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CON CREGAN’S LEGACY

BY CHARLES LEVER

I was born in a little cabin on the borders of
Meath ‘and King’s County: it stood on a small
triangular bit of ground, beside a crossroad; and
although the place was surveyed every ten years
or so, they were never able to say to which county
we belonged, there being just the same number
of arguments for one side as for the other—a
" circumstance, many believed, that decided my
father in his original choice of the residence; for
while, under the “disputed boundary question,”
he paid no rates or county cess,! he always made
a point of voting at both country elections! This
may seem to indicate that my parent®* was of a
naturally acute habit; and indeed the way he
became  *possessed of® the bit of ground will
confirm that impression.

There was nobody of tile rank of gentry in

the parish, nor even squireen;® the richest being

a farmer, a snug old fellow, one® Heriry M’Cabe,
, that had two soms; who were always fighting
between themselves which was to have the old
man’s money. Peter, the elder, doing everything

LWz HRE. 3 BA. 4 M E. 5 SREHIGA



MWW Mok B

ﬁ&ﬁ*%%ﬂiﬂﬁs&ﬁhéﬁf1ﬂ/l~5¥§= HE T2

A BRSSO LI fE— G R BT > AR
H R R IR S K o M RR AR
BRI » SRR — B S 2 R

B AH
fE o AR B R IE LB HRERN ; B
BT PR TER L T » AT DUR AR » R
i TR © (S SRR | 38
 RRITRABA MR BRI 5 O
SR A » TR A O WAL -
Eﬁﬁ@%ﬁr&ﬁ—m%ﬁ’ﬁéﬁ—M$ﬁ$ﬁ

RIAKSRA § BRRROR— A Tk —E A IE A AR A
5 AUEEA - YL ERART » AR ARE
UL RE » R LS AT o KA RS

\

6 —fifiik......089A.

4

. - 2



N e ..,-TFA'——.—‘

4 THE PEARL OF LOVE

to injure Mat, and Mat never backward in *paying
off” the obligation. At last Mat, ti_re_d out in the
struggle, resolved he would bear® no more. He
*took leave of? his father one night, and next day
*set off!® for Dublin, and 'listed!! in *the * Buffs.” 12
Three weeks after, he sailed for India; and the old
man, overwhelmed by grief, *took to!® his bed,
and never arose from it after.

Not that his death was any way sudden, for
he lingered on for months longer; Peter alway:
teasing him to make his will, and he revenged on
- ““the dirty spalpeen’’'* that disgraced the familys

but old Harry® as stoutly resisting and declaring -

that whatever he owned should be fairly'® divided
between them. - :

- These disputes between them were well known
in the neighbourhood. *Few of the country people
passing the house at night but!’” had overheard
the old man’s weak reedy™ voice, and Peter’s
deep hoarse. one," in altercation.2° When, at
last—it was on a Sunday night—all was still and
quiet in the house; not a word, not a footstep,
could be heard, no more than if it were uninhabit-
ed, the neighbours looked  knowingly at each

other, and wondered if the old man were worse——
* if he were dead! "
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6 ' THE PEARL OF LOVE

It was a little after midnight that a knock
came to the door of our cabin.2! I heard it first,
for I used to sleep in a little snug basket near the |
fire; but I didn’t speak, for I 'was frightened. It |
was repeated still louder, and then came a cry:
“Con Cregan; Con, *I say,?®> open the door! I
want you.” = I knew the voice well; it was Peter
M’Cabe’s; but I pretended to be *fast asleep,?® and
snored loudly. As last my father unbolted the
“door, and I heard him say, ‘‘Oh, Mr. Peter, what'’s
the matter? is the ould®* man worse?”

. ““Faix*® that’s what he is! for he’s dead!”
“Glory be his bed! When did it happen?”’
“About an hour ago,” said Peter, in a voice

that even I from my corner could perceive was
greatly agitated. “He died like an ould haythen,2¢
Con, and never made a will!” :

“That’s bad,” says my father, for he was
always a polite man, and said whatever was
pleasing to the company. -

“Tt is bad,” said Peter; “but it would be
worse if we couldn’t help it. Listen to me now,
Corny, I want ye®’ to help me in this business;
and here’s five gnineas in goold,*® if ye do what I
bid ye. You know that ye were always reckoned

21. /pE. 21:. M. 23 ¥ 24, =old.  23. =fixedly, LR
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

the image?® of my father, and before he took ill
ye were mistaken for each other every day of the
week.” ’

“Anan!” said my father; for he was getting
frightened at the notion, w1thout well knowing
why. :
“Well, what I want is, for ye to come over
" to the house, and get into the bed.”

“Not beside the corpse?” said my father,
trembling.

*«By no means,* but by yourself and you're
to pretend to be my father, and that ye want to
make yer®! will before ye die; and then I'll send
for the neighbours, and Billy Scanlan the school-
master, and ye’ll tell him what to write, laving?®?
all the farm and everything to me—ye understand.
And as the neighbours will see ye, and hear yer
voice, it will never be believed but that it was
himself that did it.”

“The room must be very dark,” says my
father.

“To be sure it will, but have no fear! Nobody
will dare to come nigh®* the bed; and ye’ll only
have to *make a cross®* with yer pen under the
name.”’

20. BB (EBMMWABRMR). 30 ®AF. 31 =your
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I0 THE PEARL OF LOVE

“And the priest?”’ said my father.

“My father quarrelled with him last week
about the Easter dues: and Father Tom said he'd
not give him the ‘rites’: and that’s lucky now!
Come along now, quick, for we’ve no time to lose:
it must be all finished before the day breaks.”

My father did not lose much time at his toilet,
for he just wrapped his big coat ‘round® him, and

slipping on his brogues,® left the house. I sat
~ up in the basket and listened till they were gone
some minutes; and then, in a costume as light as
my parent’s, set out after them, to watch the
course of the adventure. I thought to take a
*short cut,®” and be before them; but by bad luck
I fell into a bog®® hole, and only escaped being
drowned by chance. As it was, when I reached
the house, the performance had already begun.

I think I see the whole scene *this instant®® |
before my eyes, as I sat on a little window with
one pane,*® and that a broken one, and surveyed
the proceeding. = It was a large room, at one end
of which was a bed, and beside it a table, with
*physic bottles,*! and spoons, and teacups; a little
farther off was another table, at which sat Billy
Scanlan, with all manners of writing materials

35. =around.  36. M. 37. PR, 38. |\, 39.’2@79;.




25 %
g

% B IT

r%‘tﬁcﬁﬂi"ﬁ:’ ’ j%k%ﬁf‘n @
Taxﬁﬁ%@ﬁ%mﬁﬁﬁmgyhm#ﬂmmm

AR | DeBAE » T AE T Mgk & » D6 5 TS 0% M S K
T+ ERFELIR » — EIAE AT o ] |
RRBRYBITHL T > BB R T — Pk R A
o TS LSRR » GRS T o RAHIE D AT ke
o B SR T A6 SRS LR
RO » LTI » SR — R - B
SR U o A AL B 5 (1R A Bk
R RS T - AN SRESGIIE
N BT ERE T -

R > IR » SRR RE R » R
BeAE TR — PR BEHAAG » T B — SURR B B/ B TR T
A + BR—IK BM > —FU— K » KA
L BRALT ) UL > PIRRUCR LA 5 BERI— N >
A BRAT ) SMAEIAL R » TS

o MEW. 4L BH

T AR B 5 SRR ERER ¢ TRAEEHE



I2 THE PEARL OF LOVE

- before him. The country people sat *two, some-
times three, deep42 round the walls, all intently
- eager and anxious for the coming event. Peter
| himself went from place to place, trying to smother
- his grief, and occasionally helping*® the company
| to whisky—which was supplied with more than
1 accustomed liberality.
| All my consciousness of the deceit and trickery
could not deprive the scene of a certain solemnity.
The misty distance of the half-lighted room; the
highly wrought** expression of the country people’s
faces, never more intensely excited than at some
moment of this kind; the low, deep-drawn breath-
ings, unbroken save*’ gby a sigh or a sob—the
tribute of affectionate sorrow to some lost friend,
-whose memory was thus forcibly brought back:
these, I repeat it, were all so real, that, as I looked,
a thrilling sense of awe stole over me, and I actually
' shook with fear. ' :
A low faint cough, from the dark corner where
| the bed stood, seemed to cause even a deeper
- stillness; and then in a silence where the buzzing
I[‘ of a fly would have been heard, my father said:
| ““Where’s Billy Scanlan?- I want to make my
B owi™
,
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

«“He’s here, father!”’ said Peter, taking Billy
by the hand and leading him to the bedside.

«“Write what I bid ye, Billy, and be quick; for
I haven’t a long time afore me here.., I die a good
Catholic, though Father O’Rafferty won’t give me
the ‘rites’!”’ ' ;

A general chorus of muttered “Oh! musha,*®
musha,” was now-heard through the room; but
whether in grief over the sad fate of the dying man,
or the unflinching severity of the priest, is hard to
say. .

«I die in peace with'all my neighbours and
all mankind!”’ :

Another chorus of the company seemed to-
approve these charitable expressions. :

' “I bequeath unto my son,. Peter—and never
was there a better son, or a decenter boy!—have
you that down? I bequeath unto my sen, Peter,
the whole of my two farms of Killimundoonery
and Knocksheboora, with the fallow meadows
behind Lynch’s house, the forge, and the right of
turf on the Dooran bog, I give him, and much
good may it do him, Lanty Cassarn’s acre, and the
Luary field, with the limekiln; and that reminds
me that my mouth is just as dry; let me taste
what ye have in the jug.” Here the dying man
took a very hearty pull, and seemed considerably

46. =master,
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16 THE PEARL OF LOVE

refreshed by it. “Where was I, Billy Scanlan?”
says he; “oh, I remember, at the limekiln; I leave
hlm——that s Peter, I mean—the two potato gardens‘
at Noonan’s Well; and it is the elegant fine crops
grows there.” -

“Ain’t* you gettm wake, father, darlin’?’

.says Peter, who began to be afraid of my father s
- loquaciousness;* for, to say the truth, the punch*

got into his head, and he was greatly disposed®® to

otalk.

“T am, Petet, my son,” says he; «T am getting
wake; just touch my lips again with the jug. Ah ,
Peter, Peter, you watered® the drink!”

“No, indeed, father; but it’s the taste is lavin’
you,” says Peter; and again a low chorus of
compassionaté pity murmured through the cabin.

“Well, I'm nearly done now,” says my father:

“there’ s only one little plot of ground remaining;

- and I put it on you, Peter—as ye wish to live a

good man, and die with the same easy heart I do
now—that ye mind my last words to ye here.
Are ye listening? Are the neighbours listening?
Is Billy Scanlan listening? "

“Yes, sir. Yes, father. We’re all minding!”’*?
chorused the audience. 5
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A THE PEARL OF LOVE .

“““Well, then, it’s my *last will and testament,®®
and may—give me over the jug,”’—here he took a .
long drink—‘and may that blessed liquor be
~ poison to'me if I'm not eager about this as every
other part of my will; I say, then, I bequeath the
little plot at the crossroads to poor Con Cregan;
for he has a very heavy charge,’* and is as honest
and as hard working a man as ever I knew. Bea
friend to him, Peter, dear; never let him want?®
while ye have it yourself; think of me on my
deathbed whenever he asks ye for any trifle. Is
it down, Billy Scanlan? the two acres at the cross
to Con Cregan, and his heirs *in secla seclorum.>
Alg blessed be thie saints!® but I feel my. heart
lighter after that,” says he; “a good work makes
an easy conscience; and now I'll drink all the
company'’s good health, and many happy
returns—"’ ~

What he was going to add, there’s no saying;
but Peter, who was now terribly frightened at the
lively tone the sick man was assuming, hurried all ,
the people away into~another:room, to let his
father die in peace. - _

- When théy were all gone, Peter slipped back
_to my father, who was putting on his brogues in a

55 US54 AWM. 55 BRZ. 56, RfE in secla seclorune=
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¥ ) THE PEARL O LoVE

Corner: “Con,” says he “ye did it all well; but
sure that was a joke about the two acres at the
cross.’

