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| BOOK II :
; College Days . -

" PART X

Hmfhg Mother Campus

CHAPTER I

Summer Idyl in & College Town
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}Soan.thg;iong summer days will.begin.towpall.on;the'cit%zens of
Wheelport, and the ﬁuzz of the fly and the drone of the bee of a hot
sunny afternoon will turn their nostalgic eyes toward the return of the
college seasén, and the life and galety of college youuh but as yet,

seeing it was only days running into a few meager weeks since the end of the

TR T

sprlng term, they. were enjoylng a mild relief from the hectic young xeung ad-
venture 1n thein mldst as one enjoys the comparative peace and calm after a

nlght of hilarious roistering. The nood was of guiet TEl&thlOn and
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“diversior” ¥’ the good people of .the town esald thamselves eﬁfer - as
one clos€—iwknit family. ‘

The afternoon shadows were lengthening appreciably, when George arrive
vITUSETY early in July at the Berely house at Whéeiyort;g Strange &s the -
town appeared to him, and despite the masgivinéé he had about‘living_with
people haihad'nefer metT,the seené;tﬁatlmgt’his eyes8 was nears warming’
and had & salutary effect onr him. There,in front of the, two Stoiy white
cottage on & finély landscaped lawn, the grass frech and a vivid green
as if it nad jgst been waﬁeréd, sat the Berelfpys and their next door.
neighbore whom they were entertaining in the cool of the waning after-

4

noon. There were Mr. and Mrs. Berelgy and their sixteen-year: old

ﬁaugnrer Betty, and lir. and ﬂrs. Joseph Sherman, They sat sPrawlinv in
éicker chairs around a serv1ng table on which were lizht snacks and -cool
drinks, except Betty who was standlng up and about ta leave when Georae*nad
arrived. The men were in sh1ntsieeves, while the women wore logse eolorful
ehintzes. Beﬁty was dressed in a full summer outfit, -and was cha;ming
witﬁ‘her long thick braids roped like thicknesses of gleaming pearls
eround her head:, fashioned like something betwee@ a tia;a and a diadem.

Mr. Berelﬁy st;od up 8% once 10 his full great height and bulk to
Qelcome the new-comer, followed by Mrs. Bereley, a hanisome woman, matck-
ing her husband in size asg well s the‘heartiﬁess of per smiling green
ey.es, Betty extended & small 5001 Whité hand to George, smiling all over
her young pretty face, showing to greatv advantage the deiieate.dimpling
in pale eneeks and the full luminous gray eyes. .

Mrs. Berel&y introduced the Shermansin ner gracious manner, and bég-

ginguto‘be excused she left . to bring some refresnments in honor of the

guest. George coulén't help notice trhe striking likeness between mother
R

and dsughter &s to tne 8ize and snape of the eyes, tne line of the mouth,

«

and even to the dimpling in the cheeks. Whuht was .-,uhut"fﬂnd ﬂaaé~so~scoﬁa
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- .sized one it was. To please his. hostess he must finish all of it, even "W
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and e unexpressed nOpe %hat Betty remaln forever her soft petlte se;f
of the tender innocence of feature 0f the delicately molded face - of
the tender allurment and charm of her budding young womanhood} She had,
like her parents, that. cosmopolitan air. about her, as if she had lived all '
her life in the big.city and had come to Wheelport only for a brief visit.

Georgé‘woﬁdered : the true reason »of the sudden departu;% of his
hostess as he g}mpsed the table laden w1th so much fine foods.

Mr. Bereley, as if reading George's mind, remarked: "You'll see;, Mr,
Sheraton, she'll come.up Qith something ne%,lWé‘vé:beén expecting you,

you know." ﬁis full florid face was full with the smile of cheer and hear-

\

tiness. "Something she held out on us, something special for you."

