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THE HOUSE GUEST

by Susan Ertz

N the silent, half-closed house in the Rue Faubourg St.
" Honoré, the Marquise de la Tour Givray was writing
a letter to her son Gilles, a prisoner of war,

Upstairs in his tedroom,~the Marquis de la Tour
Givray lay in bed and waited for the Swedishnagseur,!
Sometimes his tired old eyes roamed about the room as
though he wondered at finding himself still in it, *In
normal times?2 they would be getting realy to go to La
Grange, their country estate.? ~Well it mattered very
little now, he thought, One place was much like another
provided* ons’s needs were satisfied and one was not
disturbed by strangers.

Thera were three reasons why the Dzla Tour Givray
family had remained in Paris. The first was that the
eighty-year-old *head of it had fallerand broken his hip

- just before the invasion,® and for kim to have joinel those
tragic, fleeing multitudes-upon the roads would have bzen,
sheer insanity, The second was that the Marquise
wouldn’t consider going herself. She hated noise and
exertion and she said that sie preferred to die,if die, she
must, in her own bzd. The third reason was that Ju.ie,
their youngest daughter, would not leave hor work at
the hospital,

1. (Fr.) BB, 2%: masseuse'jctggﬁgﬁ. 2. = in peacetime, 2%
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4 THE HOUSE GUEST

To Julie, the war and France’s defeat made all things
sombre. Even her new love for Dr., Carrére at the
Lospital was a sombre love; intense, deep, without gaiety
yet possessing a beauty that, she believel, if could never
have possessed in happier times. She had dedicated
herself to him, to France, and to her work at the hospital.
In her work she could put aside her fears for Gilles, her
brother, her overwhelming sorrow for France, She could
even *at times? forget the dark path down which her
mother was now turning, Not in despair, but coldly,
purposefully, cynically. The Marquise called her own
attitude “‘realistic,”” but Julie, in her own mind, had
another name for it,

Whenever she met the Ober-Leutnant in the hall oron
the stairs, she sakl “Good morning’? or “Good evering,’’
and passed him with lowered head. At first h> had
scarcely noticed her. Soon, however, le realized that she
was lovely and he starel not quite rudely or insolently,
but as a man might stare at a puzzling picture. He had
given up trying to talk to her. Only his-ayes'spoke, and
s heir interest8 repelled her.

The Ober-Leutuant had seen the old Marquis only
once, and. that was on the day he arrived to make a list
of the *house’s occupants® and to demand a room for
nimself. After Louise had thrown open the shutters of
the sunoccupied bedrooms,*? he chose one that- she
reluctantly opened at his request,

«But this is the bedroom of Madame’s son, Monsieur
Gills,”” thé old woman protested. *“He is a prisoner
of war.”’
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8 THE HOUSE GUEST

“No matter. These articlos can be moved, I like the
view of the garden, and it is quiet here.”

When she tried to hurry him past the Marquis’s door,
he paused, opened it abruptly and stepped inside. Ho
saw *the invalidi! stretched out in his bed, The dark,
tired eyes of the old Frenchman looking out from under
their dro-ping, paper-thin lids met the light, prominent
eyes of the German and held them,”. Then tha Marquis,
his expression unsltered, slowly inclined his head. So
conquered and conqueror met. The Ober-Leutnant bowed
and went out,

It was only the Marquise, therefore, and the two old
servants, Louise and Albert, last of a *depleted staff,12
who had talked to the Ober-Leutnant, The Marquise had
been a great beauty, and as no man had ever looked at
her without pleasure she could not bear that one should
®do 8013 now. If the sight of her could have turned the
-Ober-Leutnant to stone she wou'd not have minded, but
she would first have taken care that he should see her for
what she was, a remarkably handsome woman of sixty,

¢“We might have done worse,’”” was her comment.
+He is stupid, of course, but he will behave as he has
been instructed to behave.”’

She had grown used to him now and sometimes had.
Iong talks with him, He had taught German for four’
Years in a boys’ school near Melun, and spoke excellent
French.

But although she #*held in contempt!4 she respseted
the force behind him and meant to make the best ferm
with it that she could. She wanted to live; her z_esb for,
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8 THE HOUSE GUEST

living was quite unimpaired by what had taken place.
Since the return of her old friend Philippe des Pagos, life
was ®by no means!’ unendurable, True, Gilles was a
prigoner, but perhaps with influence......who could tell?
Philippe was extremely clever. Meanwhile London was
being bombed, Berlin was being bombed, Paris was
peaceful.

One morning Julie put her head into her mother’s
bedroom before leaving for the hospital to say that Celeste
de Roussy was comjng to tea that afternoon. Her mother
received this piece of news without enthusiasm.

