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AMONG THE RUINS

LOVE

mOn heart! oh bLlood that freezes, blcad
1hat Lormat
Earth's retucnd
For whole centurlea of folly, uolse and sla
Bbut them In
‘With thelr trinmphs and thelr glories and
. the reat?
Love Is bwst.
Rtabert Browulng.

HEX Miss Nancy Mackintoah,
leading lady of “The Hypo-
crite” Touring Company, paid
her penny for adwission to
the old keep of Dudley Custle

and ascending the spiral stalreuse cane
out lipon tlie sun-warmed battlements,
she found lierself fa ber own infinite re-
lief, in sole possession of the ruin,

Except in the theatre Miss Mackintosh
detested erowds; and on this glorious
feptelaber morning—a morning of warm
sunshine, blue sky and big moving cloads
—with the whole wide country-epread
out below the Castle Hill, she could for-

t the discomforts of a tour in the heart
of the Black Country, forget her dingy
little lodgings in a back street of ihe
town. and be conscious only of the glory
of the view before her. She had turned
her hack upon the greak plain, studded
with towering chimnevs and hazy with
gmoke, stretching from Wolverhampton
to Birmingham, and was gazing out over
the tree-tops below the keep, beyond the
hillside where the smoke wrentls floated
above the clustered roofs of Dudley town,
until at last far in the distance her eyes
rested upon the line of the Malvern Hills.

. In ile air wns the fresh scent of the
first fallen autumn leaves; the song of
a bird came clear to her; the sound of o
rhunting engine at the atation; a horse
trotting on the Birmingham road. She
seemed to be above the world, alone with
the sunshine, the wind, the green of the
tree-tops and the distant hills. With
8 litlle sigh of contentment shie opened
the book she had brought with lLer, and
sitting upon the wooden plank, with her
back against the warm stonework, began
to read. :

A sfep sounded on the spiral stair;
romeone was evidenily ascending, Mias
Mackintosh  felt ° slightly - injured, it
secmed that the joy of her selitude upon
the ruin was destined to be short-lived.
Sle kept her eves upon her book until
a figure emerged inte the sunlight and
then she looked up.

. A wave of colour swept over her pretty
pale face Lut she did net rise. She
sat perfectly stil regarding in silence
a clean-shaven, irregular-featured young

man, whe ¢lad in a rvough tweed suit -

and overceat, stood before hier murmur-
ing something indicative of greetiug.
Ilis ¢ap was in his hand, and his eyes
which were yemarkable for mothing be-
yond their honest kindliness and a cer-
tuin shrewd humour, beamed down upon
her. But Miss Mackintosh did not beam
in refurn! it would Dbe nearer to the
truth to relate that she plared.

“So it's you,” she remarked at last;
“yvouve followed me here™

“Not at all,” le rejoined easify; “I
came up te look at the view.”

“f am not_included in the view.” sho
retaried jxily, returning to ber beok,

“My dear Naney—" .

“1 am ot your dear Nancy, Mr. Bray-
shaw."” a

The Tight in the man's eves changed
oand softened swdidenly. “Yes, you are
dear,” he answered quietly; “always
—my dear Naney,” :

The girl clused her book with a tittle
exasperated movement,

“Just now you eaid you came up te
look at the view.”

“Perhaps that wasn't altugether the
truth.”

“Why Jnve you come to Dudley?”
““Well, the fact in I wus out trying
the now cur carly this morning. X told
you I'd bought a 40 hop. Napier, dida't
It I've never driven a Napier before,
and we had one or two trifling disagree-
wments to slart with, She's a lady whose
opiions one has to treat with reapect;
and when she finally settled down and
leaded straight for Dudley, I thought it
wiser nok to argue and—well here I am.”

“And has the Nopier decided on the
date of her relurn to Londont”

“I don't think she's quite made up her

mind yet,

By ROSEMARY REES

It depends on circumstances,”

“Meaning me?” Miss Mackintosh
lookad up at him from beneatk the brim
of her shady hat, Her c¢lear brown eyes
under their pretty brows gazed at him
sterdily.  “In other words you kunew
that 1 was playing in Dadley this week,

. and in spite of what I told you only tea

days ago, and against my wishes, you
followed me hers’

“What was it you told me ten days
ago? My memory's shocking.™

kintosh, opening her book once more,

Brayshaw seated himseli beside her.
“You don’t mind my sitting down to—
to Iook at the view do you'”

There was no reply, Brayshaw walch-
¢d her for a moment ard then putting
out one brown hand covered the open
prage. “Nancy,” he said; “don’t be un-
kind. Y want to go over the old ground
once more.”