And true to his word she did'bome up with an. upside-down cake,Aés ‘

picturesque as a landscape. George must have the first/ cut. And a good-

Sy
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though his stomach was telegraphing alarming signals of distress from

_previous gorgings. When it was all over, however, he found to his sufprisex’
* ; .

that he Was able to get up from the table without undue disCOmfort and to
proceed to the shade of the l%@iced bower in the garden in the rearpf

the nouse.

. The Beﬁélé}§,in the registered opinion of the towvnspeople, were clas-

sified as above middle-class, just under the upper crust. They were thought

of as "comfortable'". Just comfortable. But as a hostess Mrs. Berelgy was
and .
famous in Wheelport,,in and out of the State. The two- story bungalow was

a cozy place, a haven of peace to the soul-weary and thirsty in arid Maines

an illustriocus, brilliant hoﬁé, soft with its roseate Oriental carpeting,
the glitter of fine damasks, and the poetic moodiness of burled mapls fur-
niture; a larder filled with delight to the most. captious of discrimi-

nating gourmets.




silks, w hlch rustled dalntlly and.sweetly when Betty walked‘across the :

'ley's ebullient and burnlng energy . Indéed,it would be superfluous and -

. action and emotion, as if every»move was ‘hinged to’hls guick thinking

~ ding .7 , the evening paper, informing the fdmily of . .« important news- ?
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Mr., Berelsy w&éfe“man>of many -enterprises, only one oflwhich was per-

‘ manent and of good.standinggfhis dfygood—store on Main Street, which was

the main street in Wheelport. Combined with other appurtenances of female .
attire it Waé not a bad 1little business in itself, but not guite big enough
to support a house in accordance with Hrs. Berelgy's standards. Not enough
to dress her daughter in the 1atest of” fashions, best of linens, satins and
room. All these set off her daughter's natural grace and p01se. At anyrate

there was not enough in that establishment to satisfy-. and stanch Mr. Ber-

wwasted in the calm and cool seml—darknesa, in theenervatlng and lazying

smell of yard-goods, so Hr. Bereley left it to the cpable hands of two
young women, himself being free to attack the World in his own fashion.’

P

Insplte of his great bulk and heav1nesc of feature he was quick ofw&

£

brain. He seemed always to be pgeoccupied with some scheme or other, Eow
to draw;more milk ffom the,wofld!s skimpy‘déder.“lt was a tough world,
but- he thought himself equal to it, what with his great body and his
overflowing energy! Indeed, his nerves were so charged and expiosive

that he: was constantly chewing gum to keep them doused and underﬁsemb-

lancdpf control. If he sat deccrously quiet in his favorite chair, rea-

bits of the day, .interspersed with witty comments, while chewing his gum.slow{
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ly, you'd surmlse, and rlghtly so, that the burstlng vulcano inside hm

was well under dampers ; but should he suddenly start chew:.ng m

with a laboring and qulck- movement of his jaws, throw aWay his paper,: -

-

s

o

“ -
u

and start a caper around the room, you'd be equally right to assume 3
that something inside higfiaught f1re and that he was sure to pop 1
" with a new scheme. AT ’ ; S 5. s ;1
‘One evyening .as tﬁe& all sat in the comfo'rt—able living room George :

held Mr. Bereley under close scrutiny; and s’ha;ﬁ% confided to mother and
daughter that soon "&hefe would be an announcement of great import by

o ' t
the hed of the household. Mrs. Bereley merely nodded and ‘dimpled a good-

” natured smile, while Be{'.ty looked up to George in some bewlldermen’c ,

Next mornlng,wnen George ’s pronogstlcatlon came true s Betty looked

J-— 1*"«&

up at h:ln with the. glazed eyes ,of adoratlon, and. somev'hat with the timi-

4

dlty of apprehension 1n then. Indeed it was an ingeneous scheme, one o
such as only Mr. Bereléy could have. cor.me:mredi e,z:?ﬂol:ought *forth., He was ~
solemn and pontlflcal when he proceeded ‘to explain 11:s fine. po:.n’cs. .
Whereas, s a certain mill on the Kennebec had accwnulated a dump F y
of uon-fllmgs back of it to.the prportions of a good—s:.zed mound :
and er}reas, the pres:.dent of the company had asked him if he knew of a ~
way of disposing of this ever growmg metalllc nulsance, and whereas, ' |
further, certain Welrfht-manui'acturers use some sort of metal to v’elght
down their welghts, Why, then, is it not rlgh’c and proper that he
bring the two partles together ’ ano. thus do a good turn to the owmer

