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I (CONTINUED FROM PACE 11) 

because i t  seemed to  him a perfectly Nell Harney-of course tha t  washer name: 
.;he natural oller she did not a t  once perceive the pure music i t  was, too. when vou m m c  to  
e r e  outrageousimpertinenceof it. Then hereyes ihink of it. T h w - f a i n t ,  deleciable lrerklrs 
ling widened and she gasped. were slightly submerged in color, ~)rohal)ly 
,ter Of course it was her cueLo register highly d u e  to  the heat ;  but  her eyes wwre cluite cool 
.n't ollended dignity; to  say How dare you, and  candid. 

sirl" and to stalk coldlv, aracefullv awav. "How d o  vou like ~ a n a m a ? "  oueried 
fin- But  in all her twenty-t&iears no itranghr 

11 a had ever before ollered her a valuable gift 
old tha t  she yearned for  and coukln't afiord to 
[:at buy; and if he had, certainly he had not 
the looked so absurdly like a great, earnest little 

b y  while he was doing it. She missed her 
cue. Her lips quivered indignantly, and she, 

cly too, made speech uncensored by a properly 
~ n d  de!jberative brain. 
iln- You-you lied to  me," she said, "and 
mk you-bought my mandarin-and now-oh, 

:ay it serves me rightl" 
low And then she went o u t  of  the shop. She 
I I I ~  did not stalk coldly and gracefully; she al- 

most ran. And Peter, knowing tha t  he had 
on done an unpardonable thing and tha t  she 

ked was going n w y  lorever, with no volition of 
\.- his own, bolted hatless after. 
;,ith "I'm sorry," he entreated. "Please don't 
~ f u l  k a n g r y .  I didn't think-I'man idiot-" 
lird 

T T H E  curbshe turned, and cold, clammy uch A 
dismay overlaid his consternation. She 

was quite composed; she even smiled-right 
j'ou through him. " I'leasedon't bother about  it," 

she bade him s\vcetly. " I t  doesn't matter  in 
ake the least." 
for A cara~nela, one of those diminutive vic- 

torias tha t  serve for locomotion in  Colon, 
lent drew up  a t  her signal. "I lotel \Vashington," 
to- she instructed the kinky driver, still \vith 

ion, t h a t  same chilling s\vectness. 
+in And I'eter-just stood. He  felt large, un- 
.in!; necessarily large. Even her w t h f u l  scorn 
" '.?d been ~ ) r ~ l r r a b l e  to this impregnallle corn- 
~g ure in which she had \vra ~ w d  herself, 
pa&ing him outside-oh, very &finitely out-  

.Sw side. 1le Imd, in fact, ceased to  exist. T h e  
now kmny got under way with much pattering o l  

wfs ,  but little speed; even now lrc could 
ion- have overtaken the carriage in three strides; 

but  hestood rooted helplessly to  the sidewalk, 
feeling very, very large and su )ertluous. 

nest Inrobably he looked i t  too. i l c  felt eyes 
was upon him and met the disapproving gaze of 
113p n policeman. Now the ce of the Canal 
!eecl. Zone are not the usual E!rcnt and easily- 
.; of awed little go~~dar~, ter  ol  Latin-America; they 
girl pie 5ix-foot Americans in Luainesslike khaki. 

I his one, to  judge from his face, rvns proll- 
o\\.l- ably named llalloran o r  Casey. 
I .  "A little mashing this afternoon, I>uddy?" 

Peter  brightly. 
"I t ' s  very interesting. One sen so  many 

dillercnt kinds of p p l c . "  I t  \\.as cntircly 
p!ain that  I'cter \\+asonc of the l u s t  de i rab le  
k ~ n d .  

w I T A I N  three minutes he was rc-duced 
todumband  perfectly apparent misery; 

so apparent that his friend-Xlr. Alexander 
o r  I'atterson or  Smith-uw it. His  ryes, 
which were blue or  brown or  black. twinkled. 
"Gets  delightfully cool here in the late  after- 
noon-eh, Allen?" he drawlcd, w ~ t h  tha t  
gcninl tactfulness tha t  no  law b k  defines a s  
provocation lor murder. 