“] find her so depressing nowadays,” she said, examin-
ing her nails., “Besides, I am *not at all1¢ certain......
We have to be careful, and that brother of hers, 17 Pierre,
they say heis a sDe Gaulleist, 18 Celeste herself.may bz
one for all I know. It is quite possible that she is
watched.1?’’

“3he is my best friend,”’ Julie said. “And she’s so
brave! She loves to com?2 here becaus: she can talk of
Raoul and because they met in this house,’’

“She *makes too much parade of2?° her widowhood,’’
said the Marquise, “It is in bad taste, Also I am
expecting Philippe des Pages. You know he has just
lately returned from Lyons,’’

“I didn’t know,’’ said Julie, She looked away so
that her mother might not see the disapproval and
disappointment in her eyes, She and Gilles had always
disliked Phiiippe des Pages.

“I suppose you have heard things about Philippe,”’

her mether went on, *“Nowadays no one’s reputation is
safe, In any case, it is certain that ha had no choice.”
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10 THE HOUSE GUEST

“Then it is true that his factorie......?’?
- Her mother interrupted her.

“It’s said, of course, that thay are now making silk
for parachutes.2! I thought it best not to ask., Life must
go on,’”’

Julie gave a little involuntary shudder. ¢I’d tall
Celeste not to come,’” she said, “but I can’t *get in touch
with22 her, This is the day she goes to the creche, 23 and
I don’t know the address.”’

“No matter,”’ said the Marquise., “Let her comsa if
she pleases. If she talks Toolishly that is her own
affair.’’

Julie came further into the room, closing the door
behind her,

¢Mother,’” she said, I wish you wouldn’t see
Philippe any more. I don’t think he’s a man to b
trusted now.’?

“That’s absurd,” answered the Marquise sharply.
‘To sez my friends is the one pleasure left to me, and
‘Philippe is far tco good and too old a friend to b3
*thrown aside,’?24

“I don’t trust him,”’ said Julie. “I am sure,” she
added, “that Gilles would feel as I do.””

“You must allow me to do as I think best,”’ said tha
Marqulse, drawing her silk ®bed-jacket2® about her
shoulder. -“You are speaking of things you know nothirig
about,”’ ‘

Julie went out of the roomn and along the hall, As
she passed the open door of the Ober-Leutnant’s bedroom
she saw that he had alrealy gone. out-and that Loulse
and Albert had *made the bad?® and tidied the room.
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12 THE HOUSE GUEST

They had taken the waste-paper basket downstairs to
empty it, and some pieces of torn paper-had fallen on the
landing.2? She stocped and picked them up. One had
part of a senteice typed on it., She saw the words “Die
verschlechterung.”’

She knew enorgh German to know that it meant
“‘deterioration.”” 'The lorg word fascirated her, and she
repeated it to herself. As she did so, it scemed to her that
'she could hear once mora fhe tones of a hatred voice
‘shrilling hysterically over the radio bzfore the outbreak
of war., “Beating the tom-toms,” Gilies had called if.
It brought back the old dread and horror, the fealing that
ali that was most evil was upon them, And now this.
word, with its implications, brcught a new dread, a new.
horror, and one that struck {rom within, She tore the

scraps of paper into tiny pieces and threw them into the
fireplace,

A moment later she was bicycling towards the
hospital. A few streets away was a small newspaper
and tobacco shop and, as she reached it, the Ober-Leutnant
eame out with somo papers under his arm. He saw her
and stared, as he always stared, and his stare became
more intense as she %got off28 her bicycle and wheeled
it to the curb2?? beside him.

¢“Herr Leutnant,”’ she said a little breathlessly,
aware of the amazement in his facs, ¢“Herr Leutnant, 1
would like a word withr you, if you please.””’

He stood *stock still,3° his cold, empty eyes
unwinking. '

“Yes, Mademoiselle?”’
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14 THE HOUSE GUEST

*I’ve -been wondering......it struck me that you
probably don’t know many French people and that perhaps
you would like to meet some. Tell me if I am mistaken,’’

She met the incredulity in his gaze with composuye,31

«Naturally, that is so, I do not meet many French
people. You wish that I should? May I ask why?*?

She hesitated before answering,

“Well, I suppose you must be lonely, so far from
your own people. I......my mother is asking one or.two
friends in to tea this afternoon about five. Perhaps you
would like to come and meet them. 1 will {ry to get back
from the hospital *in good time.32"’

“Yesterday,’’ he said, ‘“you did not speak to me.
Since T have bzen here you have not spoken, Only ‘Good
morning.’ Tc-day you ask me to meet your friends. The
reason, please?”’

Under his brusque, 28 even hectoring,34 manner she
saw that he was gratified, flattered.