But the girl Lad risen,
trembling a little,

“I think it is you who are unkind.”
she replied quickly; “you've had.my
answer, I won't give up the atage to
marry vou. Now would you mind going
and Teaving me in peace.”

“But I want to look at the view,” he
objected. -

“Very well then,” returned the girl;
“there is the view, Goodbye® Hhe
wallied along the battlements to the head
of the stairway and then turned uwn-
certainly.

“You prowmise not to follow me?” she
usked, . -

Brayshaw wnodded. “I promise” Te
answered. His eyes were fixed on her
a3 she stood for a moment looking back
al him, her brows drawa togeilier slight-
Iy with a Lalf-puzzled expression; her
slight figure in its blue frock outlined
against the grey etome, There waz a
litele pause.

“Good-bye then,” she said at iast,

“flood-bye,” returned Brayshaw.

The puzzled ook had decpened in the
girl’s eyes.  She hesitaled for a moment
longer as though expecting him to speak;
then the expression of her face changing
to one which enggested some slight in-
dighation, she abruptly {luroed and made
Lier way dowm the wimling stairease,

Left to himself in the sunshine Bray-
shaw appeared anything but a forsaken
and disconsolate lover. 1Ile picked wp a
guide .book which Miss Mackintosh in
lier flight kad left hehind and appeared
io derive much interest and amusement
from its perusal, Indeed so abserbed
wag e a few minutes futer that he scom-
ed oblivious to the scund of reiurning
foo*steps. When he did at last raise
his exes it was to discover that Miss
Nuanry Mackintosh was standing upon
the battlement. regarding him fixediy.

“So youve come buek,” e remarked;
rising with all the appearance of one
greatly astonished.

“How much did you give that child
to lock the door and go away ™ queried
Nancy in return.

“What child?” i

“Don't pretend you don’t know. The
child whe =at et the door to take ihe
pennies.  I've Langed and banged ualii
I've bruised my handa all over.,” She
put out her hands with a little uncon-
scious gesture and the man promptly
took possession of them,

“Don't be so lateful Jim—217r. Bray-
shaw,” ghe aid, drawing away frum him
quickly.

“T only wanted to fook at the bruises,™
Lie answered with untrathful rewdiness,

“Why did you acod the child away and
let her lock the doort”

“I didu't send her awayr. She went.
TH tell you exactly what lappened.
When I applied for admiszion she re-
marked that it was clese npon her din-
ner Ltime, and explained that the tower
was wsually locked up during the honr
neoessary for her partaking of that meal,
Uva leard of nothing but Lhis view «ince
I reached Dudley and theught an hour
rpent up here fontemplaling it wonld
do me good and=—-'

“And you had also heard from the
child that I had received permission to
read up here during ler abicoce"™

She  was

“Sa it appears,” returned Miss Mac-

*1 believe she did mention semelhing
about & young lady who was already
in possession, bat I didn't pay much at-
tention to her, I was thinking of sume-
thing eise at the moment.”

“The view?”

“Prokably.”

Misa Mackiniosh turned away, She
bad ao intention of amiling—operly at
any rate.

“I'm not going tqg stay here™ she
remarked at last. '

YSuppoese we call for help?™ he sug-
gested.  “Therc’s sure to bLe somecone
prowling round aomewhere with & lad-
der. If we jumped we might manage to
swing oursvlves down by the brancles
of the trees, I'm afraid thongh they
might eall that wilfully injuring the
shrubs and trees “which® the guide-book
saya ‘no respectable right-minded person
would ever think of doing. Are you a
respectable righi-minded person Naney?®”

Miss Mackintosh’s shonlder moved
slightly, but when she turned to him a
moment later her face was quite grave,

“J5 there wo way of getting ent of
this tower until that child returns?
she asked, ) .

“None at ali, T believe,” he answered
cheerfully.,

“Then I <hall go on with my hook.”
She seated hersclf once more and lbegan
to read.

Brayshaw ‘sitting beside her stndied
the guide-book aloud, “The erection of
the Castle is aseribed to Dud, Dudo or

-Trodo, a Saxon lord about the year 700,

I hepe you've vead all this Naney, It's
vory improving, ‘The Eastern Moat Ter-
race was al onz time a very fm‘olu-nte
meeting place for young penpl‘e.-desn'ous
of indulging in merry games,

Wiss Mackintesh continaed her book
in silence. .