o

- of the mill, h.:.s friend, who in hlS ‘own good time had conferred many

a favor upon h:unself" If in doing :.5& he would make a little pile of
his own, it would jus%) a by—-product of his good intent and in the
nature of a windfall. The ﬁelgnts-manufacture business would bless him
for thls innovation of prondlng ‘them the preclous metal at a cheap

w =5
pricel
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4 . The 1dea=gnce concelved Mr Beg;y iost no tlme in executing it.

Wlth Jaws worﬁlng ever faster he got correspondence—out to the Welght—

manufacturers, while 1aboremes were hired and contracts let out for rail- .-

it

rodd flat-tops. In ‘no time at all a long array of cars had great mounds
of the dark—grey metal on th31r expanse of surface. To George, watching

the operatlns of his genial. host Mr. Berely observed rubblng his pudgy

hands ln.glee "Coming along beautifully. Tlc—tac and smooth. Et'llneﬁatﬁeast

a: thousand dollars - out of nothlﬁg-nJust know1ng your way aroundv

, Every day George counted with elatlon the number of cars added to
the chain, and one morning he was thrilled to see a monstrous loconotive
hook up to the chain. o | € i -

George had never seen such g monster of power before. Itswés fasci-
qating to watch»it;puff and sizzle stéam through its.stubby funnel. Those
huge steel wheels, and ihershihing steel slabsthat ran thgough”them - the
seven-league boots! The hellish flame 1;1 the.maw of the fu'r‘hace 1ighti‘r£~g‘f?
up the profi;e of the engineer, his hand already on the throttle.

Like a pygumy hidden inr the innards. of this mass of steel, ‘the fire-
man was ’fééding 'the.flam_e “ sz soon to explode into c;Ls'cades of
steam—bLasts G B Y e carrél Vérything béfore iﬁ in a huge outpouring

l
of waves of power that would rock the very ground he stood on.

The fi;eman kept up his coal—shoveling, his face flaming in the |
gleam of the furnace, a huge billow of curling black smoke belching
up -with each shovelful. : ‘ o ‘ t
‘There was a long piercing blast on theAwhlstle, and the englneerlé
hand made a slight almost 1myercept151e forward motlon- A quick succession
. of puffs of white-gray stean shot up in the ‘air that madghatmosphere over—

head reverberate and echo with thunder. The earth was trembllng. The

Y
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grea.t wheels made a few smft grinding revolutions, but only-a sllght
forward mot:r.on, as the couplings clicked: and buckled. Then the cars, as
if in stubhorn resiatance, would settle bacx into a wait—and-—see iner-
tia a}xd even sl:.de back, ever so mimately. Another shove of the throttle .
and the wheels whirred and sparked and tore the cars along. with then. R
There would be a whining of "‘che‘ wheels as they ground forwérd th the
rails, then a pause, and .another push forward, each time the wheels tur-

cqeussive:
: ping faster and longer and the pause shorter. The,puffsof steam came like

