
good idea to let yourself gf>t I ypnotized b~-

. nything, '.1 the first place?"

••Why not?" lie reltshed the chance of

eading her N1.

••Isn't that just letttng your mind go flab-

by?"

••Do ~'our muscles get flal)by it ~"OU let

hem relax once in a while?"

••But that isn't a parallel;"

I thought it was."

••I don't see it. When your nund's hypno-

tized, it isn't relaxed; it's just loaned to some-

body else. All this does to me is to make

me r member things I want to. Nice things.

And then my mind is relaxed. But 1t's frtlll

mine."

••It makes me forget," said Dilworth .•• :But

I can recommend the place to you for almost

aIn'thing you want to use it for."

••Of course," she said, ••I do think it's a
good thing to put your mind out on the line

ometimea and let the wind get at It." She
stood ':.::J, and Dilworth with her.

H Am I driVing you away? ••he a•.kel1, awk·
wa dIy,

••0, not at alL I've been here nearly an
hour."

"Let me help you up the bank. then:'

She had t ,,0. it herself, and slipped back,

laughing .•. It is harder going up th n coming

town, isn't it?"

Dilworth clambered to the summit, and

reached down for her hand. This was

150mthing else about her to approve, It

was sort and strong, and the fingers had

·Z'dividuality. He brought her, still laughing,

up to the edge of the moor. Her laugh In-
trrgued him; and he struggled again to peer

thro rgh the night, and to discover her.

There was only one path to take, and it

wasn't VI iue enough for two. Dilworth, with

om t· r the plrlt of a r., nUersman in

his veins, broke trail. Tweaty times he

glanced back over his shoulder, and once

he volunteer ed a remark to the ffe~ that

mosquitoes love sea.-:-;f'·ig:f>;apart from that,

they were quall , UI communicative. Dil-

worth was embarrasse« to realize that wtth-

out a eque at on his own part. 01' an mvtta-

tlon on hel., he had assumed the function

of guide and escort and he kept snent for

fear that she would put him down as an op-

portunist. Besides, it's difficult to talk to a
stranger who walks steadily te n feEt behind.

When the path merged With the main

thoroughfare of the village. he glanced over

his shoulder for the twenty-first timbo He

stopped short, and f~'ed about. The girl

was nowhere. Bewildr r d, and a !lttle reo

sentful, he went back a. few rod" along the

p tho There was 110 one In sight. Increas-

ingly baffled and annoyed, he continued a.

few rods rurther, and paused at a junction

which he had never noticed until now. It

was ma") by what the automobile road meps

would call a reverse fork; bY' another path-

way, leading off to the right through a grove

of pines. Dilworth followed it and came out,

at the opposite side of the grove, upon ar- un-

suspected road, leading in the direct."u ilt

the great hotel near by.

He wasn't otl'ended that she had chosen to

elude him here, or that she had gone without

farewell. for he liked recessive women. But

he was disappointed not to have seen her

race: and he was especially disappointed not

to have heard her voice once more,

Dilworth's day was one of conststent varia-

tion from the popular schedule, He went

.lown to the sea; not at 10:30 In the morning

lItith a multitude, but at 7;30 with only the

herring gulls for company. He breakrasted

on the veranda outsid .hls bedroom window,

whlle the other ~up nts of hi: boarding

louse w re dro lly responding to the rising

bell. By 9'30, when tho rest of the world

was ptcklrrg its barefoot .way down to the

water, D1 worth was riding a horse over

..a.n<ly w"oo roads; 1.,1 in the ••~~ rnoo11,

when It was fa .••hlonable to play golf 010ten-
n ,Dilworth s. ned his rented sloop wtthout
a crew Then, after dinner, when all normal

f(llk were coursmg towards the hotel, or

already active in dancing or bridge or con-

versauon Drlwor-th put a heavy pipe in &is

pocket and went out ••loUdly over the moors
for Z'<'fuge.

At the edgf\ of the bH k be s lopped to look

before he leaped. Fur the last few minutes

he 'had lJ !l cons 'ious f a very definite de-

irf'~ a d of a very &ellnite conviction that it

, asn't going to be filled. It wa· too much

to expect, and h had said so to himself, over

and over gain. Even sa, he wasn't prepared

r r aU the Isl!1URinrnent which came to him

as be flaw bis rock untenanted. is philos-

ophy was worth nothir g at the t •.st, Cheated,

di:>grunUed, he climbed down the ank in,

••tcad of jumping down. And he r ned for

fully a quarte-r hour without smoking, which

was a rare thing for DIlworth. But he went

for tne same period without brooding, and

this was also good for him.

The m m ry or her voice ICapUvated him.

