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A Living From Poulttj··�·on a City Lot 
$1,500 IN T�N MONTHS FROM SIXTY H�NS ON A CORNER OF A CITY LOT 

JO the av<ragc poul-
tryman that would 

s e e m  impossible, and 
when we tdl you that 
we haveactuallvdonea 
$1500 poultry business 
with 60 hens on a corner 
in the. city garden 40 
l«t wide by 40 feet 
long, we arc s i m p l y  
stating facts. It would 
not be possible to g•t 
su c h  returns bv any 
one of the systems of 
poultry keeping recom­
mended and practicc.d 
by the American peo­
ple, still it is an easy 
matter when the new 
PHILO SYSTEM is 

adupted. 

The Philo Sy�tem ls'Unllke All Other Ways <if Keeping Poultry 
and in many reApects i� jtt"t the reverse, accomplishing things in ponlt.ry work that han· always been con· 
sid�r.-d impossible, and get ting nnhe"rd of r .. snlts that at'!' hard to ht'lit'Ye without st>eing; however, the facts 
remnin the same and we can prove to yon e-\"Pry word of the shove KtR.tPlnent .. 

The New System Covers All Branches of the Work Necessary for Success 
from selecting the href'!lers to m•n·lrPting tljP prpdnct:. H tells how to get egi!S that will hatch, how to hatch 
nt•arly every egg and }low to rRise twarl.v all ,the ehlcl<s hBtch�d. Ir giv .. , complet .. plans In detail how to make 
ever.v thing nec .. ssary to nm the bnslne8.� an4 at 1 ..... �. than half thl' cost. r.-qnirt'd to liandle the poultry business 
in any o ther manner. There is nntWng compli!lRtt'd al,ont t.h .. work, and any man or woman that .can handle a 
saw and hammer can do the work. 

Two Po11nd Broilers In Eight Weeks 
are rnlsPd in spRee of less than a ".q11are foot to t.he hroil<>r without any loss, and the broilers are of the very best 
quality. bringing here threA cents per ponnd al!Ov� the highPst market prict>. 

. Our Six Months Old Pullets art' Laying at the Rate of 24 Eggs Each Per Month 
in a space of two "i}nare ft't't for 1'1\Ch hi rd. No gre•·n cnt hone of any dt>scription is ft'd, and the food used Is inex­
pensive as compared w!t.h food oth .. rs art' using. 

Our IWW book1 the Philo System of Progressive Poultry Keeping, gives fnll Jlarticulars regarding thef<e 
wond<>rful discov.,r!es wit.h simple, eaRy to nndPrsta.nd din•ctions tliat are right. to the point, and 15 pages of 
illustrations showing all brancnes of thfl work from start to finish. · 

Don't Let the Chicks Ole in the Shell 
One of our secrets of success Is to sa, ... all the chickens that an• fully developed at hatching time whether 

tbev can crack t,hfl shell or not. It is a simple. trick and heliev•·d to he the secret of the Ancient Egyptians 
and Chinese, which enablPd them to sPll the ch icks at 10 cents a dozen. 

Chicken Feed at 1 S Cents a Bushel 
Our hook tell• bow to make the bPst lfl'Pen food wtt.b but little 

trouhlt> aud have a gnorl supply HOY day in the year, winter or 8Ulll• 
mer. 11 is ju-t as lmpostoii,Je to �e-ta 1arg� t>gg yield without R"reen 
foocl as It II" to ket-p 11 t·ov; wil hnut hay Ql' fodder. 

Our Ne.w Rrooder Saves Z Cents on Each Chicken 
No lamp reqnfred. No c'JanR"er of cbfllinJI(, overheatlnJ.( or burning 

up tbe cfllckt>us AA wltb brooders u•tn�r l•mps m· RDY kind of flre. 
They also keep •II th� lire off the rhirk<'ll8 Rntomatkally or kill Rny 
that may be on when pJared In the broorier. Our bonk �h·es full 
plans and the rl�tbt to mRkP and use them. One can be easily made 
In au botir at a <·o�t of 25 to 50 t·euts. 

Send $1.00 and a ropy of the latest revlf'ed Pditton of the Philo 
System will he f<t>Dt by return mall. ThA late•t ed!llon ba• many 
pages of arlriitional rearltn� matter, anrl b.v ordering dJre<·t you are 
SUI'('I to get the latest and most approved hook. 

E. R. PHILO, PubUsher, 
308 Third Street, ELMIRA, N.Y. 

A FEW TESTIMONIALS 

Valley Fa.lb•, N. Y., &>Jlt, 51 1907. 
It was my privilege to PJH'nda week In ElmirM. durlnK Augnst, 

during which ttme I u w the practical working of the Philo 
System of Keeping Poultry, and was SUJ')Jriaed at the resultt� 
ac•·ompli8�Jed In a 8mall cr•rner uf a city yard. "�elng 111 
bellevlnK,' they aay, aud If I had not t�eeu, U. wnuld have been 
hard 'o believe tbRt t�ll<'h rl."tHtlta could have followed so amta.ll 
an outlay or space, time aud nwuey. tRe\·.) W. W. Cos. 

Oct. 22, 1908. 
P. �.-A yf'ar's ohKen·l\tlon, a_1ui Rume experience pf my own; 

confirm me in what I wn•te tSeJlt. 51 19u'i. The System has 
been trlecl tlfl long and h.'·��� mauy, that there can he no dt•Ubt 
as to Its worth and a•htptalJIIIty. It Ia eRpedall�· \'aluabJe t-o 
partietl havll)g but a snJall place for cbickeus : ll�veu reet 
square is vlenty for a flock qf seveu. (Rev.J W. W. Cox, 

Ransomvme, N.Y., Dec. 5, 1808. 
DeAr �lr :-Laftt Rprlng we pur('hased �·our bonk entiUed 

" Ph11n '"lyt�tem ·• aud Wl�d your heAtlf"8111 brooder• last apt1nr 
and fltlmmf'r. Thfl' MArne hall' been a _.noat ht'}p to us tu ralefog 

;��c�.:1:����e«-r ������h'�:::e mr:�!:�t��� tl;-:h��!:e �����: �:��� 
bl.'at. w .. h�>lhwe that this brooder 111 the lMltat thing ont y�t for 
n.llllng ('hkk�t liiUCCf>llt��fnll)·� We put· 25.000 chleka through your 
ht'atlel'lll hrnnr1en tid& la"t se8!1f>1l and �xpect to uee It more 
<'ompletely thiB ron1lng .ceasnu. We have had 1wme oftbe most. 
uott"d ponUrymen frnm all RVPr the United Stahl here, a� 
a htrKf' anmuut of vlaltor"' who f'ome dally to our Jllant, and 
without an)· toxrepttnn, they )lronmmf'e our etoct the ftnes' 
and healthiest the,· bad 11et>n anywhere thle year. 

ReMpt!Ctfully yunre, W. R. CtJBTI88 • Co. 

Skaneateles, N. Y., lfay li, 1908. 
One arttc1A of the PhUo !i'yMtem eutltled "A Trl('.k of the 

Trade,'' haR been worth thrt-e tim�• the an1ottnt tbe lHK•k t'Oit. 
I t!aved on my laet batch ftrty cblck8 which are doiTtK ttiC'ely. 

W. 8. R&48E, 
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SILE 

APPLY TO 
JOHN BROWN 
"' 

THE CAVALIER-ADVERTISING SECTION. 

We will teach you by maH the Real Estate, General Brokerage and 
Insurance Business, and appoint you 

SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE 
of th� oldest and largest co-operative real estate �nd brokerage company 
in America. Representatives are making $3,000 to $10,000 a year wtthout 
any investment of capital. Excellent opportunities open to YOU. By our 
system you can make money in a tew weeks wit])out interfering with 
your present occupation, Our co-operative department will give you 
more choice, salable property to handle than any other institution in 
the world. Get your name on your own Real Estate Signs- big money in it. 
A Thorough Cornrnercial Law Course FREE to Each 
Repreaentative. Write for 62-pa�::e book, Ftee. 

THE CROSS COMPANY, 2538 Reaper Block, Chicaeo 

An UnliMited Ru111ber of Prizes will be distributed among tbose who make a copy of this picture. If our Art Director decides that your copy is even 40 per cent. as 
good as the original, it will win an illustrated magazine FREE OF CHARGE FOR SIX MORTHS, showing the work of the most prominent artists of the country. Re Mone]J Required to Win a Prize-It will not cost you a cent to enter this 
co.ntest. Sit right down now and copy this {'icture with either pencil or pen and ink. See 
how well you can.do it. If you are a prize wmner it will prove you have .talent for drawing. 

Copy, This Picture and Win a Prize 
Thousands of people no.w earning small pay have illustrating ability, but do not know 

it. If you will send your drawing ti.Hlay, we will tell you whether you �ss ess tltis talent. If your drawing is even 40 per cent. as good as the original, you have this natural 
ability\ and we can start you on the roai:l to a comfortable and independent living, 
with pteasant, steady and profitable employment. 

Correspondence Institute of America, Dept. 347, Scranton, Pa. 

REAL PARISIAN UFE 
Tales More Paactaatlnc an• 
E:rcltinr tbaa Balzac or Preacb 
Court Memoirs 

In payment for binding for a Pub­lishing House that has gone lnro liquidation, we have taken a few 
sets of the famous Paul de Koclt 
novels, which were awarded the ����:!�dat::ra,j,'j.t���t�':! 
Whde they last we wail sell them at 
��e:;�'"' Wr1t:0aFo��e���ti!:fi particulars of thJs rare and unusual 
set of French novels. 

PAUL DE KOCK 
The Merriest French Humorist 
has written spicy, sparkling, witty, 
amusing, riveting novels-antidotes for melancholy. The stories. Uter· ally traDslated, race mtnily aloof", 
::�!���'!::��c�����;.;s �rl1t':� more fascinating than Sterne, .Smol­tett, or Fielding. 
SHORT FASCINATING 

STORIES 
"Paul de Kock i8 a tOnic in books 

Instead of in bottle s. •· MAx 
O'RBLL. ..His charming charac­

ters seem to be under the fntlueuce of champa5ne. •• CHARLBS LEvRR. 

����� ke�:dfst�:������n��:ti��·b!t!!'ee �ii:v��hi: ���t .. 

an:�= 
book vah;e e ve r  offe red. The set contains the most' delicate and artisdc 

F�: .��u:tL�S�T.:� sro��Jt�r ���E:or�w-. , ... e•U•ate• on blndiq 

.tarte •ohuau or enUre Ubrariee. Work tor trade dealers !oDd Ubrariau 
oar opeolalty.) 

RJUIN.t.RD BOOJI: BIIIDZRY, tt5 IJ'Iftll A•e.,llew York. (Cav. Apr. '09.) 

Without any cost to me please send me particulars:. 1 am interested tn 
the. . • • • • . • • ••• ; .•..•.•••. blndln�r 
Name .......................... ....................................... . 

Address .... ................................... ••••••••••••·••••••••••• 

1 won �he World's First Prize in Penmanship. By 
�!t:ci':!�:,!lt0-:e:t��· :d·��nt:�::an �!.t:�ae��;':!� 1tudentt a1 indruet.ort in commercial college•. If you wilh to become a better penman, write me. I will send you PRJUt Ollo ot 
my FaYorlte Pea• and a copy ot the Ransomerian Journal. · 1 

C. W. RIRSOM, 2Z11WAICE BLDG., UISIS CITY, MO. 
-� -��----
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MASTERS O F  C I RCU MST ANCE. 

B Y  T H E O D O R E R O B E R TS, 
Author of " Captain Love," "The Red Feathers," etc. 

A SERIAL STORY . 

CHAPTER I. 
1 II E 110:\1 E-COJ\11 :\ < ;, 

(,) R t he past �ix clays-since 
tirst regaining the fringe 
of the scttlement�-thc 
I itt le force had heen grad­
ually disbanding. W oocls­
mcn, trappers, pioneer 

farmers. t radcrs, miller�. planters. and 
ge11tkmcn of r;mk and fortune-singly 
or bv t 11·os and threes. they had broken 
a1va�: and gone hack to their homes and 
prinlle afL1irs . 

. 
For two?.nths they ha_d campaigned 

1n that allunng but menanng wJ!Jerne:;s 
that bv. unf;llhomed, het11·een the cul­
tiYaWd. lamb and the unknmn1 \Vest. 
N 011·, when the forest f,lJiagc was red­
tkning under the frost;; of late October, 
and a health y regard for the rifles of the 
\'irginian militia had hcen implamed in 
the shift\• hearts of t 11'0 tribes of sav­
age�. tht

;
y felt free to return to their 

interrupted businesses and pleasures. 
:\t last. 11·here Saddle llill Trail 

branches nfi from the king',; hi.�h11·ay. 
:\I aster Francis I )rur ie and ( 'aptain 
Simeon HeiH'tt drew rein and shook 
hamk 

" ( ;ood lu.-k tn ,-,m. Frank! " 
" .\ml to \'Otl. Sim--CJ-od bless you! " 
Then He,;·ett 11·heclecl toll'ard S:uldl.: 

I I ill, touched spur to his thin nag, am! 
lifted his h:1t. Drurie returned the sa­
lute, ami trotted ca�twarcl along the 
higlmay. 

. \nd thus had �IX rompanies uf \' ir­
,:.(inian ritlemen-mcn in homespun. l>n.-k­
"kin. hluc and gold, coonskin •:aps and 
la.-ed hats-clishandet!, 1rithuut the sanc­
tion of general orders. or any hlafing 
oJ trumpl'ts. The . .;e liTre snlcliers, nnt 
mummt·rs. The ritle·m>rk and the Sll'ord­
ll·ork 1\Trt•. OITr for t he season. Their 
duty tu their countrv 11·as done for the 
tinw. ( ;od grant ilwm to Jind their 
familic . .; still intact, their ('ahin� and 
lwu:<cs st iII stand in;:;. and their crop:; 
.�amerce! in good order: 

Francis l>rurie's coat of line hluc 
doth ll'as pat.-!1ed and ripped and 
ll'l'athc:r-stained. His hat ll'as faded , 
and the gold lace of it tarnished henmd 
rehurni�l�ing. His sacldk 1ras black ·��·ith 
11e:1r and ll'ef and �unhurn. ()n hi..; legs 
l1e 11·orc breeches of buckskin: and his 
high IHlOlS of Eng]i.,h leather ·had hecn 
rt·placecl ll'ecks hdort• In· headed moc­
casins and fringed lq,:ging�. He car­
ried :1 long tlint-lock rille slung across 
his shnulckrs. pistob in his holsters, and 
a ���·orr! at his �ide. 

Hi� .iace was tanned t:� a rcd-hro11·n 
a:< deep as an Indian's: and from that 
'al'a,:.(e-lntt•d nwsk his hlue eves shone 
rJUt 11·ith 'lart ling brightness. · H is light 
hro11·n hair. 1rhere it lav on his neck 
unp<.mdered. and tied ,;·ith a narrow 
rihhon, 1\'�h bleached h1· the -'tlll to th�.: 
.;lJacle of ripe cnrn-liu�ks. I le was 
�lender of ligure, and hut little aho,·e 
the medium height of men of his race; 
hut he '"as 11-cll-muscled ami ,,·ell-l'l·a· 
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tured. thin ami hare! as a hound. and 
1Yiih courage in eyes and lmJ\1· to Le 
read at a gbnce. For £til his .'<en·icl·· 
1\"0rn equipment, and si .-..:ty days or cam­
paigning. he sat straight and rode lightly. 

At a gap in a hedge barred with rails. 
Francis Drurie dismounted. Here began 
a shaded path ,,·hich he kne\\·: and by it 
he \\oulcl ride. coolly and free of dust. 
aero,;,; the gro\"es of FainYnocl :\lanur 
and Admiral ' s Pride. and into the anns 
of his familv. He lumcrecl the rails. 
led his horse nvn. and '"·ung to the 
saddle. 

The narnJ\Y path was carpetell ,,·ith 
short. thin grass as soft a . .; moss. The 
hoofs of his hor;;e made no sound. Sud­
denly across the still air, fragrant with 
the breath of ripened leans and mellow 
earth, and cones purpling in the ;;un. 
lifted a voice, singing. Francis kne\Y 
the voice: and these arc the 1H>nb uf 
the verse he heard : 

Time is old and life is brid-
Thrn 'tis shame to prate of sorrow. 

If to-clay holds naught of grief. 
Let the good God mind to-morro11·. 

Time is old. but Youth is strong; 
Life is brief, hut Lo,·c is long. 

Francis drew rein, smiling. The sing­
ing had ceased, the sweet voice dropping 
to silence as suddenly a:; it had sprung 
upon the drmysy air. lie reflected for 
a mDment, and then s't'f'l'!'ck up the la,;t 
verse of the familiar song . 

Ride yc south and ride yc north-
\" ou'll be riding home to-morrow 

Back from whence y<: cantered forth 
\Vith vour scars and wcarv SOITiiiV. 

Time is 
.
old ami Death is stt:ong; 

Life is hrid, but Love i:. lnng. 

A moment ' s silence follo\\Td th<: con­
clusion of the young man's effort: then 
came a short, glad cry-stifled almo.,t 
as soon as uttered - from somewhere 
down the woodland path. The tanned 
cheeks of the campaigner flushed at the 
sound. He waited. tense in the saddle. 
The horse began to fiuget, knowi ng that 
there 1Yas no ambush of painted sa,·ages 
to fear in the \Y oodlands of the manor. 

Puzzled h\· the silence, and wondering 

abashed at the note of that brief cr;•.  

Francis let the horse move fonYard : 
then on second thought he sprang to 

the ground, caught the rt:ins up on one 

of the hobtn,;. awl 1valked hriskl l· 
:dteacl. The horse follo\\-ed quietly. 

· 

ln this manner they mo\'l:'d along for 
a considerable cli,;tance. till" young ma 11 
expecting to catch sight of till" girl at 
cn�ry turn of the path. and at c1·erv tum 
1ronclering nwre and more 11 l11· slie did 
not appc�r. He increased his 

·
pace, and 

soun sa\\· the gleam of a \\·hill- !"ruck 
between the forest walls in front. Slzi" 
Zl'l7S 1/lO'L'ill,!.!,. ll'i.L'ay fron; iliJJl. 

'' bobcl, Isohel!.. lw ··a! it'd. and 
l>rokL· into a run. 

She did not turn until he \\·cts 11·ithitt 
;1 fe11 yard< of her. Then she sprang 
;bide·. ami faced him with feigned amaze­
ment in her splendid eves . There was 
another emotion there \\:hich the amaze­
ment could have hidden onh· from pn 
;;otb with as litt le nperieJll'e in such 
mattns a;; �-oung Ilrurie. 

" Frank: " she cried. 
Laughing. he tried to catch her in his 

arms; but she slipped out of his embrace. 
and held him away with one light hancl. 
Her brow and cheeks were bright "·ith 
fleeting color. Her en.:s looked past 
him, dark as deep \Yatn, but bright as 
stars. EYerything about her was bright. 
and yet of a brightness that \\"as as ten­
der as dimness-as tender as the half­
lights of dm;k and rlawn. Tlwugh her 
eyes and hair were so dark that they 
often luukect black , her skin \Yas of a 
\Yonderful fairnes,;. About her whitt· 

neck gleamed a thin gold chain, hold­
ing ju;;t below thL· tendn ho1lo"· of hn 
throat a small gold noss set \Yith )JCarls 
which Francis had gin:n her on a hirth­
dav several year;; ago. 

" H aye you dropped frum tlw tree­
tops?" she w;kecl. 

'{ oung Drurie did not ans\Yl'r tm­
mediatelv. He ,;tond \Yith his arms 
banging at his sides. his forehead puck­
ered en:r so slightly, smiling. but with 
cross-lighh of puzzled inquiry in his 
blue eves. 

" Fiom the tree-tops, 1 t vou like­
from thousand., and thousands of m iles 
of tree-tops-hut it was harder than 
dropping, as Jumper. here. could tell 
vou." he said. 11 But ''"hat tricks arc 
)·ou Up tO, fsolJel?" hL• a;;kcd anxiously. 
" \Vhy don't you laugh at me? \Vhy 
don't you kiss me? \\'by don't you make 
fun of my shabby coat and brick-red 



ian:? Yuu are not naturai, bobel. 
heanl you ,.;inging a lung time ago-an,\ 
I SL'llt a voice roack to YOU. :\ nd \'OU 
heart.! it. l think. The!; whv did \·ou 
turn aru�nc\ and run straight ZI\Yay r;,,m 
Jill') That 11·as not kind, Jsuhel." 

She did not meet his steady regard. 
.. l did not run," she said 
He ll't that pas.; for the little it 1ras 

" You IH:re soJT\' 11·hen I 11·ent aiY<l\'. 
I thought yuu ''"';uld l>e glad \\"hen .I 
got ha< "k." he said gra1·ely. 

.. r am glad: ,. she niL·d. .. \" ou know 
I am glad:,. 

" lt is not for me to presume to deny 
11·hat 1·ou sa1·. dear: hut you do not !Je­
ha\·e ;"' il �:ou \Yer� 1·cr): glad," he rc­
tumed gently. '· \'ou arc ('hanged. lit­
tle girl . l did not expect to lind you 
< "hanged in any 11·ay. l han� always 
t bought that you IYOU!d be as glad to 
�ee me home again as you m:re sorry to 
:-'l'l' 111(' gn 3\Yay.n 

" \\'hen did you think about it)'' ;he 
asked , mock i;JCredulit\' in her Yoke. 
" l lu you expect me to l1elieve that yuu , 
a full-Hedged soldier of Virginia, gave 
any time � o such foolish reflections? Be 
honest. 1·'J;ank, and tell me ll'hen you 
thought about whether r should he glad 
or sorrv to see \'OU hnme again. l am 
;;nrc it ·II' as nut ·,Yhen \'OU 11:ere lighting 
ll"ith the saYages, or· eating in their 
lodge,;. or riding through the fore"t \Yith 
,-our comrades." 
· The young man gazed at her in un­

di,;gui,.;cd amazement. 
" Why do vou a,;k me such idiotic 

'luestion
�
�. !;;�bel?" he complained. 

" But l shall answer them. though 1 
do not think them �incere. H onestly, 
then. I often made pictures of our meet­
ina in m\· mind-\Yhile \I'C marched, and 
''"!�en 1 lay in my blankets at n ight : and 
ever since I parted with HC11·ctt at the 
crossroad,; I 'n· been thinking how Jine 
it \Yutllcl 'he to-to-" 

" To \Yhat? " �he asked. 
''To ki�s vou agaii1," he saiL!. 
" Oh � " c.�claimed the girl softly, her 

en•s intent on his headed moccasins. 
· " I really thought I wa� going to do 

it. \lv mincl \Yas set on it," he ventured. 
"AI1d vou didn't. after all." 
" I dOI1't kis� hy force." he saicl, smi" 

I ing forlorn 1 ) .. 
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" Frank,·· ,;he .-aid in a changed voice', 
'' \'OU must n:alize no11· that 1\'L' are no 
lo;1ger ··11ildn:n." 

··Children�., he nied in mild indig­
natiun. ·• l'liildrcn � \\'lw say,; 11·e arc 
children? True, you arc only �:ighteen 
--hut r am tll"l'llt\'-t 11"0. ( 'hildren don 't 
c·ommand ,·,•mpai;ie,; ul riflemen cam­
paigning in the 11·ildernes,;." He laughed 
huyishly at his u11·n ],ig talk. '' But. in 
:11! �criuu�ne . ..;s," he added, " why han· 
I not a,; Jntl<.'h right to ki.;s you, now 

.that I am a man , '
as f had wlien I was 

an unat•pn···iati,·e child)., 
"But Hill kno\Y that 1·nu ha1-c ll<li." 

she rqolied quietly. 
. 

:\ change came to Francis Druric',; 
t anned ran·. The whimsi\'al light faded 
from hi,; blue eyes, and his lips straight ­
L'llecl a little. "You are wber than I am, 
111)' dear bobel," he ,-;aid. ''You realize 
my position better than I do myself. It 
is evident that you ha\·c giHn some 
thought to the matter. The elder son,; 
-the heirs to the tobacco-fields and 
slaYes-are 1 he fortunate fellows . who 
retain the pri1·ilege of kissing their lady 
friend,; after arriving at the age of man­
hood. The poor, unfortunate devils whn 
have their O\vn \Yav to make in the world 
must learn discretion all of a sudden. 
l' d not thought of that, hut I sec the 
good scn,;e of it clear enough. I shall 
no\\" ki,.;,; your hand, my Llear, by \Yay 
of _greeting het\Ycen old playmatl's after 
;111 abl.'lH'e of t11·o months-and then I'll 
IL't the argument drop. �lay I \'Cnturc? ·• 

'' :\" o, you may not," she replied \\'ith 
spirit. "y,,u have spoken \'cry unkincl­
h·. Because 1 ask \'OU to remember that 
,;-c are nu longer. little children, vou 
instantly ,;peak ds if-as if I c!o not rare 
for �-ou ;my more hecause-hecausc you 
are nut the heir to .\dmiral's Pride. I 
du not c·are f<ll' Admiral's Pride! You 
are-vL·n· unkind." 

•· 1 I ��g your pardon most humbly, 
l�<.J!,eJ," said Francis anxiouslv. "(;f;cl 
kno\1·,; 1 do nut ll'ant to tt{ink that! 
\\'e'n: heen the best of friends ever 
�inn· ynu ··ame to Virginia, little girl; 
,.;o 1\hy squahhle ju;;t because you have 
,.;udrlenly become impre,.;sed hy your great 
a;.:e? That ,,·uuld be chil,li,.;h, rcrtainlv. 
I am ;;urry that I hcn-e raused you a1�y 
an�icty-and -"till more sorry that I haw 
sl"'kcn unkindh·. But if vour voic·e 
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shakes again, dear. a s  i t  d id ju,.;t no 1Y, 
I ' 1 1  k is,; you-though they hang me for 
i t . "  

I sohcl lo oked sw i ft l y i n t o  h i s  eye,.;. 
and as S\l· i f t l y  a\Yay aga in . Thet l .  a,.; i f  
\I"Ork in g for a 1rager. .,h e  ashd h i m  
quest ions about the \\· i lcl crne,.;,.;, t h e  ,.;ay ­
age t r ibes , t lw fi ght ing . t l l l'  man·hing.  
and the w i l d  an imal,.; he had encoun­
tered . Ancl 11· h i l c  she quc,.;t i oned and 
h e  an swen·cl tlHT mo\'ed fonrarcl. side 
hy side, w i t h tl ic hor,.;c .-J c ,.;c at their  
heels.  

The path 1ra,; so narro1r that hi ,.; r i ght 
hand present ly touched her l e f t .  ln a 
second the ir  fi ngers c · la sped and held : 
and so they mm·cd along. talking l n· isk­
ly, t hough somewhat r agul' ly.  �mel L'cl < 'h 
pretend i ng uncmhciousne,.;,.; o f  1rh at had 
happened. In the depth,.; of the \Yoocb 
t hev cro�sed a l o 11· stone lYa l l that  sep· 
arated Fain1·ood :\ l anor f n nn .\ dm iraJ ' ;  
Pride. 

" N ow, I must go back t o  the manor. 
1 am spending the day 1r i th L i!cle H L·n­
ry," said the girl . t\·' she spoke she gen­
t lv  withdre 11· her llancl from the young 
n;an',.; . He did not trv to retain it. l i t ·  
made no s ig n o f  kncl\�· ing t ha t hi� hand 
had been anv\\·here but in h i s own · p c wkc t .  

" A n d  to:morrow ?  " he a,.; ked. 
" 1  fiha l l  be at home to-morrt)\1· , "  ,.;he 

repl i ed . 
" Then I ' l l  r ide onT i n  the mnrn i ng. " 

he sa i d . " I have some· intnesting spec i ­
mens of p i c turc-\\Tit ing for your father',; 
collection." 

He swung to the saddle, l i fted hi,; h a t  
and l e t  t h e  eager horse start off at a sharp 
trot. Where the path broke thruugh the 
u nderbrush into a w ide avenue that led 
up to the h ouse of A dm iral '�  Pride he 
turned and g lanced back. The g i rl \Ya,; 
sti l l  standing 11· here he had left her, 
gazing down the green path\Ya\'. She 
hle11· a k i�s t o  h im and vanislll'd in a 
twinkling. 

C H A PT E R  I I .  
T i l l : BROT I ! E lb. 

I N those . d�ys t�l
.
er

_

c. \:·ere not many 
_
fi n�r 

e,.;tates 111 \ 1rgm 1a than Admtral s 
Pride. and few finer re,.;idences than 

Captai n  Paul D rurie'"·  The estate bad 
!wen fi rst sett led and cleared, and the 

house b u i l t  b y  the captai n ',.;  father, o l d  
R ear-Admi r a l  l hurie. The admiral, i n  
h i,.; dav. had been a h ero in  the e\T' and 
hearts 

. . 
o f  the E n g l i�h pub l ic .  ai1d wa� 

a ffectionate!�· k ! I 0 \1'11 i n  every �hi p  o f  t he 
t w 1·y a,.; " I  l ot - S h , >t B i l l . "  

I 1 1  front of  the hcm,.;e Lll· s i x  acres o f  
Yeln·tv l a w n  and IYei i -tencl�d shrubber ies .  
T h e  1 ;ark i tself�-\Yoodlands o f  oak . \l a l ­
nut.  and ccclar-<:ol·ered one hundred 
anes. Tlw lwusL', w i t h  i ts otli,·es and 
lamb. kennel,.; and ,.;tables.  occupied t h e  
c·vn tcr o f  the park. ! lack o r  t h i s  block 
nf land 11·erc the negro quartt:'r' .  the g reat 
ce� t t l c-,he<ls. the w i n dm i l l  and tobacco­
h < >ll "''· and hu ndreds of �HTl's li f meaclo11·. 
pa,.;t mT. and forest. and t he fi elds ,,·here 
t lw corn.  tobacco.  aml ,.; u ga r-cane \\'CIT 
ra i 'cd . \- E' '. it II' a,.; a fine hom e to '"hie l t  
,·,nt ng i\ l a,;ter Franci,.; D ruric rode back .  
i n  hi,; ,.;hahbv coat ami Indian moccasins. 
ast r ide hi ,.; \;·eather-bl ackencd saddle . 

. \ coup le o f  h ound puppies were t l t c  
fi rst o f  the househo ld to  catch sight o r  
t lw hor,.;cman . They charged anoss t lw 
Lmns to mee t him.  \·cl p ing 11· i th del ight 
at the pw,.;pct·t,; o r  a l i t t le excitement.  
\\"hen t he man ,.;poke t o  t hem . a nd t he1· 
sa 11· that the raw-honed horse 11·as n;> 
other than J umper. thei r  c lenwnstration.' 
immed iately tonk on a suh<luecl note. 

N nt. :u; o l d  hound . gra\· of muzzlt' .  
and w ith om· c·ye l i ke a l' l oudecl opal. got 
tn hi,; fee t on t h e  Jm,·er ga l l e ry. ,;n i ffed 
t l tL· air i nquiringly for a moment, and 
t hen cle,.;cendccl to the la\1· n at a dign ified 
t rot .  This \Yas Bel l ringtr.  1rlw had l ed 
t h e  pa1·k for seven years. and for three 
had loafed about the gal l eries. honorably 
ret ired from the fidel beca use of st i ffen­
i n g  joints  and a t h ickening windpipe. 
At .'iight o f  him Franci,.; dre\v rein and 
d ismoun ted . 

The dog quickened his pace a I ittle.  
and began t o  t w i ,.;t hi,.; long tan -and ­
white borh· a,.; the lad d rc1Y near. H e  
set t led Im;Tr o n  his l egs, d rew hack hi,.; 
gray upper l i l' a nd d isplayed a < 'nup l e o f  
11·h ite  fang,.;. From deep i n  h i s rusty 
t hroat came a gu rgl ing gro \\' )-a gro 1Y l 
a,; e,;pressiYc of 11·e!come and jo\· and 
J on as anv human 1'1'\". He l i fteci him­
sel f  stiffly 

-to h i s  full  height and planted 
his front paws on th e young man·s  
breast ; and,  standi ng tlm,;. he yelped w i th 
a l l  his strength. 

I t  \Yas old Bellr inger's yel p ing tha t 



J i l J JUu nccd tu en�rybody i n  and about : lF� 
l l ou�e t h a t  the m i litiaman 11·a� home JgJ i n  
rrum t h t: w i l clerne,;,.;, T hoe  c:i.ptai n  left  hi,; 
hook open on the study table and h,•l>hled 
< ' l l to  the la11· n .  The a nc i�·nt hutler-­
"·ho h,ild been a gunner',.;-mate ahuard 
the captain'b sh ip-in l l oiYed r lu�e. :\ l r,.;. 
I > rurie  sped from her hedruom t o  the  
rai l of the u pper gallery. l ooked t:�1 ;.;er ly  
a l •out and,  w i t h  a l ittle scream o f  del ight ,  
i u rned a nd tied back aga i n ,  dm1·n the  
g;·ea t ,.;taircasc and out to t h �· l::l 1Yn .  From 
the majestic ole! cook i n  h er red-and- ycl­
l mY t u rban ,  to the you nge,;t huw;L·maid in 
spot l ess white cotton and 1r hite head­
kerch iei, all  t h e b lack house seJTanh ap­
J >ea reci and formed a group behind t he 
ma,;ter, the mistress, and 1 he pr iY i l eged 
old 11· h i te butl er. 

Francis Drurie embraced and k i s�ed 
hi,; mother, ,;hook the captain's hand fur 
:1 fu l l  m inute - a l l  t h e  t ime the t 11·o 
grinned fee l ing l y  at each other ,,· i t lwut 
a word-and then gaye a �·ordial grip to 
t he old hero IYho had descended com­
fortabl y -from seJTing h i �  guns n n  · th e  
�ca�, under both H ut-Shot B i l l  a n d  ( ·a p ­
ta i n  Paul ,  t o  sen· ing ,;oup,; ami 1r in•> 
a�hore. To the grou p hl'11 i nd t hem he 
11·ayed a hand,  and c�l l l ed a good- n at ured 
,;reeting. 

" \\'here is  J oh n ? . , he asked pn·,;en t l y, 
] ( Jok ing up at t he house . 

' ' J ohn ? \\' 1 1 1', J oh n  is �hoot i ng wit h 
Fainnwd tn-day,''  replied t h e  capta i n .  

\ I rs. Drurie �miled. 
" I  th i nk he i ,; not . paying much a t -

tention to the birds. bohel is  t h ere, 
too," .-;h e  said. 

At t h a t  the captain turner! ,;quare! �· 
u pon her. 

' ' So t hat i ,; 11·h at vnu ha1-e i n  vuur 
mind : "  h e  excla imed ·am used ly . 

'' He is certainly paying n;uch more 
att ention tn  her than h e  used to. " re­
p l ie d  the lady. 

The campaigner ga1·e a keen ear to 
t his conYer,;ation, hut ,;a iel not a word. 
.\s IYas usu a l  '" i t h  h i m, he thou gh t the 
more for saying n oth i ng. 

J oh n Drurie and �I r. Fairll'ood a p ­
l •eared early i n  the a fternoo n, f o r  th<: 
nell'S of the Indian figh ter's return from 
the wilds had :-;ped o\'er three p lantations 
,,· i t h  t h e  despatch of the wind. J ohn 
'"as honestly plea,;ed to see his brot her 
s::1 fe and sound ::1gain ; hut it l ooked a,; 

3\:H 
i f  \ I r. FainYood. of F a i r wood :\ I anor. 
,,·as e1-cn more p lea.-;ed . 

" I heard one of t he p}OIYboy� )Ti ling 
tu a nothn <HTo,;,; a fort1·-acre field t hat 
um had got home again,"  he said . 

.. T here ,,- � IS  a cuYey o f  par t r idges i n  
th�· air .  r i g ln i n  front u f  m y  gun. \\'el l ,  
lad,  I k t  t h em ;.;u. T h<:rt•',; not a bird 
t h at tl ics  w o u l d  !;an: tcm p l l'U me t o  wa it 
a n d  I •U l l  t rigger. ' F rank',; hom<:.' r 
�ang o u t  t o  f o h n .  : 1 1 1d ran for t il l' hou�e.  
lc:n· ing my . dog,; in the stubble. Yc�, 
l a d ,  I 1 • li t  ill\.  he,;t foot forel11 • >St .  n>u 
may d<:pend tt.po n  it. I knew o l d  ( ;·u n­
l l l'r',.;-matc .J ' "kin,; would J oe m i :-; i n g  one 
u f  t hn,;e t h ree- decker punch e;; of h i ,;. "  

True fur vou, :\Jr.  F a i r ll'ood- J oski n ,; 
had m i .\L'< 1 \ i1e punch. and a fam<

.
nts one 

i L 11·as. 
Hut 1- 'ra nci .' \Y�b not in a mood tn  

en i o v  i t  fu l l l-. H t:  felt a n·stlessncss 
t h;\t 'he cou l d  

.
not  account l'ur-a restl c,;s­

ne,;� of the m ind rat h<:r t han the hod v­

a ml a drprc-�:'. ion o f  spir i t  equal l y  
'
un ·· 

rvason a l olc. 1-'re,.;h from a hat h ,  clothed 
in t l il' l int: l i n�·n and unsta ined garments 
of prosperity. 1v ith the f:l : at pu nch be­
for<: h i m  u11 t he g leaming tr. :llwgany. and 
his  fai her, h i,;  brother, a n d  l· a inruod, 
of Fa irll'ood :\ l anor, near J , ;m, yet he 
mu1·t:d uneasi l y  i u  l i i .s c:h« ir; and gl an ced 
conti nua l l y t h rough t h: long w i ndow of 
the d i n i ng-room i nto the  ga rden IYhere 
t he guld of rh .: ,;u n l ight  was deepening 
0 1 1  ,;t a l k  and ka l'. 

The t a l k  seemed t ri ,·i a l  t o  h i m .  though 
i t  11'<1� the talk of  h i ,;  c la,;s and h i s  
< 'ount ry-oi <Tops, dinner,;. men , clogs, 
::1nd hor�t:�-�uhjects that h acl always in­
tert:sted him keen! y until  the prc>'.ent 
lllOlll�'J i t .  E Yen t he incidents of the cam· 
paign had d 1Y i mlled to i l b i gnificance in 
his t"\'6. In <l lh 1rer to t he questi ons of 
t h<: men h e  told t hem n f  the ,.;kinn ish i ng, 
t h e  hardsh i p�. the ti ne shoot in g  of the 
j > i Ollel't's. the l'U�tOHb of t h <: tr ibe,;, and 
,,· hat-no t ; but he �poke w i t hout h i,; u,;ua l 
,,·armt h-a fact that 1ra:; a,; not iceable 
to the ut her� a� to h inbcl f.  

" You a rc t i red, lad," said the captain 
�l l l :\ i nusly. " \"ou ,;]wu lcl turn i n  anti 
sleL' ] '  t l l e  l ' l <wk awunrl . "  

" :'\o, ,; ir. I don't feel t i red," repl ied 
Franci�. " I ha\'e h a d  plenty of sleep 
i n  tl1e l a�t \Yetk since we got out of the 
dangt'rou � country.  \Ve sl ept l ightly be­
�' • •n· t h ::l t  < >U t  , , f  rc;;pcct fnr our scalps. 
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H u t  I fee l a t r i fle restless, and that's a 
fact.  l t  may he o w i ng to the smlclen 
change from com: tant  al ertness and poor 
fa re t o  t h is sort o f  t h i ng . "  l i e  looked 
at the great ,: i l n r  bmv l .  " l'crhap5 I 
have acquired t h e  habit o f  \\·ork . I 1  
may he tha t I miss th e fa t i gue a nd e -.; �  
citement o f  t h e  l i fe I h a \"l'  l ll'L' ll J i ,· ing 
for the  ] 'ast t \Yo months. " 

" Cheer up. l ad . "  said ?.I r. Fa i nYoutl . 
" You' l l  get fat igue and c :; c it ement 
enough next week , for \YC hunt the 
Ducllev countrv on :\ l on tlav . the S 11·an 
River · countn· 

'
on \\'edncs(L;, .. and Sad 

clle H i l l on Saturday··" . 
" < �ood : ., e:;cLtimcd Francis . lor he 

was a keen " I •ortsman. ancl the  best gcn 
t leman rider i n the  countv, l'ithc:r at 
flat�racing.  (Toss�cou ntrv.  · or ,;teeple� 
chasing. 

" But J umper l ooks t h i n  aml unli t , ' '  
said the captain . " H e' l l  nt·l'd a c leal o l  
gra i n ing be fore l\ 1  o n  day."  

" D o n ' t  hunt h im for  a fortn i gh t . lad . "  
a dvised l\lr.  Fa irwood . " I . e t  h im rest. 
and take the pick of my stud u nt i l lw is 
fi t  for \YOrk again . "  

" B u t  vou offered me a mount . sir,  
unti l  S no;Yhal l ' .; sh ou l der harch:ns." sa id 
J ohn, sm i l i ng . 

l\l r. FainYood turned a haugh t 1· g l ann· 
i n  the speaker's direct ion . He had gray 
eyes, easily \\·armed to good natun: or 
ch i l led to displ easure. He 11·as famous 
for saying what h e  felt.  

" But ? " he quest ioned, i n  a n>ice o l 
i ndign at ion . " IV hat d\'C mean, J oh n . 
by saying ' but ' to me ? l o !h·recl you a 
mount ,  sir,  and vou ma v be sure that t lw 
offer still holds . . · Anv friend of m i ne. or 
son of a friend, or f;·iend of a friend , is 
welcome to a horse from Ill \' stables, or 
a bot t le from mv cellar,  ;,·h enever he  
wants i t . B u t  el i(! l offer vou the best ? 
No, J oh n, I did not.  You. w i l l  lHlYC to 
put up \Yi t h  th e second best . "  

John \vas too thoroughly abm;lJCd to 
even try to reply. Francis felt sorry for 
h i m, but cou ld not help think i ng that  an 
occasional facer of the kind would do 
h im n o  harm. John took it too much 
for granted that t he best of everyt h ing 
should be his.  The captain l ooked neither 
abashed, sorry, or amused. He refilled 
M r. Fairwood's g lass from the hal f-pint 
ladle, then l o oked fi xedly at h is elder 
son. 

'· I l Lm 1s i t , ' '  h e  asked, " that Ad­
m iral\ Pride is so short  o f  hunters ? " 

" 1 - I  do not know, c -.;actly ,"  repl ied 
J ohn. 

" But you c;hould know , ' ' retorted the 
captain. " I pu t the  c;tab l es in your 
charge six m on ths ago. I f  vou cannot 
manage the stabl e.' alone.  h ( ) \\' will you 
ever run the \vhole estat e? T uhn, I am 
deep l y dist rc,;sctl .  H ne \H' a ;·e-an<l for 
the first t ime i n  the  h i storv o f  A dm ira l ' s 
Pride, I ' l l  \Yager-s hort oi· horses at t he 
st art o f  the hunti ng sca;;on . ' '  

:\ l r. FainYood coul d no t  hea r to hear 
any· one taken to task. H e  gu lped his 
punch, sta red round the room 11· ith a 
.,; w i ft ly  mel ti ng eye. and at l ast focused 
h i s  gaze upon the ca ptain . 

" Come , Pau l ,  you must not be so hard 
on the youngster." he cried . • · H e  is a t  
the age 11·hen mu:;t men an· fools, any­
''  a \'.  A 1 1  I ll' th inks of llll\1 i s  dressing 
h i t;1Sel f  up in l ine clot hes from Londo1�. 
hut he m ay uutgro11· th a t .  H e  may make 
a fine. sensible man some day. H eaven 
knows." 

C a p t a i n  D ruriL· roa rc· r l  11· i t h  laughter . 
Francis  tu rned h i s  hca(l a 1Ya1·. to hide a 

,;m i le that he could not kl��p from h is 
face. Joh n glan·d at l\f r. Fairwood. 
reckless with the st ing of inj ured pride. 

" I lo you rea l ize." cried the furious 
heir .  " that you an' speaking o f  a man 
o f  t \Yenty�tive years of age-o f a bach­
elor o f 0 _-.; ford Cn inrsi t �· ·  �ir : of a gen � 
t I eman and a schol a r ?  " 

Fain,·ood, who th ough t  he had been 
fi guring wry· tac t ful ly as a peacemaker. 
gaped at the young man in pai ned aston � 
ishment. Fortunatelv t he rid iculous side 
of the a ffair struck .h im before his rage 
np l oded, and 11l' j o i m·d the captain in 
"· ide�th roatecl laughter. J ohn sprang to 
his feet and marched from the room . 

When his sen iors ha d fi n ished thei r 
lau gh t er , Franci s  said : " You \\·ere too 
sharp. Cl l r. FainYoocl. He \Y i l l  sulk for 
a week . "  

C H A P T E R  I l L  
I :'OBEL ·� FFIT R E .  

BE F O R E  leaving t h e  d ining-table 
and the silver howl Francis won 
from l\Ir. FainYood an acknowl�  

eclgm ent of the fact that  J obn had n o t  
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been treated fairly. The captain took no 
part in the argument, but sat far back in 
h i s  chair. \Yith his eye� turned to a por­
trait of Hot-Shot Bill .  It "·as a belief 
of hi� that t\YO are enough for any argu­
ment. As �oon as l\Ir. FainYood had ad­
mitted that he really thought nry highly 
of T ohn, and had not meant more than 
hal f of . \Yhat he had said, Francis ex­
cused h imsel f  and left the �oom. 

Francis found J olm up-stairs, in a 
l ittle room full of books, sulking in the 
windo\Y-seat. 

" J ohn," said the campa igner, " l\I r. 

Fairwood wants \·ou to know that he did 
not mean ''"hat l�e said o f  vou. and that 
he is  sorry he said it .  H e  h·as the highest 
regard for your scholarship, J ohn." 

" Scholanhip 1 "  cried the other. " \Vhat 
is the use of scholarship in thi� barbaric 
hole ? Here a rifleman in a coon-skin 
cap is  of more account than a poet ; and 
i f  a gentleman can stick to the back of a 
hal f-broken colt he is looked upon as the 
possessor o f  a liberal education. H orses 
and dogs, tobacco and rum, fighting and 
sleeping-Lord, there is not a man in tile 
colony capable o f  lifting h is brain aboYC 
these t hings : '' 

" Oh, come no\Y, J ohn, you are talking 
l ike an idiot," said Francis, laughing 
good-naturedly. 

· 

" I f  I talk like an idiot. I am driYen 
to it," replied J olm. " \\'hy "·as I sent 
to England and E urope for my euucation 
if I am not to be allowed to continue the 
l ife ? What do I care about the stables ? 
The grooms can manage the .feeding of 
the horses quite ''"ell without my help. 
I ha,·e more important "·ork to do ; and, 
b\· H eaven, I ' l l  do it ! " 

· " \Vhat i� the work ? " asked Francis. 
" \\'11\· should I tell rou ? · · retorted 

J ohn. ·,, There is only . one person in 
Virginia who cares the snap of a finger 
about mv \York." 

" Who is that ? "  asked Francis. 
" Isobel," replied the elder brother. 

without a moment's hesitation. and look­
ing at Francis, as i f  he expected some 
indication of special interest. 

" You are fortunate," said the other 
indi fferent!\·. And then : " I should like 
to know wl-iat it b that interests Isabel." 

" A  historv o f  Rome." 
" Rome ? , ; 
" Yes, and in verse. ' '  

Francis 'ra:; honest! y astonished . H c 
haLl never su�pected T ohn of the sta\·in� 
pu\Ycr to attempt so inonumental a ,�·ork 
a� a history of any kind, either in YCrse 
or prose. Of course he had often heard 
the other speak of his work. hut had 
ne,·cr seen anything of it except a fe\r 
dismal lyrics. 

" Is it  done ' " he asked. in a n  a'Ye­
struck voice. 

John was disgusted 'r ith the question. 
" This �ort of thing i .;; not done in t''"" 

months," he replied :mpercil iously. " I t  
i s  rather more difficult than a campaign 
against a handful o f  savages." 

" And ,\"ill,  no doubt, he rcspomiblc 
for more deaths," retorted Francis. as h e  
hastened from t h e  room. He had . never. 
in all his  l i fe, found J ohn in quite such 
a heastl v humor. 

Next . morning, shortly a fter breakfast, 
Francis Drurie set out on foot to call on 
J\Ir. Richard Dariza, Isabel's father. 
The Dariza place was named Hopeland. 
and lay just the other side o f  Fainrood 
:\ [anor: . It was a small estate, with a 
small ,  new house upon it,  and had once 
been a part of the manor. Francis carried 
a parcel. in which were a number of ex­
amples o f  Indian picture-writing for l\I r. 
Dariza and a necklace of strange gems 'for 
Isobel. He crossed the Fairwood lands 
\Yithout attracting the attention of a1w 
one. at the house_:::_ to have done so would 
have meant delay and. a second break­
fast-and arrived at the D ariza place 
just as the master himself stepped from 
the breakfast-room to the gal l ery. 

Richard Dariza was a Spaniard b,· 
birth. Years ago, in his native land, h� 
had been well  known in high p laces as 
the Seilor Ricardo Alcazardo da Riza. 
There had been trouble o f  a family and 
political nature, and Da Riza had Angli­
cized his name and turned his back for­
ever on his own countrv. A year or two 
later he married Miss Fair"·o.od. o f  Vir­
gmla. This happened in London, and 
for t\\-eh·e years thev made their home in 
England. · Two ch.ildren were born to 
them-the first a boy, the second a girl. 

\\'hen Isobel \Yas i n  her fi fth vear the 
mother fell very ill .  This \Yas ·in mid­
"·inter. Dariza \\·as almost crazed 'rith 
terror, and immediately removed his fam­
ilv to the south o f  France. There Mis­
tress D ariza recovered something of her ' L 
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strength , hut she talked C(jnt inuallv o f  
h e r  home in V i rginia,  and grieved ft)r it.  
,\s .-;oon as the doctors said that she 1vas 
strong enough to undert ake a sca- 1·oyage 
her hush:1nd cng::tged passage for his 
fam i ly from Bristol to t he great co lony. 

The n.>y::tge 1vas made i n  safety, but 
w i t h i n  :1 month o f  their arri1·::tl .  at  the 
h ome uf  her peopl e. ;\Ji,;tress Dariza died. 

A nother great hltlll- a wa i ted the un­
fortunate Span iard . ] t fell some ten 

yean l ater. ,,-hen his son, Richard Fair­
�nlOd St.  ( ;eorge l>::t riza. ::t young l i c·u­
tenant in the n::tvy, quarreled IYith a 
senior ofJ1cer, ki l led h im i n f::t ir  fight,  and 
Yanished as completely from th e knowl­
edge o f  the Adm iralty and hi . .; fami l y  as 
i f  he had descended into his grave. 

Dariza's th in face and dark eyes l ight­
ed wi th plc::bure at  sight of young 
Drurie. H e  hastened acro:;s the gallery 
and d01n1 the steps, and caught his Yis­
itor's hand in both of his. 

" To sec you again is like 1vine to my 
t ired spir i t ," he sa id. 

Francis flushed with pleasure at the 
greeting. S uc h  word .,, from h is father 
or Mr. Fairwood, woul d  have sounded 
foolish and stil ted, but from the master 
of H ope land they were natura I and sin­
cere. 11 e returned t he pressure uf the 
other's thin h ands. Da riza led the_ way 
hack to the break rast-room. He looked 
more l ike a man of eighty than fifty-five. 
Tall allll of frail bu ild, h is t 1ro great 
grie fs had bent him, body and spirit. and 
thinned h is blood like a fever. And he 
had a wa�-. recently acquired.'"of turning 
h i s head suddenly and l i fting a furtin� 
hand to his eves. Sometimes he \roulcl 
smile to h i mse'! f, very tender! y and long­
ingly, and that was more p i t i fu l  to see 
tban tears. 

Francis refused a second breakfast, but 
accepted his host's otTer o f  co ffee and 
tobacco . Isohel soon entered the room. 
and spoke to Franc is in subdued Yuice 
ancl with a fleeting glance. H e  had al­
ready given the sheets of hark and sk i n 
o ·ontaining t h e  picture-11-rit ing to 1 lar iza . 
and no11· he extended the I ndian necklace 
1 n  tile girl. 

" H ere is a 1 ittle g ift that l han 
brough t  out of the ": i lderness to you, 
f sobcl." he sa id .  " I - was tol d that i t  
once belonged to an I ndian prince.ss. "  

l ,;obel flushed a n d  h esitated. 

·• I t  is Ycry valuable," she said, and 
glanced appealingly at  her father. 

" Take i t ,  dear," said Dariza. " You 
need ha1·e no scruples about accepting 
any gift from Francis Drurie." 

Both kne1Y 1rhat he meant, for of  late 
he had often spoken of the p l ace t hat 
Franc is had t a ken in h is a ffect i ons sincl: 
t he los� o f  his scm. 

nrnril' fastened t h l:  sp lend id, ghl\ring 
th ing about the girl 's  neck. H i s  hands 
t rembled as he did it ,  and a mad desire 
tn stoop and touch his lips to the wh ite 
flesh beneath his fi ngers went through 
him like lire. Hut instead of that he sa id, 
in a ]e,·cl nlicc : " l t has a difficult catch, 
but I th i nk l have fastened it properl y. " 

Soon afterward l sohel left the room. 
The two men sat �ilent for a long time, 
sipping their coffee and smoking their 
si lver tohacco-pipes. Clay, as materi al 
for pipe�, IYas not yet popular with the 
gentry, either in England or the colonies. 

" Francis," said Dariza at last, " I 
feel that I am not much longer for th i., 
world." 

Drur i e  l ooked at h im i n  consternat ion . 

" I t is so," cont inued the other. " No 
ski ll  of ours can alter it-tl1c message is 
in mv heart. I am an old man-not in 
vcars", but i n l i  fe-ancl the taste for earth­
iy pleasures is dead in me. I think that 
I shall  nenr aga i n  sec the tobacco har­
,·cstcd from t hese fields." 

He paused and smiled gently at  his 
:friend. Francis paled a l itt le, and 
breathed quickly. hut could fi nd no word 
to .say. 

" Do not pity me for feel ing the ap­
proach o f  death," conti nued Dari?.a. 
' ' That \Yhich seems horrible to you, with 
youth and courage and loYe your sen·ants, 
is a thing SIYCet to me. Death, I take it, 
is no more than a change o f  habitation 
and a IYidcning of Yision ; a change from 
t h i s  narrow, gri e f-stricken house to a 
place where the eyes of love sha l l  
brighten, nenr again to d i m  w ith suffer­
i ng ; to a home that ;;helters no d read of 
disruption. There my dearest friend 
awa its me-the woman I love-in that 
bright house wbere neither pain nor mis-
understanding may enter." , 

He leaned forward, h is arms upon the 
table, am\ h is bright, dark eyes holding 
the younger man's fascinated gaze. 

' :  r do not speak a.;; a poet or a 
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dreamer," he said, " hut a� a man wllo 
has l i ved and :;uffered. and taken j oy of 
the world, and read men and hooks, and 
si fted the teachings of the churches, wi th ­
out fear or prej ud ice , as ftJOd for my 
needs. So l am ready to go j oy ful ly­
save for one fear-one regret . " 

Drurie tried to ask tile quest i 1 1 1 1 .  
' · 1 t i,;  this,. ,  IYent Oi l  D a r i z a .  " \ I \· 

hoy may stil l l ive, r! isgran:tl , suffn ing. 
and unhefrienderl ."  

There IYas such agony in the o le\ man's 
l'l'es that Fra:n'cis turned a1Ya1· . . " r have none of this  fea r' at thought 
of leavi ng l sohel." said D ar iza . " She 
is with relatives and friends, sheltered 
and loved. But my boy ! God, i f  i t  is  
that he 1 ives, and i s  i n  need of trust and 
tenderness, and should come home �umc 
day and find me gone ! " 

" Do you think he ma1· he-he al i1·e ? " 
asked ];:rancis, scarce a!JOI'C a IYh i,;per . 
" I f  so, sir, how is it that he has not 
come home he fore this ? " H i ,.; voice gr�:1Y 
surer. " In good fortune or e1·il .  D ick 
Dariza w i l l never lack a fr iend so lu 1 1g  

as I draw breath . " 
" N oh le h eart," said the old man. H e  

e xtended a thin hand, and cl utched Dru­
rie's wri3t. " l\I y b cart ache,; wi th the 
doubt of h is fate," he IYh ispered. " H o1Y 
gladly should I wel come the sure news 
o f  his safetv in dea th .  If l te  l ives. the 
l i fe of the

-
outcast i s  h i ,;. Dear ( ;ocl. 

11·by d id I let h im from my sight ? "  
H e  h id his face in hL; hands and wept 

silently. Francis, unspeakab ly embar­
rassed, d id his best to comfort him. H e  
laid a timid hand o n  the t h i n ,  quaking 
shoulders. 

" Do not fret, sir, " be murmured . " I [ 
D ick is dead you may he sure that he 
died like a gent l l!man, for a l l this talk 
of his cri me of ki l l ing a superior. I f  he 
lives, then i f  e1·er I hear of h i m  I shall  
find him, though the search lead me to 
the ends of the earth.  A n d  in IYhatenr 
position I find him-high or low, rich or 
poor, in bondage or in p O IITr-1 sha l l 
claim h i m  as mv friend, and sen·e him 
with a l l  mv he a;t and strength. "  

At last ·
the stricken ol d man gre1Y 

calm, and looked his young friend fa i rly 
in the face aga in . 

" I hac! no right to slww you my sor­
row, " be sa id . He gazed t hrough the 
long \l'indoii'S and across the sunlit lamb 

to the rounded \\' ()ods of  his IJrnther-in­
laiY's park. " For l sohe J ' .:; future I do 
nnt IYorry," he �a iel. " :-;he i ,.; shel tered , 
and the 11·orld is on I ter  sicl e .  Henry 
I' a i rmHxl ,,· i l l  I >c I ter guardian when I 
am gone. He loves her as if she were h is 
o w n  daug h ter. Hut T do not think h i _, 
guard iansh i p wil l  last long . That a 
younger man w i l l  soon take h is charge 

from hi m J have not a doubt." 
\'oung Drurie's bl ood drummed i n  his  

ears, and h e  felt  his cheeks t ingling. 
What was Dariza going to say, he won­
den:d ? A sweet hope Hooded his brain 
and heart l ike mu�ic. Hut the old ma11 
d i d  not l ook at h im. Qu ite unconscious 
of the young man ' s emotion, he said : 

" John is a good fellow. For mysel f 
1 1 ike men of a more achenturous spirit ; 
but the other kind makes the more com · 
fortable husband. Yes, John i� a safe 
man ; and i f  a young lady take., a fancy 
to h im I consid er i t  a sa f c fane\·. I f  ht.: 
docs not catch 1111· e\·e as some C>thers do 
the fault i� min� ; for, a man of hooks 
and reveries mysel f, my t a�te. .is  all for 
111l'H o f  action. I sail' a deal of sword­
iro n  and smoke IYhen I 11·a,; a young man, 
and books h ave seemed a l imp and sap­
less enterpri ;;e to me, in spite of my 
honest appl icat ion to them. The readint.( 
o f  h>1·e-passages wi l l  neYcr take the place 
o f  k i ,;s ing ; and even so, when [ follo11· 
the turns and chances of armed contlict. 
Ul ' and c!OIY!l printed pages, some smoke 
from my own youth and a vei l of bl ood 
o f  my own spi l l ing craw l bchn:cn mv 
d:;ion and the hook. Then I SCI.' th� 
truth-the worth of the rcalitv and the 
\Yorth of the shado w. " 

. 

Francis murmured a pol ite assent to 
the old gentl eman's II'Ords. Had they 
been spoken in Dutch he mml cl h ave 
done the same, for not a ph rase had he 
heard after the reference to T ohn. S o 
that was sett led, was it ? 1 s�>bel lovetl 
John ! That expl ai ned her unusual 
qu iet and her ohjertion to being kissed. 

C H A PT E R  I V. 

AN OFFER OF Eli! PLOYIII EXT. 

FRAN C IS hac! not been home long 
when a letter arrived for the cap­
tai n, from Bristol, in the care of 

Stephen Todd, m ast er- o f  the good sh ip 
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\ l errn1 eat her. I t  11·a� .from a 11eal t h v  
ktruJ;et. 11· lw had been a �h ipmate of  t h e  
, ·a]Jtain" .-; in .  the o l d day� : and t he heart 
o f  i t  11:1� t he o1ler to Fr:wvi� uf a berth 
,,· ith an e xped itio n  bound fur Hudson's 
Hay. 1 t 11·as qu ite e1· ident  that the •·a p­

t a  i n  had been correspond ing w i t h  his old 
fril'll< l .  and hJd no t rai l ed t o  �tatt: h is  
n1unger �un·�  qua l i lications fm any ad­
n·nturou� 11·nrk on sea or l a n d .  

The e x pcd i t ion 11·a� to �ai l  from l l r i � ­
t u l  in  :\Ja1· of the nnt \Tar. I t  1\'a� a 
Ycnt ure of t h e  Royal (_' ,;lll ] >any o f  I .on­
don and Brbtol Adn�nturer�, de�i g ncd t o  
estall l i�h a sett lement i n  the ll' i ldcn1e�� 
of the far nort h and open up a t rade in 
rur� and prec ious met a l s  ll' i t h  the natin'� 
of that  l it t l l' -known l and. The French 
w ere a l ready at \York t here, ] Jut a l l  t lw 
\Yorl d  knew t hat it  ll'a� E n g l i .'<h territory. 
The e x pedit ion 11·ould coi1sist of four 
1-e,;sels  at lt'a,;t , a l l  armed l ike pi rates, 
a nd each carr y i ng two commanding offi­
cers-t ht: m i l itary commander and the 
q i J i ng-ma�ter. or 
11·ou l d  he giHn the 
•:ne o f  the n:�seb.  

na1·igator. Francis 
m i I i  tan· l'Omma ncl of 

The ba ronet IH·nt o n  to �ay t hat then: 
1ras nothing u n;;ound about the Yenture ; 
that he h im�cl r had taken shares in it to 
the Co�t of fliT t iHJU�an d  jHJUnds, and 
expected a n�tum of at ka�t  fi fty per 
cent proJi t .  I n  a l l  ,;i nceri ty  he ach·ised 
his old brother-in-arm� to inn:;;t at l ea�t 
;t t h ousand i n  i t .  H e  \You ld resen-c 
shares to t ha t  a mount , on the l'11ance. 

This letter put eYcn t l t e  hunt i ng in a 
secon d  place 11·ith the peo ple of th e t h ree 
e,tates. Francis accep ted the o iTer upon 
t he moment o r  hear i ng it, hu t  h is rcl a ­
t iy.<;s and friend,; fel l i n t < l  a rgument . t h e  
�moke a n d  dust o f  11· h rc h  d id n o t  ,;cttle 
for a mon th . \\'hen t hey talked to Fran­
· · is  one 1rou l d  t h i nk that their  l iYes, not 
h i s  l i fe .  \YL're to he risked. \Y hen they 
spoke to the • ·apt a i n  one \HJU ]d  t h i nk that 
t heir mont:\·. not hi,;, ,,·a,; t o  he cast upon 
th e waters: I h· the \Yay they t alked it 
o1·er among t hemseln·s one \Yould t h i n k  
t h a t  ;;ome crime \Ya . .; contemplated hy the 
,·a p t a i n  and Francis. 

O n h· \I r. Dariza and T osk i ns \\'ere in 
sympath y  with the alh:enturers. i\l r.  
I )ariza ex p l a i necl . a t  great l engt h , that 
a n  expedition o f  t his  kind was a greater 
t h i n g  than any crop of tobacco t h at had 
ewr been rai�cd ancl sol d  i n  Virgin ia. 

" I f  our fathers had a l l  sat at home,'' 
,;a i d  he, " 11· ho 1nmld now he taking their 
ea�e il1 i\dmira l ' s  Pride and FainYoocl 
\ l anor ? " 

.\s  for t h e  old l'X-gm t ncr's-mate. J os­
k ins, 1d1)·. h.: IY<h i n  t 11·o m i nd� about 
11· hether or not he ,;houl d  j o i n  t i ll' e xped i ­
t i o n  h imself. 

' ' I ' d cln i t .  hn·ond a dnuht. if it  11·a,;n"t  
t h at I he ni�h cin to �e,·e ntv-ti ve rear old 
and so i n fcr;1al tot teri,;h i n

.
the leg.'. :\yc. 

:\ laster frank, t here he 11\l l i fe in t he 
11·hole 11· ide world equal in �port and 
edclicat ion to burnin'  po\Ycler and m akin'  
Jle\Y l a n d fa l l,; .  \ l." l l  he -:ight in"  p irates 
and Frenchmen. I take i t . " 

J oh n's objec t inns to h is brother's join­
ing the exped i t i o n  were h a l f-IH::arted ; 
hut h is argument agai nst the im·estment 
o f a thousand .  pounds in the stock of the 
:Koyal Company of London and Br i �tol  
.\ dn·nt urtr� \Ya . .; sincere enough, and be­
came in t ime far too pers istent to suit 
the captain . .\l aster J o hn 11'as told to 
m i nd h i s 0\\"11 busine�s. 

At Ja,t i t  became a n  accepted fact 
that Francis shou l d  ,;et sai l for En g l and 
in about seven momhs' t i me, \Yi t h  h i,;  
father'� in1-cstment in his pocket, and .in 
Bristol take comman d  of h i s  ship and up­
anchor for t h e  de�olate seas o f the north . 
\Vhen e1·erv member of the househ ol d 
11·as convi n;:ed o f  t h is the captain sai d : 
'' :\n d  now \Ye ' l l  hear no more about i t  
a t  the dinner-table. " ' s o  t h a t  w a s  t h e  
encl o f  i t  as a �uhject o f  general argu­
ment and i l l  nature . But i n  the quiet 
o f  h e r  O\Yn rnom :U rs. Drurie \\"as al­
ready knitting ,;tcKking,; of am azi ng 
th icknt·�� fnr her hah ,· t el wear i n  the 
chil ly north . 

. 

Francis \\·as oYerjoyed at the pro�pect 
of so good a berth 11· i th  so enterprising 
a n  ex pedit i on . The ]0\·e of the sea 1vas 
in h is hl oocl ; :md. t hough he h at! 1wn 
h is spurs in the fore,;ts of the \\'est, ll" i t h  
i n l a n d  planters a n d  pioneer riflemen he­
side h i m  a n d  pa inted s;:n-agcs in front. it 
11·as h i s  intention to 11· i n  fame as a sea­
tigh ter and to t n· h i ,;  hand a� soon a,; 
possible at a sh i p�l oad o f  Frenchmen. 

He sa\\· in  this nffer of the baro net's  
the initial  �tep to a 11'110le l i fe ful l  of 
adn·nture and glon. From d i,;tin •Tu i�h ­
ing h imself a,; th e I;l i l i t :-� r v  · ·omman;ler of 
one o f  the company's sh iils. he would go 
on to a commis� ion i n  tl 1e ro\·a] naYy. 
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1-1 e had a n  idea that  some day the p i c­
tun: of another admiral  \Youl d  hang in 
tht: dining-room of Admira l ' s  Pride. But 
a,.; surely as he was satisfied \Yith h i ,; 
\Yurl cl ly ·p rospects, just as surel y  was he 
d i ,;sa t isli ed · w ith the p resent state and 
future prom ise o f  something that lay­
t hough he wou ld not adm i t  it-st i l l  
c l u,;cr t o  h i s  heart . 

1\ l r. D ariza's p lan for bollcT ,.;  fu ture 
cl id not suit h i m  at a l l .  bobel 's  attitude 
sui ted h im still  les,;. Before. cwr since 
the ir very fi rst meet i ng, she had a l ways 
t reated h i m  as her dearest friend.  H e  
could fi n d  neither comfort nor reason i n  
t h i s  t ransfl·rring o f  affection from him­
sel f to h i ,;  iJrother j ohn.  1 t \\"aS unjw;t .  
I r he had been to I sobel 's  taste \Yhen she 
\\"a,; se1·entecn years of age. \Yhy was he 
nut s t i l l  to her taste ? In what way had 
h e  ch anged between hi,; departure for the 
\\.e,.;t ancl h i s  return ) \Vhat had he clone 
tu lo,.;e first p lace i n  her affections ? 

A nd what, in the n ame of a l l  the  
cle1·i l s, h a d  J oh n  clone to gain it ? When 
l sobel 's kisses had meant l i tt le · to Fran­
cis ,  they h ad been hb for the asking. 
B e fore that again, 11·hen they had been 
a cleciclecl embarrassment. he had not been 
able to avoid them. And 11011· that  h e  
wanted t o  kiss h er - when, t o  tell  the 
truth, he could think o f  nothing that he 
\Yantecl to clo qu ite so mtlch-she 1vould 
not let h im. 

Laboring under the absurd belief t h a t  
he knew t h e  ways o f  women as well as 
he kne\Y the science of savage \\·ar far.: 
and the anatomy of a horse, he decided 
that Isobe l D ariza was merce nary-and 
t h a t  her father was mercenary-and that 
all the blessings o f  l i fe, 'aw l;arcl knocko<. 
were reserved for e lder sons. He came 
to this conclw;ion without heat, reason­
ing CLJO!ly.  according to his knowledge 
of women :.mel the world. 

bobel made tm> attempts  to discuss 
the prospective voyage \Y ith Francis ; but 
h i s  resen·e \\·as  ,.;uch that she did not 
aga in refer to the ,;uhject unt i l  months 
afterward. 

A smal l seaport town lay within ten 
m i les o f  Adm iral ' s  Pride. There were 
coast ing-schooners, flat-boats from up the 
rinr, and now and then a vessel from 
the deep sea. The ''"hole to1vn smacked 
of foreign lands :mel brisk adventure. 
There "·as a wharf.  ancl there \Ycre old 

sailurs in their cottage,.; ancl ,.;alty fdlu11·,; 
drinking i n  the t aHm . Here 11·as the 
square i n which the cargoe,.; of Africatb 
were sold to the p lanters. and here 1vere 
long storehouses i n  which bales and hogo<­
heads of touacco were stowed, a\\·aiting 
their places in the holds o f  east-hound 
sh ips. 

To this p lace, as the 1Yintcr progres,.;ed, 
Francis D rurie paid frequent visits, 
r i d i ng onr on J umper at the e xpeme of 
good hunting. I t  11·as  l ike standing on 
the thresh o l d  of a room in which he knew 
that he wa,; soon to do great deeds ; or. 
more apt ly, on the porch o f  a va�t h uu,;c 
f u l l  o f  persons and chambers a,.; yet un­
knol\"n to him,  yet among whom he \Yas 
to make friends and foe,; and liYe out 
hi,; l ife. 

Some such thought came to Francie;, 
and held his fancy. lt annbed him to 
consi der the old, retired sh e l l -back,; i n  
their cottages a s  actor,.; \Yho, no longer 
active enough to take their parts in the 
great " doings " within, had been f1nnly 
but kindly pushed from t h e  bright and 
animated rooms to the sh aclo11·y p orch. 
I t  seemed to him that they a lwavs sat 
with a sidewise tilt  o f  the h�acl, l i st�n i ng. 
And he knew that i t  was for some echo 
of old th i ngs that they l i stened, rather 
than for any voice from the du,.;k y  future . 

He became a regular Yisitor at t iYO or 
t h ree of the cottages, chee ri ng the old 
sai lors' hearb and freei ng their  tongues 
and memories with good l i quor and 
tobacco, and l istening to Yaliant tales o f  
t h e  sea f o r  hours on encl . A bo. h e  p a i d 
visits to the harbor-side tavern whenever 
a Sl'agoi ng craft of any kind 11·as in ; and 
there he l istened to the talk of act iYe. 
though humble, p layers of the great game 
who had, as i t  were, but stepped out to 
the porch for a mouth ful of fre,.;h air.  

( )ne bright, keen morning i n  Decem­
ber, J ohn and Francis rode together to 
K i ng's H aven. Relations between these 
t1Yo had been some1vhat strained eYer 
since the fi rst word of the Bristol expe­
dition.  Sharp th i ngs h ad been said by 
both ; but J ohn had u ncon'red a mean 
stripe in h is character that was harder to 
forget than any number of angry woHb. 
Heir  to a great estate, he had objected 
to the r isking o f  a thousand pounds for 
the advanc ing o f  his brother' s interests. 

0 f late he h ad begun to sec wh at a 
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l 'uur ligurc he had cu t in t llat affair. It 
requ i red no great 1 '0\Yl'r of i magina t ion 
to know 11·hat Francis felt about i t ; so. 
for the past fortnight. John had been 
11·orking hare! to reestabl ish h i.msel f in  
h is brother's good opin ion. l t  was slow 
11·ork, ho11·eyer ; for Francis, hurt and de­
pres,;ed to a great L'r l ':\tent than he h im­
,;elf ktK'II·. o nT the aJiai r  about 11·h ich 
he must keep si lence, made no e fiurt to 
forget or forgi 1·e the inj ust ice of thi,; 
other matter. True. the money was to 
l 1c riskL·d ; but J oh n ' ,; fau lt \Yas the same, 
for a l l  that .  

During the ride the talk was half­
hearted and scanty. L pon reaching the 
t op of the h i l l  on:rlooking the harbor, 
the  brother,; saw a ,;mall  brig lying at 
the 11·harf. The common-room of the 
t an•n1 11·as crmnled 11· i th ,;a i lors, Iong­
slwrcmen, a nd tO\I' l lSmen. 

In the inner room, to which the gen­
t lemen from Admiral ' s  Pride IYere led, 
sat an uld fdhliY IYith a head l ike a 
druid's ancl a bodv l ike a cask.  H is 
frosted heard lav like a cascade on his 
breast. and his n;ustaches tlar�d from his 
checks l tke wings. H is face 11·as I.HO\Yn, 
h i s  eyes were small .  and gray as icc. He 
''. "" dresse<l in \Yeather-beaten blue, w i th  
sL:a-boots reach i ng ha l f- 11'ay up h i s  thighs. 
H is r igh t  hand, cl inched on the table 
beside h i s  gl ass of hot rum, looked l ike 
the knob of �ome curious dub. 

· '  ( ;oo<l morning to you," said Francis 
pleasant ly. 

The old fdlow stared offL:nsively for 
a momel lt ; t h e n ,  1vithout a ,,·ord, he l i ft­
ed the glass to h is gusty mustache and 
draine<l i t  to the lump of sugar in the 
Lot tom. J oh n  flushed red with i ncl igna-
tion. 

Francis laughed good-natured ly. 
• ·  \'our manners are not of the hc�t. 

s h i pmaster," sa id he. 
.\ t that  the mariner t humped on the 

table 11· ith h i s  great fist and hellmn:cl for 
thL: l ancl lord t o  lay aft .  

C H A P T E R  V. 

,\ S IR,\ :\ (; E  LETTER. 

MINE ho,.;t opened the door and 
thrust his head cautiously around 
the edge of i t .  

' '  Brmn1," s a i d  Francis, " bring me a 

fair-siL:cd hmrL a bott le  of Barbados 
rum, a pint  of French brandy, a pint o f  
sherry, red hi tter,;, two lemons, four 
l imes, spice, sugar, and boil ing water. I 
am go ing to try my hand at m ixing a 
· B i l ly-rough-un ' punch ." 

" Steady there, cook l Bring ml! a n ­
othL:r of these here buckL:ts u' honest 
J amaica stuff," roarc<l the mari ner. 

" Dut I want you to t ry my punch," 
said Franci�. 

" Th L:  deuce: take your pu t lch , ' ' repl iL:Ll 
the  mariner. 

J olm \V�H ior l ca1· ing the room ; but 
Francis gc\\·c h im to understand that 
tht."re 1vas sport afoot, and coaxed h i m  
into a chair he,;i clL: the hearth. He dre1v 
h is o\Yn chair up to the table. ' ' I seL: that you are a rL:gular old 
h eart of oak," he said. 

The mariner glared l i ke a 1v i l < l  beast 
a t  hay. 

· •  I am proud to meet such an honest, 
outspoken, rough-weather lump of a son 
of X eptune," continued Francis. ' '  I t  is  
men l ike you \rho strike fL:ar into t he 
hearts of the  Frenchmen, for they are 
pol i te  people. You have no more man­
ner,; than a hog, sir. That's the kind I 
I ike, for rough and dangerous IHJrk. 
You smel l  of rum and b i lge-water. You 
fear nobody. You are the kind of man 
l l ike tn  th ink of as cont inual ly risking 
a dcl'p-�ea graYe ." 

John sat  ,·ery quiet in h i s  chair. The 
mariner stared at Francis 1rith more of 
amazement and l ess of su lkiness on his  
he1Yh iskercd face. H e  had never been 
talked to l ike tha t before. \Vhat  was 
the youngster driving at ? H e  was grin­
ning in very friendly fashion, anyway. 
ThL: old fellmv grunted uncertainly. 

" That\ ! Jetter," said Francis. ' '  I 
knc11· the moment f la id  eyes on you that 
\·uu 11·cn· a sociab l e  fel low at heart. 
Sociable. hut rescrvecl. That's the kind 
fur my fancy. I love these bluff. gruff, 
i l l -mannered old dogs that suspect en�ry 
one 1rho speaks tu thm1 pol i tely of de­
signs on their t h roats a n d  purses. They 
are the men 11·ho make England's 
strength . " 

'' Be ye drunk ? "  asked the marinL:r, 
IY i th a da11 ning l ight of i nterest in  h i s  
(.;\'!:�. 

·• '\lost assuredl y  not. Do I look i t ? " 
returned Francis gravely. That \Yas a 
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shot, r i ght enough . He h eard J uhn 
chuckle. 

" ( >h.  yc look ri gh t , aloft  ancl alo\1' : 
but ye may name me for a cobll ler i f  
e1·e r l heard !'Uch fool talk afore i n  a l l  
my l i fe," rep l ied the other. l-I t:  turned 
toward J olm. " \V ou ld ye say now that 
t h is young man be pok in ' fun a t  me ? "  
he asked. 

Francis  answered for h imsL· l f. 
" There was a deal o f  t ruth 1 11 what 
said, and it \Yas meant m ore ,;eriuusly 

than i t  sounded ,"  he said i n  a frie n d l y  
Y o i c e  a nd w i t h  an engag i ng ,;m i l e . 

'' l t sounded clanged qut:er to me," 
grumb led the mariner .  

" \\'elL hu\re\'er that  mav be, we' l l  
shake hands on i t . "  s a i d  F ral;L. i s .  Quick 
as the words, his hand was up in the air .  
clo,;e under the wh i skers o f  the bew i l ­
dered, su lky , h a lf-awakened old salt .  
1-! i s  bright,  whimsical gaze sh ot a com­
mand i nto th e dep th,; of that c l ouded 
bra i n  that could not he resistecl. The 
ulcl fello11· glared and snurtecl with un­
certainty for ha l f  a minute ; then tht.: 
b ig, gnarl ed , root-like paw opt.:ned , l ifted 
from the table, ancl encl osed the hand 
of the young soldier. 

At that moment Bro\\'ll entered w ith 
the materials for tht.: m ak ing of the 
punch . He gasped and gaped at the 
picture mack hy l\I aster Franch; Drurie 
and the unsavorv mari ner.  

" Stir your s-tumps, cook � " gro1decl 
the man o f  the sea. 

The taYern-keeper rccoycrec! from his 
amazement ancl swiftlv riel himself of his  
burcien . H e  deposite.cl bottles ancl bun­
dles on the table. stood the kl'tt le o f  
bo i li ng water o n  t h e  hob, a n d  fi na.l l y 
p l ace d  a glass of run1 a n d  water at the 
mariner's elbcl \v . I t  11 as a wcmcier ho1v 
he had carried them a l L  The old fel ­
low,  i nstead o f  compl imenting h im on 
h is dexteritv. scowled furiousl v . 

" Take it awav," he shoutecl. " Can't 
ye sec,  ye fi sh - ey�d son o' a s11·ab, as how 
I he a goin' to j o i n this gent leman in a 
g lass o' decent I icker ? "  

" But-" began B ro1vn i n  a voice of 
righteous ind ignati on . The m ariner in­
terrupted him with an oath and, snatch­
ing up the glass o f  rum and water with 
a sw i ftness o f  which one 1vould not have 
thought the big fist capable, ' let it fly. 
l\Ir. Brown dodged . The gl ass ancl its 

contl'nb sp l intered and splashed agaim;t 
the 1ral l .  l\l r. B rown sl ipped from tht.: 
room 11·ithout excusing l1 imsc l f . 

J\' e i ther o f  the gent l emt.:n made any 
comment on this n;markabiL· exh i bit i on 
of tablc-m:Jnners. The t llfo lving about 
of d i shes, l iquors, and glass1varc was not 
L·nt i rely unkno\\'1\ e1·en in the lll'St-regu­
latecl housd10lck But it seemed to be 
th e last bubble of the old man ' s  i nternal 
boi l ing. H e  leaned back i n  his ch ai r  
and-s111ilcd. '  Then, w ith eye,; and e ars 
al ert and a benevolent re l ax i ng of the 
j am;, he fol lowed t he m ix ing of tl1 e 
punch . 

Francis  made the punch. wi th  constant 
h i nts from John.  N either 11·ere quite 
sure as to quant it ies, for J oskins had not 
yet taken them i n  h and ; but,  as they kne11· 
that they h a d  not forgotten any of the 
mater ia ls, th ey hoped for the best.  A s  
t h e  mixing progressed , t h e  mariner's i n ­
terest grew a n d  gre1r. 

" I never did sec so many good l ickcrs 
and fi x in 's  go into one brew, "  said h e. 

Presently he began to sni tT, and drew 
his  cha ir  closer to the bow l .  

I t  w as done. Three glasses \YCrc fil l ed . 
Three glasses were ra ise d ancl tasted. 
N ever had a finer " B il ly-rough-un " 
been bre1ved e1·en b\· the hand of the ex­
gunner's-mate. A fter the secon<l round, 
J oh n addressed h imsel f to the sh ipmas­
ter. He told him the h istory of the 
great punch. 

The ol d fellow was impressed. 
" An adm iral ," h e  said. " An admiral 

o' the naYy. \Vel! ,  I be clanged ! I were 
oncet in the navv meself-hosun's-matc. 
' ' ( ' ,,·as i n  the navy I l ' arnccl me manners. 
l ' s twver forgot 'em, neither." 

He told them many stories of his ad­
venturous career, and a l l  the details  of 
h i s  last voyage . His sh i p  was the 
<.�olden Crown. H e  h ad sa i l ed from 
London thirty-five days before. Yes, he 
had felt that it was his  l ast yoyage . Th e 
pumps had hecn kept working, cl ay and 
n igh t, from the tenth morn i ng out unt i l  
t hey got into t h e  h arbor. 

The bowl was empty. As Francis 
shook hands w i th the master of the 
Golden Crown, h e  felt someth ing l ike a 
folded paper pressed against his palm. 

" l\Ium's the word, matey," wh ispered 
the salt, flashing his eves at T ohn's ele­
gant back in the cloor.way. ;, Figgcr i t  
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out on the qu iet . 
matn·. a ,; ,;ure a' 
a l l o.rer i t . "  

I t  he a letter for ye. 
i r yuur name \I" a> I nit 

Francis nod<lcd and ,; J ipped the th ing 
craft i l y  into h i '  pocht . 

" ' H m1· l ong 11· i l l  Y<lll l ie in king'' 
H a n:n ? I IY�lllt t o  haYe another ta lk  
IY i th 1·ou before 1·uu 'ai l  a\Yay," he said .  

" (· 1 1  la1· hcr.e t i l l  I raik me scam' 
and "rerh aul  nw top� ami get a cargo­
a\·e. ami dr ink another u' them broarbicle 
p.u nches," re p l i ed the mari ner, 'm i l i ng 
l ike the best-natured soul in the world. 

The punch had tha\Yed J ohn as well  
as the ,;h ipma,;tcr. He \Yas not accus­
tomed to potat inns of such. length and 
strength so early i n  the morning. �o 
sooner \Yere the t\Y< l gentl emen i n  t he  
sadd l e than I ohn  said : 

" Frank, ,:ou hare a \Yay 1Yi th  you, and 
no mistake . .  That old rogue \Ya� no bet­
ter than a p i rate 1d1cn IH' fi r,.;t 'et eyes 
on h im, hut he 1ra,; m i ld  as nciY butter 
1d1cn \Yl' left .  I cou ld nen:r ha1·e dealt  
so w ith the old rascal .  He'd have 
cracked m1· head for me at the fi rst \Yore!. 
\\'hen ro{l arc sai l ing the seas, you ' l l  
hare t�l play such ' trick s  e1-vry . day . 
You ' l l  Jin < l  t hese old pitc lH:aters brisk 
l ads to keep i n  hand." 

Francis l aughed. 
' '  Oh. \Yi th  that punch, one could  come 

around the deri l himsel f :  " he said. 
J ohn  laughed as i f  a wry good j uke 

had been cracked. H is usual deport­
ment \Yas ullcommonl v  sedate for one of 
his age ; hut nmY h� rode high in his 
st i rrups, bumping �md S\\.�1ying.  and 
beaming to right and left. 

" You'l l m ake a great sa i lor , Frank," 
h e  cried. " I em·y you your career. rip 
me i f f don't � .\ man can win a Jine 
name a t  that snrt o f  work-and a for­
tunc. too, l ike as Il"ot. It is not the h i gh ­
est type of mind, maybe-th is gal loping  
slash i ng, shooting, sa i l i ng type - l 1u t  
' t 11· i l l  do. lad - 't \Y i l l  do .  And \·ou 
come lwnesth· h1· i t .  Frank. T here 11erc 
a dozen of ,;uch among our ancc,;tors. 
f am the fi rst poet of the fam i l y. But 
it 's l i t t l e <Ted i t  I get for that. ' '  

" But  nm s�1\- that I sohcl I ikl·,; your 
n?rscs-s�. \Yhy -dn ynu comp la in ) "  "said  
Fram·is .  Ynu mu,;t n o t  i magine from 
th i s  that the punch had  befuddled the 
;;oldier's \Yits  at al l . 

" True-tru e . "  said John . " ThJt i s  

someth ing, t o  l le sure. �he  has  a very 
supe r ior mind .  has l s.Jhel .  She is a fine 
g ir l . ' '  

I t  came t o  Fran c is that  he  m igh t jw.;t 
as \\el l han· l lll' I i t t  lc pang over 1rith 
now � ts !at  LT. I I L' d i d  not 11 a nt people 
to think l 1 i m  a dog i n  the m�u , gcr, a,; the 
saying is .  

" Yes. she i s  a l ine g i rl . " he sai d .  " I f 
I \\'l'rL' a ] Hlet. I ' t l  put it stronger than 
that. .\ nd 1 ·ou a re a luckv m:m. l olm ' '  

H e  lc�u Je < J  s ide 11 ays i n  i1 i s sad(ilc and 
hcl<l out h i s h�md to h i ,; brother. For 
t h e  fract ion of a sn·uJHI  J oh n  looked sur­
prised. Then. Hushing a l it t le, he cx­
t cudc<l h is hand and pre,;scd that uf 
Francis s\Y i f t ly  and >'t nmgly. 

J ohn had accepted hi,; congratulations ! 
\Ve l ! ,  then: cou l d  he no quest ion about 
i t  no11-. The nHht l i n· ly  hope in the 
1n1rld coul d  not keep a - w i n g  aga i nst 
,;uch odds. Francis '�  heart g�n·e h i m  a 
,;I Jn·,yd t iY ingc. �1 1 1d  then fel t  as empty 
and insecure a� a bubble. I t  was \Yorse 
than he had expected. 

For a m i le ' Jr so 1 hey rude a long \l· i th­
out a \\ ore!. J ohn  did n o t  fee l cumfort­
�t ! de.  l i e kne11· that he had no right to 
accep t h i s  brother's congratulation,; ; for, 
though M r. Dar iza had made no objec­
tions to h i s  su i t, I sohel hacl rejected him 
tiYice . H e  t o ld  h i msel f  t hat  he \\"OUI(l 
not pcl l' ] " "'" ly  h;n-c dccL· i n•d h i s brother. 
H e  had hL'L'n taken una1Yares. Frank had 
made his l i t t le  speech, and stuck out h is 
hand so sudden l y  that  he had not had 
t ime to th ink. And the punch h ad Jlus­
tcrcd h i m  a tr i tk. I n  fact, i t  was a l l  
Frank's fault-he had made the punch . 

But 11·hat did i t  matter. any\Yav ? I so­
he! was sure t o  ,;�J\' " Yes " iwfo�re long. 
< >h .  t l l L're \Yas nut a doubt o f  i t � She 
had nut been ahk to give anv reason for 
reject ing h i l l l .  Fur · that n;atter, \Yhat 
possible reason ,.. ,u ]d she p;ii"C ? l n  spite 
of her superior m i nd.  she \Yas full  of 
chi ldish whims. Feel i lig sure of h im, i t  
llattered her pri de to refuse h im.  J oh n  
\Yas ful l  o f  such convi n c i n g  argumenh 
l ike these-hu t .  lor all that, he d i c l  not 
fee l qu i te  �1t his  ease. 

The unt'Cl lnfortahle si lence soon \\-ore 
itsel f out, and for the remainder of the 
journey the t1Yo brothers talked together 
in friendly nin of al l  manner of un im­
portant th ings. 

\\' hen Francis reachccl home and the 
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quiet of his own room, he drew from 
h is pocket the th ing which the old ship ­

master had p ressed so �ecret ly into his  
palm. ·what joke was the fellow trying 
to p lay on h im ? he  wondered. Here was 
a sheet of paper, folded and refolded and 
c;ealed \Yith reel wax. The outside was 
bl ack with grime. Across it  was written, 
\Yith a hlunt quill : " I n  hand of lVI aster 
Job Spark, of ye Golden Crown." Fran­
cis broke the wax and opened the sheet 
''" ith infinite care. And th is is what he 
read : 

FRA X K : 
I f  ever yon come to B ristol ,  haste to 

the Cat and Rat .  Yon will find the mas­
ter a small man with a bald head and a 
purple mark on his left check. Gain h i s  
eve : then knock thrice on the table  with 
tl1e knuckles of your right hand and fonr 
times with the knuckles of  your left .  He 
will then come to you and whisper, " Top­
sil." You will reply, " Tag-antsil.'' 

\VI1crcupon he will lc<ul you aside and 
gin� you full in formation of  me : and i f  I 
happen to be in England. l1c will  tell you 
where to tlnd me. He is my friend. I ha\·c 
talked of YOU to him a hundred times. Tell 
my fathc� that I am alive and prospering, 
hnt not a word of this to any one else. I 
am n ot in need o f  money, but I am in great 
!Jecd to see you. l\lastcr Spark, who carries 
this. is a trusty man, but for fear that it  
may pass into the wrong hands, I must sign 
myself .  IlADGER. 

Francis read the strange letter twice 
before any ligh t came to h im. H is mind 
and heart \Yen: al l too hnsv with h is 0\\" 1 1  

affairs. It  was the word -'' Badger " that 
cleared h is brain. That \Yas what he and 
lsohc:l had called Dick, years ago, and 
for no reason that he could remember. 
Beyond a doubt his correspondent was 
not-le other than the vanished Richard 

Fairwood St. ( ieorge Dariza, late of the 
king's navy-and now of the Cat and 
Rat .  

C HAPTER Y I .  
T H E  B A L L  A T  AD:-.I I RAL'S P R I DE. 

FR A N C I S  D R U l\. I E was h aunteLl . 
night a fter nigh t . hy the strange 
letter from young D ariza. H e  

could understand the  cautious styl e of it,  
for he knew that the poor fel low was in 
h iding from the law, charged with the 

2 c 

murder of a certain Capt ai n Sir H O\vanl 
D i l ling. But what he was to gather 
from this rigmarole of knocks on the 
table and a friendly tavern-keeper with 
a ba ld head, h e  could not for the life of 
h im think. I n  great need of someth ing, 
hut in no need of money. N ow, \Yhat 
could he mean by that ? \Vas he in 
danger of his l ife, from some other 
enemy than the law ? 

Before telling l\ l r. Dariza that he had 
received a message, he rode to King's 
H aven again. H e  found Job Spark in 
a n  agreeable mood. A fter ordering ma­
terials for the famous punch, they re­
t ired to the private parlor. 

" :\Lhter Spark, I want you to tell me 
something about the man \Yho seut that 
letter to me," said Franc is. 

" Put the question, l\1 aster Drurie, 
and maybe I ' l l  answer ye," replied the 
mariner. 

" Is he i n  trouble ? " 
Th is was evident ly  a hard shot for 

:\I aster Spark. He pul led at his  long 
mustaches, glared around the room, anrl 
"·iped h is brow with a huge mahogany 
hand. 

" IV el l ," he said, " ye might call it 
trouble-and, again, ye might not. H e  
was safe enough when I left h im . "  

" \Vhat work does he do ? I s  he fol­
lo\\·ing the sea ? " asked I hurie. 

" Aye, ye might call it that . H e  be's 
a fine sail or , be' s  Hodge." 

" Hodge ! "  exclaimed the other un­
guardedly. 

" Aye. that be your fr iend 's name. I 
take i t . "  The ol d  man looked at the 
young man w ith a sort of taunting humor 
in h is eyes. 

Francis l aughed. He read the old 
fellow like a book. 

" You are sharp,"  he said. " But you 
are honest , and so am l .  1 1  oclge may be 
his name now ; hut, as you know as "·e l l  
as I d o ,  he h ad another once. What 
that w:.u; I ' ll take i t  for granted that you 
know-and say no moreL ahout it ." -

.Master Spark tried h i s  hest to look as 
i f he knew a great deal more than h e  
real l y  did, and to h ide h i s  curiosity . A l l  
t h i s  was p la in a s  print to Francis. 

Spark nodded his head sagely. 
" It do beat al l , "  he sa id . " How has 

the m ighty fell from his seat ,  as the 

,sayin' b." 
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" I t  \\"as no fault of our friend'�. · ·  
sairl Drurie. " H e  acted j ust as you or 
I IYould h ave acted in the same p lace. 
H e  was insulted by a rascal .  and gan· 
h i m  the l ie fair in h is teeth. So h e  \Yas 
asked to fi gh t .  l t  was as honest a tigh t 
as t 1vo men ever engaged i n-a doctor. 
and seconds, and everything shipslwpe. 
Our fr iend was the better shot of the 
tiYO, but the other man belonged to a 
more powerful fami ly.  So the poor fel­
low h ad to run for it ,  and change h is 
name, and h ide l ike a dog. \Ve han� 
thought h i m  dead u n t i l  nn\1". But a l l  
this .  o f  course. i s  o l d  h btorv to  vou. " 

" Aye, ye might well say- so. ' '
-

rep l ied 
the mariner. But it was not. He had 
kno1Yn that the lall called H odge ,,.,h a 
gent l eman, but had ne1·er been able to 
learn anyt h i n g  o f  his P'V't. The olcl 
sailor's heart was 1\"anned by D rurie's 
t rust. 

By this time the punch was ready. 
" \\'hat manner o f  p lace i,.; t h is ' Cat 

and l.Zat ' ?  " asked Druric. 
" A t r icky place," said the mari ner. 

" Not j ust the p lace for gentlemen IYith 
r ings on their  fi ngers to fall as l eep in .  
AyL·, s i r, yc may put i t  down as a chancey 
place-but don't  ye name me fur sayin ' 
i t .  No h arm i n  savin' it. mine !  ,-L·-hut 
m1.nn' s  the word, for a l l  that." · 

'· From t h is, I gather th at our friend 
is in a rough and dangerous 11·ay o f  
bus i ness . ' ' said Drurie i nqui r i ng l y .  

S park l eaned close t o  h im. 
" Y e haYe the right o' i t . ' '  h e  11 h is­

pen�d. " R ough and dangermh. YL' may 
11· d l  sa\·. I f  \'e haYe anv hold on h i m .  
s ir, get

.
him cr'ear o' th at . cn.' ll· . 'N o t  a s  

holY I mean t o  sa\· an1· harm o '  anvboch· 
-but a h i n t  !Je as g< ;Ocl as a h anL

.
\sp i];:

.
e 

t o a sh arp one l i ke ye." 
Francis graspe<l h i s  h and. 
" Thank you for your frankness. " hL· 

said.  " l'\ ot a 11·on\ nf i t  sha l l go any 
further : but  I sh a l l  not  forget �-our hin t 
or your kindm·ss. I hope to make �� ,-oy­
age to B ri stol  in the s \ 'ri ng . " 

Francis Drurie 11·e n t  OYer to H upelanr ! 
r li : t t  e1·cni n .g. ;t ftl'r h is second talk IYi t l :  
th •.: master-o f th e ( ;o:den C' n > ll.l \ .  T-1 L' \ud 
;· \·u i rlecl · the ! ' l ace of late.  He fnund l ,;o ­
h·c· l alone i n  ·the h a l l .  SL'a ted hL·s ide a fi rL· 
r, f h ickun· logs. He looked a t  her c h i n .  
am\ th en

. 
at the t o p  of l w r  h ead, when 

tlwy shook hands. He wouhl not a l lrl\\' 

h imself t h e  mournful  pleasure o f  look­
ing into her eyes. l i e was doing his 
best to forget about her eyes. 

" You arc ashamed of \·ourse l f-and 
wel l  you need be," she said . 

" Ashamed ? " he repeated. hone:.;t \ y  
puzzled. H i s  g lance met hers. 

" \Vhy h ave you deserted u-; ? [t is 
fiye days since you were here," she said. 
Then she blushed sucldenlv and returned 
to her seat. 

· 

Francis felt  that he IYas being m ade a 
fool of .  She h ad counted the clay� since 
his last visit ! \Vh at right had· she to 
do that ? And wh y did she blush ? l t 
d i d not look to h im l ike a b lush of gui lt 
-11·hich, of course, it should have been .  
What r ight hac! s h e  to p l ay 1Yi th h im 
a fter driving h i m  away ? He stared at 
her gravely until her eyel ids clruopecl. 

" You used to come to see me every day. ' '  she so.id gently.  
" And now T ohn comes eyen· da \'. 

though t that - was enough," · he · said. 
T here w as a ring i n  h is voice that he 
had n o t  intended. She looked up qui ck­
ly.  and clown aga in l i ke a flash . 

" You arc rurlc," she said. " \·ou must 
ha 1·e lost vour manners while fighting 
in t h e  wil <ierness. ' '  

" I certainly lost something 1vh i le [ 
11·as �\1\·ay - something more important 
than my poor manners,"  repl i ed Francis.  
T h en,  conscience-str icken at the speech 
-" I beg your p ardon for speaking so. ' '  
h e  sai d .  

" \\'hat d i d  y o u  lose ? " asked the g i r l  
11· i thout turning h er head. a n d  scarcely 
al >o1·e a 1vh isper. 

The young man stared at her, aston­
i shed a ncl angry. At that nHnnent.  to 
h is great relief,  .1\I r .  Dariza entered t l w  
h a l l .  H e  walked forward and m e t  t he 
old gcntleman h a l f-way. 

" :\ l ay 1 speak to you i n  pr i 1·ate. sir ? " 
h e  asked in a low voice. 

:\I r. Dariza glanced i n(ju i r i ngl�- in h i s 
d:1llghter's direction, b u t  she 11·as gning 
in t enth· into the fire. 

" Sl ' cak t o  me, Frank ? Certa i n ! �·. lTr ·  
u i nly.  T h i s  1vav, i f  you p l ease." \w 
sai<l  i n  a Ycrv e 1· i clent fluster. 

F rancis followed him to the l i brarl'.  

p uzz l ed at the u neasiness of h is m:mnl:r. 
\ I r .  Dariza closed the l i b rary doo r. 

\\·a,·ecl th e  visitor to a seat, and s:t n k  
into o n e  h i msel f w i t h  the a i r  of a man 
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spent with exhaustion. A reel spot 
tlmned in the center of each thin, yellow 
cheek, ami h i� black eyes shone with a 
fewrish brightness. 

" You ::ne i l l ,  �ir," cried D rurie anx­
iousl y, ris i ng from h i s  chair. 

The master of H opeland motioned h im 
bock. 

" I t  i s  of the spirit, clear lad. Sit  
clown, 1 beg of you," h e  said. 

But Franc is stepped closer. 
" I h ave heanl from overseas," he 

said. " I h ave heard, in a rounclabout 
\\·ay, that one whom \Ve love-and 
thought lost-is al i ,·e and prospering." 
He talked \'ery fast, anx ious to tell all  
-al l  that he could tell-without start­
] ing Dari za. " H e  is not in need of 
money. Jfe is in the city of Bristol , very 
comforta!Jk, hut still in h id i ng . He i s  
known h y  an ctssumecl name ; but, beyond 
a doubt , that olrl trouble w i l l  soon be 
forgotten, ancl  then he ,,· i l l  come home 
and liw fearlessly.  But, unt i l  then, he 

.cannot be too careful .  I Ie wants no­
body but you and me to know that he 
st i l l  ] i,·es ."  

Dariza l ooked dazed. 
" O f whom are you tal king ? " he 

cried. " Do you speak o f  my son-of 
D ick ? " He sat straight in his chair, 
unlv to sink weaklv back again. His 
frail body shook as.  if with the palsy. 

" Yes, D ick i s  al in' and \Yel l , " rep lied 
Francis. Then, h asteni ng from the 
room, b e  returne<l in a moment with a 
gla's o [  brandy and water .  1\I r .  D ariza 
swallmn:cl a l itt l e of it, and then pushed 
the glass away from h im . He pulled 
h imself fnr ward in his chair. 

" H m,· did the letter come to you ? " 
he asked L.tintly .  

" B v  the h and o f  an old shipmaster 
nameci Spark, "  rep lied D rurie. 

" ShmY it  to me," said the other. 
" Let me rc�\ d it, lad, \Yi t h  my own 
ev�." 
· N m,-, F rancis had guarded against 

th i s  by mak ing a copy of the letter, for· 
his own usc in the future, and burning 
the origi nal. What the old gentleman 
w ould han: t hought of the ment ion o f  
the low taYern and t h e  purple-marked 
keeper. he daJ:ed not contemp l ate. That 
he \YOulcl h<l\'C suspected the worst, and 
suffered more than at news o f  the lad's 
death, there could be no doubt. 

" I burned the letter, for fear that a 
servant might get bold of it," said 
Francis, lying cool ly in a good cause. 
" It is  so evident that Dick wants to 
keep his ex istence a c lose secret that I 
dared J1ot take the sl ightest r i sk of h av­
ing the letter go astray . " 

:\ ! r. Dariza gazed at the young man 
for a long time ; but, as the other re­
turned the gaze without so much as the 
flicker of an eyelash, he said at last : 

'' I believe you did right,  Frank­
whatever it was you feared. Perhaps 
you burned the l etter for D i ck's  sake, 
and , again, it may h ave been for my 
sake." 

" I burned it for all our sakes," re­
p lied Frands. " It contained minute 
d irections for find ing h i m  in Bristol ; 
and if these were to fall  into untrust­
worthy hand�-or unfrien(lly hands-he 
\Yould be in constant danger o f  h is life." 

C\Ir. D ariza nodded reflertively. He 
had comp letely regained h is composure. 

" But what of the fellow who brought 
the letter across the sea ? 'Vas there not 
great risk in that ? " he asked. 

" The seal was unbroken. Spark is a 
rough but trusty man, 1 take it," an­
swered Francis .  

" I must talk to h im," said D ariza. 
" I \Yant to hear, from one '"h o  b as seen 
it with h i s  own eyes, that my boy is 
alive and h ap py." 

" I have talked twice with Spark," 
said young Drurie ; " and , t hough I do 
not doubt h is trustworthine:;s, I know 
that D ick has not taken him into his 
entire confi<.lence conrern i ng h is past and 
h i ;; family .  Spark kno\Ys that D ick is 
a gent leman , and the victim o f  injustice 
-but nothing more. 

" Once he learned that Dirk is your 
son, the w hole story woul d  he his for 
t he asking. Any one in K i n g's Haven, 
where h i s  vessel i s l ying, \YOuld gi ve him 
all the particulars. And \Yho can say 
what he \\'Otl ld  tell  in h is cups. I f  D ick 
himse l f  has not trusted him \Yith the se­
cret of his past, what right . h m·e we to 
do so ? A ncl T am positive that D ick h as 
not .  The fel l ow i s  even ignorant of the 
fact that he was onre an officer on a 
king's ship." 

" J bel ieve you 
Frank," replied :\Ir. 
out al l you can, lad. 

are right again, 
Dariza. " But find 

T shall  be at peace 
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\vith this world I am leavin g  i f  only I 
can feel assured that  the buv is not i n  
suffering a n d  h a s  a chance < ; f  attaining 
h appiness." 

" I questioned the mariner,' '  said 
Francis. " Dick is nut sutiering. I am 
sure ; and his ident ity is well hidden. 
I n  his  letter he says he is i n  need of 
nothing save the sight o f  an old friend's 
face. If h e  is still i n  Engl and, I shal l 
see h i m  in the spring. Spark tells  me 
that he follows the sea for a living. and 
is  a splendid sailor.  I gathered that h e  
s a i l s  o n l y  on short voyages, i n  �mal l ,  
coastwise vessels." 

::O.fr.  D ariza got up sJo,, Jy from h i s  
c h a i r  and unlocked a clra\ver i n  h i s  desk. 
From this he took a purse, \\·hich he 
handed, w ithout opening, to Francis. I t  
was a large purse, o f  stout leather, and 
full and heavy. 

" l-I"ere are a hundred sovereigns," he 
said. " Please give it  to the shipmaster 
as if a gift from yoursel f, and t e l l  him 
that h a l f  of it is  for hi tmel f and h a l f  
f o r  D ick. D ick m a y  n o t  be i n  need u f  
money : b u t  I t h i n k - a l ittle  extra is a l ­
ways welcome to a ·young man. whether 
h e  be an ortlcer on a ship of  ,,·ar or a 
common sai lor on board a coast ing 
yc:-;�el . ' ' , 

He sank into h i s  c l t a i r  and con:red h is 
eyes \vi t h  h i s  hands. 

Francis D rurie soon made another 
j ourney to King's H aYen. \\-h en he ga,·c 
the fat purse t o  ::O.I::Ister S park. w i t h  a 
brief \YOH] as tO h O\V the COntl'llh IH· rL' 
to be divided, the old man's e�·L·s gl is­
tencd \Vi t h  the Ulltn istakah k sh een of 
greed. 

He opene<l it and pt:eped v> ith  in. H e  
pulled out a golden c o i n  and p i nl hcd i t  
hct\Yeen h i s  teeth.  

" H ow cl've know, mate,  but  "·hat  I ' l l  
keep the wl{ol e  hundred yel l < l\\' bo�·,.; fur 
mesel f ? " he asked w i t h  a leer.  

Francis smiled. 
" You cannot frigh t en me, ' '  l1l' sa id . 

" l know vou as i f  l h ad l i n·cl w i t h  yun 
all my ! i f�. You are far more l ik<' lv to 
«ive our friend the whole pu r.;l'ful  th an 
keep it a l l  to yourse l f . "  

:\{ aster Spark l o o k  confused. He for­
ti lled h imse l f \Vi th  a glass of p unch . 

" Ave. mate, n· be in the right o' it  
th ere. - J l'h Spit rk \vould n en·r rob a 

friend, even if he hadn't  a :;ingle flat un 
to buy his grog with."  

The weeks wore along ; and the 
c;olden C rown, tight and sound aloft  
and alow, and freighted with corn and 
tobacco, sailed away from King's Haven. 
The months wore along ; and carl\· in 
March invitations went out fur a great 
bal l at Admiral's Pride. This \\· as to hL· 
i n  honor of Francis, who had made h i ,.;  
p lans to sail f o r  Bristol some t i m e  about 
the middle of the month. 

S ince his visit to Hopeland to tell  ::O.I r. 
Dariza the news of h is son, Francis had 
studiously avoided Isobel .  H e  did not 
fi nd this an easy thing to do. It ,,·en t 
sorely against h i s  incl ination. a nd. \Y hich 
\vas \H)rsc, it caused comment on the pan 
o f  ::\Ir .  Fairwood-open comnH:nt.  But 
the poor lad could not t rust h i ,;  sel f­
control .  He knew that i f  t h e  g i r l  acted 
again as she had on that memorable da\·. 
h e  \Voulcl cast to the winds a l l  cauti<;l l  
and the knowledge o f  the fact that she 
\\·as betrothed to l ohn.  H e  saw h i s  dut\· 
in the matter a� p lai n as a pik e..;ta t(: 
and h e  ,,·ould do it ,  though t ! t e  ! t eavew; 
fel l .  

B u t  bobd's bt:havior caused h i m  dm·s 
of worry. He could t h ink of no rea,.,;n 
for it-and yet he kne\1·, i n the clt:p ths  
o f  his  heart. t h at she \YUU l d  n o t  al't su 
for idle  amusement. H is heart  cher·  
ished her image and defended her : hut 
his brain tole! h im that she was a tli r t .  
H e  l i stened to h is brain d u r i u g  the hours 
of dayl igh t a nd to h i s  heart  �1t n ight . 
He often felt very much indinul t o  k i < ·k  
\I aster J oh n .  