“I’ve told you why,”” she said. “But please don’t
trouble to comeif it’s inconvenient. Perhaps I shouldn’t
have suggested it. I’m sorry.”” And she put her foot
on the pedal of her bicycle,

“But I would like to come,’’ he said quickly. “I am
very pleased to accept,”?

She forced a smile of pleasure,

“Good. And you need not say to my mother that I
invited you, So just present yourzelf and she will
welcome you, I am sure.”” She added, lowering her voice;
“This will be a Ilittle secret between us, that I asked
you to-day.”?
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16 THE HOUSE GUEST

“Trat is as you please, You are very kind, For so
long you have not spoken; I am puzzled.”’

“Scmetimes one changes one’s mind, that is all,’* she
said, and mounting her bicycle she rode quickly away ,
conscious of his stare between her shoulder-blades, 33

At the hospital, she and Dr. Paul Carxére had little
opportunity to speak to each other. Their love affair
had progressed by means of brief meetings snatched at
odd moments, by looks, and by g deep serse of mutual
trust and vnderstanding,

Her mother had ridiculed the-idea of a member of
De la Tour Givray family marrying a poor man and
a doctor,

“Don’t ask for my approval,’’ the Marquise had said.
I think you are mad, but I won’t withhold my consent,
Society at persent does not exist. Scmeday it will again,
and then you will find yourself shut out.’”’

Julie never *referred to3¢ the subject-again, nor did
her mother, She had always been a great disappointment

to the Marquise because. she liked books, games, travel,
better than society; because she had an independent point

of view.. Her elder sister, Francine, now on the Riviera
with her husband and children, was the favourite
daughter, but first of all and best of all in her mother’s
eyes was Gilles, With these preferences,3? Julie had no
quarrel. They gave her a freedori sh¢ would not other-
wise have had.

When Celeste de Roussy arrived between haif-past
four and flve she found the Marquise already behind the
tea-table. She kissed the older woman, and asked after
the Marquis’s health,
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18 THE HOUSE GUEST

“He grows strornger every day,”” the Marquise told
her, “Soor, he says, he will take his place in the
household once more.?” She gave a little laugh., “Poor
old man, he doesn’t realize yet how completely things.

have changel.’”’ ‘
«Better at his age that he shouldn’t realize it,”’ said

Celeste., “And your guest? 1Is he still with you?”’

«] see no prospect of his leaving us,’”’ the Marquise
replied. ‘‘After all, he is not bad.”’

«Luckily for you ke is at least ort -all day,”’ sald
Celeste. “The two German officers wto are in my cousin
Lacille’s house use her library as their offize, so they are
always there, It would drive me mad. When I think

12

that Raou! died for this......!
“He died for France,”” said the Marguise coldly, “as

many another man has done.’?
“Yes,’” said Celeste with bitter meaning, “he died for

France, and France has died for Germany. 1 have only
one comfort, I tellmyse f thatif he were alive he would
@ither bz a prisoner like Gilles, or a prisoner like you
and me, I think he would have chosen to die,”’

“If we could all choose our afflictions, 38 Celeste, lifo
would be simpler,’? said the Marquise. ¢‘As itis, we
must *submit to3? the inevitable and do the best we can.”’

Celeste threw up her head sharply. “I will never
submit. Never, never!”’

They heard the opening and closing of the great front
door and footsteps crossing the tiled hall,

] suspact that is Philippe dzs Pages,”’ said the
Marquise, touching her beautifully arranged grey hair,
¢¢Ie is just back from Lyons, you know,’?
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20 THE - HOUSE GUEST

A tall man with stooping shoulders, thin fair hair
that was turning white and a still fair moustache, cams
into the room. The moustache partially hid a weak
mouth, and his face was criss crossed*® by fine lines that
searcoly showed at a distance. He was nearing sixty
but had an air of seif-indulgence and false youth, He
kissed the Marquise’s hand with exaggerated homage, ¢!
and then Celeste’s.

“This is an unexpected pleasure, Celeste. I didn’t
even know you were in Paris.”

“Qh, yes, Faris is my home, after.all, And you?
How do you do in this prison~house we all share?’?

He frowned and made an impatieat gesture,

“0h, come, com2! Ifis notsobad. T.~day, excapt
for the quiet streets and closed shops, it seemed almost
like our old Paris, I thought. I felt quite cheerful,
quite optimistic, Perhaps it was partly the beautiful
weather.”

«It must have bzen that,’” Celeste said. *[ can think
of no other reason for feeling cheerful.”’

