS, AND THE EVENNG
CLAMOUR OF THE BIRDS IN BLOOVBURY WOOD. AS IT DIVIVED AND WITHDREW,

THE SHNING OF THE WALLS CAME OUT MORE CLEARLY. PETER SAW THEN THAT
THEY WERE ALL OF OOLOURED PCTURES WROUGHT FLAT UPON THE GOLD, AND AS
THE GLOW OF IT INCREASED THEY BEGAN TO SWELL AND STR LKE A WOOD
WAKING. THEY LEANED OUT FROM THE WALLS, LOOKING ALL ONE WAY TOWARD
the increasing light and tap-tap of the Princess' feet along the halls.

"Peter, oh, Peter!"

THE TAP-TAPPNG GREW SHARP AND NEARER LIKE THE SOUND OF A ORUTCH ON
a wooden veranda, and the voice was Ellen's.

"Oh, Peter, you are always a-reading and a-reading!"

PETER ROLLED OFF THE LONG SETTLE WHERE HE HAD BEEN STRETCHED AND PUT
the book in his pocket apologetically.

"lwas just going to quit," he said; "did you want anything, Ellen?"

"THE AONIC IS COMING BACK; | THOUGHT WE COULD GO DOWN TO THE TURN TO
MEET THEAM. MRS. SIBLEY SAD SHE WOULD SAVE ME SOVE THNGS FROM
the luncheon.”

IF THRRE WAS A LITTLE STNG TO PETER IN ELLENS EAGER\ESS, T WAS
EVIDENCE AT LEAST, HOW COVALETELY HE AND HS MOTHER HAD KEPT HER
FROM REALIZING THAT IT WAS CHEFLY BECAUSE OF THER NOT BENG ABLE TO
AFFORD THE WELL-FILLED BASKET DEVANDED BY A BLOOMVBURY PICNC THAT
THEY HAD NOT ACCEPTED THE INVITATION. ELLEN HAD THOUGHT T WAS



BECAUSE BET, THE MARE, COULD NOT BE SPARED ALL DAY FROM THE
PLOUGHNG NOR P ETER FROM HOBING THE GARDEN, AND HER MOTHER WAS TOO
BUSY WITH THE FLAID GINGHAM DRESS SHE WAS MAKING FOR THE MNISTER'S

WIFE, TO DO ANY BAKING. IT MEANT TO ELLEN, THE BROKEN FRAGVENTS OF THE
LUNCHEON, JUST SO MUCH OF WHAT A PICNIC SHOULD MEAN: THE RIDE IN THE
DUSTY MORNING, SWINGS UNDER THE TREES, EASY GAMES THAT SHE OOULD
FLAY, LEVONADE, FALS AND FALS OF IT, PNK HAM SANDWICHES AND
FROSTED CAKE, AND IF ELLEN OOULD HAVE ANY OF THESE, SHE WAS HAVING A
LITTLE PECE OF THE PCNIC. WHAT IT WOULD HAVE MEANT FARTICULARY TO
PETER OVER AND ABOVE A DAY LET LOOSE, THE ARCHNG BLMS, THE DEEP FERN

OF BLOOMBURY WOOD, MGHT HAVE BEEN SOME PASSAGES, PERHAPS,

WHCH COULD BE TAKEN HOME AND MADE OVER INTO THE GROUNDWORK OF

NEW AND INTERESTING ADVENTURES IN THE HOUSE FROM WHCH ELLEN HAD
RECALLED HM. THERE WAS A GRL WITH JUNE AFPLE CHEEKS AND BRGHT
brown eyes at that picnic, who could have given points to princesses.

HE FOLLOWED THE TAPPNG OF HS SISTERS CRUTCH ALONG THE THICK, BITTER
SVELLING DUST OF THE ROAD, RISING MORE AND MORE HEAVILY AS THE DEW
GATHERED, UNTLL THEY CAME TO THE TURN BY THE CLUSTER ROSE AND HEARD
BELOW THEM ON THE BRDGE, THE DIN OF THE WHEELS AND THE GAY LAUGHTER
of the picnickers.

"Hi, Peter!"
"Hello, Ellen!"

"AWFUL SORRY YOU COUDNT COME ... HAD A BULLY TME... KILLED A
copperhead and two water snakes."

"Here, Ellen, catch ahold of this!"

AND WHLE SHE WAS ABOUT IT THE JUNE APFLE GRL LEANED OVER THE BND-
board of the wagon, and spoke softly to Peter.

"WERE GONG OVER TO HARVEY'S PASTURE NEXT VWEDNESDAY AFTERNOON,
BERRYING, IN THE DBVIOCRAT WAGON WITH OUR TEAM, JIM HARVEY'S GONG
TO DRVE WE MADE IT UP TO-DAY. SURELY YOU CAN GET AWAY FOR AN



AFTERNOON?" THAT WAS WHAT THE VOICE SAD. "TO BE WITH ME," THE EYES
added.

"l don't know.... I'd like it...."

IT WAS NOT ALTOGETHER THE CALOULATION AS TO HOW MUCH EARLIER HE WOULD
HAVE TO GET UP THAT MORNING TO BE ABLE TO TAKE AN HOUR OFF IN THE
AFTERNOON, THAT MADE PETER HESITATE, BUT THE SUDDEN SWIMMING OF HS
SENSES ABOUT THE POINT OF MEETING EYES. "['LL THLL YOU WHAT," HE SADD,
"YOU COME BY FOR ELLEN, AND I'LL WALK OVER ABOUT FOUR AND RIDE HOVE
with you."

"OH," SAD THE GR; SHE DD NOT KNOW QUTE WHETHER TO TRUVPH AT
HAVING GANED SO MUCH OR TO BE DISAFFOINTED AT SO LMTLE "['LL BE
expecting you."

THE HORSES CREAKED FORWARD IN THE HARNESS, THE DUST PUFFED UP FROM
UNDER THE WHEELS AND DROWNED THE SMELL OF THE WILDNG ROSE, T FELL
THOK ON THE FETALS AND A LITTLE ON PETER'S SPRIT, TOO, AS HE FOLLOWED
ELLEN BACK TO THE HOUSE, THOUGH IT NEVER OOCURRED TO HM TO THNK ANY
MORE OF IT THAN THAT HE HAD BEEN WORKING TOO LONG IN THE HOT SUN AND
WAS VERY TIRED. [T DID NOT, HOMEVER, FREVENT HS EATING HS SHARE OF THE
PICNIC DAINTIES AS HE SAT WITH HS MOTHER AND ELLEN ON THE VERANDA.
THEN AS THE SOFT FLITTER OF THE BATS' WINGS BEGAN IN THE DUSK, HE KISSED
them both and went early up to bed.

PETER'S ROOM WAS CLOSE UNDER THE ROOF AND THAT WAS CLOSE UNDER THE
ELM BOUGHS; ALL HOURS HE COULD HEAR THEM FINGER T WITH SOFT RUSTLING
TOUCHES. THE BED WAS PULLED TO  THE WINDOW THAT GAVE UFON THE
DOWNSLOPE OF THE HLL; AT THE FOOT OF IT ONE SAW THE WHITE BLOOVHFACES
OF THE ALDERS LIFT AND BOW ABOVE THE FOLDED LEAVES, AND THE RSING OF
THE RVER DAVP ACROSS THE FASTURES. ALL THE LIGHT REFLECTED FROM THE SKY
ABOVE BLOOMBURY WOOD WAS NO MORE THAN ENOUGH TO MAKE A
GLIMVER ON THE GLASS OF A AICTURE THAT HUNG AT THE FOOT OF PETER'S BED.
IT SERVED TO SHOW THE GLLT OF THE NARROW FRANE AND THE SOFT BLACK OF THE
PRINT UPON WHICH P ETER HAD LOOKED SO MANY TIVES THAT HE THOUGHT NOW

HE WAS STILL SEENG IT AS HE LAY STARNG IN THE DUSK—A BCTURE OF A



YONG MAN IN BRGHT ARMOLR WITH LOOSENED HAR, RDNG DOWN A
PARTICUARLY LUVPY AND SWOLLEN DRAGON. FLAMES CAME OUT OF THE
CREATURE'S MOUTH IN THE IMVEMORAL FASHON OF DRAGONS, BUT THE YOUNG
MAN WAS NOT HURT BY THEM. HE SAT THERE LIGHTLY, HS HORSE CLRVETTING,
HS LANCE THRUST DOWN THE DRAGON'S THROAT AND COMING OUT OF THE BACK
OF HS HEAD, DOING A GREAT DEED EASLY, THE WAY PEOFLE LIKE TO THNK OF
GREAT THNGS BENG DONE. T WAS A VERY NARROW PCTURE, SO NARROW THAT
YOU MGHT THINK THAT [T HAD SOVETHING TO DO WITH THE DRAGON'S DOUBLING
on HVSELF AND THE CHARGER'S FOREFEET BENG WP N THE AR TO KEEP
WITHN THE LIMTS OF THE FRAME, AND THE EXCLUSION FROM IT OF THE PRNCESS
WHOM, AS HS FATHER HAD TOLD HM THE STORY, THE YOUNG KNIGHT GEORGE
HAD RESCUED FROM THOSE DEVOURNG JAWS. [T CAME OUT NOW, QUITE
CLEARLY, THAT SHE MUST HAVE HAD CHEEKS AS RED AS JUNE AFFLES AND
EYES LKE THE POOLS OF SPRING RAIN IN BLOOMBURY WOOD, AND HER NOT
BENG THERE IN THE FACTURE WAS ONLY A GREATER SECLRITY FOR HER AWAITNG
him at this moment in the House with the Shining Walls.

THERE WAS, FOR THE BOY STILL STARNG AT IT THROUGH THE DUSK, SOVETHING
PARTICULARLY PERSONAL IN THE PCTURE, FOR EVER SINCE HS FATHER HAD DIED,
THREE YEARS AGO, PETER HAD HAD A DRAGON OF HS OWN TO FIGHT. [TS NANE
WAS MORTGAGE. [T HAD ITS LARR IN LAWYER KEFLINGER'S OFFICE, FROM \WHCH
IT THREATENED TWICE YEARLY TO COME OUT AND EAT P HS MOTHER AND
ELLEN AND THE LITTLE HOUSE AND FARV, AND REQURED TO HAVE ITS MOUTH
STOPPED WITH GREAT WADS OF INTEREST WHCH TOOK ALL PETER'S LABOROUS
DAYS TO SCRAFE TOGETHRR THS YEAR HOWEVER, HE HAD HOFES, F THE
garden turned out well, of lopping off a limb or a claw of the dragon by
WAY OF A PAYMENT ON THE PRINORAL, WHCH SOVEHOW SERVED TO BRING

THE PRNCESS SO MUCH NEARER, THAT AS PETER LAY QUITE COMFORTABLY
STARNG UP AT THE GLIMVER ON THE WALL, THE FOUR GOLD LINES OF THE FRAME
BEGAN TO STRETCH UP AND OUT AND THE DARK BLOOK OF THE PICTURE TO
RECEDE UNTIL IT BECANVE THE GREAT HALL OF A FALACE AGAIN, AND THERE WAS
the Princess coming toward him in a golden shimmer.

THERE WAS JUST SUCH ANOTHER GLOW ON THE AFTERNOON WHEN PETER
WALKED OVER TO THE BERRYING AND CAVE UP WITH THE APRLE-CHEEKED GRL
WHOSE NAME WAS ADA., A GOOD HALF MLE FROM THE OTHERS. AS THEY



CLIVBED TOGETHER OVER UNEVEN GROUND SHE GAVE HM HER HAND TO HOLD,
AND THERE WAS VERY LITTLE TO SAY AND NO NEED OF SAYING IT UNTL THEY
CANE TO THE HLL OVERLOOKING THE PASTURE, YELLOWING TOWARD THE END OF
SUMMER FULL OF LATE BLOOM AND MSTY OOLOUR PASSING INSENSBLY INTO
LIGHT. THREADS OF GOSSANMER CAUGHT ON THE BNDS OF THE SCRUB OR FLOATED
FREE, GLINTING AS THEY TURNED AND BELLIED IN THE WINDLESS AR, TO TROK THE
imagination with the hint of robed, invisible presences.

"Oh, Peter, don't you wish it would stay like this always?"

"LIKE THS," PETER GAVE HER HAND THE TINEST SQUEEZE TO SHOW WHAT
THERE WAS ABOUT THS THAT HE WOULD LIKE TO KEEP. "IT'S JUST AS GOOD TO
LOOK AT ANY SEASON THOUGH," HE INSISTED. "l WAS HERE HUNTING RABBITS
LAST WINTER, IN FEBRUARY, AND YOU OOULD FIND ALL SORTS OF THNGS IN THE
RUNWAYS WHERE THE BRAMBLES BENT OVER AND KEPT OFF THE SNOW;
BUNCHES OF BERRES AND OOLOURED LEAVES, AND LITTLE GREEN FERN, AND
birds hopping in and out."

ADA SPREAD HER SKIRTS AS SHE SAT ON A FLAT BOULDER AND BEGAN STICKING
leaves into Peter's hat.

"Peter, what are you going to do this winter?"

" DON'T KNOW, | SHOULD LIKE TO GO OVER TO THE HGH SCHOOL AT HARVIONY,
but I suppose [l try to get a place to work near home."

"WEVE BEEN GETTING UP A DANCNG AND SINGNG SCHOOL, TO BEGN IN
OCTOBER THE TEACHER IS OOMNG FROM DASSONVILLE. [T WILL BE ONCE A
WEEK; WE SING FOR AN HOUR AND THEN HAVE DANONG. [T WILL BE OHEAP AS
cheap—only two dollars a month. | hope you can come."

" DON'T KNOW; I'LL THNK ABOUT IT." HE WAS THNKING THEN THAT TWO DOLLARS
DD NOT SOUND MUCH, BUT WHEN YOU COME TO SUBTRACT IT FROM THE
INTEREST IT WAS A GREAT DEAL, AND THEN THERE WOULD BE ELLEN TO FAY FOR,
AND PERHAPS A DRESS FOR HER, AND DANONG SHOES FOR HMSELF AND
SINGING BOOKS. AND NO DOUBT AT THE DANCES THERE WOULD BE BASKET
suppers.



"] SHOULD THINK YOU OOULD COME IF YOU WANTED TO. JIM HARVEY'S GETTING
IT UP.... HE WANTS TO KEEP COMPANY WITH VE THS WINTER" ADA WAS A
LITTLE NERVOUS ABOUT THS, BUT AS SHE STOLE A GLANCE AT PETER'S FACE AS
HE LAY BITING AT A STEM OF GRASS, SHE GREAV QUITE COMFORTABLE AGAIN.
"BUT | DONT KNOW AS | WILL," SHE SAD. "l DONT CARE VERY MUCH FOR JM
Harvey."

PETER PCKED UP A STONE AND SHED IT JOYOUSLY AT A THRUSH IN THE
bushes.

"AND | DONT KNOW AS | WANT YOU TO," HE DECLARED BOLDLY. "['LL OCOMVE TO
THAT DANCING SCHOOL IF | POSSBLY CAN, ADA, AND IF | CANT YOULL KNOW T
isn't because | don't wish to."

"YOU MUST WANT TO WITH ALL YOUR MGHT AND THAT'LL MAKE IT COME TRUE.
You can wish it on my amethyst ring."

"You won't take it off until October, Ada?"

" TRULY WONT." AND IT TOOK PETER SUCH A LONG TIVE TO GET THE RING ON AND
HELD IN FLACE WHLE THE WISH WAS PROPERLY MADE, THAT IT WAS PRACTICALLY
NO TIVE AT ALL UNTLL THE OTHERS FOUND THEM ON THE WAY HOME AS THEY
came laughing up the hill.

AS T HAPPENED, HOWEVER, PETER DD NOT GET TO THE DANCING SCHOOL
ONCE THAT WINTER. THE FIRST OF THE OOLD SPELL ELLEN HAD SLIFFED ON THE
ICE, TO THE FURTHER TRYING OF HER LANVE BACK, AND THERE WERE THINGS TO BE
DONE TO IT WHCH THE DOCTOR SAID COULD NOT FOSSBLY BE PUT OFF, SO IT
HAPFENED THAT THE MORTGAGE DRAGON DD NOT GET HS FAYMENT AND
PETER GAVE UP THE HGH SCHOOL TO GET A PLACE IN GREENSLET'S GROCERY AT
BLOOMBURY. AND SINCE THERE WERE THE BOOKS TO BE MADE UP AFTER
SUFFER, AND AS BET, THE MARE, AFTER BENG DRVEN IN THE DELVERY
WAGON ALL DAY, OOULD NOT BE LET STAND HALF THE NIGHT IN THE OOLD AT THE
SCHOOLHOUSE DOOR, IT TURNED OUT THAT PETER HAD NOT BEEN ONCE TO THE
DANCNG SCHOOL. IN THE BEGINNING HE HAD DONE SOMETHING FOR HIVBELF

IN THE WAY OF A HALL FOR DANCNG, THROAN OUT FROM THE HOUSE OF THE
Shining WALLS, IN WHCH HE AND THE PRNCESS ADA, TO LOVELY, SOUNDLESS



STRAINS, HAD WHRLED AWAY, AND FOUND OOCASION TO SAY THINGS TO EACH
OMHER SUH AS NO BALLROOM OOUD AFFORD,—BRGHT STAR FONTED
OCCASIONS WHCH BROKE AND SCATTERED BEFORE THE LITTLE HINTS OF SOUND
THAT CREPT P THE STAR TO ADVISE HM THAT ELLEN WAS STFLING BACK THE
PAIN FOR FEAR OF WAKING HM. THEY HAD MOVED ELLEN'S BED DOWNSTARS

AS A WAY OF GETTNG ON BETTER WITH THE POSSBLMTY OF HRR BENG
BEDRIDDEN ALL THAT WINTER, AND THE TINY WHSPERED MOAN RECALLED HM TO

THE DREAD THAT AS THE HALF YEARLY TERV CAVE AROUND, WHAT \WTH DOCTOR'S
BILLS AND DELICACES, THE MORTGAGE DRAGON WOULD HAVE NOT EVEN HS
sop of interest, and remain whole and threatening as before.

WHEN ELLEN WAS ABLE TO SIT UP IN BED THE MOTHER MOVED HER SEAVING IN
BESIDE IT. THEN PETER WOULD SIT ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE LANP WITH A
BOOK, AND THE WALLS OF THE HOUSE ROSE UP FROM ITS FAGES GILDED FINELY,
AND THE LIGHTS WOULD COVE OUT AND THE DANCING BEGN, BUT BEFORE HE
could get more than a word with the Princess, he would hear Ellen:

"PETER, OH, PETER! | WISH YOU WOULDNT BE ~ ALWAYS WITH YOUR NOSE IN A
book. I wish you would talk sometimes."

"What about, Ellen?"

"OH, PETER YOU ARE THE WOrst. | SHOULD THNK YOU WOULD TAKE SOMVE
interest in things."

"What sort of things?" Peter wished to know.
"Why, who comes in the store, and what they say, and everything."

"MRS. SLEASON WANTED US TO OPEN A KIT OF MACKEREL TO SEE IF SHED LIKE
IT," BEGAN PETER LITERALLY, "AND WE PERSUADED HER TO TAKE TWO CANS OF
sardines instead. Does that interest you?"

"Have you sold any of the blue tartan yet?"
"Ada Brown bought seven yards of it."

"Oh, Peter! And trimmings?"



"SIX YARDS OF BLACK VELVET RBBON—YES, | FORGOT—MRS. BLAGKVAN IS TO
MAKE IT UP FOR HER. | HEARD MRS. BROWN SAY SHE WOULD CALL FOR THE
linings."

"SHES HAVING IT MADE UP FOR JIM HARVEY'S BRTHDAY," ELLEN GUESSED
SHREWDLY. "HES TWENTY-ONE, YOU KNOW.... PEOFLE SAY SHE'S ENGAGED
to him."

PETER FELT THE WALLS OF THE HOUSE WHCH HAD ~ STOOD OUT WAITING FOR HM
DURNG THS INTERLUDE, FALL INWARD INTO THE GULF OF BLACKNESS. NOBODY
said anything for two or three ticks of the large kitchen clock, and then
Ellen burst out:

" think she's a nasty, flirty, stuck-up thing; that's what | think!"
"Shs—hss! Ellen," said her mother.
"Peter," demanded Ellen, "are you reading again?"

"| BEG YOUR PARDON, ELLEN." PETER DD NOT KNOW THAT HE HAD TURNED A
page.

"DONT YOU EVER WISH FOR ANYTHNG FOR YOURSELF, PETER? DONT YOU WISH
you were rich?"

"No, Ellen, | don't know that | ever do."

BUT AS THE WINTER GOT ON AND THE NBAS OF ADA BROWN'S ENGAGEVENT
was confirmed, he must have wished it a great many times.

One evening late in January he was sitting with his mother very quietly
BY THE KITCHEN STOVE, THE FRONT OF WHCH WAS OPENED TO THROW OUT THE
HEAT; THERE WAS THE GOOD SMELL OF THE SUPFER IN THE ROOM, FOR THOUGH

HE HAD A VEAL WITH THE GREENSLETS AT SIX, HS MOTHER ALWAYS MADE A

POINT OF HAVING SOMETHING HOT FOR HM WHEN HE CANE IN FROM BEDDING
DOWN THE MARE,  AND THE STEAM OF IT ON THE WINDOW-FANES MADE DULL
SVEARS OF THE REFLECTED LIGHT. THE SHADE OF THE LAMP WAS DRAVWN DOWN

UNTIL THE CHLING OF THE ROOM WAS ALL IN SHADOW SAVE FOR THE BRGHT



ESCAPE FROM THE CHVNEY WHCH SHONE DIRECTLY OVERHEAD, ROUND AND
YELLOW AS TWENTY DOLLARS, AND AS PETER LEANED BACK IN HS CHAR,
LOOKING UP, T MGHT HAVE BEEN THAT RESEVBLANCE WHCH GAVE A TURN TO
his thoughts and led him to say to his mother:

"Why did my father never get rich?"

" HARDLY KNOW, PETER HE USED TO SAY THAT HE COULDN'T AFFORD IT. THERE
WERE SO MANY OTHER THNGS HE WISHED TO DO; AND | WISHED THEM, TOO.
WHEN WE WERE YOUNG WE DD THEM TOGETHER. THEN YOUR FATHER WAS THE
SORT OF MAN WHO ALWAY'S GAVE TOO MUCH AND TOOK TOO LITTLE. | REVEVBER
HS SAYING ONCE THAT NO ONE WHO LOVED HS FELLOWMAN VERY MUCH,
could getrich."

"Do you wish he had?"

"| DONT KNOW THAT BTHER. NO, NOT IF HE WAS HAPPER THE WAY HE WAS.
AND WE were HAPPY. THNGS WOULD HAVE COVE OUT ALL RGHT IF IT HADN'T
BEEN FOR THE ACCDENT WHEN THE ~ THRESHER BROKE, AND HS BENG ILL SO
LONG AFTERWARD. AND MY PEOFLE WERENT SO KIND AS THEY MGHT HAVE
BEEN. YOU SEE, THEY ALWAY'S THOUGHT HM A LITTLE QUEER. BEFORE WE WERE
MARRED, BEFORE WE WERE EVEN ENGAGED, HE HAD HAD A LITTLE MONEY. [T

HAD BEEN LEFT HM, AND INSTEAD OF INVESTNG IT AS ANYBODY IN
BLOOMBURY WOULD, HE SPENT IT IN TRAVEL. | REVEVBER HS SAYING THAT HS
MEMORES OF ITALY WERE THE BEST INVESTMENT HE COULD HAVE MADE. BuT
AFTERWARD, WHEN HE WAS IN TROUBLE, THEY THREW IT UP TO HM. WE HAD
NEVER GOT IN DEBT BEFORE ... AND THEN JUST AS HE WAS GETTING ROUND, HE
took bronchitis and died."

SHE WIPED HER EYES QUETLY FOR A WHLE, AND THE KETTLE ON THE STOVE
began to sing soothingly, and presently Peter ventured:

"Do you wish I would get rich?"

"YEs, PETER, | DO. WE ARE ALL LKE THAT, | SUPPOSE, WE GROWN-UPS.
THNGS WE MANAGE TO GET ALONG WITHOUT OURSELVES, WE WANT FOR OUR
CHLDREN. | HOPE YOU WILL BE A RCH MAN SOVE DAY; BUT, PETER, | DONT



WANT YOU TO THNK IT A REFLECTION ON YOUR FATHER THAT HE WASNT. HE HAD
WHAT HE THOUGHT WAS BEST. HE MGHT ~ HAVE LEFT ME WITH MORE MONEY
AND FEWVER HAFPY NMEMORES—AND THAT IS WHAT WOMEN VALUE MOST,
PETER—THE RGHT SORT OF WOVEN. THERE ARE SOVE WHO CANT GET ALONG
WITHOUT things: CLOTHES, AND FURNITURE, AND CARRAGES. ADA BROWN IS
THAT KIND; SOVETIVES I'M AFRAID ELLEN IS A LITTLE. SHE TAKES AFTER MY
family."

"It is partly on account of Ellen that | want to get rich."

"YOU MUSINT TAKE T TOO HARD, PETER WEVE ALWAYS GOT ALONG
somehow, and nobody in Bloombury is very rich."

PETER TURNED THAT OVER IN HS MND THE WHOLE OF A RAW AND SLEETY
FEBRUARY. AND ONE DAY WHEN NOBODY CAME INTO THE STORE FROM TEN TILL
FOUR, AND LOOSE WINDS WENT IN A PACK ABOUT THE VILLAGE STREETS, CASTING
UP DRY, ICY DUST WHERE NOW AND THEN SOVE SHARP MUZZLE REARED OUT OF
THE PRESS AS THEY TURNED THE CORNERS, HE SPOKE TO MR- GREENSLET ABOUT
IT. [T WAS SO OOLD THAT DAY THAT NEITHER THE RED APRLES IN THE BARRELS NOR
THE CRIVSON CRANBERRIES NOR THE YELLOWING HAMS ON THE RAFTERS COULD
CONTRBUTE ANY APFEARANCE OF WARMTH TO THE INTERIOR OF THE GROCERY. A
KND OF ICY VARNSH OF COLD OVERAID  THE GAY LABLES OF THE CANNED
GOODS; THE REVNANTS OF RED AND BLUE TARTAN EXPOSED FOR SALE LOOKED
COARSE-GRAINED WITH THE COLD, AND OOLD SLIPS OF RBBONS CLUNG TO THE
GLASS OF THE CASES LIKE THE TONGUES OF CHLDREN TIFFED TO THE FROSTED
PANES. EVEN THE SUPER-HEATED STOVE TOOK ON A PURFLISH TINGE OF
chilblains, roughed by the wind.

A kind of arctic stillness pervaded the place, out of which the two men
hailed each other at intervals as from immeasurable deeps of space.

"Mr. Greenslet," ventured Peter at last, "are you a rich man?"
"Not by a long sight."

"Why?" questioned Peter.

"Not built that way."



THE GROCER LAPSED BACK INTO THE SILENCE AND SERVED TO LEAN AGAINST

it meditatively. The wolf wind howled about the corners and cast snow
LIKE POWDERED GLASS UPON THE WINDOWS CONTEVPTUOUSLY, AND TIVE

WENT BY WITH A LARGE DELIBERATE MOVEVENT LIKE A FAT MAN TURNING OVER,
before Peter hailed again.

"Did you ever want to be?"

MR GREENSLET REACHED OUT FOR THE DAMPER OF  THE STOVE OSTENSBLY TO
SHAKE DOWN THE ASHES, BUT REALLY TO PULL HVSEF UP OUT OF THE
soundless spaces of thought.

"WHEN | WAS YOUR AGE, YES. THOUGHT | WAS GOING TO BE." THE SHAKING
OF THE DAMPER SEEVED TO LOOSEN THE SPRNGS OF SPEECH IN HM. "l WAS

UP IN THE OITY WORKING FOR SIEGE. BROTHERS; BEGAN AS A BUNDLE BOY AND
MEANT TO BE ONE OF THE PARTNERS. BUT BY THE TIVE | WORKED UP TO FANCY
GOODS | REALIZED THAT | WOULD HAVE TO BE AS OLD AS METHUSELAH TO
MAKE IT AT THAT RATE. AND MRS. GREENSLET DDN'T LIKE THE CITY; SHE WAS A
Bloombury girl. It wasn't any place for the children."

"So you came back?"

"WE HAD SAVED A LITTLE. | BOUGHT OUT THS FLACE AND PUT IN A FEW NOTIONS
I'd got from Siegel's. 'm comfortably off, but 'm not rich."

"Would you like to be?"

"l DON' KNOW, | DON' KNOW. I'D LIKE TO GIVE THE BOYS A BETTER START THAN |
HAD, BUT I'M MY OWN BOSS HERE AND ONE OF THE LEADNG MEN. THAT'S
always something."

PETER WENT AND LOOKED OUT OF THE SMUDGED WINDOWS WHLE HE
CONSIDERED THS. THE LONG SORAPES OF THE WIND IN THE LOOSE SNOW WERE

LIKE THE SCRATOHES OF GREAT CLAWS. [T WAS NOW ABOUT MALL TIVE AND A

few people began to stir in the street; the clear light and the cold gave
them a poverty-bitten look.

"Does anvbody ever get rich in Bloombury?"



"Nor AT | kKNow OF. THERES MR DASSONVILLE IN HARMONY—DAVE
Dassonville, the richest man in these parts."

"I suppose he could tell me how to go about it?"
"l suppose he would if he knows. Mostly these things just happen.”

PETER DD NOT SAY ANYTHNG MORE JUST THEN, HE WAS WATCHNG A MAN
AND A GRL OF ABOUT HS OAN AGE WHO HAD OOME OUT OF A FRAME HOUSE
FARTHER DOWN THE STREET. THE YOUNG MAN WAS WALKING SO AS TO SHELD
HER FROM THE WIND, HER ROSY CHEEK WAS AT HS SHOULDER, AND SHE
smiled up at him over her muff, from dark, bright eyes.

"WHAT'S SET YOU ON TO TALK ABOUT RCHES? THINKING OF DOING SOVETHNG
in that line yourself?"

"YES," SAD PETER KIOKNG AT THE BASEBOARD WITH HS TOES. "l DONT
KNOW HOW T IS TO BE DONE, BUT I'VE GOT TO BE RCH. ['VE JUST SIMRLY GOT
to."



IT WAS ALONG IN THE BEGINNING OF SFRNG ON A DAY FULL OF WET CLOUD AND
COLEARNG WIND, THAT PETER WALKED OVER TO HARVONY TO INQURE OF MR
DAVID DASSONVILLE THE WAY TO GROW RICH. IT WAS SUNDAY AFTERNOON AND
THE AR SWEET WITH THE SAP ADRIP FROM THE ORCHARDS LATELY FRUNED AND

the smell of the country road dried to elasticity by the winds of March.

BETWEEN TIMDITY AND THE CONVICTION THAT A WEEK DAY WOULD HAVE BEEN

BETTER SUTED TO HS BUSINESS, HE DREW ON TO THE ALACE OF HS ERRAND

VERY SLOWLY, FOR HE WAS SORE WITH THE RAKING OF THE DRAGON'S CLAWS, AND
UNRESTED. IT HAD BEEN A TERRBLE SCRAPE TO GET TOGETHRR THE LAST
INSTALVENT OF INTEREST, AND SINCE ELLEN HAD SHATTERED IT WITH THE GOSSP
ABOUT ADA BROWN'S ENGAGEVENT, THERE HAD BEEN NO HOUSE WITH
SHNNG WALLS FOR PETER TO WITHDRAW INTO OUT OF THE  DRAGON'S BREATH OF
poverty; above all, no Princess.

HE DD NOT KNOW WHERE THE HOUSE HAD COME FROM ANY MORE THAN HE
KNEW NOW WHERE IT HAD GONE. [T WAS A GFT OUT OF HS CHLDHOOD TO HS
SHY, UNFRENDED YOUTH, BUT HE UNDERSTOOD THAT IF EVER ITS WALLS SHOULD
WAVER AND RISE AGAIN TO ENCLOSE HS DREAMS, THERE WOULD BE NO
PRNCESS. NEVER ANY MORE. PRNCESSES WERE FOR FARY TALES; GRS
WANTED THNGS. THERE WAS HS MOTHER TOO—HE HAD WISHED SO TO GET
HER A NEW DRESS THS WINTER. [T WAS AN ACHE TO HM TO CUT OFF YARDS AND
YARDS OF HANDSOME STUFFS AT MR GREENSLET'S, AND ALL THE LONGING IN THE
WORLD HAD NOT AVALLED TO GET ONE OF THEM FOR HS MOTHER. PLANLY THE
MASTERY OF THNGS WAS ACCOMALISHED BY BENG RCH, HE WAS ON HS
way to Mr. Dassonville to find out how it was done.

IT WAS QUITE FOUR OF THE CLOCK WHEN HE PAUSED AT THE BOTTOM OF THE
DASSONVILLE LAWN TO LOOK WP AT THE LACE OURTANS AT THE TALL FRENCH
WINDOWS. NOBODY IN BLOOMBURY WAS RICH ENOUGH TO HAVE LACE
OURTAINS AT ALL THE WINDOWS, AND THE BOY'S SPRIT ROSE AT THE SUBSTANTIAL



evidence of being at last fairly in the track of his desire.

HE FOUND MR DASSONVILLE WILLING TO RECEVE HM IN QUITE A FRENDLY WAY,
SITTING IN HS LIBRARY, KEEPING THE ALACE WITH HS FINGER IN THE BOOK HE
had been reading to his wife. Peter also found himself a little at a loss
TO KNOW HOW TO BEGIN IN THE PRESENCE OF THS LADY, FOR HE CONSIDERED IT

A MATTER QUITE BETWEEN MEN, BUT SUDDENLY SHE LOOKED UP AND SMLED.

IT CAME OUT ON HER FACE FRESH AND DELICATELY AS AN APFLE ORCHARD
BREAKING TO BLOOM, AND BESIDES MAKING IT QUITE SPRNG IN THE ROOM,
DISCOVERED IN HERSELF A NEW EVIDENCE OF THE COVFETENCY OF MR DAVID
DASSONWILLE TO ADVISE THE WAY OF ROHES. SHE LOOKED FRAGLE AND
EXPENSIVE AS SHE SAT IN HER SILKEN SHAWL, HER DARK HARR LIFTED P IN A
HALF MOON FROM HER BROW, HER HANDS LYING IN HER LAP HALF-COVERED WITH
THE LACE OF HER SLEEVES, WHITE AND PERFECT LIKE TWIN FLOWERS. HE sAaw
RNGS FLASHNG ON THE ONE SHE LIFTED TO MOTION TO THE MAD TO BRNG A
chair.

"IF YOU HAVE WALKED OVER FROM BLOOMBURY YOU MUST BE TRED," SHE
said, "and chilled, perhaps. Come nearer the fire."

"NO, THANK YOU," PETER HAD MANAGED, "'| AM QUITE WARM," AS IN FACT HE
WAS, AND A LITTLE FLUSHED. HE SAT DOAN PROVISIONALLY ON THE EDGE OF THE
chair and looked at Mr. Dassonville.

"] CAVE ON BUSINESS. | DONT KNOW IF YOU WILL MND TS BENG SUNDAY,
but I couldn't get away from the store on other days."

"QUITE RGHT, QUTE RGHT." MR DASSONVILLE HAD LOST HS RLACE N THE
BOOK AND LAD IT ON HS KNEE. "PRVATE BUSNESS? MY DEAR, PERHAPS

"OH, NO—NO," PROTESTED PETER HANDSOMELY. "I'D RATHER SHE STAYED. [T
isn't. At least ... I don't know if you will consider it private or not."

"Go on," urged Mr. Dassonville.

"l just came to ask you," Peter explained, "if you don't mind telling me,
how you got rich?"



"But bless you, young man," exclaimed Mr. Dassonville, "I'm not rich."

THS FOR A BEGNNING, WAS, ON THE FACE OF [T, DISOONCERTNG. PETER
LOOKED ABOUT AT THE ROAS OF BOOKS, AT THE THCK, SOFT CARFET AND THE
LEATHER-COVERED FURNITURE, AND AT THE RNGS ON MRS. DASSONVILLE'S HAND.
If Mr. Dassonville were not rich, how then—unless——

"| BEG YOUR FARDON, SIR, BUT | THOUGHT—THAT IS, EVERYBODY SAYS YOU ARE
the richest man in these parts."

"AS TO THAT, WHL, PERHAPS, | HAVE A LITTLE MORE MONEY THAN MY
neighbours."

PETER BREATHED RALIEFF. THE BEAUTFUL MRS. DASSONVILLES RNGS WERE
paid for, then.

"BUT AS TOBENG fich, WHY, WHEN YOU COVE TO A REALLY RCHMAN ALL ['VE
GOT WOULDN'T BE A PNCH TO HM" MR DASSONVILLE ILLUSTRATED WITH HS
OWN THUVB AND FINGERS HOW LITTLE THAT WOULD BE. "WE DON'T HAVE REALLY
RCH MEN IN A PLACE LIKE HARVONY," HE CONCLUDED. "YOU HAVE TO GO TO

the city for that."

"You've got everything you want, haven't you?"

MR DASSOWILE LOOKED OVER AT HS WFE, AND THE SMLE BLOOVED
AGAN; HE SMLED QUEILY TO HVSELF AS HE ADMTTED IT. "YES, I'VE GoT
everything | want."

THEY WERE QUEET, ALL OF THEM, FOR A LITTLE WHLE, WITH PETER TURNING HS HAT
OVER IN HS HANDS AND MR DASSONVILLE LAYING THE TIPS OF HS FINGERS
together before him, resting his elbows on the arms of the chair.

"lwish," said Peter at last, "you would tell me how you did it."

"How | GOT MORE MONEY THAN MY NEIGHBOURS? WAHLL, | WASN'T BORN WITH
it"

This was distinctly encouraging. Neither was Peter.



"NO TWO MEN, | SUPPOSE, MAKE MONEY IN THE SAVE WAY," WENT ON THE
MAN WHO HAD, "'BUT THERE ARE THREE OR FOUR THNGS TO BE OBSERVED BY ALL
of them. In the first place one must be very hard-working."

"Yes," said Peter.

"AND ONE MUST NEVER LOSE SIGHT OF THE OBJECT WORKED FOR. NOT"—AS IF
HE HAD FOLLOWED THE BOY'S INWARD DROP OF DISMAY—"THAT A MAN SHOULD
THINK OF NOTHING BUT GETTING MONEY. ON THE CONTRARY, | CONSIDER IT VERY
ESSENTIAL FOR A MAN TO HAVE SOVE ESCAFE FROM HS BUSINESS, SOVE
CHANGE OF PASTURE TO RUN HS MND IN. HE COMVES FRESHERR TO HS WORK
SO. WHAT | MEAN IS THAT ~ nhen HE WORKS HE MUST MAKE EVERY STROKE
count toward the end he has in view. Do you understand?"

"I'think so." The House and the Shining Walls were safe, at any rate.

"AND THEN," MR DASSONVILLE CHECKED OFF THE POINTS ON HS FINGERS, "HE
MUST ALWAYS SAVE SOVETHNG FROM HS INCOVE, NO MATTER HOW SMALL T
is."

" TRY TO DO THAT," CONFESSED PETER, "BUT WHAT WITH ELLEN'S BACK BENG
bad, and the interest on the mortgage, it's not so easy."

"|s THERE A MORTGAGE? | AM SORRY FOR THAT, FOR THE NEXT THNG | WAS GOING
to say is that he must never go into debt, never on any account.”

"My father was sick; it was an accident," Peter protested loyally.

"Sol | THNK | RevBVBER. WHLL, IT IS UNFORTUNATE, BUT WHERE THERE IS A
DEBT THE ONLY THING IS TO REDUCE T AS STEADLY AS POSSBLE, AND IF THS
MORTGAGE TEACHES YOU THE TROK OF SAVING IT MAY NOT BE SUCH A BAD

thing for you. But when a man works and saves for a long time without
GETTING ANY SENSIBLE BENEFIT, HE SOMVETIVES THNKS THAT SAVING AND
working are not worth while. You must never make that mistake."

"OH, NO," SAID PETER. [T SEBVED TO HM THAT THEY WERE GETTING ON VERY
well indeed.



"THERE IS ANOTHER THNG | SHOULD LKE TO SAY," MR DASSONVILLE WENT ON,
"BUT | AMNOT SURE | CAN PUT IT FLAINLY.. T IS THAT YOU MUST NOT TRY TO BE TOO
WISE" HE SMLED A LITTLE TO PETER'S BLANKNESS. "l BELIEVE IN HARVONY IT

IS CALLED LOOKING ON ALL SIDES OF A THING, BUT THERE IS ALWAYS ONE SIDE

OF EVERYTHNG LIKE THE MOON WHCH IS TURNED FROM US. YOU MUST JUST
start from where you are and keep moving."

"I SEE" SAID PETER, LOOKING THOUGHTFULLY INTO THE FIRE, IN IMTATION OF MR.
DASSOWILLE. AND THERE BENG NO MORE ADVICE FORTHOOMNG HE BEGAN

TO WONDER IF HE OUGHT TO SIT A WHLE FROM POLITENESS, AS PEORLE DD IN
BLOOMBURY, OR GO AT ONCE. MRS. DASSONVILLE GOT UP AND CAME BEHND
her husband's chair.

"DONT YOU THNK YOU OUGHT TO THL HM DAVID, THAT THERE ARE OTHERR
things worth having besides money; better worth?"

"You, FERHARS." MR DASSONVILLE TOOK THE HAND OF HS WIFE LAID ON HS
SHOULDER AND HELD T AGAINST HS CHEEK; IT BROUGHT OUT FOR PETRR
SUDDENLY, HOW MANY YEARS YOUNGER SHE WAS, AND WHAT HE HAD HEARD

OF MR DASSONVILLE HAVING MARRED HER FROM AMONG THE SUMVER FOLK
WHO CANME TO HARVONY FOR THE PINE WOODS AND THE SEA AR "AH, BUT
I'M NOT SURE I'D HAVE YOU WITHOUT A GREAT DEAL OF IT. IT TAKES MONEY TO
RAISE RARE FLANTS LIKE YOU. BUT | OUGHT TO SAY," STILL HOLDNG HS WFE'S
HAND TO HS CHEEK AND WATCHNG PETER ACROSS IT, "THAT | THNK IT IS A
VERY GOOD SIGN THAT YOU ARE WILLING TO ASK. THE MOST OF POOR MEN WILL
SIT ABOUT AND RAIL AND ENVY THE RICH, BUT HARDLY ONE WOULD THINK TO ASK
HOW IT IS DONE, OR BELEVE F HE WERE TOLD. THEY'VE A NOTION IT'S ALL
GOUGING AND LUCK, AND YOU COULDN'T BEAT THAT OUT OF THEM IF YOU TRED.
VERY FEW OF THEM UNDERSTAND HOW SIVFLE SUCCESS IS; IT ISNT EASY
often, but it is always simple."

PETER SUPROSED THAT HE REALLY OUGHT TO GO AFTER THAT, THOUGH HE DID NOT
KNOW HOW TO MANAGE IT UNTIL MRS. DASSONVILLE SMLED AT HM OVER HER
HUSBAND'S SHOULDER AND ASKED HM WHAT SORT OF WORK HE DD. "OH, IF
YOU KNOW ABOUT GARDENS," SHE INTERRUPTED HM, "YOU CAN HELP A LITTLE.
THERE ARE SUCH A LOT OF THNGS COMNG UP IN MINE THAT | DON'T KNOW THE



names of."

IT FLASHED OUT TO PETER LONG AFTERWARD THAT SHE HAD SIVALY FROVIDED AN
EASY WAY FOR HM TO GET OUT OF THE HOUSE NOW THAT HS VISIT WAS
TERVINATED. SHE HELD THE WHTE FOLD OF HER SHAWL OVER HER HEAD WITH
ONE HAND AND GATHERED THE TRAILING SKIRTS WITH THE OTHER. THEY RUSTLED
AS SHE MOVED LIKE THE LEAVES OF THE ELMS AT NIGHT ABOVE THE ROOF, AS
SHE LED HM ALONG THE WALK WHERE LITTLE STRAIGHT SPEARS OF GREEN AND
BLUNT FLOWER CROWNS FAINTLY TINGED WITH COLOUR CAME UP THOKLY IN THE
BORDERS. SO BY DEGREES SHE GOT HM DOWN PAST THE HYACNTH BEDS
AND THE NODDING BUDS OF THE DAFFODLS TO THE GATE AND ON THE ROAD
AGAN, WALKING HOMVE IN THE CHLL EARLY TWLIGHT WITH THE FRICKING OF A
pleasant excitement in his veins.

IT WAS THAT, PERHAPS, AND THE SENSE OF HAVING GOT SO MUCH MORE OUT OF

IT THAN ANY ACCOUNT OF HS VISIT WOULD JUSTIFY, THAT KEPT PETER FROM
SAYING MUCH TO HS MOTHER THAT NGHT ABOUT HS TALK WITH THE RCH MAN,

he asked her instead if she had ever seen Mrs. Dassonville.

"YES," SHE ASSLRED HM. "MR DASSONVILLE DROVE HRR OVER TO MRS.

TILLNGHURST'S FUNERAL IN OCTOBER. THEY HAD ONLY BEEN MARRED A LITTLE
WHLE THEN; SHE IS THE SEOOND MRS. DASSONVILLE, YOU KNOW, THE FIRST

died years ago. | thought her a very lovely lady."

"A LOVELY LADY," PETER SAD THE PHRASE UNDER HS BREATH. THE SOUND OF
it was like the soft drawing of silken skirts.

HiS MOTHER LOOKED AT HM ACROSS THE SUPFER TABLE AND WAS FLEASED

TO SEE THE RENEWAL OF CHEERFULNESS, AND THEN, MOTHERLKE, SIGHED TO

THINK THAT PETER WAS GETTING SO OLD NOW THAT IF HE DIDN'T CHOOSE TO TELL
HER THNGS SHE HAD NO RGHT TO ASK HM. "YOLR WALK HAS DONE YOU
GOOD," WAS ALL SHE SAID, AND IT MUST HAVE BEEN THE CASE, FOR THAT VERY

night as soon as his head had touched the pillow he was off again, as
HE HADN'T BEEN SINCE ELLEN FELL ILL, TO THE HOUSE OF THE SHNING WALLS. [T
ROSE STATELY AGAINST A BLUR OF LEAFLESS WOODS AND CROCUS-COLOURED
SKY. THE GARDEN BEFORE IT WAS ALL FULL OF SPRING BULBS AND THE SCENT OF
DAFFODLLS. THE PRINCESS CAVE WALKING IN IT AS BEFORE, BUT SHE WAS NO



PRNCESS NOW, MERELY A WOVAN WITH HER DARK HAIR BRUSHED UP IN A HALF
MOON FROM HER BROW AND HER SKIRTS DRAWING AFTER HER WITH A SILKEN
RUSTLE, HER FACE WAS DIM AND SWEET, WITH ONLY A FANT, A VERY FAINT,
reminder of Ada, and her name was the Lovely Lady.
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PART TWO

IN WHICH PETER BECOMES INVISIBLE ON
THE WAY TO GROWING RICH

IN THE LATE SUMMER OF THAT YEAR PETER WENT UP TO THE CITY WITH MR
GREENSLET TO LAY IN HS WINTER STOCK AND REVAINED IN CANNED GOODS
WITH SIEGE. BROTHERS' HOUSEHOLD EMPORUM. THAT HS MOTHER HAD
RENTED THE FARMNG LAND FOR CASH WAS THE IMVEDIATE OOCASION OF HS
SETTING OUT, BUT THERE WERE SEVERAL OTHER REASONS AND A GREAT MANY
OPINIONS. MR GREENSLET HAD A BOY OF HS OWN COMNG ON FOR PETER'S
RLACE, BET, THE MARE, HAD DIED, AND THE FARM IVPLEVENTS WANTED
RENEWING; IN SPITE OF WHCH MRS. WEATHERAL OOULD HARDLY HAVE MADE
UP HER MIND TO SPARE HM EXCEPT FOR THE OPPORTUNE APPEARANCE OF THE
CASH RENTER. W/TH THAT AND THE CHOKENS AND THE SEMNG, SHE AND ELLEN
COULD TAKE CARE OF THEVSELVES AND THE INTEREST, WHCH WOULD LEAVE ALL
that Peter could make to count against the mortgage.

THEY PUT IT HOPEFULLY TO ONE ANOTHER SO, AS THEY SAT ABOUT THE KITCHEN
STOVE, ALL THREE OF THEM HOLDNG HANDS, ON THE EVENNG BEFORE HS
DEFARTURE. BUT THE OPINIONS, WHCH WERE RATHER THCKER AT BLOOVBURY
THAN OPPORTUNITIES, WERE BY NO MEANS SO CONFIDENT AS PETER couD
HAVE WISHED IF HE HAD KNOWN THEM. MR GREENSLET THOUGHT IT COULDNT
BE MUCH WORSE THAN PETER'S PRESENT SITUATION, AND THE NEIGHBOURS
WERE SURE IT WASN'T MUCH BETTER. THE MNISTER HAD A GREAT DEAL TO SAY
OF THE TEVPTATIONS OF A YOUNG MAN IN THE OTY, WHCH WAS AFTERWARD
INVALIDATED BY THE CTY'S TURNNG OUT QUITE ANOTHER ALACE THAN HE
described it.

IT was LEFT FOR ELLEN AND MRS. JM HARVEY TO MAKE THE HAPPY
prognostication. "You can trust Peter," Ada was confident.



"BUT YOU GOT TO BE MGHTY CUTE TO GET IN WITH THOSE CITY FELLOWS," HER
HUSBAND WARNED HER, "AND PETERS SO DASHED SIMFLE, NEVER SEES
ANYTHNG EXCEPT WHAT'S RGHT IN FRONT OF HM Now A MAN'—JM
ASSUVED THS ESTATE FOR HMSELF IN THE RGHT OF BENG THREE MONTHS
married—"has got to look on all sides of a thing."

As FOR ELLEN, SHE HADNT THE SLIGHTEST DOUBT  THAT PETER WAS SHORITLY TO
BECOME IMVENSELY WEALTHY AND SHE WAS TO GO UP AND KEEP HOUSE
for him.

"THERELL BE GOLD CHARS IN THE FARLOLR AND REAL BRUsSSES," SHE
ANTIORATED. PETER AFFECTED TO THNK T UNLKELY THAT SHE COULD BE
SPARED BY THE HGHY MYTHCAL PERSON WHO WAS TO CARRY HER OFF TO KEEP
HOUSE FOR HIVBELF. SOVEHOW PETER COULD NEVER FALL INTO THE NORMAL
BLOOMBURY ATTITUDE OF THNKING THAT IF YOU HAD HP DISEASE, YOLR LIFE
WAS BOUND TO BE DIFFERENT FROM EVERYBODY'S AND YOU MGHT AS WELL SAY
so right out, flat-footed, and be done with it.