4 The view from the batilements on
a elear day is extremely grand.”” Bray-
shaw logked vp. “It's clouding over. I
believe the rain fnpt far off:*

Still no reply from Miss Mackintosh.
A long silence and then the man sudden-
Iy puk out his hand, took Naneg's ook
and eclesed it

S Xaney” he sabd;

1 didn't come here
to =it aml wateh ¥ou read. Tve only
half an hour more before  that chikl
comes back and T want to ask you some-
thing.™ . .

The girl gave a guick glance info his
face aml then looked away. She mnde
no altempt to regain her book, and he
nid it dawn beside him.

#You're still comvineed that  ¥ou
wouldu't Le happy if you gave up the
stage®™ .

“Tavent T told vou that alveady®
“Phen marry me and continue with
your work, Oh I shonld hate your going
ait wilh it, of eourse, but if it makes you
happier— .
*That wouldn't malke me happicr.” re-
turned the givh, “If T wmarried yeu I
shonld have fo give it up. 1 know my-
se1f well enough to realise iliat T eouldn'e
da Loth, I eauldn't be o surcess s
wife and a success as An actress at the
same time.” .
“Then why not make up your mind
in be the former. You've been on the
stage now for six years and you've reach.
el the Theatre Royal, Dudiey.” He wav-
ed his ok to where the slate roof of
the pretly ved brick  Aleatre  showed
ameng the trees down hy the station.
“That s unkind.” said the givl.

TN he answered, “it isn't meant un-”

kindly. T don’t want to disparage the
compnny you'te with wow. mor the ihea-
tre. 1 only mean this isa't the goal for
which youw're striving, 1a ihe fulure you
bope 1o Decome @ roengntsed  London
stars Well, if Lhal> your fdea of hap-
piness marsy me. You enn lave a Lon-
don theatre and ‘star’ yourself”

The girl fturmead to him with a lithe
flash in her Lrown eyes. “You know that
T wouldn't buy & position,” she said,
“1l work my way up, sl if § pet o
the top 1’1l do il on my own merits as
an setress,  Nub beeauwse 1 happen Lo
Tnve marricd & man wilth money.”

“Then say you'll marry me aud give it
all wup.”

“1've answered that Inefore.™
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“Yea, but not in & eatisfactory way,
At lennt not satisfactory to me.  An-
sweT it differently this tie dear.”

The girl shook her head in sitoncs and
Brayshaw went om: “What gumranice
have youn 1lat you will ever succeed

“None."

“You may have {ulent. 1 belicvs you
lave, but after mix yenrs on the slnge
You know as well, Ietter, {han | do—
that talent dorsn’t necowsarily  ensure
kuceens,  How cun you 10l whetler yon
are 1o be one of the lnky omest™

“Ioean b toll—yel.” answered the gitl;
“huat Tmowilling fo wirk on for a few
years longer to tind ot

“Willing 16 work on. wasling »il yonr
¥outh amd freslimss in Ahis o1t of drudg
ey s week afler week in dreary Todgings,
wecks of lunelineas in sinoky wnanufactur-
ing towns with uncangrnial  sarround-
s sud often unconpgenial winrk—yplay-
ing parts you hate. I've your own wort
for it. you've fold we of it all yourscll,
Wasting the best part of your 6ife for
what—for the ehance f sueeesa which
after all may never come to you*

“You're not very cheering.” maiil the
girl. Bhe tried to smile Lul o litile wist-
ful Jeck hnd crept into her eyes,

“Ilo you think it makes me forl cheer-
ful to know that while I've more money
than 1 know what to do with, I can’t
make one of (hose weeks pleasanier or
brighter for son?"

At least you've wade one morning
brighfer,” alie said smiting round at Lim
rather wickedly: “you've trented wmie to
an bhours defightfully encouvaging con-
versation with regard to wmy future, on
the Lattlements here™

The man smiled in spite of himself.
“Yea, that is something,” he ayveed.

"Dt you evidenily haven't a very hizh
opinion of my powsrs.  You seem to have
made up your mind that ¥ am to fail™

“Ne” he  admitted  honestly, “q
haven't, I believe that given a fair
chanee voull seccetd 1M the end. Pk
it's what lies between you and suecess
that T hate te think of. The Lieart break:
ing disapmointments and the struggle of
it all. Do you think that knowing you
for all these yenrs as I lave done 1 dan't
understand how yon suffer. It mnkes
me—"" He broke off alnapily, and affer
a moment went on, trying {0 speak mure
coolly.  “And when Fouw've gained the
position that youn warnt, do yoen think
that the life wilt satisfy yom if you're
alone. You're toe much weman Naney
io find your work and the exritement and
the flattery surronnding it evcough Lo fill
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