“Time heals all things,” said ths Marquise, and there
was a harsh nctet? in her voice. “Hven your grief will
heal, my dear.”” She turned to Des Pages, shutting out
the other woman, ¢‘The Da Savarings were hero the
other day, Philippe. They are most eager to séa you.
They run their car now on gas, and they say it is an
excellent substitutets for petrol, They go everywhere,”’

“I’'m having mine adjusted too,’”” D.s Pages said.
“It shall be *at your disposal,** Héléne, and | hope you
will yse it often.” “
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22 THE HOUSE GUEST

The Marquise gave a little cry of pleasure. “Philippa!
To go about once more—it would be too much happiness!
It is what I misst® above all thirgs.??

“How can you bzar to drive through Paris now?’’
said Celeste, “Paris tc-day islike a ruined, betrayed old
woman, slowly dyirg before our eyes. It is a sight I do
not even wish to see.””

“You are mistaken,?”” said Des Pages., “Paris will
not die, Paris will arise purifled and strengthened. She
will have learnt new and better ways.”

Celeste, who was rarely* at a loss#® for a reply, was
about to answer him when she saw the Marquise turn her
head quickly towards the door.

“But who...... 7’ began the Marquise. “I expected
no more visitors......”

When she saw the Ober- Leutnant she half got out of
her chair, then almost immediately she recovered her
poise. He gave a little bow.

“You permit, ladies?”’

“But certainly,”’said the Marquise., ¢‘You have
arrived most opportunely.#? Come in, Herr Leutnant,
and join us’’ He bent over her hand, and she then
introduced him to Celeste and to Des Pages. Celeste's
face *only barely concealed hor feelings.4% The Ober-
Leutnant tock a chair close to the tea-tab’'e and seemed
pleased at finding himself in such agreeable company,

Why had he come, the Marquise wondered, as she
poured out histea. It was the first time he had done
such a thing, How dared he come, Celeste asked herself
angrily? Were they to be allowed no privacy at all?
How ridiculous he looked, sitting on that frail gilt chair,
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80 blg, so sout of placet? at a tea-table! She derived a
perverses? pleasure from the fact that he looked abzurd.

“‘Already,”’ he said, balancing his cup and saucer
precariously while he took a piece of cake, “the hirds in
the Bois are singing beautifully. If makes me think of
the way they sing in *the Black Forests1,”

“Yes,”’ said Celeste, “even this year the birds sing,
They have no hearts.’”’

He turned heavily in her direction, moving his whole
bod)'.

“I geo yau do not understand birds as well as I do,
In the Black Forest I used to catch song-birds and put
them into cages for my mother. They became her pets
and grew *fond of%2 her,”’

“Indeed?’’ said Celeste. “And did you-firat put out
their eyes? That, I understand, makes them sing even
batter.””

“Madame de Roussy is joking, of course,”’ said
Des Pages quickly, throwing Celeste a warning glance.
“¢No one does thaf, Itis a myth, You know your way
about Paris very well now I suppose, Herr Leutnant?’’

“But naturally. I have been to Paris often before.
Also I study maps. I need not aska single question, It
is not always convenient to ask questions. Somelimes
one is told wrong, and when one returns the person
responsible has disappeared unpunished.”’

“That was always apt to happen,’’ said the
Marquise, “It is a a trick the Paris gumin®® loves to
play.”?
She offered Celeste a piece of cake, but Celeste
refused it.
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28 THE HOUSE GUEST

“My dear,” she said, ““vou are eating nothing, The
cake is not particularly good, I'm afrail, bat it’s the best
Louise could do with the materials at her disposal. We
must learn,’’ she addeld4vith a smile for the newcomer,34
“to do without the little luxuries we used to think
important.”?

“¢Jt is very good eake,’? said the Ober-Leutnant,
taking another slice. It is bstter eake than we have
today in Germany.”’

“Then I will have a piece,” said Celeste,

The Marquise was irritated. - It was so like Celeste,
she thought, to permit herself these little gibes, 5%

“Whore is your daughter?’’ the Ober-Leutnant asked.
¢sStill at her hospital?’?

“I’'mafraid so,’’ the Marquise answered, “Somtimes
they keep her there very late,”” Inwardly she prayed
that this might be one of those occasions, It was a relief
when Celeste went, as she did very soon, but the Ober-
Leutnant, with frequent glances towards the door, sat
there till after six, when he excused himself and went to
his room, saying that he had work to do,

“Not at all a bad fellow,”” said D23 Pages. “One
must get on with them as bsst one can. You were quite
right to invite him to tea.?’

“But 1 didn’t,’’ said the Marquise. ¢‘He came
uninvited. It’s the first timé he has done such a thing.””
She looked puzzled, and Des Pages asked:

“Did he know I was coming?’’

“How could he? We scarcely see him, and he knows
nothing of our private affairs. As for Julie, she refuses
to speak to him.’’
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28 THE HOUSE GUEST

“She is very foolish,”” Des Pages said. *‘Such
behaviour only makes it harder for all of us. We
have the Germans to thank for the fact that France is not
plunged in civil war.”’