The ba l l  "·as to be held o n  the  ,.; i 'i ­
teenth day o f  t h e  mon t h .  O n  t h e  mom 
i ng of th� tenth the brig T hru>'h arr in-d 
in K i ng's I-L<n·n. Th i s  ,,-�IS t h e  vessel 
i n  wh i ch Francis "·as t o  make the \'( 1\ · ­
age to B ri st o l. She ,,·as a ful l \\·e�L 
ear l ier than expected : hut, as the  datl' 
o f  t h e  hal l could not be changed, her  
master grumblingly < 'nnsented t " ,,·a i t  
unt i l  the  seventeenth before heading east­
,,·ard again .  A s  soon as her cargo o f  
m ixc< l  \vares->;ilks, broadcloths. l an·s .  
lirearm,.;. w igs. sm a l l  sworcb. and othl·r 
fancy gear from E ngl and-W�h out uf 
he r hold,  and the bales and hogsheads 
of tobacco under the hatch e,.;, Francis 
put h is luggage aboard. He \\·as keen 
to get to sea and begin hi,; a,h·entures.  
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;\mid dangns and new scenes he \Vould 
forget his  worries. 

The night of the ball arrived. The 
Bullers came all the way from Indian 
Creek, the ladies in an ark-like, sp ring­
l ess coach drawn by four horses, and the 
gentlemen mounted. The Sprigs came 
from Spr ig  Towers, twenty-six miles 
a\Yay. Sir Peter N ash, though l ittle bet­
tl:r than a confirmed invalid, arrived in 
good time, with only one foot in a stir­
rup, the other bamlagecl to such a size 
that  it would not go in the  iron. There 
\Ycre dozens of other fash ional>les, from 
ncar and far-the Fairfaxes, the Dar­
l ing�, t he l'Jums, aml so on, and so on. 
Then� 11 ere o l d, micldle-agccl ancl young ; 
reel and sallow. ugly. ord inary and Lcau­
t i ful ; clen·r, cummon-sensccl ancl stupid.  
B u t  of a l l  that  were beautiful, l sobel 
1 l ariza "·as the most beautiful .  

Enry room of  the ground floor of the 
great house hummed \Y i th the business 
of p leasure-th e s inging of t h e  fiddles, 
the S\l' ish of g l iding feet, the r ivp l ing 
o f  l aughter, and the fi ne clash of si lver 
and glass in the dining-room. About  
th5= k i tchen ancl oHices the  negroes clus­
tered . In the stable,.; the horses of the 
gue,.;ts munched contentedly. 

Francis D rurie cautionc cl his h eart not 
to he a foo l ,  and a,.;ked I sohel Dariza to 
d ance w ith him . 

" You know that I cannot refuse you, 
in vour father's house," she said. 

He h a c !  nothing to  say to that.  H e  
h ad a right t o  th is  dance, and he  would 
han· it .  I-1 e h ad so few rights that he 
was determined to make the most of 
t hem. To-mnJTo\v he would he on the 
sea. To-night he would match what 
plea,.;ure h e  coul d  out of a very sad affair. 
Sudden l y, in t h e  m i c bt of al l  t hat stir 
and l i ght and merrinll'n t ,  it was as if  
they liTre the only real peop l e  in the 
\Yorlcl . S h e  w�1,.; verv close to l1 im . She 
looked up. fa irly i l lio h i s  eyes. 

" \\-hy have you deserted me ? "  sl1 e 
asked. 

There \\'�\,; neither coquetry or anger 
in h L·r voin·, nor any pretense of in di f­
fen·m'l'. 

" Because T cannot clwose a midclle 
coursL· . ' '  he sa icl quietly. He would tell 
the truth , since ,;he h ac! a,;ked for it, and 
ha\·e clone. " I must either love you or 

keep a\vay from you. I am a poor hand 
at p lay-acting. So, as you arc to marry 
J ohn, I have kept away from you. I t  
has not been easy, I assure you." 

" \Vhy do you think I am to marry 
John ? " she a,; keel. 

Her \Yonderful eyes \n�re ,;t i l l  raised 
to his, open and gleaming to their bright, 
dark depths. 

" It was told to me ; and J olm ac­
cepted my congratulatiom;," he replied, 
his voice lo��--pitched am! in  sple!1did 
control. 

" I t  is not true," she said with restraint 
that meant more than a passionate out ­
break. " I sha l l  never marry John. I 
han� told h im so many t i mes." 

" \ [  y fait h ! " exclaimecl Francis 
soft ly. 

Now they found themselves in a l ittle  
room off the library, occup ied by two 
old ladies and two old gent lemen, who 
\vere playing cards very intently. The 
on ly candles \Vere on the c�.:nter of the 
car�l-tablc ; the corners of the room were 
left in shadow. 

" It may be," \vh isperec l  Franci ,; husk­
ily, " that you-that you care a l i tt le  for 
some one else." 

H e  could not h ear her reply. He 
l eaned closer, so that he coul d  see her 
face. 

" I h ave l oved you-more than l i fe it­
self-ever since I came home from the 
\Vest," he said. 

Again, he could not h ear her reply. 
Her face,  though very ucar, was turned 
away. 

" -Jsobcl ! "  he whi,;perecl. 
At that she turned to h im, and he saw 

that her \\-underful eyes \vere gleaming 
w ith tears . 

\Vhat manTI wa,; t hi,; ! Ancl the card­
player,; still  gazecl at their cards ! 

" You must not cry," he s:1 i cl t ender­
ly .  " l cl id not mean tu hurt you. I 
sh al l  go :m·ay to-morro 11- - and never 
trouble you again ."  

" D on't you kno\1· ? "  she  whispered. 
" Don't vou see h ow I love vou ! l h ave 
l cm:cl y(;U longer than yln; have l oved 
me, dear. "  

He drew l 1cr to h i m ,  n nc l  touched his 
l ip,.; to her lips and eves ancl brow. Ancl 
the card-players d id - not look up from 
their cards ! 

{ T o b e  c o n t i n u e d . )  



T H E F O L L Y O F  ANNE . 

B Y  E L L E N F A R L E Y . 

A S H ORT STOR Y .  

S nne l\Iarch turned to !:'eat 
'- her�clf l>ll the top step of 

the t i g h t 1 y shu.ttered 
house, �he fi r�t saw the 

. key, its bright, round top 
winking up at her like a 

fr iencllv eve. Her mberv - soduen minu 
re rrardcd it indifferent !\·: I t  hc· lon!-(cd . 0 . •. 

probably, to the door beh ind her. Hut 
the house seemed deserted - clused fur 
the summer. Then some one com i ng i n  
or going out had dropped it-she 11·ould 
ring the bell and return it to the t ·are­
taker. 

She pushed the button l igh t l y at fi rst. 
then vi gorously, bu t Illl one a ppe�\ n·d . 
The caretaker was away, she reflected. or 
perhaps· th ere was nm;e. A nne paused, 
dancing the key in her ha nd : then a 
mad idea flashed into her head . 

" A  key in t ime is IH>rth n i ne . ' '  she 
murmured. 

With a qu i ck giancc round . s h e  tl tt.ed 
it into the tiny hole, and the boarded dot>r 
SIHlllg out ; a. massin! inner door of ma­
hogany and sih·er likcwi�e opened read­
ily . She stood, breathing heaYily.  in the 
gloom of a w ide h a l l  fi l l ed \l i t h  hu l k�·. 
shrouded sh apes . On ly a nwment she 
hesitated ; then reckless daring �uper­
seded vague terror, and no iselessly she 
went up to the floor above. The fin;t  
door she tr ied gave \ray at her touch.  and 
she entered, closing it carefully and sl ip 
ping the bolt. :\f ak ing her 11·ay t h r o u t�h 
the semigloom to a broad d iYan i n  t h L· 
corner, she huddled her,.;elf u p  on i t .  hn 
hands hugging her knees. l ist.:nin:=; fca r­
fullv. 

" \\'el l ,  ,,·hat of i t ? "  she addressed an 
im·isible accuser. " I 'm neither f r H > I ish 
n t>r afraid. l\I v intenti ons ar.: IH > n .ost and 
honurable-miconnectnl \r ith the famih· 
sih·er. I need sheltcT"- l 'm dc!pri1 · in� n < >  

one-and [ stay, come what maY. \dtl'n 
Pr ho1r. l care -not ."  

-

H er head dropped hack wearily : shL· 
settled herself more comfortabh·, and her 
hat sl ipped to the floor. An u

'
nuttc:ral >k 

11-eariness of despair was upon her.  Slw 

si ghed again, pondered drearily.  and so 
d r i fted into a deep, del ic ious sl eep . 

Vcln:t. inky blackness shut her i n  
when at last she openetl h e r  eye;;. S ltc' 
l istened, a fter a prolonged stretc h i n g. fur 
the raucous peal of the alarm-dock that 
would summon her to the s teaming gr id ­
dle-cakes in the d i n i n g-room-and then 
w i th a start  she reml'mhered the \'ast dis ­
tance that  lay ht· tween her and Ta\'lors­
Yi l le, 1dth its neat cottages, th� t l >\. 
schoolhous�, and ha pig-tai,led pupil,.;. -

She rw;e, her arms thrust  ou t gruping­
ly. and aclnnn:d a fr11· steps.  l l l'r 
fin:,;ers t·ame i n  contact 11·ith somet h i n g  
hard, big,  round ing-the back o f  a cha i r. 
Another step-a l i ttle table t i lted back a 
b i t , then sett led du1Yn with a jarring 
noise that seemed to re1·erl>erate i n  an 
endl l'ss void o f  darkness ; then her fi 'l­
gers. tlut tering on::r i ts  surfa• 'l'. touched 
a t inv hos. 

" :\l atches ! , .  
\\-ith a suppressed gurgle u f  d e l i ght.  

sh e l i t  a t inv candle on the dl',.;k and sur­
,·eved the r-oom more careful ! \· .  Bdure 
th� wardrobe, where a Japan�se k imono 
dangled lunl'somdy, Anne hesitated. 

" I bel ieve I ' d rather l te h a nged for �l 
sheep than for a lamb." �he dL· c · idecl. and. 
unhooking her waist. she s l i p pl'd into the 
kimono's cool, s i \ken Yo lum inousness. 

" :\f y  i n ner lady is . - l amoring. ' '  shL· JT­
tlected then. ·• I IYondn if thl' caretaker 
has returned-or perhaps thL'l'l' i sn' t �tn1· 
-and there m i ght be a str a�· nacker i n  
the kitchen." 

B lu11· i n f.i  out the candle.  hut d u t c h i n g  
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the matcl1es, she s l ipped th rough the 
door. 

" I f I meet any one, I 'l l say - th at ­

that rm a kleptomaniac," she t hnugh t  
grim l y. 

N en·rt lwlcss. she walked so ftl y-slt:l ' ·  
pause , s t�:p .  her l imbs drag�� in:-;. hear ing 
e1-ery second a 1·oicc  th under i n :-; " l l al t : "  
from t h e  black depths-unt i l a t  la st she� 
reached the k i tc hen . l i gh ted her candle 
and pl aced it on the p la i n, snubbed 
table. .\t the t:Pat in g of dust her li nger­
tips impr intnl . her heart l eaped joy fu l ly . 

" I don ' t hcl i e1·e there is a caretaker," 
silL' \\'h ispercd . 

�Iarouned Pll t he empty she lves in the 
cupbnanl . a t i l l  labeled " Sardi nes," a 
t a l l  l H >t t lc  oi p ick l es and a glass j a r  of 
aspara gus greeted her. 

" Pnor lonesome t hings-thcy' n: posi ­

t in·l y begg i ng me to cat 'em. O h-o-o, 
wlnt 11·as that ? "  

· '  Tap - t�1 p -t �tp, " sou nded on the \l· in­
d<l\1· -panl' again. :-lhe coul d h ea r  t h e rat · 

t l _ing of the a rea door. ( ;rabhi ng the 
candl(•. she rushed into the hall  ami 
sta rted to mount t h e  stai rs. H u t  stalden­
lv she kn ew that she could not breathe 
i ;1 t he n i gh t  of the ti J'>! >lT rooms 11· ith the 
knowled ge that some nne pnnded hclo 11'. 
:-;be turned bo l d l y tu the door anJ drew 
kwk t he h eal'\' holt.  

,\ guod - n a
.
t u red face u nder a b lue 

helmet looked in.  the suspicious eyes 
c · :n l !" incr as thq· �\l't'pt the kimon<> .  the 
ha i r  l 1r,�ded (']J

.
i ld ishly over her shoul­

ders . � 1nd t i le rose l igh-t ti l tcring throu gh 
t i le  . . n ]d - li l i grL'('d ('and lc-,-hadc. ' ' l "aw a

' 
l i ght .  m i ss, and I was \Y on­

(lcr i n g hm1· it came t here, knoiY i ng the 
family 11·as a11·ay." H is tone 1ms alnwst 

�� pologetic. 
" I t 's  nice to kn• J I\' I ' m  so 11· e l l  pro­

t ened." she ,:aid S\\'l�etlv. b i t ing  her 
toll"UC to sti l l  hl'r chatteri ;1 g  teeth .  b c 

" �b d lt'. t hen.  you' re some relat ion,' '  
he sug�£e$ted . 

" O h .  certa i n ] �·-" she a iT mnecl g l ibly.  
" [ am � I rs. Burt t : l l .  the ma rr ied daugh ­
ter. yuu knm1·. l t hought I cou ld li nd 
1\- i l L'J:e � I  ; randa keeps her presern•s-for 
: t  l i t t le  m id n i gl 1t lunc1 l .  I t  <i 'cl.l' a bit  
ncepy· h e r e  ,;l < > n e-hut nO\\' t hat l 'n� 
,,.,.n vou I shall feel perfect ly safe." 

:-lh�· IYas clos ing the door, t hrow ing a 
l . t ' t  smi l e  through the chink. 

" I ' l l  take care n o  mw d isturbs you," 

he promised. " Good night, ma'am." 
. \ nd. siY i nging his st ick , h e  departed. 

" :\ ow for pickles, aspara gus, and 
sard i n es." she murmured, " and u nder 
1 he protection o f  the law. too. ( >h,  it 
d"c·,.; n ' t  pay to be rcspcctahlc-ancl afraid 
--:md stu'j • id . "  

I n  search ing f o r  a can -opener, s h e  d is­
co\Trcd a packa ge of \\'heat h isc:u its. and 
r l imhed the �lairs bolJly, glcdu'l ly  hug­
g i n g  her prizes. 

" I don' t care-it's \Hong and selfish 
and wicked to shut up a big house-good 
H eavens ! " 

D i rect ly opposite a shaft of l ight fell 
t hrou gh a partl y opened door ; at  her 
cxdamation a man stra ightened up from 
a s u it-case, a si lver-backed brush in his 
hand . 

I I. 

" \\. 1 1 .\T the deuce-" I T  e checked 
h imse l f, gaz i n g  at the g i rl is h fi gu re be· 
l 1 ind t he pink glow o f  t he candle open­
m outhed . 

l l er fear-d i lated eyes roved o1·er the 
scattered clothes on the floor. the r i lled, 
open drall'ers of the c h i ffon i c·r, the 
drl.'sser, ami returned tu his face, the sig­
ni1icance of the confus ion dall'ning slow-
l y  upon her. 

, 

" ( ). ho ! thi:re arc (\YO of us. aren't  
t h ere ? " she cried . She ll'a\·ered s l i ghtly,  
; lnd her laugh gurgled ll' i th hysterical 
�hr i l l ncss. 

· • \'ou had better s i t  doll'n ," said the 
nt <l l l  gravel y. 

Stari ng at the pol ished n a i l s  of the 
l ong. sl i m  hand that puslll.'d i t  forward , 
.\mw dropped l im] > ly  into the b i g  l ea t her 
L ·hair.  

" I  hard ly hoped to lind any one at 
ho l ll<'." he c.'\pla im·d pol i te ly .  

. .  1 - 1 -" she choked . .·\ waiT o f  c le­
li :uwe S\l'<l l loll'ed hL·r fear. ' ' I 'm not a t  
hnme ''  

" :\ o > " H e  l ooked puzzl ed .  
" I fou nd a key on the door-step and 

, . ,Hl11' in ."  she said. " .\ nd then 1 11'<\ S  
h u n grv. ' '  

I k lnokcd at the t i l ls  st i l l  clutch.cd 
1 i gh t ly  in her a rms. Taki ng them from 
hn, he opened one a nd p ffercd her a sar­
d ine-and-biscui t  san<hdch.  I n  the hi • r  
, ·ha i r. with h e r  braids over h e r  shou l dc;7 
and her wide, questioning eyes. she 
looked like a child.  
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" Excuse me, " '  said the burglar. disap­
pearing for a moment and returning with  
a huge bottle. 

" Apollinaris," he explained. " 1 ran 
1tToss it in there," nodding vaguely. 

He found a glass and fil led i t  for her. 
' '  Have some asparagus ? " he asked, 

tearing the top off the glass j ar . 
I n  si lence she dipped i n  with her fin­

gers and sighed contentedly owr the fat, 
succulent stems. 

" Of course it can't be-it's  a nasty 
dream-but i t  seems real," she said aloud, 
studying h im fearful ly. Then he looked 
up, h is glance met hers, and she shrank 
back in afhight. 1 t 1i'llS real-fantas­
t icallv, horriblv real-that she, Anne 
l\Ian-

-
h, school-teacher of Taylorsvi l le, 

clad in a kimono, was eat ing asparagus 
and sardines with a burglar in a deserted 
house in the middle of New York. 

" ( >h, I must go," she gasped, starting 
to rise. 

The man put out a protesting hand. 
" I am leaving in a moment," he said. 

" Rather unfortunate our dates conflict­
ed, eh ? But I resign the field to you." 

" You don't bel ieve me, do you ? \\-hy 
should you, though ? " she added bitterly. 
" I suppose the world o\\·es you a l iving, 
too-and \nm't pay. And you decided 
to take it ? < >h- I understand. We 
just have to l i ,·e-being good is  a matter 
of conven ience, somehow. You don't 
split hairs when you're stan· ing, do you > 
T hat's how I came here. But al l  1 'vc 
taken is shelter-yet . ' '  She held up one 
slender hand . " I t's like yours." she ex­
pla ined-" rather useless for real labor . ' ' 

She felt that she was talking w ildly. 
hut the attentive eyes o f  the burglar 
seemed to urge her on, to invi te confi-
cknce. 

" no you think l 'd ' make good ' in 
your - profession ?  I \Yas penni less. 
homele�s. and-incredibly rec k l ess-but 
hone�t. until now. But do you knuw, 1 
think I 'd l ike to rdiew the currupt rich 
o f  the i r tainted moncv. I ' m  sure I cou ld 
teach mv consc ience .to be 110 truuble at 
all.  in time . .  , 

�he paused. breath less. 
" ,\ ny \n >man can . "  he agreed. " l lut " 

-he smi letl pleasantly-" desp ite ap- · 

pearances. I also am real ly an honest 
man--not even a k leptomaniac. ' '  he e x ­
pla ined. " I l in· here-lTell  11· hcn t h e  

family are at home. J t  is  mv cousi n's 
house, and 1 returned to-nigl{t from a 
month at Narragansett. I meant to go 
to a hotel, and then remembered some 
things I wanted here. Then you found 
me. I am wrry I disturbed you," he end­
eel gravely. " l s  there anything I can 
do for you before I go ? " 

" Oh. what an abandoned creature I 
must seem 1 "  Her face was flaming now. 
" And was rejoicing, glorying ! I 
think vou\-c startled me awake. I came 
in on · a mad impulse ; I'm sane now­
and I 'm going." 

" \\'here ? " 
The word struck her chill ingly, l ike a 

point of ice in her heart. She looked at 
him, her mouth trembl ing . 

" That docs not matter. \\'here do a l l  
the desperate, helpless creatures go ? Oh, 
vour monster of a to\Yn will swallo\v me 
�]ttickly enough 1 1 f you knew ho"· con­
fidently I came-a ll loaded with precious 
manuscripts 1 Later [ burned them to 
heat my canned soup, as long as l co�!lcl 
buy canned soup." 

" Ah ! I \voncler-now. i f  1·ou \Vere a 
stenographer-or a chauff�ur-or a 
lady's-ma id-but you write l Dear me ! 
Oh, I sav, how would vou l ike tu be a 
secretary ? " 

· 

" �ec;·etarv-oh-but you clo not know 
me 1 H o 11· Z·ou ld vou tr�Jst me ? "  rushed 
to her l ips. 

-

" 1 believe 1·ou." he said gravely. 
" Besides. you'r� just the person Sh ales i s  
looking for-you' l l  be  a g i f t  of Provi­
dence to h im." 

" l t 's  impossible-a miradL·." she 
munnured. 

" But don't tell  him about this IYcird 
adventure." he added. " Despite h is 
wonder[ ul bra i n  and maJTelous work, 
�hales is-cnnn·utional. You might �ay 
1·ou heard of the job t h rough a friend of 
�f iss ( � i lk ins- h is last secrctan·, "·ho 
rccen t l v  married . I cLue sa1· ,:l>ll can 
furnisl{ references from your �> ld  to,rn. ' '  

" 0 h, ves, ves." 
H e  to;k ai1 em·el ope froin his pocket 

and wrote an address rapid ly oil the back , 
which he tore off and handed to her. 

" You are \Try kind," she \rh is pen:cl. 
Tov at the \Yonder of  this kind!\· Pro,· i ­
deiH·e 11·as mingled \r i th  a vagu� fear a t  
i t s  incredible strangeness. 

" C om! night." ht: said. 
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" Good night." 
She stood rooted to the floor, gtaring, 

0\·erwhelmcd. Then with a l ittle rush 
she stopped him i n  the duonYay. thrust­
ing out her hands timidly. 

" Good night-and please helie1·e-oh ,  
I do thank you : " 

His dark eyes held hers for a moment. 
sadness and laughter in their depths. 

" Good night,  l itt le girl, and guod 
luck," he returned , and slammed the door 
behind him. 

l l l .  

:\[Rs. (;ORDO:\ S !L\ Lb stretched her­
self luxuriously in her big chair, droppeu 
the magazine she was reading to gaze 
dreamny into the red heart of the grate· 
fire. T hrough the sweeping rose brocade 
curtains wa� the glimmering Yista of a 
white, whirling snow-storm, but she \\·as 
seeing the long length of a de:;erted 
summer street, j agged shadows on the 
cobble:;tones, the round, winking eye of 

·a key staring up at her from before a 
t ightly boarded door. "·hat a magic day 
tha t had been for her ! H011· brill iantly 
her l i fe had dcnloped since : 

" Anne-thou fool ! "  she mutmun:d. 
H er slender iingns flipped the pages of 
the magazi ne restlessly, and a t iny fru1Yn 
trembled het 1wen her brows. N uwadays. 
in the lap of  a l l  the fat l uxury that \Yas 
hers, she found hersel f  d ,,·e l l i  ng with 
recurrent thril ls on t he memory of that 
rash, mad escapade. 

Str<�nge she had nen·r met the man 
since ; nor gleaned a trace or him. despite 
her elaborately cautious inquiries. Day 
b1· cia,. she l1acl waited "·ith the fluttering 
h�lpc ·that he would \Yalk intn Shales's 
stud1· in �ome unexpectl'd mume)1t .  But 
he had neYer come. 

T hen, in the 11·onder of  the name and 
position-and 10\·e-the great writer hac! 
offered her, the image of the other man 
had faded and she had forgotten. Yet, 
at  opera and reception, she sometimes 
awoke to find herself looking for a sad l y  
humorous mouth, f o r  t h e  black, que:;­
tioning eyes that she 1\'0ul d  know among 
a mil lion faces-

" Anne, my loYe ! " 
" Yes, Gordon-in my s itt i ng-room," 

she d irected sweeth·. 
Through the a;ched door beyond, a 

pale, stooped, partly hald man ll'ith mild. 
blue eyes and glasses came, careful ly  
balancing a mass of photographs il-l  one 
hand . 

" l ' ye been runn ing th ruugh my desk. 
and l thought you might l ike tu ,;ee t h e  

man your husbanu used to hl'-and the  
children. " he smi led, tumbling t h e  pic­
tures on the little tal.J l e  at  her d l H > II· . 

Absently A nne scanned a \Yeazened 
baby i n  a YOlum inous christt:ning-robe, a 
high - hro1Yed, serious ch i ld of four in 
kilts, and then-her eyes gleamed. but 
she dropped her long lashes as she held 
the photo out toward Sha Jc,;. 

" But this isn't you," shL· 'aid. 
" H ardh-en�n

. 
11·ith tn\' ha ir I 11·as 

neYer an Adonis . I fear. .H e's a good ­
looking chap, eh ? And clcn•r-ah : 
That, my dear,  is the p icture of a gen­
tlemanly and lmrglariou,; \'a ll:'\, who dc ­
p8rterl \\· i t h  an excellent collection of lll\ 

studs, cuff-buttons,  and scarf-pin,; a yea·r 
or su ago. I found this some time after.  
and meant to turn it OYer to the police. 
Perhaps l 'd hett<'r no11 -eh ? "  

' · lh a l l  mean s . "  she ,;aiel ,;mcJll t h l \· .  

Sh e l;ad turned back tn the Shale,; �,f 
younger days. " ( �orclon, 11·hat a clear 

you IYere-and are : " 

A P� I L  S O � < ; . 

T u E R E ' ,.;  a faint pink Hu,;h on t h e  pcach -ho u.t;h.  
There' s  b rnnze on the t ips  of the pear. 

And the 1Y i l lo11·s k i ndle to orange 
I n  the hush of the rathe

_
spring air.  

There's  a t hroh � I t  th e root o f  the crocus, 
The spear;; of the daffodi l  stan ; 

Freed from the 11·inter's thraldom. 
I t  is  t l m;; 11· ith t h LT. 1111· h eart : 
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B Y F R A N K W. G U R N E Y .  

A S H O R T  S T O R Y .  

I S O N E R  K o .  8 6 2  stood 
before tl1 c desk o f  t h e  
deputy warden. H igh 
auo\'e his head \Yac; t h e  
arched r o o [  o f  t h e  rotunda, 
from IYh ich the celb, t ier  

ahuve t ier ,  radiated like spokes o f  a 
wheel .  

�Iot ionless h e  stood, h i s  shoulders 
d ro oped, h i ,; p a l l i d  fan: e x pre.;sionlc.". 
1-l is suit  o f  gray had been d iscanlcd for 
a blue serge of cheap material-a pro­
duct o f  the p ri:;on . .;hops wl1 ich h ad ab­
sorbed the indescri bable  but unmistakab l e  
p rison odor. The flannel shirt  h <Hl becu 
rep l aced by a coarse h u t  warm sweater 
11 h i c h  came 1ve l l  u p  arou nd his t hin neck. 
The felt-sole s l i ppers were ldt behind. 
His feet were shod i n  strong, heavy cal f 

A tnhtv passed d irectly 1Jch i m1 the 
deputy warden, and frum hi ,; l owered 
e1·cs shot a glance w h i c h  N u .  8() 2  cor­
r�ctly i ntcrp�eted ac; one of congratul a­
t ion - and fare1n:ll .  Fur N u. 8 6 2  11·as 
about t o  r ece ive hie; d bcharge.  

For t went v monotonous, lagging years 
h ad t h is ban:cn citadel  o f  st one and steel 
been his abiding-plac·c.  Dav in, day out, 
vcar in, vear out i t  had been the same rou­
t ine, until i t  h a cl become part of his vny 
nature. H is recmcl hac l nut  been' lJad, as 
tlH: beh avior o f  " lun[.;-timcF " an:ragccl : 
nm hacl it been sutlicient l y good tu earn 
fur him the l iberal clccluc t ion o f  sentence 
wh i ch the laws o f  the commom1· e a l t h  
providecl f o r  m o d e l  p ri suner:; . 

H e  had tr ied to l i1T up t o  the j;u1cs, 
hut somet hing 1vi t hin h i m  had l e d  h im 
astrav at i nten·a l s. \\ 'hat t hat suml'thing 
was he could not undcrc;tand, much less 
explain.  To t h e  pri,;on oHiciaJ. -; h e  hatl  
been a nwsterv. H i e; ti rst lapses h ad been 
attributecl to <:unning, yet thne had nen:r 

been any ugliness in his :-�ct ions or c x ­
pre:'�. ion.  h u t  rather a J i s t les.-; disregard 
uf regulations w h i c h  earned for him lll l ­

c·omplai ning clays i n  so l i ta ry conJ1ncnwnL 
The last timt.: t hi,; had occurred 1\'a:< 

fourt een months before. The pri somT-; 
in N o .  S(J 2 \ ;  corridor had been l i ned up 
for t ilL' man·h t o  hreakfa . .; t ,  11·hen :\ o .  
862 deliberate l y  left  h i s  p lace and :-;ta rtcd 
for t i le  door near t h e  head of t he l ine. 
l lc \Ycb sbarpl v ordered hack, bu t con­
t i nued at a moclerate, shambling gai t ,  as 
i f  nhl il' ious of his surroundings.  

T l\'ll guarLb, trained by years u f  c.x­
ptri cn<'c, grappled and t hrew h i m  to the 
fluor. The other p risoners were ordered 
hack to th eir cells, and i\ o.  86.2 I\' a,; ! eel 
a\vay to the dark room. 

That night every prisoner and c;\·ery 
cd 1 i n t h e  corridor were searched, but 
nut hin g of a contraband nature , 

\Yac; 
found. Latter l y  the guards had come t'.l 
accep t ::\ o .  8C>2 as eccen tric-" h,ltt\·," 
they term ed i t ; and w h i k  h e  was regul:n ­
I v  cli . .;c ipl inccl for h i s  suhc;cquent s l ight 
i n frad ions -of the rules , h e  \\'as  no lungc:r 
ccmsickrccl Y ic ious or treacherous. 

The ponderow; depu t y  \I· arden d umsil y 
\l' iddcd t h e  pen w h i ch \\'aS closing t he 
t 11·ent v l'l'<1rs' h istory o f  a human 1 i fc. 
H i:< n;m:cmcnts 1\·oul�l ha1-c been c:xct,;pcT­
a t i n _g ly ,: l o w  t o  one i n  1vh oc;e veins red 
l > luod \\'aS  fiO\Y ing, but t o  t he broken man 
,;tanding before h i ,.; dc,;k t hey were merc­
h- an inci dent in the machi n cr v  \l·hic11 he 
1{ac1 \l atchecl rt'\'U ]n: with the same h <:anr 
mut ion for t iYO decades. 

A t  lac;t the entry \Yas comp let ed and 
blotted,  the book c lo,ccl and shm·ed into 
p lace. Th e deputy warden c x tcnclecl h i s  
pudgy hand over t h e  desk i n  t he ncan··'t 
approach to cord i a l i ty 1Yh i l'l1 he ""u l < i  
a��un1c.  
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" < Jood-by. \\" i l l iams," he said. " Take 
care of yoursel f, and don't get back here. 
\·ou 're ol d enough to go straight the few 
years you 'ye got le ft . " 

\\" i l liams hes i tated, then s lO\dy "p l aced 
h is  l imp h and i n  that of the deput y 
\\ arden. He moistened h is l ips, anJ h i s  
face \Yorked spasmodically. but no sound 
came from h is t hroat . 

S lo1dy, like one under the influence o f  
an opiate, h e  turned h i s  face t o w a r d  t he 
dnur w hich separated him from the free­
dum IYh ich had been deni ed for near l v 
ha l f  his l i fet ime. Even t hen he hesf­
tated, as if expect ing to lw ca l l ed t o  ac­
count b1· some one i n  a ut hori t 1· . 

Ther� \Yas no sound e xcer;t the sotjl. 
sotj}" . sc11ff o f  a trusty's felt soles as he  
passed t h ro ugh the rotunda. The pn·ss­
hu t wn at the deputy 11·arden ' s de,k had 
Sl\!1lll10l!l'd the doorkeepe r f rum onl' 0 f 
t he long ro1Ys of offices hevuml the clu u h lc 
steel doors. and t hey h;!d S\Y ung open . 
i m· i t ing \\- i ll ianb tu the neiY "·oriel he ­
nmd. 
· As he passed th e port a l ;; h is hea r.t 
seemed to ri se and t urn i n  his  brt::ast , and 
h e cau gh t a qui ck. sh arp breath.  It was 
the inborn fear of be ing called back, pun­
ished, and aga in made to face t h at un­
comprom isi ng grind,  but no hand �tayccl 
h im. Vaguely he heard t he doorkeeper ' s 
gruff hut kindly \Yords o f  fart::\Yell .  T h ey 
were a mean in gl ess j umhk of sound t o  
hi .;; d u ! led cum p re h ens ion .  

Do11·n th e stone stL·ps. a l un;.; t h L· short,  
t i led pat h .  and h e  11·as on the side1n l k .  
H is pat-e d i d  n < >t q uicken. h i s  head 11·a..; 
not lifted. H i s  eves II" ere do11· ncast . ami 
t here was the san1e h u nted . furt i 1-e look 
at pas . ..;ers- hy \Yll i c h  had heL'n g i n·n h i m  a 
few m i nutes be fore hv the t nh t V  i n  t he 
rotunda. except th a t .t he  tnhty"� gl ann� 

had flaslwd a m essage as p l a i nh· n�ad as 
if  i t  had been gran·n on c< >ppcrpl a t L·. 
\Yhl'reas his O\Yn e\·L·s reflected naugh t 
but the numbed l >l �n;knL·ss of h i  . .; bra i n . 

A Hl iLling t h e  l msier st rvets.  h e  \Yal kccl 
on at a l ist less, shaml > l i ng ga i t ,  ohl i 1· ious 

nf the i nqu i r i ng looks of t · ur ious people 
attra<'tt•tl h1· the sp ecta c l e  o f a broken 
man. t lluugi1 no ne could han� n pla ined 
11· h1· t l ley gazed . 

I I . 

I T  \Yas m id-afternoon \Yhen h e  entered 
a ..;ma l l v i l lage . T i l l" chat 1ges IYh ich 

t 11-entv years h a d  wrought in the thicklv 
sctt lt::Zl places t hrough which he passed 
made them unfam i l iar, but here even·­
t h in g appeared as he remembered it. 
T h i s  had been llis bi rt hpl ace-h is home 
unt i l  the 11· i l dness \Yit h in h is soul. st irred 
to fury l Jy evi l  associ at es, had led him 
t hrough esca pades . t::ach more seriuus 
t han its prL'decessor, to the cu lmi nat i n•,. 
c mn e  IYh i cll had placed him beh ind 
pri  .;on !Jars . 

A s  in a tlrt::am h e  t urned down a rutted 
s ide street aml i nto the ya rd of a sma l l , 
o l d - fashioned house. Half  11·a y up t he 
grass-gnnn1 path he stopped IYith a sha rp 
i ntake of breath . For the first t ime s i nce 
he hac! heard the doors of t h e  p r ison 
dang their  fan·1Yel l h i s mind sc·emed ttl  
he reach in g out,  t h rohbingly endeaYoring 
t 1 1  cumprt::hend. 

\\" l 1 1· shou ld h e  gu to this h ouse ? O n h· 
,;t rang�rs were IY i t h i n .  \\'hen he ha;l 
l ast gone fort h it IYas IYith the spri ngy 
step of red;: kssness. The cr ime w h ich 
11·as to he h i .s undo i n g had been formu­
l a t e d ,  and l'l"l'l"V l i t t l e  detail  careful l v  
p l anuecl .  

. . 

H is mulher, 11· i th that  intuit ion 1Y h id1 
shidcls flesh ami blood fwm impending 
danger, had seemed to read h i s senet,  for 
,;h e  had p l a < · ed her hand loving! y upon 
his ,:Jwu l d er �1:; he 11·a,; ea t i ng his  .supper. 
and hac! t n·m!Jl ingl �· l H:snugh t h i l l l  t o  qa1· 
at h ome. 

And he-IY hat h ad !Jcl'n h i s  an,;11Tr ? 
I l e  had shaken h e r  band o fT rough ly, had 
nw;ed l1t:r ancl abrup t ly l e ft the table .  
k icking onr h is chair hy \Yay of  e m ­
phasi•;_ 

That 11 as the last  t ime h e  h ad seen hn 
a t  lwnw. During h is detention , a 11· a i t i ng 
t r i a L  ,;he ha d uJmL' t o h im. He h ad been 
glacl to see her for one reao;on on!�·. and 
thai  IY as to get nioJH:y with \Yh i ch t < I  h i rt:: 
a ]a,,·ycr to d e fend him. Cncum p l a i ning­
h· she h ad mortgaged t h e  house.  g i Y i u g  
en:n· j>ell l l )" t h a t  she m i g h t  h a n� h im 
! Ja, ·k.  S he k n e 11· h i s  1Yi l d ness . I n  her 
poor,  si nk i n g heart she fl'arcd t lw truth 
of th� accw; a t i o t i ,;  aga i n st h i m ; and yet,  
worthles . . ;  out l a ll" th ough h t:: might bt>. he 
11·as her ho 1· . 

Later, \\:hen he had begun h i s  lonp; 
term of i m pr isonmeu t . she had aga i n 
come to h im. bringing such dd it-ac i e� as 
t he pri-;on rul es 1\" l iU l d  perm it .  aud CYen 
smal l >'tun,; o f ll1 < ll1l")'. sa\·vd a t  t lw p rict: 
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o f  the stan·ation of her emaciated l itt le  
bod y.  

li is sel fish , stunted brain did not tel l  
h im that she had aged w ith cruel rapidity 
�ince his disgrace. Even 1vhen she failed 
to appear on the regular month l y  visita­
tion clay, and sent instead a brief, al­
most il l egible note of cheer, every word 
of 11·hich had taken a drop of blood from 
her 1Ycak heart, he had mental ly resented 
her negl ect , allll had written h�r a harsh 
l etter of upbra idi ng. 

An d then thev had tol d  h im that she 
1Yas dead. H is

� 
clogged stol id ness kept 

hack the tears, and his thoughts d1velt 
Jn< Jre b i tterl y upon the ce.;;sation o f  his 
creature comforts than upon the truth 
that he had killed her by h is viciousness. 

I I I .  
EvE:\ now no moisture came to h i s  

L')·e,.; a s  he he;itated, staggered sl igh tly, 
and then sl cnv l y  retraced his �teps to the 
roachvav. Th e bra i n , 1vh i ch for t 1venty 
l ong years lwei been dormant while others 
clid his thinking, could not seem to gather 
up the tattered ends ami arrange them in 
sequence. 

H e  had ea t en noth i ng since earl y morn­
i ng, yet he sou gh t no food. 

L ist lessly, shambl ingly, h e  turned back 
t o  t he main .;;treet . H e  wen t on past the 
v i l l age store and post-ofTice, under th e 
arch i ng elms 1v ith l imbs ] ,ared b y the earl y  
,,· inter 1v inck H e  could n u t  h a Y c  tolL! 
".here he \Yas going, or \l'h y, yet there 
11 a,: no lH:sita nq· in his advance unti l  he 
reached the Y i ] J jge cemetery. He l 'ausecl 
o n l v  for a momen t, pas,.:ed through the 
gat� an(] do1v n  the w i n d i ng d riYelvay. 
l-1 is  e 1·es, no longer (]0\YnGl:iL 1n-re rcll· ing 
from · headstone t o  h eadstone. l n  t he i r 
t!epths shone, for the first time t hat clay, 
np rcssion-a l ook o f  comb ined eager­
ness and haunting fear. I l tmn om: path, 
up another ,  he \1-cnt, hut the name he 
l ooked for he d id not fi nd. He \\'�b cer­
tain that no stone had escaped h im , yd 

he started O\;er again, traYersing the same 
path ways, examining t he same stones. 

The cold gray of the day's clo,:e set­
tled more thickly about him, and it 1vas 
w i th difficu l t y  t hat he dec i phered the 
n ames on the marbl e slabs. H i .s second 
quest was ended. and sti l l  he had not 
found the oL j cct of his search. 

Suddenly something seemed to break 
11' i thin h im . The fog rai,:ed from h is 
brain. and he swavccl u nstcacl i h·. Three 
or fo{lr . .;tumbling �-;teps wnc rcZ1u i rcd he­
fore h e  regained his balance, and then 
came the tears, s1vi ft an d b l inding. A 

sob shook h is frame, then another. and 
auother. ;\ few steps and h i,; toe struck 
an almost obliterated mound. H e  cl icl 
n o t  seek to san h im sel f . but fel l at 
l ength on the dead, tufted gra.;s. 

" l!Ioth er," h e 1va i led , " I want you." 

I V. 
I r  was the call  of the ch i ld . cogn izant 

of its puny weakness, seeki ng the l oving 
arms which haYe ah\·ays guarded it from 
harm . And t ])('n t h e sohhi n '-!; cc:b••cl. A 
strange, unkno1vn peace possessed him. 

There they found him next day. 
N o  one knew him ; or, kno1Ying h im in 

other clays, no one conn ectecl the body of 
that gray-haired, seamed- faced ol < l  man 
1Yith the fien', clarede l·i l yout h  of t iYenty 
years ago. So the t mvn furnished the 
cheap , p i ne collin in ll'hicb they p laced 
him, and he was lmvcn:d without cere­
mony or song into  a paup er's graYe . 

As t he venerable tmvn clerk made the 
entry in his record-hook he gl anced 
mu singly at t h e preced i n g  l incs . 

" Sen�nteen vears ,;ence we've had to 
bury a pauper:" he commented to him­
,;c] f. " Yep,  that's righ t ."  lw added. as 
h i s  hcgrimecl forefinger traced t h e:  date 
l i 1_1e. " Let's  see. O h .  yc,:, that  1vas 
H annah \Vi l l i �m,; .  H crs 1vas number 
fourteen. T h i s  unkn o 11· n goes :-� l on g.<ide 
her-number fi fteen. "  

::\ o. 862 ha(] found h b  mother. 

A TR 'L E :\ l E \lO R L\L. 

T i l E  monumen ts o f  fame th ey raise to men, 
Svmhol ic  of  the th ings that soon depart, 
\\·Zmld not ask ; far better to han· done 
'A kindly deed that l ives in some one's h eart. 

. I  rt l 111r TVa !lace Pcaclz. 
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 

J O H :\  GARKETT, on his  death-bcJ. gi,·cs H e nry Wainwright a sealed cnn?lc ope, an d  
appoints h i m  executor o f  h i s \vi11. T \\'0 mi11ion dollars arc l e f t  t o  Corinne St.  John. 
studying music in Pari .' under the chaperonage of her aunt. :\Irs. Clarkson : and t\\·n 

mi11ions to Paul H a milton,  for \Ylwm Garnett has been sea rching twenty-ti,·e years. Gar­
nett has  always been tk:;iruus that these two should meet am! marry each other for love. 
\Vainwright commissions :\ cl son, o f  his finn, to unravel the mystery and find the missing. 
man, and also to  make himself  generally useful to Corinne St. John on her return from 
Enrope. :\dson i s  engaged t o  Marion Lambert. and, while l unching \\·ith her. meets 
Bcn·rly Parker, who sh<l\\·s an act i \·c  interest in  the search for the missing heir.  

Count von Baritz. whu has been paying ::\! arion marked attention, retu rn ,;  \\·i th lkr 
tu l\"ew York. During a house-party at the \Vainwrights, Corinne St. John's room is 
entered by a burglar, who steals hn j e wels an d  two thousand do11ars in mon ey , tugct h e r  
\\· i th a photograph o f  Paul  Hamil tun ,  a s  a chihl, t h e  most  valuable bit o f  n i ckncc pos­
sessed by the searchers. 

l' I I A P T E I\. \" ! .  
'\ 0  C I X E.  

N e l ,.; u n  ancl  \Ld l l lnight ,;ta red hard 
a t  each other as t h e  lamp,; o f  the a u to 
slwt out their rays ahead of the  fast d is -

m i dnight \Yh cn quiet wa,; appearing car, and !: ei t her ,;t i rred fur a n  
restored to the house- iw;tant. 
hold. The men orga n- , :\ dson rccoYercd h imse l f  fir,.; t .  " Rut 
ized a scarc·hin .c:; party. h is ner\·e : "  h e  muttered. " \\'hat du vuu 
a n cl 1\· i t h  ton·hcs and t h i n k  of t h a t  suggest ion ? ' ' 
l a n terns exp lored e\·ery \\'ain wright  looked gnl\'C. " =-'trangcr 

i nd1 of  the ground,;, hut not so much as t h ings haYe happened." h e  repl ied,  ' · but 
une trace of the thief \Yas discoyered. I l c 11e \\· i l l  h aYe to get lms\·. N e l son. ,-ou 

h is c ·a l l  up a l l  t h e  morn ing 1;apers. and piacc 
ta- a n  adyertisement, descr ib in g t he m bsin.r.:: 

t h ings. And offer a reward o f  one thou ­
s a n d  d o l l ars for t h e  rl'turn o f  the  j e \1 dn· 
and the photo. or f c ,r  the  p a \\ 1 1 - l i c ·i"·h. o.r 
in funnat ion lead ing to thei r di,;co,·cn·. 
\\'c arc c\·i dent l y  doomed to a campaign 
of pub l i c i ty. I ' l l  talk  to headquarte

-
r,; 

a,.;a i n  and sec what can be clone t u \Yarcl 
keeping it quiet .  \\'a i t  t i l l  I quL·,;tion 
the sL·n·anh once mure." 

had come and gone, with no sign of 
umyclcome Y is i t ,  san: t h e  succc,;sful 
king o f  his  booty. 

The return o f  the men t o  ti le house 
was the signal fur \ [ rs. C l arbon to n:­
nc\\' her hysteric,;, and a s  sh e gaYe ,,·ay t" 
outbursts of fear, \Vainwright sent for 
h i s  own phys i cian.  L nc kr tile intlm·nu.: 
of an opiate the territi cd 11·onwn ,;ank 
into s leep. Very shortl y  a f ter, the guests 
departed, \Y i t h  the except ion of B e\-erly, 
\Yho, at N elson's request. rema i ned t 1 1  
g o  back to t o w n  w i t h  h i m .  

F i ft n:n m i r: u tcs  l a t c:r h l' ,.;a H· up i n ­
q u i r ie,; ;t,; usc ks,;. \\' hen t h e  butkr l e f t  
t h e  l i brary \\ ' ;1 i mn i gh t  turned ,,· i t h  a 
f a i n t  s i gh . A sean· h in g  c\.amination of 
t'Ye ry sen·mit, >'L'parately. had rcn�aled 
n c J t h i n g. Eal'\1 nne h a d  t old a s t ra i � ln ­
fnn,·ar

'
d story, and n o t  t lw faintL:-t  ,L;,;p i ­

c · iun C 'oult! he at tac h ed to am· o f  t l l l'lll. 

The count gave a part i n g  shut. as h e  
separa ted frum h i s  ho,.;t.  " I t  i ,;  mcbt 
u nfortun ate . You h aYc my sym pa t hy . < ) [  
course i t  i s  strange that t h e  1 i t t l c  plw­
tograph is gcm e,  but p erhap,; i t  do\::; not 
mean anything.  ( �oocl night.  I hopL' 
,,·Jwn you fi n cl t he thief it w i l l  not ! J c- t h t' " I t\ an out:;ide j ob . ' '  

·
-; a i el \\' a i n ·  

\ni gh t .  ' ' I 'm ,;a t i s li L·t! of that .  �mel I ' m  
i n  THE CAVALIER for .March. * This story began 
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..:qually certaiu that no one in t h e lwu,;c 
IYas implicated i n  i t . Yd, I don ' t  l ike 
the wa y  i t  looks. It  seems as i f the t h i e f  
knew just where to go, e1 n d  h a d  a reason 
for tak ing the photograph.  There's 
someth ing back o f  i t . "  

" l\I i s s  S t .  J ulm told m e  that the photo­
graph h a d  a diamond frame," said Hev­
erly. " That would be reason enough for 
any burgl ar." 

H e  turned to Corinn e , who was very 
pal e, but quid and self-possessed again . 
" D idn ' t  you say the picture was near t he 
money ? " 

" Yes. " she answered . " I t wa� lying 
under the si lver purse t hat had the four 
five hundred-dollar bilb i n  it .  H e  could 
have p icked it  up, scarce! y knowing. 
\\-hat if IYC go out ancl look for i t  again ? 
He ma y haYc dropped it somc1Yherc i n  
the grounds ! · " 

" :;'>J o, my clear." said \Va in wri gh t  
gentl y . " H e d i d n ' t  lea\"c anyth i ng after 
he got it . I hope we' l l  get i t  back, hut 
you stop worrying. ( ; o  i n t o  the music­
room with Beverly, w h i l e  N chon ami I 
do w hat \H' can about th is . " 

I n  th e beautiful  go ld -a nd-white  room 
a soft k:ht un<kr del icate  vcl low silk 
shades glo1n�d as m i l d ly · as 

-
moonl i gh t .  

lleHrly l ed the  w a y  to a deep tctc-1i-tcf,•, 
and tl1ev· sat clown in si lence. She 
l eaned h�r head l1ack \Yi t h  a gesture o f  
fat i gu e, and he noticed how pal e she had 
gTO\YI1. 

· " Y ou arc i l l . "  he sa icl. " This excite­
ment has been too much for yot l. Let me 
get you something." 

· He st arted to rise, bu t she put out her 
hand.  " N o. no, there i5 noth i ng the 
m �1 t tcr 1Yi t h m e . "  She l augh ed nervow;­
lv. " A untie is  gl a d the ph otograph is 
siolen. She said she h oped it would put 
a stop to the search for Paul H am i l ton." 

Beverl y  l ooked a t  h er gravely .  " D o  
n m  hope su ? " h e  asked. 
· " I'm sure I don 't know what I l10pc. 
I t's  so strange t h a t  I don't know what tn 
think of the situation, anyhmv. The 
search h as hegun in t rouble; and some­
th i ng tells m e  i t  w i l l  go on in troubl e. 
\Vouldn't  you hope for it to stop ?  " 

" Not if I were Paul Hamilton. "  He 
l e;:med a l ittl e nearer to her. and added : 
" But not for the money. I would not 
chan ge places with him at this moment 
for all his fortune." 

In the sil en ce tlwt fol l owed h i s  won.ls 
the faint spl ash of a l i t t le  fountain in the 
a l cove beyond the room fell  musically. 

Beverly's deep, soft tones went on : 
' ' Y ou arc too wome1nl y  to wed a t itle for 
the mere sake o f  it .  

. 
You ha\"C enough 

money to make you comf ortab l c. and you 
arc young and beautifu l .  Do not l e t  any 
false sentiment delude you into what may 
l>e a wee1ry wait for th is mvthical  heir. 
B e  free. \l ake your 011·n cl;oic�. Love 
some man for h inbcl f  alone, and marry 
for love ! " 

His handsome fac� IYas cl ose to hers. 
His magnetic voice, the voice th at h a d  
ch armed s ,) manv ,,·omen, had s u n k  al­
most to a wl1 i c;r;�r ; his eye,; hel d her,; 
with a compel l ing gaze. A 1rarm \Yavc 
S\vept over Corin ne's face. Bevcrlv 
changed his tone and spoke o f  their pro�­
pectivc duos toget her, and when \Vain­
wright a nd l'\el:;on came in they were 
ch a ttin g easily of art and music.  Beverl y 
said his  good n igh t last, and as be held 
her hm1 cl l igh tly acldccl : " Tl un' t  forget 
our engagen1cnt ."  

-

" \\" hat enga gement have you w i t h  
\ [ i ss St.  John ? " o skcd N el son , when 
t he1· 11erc iair lv on the wav to town. 

,; Uh, just t� sing a l i tt le together," 
replied Beverl y . The two were silent al ­
most a l l  the way. They both had much 
to think abou t .  

C I-L\ PT E R  VII .  

" I  ()<� E T H E R  A G A I :'-! S T  T H E  WORLD. 

M RS. C � . :\ � KS O X  8qoni s,h cc1 _�':erv� 
body b) a la te appLarnHe a .  
breakfast, the next m orn ing, and 

i nsisted �n re'turning to t O IYll �1 t once.  
Cori nne was obl i ged to consent to satisfy 
her. \'Irs. Wa imnight. deepl y chagr inc;l 
over tile outcome of h er dinner, vainl v 
e� ttem ptcd to embole t h e  excited woma1�, 
hut a l l  in vain . 

" Do stay," she u rged. " ju st for to­
clay, 8ncl get your nerves qu ieted clo11. 1 J ,  
and vou ''i l l frcl d i fferently about it tllis 
cn�nfng . T promi,;c you, ,�-c don't haYc 
a bu rglary every night." 

" Oh. impossible ! T ll al"cn 't been ;;o 
shocked since F i fi  \Yas run over i n  Lon­
don. and n early kil led. I'm sure you 
don't mind, dear :\ I rs. \Va inwright. 0 f 
cou rse you're not to bl ame, but put your-
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s � J l in m y  pl act; a nd sel: h o w  you would 
feel ."  

Despite herse l f. C orin ne. steal in g a 
quiet glance at t h e i r  host. \Yas forced to 
smile .  H er aun t caught t h e  smi le, and 
C orinne hastened to the rescue-and 
made matters worse. 

" ]"\ ever mind me, auntie," she said. 
" Only it sounded a:-: if a burgl ary were 
a d i nner course. In fact, accordi ng to  
\l argo, i t  must have been abou t simul­
taneous with the coffee. ' '  

" \·uu have no nen·es : " cried :\ l rs.  
C l arkson. " Actua l lv. I don 't bel ieve 
vou care ! As for m� I 'm glad that hor­
�id p icture is gon e, and [ hope I' I I  never 
see It again.  The count said so. too. 
You t reated him shahbilv at  dinner. i\ o  
wonder he devoted h i nb�lf t o  :\I iss Lam ­
bert afterward. w h i le vou actualh· flirted 
with i\Jr. Parker." ' -

Curir ne's sudclenl v  fttbhed face told o f  
h er embarrassment: \\'aimnigh t  at­
t emp ted to pou r  oil  on t he rough IYa ters . 

" Dear l\I rs. C l arkson, " he said, " don't 
be too hard on the young people.  \\' e 
\Yere a l l  youn g once. I had a temp orary 
infatuation after l 11·as engaged to my 
ll" i fe. and lYe had t h e  most picturesque 
quarrel on record. :\[ iss Lambert i s  a 
girl no man can resis t , and Be1-erly Par­
ker is  one o f  Nelson's friends and one of 
the most popular men in to 1Yn . " 

" He cert ain ly is magn et i , · 
a�reeable, "  conceded th.: mol l ified 
" Has h e  money ?

. , 

and 
l ady. 

" N ot that I kno 11· oL though he has 
a suffic i L·nt income and e.-.;pec t a t i ons frum 
a r ich uncle. At least 1 th ink it's an 
undC'." 

" U h.  you never can t e l l  abou t these 
r ich re l at-ions. I f  he isn't o;ure of a fur­
tune of his own . he' l l  be bound to m arry 
monel·. ' ' 

" I �  he loaded down \Y i t h  an undesira­
ble fami ly, or is  he free ? Some ml'n l1a 1·e 
a wav of sadd l i n g a l l  the ir  f ami lv tree , 
ruut :md branch, �in a 11· i fc ."  

. 

N cbon considered. " \\'el l .  don' t  
think h e \  overbu rdened w i t h  relatives." 
he sa id cautiouslv. " \\ ' hoe1·er thev are. 
t hey don't  camp c;n h im. and I don 't -t h i nk 
he' l l  h and them up to h is 1vife ."  

" H e spoke beauti fu l l y  to me last  night  
about !J imself ."  said C orinne. " H e 
'"1 i <l that  he 11·as virtuallv alone i n  the 
1mr l d . and somctilm:s 1·ei·,- l on ely. and 

t l len he spoke in the most ideal way about 
l ove and marriage. I ' m  sure, auntie, 
that he never would marry for money, for 
he ad1·i secl me never to marr1· for am·­
th ing bu t love. and-" Sh� stopped. 
confused, realizing too late 1vhat  she sa i d. 
\\'arm, rosy waves l i t  up her cheeks. 

" O h - h o ! " cried her aunt, with a 
cack l i ng l augh . " Good acl1·ice from 
,;uch a quarter can mean but one t hing. 
\\'e l l ,  if you're not sensible enough to 
take the count, :\{r .  Parker m i g h t  not be 
so bad." 

" Corinne doesn't  han to find a hus­
band right away, " said :\ I rs.  Wa imnigh t .  
" \.'ou can afford to wait a long time, my 
dear, and, for al l  any of us knOIY, the 
mbsing heir may be a,; desi rab l e;  a p,rrti 
as one coul d  find in a day's j ourney. 
Keep you r  heart free and hope for the 
best . "  

Corinne gave her a grate[ ul look as  
they rose from the table, a n d  sl ipped t o  
h e r  s ide w h i l e  h e r  aunt disappeared up 
the stai r way . 

" [ do the best I can," she said, 1Yi th a 
d o l e fu l  grimace, " but, rea l ly. sometime:� 
J think I 'd marry anybody to get riel o f  
aunt ie . S h e  means well, but s h e  ne1·er 
l et:; me have. any peace, and I envy other 
g irl ,; who have homes and a mother. " 

Her voice s h ook a l i t t le IYi th  the  last 
mml. and :Vf r,;.  '\'aimnight dre1Y her 
i nto her arm,; in  a c lose embrace. " Dear 
c h i l d, ' '  she said tenderly,  " l kno w j ust 
ho 11· alone in the \Yorlcl you feel .  [ han· 
no chi ldren of mv o11·n: and I 11·an t vou 
to fee l that th is is your home. an d t-hat 
n>u an: to com� here at anv time a nd ,;tav 
�ts long as you l i ke, and .br i ng al l you.r 
gr ievances to w;.  C o  back to town IY i t h  
your a u n t  no\Y, and r u n  out again a,; SOlln 
as ynu can." 

She k issed her. and Corinne'. 11· i t h  a 
grateful hug, said : " Oh ,  h o 11· lowly o f  
1·ou. I feel at  h ome alread\·. " -

The ride back to town in . the beautr o f  
a p erfec t day, w i t h  \Va in wr igh t d i l igent­
ly devoting himself to her. made :\Irs .  
C larkson almost reasonable, and she an­
nounced her intent ion of w riti ng to va r i ­
oth friends in London and Pa ris. and te ll­
i ng them o f  her marn� lous escape f rom 
being murdered. 

('or innc fuunJ the u:-;ua l ru.�e:-; a \\·ai t ­
ing her that  had marked the coun t 's 
p rogress for se1-eral months pa,;t. and she 
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''"a� scarcely �cttled to her morn ing mail  
when \[ arion Lambert was announced . 
I n  resp onse to the me:;,;agc for her to 
come up :\I arion swept into the room in 
a sm art tan go,rn that set h er off to grea t 
:1dvan tage. 

· '  You 're a won der ! " sl1 e cried.  " }lcrc 
you arc, frc,.;h as a da i sy--not ,;o much a,; 
a hair turned : l 'd he fi t  for a sana ­
torium i f  I h ad ]o,;t  oYer two t h ousand 
dollars . I t'�  a w fu l  to be so l H;gg::uly 
poor. and feel that you must skim p and 
econom ize. R ea l l y, you can't  ima gi ne 
the poverty-st ricken t h i n gs I d o . "  

" l  d on 't ,.; e t:  any signs o [  i t. " laughecl 
Corinne.  " Y ou m;.tn a .�t' to concea l your 
penniless cond i t ion admirably." 

" \\ ' e l l .  I 'n• had t' l l t JUgh e xperience. I 
phonccl t he \ \ 'a i nwr i gh b j w;t a fter you 
h ad l e ft .  and [ 've run in to say  that von 
sim pl y  m w;t j oi n us a t  lum·hemL :\ft­
erwarcl we'l l  do somet h i n g  to wear a 11·ay 
the a fternoon . Bv ' us '  l meo.n t he Bud 
Ste,'.·arb, lkHrly Parker , m ysel f, ancl " the 
cou nt ." 

" The count ! " echoed Corinne, 
show i n g  her su rpr ise 

:\f arion laughed . 
ino.d vertr:n tl y. 

" Yes, m )· dear," she saiLl .  " Ynu 
''"e rame back in the same machine 

sec. 
l a,; t  

night ,  a n d  macle an en gagement to ride 
i n  the park, so liT hacl a j o ll y  l i t t le gal­
lop soon o.fter sunup this morning. You 
prd er h im to send you rose�, don 't you ) 
r have N e l  send me v io l ets . 1\ nother 
bea,.;tl y economy, w h en I s i mp l y crave 
orchid�, but N el's so rotten poor. H c 
isn't comin g w ith us. Says l u.: 's  too busy. 
l gave h i m  a l 1 lowi 1 : g  up over the p hone. 
He's get tin g  t oo p oky fur any u:;e. 

A ,;urprised ndam a t ion e . .;capcll C o ­
rinne. " I though t  he '"as anyth ing but 
,pok y. H e  sccnb so ll1\ 1Ch a man to me. 
H e's so devoted to his father and m oth er, 
aml 1\l rs. \Vain wri gh t t e l l s  me t h a t  he h as 
supported them for yl'ars. I ' m  not sure 
lJUt w hat l rca l lv admire h im more t l 1a 1 1  
almost  any man 'r h ave met l ate l y . " 

" ( ) h ! " 1\Iarion st:1 recl  hanl fnr a n  
instant.  " I [ o w  SIYCct of vou ! I ' l l  tel l 
h i m  the nnt t i m e  I see h i1i1 . I was a w ­
fullv a fr a i d  I l l' bored v • •u l:1�t even ing, 
an d

. I was rt:al l y glad 11:l 1cn  B c n: rl y  Pa�:_ 
ker rescued you. He tnld H ope H un t ley 
you were th e most sensible girl he had 
ever met."  

' 

" Did he say th at,? " asked Corinne, 

d imp I ing 'r ith the pleasu�e she was at 
nu pai n� tu concea l . 

" O h. ye,.;.' H e  ha,; a way of sayi ng 
that  .;ort of thi n g . You' l l  understanLl 
" hen you know h i m  better. He fa i r l y  
c.le ificcl Bet ty Lyon un t i l  she th rew h im 
<Wer f u r  ( ;u,.; Spencer, w i th b i s  s i x  mil­
l i on'. \'uu c:cc. B everly �impl y  has to 
marry mnn c,· ' '  

. .  i dnn't
-

belieYe i t , "  began Corinne. 
;�· hen :\largo .:ntered with a box and a 
note. saying the m essen ger wait ed an 
ans,r er. . 

·' Pardon me . . , said Corinne,  t eari ng 
the n o t e open. 

:\I ar i on'�  qui,·k eye had a !ready ,;een 
the wri ting. and she exd a im ed : " From 
Bewrl v : <inc! a fi 1·e-pound hux o f  bon­
bon,; ! . ,  

C orinne ran to her desk , her eye,; spark­
l i n g  and j uyous exci tement a n i mating hn 
fa, ·e . " \'cs. it i,; from him," she ..;aid,  
· · ,l ,; k i n g  m e  t o  l1c su n: to be a

·
t t he l u n:: i l ­

e o n  -party, a nd l ' m  go i ng . " She h ast i l y 
o;r:r ihhln! a f<::w l in es and gave the note 
tt l t.he ma id , dismi�sing lwr.  " \\· on't 
you have ,;nmc of 1 he can dy ?  " 

" N o, cl ear.  1 n t;ver eat candy i n  the 
m urnin g. 1 t's so bad for the figure to 
m unrh a t  a l l hours. T must g•l and l d  
Y• lll get dressed. l l url w i ll r.·al l for you 
at 0111: , harp . Don't be late. " 

T:1cv 11 en� a j o l l y  a n d  congen ial party 
a t lunrh. \I rs. Stew art , w i t h  her viva­
· · iulb blunr.lc pret t i ness , we l l  sd off bv a 
Paris frock, made what Gus S pcncer ;ya .; 
wont tn ca l l  " a  ripping good hos.tcss," 
aml t h e  t i me ; ;J ip pcd w e l l  a l o n g  before 

tlwy tlwught l l [  gettin g  up. The count 
fairlv basked i n  M arion's ..;m i l L'S, ancl 
murl; of t heir ta lk was carried on i n  a con­
fi dential  u ndcrtolH; .  B everly 1ras ob­
l ivimb to the " ho le  11·orlcl t h a t  l ay ou t ­
;;icle o l· Curinne.  F11rtu natel y, h e r  o l rl 
acquaint::� nce ll' i t h  th e SteiYarts did nnt 
<? .\ e l ude t hem from her circle .  

:\1 r.'. Stewart l o11·cn·rl h e r  voi ce dis­
creetl y. after cli,;covcri n g  that 'l l ar ion 
and the rount IH'rt' unr·on,;cious of their 
e x i:.;tcnn·. and said : 

" D i d  yon L'Vl'r see anvt h i n g  like i t ? 
\ la r i m 1  , ·nta i n l y i m ' t  behaving l ike ::I n  
l'1l gaged gir 1 . "  

' '  1\'h o  ever expected h < ·r t o  i "  pu1 in 
Bud.  " She n cn-r llC' !uwd l i ke anv other 
girl, anyhn \1' . "  

· 
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Beverl y  cast a sign ificant look toward 
Corinne. " l t's the t itl e," h e  said 
brietlv. 

" \Veil,  of all  the fool things ! " began 
Bud. " Fan, pl ease stop kicking me ! 
You aren't going to marry him,  are you, 
Corinne ? And i f  vou' re 11 ot, what do 
you care who doe� ? ;, 

" :\I iss Lambert may have Count von 
Baritz an d  welcome," said Corinne.  " I 

wou ldn't have him either \Yi t h  or without 
his ti t le, and he must have sense enough 
to know it by this time. I tol d him 
plainly the l"ast thing before we le ft the 
ship that h e  must curb that air of pro­
prietorsh ip that grated on me so in Paris. 
Actua l l y, nearl y all the peopl e I knew 
thou gh t I "·as engaged to him ju�t on 
account of his man ner. Look ! He i� 
do;ng the same thing to 1\l iss Lambert." 

" :\[arion stands i t  nobly," said Bud. 
" She's used to that sort of thing. She 
has a way o f  making men throw them­
selves at  her head. "  

" Mr .  \Varner doesn't ," said Corinne 
quickly. 

" You're right," said Beverl y. " Nel­
son has never sacrificed q�ite to the taste 
of the goddess. She's insatiable in that 
l ine." 

Corinne looked h im squarely in the eye. 
" She told me t hat you had fa irly wor­
shiped Betty Lyon until  she threw you 
oYer for a mul t imill iona ire. Is that so ? "  

Fan Stewart caught her breath. Eve­
rybody knew that the Betty Lyon epi­
sode \vas a sore one w i t h  Be\'erl y, but he 
did not waver. 

" I am as devoted to :\I iss · Lyon a� 
ever," he said, " and we are the best of 
friends. She did quite right to accept a 
rich man instead o f  a poor devil I ike my­
'elf, who ba;; ab�ulutely n oth i ng to offer 
a woman except a heart's devotion. I 
sha l l  probably never marry at alL :\l is;; 
St. T ohn, on t h a t  account, but 1 regret 
that· ! am lowered in )"! IUr eres. ' '  

" You are n ot ," said Corinne, a trace 
of feel ing vibrating in her tone . 

" O f course you're not." said Bud. 
" HaYc a drink, Beverly. and let's all go 
round to the automob i l e  sho\\·. \\"e're 
sitti ng up here l i k e  a string of Ch i nese 
idols. Sav. \[arion, come back to earth . " 

The cot;�t attached himse l f  to Cor i tme 
and Fan Stewart as thev went out, while 
Marion follo\Yed w ith llml and Beverl y. 

3 c 

" You mav as well select vour car this 
a fternoon, ai1d be clone wi th ·it ," Fan was 
,;ayin g. '; You can't get along without 
une, and I'll help you p ick it out. The 
tH:\Y modcb arc beauties . Don't get any­
t h ing shoddy in a m otor, my dear. I t 's 
had form, and you ' cl never enj oy it in the 
''"orld. Don't you t h i n k  :;o, count ? " 

The count's upper lip cont racted 
stron gl y  u n der his thin mustache . H i s  
Yuice ra,;pecl a trifle as he repl ied : " O h ,  
hy a l l  means, a good one. 1 am sure you 
,,· i l l  n ever choose anything but the best. 
w hether an auto or any other thing. "  H e  
s la n ted a look down at Corinne. 

;. I ' l l  try not to," she said. " At least 
not i n  anything that I buy. "  

T h e  S tewarts were motor-mad, and Co­
ri nne \Yas soon ovenYhelmecl w i t h  a fluent 
gabble of technical points which she un­
der�tood not at all, though her enthu­
s ia;;m \Yas ful ly roused by the gorgtous 
m::JChines, \Yhose rich fitt ings breathed of 
l u xury in eyery deta il .  }'he count evi­
ckntlv attempted t o  a ppear interested, 
but his  man ner betravcu a certain ab-;ent­
mindedness. Bud ":as urging the Yalue 
of " a good racer " on her. and Fan \\"as 
claiming her attention in beha l f  of ma­
roon upholstery, when they ran into B�tty 
Lyon and Gu� Spencer . 

'; I j ust came in to look round," said 
B etty. - " Gus is going to buy a n � ''" car, 
and 1 want something d i fferent  from my 
old runabout. St yles change so from 
season to season, one can hardly keep 
up with them. You're gett ing a motor, 
o f  course, \I iss St. T ohn ? Yon don't 
look a bit as if you haci been th rough t hat 
a w ful experience last night.  c;u� saw 
)1 ebon fur a few minute:<. and he told 
him al JOu t it .  I had a watch stolen once, 
and r wou ldn't use it  a fter we got i t  from 
the pa\\·n-shop. It seemed so second­
hand." 

' · That girl always talL as if  the earth 
\\"Cre a l ittle footstool for her, " said 
\I arion, as Betty pa,st:cl on. with audible 
and critical commenh on the mach ines. 
·' She cou l d beggar a pr i nce w i t h  her e.\­
traYagance. I'm w i l l i n g to bet she' l l  
break Gus Spencer i f  �he keeps o n  as ,;he 
ha� started out." 

" J 'ye l ooked at the,;c thing,; till  1 ' m  
dizzy," said Corinne, in an a:.;ide to Bev­
erly, as they slowly pushed their way 
through the cro,Yd, angmentecl in the late 
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a fternoon by t h e  fashionable contingent 
frum which rose a shrill buzzing o f  voice; 
i n  discussion that almost drowned the 
music o f  the orchestra. ' '  I can't make 
up my mind about a car in this j a m . "  

Beverly l ooked round. A little to one 
side, in an enclosure, a superb touring­
car stood invitingly open, the lamps lit,  
as though for a ru11.  

" Let us go in h ere and sit down, . ,  he 
said. " You can rest, and we w i l l  watch 
the show with out being part o f  it . "  

He assisted h e r  i n t o  t h e  car, a n d  they 
leaned back on the soft cushions. Co­
rinne gave a sigh of relief.  

" O h, how nice ! " she said. 
H e  looked a t  her without a "·ord. They 

were alone in a crowd, and he gave him ­
sel f up to the p l easure of being near her. 
yet isolated from prying eyes and curious 
tongues. She relaxed in evident en j oy­
ment ,  and scrutinized the passing throng 
w it h  interest. 

He took in \Yith evident satisfactio1 1  
every detai l  o f  her toilet ,  the masses o [ 
her ·beautiful hair, and noted, \Yi th the 
p leasure o f  a connoisseur, that no touch 
of art had been added to nature. H e  
\Yas deep i n  a cow;i deration o f  her cyL·­
lashes, when she turned and spoke \Yith 
enthusiasm . 

" I 'm so glad to be home again. A fter 
all, there is nothing l ike our O\rn coun ­
trv and our own men. Auntie savs I 'm 
la-cking in an appreciation of typ�s, ami 
perhaps I am, but just the same l b�l i ew 
that our American men are the finest in 
the world. l us t  l ook at them out there : 
Tall,  hands�me. well-built.  The coun t 
says I ' m  not a b i t  cosmopolitan.  and I ' m  
n ot, a m  I ?  " 

" N o, ami I ' m  glad of i t .  f don ' t  
want you any different from \\·hat you 
are. Looks are all ,  then ? " 

" You know f don't mean that.  They're 
strong. manly-men who wouldn't st�wp 
to do a mean thing, who are honorable in 
all  things." 

His  s i lence surprised her, and the gay 
badinage on her l i ps was stayed by the 
pained l ook on his  face. He spoke in a 
low, even tone : " !\I iss S t .  J olm, 1 have 
been set before vou in such a bad l ight 
that f fear somi Ull favorable impression 
is left on your mind. Still, I believe you 
are too generous and too just to let your 
judgment he swayed by :my i d l e  gossip 

you may hear. X owadays, unless a man 
has a million or so, he isn't  supposed to 
look at a woman, especially if she hap­
pens t o  h a,·e money. I am tired of for­
tune-hunters of both sexes, and in j ustice 
to yourse l f  I tell  you that if I permit 
myse l f  the p l easure o f  friendship w ith 
you, the same malic i ous rumors w i l l  be 
set afloat . "  

Corinne's eves w idened in candid d e - · 
l ight, and her .low-breathed reply fell  l ike 
music on Beverly's ears. 

" I \vould not be so cruel. Let them 
say what they l ike. We are friends, and 
when I l ike any o n e, not al l  the gossip in 
the world could turn me against that one. 
I propose to have something t o  say about 

. it myself ."  
The look which he gave her  in return 

was one that had made more than one 
feminine heart throb q uickly. for, even 
aside from his reputation as a worship­
er at the shrine o f  wealth, it was said 
by some that not a l l  the women he had 
courted had escaped with whole affec­
tions. Corinne, ingenuous as a child, 
experienced a new sensation in her inno­
n:n t  l i fe as she encountered that gaze. 
In the safe retreat o f  the auto, virtuallv 
unnotin:cl by the gay throng, they seemt<l 
to be utterly alone. 

He laid his hand onr hers in a \Yann. 
firm clasp. " Thank \'OU," he said. 
" You do not kno\Y how . sweet that i s  to 
me. \\' e are together against the \rorld 
no'" ."  

The \Yan uf  romantic chivalrv he in­
fused into the ;; imple words c:1�ght her 
up with i t .  " Yes," she rep l ied, " \H: 
are against the \YOrlcl." 

They \\ ere comp Jete I y lost to e\·ery­
thing about tllcm, when a famil iar voice 
came d istinctly to their ears. 

" \\' c \\'l're all  together not half an 
llour ago, when :\l r. Parker wen t off \\· ith 
her.  They cannot be far, unless t hey 
have run away. Ah ! "  It \Yas the 
count who spok�, and his final exclama­
tion came significantly, as he caught sight 
o f  the two in the car. 

On either side were M arion and N el  .. 
son. M arion said l ightly : 

" Oh, what a p ity to interrupt such a 
cozy flirtation ! " 

" \Ve are not flirting." laughed Co­
rinne, secure in her new- found ,,·oriel of 

romanticism. 
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" Indeed \Yc'rc not," added Beverly. 
'' \Ve're in earnc�t. Run along and don't 
bother us." 

" Sorry not to accommodate you," sa id 
N clson, " but I 've been hunting every­
"· here for you, l\I iss St .  J olm . I have 
some good news. Guess \Yhat i t  is ! " 

" Oh !  you have found the things ! 
\\"here arc thev ? " She flew out of the 
auto \Yith the 

·
agility of a squ irrel , and 

eagerly laid her hand on Nelson's arm. 
" \\ "onclerful ! " he l aughed. " I didn't  

suppose for a minute you'd think of it .  
1\'e han� found some of  the th ings in  a 
Sixth Avenue pa\vn-shop-thc watch and 
three of the rings . The other ring and 
the ph oto  arc still m issin g. Rut you're 
glad the p icture is gone, and one r ing 
\nm't count .  I iclenti.fied these by the 
written descript ion you gave l\Ir.  \Yain­
\Hi ght ." H � looked around. " I don't 
care to at tract any attention here, but you 
can take a l ook at them and sec if they're 
all right." 

They closed in about him. Stoop ing 
in  front of one of the lamps of the car, 
�chon drew out a small packa ge from 
his  pocket ::m el opened it. The rays of 
l ight glistened brightly from the dia­
monds and pearls. Corinne ga\'C a low 
crv. 

· . .  l\I  inc ! Oh, how \vonderful that you 
found them so soon ! I can hardly be­
l ieve i t . How did you do i t ? " 

" By making the quickest search on 
record. I t 's t oo long a story to tell here. 
\Yc han a good description o f  the man 
who pawned them, and we have men pn 
the scent . Beverly, \\·here the deuce did 
you go this morn ing after I dropped you 
at your apartments ? I tried to get you 
t h ree t imes on the phone between ten and 
t\nln, but your man �aid you had gone 
out at nine o'clock on business. I can't 
imagine you doing a strenuous stunt l ike 
that . " 

Bevcrlv sm iled. " \\"ell it was oui of  
t he ordinary, but I had an unexpected 
mc,,;age from a friend. Nelson. you're a 
wond cr. ' '  

" r s:llute nm," said the count. h i s  stiff 
air irradiatccl with something l ik e  cor· 
dialit\". " You han� clone a man·elou� 
piece

-
of work . l\I iss St. John , I con­

gratulate you . " 
" So do I , "  said Marion , flushing dark­

ly. " Let us get out of this dreadful 

place. The noise and heat have made 
me i l l .  Positiwl v, I shall faint i f  I don't 
get into the air. · IV here are the Stew­
a rt ,; ?  E,·erybody gets l ost i n  this crush." 

The l i ttle party started to move on, 
and N ehon, leaning toward Marion, 
,;aid : '' l 'm sorry you feel so badly. 
Let us slip a\vay from the rest ."  

T o  h i ,;  a�tonishmcn t she turned on him 
angri ly. " You have n egl ected me a l l  
day, and I have made an engagement to 
dine \Yith th� count this evening. Why 
not devote yourscl f to �I is� St. John, if 
you can get her away from Beverly 
Parker ? " 

" �!arion �" he gasped. 
For ans\1·er she addressed the count, 

,,- ho \Ya,; a fe,v steps ahead. Ins tantly 
he turned hack to h er. 

N chon took a long stride forward to 
Benrlv and Corinne. 

" I "was just explaining to �I iss St. 
John that I would be compel led to ex­
cu,;e nl\·,;�:l f," said Beverlv. " I have an 
�.:n gage;n en t for this cven(ng. "  

" I 'm sorry, old man," replied N elson. 
" :\ I  iss St. J ohn, I 'm going to claim the 
honor of your company this evening. 
There arc some matters 1 want to discuss 
with you . " 

C H A PTE R V I I I. 

" TH E  \\" 1 1.1. IS GO); E . "  

T'\'0 davs later the coldnc�s between 
N el,;on and :\·I arion had been some· 
\Yhat smoothed oYer, though the 

apparent peace \vas only a thing of shred� 
and patche;;. H e  had had a long and 
�erious talk with her, and had po inted 
out that her grow ing and unreasonable 
jealousy \Yould, in the end, lead to a seri· 
ous breach if persisted in. 

Accustomed to plant hcr foot on the 
necks of men, l\I:uion had ;"� h\·avs n:sent· 
eel the quiet \Yay ,,· ith ,,·h icl{ he had 
an,ided that process for h imself. :\t the 
en d  of a thorou gh GmYas of the si tua­
tion ,;he had lapsed into a Yery penitent 
m ood. and the\·  lwei their first amicable 
conwrs3tion fo� clavs. 

" I  wish you couid join us to-night in­
qc3d of  rush ing oii over to J er,;ey on 
that tip you are following for the miss· 
ing heir," she said. " \Vhy not postpone 
it for another day ? " 
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' ·  1 cannot .  W e  got i t  t hrough our 
head clerk, Lloyd. and it\ a my�tery 
from the start. A st range man, \Yho re­
fused to give his name. called at t he office 
the ot her clay, \v hcn l >o t h  \\-aimnigh t  
a nd mvsel f ,,·ere out. aJl(J sa id t h a t  :\Ir .  
J ohn ":\! il l er, or East Wex ford. migh t 
l >e the  man \Ye \vanted. H e  decl i ned to 
stay and claim t he re\\·ard he cou l d  get 
i f  hi,; information p roved correct, saying 
that h e  was wel l - to-do and did not need 
the monev. He had seen the ach·ertise­
ment in tl;e papers, and as his own money 
had come to him t hrough j w.;t such 
friencllv information from an en t ire 
strang�r, h e  fe l t it h i s  clu.1)· tu pass it  
along." 

" A  p h i l anthropist in  disgu ise : ' '  said 
:\{ arion. shrugging her shoulders. " I 
hope t hat, as t h e  count says, this  atmo,.;­
phere of mystery wi l l  be d is,.; i pated be rorl' 
the season is  over .  Poor man : Tlw 
way :\I i ss St. J ohn is snubbing him is 
someth i ng dread ful : " 

' ' The count is quite  d iss ipated c·ntmgh 
tu kL·ep up w i th t he atmosphere . "  he ,.;a i d .  

" D o  y o u  think -.;o ? " :; h e  a,.; ked. 
They \Y ere in the dra\ving- roum o l· 

:\I a r im; ' s  home, and as he sp ok� t hey both 
J'()se: His arms were n:ach i ng out to h er 
\r hen the gold purse \Yith \Y h

.
k h she had 

been toy in g fell  to the floor.  1 t,.;  nn t­
tents \Y Cre scat tered on the nt;,;. 

He stooped to gather up the cuin,.; a n d  
bilb, and h i s  eye fell  on a sma ll strip u r  
paper t ha t  uncurlcll before h i m  ,,· i t h  a l l  
the in tel l i gence u f  i nanimate t h i ng,; bent 
on m i ,.;chid. 

H i,.; im·olun tarv look ren·akll the fe 11· 
worcb it bore, ami, be fore he could ,.;peak.  
:\ l ar i un. IYi th  an exc l amat ion of anger. 
sna tched it from him. " H o \Y dare you 
read my p ri,·ate paper,; : " she cr i ed . 

'' :\[arion," he :;aid.  and h i s  ,-owe 
,.;ouncled hard to h imsel f. " \1 hat do 1·uu 
m ea n  by lc·nd in g mm: ey to the n>unt ) 
' [\yo hundred dol la rs : " 

" :\ { \· monev is m1· O\Yn. ami I ' l l  tlu 
,,·hat ( please · ,Y i th  i t. I t\ a ,.;m a l l  ma t ­
ter. any\Yay. :\Ierel y a l i t t le  adYatl l·c t < >  
him for current exJH�tl"e" u n t i l h i,.;  check 
comes from h i ,; mother i n  Ber l i n .  I s a 1r 
t h e  letter m y,.;el f . ' '  

" I ' d  l ike 
.
to sec that ll'l ter. H e  e it 1wr 

isn ' t on the \eye\ as far as h i s  t i t l e goe,.;, 
or he's playing a deep game of some k ind . 
\\"e'rc look i ng h i m  up. and u n t i l  IYC fi n d  

out about him 1 wish v o n  w o u l d  ha\·e 
on l y a formal acquaintance with him.' '  

' '  \'our dictatorial wavs are intoler­
a l > l e : " she retorted. " \' ou can ne\·er 
rule me ! Never ! " 

H e  had picked up the loose money and 
p lal·ed i t  in the purse again. but t he 
broken c lasp would not fasten, and he: 
held the pu rse out to her,  saying : " \'our 
purse needs a new clasp . "  

\\' i thout a w o r d  s h e  threw o u t  h e r  right 
ann in a swift gesture, struck the pur,.;e 
from h is hand, an d with the echo o f  the 
,.;i lYCr cl inking o n  the pol ished floor. she. 
S\YCpt from the room . 

N el son \val ked i nto the hal l .  took h i ,.; 
bat and went out quietly.  

A tan gl e of wcrk awaited h i m  at  tlw 
oftlce, and he p lunged into it w i t h  a \Y i l 1 .  
a1· d by unrem i tt in g d i l i gence dispcbed o f  
a ma,.;,.; of de tail \Y i t hin the next t m >  
hour�. A sud den patbe i n h i ,.;  acti\'i t �-­
\Y h i le J immy sort ed out some paper,.;. 
caused his  mind to fly hack to the scene 
w i t h  :\ Iar i on, and he rea l i ?-ed , \Y i th a ,.;orl' 
heart, that it \Hmld not he po,.;s ibll: fur 

mat ters to con t i nue thus bet,n·en them 
mtwh l onger. 

I I  er ma gnetic beauty had held him in 
thra l l  for some time, hut hi,; a fTec t i on:; 
\H're deep and true, and in the din o f  an 
i n nn conflict,  w herei n  he \Yas con:;ciou,.; 
of a long in g for p eace, Corinnt: ' ,.; '"·eet. 
t nht ful face ro:;c p er,.; isten tl y bc· fort: h i m . 

He was st ar ing hard at t h e  skv \\·hen 
l imnw',.; voice came to h im remot

.
eh : . 

" iii r. \Va in wright wants to sc� ,·ou 
right a \\·ay . " 

. 

" ,\ l l  right," he ,.;aid t·mele,.;,.;ly. \l· i t h ­
out  moving. 

\\. ln·, he asked h imse l f. must cn·n·­
th i ng -

clcs irablc be as far removed as the  
:i ta r,.; ? A vague d is,.;at i -.; faction \Yith 
th i ng,.; i n  general rose i n  hi,.; bra i n  l ike a 
mi,.;t . I f  be were onh· rich ! 

He ,,·otdd go in a1;d ,.;ee \Yhat "'a i n ­
\\T ight 1ranted , a n d  i f  there were t i mL'. 
pt:rh ap,.; he could run up and fi nd Co­
ri n r e for a few m i nutes . A:; he pas,.;ec\ 
the h i g h  desk of L loyd something pe­
cul iar i n  his appearance ,.;truck him. and 
as ht• gave him a second l ook he ,.;a\Y that  
he ,,·as  \Try pale ,  but  be was absorbed i n  
\York oHr a ledger. 

( J ne gl ance at \\'a imn igh t as h e  e n ­
tered the  door start led h i m .  H e  w a ,.;  s i t ­
t ing by his desk, his face \Yhite and set.  
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ac ordeF i y array uf paper� before him and 
an open Utl .\ .  

:\' elson ,; h u t  th e  d<1or and cro,sed the 
room <ruickly.  " \\'hat's t ht.: matter ? "  
he a,;ked . 

\\'a imnight pointed to the open ami 
empty Lox. " T h e  ( ;arrett wil l is gone," 
he said. 

� elsoJl fel t his m ind go bl ank . Scarce­
ly able to grasp the nH:�ming of the \Yonb 
he looked from t he lawyer to the box and 
back again \Yithout a word. 

" The receipts are gone, too," pursued 
\\'ainwrigbt, " gone since day before yes­
terd ay, when I examined them my,;el f." 

N elson f oui1 d his voice at l ast. " They 
must be somewhere ! They've hccn mis­
placed. They can't he lost ! " 

\\'ainwright gaye h im a lon g look. 
" So I thought at first. I d ise<wered the 
Jo,;s th is morning, and have been looking 
for them all day. So has Lloyd, who 
had them in charge. They arc not in 
this otl1ce ." 

" Ll oyd ! Lloyd ! D o  you t hi nk  that he 
-why, as long as he's been with us-it's 
absurd. Besides, what object , ·oul d he 
have ? " 

" The obj e ctive point is sometimes re­
mote, especially in the law," replied 
·wainwright dryly. " I questioned him 
without m ercy a while ago, but I ' m  go­
ing to ca l l him i n  and you can go over 
the ground with him yourself. while I 
"·atch h is manner." H e  pressed the bel l .  

" The sea led envelope ' " cried N elson. 
" I s  that gone, too ? " 

" N o ; it';; in my p ri,·ate safety-deposit 
vault .  Come in. I ,lovcl . "  

Nelson squared liimscl f toward the 
clerk, and his gaze was returned open ly. 

Lloyd was a man of medium hei ght 
and build, with l ight  gray eyes that 
sl anted a l ittle t O \Yard his m";e. His 
th ick bnnYll ha ir was known to he his one 
pride . O n  the w h o l e, h e  l ookc(l qu ite the 
avL·ragc man, save.: tha t l 1 is  chin sl opul 
rather too much. Just now his face "·as 
pal e w i th the unnatural pallor of mental 
exci tement , and his mouth was drawn i n 
a strai ght line. Y ct he l ifted his eyes 
fi rmlv.  

N elson open ed fire. " Lloyd, where 
arc those p apers ? " 

" I don't know . "  
" I f  v o u  don't know, who docs ' They 

"·ere in
. 

your care. You are rcsponsihle ." 

" I know I am. I know how i t  looks 
fur me. They're gone, and l can' t  ac­
count for them. I know what you 
t h ink." 

" Lloyd, you know us. \V e are not 
j umping at conclusions. Tel l me all  you 
can remember. \Vhcn did you sec them 
last ? " 

" Dav before yestcrdav, when .:\fr. 
\\. a imYright sent for thein. \' ou were 
not in the ofti.cc. I brought them to him, 
and when he was done I took them back 
and filed them mvself. I 'ns the onlv 
person who touch

.
ed them. I put t he1;1 

i n  the sam e place I ahYays did. That 
,,·as the last time I saw them. To-day 
when I l ifted the box I no t iced it was 
wry light.  hut I d i dn 't th ink anyt h i n g  of 
it  unt il :.1r.  \\'aimuight opened i t  in my 
presence and found it empty . I was 
thunderstruck. " 

Ten,e, l ow-voiced, straightfonY::trd, h e  
tol d the simple tale that  m eant so much 
to al l . His m an ner was pathetic in its 
utter quid, and he faced N elson almost 
help lessly, as he added, " I  know ju�t 
how it looks." 

" Never mind the looks, Llovd." said 
\\'ainwright, not unkindly. " \Ve're all 
i n terested in getting at the facts of the 
case. You IYerc the last one out o f  the 
office night bcf ore last ? " 

" Yes. sir." 
" And last nigh t ? " 
' ' Yes ; I ai iYays am ."  
" At any t ime, in any way, t o  the best 

of your knowledge. has any one ever had 
:�ccess to these paper:; \Y h o  should not 
ha vc seen them ? " 

" Not that I k now of ."  
" D o  you know any person. or prn;ons, 

who would have a motive for obtai ning 
t hem ? "  

" I  do not." 
There was silence.  \\"ai nwright made 

l i t t l e  marks on a scrap of paper before 
h i m , deep in thou.c;ht .  N eh<lll gazed at 
the empty box.  Lloyd steadily watched 
them both .  

" That  "·i l l  d o . "  �:1 id \Vainwri ght, 
\\· i t b out lonk i n p;  up. " no not mention 
the matter in the outer office, or to  a soli­
tary person, in the otlice or out of i t . "  

" O h ! " exclaimed N dson as the  door 
closed on Llovcl. " cal l  h i m back. and ask 
h im ahout the man \Yho cal led the other 
clay whi le we were out . " 
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'' I 've done that already, but got no 
l ight. I expect something to come of 
your tr ip over to East \Y ex ford to-night. 
I n  fact, I think matters will either be 
cleared up, or-" He paused and re­
lapsed into deep reflection. 

N" elson waited several minute,; in Yain. 
and then asked : " Or what ? " 

" N elson .. , said \Vain wright earnest­
ly, " this i s  a serious matter, and there is 
a connecting link running t hrough the 
thef t  of Corinne's m oney and j ewels, 
the disappearance of these papers and the 
cal l  ' of the unknown man. \Ye're up 
against a p lot of  some k ind. but what it 
i s  I frankl y  con fess I don't see. \Ve 
have now lost everv hit of  evidence that 
poor Garrett left  with me-save the certi­
fied copy of the will, which is also i n  my 
private safety-depmdt vau l t . and the 
se,t led envelope. and Lloyd kb never 
heard of either. H e  has been here for 
t1nlve years. and J 'yc never doubted his  
honesty; but I am 1 10t  sat i sfi ed with his ' 
replies and his a ttitude, and from the 
time he leaves the office th is evening l 
have arranged for him to be so quietly 
IYatched that he w i l l  know nothin g about 
it. Docs Corinne kno"· that you arc ta­
k i n g  the tr ip ? "  

"
.
Yes. I told her , hut of · ·ouP;e \YC 

are not to let her krw1v anything that has 
happened here ? " 1\'a imnight nodded. 
" I t 's an u gl y  tangle, but I don ' t  see an y 
\Ya )' out of laying the m issil' g papers at 
L l oyd 's door-not that  I :iel' any mot ive. ' ' . 

'' lt 's  the mot i1·e \\T have to discover. ' '  
said \Yai nwright .  " l n the absence o f  
proof lYe must no t  assume anything. l 
don ' t  \Yant to frighten Lloyd, a1·d at the 
,;a me t ime I ' l l  fix i t  S<l  that he couldn ' t  
get a 1Ya y i f  he were t o  try . Keep your 
natural mannn with him, and watch him 
du,;ely. What are you going to do be­
t iYeen now and train-time ? " 

" \\'e l l ,"  replied N elson slowly. " I  
thought I m ight run up to see \ I  i,;,; S t .  

T ohn for a fe11· minuks."  
· \\"aimuight ga1·e h im a l u n g  look.  
" \\'hat for ? " 

N elson felt himse l f  rhange color. 
' ' Wel l , I j ust thought I ' d  drol ' in and 
chat on things in general .  Perhap,; she 
might furnish a clue vf some k i nd ,"  he 
finished lamelv. 

1\'ainwright- to,;sed the scrap of paper 
on which he had been figuring into the 

\YaO'te-basket. and laughed . a laugh that 
penetrated the door and cau-;ed ! . lord . 
with his senses strained to an acu:e l'ofnt .  
to feel a brief reassurance. 

" A  clue ! " he repeated. " Yuu'n· fur­
nished one sure clue, my boy. E h ?  

.
. 

H b  smile expanded as a conscioth look 
spread over N elson's face. " I nenr 
knew some signs to fail," he 11·cnt on. 
" Never m ind .  I may seem cruel, but 
the fact is I want you to go over the 
H artford case "·ith me. I f  you are good. 
you may go to see M iss St. John to-mor­
row . "  

He rang, a n d  Lloyd. deathly pale, 
appeared. " Bring me H artford n·. 

M orrison. Poor devil ! " he added to 
Nelson, as the door swung beh inrl h i m, 
" he's scared almost to  death . He for­
got that i t  was up to J immy to <111>'\Yer 
the bel l .  A guilty comc i ence is an 
uneasy th ing. N clson." 

C HAPTER IX .  

IT LI G H T  rain was fal ling when :'\el­
M ,;on ,;tepped off the train at Ea,;t 

\\'ex ford, a small stat ion in X e ll' 
J ersey. H c \Yas the only pas,;cnger to 
a l ight, and as he  cros,;ed the \Vet. s l ippery 
plat form the change from the IYann. 
bright interior of the train to the c h i l l  
and dampness of  the  outside \Yorld in  the 
gray o f  the t\Y i l ight struck him unpleas­
ant!\·. 

I 1;side of the station 1vas a close, sta l�: 
udur. A so l i tary man sat reading a 
paper in the corner. 

1\ c l son approached the agL'nt at the 
"·ic dmY . " Can you d irect me tu the 
house o f  l\Ir.  John \[ i l l er ? " he a.;kecl. 

The agent · turned from the signal­
l amp he was l ighting, and looked at him 
curiously. " J ohn \I i l ler ? "  he repeated . 
" There ain't no J ohn M iller ! ins in E ast 
\\'exforcl .  Do \:Ou mean the T uhn l\f i l -
lcr of Ten- \f i le . Farm ? "  

· 

" IV ell, I suppose that must be the 
man. His post-office acldre,;s :s E a,; t 
\\'exford. I s  that an electric l ine out 
there ? " 

The agent picked up the lantern and 
.;tarted for the door. " 1\ix. ::u:d then· 
a in ' t  no way of getting there but \Ya l kin' ' '  

" H old on : "  cried N'ebon.  " \\"ait a 
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m inute. I 'm here on important busine��. 
� t n d  l 've got to see that  man to-night, 
�11  d take the twelve-thirty-seven back to 
:\ ew \. ork . Isn't  there a livery-stable 
hL·rc where I can h ire a buggy ? " 

The agent pointed over his shoulder. 
" That's J ake \Vcstun, over there. H �.; 's  
gut a r i g  here, and h�.;'s  waitin' for his 
\\· i fe 's sister on that t welve-thirtv-s�.;\·en, 
because h i s  mother-in-law's cleatl. Like 
a;; not you can h ire h is." 

N ebon crm;scd the room to the man. 
" Sir, l\ f r. \Veston , 1 believe ! 'l\l y name 
is  \\"arner. "  He offcn: d  his card. " l 
must see J oh n  .\f iller on an urgent errand 
as soon as possible. \\"ould you be so 
kind as to let  me usc your horse a t  any 
price you wish ? "  

The man looked indiffen:nt lv onr 1 he 
t op of his paper. " The h ire'� two dul­
brs, hut vou can't have it .  Sile Nick le­
hy lost a horse a week ago by j ust such a 
sl i. -k cu:;tomer as you . "  

1'\ cbdn drew o u t  his  pocketbook. " �l r . 
1\. cston. I don't want your horse aud 
bu • "rv . but i f  \·ou'll  tcli me \Yhat vou o o  ... ' . • 

\·aluc them at I ' l l  . lea\·e t he full amount 
with you on deposit until m y  return for 
the  twelve-thirty-seven train. "  

The farmer l aid aside h i s  paper ancl 
fumbled in h is pocket. " Ai l  r i�ht ,"  he 
�aid, producing a soiled black leather re­
ceptacle. 

" And, by the \Yay," pursued N elson 
"cnth·. " a s I don't know w hether you' l l  Gc he-n.: \Y hen 1 get  back or not, of �ourse 
you' l l  sign a receipt. H ow much is i t ? " 

" ( )ne hundred and t wenty-fi\'e dol­
lars,  and I don't care how ·funny you 
thiuk i t  is. ' '  

Nelson counted out t h e  bills .  " Thank 
vuu," l1 e said, " and \Yi l l  vou tell  me how 
to gl't to Ten- ::\l i le  Farm ? "  J l e  went 
to th ·� window, from \\'hich the agen t wa,; 
silently watching the deal.  Taking a 
telegraph blank. he o ffered 1\'e:"ton h i ,; 
fuuntain pen. The man shook his hea d .  

" N o," he said. " t hem things won't 
JH .:n• r  \nitc for me." H e  wet a stubby 
l ead-pencil  i n  his mouth and, as h e  
heavi l y  traced his name o n  t h e  receipt. 
nplai;1ecl : 

" I t 's ca,;v enough. Folio,\· the rnad 
to the l e ft of the st�tion t i l l  it forks north 
and \H:st, about eight m i l e� from h ere. 
and take the west road. Two m i l es 
nwr c ' l l  get you there ;:tl l  right." 

' ' \\" i l l  you p l ease sign as \Yitnes5 ? "  
asked N elson of the agent. " ::\Iuch 
obliged. 1 ' 1 1  sec you both later . "  

He tucked the receipt a \\·ay i n  his  inner 
pocket and \Ycnt out into the rain to a 
t yp ical coun t ry outfit. The buggy had 
:il't:n better clays. The spring� squeaked 
in the peculiar sing-sm: g fashion pro­
duced hy timc and wear, and the horse, a 
lean. ancient animal. bat! decp-;;eated 
pn:juclicc� against exceeding the speed 
l imit.  

N L"bon urged l1im to his ! Jest en­
deavors, then lapsed into thought, and the 
face that  per>istently appeared bdorc h i s  
m i nd \1·as that of Cori n ne. Despite him­
self he found that  all  h is ;;peculation 
lwYered about the question as to . \Yhat 
manner of man Paul H am i l ton should 
pro,·c to l >e when four d, and whether Co­
rinne \Vou l d  love and marry him. A 
lmndrcd different solutions rose in his 
mind, and were quickly dismissed, one 
a fter another. 

H is reJlcct i ons were cut short when he 
realized that he had reached the cros-; ­
ruads. H e  turned t h e  b or :<c in to the 
\\·est fork and,  striking a match,  l onb;d 
at l1is watch. To his satisfaction he 
fuuncl that they . had made the distance 
suoner t ha n  he lqd anticipated, and he 
\YOul d han: t ime 'to make h is inquiries 
and get back to his hundred and t\\·ent\·­
fi ,.e clul lars and the t\Ye l w-t h irtv-seve;1. 

There \Yas not anot her house tl�an this  
on the t \Hi-mile stretch, and it 's aspect 
was l onely and forbidding. It w as a 
small,  t wo-story frame hou,;e, of  a dull 
and faded bro,;.n, set back from the road 
across a narrO\Y yard. The gravel \Ya!k 
\\·as bordered with larkspurs a nd petun ias, 
drooping dej cctec\1 y i n  the rain.  

Nebon hitched the horse to the p::ll inF 
fence·. crusc;ccl the! l ittle porch an�i 
knocked on the door. S i l t:ncc ans\Yercd 
h i m, and not a gleam o f  l ight from the 
t ightly c l osed w indo\n slJO \\·ccl a ,;ign of 
I if  e. He \Ycnt to the rear. and. seeing a 
faint gl cny under a closdv dra\Yil cur-
t a i n .  l; c knockc<l agai\1 .  

· 

The door was cautiously opened hy a 
middle-aged \Yoman \Yith a h ard, t h i n  
face. N el son m a d e  known h i s  errand, 
and w i th edllent reluctance ,;]w admitted 
h i m, saying : " I fe ain't been home for a 
l on g  time. but you can come in." She 
I L·d the way arro�s the kitchen into the 
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sittmg-room. " FatlH.:r. here·� a lawyer 
come from New York to fi nd out about 
Paul . " 

An ol d  man l ooked up from the depth� 
o f  a great chair. covered with  a nine­
pa tch qui lt .  

On the floor 11·a� a rag carpe t .  ,\n o i l  
lamp with a paper shade sat u n  the tur­
kev-recl t·over o f  the table, and on the 
tO]� o f  the �tove IY�h a brick. in ih nigh t ­
l y  proce,.;s o f  heating. 

" l 've got the rheumatiz bad." he saicl .  
" \\'hat i s  i t  vou want ? "  

The woma;1 pushed a chair for � e bon 
to the side of the tab l e  oppthite the old 
man.  ar c! he sat do1n1. She ,;at bv the 
table facing the kitchen door, and t:tking 
up a blue \vuolen sock. began to k n i t .  
N ebon t o l d  1v hy h e  h a d  come. qating tlll' 
ca,.;e briefly but cl earlv. 

\\. hen l;e had finished, the old man. 
who had not taken his  deep. ,; h re 11·d ey6 
from h i m, said : " That souncb m ight)· 
fi ne. but you've taken a trip for nothing. ' ' 

' ' H o w ' s  that ? " asked Nebun. 
" This here Paul Hamilton that you' re 

luokin' for is my nephew. the snn ;>f my 
d ead sister. and there ain't nu 1111·sten· 
about h im . H e  ain't  the man n>u ,;·ant . : .  

" Anl your sister-1vas h�r married 
name H a t�1 i l ton ? " 

' ' N o ; C�arland." 
" Then h o11· came h is name to be H a m ­

i l  t o n ? " 
" l t ain't  H am i lton anv more ' n vuurs 

is. H is name's Bill Cariai�cl . ' '  
' · Then why is he ca l led Paul  I ! am i !  

ton ? " 
" H e  ain't  called that  aruund hen:." 

gnnded the o l d  man.  " He's plain B i l l  
here, but some people cal l  h im by t ha t 
hi <�hfalutin name because anv foo l , · a t l  
be

10 
c a l l ed anything 11011·aday;, a nd B i l l  

1\'Cllt t o  N ew York and seen a p l ay ll'here 
the hero was called that. and he got s t uck 
on i t  am! got to call ing hitMe l f  that  t i l l  
he thinks it's h i s  name . "  

" H an� y o u  a p hotograph o f-o f )·uur 
nephc 1v-say. IYhen he ll'as about a n·a r  
ol e! ? " 

" N o . "  
N elson considered f o r  a m om ent . T ' 1 c· 

ol d man continued to watch h i m  c lu:.;ely.  
and the woman, though from t ime t < >  
t ime s h e  forgot t o  knit, w a s  p l a i n l y  intcr­
ested. In the silence the ticking o f  t he 
,·J ock \Yas di,tinrtly audible. \ l arge 

cat got up, yawned . stretched herse l f  at:d 
la1· on the other side.  

" �I other," said the old man. " that 
brick's hot enough now.' '  

She l ifted i t off with a conwr of her 
apron and set i t  down near him, 11· h i l e  
!\' e lson, feel ing as i f  he had been p u t  
b a c k  at least fifty years, \Yur derecl i f  he 
looked as blank as he felt .  

" "'hen your rheumatiz gets  as bad as 
m ine." said the old man encouragingly.  
" you' l l  find a hot brick's a good t h i n g  
t u  take to bed w i t h  you . I can ' t  stir a 
,;tep." 

• ·  Too bad, " rep lied N ebon. half ab­
.-;enth·. " So that is a l l  vou knoll' ? "  

" \·es ; that's a l l  I kno�v . ' '  
N el so n  turned :mddenly to the wom­

an. " �Irs. l\Ii l l er. do you kiJ011· 11·here 
Paul I I  ami! ton i s ? "  

The 11·oman dropped her knitt ing. 
" \ f  erl'V, no ! " she said. almost h l·steri­
< 'ally. - She stared at  him i n  si lenc�. 

Then t he door betwecn t-he kitcl1 cn a�:d 
the s i t t i n g-room opened and a man ,;tuocl 
on the threshold.  

H e  gave a quiL·k, comp rl'heib i l·e glance 
ahnut. and in the susp ic i ous gaze he 
,;h i ftetl from himse l f  to the ot iwr t 1ro 
X elson could have Slvorn he sa1Y a si .�­
nal pass.  H e  was dripping 11· i t ll rain.  
and the water from h b  hat  mad� a rim!; 
on t liL' oi l c l o th llv the door. The m1ma ;1 
j umped to her feet 11· i th  a en· · in ,,·hkh 
K ebon heard fear, but the  "Jc( man ,;ppk� 
almo,;t sternl v :  

" \\-hat 's  the matter. mother ? CntnL' 
i n . B i l L  This is \Ir. \\·arncr. a l aii.\W 
from N'ew York, come to sec i f  1·nu a in ' t  
t h e  man he's  lookin' f o r  to inlierit t 11·o 
m i l l ion dollars.  I reckon you a i L ' t  the  
one. a r e  vou ? " 

The n�\Ycomer l ooked at Xebun h a l f ­
threa teningly, a n d  IYithout aib iYerin,c; a t  
o nce. 11·alked to the ston, pushed the- L·at 
t" one side with a muddy foot. a nd sat 
tin 1 I'lL 

• ·  X ot that I know o L "  he said. 
" ( �osh, it's nice and 1varm i n  hc:re ; I t 's 
raining l ike time outside. Going back 
to  ::'\T ew York to-night ? "  

" Yes, and I must he going soo11. \h 
l wr:<e is a borro1Yed one.  and must be re­
tun· ecl in t ime for the late train.  I n  
fact, I ' m  going no1Y . "  

" Don't he in a hurry. "  rep l ied 
other. " \Vait  a few m inutes t i l l  l 

the 
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�ome of this dampness drained off of me, 
and perhaps we can go together, i f  you've 
J; o obj ection. l ' n: wa lked from � toning­
ton, and I thought I'd fi nd a hor�e out in 
the bam, but both of them'� lame. [ hope 
it\ agreeaule to you ? " l i e  nodded to­
lrard N e lson . 

A danger 1ra rnin g ran th rough the 
young l awyer. There was no mistak in g 
the type he had to deal 11· i th.  H is mus-·­
cular, sol id figure, the g l in t of his  stee l ­
gray eye, h b  d e fi a n t  bear i ng. ren den:d 
h im a sel f-invi ted guest who'"-� sugges­
tion could not be read i l y put a�ide. H e  
tr ied i n  v a i n  t o conj ure an excuse. 

The woman sp oke : " I t 's  a bad n i ght , 
B i l l .  Can't  you stop here t il l mom­
ir CT ) n 

t;." 1 a i n ' t  got no t ime to l oa [ arou nd .  
gut some uusiness t? ,'.�c to i n Tn:ntun, 
a ml I got to be movm . 

" Yes, \TS ; of course . But nnt're so 
wet. Yo{t ' l l  ketc h cold i f  you 11:ear t hem 
d u t hes.  Bet ter come into t h e  front room 
and 1 ' 1 1  gin: yuu some c kan, dry ores." 

Like a flash ::-.; elson sa 11· through the 
w oman " s  ruse.  The horse was hitched 
j ust ou tside the  fron t cl ot�r.  He got up 
quickly. 

" I left a l i tt le b o i l k  of good �tuff 
u nder t h e  sea t , ' '  he said.  " I ' l l  gu uut 
the front 1ray and get i t .  and 1n: · 1 1  have 
a dr i nk before 1n: star t . "  

The woman h a d  a l rea d y  opened t h e  
parlor-door. 

" Come uack : "  \Tiled H i l l .  
B o t h  m e n  da�heLi aero" the l i t t le room 

a ni made for the  front door . :'b the1· 
tied the wom an shrieked at t he top of he� 
Yoicc, and when thev rearhed t he outer 
door the brick. hurl�d br the old man 
IYi t h  tremendous force, ,:ra�hed agai ns t 
the \Y al l \Yith i n an i w l l  of � e hon\ 
head . 

H e  l ' u r� t  th e door open and nt><hL·d f<>r 
the uuggy, IY i t h  his pursuer 011 h is h ecJ,;, 
ut terin g  a stream of Y i ru lent profanity.  

" H ang you : "  he cr ied . :h t hey strug­
gl ed at t he horse',; head. ' ·  get out o f  my 
\YaV 1 " 

H e t hrust h is ri gh t hand bad;. ami as 
the  raindrops glistened ' 'n t h e  barrel o f  
a pistol, Nelson managed to k nock h is 
ami up j ust in t ime t ::> deflect the bullet 
that "·h i st led close bv his head. 