“Of course it was, Peter "’ says he; “sure 1t,
was all a joke for ‘the matter of that: won’t I
make the nelghbours laugh hearty 'to-morrow
when I tell them all.about it!”

" ,,You wouldn’t be mean’* enough to betray
me? " says Peter, trembling with fright,

. “Sure ye wouldn’t be mean enough to go
agalnst yer father’s dying words?"’ says my father;
“the last sentence ever he spoke;” and here he
gave a low wicked laugh that made himself shake
with fear.

“Very well, Con!” says Peter, holdmg out
his hand; “a bargain’s a bargain; ye're a deep
fellow, that’s alll”” and so it ended; and my father
slipped quietly home over the bog, mighty wel

“satisfied with the legacy he left himself.

And thus we became the owners of the little

spot known to this day as Con’s Acre.
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THE PEARL OF LOVE
By H. G. WELLs G

~ THE pearl is lovelier than the most brilliant
of crystalline stones, the moralist declares, because

it is made through the suffering of a living |

creature, About that I can say nothing because

*I feel none of the fascination ef pearls.” Their -

cloudy lustre moves me not at all. Nor can I
decide for myself upon that .age-long dispute

whether The Pearl of Love is the cruellest of stories

or only a gracious fable of the 1mm01ta11ty of
beauty. =4

Both the story and the controversy will be
familiar to students of mediaeval Persian prose
- The story is a short one, though the commentary
upon it is a respectable part of the literature of
that period. They have treated it as a poetic |
invention and they have treated it as an allegory
meaning *this, that, or the other thing.? Theolo-
gians have had their copious' way with it, dealing
with it particularly as concerning the restoration
of the body after death, and it has been greatly
used as a parable by those who write about
aesthetics. And many have held it to be the
statement of a fact, simply and baldly true.

i
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24 ’ THE PEARL OF LOVE

 The story is laid in North India, which is the
most fruitful soil for sublime love stories of all the
lands inthe world. It wasina country of sunshine
-and lakes and rich forests and hills and fertile
valleys; and far away the great mountairs hung
in the sky, peaks, crests, and ridges of *inaccessible
and eternal snow.® There was a young prince,
lord of-all the land: and he found a maiden of
indescribable beauty and delightfulness and he
“made her his queen and laid his heart at her feet.
Love was theirs, full of joys and sweetness, full
of hope, exquisite, brave and marvellous love,
beyond ‘anything you have ever dreamt of love,
It was theirs for a yearand a part of a year; and
then suddenly, becausé of some venomous sting
that came to her in a thicket, she died. :

She died and for a while the prince was utterly
prostrated. He was silent and motionless with .
grief. . They feared he might kill himself, and he
had neither sons nor brothers to succeed him. For
two days and nights he *lay upon his face,* fast-
ing,’ across the foot of the couch which bore her
calm and lovely body. Then he arose and ate,
and went about very quietly like one who has
taken a great resolution. He caused her body

3. BETWZE. 4 KRB 5 8.
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26 THE PEARL OF LOVE

‘to be put in a coffin of lead mixed with silver, and
for that he had an outer coffin made of the most
precious and scented woods wrought with gold,
and about that there was to be a sarcophagus of
alabaster, inlaid with precious stones. And while
these things were being done he spent his time for
the most part by the pools and in the garden
houses and pavilions and groves and in those
~ chambers in the 'palace where they two had been’
.most together, *brooding upon® her loveliness.
He did not rend his garments nor defile himself
with ashes and sackcloth as the custom was, for
his love was too great for such extravagances. At
last he came forth again among his councillors and
~ before the people, and told them what he had a
- mind to do.
He said he could never more touch woman, he
could never more think of them, and so he would
'find a seemly’ youth to adopt for his heir and train
him to his task, and that he would do his princely
duties as became him ;® but that for the rest of it,
he would give himself with all his power and all
* his strength -and all his wealth, all that he could
command, to make a monument *worthy of® his
incomparable, dear, lost mistress. A building it
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

marvellous than any other building had ever been
or ‘could ever be, so that to the end of time it
should be a wonder, and men would treasure it and
speak of it and desire to see it and come from all
the lands of the earth to visit and recall the name

should be of perfect "grace and ‘beauty., more |

and the memory of his queen. And this building ‘

he said was to be called the Pearl of Love.

And this his councillors and people permltted ‘

him to do, and so he did.

Year followed year and all the years he
devoted himself to building and adorning the Pearl
of Love. A great foundation was hewn sut of the
~living rock in a place ‘whence one seemed to be
looking at the snowy wilderness of the great
mountain across the valley of the world. Villages
and hills there were, a winding river, and very
far away three great cities. Here they put the
sarcophagus of alabaster beneath a pavilion cunn-
ing' workmanship; and about it there were set!
_ pillars of strange and lovely stone and wrought and
fretted walls, and a great casket of masonry bear-

ing a dome and pinnacles-and cupolas, as exquisite

asa jewel. At first the design of the Pearl of Love
was less bold and subtle than it became later. At first

lo. M5RY. 11 FHANY.
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30 THE PEARL OF LOVE

it was smaller and more wrought and encrusted;
‘there were many pierced screens and delicate
clustres of rosy-hued pillars, and the sarcophagus
lay like a child that sleeps among flowers. The
first dome was covereds with green tiles, framed
and held together by silver, but this was taken |
away again because it seemed close, because it
.did not soar grandly enough for the broadening
1magmat10n of the prince.

* For by this time he was no longer the graceful
youth who had loved the girl queen. He was now
a man, grave and intent, *wholly ‘set upon'? the |
building of the Pearl of Love. With every year of
effort he had'learnt new possibilities in arch and
wall and buttress; he had acquired greater power
over the material he had to use and he had learnt
‘of a hundred stones and hues and efiects that |
he could never have thought of in the beginning. °
His sense of colour had grown finer and colder;
he cared no more for thL, enamelled gold- hned
brlghtness that had pleased him first, the brightness |
of an *illuminated missal;'® he sought now for blue |
colourings like the sky and for the subtle hues of
great distances, for recondite shadows and sudden
broad floods of purple opalescence and for grandeur |

120 BOEE 13 FEPEWRGE.




B 2 st s man b  ma B Ren d )
AR 5 R — B A BEAEAERD - B —
fﬂﬁmxﬁaT,mgﬁgfﬂ@imm’rﬂ AR
“-%ﬁﬁ»xAmzAMﬁ%mmﬁo

T RS BT » DAL AT
Tk MRS o BORRARAY S » I TR
bbb e Tk i o R T AR SR
BRI » BRI BRI - USRI H
b 2 namuo BEni ; R EREELE DS
“i%&ﬂmﬁﬁmf%:ﬁﬁ%ﬁMﬁ%ﬁgmmm%~%
DR 5 SRR I e -

{ﬁm&ﬁ%%@’%%éﬁﬁwﬁﬁﬁmﬁﬁﬁw%%%

% e 31

P00 iRy MagURT R e AR R

@@ﬂm%ﬂ$€%xﬁ%ﬁ&ﬁ£?%%%%ﬁ¢'

o M » BEREROBERTAO T R 5 (UAETREIE R R TTROb



32 - THBE PEARL OF LOVE

and space. He wearied altogether of carvings and
pictures and inlaid ornamentation and all the little
careful work of men. ‘Those were pretty thmgs
he said of his earlier decorations; and had them
put aside into subordinate buildings where they
would not hamper his main design. - Greater and
greater grew his artistry. With awe and amaze-
ment people saw the Pearl of Love *sweepmg up
_from its first beginnings to a superhuman breadth
and height and magnificence. They did not
know clearly what they had expected, but never
had they expected so sublime a thing as this.
«Wonderful are the miracles,” they whispered,
«that love can do,” and all the women in the
world, whatever other loves they had, toved the
prince for the splendour of his devotion.

Through the middle of the building ran a great
aisle, a vista, that the prince comg to care for more

o —————,

and more. From the intier entrance of the build-

ing he looked along the length of an immense
p1llarrd gallery and across the central area from
which the rosv-hued columns had long since
vanished, over the top of the pavilion under which
‘lay the sarcophagus, through a marvellously des-
igned opening, to the snowy wildernesses of the
great mountain, the lord of all mountams two

14. R
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) : THE PEARL OF LOVE

hundred miles away. The pillars and arches and
buttresses and galleries soared and floated on either
_side, perfect yet unobtrusive, like great archangels
waiting in the shadows about the presence of God.
~When men saw that austere beauty for the first
time they were exalted, and then they shivered
and their hearts bowed down. Very often would™
the prince come to stand there and look at that
vista, deeply moved and not yet fully satisfied.
The Pearl of Love had still something for him to
do, he felt, before his task was done, Always he
would order some little alteration to be made or
some recent alteration to be put back again. And
one day he said that the sarcophagus would be
clearer and simpler without the pavilion; and after
- regarding it very steadfastly for a long time, he
had the pavilion dismantled and removed. |

The next day he came and said nothing, and
the next day and the next. Then for, two days
~ he *stayed away' altogether. Then he returned,
bringing with him an architect and two master-
craftsmen and a small retinue.

All looked, standing together silently in a
little group, amidst the serene vastness of their |
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THE PEARL OF LOVE- -

~ achievement. No trace of toil' remained in its
' perfection. It wasas if the God of nature’s beauty
had *taken over'” their offspring'® to himself.

Only one thing there was to mar the absolute
harmony. There was a certain disproportion
about the sarcophagus. It had never been enlarged.

~and indeed how could it have been enlarged since
the early days? It challenged the eye: it nicked
- the streaming lines. In that sarcophagus was the |
casket of lead and silver, and in the casket of lead
and silver was the queen, the dear immortal cause!®
of all this beauty. But now that sarcophagus. »
, seemed no more than a little dark oblong° that
lay incongruously in the great vista of the Pearl
‘H‘% of Love. It was as if some one had dropped a
i . small valise upon the crystal sea of heaven.
= Long the prince mused, but no one knew the
thoughts that passed through his mind.,
At last he spoke. He pointed.
“Take that thing away,” he said.

16. ATLA9%A.
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SOMETHING SPECIAL

BY Fay KaNin

/

THE moment she saw it in the window, she
knew she was doomed.! Other women couldn’t '
resist fine linens,? antiques,® jewels, curios,* With
her, it was hats. She had them in all styles. ..
high crowns, sailors, turbans.® It was her one

extravagance.

Henry was very broad-minded about it. “Why -
couldn’t you collect something like handker-
chiefs? " he would say. And then, laughing, “Yet
I suppose 1 should be grateful it isn’t fur coats!”

But in all her years as a Eonn‘oisseur of hats,
siie had never seen one she liked as much as this,

It was black and very tlny, with a ribbon bow
at the back and a blue feather ornament *perched
on® the top. It was special and expensive. You
could tell just by the way it perched jauntily” on
its standard® all alone in the window discreetly
labelled “Minette Hats.”  Just by the absence of
any sort of price label. - And because she loved her
husband and he worked hard for his money, Leila
walked rapidly down the street.