“You really think so, Philippe?’’

“Certainly. France badly needed the discipline and
organizing genius of the Cerman race. Women like
Celeste de Roussy should be *made to®% see it, orelss

told that they are not wanted.’?

“Shs has neither good sense nor good taste,”’ tha
Marquise said, *giving way tob7? her irritation, ‘‘For
some time I have wondered if she were not a De Gaul-

leist.” )
Des Pages took his chin in his hand.

“It is just that sort of thing that we must find out,”’
he said. He looked thoughful. ¢‘How many of our
friends are in Paris? You should know.”’

“] have seen a good many,’”’ the Marquise told him,
“but of course it is difficult to keep in touch when one
cannot get about,”’

“It might be a good plan,’”” he sail, ‘“to send out
cards for a soirée.58 Ask everyone you know. It would
be an event. They will all want to come, and unless the
war has changed them more than I think, they will never
stop chattering,’”’

“The Marquise looked at him with sudden under-
standing.

“You would bz doing us a service,” he went on.
«¢We must know who our friends are, and where we stand,
Without unity the situation is hopeless.”’

“But,”” she said, “I would have to get the permis-
sion of the—authorities. Entertainments are not
encourageds
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30 THE HOUSE GUEST

«T have no doubt I could arrange that for you, Leave
it to me.”’

She touched his hand gratefully.

“You are so clever, Philippe. Tell me, is there
anything that could be done about releasing Giiles? If
only he could eome home......}”’

They sat #side by side®® on the sofa, talking, When
she spoke of her scm, something real came into the
Marquise’s face and voice, That splendid son of hers,
her youngest, born when she had despaired of having a
gon......What wouldn’t she do to get him back?

Julie returned late. She and ker mother sat down to
a dinner of onion soup, herrings and compote®? of apples,
When Julie was about to go up to *read to®?! her father,
the Marquise remembzared that she would b2 certain to
hear of the Ober-Leutnant’s visit from Celeste, She
preferred that she should hear of it first from herself and
know that hoe had come uninvited,

As she listened, Julie looked down at her hands.
««One would hardly expect him to do such a thing without
being asked,’’ she said at last.
~ “Oh, well,”’ said-the Marquise, “I don’t think we
have much to complain of, He might b2 worse. Couldn’t
you try to treat him with more civility®2 It would be
better for all of us.’?

“Very well, mother,”” Julie said. “I’ll do my bast.”’
And she ran upstairs, -niserable because of the deceptions
and cross-currents of which that house was now full, and
to which she was forcad to contribute. “But it won’t be
for long,’’ she said to herself. “Thank heaven, it won’t
be for long}”’
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A few days later her mother called her into her
bedroom.

“Julie,’’ she said, “I have decided to give a soirée
next Thursday. Your father is coming downstairs, and
it will be a little celebration for him. Also it will
enable us to see all our friends,”’

Julie looked at her with startled eyes, <But you
would have to get permission. Do you want to ®ask
favours of%2 them?’’

“QOh, Philippe will *attend to®4 all that for me,’”’

¢ see,”” said Julie, Then she asked, “Was it your
idea, mother, or his?’?

The Marquise frowned.

“I really don’t remember. And what does it matter?
We hoth agreed it would be a pleasant change, Anyway,
it i3 no good raising objections, The cards®® have gone
out, and nearly everyone has accepted.”’

Julie turned away and said no more, She hated the
idea and couldn’t put it out of her mind, When she heard
that Celeste was coming and others of her bast friends,
her *heart sank.¢¢ Pride, family loyalty, forbade that
she take the obvious course and warn them. It was
_possible that her mother was not even aware that Des
Pages was *making use of®? her. So she tried, at
least, to persuade®8 herselfe When her mother told heyp
that she wanted her help and that she must *on no
account®® make her work at the hospital an excuse for
staying away, she promised she would ba there.

] know you disapprove,’’ said the Marquise. “You
have always disapproved of me., But you are my
daughter, and people will expect to see you,’?
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The guests began arriving at nine, some on foot,
some in horse-drawn vehicles, some in gas-driven cars.
As they came into the house and took off their wraps,?°
their talk and laughter seemed to-bring back another
epoch, The house, Julie thought, and the people in it,
seomed to have taken a step backwards in time,

She had put on a simple black dress and saw, with
something of a shock, that her mother was wearing a gay
flowered dress, full-skirted and backless, Most of the
guests wore street clothes, with the exception of a few
who had had cars to come in. They flooded the great
drawing-room and were heartened?® by the sight of
tapestries and pictures which for so long had been under
dust-covers, They gathered about the chair where the
old Marquis sat, his crutches beside him, and offered him
congratulations. He was 4 symbol, many felt, of the old
I'rance that survived disasters before and would survive
them again. One woman laughingly touched him for
Iuck.

