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CHAPTER 1

The one obened the door with a
latch-key and went in, followed by a
young  fellow wno  awkwardly
removed his cap. He wore rough
clothes that smacked of the sea, and
he was manifestly out of place in the
spacious hall in which he found
himself. He did not know what to do
with his cap, and was étufﬁng it into
his coat pocket when the other took
it from him. The act was done
quietly and naturally, and the
awkward young fellow appreciated
was his
thought. “He’ 1l see me through all
right.”

He walked at the other’s heels

it. “He understands,”

with a swing to his shoulders, and
his legs spread unwittingly, as if the

level floors were tilting up and
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sinking down to the heave and lunge
of the sea. The wide rooms seemed
too narrow for his rolling gait, and to
himself he was in terror lest his
broad shoulders should collide with
the doorways or sweep the bric-a-
brac from the low mantel. He
recoiled from side to side between
the various objects and multiplied
the hazards that in reality lodged
only in his mind. Between a grand
piano and a centre-table piled high
~with books was space for a half a
dozen to walk abreast, yet he
essayed it with trepidation . His
heavy arms hung loosely at his
sides. He did not know what to do
with those arms and hands, and
when, to his excited vision, one arm
seemed liable to brush against the
books on the table, he lurched away
like a frightened horse, barely
missing the piano stool . He watched
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the easy walk of the other in front of
him, and for the first time realized
that his walk was different from that
of other men. He experienced a
momentary pang of shame that he
should walk so uncouthly. The sweat
burst through the skin of his
forehead in tiny beads, and he
paused and mopped his bronzed face
with his handkerchief. “Hold on,
Arthur, my boy, "he said, attempting
to mask his anxiety with facetious
utterance. “This is too much all at
once for yours truly. Give me a
chance to get my nerve. You know I
didn’ t want to come, an’ I guess
your family ain’ t hankerin’ to see

me neither.”

He went back to the text and
lost himself. He did not notice that a
young woman had entered the room.

The first he knew was when he
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heard ‘Arthur’ s voice saying:

“Ruth, this is Mr. Eden.”

The book was closed on his
forefinger, and before he turned he
was thrilling to the first new
impression, which was not of the
girl, but of her brother’ s words.
Under that muscled body of his
he was a mass of quivering
sensibilities. At the slightest impact
of the outside world upon his
his thoughts,
sympathies, and emotions leapt and

lambent flame. He

consclousness,

played like
was extraordinarily receptive and
responsive, while his imagination,
pitched high, was ever at work
establishing relations of likeness and
difference. “Mr. Eden, " was what he
had thrilled to-he who had been
called “Eden,” or “Martin Eden,”
or just “Martin,” all his life. And
“MISTER!” It was certainly going
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some , was his internal comment. His
mind seemed to tum, on the instant,
into a vast camera obscura, and he
saw arrayed  around his
consciousness endless ‘pictures from
his life, . of stoke-holes and
forecastles, camps and beaches, jails
and boozing-kens, fever—hospitéls
and slum streets, wherein the thread
of association was the fashion in
which he had been addressed in
those various situations.

And then he tumed and saw
the girl. The phantasmagoria of his
brain vanished at sight of her. She
was a pale, ethereal creature, with
wide, spiritual blue eyes and a
wealth of golden hair. He did not
know how she was dressed, except
that the dress was as wonderful as
she. He likened her to a pale gold
flower upon a slender stem. No, she

was a spirit, a divinity, a goddess;
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such sublimated beauty was not of
the earth. Or perhaps the books were
right, and there were many such as
she in the upper walks of life. She
might well be sung by that chap,
Swinburne. Perhaps he had had
somebody like her in mind when he
painted that girl, Iseult, in the book
theré on the table. All this plethora
of sight, and feeling, and thought
occurred on the instant. There was o
pause of the realities wherein he
moved. He saw her and coming out
to his, and she looked him straight
in the eyes as she shook hands,
frankly, like a man. The women me
had known did not shake hands that
way . For that matter, most of them
did not shake hands at all. A flood
of associations, visions of various
ways he had made the acquaintance

of women , rushed into his mind and
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threatened to swamp it. But he shook
them aside and looked at her. Never
had he .seen such a woman.
The women he had  known!
Immediately, beside her, on either
hand, ranged the women he had
known. For an eternal second he
stood in the midst of a portrait
gallery, wherein she occupied the
central place, while about her were
limned many women, all to be
weighed and measured by a fleeting
glance , herself the unit of weight and
measure. . . .

“Won’ t you sit down, Mr.
'Eden?”the girl was saying. “I have
been looking forward to meeting you
ever since Arthur told us. It was
brave of you-” He waved his hand
deprecatingly and muttered that it
was nothing at all, what he had
done, and that any fellow would have
done it. She noticed that the hand
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he waved was covered with fresh
abrasions, in the process of healing,
and a glance at the other loose-
hanging hand showed it to be in the
same condition. Also, with quick,
critical eye, she noted a scar on his
cheek,a}xoﬂler that peeped out from
under the hair of the forehead, and a

third that ran down and disappeared

under the starched collar. She

repressed a smile at sight of the red
line that marked the chafe of the
collar against the bronzed neck. He
was evidently unused to stiff collars.
Likewise her feminine eye took in
the clothes he wore, the cheap and
unaesthetic cut, the wrinkling of the
coat across the shoulders, and the
series of wrinkles in the sleeves that
advertised bulging biceps muscles.
While he waved his hand and
muttered that he had done nothing at
all, he was obeying her behest by
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trying to get into a chair. He found
time to admire the ease with which
she sat down, then lurched toward a
chair facing her, overwhelmed with
consciousness of the awkward figure
he was cutting. This was a new
experience for him. All his life, up
to then, he had been unaware of
being either graceful or awkward.
Such thoughts of self had never
entered his mind. He sat down
gingerly on the edge of the chair,
greatly worried by his hands. They
were in the way wherever he put
them. Arthur was leaving the room,
and Martin Eden followed his exit
with longing eyes. He felt lost, alone
there in the room with that pale
spirit of a woman. . ..

“You have such a scar on your
neck, Mr. Eden,” the girl was
saying. '

“How did it happen? I am
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sure it must have been some

adventure.”

“A Mexican with a knife, |

miss,” he answered, moistening his

parched lips and clearing hip
throat. “It was just a fight. After I
got the knife away, he tried to bite

off my nose.”

“This man Swinebume,” he
began, attempting to put his plan
into execution and pronouncing the [
long.

“Who?”

“Swineburne,” he repeated,
with the same mispronunciation.
“The poet.”

“Swinbume, ”she corrected.

“Yes, that’ s the chap,” he
stammered, his cheeks hot again.
“How long since he died?”

“Why, I haven’t heard that he
was dead.” She looked at him
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curiously . “Where did you make his
acquaintance?”’

“1 never clapped eyes on
him,” was the reply. “But I read
some of his poetry out of that book
there on the table just before you
come in. How do' you like his
poetry?”

And there at she began to talk
quickly and easily upon the subject
he had suggested. . . .

‘She nodded her head and
smiled, and he felt, somehow, that
her smile was tolerant, pitifully
tolerant. He was a fool to attempt to
make a pretence that way.~ That
Longfellow chap most likely had
written céuntless books of poetry.

“Excuse me, miss, for buttin’
in that way. guess the real facts is
that I don’ t know nothin’ much
about such things. It ain’ t in my

class.But I’ m goin’ to make it in
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