I, ﬁ*&ﬁ- 2. WREAR. 3 B 4 B3 5. mBIE, B3
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40 THE PEARL OF LOVE

—

But at the corner she stopped. It wouldn’t

hurt to look at the hat again. She walked back,

and suddenly, looking at it wasn’t enough. She

. wanted to feel it.

The saleswoman inside had a low, pleasant
voice. Of course she would take it out of the
window . . . immediately! With soft fingers she
placed it on Leila’s head. It looked charming on
madame!? "And only six guineas.’ = And it was -
a model, the only one of its kind. 2

That settled it. The collector in Leila tri-
uniphed. She had had copies...many, many
copies, but a model—never. She reached in her ‘
purse and handed the money steadily to the
saleswoman. You would have thought. she
bought six-guinea hats every day.

Outside, with the box clutched in her moisten- ;
ed palm, the starchiness of her manner began ta
crumple.!*  Six guineas for one hat! What would
Henry say? Her passion for hats was something
funny to him. . .an idiosyncracy he joked about |
with a pleasant feeling of male superiority.

_ At six guineas it wouldn’t be funny any more.
He wouldn’t understand the thrill of possessing a

9 KA., 10 —HRERTF—MkE, g/éﬁa@m, {0y R A
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42 . THE PEARL OF LOVE

thodel. To him, one hat was *as good.as'® an-

_other, In fact Henry wouldn’t believe that such

a silly thing as a hat could cost six guineas.
Then the solution hit her. It was such a
simple, natural solution that she wondered at not
having thought of it before. There was no reason
at all to tell Henry what the hat had cost. There
was some money she had been putting aside to

" recover a chair in the sitting-room. They could

do with the old cover a little longer. :
Henry need never know abont the hat, She
would just wear it one evening, nonchalantly,'* 3
like any other new hat, and he would never know *
the difference. He would say; ‘‘Another new
hat?”’ Then he would make his funny remark
about the handkerchiefs and the fur coats and she
would laugh appreciatively and that would be all.
When she got home she placed the box careful-
ly on the floor!? in a remote corner of her cupboard, |
Every day, after Henry had gone, she would brush
her hair until it shone, then set the little black hat
carefully at an angle. Soon she would wear it.
Several evenings she started-to, got as far asi
the bedroom door, then suddenly took it off and

" donned'® another. She would wait. As a matter

13 FBE T4 ['monfolontl] MM, BAEEM. 15 WK
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of fact, next Thursday was her birthday, an event

- that Henry liked best. He .would be home at six,

44 THE PEARL OF LOVE

they celebrated with dinner at a good restaurant.
and a musical show!” afterwards. They would
both be excited. It would be a good night. ‘

When Thursday came she was already dressed |
at five o’clock, .dressed in the sheer black dress

would bathe and dress hurriedly, and they would
be off.'* By seven o’clock it would all be over.

He would have seen the hat, made hls remark, and
jorgotten all about it.- ‘

She tried it on again, and was practising a
careless turn of her head when she heard the door
slam. It was Henry’s voice. .

“Got off an hour early,” he said.

In the doorway of her room he stopped
abruptly. He caught his breath sharply and stared
at her. Instinctively her hand went to her head.

“The hat—" Henry said, and his face looked

strange. ' :
“The hat?”” she echoed, and her voice trem-
bled a little. She.couldn’t believe it. He wasn’t
saying, “ What! Another new hat?” and mak-
ing his little joke about the handkerchiefs and the
fur coats. Instead he was staring at her. She
had known it would be different with this hat.
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46 « THE PEARL OF LOVE

. \

“It was in the éupboard,"’ hé\said.. Then she
saw it all in a flash. He must have found it.
~ Something in her grew hot and angry.  She resent-
‘ed his snooping'® among her things. He had no
business there. , -

“I don’t care,” she exclaimed defiantly, “I
love it.” : -

His face broke into a funny smile. Yoy
should,” he said. ' The darn® thing was expen-
* sive enough.” ' e :

Then he had\e\cen searched out the sales bill
in the box and looked at it! ' She hated him.. hated
him for spoiling it all, for trapping her even before
she had worn it.- And on her birthday, too!

She turned her back, and because she couldn’t

help it, big tears rolled down her cheeks.
; In a moment, Henry was beside her, his arm
about her hunched shoulders.awkwardly. ‘

“Don’t cry, darling,” hesaid. “Idon’t really
care if you found it. Only I wanted it to bé a
. surprise. I knew there was nothing you’d like
better for your birthday than a hat. So when I
saw it last week in a little shop near the office, I
bought it and hid it in the hall cupboard. I wanted

» . to give it to you mvself ‘that’sall. Bat it doesn’t.

really matter.”

-
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

She lifted her head and the perky little veil
was wet with tears. “This hat,” she whispered.
“For my birthday?” o |
He nodded, . and dabbed at her face with his
handkerchief. “I don’t care really,” he said, smil- -
ing like a little boy. “T’ll go and get dressed, and
I want every tear to be gone when I come back. *
After a few moments she heard the water
running in the bath. = She tiptoed into the hall and
set a chair cautiously in the hall. .
Climbing on it, she felt round the top shelf. In
the corner was a big paper bag. She lifted it down
into the light. On it was written, “The Chic?!
Shoppe,? Modern Hats for the Modern Miss.”
Opening it, she lifted out the hat. It was a
copy of her hat, black and very tiny, with a ribbon
bow at the back and a blue feather ornament -
perched on top. . : ‘
The price label dangling from it triumphantly

: /stated: #2538, 11d.”

E: Back in her 'bedroom, she lifted the tear-

3 stained model from her head and carefully set the

-copy at an aligle.  When Henry shining and smell-

; 'ing faintly of lavender, came from the bathroom,
he nodded approvingly at the hat. :

: “It looks fine,”” he remarked with satisfaction.
“You can always tell a good hat.”

\
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THE EMERALD RING
BY MARTIN ARMSTRONG

OLD Miss Seddon, tall, gaunt, and spectacled,
wearing a girlish garden hat, came in at the garden
door of the *Manor House!  with a basket of :
. flowers which she took to the cloakroom, Here
there was a rough deal table on which stood empty
bowls and vases. : il :

She set down the basket, careful,ly“'lifted' the
flowers out of it and began to arrange -them,
drunkenly watched by the miscellaneous coats and
hats that dangled from the pegs like disused scare-
crows. Now and then she paused and stepped
back to inspect her work and, if she disapproved,
her lips narrowed and her eyes grew hard as pebbles
behind her spectacles; but if she was pleased, a
benevolent blue suffused the spectacles and her
lips curled into an unexpectedly sweet smile.

Under the small window there was a wash-

- basin,® and when she had finished her flowers <he

. went over to it and washed her hands, first taking

. off her rings and laying them on the ledge® be-

tween the taps.
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

- How unlike Emily to wire* this morning and'
*put off’ her visit until to-morrow. Impossible-
to imagine what could have made her change her
plans like that at the last minute. .

As she reflected on her sister’s unaccountable:
behaviour, she automatically washed and dried
- her hands and reached out for her rings, and it
- wasn’t until she had put two of them back on her
fingers that she *came to herself.®

Where was the third, the emerald ring?

She gazed in astonishment at her hands, then
at the edge.  Then she remembered. This morn-
ing, as she was putting on her rings, before going
down to breakfast, Mary, the new housemaid,
interrupting the *routine of years,” had knocked at
her door and. given her Emily’s telegram, and
when she had read it she had gone straight down- ~
- stairs, forgetting to put on her third ring. ,

‘ It was unlike her to be so forgettul, but it was
~ equally unlike Emily to send wires before break-
fast. : ‘ ’

As soon ‘as she had taken her vases to their
~_places in the dining-room, the hall, and the longy,
g white-panelled drawing-room, Miss Seddon went up
' to her bedroom. She went without the slightest
~ misgiving, and so it was a shock to her to firid that
‘the ring wasn’t there. : ‘
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54 ‘ THE PEARL OF LOVE

For a while she stood staring cold-eyéd and

" ,in_éredu]ous at the ring-stand,® then she turned
. away and went down to the drawing-room. -

She was-deeply disturbed. It was not only
the loss of the ring that disturbed her ; there was’
something more. She was aware that, the mo-
‘ment after she had noticed that the ring was not
on the ring-stand, an inner voice had whispered -
“Mary!”’ gl e :

She was accustomed to live *on friendly terms

- with® her maids, to look upon them almost as

members of the family. Mary was an efficient,

. Bood-looking young woman; she had *taken tol

her from the moment of her arrival two months
ago, and ‘she had instantly refused to accept the
horrible suggestion which had flashed so unac-

| countably across her mind. :

Miss Seddon had made it a practice never to
leave money or jewellery lying about, because she

. thought it unfair to *put temptation in anyone’s
, way." Who knows, even an honest person might,
~ in certain circumstances, *yield to' a sudden

temptation. And there was such a thing as klep-

- tomania: ' she recalled that extraordinary case of

old Mrs. Stockton which had made such a stir in
the neighbourhood a few years ago. '
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

~ For a long time she sat brooding, till at last
 she allowed herself to admit the accusing whisper
: and consider it, A sudden temptation, an un-
guarded moment,and the thing was done; and once
done, how could it be undone? And yet though
the doer might not be able to undo it *of her own
accord,’ it might be possible to help her to undo
‘it. = Yes; perhaps if she were to send for Mary and
mention casually......ask her, perhaps......

Slowly and carefully she thought out her plan,
and then, grim-faced, eyes as hard as pebbles be-
hind the spectacles, the learned judge considered
the plan and found it good.

‘She rose from her chair and rang the bell.
““ Agnes, will you tell Mary I want to speak to
“her?” L

-A minute later Mary came. ‘Oh, Mary, I left
& Tibg. . ... a ring with green stones in it....., an
emerald ring...... on the ring-stand on my dressing-
table this morning. When I went up to get it

, just now, it wasn’t there. Do you happen to have
seen it?”’

“A ring, mum? 16 No, I saw no ring,”

The spectacles, watching Mary’s face, noted

* that her colour rose. “Then it must have fallen

e mx e ) Gl TSI
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58 THE PEARL @F LOVE

-on to the floor. You might search carefully under
the dressing-table and the *chest of drawers,’” It
will almost certainly be there.” ’

Ah, how easy she had made it for Mary to
*think better of'® what she had done and simply
to hand back the ring, saying that she had found
it under the chest of drawers. And when this had
happened, she wouldn’t hold it against Mary. No,
she would dismiss the wretched business for ever
from her mind, After all, she herself was partly
to blame for leaving the ring about. : ;

But unhappily the plan didn’t work.?® Before
long, Mary returned, saying she hadn’t found.
the ring. . ' '

“You're quite sure, Mary? "’

““Quite sure, mum.”’

Again the spegtacles, hard and steady, scan-
'~ ned the young woman'’s face and noted that it had

hardened and that a look of stubborness had come . |

into the eyes. How dreadfully sad. And such.an -
unusually likeable? girl. :
Miss Seddon felt depressed.and bewildered.

. What could she donow? There would always be

the fear that other things would be taken, and

even if they were not, it would be impossible, -
whenever anything was lost, not to suspect Mary.,

One couldn’t live happily on such terms.