WITH ALL THS, FINALLY HE WAS GOT OFF TO THE CITY N THE WAKE OF MR
GREENSLET, AND THE FIRST DISCOVERY HE MADE THERE WAS THAT OUTSIDE OF
SIEGE. BROTHERS, AND A COLLARLESS MAN WITH A DISOOURAGED MOUSTACHE
WHO AFPEARED IN THE HALL OF HS LODGING-HOUSE WHEN THE RENT WAS DUE,
HE WAS FRACTICALLY INVISBLE AS HE WENT LP AND DOWN THE STARS
SODDEN WITH SCRUB WATER WHCH NEVER BY ANY FOSSBLE CHANCE LEFT
THEM SCRUBBED, NOBODY SFOKE TO HM. NOBODY IN THE STREET SAW HM
WALKING TO AND FRO IN HS YOUNG LONELINESS. THERE WERE VEN PASSING
THERE WITH FACES LKE MR DASSONVILLES, KEEN AND COVFETENT, AND
LOVELY LADES IN SOFT BECOMNG WRAPS AND BRGHT WINGED HATS—SUCH
HATS! PETER WOULD LKE TO HAVE HALED SOME OF THESE AS ONE
IMVEASURABLY BEHND BUT STILL IN THE WAY, SEZED OF THAT PRECIOUS
INWARD QUALITY WHCH MANFESTS ITSELF IN COMPETENCY AND BRGHTNESS.
HE WOULD HAVE LIKED TO FEEL THEM LOOKING ON FRENDLLY AT HS BUSINESS
OF BECOMNG RCH; BUT HE RBVAINED, AS FAR AS ANY WORD FROM THEM WAS
CONCERNED, COMALETELY INVISBLE. HE CAME AFTER A WHLE TO THE
CONCLUSION THAT MOST OF THOSE WHO WENT UP AND DOWN \MTH HM WERE IN
the same unregarded condition.



THE OTY APPEARED QUITE HABITUATED TO THS STATE OF AFFAIRS; HORDES OF
THEM CAVE AND WENT UNCONFRONTED BETWEEN BANKED WINDOWS OF
WARMIH AND LOVELINESS, FAST DOORS FROM WHOCH LIGHT AND MUSIC
OVERFLOWED INTO THE DIM STREET IN SFLASHES OF OOLOUR AND SOUND, WHERE
PEOPLE EQUALLY UNDER THE PROHBITION LAFFED THEM UP HUNGRLY LKKE
DOGS AT PUDDLES. SOMVETVES IN THE STREET CARS OR SUBWAYS HE
BRUSHED AGANST FAR GRS FROM WHOM THE DELICATE AROMA OF
personality was like a waft out of that country of which his preferences
AND APPRECIATIONS ACKNOWLEDGED HM A NATIVE, BUT NO SMALLEST FLUTTER

OF KINSHP EVER PUT FORTH FROM THEM TO PETER. THE ALACE WAS CRAMVED
FULL OF EVERYTHNG THAT ANYBODY COULD WANT AND NOBODY COULD GET AT T,
AT LEAST NOT PETER, NOR ANYBODY HE KNBW AT SIEGE. BROTHERS. AND AT
THE LODGNG HOUSE THEY SEEMED NEVER TO HAVE HEARD OF THE
UNDIMNISHED HEAPS OF SFLENDOUR THAT LAY PLED BEHND ALATE GLASS

AND FOLISHED COUNTERS. [T WAS EXTRAORDINARY,, INCREDIBLE, THAT HE WASNT

to have the least of them.

As THE WINTER CLOSED IN ON HIM, THE RESTRICTIONS OF DALY LIVING ROSE SO
THCK UPON HM THAT THEY BEGAN TO FREVENT HM FROM HS DREAMS. HE

COULD NO LONGER GET THROUGH THEM TO THE HOUSE WITH THE SHINNG WALLS.
OFTEN AS HE LAY IN HS BED TRYING TO BELIEVE HE WAS WARM ENOUGH, HE
WOULD SET OFF FOR T DOWN THE LANES OF BLINDING OITY  LIGHT THROUGH WHICH
THE SOREAM OF THE TROLLEY PURSUED HM, ONLY TO SEE IT GLIMVER FALELY ON

HM THROUGH IMPENETRABLE FLATE GLASS, OR DEFENDED FROM HM BY HUGE
trespass signs that appeared to have some relation to the fact that he
was not yet so rich as he EXPECTED TO BE TIMES WHEN HE WOULD WAKE

OUT OF HS SLEEP, IT WOULD BE TO A STRANGE SENSE OF SEVERANCES AND
LOSS, AND THOUGH HE DD NOT KNOW EXACILY WHAT AILED HM, IT WAS THE
LOSS OF ALL HS DREAMS. AFTER A WHLE THE WHOLE OTY SEEMED TO ACHE
WITH THAT LOSS. HE WOULD LIE IN HS NARROW BED AND THINK THAT IF HE DD

not see his mother and Bloombury again he would probably die of it.

THEN ALONG IN THE BEGINNING OF APRL SOVEBODY SAW HM. [T WAS IN THE
DUSK BETWEEN SUFPER AND BED TIVE, WALKING ON THE VIADUCT WHERE HE
HAD THE PARK BELOW HM. THERE WAS A WASH OF BLUE STILL IN THE SKY AND



A THN BLADE OF A MOON TINGING IT WITH CITRON; HERE AND THERE THE LIGHT
GLITTERED ON THE TRICKLE OF SAP ON THE CHAFED BOUGHS. [T WAS JUST HERE
THAT HE MET HER. SHE WAS ABOUT HS OWN AGE, AND SHE WAS WALKING
ODDLY, AS THOUGH UNOONSCIOUS OF THE CITY ALL ABOUT HER, WITH SHORT
PCKED STEPS, AND HER HAT WITH THE TILT TO IT OF A GRL WHO KNOWS HERSELF
ADMRED. SHE HAD A ROSE AT HER BREAST WHCH SHE STRAIGHTENED NOW
AND THEN, OR SMOOTHED A FOLD OF HER DRESS AND HUMVED AS SHE
WALKED. HER CHEEKS WERE BRGHT EVEN IN THE DUSK, AND SOVE STRANGE,
QUK FEAR KEPT PACE WITH HER GLANONG. PETER WAS WALKING HEAVILY
HMVBELF, AS THE YOUNG DO WHEN THE DREAMS HAVE GONE OUT OF THEM,

AND AS THEY PASSED IN THE LIGHT OF THE ARC THAT DANCED DELICATELY TO THE
WANDERNG AR, THE GRL'S LOOK SKIMVED HM LIKE A SWALLOW. SHE MUST
HAVE TURNED JUST BEHND HM, FOR IN A MOVENT SHE DRFTED RAST HS
shoulder.

"Hello!" she said.

"HeLLO!" SAD PETER, BUT, IN THE MOVENT IT HAD TAKEN TO DRAG THAT UP
FROM UNDER HS ASTONSHVENT, SHE HAD PASSED HM, HER LAUGH AS SHE
WENT BRUSHED THE TIP OF HS YOUTH LIKE A SWALLOW'S WING. [T REVAINED
WITH HM AS A LITTLE, FAR SPARK; T SEBVED AS IF A DREAM WAS ABOUT TO
SPIN ITSELF OUT FROM IT. HE WENT AROUND THAT WAY SEVERAL TIVES ON HS
evening walks in hopes that he might meet her again.

AS THOUGH THE SPARK HAD LIGHTENED A LITTLE OF THE BLANK UNRECOGNITION
WITH WHCH THE OTY MET HM, HE WAS SEEN THAT DAY AND IN NO UNFRENDLY
ASPECT BY "OR MR CROKER' OF SIEGEL BROTHERS. THE RUNNING GEAR OF A
GREAT CONCERN LIKE THE HOUSEHOLD EMPORIUM FRESSED, IN THE DAYS OF
PETER'S APPRENTICESHP, UNEQUALLY AT TIVES ON ITS BVALOYEES, AND THE
GALLED SPOT OF THE CANNED GOODS DERARTIVENT WAS BLINDERS THE BUNDLE
BOY. His OTHER NANE WAS HORACE AND HE WAS CHEFLY REVARKABLE FOR
PVALES WHCH HE SEEMED TO THINK INTERESTING, AND FOR A STATE OF
ACTIVE RESENTMENT AGAINST ANYBODY WHO GAVE HM ANYTHING TO DO. THE
WORLD FOR HORACE WAS A DARK JUNGLE FULL OF GROUCHES AND PULLS AND
privilege and devious guile.



THAT THE PROPENSITY WHCH PETER HAD DEVELOPED FOR INQURNG EVERY
HALF HOUR OR SO IF HE HADN'T GOT THAT DONE YET, COULD BE NOTHING ELSE BUT
A CABAL DIRECTED AGANST BLINDERS' FOUR DOLLARS AND A HALF A WEEK, HE
WAS CONVINGED. IN ALL THE TIVE THAT HE COULD SPARE FROM HS PIVPLES,
HORACE REHEARSED A MARTYR'S AR DESIGNED TO CONVEY TO MR CROKER
THAT THOUGH HE WOULD SUFFER IN SILENCE HE WAS NONE THE LESS SUFFERING.
IT BENG PREOSELY MR CROKER'S BUSINESS TO RAP OUT GROUCHES AS AN
EXPERT MECHANCIAN TAPS DEFECTIVE QOGS, IT HAFFENED THE DAY AFTER
PETER'S MEETNG WITH THE GRL THAT THE WORST HOFES OF HORACE WERE
realized.

"AW, THEY'RE ALWAYS A FICKN' ON ME, MR CROKER, THAT'S WHAT THEY ARE,
MR CROKER" HORACE DEFENDED HVSHF, FREFARNG TO SNVEL F THE
OCCASION SEBVED TO DEMAND [T, BY TAKING OUT HS GUM AND STICKING IT

on the inside of his sleeve. "l can't handle 'em no faster, Mr. Croker.

"NOT THE WAY YOU GO AT IM," PETER ASSURED HM. ANYBODY COULD HAVE
TOLD BY THE WAY HE INCLUDED MR CROKER IN HS OHEERFULNESS THAT THERE
WAS SOVETHNG BETWEEN THEM. "YOU TURN 'BM OVER TOO MANY TIVES
AND YOU USE TOO MUCH FAPER AND TOO MUCH STRNG." SUDDENLY PETER
REDDENED \MTH BEVBARRASSVENT. "NOT THAT THAT MAKES ANY DIFFERENCE
TO A BIG FIRM LIKE THS," HE APOLOGIZED, "BUT IN A SMALL FLACE EVERY LITTLE
COWNTS." HE TURNED THE FACKAGE DEFTLY AND BEGAN TO ILLUSTRATE HS
METHOD. "WHEN YOURE TYING UP CALICO WITH ONE HAND AND TAKING IN
EGGS AND BUTTER WITH THE OTHER AND TELLING THREE PEORLE THE FRICE OF
THNGS AT THE SAMVE TIVE," HE EXFLAINED, "YOU HAVE TO NOTICE THNGS LIKE
this."

"I see," said Mr. Croker. "You try it, Blinders."
"Aw, what's the matter with the way | was doin' it?" wailed Horace.

"IF YOU DON'T FERL QUITE UP TO T——" MR. CROKER HINTED. HORACE DD, HE
wrapped with alacrity and Peter showed him how to hold the string.

"YOU OOVE ALONG WITH ME, WEATHERAL," MR CROKER COMVANDED.
HORACE TOOK HS GUM OUT OF HS CUFF AND MADE DARK PROGNOSTICATION



as to what was probably to be done to Peter.

WHAT PETER THOUGHT WAS THAT HE SHOULD PROBABLY BECOME VERY
unpopular with his fellow clerks. Croker took him across to dry goods,
WHERE GRLS WERE TYING BUNDLES IN LITTLE CAGES OVER THE SALES LADES'
HEADS, AND HAD HM REFEAT THE METHOD OF HANDLING STRING. EXCEPT THAT

HE THOUGHT HE SHOULD GET TO LKE MR CROKER, THE INODENT MADE NO
PARTICUAR IVFRESSION ON PETER—SO DULLED WERE ALL HS SENSES FOR
want of dreams,—and passed wholly out of mind.

IT WAS TWO OR THREE DAYS AFTER THAT HE SAW THE GRL AGAN, NEARER THE
END OF THE VIADUCT, WHERE FOUR OR FIVE STREETS POURED LIGHT AND
OONFUSION INTO VENABLE SQUARE. SHE WAS GOING ON AHEAD, HURRYING
and pretending not to hurry TO OVERTAKE A MAN TO WHOM SHE WISHED TO
SPEAK. SHE WAS QUITE CLOSE TO HM, SHE WAS SPEAKING, AND SUDDENLY

HE GAVE A LITTILE OUTWARD JERK WITH HS ELBOW WHCH CAUGHT HERS
UNEXPECTEDLY AND WHRLED HER BACK AGAINST THE PARAFET. THE LITTLE
PURSE SHE WAS CARRYING FELL FROM HER HAND. THE MAN GAVE A QUICK
laugh over his shoulder and ploughed his way across the street.

"THE SKUNK!" PETER'S LIST OF EXRLETIVES WAS NOT EXTENSVE. HE PIOKED
UP THE FLAT LITTLE PURSE AND HANDED T BACK TO HER "SHALL | GO AFTER HM?
Did you know him?"

THE GRL WAS HOLDING ON TO THE FARAPET WITH A LITTLE CHOKY LAUGH. "OH,
yes, | know that kind. No, I don't want him!"

"HE OUGHT TO HAVE A GOOD THRASHING," PETER WAS CONVINCED. THE GRL
looked up at him with a sudden curiosity.

"YOURE FROM THE COUNTRY, ANT YOU? | THOUGHT SO THE OTHER NIGHT. | CAN
always tell."

"l GUESS YOURE FROM THE COUNTRY YOURSELF," PETER HAZARDED. SHE WAS
PRETTIER EVEN THAN HE HAD THOUGHT. HER GLANCE HAD LEFT HS, HOWEVER,
AND WAS ROVING UP AND DOWN THE  HURRYING CROWD AS THOUGH TESTING T
for some plunge she was about to make.



"IF YOU WANTED ME TO SEE YOU HOVE—" PETER HNTED; HE DD NOT
KNOW QUITE WHAT WAS EXFECTED OF HM. SHE ANSWERED WITH A LITTLE
sharp noise which ended in a cough.

"l GUESS YOURE REAL KIND," SHE ADMTTED, "BUT | ANT GON HOME JUST
YET. | GOT A DATE" SHE MOVED OFF THEN, AND SINCE IT WAS IN THE
DRECTION HE WAS GONG, THERE WAS NOTHNG FOR PETER TO DO BUT MOVE
WITH HER, ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WIDE FAVEVENT. AT THE TURN SHE
DRFTED BACK TO HS SDE AGAN, IT SEBVED TO PETRR THERE WAS

amusement in her tone.

"YOU GOT ANYTHNG TO DO SATURDAY ABOUT THS TIVE?" PETER HADNT.
"WHL, [LL BE HERE—SAVWY?" BUT BEFORE HE COUD MAKE HER ANY
assurance she laughed again and slipped into the crowd.

PETER KNEW A GREAT MANY FACTS ABOUT LIFE. THERE WERE HUVAN FAILINGS

EVEN IN BLOOVBLRY, AND WHAT PETER DDNT KNOW ABOUT THE CITY HAD

BEEN LARGEY MADE WP TO HM BY THE CHOICE CONVERSATION OF J.
WILKINSON COHN, IN STARLES, AT THE NEXT COUNTER TO HM. ANYBODY WHO
LISTENED LONG ENOUGH TO J. WILKINSON'S FERSONAL RBVINSCENCES WOULD

HAVE FOUND HMVSELF FULLY INSTRUCTED FOR EVERY POSSBLE OCONTINGENCY
LIKELY TO ARSE BETWEEN A GENTLEVAN OF UNDOUBTED ATTRACTIONS AND THE
ladies, but there are forces in youth that are stronger than experience.
ITIS A VERY OLD, OLD WAY OF THE WORLD FOR YOUNG THINGS TO WALK ABROAD IN
the spring and meet one another.

PETER STROLLED ALONG THE VIADUCT SATURDAY AND FELT HS YOUTH BEAT IN
HM FLEASANTLY WHEN HE SAW HER COME. SHE HAD ON A DIFFERENT HAT,

AND THE EARLIER HOUR SHOWED HM THE SHNING OF HER EYES ABOVE THE
raddled cheeks.

"VWE 0OULD GO DOWN IN THE FARK A PIECE," HE SUGGESTED AS THEY TURNED
IN TOGETHRR ALONG THE PARAFET. THERE WAS A DELICATE DAMP SMVELL
coming up from it on the night, like the Bloombury lanes.

"YOURE REGUAR CONTRY, ARENT YOU?" THERE WAS AN ACCENT OF
impatience in her tone, "l haven't had my supper yet."



"WEHLL, WHAT DO YOU SAY TO A PIECE OF ROAST BEEF AND A CUP OF COFFEE?"
PETER HAD FLANNED THS MAGNIFICENCE AS HE CAVE ALONG FINGERNG HS
FAY BNVELOPE. HE KNEW JUST THE PLACE, HE TOLD HER. THE FELING OF HS
PROPER MALE ASCENDENCY AS HE DREW HER THROUGH THE CROWD WAS A
TONC TO HM, THE MAN TOSSING PANCAKES IN THE WINDOW WHERE HE
HESITATED LOOKING FOR THE LADES' ENTRANCE SEEMED QUITE TO ENJOY

doing it, as though he had known all along there was to be company.

"OH, | DONT CARE FOR ANY OF THESE ALACES." PETER FALT HER PULL AT HS
H.BOW. "I'LL SHOW YOU." THEY WENT ALONG THEN, BRUSHING LIGHTLY SHOULDER
to shoulder until they came to one of those revolving doors from which
GUSTS OF MUSIC ISSUED. THERE WAS A GRL STANDING UP TO SING AS THEY

SAT DOWN AND THE WHOLE AIR OF THE PLACE WAS BEYOND EVEN THE RETAILED
SPLENDOWR OF J. WILKINSON. THE GRL THREW BACK HER WWRAPS AND BEGAN

to order freely. Peter, who had a glimpse of the card, stiffened.

"I GUESS I'MNOT SO VERY HUNGRY," HE CAUTIONED. SHE LOOKED UP FROM
THE MENU SHARFLY AND HER FACE SOFTENED; SHE MADE ONE OR TWO DEFT
changes init.

"THS I1s DUTCH, YOU KNOW," SHE THREW OUT. "OH, | KNOW YOU INVITED ME,
BUT YOU DDNT THNK | WAS ONE OF THE KIND THAT LET A STRANGE GENTLEMAN
RY FOR MY DNNER, DD YOU?" PETER DENED [T, STROKEN WITH
EVBARRASSVENT. SHE SEBVED IN THE LIGHT, TO TAKE HM IN MORE
completely.

"Say, would you have licked that fellow the other night, honest?"
"Well, if he was disrespectful to a lady——" Peter began.

"OH, excuse ME" SHE TURNED HER HEAD ASDE FOR A MOVENT IN HER
LONG GLOVES. "YOU are OCOUNTRY!" SHE SAID AGAN, BUT IT SEBVED NOT TO
DISFLEASE HRR "l DON'T CARE SO MUCH FOR HER VOICE, DO YOU?" SHE
TURNED ON THE SNGER THEY DISCUSSED THE ENTERTANVENT AND THE
DINNER. THEY WERE A LONG TIVE ABOUT IT. THE ORCHESTRA FLAYED A WALTZ
AT LAST, AND ETHEL—SHE HAD TOLD HM TO CALL HER THAT—FUT HER ARVS ON
THE TABLE AND LEANED ACROSS TO HM, AND THOUGH PETER KNEW BY THS



time that her cheeks were painted, he didn't somehow mind it.

"WHAT'S IT LKE UP N THE COLNTRY WHERE YOU LVED?" SHE WISHED TO
know.

"HILLS MOSTLY, LITTLE WOODED ONES, AND HGH  PASTURES, AND THE APALE
orchards going right up over them...."

"l kKNow," SHE NODDED. "l GUESS mM's THEM | BEEN SMELLING ... OR
laylocks."

"THNGS COMNG UP IN THE GARDEN," PETER CONTRBUTED: "FEONES, AND
LONG ROWS OF DAFFODLS...." HE DID NOT REALZE IT, BUT HE HAD DESCRBED
TO HER NO FLACE THAT HE HAD KNOWN BUT THE WAY TO THE HOUSE. THE GRL
cut him off.

"DONT!" SHE SAID SHARALY. "YOU KNOW," SHE HALF APOLOGIZED, "YOU KIND
OF REMIND VE OF SOMEBODY ... A BOY | KNEW UP COUNTRY. [T WAS HM THAT
GOT ME HFRE—" SHE MADE HER LITTLE ADVISSION QUEETLY,, THE HORROR OF
IT LONG WORN DOWN TO DALY HABIT. "THAT FIRST TIVE | SAW YOU, IT SEEVED
ALMOST AS IF IT WAS HM ... | ANT NEVER BLAMED HM—MUCH. HE DDN'T
MEAN TO BE BAD, BUT WHEN THE TROUBLE CAME HE COULDN'T HELP NOKE.... |
guess real help is about the hardest thing to find there is."

"lguess itis."

"Oh, well, we gotta make the best of it." She glanced at Peter with her
HEAD ONONESDE ~ AS SHE TWIDDLED HER FINGERS ACROSS THE QLOTH TO THE
tune of the orchestra.

THEY WENT OUT AT LAST AND WALKED IN THE LEAST FREQUENTED STREETS, AND
PETER HELD HER HAND; THE WARMTH OF IT RAN WITH A FLEASANT TINGLING IN HS
VENS. HE SEBVED TO HAVE TOUCHED IN HER PALM THE POINT AT WHCH THE

CITY CAME ALVE TO HM. THEY WALKED AND WALKED AND YET [T SEEVED
THAT SOMETHNG LACKED TO BRNG THE EVENNG TO A FINSH, M WAS
INCREDIBLE TO PETER THAT AFTER ALL HS LONELINESS HE SHOULD HAVE TO LET
her go.



"WE COULD GO WP TO MY RLACE" ETHEL SUGGESTED. "IT's P HERE" HE
hadn't suspected that she had been guiding him.

"l GUESS NOT TO-NGHT." PETERS BLOOD WAS SNGNG IN HS EARS. IN THE
DARK OF THE UNFREQUENTED STREET HE COULD FEEL HER YOUNG BODY LEANNG
toward his.

"SAY, YOU KNOW | ANT AFTER THE MONEY THE WAY SOMVE GRLS ARE, | LIKE
you ... honest—"

"l GUESS I'D BETTER GO HOME" BUT THEY WENT ON UP THE SIDE STREET A
little farther. "Good-bye," he said, but he did not let her go.

She shook her hand free at last.

"OH, WELL, OF OOURSE, IF YOU DONT WANT TO...." HE FALT HER SOFT HANDS
FUMBLING AT HS FACE, SHE DREV HM DOWN TO A KISS. SUDDENLY SHE
sprang away, laughing. "Go, you silly!"

"ETHAL!" HE ORED, BUT HE LOST HER IN THE DARK. HE SHOULD HAVE LET HER GO
AT THAT, HE KNEW HE SHOULD. IN SPITE OF HER PAYING HALF, HS DNNER HAD
COST HM MORE THAN TWO ORDNARY DNNERS ... AND BESDES.... HE
COULDNT HELP, HOWEVER, WALKING AROUND BY THE VIADUCT FOR SEVERAL
EVENNGS THE NEXT WEEK, AND AT LAST HE SAW HER SHE WAS GONG BY
without speaking, but he got squarely in front of her.

"Ethell"
She pretended just to have recognized him.
"Oh, you here? | thought you'd gone back to the country!"

"YOU AREN'T MAD WITH NVE ABOUT ... THE OTHER NGHT?" HE DD NOT QUITE
know how to express the quality of his desertion.

"WHO? ME?" ARLY. "OH, | GUESS THERE'S JUST AS GOOD FISH IN THE SEA
——" SHE CHANGED ALL AT ONCE UNDER HS YONG HUNGER FOR
companionship. "You're good," she said; "you're the real thing."



"You're good, too," he was certain, "when you're with me."

"OH, IT RUBS OFF. SAY, KD, | GUESS YOU GOT FOLKS AT HOVE YOURE SENDNG
MONEY TO AND ALL THAT, AND YOU GOT TO GET AHEAD IN THE WORLD. WELL, YOU
DON'T WANT TO HAVE NOTHING TO DO WITH MY KIND, AND THAT'S STRAIGHT." THE
DEVILTRY SHE PUT ON TOWARD HM FAILED PITIFULLY. "CHASE YOURSELF, KID; |
JUST AINT GOOD FOR YOU ANY MORE." NEVERTHELESS THEY MOVED ALONG THE
PARAFET TO THE DARK INTERVAL BETWEEN THE LIGHTS AND THERE THEY KISSED
again, this time with no undercurrent.

"Good-bye, Ethel."
"Good-bye, boy." The little spark was out.
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THE DAY BEFORE LEAVING FOR HS SUMVER VACATION PETER WAS NOTIFIED
THAT HE WAS WANTED IN HS FRVATE OFFICE BY THE YOUNGER SIEGEL
BROTHER. THOUGH HE OOULDN'T QUITE FALL IN WITH THE DARK PROGNOSTICATIONS
OF BLINDERS THAT HE WAS ABOUT TO BE MULCTED OF HS SALARY BY A ALOT
WHCH HAD BEEN FLAINLY INDICATED BY THE MARKED PARTIALITY OF OR MR
CROKER, THE INCIDENT GAVE HM SOME UNEASINESS. THE YOUNG SIEGEL
BROTHER MUST HAVE BEEN YOUNGER THAN SOVEBODY OF COURSE, THOUGH IT
COULDNT HAVE BEEN BY MORE THAN A SCRATCH, AND HE MGHT HAVE BEEN

ANY AGE WITHOUT BETRAYING IT, SO DEEFLY WAS HE SUNK IN THE EVIDENCE

OF THE SURPASSING QUALITY OF THE GROCERY DEFARTVENT. HOWEVER, THERE
WAS SOVETHNG SURFRISINGLY YOUNG LOOKING OUT AT PETER FROM THE JUNOR
brother's red and white rotundity, at which he took heart immensely.

"WEATHERAL, PETER, CANNED GOODS, RECOMVENDED BY MR GREENSLET,"

SIEGE. BROTHER TIOKED HM OFF FROM A MANLLA BNVELOFE. "JUST A LITTLE
HONORARUM, MR. WWEATHERAL, WE ARE IN THE HABIT OF DISTRBUTING TO SUCH

OF OUR BVPLOYEES AS MAKE PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS TO THE ADVANTAGE OF

THE BUSINESS." CONTRIVING TO MAKE HS HANDS MEET IN FRONT OF HM BY
CLASPING THEM VERY HGH UP ON HS CHEST, SIEGE. BROTHER ASSUVED THAT

he had folded his arms, and waited to see what Peter would do about
it.

"WE HAVE ALSO A LITTLE SAVINGS BANK FOR THE BENEFIT OF OUR EMPLOYEES
WHCH RAYS 3 PER CENT., YET | BELIEVE WE HAVE YOU NOT AMONG OLR
DEFOSITORS." THERE WAS THE SLIGHTEST FOSSIBLE BURR TO HS SPEECH AS
though it were blunted by so much fatness.

"WELL, YOU SEE, SR—THERE'S A MORTGAGE" PETER WAS AFRAID HE SHOULD
damage himself by the admission, but the firm heard him out.

"How much?"



"IT WAS A THOUSAND, BUT WEVE GOT IT DOAN TO SEVEN HUNDRED—SIX
HUNDRED AND SIXTY,"  PETER CORRECTED HVSELF WITH A GLANCE AT HS
honorarium.

"AND THE FARV, IT IS WORTH——" SIEGE. BROTHER PRTED HS HANDS
slightly to admit of any valuation.

"Two thousand."

"Sol WHEL, MR WEATHERAL, THAT IS NOT SO BAD, AND IF | WERE YOU, WHEN |
HAD OOCASION TO SFEAK OF IT | WOULD SAY, NOT 'l AM RAYING A MORTGAGE,'
THAT IS DEAD WORK, MR WEATHERAL, BUT '| AM BUYNG A FARM' [T GOES
easier so."

"THANK YOU, SR, I'LL RevVEVBER" HE SUPPOSED HS BVFLOYER WAS DONE
with him, but as he turned to go he heard his name again.

"YOU WILL REFORT TO OUR MR CROKER WHEN YOU RETLRN, MR WEATHERAL; HE
thinks he can use you."

TWO WEKS LATER WHEN HE CAVE BACK RESTED FROM BLOOMVBURY, PETER
FOUND HIVSELF VISIBLE TO AT LEAST TEN PERSONS, ALL OF WHOM PERTAINED TO
THE BOARDING-HOUSE OF THE EXQLUSVE MRS. BLODGEIT, WHERE, BY THE
ADVICE OF J. WILKINSON COHN, HE ENGAGED A SMALL ROOM ON THE THRD
FLOOR WITH A WINDOW OPENING SOVE SIX FEET FROM THE REAR WALL OF A
WHOLESALE STATIONERY, AND ONE  EECTRC LIGHT DISCREEILY ALACED TO
discourage the habit of reading in bed.

FROM THS TIVE ON HE WAS VISBLE TO MRS. BLODGETT AND AGGE AND
MisS THATOHER, WHOM HE ALREADY KNEW AS THE PURE FOOD DEVONSTRATOR
IN DARY PRODUCTS, TO TWO INCONSIDERABLE YOUNG WOVEN FROM THE
WHOLESALE STATIONER'S, AND A GENTLEMAN FROM A SHOE STORE, THE WHOLE
OF WHOSE PHYSIOGNOMY APFEARED TO BE OOCUPED WITH THE EFFORT TO

EXPRESS AN ENGAGNG YOUTHFULNESS WHCH THE CROAN OF HS HEAD
EXPLICITLY DENED. HE WAS OCCASIONALLY VISBLE TO THE REPRESENTATIVE OF
GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS WHO WAS ENGAGED TO AGGE AND TOOK SUNDAY

DINNERS WITH THEM, AND HE WAS FARTICULARLY AND FLEASINGLY VISBLE TO J.



WILKNSON COHN AND Miss MINNE HAVENS. THE REST OF HS FELLOW
BOARDERS WERE SO MUCH OF A LIKENESS, A KIND OF FAMLY LIKENESS THAT
SPREAD ALL OVER SIEGEL BROTHERS AND SUCH PARTS OF THE OTY AS PETER
HAD BEEN ADMITTED TO, THAT IT WAS A RELIEF TO PETER TO REALIZE FROM HS
PROFLE THAT J. WILKINSON'S LAST NANE PROBABLY OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN
SPELLED COHEN. THE DETERVINEDLY YOUNG GENTLEVAN EXFLANED TO HM

THAT J. WILKINSON'S INTRUSION INTO THE EXCLUSVENESS OF BLODGETT'S WAS
LARGELY A CONCESSION TO AGGE'S BENG AS GOOD AS MARRED AND NOT

LIABLE TO SOCIAL CONTAMNATION, AND TO THE FACT THAT THE LITTLE JEW WAS
amusing and pretty near white, anyway.

Miss MINNE HAVENS DID TYFEARITING AND STENOGRAPHY IN A DOWNTOAN
OFFICE AND WAS UNDERSTOOD TO BE IN SEARCH OF EOONOMC
INDEPENDENCE, RATHER THAN UNDER THE NECESSITY OF MAKING A LIVING.
SHE HAD A HGH FLUFFY FOMPADOUR AND A HALF DISOOVERABLE SMLE WHICH
COULD BE BROUGHT TO A VERY AGREEABLE LAUGH IF ONE SPENT A LITTLE FANS
atit. J. Wilkinson Cohn appeared to find it worth the pains.

THE PARTICULAR ADVANTAGE OF BLODGETT'S, BESIDES THE FACT THAT YOU
OOULD HAVE TWO HELPS OF EVERYTHING WITHOUT PAYING EXTRA FOR IT, WAS THAT

IT WAS EXCLUSIVE AND SOCAL. MRS. BLODGETT HAD COLLECTED HER FAMLY OF
boarders on the principle of not having anybody who wasn't a suitable
COVPANION FORAGGE. THERE WAS ALSO A PANOLA WHCH GAVE THE FLACE

a tone.

There was fire and light in the dining-room at Blodgett's from seven to
NNE ALWAYS, AND IN THE PARLOUR WITH THE FANOLA ON SATURDAY EVENNG

AND ALL DAY SUNDAY. SOVETIVES, EVEN ON WEEK DAYS AFTER SUFFER, J.
WILKINSON WOULD OFEN THE DOOR INTO THE DARKENED ROOM, PUSH AWAY

THE PANOLA AND SING TOFICAL SONGS TO HS OWN ACCOVRANIVENT LNTIL

HS STIFFENED FINGERS CLATTERED ON THE KEYS. OTHER TIVES HE WOULD GIVE
IMTATIONS OF POPULAR STAGE CELEBRITES UNTIL BLODGETT'S SHOUTED WITH
LAUGHTER AT ALL TIVES THEY AFFEARED TO HAVE A GREAT MANY
engagements. Peter was advised to join this or that organization, and
TO ENTER UPON SOCAL OCCASIONS THAT UNFORTUNATELY —PRESENTED
THEVSELVES IN THE LIGHT OF OOCASIONS TO SPEND MONEY. AFPARENTLY



THERE WERE NO DRAGONS TRACKING THE PATH OF BLODGETT'S BOARDERS. Miss
HAVENS DID BETTER THAN ANY OF THEM FOR HM. SHE EXPLAINED TO HM HOW

TO GET BOOKS FROM THE GRCULATING LIBRARY, AND LET HM READ HERS UNTLL HE
COULD ARRANGE FOR A CARD. SHE SAD IT WAS A FLEASURE TO THNK THERE
WAS GOING TO BE SOVEBODY IN THE HOUSE WHO WAS CONGENIAL. [T WASNT
THAT SHE HAD ANYTHNG AGAINST MISS THATCHER AND THE REST OF THEM—
THEY JUST DDNT HAVE THE SAME TASTES. SHE THOUGHT A PERSON OUGHT TO
SFEND SOME OF THE TME IMFROVING THER MNDS. ALTHOUGH THE
EXPRESSION WAS AMBIGUOUS, IT SERVED AS A SORT OF SEDATVE TO THE
ACHNG VACUTY OF THE HOURS WHICH PETER SPENT AWAY FROM SIEGE
BROTHERS. HE FOUND HIVSELF SFENDNG AS MANY AS POSSBLE OF THEM
WITH Miss HAVENS. SHE HAD A WAY OF MAKING THE FRVOLLING TALK OF THE
SUPFER TABLE APFEAR A WARRANTABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR THE THNGS THAT PETER
KNEW, EVEN WHLE HE ECHOED HER PHRASES, THAT HE WASNT GETTING. HE
FOUND HMBELF SKIDDNG ON THE PATHS OF SELF-IMFROVEVENT AND THE
OBLIGATIONS OF SEENG LIFE, ALONG THE EDGES OF DESOLATION. HE
IMVERSED HIVSELF AS FAR AS POSSIBLE IN THE ATMOSPHERE OF BLODGETT'S

IN ORDER THAT HE NEEDN'T HAVE ANY TIVE LEFT IN WHCH TO CONSIDER HOW FAR
IT FELL SHORT OF WHAT HE HAD OOME TO FND. FOR THS REASON HE WAS
USUALLY THE LAST AT THE SUPPER TABLE, BUT THERE WERE OCCASIONS WHEN HE
found it discreet to slip away as early and quietly as possible.

IT WAS ONE EVENNG ABOUT TWO MONTHS AFTER HS INSTALMENT AT
BLODGETT'S. PETER WAS SITTING IN HS ROOM WHEN HE HEARD THEM
yammering at his door with so much hilarious insistence that he found
HMVBSELF GETTNG LP TO  OPEN IT, WITHOUT GVING HMSELF TIVE TO PUT DOWN

THE BOOK HE WAS READING OR TO TAKE OFF THE OVERCOAT HE HAD PUT ON FOR
WANT OF A FIRE, AND FINDING HIVSELF IN SOVE EVBARRASSMVENT BECAUSE

of the misapprehension which this fact involved.

"Ready, Peter?"
"Come along, Peter!"
"l.... Im not going," said Peter.

"WHAT? NOT GONG TO THE RNK WITH US TO-NGHT? WHY, YOU SAD——"



THE BRGHT GROUP OF HS FELLOW BOARDERS HUNG UPON THE NARROW LANDING
like bees at the threshold of a hive.

"Isaid I'd go if | could—" protested Peter, "and | can't."
"Gee! What's the matter with you?"
"Don't be a beastly stiffl"

"COME ON, FELLOWS, WELL MSS THE CAR LET HM BE A STIFF IF HE WANTS
to."

PETER HEARD THER FEET RETREATING ON THE STAIRS, AND THEN HE SAW THAT
MINNE HAVENS STILL HESITATED AT THE LANDING. SHE HAD ON HER BEST SILK
WAIST AND HER BLOND FOMPADOLR WAS BRUSHED HGHER THAN EVER. HER
EYES, WHCH WERE BLUE, WERE FIXED DIRECTLY ON HM WITH SOVETHNG IN

THE VEETING THAT GAVE HM THE IVPRESSION, GASPINGLY, OF BEING ABOUT

TO STEP OFF INTO SCE. HE SEBVED SUDDENLY TO SEE A FATH OPENNG
DRECTLY THROUGH THE SKATING RNK AND THE SATURDAY SOCAL CLUB TO THE
HOUSE OF THE SHNNG WALLS, AND MINNE HAVENS WALKING N IT BESIDE

HM. HE WRENCHED HS MND AWAY FORCBLY FROM THAT AND FIXED IT ON THE
figure of his weekly salary.

"Couldn't you?" she persuaded.
"No," said Peter. "I'm much obliged to you, but | really couldn't.”

BUT BEFORE HE HAD TIVE TO TAKE UP HS READING, WHICH SOVEHOW HE
WAS NOT ABLE TO DO IMVEDIATELY, HE HEARD MRS. BLODGETT, WHO MADE A
PONT OF BENG AS KIND TO HER BOARDERS AS SHE OOULD AFFORD TO BE,
tapping at his door.

"I thought you'd be going to the rink to-night."
"No," said Peter.
"You don't think it's wrong, or anything?"

"Oh, no, not in the least."



"WaL, MR WEATHERAL, I'VE SEEN A FOWER OF YOUNG FOLKS, COMN AND
GO, IN My BUSINESS AND IT DONT RAY FOR 'BM TO GET TOO STODGY LKE
THEY NEED LVENN' UP." SHE HUNG UPON THE DOOR AS PETER WAITED FOR
her to go. "Miss Havens is a nice girl," she ventured.

PETER ADMITTED IT. "I'VE MY MOTHER AND SISTER TO THNK OF," HE TOLD HER,
and presently he found he had told her a great deal more.

"WEHLL," cOMVENTED MRS. BLODGETT, "YOU DO HAVE A LOT TO CARRY.... WAS
YOU READN Now, MR WEATHERAL? ... BECAUSE IT'S WARVER DOWN IN MY
SITTN' ROOM, AND THERE'S ONLY AGGE AND MVE SBAWN.... BESIDES," SHE
argued triumphantly, "it's savin' light."

FIRST AND LAST HE HEARD A GREAT DEAL ABOUT SAVING AT BLODGETT'S.
AGGE, WHO WAS MAKING UP HER WHITE THINGS, HAD SOMETHNG TO THLL
EVERY EVENNG ALMOST, ABOUT THE PRICE OF INSERTION. BUT IT WAS SAVING
FOR A PURPOSE, THEY WERE IN THE WAY, MOST OF THEV, OF BEING INVESTORS.

J. WILKINSON HAD SIXTY DOLLARS IN HS BROTHERS CIGAR STAND ON FIFTY-
FOURTH STREET. HE USED TO LET HS BROTHER OFF FOR SUNDAY AFTERNOONS WITH
QUTE A FROFRETARY AR THE SHOE GENTLEVAN, WHOSE VERY JUENLE
NAVE WAS WALLY WHIAKER, DDNT BELEVE IN SUCH A MNCONG AT
PROSPERTY. HE TALKED FREELY ABOUT TIPS AND CORNERS AND MARGINS AND
HAD BEEN KNOWN TO MAKE TWENTY-SEVEN DOLLARS IN COFFER ONCE. HE
OFFERED PETER SOVE EXQLUSIVE INSIDE INFORVATION IN B AND C's BEFORE

he had been in the house a month.

"WHL, YOU SEE" PETER EXALANED HVBELF, "I'M BUYING A FARM LP OUR
WAY!" HIS FELLOW BOARDERS LAID DOWN THER FORKS TO LOOK AT HM, HE
COULD SEE REFLECTED FROM THER SEVERAL ANGLES HOW HE HAD RLACED
HVSELF BY THE MERE STATEMENT OF HS SITUATION. HE FELT AT ONCE THE
RESISTANCE IT GAVE HM, THE SENSE OF SOVETHNG TO PULL AGAINST, OF
HAVING GOT HS FEET UNDER HM. [T WAS THE POINT AT WHCH THE CONQUEST
OF THE MORTGAGE DRAGON BEGAN TO PRESENT ITSELF TO HM AS A THNG
accomplished rather than a thing escaped.

IT MUST HAVE BEEN THS FEELING OF RELEASE WHCH OPENED LP FOR HM,
FROM PICTURES THAT HE SAW OCCASIONALLY WITH MIiSS HAVENS ON SUNDAYS,



FROM BOOKS HE READ AND DISCUSSED WITH HER, AVENUES THAT APFEARED

TO LEAD MORE OR LESS DIRECTLY TO THE HOUSE. THERE WERE TIVES WHEN HE
FOUND HIMVSELF WALKING IN THEM WITH Miss MINNE HAVENS, AND YET
ALWAYS CUROUSLY EXPECTNG THE LOVELYY LADY WHEN THEY FOUND HER
THERE, TO BE QUITE ANOTHER PERSON. HE CANVE WITHN AN INCH OF TELLING
HER ABOUT T ON THE OCCASION ON WHCH SHE PRESENTED HM WITH AN
BVBROIDERED HAT MARKER FOR CHRISTMAS, AND WHEN HE TOOK HER TO THE
THEATRE WITH TICKETS THE FLOOR WALKER HAD PRESENTED TO HM ON ACOOUNT
OF MRs. FLOOR WALKER NOT FEELING UP TO IT. [T AFFEARED, FURTHER, THAT MIiss
HAVENS HAD A WAY OF FALLING INTO PROFOUND PSYCHOLOGICAL DIFFICULTIES
WHCH REQURED A VAST AMOUNT OF TALKNG OVER AND A GREAT MANY
APPEALS TO PETER'S DISINTERESTED JUDGVENT TO EXTRACT HER, NOT WITHOUT
SOME SUBTLE INTIVATIONS OF DIZZYING ESCAFES FOR HMSELF. PETER
SUPPOSED THAT WAS ALWAYS THE WAY WITH GRLS. IT CAVE TO A ORSIS LATER
WHERE MisS HAVENS' WHOLE DESTINY HUNG UPON THE POINT AS TO WHETHER

SHE COULD ACCEPT A SITUATION OFFERED HER IN HER OWN TOWN, OR SHOULD
stay onin the city and see what came of it.

"YOUD GET MORE SALARY THERE, AND BE ABLE TO LIVE CHEAPER?" PETER
wished to know.

"OH, YES." THE IMALICATION OF HER TONE WAS THAT SHE DIDN'T SEE WHAT
THAT HAD TO DO WITH IT. [T WAS TOWARD THE BND OF JUNE, AND SHE WAS
LOOKNG VERY PRETTY IN A WHTE DRESS AND A HAT THAT SET OFF HR
POMRADOUR TO ADVANTAGE, AND THERE WAS NO SPECIAL REASON, AS THEY

HAD THE AFTERNOON BEFORE THEM, WHY THEY SHOULD NOT HAVE TAKEN SOVE

OF THE BY-PATHS THAT THE GIRL PERCEVED TO LEAD OUT FROM THE SUBJECT INTO
BREATHLESS WONDER. SHE HAD WAY'S, WHCH WERE MAIDENLY AND GOOD, OF
OFENNG WP TO PETER COMFORTABLE LITILE GARDEN FLOTS OF EXISTENCE
WHCH, THOUGH THEY LAY FAR THS SIDE OF THE HOUSE AND THE LOVALY LADY,
HAD IN THE MONOTONY OF THE LONG CLIVB UP THE SCALE OF SIEGEL BROTHERS,
moments of importunate invitation.

"AND YOU CAME UP TO THE OITY," PETER WENT ON IN THE GRAVELLED WALK OF
FACT, "JUST TO IMPROVE YOURSELF IN SHORTHAND SO YOU COULD GET SUCH A
situation? | don't see why you hesitate."



Miss Havens could hardly say why herself.

"THERE WERE SO MANY WAYS OF BETTERNG ONES SELF IN THE OTTY. I'VE A
great many friends here," she hinted.

"NOT SO MANY," PETER REMNDED HER, "AS YOUD HAVE WHERE YOU WERE
brought up."

"You are staying in the city?" Miss Havens suggested.

"THAT'S DFFERENT. | HAVE TO." HE HAD ALREADY TOLD HER ABOUT ELLEN AND
also about his mother.

"AND ARE YOU ALWAYS GONG TO STAY ON HERE LKE THS, WORKING AND
WORKING AND NEVER TAKING ANY TIVE FOR YOURSELF? AREN'T YOU EVER GONG
to ... marry?"

"| KNOW TOO MUCH WHAT POVERTY IS LIKE TO ASK ANY WOMAN TO SHARE IT,"
Peter protested.

"Suppose she should ask you?"
"They don't do that; the right sort."

"| DONT SEE WHY ... IF SOVME GRL ... CARED ... AND IF SHE SAW ... ANYBODY
STRUGGLING ALONG UNDER BURDENS SHE WOULD BE GLAD TO SHARE, AND SHE
KNEW BECAUSE OF THAT HE DDNT MEAN TO ASK HER ... YOU THNK SHE
ought not to let him know?"

"l think it wouldn't be best," said Peter.
"You think the man would despise her?"

"NOT THAT; BUT IF HE LIKED HER A LITTLE ... HE MGHT OONSENT TO [T ... JUST
BECAUSE HE LIKED HER AND WAS TIRED MAYBE ... AND THAT WOULDNT BE
good for either of them."

"Well, anyway, it doesn't concern either of us," said Miss Havens.

THE NEXT EVENING AS PETER WAS LETTING HVSELF IN AT HS OWN DOOR—HE



HAD MOVED TO THE SEOOND FLOOR FRONT BY THS TME—MRS. BLODGETT
stopped him.

"Miss HAVENS LEFT HER REGARDS FOR YOU," SHE EXFLAINED. "SHE WENT TO-
day."

"Oh," said Peter, "wasn't it sudden?"

"SORT OF. SHED BEEN CONSIDERN OF IT FOR SOME TIVE, AND LAST NGHT SHE
MADE UP HER MND. BUT | DD THNK," SAD MRS. BLODGETT, "THAT SHED
HAVE SAD GOOD-BYE TO  yOU." AND NOT ELIOTING ANYTHNG BY WAY OF A
REFLY, SHE ADDED: "Miss HAVENS IS A NCE GRL. | HATE TO THNK OF HER
slavin' her life out in an office. She'd ought to get married."

"A GR. HAS EVER SO MANY MORE CHANCES IN HER HOME TOWN," PETER
offered hopefully.

"YES, | SUPPOSE SO." MRS. BLODGETT SIGHED. IS THERE ANYTHING | CAN DO
for you, Mr. Weatheral?"

"NOTHNG, THANK YOU." HE WAS LINGERNG STILL ON THE LANDNG ON MRS.
BLODGETT'S ACCOUNT, BUT HE FOUND HS FINGER SLIFPNG BETWEEN THE
leaves of the volume he had brought from the library.

"AH," SHE WARNED HM, "READN IS AN IVFROVIN' OOCURATION, BUT THERE'S

A BOOK WE HADN'T ANY OF US OUGHT TO MSS, AND THAT'S THE BOOK OF LIFE,
MR WEATHERAL." AND SOVEHOW WITH THAT RNGING IN HS EARS, PETER
SPENT SEVERAL MNUTES WALKING UP AND DOWN IN HS ROOM BEFORE HE
could settle to his book again.



IT WAS A WEEK OR TEN DAYS AFTER MISS HAVENS LEFT, BEFORE PETER WENT
DOWN TO BLOOVBURY FOR HS MDSUMVER VACATION, A WEEK IN WHCH HE

HAD THE GREATEST DIFFICLLTY IN GETTING BACK TO THE HOUSE OF THE SHNING
WALLS. HE SET OUT FOR IT ALMOST IMVEDATELY WITH A FEELING AKIN TO THE
RELEASE WITH WHCH ONE RETURNS TO DALY HABIT AFTER THE DEFARTURE OF AN
UNEXPECTED GUEST. BUT HS THOUGHT WOULD NO SOONER STRKE INTO THE
ACCUSTOVED PATHS THAN Miss MINNE HAVENS WOULD MEET HM THERE
UNACCOUNTABLY, TO BEGN AGAN THOSE LONG INTIVATE OCONVERSATIONS
WHCH LED TOWARD AND ABOUT THE ~ HOUSE, BUT NEVER QUITE TO IT. PETER
FOUND HIVSELF LOOKING OUT FOR THOSE MEETINGS WITH SOVE NOTION OF
DODGNG THEM, AND YET ONCE THEY WERE FAIRLY OFF, HE OWNED THEM A
GREAT RELIEF FROM BLODGETT'S. NOW THAT IT WAS WITHDRAWN, HE REALIZED IN
THE GIRL'S BRIGHT COVPANIONSHP THE EFFECT OF THE ROSE-RED GLOW OF THE
SHADE THAT AGGE DREW DOWN OVER THE FRONT PARLOLR LAMP ON THE
EVENNGS WHEN THE GENTLEVEN'S OUTFITTER CALLED. [T HAD PREVENTED HS
SEENG UNTIL NOW, THAT THE CHEF DIFFERENCE BETWEEN HVBELF AND HS
FELLOW BOARDERS, WAS THAT FOR MOST OF THEM, THS WAS A FLACE WHERE
THEY HAD COME TO STAY. HAVING LET MiSS HAVENS GO ON ALONE TO THE
PLACE SHE WAS BOUND FOR, HE HAD MOVENTS OF DREADFUL SINKING, AS IT
OCOURRED TO HM TO WONDER IF HE HADN'T MADE A MSTAKE IN THE NATURE

OF HS OWN DESTINATION. SUPFOSE, AFTER ALL, HE SHOULD FIND HVBELF
CASTAWAY IN SOVE OASIS OF DETERVINED SPRGHTLNESS WITH WALLY
WHITAKER IN WHOSE POCKET PRETENSES OF TIPS AND MARGINS HE BEGAN TO
DISCERN A POORER SORT OF SUBSTITUTE FOR THE HOUSE HE WAS AS MUCH
BORED BY THE PERVANENTLY YOUNG SHOE-SALESMAN AFTER THS DISOOVERY
AS BEFORE IT, BUT OBLIGED TO SET A WATCH ON HIVSELF LEST IN A MOVENT OF
FINDNG HVSELF TOO MUCH IN THE SAME CASE, HE SHOULD MAKE THE
mistake of inviting Wally to Bloombury for his vacation.

HE WAS RELIEVED, WHEN AT LAST HE HAD GOT AWAY WITHOUT [T, TO BE SAVED
FROM SUCH A MSADVENTURE, FOR HE FOUND HS MOTHER NOT STANDING THE



HEAT WELL, AND ELLEN ANXIOUS. HE HAD NEVER DEFINTELY SHAPED TO
HIVSELF THE IDEA THAT THERE COULD ANYTHNG HAFPEN TO HS MOTHER, SHE
WAS AS MUCH A PART OF HS LIFE AS THE AGING AFPLE TREES AND THE HLLS
THAT CLIVBED, WITH LOW, GNARLED PNES TO THE SKY'S EDGE BEYOND THE
MARSHES, A PONT FROM WHCH TO TAKE DISTANCE AND DRECTION. HE
BEGAN TO NOTE NOW THE GRAYING HAIR, THE SHRUNKEN BREAST AND THE WORN
HANDS, SO BLUE VEINED FOR ALL THER BROWNNESS, AND HE COULD NOT SLEEP
OF NIGHTS BECAUSE OF THE SWEAT THAT WAS ON HS SOUL, FOR FEAR OF WHAT
MGHT OOVE TO HER. HE WOULD LIE IN THE LITTLE ROOM UNDER THE ROOF AND
HEAR THE ELMS MOVING LIKE THE RIFFLE OF SILENCE INTO SOUND, THNKING OF
HS MOTHER UNTLL AT LAST HE WOULD BE OBLIGED TO RISE AND MOVE SOFTLY
ABOUT THE RLACE, AS IF BY THE VERE ASSERTION OF HIVSELF HE OOULD MAKE
HER SAFER IN IT. HE WISHED NOTHNG SO MUCH AS NOT TO DISTURB HER, BUT
SHE MUST HAVE BEEN LYING AWAKE OFTEN HERSELF, FOR THE SECOND OR THRD
TIVE THS HAPPENED, SHE CALLED TO HM. HE CAVE, HALF DRESSED AS HE
WAS AND DREW THE COVERS P CLOSE ABOUT HER SHOULDERS, AND WAS
exceedingly gay and tender with her.