Wasting no t ime in reply he tried t o  
g e t  i r to the buggy beforp t h e  frightened 

horse, plunging bet ween the shafts . 
should break away. The t 11·o men were 
i:igh ting at arm's length, exchanging 
blow for blo\\·, when N elson managed tu 
land one on B i l l 's jaw that knocked him 
back against the fL:nce. He sprang int < '  
the bu ggy ;  Bill  gaYe a sayagc snort  and. 
w i t h  a panther- l ike quickness, leaped 
for wa rd . B efore N elson real ized it, the1· 
were dasl1 ing down the road togdher a·� 
fast as t he terrified horse could take 
them. 

I n  t he i r mad fl i gh t th rou gh the ra in 
and darknc�s Nelson heard t h e  th ick. 
heavy breathing of the man bc,; i de h im.  
The horse raced on madly, and as they 
tore along the h igh way N ebon wondered 
at t he speed he had clen· l c>ped since he 
h ac! drin:n h i m .  l ess t han l \Y o  h ours 
ago. H i s h ope that  someth in g  m ight 
i n tern·ne tLl cut their fl igh t short 11·as 
crushed by his companion. 

" '  Smart trick von tried, but it didn't 
IH>rk .  Trv anut

.
hcr one now. and I ' l l  

hlmY 1·o u r
. 

l>ra i th out .  I a in ' t uoin' t o  . n 
7\ C\Y Y ork , but 1·ou keep her mol"in'.  and 
l ' l l  let you off in time to wa l k back. N o  
nonsense . Y ou know w h a t  t h is i s . "  H e  
pressed t he end of  t h e  re\·o l n?r against 
N ebon·s temple.  " I t ' l l  do t he busine;;s 
next time . "  

Nelsun made n o  rcp l v .  N o th i n g  fi t ­
t i n g  ocn1rrcd to h i m  a t  t h l! momen t , a n d  
he w a s  fi guri.n g t h a t  i t  \Yas 11·orth t h e  one 
hundred and t iYenty-tive to escape IYith a 
w hol e �kin,  11· hen H i l l  spoke aga i n : 

" J ust hand over whaten�r cash 1·ou 
happen to ha1·e about vou. and I reckon 
you've gut a 11·at c h . ' '  . . 

The horse was no I un ger ru-.h i n 'r 11· i t h  
h i s  ti rst m a d  speed. Tht'\. ha<f' nmv 
t ravel eel over a mile,  and N el son. who 
had been raised among h urscs . knew that  
the ani ma l 11·as somcll-hat blo11· n .  H is 
hope reY i n:d . H e  grasped the l i nes tinn­
ly i n  h i s  left  hand, and s i l ently  passl:'d 
his watch . and pocketbook, containin� 
over t hree hun dred d o l l a r�. to his com ­
pa nion . The ch i l l of the rc1·oh·�r 
warned h i m ,  but he had kept his head. 
and every sense was alert. 

" \Ye'1:e pretty nea r to the cro�s-ro;Jcls." 
said B i l l. a fter a moment'� s i lence. dur­
ing which h e  had ,;a fel y buttoned up l\' c l ­
son's property. " and �onn ' � 11·e get there.· 
turn h er i nto the north ro:1d and stop. 
\-ou get out  t here. Pmlersta1: cl > • ·  
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" Yes," rep l ied N elson bcon i ca l l v. 
The horse. running easi ly no1Y .  cov­

ered the ground qu ickly to the parting o f  
the road�, a n d  N elson reluctanth· drew 
t he rein to the ri ght a1�d they ,,,.u.ng i nto 
the nort h  road. B i l l  reac hed ror t lw 
I i nes with his  left h and.  and .\' cl ,;on felt 
ih i f  h is last moment or gr�l ct· kid come. 
,,·hen on h is cars t here fell the music o f  
an autom obil e  siren. 11·aking t h e  night  
11· i th a shr i l l sneam. 

Dmm thl! long, rain-shrouded h i ;::h ­
"·av h e  saw t h e  t iYin l i gh ts o f  a ca r l oom ­
ing dimly, as the m ac:h i ne raced toward 
them. H is compa n i on gaYc a yell  o f  
terror. The buggy lurched sudden ly and 
the sudden motion caused the pistol to 
,,,·crve. The shot that B i l l  fired m i�sed 
N c I son and went wild. 

� elson raised his  arm and struck the 
\Yeapon from B ill's  h ancl. As th e shriek 
of the siren aga in sounded the two men 
once more fough t  for control. The l ines 
were dropped as they grappled in t he 
darkness. Thl! frigh tened horse plun ged 
forward. Then a flash of l i ghtni 1g showed 
X chon Bill 's  face, co nyu I sed wi t h rage, 
dnsc to his own. The next inst:mt he 
fel t  himsel f hurled violentlv out of the 
nh icle and heard the horse gal lop madly 
a 11·ay in the storm . 

The motor came tearing up at full 
�peed, and Nelson. p rune in the mud, 
w l h:d lustilv for help. The car 11·h irled 
�o cln�e to. him that the rear wheels 
grazed his leg-. Then came a crash, a 
grindi ng, tearing noise, the sound o f  fly­
ing stones, and � elson, struggl ing to a 
- itt ing pu,itinn, saw t h a t  the car had :un 
into the :mgle of a low stone 11·a l l  J USt 
;llw:HI. a n d  had been m·erturned. 

Th rec m<:n climhed frnm u11 der i t .  and · 
r1w ch au tTcur. thrown head lnng in the 
r"arl awancd fechh· a� one o f  the men 
ran ; , 1

"
him. iuq11 i r in.g if  he were inj ured. 

" Right t�lc car, can't  you ? " c r ied an­
other. " Or he'll get a 11 ay. ' '  

He turned t o  Nelson and s\YUng a 
lmll's-eye lantern full in his  face. N el­
son recognized a deputy he knew well.  

" c;ood heavens ! "  cried the officer. 
• ·  11· hat arc you doing here, :\[r .  War­
ner ? " 

" H elp ing escap�d cri m i nal s,"  repl ied 
1\ ebon grimly. " I  look t he part, don ' t  
I ? I t hought s o  much of h i m  that I 
g:n·c him a l l  the muncy I had .  Have 
you got a drop of something with 
you ? " 

He swayed as he spoke, a sudden 
faint1i.ess ·from Bill's last blow over­
coming him. 

" You're hurt ! " said S heeh a n .  
" Here, take a drop of this." He h e l d  
a flask to h is l ips. 

" I'm all right," said Nelson faint!\·. 
" Can \\'e get out of this ? " 

" N ot ri gh t away," said one of the 
m en, coming up. " Brady says the driv­
i J� g-chain is broken, and it will take him 
about an huur to fix it." 

" I t's a 11ice mess," said Sheehan can ­

didlv. " Do vou know who vou haYc 
bee1i up against ? I n  al l probabi lity, 
B i l l  Garland. a lias Paul H amil ton, al ia� 
Bug Deega n, head of a gang of a l l-round 
t hugs \ve'n: been tryin g  to ruund up f u r  
t\YO weeks." 

" I  guess you're right." repl ied Xel­
sun . • ·  11  a l l o ! \\-hat's t h is ? " 

l I e  stooped and pi cked from the road a 
small  blue envelope. opened i t .  and gaye 
a ny that brought all three of the ollicer� 
to h i m .  

" Jt ' ,;  a good n i gh t' s \YOrk for me just 
the same ! ' '  he . cried. " This pa.\Yn­
r icket calb for t he m bsin g pearl and dia­
mond ring of :\I iss St. J ohn at the same 
pa1v n-sh op where \Ye gut the other;;. 
C a n ' t  we do someth i ng t o  get t ha t in­
ferna l whiz-,,· a gon fi xed up tn get hack 
to the station ? I ' n� got to m�lkc that 
t ,,·elve-thirtv-,;eyen and I.Je in N C\1' York 
be fore daylight ."  

( T o  b e  c o n t i n u e d . )  

1Z E :\ I E :\ I lm . . \ .\" C E . 

T11 E\. sa1· t h a t  1·nu no l t l l lger arc 1v ith men. 
T h at ,:ou have crossed l i

,
ie's dim, u nsouncl ing sea, 

Yd in the quiet ]Jnur.,; of t h e  night. 
.\ml i n  the hu,;y Llay, vou "·�l l k  ,,· i th me. 
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B Y  G E O R G E  W A R B U R T O N  L E W I S .  

A S H O R T  S T O R Y .  

BG H arkinson stepptcl <. l tt the 
raft and d i � a p p e a r e cl 
dowmvanl. The gray-
green water lapped above 
h is head, a few blister­
like bubble� danced and 

nploded in the t i ny s\vir l  that marked 
h i s  e s i t. That was all. T he �epu l che red 
H elena was about to receive a second 
vi� i tur  from the land of the l iv i ng . T h e  
slender condu i t  that  l i n ked the din�r w i th 
l i fe vaid out r�1 p i cl ly, then sucklen l y 
stop ped, and \\·e kne,,- that  H ark in son 
\Yas aboard the \Heck . 

'' Seventy-one feet , "  dr�ndecl Garrick. 
. • ·  A 1 i t tie p a le,  wasn 't h e ?  " queried 
1\' cnry. keeping a \Yatch fu l  e ye on the 
l ine. 

( �arrick looked over to the �peaker a� 
tlwugh he had espectecl thL· Lluest ion. 

" \\'hat d'you s'pose i s  wro n g ) " he 
said. The faintc,;t t race o l- �1 1 n iety \Yas 
in his great. s lo\Y voice. 

' ' I t 's Connors- ! mean the my�terious 
\Yay (' <mJwrs's air-tube parted . " returned 
\\-emT. " I don ' t belien� in spooks . 
' . .;ptc i : ll ly suhm �u i nt ones : hut then: ain' t  
no m ore ccnbe [ o r  the At lant i c cable com ­
i n g  i n  t m l  at thb m inute than there \vas 
fo.r ponr Connors' s hose-a hranci -J!e\\­
one. tou. mind you-separat in' a� i t  did .  
I t ' s  queer . " 

( ; arrick, l istening, spat re flect i nly at 
t h e  last  rem a i n i ng bubble . \L1tch ing 
fwm m�· seat i n the d ingey . I k ne \\· that  
the  t \Hl men, whatever den ia l s t hey m i ght 
m ake. were at last impre"ed \Yi t h  the 
gnH:,;omeness o f  their  chosen pro fess i on 
--da l l yin g \dt h  dead t h ings under the  
,;ea. M ayhap i t  was because Connors 
had been their tutor. the ir companion . 
I ndeed, th e old dinr had been p rett y 
nearly e \·er�·th ing to t hem : but he hac !  
been e\'en more to h i s  employL·rs. In his 

unaccountable death the \Yorld had lost  
a master-diver. and the company had lost  
money. But because T ohn Connors fiad 
been a f ai th fu l  servant, the co mpany had 
paid h ard money t hat the old d iYer's 
h arneSS-\I·e ightecl remains m igh t be the 
lirst broug i1t up. 

H ark in son 's signal ' '  up ' '  ,,-as o f  that 
nervous, hurry-up sort that tel \,; o f  sud ­
den d i stress. H e  had been clown but 
th ree minutes. At a sim i lar dep th he 
u cma l ly rem ained th i rty or more, for h e  
\\·as a H ercu les, a n d  for him \Yater-p re ,;­
sure had no terrors . I knew th at \\' en ry. 
at l east-th ough for no good reason­
fully expected to see the big diver come 
up l imp and dead.  I read h i s  w h ite face 
l i ke p r int . But when big H ark i nson's 
helmet bobbed out o f  \Ya ter a momen t  
later, both h i s  b ig red hancb \Yen: 
clutching at the  raft a,; frant ical ly  as i f  
some pursu i ng monster were abou t to  
d rag him dO\nl t o  death. 

\Yhen h is helmet \Yas off, h i ,; face 
showed mot t l ed and chalky. He splut­
t ered out mean ingless fragmenb of 
speech , and his  eyes were ti sed i n  a t(;r­
r i tied ,;tare. ( �arrick forced h a l f  a p i n t  
o f  \\·h i�kv do wn h i �  t hroat be fore am·­
thi ng l ik� coherency could be restored.· 

.. 11/s doli'll tlicrc-/Jo rs-Cun n ors.' _ . . 

T h e  diver c lapped his  l1ancb o\·cr h i ,­
c·yes as i f  to shut out some h ideous re ­
curr i ng vision. " Oh.  Lord � " he \ra i led. 
" think-think o f  him down there­
wal k ing around in the harness-Connors. 
(lead sisty - sisty houp; -- \Ya l k i ng and 
beckon i ng- "  

H ark inson ' s g reat stre ngt h snapped 
l i ke a reed under the stra i n. and he 
dropped forward upon his face. uncon­
scioug. 

\\'hen Garrick consented to go ckm J l  
to t h e  Helena. I kn e\v that i t  ,,-a� becaus�.: 
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h e  needed mone\· - needed i t  bad lv. 
< ; a rrick, unavoid;tbl ):. had long be�n 
idle .: beside�. he \1·as engaged , and the 
girl \Yas p retty and worth y ; and the big, 
slow-,;poken d iver knew that he must 
prepare a suitable home for her. lie 
11·as o f  a golH I ,  honest sort ,  was ( j arrick, 
ancl courag;;uus. too. But 1 h ad watched 
his face as H arkinson, his Jll::rves �hat­
ten·d,  related from a - s ick-bed h i;; un­
cal l l l )' e\perienn� aboard the · sunken 
H dena ; and thus I had come to know 
that.  badly a� ( i � lrrick needed money, he 
needed courage more. i f  he wuulu suc­
ceed 1r herc H ar k insnu h ad fa i le d. The 
thing \Ya� on h i s  nerves, right enough ; 
hu t I saw the grip of h is big j aw, and 
I knew t h a t  h e  11·as i ndeed going down, 

c-n::n t hough h e  m i gh t  uot come up. 
" There ,,·as a lot of 1neckage p iled 

up about  the cabin-door, ' '  H a rk i thOll had 
told u�, " and I had to �quat as low as 
I could to vass under it .  As I raised up, 
in-ide the cabin-Cu n non-dc·ad si.-.:ty 
hours-got up off a bench fi xed to the 
opposite 1ra l l  of the cabin, ami came to 
m eet me. S,·7·, ·nty-o nr f,:d 1111d<.'r tit,; 
.l'<'tl «•it lz ,� g!tosl.' Conuors-yes, it  was 
him.  a l l  r i gh t - suddenly stopped and 
thre\\' up h i� h a nds as though recog­
n ition of me �tart l ed him. He ,,·ore his  
�ame di1·er\ outfit-the k ind m :  a l l  usc. 
A fter a moment h i s  arms fell limply by 
h i s  s i clvs : but immediately  he made a 
hand and passed it oYer his brow per­
J >ll' .\cdly.  T hen he seemed to gesture 
to me : and I found t h a t  I \\'as also 
l wcknn ing to h im, signa l ing to him to 
foli o\\· n�e up. llut l1c ba�ked a \Yay in 
a manner a lmost of despai r,  I thought, 
and n:sumed h b  IJt:nch a t  the farther 
s idl' " [ the · ·al >in as I h('nt lo\\' under the 
1\'l'C<'kagc at the rloor aml barked out 
on deck, �igna l i n g  t o  he pul lecl up." 

I I . 

\\· �-: :--: RY ' ;;  face \Y;.J s  chal k-1Yh i tc .  ;1� hig 
( ; ;1rrkk ,,·cnt mTr the side and d ropped 
" u t  of s i g h t  i n  the green sm.: l l  that 
n.wked ou r� ra ft and d i l�gc,·. /\ s for me, 
I con fe;:;; 111\' Jlen'l's \YCre stran gel v 
�h;1ken. But .I 11·as sc::trrcl)' more tha;1 
;1 green c1 in·r as yet .  \dH:reas \\. cnry 
t h ri l led his l i stcners--:mcl h i msel f-IYith 
w e l l- tol d t :1 les n[ raised treasures and 
q ran gc submarine encounters i n  11·h ich. 
he i t  kno1m. he spared h imsel f l i t t l e  

of th e  commendation due such achie\'e­
ments. 

\\' i t lt in t1Yd\'L' m i nutes a fter < ;arrick 
\Yent down, the body of Connors h::tcl 
been rec01·ercd in a fair �tate of preser­
Yatiun. H arkinson, an old-timer, too, 
had a fter all a l lowed h i msel f to be 
fri;.;htened oti the job by some fool ,  sub­
aqueous phenomenon whose phases he 
had been studying a l l  h i s  precious l i fe. 

\\'cnn·'s superstit ious m i nd 11·as i n ti ­
n i tc!y relieved. A semblance o f  color 
came bark into h is fare, and I had begun 
to feel le"s of the anxiety experienced by 
one at work w ith a near-mani::tc for a 
companion, 1vhen all at once Garrick 
startled us ll'ith a fie rcely tugged " up "  
s i,_;n;.J l .  H e  was mumb l i n g  strange 
sounds before we got h is helmet off, and 
\Yhcu t he light fell on his face it revealed 
a mask of terror unspeakable. H is fea­
tures 1n:re dra \\'11 and seamed unhcl iev­
ahly, and speech had deserted him alto­
gether. Some awful emotion shook his 
great body like an a�p;;n. 

It \Yas t11·o long hours bdorc we knew 
his  ston·. A l l  tl;at H arkinson had seen 
in t h e  H elena's cabin, Ciarrick, too, ha(l 
behel d-the same in all  its blood-chi l ling 
details. 

The affair began to nag my nerves 
IY i t h  ;1 ,·engeance . I wou l d  have staked 
my Yery existence on the grip o f  Garr ick's 
b i g  j aw. I almost wished that I had 
done so : for \\'l:nry and I were the only 
aYailables HOlY, and I knew beforehand 
that \Venry, if detailed, would refuse to 
go down. It \Yas a time whe)l one must 
he a man or a mouse ; \\.hen a \\'h i  te 
feather becomes a white  flag, ;1nd a "·b ite 

flag means the surrendering of. a career. 
I am a natural CU\Yard, but posse,;s un­
rlcrh·ing qua l ities of resol u t ion. I could 
l iYc IYitlwut t h i s  j ob, I thought ; and, 
too, I. un l i ke (; arrick, was blessed w i t h  
no woman's l o\'e save a. mother's ; Inn 
her com forts were my pl easures, her sdf­
den i a l o;  m,· heartarhco;.  I \\Tnt down ! 

I went .d0\1'11-dO\Yn, do\Yn, dmn1 un­
t i l  m\· cumbrous feet met  the slimv, 
slanti;,� deck of the i l l - fated Helena. 
The \Yater \Yas as cl ea r as m igh t be at 
a like depth. E very1Yhere \Yas a con­
fusion of wreckage. 1 t harl been a 
-mashing gale that wrought al l  t h i s  
demol ition.  I marle o u t  t h e  cabin, h a l f­
h idden u nder a. tangled mass of wreck-
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age; and 11·orked my way to the debris­
barred door. I aYo ided the keen edge 
of a lung knife IYhich �ome 11·him of t h e  
storm '� fury had fi .xe d  firmly i n  a p iece 
of broken ma�t. The edge t u rned out· 
\Yard, menacing my l i ne�. and l gasped . 

The mvsterv of Connors's death w as laid 
bare. -H is -hose had doubtle,;s caught on 
the kni fe-bl ade ; he had tried to haul it 
after him, and- � 

] h ad to crouch lo1Y to pass under the 
barrier at the door . The cabin IYindows 
IYere c lear, and i n  the cei l ing IYas a 
huge. spar-torn hole IYh i< 'h admitted 
l ight . I stood erect i 1b i cle the  cabin, 
and- ! At the opJHbitc side of the 
room a second din�r in ful l  clre�s had 
risen from a sitt i ng po>'turc. and no11· 
stood before me. mot ionle;;�. hut nect 
w ith the confident po ise o f  l i fe. A nerv­
ous. insane curiosity seized me : a ,-eanl­
i ng to kmm i f  th� diwr th at fac�cl me 
were uf flesh and blood. or-or so JII < '­
thill.�- t'f.,·, . . l a<h·an<'t·d t<nYard t hl' ap­
parition ; and then 1 \lY nern: all  but 
broke. for it follmn:d my nample and 
came fonyanl to mec:t me : I hesitated 
only for t h e  �J l �l n: nf a h t·�\ rt · l •eat : then 

A H O U SE 

I threiY myse l f forward w i ldly, hands 
clutching, but on t h e  greasy, slime-coated 
floor mv feet lk1Y from under me wi th 
t h e  eff<;rt .  and I crashed down . 

The f a l l  dazed me. I onl y knew that 
my h ands , in the im; tant of my fal l ing, 
had s l i pped oYer a smoo th , hard surface 
exactl y  "·here the appar it i on had stood.  
From t h e  floor 1 strained my eyes up­
ward.  T h e  O'trange d iYer had ·d isap ­

peared . I tottered to my feet ; and then 
the desperat ion of fright sent my h and 
to my sheath-knife, for as I gained my 
feet th e vanished figure again con fronted 
me. I d ron the kn ife IYith a l l  my 
,; trength. for I knew that the mysteriou�s 
diYer IYas not Connors. The kni fe-po i nt 
deflected and grazed an impenetrable . 
even su r face. and the force o f  the blow 
carried me IYi t h  a momentary shock 
again�t someth i ng that  felt p�culiarly 
l ike a sl eek , enameled pane l . I\ l y  tense 
nerYes 1n:nt sl ack, and mv k nee,; swawcl 
1wakh· from t he �uclden r�l a.xat ion as -th e  
l i g h t  o f  uncl crstancl ing broke upon my 
grl lp i ng �cn�c-�. 

" Th e  deuce : " T ejaculated i n  th e cl ose 

L·on fi m·llll'l lt of 1111·  h el met , •· a lli irror .' . .  

D I V I D E D .  

B Y  D O R A E C K L .  

A S H O R T S T O R Y .  

E � () is  

.

t h e  ordinarv t <  

.. 

Jug.h 
· t o11 ·n t> f  a1 •uut (llll: h un-

d r e d  i n h a l J i t a nts.  a n d  
t 11·eln: �a luuns and gam ­
bling-h uuse,;, a l l  g o  i 11 g 
full-blast. and a l l  openly 

testifying agai nst the ca't1a! �urm ise that 
G leno's c.xcuse for e.xbtt:'lll'L' l ies i n  thl' 
presence o f  rediYood t imber around i t ,; 
mountain-seat . I t  bicb fair to s ink i nto 
utter i ndistinguishab i l ity among the  other  
tOIYllS of its  i lk along the line. 

J ans'� sudden a ppearance t here argued 
a desire for at least temporary oblidon ; 
he promptly bought out the Tunnel Sa­
loon, and gaye r ise to m an)· nma t i �fat·­
tory speculat io1 1s  among {; lL·no ' ,; fi rst < ' i t -

izens as tn  wh en: he came from , and w l w  
h e  cam e . Some there were ll"ho h inte;l 
at Reno : othu·s i nsi�ted that  he h ai led 
l ast from Goldfield,  wh i le c1·en San 
Francisco had a �hare i n  the disputed 
honor. One t h i ng w as painfully sel f­
l'l" ident-J �ub' -' u ncanny ta lent fur manip­
u lating the card s, and his rapid accumu­
lation o f  ( � leno wea lth in consequence. 

Anot h er th ing more obvious to fem i ­
ni ne ( ; kno, perh aps, w a s  th e  fact that  
J ans had a pecu l iar 11'i fe. No one can 
sa)· that ( ; )enp is  OYCrparticu lar as to 
social u sages : but when you land there 
as a nciYComer-and fe"· enough sueh 
there are-the good 1vomcn al l  don the i r  

. bonnets. and c a l l  o n  you to sec if you 
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brought a harmonium, or i f you use 
crockery instead of timvare. 

At such t imes it  is only fair for you 
to tell your cal ler some of the hardships 
you have encountered duri n rr your l ife · 
whether your hushaml is g�od to you: 
or whether he h as his  regular spells, but 
i s quite endurable between times. I t  
was a matter o f  only one or two calls to 
determine that little 1\frs. J aus evinced 
a certain embarrassment, and regarded al l  
visitors 'vith t imid secretiveness. Out­
wardly she was commonplace enough , 
with the lines of ex per ience around her 
kindly mouth , and her great l>lack eyes 
fairly overflowing w ith warm - blooded 
�ympathy . The more did her strange 
behador cause comment. 

:\Irs. Thompson, for instance, promptly 
found h er an obj ect for suspicion. I n  
a matter-of- fact way >'h e mentioned i t  
t o  �Irs. Thronik, a lady o f  superb gen­
erosity as to outline, and an over<lwing 
decision o f manner . 

" Proh'l>l y you're right,  l\Iis' Thomp­
son," nodded t:l is oracle. " If  she ·  ain't 
got noth i n' to h ide, what's she so afeard 
to talk for ? No.  no, I all us savs it : i t  
ain't nach u ral f o r  a woman t o  keep 'er 
mouth shet . "  :\ I rs. Thronik asserted it 
posit i H·ly, a new truth handed out to 
tht: \\'orld from her stun: of vast expe­
rit:nre. . . I \\'Otddn ' t  he one mite sur­
pri�ed if J ans had to jump the State, 
< •r �omt:th in' .  .\nv k i ds ' " 

" Not that I ht:ard tell  o f," an�\verecl 
:\Irs. Thompson . '' and sh e didn 't bring 
none \\' i t h 'cr. that's sure. " 

" \\'ell ." sa i d  the other. in h opeful 
scl f-n:l iancc. " l 'm go ing to dmp in on 
'er to-morro\\· . an' I ' l l  sec what's doin'. 

. tH course. \Ye tlon ' t none of us \\"<ltlt to 
meddle in no mw's pri,·ate affair�, but 
it's onlv ri <rllt \H �h oulcl sa\'YV wh at 
kind o' ]1eople is comin ' h ere to sctt l t: ." 

l .atcr. "·hen s<wid�� h a ppened t o  he in 
ful l ses�ion. th e Jans t op ic took on a few 
l ll'\\. ph::�ses. 

" She's �ot a kid nine vcars ol d . She 
told me ��·· n:st'dav. Co�s t o  a COlH'ent 
up to Cl gdc; l .  �h�· says as h mr her ::�n' 
T ans d i dn't  t h i nk there'd he no decent 
�chool up h ere in C !cno. Kind o' stuck 
up. ain't  they ? "  This from the grocery­
store keeper's \\' i fe. \rho had a ten-year­
old daughter h ersel f , gro,,· i ng up in bliss­
ful ignoranct: of educational benefits. 

" Them kind gener'lly ain't got nothin' 
to be stuck up about," remarked l\1rs. 
Thronik, throwing her weight judiciously 
in the some\rhat slender rocking-chair. 

" I th ink it's kind o' nice for 'er to 
take so much trouble 'Lout the kid's 
schoolin' ," spoke up :\I rs. Thompson un­
e:xpccteclly. " An' it's a fact t h ere ain't 
no school here 't al l , jus' now." 

· Th ere \\'::JS a suggestion of protect ion 
in :\I rs. Thompson's little speech, as i f  
in  atonement for her read i ly expressed 
doubts of a few weeks back. 

" I'm thinkin' mehhe she's got good 
rc::�son to keep the kid dark," p iped 
a \Yl'::Jzenecl, spi teful-look ing woman. 
" There's all kind,; o' people comin' t u  
Gleno, ye know." And she snickered 
deprecatingly. 

1\frs. Thompson , for some reason, 
flushed all O\'er her hard. plain face. 
l\ I rs. Thronik turned heav ily upon the 
speaker, and fixed her with a reproving 
glance for her tactlessness. The p::�use 
that followed was strained. It was Mrs. 
Thronik by natural choice \\'ho fmally 
broke it. 

" H e',;  the best gambler in Reno. I 
h eard that from somebody what knows. 
And," she continued with impressive in­
d ifference, " he don' t touch a drop." 

Animation increased to h::�ld astoni:;h­
mcnt. 

" Not :1 drop ? "  
" Not a drop . Never touches .it in 

the saloon, ancl there ain't none in the 
house. I \\·as goin' to show 'er how to 
make a brandv sauce, :111' she savs as  she 
a in ' t got no ·l iquor in the hou�e, never 
kep' it." 

· •  Funny thing, ain't it ? " said t h e  
grocery-store lady . 

" H 'm. Th en I bet h e goes on reg' Jar 
toots e\·erv once in so o ften.  Them's 
\\'Orse'n i(he tuk a l i tt le somethin' every 
rlay." So said ::\[ rs. Raymond , whose 
hush:md made a p ract ise of a(lministcring 
chast isement to h i s young wife whenever 
he " tuk a little somethin' ." 

l\Irs. Thronik shrugged her shoulders. 
" Ain't been on a spell yet, an' they 

been 'ere two months," she observed. 
About the beginning of July the nine­

ye::�r-old daughter came home from the 
convent. Dorothy w::�s a very red-haired 
C'hi l cl ,  wi th the usml lark of teeth in her 
front gums. Sh e looked not the least 
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l ike i\ I  r. J ans, and from her mother she 
h ad inherited onlv her dark eyes. Other­
wise she \Yas so bash fu l that· she sel dom 
did anything but grin when spoken to.  

l\Ir�. Thronik beguiled her into her 
kitchen one morning, and in h er loud-. 
voiced, motherl y  way offered Dorothy any 
number of round sugary cookies. Dorothy 
munched industriously, meamvhile watch­
ing her benefactress black the ston. 

" \' ou like i t  here. Dor'thy ? " queried 
good :\ lrs. Thron ik. 

" l\l'hm." 
" Like i t  better up to Ogden ? . . 

Dorothy wriggled bash fully nn her 
chair, and kept si lent . 

" T hink you l ike i t  better here ? " 
" No," came the ans1ver. 
" S'pose you been I ivin'  Iunger up tn 

( >gden . .KJ10\\' n1ore chi ldren thcrl·. '�  
that i t ? " 

l\Irs. Tluonik turned and beamed as 
only one can who has an interest in child­
hood's joys and sorro 11·s deeply p l an ted 
in her breast. Doro t h 1· n�nturc:d no · rl· · 
ply. l\Irs. Thronik hminned a l i ttle ant i ­
quated tune, a n d  pulled off h e r  glow.;. 
her time-honored ston�-blacking glu1·e,, 

" "'ant another cookie. Dor'thv ? T u< 
help you'sel f. I j w;' make 'em . for · the 
ch ildren ' round here. :\ l r .  Thronik d o n ' t  
care for 'em , an' I got dyspepsy so bad 
l can't hardly eat nothin'  't a l l . ' '  

Evidently ·norotll\· had no ex perience 
of dyspepsi� to dra11.' on. for sh e Illll l \ C h ed 
IY ithout comment. l\Irs.  T hron i k  r e ­

sume cl her humming. 
" Ever liYe in Reno ? "  she aske< l sud· 

clenly. " Reno\; a nice p lace. E 1·er been 
there ? "  

· 

Dorothy sat up straighter. and fastened 
her eyes on the sto\'e-p ipe.  

" \\-e J iyed there a �11dul [,)Jig t i nw. 
I like it .  I didn't want to go a11·ay. Pa 
made ma take me to a convent ' fore she: 
left," 

" Is that so ? I bet you was glad to 
s�L· yer pa an' ma aga i n  up h l're . "  

Dorothy stared at her f o r  a moment. 
and then the love of  enl ightening one ' s 
fello,,· man on�rcame hn natura l  sh y · 
ness, and she burst out in one torrent : 

" l > h .  i t  \Yasn 't this  pa IYh a t  made ma 
take me to a conyent .  This  a in' t  m v  re::t! 
pa. 't al l ; he's on'y the man m a  got · quck 
on. :\Iy real pa's lots o lder. an' he an' 
ma ust to fi ght a l ot . A n '  nen .\l frt>d 

come-he's my Gleno pa-an' ma kind o' 
tuk a sh ine to ' im, an' she \Yent off. An' 
my other pa-th e real one-tol' 'er she 
could go-" Dorothy giggled. " He said 
lots o'  bad words 'cause he caugh t the 
1vhul bunch of us jus' when we '"as goin' 
to catch the train. 

" Gee ! The' \Yas a big fight. an' pa 
was goin' to shoot Alfred, but ma 
II OUldn ' t  lt't ' im ; an ' nen pa j us' t ' rew 
' is pistol down, an' he says t h ey 11·asn't 
\Yorth . the powder, an'-an'-.nen he says 
some more bad words, an' he says ma 
could go any place she \\·ante c( with 
that pt.:eled onion, an' she'd get a l l  that 
she was lookin' for. That's \Yh at h e  
s�ws, ho nest , I ' l l  cross mv heart ; an'  nen 
h� says she got to takt.:. the k i d-th at's 
me-to Saint :\I a1-v's, or he kne11· holY to 
make i t  hot for 'e1;1 ; an' so the1· took m e  
to Sa int l\ 1  ary's, a n '  m a  cried ·a l L)t, an' 
I cried a l i ttle, an' A l fred looked mad. 
An' he  say bad wo�cls, too. an' he tol '  
ma t o  come along an' they'd fix i t  al l 
up a i tenYard. an'-an'-" 

Dorothy stopped. sligh t ly appalled by 
:\ [rs. Thronik's close attention. Therl' 
cn�ued a pause, and then Dorothy gath­
ered up th e remaining cookies i n  her lap. 
a ncl sl i d off the chair, red-faced and grin­
lllng. 

" 1  guess I'd bet t e r  gu. ' '  sh e murmured . 
" ( ;ou' -] , , · ."  

Suddenly remembering her obligations 
she turned back. 

" Thanh;- [or the cookies." 
' ·  ( >h .  that's a l l  r ight ,"  assured :\Irs.  

Thro n i k .  nH.>l'l� loud-voiced t lwn en:n the 
bash fulness of her little visitor cal l l'd for. 

1\'hL·n she returned from uslwrinc( out 
h o: r  guest her mouth was tigh tly cio�e(L 
and her ews \Yere hriall t l i t t l e  h i .rh-l i < >hts  
behind h�r spectacles"': her IYh o l� pe�son 
,-ihra ted 11· i t h  energy and importance. 
D e f t l y  she p l aced a pot o f  putatoes on 
h n  newlv black ened stun:' : with an a i r  
o f  methL;d ical d u t y  she h un g h e r  o l d  
gluYes beh ind the. door. 'an �l set t h e  
k i t•:hen clock st rai gh t  on t h e  t ahll' .  She d i ­
l·e,;tcd hersel f o f  her  b lue-checkc:d apron 
and, taking do\\'n a h uge farmer hat 
from its hook near the pro\' is ion cup ­
board. she rammed that decisin·h· on ber 
h ead.  I t  \\'as half-past eleYen. · no t ime 
for ca l l ing enn i n  G ll'nu. hut :\ [ r,. 
Thronik h ad a righteous purpose in 
hrc:ak ing t11 l' ru l es of l't iqul· t t e .  Deeply 
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i mbued with that purpose she let herself 
out by the on ly door the house boasted, 
:md trai l ed her skirt on-r the dry, dusty 
fox -tails to \ I rs .  Thompson's . 

I I .  

" S.n ,  A l fred," began !\Irs. J ans, about 
a ll t"-'k later. 

.\] fred was sitt ing at the table graced 
l •v ih red table-doth and smoky lamp. 
He ''"as reading a San Franci sco sporting 
,;beet. ' 

· 

· ' A l fred, l isten. You know those old 
l mtt inskis around here ' ;we been tryin' 
to li nll someth in ' to talk about ? '_' 

.\!fred grunted. 
" What'f  they have ? " 
. . \\'el l ."  w i t h  a r isi ng re,;entment. 

' '  \Yhat 'f  thev have ? It's none o'  their 
business, that's what. Ever since we 
come they been pumpin'  an ' pumpin ' to 
beat the Dutch. I ,,·on't stand for it." 

J ans l ooked annoyetl . 
" They ' l l �top after a while. They 

t�1lk such a lot tlwt none o f  'em know 
''"lwt to belie1·e, so i t ' s all sa fe." 

There was little satisfaction if much 
philosophy in th is view, and ;\Irs. J am; 
,;nrrenflcrcd her claims to t h ose o f  the 
sporting sheet. 

But after she had put Dorothy to bed 
�he came up behind J ans, and so ftly 
rested her cheek on his head as he sat 
stil l read i ng. The man turned , an easy 
tenderness in his touch as he d rew her 
down 011 his lap. 

" Been IYOrryin', hain't ye ? " he began , 
., l i t t l e· embarrassed at h i s �how o f  
�� tT<..·ction.  " Been \Yorrvin'  vour 1 ittle 
fool head off 'cause sonic ol' hens 'ave 
been j a ,dn'.  \Yhat they say ? " humor­
ing her.  

" Seem's though thev found out snme­
t h in'," �he faltered . " An' seem's though 
the·\· �ot hnld l l ' some o' the facts." 

' i' h
.
e man had a weak face, th ough 

kc-c-1 1 .  X 011� it \Yore an ex pre.-'..; io,J o f  
hclp l c,,nes,;. H e  pa t ted her hand ;!,ently. 

" \\'ell .  dearie, \Yh at's done 's done. 
\\'e· 're trvin' to J1 x it, Lord knO\Y�. 
\I ehbc yoi.1 k i n  get freetl pn::tty soon now, 
<in' then \Ye ' l l go away fur a spell  : an' 
when 1ve come hack they kin talk all 
thev \Yant tn." H e  gazed at the l amp­
ch i;nney as l1e spoke instead o f  at her. 

"An' if I can't get the dil'ln·ce ? "  
The helplessness on his face deepened 

as :;he searched it for somt anchor. J ans 
roused h imse 1 f. 

" If yon can't ? Dearie, you know 
ho\v I care for you, don't you-don't 
you ? "  he urged. " That's a l l  we n·�ed. 
T here's never been another woman I 
though t  ,;o much of ; an', so help me, 
I ' l l  nenr care for another. You know 
that ,  don 't nm . dearie ? Ain't  I shown 
it to ye ev�r since-since- " I f e  held 
her h;mb t ighter as he ,;poke, and ther(! 
was a ring v f  rea l convict ion i n  h is voice. 

1 t \vas tll such a slender th ing that 
she bad c lun g many times before ; and 
now, too, her trouble gra dually gave 
\Yay : and as she l i fted her candid eyes 
to h is smooth, boyish face. he was agree­
ably certain o f  her bel ief  in him . 

" Anyway, A l fred," she sa id more 
cheerful l y, " ''"e got to get married an' 
set t le  t l l l: \\·hule thin;.; dcc .:nt. That's 
;;urc. l t'� for I >orothv, h onev. For mv­
sel f  "-and her e\'(:S ' shone - as if w ith 
pride-" for mysei f there'd be no two 
ways abnut it. I 'd fol low yc as l ong as 
ye'd let me. Y c�. honest I mlllld.  But 
Dorothy. she l ·an't  gro\Y u p  hearin' things 
about 'er m other an' tinclin'  out they're 
true, an' a l l  that. It's an awful thing 
for a girl. "  

" Dor'thy ain't n o  slouch," returned 
Jan,;. " She's got 'er eyes open, an' �he 
keeps 'cr momh shut. Don't you worry 
none about Dor'thy. You wouldn't leave 
me jus' 'count o' her, would ye ? "  he 
asked a lmo�t p layful ly ; hut her failure 
to respond gan: l i fe to a tiny spark of 
susp icion . " \\" ould you ? " he ·, demand­
eel more :;harpl y. 

" I don't knv\Y, A l fred," s igh ed the 
woman. " It ain't a easy thing to think 
of.  If you really cared for me," she 
added. turn ing reproach fu l l y to him,  
" you 11·ml lc\n't ask me 110 quest ion l ike 
that. You wou ldn 't want me to do 
nothin ' but \\·hat's best. That's the wJy 
I ' d  feel about it . " 

But he was quite ready to dodge the 
issue by this t ime . 

" \Vel!.  nen'r m ind . dearie," he said, 
kissing and biting her fi n gers. " We're 
makin' a lot o' trouble for museU, wor­
ryin' 'bout somet.hin'  that' l l  neYer hap­
pen, prob'hly. You ' l l  get your di,·orce, 
an' then \Ye ' l l  fix it up so no old tabbies 
can get their mouth ful l . "  

\Vhen h e  prepared " t o  g o  over to the 
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shack jus' to sec what's doin'," at 
about ten o'clock, he was care-free and 
\Yh istliug. 

Dorothy fin i she d her uneventful little 
vacat ion in ( ;. l cno and returned July to 
Oglkn. H e r  moth er wanted to take her 
th ere, hut  J ans protested b i tterl y. 

" She's  a 'mart kid, an' she kin go 
alone j us' ' s  well 's  not. I can't  keep 
h ou'e w h i l e  you 're gone. \V e ' l l get 
somelJocly to l ouk after 'l·r as far'' 1.\. euo, 
an' the sisters' ]]  meet 'er there ."  

A11<l her mother instinct being sore ly 
torn hctwccu th ese two chi ldren depend­
ent upon h er. the woman y ie l ded to the 
m ore i ns istent dem and ancl stayell  in 
C l cno. 

1-IoweYer, l ater in the winter, the t ime 
came \\·hen she h ad to go. A l l  that h a d  
been troub l i ng her w a s  at stake in keno. 
Jam revolted again, although he admit­
ted the necessity th i s time. H e  hacl a 
ch i ldish dread of lett ing her out of h i s  
sight.  Th <:n he p ro p osed g u i n g  with 
her, hut she downed that suggestion at 
nne hlow. 

" lt 's  mv affair an' h is, " sh e tol d him 
quiet l y. ' ' You're not needed, an'  you'd 
l •ct! <!r not he round." 

He accepted that decision and hclpecl 
h er make ready. 

I I I . 

S �OW \\'aS lying feet deep a l ]  0\'<:l" 
G leno. except wh ere neccs;; i ty  bad 
p rompted the tunnel ing of l i ttle  paths, 
or where some stray team from " up be­
yond " had l eft deep furrows and hoof­
m�uks i n  the rnad. The sk v '"'b a u n i ­
form l is t l l's,; [.iray, w ith no' prospect of 
later su n,;h inc.  

T h e  l itt l e n arrow -gage raih\·ay starts 
i n  the J11 0rn in g whcnc\-cr the enginee r  
fi nish<:' breakfast, be  t h a t  seven o'cl ock 
or ten. J\l r. and l\I rs. T ans arri1·e< l in 
the tiny wai t i n ,::; - room ,;l �c\'L'I I - t h i r t 1·, 
and ;;at hth i l v  Ldk i n g .  :\ ] r,;.  l ans 's  eves 
were �park ling w ith l ife a s  she-gave p;rt­
ing directions or discussed the possibi l i-­
t ies attend ing her trip. Th ere \Yas a 
hopeful tone Let\\·een the two, although 
J an;; ',;  unea,;y gl ances a t  the woman 's 
Ltce shO\Yell t h a t  h i s dre ::t d  amounted to 
absolute fear when he contcmplatcd her 
actua I absence. 

}.f uch was left unsai d when the l oco­
motive puffed out o f  ir,; shed p:trt-way 

4 c 

down the road and came c langing impor­
tantly toward the depot. Then there 
ensued the dai l y  backing and humping, 
shifting freight-cars off the siding, and 
;;hunting them back again ; the l i tt le 
whi,;t le  raised its discordant p ip e, the bel l  
swayed v iciously . Fat, pompou:;, and 
dictatorial,  the station-master roared h i s  
commands and displeasure. 

" ( �ood-! Jy. dearie ; take care of your­
,;c lf, " begged J ans. 

" Yes, yes. of cour'e ; an' don't forget 
what l told ye about that j e lly. :\Irs.  
Thompson' l l  look in on you once in a 
\Y h i l c . Oh, yes, I ' l l  be a l l  right ! Don't 
c ·atch cold, A l fred. N ow, remember. 
An' Al fred " - sh e dre w h i m farther 
down to her and looked at h im hard­
" A l fred," she.: said in a lowered voice, 
" remember what you promised me-not 
to touch it-never-not a drop . " 

J ans grew red aml ruse h astily.  
' ·  O h ,  sure ! That's  a l l  righ t , dearie ; 

don' t  \Yorry. I ' l l  b cwe to go now. 
\\ ' i re me from keno , and come back's 
soon\ you can . Goud-hy, good-by ! " 

The little t ra i n  S \\· ::tyed ant! grunted 
while th ese t\\'0 \Yaved anll smiled, and 
waYed again, as l ong as the woman could 
keep tlw man's lonely figure in sight 
from h e r  IY i n dow . ( )ne or t1\·o railway 
men.  w h o  bad rome up on a Hying trip 
nf iw;pection, regarded the l i tt le woman 
in the p la i d  travc: l i n g - coat w i th curiosi ty ; 
touching domestic scene did not come in 
tht: ir l ist of Cl<:no characteristics. 

That m i dn ight, when J ans fi nall y  
c::tme home, he stumb led over a chair a s  
he clum si ly l i t  t h e  lamp ; then h e  looked 
round. Th ere \Yas almo.o;t open an imos­
i t v  in the  o ll ic ious t ick i ng of the al arm­
c l nc ·k.  The lamp smoked more than 
w;na l .  and the tire ?l l  rs. Tlwmpson had 
m'H k' \\''b sick anll cheerless. l i e  was 
a;1  al ien i n  his  0\1·11 b ouse ; and ou tside, 
it  was all :-;t i l l  ::tnd ] f lne l y - inJi nitely 
1 one! v .  

J a;1s b�, no 1 11\:ans ad: no I\' lctl gc<l all 
this ; in h i s mm m ind h L· was simp ly 
f ired. ;md h e  missed " her . " 1-l e  fel l  to 
\\'oiH!erin,� \Yh a t  she was doing at that 
J > l'l'< " i o<e m i nu te. S l eeping, of course. 
W e l l ,  a t  w h at hotel  was she staying, 
w h ere had she eaten d inner, h o w  h ad she 
weathered her j ourn ey ? JJ c p icturell to 
h in1>ie!f  how unprotcctcrl ancl helpless 
she \YC>t! l d  feel without h i m. 
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T lw c luck t i cked w ith sardon i c amw;e­
m ent . C nprotected-he lp l ess ! N o ,  J ans 
had to admit rel uctant ly, that 11·a,; a 
fal,;e p icture . She had o ften been ll l l ­
prut ectecl, but never h ad s h t  been h c l l ' ­
less. I t  1vas. indeed, her strength on 
which he leaned so confiden t ly, onh· half 
aware that he was lean ing ; . i t IY;ts her 
indomitable will that kept h i m true to a 
rather rash promise-not to touch a drop. 

\\-ith her it had been a matter of prac­
tical consideration when she h ad hound 
him to that. H e  gambled better 11·hen 
b t  1vas sober, and gam bl ing wa,; his t rade. 
0 f course he promised-every man doe,; . 
But he had kept h i s  promise ; and ho1v 
many men are there. though t J an> . whn 
can buast o f  that ? J ans felt dist i nct l y  
noble when his musings !eel h i m t o  t h i s  
poin t . H e  h ad kept h i s  prom i se-not a 
drop had he touched ; against a l l  tem pt a ­
tions - a n d  t o  J a n s  i n  th is mood t h e  
temp ta ti ons acqui red a p rod i g iow ; lHmcr 
-he had k ept h is promise . \\'hy. collH' 
to think of it. he h adn't had a dr i nk for 
more than five m onths, 

For a moment h is though ts ranged 
m·er into the p ossible resu 1 t on h i s re Ia­
t ions 1Yith her i f  h e  should fall from 
grace ; she had an unexpected strain o f  
fa nat icism i n  h e r  a t  times, h e  h ad d is­
coYerecl. But he veered com fortab l y 
aside before he h ad explored the subject 
t o  any u np l easant extent . 

Ho1vever, even sel f-approYal is a n:ry 
poor o ffset against lone li nes�, ancl J aw; 
mourned p i t iful l y  around his  how.;c day 
hy clay. H e  felt her spirit  i n  every inch 
of the l ittle unpapered cabin, and yet h e  
mi,;secl h er presence ; with al th ere 11·as 
beginning t o  arise i n  h im a strange u n ­
easiness to which, even h a c! i t  been d e fi ­
nite enough f o r  that, h e  would n o t  han· 
dared to give a name for h i s  own peace 's 
sake. And above and. beyond everyt h i n g  
el se, there w a s  h i s  aw ful need o f  her. 
H O\Y he needed her � 

l\Irs. Thompson clicl look in on h i m  
occasionally. She built neat l i ttle fi res ; 
she prcpar�d little suppers for him, and 
a rra nged them almost cla int i h' on t h l  
bright reel table-cloth.  

O nce. after about a week o f  T an 's un­
h appy bachelor l i fe, M rs. 'l;hompson 
stepped oYer \Y i th something on h er ann 
carefu l ly tucked up in a napki n ,  She 
found Jans at h om e, reading tht: w;ual 

sporting sheet. He greeted her with a 
lYall smile. and attempted to thank her 
for a l l  her l i t t l e  m inist rat ions ; but she 
"·anled h im summari ly off by aski ng h i m  
"· hethcr he h a d  heard from h i s  wife 
l atelv. A t  that J ans ' s sp i rit bri gh tened. 
and. m aki ng a cl iYe into his i m;i de pocket. 
he brought out an enn:l ope w i th st i ff. 
look i ng \Hi t i n g  on the fare. 

" Sure. Gut a let ter Ltst night-been 
delayed by all th is sno;v. Oh. yes. she's  
get t in ' al ong ti ne. S ends 'er regards to 
\'OU, too.  ( ;ucss she'  1 1  be home soon 110\Y. 
( ; uou th ing," he addecl l augh ing. " I f  
,;he' d stay a1vay much longer I might 
begin t o  get l onesome. " Which did 
not derci1·e :\! r,;. Thompson i n  t h e  least  ; 
but she ,;milcd p l ca,;antly. an d  sent lwr 
regards in return. 

" A n '  h nc ' ,;  a •:ake fo r ve," sh e wen t 
on,  set t ing  t i l l' t ucked-up ;>hject on t h e 
t <l h i e, and remo1·in .� till' napk i n . 

'' I \Y as ! Jakin'  to-day, an' I t hough t 
�-·nt m i gh t kind o' like a tast e . "  

-

T an.< stared at the cake. I t  was heaut i ­
fui in i ts frosted IYh i teness . Tans stared 
unt i l  the  cake began to gro1;. larger in 
h is cyl',;. ancl the li nn \Yh i tc outlines lw­
· ·am e b l urred.  

" I t-she-" h e  began husk i ly . 
But ::\I rs. Thom pson broke i n  on h im.  
" \'es, your 1vi fe gi1·e me the receip t .  

I t' s  r e a l  good. 1 t h i nk , d o n ' t  you ? \Vel ! .  
I guess that's a l l ,  then.  There's noth in'  
more l ca n do for \ T .  i s  there ? " She 
carefu l l y  <tYoidl'rl l • ;ok ing at h i m  as h e  
stood, t h e  pil " ture o f  wo, before the white 
cake. " :\ l i gh t as lYel l do i t .  now l 'm 
o\'Cr here.  H ope you ' l l  like t he cake. 
\ f r .  J ans. I ' l l  be back to-morrow some 
t i me. ( ;uod n ight. Oh. no. t h at ' s all  
r i ght- ! G-m find my way out . ( ;ood 
n i gh t .  Don't  forget to give my regards 
to you r IY i fe . ' '  

J a n s  closed t h e  door and turned again 
t o  the cake. This was the last stra\Y.  
this  pract ica l . homey rem i ndn of her 
who used t o  bake t h a t  n:r\· same cake 
in this very ,;aml' h ouse on ly. a week ago. 
And llOIY. \\ h ere was she - and wou l d  
she ever come back ? :\ [ ore dcfin i te l v. 
more unendurahh·. recu rred that u;l ­
namecl duu l >t of h�r-a vague d istrust o f  
the future born of ti le k no1dedge o f  her 
fa be past. There was that  cake. I ike a 
mocking keep,;ak c l eft h im from time 
gone fnren·r. I t  broke dmn1 J ans's en-



/ 

A HOuSE D I V I D E D. 435 
forced hold on himself. The cake heard 
and �aw strange things, and it was never 
eaten. 

IV.  

Two more days and the new� went 
around < � lenn that ] ans ,,·as drinking. 
and drinking harcl. I t  was curious ti' 
note the effect on the good people about. 
:\I r�. Thronik was posit ive that J ans's 
wife hat! dec idecl to leave h im , an(l he 
had taken to drink as a natural consc- . 
quence. Probably when f\lrs.  J ans­
they st i l l  al l  called her that for con­
Yenience-hacl reached Reno, she ha{l 
thought better of " going to ruin with 
that peeled onion " ;  probably her real 
h usband had made a lot o f  money in the 
meantime. 

:\[rs. Thronik wanted, above all th ings, 
to be charitable in her though ts toward 
the l ittle woman. " Poor thing." she 
sa id, · • \YC can't all be decent ."  But she 
sympathized loudly w i th forsaken :-.r r. 
J ans, and hoped the woman would find 
out the mischie f  she had done. Al­
though you coulcln't hardly blame her, 
either-a woman always had a kind of 
hankerin g  after her la"·ful man, even i [ 
she did fall in IO\·e w ith somchodv ebe 
now and then. Besides, money, she said 
impressinly, could  do anything. 

l\frs. R aymon(l merely sa icl , " I tolrl 
you �o." She had earned the ri ght to 
�ay it. O thers took sides, some ::all ing 
J an,; a brute ancl a beast for going on 
a boO?.e the m inute her back was turned, 
and he pretcmling to ] ,e so stra ight while 
she \Ya;; there. The remainder blame([ 
l\frs. Jans sc,·erely for lcaYing him at 
all ,  \\·hen she knew there was danger of 
h is  succumbing. A 11  o f  them wondered 
how it would turn out . 

M rs. Thomp�on m anaged to keep her 
own counsel in the midst o f  these con­
jectures and opin ions. Only "·hen some 
one told her that " J <Ills's been hitt in' the 
bottle for th ree days straight, now," di ll 
she say : " \\'hat'l!  the poor thing do 
\Yhen she gets back ! "  \Ieanwh i le, she 
still  went onr to the Tans home to huilcl 
fires ancl arrange sup6ers, hut she alway5 
found the place exactly as she left it, 
anrl the heel \Yas never slept in. 

On the fourth dav i t  was noised about 
that J ans was getting troublesome ; on 
the fi fth, that he had relapsed into a 

stupor. from w hich he roused h imself 
only to t i l t  his ever-ready flask. Gleno 
"·as fascinated by the generous reckless­
ness of this tear. 

( >n the n ight of  the si.\ t h  day. ?\[rs. 
l ans returned. The l ittle train had 
ha(l hanl work to make its way over the 
snowed-up road, and i t  was ten o'clock 
\Yhen i t  fi nally wheezed up t o  the G leno 
station. There was n o  one there to meet 
her, and l\frs. J ans carried her suit-case 
unaided to her l i ttle home, only a fe\V 
hundred feet distant. 

The pl ace \Yas in  total (larkness, and 
,;he had to grope around for a match to 
l igh t the lamp. On the table was a 
p l ate, a kn i fe, a fork, a loa f of bread, 
:<ome butter beside it, and a l ittle platter 
uf chipped beef. I n  the stove smoldered 
the remains o f  a fire, and i n  a pot she 
found some overhniled potatoes burst­
i n g  through their skins in the discolored 
\Yater. 

\\'ithout looking farther, �Irs. J ans re­
nw\·ed her hat and heaved a sigh , hal f 
relief, h a l f  regret ; then she mHlid her 
mani fold wraps. She replen ished the 
fi re, and stoorl 0\·er the stove a moment 
\\·arming h er hands. Her face was in 
shadow , but her attitude spoke a weari­
ness without hope of rest. Present ly she 
pul led a ch air owr to her and sat down, 
h er feet on the fender, her n·cs fixed 
o11 a little hole in the sto,·e-cover through 
"·h ich she could sec the dance 11f the vel­
It)\\' flame. The clock t ick-tockccl, ,�· i th 
an odd little rasping flaw recurring at 
intervals ;  i t  capture(! her attent ion each 
t ime. alert as �he "·as tn det ai ls. Occa­
sional ly  t h e  w i nter \Y ind \Yh.istled around 
the lwu,;c corners. 

Only as the fire diecl l ( l\Yer and lower 
di < l her energy awaken to any action, and 
then, finally, the ticking of the clock led 
her to \voncler about the t ime. She rose, 
aml for a moment pres�e(l her fingers 
hard to her eyes an(l drew her hands 
clo,vn lwr face. s!mY!v. with almost a 
hint  of age in th e simp.le .�esture. Turn­
ing resol utely,  she J m,kcd for the clock, 
and saw with a queer sensat ion of fear 
that i t  \vas nearly one in tl1C morning. 
Alfred shouhl he at home. she thought.  

A t  that instant she hegan to hear a 
voice amid the howl ing of the wiml .  At 
first it was inarticulate, only occasional 
notes distinguishable ; soon she made out 
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an attempt at  s inging, a n d  �be stop ped 
tu l isten, one band c lenched on the table.  
As it gre w clearer she could hear uaths 
coming i n  i nterval s when the or i g ina l 
\Yorcb \Yere evident ly forgo tlL'n . 

\\' hen footfalls stumbled un t i l l' step. 
her figure stiffened ; and yet  ,;Jw h ad 
kno1Yn a l l  along. The dour \\·a,; flung 
open, and an icy gust penetrated t i l L· 
room. A moment later a man lumbered 
acros,; the thre,;hold and sh u t  the door 
behind him.  

H is hat was crush ed and d i rt\·. h i ,; 
c l oth l's dilapidated ; he h imsd f s�cmed 
tu han: shrunken t oget her i ns ide of them. 
1 [ e  b l inked stupidly at t he l ight ; sc\' ­
eral t i mes he sn iffed and dn:11· h is skt'l'l' 
acnbs h i s  face. Slowly ch:tach in� h i m ­
sel f from t h e  w a l l  against wh ich h e  '"a" 
l eaning.  h e  lurched toward a chair  by 
the table. and as h e  came into the c i rl' l c  
of l amp l ight he saw t h e  II'Oll1a tl oppo,;itc 
him. H is bloodshot eyes stared 11· ider. 
his mouth twitched i neffectual !\·. and he 
p a1Yed the tabll' w i t h foo l i sh . . t rembl i ng 
hamk 

" H a l l o," he said in a h i gh stra i t t .  
S h e  did n o t  answer, a n d  h er l ips 1\'l'l'L' 

set as a groove in a stone. 
" I L.! I lo , ' '  said the man once mon:. 

and l aughed as h e  dropp ed i nto the t·h air.  
\\' i t h  the added feel ing o f ;.;ecur i ty. he 
t r ied to strai gh ten h i msel f. ;mrl he ium­
b led IYith his tie, h angin g loosd1· drmn 
his  unhuttonetl vest. 

" H allo. I say . C ia'  t ' "L'L' IT ktck."  
A� th ough prou�l of his  effort . . he kneel 
rtas,.;uringly over at her. H e  expected 
a re,;ponse. I t  annoyed h im . t h i s  si lence 
�ga\·c h im a curi ous sew; e  of i mpending 
catastrophe . 

" I-l a' a n ice time ? " he asked feel > l 1· .  
I t  11·as hard to keep his  h ead from ro l l ­

ing onr sitleways. \Vh y  IH>Ui d n ' t  th a t  
fllol 1\'oman answer ? H e  g lared at her. 

" 1-I al l o ! ' '  he shouted. Then lw rnsc. 
pai nstak ingly . from h is ch a i r , fur io\.h at 
h er obstinacv. 

" Di' ye i1ear me say h al l o ) ll al lo .  
h a l l o ! "  

\\'ild with rage. h e  seized the p l at ter 
of chipped beef .  

" Curse y e ,  answer m e  ! " 
\Vi th a l l  h i s  drunken strength h e  

hurled t h e  platt er a t  her. and thei1 made 
for her, as if to fol low up h i s  missile.  
Do\vn h e  went. with a crash and n fe,,· 

more oaths. She grasped the lamp just 
i n  t ime to save i t  from fal l i ng \l· ith the 
table-cloth that he snatched in h is fury. 

v. 
J AN s was death ly sick : a l l  (� l enu 

kne\1' that. And J ans 's wife ll'cb nurs · 
ing h i m with a devot i on that IYas nut 
m erely assumed for spectators. I n  fact. 
sh e was so very untiring and uncomp la i n ­
ing that G leno, sl ightly puzzled and sen­

t i menta l ly touched. susp ended j udgment 
unt i l  the J ans a Hairs shou l d be normal 
again. I n  the meantime, G leno be­
si eged l\ l rs. J ans with honest protiers o r  
help ; some even showed a 11· i l l  i ngness tu 
11·atch�ancl l i ;.;ten-at th e l >eclsicle o f  the 
wildly raving man, al th ough they knew 
wel l that she would never a l l0\1' i t .  

:\' ight ancl d a y  she w a s  there. soot h i ng 
h i m  in h i s  \Yor;.;t del iriums and peer i ng 
anxiousl y  i nto h i s  face during h i ,;  ,;tu­
pors. And at all t imes t here "·a,; un­
faltering love in her eyes and the yearn­
ing moth er-touch in h er fingers . 

There came tl1e dav wh en T an,; awoke 
from i t  all.  Sunsi1 ine 1\'�;.; drif ting 
th rough the 1vi nter- frosted glass, lighting 
up the fam i l iar red table-doth. He 
could see a strip o f  i t  through the bed · 
room door, and he h ad a feel ing of con­
tent . A warm h and was hol ding h i;.; 
0\Yn, and there \\'as safety in the c lasp : 
he looked up ancl saw her face oHr h im . 
li e smiled i nto it with ch i l dl ike p l easure . 
Then h i s  sense gave another hound t < > ·  
ward consciousness, and he l ost the look 
o f  the con tented ch i ld . 

" Dearie, I 've been-" 
" \' cs, A l fred , you've been sick . "  

" :\ I ' hm. I rem�mher." 
He waited, slowly col l ecting hi ,; 

thoughts . Suddenly one i dea stood out 
sb::trpiy from the re�-;t . 

" I "·asn ' t sick. I \\'as drunk." I l L· 
quan·rc( l .  '' I was drunk a,; a lo.:.;. an· 
l st ruck yc. V e  can't tell me [ d idn' t .  
[ struck ye." 

" Al fred, darl ing, don ' t talk : you ' l l 
mak e yoursel f sick aga i n . P l ease. A ! ­
fred."  

But her remonstrance onh· e.\c ited 
him the more. His veins stood out in 
his effort to sp eak when his voice fa i led . 

" I was drunk. Lord. an' I st ruck ve. 
Dearie. tell  me h onest , now�dicl [ ht\ rt 
yc " " 
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The p i t i fu l  anx iety in h i s  tone made 
IHT �m i l e as she shook her head in the 
n cgat i Ye. 

" .\ \Y, ve're ]yin' t o  me." he stumble<! 
on i n  h is- }Jassi�n o f  repentance . " An' 
you Hl'YlT said a word, an' you jus' 
nur�cd me an'  did for me, an' I p rom ised 
nen·r to touch a drop . Let m� a lone. 
1 te l l ve. I w i l l  ta l k . " 1 I e  t r ied to 
ra i se h i ;n sel f on his el bow i n  spite o f  her 
entreati es to l ie st i lL  " I 'm a lo\Y-clm\·n 
beast.  an' I a in't  fit for a woman l ike 
you t o  wip e  'er feet on me. \Vhat ye so 
good to me for ? " h e  wh impered . " \\'hy 
don' t  ye let me cl i c  l ike a dog ? " 

" .-\ ! fred. you' re makin' me feel aw ful 
bad . honcv,"

· 
she broke in .  

The m;{n turnet! O\'Cr a!ll! hid h is face. 
\\'hen h e  l ooked a t  her again, his strength 
had returned and his Yoice \Y as steady. 

" \\'hat're ye go in'  to do now ? " he 
asked. · 

The quest ion came unexpectedly. and 
caugh t her o ff-gua rd . 

" I ?  \\'hat'm I goin' to do ? "  ,;h e 
stammered . " \Vhy, I ' m  goin' to nurse 
ye t i l l ye get well ,  Alfred . "  

" Yes. an' t h e n  \Yhat ? " h e  pursued 
relentless[\·, aml h is eves would not \Ya\·er 
from h er ·face. 

· 

" Ans\YCr me, dearie-don't he a fraid. 
1 a in 't ti t for a "·oman l ike you to stay 
with me, anvhow." 

l i e took ·her hands in h is own, as 
though their posi tions \Ycre reversed uo\\·. 

" Oh ,  A l fred , "  began t h e  \Yoman, " I ' d  
rath er y o u  \Youldn't  'ave a�ked m e  th at 
jus yet . This  ain't the t i me for i t . 
You' l l  get \·ourse l f  a l l  excited-an' 
t hen-'s t ime CI;ough." 

" Td l  me." 
" I  -can ' t  stav "· i t h  yc." �h e brought 

out. i nart iculate as an actual groan. 
He saitl not h ing to break t h e  s i lence. 

but his grasp l oo�cnecl on her h ands. 
S o ft l y, in:; inuat ingly. sc:ncel y h idden, h is 
gamester's i nsti ncts began to assert them­
selves. I t  \Yaf' a game. ancl the stakes 
were h i gh.  At last h e  spoke. 

" That's  \Yh at I thought, dearie," he 
;;ai d quiet ly enough . " I t sen·es me 
right. \\ 'hat happened dmYn to Reno ? " 

A sob escap ed her, desp i te her f1 ght 
for controL 

" .-\l frcd," she crie(l. " I'm tryin' to 
do \\·hat's right.  Don't  make it hard 
for me." 

" \Von't ye tell me ahout it ? "  he 
begged . H is sinceri ty  \Yas genui ne "�s 
vet . " T--it's ncarlv ki l l in'  me." 
- She bent closely �wcr h im. 

" 1 ' w th ought it all- out t i i l  my brain's · 
sick," she said soft ly. as t hough to make 
it easier that w<1y. " I coul dn't get t he 
-the di vorce. l trictl cndu l  hard, an'­
an'-1 had a tough time o f  i t  then: for 
a \Yh i le. H e-he-it couldn 't be clone 
'thout my givin' up D or 'thy ; an', Al­
fred, ' t  seem's though I cou ldn't do that, 
even for you. C nclerstand, Alf reel ? " 

The man cl osed h i s  eves. He "·anted 
to do the unselfish th ing-he wanted to 
be square ; hut hm,· could h e  give her up 
Y>h cn he neede(l h er so ? Besi des. the 
game \Yas on now, and h e  had to p l ay. 

" Al fred, I l ove yc bctter'n ye' l l  ever 
kno\\'," "·ent on the voi<'e at h is ear. ancl 
her breath caught as she said i t .  " An' 
i f  i t  was jus' myself, \\'hy, 1 ' < 1  let  the 
,.,-bole outJi t go to t he deuce. B ut Dor' ­
thy. she's my ch i ld , an' it woul dn't be 
righ t . 1 can't gi1·e 'er up, my ow n  child. 
Don't  ye sec, A l fred ? Don 't ye sec ? " 

He moved a trifle beneath her hand, 
but h e made no rep ly ;  this "·as not h is 
cue to speak . 

" 1 t's h ard, A lfred, it 's the h ardest 
thing I ever done, an' seem's though I 
couldn't hardly do it,  a fter a l l .  B u t  i t's 
the right t h i n g  to do, ain't it ? } ou see, 
i t 's  the on'y t h ing to. don't  yc ? "  

She \Yas fi gh t i ng her O\Yll sou l  w ith 
al l that stren!-(th that  bad so o ften up­
h eld h is. l i e k new it-knc\\· it  ,,· i t h  the 
gambler's i ntu ition of his opponent's 
hand. 

" Sure, 
couldn't  

I sec that,  
l ca\'e Dor'thy. 

go in' ? " he sigh ed . 

dearie. You 
\Vhen'rc ye 

�he took her slec.:vc bet\Yeen her t eeth 
and tore at it ._ 

• ·  Soon's you get wel l . I guess." 
\\'hen she h ad herse l f  in hand aga in, 

she "·ent on : 
" At first. I \Y:Jsn't goin' to come back 

't  a l l .  I \\·as j us' goin' t o  wr ite v e  an' 
go �1 1\·ay. Htit I

' 
got to think-in'-I 

thought about ye a l l  the t ime an'-an'­
Jj p;t th i ng 1 kne\Y I \Yas on the train, 
comin' hack here. i\n'-an'-I though t 
-jus' onct more l "·ant to sec ' im,  to 
see if ev'rything's all r ight,  an ' ncn-" 

" An' I come home drunk's a beast." 
For an instant the game was forgotten. 
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" \Vel! ,  A l fred , fi r�\ - I t hought my 
heart "·ould j us' n atu r' I h· break . Seemed 
l ike the "·h o-l e world \Y�s go in' 1nong . . .  
S he stopped a moment ; t hen s h e  said 
suddenl y .  sharp l y : " A l fred � , .  S he even 
shook h is shou lder� a tritk. ' '  \'ou're 
goin' to keep straigh t. <l'ye hear ? E n:n 
i f  I ' m  no t  h ere ? I t 'd simp l)· k i l l  me 
worrvin' if I 'd h ad to t hi nk -- You' l l  
pron{ise. won ' t  ye, A ! fred ? . , 

" � l e  promi�e ? Dearie.  11·hat ':;  the 
use ? \Vhat'd my prom i,.;e ' mount to 
anyhow, and what'd I care \ < >  p rom i�<· 
for a fter you're go ne ? ' ' 

" But,  A l fred-" I t was a cry fo r 
mercy. for she, too. saw t h e  end.  

" N ever m ind me. l i t t l e  \\'Oilla l l .  I t 's  
wh ere I get otT." 

' · T here' � ( ) o r 'th y _. . l h: r ,., , , ,T 

choked h e lp l es� ly . 
" Y es. th ere ' s  Dor'thv." 
Then the man tun1e�l h i s fact: to the 

wal l again. He wai ted now. He i t  sa i d 
to h i s credit, he had cumpunc t i o n .  There 
;,•,Is D oroth v . But coul d t h i s  lnJman 
\Y an t  her ch i l d  with that same imp<·­
riou s demand, t h at same need ,,· i t i i  "·h i l 'h 
he wanted lzcr? N o. th ere \Ya" no use ; 
he must ha1·e h er .  He needed her. he 
loved h er, h e  was fi g ht i ng for \Yh at \\'as 
h i s. I t  wasn ' t  a squ�1re giunhk. perhaps.  
but st i l l  h e  waited, bui l d ing on the out ­
come . \Vi thout looking at h er. hl' cou l d  
see j ust h o w  she stood retr<ea ll 'd aga inst 

t h e  wal l ,  h er gn:at clark eyes bri m ful o f  
t he sel f-surrendering passion that  h ad 
come to enr ich his 11·orth les� ! i f�. .\nd 
he should gi\'C that  up for Dorot hy ? 

T h e  � ilem·e \Yas l engthen ing into min­
utes . I t  came OYer h i m  that maybe h is 
hand was cal led-perhaps Dorothy had 
11 on out i n  ;;p it e of his br i l l ia nt b l u ff.  
The sudden fear impell ed h i m  t o  open 
his eyes and stare at h er w i ld l y, l ike a 
ch i l d t aken from its  mother. Then she 
came as she had a !11·ays cmm:. as sh e h a r l  
destrted home, husband, and f a i r  name ; 
she t hrew hersel f on h er knees by h is 
becbide and cl ung to h i s  arm . 

" A l fred. 1\ l fred, I can 't do i t .  I can' t .  
loH ye so. I t'�  a s in .  I .ord forgi ve me. 

an' I ' m  a bad 11·oman. But-but I can ' t 
l l-an: ye. l can' t : " 

" Th ere. then�. dearie. don ' t take on 
so. I t ' s  for the best. I 'd gone p lumb 
to the dogs ' t l ) ( lu t  ye. an' i f  )'L' Jon· me 
l ike that,  ye ' d be m iserable ll' i thout me. 
I ain't savin' I de . .;erYe it . "  

Long a fter. \Yi t h  the S< >UlHI o f  h er ca re­
fu l fo;)\Steps coming to him from the 
k i t cl H:n . h e  dozed off to sleep , and the 
sm i le o f  th e contentecl child had returned 
t o  h is face. H e had her now-had her 
forever : h i s  need gl ossed h i s  metho<.b. 
And as for th e  ra\\' woui1d in her heart 
-he gentl y  turned his tentat i 1·e con­
j ectures aside 11  hen they threatened to 
become unpleasant. 

E o\S'I' E R .  

O � E  wit h  t h e  fair.  IYhite l i l ies.  pure a s  t h e  spotll'ss snow, 
A message of joy \Ya < uttered, cent urics ago ; · 
The c h i l l  o f  a \\· inter 1va� broken. the  d a 1Yn came of love and peace­
I t  was Ea�ter morn that  brought t hem, 11·ith echoes t h a t  sh al l not cease . 

under dim eastern w indo'"'· sad w i th the symbol..; o f  night .  
Suddenl y blazed forth a splr:ndor that p n t  l ife's sorro1Ys t o  fl ight .  
An azure softer and h l ncr shonv i n t he orient skv, 
For a g lory unheard of 11·as IY i t nes.,ed, as the i-:aster hours went h\·. 

The peaks o f  th e purple mou mains,  th e soft w i nd 's bal mier breath, 
T oined well IYit h the rc1·en:nt 11· oncler \Yh i c h  fe II on N azareth ; 
S i nce He \Yho had \Ya l ked bv the J ordan, and hall <mcd G a lilee, 
The doors of l i fe h ad opened . for ·,Yondcrs yet to be. 

Out of despair and clark nr:;ss, up from sorrow and n ight , 
Arose the song of the ages. 11· i th its gi fts of joy and l igh t ; 
\Vhose tale o f  tr ium ph ::mel glory, of soJTOIY and faith sublime. 
S h a l l  come to a l l  men and nation.:.:, dark-sh adowed by fate and time. 

Jod Bn1ton. 
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B Y  F R A N C E S O L I N .  

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 

D 01\' LUI S DE FERIA, in love with i\Icrccdcs clc Toledo, ware! of the Duke of Alva. 
is  on his way t o  till' h o u q· o f  Countess  Emanuele . A stranger hands him a sealed 
package. mi staking him fr•r Florence :\lontmorency, Baron :\lonti .:!,'ny. to whom 

Feria bears a resemblance. At the mansion Feria tin rls t h e  countess 's  mai<l in terror. the 
countess in a :;worm, and 2\I erccucs on her knees bdc>rl· a man who i s  threat en ing her. 
Ilc recogn ize s  Don Carlos, heir to the throne. Feria c l isarm s  the prince an cl anmiunccs 
i\Ierccdcs as l1is affianced wi fe. Countess Emanuele coun sels Feria to Jlcc f rom :\Iadriu. 

· As he leaves the house . he is set upon by three maskecl Jigures, who bear him away in  a 
l i tter. 

The Duke o f  Aha i s  anxious to lure the X cthcrlaml Coun t s Egmont,  H o rn .  and 
Orange to Brussels .  H e  is ach· iscd by his natural son, I lun Ferdinando, to usc the Baron 
l\lont igny for this task, o r  suggc,.;ts his douhk Feria. 

Feria hesitates to accept the duke's proposal, but J]nally consents to go to the :\'ether­
land s , posing as l\Iontmorcncy. Success ful in this n)lc. l1c persuades Count l lom t<) go 
with him to the tourney at Erus,.,ek Feria is comman ded by Ah·a to take Horn and 
Egmont t o  Dnn Ferdinamlo's banquc·t and bring th em i mmediately a ftcrwanl to  t h e  clukc's 
presence at Culemborg ! l ou se. 

Feria is wounded in t he tourney and su spects a .;ccrct enemy, presumably Ca rlos . 
Egmont is warned not tu go tu t he banquet. but Don Ferdinandu's scheme being ca rried 
t hi·ough , Egmont and H orn arc cnticccl to Alva's house am] put in separate rooms , strongly 
o·uarded . Ah·a compliments  Feria on the succes s  o f  his  e fforts, gives him a document hearing the royal , .;cal, and bids him hasten tu Dillenburg to play a sim ilar t rick on \\' i l l­
iam of Orange. 

C' H A P'l' E R  

T i l E  TR.\1'.  

VI I .  t i uns sure t o  fol lmY h i s longcr ,;lay in 
B rus,;eb . H e  had comp letel y hood­
\\ i nke<J Egmont and J l orn ; but he had 

Z I A  fuU1

.

1tl, as

. 

Ah·a h a cl  gro\Yn fund o f  t h e  i l l-fatt:d noh l L·mcn, 
t t > l cl h i m . a h orse ,.;addled and to fa<'e them after t h e i r kn uw l cclge 
a ntl i n  w a i t i n;..-; fur him of h is decep tion seemed more than he 
i n  th e court yard o f  < 'ou l d hc:1 r. 
C u l em l mrg H ouse.  The The pr ince, at least,  \Yas :111 u nknown 
groom ha<l h ad his in- l}Uantity·, and t hen· was a strung dement 

struct io11s, fur as }\·r ia  mounted and of t'.:ci tl'mcnt in t ry ing to dupe so ast ut e 
gath erctl up t he hricl l l' t h e  man spoke : a man. J I e  galloped rapi dl y t hrough the 

' ' T h e  clukc tultl me t o  rem i 1Hl  you,  my city.  N i gh t h a d  come o n ,  a!H l  mm;t o f  
lonL t h at you \Yere to lean� hv the north t h e  st rel'ls \Yen: dark. .\s h e  p aused a 
gate, and that 1·our men \Hm ld he ,,·a it- moment i n  one of  t he publ ic  squa res, the 
i ng for you uut s i c l t> . " better to get h i s  ! wa r i n g,; for t h e  Jwrth 

A lva had, indeed, pLmnl 'd ( 'Yery detai l  gate,  h e  h eard a clatter o f  hoofs heh inc l  
o f  the h urried t rip to  D i l l enburg. Re- h i m . J l c  turnc c l  quickly <lS a muu11tcd 
la1·s of horses ,,·ere t o  be furnished every groom i n  the livery o f  t he duke came u p  
fc.w h ours. a n d  t h e  men selected a,; re- 11· ith h im. 
tai11ers for the assumed B aron l\ l ontigny Both man and h orse scc·med b l own.  
knew a l l  the  roa<b lead ing t o  the frontier. Th e m a n ,  a fter a mom ent. >< J H >ke : 

Feria wa,;, in trut h . t hankful to he " Am I address i ng Baron :\ f ontigny ? "  
gone. A lthough the d i fliculties connectecl Feria n oclcled 'tiffiv. 
"·i th h i s  mission to Orange \H.'l'e enor- " Th en , " sai cl the man breathlessly, 
mous, he preferred them to t h L· revela- " I am to give you a me::;sage from the 

* This story began in THE CAVALIER for February. 
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d u k e .  H e  h a s  important in structions for 
you that were forgotten . and h e  is \Ya i t ­
i n g  f u r  you at the how;c o f  Cc>Ui l t  \ l a t ­
teu." 

· •  \\'here i s  that ? " asked Fer i �1 .  
" A f (C w  street s from here." sa i d  t h L· 

man e vasin: l y : " I  w i l l  gu i de' you . ' 
\\' ithout a suspi c ion. Feria turned h i .-; 

h orse's h ead and fol lu\Yed h i s  gu i de . l t  
seemed t o  h i m  not unnatural  that  on so 
clel icate a mission someth i n g  should ha1·e 
been forgotten . 

T hey drew up before a somhcr-luuking 
house on a side st reet . 

" Does Count l\ l atteo l i n· here ) " 
asked Feria i n  surprise . 1-1 e had h eard 
n f  the count's  great wealth. a nd t h i s  
h ouse seemed an onlinarv mans iun.  

" H e is h ere f o r  the p�esent . "  said the 
man briefly. " and th e duke a 11· a i h  you 
i n s i de . "  

Feria  kne 11· thL· d u k e  �I IH1 C o u n t  \ ! a t -
teo \Yue i nt i m a l <:  fri cml�. H e  dis-
moun ted . 

" Y ou 11· i l l  look a fter mv h u p;..: , "  lw 
sa id care IL-ssl y, and poundecl 011 the mas­
s ive door with h i s  11·h ip-hancl k. 

l n  a moment t h e  great duor -;�1·ung 
upl' l l ,  aml Feria step ped i ns i de. H e  
found him,;e l f  i n  a long. narrow passage­
wa\·. d i m l v  l ighted . A man sen·ant with 
a n · i nscrutabl e fau? h eld u p  : 1  l i gh ted 
candle.  

" Th i s  11·ay.  my lord, ' '  he murmured . 
Feria fol l o wed h i m w i th hasty s t c' l " ' · 

The cloor at t h e  rear of the  h a l l  i mmL· 
rl i ately opened. and Feria found h i mse l r 
in a l a rge. br i l l i ant l y l i gh t ed room th at 
for the m oment was empty. 

H e  looked around in hc w i l dennenl.  
A sudden doubt crossed h i s  m i nd.  and 
h e  turned t o  retrace h i s step s : hut an ­

other door open ed .  and one o f  t h e  mw;t 
beautiful women he had ever seen stoud 
before him. He t r ied to collect his scat­
tered wits.  H e  hac! seen t h i s  face he­
fore. 

The woman w h o  faced Fe r i :1 was 
young and beaut i fu lly proport io ned . S h e  
was smal l in stature, but so perfect i n 
shape one thought n ot o f  her height .  
H er eyes were l arge and l ustrou,.;, and 
her dark h a i r  c l ustered i n  t iny tend r i l s  
about h e r  oval face. S h e  wore a b l u e .  
s i lken robe. embroidered with pearl;;. 
She ;;tood before Feria with clasped 
bands. and l ook ed at h i m  long and i n -

scrutably. As sl1 e gazed, thL· kncllr i cdgc· 
came to h im suddenly who shl· \Yas.  The 
m i n iature shown h im b1· the Co unt ess 
H orn was of this wom ;m . an,cl i t  \Yas 
\ ! me. M ont i gny . 

I n  plann ing the i r  a dventure t lll' d ukL· 
had agreed with Feria that  on no a c ­
count was he t o  encounter the 1ri i'e u f  
Ban>Ii \ l ont i gny. T h is seem<:d pos< i l > k 
s ince Mme.  :\ lon t i gny W�Js i n  del il':l t c  
hea lt h , h a d  a young ch i l d , a n d  h a d  k e 1 1  
l i Ying durin g h e r  hmban < l's abse l l ! 'l' i n  
Spain o n  her father's estate in Toura ine.  
Feria's  sojourn i n  B russels 11·a,; so brief 
a one that the  n e 11·s o f  his return might  
eas i l y not reach �fmc. Montigny be fore 
h i s  departure for Germany ; and after 
h is n:turn with Orange the d iscu\·L·ry pf 
h is iden ti t y woul d  not mat ter . H e  had 
pleaded his ,,- i fe's  delicate h ea l t h  to 
E gmont and I-I urn as the reason for not 
bri nging h e r  imme d i ately to Brussels. 
and t hat h ad seemed t o  them reasonablL· .  

A s  the t \\'!l gazed si lent l y at  each 
other, seYera l sch em es passed t h rough 
Feria's fert i le  brain, the most pers istent  
o f  which \Y�h t o  take her,  i n  part. i ntu 
his confidence. but to g i ve her a pre­
t ended rea son for his di sgu ise . That she 
should actually  take him for her husband 
did n ot crw;s his m ind-i t IYas too 11· i l d l l· 
i mprobabl e . 

-

W h i l e  I l l' st rugg l ed for the ti t t i n g  
\\ Ords, she spoke , looki ng at h i m  11· i t h  
cal m. direct gaze : 

" 1 did tlllt C'>:]'l:ct this treatm ent f rom 
you. F lorence, a l though you have \ni t ten 
so in frequentl y  o f  l at e . · \\-h en l 11·as 
informed t h a t  you were in Brusse ls  with 
the Duke o f  Ah·a I came immediatd v to 
the cit\·· . \\'hv cl i d you not send

. 
me 

lYon ! tl;a t  vou ,�·ere hc�c ?  " 

Then sl�e took h i m  for t h e Baron 
� [ ont igny. He rap i dl y took in the s i t ­
uation. 1-1 c h ad been summon ed to t h is 
house to meet the Duke of A l l·a. \\.as 
i t  her ruse , or another's ? That he must 
k now, but it forced h i m  to keep up tlll' 
masquerade . H e  kne l t  before her and 
kissed her  hands.  H is Yo ice '"as lo11· and 
h usky :  

" H aYc pat ience with me : H a\'e pa­
tience IYith m e, and l ater I ,yj] ]  t e l l  vou 
al l ! I h ave secret and we i gh ty lmsitiess 
for the k ing and must not l inger eYcn 
for my w i fe . D icl you summon me here. 
or cl i cl the duke ? "  He l ooked clirec t h· 
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up at her with a sudden. pierc i ng glance 
that  commanded an h onest an�1rer. 

" I summoned you," she said. " I scm 
a message t hrough on�.; of the duk.::'s 

�<.:rYants. fur 1 coul d not l l l:' ;;urc YOU 
11·ou l d  come to me othenrise." She 

'
ue­

gan to sob. " Oh ,  what an ending this is 
to our luYe, Florence-1rhat  a n  ending : "  

Feria w as a t  h is w i t ' s end.  l\Iake up 
w i t h  h e r  and kiss her h e  dare not.  That 
\\"aS sure discovery. One role o n l y  could 
h e  pJay IYi th the faintest chan Ce 0 [' �UC· 
ce�s. H e  stooped until  h e  ki��ed the 
hem of her robe. 

" I am not worthy of y o ur lo1·e. , . he 
:-ai d  faintly, " nor can l te l l  1·ou 110 11· 
\Yhat brought me to Brus�eb. . Later I 
'r i l l  tel l  you en:ryth i ng, but to-night  you 
mu�t let me go on p ressing bu,ine�s t(Jr 
t h e  king." 

He sprang suddenly to h i� feet ;�:; h e  
spoke. a n d  looked do11·n at  her. 

She �ucldcnh· colored f ro m l>ro 11· to 
l ' h i t l . She 11 a; unspeab h l �- lon: ly .  

' '  I w i l l  let you go, Flnrenc.: . "  she said 
a fter a moment, " on one condit ion--· that 
you take some supper with me l>efure you 
dcpnrt.  That is a small fanJI' for a \\·i fc 
to a s k . ' '  

Feria in ward ly clw fL·ll allll fum ed . 
The m�n and h orses 1rerc 11· a i t i ng out·  
s ide  the gate. Every nwmem w a s  pre­
c ious, and h e  had already lu,;t t i me.  But  
he cuu ld not  he rough 11· i t h  l ln.  and he 
\r isl l ecl to avoid a scene. 

" I  cannot give you c '.: p hmation .'> to­
nigh t ,"  h e  said h urried l y ; ' · and 1111· 
hu� i uess is p rcss iug . \\' i l l  you tl\lt let 
me go and t rust me ? " 

'' ·r ll' i ! l  let you gu in a quarter of an 
h our." she said firmh· ; " hu t 1re 11· i l l  
han: supper fi rst. ' '  she touched a bell .  
and t \\'0 men in ye l l u 11' l in·ry emert:d t h e  
]'(>0111. 

" Hr ing in supper at once. " sh .: or­
dered. 

I n  a moment.  as if by mag ic . a tabk 
11·as brought in .  laid, ant! t h e  t 1ro m�re 
seated. Feria was u ncomfortable and i l l 
at ea�c. What could this  beau t i fu l  
\\·oman think o f  a h u sband "" cold and 
c-h u r l i,;h ? But the sen·ants 1n·re p re;;ent,  
and he must sav som cth i nl;. 

" I have mu (:h to t el l )\m of Spain." 
h e  bl urted out ; " some t ime you 11· i 1 !  go 
there, ancl I 11· ish I'Oll to see i t  ll' i t h  nw 
eve� . ' '  

" Do you care l'ur it ? "  she a"ked soft ­
ly.  She never t ook her l'l'l'S from h i �  
face. 

" 1'es. O ne ,;uon leartl:i to luYe i t . " he 
said with force<.! l igh tness ; • · the ,;k ics 
are bluer an<.! the gr�1ss greener that !  i n  
this l a n d  of ra in ."  

S h e  gan: him a pecul iar look. 
" \\'hy did you cal l i t  in  you r l dters 

a gl oomy prison ) "  Feria felt t h a t he 
1ras in deep \l'atcrs. 

" That 11·a-; when I was out uf fanll· 
ll'ith t h e  k ing," he said w itil sudden i n ­
sp iration. " N 0\1' t h a t  I ha\'C his  con­
fidence again , the witch ery of the land 
is  upon me. " 

The tlnJ h ad eaten rapidly in obe­
dience to Fer i a's desire t o  hasten h i �  tle­
parture. and .\ I me. :\ l ontigny made a 
s ign to t he sen·ants to depart. She rose 
abruptly from her scat ll'hen they were 
aga i n  alone, and came c l ose to Feria.  

" Tell me, ' '  slw �a i d  brokl:nl\·. and sud­
den]\' thre\\' her arms about

· 
h is neck ; 

" Fl�rence. do l'!!ll love another \l'lJ!11an ? ' '  
Feria rcleas�d t h e  arms and h e l d  the 

sma l l hands fi rm l y i n  h is own.  He m ust 
bring the intervie1,. to an end at a l l haz ­
ards . 

" I ll' i l l tel l you everyth i ng ll'hen l 
ret urn , "  he said h uski l v ; " 1  ll' i l l  t el l 

you wh3t w i l l  S3t i ;; f y  y:ll! then. I can ­
not now . "  1 l c  mse, and stood faci n g  her. 

" Trust me," hL· said entreati ngly, and 
backe(l t <nnnd the door t h rough ll'h ich 
he h ad entered . 

" Stop : " .·\ n  instanta neous change 
passed o1·er the bea u t i ful ,,·oman . 1 l cr 
e�·cs Hashed. H er nost r i b  d i lated . " \'ou 
,,- i l l not  l eaYc t h i s  room unt i l  1'\lll h:n-c 
prm·ed to me t h :1t 1·ou are !Til' l;usbatid. "  
Fer ia looked at  her dism�•,·ec( 

" Do v�u not t h i n k  that I am the 
B aron :\iontignl' ? " 

" N o :  \'o�1 h aYc the faCL' o f  mv h us ­
band, h i s  figure. h i s  man ner l'\'Ct ; ; but 
you have n<)t h i s  \"oice. nor h is charac­
ter. " 

The game ;;eemed up,  hut a sudden 
inspirat ion came to Feria. He remem­
bered the packet ,  st i l l  in  h i s  doublet, that  
had been h anded to h i m hy the Jm·ster i ­
o u s  stranger in l\ I  ad rid . I-I e ch:e\1' it 
fort h .  

" Do y o u  think I could come into po�­
se,;,;ion of this if I \\'ere not th e Ba ron 
:\ I on t i gny ? "  
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S h e  ,;eized the packet IY i t h  ::t cry  ami 
t ore i t  ope11. The r ing fell on the floor 
as :<he eagerly scannc cl the h �m chni t in g . 

" I t is mv l etter to m v  h usba nd." she 
\\· a iled .  SJ{e p icked up th e  r ing . " It i,;  
my r i ng and my l et ter." she moaned ; 
"' and oh, hOlY l ike b im-ho 1v l i ke h ;m 
1·ou arc : " · 

She p aced t h e  room. \\·r inging h er 
h ands. Sl1e '"a' the p icture of angu i sh 
ami indecis ion . 

Feria move d  c lo,cr to the door and 
turn ecl for a l ast \Yore!. 

" \\'hen I return enryth ing shall  be 
d ear het1veen us.  I 1v i l l  keep hack noth­
ing.  � ow, I must go." He put hi:;  
h am! on the cl oor . 

Like a cat. she sprang upon h i m  ami 
ptbhccl h i m i n t o  t h e  room. H e  \Yas so 
t aken by surpr ise that he did not in­
,;t an t l y repulse her .  W i th a swi rt mon�­
mcnt ,;he tore open his  r igh t ,; lcen and 
d i sclo,:ed h i s  naked arm. \\"hen she sa1v 
it she uttered a crv. and hdure h e  
graspccl t h e  ' itnat i cll1 ·

she put t o  h er l ips  
a sma l l  s i lver 1vh i st l e  1vh ich she \Yore 
conc·cal ecl beneat h  her drc·ss. 

Before Fer i a  coul d speak or tum. h i s  
h and s  IYC'H' ,;e i ze d. h i s  s\\·ord IYrestecl 
from him.  anc l  I l l' 11· as secure l y hnuncl by 
t h ree maskccl men, \Ylw h ad entc·recl on 
the sounding of the  wh i st l e-. 

One of t h e  men rem < �n"d h i s  ma;;k. It  
\Yas t l1 e f:1c c· o f  the u n k nown �b:.;:l i lant  i n  
the courtyar d  of C u l cmborg H ow;e.  H e  
rl'gankcl  Feria  IY i th  a n  eYi l  g l i t ter i n  
h i s  en·s.  

" t \Y i CC [ h a.\"l' (a i l ed ( U  k i l l you,"  he 
:-;aid saYa . ,·e! ,·. " hu t  I th i n k t h e  th ird t ime 
1 sha l l l 1� 'illlTcssful . "  

Feria ti .\ccl h i s L' \·es on :\ ! me.  :\Ion­
t i gl l \· .  ! l i s onh· h oj·,c l ay  in her.  

" \\"i l l  vou tvl l  me the nll'a n i n g o f  
t h i s ' " h e .  said st ea < l i h· . T h e  \YOI�1a·n\ 
hc:mt i fu l  eyes h la zell 11:i th ind i gnat i on . 

" \\'hen 1 hc·sough t you �l fe 11· lll < >mcnts  
ago. ,.;ir .  to gin.' me the proo f th at I de­
s i red . ynu put me off. l w i l l  he more 
grac i ou s  than you. \\'hen tl1 is m an here " 
-she \Y�l \'l'tl lH.'r  l1 an cl toward the un­
ma,;kecl stran "Tr-" canw to  me in  Tou­
r::ti ne and tolcl  nH.' tl1 ere 1vas a man i n  
Brw;sc l s  impersonat ing m v  hu,;hand . I 
rdu,-ecl to l ll'l ien.' h im. I t  was too fan­
tast ic-too i mp rolJahle.  But I \Ya,; trou­
hled, and at last I agreed to come t o  
B nbsl' l s. take a h ou se , a n d  ,.:ecure an 

interYic1v 1v ith this false Baron l\ I on­
t igny. 

" l foun d o n  reach ing h ere t here was 
i ndeed some one passing for m y  hus­
ban d,  and I hel i cyecJ in som e lwrrib1e 
plot agai n ,;t B aron 1\Iont i gny in Sp a in .  
l agreed to  <�ntrap you h ere a n d  de l i Yer 
you OYer to th ese men. I 1va ,; greatly 
startled 1vhen  I saw you. the resemhlance 
\ra,; su \Yoml erful.  S t i l l , 1 cou ld sec 
l i ttle differences-though \Yhen you gave 
me the r ing and the l etter m y  mimi for 
a momen t  m isgave me." 

' ' \\'el l , "  ,.;aid Feri a as she pau sed a 
moment. 

· · \\'el l . "  :\ [ me. :\ l o n t i gny cont inued, 
ami her eyes wen� \"cry bright,  " my lm s­

band h as a cur iou s b irthmark on his r igh t  
arm, and I suddenly remembered that  I 
could easi ly establ ish h i s  i cl en t itv." She 
g l ancctl s ignificantly at  the torn 

·
sleeYe. 

" So,  bc·cause of an impostu re, you 
h aYe cle l in�rcd a man over to death," 
Feri::t sa i d  quie t ly. 

" 1 h aYe noth in g to clo w i th what h ap­
pew; to nm JHJ\Y." M me. :\l ontigny 
,;luuggecl her ,;]wu1clers . " This  man t o l d  
me o f  th e p l ot a g::tinst m y  h usband ; and 
1 agreed t u  h and you over, in  case he 
1vere ri gh t . " 

" Th ere i s  no plot  again,;t your hus­
h::m r l ." Feria sa id eamcst ly. " l\I y  
c h a n c ·c n·,.:r·mh lance t o  Baron 1\l on t igny 
IY i l l  not h arm h im person a l l y." 

" Forgi1·e m e· for doubting you."  the 
btly s;1 i d ,  �l!ld h r·r l ip curl ed . " J  do not 
pn:'stmw tn fathom your plot, hut I know 
i t  l > < > c lc ·s i l l  fnr those wh o are d ear t o  me." 

" L isten,"  sa i d Feria re:-;o lutc lv. " I  
am i n  the .-<en·ice o f  th e k ing  ;:{nd the 
duk e. and 1vhoeYer makes a \Yay \Y i th  me 
1r i l l  h a n  tn reckon IYith t h e  dt;ke . "  

· · \"en· 1v l' l l .  ,; ir ," sa id t h e  l a d y  h aught­
i ly ; " I am IYi l l i ng  to recount to the duke 
mv share in the mat ter. I h a1·e not h i n • '  
ru-rthl·r tn d o  1r i th i t . "  She m a d e  h i m  � 
l n 1v rurt -<y. and vanished. 

Feria IYas hou n d  lwncl and foot, and 
a m asked figi1re stoocl on e i ther ;;ide o f  
h i m .  T h e  unma,;ked man stood d i rect l y  
in front of  h i m .  

" I supp< N' Y'Hl wou l cl l i k e  t o  k now. 
Uun Luis de Feria. who I am, and \Yh y  
1 a m  pursuing you ? "  Th e man ' ,;  h arZ! 
t·yt·s l ooked d i rcZ· t ly  into Feri::t's .  

" Yes, J sh ould l ike to know." Feria 
SJ • u k c  in an e1·en Yoice, r ath er ::tl lscntl y. 
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He was cal cu lat i ng h is chances. They 
were three to one. and he \Ya ,; d i,;anned 
and bound. Could he pus,;i\; l y  ,.;ummo n 
help hy a sudden outcry ? 

" I am the servi tor o f  Dun C arlos,"  
said the man succ inct l y , " ancl 1 fo l lowed 
you from Spain at h is bidding. I haYe 
cleared the path of Carlos many t i mes. 
and no one h a s  been th e \\· iser. H e  h :1s 
set an unusu al l y h i gh pr ice ( l \1 your 
head "-the man grin ned clisagnTably­
" and 1 am i n  sore need of gul d ." 

Before Feria could speak or cry out, 
the stranger made a sign, and une u f  t h e  
masked fi gures secu rely gagged h im . 
Thus bound and gagged , he \Yas u tte r] �· 
help l ess . 

Sudde n ly there seemed tu be some com­
motion at the outer door. The u nkncmn 
clapped on h is mask aml gan a rapid 
command i n  Span i sh .  The t wo men 
l i fted Feria as if he had been a block 
of \YOOd : and the th ree . ,,· i th  their bur­
den. \Wllt h ast i ly out of a re�1 r door. 
w hich opened on a dark stai rcase . 

S tumbl ing and cursi ng under their 
breath . they \Yent up. what seemed to 
Fer i a, countless flight ,;  of stone sta irs 
un t i l th ey reached a narro\\· passageway 
\Yithout a door. Thl' kader struck a 
l ight and reveal ed a \va l l studded with 
curious nails. but with no door visib l e . 
He took a paper from h i s  doublet and 
studied it  a 1vh i lc.  He then pres,.;ecl one 
uf t h e  naib w ith considl'rabl e  fmcc:. hut 
w i t h  no result. Agai n h e  stud i L·d h i ,;  
d iagram. and th is time ch o,.;e a d i fferent 
nail  on the wal l .  

L i ke magic i t y i elded to h b  touch. and 
a panel flew open. discl os ing a long. nar­
row room . \vith a bed in one corner co\·­
e red w i t h  rubb ish,  a grated "· inclo\1·, and 
a firep l ace with some antiquated iron 
dugs. T here was no ot her furniture. 

The men deposited their burden on 
the floor, and t urned tu t hl'i r leader for 
further orders. The panel -cl t ,or  \Vas 
open behind t hem . Sudden! \· thnl' came 
to them from below a muffled s( luncl o f  
scuffling feet and angry voices . With an 
oath , the m a n  who had spoken to Fer i a  
sprang into the passagewa�·. clu,.;e l �· fol ­
l owed by t h e  other twu. One o [  t hem 
turned and closed the panel \vith a c l ick.  
l t was a spri ng-door . 

The t hree men fled pret· ipitately thL' 
way they had com e u nt i l  th lT reaclwd 

t h e  head uf t h e  fir,;t !ligh t of ,.; tai rs . 
T h ere they paused . The ha !I be l t , ,,. 1va,; 
fi l led with men, and an a l tercat ion 1vas 
go ing on bet wee n  ,\ [ me. :\ [ o n t igny',.; 
servants and the ne"·comer,; . Sudden!\· 
a deep, powerful 1·o ice ,,·as heard abo\·e 
the others. 

" Take me i nstant! \· to :\ l nw. :\ [ o n ­
t igny ! "  

There was an open ing and ,;hutt ing 
of doors. and the three men i n  the hall  
above sh rank back into the shadow. 
'fhe leader spoke. 

" That was the duke. \Ve must i n ­
stantlv  leave t h e  house bv the rear stair-
( ·a:-:e."

"' . 

\Vith some d iiliculty t h i s  wa,.; accom­
] ll ish ed . and the three emerget l into the 
ni ght . 

The p l ot aga imt Fnia had miscar­
r i ecl. \Vh en the duke' s grootn- \Y ho had 
been bribed t o  escort Fer ia t o  the house 
\\·here � [ me. I\Iontigny a \mitecl h i m-re­
turned to Culemborg H ow;e it occurred 
to h i m that  he m i g h t  make duubk 
money. H e  ga ined admittance to the 
duke, and told his storv in the main 
t ruthful l y, keepi ng back", lwwenr, the 
i ncident o f  the bribe. 

1-I i .; ston· \Yas that he had been wa,·­
laid by a strange man \\·hu ha d tole! h i;n 
t h e  duke was awa it ing Baron \ l ont ign�· 
i n  a h ouse i n  a side street, a nd that h e  
must instant lv overtake t h e  baron ami 
escort him t l;ere. A fter leavi ng Feria. 
t he groom averred, h e  rode hack to C u l ­
emhorg H ouse, and IYas great ! �· aston­
ished at seeing the duke pa,;,; thro u  .. ·h 
the courtyard . ' 

" 

A lva, \Yh o hac\ just cncompa,;sec] the 
arrest o f  E gmont and H orn. at once 
m istrusted a plot  against Feria. Taking 
the  groom as guide, w it h a . .;core o f  
mounted men h e  rode qu ick ly t o  t h e  
house h ired f o r  :\ I  me. :\ f  on t igny h�· t h e  
em issary o f  Carlos. The groom. fri ght ­
ened now a t  t h e  effect o f  h i s  recital .  
protested volu!Jh· that he had mereh· 
seen the Bar01; I\ fonti gny enter t he 
lwuse, and that he h imsel f had ridden 
d irect ly back to Culemhorg H ouse . As 
a matter o f  fact, Feria's h orse . .;t i l l  stood 
before the door where the groom had 
fastened him.  

I t  took several moment:; after enter­
ing for th e duke to ascertain to \Yhom 
th e house belonged , for :\[me.  1\ f n n -
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t i gny·� scn·ants-broug h t  by her from " I  cannot tdl you." She faltered 
Touraine - \Yen: stnwk dumb hv the l •crceptihl�·. " I  l e  was an i mpostor , and 
s igh t  of so many armed men.

· 
At I gan' him oYer to the man who brought 

l engt h  one o f  them spoke . i n  answer to h i m  here." 
tlie duke's h a rsh inqu i ry . " \\'hn '""' that ? "  

" I t is  :\Ime.  :\ l o n t i gny who l iH·s '' l do not k now-�ome one .,ent hv 

here." .. . . 1 lon C a r l u,.:,  11·ho h as foll o 11·ed him frOJll 
Then the d uke had made the n:ply Spain ."  

heard by t h e  con�p i rators on t h e  fl<lllr . . . 1/,7,/,u", . . the man w h o  entered \'OUr 
aboYe : · house must be fou nd." 

· 

" Take 11'1e i m;tantly to :\! me. :\ l on­
tigny." 

:\ ! me.  \[on t igny, a fter the dramatk 
cl ima x  o f  her inten·ie11· 11· i th Feri <t ,  h ad 
ret i red to her bedroom. 1 leeply agitated 
hv t h e  cloul Jh ancl fears 1vh i c h  had as­
s:� i l e cl h er, sht.: endean > red to form S<Hnl' 
reasonable pl an o f  act i on . For months 
she had cnde:11·nred to get h e r  hu�hand 
hack from Spain, "·here she had reason 
to t h i n k  Phil ip w as plot t ing agai lbl h im. 
S h e  had sent h i m  the warning rcrcin·d 
by }\:ria,  t h rough a ·'J lecial  courier, and 
so keen \Ya� her anxiet 1·, �he rea l i zed that 
she wou 1 < 1  pre fer t o  l1a n: entrapped an 
erri n g  husband · t han to meet t h is cer­
t ainty that h e  was s t i l l  in S p a i n .  She 
\Yent o\'Cr ment a l l y  the plan she h a d  
formed o f  tak i n g  her c h i l d .  a n d  sail ing 
for S pain. She was thus engaged in 
meditat ion "·hen her maid l nu�t i n  upon 
her with pal e  face and startled eyes. 

" Th e  Duke of Ah·a is demaml inl!; t o 

sec you, 11111da m, · . in the l arge �alon:O ' 
\ ! me. :\ l o n t i g n y  rose 11· i t l 1  an unca.; i ­

ness sh e cou l d n o t  defi n e, and entered 
t h e  room 11·here Ah·a was aw�utmg 
her.  She had been out o f  the country 
on i\ h·a's arri,·a l ; but rumors of  the 
pmYer entrusted to h im b y  the k in g, 
and h i s  h arsh and cruel n aturl·, had 

reached her in Touraine.  She d rea<kd 
the intcrdew. 

"\ h·a stood in the m i cl r l l c  o f  the apart­
ment, a grim and form i <lai.Jle figure clad 
i n  armor. H e  had hut ;;ran t  t imc for 
e.-.;pbnation�. 

" I "· ish tn know in�tantly, madc1 11L ' .  

ll' lH:re i s  Baron \ l ontigny ? "  
:\ f mc. :\ l ontigny turned the color  o f  

m arble. b u t  s h e  c l i tl  not fa l t<'r. 
" The man who entered mv house an 

hour since '"as n ot the Baron 1\l n n ­
tigny." 

" \'ery welL mada m t .  I wish to know 
'"here the man i;; 11·\w en tered 1·our house 
an hour s i nce." 

' '  But,  your gra<'e, I have no knowl­
edge of \Yhat t hev have done IYi t h  h i m . "  

" S n lll lll o n  . vour servants." T h e  
d uk e's .;tern featu;·e� relaxed n o t  a mu�­
ck. 

Trembl ing, t he uuhappy IYonwn rang 
for hn m a i d .  

' '  S e n d  a l l t h e  m e n  in here. Suzanne." 
I n  a few moments the frightened scn·­

a nts "·ere h uddl ed together in the sa lon . 
The duke looked them oi'C:r. T here 
wne ten hurl v fcl l oiYS.  

" You all · sa w the B aron l\Iontigny 
l'n ter a short t ime ago ? " 

The men looked at their  m i�tress in 
a dazed 1\'<11'. The1• had senTd :\ l me. 
:\ l ontigny i t i  Toura ine since .the depar­
t ure o f  h er h usbanct, and they had never 
seen the Baron l\ l ontigny. 

' ' The sen·ants k now not hini!;, ,·our 
;.: rare," said l\ l mc. 1\ l nntigny p l teotts!y. 
" Thev are French , and ha,·c neYer seen 
t he B:1ron :\fontigny." 

" Very 11·c l l ."  The duke �poke i n  his 
ha rshest voice, and turm·<l toward., the 
q u ak ing .;en·ants. " The man 11· ho cn­
tl'n:d t h i s  h ow;e an hour or so since i s  
t he l b ro11  :\lnntigny, and h e  has been 
made a \Y a y  ll' i t h .  You 11· i l l  h e l p  my 
men search t h e  house· from top to bottom, 
, .,-en· nook and nannv, ami i f  the B aron 
\ 1 01lligny is not foUI1d you IYi l l  pay for 
it 11 i t h  1·our necks." 

:\ ! me. \ l onti i!;ll\' gave a lo\\' en·. and 
fai nted i n the :tn�l ,' of her maid.

· 

C I-L\ P T E R  \' ! I T . 

T J I E  E � l' \ I ' E .  

FE R I .\ . ldt on th e floor, i n  the upper 
room of t h e  h ouse on the side street. 
lay for a long time motionless a fter 

the panel door cl icked beh ind the es­
c;lp i n g men. l i e  was too fa.r bark i n  
t he room to h ave hearcl t h e  muffled 
n o i ses from below, · and he h ad no clue 
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to the reason for th e hasty exit  of the 
three men. For a lon g  t ime he l ay, ex­
pecting their return, and \\·hen he heard 
the sound o f  voices and h urryi ng feet i n  
the narrow p assageway. h e  momentari ly 
expected the door to S\Ying open and the 
end to come . 

As t he n i g h t  \\·ore on, it occurred to 
h im that for some reason he 11·as a l lowed 
a few hours of grace, and that escape 
might he p ossib le. The duke's  men . 
after search ing every nook and corner, 
being in ignorance of the secret door , 
fina l ly left the house, a nd st i l lness 
reigned . 