7. B 18 Bl 10. B - 20, RN,
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

~ That night, as she lay sleepless in bed, turning
the painful business over and over in her mind,
she decided at last that she must send Mary away
and next morning, as soon as breakfast was over,,
she *sent for®! her. 5 :
“Mary, I've decided very reluctantly that I
must *give you notice,”” *? '
She saw the girl turn suddenly pale.
 «You're not satisfied, mum?”’
“Very satisfied in many ways, Mary, but not
entirely satisfied.”
“If you were to tell me what was the matter,
“I would rather not discuss it, Mary. I
~can only say that I am very sorry to part with

Mary’s face turned still paler and its expres-
sion hardened. ‘‘Perhaps you’d rather I went at
once, mum,”

* Miss Seddon considered it. “Is that your
wish? "

“Yes, mum.’

The old lady nodded her head. “Very well,
Mary.” '
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1 62 THE PEARL OF LOVE

She sat, austere and straight, until Mary had
closed the door behind her; then, with a sudden
despairing movement, she snatched off her spec-
~ tacles, fumbled for her handkerchief and burst into
tears. : .

The incident had hurt her so deeply that she
found herself unable to mention it to her sister.
- Before long another housemaid replaced Mary and
life at the Manor House continued its comfortable,
monotonous course. s

Two years later she heard that Mary had mar-
ried George Barrow, a plumber in the neighbouring
town. “Miss Seddon knew him well and liked him.
For years she had employed him and his father
before him at the Manor and she was glad to know
that Mary was well and happily married. Ah, if
only she' could know exactly why she had taken
that ring. She felt that if only she could know
that, know all the circumstances of it, she would
somehow understand and cease to be hurt by it.

[ For the wound was unhealed. It wasn’t the

loss of the rimg that hurt her. What did the
wretched ring matter? It was the horrible cleft
that had so suddenly opened between her and this
young woman she had so much liked. Perhaps
Mary had almost forgotten it by now; but she
hadn’t. She couldn’t yar after year, when she
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64 THE PEARL OF LOVE

arranged her flowers in the cl'oakr'oom, washed her
ha}nds and then put on her ring, the old memory
stirred again, bringing with it the old pain.

On an August morning, almost ten years after
she had sent Mary away, she found, after arrang-
ing her flowers, that there were still a good many
left over, and she fetched a heavy Oriental vase

from the hall. ; : x

It was dusty ihside and she went to rinse®? it *
at the wash-basin; but her old hands were rather
shaky nowadays and the vase slipped from her
_grasp and crashed into the basin, splitting it in
two. She sent for Barrow to remove it and take
measurements for a new one, and next morning
ske came upon him in the cloakroom..

He had removed the broked basin and was
kneeling on the floor holding in his hand a piece of
S-shaped piping. He probed?* it with a screw-
driver, looked into it, then knocked it smartly
against one of the iron brackets that supported
the basin. Then he tipped*® something out of it
into his hand and examined it closely.

. She wished him good morning and at the
sound of her voice he turned and held out his
open hand.  “Good morning, madam. Does this
belong to you?”

-
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66 THE PEARL OF LOVE

Miss Seddon caught her breath and stood star- -
ing at his out-stretched hand. ‘“Yes,” she said
at last in a voice that was no more thana whlsper ;

“Yes, I lost it years ago.’

He raised his eyes to hers, “It’s funny where
things get, sometimes,” he said, and there was no
mistaking in his glance or the tone of his voice.

She stood there with sightless eyes, tongue-

" tied.?® At last she spoke. ““You know, then,

about the ring?” ,
‘“Yes, madam,” he said: ““Mary told me all

} about it.”

. She breathed not a l_on_g sigl'i. “I don’t want
it,” she said. “I could never wear it again.”
She paused and then added: “And I don’t sup-

‘pose you want it either.”

“No,” he said, 1 don’t. want it.”’
He was still holding out his hand, and with a

~ sudden movement she took the emerald ring and
. - totfered away to the drawing-room. She was

stunned. It was as if an explosion had shattered
the last ten years of her life and she sat thereina
vacuum with the ring in her lap.

At last she stirred and raised herself stiffly

- from her chair; the ring rolled unnoticed to the

floor and she went back to the cloakroom. He
was still there.

26. WHETH. -
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68 THE PEARL OF LOVE

“Barrow,” she said, “ when you get back, will
you ask Mary for me if she would allow me to go
and see her? You can tell me when you bring the
new basin.”’ ,

In a fever of anxiety and hope she waited for
his return, and two days later, when Agnes came
to tell her that he was fixing the new basin, she at
once went along to the cloakroom.

“Oh, good morning, Barrow Have you
brought me Mary’s message? "’ i

He looked round from his work. .

“Yes, madam, She told me to say that she
*bears no malice,?” that all’s over and done with, *
but, if you don’t mind, she’d rather you didn’t
come.”
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POST HASTE

BY Corix HowaArp

“I say, I am pleased to see you!” declared
the little man standing dejectedly® by the pillar-
box.2

“Oh,%hullo!” I said, stopping. ¢ Sunpson,
isn’t it?” ‘

The Simpsons were newcomers to the neigh-
bourhood, and my wife and I had only met them
once or twice, " :
~© “Yes, that’s right!”” returned Simpson. He
- seemed quite gratified® by my ready* recognition.
“*I wonder if you could® lend me threeha’ pence?’"’"
. I plunged an investigatory” hand into my pocket,

“You see, my wife gave me a letter to post, and

 Tve just noticed it isn’t stamped.”

*“They never are,’’® I said, sympathetically.

“It must go to-night—it really must! And
I don’t suppose I should find a postoffice open at
this time of night, do you?” :

The hour being *close upon® eleven, I agreed
that it seemed improbable.

TOEBEH. 2, S, A (GEARE post-box). 3. W 4 &
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72 THE PEARL OF LOVE

“So I thought, you see, I'd get a stamp out of
the machine,”!® explained Simpson, *not without
pride in his ingenuity,'! “only I find I haven’t any
coppers'? on'me."”

“I'm awfully sorry, but I'm afraid I haven'’t,
either,”’*® I told him, concluding my explorations.'*

" *«Qh, dear, dear!”’ " he said. Just like that.
He was that sort of little man.

“Perhaps somebody else—"" I put forward.

““There #sn’t anyone else.”’

He looked up the street, and I lod%ed down,
Then he looked down the stfeet, and I looked up
We both *drew blank.'®

“Yes, welll” I said, and *made to move
off."  But he looked so forlorn,'® standing there
clutching a blue, }msﬁamped envelope, that I really]
~ *hadn’t the heart to' desert him.

' “Tell you what,” I said. “You'd better walk
along with me to my place—it’s only a couple of :
streets off—and I'll try to hunt up some change“‘l
for you there.” : ;

“It’s really awfully good of you!” said
Simpson, blinking earnestly.
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i THE PEARL OF LOVE

At home, we managed to run the coveted?! .
three-ha’ pence to earth.* I handed the sum to
Simpson, who, in the most businesslike way, made
a note of the loan in his pocket-book, and depart-
ed. I watched him take a dozen steps up the road,
hesitate, and then return to me.

“T say, I am sorry to trouble you again,” he
said. “The fact is, we're still quite strangers
round here, and-gwell, *I'm rather lost,?® teo tell
you the truth. Perhaps you’d direct me to the.
post-office? "’ ‘

I did my best. I.spent three solid minutes =
in explaining to him exactly where the post-
office was. At the end of that time I felt as
lost®* as Simpson.

‘ “I'm—I"m afraid I don’t quite—"" he blinked.

““Here, I'd better *come along with you,’’#?
I said. \ )

“Oh, I say, that’s awfully kind of you!”’ he |
assured me. : £ 1

I felt inclined to- agree with him. 1 led the
way to the post-office. Simpson inserted a penny
in the automatic stamp-machine. The coin passed
through the machine with a hollow rattle. Its
transit?® failed to produce the desired stamp.
- Simpson looked at me with a what-do-I-do-now
sort of expression.
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76 THE PEARL OF LOVE

“It’s empty,” I explained.

“Oh!” said Simpson.

Experiment revealed that the stock of ha’
penny stamps was also exhausted. Simpson, in
his agitation®’ at this discovery, dropped his let-
* ter face downwards on the pavement,*® whence he
retrieved?® it with the addition of a large blot of
mud.

“There!” ejaculated Simpson, quite petu-
lantly * “Now it’s mud on it!” He rattled the ©°
empty machine spitefully:*' “Well, what can j
‘we donow?”

*] gathered®® that I was definitely a member
of the posting party.

«T suppose it must go tonight?”’ , I said.

*«Dear me,*® yes! My wife was most in-
sistent about that. She said I wasn’t to—It’s, well,
I don’t know that it’s extraordinarily important,
but——but I’d better post it, if you know what I
mean.’ »

Idld know. Or, at least, I knew Mrs. Slmpson

«] knew—I've got a *book of stamps®* at .
home!”’ 1 suddenly remembered. ;

«“We ought to have thought of that, before |”
said Simpson, almost severely.

27. BRAL WA, 28, AFTi (36EAWLE sidewalk). 29. .
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

, “We’d better hurry, or ~we shall *miss  the
post,”% T told him.
* . * * ]

We hurried. [t was as well we did hurfy,
because it took rather a long while to find the book
of stamps. And it wasn’t really worth finding, -
after all. It was empty.

“How very provokmg""‘6 was Simpson’s
summing-up of the matter. : ‘
‘ “Funny!” I said. “I could have sworn®
it was nearly full!” .

“But what about my letter ?* asked‘Slmpson
dolefully.®®

“You'll have to post it unstamped, that’s
all,” I said. I was beginning-to lose interest in
Simpson’s letter. ;

“Oh, could I do that?” he asked brighten- -
lng 39.

“What else can you do? The other chap®
“will have to pay double postage on it in the morn-
ing, but *that can’t be helped.”’#

«I shouldn’t like to do that.”

“Neither should I. @ Still, that’s A#s trouble.

Now, hurry, or you'll miss the last collection.”
: Much flustered** by this reminder, Simpson
went off up the street at a trot. 4
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8o THE PEARL OF LOVE
. . : ;

“Hi! The other way!” I roared after him.
“Sorry!” he panted,* returning. ‘I-I

* rather think I've forgotten the way again.”

*® * *

I didn’t even start to explain. I just took
him firmly by the arm and escorted him to the
post-office, in time for the midnight collection. I
knew it would save me time in the end. He drop-

- ped in his letter and then, to finish off my job

properly, I tosk him home.

“I’'m most awfully grateful to you, really,” he
assured me, earnestly, from his doorstep. ““I-—I
can’t think what I should have done without you.
That letter—it’s only an invitation to dinner, to-—
*good gracious!'’*’ |

“Why, what’s the matter? e

““Nothing. Just something I've remembered.”

“What?”

But he didn’t tell me. He just goggled® at
me like a stricken*’ goldﬁsh jerked but a ““good-
night,” and popped'® indoors. '

All the way home I was wondering what it
was he'd remembered. \

But I stopped wondering next morning, when |
I had to pay the postman threepence for a blue
envelope with a great muddy mark on its face.
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“DON'T' SAY IT AGAIN!"
BY JACK SHER '

WHEN I came in, the party was going
strong.! I went from room to room, shaking
hands, letting people slap me on the back, and
answering ~innumerable questions. Finally I
located? the girl I was looking for. e

She was standing by a window, her back to
the room. I'd have recognised that back any-
where. I pushed my way over to where she was
standing.

She did not turn round; I looked at the way
her hair curled at the nape of her neck, and found
the two tiny freckles on one white shoulder. Just
before I touched her arm, she turned.

Her grey eyes were very steady; then they
*grew warm;?® she flushed and smiled.