"There's nothing troubling you, son?"
"Nothing—except to be sure there's nothing troubling you."
She gave a little, low laugh like a girl.

"THAT'S SO LIKE YOUR FATHER. | REVBVBER HE WOULD GET WP IN THE NIGHT
WHEN YOU WERE LITTLE, AND GO PROWLING ABOUT ... HE USED TO SAY HE WAS
AFRAID THE ROOF TREE WOULD FALL IN AND KILL YOU. AND YET HERE YOU ARE....
SHE REACHED OUT TO GIVE HM A LITTLE PAT, AS IF SOVEHOW TO REASSURE
HM THE LOW DROPPNG MOON MADE A SQUARE BLOOK OF LIGHT ON THE
UNCARFETED FLOOR; OUTSIDE, THE ORCHARD WAITED FOR THE DAWN, AND THE
fields brimmed life up to their very doors.

"YOURE LIKE HM IN OTHER WAYS," SHE WENT ON. "SOVEHOW IT'S BROUGHT
HM BACK WONDERFULLY THE LAST TWO OR THREE DAYS, AND ESFECALLY AT
night when I'd hear you creaking down the stair. There's a board there
WHCH ALWAYS DOES CREAK, AND I'D HEAR YOU TRYING TO REVEVBER WHCH



it was, the same as he used to——"
"l haven't meant to keep you awake, mother."

"I'VE BEEN AWAKE. WHEN YOURE GETTING ALONG LKE, YOU DONT SLEEP
MUCH, PETER SLEEP IS FOR DREAMNG, SOVE OF IT, AND THE OLD DONT
dream."

"You're not to go calling yourself old, mother!"

"AND VE WITH A SON GONG TWENTY-THREE WE WEREN'T SO YOUNG BTHR
WHEN WE WERE MARRED, YOUR FATHER AND | ... BUT | WANT YOU SHOULD
SLEEP, PETER, AND DREAM WHEN YOU CAN. YOU HAVE FLEASANT DREAMS,
son?"

"ANY AMOUNT OF THEM" HE WAS GONG OFF INTO ONE OF THOSE BRGHT
FANTASIES OF WHAT HE SHOULD DO WHEN HE WAS RICH AS HE VEANT TO BE,
WITH WHCH HE HAD SO OFTEN BEGULED ELLEN'S PAN, BUT SHE KISSED HM
and sent him to bed again lest Ellen should hear them.

[T WAS NOT MORE THAN A DAY OR TWO AFTER THAT THE MNISTER'S WIFE CAUGHT
YOUNG MR WEATHERAL WALKING WITH HS MOTHER IN THE BACK FASTURE WITH
HS ARV ABOUT HER, AND WAS SLIGHTLY SHOCKED BY IT, FOR THOUGH IT WAS
THOUGHT HGHY COMVENDABLE IN HM TO HAVE FAID OFF THE MORTGAGE
AND MANAGED A SILK DRESS FOR HER AND ELLEN BESIDES, BLOOVBURY WAS
NOT HABTUATED TO A LIVELY EXPRESSION OF FAMLY AFFECTION. PETER HAD
CONSENTED TO GATHER THE HUOKLEBERRIES WHICH ELLEN INSISTED WERE OF A
SUPEROR FLAVOLR IN THE BACK FASTURE, ON THE SOLE CONDITION THAT HS
MOTHER SHOULD OOVE WITH HM, AND THE MNSTERS WIFE HAD JUST
STEFFED ASDE ON HER WAY TO THE TILLNGHURSTS TO GATHRR THE
SOUTHERWOOD WHCH GREW THERE, FOR THE MNISTER'S WINTER COUGH, WHEN
she caught sight of them.

"SHE COULDN'T HAVE STARED MORE IF SHED CAUGHT ME WITH A GRL." PETER
protested.

"I's ONLY THAT SHED HAVE THOUGHT T MORE LKAY," HS MOTHR
EXTENUATED. "l HOPE YOU ARENT GOING TO BE A GRL-HATER, PETER | WANT



YOU SHOULD MARRY SOME TIVE, AND IF | HAVENT SEBVED ANXIOUS ABOUT IT

before now, you MUSTNT THNK IT'S BECAUSE | WANT TO KEEP YOU FOR ELLEN
AND MVE. VWHAT | DON'T WANT IS THAT YOU SHOULD TAKE TO IT JUST ~ because
THERE'S A GRL. NOT BUT WHAT THAT'S NATURAL, BUT THERES MORE TO IT THAN
THAT, PETER FOR YOU," SHE SUFRLBVENTED. SHE SAT DOWN ON A GRAY,
ROUND STONE WHLE PETER STRPFED THE BUSHES AT HER FEET, AND WATCHED

TO SEE IF HS OOLOUR ROSE WHLE SHE TALKED, OR HS GAZE FAILED TO MEET

hers at any point.

"I'D HAVE LIKED TO HAVE ELLEN MARRY," SAD ELLEN'S MOTHER, "SHE'S THAT
KND. HAVING A MAN OF HER OWN, MOST ANY KIND OF A MAN SO AS HE
WOULD BE GOOD TO HER, WOULD MEAN SUCH A LOT. IF ELLEN CAN HAVE A LITTLE
OF WHAT EVERYBODY'S HAVING, SHE'S SATISFIED. BUT THERE ARE SOVE WHO
CAN GET A GREAT DEAL MORE OUT OF IT THAN THAT ... AND IF THEY DONT THE
REST OF IT IS A DRAG AND A WEARNESS." HE LEFT OFF STRFPNG THE BUSHES
and turned contentedly against her knees.

"You're my home, Mumsey."

"AND NOT EVEN," SHE GENTLY INSISTED, "WHEN I'M NOT HERE TO MAKE IT FOR

YOU. THERES A KIND OF LIFE GOES WITH LOVING; IT'S LIKE—LIKE THE LOVALY
INSIDE COLOUR OF A SHELL, AND SOVEHOW, THS WINTER ['VE WONDERED IF

YOUD GOT TO THE ALACE WHERE YOU KNEW WHAT THAT WOULD BE LKKE IF YOU
SHOULD FIND IT." SHE TURNED HS FACE UP TO HER WITH A TENDER ANXIETY AND

YET WITH A LITTLE TIMDITY; THEY DD NOT TALK MUCH OF SUCH THNGS N
Bloombury.

"l know, mother."

"YES...." AFTER A LONG LOOK, "YOU WOULD; YOURE SO LIKE YOUR FATHER. BUT IF
YOU KNOW, YOU MUSTNT EVER BE LED BY DULLNESS OR LONELINESS INTO
ANYTHNG LESS, PETER NOT THAT I'M AFRAD YOULL BE LED INTO ANYTHNG
WRONG ... BUT THERE ARE THNGS THAT ARE ALMOST MORE WRONG THAN
downright wickedness....

"I'VE BEEN THNKING A GREAT DEAL LATELY ABOUT WHEN | WAS YOUR AGE, AND
THERE DIDN'T SEEM ANYTHING FOR MVE BUT TO MARRY ONE OF THE NBGHBOUR'S



BOYS THAT I'D KNOWN ALWAYS, OR A LONG FLAIN PIECE OF SCHOOL TEACHING. [T
WASNT EASY WITH EVERYBODY EGGING VE ON—BUT | STUCK IT OUT, AND AT
THE LAST ALONG CANE YOUR FATHRR ... I'D LIEE YOU TO HAVE SOVETHNG LIKE
THAT, PETER—AND YOUR SON COMNG ~ TO YOU THE WAY YOU CAME TO ME,
LIKE IT WAS THROUGH A CLOUD OF GLORY....." HE LOOKED UP FRESENTLY ON HER
SILENCE, SILVER TIFPED NOW WITH THE HOPE OF RENEWAL, AND HE SAW HER
AS A MAN SOVETIVES WHEN HE IS YOUNG AND OLEAN, SEES HS MOTHER,

THE SACRED DOOR ... AND HE DID NOT OBSERVE AT ALL THAT HER HANDS WERE
BERRY STAINED AND THE NALLS BROKEN, NOR THAT HER CHEEK HAD FALLEN IN
AND HER HAR GRAY AND WISPY. BUT BENG A YOUNG MAN AND NEVER GOOD

AT TALKING, IT MADE NO DIFFERENCE WITH HM EXCEPT THAT AS THEY WALKED
HOME ACROSS THE PASTURES HE WAS MORE THAN EVER CAREFUL OF HER AND
teased her more whimsically.

HE FORGOT, AFTER HE HAD SETTLED IN HS ROOM AGAIN AT BLODGETT'S, THAT
Miss MINNE HAVENS HAD EVER WALKED WITH HM IN THE PURLIEUS OF THE
HOUSE, FOR HE WAS QUITE TAKEN UP WITH A NEW SET OF ROOMS HE HAD
THROWN OUT FROM IT FOR HS MOTHER. SHE WAS ALWAY'S THERE \WITH HM NOW
UNTL THE DAY OF HER DEATH AND LONG AFTER, MADE A PART OF ALL HS
DREAMNG BY THE TOUCH WITH WHICH SHE HAD LIMNED IN HERSELF FOR HM,

the feature of all Lovely Ladies.

HE WOULD WRITE HER LONG LETTERS INTO WHCH OREPT MUCH THAT HAD BEEN
UTTERED ONLY IN THE HOUSE, WHCH THAT WINTER BECAME AN ESTATE IN
FLORDA, MOVED THERE BECAUSE OF MRS. WEATHERAL'S NEED OF MLD
CLIVATE. THEY WENT ABROAD AFTER THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS IN WHCH SHE
HAD COUGHED MORE THAN USUAL AND CONSENTED TO HAVE HER BREAKFAST
BROUGHT UP TO BED, SETTING OUT EVERY EVENNG FROM PETER'S READNG-
LAMP AND ARRVING VERY SHORTLY AT ITALIAN CATHEDRALS AND OLD ROMAN
seaport towns that smelled of history.

DREAMNG OF LOVELY LADES WHO HAVE NO FACE OR FORM OTHER THAN THEY
BORROW FROM THE PASSING INCIDENT IS A VERY FALEASANT WAY OF FASSING
THE TIVE, AND DOES NOT NECESSARLY LEAD TO ANYTHNG, BUT WHEN A MAN
GOES ABOUT AFRAID LEST HS MOTHER SHOULD DIE FOR LACK OF SOVETHNG HE
MGHT HAVE GOT FOR HER, HE DREAMS OLOSER AT HOMVE. MORE THAN EVER



SINCE THE REVELATION OF HS MOTHER'S FRAILNESS, P ETER DREAMED OF BENG
RCH, AND SINCE THERE WAS NOTHING NEARER TO HM THAN THE WAY SIEGEL
BROTHERS HAD MANAGED IT, HE DEVOTED SO MUCH TIVE TO THE SCRUTINY OF
THER METHODS THAT HE PASSED IN A VERY SHORT TIVE FROM BENG HEAD OF
THE DELIVERY DERARTVENT TO THE RGHT HAND OF MR. CROKER. EVEN BLINDERS
COUD NOT RECALL, N THE THREE YEARS HE HAD BEEN BUNDLE BOY, SO
marked an example of favouritism.

"THEY DONT MAKE PARTNERS ANY MORE OUT OF UNDERLINGS," CROKER LET
him know confidentially. "What do you think you're headed for?" Peter
explained himself.

"lwanted to find out how they did it."

" AND WHEN YOU FIND OUT," CROKER WAGGED AT HM, "YOU WON'T BE ABLE TO
DO ANYTHNG WITH IT. YOU HAVE TO HAVE CAPTAL. LOOK AT THE TIME I'VE
been with them!"

"How long is that?" Peter was interested.
"Twenty years." Croker told him.

"In twenty years," Peter was confident, "a man ought to be able to find
some capital." After that he began to observe Mr. Croker.

IT IS PROBABLE AT THS TIVE THAT IF HE HAD NOT BEEN CONCERNED FOR HS
MOTHER'S HEALTH, HE MGHT HAVE GROWN AS DRY AND UNINTERESTING AS AT
Blodgett's they began to think him.

HE WAS A THN YOUNG MAN WITH HAR OF NO  PARTICLLAR OOLOUR, AND EYES
THAT WERE GOOD AND RATHER SHY ABOUT WOMEN. HE WENT OUT VERY LITTLE
AND HAD NOT, MisS THATCHER WHO SAT OFFOSITE HM WAS SURE, A MND

ABOVE HS BUSNESS. AGGE HAD MARRED HER OUTFITTER, AND J.
WILKINSON COHN, WHO HAD BEOOVE A FULL PARTNER IN HS BROTHER'S OGAR
STAND, HAD MOVED OUT TO FIFTY-FOURTH STREET, SO THAT THERE WAS NOBODY
WHO COULD HAVE CONTRADICTED HER. BUT LYING AWAKE PLANNING HOW HE
MGHT RECE OUT LIFE FOR HS MOTHER WITH OCOMFORTS, AND HEARNG IN EVERY
KNOOK THE PRECURSOR OF WHAT MGHT HAVE HAPFENED TO HER, HS HEART



WAS EXEROSED AS [T IS GOOD FOR THE HEART TO BE EVEN WITH FAIN AND
ANXEETY . AND BEYOND THE HEART STRETCHNG THERE WAS ALWAYS THE HOUSE.
HE COULD SE.DOM GET AWAY TO IT IN HS WAKING HOURS, BUT HE KNEW IT
WAS THERE FOR HM, AND VISTING IT IN DREAMS HE KEPT IN SAITE OF THE
ANXETY AND MR CROKER, HS YOUNG RESILIENCY. ALONG IN DECAVBER,
about two weeks before his midwinter holiday, Ellen sent for him.

"IT'S NOT AS IF THERE HADN'T BEEN TIVE FOR EVERYTHNG. YOU MUST THNK OF
THAT, PETER. AND YOUR BEING ABLE TO COME DOWN EVERY SATURDAY SINCE
THE FIRST STROKE. THERE'S FLENTY THAT ARE HURRED AWAY WITHOUT A GOOD-
bye or anything."

"l know, Ellen."

"AND IT ISNT AS IF THERE HADN'T BEEN RLENTY TO SAY, HTHRR SIX WEEKS
WOULD HAVE BEEN TOO LONG FOR ANYBODY LESS LOVING THAN MOTHER. THEY
WOULDNT HAVE KNOWN HOW TO GO THROUGH YOLR LIFE AND SAY JUST THE
THNGS YOULL BE GLAD TO REVEMBER WHEN THE TIVE COMES FOR THEM.
You've got to keep your mind on those things, Peter."

"Yes, Ellen."

THE FRONT ROOM HAD BEEN WELL RD UP AFTER THE FUNERAL AND EVERYBODY AT
ELLEN'S EARNEST ENTREATY HAD LEFT THEM QUITE ALONE. ALTHOUGH THERE WAS
FIRE IN THE BASE BURNER, THEY WERE SITTING TOGETHER BY THE KITCHEN STOVE,
THE FRONT OF WHCH WAS THROWN OPEN FOR THE SAKE OF THE WARM GLOW OF
THE COALS. BY AND BY THE KETTLE BEGAN TO SING AND THE BARE TIPS OF THE
LILAC SCRATCHED ON THE PANE LIKE A LIVE THNG WAITING TO BE LET IN. THE
little familiar sounds refilled for them the empty room.

OUTSIDE IT WAS EVERY WAY SUCH A DAY AS A WELL-SPENT LIFE MGHT SLIP
AWAY N, THE TRACKS IN THE DEEP-RUTTED FEBRUARY SNOW MGHT HAVE
BEEN WORN THERE BY THE HABIT OF SIXTY YEARS. THERE WAS NO HNT OF THE
SPRING YET, BUT HERE AND THERE IN THE BARE FATCHES ON THE HLLS AND THE
FRAYED ICY EDGES OF THE DRIFTS, THE SIGN THAT THE WHGHT OF THE WINTER
WAS BEHND THEM. THERE WOULD BE A LITTLE QUET TIVE YET AND THEN THE
RESURRECTION. THE BROTHER AND SISTER HAD TAKEN IT ALL VERY QUEILY.



NOBODY HAD EVER TAKEN ANYTHNG IN ANY OTHER WAY IN THE PRESENCE OF
MRs. WEATHERAL, AND THAT SHE WAS THERE STILL FOR THEM, THAT SHE WOULD
ALWAYS BE PRESENT IN THER LIVES, A WARM DETERVINNG INFLUENCE, WAS
WITNESSED BY THAT ABSENCE OF VIOLENCE WHCH BMPTIES TOO SOON THE
CUP OF GREF. THE LOSS OF THER MOTHER HAD AT LEAST BROUGHT THEM NO
SENSE OF LEAVING HER BEHIND. THEY WERE GONG ON WITH THER LIFE SO
soon because she was going with them.

"THAT WAS WHY | WANTED THEM ALL TO GO AWAY," ELLEN TOOK WP THE
THOUGHT AGAN. "I'VE BEEN THNKING ALL DAY ABOUT MOTHER BENG WITH
FATHER AND HOW GLAD HELL BE TO SEE HER, AND YET IT SEEMS AS F | CAN
FEEL HR HERE | THOUGHT IF WE KEPT STLL A WHLE SHED MAKE US
understand what she wanted us to do."

"About what, Ellen?"

"ABOUT MY GONG UP TO THE CITY WITH YOU TO BOARD—IT  Seems SUCH A
wasteful way to live somehow, just sitting around!"

"IT ISNT AS EXPENSIVE AS KEEPING HOUSE," PETER TOLD HER, "AND | WANT
YOU TO SIT AROUND, ELLEN; WOMVEN IN BLOOVBURY DON'T GET ENOUGH OF THAT
I'm afraid.”

"THeY DONT. DID YOU SEE ADA HARVEY TO-DAY? FOUR CHLDREN AND TWO
TEETH OUT, AND HER NOT THRTY. | GUESS YOUD TAKE BETTER CARE OF MVE THAN
that, Peter,—only——"

"You think she wouldn't like it for you?"

"'SHE THOUGHT SUCH A LOT OF KEEFING P A HOMVE, PETER. IT WAS LKE—LIKE
THOSE CATHOLICS BURNNG CANDLES. [T SEBVED AS F SHE THOUGHT YOUD
GET SOMETHNG OUT OF IT IF IT WAS JUST GOING ON, EVEN IF YOU DDNT VISIT IT
MORE THAN TWO OR THREE TIVES A YEAR LOTS OF WOVEN FEEL THAT WAY,
Peter, and | guess there must be something in it."

"There is something init," Peter assured her.

"AND IF | GO AND BOARD WITH YOU WED HAVE TO BREAK UP EVERYTHNG



——" SHE LOOKED ABOUT ON ALL THE FAMLIAR MOULD OF DALY HABIT THAT
WAS HER WORLD, AND TEARS STARTED AFRESH. "AND WEVE GOT ALL THS
FURNITURE." SHE MOVED HER HEAD TOWARD THE DOOR OF THE FRONT ROOM AND
THE PARLOUR SET THAT HAD BEEN PETER'S CHRSTMAS GIFT TO THEM TWO YEARS
AGO. "FOR ALL IT WAS SUCH A COMFORT TO HER TO HAVE [T, IT'S AS GOOD AS
NEW. [T SEBVED AS IF SHE THOUGHT YOU WERE THE ONLY ONE GOOD ENOUGH

to sitinit."

"Don't, Ellen."

"l KNow, PETER" THEY WERE SILENT A WHLE UNTIL THE DEEP WELLS OF GRIEF
HAD STILLED IN THE SENSE OF THAT SUSTAINNG PRESENCE | ONLY WANTED TO
BE SURE | WOULDN'T BE GONG AGAINST HER, BREAKING UP THE HOME. IT
SEBVS LKE ANYTHNG SHE SET SUCH STORE BY OUGHINT TO STOP JUST
BECAUSE SHE ISN'T HERE TO TAKE CARE OF IT." THEY HAD TO COME BACK TO
that the next day and the next.

"l only want to do what is best for you, Ellen."

"I'D BE BEST OFF IF | WAS MAKING YOU HAFPY, PETER—AND I'D FEEL SUCH A
burden somehow, just boarding."

"The rents are CHEAFER IN THE SUBURBS," P ETER WENT SO FAR AS TO ADMT.
IT WAS ALL SO INARTICULATE IN HM, HOW COULD HE EXRLAN TO ELLEN THE
FEELNG THAT HE HAD, THAT SETTLNG DOWN TO A HOVE WITH HER \WOULD
SOVEHOW PUT AN END TO ANY DREAMS HE HAD HAD OF A HOME OF HS
OWN, PERSISTENT BUT UNSHAFED VISIONS THAT VANSHED BEFORE THE
sudden brightening of Ellen's face at his least concession.

"WE 0OULD HAVE SOMEBODY IN TO CLEAN," SHE REMINDED HIM, "AND |
hardly ever have to be in bed now."

THE FACT WAS THAT PETER HAD THE VERY FLACE IN MND; HE HAD OFTEN
WALKED OUT THERE ON SUNDAYS FROM BLODGETT'S; HE THOUGHT THE
NEGHBOURHOOD HAD A CLEAN AND HEALTHY LOOK. HE WENT UP ON TUESDAY

to see what could be done about it.

LESSING, WHO RENTED HM THE ARARTVENT, MADE THE NATURAL MSTAKE



ABOUT IT THAT PETERS AGE AND HS INEXFERENCE AS A HOUSEHOLDER
INVITED. HE SAD THE NEGHBOURS WERE ALL A MOST DESIRABLE QLASS OF
PEORLE, AND PETER COULD SEE FOR HMBELF THAT THE CITY WAS BOUND TO
BULD OUT THAT WAY IN A FEW YEARS. AS FOR WHAT PLEASANTON COULD DO IN
THE WAY OF CLIMATE, WELL, LESSNG TOLD HM,  \WITH THE AR OF BENG ONLY A
LITTLE LESS INTERESTED THAN HE CREDITED PETER WITH BENG, LOOK AT THE
perambulators.

THEY WERE AS FINE A LOT OF WELLFILLED VEHCLES AS COULD BE PRODUCED BY
ANY SUBURB ANYWHERE, AND ELLEN FOR ONE WAS NEVER TIRED OF LOOKING AT
THEM. BUT PETER COULDNT UNDERSTAND WHY ELLEN INSISTED ON WALKING
home from church Sunday morning the wrong way of the pavement.

"| SUPPOSE WE DO GET IN THE WAY," SHE ADMTTED AFTER HE HAD
EXPLAINED TO HER THAT THEY WOULDN'T BE OROWDED OFF SO FREQUENTLY IF THEY
MOVED WITH THE NURSE-MAID'S PARADE AND NOT AGAINST IT, "BUT IF WE GO
this way we can see all the little faces."

"l didn't know you cared so much for babies."

"WHL, YOU SEE IT ISNT AS F | WAS TO HAVE ANY OF MY OMN—"
SOVETHNG IN THE TONE WITH WHCH SHE ADMITTED THE RESTRAINNG FACT OF

HER AFFLICTION BROUGHT OUT FOR PETER HOW SHE HAD FITTED HER LIFE TO IT, LIKE
A PLANT GROWING HARDLY OUT OF A ROCK, QLIVBING OVER AND AROUND IT
WITHOUT RANCOUR OR REBELLION. AS HE TURNED NOW TO LOOK AT HER LONG,
FLAIN FACE IN THE LIGHT OF WHAT HAD BEEN GOING ON IN HVBELF LATELY, HE
recalled THAT THE DETERVINING INFLUENCE WHCH HAD DRAWN HER THICK HAIR
INTO THAT UNBECOVMING KNOT AT THE BACK OF HER NECK HAD BEEN THE FAN

IT HAD GIVEN HER WHEN SHE FIRST BEGAN TO PUT P HER HAR, TO DO IT
higher.

SHE WAS WATCHNG THE BRGHT LITTLE BONNETED HEADS GO BY WITH THE
SAME DETACHVENT THAT HE HAD LEARNED TO LOOK AT THE SHOP WINDOWS,
WITHOUT THNKING OF APFROPRATING ANY OF THER SFLENDOLR FOR HMSELF,
AND WHEN SHE SPOKE AGAIN IT WAS WITHOUT ANY SENSIBLE CONNECTION
with the present occasion.



"Peter, do you remember Willy Shakeley?"

"SHAKEY WILLY, WE USED TO CALL HM | RBVAVBER HS FRECKLES; THEY
WERE THE BIGGEST THNG ABOUT HM." HE WAITED FOR THE COMVIUINICATING
THREAD, BUT NOTHNG CANE EXCEPT WHAT PRESENTLY REACHED HM OUT OF
HS OWN YOUNG RECOLLECTIONS. "HE WASN'T GOOD ENOUGH FOR YOU, ELLEN,"
he said at last for all comment.

"He was kind, and he wouldn't have minded about my being lame, but
A VAN HAS TO HAVE A HEALTHY WIFE F HES A FARVER" HOW COVPLETELY

SHE HAD ACCEPTED THE DEFRVATION FOR HERSELF, HE SAW BY HER NOT
WASTING A SIGH OVER  IT; SHE HAD SCHOOLED HERSELF SO LONG TO GO NO
FURTHER IN HER THOUGHT THAN SHE WENT ON THE CRUTCH WHICH TAFFED NOW

ON THE PAVEVENT BESIDE HM. AS IF TO STOP HS GOING ANY FURTHER ON HR
ACOOUNT SHE SMLED UP AT HM. "PETER, IF YOU WERE TO MEET ANY OF THE

THNGS YOU THOUGHT YOUD GROW WP TO BE, DO YOU SUFPOSE YOUD KNOW
them?"

AT LEAST HE COULD HAVE TOLD HER THAT HE DDN'T MEET ANY OF THEM ON HS
way between Siegel Brothers and the flat in Pleasanton.

THERE ARE MANY THINGS WHCH IF A YOUNG MAN GOES WITHOUT UNTLL HE IS
TWENTY-FIVE HE CAN VERY WELL DO WITHOUT, BUT THE ONE THNG HE CANNOT
LEAVE OFF WITHOUT HURTING HM IS THE EXFECTATION OF SOME TIVE DONG

THEM. THE OBLIGATION OF THE MORTGAGE AND ELLEN'S LAVENESS HAD BEEN

A SORT OF BRDGE FOR PETER, A HGH ARY STRUCTURE WHCH ENGAGED THE
BEST OF HM AND SO CARRED HM SAFELY OVER BLODGETT'S WITHOUT ONCE
LETTING HM FALL INTO THE UNLOVELY VEN OF LIFE THERE, ITS NARROMNESS, TS
COMMONNESS. HE HAD KNOWN, EVEN WHEN HE HAD KNOWN IT MOST
INACCESSIBLE, THAT THERE WAS ANOTHER LIFE WHCH ANSWERED TO EVERY
INSTINCT OF HS FOR BEAUTY AND FAITNESS.  HE WAITED ONLY FOR THE RELEASE
from strain for his entry with it. Now by the shock of his mother's death
HE FOUND HIVSELF FRECIPITATED IN A FRANVE OF LIVING WHERE A PARLOUR SET

OUT OF SIEGE. BROTHERS' HOUSEHOLD EMPORUM WAS THE LIMT OF TASTE
AND UNDERSTANDING. THE WORST THNG ABOUT SIEGEL BROTHERS' PRLOR
SETS WAS THAT HE SOLD THEM. HE KNEW IT WAS HS PARTICULAR VALLE TO



SIEGE. BROTHERS THAT HE HAD ALWAYS KNOWN WHAT SORT OF THNGS WERE
ACCEPTABLE TO THE OUT-OFTOAMN TRADE HE HAD SEECTED THS ONE
DISTINCTLY WITH AN EYE TO THE FLEASURE HS MOTHER AND ELLEN WouLD GET
OUT OF WHAT BLOOMBURY WOULD THINK OF IT. HE HADN'T EXFECTED IT WOULD
TURN AND REND HM. THAT IT WAS DISTINCTLY BETTER THAN ANYTHNG HE HAD
HAD AT BLODGETT'S WAS INCONSIDERABLE BESIDE THE FACT THAT BLODGETT'S
HADNT OWNED HM. THAT HE WAS OWNED NOW BY HS SISTER AND THE
FURNITURE, WAS ALAIN TO HM THE FIRST TIVE HE SAT DOWN TO FIGURE OUT THE
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN HS SALARY AND WHAT [T WOULD COST HM TO LET ELLEN
BE A BURDEN TO HM IN THE WAY THAT MADE HER HAPPEST. NOT THAT HE
THOUGHT OF ELLEN IN THAT WAY; HE WAS GLAD WHEN HE THOUGHT OF IT AT ALL
ARTICULATELY, TO BE ABLE TO MAKE LIFE SO LITTLE OF A BURDEN TO HER BUT
THOUGH HE SAW QUITE CLEARLY HOW, WITHOUT SOVE FORTUNATE ACCIDENT, THE
REST OF HS LIFE WOULD BE TAKEN UP WITH MAKING A HOME FOR ELLEN AND
MAKING IT SECURE FOR HER IN CASE ANYTHNG HAFPENED TO HM, HE SAW

TOO, THAT THERE WAS NO ROOM IN IT FOR THE LOVELY LADY. THE WORST OF ALL
this was that he did not see how he was to go on without her.

HE HAD FLED TO HER FROM THE INADEQUACY OF ALL SUBSTITUTES FOR HER THAT
HS LIFE AFFORDED, AND SHE HAD ENDED BY MAKING HM OVER INTO THE SORT

of man who could never be satisfied with anything less. Something he
OWED, NO DOUBT, TO THAT TRAIT OF HS FATHER'S WHCH MADE HS MEMORES

OF ALY MORE TO HM THAN HS INHERTANCE, BUT THERE IT WAS, A WORLD
PETER HAD BULT UP OUT OF BOOKS AND PICTURES AND MUSIC, MORE REAL

AND HABITABLE THAN THAT IN WHICH HE WENT ABOUT IN A GRAY BUSINESS SUT

and a pleasant ready manner; a world from which, every time he fitted
HS KEY IN THE LATCH OF THE LITTLE ALAT IN PLEASANTON, HE FELT HIVSELF
suddenly dispossessed.

[T WAS NOT THAT HE FALED TO GET A PROPER FLEASURE OUT OF BENG A
HOUSEHOLDER, IN BENG ABLE TO TAKE A CERTAIN TONE WITH THE BUTCHER AND
DISCUSS WATER RATES AND RENTS WTH OTHER HOUSEHOLDERS GONG TO AND
FRO ON HS TRAIN. ELLEN'S COOKING TASTED GOOD TO HM AND IT WAS VERY
PLEASANT TO SEE THE FLEASURE IT GAVE HRR TO HAVE BUR\ELL OF THE
HARDWARE, OUT TO SUFFER OCCASIONALLY. HE MADE FRENDS WITH LESSING,
WHOSE NATTY AND DETERVINEDLY ARCHITECTURAL OFFICE WITH ITS AR OF BEING



SOVEHOW AKIN TO WALLY WHTAKER, OCCUPED THE CORNER WHERE PETER
WAITED EVERY MORNING FOR HS CAR. LESSING BEGAN IT BY COMNG OUT ON
THE VERY FRST OCCASION TO ASK HM HOW HS SISTER DD, IN AN EFFORT TO
CORRECT ANY IMPRESSION OF A WANT OF FERSAICUITY IN HS FIRST ESTIVATE OF
PETER'S STUATION. HE KEPT IT UP FOR THE REASON PERHAPS THAT MEN
FRENDS ARE MEANT FOR EACH OTHER FROM THE BEGINNING OF TIVE QUITE AS
MUCH AS WE ARE ACCUSTOMED TO THNKING OF THEM AS BENG MEANT FOR
THE LOVELY LADES WHOM THEY SO FREQUENTLY MSS. LESSING WAS ABOUT
PETER'S OWN AGE AND HAD LARGE AND CHEERFUL NOTIONS OF THE PROBABLE
INCREASE OF REAL-ESTATE VALUES IN PLEASANTON, COVBINED WITH A JUST
appreciation OF THE SIVFLE SHREWDNESS WHCH HAD SO RECOMVENDED
Peter to his employers.

"YOUD BE A CRACKERIACK TO TALK TO THE OLD LADES," LESSING GENEROUSLY
PRAISED HM. "l SCARE 'BM, THEY THINK I'M TOO HOPEFUL." THAT HE DDN'T,
HOWEVER, HAVE THE SAVE EFFECT ON YOUNG LADIES WAS APPARENT FROM

the very pretty one whom Peter used to see about, especially on early
CLOSING SATURDAY AFTERNOONS, HELPING HM TO SHUT UP THE OFFICE AND GET

OFF TO THE BALL GAME. HE COULDNT HAVE TOLD WHY, BUT THOSE WERE THE
DAYS WHEN PETER ALLOWED THE CAR TO CARRY HM ON TO THE NEXT BLOCK,
BEFORE ALIGHTNG, AFTER WHCH HE WOULD MAKE A PONT OF BENG
PARTICULARLY KIND TO ELLEN. IT WOULD NEVER DO FOR HER TO GET A NOTION THAT
THE TAFPNG OF HER CRUTCH BESIDE HM HAD SCARED ANYTHNG OUT OF
Peter's life which he might think worth having in it.

ALONG TOWARD THANKSGIVING TIVE, ON AN OCCASION WHEN PETER HAD JUST
MSSED HS CAR AND HAD TO WAIT FOR ANOTHER ONE, LESSNG—J. B. ONTHE
DOOR SIGN, THOUGH HE WAS THE SORT THAT EVERYBODY WHO KNEW HM
CALLED JULIAN—CANME QUITE OUT TO THE FAVEVENT AND STOOD THERE WITH
HS HANDS IN HS POCKETS AND HS HAR BEGINNING TO CURL BOYISHY IN THE
DAVANESS, QUITE BRVMNG OVER WITH GOOD FORTUNE SINGULARYY HE
DIDN'T MENTION IT AT ONCE, BUT BEGAN TO COMPLAIN ABOUT THE LOW STATE OF

the market in real estate.

"NOT BUT THAT THE VALUES ARE ALL RIGHT," HE WAS CAREFUL TO EXPLAN; "IT'S
JUST THAT THEY are ALL RGHT MAKES IT SO TRYING. IF A FELLOW HAD A LITTLE



CAPITAL NOW, HE OOULD DO WONDERS. THE DEUCE OF A CHAP LKE ME IS
that he hasn't any capital unless there's some buying."

"You think it's a good time then to lay out a little money?"

"Goob! Good! OH, LORD, M'S SO GOOD THAT IF A FELLOW HAD A FEW
THOUSANDS JUST PUT AROUND JUDICOUSLY, HE WOULDN'T BE ABLE TO SLEEP
NGHTS FOR HEARNG IT TURN OVER" HE KIKED THE GRAVEL IN SHER
impatience. "How's your sister?"

IT WAS A FORMULA THAT HE HAD KEPT ON WITH BECAUSE TO HAVE DROFFED IT
IMVEDATELY MGHT HAVE BETRAYED THE EXTENUATNG NATURE OF TS
INCEPTION, AND BESIDES THERE WERE SO MANY DIRECTIONS IN WHCH ONE

MGHT START CONVERSATIONALLY OFF FROM IT. HE MADE USE OF IT NOW WITHOUT
WAIMNG FOR PETER'S HABTUAL "VERY WELL, THANK YOU," BY A BURST INTO
confidence.

"You SEE I'M BENGAGED TO BE MARRED—YES, | GUESS YOUVE SEEN MVE
WITH HER. FACT IS, | HAVEN'T CARED HOW MUCH PEORLE HAVE SEEN SO LONG
AS SHE'S SEEN IT, TOO; AND NOW WEVE GOT IT ALL FIXED UP, NATURALLY I'M ON
the make. 'm dashed if | don't think I'l have to take a partner."

"I'VE BEEN WANTING TO SPEAK TO YOU ABOUT SOVE PROPERTY OF MINE"
Peter ventured. "lt's a farm up country."

"What's it worth?"

"Well, I've added to it some the last ten years and made considerable
improvement. | ought to get three thousand."

"THAT'S FOR FARMNG? FOR SUVVER RESIDENCE IT OUGHT TO BRNG MORE
than that. Any scenery?"

"PLENTY," PETER SATISFIED HM ON THAT SCORE. "I'VE BEEN THNKING," HE LET
OUT SHYLY, "THAT IF | COULD PUT THE FRICE OF IT IN SOVE ALACE WHERE | 0OULD
watch it, the money would do me more good...."

Lessing turned on him a suddenly brightening eye.



"THAT'S THE TALK—SAY, YOU KNOW | THNK | COUD GET YOU FORTY-FVE
HUNDRED FOR THAT FARM OF YOURS ANYWAY." THEY LOOKED AT ONE ANOTHER
ON THE VERGE OF THNGS HOPEFUL AND CONSDERABLE AS PETERS CAR
SWUNG AROUND THE CURVE, SUDDENLY THEY BLUSHED, BOTH OF THEM, AND
reached out and shook hands.

THAT EVENNG AS PETER CAME HOME HE SAW LESSNG BUYING
CHRYSANTHEMUVS AT THE FLORST'S WITH A HAFPY COUNTENANCE, AND TO
master the queer pang it gave him, Peter got off the car and walked a
LONG WAY OUT ON THE DIM WET PAVEVENT. HE WAS LOOKING AT THE BRIGHT
PCTURE OF LESSNG AND THE GR—SHE WAS REALLY VERY FRETTY—AND
SEEING INSTEAD, HIVSELF, QUITE THE BACHELOR, AND HS LAVE SISTER TAKING

THER BLAVELESS DULL WAY IN THE WORLD. HE COULDN'T ANY MORE FOR THE LIFE
OF HM, GET A PCTURE OF HIVSELF WITHOUT ELLEN N IT; THE TAFPNG OF HER
CRUTCH SOUNDED EVEN IN THE HOUSE WHEN HE VISITED IT IN HS DREAMS. [T

WAS WELL ON THS OCCASION THAT HE HAD ELLEN BESDE HM, FOR SHE
SHOWED HM THE WAY PRESENTLY TO TAKE IT, AS HE KNEW SHE WOULD TAKE IT

AS SOON AS HE WENT HOME AND TOLD HER—AS ANOTHER DOOR BY WHCH
THEY COULD ENTER SYMRATHETICALLY  IN THE JOYOUSNESS THEY WERE DENED.
SHE WOULD BE SO ALEASED FOR JULIAN'S SAKE, IN WHOM, BY PETERS
ACOOUNT OF HM, SHE TOOK THE GREATEST INTEREST, AND SO FLEASED FOR THE
GRL TO HAVE SUCH A HANDSOVE, CARABLE LOVER IT MADE, FOR ELLEN, A
better thing of life if somebody could have him.

PETER WENT BAGK AFTER A WHLE WITH THAT THOUGHT TO THE FLORIST'S AND
BOUGHT CHRYSANTHEMUMS, TAKING CARE TO ASK FOR THE SAME KND MR
LESSING HAD JUST ORDERED. HE WAS FEELING QUITE CHEERFUL EVEN, AS HE

RAN UP THE STEPS WITH THEM A FEA MNUTES LATER, AND SAW THE SQUARE OF
LIGHT UNDER THE HALF-DRAVWN CURTAIN, AND HEARD THE TAP OF ELLEN'S ORUTCH
coming to meet him.

THAT NIGHT AFTER HE HAD GONE TO BED A VERY SINGULAR THNG HAPPENED.
THE PRNCESS OUT OF THE PCTURE VISITED HM. IT WAS THERE AT THE FOOT OF
HS BED IN A NBW FRAME WHERE ELLEN HAD HUNG T—THE YOUNG KNIGHT
RIDING DOWN THE OLD, LUMPY DRAGON, BUT WITH AN AR THAT PETER HADN'T FOR
A LONG TIVE BEEN ABLE TO MANAGE FOR HIVSELF, DONG A GREAT THNG



EASLY THE WAY ONE KNEW PERFECTLY GREAT THNGS COULDNT. THE ASSISTANT
SALES MANAGER OF SIEGEL BROTHERS HAD  BEEN LYING STARNG WP AT IT FOR
SOME TIVE WHEN THE PRINCESS SPOKE TO HM. HE KNEW [T WAS SHE,

THOUGH THERE WAS NO FACE NOR FORM THAT HE COULD REVEMBER IN HS
waking hours, except that it was familiar.

"ELLEN IS RGHT," SHE TOLD HM "IT DOESNT REALLY MATTER SO LONG AS
somebody finds me."

"BUT WHAT HAVE | DONE?" PETER WAS SORE WITH A SENSE OF PERSONAL
SLIGHT. "IT WASNT IN THE STORY THAT THERE SHOULD BE A WHOLE CROP OF
dragons."

"ALL DRAGONS ARE MADE SO THAT WHERE ONE HEAD OOVES OFF THERE ARE
SEVEN IN TS FLACE, AND YOU MUST REVEMBER IF SOVEBODY DIDNT GO
ABOUT SLAYING THEM, | OOULDN'T BE AT ALL." THS AS SHE SAD IT HAD A
DEEP MEANNG FOR PETER THAT AFTERWARD ESCAPED HM. "AND YOU CAN
HOLD THE DREAM. IT TAKES A LOT OF DREAMNG TO BRNG ONE LKE ME TO
pass."

"I'M SICK OF DREAMS," SAID PETER "A MAN DES AFTER A LITTLE WHO IS FED
on nothing else."

"THEY DIE QUCKER IF THEY STOP DREAMNG; ON THOSE THAT HAVE THE GIFT FOR
IT THE BUSINESS OF DREAMNG FALLS. LISTENl HOW MANY THAT YOU KNOW
have found me?"

"A great many think they have; it comes to the same thing."

"THE SAME FOR THEM, BUT YOU MUST SEE THAT | CAN NEVER REALLY be iNTL |
AM FOR THOSE OUTSIDE THE DREAM. THE TROUBLE WITH YOU IS THAT YOUD
wake up after a while and you would know."

"Yes," Peter admitted, "I should know."

"WEHLL, THRN," SHE WAS OH, SO GENTLE ABOUT IT, "YOURS IS THE BETTER PART. IF
YOU CANT HAVE ME, AT LEAST YOURE NOT STOPPING ME BY LEAVING OFF FOR
something else. In the dream | can live and grow, and you can grow to



MVE DO YOU RBVEVBER WHAT HAFPENED TO ADA HARVEY? I'VE SAVED
you from that at any rate."

"NO," sAD PETER "IT WAS THE DRAGON SAVED ME. | THOUGHT YOU WERE
she. It's saved me from lots of things, now that I think of it."

"AH, THAT'S WHAT WE HAVE TO DO BETWEEN US, PETER, WE HAVE TO SAVE
you. You're worth saving."

"SAVE ME FOR WHAT?" PETER CRED OUT TO HER AND SO STRONGLY N HS
LONELINESS THAT HE FOUND HIVSELF STARTING UP FROM HS BED WITH IT. HE
COULD SEE THE DRAGON SPITTING FLAVES AS BEFORE, AND THE FALE LIGHT
from the swinging street lamp GLDNG THE FRAVE OF THE ACTURE. THOUGH
HE DD NOT UNDERSTAND ALL THAT HAD HAFFENED TO HM, AS HE LAY DOWN
AGAIN HE WAS MORE COMFORTED THAN HE HAD BEEN AT ANY TIVE SINCE HE

had made up his mind that he was to be a bachelor.
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ON THE DAY THAT THE SILVER-LACED MAFLE, THEN IN FULLEST LEAF, HAD PASSED
BY THE SPACE OF THREE DELICATE PALM-SHAPED BANNERS THE SILL OF THE
THRD-STORY OFFICE WINDOW, LESSING, OF WEATHERAL, LESSNG & Co,
BROKERS IN REAL ESTATE, CROSSED OVER TO HS PARTNER'S DESK BEFORE
SITTING DOAN AT HS OWN, AND REVAINED QUETLY LEANNG AGAINST IT AND
LOOKING OUT OF THE WINDOW WITHOUT A WORD. HE REVAINED THERE STARNG
OUT OVER THE NEW, ORDERLY GROWTH OF THE SUBURB, TOWARD THE RVER, UNTL
THE STENOGRAPHER FROM THE OUTER ROOM HAD COME IN WITH THE VASE
WHCH SHE HAD BEEN FILLING WITH GREAT GOLDEN ROSES, AND GONE OUT
AGAN, AFTER FLACNG IT CAREFULLY IN THE EXACT MDDLE OF THE TOP OF THE
JUNOR PARTNER'S DESK.  BY THAT TIVE LESSING'S RATHER FLUVP, PRACTICAL
HAND HAD CREPT OUT ALONG THE RM OF THE DESK UNTIL IT WAS COVERED BY
PETER'S LEAN ONE, AND STILL NETHER OF THEM HAD SAID A WORD. THE ROSES
HAD COME IN FROM LESSING'S COUNTRY FLACE THAT MORNING IN LESSNG'S
CAR, AND LESSNG'S WFE HAD GATHERED THEM THERE WERE EXACILY
SEVENTEEN, FULL-BLOWN AND FRAGRANT, AND ONE SMALL BUD OF PROMSE
WHCH PETER PRESENTLY REVIOVED FROM TS VASE TO HS BUTTON HOLE. THE
ACT HAD ALMOST THE SIGNIFICANCE OF A RTUAL, A THNG DONE MANY TIVES
with particular meaning.

"SoVEHOW," PETER SAID AS HE FASTENED IT WITH A PN UNDERNEATH HS
LAPEL, "SEVENTEEN YEARS SEEMS A SHORTER TIVE TO LOOK BACK ON THAN TO
look forward to."

"WHL, WHEN WEVE PUT TWENTY-FIVE YEARS OF WORK INTO T—AND THAT'S
NOTHNG TO WHAT WELL GET INTO THE NEXT SEVENTEEN." LESSNG'S TONE
KEYED ADMRABLY WITH THE BRIGHT AMALE DAY OUTSIDE, THE RARD GLINT OF

THE RVER AND THE TIPS OF THE MARLE ALL A-TREVBLE WITH THE URGENCY OF
new growth. The senior partner's eye roved from that to the restrained
ROHNESS OF THE OFFICE  FURNITURE FROM WHICH THE NEW WAS NOT YET WORN,
AND RETURNED TO THE CONTEMALATION OF THE TOWERNG WHTE CUMLLI



BEGINNING TO PILE UP BEYOND THE FARTHER BANK OF THE RVER. "THERE'S NO
END TO WHAT A MAN CAN LIFT," HE ASSERTED CONFIDENTLY, "ONCE HES GOT
his feet under him."

"WEVE CARRED A LOT," PETER ASSENTED CHEERFULLY, "AND SOVETIVES IT
WAS RATHER STEEP GOING, BUT NOW IT'S CARRYING US. THE QUESTION IS"—
AND HERE HS VOICE FELL OFF A SHADE AND A SLIGHT GATHERNG AFPEARED
BETWEEN HS EYES—"THE REAL QUESTION IS, | SUPPOSE, WHAT T IS CARRYING
us to."

"WHERE'S THE GOOD OF THAT?" JULIAN PROTESTED. "IT'S ONLY A LIMTATION TO

SET OUT FOR A PARTICULAR PLACE. THE FUN IS IN THE GONG. YOU KEEP RGHT
ALONG WITH THE PROCESSION UNTIL OLD AGE GETS YOU. THE THING IS JUST TO
KEEP IT UP AS LONG AS YOU CAN." HE SWUNG HIMSELF INTO A SITTING
POSTURE ON THE EDGE OF THE DESK AND NOTED THAT THE SLIGHT PUCKER HAD

not left his partner's eyes. "What's the idea?" he wished affectionately
to know.

"OH, NOTHNG MUCH, BUT | SORT OF GREBW UP WITH THE IDEA OF Duty—
SOMETHNG YOU HAD TO DO BECAUSE THERE WAS NOBODY ELSE TO DO IT.

YOU HAD NOT ONLY TO DO IT BUT YOU HAD TO LKE IT, NOT BECAUSE IT WAS
LIKABLE, BUT BECAUSE IT WAS YOUR DUTY. IT WAS ALWAYS RGHT IN FRONT OF
me: | couldn't see over or around it; | just had to do it."

"WHLL, YOUDD IT," LESSING CORROBORATED. "CLARCE SAYS THE WAY YOUVE
taken care of Ellen——"

"AND THE WAY ELLEN HAS TAKEN CARE OF ME—BUT THEN ELLEN WAS ALL THE
WOMAN | HAD." HE CAUGHT HIVSELF UP SWIFTLY AFTER THAT; IT WAS SELDOM
EVEN TO HS PARTNER THAT ANYTHNG ESCAPED HM IN REFERENCE TO THE
INTERIOR LIFE OF DREAMS WHCH HAD GONE ON IN HV, QUITE HAFPLY BEHIND

HS UNDISTINGUSHED EXTEROR. "B UT SOVEHOW IT HASN' T SEBVED TO COMVE

OUT ANYWHERE. ['VE DONE MY DUTY ... AND WHEN 'M DEAD AND ELLEN'S
dead, where is it? After all, what have | done?"

"AH, LOOK AT PLEASANTON," JULIAN REVINDED HM, "DO YOU CALL THAT
NOTHNG?" THEY LOOKED TOGETHER TOWARD THE ESFLANADE ALONG THE RVER,



BEGINNING AT THS HOUR TO BE FLECKED WITH THE WHTE APRONS OF NURSE-
MAIDS AND THER CHARGES. "WEVE GIVEN THEV OLEAN WATER TO DRINK AND
CLEAN STREETS, AND A SAFE ALACE FOR THE CHLDREN TO RLAY IN. THE FIGHT WE
HAD WITH THE OTY COUNCL FOR  that ...!" HE WAVED HS ARV AGAIN TOWARD
THE WELL-FARKED RVER FRONT. "EVER SINCE | SOLD YOUR FARM FOR YOU AND
YOU BEGAN PUTTING YOUR MONEY INTO THE BUSINESS, WEVE WALKED RGHT
ALONG WITH IT. EVEN BEFORE YOU LEFT SIEGEL BROTHERS AND WE USED TO SIT
UP NGHTS WITH THE MAP, ALANNNG WHERE TO FUT OLR MONEY LKE A
CHEOKER-BOARD, WE SAW THNGS LIKE THS FOR THE TOWN, AND NOW WEVE
MADE 'EM TRUE. AND YOU SAY WEVE DONE NOTHNG!" THE SENOR PARTNER

was touched a little in his tenderest susceptibilities.

"OH, WELL," PETER ADMTTED WITH A SHAMED LAUGH, "| SUPFFOSE MAN IS AN
INCURABLE EGOTIST. | WAS THNKNG OF SOMETHNG MORE PERSONAL,
something mine, THE WAY A BOOK OR A PICTURE BELONGS TO THE MAN WHO
makes it."

"THE GAME ISNT OVER YET," LESSING REMNDED HM, WITH A GLANCE AT THE
UNFOLDING BUD WHCH CLARCE HAD SENT AS A SYMBOL OF THE OFENING
YEAR, "YOURE ONLY FORTY. AND, ANYWAY, THE MONEY'S YOURS; YOU MADE IT."
SOVETHNG IN THE WORD RECALLED HM TO A THOUGHT THAT HAD BEEN EARLER
IN HS MND. " CLARICE WANTED ME TO ASK YOU TO-DAY IF YOU HAD ANY IDEA

how much you are worth."

