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fFBut*mother ernine is.whime." Ané h& kissed hek. ﬁRé hér hesrt was

‘full with exeitement. And he eaal& feel her heart haatﬂuvamgst him. But ke
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was mpet afraid, It was a full rouna beat. Ne flutter. And Dr.4€?ﬂm;>ﬁwas
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wrong sbeut her hezrt. He, ueorge‘ knaws his mether, like his father knew
him, and saved him from the dpen of eterrsl paralysis. \here theﬁspirit

treaﬁs not .even angels'dare.... Ha'll cause %is mether's health t» be virought.
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"But nine ust be red,” she winked with misehief in her eye, as ake

smesthed his haiy, " fer gretter than reyalty am I. Gog was with_me When you
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were bornm, and wiinﬁfoﬁ the angels sfood when you were in that”mortal 111~
ness. And your: father had §aid;"Providence had a hand in sustaining the
iife of our child. God'haS‘saved him for us.! And then He Would.add, Yfor
yéu!) as if he he had known that he Wasn't vepylong for-this world. But
_ tanlght.... ’ S - -
- ~ "Tonight we live," George said..
She smiled her youthful smile. And,she&was younger tonight. Very young
and pretty, and‘beﬁatlfully darkymllke Blanca. And the thought oecurred
Yo George that. Blanca was’ the 1ncarnat10n of his mother. She more and more
looked like his mother. Or his mother looked like Blanca. Especially tonlght.
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- Blanca, Blancal Did he love B.‘Lanca‘7 - .
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At eight, - e gt half hour before the play was to g0 on, the

impar§ theatre was filled. George, 51tt1ng‘with his mother in the front row
of the first balcony , could not dedect an empty seat, other than those in
the lodge on the rigpt which he knew was reserved for the Forrests. Speculéi
tion was rife whether the spot would {emain empty. Hrs. Forrest hdd made

- reservation weeks ahead,‘but eo far ne one knew as to the whereaboufs of

" 'ﬁﬁ@i family, or whether they had' returned from New York. Nothing came out
' of that house as late as four that afternoon. And the house was, to all

appearances, quite uncccupied even at that late hour. George had decided

%o Dbe jgst another spectator, and enjoy the performance from the balcony.

>

"He could watch- the show better from that vantage point, and alse opserve
impressions of the people below him. A brilliant holiday crowd. He had

watched the ladies with their esc¢orts in evening formal takef their seats

and make their Jovial remarks, expectant gquips, as is usual before an

unusual happening, a gala occasion. The spirit 6f’the New Year's celeb-~

rant was rampant a8 over the h6use£11a~

The lights were at their
“best In their oxrbits, scintillating like stars overhead and the gold trim-
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mings of the box seats had special lustre, a delightful softness’ which
seemed to absorb the glare of the lights. and to subdue them.
At last, at the very last, with the first signal of ‘the blinging BEREERE

lights, the Forrests filed in. HMr. Forfesg.in the vanguargpwas(followedhin

turn by Clara and Cyﬁthia, Foster brizging up the rear. ItAﬁag almost
like a march to battle, at least as far as the.older Forrest was concerned.

HlS walk was heraldic, -and if feet could talk would be Stentorlan. His head |

e

Was tilted upward as 'much as hlS stoop Would allow, and his eyes were -

glaring at no one 1n.part1cu1ar, but w1th the old stubbo;n_pnlde, though

‘the relaxed cast of his facial muscles éhowed*defeat rather clearly. It
.was after a long fight, and against his better Judgment, that he had allow-

ed his famlly (even joinlng himself) to attend the show. hnd who are the
main purveyors of this ﬁshlndlg" but that trio: Black, Dreen, and~th§t
&éﬁng'upstart George-Sheraton' It was this Sheratoﬁ fellow'who was the
root of it all and the main spring that fed. the well of.his troubles,; in ™
his famlly c1rcle as well as in the communlty at large. It all started

that summer when he laid himself on the pages of the Eventide. Had never

. heard of hlm before, except of course as a frlend of his grandson's, and

the bearer of the respected name, "Sheraton®. A fable, and unbelleveablet

But that .youngster did turn the tables on him. Him, a Forrest, and hltherf_

to a main plllar in the community! Now, where had the communlty gone9

It's: as if this George, Sheraton held them in the cup of-his hand. He .