“Larry!’’ she said. “darry Jorden!" She
put out her hand and I shook it, feeling rather ,
foolish.

‘“ Hello, Freda,” I said. ‘“Remember me? ™

She cocked* her head to one side. “Well,
you rather remind me of a person I knew a year

»

ago.
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

I grinned. “Same old Killer,” I said.

“Not quite,” she smiled. “I don’t like your
nicknames any more. But tell me, how’s the
Army treating you? ' Do you likeit? The uniform
fits you. You've *gained weight,* darling.”

I could feel my face getting red. “The ‘“dar-
ling”” had thrown me off step, and I avoided her
eyes. A year seemed agesago. Dancing at Nick’s,
arguments and coffee in her flat, motor runs on
Sundays, tears, laughter, plans—all of it was -
brought back by *that one word® and the way she
said it.

I wanted to say, “You were awfully nice,
darling,” but I couldn’t.

She said it. ““We had something there.”
There was no rancour’ or reproach® in the way she
sdid it. ““You came to see me?”

I nodded. ‘Perhaps you can help me. It’s
about a girl. We were going to- be married.” I
stopped. Her eyes were very steady, and there
was sympathy in them. “We met about six
months after you and I—{ : ‘

¥‘Go on,” she said. “If I can help, I will.
Did you break it up?”’ ' ;

“Yes,” I said, “and I can’t understand it,
Freda. We were talking about you and all I said
wad'_‘—” . \
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- 86 THE PEARL OF LOVE

- what I can’t understand.”

e

Her eyes widened ; she walked over to'a table
and put down her glass.” When she came back
she said, ‘“Does the girl know me?”’

“No,” I said “she doesn’t know you That’s

I began to reconstruct for Freda what had
happened that night. Every thing had been going
beautifully I had just come *on leave'® and she
had given me more than a welcome. I was sure
she loved ‘me; We sat for hours planning what
we'd do with every minute of my leave—the
places we’d go to, the wonderful thmgs we'd do
together. :
I stopped. Freda had turned her head and .
was. half looking out of the window. Do you
want me to goon?” I asked.

igfzbf “Yes,” she said, facing me again.

“Well, I took her to supper and then down to
Nick’s, and we sat listening ‘to music and looking
at each other. I asked her to marry me, and she
said yes. Then one of the musicians came over—
Joe Taylor, plays trombone, remember him?”’

“Yes,” Freda smiled.

“It was dark where we were 51tt1ng,” I conti-
nued, “and Joe was a little stewed.’> He mistook
the girl for you. Before I could introduce them, -

9. JH#. 1o. fRMB.  1n —FEWI. 12, g,
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THE PEARL OF LOVE

Joe said, ‘Hi, Freda, how’s the Killer?’ That was
- an embarrassing moment, but after Joe left, I
didn’t think much about it. She sat very quief
for a few minutes, and then she asked who yo i

1

were E 3
“Naturally,” Freda said, and smiled, but
there was something about that smile that made
me uncomfortable, “Youdon't have to tell what
you said about me.” : :
“Yes, fgdo,” I said. ~“That’s the'only way
you can hefif me, She asked me if I had been in*
love with you. I told her I had. She asked me
how we met, and I told her about the office.
“She asked me,” I went on, “if you were
pretty. 1 said you, were very pretty. Then she -
asked me to describe you. I said you had almost -
red hair z;qd your eyes were grey, like hers. * I said |
you had two freckles on your shoulder and an
*unreasonable temper.’*!3 -
: “True.” Freda smiled and looked at me
very carefully. :
“Then,” 1 smiled back, “I said that men
were always *after you,’* and that I sometimes
got very jealous. But, I'explained to her, I had
*got.over?® the jealousy, because it was ridiculous
and I'd never be jealous of anyone again.” '

§
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90 . THE PEARL OF LOVE

Freda was laughing at me now, and the
laughter *sort of'¢ choked her up. I hope you
meant that.” ety :

“I did,” I said. ‘I told her we had not been
‘able to *hit it off!” because you had a temper and
I was jealous and we were miserable together.
- She asked me if I thought you were still in love
with me, and I said of course you weren’t. She
asked me if you were intelligent, and I said you
were, but youdid silly things.”

“JIs that all?”” _Freda asked me. :

“No,”’ I'said, r!embermg ¢ She asked me 1f
1 thought she ever did silly or annoying things. T
said no. She asked me if you and she were alik@:i
in any way. I said yes, you were alike in many
ways, but—"" I stopped.

*<Don’t pull the punches,”'* Freda smiled.

«Well, I said she was much sweeter-and more
understanding, and that we’d have a wonderful life
together.” T paused. ““That was the last thing
I said. I looked up suddenly and saw that there
were tears in her eyes, She got up and left before
I could stop her. That was a week ago. I've tried
to see her. I've 'phoned.’® T've written letters.
Nothing works.2® I've onply got three more days
Freda, and I've got to get to her and explain.”

b}

16. A% 17, —%%, 4. 18 #EF} TE. punches 7. 19 4]




| &ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁ%@%T}%%%ﬁﬁ%ﬁM@§T°
[ 8 S R B RS S — R«

| RAERA BRI » THR I » TS —SR
| RIER « MERETEEARBERER ) RBER
 RRBERT  WERRR RN 0 R » RBHR
AT 208 - ]

' rﬁaﬁ&wMTer%%%&o

FaeT )& migEgaEs:- Tﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ

l&ﬁﬁ%%ﬁxﬁ&w%ﬁﬁ » WA ARSI
M Al — ] RSET -

L RTRW MK T -

[P " B A B AE SR TRV

RSB — BT o TR IR 0 A S e
L SN T o fERCE AR B LI RO B » B
Rk T o B R DLW - AR ERB R
S o BT TR - BOUH T o AR -
}ﬁMﬁ%aﬁ =SRT > RIS MR TR - 1

% % 2 9I

[ RAEEBET » | R - [ REFHRITAER

ﬁﬁ#A&ﬁMﬁ5@$i%ﬁH%$ BREA - b

L —BR > —ESmIE IR o | REET—T - [ -

. BN eSS DY M. P e NS e



02 THE PEARL OF LOVE

B

Freda put her hand on the sleeve of my
tunic:*' “ Explain what, Larry?’”

I felt confused and lost. Don’t you know?”’
Iasked. “I thought you’d know what I said that
hurt her. It was about you. You're a woman.
You understand these things.”

Freda tried to be flippant,?® but it dldnt
*come off.2* ‘““Yes, I'm a woman, Larry,” she.
said. “But I can’t tell you.” '

“Don’t you know?” T asked.

Freda turned her back on me and looked out
of the window.

“I know,” she said softly, “but I think this
is one you'll have to *work out* for yourself.”

“I hope I haven’t hurt you,” I said, feeling
totally miserable,

She shook her head. I said good-bye, tried
to thank her, and pushed my way out “of the room.
I went to a dance club, then another. Ikept going
because there was nowhere to go. .

It was almost 3 a.m. when I got to Nick’s. |
My head was a little clearer; I sat listening to the
music; and felt sorry for myself and went over
everything I had said that other night. Then I
began *going over®” my conversation with Freda. .
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94 THE. PEARL OF LOVE

Suddenly it hit me. It was like a low punch®
and I sat up and said, “no!”’ . aloud. And then
I said “Yes!” [Early next morning 1 went to
Freda’s flat. ' ]

We sipped coffee and watched the sun come:-
up over the tops of the buildings. I kissed her
again, and she said, “She must have been a very
wonderful girl.” \ ;

“She was,” I said. ‘‘She was a lot like you'
in many ways."”

Freda got up and her grey eyes beautlfully
dangerous. : i

“Don’t ever say that again, darling,”” she
said sharply. “I don’t like it any better than:
the other girl did.”
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THE SHARED DOG
BY Z. V. WEBB :

IT was nearing sunset when I decided that I -
was still too far from the nearest township’ te be *
able to make it in time for the evening meal..
Besides, I had walked farthat day, and I was be-_
ginning to realise that *city-bred feet® did not
find these cocky® miles easy. ]

The last man I hdd met on the road had
assured me that I was only three miles from
Bundoon. I was convinced that I had tramped =
four ‘miles since speaking to the farmer, yet the
township appeared to be no nearer. Only a long
winding road spread itself ahead, making *a grey
ribbon* between trees that stretched above until :
they seemed to meet in the distance. ; ]

Just as T was beginning to feel that 1 had had
enough of hiking,® I saw along the roadside the |
welcome sight of curling smoke.- Where there’s,
smoke there’s fire, I told myself; and where there's
fire, there will be warmth and food and company
I had not gone much further when I realised that
there were two fires. Soon, I could see them,
giving out their cheerful glow in the gathering
darkness of the evening.
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oo - THE PEARL OF LOVE

Why two fires? I wondered, as I drew near.
I hoped that I was not coming to some roadside
burning off of rubbish,® instead of the camp I had
expected. My fears were dispelled when a dog
barked at my approach. I deemed it courteous

to speak. - ‘ :

“Hullo there!” I said. From a figure squat-
ted at the first fire came the answer ““Hullo mate!”’
Then, like an echo came a voice from the vicinity?
of the fire a *chain distant®, * Hullo mate!”’

Puzzled, T stood at the edge of the *metalled
road.® T could smell the fragrance of *grilling
chops'®that seemed good to my hungry senses. A
black billy'! from which steam issued in a faint

- - cloud™ *spoke of brewing tea.’* As my eyes

became accustomed to the gloom, I saw that the
squatting figure was that of an old weather-beaten!*
man with & complexion' like mahogany,” and
with a *battered felt hat'” pulled over a thatch!'®
of thick greying hair. _

- “Isit far to the next township?” T asked, The
man sat back on his heels and quietly surveyed me.
“Bundoon? Aw, I reckon it’s a matter of three

“miles from here, mate.”” “Three miles?” I said,

“why, a farmer away back along the road told me -

it was three miles from there. I must have
walked more than three miles since then, and say
the township’s still three miles away.”
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' The chops sizzled*® an accompaniment as he spoke, -

_the whisper of a wraith** came the call from the *

" have a taste of these chops.”

10@ THE PEARL OF LOVE

The old man *rocked to and fro'® on his heels.

“Aw, y’*! don’t want to take any notice of *them
cockies,?? mate, they'd tell y’ anything. It’s all |
of three miles from here to the township.”