pistol-shots in quick rhythm with the clackety-clanking of the rails, as
the locomotive picked up speed. &nd the éngineer shot the léver home:
Mr. Berely's Jaws worked hard again on his gum a few days after he
ot “ had received full compensatlon for his ingenious scheme. There was money
~( ' clinking in bne pocket, and a warm pad of greenbacks in another. Mr.‘
. Bere].y always got.fidgety with money he ‘had no Immedlate use for. Henc’é o
,the whirl of gum on the gums. Surely, something was bréwing in his res—
tive brain. : . - - .
) It was summertime,’ and Betty had not had a pony now going on three
years. And anyway she is not of an dge when she'd go ridlng in a cart
drawn by a pony. Mrs. Berely herself could well be rid of the dusty
streets in an excursion to the country. And then there was _George, who
. -should be shown the beautiful countgside.r Aind to be sure, all —thésej-g
things could be accomplished by one single simple act: the purchase of
; horse and ;auggy. Marvelous! So, 6né Satux:day morning, rising very early,
.he left the house before anyone could héar or see him. And a few hours
later, as the family sat at breakfast, they.wefe shocked by an appa-
‘ rition of a prancing young
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- 'mére pounding a mighty nhoof gnd shaking her’elegant brown heda {4 a o r-

‘Mrs. Berel4¢y, who at the time was urging a few more pencakes from
\ - 4 ' _ C - %
a sizzling ran on George, almost dropped pan and contents in George's

" lep when she saw two big brown eyes fliruing with her in the W1ndow but

¢
sneeeeded T only dropplno the hot eakes in his lap. George, QOWever had

stood up almost at the same time to observe the unusualphenomenma” and so
only

éscaped medy with 2 few grease spots on his trousers. Betty let out a de-

from::
licate scream =S Bhe burnt her gulleﬁ with hasty & swallow o ner cho-

colate cup. There were tears in her eyes .as the three of them aashed %o

~

the window but George wasn't sure whether they were tears of joy or pain.
*‘41» -
Pheé Jovial full face of Mr. Bereléy all wreathed in smlles appeared

bgside toe horsds head in the window. “How do you like 1ﬁ folks,™ it
gseemed to say. Then they were on the 1awn,andi3étty went into hislérms
aﬁd,g;ve him a lonz kiss, whila,Mrs;.BereiéyireserVedzher gpprovéigwith
only & smile thatv showed a few goid eaps in her mouth. Theh her gagze
turned to George for the expreésion of his sentiments., ‘
Mr. Bereldy was launched on a méw burst of‘cheﬁing on nhis gum. And
befbfevany one could ndfiee‘thatlsomething new was ubré;ing in hisg head,,
and while they were still in the proecess of getting aqqué%?ed with the
glittering new equipage and the spirited young animal, restlessly pawing
the turf on the lawn,e broke in upon them with a new suggestion. "What

sey, folks, we take the day off.and go picnicking in the country...?"

_His £lorid face was alight with the novelty and gaiety of the whole thing,

had

‘end with the satisfactidn and pride that he,found it within his means %o

accomplish thi§@iraele. 3"

-They had lunch between Paris and China, villages deen in the country-

O ; » >
side, and then wenﬁrto a lake whe're tdey could boat and fisn. jhile the

men werc occupisd catchiig up with the fisn in the 1ake’whieh they

e

~Tmi.n‘g salute_throngﬁ'the front window of the kitchen, facing Temple street. -
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didn't quite succeed, the women disported themselves tityillating the pla-
eid waters:=-_ -s--=. »with their bare feet, and splashing their face: -

and arms. Then they came ashore to wail in the shade of a grove for

|
a c¢oolerx nonr to stars on.the homeward gourney. Kr. Bereley lay stretched

?

out to his full length in a secluded spot, and soon drowsed off. Betty

and her mother*aften a while s‘cea"ln6 disereetly away, went wading al-

,!, 2

most un to thdir knges.'ueo‘ge d301ded to héve his first swim since hegmd

e
&t af“ E T

left Bobngrave Behlnd a dense clump of trees he undressed to his trucks,:

and plunged into the tepid water of the ealm leke. The effeet of the

o

swirling water over his body and the thrusts r: of nis arms as they
cleaved the surface infx/powerful overhead stroke, and the tautening

of nis torse and asbdominal muscles to give impetus to the propeller-like’
and
a¢tion of tne lege,.was . %?%ediatgﬁrefresnlngly soothing to_his su-
a /
per-heated flesn. Before né,realized it he was in the middle of whe lake,
A ' N
which at that poinu was dquite . &-distance from ..J:: shore. He 1u0£ed back
7, + pygmies®
and recoonized Betty and her mother, who -looked like two 1ndgsn1ncv A