‘sThree wars with Germany in your lifetime,?’ she
said, ‘‘and here you still are’ You are a good omen.”

But Julie could feel only pity. “The will to live,’*
she said to herself. *“It is good but is not enough.’?

Des Pages came early and *played the part??
of host as the Old Marquis could not leave his chair.
Louise had provided, out of commonplace materials, an
appetizing supper. Julie was surprised at the number of
old friends her mother had been able to bring together.
She saw people she had not seen since before the war,
and she was touched by the changes in them.
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“My dear Julie,’’ one elderly woman said to her,
¢tyou are prettier than ever, *in spite of?? your hard
work. What it is to be young! For us, everything is
finished.’” ¢I hear you have become a nurse,”, said
anothers “How splendid! And once upon a time we
sused to74 think you cared only for' temnis! Krance
should have trusted the young more and the old less.”’

Julie hoped that the chatter round about made this
remark inaudible to other ears. the winced, too,. when
an old friend of her father’s said, looking at the buffet
table with greedy eyes, “How did your mother manage
it?> ] have had nothing without a coupon?® for months,
and very little then. They will not be satisfied,1 suppose,
till they have starved us all.

People were already beginning to say what they felt
and thought, throwing .side restraint in this familiar
atmosphere of friendliness and hospitality. Julie kept
looking towards the door with a growing aunxiety, Why
was he so late? Luckily Celeste and some of her other
friends were also late, S£he prayed that he might come
soon, and when there was a sudden lull in the talk, hér
heart gave a glad leap.

In full uniform, he stood hesitating in the doorway,
his eyes searching the room. . Her mother had not secen
him yet, so Julie went to him with a smile,o'f welcome,

““Come in, Herr Leutnant, I have been expecting
yGu.’l

The- effect of his. presence, she noticed, was
extraordinary. The whole lively company was suddenly
hushed. Many looked at har in surprise; as she greeted
him, some with disapproval. She disregarded them
utterly.
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“Follow me, Herr Leutnant, and I will introduce you
to our friends., Can vou remembér nams2s when you are
first introduced? 1 always find it difficult, but I promise
to pronounce them clearly. Madame Blanc, permit me to
introduce our house guest, Herr Ober-Leutnant Gerhardt
Seldte, e has been with us for many months now...
.and this, Herr Leufnant, i3 an old friend of my
father’s, Monsieur Colbert......””

She *went the rounds?¢ of the great drawing room,
introducing him everywhere; At last the Marguise, who
had been cooling her indignation in the library with Des
Pages and a few others, came and joined them.

«“We are flattered, Herr Leutnant,’’ she said, ¢‘that’
yeu have come to our simple little soirge, + It is so difficult
newadays for friend toireet friend that I decided to ask
them all here together, . I apologize for not having sent
you a formal invitation, but I hardly thought it would
amuse you. I sce my daughter hasyou in her care, That
is excellent.”

But once, while the Ober-Leutnant was ta'king to
someone else, she drew Julie aside and said in an angry
whisper:

“Why have you suddenly become so fxiendly? What
does it mean?”’

I promised you I would do my best, mother.”

“You are overdoing it, I never dreamt he would
obtrude himself in this way. Philippe is furious; It
has spoilt everything.”

“But why? Ithought he wished us to be *on gond
terms with?? them!”
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40 THE HOUSE GUEST

The Marquise turned impatiently away. Really,
Julfe was infuriating. Sh2 presently saw the girl take
the Ober-Leutnant to her father.,

“Father, our guest says he has seen you once, and
begs for a proper introduction. Here he is. Herr Ober-
Leutnant Gerhardt Deldte, my father.”

“You see, I am 1uch batter now,”’ the old man said,
nodding. “I have surprised everyone, including myself.
Myself perhaps most .of all,””” he added, and his face
wrinkled into a smile,

#It must be a great satisfaction to your friends to
Bee you here tonight,”” the Ober-Leutnant said. I
¢ongratulate you,”’

Julie ssaw to78 it that she was never alone with the
Ober-Leutnant. His manner had changed. He was now
trlumphant, almost possessive. His light, prominent
oyes looked at her with a new exprassion. Qnca he took
her arm, and she stidened at his touch but bore it until
she could draw. away from him to go to speak to
someone,

A moment later she turned and saw Celesfe watching
her. The look in her friend’s face was one that she had
already seen in a good many faces. 1t said *“Why is'this
man here? Why are you treating him like a friend and
an honoured guest? Why have we baen asked?”’