“If you want to get to Bundoon, mate, it's a
matter of two and a half miles by the road.” ~ The
voice, deep and husky, came from the further
camp fire. I stared in perplexity from one squat-
ting figure to the other. . ‘ |

“Don’t listen to him, mate,”’ said the man at
the nearest fire, *in a hissing aside,?® ‘““he don't
know what he’s talking about.” He raised his
voice, “three miles, mate; that’s what it is.”” Like

further fire, “two and a half.” ,
-« Anyhow,” I said, looking from one to the
other and speaking so that both could hear, “I've
had enough.” I don’t reckon my feet could drag me
another mile, let alone more; and I don’t suppose -
there’s a conveyance® of any kind hereabouts.” =
The old chap at the fire below me turned over .
the chops *with the wire in his hand.?® The dog
squatting beside him licked its mouth from side to
side and wriggled?” a little nearer the fire. “You'd
better camp here for the night, mate. Come and
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102 THE PEARL OF LOVE

Before 1 could answer the welcome invitation,
the man from the other fire spoke. ““There’s some
stoo?® here; mate, if you'd like it—just ready to -
*elish a2

I looked from one to the other. Apparently ,
the two old chaps were not in the habit of pooling®
their resources. = I had heard of old mates *in the
bush?®! *getting on each other’s nerves.®* I did
not want to offend either. I turned towards the .
further camp. ‘This chap’—I nodded at the man
near me—*‘asked me to share his chops.. Perhaps |
you'll let me have a mug of your tea later.” * Just
as you like,” Apparently there was no harm in
sharing a little hospitality from each. ‘,

I walked down the slope®® to the hollow?** to
where the nearer man had his fire. The chops
balancing on their *improvised griller® were just'
*done to a turn.** I squatted on one side of the
old man while the dog wriggled expectantly on
the other side of him. : {

The chops were good. My host gave me a tin-
plate and dished up two succulent®’ chops *with
the taste of the fire®® on them. We ate with our
fingers, while the dog waited for the bones. And,
as we ate, we chatted as if the other man were not
there.

i
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104 THE PEARL OF LOVE

The dog—a mongre® of fox terrier stamp ‘
whom the old man called ‘ Spot’—trotted from one
camp to the other, getting a scrap here, a bone
there. When I had eaten to my satisfaction, I
went over to the other fire.. =~ - (e

“Y’ won'’t beat*! my billy tea,”” the chap greet-
~ ed me, as he swept aside some scattered twigs
that I might sit beside him. He was a long, lean
sandy-haired*? man, with bony cheeks that remind-
ed me of the sides of an ancient cow whose ribs
‘threaten to break through the hide.

He poured the tea from his battered black
billy into an equally shapeless mug, and handed it
to me. For himself, he used the lid of the billy, -
. sucking the tea through his gingery*® moustache
with a *gurgling noise** that betokened great
satisfaction. As we drank, he talked of many
things—from international politics to local food
prices. And the man at the other fire mlght not”
have existed.

When last T settled down for the night, I took
care to make my sleeping quarters* half way be-
tween the two camps. Eachat the old chaps lent
me a blanket, but neither came within half a chain
of the other. I wondered what the dog would do,
As T watched from under my blankets, it looked

30. PHMR. 40 JR 4r G BRETM. 4z BEER.
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106 THE PEARL OF LOVE v

from one fire to the other, then settled at the
- warmer, which happened to be that of the sandy-
haired man. But, when I wakened at dawn, I
saw that Spot was curled up at the dying embers?s
of the other man’s fire. Like myself, the dog
evidently desired to show no favouritism.*’

The grey-haired old man was first astir.*®  As
I rolled out of my blankets he was building up his |
fire and fanning the embers with his battered
felt hat. ‘“Sleep all right?’’ he asked. ““Fine,” I
answered. I hope you didn’t miss your blanket."”
«“Aw no,” he said, “I can always keep meself
warm.”’ “I’ll just have a swill** at the creek,” I
said. “Righto. The billy won’t be long in boiling."’

He was right. By the time I returned from .
the roadside stream, the tea was being shaken into
the billy. A swift swing round in the air and the
billy was stirred. ‘ You can havey’ tea as soon
as you like,” the old man said.

I glanced at the man, who was squatting at
his fire. “Do yer® like your eggs, hard or soft?”
he asked, as he dropps eggs, one after another,
into his billy. ‘Er—medium, thanks.’

As I drank my mug of tea I suddenly felt
sérry for the two obstinate old-timers,” ignoring
each other so completely, when they might have
- enjoyed companionship. i
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“Why can’t you two be friends?” I said to
the man beside me. :

The little old man emptied his bill- lid and
wiped the back of his hand across his, mouth.
“Sick of each othef;” he said. ‘“Suppose we was
together too long.”

“Then, wouldn’t it be better to separate——to
get right away from each other?”

The old chap shook his head, then poked |
another stick on the fire. ‘“We can’t,” he said,
«“there’s the dog.”’

“Oh! Who owns him?”’ .

“We both do. Found him on the road when
he was a pup,® we did. Once, we decided to go .
our own ways, and. the one that Spot followed
could keep him. - But it didn’t work.”

“How was that?”’ 1-said.

«Well,” said the old man, “we set off on a
long road. Back of June it was; I went north and
Bill went south.” ‘

“ And whom did Spot follow? "’ .

«He follered®® me. 1 was almost sorry for Bill.
But, when I got toithe top of the hill and turned
around, Spot was goin’ hell-for-leather®* down the
hill after Bill. I went on, and, that night, T was
just turning into me blankets, when who should,
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in the morning, he was gone.

" me. And, at his heels was Spot *not half gladd®

I10 THE PEARL OF LOVE

smell me out but Spot. Fair done up he was. I
give him a drink and some tucker®® and then he
lay down and slept like a log. But when I woke"

“Back to Bill I suppose?” .
The old man nodded, “I could see the gomg
was too hot for Spot. So I packed up *me swag®®
and set off back the way I'd come. Close up to:
where we’d parted. I meets Bill, coming toward S

to have us two together again. Bill and me had
ter® camp *fer a couple er days® just where
was, until Spot got rested.  When we *pulled
out,® we went in the same direction. *Tossed 2
penny to see®! which way we’d go. We couldn’t
do nothing else.” '

1 suppose not,” I said. o

I breakfasted with Bill, while Spot patronised
both camps. As soon as the meal was over, the
old men packed. They were making along the
way I had come. As I moved off, along the road
to Bundoon, I looked backward. Bill, his swag
on his shoulder, his billy in his hand, was swinging
on his journey. A chain behind, his mate kept
the same steady pace. And, running first at one
man’s heels, then the other’s, was the dog tha_
kept the partrership® together! :
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THE BRASS CANDLESTICK

BY Mavurice FRrRIDBERG

DO not ask me how Papa Gilblatt lived, for I
do not know. I have never imagined him eating or
sleeping. I cannot remember him as a man, ex-
cept that he wore d watersilk jacket frayed at the
cuffs and that he had a snow-white beard trimmed
square. But as a spirit I can never forget him,
nor can he ever be forgotten by anyone who sought
the justice and advice of his *unusual court.!

He was the doyen2 of the district, a modern
Solomon,® and he sat in the front parlour of his
small house all through the hours when people.
quarrel and when problems of life become knotted.
He sat among his books, giving advice, talking
quietly, and settling his peaceful influence all
around. He never became excited or urgent in
his manner. When he was puzzled he would close
his eyes and lie back on the high velvet-covered
chair, and after a few moments, during which
time one had the impression of him communing
with an invisible Master, he would look back’
and in the same quiet voice he would tprov1de.
the solution.
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T 1 ¢ RN THE PEARL OF LOVE

Most of the problems he was *called upon* to
solve were of a domestic nature; family quarrel, a
faithless wife, a gambling husband, a wayward
child. But it was said, too, that many legal
giants came to his front parlour to discuss an
unusual case or a troublesome point. J

The first time I came to Papa Gilblatt was
when my grandfather died and left a will, the .
conditions® of which were of a most complicated
nature. My grandfather was half mad; but that’s
another story. Enough to say that Papa Gilblatt -
interpreted the will to® the complete satisfaction
. of all the members of my family, and for my part
I am everlastingly grafeful for the opportunity
of meeting this man above men. 3

After the settlement of the will I begged him
to allow me to come and listen to him during his
court, and he readily” consented. I came often;
sometimes once a month, or even a fortnight.
Now and again the troubled people who came to .]
seek advice were disturbed by my presence and I
withdrew, but on most occasions they were too
absorbed and heated® with their own difﬁculties,\;“
and they took little notice of me as I sat in the
corner of the room." '
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116 “  THE PEARL OF LOVE

Papa Gilblatt always calmed the storms by
his wisdom, and his visitors often left him as if to
start a new life. ~This was conspicuously so in the
case of the middle-aged lady, Madame Prideaux.
It was rather a coincidence that her trouble was
similar to my own, for she, too, came to Papa
Gilblatt with the problem of an unusual will. _

She told her story with a certain amount of
emotion. Twenty-five years before, she had mar-
ried the poor but honest Henri Prideaux. He had
been peor *only in his own right,” his father bein
a banker. Henri had not been *in agreement
with'® his family *on the subject of''respectable'®
usury, and had broken himself away from them to -
seek a living with his own hands. :

At the beginning of their married life he had
not been successful, but they had been extremely
happy nevertheless. Later, twelve or fourtee- -
years later, Henri had changed his work, and bn
~ careful living (in which they had *denied them
selves' even the smallest luxury), he had been
. able to buy an old-established leather-worker's

business in the centre of the town. '

From the time Henri had first put on hi
~apron the business had prospered. Soon they

moved from their small cotfage to a good brick
*.h___.,, SR —
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118 THE PEARL OF LOVE

Liouse on the outskirts of the town, and for several
years life went smoothly. Then suddenly Henri
had died.

It had been over a year since the death of
her beloved husband, but Madame had not done
anything about the will he had left, so overcome

_with grief and humiliation had she been. .

And when Papa Gilblatt pressed her gently to

tell him more about the contents of the will, she

sobbed, and between her tears she told him of the .

single item'* that had been left to her, the brass
candlestick.

For a few moments there had been complete
silence in the room. Madame Prideaux had *com-
posed herself,” and she was sitting sad, but
obviously relieved. Papa Gilblatt was leaning
back, thinking, or communing with his Master,
and then he spoke, quietly, asking questions,
and penetrating into the unusual circumstances
of the case.

He learned that although Henn *was by no
means'® a wealthy man at the time of his death, he
had left all his possessions to his own family who
were already fabulously rich. And he learned more”
of the private life of Madame and her late hus-
band How, when they had been poor and humble,
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i

* SHERAd *sat up all night'” nursing him through
- an illness when there had not been enough money
even to pay for a physician. And when, in later’ 5
years, after they had become moderately com- -
~fortable, they had tended to separate the spirit
~ 'that had made them as one. But never had they =
A quarrelled or had they been unhappy.
All this, Papa Gilblatt considered carefully,
often closing his eyes for several minutes. Then
_ he continued his probing until apparently he had
found the reason for the humiliating  bequest.is
It was after Madame had told him, in answer to his
question, that during the time she had personally
nursed her late husband, it was by the light of a
candle.
“To be the subject of such a tribute,” he told
_her, “is to be *a part of'® heaven. Your husband
placed you beyond the world of material wealth.
He left to you a symbol of his gratitude and love.”
At the words of Papa Gilblatt a new -vision
came into the woman’s eyes, and she thanked him
, many times and blessed him and kissed his hand
" before she left. ,
~ One could feel the rebmth of life in that room
after Papa Gilblatt had given his solution. It
was always like that with his troubled visitors.
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122 THE PEARL OF LOVE

“Tell me, Papa Gilblatt,” I said to him as I
was leaving, “are you sure you always reach the
true solutions of the problems that are put before 1
you?” 1
It was not that I doubted *in the slightest?* =
his sincerity or the truth of his wisdom, but as T
had been sitting. listening to the tale of Madame
Prideaux and all puzzling complications of the
secret mind of Henri, I wondered if man could do
more than guess the logical solution to a problem
such as this. Even placing Papa Gilblatt above :
ordinary men, I wondered.. 4

He was looking at me gravelfy as®! he said, %
“There are.times when I am *not at all?? sure.”
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“THE ENCHANTED BUCKETf’
By L. A. G. STRONG

‘T had not seen’ my friend Mr. Mangan for
nearly a fortnight,' and fell to wondering if he
were ill, when a knock came to the-door. My
visitor was a red-haired boy with a disarming?
smile and a mouthful of *buck teeth.® T recog-
nised him as Mr Mangan’s favourite nephew.
He rummaged* in an inside pocket and fished out
a dishevelled bit of cigarette, which he lit and
deeply inhaled. = Finally he said that if I could
spare the time Mr, Mangan would be glad to see
- me. I told the youth *I would be around® in half
an hour or so.