1 o805
gzgﬁmov1ng slowly and aimlessly about. He shouted a greeting

“which came telegrhph—like ringing in their ears over the mirror-like sur-
face of the wéter. He thought he saw tnem turn toward. his voice, and tnen
shading thelr eyes to locate- nim in tne water. He raised a glistening arm
t0 them. They eveldently had found nim., for he maégu;he rapld movement

of their arms, as if they were frantleally beckoning bim -‘foward - a; snore.

Ee called to them in an encouraging voice, telling vhem that ne would sodn

be back with them. Suddenly he began to feel the drag of <fatigune in nis.

-

muscles and found that to keep buoyant was becoming more of a task than a -

pleasure., He realizd now for the first time that he had forgotten ta
taze into account the neavier buoyancy of the sea as compared with fresi
water witn which he nardly nad any experience. “Density" is the word, ne

thought. But it made very little difference now wnat tne scienvific «——
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ter=z w28 Jhe thingwas to get. back. The distant shore Seemed a 1ittle ~

-

nezy t;r. Siuould he cross , then rest long enough before he made the re- |
-, . T
‘turn erossing , or should he turn back now? When he found himself vurned.-
nad

baek already he wondered Low that I\come aboute. Certainly he had no knov"-

ledge of concciously turnimg» back. Then he smiled to himself: ‘It was
the subconscious taking over. Somenow it's always tnere for the good and

i welfare of ‘r;he body. And it knew: DesST. While the conscious is eal- B

delibe erating
culatinc. aml-éej{zq;ﬁn it takes over. And now it was the subconscious pri—<

ming: "Slow down, ease up, float on the back for a brief respite ¥nd plod-
An turn
ding and xestlngi\ne finally made ite. mxhausted and sbmewhap uroc»plng ne

getepped on the shore at the point whnere he had left his garments.

- "You slowed down to & crawl on the nome»snretch w Mr. Berely teased ..

George

o, . . &
when &N rejoined them 4 "

o

"ot msed to fresh wateyr, it 4doesn't hold you up,” 'Geq_rge explaine‘éz‘ﬁ";

briefly..~

"You sure you are dry?" Mrs. Berely worried, "we are recgy to staft * -

-

back The air hasg cooled consn.derably, and a 'breeze mlght be chilling

1

when you are wet." . :

"A11 warm and snug," George thanked ner.

x

"All rignt we'll see that you keep warm," Mr. Bereleychortded.:. "I'll

let you handle the reins. IThat.shomld keep you busy and comfortable .”
the -

"What &0 you want from ,poor fellow," Mrs. Berely protested mildly,

"George prohably never handled a horse."
“0 well, this one is well trained and quite docile," Mr. Berely

expouacz.e@eorve wam;ed 0 say that the only experiénce he nad ever had with

a horse was riding one bare-back.- - And althougn it was an oM d?iI_ap'}l-

dated marm it nevertneless succeeded in catapulting nim over its nead,

B

and thau it was sueer luck that ne hadn't remained maimed for ever. BU.‘C

3 - -
,\ TRk,

he zept his silence. It's do or die. It'd be fun to reinm in and guide a.hi:s/‘
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’animal.'A;l you do'is pullsto the right on -a right turn, anawlefﬁamm
a-left turn. A pull on both reins on a halt, and say 'ho'.
"If you trust me," he said. And‘hg\climbed into the driver's seat.