T h e  girl's clear eyes smouldered darkly. 
She  rose. "I've got to get off some letters, 
people," she explained, calmly obvious to  the 
lact  that  t h e  l e t t c n  must go on  the  same 
steamer t h a t  wonl+ take- them -all tu-Ncw 
York. And with perfrct dignity she made 
her  way among the tables and cleparicd. 

I t  was 3 rclief when the party broke up  and 
Peter  was n o  longer a t  the  neccs5ity of pk. 
tending t o  be  ci\.ilize(L ' I Ic  s luhlwd in 
his chair, c h e ~ ~ i n g  s~\1age$ nn unofiending 
cigar and meditatirlg on  the wreck of his 
hitherto apl~rosimately happy life. T h e  I)ut- 
t e r f l i r~  canlc out, the little living pansirs of 
Panama tha t  rejoice in the cool of morning 
a n d  evening. s\virling a n d  cl i lncin~ on t h r  
air about the  smooth green Innn;  l,ut Prtcr  
s tared alumly past then1 at  a large bronze 
statue 01-al)l)arently-Ceorgc \\'ashington 
Showing I'oc;~l~ontas Lhc r \ t l ;~ntic  Orealr. 
'I ' l~e sun \vent (lown in a I)rief flare ol  coll~r. 
shading through rose ant1 go111 to  dim purple 
on  the sea; but  t o  h i n ~  it was only :I sun- 
set and 3 great deal of \vatcr. 

" I lo I:at." he growled unjllatly that night 
t o  the little manclarin, " I:at \Vun, you're the 
guy that spilled the Irans.  Everything \\.as 
lo\rely until you llutlcd in." 

The  mandarin smiled ~mlitely. I l e  was too 
courteous t o  contradict. l l is  masterly non- 
resistance moved Peter t o  s l~ame.  

" I  apologize, old fellow. You're right. I 
(lid it a11 by myself. Just opened my m o u t l ~  
anjl put m y  fool in it." 

The mandarin smiled in f o r ~ i v c n e s .  
"Checro!" he \voulcl ha\.esaicl,or tile Chinese 
ccluivalmt of that  comradelv word. "All is 

y .  he inquired softly.~ not yet lost. 1'erhq)s on the k n t  -" 
. did S o w  I'etcr was readily intimidated I)v 

young women wit11 poise, but  he was n i t  
irate afraid ol  red-laced young men with Irish 
lace $yes. l i e  grinned u d l y .  " D o  1 I w k  Like a 

least masher?" he demanded. 
want The lmlicen~an returned the grin. "I'll u y  
fully you ain't Ilavin' much luck a t  it," he ad-  
I \YLI~  mitted. 

"L)o you happen," =ill Peter, "to know 
who that  young lady is? I)ws she live Ilere? 

wit: I made a bad Ilreak-without meaning to, 
not, you know-and I'd like to get an i n t r d u c -  
. ~ i m  I tion and square it if 1 can." 
vould l ' he  policeman shook his head. "Just  goin' 
.isn't. through, I reckon. She told the driver Hotel 
vrong \Vashington. \Vaitin' for a htramer, likely." 

In the hotel-where she ~)rolrably had few 
ldil~le acquaintances and he I ~ a d  fewer-a prolxr 
- wife introduction \voul<l l r  ditlicult. ,\nd it must 
t l lov Ir ?a extrcmrly p ro l r r  alter whal he !la11 
.c'll- ~lonel  

" Ilavc a cigar," s i l l  I'ctcr tlihn~;llly. 
knew 

' \S tea time when hereached the hotrl. Gho I:>:'was not normally addicted to tile 
not gentle vice, but  he was ripe lor despra te  

ceds. J l any  women took tea. I'erhafis- 
S o  sooner had he emerged among the 

on the sea\vard veranda than he w w  
and a her. And in the party a t  her table was a man 
rngely he knew, a man nnn~rrl Alexander or  I'atter- 
1 yroc- son or Smith. I'rter's sore heart lea$. 
lanky \Yith the idle, carefree look of a man storm- 

. m o l d  inn sinnle-handed a nest of machine nuns he 
4 A n 5  a$;anc;d. 