Feria "·as bound and gagged. To 
most men there wou l d  have seemed no 
looph o le for escape. But to a quick ­
w itted, ath l et i c vouth.  manv d ifficu l t  
things arc possibie. A s  h e  

-
lay where 

they h a<l p laced him on the floor, hL" 
n ot i ced that the iron dogs in the fi re­
p lace were broken-one of thL"m snapped 
short off, leaYing a sharp p iece o f  i ron . 
I t  occurred to him he m i gh t usc it to 
break the cords on his  hamb. 

The moonlight st reaming through the 
sma l l  w indow gave him some l igh t , and 
with extreme d i llicu lt y h e  rolled h im­
sel f across the floor to t he Ji replace. The 
iron dog lay hrohn in t 11·o ; and. pa in­
ful ly raising h imself, Feria managed to 
work the rope that secured h is hands 
back and forth over the sharp bit o f  i ron 
made hv the break . 

1 t  w<{s slm1· and wearisome work. T i le 
rope was stout and securel y t ied. and 
h is feet were so tight ly bound e\·en· 
movement w as pa in fu l . By rest in g at 
frequent i nterval s , he managed a t  last. 
w ith infini te pat ience, to break through 
one strand-then another, unt i l  at last. 
as the first faint streaks o f  dawn told 
him the nigh t  was over. 11e found the 
rope so 1veakenecl he was able by a great 
effort of strengt h to  break it. l-1 is 
wrists were bleed i ng. but he remoHd 
the gag and, after a while. \l· ith di fficulty 
l oosened the cords about h is feet. 

\Vhen he final ly stood erect and free, 
the sun was sh in i ng into the n arro1v 
room. He l ooked carefullv  about. and 
found the door securely f;stened by a 
spring-lock. The w indcnY was grated , 

but the iron bars were broken. so that a 
sl ender man coul d  work h i s  body th rough 
the aperture. 

Feria  peered down, and found the 
house i n  which he was con fined \vas con ­

siderably h igher than i ts neighbors. I f  
he succeedell in getting on the window­
ledge, h is on ly possible means o f  escape 
was to make a j ump across a narrow 
street onto an adj oi n ing roof. some ten 
feet lmver tha n h is stand i ng place. I t  
1vas an excessive risk, and Feria cast 
about for some means by 11· h ich he coul d  
l essen i t .  

T h e  ropes t h a t  had secured h i m  were 
cut i n  p ieces, but on remov i ng the rub­
l > ish from the bed h e  d i scover ed i t  was 
a rope bedstead, with the ropes st i l l  in 
fair condition . Feria managed to p iece 
together about twenty feet of th i s rope, 
wh i ch he made fast to  th e . iron grat ing 
of the w i ndow . H is plan was, in ma­
k i ng h i s  desperate leap. to have the cord 
to draiY h imself  up by, in case he m issed . 

I I e made a l arge loop , which he grasped 
firm l y \r ith one h and, and after much 
p at i ence stood outside h i s  wi ndow on 
t he HarrO\Y ledge. 

H e  carefully ca lcu lated the d istance. 
and, \Yith the rope in o11e hand , made 
the l eap . Before he touched the l o 11·cr 
roof he had l et the rope go, for he h ad 
made it t oo sh ort . He had calcu lated 
t he j ump to perfection. and was not 
even thrmnl dmn1 by it.  There seemed 
to be, on h i s  e x a m i nation, but one win­
dow hv 11· h i ch h e  coul d enter the house 
where he now st ood, and that was barred. 

While he stood considering this di ffi­
culty, a man 's face suddenly presented 
i tself at the  w indow . The eyes of the 
man seemed st a rt ing from his  h ead, and 
he gcn·e a low whistle o f  asto11ishment.  
Feria h ad era 1ded along the roof, and 
·was supporting h imsel f  on the narrow 
ledge outside the window. as h e  gazed 
th rough t he bars within.  

lt  11as a sma l l  room , and evident l y  a 
hedchamlll'r. The man was unwashed 
and unshan:n, a nd had a shock of red 
hair,  which stood out about h is face l ike 
the qui l ls of a porc up ine. As he was 
about tn call out lust i l y. Feria stopped 
h i m  \Mth h i s  Ji ngcr on his  lips, and after 
a moment wh i sp ered to him in French : 

" I am a nobleman in the Duke o f  
Alva's sen· ice , and there has been a p l ot 
aga inst my l i fe.  I f  you 11· i l l file  these 
iron bars so that  I can get in thb house, 
I w i l l  give you gol d e nough to keep you 
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comfortable the rest of your days, and 
t h e  duke w i l l  reward you to boot. "  

T h e  fel low's greedy-eyes snapped with 
ex c itemen t : 

" How do know you h aYe any 
gold ? " 

For ans\YCr, Feria drew a gol d coin 
from h is doublet and threw it into the 
room. The duke h ad, in fact, amp l y 
supp l ied him w ith money. 

The man \Y i th the red h air he,.:. i tatcd. 
l f h e cou l d  kill  Feria without discoYerv. 
he cou l d  get all the gold on his perso;1 . 
l3ut if he \Yere, in t ruth,  i n  the sen·ice 
of the duke, the murder m ight he found 
out, and h is neck would he the penal ty . 
I t  \\"JS well  known in Flanders that  Al­
va's h and \Yas bloody as \Yel l as swi ft, 
aJHI it was he�t to he on the prurient side. 

" I wi l l  fi l e  the bars, " he said short ly. 
He was gone �o long that Feria gaye 

h i msel f up for lost.  He had doubt less 
gone to summon assistance.· The man, 
h O\Ye\-cr, was too shrc\nl for that. I f  
t here was gold in this quarry. h e  did 
not propose to share it w i th another. He 
made sure that h e  woul d he u n d isturbed, 
armed h imself in case the stranger a t ­
tem p tcd Yiol ence, and began h is work o f  
wrench i ng t h e  bars. Being a man of 
great physical strength , this did not take 
lon g, and Feria soon found himse l f  in 
a sma ll , low room face to face w i th a 
man o f  hu ge stature and sinister ·aspect. 
Feria was u narmed, as h i s sword h ad 
been \Hc4ed from him by the masked 
men.  But he h ad a !'tronger weapon 
than a S\l·onl. l l c  drew forth from h is 
doublet the paper with the roy a I seal. 

" On secret business for the king," he 
sai d t ersely.  " There is a p lo t  aga inst 
me. and the duke w i l l  re\Yard the man 
who gets me safclv t o  the frontier. H e 
will  ,; !so pu n ish m)· mu rderer," he added 
''rim h. "' 

Th
;
� pu pil s of the man's cn•s con­

trac-ted.  This stranger carried the royal 
sea l ,  h� ,,·as dressed l ike a man of rank, 
and he had go ld to dispen!'e. H is course 
was clear. 

" I can get you s a fclv out o f  th i s 
house, m v  lord . and can take �·ou to the 
frontier.' ' 

" I will  go fi rst to the north gate o f  
the c i t v  aml see i f  a n v  o f  mv m e n  arc 
there. · Wh at house is thi s ? " Feria asked 
suddenly. 

" Th e  taYern of the \Yhite Wolf." 
" .-\nd who are you ? " 
" .-\n officer in the Flemish army ! " the 

stranger said w ith some reluctance. H e  
failed t o  add that h e  was a n  officer in 
disgrace. 

" Ycry \Ye l l .  How can you get me 
out of the h ouse \Y ithout att ract ing atten­
t ion ? " 

" That I can manage easi l y," the man 
rciurned. " \"nu ran wear a cl oak anli 
plumed hat of m i ne."  

This ,,·as done, and the t\YO men 
emerged from the taYern door \Yithout 
a ttract ing attent ion. I t  \Yas noon now ; 
and as they h astened tO\Yanl the north 
gate. Feria felt th at h i s  ch ances of fi nd­
i ng any of the duke's men there were of 
the sma l lest . I n  this he was m i staken, 
for A IYa h r�ll given orders that a gu ard 
be po�ted at the gat e until  ne\YS \Yas ob­
tained of Feria. hut an unexpected hap ­
pening l Hl'Hlltcd the t\l·o m e n  from 
reaching the gate as they had p l anned . 

The red-haired man was no other than 
J an Ostade. ;1 well·knO\m Flemish cap­
tain i n the king's service. Through 
sonw l oot ing, wh id1 had incurred the ire 
of his supe;· ior officer, Ostade had been 
deprin<l of hi,; command am\ orclerell t o  
leaYe the country w ith a fel low oHicer 
\Yhu hac! been gui lty o f  the same offense. 
The t \l·o nH:n ha<l, ho\YCHT, sku lked 
about thc city. and t h e  landlord of the 
\\'hitc \\'ol f had been wi l l ing to smuggl e 
them i n  for a goodly sum paid dmn1. 
This was the fi r,.:t time that Ostaclc h ad 
Yentured openly upon the streets : hut, 
\Y ith h i s  h a t  pul led down oYer his eyes 
and a swnggcring gait.  he hoped to es­
cape detect i on . I t  was the hat and 
c lonk of his brother officer in d i:-;grace 
that  Feria was \\"Caring. 

As th e ( \YO men t urned a sharp corner 
not \-cry d i stant from the north gate, a 
�u st o f  \Y in<l  sei7.ed the long pl ume in 
( l stade's hat .  and it was hiO\Yn across 
the street. :\t that moment a man i n  
armor, superbly mounted, w i th a. sma l l 
company nf t roops. bore down upon them . 
The man ".'\" ( ; eneral \'an Eyek, Os·· 
tarle's superi or o fticer. 

\\" i thouf· h i s  hat , his flaming locks 
blowing about his face, O st adc was a 
consp icuous figure. Van E yck i nst antly 
recogn izell h im, and stopped on the in­
stant . 
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" Arrest that man. take h i m  to t i le  

fortress, and keep him i n  chain,; unt i l  
h i s  case cames o n , "  h e  said i n  a 1·u icc· 
of thunder. Alva h ad reprimancbl h i ll l 
more than once for h is lax di,;c i p l im· . 
Here was a chance to retrie1·e h imse l f . 

" You were sentenced to ban i,;lunent 
before, sir, but this time you wi l l not get 
off so easi ly." Then, obsen· ing Feria.  
who wore the mantle and hat o f  h i,; ful­
l mvers. and tak ing him not unnatural !�· 
for the fellow officer implicated with 
Ostacle, whom h e  personally did nut  
kno11·, h e  p ointed at h im .  

" You w i l l  arrest that fel l ow . tou. and 
take h i m  to the s:une prison.  They "-i l l  
b e  tried together." 

B e fore Feria could remonstrate o r  e:.; ­
plain, h e  was surrounded by armed men. 
bound. and taken forcibly in an oppo,;ite 
d i rection from that h e  had started. He 
was separated from Ostade, nor d ie\ h t· 
,;ee h im when th ey reached the p ri son.  
I I  e was thr01n1 unceremonious!\· i nto �� 
small  cell .  

In vain h e  endeavored to get a 11·ord 
with h is jai lers. They turned a dea f ear 
to his remonstrances and t::\planations.  
Every one, i n  fact, was in a state of ,;;u,;­
pense i n  B russels. ( ; ram·cl le had de ­
parted . the Duchess of Parma had been 
superseded , and A lva had come. No one 
kne\\· defi n itely w h at the next moYe might 
he. C ertainly laxity would  not he a l ­
lowed under the iron h and o f  th e duke. 

and it was best to be on the ,;afe sille. 
So Feria, as safely h idden from Ah'a 

as if he h ad remai ned in the upper cham­
ber with the spring-door. fretted and 
fumed, w h i l e  large placards IYere p laced 
about the streets- offering a reward for 
in formation about the B aron \[ont igny. 

The duke concluded, from all absence 
of i n formation, that the assumed Baron 
l\Iontigny must haYe been made a1Ya�· 
\\·ith in the short t ime that el ap,;ec\ be­
t,Yeen Feria's entering the hou,;t· of \ [ me .  
l\Iontigny a n d  h i s  own arri 1·a ! .  Not a 
trace could he fi n d  o f  Fer ia 's unki\011"11 
enemy IYith the scar, although he p ut a l l  
h i s  machinery a t  work t n  ferret uut the 
man. 

As the days passed h e  rel ucta n t l y  ad­
m i tted that his p lan to cap ture < > ra ngt: 
must come to naught.  for the pri nce re­
fused to answer his letters and there \l·a;; 
no emissary he cou l d  send. .\ wed;: a fter 

the second cavture o f  Ft:ria the duke 
IYas working over some papers at Culem­
burg H ouse. when one o f  hi,; page,; en­
t ered w ith an eml>arrassecl air.  

" \V i ll  i t  p l ease your grace to see a 
man IYho has been in the king"s  sen· ice. 
and who says he has some important in­
furmation to giye ? " 

The duke :.;cowled. He h a d  i n t c·r-
YiCIYed so many men in the past sen�n 
days. o n l y  to find that they really knew 
nothing. But h e  could not a fford to 
t h ro w  away a chance. 

" Very well,  tell the fel low to be quick 
with h i s  i n formation," said the duke im ­
patiently. 

A slight, fair-haired man in cit izen'� 
dress was ushered into the room. Th e 
d nke regarded h i m  suspiciously. 

" I understood you \Yere in the king's  
�en·ice, si r. \Vhy are you not  dressed 
as a sold ier ;> "  

The man ftu,;hcd. 
" I w i l l  explain t h at later, your grace. 
han· come to gi1·e you i n form a t i o n  

about Baron \ lontigny." 
The duke fi x ed him sharply IYith h i s  

eyes. 
" \Vei l ?  " 
" I "·i l l  give you this  i n formation. 

your grace, only on one condit ion. . . The 
man spoke without a tremor, and looked 
directlv into the duke's eve�. 

A h·� was a;;toundecl. 'i'his  "·as temer­
ity, indeed-to make condi t ions 'l" ith the 
g-onrno r - general o f  the Netherland,; � 
But he l iked p luck. 

" \Vhat i s  vour condit ion ? "  
" [ f what '1 t e l l  you prm·e;; t rue. yon 

w i l l  have a brother officer a w l  nl\"�l"l r 
restored to our old rank i n  the �;rm\·. 
�\\'e h aw been unjustly disgraced. aJ{d 
we ask for reparat ion. That i s mv nnL" 
condition . "  

" \'ery well ," said t h e  duke carel ess] �· . 
He was al ways ready to make p romi ses. 

" I must have a guarantee. your grace." 
said the man firm lv.  He k nell" IYhat  
A lva's p romises were worth. 

The duke glowere<l at h i m. 
" I am not in the habit of giving 

guarantees." 
" Verv well .  your grace. ' '  The man 

turned to go.  
" Stop . "  T h e  duke looked at him c u ­

r iou,;ly. 
" \\"h at is  to p n·1·en t 1111· ml'n from 
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se1zmg you, throwing you into prison, 
and getting the information out of you 
-in various ways ? " he asked gri m ly . 

" There is noth ing to preven t your 
trying, but you would not gain the in­
formation that 'vay."  

Something in the man 's face impressed 
'Alva. He suddenlv doubted \vheth er 
torture would ,,·ork in this case . 

" \\" hat do you demand as guarantee ? " 
h e asked , frowni ng. 

" A \Hi t  ten order re inst a t ing J an Os­
tacle and mysel f in our old rank. signed 
w ith your own seal, your grace : " 

The Duke o f Alva had a curious 
foibl e. H is 11·ord he d isregarded , the 
roya l seal he affixed w ithout hesitation 
t o  any deed of treachery, but he haLl a 
curious compunct ion about h i s  mn1 sig­
nature. He had never yet dishonored an 
agreement to which he had affixed h is 
ducal coat of arms. l i e  hesitated a long 
moment . Then he made up his m ind . 

" This is the condition, then," he said 
h arsh ly-" I gi,·e you my \Hitten guaran­
tee to reinstate you and J an Ostade in 
the Flemish army in case you produce 
Baron �Iontigny \Yi th in t1vent y - four 
hours. 1 f you do not produce h i m  a t  the 
end o f  t hat time. you sha l l  be sh ot." 

The man bmvetl. " I accep t your con­
dition , your grace ! " 

\Vithout more words, the duke seated 
h i mself and \\TOte an order rapidly. He 
h anded the paper to the man, who 
gl anced at  it and bowed aga in. 

" I can take you to the Baron \Ion­
t igny more easi ly than I can bring him 
to vou." 

' '  \Vhere is he ? "  
" I n  prison. your grace." 
" l l m1· do you know th is ? " 
" Because l han· been stopp ing at the 

\Vhi tc \\'o l f  IY i th  Jan Ostade �ince­
sincc our trouble with our superinr olli­
ccr. A \l'eek ago, \Vh i lc I was absent f<lr 
a few lwur�. Ostacle di sappeared. �� y 
cloak all< I h at abo d isappeared, and the 
l andlord. \d10 is a good friend of ours, 
told me ( btade h ad been arrested, to ­
gether \v i th a compan ion, who was doubt­
less taken for me. 

" I had no c l ue of the meaning of this 
unt i l  I reacl the p lacards announcing the 
disappearance o f  Baron � l ontigny from 
the house hack of the \Vhite \Volf. I 
examined Ostallc's bedroom, and found 

the iron bar,; at the \Yinclow h ad been 
J :roken, and that a piece of rope hung 
from a 1v inclow in the house supposed 
to haw been occupi ed by �l ont igny. I 
gathered from this that Ostade had 
hel ped the baron to escape, and that he 
had \\'llrn my cloth i ng to avoid n:cog­
n it ion . "  

" \·ou kno11· the prison where they arc 
nmfined ? "  

" I do. \·our grace . " 
" But yotl yuu�sel f have not seen this 

man you ,;uppose to be Baron i\Ion­
t i gny ? " 

" l haw nut, your grace, nor do l 
k i Hl\Y the Baron \lont igny hv . ..; igh t . " 

The duke retlcctecl. Th is 1vas the 
first explanation he  had had of Feria 's 
disappearance, and while  he did not 
kno1Y of the secret chamber, he knew 
that manv of the old houses in Brussel s 
contaim·ll t hem . I f  th i . ..; fellow's story 
were t rue, and his comrade had real l y  
attempted t o  assist Feria, he  could a fford 
to he generous. 

" Verv welL ,;ir. vou sh a l l e�cort me 
to thi,.; i1ri�on . and i f  .I fi nd your story 
true. I 1v i l l take you and Ostade into 
my mvn ,.;crYice." 

They reached the prison in  a ,;hort 
t ime, and Ostacle was ,;ummoned into 
the duke's presence. He changed color 
\Yhen he sa1Y his old comrade-in-arms, 
hut .;;ume secret intel l igence passed be­
t\Yeen the t 1vo men, and he gaYe the 
duke a tolerah lv truthful account o f  
\vhat hall h apperied . 

H e  had seen a stranger at h i s  \Y indow , 
'' lw had begged for admittance, and 
'"ho hac! told him he \va,; in the duke's 
,;en· ice. They had planned to escape 
together, but through an untmvarcl ac­
, ·ident t hev had been arre,;ted. 

The duke summone.;! the other pris­
oner, and Feria \Yas brought in. 

l i e  ,.;ul >,;tant iatecl a l l that tlw t 11·o men 
had ,.;aid .  He described the room int o  
,,·h i < 'h hL' hac! b e v n  t hro\\' 1 \ ,  the secret 
door, and hi� ,.;uc(�,.;sful effort in free­
ing h imsel f. ;\ II  had been going wel l 
unt i l  ( htade and he ha·d been arrested . 
To that arrest he had no clue. 

The command ant of t he prison \Ya.;; 
brought in, and sharp l y reprimanded 
for not ascertaining the identity of both 
his p ri,.;oners. The duke then turned t o  
t h e  t1Yo men : 
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" You are both in m 1· sen·ice from 
this time, and your first dutv sh al l be to 
escort Baron :\iontigny to t l;e north gate, 
11·here a guard is a 11·ai t i ng h im. 

H e  dre11· Feria one side. 
' '  You 11" i l l carry out our plan as ar­

ranged upon. Orange must cross the 
fron t ier even if you cannot get him to 
Brussels. :\lake h im understand that the 
l i n:s o f  Egmont and Horn depend u pon 
it. I will give you plenty of t ime t o  ac­
compl ish th is, for Egmont and Horn are 
safely imprisoned now in (�hen t . "  

C H APT E R  I X. 

_-\ ROY A L  E:\.1 L E .  

I K the "·oods hack
_ 
o f  th e_ ol

_
d castle 1 J_1· 

the  Dlll the Pnncc oi ( >range \Yas 
taking his daily \Ya l k .  I t  1ns not 

t iYO months s ince h e  had \Ynund u p  h is 
a ffairs in the K eth erland5 and crossed 
the frontier i n t o  Gennam·. H e  had hetn 
received wi th open ann,.; by h is brothers, 
\Yho occupied t h e  old ancestral  ca,; t le  at 
Di l lenburg, and with his wife and chil­
dren had heL"n madt as comfortable as 
circtlllblalll'l'S penn i t ted. But it \Y�b a 
great change in the estate: uf out of the 
richest and proudest princes in the land, 
and no man kne\Y the ult imate i nll:ntions 
of \Yi ll iam of Orange. 

H e  \Yas a t  this t ime thirt\--iin· y�:ar'> 
of age. tall  :ll1Ll finely bui lt, gran· i n  
manner, d i ,;t inguished i n  hearing, and 
,,- i th  the singul:u p o w ler. that  he ahYays 
lJO.-;sesstcl, of read ing men'� heart� ll' h i l e  
his O\Yl1 \Yas a scal ed book. H e  h ar\ 
adapted himS('l [ a t  un• ·c to l1i,: changed 
conditions. aml his atbbi l it y, chc�rful­
ness. ancl tact \Yere such that no man 
could han tolcl h e  regretted the pomp 
and splendor of h i� ! if�: at Brussels. 

One man suspected t hat the <lq•arturc 
of the j >r i n cc from F landers 1\'�h the first 
st�:p i n  a carefu l l y  t huu,;lH out and pre­
meditated plan . Louis of  ::\' assau \Yas 
the fayorite hru t h L·r uf \\' i l l iam of 
Orang�:, and i t  11·a.-; tu get the aid o f  th is 
fea rl ess and ardent sold ier . . . L <s bon 
,-/z,-7 '<11z", -r , · ·  as h t: 11·as n ick named . that 
determined tht prince to take up hi,; res i ­
dence in t he cro\Hkcl and uncom fortable . 
castl e  o n  the D i l l .  

;\s the  prince slO\Yly paced h i s  fann·itc 
wood-path back of  tht castle,  on a Sep-

5 c 

tember morning, the rlay a fter t h l' arrest 
of Egmont and H orn, h e  stemed sunk i n  
pa inful meditation. H is bamb \\'ert 
clasped behind him, and his head sunk 
on h is breast , so that he tota l lv failed tu 
pcrce iYc the figure of a man J:api,l!y ap­
proaching him from a side-path . 

The man \Yas Louis of ::\' as .sau . and 
understanding \Yell  h i s  brother's  montb 
he fell behind h im in  the path for a 
IYhik, in order not to disturb his medita­
tions. The princt , a fter a l i ttle.  roused 
from h is reyerie and, hearing a s l ight 
sound, turned and faced hi� brother. 

The contrast in the t \YO men ,,-as great .  
Louis, eager aml impetuous. 11·as quick­
tempered , Yoluble, and outspoken . Reti­
ceJlCe and resenT \l'trc unkwm·n to h im. 
and h ence it \Yas that the prince trusted 
h im in act i on, but not ahY�W� i n counsel .  
T h e  a ffection bet\Yeen t h e  t ;1 o  \Y�H o f  a n  
unusual ord�:r. 

" \Yell ,  c lz e·z,alicr," began the prince, 
smil ing. Lou is i m pubi1·dy l inked h is 
arm in t h a t  of h is  brother. 

· • :\ l ay 1 nut kno\\· 1·our real design in 
,·uming to D il lenburg ? \Ya,; it onh· to 
avoid culli�ion 11· i th .\h·a ? " 

-

The prince regarded h i m  a llt:ct ionatch·. 
" Surclv tha t is reason enough. l t ;;_ 

pcct cla i l  y to hear of  t he anTst of Eg-
mont and I I  orn." 

" T hen nm h a\T l e ft for gom_l and a l l  
t h e  su1·ice

-
of Ph i l i p ? " Lou

,
is asked. 

'· f h al-L' not sa id so," returned the 
pri nce cautiouslv. " I  ma1· he t11l\\· i l l in:,2; 
t o  scn·e the k it�g',; minbt�r .  a nd ,-et b� 
loyal to t h e  king." 

-

Louis regarded h i m  \Y it h  . pvrp l n it \- _  

Phi l i p I I  of Spain 11·as a l '"''Trful  mo;t­

arch.  fcarl'd and hated b1· France ami 
c\ us tria,  hut the pugnaci,;th l 'rotL·stan t 
1n>u l cl have fought h i m  s inglc-handt(l . 
He had hoped tlw coming of th�: pri nce 
meant an open reYolt. The ri.;ing of  
t he H uguenot; i n Fran<-e and  the Prot­
e�tanh i n  tk· X L" t h n l a n cl-; cnu l cl  l1e made 
formidable. The daring and audaci ous · 
soldier itched f o r  the  contest. 

" ::\' 01\. i ". the t i me to strike, ,
. 

he sai d  
c·agL"rly. a n d  touch�:tl t h �:  h i l t  u f  h i -;  
S\YOrd . " l c a n  raise truops f o r  ,-.,u 
througl 1 < 1ut  C e rmam·. and t h e  c it it .s i n  
F lanci crs 11" ill hel p �:nu. '' 

The pr i nce t urnc·d upon h im t l l,· deep 
Junk that the younger man had nut 1·et 
!earntd to rea< L 
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' ·  I h ay·c 1n i tt cn the king of my con­
t inued loyalty, al though I am out of the 
kingdom, and I haYc given him my rea­
sons for re fw-;ing to take the ne w oat h . ' " 

Loui�'s fare fel l .  " T hen vou do rwt 
i ntend to take up arms aga i nst Ah·a ? " 

" N ot u nt i l  he p roceeds to mure n ­
t reme measures t han a t  present." 

" Th e  pri n• ·ess i ntend . .; t o  return to 
Flanden; to p r-cn·nt t h e  confiscation of 
her p roperty there." Louis said sudden l y. 
eying h i s brother . 

( )yer the face o f  the pr i nce a swi ft 
cloud passed . T h rough h i s  deep an.xiL· ­
t ies. perp l n i t i L·s. and difficul tie-; /\ nne o f  
S a xou�· \Y as the o ne thorn i n  t h L· tksh 

impu,;,;ihle to  remoYc, ey·en by the exer­
ci se of  supreme t act and ,;agac i ty . 

T h i ,; u u fortunate  marriage had a l read�· 
beconll' e xcL·ssive l y  g a l l i n g  to the p ri nce. 
hut Yl' i th h i ,; remarkable sd f-re . .; traint  he 
conceakcl it from t he \\'Clrl cl .  

" I do not think t h e  p r incess \1' i I I  re­
t urn to the :'\ etherlawb YY i t lwut uH· . "  I l l' 
sa id cln·h·. 

" But \·ou hay·e l eft P h i l i p  t here ? "  h i s  
l l]'(Jther ;a id i u voluntarih·. 

The shade greY\ deqw
·
r 011 the: prince',; 

fan:. He had i ndeed ldt his e l de,;t so 1 1  
behind h im in the � l'therl anck 

" \ l y  depa rture \I Ll:i not a tl i gh t . "  h e  
sa id qniet h . " \\ ' h y should I ant ic i pate 
harm to Ph i l ip ? " 

" Then \'()\\ are YY i l l i ng to go hark to  
Hru-;se Is ? " I , ! lu i s a,;ked, mvstified. 

The prin,·c turned and ;.cgarded h i m  
"· i t h unHinch ing gaze. 

. .  \\'hat r do n e x t  depemb upon the 
< " li U r,;e uf en'nts. I han: given up my 
re,; idence in F l a nders, and h ay·e estab­
l i shed mpeH hnl'. \\'ai t i n g  is  111\' motto 
at p resen t . "  

" Do not g o  l t l  Brussels." -;a i d I ,on i s  
of  :\ a ,;sau entrea t in gh·. " The�· \Y i l l  lay 
so1 11e t r a p  fur you."  

" I sha l l  \Yait  hnc t o  l e a rn  ho \\· i t  
fa res \Y i t h  Egmont and II orn,' '  t hL· p r ince 
said slowlv. 

" I n t h.e meant i nw. ' '  h i  . .; hrothn an 
s \\·ered impatientlY· ,  " \\T a re not to J ey�· 
troops or do anyt h i n g ? "  

" N ot \l' h i l c  \Yl' h ol d  our a l h·g ianre to 
the k ing." t he prince anS\Yercd steadil Y·. 

" I s h a l l  gu a nd ti gh t . then.  IY i t h  t he 
I I uguenoh." I .uu is said impetuuush· .  

The pr i nrc gazed at h i m  long and 
a A'ed ionatel 1· .  

" N o .  \ 'uU w i l l  stay here wi t h me, 
hwt her. u'n t i l  the t i me is  r ipe for act ion.  
\\'hen that  t ime comes you will  have all  
the difficult  task,; l a i d  upon you that you 
can desire . " 

The hrothn,; had 1\·andtTL'cl far in t he 
Leech \Yuocls. Th ey 11·ere suddenly  ar­
rested hv a lung. shr i l l \l· h i,;tk The 
prince took a sma l l  o b j ect from hi ,; 
doublet and hie\\· i t .  I n  a imnnent a serv­
ant in the  N assau l ivery appeared ,  pant­
i ng a nd b lo YY ing . 

'' 1 t is the prince . .;,;, nmr h ighness, " h e 
stammned . 

" \\'hat o f  her ? "  
" She i :;  starting with her ladies in 

11·a i t i ng for H russeb."  

' '  1-1 asten hack t o  t h e  castle."  t h e  prince 
sa id i mperiously. " a nd t e l l  t he princess 
she is not to go unti l  l get there." 

The fe l lml' depart l'd . and \Yithout  a 
word the bro t h ers ret raced t heir step,; tu 
t h e  Cbtk 

A n n e  o f  :-;a :\on y. gorgeousl v att ired. 
\Yas al readv in  her l itter. Her ladies in 
,,·a it ing , dei ighted at  leaving the dull l i fl' 
1\ h ich thcv hall'd. e\·L·n for a br ie f season. 
11·ere il i t t i ;tg about I i kt.: buttertlies, gi,· ing 
ordns, br ingi ng out in haste forgot ten 
tui l ct perqu is ite,;, and chat te ri ng l ik e 
n1ag l l ie;-; . 

A sudden s iknre fel l  on t he l itt le 
group at sight  o f  the pr i nce . Behind a l l  
h i s  u r ! Jan i ty and graciou,;ness l a y  a n  in­
tkx i l l l e \\· i l l ,  and the II'Onwn ,,· lw su r ­
rounded h is YY i fe k t1l'll' that  the  pr i nce,;,; 
had as yet ney·er ,;uccessfully opposed h er 
hu-;band . 

The pritll'e regarded calmly t he tlu,.;hed. 
perturbed face-; turned toward him. and 
,;nJ i l ccl ,; l i g h t ly. 

· · [ am mo,;t surr�· to i nter fere witb 

t h ese a rrangements for a i ournev," h e  
sa id p l ca ,;ant l �·. " hut i t  j ,.,  abs;J l utel �· 
n ecessary I shou l d  have a conference 
YY ith the pr i nces,;. and no travel i ng can 
he at t empted to-clay. " 

T he p r inces,;. st i l l  in her l i t ter. rq�ard­
nl her husband 11 i t h  clouded ancl angry 
eyes. She had made a l l  her preparation,; 
secret l v for the journe1· to B russels,  and 
had h ;lped to t;1ke he;. dt::parture w h ile 

t h e  pr i nce YYas a \\·a�· from the ca,; t l e .  
She h a d  not .  a-; �·et .  o p e n l y  defi ed her  
husband. hut the relat ions het1wen t hem 
11·ere hl'cum i J Jg da i h· more ,;tra i ned . She 
st if tk d i snwuntt·t l  fwm ht•r l i t tn . 
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" lYe w i l l postpone the j ourney until 
to-morro,v," she said haughtily to the 
Barone� .' (;rafenstein, \vh o  had followed 
her from D resden. and was h er trusted 
friend and in timat� ; and with out a word 
to the pri nce she entereLl the cast le. 

1\"ill iam of ( )range looked w ist ful ly at 
the Baroness Grafenstein.  He so needed 
assistance in the management of the wil­
ful and erratic creature who bore h is 
name . 

" It is necessary, for reasons of state, 
t h a t  the pri JKL'�� should not leave D i l len­
burg at present . Can \YC cont rive, bar­
oness. hv anv means t o  make the castle 
more ac�'ept ,;hl e  to her ? " 

The Baroness (�rafcnstein had been 
the friend and pl aymate of Anne of Sax­
ony from r h i l dh oocl . and k new better 
t han others the ohstinacv and unreason­
ableness u f  h er st ra nge nature. She 
sh ook her heacl saclh·. 

" Sh e  \Yas never c�n tented in Flanders, 
von remember . and in  her fa ther's  h ouse 
it "·as j ust  t h e  same." 

The great L' lector's daugh ter had,  in 
fact, i nh eri ted all the most viciom; quali­
t ies of h er ancestors. Proud and pas­
simwte, obstin,l t L' and vi ndict ive. sh e had 
also a strain of sensual ity that i n  the end 
p ron�d her undoing. ' ] :he p r i nn� found 
her angr i l �· pac i n g  the fl oor of b er heel­
room ".hen he entered the castle. She 
t urned on him sayagely. 

" Y ou lmmi l iat c me be fore all mv 
\YOmen, sir.  and order me about as if I 
\\'l'rl' cl nwre chatte l .  1 n  my father's 
lwm;e my \Yore] \Yas L1\\·. " 

The 1irince seated h imself ancl ''"aitcd 
for the fi rs t  gust o f  fury to spend ibel f. 
H i s  quietness at last  infected her some­
"·h at ,  and she th rew herself sul len ly on 
a d iYan . 

" Wi l l  you kindly tell  me i f  I am a 
prisoner i n  this ca.,tl e ? "  

" Your \Yorcls are uncal led for. Anne." 
The prince's Yoicl' ''"a s  L'n·n and passion­
l c:;s. " 1 l 1av� ahl·a,-s grantee] you every 
i ndu l gence in my pmn:r. \' ou know that 
n oth ing but necessity droye me from t h e  
N dher lancl:;. I cannot perm i t  you to go 
hack. for your l i fe \Yould not I )(' safl:' ." 

" But ( 'ount E gmon l and ( 'ount H orn 
are in B rmsels," said the princess, 
sta rt led . 

'' l t .\ pect to h ear d a i l y  tbat t hey arc 
in pr i son ." the prince returnee! . 

Anne of Saxony regarded her husband 
somberly. He had always been inscrut­
able to her. \Vhen t hey \Yere rich and 
power fu l he h ad often seemed depressed 
and preoccupied. Now that they were 
poor, and living under comfortable con­
d itions, h is spir it �ecmed calm and cheer­
ful. For her pa rt , she hated her narro w 
l ife. 

" You might at  l L'ast try to save my 
property in Flanders from confiscation," 
she blurted out. 

The prince's bro w grew furrowed . 1 1  c 
had converted all of the avai lable N ct h ­
erlamls property into gold, but h i s  ,ri fe's 
l arge i nterest.'; there he h ac! been unable 
to protect. It  gal led h im t o  think that 
she should be made poorer t hrough h er 
a l l i ann: \Yi t h  h i m .  

" I w i l l see w h a t  can b e  done t hrough 
my B russeb agent . "  h e  said h ast i l y. 

'' \Yh y  not go yourself to B russeb for 
a brief stav. and c;ce wh at can be clone ? "  
the prince�� a,;ked eagnl y; . Avarice \vas 
fast becom ing \Yi t h  her a rul i ng passion ; 
and to save her do,ny she was ready to 
put her head i n  tlw l ion' ., mouth .  

" And share t h e  fa te of Egmont a nd 
H orn ? " the pr inn; asked cutt i ng ly. 

" \\'hat  h�b h a p pened to t h em ? " 
" I espect h our ly to h ear of their ar­

n·st . "  
" The Baron :\ l ont i t;m·, tuo ? " askl:d 

the princess UJ1cspecte�ll)'. 
" Th L· B aron :\ l on t i g ny is  i n  Spa in ." 
" l beg your pardon," the prinn'ss 

''"a s  triumphant-it was rarcl v i ndeed 
tl1at ,;h e  had informat i un unknmvn to 
her husband-" a special courier from 
tlH: Countess l l  orn l>cggul me to he in 
B ru ssel s  for the great t ourney given by 
A h·a and ,\ lont igny ! "  

" l\Iont igny in Bnbseb : ' '  murnHHL'd 
t h e  prince. " 1\'hy, that rccL·nt Tetter I 
had from him .stated he was v i rt ua l ly  a 
p ri soner in Spa i n . "  

" Read \rhat the  Countess H orn scl\'s ." 
The pr incess rm; e  and fuuncl the l etter, 
\l·h ich shL· l landl'cl to t h e  prince. 

. 

" Very strange : "  .'a i d  the pr i nce slmY­
ly .  " There \vcre speci'd n·ason,; why 
l\1 untigny shoul d han· kept llll' i n  r onlll:d 
about hi� m ovl:'nwnts. \\" In· d i d  von not 
tel l me o f  this invit ,• t i on

. 
t o  t J{c t our­

nn· ) "  be a o;kcd c;udrknlv.  
;I'he prince�s turned .,·carlct. In truth, 

i t  was une of h er numerous i ntri gues 
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t h a t  had made her 11· i�h to n:turn to 
l•' t a u ders, as much a� the hope u f  ��l\ · ing 
her  p roperty ; and .,;he mtll'h preferred 
to return a l o ne . 

" Y o u  care not h i ng fur tuurnamen t s . ' '  
she s a i d  confuse d l v. " and HlU h ad a l ­
rcad v re f used t u  r;t u r n  to 1-lrusse b .  s o  I 
deci (kd to tah· the j oumey 1\' i t h  my 
\\'Ollll'l1. , . 

The pr in ce l ooked at hL·r IY i t h  cum­
prchending eyes.  He u nderstood h..:r 
falseness. her p otentia l  i n ii d d i ty. her 
utter u nscrupulousness. But t he time 
1\'as  not ripe f()r h i m  tu ka1-..: her. a nd 
she must he kept frum nnn p l i cating 
matters i n  the Netherl ands. 

" 1 forbid vour return to B rw;sds." 
ht: said Ji rmh·: " bu t  if t h L' H a ru n  :\Ion­
t igny i s  not 

·
arrested IYi t h  Egmunt and 

II orn I may go t lwre m ysd f to sen.tn· 
a m eet ing IY i th h im . ' ' 

T here was a sudden loud k nock on 
the door.  

" A speci a l  courin 11·a i t�  l le l u 11· to  see 
� -our h i ghne"." sa i d  a brea t h l ess maid 
,,-h u  entered. 

The pr ince rose hast i ly and stepped 
helol\'. The man a iY a i t i ng him in t h<: 
hall \Yas sp l ashed from head to foot 
11 i t h  mud. 1 fc had riddL·n fast and far.  

" \\'hat nc11·s ? "  asked t h L· p r ince 
bridlv. 

" l'ounts E gmont and H orn ha1·c been 
a rr e�ted b v  order of the l l uh· o f  Alva 
at C'uleml;org I I  ouse." 

" \\'here a rc they imprisoned ? "  
" At C u lemborg H ou .,;e ." 
The pr ince paced slml' l y  tu and fro. 

h i s  hand,; beh i nd h i m .  A t  l ast he 
stopped .  

" \\'hen d o c s  the tr ial  t·ome uff ? " 
" 1  cuuld not ii n d  t h a t  ou t .  your high-

ness. , .  
" I s Baron :\l on t igny in H ru,;sc·ls ? "  
" H e  is ,  your h iglmL''"-" 
" And nut under arrest 0 " 
" lfe is n ot . vuur h igh ness . I I  e j,; on 

i n t i mate terms 
·
11· it h A h·a. a nd 1s stup­

p i n g  a t  C u lcmlmrg l l onsc." 
" But  Count 1- l orn is h i .' broth e r. 

\\'hv sh o u l d  A h·a let  \ l o n t i ;,;ny go 
fn·e ? "  

" I cannot sav. 
B a ro n  ::\1 ontign y 
nandn's banquet 
1-I urn." 

vour h igh ness. hut  t h e  
· \\'as a

'
t Don F e r  el i -

11· i t h  E gnwnt a iH l  

" l'nhap� h e  has e,;capcd,' '  t h e  p r i n , - , .  

said ,;luw h·. He fL'mai ned for a l ung 
t iml' lost in t h uugh t .  T h e n  h e  seated 
h im se l f, 11-rute a fe 11· \l'ords, sealed the 
pa per. and h anded i t  to the messenger. 

" ( ; u  hack t o  Brus,;els, a nd del iver 
t h is paper tu Baron l\ l ontigny h i mself . 
1 f you cannot g a i n  at-cess to h i m ,  bring 
t lll' pa per back to me at  D i l l enburg. "  

" \'•:ry 11· e l l ,  your h ighness ." 
" \\'h a t  can be the meaning o f  i\ l on ­

t i gny's n·turn t o  F landers ? " t hought t h e  
p rince. " H e  \\Tote t hat t h e  k i n g  refused 
t o  let h i m  ka1-c \ l adri d .  A nd nOll' h e  
gue,; freL'.  11 h i le Egmont and H orn an· 
under arrest ; I must see h i m  if I h ave 
to go to B russe ls ." 

The fu l l u 11 ing day · t here was great 
�:xc i tcmcnt i n  I l i l lenhurg castle .  T h L· 
p r i nce h a d  left  early in the morn i ng. 
o�tt•m; ibl  \' for D resden .  and h e had not 
been go ;1e t \\'O hour.,; before a speci a l 
ruuritr arr in:d rrom F rance. That his  
message ll'as im portant 11·a,; evident from 
h is crest fal len app,earance on h earing o f  
t h e  prince's alhcnce. 

The pri ncess. t h iY a rtecl i n  her p lan of 
going to BrussL·k had n:mainecl .-;ul k i l y  
i n  her c haml ler s i n c e  the intcrYiL'\1' with 
her  h usband. The p r ince· had never ad­
mitted lwr into h i,; confidence. and ,;lll' 
was in utter i gnoraJH:e o f  h i:; u lt imate 
p l am. \Vi t h  t h l' res t l essness and curi­
osity of her na t ure. t h is po:; i t ion had 
been most gal l i ng. Slll' had relieved 
herse l f  in sewral i nten- i e 11·s w it h  Louis 
o f  N' assau h�- u tteri ng sharp and cutt ing 
n i t i t· isms o f  th is  conduct.  

T h e  co unt had been ent i rch· !oval to 
h i .,; hrotll l'r : hut in h is impulsiveness he 
had let  f a l l  sundn· remarks that  h ad 
l >ecn .con�trued by t he p r i ncl'ss as mean­
i n g  ddccti o t t  from the th rone o f  Spain.  
Bel iLTing t h a t  t he pr i n• ·�.: u lt imately i n ­
tended t o  dd1· t h e  k i n g .  she \Yas till' 
morL· L·ager t 1 1  • ·onn-rt  hn N' ether lands 
prol >l'l'tl· imn tcd iat d�- i nto gold.  A t  al l  
haza rcb she 11·i,.;hcd to msure the 
prince's  ahs('tll'L' from [ ) i l l L·nburg. that  
she might Ul t l ll <.dested • ·arry uut her p n ­
vatl' schemes. 

The a rr i v a l  or the F rench courier \\'aS  
made knn11·n to hn at once b,- t h e  Baw­
nc�s (�rafc>nstci n .  She took her n:soln·. 

" H a1·c the man shn11· n a t  onn· to m 1· 
own apartment. \ I a rie : I han· somet h i ng 
t 1 1  �<l \.  t ( l  h i n1 . "  

T h e  l >�H< l l l L'..;s l ' " 'k, ·d : t t  hc·r. ,; tart L·rl. 
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" I t  is a pr i ,·ate matter for the pri nce, "  
she mu rmu red . 

" H ave the man sh o\Yn u p  here," the 
pr i ncess returned haughtily.  " I n  the 
prince's absence I am ruler here." 

Contran• to her usual custom, she 
ban ished a l l  her maicb from the room, 
ancl asked the B aroness C rafenstcin to 
awa it her bdo\Y. \\'hen sh e  was alone 
\Yi t h  the courier she assumed her most 
regal manner. 

· . .  I n  the absence o f  the prince I de­
c i de a l l  m at ters u f  stall' ." 

The man h esi tated. H e  h ad been told 
to del ivcr his  despatch to the p rince 
h i mse l f. 

" I can \Yait  a few hours," he saiu 
cautious!\·. 

" H an(! the paper t o  me," t he pr i ncess 
said i mperious l y. N ow was the time for 
her to a,.;:-;crt her aut h or ity . At worst, 
she expected a sharp reprimand . I t  had 
not da \Yned o n  her consciousness that 
the p rince \Yas capab l e  of putting her 
away. 

Sl; e took the paper ant! broke the seal. 
It \Yas a '  terse l ine from Admiral 
C o l ign i ask ing for immediate assistance 
for the H u gucn ot cau:.;c i n  France. 
T h ree bml ies o f  troops w ere asked for. 
T h e  p r i ncess considered. 

" T ake ! Jack t he verbal an,;wcr to the 
adm i ra l that the pr i n ce 11· i l l  send him 
assistance \Yithout f a i l . "  · 

T h e  courier l e ft \Y ith alacrity. H e  
\Yas imp1-csscd with the haugl1ty bear ing 
and d ec i ,; ion  o f  the pri nct:s .' . I n  France 
tl1e weak k i ng was the puppet and tool 
or ' th e  queen-mother, �llld the courier 
did not kno\Y t h e  character o f  \Y i l l i an� 
o f  ( ) range. 

T m l  d�1 \·s later t he pri nee ret urned . 
Tlw p r i n ce,;,; md h i m  11· i t h  an air  of 
bra 1 ·ac lo.  

" 1 sen t ] Jack the messenger w ho 
brulu.; h t  t h i s  paper \l·ith a verb�J l aWi\l"lT 
to A dm i ra l C o l i gn i . "  

T h e  prin (T gre 1Y IYh i t e  t o  
" \\" hat �111S\I·er did 

madam, ·! · · 

th e l ips. 
you send , 

' ' T h a t  1·ou w ouhl send h i m  assist-
an( 'c . " 

T he p r i n ce stood a moment i n  si l ence ;  
t h en h e  t urned and fan:d h is  \Y i fe. 

" S ince I \Yas ab,;ent \Yh y  cl i cl vou not 
g i Yc the paper to Loui s  of N cbsau ? He 
Js  my most trusted friend." 

The pr incess \Y inced . 
" I kne\Y you \\-ere friends \Yith Co­

l ign i, and l ·thought a promise to help 
him cou ld do no harm . "  

" I ahvays keep m y  promises, madam,· . ·' 
The prince . .;s turned pale under her 

rouge. I n  truth, she understood the 
condit ions then existing n o  better than 
a ch i ld . S h e  \\·as far from forcs�.:cing 
the revolt of the N etherlancls. But  she 
l ovccl polit ical i ntrigue 1Yith all the pas­
sion of a perverted nature. 

T he prince rapidly made h is decision. 
H e  looked into hi . .; \Yi fe's eves with the 
look she most h·a rc·cl. 

· 

· · .1 /adaJJV. 1 brook no interference i n  
affairs o f  state. T h is is a fi r:;t offense ; 
but the second time that my prh·ate pa­
pns arc opc·m·d by you, you return to 

vou r u ncle's lwusL· . "  ' 
This  \Ya:i t h e  l as t t hi ng t h a t  Anne of 

S axony desired. She had received more 
cons i derat ion from her h u sband than her 
m w l e. the imper i ou s  aml irascible elector, 
had L'Yer dreamed of g iv i ng her. S h e  
fe l t it  "·as t i me to cha n ge her tact ics. 

" I felt sure you wou lcl assist C o l igni,  
but  1 beg pa rdon if  1 han· l J lumlewcl ."  

The prince left her wi th out a ll'tlrd. 
I t  wa . .; indeed a serious blunder at t his 
j uncture. \ \ ' i l l iam o f  Orange 11·as not 
�Y i ! l i ng to  open l y  e'] 'Olbe t h; Prot estant 
cause in a fore i gn cuuntrv u ntil he \Yas 
a b l e  to take t he . same sta t�d in F l anders. 
l i e  \l as :;t i l l  nomi n a l l y  a fai t h fu l  sub­
ject. u f  I'h i l i p ,  ancl :l C athol i c . H e  
sought out b is brother. 

" \\'ord must i mmedia tel y be taken to 
C o l i gn i . Louis, that  [ cannot a t  presen t  
g i 1·�.:  �mv ass i st ance t o  the H uguenots. 
1 cannot trw;t a ny m·�sscnger but you. 
\\' i l l  you go ? "  

;\ nd t he f,uJt di,Ta!ia-eagcr ahY�Jys 
t 1 1  do his bro ther' ,; s l i ,c;htl'st b idd i n g­
l ef t  i n haste for the French fron tier . 

;\ fc 11· da1·s passL·d in \Yh i ch the princ<; 
matk a sec ond h u rric·d j ourney ror l >rcs­
den . the ] >urposc of 11:h i ch J{c disclosed 
t o  no one.  

T h L·n  t h e  mcsscngn h e  hacl sent a 
SL'I'< 1 l l r l  ti ml.' to l l ru.,sel s  returned . 

" \\" hat  m· 11·,; of Baron l\ l ontigny ? "  
the pr i nce clcm�mclcd sharplv. 

The man ,.;]wok h i s  ] )(:ad i n  perp l ex ity. 
' ' N o  nne cou l d  give me accurate i n ­

rormation," he ,;a i d  reluctant!\'. " l I e  
c crtainh· ha,; not been imprist;ned , nor 
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is be i n  Brussek :\ l y  spies told me he The people 11ould h a n: to he roused to 
h ad left  the c ity lri t h  a ret i nue o r  fol- desperat io n  hy b l oody deeds o f  v iolence. 
l o 1vers, and 1vas apparen t ly going t o  the The p rince knew by his sinking heart 
(;erman frontier ." t h at they would be forthcoming. 

" To escape, probabl y. ' '  the pri nce rc- T he secret t ri l JUna ls of the I nqu isit ion 
turned briefly. " What do they say in -the decis ion o f  P h i l ip t hat a l l  con­
B ru,;sels about E gmont a nd H um ? ' ' v icted of heresy ,.;lHJuld suffer death " bv 

' ' V ery l i t t le, your h i ghness . They fire, by the pit, or by the :;word," h a�l 
have been kept i n  Cu lemLorg H ouse, shaken with fear the Prote .,tant prov­
hut no one seems tu kno11 the duke's inces o f  the empire. H undn:ds of per­
real intent i ons." sons in F landers, and i n  Spain even, had 

Later that  day t h e  prinn: IH'nt off on d i sappeared no one knew 1rh ither, unt i l  
one o f  h is lonely tramp.;, accompanied t hey reappeared agai n , clothed i n  t he 
only by h i s  dogs. N ot hing refreshed fatal garb of the san btnif<> , to take 
a nd stimu lated h im as d id sol i t ude. For vart in the tragic spectac le o f  an a11lo 
vcars immersed in affairs o f  state, dis- da f<\. 
�lens ing a pr i nce ly hospitality. and \'tt hm1· could A h·a execute E gmon t , 
promi nent i n  a l l  matters concern ing the who was known as a stanch Catholic 
X et her l ands, this  sudden changl.' to com- t h e  ll'n gth and breadth of the land ) 
parat i 1T obscur i t y  and the qu iet of the \Vhat f ri ends t h ey had bet:n a l wavs ; 
old castle, where he 11· as not master, ll'hat battles they l ;ad fough t : ll'hat ;. ic­
rested and revi ved h im . N o  Iunger be- tori  e. ;  t hey had 11011 t ogcthe1' : The hero 
sieged by clamorous pet it ioners of h i  . .; o f  ( ; ravcl inl> and St.  Quen t in t o  d i e  by 
bounty, nor forced to g i 1·e a l l  h i s  1rork - the o ecutionn : 1\l oJbtrous. i ncred ib le � 
ing hours to social and state funct ions. Yet was i t  h i s  duty. m ayh a p . to go to 
t he philosoph ical and spi ritua l ,;ide u r  Brussels and th under forth h i s pru tests ! 
h is nature . long i n  abeyance. grew and T ht>se. t houghts raced t h rough the 
flourished. prince's mind as t he shadows gre\1' 

I t  wa,; afterwards .,a i d  of h i m  that Iunger on t h a t  Sep tember afternoon, and 
it 1\'as in t he \\'oods by the D i l l  he wa,; o ften. it seemed to h i m. he 11 as reason ­
slowlv transformed from a C a t h o l i c  into ing i n  a circle and returni ng ever to th e 
a stout Protestant ; and it i s  certa in the po i nt from 11· h ich h e  had started. The 
l ong weeks :;pent in D i l lenburg fortified set ti ng sun was i l lum inat ing the gra\· 
and prepared h im for the trem endous \\· a i ls of the castle as he ·strndL· at ]a,..t 
con fl ict i n  which he was about to engage. i n t o  the cast le yard . 

T h i s  fair Sep tember afternoon. as he A l itt l e  group of retai ners \Yere talk-
rambled w i th "hi "  clogs, his  m i nd \\'Cb busy ing eage rly. ( )ne o f  them came fonYard 
11· i th the arrest of E gmunt and H om .  as the prince ap proach ed.  
and his duty toward them. It  11·as as " \"our h ighnc�s, a kn i ght 11· i th  t \\'l' ! l ­
he h ad e . .\ pected.  U nder t h e  gu i .;e of tv men.  i ,.;  awai t ing your p lea;.;ure in the 
friendsh ip.  Ph i l ip Lad kept the great to1Yn helo1Y . "  
nobles i n  B ru;.;;.;el s. aml Alva w a ;.;  ll0 \1' '' Do you know hi;.; nanw ? " the pri tll'l' 
remol'ing the mask. B u t  IYould he Yen- asked hrieflv. 
ture to go to t b c  uttermost l im i t ? \\\mld " Fi e  ca(l,; h imsel f B aron 1\I uutigny. 
he dare pub l i c l y  t o  e.\eqtte E gmont and and sav;.; th at he has come on a matter 
I Iorn ? \Vhatcl'er fate was in st ore for of pre�s ing i mportance from H russek''  
h i s  friends h e  k ne w 11·as i n  stort· for The prince's ex pressi on d i d  no t  
him.  Y e t  i t  \\'as hi tter to stay quiet l y  , .hange. 
nut of the count r�·. ami l i ft not a Jingn " Bring the baron and h i s ll1L'n to t lw 
to ;.;;n·e them . castle.  ami make arrangl.'meuh for keep-

As h e w a lked 11· i t h  l ong. pmrcrl'ttl ing them i mldi n i t e l y . "  
strides t hrough the forest I lL· t ried to 1-l al f an hour l a ter. as F n i a  clattered 
fcmnulate some p lan . I f  I·: gmont ancl i n to the courtyard. i t  was the prince 
H o rn  had o n l y  crossed the frontier 11 i t h  h i msel f 11·ho came fon1·a nl t o  meet h i m  
h im.  B u t  the. t ime was n o t  r ipe yet f or  ami set h i  . .; immed iate fears a t  rest h v  
a _gL·neral u pr is i ng thruugh Fland ns.  the \l·armth o f  h i s greet i ng. 

( T o b e  c o n t i n u e d . )  
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B Y  G E R T R U D E  B E A N E  H A M I L T O N . 

A S H O R T ST O RY .  

HER_ E \Yas n

.

o 111 i�tak in�' t h e  T here \Y<1� a cl inki n� o f  other coin as 
dan�ing bell \Yh ich her- the �ri ndn dropped the cl imes into his 

a lcled t h e  yearly aclnont l •Ol'ket. C lara Bell  \YO!Hlcred if i t  \Here 
of the "ci�sors = grinder. real l y po,.;siblc that a yuun� man could 

. At t h e  \Yelcome �ouml. be sat i ,;fi ed to make a mere l i\·ing in this 
l\l rs. Truas',.; Yoice i ,;,;ued \Yay. :-'omchO\Y. to h er . i t  indicated a 

sharply from t he pantry. ,,·uiul L\, ·k of amb i t i on . .\t t hi s moment 
" Here you, C lara Bdl." ,;he criecL the gri nder cleared h i s  t hroat apologeti­

" take t h i �  can-ing-knife all< l  get the cal l \·. 
:-h ears. He quick, 110\Y. Thl' money's in · •  You c<>u ldn ' t gi,·e a fc l l o\1· a bi te of 
the clock." dinnl'r. c ·"u l d  yuu ? • ·  lw ,;uggcsted. 

Obed ient , the slencl er, S\Yect- faced g i r l  C l ara lk l l ' s '"n,; i t iYe face turned scar-
\\·ho h a d  been \\·ashing Llishe,; at the l et .  :-'u h e  "·as a!") a he�gar � She was 
kitchen sink dri ed lH:'r h ands and speed- keenly nwrt i fi L'd for h im : furthernwre, 
i ly dep arttll upon her errand . ,_;lw kne\\· l\l other Truax ' s mannn u f  rc-

Clara Hell. as she \Ya i ted on the ed.�e cc·iYill)! t ramp,:.  
o f  th e l)(>anl side\Ya lk . \\'cb ,:urpri�erl tu  " I ' l l  ,:ee . · ·  ,; l 1 e  re j o ined w ithout meet-
percci Ye. i n pl ace of the bent furm of t h e  i n g  h i s  C'\'C:'. and tlc·;l i n t o  t h e  huu�e. 
famil iar �rinder. a fi gure. tall and \Yell  :'-Irs.  Trua.\ con"idcrel l the pH>]>L)­
bu i lt , \\·h i ch appru achcd briskly at h er "it iun : -h: en-d \Yi t h  shre\\·d calculat ion 
call.  The clo thes o f  the ,:tranger \Ytre the  ""' ' '-'d]' i le  yj,:ible from l 1er k i tch en 
a faded bnnn1 _; hut,  desp i te his ,;hahl"· \\· inclu\Y. 
appearance. h e  conyeyed an imprc"si<•ll •· Fetch h im in." ,;he C<mcluclcd. 
of clean l ines,:. \Yh t n  th e stranger entered the ki tche n , His face \Yas deeply tanned , and h i ,: l\ l r,:. Truax ,,-as reach· for him. 
beanl h a lf ;;ro\Yn . C l ara Bell  concluded. " I ' l l  gi,·e you a ,:quare meaL" she dc­
hu\YenT, t h a t  he must he quite young. dared . " i f you ' l l  ] > i k  \\·oorl. good and 
and h e  ,,·as certa inl y \-cry good- l ook i ng . l >risk. Lor h a l f an hour a fter. Yuu\·e 
As usuaL the r i nging of the hel l  h a d  ground aml 1 \·e p a i d .  "-\in't  no reason 
attracted sen-r<tl ch i l dren . Two dog,: \\ hy I ,;]wu l d  tluo\\· in th is  dinner. You 
were in attendance. one of \\·hum harked a i n ' t  ,; i , ·k  <lwl n>u ain't  o l d .  \\' i l l  Y• •u 
Ynci [erou,; J v  at th e fel low's heeb. ] • i l e ? " 

The gr i 1; rl i n;:; of :\ I rs. Tru<l.\ · ,  uten,.;i ls  · ' I ' l l  ] ' i l c· . ' '  agrLTcl  the man. 
1n�nt merri l Y [onYard. EYidentl\·. tlw Then. in C l ara B e l l ' s tender h eart, 
stran ger kne-\Y his lmsine!'s. Cl ara 

-
Bel l ' s  'Lame for him turned to p it�· · Surelv 

cur i osi ty tr iumph ed .  t h i s  n:ady < i l' ' ]UicscL·ncc l11lht argue that  
" You are a new one. ' '  she Ycnturecl . t i l�  man <'< > tdd n < > t  earn cnou�h \Y i t h h is ' " 
The grinder held out tl1 e gleami n g t • JUl  grinclin;.: : o  J ,m- his da i ly bn·�Hl There 

i n  sel f-de fense. mu,;t  he sume i napparent \\Takncss :tl >nut 
" ,\ i n ' t  t h at ground :\ X o .  1 ? "  he de- the fc1 1 <n·.- . ment a l  or phYsi ,·al . or he 

m a n rlccl. \YOnld not ha,·e ch osen . in his youth .  so 
" Oh .  I d idn ' t mean that." returned J i,_;t ] c-,.,; or pt:tty a yocation. She ret ired 

the gi rl . abashed. " I mc:ant . new to lb. to the rl i n i n,:;- r<Jom, there to  ponder the 
H ere i s  your money." situc\linn. 
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A fter the stranger's hearty meal was 
over. C lara Bell was cst a!J l i:;hed by :\ I rs. 
TruaC�: o n  the back stoop to t i1;1e h is 
work. The man had t h ro\Yn asiJe h is 
coa t .  The p lay of sp lendi d neck and 
shoulder muscles was oln· iou,; th rough h i s  
tlannel shirt .  l i e \vas a fine spec im en 
o f  masculine strength.  C lara B e l l ' s  
thoughts were i ncn:asingly bus�·-

She was e igh teen years oht to -day . I t  
w as p l ai n ly her duty t o  beg in t o  l ive i n  
earnest. The pecul iar personal i ty of t h is 
stranger unconsciousl y  p resented to her 
a n  immediate opportuni ty for home mis­
sionary \York. \Yhen the hal f hour was 
nearly clone. she went across th e yard 
and seated hen;e l f  del iberately on the 
edge o f  the wood - p i le.  A fter some hesi­
tation, sh e  addressed her ch arge, who. 
e\·en at her approach. had nut once looked 
u p  from the task he had undertaken. 

" Are you a fugit iv e  from j ustice ? · · 
she asked . 

T here was a convu lsi ,·e mm·ement o f  
the man ' s broad shoulders. a sound sti tlecl 
in h is throat before he repl i ed . 

" Am l what ? "  
C lara B e l l ,  graduate o f  a nei ghboring 

imtitute. simpl i fied her l anguage for the 
benefit o f  one e\·iclently not ,;o hi gh l y  
versed a s  herse l f  i n  the E ng l ish lan­
guage. 

" I-! ave you done anything ll' rong ? " 
" Lots." admitted the man. 
" I\nd vou're h iding undn con�r o f  

t h i s  tracie. "  concludecl C' l ara BelL 
" \\-as i t  so n:ry 'vickecl ? "  she pursued 
'" i st ful ly . " l m' t  it p ossibl e for you to 
fi n d  emp loyment more \Hl rth�· of your 
splen did strength than grinding shears ) "  

" I t ' s  an h onest t rade. m iss, and my 
mach i ne ' ,; pa i< l  for." an"ven�d tlw man 
'Yith some defiance. 

" Th at ma\· all be. ' '  returned C l ara 
Bell  gent ly. ' ' hut you look-you look-" 

" H ow do l look ? "  demanded the p cr­
,; p i r ing laborer in sudckn e\ a,;perat ion� 
' ' I . ike the fool  t hat T am. I ,;uppose." 

There was a pai ned n p re,;sio n i n  C lara 
B e l l ' ,; ,m·eet hlue eves. 

" l \\·as abou t  to say that you l ook 
capable and c\e,;crv i ng of better t hings 
than sc i ssors-gri n di n g can oth·r you." 
, ;he e \ plai ned \V i t h  i nj ured d i gn i ty.  She 
t urued �m·av. hut t h e  sound or t h e  gri nd­
n ' ,;  suhdue;l voice arrest ed h er . 

" E C�: ntse my being rough. mi,;s," b , •  

begged . 
you a i n ' t  
this. " 

" You're good anJ k ind,, hut  
no idea \\· h a t ' ,;  Lmmght me tu 

C l ara B el l \\·as quick t o  forgive. 
" l only wanted to help you ," she said.  

" You can go nm,· . \'our time's up . "  
" :\laybc I ' l l  b e  coming t h i s  \Yay some 

t ime again i n  better shape. \Youl d  you 
be glad ? " 

" l should be ven· gl ad , "  returned 
C lara BelL 

Her sweet ly puzzl ed eyes met  h i ,;. 
S lowly. at his admiring gaze, a con­
scion,; !lush mounted in her cheeks. The 
young man started fonvanL t hen checked 
h imse l f  abrupt l y . 

" O h ,  darn : . , h L' mut tered. 
This  t ime C l ara Bel l did not look 

bark. She \Yas both gri en�d and a larmed. 
She h urr ied into the huuse. to watch 
from beh ind the p ar l or curtains the de­
parture o f  t h is mo,;t unusual  of scissors­
grinders. 

A hal f-hour later. :\ I rs. Trua.\: rushed 
i nto C lara B e l l ' s  ch amber , \Yhere th e girl  
sat  brushing her long . light h air. won­
dering meant ime. "· i t i l  not a l i t t le  h um i l ­
iation, what it \Yas in t h e  stranger's eyes 
that had left  her \Yi t h  a l <lllging to look 
i nto them again. 

" One of ' em' ,; gulH\ cr ied il l r,;. 
T rua:\: d istractecl l v . " an d  he's took i t .  
N' o o n e  e lse h a s  h·ad the chance. T h a t ' s  
to p a y  me f\1r  lett i ng t ramps into my 
house when I know better. You go and 
set Constab le ( � i l l i n  a fter h im. wh i le l 

change my �lippers. Be quick, now. "  
C lara B e l l  kne\1· w ithout quest ion 

what \\'as missing . l\ I rs. Trmn, who h ad 
been but a poor sen·ant before becoming 
t he second wife o f  C lara Bel l ' s  father. 
value<! none o f  her pos,;essi ons so high l y 
as t h e  h a l f-dozen si lnr teaspoons o f  
fancy pattern. "·h id1 !<he h a d  purchased 
covetously one by O l l L'. ::\' o other loss 
could h elve ,;o ag i tated her . 

" D id you gi,·e h i m  one to eat w i t l 1 ? "  
asked C lara Bel L �b she t w isted up her 
h a i r. 

" I  l e  he lped himself.  They \\·as right 
before h i m. I "·as _i u,;t ,;uch a forgetful 
fool a,; to leave 'em right there. H e ' l l  
he gett ing a\Ya�· "·h i le you stand there 
hagg l i n g. Cet a fter h im no\\· . "  

C lara B e l l '. ;  fi rst impulse w a s  t o  open­
lv rebel.  Her sccn1Hl  t lwm.;ht \\·a,; \viser.  
Shou l d  ,;lie refu,;t'. :\ [ < lt her

.
Trucn \YOul c l  
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p..:rform the errand herse l f, and th at 
ffect ivel y. 

For the fi rst t ime i n  a l l  her doc i l l' 
l i fe. the g i r l del iberately p l annecl to op­
pose her stepmother. By seeming ac­
qu iescence, she might be abl e to p rotect 
t he man. ,,·arning h i m  be fnn· she d u t i ­
f u l l y  i n formed the constable aga i nst him.  

C l ara Bel l  almost ran down t h e  street. 
quest ion ing each ch i ld she met as to the 
"·hereabouts of the t a l l  scissors-grinder. 

I L  

PRES E :\ T I.\' she came within hear i ng o f  
h is hel l .  S h e  was not long i n OYert ak ing 
h i m  then. F lushed and breathless with 
haste, her eyes unnaturally bright and 
utterly forget ful of the bo ldness of her 
act, she caught the fel l mv by th e arm and 
checked the deafening d in of h i s  bell .  

" S h e  is sendin g t h e  constab l e after 
vou," sh e cr i ed . " She savs \'OU took her 
�i lver spoon. You can hire

. 
a team and 

gt:t away. See. l han� brought you t \\·o 
dol lars. It was all I had. You can get 
the team at S l ater's  for 

'
a dol lar and a 

h alf . Hurry ; p lease do h urry." 
There was a peculiar ex p ression in the  

scissors-grinder's eyes as he re fused her  
money. He met h er an., inus gaze fairly.  
\Y ith the reassuranee of his O\Y i t .  

" I never took h e r  spoon, and l \\'ll l l ' t  
run a\vav," he decl ared. 

" 1 k!{ow you di dn 't . " C l ara B e l l  pas­
sionately assured h i m ; " but she's a 1,·ful .  
She' l l  have vou arrested .  and thev' l l  lock 
you up. an(i i t  may rost yuu a li you' \·e 
got to get free . ' '  

C lara B e l l \; kno\1· l edge o f  l egal p ro­
ceedi ngs was sl i ght . 

" 'Twon' t cost me a cent." asserted th e 
gr i nder ohst inate l y . • ·  Because I haven't 
t h e  spoon. A nyw<Jy. \vhat  du you care ? " 
And there was the lnok i n  his eyes agai n 
for \l·hich C l ara Bell  h a d  lunged , yet 
dared not ful l y  meet. 

" I care because I \l·ant vou. som e 
dav, to han: a nohiL·r occupati on." an ­
s\\:ered th e girl  bran·ly - ·· ! I )  succel.'d, 
t o-to become your O\\'ll e' iua l . \Vhat 
a funny t h i 11g to sa\·." broke off C l ara 
Del l ,  " but i t  expr

.
esses j ust \vhat I 

1ncan." 
The scissun;-grinder had opened h i s  

mouth to rel' l y. \v lwn C l ara Bel l em i tted 
a sh arp cry. 

" Th ev're comi n,l2;. She's  found him 

herself.  O h ,  you ought to have gone. 
You ough t to ha,·e gone. "  

Down t h e  street came a rapidly mov­
i ng buggy "·h ic h  contained a man and 
\l' < >man. :\ I rs. Truax was pointing ex­
c ited ly . The constab le was lashing h is 
h orse. The sc issors- gri nder stood h is 
ground . H e  on ly chided C lara Bell  be­
neath his breath. 

" Don't take on so," he said with a 
certain tenderness. " l ' m  a l l  righ t . "  

" H ere's  your man ! "  cried M rs. 
Truax . " C l ar a  Bel l ,  what you doing , 
t al ki ng to him ? \' ou go straight along 
home. I ' l l  settle this busi ness . " 

Constable G i l l i n  laid a hea\·y hand on 
the young man's sh ou l der. 

· 

" I guess you'l l  have to go along with 
me," h e  sa i d.  " Unless you're w i l l ing to 
gi \T up that spoon right h ere and now. 
and get out o f  town before you do any 
more mi,.;chid." 

The young 
d irect reply.  
C lara Bel l .  

man accosted made no 
l-I e  cont i nued to address 

" \'uu go along, as she says,'' he atl­
,· ised. add i ng. i n  an undertone : " I 
hann't  any ;; i h·er spoon, 1 tel l you . " 

H is tone carr ied comfort ing com·ir ­
t ion.  and C l ara Bell  d i d  h is b idd ing with 
surpri s ing a l acrity.  

I n  the guard-room. Cmht al>le G i l l i n 
searched t h e  sci ssors-grimier's  rlothing : 
then he und id the compact bundle \vhich 
i\'as st rapp et l to the man's  mach i ne. 
A ftenvard he reported the resu l t  o f  h i s  
investigation to ?If r s .  Truax, wh o waited 
impatientl y  \l· i t luut.  

" Th ne's no sigl l  or a s i l l' l·r spOO l ! . "  
he stated , " but there's suspic ious-look­
ing art ic l es a i >Uut  h im . For instance. i i •  
h is bundle I found two p ieces o f  jewe l n· 
- a  gold ring and an opal stud-besides. 
t \l·o fine sh irts and some rt:al l i nen h a n d ­
ke rch ie fs . I rather guess I ' l l  hol t\ t lw 
fel !o\1· t i l l  morn ing . 1\l eant ime, we' l l  
learn i f  anv· one has m i ssed these th i ngs 
and keep 

.h im f�om housebreaking 1:,. 
High t . "  

I t  \1.�1''  a t  t h i s  moment that C l ara Bel l  
ret urned . She had searched evervwhen: 
at  hume for th e m issing spoon. institut ing 
proceedings IYh ich had ren > l t ed her whole 
clai11ty seH. :-;he h ad fi shL·d the s i n k ­
s p o u t  \l· it_h a bent w i re unti l her p atience 
was e :-. h austed. She had i 1 1vest igatecl the 
cont ents o f  the re fuse-can in the va i n  
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hope that she herse l f  had carele�:;ly 
thrown out the teaspoon. But all to no 
purpose. Then she had again sough t  the  
scissors - grinder, hoping t o  bri ng h i m  
some aid. Aside, s h e  receiwd h i s  rap id 
dictation. 

" Send a te l egra m  to J utlgc Van 
H orne, of Brunswick," h e urged . " Sa�·. 
' Come at once. I n  j ai l .  · I nnocent . '  
S i gn .i t ,  ' J ack. '  I I c' l l  Ji ., i t  ,,·hen he  
get,; here ; hut i t  l ooks as i f  I 'm d oomed 
to spend the n i gh t in a cell ,"  he chuckl ed 
sorri l v . 

C l ara Bel l  h astened to 1lo h is l .J iddi n g. 
but she 11·as ohl igcd tu ret i re without th e 
sat i s factiou of knm1· ing 11·hether a re­
sponse o ( any kind reached the pri soner . 
H ope ful ly she conj ectured that J udge 
Van H orne 11·as an i nfluential man for 
11·hom the scissors-gri n der h �1 d  some t ime 
11·nrkcd, and t h rough whose recommend ::� ­
t ion for honesty t he young man IYou ld 
be set at I ibert\·. 

· 

Ear ly t h e fi1 l lo wing morn i ng a judi­
cial  audience 1\"Js  gr�tnted t h e  scissors­
grinder and h is accuser. Clara H e l l  was 
al so present .  J udge K ea rn  had hut just 
asked the prisoner's name wlwn into the 
court - room, 11·ay i ng a sih·u- spoon h igh 
;:ho1-c her h L·�td f"r al l to sec. rushed a 
port ly 11·om a n .  \\' i t h  u t t er cont empt o f  
court , she spoke in a loud voice : 

" Y oung m a n .  you set do11·n. \'ou 
ain't  no more gui l ty  o [  taking t h is 'ere 
spoon than you a rc of eat i n g your sh i rt . 
Th ey can t ry me. i f  t hey \Ya nt s  t o. but 
th ey ;1 in ' t  no business try i n g  you." 

A sm i l e  o[  indi1· idua l character ap­
peared on t h e  face of each person in 
a t tendance. J udge Kearn spoke. 

" ,\ I  low the IHHnan to tell h er story,'' 
he ordered. 

" 'T11·as like u n to t h is ."  explai ned � I rs. 
l l earst. Yolublc ncighl Jor of :'l i P'.  Truax. 
" \'nu seL'. t he  an n i 1-crsan· of ou r sell· in�;­

c irc lc- :\ l n .  Truax . foundress- is com ­
i n g  du,: n '· x t  \I· L-vk.  I ' d ! Jt:cn delegated 
to buy her a present ,,·uth sn much. and 
11· h at t o  gL't  1 d idn' t klt< JIY. :-;u I hap­
pent:d in one cia�·. _iuq to qui?. ha a hit, 
and mv C\T l i t  on them spoons she'd been 
a po l i�h i ;I .� a n d  11·as han d l i n _c.; so lovi n g ­
! \•. There wa'n't  hut a ha l f-dnzen . I 
kn011-cd ho1v proud and fund she w:ts of 
'em, and m y  m i nd \Yas macle up i n  a 
m i n u t e .  

" I wait,;  t i l l  s.hc's gone o u t  o i" t h e  

room for something, and 1 goes to the 
h o lder and grabs one out :tnd slips i t  
inside m y  waist,  j ust to  match by, never 
th ink i ng she'd be counting 'em again t i l l  
next pol ishing t ime. S o ,  now, the cat';-;  
out o f  the h;tg a fore circle-t ime, hut I 
coul dn' t sec no other wav to dear thi;-;  
young feller.  I rushed -over here j ust 
as soon as 1 h eard on it .  N ow. I :trh·ise 
you to set the poor boy free . l i e  looks 
honest." 

J ust here anothn \" I sl tor i ntruded 
upon t h e  occupan t s  o f  1 he cou rt -rnom . 
J udgc \'an H orne IW<lded to J udge 
Kearn. th en procccdt:cl to l ay a f ri endl y 
hand u pon t h e  shnu ldn of the pr isoner. 
There was a t iY i n k l c  in h i s  c\·e. H e  had 
been a j o l l v  lHlv h imsl' l f  on\:e. 

" Doi1 't  
·
you · th i nk you ' ve had about 

enough o f  th is mas11uerading. son ? "  h e  
qu izzed .  " � fayhe you'd make a better 
impress ion 011 t l te l ad ies present," and h is 
quick glance rested sign ifi cant ly, for a n  
i nstant.  upon Clara H e l l ' s  charming f:tcc, 
" i f you put on one of t h ose wh i te sh irts 
and t h e  b lack suit  \·our mother sent 
alon!-( by me." 

" Th e  ! Joy:; dared me at  col l ege." con­
fessed you ng \'an Horne. as he 1va!ked 
up t he street w i th  Cbra Hell soon a fter 
h is release. . .  r had o\·erstudicd,  and 
IY:ts ordered o ff duty-an outdoor l i fe 
and a ne11· diet .  That 11·as the hegin­
m ng . There arc a n �· amount o f  IYa gers 
up on lllL' : but not one of them founded 
up• l ll �uch im plicit fa i th as you han' 
shOIYll in me . 1 say, you' re a trump : l 
begged my d i n ner in orde r to see more 
of you. ( )ut there hy that  wood -pi le . 
1 \1 ra ther ha1·e lost all mv bets th ::�n to  
kt re g o n e  on dece i1· i ng ynu.  .\nd that 
two !l o l l ar,.; � "  

The �·otmg man's eager look estimated 
rcgrct iu l ly the dc fensiYc innocence o f  
t h e  face upturned I n  h i,; ,  11· h ich IY�b i n  
n pre,.;sio! t  l ik e  noth i n g  ,.;n  much as a 
;-; 11·eet IY i l d  rose. Then warm i m p u l se 
took J<wk \"an i ! orne by t he 11·its ;md 
raced h i m  lwadlnn�.  

' '  I say . b u rr�- ;md .�n'''" up. w i l l 
you � " h e  u rged tumultuously. and h is 
ews gl is ten eel. 

C lara l k l l ' s  eves met h is, and the l o< �k 
he l 1l . f l er fair

. 
foreh ead flus!H•<l s lnwh·. 

" \\'!1 1·. the idea � l gre11· up yes1 n­
cla \·." slic sai r l  w i th simple d ignity and 
cni:nplete com:ictinn.  
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L D  Tai Li ng, crooning ancl 
grunt ing  un·r his s;, •an­

pan buttons, paid no 
heed to l i tt le Tai l \loon 
as she danced through 
the h a 1 1 w a v s , and 

hummed the songs her mother h:Hl taught 
her. To h im the coming o f  the  great 
new year, wh ich  was to begin to -night 
w i th .t he stroke o f t ln·lYe, had lost its 
joy ,,· i th t i l L· passing o f  h is youth .  Now 
he observed the  festa l  sea sun  merely as 
a part of h is re l igion ; and only fear o f  
t he dL'\'i l .  and respect for t h e  sacred 

hones of h i s  ancestors kept him i n  the 
s t ra ight a n d  narrow path  of duty. 

l n  the year j ust passing, the great J oss 
had prospered h i s  peop k , and t h e  d ol ­
l ars gleaned from the vineyards, and 
the gardens, and the kit L·lll'ns, had poured 
in a glittering stream O\Tr the j,zn-tan 
and pi lm u tables o f  T a i  Ling,  honorable 
m erchant . 1\I anv then� were who lost , 
and borro\Yed, 'and lost agai n ; and. 
though the borrowed coin c l inked ib 
\\·ay quickly back into Tai Ling's oHr­
llmdng coffen;, he even nuw muttered 
imprecat iom; on h imsel f as the sum of his  
unpa id l oans pi l ed i ts astouml ing total 
l >cfure h i m .  Down t hrough the ages, 
ha l l o \\Td t hrough i ts oh,;etTance hy h i s  
thousand forefathers, hac! come t h e  un­
wr itten l a w  tha t  t he  da\Y l l  o f  the  11L'\\' 
ve,t r mw;t C'L'l: a l l  debts pa id  or ran­
;.L·kcl .  a l l  wrongs a \'cnged or forg iven.  
Thv  hour of  mic ln i.L ; I i t  must u ,;her i l l  an 
era of  good w i l l and hrot ! t er ly  love. 

l lur i 11g th is \a:.;t day of  the o l e! year . 
t l w  mL·rchauts o f  San Fra11c i cwo\ ( ' h ina ­
tuwu-al 1 L1 among thL·m the  O \Yne rs o f  
gamhliug-hous�es < HTupied <1 p lace o f  fi rst 
importance-had nwl 'nH l  puhl icl�· ah­
,;o ln:d tlw:.;e unfort u t t ,t t L·s '" lwsc < kht . .; 
,., · , ·re s t i l l  unpaid : cl J t d  T,t i l . in ,L;. \\ h i k  
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he had ,.;milcd benignly in the council 
each t ime lw scratched a sum a \\·av. no\Y 
grumbled to his heart's content ·in  t!te 
pri 1·acy of h i s  own home a,; his fiuger . .; 
d ickecl o ff t he  losses that \\ere h i �  to 
shoulde r. 

But \Yh i le o n l v  rancor and sourness 
w ere in the hear

·
t o f  Tai L i ng , in the 

heart o f  l i t t l e  Tai 1\Ioon \l' a s  gn·at glacl­
m·s:.;. Fi [teen ne \\· vears she had seen, 
and had \\·ekomed ccich of t hem "· i th tlH: 
joyful  ant ic ipat ion of youth .  The cere­
monies had facwi 11ated her ; the constant 
feast ing had heL·n a source of de l i gh t : 
t h e  pupping firecrackers had hccn music 
t o  h er cars. 

\' et t h i s  Ill'\\. ,·ear meant mure t ilan a 
week o f  fe,;t i,· i t;· and merrymak ing . l t 
"·as not· w i th the ordinary fcc l .ing t hat 
,.;lw \\·e komed i t .  for Tai l\ l  o1 1n "·as a 
won1an J W \\ .  To-night  the ! l i ng  Tungs 
and the S m·�· < > ns \Yotdd he at peace. a nd 

to-morW \1' Fong Toy m>ulcl Sl'l·k her 
fat h er , and i n  exchange for l l i s  gold 
e a r n· her t 1 1  hi ,; own lwusc as h i s  wi fl'. 
Fun.� T< >\.  11 as on ly  \\· a i t in g f 1 1 r  the  lwur 
\\ hel l  hl '  < 'otl ld l lll v.  

\\\· ] ]  d id Tai i\[ oon real ize that Fon" 
Tov was orw of the hra\'est and mo;� 
fL'a�·cd of t hL· Suey Ons, and. therefore, 
thL· :ii\'Ol'll enemy o f  her fa th L·r and h i s  
t ongsrm: 1 1 .  ( > ftcn had the  r i \·, 1 ] tongs­
lllL' ll S[ ' i l kd om· 'mo ther 's b l ood, '1 1 1 d  nwrL· 
than oJHT had Tai  :\ l oon ,; tu • ·k  hn 
f mgl'rS i n  h L·r l'a r,; t o  ,;hut 1 1U t  t 1 1 L' sound 
o[ pi . ..; to l -s lwt,; and the shrieks of death.  
( l f  t lw mnit..; of the  q u a r re l s  ,; h e  k ll>' \1' 
l i t t l l' : s h L· on l y  knew that Fong To\· 
had t a l ked tu her o l· l mT : t a l kv d  i ; t  
lm1·, C'I\ L'l' t  l < l l l L'S ,  ancl i n  Ll ngu:ll!;L' tha t  
"·�1,; tnu -; i , ·  t ( )  l l l'r  c a r s .  This Jon· o f  
\Y h ir h  h L· S [ > ( ) h• ot l l l'r  men d id nnt knLm. 
nor 1 1 t h l' !' \l" < >l l l L' I l .  But Fong Tnv \\·;1 -; 
I I < > \  l i k l' ( ) \ h l'r uwn - a u d  she "· as not  l i k,.· 



460 T H E  CAVA L I E R .  

other women, for had not  Fong Toy 
told her so ? 

Perhaps i t  1ra� at the 1111�swn, where 
he had learned his English, and many 
other t h i ngs wl1ich his more i gnorant 
fe l lU\rs did not k!Hl\1 , that he had found 
out about th i s  wmHh:rful lun:. Tai 
!\ l oon d id not knoll". She onlv knl'w that 
she t hought o f  Fong Toy e1·ery hour of 
her 1raking : that  she dreamed o f  h im 
by n igh t : that  her he::�rt thumped rap­
icl l v  against her breast 1rhen she sa11· 
h i 1i1 ;  that  i n  a l l  her l i fe her c1·erv other 
joy \Ya� as noth ing compared· -to her 
prc,.;cnt happncss in Fong Toy. 

Ancl tn-mm-ro1r Fong Tu1· 11·ou ld da im 
her. Then she roulcl l�mgh at the 
hated Sing 1 >uck, 1rhn al ways talked 
to her as though hl' O\l"lll'U her ; who 
,,·antcLl her not ::�:; a 1r i fc, hut as a sian:. 
Si nce she cou ld n·memher she had ah� 
horrcd tlii . .; h i ;�. cruel man , the most Y i ­
cious member < > f  hn fathL·r's tong.  feared 
hv a l l .  CITll the members o( h is OIYll 
S(�c id\·. ,\ ,dul tales 11-cre tu l c l  of  Sing 
Duck: too : J ,u t  only suspicion ever 
pointed to h im a,; the munleruu,.; kn i fe­
wkl cl n  11· Jw j umped from dark corners. 
and p lunged a kn ife i nto an unsuspecting 
Yict im's hack.  Sing Duck h ad told her 
that  some da1· lw slwulcl carrv her off 
to his Jwme : ·and her father ktd smiled, 
and said i t  should be so. 

But to-morro\\'- Tai :.Jnon l aughed. 
Shl' hac! noth ing more to fear. Tu-mor­
row she \You!d l . Je bought 1 > �· hlll).; Tuy : 
for Fung Toy had \1-e, d th ,  ami her fatlH:r 
could  ncYer IYi thstand the temptation of 
a hcajl o f  gol d .  A mi,  he;.: idcs. her 
father. ah1·ays for pea<'e. ll'uul< l  he qu ick 
t o  recogn ize the ] 'Ossibi l i t ies o f  a n  al­
l iance l >d ll'l'l' l \  h is  (bughll:r and the 
ym1ng SULT O n  l l'ader. 

I I . 

PEE!' t :\ (;  t h rough the na!TOI\' s l i t  o r  
the ha l f-open doo.r, Tai 1\J oon cou ld  sec 
her lon·r standing sentinel i n  front o f  
the Sun T u e  l .ec· gam l >l i ng-housl'. B ig, 
strong. a l c'rt, C\·er \l'at<:hful ,  he ,,·as the 
best l ookout on th is  narrml' stn·d \Yhcrc 
Cl'\'1'\' othn door opener! into a /•111-/clll 
or l ottery-house in \Yh ich iron dours ancl 
I H .: a1·y h�i rr icades, ll' i th  a d i l igent .  < J Ukk­
"·itt�<l sentind standing guard at  the 
entrance. were t l 1e only ::�;;-;urann: of busi-
1 lcs:-; :-:t1ccc��. 

:\[any a t ime had T::�i 1\[oon, peeping 
through the door i n  j ust th is fashion, 
seen a squad of  pol icemen rush around a 
corner and S\Yoop suddenly upon a look­
out, breaking past him in to the house, 
and su,.;peml ing business in that part icu­
l::�r place for the rest of  thl' n ight .  Or, 
perhaps, they fount! tlwmscln:s shut out 
hy the sudden slamming of the great i ron 
duurs,  and IYotl ld han• to retreat ,  sul len 
and haftkd. I t  II' as a l l  I i ke a great game 
to Tai :\ l oon. and sh� thought IYi t h  pride 
that these fat, b lue-coated white men 
ha(l  nen.:r �-ct he en al de to  get past the 
doors of  t he Sun Tue l .cL' house ll'h i le  
Fong Toy 11·as on guard. 

To-night the st reet thronged wi th  l i fe. 
From enry l' i l lagc and farm the Ch ine;:;e 
h ad Hocked for the great fL:stal \Yeek. 
The burn ing of punk fi lled the air ,,· i th  
�I ll odor ] ' leasing t o  t ' h in�'"L' n ostri l s .  
From cn•n· a ll' t l i ng, and oYer cYerv door 
hung ] l(:,nit i fu l .  gim1 ing lanterns .::_ red, 
and gold, and yclknr-casting fantast ic 
shaclo11·s on the hurry ing. I Ju,.;y thrung 
that shulllt:d t hrough the streets, ami 
i n  and out o f  the  doon1·a1·s �nd a l l eys. 
! .end i n g  a ho l ida1· t i n t  to  ·the urdinari l v  
du l l  (·o l oring ;1 f the thurough far�, 
prayers tu the gods of the househ olds 
l oomed i n  grt:at hl �wk charal'tcrs, start­
l ingly di ,.;t inct ,  ::�ga inst the flaring red 
l Jackgruunc l  of hundreds o f  huge postns 
that  dt:cur�t tL·d till' bla nk 11·a l ls. A l reaclv 
the feel ing uf good-fcl l o\1·sh i p  1ras i ;1 
the a i r. The chatter o f  happy nliCL"i 
buzzed in an·om panimcnt to t he chtter 
o f  comml-rce and the noise of slmffi ing 
fl'et, and al Jon· i t  a l l  t here rose o ften 
th<.: chee-r fu l  greet ing or  the season : . .  '/'on,'-:· _\'t' fall loy "-- \ l a y  yuu prosper 
ioreYcr. 

Tai :\loon sa1r nothing hut the t a l l  
form o f  Fun!.; To1·. s i l houettccl a ••ainst 
the l lri l l i :m t l �· k;l1 tcd entrance t� the 
gamhl in_g- l l t lu�c . .  She 11·as nnh· dimlv 
conscious of the  tl l l  \1"\lll ted no is� \Y h il'i1 
a! 11·ays h i t!H.·rt" harl hl'cn a del ight  to 
her ch i ld ish ea rs. . \ n  u p ruar in the 
street 11·as fol lu ll'l'd h1 ·  a thundercl ap  of  
s lammin .:.; r l < >" r'' f r " m  one end of i t  to 
the othn. and a ] 'ol iccman. batHed in an 
a t tempt to rush past \ lne of the sent r ie,-. 
�n·o<le thr < Jugh t he nwnwntari l v  bush,·cl 
thron�. g loryi n g  in the kno11·ledge that  
11·h i l .: hl'  \l'as near a l l  business in  the 
gamhl ing- lwusc� must,  of  neccssit\·. re�1sc. 



· · ' "n thb bi t of t:C\Citement did uut 
rouse ulcl T a i  I . ing frum hi5 disconso­
late ren�rie and .  takinc; ach·anta�e o f  
h i s  preoccu pation. Ta(- :\ l oon slipped 
th rough the door i nto thL' shadu\\. o f  �t 
ncUTO\\- al ley adj o ining her fa t her's 
huw;e, and ope ning upun the street. :\ !­
must instant] y Fong Tuy. clrin�n from 
h is post of duty by the attempted raid .  
,,-as at  her side. 

" l bcl icn�d you wo u ld he here." h e  
said. " These · p o l ice-deyi\s are useful 
in a way. But for them. s\\·eet daughter 
of the flowers, I might s t i l l  he on guard 
instead of standing by your side . ' '  

" I haYe been here but a momen t . "  
she answered. " :\ h· honorable father 
is  bw;y with h is accui.mt,;, and heard nut 
n1y go ing ." 

H e  drew her cleq,er in to the shado,,· 
of the passageway. 

" The hour ha,; j w.;t turntd t c l t. " hl' 
wh ispered . " l t  is l nlt t \YU hours-'' H "  
paw; ed.  

' ·  I k nO\\· . " she repl ied .  ' · 1 han: 
\\'atched the h our-glass. and I am happy. 
It i s  but t\\'O h ours t i l l  the new year. ' '  

" On l y  t wo hours. " h e  repeated. " Am! 
then I �ha l l  go to thL' worthy Tai Ling 
on a mission o f pean:.  seeking h i ,;  
daugh ter for my \\· i fe. Te l l  me. you n o  
l onger ha\·e fear uf  S ing Duck ? " 

'' Why should I )  " she merri ly laughed 
back. ;, HaYe you not to ld m·e I am 
your chosen one> .\ml ha� not my l i l y  
jJrospered. a n d  a r e  nut i.ts petab big. and 
firm, and beaut i fu l .  an augun· fur my 
h appiness ? ' '  

" T h a t  is \Ye l l .  fur 1111· O\Yn 1 ih· ,,·a,; 
feeble. 1 t droops on it� stalk. a{Jd i t ,;  
petals haYe never hlos,;mned. But." h e  
mnt iunccl rcassurinc;h· a,; a l it t l e  crv came 
tn her l ip s. " thL'rL.' i .� <nl < � t her l i ly  .1 han· 
\Yatchecl \Yith j ea lous. JoYing e 1·es. and 
that has g row;, i n  beaut \· clay . by day. 
\\' hat are the l i fe l ess blossoms uf the 
sacred plant tu l l lL' ,,-hen 1 ha\·e yuu t < J  
look upon ? \\'hat harm L·an befa l l m e  
th rou"h tlw 1\· i l t i n c; o t' a ml're tll l \\·,·r. i f  
you, �}ueen o f  the �,· ]wl e great garden o f  
ftm,·ers, hut  wish me \n�ll ? "  

" You t a l k  i n  language t ktt i ,;  ,;t r<l l l gL· . "  
she sighed. " hu t i t  i s sm:et . ' '  

" Li o;ten," h e  \Yent  on. cbsp i ng h n  
hancb i n  h i s  o1n1. ' · 1 am nut l ike  < � l h c·r 
ml'n of mv race. In 1m· •·h i ! dh ond's r\,1\.,_ 
\Y lll'n at t.hc mi,;s i t i J l - ,;c·ll<lnl I l e::trncd tilL 
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\\·h ite man' s language : I learned also 
the white man's IoYe. I han read the 
beaut i fu l  ta l es of heart .' that ht·at onh· 
for each other, and i t  is with the loY-e 
o f  the \Yh i tt: man , nen:r ch· i n g .  "''-ect l'r 
than l i fe itself, that I loYl! ·YOl;, child o f  
Ta i L ing." 

· 

" I kno11· nothing o f  t h i s  ,;trange ] u,·e , ' '  
,;he  s ighed, " but  i f  i t  nwans that  when 
[ am IY i t h  you I am t h r i l l ed with a hap ­
p iness such as I h ave nen�r kno\vn before. 
and that when \YC are apart my every 
t huugllt  and \Y ish is  fur you. t ht·n .  Fong 
Toy. I 1oYe." 

H e  drew her to h im and k i �sed her­
the firq k iss of h er l i fl! : and shl! shook 
fur nry joy at the touch of h i s  l ips . 

" \'ou had bet ter return to \·our father's  
house."  h e  said at last . " To-morrow I 
sha l l  see h im. l-I e w i l l not re fuse, for 
I am r ich cmd powerfu l .  1 a m  t hrough 
,,· i th duty fur to-night .  <� nd I ,.;ha l l  make 
reath' for t h e  ne\Y yl!ar. 

I l L  

A� quiet ly  as h e  had c t 1 \l1e. he ,;l ipped 
into the crO\Hl and was gone. Tai l\ [ oon 
tried to follow him ,,· i th her e�·e,; : but 
be fore h e  had Yanishecl from hn ,;ight  
,;he \\ as grasptd roughly b y  the sll O u l ­
t ln, and , startled, she turned t o  gaze into 
the leering features of S i n g  llt�ck.  In­
stinct ively she drew a\1·av from h i m .  bent 
upon tl i g.h t ; but hi,; !wid \\·a ,.; sure , and 
he ruddy j erked her hack into the dark 
a l l n·,,·a\'. Vainh· she essan�d to ,;. -ream : 
her ,-oice , through very fright .  had de­
,;erted her. 

" So � ' '  he grunted. " the d augh ter o f  
T a i  L ing meets h er Lnhn',;  t ' I Iem y i n  
secret.  a n d  1 i ,;tcns t u  fuol i,;h t a l k  o f  
l ove . eh ? " 

H e  had h eard it al l .  ,;h e real ized. and 
her knees tremblecf benea th  hn \Yh i lc her 
he<�rt tlutterecl in t error. 

" To -morro\\- h e  ,,·ou l d  l n1 1· \·ou. \nm l d  
he ? "  S ing I )uck went c l \ 1 .  " Till' toad � 
I tel l ,-ou t h i s-the i l lu,;triolb Tai L ine;. 
your father, long ago pmm iset l you to 
me. and mine vou ,;h a l l he. \'ou sav nn1 
do not fear n�e. \' ou sha l l tel l ,i �li f­
ferent storv soon. \ ' o u  sha l l  J ,e l ike the 
clog. cringing at my feet , t l 1 1 i n g  as r com­
mant i .  as anv sLn-e obe\·s hn master . - . 
Do \'< I U  hear ) " 

I I e  slwuk her hruta lh·. 
" .\ n d  he ? Pah : l i e  ta lk,; n f  to-
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morro \\·. He w i l l never see t o-morrow's 
dawn. I n  the sacred councils of the 
Bing Tungs i t  h as teen so decn:ed, and 
Llefore anoth er hour this man wh o has 
prateu o f  his l 01·e and his  gol d sha l l  die 
by my hand. Hack to your fath er' s house, 
girl ! To-morrow I sha l l  cl aim you­
and FDng Toy '' i l l Lle cleacl ! " 

B l ind ly, numbly, Tai M uon groped 
her \\·ay to th e door. and into the narrow 
hal hra v . Feel ing her way to her own 
l ittle ruom, sl ll' sank upon the mat. For 
manv m i nuks-to h er i t  seemc<l h ours­
she )a ,· Yen· st i l l .  as one unconscious. 
Then �udcle1; l y  she, awoke ; h er numbness 
was O\Tr ; she was p us,.;cssed by one start­
l ing thought, t h at Fung Toy ,,· as in 
danger . H is l i fe was th reatened. 

ln an insta n t  she \Yas on h er feet. · 
Even l Juw, \Yh i l e  she stocxl there inactive, 
Sing Duck m ig h t  be creep ing upon him,  
readv to thrust a kni fe into h is r ibs . I f  
h e  \\:as t o  he sa n:·rl. she alone must d o  it . 
I Ter fr i gh t w a s  gone now. The hluocl o f  
a th ou sand gL'I ll'l'ations of B ing Tungs 
tlmred t hrough her veins, and no\\· i t  1ras 
afire. Quick ly  she crept hy her father, 
and was in the ;;trcet a ga in . I f  ere ;.md 
there sh e sped \Y ith feet that fairly flew. 
'X o one in t h e  great throng of merry­
makers h eeded h�r.  

Into a l l  o f  Fnng Toy's favor i te h aunts 
she ru�hccl. �m,· sh e h urried t h rough 
an undergrou nd tunnel ; no"· i nto a vi le­
smel l i ng opium-den ; 11<1\Y into a store 
reek i n g  \Y i th i Jwcn,;c �1 1 1d  burning punk ; 
ancl as the d t:sp�t ir in h er h eart grew 
greater the h! uocl in her vei ns coursed 
t he more fiercely. 

Sl1e h a c! a d u l l  foreboding th at she 
\Yuul d  he too Ll l e :  and the proph ecy of 
the blossom l ess l i ly recurred to her again 
ancl aga in . T u rn i n g at last into a narrow 
p assagL'\\·ay l ead i ng to tht: Sun Tue Lee 
huusL'. �he stumhkd on:r a prost rate body. 
<H id  kne\1· that she had found h i m. To 
make sure slw fel t for t h e  �mah·-r ing h e 
\\·nrc upon h i s  h :n1 d . Fare down 1r�ucl h e  
Ln·. T h e  b()( h ·  ".�, s s t i l l  \\ :1nn . :1m! onlv 
:1 .fe\\· m inutes. had eLli •"e<l sin;·e. full o

.
f 

l i fe, � tnd stre n gt h .  and happ iness, h e  h arl 
fal l e n  a victim to the h atrc cl of S ing 
Duck. 

Tai ;\'[oon fl'l t lor t he kn i fl' . She 
k n c \Y i t \l·ou J ,  l he st i t'k i ng i n  h i s hack , 
for t he Chine�e assassin neycr pulls a 
kn i fe from t h e  body o f  h i s  yictim. Sn-

perstition has it that i f  th e knife is \\'ith­
urawn the sou l of the dead will  come 
through the gaping wound and h aunt the 
murderer t i l l  his reGson flees. 

But the soul o f  Fong Toy had no ter­
rors for Tai :\ l oon. Firmly she grasped 
the k n i fe-hilt ,  and CGrefu l ly, tender ly 
w.ithdre\\· the blade. I t  st il l dripped 
w i t h  the l i fe-blood of the man she J oyed. 

Quicklv then she turned and tied. the 
knife, gripped i n  her hand, conce:1 l �d in 
the fo lds of her loose blouse. Into the 
l i gh t of the a l ley she darted ,  look ing, 
search ing. \\ atch i ng just as she had done 
before. H er haste was frenz ied ; she d id 
110t stop to ask quest i ons, but 1llcrcl y 
search ed , and sea rch ed . and search ed . 

\I inutes flew by. Final l y  she found 
herse l f  in the l i t t l e  p assagc·\\·ay whne 
l ess t h an t wo hours ago hig,  strong Fong 
Toy h a d  t old her o f  h is \\'OtHlcrful l oYe. 
She stopped , deep i n  the shado1Y, peer ing 
into the street \\·hne th e nmHI had d i­
minish ed , and the noise and bust le o f  
shuffl i ng feet a n d  cbt tcr i n g tnngucs h a d  
died awav . 

And ti t cn she sa\\· h im-Sing Duck. 
H e  \Y �t s not morL· th an fi fty yanb away, 
and was �tpproach i ng so slow ly it seemed 
to her that he mm-cd hv inches. O nce 
h e  seemecl about to cross to the oppos i te 
side of the st reet , and Tai  l\Ioon grasped 
the k n i fe more fi rm l y. But l 1e  kept 1m, 
straigh 1 to1rarrl her. :1\ ' ' ". h e  1ras but 
t\\·cntv feet awav ; no\\· ten. 

Tai l\[ oon n:o�checl low against the 
\\':1] 1 .  Sing Duck came abreast o f  h er. 
Silently, stea l t h i l y  she stepped beh ind 
h im, and dro1·e t h e  kni fe into h i s  hack. 
Sing l hwk staggnt•<l , gruanecl, and then 
t umbled h:1ck i n t o  t h e  pass:1 .c;eway. Tai 
\f orm could fed h is body quiYcr i ng at 
h er fel't for a mom ent : tht:'n i t  \Yas st i l l­
stil l  as the hot ly n f  Fnng Toy. lying in  
t he blackness n f  t h:1t  oth er pas�age11·ay. 

From a thousand throats a suclden 
shout arose. � A  wh ist le shrieked loudh·. 

. :mel \\'as fol l cmccl by the din o f  toni­
tom� . .  L;"ll.C(S. and squea k i l l !-(  1i fcs ant\ 
fi ddles. The st reets :1nd alleys roared 
\\· i th l"' l ' l ' i n g  fi recrackers. 

B l i n d l y, numbly, 'f.ai l\I oon once m(lre 
groped lwr way to her f:1t h er's dnnr. 
Old T:t i L ing met her at the �teps. 

" Listen,  ch i l d," he s:1 i d .  " J>o \'OU 
not h ear the revelry ? The midn i gh t. o f  
pc:1r:e i s  :1 t  hand." 



A N  A ME R IC A N  K N I G H T  E R R A N T.* 

B Y  E D W A R D  B E D I N G E R  M I T C H E L L . 

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 

RO :\ALD LAl\I PTOi\ has inherited with his uncle's fortune the guardian ship o f  
Doris Ren:re. Seated in  a Paris  cafe, Lampton i s  reading a let ter  from Doris, 
an nouncmg her departure frum the conycnt. 

H e  remarks two rough-looking men spying on a stranger o i  distingni,;lll'd a ir .  .\ 
ped ler of matches approaches the st ranger and whispers a icw words. The stranger 
leaves the ca fe. He is followed by the t\Hl rough-looking men,  whum Lampt nn in mrn 
follows. J n  a clark archway the st ranger is  att a cked. Lampton help ., him drin· the rui­
tlails o ff. 

Frotn the houSL' be fore which the light took place the  s t r anger snm mons Dr. Cleun 
M enon. The doctor int roduces tlw stranger as  Michael  1-.: ara. and requests Lampton tn 
harbor him while h e  is recovering from his wound. 

Tom Rawlins, a :\cw York friend of Lampton's,  calls  and t akes Lampton to dinner. 
I n  the restaurant thcv ddencl a woman who has been strnck 1 "· her esn>rt. w hom t hev 
expel  from the place: They take her  home, and learn she i s  :\ l.mc.  Jul ie  Lecompte.  .\·, 
t hey are about to get into the carriage w i t h  her ,  t h e  match-pcdln wil l >  warned l'-ara 
slips a box of m atches into Lampton's hand. On t h e· h • > x  Lamp tu n sees writ ten : 
" Da nger ' " At ::\Imc. Lecompte's, Rawlins chat ters  , , f  :\ [ ichacl Kara. Lampton notices 
an odd look in  her eyes as  K a nt's  name is ment ioned.  Sm, •king a cigarl'tte oi :\[me. 
Lecompte's, Lampton loSt'S consciotbness. \\'hen hL' ren•vers.  he i s  being t aken honw 
bv Rawlins.  He discovers that the letter from Doris Rncre has been taken from h i s  
pocket. 

l\ext monting t h e  pol ice call on Lampton w i t h  a 1\· : t rra t t l  r . .  r 1-.:a r a \  a r rc s t .  T\. ; �ra  
cscapL'S by j umping t h rough t h e  windl \\1', dropp i ng a r ing a s  I l l' dl l(·s l i e cal ls  w 
Lampton to get the ring. 

Failing to t race 1-.: a ra.  Lampt> >ll wears the ring, ami rctnrns  I • >  :\e\\· York. I Ie take.s 
Doris from the con\-cnt ami puts h e r  under the chapnunage oi .\ I  r,. John Courlancl ,  h i ,  
cousin. At a reception the Le,·a n t i n c  cll\·oy t ries tP t ake· f r < l t l l  Doris a la rge cmcrahl 
pendant,  graven with t h ree s trange· characters.  Lampt un kn• >cks h i m  down.  Soon an 
u n success ful attempt is  made to ·kidnap Doris by men 11·ho cl\mc to the house.  posing as 
oriental rng-scl lcrs. On her w ay to a dance \Y i t h  Lamptclll the ir antnnwbik ;t ln l l > st  runs 
down a Le·1·ant ine pc<l ler .  .-\. nwh o f  his  compatri < >h stnrnt t ill' car.  \Yhen t h e  pul icL· 
! Jayc clearcLl them away, Lampt< :n discon·r,; to his  horn >r t h a t  Duris ha .s ,·ani slwd. 

C l l A PT 1-: R .\ I l l . 

E detec t i w  flicked the ash 
from h i s  c i gar alHl 
SL!Uinn

. 

ed uneas i l y  i n  h i s  
L·h a i r .  

" \\ L '  h a n' don� a l l  
\\ e c o u l d .  \ I r .  Lamp­

ton . " he sa id . " I am surr1· to h a ,·e  to 
report that there is absolu tely nu due on 
\\· h i ch to \l' lJrk .  \\'e a hY<l\'S tL· I I  our 
cl ient  t h e  csact tru th . I n  t h i ,; L·asL' t ill' 
t ruth b th at \\·e a r L' L' .Udh· \\·here· \H' 
started-utter!,. i n  t h e  dark." 

Eight  clays l1acl passed s ince the f a t a l  
n i g h t  when D ur i s  h a d  su m 1·stn iuusll· 

,·a n is l wd Crl lm t h e· � tu t um ub i k . ( ) f  m v  
sufferi n g  i t t  t ha t t im l:  t hl:'rt' is no  I � eed t • >  
tell .  nur inclccd 11 uuld  I b e  \Y i l l i n "  t u  do 
Sl>. ( )n that  ]'l'l'iml uf a •ron 1· r lle\'er 
a l l mn·cl m 1· m i n d  tu d 1Yel l ."' . 

E i g h t  d a 1·s had passed . and t h ere had 
I K·en 1 \ t t  m n·d ·rr , >m ] l oris.  1· o cl u e. as t lw 
d e � ec t i \'L' said.  < >I t  11 h i , · h  l • >  11· ork. I n  
some st r:1 n ge " a 1·. 11- � l i l e  R a \\· l ins a n d  I 
\H'rL· ti g h t i n ,_;  \l : t l t  t l tL· pushca rt  men a n d  
1\'l'a n g l i n c;  \Y i t h t h e· p u l i cemcn t l w  p j o· h t  
ktd .S\1-�1 l l ll \\ e c l  h e r .  Th at \\

'
·as a l l  �Yc 

kne \\· a t  t l t e' : i l l l L' .  � t t t d  t h a t  11·a.; a l l  1\ c' 
k!tel\' ::1 \l'c'ek :� Ct e' J' \\ :.tn l .  

I h�u l  uffc·rc·d :1 l'l' \\ a rd. a l a rge re ­
I\ a n l .  T�1e l'L' \\- �tn l lucl 1w "thL·r  resu l t  
th � l l l  :1 J' e'\1. \· i s i t s  i 'rt > l l l  t !'�l l l ,; ] > �lrL' l l (  J iars.  