Betty was gay as she sat down next to George. "You'll do," she said.

o

"Well done," HMr. Berély commented as they turned 1nto Temple street
The dust of the unpaved street did not rise to meet them, as if laid‘by
' the cool of the oncoming evening.. Tlie ladies were glad to be home again,
to_réfresh and have a change of .clothes. . o
"Well, I am off to the store to see how the girls are dding,? Mr.
Berely_announced.lAf§ef a pause, "Maybe you'd like to come along{ George.
We'll be back in time for dinner." ' ” | M
"That would top the day 6b£fine," George was glad.
"The ladies will appreclate being left alone," he winked. "We’d

My

only be in the way." , : - \ 55¢

&

Mr. Berely took the reins. They drove in silence for a whlle. ¥r.
‘Berely said: ."Not much for a man to do in a store like mine. All WOmén
things, and déygoods. Not much adventure, too dry." 4nd he laughed at
his own humor. "But on:éaturday, at this hour, it éhouiﬁ be lively there.
What with the ladies having their last fling before closing time, and.
those from the farms likewise before returning home."

“Interesting," George conceded.

"Al1l sorts of types. iAnd you'll meet my girls.m

fYour girls types too?".

tYou'll see for yourself," Mr. Berely grinned.

George fouﬁd the two girls in.Mr.‘Bgrely's Shop an interesting

study in contrasts. Roberta, buxom but shapely, as if sculptured from a

£

.
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wellde51gnedmatr1x,was entirely French 1n the v1vac1ous humor of her

e e me B

&

,large ‘black eyes and mobile face, as well as the qulck agility of her

o - B IS -

b

bod& and the gutteral'rollgof her r's. She was impertur%able and'quite
uncencerned as td who mighf enter the place of'besiness, not eveh to the
extent of grantimg a second glance, unless it was in the matter of routlne
of the day. ©She was self- suff1c1ent on her own, of the glve—and— take
type - that 1sltaxlng§¢9"‘f1rst and. giving- latenﬁhe entertained no illu-~
-sions ebout anyoody or anytnlng, for she was only concerned-about her own
World; She was practical.-She had often upbraided her friend Ge?aldin fbrﬂ
taking up with the "impractical and idealistic paupers®. Latgfqghe had re-
ferred to. Geerge as the Pauperish-prudent-prude, eﬁter Geraldin had con-
fessed to her that George was very careful in his iﬁpe making:
' Geraldin Stockton, on the other hand,was~mbre'imﬁi}essionable and K

more susceptible tggutside influences. She was immediately aware of any

’;1'? it

new visitor, -especially if Hr. Berely'introdueed‘hiQAand'hehlooked in- -
teresting. She was taken eback an@'flushed éee?ly wgéﬁﬂmft Bereléy in- ‘
froduced George to Ww'nis" girls. She confided to Roberta, af*er Georéé ”}{ﬂ)
had left, that George had an 1nterest1ng face. Intelllgent' "You with

your intelligent facell Roberta pooh-poohed her. :

Geraldin had.ejdignified bearing,‘blue eyes and a very fair almost -
transpérent complexion. Her hair ofvruseet tinge, gleaming gold in direct
sunlight, crowned e small welléshapedbheed,vending in-a soft coil wh;ch
rested on the clear whiteness. of the nape of her neck. She was two or
three inches taller than Roberta, slimmer of figure; and draped in summer
- silks it accentuated to a remarkable degree the del;cateilfnes Q‘ of
her body. -

e

E d
-

In 1912 Britannia still ruled the waves, and a great portion of the
world to boot, SO who could blame Geraldin Stockton if she had embraced
to the last the last shred of tradition of that ancient town in England

on the Tees. 1“0 be sure (and how could it be otherwise?) that she had made
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sure, she volunteered the information at every opportunity that ‘her name
g traces not from that town in California by that Anameﬂ,':but( the. Stoqton—'f
- On-Tees y borough and seaport of Durham, on the torders of North Riding

o of Yorkshirég with some peculiar® but typically English place-names. As
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Xknow them! And you didn't, but you were ashamed to admit it: ashamed of