Asg their eyes met, Celeste turned quickly away, as
if she could not then trust herslf to speak, “Very well,”
thought- Julie, “beliave what you please now. It can
wait.’”*  She turned to a tall, thin man who had been a
friend of Gilles’, and who had lost an arm in a flying
accident. He was'¢alking to Des Pages, and, beckoning.
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to the -Ober-Leutnant to follow her, she went and joined
them,

I am so glad to see you, Louis. Herr Leutnant,
you and Monsienr Des Pages have already met, I know,
but I don’t think you have met a former tennis-psrtner of
mine; Monsieur Vauclere, Herr Gber-Leutnant Gerh{ardt
Seldte, our house guest. We once had hopes of playing
at Wimbledon,?? didn’t.we, Louis? What a long time ago
‘that seoms! Did you ever play tennis, Herr Leutnant?
No? But of course, I understand, You had no time for
such frivolities, Louiy, it is time the Ober-Leatnant had
some supper. Will you join us?”?

But Vauclere, with a quick, puzzled look at her,
excused himself, saying that he had promised his mother
to take her home, He said good night, and a moment
later he and his mother were making farewells to the
Marquise, Julie turned back to her charge.

“I find soirdes thirsty work, Herr Leutnant,  Will
you give me some beey? And please have some yourself.
I hope you have not been bored.”

“That is not the word I would choose,’”’ he said,
standing very close to her. “You are beautifu!, I admire
you, I ses you wish to be kind. I understand and I am
pleased.”” There was a look in his eyes that was
unendurable, and she lowered her own.  Oh, how for-
tunate;. there was little Madame Duval, whom she had
not seen b:fore. ,

“Madame I'uval, I have not yet introduced cur house
guest to you., May I do so now? Herr Ober-Leutnant
Gerhardt Seldte, Madame Duval. Before the war, Herr
Leutnant, Madame Duval was one of the great eques-
tricnnes.®® Tho best rider, it is said, in all France......””
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By midnight, they had all gone, many lingering on
from a sense of loyalty to their hostess, but uncomfortable
and distrait, On the way home, their tongues were busy
with it.. What had come over Julie? It was plain that
her mother was far from pleased, One would hardly
have expected such behaviour from a membar of that
family. And Gilles, the only son, still a prisoner of
war! Really, it was disgraceful, It had spoilt the
evening and put a constraint upon therg all. They agreed
that they would rather not have gone,

When the last of them, Des Pages included, had
departed, and the tired old Marquis had been helped up to
bed by Albert, the Marquise turned on Julie her long-
suppressed anger.

“Philippe and I can only suppose that you bshaved as
.you did because you disapproved of the soirée and wanted
to makeit a failure. Well, you succeeded perfectly. It
was an abgolute failure, And until our house guest
forced himself in, nothing could have been gayer or
pleasanter., If you had not shown him so much attention
and introduced him to everyone he would scon hava gone
away again. What people rhust have thought, I simply
cannot imagine.?”’

“I can,” said Julie, *‘only too well.,”” - She felt

strangely light and happy, as though she had rid herself
of a burden too great for her to bear. ‘This is the end,”?
she was thinking, “Now I am free to go.”

“'Well,”’ the Marquise went on, her brilliant eyes icy
with contempt, “I am not sorry for you, It seems that
you have no idea‘how to bshave. The man clearly
believes you are in love with him, - What wero you
thinking of, Julie?”
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Julie looked calmly back at her mother, but there.
was something in hor expression that made the Marquise
uneasy.

“I was thinking,”’ Julie said slowly, ¢“that our worst

nemies do not always wear unform., I was thinking
that our worst enemy to-night wasnot that slupid German,
Seldte, but that too-clever Frenchman, Philippe des
Pages.”’

«Juliel’’ warned her mother sharply. “Be careful
what you say.’”’

“Yes,” said Julie. “I have thought over what I am
saying very carefully. Philippe des Pages is & fraitor.
To have him here in this house is to bastray our country
and cur frizands., ‘To betray our soldiers. To betray
Gille:z.”?

«#That is absurd.”. cried the Marquise, and began
moving about the room ag if she could not keep still.
«“How can I be sufz of getting Gilles back except through
Pailippe? How am Ito be sure of anything? Of enough
food, of safety, even? I have your father to think of.
And you know what might happen to any of us, any-day,
if we had.nét the protection of a man like Philipp2.”

She saw Julie’s sad liitle smile, saw the pity in her
eyes, but met them with defiance.

“Would you sell our £riends for these things?”’ Julie
asked. Her mother flushed.

“Pcople who try to bring more and wors2 trcubles
on us all are no friends. of mine. The rest are in no
danger.”’