The back kitchen door was on the latch. Mr.
Mangan’s deep voice bade me enter. The table,
the dresser,® and the chairs were white as snow
and showed the grain’ of the wood. Mrs. Mangan
is a great housewife, and cannot tolerate a speck
* of dust in her kitchen.

*Before a roaring turf fire® sat my friend. He
was more than usually serious, and he had some
sticking plaster on his nose. He held his *walking
stick? in his left hand, and stretched at his feet lay

I WMER. 2 g6, 3 RE. 4 BR 5 REBRFEW
124 :




3 -
RERS AT T RAERROPELERRET >
| RAEEABAMERRERT » MR AR - %
-%%~m&%&$’#%—ﬁﬁ#%m%’ﬁ—DMﬁ#'
o om AR WG A0 T o Al b T AR
T TR T R ) TN » TR
BT RAEMR ) WRRAEO  BAEERERR

e RETWEL ) RBEPAETLRS -

HE BB B P PR © WV AEVRVIAORET 1 WhR
e - BRTILT » b AT > BRE—HEH
K LRI « EA— MROTET ) K
R B ¢ :
TR TS KT AR RO AT
g T LA — RS TERE -
mm¢u{mw®WWbﬁ@§mﬁmmm&,%%gg

| mRWEIR. - 7 B8 ERSBAEN. o FH.

125



126 THE PEARL OF LOVE

the Collie, with a watchful eye. But I noted these
things subconsciously for my eye had been taken
_from the first by a portent,’® the startling spectacle

of an aggressively new gulvanised’ bucket set

right in the centre of the nice- clean kitchen table
at Mr. Mangan’s back. Mr. Mangan cleared his
throat “G’wan...” he said, “You're dying to
know what the dev11 that bucket is doing on the
table...Don’t tell me; I know you.”
#¢1 did notice it.”
- %Qh, ye'? did, did ye?” ‘
“A fine bucket it is. I expect it would bea
three-gallon bucket.” :

.. ““Yerrah,” said Mr. Mangan. “No matter
what it is, I'm keeping my eye on it, I'm keeping v
me two eyes on it, for that matter, until it is safely
-out of the house.”

I noticed then that Mr, Mangan’s rlght hand
was much bandaged,'® and stained with iodine.'

“Be damn to it, I bought it a week ago, from
*them tinkers' up the road. I gev'® them *two =
and six,'” two ould™ hats, and a well-worn rain- 1
~ coat. *I'd no soonav bought it, and*? the tinkers.
disappeared, then I thought this was an apt
moment to mix some swill*® for the two pigs we
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128 THE PEARL OF LOVE

‘have. ' Not having very far to go for the ingred-

ients,?! I soon had about a gallon and a half ready
for.action. | I went around to the back garden
when I caught sight of a rose bush all in tatters

_and in want of fixing. I was stooping down, when

*the wife?* knocked on the window glass—a signal
for my dinner. 1 straightened myself, rubbed my

‘hands together and stepped back quickly. My
right foot went into the bucket of swill, and was

submerged at once. I tried to extricate my leg,

-but devil a stir could I get out of my foot. The

only thing to be done was to plunge both hands
into the stuff and cut the bootlace. As a pre-
liminary, I cut my instep?® with my penknife.
After the devil’s own struggle, I freed my foot,
and shoved the bucket impatiently to one side. I
cleaned the boot as well as 1 could, and turned
about to go on to the pigs; I grazed my other leg

on the handle of the bucket going out of the gar-
den gate. I fed the pigs without further mishap.

No one was *aware of** my purchase, and I

* decided to bring the bucket around to the front of

the house, where I left it beside the porch door.

“The wife,”” went on Mr Mangan, “never said =
anything at dinner;, the conclusion of which, there |

was a knock at the door.”

21, GRh 22 =my wife, 23, MRS 24 HRE.
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“That’ll be the *Insurance man,?”’ says she.
I was resting after the meal, and she, hurrying to
the poirch door with two and eleven pence in her
hand for the Agent, contrived to fall over the
bucket, right into the arms of the InSurance man.

‘Only, *for him,2¢ she’d have broken her neck. As
it was, they both subsided in a sea of swik, and I

decided to retire to the garden. When all was.
silent, I retrieved the bucket, intendihg to wash
it under the tap*” at the top of the garden. I took
the rake out of the tool house, the spade and the
hoe. These I rested against the tool house door,
while I washed the bucket. :

Some of the stuff had stuck; I had to get a
bit of stick and scrape-it out. Then, ‘raising
myself and wiping my forehead, I stepped back,
partly” fell over the blasted bucket, recovered
myself, and trod smartly on the business end of
the rake.” '

Mr. Mangan pointed to his nose. It was

contused and swollen.
“I was half unconscious spouting blood, with

| my head in the wife’s lap, and she *shoviflg four

keys down my back.?® The wife gently led me
from the garden. I never saw her until teatime,

25 REATMA. 26 MRNAREBEGTE 27 HAGKIR
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“My nose was now stopped bleeding, and T =
made a good tea. I put on another pair of old
boots, and went to the back garden again with the
intention of locking up the tools and the bucket.
I locked them up, and was going back to the |
house, when Mr. McTay’s eldest daughter called
me, and asked could I lend her Daddy a bucket.”
 “What sized bucket does he want?”’ '

“Ah, two or three gallon.” ’ ]

“So I lent her the bucket, there and then.

That was at eight p.m. At nine p.m. the youngest -
‘McTay called, and asked me for the loan of my .

bicycle. It seemed he had to cycle down for Dr. =
Fogerty, as Mr. McTay had either broken or i
badly strained his left leg.

“The following morning another of the McTay &
clan® trundled back the bicycle with the bucket. 1
Mr. McTay, it transpired, had brought it into his =
kitchen and was mixing some phosphates in a

~ basin, preparatory to putting the stuff in the

bucket, which was on the floor, and near the table, 3
when the light went out. Mr. McTay makes his
own electric fuses.® He uses old ones, and makes
the necessary connections with silver paper from =
cigarette boxes. When the light went out, Mr. =
McTay stepped back, and before he knew where

29. —F.  30. FENIIRIEREE

-




[ o % 133

T ROAFRECKEAH M T » WALFHET B

Ko MBI L RE  HABE TR B

BT RAIRGT S o RAB ST » T H B T2
Wi > BRIBE R SEAE R A /NIRRT » BIR AT AT
DR EE o ]

(RUEH: SN =i

Fwi> MEmiges e |

[ PSR W e R TR R T « BRAE
Wk AR o —BOKZ 4% 0 R R RT AT 2 B
B B e o T (5 e B SV B A
> B RS A AR A MR R T

lr%E?&&Lﬁ’é?’ﬁ-"ﬂ‘ﬁi)\fﬂd\ﬁﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁﬁmﬁﬁﬁ

AT REAGER T o BEMHERET %x%ﬁéﬁﬁ
%é*ﬁﬁ%@%ﬂﬂhﬁﬁ%f ’ Eﬁﬂﬁﬁ%ﬁfﬁﬂﬁﬂiﬁﬁ
R 2 @%ﬁ%?ﬁ EREI TR % > R
BLE » SRS » ZAREBKLT o Rt B O A
SRR AR o ALFIREE TR o 0 G B SRR
LRI - ’%’%ﬂk@ TEREAR > RSCAR S RE T 5
¥ » fEf B Eﬁ&’ﬁ%i’éf&iﬁﬂ TAVFEI T DLRT > Ak

s LSS S D A T

’
L T i s i g, ™ |



134 THE PEARL OF LOVE’

he was, he had crashed over thé bucket, brought
the phosphates down on' his head and dlved in the |

He was promptly rescued but was now *laid u,p, .
and in a damn bad humour. 3"’ |
Mr. Mangan relit3 his pipe.

“I had for some time been *méking up‘myﬁi
mind* to whitewash® the back wall here, so I |
got some lime and mixed about two-gallons of ©
wash. I placed the bucket of whitewash beside
an oleander® near the gate, *out of harm’s way,* |
and was getting out a ladder from the tool house,
when the air was rent by a terrible yell, followed
by some highly original profanity. I ran out of |
the garden...the postman lay flat on his back,
with the bucket at his side, and most of the con- &
tents trickling down his tunic and trousers. Igot -
him on to his feet, when he asked me what *in the
name of the Seven Churches® I meant by leaving
‘the bucket where it was. I explained to him that :
I had put it where I did for safety’s sake.” 1
- “Well,” says he, ““all I can say is that you’ll -
be hearmg from the Post Office soon, and here isa
pink letter or you with ne’re*a stamp on it, and
I hope to God it’s a summons.*!”
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“1 remove the bucket, and left it in thel‘l

middle of the far field. That evening about half

~past four, when the dairyman arrived to milk

the six cows—there was *the devil to pay.*?

“One of the cows had the bucket on it’s
horns, well down over its eyes, and was in a
frantic state, buck-jumping through hedges, and
trying to get through a wall near the golf-links.4®
The dairyman and I got a chisel, a hammer, and

a hacksaw, and a bar, having to cut off a few inches
~ of one of the horns, we soon released the cow.
The bucket was as good as ever. *Divil a dinge
in it,** but during her efforts to escape, the cow
had hopelessly damaged the dairyman’s bucket. -
Se I volunteered to wash out my bucket, and lend
it for milking. I cleaned it out and brought it
to the field. The dairyman, now considerably ¢

delayed,thanked me without emotion and proceed-

ed to milk the cows. I retired to a safe distance.

I hadn’t long to wait. I heard a frenzied yell,

and next thing, there was the dairyman, sitting in

the bucket, with milk gently lapping at the sides
of his breecheés pocket, and the cow gazing round
at him. He said he had lost over a gallon of milk,
and went to another cow. I drew further off, and
put my hands before my face. I heard a crash, -

2 RWRT. 43 BWKED. 44 ST A,
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and there was a Friesian cow *on its knees,*> with
its head well down in the bucket, and the dairyman
waving his arms to heaven. I could not under-
stand what the man was trying to explain to me,
but it was now nearly five o’clock and he hadn’t
a teacup of milk extracted.

“He ran after two Kerry cows, but the sink-
ing sun reflecting a blood red glare from the bucket,
scared these, and it was nearly seven of ¢clock
when myself and the man, with the youngest

. McTay, recovered the pair of them a mile and a

quarter off on the race course, where they had
taken up night quarters in the Grand Stand. The
dairyman drove them home, where it is to be sup-
posed he relieved them by lamp light.

“I brought the bucket back, cleaned it out, -

and left it in a safe place in the porch. Mrs.
Mangan discovered it there in the dark through
the medium of her shins. My overcoat had
slithered, off the rack*® into the bucket, and Mrs:
Mangan,; getting a light pulled it out, but tore
one of the pockets on the hinge of the handle.
She mended that, but her stockings were *past
repair.?” .. So you see I have brought the bucket
in here, in spite of protests, and it’s ‘going to
stay on that table until I can see it off the
premises.*® It has only fallen three times in the

45 WEME. 46 HEKELBTHR 47, WBEm, 48, BFy.
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last few hours, and but for nearly braining the
Collie once, and bringing down a plate off the
dresser, it’s been quiet enough.”

“What will you do with it?”

Mr. Mangan grinned sardonically.