Out of it h built up a picture of her as she

ought to be, The picture poke to him, not

In words, but in note, inflections. Then he

fancied that he heard h r Bay: ••Good eve-
ning," and his senses aosorbed her beautiful
ontralto as greedily as a blotter takes up
ink. "Good evening." Wtthout seeing her,
he could "till long to hear her, even it she
said nothing more significant than that, and
repeated it endlessly,

At length, uneasy without a cause, and
ready to jeer at himself for hIs notions, he
turned his head. A small figure wa dm-kly
silhouetted again t the sky, and as he stared,
incredulous, the flgure said, in the voice
which affected him like mustc-e-Iike real, hon-
est, old fashioned music, with melody in it-
it said: ••Good evenmgt That's the third
and last timer'

Dilworth v as at the b me, "!
was-I didn't know _ I), fore th r
down?"

r
Coming

••If you don't thInk I d "poi yom s(iance.
It's your province- ~I' said. ~

H Here-s-can you real h 0':,' hantl?"

For reply, he can.e sliili g almost into
,his arms.
••I thought you'd be gone by t is time,"

she said demurely, shaking out her eupe,

Dilworth was crushed. ••Did you? I can
remedy the trouble if you say so."
She shook her head. ••That's not alto-

gether necessar-y, Only you mu tn t think I
came here expecting to find you. I didn't."

With meticulous care. Dilworth brushed
at least a thimbleful of sand off the rock
for her. ••You're very conservative. Person-
ally, I don't see why we can't divide the view.
There's enough for both of us. There isn't
such a lot this week, anyway."

••It might be thought a little indiscreet,
though."

"Indil5cretion's one of t e few luxuries I
n afford," said Dilworth grimly. ••But. it

you don't feel comfortable about it, far be
it from me to be a dog in the rna ger."

For the labor he h d expended on the rock,
she gave him a llttJ.e noll. of thanks.

••0, I'm positive it's all right for me to be
'here with you, but I'm no so S~ you ht
to be here with me."

Dilworth WIl8 nuz7.1<'1 •• What's the differ-
ence? .•
"Why, you've told me so much about your-

self that I haven't anything to worry about."
••I?"

••Of course. Maybe you d1dn'j; mean to,
but you did. Only perhaps YOU aren't so sure
about rne."

He laughed constrainedly .•• I'd been think-
Ing the same thing, only the other way
'round. It occurred to me last night what a
lot our eyesight has to do with our opinions
about things we can't see. And vice versa.
So I 'l,"UessIt's all right for both of us."

~ ve often wondered," she said, ••it a.
blind man imagines that everything in the
world Is beautiful to look at and a deaf man
imagines that everything's beautiful to hear,"
••Why. they probably do. I suppose they

must."

••Because I never met anybody before ex-
adly ,ike I 'g, and yet it seems to me I know

a great deal more about you than if we'd sat
in a room somewhere, and talked." She
broke off; then added hastily: ••I wasn't try-
ing to make a parallel between the blind man
and USI-It would have been as far-fetched. as
yours last night."

••I know. But do vou suppose people
would really understand each other better if
they met the way we have?"

She deliberated on this, while Dllworth
smoked peacefully.

••They might not be "0 self-conactcus. And
they might talk a 11ttl•. more sincerely. So
often, people talk just .0 produce an eftect."

lit
•.And it's no fun if vou can't see it?"

••Probably. Did I come :!-1181 in nine 'to
spofl your hypno. is t n lght.?"

Dilworth r'-'ddened, id was glad of the
shadows. •. I was f.1Jowing some of your
methods rnstead of mine. l?Amembering
things. Nil o thlng's."

••Th"l's oetter. I sr nt rht, you really
sh eked me'. I sbouktn't. have ima.gin~
you're old enough to be a cynte,"

Dilworth str alghtened. ••I'm plenty old
enough to have a reason to be."

.• Silly. You're hardly out· nt college-
~ou're about 24?"

.•I was a major of infantry," he said, rath-
er stiffly.

••'lwenty·five., then?"

••Twenty·six," said Dilworth .•• Only Iwarn
you not to ask questlona unless vo 're will·
ing to answer some."

••I'm two years younger," she said quick-
)y, ••and I guess that b.uances the account,
doesn't it·( I'm not askrng you to make con-
fidences, or anything like hat, but W lyon
earth should you be cynical? Why should
anybody? "

"Have 1 said that I am?"

••You've hinted tha y011 don't mind hav-
ing me think so. 0, I don't want you to go
.nto deta.rls -T'rn jn, t Iuter '"' ed in how YQu
defend yoursetf."

••Defend myself?"

••Surely," -'lhe said. ••That's all cynicism
mounts to, isn't it? Def'endlng' yourself

against VI hat you think has made you that
way?"

Dilworth fumbled for a justification which
would con vlnce her. •• I've stopped believing
in luck."

••You mean you've stopped belleving in
good luck, don't you?"

" Wl1y- -yes."

"That is, you don't admit that 8.11ybody
ever has it?"

••0, yes, I do. I mean that I don't."

••Well-what Is it you'd call Iuek, if you
had to define it? "

Dilworth sniffed loudly. ••It'", h:t makes
life almighty sour if you don't ha y.N

••Not 26," she said. •. f:: onreen,"

The tonal quality of her votce stung him
and swayed him at the same time. I Ule
darkness, his mood was un ermined and
weakened. And he idn't care to be 1 t red
by a girl, a au nger, who hadn't s n the
raw life that he h d. Involuntarily, he pr0-
vided the defen he had mentioned.