-x- This story began in  THE CAVAL IER  for February . 

. : G I 
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The machinery of t h e  regular po l ice 1vas 
in motion , or 5uppo,;cd to be. The en­
tire unofficial corp,; of ne1vspaper detect­
ives was hard at 1vork upon the great 
Lampton- Revere mystery. The best pri­
vate detective agency in the ci ty had as­
sign<::d ih abl est men to  the case. 

Now J en n ing:.: had c\lme for the tenth 
time to te l l  me t h at a l l  had been usele�s. 
::\fy heart \\·a,; ,;it'k \\'ith i n  me as I 
listened. 

" \'ou may he r i g h t . "  he 11·cnt on. 
" The riot may han� been part qf a plan, 
but I ask you thi,;, \ [ r . Lampt_on-\\·h o  
has. t he money or the  t ime  to  g<::t up such 
t h i n gs as th at, and 1vhat  sort of a gang 
i s  i t  in ll' h i c h  not one man is  tempted by 
such a re\\·ard as yuu ha1-e nffen:tL? 

" You t a l k  u f  Ka l at Bey. Yon even 
asked t h e  State D epa rtm ..:nt to take up 
the m atter . Ynn didn't ser iously expect 
them to, did you ? .-\1 1  that you have 
aga inst him i s  that he 11·as imp..:rti nent to 
a pretty girl. ( ;uod Heavens, man ! I f  
t he State Department undertook to 
puni,;h every diplomat 1vho  did that ,  \\·e'd 
be in a p-ret t y mes�. 1vou ldn't  lYe '  

' ' No, no. \ l r . Lam 1 'ton . .\\-c' l l  keep 
on sharlo 11- i n g  K a lat i f  you �ay sn, but 
here's the  t ruth-,:omcho(h- i n  the cnllnl 
saw tha t ntrkla, ·c .  \\ "hat  ha] >pened then, 
lYel l  "-he s h ru g,_;ct\ his shoulder,.;­
" t here's chloroform, you knoll' ."  

· •  \\'In· didn't t he1· ra ke the necklace, 
t h en ? " - L asked . · · ·There IYas n•> need , 
1 assure you, t "  Like \ [ i ,;,;  R enTe, tou, to 
get that ."  

Th..: cletcn il'c' looked <1! me i n  si lence 
for a m<nncnt. Then h..: flicked h is c i gar 
ash once more and glanced a1vay. Ob­
l'iou,.h· he IYas rl<-hat-ing ;Ylwtlwi or not 
to spc;tk IYhat 11 ·as in �1 i� mind. 

" (; o  on.  m;Jn : "  1 nied impat iently. 
" \\'h at is i t ) "  

Jenn i ng� hL·,;i t atccl ;1n i nstant longer 
before he tool.: till' hu l l  h,- the horns. 

" Did i t  cn•r occur to ·,·nu. \ l r.  Lamp­
ton," he said.  ; ,  :hat \ l i�s Rcnre m ig ht 
hal'l� gone of hn mYn an·nrcl ) She 1\'::J,;  
a you n g  girl,  and girl,; somet ime . .; haH­
er-romances wh i c h-" 

I brought  lll\' fist <l • > ll·n nn th<.: table 
11 i th :: 1  nash 1rl1 i • ·h  made bim jump i n  b i,.; 

" � un,ense : X o m nre nf that 1 It b 
u t t e r l v  i mp us:;ible.  and 11·c w i l l  nnt dis· 
CUSS the CJUL'St i < > I L ' '  

The  detectil'c suppressed a smile as  he 
rose to h i :;  feet. 

" As you plea:;c, \I r. Lampton. I t  is  
only a theory, of course. and we 1v i l l  
abal l clon i t  i f  you ll' ish. c;ood cia�·. sir." 

A n  hour lon ger I rema ined i n  the 
l ibrary, the prey o f  �1bj ect despa ir. Eve­
rrth i ng that could be done had been done. 
T here IYas noth i ng ldt, it sc<.:ll1l'tl, hut to 
,;it and �uffer. L n le�s the age o f  mira· 
des 1n�re to return for my especi al L>en­
t·fi t ,  that was to be my lot through l i fe. 

.\s f sat there hopeless. \ f rs . Cour­
l and entered. Even my Oll'n m isery 
could not shut my eyes to the change 
ll' h i c h  had l ' < llllL' o1·cr her. ( >nee [ had 
at t empted to reaspn 11· i t h  h er, but ll' it h­
nut effect. E1-cn· moment of the dav 
and n ight, in un ;.easunil' g grid, she r;. 
pruached herse l f for havin g  perm i tted 
1 loris to g" "· i t  h < lllt her. 

But no11·. as sh..: , ·ame inl<l the room, 
her 1\'orn face bore a fa i nt gleam of hope. 

" l l ere is a letter. Ronald," she said, 
handing me a d i r t �·. rumpl ed em·elope 
11· i th my name scr�1 1Y1ed a.-russ i t ,  and 
\\'ait ing i n  path et ic C X [lectat i < ln ll' h i l e  [ 
tore t h e  missin· "PL'll. " T he boy from 
t he l i tt l e bakery on S i x t h  Annne 
brought it to  ·the ki tchen door. " 

The sheet uf gn·a�y urn,,· n paver [ un·  
folded bore I> e i thn address nor si gna· 
ture, l l < l thing hut the om· l i ne.  l ahor iow;-
1 � - printed i n  pencil in l a r ge letters : 

C O R :\ E R  TJ I T RTY · EIGllT I I  STREET 

c\ :\ D  P,\ R f( AVE:\UE. T E \'  
TO- \' T G I J T. 

hdd the uncou th mL•,;,;a ge out to \ I rs. 
T olm. 

� 

· " Take vuur rel- < > l ver, lZ onald." 11·as a l l  
she  said �rhen she h a d  deciphered the 

Reason iought hard 11· i th  hope that 
ewning as 1 \\'al k ed s l"1Y l y up F i fth 
1\ venue. J ha d  1 i t t  l c  con fi dence that  
good 1\'0Uid spring from a c l a ndestine 
meet i ng 11· i t h  a n  i l l i t na t <.:  unknnll' n . f n  
a l l  probab i l i ty  i t  11· :1s a nll'n: huax.  ar­
ranged by '"llH' i u l i 1· idual 11· h ose per· 
vertcrl �l ·n..;c o f  humor found dc· l igh t i n  
t lll' ;;nffcrings of otht·rs. ,\t best  i t  11·as 
onh· another m\·,;tt:n·. and of  mysteries I 
h a ti had more than .enough. St i l l .  noth ·  
i n g  could h e  \Yorsc than the dead blank 
of t h e  pa;.;t week. I r i t  \\'aS a trap, whn­
en-r ha(1 sl't it 11·a .; IY<:knme to hi;;  viet im.  
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The rendezvous 1vas deserted when I 
reached it, a full fi fteen minutes before 
the appointed time. It is always a quiet 
neighborhood, and that n ight a keen 
wind, w hipping out of the northwest, 
had SIYCpt the streets clean of loiterers. 
.'\Iy unkncnn1 friend or enemy had chosen 
his place we l l .  

I l igh ted a cigar, turned up my collar 
and strol led about the four corners, one 
hand rest ing on the revolver in my over­
l·oat-pocket, the ni ght stick tucked under 
my arm . The few persons I encount ­
ered hurried by, bestowing no more than 
a passing glance upon me. 

At the head of the avenue the hands of 
the great clock in the tower of the Grand 
Central Station cra"·led slowly forward. 
They had passed ten when a man 
emerged from the stai n1·ay leading down 
to car-tracks below the street. 

He stepped into t h e  surrounding ob­
scurity so qu i ckly I had bare I y t ime to 
sec that he was short and roughly dressed. 
He did not go far, ho1vever, for I could 
distinguish his form, standing on the side­
lvalk in the shadows. 

Strol li n g across the street, puffing 1vith 
elaborate carelessness at my cigar, I came 
to a halt in front of h i m . For a moment 
"-e studied each other there on the quiet, 
1vind-swept avenue . 

Then he moved nearer to me and 
,;poke : 

" l\lr. Ronald Lampton, yes ? " 
The famil iar 11·ords had a foreign 

ring as h e  uttered them ,  an accent which 
i t seemed I had already heard, but could 
not place. Even at close range. I could 
dist inguish l ittle more than a S\Yarthy, 
\Yeather-beaten face above the stocky 
figure. \\'hat I sa1Y, however. did not 
appear forbidding, and the grip upon the 
butt of my rcvoh·cr rela:xed. 

" Yes," I answered. " l\f y name JS 

I .ampton. \Yho arc you ) " 
He g�anced nervously alJout him and 

came still cl oser. 
" You got my note. 'then ? The boy, 

I paid h im. but boys are bad." 
' '  I got a note," I said. " \Vhat is  i t ? " 

The man was frightened, of that there 
\Yas no doubt. and mv h eart leaped high 
with hope. Was thi� the 1veak ,;pot in 
the fortress of mv unknown enem ies ? 
l\ly reward 11·as large-was this man 
about to betray his gang ? 

6 c 

" I only heard yesterday. I do not 
kiJOIY you, but you have the rin g, :<o I 
came to tell you \Yhat I kl: o\Y ." 

" Tell me \Yhat ? \\"hat ring ? For 
H c::n-en's sake, speak, man : " 

In the agony of my suspense I rabcd 
my yoice until tl1c words rang through 
·the si lent stn·ets. The fellow jumped as 
though I had hit  him. 

" LO\YCr, l rnYer ! \\'ill vou kill me ? "  
He spoke in a h oarse \l·h isr;cr, his fright­
t'ned eyes roving in all directiOI' S  in search 
of h idden danger. In a panic lest hi:;  
terror overcome his greed a t  th e  last  mo­
ment , I thrust my hand into my pocket 
and pul l ed out a rol l of bills. 

" I f  i t 's money you 11·ant," I said, holcl­
icg i t  out to hin�, ; , take thi,;. There \Yi l l  
be more to come i f  vou tel l  m e the truth. 
\\'here is she ? " 

· 

The man snatched the rol l from Ill\' 
hand, thre1v it in the gutter aul �pat 
upon i t .  

, ;  A cur�e upon your money," he cried, 
and thi� t ime i-t was his voice that rose. 
; , .\m I a J uclas ? sen-e the r ing-not 
golrl." 

Suddenly, while I stared at h im dum­
founded. his manner changed . Fear an d  
anger left h im together and he spoke 
humbly. as if in the pre5ence of one im­
mea�urably above him. 

" Listen.  sir. You have th e ring. 
t herefore I te l l nm. I came into pnrt 
ye�terday . I can read a l i t t le, yes : and I 
read i n the paper of t he Lampton mv�­
tcry they cal l it ,  m�d I say to myself , that 
is l\ Ir. Rona l d Lam pton 1vho has the 
r i ng. I saw it on the steamer and the 
steiYarcl told me he w::ts l\Ir. Lamp ton . 
Then I go to sec a girl  J knew in the o ld 
,-ountn· arros,; t he sea. and she s::;\·s : 
' They. are at it again .  I am �ick · nf 
them.  .-\ncl this  t ime i t  i s  a Jadv. so 
lovely.' " 

· · 

He stopped ahruptlv. Apparen tly his 
storv 1vas at end. 

· 

, _ .Go on. man . "  l cr ied, w i l d with ex­
citement. ' ;  (;o on, what then ) "  

" That i s  all ," he said . " She tel ls 
me no more. But I think. an d think. 
and then I say : ' l\Ir. Lampton ha.' the 
ring. and l\f r . Lamp ton has lust a ladv. 
I must hc:lp him.' I think perhaps tlie 
house is 1vatchcd, so I send the note." 

Somehow I managed to pul l m vsel f 
t ogether and speak quietly. · 
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" Y o u  did right, and l ike a good man.  
\\-here is the g i r l  w h o  t o l d  you ? " 

" She is in Albam· Street. in num! Jer 
nine. But, sir, I beg you do not a,;k for 
he r . You wou ld k i l l  her. A nd gu not 
a l o ne.  The pl ace is e1· i l- th ere are evi l  
men there. Perhaps she helps  you.  per­
haps not.  I cannot sa�·· I tell you 1vhat 
I know." 

I stooped down am! picked the  
scorned r o l l  o f  bil ls  [rom the gutter .  

" You h ad better take th is ," I said. 
" I k now that you scn·e the ring, hut 
t h i s  may help you and the gir l .  Come 
to me \Yhen you want more. \Vh o  arc 
you, and what  i,; your name ? " 

T h i s  time the man pocketed the  money 
11· i t h a gesture of deference. 

" It is  as your excel l ency w i shes," he 
,:a id . " I  am cal led Paul Henoukan, a nd 
l am quartermaster on the V irg i n ia . " 

As he spoke I not iced for the first 
t i me ,  the small guld rings in h i s  ear .. ;. 
:\ t the same moment I k11C11· 1d1en: I 
htd heard that strange accent.  I sa 11· 
t h L· toss i ng deck of the stea nwr. the 
quartermaster bowi ng low before me. 
t l le  otli.cer roaring at h i m .  and then the 
deck-ste\Yard pointing me out to t he 
sa i l or . 

P rovidence had se nt t h i s  man into 
port to furnish me 11· i t h  the due that 
police. detect in�s. and report ers had 
,,uught i n  vain.  \\" h a t  he meant ! J y  a l l  
h is t a l k  o f  t h e  ring I ne ither kite11· nor 
c�:r·. · ( l .  I I e had g i H n  me a due - I 
m >u ld fo l l o 11· it .  

C : H A PT E IZ X I \" .  
.\ R I·:.-\ I' I' E A R.\ :\ L' I : .  

h our latc:r  T u m  Ra 11· l i ns a n d  I 
stu()(\ i n A lbany S tret:t. gaz i ng 
up at the dosed sh utters of a 

tumble-cl l m ll frame hotbe. ahon: the 
door of  wh i ch liT could j ust rl istinguish 
t h e  figurl' n i nl'.  

[ had taken l lcnuukan"s ad1· icl' ami 
telcplwm·d to  Tum. \nwt t lw hoy 
!ackee! i n di . .;nction he macll' up in gr i t . 
[ had seen him fi w;ht ,  and l \Yan t c cl no 
better comradl' in 'a t i g h t  p l ace . 

:\ I o reon·r, i t ll"ould h an: cheered any 
man to see th •: j o1· Oi l  his fan· 11· hcn he 
met  me. Like· \irs. Courbnd.  h e  had 
n e1·er ceast·d to  rt'prnach h i m,;el f fpr his 

share in  t he d i sast er, en tire ly forgetting 
that  a week be fore it was he a lone who 
had rescued D or is. 

A lthough there wa.; noth i ng in the 
world that h e  could do to help me, he 
had bran·cl the \Hath of h i s family, and 
flat l y  re fusl·cl to return to col lege unti l  
D oris shoul d  he found . N o w  h e  fel t  
t h a t  he  was about t o  reap h i s  reward. 
For the first t im e  in eight davs l smi led 
when I saw his  set j a w  and clenched 
fl,;t . 

Hut t h e  IY i l cl h ope that had for a few 
moments ,;urged within us d ied almost 
to nothingness as w e stood before th e 
s i lent , tlark building.  Somewhere with­
i n  was the unknown girl  on whom a l l  
our hopes rested. But ho11· were w e  to 
reach her ? A nd when 11·e had, would 
she t e l l  us 11· hat she km·11· ? 

I t  11·as a three -sto n· st ructure that 11·e 
,;tudied -· or  rat h er .t 11·o stories and a 
h a l f. for o J t  t h e  top floor t he sma l l ,  un­
shuttered, un 11·ashed windows, 11· i th  
panes o f  g lass m iss i ng h e r e  and there, 
did not i nd icate that the l i tt le ,;pace 
under the sloping roof IYas habitable. 

From the sign s1Y i nging over the door. 
a fe\\· steps below t h e  street level, I 
gathered that  the ground floor was used 
as a cheep C reek restaurant.  Otherwise. 
there was noth ing to  d ist ingu i.;h No. ') 
from t h L· other a nt iquated, u nkemp t 
build i ngs 11·h ich tlanked i t  on either side . 

\\' e 11·ere i n  the  heart of the Greek 
or Syrian quarter, south of Fulton Street 
and 11·est of B roadway, in one of those 
obscure colon ies o f  a l iens 1vh ich l i e 
tucked a11·a1· m the center o f  N Cll' 
\ " ork's commctTC. A ppare nt l v  the  den­
izens of th is part icular settlei1wnt were 
hard "·orkers, who rose earlv and re­
t i red early. A l though it was � l it t l e be­
fore deHn t here 1vas no sign of life on 
either s i de of the street . 

But .  for a l l  I kne\1· , th ere: m i gh t hl' 
watch ers at any one of t he clark w inclo 1v s 
a ! Jon· us, and our presence wou ld on l v 
scrn to put t h em on t h e i r  guard . Sick 
11· i t h  the  pain of d isappointme n t ,  I 
t urn ed to R a ll" l i ns. 

" \\"e , ·an clo not h i ng noll". \Vc' l l  
breakfast i n  t hat restaurant."  I said. 

\\' i th  sonw idea of posing as casual 
p a,;st•rs - hy. 11·c marched on down the 
street , Tom 1vh i stl i n ::;  braq;lv ,,wl I 
S\\" l l l ' ' l l l "  Ill\" st ick . · . t"1 � 
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A pol iceman, �tanding in the friendly 

�heltcr of an an:h\va,·. eyed u,; as w e  
passed. Albany Street 01; a cold. \vin­
ter night  wa� hardly the place gentlemen 
ord inari ly selected for a n  evening stroll.  
Hut he l e-t us pa�s w i thou t  question and 
we made our "·ay i n  �ilence to \\' ashing­
ton Square. 

At half  past �e\-cn the next mornin g, 
Rawlins and 1 again turned into A lbany 
S treet. The few hours' interntl h ad 
transformed that hnva v. The ricketv 
�butters of the hous

.
cs ,�·ere finn � opel;, 

t rucks a n d  \Yagons of e\·cry de- cri pt io n  
rattled over the cobhle�tonc�. T h e  nar­
row sidewalks "·ere cro,vded \Y i th hurry­
ing workers. 

l n the  restunrant on the ground floor 
of No. 9. h o ,vever, the morning ru.,;h was 
al ready over, as I h ad calculated t hat i t  
woul d  be. A few belated customers \Yere 
still bu�y over their coffee and coarse 
hread at  ·the  long table� i n  the front room. 
They had 1; o t ime for u�. 

( ,
·
n the other hand, the propriet,1r, a 

burly fellow with a three days' heard on 
h is c h in, his  �hirt-sleeves rol led up, and 
a greasy napkin t ied about his  \vaist, \vas 
a l l  smiles. DoulJtle�s he had heard of 
other dingy l ittle eating-�hops \Yhich had 
risen to the distinction n f  " bo hemian res­
taurants " and brought upon the lucky 
heads of t heir propril:tOrs a �hom:r o f  
gold from curiosity-seekers. I n  u s  he 
may have seen the fir�t of the \Yta lthy 
patrons \Y]JO were to �pread h i ;;  fame 
throughout the city. 

l could han \Yi�hed. ho,vncr. that 
his a ttentions had b�en less. I nsi:;t ing 
that the common tables of the main room 
"·ere not for such as us, de�pite our pro­
·tests he forced us into a tiny apartment 
in the rear, �eparatecl from the other by 
a Himsy screen and a curtain of long 
service. 

Through the rrusted dirt of the win­
d o w-panes the \vall  uf the adjoin ing house 
\\'as visible, some six feet away, and that 
\Yas al l . In the room ihel f the onlv ob­
j ects tO attract the eye \YCre the Stains 
tlpon the faded wal1-p�per and a battered 
l i thograph of \Yashi ngton cros;;ing the 
Delaware. 

A fraid t o  attract undue attention, we 
did not dare to resist. I mvardly cursing 
his zeal, we seated ourselws at  the only 
t able and awaited the proprietor's further 

p leasure. \ \ . i th a flourish. he pulled t he 
napkin from his 'vaist  and spread it as a 
table-cloth upon the comparatively dean 
oilcloth cowr. Then, \vith head cocked 
forl\·ard in lud icrous imitation of a r-�al 
waiter n:cciving an order, he �tood ex-
pectantl y  by. · 

A t  anv other t ime, I th in k I should 
e ither ha,·e laughed in the man's face 
ur le ft in di�gust. A� it \Yas, w ith my 
w hole life's happ iness at stake, I had 
11either taste for humor nor thought of 
dean l inen. I was playing a part. !Jut 
I had no int erest in the s tage setti ng. 

" \\·e are hungry," I said to the pro­
pr ietor, " a nd I hear that the ·(;reeks are 
good cooks ." 

Beam i ng with pleasure -at the compl i ·  
mcnt, the fel low shrugged his shoulders 
a n d  spread his hand� in front of him. 

· ·  Perhaps . Some th ink �n. \\-hat 
would the gentlemen like ? " 

" Oh," I said, " that we lcaYe to nm. 
Then I am certain  \\'C w i l l  fare ,�·el l. 
Hut remember, we '"ish to try somethi ng 
dist inctive, someth i ng not to be had i n  
('\·erv restaurant . " 

The man scratched his head, gazing a t  
t he floor i n  profound med i tat ion f\,r a 
minute or t \YO. Then he looked up \vith 
an air of derision. 

" Fi rst there w i l l  he ti gs as o11lv t he 
.\ thenians cat them, then-'' 

He named a series o f  dishes, the titl es 
of w h ich I never knew. Of their char­
acter I can recall  nothing save the fad 
that they wen: all greasy ami most o f  
them nasn·. 

He had started on his ,,·av to ;he 
kitchen \Yhen I called h im bark.

· 

.. I t  is early. ' '  l said, 
,
; but we are 

t i red . 1- l <n-e you nnne of the true (-;reek 
w in e ? · · 

The proprietor regarded me doubt­
ful ly. On the one hand was the certain­
ty of a tremel!dous profit on t he wine. on 
the other a sma 11 ri�k. I saw the greed 
in h i s  eyes and knc\Y IJ:.:fore he .spoke \\·hat  
the aJb\,-cr \Hml<l be.  

. ;  The gent leman sees I have not the 
l i cense. i >�t perhap�-" 

· · Psha '"• man," I interrupted, " do you 
take us for detect ives ? Your regu lar 
ctbtomers-thcy do not always drink 
coffee." 

A broad grin spread over the unshaven 
face o f  the proprietor as h e  departed to 
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fetch t he 1Yin�: a n d  prepare t h e  repast.  
Left to ourselves at  last, R a w li n s  and [ 
�at i n  si lence for some moments. 

Then Tom leaned across the table 
spea k i ng. with unusual prudence, in a low 
YOKe : 

·· There\ nothing here but a lot  o f  
bl amed cla goe,.;, no g i rl :1t a l l .  Besides. 
you say you were drugged i n  Paris. \\'hy 
o; lwu l d n ' t  th is  fellow sl ip something into 
the truck he's gone to get ? " 

" Verv l i kely he w i l l. "  I snapped, " but 
I stay !;ere as 

·
long as I ca n . I f  you arc 

scared, get out." 
I t  was a brutal insu l t .  and uncalled 

for.  :\ly only excuse is  that  e ight  days 
o f  torture had left me scan·ely knowing 
what I said or did.  N enr thel ess, I s t i l l  
l1acl sense e nough to b e  sorry the instant 
the words \\·ere out of m y  m outh . 

Tum ' s  face flushed and he glared a t  
m e  savagely. B ut he h a d  m o r e  self­
contro l than [ ,  "for he c hoked hack the 
a ngry retort IYhich trembled o n  h is l ips. 

" \"ou don't  mean that,  Ro na l d ." was 
a l l  h e  said. 

Tlwrea fter \l"l' rem a i ned in gloom y s i ­
l enn\ faci n g each other across the dirty 
napk in . 

\\'e IYere s i t t i ng thus when Ra w l i ns 
straightenecl u p  IY i t h  a 1· iu l�:nt start. At 
the same mom en t the cu rta i n rustled he­
h i nd mv hack. 

Foll�w i ng the d i rect ion o f  Tom\ eye�. 
wheded about in mv t·hair .  J w ;t 

11· i th in  the room. heari ng a tray IYi th a 
bottle o f  11· ine  and gl a��es , was a ycnm g 
n· i rl 
,_, Siw : ·uul tl not haYC been more than 
e ighteen, the age IYhen the \YOmen o f  the 
Mediterranean are at their  best .  E ven 
i n  the fi rst start l e d  glance l t h rn1· at her. 
I rl'a l ized t ha t she

-
was bea u t i fu l. aJ �cl ,  

further. t h a t  s h e  \Yas \Ye l l  a\Yare o f  i t .  
S h e  stood i n the doorway f o r  no rea­

son that I know of ,  u n l ess i t  \Yas t h a t  11-c 
m i gh t  h aYe an opportunity  to look at her. 
] Ier smile n·,·eakcl t 1ro even ro1rs o f  
11· h it e tee t h .  set off J , v  t h e  o l i ve t i n t  o f  her 
cl ear skin .  Th e  ma�s o f  black hair  aboYe 
was crussecl in front hy a narrow blue 
r i bbon l ike a class ic fi llet. and adorned 
w i t h  two blue and white rosettes. An­
other blue ribbon was fastened about her 
slen der waist  and a pa l e -bl ue sc:Hf was 
flung over her shoulders, more for effect 
than \Yarmth .  A p a i r  of patent l eather 

shoes gan: the lasl  touc· l 1  to this  st r i k i ng 
picture of a new I y made American. 

T hese detai l s  she gave us ample t ime 
to observe, and a;; I studied her, hope 
spr�u: g a gai n  1Yit h in me, and I prayed 
t h at t h i s  might  be the girl  of whom Be­
noukan had told m e. D espite her air of 
coquetry, the face was both intel l igen:: 
and k i nd.  Sure! v it  was not as an ac­
cumv l i ce that t h i� girl knew of the p l ot 
aga i ns t  Doris.  

" l>"cco . t h e  w i ne ! "  she cried, adv<: J� ­
c i n g  to the table and deposi t i n ,;  the tray 
upon i ts edge. " May you enj oy i t � " 

" S ince you have brought i t ,  it must 
be good," I answered, stretching out m y  
band to take the heavy bottle.  

Tray, bott le, and glasses crashed to the  
floor as the girl sprang back with wide­
open eyes, staring at my h and. 

" The ri n g !  " she breat hed so low that 
I could scarcdy ca tc·h the startled words. 
· •  The rin g ! You are mad to come 
here � " 

For a brief i nstant I ha l f  b d ievecl [ 
11·as mad, or 11·ould be soun. The whok 
11·or l d  seemed made o f  mvsteries and m \· 
brai n \Yas di zzy 11· i th  1·ain gro]J ings fo

.
r 

the key. But I had come prepared for 
surpr ises . W hile the girl st i l l  stared a t  
me, I reco1·ered from my ow11  astonish ­
ment.  

" I am not  mad , ' '  I sa id , lean i ng to­
\\·ard hn. " I came here to ta lk IYi t h  
yo u . "  

T h e  advent o f  the burly proprietor, 
brou ght in haste from the k i tchen bv the 
noise  o f  breaking g lass, cut me sho

-
rt. 

At t he wreck upon the tloor. h e  t h rew 
up h i s  ha nds i n  consternation.  

" A thousand p i gs ! The finest wine in 
all  Greece ! Have vou clone t h is, clumsv 
l imb of f o l l y ? "  turn i ng i n  wrath upo i1 
the un fortunate gir l .  

" N o. no ! " 1 cr iL·cl, hasten i ng to lll'r 
rescue. •· I did it myse l f .  I t  is n o  mat­
ter . I must pay for .my stupidity, I sup­
posl'. Let us have another bott le ."  

The prospect o f  chargi ng a n  extorti on­
ate price for t\YO bottles i nsteacl of Olll' 
cleared the man 's face l ike magic. W i t h  
a h u ndred apo l ogies f o r  t h e  del ay. he des­
patched the p:irl for a broom and more 
glasses, and a t  length. much to m y  r�:­
lief. betook himse l f  once more to the 
k i tch en . 

A m i nute latter t h e  girl rcapvcared 
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,,· ith a fresh bottle and glasses . As she 
deposited them on the table, she leaned 
over me, her eyes shining w ith excite­
ment .  

" ' J'Jkc i t  off, si r,"  she whispered. 
' ' They w i l l  ki l l you i f t hey see it ."  

f giJnced dO\Yn at my hands. J eweJry 
of  any sort on a man I had always detest­

· cd.  U nt i l  the day when I left Paris my 
1 i  ngers bad been guiltless of adornment. 
N o w  I saw up on my right hand the seal­
r i n g  I h ad i n  keep ing for my van ish ed 
friend, :\1 ichael Kara. 

\\"hat i•r had to do with my lost ward I 
had no leisure to imagine, but it had 
giycn me t he on! y cl uc \Ye possessed. 1 t 
had served me \Yell  once ; it mi ght do so 
again. 

" N o, "  I wh ispered hack, " I wi l l not 
take it  off, but I w i l l  turn i t  so." I 
t w isted the ring on my finger until the 
�cal of St. �Iichacl and the dragon was 
oil the i nside of mv hand. concealed from 
t·asual eyes. " )(ow tel l me," I gazed 
>ll raight into the girl 's eyes. " \\'here is 
she ? " 

Th e dark Hush died in her cheeks. 
" \Vhom do vou mean ? "  she breathed. 

" \Vho are yt;u ?  Why should I tell 
YOU ? " 
· I rose from the table and laid both 
hands upon her tremb l in g shoul ders. 

" 1 am Ronald J .ampton , "  I said, slow­
ly and distinct ly, " and I love her. You 
\l·i l l  tell me because you have no heart 
for wickedness and because I wear the 
r ing." 

Like one fascinated, the girl gazed at 
me i n  si len ce. Never before, I fancv, in 
t h e  cotm;e of her simple l ife,  had

· 
she 

been made to face so difficul t a problem. 
At l n-;t her eyes dropped and she gave 
a l i ttle shudder . 

" Thev are mv own people, " she sa id. 
" They ·are bad, but I cannot betray 
them." 

" Td l  me \\·here she is, " I repeated. 
" C i ,·c me back Doris, aml your people 
\r i l l  not suffer." 

She had opened. he r  mouth to answer 
'"hen the heavy step of the proprietor 
soundc<l hevoncl the screen. \Vith a 
\HCnch she freed hersel f  f.I;.9tn my grasp, 
snatched up her broom ;m:, .-:;.i·as hard at 
\YOrk upon the broken glass \Yhen the 
man came in with the fi rst o f  l1is atro­
cious dishes. 

H ow we contriYed to make away with 
that mea l , 1 do not kmm. A t  the first 
opportunity, lhc girl sl ipp ed from the 
room, leavi n g  us alone with the food w� 
had ordered. From time to time the pnl­
prietor app eared w ith a fresh mess, but 
of the girl \re saw nothing. There \\·ere 
hut t\YO th ings for us to do-to eat and 
\ra i t. 

At last the end came. \Vhile 1 com­
plimented the o w ner of the p lace upon 
the excellence of his  cooking, lZa wlin s 
lighted a ci garette \rith a sigh of r el ief 
and settled hack in his chair . 

" By HeaYens, what �tuff ! " he mur­
mured as the fellow disappeared to cal­
culate h oo.1· much he could safely charge 
us. " Praise be, we're through with i t .  
\\'hat next, Ronald ? " 

Another man than I answered his ques­
t i on . F rom the front room, empty 1 1ow 
for some l i tt le wh il e, came a shri l l cal l .  

" Lalla ! Lalla ! Come here ! " 
l t was the Yo ice of the wizened pedler 

o f  rugs \Yho had drugged me in my own 
smoking-room . 

C HA PT E R  XV. 

A STR A X G E  PCRSUI� 

7'\" T the sound mv blood boiled \Yith 
t-\ rage. l nvulun tanly 1 J umped from 

mv cha ir and started for the door­
way, my fi�ts clenched. H alf way •there, 
l came to a dead stop. 

Very probab ly I could capture the 
scoundrel,  but \Y hat then ? There would 
be one le�s ,· i l l a i n  at l arge in the worl d, 
hut I \nmld n{lt ha,·e D oris. Lon g  be­
fore the fel lo w could be induced to con­
fc,;s, his gang would take the alarm and 
be off with their bootv. 

" They are my () II' I� people, " the girl 
had declared. I f  1 fell upo\1 one . uf 
t hem 11 0\Y, I could expect no help from 
her hereafter. 

Tiptoeing back to the ·table, I resumed 
my seat. " The rug-m::m," I wh ispered 
in ansi\Tr t o  Tum's look o f  blan k  won­
dn. ' '  Keep quiet and listen." 

" I. a l l a  � Lalb : "  called the old man 
again. 

This t ime the girl must have obeved 
the  summoJ:s,  for her clear voice cut sl�nrt 
a torren t o f  words in some d ialect o f  
wh ich I coulct m a k e  n oth in g. 
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" ( > h.  speak English, "  she cried impa­

t ienth·. " I 've  forgotten th::tt stuff. 
\\.e're in America 11011· . "  

T h e  r u g  merchant lmrst i nto another 
flood o f  angry gi bberi sh, only to be un­
ceremoniously interrupted aga i u .  

" Speak E nglish, I tell  you, "  repeated 
Lal la. " or else keep st i l l .  I won' t 
l isten to your ot her nonsense." 

l could have shouted with j ov. The 
girl wished w; to hear. There �ould be 
n o  ot her reason for her i nsolent itbist­
erce. The old man yie lded 1Y ith bad 
grace. 
� " What fool's busim·ss is this ? " he 
growled. " Bu t  you' l l  pay for. it soon 
enough. I ' 1 1  teach vou, for all 1·our 

American air,;, N o w: tel l  me-' ' 
. 

H is voice sank to a squeaki n g  ,,. his per 
and I could d istinguish nothing of 11·hat 
he said. \Yhen h e  stopped. Lal l a  
l aughed i n  scorn. 

" \\'hat an old idiot it is ! Of coup;e 
K i kola sen·ed them. He th i nks h is for­
tune is made. They atl' l ike p igs and 
paid l ike fools." 

" That calf's head make a fortune ! " 
cried the merchant. " I .t't him keep to 
his  pots and pans. H ave they gone ? " 

T h e  arrinl of the t h i rd person saved 
the girl from the necesc;ity of an answer. 
T hough I could not understand the lan­
guage, the newcomer 11·as probably a n  
i ndh·idual of some impor tance , for h e  
spoke to the old v i l l a i n  bruskl y and 
w ithout ceremony. apparently bsuing i n­
�truct ions 1Yhich 11-ert· punctua ted hy an 
occasional syllable o f  acquiescence from 
the pedler. 

Then the old man took up the burden 
o f  the conversation. In the exclamation 
1\ i t h  11·hich t he st ranger greeted his  fir�t 
fe11· sentences, I read anger and con­
sternation. but then· a fter  he h�ard the 
merchant t hrough \Yi t lwut interruption. 
For a few moments a fter the pedler's 
yoice cea,.;ccl there \Yas s i lence in t he res­

tauran t  11·hile the statement w h ich had 
j ust been cleliHred 11·as mental l y  digest­
ed. A fe,,· terse orders fo l lo1YCd and 
t hen \YC lll'ard the peclll·r\ yoice rai sed 
aga in .  

" Lalla : Lalla ! "  he calle(l .  
F rom somewhere i n  the bu i l ding the 

girl answered h im. A minute or t wo 
later . the rustle of ski rts and the halt ing 
step o f  the old m:m mnYing acroc;s the 

floor in t he direction of the door told us 
t hat the ne1Ycomer h ad sent the strangely 
assorted couple forth on some errand. 

With their departure quiet reigned i n  
the front room once more, w h i le i n  the 
rear Rawlitb and l con tinued to s i t  iu 
si lt:nce at our table.  There was nothing 
else for us to do. Our one hope was the 
girl ,  Lalla.  Cnti l  she returned 11·e were 

helpless. .\ I  urcover, it \Yas eYident that 
in this shabby eat ing-shop we \Yere close 
to the h eadquarters o f  the mysteriow; 
gaPg we were tracking. I f  we were per· 
m itted to remai n  undisturbed there was 
a fair chance of acqui r i ng valuable in·  
furmation. 

But we were not permitted. A cha i r  
w a s  pu,;hecl. back i n  t h e  front room, and 
an instant later a young man lounged 
ca rcles:;ly in upon tb. �tro l l in g  over to 
the 1dndow. he gla nced casually out of i t .  

then IYheeled about  and survevecl us  w i t h  
l angu id eye,;. 

. 

Cncler other c ircumstances I might 
have resented the impertinence o f  his i n ­
spection. {_; nquestiona!Jl )' \Ye were a 
curious pair tu come upon in the back· 

room o f  a dirt1· little restaurant, but h i s  
o 11·n presence there 1vas no less extraor­
dinary. 

From the crown of h i ,;  derbv hat tn 
the soles of his well-blacked �hoes his 
clothes 11·ere perfect. Bet11·een his 
glcl\·ecl fi n ger,; h e  held a c igarette . A l ·  
tuget her. he ,,·ould ha I'L' seemed more i n  
p lace i n  the show-1vindow o f  a Fifth 
Awnue tailor than h e  d id in the obscure 
den in 1vh ich we found h im. 

" ( ;ood morni ng. gentlemen. " h e  said, 
when he had completed to h i s  satbfac­

tion his examination o f  us. " This is  a 
beast ! v hole, isn't i t ? "  

H e .  spoke 11· i th  the pecu l iar accent of 
fore igners who have learned their  Eng· 
! ish in G reat B r i tai n . The change of 
!a nguage had necessari I �· altered the tone. 
hut nen:rth el ess l was condu ced that it 

,,·as the same voice w h ich had·  ordered 
the rug-man about. 

" I ha1·e been in worse." f rep l ied, ta­
k i n g  ou.t a fresh cigarette. " The food is 
qu ite a novelty, and the 11· ine really 
good." 

" Yes ? v·  1 ,  tastes . .  ,differ." 
His l ips drew back · in IYhat he m�w 

have fancied an 'affable smile. I t' s  
actual effect 11·a,; th:1t  o f  a repubin· sneer. 
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Every I i n L' nf hi,;  :;allow face, clean­
shaven save for a �ma l l  black mustache, 
told of col d. unsrrupulnus crue lty. 1 
h ave kno11-n many bad men at one t ime or 
another. but I h ave never seen a more 
evil face than that of the \Yell - groomed, 
strongl y built young fdlow \Yh o  stood 
t h ere sm i l in g at us. 

The sm i le \\·as a" am iable as he coul d 
make it ,  hut it d i d  not cover the fixed 
inten tion be h i n d  it.  l- I e  had come into 
the room for t h e  sole  purpose o f  l ook ing 
at us. That w as obv iuus. Our pres­
ence i n  the restaurant had aroused his 
suspi c ions, a nd he h a d  come to see who 
we were. \Vel l , at least  I kn ew now the 
appearance of one more of my enemie,;. 

" You do not seem to l ike th e  place, 
and vet vou are here ." I remarked, in 
order

. 
to keep up t h e  appearance uf a con­

\'Crsation. 
" Oh. a matter of business. C ame to 

"ee a man . But I sha'n't  \Yait  for him 
all day . ' '  He drew uut a gol d watch , 
glanced at i t .  and sauntl'recl toward the 
door . " Cood day.  I h ope your meal 
agrees \Y i th you, " an d he disappeared be­
h ind the screen . 

" \\'hv d idn't vou smash him ? I'll 
bet he knows al r "  about it." Rawlins's 
wh isper was hoarse with excitement. 

" I \Y ant t o  get Dorb, not him," I an­
swered. " Come. \Ye ' l l  follow h im ." 

The hack of the young man \Yas in 
p l a i n  s ight as \\'e reached the door of 
No.  9.  H e  \Yas strol l in g east i n  the di­
rection of Broachvay , an occasiona l puff 
of sm oke. floating aboYC his  head in the 
still  w inter m orning. indicat ing that  he 
\Yas i n  n o  great hurry. 

A lth ough neither Ra\Yl ins  nor I had 
been trained in detect ive \York, the t ask 
of shaclO\Ying that young man presented 
no great cl i tl-iculty. The army of hurry­
ing peop l e  and the cro\Yckcl tratlic of the 
c;treets enabled us to hep close behind 
him \Yith l i t t le  or nu danger o[ detection . 
I t  is n o t  easy to see a nyth ing d irectly be­
h ind one, and even i f  he had pussesc;ecl 
ews in the hack of h i s  head. no cao;ual 
g-l ance could \Ye l l  have push ed us out 

[rom the surroundin g  th rongs . 
Our quarry moved on leiqud y to 

B roadwa\-. There he turned to the 
north, \Ye-nt a fe,v blocks farther and then 
en tered a clrug-storl'. _-\ h eavy truck, 
standin g convenien t l y  ] , ,. tl1e opposite 

curb, afforded us a secure ,;helter i n  \1-hi c-h 
t o  \Yatch unobsernd u n t i l  he emerged 
and resumed his \Yav. Time had no.w 
ceased to be of the sli ghtest val ue t o  the 
man . Sau nteri n g  s lowly onward as 
th ough he had the whole clay to k il l, he 
stopped from t ime t o  time to inspect 
\Yhatever caught his eye, 1vhi le  we. con­
sumed \Yi th  anx iety and eager to be Lack 
at the restaurant, fretted behind l1im like 
J lci·vous horses u nder a tight curb. 

To our relief ,  at l ast he appeared to 
adopt some reso lut ion. Leavin g  Broad­
,,-a�-. h e  turned west1varcl, walking nmv at 
a pace i n  keeping with the rush about 
h im . .. \Vith various turn ings, he led us 
into a si de street a block or two n orth, I 
thought, of his starting point in Aihany 
Street. The long detour might have 
been the resul t of indecisi on or it m i ght 
have come from fear of bei n g  foll owed . 
I learned the truth soon enough. Then 
I thought only that one more o f  the 
gang's secrets was about t o  be our:;; . 

From t he corner we watched h im 
stride al on g  the street and turn into a 
narrow alley h a l f - way down the block. 
In a second

. we were ·a fter h im, running 
silently and swiftly over the pavement, 
unti l  we pulled up just be fore the alley 
en trance. Cau tiously poking his head 
rou n d  the corner, Rawl ins found no one 
in sight . :\ few steps took us through 
the alley and \Ye \Yere in a trian gular 
court. 

It was a curious l ittle pocket , of a k i n d 
familiar to d11-el lers i n  London. hut rare­
l y  come upon in a c ity as regular i n  de­
sign and as econom ica l of space as New 
York .  Low, d i l ap idated houses, ol cl but 
far from venerable, formed the three 
sides of the court. The cobblestones of 
the yard itsel f were strewn w i th waste 
paper and refuse. Even in the crisp win­
ter mornin g, the air \Yas fetid ami heavy. 
\\'hat i t  \Youl cl be i n  the d cacl clays o f  
August one slludderecl t o  imagine. · 

But we \\·ere not agents of a tenement 
com mJsswn. I n  this  hirlcll'n slum \\"l' 
sa\Y only a l ikely place for the hatch i ng 
o f  n i mc. an idea l rendezvous for the ruf­
fians we were tracking. And at the far­
thC'r end o f  th e  varcl, when� two or three 
ragged ch i l dren · were tumbl ing about in 
the gutter dirt , my eye caugh t the bat­
tered door o f  a house as i t  swu n g  shut. 

Hugging the line of bu il d i ngs i n  ord er 
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to avoid a� much as possible obsen·ation 
from the windmvs. we made our ,,·av to 
the house. There was no longer h�>pe. 
IJO\\·ever, of tak ing the gang by surprise. 

lJ nless \Ye \vere fol lowing an abso­
l ute lv false scen t, our visit to the res­
taurant had sen·ed \Yarning to t he gang 
t hat we were on the ir trail .  "'hat we 
should learn from the we l l -dressed. evil ­
faced youn g man w e  were shad01ving. 
\Ye m ust learn qu ickl y or not at  a l l .  

T h e  door opened t o  our touch-latch­
keys. appa ren tly, were a luxury beyond 
the reach of the inhabitanb of the court 
-and ,,-e found ourselves in a dark. 
malodorous hal hvay . In the rear. barely 
,· isiblc through the gloom , a sta i rcase led 
to the unkno\vn regions above. ( ) n  
e ither s ide o f  us, w e  cou l d  dist i n guish 
the outl i nes of a cl osed door. 

\\ .h i lc we hes itated, urcertain ,,· hen: 
to "O or \vhat to do. the boards of an 
upr;�r story creaked under a man's hea,·y 
s:ep. Some one \vas st irr ing above u�. 
< I n t iptoe we crossed the hal l  and slowl y 
mounted the bare sta irs. Desp ite our 
caution, the loose boards sounded under 
us, but \Ye kept st ead i l y on. past one s i ­
le11 t  room a fter a nother. u n t i l  our head.; 
rose len! ,,· it h  the last landing. 

There w e  paused. A few sunbeams, 
struggl ing through the d irty panes of a 
skylight in the center, revealed a square. 
uncarpeted space on which live cloors 
opened. t\\·o on each side and one at the 
end o f  the bal l .  Those on the sides 
,,·ere dosed. hut the door at the enrl was 
a jar .  From the room beh ind i t  came the 
s(mnrl of low Yoices. 

Silentlv \H' moved onr and bent to 
l isten. Instantly ,,.e started back as a 
shr i l l  \Yh istle r:m through the g loomy 
den. A t  the same moment the door was 
flung open. Behind it  stood the young 
man \Ye had fol l o\Yed. a revoln�r in each 
hand . 

" 1-1 �uHb up. '\I r. Lampton : " he said. 

C H . \ PT E R  X \' I .  

\\Tr i l l '\ .\ '\ c\C E  O F  l > E.\T l ! .  

WE \YCre t rap ped . caught by a trick 
as old as crime itself. The mo­
ment that the old man told h im 

. of the visit  o f  t \H) strangers to th e  hack 
room o f  Xo. 9. the clc\-er scou n cl re l must 

have realized who \Ye were. Then , w i th 
marvelous cunning, he hacl laid h i s  trap 
for us to walk i nto as moths fly to a 
l ight . 

Lounging into the back room, he had 
at the same t ime assured h i msel f  of our 
identity and aroused our suspiciOns . 
Quite posit ive t h at we \vou ld fol low h in) . 
he had seen to i t  that \Ye shou ld not lose 
him in the crowds on Broathnw. Be­
hind me the clatter of rough-sl;od fl'e t 
upon hare boards d isclosed his reason for 
leading us to this den . 

l t  was the home of the gang o f  which 
hl' ,,·as i n  all  probabi lity the brains. The 
ruffians had been warnecl of our com ing 
by the rug-man whom he had sent from 
the restaurant .  T h e  long detour had 
giYen him time t o  perform h i s m ission. 

All this burned itsel f into mv hra i 1 1  
a s  R awl i ns and J stood he lp l ess. be fore 
h im, gazing i n t o  the muzzles o f  th e re­
\·uh·ers with ,,· h ich he C(,n·ered us. At 
the fi rst summons our h ands hac! risen 
automat ical ly . To those d isposed to 
blame us, I can only recommend a dose 
of t he same merlici1;c. . \ ! t hough l had 
ne\·er been compelled to do so, it is not 
d i fficult ,  l presume. for a man of ord i ­
nary courage to realize that he must die 
and then to die . But, in the hands of an 
unscrupu lous adversary. a revoh·er is a 
power ful argument.  l f  t aken by sur ­
pr ise. one is a p t  t o  y i e l d  t o  it. 

R i ght or \\Tong, l know that we stood 
before the v i l lain, our hands in the ai r: 
ut terly i n  h is pcmer. And a l l  the t ime 
the revolver I had not thought to bring 
with me lay idle  in the dreary house i n  
\Vash ington Square. 

" You see, gentlemen · ·-again the l i p s  
cur led �m·av from t h e  white t eeth in a 
cruel snee; - " you see. gent lemen, I 
rather · think I ha\·e vou. Look beh ind 
you . "  

That was too o l d  a game to p i a�· en• J J  
o n  such a si mp l eton a s  l had pron·d my­
sel f to be. I f  [ h ad to d ie. death shou l d  
come wh i l e  I faeed i t .  I said noth in�. 
hut mv eves ne\Tr l eft h is face . 

· 

R a\�· l i r;s. h owe\·el". must hm-e v id ded 
to h is fi rst i mpu lse, for he cr ie.cl out : 
" (;reat Scott. six more of them there � " 

A n  evil gr in spread on·r the features 
of the young man. hut h is re\·olvers ncn-r 
\Yavered . 

" Quite r igh t. sir." he sneered. " You r 
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obscn·ation is remarkable. though you 
did take me for a silly fool .  But you' ll  
be better acquainted 11· ith m e  and with 
them before long. I h ave no w ish to  
kill you, " h e  went o n  calmly, " for you 
arc not h i ng but a h armless idio t  IYho 
h as done us one very g1>0d turn already. 
You w i l l  fi nd this  a h eal thy, if monoto­
nous, residence for a time. 

" As for you, l\Ir .  Lampton, you can 
give us some i n formation.  Don 't mouth 
at me that way-it doesn't  terri fy me. 
Take my advice, and give it o f  your own 
accord. \Ve have ways of m a k i n g  you. 
you kno w . "  

H e  took a s t e p  nearer and leered in 
my face, taking care to keep mor e tha11  
ann's length from me, however. l1 i s  IT· 
volver st i l l poi nted at my breast. Th en. 
gl ancing up at th e palms of my hands 
above my head , he asked : 

" P id · you ever hear of tlnun! J;;nnr:;, 
l\I r. Lampton ?-\Vhat's that ? " 

?\ othing that I knew of. No one had 
nwl·ecl. T he ruffians beh ind me were 
quiet, and, except for his own 1·oicl'. l 
h ad heard no sound i n  the gloomy h a l l .  

Y e t  someth ing h a d  startled t h e  man 
out o f  h i s  contemp t uou� compo�un:. I n  
h i s  astoni�:<hment, h e  sprang hack. For 
a brief inst ant the muzzle of h i �  t\\·o n·­
Yo ln�rs po inted at th e floor . 

, l n that one i nstant l l eaped . .\ !­
most at the same moment the t \\·o p istols 
barked-almost, for before h e  cnuld take 
a i m ,  [ had bound his arms to h is s ide,; 
anti the bu l leb p l ungt·d h armlcs�ly i n to 
the floor. 

\\"c: crash ed clo\\·n t ug�:th cr , I u p per·  
mo�t . Pausing j ust long enough to dr in· 
my fist  into h i s  face as he lay hai r ­
stunned hy h i s  fal L  I stumbled t o  my 
feet and d ived for the open d1h>f a h ead. 

I reach ed it  i n  time to "·h eel about 
and sec Tum th ru�t-th ere \\·a� not SJ >�ll·e 
enough to club--t he point o i  my ,;t i l'k 
into the mouth of thl· nearest of t h l' � i '  
m e n  rush ing a t  us.  

\\"ith an i nartirulatL· gurgle  o f  p a i n .  
the fel low reeled hack. ! > lock ing the path 
o f  his comrad es . i\ e ith er Tom nor I 
\Yai tecl to see more. Tearing past the 
door, we slammed i t  in the face o f  our 
pursuers. turned the key. and fel l against 
i t  i n  time to withstand their first rush . 

The door was stro ng . For the  momen t  
w e  ,,·ere safe. h u t  for the moment on l y . 

The wom IYas a good p rison but a bad 
fortress, and I glanced h ast i l y about for 
some means of strengthening our de­
fenses. 

A l l  t h at the p lace offered was a cot.  
covered with grimy bedding,  a table,  and 
two battered chairs-little enough , but. 
none the less, somethi ng. 

" Cluick ; that bed : " l c ried. 
In a moment Ra 1d ins and 1 had 

pu l led it  across the door. Then t he tablt: 
was hurled UJjon it.  followed by the 
ch air!<, and we stepped back , out o f  range 
of possible shots at random through t h l· 
door. As a barricade. i t  was ridiculous : 
but I had my stick aga in . The fi rst man 
\\· h o  tr ied t o  scale i t  would fare badh·.  

' '  C lose - th at." muttered Raw l in
·
,.. 

breathing h eavily as he mopped h i s  facl' 
wit h h i s  coat-sleen:. " Too blamed close. 
A-ah : · ·  

H e  sp rang by llll' w here I leaned 
against the wal l j ust as a long k n i fe 
w hizzed p ast my car and h ung qui,·er­
ing in the wall .  

.\I y o l d  enemy. the rug pedler, had 
flung i t .  He i t  11·as whose voice we had 
heard through the open door, talk i ng t o  
t h e  young m a n  I knock ed unconscious. 
\-\ . hen 11·e burst into the room, he must 
kwe taken refuge under the .cot .  ·we 
had pul led his h id i ng-pl ace from owr 
his head. and then,  drinn by d espa i r, h e  
had attempted t o  steal upon m e  and 
knife me. 

l t  \Yas the act o f  a man mad IYith 
terror. My back was turned to h im, bu t 
Ra11· l i n s  had detected the cra w l ing dan­
ger. l spun upon my heel i n  t ime t < •  
sec Tom throw h i mse l f upon th e  rasc a l .  
i\ m i nute l ater h e  fl u n� from him a n  
i nert mass a nd rose erect. 

" T h e  sna k e : " h e· cried. " I wonder 
i f  l ' w  done for h i m . "  

The pet l ler 's  face wac; b l ack , and deep 
in the sna 11·m· flesh of h i s  th roat \\·ere 
the marb of ; ! "om',; tingcrs, hut he st i l l  
h rl'athcd .  I r \IT coul d o n l y  bring h i m  to .  
we m i gh t \H i n g  frnm h i m  the key to 
I >oris's p rison. 

" \Yater : "  onl ered hreat h l essl l· . 
" Get me 1\·a ter. " 

Tom's eyes t ranled in d isgust round 
the bare walls of the fi l t h y  h ole . 

" T'hev don't use it h�rc." he said.  
" K i ck i1 im on the sol es o f  t h e  feet-
1 \·e seen pol icemen do t h a t . "  
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The bril l iant suggestion ,,·as newr put 
to th e test . The words \Yere barely out 
of h i s  mouth when a great weigh t 
crashL·d against t h e  door and ,,-e caught 
the ,;ound of s p l intering wood. 

The ruffians \Yithou t  had possessed 
themseh·es of a battering-ram. Once 
more it S\Yung agai nst the door, and 
again we heard the \\·ood spl inter. I n  
a not her minute they \Yould b e  upon us. 
an<l the odds were too heaYy. 

In that  instant the YisiOJ; of \l ich ael 
Kant sl ipping hack the bolt o f  the gate 
in the Paris garden flashed into m y  mind, 
onlv to be th rown aside at u1 1Ce. The 
act · had he en a stroke o f  genius. I t  
coul d  not h e  im i tated here. But on the 
heels of that ,-ision came another-the 
fi gure of my friend p oise( l on the si l l  
before h e  leaped. H e  h ad gone hy the 
\Yi ndow. so ,,·oul d "·e. 

Colnn:hs and du,;t hung thick about 
the edges of the one windmY. ( l ln·ious­
IY. the dwel ler  in this den had l i tt l e lono 
(or fn:sh air. and th ere was no t ime to 
,,·aste in st;·uggl ing \Y i th  the disused 
sashes. 

Seizing a cha i r  from the futile barri­
cade. I h urled it at the narrow aperture. 
Straight t hrough glass and flimsy strips 
of \Hit><! it  hurst its ,,·ay, the n oise o f  the 
impact clr0\\'11l'd in another thundering 
assaul t upon the door. 

\V ith a shout of delight. Rawl ins 
scramhlc(l through the shattered \\' indo\Y. 
I \Yas h �1nl upon h i s  h eels.  \Yc \Yere on 
a t in  gutter that stretched the length o f  
t h e  row o f  houses. Though i t  sagged 
beneath our wei gh t as we ran. it held 
until  we stopped . out' o f  breath and 
soml'\Yhat g id dy . just ah1we the entrance 
of t h e  court \·ard. 

Staring l!J; at us from the ground he­
l mY, startled 1 ,,- the uproar and the 
siHJ\Yl'r of hroke1; glass about their  heads, 
\\TTL' t h e  ch i l d ren' ,,-e h ad seen playing 
in the front o f  the den of th ien�s from 
which we b ad tied. 

From the \Y i ndnws nn the other sicle 
of the yard a few heads \H're catit iouslv 
thrust ;,ut. ( l therwise. the court slun1-
hered as hdnre i n  the w inter's sunshine. 
I ts inhabitants. I fancy. h ad becnme past 
mastu-s in the art of minding their own 
business. 

\\'e did not l inger to sat is fy \Yhat cu­
riosity they JHlssessc< l .  Smash ing in an -

other \Yindo,,-, \Ye found our wav int o  a 
room, the mate o f  that from \Yi1 ich we 
h acl escaped. This  one was deserted, and 
the door unlocked. 

In the hal l \\'ay an old woman ru;;hed 
out to meet us, shrieking something ; hut 
we brushed rough l y hy her and clattered 
down the st ::ti rs, through the alley, ancl 
into t h e  street . 

There \Yas no attempt at pursu i t .  Pos­
sihl v the ruffians forced their \Yav into 
the -room too l ate, or they may not h�we 
cared to fol low us along -our �Iizzy path . 
Perhaps, audacious as th ey were, their 
courage faile(l them \Yhcn it came to 
murder in broad dayl igh t .  \Vhatever the 
cause, \\'l' �to()(l unh armed i n  the quiet 
street. The trap had failed. 

C H A PT E R  X Y I J . 

A \\'OM.\ :'\ 's l l :\ X D K E RC H I E �-. 

DANTIN( � for breath , we looked at 
each other without a \Yon!. \V e 
had saved our skins. lleyond that.  

there was no cause for congr:1tulations: 
I )oris was st i l l  unfound, and ,,-e had only 
succeeded in warning our enemies. 

lZawl ins gave terse expre%ion to our 
though b. 

" \Ve've gummed the game, all right," 
h e  cried. " \\' h a t  nn t ? " 

" S he's not there. " f said bitterly, 
poi n t i ng into the narrow al ley. " I 'l l 
\\·ager that fellm,- is far too shrewd to 
lead us \Yhere sh e is.  But I ' l l  give h i m  
a chance to gi,·e me informat ion. Run 
to the nc�1 rest police station, Tom. Tel l 
t hem ,,-ho ,,-e are an ( l what we're a fter. 
They kn<>W a l l  about the case. Bring 
t hem hack. and \Ye' l l  round up the gang. 
I ' l l  st ay here on guard." 

Not pausing to rep l y, Tom darted off, 
turned the corner, and van ish e<l . Left 
alone, I took up my stat ion at the far­
ther em! of th e a l lev. wh ence I could 
command an uninten:upted ,·iew of the 
courtyard. 

A more prosaic specimen of the s lums 
one cou l d not fi n d  in the length and 
breadth of ::\ [ anhattan I s l and. The ch i l ­

·dren had gone hack to their p l a y .  T h e  
heads h a d  been ,,· ithdrawn from the \\' in­
dO\YS. The courtyard stretched before 
mv eves, exactlv as i t  had wh en Tom 
arid i entered {t ::t fe\Y m inutes be fore. 
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1 t had been a clever trap, as clever 
and as daring as the whole black, mys­
terious conspiracy which had robbed me 
of Doris. What m iracle had made i t  
f ai l ?  As I stood i n  t h e  shadow of the 
a l ley, stnvmg for pat ience to await 
Tom's return, I racked my bra i ns for 
the answer to this question. 

For a fraction of a second the young 
v i l l ain had l ost command o f  h imse l f. At 
t h e  t i m e  he was th reaten ing m e  with tor­
ture, with the thumbscrews. \Vith an 
involuntary shudder, I spread out my 
hands and stared at them. O n  th e in­
side o f  my li nger \Yas the seal of M ichael 
Kara . 

" Wh a t \  t h at ? "  he had cried as he 
looked above nw h ead .  He must h ave 
seen and recogn ized the ring of my 
friend. 

The cl at t er of horse,;' hoofs and the 
rumble o f  a h eavy wagon on cobblest ones 
put a sudden end to my reflections. ka\Y ·  
! ins had brough t w i t h  h i m  t h e  reserves 
from the police station.  At t h eir h ead. 
we charged across th e yard and into t h e  
h ouse. 

It "·as deserted. T"·o or three de-
crepit men and women. it is true . we 
rooted out from their h ovels on the lower 
Jloors, but of t he gang which had at­
tacked us we found 110 trace. O n l y  the 
broken door and sh attered winclmv re­
m ained to test i fy t o  the t ru t h  u i  our 
wild tale. 

The sergeant , a red- faced, corpu lent 
i nd ividual. "·h o  obviously resented our 
intrusion upon h is h ours 

.
o f  rest . tumed 

upon me w ith a sneer. 

" \Vel ! , :\ l r . Lampton, bring 011 vour 
m urclerers. ' '  

Blank l y 1 gazed about me. 
" They were here , " I m uttered stu­

p idly.  
" Perh a p,;,'' he returnee! \Y i th  another 

sneer. " But i f two fl'llo\\·s came lmn;t­
ing i nto my house un im·i tetl , you 
wou ldn't find me over-po l i te. nor my 
friends e ither. You t ake my advice and 
leave detect ive-w ork to the

. 
force-ama­

teurs don ' t go. " 
l Ie m arch ed away. fol lowed by h i s  

men. From in  front o f  the h ouse, wh en: 
we rema ined in dej ected s i lence, Rawl ins  
and I h eard t h e  patro l -wagon rumble 
off. As the  noise d i ed awa\·.  Tom turned 
to me. 

" How the deuce-' '  he began .  
" There's a back yard , " I i nt errupted . 

" I suppose they went by t h a t . "  
" \Vhere ? " asked Tom fatuously. 
\fy pent-up rage hurst up<lll  his i nno­

cen t h ead . 
" Don ' t  be a foo l . "  I s tormed.  " I 

'"a nt  none o f  vour j okes. H ow do I 
know \\'h ere th �·y 've -

gone ? Ta lk sense 
or shut up. can't you ? , . 

Tom looked at me as h e  h ad looked 
in the restaurant when I accused him o f  
cowardice. b u t  aga in he controlled h im ­
sel f. 

" I 'm not jok ing." he said ,  " an d  I 'm 
tryin g  to ta l k sense. I .et ' s  go back to  
t h e  restaurant and t a l k t n  t hat L a l l a  
gir l . "  

ThL· t hough t \Yas a l readv i n  Ill\' •n i nd . 
'V i t h  a gru�1 t o f  assent, i l ed the way 
t h nmgh the courtyard and i nto th e  st reet.  
Th ere I came to 

·
a halt once more. 

" They' l l  nen·r let u s  see her ,"  1 sa id . 
" I f  1re ask for her, it "· i l l  unlv sen·e 
tu tdl  th em \vlw put us on tb � tra i l .  
Then she' l l  h e  shipped off sOillt'\\' h Cre, 
and we' l l  he left in the dark . "  

" H ave t h e  pol ice arrest t h e  11 h o l e  out ­
tit ." suggested Tom. 

" H mY wi l l that g i 1·e me Duris ? " l 
ret ortL·< I . " No.  no ; \Ye must do t h i s  
�d une. La l l a  k i i O \Ys.  a n d  s h e  wil l  t e l l  
u s .  \\'e must see h er.  A h ,  I h a ,·e i t � "  

I set out a t  a run toward the H udson 
R i,-cr. Kawl ins  fol lo\\· ing in \\'OtH!er a t  
m y  heels.  A t  t h e  corner o f  "' est Street 
a t ruck hluckcd my path.  and h e  caugh t  
l 1  ] >  \\' i t  1 1  me. 

" "' h a t  i s  i t ) \\ ' i l L' l' L' ar,· �-"u ,t;< > ing ? "  
he panted . 

" Benoukan. t h e  quar \ l'rmastn on the  
V irg in ia - "·c' l l  send h i m  f o r  h er ,"  [ 
nied, and we ran on. 

,\ 1 )(>\'e t he tangl l" of hu.\ L'S, pack ing­
cases, t rucks, and to i l ing. sh ou t i ng  lon"­
s lwremen. loomed the great  red 

'
runnels 

of the  V irgin ia .  I n  t i l e  sun,.;h im· at t i l e  
entrance to t h e  p ier a group o f  ,.;ai lors 
were lounging w i t h  t h e i r  pipes .  

T h ey starer! in  amazemel lt  at t h e  two 
\\·d l-drc,.;sed incl iY iduab who l >urst upon 
them, hreat h le,.;sly demand i n g  t o  kno"· 
the whereabou ts  of one Pau l lknoukan .  
For  a t ime. in deed. t h e i r  astonishment 
was so grea t t h a t  they· cou l d  do no more 
t han gape at  w;.  At length nne of  t hem 
\\'a\'ed a b lackened clay pipe  in t h e  di -
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rcct iun ot  :1. saloon on the opposite the street. R;:nrl ins and I watched unt i l  
corner. 

• · L �een ' im goin' in there 'arf an 
hour :1:;o. :\ ! ad'e 'e's there yet,"  he re­
marked, and at once relapsed into h i s  
forme.- state o f  amazed silence. 

\\ ' i th a brief word of thanks, ,,.e ran 
ktck :tnuss the street and into the sa­
l oon. I n  the group of longshoremen 
and sai l " r� ;c::t thered about the bar, I 
rL·co�n iztd the s\\'artll\. features of Be­
J louk an. For onn: fo1:tune \Yas fighting 
w i th u>. 

H is ;J l t L· n t i u n  auractetl by the noise of 
o u r  abrupt  l'ntran<oe, the quartermaster 
glanc<'d U } '  at us. I mmediately h is  glass 
" f  beer \Yas  set do\YI1 upon t he bar so 
hard t lwt the· l i< [uid splashed o\·er the 
sides upon t h..: sken: of his neighbor. 
I I  i s  figure st raightenecl, and almost 
au tomat.ica lh· h is hand rose to the salute. 

[ ) i sreganling the  questions and out­
cries of h i s  companions, he obeyed my 
gesture, f < > l lm\· i 1 1g me to the street. 
T he11. a f tc·r another of the low bows with 
\\·hich I ��·�'· " :!l read1· fami l iar, he stood 
a\\·an t ng my pleasu.re. For some un­
known rea�on uf his  m\·11. the man was 
more than \\· i l l ing tu  admit my right to 
('l l l l1Jl1and. 

" Benoukatt ." 1 hc�an, " I h a,·e need 
c•f \'CJU. and 1 kno1Y l can trust vou." 

.-\ dark rlush rrCJ • t  into th� man's 
checks. aw l hl.! ' shi fted uneasily on h is 
feet .  

" \'! lU I' 

muttl'l'e< l 
had had 
[ann·.  

c·,ce l lctwl· ha� the ring," he  
sheepish fy. Paul Benoukan 
J i t tk tlattn�· in h i s  l ife, I 

•· i h :n·e seen L:l l l a .  ,. T \YCIH on. " She 
11· i l l  tell l11l' \\·hat she knows. But I 
mu�t �ee her a�a in  and at once. \Ve 
c:tniwt gc., tu th.e restaurant again-they 
kno\Y ":ltu we are. I want you to go 
th r:re and bring Lal l :1 us. \Ve wil l  
wait  here . ' '  I ptJi llt\.!d to the back room 
of the saloon. 

The q twrterm:tstc::r he�itatecl. fumbling 
i n  di�tress \\·ith the  rap he had held in 
his hamb since I began to speak. 

" The sh ip ."  he said. " I must he 011 
hoanl in half  an hour. " 

" \·ou \\· i l l  not suftcr. " I anS\\·erccl. " I  
\\· i l l  sec t u  that .  But go, and go at 
( l!lt'e. 

\\' i th ::mother !Jm,·. Bcnoukan turned 
upon his heel .  mak ing ntf rapidly clown 

h is short figure was lost in the throng. 
Then ,,.e entered the back room and 
seated oursclyes at a table. Beyond a 
few curious glances t hat came to us 
through the open doonYay from the 
group at the lxu,  we were left undis­
turbed. 

There \\·as no attempt at com·ersat il\Jl.  
\\'hen \\·e first sat down 1 had pul led 
my watch from my pocket. and nmr it 
l ay ou the tahle bet \Yeen us. From t ime 
to time one or the other g lanced at i t .  
Otherw ise '"e hardly moY�d. though I 
recall that Rawlins l ighted an enormous 
number of cigarettes, wh ich he threw 
a way half  -consumed. 

\Vhi le  we sat idle in the reeking, sor­
did atmosphere of a \Vest Street saloon, 
the fate of a helpless girl and my life's 
happiness \Yere in the hauds of an igno­
rant sa i l nr. The thought was not a 
]Jleasant one. 

So \\T sat in mute agony, unt i l  at l ast 
Ra,Y!ins could bear i t  no more. 

" In two m inutes it wi l l  he an huur," 
he said. glancing at my "·atd1 .  " H uw 
much longer will  you gi,·e h im, Ron­
a ld ? " 

I gaYe h i m  no answer, fnr eYen as he 
spoke the street door s\nmg open and 
Benoukan stood before us. The S\Yarthy 
face was nO\Y a dark purp le. and he 
gasped for breath l ike one \Yho had run 
hard. H ll\\TYer long the errand had 
taken. i t  was apparellt that the messenger 
had not loitered on the road. 

" She cannot get out." he panted ; 
" but she says, come quick. :X ot the 
restaurant . the door to the left, the top 
floor. I shmY you, hut t h ey klw\1· me, 
and they get me );Jter-kni fe me in the  
dark. <. ;o  quick, she says." 

Together. Rawl ins and I dashed from 
the room. Behind us the unkempt, sh irt­
sleeYed \\·aiter roared in incoherent rage. 
I bclie\'e 1101\' that he was demanding 
money for the (\YO huge glasses of bad 
heer that rt•mained untasted un our tahlc. 
Then I neither knew nor cared what he 
wanted. 

DO\nJ \\'est Street we flew, dtH.l " i n • '  
under horses' noses, jostling unotfenJ in� 
pedestrians. followed by n1rses and jeers. 
A policeman hdlo\l·ed something at us 
as we passed, ami a stone, tlung by an 
irate an<! d isreputable cit izen who hacl 
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suu tl ed in a collision with Tom, took 
off my hat ; but ''"e sped on without a 
glance behind us. 

In Albany Street we pul led up abrupt­
ly before No. 9.  I n  the lo1r-ceil inged 
front room of the restaurant the same 
roughly clad customers, or their doubles, 
whom we had encountered some hours 
earlier at their breakfast, were now de­
Yoting themselves to dinner. 

Through the w indows we coul d  see 
the burly proprietor, N ikola, and an as­
sistant or two, bustling about among the 
long tables. Apparently, our visit harl 
not been permitted to interfere with the 
serious business of eating. 

For the fraction o f a second only did 
we glance into the unattracti1·e l i tt le  eat­
iilg-shop before w e  turned to the twrro'v 
door at the left that must ! carl to the 
floor above the restaurant. r t was locked. 

I pulled wildly at the old- fashioned 
bell-hanclh:, but no ans1wring j ingle 
came to our cars. 

Frantic with anx ie t ,., I had dra 1vn 
back my foot to kick - upon the IYood. 
when the door suddenly opened and a 
man emerged - a fellow of thirty-odd. 
and, from his appearance, a workman in 
fairly prosperous circumstances. 

Obviouslv, we were both an unex ­
pected all(( unwelcome sight to h im. for, 
after one sudden start, he retreated into 
the doorway, blocking the ent rance 11 i th 
an ugly scowl in his  eyes. 

" \\'hat you want ? ·• he growled at 
last, one hand upon the door-knob. ready 
to close it in our faces. 

" C�et out of the way." f answered. 
thrusting myself fonvard so that I a ! ­
most touched h im. 

T h e  man glared savageh· at me. hut 
he did not mm·e. I had hardly e.-.; -
pectecl that he 'vould.  

" \Vhat you want ? " he repeated nwn· 
roughl y  than before. 

l t was an old tr ick, but a simple and 
effective one. Th rusting my foot be­
t ween h is, I s\\·cpt h im suddenly bal'k­
warJ with mv forearm. The fello1\· 
went down Iik� a man o f  stra11·. 

Before he could regain h i s  feet or 
offer any resistance. Tom and I "·e1-e 
hal f-way up the stairs. 

I t  w as a small er house than the trap 
into which w e  had been led earlier  i n  
t h e  day. O n l y  three doors opened o n  

the t o p  landing. The one opposite t h e  
stairs revealed nothing but a collection 
of rubbish, p iled up under the sloping 
roof. The other t11·u gaYe access to 
rooms utterly devoid of all furniture. 
save that i n  one a cot-bed 1vas drawn 
aga i nst the \Va l l .  

" The door t o  t h e  l e ft : The top 
floor : " 

\Ye had taken the door t o the left 
and were on t he to!J Huor, but t here was 
nothing here. Could this be another 
trap ? I I ad Benoukan played me false ? 
Speechless w ith impotent wrath, I raged 
from one barren room to another with-­
out though t or purpose. 

T hen from helm1· came the clamp o f  
heavy footsteps o n  t h e  stairs and a n  
angry shout : 

" \\'hat you 11·ant up there ? Come 
d01n1 here." follm,·ed by a flood of pro­
fane abuse in  broken E nglish. 

For once bad language sened a good 
end. Like a drench of cold water, i t  
brought me t o  m y  senses. Peering o1·er 
the st a i rcase "·e l l .  l sa11· the head of the 
man r h ac! upset. climbing upward. 

l f he was coming a fter us. he had a 
hard job ahead of him. Once more 'n 
might. he on a 11· i ]d-guose l'hase, but nm1· 
that f was on the top floor. I proposed 
to stay t here. 

At the head of the stairs I 11·aited 
h is approach.  t h e  loaded night - stick. 
which has alreadv sen·ed us so wel l .  
tucked out of sigh t  behind m y  back. 
The fellow had rounded the lo11·cr l and­
ing. and 11·as we I I  on h i s  11·ay up the last 
flight of stairs before he caught sight of 
me . Then h e  came to an abrupt h a l t .  
glaring up at m e .  a long knife clutched 
i n  his right h and. 

" \"ou come down. "  he ordered. " Yoa 
come doiYII, or I cal l  police." 

It "·as a stupid attempt at a hlu ll· . 
. H ad he wanted the pol ice. he woul d  
haYe aroused the ent ire street "·hen we 
first forcetl our 11·a1· into the buildinu. 
The less he cared 

. 
for the police, tl� 

more determ ined f was to stav IYbere l 
wa,;. f n grim si lence I awaite.d his next 
lllO\'e. 

It came suddenll·. See in;,; me appar­
ently unanned. he thought to tab: me 
1vith a rush. A m· nne ] ,ut the b!ol'khead 
IYith whom I h:lc! to deal would ha1·e 
k l l0\1'11 that r \\'as prepared for just this.  



478 TH E CAVALI ER. 

A� he sprang forward, my stick rose partment, into a ftmYer garden. Less 
in the air. I aimed at the shoulder, not than six feet  separated sil l  from rai l ing. 
the head, for there was no positive proof The material for a bridge was clo,;e at 
of the man · �  gui lt , but the result  was hand . 
equal l y  sati sfactory. We fell upon the r ickety wooden 

He saw the blow coming, and threw frame of th e cot l ike beasts upon the 
up h i s arms to ward it off. The leather- carcass of their prey. Below, the s lam­
covered steel crashed down on the w rist ming of doors and a series o f  cal l s  and 
that held the knife. \Vith a h owl of aw;wers ind icated that the fellow I had 
pain, the fellow dropped his weapon, wounded was summon ing reenforcements. 
turned, and scurried clown the stairs, But we had no time for h im. 
cursing and sobbi ng. I n  a minute we had wrenched free 

H i s  bullet - l ike, close - cropped head from its last holt one of the side pl anks 
"·as still  visible from my station at the of the cot . T hen, with a si lent prayer 
head o f  the staircase, when a shout from that it mi gh t serve, we shoved it through 
lZ�ndins drew me back to the bare rooms the window. The farther end crashed 
behind me. t hrough the row of plants  and_ rested, 

Tom hac! pushed the cot-becl a'Yay, and w ith hardl y  an inch to spare, upon the 
was tearing at  the wall-paper , l ike a i ron ra iling. 
madman .  For an instant I stood st arin g O ver the n arrow bridge I sprang 
at him i n  blank bewil derment. Then, as to the balcony, broke through th e locked 
�trip after strip \vas ripped from the window, and leaped w i thin . In the cen­
wall, I understood. Before us was the ter of the room I halted, staring with 
side of an iron door. bcwilderecl eyes at the scene that pre-

" The paper clicln 't  quite fi t , "  ex- sented itself to me. 
p la in ecl R aw lins, still  tearing at the Here, i n  the heart of an obscure, 
, ·overing of the door. " I saw the crack. poverty - stricken quarter of N ew York, 
\\'here the d ie ken� is the lock ? By J ove, h idden under the eaves of a house fall­
look ! " ing t o  pieces from age and neglect ,  was 

H e  l i fted a loose flap of  the p aper luxury i ncarnate. 
and revealed a keyhole in the iron. with 1\Iy feet just sank in the softest of 
a sma l l ri ng, set flat i n  the door, above rugs. I t  die! not need a second glance 
it .  Upon this we tugged with a l l  our to real ize the value of the pictures 'vh i ch 
strength , but the door did not budge. l ined the walk H eavy curtains hung 
To at tempt to force our \Yay through by the 'v induw through which I had 
the massive metal was an absurdity. found my ent rance . In the l arge h earth 
( )nee more we were b locked. the ember . .; of a wood'- fire were still 

But t hat dour concealed somethin g. smol dering. 
l t  \\"as for us to learn what .  The win- A l l  th is I saw , hut with sick eye�. 
< low of the room opened on an ord inary The room \Vas empty. 
hack yard.  C l ose to it, on the l eft, was H eavy 1lraperies at one side, swayi ng 
a ,vitidow of the adj1�ining h ouse, the in the draft from the broken w i ndow, 
i ron l anding of the fi re-escape in front caught m y eye. 
of it  l ined with potted p l ants. I dashed between them into a heel-

Then. as 1 leaned far out , in a ,·ain room as magnifi cently furnished as the 
effort to penetrate \Y ith my eyes th i ,; apartment I hac! le ft. 
green screen, the truth Lla,Yned upon me. It, too, 'vas empty. 
The w a l l of the room i n  "·hich we stood A ray of sunl ight, p enet rat ing into a 
was the w a l l  o f  the h ouse . I f  the iron far corner , shone upon something \vh i tc . 
door led anywhere. it led into the ad- \ l ech anical ly, 1 \va lkcd m·er and p icked 
j acent building. S i nce we could not go it up. 
throu gh, we mw;t go around it .  lt  "·a� �1 l J i t  of lace-a "· oman's hand-

The two windows were close together, kerchief . On i t  were embroidered the 
and, as I have said, from one pro j ectccl letters D .  R .  
the iron landing, converted, i n  defiance D oris has b�en here, then. \Ve hacl 
o f  the street regulations of the fire de- come t oo l ate. 

( T o b e  c o n t i n u e d . )  
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B Y  W I L L R O B I N S O N . 

A S H O R T S T O R Y .  

E P I T  A'S mother was i\l ar­
gerita Lenora F e I i c i a 
l\'lanuela l .. ucia

. 
Portales 

v La Reux, wh1ch was a good deal of a name to 
wear in a t \\·elve-Lv-six ­

teen adoLe, even though said aclol>e be 
kalsomined a shrimp p ink on the inside 
and be flanked by a f'iii'!C CUt·fu'.r, · o f COt­
tOn WOOd bough s . 

T h e  La Reux descended from l\::1-> ita',.; 
paternal gra ndfather, Fran<;oi� \' i c to i rc: 
La Reux, a gal lant, red-trousered zouave 
\vho dri fted from A lgeria to ?llexicu in 
M ax i mi l i an ' s  time, and who tarried long 
en ough to become an ancestor. 

Pep i t a 's father, son o f  t he tlashing 
FratJ!)Ois, was a degenerate, \Yith a hand­
some face and promiscuous habits.  :\I uch 
to his \rife's rel ie f, h e  drank himse l f  to 
death the thirrl year of their  marr iage. 

A s  for Pepit a hersel f - Pepita's  eyes 
'"ere as b lack as sloes : Pepita'fi check "''�' 
as smooth and soft as a violet's peta l : 
Pep ita's l ips were l ikt.: unto pomcgrauatt.: 
hlossoms-- Pepita's h..:art ? That i� more 
difficult t o  describe. 

Th ere \\·ere those w ho l ived in PL:pita 's  
priucipal i ty. wh ich extended from th e 
L'pper Yercle to Gila Bencl. \vho had been 
kno\\· n t o  say th at PL:p ita\ heart \\'as en­
t irel y  an i maginary quant i ty-a cipher, 
i ndeed - �urrounded onlv bv a Yacuum. 
The aut hors of these he.res (es. llO II'L:Yer. 
were. for the most part. mother� uf o ther 
Pep ita�-D oroteas and R aque l s-and, o f  
course. under t h e  circumstancL:s. were 
only exerc is i ng their inal ien::�ble matnnal 
rights .  

Certa in ly. no such l ese - maj esty had 
eYer p assed the l ips o f  e ither J im S i b l e�·. 
who ran �beep on the 1\ [ ogo l lons, or Lem 
Dressler of the Gri d iron ranch . 

formed Pepita'� acquaintance at the 
Otero bailc some t i me i n the dim antiq ­
u ity of the p re1· ious year, and had rc­
mai ned co nsta nt through tweh-e long 
sheep-blatted months. 

It had been scarct.: a month s ince 
D ressler had fi rst 1· i s i ted the La Reu .\ 
j aca l .  H e  h ad stopped to inquire con­
cerning a m i ss ing two-year-old, and had 
been ,; m i t ten i nto dumb \\·orship at thL: 
sight of the Seiiora La R eux's bewilder­
ing !�· charming SCI'L:Iltecn-year-old. 

The age, you see, is  g iYen baldly ; seY­
enteen, and st i l l  unmarried . But in Span­
ish A rizona, l'\'t.:ll th at extreme age is  
!Jet ter, \r ith \Y i l  a n d  aplomb, than t i l t "  
usual budding debutanteism of fourt eeu. 
w i t h out Pep i t a ' s  charm. 

It must not be inferred from their 
prom inent mention that  S i b l ey and 
Dressl er were the on h · memlwrs o f  
Pepita's  corps uf  �tdm in:r�. ( ln thL: con .. 
trary-. t h L:  sociL:ty o f  perpetua l  admiration 
of Pepita numht.:red-including honorary 
and d i shonorarv mt.:m hers-almost everv 
gentleman o r  p;.ominenn; in  thl: \'alley . . 

f ndeed. t ht.: young l ady was a sort of 
B u rke' s  Pt:eragL:. /\. nam.; inscribed un 
Pep ita's ca l l ing - l i st establ ished beyond 
Gt\·i l  one 's social pus i t io l ! .  

S ibley's spec ia l hid fur t!i st inction \vas 
t h e  fact that he was Pep it a 's on ly samp le 
of predatory 'n� a l t l t ,  h i :;  tainted monn· 
being repre�entl:d hy a s i xth int erest i ;t 
a band of t hree th ousand sheep. 

( In th e other hand, Dressler. bt.: ing a 
rowlwy. entitled h i m  to a soc i a l position 
that  a sheepman could never hope to at­
tain ; hut.  l i h  m a ny ano t h er proud mem ­
ber o f  an exclus i \·l: a r i stocracv. financ i a l ­
l y ,  h e  w a s  a rope o f  �and, ·wast i ng h i s  
patrimon,· a n d  p rocrastinating h i s  mat ­
r imony at th e p�1 lacc CEtp - game ,\' it h 

S i bley was an ole! admirer. who had month l y regula r i ty . 

479 
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A �econd adYantage that accrued t o  
S ibley's credit ''"a� propinquity. Folhm­
ing h is u�u a l  cu�tom . with the coming of  
cool weather he had driven his  sheep 
do,vn from the :\logollons to brmvse on 
the winter's growth along the rin�r, a l ­
most in Pep ita's back yard. 

For D ressler. i t  \vas a l l  of fortv miles, 
as h is sorrel cow -horse traYeled, from the 
Grid iron chuck - \\·agon to the lzacit:nda 
La Reux. 

I I . 

T H IS explains why on Sunday morn­
ing, as early as breakfast-time, the sh eep­
man was indust riously taking advantage 
of the sunshine to make his  hav. Out­
stretched on the clean-swept giound he 
lav, his face in  the shade o f  t he cotton­
\\.;lod porte t·oc/ih·c aml his  one hundred 
and n inety pounds of flabby muscle in 
t h e  sun, mak ing loYe to h is l ady after 
the manner of h i s  k ind. 

" I don't kno'v what I 'm guing to do 
i f  that girl down in Tucson don't quit 
pestering me \Yith her !etten," he began 
modestly . " N" ow, 'vhat do you suppose 
a l l  these girl,; :<ee in a man l ike me, 
Pepita ? "  

" I dunno . "·h y  don' you marry that 
Tucson girl, :\ l ee�ter Sibley ? " 

It is impossible to indicate t h e  del icate 
ennui and the lack of interest the girl 
managed to include in her question. 

" Because I 'm going to marry you . " 
" Ees it possible ? :\I any other men 

say l ike that, too." 
-" Then \rhv don't you marrv th em ? " 

Th is was ran; rep �ute� for Sibiey. 
" l\Iaybe I w i l l . "  said the girl - :  " but 

only one of  them. That ee5 a p lenty. 
And l1C mus' h aYe lots o f  money." 

" \Vhat's  the matter \Y ith me h aving 
lots of money, Pep ita ? You �ay the 
word, and vou ' l l  have more �ilk dre�ses 
than 

.
vou can stick in a trunk ." 

Before she cou ld answer. there \\·as 
borne upon their ears a strident tenor, 
accompanied by the �tcady jog of a cow­
p on y : 

I thought one winter, just for fun­
After cow-punching all was done­
I'd rest my bronc· and rest my gun 
And hunt me up a girl. 
I'd corral her everything that goes ; 
I'd take her in to all the show s ; 
l'd cut out all the other-

' '  That nius' be :\ lee�ter J )rc,;sler." said 
Pep ita �oftl y. " You know :\ l eester 
Dressler ? H e's n>Ty old friend of mine. 
He'� a Yerv fine caballero:·· 

S ibley t-irist led l ike a• fat house - dog 
\Yhen the keen cal l  of a h i l l-wolf sm i te� 
h i �  ear ; which was right and proper, he 
being a sh eepman and Dres,; ler 's l ine be­
ing cows. 

The h orseman 's smile, ·ho 1re,·er. in­
cluded them all ,  e,·cn the portl y  Seiiora 
La Reux , \Yho was spatt i ng tortillas l 'y 
the bake-O\'en in the back yard. . .  Como 
,·std V. So"ivra ? H O\nly: J i m ?  H ere 
aga in-or yet ? Gee, Peetie, it  �eems 
�ood to see vou. Honest, it's been so 
i ong I was afraid I wouldn't kno"· the 
p l ace." 

Pepita flashed him a fasc inating smill'. 
" Yes, " she assented, " it bass been the 
mos' lonesomel es' week off my l ife-ex­
cept "-and now the sheepman got the 
glance - " when :\ieester Seebley \rould 
come to dri\·e the lonesomcles' awav." 

" You bet ! That's my long - suit ," 
a��crted the sheepman dl'llantl y. He 
IYasn't to he bluffed out by a new pair of 
· ·haparejos and a reel si lk handkerchief, 
not wh i le he weighed one hundred and 
n i nety pounds, and still  had his sixth i n ­

terest in the sheep. 
" \Yass that a new song you were sing­

i n g ? " began Pepita . 
. . Bah : That's Lon \\'uoch·'s uld 

song." put in t he �heepman. " ·I heard 
that song years ago." 

" Yuu blat just like your muttons, 
don't you, J im ? " returned I .em genia l l y. 
"' X ow, ;.·ou sing us a nice �ung. Peetie, 
bring the young man a gu itar." 

" \·ou nms:<n' begin so much qua rrel ­
someness," began Pepita softly, her nos­
tri ls quiwring pleasurably at the bel l iger­
ent attitude of her admirers. " \V e ,,· i l l  
smoke a pipe of peace-yes ? " :\I ysteri ­
ously s h e  produced the " makings "  and 
deftly ro l led a c igarette . " Th e  firs' ees 

for :\ l ee�ter Dn:ss lcr, because he came 
l as' : the nex' ees for :\[eester S ibley ; the 
Ia;;'  ees for me. Now, l\ I cester Dressler 
can giye me a l ight." 

She srood so close to the cowho\' that 
her hair touched his check, and �1s she 
t i l ted her face to raise her c iga rette to 
his her eyelids drooped a l i ttle,  and the 
look she gaw him from beneath the long 
black lashes meant-anyth ing you choose. 
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I t  wa� playing \Y ith lire, with the big 

�heepman at h er back , but it was a game 
Pepita had pl a yed before, and she e\·i ­
dently l iked i t .  

H er cigarette 
she turn <:d tu 
stan d ing. 

at la�t 11·as l ighted, and 
Sibl e1·, who ''"as a lso 

" ( l h ,  so bi g a man ! "'h y  Jon' you 
sit dtnYn and res' your�l'l f ?  So s trong a 
man ! " Sh<: put h<:r sl im fi nger,; around 
h i s  big biceps and pressed t hem softly. 
" Sec, :\I ee . .;tcr D res�l cr. ees he not so big 
a ma n ? � m1·, 11·c mu,.;' sit  dmn1, and 1 
w i l l  tel l vou a l l  about the c i rcus . I t  
""mes to i)henix in t h ree \Yet.:h. A n�ry 
good ci rcu;:. I sec the pictures." 

" Sure ! I �a \\· them, too," said t he 
CO\I·boy promptly : " at C ranitc Reef, on 
my way cl ! nl"ll. \Yt.: ' l l  see it toget her, 
Pectic .  1 was just going to hreak the 
1 11.'\YS to you. "  

· •  '1\u.:n t v  m i nut es 
the sheepman gruftly . 
lllC , "  

late." i n terrupted 
" S lit's going ". i t h  

" H ow about t h at ,  l i t t le  girl ? " asked 
I hes:;ler. 

Pepi ta  looked doubtful . There was no 
• J U6ti•m hut \Yhat the good-looking cow­
hnl· cut much the more da�h ing figure, 
still ,  11·ool "·as going U ) '. •· 1 t h eenk i t  
"·ould h e  \'ery n i ce tn g u  with both o [  

. ,  
\'t >U . ·  

· " No fami l \· ci rde for me," �aid Dress­
l e r  decided lv.

· ' ' Let's !caw the ch i ldren 
;n lwnH', Peet ie, and have a good time . "  

· •  :\ I igh ty b ig t a l k  f o r  a mighty l i tt le 
man," put in th e  �heep-hcrder bel l igcr­
cnth·. " ,\nd. 11· h i l e  I 'm talk ing about it,  
I 'm

. 
groiYing part icu lar about , the l and­

�cape around hne. That red rag uf 
vours spoi ls  i t  for me. If you get a 
l i t t le gayer I ' l l  ask you to take i t  h ome . 
You're not Yen· popu l a r  around here. 
any,yay." 

1 1  I .  
T T I E  cowhov turned hi� hack o n  h is 

antagonbt. ,; Pectic," he �aid to the 
uirl. " nnt see how i t  is. T he a tmo;;­ph erc i; g l:l  ting kind of crmwlecL Don't 
seem to he room for us aiL Yon heard 
the fat bo\·'s l it t l e  b luff . I think I ' l l  
call him. I t 's up to you to tel l  us what 
\Ye'ye got. 

"· I f  vou want to execute matrimonv 
'"ith a 

·
band of sh eep , that's your busi­

ness, and let's me out ; hut if ye>u should 

7 c 

happen to pre fer CO\YS, it'd pl ease me 
mo,;t to death. The boss says my cow­
punch ing 's goi ng to be worth sixty a 
month after this. Next spring he's going 
to plant  me on an a l fa l fa patch. T ht.:re' l l  
he a h ouse anJ money enough fur frijolt.·s 
and ci rntses, too. I I  0\\' about i t ? " 

" Don' t forget ,,·hat 1 to](] you, Pepi ­
t a . "  ,,-arned t he big s heep- h erder earn­
est ly. " There ' l l  be four t housand more 
lamb,; in the �p ring." 

Pep ita looked d isturbed. She had el'i­
dt.:ntly been tnjoying matters ,·cry \Ye l l  a,; 
thev stood. Still .  she 11·as �en� n tcen. 
' ·  1t ecs so hard to knn\Y . "  

" l th ink 1\' C cou ld ta lk it  OYer better," 
,;aid S ibley truculently, " if there weren't 
so many around. You crook your fi nger 
and I 'II take the l i ttle man do1Yn and 
t hro11· him in the river. Then t here 
,,·oul d n ' t  l>c so manv left to choose from." 

DressiL-r wh irleci u pon his rival l ike 
a cat. " I ' l l  tight you \l' i th fists, ritles or 
s i x-shooters, you hig four-tl usher." 

" ( lb .  mus' you figh t ? "  as keel the gir l , 
w ith demure l ips an,l danc i ng eyes. ''.\n' 
you \Yi l l  fight, too, l �uppnoe, M ee:;tcr 
S ibley ? \'ou are �o beeg and strong." 
She ga1·e h im the ful l  bntcrv uf her 
tn,uhle-makin;.>; eyes. · 

" I t ' s  up to \·n�1. 1-'eet ie.  \Vhat do \'OU 

$ay ) " dcman<.led t h e  cm1·hny. " I ' !(  he 
good to you, l i tt le girl . if !·•nt gin• me 
the chance." 

" Oh, 1 l ike 1·ou both t oo nmd1. ' '  said 
Pepita. " On!!: you mus' n ot fi gl�t . "  

" Pectic," sa id Dres�ler h l u nth· .  " I 
am beginning to bel ieve. that you ·,,-ou ld 
as soon see us sera p as not. " 

" �  o, no. no ' . , l i ed t h e  gir l .  " Hut 
\·ou ;1n· "" qua rrcbnmcnL·ss : l ike t 11·o 
men clo1Yn in C h ihuahua \Yho l o fe a girl. 
They tight on hor,;ehack . Th<:1· ride fast 
at each other. The guns go ' Bang ! 
llang : ' l ik e that .  :\Ios' ex•·itL'I1lL'l1t." She 
drooped her lashes, and l o l l k ecl dcmurelv 
at the floor. " 1 :ut it 11·ass very 1YickeJ 
to nw.ke ti t�ht l ike that." 

· 

" I ' ll pl:ty you seYeH-up for i t." ,; u g­
gestccl S i bl ey . " G-ot the cards right here 
in my pocket . "  

D ressler looked a t  the sh ccpman i n  
amazement. " \Vhat a ladylike arrange­
ment," he dra,ded. " \\' hat  do you ;;ay 
to that, Pepita ? " 

" Ver' well," agreed the girl reluc­
tantly. " If you tl1eenk it "·ould he 
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wrong to  fight ,  maybe that would be a 
good \Yay." 

" And nm IYi l l  matT\. the om· IYi lO 
\vi n� ? "  

. .  Si. \\" i l l  vuu play, \ l ec,;ter l he,;s-
I ) " cr . 

" I ' l l  t e l l you what l 11· i l l  clo. Steven­
up is  a l i t t le  too much l i ke sheep-herding 
for me. I ' l l  cu t  for the ladv, f im. Ace 
is high. Ace of hearts. top- o i· t i ll' pile .  
! s i t  a go ? ' ' 

Siblev S\Yal lo11·ed hard, nodded . and 
threw the pack o f  card,; on the ta l >k. 

" Shuftle them, Pect ic," :;aid Dressler. 
The g i rl did so. 
" 1\'ho nth fi r,; t ? '' as keel the sheep­

herder. 
Pepita luoked at Drcs:; ! t' l' cl ! Id ,;m i l ecl. 
The cowbuv turned on:r tlw top card. 

It was the a<·� o f  d iamonds. 
Sihlev 1\-cnt IYh i te. aml IYi th  the re­

turn i ng- wave of color slwok h is fist i n  
h is rival 's fan·.  " I  bel ie1-..: you kne11· 
just IYhat that card was. you m iseral > le  
shrimp ." 

" l ' Lw  the ganw . . , sa id Dres,;]er stern­
ly. " or -get m;t. You forget that Pep i t a  
slmfftL·d t h e  cank "  

" l  don't  forget that  you IYatche< l  her ,"  
retorted Si l > l e1·. " but I ' l l  sho11· vou a 
trick lnJ r t h  t\\.o o f  vours. !\ ('(� of ·hearts 
b h igh.  is  i t ? \\ "ei l .  you 11·a tch me cut 
i t . "  He dn·1\ from h i s  belt a s i x- i nch 
sheath-kn i fe and 11· ith the fu1 1  force of 
h is ann drovt the  b l a d e  do1Y n  through 
the pack of cards lll ' t i l  th� p o i nt rea ched 
the tabk. . .  I guc,.;s that  cuh t ill' ace. 
cloesn't i t ) \\" !)en I wan t a th i n�. I 
u�ua l ly  gl'l i t .  and i f  you ��·ant anything 
mofl', ]\[ r. ( ' my\H J I·, I ' 1 1  gi i"L· i t  to  you 
r ight mm . ' '  

He l ookc·d as b ig  a s  a grizzl y  hL·�n a,; 
he l eaned. roaring, across the table. 

The :; tr ife in the a ir  11·a:; a,; w inL' to 
Pepita, and she smi led frank encourage­
mei' t at the big combatant . At the 
glance, the sheepn)an s1n·lled IY i t h  the 
spirit  o f  batt ll'. 

Dressl er caught thc ful l  ,.; i gn i ftcawc 
nf the l ook and its effect. I ndolentlv he 
stepped tcm a rd the table ,  then, w it!; in­
necl ible s iYiftnes,.; slapped S ibley fi rst 
with l1is r ight palm and then with his  
l eft across the fa,·e. 

" Ah. vou w i l l  fight for Ill < ' .' . . whis­
pered Pei1 i ta softly to the cowboy. 

\\'h i l t· she 11·as s t i 1 1  speaking the sheep-

herder stripped the cards from hi . ..; kni fe­
blade, and slashed frantica l l y  with i l  
across the table.  

Dressler j umped lightly aside. and 
laughed scornful ly.  l n,;t inctively he felt  
for h is re1·oll'er, but. a las � that  famil i a r  
weapon lay careful ly rol l ed in h i s  bed­
d ing in the ( ;ricl iron bunk-hou,.;c. 

l V .  
S t B I . F. I .  t oo nazy IY i t h  rage t o  go round 

the  table. rr�bhed it cltll\"11 l ike an angry 
hul l .  Drcs,; IL'r whi rled i n  h i s  tracks. ran 
diagona l l y  through the cuurt shaded by 
the cottonwood boughs, am! a lmo,;t fel l 
oyer the Seii.ora La Reux as she steamed 
around the corner of the hou:;c. 

By the t i m e  the t'0 11·hoy had regaine<l 
h i�  balance S ibiL'\  . .  11-�h on him. Aga in 
the kn ife swooped t h ruugh th e a i r, and 
Dressler fel t i ts  sharp st i n g  as its point 
pricked h i s  ,;k in. 

S11· i ft ly  he ran across the clearing tu 
his horse. and p lacing his hancl on the  
saddle-horn, vaulted . dear  u1·er the  
animal .  The stcond tints gained, h e  used 
to unt ie h is lariat .  an<l ''" a' clear o f  t i l l' 
horse aga i n  be fore S ib ] ,,,. could rea< ·h 
him. 

� 011· he ran hack to the c leared l en·! 
space i n  front  of the lwuse. The ,;hcep­
hercler came rush ing to11·arcl him l ike a 
whir ! IY ind. Coo l l y· the cowbuy s11·ung 
the coi led rope around h i ,; head, ami then 
launc·hed t he noosl·. The rope whistled 
through the a i r  l ikt a r i fle hu l k-t ,  and thl' 
l oop, four feet across, dropped over Sib­
ley's shoulder,;. 

Quick as a flash of l i ght, I .em Dress­
ler pul l ed the rope taut and ga1·e it a 
ccml)()y's jerk. The sheep-herder fell to 
t he ground l ike a roped steer. A mo­
ment later, lwlvel·er, he wa,; on his feet 
aga in, but qu ick as he was. he could not 
free his arms from tlw noo,;e or reach i t  

w it h hi ,. kni fe. though h i ,; forearm tugged 
agai nst the rope unt i l  the skin turned 
purple.  

I n  the cet, ter o f  the clearing stood a 
snubbing-post. about ti n• feet high, used 
in the subduing of unruly horses. \Vi th  
the  dexterity of a prestidigitator the  boy 
ran to i t ,  :;t i l l  keeping t ight the rope, and 
cast a ha l f-h itch owr i ts  top. 

The sheep-herder. ,;eeing that his only 
chance of escape lay in  speed. ran to the  
pn,;t to thrnll' Ol"<•r t i ll' ropl' .  hut  the boy 
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IYas too quick for him .  \\"ith a rap idity 
that  made th e IYood smoke. the rope 
IYhinecl oYer it� �mouth ,;urfacc and Sib­
ley ''"a� jerked up aga inst the ruttomYood 
stake with a jolt  that made h im grunt 
J i ke a pig.  Then runn el and round ran 
t he c01dl0y. the rope i n  his hand ever as 
t aut a� a fi ddle-string, until ,  from neck 
tn ank les ,  the �heephenler 11·;b \Happed 
a� h el pl e"'· in the  uncompromising 'un­
ligh t, a,.: a ra l f  IYait in� t he brancling­
i ron. 

D res,.: ler ,.:t op ped and smikd a cheer­
ful.  impersunal sm i k at the  11 orld in 
general . Then he 11· a !ked up to the 
fri ghten ed shccpman am!, as a watchful 
pa rent might remoYe a dangerou� play­
t hing from a baby. l oo,.:ened S i bley's 
lingers from the knife-handle. 

Next. h e addrc,.:,.:ed him in a few 
Y ir i lc, picture,.:que ,.:entcnce.�. H e  ex-t 
pat iatccl on t he Yariou� merib of the 
sheep a m! cattle busines;;. discussing 
Sibley's  prul t:1 l > l e  an1·e,.:trv, made a few 
remarks on the ethi r·,.: ,_,r ··:.m l - p l aying, 
t he cou rte�\· due to women, and a few 
m ore on error,; in j udgment in the se­
lection o f  11-capons. 

Ti r i 1� g uf thi•.  he ,.:a t d o w n i n  front of 
the big ;nan a nd regarded him curiously. 

Sudclenh· a �had n,,· fe l l U) 'Oll  him from 
l >dJind. and an in�t a n t lat<.:r a so ft ··heck 
J •re�,;ed agai nst hi� u11·n. I t  l JL'lon ged to 
1 h e.:  fair and guileless Pepi ta. 

· · fl it'" ' ' - ' H th'II O .' lwm br<·. .lluy bo­
ll il < • .' < I  h. so q u ic k  yuu a re : Su quick ! 
l ike t h e  ,t: < �l<> j u mp,;. I h an· so very 
much proud t hat I am to be your tf llt'!"itla . 
,., ,lH-\vhat ,·ou ,;a,·-\·,mr gnudheart.  
':-J ow, "·hat you do \dtl1 the beeg man, 
,·ou :<mart hoY ? " 
· .. Eh ? "  said Dressler. .. < lh, ye,; ; we 
1verc cutt in" carcb to see 11· hich of us was 

· 'uill < '  to ���arn· nm. • '  Cee : I ' d  almo,;t 
;-, � - � ' 
forgotten about that .  \\'a" j mt haYing a 

l itt le p ip e-dream .  N eYer wakl' a man 
up until it's morning, Pectic ; i t ';; bad 
luck . "  

" \\"hat  a r c  y o u  gu i ng to do 11· i t h  
hcem ? " 

· ' H im ?  " grinned t h e  hoy. " Oh, I ' I I  
fix him." 

S lowly h e  walked around his victim, 
unwinding the rope, and fi n a l l y  t h rew 
off the noose. The sheep-herder stood 
free. 

Painfully, one by one, Sibley spread 
apart his stiffened fingers, and slowly 
and a \\·kwardly ra ised a hand to his face 
to IY ipe away the s1vcat that stood i n  
great beads u pon h is forehead. 

" I 1va,; j ust j oking w i t h  you ; ynu 
kum1· that. ! .em." ventured the herder. 
l t  11·as th�: fi r�t IYonb he had . spoken. 
Ewry part i r l c  of fi gh t  1vas out of the 
big man. l l c  11·as as m i l d  a" a Sonora 
do1·e. 

The hoy l a ughed in pure j oy. " Sure. ' '  
h e  �aid,  " I kne11· i t .  I knew 1·uu \Ycre 
j oking. Anybody could �el' that ."  

" You don 't hold i t  up J gain�t me . dn 
you, Lem ? You won ' t try to get even ? "  
There were actua l ly tears in the man's 
eve�. 

· I lres�l l'l' rubbed the soft  ado lesl·cnt 
l n· i�t ll·� on his chin t hough t fu l l y .  " \'e�." 
he saicl . '· I reckon I ' l l  hJ\"e to  get even 

11·ith you. Y ou \\·ere pret ty pizen. you 
know. l almost hate to treat even a 
shee.pman �o. but J guess you ' l l  h ave to  
take vour medicine. "  

" I;'or H eaven'� ,;ake. ! .em. " mumbled 
:-; i ! J ley, · ' what you going to do to me ? "  

. .  The wor,;t ever, 1 i m .  Give vou 
l'e�.:tie, here. (;uess that ' l l  hold \'OU 

.
for 

a w h ile. H ere\ 1·our toJd-sticke.r for a 
1vcclding pre�ent . 

-
\ ! y. but you' ll make 

a peach y couple. "  
He drop peel t h <'  11·capon a t  Sib lev's 

fl·ct. grinned c �pansin: ly  a t  Pepita, 
sauntered oHr to his horse, and j umped 
l ightly to the sadd le. :\ mnment later 
he was j ogging along the sage-hrmh trail ,  
bis song fi l l ing the peaceful morning air 
1r i t h  buoyant l i gh t hcartedm·�s : 

Say' t h e  boss to the cowboy : 
. .  Yon never can t el l  ; 

Sometimes t h ey are angels, 
Sontct imes they raise-more trouble 

than enough." 

I \ 1 :\I ORTALITY. 

T HE far �ail d ips beneath t he ncc<an 's Yergc, 
.-\nd leaves one blank of skv and waste of sea ; 

Yet omvanl speeds. though g(;ne beyond our ken­
\\'herc life's 1vhite sail sink;; clown, a l i fe to he. 

P. TVa!! Jiour. 
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A S H O R T S T O R Y .  

{)K. l want to die � ' ' S\Yal lu\Yed up come here every vear ? 
At that. pour D ick W in· do 11·e ? Oh. t hat ' ,; easy. \Ve're 

( ;arnett.  11· i t h  a sigh o f  foof-; .  
p a t  h e t i c  lwpe lessnes;;, " New \' ork i ,; I ike a d iamond . F rom 
gave up hi,; arduous task far away. we see nothing but gloriow; 
o f  consoler. and gazed l ight ,  and \IT come trooping to\Yard it 

<tt  h i ,; roommate 1Yi th m ixed pity illlcl to fi nd-a stone ! Yes, s i r � \Vhen I camt: 
c \<l ' j >era t ion.  A fter hal f an hour cC h ere I laughed at everybody 1rho t ried 
heroic combat, he \Yas empty alike o f  to turn me a11·a\· . 1 came hen.' to be a 
argumL' l t l .  ach·i t'l',  rai l l ny. rid i nt le . a11d fine 1n i tn and .l iYc i n  Bohemia. \\'el l .  
o l >j urgation.  i\ 1 1  h e  coul d do for the I 'm a shabbv eruh Street hack and I live 
t i me h· i ng 11·as to 11·atch the fi gure a t  th e in the m i re: :\h· wish is real ized � A l l  
IYindu\Y.  huddled i n  a chair ,  gazing out my g lor ious Ne

.
w York is  nothing but 

on:r the ra in-swept N e 11· Y ork s t reet \Y i t h  cold. hard pan .. mcnh and colder, harder 
e�-es reflecting the most genu i ne and men and 11·omen . Bah �-I'm a regular 
,;uml>er pess im i,;t i c  gl oom . Then the ca l l  grand orator to- nigh t, eh, Dick ? Dra­
o f  duty sounded once more to  D ick. and mat ic and bitter and forceful : "  H e  
he braced h im�e l f for another battle. brough t h b  fist do\\'n o n  the table be fore 

" Don't be a darned foo L  ( �eorge. · ·  he h im. 
said. Dick evident l v believed i n  the " I  don ' t care ! ' ' he  ,,huuted, while ash ­
] 'OI\·ers of repet i t ion.  

·
H e  had used that trays and hooks j umped, and c1·cn the  

typ ica l  formula of young m:m's consob · c handel ie r  oHrhead q u i 1·ered. ' ·  No. 1 
t i on some dozen t imes during the preccd - don't care � 1 mean \\·hat l ,;av. and I feel 
ing hal f-hour. i t .  c1·n�· 11·ord. a nd I don't gin: a darn 

( �eorge Rmdancl turned his  eyes on IYhL·thcr it 's melodrama-bathos-piffie-
1 > ic k-cyes in IYh ich a l l  t h e· fi re and hope rot--or any old th ing ! "  And h t:  buried 
o i· you th  seemed to h a n: been quench ecl . h is face iu h is hands. 

