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THE JOY OF BATTLE

By SYDNEY C. GRIER, Acthor of “In Furthest Ind," “The Heir,"
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K was one of those small, fragile-
looking men whose appearance
inipires  every womsn with ®
yearning to watch over themn,
to see that they have their

tmeals tegularly and -that their clothes
mre properly looked after, When he vol-
unteered for South Africa, all the ma-
trons of his acquuintance cried simul-
taneously - that it was # ein and &
phame to send that poor dear brave fel-
low where there was no one to take
eare of him, and when he was iovalided
home with enteric before le had seen
& aliot fired, they remurked unanimously
that it was a merey it had happened so
soon. Thia was mot at all his view of
ghe case, and .to soothe his wounded
feelinga they eonapired to treat him as
a conquering hero covered with glory,
and made his life & burden to him, for
he was a modest man, Ly overwl\e]mmg
him with kind nttenmona.

'lings being as they are, it was enly
natural that during his convalescence
he should fall in love with the tallest.
and strongest girl in his neighbourhood
a pgirl who was oub in the open air
all day, and never knew an ache or u
pain, who rode, hicycled, played hockey
and polf, and was altogrther a being
as unlike a ministering angel a3 the
mind of man could conceive. Her name
wad Gladys which for some mysterious
reason is generally the name of thia
particular kind ot gicl—and she cherish-
s the belief that she was unhappy at
lhome—nlsp a hot  wncommon misfor:
tune. With singular blindness, her fam-
ily persisted in imagining that it was
Gludys who made homé uncomfortable
for them. ller mother existed in an
attitude of cdisapproval, and her brother
in one of protest, but becuuse they were
peace-loving people, and Gladys pleased
wap easier to live with than tladys
crossed, it was usual for Gladys to have
ber own way. They beth liked her
lover, but they welcomed him “into the
family without enlhusmsm, even wtth
weiled compassion. .

“I had always liad » aneukmg hopo
that Cladys would 1hairy’ a man big’
enolgh to thragh her,” lamented the
brother to the niother in & confiden-
tial noment, and the mother sighed
lieavily, and said, “Poor Ueoffrey!™
Nor did she ever refer to her future
son-in-law by any other epithet, .

Gludys herself ‘was Tadinnt. She al-
wrays got what she wanted, but this was
a thing she had wanted very muel: in-
tleed. In the days when she was ngl
certain whether Geotfrey really liked
lier, she had even lost & whole hour's
s]eep one night, s0 auxions was she lest
ahe had ' mude him walk too fur’ that
niternucm_ and now she found complete
Batisfaction ia the thought thut she
should olways be able to take eare of
him. It dil not strike her that Geof-
frey hoted being taken care of,.and had

she Leen told se, she would have opened .

her cyes wile in surprive.” 1t guve her
real pleasure to discover that she wag
developing 8 helpfulness, a considerate-
nesk, quite new to ler churacter, in her
intercourse with Lim. By nature Gludys
was mot gifted with tact, and no one
would have cunfessed this moro, readily
than lersclf, but (eoMray had’ found
har honest bluntness wery refreshing.
Now, however, ahe began to see Lhings
from what sho imagined to be her lov-
er's point of view,.and in her anxicty,
to be tactful and aympathetic sho rods
toughshod over hia feelings almoet

. Bay ao, id it?”

hourly. He could have !laughed \\1111
her quite lmpplly when she made fun
of people who were short, er delicate,
or who caught cold easily, but when
phe would break off suddenly, with a
crimson face, and turn remorseful eyes
npon liim, he found ker contrition hard
to bear. He sutfered many things at
her hands, neatly all springing from
this mispluced tenderness for his Wweak-
ness, and he began to feel that life
would be unendurable ~if Gladys re:
mained faithful to the ided that she
had & mission to make things easy for
him. Their future courze lay very
elearly before her. Bhe would plan, and
arrange, and direct, and Geofrey would
have no trouble, mo responsibility, so
that all would go as smoothly as it
would have done at home if only other
prople’s obstinwey had allowed it. 'Lhe
uwnfortunate thing was that her plans
were made for her actual self, but for
a wholly imaginary Geoffrey, and Geot-
frey realised that he waa sailing under
false-colours.  Aa an honeat man, it was
necessary “for him te declare himself,