PETER'S ATTENTION CAME BACK FROM THE WINDOW WITH A START. "DOES THAT
MEAN THE FRESH AR FUND OR THE ASSOCATION FOR THE PROTECTION OF
Ownerless Pups?"

JULIAN GRNNED. "OWNERLESS BACHELORS RATHER. CLARICE HAS AN IDEA YOU
are well enough off to marry."

"IF M WERE A PROFOSITION OF MY BENG MARRED TO CLARCE | sHOUD
CONSDDER MYSELF WELL ENOUGH OFF WITHOUT ANYTHNG BSE—" PETER
DROPPED THE LIGHT, ACCUSTOMED BANTER FOR A SOBER TONE. "HOW WELL OFF
does your wife think | ought to be?"

"SHES GOT T AGURED OUT THAT ALL YOUVE SPENT ON MAKNG ELLEN



COMFORTABLE FOR LIFE ISNT A PATCH ON WHAT SHE AND THE BOYS COST ME,
SO IT'S HGH TIVE YOU SET ABOUT YOUR NATURAL DESTINY OF MAKING SOVE
woman happy."

"LOOK HERE, JULIAN, /S IT AN OBJECT FOR A MAN TO LIVE FOR, MAKING SOVE
woman happy?"

"WELL, IT KEEPS YOU ON THE JUMP ALL RIGHT," LESSING ASSURED HM. "WHAT
BSEIS THRE? [T'S A WAY OF MAKING YOURSELF HAFPY WHEN YOU COVE TO
LOOK AT IT; KEEPING HER AND THE KIDS SO THAT YOU LEAVE THE WORLD BETTER
OFF THAN YOU FOUND IT. [T SUTS me." HE WAS LOOKING, INDEED, FARTICULARLY
WELL SUTED, IN SAITE OF A DISFOSITION TO PORTLINESS AND A SUSPICION OF
THNNNG HAR, WITH WHAT THE SEVENTEEN YEARS JUST FAST HAD BROUGHT
HM. A WARM AFFRECIATION OF WHAT THOSE THNGS WERE TOUCHED HS
REGARD FOR HS COMPANION WITH A SOBER AFFECTIONATENESS. "| RECKON
CLARCE IS RGHT: A WIFE AND A QOUPLE OF KIDS IS THE PRESCRPTION FOR YOUR
CASE THAT'S WHY SHE WANTED ME TO REVIND YOU THAT YOU COULD AFFORD
'em."

"And has she named the day?" Peter wished to know whimsically.
"Oh, | say, Weatheral—"

"MY DEAR JULIAN, IF | HADN'T BEEN ABLE TO SEE WHAT CLARCE HAS BEEN LP
TO FOR THE LAST SIX MONTHS, AT LEAST | COULD HAVE DEFENDED ON ELLEN TO
see it for me."

"She doesn't object, does she?"

"OH, IF YOU THNK THE PRVILEGE OF BENG AUNT TO YOUR CHLDREN HAS MADE
up to her for not being aunt to mine——"

"THE PRVILEGE IS ON THE OTHER SIDE. BUT ANYWAY, I'M GLAD YOU GOT ON TO

it. I didn't want to be a spoil sport. | suppose women's instincts can be
TRUSTED IN THESE THINGS, BUT | HATED TO SEE CLARCE COMING IT OVER YOU
blind."

PETER WONDERED TO HMSELF A LITTLE, WHCH OF THE CHARMING LADES TO



WHOM HE HAD BEEN INTRODUCED LATELY, CLARCE HAD SELECTED FOR HM
HE WASNT, HOWEVER, CONCERNED ABOUT HER COMING IT BLND OVER
ANYBODY BUT THE SENOR PARTNER WHO GOT DOWN NOW FROM THE DESK,
WHSTLING SOFTLY AND WALKING WITH A WDE STEP AS A MAN WILL IN JUNE
WHEN AFFAIRS GO WELL WITH HIM, AND HE FEELS THAT IF THERE ARE STILL SOMVE
things which he desires he is able to get them for himself.

"DONT FORGET YOURE COMNG TO US ON SATURDAY; AND WE DINE TOGETHER
to-night as usual."

"AS USUAL." ALWAYS ON THE ANNVERSARY OF THER BEGINNING BUSINESS
TOGETHER WEATHERAL AND LESSING, WHO WERE STILL, IN SPITE OF SEENG
ONE ANOTHER DALY FOR SEVENTEEN YEARS, ABLE TO BE INTERESTED IN ONE
ANOTHER, DNED APART FROM THER FAMLIES, SAVOURNG FLEASANTLY THAT
ESSENTIAL ESSENCE OF MALENESS, THE MUTUAL POWER OF WORK WELL
ACOOMPLISHED. IT WAS THEBEST TRBUTE ~ THAT CLARCE AND ELLEN 0OULD PAY
TO THE OCCASION THAT THEY UNDERSTOOD THAT, MUCH AS THER SEVERAL LIVES
HAD PROFITED BY THE FARTNERSHP, THEY WERE STILL AND NATURALLY OUTSIDE OF
it.

ON THS OCCASION, HOWEVER, IT WAS IMPFOSSIBLE FOR PETER TO KEEP MRS.
LESSING OUT OF THE BAGKGROUND OF HS CONSCIOUSNESS, BECAUSE OF THE
PART HER SUGGESTION OF THE MORNNG ALAYED IN NBA REALIZATION OF
HIVSELF AS THE RCH MR WEATHERAL OF PLEASANTON. HE OREDITED HER WITH
SUFFIOENT KNOWLEDGE OF HS CHARACTER TO HAVE EGGED JULIAN ON TO THE
REMNDER AS A FART OF THE GAMVE SHE HAD ALAYED WITH HM FOR THE FAST
TWO OR THREE YEARS, BY WHCH PETER WAS TO BE INSTATED IN A LIFE MORE IN
keeping with his opportunities.

IT WAS A GAVE CLARCE RLAYED WITH LIFE EVERYWHERE, COAXING IT TO YIELD
ITS CHOICEST BLOOM TO HER. SHE HAD AN INSTINCT FOR CHOICENESS LIKE A
HUMMINGBIRD, DARTING HERE AND THERE FOR SWEETNESS. HER FLUTTERNGS
WERE NEVER OF UNCERTANTY BUT SUCH AS KEPT HER IN THE PERFECT ARY
POSE. IF SHE WANTED MARRAGE FOR PETER IT WAS BECAUSE SHE COULD
IMAGINE NOTHNG BETTER FOR ANYBODY THAN A MARRAGE LKE HERS, AND IF
SHE CHOSE THS TIVE FOR LETTING HM KNOW THAT SHE WAS THINKING OF T, IT



WAS BECAUSE IN THOSE TERMS SHE OOULD BRING CLOSEST TO HM HS NEw-
FOUND POSSIBILITIES. IF SHE COULD HAVE REACHED PETER WITH THE PERSONAL
CERTAINTY OF RCHES BY EXFLANNG TO HM HOW FAR HS DOLLARS WOULD
STRETCH END TO END, OR HOW MANY ACRES OF POSTAGE STAMPS HE COULD
BUY WITH THEM, SHE MGHT HAVE THOUGHT LESS OF HIVl ON THAT ACCOUNT, BUT
SHE WOULD HAVE HELFED HM TO UNDERSTANDING EVEN ON THOSE TERVE.
YOU COULDN'T HAVE MADE CLARCE LESSING BELIEVE THAT WHATEVER THER
LIMTATIONS, PEORLE WERENT ENTIILED TO HELP SIVRLY BECAUSE THEY
needed it.

IT HAD COME UPON PETER BY LEAPS AND BOUNDS DURNG THE LAST TWO OR
THREE YEARS, BOTH THE WEALTH AND THE NECESSITY OF PUTTING IT TO HIVSELF
IN TERVS OF PERSONAL BEXFRESSION. DURNG THE FIRST TEN YEARS OF THE
PARTNERSHP, THE ONLY USE FOR MONEY THE SIVFLE NEEDS OF ELLEN AND
HIVSELF HAD ESTABLISHED WAS TO PUT T BAGK INTO THE BUSINESS; A USE
WHCH HAD BEOOVE ALMOST AN OBLIGATION DURNG THE TIVE WHEN BOTH
CHLDREN AND OPFORTUNITY WERE COMNG TO JULIAN FASTER THAN THE CASH TO
MEET THEML [T WAS DUE  TO THE HGH GROUND THAT CLARCE HAD MADE FOR
THEM ALL OUT OF WHAT SHE AND THE CHLDREN STOOD FOR, THAT PETERS
SUPEROR CASH OONTRBUTION TO THE FIRV HAD BECOME A FRVILEGE, THEY

had had, he and Ellen, their stringent occasions; it had been Clarice's
PART TO SEE THAT SINCE THEY ENDURED THE PINCH OF FOVERTY THEY SHOULD AT
LEAST GET SOVETHNG HUVAN OUT OF IT. [T CAME OUT FOR PETER PLEASANTLY
AS HE WALKED HOVE THROUGH THE MLD JUNE EVENING, JUST HOW MUCH
THEY HAD HAD. MUCH, MUCH MORE THAN THEY WOULD HAVE BEEN ABLE TO
BUY WITH THE MONEY THEY MGHT IN STRICT EQUITY HAVE WITHDRAWN FROM THE
BUSNESS. NOTHNG, HE HAD LONG ADMTTED, THAT HE COUD HAVE
FURCHASED FOR HS SISTER WOULD HAVE BEEN SO SATISFYING AS WHAT
CLARCE CONTRBUTED, PRESSING THE FULL CUP OF HER MOTHERHOOD TO ELLEN'S
THRSTY LPS. THEY MGHT HAVE GROWN SLEEK, HE AND ELLEN, wiHOoUT
EXCEEDING A PROPER RATIO OF EXPENDITURE, AND IF IN THE END THEY HAD
BEEN A LITTLE LESS RCH, THEY WOULD STILL HAVE HAD ENOUGH TO GO ON BENG
SLEEK AND OOMFORTABLE TO THE BND. THAT HE WAS STLL AT, AS MRs.
LESSING'S TRANSPARENT EFFORTS TO MARRY HIM TO HER FRENDS GUARANTEED
him to be, HE FET WAS OWING GREATLY TO THE TERVS ON WHICH CLARICE HAD



ADMTTED HM TO THE ADVENTURE OF BRNGING UP A FAMLY. THAT A SFECAL
FITNESS WAS REQUIRED FOR ADVISSION TO MRS. LESSING'S OROLE HE WOULD
HAVE GUESSED EVEN WITHOUT THE AD OF FRNT WHCH OONSISTENTLY
DESCRBED IT AS OUR BEST SOCETY, FOR IT WAS A BEST ATTESTED TO BY ALL
THE MARKS BY WHCH CLARCE HERSELF EXPRESSED THE ESSENTIAL FINENESS

of things.

ONE COULDN'T HAVE TOLD, FROM ANYTHNG THAT AFPEARED ON THE SURFACE OF
THE LESSING'S SOCIAL BNVIRONVENT, THAT LIFE DID NOT PROCEED THERE AS IT

DD BETWEEN CLARCE AND THE WEATHERALS, BY MEANS OF ITS SUBTLER
SYMRATHES, AND PROCEED, AT LEAST SO FAR AS THE WOMEN WERE
CONCERNED, ON A STILL HGHER FLANE OF GRACE AND HARVONY. IT MOVED
ABOUT HER TABLE AND ACROSS THE LAWNS OF LESSING'S HANDSOVE COUNTRY
PLACE, WITH SUCH SOUNDLESS EASE AND PERFECTION AS IT HAD GLIDED FOR
PETER THROUGH THE HOUSE WITH THE SHNNG WALLS. OR AT LEAST SO IT HAD
SEBVED ON THOSE OCCASIONS DURNG THE LAST FEW YEARS WHEN HE HAD
found himself wondrously inside it.

[T HAD BEEN ACCEPTED BY ELLEN ON THE MERE CERTANTY OF CLARCES
MOTHER HAVING BEEN ONE OF THE THATCHER INWOODS, THAT CLARCE SHOULD
ENLARGE HER SOCAL BORDERS WITH LESSING'S INCREASING MEANS UNTIL THEY
INCLUDED PEOFLE AMONG WHOM ELLEN WOULD HAVE BEEN MSERABLY SHY

AND OUT OF TUNE BUT NOT ELLEN HERSELF GUESSED HOW MUCH OF PETER'S
ADMSSION TO ITS INACCESSBLITY WAS OWING TO THE RETURNS FROM HARDLY
SNATCHED OPTIONS AND LONG-NURSED OPFORTUNITIES, COMING IN IN CHECKS

OF SIX AGURES. PERHAPS CLARCE HERSELF NEVER KNEW. [T WAS ONE OF THE
THNGS THAT WENT WITH BENG A THATCHER INWOOD, WHEREVER AN OOCASION
PRESENTED A HANDLE OF NOBLLITY, TO SEZE BY THAT AND MAINTAIN IT IN THE
FACE OF ANY OONTINGENT SMALLNESS. CLARCE WOULDNT HAVE INTRODUCED
PETER TO HER FRENDS IF HE HADN'T BEEN FIT, AND IT WAS PART OF THE SOCAL
CREED OF WOMEN LKE CLARCE LESSNG, WHCH TAKES ALMOST THE
AUTHORTY OF RELIGON, THAT HE WOULDNT HAVE BEEN IN A POSITION TO BE
INTRODUCED IF HE HADN'T BEEN FIT. SO IT HAD HAPPENED FOR THE PAST TWO
YEARS THAT PETER HAD FOUND HIVSELF SKIRTING THE FRINGE OF BEST SOCETY,
AND IDENTIFYING IT WITH THE LIFE HE HAD LIVED SO LONG, SITTING WITH HS
BOOK OFEN ON HS KNEES IN THER LITTLE ALAT, WITH ELLBN ACROSS THE FIRE



FROM HIM KNITTING WHTE THNGS FOR JULIAN'S CHLDREN. BUT THE IDEA THAT
HAVING COME INTO THS NEGHBOURHOOD OF FINE APPRECIATIONS HE WAS TO
TAKE UP HS HOME AND LIVE THERE, OFENED MORE SLOWLY. [T REQURED
MORE THAN ONE OF CLARICE'S SWIFT HUVMNGBIRD DARTS, MORE THAN THE
flutter of suggestion to brush its petals awake for him.

It lay so deep under all the years, the power of loving. He knew almost
NOTHNG ABOUT IT EXCEPT THAT HE HAD HAD IT ONCE, AND THAT MARRAGE
WITHOUT IT WOULD BE UNTHINKABLE, EVEN SUCH A MARRAGE AS MRS.
LESSING HAD LET HM SEE WAS NOW POSSBLE TO HM. SHE HAD CALLED

WITH ALL HER DELICATE FRENDLY SKILL, ON SOMETHNG WHICH ONLY NOW UNDER
THAT SUMMONS HE BEGAN TO MSS. [T WAS LKE A LOST WORD IN EVERY
SENTENCE IN WHICH THE ORDINARY HOPES OF MEN ARE TO BE READ, AND HE

FELT THAT UNTIL HE FOUND IT AGAN ALL THE HELP MIRS. LESSING COULD AFFORD
HM WOULD NOT ENABLE HM TO THNK OF MARRAGE AS A THNG DESRABLE IN

ITSELF. IT WAS MSSING IN HM STILL, WHEN HE CAME THAT NIGHT RATHER LATE TO

THE ARARTVENT WHERE ONLY THE JAPANESE HOUSEBOY AWAITED HM. ONE

OF THE FIRST THNGS HE HAD  DONE FOR ELLEN WITH HS INOREASING MEANS,

HAD BEEN TO BUY BACK FOR HER THE HOUSE AT BLOOVBURY WITH THE GARDEN
AND A BIT OF THE ORCHARD. SHE HAD BEEN THERE NOW SINCE D EOORATION

DAY, RETRNG MORE AND MORE INTO THE KINDLY VILLAGE LIFE AS A FONT OF
VANTAGE FROM WHCH TO MARK WITH FRIDE THE SOCAL DISTANCE THAT PETER
travelled from her. It had been understood from the beginning that she
WASNT TO GO WITH HM. THE TAPPNG OF HER CRUTCH WAS NO MORE TO BE
heard in the new gracious existence than in the House where she had
NEVER FOLLOWED HM. LIFE FOR ELLEN WAS LIVED CLOSE AT HAND. THERE WERE
HOLLYHOCKS AND CURRANT BUSHES IN HER GARDEN AND JULIAN'S CHLDREN
overran it.

IT WAS NOT ELLEN THEN THAT PETER MSSED AS HE SAT ALONE IN THE HOUSE
THAT NIGHT WITH HS BACK TO THE LOAERED LIGHT AND HS GAZE SEEKING THE
RVER AND THE FLITTING SHAPES OF BOATS THAT WENT LP AND DOWN ON T,
FREGHTED WITH YOUNG VOICES AND LAUGHTER. HE MSSED THE LOVALY LADY.
HE KNEW NOW WHY HE HAD NOT BEEN ABLE TO THNK OF MARRAGE IN THE
WAY CLARCE HELD IT OUT TO HM, AS A HAFPY OONTINGENCY OF HS NOW



BENG AS RCH AS HE HAD INTENDED TO BE. IT WAS BECAUSE HE HAD NOT
thought of her clearly for a long time.

THERE HAD BEEN A PEROD IN THE BEGINNING OF HS LIFE WITH ELLEN, WHEN

THE LADY OF HS DREAMS HAD BEEN SO NEAR THE SURFACE OF ALL HS THNKING
THAT SHE TOOK ON FORM AND LIKENESS FROM ANYTHNG THAT WAS LOVELY AND
YOUNG IN HS NEGHBOURHOOD, BUT AS THNGS LOVELY AND YOUNG DRIFTED
FROM HM WITH THE YEARS; AND AS THE BUSINESS TOOK DEEFER AND
DEEFER HOLD ON HS ATTENTION, SHE HAD BECOME A MERE FLOATING
figment, a live fluttering spark in the very core of all his imaginings.

SHE HAD BEEN BESIDE HM, A FLEASANT, INDETERVINATE FRESENCE IN THE

LONG JOURNEY SHE TRAVELLED FROM THE PRINTED PAGE TO THE ACCOMANYING
QLK OF ELLENS NEEDLES. SOMVETIVES AT THE OFERA SHE TOOK ON A
GOSSAMER TINT FROM THE SINGER'S FACE, AND LONGER AGO THAN HE OOULD
AFFORD OPERAS, HE HAD UNDERSTOOD THAT ALL THE BEAUTY OF THE WORLD,
BURSTING AFFLE BUDS, THE GREAT CURVE OF THE SURF THAT SET THE BEACHES
TREVBLING, DERVED SOVEHOW TS FERTINENCE FROM HER. NOW AT THE AGE

of forty he had ceased to think very much about the Lovely Lady.

IT OOCURRED TO HIM THAT THS MGHT HAVE SOVETHNG TO DO WITH HS FAILURE
to get a new relation to life out of his new wealth.

IT HAD STRUCK PETER RATHER FORLORNLY DURNG THE FAST FEW YEARS THAT THERE
WAS LITTLE USE HE COULD PUT MONEY TO, EXCEPT TO MAKE MORE MONEY. HE
COULD SEE BY TURNNG HS HEAD TO THE ROOM BEHND HIM HOW LITTLE THERE
WAS THERE OF WHAT HE HAD FANCED ONCE RCHES WOULD BRNG HM. THE
LINES OF THE ROOM WERE GOOD, THE AMOUNT OF THE ANNUAL RENT ASSURED
THAT TO HM, THE FURNITURE WAS GOOD AND THE RUGS EXPENSVE. ELLEN
BELIEVED THAT MONEY IN RUGS WAS A GOOD INVESTVENT, PARTICULARLY IF THE
OOLOURS WERE STRONG AND WOULD STAND FADNG. THERE WERE SOMVE
CHOICE THNGS HERE AND THERE, A VASE AND PCTURES WHCH PETER HAD
CHOSEN FOR HIVBELF, THOUGH HE WAS AWARE, AS HE TOOK THEM IN UNDER
THE DULL GLOW, THAT ELLEN HAD ARRANGED THEM IN STRICT REFERENCE TO THE
SIZE OF THE FRAMES, AND THAT THE WHOLE EFFECT FAILED OF SATISFACTION. HE
THOUGHT HS LIFE MGHT BE SOVEWHAT LIKE THAT ROOM, FULL OF GOOD THNGS



BUT LACKING THE TOUCH THAT SHOULD SET THEM IN FRUTFUL ORDER. IT STOLE OVER
him as persuasively as the warm growing SVELL OF THE FARK BELOW HM
THAT THE SOVETHING MISSED MGHT BE THE TOUCH AND FRESENCE OF THE
Lovely Lady.



[T WAS THE LATE END OF THE AFTERNOON WHEN P ETER STEPPED OFF THE TRAIN AT
THE LESSNG'S STATION AND INTO THE TRAP THAT WAS WAITING FOR HM. HE
LEARNED FROM LESSNG'S MAN THAT THE FAMLY HAD BEEN KEPT BY THE
TENNIS MATCH AT MARLEMONT AND HE WAS TO OOME ON TO THE HOUSE AT

HS LBESURE. THAT BENG THE CASE, PETER TOOK THE RENS HIVSELF AND
MADE A LONG DETOUR THROUGH THE DUST-SMELLING COUNTRY ROADS, SO THAT IT
WAS QUITE SIX WHEN HE REACHED THE HOUSE, AND EVERYBODY DRESSING

for the early dinner.

HE MADE SO HASTY A CHANGE HMVBELF IN HS FEAR OF BENG LATE, THAT
WHEN HE CAME DOWN TO THE LIVING-ROOM IN A QUARTER OF AN HOLR THERE
WAS NO ONE THERE TO MEET HM. ABSORBED RARTICLES OF THE BRGHT DAY
GAVE OFF IN THE DUSK AND MADE IT GOLDEN. THERE WERE HONEY'SUCKLES ON
THE FERGOLA OUTSIDE, AND IN THE ROOM BEYOND A GRL SINGNG A QUET AR,
HALF-TRLLED AND HALF-FORGOTTEN. HE HEARD THE SINGER MOVING TOWARD HM
THROUGH THE VACANT HOUSE, OF WHCH THE DOORS STOOD OFEN TO THE
EVENNG COOLNESS, AND THE CLICK OF THE ELECTRIC BUTTON AS SHE PASSED,
AND SAW THE ROOMS BURST ONE BY ONE INTO THE BLOOM OF SHADED LIGHTS.
SO SHE CAME, BUSY WITH THE HUMVED FRAGVENTS OF HER SONGS, AND
TURNED THE LAMP FULL ON PETER BEFORE SHE WAS AWARE OF HM, BUT SHE
was not half so much disconcerted.

"You MusT BE MR WEATHERAL," SHE SAD. "MRS. LESSING SENT ME TO SAY
she expected you. |am Miss Goodward."

SHE GAVE HM HER HAND FOR A GRACIOUS MOVENT BEFORE SHE TURNED TO
WHAT HAD BROUGHT HER SO EARLY DOWN, THE ARRANGEVENT OF TWO GREAT
BOALS OF WILD FERNS AND VINES WHCH A SERVANT HAD JUST FLACED ON
either end of the low mantlepiece.

"WE BROUGHT THEM IN FROM ARCHER'S GLEN ON THE WAY HOME," SHE TOLD
HM OVER HER SHOULDER, HER HANDS BUSY WITH DEFT, QUICK TOUCHES. SHE



WAS ALL IN WHTE, WHCH TOOK A FEARLY LUSTRE FROM THE LAVPS, AND FOR THE
MOVENT SHE WAS AS BEAUTIFUL AS PETER BELIEVED HER. A TINY UNFINSHED
PHRASE OF THE SONG FLOATED HALF CONSCIOUSLY FROM HER LIPS AS A BUBBLE.
"THEY LOOK BETTER SO, DONT YOU THNK?" AS SHE STOOD OFF TO MEASURE

THE EFFECT, IT SEBMED TO PETER THAT THE SPRT OF THE HOUSE HAD
received him; it was so men dream of home-coming, without sensible
displacement of a life going on iniit, lovely and secure, as a bark slips
INTO SOME STILL FOOL TO ITS MOORNGS. HE YIELDED HMSELF NATURALLY TO THE
IMPERSONAL INTIVACY OF HER WELCOVE AND ALL THE SORDID WAY'S OF HS LIFE

led up to her.

IT WAS NOT ALL AT ONCE HE SAW IT SO. HE KEPT WATCHNG HER ALL THAT
EVENING AS ONE WATCHES A FERFECT THING, A BRD OR A DANCER, SENSING

IN THE SLIM TURN OF HER ANKLE, THE LITHE THROAT, THE DELICATE PERFUVE THAT
SHE SHOOK FROM HER SUMVER DRAPERES, SO MANY STROKES OF A MASTER
HAND. SHE WAS EVIDENTLY ON TERMS WITH THE LESSINGS WHCH PERMITTED

HER ACCEPTANCE OF HM AT THE FAMLY VALUATION, BUT THE PERFECTION OF HER
METHOD WAS SUCH THAT T NEVER QUITE SUNK HS IDENTITY AS THE JUNIOR
partner in his character of Uncle Peter.

THS WAS A NUANCE, IF PETER HAD BUT KNOWN [T, WHCH EUNCE
GOODWARD COULD HAVE NO MORE ~ MISSED THAN SHE COULD HAVE EATEN
WITH HER KNIFE. SHE HAD BEEN TRAINED TO THE FINER SOCAL ADUUSTVENTS
AS TO A CULT: CLARCE'S GANVE OF PERSUADING LIFE TO PRESENT ITSELF WITH A
SMLING COUNTENANCE, PLAYED ALL IN THE KEY OF PERSONAL RELATIONS. [T WAS
AS IF NATURE, HAVING TRED HER HAND AT A GREAT MANY ORDINARY PERSONS,
EACH WITH ONE GFT OF SYMPATHY OR GRACOUSNESS, HAD CULLED AND
COMPACTED THE BEST OF THEM INTO EUNCE GOODWARD; WHCH WAS
PREOSELY THE CASE EXCEPT THAT PETER THROUGH HS UNFAMLIARTY WITH THE
BEST SOCETY COULDN'T BE EXPECTED TO KNOW THAT THE INTELLIGENCE WHCH
HAD PUT TOGETHER SO MUCH PERFECTNESS WAS NO LESS CALCULATING THAN
THAT WHCH GOES TO THE MATCHNG OF A STRNG OF FEARLS. ALL THAT HE GOT
FROM IT WAS FRECSELY ALL THAT HE WAS MEANT TO RECEVE—NAMRLY, THE
CONVICTION THAT SHE COULDN'T HAVE CHARVED HM SO HAD SHE NOT BEEN
altogether charming.



AND AS YET HE DID NOT KNOW WHAT HAD HAFPENED TO HM. HE THOUGHT,
WHEN HE AWOKE IN THE MORNNG TO A NEW REALIZATON OF THE
SATISFACTORNESS OF LIVING, THAT THE FRESH AR HAD DONE IT, THE BREATH OF
THE NEARBY UNTRIMVED FOREST, THE LOOSE-LEAVED ROSES PRESSED AGAINST
the pane BEGINNING TO GIVE OFF WARM ODOURS IN THE SUN. THEN HE CAVE
OUT ON THE TERRACE AND SAW EUNICE GOODWARD, LOOKING LIKE A THN SLIP
OF THE MORNING HERSELF, IN A BLUE DRESS BUTTONED CLOSE TO HER FIGURE
WITH WIDE WHTE BUTTONS AND A TINY FROTH OF WHITE AT THE SHORT SLEEVES
AND OPEN THROAT. ACROSS HER BOSOM T WAS CAUGHT WITH A BLUE STONE
SET IN DULL SLVER, WHCH SERVED ALSO TO HOLD IN ALACE A ROSE THAT
MATCHED THE MORNING TINT OF HER SKN. SHE WAS TALKNG WITH THE
LESSNGS' OHAUFFELR AS PETER CAME UP WITH HER AND ALL HER ACCENTS
WERE OF DSMAY. THEY WERE TO HAVE DRVEN OVER TO MARLEVONT THAT
AFTERNOON, SHE EXFLAINED TO PETER, FOR THE LAST OF THE TENNIS SETS, AND
NOW GILMORE HAD JUST TOLD HER THAT THE CAR MUST GO TO THE SHOP FOR TWO
OR THREE DAYS. SHE WAS SO MUCH MORE CHARMING IN THE WAY SHE
FORGAVE GILMORE FOR HER EVIDENT DISAFFONTVENT THAT HE, BENG A
YOUNG MAN AND TROUBLED BY A SENSE OF MORAL RESFONSBILITY, WAS QUITE
overcome by it.

"BUT, NONSENSE'; PETER WAS CERTAIN "THERE IS ALWAYS SOMETHNG CAN
BE DONE TO CARS." THERE WAS, GILMORE ASSURED HM, BUT IT TOOK TIVE TO
DO IT, AND TO-MORROW WOULD BE SUNDAY. "IF YOUD ONLY THOUGHT TO COVE
DOWN IN THE MOTOR YOURSELF, SR—" THE CHAUFFELR REFROACHED HM
THE TRUTH WAS THAT PETER HADNT A CAR OF HS OWN AND GILMORE KNEW IT.
THERE WAS AN ELECTRIC RUNABOUT WHCH HAD GONE DOWN TO BLOOVBURY
WITH ELLEN, AND A SERVICEABLE ROADSTER WHCH WAS PART OF THE OFFICE
EQUIRVENT, BUT THE RCH MR WEATHERAL HAD NEVER TAKEN THE FANS TO
OAN A FRVATE CAR. NOW, AS HE HASTILY DREW OUT HS WATCH, IT OCCURRED
TO HM THAT LESSING'S CHAUFFEUR WAS A FELLOW OF MORE PERSPCUTY THAN
HE HAD GVEN HM OREDIT FOR. THE TWO MEN COMMUNICATED WORDLESSLY
across the cool width of the terrace steps.

"AT WHAT HOUR," PETER WISHED TO KNOW, "WOULD WE HAVE TO LEAVE HERE
TO REACH MARLBVONT IN GOOD TIVE? THEN IF YOU CAN BE READY TO LEAVE
THE MOVENT MY CAR GETS HERE...." HE EXCUSED HVSELF TO GO TO THE



TELEPHONE, HALF AN HOUR LATER WHEN HE JONED THE FAMLY AT BREAKFAST HE
had discovered some of the things that, besides making more money
with it, can be done with money.

THE KNOWLEDGE SUTED HM LIKE HS OWN GARVENT, AS IF IT HAD BEEN

LYING READY FOR HM TO  PUT ON WHEN THE OCCASION REQUIRED T, AND NOW
BECAME HM ADMRABLY. HE FERCEVED IT TO BE A PROPER MALE FUNCTION

TO PRODUCE EASLY AND WITH FRECISION WHATEVER UTTERLY CHARVING YOUNG
LADIES MGHT REASONABLY REQURE HE APPRECIATED Miss GOODWARD'S
ACCEPTANCE OF T AS SHE CAVE DOWN FROM THE HOUSE BEMLDERNGLY TED

INTO SOFT VELS FOR THE AFTERNOON'S DRVE, AS A FART OF HER HALL-MARKED
FINENESS. IF SHE COULDNT HELP KNOWING, TAKING IN THE CAR'S GLITTERNG
NEANESS FROM POINT TO POINT, THAT TS MAGNIFICENCE HAD MATERALZED

OUT OF HER SIMALE WISH FOR [T, SHE AT LEAST DDNT ALLOW HM TO THNK IT
WAS ANY MORE THAN SHE WOULD HAVE EXPECTED OF HM. SO COMRLETELY

DID HE YIELD HMSELF TO THS NBW SENSE OF THE FITNESS OF THINGS THAT IT
CAME AS A SHOCK TO HAVE HER, AS SOON AS THEY HAD JOINED THEVBELVES

TO THE HOLIDAY-OOLOURED CROWD THAT STREAMVED AND SHFTED UNDER THE
BRGHT BOUGHS OF MARLEVONT, REFT FROM HM BY FRENDLY, COMPELLING
voices, and particularly by Burton Henderson, who played singles and
WENT ABOUT BAREHEADED AND SNGULARY SHF-FOSSESSED. [T WAS
UNTHNKABLE TO PETER THAT, IN VEW OF HER RECENILY DISCOVERED
IMPORTANCE IN' PUTTNG HM AT RGHTS WTH HVSELF, THAT HE HADNT
ARRANGED WITH HER THAT THEY WERE TO BE MORE TOGETHRR FOR THE
MOVENT IT WAS ALMOST A DEROGATION OF HER CHARM THAT SHE SHOULDNT
HERSELF  HAVE RECOGNZED BY SOME OVERT ACT HER EXTRAORDINARY
OFFORTUNTY. AND THEN IN A MOMVENT MORE HE PERCEIVED THAT SHE HAD
RECOGNZED IT. HE HAD ONLY TO WA, AS HE SAW, AND HE WOULD FIND
HVSELF FLEASANTLY BESIDE HER, AND AT EACH RENBWAL OF THE EXCLUDING
COVPANONSHP, HE WAS MORE SUBTLY AWARE THAT IT WAS ACOORDED NOT

to anything he was but to what she had it in her power so beautifully to
make of him.

SO PERFECILY DD SHE STRKE THE KEY WITH HM, WHEN, IN THE INTERVALS OF
THE AFTERNOON'S ENTERTAINVENT THEY FOUND THEVSELVES SITTING OR WALKING



TOGETHER, THAT HE COULD NOT HAVE IMAGINED HER TO HAVE BEEN OUT OF T,
NOT EVEN IN A RATHER LONG SESSION AFTER TEA WITH BURTON HENDERSON
AMONG THE RHODODENDRONS, IN WHCH IT WAS APPARENT FROM THE YOUNG
MANS MANNER THAT SHE HADNT AT LEAST BEEN N TUNE WITH HM. [T
OCOURRED JUST AS THEY WERE LEAVING AND SERVED IN THE FLUTTER OF DELAY IT
OCCASIONED TO FIX THE  ATTENTION OF ALL THER RARTY ON EUNICE COMNG ouT
OF THE SHRUBBERY WITH YOUNG HENDERSON IN HER WAKE, BATTING AIM_ESSLY
AT THE GRASS-TOPS WITH THE RACQUET WHCH HE STILL CARRED. THERE WAS AN
AR OF SULKINESS ABOUT HM WHCH CAUSED MRS. LESSING ENGVATICALLY

TO SAY THAT EUNCE WAS ALTOGETHER TOO GOOD TO THAT YOUNG MAN. TO
WHCH LESSNG'S "WELL, IF SHE IS, HE DOESNT SEEM TO APFRECATE"
SERVED ALSO TO CONFIRV PETER IN THE ROLE WHCH THE EFFECT SHE FRODUCED
ON HMSELF HAD CREATED FOR HM. HE AT LEAST APPRECATED THE WAY N
WHCH SHE HAD MADE HM FEEL HMVSELF THE DISTRBUTER OF BENEFTTS, TO A
degree which made it almost obligatory of her to go on with it.

SUCCESSFULLY AS Miss GOODWARD HAD KEPT FOR PETER DURNG THE DAY HS
NEW RELATION TO HS WEALTH ON THE ONE HAND AND SOCETY ON THE OTHER,
SHE SEBVED THAT EVENNG QUITE TO HAVE ABANDONED HM WHLE THE

FAMLY WAS HAVING COFFEE ON THE TERRACE AFTER DNNER, SHE SLIFFED
AWAY FROM THEM TO REAFFEAR LOWER DOAN ANONG THE ROSE TREES, HR
WHTE DRESS GATHERNG ALL THAT WAS LEFT OF THE LINGERNG GLOW. THE JUNOR
PARTNER, FEELING HIVSELF NEVER SO MUCH JUNIOR, THOUGH HE KNEW IT WAS
BUT A SCANT YEAR OR TWO, SAT ON THROUGH LESSING'S INCONSEQUENTAL
COMVENT ON BUSINESS AND THE DAY'S ADVENTURES, HEARING NOT A WORD;
NOW AND THEN HS CHAR CREAKED WITH THE INTENSTY OF HS
PREOCCURATION. [T GREW DUSK AND THE LAMPS BLOSSOVED IN THE HOUSE
BEHND THEM, FRESENTLY CLARCE SLIFFED AWAY TO THE CHLDREN AND THE
EVENNG DAVP FELL OVER THE ROSE GARDEN. PETER OOULD ENDURE IT NO
LONGER. HE BELIEVED AS HE ROSE SUDDENLY WITH A STRETCHING MOVEVENT
THAT HE MEANT MERELY TO RELIEVE THE TENSION OF SITTING BY FACING UP AND
DOWN; IT WAS UNACOOUNTABLE THEREFORE THAT HE SHOULD FIND HIVBELF AT
THE EDGE OF THE TERRACE. HE WONDERED WHY ON EARTH CLARCE COULDNT
HAVE HELFED HM A LITTLE, AND THEN AS F IN RESPONSE TO HS DEEP
INSTINCTIVE DEMAND UPON HER, HE HEARD HER CALL SOFTLY TO HER HUSBAND



FROM THE DOOR OF THE HOUSE. AT THE SCRAFE OF JULIAN'S CHAR ON THE
TERRACE TILNG, PETER CAST AWAY HS OGAR AND HURRED INTO THE DUSK OF
the garden.

HE FOUND HER AT LAST BY THE HERBACIOUS BORDER, KEEPING TOUCH WITH THE
FLIGHT OF A SPHNX-HEAD MOTH ALONG THE TALL WHTE ROCKETS OF PH.OX.
PETER WHFPED OUT HS HANDKERCHEF AND DROFFED IT DEFTLY OVER THE
FLUTTERNG WINGS. IN A MOVENT HE HAD STILLED THEM IN HS HAND. Miss
Goodward cried out to him:

"You've spoiled his happy evening!"

"HE'S NOT HURT...." PETER LAID THE MOTH GENTLY ON A FEATHERY FLOWER HEAD,
AND THE TINY WHSPERNG WHRR BEGAN AGAN. "l THOUGHT YOU WANTED
him."

"| DD—BUT NOT TO CATCH HM," Miss GOODWARD EXPLAINED. "| WANTED
just to want him."

"AH, I'M AFRAID I'M ONE OF THOSE PEORLE WITH WHOM TO WANT A THNG IS TO
go after it," Peter justified himself.

"SO ONE GATHERS FROM WHAT ONE HEARS." SHE BRUSHED HM AS LIGHTLY

WITH THE COMPLIVENT AS WITH THE WINGS OF A MOTH. "l WASNT REALLY
WANTING HM SO MUCH AS | WAS WANTING TO be HM FOR A WHLE. JUST TO
PASS FROM ONE LOVELY HOLR TO ANOTHER AND NOTHNG TO RY! Bur We
humans have always to pay something."

"Or some one pays for us."
"Well, isn't that worse ... taking it out of somebody else?"

"I'M NOT SO SURE; SOVE PEORLE BNJOY FAYING. IT'S NOT A BAD FEELING, |
assure you: being able to pay. Haven't you found that out yet?"

"NOT IN TRETHGARTEN SQUARE" MRS. LESSING HAD MANAGED TO LET HM
KNOW DURING THE DAY THAT HER GUEST HAD BEEN REARED WITHN THE SACRED
PALE OF THOSE FIRST FAMLIES IN WHOM THE CHOICE STOOK OF HUVANNESS IS



REFINED BY BENG MAINTANED AT PRECISELY THE SAME LEVEL FOR AT LEAST
three generations.

"IN TRETHGARTEN SQUARE," PETER REMINDED HER, "WE ARE TOLD THAT YOU
SETTLE YOUR ACOOWNT JUST BY being; THAT YOU MANAGE SOVEHOW TO
BEOOVE SOVETHNG SO SUPERIOR AND DELECTABLE THAT THE REST OF US ARE
WILLING TO PAY FOR THE FRVILEGE OF HAVING YOU ABOUT." HE WOULD HAVE
LIKED TO ADD THAT RECENTLY, NO LATER IN FACT THAN THE EVENING BEFORE, HE
HAD COME TO THNK THAT THS WAS SO, BUT AS SHE HESITATED IN HER WALK
BESIDE HM, HE SAW THAT SHE WAS OONCERNED IN PUTTING THE CASE TO
herself quite as much as to him.

"IT'S NOT THAT EXACILY; MORE FERHAPS THAT OUR WHOLE THOUGHT ABOUT LIFE IS
TO LIVE IT SO THAT THERE WON'T BE ANYTHING TO FAY. WE HAVE TO MANAGE TO

ADD THNGS UP LIKE A COLUVN OF FIGURES WITH NOTHNG TO CARRY. PERHAPS
that's why we get so little out of it."

"DONT YOU?"—HE WAS GENUNELY SURFRISED, "GET ANYTHNG OUT OF T, |
mean."

"OH, BUT I'M A SELASH BEAST, | suFPOsE | WANT MORE—MORE!" THEY
SWUNG AS SHE SPOKE INTO A BROAD BEAM OF YELLOW LIGHT RAYING OUT FROM
THE LIBRARY WINDOW, AND HE SAW BY [T THAT WITH THE WORD SHE FLUNG OUT
HER ARVS WITH A LOVELY UPWARD MOTION THAT LIFTED HS MOOD TO THE CREST
of audacity.

"|F YOU KEEP ON LOOKING LIKE THAT," PETER ASSURED HER, "YOULL GET IT." HE
WAS STRUCK DUVB IMVEDIATELY AFTER WITH AFPREHENSION. [T SOUNDED

DARNG, LIKE A THNG SAID IN A BOOK; BUT SHE TOOK IT AS T CAVE LIGHTLY OFF

THE TIP OF HS IMPULSE, LAUGHNG. "YES ... THE GREAT DIFFICLLTY IS CHOOSING

WHCH OF SO MANY THNGS ONE REALLY WANTS." THEY WALKED ON THEN IN
SILENCE, THE AR DARKLING AFTER THE SUDDEN SHAFT OF ILLUMNATION, THE LIGHT
FOLDS OF HER SCARF BRUSHING HS SLEEVE. PETER WAS CONSIDERNG HOW HE
MGHT SAY, WITHOUT PRECIPITATION, HOW SUDDENLY SHE HAD LIMTED AND

DEFINED ALL THE THNGS THAT HE WANTED BY EXPRESSING THEM SO PERFECTLY
in herself, when she interrupted him.



"THERE'S OUR MOTH AGAIN," SHE POINTED; "HE SETTLES IT BY TAKING ALL OF
them. It's a possibility denied to us."

"EVEN HE" PETER INSISTED, "HAS TO RECKON WITH SUCH INCDENTS AS MY
dropping on him just now. | might have wanted him for a collection.”

"OH, IF HE TAKES US INTO ACOOUNT IT MUST BE AS MEN USED TO THNK OF THE
GODS WALKING." SUDDENLY THE FAMLIAR BEDS AND HEDGES WIDENED FOR
PETER, THEY STRETCHED WARM AND TENDER TO THE BORDERS OF YOUTH AND THE
UNVATOHED WONDRR..... [T WAS SO THEY HAD TALKED WHEN THEY WALKED
together in the Garden which was about the House....

FOR SOME TIVE AFTER MiSS GOODWARD LEFT HM P ETER REVAINED WALKING
UP AND DOWN, THNKING OF MANY THNGS AND UNABLE TO THNK OF THEM
CLEARLY BECAUSE OF A FLEASANT BLUR OF EXCITEVENT IN HS BRAN. AS HE
CAME FINALLY BACK TO THE HOUSE HE HEARD THE LESSINGS TALKING FROM
behind one of the open windows.

"MY WORD, THAT CAR WAS NEVER OUT OF THE SHOP BEFORE" JULIAN WAS
saying. "He's a goner!"

"AND THAT LOVALY, DUSTY, BROWN OOLOUR THAT GOES SO WHELL WITH HER HAIR!
Who would have thought Peter would be so noticing."

"IT COULDNT HAVE OOST HM A CENT UNDER SEVEN THOUSAND." JULIAN WAS
CERTAN, "AND CARRYING IT OFF WITH ME THE WAY HE DD—BOUGHT THE SIX
CYLINDER AFTER ALL, HE HAD.... ['LL BET OLD PETER DONT KNOW A CYLINDER FROM
a stomach pump."

CLARCE WAS EVIDENTLY GOING ON WITH HER OAN LINE OF THOUGHT. "IT WILL BE
THE BEST THNG THAT EVER HAPPENED TO EUNICE IF SHE CAN ONLY BE GOT TO
see it."

"WELL, IF SHE DON'T HER MOTHER WILL SEE IT FOR HRR" LESSNG'S VOICE DED
INTO A SUBDUED CHUCKLE AS PETER PASSED UNDER IT ON THE DEW-DANP
LAWN, BUT THERE WAS NO REVELATION IN IT FOR THE JUNOR FARTNER. HE HAD
ALREADY FOUND OUT WHAT WAS THE MATTER WITH HM AND WHAT HE VEANT TO
do about it.






WHATEVER THE PROCESS OF BECOMNG ENGAGED TO EUNCE GOODWARD
LACKED OF DRAMATIC INTEREST, T MADE WP TO PETER BY BENG SUCH A
tremendous adventure for him to become engaged to anybody.

HE HAD GONE THROUGH LIFE MUCH AS HS UNFRENDED YOUTH HAD STRAYED
THROUGH THE OTY STREETS, ACHNG FOR THE WALLED-UP SPLENDOUR—ALL THE
WORLD'S CHVALRES, TENDERNESSES, PASSIONS—KNOWN TO HM ONLY BY
GLIMVERS AND REFLECTIONS ON THE FLAIN GLASS OF DUTY. NOW AT A WORD THE
GLASS DISSOLVED AND HE WAS FREE TO WANDER THROUGH THE ROOMS
CRAMVED WITH IMPERSHABLE FOETS' WARES. HE WALKED THERE NOT ONLY

AS ONE WHO HAS THE FRICE TO BUY, BUT HIVSELF MADE ONE OF THE
SFLENDD THNGS OF EARTH BY THS SAME WORD WHCH HER MERE BENG
pronounced to him.

HE FAID HIVSELF FOR YEARS OF DENALS AND REFRESSIONS BY THE DISCOVERY
OF BENG ABLE TO LOVE IN SUCH A KEY. FOR HE MEANT QUITE SIVRLY TO
MARRY EUNCE GOODWARD IF SHE WOULD HAVE HM, AND IT WAS NO VANITY
WHCH GAVE HM HOPE, BUT A TRBUTE TO HER FINBNESS AS BEING ABLE TO
SEE HERSELF SO ABSOLUTELY THE ONE THNG HS LIFE WAITED FOR HE KNEW
HMSELF, MODESTLY, NO PRZE FOR HER EXCEPT AS HE WAS ADDED TO BY
INESTIVABLE PASSION. VWHATEVER SHE SAW IN HM AS A MAN, FOR HER NOT
TO RECOGNZE THE IMVIORTAL WORTH OF WHAT HE WAS ABLE TO BECOMVE
UNDER HER HAND, WAS TO SUBTRACT SOMETHNG FROM HER PERFECTIONS. IN
HER ACCEPTANCE WOULD LIE THE QUEEN'S TOUCH, REDEEMING HM FROM ALL
commonness.

HE MADE HS FIRST VENTURE WITHN A WEEK AFTER THER FIRST MEETING, IN A
CALL ON Miss GOODWARD AND HER MOTHER IN TRETHGARTEN SQUARE, WHERE
HE FOUND THER RED BRICK, VINE-MASKED FRONT DISTNGUSHABLE ANONG
HALF A HUNDRED OTHERS BY BEING KEPT OPEN AS LATE AS THE MDOLE OF
JUNE TO THER BEING MAROONED THUS IN A DESERT OF BOARDED-UP DOORS



and shuttered windows, due, as Eunice had frankly and charmingly let
HM KNOW, TO THER BENG POOR AMONG THER KIND, HE DOUBTLESS OWED IT

THAT NO OTHER CALLERS CAME TO DISTURB THE LANGUD AFTERNOON. SEEN
AGANST HER PROPER BACKGROUND OF THINGS PRECIOUS BUT WORN, AND IN
THE STYLE OF A PRECEDING GENERATION, THE GIRL SHOWED EVEN LOVELIER THAN
BEFORE, WITH THE RICH, PERFUVED QUALITY OF A FLOWER HELD IN A CHFFED
PORCELAN VASE, A FLOWVER MOREOVER SECURE IN ITS OWN PERFECTNESS,
WAITING ONLY TO BE WORN, DISDAINNG ALKE TO OFFER OR RESIST. HER VERY
QUETNESS—SHE LEFT HM, IN FACT, ALMOST WHOLLY TO HER MOTHER—HAD THE
AR OF CONDONNG HS STATE, OF UNDERSTANDING WHAT HE WAS THERE FOR
AND OF FINDING IT SOVEHOW AN ACCENTUATION OF THE INTEREST THEY LET HM

SEE THAT HE HAD FOR THEM. HE FOUND THEM, MOTHER AND DAUGHTER, MORE
ALIKE, IN SPITE OF THER NATURAL AND EVIDENT DIFFERENCE OF YEARS, MORE OF

A DEGREE THAN HE WAS ACCUSTOMED TO FIND MOTHER AND DAUGHTERS IN

THE FEW HOUSES WHERE THE BUSINESS OF GROWING RCH HAD ADMTTED HMV,

AS THOUGH THEY HAD BEEN CARVED OUT OF THE SAME MATERAL, BY THE
same distinguished artist, at different times in his career.

IT CONTRBUTED TO THE EFFECT OF HS HAVING FOUND, NOT BY ACCIDENT, BUT BY
SEEKNG, A FRAME OF LIFE KEPT WAIMNG FOR HM KEPT WARM AND
CONSCIOUS. PRESENTLY E UNICE POURED TEA FOR THEM, AND THE INTIVACY OF
HER REVBVBERNG AS SHE DD, HOW HE TOOK [T, HAD ITS PART IN THE
FREEDOM WHCH HE PRESENTLY FOUND FOR OFFERNG HOSPITALITY ON HS OAN
ACOOUNT, NOT AT HS HOME, AS HE EXPLANED TO THEM, HS SISTER BENG
AWAY, BUT SAY A DNNER AT BRAR CREST TO WHCH THEY MGHT MOTOR OUT
PLEASANTLY SATURDAY AFTERNOON, RETURNING BY MOONLIGHT. HE OFFERED
BRAR CREST TENTATVELY ON THE STRENGTH OF THE LESSINGS HAVING ONCE
GVEN A DNNER THERE, AND WAS RELIEVED TO FIND THAT HE HAD MADE NO
mistake.

"A GREAT MANY OF YOUR FRENDS GO THERE," MIRS. GOODWARD ALLOWED; "THE
Van Stitarts, Eunice, you remember."

"THE GHERBERDINGS ARE THERE NOW, MAMVA; 'M SURE WE SHALL ENJOY
it."