" I'm not," he sa id , pathetically quiet For a \\'bi le  Dick sa id nothing. The 
and uuruttlcd. " I ' m not at  a l L  D i c l;: , I silence \\'as broken onlv bv the confused 
k n m1· m igh ty well  11·hat I ' m  talk ing noises from th e rain-sc;akcd st reet below 
al 1out .  I 'm do1Yn and out. I \·e shot 1111· the 1rinclmYs. Rmdand did not move. 
ho l t . Ne\\' York has knocked a l l  the ! i f�· As i f  he found rel i e f  i n  not see ing the  
out  of  me . ' '  c ity 1vhich he had j ust apostrophizL·d 

< lnce more he turned to the ,,· inclu 11· so rudeh·. he kept his face h idden in h is 
and gazed l istlessly at the S\Yeep and hand,;, on the table in front of him.  At 
spatter o f  the fa l l ing r a i n ,  at the scurr�·- length he l ooked up, tossL·d his head back 
ing pede�trains, and the dark ,; !Jape,; u l· impat iently. a nd puslwd the hair a1Yay 
hatboms ami automobi les, gl isteni ng and f rom his forehead . 
dr ipp ing again,; t  the \Yatcry m i:;t .  " George-" G arnett began hesitat ing-

" New York � "-he shot the name out ly.  H e  k ne 11· that he \Yas approach i t l l-( 
b i tterl y  from bet11Ten t ight -dra\Y n  l ip,-,  dangerous ground. " ( :eorge · · - once 

" N e11· York, nm;e it : \\'hv did I eYer more he hesitated. then resolutely plunged 
come h ere ? \Vhy do al l  the

. 
poor b l ind i n-" ��- 1 1 1· don' t n>u gt> hack home a 

deYils  \\'ho are broken to p i eces and ll'h i l e-a;Hl rest '
, ; � 

484 
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R01dand tos,;ed h i s  head i n  sudden 
fun·. 

,: N o, �ir." he cried. " No, I won't ! 
( ;o back t here and whimper : ' N ew York 
has done for me- I 'm sick ancl t i red of 
it-I 'm a failure-support me ! ' No, I 
\Yon't do that ! \Vhen I came here from 
home-as a writer. a budding gen ius---1ha , 
ha !-" H is voice grew more cyn ical 
as he hurled out h i� \Yords. " I scorned 
the ach·ice of evervbodv at home. I 
\Yas inspired , you know; Dick, touched 
\Yi th the di,·ine afflatus-unique, apart ! 
.'\. l l  t hose "·ho advised me to keep away 
from the game \Yere mere plodders, in 
the rut. incapable of recognizing inspira­
tion wh en they sa\v i t .  \Yell-t hey were 
right. darned righ t,  and I \vas an ass. 
But I \\·on 't go hack ! I chal l enged New 
York- it has downed me-let i t  kill 
me ! " 

" But. < ; eorge," C-"l 'ostulated ( ;arnett, 
still  Jighti ng determinedly, " i f you go 
h ome, y<m-)·ou' I J  find plen ty o f  people 
-relath·es and friends-who'll  under­
stand, and-and-sympathize with you." 

" � o. \"nu're wrong, D ick. Not one 
o [  them-rcb t ive or friend. man or 
\\·onwn--cares a h ::111 g for me ! " 

" Not one ? " 
For a brief space Rowland paused 

\Yi thnut �\11s\\·ering, "·hi lc  h i s  e�·cs grew 
softer and s\Yeeter. Then his fist  crashed 
down agai n upon the table. 

" N ot one, D ick. Not a single one ! "  
H e  propped h i s  c h i n  o n  his hands and 

gazed black l y  at the wall ; for a whi le 
he remai m:d si l ent.  Then he �at straight 
again.  and l ooked at his roommate de­
fi ant l y. agonized . 

" I want to die ! " 
" You "·ant a doctor-that 's what vou 

''"ant . " l l i, ·k G a rnett h ad been eying 
h is friend more cl ose ly d ur i ng h i s  si lence. 
Kow, he sudclenlv crossed the room. 
seized Rowland's hand, and felt hi;; pulse. 

" \Vhc\Y ! " be e j aculated hct\reen his 
teet h .  and pa,;se<f hh;  hand over the 
other's  forehead . Then, without more 
"·ords, be put on his bat and began work­
ing into h i s  overeat. '

" Don't be foolish ," objected Rowland . 
·• You l eave me alone," said Dick 

< ; arnett. 
R owland fell hack into his chair. 

" \Vcll-I guess I'm all i n-and I don't 
care," he mu ttered . 

'' Fiddlesticks ! " sa id Garnett . 
And with that parti ng ray of consola­

t ion h e  went out into the driving ra in­
storm . 

l l .  
I T  \vas typho id, the doctor said . And 

he added pcremptori l )·, that the patient 
must go to a hosp ita l . S o  I l ick ( ;arnett, 
fu l l  of sorro\\· and foreboding. \Yent out 
to make the necessary arra ngement,;. 

' ' l ' n� got you a nice pr i \·atc room over 
at St .  l\ l argaret 's," he t o l d  RO\dand, on 
h is return, as cheerih· as h e  couhl . 

" \\"el l ,  t hank H eavcn, Judso11 's .1/ag­
asinc fina lly sent me that hundred ," ob­
served the  invalid l istlessh·. " I t w i l l  
p a y  my hosp ita l hoard a 1 ; d  t reatment 
and "-he laughed a hol l o 1Y l augh-" all 
m y  subsequent ex penses . " 

" Something I ike a shudder ran 
1 hrough ( ;arnett "s fr::une at t h e  words. 
" Oh, cut it out-that's a pose : " h e  pro­
tested. Then h is eves met Rowland's, 
and al l  the anger i ;1 Dick's kind heart 
was S\Yept a\1·ay in a pang of remorse 
and pity . 

" ( ; eorgc. old hoy : " lH' cried. clap­
p i ng R o\Y l and on t lw shoulder, \Y ith a 
feeble l ittle pretense of cheeriness. 
" Buck up, old chap . I lun't  be clmYn­
cast this \l·ay.  \'ou ' l l  he IH� I I  i n  a few 
da,·s, ami hack here at the room in a 
,ve"ek , and you ' l l  he t h e  author o f  the 
great American novel in a month, and-" 

" No, D i ck." said t he sick man; stop­
ping him wear i ly. " Let me d ie ! It's 
the only thi ng I ' l l  enr do success ful ly : " 

T hen, as i f  struck IY i t h  remorse at 
s igh t  of the pai n  "·h ic h  shot over Dick' s 
face, Rcm land suclden l v  seized his room­
mate's hand ami gave it a feverish shake. 

" I 'm not a coward , Dick," h e  said, 
' ' m I 1\C'\Tr mmlcl have tackled the writ­
i n;.; game. I 'm not a quit ter. or I never 
m>uld h ave kept in the fi gh t  as long as 
I h ave. Hut what's  t h e  use of pretend ing 
too long ? l t  sure ly isn't cowardice and 
quitting to face the truth , is  i t ? \V el l­
let's face it-I can't write. Humdrum 
business \Yas the th ing for me. I didn ' t  
think so-I had dreams-my heavens, 
what dreams thev \Yere. D ick !-and now 
1 've waked u p  ! , ;  

Carnett, with an exasperated shake of 
h is head, tried to interru pt , but Row­
l and swept on. 
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" 1 kno w ," l le said,  a toul'l1 of gent le­
ness tinge ing the bitterness o f  face and 
voice, " that vou believe in me. It's the 
one unlmsine�sl ike th ing about you, old 
man, but- l 'm grateful to you for i t .  
{ ;oct bless you. D ick. " H e  h e l d  o u t  h is  
hand. 

" Oh ,  \Jw;h : . .  mu rmured { ;arnett. But 
he graspeLl the outstretched h and. Then 
a gong sounJed i n  t he stree t .  

-" The ambu lance : " s a i d  RLndand. 
" Cood-h)·. D ick . nld man. And- l'm 
sorrv." 

I'oor I l i d:: h el ped the lws p ital  people 
take R o 1dan d down - stairs on the 
stretch er. and sat IY i t h  the doctor 011 the 
hack of the am1Jula1Ke as it hurried a way 
to St. l\ l argaret' s  Hospital .  Th ere. hav· 
ing seen h i s friend com fortabl y insta ll ed 
in his l i t t l e  pri1·atc room. ( ;arnett re­
turned. hea1·y hearted. tu hi .s myn no11· 
c h eer less l odgi ngs . 

T h ereupon, D. \\Tan· round o f  l i fe be­
,,.an fur D id {;arnet t .  Dav a fter dav he ;epai red to S t  . .\ l argaret'� H osp i tal to 
get the l atest-a hYa)·s more d i spiriting­
t id i ngs about H.mdand. O nce he was 
adm i t ted t o  thL· s ick-room and sa11· the 
patient, t h i n  and 11·astcd. burning with 
fen'r. wa ncler i ng 11· i l h del ir ium. 

X igh t ::� ftn n i g h t .  duri ng the time o f  
orde::� l ,  poor D i c k ' s  sleep was broken by 
snatehe., of n ightmare, in wh ich he heard 
t he t re:;d a11<l  sa11· the faces of w hite­
robed donors and h w;hed nurses ; caugh t  
the sme l l  o f  med i c i ne a n d  t h e  g l i nt o f  
steel instruments.  and started up r i ght in 
bed.  11 i l d·l')Td and haggard , at  the sound 
of d ying groans from h i s  roommate. 

( ) m• k indh- pl11·sic ian o f  the hosp ita l 
staff took ·to i·at ing D i c k  severely. 
" \\.orr)· 11· i l l  put you i n  here. too," h e  
said. A n d  D i c k  dut i fu l l v  t ried t o  a b j ure 
\l-orn·. and \\Tilt on long: cheerless w al ks. 

H e  e1·en attended a ga y Broachvay 
slw'" ·  and returned . more ha ggard th an 
ever, to hang about the anteroom of  
the hospital . 

Then came the 1 1 e 1Y :<  that  the invalid 
had " turned the corner," that !J i s  tough 
constit u t i o n  h a d  clrnvncd t h e  first on­
slaugh t of th e disease. \Y ith the ne11·s, 
D ick Garnett leaped hack into !Jea lth and 
good spi r its a t  one bound. Eagerly. i m­
patientl y, he '"aited for t h e  fi rst yh;itors' 
da1·. 

' ' M a1· l go up to see h im yet ? " he 

asked again and again  of doctors aml 
nurses, to be met 1v it h nothin:,; but fro1vns 
and headshakes, and objections. But, at 
l ast. the ban 'vas l i fted. 

" Come on, t here ,  D amon," said the 
k indly physician one clay t o  D ick. 
" Pythias is getting on famously nO\\'. 
H e ' l l  do, unless he gets a re lapse ." 

I t  'vas into a l i t t le room. fi l led "·i t h  
cheerful sun l i ght ,  t h a t  the doctor lee\ 
Garnett. On a bed i n  one corner. '\'l'ak 
and w hite , lay Ro ll' land. 

" Hooray, George ! "  e;,:cla imed ( ;ar·  
nett,  almost crush i ng the i nvalid's hand 
in the exuberance of h i s  e lation.  T he 
return o f  the pressure II' as hare\ I y le�s 
strong. " Look, old boy ! I .ook a t  the 
sunlight and-ye:;, 1 wil l l >e poetic and 
mushv-l btcn to the l i t t le  birds outside 
in t l;e trees there. and-and all that .  
< aorious, eh-w h a t ? A ren't  you h a ppy. 
o ld faker ? " 

D ick stopped. R o wland SL:cmed unlT­
sponsiYe to h i s  outburst. 

" Did the doctor tell \'ott I m ight get 
a relapse ? "  he asked. 

" Yes. hut who cares ? You 1nm't !  
\"ou-oh, for Cod's sake, George ! " 

Ro\\'land\ eyes were hard and cold . 
Poor D ick looked at him in c ;,:asperation. 
ln the joy o f  h i s  friend's impron�ment 
he h::�cl forgotten the cyn i c:� ! Rowland of 
two \Yecks before-lZ0 1dand. the  dbi  1 -
l u s i onecl ;  RoiY l ancl. the l i fe-11·eary. So 
\\·obegone \\·as D ick\ face \\' hen he per­
ceived R o w land once more that some 
of the l ight was chased back into the 
inval id ' s eyes. He laid h is hand gen tl y 
for a moment em ( ;arnett's .  

l l  l .  

" D i c r-;.,'' he said. with a wh imsical 
smile  on his  11·asted features. " d o \'<Ill 
knOll' anyth ing about t he atomic the ­
orv ? " 

-" I d i d  at col lege-\\·hL:n l had to ."  
repl ied D ick. 

At sight o f  Carnett's d eep ly puzzled 
face !Zowland laughed IITakly. " O h .  
n o t  the atom i c  theory propounded by 
-lw-D em oni tu�. 11·asn't i t ? I mean 
a�othcr atomic theon·. a much better one 
-Ill\' atomic theorv.

' in fact." 
" \Vha t ?  \\'hat....:_" began the myst i­

fied Dick, dimly susp i c ious that h i s  
friend's brain might b e  g iddy from i l l ­
ness. RmY l and IH'nt on qui te  ca lml y : 
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" The a tomil' theory, :1� CYoln:cl l >v 

( �eorge Rowland, to �v i t :  A l l  t h e  m il­
l ions of people on this  p l anet,  1v i th the 
e xcept ion, say, of \Vi l l iam Shakespeare, 
:\l i guel de CerYatltL'S.  � - Honaparte, 
Esq.,  ami some hundreds o f  other daz­
zl ing super-persons, are not h i ng but in­
sign i ficant atoms. I t  ] Je hoon:s them not to 
concern t hemse!Yes about wh1· thev fit i n  
11· i th each ot her i n  cou n t i es; m i t ;gl ing�, 
j uxtaposit ions and \l·h at -nnts, thereby as­
si st ing the p wgress of c i v i l ization.  

" A n :�tom's first clutv i s  to I H.:  an 
atom. T h t.: infinite  hann;mic corn.: lat ion 

. of a toms in to :1 sublime :1tHl tremendous '
cosmic 1dwlc i s  none of tlwt a tom's busi­
l less. An al \ >m should l i 1·e an a tom ic 
l i fe, seek o ut , court, and wed some n ice 
l i tt le  female  atom, beget n ic e  l i t t le  atom i c 
l l < J \·s and g irls. he an atomic ornamem t<) 
;Ill. atomic 

'
comtmmitv. and d i e i n  the odor 

of atomic sanctity. · \'nu folio"· me ? "  
" Yes. ' '  said ( ;::lrnett duhioush·. 
' '  Good , "  said Ro1d a nd.  " To resume : 

But every once i n a 11·h i le. D ick.  old 
mo lecu le, a poor. m iserable l i t t lc  fonl of 
an a tom -:111 out-ancl-ont i nsign i fi can t  
one. mind ,·ou-suddenh· l ose� i nterest i n  
t he pure l y

-
atomic matt�·rs 11· h ich should 

c la im its attention, and begi ns concern­
ing itsel f with the progre�� of the world, 
t h e  judgnH.:tll  o f  posteri ty,  and O'o fort h .  
Fascinating,  b u t ,  I rep�a t . l.: l l i irely t: \t ra ­
a t nmic considerations. Th ereu pon . that 
a t om 's m i mi I.K'<'OmL'S Jixed on dim, m ys­
t erious SJ >aCL'. It  j u mps bod i l y out or i t;:  
atomic su rrou nd i ngs, srorning a tom ic 
hanks. and l < nr o llices. and l n·okers' o f­
licl.:S, 1rhich constitute i t s  proper sphere 
o f  1 i fe. 

" I n the meant ime, its u n imaginat in', 
\rise. brother a inm� a rc doing exactly 
11· h a t t h e1· wert:  ncatcd to do. seek in g  
out and 

-
court i ng ami 11·edd ing a l l  tlw 

t t ice l i ttle female atom� w hom t h e fno l ­
ish atom m i gh t h:1Yc sought o u t  nnd 
,·ou rted, and 11-ed. The1· a n· begett ing 
n ice l i t t le  atom ic boys an�! gi rls. and pre­
paring. 11· i th p l odd i ng atomic ! •re, · is ion,  
tu die i n  th t: odor o f  atomic sa n c t i t \· . 

" '\\'hereupon that fool atom sudclenh· 

t umbles to t h e  fact t h a t  it isn 't n supn­
atom or anything remotcl y re"cmhl ing 
i t .  And h ere comes t he tragic part of 
mv t al e-a hem �-th a t  atom suclclenlv 
fi t�ds that i t  has l ost eYery scrap of in·­
tercst in purely a tom i c matter,:;. 1�nsuc-

cessful as a super-a tom , it ts lwpelcss as 
an a tom . 1 t is a mere m ist:rable i nfra­
atom. A poor, unhapp�·. m i;;gu icled, 
good-for-nothing failure. That's  IYhat i t  
is ,  Dick." 

i\ 1 1  t he banter h ad nmY gom: from t he 
inYa l i d's Yoice, :1 ! 1  the w h imsical l ight 
of mockcrv from h is  l'\'l'S. I I  e lav before 
< ;arnett-as h e  had s�it that other night 
i n  t he i r  room- worn .  d i,; i l l tisioned, old-
1 he man ,,. hom ( ;a rnett had spu rrcd a n<l 
uphraiclccl in Ya i n , Poor D ic k  looked 
aga i n  at his  friend ,  as h e  had looked a t  
h im 0 1 1  that .former occasion, i n  L' \as­
pera ted h l' l p  less ness . 

' ' O ! t ,  < ; eorge, don't he a da rned 
fool � "  he wailed. " Remember, i f  you 
act th is  IY<t�· you ' l l get a re l a pse, and 
then-" 

I l e  st op pL·d sh o r t .  a p p n l lcd.  R cn1 l and 
\\·a:-; :-'ln i l l ng. 

" I don't  car�." he ,;a i d .  in d u l l  tones. 
h a l f  t o  h imsel f. " if I do get a relapse. 
1 -oh, ] ) i ,'k ,  D ic k ,  l 1rant to-" 

There was a k nock at t he dour. Tit� 
nurse put h l'l' h ead i nside i t .  

· •  ;\ \·i� i tor, \ I r. Row land," she sa id . 
Then she \\" i thdrt.:IY, g i r i n g  plan: t o  
somebody else. A t  si ght o f  t h is S!>mehody 
el se. R ml' la n d ,  amazed . h a l f  raised him­
s� l f i n  heel. propped on his cll >0\1'. 

" You ! Y ou � "  hr gasped, and in h is 
cyc·s ll'<l" th e I'LT\' l i g h t  o f  l l eann itsel i.  

The Y i,;i tor had hl·,-i tatL·d t i m id h·.  at 
lirst. just  11· i t h i n  the door. and her ] ;rctty 
red ch ecks had turned IYo fu l h 11· h i t L' as 
sh e l ooked at  t he 11·asted man l>c fo rc h L·r.  
Then . \dth hands outstre tch�d, she ad­
,·a nced t oiYarcl h i m. glowin:; 1ri th  pity. 
ami tenderness, and Ion·. 

l ' nhceded. l > ick ( ;arnett rose from h is 
· ·hn ir, t ook up his hat and gloHs. :md 
1ra l kccl out of llll' room. 

:\ e\ t day he reappearc·d. to find h i s  
fr iend napping . So h e  sat hy th e l H.:d 
u n t i l  he awoke. As soon a� Rowl:1nd's 
eyes IYtrc open. ( ; :1rnctt clum ped upon 
the heel a consi gnment of m:t gazines and 
hooks. and ch ecr i h· shook t he im·alicl',; 

" H mY gncs i t ) · · he i nq u ired . 
RmY l :tnd smi l ed .  
" Dick. ' '  h e  sa id. and D ick's heart 

l l'apcd w i t h joy as he sa\\' the old fire 
in his roommate's eves. " Dick, old bov. 
I - I  want to get ,,:e l l � "  

. - ·  
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. 

VI C:TOR DE C:ARD! LL\C: comes to Paris,  bearing a let ter from Charles d'Aibcrt 
de Luyncs, faYorite o f  King Loui,;  X I I I .  C:ardillac meets Tresur. who tells C:ardil­
lac the l etter i s  a hoax, and offers him a chance to meet De Luynes. C:ardillac 

pro1·okes De Luynes t o  a duel ami i s  wounded. He discon�rs that  his an tagonist i s  twt 
De Luynes, but the Due de• .\Iontrcuil.  

The duke and C:ardillac are surrounded by the guard. The duke- pretends that C:arcl i l ­
lac has  been wounded by footpads.  He inYi tes C:ardil lac and the sergeant to his  house. 
and wheedles from the ,;ergeant a lcttr,· de caclu·t signed by the king. The duke propose,; 
to furnish Canlillac with  funds. i f  C:arclillac will  undertake to rccoyer h i s  kidnaped daugh­
ter Thc·rese. who i s  detai ned in  a royal convent. 

Card iliac gets into t h e  conn·nt by using the l<'itr,· de cac/i,·t. [ lc is forced to flee to 
a nJicl arrest. l n  his· flight h e  :-urprises a girl 11·ho has been ca\·cc;dropping. She tells  h i m  
she is  i\Iarie Dnchamps.  wai t ing m a i d  to l\lllc. d e  Montreuil,  and that 1 1 1adclll oiscl/c wishc.s 
him to escort her to the queen at Blois .  

They escape from the connnt and lose their way. \\"hile resting, they hear the pas,;­
\n>rd gi1·en to the patrol by t wo horsemen, who discuss Carclillac's escape a n d  the search 
being made for him. l\f a ric makes known her intention o f  going t o  Blois alone. Card iliac 
objects. She threatens him with a dagger. but finds h e  i ,; \I"Otmdecl. He faints .  and she 
tells the patrol the woumled man i s  her husband. The pat rol lets  them pass.  and they 
cross the Loire beyond pursu i t .  

They p roceed to t h e  f a r m  o f  � [aloche, 1vhere C:ardillac introduces 1\ l a r i e  a s  a family 
friend desiring to take sen·ice with the queen. l\Ialoche learns a t  Blois of  Cardillac's 
escapade, and, fearing for his < >\1·n sa fety, t h reatens to betray them. l\larie rcYeals h er 
identity as the daughter ni the Due de :\lontreuil,  and departs for Blois, while Cardillac. 
a fter binding 1\ialoche to secrecy. goes ttl Loches, which he enters to  lind h imsel f a popu­
lar hero. 

T t l l·: . \ R C' f i - I ' I . OTT E R  C l l "  T H L  1;. 1 :\ < ;no � l .  

of t he \Yay increased as i f  the bug l es 
wen; ca l l i ng eaC'h i ml i 1· idua! from e\-cn· 
corner o f  t he town.  and cheer a fter c h l'l

:
r 

">Z E N  l istene rs heard the  aro,;e a,;  the t i red horse made i h  a,;cent .  
question and t h e  reply, Card i l lac b l ushed l ike a schoolgirl all(!. 
and th e ne1Y,; sp read l i ke w i t h  the natura l  po l i teness and grace o f  
the i ncomi ng t i�lc on �t l H; a Cac;cun. h e  IYa\·cd salutation to the 
,;hallmY ,;anrb o l  the  :\ or- entlmsia,;tic mu l t i tude. hut said to tlw 

mamh· cuast.  ' '  C arcl il - otliC "er, \Yhen the gates 11·ere closed u pon 

Jac-C arcli l l ac ! "  p a�sed frum l i p  t u  l ip,  him. and h e  l1acl c l ism uuntl'C! from h i .' 

and men and \\"omen came ru n n ing from h orse : 
eYerv direct i on to catch a .�l i m [ '"e o f  " B}· uur Lacly o f  Loches. l \1 rathe r 

t h i s
-
youth \Yhom the k i ng \\_.ant ed . and meet a ca1·a!n· attack.  a;,;-ainst  as mam· 

was ·w i l ling to p ay h is O \Y t t  ran,;om to e nemies. t h :.1 n  ride t h e· '<tl llt' di.,tanc�· 
secure h i m .  among :-uch j ub i l a n t  fr iends." 

" l\ 1 .  de Canlillac. l shall  consider i t  The officer l aughed, gave the horse in 

a great honor to he permitted to e,cu rt ch arge o f  a stableman . and se nt \HHcl to 
yo�1 t o  the gat es of the palace,' '  'aiel the the  Due de . niontreuil that Carel i l i a c  

officer. awaited his command . .; . 

As Cardillac rode up the steep and l t h::tppcnecl that the duke had not yet 

11· i nding street, the cnm·cl on ei ther side ari,;en from h i s  bed. He sent, howeYer, 

* This story began in THE CAVALIER for October, 1908 
4ss 
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a cord ial  m:kome to the young man, re­
que�ted hi m  to dcli,·er to the messenger 
any l etter he m i g ht carry, and i m·i tecl 
h im to break fast hal f an h our l ater . 

·when, at last, Card i l lac was summoneu 
to the lJreakfa·st -room he found an apart­
ment smal l  i n  sizl:', !Jut del i ght fu l in 
situation, giY i ng a 1·i c w  over the roo f­
tops of the t0\\" 1 1 ,  up and do \Y il the Y a l l cy 
of the ! mire, ami a ,,.a v across t h e  fore4 
to the east. A table ha·d ] Jeen set for t wo, 
as was the case a t  th at memorable sup per 
in the duke's pa l ace at Par is . ·when t h e  
duke entered hl� grasped Cardil lac ''"arm­
l v  hv the hand . 
· ''l\h· bran· lad."  he sa ill. ' · 1 can 

never repay my indebtedness to you." 
" Don't he too sure of that , ' '  l aughed 

the ambi t ious youth ;  ''" h ich remark passed 
unnot iced , for the nobleman's m ind ''"as 
concentrated on one suhj�.:ct a lone. 

" :\l v  daught er. then. has not rome 
\Yi t h  \'; Jll ? " 

" �  l > .  � I ll'  \\Tilt last n i gll t 1•> t l l l' 
chateau at Blo is , and t h i s  morn i ng is  
doubtl ess i n  1n1 i t ing upon her majest y. • · 

" A h ! "  sa id the duke, w i t h  contracted 
bro11·. " I \Y ish she \\·ere here i n  l .och es, 
but Th erese j ,; very determined-very de­
termined, [dld hl\·al to the core. Sit  
dO\\"ll, my hoy ; I am sure you are h ungn·. 
Tel l me a l l  about i t . ' '  

For some reason, \\·hich i s  not nwn­
t ioncd in anv chrunicJt-,; of t h e  t �c. l'ar­
d i l l a • ·  om i t t�d �e\Tral particul ars of h i �  
n i gh t ' s excursi on. and i gnored one o r  t \HJ 
en: n t s  th at fol l o \\·ed a fter. H e  �a id not h ­
ing of his fa i n t i n g  and loss of Llnnd : 
noth i ng of th e repast on the south s i ck 
of the Lo ire ; noth i ng u f  th e good n ig h t  
a t  the farm manor n ear Blois,  b u t  he men ­
tioned h i s  compact w i t h  mat!onoisd/,· for 
t he rdease c d· the queen, savi ng nothing. 
ho\ITVer, o f  a nv reward h e  e.'\pectecl .  
T hl· du ke's hro11: cl ouded when he cam e 
to th is  question o f  her majesty's prnj ect­
t:d escape. 

" . 1fadi ' II IOi.,· , ·l/, ·  tnld me. my 1 or d. t ha t 

I was to con,;u l t  \Y ith the authu r i t ie,; i n  
t h is cast l e regarding 11·hat harl a l rcach· 

been done, and counseled m e  to form 

my own pl ans accordingly." 
For a t ime the duke did not repl v, hut 

hi5 countenance sho1ved t ha t some trouble 
a gitated h is m ind .  

� "  I a m  i n  deep ap pre hen . .;ion regard ing 
that matter. ' '  he said at _last. " Scheme 

a fter scheme has been formed , without 
the necessary forethough t , i t  seems to 
me . a nd one after anoth er has ended 
disastrously .  The Due d ' E p ernon, com­
mander o f  the queen's force�. i,.;  an a d ­
mirable general, right l y adYisecl ; but I 
fear h is i mpetuous son, t h e  Archbishop o f  
Tou louse, on \Yhom t he sanl' t i t 1· of h is 
high a nd sacred office sih lm t

. 
l i gh t ly .  

\\' i l l  vet  carry us a l l  to dest ruct i o n  with  
his  h

·
caclstror

\
g zea l .  Th ere i ,; n o  doubt 

that t he :mt h or i t i l·:; a t  Tours arc ful l v  o11  
the a I crt. Our garr ison h ere is  permc

.
ated 

\\' i t h  t h e i r  sp i es , and they seem to l e a rn  
of "· h at i s  suggested before tile plan i ,.; 
carried out. As a result, some of our men 
han been captu red and e xecuted. 

" :\t the present moment mv an,ietv i,.; 
intense, for th e cast le i s  in 

·
m y  cha�gc. 

The Due d ' E pernon and h is son, the 
.\ rchhishop of ToulLluse, h a\'e been ah' 
,.;t·nt  for 1 h rcc day,.;, a n d  during that t inw 
I ha 1·c ren: i n:d nu word from them . 
Tlw duke, proull o f  h i s  reputation as t h e 
l >l'-'t s11·ordsman in France.  cannot hl' 
made to Sl'l' t klt  su('h a t h ing as pcrsonn l 
dange r n ish. l i e  t h erefore takes ri,.;ks 
\\' h i c h  JHJ man , commander of . .;o im­
j >or tant a ga rrison as ours. s lwuld acce p t . 
and some day he 11· i l l  be oyeqJo\\·ered 
and · · :l pt u rL·d . \\' i th the father so \'t: I J ·  
tu rcsome, v o u  mav un cler,;t and t h a t  t here 
i.; l i t t l e  aciYantagl: in speak ing "·arningly  
t u  t h e  son. 

. .  T h t·\· a n: bot h under the influence o !"  
Rucel la i : Abbe o f  L igny, "'ho i s  a n  
I tal ian.  and a horn concoctor o [  f ut ik 
· ·un.;pi racics. R urel l a i  i s  an adhere1 1 i  
and a fal'or i t e  o f  h is couutl'\'\l·oman. the 
queen-mot hcr and kno,Yin"

. 
h im there­

Con· to ]H>S>'L'�' hn Ill a j est I)'S cunJi denrl'.  
i t  i s  hut nat ural t ha t the comma nder of 
hn J'orces should place great Ct>nfi denCl' 
i 1 1  the ahhC·. 

" Th e  p l ot s o f  Ruce l l a i  arc a s . i n tr irak 
; tnd ,;uhtle  as an I ta l ian's  mind.  and thc1· 
h•t\'e h itherto ahnt\·s cnclccl i1i" catas

·
­

t mphc.  < l n  thi,;  ot<· a .;ion the duke and 
the arrh hisl10p have gone with Rucc l l a i  
personal l y  to super i n tend it,;  execution. 
but I fear t hey mav a ttt: nd an l' .'\crut ion 
or their ()\I'll . . 

I an
'
l a\Yait ing \Y i t h great 

anxiety their JTtiHll. or some ne''"" o i' 
thei r ad,·enturc. 

" IJ \\·e continue t h i s  i nane pestering 
of the queen's jail ers, the ine,·itahle re­
su l t  \\' i l l  be that De J .uynes shal l  order 
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her executed i n  t h e  courtyard, or perhaps 
a�sassinated in her a partment:;. IYhich arc 
under those w here the Due de Guise 
nwt h is fate. She i,.; lodged in a sinister 
hui l cl ing, De Card i l l ac. aml I fear t hat 
I ta l ian subt lety will he met by French 
hruta l i tv . "  

' ·  Pertaining to thi,.; latc,.;t plot , my 
l ord, I am a messenger o f  evil  omen. 
The garrulous l i eutenant IYh o  1vas to 
escort your daughter to Bioi  . .; told us that 
a conspiracy had been unm<bkccl, ami 
that two of the queen' . .; ladies in waiting 
had been arrestl'd and impri ,.;oncd . To 
takL· their  p l ace vour dau;.;hter \\·as hur­
ried h· ccmunandcd into  a t t endance." 

" \"ou t h i nk." said the duke a n :-. i oush', 
' ·  that  they had no sw.;pirion uC her 
< JU<l l ity ? , 

" l'\  one in t h e  least ; and I further be­
l ieve," c ried the young m:m .  IY i t h  in­
neasecl enthu . .;wsm, " t hat her arri1·al in 
t hL' queen's entourage IY i l l  intrnduce some 
c ·ommun sense i nto that a ,.;semhlage." 

The duke's hrm1· cl eared . aml his  eyes 
l i gh tened. 

· " Yes. Therc·se, from the time she ,,.,b 
a l ittle girl ,  ruled a l l  IYho came ncar 
her, ancl [ 111\":il'l f han� of tell ]1l"L'n aston­
ished a t  th�� sedate IY isdom of that 
spri ghtly  creature. She made no com­
plaint,  I suppose, of h er j oumey " ,.;  hard­
nc,.;s th rough th e forest ? " 

" Oh, not the lea�t. She enj oyed every 
hour of it, espec i a l l y  a fter our supper at 
m i d n i�ht,  for �he had hc,·n compel led to 
l eave the convent before thei r l ate hour 
for d i nner. and from ( 1\The 110011 tn 

t 1wln� n i�h t  is ratl1er a l on g fast. 
" Luckih· I had ti l led Ill\" "'d el le-hags 

1vith an c:xcdlcnt rep ast .furn i slwd hy 
th e innkeeper at Beauge11cy. ;mtl so our 
j ournev was carried throu�h 11· i t h  l i t t le  
hardsh-ip beynnd IYh at the forest had 
to offer. 

" N cverth clcss. IYCrc it not for madt"-
11/ r > isdf,· ".r rc,.;ourre and quick IY it  I cou l d 
not b a 1·e brough t our trip to a ,.;ucccssful 
concl w.;ion." 

�· I t  cheers m 1· ol d h eart to hear \·ou 
"l 'eak so eulogi ,.; i i c a l l �· o f  my dear ch.i l d ,  
a n t i  I recogn izl' t h;lt your gcnern,.;it y i ,.;  
equal t o  your bravery. Yet I wi,.;h 
Thcrc·se h acl come to me. for if anything 
happens to the Due d ' E pernon I shall 
be commander o f  the queen 's forces, de­
spite the fact that I am a statesman 

rather t l wn a \Yarrior. I f, therefore , De 
J .uynes discovers that my daughter i,.; 
hel d prboncr IYith the queen, he ha,.; me 
at a double d isadvantage, IYith hoth my 
daughter and my royal mi . ..;tre,.;s in hi�  
1 >0\I"CJ" . " 

" \\'c must the sooner release them, mv 
lord . ' '  

" T rue. t rue. hut t h a t  is  easier · said 
than clone ; and if t his meddlesome I ta l ­
i a n  cont i nncs t o  spin o u t  h is fantastic 
design,;, and i . .; hacked l >v  the nnnmander 
o f  the forces, the i nev i u;hle resul t  w i l l  he 
a t ra gedy. Although I real ize quite as 
fu l l y  as docs the Due ci ' E pcrnon th e 
immed i ate necessity for releasing the 
queen, 1 a l so sec the  danger o f  strata­
gems that  are continua lly  brought to 
naught, w h ic h  exasperate our enem ies 
without effecting anything for our own 
fr iend �. 

. .  \\"hen some da �·s ago nc1v,.; arril·ed 
that  you had succeeded i n  spirit ing a1vay 
my daughter from the convent, and that 
Tk I .m·ncs, with the rL·souJTL"S o f France 
at  hi,; d i.-.posal ,  had not captured you, I 
propm.;ed to D ' E pcrnon that  we should 
'' ; l i t  unt i l  you arrin·cl a t  l .oc hcs. for I 
''ll \ 'fl'"cd that ,.;ooncr or later you would 
report to . me. 

" I suggest ed that then. as you were 
young. and h ail proven yourself com­
petent tu cope with forces almost 
oven1·helm i ng, \Ye shou l d transfer to 
you the t ask of releasing the queen. 
D ' E pernon seemed favorable at  Ji rst . but 
R ucdlai IYOll lll not hear of i t ,  and spccd­
i l v  resumed h is i nHuence over the duke's 
m ind, an inHuencc "·hich I h oped h ad 
been shaken by t h e  I tal ian's  1mmerous 
fa i l ures. So. you . ..;ee, the same thought 
' •<Turrecl to both m y  daughter's mind and 
my o1vn. 1 f I understand rightly, i t  is 
�·cmr i ntention to make :\ l ontrichard vour 
base of operations ? "  

" \"cs. m v  lord. Even· man in :\l nnt­
rich :ud is  ;ny friend,  ariel T haYC estah­
l i,.;hcd t 11 o l ines of commun ication 1vi t h  
Hlois : neither perfect, o f  course, and 
neither to he used except i n  cases of emer­
gency. Then, I am perfect l y  acqua inted 
11· ith :\ T ontri chard and the countrv round 
about . ami I consider it much l ;ctter a� 
headqu arters than a spot l i ke I .ochcs 
for whatever p l a n  I !'!fay adopt, since 
Loches, safe as i t  may be, is  alive, as you 
admit, IY i th .�pies." 
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" I th ink. 11101/Sil'ltr. you are qu i te in 

t h�.: r ight and, i f  l may \'enture a sugge,; ­
tion, i t i,; this : You have entered the 
casth.- a mid great acclaim. I thought, 
u n t i l  I had your message. the clamor 
meant the return of D '  Epernon and the 
archbishop. T he ne \YS that you are h�.:n· 
i s  doubtl ess a lread y  travel i ng to Bioi .< .  

and it  may be in Paris h1 ·  to-morrow. I t  
II i l J  Seeni per fect]�· natura] that you 
should seek re fuge in I ,och es, and t hey 
a re J ikd y to take it for granted that you 
w i l l  not goon quit so ,;ecu re a s;mc­
tuarv . 

" As I am w i t h in t hese ,,·,d is, it \Y i l !  a lso 
appear proha l > le that ! 1y som�.: means or 
other you ha,·e p laced my da ughter under 
my p rotect i on . and your publ ic entry 
alone w i l l  seem to these crafty persons 
merel v a nts�.: to delude them in to t he 
be l i e (  that  she is ebe\\'hc·re. An imme­
d iate eonse<luence o f  t h i s i .-< t ha t the 
sean.·h for you IY i l l  stop. 

" I there fo re recommend that 1·ou se­
net lv leave Loches to-night .  and- return 
to :\-[ ontr ichard . 1 shall hav�.: i t  g i n·n 
forth that I have appo inted you m y  sene­
tan· : and as I work i n  m y  OIYn suite o r  
ap; rtments here, ancl ap6ear seldom in 
publ ic, this statement 1r i 1 l  doubtless he 
cred ited, and my appointment taken < lS  
simp le grat itude for 11·hat 1·ou han: 
done . 

" But your great security is that no one 
will bel ieve you foolhardv enough to 
lca,·e Loches �Yh i l e  the h ue and crv for 
wu is ahrnad in t h e  land. Now. i ask 
the p rivi lege of paying you t11·o thousand 
p istole,; i nstead o f  the one l sugge:;tecl ar 
fi rst ."  

" \'ou are \'cry generous, my lord duke . 
hut I cannot accept more than the exact 
amount st ipu lated ; and. indeed. I fed 
that madem oisdl< ' .  rather than mvsc l f ,  i s  
deserving o f  t h e  money. Y u u r  -sugges­
tion, regard ing the method of m y  retum 
to :\l ontrichard , i:; not only an excel lent 
one in itself .  but i t  rel ieves me from the 
embarrassment o f  appear i n g  aga i n  l >dore 
t h is e ffervescent mob \\'h ich appears to 
make up the popu lat ion of Loches." 

" Very good. mo11.rieur ; and I beg to 
sav that the more I sec of vou the more 
p l �ased I a m  1rith you r  capacity. I wish 
we had others l i ke you in h igh p lan;s 
within this fortress. If agreeable to you . 
I propose t\YO o'clock to-morro\\· mornin:,.; 

as the hour o f  your clc·partun:, the sc•. nw 
hour that 11·e left  Paris together. ' '  

" At t iYo o' clock I shall b e  readv. m 1· 
lord d uke." 

· 

C H A PT E R  X X V I I .  

1 :\ TI I  T i l E  1-: :\ 1-: � 1 \
'

,; C I 'L \ I J J-: 1 . .  

TH R E E  month s later De Card il lac 
sat  i n  the hospi tab le d i ning-room 
of the Tete No ire at \lontrichard.  

the victim of black despair .  All  h i s  
efforts h a d  been n u l l i fied b y  I ta l ian 
lin C.\'.1'<'. The ever-ferti le Rucellai hac! 
e\·o]yccl bro1tillon a fter brottillon .  each 
one prov ing more u mi·orkahle than those 
that had gone before. At l ast C ardi l lac 
came to the conclusion that the good 
,Abbe of L i gny 11·as e ither in the pay o f  
l >e Luynes or ,,·as feathering h is O \\'n nest 
by t he money the in fatuated Dur d ' E pcr­
non bestowed upon h i m as capital for 
carrying out h is mach i nat ions. C ardi l lac 
communi c-ated his  susp ic ions t o  the Due 
de l\ l o n t reu i l .  ,,·hn made careful im·es­
tigations. hu t came to the conclusion that 
the Florentine 11·as honest enou gh and 
loya l enough. hut mere ly a n  enthusiastic 
consp i rator . 

T he resu l t  of a l l  t h is f o l l v  \\'as that  
the garr ison a t  B l o is had hee;t i ncreased 
hy o\·cr fi1·e t housand men. I t  was a l ­
most im poss i b le  f o r  a r a t  to get t h rough 
the cordon t hat surrounded the queen i 1 1  
prison. Se\·cral times d u r i ng those three 
months Card i l l ac had made h is ,,.,lV i n t " 
B lois.  hut each t imL' \\' i t h  i ncreascci dan­
ger t o  h i s  l i fL· . 

H is c h ief  reason fur p�.:rfo rming these 
dangerous j ourneys 11·as the del i ght o f  
seeing :\ l l lc. de \I ontreu i l  on h�.:r ha l ­
cony ; t o  play " Romeo a nd J ul iet " .i n  
dumb s h o w .  ( ln  each occasion. hv means 
of the t11· i nc, he lwei recch·ed do-wn and 
sent up a w r i t ten mes,;age. T h e  l ast docu ·­
ment that went up to the hakOIW he 
considered most im portant. for it re­
quested madt'llwisdl<' to obtain from the 
queen. u nder her sign manual,  an order 
for Rucellai  to cease his plots o n  h er 
beha I f. a ncl a command to the Dur 
d ' E pemon to furnish no more a i d  to the 
I ta l ian conspirat or . Card i l laL· added as 
a postscript that if There'e could per­
suade her majesty to order D' E pernon to 
imprison the actiw ahhe this would he 
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� o  much to the good. ( " ard i l lar was 
quite certain Therese would accompli�h 
th is neces�arv task : but now, to his  dis­
may, he fourid h imself completely fenced 
out of H lo i� . 

l-Ie  had ne\-er used P. faloche as a 
means of communication \Yith the 
ch£1teau . n e i t her had mrrdcmoiscllc ; hut 
h e  had visi ted t lu: farmer once a month 
and pa id do,,·n a handsome instalment in 
gold. The peasant had kept h is \Yord, 
and respected the oath he had taken, bu t 
Card i l lac never recovered h is belief in 
the fanner's good faith. N ow, however, 
g-ro\Y n reckless through despondency, he 
resoh·ed to ach-enture h i m�el f under the 
merc ies of \ l a lnche, and so, one dark 
a utumn n i ght,  he rode twrth,,·anl to the 
farm. 

" \l al oche," he sa id , " I  am goi ng to 
double your stipend. and here i s  your in­
creased port ion . " 

The farmer grunted , hut ga,·e no 
thanks for this new generosity. 

" Th ey are t i gh ten in g th i ngs u p  more 
and more i n  Bl ois," sa id \ l aloche, " and 
soon I expect th ey wil l  no l on ger allow 
me to cart  my n:getahks in to that town. 
lt  i s  a dangerous business, \[.  de Card i l ­
lac, t h a t  �·ou h a v e  g o t  m e  i nto. and \Yhat 
profi t  is gold i f  a man loses his head ? "  

" Oh .  you won ' t  lose your head . "  re­
turned the young man carelessly, " so 
don't he d i sheartened. They ' l l merely 
han" you. X o such aristocr;1 t ic exit as 
dec;�>ftation a\\·a its ,-ou. so 1 is ten to me. 
You wi l l  gn in to-morro\\" and see your 
dau ghter pr i\'atcly . Tell h er-what is 
quite true-th at I am a lm·er of \ f arie 
Duchamps. Ask her to arra n ge t hat 1 
;na\· han· a \\·on! or t \\"O in secret w i th 
thi�  g irl . I have enj oyed no speech w i t h  
h e r  f o r  three months, a m! I wea ry for the 
s igh t  of h er." 

" H ow do you propose to l·nter B lois, 
:\ f .  d e  Card i l i a c ? "  

" I will  enter i t  in your c;ut, dressed 
as one of vour sons." 

" H um1:lh ! "  grunted the farmer. i n  no 
way de l i ghted at th is new per i l  h e  "·a� 
calied to face through the unreasonable­
ness o f  amorous youth. 

Th e fa nner lH:ough t back from Blois 
the i ntel l i gence that i f  Cardillac were 
patien t  enough to wait three days, what 
he "·ished might possibly he accom­
pl ished . < ln the th ird clay his d au gh ter's 

young man would he on guard at t he 
outer door of t he queen 's corridor, and, 
although none of the quecn's attendants 
were permitted to enter this corridor, the 
guard for the moment would turn his  
hack, and Card il lac m i gh t enjoy the 
fel i ci tat ion uf embrac ing :\I ari e Du­
champs i f  he I ingered not too long 
about i t .  

The three days passed wi th exa�per­
at ing slownes�. but at last this  vokel. ,,·ho 
was apparently a farmer 's so;t, entered 
the chateau u nder the gu idance of Phyl­
l is  \ I aloche. l i e \Yas taken surrepti­
t iously a long passage and corridor, ;mel 
• ·ommancled to stand in an emhra,.;ure 
some ten feet away from the perturbed 
guard . wh o, be i ng a lll\·er h imself, may he 
,.;upposed to have had compassion upon 
others in the same cond it ion.  • 

The farmer's dau gh ter \vhispcred a 
few "·onls to the sent inel. then knocked 
a t  the door o i  the queet;'s apartments, 
opened i t ,  and d isappeared ; \rh ile the 
guard , i gnori ng Cardi llac's pn:sence. 
paced mood i ly up and clo\Yll the corridor, 
keeping close to the ,,· indll\\-s, that any 
one look i ng u p  from the outside m i gh t 
sec he was on the a l ert.  Presently :\[arie 
and her guide appeared. ( 'ard i l l a c  clra­
matical lv held out h is arms. and mad•m ­
oiscll<'.  ,�· lw ltacl been t o l d  b y  the girl that 
her lon·r \rishecl to sec her. enacted the 
1 •art to perfect ion.  She had on manv 
occasions assumed the r(Jle i n  pri,·atc 
theatricals. and now d i d  hersel f j ustice ; 
nen·rtheless, the fen·or of Carcl i l lac 
proved embarrassing. 

" You ::tre o,·eracti ng. " she \1-h i,.;pered.  
" l am not <1<:t i n g  at a l l ." he replied. 
" Such a rdor as yours is impossible in 

any country, especi al ly FraHce. \\'here a 11 
hel i d i n  true love has long since de­
parted ." 

" Not from ,-our heart. Therese."  
" Oh, never ·mi nd mv heart � \\ .hat t s  

i t  vou came for ? "  
-

'' Did the queen si gn that paper order­
ing the im prisonment of Rucel l a i ? " 

" She s i gned a document ordering 
D ' E p ernon, h is son , and the abbe to 
cease their troubling, but she \Yi l l  not 
permit  Rucel la i to be imprisoned. "  

" Well. h a l f  a l oaf i f  w e  can get no 
more. Do you carry the message ,,· ith 
vou ? " 
. " Surel v. everywhc·rc l go." 

I -



T H E  CLEVERN ESS O F  CARD I LLAC. 493 
' Then, during my next del iciou:; em­

brace, pass i t  to me i f  you can." 
" Don't distract mv attention too 

much," l aughed madc ;n oisdle. " Here 
it is. Cod send you ma�· not be searched 
on leaving the palace. And now, what 
chance for the queen ?  She is  becoming 
i rritable and d i fficult to deal with, be­
cause o f  the long delay." 

" That's the fool }{ ucellai's fau lt .  
should not advise any attemp t  to be made 
before next Februarv." 

The girl gave aJ; exclamation of d is­
may. 

" The queen \\· i l l  f ret hersel f to death 
before that t ime. ' '  

" \Vhen a l l  p lots cease, discipl ine w i l l  
relax, and then something m a y  b e  accom­
p lished. Now i t  is  madness to try." 

The guard was giving si gns of uneasi­
ness by coughing loudly, and a t  last 
� Ialoche's daughter t imidly approached 
the pair .  

" I am sorry, IIIOII.\'l< "llr. hut you must 
part. It is  very dangerous." 

" I know it," said Card i l l ac,  looking 
full  i n  the laughing eyes of mad,·m oisclll'. 
" And no\\· two more. with no acting in 
t hem . "  

" One," said madonoisdl< : but he 
took three, explaining hasti ly. a s  he tore 
h imself awav, that this  was the sum total 
o f  two and �ne. 

Cardillac \Yas led l l\· Phd l is :\Ialoche 
through the mazes or" the ·palace to the 
servants' door, and there, unsearched and 
unmolested. he mounted the f a rmer's 
cart, \Yas clrh·en do\1·11 into the town. 
across the bridge. and on to the farm, old 
l\[alochc speaking not one word during 
the j ourney. 

C H A PT E R  X X V I t i .  
A CO :'< F ERE :\: CE D E C LI :\' ED. 

7T T the farm Card i l lac mounted his 
M horse and set o ff for l\I ontrichard, 

meaning to dine there a nd push on 
to Loches that night. with t he \\·arrant 
in his pocket that would render harmless 
the future activities o f  Rucellai .  Abbe of 
Ligny. But when he reached the Tete 
N oire h i s  p lans 1wre clisarranged hy a 
cordial greeting from tl1e father of the 
girl whom , that morning. he had so lov­
ingl y embraced. 

An unwonted red mounted his  cheek as 
he remembered that not once during the 
brief interview had either o f  them men­
t ioned this distinguished nobleman of 
France. E n·n with 1//adcm oiscllc the 
sentiment of youth had for the moment 
obliterated her daughterly affection. 

" \ly lord, I am delighted to meet you. 
and l i t t le  though t . to find you in this 
humble hostelry. I have j ust arrived 
from Blois, w here I had the pleasure this 
morni n g  of being received by 1//adon ­
oisd!,· . your daughter." 

A l ook of amazement overspread the 
usually i mpassi1·e face o f  the Due de 
\I on treu i I .  

" \Vhat you say shows how undepend­
able are the reports of spies. \Ye han� 
been told t h a t  B lois IS i mpregnably 
seal ed." 

" The spies a rc qu i te correct .  my lord. 
and. so far as is humanly practicable. 
such i s  the cond·i t ion .Qf the town ; but 
I told vou I had two methocb of com­
munication with the chateau . < >ne 
ha,·ing fai led me after repeated attempts. 
I tried the other. and i t  proved so suc­
cessful  that the second avenue brought 
me to the outside o f  her m a j esty\ door. 
and gave me the pri\· i ] egc of �t f:w \I'Orcls 
\Yi t h  madnn oisc//,·. · ·  

" Does her i m prisonment seem t o  tel l 
upon her. /1/ 0IIsicur i ··· 

" :'\ o ;  l thought she looked Hry lYell  
i ndeed . A l i ttle fluslwd , perl 1 aps. and 
anx ious. natur�l l lv,  and doubt less trou­
bled. She tells  1;1e the quecn is becom­
ing more and m ore queru l ous and dift!cult 
to deal with, but vet ,  as  i t  seemed to me . 
in the most radiailt hea l t h .  fh m v  ti rst 
l ine of commun ication I had ve;1tur�d the 
request that she usc her influence with 
the queen to obtai n  a document \l"hich 
\Youlcl put an end to· the intri gues of our 
re,·erend father, the A bbe of Li gny. 
From her own hands 1 receincl this 
morning the document in question." 

Card i l lac drew from his  doublet tl1e  
royal warrant and presented i t  to the 
Due de l\ Iontreuil .  who perused i t  \Yith 
the habitual carefulness of a statesman. 

" You intend this to reach the hands 
of the Due d' E pernon ? "  

" Yes, my l ord ; and for such purpose 
I entrust it to yours. I do not for a mo­
ment question that the Due d' E pernon, 
commander of the qneen's forces, will  see 
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that this  order is obeyed as faithfully, 
though it comes from a prison, as i f  i t  
came from the throne." 

" Of a 'surety," concurred De ?\lon­
treuil. 

" Nevertheless, my lord duke, I im­
plore you to usc your influence with 
D'Epernon, that he may take care there 
is no attempt on the part of the abbe to 
evade the restrictions herein set down. 
A n  I talian obeys a command with mental 
reservations." 

The duke shrugged his shoulders. 
" An I tal ian may gi1•c a command w ith 

mental resen·ations. \Vhat if the queen 
privately coun termands this document i n  
a com1flunication t o  the abbe h i msel f ? I 
know of old she had the utmo�t con fi ­
dence in him." 

" \Yell,  thank Heaven, for a month or 
two she can get no message sent from 
Blois except through me." 

The duke laid the parchment on the 
table. 

" You shall  yourself present this ex­
pression of royal pleasure to the Due 
d ' Epernon. and any observations you 
make to his lorcbhip, the commander, I 
shal l  support with all the influence l 
possess. I am come from Loches with 
orders to take you hack 1vith me." 

" For what jmrpose, my lord ? " 
" That the I >uc d'Epernon and h is son, 

the A rchbishop of Toulouse. may benefit 
bv a conversation 11· ith you . I thought it  
hest to let vou know the particulars of the 
position. ·I am pleased to announce that 
the Due d ' E pernon, and more especially 
his son, have completely lost faith in the 
projects of the Abbe Rucellai,  and so, 
ewn \Yi thout this document, I think you 
\Yi l l  fi nd the way clear. l have spoken 
on various occasions to the Due d' Eper­
non regarding you, hut I regret that the 
influence w ith which you cr;;;d it me has 
not been sufficient to overcome h is disbe­
l ie f  in your good faith . "  

" I n  \Yhat respect is my good faith im­
pugned ? "  

" The duke knows vou went to Paris 
as a partizan of the king, and he fears you 
mav be in secret a minion of De Luynes. "  

, ;  That seems an improbable hypothe­
sis. mv lord. ' '  

" Y�s, i t  is : but D ' Epernon considers 
h imsel f verv shrewd. He thinks that 
once my �scape from Paris became 

knowiJ, De Luynes found h i;11self em­
barrassed by the imprisomticnt of my 
daughter in the convent. You \Ycre, 
therefore, his emissary for her release. 
In other words, he dicl not know what to 
do with her, and so induced you to take 
an unwelcome burden off his hands." 

" H ow, then, does he account for my 
taking service with you, my lord-or 
docs he know the circumstances in \Yhich 
we l eft Paris together ? " 

" \' es ; I told him all  that, hut, 11·ith 
his superior intel l i gence, he bel ieves that 
you were actually set upon me, to accom­
plish my assassination. H e  thinks you 
have hoodwinked me, and he cannot be­
lieve that, except w ith the connivance of 
De Luvnes and his confederates, you 
could h;tve escaped alone and unatten�led 
through a country fi l led ,,- ith king's men 
-as is  the case with the Beaugcncy dis­
trict. D'Epernon's own ineffective at­
tempts to enter B lois kn·c caused him to 
believe that neither you nor my daughter 
could have done so w i thout the cogni­
zance of De Luvnes. Therefore he 
wishes to question }:ou f <Ke to face, that 
he may confirm or abolish the conclusions 
a t  \Yhfch he has arrived." 

" I shall not go, " said Cardi l lac \Y ith 
decision. 

" \Vhy not ? "  
" I hold no converse IY it  h any man, 

high or low. who disputes my h onor." 
" Hut ,,- i l l  you not, at my request, de­

fend your honor ? " 
" No. my lord duke. I f  the Due 

d ' E pernnn dares say to my face \Yhat he 
has said to vou, I \Yi l l  meet him, S\Yord in 
hand, but not othcnvisc." 

The D ue de ?\I ontreuil smiled. 
" ?II v l ad ,  I should not he too confi­

dent t;1ucb ing the outcome of such an 
encounter. He is will ing to meet you i n  
fair speech, and I giye you my assurance 
that such a conference is  sa fer than the 
other." 

" N ot mv safetv, hut m\· honor, is in 
question. .I am as proucl as the Due 
d'Epernon. and my l ineage is as ancient 
as his. No peaceful meeting het\Yeen us 
is possible after \Yhat he has said." 

" But. D e  Cardillac, will \·ou not 1 is ten 
cO me ? Will  you not accept my ad-
vice ? " 

" No, my lord duke. I say it regret­
fully, but on this point I am immovable." 
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" Look you, De Card i l l ac.  you are a t  

the begi nning of w ha t  I hope \Yi l l  h e  a 
most glorious career. Your qual i t ies arc 
t hose I m ost admire, and vour fortunes 
1 am w i l l ing to further \v i th my p ower. " 

" I t han k  you, my lord duke, and hope 
i n  the fu ture to en l i st vour f:Jxor . " 

" V erv well .  Y ou h.:n·e broken com­
pletely 

-
w i t h  th e k i ng' s party. I n  th at 

d irection vour career is at an end. Is i t  
wise, ther;, t o  block promotion through 
the on ly other annue open to you by 
ref using t he request o f  the Due d' E per­
non . \\·h o  asks vou to come to h im ? " 

" \ l v  lord riuke . a fter [ ha \·e released 
t he ql{een and handed her OYer to the 
D ue d ' E pernon . I turn to the south. I 
am done \dth both part ies. \ I  y exper i ­
ence teaches me that ther e  a re most h· 
knan• . .; on one s ide. and fuob on t h e  

ot her . I ask fa,·or from neither party . 
" \-ou estimate De Lm· 1 1es a kn�n·e ? · ·  
" 1 do ; a n d  D ' E pen{on a foo l .  a nd 

n>u may tel l h i m  s·> . ' '  
· T h e  .duke smi led, but  ga,·e C a r d i l l :w 
no h i nt regarding h is o wn op i n ion . 

" A h, Card i l l ac. at your age I was 
similar l y  certain o f  everyth i ng. Now 
my j udgmenh a p p �:ar to ha\·e l iquefied.  
I find no man comp l ete l y a foo l . a n d  no 
man completel y  a kn an· . " 

The duke took up tl1c parch ment f rom 
the  table, folded it ,  a nd placed i t  i n  h is 
pocket . 

" I sh al l  rest here fur the n i ;.(h t. and 
del iver this  t o  the comm a nder to -mor · 
row. And mm·. De ( 'ard i l l ac. , . . ,u must 
d i ne with me. "  

" Xot so. my lord dukl'. I t  is m\· 
turn. and you are my gue�t at m i ne i m 1 .  
I can assure you o f  a more cred i table 
d inner than you m i ght ex ped. �mel a11 

exhilarating "· inc from Yom·ra�·. "·hose 
bin 1 am gradual h· ctmsum i ng . "  

The d u k e  assentecl. aml l 'anl i l la <· t ook 
h i s  leave, mounted t he stai rs. washed 
a\Ya\· the traces o f  h i s  j ourn l'y. and 

dress�:d h i mself "· i t h  some <·are. 

C H A PT E R  X X I X . 
T H E  T E �T OF T H E  :.;\\'ORD.  

TH E  first of IY inter 's fi nce storm� 
smo te do\1·n upon Toura i ne, com­
i ng westward from the A t lant ic.  

and across the Bay o f  B iscay. The rain 

raged upon the B lack Head l n n .  and the 
w i nd ratt led the  stout shutters. The de­
scend i n g de luge and the roar ing wind but 
accen tuated the j o ll i ty within .  A grea t 

ti re blazed on the broad hearth of the 
ta\·ern's long d i n i ng-room. which held a 
siJ1 g l e main table a nd several smal l l' r  
ones. 

A t  the head of the c h i e f  tabl e sat thL· 
radiant De Carcli l lac. " it h  h is j ovial 
friends. t he si lk-spi nners, up and -do\Yil 
each side. Cardil lac \Yas host for the 
l'ven i ng, and the \' om-ra\· he had ,·om­
mended firmed freely. Down the long 
cen ter of t i ll' tab le lav mam· strands o f  

finely spun s i lk o f  v�rious . colors, and 
the \vhile  the landlord. stout of hocly and 
rosy of face.  sa 11· that e,·ery flagon \\·as 
kept ful l .  

De Card i l ! a ,· h e l d  forth eloquently  on 
t he merits of the var iuus si lks of the 
\vorld. and tl1e superiority of the \ l on t ­
r ich ard s i l k-spi nners a n d  \YCa\·ers to a l l  
man ki nd clse1\·here-a sent imen t that  11·as 
recl'ived \Yi t h  great ap pl ause and the  
pound ing of flagons on the table. 

" !\s vou all kno w. mv fricncb .  

o ffered � pr ize, d ivided into t hree por­
t iorl>i. for the t hree bt·st ,  s l immest . and 
s tron gest c·onls o f  s i lk ,  a nd to-n i gh t we 
r ·e lehra t e  the  aLTomp l ishmert of th e task. 
l now s i t i n  thl' scat of j udgment . and r 
trust nw a\\·ard w i l l  he recein·d as i m ·  
part ia l . . for l ha,·e scrupulously tested 
e\-ery strand subm itted to ml' ' '  

" H u rra h f u r  the judge : " c ried one 
o f  the sp in n ns. and ' ' H urrah : "  the\· all 
shouted in u n ison. dr i l' ki ng he:ut i i'y to 
Card i l lac. \l· ho bcm·ecl in respunsl'. " .\nd 
I \Yuu l d say. " cont i nued t lw sp in ner ,,]w 
had sp<Jkcll fi rst,  " t hat  the verdict \Y i l i  

be a j ust onl', and this  [ arm ounce before 
pronouncement is ma de . Anv man \Yho 
d isputes it w i l l meet my fist i ;l his face. "  

The cro\1·d clamored a n d  drank agai n . 
Carcl i l lac sat s i l ent , h i s  eyes g l o -.l'ing 
upo n the col ored strands o f  s i lk .  

" S i lcnre for t h e  j ud ge : "  demandetl 
one o f  the company. ancl the noise sub ­
sided. Cardil l at� n>'e to his feet. 

" Landlord.  f1l l  the fla gons," lw sa id . 
" a nd t hen s it  clOIY I I .  I canno t ba,·e this · 
::peecl1 il' terrupted en;n bv the pouri ng 
out of 11· inl' ." 

· 

The land lord uben:d. 

" X o\Y, cra fbmtn. i n  th<.: most de l ica te 
and beau t i ful  o f  a l l  i 1 1d ns tri es, I have. 
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with great care, tested these Yarious 
cord�, and the re�u lt  is, w here all are so 
excel lent,  I can not sav that anv one 
strand excels t h e  other. < Therefore, with 
your permission, 1 sha l l not diYide the 
amount 1 ha\·e prom ised between so great 
a num ber of persons. hut I shal l  take 
t ha t <l mount, and dl' l in•r a similar sum 
to each man uf you, the o n ly cond it ion 
heing t hat I am to han:' and to h old the�e 
ccinb. seem i n;:: l y fragi le as a spider's 
sp inn ing, yet ;;trnn g as the  �tee] nf Tn­
l eclo ."  

A t  this th ere IYas trcnw t u l ous cheering, 
t h e  s i l k-spinner� r isi ng to t heir fed. and 
making the blackened ra fters r i ng. Such 
"Cnan;;i tv had neve1· hcfnre been known �J \f o;1trichard. for ead1 sp inn er IYas to 
recein:' in a l ump mor,� t ha n h e  could 
earn bv a long winter's \YOrk . I n  t he 
m idst 1 ;f the ll l

'
)roar caused by the storm 

without and the cheers w ithin.  Card il lac 
sa ''" that the i nnkeq)L'l" 11·as gesticulating, 
�md tryin;.i to make h imsel f heard . 

" \\" hat is 1nung 11· i t h  you ? . , he de­
manded .. 

" .1/on.,·t",-llr. t here is ,;ume nne knock­
i ng at the d oor. f .onl p i ty any one out 
a n igh t l ike t h i ,. .  S h a l l  ll' t' adm i t th em ? "  

" ( 'erw in l y. "  replied Card i l i ac. " 'Ti� 
not a 1 1 ight for a dog to he abroad, l et 
a lone a man. l'omrades, to votu seat�, 
and �o that no �tran ger may intrude upon 
our' nl\·sterieo<, excu,;e me 1v h i le I gather 
th e,;c ·cords and cnn<:eal them in my 
rOOlll. f pay t hL' a \1';\fd,.; tO· llJOr]"()\\' 
m ornin g. 1vhcn mv head is clear.  To­
n ight the 11·ine llo11·s 11· i t h in.  a,; t he rain 
pour� IY ithout.  Let  t he cxh i larat inn or  
t h e  one nulli  f v  t h e  inconvenience of the 
other. \\" hen . I ret urn f shall relate to 
,-ou more o f  m \· ad\·cm u re�. ll' h ich vou 
�vere good enou�h to cummL·nd the other 
n i ght." 

Quickly be g a thered tbe si lk from the 
tahle. and cli�a ] 'pearc!l up the sta ir,;. 
\\"hen he ret ume1l and t onk h i ,;  seat 
<tgain, the l and l ord \V as u,;her i ng in 
t hree men h eavily c loahd and dripp i ng . 
Hostlers 1veJ-c h urrying al•lng the passage 
to attencl to the �t< Jrm-beatcn h orse� out­
side.  C arcl il lac gan but a glawe at  the 
three men, as t h e  lan d lord took thei r ,;ocl­
den cloaks and sprea d them so that they 
m i gh t dry before the fire. 

The youngest man, a fine- faced fellow 
of abm�t th irty, wore a garb difficult to 

place, i t being pa rtly clerical, partly 
military. The next eldest, a foreigner with a craftv. furti ve l ook, was unde­

niably a priest, and clothed as such. The 
nl de!;t, the only one of t he group 11·hose 
hair was gray. �tood, ta l l  and IITII­
formccl , a man,  desp ite h i s  age, in the 
very pink of condi tion. I I  is ca l l ing wa,; 
;;tamped indel ibly u pon him : erect, 
gaun t , a man of iron nerve, a so ld ier \Vith­
out  h azard. 11 e seemed l eader o f  the 
party. and ;_(aYe short, curt orders to the 
ob�equious i nnkeeper. 11· hose experience 
to l d him that the t h ree 1n:rc gentlemen. 

The m i l itary man ordered supper a nd 
w i ne ; then, h<ming to l k  Card i l l ac. 
llL'ggecl permi,;sion for h imsel f and his  
fril'mb to s tand in  fro nt nf  the fire.  De 
l"arcl i l l ac rose and l loll·cd i n  return, giv­
ing t hem a ( �ascon 's ;.;csture o f  11·elcome , 
;mel t h e  t h rce II' armed their sti ff en eel 
fi n gers Jt the fire. The stout lancl l orcl 
bust led :�bout IY i th an a ct i ,· ity astonish­
ing i n  a man of h i s hulk, and set forth, 
on one nf  the smal l tables, an ample meal , 
11· i th a generous supp ly o f  wine. 

\\'hen all 11·as rcadv the three strange r;; 
�at do\\' 11 to the i r suilper, and con�u�1cd 
i t  i n  si len ce. It seemed as i f  the rigor 
of t he weather ll' i thout had penetrated to 
t heir  hones, freez ing tha t ;.;en ial ity 11·h ich 
should a l ll'ays acl'ompany a good meal 
earned by a long j ournc�·-

l n  striking cnnt ra,;t to t h is gloomy trio 
sat t lw l a rge pa rt �· at the long tab!�. 
Cardi l l ac eJ� t erta i ncd his guests bv te l l­
i ng ston· a fter ston·. r r �  related tal c� 
, i adl-cJ{t u re, current in the lan<l of Gas­
cnm·, tha t 11 cre lll' ll. to h i s  hearers. a ! ! cl 
upc;n occas ion he l m,J,�: forth into song, 
amid generous appl ause . I f  t he storm 
raged 1Yithnut. hannoFy pre\·aikd with­
i n ,  at l east t ill  t he mom ent \Yhcn the 
SL·nior o f  the strangers inten•enecl. 

Sewral t i mes 11·hcn tl1�: h i lari ty had 
become hoi s t nnu,;, the gray- ha i reci man 
l ooked over h is shoul der 11· i th a fnnvn 
u pon h is hro11·. I f  Ca n l i l lac sa11· this  
,;ign of di,;apprm·a l .  he paid no at ten ­

t ion to i t ,  l>l' l i L·vi ng t hat i n a publ i c cara­
va n�arv a man \\''"' entitled to such enter­
tai nme

-
nt as p lea:;ed him be,;t, as l on g a,; 

he i qfri n ged none o f  the rules o f
. 

the 
h ouse , and pa i d h i ,; scor�: 1vhen it was 
presen ted. One a ncC<lote hav ing been 
received \vith especial favor, the tal l 
stranger turned on h is bench, and sai <l : 



T H E  C L E V E R N E S S  < ) F  l'.\ R D !  L L\ C' .  497. 
.. Sir,  ynu nwy have observed that one. 

at lca�t. of those s itting round this table 
11·ears the dllth , ,f the church. For yllur 
furth er in formation I may i mpar t t<l you 
t ha t another, t h ough not in strict l y  cler­
i L'a l garb, occup i es a posit ion in C h r i st ian 
,., , tll l l' i l  equal til that of any peer uf the 
n·alm.  l ,  myse l f, am a serious m an a n d  
a n:l igiow,;. Although \Ye are thl· l atest 
l'l l1 11ers, it is  n ot meet tl1at our ears 
slwuld he uffended by surh r iba ldry a,; 
you han.: j ust pronounced, in a puhl i c  
room ." 

ln response to this, Card ill:y: incl ined 
h i s  head \'cry low, t hen brought it up to 
�� strai ghtness 11·h ich he ah1ays a ssum ed 
1r hen h is p r ide 11as touched. He sp, ,ke 
,; l , nd y i n  rep l y : 

" Sir .  i t  is my proudest boast tha t 1 am 
a f�l i t h fu l and dei'OtCll son o f  t lH.: chun·h. 
a t td a re,;pecter of all wh o act under her 
autlwrit\·. Therefore. I shou ld he th e 
l ast mail in France t�> gi1·e utteram·e to 
a s y l l a l J!e that m i gh t not be h eard 11' i th 
propr iety, even hy t he most de\'oUt. The 
incident \Y it h w hich I rega led my friends 
h ere \ras told to me, in the fi rst p l an:, 
hy a s  good a prico;t  as ever read h i �  
l >re,· iary ."  

' ' For ncar!\'  an h our. " �,1 id t h e  l'l c1er 
man qu i et l y, : , 11-e have been l ' l l!ll ] !d lcd 
to l isten to vour fr ivol ity . Sir .  ynu are 
nry j uwnil�', and there · are oldv�· hcatb 
t h a n  yours around your table 1r hu sh ou ld 
not 1 1 :1 \'l' l e f t  to m e the task of reproof." 

. . R l' J l l' l lOf ? , ,  echoed ne (. ' ard i ! la! ' . 
· ·  R ep roo f? ' d ay 1 persuade you. s ir, t o  
rL·cunsidcr t hat \Hlfd ? "  ., 

' ' The mHd �eem,; adequate to the cir-
, ·umst a n ces. \\' i t h  your [Jermi,;,;iun, 
t hcrdon·, '"e 1r i l l allow it  to remain." 

' '  It  i ,;  \\' i th deep regret , m onsi,· lfr. that 
I fi n d  myscH unable to gra n t  t h a t  per­
m i ,;,; ion."  

l ' a rrl i l b c  ro,;e to his  lt'l' l ,  �I I l Cl , . , , I I ­
t i nued i n  mca,;un:d tunes : 

•' l f, u na,;ked, vou w i l l  a,;sume the rule 
, , f  sc l tonlmastl'r_:_your curnpa n iun,; be i n g  
pr iL·,;ts. a nd , therefore, u n equipvc:d 1r ith 
;my rod of , ·orredion to make a reproof 
d ferti,·e-1 nn11· reque�t you to U:it' your 
i n strument of ! 'ocrc inn ,  or ebe instant l y  
11 i thdraw the 1r < m l  t o  1rhich 1 h a n· t a ­
k e n  excep t ion . " 

Thi,;  u l t i m at um 1\'cb ddivcn:d 11· i th a 
:..(r:H' i nu,; i n d i t: a t iun of the  head.  a" Car­
:l i l l ac rcmoYccl l 1h' rap ier fmm i h  S<'ab-

S C 

hard. Thc act it>ll cau,;ed ,;ome of his  
gue,; ts to mm·L· t hemsdves to the other 
side of the tahlc 11· i t h  more celerity than 
dignity.  

The eld er man l'<Hirtcouslv ackno\r l ­
edgcd h i ,; "P.[Jllncnt ' ,;  decla;ation, :mel 
cl re 11· forth hi,;  ,;,yn blade. Duri n g the 
lli a l i Jgue,  1rh i r h  '"a,; carried o n  in a lo11, 
, ·onnrsational  tone. t h e  p ri est bent his 
L')'e� un tllL' tabl e, nenr l ooking up.  The 
,-uun gL·,;t < > l  the party leaned bark with a11 
�1 ir  of i n d i ffen· twe, altlwugh at times a 
fketi l !g  ,;m i le i l lumined h is handsome 
, . ,Hll1tcnance. �either of t he t\\'o spoke, 
! H > r  made a ny c lfort to arrange a compro-
I l l ] :-'( ' ,  

T:lL' quarrel had risen "<>  unexpectedly, 
and up"n stll'h ,; l i g h t  L'XC'use tha t Car­
d i l L \ < · .  sunw \\· hat l.Jdatcrl, as he adm i tted 
t i l  h i m sl· l L began to think, and ,;tood 

there i rrL·' < > lutc.  >i lr<m.l in hand. Sud­
den l v  he r('!lll:ml>ercd h i ,;  m i,.;sion, ancl 
t h �: ·nat i onal , ·au,;c t h a t  hung upon h i s  
,;ucccs,;, a n d  the pe rso na l issue in\'oh·ecl 
in th L· , - , ,mi , J ction of h i s  ta,;k. H o\\' 1ras 
hv Ill  k n o 11· t kn rhe,;c stra n gers were not 
d i ,;gu i se d a',;�t,;,; in . .; s�:nt  hy De I . uyncs ' 

H e  st. >od 1 •rart k a l l y  at t he ir  mercy. 
i'ur his ,;,yn friends. a l though i n  the m a ­
i nr i t l· . 11·en: unarmL·d,  '1 IH1 en:n i f  thcv 
j •o""':·s,;cd \l·ca J."i i iS ,·ou l tl make l ittl e u,;� 
, (  t : l L· tn .  \ 'd he h �1 d  a l l o wl'cl h imse l f to 

ilc d r�1 11 n i n t 1 1  t h i s  l 1ra 11' l ,  a t · < l h a d  al'lual ­
h ·  : o c' l ' l l  t : l L' ti r,;t t i l  ,;hull· ste e l : ,;o, 1\'hat­
L_-H'l' cn,ucd. i m·e ,; t i ga t i n n  w;,ulcl sho 11· 
t ] ; a r  h e: h�1d heel !  t he aggrc-,;sur, changing 
t he i,;,;uc i' r • llll • me o f  \r ords to one: of 
11·eapnn�. 

\ l cn t a l l y  dubb i n g  h i msel f a n  impetuuu,; 
f , H i l .  he t ighte i i cd h i ,;  .�r ip on t he h i l t  1 1 f 
hi,;  rap it·r. �l tHl. l'L'lll clll l>l· r ing how goud a 
"""nbman 1 H.:  was, 1rou l d have entered 
the < ' i J I I ll i < · t  u nt ruu l J !ed .  \Ytre i t  not for 
i i i,; fL·ar " f  a rearward attal ·k f rom t he 
1 1 t lll'r t\\·"· \\·hen he had d i ,a rmecl or 
\\'oundccl hi,;  opponent.  

The ol der m a n  ,; t o 1 1 d  11· i r h the knuckles 
of ;, j �  ldt h a nd lHL·,;,;cd a g:1 inst  his h i p : 
his  r i ght rested 1 11 1  the h i lt of his  :i\Yord, 
\Yll i >"e J >nii i t  i m p i n ged upon the fluor, l ike 
a 11· a l k i n g-.;rid:. "} 'orted by a dandy. He 
11 1 1 t ed ( ' �nd i i LH· 's h c,; i t a t ion, reganl i n g  
h i m  \ 1  i t h  a qu izzi ,.·al  l n1 1k, "·h i l e  h i s  l ip 
nt r led .; J i :.;ln l y, .:; i Y i n :;  h i s  fare a disdai n ­
fu l l::\ l • re,;,;  i 1 1n .  

c�m l i l LI < ' .  ,;eeing t h is. mu ,;ecl l1 im ,;c· l i' 
fr inn h i ,;  l l l i J I \W n t ;.\1'\' renTie,  rl'"L'ntnwnt 
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at the unwarranted i ntrus i on nsmg up ­
permost in his mind. 

" At your pleasure , IIZ Oilsi<'ltr . "  said the 
youn g man . 

" I await yours, " rep l ied t ilt• e l der. 
c\n uraccustomed thri l l tran�lccl up 

C a rdillac's r i gh t arm as the SIYord-blades 
lay togeth er in mid-air. He was con ­
scious of a strengt h  l.Jehind his opponent's 
\\·capon that he h ad nenT l.J e fore en­
COUntered, but m ore ominous 11·as t h e  
sk i l l \\· i th which h i s  tliYn steel 11·:-ts he ld 
r erYel ess and immoY:-t hle. 

There \Yas not h i ng spectacular about 
th e contest ; no c l:-tsh ing o f  meta l. no 
t hrusts. and. consequently, no parry i ng ; 
but i t  ,.;cemcd to t h e  spect ators that the 
t iYO blades had Lec<>me \\Tlcled tuge t lwr . 
and that neither combatan could dra 11· 
them :-tpart . 

But Card i l lac \\·as no spectator . i gno ­
rant o f  fence . He con..;iclcn·d h i mst·l f :111 
expert at this  p l ay. but ne\Tr before had 
h e  met a man IYhose s 1n>rcl seemed to be 
a m agic ian 's \Yand that.  at a touch. com­
pl e tel y paral yzed his om1 blade.  H uiY­

n·er. it occurred to h im that  t h b  11·as a 
;c;am�· at whid1 he coul d h "ld out i n clcti ­
;l i teh· ; coul d come to nu t"• >nclus iun.  and 
IYas �s n u l l i fying fur his  u p j >unen t as for 
h inbel f .  

Skill ,  ho11·en�r great. cuu ld nut .  i n tlw 
lung run, take the place u f  stn:r gth.  and 
<b Carcl i l l a c  IY<b the youn ger man. lw 
mtht eventua l l y  \Y in .  en:n :-tga i n�t a tr i ck 

,;u unusual .  So thL· I· h e l d  gri m ! \· on. 
each man standing his ground . g 1 1· mg 
1Ya1· not an inch . 

Sudden ly the stran ger's l d ade seemed 
to lose griJ>. :-tncl i ts  p'uiut. l i k<" tlw �t ing 
of a serpent . passed under t he qui l lon n f  
C arcl i l lac's guard. ancl deftly pri cked h is 
h and . causi ng a momentary rel a x a t ion o f  
his  gr ip . Next i n�tant Carcl i l la(·\ S\Yorcl 
\\·as \Yh i rlccl th rough t h e  a ir. i t s  p oint  
� tuck i n  the t i mberc·d (T i l i ng. 11· i t h  t he 
pommel S\Yaying to anl fr< > in ,;pan� l ike 
a pendulum. 

C H A PT E R  XXX. 
0 N C E  more t h L' stran ger sported h i ,;  

weapon a fter t h e  fa,;hion o f  a 
cbndy\ cane. his  open palm rest­

i ng on the pommel . h i ,; cynical smi le  

turned upon h is di scomfited antagon ist . 

contemptuously pi t i fu l , as a groiYll man 
regar ds the blunderi ng of an unt augh t 
hoy . 

Cardillac did not move, !.Jut placed h is 
arms akimbo. ancl stood there cldenseles,;. 
a l though h e m i ght easi ly have reach ed 
for ward and pulled his rap ier from t he 
cci l ir g. for the other 11·as in no att itude 
i nst ant ly to p revent this. 

'' I t h ink , sir ," proposed the stranger. 
deferential ly. as if putt ing fonYard a 
statement 1vhich m i gh t  he disputed , 
" th a t  your l i fe l ies at my mercy." 

" Take it," sa id Cardil lac. indifferent­
l y ; hut, a l though h e  spoke nonchalantly. 
t·hagrin made his  heart burn wit h i n  him. 

He remembered h i ,;  unjustifiable fear 
th at the other t iYO wou ld interfere. and 
a lthough the th ough t \Y as unspok en, he 
\Yas humiliated t h a t  it had occurred to 
h im . N either o f  the ot her two had 
mon·d from his  p lace : there was n o  need 
f"r t hem to do so. C arcli l l ac· h ad been 
he lp less as a child from the fi rs t .  

" I haYe no wish to take i t ,  m r> llsiotr. 
\I an\ l i f e  deneases in Yal uc as man i n ­
crea ,;,·s i n  years . \I y O IY!l li fe 1 h o l d  a,; 
of smal l  worth, but existenrc now opens 
to you its m ost adva ntageous period. I 
11·ou ld , therefore, gl:-tdly Le,; t o \Y i t  on you, 
unless you compel me to deprive you 
i l f  i t. ' ,  

' ' \\"hat :-tn: your , · ,md i t i"n'. 111011-
si,·ur ! 

' ' Then� i s hut one condition.  1Yh id1 is 
t hat yuu drink a toast 11· i t h  me. " 

'' l am IY i l l i n g, so l on g  as I am no t 
asked to admit that any Jadv is more 
beauti ful than she IYlwm i h an: t h e  h onor 
to scn-c." 

" T h ere you see. !11 ! 11/sil'ltr. you p ro 1·e 
m y  con tention regard i n g  t h e  value o f  l i fe . 
You \Youl cl die rather than procl aim an­
ot her fa irer t han t h e  div i n i t y  you wor­
shi p . I shall put your l oya l l ): t,

"
, no ,;tl < 'h 

test.  for the bemltv of \HJman i ,; a suhicct 
i ndiffcren t to me. '' 

. 

" Very wel l ,  11/ illlsi<ttr. t h en l am pre­
pared t o  dri nk 11· i t h  1 011 . "  

One o f  Cardi l lac's  fri emb , cl e l i gh t t:d 
to see th at \Y i i · e. rat her than blood. 11·as  
t o  flow. fi lled t h e  young man's flagon and 
hand ed it  to him. The gent l eman i n 
sem i mi l i tary garb cl i d  th e same fa1·or for 
t he el der man, IYho. ra is i ng h is measure 
a l o ft . rried : 
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.. I give you H i� :-.l ost c;racious 

\ l aj e�ty King Louis, the t hi r teenth of 
t kut name ! " 

Cardillac gent ly laid down his ti l l ed 
nq) upon the tahle. 

· ·  .l/onsi<'ltr_:· ·  he said.  " the num l H::r 
1 h irteen i� unluck y . ' '  

" H o\\' so ? "  
" For me. 1 mean . · ·annot drink to 

t he king." 
• ·  \\'ell ,  lll <lltsio1r. \·ou 'eem d i fticult to 

plea�e. and a pparent l y  \\'OU!cl force me 
to estremes-a course L am loath to fol­
low in th i � i n �ta;Ke-therdore. I sha l l  
amend I ll)' pro po�i t ion. ,\ ;; you clo not 
: ·are tn ac cept my toa�t. gin· me l'lne o f  
n•ur 01rn .  1 ( l n: [u,;t·. then it seem,; ,,-e 
:tre quib, a nd so again your l i fe is ,;parcel. 
Hut you must propw;e a seriou� toast, 
suitable f 1 1 r  a· ser ious ami aged man .  [ 
refuse to d r ink to am· \·oung lath· ."  

" Sir. l couhl not - h:l\·e �ncou;1tered a 
more gene rou,; oppnw.:nt.  w hose nobil ity 
i� only equaled ll1· h i ,; ski l l  of h a nd and 
strength o f  ann. l g i1·e you. sir. the 
queen, IITtlll g f u l l y  i mpr isoned by her 
enemies ; I ask Hlll a l l  to sta nd a11 1l  
drink to her speed)' release." 

.\s he ma de thi�  reque�t. he looked to­
ll·arcl hi� fr iends. 11· h u  11·l·re i nstantly on 
t heir feet : but there aro,;e, abo. the t 11·o 
� t ran i-(ers ,;ea tetl at the �mai ler table. 

· • The q ueen ' "  cried hi;; late antag­
• Hl ist .  rai�i n g  a l o fr h i�  1-(0l >let.  " H ea lth 

; tml I ibert \' to the queen. am! con fusinn 
tu hn en em i t·,; : . . 

The �t ran"er ] •U l  d o 11· n h i ,;  d ra i m:d 
t a nkard. a nd �x t en decl h i� hand. 

' '  \ 1 .  de C ard i l lac . r am grati fied tn 
l )llTt 1·uu. :\ llo11· m e  to introduce my­
,;e I r." 

• ·  \ l y l ord, there i;;  n o  need . \'our 
,ll.<>rd ha� hl·en your ,;potbor. You mw;t 
he the I >uc d'  E pnnon.  · ·ommancler o f  the 
quel'n's force�. "  

F o r  t h e  fi rst t i m e  si nce he arrhwl, the 
duke laughed, t hen. turning to hi ,; two 
cumpanion:'. he in t roduced the m i l itary­
dni•·a l man as h i s son. the :\ rchhi�hop 
uf Toulouse, and the other as Rure lla i , 
t he \'cry Ren�rend .-\1 >1 >{· of Liguy.  

' '  .\s a man uf peace." ,;aiel the abuc, 
. . I beg tu he a l lo 11·ed to d raw this :m·ord 
from t he n: i l ing, and re:<torc it to i ts  
0\\'llCL" 

" I fear sU < ·h a re:< t i tution is nut in the 
intcresh of peJcc, ahhl-." commen ted the 

duke. " for a l t lwugh our contest seemed 
unesci t ing. :-.r .  de Card i l lac is neverthe­
less one uf the best S IY Ordsm en I ha1·e 
L'\Tr met. :\nd now, i\I. de Cardil lac, 

. 11 hen you are a t  l iberty, I should l ike 
\·uu to j oin our j!arty. 'Ve have come 
over from Loches e,;]Jecially to see you. 
l :;uppose the landlord can giYe us lodg­
ing fur the n i g ht ? " 

The hn: d lord assured the duke that h e  
had ample accommodation, b u t  feared 
none of h is room,; IYere 11·urthy of holding 
�o distinguished a guest . H is lordship 
replied that h e  11·as an old campa i gner, 
w ho looked upon the comforts of an inn 
a� u nneressarv lu xuries. 

The si lk -spin ners took the ir departure, 
going out. not l•y the front door, but 
duiY!l into t h e  cl' l lar, \Y i t h their l ighted 
lantL'I'llS, a t 1d �o into underground pa�­
sage,; u n t i l  t : l l'Y came to their rh·el l ings 
in the c h a l k  c l iff. thus :n·oiding t he bit ­
terness of a 11· i ntn night .  The sma l l  
table \\'a-; d r a 11·n u p  nearer to t h e  li re ; 
the landlord prol'icled au ample supply 
of 1Yine. and t h e:  four men �eated thcm­
,-eJ,·es i n  front . .  r t he blazing logs. The 
n>mmander of t he q ueen's forces 11·as the 
ti rst to speak, and he add rc,;sed Carclillac.  

" \\'hen the Due de l\ 1  ontreu i l told 
m e yLm rdusccl a conference, except at 
the �IYord'� point, I resoh·ed on the first 
"l'l'ortunity tu uhl ige y•m, e1-cn if I \\'as 
cumpd lcd t.:> take a disa greeable j ournev 
for that p urpo,;e." . · -

" \ l y  lord, 1 apologize for my bllorish ­
n6s i n  rl isPbey i ng your commanl, and 
regret t ha t  1 have put yuu to the incon­
H·Jt ien• ·e or ;\ j ourney to :\Iontrichard." 

" < lh,  t hat \ n i l  mat ter . Our ride 
hither has sett led two questions, wh ich, 
perha p,;, IYuu ld not have been resol ved 
:'iJ wl' l l  a t  l .ochcs. The fi rst perta in s to 
yPur ,; 11·urLbman�hip.  and the second to 
yllur l oya}ty. 11· h ich.  as m r  friend De 
\ l ontreui l  11· ,b inj ud icious enough to 
disclo,;e to \'uu. I doubted. For such clis­
hel i c f  I lll l�Y ,;po]c ,gize. I n  these troub­
lous t ime,; true men should holt! no mis­
UlHh:r�taml i l l gs 11· i t h  one another. a nd I 
tnht a l l  i� nu 11· dear het 11·een us." 

" Su far as I am concerned, t hat i� th e 
cJ�e. ' '  replied Canli l lac . 

.. < ;uod . \\' e l L  ll'e 1r i�h to en l ist vour 
a,;sistance iu li berat i ng the queen, ' a n d  
D e  \ f un treu i l h a s  for some t i m e  p ro­
claimed your meri ts ,  ll'h ich I did nut ac:-
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cept at their proper Yalua t ion. \Ye ha1·e 
been using every effort toward the queen 's 
escape, but up to the present time have 
been unsuccessful. Now a new d ifficulty 
has a risen , coming from a most unex­
pected quarter ; a quarter so exalted that 
our criticism is stricken dumb. The 
queen has caused t o  be sent to m e  an 
order f orbiddi ng the Very Reverend the 
Abbe of Ligny from making a n y  further 
e fforts on her behalf .  The queen , poor 
Ll dy, has been these months past cut off 
from all communicat i on \Yith her follow­
ers. She is surrounded b\· women. a ncl. 
na turally, knm1·,; noth ing ·of what i,; go­
i ng on outside her p r ison IYalb. I clare­
sav that the failure of our efforts has in­
cr�ascd the r i gor o f  her imprisonment, 
and th is doubtless is  partly to blame for 
the unfortunate proclamation-if I clare 
c a l l  it  so, in a II I oyalty. In addi tinn to 
this, some one must have poisoned t h l' 
mind of her maj esty against the .\ hbe 
of Ligny." 

" l\J y lord duke, excuse 
t ion, but if her ma j est\· is 
a l l  commun icat i on- \\:ith 
,,·orl d. ho11· could o;he kno1Y 
the abbe's doings ? " 

my interrup­
cut o ff from 
the outsitlL• 
anyth i ng o f  

" O f  course, m1· dear D e  Ca rd il l a,· . a 
cL·rtain p ercenta-ge of neiYS fi 1 ters 
t hrough, but w e  have reason to doubt the 
genuineness o f  thi,; proclamati on . The 
� igna ture certainl y resembles that o f  t l 1e  
qul.'en , but there a rc ,;ome e.\ l 'ert furgL·rs 
in the other camp, a nd the bl"". i,- so 
unexpected, and so contrary to her 
ma j esty's own i nterests , that IY ithuut cur­
rol;oration "·e h esitate t o  act upon i t . "  

" From whom did y.ou rv('c in· th e 
proc l amation ? "  

" From th e Due de :\ f o n t reuil h im ­
sc l f . "  

" And from IYhom did the d uke rccc i1·c 
i t ? " 

" Th at he refused to cJ i ,-close, but he 
assured me that t he docum ent came d i ­
rectly from t he queen. "  

" The Due c\ c  :\ f o ntrL·ui l  \Youltl nel'cr 
make such a statement unles,; he belin·ed 
it to be t rue." 

" Certainly not.  I am m:ll  a\Yarc that  
he credib it,

· 
but until I knoll' the annuc 

th rough 1\'hich it  came. and so can add 
111\' own j udgmen t to that of D e  :\Tont­
retl i l 's. L as commander o f  the forces. 
hesitate to act upon it ." 

' '  \\'ould you obey the document i f  you 
kne\\' it to be genuine ? " 

" Of a certa inty. HolY can you a,;,;: 
such a question ? " 

" Because in t hat case r shall  t e l l  \"UU 
how it came into the Due de :\I onrcLi i l ' s  
hands." 

' ' You : Ho\\' can 1·ou possibly know 
anythi ng about it ? " -

" I gave it to the duke, and askl:d h i m  
to present it  to you. I am acquainted 
IY ith one of t he queen ' ,; ladies in 11·a it i ng . 
m� d asked her to persuade the queen to 
s i gn such a proc lam a t ion . I .  mysl'l f. gut 
t he document from the chateau at B l o i s. 
and fi ndi ng the Due de :\Iontreuil  here· 
on my arrival, did not go t hruugh t o  

Loches, as was a t  first mv inteu t i un. Inn 

gave it instead to him. "  · 
" Do vou mean to assert. ' '  said the 

I talian , �peaki ng for the first t i m e. and 

speakin g very S(Jft l y, a l though t hnc 11·a,; 
a dangerous glitter i n  his e)·es. " that i t  
was upon your advice-you, a man un­
known in our ranks-that her ma j e,; t 1· 
issued \Yhat was practica l l y  a Sl'UenZ·c· i >.f 
d ism issal against one o f  her most faith­
ful servants ? "  

" \-Tes." 
" May I a:;k wlw ?  Sure h-. vou f L'l'l 

no personal animus -a ga i n:;t n�e ?  ·, 
" None in the least, rcnrend fa t he r. 

I took the course, of IYhich doubt less l"i > ll 
d isapp rove, becausl� a l l  your i ngcnu(t i es 
had fa i led . \Vorse than that,  ,-ou \Yen: 
keepirg the town of B lois on the alert . 
and thus prevented my success . As wl'l l 

m i gh t a m an endeavor to extrac t hom·1· 
from a beeh ive, while some one ebc 11·a�-; 
irr itating t he bees IY ith a st ick . " 

The abbe IYas about to rep1y. 11· hen thL· 

Archbishop of Toulouse. his  superior . 
motioned him to continue silent .  

" There is l i tt le usc i n  argu i ng t h e  p ros 
and cons of the proc la m ation," sa id the 
archbishop. " Let us talk of the fu ture. 
ratlll'r than of the past. \\'e arl' here for 
a prac t ica l purpose, :\ [ .  elL' Cardil lac,  and 
t h e  p roposa l  we offer you is thk You 
are a man with your ''"a v t o  make in t h e  
\Yorld . I suppose I m:iv take that f"r 
granted ? " 

· · 

" Yes, my l ord archbishop." 
" You are young, energeti c . fearle,;s : 

exactly the man the AbbC· of Li gny needs 
to carry out his p lans . I f  you return 
with us to Loches. and take scn· ice U!H.il.'r 
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the d i rcrtinn of the ahb{-, 1 make no 
rlou l>t  t h e  ne x t  project 1Yi ll  proYe �uc­
<'l',;,; ful . ' '  

" I han· b�en tuid.  mv lord a rc:hbi<l"l '· 
t h a t  t hen: �HL' many sp{es in Lnches. �w d 
t hL·i r  prL·,;eJH'e may ·account for t h t.:  fai hli'L' 
of former , , ·hemes for t h e  que;:n\ li lwra­
t ion. a,: I am sun: the plans of the ;\bh(· 
o f  Ligny mu,;t he wel l l a i d .  ( >n a• · , ·nu J J t  
of the ,;pies alun�.; I s h o u l d  b�.; colll j >dkd 
to re fu,;e the i m·itation to Loche,;. · •  

" Ynuth j,;  en:r  confident.  Perh:� p,: 
1·ou scorn my assistance. lll<'"·'·i<ur! 
�aid the abbe j1Iacidly. 

" ( >h, no, re1·erend father.  ( )n any 
onlinan· occasion l should 1n: l comc it .  
hut a b;l t t le  ant! a p l ot a re two different 
t hing,; . . The more men you cau secure 
on your side in a ba tt le. the better : t h e  
fe w�·r there arc i n  a plot, the btttl'r.· I n  
my !J l n t  there are t11·o person,;. and tha : 
is j ust double t 1 JC  ideal nu mber . "  

; ,  Young man .  t e l l  m e  your p lot .  \\ 'c  
sha l l a l l  t reat IY hat  you say i n  the utmust 
, ·on lldel� ce . . , 

" ).J y  ph)t consists in transferring her 
m ajesty from the ch ateau of  Blo is  l <l the 
c ·h ateau u f  J .oc:ll'S ."  

' '  But the detai l s. lli<J /Isi, ·ur.·" 
· · ! >h ,  the  detai ls : They a n: l ih· t h e  

11·eather.  a nd d1ange d a y  Ly day .: , , ften 
sc1·eral t inll:,; a clay . "  

T h e  Due d' Epernon did not l i ke t h e  
t n:ul of t h e  com·er,;ation. H e  t h < •u,:.;ht 
h i s  l e,;,;nn in ,;11·orrlsmanship slwuld h a 1·c· 
t a u g h t  t h e  Y"ung man a l i t t l e  morL· 
modesty than he appeared to l 'o,:,:v,;,;. 

' '  I t hink. monsioo· ."  ! 11.: said. · · vou 
t rL·at the ahht· 11· ith l ess con,;idt�ration 
t han h i s  high ul1ice. or h is d i st i ll .:.!Ui,hed 
per,; cmal qu;l l i Ji ,:atiuns. d eserYc. "  . 

t'ardi l lac nhe to h i,; feet . 
' '  l regret. I ll\' l ord duke, that  what  l 

h<ll'e ,;a id lu,; produ:·ed ,;uch a n  impn:�· 
,;inn upnn ynur m i nd. I as,;ure both you 
and t h e  :tl • l >e t h at 1 m eant no di,;respet·t 
to h im,;df nr t h e  l'<llll l •an�·. 

. . . -\ h. �··m m ay ,;mi le. hut what I say is  
,;: r ict ly true. I am u,;ually \'cry d i rect in 
m1 ·  ,;peec h.  a l l ll no man m istakes m y  
mea n i n.g. l h·rc I ha1·e made an attempt 
at n·rhal lL·nc i n g. 11· i r h  the same resul t  
t h ;J t  f, , J l • > ll ed m y  mea,;ur i n g  swords with  
you. my l "rt! duke.  I ,;hall  now speak 
1 , J a i n l y .  1 bel ong to nei ther faction that 
d i v ide,; FrancL·. .-\,; l to l d the Due dc 
\ J ontreui l .  I hdien• t here arc mostly 
kna1Ts on one side. and mostl y  fools 0;1 
the utht" r . ' '  

" \'ou h c > ld a tlat tering opi nion uf 
your · · n u ll r\'. young man," said the duke. 

.. ! > h .  1 here i :.:. 1 : othing \H•mg with the 
c " u n t n· .  1 am referri n g  merely to tho�e 
in i 1 i g h  nliin·� "II either side. I rcfw;e, 
; hen. t" l •e l a be led. and called king'.;  
man " r  queL·n ' ,; man.  1 am i n  this con­
I L·,;t l� <r  \'inor de Carc l i l lac, aml I am 
goi J ; g  t•• Ji g:lt  '' � \" icto r de Cardil lac 
ur<ler,;. I a�k n o  m�m·s a;:;sistancc, and I 
IY i l ! :�,;.; i,;t  no m :-1 1 1 .  I refuse to di�close 
the paninl 1 �1rs u !' my conspiracies. 

.. 1 f 1 �l� < ' •  �ed. the queen w i l l  reach 
l . t w]ll', : if I tai l .  m\· head ll' i l l  reach the 
l >l < wk .  1 t is l i ke r:1 do so in any case, 
i f  I iall into the clutches of De Luynes. 
I f  I fail.  I p�1y th e  penal t y : i f  I succeed. 
I a.;k n" • >lti< ·L· in t he g i f t  of the queen. 
J n<l 1 1 1 1  :nun<·\· irum the coffers of her  
�ul ' l" 'r:er�. . \ ml HOlY. gent l emen. i f  1 
11 an· m�Hk m l'st lf  understood. I beg 
kaYe to hid Y"{l good night." 

. 

·· t ;uud n i gh t . "  �ai d  the D ue rl' Eper­
non slwrth· .  The· other two sa i d  uoth­
i n g. and (:�ud i ! L l : · . w i t l1 a comprehemive 
l >ull' '" a l l  : : l reL' .  11·ent up the stairs, and 
...; , )  l l l  1H · (l . 

( T o b e  c o n c l u d e d .  1 

� T. \ R S .  

\ 1  t ,; T ,;  l m •od < �n·r t h L· � k i c·�. 
\et from the depth ,; u !' the hluc 

The �t�1rs. 11· i th t htir tender eye,;, 
Sh ine t h ruu gh . 

So IYi th  thl' mi,;ts uf tlw p�l�t­
A h .  hut th e  jo1·,; \\'l' knc1Y :­

Your eyes sh a l l  .u1ito the Ja .;t 
Sh iue th rough : 

NtJj·s Jlamilton. 
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B Y  R .  J .  P E A R S A L L .  

A S H 0 R T S T 0 R Y. " j WO U L D X ' T  k il l YOU ] !()\\' i f  

W..,.- " I cou ld . R � Y e n g t· i �  
sll'eeter f or . the kel:p ing . 
What is life ! But thl: 
t i me will  come- ! "our 
be in gs you "·i l l lol'l' hd­

ter than l i fe ihdf.  To take t hem 
from you one by one ! To he ncar and 
talk "·ith you and \Yatch you r agony ! 
And th en you. too ! Ah. I st·t· it ! 
You cannot l:Scape. '1\n�nty year� ! I t  
is \Yorth wa i t in g for. ' '  

In all  m y  years of happy \l'cclclcd l i fe 
I had lle\'CT qui te forgotten th l: rene­
gade's words. And to-clay the threat 
thrust itsel f aggressiYely upon my co J t ­
sciousness. 

It was absurd that I should st i l l  re­
member it. much more that i t  �houlcl 
d isturb me. \\ ' hen it \Yas uttered, my· 
enemy stood i n  a pr ison dock. condemned 
to fifteen years' imprisonment .  Since 
that time l h ad c i rcl ed the gl uhc t h n ·t· 
times, a homel ess, f r ienclless \Ymtclerer­
correspond ing with no one-an atom lost 
in th e sea of h u man i t y. Then. s i xteen 
yeap; ago, I l1 ad come iwme. my ;, •and, ·r­
/u.l'f sati�Jied. 

1 had married and taken up th t· q u i l' l  
l i fe o f  a country (.(entlt-man . Sureh· i t  
\Hmld take ' h e s�thi lety o f  Satan h i m�seH 
to d i scoyer t he a d 1·enturer of l\Yen ty 
vears ago i n  me . Arthur ·Bador. EYen 
i11y n am e was changed. J uhn Drake I 
had been ca l led t hen . 

S i x teen years of ilappine�s ! lh·l i eiT 
me, after a man has dr ift ed oYer t l tc  
"· orld for yea rs. \Y ithout mutwy or pur­
pose, h e  i� fi t ted to appreciate  thL· de­
l igh t s  o f  the most h umble. so it  I ll' a 
home. 

"'hen he i� as fortunate as l .  succeetl­
ing to an estate j ust rich enough. to an 
income j u�t large enou gh .  for ha pp iness. 
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surrounded by the fricmb and associa­
t ions  of yout h , and with th e most perfect 
woman i n  t h e  worl d for a wi fe. t hen b e  
must needs b e  happy. 

Sixteen years ago I h ad come home. 
One, t wo, th ree, fou r-yes. it had been 
t iYcnty years. As the twi l i ght thickened 
I turned to\Yard the house \Yith a smile 
at m\· \Yeak fear�. '' T ll'ent\· years." 
" Fou-r bei n gs yuu w i l l  loYe b�tte.r th.an 
l ife itsel f . "  I f  the threat 11·ere ever to 
bear fruit, now was the t ime . 

Suddenly from far o il came a long.  
animal-l ike cry. 

I ts d i rection was indefinite ; it might 
easi ly have come from the sky above or 
from any one of the points of the com­
pass . The avera ge man m igh t ncn·r 
ha1·e not iced i t .  B u t  [ l eaped forward 
to1vard the house as though I had seen 
it hurst into flame�. I t  ,,- ��� the revengl' 
cry of the E a,;t I ndian.  

E thyl b ad been si t t ing on t he cast 
porch ; she rose as I came plunging up. 
a nd cried out to lmo\v wh a t was the m a t ­
ter. 

" Th e  ch i l d rl'n. w i fl' ! \\ ' here a n� 
they ? " 

" \\'hy. th cv' rc a l l  r ight .  T l tcy \Ycre, a 
minute ago . ' ' She caugh t  some of m1· 
excitement. " Tom, E unice. :\ l agg ic :  ; .  
As " H ere ' ' '  and ' '  Cumi n(.( ! " t \\ P  Yoi<T' 
repl i ed , she turned to m e .

' 
" \\. ln . A r t .  

11·hat 's  t h e  mat ter ? " 
· 

" They are not a l l  r igh t .  Tom did n' t 
�ms1n·r. Tom-Tum�-�Tom ! '' :\ I  v \'oicc 
echoed d ismal l y  bac·k at me. hut th�rc IY�h 
no other response. 

" \'ou fri gb ten ntL'. Arth u r . l i e  was 
here onl y a few mi nutes ago. \\'hat 's  the 
matter ? '' 

" l  \Yil l  td l you, hut first ii nd Tom. 
For t he lo\'e of l l cann. fi nd h i m � .. 
Eunice and :\ l a ggic.  t h L· om· t en.  the 



T H E  P E R F E C T  V E � DETT.\.  503 
o t h er s ix  years old. ap peared . " E un ice. 
II' h ere is Tom ? " 

" \Vent up to \\'est's," ,;aid E u n ilT. 
" J ust a m i nute ago. " '  nllunteerecl \ f ag­
gie. 

N m1·, as Tom 11· a,; fourteen, ami E l l i s  
\Vest \\'as h i s  part icul ar chum , there \\'as 
someth in g in th e nat u ralness of th is that  
reassured me.  

A l l  at once I had seemed to act i rra­
t i on al l �-- Hut I cou ldn 't get r id o f  my 
a larm ; su. after a fell' \Yonb of reas­
surance to Ethyl,  1 startell up t h e  road 
toward the \\'est home; IYh ich l ay about 
an eight h o[ a m i le [rom my Ol\"11. 

Sti l l ,  such \\'(�re the mental suggestions 
of the cr\' I had hcJ.rd, that before I 

reached \\-est's l 11·as- ru nning again. I 
could h a rd ly ll'a it  lor the door to opl·n . 
\\'hen it did,  .\ I rs.  \\"est looked at me a,; 
t hough startled at my a p pearaucc. 

'' .\1 rs. \Vest , " I sai d , " e.\<Use me, but 
is Tom h ere ? " 1 rem ember t hink iug 
hull' a bsunl I \\'Otl ld  avpcar in her eyes 
.i f. a fter al l . t hnc 11·as noth in g t h e  mat­
ter. 

But her rep ! �- d roiT a l l  that out 
of my head. · • I h an:'n ' t seen h im. \ l r .  
Bador. "  s h e  sa id.  

:, He ll'ould be 11· i t h  E l l is, ' '  I said.  and 
t hen 1 sa 11· E l l i s  spr�l lded on:r a book i n  
t h e  corner o f  the room. 1 d o  n ot t h i nk 
1 said anyt h i ng more. 

I m ust ha\·e spr i nt ed home, r.lr t h e  
nex t instant 1 w a s  there and running 
e\'cryll· here, ca l l i ng 11· i ldly fur Tum. 

The house 11·as i n  confusion,  M a ggie 
ami E un i ce \\Tre cry i n g. am! my wife 11·as 
fol l mY i n g  me d istral'tcdly about. But no 
tral'l' o f  h i m could i ll· found.  l i e  had 
clisappearl·d emirely and seem in gly sim­
ultaneously with  that 11·ei rcl, C;'o;Ultant ny 
in the dark. 

A fter a w h i le I found m ysel f iu  the 
l ibran· a l one w i t h  mv IYifc .  She 1\'as ell­
deaYo�i n g  to calm 

-
me. I n  a h uud rcd 

\Yavs the absence of Tom m i ght he c.\­
phtined . 

But 11·hen I to ld her of t he stran ge oath 
of ycngcanre that  had been taken against 
me, of m y  pn:m u n i t ions.  and o f  the warn­
ing cry, l could sec th at m y  earnestness 
impressed her. 

" ( >h .  A rt hur. 
pened to h im-" 
silentl y. 

i f  something h as hap­
And �he began to cry 

Tears from a 11·oman st ren gt h en a 

man. I began to consider calm! y \\'hat 
11·as to he clone. I \\'l:nt u p  to \Vest's, 
t hence to Parker's, t hence to Rct:d's, 
t hus d isposing of al l ou r nei gh bors. Bu t 
l lU\1' here did I Ji ml Tom u r  a t race of 
h i m.  

I spellt  a sleepless n i ght . ; c h afed at 
the  i naction ; but ll'hat cou ld he done 
before morni11g ? [ retired, but I could 
not stay in heel. A fter toss ing about for 
11·hat seemed a n  etern i t\', I arose and 
looked at the clork. lt ��·as a l i ttle a fter 
one. H a\f -d ressed, T stumbl ed out into 
the night. T here \\'as not a nook nor a 
•·orner nor a shadowy spot in t h e  grounds 
that esca pcJ my snut i ny . 