had crossed swords with him, and 1}& had lost.. Miserably. Couldn't stand
alone —— with his wife aloof and belligerent, as if aligned agalnst him.
Should he call off the dogs and sue for peace° What, and-take that Black |
to his bosom, smirk and alll No, it could never- go beyond  a- tac1t, si-
lent surrender. Hereafter he'!ll hide his grlevance. He cannotzeven threa-
ten the paper, or insist upon the resignation of that unspeakable Edi-
tor, e knows but too well that there would be ten buyers to every shere

in the Eventide he would relinquish. No, he'll keep his stocks, and
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wait for the day . What day? he asked himself s and a feeble, strained

smile fkickered briefly on his pimched face. The day of his death?.He knew
well by now that he'd never have his revenge before that Fateful Day.
That Qay of days, when it comes to pass, which is the end of a}ll days. The

Eventide is in a stronger position than ever,® despite the Democratic vic-—-

'tory in the national election, and Hr Barton's place is securely tied

to that pos:ttlon. &s they sat down in the Box, in the semi-circle of a

- et

crescent, George could observe Mr Forrest utter:mg monosyllébic words »

. tight-lipped ‘and. W:Lthdravm into himself. [

Foster was innocuous; but: Cynthia!
V’hat's with Cynthial
* She turned her lovely head right’ and left y s:x.ttlng between Foster

“"and Mrs.‘Forrest, participating in s;nall talk; there was a poigrancy to

her movemmts, yet a »1ethargic hold on her- ‘emotions. As if a vital spring

An her had gone and collapsed. it vzasn't -the bouyant sprlghtly Cynthia he

knew. Then as he tralned hz.s blnoculars on her he thougb.t -Re caught an
elusive smile on her face. Another one of my fanta51es s he chided him- .
self. Seeing th:«.ngs where they are not. The same Cynthla, maybe a, happier

one for her v.tsit to New Yorh, and her fondness of Foster. Was the wish

,V}‘ather to his dz.storted vr131on, the’thought that made him ‘see’ what he

thought he saw? It couldn't be that he was a bit jealous, now that he was
without the 'services' of Blanca?’ Now that he was alone!;.NO‘;‘ e didn't
think he was that callous. Despicable? ‘But wait!" The smile ma's ‘broken as
suddenly as it had come, and .the face was a blank. It gaw're‘ his heart an
extra. tug. It came to him that the smile had a restraint, an obscur'-n'.ty

as of a sunray under a cloud. As if it had come 'imder protest a.nd con-
straint. A feeble attempt at a forced smlle. And Foster? There seemed to
be a blunting of the sharp edges of his male ego. Not the old efferves-
cent Foster. The lineaments in his fyce were le\:reled down as 1f gone over

by a tremendous pressure-force. His old self would come to the rescue,
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asserting . 1t8&kﬁ on occa51onp1n a retort to:-some remark that seémed to
infuriate hlm But 1mmediately he would subsxde into & complacency which.

George couldn't make out. whether it was one of desperatlon or self immo-~

-

lation... Or sher stupidity and unawareness.
Now the blinking of: the llghts, as group by group: -they .weré: ~fading

out, gave presence to the\llghtc oncthe stage and ‘the procenium.

A

g There came the hush of a? ekpectancy as the curtain was lifting. The

1nterlude, the great 1nterval“~the suspense; the limbo .- ‘which is neither

dark nor light, life or deathjy ‘the embryo in-the’ womb, the caterpillar in

" the cocoon before its transmutatlon. The breathless tilting of the deli-

cate balance. The becalmed ship before the quiver at the bottom of the
trough of the surging wave. The stillness.of .motion thﬁhe swooping gull
in mid-air, with nelther w1ngﬂpr feather in.ruffle. One hardly breathes,

"one breathes hard. - xgc ) v 5
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Then.the curtain was up, and there‘'was a long whlspered "Ah—h— h—h'" ‘The,
exhalation of a long pent—up breath' Eyes were starlng 1n,front as if
they had seén a ghost And maybe they had: What they saw was like an appa-

' rltlon, and as unbelieveable. And then - "after what seemed an eternlty -

" voices came, and that was a charity, for it gave breath back to them.
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