HAVING CROSSED THUS AT ONE FORTUNATE STROKE THE FRONTERS OF SOCAL
OBSERVANCE, TO WHCH CLARCE HAD BUT EDGED HER WAY IN THE RGHT OF
BENG A THATCHR INWOOD, PETER VENTURED ON FRDAY TO SUGGEST BY
TELEFHONE THAT SINCE DNNER MUST BE LATE, THE LADIES SHOULD MVEET HM

AT WHAT HE HAD TAKEN PAINS TO ASCERTAIN WAS THE CORRECT ONE OF HUGE
UPTOWN HOTELS, FOR TEA BEFORE STARTING. [T WAS MRS. GOODWARD WHO
ANSWERED HM AND SHE WHOM HE MET IN THE WHTE, MARBLE TESSELLATED
TEA-ROOM, EXFLAINNG THAT EUNICE HAD HAD SOMVE SHOFPING TO DO—

THEY WERE REALLY LEAVING ON SATURDAY—AND MR WEATHERAL WAS TO
ORDER TEA WITHOUT WAITING. THEY HAD TIVE, HOMEVER, FOR THE TEA TO BE
DRUNK AND FOR MIRS. GOODWARD TO BEOOVE ANXIOUS IN A GENTLE, LADYLKKE
WAY, BEFORE IT OCOURRED TO PETER TO SUGGEST THAT Miss GOODWARD
MGHT BE LURKING ANYWHERE IN THE POTTED FALM AND MARBLE PLLARED
LABYRINTH, WAITNG FOR them, SUFFERNG EQUAL ANXIETIES, AND DREADFUL TO
THNK OF IN THER PRESENT REFLETE CONDITION, LANGUSHNG FOR TEA. His
PROPOSAL TO GO AND LOOK FOR HER WAS ACCEPTED WITH JUST THE SHADE OF
DEPRECATION WHCH ADMTTED HM TO AN AMUSED TOLERANCE OF THE GRL'S
DELINQUENCEES, AS IF SOVEHOW E UNICE WOULDN'T HAVE DARED TO BE LATE

WITH HM HAD SHE NOT HAD REASON MORE THAN ORDINARY FOR COUNTING ON

his indulgence.

"YOULL FND," MRS. GOODWARD LET HIM KNOW, "THAT WE REQURE A DEAL OF
looking after, Eunice and L."

"Ah, | only hope you'll find that I'm equal to it." Peter had answered her
WITH SO LITTLE INDIRECTION THAT T DREW FROM THE OLDER WOMAN A QUICK,
MJTE FLUSH OF SYMRATHY. FOR A MOVENT THE HOVELINESS OF HS LEAN
COUNTENANCE WAS RELIEVED WITH SO REDEEMNG A TOUCH OF WHAT ALL
WOVEN MOST WISH FOR IN ALL MEN THAT SHE MET IT WITH AN EQUAL
SIVALICTY. "FOR MYSELF | AM SURE OF IT," BUT LIFTED NEXT MOMENT TO A
LIGHTER KEY, WITH A SMLE VERY LIKE HER DAUGHTER'S DRAGGED A LITTLE AWRY

BY THE USE OF YEARS, "AS FOR EUNCE, YOULL FIRST HAVE TO LAY HANDS ON
her."

WIMH THS PERVISSION HE ROSE AND MADE THE CRCUT OF THE SBW-
DIVIDED ROOMS, COMNG OUT AT LAST INTO THE DIM ROTUNDA, FORESTED WITH



CLUSTERED FORPHYRY COLUWVNS, AND THERE AT LAST HE CAUGHT SIGHT OF HER
SHE HAD BUT JUST STEFFED INTO TS SHADED COOLNESS OUT OF THE HOT,
BRIGHT DAY, AND HUNG FOR A MOVENT, IN THE ACT OF FURLING HER FARASOL, IN
WHCH HE WAS ABOUT TO HALL HER, UNTIL HE DISCOVERED BY HS STEFPNG
INTO RANGE FROM BEHND ONE OF THE GREEN PILLARS, THAT SHE WAS ALSO IN
THE ACT OF SAYING GOOD-BYE TO BURTON HENDERSON. THERE WAS A CERTAN
FINALITY IN THE WAY SHE HELD OUT HER HAND TO HM WHCH CHEOKED PETER

IN THE HOSPATABLE IMPULSE TO INOLUDE THE YOUNGER MAN IN THE
AFTERNOON'S DIVERSION. HE STEPFED BACK THE MOVENT HE SAW THAT SHE
WAS HAVING TROUBLE WITH HER ESCORT, DEFENDING HERSELF BY HER MANNER
FROM SOVETHNG ACCUSNG IN HS. NOT TO SEEM TO SPY UPON HER
WEATHERAL MADE HS WAY BACK THOUGH THE QOATROOM WITHOUT
DISCLOSING HIVSELF. FROM THE DOOR OF IT HE TIVED HS RETURN SO AS TO
MEET HER FACE TO FACE AS SHE CAVE LP WITH MRS. GOODWARD AND WAS
REWARDED FOR IT BY THE GAYETY OF HER GREETING AND THE UNAFFECTEDNESS
of her attack of the fresh relay of toasted muffins and tea.

"ABSOLUTELY FAMSHED," SHE TOLD THEM, "AND THE SHOPS ARE So
FASCNATING! YOUD FORGVE ME, MR WEATHERAL, IF YOU COULD SEE THE
HEAPS AND HEAPS OF LOVELY THNGS SIVFLY BEGGING TO BE BOUGHT; IT
SEBVED FOSITIVELY LNKIND TO OOVE AWAY AND LEAVE ANY OF THEM" AS

SHE SAID NOTHNG WHATEVER ABOUT THE YOUNG MAN, IT SEEVED UNLIKELY
THAT SHE COULD HAVE HM MUCH ON HER MIND. SHE HAD A NEW WAY, VERY
CHARVING TO PETER, OF SURRENDERNG THE AFTERNOON INTO HS HANDS; LET
HM ASK NOTHNG OF HER SHE SERVED TO SAY, BUT TO ENJOY HERSELF. SHE
BULT OUT OF THER BENG THERE BEFORE HER, A VERY DELIGHTFUL SUFFOSITION
OF HER MOTHER AND MR WEATHERAL, BETWEEN THEM HAVING MADE A LITTLE
SPACE FOR HER TO BE GAY IN AND SIVFLE AND LOVELY AFTER HER OWN KIND. IF
SHE TOOK ANY ACCOUNT OF THEM IT WAS SUCH AS A DANCER MGHT WHO,
practising A FEW STEPS FOR THE MERE JOY AND PRDE OF IT, FINDS HERSELF
unexpectedly surrounded by an interested and smiling audience.

IF, HOWEVER, WITH THE MEMORY OF THAT AFTERNOON UFON HIM, PETER HAD
GONE DOWN TO FAIRFORT IN THE LATTER FART OF JULY \WITH THE EXPECTATION OF
RESUMING THE PART OF IMPRESARO TO HER CHARM, HE SUFFERED A SHARP
DSAPPONTVENT. HE FOUND THE GOODWARDS. NOT IN THE EXPENSVE



CARAVANSARY IN WHCH HE INSTALLED HIVSELF, BUT IN A SMALLER TRBUTARY
HOUSE SET BACK FROM THE MAIN HOTEL THOUGH NOT QUITE DISCONNECTED
WITH IT; FOR QUET, MRS. GOODWARD TOLD HM, THOUGH HE GUESSED QUITE AS
much from economy.

"IT'S WONDERFUL, REALLY, WHAT THEY DO WITH SO LITTLE," CLARCE, WITH HER FINE
DISCRMNATIONS IN THE OBLIGATIONS OF FRENDSHP, HAD GENEROUSLY LET

HM KNOW. "EUNCE HASNT ANYTHNG, FOSTVALY NOT anym™NG N
COMPARSON WITH WHAT PEOPLE OF HER OLASS USUALLY HAVE. AND WITH HR
TASTE, YOU KNOW, THERE MUST BE THNGS SHES JUST ACHNG FOR, THAT
SOVEHOW YOU CANT GVE HER" YOU COULDNT, INDEED. THOUGH PETER

MADE EXCUSES ENOUGH FOR GIVING HER THE USE OF HS CAR, AND GVING IT

TO HER SHORN EVEN OF THE IMFLICATION OF HS SOCETY, THERE WERE FEW
OCCASIONS WHEN HE COULD DO EVEN SO MUCH AS THAT. HE COULDN'T EVEN

give her his appreciations.

FOR AT F ARPORT THE GOODWARDS WERE QUITE IN THE HEART OF ALL THAT PETER
HVSELF FAILED TO UNDERSTAND THAT HE COULDNT ROSSBLY BE. IT WAS NOT
THAT HE WASNT TO THE EXTENT AT LEAST OF SUNDRY INVITATIONS GIVEN AND
ACCEPTED, "IN' AS MUCH OF THE BEST SOCETY AS FAIRFORT AFFORDED. MRS.
GOODWARD SAW TO THAT, AND THERE WERE TWO OR THREE WHOM HE HAD VET
AT THE LESSINGS' AS WELL AS MEN TO WHOM THE FIGURE OF HS INOOVE WAS

THE CACHET OF ELIGBILITY. IT WASN'T INDEED THAT HE WASN'T LIKED, AND THAT
QUITE AT HS PROPER WORTH, BUT THAT HE OOULDN'T SOVEHOW MANAGE IT SO
THAT THE BEST SOCETY CARED IN THE LEAST WHETHER HE LIKED IT. HE couLD
SEE, IN A WAY, WHERE CLARICE HAD BEEN AT WORK FOR HIM;, BUT THE POISON
THAT WAS DROFPED IN HS CUP WAS THE CERTAINTY THAT THE WAY FOR HM HAD
TO BE "WORKED." THE DISCOVERY THAT HE OOULDNT JUST FIND HS WAY TO
EuNCE GOODWVARD'S SIDE BY THE SAMVE QUALITIES THAT HAD PLACED HM
BESIDE THE MALES OF HER CIRCLE IN POINT OF PROPERTY AND POWER, THAT HE
couldn't WITHOUT ADMSSION TO THAT CIRCLE, PROFERLY COURT HER, HBWED
him in bewilderingly.

HER METHOD OF ELUDING HM, IF THERE WERE METHOD N T, LEFT HIM FEELING
NOT SO MUCH AVOIDED AS PREVENTED BY THE MOVES OF A GAME HE HADNT
MEANT TO FLAY. SO GREATLY [T IRKED HS NATURAL SIMPLICITY TO BE BANDED



ABOUT BY THE SOCAL OBSERVANCES OF THE FLACE, THAT IT MGHT HAVE LED
HM TO IRRECOVERABLE MSTAKES HAD IT NOT BEEN FOR THE HAND HELD OUT TO
him by Mrs. Goodward.

HE PERCEVED ON CLOSER AOQUAINTANCE, THAT THS LADY'S FINE SERENTY OF
MANNER WAS DUE LARGELY TO HER NEVER ADMTTNG TO HRR MND THE
UPSETTING POSSIBILITY. SHE THOUGHT HER WORLD INTO ACCEPTABLE SHAFE
AND HELD IT THERE BY THE SIMALE PROCESS OF IGNORING THE ECCENTROITIES
of its axis.

PETER WOULD HAVE ADVIRED, IF HS UNSOPHSTICATION HAD ALLOWED HM,

THE FACLITY WITH WHCH SHE MADE IT REVOLVE NOW ABOUT THER MUTUAL
FURSUT OF EUNCE THROUGH THE RATTLE AND CHEARNESS OF WHAT WAS
KNOAN AS "THE BURTON HENDERSON SET." AS IT WAS AGAINST JUST SUCH
SOCAL INCONSEQUENCE THAT PETER FELT HIVSELF STRONG TO DEFEND HER, HE
FELL EASLY INTO THE KEY OF CREDITNG  THE GIRL'S SUDDEN, BEWILDERING FLIGHT
to it as a mere midsummer madness.

"IT's THE WAY WITH GRLS, | FANCY," MRS. GOODWARD HAD SAID TO HM
STROLLNG UP AND DOWN THE HOTEL VERANDA WHERE THROUGH THE WIDE
FRENCH WINDOWS THEY HAD GLIVPSES OF EUNICE WHRLNG AWAY ON THE

ICE POLISHED FLOOR OF THE BALLROOM WITHN, "THEY QLING THE MORE TO
gayety as they see the graver things of life bearing down upon them."

"You think she sees that?"
"Ah, there's much a mother sees, Mr. Weatheral——"
"You would, of course," he accepted.

"IT'sS A WOMAN'S RART, SEEING;, THERES AN INSTINCT IN US NOT TO SEE TOO
soon." She gave him the benefit of her sweet weighted smile.

PETER LIVED GREATLY ON THESE THNGS. HE WAS SO SURE OF HIVSELF, OF THE
REALITY AND STRENGTH OF HS PASSION; HE HAD A FEELING OF ITS BENG QUITE
ENOUGH FOR THEM TO GO ON, AN INEXHAUSTIBLE, FAIRY CAFITAL OUT OF WHICH
ALMOST ANYTHNG THAT EUNCE GOODWARD DESRED MGHT BE DRAWN. IT

was fortunate that he found his passion so self-sufficing, for there was



little enough that Eunice AFFORDED IT BY WAY OF SUSTENANCE. FOR A WEEK
HE NO MORE THAN KEPT IN SIGHT OF HER IN THE INEVITABLE SUMVER ROUND;

HE DID NOT DANCE AND THE GAME OF CARDS HE COULD FLAY WAS GAUGED TO
WHAT ELLEN OOUD MANAGE IN AN OOCASIONAL QUET EVENNG AT THE
Lessings'.

"l SUPPOSE," EUNICE HAD SAID TO HM ON AN OCCASION WHEN HE HAD
KNOWN ENOUGH TO DECLINE AN INVITATION FOR AN AFTERNOON'S LAY TO WHCH
BURTON HENDERSON WAS CARRYING HER AWAY, "THAT THE STAKES WE PLAY FOR
aren't any temptation to you."

"] THNK THAT THEY'RE OUT OF PROFORTION TO THE TROUBLE YOU HAVE TO BE AT TO
win them."

"Oh, if you don't care for the game——"

"] DON'T." AND THEN CASTING ABOUT FOR A PHRASE THAT EXPLAINED HM MORE
HAPPLY, "PUT IT THAT | LIKE TO QUT OUT MY JOB AND GO TO IT." SHE GAVE HM

A QUIOK, CONDONING FLASH OF LAUGHTER, THE PHRASE WAS LESSING'S AND

OUT OF HER RECOGNTION OF IT HE DREW, LOVERLKE, THAT ASSURANCE OF
common understanding so dear to lovers. "Put it," he ventured further,
"THAT | DON'T LIKE TO SEE MYSELF BALKED OF THE PRIZE BY THE WAY THE CARDS

are dealt."

"AH, BUT THAT'S WHAT MAKES IT A GAME. I'D NO IDEA YOU WERE SUCH A—
revolutionist."

"EVOLUTIONST," HE CORRECTED, HAFPY IN HAVING TOUCHED THE SUBTLER NOTE
BEHND THER PERSIFLAGE. "['VE ALL SCENCE ON MY SIDE FOR THE MOST DIRECT
METHOD." AFTER ALL, WHY SHOULD HE LET EVEN THE BEST SOCETY DEAL THE
CARDS FOR HM? SHOULD NOT A MAN SWEEP THE BOARDS OF WHATEVER KEPT
him from his natural mate?

THAT WAS ON TUESDAY, AND THE THURSDAY FOLLOWING HE HAD ASKED THE
GOODWARDS TO MOTOR OVER TO LIGHTHOUSE REEF WITH HM. HE DID NoT
KNOW QUITE WHAT HE VEANT TO BRING ABOUT ON THS OCCASION; HE HAD SO
MUCH THE FEELING OF TS BEING AN OCCASION, THE INVITATION HAD BEEN SO



PONTEDLY GVEN AND ACCEPTED, T WAS WITH DFFICULTY HE ADUUSTED
HVBELF TO THE DISCOVERY ON ARRVING AT THER HOTEL WITH THE CAR, THAT
Eunice had gone to play tennis instead.

"THE TIVE IS SO SHORT," MRS. GOODWARD APOLOGIZED; "SHE FELT SHE MUST
MAKE THE MOST OF I." SHE HAD TO LEAVE IT THERE, NOT BENG ABLE TO
MAKE A GAVE OF TENNIS IN THE HOT SUN SEEM MORE OF A DIVERSION THAN

THE STEADY PACNG OF THE LUXUROUS CAR ALONG THE ROAD WHCH LACED THE
FOREST TO THE SINGNG BEACHES. SHE HAD TO LET HER SIDBMSE SMLE DO
WHAT T OOUD TOWNARD MAKNG THE GR'S BALD EVASION OF HR
ENGAGEVENT SEEM THE MERE FLUTTER AND HESTTANCY OF BESEGED
FEMININITY. FOR THE MOMENT SHE WAS AS MUCH "OUTSIDE" SO FAR AS HR
DAUGHTER WAS CONCERNED AS PETER WAS OF THE SELECT BRIGHT CROLE IN
which she moved.

THE WAY OPENED BEFORE THEM, BEAUTIFUL IN LATE BLOOM AND HEAVY FERN,
above which the sea wind kept a perpetual movement of aliveness.

"EuNicE will mss m" MRS. GOODWARD RALLIED, "SUCH A PERFECT
AFTERNOON!" SHE GAVE HM THE OBLIQUE SMILE AGAIN, WEGHTED THS TIVE

WITH THE KNOWLEDGE OF ALL THAT PETER HADN'T BEEN ABLE OR HADN'T TRED TO
KEEP FROM HER "IT ISNT EASY, IS T," SHE WENT ON ADDRESSNG HER
SPEECH TO WHATEVER, AT THE MENTION OF HER DAUGHTER'S NAMVE, HUNG IN

THE AR BETWEEN THEM, "TO STAND BY AND SEE OTHER FEOFLE'S GREAT
moments hover over them. One would like so to lend a hand. And one
IS SURE OF NOTHNG SO MUCH AS THAT IF THEY ARE REALLY TO  be BiG, ONE
mustn't."

"IF YOU FERL THAT," PETER SNATCHED AT ENCOURAGEVENT, "THAT IT IS REALLY
THE BIG THNG FOR HER—WHAT I'M SURE YOU CANT HELP KNOWING WHAT |
mean—what | hope."

"WHAT | FE——? AFTER ALL, T'sher FEELNG, MY DEAR MR VWEATHERAL,
THAT WE HAVE TO TAKE INTO ACOOUNT. [T WOULDN'T BE FAR FOR VE TO ATTEMPT
to answer to you for that!"

"AND OF COURSE IF | CANT make HR FEEL...." HE DD NOT TRUST HVSELF TO A



conclusion.

THEY FOUND, HOWEVER, WHEN THE ROAD ISSUED ON THE COAST OFFOSITE THE
GREAT BURSTING BULKS OF SPRAY, THAT EUNCES DESERTON AND THE
EXTENUATION OF T TO WHCH THEY HAD LENT THEVSELVES, HAD PUT THEM OUT

OF THE MOOD FOR THE HGH WIND AND WARRNG SURF OF THE REF.
ACOORDINGLY THEY TURNED ASIDE AT PETER'S SUGGESTION TO HAVE TEA AT A
LITTLE COUNTRY INN FARTHER BACK IN THE HLLS, WHERE THE POUND OF THE SEA
WAS REDUCED TO A SOFT, ORGAN-BOOMNG BASS TO WHCH THE SHRILL NOTE OF
THE NEEDLES COUNTERED IN FERFECT TUNE. THE TEA GARDEN, THE FAVOURITE
FORT OF CALL FOR AFTERNOON DRIVES FROM THE RESORTS HEREABOUTS, LAY BACK
OF THE HOSTELRY IN A NARROW, FERNY GLEN FROM WHICH SFRNGS ISSUED. AS
PETER LED THE WAY P ITS ROCKY STAR, THEY COULD HEAR  THE LIGHT LAUGHTER
OF A PARTY JUST RSING FROM ONE OF THE ROUND RUSTIC TABLES. THE GROWP
DESCENDING POURED PAST THEM A SUMVER-COLOURED RUNNEL DOWN THE

LITTLE GLEN, AND LEFT THEM FACE TO FACE WITH EUNICE, WHO HAD LINGERED,
her dress caught on a point of the rustic chair.

"MAMVA—YOU!" SHE LOOKED TRAFFED, ACCUSED, THOUGH SHEER
ASTONSHVENT HELD THE OTHERS DUMVB. "WE FINSHED THE GAVE——" SHE
BEGAN AND STOPPED SHORT; AFTER ALL, HER MANNER SEEVED TO SAY, WHY
SHOULDNT SHE HAVE TEA THERE WITH HER FRENDS? SHE MACE AS F TO
SWEEP FAST AFTER THEM BUT MRS. GOODWARD NEVER MOVED FROM THE
NARROW RATH. SHE WAS MORE BVBARRASSED, PETER SAW, THAN HER
daughter, and as plainly at bay.

"Now that we are here——" she began in her turn.

"NOW THAT YOU HAVE FOLLOMVED VE HERE" THE GIRL RANG OUT, "WHAT IS IT
THAT YOU HAVE TO SAY TO ME?" SHE WAS WHTE AND A BRGHT FLANVE SFOT
showed on either cheek.

"—OH," THE BLDER WOVAN BY AN EFFORT DREW THE REVMNANT OF THE GRAND
MANNER ABOUT HER, "M IS MR WEATHERAL, | THNK, WHO MGHT HAVE
SOVETHNG TO SAY." SHE CAUGHT THE OCCASION AS IT WERE ON THE WING.

PETER HEARD THE QUICK BREATH BEHIND HM WITH WHCH SHE GRASFED TT.

"Now THAT YOU ARE HERE, HOWEVER, ['LL THL YOUR FARTY THAT YOU WILL BE



DRVING HOME WITH US." SHE GATHERED UP HER DRAFERES AND WAS GONE
DOWN THE PATH SHE HAD COME BEFORE HTHER OF THE OTHERS THOUGHT TO
STOP HER. EUNICE HAD NOT MADE A MOVE TO DO SO. SHE STOOD CLASPING
THE BACK OF THE CHAIR FROM WHICH SHE HAD FREED HER DRESS, AND LOOKED
across it mutinously at Peter.

"And what," she quivered, "has Mr. Weatheral to say to me?"

"THERE IS NOTHNG," HE TOLD HER, "THAT | WouD SAY TO You, Miss
GOODWARD, UNLESS YOU WISHED TO HEAR IT." HIS MAGNANMTY SHAMED
her a little.

"| BROKE MY ENGAGEVENT TO YOU," SHE ADMTTED, "BROKE IT TO COVE
here with—the others. | haven't any excuse to offer you."

"AND WHEN," PETER DEVANDED OF HER, "HAVE | ASKED ANY OTHER EXCUSE

OF YOU FOR ANYTHNG THAT YOU CHOSE TO DO EXCEPT THAT YOU CHOSE M.
THERE viaS SOVETHNG | WISHED TO SAY TO YOU, THAT | HOPED FOR A MORE
AUSPIOOUS OCCASION....." HE HURRED ON WITH IT SUDDENLY AS A THNG TO

BE GOT OVER WITH AT ALL HAZARDS. "IT WAS TO SAY THAT | HOPED YOU MGHT
NOT FIND IT UTTERLY BEYOND YOU TO THNK OF MARRYING ME" HE SAW HER
SWAY A LITTLE, HOLDNG STILL TO HER CHAIR, AND MOVED TOWARD HER A STEP,
DZZY HNMSELF WITH THE SUDDEN ONSET OF BVOTION. "BUT NOW THAT T IS
said, if it distresses you we will say no more aboutit." She waved him
back for a moment without altering her strained, trapped attitude.

"HAVE YOU SAID THS TO MAMVA? AND HAS SHE—HAS SHE SAID ANYTHNG
to you? About me, | mean; how I might take it, or anything?"

"She said that she couldn't answer for you; that it was your feeling that
MUST BE TAKEN INTO ACCOUNT. SHE PUT ME, SO TO SPEAK, ON MY OWN FEET

IN SO FAR AS that WAS CONCERNED." HE WAITED FOR HER ANSWER TO THAT,
and none coming, though he saw that she grew a little easier, he went
ON PRESENTLY. "THERE IS, HOWEVER, MUCH THAT | FERL OUGHT TO BE SAID
ABOUT MY FEELING FOR YOU, WHAT IT VEANS TO ME, WHAT | HOFED——" SHE
STOPPED HM WITH A GESTURE, HE COULD SEE HER LOVELY MANNER OOMING

back to her as quiet comes to the surface of a smitten pool.



"THAT—ONE MAY TAKE FOR GRANTED, MAY ONE NOT? SINCE YOU have
asked me, that the feeling that goes to it is all | have a right to ask?"

"Quite, quite," he assured her. "It may be," he managed to smile upon
HER HERE FOR THE EASNG OF HER SWEET DISCOMPOSURE, "IT MAY VERY
easily be that Iwas thinking too much of my pleasure in saying it."

"It would, then, be a pleasure?" She had the air of snatching at that as
something concrete, graspable.

"IT WouLD, AND IT WOULDN'T. | MEAN IF YOU WERE BOTHERED BY IT. YOU OOULD
take everything for granted, everything."

"EVEN," SHE INSISTED, "TO THE PONT OF TAKING IT FOR GRANTED THAT YOU
WOULD TAKE THNGS FOR GRANTED FROM ME THAT YOU WOULDNT EXPECT
anything—any expression, anything more than just accepting you?"

"Ah!" he cried, the wonder, the amazement of success breaking upon
HM "IF YOU ACCEPTED ME WHAT MORE could | EXFECT." HE HAD QLASPED
THE HAND WHCH SHE HELD OUT TO CHEOK HM AND HELD IT AGAINST HS HEART

firmly that she shouldn't see how he trembled.

" HAVENT, YOU KNOW," SHE REMINDED HM, "BUT IF | WAS SURE—VERY SURE
THAT YOU WOULDNT ASK ANY MORE OF ME THAN THNKING, | ... MGHT THNK
ABOUT IT." SHE WAS TREVBLING NOW, THOUGH HER HAND WAS SO OOLD, AND
suddenly a tear gathered and dropped, splashing her fine wrist.

"OH, MY DEAR, MY DEAR!" HE ORIED, MOVED MORE THAN HE HAD THOUGHT IT
POSSBLE TO BE, "YOU CAN BE PERFECILY SURE THAT THERE WILL NEVER BE
ANYTHNG BETWEEN YOU AND ME THAT SHALL NOT BE EXACILY AS YOU WISH."
HE SUTED HS ACTION TO THE WORD, KISSING THE WET SPLASH AND LETTING
her go.

"WHY, THEN," SHE RECOVERED HERSELF WITH THE SMLE THAT WAS NOW
STRANGELY LIKE HER MOTHER'S, SWEETER FOR BEING SMLED A LITTLE AWRY, "THE
BEST THNG YOU CAN DO IS TO FIND FOOR MAMVA AND LET US GVE HER A
cup of tea."






IV

"Peter, have you any idea what | am thinking about?"

"NOT IN THE LEAST, ELLEN," WHCH WAS NOT ~ STRCTLY THE TRUTH. HE SUPFOSED
SHE MUST BE THNKING NATURALLY OF THE NEAS HE HAD TOLD HER NOT AN HOLR
SINCE, OF HS ENGAGEVENT TO EUNCE GOODWARD. IT LAY SO CLOSE TO THE
SURFACE OF HS OWN MND AT ALL TIVES THAT THE SLIGHTEST STR OF
CONVERSATION, LKE THE WIND ABOVE A SECRET ROSE, SEEMED ALWAYS
ABOUT TO DISCLOSE IT. THEY WERE SITTING ON THE FORCH AT BLOOMVBLRY AND

the pointed swallows pitched and darted about the eaves.

"IT WAS THE SVELL OF THE DUST THAT REMNDED ME," SAID ELLEN, "AND THE
WILD ROSE AT THE TURN OF THE ROAD; YOU CAN SVELL IT AS FLAIN AS FLAN
WHEN THE AR LIFTS A LITTLE. DO YOU REVEMBER A AONIC THAT WE WERE
INVITED TO AND COULDNT GO? [T WAS ON ACCOUNT OF BENG POOR ... AND |
WAS JUST FINDING IT OUT. | FOUND OUT A GOOD MANY THNGS THAT SUMWER,
ABOUT MY ALWAYS GONG TO BE LAVE AND WHAT IT WOULD MEAN TO US. [T
WAS DREADFUL TO ME THAT | COULDN'T BE LAME JUST BY MYSELF, BUT | HAD TO
mix up you and mother init."

"WE WERE GLAD, ELLEN, TO BE MXED UP IN IT IF IT MADE THINGS EASIER FOR
you."

"| KNOW ... TIVES | FELT THAT WAY  ABOUT [T TOO, BUT THAT WAS WHEN | WAS
OLDER ... AS IF IT SORT OF HELD US ALL TOGETHER, LIKE SOVEBODY WHO HAD
BELONGED TO US ALL AND HAD DIED. ONLY IT WAS NVE THAT DIED, THE ME THAT

would have been if | hadn't been lame.... Well, | hadn't thought it out so
FAR THAT FIRST SUMVER, | JUST HATED IT BECAUSE IT KEPT US FROM DONG
THNGS LIKE OTHER PEORLE. YOU WERE FOND OF ADA BROWN, | REVEVBER,

AND IT WAS BECAUSE | WAS LAVE AND WE WERE SO POOR AND ALL, THAT YOU
COULDNT GO WITH HER AND SHE GOT ENGAGED TO JIM HARVEY. | HOFE YOU

DONT THNK | HAVE A BAD HEART, PETER, BUT | WAS ALWAYS GLAD THAT ADA
DDNT TURN OUT VERY WELL. EVERY TIVE | SAW HER GETTING HOVELIER AND



KIND OF BEDRAGGLED LKKE, | SAID TO MYSELF, WELL, I'VE SAVED PETER FROM
THAT AT ANY RATE. | COULDNT HAVE BORNE IT IF SHE HAD TURNED OUT THE KIND
of a person you ought to have married."

"YOU SHOULDNT HAVE WORRED, ELLEN, VERY FEW MEN MARRY THE FRST
woman they are interested in."

"THERE WAS A GRL YOU USED TO WRITE HOVE ABOUT—AT THAT BOARDING-
HOUSE. | USED TO GET YOU TO WRITE. | DARESAY YOU THOUGHT | WAS JusT
OUROUS. BUT | WAS TRYING TO FIND OUT SOVETHING THAT WOULD MAKE ME
PERFECTLY SURE SHE WASNT GOOD ENOUGH FOR YOU. SHE WAS A TYFEARTER,
wasn't she?"

"Something of that sort."

"WHL!" ELLEN TOOK HM UP TRUMPHANTLY, "YOU WOULDN'T HAVE WANTED TO
be married to a typewriter now"

" NEVER REALLY THOUGHT OF MARRYING ONE, ELLEN. I'M SURE EVERYTHING HAS
turned out for the best."

"THAT'S WHAT I'M TRYING TO TELL YOU. YOU SEE | WAS DETERVINED IT SHOULD
TURN OUT THAT WAY. | SAID, WHAT WAS THE USE OF BEING LAVE AND BENG A
BURDEN TO YOU UNLESS THERE WAS SOMVETHNG meant BY . D HAVE
FRETTED DREADFULLY IF | HADN'T FELT THAT THERE WAS SOMETHING TO OOVE OUT
OF IT. AND IT HAS COME.... PETER, YOUD RATHER I'D SAVED YOU FOR THS THAN
anything that might have happened?"”

"Much rather, Ellen."

IT HAD SURPRISED HM IN THE TELLING, TO SEE HOW ACCURATELY HS SISTER HAD
GAUGED THE WORLDLY ADVANTAGE OF HS MARRAGE. IF EUNCE GOODWARD
HAD BEEN A PECE OF FURNTURE, ELLEN OOULDNT HAVE AFFRAISED HER
BETTER AT HER OBVIOUS WORTH: BEAUTY AND CHARACTER AND FAMLY AND THE
MYSTERIOUS CACHET OF SOCEETY. CLARICE HAD BEEN AT WORK THERE, TOO, HE
SUSPECTED. Miss GOODWARD FITTED IN ELLENS MND'S EYE INTO HER
brother's life and fortune as a picture into its frame.



"I'MVERY GLAD YOU FEEL THAT WAY ABOUT I, Ellen," HE SAD AGAN, HE WAS
ON THE PONT OF TELLING HER ABOUT THE HOUSE OF SHNNG WALLS. THE
MATERAL FROM WHCH HE HAD DRAWN ITS EARLIEST FURNISHINGS LAY ALL ABOUT
THEV, THE RECEDING BLUE OF THE SUMVER SKY, THE AGED, ARCHNG AFFLE
BOUGHS. THE SCENT OF THE WILDING ROSE CAME FAINTLY IN FROM THE COUNTRY
road—suddenly his sister surprised him with a flash of rare insight.

"] GUESS THERE CANT ANYTHNG KEEP US FROM THE BEST EXCEPT OURSELVES,"
SHE SAID. "BENG WILLING TO PUT UP WITH THE SECOND BEST GIVES US MORE
TROUBLE THAN THE LORD EVER MEANT FOR US. THNK OF THE WAY ['VE ALWAYS
WANTED CHLDREN—BUT IF THEY'D BEEN MY REAL OAN, THEY'D HAVE BEEN
SICKLY, LIKELY, OR EVEN LAME LIKE ME, OR JUST ORDINARY LIKE THE ONLY KIND OF
man who would HAVE MARRED ME. AS IT IS, I'VE HAD CLARCE'S AND NOW
——" She broke off with a quick, old-maidish colour.

ELLEN HAD GONE SO FAR AS TO NAME ALL OF PETER'S CHLDREN IN THE DAYS
WHEN NOTHNG SEEVED SO UNLIKELY; NOW IN THE FACE OF HS RECENT
engagement she would have thought it indelicate.

"She WoULD HAVE LIKED YOU MARRYING SO WELL, PETER" SHE FINSHED WITH
A BACKWARD MOTION OF HER HEAD TOWARD THE ROOM WHERE THE FARLOLR
SET, BANSHED LONG AGO FROM THE TOWN HOUSE, SYMBOLIZED FOR ELLEN THE
brooding maternal presence.

"YES, SHE WOULD HAVE LIKED IT." THERE CAME BACK TO HM WITH DEEP
SATISFACTION HS MOTHER'S APPRAISEMENT OF YOUNG MRS. DASSONVILLE,

WHO MUST, AS HE RECALLED HER, HAVE BEEN SHAPED BY MUCH THE SAVE

frame of life as Eunice Goodward—the Lovely Lady. The long unused
PHRASE HAD RSEN UNCONSCIOUSLY TO HS LIPS ON THE DAY THAT HE HAD
BROUGHT EUNCE HRR RNG. HE HAD SPENT A WHOLE WEEK N THE OTY
CHOOSING IT; THREE LITTLE FLAWLESS, OBLONG EVERALDS SET WITH DIAMONDS,
ALMOST ENOROLNG HER FINGER WITH THE MYSTIC NUVBER SEVEN. HE HAD
DISCOVERED ON THE DAY THAT SHE HAD ACCEPTED HM, THAT IT HAD TO BE
BVERALDS TO MATCH THE GREEN LIGHTS THAT HER EYES TOOK ON IN THE GLEN

FROM THE DEEP FERN, THE MOSSY BANK AND THE GREEN BOUGHS OVERHEAD.

ON THE TERRACE AT LESSINGS' UNDER A WIDE JUNE SKY HE HAD SUPFOSED



THEM TO BE BLUE, BUT THERE WAS NO BLUE STONE OF THAT SKY OOLOLR OF
sufficient preciousness for Eunice Goodward.

SHE HAD BEEN VERY SWEET ABOUT THE RNG, TOUCHED WITH GRATEFLL
SURPRISE FOR TS BEAUTY AND ITS TASTE. SOVETHNG HE COULD SEE OF RELIEF,
OF ASSURANCE, ALASHED AND FELL BETWEEN THE TWO WOMEN AS SHE
SHOWED [T TO HER MOTHER. THEY HAD TAKEN HM SO BEAUTIFULLY ON TRUST,
THEY OCOULDN'T HAVE KNOWN, HE REFLECTED, WHETHER HE WOULD RISE AT ALL TO
THE DELICATE, BALANCED OBSERVATION OF LIFE AMONG THEM, T WAS
EVIDENCE, THE EMERALD CRCLET, OF HOW SATISFYINGLY HE HAD RSEN. THE
LOOK THAT PASSED BETWEEN MOTHER AND DAUGHTER WAS LIKE A SPARK THAT
LIGHTED AS IT FELL, AN UNSUSPECTED NEED OF HM AS MAN MERRLY, THE
MALE ELEVENT, SECURTY, DEPENDABLITY, CARE. HIS FIRST RESFONSE TO IT
WAS THAT OF A SWIMVER WHO HAS STRUCK EARTH UNDER HM, HE KNEW IN
that flash where he was, by what familiar shores; and the whole effect,
IN SAITE OF HM WAS ~ OF THE SUDDEN SHRINKAGE OF THAT LUSTROUS SEA IN
WHCH HS SOUL AND SENSE HAD FLOATED. [T STEADIED HM, BUT IT ALSO FOR
THE MOMENT NARROWED A LITTLE THE HORZON OF ADVENTURE [T WAS THE
OCCASION THAT E UNICE TOOK TO DEFINE FOR HM HS STATUS AS AN ENGAGED
man.

HE KEPT AS FAR AS HE WAS ABLE HS COMPACT OF EXPECTING NOTHNG OF

HER, EXCEPT OF COURSE THAT HE COULDNT AVOD BXFECTNG THAT THER
ARRANGEVENT WOULD LEAD IN THE NATURAL COURSE TO MARRAGE. SHE HAD
MET HM MORE THAN HALFWAY  IN THAT, AGREEING TO AN EARLIER DATE THAN HE
HAD THOUGHT COMPATIBLE WITH THE RITUAL OF ENGAGEVENTS IN THE BEST
SOCETY. SHE HAD MANAGED, HOWEVER, THAT PETER SHOULD PRESENT HER
WITH HER SUMVER FREEDOM THE ENGAGEVENT WAS NOT EVEN TO BE
ANNOUNCED UNTIL THER RETURN TO TOWN. AND IN THE MEANTIVE PETER WAS

TO FIND A HOUSE. HE HAD OFFERED HER TRAVEL FOR THAT FIRST YEAR. EURCFE,
WHCH HE HAD SCARCELY GLIVPSED, GLITTERED AND ALLURED. BUT TRAVE,
Eunice let him know, went much better when you had a place to come
BACK TO. HE SAW AT ONCE HOW RGHT WAS EVERYTHNG SHE DD. WELL, THEN,

a house on Fillmore Avenue?

"OH—SHALL WE BE SO RCH AS THAT, PEER?" HE DVNED SOMVE



embarrassment in her as to the scale in which they were to live. "We'll
want something in the country, too," she reminded him.

ve a couple of options at Maplemont——"
"Oh, Maplemont——" She liked that also, he perceived.

"AND A ALACE IN FLORDA. LESSING AND | BOUGHT IT THE WINTER THE CHLDREN

HAD THE DPHTHERA. THEY'VE A VERY PRETTY BUNGALOW, \WE COULD RUT LP
SOMETHNG LKE M FOR OURSHVES—IF YOU WOULDNT MAD MY SISTER
occasionally. Ellenisn't happy at hotels."

"MIND! WITH ALL YOURE GVING ME YOU WONT THINK IT'S JUST THE MONEY,
PETER" SHE HAD A VERY CHARVING HESITANCY ABOUT IT. "[T'S WHAT MONEY
STANDS FOR, BEAUTY, AND SUTABILITY—AND—EVERYTHNG." HE WAS VERY
tender with her.

"IT'S NOT THAT | HAVE SUCH A PLE OF IT BTHER" HE ASSURED HER, "THOUGH |
TURN OVER A GREAT DEAL IN THE OOURSE OF A YEAR [T'S EASER MAKING
money than people think."

"EASER FOR EVERYBODY?" THERE WAS A CERTAIN EAGER\ESS IN THE LOOK
and voice.

"EASER FOR THOSE WHO KNOW HOW. I'M ONLY FORTY, AND ['VE LEARNED;
THERE'S NOT MUCH | COULDNT GET IF | SET ABOUT M. IT'S A KND OF A GFT,
PERHAPS, LKE FANTNG OR MJSIC, BUT THERES A GREAT DEAL TO BE
learned, too."

"AND SOVE HAVENT THE GIFT TO LEARN, PERHARS." FOR SOMVE REASON SHE
SIGHED.... HE WAS TURNNG ALL THS OVER IN HS MND WHEN SUDDENLY ELLEN
recalled him.

"Have you told Clarice yet?"

"l MEAN TO, SUNDAY, IF YOU DONT MND MY NOT COMNG DOWN TO YOU.
Miss GOODWARD IS SFENDING THE WEEK BND AT MARLBVIONT, AND BY
staying at Julian's——"



"OFcourse." ELLEN SYMAATHZED. "| SHALL WANT TO KNOW WHAT CLARCE
SAYS." SHE NEVER DID KNOW EXACILY, FOR WHEN CLARICE GAVE PETER HRR
CONGRATULATIONS IN THE TERRACE GARDEN AFTER DNNER, SHE MSSED,
extraordinarily for her, the felicitous note.

"I'M SO HAPPY FOR EUNCE, YOU CANT IVAGNE" SHE INSISTED. "I'VE
ALWAYS SAID WEVE NONE OF US KNOWN WHAT EUNICE CAN DO UNTLL SHE'S
HAD HER OPFORTUNITY. AND NOW WITH ALL THE BACKGROUND YOU CAN GVE
her—— You'll see!"

HE DDN'T QUITE KNOW WHAT HE WAS TO SEE EXCEPT THAT IF E UNICE WERE TO
BE IN THE PCTURE IT WAS BOUND TO BE SATISFYING. BUT MRS. LESSNG WAS
NOT DONE WITH HM. "F OR ALL HER BEING SO BEAUTIFUL AND SO WELL ALACED,"
SHE WENT ON, "EUNICE HAS NEVER HAD ANY LIFE AT ALL, NOT WHAT YOU MGHT
CALL A LIFE. AND SHE MGHT SO EASLLY HAVE MSSED THS. IT IS HARD FOR GRLS
TO REALIZE SOVETIVES THAT THE SUCCESS OF MARRAGE DEFENDS ON REAL
QUALITES IN THE MAN, IN MASTERY OVER THNGS AND NOT JUST OVER HER
SUSCEPTIBLLITIES. [T IS QUITE THE MOST SENSBLE THING ['VE KNOWN EUNICE

to do."

"ONLY," PETER REMNDED HER FOR HS RART, "I'M NOT JUST EXACILY DONG IT
BECAUSE IT IS SENSBLE." HER "OF COURSE NOT" WAS CONVINCED ENOUGH TO
HAVE STILLED THE VAGUE RUFFLING OF HS MND, WITHOUT DOING IT. HE DDN'T
OBJECT TO HAVING HS QUALIFICATIONS AS EUNCE GOODWARD'S HUSBAND
TAKEN SOLIDLY, BUT WHY DWELL UPON THEM WHEN IT WAS JUST THE PARTICULAR
DISTINCTION OF HS ENGAGEVENT THAT IT HAD THE INTENSITY, THE SPIRTUAL
EXTENSION WHCH WAS SUPROSED TO PUT IT OUT OF REACH OF MATERAL
considerations. Even Ellen had done better by him than this.

HE WAS FORCED, HOWEVER, TO OOME BACK TO THE SUBSTANCE OF MRS.
LESSING'S COMVENT A FEW DAYS LATER WHEN HE WAS BENG DINED AT THE

QB BY A TWICERBVOVED COUSN OF THE GOODWARD'S, THE UPRIGHT,
EDERY SYMBOL OF THE MALE SANCTION WHICH WAS THE MOST THAT HS
fiancée's fatherless condition could furnish forth. The man was cordial
ENOUGH, HE WAS EVEN PREFARED TO FIND PETER LIKABLE, BUT EVEN MORE

ON THAT ACCOUNT TO MEASURE HS RELATION TO MiSS GOODWARD IN TERVS OF



its being a "good thing."

"IT'S NOT, YOU KNOW," HS HOST COULDNT FOREBEAR TO REMND HM, "EXACTLY
THE SORT OF A MARRAGE WE EXPECTED OF EUNCE BUT F THE GRL IS
satisfied——"

"IF | HADN'T SATISFIED MYSELF ON THAT PONT——" PETER REVINDED HM IN
his turn.

"QUITE SO, QUITE SO ... GRLS HAVE NOTIONS SOVETIVES; ONE NEVER QUITE
KNOWS ... YOULL KEEP ON WITH YOUR—JUST what IS T YOU DO SUCH
TREVENDOUS THNGS WITH, ONE HEARS OF COURSE THAT YOU do po THEM

"REAL ESTATE, BROKERAGE," PETER BNLIGHTENED HM "l SHALL CERTAINLY
KEEP ON WITH IT.  ISN'T ONE SUPFOSED TO HAVE ALL THE MORE NEED OF T
when there's an establishment to keep up?"

THE SYMBOL WAVED A DEFRECATNG HAND. "YOULL FND T RATHER AN
OCCURATION TO KEEP UP WITH EUNICE, I'M THNKING. 'VE A NOTION SHELL GO
it, once she has the chance."

"IF BY GOING IT, YOU MEAN GOING OUT A GREAT DEAL, SEEING THE WORLD AND
HAVING IT IN TO SEE HER, WELL, WHY SHOULDNT SHE, SO LONG AS | HAVE THE
PRCE?" HE COULD ONLY TAKE IT GOOD-NATUREDLY. [T WAS AMUSING WHEN
YOU CANE TO THNK OF IT, THAT A MAN WHO WOULD OONTRBUTE TO THE SUM OF
HS WFE'S FUTURE FERHAPS, THE PRCE OF A SILVER TEA SALVER, SHOULD SO
HOLD HM TO ACOOUNT FOR IT. NEVERTHELESS THE TALK LEFT A FAINT SAVOUR OF
DRYNESS. IT WAS PART OF HS NEW PRDE IN HVSELF AS A FOSSESSION OF
HERS THAT HE SHOULD IN ALL THNGS OOVE UP TO THE MEASURE OF NEN, BUT
THE ONE THNG WHCH SHOULD JUSTIFY HS BEING SO TICKETED AND SET ASIDE

BY THEM AS THE PROVDER THE FOOTER-UP OF ACCOUNTS, WAS THE
ASSURANCE WHCH ONLY SHE COULD GIVE, OF HS BENG THE ONE THING, GOOD

or bad, which could be made to answer for her happiness.

WALKING HOME BY THE RVER TO AVOD AS FAR AS POSSBLE THE BAKED,
OVEN-SVELLING STREETS, HE WAS AWARE HOW STRANGELY THE WHOLE EARTH



ACHED FOR HER. HE WAS HERE WALKING, AS HE HAD BEEN SINCE HS FIRST
SEENG HER, AT THE CORE OF A GREAT LIGHT AND HARMONY, AND WALKING
ALONE IN IT. IF JUST LOVING HER HAD BEEN SUFFICENT OCCURATION FOR HS BREF
COURTSHP, FOR THE PRESENT IT FAILED HM. FOR HE WAS NOT ONLY ALONE BUT
LONELY. HE SAW HER SWEPT ASIDE BY THE CALOULATING CROWD—STRANGE
THAT ELLEN AND CLARCE SHOULD BE A PART OF T—NOT ONLY OUT OF REACH OF
HS LIVE PASSION, BUT BEYOND ALL SPEECH. ALONE IN HS ROOM HE FELT
SUDDENLY FAINT FOR THE WANT OF HER. HE TURNED OFF THE LIGHT WITH WHCH HE
HAD FIRST FLOODED T, FOR THE FLARE OF THE STREET CAME FEEBLY IN THROUGH
THE SUMVER LEAFAGE, AND SAT SENSING THE NEED OF HER AS A THING TO BE
HANDLED AND MEASURED, A BENUVBING, SUFFOCATING FRESENCE AS HE

SAT, A SOUND OF MUSIC FLOATED BY, AND A THN PENCL OF LIGHT FROM A
PLEASURE BARGE ON THE RVER FLITTED FROM WINDOW TO WINDOW, TRAVELLING
THE GLT LINE OF A PICTURE-FRAVE AND THE DARK BLOCK OF A ACTURE THAT
HUNG OVER HS BED. AND AS IT TOUCHED IN PASSING THE HGH RAVPNG
FIGURE OF A KNIGHT IN ARVMOUR, THE ~ OLD MAGIC WORKED. HE FELT HVSELF
FLUNG AS IT WERE ACROSS GREAT DISTANCES, AND DIZZY WITH THE TURN, TO HER
SDE. HE WAS THERE TO MAINTAIN IN THE FACE OF ALL WORLDLY RECKONING, THE
EXCLUDNG, SPRTUAL QUALITY OF THER RELATION. THE MORE HS ENGAGEVENT

TO EUNCE GOODWARD FAILED OF BENG THE USUAL, THE EXPECTED THNG, THE
MORE AUTHORITY IT DERVED FOR ITS SUPERNAL SOURCES. IT TOOK THE OOLOUR OF
TRUE ROVANCE FROM TS UNLIKELIHOOD. PETER TURNED ON THE LIGHT, AND
drawing paper to him, began to write.

"LovAlY LADY," THE LETTER BEGAN, AND AS IF THE WORDS HAD BEEN AN
INCANTATION, THE ROOM WAS FULL AND PALFTATNG WITH HS STORED-UP
DREAMS. THEY CANE WAKING AND CROADING TO FILL OUT THE MEASURE OF
HS UNOONSUMVATED PASSION, AND THEY HAD ALL ONE FACE AND ONE
likeness. Late, late he was still going on withit....

"AND SO," HE WROTE, "| HAVE COVE TO THE FART OF THE STORY THAT WAS NOT
IN THE PICTURE, THAT | NEVER KNEW. THE DRAGON IS SLAIN AND THE KNIGHT
HAS JUST BEGUN TO UNDERSTAND THAT THE PRNCESS FOR WHOM IT WAS DONE
IS STLL A PRINCESS; AND THOUGH YOU HAVE FOUGHT AND BLED FOR THEM,
PRINCESSES MUST BE AFFROACHED HUVBLY. AND HE DD NOT KNOW IN THE
LEAST HOW TO GO ABOUT IT FOR IN ALL HS LIFE THE KNIGHT COULD NEVER HAVE



SPOKEN TO ONE BEFORE. YOU HAVE TO THINK OF THAT WHEN YOU THINK OF HM
AT ALL, AND OF HOW HE MUST STAND EVEN WITH HS HEART AT HER FEET, HARDLY
DARING TO SO MUCH AS CALL HER ATTENTION TO IT. F OR THOUGH HE KNOWS VERY
WELL THAT T IS QUITE ENOUGH TO HOPE FOR AND MORE THAN HE DESERVES, TO
BE ABLE TO SPEND HS WHOLE LIFE SERVING HER, LOVE, GREAT LOVE SUCH AS
ONE MAY HAVE FOR PRINCESSES, ACHES, ACHES, MY DEAR, AND NEEDS A
COMFORTING TOUCH SOMETIVES AND A WORD OF RECOGNITION TO MAKE [T
beat more steadily and more serviceably for every day."

HE WENT OUT THAT NIGHT TO FOST HS LETTER WHEN IT WAS DONE, FOR THOUGH
THERE WAS NOT TIVE FOR AN ANSWER TO IT, HE WAS GOING DOWN TO HER ON
SATURDAY, HE LIKED TO THINK OF IT RUNNING BEFORE HM AS A TORCH TO LIGHT
THE WAY WHOCH, EVEN WHLE HE SLEPT, HE WAS SO HAPPLY TRAVERSNG. HE

WAS QUITE TREVBLING WITH THE JOURNEY HE HAD COVE, WHEN ON SATURDAY

SHE MET HM, FLOATING IN SUMMER DRAPERES AND HOLDING OUT A SLIM
ringed hand, and a cool cheek to glance past his lips like a swallow.

"You had my letter, dear?"
"Such a lovely letter, Peter, | couldn't think of trying to answer it."

"OH, I WASNT TO BE ANSWERED—AT LEAST NOT BY ANOTHRR—" HE
released her lest she should be troubled by his trembling.

"l SHOULD THNK NOTI" SHE WAS MORE THAN GRACIOUS TO HM "IT'S A
WONDER TO ME, PETER, YOU NEVER THOUGHT OF WRITING. YOU HAVE SUCH A
BEAUTIFUL VOCABULARY." BUT EVEN THAT DID NOT DAUNT HM, FOR HE KNEW AS
SOON AS HE HAD LOOKED ON HER AGANN, THAT LOVING EUNCE GOODWARD
was enough of an occupation.