-and he prepared to do so without any

of the trepidation that waa generally
felt by Gladys’s nearest and dearest av
the prospect of o conest with her. It
was pot casy to disturb her ddeas,
he knew, but it was clear that it had
to be done, and she was an opponent
worthy of his steel. Perhaps he took
an unfair advabtage n thus making
ready _for battle  without giving her
warning, nt he threw away this super-
iority recklessly by mmeeting Gladya on
-her own grourmdl instead of n\\'aiting an
mttack. . -
Unliing one day. to take ]1er for a
walk, he pprceuui that the . domestic
ntmoaphere was disturbed.: Gladys'a
mother wore an air of having abundance
to say if opportunity offered, and

- Gladys herself styode out of the house

‘with a lowering hrow. He lad not long
to wait for an explanation.

“Mother. has been .going an abont the

Bowman-Bells! dance,” grumbled Gladys,
with her hands thrust deep into the
pockets of “her coat, “"“Cora bas’ pro-

i ca,mne—" Corz was a skittish
—"and we mean to have
ah awfully good time. And she says
they're not mrice!”

“Well, they are
aren’t they ™
* “I think they're Ilmfully joly. saiit
Gladys erushingly. -“Why don't you
say at once you don't want we to go®”

“Why shonld 17"

"Beeuuw L can see in your fuce that
you deon’t.”

“Then .its hard

rather bm;mlers,

¥ neecessary for me to
LY

“It's all 'ixmuf-.p of vun—-
‘had harked lLack to ler

it lud\ &
original g

Ance. “Mother says she doesn't see 1|u“
I can care to go where you're not
asked, " As if we were living fifty years
agol!” .

- MAnd of cmusu‘ Q1L he qlute ensy far
Fou to get me an invitntion” He knew
very wwell that his presence was not de-
mived, but Gladys found hersclf con-
fronted with the necessity of telling him

“Oh, T don't think yow'd care for it,"
ale began,

“Bat if it's to be mo frightfully gnod?
Fyerybody sava that the Howman-Bells
do vou theroughly well.”

ABut—Ok,  you wont: underatand!
Well, they're not your sort cof people
at all” .

“But if they've your sort they wnust
be mine, surely *”

“They’re not my sort either
ought 10 koow that.™ :

“All the moere reason I should gn,

You

then™ .

“Whatever for?" throwing grammar
to the winds in her astomi<hment.

“Ta take care of you™ .

“You take care of me? Why, L could
take cave of you better. Uh, I dida't
mean to say that. I mean- Cora will
be there, of cauvae”

“Judging from what T lave scen of
het, ghe'll have her hands full with her
own affaira”

“Well, and what thent Can't 1 take
eare of myselft I do believe” with
terrific scorn, “that you're ]ealuuy—ot
Bertie ]iuv\man Beltl”

“Oughtn’t you tu feet ﬂ'\ttﬂed if 1
am
© I don't, a bit.
to he jeatous.”

“Then you ought te know
coulin't be Jealous if I tried.”

Giladys scathed him with a glapee. ™1
despise n wman who pets croas if a girl
Tooks at anyene but Iimself.”

“dp do 1, I assure you, At leasi, 1
should if T knew ane, Do you kurow any
o like thol?™

“You kmow you wonll be perfectly
atroviously euraged if L danced with
Bectie all evening.”

“And you would rather I didn't mind
whether you did or not? A\Well, there's
no nccounting for tastes.  Look here,
to show that I don’t grudge you the
little pleasures that cowe in your way,
let's make a bargain, You get me an
invitation. and while you devote your-
self fa the Ffascinating Bertie, ' hang
about t]lll fetehing sister of his all the
evening.”

“Yeu wen't da anvthmg of the kind!
I wonder you're not nshamed to sugpest
such a thing. There jsn't a gicl I know
who's suelh bad form as Lhat Mignon
Bowmun I!l” She cswygrht his soile—
perhaps not quite e&n involintary one,
and her tone changed. “I believe you
think I'm jealous!” -

1t's mean and horrid

theat L

HNever mind. I dido’t 'snv that
jealousy wus mean and horrid,” he said
socthingly.

“I suppase you woull like to feel that
T was jealons about you? But if you
1hink,” with a rapid chunge of front,
“that it's playing the game to sccept
the hospitality  of people  you rcall
Lounders, 1 don't.”