••Suppose," he said, ••,'{m'd been an ordi-
nary human being-a III n-without any
particular marks to make or mar you, one
way or the other. And suppose you'd been
in an infantry reg! ent verseas, .An sup-
pose a bullet came a eng nd lett a ecar n
your f~e th t people ould notice li.I5 tar as
they can see--a. big, one, a. horrible one--and
--and women were shocked when they saw
it. And most people sort of shuddered. And
you couldn't talk to anybody without feeling
that they were thinking about it, and pitying
you--and a lot of them avoid you--and a lot
of them sympathize with you about the
damned thing. Suppose you had that to
think about?"

He knew that she had leaned ever 80
slightly towards him. ••Is that why you've
been coming out here alone?"

••I can't go anywhere else," he said. ., I've
tried hanging around where people are-I
can't stand it."

"Haven't you any busmess r «

••Only to get over this thing, and the tan
end of a shell shock." He turned on her
roughly. ••There! • 'ow you've got the whole
story. If you try to say any Sunday school
lesson", I'll get up and leave. Last night
and tonight have been the only times in
eight.months I'Vf\ been with anybody else

1HZ CHICAGO SUNDAY TRIBUNE.

ark
and felt safe. All you know is what I've
just told you. You can't see for yourself •
Thank the Lord, you can't! I'm here because
it's good all' and all that sort of rot, and it's
no worse than anywhere else, and I'm living
in the smallest dump I could tlnd. But
it's no joke-not for a holJ' minute. Don't
think so. Luckt"
There was a long 81 enoe, during which

he asslmlJated, gratefully, the things which,
it sbe had spoken them, would have torn
him with irritation .

••You aren't a real cyme then, after at},"
she said. ••Only tempo ry."

"So?"

••All you need is to !lve a l1ttle longer."

.••I'm trying to," he said, dryly.

'1'his was the starting point of the very
mlld lecture that he had fearr-d, but Dtl-
worth heard it through with becoming for-
bearanee. And when he discovered that the
end of the lecture meant the end of the in •
terview, he would gladly have agreed to any
arraignment at all. no matrer how severe,
it she would only keep on talking to him.

••But won't you please? You mustn't be
alarmed, or annoyed or anythlng-s-but it
you'd only please-what I mean to say, ot
course--"

She gave him the impression of utter
frankness.

••You wish I'd walk out .here sometimes?
Is th' tit?"
Dil orth drew a long breath. ••Tha 's it.
I can't begin to teU you what a treat it is.
I explained about myself because-e-well, I
thought it was better. If you oould-c-just
once in a while-You see, it's a part of my
regular routine. I'm here every evening."

,.r can't promise," she said, ••I mustn't
promise, but--"

"You're at the hotel, aren't you? Won't
you please tell me your name?"

She gave it wl1Jingly.

••Miss Dunham. Alice Dunham."

••I'm Henry Dilworth. But can't 1hope
you'll be kind?"

••I'll certainly try to be kind," she said,
and kindness itself was In her inflection.

"You weren't last night. You ran away
from me." H" was seized by an unwelcome
susptcton, ••It wasn't becaus you had seen
me somewnerer Was it? It wasn't because
you didn't want to go in'6 the vtllag» with
me? Not that I'd blame you, OUt--"

He wasn't positive whether she stamped
her foot or not, but he thought "he did.

••If you talk like that, I won't ever come
here again! You ought to know better. You
ought to e ashamed of yourself."

The reproof, and the expression ot it, made
Dilworth abject. ••I am. Truly I am. It
was-- I couldn't help it. I'm sorry, I ought
to know you wouldn't be likE: that."

From the t p of the bank. she forga,'" him,
and put a new injunction on him .•• You
must alk back with m tiri!'. tim I
don't want you to. I want you to stay here.
It's uite all right, Mr. Dilworth. I wan
you to do 80. thing to please me Stay
her for h6l.lf an hour. Sit down there and
think. Don't dream; think. And if yoU'n
prom.ise--"

••Wlll you promise, too?"

••I ean't, But I'll-I'll try to come,"

H Then I swear I'll make It thirty-five min.
utes by my watch," said Dilworth. and her
laugh was as much reward as he had any
right expect, or to deser~.

She had arrived at the dim rendezvous
before him, and his heart sang as he greet.
ed her. His increase of animation -as pro-
nounced, and had also acquired sufficient
confidence to otl'er to shak hands With her.

••I've been thinking about you all day," he
said, as he walked around her to take his
customary place in the ah. dows, ••I've been
looking at every girl I've pasaed, to see if
I could recognize you."

••And did you?"

••I think I did. Have you gut a eweater
with a sort of geranium color? And were you
dawn on the hotel dock about 3;~O?"

.•That's t Ilfng,' she said, and t,Er raugn
was Incendiary to him, •.But were you lid-
ing a big chestnut hoi be at 9 o'clock out tv-
wards the goif club? I knew you were. I
saw you. I ~ Indoor and I had SWl
gtasses on, but I know I saw you."

••Ye",," he said, subdued. ••I was r1dinb,
Where were. ~'ou? ••