Vv

THE SENOR PARTNER OF WEATHERAL, LESSNG & CO., WAS EXACTLY THE SORT
OF MAN, WHEN HS PHYSICANS ORDERED HIM ABROAD FOR TWO YEARS, WITH
THE INTIVATION THAT THERE MGHT EVEN WORSE HAPFEN TO HM, TO MAKE SO
LITTLE FUSS ABOUT IT THAT HE GOT FOUR INCHES OF TYFE IN A LEADING PAPER THE
MORNING OF HS DEFARTURE AND VERY LITTLE MORE. LESSING WOULD CERTAINLY
HAVE BEEN AT THE STEAMER TO SEE HM OFF, EXCEPT FOR BENG SO MUCH
TAKEN UP WITH ADUUSTVENTS OF THE BUSINESS MADE NECESSARY BY
PETER'S GOING OUT OF IT; AND HS SISTER ELLEN NEVER WENT OUT IN FOGGY
WEATHER, SELDOM SO FAR FROM THE HOUSE IN ANY CASE. BESIDES, SHE
DECLARED THAT IF SHE ONCE SAW P ETER DISAPFEARNG DOWN THE WIDENING
water she should never be able to rid herself of the notion of his being
QUITE OVERVHELMED BY IT, WHEREAS IF HE SENT ON HS TRUNKS THE DAY
BEFORE, AND WALKED QUEETLY OUT IN THE MORNING WITH HS SUTCASE, SHE
COULD PERSUADE HERSELF THAT HE HAD VERELY RUN DOWN TO BLOOVBURY FOR
A FEW DAYS AND WOULD BE BACK ON MONDAY. AND HAVING MANAGED HS
LEAVE-TAKING AS HE DD MOST FERSONAL MATTERS, TO RLEASE ELLEN, WHO
THOUGH SHE HAD NEVER BEEN CREDITED WITH AN IVAGINATION, SEBVED

LIKELY TO DEVELOP ONE IN THE EXIGENCIES OF GETTING ALONG WITHOUT PETER,
HE HAD NO SENSE OF HAVING DONE ANYTHNG OTHER THAN TO PLEASE
HIVSELF. HE FOUND A MAN TO CARRY HS SUTCASE AS SOON AS HE WAS OUT
OF THE HOUSE, AND WALKED THE WHOLE WAY TO THE STEAMER; FOR IF ONE HAS
BEEN ORDERED OUT OF ALL ACTVITY THERE IS STILL A CERTAIN SATISFACTION IN
going out on your own feet.

IT WAS AN EXTREVELY ILL-CONSIDERED DAY, WET FOG DRAWN UP TO THE HGH
SHOULDERNG ROOFS AND SHRUGGED OFF, LIKE A NERVOUS WOVAN'S SHAWL.
BUT WHETHRR T SUKED OVER HS DERARTURE OR SMLED ON HM FOR
REVEVBRANCE, WOULD NOT HAVE MADE ANY DFFERENCE TO PETER, WHO,
WHATEVER THE PAFERS SAID OF THE REASON FOR HS GONG ABROAD, KNEW
THAT THERE WOULD BE NBTHER SHADE NOR SHINE FOR HM, NOR PRINCIPALITIES
NOR POWVERS UNTIL HE HAD FOUND AGAIN THE HOUSE OF THE SHNING WALLS.



AS SOON AS HE HAD BESTOMED HS BELONGINGS IN HS STATEROOM, HE

WENT OUT ON THE SIDE OF THE DECK FARTHEST FROM THE GROUPS OF LEAVE-
TAKING, AND STOOD STARNG DOWN, AS IF HE CONSIDERED WHETHERR THE
straightest route might not lie in that direction, into the greasy, shallow
HOLLOWS OF THE HARBOUR WATER, AT THE VERY MOVENT WHEN THE BURTON
HENDERSONS, OVER THER VERY LATE COFFEE, HAD DISCOVERED THE ITEM OF

his departure.

MRS. HENDERSON BALANCED HER SPOON ON THE EDGE OF HER OUP WHLE HER
husband read the paragraph aloud to her.

"YOU DON'T SUFFOSE," SHE SAID, AS IF IT MGHT BE AN INTERESTING EVEN IF

regrettable possibility, "that /—THAT OLR AFFAR—HAD ANYTHNG TO DO WITH
it?"

"If it did," admitted her husband, with the air of not thinking it likely, but
PROBABLY SERVED HM RGHT, "IT HAS TAKEN A LONG TIVE TO GET AT HM. TWO
years, isn'tit, since you threw him over for a better man?"

"OH, I'M NOT SO SURE OF YOUR BENG A BETTER MAN, BERTE | LKED YOU
better——"

MR BURTON HENDERSON ACCEPTED HS WFES AMVBNDVENT WITH
complacency.

"| DON'T BELIEVE VWEATHERAL APPRECIATED THE DISTINCTION. MEN LIKE THAT
HAVE A SORT OF MONEY CRUST THAT PREVENTS THE ORDINARY PERCEPTIONS
FROM GETTING THROUGH TO THEW" THS ILLUSTRATION AFPEARED ON SECOND
THOUGHTS SO ILLUMINATING THAT IT CARRED HM A LITILE FURTHER. "PERHAPS
THAT'S THE REASON T HAS TAKEN HM SO LONG TO TUVBLE AFTER HE HAS BEEN
HT; IT HAS JUST GOT THROUGH TO HM. [T WOULD BE INTERESTING TO KNOW,
though, if he is still a little in love with you."

THERE WAS A FAR AMOUNT OF SPECULATION N MR BURTON HENDERSON'S
tone that did not appear to have its seat in any apprehension.

"Just as if you rather hoped it," his wife protested.



"WEL, | WAS ONLY WONDERNG IF HS HEALTH IS SO BAD AS THE FAFERS SAY
—IT SELDOM IS, YOU KNOW—BUT IF HE WERE TO GO OFF ALL OF A SUDDEN ONE
OF THESE DAYS, WHETHER HE MGHTN'T TAKE IT INTO HS HEAD NOW TO LEAVE
you a legacy."

"ldon't believe it was personal enough with Peter for that. It wasn't me
HE WANTED SO MUCH AS JUST TO BE MARRED. AND, BESIDES, | DD COVE

DOAN ON HM RATHRR HARD." MRS. BURTON HENDERSON SMLED A LITTLE
REMINISCENTLY AS IF SHE STILL SAW HERSELF IN THE PROCESS OF OOMNG DOWN

on Peter and thought rather well of it.

"WHLL, ANYWAY," HER HUSBAND FINSHED, "WE COULD HAVE MANAGED WITH
a legacy."

"YES, WE DO NEED MONEY DREADFULLY, DONT WE, BERTE?" SHE SIGHED.
"But | don't believe | had anything to do with it."

THAT WAS ALL VERY WELL FOR MRS. BURTON HENDERSON, BUT PETER'S SISTER
ELLEN HAD A DIFFERENT OPINION. "PETER" SHE HAD SAID THE EVENNG AFTER
PETER HAD SENT HS TRUNK OUT OF THE HOUSE AND LOCKED UP HS SUTCASE

TO KEEP HER FROM PUTTING ANYTHNG MORE INTO [T, "YOURE NOT THNKING OF
her, are you? You're not going to take that abroad with you."

"NO, ELLEN, | HAVENT THOUGHT OF HER FOR A LONG TIVE EXCEPT TO WISH HRR
happiness. You mustn't let that worry you."

"JUST THE SAME," SAID ELLEN, "IF ANYTHNG HAPPENS TO YOU OVER THIRE—IF
you never come back to me, | shall never forgive her."

"I shall come back. |am sorry you should feel so bitter about it."

HE OOULD NOT, ESPECIALLY NOW THAT IT WAS GONE, VERY WELL EXFLAN TO
ELLEN ABOUT THE HOUSE, FOR ALL THE YEARS THAT IT HAD STOOD THERE JUST
BEYOND THE EDGE OF DREAMS WITH THE GARDEN SPREAD AROUND IT AND A
LOVELY WOOD BEFORE, SHE HAD NEVER HEARD OF IT. THERE HAD BEEN SO
MANY WAYS TO IT ONCE, PATHS TO IT BEGAN IN PICTURES, GREAT TOWERED
GATES OF MUSIC GAVE UPON TS AVENUES, AND IF HE HAD NOT SPOKEN OF T,

IT WAS BECAUSE AS HE HAD MADE HIVSELF BELIEVE WHEN SHE DID COME,



THAT EUNCE GOODWARD WOULD COVE INTO T OF FIRST RGHT. HE 0OuLD NOT
HAVE BLAMED HER FOR NOT WISHNG TO LIVE IN T—FROM THE FRST HE HAD
NEVER BLAMED HER HE MGHT HAVE MANAGED EVEN HAD SHE PULLED T
about his EARS TO REBULD IT IN SOVE FASHON, BUT THS WAS THE BITTEREST,
THAT HE KNEW NOW FOR A CERTAINTY THERE HAD NEVER BEEN ANY HOUSE AND
the certainty made him ridiculous.

IT HAD BEEN RATHER THE WORSE THAT, WITH ALL THE SUDDENNESS OF THS
DISCOVERY, HE HAD NOT BEEN ABLE TO AVOID THE HABIT OF SETTING OUT FORTT,
SEEKING IN DREAMS THE RELIEF OF DESOLATION IN KNOWING THAT NO DREAMS
COULD COME. AS OFTEN AS HE HEARD MUSIC OR SAW IN THE SOFT TURN OF A
CHEEK OR THE SLENDER LINE OF A WRIST, WHAT HAD MOVED HM SO IN HERS

HE FELT HMSELF URGED FORWARD ON OLD TRALS, ONLY TO BE SCARED FROM
THEM BY THE APPARTTION OF HIVSELF AS EUNICE HAD EVOKED IT FROM HER
BRGHT SURPASSING SURFACES, AS A MAN UNACCOVFLISHED IN PASSION,
UNFROVOCATVE. ALL THE GATES TO THE HOUSE OPENED UPON DREADFUL
HOLLOWS OF SELF-DESPSING INTO WHICH PETER FELL AND FLOUNDERED, SO THAT
HE TOOK TO GONG THAT WAY AS LITTLE AS POSSIBLE, TAKING WIDE CRCUTS
ABOUT IT CONTINUALLY IN THE WAY OF BUSINESS, BEING RATHER FLEASED WITH
HIVSELF WHEN AT THE END OF TWO YEARS HE COULD NO LONGER FEEL ANY FANG
OF LOSS NOR ANY REVEVBERING THRLL OF WHAT THE HOUSE HAD BEEN—UNTLL
HE DISCOVERED THAT ALSO  HE COULD NOT FEEL SOVE OTHER THINGS, THE PEN
BETWEEN HS FINGERS AND THE RSE OF THE STAIRS UNDER HM. HE FORGOT
Eunice Goodward, and then one day he forgot to go home after office
HOURS, AND THEY FOUND HM SITTING STILL AT HS DESK IN THE DARK, TRYING TO
REVEMBER WHETHER HE OUGHT TO PUT DOWN THE BLOTTING-PAD AND THE
PAPER WHGHT ON TOP OF THAT, OR IF, ON THE WHOLE, IT WERE NOT BETTER TO
put the paper weight, as being the heavier article, first.

IT WAS AFTER THAT THE DOCTOR TOLD HM TO GO AS FAR AWAY FROM HS
business as possible and keep on staying away.

"BUT IF | AM GOING TO DEE, DOCTOR," PETER CAREFULLY EXALAINED, "1 WOULD
much rather do it in my own country.”

"Ah," the doctor warned him, "that's just the difficulty. You won't die."



AND THAT WAS HOW PETER HAFPENED TO BE LEANING OVER THE FORWARD RAIL
OF AN ATLANTIC STEAMER ON HS WAY TO ALY, WHCH HE HAD CHOSEN
BECAUSE THE DATE OF SAILING HAPPENED TO BE CONVENIENT. BUT HE KNEW,

AS HE STOOD LOOKING DOWN AT THE SURFACE OF THE WATER, ROUGH-HEAWN BY
THE WIND, THAT WHATEVER THE DOCTORSAD TO ~ LESSING, OR ELLEN SURVISED,
HE WOULD GET NO GOOD THERE EXCEPT AS IT SHOWED HM THE WAY TO THE
House of the Shining Walls.

HE DD NOT REVEVBER WHERE IN THE BLIND PONTLESS RING THROUGH WHICH

THE STEAMER CHUGGED AND WALLOWED AS THOUGH IT WERE A SUPERIOR SORT
OF WATER BEETLE AND THE HORZON A ORCLE OF ITS OWN MAKING, HE BEGAN

TO GET SUFFICENILY AOCQUANTED WITH HS FELLOW RASSENGERS, TO
UNDERSTAND THAT THEY WERE MOST OF THEM GOING ABROAD IN THE INTEREST

OF UNREALZED ESTATES, AND ABOUNDED IN CONFIDENCE. TO SEE THEM
forever forward and agaze at the lit shores of Spain and the Islands of
DESRE, ROUSED IN HM THE FAINT SAVOLR OF EXPECTATION. VWHCH,
HOWEVER, DID NOT PREVENT HIM FROM FINDING NARLES SQUALID, AND ROVE,
WHERE HE ARRVED IN THE MDDLE OF THE TOURIST SEASON, TOO MODERN IN A
CHEAP, SECOND-RATE SORT OF WAY. HE 0OULD REVEVBER WHEN ROVE HAD
FURNISHED SOVE EXCELLENT COMPANY FOR THE HOUSE, AND SUFFERED IN THE
FLACES OF RENOWN AN INDETERVMINABLE PANG LIKE THE ACHE OF AN
ANVPUTATED STUVP. [T SEBVED, ON OCCASION, AS IF THE OLD TRAILS MGHT LEE
DOWN THE HOLLOW OF THE FORUM, UNDER THE ARCH OF THAT BROKEN
aqueduct, BESIDE THE DARK VOLSINAN MERE, BUT WHEN PETER ARRVED AT
ANY OF THESE ALACES HE FOUND THEM PREFOSSESSED BY GERVANS
GABBLING OUT OF Baedekers. THE SISTINE CHAPEL MADE THE BACK OF HS
NECK ACHE AND HE CAME NO NEARER THAN SEVEN TOURSTS TO THE NOBLE
quietude of the Vatican can marbles.

"| MUST REVBVBER," SAID PETER TO HVSELF, "THAT | AMA VERY SIOK MAN,
and crowds annoy me."

THEN HE WENT INTO THE COUNTRY AND SAW THE GRAY OF THE OLIVES ABOVE

THE SPRNGING GRASS, LIKE THE SILVER BLOOM ON A GREEN FLUM, AND BEGAN

to experience the pangs of recovery. He found Hadrian's Villa and the
GARDEN OF THE VILA DESTE, AND REVEVBERED OTHRR THNGS. HE



REVEVBERED THE FLAT MALACHTE-OOLOURED FOOLS, THE DEFINITE, POINTED
CYPRESSES AND THE FOUNTAIN'S SOFT INCESSANT RAIN—AS T HAD BEEN IN
THE HOusE AS M was IN THE HOUSE. FOR HE UNDERSTOOD N [TALY WHAT
WAS STLL THE MOST BITTER TO KNOW, THAT THOUGH T MGHT YET BE
SOVBAHERE IN THE WORLD, HE WAS NEVER TO FIND IT ANY MORE. TOWARD ALL
THAT ONCE HAD LED HM THTHER, HS SENSE WAS LOCKED AND SEALED. HE
REVEVBERED EUNCE GOODWARD—THE FACT OF HER—HOW TALL SHE WAS
AS SHE WALKED BESIDE HM—BUT NOT HOW AT THE SOFT BRUSHNG OF HR
HAR AS SHE TURNED, HS BLOOD HAD SUNG TO HER, NOR ALL THE WEEKS OF
THER ENGAGEVENT LIKE A MORNING FULL OF WINGS. AND HE COULD NOT YET
RECALL SO MUCH AS THE BARE REASONS FOR HER BREAK WITH HIM EXCEPT THAT
they had been unhappy ones.

IT HAD BEEN A PART OF A LONG PLAN THAT HE AND E UNICE SHOULD HAVE SEEN
TALY TOGETHER, BUT FOR THE MOMVENT HE DID NOT WISH HER THERE. HE WAS
SURE SHE WOULD HAVE BEEN IN THE WAY OF HS GETTING SOVETHNG THAT
GLIMVERED AT HM FROM THE COIGN OF CASTELLATED WALLS ALL AWASH ABOUT
THER BASE WITH PURFLED SHADOW, THAT STROVE TO SAY ITSELF IN INTRCATE
FINE TRACERY OF TOWER AND SHRINE, AND FAILED AND FELL AWAY BEFORE THE
sodden quality of his mind.

SO HE DRFTED NORTHWARD WITH THE SFRNG, AND SAW THE ANEMONES
BLOMNG AND THE BLOOMY VIOLET WONDER THE WORLD, SUFFERNG INCREDBLE
ACHNG INTIVATIONS OF THE RECRUDESCENCE OF DESRE AFTERWARD HE
CAME TO FLORENCE, WHERE HE HAD HEARD THERE WERE ACTURES, AND
HOPED TO HAVE SOVE FEACE, BUT AT FLORENCE THEY WERE ALL TOO BUSY
BENG FANTED OR FRAYED TO, THE REVOTE MADONNAS, THE WOUNDED
SANTS, THE COMFORTABLE ALUVP VENUSES; THE LEAN CHRSTS TOO
STUFEFIED WITH CANDLE SMOKE TO TAKE ANY ACCOUNT OF AN ANMERICAN
GENTLEMAN IN A FLAIN BUSINESS SUT, WHO LOOKED HOVELY AND ILL AND
CONFETENT. SOVETIVES IN SANTA CROCE OR IN THE LONG GALLERY OVER THE
BRDGE, THE NOISE OF THE OTY WOULD REMOVE FROM HM AND THE FACES
WOULD WAVER AND LEAN OUT OF THER FRAMES, AS IF, HAD THE OOCASION
ALLOWED, THEY WOULD HAVE SAID THE WORD TO SET HM ON HS WAY. BUT
THERE WAS ALWAYS A GUARD ABOUT OR A TOURST STALKING SOME
uncataloaued prev and it never came to anvthina.



"WWHAT YOU REALLY WANT," SAID A MAN AT HS HOTEL TO WHOM HE HAD HALF
WHIVSICALLY OCOMALANED OF THER INARTICULATENESS—ONE OF THOSE
REMARKABLE INDIVIDUALS WHO HAD DONE NOTHNG SO SUCCESSFULLY IN SO
MANY CITIES OF E UROPE THAT HE WAS SUFPOSED TO KNOW THE EXACT MONTH

FOR DOING IT MOST DELIGHTFULLY IN ANY ONE OF THEM—"WHAT YOU REALLY WANT
1S VENCE. IT'S AN OFF SEASON THERE, YOULL MEET NOBODY BUT GERVANS,
and if you go about in your own gondola you needn't mind them."

S0 PETER WENT TO VENICE, AND ON THE WAY THERE HE MET THE GIRL FROM
Home.






Vi

HE KNBW AT ONCE THAT SHE WAS FROM HOME, THOUGH AS SHE SAT
OPPOSITE HM WITH THE FINGERS OF HER MENDED GLOVES LACED UNDER HER

CHN AND HER FACE TURNED AWAY TO MSS NO POINT OF THE CYPRESSES AND
WARM, ILLUMNED WALLS, THERE WAS NOTHNG TO PROVE THAT ANY ONE OF A
HUNDRED TOWNS MGHT NOT HAVE FRODUCED HRR PETER REVBVBERED
WHAT SORT OF PEORLE WORE GLOVES LKE THAT IN BLOOMBURY—THE
MNSTER'S WIFE, THE SCHOOL TEACHER, HS MOTHER AND ELLEN—AND WAS
INSTANTLY SURE SHE WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN TRAVELLING THROUGH [TALY FIRST-
CLASS EXCEPT AT THE INSTIGATION OF THE LARGE, WWIDOWED AND DISTRUSTFUL
WOMAN WITH WHOM SHE GOT ON AT PADUA. THS LADY, ALSO, PETER
UNDERSTOOD VERY WELL. HE THOUGHT IT LIKELY SHE SAT IN ROCKING CHAIRS A
GREAT DEAL AT HOME AND TRAVALLED TO IMFROVE HER MND. SHE HAD,
MOREOVER, A GENERAL AR OF PROCLAMNG THE UNWARRANTABLENESS OF
RAILWAY ACQUAINTANCES, WHCH ALONE WOULD HAVE PREVENTED PETER FROM
ASKING THE GRL, AS HE ABSURDLY WANTED TO, IF THEY HAD FAINTED THE NEW
SCHOOL-HOUSE YET, AND IF THERE HAD BEEN MUCH WATER THAT YEAR IN
Miller's pond.

AS SHE SAT SO WITH HER ROUND HAT PUSHED ASKEW BY THE WINDOW-GLASS,
THERE WAS SOVE DELICATE REVINDER ABOUT HER THAT STREAKED THE RCH
ltalian landscape with vestiges of Bloombury.

HE LOOKED OUT OF THE WINDOW WHERE SHE LOOKED AND SAW THE WHITE
STRAIGHT-SIDED VILLAS CHANGE TO GREEN-SHUTTERED FARVHOUSES, AND FINE
OLD ROVAN ROADS LEAD ON TO HARVONY. [T WAS ALL THERE FOR HM IN ITS
UNEXPECTEDNESS, AS FRESHY TOUCHNG AS THOSE REMINDERS OF HS
MOTHER WHCH HE CAME UPON OCCASIONALLY WHERE ELLEN KEPT THEM LAID

BY IN LAVENDER, AS IF THE GRL HAD SHAKEN FROM THE FOLDS OF HER JACKET OF
UNMSTAKABLE BLOOMBURY CUT, YOUTH FOR HM—HS OWN—ANYBODY'S



YOUTH—NO LIVP AND YELLOWED KEEPSAKE, BUT ALL CRISFLY DONE UP AND
READY FOR PUTTING ON. SO SHARP FOR THE MOMENT WAS HS SENSE OF
ACCEPTNG THE INVITATION TO PUT IT ON WITH HER AS THE BEST FOSSBLE
TRAVELLER'S GUSE, ESPECALLY FOR SEENG VENCE IN, THAT CATCHNG THE
SFECUATIVE EYE OF THE LARGE LADY TURNED UFON HM, HE QUALED
SENSBLY. SHE HAD THE AR OF HAVING DETECTED HM IN AN ATTEMPT TO
ESTABLISH A RELATION WITH HER COMPANON ON THE GROUND OF THER
COMVON YOUNGNESS, AND FINDING HERSELF MUCH MORE A MATCH FOR HM
BOTH IN YEARS AND IN RESFECT TO THER COMMON ORGN. WHATEVER
PASSED BETWEEN THE TWO WOMEN, AND SOMETHNG DD RASS
WORDLESSLY, WITH HARDLY SO MUCH SUBSTANCE AS A LOOK, REMAINED THERE,
NOT INTRUSIVELY, BUT AS PROOF THAT WHAT HE HAD BEEN SEEKING WAS STILL
GOING ON IN SOVE FAR BUT ATTAINABLE PLACE. [T WAS THE FIRST MOVEVENT OF
AN ACCOVALISHED RECOVERY, FOR PETER TO FND HVSELF RESISTNG THE
IMPLICATION OF HIS APFEARANCE IN FAVOUR OF WHAT WAS COMNG TO HM
out of the retouched, sensitive surfaces of his past.

HE KNEW SO WELL AS HE LOOKED AT THE GRL, WHAT HAD FRODUCED HER. SHE
WAS LEANNG A LITTLE FROM THE WINDOW IN A WAY THAT BROUGHT MORE OF HER
FACE INTO VIEW, AND THOUGH FROM WHERE HE SAT PETER COULD HAVE VERY
LITTLE NOTION OF THE POINTS OF THE NEARNG LANDSCAFE, HE KNEW BY WHAT

HE SAW OF HER, THAT SOMBAHERE ACROSS THE LOW RUNNELS IN THE WINDY
reeds she had caught sight of the "sea birds' nest."

HE DD NOT ON THAT ACOOUNT CHANGE HS POSITION SO THAT HE MGHT HAVE

A GLIMPSE OF THE DARK HLLLS OF ARQUA OR THE TOWERS OF VVENICE REFEATING
THEVBELVES IN THE LUSTROUS, SFACIOUS SEA. SITTING OPPOSITE THE GRL, HE
SAW IN HER FOLLOWNG EYES THE SLVER TRALS OF WATER AND THE DM
PROCESSION DOWN THEM OF OLD LOVES, OLD WARS, OLD SPLENDOURS, MUCH
BETTER THAN THE THIN LINE OF THE LANDSCAFE PRESENTED THEM TO HS WEARY
SENSE. HE LEANED BACK AS FAR AS THE STIFF SEAT ALLOAED, WATCHNG THE
OLD WORLD SHNE ON HER FACE, WHERE THE LOW LIGHT, STRKING OBLIQUELY ON
THE WATER, TURNED IT WHITE ABOVE BLACK SHOALS OF WEED. FOR THE FIRST
TIVE SINCE HS ILLNESS HS MND SLIPPED THE LEASH OF MAIVED DESIRE,



AND AS IF IT FARTED FOR HM THERE BEYOND THE WINDOW OF THE RAILWAY
CARRAGE, STRUXK INTO THE TRALL TO THE HOUSE. THE WALLS OF IT ROSE LP
STRAIGHT AND SHNING, GILDED PURELY; THE WINDOWS ARCHNG TO SUMVER
BLUENESS, LET IN WTH THEM THE SVELL OF THE WLDING ROSE AT THE TURN OF
the road and the evening clamour of the birds in Bloombury wood.

ALL THS TIVE PETER HAD BEEN SITTING IN AN [TALIAN RAILWAY CARRAGE, KNEE
TO KNEE WITH A PIRATE BEARDED AUSTRAN JEW WHO GAVE HM THE
GREATEST POSSBLE OCCASION FOR WISHNG THE WINDOW OFENED, AND
WHEN THE JAR OF THE CHECKED TRAIN DREA HM INTO CONSOIOUSNESS AGANN,

HE WAS AT A LOSS TO KNOW WHAT HAD SET HM OFF SO FAR UNTIL HE CAUGHT
SIGHT OF THE GRL. SHE WAS BUTTONNG ON HER JACKET WITH FINGERS THAT
TREVBLED WITH EXCTEMENT AS SHE CONSTRANED HERSEF TO THE
RECAPTULATION OF THE TWO SUTCASES, THE HAT BOX AND THREE FARCELS
WHCH HER COMPANON IN ORDER TO HAVE WHLL IN HAND, HAD BEEN
ALTERNATELY FICKING UP AND DROFPING EVER SINCE THEY SIGHTED THE TOWER

of San Georgio dark against the sea streaked west.

"TWO AND ONE IS THREE AND THREE IS SIX AND THE '‘Baedeker' AND THE
umbrellas,” said the girl. "No, | don't have to look in the address book.
| HAVE IT BY HEART. CASA FROLLI, THE ZATTERA." THEN THE ROAR OF THE TRAN
SPLIT INTO THE SHARP CRES OF THE  facchinos THAT CARRED THEM FORWARD
LIKE AN EXFLOSION INTO VENCE AS IT ROSE STATELLY FROM THE RFFLING
LUSTRE AROUND IT WOVE THE BLACK RDERS WITH STILL,  COMMUNICATING
PROWS, SO BUOYANT, SO MYSTEROUSLY ALVE AND PEERNG, LKE SOVE
SUPEROR SEA CREATURES RSEN MAGICALLY FROM BELOW THE FRAYED
REFLECTION OF THE STATION LIGHTS. MUCH AS PETER FELT THAT HE OANVED TO THE
VVID PRESENCE OF THE GRL, HS NEW CARACITY TO SEE AND FEEL IT SO AS IT

BURST UPON THEM, HE HADN'T FOUND THE COURAGE TO ADDRESS HRR SO IT

WAS WITH A DISTINCT SENSE OF DEPRVATION THAT HE SAW HER WITH HER
COMPANION GRASPING THE SIDE OF THE GONDOLA AS IF BY THAT METHOD TO

KEEP IT AFLOAT, DISAPPEARING DOWN THE DIM WATER LANES IN THE DIRECTION

of the Zattera.






Vi

IT WAS THE EVIDENCE OF HOW FAR HE HAD COVE ON THE ROAD TO RECOVERY
THAT HE WAS ABLE, WHEN HE WOKE IN HS BED AT THE Britania, To ALLOW FU
FLAY TO THE SUGGESTION THAT HE HAD EXPERENCED NOTHING MORE THAN THE
NATURAL REVERSION OF AGE TO THE BRGHT VIVIDNESS OF THE RAST. "THOUGH |
DDN'T EXFECT," HE ADMTTED AS HE LAY FRONTING IN THE WIDE OLD MRRORS,
INTERVINABLE REFLECTIONS OF A PLLOW DINTED BY HS TOO-EARLY WHTENED
HEAD, "l REALLY DID NOT EXFECT TO HAVE IT BEGN AT FORTY-TWO." HAVING
MADE THS CONCESSION TO HS ACCEPTANCE OF HVSELF AS A MAN DONE

WITH YOUNGNESS OF ANY SORT, HE LAY LISTENNG TO THE LIPLAFPNG OF THE
WATER AND THE SOUNDS THAT CANE UP FROM THE GARDEN JUST BELOW HM,
THE CLINK OF CUPS AND THE WOVEN'S EASY LAUGHTER, AND WONDERED WHAT

IT COULD HAVE BEEN ABOUT THAT GRL TO SET HM DREAMNG OF ALL THE
women who had ever interested him.

IT DID NOT OCCUR TO HM THEN, NOR IN THE INTERVAL IN WHICH THE TANG OF HS
DREAM INTERVENED BETWEEN HM AND THE FULL FLAVOLR OF VENCE, THAT HE
HAD NOT THOUGHT ONCE OF EUNCE GOODWARD, BUT ONLY OF THOSE WHO HAD
TOUCHED HS LIFE WITHOUT HURTING IT. HE WAS SO FAR INDEED FROM THNKING
OF WOVEN AGAN AS BENGS FROM WHOM HURTS WERE EXPECTED TO COVE,
THAT HE BLAVED HIVSELF FOR NOT HAVING MADE AN OCCASION OUT OF THER
ENFORCED COVPANIONSHP, FOR SPEAKING TO THE GRL IN THE TRAN IF HE
should meet her again.

"I must be twice her age," he told himself determinedly, "and no doubt
she has been brought up to be respectful to her elders."

HE LOOKED OUT VERY CAREFULLY, THEREFORE, AS HE DRIFTED ABOUT THE CANALS,
FOR A LARGE, WIDOWED LADY AND A GRL IN A ROUND HAT WHO MGHT HAVE
CONVE FROM BLOOVBURY, BUT HE DD NOT FIND HER THAT DAY NOR THE NEXT,



nor the day after, and in the meantime Venice took him.

THE INEFFABLE CONSOLATION OF TS BEAUTY STOLE UPON HM LIKE THE BREATH

OF ITS GARDENS, AS IT ROSE DELICATELY FROM ITS SEA STATION, MURVUROUS
LIKE A SHELL WITH THE WHSFER OF JOYOUS ADVENTURE [T WAS, AS HE TOLD
HVBELF, A PART OF THE SENSE OF RENBWVAL WHCH THE GRL HAD AFFORDED
HM, THAT HE WAS ABLE TO ACCEPT TS INCOVPARABLE CHARM AS THE
EVIDENCE OF THE CONTINUTY OF THE WORLD OF YOUTH AND RASSION. His
BENG ABLE TO SEE IT SO WAS A SORT OF CONSOLATION FOR HAVING, BY THE
illusive quality of his dreams, missed them both on his own account.

IT WAS NOT, HOWEVER, UNTIL THE MORNING OF THE FOURTH DAY THAT T DREW HM
AS HE HAD KNOWN IN THE BEGINNING [T INEVITABLY MUST, TO THE CORE OF
Venice, where in the wide piazza full of sleepy light, the great banners
DROPPED FROM THER STAVES BROAD SPLASHES OF OOLOUR BETWEEN THE SLATY
DROVES OF DOVES. HIGH OVER THE DOOR  THE GOLD HORSES OF LYSPFRUS
BREASTED THE GOLD AR MADE SHADOWLESS BY THE AFFROACHNG
temporale. HE WAS SO FAR THEN FROM ANYTHNG THAT HAD TO DO \WTH HS
DREAM THAT IT WAS NOT FOR SOVE MOVENTS AFTER HE HAD TURNED INTO ST.
MARK'S, OBSESSED OF THE SENSE OF LIFE UNCONQUERABLE AND PERVADING,

THAT HE BEGAN TO TAKE NOTICE OF WHAT HE SAW THERE IN THE DIM WONDER.

[T WAS FIRST OF ALL THE SMELL OF STALE INCENSE AND THE MUTTER OF THE MASS,
AND THEN AS HE BOWED INSTINCTIVELY TO THE ELEVATED HOST, THE SNARE OF

THE INTRICATE MOSAIC FAVEVENT; SO BY DEGREES APPRECATION CLEARED

TO THE SEDUCTIVE POLISH OF THE PLLARS, THE ROWS OF STARRED CANDLES, AND
BEYOND THAT TO THE CLEAR GOLD OF THE WALLS, WITH ALL THE ACTURES WROUGHT
flatly upon them ... as it had been in the House!

IT WAS SOME TIVE BEFORE HE WAS ABLE TO DRAW UP OUT OF HS BOYHOOD
MBEVORES, SO NBALY MADE A GIFT TO HM, THE STRAY, B.UCIDATING FACT OF
HS FATHER'S EARLY VISIT TO THS SFOT AND THE FOSSBLITY OF HS DREAM
HAVING SHAPED ITSELF ABOUT SOVE UNREVEVBERED ACCOWNT OF IT. HE
CLIVBED UP TO THE GALLERES TO GVE HMSHF ROOM TO THAT WONDER OF
MBVORY WHCH HAD FAILED TO PRESERVE TO HM ANY IMAGE OF HOW HS



FATHER LOOKED, AND YET HAD SO FURNISHED ALL HS IMAGINATION. VWHCH
DIDNT MAKE ANY LESS OF A WONDER OF HS KNOMNG AS HE STOOD THERE,
PETER WEATHERAL, OF THE FRV OF WEATHERAL, LESSNG & Co., REAL
Estate Brokers, what it was all about.

"IT'S A PCTURE-BOOK OF THE HEART OF MAN," HE OONCLUDED, AND NO SOONER
HAD HE SHAPED THS THOUGHT IN HS MND THAN HE HEARD IT UTTERED FOR
HM ON THE OPFOSITE SIDE OF THE PLLAR IN A VOCE MADE SOFT BY
INDULGENT TENDERNESS, "JUST A GREAT PCTURE-BOOK." HE LEANED FORWARD
AT THE SOUND FAR ENOUGH TO HAVE A GLIMPSE OF THE GIRL FROM HOME, AND
smiled at her.

"SO YOUVE FOUND THAT OUT, HAVE YOU?" IT WAS NOT STRANGE TO FIND
himself addressing her friendlily nor to hear her answer him.

"JUST A ACTURE-BOOK," SHE REFEATED. "IT EXFLANS SO MUCH. WHAT THE
SAINTS WERE TO THEM, AND THE HOLY PERSONAGES. MONKISH TALES TO PREY
UPON THER SUPERSTITION, WE WERE TAUGHT. BUT YOU CAN SEE HERE WHAT
THEY REALLY WERE, THE WONDER TALES OF A FEORLE, THE FARY WONDER AND
THE BLESSED HAPFENINGS OOVE TRUE AS THEY DO IN DREAMS. OH, IT MUST
have been a good time when the saints were on the earth."

"You believe in them, then?"
"Here in San Marco, yes. But not when | am in Bloombury."

"OH" ORED PETER, "ARE YOU REALLY FROM BLOOVBURY? | KNEW YOU WERE
FROM UP COUNTRY BUT | HARDLY DARED TO HOPE—IF YOU WILL PERMT ME——"
He searched for his card which she accepted without looking at it.

"YoU ARE MR PETER WEATHERAL, ARBNT YOU? MRS. MERRTHEW THOUGHT SHE
recognized you yesterday."

"IS THAT WHY SHE GLARED AT ME SO? BUT ANYWAY | AM OBLIGED TO HER,
though I haven't vestige of a recollection of her."



"SHE DIDN'T SUPPOSE YOU HAD. HER HUSBAND SOLD YOU SOME LAND ONCE.
BUT OF OOURSE EVERYBODY IN BLOOMBURY KNOWS THE MR WEATHERAL WHO
went from there to the city and made his fortune."

"A SORRY ONE" SAD PETER "BUT IF YOU ARE REALLY FROM BLOOVBURY WHY
DONT | REVEVBER YOU? | GO THERE WITH ELLEN EVERY SUWER, AND she
knows everybody."

"YES; SHE IS SO KND. EVERYBODY SAYS THAT. Bur I'M REALLY FROM
HARMONY. | TAUGHT THE BLOOVBURY SCHOOL LAST YEAR | AM SAVILLA
Dassonville."

"OH, | KNEW YOUR FATHER THENI NOW THAT | COME TO THINK OF [T, IT WAS HE
WHO LAID THE FOUNDATION OF MY GREATNESS," PETER SMLED WHMSICALLY.
"And | knew your mother; she was a very lovely lady."

HE REALZED AS THE GRU'S EYES FILLED WITH TEARS, THAT THS MUST HAVE
BEEN THE CHLD AT WHOSE BIRTH, HE HAD HEARD, THE MOTHER HAD DIED.
"BUT | SUPPOSE WE MUSTN'T TALK ABOUT BLOOMBURY IN SAN MARD," HE
BLAVED HS INADVERTENCE, "THOUGH THAT DOESN'T SEEM TO WANT TALKING
ABOUT BTHER. WHEN YOU SAID THAT JUST NOW ABOUT ITS BENG A PCTURE
BOOK, | WAS THNKING HOW LIKE IT WAS TO ONE OF THOSE ALACES | USED TO
GO TO IN MY YOUTH—YOU KNOW WHERE YOU GO IN YOUR MND WHEN YOU
DONT LIKE THE FLACE WHERE YOU ARE. SO LIKE. | USED TO CALL IT THE HOUSE
of the Shining Walls."

"I know," she nodded, "mine is a garden."

"Is?" said Peter. "There's where you have the advantage of me."

"OH" SHE EXCLAIVED, SPREADING HER HANDS TOWARD THE PICTURED WALL
AND THE SPRNGING DOVES, "ISN'T THS THE EVIDENCE THAT IT iS ALWAYS. LET
us look."

THE MASS WAS OVER AND THE CROWD DEFARTING; THEY MOVED FROM FAGE
TO PAGE TO THE STORED WALL AND IDENTIFED IN IT THE SPRNGS OF A



common experience.

"IT'S LIKE NOTHNG SO MUCH," SAID MisS DASSONVILLE, "AS THE THNGS ['VE
SEEN THE CHLDREN MAKE AT SCHOOL, WITH BITS OF OOLOURED STONE AND
BROKEN CHNA AND RAGS OF TINSEL OR WHATEVER TREASURES, LAID OUT IN A
pattern on the ground."

"Something like that," admitted Peter.

"AND THAT'S WHY," SAID MiSS DASSONVILLE, "IT DOESN'T MAKE MVE FEEL AT
all religious. Just—just—maternal."

IT AFFEARED BY THIS TIVE THEY HAD BECOVE WELL ENOUGH ACQUAINTED FOR
PETER TO REVARK THAT SHE DIDN'T SEEM TO FEEL UNDER ANY OBLIGATION TO
experience the prescribed and traditional thrill.

"WELL, I'MDVIDED IN MY MND. | DON'T WANT TO OVERLOOK ANY OF THE FACTS,

AND | WANT TO GVE THE POOR IMPRSONED THINGS A CHANCE, IF THEY HAVE
ANYTHNG TO SAY THAT THE GUDE BOOKS HAVE MSSED, TO GET IT OFF THER
MNDS. I'VE ALWAYS  HEARD THAT CHLEBRITIES GROW TIRED OF BENG FOREVER
TAKEN AT THER RUBLIC VALUATION. I'VE GOT A Baedeker AND A Hare AND
The Stones of Venice BUT | NEGLECT THBM QUITE AS MUCH AS | READ
them, don't you?"

THEY HAD COVE DOWN INTO THE NAVE AND SHE WENT ABOUT STROKING THE

FAR MARBLES DELICATEY AS THOUGH THERE SPRANG A CONSCIOUS
OOMMUNICATION FROM THE TOUCH. HE FELT HS MND accommodating TC
THE EASE OF HERS WITH A MOVEMENT OF RELEASE. THEY SPENT SO MUCH

TIVE IN THE CHURCH THAT WHEN THEY ISSUED ON THE PIAZZA AT LAST IT WAS

WITH AMAZENVENT TO DISCERN THAT THE CLOUD MASS WHICH AN HOUR BEFORE

HAD PILED ETHEREAL TONES OF BLUBNESS ABOVE FRAWLI, LIT CAVERNOUSLY BY
soundless flashes, had dissolved in rain.

"AND | HAVENT EVEN AN UVBRELLA," BEXALAINED MisS DASSONVILLE WITH A
real dismay.



"Bur ILL TAKE YOU HOME N MY GONDOLA," T AFFEARED TO HM
FROVIDENTIALLY FROVIDED FOR THS CONTNGENCY; "IT IS HERE AT THE
Piazzetta."

"OH, HAVE YOU A GONDOLA, AND IS IT AS MUCH OF A HELP AS PEORLE SAY?
Mrs. Merrithew hates walking, but we didn't know if we should like it."

THEY WHSKED AROUND THE CORNER UNDER THE ARCADE OF THE DUCAL
palace, and almost before they reached the traghetto the shower was
STAYED AND THE SUN CAME OUT ON THE LUCENT WATER. PETER ALLOWED MiSs
DASSONWILLE TO GVE THE DIRECTION LEST SHE SHOULD THNK T A LIBERTY OF

HM TO HAVE NOTICED AND REVEVBERED T, BUT HE ADDED SOMETHING TO IT

THAT CAUSED HER, AS THEY SWUNG OUT INTO THE CANAL, TO ENTER AN
expostulation.

"But this is not the way to the Casa Frolli!"

"[T'S ONE WAY; BESIDES, IT ISN'T RAINNG ANY MORE, AND IF YOU ARE THNKING
OF TAKING A GONDOLA YOU OUGHT TO MAKE A TRAL TRP OR TWO, AND IT'S WORTH
seeing how the palace looks from the canal."

The rain began again in a little while, whitening the water; the depth of
IT BLACKENED TO THE OLOUD BUT THE SURFACE FROTHED LIKE QUICKSILVER UNDER

THE STEADY RATTER THE AWNING WAS UP AND THEY WERE SAFE AGAINST A
WETTING, BUT PETER SAW THE GRL SHVER IN THE SLIGHT CHLL, AND LOOKING AT
HER MORE ATTENTIVELY HE PERCBVED THAT SHE MGHT RECENTLY HAVE BEEN

ILL. THE LIKENESS TO HER MOTHER CAME OUT THEN IN SPITE OF HER FLAINNESS,

THE HANDS, THE EYES, THE FLEASANT WAY OF  SMLING; IT WAS THAT NO DOUBT
which had set him on the trail of his old dreams. He tried, more for the
PURPOSE OF AVOIDING IT THAN FOR ANY CURIOSITY, TO REVEVBER WHAT HE

HAD EVER HEARD OF DAVID DASSONVILLE THAT WOULD ACOOUNT FOR HS
DAUGHTER'S TEACHING SCHOOL WHEN SHE EVIDENTLY WASNT ABLE FOR IT, BUT

he talked of Mrs. Merrithew.

" MUST CALL ON HER" HE SAD, "AS SOON AS SHE WILL PERMT ME. BUT TELL



me, what business did | do with her husband?"

"IT WAS A MORTGAGE—THOSE POOR MOGURES, YOU KNOW, WERE IN SUCH
trouble, and you——"

"YES, | WAS ALWAYS NERVOUS ABOUT MORTGAGES. | WAS BITTEN BY ONE
ONCE. BUT DEAR ME, | DD NOT EXPECT TO HAVE MY YOUTHFUL INDISCRETIONS
coming out like this. What else did she tell you?"

THE GRL LAUGHED DELIGHTEDLY. "WELL, WE DD RATHER TALK YOU OVER SHE
SAID YOU WERE SUCH A GOOD SON. EVEN WHEN YOU WERE A YOUNG MAN
on a salary your mother had a best black silk and a second best."

"WOMVEN ARE THE QUEEREST!" PETER COMMENTED AT LARGE "IT WAS
ALWAYS SUCH A COMFORT TO ELLEN THAT MOTHER HAD A GOOD SILK TO BE
buried in. Now what is there talismanic about silk?"

"lt's evidence," she smiled, "and that's what women require most."

"WEL, | HOFE MRS. MERRTHEW WILL ACCEPT IT AS EVIDENCE THAT | AM A
SUTABLE PERSON TO TAKE YOU OUT IN A GONDOLA THS EVENNG. YOU HAVENT
seen Venice by night?"

"ONLY AS WE CAVE FROM THE STATION. I'M SURE SHE WOULD LIKE YOU TO CALL,
and | hope she will like the gondola."

"OH, SHE WILL LKE IT," PETER ASSURED MISS DASSONVILLE AS HE HELFED
HER OUT IN FRONT OF THE CASA FROLL;, "IT WILL REMND HER OF A ROCKING
chair."

MRS. MERRTHEW DD LKE THE GONDOLA; SHE LKED EVERYTHNG—THE
SFACIOUS DARK, THE SCUDDING FORMS LIKE FRGHTENED SWANS, THE SOUND

OF SINGING ON THE WATER, THE SOFT BULKS OF FOLIAGE THAT OVERHUNG THEMIN
THE NARROW calle, THE SOUNDLESS HATCHET-FACED FROWS THAT ROUNDED ON
THEM FROM BEHIND DIM FALACES; AND SHE LIKED THE GONDOLA SO MUCH

that she asked Peter "right out" what it cost him.



"VWWE WOULD HAVE TAKEN ONE OURSELVES," SHE EXPLAINED WITHOUT WAITING,
"ONLY WE DIDN'T FEEL ABLE TO AFFORD IT. FIFTY FRANCS A WEEK THEY WANTED TO
CHARGE US, BUT MAYBE THAT WAS BECAUSE WE WERE AMERICANS; THEY

THNK AMERCANS CAN DO EVERYTHNG OVER HERE. BUT | SURROSE YOU GET
yours cheap at the hotel?"

"Oh, much cheaper."
"How much?"

"FORTY FRANCS," HAZARDED PETER "I'M SURE | OOULD GET YOU ONE FOR THAT.
UNLESS ... IF YOU DONT MND...." HE MADE WHAT HE HADNT DONE YET
UNDER ANY CRCUVSTANCES, A CASE OUT OF HS BROKEN HEALTH TO EXFLAN
HOW BY NOT GETTING UP VERY EARLY AND BY TAKING SOVE PRESCRBED
EXEROSE, GIUSEFFE AND THE GONDOLA HAD TO LIE UNUSED HALF THE
MORNINGS, WHCH WAS VERY BAD FOR THEM... "S0O," HE PERSUADED THEM,

"IF YOU WOULD BE SATISFIED WITH IT FOR HALF A DAY, | WOULD BE VERY MUCH
OBLIGED TO YOU IF YOU WOULD TAKE IT ... SHARE AND SHARE ALKE." THERE
WAS AS MUCH HESITATION IN PETER'S SPEECH AS IF IT HAD REALLY BEEN THE
FAVOUR HE SEEVED TO MAKE [T, THOUGH IN FACT IT GREW OUT OF HS ATTEVPT

TO FASHON HS OFFER BY WHAT  HE SAW IN THE DUSK OF MiSS DASSONVILLE'S
FACE "IN THE EVENNGS," HE FINSHED, "WE OOULD TAKE IT TURN ABOUT.
There are a great many evenings when | don't go out at all."

"ME, T0O," CONSENTED MRS. MERRTHEW CHEERFULLY. "| GET TIRED EASY, BUT
YOU AND SAVILA OOUD GO." THE PROPOSAL AFFEALED TO HR AS
NEGHBOURLY, AND T WAS QUITE IN KEEANG WITH THE CHARACTER OF A
SUCCESSFUL BUSINESS MAN, AS HE WAS PROJECTED ON THE UNDERSTANDING

OF BLOOMBURY, TO WISH NOT TO KEEP FAYING FOR A THNG OF WHCH HE HAD
NO USE "l THNK WE MGHT AS WELL CLOSE WITH IT AT ONCE, DONT YQU,
Savilla?"

"IF YOU ARE SURE IT'S ONLY FORTY FRANCS——" MiSS DASSONVILE WAS
doubtful.



"QUITE SURE" PETER WAS VERY FROMPT. "YOU SEE THEY KEEP THEM SO
OONSTANILY BEVFLOYED AT THE HOTEL"—WHCH SEBVED SATISFACTORLY TO
MAKE WAY FOR THE ARRANGEVENT THAT THE GONDOLA WAS TO CALL FOR THE TWO
ladies the next morning.

"GIUSEFFE," WEATHERAL DEVANDED AS HE STEFPED OUT OF THE GONDOLA
at the hotel landing, "how much do | pay you?"

"Sixty francs, Signore."

PETER HAD NO DOUBT THE EXTRA TEN WAS DIVIDED BETWEEN HS OWN MAN
and the gondolier, but he was not thinking of that.

"l HAVE A VERY SHORT MEMORY," HE SAID, "AND | HAVE TOLD THE Signora
AND THE Signorina FORTY FRANGS. IF THEY ASK YOU, YOU ARE TO TELL THEM
FORTY FRANCS; AND LISTEN, BEFFE, EVERY FRANC OVER THAT YOU THLL THEM, |
shall deduct from your pourboire when | leave, do you understand?"

"Si, Signore."



Viil

A MORNING OR TWO AFTER THE ARRANGEVENT ABOUT THE GONDOLA PETER WAS
LEANNG OVER THE BRIDGE OF SAN MOISE WATCHNG THE SUN ON THE COPFER
VESSELS THE WOVEN BROUGHT TO THE FOUNTAN, WHEN HS MAN CAME TO
HM THS LUG HE HAD RIOKED UP AT NARLES FOR THE CHEF EXCELLENCE OF

HS ENGLISH AND A OERTAIN SERAPHC BEARNG THAT LED PETER TO SAY TO
HM THAT HE WOULD CHEERFULLY FAY A MUCH LARGER WAGE IF HE COULD ONLY
be certain Luigi would not cheat him.

"Oh Signore! In taly? Impossible!"

"IN THAT CASE" SAD PETER "IF YOU CANT BE HONEST WITH ME, BE AS
HONEST AS YOU CAN'—BUT HE HAD TO ACCEPT THE LIFTED SHOULDERS AND THE
RAPHAEL SMLE AS HS ONLY SECURTY. HOWEVER, LUGI HAD MADE HM
COVFORTABLE AND AS HE AFFROACHED HM NOW IT WAS WITHOUT ANY
misgiving.

"l HAVE JUST SEEN GIUSEFFE AND THE GONDOLA," HE ANNOUNCED. "THEY

ARE AT THE PALAZZA REZZONICO, AND AFTER THAT THEY GO TO SAN GEORGIO
degli Sclavoni. There are pictures there."

"Oh!" said Peter.

"IT IS A VERY LITTLE WAY TO THE SAN GEORGIO," VOLUNTEERED LUGI AS THEY
REMAINED, MASTER AND MAN, LOOKING DOWN INTO THE WATER IN THE
LESURELY VENETIAN FASHON. "ACROSS THE P1azzA," SAID LUG, "A COURLE

OF TURNS, A BRIDGE OR TWO AND THERE YOU ARE" AND AFTER A LONG PAUSE,
"The signore IS LOOKING VERY WELL THS MORNING. EXERCISE IN THE SEA AR
is excellent for the health."