Hello Alexander," said he lightly-or 
L smile 1'athc& or Smith. "\Val1 w m ~ l x u l y  give 
, ~ u l j e i  me tea? I'm sbrving." 
.;n h i  A stout matron, whom his acquaintance 
L,; and i n t r d u u d  as .\In. Carwn or  I'cttingill or  .._ , I I ' . 9 . .  , I ,  . I, 

UT on the h a t  Peter's lack of desirable B .  clualltin Iwcarne even morcdistressingly 
plain. 1Ie managed to  at tach himself t o  the 
party long enough to  remark brilliantly tha t  
it \\.as a lovely morning; to  which the girl 
assented sweetly, turning within the nes t  
half second to-join animatedly in anoth1.r 
conversation. 

I t  i s a  fact confirmed I)y our hcst ~)sycholo- 
gists tha t  cheerful surroundlnps clnly in- 
tensify inward gloom. 'The Abal~garc: was 
a white and  not unseemly ship; the s m  
\\.as clirn1)liog blue, the  morning sky gay 
and clear. I'eter stood esilcd a t  the  rail at111 
watched the  waterfront of Colon rrcedr and 
take on beauty across the distsn~.c., flankccl 
Ily green jungles and toplwd by pur l~ le  Ilills. 
I t  was all wrnng. 'I'l~e sky  should hnve IICCYI 
ovrrcast \vilh ~ h r c n l s  violcncc; thc hl1i11 

3houlal II;LW Iwc~n l~l:lck, I11:1ck :IS t l i ~ .  u i I <  
that  sent t l ~ r i r  I n c w g c  of ( lcq~nir  across the 
&can Sea. 

The  rilwning and waning ol a perft.cl day  
clrovc darkncss declwr. into his soul. l lc  
could not pace the (leck without seeing hcr, 
though heI~imselfhad!~ecometotally invisil~le 
to  clear hazel e v e .  I n  the dining saloon he 
\va5 olrlmite her across the room, but t h o r  
laughing eyes never [laused on him. Ilow 
Ilright she was; she k q ~ t  her \\.hole t a l~ lc  
merry ! 
Af~~~rdinnerhecsca~rdlromadrearyI~ri~lge 

R:lrnc in the smoking room, ullcging falwlv 
I I I ~ I I  he was in nrecl of sleep. \\'hzl Ire needrh 
\\,as gloom about him-gloom ivithout ip 

the s l w m  within. 1Ie m;:clc his \\pay 
forivarcl from the lighted promul~ade, down 
across dark. unfamiliar hatches, p;ut vague, 
shadowvy w i n r h ~ s  In th r  pitch bl:~ckncss of 
. I  ! I I '  ...,. , . t  ,, I,,. .< ,.: 

H O N E Y  w a s  t h e  
sweetest and most 

delicious article of food 
known in Bible times. 
In the Scriptures things 
that are sweet, pleasant 
and agreeable are fre- 
quently compared to it. 

More Than Sweet ,, 

..IO,"IIL. HONEY 

Frororn flotuer, to bee, to porr 

The genuine goodness of 
Airline Honey includes 
even more than whole- 
someness and sweetness 
-it has a delightful, 
distinctive flavor that 
comes from the choicest 
honey-bearing flowers 
t h a t  g row-and  i t ' s  
always the same. 
Fine for spreading on hot 
biscuits or bread-wonderful 
on batter-cakes and waffles! 
You must try AIRLINE to 
know the real treat that's in 
store for you. Order a jar 
today. 
Its purity and uniform flavor 
guaranteed. Airline Honey 
is sold by most good grocers 
-served in hotels, clubs and 
dining cars. 