. &
you¥ ignorance of the English penchant for strange names for towns and -

boroughs end water:bodies. But she explalned to you anyway tnat the %

"Teea‘on the tail end of Stocton was a body of water on which Stocton was
sittiated; that her ancestors had merely dropped the tail-end when they - |
adopted the neme. And maybe added a "k". In Stocfiton, she'd further embel-
lish , there were 0ld castles and‘other historical amenities and attrac~ ﬁ
tions and prerequisites faor the mummification and swathing of tradition

to be preserved for ell'eternity. Stooqon had the honor 10 be inva@ed-_

and’ ransacked by the Romans in those most ancient of times, when modern

s

e

tradition eould possibly have engendered and grown to become mouldy,

fhrough i% all Geraldin bore ner noary heritage with unsurpassed and unpé-. -
" ) . .
ralleled smeetness o€ grace, There was .. - elegance without the sligh-

test hint ef the overbearing naughtiness of she niohborn lady - the

\
Lady of Stecton-On-Teeg,

-
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In George she saw the sweet solitude and security of the twilight

coelnees‘after the heat &nd grime of the daily war of living. It was
a:longing in her for the more chastened sweetness of life. Often she {
hed~beeﬁ called to fignt the battle of love. Almost always sne nad won,

and come eut unscathed. The sweating and gasping agony Qf the rich escbrt

1n the night after the rich repast, repelled her, but 1eft deep in her

a swelling well of loneliness., _ ' ' >
It was the claw of the incubus, and she was 80 delicate and sweet!

It was pleasant, even seductive, to think of ‘an evening with George.

vt A

In the fregrance of a summer evening, under the moon and stars; or in

a moonless nigut, when wne night was sott and breathless with stillness!

Winen she womld desire and acgquiescel | . e

"3‘ -
%

In the scented wood, on the carpet of leaves and turf she draws him



.
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onto her. The streams are swollen and they rush through his head. The&’

mountain peeks reach to the skies, and the\béaskbtands on the prowl rea-

dy for the leap. The thunder and lightning in tne black sky and the * .

storm, hnd the convulsion of the beast, and the convulsion of the earthi

kS

Ah, for the power of god to assuage -and dalmﬁthe storm! And out of the '%
depths he cries to the innermost gleam of his consciece -~ the power of his
will, his unblemished youthl L -

The storm passés end the nignt is still. He watches her prostrate

: A £
form. There is ine dew-of moisture on ner forhead where a dank curl nangs
n
limply. The thin blouse is now open to tne protruding erect firmess of*her

breasts., He lays a hand on vhem ag if 10 calm their raging storm. Hér eye-

114 flutter as she vakes his hend to her 1ips and teeth.

¥

Spent with emotion he lies down beside hex, kisses her lips and qqueea
zes ner hand in mute apology. "I am not worthy of: you " he demureq. "1 mn

apology for what you could have. A poor student - with prejudioes'“

She sat up and looked in surprise at nim-"A poor student, yes -- .but

prejudicesi” .
the i
. There was x Erimace of a contrite smile on his face -as he sat up with

her. "Not the pr@judlce one thlnks of usually,“ ne said in & low voice as

if -4 ashiamed:to; d&ﬂﬂﬂr‘itorhimséif. "Often 1 get tangled up with myself,
adm1 i

.10 the confusion of““tner&. & sort of complex complex, emotiona; dystrophy,

80 to speak. At any rate it's more of a taﬁoé than a prejudice. A sacred
fear of and veneratvion fo:'that.inner female délieaoy and sanctity, the
wellspring of life, as well as of a11~the credos, beliefs, desires, nopes
and despairil The chaste ecstacy culled .in a moment's blast of exquisite
Joy. Like a ripened delicate i\j““?b. fruit I‘da;e not contsminate with
my touch for fear oX it 4ying im the blussom.m |

"You are the dearecst and tenderest of beings," ene said’ paseipately,

.,g ¢
pressing his head to her breast. "You are a'bapnlumal font. In your presence’

1 I em beptized ané clean again, absolved of ell . 'sins. I em young again.n

X