"VERY," SAD PETER "l SHALL GO FOR A WALK, | THNK. | SHALL NOT NEED YOU,



Luigi."

NEVERTHELESS LUGI DD NOT LOSE SIGHT OF HM UNTIL HE WAS WELL ON HS
WAY TO SANT GEORGE OF THE SOLAVONI WHCH ANNOUNCED ITSELF BY THE
RANVPNG FAT DRAGON OVER THE DOOR. THERE WAS THE YOUNG KNIGHT RDING
him down as of old, and still no Princess.

"SHE MUST BE SOVMBAHERE ON THE PREMISES," SAID PETER TO HMSEF.
"NO DOUBT SHE HAS PRESERVED THE TRADITIONS OF HER RACE BY REMAINNG
INDOORS." HE HAD NOT, HOWEVER, ACCUSTOMED HS EYES TO THE DUSK OF
THE LITTLE ROOM WHEN HE HEARD AT THE LANDING THE SCRAFE OF THE GONDOLA
and the voices of the women disembarking.

"IF WED KNOAMN YOU WANTED TO OOME" EXFLANED MRS. MERRTHEW
HEARTLY, "WE OOULD HAVE BROUGHT YOU IN THE BOAT." THAT WAS THE WAY
she oftenest spoke of it, and other times it was the gondola.

PETER EXFLANED HS OLD ACQUAINTANCE WITH THE CHARGING SAINT AND HS
CUROSITY ABOUT THE LADY, BUT WHEN THE CUSTODIAN HAD BROUGHT A SLVER
PAPER SCREEN TO GATHER THE LITTLE LIGHT THERE WAS UFON THE MELLOW OLD
Carpaccio, he looked upon her with a vague dissatisfaction.

"lIt's the same dragon and the same young man," he admitted. "l know
HM BY THE HAR AND BY THE DETERMINED EXPRESSION. BUT 'M NOT SURE
about the young lady."

"YOU ARE LOOKNG FOR A FARY-TALE PRNCESS," Miss DASSONILLE
DECLARED, "BUT YOU HAVE TO REVEVBER THAT THE KNIGHT DDN'T MARRY THS
one; he only made a Christian of her."

THEY CAME BACK TO IT AGAN WHEN THEY HAD LOOKED AT ALL THE OTHERS
AND SPECULATED AS TO WHETHER CARRACCIO KNEW HOW FUNNY HE WAS
WHEN HE FANTED SAINT JEROMVE AMONG THE BRETHREN, AND WHETHER IN
the last picture he was really in heaven as Ruskin reported.

"SO YOU THNK," SAID PETER, "SHED HAVE BEEN MORE SATISFACTORY IF THE



painter had thought Saint George meant to marry her?"
"More personal and convincing," the girl maintained.

"THERE'S ONE IN THE BELLE ART THAT'S A LOT BETTER LOOKING TO MY NOTION,"
contributed Mrs. Merrithew.

"Oh, but that Princess is running away," the girl protested.

"IT'S WHAT ANY WELL BROUGHT UP YOUNG FEMALE WOULD BE EXPECTED TO DO
UNDER THE ORCUMSTANCES," DECLARED THE ELDER LADY; "JUST LOOK AT THEM
fragments. It's enough to turn the strongest.”

"IT DOES LOOK A SORT OF 'AFTER THE BATTLE," PETER ADMTTED. "BUT | SHOULD
LKE TO SEE THE OTHER ONE" AND HE FELL IN VERY READLY WITH MRS.
MERRTHEW'S SUGGESTION THAT HE SHOULD COME IN THE GONDOLA WITH THEM

AND DROP INTO THE ACADEMY ON THE WAY HOVE. THEY FOUND THE SAINT
GEORGE WITH VERY LITTLE TROUBLE AND SAT DOWN ON ONE OF THE RED VELVET
divans, looking a long time at the fleeing lady.

"And you think," said Peter, "she would not have run away?"
"l think she shouldn't; when it's done for her."

"BUT ISNT THAT—THE RUNNING AWAY | MEAN—THE EVIDENCE OF HER BENG
worth doing it for, of her fineness, of her superior delicacy?"

"WEL," Miss DASSONILLE WAS NOT DISFOSED TO TAKE IT LIGHTLY, "F A
WOMAN HAS A RGHT TO A FINENESS THAT'S BOUGHT AT ANOTHER'S EXFENSE
THEY CANT ALL RUN AWAY, YOU KNOW, AND | CAN'T THINK IT RGHT FOR A WOVAN
TO EVADE THE DISAGREEABLE THNGS JUST BECAUSE SOVE MAN NAKES IT
possible."

"| BELEVE," LAUGHED PETER, "IF YOU HAD BEEN THE PRNCESS YOU WOULD

have killed the dragon yourself. You'd have taken a little bomb up your
SLEEVE AND THROAN IT AT HM" HE HAD TO TAKE THAT NOTE TO OOVER A
CONFUSED SENSE HE HAD OF THE CONVERSATION BEING MORE PERTINENT THAN



he could at that moment remember a reason for its being.

"OH, I'VE BEEN DELIVERED TO THE DRAGONS BEFORE NOW," SHE SAD. "IT's
GOING ON ALL THE TME." SHE MOVED A LITTLE AWAY FROM THE PCTURE AS IF
to avoid the personal issue.

"What beats me," commented Mrs. Merrithew, "is that there has to be
A YOUNG LADY. YOUD THNK A LIKELY YOUNG MAN, IF HE MET ONE OF THEM
THNGS, WOULD JUST KILL IT ON GENERAL PRINCIFLES, THE SAME AS A SNAKE OR

a spider."

"OH" SAD PETER "M'S CHEFLY BECAUSE THEY ARE TERRFYING TO YOUNG
LADIES THAT WE KILL THEM AT ALL. YES, THERE HAS TO BE A YOUNG LADY." HE
WAS AWARE OF AN ACCESSION OF DREARNESS IN THE CERTAINTY THAT IN HS
CASE THERE NEVER COULD BE A YOUNG LADY. BUT Miss DASSONVILLE AS SHE
began to walk toward the entrance gave it another turn.

"THERE IS ALWAYS A YOUNG LADY. THE DFFICULTY IS THAT IT MUST BE A
particular one. No ONE TAKES ANY ACOOUNT OF THOSE WHO WERE EATEN LP
before the Princess appeared.”

"BUT YOU MUST GRANT," SAID PETER, WITH AN ODD SENSE OF DEFENDING HS
OWN FOSITION, "THAT WHEN ONE GOT DONE WITH A FIGHT LIKE THAT, ONE WOULD
be entitled to something particular.”

"OH, IF IT CAME AS A REWARD," SHE LAUGHED. "BUT NOWADAYS WEVE
REVERSED THE PROCESS. ONE MAKES SURE OF THE PRNCESS FIRST, LEST
WHEN THE DRAGON IS KILLED SHE SHOULD PROVE TO HAVE GONE AWAY WITH
one of the bystanders."

SOVETHNG THAT CLICKED IN PETER'S MND LED HM TO LOOK SHARFLY FROM
ONE TO THE OTHER OF THE TWO WOMEN. IN BLOOVBURY THEY HAD A WAY, HE
KNEW, OF NOT MSSING ANY PONT OF THER NEIGHBOLRS' AFFAIRS, BUT THER
FACES EXFRESSED NO TRACE OF AN APPRECATION OF ANYTHNG IN THE
SUBJECT BEING APFLICABLE TO HS. THE ALICK OF MBVORY PASSED AND LEFT



him wondering why it should be.

HE CAUGHT HIVSELF LOOKING COVERILY AT THE GRL AS THE GONDOLA SWUNG
INTO OPEN WATER, TO DISCOVER IN HER THE SPRNGS OF AN EXPERENCE SUCH

AS LAY AT THE SOURCE OF HS OWN DESOLATION. HE PERCBVED INSTEAD
UNDER HER SLIGHT AFFEARANCE A CERTAIN WARMTH AND COLOUR LIKE A LIGHT
BEHND A BREATHED-ON WINDOW-PANE. ILLNESS, OVERWORK, WHATEVER
DRAGON'S BREATH HAD DIMVED HER SURFACES, SHE GAVE THE IMFRESSION

OF BENG INWARDLY INEXHAUSTBLY ALIGHT AND ALVE SOMETHNG N HR
LEAFED TO THE DAY, TO THE STEADY PACNG OF THE GONDOLA ON THE SMOOTH
WATER TESSELLATED BY THE SUN IN BLUE AND BRONZE AND AMBER, TO THE
arched and airy palaces that rose above it.

THE AWNNG WAS UP, THERE WAS STRONG SUN AND FLEASANT WIND: FROM
HDDEN GARDENS THEY SVELLED THE OLEANDERS. PETER FELT THE FANT STR OF
rehabilitation like the breath of passing presences.

THE MOOD AUGVENTED IN HM AS HE DRFTED LATE THAT EVENNG ON THE
LAGOON BEYOND THE GUIDECCA, AFTER THE SUN WAS GONE DOAN AND THE
SEA AND THE SKY REFLECTED EACH TO EACH, ONE ROSEATE GLOW LKE A
HOLLOW SHELL OF FEARL. LIT FEAKS OF THE ALPS RANGED N THE UPPRR
HEAVEN, AND NEARER THE GREAT DOMVE OF THE SALUTI SIGNALLED WHTRLY;
BELOW THEM, ALL THE ISLANDS NEAR AND FAR FLOATED IN TWILIT BLUENESS ON
THE FLAT LAGOON. THERE WAS BY TIVES, A LONG SEA SWELL,  AND NO SOUND
BUT THE TREAD OF THE OAR BEHND LIKE A WOMAN'S SILKEN MOTION. IT DREW
WITH T FLMS OF RECOLLECTION IN WHCH HS MOOD SUSPENDED LIKE
GOSSAMER, A MOOD CARABLE OF GONG ON INDEFENDENTLY OF HIS IDEA OF
HIVSELF AS A MAN CUT OFF FROM THOSE EXPERIENCES, INTIVATIONS OF WHCH
pressed upon him everywhere by line and form and colour.

IT HAD OOME BACK, THE FRECIOUS INTIVACY OF BEAUTY, WITH THAT FULLNESS
SITTING THERE IN THE GONDOLA, HE REALIZED WITH THE INTAKE OF THE BREATH TO
EXPRESS T AND THE CURIOUS THROBBING OF THE PALMS TO GRASP. HE was
ABLE TO IDENTIFY IN HS BODILY RESPONSE TO ALL THAT CHARGED THE DECAYING



WONDER OF VENICE WITH OPULENT PERSONALITY, THE SOURCE OF HS BOYISH
DREAMS. [T WAS NO WOMAN, HE TOLD HIVSELF, WHO HAD GONE OFF \ITH THE
BYSTANDERS WHLE HE HAD BEEN ENGAGED WITH THE DRAGONS OF POVERTY
AND OBLIGATION, BUT MERELY THE AFFRECIATIONS OF BEAUTY. THERE HAD
NEVER BEEN ANY WOMAN, THERE WAS NEVER GOING TO BE HE BEGAN TO
FLAN HOW HE SHOULD EXPLAN HS DISOOVERY AND THE BEARNG OF IT, TO
Miss DASSONVILLE. [T WOULD BE A ATY IF SHE WERE MAKING THE SAME
MSTAKE ABOUT IT.  HE LEANED BACK IN THE CUSHONED SEAT AND WATCHED
THE SILVER SHINE OF THE PROW DELICATELY PEERNG OUT ITS WAY AMONG THE
SHADOWY ISLANDS; LAY SO STILL AND ABSORBED THAT HE DID NOT KNOW WHCH
WAY THEY WENT NOR WHAT HS GONDOLIER INQURED OF HM, AND FRESENTLY
realized without surprise that the Princess was speaking to him.

HE FELT HER FIRST, WARM AND FRENDLLLY, AND THEN HE HEARD HER LAUGHNG.
He knew she was the Princess though she had no form or likeness.

"But which are you?" he whispered to the laughter.
"The right one."
"The one who stayed or the one who ran away?"

"OH, IF YOU DONT KNOW BY THS TIVE! | HAVE COME TO TAKE YOU TO THE
House."

"Are you the one who was always there?"

"The Lovely Lady; there was never any other."

"And shall | go there as lused?" asked Peter, "and be happy there?"
"You are free to go; do you not feel it?"

"OH, HERE—| FEEL MANY THNGS. | AMJUST ~ BEGINNING TO UNDERSTAND HOW |
came to lose the way to it."

"Are you so sure?"



"QUTE" PETER'S NBA-FOUND CERTAINTY WAS STRONG IN HM. "l MADE THE
MSTAKE OF THNKING THAT THE HOUSE WAS THE HOUSE OF LOVE, AND IT IS
REALLY THE HOUSE OF BEAUTY. | THOUGHT IF | FOUND THE ONE TO LOVE, | SHOULD
LIVE IN IT FOREVER. BUT NOW THAT | HAVE FOUND THE WAY BACK TO IT | SEE THAT
was a mistake."

"How did you find it?"
"Well, there is a girl here——"
"Ah!" said the Princess.

"SHE IS YOUNG," PETER EXFLANED; "SHE LOOKS AT THNGS THE WAY | USED
to, and that somehow brought me around to the starting-point again.'

"l SEE" SAD THE PRNCESS; THE LOOK SHE TURNED ON HM WAS FULL OF A
STRANGE, SECRET INTELLIGENCE WHCH AS HE RETURNED IT WITHOUT KNOWING
WHAT IT WAS ABOUT, AFFORDED PETER THE GREATEST SATISFACTION. "DO YOU
know me now," she said at last, "which one |am?"

"The right one, | am sure of that."
"But which?"

"l KNOW NOW," PETER ANSWERED, "BUT | AM CERTAIN THAT IN THE MORNING |
shall not be able to remember."

IT WAS TRUE AS PETER HAD SAID THAT THE NEXT MORNING HE WAS IN AS MUCH
DOUBT AS EVER ABOUT THE PRNCESSES. HE THOUGHT HE WOULD GO AND
HAVE A LOOK AT THEM BUT FORGOT WHAT HE HAD COME FOR ONCE HE HAD
ENTERED THE SFACOUS QUET OF THE AcADEWY. WARVED STILL FROM HS
CONTACT OF THE NGHT BEFORE HE FOUND THE PICTURES SENTIENT AND FRIENDLY.
HE FOUND TRALLS IN THEM THAT LED HE KNEW NOW WHERE, AND PAINTED
waters that lapped the fore-shore of remembrance.

AFTER AN HOR IN WHCH HE HAD SEEN THE MEANNG OF THE PICTURES



BVERGE FROM THE FRONTIER OF MYSTICISM WHICH HE KNEV NOW FOR THE
REFLECTION OF HS OWN UNSTABLE STATE, AND FROCEED TOWARD HM BY WAY
OF HS INTELLIGENCE, HE HEARD THE PRINCESS SAY AT HS SHOULDER, AT LEAST
HE THOUGHT IT MGHT HAVE BEEN THE PRINCESS FOR THE FIRST WORD OR TWO,
UNTIL HE TURNED AND SAW MIiSS DASSONVILLE. SHE WAS STARNG AT THE DIM
old canvases patched with saints, and her eyes were tender.

"THEY ARE NOT REALLY SAINTS, YOU KNOW, THEY ARE ONY A SORT OF
HEROGLYPHCS THAT SPELL DEVOTION. IT ISN'T AS THOUGH THEY HAD THE BREATH

OF LIFE BREATHED INTO THEM AND COULD COVE DOWN FROM THEIR CANVASES

as some of them do."

"OH," HE PROTESTED, "DD YOU THNK OF THAT FOR YOURSELF? IT WAS THE
Princess who said it to me."

"The Princess of the Dragon?"

"SHE CAME TO ME LAST NGHT ON THE LAGOON. [T WAS WONDERFUL,—THE
WATER SHINE AND THE ROSY GLOW. | WAS WISHNG | HAD INSISTED ON YOULR
coming, and all at once there was the Princess."

"The one who stayed or the one who ran away?"

"SHE DECLINED TO COMMT HERSELF. | SUFFOSE 'S ONE OF THE THINGS A
MAN HAS TO FIND OUT." HE EXPERENCED A GREAT LIFT OF HS SPRT IN THE
GRL'S LIGHT ACCEPTANCE OF HS WHIMSICALITY, IT WAS THE SORT OF THNG THAT
EUNCE GOODWARD USED TO BE AFRAID TO HAVE ANY ONE HEAR HM SAY
LEST THEY SHOULD THNK IT ODD. IT OCCURRED TO HM AS HE TURNED AND
WALKED BESIDE MisS DASSONVILLE THAT IF HE HAD COME TO HALY WITH
EUNICE THERE MGHT HAVE BEEN A GREAT DEAL THAT SHE WOULD NOT HAVE
liked to hear. He could THNK THNGS OF THAT SORT OF HER NOW WITH A QUEER
LIGHTNESS AS OF EASE AFTER STRAIN, AND YET NOT THNK IT A MERT OF Miss
DASSONVILLES SO TO EASE HM. THEY WALKED THROUGH THE ROOMS FULL OF
THE MORNING COOLNESS, AND LET THE PICTURES SAY WHAT THEY WOULD TO
them.



"IT IS STRANGE TO ME," SAD THE GR., "THE REALITY OF PICTURES; AS IF THEY
HAD REACHED A FONT UNDER THE ARTIST'S HAND WHERE THEY BECAME
SUDDENLY INDEFENDENT OF HM AND WENT ABOUT SAYING A GREAT DEAL
MORE THAN HE MEANT AND PERHAPS MORE THAN HE COULD UNDERSTAND. |

AM SURE THEY MUST HAVE A WORLD OF THER OAWN OF PCTURE ROCK AND TREE
AND STONE, WHERE THEY GO WHEN THEY ARE NOT BEING LOOKED AT ON THER
canvases."

"Oh, haven't you found them, then?"

"IN DREAMS YOU MEAN? NOT IN BLOOMBURY; THEY DONT GET SO FAR FROM
HOVE. ONE OF THESE LITTLE ISLANDS | SUSPECT, THAT LIE SO LOW AND LOOK SO
blue and airy."

"Will you go with me in the gondola to discover it?"
"To-night?"

"TO-MORROW." HE WAS FULL OF A FLAN TO TAKE HER AND MRS. MERRTHEW TO
THE LIDO THAT SAME  EVENNG TO HAVE DINNER, AND TO COVE HOMVE AFTER
MOONRSE, TO DISCOVER VENCE. SHE AGREED TO THAT, SUBJECT TO MRS.
MERRTHEW'S CONSENT, AND THEY WENT OUT TO FIND THAT LADY AT A BEAD
SHOP WHERE SHE SPENT A GREAT MANY HOURS IN A STATE OF DELIGHTFUL
indecision.

MRS. MERRTHEW FROVING QUITE IN THE MOOD FOR [T, THEY WENT TO THE LIDO
WITH AN EXTRA GONDOLIER—MISS D ASSONVILLE HAD STIPULATED FOR ONE WHO
OOULD SING—AND CAME HOME IN TIVE TO SEE VENCE ALL A-FLOWVER, WITH

THE CONTINUAL SLITHER OF THE GONDOLAS ABOUT IT LIKE SOVE SLIM SORT OF
MOTH. THEY BEXPLORED SAINT GEORGE OF THE SEA WED AFTER THAT, TOOK
TEA IN THE PUBLIC GARDENS AND HAD A DAY AT TORCELO. ON SUH
OOCASIONS WHEN PETER AND MRS. MERRTHEW TALKED ARART, THE GOOD
LADY WHO GOT ON EXCELLENTLY WITH THE RCH MR WEATHERAL GREW MORE
THAN COMMUNICATIVE ON THE SUBJECT OF SAVILLA DASSONVILLE. [T WAS NOT
THAT SHE TALKED OF THE GIRL SO MUCH NOR SO FRERLY, BUT THAT SHE LEFT HM



WITH THE SENSE OF HER OWN EXASPERATION AT THE WHOLE FERFORVANCE. [T

WAS A THN LITILE WAF OF A STORY AS IT CAME FROM MRS. MERRTHEW,
NEEDING TO BE TAKEN IN AND COVFORTED BEFORE IT WOULD YELD EVEN TO
PETER, WHO AS A RCH MAN HAD COVE TO HAVE A FAR DISCERNVENT IN
PTIABLE CASES, THE FAINT HOFE OF A RESCLE. THERE HAD BERN, TO BEGN

WITH, THE DEATH OF THE GRL'S MOTHER AT HER BRTH, FOLLOWED BY LONG YEARS
OF NEGLECT GROWING OUT OF JUST THAT LIKENESS TO THE BELOVED WIFE WHCH
FIRST EXOTED HER FATHER'S AVERSION AND AFTERWARD BECANE THE OBJECT OF

a jealous, insistent tenderness.

AFTER HS WFES DEATH, DAVE DASSONVILLE HAD LOST HS GRP ON HS
PROPERTY AS HE HAD ON ALL THE MEANS OF LIVING. LATER HE WAS VISITED BY

A STRNGENCY WHCH MRS. MERRTHEW WAS INCLNED TO IMPUTE TO A
PROVIDENCE, WHCH, HOWEVER PROVPT [T HAD BEEN IN THE REFAYNMENT OF

THE SLIGHT TO THE MOTHERLESS INFANT, HAD SOVEHOW FAILED TO PROTECT HER

FROM TS OONSEQUENCES. SAVILLA'S GRHOOD HAD BEEN DEVOTED TO
nursing her father to his grave, to which he had gone down panting for
release; after that she had taught the village school.

THE WINTER BEFORE, TRAMPNG THROUGH THE HEAVY SNOW, SHE HAD
CONTRACTED A BRONCHTIS THAT HAD DEVELOPED SO ALARMNGLY AS TO
DEVAND, BY THE AUTHORTY OF THE LOCAL DOCTOR, "A TRP
SOVBAHERE'—" AND NOBODY," SAID MRS. MERRITHEW, "BUT ME TO GO WITH
her."

"NOT," SHE ADDED, "THAT I'M COVRLAINN . MERRITHEW LEFT VE WELL OFF, AND
THERE'S NO DENYIN' TRAVELLIN'S IMFROVIN' TO THE MND, THOUGH AT MY AGE
IT'S SOME WEARN TO THE BODY. I'M GLAD," SHE FURTHER CONFIDED TO PETER
AT TORCELLO, "SHE TAKES SO TO VENCE. IT'S A LOT MORE COMFORTABLE GOIN
about in a gondola. At Rome, now, | nearly run my legs off."

IT WAS LATER WHEN SAVILLA HAD BEEN KEPT AT HOME BY A SLIGHT
INDISFOSITION FROM A SHOWER THAT CAUGHT THEM UNPREFARED, SHE
EXPRESSED HER DOUBT OF A WINTER IN [TALY BENG ANYTHNG MORE THAN A



longer stick with which to beat a dog.

"SHE WILL HAVE SPENT ALL HER MONEY ON IT, AND THE SNOW WILL BE JUST AS
DEEP IN BLOOVBLRY NEXT YEAR THERE ISNT ANYTHNG really THE VATTER
WITH HER, BUT SHE'S JUST TOO FINE FOR IT. IT'S LIKE SEENG A CLUVSY PERSON
HANDLIN' ONE OF THEM SPUN GLASS THINGS, THE WAY | HAVE TO SIT STILL AND

SEE PROVIDENCE DEALING WITH SAVILLA DASSONVILLE. [T MAY BE SORT OF
sacrilegious to say so, but | declare it gives me the fidgets."

IT OUGHT OF COURSE TO HAVE GIVEN PETER, SEENG THE INTEREST HE TOOK IN
HER A LIKE UNEASINESS; BUT THERE WAS SOVETHNG IN THE UNMITIGATED
HARDNESS OF HER SITUATION THAT AFFORDED HM THE SORT OF EASEVENT HE
HAD, INEXFLICABLY, IN THE FLAINNESS OF HER DRESS. His MBVORY WAS NOT
WORKING WELL ENOUGH YET FOR HM TO REALIZE THAT IT WAS RELIEF FROM THE
STRAN OF THE SECONDARY FEMINTY THAT HAD FLUTTERED AND ALLURED N
Eunice Goodward.

IT WAS EVEN MORE UNCLEARLY THAT HE RECOGNZED THAT T HAD BEEN A
STRAN. ALL THS TIVE HE HAD BEEN FORGETTING HER—AND HOW COVFLETELY
HE HAD FORGOTTEN HER THS NEW FACULTY FOR COVPARSON WAS PROOF—HE
HAD STILL BEEN ENSLAVED BY HER AFFEARANCE. IT WAS AN AFFEARANCE,
THAT OF EUNICE'S, WHICH HE ADMRED STILL IN THE YOUNG AMERICAN WOVEN

AT THE EXPENSVE HOTELS WHERE HE HAD PUT UP, AND ADMTTED AS THE
NATURAL, THE INEVITABLE SIGN OF AN INWARD PRECOUSNESS. BUT IF HE
ALLOMED TO HMSELF THAT HE WOULD NEVER HAVE SPOKEN TO SAVILLA
DASSONVILLE THAT DAY AT SAN MAROO, F SHE HAD BEEN TO THE EYE
ANYTHNG THAT EUNICE GOODWARD WAS, HE TOLD HIMSELF IT WAS BECAUSE
HE WAS NOT SURE FROM BEHND WHCH OF THOSE CHARMNG ANVBUSCADES

THE ARROWS OF DESOLATION MGHT BE SHOT. IF HE GAVE HMSELF UP NOW TO
THE AAY OF THE GRU'S LIVE FANCY HE DD SO IN THE SEOLRTY OF HERR
PLAINNESS, OUT OF WHCH NO DISTURBING SURPRISES MGHT COMVE. AND SHE

LEFT HM, IN RESPECT TO HER HARD CONDITIONS, WTHOUT EVEN THE EXCUSE FOR
AN ATTITUDE. EUNICE HAD BEEN POOR IN HER WORLD, AND HAD CARRED IT
WITH JUST THAT ADMXTURE OF BRIGHT FRANKNESS AND FROUD RESERVE WHICH,



IN HER WORLD, SUPPORTED SUCH A SITUATION WITH MOST CHARM. SHE MADE
AS MUCH USE OF HER DIFFICLLTIES AS A SPANISH DANCER OF HER SHAWL; BUT
SAVILLA DASSONVILLE WAS JUST FOOR, AND THAT WAS THE END OF IT. THAT HE
GOT ON WITH HER SO WELL BY THE SIVLE PROCESS OF TALKING OUT WHATEVER
HE WAS MOST INTERESTED IN, OCOURRED TO PETER AS HER NATURAL LIMTATION.
IT WAS NOT UNTIL THEY HAD BEEN GOING OUT TOGETHER FOR A WEEK OR MORE,
IN SUCH FASHON AS HS MENDING HEALTH ALLOWED, THAT HE HAD MOVENTS

OF REALIZING, IN HER SWIFT AFPROPRATIONS OF VENICE, RCH POSSIBLLITIES OF
THE PERSONAL RELATIONS WITH WHCH HE BELIEVED HVSELF FOREVER DONE
ODDLY IT FROVOKED IN HM THE WISH TO FROTECT, WHEN THE PRACTICAL
situation had left him dry and bare.

It was the evening of the Serenata. They were all there in the gondola,
MRs. MERRITHEW AND THE GRL, WITH LUGI SQUATTING BY GIUSEFFE, NOT TOO

FAR FROM THE MUSIC FLOAT THAT SPRANG MYSTERIOUSLY FROM THE BLACK WATER

IN ARCHNG BOUGHS OF RED AND GOLD AND PEARLY ALADDN'S FRUT. BEHND

THEM THE LURKING PROWS RUSTLED AND ROCKED DRUNKENLY WITH THE SWELL TO
WHCH THEY SEEVED AT TIVES ATTENTIVELY TO LEAN. THEY COULD MAKE OUT

HEADS CROWDED IN THE GONDOLAS, AND SLVER GLEAMS OF THE FROWS AS

THEY DRIFTED PAST PALACES LIT INTERVITTENTLY BY A RED FLARE THAT \MFED OUT

for the moment, the seastain and disfiguring patches of restoration.

THEY HAD PASSED THE FALACE OF CAMERLBGH. THE JEWEL-FRUTED ARBOLR
FOLDED AND FURLED UFON ITSELF TO PASS THE SLOW CURVE OF THE RIALTO, AND
SUDDENLY, PETER'S ATTENTION, DRAWN MOVENTARLY FROM THE MUSIC, WAS
CAUGHT BY THAT OTHER BRIGHT COMPANY LEANING FROM DESERTED BALOONIES,
SWARMNG LIKE THE SUMVER DRFT BETWEEN THE PILLARS OF DARK LOGGIAS.
THEY WERE ALL THERE, KNIGHTS AND SAINTS AND LADES, OUT OF FRINT AND
PAINT AND MARBLE, AND PRESENTLY HE MADE OUT THE PRNCESS. SHE WAS
LEANING OUT OF ONE OF THE HGH, FLORATED WWINDOWS, LOOKING DOWN ON HM
WITH PLEASED, SECRET UNDERSTANDING AS SHE MGHT HAVE SMLED FROM

HER PALACE WALLS ON THE FESTIVAL THAT BROUGHT THE YOUNG KNIGHT GEORGE
HOVE WITH THE CONQUERED DRAGON. [T WAS THE COMPRESSED AND
PREGNANT MEANING OF HER GAZE THAT DREW HS OWN UPWARD, AND IT WAS



THEN WHEN THE LOVELY LADY TURNED AND WAVED HER HAND AT HM THAT HE
felt the girl stir strangely beside him.

"HOW FULL THE NGHT IS OF THE SENSE OF PRESENCES," SHE SAD, "AS IF ALL
THE LOVED MARBLES CAME TO LIFE AND THE ADORED HAD LEFT THER
canvases. | cannot think but it is so."

"Oh, lam sure of it."

SHE MOVED AGAIN WITH THE VAGUE RESTLESSNESS OF ONE STARED UPON BY
INNUVERABLE EYES. "HOW ONE WOULD LIKE TO SPEAK," SHE SADD. "THEY
seem so near us."

THERE WAS A WARM TIDE OF THAT NEARNESS RISNG IN PETER'S BLOOD. AS
THE MUSIC FLOMVED OUT AGAIN IN SUMMVER FULLNESS, HE PUT OUT HS ARM
ALONG THE BACK OF THE SEAT INSTINCTIVALY IN ANSWER TO THE GRL'S SHY
TURNING, THE NATURAL MOVEVENT ~ OF THER COMMON EQUITY IN THE NIGHT'S
unrealized wonder.



IX

"Peter! oh, Peter!"

[T WAS DARK IN THE ROOM WHEN PETER AWOKE, BUT HE KNEW IT WAS
MORNING BY THE SALT SVELL WHCH HE THOUGHT CAME INTO THE ROOM FROM
THE COVE BEYOND BLOOMBURY RASTURES, UNTIL HE ROUSED IN HS BED AND
KNEW T FOR THE SMELL OF THE LAGOONS. HE LOOKED OUT TO SEE THE
BEGINNING OF ROSE LIGHT ON THE WORLD AND UNDERSTOOD THAT HE WAS
CALLED. HE DD NOT HEAR THE VOICE AGAN BUT OUT THERE IN THE
shimmering space the call awaited him. It might be the Princess.

HE DRESSED AND GOT DOWN QUEETLY INTO THE SHADOWED OTY AND WAKED

A FROWSY GONDOLIER ASLEEP IN HS GONDOLA. THEY SPOKE SOFTLY, BOTH OF
THEM, BEFORE THE MORNING HUSH, AS THEY SWUNG OUT INTO THE OPEN WATER
BETWEEN THE TOWERS OF SAN GEORGO FARLY DIV, AND THE PLLARS OF THE
SAINTS; THE CITY FLOATED IN A MST OF BLUENESS, THE DOME OF THE SALUT
faintly pearled.

"Dove, Signore?" The gondolier feathered his oar.

"Un giro"—PETER WAVED HS ARM SEAWARD; THE DP OF THE OAR HAD A
STEALTHY SOUND IN THE DESERTED DAWNNG. THEY RASSED THE RUBLIC
GARDENS AND SAW THE SEA WIDEN AND THE MORNING QUICKEN. ISLANDS
SWAM WP OUT OF SLVER SPACE, TOOK FORM AND COLOR, AND THERE
BETWEEN THE ISLANDS HE SAW THE GIRL. SHE HAD GOTTEN ANOTHER OAR FROM
GIUSEFPE AND STOOD DELIGHTING IN THE FREE MOTION, HER SLEEVES WERE
ROLLED UP, HER HAT WAS OFF, HER HARR BLEW OUT; ALIVE AND FLIANT SHE BENT
TO THE LONG SWEEP OF IT, AND HER EYES WERE ON THE MORNING WONDER
BUT WHEN SHE CAUGHT SIGHT OF PETER SHE LOOKED ONLY AT HM AND HE
KNEW THAT HER SEENG HM AFFEARNG THUS ON THE SHNING WATER WAS TS
CHEF AND EXQUISITE WONDER, AND THAT SHE DID NOT KNOW WHAT HE SAW.



THE GONDOLIER STEERED STRAIGHT FOR THE GIRL WITHOUT ADVICE, HE HAD
THOUGHT FRIVATELY THAT THE Signore Americano WAS A LITTLE MAD, BUT HE
knew now with what manner of madness.

THEY DREW CLOSE AND DRIFTED ALONGSIDE. PETER DD NOT TAKE HS EYES
FROM THE GRL'S EYES LEST FOR HER TO LOOK AWAY EVER SO SLIGHTLY FROM THERE
TO HS FACE WOULD BE TO DISCOVER THAT HE KNEW; AND HE DID NOT KNOW
how he stood with himself toward that knowledge.

"OH," SHE SAID BREATHLESSLY, "| WANTED YOU—I CALLED YOU—AND YOU
came! You did not know where | was and yet you came?"

"I'heard you calling."

SHE LEFT HER OAR AND SAT DOWN; PETER LAID HS HAND ON THE EDGE OF HR
gondola and they drifted side by side.

"May | come with you?" he asked presently.

SHE MADE A LITTLE GESTURE, PAST ALL SPEECH. PETER HELD UP A HAND FULL OF
SLVER TOWARD HS GONDOLER AND LAD IT ON THE SEAT AS HE STEFFED
LIGHTLY OVER THE MAN SLID AWAY FROM THEM WITHOUT WORD OR MOTION, AND
TOGETHER THEY FACED THE MORNING. [T WAS ONE THN WEB OF ROSE AND GOLD

OVER LAKES OF BURNSHED LIGHT, ISLANDS LIFTED IN MRAGE, FLOATED
MRACULOUSLY UFON THE VERGE OF SPACE BEHND THEM THE MANLAND

BANKED LIKE A NEW CREATED WORLD OVER WHCH WAITED THE HOSTS OF THE
ranked Alps. Winged boats from Murano slid through the flat lagoons.

THERE WAS VERY LITTLE TO SAY. PETER WAS AWARE CHEFLY, IN WHAT CAVE
FROMHER TOHM,  OF THE WISH TO BE VERY TENDER TOWARD IT, OF HAVING IT IN
HAND TO SUPFORT HER SECURELY ABOVE THE ABYSS INTO WHCH HE FELT AT THE
LEAST RUDE TOUCH OF HS, SHE MUST IMVEASURABLY FALL. AT THE BEST HE
OOULD BUT KEEP WITH HER THERE AT THE POINT OF HER UNOONSCIOUSNESS BY
KNOWING THE TRUTH HIVSELF, AS HE FELT AMAZINGLY THAT HE DID KNOW IT WITH
all the completeness of his stripped and beggared past.



THEY DRFTED AND SAW THE MORNING WIDEN INTO THE WORKING-DAY. MARKET
BOATS PILED WITH FRUIT, FISH IN SHNING HEAPS, WOOD BOATS OF ISTRA, WENT

BY WITH MADONNA FAINTED SALS. AMONG THE CROWDED GOODS THE
WOVEN SAT MADONNA-WISE AND NURSED THER BAMBIN, OR CHERISHNG

THE RECURRENT HOFE, KNITTED INTERVINABLY. IF HE WANTED ANY EVIDENCE OF
WHAT HE ADMITTED BETWEEN THE GIRL AND HIVSELF IT FLASHED OUT FOR HM IN
THE FACES OF THE MARKET WIVES, ON WHOM LABOUR AND MATERNITY SAT NOT
too heavily to cloud the primal radiance. It was there in their soft Buon
giomo IN THE WAY THEY DD NOT, AS THE GONDOLA DREW BESDE THEM,
COVER THER FRUTFUL BREASTS FROM HER TENDER EYES, IN THE WAY MOST FALL,
THEY GRASFEDINTHEHGH ~ MOOD OF THE  forestieri A SUBLIMTY UNTOUCHED
BY THE NICETIES OF BARGAINNG. A MAN IN THE STATE OF MND TO WHCH THE
GRL'S VISBLE SHNE CONFESSED, COULD HARDLY BE EXPECTED TO STICKLE AT
THE PRCE OF THE FEW FIGS AND ROSES WHCH SERVED AS AN EASY PASSAGE
FROM THE WONDER OF THER MEETING TO THE GROUND OF THER ACCUSTOVED
GAY PRETENCES. THEY MADE OF PETER'S PURCHASES OF FRUT AND FLOWVERS A
MARKET GARDEN OF THER OWN FROM WHICH THEY HAD BUT JUST COME ON
HOPEFUL ERRANDS. THEY MADE BELIEVE AGAIN AS BOATS THOKENED LKE
WINGED THNGS IN A SUMVER GARDEN, TO BE BENT UPON DISCOVERY, AND

SLID WITH PRETENDED CAUTION UNDER THE GREAT SHPS STATIONED BY THE
GIUDECCA, FROM WHCH THEY HEARD SAILORS SINGING. THEY SHOT WITH
EXAGGERATED SHVERS RAST A SLIM CRUSER AND SUDDENY Miss
Dassonville clutched Peter by the arm.

"OH" sHE CRED: "DO YOU SEE M? THAT LITTLE DARK, IMPUDENT-LOOKING
one, and the flag?"

Peter saw; he was not quite, he reminded her, even in the intoxication
OF A MORNING ON THE LAGOONS WITH HER, QUITE IN THAT STATE WHERE HE
COULDNT SEE HS COUNTRY'S FLAG WHEN IT WAS ~ FOINTED OUT TO HM. THEY
came alongside with long strokes, and sniffed deliciously.

"AH—U—U—" SAID MiSs DASSONVILLE. "l KNOW WHAT THAT IS. [T'S
HAM AND EGGS. HOW LONG SINCE YOUVE HAD A REAL AMERCAN



breakfast?"

"Not since | left the steamer," Peter confessed. "Now if | were to smell
hot cakes | shouldn't be able to stand it. | should go aboard her."

Miss Dassonville saluted softly as they went under the bright banner.

"OH, SAY CAN YOU SEE BY THE DAWN'S EARLY LIGHT," SHE BEGAN TO SING
AND IMVEDATELY A LARGE, BLOOMNG FACE ROSE THROUGH A MST OF FADED
WHSKER AT THE FROW AND THEY SAW ALL THE COAST OF MAINE LOOKING DOWN
on them from the rail of the Merrythought.

"United States, ahoy?" it said.

THEY CAME QLOSE UNDER AND MisS DASSONVILLE HAILED IN RETURN; AS
SOON AS THE CAPTAIN SAW HER FACE SMLING UP AT HM HE BEAMED ON IT
as the women in the boats had done.

"WE SVELLED YOUR BREAKFAST," SHE EXFLAINED, AND THE MAN LAUGHED
delightedly.

"I know what kind these Dagoes give ye. Come up and have some.
Peter and the girl consulted with their eyes.

"Are you going to have hot cakes?" she demanded.

"l will if you come; darned if | don't."

"We're coming, then."

IT WAS PART OF THE TASK THAT PETER HAD SET HMSELF, TO PERSEVERE FOR
SAVILLA DASSONVILLE THE FILM OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS THAT LAY DELICATELY LIKE
THE BLOOM OF A RARE FRUT OVER ALL THAT WAS AT THAT MOVENT GOING ON IN
HER, THAT MADE HM HASTEN AS SOON AS CAPTAN DUNHAM HAD
ANNOUNCED HIVSELF, TO INTRODUCE HER FARTICULARLY BY NAME. TO FORESTALL
IN THE JOLLY SAILOR THE NATURAL INTERFRETATION OF THER AFPEARANCE



TOGETHER AT THS HOUR AND OCCASION, HE HAD TO LEND HIMVBSELF TO THE ONLY
OTHER REASONABLE SURMSE. IF THEY WERE NOT, AS HE SAW IT ON THE TIP OF
THE GOOD CAPTAIN'S TONGUE TO PROPOSE, NBALY MARRED, THEY WERE IN A
HOPEFUL WAY TO BE. THE OONSCOUSNESS OF HIVSELF AS ACCESSORY TO SO
DELIGHTFUL AN ARRANGEMENT PASSED FROM THE CAPTAN TO PETER WITH
ALMOST THE OBVIOUSNESS ~ OF A WINK, AS HE SURRENDERED HIVSELF TO THE
charm of the girl's ethereal excitement.

HE UNDERSTOOD PERFECILY THAT HS NOT BEING ABLE TO FEEL MORE OF A DROP
FROM THE PREGNANT MYSTERY OF HER CALL AND HS HGH RESFONSE TO IT, TO

THE HOMELY INCDENT OF BREAKFAST, WAS DLE TO MiSS DASSONVILLE'S
OBLIVIOUSNESS OF ITS BENG ONE. IT WAS FOR HER, IN FACT, NO DROP AT ALL BUT
RATHER AS IF THEY HAD PULLED OUT FOR A MOMENT INTO THS LITTLE SHOAL OF
NEGHBOURLY INTEREST AND COMFORTABLE FOOD, THE BETTER TO LOOK BACK AT

THE PERFECT WONDER OF IT, AS FROMTHEDEK OF THE  Meerrythought TowarDd
THE FAR FRONT OF THE DUCAL FALACE AND THE BLUE DOVES OF ST. MARK'S
behind the rearing lion.

ALTHOUGH HE HAD PARTED FROM HER THAT MORNING WITH NO HNT OF AN
ARRANGEVENT FOR A NEXT MEETING, IT HAD BECOME A PART OF THE DAY'S
PERFORVANCE FOR PETER TO CALL FOR THE TWO LADES IN THE AFTERNOON, SO
MUCH SO THAT HS OAN SENSE OF THE UNUSUALNESS OF FINALLY LETTING THE
GONDOLA GO OFF WITHOUT HIM, AND HS PARTICULAR WISH AT THS JUNCTURE NOT
TO MARK HS INTERCOURSE WITH ANY UNUSUALNESS, LED HM TO SEND OFF WITH

IT AS MANY ROSES AS LUG COULD FIND AT THAT SEASON ON THE Piazza.
AFTERWARD, AS HE RECALLED THAT HE HAD NEVER SENT FLOWERS TO Miss
DASSONVILLE BEFORE, AND AS HE HAD THAT MORNING FURNISHED HER FROM
THE MARKET BOATS FAST HER PROTESTNG LIMTATION, T WAS PERHAPS A
greater emphasis to his desertion.

HOWEVER, IT SEBVED THAT THE ROSES AND NOTHING BUT THE ROSES MGHT
SERVE AS A BRDGE, DELICATE AND DIZZYING, TO SUFPORT THEM FROM THE
REALIZATION OF THER SITUATION, INTO WHCH HE HAD NO INTENTION OF LETTING
Miss DASSONVILLE FALL. HE STAYED IN HS ROOM MOST OF THAT AFTERNOON,



KNOWING THAT HE WAS SHUT UP WITH A VERY GREAT MATTER, NOT ABLE TO FERL
IT SO BECAUSE OF THE DRYNESS OF HS HEART, NOR TO THNK WHAT WAS TO BE
done about it because of the lightness of his brain.

IT OOCURRED TO HM AT LAST THAT AT ST. MARK'S THERE MGHT BE REFLECTVE
SILENCES AND PERHAPS RESOLUTION. HE FELT IT WARM FROM THE STORED-UP
VENERATION OF THE WORLD, AND THOUGH HE SAID TO HMSELF, AS HE CLIVBED

TO THE GALLERES, THAT IT WAS TO GVE HVSELF THE MORE ROOM TO THNK, HE
KNEW THAT T MUST HAVE BEEN IN HS MND ALL THE TIVE THAT THE GRL WAS
there, as it was NATURAL SHE SHOULD HAVE COME TO THE FLACE WHERE THEY
HAD MET. EVEN BEFORE HE CAUGHT THE OUTLINE OF HER DRESS AGAINST THE
PILLAR HE FOUND HIMSELF CROSSING OVER TO THE ORGAN LOFT THE BETTER TO
OBSERVE HER. KNOWLEDGE REACHED HM INCREDBLY ACROSS THE BVPTY
SFACE, AS TO WHAT, OVER AND ABOVE THE PICTURED SAINTS, SHE FACED
THERE IN THE VAULT, LIT SO FANTLY BY THE SHNING OF ITS GOLDEN WALLS. THE
SERVICE OF THE BENEDICTION GOING ON IN THE CHURCH BELOW FURNISHED HM

WITH THE FIGURE OF WHAT CAME TO HM FROM HER AS SHE LAD WP HR
THOUGHTS ON AN ALTAR BEFORE THAT MYSTEROUS INTIVATION OF MATERNITY
WHCH PRESAGES IN RGHT WOMVEN THE MOVEVENT OF PASSION. HE FELT
HVSELF CAUGHT UP IN IT PURELY ABOVE ALL SENSE OF HS PERSONAL
insufficiency.

BAGK N HS HOTEL AFTER DINNER HE FOUND HE HAD STILL TO LET THE ROSES
ANSWER FOR HM AS HE SAT OUT ON HS BALOONY AND REALIZED ODDLY THAT
THOUGH HE HAD NO RGHT TO GO TO MisS DASSONVILLE AGAIN UNTLL HE HAD
THOUGHT OUT TO MS FURTHERMOST HS REATION TO HER, HE OOUD,
incontinently, think better in her company.

IT WAS NOT WHOLLY THEN WITH SURFRISE, SNCE HE FELT HIVSELF SO MUCH IN
NEED OF SOME COVPELLING TOUCH, THAT HE HEARD, AFTER AN HOUR OF FUTILE
battling, the Princess speak to him.

SHE STOOD JUST BEYOND HM IN THE SHADOW OF THE WISTARA THAT WENT UP
all the front of the balcony, and called him by his name.



"AH" SAD PETER "l KNOW NOW WHO YOU ARE YOU ARE THE ONE WHO
stayed."

"How did you find out?"

"BECAUSE THE ONE WHO RAN AWAY WAS THE ONE HE WOULD HAVE
married."

HE DD NOT LOOK AT THE PRINCESS, BUT HE SAW THE SHADOW OF HER THAT THE
moon made, mixed with the lace of the wistaria leaves, tremble.

"Well," said she, "and what are you going to do about it?"
"You know then ...?"

" WAS THERE ON THE WATER WITH YOU THS MORNING..... IT WAS | THAT SHOWED
you the way, but you had no eyes for anything."

[T WAS THE SWIFT RECURRENT START OF WHAT HE had HAD EYES FOR THAT KEPT
PETER SLENT LONG ENOUGH FOR THE PRNCESS TO HAVE ASKED HM AGAN
what he was going to do about it, and then——

"The other night—with the music—she knew that | was there?"

"OH—sHE!" HE WAS TAKEN ALL AT ONCE WITH THE COMPLETENESS WITH
WHCH IN HS INTIVATE ATTITUDE TO THNGS, SAVILLA DD KNOW. "SHE KNOWS
everything."

"What was there so different about the other one?"

"EVERYTHNG ... SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL ... SHE WAS AR AND FIRE ... SHE MADE
the earth rock under me."

"And did you go to her calling?"

"l WOULD HAVE RISEN OUT OF DEATH AND DUST AT HER SLIGHTEST WORD ... |
would have followed where her feet went over all the world."



"And why did you never?"
"I suppose,” said Peter, "it was because she never called.”

"This one," suggested the Princess, "would be prettier if she were not
SO THN; AND SHE WOULDN'T HAVE TO WEAR SHRTWAISTS IF YOU MARRED HER

SHE MAKES THEM HERSELF, YOU KNOW. WHY DD THE OTHER ONE RN
away?"

"THAT'S JUST THE DIFFICULTY. | CANT REVEMBER" HE WISHED SINOERELY
WITHN HMSELF THAT HE MGHT; IT SEBVED IT WOULD HAVE SERVED HM
somehow with Miss Dassonville. "I've been very ill," he apologized.

"Anyway, you'd be getting what everybody wants."
"And that is——"

"A WOMAN OF YOUR OWN ... UNDERSTANDING AND CARE ... AND CHLDREN. |
was in the church with you ... you saw——"

"But | don't want to talk about it."
"What do you want then?"
"To be the prince in a fairy tale, | suppose," Peter sighed.

"OH, YOURE ALL OF THAT Toher. THE HALF GOD—THE UNVATCHED WONDER
WHEN SHE WATCHED YOUR COMNG ACROSS THE WATER THS MORNNG— /
KNOW THE LOOK THAT SHOULD GO TO A SLAYER OF DRAGONS. IT SEBVS TO ME"
said the Princess severely, "itis you who are running away."

SHE WAS WISE ENOUGH TO LEAVE HM WITH THAT VIEV OF IT THOUGH IT WAS

NOT BY ANY MEANS  LEAVING HM MORE COMFORTABLE. HE TRED FOR RELIEF TO
FIGURE HMSELF AS BY THE PRNCESS' SUGGESTION, HE MUST SEEM TO
SAVILLA DASSONVILLE. BUT IF HE WAS REALLY SUCH TO HER WHY COULD HE NOT
THEN PLAY THE DELIVERER IN FACT, RESCUE HER FROM UNTENDED ILLNESS, FROM
MEAGRENESS AND WASTE? WHY NOT, IN SHORT, MARRY HER, EXCEPT FOR A



reason—oh, there was reason enough if he could only remember it!

HE HEARD LUGI MOVING SOFTLY IN THE ROOM BEHIND, AND PRESENTLY WHEN
THE DOOR CLIOKED HE ROSE AND WENT IN AND TAKING THE LAMP HELD T HGH
OVER HM, TURNING WITH IT FRONTING THE HUGE MRROR IN ITS GILDED FRAME. IF
THERE WERE A GOOD REASON WHY HE COULDN'T MARRY SAVILLA DASSONVILLE,
HE OUGHT TO HAVE FOUND IT IN HS OWN LEAN FRAME, THE FACE MORE DRAWN
THAN WAS JUSTIFIED BY HS YEARS, LINED ABOUT THE EYES, THE HAND THAT
HELD THE ACCUSING LAMP BROADENED BY LABOURS THAT NO SCRUPULOSITY OF
CARE DENED. WEATHRAL, OF WeamERAL, Lessne & Co,
UNACOOVALISHED, UNACCUSTOMED. HE RUT DOWN THE LAMP HEAVLY,
leaning forward in his chair as he covered his face with his hands and
groaned in them, fully remembering.