H ours after I came out , I spied a 
ghost l y ligure anoss the la1Yn.  Startled . 
I hurried tmYard i t .  

" \\·ho's t h ere ) " I rried , unconsriuus· 
! �- using the inllectinn o f  the sentry 011 
post, lear1 1ed ll'e l l  in m v  old sold ier davs. 
The ligure tu rned a ncl h u rried tOW<lrd 
me, fl inging i tsel f into my a rms w ith a 
soh. I t  \Yas my IY i fc : she could sleep no 
m ore than 1 .  

The next 1 1 1orning a t  ten I phoned to 
Rockford , t he nearest c ity o f  importa1 1cc, 
rur a detect ive. He came, and 11·c took 
all  the steps customary i n  such cases. B u t  
t h rough i t  a l l  the  1\·ords o f  t h a t  fiend i n ­
· ·arnate r a n g  i n  my ears. 

" One by one. You cannot esca pe. ' ' 
They li l led me 11· i th a sense o f  impo­
te nce. as if it Wl'l'e Satan h i mself 11· i th  
whom 1 was contendi ng. 

I I . 

T 1 1  R E E  11·ecks had nearly passed . l do 
t lqt IY i:;h to he discred itccl-and \vi l l  nut 
he : i t  is a mat ter of cr.i m i n a l  h isturv­
ll·hen I state that,  by some incxplic:iblc 
a gem·\· . my three c h i ldren had disap­
pea rell one hy on e, lea 1·ing lll'I'L'l' a trace 
beh i nd . 

I t  IYas o1 1  .\Ionday c1·en i ng that the 
fi rst  \Yas taken. During the 11·eck the 
,,·hulL· ne i ghborhood h <1cf been searched 
and t he d isapptarance adn'rtised far and 
11· ide, hut in vain. 

t )n the fol luw i ng :\ I unday, at dusk , 
my 11·ife and I 11·cre sitt ing in the J ihrarv, 
hod1 mak i n g some p retense at readi ng . 
E u n ice and .\ f aggie IYere playing aboti t  
t h e  room .  I not iced a1 1  U 111H>nted sti l l ­
ness. I looked u p .  .\ f aggic alone was 
in the room. 
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" l\I aggie," a�kecl. " 11·here i,; Eu-
nice ? " 

" Gone outh," l i:;pecl l\ I ag.:;i e .  
T he door was h a l f  open . ,,·c:nt 

throug h  into the par lor . The uut�ide 
door was aj ar . Eunice cuuld n"t 
han: been gone more t han a minutL· . 
But 1Yhen I cal led. t here \\·a� no n."'PC>I l'e.  
It 1Ya� the story of Tom rep�:atecl . :-' ill' 
could not Le found . l\ l y  youngr:.;t c h i ld 
al one 1\'as ldt. 

I had not at tempted to concea l the fa• ·t  
that I dreaded some such eYen t ;:� ,  had 
taken pl ace, and th i s  last di<tJ>!'tetram·L· 
set the ne i ghborhood on fire. T h e  thi n g  
1\'as.- hmY�Yer, s o  unaccountable. tha·t 
t here \Yere Yery few. i f  any. '" h''  attempt ­
eel to explain th e mystery. ( In •: uf t h e· 
foremost detecti1·b uf t hL· c � > u n t n· 1\·a­
engagecl from Chicag11 .  but he --�emed 
equally at a l c»;s w i t h mysel f .  

A mong t h e  Y isitors \I ll<> t ln,ll1_l(t:d o u r  
hom<: d a l l Y  "·a.; one :\ l r. I l o koml > .  I h· 
IYa.; an oicl man. 1Yith a pru fu�i<>n u l· 
long. gray Leard . erect of ti gun: :tn t \  kte l l  
of en·. 

lie l iYecl a l !l nc. a little morL· t i;an �� 
mile from u s. but ahYa\'S had l >c·t.:ll a 
frequent Yisitor, and had sc·enwd m•• rc· 
than ord inarii\· fond of the · · h i lclr<:!l. 

" :\l r. Bad ,;r, " he said. " you a re tc• be: 
pit ied. I kl�Clll'. I certa i nl ; srm l •at l J i/ , .  
with you. You cl < >  n o t  kno"· ] 1 . , 11· nnh· l l .  
Tell  inc. l;aw you n o  idea about the . .;c 
outra ges ? "  

II is  si ncer i ty 11·a,; so appa n:nt t hat l 
told him \\·hat I had told nC> ' ,nc· he< de: 
the detcctin·s-my stbpiciolb a, t • • t ilL· 
perpetrator . H e  IYa ..; dn:ply  a i't'c:•  tu! at  
t lw idea of such a cl i �\l >o l ic  rc·n·ng.: � , ,  
long cherished. 

" I f your :-;uspic·ions a rL· , . , , rr,·• t .  t l l ' '  
m iscrc:J.nt 1Yi ll not  s t o p  m•11·. Yt.>\.\1' ntller 
chi ld. your 11· i fe-' · 

I u t it:rel l an i nYuhu l t�t l'l' IT\·. 
" I hurt you. I knm\'. 

. 
But

-
i t ' ,;  be-t t" 

look t h i n L;s i n  the face. [ ud L;i n c;  fr, ,lll 
the past . 

' he 1Yi l l  a i m  his 
'
n<:xt blu1Y at 

your remaininL; ch i ld . and t ' 1 �\ t  -''' '"n.  
K ow the quest,ion is .  11· hat  mea:;nrc-; c an 
he taken to th iYart h im ? ' '  

I I e  continued. not g iYi n;,:: me· t ime t c' 
frame a rc·pl y . 

" N o  eves arc so slw rp as those of a 
parent .  i f  you 11· i l l  a l l ( > ll' n w  t • • ach·i,e 
you-" 

I ��Sscn ted gr�\ tcf u ll y .  

" I t i s  that during t h e  next few weeks, 
or until  the mystery is soh·ed, you and 
1\[ rs. Baylor keep constant watch over 
l itt l e :\Iaggie. One or t he other of you 
kt.'el ' a '1 eye on her eve ry moyenH:nt .  A t  
night let h e r  sleep i n  the same heel IYith 
yuu. I t  mi gh t be a good pl an to attach 
hc:r h�mcl by a string to your own, so that 
a t  the sl ightest mot ion from her you w i l l  
a 1Yakc. T his may seem i mpertinent in 
me. hut-" 

I a�surecl him o f  my grat itude. I n­
clc·t:cl I \\·as grate[ ul,  and persuaded of 
t hL· ,,·isclom of h is advice. 1 d l'tennined 
t\• ]'H>fi t by i t .  

I Juring t h e  follml'ing IYeek our vig­
ilance never relaxed. N ever, I bel ieve, 
" "" a child more · constan tly watched 
uwr than 1\'as :\I agg ie . But the·  result 
1·ou know. - < lne af t er noon, exactl v  a \Yeek after 
t l11: d i sappearance of l� unice, I took 
\ l a.c;c;ie  by the hand and went for a walk 
t hruu,L;h the orchard at the rear o f  the 
iwtbe. I came a t  lengt h to a rustic seat 
and sat clown. Maggie sat contentedly at 
m1· s i tk, munch ing an apple.  1 must have 
dozed o ff. 

Suc!Jcnly I raised my head with a j erk. 
The pl ace beside me 11·as yaca!l t .  :\I ag­
gie 11·as nowhere to be seen . The hal f ­
eaten apple lay at my feet. A nd from 
,;ome11·hcre in th e distance sound('d t he 
terrible E ast I nd ian nTen ge nv. 

The\· tel l me t hat for a 11·eL·k l 11·as 
mad : 

.
that  I ra1·ed i ncessanth· of mv 

lo3t ch i ldren, and that if 1 h�H( not bee;! 
restra i ned I would, at t imes. han� torn 
my best  friends to p ieces i n  the sthpicion 
that t hey 1nrc the abductors. 

They tell  me t hat the onl y JWrson be­
side my w ife whom I was IYill ing to han· 
about me 11·as ?II r. H o lcomb. and that he 
\Yas 1Y i th me constant)\·. Of a l l  this 1 
n.:member noth i ng . [ ;l i l l y knu11· that  I 
a11·oke one day with the real iza t ion that 
there 11·as a familiar someth i n g  missing 
from the room. I lav for IYhat seemed 
an t:ternity trying to ;-eca\1 1Ylwt it \Yas. 
And then the  tr,uth burst upon me. :\1 ,. 
\\·ift \Ya� gone. 

I cried out loud l l· fur her. " E thyl. 
E thd : ' '  

-

T i l c·re came no reply. 
Then m\· reason returned anJ I turned 

to the 11·atchen; at nw hc<l s iclc. \l r. Par-
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ker and .\ [ r . H olcomb. and asked in a 
calm Yoke 11·here she was .  

" She is \Yel l .  in the nest room. " '  said 
1\ l r .  Parker. " You haw been Yery i l l . 
Go to sleep . · ·  

" I am n o t  i l l  nO\Y. You are dcn·i1· ing 
me. \V hat has ha ppened ? • •  

" N oth ing . noth ing . \\"hat  an: you 
doing ? "  For I ''"''" get t i ng out pf l >c<l 
unstead ilv.  

" I an� wel l nm1· . !\Ir .  Parker .  . \ nd 
I k now what ha;.; happened . il l y  t h ree 
children were taken. And now it 's mr 
wi fe. You mar as well tel l me. I can 
stand i t .  And I ' l l  fi n d  out. an\· 1ra1· . ' ·  

I had bathed m y  hands �ncl . fan· 
hastily and 11·as dra11:ing on my dothing.  

1\ [ r. Parker hesitated a nwment . and 
then saic\ q u iet l y. hut IY i t h  a hre<tk in h i ,;  
\"Oi('(:' : 

" \" ou arc righ t . "  
" \\'hen was it ? "  
" T h i;.; morning. early. \[ r,; . P;t rh·,· 

\ras here . and the)· slept to get hc·r. .'\ 1 
four o'clock n1\· wife 11·as not ahk tn 
sleep longer. �IH.l she came out  hnc 
where I wa,;. At six she ln·n t hack t o  
t h e  roo m .  T h e  bed 11·a,; empty. 1\Jr,; .  
Ba1· l ( ) r  ""'" not w lw  fpund . "  

1' Then. my l llrn is  nex t . · · -.;;tid I. 
" And ( ;ocl grant that  it come spun ' · · 

l do not helicye it 1ra;.; an hour a f te-r 
E thyl 's d isappcarann: had been discnl·­
ered before e1·ery person within ten m i l es 
had l 1el' I I  not i fied and 11-ere nut i n  parti \·s 
or s in gh·. sea rch i ng for her. The tdc­
phone

' 
��·as used ,�- htn·ITr l '"ss i h k : in 

some cases mounted men \·a r ritd the 
l l l'\I' S ,  in others i t  11·as shouted from ]h iuse 
to house. 

1t d i tl nut seem possible that any l i 1· i n g 
creatun· could han· escaped the r i gid i n ­
spection that  fo1lo1n·c! . T l w  fi e lds  and 
\I'OOrls 11·erL· searchL·L I .  t hl' l " 'm\s a nd 
streams IYere d ra gged . 

A party o f  rl'prl'sL·ntat in' men on 
horseback \Yen t from lwu'e to lwuse. and 
regard l ess of weal th c •r pus i t ion u f the 
o11· ne r. searched <.Ten· room . Hut noth ­
ing was di'-'rtl\·cred . . 

\ l y  11 i lc. hke m 1· 
children, seemed to h::n-e di;.;appcared i r r 1 1 1  
spare. 

To me. this was all ml're \Yastcd l' fiort. 
A cu rious E astern fatal ism had takt·n 
possession of me. Kuthing could stop 
t he march of en·nh. 

Tt had hecn ordained that th ese should 

go and that I should follow. was more 
than ready. I n  dull misery I a\Yaited the 
LTellt. 

I I I .  

A W E E K  passed by-two weeks. N oth­
ing happened . During that time I suf­
fert·d a thousand deaths. One afternoon 
I happened to be up at :\I r. Parker's, 
a mi. stay ing l ate, was i m·itecl to remain 
fnr suppl'r. Chatting for a t ime after­
" ani. i t  \Yas nearh· dark 11·hen I went 
out t he front gale . · 

N Oil', when I left the house I i ntended 

to go home, but 11·hen I entered the road 
i t  Sl'cmed t he most natural thing in the 
world that I should turn awav from home 
i nstead of toward i t .  I didn;t reason out 
the matter at  all, but qu i l'tly, and i n  a 
more peaceful state of m ind than I had 
known in a month, I took my way west­
ward. 

Presl'ntly I turned in at a lane, and, 
a fter a quarter of an hour, a large 
house loomed up before. I cl imbed the 
steps. and the door opened before I could 

knock. O ld :\ J r. H olcomb stood before 
me. a nL:ighborly sm i le upon his aged 
face. 

" \\-elcome, \I r . Bayl or . I am glad 
you came . I 11·as j u�t thinking about 
vou . Come i n . "  

entered w it hou t speaking, a lmost 
w i thout th ink ing. Holcomb turned a nd 
led the '"ay. and I fol lowed unquest ion­
ingly . 

\\'e went 1 h rough sereral doors and 
pa�;.;ages, al ways k eep ing on the same 
floor. At last be stopped in fron t of a 
door and beckoned me forward. As I 
passed in front of h i m , he turned the 
k nob and flung the door open . 

For one instant I stared at the spec­
tacle inside, and t hen sprang forward. 
At the same instant the magic web that 
had held captive my w i ts broke, and, 
11· i ld with the joy o f  JTcm·ery, I was 
stri\·ing to embrace my 11· ife and my th ree 
chi ldren a l l  at once. 

In my del i gh t at fi nding them , I did 
not Illltin· at fi rst that thev 11·ere all 
buuncl . But so they were, �ach by the 
ldt hand. 11· ith stout chains. to staples in 
the fluor .  

A t  t h i s  disco1·ery I turned. a n d  there 
stood in the door. i10t old \f r. H olcomh, 
but my enemy, the renegade, the dastard, 
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Simon A pplegate. with a great false 
heard lyi ng a t  his feet. 

I made one step toward him. and th en 
�topped at 11·hat  seemed an a11·ful ph e ­
JJomen<l l l .  

For th e tloor of the room IY as sink­
ing, and as 1 \Yatched I saw that the 
roof sank abo. I t  stopped as suddenly 
as it had begun, and 1rhen it did Simon 
Applegate stood in the doonYay, fully 
t 11·o feet abo1·e the l en:! o f  the floor. 

" ' To take them one by one,'  he re­
peated slmdy. ' To he ncar and talk 
11· i th you ami watch your agony . And 
then you, too. '  Ah, l sec you remember. 
\\-e l l ,  haw l kept my 11·urcl ? "  

� ' You-" 
" Take care . \Vith o ne touch of my 

fi nger u pon this  l mtton 1 can plunge you 
to death. Uh, I \·e fi.xcd t h ings n icely 
for you ! l han! the long arm now. 
But wait-l'll  be more merciful than 
you were . 1 ' 1 1  g ive you an alternative. 
1 '11 ki 1 1  you now or give you fixe minutes 
more to l ive. Which skill  it be ? "  

The thought of m y  loved one:; made me 
a coward . Something migh t happen. 
" Five m inutes," I pleaded. 

" Very 11·cl l ."  He l ooked a t  hi�  11·atch 
with de�·il  ish coolness. Then , as though 
h is 1rrath ove rcame h im, h e  suddenly 
dropped his assumed manner and 
snarled, beast - l i ke, " So it is you, is i t­
you 11·hose ,,·ords condemned me to ten 
;·ears' l iving deat h ?  Don't  you 1vish 
vou could hal'e looked forward and fore­
seen t h is day ? ,L· I did/ Ah. did I 
not see i t ? �-ou and yonrs i n  my

' 
power 1 

And you begg i n g  me for fiye more min­
utes of l i fe ! I I  ad I n ot seen it, could 
l hal"e l in·cl t h rough �11 1  these years, do 
\'OU t h ink ? · 

" 1  had not l i n·d in the E ast for noth ­
ing. Couldn' t I ,  ly in g i n  my cell, fol­
lmv 1·ou around t he earth ? Coul<ln't I 
trace. vou here ? Coul dn ' t I see vou woo 
�md 1;1arry the g irl w]J(Im you ·,,-ere at 
the same t i lllL' sentencing to death ) 
D idn't  l re i o i<-e as ,<;u ' rea red your 
fami ly, that ;ny p roph l:('Y m i gh t  be . ful­
fil led ? 

" Very 1vel l .  l 1u i l t t h is house. 
mak ing it ready for your coming.  Say, 
\vhen harmless old H ol comb came pot­
tering around, d idn't  you feel the tendrils 
of your mind being lvon·n into h is, that 
vou. 

might learn to do his bidding ? 

" \\-el l ,  h ere you are 1 T h is room has 
a double ro" f .  The lower half of it will ,  
i n a minutl', form the floor. You \vil l  
l1ave sunk i nto a cdlar,  of wh i ch n o  one 
k no11·s tXCl'pt mysel f . There, 1vh i le t hose 
fools 1vere �earch i n g  up-stai rs, your wife 
and child rL·n lay gagged and hound. 
T here, i n  J ive m i nutes, you will all  lay 
ga gged and bound i n  death. Oh, it  is 
f1 xcd for you, curse you ! Ca rbon ic acid 
;.;as. Do you understand ? " 

1 understood. Few men have suffered 
as 1 d id then. And I was helpless. I t  
1vas o f  l l t l  use tu shout. The house was 
too i sola ted ; i t  11·cm l d only prec i pi tate 
dL·ath. 

The ch i ldren 11-ere subbing. :\Iy 11· i fL' . 
l 1raYe IYoman, IY�h quiet. [ felt that 
her cn�s 11-ere upon me. As thou gh 
faint i n g 11· i th terror, l staggered back­
ward . . S imon .\ppkgatc's hand moved 
tu11·ard the bu tto n .  

" One m inute � " I p leaded. :\Iy r igh t  
hand made an a l most imperceptible 
mon·ment t •m·anl my h ip-pocket. 

' ' You heg � You cu11·ard ! l f you only 
kne1Y how I han: IYa i ted for th is. Mercy ! 
I ln vuu ll <1t 1v i ;; h  nlll had ,;hown m e  
1 n erc)· )  \ I  crcy : I 5cath is my mercy ! " 

\Iy heart leaped . 1 felt  som ething 
w ithdra11·n ;;]ow ly,  I'LTY slowly and care­
fully from my h i p - 1 ;uckct. 1 had fal len 
kwk ,;o as to shield my 1vi fc from the 
rl'negade's 1· iew. 

" Spare us � " I n i l'd. " For the love 
"( Heal"l'l l : I l r  at least spare all  hut 
me. Take· my l i fe . but spare them . 
T hey have dune you no harm. \Vhat 
comfort 1v i l l  it gi1·e you, an old man, to 
know that �·uu have k i l led rr wom an and 
t hree harmless l 1ahes ? "  

' '  Com fort ! I f  1·o
·
u on lv knew what 

ha ppine,;s I feel : . ReHngl' is S\l't·cter 
for the keeping of i t . I l i(l I n<Jt say 
so ? I t i�  true-true ! " 

Crack ! A p isto l -sh ot sou nckd from 
l ;ehincl m e. At the report I spr:l i l �  L ; r ­
,,·arcl. 

But  t here 11·:ts no need. \ f y  11 i fo.:'s 
a i m  11·as true. The bull et entered the  
Jieml's hl'<t(l bet  ll"l'l'll t h e  eyes. lkat h 
1ras instant. hut en·n as he fell he pa 1H'cl 
frantica 1 l y  at t h e  11·all  for the fatal but­
ton . But he 1ras al ready f a l l ing, a n d  
h is rea.-h ''"as sho rt . H i s  dead face, 
staring u p  at us. 11·as the face of the dcYil 
incarnate. 
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B Y  S O P H I E  K E R R  U N D E R W O O D . 

A S H O R T  S T O R Y .  

I F only i t  had nut rai ned. i f  the· 

til 
streets had not l 1cen sn 
mudd,-. i r the Sundav 
editor. of the Ti "'''·':_ 
1/-'orld had not l 1cen so 
curt ahc.lui  her �tun·. i f  

she had not torn the bra id o f  h n  only 
decent tailored suit as sl1e came in � And. 
besides. Anne had rear -hl'd the place 
where the enthusi asm o f  fn·L· - l atH·e ,,·ork 
had "·orn off. and the unn:rt�1 i n t1· o f  n n t  
month's board h i l l  was get t i n �  u 1 1  her 
neJTes. l\f oreon�r. there had hel'n a 
woman i n  the car ,,·ith j ust the sort uf  
pointed fox furs that Annl' would han; 
clw,;etl if she ( 'ould h a\'C· a !Turdecl them. 

The J1rst fl ight  of the ] lOard i n g -house 
stairs ,,·as carpeted \Y i th goou l l ru"sl'ls. 
the second fl i ght with Brussels t ha t had 
sernd a term . ou the first flight.  and t he 
third fl ight with shabby ingrain. Anue 
thanked H eaven t hat the ard1 ited had 
added no more storie,; to the house. <.�s 
she reached the last Lt nding and flung 
out her hand to her door. The Ibn· o f  
gas that brought  ou t the h igh l ights o f  
the gulden-oak folding-heel a nd the 
marble-topped bureau. of  the Ci,· i l  \\'�1 r 
period, was n ot cheeri n g. hut she was 
used to i t .  and ton t ired to think of it . 

She u nloc·kL'd her  l i t t l e  cl csk. pul l l'd 
PUt an a lcolwl -sto\T and a l lu t t lc  of mi lk . 
and set some of the m i l k  to h ea t .  This 
done, she toc1k ofT h e r  h;1 t and l ooked 
c loseh· in the mirrPr to sec· i f  a gr�l\- hair  
or wr-inkle had come s i n ce mor;·1 ing . A 
sh:1bhy. d eYer-louking gra\·-cn·d girl 
stared hack ; lt  her and assured her that 
any thought nf \\Tinkl e-s and gray ha irs 
m i ght be put off t i l l  to-morrow. 

Then she recol l ected her letters. The 
milk was bubbl ing ancl  trying to c l im b 
the sides of the sauce pan. so she clumpt:d 
a couple o f  rubber h�l tH l,;  o u t  of a blue 

J a panese cup on the bureau, ga1·e the 
cup a \Yipe w ith the towel, poured out the 
m i lk , and sat down to drink it and rcau 
the letters at the same t ime. 

The fi rst was a note about some �York. 
a tentative order from a little magazine 
whose eel i tor she kne11· would haggle over 
enry paragraph. The second was a letter 
from a distant cousi 1 1 ,  who c losed with .  
· •  H ow I em·y y o u  your career ! " An ne 
gr inned at the ,,·ord. The third \l'as an 
announcement that :'lime. Violette would 
sel l  her entire stock of  imported hats at 
less than nht .  ,\nnL· gri nned at that. 
too. 

" I ,,·onder how she got my name ? " 
she said. and picked u p  the fourth letter. 
This was from Fred J ohnson, and she 
knell' that he \Yas again askin g her to 
marry him.  A pa rt of i t  sh�.: read t 11·ice, 
carefu l ly .  

Y o u  won't kt me come to s e c  you, h u t  a t  
least 1 can write to  you . . . .  I want you 
. . .  I want you to l'l'St <1ga i n st my strength, 
to find h appinl':iS in 111y tcndcmcss.  J \\:ant  
t o  take· c a r e  o i  you,  :\nn l'. \'on're t no f ine 
and too feminine lu be working the way 
}'OU do 11011'. lOU kn ow f dnn't make n�rv 
much, but there's L'n ough for both of u.s 
ancl ·a  l itt le home. :\ml r Jo,·e you so . .  ' 

The rai n  ratt l ed d reari ly against the 
window. A rank ,_;mel ]  of rooking n:ge· 
tab les floated i n  onr the tra 1 1 som. A nne 
put the letter clmnt and began to comh 
her hair .  The d inner-hel l  would rin e r  
in  a few m i nutes : it did ,,·h i le she \\'a: 
wash i n g  her hands. and she heard the 
other hoarders h urrying down. Prescnt l v  

she fol l flll't:C l .  · ' · 
The d i n i n g  - room was l ike other 

hoard ing-house dining-rooms. the ,,·a l b  
con·rl'Cl with dark two-toned paper that 
would not show d irt. " Scott and H is 
Friends at AblJOtsforcl , "  on one \\'al l ,  

507 
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sl�ued at " The T r i a l  uf E ftie Deans . · ·  
on the other.  A g i lt-framed m irror hung 
over the mantel ,  and a particularly ugly 
s ideboard was ti l led with l it t le  cl i slws of 
dessert. Everythi ng was clean, hut 
darkl y clean. The china was white and 
clwap, the g lasses t hick, the sal t-cdlan; a 
l i vid , bargain-sale blue. \Vorcestersh i re 
sauce and catsup wore their  original bot­
t les, unashamed. 

Anne l ouked at i t  a l l ,  and t hou ght of 
a table st:t for two, of thin glass, of  rm;e­
lmcl - china,  and flowers, an'l shaded 
candles. The air was heavy wi th  the 
vegetables of  yesterday and to-clay. At 
Anne's tabl e  sat a speec h l ess sch ool ­
teacher with reel hair, a bounder of a 
Cerman who ate otiens ivcly, an engaged · 

couple who shared a jar  o f  raspberry 
j am ,  and an old lady who felt that t l 1e  
servants showed partial ity to the others 
in the cuts of meat. 

I t  was not a had d inner. hut u n i n k r ­
esting-soup, ruast bed, hrmnH:d pota­
toes , spi nach, lettuce salad, tap ioca pud­
d ing, and coffee. As  a dimax, Anne 
found a hair in the  pudding. T herdorv, 
in a furiuus revolt against the  day, hn 
work, aud the deta i l s  of her l i fe. s l w  
reti red prec i p i tately t o  her room, \\Tole 
a l etter to Fred J olmson saying that s h e  
wou ld m arry h im 1r henever he l iked , had 
a good cry, ·and went to !Jed, feel ing  that  
she had solved the problem of  h e r  u n i ­
verse. 

At Jirst it seemed l i k e  a good dream, 
t h i s  sudden del iverance from the bondage 
of earn i n g  an uncertain and uninteresting 
l iv i ng. A nne bou ght a few of the most 
feminine frocks she could Jind-ruftks, 
a nd l acl's, and soft l ight colors, the sort 
of th i n g she h ad not h ac\ s ince her father 
d iecl. She h c:mmecl some towels,  very 
hadly, and in a month she went around 
the C< >rner w i th FrL·d J ulmson and t 11·o or 
three of the ir  f r iends and \Yas marri ed 
in the parsona ge of the church 11· h i c h  she 
had sometimes a ttended. 

As i t  h appened, there 1vas a new min ­
ister, w hose ti rst wedding  th i s ,,-as, ancl 
he and h i s  young w i fe were so excited 
ahout it that th e i r enthusiasm ga1·e the 
flavor of romancc: wh ich h ad been l ack­
ing.  1\lrs .  1\ l inister kissed Anne and a l ­
most wept m·er h er, and said she was 
glad it was A nne 1vlwm her husband bad 

married fi rst,  aml that she hoped t hey 
would be as happy as t hey had been, and 
a lot of other t h ings w ith the pronouns 
a l l  m ixed up, but indicative of good­
" i l l . 

And Anne gave :\Irs. 1\ l in ister half  of 
hn bunch of wh i te ruses, and then she 
ancl Fred went away to take the train 
to Atlantic l ' i tv f o r  a \\Tek. Fred h ad 
t wo weeks' vac;t ion from the hank, and 
t he second week they meant to buy fur­
n i ture ancl get the ir  fiat in order. 

A nllL' was glad when the second week 
began. :-\he n·velcd in the c hoosing of 
the fu rn i t ure and china.  S h e  developed 
a mania for bargains, and was in the 
seventh heaven when she found a dini ng­
room set in plain dark oak that left 
enough fur her to buy the brass-h andl ed 
mahogany desk she longed for. Two or 
three relat ives on each side gave wedcling­
prcscnh uf mo1 1ey, ancl th is was what 
they used fur the furniture. Anne no­
t i ced that Fred's taste ran to th ings she 
thought  tawdry-machine carving and 
nude colors-hut soon f orgot it in the 
keenness of h e r  pleasure in  t h i s  gro1yn-up 
d o l l 's-lwuse. She made curtains and 
hung pi < ' tures with a happiness so 
poignant that she was amazed. 

" \'ou talk about my career, ' '  she said 
in a l et ter to t h e  d istant cousin \dHJ had 
wri t tc1 1  her in the hoarding - h uust:­
" lYe l l ,  I ' ve just found it. and i t's  l ike 
L'\'l'ry other mllnall 's-at h ome w i t h  the 
feather duster. Send me your recipe for 
omelet souffle, for I'm compi l ing a cook­
book ."  

I I . 

.. \ n1 I R �I I X < ;  l i t t le lwn1L', sunny win­
dows.  open tires, blooming timYers, is a 
t L·mpt ing mental v isi on . ! 11 t he concrete, 
one learns that w indo11·s <ll'e not attract­
i ,·ely sunny u nl ess thL·y a rt· 11·ashed fre­
quently, t hat open li n·s dcJna utl constant 
, ·are, that  flowers wi l l  not bloom on ac­
count of the gas or the steam-heat. The 
d a i n t y  table set for two that  is  to he 
such a contrast to  the commonplace 
hoard ing - house net-css i tates a deal of 
work from the hands uf some one. eood 
food dol's not leap from tl1 e market to 
the table by any conjurer's tr ick. Shaded 
lamps have a l l;u·kgrouml of a smelly o i l - ·  
can. Scouring - soap ami snubbing­
brushes are as potent a part of t h e  home-
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maker\ paraphernal i a  a;; the copper j u g;; 
and the 1\I una Lisa.  

These were some of t h e  t h i n gs Anne 
had to learn. 

Fred J ohnson had been q u i t e  accurall' 
,,·hen he said t he i r  h oml: m ust  be sma l l .  
H e  did rwt make m u c h  mot1e1·, aml i t  
seemed u n l i k e ! \· t h a t  h e  ,,·otl ld s�H i ll makt: 
more. The1· �·o t! l d not a ff\lrd a maid,  
bu t a 11·omait crt me in 1 11· ict: a month to 
do h eavv scrubbing.  

'Vhen. the  last  cu rta i n  \Yas u p  aml the 
last p iece 1 1f  furniture p u t  i n  i h  best J > l l ·  
s ition - SL>tnet h ing nut  l i g h t l y  decide<[ 
on, be sure-:\ nne sett l ed dGir n  to 
housekeel' i n g  \r i t h  tktt feel i n g  1rhich is 
<"<>mmon to m a n y  ! >rides. a sort of " T his  
is  a unique ·an d  "· hoi ! �· i ndividual 
n:perience I a m  haYing. a nd t here nen·r 
was a house1r i fe w h o  did t h e  t h i ngs I 
s ha l l  do, or ,,·as  ; �s  success ful :1s I sha l l 
l >e . "  

,\ nd t h e n .  veri" 1-( radua l l r. she bq_;a n 1 1 1  

re:ll i z e  t Ita t hcr lw�tse and ; ts keepi r�g 11 ,,s 
not the most important  t h in g  i n  her l i fe 
--i n  fact. t h a t  she h ad married a man as 
11· e l l as a h ouse. 

Fred J uh n"·"n 11·as ass ista n t t e ller in a 
sm:Jll l >a.n k .  l .l e  11·as pas�:thly ;..:ond - lnok ­
i ng. of t h e  sam<' type as t i l e  lmml rc<b o l  
cl ean · shan:n. broad · sl } (luldercd you n ;..: 
clerks and a c ·c ·uun t an ts \rlw throng l o ll'l.'r 
l lroad\\· a\· at tht: l u nch -hour. H e  had 
k n<nYn /i. t t llt: al l h er l i fe.  am! ''" " ' as 
much in J on· "· i t h  her as he could he : 
and w h c 1 1  l i e  s;t id  h e  IY:\ I I t <:d to 
make her  stop 11 ork i ng-at hn busines�. 
t h a t  i s-a nd l l lake  a i l"!l1l' fur her. he 
11·as f o l l cl ll· i n g  t iH· p r i m i t i 1·e m ;; l <: i t t ­
st inct .  H e  d id not  st-e t h at h e  11·a� 
asking A nne llH'n·h· tu c h ange her \\·ork : 
t h a t  she ,,·ould t i l l \\" he cook, dtamher­
m a i d .  11· a i t re�;s. st:: l lnst res;;, and genu•i l 
m :ma gl·r o f  t i H ·  l i m i tt·d t't n a n n·s u t' h i s  
lwmc. 

He 11·as a great clc-a l mnrc c·nm fort:t l > i l ' 
h1· t h is ne,1· arr:m gL·ttll'n t .  ami as he su i' ·  
r�recl 1 1 0  l o n ger ft:( llll unda rned lwsc and 
lmttunle"" s h i rts he felt  tk1 l  marr il'd l i fl· 
was a success. H e  \l" l ltt ld look at .\ n t H.' 
acrGss t h e  d i n n cr - ta l >k and ,. , , · ! a i m .  
cspecial l �- 11· hcn l in ! ' < 1 1 1 k i n ;..: kHl hl'C I I  
nwrc than usua l h· �u··c ·c·s� f u l .  " I  t e l l  \"!.Ill. 
/\ nne, t h i,; is  /;·, ·i!!g . ' . .  B u t  t h i s  -\\.:1, 
".here his consciousness stopped. l i e 
nwrely enjuyecl t h e  hettvr care and atten ­
t i o n  :mel food. and n·sp<>nde<l 1.o it h�· 

taking on a l ayer of fat and being fw;sy 
about h i s  meals. 

T h e)· had a few friends, people they 
h ad kno1Yn iu boarding-houses mostly, 
\\·hom t hey gathered in to an occasional 
game of cards or Sunday n i g h t  tea. Oth· 
en1· isc they were pretty 11·eli isolated, and 
;\n n e  found that sometimes days went by 
11 IH·n she spoke t o  no one c�eept Fre;l 
a nd the iceman or grocer's c l erk. She 
11 ·as n ot loneh·. howen·r, for her house· 
11·ork al >sorlte�l her. a nd there \Yas a 
publ ic l i brary where she read a good hit 
and gut lwoks to read i n  the cyenings. 
She began to study Fr(·nch again, and. 
after the fi .rst effort to 0\·ercome the 
natur:.�l mental  inert ia of clisu�e, she en· 
j oyed i t .  

She tr i ed t o  read to h·ed t h i ngs s h e  
t hough t h e  might  l ike, bu t l it:  wanted 
nothing deepn th:.Jn the sporting pagl·. 
and 11· hen he h ad read t h a t  he spread 
it <>ITT h is f:.�ce a nd slept noisi ly.  They 
went to t he t heater uccasional h" ,  and 
sumct imes. at fi rst,  to church : bt{t Fred 
prd erred to I ie i n  bed Ia  tL' on SundaY. 
and a f te r  a t i me A nlll' 11·t·nt a l one. 

· 

I t  was not man1· months before Anne 
fnund that she nc�ded sunll' n e 11· clothes. 
:\bu, the l i nen-c - loset.  \\·h icl t  had not been 
1·cry well twr f u l l y  stocked. l >c·gan to 
need replenishment . Tlw c h i na and 
;.:lass a nd the ki tr-he!l· ll":ll'e had sufft·red 
sumc s l i g h t  a c c idents,  and m:ll" t hings 
\\" ere n eeded there, a l so.  

A t  their  late Sunda1· break fast Anm· 
la id th csc· matters l >t,-fort: Freel a,; he 
c · !m,· k lul  (1\"l'l' the culorcrl supplement�. 
l i e  l < � < > k L·d u p  11·hen he l >c;..:an t1 1  gathcr 
t he i l ll i >Or t of her 11·ord,;.  ; t nd the .smi l e  
f;t<l<-d :1\\"a\·. 

1 1 ( ; uod Lord. A n ne." he �aid. ' '  necd ­
i t ll-( t h i ngs a lrca<l l· ? C a n ' t  nm I nn· t hem 
< >ll.t of the hoLht:kecping a l l�l \\·anct ) " 

A t tllC' flushed. I t  is not l'as\· for :1 
woma n 11"110 has been i ndepcndei�t  tu a,;k 
h e r  h usband for mom·1· t h a t  she ma1· i >l' 
decen t  1 y c l othed and their  home IW.t bl' 
s hahl ll·. 

· ·  [ ' m  a fraid not ,  Freel . ' '  she ans11·eiTd. 
" \""u k nuw \1" (:: fi gured t i l L' housekeepi n g  
tn"l l l'Y dol\"11 prett�· do�e. a n d  i t ' s  r i gh t  
hard t o  keep "·i th i n  i t .  nu11· that  en·�·�· ­
th ing's so h igh." 

" \\'elL l don't ki t0 \1" ,,· hat nm'rc 
g u i n g  to do about i t . "  a n swered - Frc:cl. 
1 1 I suppose �·ou don ' t  want  m e  to g i 1·l 
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up  having lunch,  d "  you ? " \\'hereupon 
he ret urned to the col ored supplement, 
d ism issing the subj ect. 

Fur a minute Anne l ooked at him 
t hrough tears sh e  could not keep back. 
Then she pu ll ed h ersel f together and be­
gan _,to ch·ar the tabl e . I n  th at minute, 
however, she knew, OJH:c and for all, the 
man she had married , and i t  \vas nut 
agreeable kno\v l edge. 

The 11ext morni ng, when Freel 'vent to 
\1-ork , ht.: paused hdore t he good-by kiss, 
and said casually : 

" You saicl ym� nccch:d some muncy yt•s­
terclav,

· d idn't  vuu ? " 
" \\·s," anS\;.ercd Anm:,  " l  did, hut-­

i f  it ' s uut of-- ' '  
" \Vei l ,  h ere ' s  t] ve dollars," h e  said,  

< 'Utt i n g  her s h < >rt.  " Y ou ' l l  h::�ve tu make 
t h at do."  1-h· t hrew clo,vn t he money and 
\Yas gonL'. 

Anne looked aho ut t hLO 11at .  I t  was 
gett ing into th::�t first shabb iness \1-hL· n  a 
l i t t le  outlay in th e way of new conrs 
a nd a chw ur t\YO of the furniture-reno­
nLtur wm{lll makc a l l  the d i fference in the 
\\·ur lcl . 

" l t \HJUlll cost t \\·cnty do l lars to get 
ll1e tl1 ings clone that n·cll l v  1\L'e<l do i ng ," 
she cal culated. " "\.ml 1 have no spr in g 
cl ress or h a t . a LHl my shoes are just \YOrn 
out. ,\nd there's the table - l inc:n-tcn 
dollars would tlo for that, I su ppose., 
though it wouldn't get very much , aml I 
mu :;t get k it < 'hcn th ings." 

S h e gbnceLl a t  1 he Jive-dollar l 1 i l l .  
" I ' l l  get thL: k i td1c:11  t h i n gs \l i t h  t h a 1 . "  
s h e  Llcc i <led. 

On her way tu the shopping district 
she passeL! a m agazine otlicc \Yh i t:h had 
formerl y given her a good bit  of 11·urk. 

" I f 1\Ir. X or r i s i s  st i l l ed itor," thou gh t  
,\ nne sudclcn ly .  ' '  1 kn ow he' cl give m e  a 
sturv to clo, <md m aybe ] cou l d make 
L:nu{lgh to get the " t h er t h i n g s . ' '  

F u l l  o f  t h e  reso l u t ion, she w e n t  in at  
once, and l\lr. N orris met hL·r j oyful ly. 

" I  was th ink in g  about you only ycs­
tcrd av," l1C <le..J ared. " I 've got just th L: 
sort <�f stnn· yuu'cl l ik e to do-just yuur 
style. Can- \.;m clo i t ? "  

· could ,\Jine cl o i t : She co u ld h a \-c 
fallen on his fat neck aml cricll for j oy 
'"hen he outl i nerl it to lll'r, for it was u n c  
of t h ose ted i ous l i l n·arv-resea n·h stories 
'\ hich she had ahYavs- exul tt:d in, and 
11·h ich most of l 1er. cra ft impcl t icntly 

scorn eel. Slw \\·cnt a \l-,1\- rdien�cl in 
sp 1nt . The '"ay out of h e;. present need 
was founcl, a t l east . 

1 1 1 . 

I l L  T t hen she thought of Fred. He 
lwcl spuken so bitter ly at Ji rst of her 

\HJrk, a nd of how he would hate to see 
h is \Y i fL: doing anyth i ng for her living 
\\·b ile lll' h ad his j ob.  And then she re­
membered how h� h ad answered her 
about the money only the day before, and 
she decided to go ah ead and say nothing 
to him.  

" Fur,"  rem;um:cl !ihe ,  " after I 've got 
t h e  t h ings I need , 1 don't  real ly  care very 
much what he says." \Vbercupon she 

posted to the lll'arest 1 ibrary and set to 
\Y < Jrk .  

· 

1 t t uok t lnee da\·s to do the sto ry , 
t h rt.'L' d avs o f  sol icl . 

toil-she could not 
do anytl{ing in the evenings-hut when 
i t  \\·as  dmlL' she !Tad i t  over satisfied. Her 
months o f  regular read in g had improved 
lwr style and l1ettcrecl her tl1 ought. She 
took i t  to J\ I r. N orris w i t h  a n  assurann· 
slw l1�1<l never f el t in thl' old clays. The 

ne x t  cl �11· shL· hac! a nute frum him.  H e  

l ikc<l i t :_saicl i t  11·as fi ne, j ust what h e  

wantl.'cl . H e  \Wulcl send her a check a t  
once, aml i n  th e meantime she must come 
in to st:e him a.�ain .  Thr:re wou ld be 
nt hn wurk. 

The clll'< 'lz '�'ciS for t h i rty-f1ve dollars, 
��  I i l t k nwn; than she h ad ex pectecl, and 
. \ nne S J >L' l l t  i t  w itl1  a mixture of j oy and 
fL·ar. l'recl hacl never al luded to her 
n:quest for m unev s i nce that Mondav 
morn in g , and sl1L' "supposccl l1<: had £01:_ 
gotten i t .  Sht: l inen for th e table, 
sh "c·s ancl a ha t  ("r I J <.Tsel f ,  and material 
f l l r  two ur t iHL'l' J , ] ( ) l \Ses.  The w indows 
C u l l u f  smart S J > r ! n ;.:  su i ts macle her clis­
s�\ t i s fi ecl w itl1  h er l ll'avy winter serge, 
11· h ich was get t i n:..; \Yu rn .  N ow, perhaps 
- --a n o t hn stur\· .  

But  sh e· mu:,t t el l  Fred . Every t ime 
l w  loukc·ll a t  hn 1 1 l'W table-cloths she 
quaked for fc:<1 r l L·st h e ask whence they 
< ' cl l lll', an<l she fe l t ll l l \1- i l l i ng  to undcrg;1 
t h i s  cons t an t lnu n i l iatiun of her sel f­
n:spcc t .  Soml'l i l l ll'S she wondered if sl1 <: 
was n·::� I l y  a fra i d  of hi:; comlemnatiun, 
or uf c;omet h i n g  e l c;c. 

Before she \YCn t  to see · 1\ fr.  Norris 
again slJC told Freel about the storv aml 
t h e: r · ]wr ·k �Ul<]  lwr ]'UH'll a:iCS. TJ � was 
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p l eased. and someho1Y she kne11· that she 
had known all the t ime h e  11·ou l d be. 

" \Vln·, that 's  fine. Anne � • · he de­
d ared . 

-
" \Vh1· d idn't  1 ·ou t h i nk of it  

l >efore ? If I 
·
,Yere you . . I 'd go SL'L: eYery 

editor i n  tmYn.  You' l l  soon han· L'IHllt gh 
to do instead o f mo pi n g h e n· at hom e a l l  
dav." 

; ,  I 'm g lad you don ' t mind . ' '  said An ne. 
after a pause. '· I IYas a fra id vou 

• ll"ou l dn ' t  l ike i t . " 
' ' :\ l i nd � . . h e  e .\ d a i med. " N o 11 . IY kt t 

in t he 11·urld made 1·ou t h ink l 'cl mind " 
( ;ood Lord , i f  you ��·an ted to.  you cou l d  
get a regu l ar j oh . a n d  liT cou ld l i lT a 
lot better tha n lYe do : · · .\nd he san k 
again i n t o t h e cn·n i ng pa pe r . 

AllltL' looked a t  h i m s i l emh·. T here 

11·as not h i n g  to say. I f  he ":�mtcd her  
t o  ln>rk to c l oth e h ersel r and h e l p keep 
up the house. and i f  slw • ·Pu ld get t hL· 

\York to do. 11·h \". she m i gh t as 11·d l  do 
i t . S h e  kept  t h-i n k i n g  d u l l y  to h erse l f : 
· ' I want you to rest a ga i t t st 1111 st ren g th . 

to 11nd l{app i ncss i n  . 1 111· t vll < innL·s, . I 
11·ant to take care o f  you . .  \ ntH· . .  
. \ml t h is \Yas IY hat  h e  ;·ca l l y  meant .  

T lw n n t  da1· s h e  tr ied t(; th ink  i t  out. 
This \Yas mar;· iagc. S l w 11·as to m>rk 
as before anrl  l i,<· w i t h  t h is m�m an ah­
soluteh· material e.\ ist eJl!'L". \ l arria gl' : 
She al;nost laughed. \\"hy. he IYas j ust 
a comfortabl e animal.  gL·t t i n g  th rough 
l i fe as cas i l v as he cou l d. 11· i th  no thought  
f"r am·t h i t ;g more e:-.:art i n� t han h i s  ap ­
pet i te �- .\ n.nc 11·ondncd i f  IH· h ad been 
so a l l  the t ime. or i f  slw 11·as n·s1 •ons ihk 
for h i s deteriorat ion. 

" For a l l  my l i fe : · · �he thought .  
" And th i s i� the sort o [  th i ng-or IY•Jrse 
-tha t so manv IYOlllL:Il l i 1·e 11· i t h .  I l e  

i sn ' t cruel t o  in c i n  an1· \YaY l cou ld 
name. H e  b n ' r  u n fa i th f u l . to me­

pruhahl y ncHr \1· i l 1  l >c . ] 1 ,· i s t t " t  a had 
man--h e' , j ust a C ! l l l lll l \ Jn one . .\nd ] 1 ,:,  

nut real l \·-manh·. :'\ " "· ·  IYh at am 
go i n g to .do ?  St;pp< hl" I s h o u ld han: a 
ch i ld . aml i t  should he l i k e  h i m ) , . 

She th ou gh t of .\·,,.,� , 11· h" had n·,·ol t ed 
aga inst l i1· in g " IY i t h  a stranger ' · T h t:n 
she t hou gh t o f  , I  lll<li<l S, ·.f/, · r  and h er 
passional�· de1·ot ion to the J{lcmory of 
(;·torge ()sborn , · .  \\· ho h atl been so 
entircl v UI1\Yortll\· .  ?\" L'i t lwr of them 

SL�emcd tn 1it he!: rase. Fred I oh nson 
11·as 110 1!<1111 <1r . ancl there 11 as not h i ng o f  
the da,h i n g  s< ·amp.  Osl•om < .  ahont h i m .  

' · O h ,  wel l , "  she said aloud. ' · ll"hat's 
the use of th ink i ng about si l ly peopl e in 
books ? I t  a l l  comes to one th i ng-am I 
goi ng to l ive ll"i t h  h i m  or not ? , . 

She ll"a lkecl about the l itt le  flat she 
had kept so cardu l ly. ami touched one 
o r  t1w pieces of t he furn i ture she had 
been most fond of. Then she ln·nt into 
the ill'd room and got out her hat  and 
coat.  She packed her trunk 11· i th  her 
c l ! lt hes and hooks. and put some s h i rt ­
ll·a i,;ts and t h ings for immed i ate usc i nto 
a sn i t -case . \\'hen she ll"as rcad1·. s h e  h ad 
t h e  j an itor call  an e :-.: prcssma.n . Then 
she sat d(n\"n t o  w a i t  for  Fred . 

.. \\'hat\·,· you got your h a t  on for ? " 
lw demanded IYhen he came i n .  

" Freel ,"  she began . ' '  I 'm going t o  
lean· yon .  I 'm go ing a 11·ay to-day-and 
l " tn not coming hack. "  

l l v stared. 
" .\ re you nazv ? "  h e  sa id . 

t h is some. sort of ·a s i l ly j oke ? 
d i n nn hL· read1· ? ' " 

" ( lr is 
\\"hen' l l  

. . l t is n' t a . joke.  and I ' m not craz1·," 
�he returned . . " I s imply mean that· if 
l 'ye got to earn my mY n 1 i1· i ng I prefer 
to l in' h\· my�el f.  l 'n· left c1·ervthitw 
h ere. ancl 1 \e pa id t h e  laund;,.maJ� 
. \ nd I ' m goin� n o 11· . ( ; "odlll· . · ·  

. 

Bc iore iw c�m ld ans11·er he� she had 
shut the outer  door and was gone. She 
hea rd him call after her sharp l y. hut she 
kept o n  down-stairs. 

" I l l' th inks I ' l l  be hack i n  an hour or 
so. "  she th ough t as she "tcpped out i nto 
t h e  t w i l i g h t .  

The 11·ann spr i ng a i r  smel l ed .�ood t o  
her. She took a car. and i n  h a l i  a n  hour 
��-�IS hack at the ] ' lace 11·here sh e had 
hoarded hd ore she was marr ied . 

" \\"hy.  �ure . " the landlady said.  
" \ "ou can ha1·e 1·ou r  old room, too. I t's  
j u� t  yacant  s inn; yesterday." 

I > ncl' nw t-e Anne toi led u p  th e guucl 
B russe ls . the II"Orn Brusse ls .  and t h e  in­
gra i n tli gh ts . The go l (kn -oak fold ing­
bed and the C ' iY i l  \Lt r bureau had not 
· ·hanged by so much as a :;natch. E 1-c11 
t h e  hluc J apanese cup was on th e dresser. 

Am1e l ock t:d the door and sat doll"n . 
" I had to." she sa id . " Suppose l had 

had a ch i ld . I t  \Yasn't marr iage . I 
suppose this is going to be h a rd-but the 
other \Y as worse." 

And tbcn she began to unpack her 
StJ i t - <'�ISL'. 
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B Y  B A R R Y L I T T L E T O N . 

A S E R I A L  S T O R Y .  

C H A PT E R  X (<'o ll!illll<'d J .  
� E \\'  G l  I SE O F  r\ X OLD F RI E � IJ. 

D L E  \:' h ad quite fra nk l y 
been hol ding him up e\·er 
since that nigh t when he 
had made his decbra­
tion upon the yad1t. He 

h ac! pe rfect ly del iberate l y  
u lackm ai l cd him \\' ith the th reat of 
exposin g S teph a n ' "  impo,;tu re h i mself 
and reaping t he advantage of it  ; and 
Tommy. perceiving how comp letely h e  
\vas i n  t h e  elder man's  pm\'(�r.  h ar\  acqu i ­
esced i n  a l l  h i s  deman r b .  

\\'ell, that o l d th reat \va,; uut bm:d 
now. H ad ley 's power on·r h i m  \Yas at 
an encl. 

B u t  th is was not the thou gh t t hat  
came to Tommy when, upon turning 
away from :\I arian',; radiant face, he en­
cou ntered H ad lev 's co l d, contemptuou;; 
stare. H ad lev k1d been \\·atching : h ad. 
undoubtedly, �een the g irl ' s friendl y. im­
pulsive greet ing, and h ac\ been amused 
by it. 

In t h at i nstant a new and ·disquieting 
smpicion entered Tommy Glenn's not 
verv active mine\. \Vhat reason hac\ he 
t o  .be l i eve th at this beaut ifu l girl, \rho 
,;tuocl h ere be fore h i m  so frank. so S\Yeet. 
so fri end ly, had m ade him the topic of 
ridicule ? \Vhat rca�on ? N one i n t h e  
,,·oriel hut Richard H adley'�  u ncorroh · 
orated \Yore\ . And he km:1\· no \\·-h ad 
long known - that H adlev was a l iar .  
W h a t  i f  t h e  fe l l ow had l i�cl i n  t his in­
stance as \Yel l a� i n  thL' other ? 

The th in g that one moment h ad l1een 
a dim suspicion, became in the next 
undoubted - a certainty. H e saw t h e  
whole pl ot n o w  at a single glance. 

* This story began in THE 

II ad ley  kne ,,· that :\ l arian h a< l  refused 
Tommy ; and ,:he had abo rdu,;ecl H ad­
l ey. H ad ley had determined to 1!<.! re­
,·engecl upon her for h is di scomfiture ; 
and in Tommy Glenn he had found a 
tool \\' hich, i n  the  fi re s  o f  falst:l wocl ancl 
hatred. he coul d  forge to h i ;;  purpose. 

H adl ey then had repeate<l a r\escr ip · 
t ion he p retender l _\ l arian had ginn h im 
o f  Tommy's p roposa 1. 1 t had suundecl 
convincing at the  time-sou nded as if i t  
cou ld h ave come frum no one h u t  the 
g i rl hersel f .  But  what lwei h e  sa i d . 
:t fter a l l ? \\" h a t  part icu l ars h a d  he 
g i ven ? N o m: l>�.:yond those \\·hich his 
o \\'n imagination and his k nowl edge o f  
Tommy cou l d  'upply.  

The ,,·hole t h i ng w�.:nt th rough ( �Jenn' ,_; 
m in d  l ike a b l i nding, sear ing tl.ash of 
l ightn ing. It  \vas al l  so LJU ic k  tlwt \Yhen 
it had passed he km·,,·, 11· it h 11· hat  \\'a" 
a l ready a cert a i nty, h o \Y l >o t h  he and t h e  
g i rl h a< l  been hetrav�.:d. . 

Thae had hardly heen a long enough 
p aw;e since her  l ast \H>rcls to him to 
! >ring �u rpr i ;;e t o  h er face. She \Ya' 
st i l l louking :1t h i m .  t h e  l o\·e l y. friend l y 
.;m i le :thuu t  lh:r l ips, \Yait i ng for h i m  to' 
respond t 1 1  her dec larat i on o f  fr i endsh ip . 

H e  cuu l d  say noth ing. H e  \ras a[,.  
so lute ! �· .;peL·chless. He could on ly look 
at h er rather ,,· i l rll y for a moment,  and 
turn �nr a v .  

In that  nwnw ntary rr:t u rn o f  h is gazL' 
to i\ l a r i : t n ' .;  Can·, R ic h ::ml H adley disap ­
peared. T h e  moment Tummy l e f t  thl' 
girl h e turned hack tu fi nd H adley aga i n . 
hut t h e  o l de r  man had l u:;t h inbe! f  in 
t h e  no \\'II. ( ; lenn semTh ecl for him 
va in l y  for _.;ome l ittle t ime. and finally 
cam e upon h im just as he 11·as leav i n g  
the h ouse . The young man t urned hack 
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\\' i t h  a rush, got his hat and stick, and 
started out in pursuit .  

Lucki l y  for h im, H adley wa� walking. 
Tom m y  emerged from the doonvay just 
i n  t ime to set: h i s  enemy, a humln:d 
yards or more ahead, turn i nto the park, 
gan: a 1 i t t l e  gasp of rdief at the sight, 
and d utch ctl his sti(:k tighter. 

l i e  would not 11·a it-they could ha1·c 
it out now. H e  moderated h i s  pac-e a 
l i tt le. H ad ley 11·Js stro l l ing slowly, 
anti  Tommy d i d  not wish to on:rtakc 
h i m too soon. 

H e  knew to a certainty t1ie path 
w h ich the man would follow, and he 
kne w  j ust the spot i n  that path w here 
he· IYantecl to overtake h im. 

H ad lev for once h ac\ fallen 1·ictim to 
his  o11·n �el f-confidence. H e  m ight lHn·c 
seen , hacl  he not been h l i nded by 'Uc­
cess. that a new e l ement h it herto not 
reckoned 11· i t h  had come i nto the situa­
t ion.  He might have seen something 
that  i >oded i l l  to himself in Tommy 
( ; Jenn's face. 

But he did not sec. I fe left t i ll: 
house as ,-en:ne, as cool l y  contemptuous 
of a l l  the world as h e  h ad always been. 
He had no i dea that Tommy had fol­
lowed h i m  unt i l ,  j ust as he rearhed an 
u n frequented part of the path, h e  fl'it 
a touch on h is e lbow and, turning. :.;:11v 
the face ot the man he had duped. 

( )ne glance then was enough to ron­
Y ince him that the younger man 11·as 
dangcrou�. I I  e had seen that look i n  
( ; Icnn's face before. Hut the danger 
then had never threatened him. N o 11· 
h e  �a11· that i t  did,  ami he wa:.; conscious 
of a premonitory sinking at the heart. 

" I didn't kuow vou meant to l eave 
�o soon.  If I had, . I 'd have waited for 
you. Vou l ook as if you'd heen hurry­
ing. ' '  

" I  1rant tl) ask  you j ust one quest ion," 
�aitl Tommv. " \\"here \Yas I 1r hen I 
asked :\Iarian Fanvell  to marrv m e ?  " 

For j ust the hare fi rs t  imtant there 
11·as nuihing in H adley's fare but sur­
pr.ise. H is brows knitted, and h e  shot 

· an inquir inu " l ance at Tommy. " \Vhat �,;"' \"OU m ean ? " he asked. 
But hdore ( ; I clin could repeat the ques­
t ion, it was cleJr that he kJ1ew. The 
color began ebbing slowly out o f  h i  . .; 
face, leaving i t  a dead blue-wh ite, and 
the sm:at started out on h is forehead. 

9 c 

" \Vhere was l ?  " 

" \Vbere were \Ye ? 
doing ? You say she 
i t. Tell m e  that." 

Tommy repeated. 
\Vhat were we 

told you all  about 

I t  was a ful l h a l f-mi nute before H ad ·  
ley s a i d  anything a t  a l l .  

" :\I y memory of i t  is  rather vague," 
he began at last. " I t h ink 1 told ,·ou 

hefnrL: :1 l l  t hat she told me." 
• 

The l urid heat of h i s  anger was ma­
king Tom my's mind acute. He laid a 
t ra p. 

'' She didn't  hapveu to tell  you then 
1rhat play it 11·as we 11·ere seeing ? "  

" No," said H adlev, " sh e  d idn't ,  or i [  
,;lw did, I 'n: forgotten. A l l  I remember 
is  her describing the 1vay you lookctl 
leaning a gainst the ra il of the hox." 

'' \" ou I iar ! " thundered Tommy. 
" I ' 1-e got you now !-no-stand whe;c 
you a re-11-c aren ' t  l ikely to be i nter­
rupted here-and l isten to me a moment. 
Stand st i l l ,  l say- ( >h, you would, eh ? 
Not much-" 

Thl.' la,;t  exclamation \vas cau.o;ed by 
l l ad lcy ra i ,; i ng hi:.;  walking-stick as if 
for a blo1v .  Tommy had snatched it 
!'rom t hl' other's hand, and tossed it 
a way into the sh rubbery before the \vortls 
11·ere out of his  mouth .  He did it with 
h is left hand, too ; h e  held h i>; own stick 
in  h is r ight. 

" ?\m\· , stand still  and l i sten." he sa i d .  
' '  I suppose you t h i n k  I 've been vaying 
l > larkmail  to you all t hese months since 
that cursed }�achting trip last summer, 
and haven't heen doing anything ebe on 
the si tle. \Veil,  t hat's a mistake. H ave 
you not iced that a good many o f  your 
creditors haven't  sent you any duns late­
l y ? Did you ever ll"llllder why that 11·as ? 
Well ,  I can tell  you. Because I I J W !l  
<'\·cry debt you've ;nadc. \fy l awyer has 
bought t iH:m. l 've got every note you'n 
signed, and all  I h a n: to do t o  clean 
you out is to wJ!k to a telcphone-hooth.  
I \l have done all  that anyway, after the 
11·ay you\-c treater! nH: ,; i ncc last summer 
-,; ince you IYekhed on that game 1ve 
started on together. 

" And no1v that l know you've l ied 
about \ l arian-have made me do h er  
an injury t h a t  she' l l  never recover from, 
you ' l l  get ,,·hat I'm going to. giH yuu 
tlOIV. \\'hen I 've fi n ished with  vou­
antl that 1von't be t i l l  I 've rlone a· good 
j oh - no - stand st i l l - then I ' l l  go 
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back to her and do 1rhaten�r she 1rants 
me to. I ' l l  t e l l  her the truth about you .  
and about t hat fidd l in g  Yagabond, a s  
wel l as myse l f. I f  ,;h e  1rants me to go 
and k i l l  him or you, I ' l l  clu it .  I f sill: 
1rants me to shout nn·sel f. I ' l l  do i t .  
B u t  be fore I go hack t �  her I ' l l  do j u't 
this much to1rard squaring matters with 
you-" 

Before he had fi n ished speaking.  h i,;  
l i ght, flex ible rattan 1ralking-stick had 
given a n  evil sort o f  1r ink. and had left  
its mark in a red welt  acn,ss H adley'� 
face . 

H adley sprang fon1·anl : but G il'nn 
stepped a.sicle at the same i nstant . sti l l  
keepi n g  within striki n g  d istaiKL'. and 
repeated the hl0\1'. 

" I ' m  going to fi nish you first ." lw 
said bctm:en hb teeth. 

C I L\ PT E R  X I .  

,\ S I :\ C L E  IWU<. 

THE moment t h e  door clo,;ed she 
came u p  t < >  h im, a nd laid h e r  
hands o n  h i s  shouldL·r,.. 

" Stephan," she askecL " are you hav­
py, quite,  perfectly,  nltogdher happy ? " 

" I don ' t  knmY." �aid he. " 11·hcthcr 
there is such a t h i ng as per fect happ i ness . 
or not.  But I am about as happy a� l 
can bear to be, l\ L lrian. ' '  

Her hod1· relawd a little.  secure in 
t he c ircle �>f h i s  a rms. and lwr lwacl 
rested on his shoulder.  

" I have sometimes thought." she said 
a fter a l i t t le  hesitation - " I have 
though t a good many time,;, in fact, that 
I sa'" i n  nmr eves a trouble \I'll i<h vou 
weren't sll

:
uing ��· i t h  me. I t ' s  been t l ;cre 

en:r sinn: that night of L ' ncll '  Ol>ic 's 
c l ambake when you asked ll1L' t u  ma rr1· 
you. I han: '"(-> tnlcrccl i f  1rhat l .'aiel 
that night l d t  a hurl t ha t  d i d n ' t  heal.  
A re you sure you are happy-sure you 
·are satisfied ? " 

" Satisfied ? " be said.  " I sha li  nen·r 
he snt isfied as long as I l i n  \\· i th  you­
No, l isten. B ecause. dear, you 11· i l l  al 
\Yays make me think each day that to­
mmTO\Y w i l l  have son11.: thing nc\\· for me : 
\Y i l l  show me sume ne11· a n d  p rec ious 
treasure about vou \Y hich to-cia\· I 
h awn't disconrcci. Ah1·ays. as long as 
I l i n', I think, you will  be as much a 

promise to me as you are a fu!J] lment. 
Be sure of i t ! " 

There \Yas a l itt le  silence het1wen 
them. She stayed, contented as she \Yas. 
one ann loosely c l asping h i s  neck, and 
the other hand playing idly w i t h  h i s  
w a v v  black h a i r .  

I t  \\'as t h e i r  first moment nlone t o ­
clay-the fi rst t ime t h e y  h a d  e n r  shut 
the door upon t h e  whole world. 

It \Yas to be a moment o f  ,; Jwrt dura­
t ion.  Before either o f  them spoke aga i n .  
t l l ne rame a tap on the door. 

" 1\ larian." saicl her m ot her's vo i ce, 
" I '  cl l ike to speak to you a moment." 

1\I arian went to the door ami opened 
it, but did not i nvite her mothn to 
enter. 

" I t ' s  :\ l r. ( � lcnn." the elder 11·oman 
said smn ewhat breath less[\· .  " H e came 
back here and askc·d for v; >u .  Thl·1· !Did 
h im he cou l d  not see yc;u ,  hut Ill'.  quite  
insisted on i t .  Then he a ,;ked fur me . 
I i l· says i t 's important. and that he 
m ust speak to you alone . ' '  

T h e  g i r l  turned to1vard h n  h thha n cl 
with a puzzled frmY t l .  

" Th a t ' s  queer." s h e  sa id .  " I  don ' t 
\\· a n t  t u  ·'lT him in the l east : ancl I can't  
t h i n k  1vllat h e  could possib l y  ha\'C t o  say 
to nw. But. then, I sup]HN� he 1vouldn't  
have cume l >ad;: ami asked for me th i-; 
11·ay u n l c-,s i t 's  someth in g i mporta n t . I ' d  

bet !l'r go. hadn't 1 ,  Stephan ? "  
She did not l ook into his  face u n t i l  

shL· had 1 i n i ,;h e d  a s k i n g  t h e  queS'fion. 
Thc·n she uttered a :mrprised ! itt  le en· 
of alarm ,  and rushed across the room t;, 
h im.  

" \ \ . h a t  i s  i t ) ' ' she askc·d. " .\ rc 1·ou 
i l l ? "  

Stq,l lan had tume d  as pale  as deatl1 . 
" N othing is the matter." he ,;a i d .  " I  

am not i l l ."  But,  for  a l l  that ,  he reeled 
a l itt le where he stood, and dutchecl t h e 
hack o f  t h e:  chair  that was hc· fore him.  

She had stopped h a l f-11 ay across 1 he 
�room, and stood looking at h i m .  a ne 11· 

a l arm cla1vning in her face . S h e  1vai tecl 
for him to speak aga i n .  

" :\l arian," he s a i d  at  l ast .  " I  \Yant 
1·uu to let me sec G lenn a l one, i nstead 
;l f  going tu him yourself ."  

" "' h v ? " she asked . 
" 1 1v�nt," he said, " to san� ,-ou from 

1vhat I am afraid may prove a disagree­
able experience." 
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" A  di;:agreeablc experience 1nm't  hurt 

me," ohe retorkd . " Tommy ( � lcnn has 
been very kind to me. I f  l can do any­
thing for him now l 11·ant to do it, or 
else to tell him in person that l can't . ' '  

" Very \Yell ," he said , " then 11·e ''" i l l  
g o  together." 

The look o f  wonder ing a]JJ!relH.:nsion 
that touched her face suddenly deepened. 
She st i ffened a l ittle. 

" Stephan : " she cr ied , her voiCe 
pleading no1Y.  " Stephan-there',; noth­
i ng-t here can be nothing to make you 
afraid to  let me talk alone with Tommy 
Glenn." 

Stephan made n o  immediate ans11·er . 
H e  stra ightened a little,  and hb eyes 
met hers fea r lessly enough, with noth­
ing furtii'C, nothii1g ashamed, peering out 
of  them . But he 1vas stil l  cha l k-pa l l'. 
and she could sec that his hand-< 11-erc 
trembling. 

She \Ya ited a moment for h is ans wer. 
\\"hen none came-" l 'm afraid l must 
go, Stephan," she said a l ittle unsteadily. 

But still she 11·a i tcd a mome nt a rter 
that, hoping, as if against hope. that 
some ans1Yer would come. 

Then she sh ivered , pressed her l i p..; 
t ig h tly together, turned away irom him, 
and walked out of the room. 

" \\'here is he, motl\er ? " she asked. 
Stephan did not hear her reply, for t l l l' 
g ir l  had closed the door beh ind her. 

The sweet, silvery l ittle chime of the 
clock up<,n the mantel-shel f had struck 
the quarter, half, and the hour. be fore 

that door opened aga in . 
Not a long time, a., t ime is mca:;ured 

in the ordinarv affairs of l i fe. Hut as 
to a prisoner ;Yaiting to hear the tramp 
of the death-ll'atch in the corridor-as 
to those \Yho sit at a becbide watc h ing a 
helpless agony that can haYe hut one 
end-so to the man who waited t here 
in the closed room that period o f a l itt k 
less than an hour seemed an eternity.  

EYen at that h e  did not know the full  
extent o f  his peril . H e  thought he kne11· 
Tommv <i lenn. Rea l l y  he kne1Y hut 
half of him-the 11·cak, Yiciou;;, rel't:nge­
ful hal f. That Tommv could haYe re­
pented the \Hong he had done-that be 
cnuld LaYc confessed h i s  own share in 
the imposture, and voluntarily i m·olve<l 
h imself in the consequence o f  it, was a 
possibil ity wh ich never orrurred to h i m .  

T h a t  Tommy had come to  denounce 
him as an impostor Stephan felt per­
fect ly sure. He \YOUicl 110 doubt uring 
up facts mough to give his denunciation 
plausibi l i ty.  and to shake any faith that 
11 as nut t r u l y  establ ished upon bed-rock. 
\Yas :\ l ar ian ·s fa i t h  so established ? 
\\. nuld h.: sec it shining bravely out of 
her eyes when she came hack to him ; 
nr \I" IJUid he li nd susp icion and uistrust 
al.l·eady planted t here ? 

Could he han� gues.;ecl that Tommy. 
in an agony of  sel f-reproach, was t ry ing 
to take the IYhole  blame of the imposture 
upon his < llYn shoulders with a sinceritv 
ll' h ich IY ou l d have compelled belief fro1;1 
t h e  stoutest h eart in the world, h e  would 
not have wa ited in that room for Marian 
w come back to him. He wou ld have 
son�h t  her out, 1vould have confided the 
wholl' truth t o  huth of them. But nu 
in . .;pired guess at such a possibi li ty came 
to h im. 

He waited : a nd 11·hen the door opened 
hl.: st <H>cl l ooking into the face of the 
\\·oma11 framed in its portal. · H e  waited 
for her t u  speak ; hut her face alone 
· ·onli rmed h is fears. I t  1vas aged, sunken 
11 i t h  agony. 

He nied out her name, and started 
tmYard her : l >ut she 11·aved h im back, 
entered the room, and again dosed be­
h ind her 1 he duor that shut out the 
\\·orJd. 

It  \Yas only  an hour since sht had 
dosed i t  so before . How lung an eter­
nity th at h our had seemed for l1er ! But 
her manner held a strange and almo;;t 
glw,;t l y cumposure. 

" I cam<.: hack," she sa id in a qu iet , 
even voice, " to g i ,·e you a cha nce to 
speak, ii there is a nything-anything at 
a l l vou ra n sav. I t  was not easv to do. 
I t l;ought for

. 
a moment. a fter - he had 

;.;une a11·ay. that I cou l dn' t come back : 
t kl t  I never cnu ld hear to look in vour 
face aga in . But I have come. I ·  ask 
o n l y  t h i s : I f  then� i .< nothing you can 
say-and 1 don't see how there can be 
anyth ing-that �·ou 1mn't try ; that you 
11· i l l  j u,;t ,;ta n<l t he re silentl v. and let me 
go �n1 ay. But i f  �·ou 11· ish tu speak I 
11 i J !  h ear \"OU.

" 

" So it needed onlv that." h e  said. 
" O nly the unsupporte;l word of such a 
man as he to destroy everyth ing, the 
wh ol e fabric of your love and faith. 
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.\n hour with h im, and I stand before 
�·uu,  condemned al ready, \\· i th  nothing 
more t h an a condemned crimina\ ' ,; r i �h t 
to be heard before �entenu: shall ' be 
passed upon him. \\'el l. I han� this to 
:;ay,  ju;t  this : that IH.:Yer since the ti r�t 
moment we met han I l ied to ,.,,lt. I f  
I haYC kept !Jack from you a . part o r  
the truth i t  11·as in  a hope-" 

She did not a l lml' h i m  to ti nish.  
" I ho ped I migh t h a1·e hcen spared 

that  p i t i fu l  qu i hhfe," she sai d .  " \' ou 
mean vnu ha1·e neYer told me in so mau1· 
\\·ords . t hat 1·ou were a cou nt . and not a i1 
impost or i n

' masquerade . I suppose ynu 
lll:n�r d i d .  But "·i l l  you pretend that 
Y"u told the truth ll' hen you-"·hen you 
-m.:�cle love to me ? No,  dnn'r ans1Yer 
that . That wou l d be a l i e that I 
s\Hll\ l cln 't care to hear repeated . "  

" I han: n o t  l ied,"  he an� IYCred ,;tead· 
i h· .  " Not when I told you tkn I loved 
you. nor at any other t i;ne . . . 

" Then is what l\I r. ( ;  lenn t " l d  m e  
a I ic ' A I ic from the first word to the 
l ast ? " The very .'>Olllld of her question 
seemed for an instant to a 1Yaken a l itt le 
gl eam of hop�.: in her eye:>. " l f you can 
answer t hat quest ion in t he one 1nwcl . 
' Yes.' t h en I w i l l  l isten ." she added. 
" O t h en,·ise. there i s  noth ing-there <'<711 
he nnth ing that "'tJUILl be " 1 1rth the ] 'a in 
o f  bearing ." 

' · I don' t knO\Y yet IYhat he ba� to ld 
\'OU." 
· " H e said that he founu you · 1 . ! ;1 1 · ing 
the 1·iol in i n  a restauran t : that he h i red 
you to impcr.'>onate a cou'nt.  on t he uil· 
de rstanding t hat you \Yere to make. Joye 
to me, an<l marry me i f  you cou l d .  A n d  
h e  t o l d  y o u  that h i s  purpose \\'as I n  re­
n:nge h imse.lf for a � l i gh t that he 
thought I hatl put upon h i m .  Th;l! i,; 
what he told me. "'as i t  a l ie from he· 
ginning t o  end ?  " 

" N o, i t  is partly t rue. But it i,; onl�-
a smal l part of the t rut h . \\' i l l  1·nu 
hear the rc�t ? " 

She did not answer : and her sih·nrt: 
a l hnl'cd h im to go on : 

" I came to thi,; countn· about a yea r 
ago," he saicl. " I came · because I . he· 
l i �:Yed it wa,.; a p!Jce 11'!wre a man m i gh t  
ca l l him�df t h e  captai n  o f  his  own Stlul : 
that \Yhat he \\·as-he, the real man­
\Yas all that counted-" 

" <  ) h - f!lnrs, · - "  she in terrupted. 

• · P lea�e spare me t hat . I f  you only 
kne\1· how bi tter to me is-" 

• · The verv day I reached N ew York," 
he went on steadi ly, " I saw your face­
,,a w i t ,  ancl-!01•�.:d it .  Somehow i t  
,;eemecl t o  hold for me the pos,;ibil i t ies 
1 1 f  a l l  my dreams . I meant to work to 
earn my l i ving . But that was not all .  
I meant t o  \Yi n  a p lace in t he world­
to ti ght my way up to a place i n  your 
\\' ()]' ! d . 

" \ l eant ime. I sa\\· 1·ou 11·hen [ could. 
The day to ll!L' �eenw(l dead that didn't 
gin: me some l itt le momeutar�· gl im pse 
ui you. The. best happ iness that I had 
"·a� i n  sen ding you flowers "·it hout let­
t ing you know nr dream from whom 
t hey came, and . oiHT or twice, in see ing 
yun \Year them. I t  "·as a l l  a dream­
a fool ish d ream. perhaps - but [ 11·a,; 
happy i n  it .  Theil came the da\· o f  
m y  a waken i ng . That \\· a, t h e  d a y  you 
dron· in the park with Richard H adler 
-the clay you r hor�es bo l ted . I was t h� 
man "· lw san·d \'OUT l i fe ." 

He could noi .,;ee her face : �he hal\ 
turned a1Yay from h i m .  But at h is last  
\\·Prds he ,;;11r her start a,; if  to face h im, 
< n d r  t o arrest the action hal f-way, 

. : I stood before vou then." l;e \Yent 
on. " hut vou d idn't

. 
l ook into m1· face. 

You sa1Y l;o"· I was clad, and t l{at \\'as 
enough. You o ffered to pay me. and I 
ll'cnt a\Yay. And the11 that  n i g h t  at the 
restaurant ( ; ]enn made me his offer. I 
dl·d ined it , and told him that he was 
a l • lackguard . I thought my dream wa.; 
o1·l·r-the 11' 1 10le of mv dream. Hut l­
met an old man who g<ll'l' it hack to me. 
And then that mom i n g came a chance­
what seemed a chan(·r - to make m \· 
dream rome t rm· . So I reconsiclerecl 
( ; lcim's o ffer. ami \\Tote h i m a not e and 
told h im I wou ld clu as he ,,·ishecl. 

" I n  a sense l ha1·e carried out the 
l >a r,C(a i n : a t  any rate, h e  thought i t  \Ya,; 

hi,; l •arga in that I ll'as ca rry i ng out : hut  
i f  he ha� �ot back to his rooms h1· th is 
t ime he 11-'i l l li nd a l l  the monev l;e ha., 
ever paid me "·a i t ing for h im--a l l  of i t .  
hut t h e  wry fi r,;t , in the origina l checks 
which he ga1-e me. So it 1rasn't  his  
bargai n  t hat I 1ras carryi ng out ."  

" You told him you 1rould do- as h� 
IYishecL" she said quickly.  " You did 
it .  There can't be anvthi i HT t o  sav a fter 
that.  Really there ha' be�;1 notliing to 
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�ay at all. I think I am rather sorry 
that I came back and listened. I have 
been th inking while  you talked of what 
1 am to do 11·ith the \Heck you han: 
made of my l i fe. l am go ing a1Yay to­
nigh t , just a; l had plannt!d to go with 
1·ou. l shal l  take mother with me. 
. 

" I shall tel l her that you and I han: 
quarrelt!d. 1 think it would kil l  her i f 
I told her the truth. And you-if ynu 
have one grain uf p ity left for me-if 
your malice is satisfied - you IYi l l  go 
away, too, quietly ; without lett ing any 
one know the truth o f  "·hat has hap­
J H.:net! het\Yeen us. And if you arc in 
need of money I 'II supply it. That, I 
th ink, is a l l-is quite the last won! that 
need ever pa.-;s between us." 

She movt!d toward the door ; hut he 

intercepted ·her. 
" There is th is Ja�t word mnrc, " '  he 

said, " you shall h ear : I Jove vou w i th 
all my �nu l, and 1 have not lied to you ! " 

" \V i i !  you open the door, please ? "  
she asked. 

C H AP T E R  X I I .  
\\' H AT l\L\TTERS III OST. 

DE( ) l'LE often remarked, during the 
11· inter that fo l lowed l\I arian Far­
well's marriage, that 0 b a d  i a h 

\Villiams was beginning to show his age. 
H is appearance at his office had ceased to 
he an event by 1vhich men could set their 
watches. 

1 t II' a� no longer possible for the 
reporter who IYanted a good loc a l  stl•ry 
to get i t  by the simple expedient <>f 
,,·aylaying the old gentleman when, at 
exact lv twelve o'clock, he made his 
dai ly

· 
appearance at the corner fruit­

�tand to huv t he three ::tpples \Yhich 
constituted h·i . .; lunch. I n  former day s 
he had a Jlyays been good for f rum 
lnl f  to three-quarters o f  a column. l t  
had j ust been a quest ion uf tapping 
h i m :  · the supp ly was inexhamtihle. 

But this winter there had been whole 
11·eeks when his favorit�.: haunts knew 
him not. Eve11 at h is desk he had 
,; e c m e  cl l istless, incli ffert!nt, ab�cnt­
minded. F i nancial N 1.: 11' \ "ork wou ld 
have got the impression that he was he­
coming a n egl i gible quantity, had i t  not 
been for a short, sharp panic in the 

stock-markd IYhich, for a week or t\YO, 
gah·anized him into h is o ld activity. 

While it lasted-IYhik his ol1i.ce was 
hc·ing haunteLl hy cotton-kings, railway­
kings, ga�-king�, all begging fur money, 
of \\·hirh commodity t: ncle Obie invari­
ably had more than anybody else-while 
that state of t hings endured he had hcen 
his old "elf again. Hut "·hen the market 
had n:gained its tone, and th ings had 
settled hack into their old rut, the fonncr 
sta te of langu id ind itlercnce seemed to 
envelop him aga in . 

I n  :\f av he shook the dust of ::-.i ew 
\'ork fro.m his feet , and d-isappeared 
within the sacred fastnesses of h is estate 
upon the ,;tJtlll<l .  H ere ht! was abso lutely 
inaccessible. The moon itself could have 
afforded him no securer retreat from the 
a ggre�sion of pry ing reporters. 

But i f  �uch a reporter could have sc<'n 
him about a month later, as he sat out 
un his wra 111Ja. pu fli.ng placid ly at h is 
old rob l'ipe, and eying every ripple 
that IYent  racing across the sheltered l it­
t le  c u l ' c  11· l l ich gave harborage to his 
yach t ,  t ha t H·porter would have got a 
�urprise. 

lt 11·as thc old Cncle OLie who sat 
t here-the man of a. year ago-square, 
sturdy, llri �ht ·cyed, although the wrin­
kles al.Jout the eyes and mouth were per­
haps bi t ten in a little (h.:eper. There 
wa� an air about him to-n ight, repressed, 
hut st i l l  patent to an acute observer, of 
expectancy. To-night , surely to-night , 
-:ometh ing IYas going to happen. 

The �ouncl uf a l ight step in the door­
'"al' made him turn h i ,;  head ; and the 
n<'�t moment \Iarian appeared .' 

To the e1·e of one who had not �een 
her-lu the

. 
eye, that i�, of any of her 

X <' II" York friencl�-she would have ap­
J>ea rcd straugcly altered. Yet it would 
haw hcen a l i tt le difficult for those 
:friends to tt:!l \\'h erein the al terat ion 
existed. She was not much th inner ; 
she 11·as not e,.;pccia l ly  pale. Certainly 
�he IYas n ' •t Jc.;s beaut iful. H er bodv, 
as she mon·d, lacked , i t  may be, some­
th ing o f  the old resil icncv that had 
clwracterizul it in former clays . That 
11 a s  the onlv material difference ; hut 
that 11·as not 

.
the important nne. 

The great d i fierence cannot perhaps 
he better expressed than by say ing that 
it sccme(l :1 :' if someho11· ::�nnthcr soul 
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looked o u t  o f  her en�s. I t  was an older 
soul-a sadder one.-

As he l ooked at h er ncm, Uncle Ohie 
\Yas reminded of a phrase � tephan had 
Used auuut her a t  a t ime \\  hL'll t !Je old 
man had not knu1Y n  that i t  11·as :\ I arian 
o f  whom he spoke : " \\'hen she has been 
hurt," he had said, " 11·hL·n t h e  ac id o f  
l i fe has eaten through t h e  \Tlleer that 
i s  over her soul. then sume man \Y i l l  
stand before her. a n d  s h e  wil l  see h i m  as 
he is ."  \\'as it an omen. the uld man 
\l·ondered that that phrase had occurred 
to him j w;t  to-night .  

�he hat! been h i s  guest no 11· for near l y 
a fortnigh t-she and her mother-ever 
_.; ince . their return from E urop,·. They 
had gone abroad in accordann· with  
M ar i an's swi ftly formed plan.  whid1 she 
had announced to Stephan on the night 
of their tragedy. T hey had t rawled 
about most o f  the t ime, hut had suc · ­
ceeded i n  a,·oicling t h e  main ch:mnvh 
t hrough w h ich the great annua l stream 
of Americans is guided about Europe. 
They had lived quietly : had had the 
good fortune to encounter al most no one 
\Yh o  knew them, and h ad sea rched for 
something of sufii cient ly p o i gnant pr''"<'nt 
i nterest to sen·e as an atwch·ne to the 
bitter p a i n  o f  the pao;t .  

. 

The search had not been "un·,. ,.,sful : 
although l\Irs. Fann l l  h ad o ften bee n 
deluded i nto thinking t h a t  it \Yas, for 
l\Iarian did not mope-made no pamde 
o f  her grief,  and ccnuageou,; J y  aided her  
mother in  t hinking up � l ! ld  putt ing i n tr>  
execution p l ans for various th ings that 
promi,;cd a good time. 

But along in A p r i l - t h n· \\· crl· in 
P aris then. and the endless an�nm· of  
h orse-chestnut t rees i n  the LuxL·ml )()urg 
Gardens \H.'l'e coming into t h e i r  annual 
period of fl.o\Ycring g lory-suddenly one 
da\· :\Iarian said : 

;, :\Iother.  I '"ant to go h < •! ll< ·-not to 
�e\Y York. hut u p  to l 'nde < ) j , jL. 's  ] • lace 
in the countrv. l dPn't know \Yhether 
I can stand it t here or not : the p lace 
'"il l  hurt h orribh·. B u t  at l,·ast I \\· il l 
be able to breath� there : and l can' t do 
t h a t  h ere. Through the days and the 
nights here I feel as if sometbing \\·ere 
p ressing-pressing rlmYn nn my breast­
pressing t h e  very l i fe out nf lllL'. \Vi i i  
vou come h ome \d t h  me. mother ? " 
· The year h a cl w i tnessed an important 

change i n  l\lrs. Farwell .  H er daugh­
ter's tragedy-the bitterness and hum i l i ·  
ation o f  which . h a d  been revealed t o  h e r  
graduall y  during t h e  year-had eaten 
through the veneer that  CO\'crcd her 
o\\·n soul.  I t  was not complete!  y gone, 
perhaps. but at  least the genuine ma· 
ternal l oYe and sympathy h a d  got a l i t ·  
t k breathing r o o m  f o r  themselves. 

She hacl assented to :\ l arian's sug· 
gestion inst::tnth·. and had cabled to 
l' ncle  Ol>ie tha t they were coming. I t  
11·as a t  h i s  suggest ion that they had ta ken 
a l >uat l i tt le  frequ en ted l>y peop l e of 
fa,;l 1 i un . The boat had landed a t  Bos­
ton i nst ead o f  N c\v York,  and l\l arian 
had been cmweyed to the countrv of her 
desire \Yithout  the pain o f  enco�ntering 
the fam i l iar s i ghts ancl fam i l iar faces 
w h ich could hardlv han· been avoided 
in N e\V York. 

· 

During t h e  two weeks he hat! h acl her  
hen:, l 1 m·lc  Ollie had been treating her  
I ll a m �mm·r in 1vh i r h  the wisdom o f  the  
serpent 11· as m ingled with the gentlcnes-; 
of the dm·e. H e  had not been over· 
a ttentive-had ,;ho\Yn no umv i l l i ngnes,; 
to let her he o u t  of h i s  ,;ight.  no labored 
and ostent a t i on,; sol icitude. But she had 
nc,·er for one moment been out o f  h is 
\vaking t h oughts : hardly nut o f  his 
dream<. 

She came t u lrard h im 11· hen she saw 
him sitting in h is bi g. "·i de-a rmed easy 
chair. and. drup p ing down un a tal >ouret 
''h ich "tood l >L�s i cl e  h im, rested both e l ·  
bo,vs o n  h i s  knee. a n d  supported her 
chin in her h ands. 

She looked out across the harbor. 
T\Yil ight wa:; beginning to fa l l  : thev 
h:1cl finished t h e i r  frngal country suppe

-
r 

long ago. Thne was a young moon 
h igh in the sky which mm l d  in an h our 
o r  ,;o begin t o  lose i ts  pa l lor. and i l lumi­
nate the scene in which i t  no1Y p layed 
so i nconspicuous a part IYith �1 1r i trherv 
ami mag il· of i t s cnvn.  But. for t h

-
e 

present, t h e  g lory of pearl and �im clh,·st 
and opal from tlw l inger i ng a ftergl�m· 
of a hal f-Yei lecl sunset \\·as enj oying i t s  
hour-glowing a n d  reflect ing from the 
surface of the harbor, and drench ing the 
l ow-lying shore,; \Yith  a deeper and ten· 
clercr l ight .  

T h e  girl 's  eyes fi l led a s  she l ooked. 
and she pressed the palms o f  her hamls 
against them for a mome nt , 3S if t o  shut 
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out the in tolerable beauty and pathos 
of the ;;igh t. 

But she looked up again direct ly, and 
her Ynice \rhen she spoke sounded nat­
ural enough : 

' ' \\'hat's that l ittle house across t he 
harbor, Uncle < l!Jie ? " she asked . " It  
must he ne\Y. 1 am sure it wasn't  t here 
last year. ] \·e noticed i t  ;;everal t imes. 
and ineant 10 ask you about it. Why," 
she added the next moment before he 
could ans\rer, " there must be some one 
l iving in it. There's smoke comi ng 
uut of the l 'himne\'. I d idn' t kmm there 
\\·as any one in the world you'd sh are 
your sol itude \Yith ." 

" I lh,  he doesn't take anv so l i tude 
away from me that I can't w�l l  spare," 
;;a id the old man. " H e's a sort of friend 
o f  m ine t hat J 'ye kno\l·n for a good 
,,·hi le. I {ound him rather run down 
with "'<' \\ .)fk th is spri ng, and ,\\· ith a 
good (kai sti l l  to do t h is summer, so I 
] ' L'rsua cl ecl him to come up here. He 's 
a kind of herm it - nab like mvself. 
\\'e don't bother each ot her any. - The 
pl ace is  plenty big euough for both 
uf lb. " 

lie n 1se rather abrupt l y at that. One 
m i ght a lmo,.;t have suspected that he 
,,·bhed to fore�tal l further que�tions on 
the subject of the newcomer who lived 
anus,; the coye . 

" Come," he �aid, · · let's go out for a 
1' < 1 11', There cou ldn 't be a finer t i me for 
it. \' our mother'� busy with her nove l,  
and she won't m ind if  11·c run ofT." 

The girl  hesitated ; hut final\·, ''  i th  
:tn ohYious effort, said : " Yes, I ' d l ik e  
t ( l ,  YL'I'\' much. "  

'\ I arian's decision \Yas rea l ly signifi­
cant, fur, since h e r  arrival, unti l  to-night 
she had lH:n:r gone out on t he water 
after sunsl't. The old man umler,;tood 
< he feel ing \\'1;] ] enough , and d i d  n ot 
press her. H e  kne\Y the associatious that  
l ittle harbor must ha\'e for hn. He 
kne\Y enlmgh o f  t h e  story to understand 
]H l \1. the force of those association.' must 
he mul t i l ' l ied when twi l igh t  and a boa t 
,,·ere added to them. 

H e  took IH.T acceptanl'e of his ,;ug­
gestion to-nigh t in a thoroughl y  matter­
of- fact \Yay. Leading her do,,·n to the 
broad, dum]JY l i tt le  hoat wherein he was 
wont to sit and fish the somewhat un­
profi tabl e  \Yaters of the harbor for so 

many hours each day, he caA off the 
painter, �hipped hi� oars, and with a 
hrbk, hu�incss l i ke stroke began pul l ing 
her out into the m iddle of the harbor. 

H e  ta lked almost as steadi ly as h e  
rmn:d, t e  I I  i n g  her one .-;tory a fter an­
other, mustlv  old unes \l·hich she had 
heard before; and l augh ing at the poi nts 
o [  them himsel f  tu obviate the necessitv 
o f  her doing so.  At first she tried t� 
keep up the pretense of at tend ing h im, 
hut after a \rh i le LJU ite frank ly she aban­
d•mecl i t .  

He 1\'\Jtt ld ha,·e stopped talking had 
he not l 1een a fraid that h is doing so 
,,·mdd brcak t he tense abstraction of h er 
mood, and bring her hack into the pres­
vnt with a jar. 

\\'hen at  i ast he saw her lean forward 
a l ittk and dra\r in a qu ick breath as 
i r ,;he 1\'l:l'l' alJOut to speak. he stopped 
ro,ring instantly, a nd l eaned forward on 
his oar,;. 

" \Veil.  mv dear ? " he asked. 
" l ' nck C)bie,"-she hesitated, and 

p ressed her hand against her l ips as i f  
t hat cuu ld stop the i r trembl ing-" U ncle 
( lhic, do you knmr 11·here he is ? "  

I f  the words brought a throb o f  w i ld 
joy and hope to the old man h is face 
did nut hctrav him. 

1 t ,,·as j u�t the same strong, keen, 
k i ndly f�wc, \Y ith eye.-; \rhose gl ance 
seemed .-;omchmr to uffer strength and 
support-the same face she al ways saw 
\r hen she looked tuwarcl h im . 

" Do you mean Stephan Ara!1yi ? " he 
a.-;kcd a l i t t le hrea t h Je.-;,.;1\· . 

.; \' es." 
" I  t h i n k  I can tim! h im for you, my 

dea r. if YLlll want him." 
She s1,·aved a l i t t le, and with bot h 

hands gripJ:Jecl the th\rart on which she 
sat to st l:acly hersel f. 

' '  Somel10 1r to-n igh t," she sa id , " I 
f t•d as i f  the - the icc was break ing 
up : as i f  I ('oul d  talk aga in-cry, and 
somehow �'ome out uf th is horrib le .  par­
a l yz ing munhm:�s. You won't mi nd i f  
I ny, L; nde Obie ? lJ nti l  to- n igh t .  
w hen I loukccl o u t  across t h e  harbor 
t here, I hadn't had the blessing of tears 
si nce-" She clid not compl ete the scn­
tenrl' : hm t here \ras no need. 

" Talk to me," he said. " That's a l l  
I 've kept a live .for ; j ust to h e  ready to 
hel p you '-"ht:n the t i mt: �hould come." 
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T here 11·a,; a long silence a fter t hat , 
w h i l e  he 11·a tch ed her steadih·. She 
�ecmed l'a l m  ctw ugh after h L·r  � r�t out­
h u rst-;;cL'lllL'd to hl! t ryi ug 1"  gL·t her 
thoughb i n  order. 

At ] a,;t ,;he l ooked u p  at h im. a nd . 
i n  a l cn1· hut ,;teach· YoiLT.  i >L·gan to 
,:peak : 

" Th e  da 1· it h �q • ] H:nnl-th c  day m y  
11·orl d fel l

-
clo11· n - I 11·a,; dazed - I 

cuul c\n't  grasp l ine rl i,;t inct ion,; ,  I only 
knell' t hat  a terr i b l e  blow h:�d (al l en 

on me. I kne11· that t he matt  I had gin?u 
m1· heart to had heen h i red-hi red t n  
get it .  T he man 11·lw had h i red him 
told nw. H e  IYas dmn1 ott h i,; knees 
d�bping my sk irt and sohhing l ike a 
ch i l d . H e  tole\ me he \Yould k i l l  t ill' 
man 11· lw had married me. or h im�el f .  
t • r  t he m a n  \Yllll had tempted and in­
,; t i gated him tu cl u t h e  v i l e  t h ing lw 
had done. A nd I !tad to l •l' l ien: 11 lwt 
he said .  � o  one could h:�n· l ied l i ke 
t h a t .  

" And t he o ther man--S t ephan-he 
� 'L>tlldn't .  or \Youl cln't .  deny i t .  A I I  he 
\H>ulcl say '"�"' that h e  had lHlt l ied to 
me. I hardh k n e11· \Yh a t  h v  nH:ant h· 
saying that,  

·
a l t hough h e  sa i d and rL:_ 

neatccl it .;u that the\· \HTC t h e  last  11·onb 
"t L'l'el' h e:1 rd h i m  �l 'e::tk-that hl' lon•d 
nw ; t ha t  I t t: l t:1d nut l ied tn m e .  

" I  ctmldn't  l >dicYc th at tiwn. 
t'Ot! l dn't  hel i e 1·c anything. hut the one 
�:;l t ::l .; t h· fad th at had hel' t l  fon.·L·rl on 
;ne. .But,  C nd e  Oh i c. t h i ,; i.; 11· i w �  I 
11·antecl to say : l can ' t bel il-H· t h e  other  
t h i ng now- ! mean. t h ::1 t  he 11·as lying 
a l l  the wh ile . J ca n ' t  b.::l ien· t ha t  hl' ,,·as 
h·i n g  ::1t :I l l .  
- " ';I'hwugh th is year-n i g h t s  and days 

--the o l d  SLTncs 11 i t h  h i m, ancl t h e  u ld 
huurs I h a d  w i t h  h i m  han· k t: J • l  L'<Hn i ng 
hack ::111ll repeati n g  t h cm�t:l l·t:.;. 

" Every i n flection of h i ;;  voice, CI'L·ry 
moYemc11t of h i.; l tan<b arl' l nnnecl i n t o 
1111· memon· so that I can l l L'I'l·r fnr,::;L't 
t l{em. l ' l:e gonl' oYer and m·er them. 
c1·en· one ; a�1d ,,. hen I �l'L' h i m  t h ere 
as h

.
c \\':.lS, \Y hcn I hear his Yoice ag:.1in.  

I can't  i >c l i"'·c h e ,,.�" h·ing t o  me.  And 
\'l'l, i f  \I r .  C:h:nn t o ld m e  the t ru t h­
;\lld Stephan h imsd f admit ted that  i t  
11·�b p:.1rtly true-" she stopped al>l'll[lt l y. 

" I don ' t kno w . "  said t h e  old man 
t l tnught ful h-. " I t  seem'< to me th ere 

might he a IY:.lV out .  C l L"nn m�tl' h :n·c 

thought he \\'as tel l ing the truth, and 
yet may not haYc kno\\'n 11·hat the truth 
realh· IYas-that i;; ,  there m�w haYc been 
some- essent i a l  fact about it tl{at he didn't  
kno11· . "  

" B u t  i f  t here ll'as that, ' '  s h e  cried.  
' '  IY h y  didn't Stephan t e l l  me ? , . 

" Perhaps," said tl1e old man. " you 
d i d n ' t  give him a chance. " 

She shivered a l i t t k .  and buried her 
face i l l  her hands. 

" ( > I t ," ,he w h i spered , · " if I cou l d  
unh· I H:Iie1·e that ' "  

The old man t ook u p  h i� oars again 
a,; i f  about to resume his nJ11· ing ; hut 
as Ill' leaned forward for his stroke h e  
pathL'd and a;;ked a qtu:st ion i n  utter 
;;erwusness. 

'' \ l arian, IYh a t  is t h e  ven· kemcl of 
the truth you \\'c\llt U> kno 11.

-
? \\' hat i s  

the  th i ng after :.1 l l  t lt::tt n' ., · : .,,., mo . ..;t ? 
1 f ,·ou k ne1Y he rea l II· lon'd .·:' ·.' - i f  \'flll 
kn;11· that i t  \1'3� I t (� true s�l f  th at · 

he 
s ho 11t :d you, and his  true heart t ha.t he 
ga1-c you, 1\·ott ld the rest p f  i t  matter 
�o Yen· much ? " 

She 
.
s l ipped to h e r  k nees i t t  t he bottom 

n f  t he boat, lc : tnL· <l  funY�trd. and daspecl 
h im t i g h t  around t h e  shoulders. 

" no you know anyth ing about h i m ? " 
she a . .;kecl. " Have you heard frum h i m  
-tal ked IYi t h  h im ? D o  you th ink t h a t  
could poss ibly  h e  t rue ? O h .  thnl' '.; 
not hing that  could m at ter if  I knew 
t hat � " 

H e  ( l id  nut  a!lS IITr in \Yords, hut  hl' 
k issed h e r  forch earl :.1nd stroked her hair .  
T h rough the 1·ery contact u f  h i s  hancb 
hope seemed to he fi l l in� her aga i n .  
Ca lm came on:r hn ' �> i r i t .  

Present h ·  s h e  resumed h er scat .  
" \\' i l l  .vou dP soJ nct h in (.( for me.  

Fnde Ohfe ? " shL• asked. · . .  \Vi l l  \"<>U 
ro"· me oYer to the beach 1·tmdcr '"l;nc 
\YC had our clam hake t h:.lt 

·
night ) \\' i l l  

you p u t  m e  aslwn: therL·. �mel l eaYe me 
ahutL' for a wh i k ?  I th i n k i f  you would 
perhaps I cou ld get  1111· 1\.;lrld hack 
aga i u . "  

T h e  o l d  m:.1n lca!lecl rather sudclenh· 

for his next �troke at the oar. ami h� 
bent h is head a,; he d i d  . .;o. T here '"a' 
nothing sad about hi� �mile  110 11·, i f  
l\Iarian co u ld han: seen i t .  l t  \Yas h a l C ­
humoroL\S ; a n d  o n e  m i g h t  a lmost han� 
fancic·cl t h e re was a touch of misdtid 
in i t .  
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" Yes," he said,  " l " cl do more than 
that for you, my clear." 

And h e  gave '"ay briskly at the oars. 

C H A P T E R  X H I .  

T H E  E :'\ C H .\ '-: TI · :R' ,.; C LO.\ K .  

T
H E  o l d

.· 

man sent the boat u p  the 
beach ,  stern first, and :\Iarian 
stepped ashun·. The t 1Yil i�ht had 

already faded, and the hal f-moon h i�h 
up the sky "·as si!Yering the samb. 

" You "·on' t b e  a fraid t o  be l l' ft here 
alone ? " questioned Uncle Obie. " l  
sha'n't  he far o ff ;  and there's no one 
else around-to hurt you ." 

" 1 ' 1 1  cal l 11·hen I \Yant you to come 
back," she �aid. " No, i sha'n't be 
a frai d . "  

She turned and \Yatched him ro11· 
a1Yay. \Vhen the boat had disappeared 
around a jutting point of ruck, ,:he 
stretched her arms wide a,: if to embrace 
the whole of the night, and dre1Y a long, 
deep breath. There was healing in it 
somehow....:..this return to the old scem·s 
she had thought �he newr could bear 
to ,· isit again. N either could she feel 
exact!\· as  if she \Yere re,· isiting it a fter 
a war's absence. I t  seemed more as i f  
th� year h ad been a long nightmare frotn 
\Yhi�h she \Yas now just  ! ) (:'�inning to 
wake-as though the real \Yorld had 
me�m"·hi lc  been standing sti l l .  

She strol l ed up and down the beach a 
l i t t le, as she and Stephan h ad stro ll ed 
together after they h ad left  the camp­
fi re that night ; and final ly, her heart 
heating with a strange expectancy she 
could not understand, she approached 
t he l o g  \Yhere they had sat-the spot 
\Yherc he had declared his lmT for her, 
and had a.,kecl her to hvl·omt· his \Yi ft·. 

The l og \Yas in the shadcm of a ! i t t  l c  
dump o f  straggling bushes, and she 
could not sec i t  clearly.  At a d istance of 
t 11 enty paces from -it she h alted sud ­
denly and clasped both hands to her 
ht·art. A ,.;uclclcn dryness in ht:r throat 
11·as all that prc\-cntecl her from crying 
out. For she thought she sa"· the very 
man 1Y ith whom, i n  her i m agination, she 
had been walking ou the beach.  H e  
appeared tn h e  sitt ing on the lng where 
t h ey had sat together, and to be looking 
though t fu l ly out across the harbor. 

For a moment she swayed where sh e 
stood. Then, with a l ittle voiceless 
gasp, she drew a step nearer. 

In the breath less si lence of the night 
the sound of that sharpl y  indrawn 
breath carried across the distance that 
l ay between them. The man turned 
to1Yard her and sprang to his feet. Then, 
rather slowly, he came t cl \nll'd her, \\' h i l e  
she gazed a t  him, wide-eyccl. 

\\.as he rea l .  or \Yas she dreaming ? 
Or,  again, was she inclcecl. as she had 
fancied a few moments hcfore-\Yaking 
out o f  a dream-a terrible dream-and 
coming back to reality again ? 

\Vhen he \\'as only a pare a\Yay from 
her h e  stopped and dropped on h is 
knees. H c did not look up into her 
face.  The first words h e  spoke were 
the last words she had ever heard him 
speak-the words h e  had uttered when 
he had opened the door ancl let her go 
nut from h i s  l ife,  as they both had 
thought, forever : 

" I l ove vou \Yith a l l  my soul ,  and I 
have not l i �cl to ynu. "  

" Stephan-" she whispered. " Are 
you real ? "  

And, as i f  seeking the ans"·er to her 
question, she caught the hands that 
groped to ward hers. 

He rose then, and for the firc;t time 
their eye s '  met. 

" Can I m ake you bel ieve i t  now ? " 
he asked. " \V i i i  you gin· me a chance 
to try ? ' ' 

" I bel ieve it already," she said. 
" That i s  \vhy I came back. l\1  y soul 
has been telling me the truth all this 
year, though my mind wouldn't  bd ic\T 
it. I t  to l ei me-tnlcl me every day and 
every night,  unti l  I thought the insist­
etHT of i t  would clrin· me mad-that 
von must h ave been true ; that vou could 
;10t h aYe been false, whaten'I: strange, 
fantastic pattern o f  circumstance might 
h ave been woven around you . "  

" Then you 1v i l l  l isten- to t h e  rest o f  
t h e  story now ? " he asked. 

" Not yet," she said quickly. " Al ­
ready I know a l l  t h a t  matters. I know 
you real ly loved me all the \Yh i le. 
know it was your true heart you showed 
me. For a l i t t le  wh i le that's a l l  I 1vant 
to knO\Y . " 

S omething 
lips at that.  

l ike a sob broke from h is 
H e  did not speak, but he 
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hent f•\'Cr and kissed both her hands­
the palms of them. Then she slipped 
her arm through his and led h im back 
to the log where he had been sitt ing­
"·here they had once sat toge th er . 

" Do you think," she asked, " that  we 
can turn back time ? Can \l·e 1 l l'etend 
t h at it i s  that other ni gh t-a yt·ar ago ? 
Stephan, dear, can you ask me the ques­

tion 110\\' th at you asked me then . ahuut 
the enchanted cloak ? " 

" \\'ould the answer be d i fferent to ­
n ight, .l\l arian ? " he asked. 

" Yes," she sai d ; " 1 don't care about 
the c loak any more. \\'hcther it was 
real or enchanted, doesn't c hange the 
man who \\-cars it ,  because he's the man 
I l m·e, Step han . " 

It was a good while after that when 
he rose, walked away from her a l i t t le, 
and then, coming hack. h a lted before her. 

" I 'd l ike to t e l l  you the st ory, 
thou gh , "  he sa id . '' I t  doesn 't seem 
n:ry im purtant no1Y, but I' 1l rather you 
11·cren 't in the dark about i t  any longer . 
\\' i l l  you listen ? "  

" I '
-
d rather hear \·uu-' '  she began . 

but then i nterrupted l;ersel f  \\· ith a l i t t k  
laugh . " Perhaps 11·e might stop and be 
sens ib le for a few m inutes," she said . 
" b i t  a Ycry long story about \Yhu yuu 
reallv are, and how you came to alTept 
Tom�nv < ;  lenn's barg;lin, and a l l  thl· rest 
of it ? · As you say, I can't make it  seem 
\·ery i.n.tpurtant to-J

,
t ight.  B,t,t t .  yes : t el l  

me. l here. 110\Y I m ready. 
\V hat " th ere " meant h a m a t t er 

\Yhich doesn't concern this story. 
" \Vhy, you know the mo,;t of it a l ­

readv." 
.
he

. 
said. " Al l  you lack i s  t h e  

key i:iwt unlocks th e puz�le. \ '  uu know 
t h at I dec l ined the proposal  Tom111y 
G lenn made me that night  in the restau­
rant. and I to l e \ h i m  he was a black­
guard for making it.  Th at \Yas the end 
1:1 [ a p retty serious day for me. I t  was 
t he day yuu \Ycre run a\Yay IY i t h  in the 
park." 

" Yes," she said sadly : " I  knmr. " 
" \\'ell." he nmtinued, " 1  went home 

that night thoroughly discouraged­
thoroughly heartsick. l tho ugh t-( ;od 
forgive me - that you 1n�ren't 11·orth 
dreaming about ; that you nner h acl 
been worth dreamin g about ; that there 
was no sou l in you at a l l .  But the next 
morn ing in the

. 
park, \'Cry earl�·. [ met 

Uncle O bie. \\'e had ncYer seen each 
other before, but there was something i n  
h is face t h a t  made me pour o u t  m y  story. 
I d idn 't tell him who my dream-l ady, 
,,·as. o f  course, and he didn't guess i t .  
B u t  he shn\\'ecl me my folh·-showed me 
\hat  you rc·a l l  y \\'et:e \\'l;rth d reaming 
<thou t .  He made 111l' a l i t t le happ ier ; 
hut.  a t'tn a l l .  not so n�rv much, because 
it  sc·cmed so utterly h opeies,; that 1 could 
e\'l'r make the d ream cOllll' true. 

' '  But ,,· hell l ,,·cnt back to m y  room 
I found a letter 11· h ich a l tered the whole 
shape of the wor ld for me. l found 
that I 11·as :wt u a l ly, at  t hat moment, the 
1·erv man that Tomm1· ( ; lenn had asked 
me .to prl'lend t h at l ;,·a�-Count Aranyi 
-the head o f Ill\' famih'. I t  was som�­
th i ng I h a d  nc\·�r dre ainecl would hap­
pen. T h e  former c·,lu nr 11·as a young 
man of m1· u 1r n  JL;L'-mV fir�t cousi n . 
There 11·as· en-ry r�aso n to e xpect tl;at 
he 11 ou ld marrv aud he succeeded bv h i s  
h eir�. l i e  an(i I had lJeen enemies ' ever 
s i nce \\'e \\·e n.: gnnnt. I hated al l the 
th ings he cared :l i H IUt ,  and he despised 
e\·en·th ing that  I t lwught worth w hi le .  