“There’s a sort of bazaar or Sale of Work™
down in the orphanage, the day after tomorrow,
and I've been asked to send something.” '

I called next morning at Mr. Mangan’s to
hear the latest news, but he was in bed and asleep.
Mrs. Mangan explained that shortly after I left
the previous evening, she heard a terrible noise,
and, running into the kitchen, found her *lord
and master®® on his back, with his watch chain
firmly wound round the handle of the bucket and
his waistcoat on fire. She didn’t think a doctor
was necessary though his flow of expletives would
_ appear to warrant some sort of professional attend-
ance, preferably clerical. Mr. Mangan’s nephew
and I took away the bucket, and made cautiously
down the hill towards the Orphanage, somehow
or other, though I was keeping a keen *watch
out,’! we dismounted a butcher’s boy and some
miitton chops had to be well dusted. I parted
with sixpence as a solution, and reached the
~orphanage without further mishap. I presented

49 ERER. 5o XR. 51 ER
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the bucket to the Headmistress, and was thanked
profusely. I gathered that the Headmistress pro-

posed to retain the bucket for use in the house

rather than sell it at the forthcoming bazaar.

; I had to go away after that, and it was ten
days before I saw Mr. Mangan again. He leaned
overthis back gate and looked up at the darkening
sky. “Remember that infernal bucket ?”” he said.

«Indeed I do,” I said. “It must have been
bewitched.”

«It was an enchanted bucket,” said Mr.
Mangan. '

«Did the tinkers put a curse®® on it?”

He didn’t answef. ‘It has cost me nearly
three pounds ten,*® and I'm glad to be rid of it.
Do you know what the coalman said?”

“No.” . '

«He was telling *the missus® that the servant
girl below at the orphanage told him, that three
little girls were in bed with sprained ankles, and
the Headmistress as well as the cook were going
about covered with thicking plaster.”

«Tt seems,”’ concluded Mr. Mangan, ‘‘that his
Reverence®® below in the Manse®® has the bucket
now, but he will likely be able to remove any evil
influence from it. He should, if anyone can.”

52, WO 53 F&S. 54 RAK. 55 B 56. fmEp.



% % 143

HARRBE - BACTSRRAION LB 5 » BRI S
W R B T R KR Lk
e

OB REBHB T > +FK2 > R H AL W
etk o MbSEAEMANAR I L > ADELE W B K o [ fril
IR KEEARES ? ] Al -

[ REEBE > IR [ W TREG - ]

[ EHERG > | e - |

[ RA IR B T PR AL L 7 )

WA - [ BERLETREDHES > WA
AERE R R IR B o fR s T SOHES 0 A BB B AO
5P ] AR o

[ Ao ]

[ AR RAOBER » IRBH R RETH » IR
17 = (A ST T MORRIRAE DK b » SR A% B AT G
8 AR BCRSA F B 4 T - ) |

[iahetg > ] EMIsEERms [ IHTRERHT

TR Bk T o BB I F o DA 4 b AR & o

AT DS FIR0 R » M ARG T ARG -

~



\

144 THE PEARL OF LOVE

“Why, particularly?”

«Seeing what was wrong with it?”

“What was wrong with it?”’ ‘

“The tlnkers were caught doing the same
thing again.”

“What thing?”’

“Do you know what it was made of ? They
made it of *corrugated iron®” which they stole
from a church. Maybe now that it’s back again
where it belongs it’ll rest I hope so. I like his
Reverence.”

i
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- MONEY TO BURN!
BY OSCAR SCHISGALI

IT'S no use. I can’t *keep anything from?
my wife. Amy spots® a secret like a dog smells
meat, and once she starts after* it, I *might as
well® *g1ve up.®

“What’s the matter, Mike?" she asks while
I'm drinking my tea. *“Youill?"”

“No,” *I says.® “I'm all right,” I start
unfolding the evening paper.

“You don’t look all right, Mike.”

Isays, “I'm *O.K.° I tell you. Forget it.”

She sits down, pushes back some yellow hair,
and leans across the table, worried. "Yoilr sto-
mach all right?”’ :

“Fine,” I says. But I begin to squirm.!®
~“It’s nothing, Amy. Just a—a little trouble I
had with the cab last night.”

“Mike!”” *All of a sudden!! she’s scared.
“You didn’t /st anybody!”’ :

“Hell, no,”” I says. ‘ Nothing like that.”
And then, first thing, I know, I'm shoving the
newspaper away and I'm talking. Don’t ask me
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why. Perhaps it’s because Amy is so worried.
Maybe it’s because I'm feeling so low.' Anyhow,
I'm telling her, and T sound as bad as,I feel.
“Amy,” I'm saying, “I reckon I was a fool last
night. ..

“Why, Mike? Come on' What happened?”’

“Well—I'm cruising along, about half past
one in the morning, and I'm thinking how we
could use a few pounds, you and me."* I'm think-
ing we got no right having a baby, being broke'
the way'® we are. Where’s the sense in bringing
up a baby.in a couple of top-floor rooms? A
bloke'® like me, who can’t even afford a littld
flat—"

““But, Mike,” she says, “it’ll be all right !
I’'m not complaining, am I? Four or five months
from now, when you get the cab paid off, we’ll
have into one of them self-contained flats—"’ ,

“Yes,” I says. “Sure. Four or five months
fromnow. Meanwhile, with the baby due....Well,
never mind. I'm cruising along and still, grous-
ing when this drunk' yells for a cab. He’s so
cock-eyed!® he can’t let go of a lamp-post. I have
to step out and put an arm round him and steer'?
him into the cab. He crawls in on his knees and
I help him into the seat and he stretches out, ready

12. Y€ 13 MR 1. 14 §A—3C cf. stony broke £eRTEN{A
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to go to sleep. I get to shake him before he tells

.me where he wants to go. It’s an address out?®

Hampstead way. Then, he curls up and starts
snoring. Me,2! I'm feeling better when I get behind
the wheel.?? I’d just been thinking I wasn’t going
to get a fare at all.”

I stop talking then and drink a little more
tea. There’s no use telling Amy about the things

that kept stringing through my mind while I was

driving. The baby’s due in less than a month,
and I got plenty to be jittery?® about, with hardly
enough cash to pay the doctor.

A year ago, when we’d been married, things
looked fine, I was drawing six pounds a week in

+a factory, and Amy was pulling down about three?*

selling dresses in a big stores. We planend to

~ have a neat little flat.

- Sothen? Youguessedit. The factory clos-
ed down, and there I was. I wasted about six
weeks hunting for another job. Finally Joe Balch

‘made me this taxi proposition. He said how

. about us going partners in a cab.” Working shifts,?’

he said, we ceuld keep it rolling twenty-four
hours a day. A man could make eight or ten
quid®® a week. It sounded fine, and I threw my
savings in with Joe’s.

20. @fe. 21 =Asforme. 22, HAMFEMAGERA. 23 il
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~ Only I don’t make any eight quid a week.
Nor anywhere near it, the cab to pay for. Amy
and I live mostly on her salary, as long as she’s -
able to go on working. - You think I like it?
Every time I look at her I feel like a louse.*”
Some husband, I tell myself. Some husband, all
‘right. Can’t even give his wife a’home.
“So what happened with the drunk, Mike?”
she says.
" “So we got to his house,” I says, “and the
" meter reads® 8s. 3d. The bloke doesn’t get out.
He’sasleep. I goround and shake him. *Nothing
doing.?* He’s out for the night. I switch on the
light—and then, Amy, I see his wallet*®® on the
floor. It’s a fat wallet, open, and full of notes.’’s!
By this time T'm looking straight at the
teacup. I don’t want to talk to Amy’s eyes. My
voice is low. :
“You know what I see in that wallet?” I
says. ‘“A three room flat, Amy, all furnished.
Rent paid for six months. Plenty of stuff for you
" and the baby, too...... While I'm picking it up,
something inside me tightens hard. I feel a lump
in my stomach. I look back at the house. The
windows are dark. . I look along the street, and
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ESTsy THE PEARL OF LOVE'

there’s nobody about.?* My hands *kind of** shake
when I count the notes. A hundred and twenty
pounds, Amy. A hundred and twenty!”

“Mike,” she says, and her voice is a high,
scared whisper. ‘Mike, you didn’'t—"

T dragged the bloke to the door and left him
snoring on the step.** Then I got into the cab
and drove away. Fast. With the wallet in my
pocket.” ‘

“Mike!™

_ “Yes. My hands sweat on the wheel. I
keep telling myself there’s nothing to worry about.
Who saw that drunk get into the cab? Nobody.
Who saw him get out? Nobody. And he wasn’t
awake long enough to read my number.** I’'mall
right, then. I’m safe—witha hundred and twenty
quid in my pocket. So I feel fine. I feel won-
derful.” .

Amy stands up, and I know she’s looking at
me as if I'd worked the Jekyll Hyde® trick in front
of her eyes. I can *sort of*” hear her holding her
breath. Whatever she’s going to say, it’ll €ome
like an explosion.  So I get in first.

“Only,” I says, “by the time. I'm back
near Oxford Circus I don’t feel so good any
more. Don’t ask me what happened. Nothing

32. F[@. 33 =somewhat F—BER (7). 34 KFIRINGE
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N

happened. Maybe I just *lost my nerve.®® May-
be I'm yellow.*® Maybe I'm thinfiing too much
about you and the kid.”

Amy whispers, ‘“What—what did you do,
Mike?”’ _

“I drive round for a while, all mixed up.

. Everything seems wrong. I feel like shrivelling

up and crawling under something. Finally I
can’t stand* it any more. I turn round and
*head for*! the police station. Maybe I should’ve
gone back to the drunk, but I didn’t want to
leave the money on him, laying there, or wake
up his family and make explanations. I'm so
*fed up*® with the whole mess I never want to
see him again. So I go to the police station and
hand over the wallet. I tell, ’em*® the bloke lost

it in my cab.”

I look up, and Amy’s get her hands to her
cheeks. Her eyes are wide and shiny, like the
time I got her the engagement ring. She comes
round the table and takes my face in her hands

“and kisses me right** on the mouth.

““Mike,"” she says, “you did right. You were

right, Mike.”
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“Hundred and twenty quid,” I says with a
sigh. {

“I love you, Mike.”

“And you know what?”’ I says. “In all .
the excitement I clean forgot about the eight and
three pence fare he owed me. So I says to the
sergeant—how about taking eight and-threepence
out of the wallet? But he says no, he cant’t do
that. He puts down my name and address and
says they’ll ask the bloke to send it to me. So
now I even got to wait for that.”

I shake my head and pick up the teacup.
The newspaper is there, next to my hand, and I
look over it while I'm drinking. Amy’s eyes are
still shiny, and she’s running her fingers through
my hair. All of a sudden I see something that
makes me choke on the tea and let out a yelp.

“Amy!” Isays. ‘“Amy, look!” _

It’s all there in the newspaper. It says how
a bloke in Hampstead was arrested by *C.1.D.*
men who’d, been hunting him ‘for seven months.

. What led to his arrest, it says, is a lost wallet

turned in by a cab driver. The bloke is wanted
for passing *faked notes,*® and this wallet is filled
with a hundred and twenty pounds in counterfeit.
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160 THE PEARL OF LOVE '

Amy and I read the whole story. We hardly
breathe. When we finish she looks at me and
says, ““Mike, if you'd kept fhe money—"~ And
then, after a long time, she whispered; « Mike, do
you think the Government pays rewards for a
thing like this?" g

«T don’t know about rewards,” I says with a

~ groan. ‘“All I know is, there goes my -eight and
_threepence.”

THE END
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