X

HE HAD BEEN SITTING JUST SO IN HS LIBRARY WITH THE LAMP BEHND HM AND

THE HOLLOW FLARE OF THE OOALS MAKING AN EXCELLENT STARTING FLACE FOR THE
HOUSE WHCH WAS NOW SO NEAR HIM THAT THE MERE EXHBITION IN SHOP
WINDOWS OF THE STUFFS WITH WHCH IT WAS BEING MODERNLY RENBAVED, WAS
ENOUGH TO SET HM OFF FOR IT. [T WAS SO NEAR NOW, THAT SINCE THE
ANNOUNCEVENT OF THER ENGAGEVENT IN SEFTEVBER, HE HAD MOVED
THROUGH ALL TS OBLIGATIONS BENUMBED BY THE WHTE, BLINDNG FLASH
THROWN BACKWARD FROM TS CONSUMMATING MOMENT, THE MOVENT OF HER

CRY TO HM, OF THER WELDING AT THE CORE OF LIGHT AND HARVIONY, BOUNDED
INEVITABLY BY THE AFPROACHNG DATE OF MARRAGE. [T HAD BERN, HE
RECALLED ON SOVE ONE OF THOSE OCCASIONS OF SOCIAL APPROVAL BY WHICH

IT APPEARED ENGAGEVENTS IN THE BEST SOCETY PROCEEDED, THAT HE

HAD SAT THUS, WAITING UNTIL THE CLOCK TIOKED ON THE MOVENT WHEN HE
MGHT FROPERLY JON HER, SAT SO FULL OF THE SENSE OF HER THAT FOR THE
INSTANT HE ACCEPTED HER UNANNOUNCED AFPEARANCE AT THE DARKENED
DOORWAY AS THE MERE EXTENSION OF HS WHTE-HEATED FANCY. THE NEXT
MOMENT AS SHE CHARGED INTO THE ORCLE OF THE LAMP HE SAW THAT THE
UVBRA OF SOVE STRANGE ELECTRICAL EXCITEVENT HUNG ABOUT HRR. IT FARLY
crackled between them as he rose hurriedly to his feet.

"You have come, Eunice! You have come——"

BUT HE SAW WELL BNOUGH WHAT SHE HAD OOVE FOR. SHE LAID THE CASE ON

THE TABLE, BUT AS SHE TUGGED IMRATIENTLY AT HER GLOVE, THE FRINGE OF HR
WRAP CAUGHT THE CLASP OF T AND SCATTERED THE JEAELS ON THE CLOTH. SHE
tried then to put the ring beside them, but her hand shook so that it fell
AND ROLLED UPON THE FLOOR BEHND THEM. PETER ROKED IT UP QUEETLY, BUT

he did not offer it to her hand again.



"| HAVE COMVE," SAID EUNICE, "TO SAY WHAT IN MY MOTHER'S HOUSE | WAS
AFRAID OF BENG INTERRUPTED IN SAYING; WHAT YOU MUST SEE, WHAT MY
mother won't see."

"I see you are greatly excited about something!"

"I'M NOT, 'M NOT.... THAT IS ... | AM, BUT NOT IN THE WAY YOU THNK," SHE
WAS SHARP WITH INSISTENCE, "THAT IS WHAT YOU AND MOTHER ALWAYS SAY,
that I'm nervous or excited, and all the time you don't see."

"What is it | don't see, Eunice?"

"THAT | CAN'T STAND IT, THAT | CANT GO ON WITH IT, THAT IT IS DREADFUL TO ME,
—dreadful

"What is dreadful?"

"EVERYTHNG, BENG ENGAGED—BENG MARRED AND GVING LP...." [T WAS
FAIRLY RACKED OUT OF HER BY SOVE INWARD TORTURE TO WHCH HE HAD NOT THE
key.

"OF COURSE, EUNCE, F YOU DONT WISH TO BE MARRED SO SOON——"
PETER WAS ALL AT SEA. HE BROUGHT A CHAIR FOR HER, AND PERCEIVING THAT

he would go on standing as long as she did, she sat upon the edge of
IT BUT KEPT BOTH THE ARMS AS A MEASURE OF DEFENCE. THE SLIGHT ACT OF

DONG SOVETHNG FOR HER RESTORED HM FOR THE MOMENT TO REALITY; HE

BENT OVER HER. "['VE NEVER WANTED TO HURRY YOU, DEAREST—— [T SHALL BE
WHEN YOU SAY." SHE PUT UP HERR HANDS SUDDENLY WITH A SHVERNG
movement.

"Oh, never, never at all; never to you!"

PETER 0OULD FEEL THAT WORKING ITS TRACK OF DESOLATION INWARD, BUT THE
FIRST INSTINCTIVE MOVBVENT OF HS SURFACE WAS TO CLOSE OVER THE WOUND.
HE TOOK IT AS HE KNEW HE COULD ONLY TAKE IT: AS THE EXFLOSIVE CRSIS OF

THE VIRGINAL RESISTANCE WHICH HE REVEVBERED HE HAD HEARD CAME TO



GRLS WHEN MARRAGE LOOMED LFON THEM. HE TOOK A TURN DOAN THE
room to steady himself, praying dumbly for the right word.

"IT ISNT AS IF | DDNT RESPECT YOU'—SHE WAS EAGER IN EXFLANATION,
HURRED AND STUVBLING—"AS IF | DDN'T KNOW HOW GOOD YOU ARE ... IT IS
only, because we are so different."

"How different, Eunice?"

"OH ... OLDRR, | SUPPOSE." SHE GREW QUETER; IT APFEARED ON THE WHOLE
THEY WERE GETTING ON. "l CARE FOR SO MANY THINGS, YOU KNOW—DANCING
—AND BRDGE— young THNGS—AND YOU ARE ALWAYS READNG AND
reading. Oh! | couldn't stand it."

SO IT WAS OUT NOW. SHE WAS JEALOUS OF HS BOOKS, A LITTLE. WELL, HEHAD
BEEN SHLF-ABSORBED. [T OCCURRED TO HM DIMLY THAT THE THNG TO HAVE

DONE IF HE HAD KNOWN A LITTLE MORE ABOUT WOVEN, HAD FRACTISED WITH

them, was to have provoked her at this point to the tears which should
HAVE SEALED THE RENEWAL OF HS CLAIM TO HER. WHAT HE SAID WAS, VERY
quietly:

"OF OOURSE | NEVER MEANT, EUNICE, THAT YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE EVERYTHNG
you want."

"OH" SHE SEBMED TO HAVE FOUND A SUFFOCATNG QUALITY IN HS
GENTLENESS, AGAINST WHCH SHE STRUCK OUT WTH DROWNING GESTURES, "IF
YOU OOULD ONLY UNDERSTAND WHAT T WOULD MEAN TO ME NEVER TO HAVE
ANYBODY | LIKED TO TALK TO ABOUT THNGS,—ANYBODY | LIKED TO BE WITH ALL
the time!" She was choked and aghast at the enormity of it.

"BUT | THOUGHT...." PETER WAS NOT ABLE TO GO ON WITH THAT. "ISN'T THERE
anybody you like to be with, Eunice?"

"Yes," said Eunice. "Burton Henderson."

MUTINOUS AND BRGHT SHE LOOKED AT HIM OUT OF THE CHAIR WITH A HAND ON



HTHER ARM OF IT POSED FOR FLIGHT OR DEFENCE. AFTER AN INTERVAL PETER
heard his own voice out of a fog rising to the conventional utterance.

"Of course, if you have learned to love him——"

"I'VE LOVED HM ALL THE TIME" SHE WAS SO BENT ON MAKING THS CLEAR TO

HM THAT SHE WAS CARELESS WHAT WENT DOWN BEFORE HER. "FROM THE VERY
BEGNNING," SHE SAID, "BUT HE HAD SO LITTLE MONEY, AND MOTHER ... |
promised you, | know, but it's not as if | ever said | loved you."

SHE SHOULD HAVE SRARED HM THAT! HE HAD NOT PUT OUT A HAND TO HOLD
HER THAT HE SHOULD BE SO PIERCED THROUGH WITH NEEDLESS CRUELTY. BuT
she was bent on clearing her skirts of him.

"DO YOU THNK," SHE EXFOSTULATED TO HS STRCKEN SLENCE, "THAT IF I'D
CARED IN THE LEAST I'D HAVE MADE IT SO EASY FOR YOU? CANT YOU SEE THAT

T WAS ALL ARRANGED, THAT WE jumped AT YOU?" ALL THE TIVE SHE SAT
OPPOSITE HM, THRUSTING SWIFT AND HARD, THERE WAS NO DIMINUTION OF HER
APPEALING BEAUTY, THE FLAMNG ROSE OF HER CHEEKS AND THE SOFT, DARK
FLARE OF HER HAR. AS IF SHE FELT HOW IT BELIED AT EVERY TURN THE QUALITY OF
HER UNYIELDNG INTENTION, HER VOICE RAILED AGANST HM FEVERSHY. "l
SUPFOSE YOU THNK 'M MERCENARY, AND | THOUGHT | WAS, TOO. YOU DONT
KNOW HOW PEORLE LKE US ~ need NONEY SOMETIVES. ALL THE THNGS WE
LIKE cOSt SO—ALL THE REAL THNGS. AND FOOR NMAMVA, SHE NEEDED
THNGS; SHED NEVER HAD THEM, AND | THOUGHT THAT | OOULD STAND BENG
MARRED TO YOU IF | OCOULD GET THEM THAT WAY.... MAYBE | COULD, YOU KNOW,

IF YOU'D BEEN DFFERENT, MORE LIKE US | MEAN. BUT THERE WAS SUCH A LOT
YOU DDN'T UNDERSTAND ... THNGS YOU HADNT EVEN HEARD ABOUT. | FOUND
THAT OUT AS SOON AS WE WERE ENGAGED. THERE WASNT A THNG BETWEEN

us; not a thing."

IT FOURED SCALDING HOT ON PETER'S SENSITIVE SURFACES: MADE SENSITIVE

BY THE WAY IN WHCH EVEN IN THS HOUR HER BEAUTY MOVED HM. HE FALT
TEARS STARTING IN HS HEART AND PRAYED THEY MGHT NOT COME TO HS FACE.
"S0O YOU SEE AS WE HADNT ANYTHNG IN COMVON IT WOULD BE BETTER FOR



US NOT TO GO ON WITH IT EVEN'—SHE BROKE A LITTLE AT THS—"EVEN IF THERE
hadn't been anybody else. You see that, don't you?" She dared him to
DENY IT RATHER THAN BEGGED THE CONCESSION OF HM AS SHE GATHERED
herself for departure.

"I see that."

"YOU NEVER REALLY BELONGED TO OUR SET, YOU KNOW——" SHE ROSE NOW
AND HE ROSE BLINDLY WITH HER, HE HOPED THAT SHE WAS DONE, BUT THERE
WAS SOVETHNG STILL. "IT HASNT BEEN EASY TO GO THROUGH WITH TT....
Mother isn't GONG TO MAKE IT ANY EASIER. [T'S NATURAL FOR HER TO WANT ME
TO HAVE EVERYTHNG THAT MONEY WOULD MEAN, AND | THOUGHT THAT IF YOU
WOULD JUST KEEP AWAY FROM HER ... YOU OWE SOVETHNG TO BURTON AND
ME FOR WHAT WEVE BEEN THROUGH, | THNK ... JUST LEAVE IT TO ME TO
manage in my own way...."

"I shall never trouble you, Eunice."

HE CAVE OLOSE TO HER THEN TO OPEN THE DOOR, SEEING THAT SHE WAS TO

LEAVE HM, AND HE SAW TOO THAT SHE HAD SUFFERED, WAS AT THE VERY EBB

AND STONY BOTTOM OF EMOTION AS SHE HING FOR THE NOMVENT N THE

DOORWAY SEARCHNG FOR SOVE WINGED SHAFT OF SERARATION THAT SHOULD
CUT HER OFF FROM THE REVOTEST IMPLICATION OF THE SITUATION. SHE FOUND AT
LAST THE BARBEDEST. ALL THE SUCCEEDING TIVE AFTER HE CLOSED THE DOOR
ON HRR WAS MARKED FOR PETER, NOT BY THE TICKED MOVENTS BUT BY
SUOCESSIVE WAVES OF ANGUSH AS THAT FOISONED ARROW WORKED ITS WAY

to his secret places.

"IT ISNT AS IF | HAD EVER LOVED YOU; | OWE IT TO MR HENDERSON TO REMIND
YOU THAT | NEVER SAD | DD.... YOU KNOW | NEVER LIKED TO HAVE YOU KISS
me."

HE HAD IN THE MONTHS THAT SUCCEEDED TO THAT LAST SIGHT OF EUNCE
GOODWARD, MOVENTS OF UNBEARABLY WANTING TO GO TO HER TO TRY FOR A
LITTLE TO EASE HS TORVENT IN A MORE TENDER RECOGNTION OF M—DAYS



WHEN HE WOULD HAVE TAKEN FROM HER, GRATEFULLY EVEN IF SHE HAD FOOLED
HM AND HE HAD SEEN HER DO IT, WHATEVER WOULD HAVE SAVED HM FROM
THE CERTAINTY THAT NEVER EVEN IN THOSE FIRST EXQUISITE MOVENTS HAD SHE
BEEN HS. THE SHARP EDGE OF HER YOUNG SUFFICENCY HAD LOPPED OFF THE
RGHT LIMB OF HS MANHOOD. NEVER, EVEN IN HS DREAMS, IF LIFE HAD
ALLOWED HM TO DREAM AGANN, SHOULD HE BE ABLE TO SEE HVBELF IN ANY
OTHER GUISE THAN THE VEAGRE, AUSTERE FRONT WHCH HS OBLIGATION TO HS
MOTHER AND ELLEN HAD OBLIGED HM TO PRESENT TO DESTINY. SHE HAD
BEGGARED HM OF ALL THOSE APTITUDES FOR PASSIONATE RELATIONS, BY THE
FATH IN WHOH HE HAD KEPT HIMVSELF INWARDLY ALVE THE CARACTY FOR
loving died in him with the knowledge of not being able to be loved.

OUT OF THE ANESTHESIA OF EXHAUSTION FROM WHICH [TALY HAD REVIVED HM,

IT ROLLED BACK UPON HM THAT BY JUST THE WALLED IMFERVIOUSNESS THAT
SHUT EUNCE GOODWARD FROM THE APPRECIATION OF HS PASSION, HE WAS
prevented now from Savilla Dassonville.



X

IT WAS ODD, THEN, HAVING COME TO THS CONCLUSION IN THE MDDLE OF THE
NGHT, THAT WHEN HE JONED THE LADIES IN THE MORNING HE SHOULD HAVE
EXPERENCED A SINKING PANG IN NOT BENG ABLE ANY LONGER TO BE SURE
WHAT MisS DASSONVILLE THOUGHT OF HM. THERE WAS IN HER MANNER, AS
SHE THANKED HM FOR THE FLOWERS, NOTHNG TO RUFFLE THE SURFACE OF THE
BRGHT, IMPERSONAL COMPANIONSHP WHCH SHE HAD AFFORDED HM FOR
weeks past.

THE OCCASION WHCH BROUGHT THEM TOGETHER WAS AN AGREEVENT
ENTERED INTO SOME DAYS EARLIER, TO GO AND LOOK AT FALACES, AND AS
THEY TURNED RAST THE SALUTI TO THE GRAND CANAL, HE FOUND HIVSELF
WONDERNG IF THERE HAD NOT BEEN A TOUCH OF FATUITY IN HS READNG OF THE
INCIDENT OF THE MORNING BEFORE. HE HAD GONE SO FAR IN THE NGHT AS TO
THNK EVEN OF LEAVING VENICE, AND SAW HIVSELF NOW FORLORNLY WISHNG
for SOVE RENBWVAL OF YESTERDAY'S MOOD TO EXCUSE HM FROM THE
caddishness that such a flight implied.

IT CAVE OUT A LITTLE LATER, PERHAPS, WHEN AFTER TRAVERSING MANY HIGH AND
RESOUNDING MARBLE HALLS, WITH A GREAT MANY ROOMS OFENING INTO ONE
ANOTHER IN A WAY THAT SUGGESTED RATHER THE AVOIDANCE OF FRVACY THAN
ITS SECURITY, THEY FOUND THEMBELVES IN ONE OF THOSE GARDENS OF SHUT
DELIGHT OF WHCH THE EXTERORS OF VENETIAN HOUSES GVE SO LITTLE
intimation.

AS SHE WENT ABOUT FROM BOUGH TO BOUGH OF THE NEGLECTED ROSES,
TURNED ALL INWARD AS IF THEY TOOK THER FLORESCENCE FROM THAT STILL LIGHTED
HUVAN PASSION WHCH HAD FOUND TS RELEASE AND CENTRE THERE, HER
FACE GLOWED FOR THE MOVENT WITH THE COLOUR OF HER QUICK SYMPATHES.
SHE TURNED IT ON HM WITH AN UNCONSCIOUS, TENDER OONFIDENCE, WHCH



NOT TO MEET SEBVED TO PETER, IN THAT GENTLE ENCLOSURE FULL OF WARMIH
and fragrance, to assume the proportions of a betrayal.

HE DD VEET IT THERE AS SHE CAME BACK TO HM FOR THE LAST LOOK FROM

THE MARBLE BALUSTRADE BY WHCH THEY HAD DESCENDED, COVERNG HR
HAND, THERE RESTING, LINGERNGLY WITH HS OAN. HE WAS AWAKENED ONLY

TO THE IVPLICATION OF THS MOVEMENT BY THE DISCOVERY THAT SHE HAD
deeply and exquisitely blushed.

IT WAS A FURTHER SINGULARTY IN VIEW OF THE CONVICTION WITH WHCH PETER
HAD COME THROUGH THE NIGHT, THAT THE MOOD OF PROTECTINGNESS WHICH
THE GRL PROVOKED IN HM SHOULD HAVE MULTIFLIED ITSELF IN POINTING OUT TO

HM HOW MANY WAYS, IF HE HAD NOT MADE UP HS MND NOT TO MARRY HER

AT ALL, SUCH A MARRAGE COULD BE MADE TO SERVE ITS PFRMAL USES. SHE
HAD TURNED UP HER CUFF TO TRAIL HER HAND OVERSIDE AS THEY SLID THROUGH
THE LUCENT WATER, AND THE FRETTY FEMINNE CURVE OF IT HAD BROUGHT TO
MND WHAT THE PRINCESS HAD TOLD HM OF THE SHRT-WAISTS SHE MADE
HERSELF. HE DECIDED THAT SHE MADE THEM VERY WELL. BUT SHE WAS TOO
THN FOR THER SEVERTY—AND IF HE MARRIED HER HE WOULD HAVE INSISTED
ON HER WEARNG THEM NOW AND THEN AS A TENDER WAY TO PREVENT HER
SUSPECTING THAT IT WAS ON THER ACCOUNT HE HAD THOUGHT OF NOT MARRYING
HER THE REVEALED WHTENESS OF HER WRIST, THE INTIVACY OF HER RELAXED
posture, for though her mind had RLAYED INTO HS AS FREELY AS A CHLD IN
A MEADOW, SHE HAD BEEN ALWAYS, AS REGARDS HER FERSON, A LITTLE FRM
WITH HIM, HAD LENT TO THER ERRAND OF HOUSE VISITING A FERSONAL NOTE IN
WHCH T WAS ABSURDLY APT FOR THEM TO HAVE RN ACROSS CAPRAN
Duviam oF THE Merrythought AT THE DOOR OF THE CONSUATE MR
Weatheral HAD SOVE PAPERS WHCH LESSNG HAD SENT HM TO
ACKNOWLEDGE THERE, AND IT WAS A PIECE OF THE MORNING'S FERFORVIANCE,
WHEN HE HAD COVE BACK FROM THAT BUSINESS, TO FIND THAT THE MEETING

HAD TAKEN ON—FROM SOVE MUTUAL DISCOVERY OF THE CAPTAIN'S AND MRS.
MERRTHEWS OF A OOUSINS WIFES SISTER WHO HAD MARRED ONE OF THE
APPLEGATES WHO WAS A DUNHAM ON THE MOTHERS SIDE—QUITE THE
ASPECT OF A FAMLY PARTY. [T CAME IN THE B\D TO THE FOUR OF THEM GOING



OFF AT PETER'S INVITATION TO HAVE LUNCH TOGETHER IN A CAFE OVERHANGING
THE calle. HE TOLD HMSELF AFTERWARD THAT HE WOULD NOT HAVE DONE IT IF
HE HAD RECALLED IN TIVE THE FRENDLY SEAMAN'S ROMANTIC APPRECIATION

OF THE SITUATION BETWEEN HMSELF AND MiSs DASSONILLE HE saw
HIVSELF SO INTRGUED BY IT THAT, BY THE TIVE LUNCH WAS OVER, HE FELT
HIVBELF IN A FOSITION WHCH TO HS OWN SENSITIVENESS, DEVANDED THAT
HE MUST IMVEDIATELY LEAVE VENCE OR PROFOSE TO Miss DASSONVILLE.

TO SEE THE WAY HE WAS GOING AND TO GO ON N IT, HAD FOR HM THE
FASCINATION OF THE ABYSS. HE CAUGHT HMSELF IN THE ACT EVEN OF TRYING TO
FIX Miss DASSONVILLES EYE TO INOLUDE HER BY COMRLICTY IN THE
BEGULEVENT OF THE CAPTAN, A BUSINESS WHCH SHE SERVED TO HAVE
UNDERTAKEN ON HER OWN ACOOUNT ON QUITE OTHER GROUNDS. HE FRCEVED
WITH A KIND OF PRIDE FOR HER THAT SHE HAD THE WAY'S OF ELDERLY SEA-GOING
GENTLEVEN BY HEART. IT WAS SOMVETHNG EVEN IF SHE HAD FAILED TO CHARM
Peter, that she shouldn't be found quite wanting in it by other men.

WHEN THEY HAD PUT HM BACK ABOARD OF THE Merrythought THEY HAD
COME TO SUCH A FITCH AMONG THEM ALL, THAT AS THE CAPTAIN LEANED
ABOVE THE RAL TO LAUNCH AN INVITATION, HE ADDRESSED IT TO Miss
DASSONVILLE, AS, IF NOT QUITE THE GVER OF THE FEAST, THE MSTRESS OF THE
situation.

"When are you coming to lunch with me?" demanded the captain.

"NeveR" DEQLARED Miss DASSONVILLE "IT WOULD BE QUITE OUT OF THE
QUESTION TO HAVE HOT  CAKES FOR LUNCHEON, AND | ABSOLUTELY REFUSE TO
come for anything less."

"THERE'S SOVETHING QUITE AS GOOD," ASSERTED THE CAPTAIN, "THAT ['LL BET
you haven't had in as long."

"Better than hot cakes?" Miss Dassonville was skeptical.

"Pie," said the captain.



"Oh, Piel" N Mok ECSTASY. "WELL, I'D COVE FOR PEE," AND WITH THAT THEY
parted.

PETER HAD RLENTY OF TIVE FOR CONSIDERNG WHERE HE FOUND HIVBELF THAT
AFTERNOON, FOR THE LADES WERE BENT ON A SHOFPNG EXPEDITION ON
WHOCH THEY HAD RATHER POINTEDLY GIVEN HM TO UNDERSTAND HE WAS NOT
EXPECTED TO ATTEND. HE HAD TRED THAT ONCE, AND HAD HT UFON THE
EXCELLENT DEVICE, IN FACE OF THE OUTRAGEOUS PROES PROFOSED BY THE
DEALERS, OF HAVING THEM SETTLE UPON WHAT THEY WOULD LIKE AND SENDING
LUG BAGK TO BARGAN FOR IT. ALL OF WHCH WOULD HAVE GONE VERY WELL IF
MRs. MERRTHEW, IN THE DELIGHT OF HS AMAZING SUCCESS, HAD NOT GONE
BACK TO THE SHOP THE NEXT DAY TO DUPLICATE HS PURCHASES. PETER HAD
NEVER HEARD WHAT OCOURRED ON THAT OCCASION, BUT HE HAD NOTICED THAT
THEY NEVER TALKED IN HS  PRESENCE OF BUYING ANYTHNG AGAN.
BLOOVBLRY PEORLE, HE SHOUD HAVE REVEVBERED, HAD FPERFECILY
definite notions about having things done for them.

HE WALKED, THEREFORE, ON THS AFTERNOON IN THE PUBLIC GARDENS AND
TRED TO RECONSTRUCT IN THER ORGINAL FORCE THE REASONS FOR HS NOT
MARRYNG SAVILA DASSOWILLE THEY HAD COME WPON HM
overwhelmingly in the recrudescence of memory, reasons rooted very
simply in his man's hunger for the lift, the dizzying eminence of desire.
HE LKED THE GRL WELL ENOUGH BUT HE DD NOT WANT HER AS HE HAD
WANTED EUNICE GOODWARD, AS HE WANTED EXPANSIVELY AT THS MOVENT

TO WANT SOMVETHNG, SOVEBODY—WHO WAS NOT EUNCE—HE WAS
PERFECTLY CLEAR ON THS FONT—BUT SHOULD BE IN A NEASURE ALL SHE
STOOD FOR TO HM HE HAD RENBAED IN THE NGHT, THOUGH IN SO SHORT A

TIVE, NOT LESS ACUTELY, ALL THE WOUNDED MSERY OF WHAT EUNCE HAD
FORCED UPON HM. HE WAS THERE BETWEEN THE DARK AND DAV, AND HERE

AGAN IN THE COOL OF THE GARDEN, TO TASTE THE FULL BITTERNESS OF THE
conviction that he was not good enough to be loved. He was not to be
helped FROM THAT BY THE THOUGHT, WHOCH CAME HURRYING ON THE HEELS OF

THE OTHER, THAT SAVILLA DASSONVILLE LOVED HM HE HAD A MOMVENT OF
ALMOST HATING HER AS SHE SERVED TO PLEAD WITH HM, BY NO MOTION OF



HER OWN HE WAS OBLIGED TO OONFESS FOR THOSE RAPTURES, LEAPNG FIRES,
winged rushes, which should have been his portion of their situation.

HE HATED HER FOR THE CERTAINTY THAT IF HE WENT AWAY NOW QUETLY WITHOUT
SAYING ANYTHNG, IT WOULD BE TO VISIT ON HER UNDESERVEDLY ALL THAT HAD
OOME TO HM FROM EUNICE. FOR SHE WOULD KNOW; SHE WOULD NOT, AS HE
HAD BEEN, BE BLIND TO THE POINT OF REQURNG THE SPOKEN WORD. IF HE LEFT
HER NOW T WOULD BE TO THE UNAVODABLE KNOWLEDGE THAT, AS THE
PRNCESS HAD SAID OF HM, HE WOULD BE RUNNING AWAY. HE WOULD BE
RUNNING FROM THE EVIDENCES OF A MONEYLESS, SHF-ABNEGATING YOUTH,
FROM THE FLAN SURFACES OF EFFICENCY AND WOVANLINESS, NOT HEDGED
ABOUT AND ENFOLDED, BUT PUSHED TO THE EXTREMTY OF TS USE. HE HAD,
HOWEVER, WHEN HE HAD TAKEN THAT IN FROM EVERY SIDE, THE GRACE TO BE
ashamed of it.

HE WAS ASHAMED, TOO, OF FINDNG HMSELF AT THER NEXT MEETNG
INVOLVED IN A WORDLESS AFPEAL TO BE HELPED FROM HS STATE TO SOME
LARGER GROUNDS. IF THE GRL HAD BUT APPEALED TO HM HE OOULD HAVE DONE
WITH A FINE GENEROSITY WHAT HE FELT WAS BEYOND HM TO INVITE. HE 0OULD
HAVE MARRED SAVILLA DASSONVILLE TO BE KIND TO HER' WHAT HE DDNT
enjoy was putting it on a basis of her being kind to him.

Miss Dassonville, however, afforded him no help beyond the negative
ONE OF NOT TALKING TOO MUCH AND TAKING PERHAPS A SHADE LESS INTEREST

IN VENICE THEY HAD TWO QUIET DAYS TOGETHER IN WHCH IT WAS EVIDENT,
WHATEVER PETER SETTLED WITH HVSELF AS TO HS RELATION TO THE GRL, IT HAD
TAKEN ON FOR MRS. MERRTHEW THE FOINTEDNESS KNOWN IN BLOOVBURY AS
"ATTENTIONS." SHE RPAID IN TO THE FOSSIBILITIES OF THE SITUATION THE TRBUTE
OF HER ABSENCE FOR LONG SESSIONS IN WHCH, SO FAR AS PETER COULD
DISOOVER, THE SITUATION RATHER FELL TO THE GROUND. [T BEGAN TO APPEAR THAT
HE HAD MSSED AS HE WAS DOOVED WITH WOVEN, THE CRUCIAL INSTANT,

AND WAS TO COME OUT OF THS AS OF OTHER ENOOUNTERS, BVPTY. AND THEN
quite suddenly the girl put out a hand to him.



IT WAS ALONG ABOUT THE END OF THE AFTERNOON THEY HAD COME OUT OF THE
CHURCH OF SAINT GEORGE THE GREATER, WHCH AS BEING MOST ACCESSIBLE
HAD BEEN LEFT TO THE LATTER B\D OF THER EXPLORATIONS. MRS. MERRTHEW
HAD JUST SENT GIUSEFFE BACK FOR A SHAWL WHCH SHE HAD DROFFED IN

THE CLOISTER. THEY SAT ROCKING IN THE GONDOLA LOOKING TOWARD THE FAIRY
ARCADE OF THE DUCAL PALACE AND THE PILLARS OF THE SAINTS, AND SUDDENLY
Miss Dassonville spoke to excuse her quietness.

"l MUST LOOK ALL | CAN," SHE SAD; "WE ARE LEAVING THE DAY AFTER TO-
morrow."

IF SHE HAD RETIRED BEHND MRS. MERRTHEWS COMFORTABLE BREADTH IN
ORDER TO DELIVER HER SHOT THE MORE EFFECTIVELY, SHE MSSED SEENG HOW
FLUVALY T LANDED IN THE MDST OF PETERS DEFENCES AND SCATTERED
them.

"LEAVING VENCE?" HE SAID. "LEAVING ME?" IT TOOK A MOMENT FOR THAT
FACT, DROFPNG THE DEPTH OF HS INDECISION, TO SHOW HM WHERE HE
STOOD. "BUT | THOUGHT YOU UNDERSTOOD," HE PROTESTED, "THAT | WANTED
YOU TO STAY ... TO STAY WITH ME...." HE LEANED ACROSS MRS. MERRITHEW'S
BROAD LAP IN A GREAT FEAR OF NOT BENG SUFFICENTLY ALAN. "MAKE HER
understand," he said, "that | want her to stay always."

"l GUESS," SAD MRS. MERRTHEW, A DRY SMLE TWINKLING IN THE FLACDITY OF
HER COUNTENANCE, "YOUD BETTER TAKE ME RGHT HOMVE FIRST, AND THEN YOU
can explain to her yourself."



Xl

"AND YOU ARE SURE," ASKED PETER, "THAT YOU ARE NOT GONG TO MND MY
being so much older?"

"OH, I'M GONG TO MND IT: THERE WILL BE TIVES WHEN | SHALL BE AFRAID OF
NOT LVING UP TO IT. BUT THE MOST PART OF MY MNDING WILL BE, SINCE YOU
ARE SO MUCH BETTER ACQUAINTED WITH LIFE THAN | AM, THAT IN ANY MATTER IN
WHCH WE SHOULDNT AGREE | SHALL BE SO MUCH THE MORE SURE OF YOLR
BENG RGHT. IT'S GONG TO BE A GREAT HELP TO US, HAVING SOVETHNG LIKE
that to go by."

"Oh," said Peter, "you put it very prettily, my dear."

HE WAS AWARE AS SOON AS HE HAD SAID IT, THAT SHE WOULD HAVE A WAY
ALWAYS OF PUTTNG THNGS FRETTLY, AND THAT NOT FOR THE SAKE OF ANY
PRETTINESS, BUT BECAUSE IT WAS SO INTRNSICALLY SHE SAW THEM. [T WouLD
MAKE EVERYTHNG MUCH SIMALER THAT SHE WAS ALWAYS SUFFICENTLY TO BE
believed.

"IT ISNT, YOU KNOW," SHE WENT ON, "AS IF | SHOULD HAVE CONTINUALLY TO
PROP UP MY QONFIDENCE WITH MY AFFECTION AS | MGHT WITH A MAN OF LESS
EXPERENCE. OH" SHE THREW OUT HER ARVS WITH A BEAUTIFUL UPWARD
motion, "you give me so much room, Peter."

"WELL, MORE THAN | WOULD GIVE YOU AT THS MOVENT IF WE WERE NOT IN A
gondola on a public highway!"

HE AMAZED HVSELF AT THE FELICITY WITH WHCH DURNG THE THREE DAYS OF
THER BENGAGEAVENT HE HAD BEEN ABLE TO TAKE THAT NOTE WITH HER, STILL
MORE AT THE ENTERTAINVENT OF HER SHY RESPONSE. [T GAVE HMA NEW AND
ENLARGED PERCEPTION OF HIVSELF AS A MAN ACQUAINTED \MTH FASSION. ALL
THAT HAD BEEN WITHHELD FROM HM. BY THE VERE EXPERIENCE OF MISSING.,



HE WAS ABLE TO BESTOW WITH LARGESSE THE WITCHERY AND CHARM THAT
HAD BEEN DONE ON HM, HE WORKED—IF HE WERE BUT TO PUT HS ARM
ABOUT HER NOW, TO DRAW HER SO THAT HER HEAD RESTED ON HS SHOULDER,
WITH A CERTAIN PRESSURE, HE COULD FEEL ALL HER BEING FLOWER DELICATELY TO
THAT BEGULEMENT. HE HAD PROMSED HMBELF, WHEN HE HAD HR
PROMISE, THAT SHE SHOULD NEVER MSS ANYTHNG, AND HE HAD A CERTAIN
MALE SATISFACTION IN BENG ABLE TO MAKE GOOD. WHAT HE DD NOW, IN
DEFERENCE TO THER BENG AS THEY WERE IN THE FULL LIGHT OF DAY AND THE
plying traffic, was to say:

"THEN IF | WERE TO PUT IT TO YOU IN THE LIGHT OF My SUPERIOR EXPERENCE,
THAT | CONSIDERED IT BEST FOR US TO BE MARRED RGHT AWAY, | SHOULDNT
expect you to contradict me."

"Oh, Peter!"

"WE CANT KEEP MRS. MERRTHEW ON FOREVER, YOU KNOW," HE SUGGESTED,
"AND WEVE SUCH A LOT TO DO—THERES GREECE AND EGYPT AND THE HOLY
Land——"

"But can we—be married in Venice, | mean?"
"That," said Peter, "is what I'm waiting your permission to find out."

HE SPENT THE GREATER PART OF THE AFTERNOON AT THAT BUSINESS WITHOUT,
HOWEVER, GETTING SATISFACTION. "MARRAGE IN [TALY," THE CONSUL TOLD HM,
"IS A SORT OF WORLDAWTHOUT-END AFFAR EVEN IF YOU CABLE FOR THE
NECESSARY PAFERS IT WILL BE A MATTER OF A MONTH OR SIX WEEKS BEFORE

THE CERBVONY COULD BE ACOOVALISHED. YOULL DO BETTER TO GO TO
Switzerland with the young lady."

FOR THE PRESENT HE WENT BACK TO HER WITH A LIST OF THE REQURED
CERTIFICATES, AND ANOTHER [TEM WHCH HE BROUGHT OUT LATER AS A
corrective for the disappointment for the first.

"My BRTH AND BAPTISMAL CERTFICATES? | HAVENT ANY," sAD Miss



DASSONVILLE, "AND | DONT BELIEVE YOU HAVE BTHER, AND | DONT WANT TO
go to Switzerland."

"No," said Peter, "even that takes three weeks."

"WHY CANT HE MARRY US HIVSELF—THE OCONSWL, | MEAN? | THOUGHT
wherever the flag went up was territory of the United States."

"IF YOU WILL COME ALONG WITH ME IN THE MORNING WE CAN ASK HM," PETER
SUGGESTED, AND ON THE WAY THERE HE LOOSED FOR HER BENEFTT THE SECOND

TEM OF HS YESTERDAY'S DISCOVERY. THEY SLID PAST THE FAGADE OF A
certain palace and she kissed the tip of her finger to it lightly. "It's as if
WE HAD A SECRET BETWEEN US," SHE EXFLANED, "THE SECRET OF THE
GARDEN. BESIDES, | SHALL ALWAYS LOVE [T BECAUSE IT WAS THERE | FRST
suspected that you—cared. When did you begin to care, Peter?"

"Since before | can remember. Would you like to live in it?"
"In this palace? Here in Venice?"

"lt's for rent," he told her; "the consul has it."

"But could we afford it?"

"WELL," SAD PETER, "IF YOU LKKE IT SO MUCH, AT THE RATE THNGS ARE HERE,
we can pull it up by the roots and take it back to Bloombury."

THEY LOST THEVSELVES IN ABSURD SPECULATIONS AS TO THE PROBABLE EFFECT
ON THE VILLAGERS OF THAT, AND SO FALED TO TAKE NOTE AS THER GONDOLA
NOSED INTO THE GREEN SHADOW UNDER THE OCONSUATE, OF THE
Merrythought's LAUNCH ATHWART THE LANDING, UNTLL THE CAPTAN HIVBELF
hailed them.

"THS PORT," HE DECLARED, "IS UNDER EMBARGO. | HAVE BEEN WAITING HERE
SINCE HALF TDE AND THERES NOTHNG DONG. SOMEBODY'S IN THERE
CHEAMING RED TAPE, BUT | DON'T CALCULATE TO LET ANYBODY BLSE HAVE A TURN
AT IT UNTL | GET MY BIT WOUND UP AN TIED IN A KNOT. NOow DONT TELL ME



you've got business in there?"
"We want to find out something."

"WELL, WHEN YE FIND IT, IT WON'T BE WHAT YE WANT," ASSERTED THE CAPTAN
GLOOMLY. "IT NEVER IS IN THESE DAGO COUNTRES." HE MOTIONED HS OWN
BOAT ASIDE FROM THE LANDING. "IF YE WANT TO GO INSIDE AND SET ON A
CHAR" HE SUGGESTED, "I'LL NOT HENDER YE. | LIKE THE WATER BEST MYSELF. |
hope your business will stand waiting."

"TO EVERYBODY BUT OURSELVES," SAID PETER "YOU SEE" HE CAUGHT THE
PERVISSION LIGHTLY FROM Miss DASSONVILLES EYES, "WE WANT TO GET
married."

"Ho!" SAID THE CAPTAIN, CHRKING UP. "l COULD 'A' TOLD YE THAT THE FUST
TIVE | LAID EYES ON YE. BUT I'LL TELL YE THS: YE CANT DO NOTHNG IN A HURRY
IN THS COUNTRY. THE ONLY FLACE WHERE A MAN CAN DO THINGS UP AS SOON

AS HE THNKS OF 'BM IS ON THE BLUE WATER. VWE DONT HAVE RED TAFE ON
shipboard, | can tell you. The skipper's the law and the government."

"Could you marry people?"
"Well, | ain't to say in the habit of it, but it's the law that | could."

"THEN IF WE GET TANGLED UP WITH THE CONSUWL," SAD PETER, "WELL HAVE TO
FALL BACK ON YOU," AND THEY TOOK IT AS AN EXCELLENT PIECE OF FOOLING
which they were later to come back to as a matter of serious resort.

"OF OOURSE," SAID THE CONSUL, "'l 0OULD MARRY YOU AND IT WOULD BE LEGAL
IF YOU CHOSE TO COUNT IT SO AT HOME, BUT IF YOU ARE THNKING OF TAKING A
HOUSE HERE AND OF MAKING AN EXTENDED RESIDENCE | SHOULDN'T ADVISE

. As TO CAPTAIN DUNHAMS SUGGESTION, IT'S NOT WHOLLY A BAD ONE. NOT
BENG IN [TALY, THE [TALIANS CAN'T TAKE EXCEPTION TO IT, AND IF IT IS PROFERLY
witnessed and recorded at home it ought to stand."

THEY OCOULDN'T OF COURSE TAKE IT IN ALL AT ONCE THAT THEY WERE SIMALY TO



SAIL OUT THERE INTO THE ETHEREAL BLUENESS AND TO COME BACK FROM IT WITH
THE RIGHT TO LIVE TOGETHER. HOWEVER, IT MADE FOR A GREAT UNANIMTY OF
OPNION AS THEY TALKED IT OVER ON THE WAY HOVE, THAT, SINCE SO MUCH
WAS LACKING FROM PETER'S MARRAGE THAT HE HAD DREAMED WENT TO T,
AND SO MUCH MORE HAD COME INTO SAVILLA'S THAN SHE HAD DARED TO
imagine, it mattered very little what else was added or left out.

"1 SUPPOSE," SUGGESTED Miss DASSONVILLE, "MRs. MERRTHEW WILL THNK IT
dreadful." But as it turned out Mrs. Merrithew thought very well of it.

"ON A UNTED STATES BOAT WITH A UNTED STATES MNSTER—THERE IS ONE
HERE ['VE FOUND OUT—IT SEBVS A LOT SAFER THAN TO TRUST TO THESE FOREGN
WAYS. IF YOU WAS TO BE MARRED IN ITALIAN | SHOULD NEVER BE CERTAIN YOU
WOULDN'T WAKE UP SOVE MORNING AND FIND YOURSELF NOT MARRED. AND
THEN HOW SHOULD | FEERL!" AS TO THE FALACE FLAN, SHE THREW HERSELF INTO IT
WITH HEAVY ALACRITY. "l S'POSE ['VE GOT TO SEE YOU THROUGH," SHE SAD,
"AND IT WILL GVE ME SOVETHNG TO THNK ABOUT. | DONT SUPFOSE YOU
HAVE ANY INTENTION THAT WAY, BUT AN ENGAGED OOURLE ISN'T VERY GOOD
company."

IT TRANSPRED THAT THE Mlerrythought WouLD PUT OUT TO THE HGH SEAS ON
THE TWENTY-SEOOND, AND T WAS IN THE FLUTTER OF THER PRACTICAL
ADJUSTVENTS TO MEET THS DATE THAT PETER FOUND THE TEN DAYS OF HS
ENGAGEMENT MOVE SO SWFILY; TO ENGAGE SERVANTS, TO INTERVIEN
TRADESPEOFLE, TO PRUNE THE NEGLECTED GARDEN—IT WAS SAVILLA'S NOTION

THAT THEY SHOULD DO THS THEVSELVES—ALL  THE STIR OF DOVESTIC LIFE MADE

SO MANY POINTS OF ADVANTAGE TO SUPFORT HM ABOVE THAT DRYNESS OF
DESFAIR FROM WHCH HE HAD MOVENTS OF FEELING HIVSELF ALL TOO HARDLY
RESCUED. HE HAD COME UP OUT OF IT SUFFICENTLY BY THE HELP THAT fTALY
afforded, to glimpse once more the country of his dreams, only by this
ACT OF HS MARRAGE TO TURN HS BACK ON IT FOREVER. SAVILLA DASSONVILLE
WAS A DEAR LITTLE THNG; IF IT CAME TO THAT, A REVERED AND VALUED THING,

BUT SHE WAS NOT, HE HAD NEVER FRETENDED IT, THE LOVELY LADY, AND THE

DOOR THAT SHUT THEM IN AS MAN AND WIFE WAS TO SHUT her FOREVER OUT OF



HS LIFE. AND YET THOUGH THS WAS HS ACCEPTED, HS OFFICIAL FOSITION, T
WAS REVARKABLE EVEN TO HVSELF HOW MUCH LESS FREQUENTLY AS THE
PREFPARATIONS FOR HIS MARRIAGE WENT FORWARD, HE FOUND HIMSELF OBLIGED
TO FALL BACK UPON [T, HOW MUCH MORE HE PROUECTED HMSELF INTO HS
FUTURE AS THE ADORED AND PROTECTNG MALE. HE RECALLED N THS
CONNECTION THAT THE PRINCESS HAD SAID TO HM THAT HE SHOULD VISIT HS
HOUSE NO MORE, AND IT WAS PART OF THE PROOF OF THE NOTION HE
ENTERTAINED TONVARD HMVSELF AS A MAN DONE WITH THE IMAGINATIVE LIFE,
THAT HE ACCEPTED IT WITH NO MORE FUSS ABOUT IT. HE HAD IN FACT HS
MND'S EYE ON A PIECE OF GROUND WHCH LESSING OOULD BUY FOR HIM, ON

THE RVER, AN HOUR FROM THE OITY, WHERE HE COULD MANAGE FOR SAVILLA AT
LEAST, A GENEROUS SUBSTITUTE FOR DREAMS, AND A SITUATION FOR HVSELF FOR
WHCH HE BEGAN TO DISCOVER MORE APFETITE THAN HE WOULD HAVE
BELIEVED. IT WAS LIKELY, HE THOUGHT, THAT HE WOULD HMSELF TAKE A TURN AT
planning the garden.

IT WAS VERY EARLY IN THE MORNING WHEN THE WEDDING PARTY WHCH HAD
BEEN RENFORCED BY THE CONSUL, THE MISTRESS OF CASA FROLLI, AND THE
MNSTER, WHO HAD TURNED OUT TO BE EXACILY OF MRS. MERRTHEW'S
PERSUASION, WENT ABOARD THE ~ Merrythought, BLOOMING OUT AMAZINGLY
IN BUNTING AND ROSES FOR THE OCCASION. THE MORNING BLUENESS HAD
DRAINED OUT FROM THE OTY AND STAINED THE WATERS EASTWARD AS THEY PUT
OUT BETWEEN THE RED AND YELLOW SALS OF THE FISHNG FLEET. THEY SAW THE
CYPRESS-TOWERED ISLANDS OF ROMANCE MELT IN THE MORNING HAZE. THE
STEAM LAUNCH WHCH WAS TO TAKE THEM ASHORE AGAN FLOUGHED
ALONGSIDE, AND THERE WAS A FLEASANT SORT OF HOME SMVELL FROM THE
cook's quarters.

PETER SAT FORWARD WITH THE BRDE'S HAND TUCKED UNDER HS ARV AND
presently he heard her laughing softly, delightedly.

"Peter, do you know what that is, that good smell | mean?"

"What do you think it is?"



"IT'S PE BAKING. TRULY, DONT YOU THNK 'M ENOUGH OF A HOUSBMFE TO
know that?"

"I know you're everything you ought to be."

"IT IS PE, THERE'S NO DOUBT ABOUT T, BUT WE MUST PRETEND TO BE AWFULLY
surprised when the captain brings it out. But Peter, don't you like it?"

"Pie, my dear?"

"NO, BUT LIKE HAVING EVERYTHNG SO HOMEY AND—AND—SO GENUNE AT
our wedding?"

"l HOPE," SAID PETER, "IT'S GENUNE PEE, BUT | SEE WHAT YOU MEAN, MY
dear."

"IT'S AN OVEN, ALMOST, THAT WELL ALWAYS HAVE THE GOOD, CONMFORTABLE,
COMVON THINGS TO FALL BACK UPON, IF OUR MARRAGE SHOULD NOT FROVE
QUITE ALL WEVE DREAVED IT. [T'S BEEN SO PERFECT UP TO NOW; IT MUST DROP
down out of the clouds some time."

IT SEBVED RATHER TO HAVE TAKEN A SWEEP UPWARD WHEN, WITH SALLS
SWELLING OVER THEM AND THE BEAT OF THE SEA UNDER THE BOWS, THEY
STOOD UP TO BE MARRED, AND TO EXHBIT CARACITIES OF SUSTAINNG ITSELF

AT A LEVEL FROM WHICH NOT THE VERY SOGGY AND SALLOW COVFLEXIONED PE
WITH THE COOK GRNNNG BEHND MM, OOUD DSLODGE THE TWO MOST
CONCERNED IN T, IT WORE THROUGH THE DAY TO A OONTAINED AND QUET
GAYETY AT A DINNER WHCH TOOK RLACE IN THE ristoranta OVER THE WATER
WHERE THEY HAD ONCE LUNCHED WITH THE CAPTAN, AND LASTED UNTIL PETER

HAD BROUGHT HS WIFE HOMVE AGAIN TO THE REFURNSHED PALACE. IT HAD
GONE, AS HE TOLD HMSELF, REVARKABLY WELL, WITH EVERY INTIVATION, AS HE

HAD TIVE TO TELL HMSELF IN HS LAST HOURS IN THE GARDEN WITH HS CIGAR, OF
GOING MUCH BETTER, OF BEOOMNG AS THE FLACE GAVE HM OCCASION TO
INDULGE THE FIGURE, AN ENCLOSED AND FRAGRANT GARDEN, IN WHCH IF NO
FLAMNG ANGE. OF DESIRE KEPT THE GATE FOR HM, HE HAD AT LEAST THE



promise of refreshment.

THAT OLD PSSION FOR EUNCE GOODWARD, ALL HS FEELINGS FOR ALL THE
WOVEN HE HAD KNOWN, SERVED TO SHOW HIM WHAT SAVILLA HAD MEANT
WHEN SHE SAID HE "GAVE HER SO MUCH ROOM'—THE RENEWED SENSE OF

the spaciousness of life.

IT WOULD BE THERE FOR HS WIFE AT THE COVPLETEST, AND IF SHE HAD, AS IT
SEBVED, TURNED HM OUT OF THE VWONDERFUL HOUSE IN ORDER TO LIVE N IT
HERSELF, HE AT LEAST KEPT THE GATES. AND WAS NOT THS THE PROPER
BUSINESS FOR A MAN? HE RECALLED WHAT THE PRNCESS HAD SAD TO HM
SO LONG AGO WHEN HE HAD FIRST BEGUN TO THNK OF HMSELF AS A BACHELOR.
"IT TAKES A LOT OF DREAMNG TO BRING ONE LIKE VE TO mASS." WELL, HE HAD
DREAMED AND HE HAD SLAIN SOVE DRAGONS. LATER THERE WOULD BE
CHLDREN FLAYING IN THE HOUSE, DAUGHTERS PERHAPS ... LOVELY LADES.
THE WORLD WOULD BE A BETTER PLACE FOR THEM TO WALK ABOUT IN BECAUSE
of all that he had lost and been.

VVHEN HE WENT INTO THE GARDEN HE HAD HALF EXPECTED THAT THE PRNCESS
WOULD SFEAK TO HM, THE PLACE WAS FULL OF HNTS OF HER, FAINT AND
PERSUASIVE AS THE SCENT OF THE FLOWERS IN THE DARK, LITTLE RFFLES OF HS
PULSE, FLUSHED SURFACES, THE TINGLING OF HS PALMS WHCH ANNOUNCED
HER, BUT SHE DID NOT SFEAK. HE SAID TO HMSELF THAT HE WAS NOW A WELL
MAN AND HAD SEEN THE LAST OF HER NEVER BEFORE HAD HE FELT SO VERY
well.

HE SAW THE LIGHT MOVING IN THE FALACE BEHND HM AS HS WIFE MOVED

TO COVRLETE SOME OF HER ARRANGEMENTS; HE HEARD HER THEN PACING
ALONG THE MARBLE FLOOR OF THE GREAT HALL WHCH WENT QUITE THROUGH THE
MDDLE OF [F—SHE MUST BE GONG TO HER ROOM, AND IN A LITTLE WHLE HE
WOULD GO IN TO HER—HE HEARD THE LIGHT TAPPING OF HER FEET AND THEN HE
saw her come, the lit lamp in her hand.

SHE HAD ON STILL THE WHITE DRESS IN WHICH SHE HAD BEEN MARRIED, AND
OVER IT SHE HAD THROWN THE SILVER-WOVEN SCARF WHCH HAD BEEN ONE OF



HS FIRST GFTS TO HRR, AND AS SHE CANE THE LIGHT GLITTERED ON IT; IT DREW
FROM THE POLISHED WALLS BRGHT REFLECTIONS IN WHCH, AMD THE GLDED
FRAVES, HE SAW THE DIM OLD RICTURES START AND WAVER—AND AS HE SAW
HER COMNG SO, PETER THREW AWAY HS OGAR AND GRIFFED SUDDENLY AT
THE BALUSTRADE TO STEADY HM WHERE HE STOOD, AGAINST WHAT OUT OF
SOME FAR SPRNG OF HS YOUTH RUSHED UPON HIM, AS HE SAW HER COVE—

AS HE HAD ALWAYS SEEN HER, AS HE KNENV NOW HE WAS TO SEE HR
always—his wife and the Lovely Lady.

THE END

THE COUNTRY LIFE PRESS
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