“Tren,” said Julie, her eyes Iooking larger and
‘darker in her white face, ‘‘this is no long2r my home,
“You are no longer my mother. If is good-bye.’’
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“That i3 a step you are taking of your own free
will,”’ her mother answered, “I am not asking you to go.”’

«sPhilippe des Pages is an enemy of France and so
he is my enemy,’’ said Julie. «If you put the. help he
can give you bsfore your country, before loyalty, befors
Gilles..e.s”?

¢I tell you it is only through him that-I can hope to
get Gilles back"’ cried the Marquise, pausirg to face her
daughter.

“You had kLetter leave Gilles where»he is, then,”?
Julie replied. “Don’t bring him back on terms®! he
would reject, Gillesisa good soldier and a good French-
man, He would never forgive you.”’

“T’ll risk that,”” her mother retorted. I want him
back. 1 must have him back.’’

«‘Oh!”’ cried Julie, despair in her voice. *“Will you
never, never fearn? Do you and your kind82 want future
generations to hate you? Have the courage, mother, to
suffer, to accept sorrow, as all of us who love France
must do now. People who evade suffering deteriorate,
The -Germans, who never understand anything, believe
they can bring about the deterioration of Erance by
oppression, by cruelty. That is what they hope for..
But they can’t. Deterioration cm‘nes from within, or it
never comes, Believe me, I know.’

“You talk like a fool,”” the Marquise flung at her,
with an angry gesture.

«Very well,”’ answered Julie, “Then I am a fool,
and I will go to people who are fools in the same way.
The fools who will not *give in,®3 the fools who will
make a new France.”’
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“«“Where are you going?’’ the Marquise demandel.

«I am going away to live my own life. 'To marry
the man Ilove. To live in one litt'e raom, perhaps, and
work and be happy--as happy as one can be in the midst
of & nightmare.”

«You mean—you are not coming back?”’

Slowly Julie shook her head. “#There’s a gulf between
us that can’t be crossed.’’

“¢You were never one of us,’”” said the Marquise
bitterly.

“Perhaps I never was.”™

“No daughter who loved her mother wou'd want her
to suffer.”

«T knew,’’ said Julie, ¢‘that you would say that, You
have made your choice, now I must make mine,”’

She put ber hand on the door-handlé and then paused
and looked at her mother again.

“Do you know,”’ she asked, “‘what it is that I shall
always remember? That time I had scarlet fever and
you weren’t afraid but sat by me and read to me...... »”
Her voice broke, then she controlied herself,- and .when
she spoke again there was no sign of emotion. ¢‘There’s
one thing I must explain before I go. It was 1 who asked
the ObersLeutnant to come here to-night. And once bofore
I asked him to come. It was to protect our friends. I
could not tell them that.in this house they must bo careful
of what they said, so I asked him, knowing that in his
presence they would bz discreet.”

“So that was it,”’ said the Marquise. “And yet for
months you refused to speak to him.”
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“The Germans,” Julie said, ‘are a catastrophe, like
earthquakes, like pestilence. But men like Philippe are
more evil still. They are the rot at the core of things.
Creatures that would sacrifice others to *save their own
skins,’’8¢

¢J suppose you think I am like that?”’ the Marquise
dasked,

Mother and daughter looked at each other., For an
instant Julie closed her eyes as if in pain; then sho met
her mother’s eyes again and said softly, ¢“Good-bye”
before she went into the hall and up the stairs to her own
‘room, The Marquise stood still in-the great salon under
‘the crystal chande’iers which had besn taken. out of their
coverings for so strange a purpose, and suddenly felt old
and cold, She shivered a little and drew a fur about her
bare shoulders.

¢Philippe has promised,’’ she said to herslf as ste
switched off the lights, ¢“to see that we have coal enough,
I must remind him to-morrow.’> And she went up to her
bedroom where old Louise sat waiting to help her out of
her dress.

Very early the next morning Julie was on her bicycle
pedalling out through the tall iron gates. She had with
her a small bundle containing underclothes, a few
trinkets8® and her toilet things:

As gha, reached the cofnel she glanced back. She
‘could see only the roof and upper floors of’ the great house
which had been the home of her chilihood and youth, but
her glance had also shown her the shuttered vindows of
the Ober-Leutnant’s bedroom, the room that had once been
her brother’s,
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-

Thoughts too tragic and bitter for expression rose up
in her. Twice. in the night as sha hal lain fensely awake
she had heard the handle of her locked dcor discreatly
tl}rned. " Not untii she resched ths hospital was she ablé
to throw off the blackngss that oppressed her, and then, as
if by magic, she felt the warmth of the morning sun, saw
the calm beauty of the day and knew  that a boloved
friend and companion -and lover was waltmg for her
there.

She whispered to herself. “I have love, work, even
hope. The story of Julie begins hore,”
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