“Nor do 1.
duty would make me do it."”

“Yon omighl have the grace ta
that it woull be a pleasare to go wilh
me, at any rale’”

“RBut it wouldn't.. Tf.vou are poing
to dance with young Rertie all the even-
ing. well,.you might enjoy. it, and,. of
conrse, e would,
low you eoull expect it to be a plesanry
to me, and T Jdov’l. enre, 88 you sy, to
necept tlre hnnpilulil\' of poople I.shount
prefer to ceud

“T snppose yon mean that wh-‘n we
are mnrvied yau'll 1&sist on my \1rn]qllng
Lhem ™ .

“Tf T aaid that wa
what wonld happen

T should way ong en"wwmm-nt wns

all."

*Then you may ho uite Bure -that L
whan't do nnvthing so foalish™”

Cilindys turned and ghared at im, ami
he met her angry eyea with a cheerlul

my Ii\t‘(l n1! ention,

Nothing hm a aruse of ’

sy

but [ really don't ace .

aud dnuocent smile, She trmn;'wd on
Again. N

“I think you arve perfectly horrid to-
day!" she declarved frankly, “You taks
mulher's wids and talk my,
friends, and you huve said evesy single
nasty thing you could thtak of since
we started—trying to fast
word and roake we feel small—" ;

“Oh no, lwpossible!™ he sald quickly.
“I beg your pardon; oughin't 1 to have
anid that? with a very fair intitalinf
of Gladys's own manner when she
fmagined that his feclinga must Le hurt,

“I knew you hated my being tali?”
she cried; “And it's wrelched of you
when I'm always trying to lmkc You
furget it."

“[ don't want to forgét it; l'm too
proud of you. 1f only you coutd fer-
get it,.1 shonld Le perfeclly happy.”

“How can [ forget it? Seeing you
apd talking to you mnkes me remember
it coatinually.” v

“If only you didn’t feel obliged to
remind e of it, then!"”

“Why, I told you just Lhia minute
that 1 was always trying to forget it.
And you saidd you didn't want to forget
it, you were proud of it. 1 never kuew
such a contrailiclory ereature in all my ~
life™

agaiosl

have the

“Tin marry,” he sald sadly. “XNoillhing
that I say scems Lo please you this
aiternoon,  somehow.  Hhall  we  italk
about semeting elset”

“What would be the good, when we
should Both B thinking all the tims

that you don’t want e to go where L
mean to go*' was 1he unanswerable
reply.

“But if I don't say what T want, and
you don't do it, my wishes wen't troubiy
you at oll, surelyy™”

“I suppose vou ihink you have said’
it often enough alveady ¥

“Now that vou ention
think [ have said it al ail.”

“Why, you lave tulked of
elac Aince we came out!" she ¢
juntifinble anger.

“I Leg your parden; you Raid you
conld see wy wishes in my face, Alter
that it hardly seems necpssary to put

it, 1 doa't

nothing
[T Y

thrm into wards, whatever they wmny
l'e ” t
Ghladya  reviewed the cnnversation

Rwillly, Rccepted the temporavy check,
aud changed ler ground with Lghtuing

speed,  “Then you've Leen trying to
moke me do what you want without
actually  saying it, whichh is  mern,

You've been trying to manage wme, and
you onght to kunow thal there's nolhing
a wownn hales more. 1 should have
respected you ten Limes as moch iF yau
Lnd fust put your foot down and aaid,
‘Giladys, T won't have you go lo the
Rowman-Bells” danee,” ! o '
“Bat” e objectad millly, *1 (hought
It 1 aaid that rovt of thing you weant
to throw me over?” '
“Thera you are—putting {he binmg
on me, of course! T gnid L shiguld break
afl our engagement, and T should.
Tut 1 ahouwld think far more of you for
saying it."” 1
“Idocan’t it seam o little Imld to Lhrmr
me -over the minuta ypou -bave learnt to
reapect me? Ave yod hound to llnplau-
me i we mtay engnged 1
T4 would he your own fault if l hrokey
it off; and beakles, of conrse, ws might
mnke i np agam-If you wers varyy
verv penitent’t ' g
“I{ wauld Le tro late Ehen”