' '  I had hated the l i fe i n 11·h ich my 
pos i t ion had p l aced me, and li nally dc­
l ' ided to come to A merica and make my 
m1 n \1·a1·. I hel il'\·ed l could - I be­
l i cH·d I

. 11 :h man enuugh for that.  But 
m 1· coLt,.; i H  11·as k i l led hv a fal l  in the 
Ininting-ficld. and I wa� left the h ead 
of the fami l v, 11· i t h  the t it les and the 
IH·alth ,,· h ic h

. 
\Yl' l l t  w i th them. But, of 

,·ourse. the p rocess o f  i m·est ing me with 
all  that \Hltt l d  he a shm· one. The 
amouut of red tape connected with i t  
11·a� enormous . I thought i f  [ went 
hack to H ungary to assume my posi ti on 
as a prel i m i nary to com i ng hack and 
fi nd ing you . the chaJH·es 1rere that I 
should he too l:lle. I had no money, 
no friends here. and l feared that 
Tommy ( ; lcnn m i ght l ind some one else 
t o carry out h i s  i n t enti<m i f  I re fused. 
So l accepted h i s  pffer. T i l l  I nlll lll 
gd some money of my "''' 1 1 ,  I took h is. 

" That night w hen 11·e came out here 
together I wan ted to te l l  you e\Trything. 
Llut. :\l ar ian. dear. ynu can't imagine 
hm1· I nal'ed the bel i e f  t hat 1·ou would 
h a 1·e lo1·ed me. ;un· w ;tv ; that \·ou \Yould 
ha\'e takeu the m:in ( was he

.
fore 1 re­

ceived that l etter - 11·ould haye g iven 
your hl'art to h im, just exactly as you 
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had gi1·en i t  to the  man to 1vh o m  t h a t  
a < · , · i dcnt made s u c h  an L'nonnotb d i ffer­
ence. 

" I t r i ecl to p rdcncl to m,-,L· l f  t h a t  
H i g h t  t k t t  the l l' tter hadn't  < ' ( J l11L' : or .  
h a1· in;.; conw. that  t h ere had been some 

m i,;tak\: al 1uut i t- t h at a l l  my l i t t k  t i n,d 
g l ory \Yas going to hlu1Y �� ��· ay a w l  l eave 
me i n  my rags. A nd I 11·anted tn be­
l ie1·e that 1·ou '""uld l u\'L' me i ust l he 
sam e i f  t h at h a p p ened. 

. 

" I kno ll' ho\\' hra\'e you \Y\'rc to tel l me 
t h e  t ru t h .  and I said to my . .;df t ha t  any 
un�.: cou rageous cnuugh tu do t hat had 
a t rue heart ,  a fter al l .  But.  1v ith or 
" i t lwut t h a t  fi n a l  a,;.;urann·. I cou ldn' t 
Jet  )'Ull g-o. flo \'(1[1 relllL'Il1j,Cr t hat [ 
to ld you I l on·rl \' I ll\ hl'l t l'r t h a n  my 
,.;ou l ? That "·as the  ,,-a,- I fl' l t  ahuu t 
it t h a t  n i g h t .  And then that  ut lH:r day 
-that dreadful da1· - "·hen Tomm 1· 
C lc t m  came to te l l  you h i ,;  ,;tury, I did 
n o t  dream t lnt h e  1i1e�\ l \ l  anyth ing fur­
t hL·r than to deJ loll lKC me a,; an Im­
] " htor. 

" That  h e  should do so at a l l .  took m e· 
] ,:· surpr i se , hecaw;c H adley ktH:'I\' t h a t  
I \\'as real . H e  had found it ou t  11·eeks 
hdore \l'l' \Yen; married. and 1 had h i ,; 
promise that  he wou l d  te l l ( ; [ c· l l i l  o 1 1  our 
\\·edding--day. So when you camv k1ck 
t o  me I had no idea of  t h L· "' L'l l e  \'t i ll 
had been through. [ tlwught you 1vere 
perm itt ing the mere \Yorcl of a mal i c i ou s  

enemy to \Heck the "IYholc fahri<· o f your 
fa i th in me. Can 1·ou · forgi1·e me the 
gh ast ly months s i J lC C  t h t' I I .  :\I aria n-thc 

( T h e  

torture o f  them ? For I kn ow how much 
t hey mu,;t ha1·e tortured you - I ha\'e 
only to look at the tortur-e of my own 
:.;ou l to know t hat . " 

" Forgi1·e you ? " slw sa i d  : " forgive 
tht.: re fi ner's fire t h a t  has  burned away 
,;ome o f  my dross ? You don't need an 
answer to t hat, S tephan . "  

I t  ,,·as some t ime l ater t hat s h e  rose 
reluctant!\' from her scat heside h im. 
She l a i d  her l1 ands upon h i s  bare head. 
" Are you rea l ,  a ftL'r  a l l ? " ,;he sa i d . " I 
1\'0JH]cr. I t' s  quite l ike the end ing of a 
dream. I don ' t ktw\\· ho11· you hap-
pened t o  be here. What w011'derful, 
strange fate brought  you h ere to-night, 
of all nigh b ?  ' '  

" N o t  s o  strange,"  h e  s a i d  ; " I '\'e been 
here every night  s ince you came back. 
From my l it t le cottage across the cove 
I 'n� been watch i n g - \Ya i t i ng for the 
t ime to \'Onw- fur the t i m e  that  came 
to-night . "  

' ' Then L.: ncl <: Ohic kne11· all  along ? "  
si ll' asked-" knew a l l about you ? " 

" \'cs. And he has a l wavs said that 
you "1\'CJU]d come hack t o  

·
me. There 

h an� heen t imes "IY hen h i s  faith \Ya� all 
t h a t  kept me goi ng . " 

Her eye,.; fi ! led 11· i t h  suclclen tears. 
" Dcai· o ld L nc l c Obic," she said, and 

her \'oice choked m·er the quaint name. 
" l sup]H»;e \Ye ' d better call to h i m .  He 
ll1lbt he awfu l l y  t in.:cl ro\1· ing around. "  

" C i1T me fi1·e minutes more." he 
pleaded. 

" I ' l l  give you all my l i fe, " she said. 
E n d .) 

T H E  F I R E  G L O B E . 

B Y  N O R M A N  H .  C R O W E L L . 

A S H O R T  S T O R Y . 

IT i .; not fr

-

om

-

lac·k o f  authen t i<' i t 1· 

W 
or a l ,sence of t h e  e,· id<:nCt' 
ne . .  es;;ary to a col l l ' l u s i n· 
cas�.: t h a t  thc na rra t i \T 
append ing i.; ! lo\\· here 
gil' en to t h L· '' orld. The 

tardiness o f  i ts  appeara nce is dlll: solei y 
to t h e  un pl'L'CL'CkntL·cl rL· luctancl' o f  t h e  

man wi t h i n whose k e n  the strange scenes 
IH'rc enacted to rel ate h i s  stoiT. -

As t b e  \\'Orld knmYs-or, ·
rather. that 

part of the world \Yh ich s i ts  a t  the (�olden 
(;ate and looks o u t  across th e  broad 
Pacific-I am hut a pla i n ph ys ic ian . 
skilled soldy in m in ister i ng to the phys­
i cal needs of my h a p] e-;-; hrt'thren. To 
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m e  l i fo.: i s  hy far too serious a matter to 
admit o f  i ndulgo.:nco.: in 11· i l d  o r  chimo.:rical 
ido.:as. Therefor..: I ask the reado.:r to 
hesitate loug hdore p lacing at my 

· threshold tho.: charge of lo.:1·ity or a 11 ilful 
desire to misro.:present. Far he i t  from 
\l ax B ra lnv;on to :-;ay au g h t  t h a t  sayur:; 
u f  that senseless rot termed fict ion.  I 
pen t h e true talc of �� man 1dwse name 
has never yet suffered stai n or reproach 
-a man who told h is story at t h e  n ­
pense of wealth, h ope, a n d  the compan­
ionsh ip o f  his fel l o w men . 

!\[ y prac ti se, which is o f  cuntining 
magni tude fur a man of my year:<. is o f  
varied character. \'cars ago the Yolume 
o f  my r l ienti.·le m ade it im perat in: that 1 
should yield to popular pressure all([ 
engage assista'tlts. Latterl y  l han: re­
<luced myself to the exclusive treatll lellt 
of i ntrir:1 te affections of the brain and 
nerves. 

There en tered my o ftice one day a ntan. 
preceded by the boy, who held out a l·anl .  
I gl a nced at t h e  11ame on t h e  fi ne h i t  
of board and admin:d the exquisite en­
graving. I was about to scan sotile 
smaller t 'harac ters in the l u 11er l dt-hanu 
corner, \I· hen a n  e x d amat ion o f  su r [ 'r i�l· 
or vain escaped my vi�itor, a nd I glann:cl 
quickly toll'ard h i m . To my in tense as­
tonishment,  the man 11·as hu\Y i n g  and 
smil ing calm ly, for all the world ;1s 
though he h ad not,  a mument hdore, 
start led m e  to :<uch a n  ntcnt that l1 is 
card s l ipped from my fi nger�. 

I spoke hasti ly, as is  my n at u rl' . and 
perhaps a trifle hruskl y : 

" l\I y  good s i r, may l t rouble you for 
an immediate h istorv o f  your l·ase ) "  

l\I y  visitor cougl;ed s-l i gh t l y, cu\· e r i n g 
his mouth w i t h  h is gl cn·ed hand, and sa t 
down easily in a !'hair, 11 hit 'h  he d n;11· 
by j erky little h itches dose to my desk . 
I did not enj oy the man's mannn. par­
t icul ar l y as he kept focus in g ;1 most 
pecul iar, heseec h i n g  smi il' upon l l ll'. I 
was puzz led . hut made s h i rt to p n:�l'lTc 

a calm exterior, a\Yai t i ng his rep !�-. 
" \Ve arc, I presume. absolutely 

alone ) " h e  asked at l ength. 
I glanced s igni licantly about the room, 

and he smiled. 
" Then look at  me ! Do [ appear 

otherwise than perfectly sane ? "  
" l'vl y dear sir ," l answered, meeting 

his gaze apprehensive l y ,  " I might pron· 

either side of �uch a hypothesis . :\I  y 
j udgment must he reserved for incontest­
abl e  proof. I sh ould be unw il l i ng to-" 

" { ;oocl ! (;ood ! \'our temper JS 
under per fect  control .  I 11· i l l  present my 
case. ' '  

He fumhbl i n  h is inner pockets, a 
troubled l uok < >n h i s  face . A k nock 
sounded at the door.  I t  was the boy , 
announ(' ing I he arrival of my most 
\rea I t  h y ; tnd mo�t i nteresting pa t i eut. 
I 1rawcl h i l ll t o  11·a i t .  and

. 
s t i l l  the 

stranger rum bled. 
" H urry, hurry, my <lear Riggs ! " I 

urged. I reco l let ' ted the name on h i s  
card. 

" 1 -· l ' ve m islaid �oml' thing. But an­
SlYer me this-hmr long can the average 
human being keep an i mportan t secret ? "  

" H ' m  � T h e  period ranges from a 
1·cry few m i n u tes in IHJman to-to-" 

" Yes ? " he questioned eagerly. 
" \Yel l ,  fl >rtv vears for a man." 

ended . 
- -

" Anrl the  resu l t of repn:ss i n g  a SLTret 
t h at stri1•ed for a i r ? . , 

" I nsan i t y, sooner or l ater . " 
As he seemed i n cred u l ous, l snatched 

up a copy of " K iep ler on Conscience," 
and fli pped the pages to para graph 
thirty-fiw. 

The harhoring < > f  knowledge of crimL· 
closely rrst·mhlcs fear in its effect upon the 
hu man mimL \Vhik fear paralyzes. secret,; 
emaciate and di,- integratc the faculties to a 
marked degree. Such knowledge may l ie  
dormant for long periods of  time, only t o  
burst o u t  w i t h  rc<louhiC'd lirC', dwarling t h e  
mind, depressing t h e  son!, a n d  hrtraying t he 
unhappy vict im's  longing to con l.tdc  the iatal 
t rnth in his hag-gard face, pleading- eye. and 
shuffling :< t ep. Thl' end is im·ariahly 1 1 1 -
:->anity.  

" Th ank ,-"u .  s i r. , \ nd t h e  rcc ? " he 
asked in a \:l l i cl' or rl'l i e L . 

" Fee ? ,. I gasped. 
" Yes, for t he i nformation . "  
I stared hard a t the man. Could th i s  

p a  1 try < " l lntidencc i ll' t h e  momentou s 
t h ing he wished to hide from t he casual 
L'ar of ean·sd roppcrs ) 

" Then· is no rce, \ l r. R i ggs,' '  I re­
marked quietly. 

" Very \1- e l l -though I am wel l  able to 
pay for i t .  \Vben shall l retum ? "  

" For 1vhat ? "  I was puzzled at h is 
m a nner. 
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" Further i nformation. s ir ."  
" At two to-morrow." I said mechan­

ically. 
" I w i l l  be here. Good day. s ir . ' '  A nd 

mv v is itor '"as gone.  
· Fo r  a t ime I sat sta r i n g  hard at the 

desk. forgetful  of the impatient c l ient 
awa1tmg me. Then I rous(;cl. tapped the 
hel l ,  and the hoy entered. precedi n g  :\lr.  
.\! organ Heffclwor t h .  I must con fess that 
1 was short  11· i t h  l l etTehYorth on this  
occasion, and I recall  ohsen· ing keen 
dispkasure on h i s  handsome countenance 

ts he q u itted the oflice. 1 1  0\Ye\'Cr. he 
11 as gone. and I 11·as f ree to ponder on 
m \" 111\"Sterious 1·is i  tor. . .\s .I stud ied the Hoor lll  ,. e1·e I it  on the 
card I had d ropped .  I h;1stily p icked it 
up.  I reproduce it here : 

JASPER RIGGS, SURVIVOR. 
SHUCHUCHIN-1 860. 

puzzled long over the card, but 
could make not h i n g  of i t. and. havin12: 
tucked it  carcful l v · a ,Yav i n  mv case. 'i 
set t kd m1·se l f  to the ta;b i n  h-and \\· i th 
energy. tliat  I might he 11·holly prepared 
f \ lr  m1· strange visi tor's rct u m .  

I I .  

T 1 1  R l: E  m i nu tes l a tvr. l11· m y  clock. 
than the appoi nted t i nw. 1 1:- ca;ne.  A s  
he (;nterecl h e  glanced s\1· i f t ly  a t  the 
clock, 11·h use t icking seemed to Ji l l  t lw 
room 11· it h  i ts j ar. Then. striding anoss 
t h e  apartnwnt, he opened its face and 
t urn(;d t ill'  m i nu te-hand hack to a vertical  
pos i t ion. 

' ' I t' s  fast hy thv  ol hc·n-�t t o ry. s i r. "  he 
said easi h· .  

' '  l-1 0\v
. do you knO\\" that ) "  I asked i n  

surpri se . 
.\ l y  vis i tor glanced at me k eenl y .  l i e  

appeared fr igh tened-as i f  I had caugh t 
him off h i s  guard. I-1 is manner of gazing 
at me gre11· i rr i t a t i ng. and I felt  a resent­
ment at the a,,-k,,· a rdne,.;,; of the situa­
tion. A t  length I repeated my quest ion 
with a l l  the finnness at m1· c ·omman d .  

" Listen : " s a  i c l  h e  eage-r!�-. a s  h e  ad ­
yanced a step toward me. " \" ou ha1·(; 
heard o f  -- --. the greatest astron-

om(;r i n  the L n i tecl States-the man 
11·hose calc u l a t ions are unim peachable. 
whose suggestious arc la\YS, and 11·hose 
arh·ice is JW\"(;r quest i oned or disputed ? 
Do you know of h i m ? " 

" I ha1·e h is  books in m1· libran· nm­
cler. and l ha1·e the fu rtl;cr kno;d�cl gc 
that  h(; is a singk man. a confi rmed 
rec l us(;, and that l >ut  few men can hcm­
estlv  sa1· thn· han: e1·er seen him." I rc-
p ! i e"d . . . 

" \"uu can sav i t- !  am the man 1 "  
" i ndeed 1 "  .l ej aculated. 11"i t h  IYeak­

ness. 
" I am about to u n fold to fOU a matter 

that is unbcli (;\"ahle-to the ordinan· 
man. Being an a;.;tn>!wmcr. the truth of 
it i s  apparent to me. and 1nn1ld he so 
even if  I bad not pcrsc ma l l y  experi (;nced 
t h e  happenings I mean to relate. As a 

- prei iminary proof of my story. I show 
you this  1 " 

As he spoke, my visitor, whom I no1v 
knew as the f orcmost astronomer i n  the 
\\·· estern H emisphere, dre1v from a pocket 
a round object \\Tapped in t issue-paper. 
Snatchi n g  the fl i msy covering a11·ay, he 
placed the thing on my desk and remo1·etl 
h i s  hand. 

Ye gods 1 It b l i n<lc-cl me. As I looked 
at  it. the impression of sunl igh t  on 11·ater 
tlashed to my mind - t h en of polished 
steel �truck by glancing l i ght- then of 
cou ntless stars tlash i n g  up i nto my poor 
\Yeak ey(;s. 

" \Vhat is i t ? " I ventured. 
" The B a l l  of Fire. S imply a dia­

n wnd. absolutdy fhndess. cut and pol­
ish(;d to s i x  h undred gcumetri c-al h· per­
fect facets and a perfect sphere." 

" And it is \\·ort h-'' 
" Priceless.  To me it is an i tem o f  

proof. There is no other d iamond­
compared to that-and never "· i l l  be . 
.\ l ay lYe han· ,,· inc. si r ) " 

'l'he boy ll":b alanity itseH i n  reply to 
t h e  l w l l .  and pn:sen t l y  stoml at my side 
ll" i t ! J  tra1· �md glasses. \\" i t h  his innate 

\'uav i ty < ;f nw t u;er. Ill' p icked off a goblet 
�md :'el i t  l >dore me. 

:\ h· 1· is i tnr raised a 11·arning hand. 
'' Ll'l me l i ft my glass. lad. Ah. a 

r i c -h  color. Brahazun-hcre's vour verv 
hest h ea l th � "  

· · 

H e  gulped clmYn the l iquid. and then, 
to my utter amazement. hurled the glass 
i n t e l  the fireplace. "·here it hurst into a 
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hundred pito<:e,;. So aston i shed was I that 
l pl aced my glass down untasted. The 
l 1uy, half fri ghtened at the :sight, h asti)y 
deserted the room. 

For a m oment our eye� met. Then 
my visitor ,:poke : 

" \Vhen I han: to ld my story. you ,,· i l l  
understand . Sit  dm\ n." 

\Ve dre'" u p  cha ir.;;, and he launched 
i nto the tak. speaking dearly and rap­
idly, as if sure of his facts and eager to 
get on \\' i t h  them .  

" At t h e  age of twl!nty-one 1 was 
placed in charge of a tTew of s i x  young 
fellows l ike myself,  equipped for a jour­
ney through i nterior China. Th e con­
struction company in whose employ we 
were gave us general instrurtions as to 
route and duties, rely ing upon me for al l 
matters of le�ser importance. 

" \Ye lamh·d at H ong-Kong, and there 
I superintended the furnish ing  of our 
launch. Six m o11ths later our l ittle party 
of Jive men-une having died of fever, 
and one having d isappeared inside an 
opium-shop, litTer to return-found it­
self at the gates of the great plateau. 
A fter hou�ing our l aunch securely we 
abandoned i t  ami prn.-eeded on foot . ( >ur 
luggage con�isted only o f  firearms, eat· 
:1hles. ·and my three - inch telescope, for 
eYen at that a�e I was fond of the 
heavens. 

" Si xteen (la�·s \Ye traYersed the gloomy 
depths of a nll le\·. and on the sen�nteen th 
scaled its ruck\· sides and looked about  
us .  Far to t he

-
north ,,.e beheld a stnw­

ture that appeared to be a portion o f  a 
�tu pcndous wall .  H astily unsl inging my 
glass, l d i recte d  the powerfu l lens upon 
the spot. I uttered an exclamation of 
surpr ise as t here d ri fted be fore my gaze 
a vision of turrets and battlements, over 
and beyond \Yhich I saw �p ires, tower�, 

�l JHI domes-the insignia nf a great city. 
" Each man took the gla�s in turn. and 

each veri fied \Yhat I had seen . \\'c ben t 
our step,.; tn\Yanl the city, a nd at 11oon 
of the second clay \\'\.� toppe< l a swe l l i ng 
ridge and found ourselves w i th in a 
stune',.; thrn\\· <'>f the wall.  \Ve stood i n  
;1\\Cst nwk si!L'ncc a s  \\·e re:ll i7.ed its mag­
n itude. For a m i le on ti ther side of the 
nmn•r abutting tmY<Ud u� \YC beheld a 
hare, blank \\·al l .  and at that distance 
fnliagc cut off the vic\\·. 

" \Yith the indefinable feeling of 

explorers in a dangerous land, we ap­
proached the \\·all and stood at its base. 
( Jne of my men, not icing the peculiar 
nisscrnss s ty le of t he corner masonry, 
begged permission to attempt an ascent. 
l \\·as \\· i l l ing, and the brave fellow, 
casting uff his shoes, began to scramble 
up. \\-e \\·atc hed h i m  until  he disap­
peared f rutn si ght abo\·e t hl' edge of the 
to\Yering \Ya l l .  

" For ti \'\�  minutes \\·e stood huddled at 
the foot of t he \Y<t l l ,  our cars alert for the 
fai ntest ,,·h isper from our comrade. Sud­
den! y the si l<:tH'c \\'as broken by a sound 
as of the b lare of a hundred trumpets, 
mingled u:jth the ringing of deep-toned 
bells. This was followed by the shout,; 
of a vast mu ltitude. Our fears were end­
ed by the sud lien reappearance of \Veeks. 
He lean ed m-er t h e  ,,·al l and beckoned to 
us. 

" < ; lad to I >c i n  action again, we lost 
no t i,u1c in clambering up the giddy 
a�cent. and presently all stood on the 
unguarded \\'all, gazing with inquiring 
eyes at a ,·ast concourse of peopl e who 
rush ee! h ither and t h ither about a great 
open court, perhaps a mile distant. \Ve 
,,·e re sa fely sheltered from view by an 
inner \\'al l  that stood shoulder hi gh . 

" I mmed iatelv below us, at the foot of 
t he wall, ran a- sw irl ing torrent, penned 
in on ei ther side . I t foam ed madly as 
far as ,,.e t·nu ld see a hmg the \vall .  I t  
became t·,·idl'n t that the inhabitants of 
this l 'i t y rd it·d imp l ic itly upon the race­
horse stream and the towering wall to 
quell the tL>mer.ity of any ordinary i n ­
vader . 

'' Suddenly \\' ceks grasped my ann 
a nd pointed 1 \ 1 \\·ard the mob. I t  was 
mu,· i n ;..: our ,,·ay. I leveled my g lass­
forgotten t i l l  no,,·, I focused a tum­
b l ing, angry mob. I n  the forefront was 
the fi gure of a \Ynman . She it was whom 
they seemed to !wid in d isfavor. They 
\H'I'l' lead ing hcr by a rope-as a beast . 
, \ t  s igh t o f  it my m en became furious 
\l· ith rage. 

" \\'e \Yatt:!wd unt i l  the humming 
throng reached the water's edge below us·. 
Their h idt•ous wailing \\'aS hushed as the 
grand .centra 1 scene drcvv ncar enaction. 
Directlv beneath us thcv led forward the 
\HJman.:_a wh ite girl �f our own race, 
tender and t imid. and tied to a rope l ike  
a dog. \ly  i >l oocl h1pccl h igh as I he-
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held the ind i gnity to '' h id1 �ht� had bc.:n 
subj ected , for the fi end� had str i ]' ped 
the cloth in g from h er body . S h t· ,.;tomL 
gazin g at th..: brute who gri ] > pt·d t he l ea�h 
square in the eye-fearlc,.;s, � ·c t  resigned 
to her fa te . The archcle.- i l .  a sq ua t . e1· i l ­
bro1ved .-i l lain, appeared. l >o n t t· "ll  a l i t ­
ter. H e  add ressed a bombast i c  h a ran gue 
to the mob and ended l >y motioning \v i th 
his arm toward th e d cfcm;e lcss g i r l . 

" The brute who held the rope ;q ' ­
proachecl her  and at ann's ! t-ngth cu t t h t· 
cord f rom her fair l ll'Ck-tlw J , J a , · k  

hound-as i f  contact ,,· i th  her perfect 
boch· \You ld han· cull lam i 1 1 a tcd h im : I 
har� ly saved his  paltry l i fe. a,; \Veeks ,,·as 
bent on sh oot i ng as I g lanced round . 

" Then, \\' it hout gran t i n g her a mo ­
ment in w h ich to speak or pray. the black 
beast seized a sharp st ick a nd cl n >n· her 
to the water's ed ge. 

" I put one knee on·r t ht· ,,· a l l  to ,.;ce 
tlw hettcr. for my e�·t·' I >L· Iwld man 1· 
col ors of reel. T hetl. ,,· i t i l  a kn on l 1 i,.; 
ugly face, he push ed t il l' g i r l  11· i t h  t h t· 

st ick . She tl1 re11· u p h e r  h,w d :; ,  and l 
caught one s11· i f t  glancl· 
as she turned in ral l i n e!' .  
[ leaped fro11 1 t ht· ,-,al l .  

I I I .  

o f  h er pale  face 
.\t t h ;Jt mument 

" I  CLOI' E the 11·atc-r an i n s tan t l >ch i nd 
the h elpless form of m�· <.·oun t ry\l·om a n .  
overtook h er far  L>em·ath  the  boi l in g 
,;urface. a n d  l'::tU!,(ht her in my anns. 
\\'hen ll'l' ruse to t h e  a i r  \\'l' \\'ere hun­
d reds of feet a1va\· frnlll  thl' crud fat·es 
of the mob . hut c-lose 1 > \' in t he \Ya ter I 
saw the h i�leous featur�·s of t h e  hLwk 
bru te who h::td acted as e �enttioncr.  
\\'ecks hacl taken signa [ atJ\·a nla!,(C o r  my 
absence. 

" I  had smal l opportuni ty of contem ­
plating the fate of my hr�1n· l'c ! J , J \vs. f-11-
superhuma n  effort I sul·cc·clkrl i 1 1  gu id ing 
my burden c lose to the inm·r \\·a I L where 
I · cl utched franticalh· ;1 t roots and 
branches as \YC swept aiong. l ,,·as \\·el l ­
nigh exhausted in m y  :futile effort' \\'hen 
I at last cau ght hold of a stout wot and 
clung to it. Hard as it \Vas in m y  1wak 
cond it ion, I prcscnth· h ad the· joy o f  
dragging my uncow·T ions t ·h argc safelv 
to l and . ami. a momen t ;J I' tn. hear her 
ask in  good s \\'eet E n g l i s h .  ' \\ ' here am 
[ ? , 

" Her pl i gh t  \\·as truh· ] ' i t i ahle-

bru ised. \Yeak, and naked sa Ye for the 
scanty shelter of my bedraggl ed coat. 
H ut ciT I had time to express a \H>rd of 
sy1i1pathy, the bushes parted , and we 
1\'l're instant ly �urroundecl by a squad of 
eYi l -faced men. :\h· h eart sank \\·ithin 
me. and I �ubmittect' foi· the only time in 
my l ife to ha1·in g my hands t i ed� 

" The n ext th ing 1 rend ! is being 
l m>ught face to face \Yi th the squatty 
heathen chief.  \Veeb and his men \Yere 
t ht•rc-"' eeks with a smi le o i l  h i s 
bronzed features as he looked fi eri' coil­
tempt straight at  our captors. L01ig and 
11· i ndy harangues took place. and at 
lengt h the ma iden \l'hose life I had saved 
\\'as d ragged in and cast clo\Yn before the 
chief. There she burst into an i mpas­
sioned speech in the native tongue. Her 
p l ead i ng dealt directly \Yith us and our 
fate.  for eyer and anon w e  coul d see the 

11· ickecl eyes of the old Y i l l a i n  turn i n  
our d irection . 

" Pn:sentlv she enc!L·cl. and \Y i t h  out­
stretched h;nds awa i ted the mercv sl 1 e  

craved . The revol t ing spectacle ;Jf so 
[a i r a creature knee l i n g  before the foul 
brute struck us keenly. and I could feel 
\Veeb stra i n  h is mi ghty musrlcs in an 
emkan;r to hurst hi,; bomb. 

" T he chief fi nal ly  spoke-a brief re­
mark . accompanied by a pompous 11·aye 
of th e arm. I nstantly  the girl spra n g  
up a n d  r a n  toward us with  a gl ad s m i l e  
on h e r  face. I would haYc grasped her 
hand, but suddenlv she hal ted and dre\1' 
hack. 

· 

" ' Do we go f rce ? ' a,;kccl \\' eeks 
qu ick l y . 

" ' Yes, my friends, on a cond ition.  
This is the great out l aw city. Shuchu­
chin. These people are l ineal descend­
a nts of Shi Kan. a Chinese traitor. They 
arc accursed by their race, despised by 
each other. and forgotten by their fel ­
]0\1' m en . I was st�l en in Peking three 
years ago and brou ght here. Until t\\'O 
clays ago I 11·as their queen. Then , while 
returning from a rai d , a horse's foot 
sl i ppecl on the mountainside. and a 
sacred idol . togl't her 1vi th a box of gems. 
loo�ed from the pack and plunged into 
the riYeL The fate I so narrmdv m issed 
\vas to expiate my crime in causi n g this 
loss. The decree is th at this man '-i n­
d icat in g \\'eeks-' s h a l l  fight  the l ion. 
\\'hen that i s  dec ided . our freedom de-
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pends upon t h e  recovery o f  t h e  treasure. 
\\" i ll  you try it, friends ? '  

" ' I f  we fail,  what \Viii happen to 
vou ? ' asked \ V eeks. 
-

" ' Then-there \\· i l l  be no interven­
tion the second t ime,' she remarked sig­
nificantly. 

" ' 1s yonder beast's word dependa­
ble ? ' 1 suggested. 

" '  l t  is  his sole virtue-you can rely 
upon it . '  

" ' < ;ood ! The I ion-where is h e ? ' 
urged \V eeks. 

" Th e  maiden spoke to the watchful 
heathen, and he waved his hand to\vard 
an inner door. 

" 1 need nut describe at length that 
encounter. It was a beautiful piece of 
work, and \vhen the brave fellow's 
m i ghty ann sent the knife to the h i l t  in 
the brute's heart we cheered him l w;ti ly.  
Pausing merely to cast the k nife from 
him, 'Weeks cried : 

" ' The treasure-where is i t ? '  
" I t  \VaS a hear-t-breaking proposit ion 

\\"l" faced. Do\\·n a sheer prec i pice the 
loot had plun ged into a narrow. foaming 
river. After a gloomy suJTey of the 
scene, \\'eeks suddenly sprang erect and 
shouted : 

" ' The diving outfi t : \\'e must get 
it  l , 

" There \Vas much delay. and \\"eeks. 
impatient, p icked twenty of their strung­
est men and departed to the southward. 
Anxiousl y  \\·e \\·aited until ,  a long week 
later, \\·� hehdd h i m  leading h is men 
weari ly across the p l a in. \\"ith but a 
n i ght's  rest, he h ad insisted upon making 
a descent, and when, after only ten m i n ­
utes' search, h e  brought u p  t h e  ungainly 
fi gure of the idol, \Ye were elated. 
\V ccks spent another hour ransacki n g  the 
bottom, hut in vain-the box of gems 
eluded his eager h ands. At length. ex­
hausted. \YC d1:e\\· h im up, and I prepared 
for a cle�ccnt. 

" A� the mcn screwed 011 my Ill' ad · piecc 
I wa� conscious of a grayish cl oud glid i n g  
acros� the face of the sun, ami t h e  earth 
seemed passing i nto deep shadow. 

" ' C loudi n g  up, boys ! ' \H'J"e the \\·onls 
that greeted my cars j ust before my 
h earing \ras cut off hy the air-t ight dress. 

" \Vhat I h ave told you up to this point 
is mere incidcnt compared to the remark­
able t l 1 i n g  tint next  occurred . I 1ra� at 

\York thirty feet hdo\\· the surface of a 
river, in muddy water. As far as sen­
sation from t he outer worlcl was con­
cerned, 1 was deaf and sightless. 

" :\ly first inkling of \\Tong was a 
sudden difficulty 1 met in breathing. 
Reaching up, 1 d iscovered that my air­
] inc was flabhv, mHl I immediatelv un­
snapped my h�avy lead sandals and sig­
naled \Veeks h> pull me up.  .As I d id so 
my groping fi ngers grappled a solid body 
amici the ooze or t.he bottom, and even 
as my bra i n  reeled in ih effort to account 
for the dire extremity I realized that 1 

held the precious box o f  j e\vels in m y  
hand. 

" \lcanwh i ie, free<l from the weight 
t h at held me do\l·n, 1 shot S\v i f th· to the 
�urface. No man . can gin: an �\Ccurate 
acrount of thin;.;s done \\· hile under stress 
of great danger or  excitement. How I 
rid mysel f of t h e  d i ving-suit, preserved 
the hox, and fi nal l v  stood on solid earth 
a hundred yanb l >�luw \\·here I had gone 
down, I cannot tcl l-l am st i l l  a l i ve, and 
must l1ave acromplishcd it .  

" f stood O i l  t he shel\· in g  bank Of the 
r inr.  d r i p p ing.  and gazed about me. The 
air  \l"a� hot. s t i fl ing. and fi l led \\· i th  a n  
irri tat ing dust. I l"O u l d  sec but a l i t t k  
\vay. T h e  ll lllnistakablc odor o f  hot 
cinders sulnm:rgcd in water s\Ycpt to my 
nostrils. The grass beneath my feet was 
scorched and \\· i t  l l l"red . I damhered up 
the bank \l i t h  an inexplicable sense o f  
dangn necpin;.; l •ver me. E \·erywhere 
\\·as a ti ne. impalpa; > ]e powder, \Yhite and 
warm. The air hung heavy with the 
minutt" part icles o f  dust a� it si fted 
down. 

" \\"eeks and h i� men \\·ere gone. X a­
ture \\·a.s s i lent .  san· for t he lapping of 
t he wa,·cs, now gently coming t o  rest. 
As I went l cudgeled my brain in an 
effort to account for the catach·sm, hut 
each conje<'ture l eft nw mon: deepl y  
m \·stiiicd than before. Prescntlv I 
�� ;nnhlcd o\·cr t i l l" hol h· o f  a 11Elll_:_one 
o f  mv mcn-clcacl. h i � ·  hair burned off, 
tongLie p rotruding and parched. eyes 
fi xetl in thl:' l ook o f  horror \\· i th  "·h ich 
he had met his  fate. 

" T h e  \Yay was stre\\·n \Y i t h  the hot 
ashe�. an<!  J{wre than once f placed m y  
hand on rocks t h a t  burned painfully. 
At length I neared the c i t y  \va11 .  The 
gates \\"l'Tt' l·n t omlll"<l \·ards hcnca J1 a 
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mass o f  fi ery d�hris, and r \\·as forced to 
scale the j utti ng corner. < lne glance in­
s ide told me that 1 had no need to attempt 
further entr:mce. .Desol at ion held full 
sway - a l l  was ruin - charred and 
smok in g . I gazed , and fel t an unt·on­
tro l l a hie lone ! iness . 

" C l ingin g to the i vory box, 1 made 
my \Y ay slowly dmn1 the \va l l  and re­
traced my steps to th e river-hank. Then 
1 j ourneyed south\\·ard. Se,·eral days' 
j ou rney brought me to an Arab trader's 
cam p ,  where I learned enough to con­
,·ince me that the d i saster \\·as due to the 
meeting of a comet \vi t h  the earth.  The 
description given hy the old Arab \vas 
scientificallv true and accurate. 1 th i nk 
t hat is al l  ( l1ave to t e l l . "  

I V. 
� I Y  visitor picked up his hat ,  which 

h ad fallen to the floor. Rench ing over, 
he grnsped the g l i ttering d i amond and 
toyed with it nervously.  I watcl1ed him 
through half-shut eyes mechanical l y .  

" Is  t h i s  t h e  secret you hcn-e kept for 
forty years ? " I asked. 

" Yes." 
There was s i i l- tH-e. l >roken by the boy, 

who brought a tray of \vine·. ( ; [ad of the 
interruption, I seized the bott le and 
poured a draft. � f y  vis i tor seized i t, 
quaffed it off, and th rew the glass in the 
fireplace . I glanced up with astoni�h­
ment. 

N oting my look , hut disdaining to 
\·ouchsafe an explanation , he began 
rolling up his coat-sleeve \\· i t h  the air o f  
a man absorbed i n  deep study . 

" Take your glass and tel l me \\·hat 
1 ·ou see." h e  commanded. . I pi�ked up my lens. and \YOuld have 
grasped the arm, hut a warning cry re­
strained me. I scnnnecl the member 
closelv. Ncar t he el bow was a c i rcu lar 
patch : red and apparently inflamed. 
Under the forearm were several patches. 
a l l  circular and covered \rith  t iny gray­
i ,;h-white �cales. 1 recoiled from the man. 

" :'I·Iv dear man," said I at the conclu­
s ion of the scrut iny, " si nce \\·hen have 
rou been aware that vou arc i n  the 
;.IL1tches of !tpra a!plia.:_that you arc a 
leper , a menace to your fellow men ? I t  
i s  m y  duty t o  warn the proper authority, 
:-\i r � " 

" X o � T h i s  1s my secret-and yours. 
1 0  c 

T here is no da nger to the public. I will 
lock mysel f up with my hooks and instru­
ments and nenT leave t h em . "  

I glanced at h im skeptical ly. 
" You doubt me. Take your pen and 

\ITite as I d irect." 

:\ational Bauk-rault t h ree, lock-box l i ity­
{i,·c. 

1 j otted the data do1rn, ami folded the 
paper carefully. 

" X ow get a beaker half ti l led "· i t h  
q ron g chl orin so lut ion . ' '  

T h e  chemist tilled the request i n  a 
moment 's t ime.  1\l y visitor produced a 
slender key and dropped it i nto the 
puri fying l iquid.  

" That key opens the iron bo x .  I nside 
is  the ivory box. ( )pen it  by ['ressurc 
on the t iger's right eye. Y ou \r i l l  under­
stand . "  

' ' And ,,-hat am I to do ? "  
" Keep the box, the j ewels, and-my 

secret. :\fy death, \rhkh is not far d is­
tant, \Y i l l  release you . " 

l had no answer, hut took the key from 
the chlorin and attached it to my ring. 
\Vhen I turned, my strange vis itor had 
departed . 

This \\·as a year ago. T IYo days ago 
the most celebrated astronomer in 
America d ied , and his  name a nd fame is 
on every man's l i ps. For the first time 
I have vi�ited the vaults of the hank to 
w h ich he had referred me . I searched 
out the iron hox, opened it. and l i fte(l the 
ivory casket from its long rest ing-place. 

I thrust m y  thumb forc i l >l y  a ga inst 
the gorgeousl y inlaid t i ger's eye. and the 
del icately can·e<l I id He\\' op�.:n . L n­
told IYea lth of precious stones fi l led the 
box--gems that gl i ttered and scintil lated 
l i ke drops of l iquid fire.  A cranny at 
one end was just large enough for the 
Ball  of Fire. I dropped the gi ant d ia­
moml into it and closed the t 'ase. 

Hast i l y  [ inserted the i \·orv case inside 
its i ron �'overing and lockecl i t .  Then. 
overcome with a sense of dread. I quitted 
the vau l ts . 

I shall never go hack. I have told mv 
secret, and I dismiss the matter. \Vhether 
the man·elous tale told to me is true or 
not, I cannot say. The gems arc there­
as he said they were-and I have merely 
repeated the th in g as he ga,·c it to me. 
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G L O V E S  O F  R E T R I B U T I O N . 

B Y  S T A C Y  E .  B A K E R . 

A S H O R T S T O R Y .  

H E Y  \rere strangel y al ike, 
these two . 

The Kid sat si lent ly 
in h is corner, w it h  the 
Dublin Spider and Tim­
my t h e Cat i n  a tten­

dance and givi ng 
.
him fina l in�truction�. 

" ' Es so bl i metl hold,"  said the Cat, 
" that 'c'l die hof hold hage h i f  you hon­
ly let 'im sti '  th'  l imit . Keep a\ri' frnm 
'im. hold beggar ; keep a\ri '  from ' im ! " 

But the grim-faced, battle-scarred 
champion sitting directly opposite l ooked, 
despite his c lose-cropped. iron-gray h air, 
the \"cry antithesis of old age. I I i� chest 
am! arms \Yere a network o f  pink muscles. 

H e  was the victor o f  a hu ndred clean­
fought battles, and h is face wore the rath­
er bored, blase l ook of the o ld-timer. 
This was in startl ing contrast to t i l t:  Kid. 
whose mouth \\"as l\ritching nernmsly 
and \vhose limbs were an n ci ted treml ll e. 

Ho\rever, this w as characteri,;t ic of the 
K id just before action. H e  was no no\·­
ice-don't believe i t ! For since Cubby 
\\"arren h ad picked h im o ff the docks 
fi,·e years before, he h a d  fought h imself 
in to ·the ste llar pos ition of tl{e man \rho 
w:�s forci ng the grizzled ch amp ion tn 
again don l ong-neglected m itb . 

Onlv a sma l l  minoritv thought that 
the g1:an d  old man of the ring \rould 
meet defeat from this youngster. It \ras, 
rather, a genuine longing to aga in see th e 
o l d  master defending t h e  t i t l e  that had 
brought the demand for the mi l l .  

A n d  nmr th ousand s surruunclecl the 
great roped arena. \rhere the premier 
l ightwei ght of them all wa,; l isted to stifle 
the ambi tions of another a,;p irant.  

The champi on h a d  entered the  ring 
first-an act unusual-and d irectly th ere­
a fter t h e  challenging g lad iator cnndecl 
th rough the ropes. 

The Kid wal kt:d q u ickly onr to the 
great one and extended a hand,  \l·hich the 
champ ion condescendingly shook. 

An amazed buzz scattered through the 
mighty gathering. 

" Gad, they might h ave been cast in 
the same mold � " Thi,; from a tall  
sport i n  a r ingsi c k sca t .  

" l\l ust b e  goin' t o  keep t h '  champion­
ship in th' fam i lv, dad," cried a voice 
from far in the r�ar. The good-natured 
crowd laughed until the big amph ith eater 
shook wi th the  sul len roar of a volcano. 

In truth, thev were alike.  From stern 
jowl to calcu l c; t ing eye ; from muscular 
chest to lith e l imb, the contesting l ight­
weights were dup l icat es . 

" \Veil ,  K id. " came from the title-bear­
er, as their hands unclasped . " I f  I m ust 
lose I \ron ' t  mind losing to a dead ringer 
for mysel f  as l \ras \Yh en 1 won the 
ch amp ionsh ip . "  

But the K i d  had frozen. H e  scowled. 
A vague uneasiness made it;;elf  manifest 
i n  h is actions.  H is l ips t rembled as i f 
about to speak, hut he turned w i thout a 
word and walked back to his corner. 

As the S p i der ancl Timmy the Cat 
! Ja nclagcd h is h ands, th ey poured th e usu ­
al a l lotme nt o f  more or les.' Yaluable aci­
Y ice into the  unattcntive ears of the young 
fi ghter. The Kid's mind seemed wrapped 
up i n  other t h ings. H c sat r i gid, star ing 
straight across at the old l.Jatt lcr. 

" Kid's try in'  tuh bypnotizc yuh, "  
l aughed R e d  Kcl ! )·, a -;ccond in t h e  corner 
of the gray one. " II e's go in' tuh scare 
yuh. actin' on t h '  ad vice of them w ise 
'uns i n  his camp . "  

The veteran l aughed .  
H e  no\Y arose a n d  care ful ! \· felt out 

each foot of the padded floor, · a fterward 
str id ing acro,;s the Gmvas to examine the 
Kid\ bandages , i n  turn extending h i s  

5 30 
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o 1rn for a �imilar ;;crutim·. I Ie felt the 
rope cardul ly.  I t  \Ya� the�e l ittle n iceties 
in detai l that  had made him-and kept 
him-a champ ion . 

" The old fox never take� a chann:." 
rame from a lwar�e admirer who had j u st 
p l aced a thou�an<l at odds of I 0 to o.  

" H e's h i p  t u  a l l  t r icb." con tributed a 
crony. 

The rcfnee i nt roduced the principa ls, 
featu ring. of course. the ch amp ion . 

" ( ient Iemen. 1 am p lea�ed to p re�ellt 
James H ''gan, ch ::unp ion l ightweight o f  
t h e  11·orl d." 

The veteran ho\\Ttl. and a bur�t  of 
dea fening ap p lathL' slwok the b u i l d ing. 

• · :\lr.  Hogan 1r i l l  dl'fend the t it l e · th is  
enn ing in a li ni�h Jight. \Iarqu is of 
Qucen�berry ru le�. against \\'arren's 
Kid. the must promising hoy in the 
business." The Kid  sprang from his cor­
ncr and came forward , where he gained 
h is sh are of the demonstrated apprecia­
tion. 

" Shake hands." 
The men touched padded lisb al lll 

turned to th eir rcspecti1·c cnrner�. 
·· Bin,r;,· . ' " 
At the soun•l n f  t h < ·  -�� �n� both men 

swung to t he center nl t i l e  ring. stools 
were deft ly grabbed fr. ,m 1 h L· <:Ill' J ,bure, 
and the fi gh t \Yas on. 

It was p l a in t{l all that t h e  Ki,l fdt no 
fear of th e great master. S< �nH'. 11·!w h a d  

prcn:ded him, had been h a l f  l icked he­
fore th ey mtercd the ri ng. Not so this  
youngster. 

The t \YO fit men danecd l ightly in 
front of each oth er. trained eyes seeking 
an opening. :\ rms, under "·lwsc dear. al­
most tran sparent . skin the vel vet y mus­
t · !es quivered and s\Yel led . cautiously 
guarded their respective fi ghting m a­
t ·hines. T he huge asscml d age, tn a m a n .  

,,·as h ush ed and si lent.  
Now a stHlden exchange o f  l i ght , h arm­

less blows, and the men came to a c l i nch . 
The referee, h i msel f a hea,·y"·eight pug i­
l i;;t. broke them hy main strength , and 
"·a l ked nonch a l a n i h· between them . 

He had barely accomp l i sh ed this before 
the veteran leaped to\Yanl his  young op­
ponent, amL in start l ing contrast to h is 
prel iminary work, unleashed a terrific 
r i gh t swing for the jaw. 

· •  Tllutl.' .') 
The K id, surprised with his guard 

dmn1, L'aught the fair blo11·, \\·abbkd, and 
with a groan, fel l  for11·anl on h is face. 

I I . 
. . On , ·  . . . 
The rdcrcc. 11· i th t h e  pendu lum finger 

� �f p u g i l ist ic dbt i ny. ,;tarted s!o1Yly count­
lng . 

. -\ hl nody frut h �1 ppearcd on the l ips of 
tl1c sen�elcs;; maiL 

ar ]�,,. ,, J ,  ihr� · � · .  f<Jl!J'.n 
T h e  young hauler lllO\'l'll rest lessl y. 
" Fi; ·, · .  si.l'. " 
D u l l  eyes "]H:ned and gazed l istle�sly 

�11 the coun t ing man. 
. .  s,., . , .ll . , ·i.:;ht.'' 
The E. id,  catch ing the count. came 

hack tn  h i s  �en�es IYith a start. and 
,·l i mbed tn 'IYabblv knees. 

' ' L i t t l e  1-:(00d i t' l l  do h im." came audi­
bly frum t he t ::tl l -�port i n  the Jirst row. 
" Th e  old man's waitin' to Ji ni ,;h h i m  off. 
J u,;t l ook at him grin." 

" Finish him. J immy ! " 
" Keep a ,,·ay from h im , K id ! Stall 

unt i l  the HlUll<l's u p ! "  
" Put h im out : " 
The cro1Yd ye l l ed exci tedly. 
" "Yin('." 
The Kid.  no11· poisL·d in the attitude of 

a runner j ust about to gt:t away from the 
1dre. sprang t o  h i s  feet, antl  before the 
veteran cnuid fin i sh h i m. wormed into a 
< " l inch.  

" Break : "  
The re ferL'L' stron:- to pull  the c l i nging 

�·o\t�h from t
.
lll' ch;unpion--:-then : 

I h. - g' '"·'· · 
The h u rt ynungst cr l ot t ered to h is cor­

ner. The Yctcran. without a scratch, 
\\'<1\'ed a H i n i ng hami to his hu11· l in g ad­
mirer�. 

J oy 11·as in t h e  H ng;l!l cam p : conqer­
n at ion in t h e  • · u m t :r of the Kid.  

S t renunus nwthods arc  required
" 

to 
bu i ld a man up frnm a pract ica l knockout 
in time for t h e succeeding round . so snap­
py a ct ion ,,·as the order of the moment 
11· ith the Sp ider and the Cat. The K id's 
brief �ecnnds with h i,; handlers 1rere cal· 
culated to �t im u l atc him t o  speedy form. 
NmY, the p rize-li gh ter's eyes were again 
al iw. and the pallor was gone from h i s  
face. 

Youth quick]�· recuperated, and the 
aspirant to the t ·kunpionship was onl y  
nine teen . 
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;\ loud l a u g h  c o m e  f r o m  t h e  corner of 
t h e  champion, bringing a tlu�h t o  the 
face of the Kid.  His breath was ex­
pel led in a l i t t l e, h issing gasp from be­
t iYCen t i gh t !  y c lenched teet h .  

" I ' l l  ,;ho w  'em ! " h e  gro1Yi ecl :;ai ·Jgcly.  
T i mmy the Cat slapped him appnn·ingly 
on t h e  back. 

" You're game. hoy. " ,;aid T i mmy. 
a Bin,�·.' . .  
T h e  g<m g again � T h e  buzz of e xcited 

voices d ied away a:; t h e  t 11·o Ji gh tcrs came 
to the center of the r i n g . The K id 
seemed thoroughly recuperatt' d .  

A l ight exchange o [  blm1·s. a terrible 
c l i nch. a brcak:.nyay ; then : 

" Gee. the ole! man 'm"�t  had h i m  
again � " from a r i ng·sider. 

But the old man didn't .  
Ducking the Y ic ious S\1 in  g. the K i cl 

fbshecl a puni :;h ing l d t  to t i l l� solar 
p l n:us of his ac!Yersar)· ·  T h l' old cham· 
p ion , an a 1du l l ook o f  ] 'a i n  on h i s face . 
tottered. \Vi t h  a per fect frenzy of 
blows. the Kitl  \Yas upon h i m .  I l c  beat 
dn11·n t h e  gra)· one' ,;  ·guard. and with  ter·  
r i blc �wings and upper-cub fel led h im 
to the floor. 

The o l e\ champion madL· no effort t o  
r ise. 

At t h e  count o [ ten he st i l l  by 11·h ere 
he fel l ,  and h i ,; scconcb carr ied h i m  to 
his corner. 

A C H ANG E 

The !.Jig amphitheatcr \Yas n o w  fi l led 
IYi t h  a moll of excited men. T here was 
a rush of friends to the roped arena to 
congratulate an d chc·er for the new 
champion.  

" < >ne m om en t ." 
T h e  s lender embod iment of grace, a 

Turk isl 1  t <mel tlu l lfi onr h i s  shoulders, 
the Kid stood in the center of the ring, 
h" ld ing up a hand for ;:1ttcnt ion.  

J amming this  11·ay at1cl that o n  th eir 
way to t h c: Yariotb e x i ts, the sport• 
stopped. A ripp le of app lause waved 
t h ruugh the cro lnl . 

The battler impat ient ly  sil enced them. 
" Cut i t � " he sa i cl crisply. " I jest 

\Yantcd tuh te 11 yo use guys dat dis  l.Jl o ke 
I put it onto is me ol '  man. Y ou seemed 
t u h 1wtice c la t  \\"l' looked a l ike . 

'· 1 l e  qu i t  me muc lder before I was 
born, an' I ' n· been in t ra i ni n '  fer dis 
! JOut cn·r since I 1ruz big enough t uh put 
u p  m e  m i tts .  

" I s\Yon· I 'd get  him.  an'  I haYe. 
T ' e l l  with  t h '  championsh i p � I got 
h i m � ' ' 

Thl· Kid t u rned abruptl y  and strode 
hark to h i ,;  man�1 ger, 1d1o  a1Ya itecl h i m  in 
h i s  corner. 

A hurst of ckafen ing app l ause shook 
t he ra fters of the big bui ld ing. 

The gray old fi gh ter, still  unconscious 
m h is ""nwr. groaned uneasily.  

O F  H E AR T. 

B Y  C A R O L I N E  L O C K H A R T . 

A S H O R T  S T O R Y . "I H AT E S  kids ; I despi sL'' kids." tlJ sai d Dad \Va lk cr qucru-

. 

louslv. as he rubbed a 
cle;:n; p l ace on the w i n ­
d"''· ·pa nc: and l ooked a t  
t h e lwusehol d  goods o r  

D oody. t h e  squaw man. go i ng i nto the 
l og shack across t lw street .  " There's 
eig-ht o f  them D oody nnmg tms. if I gut 
the r i gh t  count on t lwm. The)· m i l l  
ronnel so fast i t 's  l i ke cou n t i n' sheep . "  

" Some folks i s  a l l - �amc p igeon ,;." oli-

scn·ed Bacon-R ind  D i ck. who IYa.s m ix­
i ng ! Jak i ng-pcmder biscuit  in  the di;;h­
pan.  

" E r  Belgian hares. u 1 : rcnch C<ma­
d i ans.  cr field-milT. cr-" 

" H e's come up off t h e reserYat ion to 
put  h is kid,;  in owhool .  I reckon ."  

" H e  furnish es t h e  school and lYe fur· 
n i sh t he teacher. 1\:rsonally mysel f ,"  
d eclared Dad sourh·. " I don't  a i m  to 
educate ei gh t 1 loociys a fter this  year. 
l \·e paid school taxc:s a nd park ed school-
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m��nns back and forth frum the rai lroad 
:1s long as I'm goi n ' to . " '  

" St i l l ,  them Doody,: ough t to he com­
pany for us th is wi nter, IYi t h  enryhody 
nwY in' out of the camp . " B acon- Rind 
IY i pcd his doughy li ngers on the edge of 
the dish -pan :.�nd j \> ined Dad :1t  the  \Y in­
dow. 

" Company : I ,,· ,m ' t  ha 1-c nothin' to 
do with 'em. hate� hal f -breeds IYorse 
nor p ' izen . and I don ' t  IYa l l t  them kids 
to gi t in the habit  o f  runn in ' oYer here. 
Th ey' re l iable to pick up someth i ng ." 

' ' That's so." Hacon - R i J III repl ied dry­
ly. " Th ey m ight steal the stove, or the 
hunk, or th at t h i rty-pound bear-trap. " 

" :\ l akes no d i ff' run\'e ; and i f  they 
start visit in ' here, I 'II tel l  'em wh ere to 
get off at ."  

By lhYc l l i ng upon th<; Doutlys and the 
manner i n  IY hich they ,,·oulcl m·errun him 
during the 11 inter, bad 1rorked h im sel f 
i nto a temper IYh ich gradua l l y  simmered 
down i nto a su l l en resentme n t  aga i nst 
Doody for dari ng to han· so many c h i l ­
dren. H e  became a kind \lf monom aniac 

upon the subject, and each morning IYhen 
he l ooked through the dean p l ace in t h e  
1vi nclo w-pam: he  .. demanded w i t h  the 

same regularity IY i th  11·hich ,;nJ nc• penple 
commen t upon the \\"Cather : 

" \\'ha tever kin a man t h ink o r  hi,;sl' l r 
to marry a blanket squa11 � " 

To his su rprise . he was not molested 
by t he Doodys. Their own affa i rs ap ­
peared to he sutlic i \'ntly i nteresting to 
keep them on their side t > f  the st ree t, 
and a fter several weeks had passed hi:; 
acqu :t i ntance w ith th em consisted chil'fly 
o f  seeing t h em d riYen tu school each 
morn i ng in Yarinus stages of d ishabil le .  

\\'hen the da\'s grew short and 
the to \Yer i ng mountain s surrou nd ing t h e  
abandoned copper-camp o f  :-; ,y i ft \\"ater 
made them en� n  shorter, the long eve­
n i llgs seemed interminahk. Bacon- R i nd 
thought 11· i st fu l h· of the Dood\' fam i lv, 
11· h os'C shrieb o( e:\u hcrant l au�hter fr�­
')Ucn t l y  penetrated the s i lence 11h ich l ay 
! Jet\Yeen t h e  t 11·o partners. long since 
t alkcll out.  

Dut he dared not suggest  a truce tn 
Dad, o f  1vhose be l l igerency he stood 
some11·hat i n  a\Ye. And so he fretted 
and cha fer!, and hqidcd ra1vh i Je ropes 
and horsehair bridles u nt i l he cou 1 (\ stancl 
the monotony no l onger . 

.. Titese smms ought to h a1·e brought 
the ,:beep dmnt," h e  said one day, regard­
i ng the IYhite mountains speculative ly. 
" I b'l eeve I ' l l  get B i l l y  U p t tHl and take 
a hunt . I hankers for sheep-meat. You 
1nm't he lonesome ? " 

" Lune,;ome ! .\l e ?  " Dad snorted. " [ 
11·as seven months alone onct , 1vhar' the: 
t imber was �o th i ck you had to lay 011 
wmr back to �ee the sun . " 
• So Bacon-Rind packed h i s  ramp outti t  
o n  a cayuse and started with  B i l ly Upton 
for the b i l k  

Dad picked a l i t t le, a few hours each 
c lay. in the tunnel wh ich was to cross-cut 
the  COJ >!Jtr lead that he hoped to unload 
on a temlerfoot from St. Paul in the 
spri ng ; aftn 1vh i c h  l abor he returned to 
hi� cabin an d  sat with his feet m the 
c l l·en. t h ink i ng the same thoughts he had 
t h ought a mi l l ion times before. 

Bacon-R ind was a p in - head - .l hd 
JK·ver had thought of him as anyth i ng 
else ; yet he m issed h i s  partner uncom­
mon ! \-. He hall to adm i t th at . 

La
.
tc one afternoon he washed a p lace 

on the 11· indo1Y, lo11·er clolvn, where he 
coul d  sit  a nd look at th e ' ' I njun outfit " 
across the wa \'. A fter he had done so 
he stepped ha�k into the m iddle of t h e  
rnom t o  ,.:ee i f  the clean spot w a s  sutli­
c ient ly con�p icuous to attract B acon­
R ind's at tent ion.  Bacon-li. ind IYas som e­
t imes rather �hre1vd ior a pi11-head. H e  
11·as l one l y ; h e  had to adm i t  th at, ton. 
and it  looked kind o f  soc iable to sec t h e  
black heads bobb ing behind t h e  11· i n c lo 11 s 
c lf  the Jog house opposite. 

D ad oi led his boots IY ith bear-grea�l' 
and darned h is socks. re l i ned h is pack­
sadd le w ith �hcep,;k in aml mended h i s  
corduroy coat ; then, when he \'oul d  t h i nk 
of noth i ng else to do IYh ich 11·ott l d  en �l l l le 
h im to k i l l  t ime. he took h b  a:\ out to 
the grindstone. alth ough i t  11·as a l ready 
so sharp he could almost cut hair  with i t .  

" I f Bacon - Rind a i n ' t  hack pret tv 
,:non . " he said peevish ly, ' '  I ' l l  git  \Yorse 
nor the 1r i l d  man I knu11·cd in \\" i scon­
s i n, 1r lw l iYcd i n  a hol l er tree an :.l et a 
deer at a " i tt i n ' . " '  

I I. 

STI L L  t h i nking of thl' 11· i ld man, Dad 
grou nd h is a:\,  pouring water u pon the 
stone from the can he held hetwecn h is 
kcth . 
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' •  (;l:e, but you're a nawful big man : " 
Startled, D ad dropped the can and 

turned to look at  the o 1mer of the shri l l  
hut  friend!\· Yoice. 

Recon:rii1g from the sl ight embarrass­
ment cau;;cd by thl: steady gaze of a pair 
o f  black eyes, he repl ied : ' · And I ' m  the 
runt of the fami l\·. Father IYas t iYenty­
t iHJ i nches l>et 11·�en the eyes. ::mel th�y 
fed h im \Yith a slHn-el .  \\.hat m i ght 
your name be ? ' '  

" \I audie Dooclv. got a na,yful 
spl i nter in  my foot: an' ma's \Yashin'  and 
\Yon't take it out, so I run nel! a \Yay." 
\l i ,;s Dooclv stu()(! l ikl' a chicken on a 
cold clay. 11oldi ng up a bare foot \Yhich 
she had thrust into an old moccasin. " I 
hrnng a pin for you to g<:t it out 11 i th," 
she added. 

" Do you \\'ant to p' izen yuursc ! L  us in ' 
p i ns ? " demanded Dad stenll y . 

" Gee, you got a 11· ful hlul: L:yes : ' '  ob­
scrwd l\I iss Doody. qui te unmoyecJ. 

She fol!oiYecl Dad into the house. and. 
pull ing up a cha i r. thrust her ban: foot 
into h is lap.  She \Yas so entrann:d and 
fascinated by Dad's unconscious grimaces 
a� he pulled at  the sp l i nter \Yi t h  a needle 
that she forgot the pain of i t .  and said 
flatter ingly \Yhen he had fin ishl:d : 

" You don't hurt  h a l f  as much as ma. 
You don' t l ike to hurt me. nuthcr, do 
vou ? "  
· " I  hates cn·in' and yel l i n ' . "  

" You tlon 't l ike I1; jt1 ns. maher. d o  
\"OU ? " 

� 

· " Some lnjuns. ' '  Dad rep l ied l'\·asinh· 
-" good Injun�." 

" I'm good. I nen�r t a lk I njun tal k. 
l\ l y  brother, he's  hac!. I gut m 1· sleew 
tored out fightin ' h im. 'causl:' he 11·as bad 
:md talked I nj u n  ta lk . Can you s ing ? " 

" Like a markin ' - bird."  Dad said 
grimly. 

" \\'hat can you sing ? "  i nqu i red \I iss 
Doody po intedl y. 

" \\'el l .  l can sing ' \\'har' the S i l n-r  
Colora( \\· \\'ends I ts  \\·a,·. ' a n '  1 can 
sing ' i�ury :\[ e � ot in1 the !_ .om: 
Prairee.' an' l can �ing ' A 11·ay to the 
Baraboo-boo-boo,' an'  I can sing-' ' 

" S ing ' B a raboo-boo -boo.'  . , 
Dad hesitated. 
" I t ain't  hardly a snng. ' '  he admitted.  

" It's more l ike \Yonls set to a no ise. " 
" Sing ' Baraboo.' " reiterated �Iiss 

Doody. 

Dad c leared his throat and p itched 
h i s  voice in a kev \Yh ich both amazed am! 
delighted his \·i�itor. 

" A  \Yay to the Baraboo - Loo - Loo ! " 
sang Dad lusti ly. ' ' To the Baraboo, 
a 11·av. a11· av ! A 11·av to the Baraboo­
hoo:boo ! ·i·o the Ba-raboo, a11·a,·, awa1· !  " 

Almost any disinterested l iste;1er w�uld  
h aYe agreed

· 
that Dad  had described h i s  

song rather well.  I t  �ounded l ike a 
hungry coyote howling i n  a bunch of 
\\·i])O\\'S. 

" Sing it again, and trot me," com­
manded l\I iss Doody, sl iding from her 
( ·hair to c l imb into Dad's lap. 

Dad tiptoed to the window and looked 
up and down the road. Bacon-R ind had 
a 11·ay o f  com i ng in  l ike a man sneaking 
up on a bird. Then he returned to hi:;  
chair, and shortl y  l\I aucl ie Doody's black 
head lay upon his arm \Yh i l e  t h � heel o f  
h i s  hobnailed boot hpt time to the en­
chanting song. 

She came the next day after sch ool 
hou rs, and the next dm·: and the dav 
a fter that, always hurst i 1 ;g i n to the roo�1 
in a manner IYhich suggested flight  ; and 

- each time the saml' dialogue took p l ace 
hetiYeen them. 

" Sing ' Baraboo.' " 
" A \Y-you don't want to hear ' Bara­

boo.' " 
" ' Baraboo. '  \lake a lap. The but-

tons on your coat hurt my ear. There ! " 
" A11·ay to the Baraboo-boo-boo ! "  
" Trot. me : " 
' ' To the Baraboo, a\Ya\·, awav ! AIYay 

to the Baraboo-boo-boo ! ;, 
· 

I t  \Ya� a r<n·ish ing song : 

I l l . 
B 1 r nne afternoon she did not come . 

The snow lay drifted deep in the street, 
and the wind which ho1decl do\Yn the 
C<lfwn was cold enough to freeze a bear. 
Dacl 1 >aced the narrow space restlessly. 

'' \\'hen the sno11· lays deep l ike this. 
and it comes off cold and seb in to blow, 
I feel like bit in' m ysdf." h e  muttered 
i rr itahlv. 

The1; he stood at the IYindow aga in  
and viewed the scencn· for the thou­
sandth t ime, though tl{e scenery about 
S 1Yift \Vater '"as not difficult to grasp 
or to describe. 

It  went straight up on three sides, and 
the fourth side opened out on fifty miles 
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nf I ndian resen·ation. P i nes and spruces 
grew slim ami tal l on the surr,m J H l i ng 
m•mntains. Pheasant and :c:r� > the roosted 
in the branches, "·h i k  thL· elk and <h�L'r 
and mountain shet:p kept t h e  ,;amt: - trails  
open . A st ream o f  \Y ater roarc·d do\Yl1 
fr<>m AYalanche Basin and fe l l  into a 
dn:p pool just l n:lmY thl' pole  bridge 
\\·here the bull-trout laY. 

It '" a s  lonel y ! Eni1 Js D :1 d  .�r•Janed, 
t h e door of the "qu a11·man\; hou >t: u j •ened, 
and :\ [ au d i e  Doody, lonking onr her 
sl wulder J i b: some 1Yi ld CJ'L·at u re. w �ee 
ii she was ohserYed , stepped into the 
st reet. 

D ad's heart leaped j oynusl y . hut sank 
again as o:.h e  tu rne<l ancl began tlouncla­
ing through the sno\1· to\Y:ml the pole 
bridge. \Vhere '"a,; she goi ng. that 
\ f audic Doodv. without mittens and unly 
a foolish l ittle cape about her shoulder,; ? 
Dad's en:s naJTU\Yed in a strained look 
of anxie't,·. 

Yes, slic '"as wading th rough the dr ift,; 
to the pole hridge ! 

She ahYay,.; stopped t here on hL'r way 
from school to sec ii that  hi;.; hl :wk 
trout was st i l l  l ying mot ionl ess in t h e  
pool bdo\1·. 

She reach ed the bridge ::liHl �too<l on 
the edge, peering into the \Yater. Her 
red calico d re,;s snapped in the \Yind, and 
w hen her capl' l i fted Dad coulu ,-ee that 
her sleeve was sti l l  " tore<.! " frnm right­
ing with her brother. Her feet \\·ere 
braced far apart, ::1nd "·hen the gtbt� 
· ·ame she lay hack on the \\·ind to keep 
from being hlown forward. 

D:1cl reached for h i s  ,;heepskin coat. 
I n  the "l:C< l!Hl that h e  t uok hi,;  c1·es 

fn•m the "" aying l i t t le 1i gurL' on the 
hri<lge, i t  disappeared ! H is inarticul ate 
ny '" 'ts l ike a he llo\\· a� he t ore open the 
door and coY<:retl the i n tcn·ening drift� 
i n  leaps ::ttHl boumb. 

\\'hen Doody. t h e  squa\Yman, and Har­
rison. from the uther side, had re:tched 
the hridgl', the i < 'y '"ate rs of the pnl)l al-

ready had clo,.;cd oYer Dad';; hc::td. The 
wide'ning circles told wh ere he had sunk. 
and the telbC �econd,; were mi nute-long 
before he rose. H is face was l ivid w ith 
tbc terrible cold-a cold wh i ch numbed 
l ike a paralytic shock. 

· • She's kl'tchecl to something ! "  he 
gasped . 

" Come out ! " yelled H arrison. 
For reply, Dati sank once more ; an:l 

\Yhen he rm;e again a r.al ico skirt '"a� 
gripped in h i �  st i ffcncll finger,.;. \Vith 
the la�t de�peratc �trokc of whioh he was 
capable, he <lraggt•d M aud ie Doody to 
the watt:r's L'dge. The north '"ind froze . 
h i s  clothe,.; into an icy sheath as, h a l f  
uJwon,;ciow', h l' >'taggcrccl with t h e  child 
in his arm:; t o  h i ,; own cabin. 

" I t ',;  no use," said H arrison, ancl he 
l tJokecl at :\l auclic Doody lying beneath 
the torn red quilt  nn Dad's bunk. " She 
\Yas under too lung." 

" She's dead ! " The squaw rrietl a 
l ittle in the corner nf her shawl and went 
h ome. 

Doody and t h e  se,·en l i ttle Doodys fo l­
lowecl her, ,.;niftiing. 

It '"as hou rs later that Bacon- R ind 
:1pproachecl the cabin, a h ind-quarter of 
sheep - meat upon h is back, a beam i ng 
smile o f  ant icipat ion upon his face. 
Some sound from within caused h im t<) 
l isten. 

" A \Yav to the Baraboo-boo-boo ! To 
the Baraboo-away-away ! "  

Bacon-Rind grinned and scraped h is 
ieet on the step . 

" l-I e's got lonesome and de,;p'rit." he 
thought. " Dad';; drunk." 

" Hi,  old man ! " he \'t: l lcd.  
The . 

door tle"· open ; - and Dad, 1vi t h  a 
st ick of stovewood i n  one hand and :111 
c.\pre,;sion uptm h is face not unlike that 
o f  a s1l e-hear with cubs. towered ahove 
h i m ,  ,;hol1 t ing t h n:ateningly as he pointed 
t < l  the hunk : 

" \\'hat ,-ou · ·omin' in l ike a cmv -clk 
for ?  ( ·an't you -'CC ,;he',; asleep ? "  

K. I S :\ 1 1-: T. 

\\' t i E :\  J , . , ,-c stood knock ing at my door, 
I turned a'"'w m v  eve : 

.\nd 110\1' my du:)l. i; op.en ' 'Y icle, 
And Love goC's laug hing hy. 

TFm. H. ll Cooprr. 



S I L E N C E D . 

B Y  B A N N I S T E R M E R W I N , 

Author of '' A Knight of To-Day," " The Girl and the Bill," etc. 

A C O .M. P L E T E  N O V E L . 

C H A PT E R  I .  

Til l :  \" J ,.C I T.  

O
VN in 

.

h i s  l 
. 

.

JJs

.

ement bbora­
tory, J ohn Archer was 
bending over a bubbling 
glass retort. A pearly 
steam rr>'e slo1Yly to the 
neck o f  the vessel .  Jml 

escaped, through a com1ecting tube, 
1rhich opened under the huod of a vent i­
l ating c h imney . To lJreJthe that s t eam 
1rould be death. Even· fe1v scconcb 
A rcher cast an anxious e.yc to make cer­
tJin that every \\· isp of it 1ras cJugh t by 
th e draft and carried up to the air above 
the roofs, t here to be made harmless by 
dispersion. 

ln the body of the retort th.: bubbling, 
milky l iquid grew thicker and thicker. 
At the right imtant Archer would cut off 
the flame ; t h e  boil ing 1vould cease ; and 
a fter a fc1\' hours a few grJms o f  t iny 
1·ellow crvstals  \Yould remain as the 
j1roduct of h i s  process. Once before he 
hacl made the cxp.criment. though on a 
smJllcr scale, and even 110\Y t here lay in 
a dra1Yer o f  h i s  desk. in the consultation­
room up-stairs, a l i t t l e  1·ial labeled : 

EXINA-DF.ADL Y POISON. 

" E xiua "-he hac! cal lccl it that he­
' ·a  usc its base 11·as st i l l  X. a n  unkno11·n 
substance. One of h i :; former medic a l  
cullege friends, Armistl'd. h a d  sent tu 
h i m  from the ta ngl ed fore+; o f  the Ama­
zon a packet o f  the leJvc,; of a p b n t  
\Y hich \Ya� unkno1vn to botanist�.. T h e  
I ndi ans, i t  seemed, m a d e  a singularly 
fatal decoction from tlw l eaves. J IHl 

Ann i,;tcd. knu1Ying J o lm Archn',; inter­
est in any poison that acted directly on 
the heart, took the trouble to seal up a 
cmbiclerable quanti ty and send it to t h e  
nearest p o r t  b y  t he same bearers w h o  
\Yent to replenish hi,;  o w n  supplies. 

Archer prepared to shut off the ftJme. 
A ray of sunl i ght. fi ltering thnmgh the 
grated 1Yinclo11·, struck upon the retort, 
and the thick l iquid at the bottom 
gl eamed 1vith baleful opal escence. 
Archer looked at i t  intently. The pearly 
steam. i tsel f so ckadl l·. had become 
t i n ged 1ri t h  reel. That �Yas the moment 
at  which he ,;topped the distillation. 

"· hat here remained ,,·as enough to 
s lay an army. I t s  s11· ift  potency "·as 
more terrible than the \\·capons of \var. 
A needle-point. dipped in a strung solu­
tion o f  the cry;tals aucl applied gently 
to the tongue of a c�tYy. had resulted in 
the almost instant death of the l i t t le  
animJl .  Jle  had him:;elf touched his  
mvn arm \vith a glass rod d ipped into a 
much weaker solution, and h i s  heart-beat 
had \\TJkcned so rap i d l y  that only by 
ti'ing the most pmH·rfnl  stimulants had 
he brought hims e l r  back to norma l con­
dition. 

He pondered over th e notes he would 
make on tl1c dist i l lat ion j us t  com p leted. 
The pearly stc�nn-he regretted that lw 
had not condensed it  and tested i t  more 
elaborately than i n  h is first experiment ; 
another t ime he IYotllcl s tudy t hat phase 
o f  the proces�. A ! so he was reJdy noll' 
to make a ;.;ol u t i o n of E :-; i n a  so attenua ted 
that it cou l d  be gin·n safely, in small 
close;;, to human beings ; for h e  had hopes 
of it. as a useful agent, to regulate the 
heart-beat in cases where the heart acted 
too strongly-an agent much more de­
pendable than any depressant known. 
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So fa r a� Dr. J o lm Ard1cr 1ras con­
n�rned, Exina was to be not a poison but 
a remedy ; not a ban e, hut a bl essin g . 
His young face rela xed as his imagina­
tion l ikened h i mself to the my:;terious 
alchemists o f  t he !]'diddle Ages, brewing 
their wcircl decoctions a t  the command 
o f  pr i ncel y masters more unscrupu l ous 
t h a n  t hL:msel ves. I-I is master was no 
pri nce, hut t h e  ideal  of  \H� l l  lnnnanity.  
Like the a lchemists. he labored secret l y. 
i n  a laboratory that 1ras almost subter­
ranean. a u cl he \Yorked \Y ith a substance 
�l ' ! i t t  le known to him as the common 
clemenh hacl been unkn0\\ ' 1 1  to t hem . 

The laboratory had no door. I ts t 1YO 
IY i ndu\\·s 11·erc· h i gh above the floor-l evel .  
and they opened upon the shallow c ity 
yard. The room was entered by a cir­
cular iron stainvav that com municated 
w ith the consul tation-room ahon•.  No 
one bu t h imsel f \Yas penn i tt ecl to u;;c t ha t 

s t a in1·ay. I f L' even cleaned the laboratory 
h i msel f .  

( l n  t h e  i nner \Yal l  o f  t h e  retor t  the 
crystals 11·ere a lready beginning t o  form . 
Some h Durs must pass before the crystal­
] izat i on \l' llUld be compl ete.  hut the pro­
ceo;' was 110\\. on, and al l that could be 
done in the interi m \Yas tu watch. 

A buzzing o f  the house t deph onc on 
it' stand ncar-hy arrested Archer's medi­
ta t i on,; . H e  took up the receiver. and 
heard t he voice of Touse1·. hi :; man. 

" E x nbc me . D r .  Archer. but there i s  
a lach· to s e c  you." 

" i\sk her iu come b�\ C 'k  during m�· 
office-hour,;." A rcher did not rel i,;h m ­

terruption. 
" She says t ha t her ra i l  i s u rgent hut 

not pro fc,;siona l .  It  j,; :\ ! iss C ranc-
1\f iss Enid C rane . ' '  

E n i d ! T h a t  '"a" another m a t t er.  
" ShLl\\' her in  to m 1· u llin:. Tou,.;n·. 

Tel l hLT that r \Y i l l b� t h ere in a i ll <�­
mcnt . "  

1-l c  ha,;tcned to t h e  porcelain sink. 
against the farther 1val l .  �md 1\'ashed and 
driL·d hi,.; hands. Then he rem01'Ccl the 
1vh it e cluck surgeon's apron \Yh i ch he a l ­
\Yays wore d u r i n g  h i s  e x periments,  and 
hung it on its hook. H is brown eyes had 
been alight from the fi rst ment ion of h is 
Yisi t or 's name, and there wa;; a ne11· elas­
ticity in his moYements. 

\(-ith a fi nal glance at the cool ing re­
tort. he rapidly mounted tl1 e spiral stairs. 

At t he t up 11·as a twrro\\· landi ng . There 
\Yas 110 l i gh t there, but he did not stop 
to S\Yi t ch 011 the electric light, for every 
i n c h  of th at space was familiar to hi� 
tutu·h.  Find i n g the spring-catch, he 
pnc;lll'd it 1Ja , · k .  TilL' 1val l -pancl turned 
o 1 1 i t s  p i vot . and h e  stepped into his office 
t" mee t t h e  start led eyes of E n id C rane. 

" ( ; uod gr<ll' iou:;, I uhn ! " she e x ­
c l ai med. r is i ng from

. 
h e r  cha ir. " no 

you a l ways make such a �fephi,;tophclian 
L' l l tra nce ? • ·  

" �clLlom . "  l i e  sm i l eLl. " But I was 
'" eager to ,.;ee you-" 

" Th a t  yPu w a l ked t hrough t h e  wa l l ? "  
" I t  is rca I I  y a door," he protested. He 

d"sed the panel and poin ted to the t iny 
kl'\ ·hnlc.  " Th is is not so med i eYal t hat 
one p re,.;.;c,.; a scnet ,.;pring." 

" \: <>. I ,.;ee. " She l oosened the fur 
a bout her nee k <tnd I aid her muff O l l  t h t� 
desk be..;idc h e r. " B u t  \Yh Y  not haYc a 
door that  l uob l i ke a door ?-" 

" \\.el l .  I ra t her iancied it thi,; way. 
I t  i,.; nwre U l ' oht ru..- i \'C. ' '  

' · l lecided h·. But  \\·hat do 1·ou h ide i l l  
t here ) l 'm i nr ihh· curi ous . " ·  

' ' \\'ell .  I d o  a 
'
great d ea l  o f  experi­

m e n t ing.  E n id . an d-" 
" O n you r pa t ient-; ? "  She l aughed 

mcrril  1·. 
" :\' ot i f  I L ·an h e l p  i t .  �l any of my 

experiments  requ i re a pparatu,.; t h a t  must 
not I ll'  d istur l Jl'd . Su I had one end o f  
the ba-;unent  bricked i n  f o r  a l abora­
torv. and the on! y entrance i s  a stairway 
rc�ld1ecl by thi,; p ;1 nc l . "  

. 

" .\ nd arc yuu t h l' only pcrc;on \Ylw 
CYLT enters ? � �  

" The o n l y  pe rson. " l i e  lJo\\·cd, au! 
waycd her t u  her L'ha i r. 

" ! l o w i ntere,.;t i n g ! O h J ohn. won ' t 
Y"U l et me j u  . .;t p eck ? " 

H L· h l:'-; i tat cd . T h ere had been a cer­
t a i n  n1 1·,.;tcriou,; s a t i s faction t o  h i m ill ma­
k i ng t h is laboratory the shr i ne o f  hi� 
��h�" l u t e  c;ccJ u,.;i on . H ut h e  \\· i shed to 
deny nuth i n g to E n id Crane. I n  his 
heart he made nu senct of h i ,.; fee l ing 
toward her .  

Slw \\'as  a n  imp er ious l y beautiful fi gure 
as she stoocl th ere beside h is desk. H er 
features had the cl assic virtue of l >c i n;.( 
defi n ed sharph·. hut \Yithou t  hardness. 
H er h caYY hla.ck hair was dra1Yn d01\' l l  
i n  r i pp l es - under her fur hat, and in thi� 
frame the l u ..; tcr  of her eves and the red-
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1\t:ss of her ful l  l ips 'yerc rare per fec­
t ions. 

" Come on, then, Enid ."  he sa id a fter 
a moment. ' ' Y ou sha l l  sec. Hut  l ' m  
afraid you \\'i ll b e  disappoin ted. Thert:'s 
noth i ng gloomy or rom a n t i c  clo wn t here. " 

As he spoke he took a sma l l flat key 
from his pocket and opened the panel.  

" O nce t he l ock i s  turned hack," he 
exp l ained, " t he p anel ,yj ] ]  turn e i ther 
\l'ay on i ts p i ,·ot .  Pardon me f• >r  go ing 
fi rst . "  

H e  stepped i nt o  t h e  narro\Y entry and 
turned on t he elect ric l igh t , then led the 
IYay do\Yn the \l'inding stairs.  

Enid Crane stared in am �1zcmcn t at t h e  
ro\\·s of j ars and bottles o n  t h e  sheln's 
and at the comp le:-; apparatus. 

" \Ylw ever \Yould have dreamed of 
your ha,·i ng such a placL' as t h is : " she 
l'Xclai med. She ,,·enl on·r to the gl ass 
retort and stooped to n am i ne ih · ·on­
tents . " \\'h a t  is 1 h is ? " ,;he asked. 

" Don't touch i t : " . \rcher spoke 
,.;harply. As she dre11· back i n  surprise. 
he n p l a inecl : 

" I t \  a poison . . , 
Her l ips p a led. " Poison ) "  she ll·l.is­

perecl, IYith a shudder . ,; \\ 'hat  arc you 
do ing · \l' i th  poi,.;on ? "  

" Try i ng t<> get from i t  a tbeful  rem­
edy. " 

H e  d id not note the rei i c f  in l l l'r  1·o i < 'e 
as she said : " [s it Stl  fatal that I mu,.;t 
not e\Tll l ook at i t ? "  

" N o. but i f  you should s l i p and fa l l 
against i t. or-" 

But she had l i fted her c h i n  and t u rned 
hack to the foot o f  the �tairs.  

" I t is all  \Try i nterest ing.' '  , ;he said 
,·oo l l v. ; < Thank \'lJU fur shmY i tl �  me." 
.\nd · dra 11 i n g  her

-
skirt c l 1 1st' aho� t t her. 

she cl i m bed to the tloor aho\·e . 
Archer. as he followed. \\'O tHIL're(l at 

her sudden change of mood. E n id 11·as 
a constan t  man·e l to h i m. l fc had 
kno11·n her s i nce thcv liTre hov and girl 
togeth er . H is fatlte;. and h ers had h

'
ccn 

close friemb, and sl 1e  and ill'r brother 
Arthur had been h i ,; cunstant playmates. 

Hut since she had become a young 
\\'Oman. he ceased to understand her. Her 
mcrry a ir  of comradeship had gi ven place 
t o  bant er. She \Yas channing hut 
changeable, seemingly frank, hut really 
inscrutable. Slowlv he discovered thJt. 
where formerly he i1ad though t of her as 

a friend and < " t >lll!'aLle. ll l lll' he t hought of 
hL:r very d i fi'ere n t l y. l i e  \\'�h eager to 
see her ; once he \YUU l d h a  \'C been merel v 
p l eased . She \Yas i n  h i s  mind as som�­
t h i ng lovely t ha t must he possessed. 
S inL·e he II' as not hi ind to his o11·n en]l)­
t ions . he came i n time to rea l ize that  he 
l und her. 

But ho\\· to 1\'0o he r ? That he di <l 
not know.  :\Ianv t i mes he 11· i shed that 
he had no basis ,;[ old acqua i ntance 1Yi t h  
her, hut m igh t meet her nu11· for the first 
t i me, anrl from the start trv ddini tdv to 
\Y i n her. That \\'OU!rl he easier than

-
the 

d i l'ticu l t course of al ter i n g  an o l d  rdat i on­
ship \\·hich she, no clou!Jt, supposed 1\oulr l  
ne\Tl' chan ge, n o  matttr hn11· mud1 thev 
l hem�el ve� m i ght change . · 

:\lea m ime, i n the absence ·of ,\ rthur, ,;he 
hacl a habi t-terrible  to him-of making 
h i m  hl'r ronfi <lant regard i ng tlw men she 
met. Ca lmlv she \Youlr l ,[iscuss \Y i t h  
him the ath·is�l h i l i t y  o f  marryi n g t h i s  o r  
t ha t  ' '  JH >ss i h i l i t y . "  I-l l'  did not like t o  
hear her spL:ak of men a� , ; pos�ihil ities," 
a nd w hen s he pre��ed him for ad,·ice, he 
\\'ould shrink h:�ck upon h imself and ask, 
as col rl l y  as he · ·oul <l : " Do you t·are for 
h in1 ? . ,  

' ; I l i kL· h im p ret t y  \\·e l l ." 11·as t he 
usua 1 altS\Yl'L 

,\nd \1- hl' t l  he \Yuulcl say abru p t l y, " I f  
\'lJU love h im, m arry h i m , "  she ll' t lU l(l an­
S I\·cr : 

" i\ girl has to ma rry. \\'hy do you 
blame me f i l l' t h inking a bnut it ? "  

Then she wou l d  hccotnL' n·nica l .  A m l  
her n·ntnsm c u t  h im dceJ > ly: 

C' I L\ PT E R  I I . 

I ' !H: I ETJ I·: R .  �rl ! EY \\'l'rc :�ga in i 1 1  t he consul t ing­
room. Archer S\YLl t lg t h e  panel t o. 
leav i ng i t  ,;l i gh t l y aj�tr. :tnd turnctl. 

j ust as Enid ,;ank intu  a cha i r. 
" I 'm gl ad to he out t l f  t hat po ison­

shop," she sa i cl . ' ; I t  �1 ilccted me i n  an 
uncannv 1ra v . ' '  

He s
-
m i lc<t . . ( ) ne gets lht'<l tn \\' ( ) J'k ­

ing \l· i th po ten t suh,.; ta nces. " 
" But i,; i t sa fe, Juhn ? I s n ' t  there 

danger of mak i n g  a ;nistake ? I [ t lwsl' 
poisons of yours are so a \Y ful t h a t  you 
c ·an't even touch them-" 

" I t's p :l l't of my joh, Enid. _\ n<l i t ' s  
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quite safe i f  one is med to L:tborato ry 
\York." H e  opened a dra iH:r of h b  de,;\.;: 
and took out t l iL: l i t t le  Y ial  of E sina 
crysta ls. " Thi:;  mml cl k i l l  a re gim en t . 
But  it won't  be giHn to a rc·;,;im ent, or to 
a n 1· one. So \ OU sec-" 

; . ( >h. \YelL';  shL: ,;a i el. " i [ you 11·ish tu 
play \Yi th po isons. nu one can stO] • you. 
I came to t a l k  about ,\rt hur and l " nde 
A braham." 

" Yes ? "  H l· put  the yial hat·k in h i s  
desk. " \\ " h a t  is  11e1Y ? " 

" Simply that  unclL· is 11 orse t km cn:r. 
You and I haYe talked it ! ll·er lw furc. 
John, but I t h i n k  m:'d lwtter get i t  �d 1 
strai ght  again. bdurL' I c o m t: tu the Ln·or 
[ wish to ask. ' '  

" Co a head. E nid. ' '  h e  sa id .  " \'ou 
can count on 1ne. "  

" I t's fin: n:ar:;, 11011·. s i n c e  fat lw r 
died," she began. " a nd sinre ,\rt lmr a ncl 
l \Yent to Jiy� \Y i th  L'ncle .\ I J r�\ kun. I t  
i s  t 11·o years s i nce A rt hur \\Tnt t" Parb. 
It is  OJle 1·ear sincc: uncle cut :\rth ur's a l ­
l o 11·ance in h a l f . ' '  

" \ �  es." 
" N ow. uncle all tH>Ul lCl·s t ha t  : l l' i ,; 

ing to cut c\rthur utT alto;,::e t h L: r ."  
" \\'hat ? " 
" 1\o more a l \ l l \l" a t • c e  f< > r  I l l! !" r is iug 

young painter." 
" b  h e  leaYing Arthur out of h is 

w i l l ? "  
" That I don' t kno11·. 1 I L: m a  1· he 

p!Jnning. But T am quite sure t h a t  he: 
hac; not made a 11l' ll. \Yi l l  recent!\· . "  

Archer cOlhid en·d . " \\ "hat  ha� Arthur 
done this  t ime ? " h e  fit 'alh· asked. 

E nid laughed. " He i� studying a r t, 
and in P ari s.  l ' m a fra i d  l w  kh not lleen 
a! toget!1cr stai

,
cl. But e-..;t r�\\·a�an

,
c;e h 

\Yorse 111 uncle s l'\TS t h a n  am· sm. 
Archer picturui t11 himself  Ahrahan1 

\\'abh, \Yith a l l  h i ,; cral ll ll'dness am! 
greed-a selfi sh ole! man. i ntent only 
upon dollars-a m! t h is I Jeau t i ful n icn� 
of h i s ; fur i n  h i ,; ''·"nr t he Pld man loyccl 
her-lon:d her in sp-i te o f  her c u l d  con­
temp t for him. Like a clev i l - li sh 11· i t h  a 
tlwusancl tentacles t h e  r i c h  l11 < l t1l"y- lenclcr 
sat in h i s  i m·a l i <l  chair  and l'L'a , · lwd out 
for more mm:e\·. Bw;ine,;,; men hat ed t o  
horrOIY f r o m  h im. ITt m a n v  o f  them 11 c n: 
forced to go to h i t�! . A \ 11�;,., he preach�:cl 
h i ,;  narro11· p h ilo,;oph y  at them and cutm­
scled them to a thri ft IYhich h i s  O \Y ll 
csact i ons \Youlcl not permit .  

" H o 1Y I hate h im : " esclaimed Enid 
sudden! y .  

Archer 11·as astonished h1·  the i ntensi t 1· 
IY i t h  11· h i c h  she spoke. 11 �  realized, to1;. 
t hat  t h e  hot anger in her eyes maclL' her 
l uok l i k e· a t t  a 1·cngi n ,.;  J u d i t h .  

' ' H em I hate h i m : "  s h e  repeated . 
' ' \ "on cl"n·t  knu11" ho .,,- 1 shudder 11·hen 
h c  S J >caks l "  me.  Soml" l i mes I-\Yell, I 
slw u l cl i l L· gbcl i f  lw 11"\." rc declcl . "  

" 1-:11 icl : . .  
" I ,;]wu l d n ' t  .say i t .  o f  course." ShL· 

l aughed hit tcrh· .  " Hut .  T olm. yuu 
han- n ' t  t h e  fainte,;t ilkt of hi� hypoc�is1· 

" Po,;s i l l l y .  l l u t-" 
" I  w i l l  te l l you ,;omc t h i n g  you don ' t  

k no w." S h e  pau,;cd f u r  a moment. " H e· 
ruined m \· fa t her. J I c  induced him tu 
undertake: J'u ! > l i s h  enterpri,;es. lent him t i lL" 
monev to ccn r v  t hem on. a n d  \Yhen t h v  
t ime �-ame to s.L' t t lc ,  >'lTC II·ecl t h e  la�t dol·  
lar out o r  him.  He did t ha t  because he 
h ated my f a t h er : and s i mply because he 
ktd gran·,; and Y i  rt uc,; 11· h ic h could not 
he boug h t . ' '  

" Y o u  ; t ,; t ol l JHI  m e ,  s a i d  Archcr.  
' ·  H u11· l u n g  klH' you kni l ll·n t h is ? " 

'' En·r since i t  happened. ' '  
" Yet  I"!JU kt n· ] i ,·ed i n  h i.-; house ? " 
" \Yhy: I Ju t ? "  she blazed. " H L: 

ktlO\YS that  I hate h i m .  I t h i nk he rather 
en j oys it.  ;\,; for t h e· tnllllC\·, it is r ight­
fui h: .\ rt hur\ ancl m i t tL'. t" nclc kn,O IYS 
i t .  . r rem i n d  him o f  it 11hene1·er I dc · 
mand a check." 

" And he g ives you t he muncy ? " 
" J l e  do!·-; .' B u t  Arthur-when I ma ke: 

demands fur A rthur. he turns stoiw­
dea f . ' '  

Archer �lr < h L: a nd pa1·L·d back a n d  fort h 
across the room. He did not l ike t h i ,; 
mood i n  E ni d .  S t op p i t 1 g  before her, h L· 
l ooked at her gra1·eh·. 

" :'\ uw. l i st�n tu ;11 L:. "  he said.  " You 
must not rema i n  i n  1·ou r  u t : cle',;  housL· .  
It  is abnorm a L t h is h;; tr L:d-ancl i t  is cluL: 
to vour bein g t here m·a r  him.  Get all"al· 
fro.m h i m .  · T h is cotbtant s i g h t  of h it;! 
and t he ,;ouncl o f  hi,; V! > i ce-it is umrisc. 
Enid.  for \"! lU  t o  sta\·. The effe>�t-" 

" ( ; ood . old T oln; : '' she e ,:c laimed : 
and he IYi nced ,; l i t t l e  :\t the words. " I 
am so much stronger than you thi nk. ll o  
not  imagine t h a t  [ fe<1r Uncle Abra­
h a m ? " 

" :'\ o." he r\'pl iccl qu ietly. " But i f  I 
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11·,·rc yuu. hd it·l·t· me. I �hou l d  fear my­
�c- � r. En id ."  

. .  \ \ · ] 1 ,· " ' ) . . l l l'l'  Yoin• ,.,. ::1� ,;u fter. 
' · IJc,:au . .;c an a t ll1<l"l'bnc of h a tred , 

h o i\Tn"r mud1 i t  i s ju:;tiJied, i" nen'r 
goud for <llll'. \ uu ,;]wu l d  ],e h appy." 

" 1 am not un h appy ," she aJl.'ll"l:ft'd 
�l owh·. . . 1 am m erel y 11· a i t ing. ' '  

' ' Waitin g ? " 
' · Yes, 11· a it ing.  But forg in I l l'' ·  

shouldn't han� hurell 1·ou 11· i r h  th i s  uu l ­
hu rst aga in:;t undt". it \Yas onl y  that i t  
rei ien•d me- j u"t a s  1·ou men an� some­
t imes rel ieved ·hy swe;]ring." 

" That i . .; just i t ,"  h t: began eager l y .  
' · You ough t n o t  to  11eed ,;uch re l id . "  

· · A l l  right , J oh n," s h e  laughell. " Real­
l y. I am qu i te normal .  XmY ,  let me ask 
mv fa1·or." 

· With a l i t t le " igh IlL' aga in  sat du1Yn 

" l  \Yant you \t) 11Tite t o L. lh' k .-\ bra­
ham,''  she s��icl. ' · and urge him to Jn the 
right  th i ng hy .-\rthur ."  

" J\I  e?  " 
" You kno 11· t hat .-\ rt hur re1l l v  is 

making a name for b i nN::l f. I f - 1·ou 
po int t hat out i t  may han: its e ffect ."  

" But your uncle  \Yon' t  hear a n n h i n g  
from me.

· 
H e  hardlv kno11·s me. " . · 

'' H L' kncms a great cleal about you. 
I ban: seen to t h a t . "  She l aughed softly.  
" H e k no11·s that.  l ike Arthur. vou have 
l ' !wsen une o f  the pro fe��i on� in which 
money is nut the prime object.  and he 
knows that ,. , ,u h a n· a l rcaclv lll<Hle a 
name for youi·sel f. H e  can' t  h�l p ha1· ing 
some re . .;pect for you. He <.l i 1Ya 1·s re ­
spcrts success." 

" But IYhat \Yuu l cl he t h i nk-'' 
She leaned forward implor i ngly.  

" J .eaYe t hat to me, J ohn, p l cast: . l 'ye 
set  m y  heart on your writ i ng to him." 

" I f  that is  the case "-he b r ightened 
-·' o f  course 1 w i l l 1nitc. But it does 
seem an ine ffectual t h ing to do." 

" You don't umlcrstand. L nck r J a .,se� 
1·ou as he \Hlu l d class Arthur. if ,\ rtlmr 
�Yere al ready sU<Tes�ful in the sense of 
making monc�·. \'uur letter ma\' n<lt 
mm·e i'iP1. hut i f  it 11· i l l  not, then n,

·
,th ing 

11 i I I ."  
He took a shvet  of  JW!l:- paper frum a 

d ra11·er and l i ft l'tl h i �  fountain pen. 
" You must te I I  me 11· h at to say." 

E n id s hook her h eacl . " I clon 't nee(l 
to tel l nm. Be your 0\Yll straight for-

"·ani 'el f, and , Jun't ;.:; l oss <)\"er Arthur's 
faul ts . ' '  

" l d o u b t  i t  t h l·y arc bad ones," h e  
remarked. flL'l1 - I  • t > i.;ed. 

" T hn: an:u't-\·en·. He's a bi t harum­
�carum . · l nlt he 11· i l l  

·
paint the better for 

it, \l' ! ln 't  hl' ? I l ,m't  men bclien� that 
t ht:y must be carl'I L·s.'. or immoral ,  or 
11· hatencr you chonsl. ' t < >  ca l l i t , before 
t lwy c·an pa i nt ur IITit < :  ur c·umpuse ? "  

" Yon don't bel ic:l·l' i t ,  at least ? "  he 
rep! icc!. 

Then. as 'he die! J .<:c answer, he rle­
,·otcd h i mse l f to  the l etter. For some 
m inute� he \\Tote. his  head bent over the 
pa}Jer. \\"hen at la�t he reached fur the 
blott i n g-pad, an d l ooked up, Enid was 
stand i ng l 'y the panel door. 

' '  ( l h : . , he· -a id .  " I le ft i t  ajar, 
didn't  I ? ' '  

" Yes, ' '  she al l�\\· u c d .  . . Shal l  l dose 
i t ) , 

H e  nodded. The spring cl i cked as she 
pushed the pa nd tu. 

" \"uu \Yotdd add to the n11·sterv," :>he 
�·ommented, · • if you fa,tencct

' 
a h�okcasc 

to th i s side o f  t h e  p a n e l .  I s  t he letter 
done-? " 

l-I e h dd it «lit to h er.  and she took it 
a mi read it th rough . 

'' That is j ust I ike nm, 1 ohn," she 
said IYiwn she. h <Jd ti n isl�ed. ; , I t  _,ounds 
as though you \Yen� saying i t .  Don't for­
get the return enn·],l]W." 

" Return enwlope ) ., 
" \\'hy. yes : didn' t  you know ? Uncle 

nen·r g i 1·cs any attention to a letter un­
l ess a stamped and adcl re,sed em·clope 
is enclosed .  J·\·cn the great hanker.-; have 
to obscri"C this 11· h i m .  I t  saves h im the 
cost of �lamps. and part of  the co�t of 
st a t i ontry." '�1 c  , . , , n! ' ]uded, 11· i th a laugh 
that  grated on h is e:ns. 

H e  addre.'ised an t:lli"Clope to h imself  
and put a stamp n n  i t. 

" It is a l l of a k i nd," she 1\"lollt on, 
" IY i t h h is "n· in;.; ] J i r..; o i  string and keep­
i ng t h em in hi� pocket. He makes me 
p ick thL·Jll up fnr him." 

She had laid t h e  l et ter before him. ancl 
nn11· he foldl'd it and pl aced it, with the 
return l' l tiT i opc. in a larger envelope. 
w h ic h  he add ressed to .-\brah am \Valsh.  
llut bd . ,r..: he sea lnl i t  she tnok i t  from 
h i m a,:a i n ,  ami rc·reacl the l etter i t  con­
ta ined . 

" l f t h i  . .; cines not influence h im," she 

• 
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said. " there is noth ing more to do." She 
seeded the letter herself,  1rh i l e  h e  watch ed 
the reel t ip of her l i t t le  tongue traYel 
along the gummed flap .  " I t isn't just 
the matter o f  Arthur'� a l l O\rancc," she 
said irri:leYantly. " I can manage that 
part readily." 

" J I 011· so ? " he asked in some suq 'r i se . 
" C ncl c givc3 me 1rhat<:n�r I ask. I ·  

send w h a t  I choose to Arthur. " 
" But doesn't your unc le suspect ? ' '  
" H e  may. I never t e l l  h im 11·hat I 

1rant muncy for. The queer part of i t  
is that I real ly don't hel ien h e  m inds 
my send ing Arthur money. He enj oys 
forci1ig me into subter fuge.; . . , 

'' Contempt ible of h i m . "  muttered 
Archer. 

" Yes--but-" She sh rugged her 
shoulder:>. " \Vhat has most trnuh!t:d me 
is  the susp icion that  he docs intend to 
al ter h is w i l l .  and to  altn it in such a 
wav· that .  1rhatenr he lca,-e;; to me, I 
shal l  not be permi tted to gin� 'myth ing 
to Arth ur ." 

" That would be hard t o  manage. " 
" You don't kno1r h is ingenuity. John. 

H e  would find a \YaV, i f  h e  h a d  to trus­
tee m v  inheritance 'and arranc: 2 a full 
accom;ting o f  every cent I s 1;�nt . But 
if we can beat him on this matter of the 
allowance-" 

Archer looked at h er intenth•. " Don't  
you t hink," h e  said, " that yo�r view o f  
th e  situation is just a bit  on�nn-ought­
_iust a bit stra ined ? The atmosphere you 
arc l ivin .r in-" 

She r;ised a depreca to ry hancl. '' \\' e 
have been over that gnJUt !d .  1 a m  not 
a bit overwrought, J uh n. 1 t i s  �h natural 
for m e  to hate mv uncle as i t  i s  fur me 
to l ike other peopie ; and I sec no reason 
to bide nw true f<:e l i n c;  about h im. 
Thank you for 11-r i t ing t h� kttc·r. Come 
over and sec me soon. 1v nn' t  ,-,m ? l ' ndc 
n:t ircs at e i ght . and you -,r i l l not he 
·J ill i ctcd by his  pre . .;ulCL'--un less he h ap­
)ens to l earn that vou arc cominc; .  ln 

that ca,;e he wnul(( he quite cap�{hle o f  
monopol iz ing you. " 

She held out her hand . 
" Let m<: get on my th ings. and I 11· i l l  

walk al ong 1ri t h  you ."  he  said cag<:rl�--
" And the experiments that I inter­

rupted ? " 
" Can 1vait. I don't SL'l' ,-ou o ften, 

E n i d . "  

She t urm·(l on him a dazzl i ng smile.  
" \\"hose faul t  is t hat ? , .  she asked. 

" l\ T  y 011·n. I am beginning to th ink," 
he muttered, going to the closet .for his 
coat . 

A; they m�rc l ca1·ing the h ouse he 
laic! the letter on the  t al J! e  i n  the hall .  
I t  would h e  taken out 1Yith t h e  other mail  
a l i t t le  l ater. 

The a fternoon wa,; crisp and co ld , and 
for once t h L· c i t 1· st reeh were clean, for 
there had be<:n :1 ,;mm fa l l  the night be­
fore . a t 1 cl the north11·c,;t 1v ind had pro­
tected it from the sm irch o f  fail ing soot. 

" Let's take a tum in t he park," he 
suggested . and at hn asoiL'nt they walked 
to the Fi fty- N inth Street entrance. Her 
spirits rose rapid!  y. Th� keen air seemed 
to purge her brain of a l l  bitterness, and 
slw laughed ami talked 1r ith a happy 
spontaneity that A rch er was del ighted t o  
see. \Vhen at last  he l e ft her, at t he 
entrance o f  her unde's hous<:. and turned 
down F i fth An·mtc. he said to himsel f : 
" I must go to see her o ften. Above al l .  
I mw:t fi nd 1rays to get h e r  o u t  of  that 
atmosphere before it bl ights her." And 
h i .' heart sang a glad song because sh� 
had l 'ecn so graC'ious t o  h im. 

Tousc�· upened the door for him. 
" \\'hat t i me is it ? "  asked Archer. 
" H a l f  pa.-:t four. sir .  • ·  replied the man. 
" That g i,·cs me a half-hour . ' '  sa id 

Archer. " Don't  let me he ll isturbecl he­
fore ti 1·e�my regular consultation-hour. 
you understand ?  " 

'' \"cs, s ir . " 

" I  shal l he in m 1· lahnraton·." 
\\-hen Tousey ha�l h e l pd h i�n o ff 11 i t h  

h i s  coat he 11·ent th rough the l o n g  ha l l to 
his con-;nl tation-room. The presence o f  
E nid sti l l  seemed to haunt t h e  air, and 
he smi led as lw unlockeLl the pane l and 
11-ent cl<J11·n the sp i ral sta i nYay . 

I n  t he J a l ,oraton· the memorv of her 
h orror of th e poi�on !Tl·urrecl - to h i m .  
I l e  11·as himse l f  a ffected bv i t ; so  much 
that .  11· hen he bent o1·cr · t he retort to 
examine the rapidly forming crystab. 
they SL'l'llWd to tlash a Satanic l ight at 
h i m . 

Subt h· makvolcnt 11·ere the sngge' ­
t ions that came to h i m . The lowly g irl 
\\"hom he hac\ l e ft ,;o :;hurt a time b efore 
grew sudden ! �· to he a terrible, avenging 
fi gure. H e  sa1r her a> the embodiment 
of a cold. rden t l L'SS h atred . H e  shucl-
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dered ; then. real izing the morhidit\· of 
h i s  fancies, he shook h i msel f free from 
t hem and bent to h i ., work. 

The crystals st i l l  g leamed at  h i m  
w i cked ] \· ; h u t .  a fter al l .  the\· were mere­
ly Ex ina · crystals, 1vhich he ·wa� to p lace 
in solution, and then i n  a 1veaker solut i on . 
and then in a 1veaker, and so on, until  he 
could emp loy i t  as a useful remed y . 

C H A PT E R  I I I . 

I 'L\ 1 :'\  S P L\ h l :\ C ,  

AB R A H A l\l W A L S H  rolled h i,; 
wheeled chair  '"· i ftly into the 
l ibran·. l t 11·as ten i n  the morning, 

the hour a t . which he i nvariabh· made his  
appearance, and J cpson, h b  y:oung-look­
ing secretary, 1vas, as usual. a 1vait ing his 
master's orders. 

J epson m i gh t 1vcll  han· ,,u fferL·d u nder 
the tyramn- of his 1vork, had Ill' not l ong 
a"'O suc<"e�ded in subordinating a l l  his 
thoughts a n d  fee l ings to the h�rc neces­
sity of keeping his j ob. Tlms. singu ­
lar]\·, h e  retained the appearance of 
,-outh ful freshncs;; bv maintainin:-: a con­
�istent pol i cy of sclf�eftacemellt . 1-1 e had 
permitted his magnetism, if be had ever 
had anv, u tterly to evaporate from the 
surface

· 
of h is .personality, and at fifty 

he was a useful machine t hat m i ght han' 
been m istaken for a plaything . 

" 'Vel!.  1rcll ."  rasped 'Vabh. · ' you 
have been hus\· this morning. L tnH­
ch, Jepson ? " · 

" Yes, �1r. "'alsh." 
Jepson. at the fi rst appearance of th e  

l·hair, h a d  taken his  seat before a type­
ll'riter. He made no mo1·c to hel p  his 
master, for physi<"al hel p ''"a� soml:thing 
of ll'hich A braham "'a bd1 clesirell as l i t ­
t le  as poss ible. To spring to the i n­
,·al id 's  aid 11·as to emphasize his l i mita­
t ions. The paral y.,is  of his lo\\·er l imbs 
made it n ecessan· to l i ft him to and f rom 
his bed ancl  to assist h im into h is  clothes ; 
but once estab lished in his chair, h i s  long. 
sinewy arms governed h is movements 
with strength and precision. 

The smile on \\"alsh's face t h is morn­
ing \\·as a cunn ing, nafty sm i l e. J l'pson 
noted it indiffcrenth-. To him it meant 
merelv that ftie:; \\·ere close to the weh. 

" Now, then, let us see , "  said 'Val sh ,  
with h i s  note of false <"hecrful ness. 

" I .et-us-sec." He turned his chai r 
and \\·h ee l ed rapidly to the lo\Y table on 
\Yhich the morning ma i l  had been spread 
out for his attent ion. 

" Let-us-see." He took up the 
paper-kn i fe. No one \\·as permitted to 
"pen h is let ter;; for h im .  

Rapid ly he sl it  t h e  m a n y  envelopes in  
o n e  o f  the piles. These letters were all  
adjudged to be " bu.:;iness " by J cpson, 
part of whose task was to separate the 
em·elopes the fi rs t  thing in the morning . 
\Vo to h im i f, t hrough his inability to 
dh·ine the contents of an envelope, he 
placed a personal letter in the business 
pi le ! 

'Yalsh took a letter from its em•elope 
and unfolded it, fi rst laying the stamped 
and addressed return enve lope in his lap. 

" H ere is sumeth ing from our dear 
Jriends, Bell ingham & Com pany, "  }le 
exclaimed. " Hum l They want a hun­
dred thousand. (io to the ti le, J cpson, 
and get the records of my dea l ings w i t h  
1 hem . "  

He read t h e  lettn aga in while the 
records \Yere being sought.  H is eyehro11·s 
II' Cre <"orrugated on�r h i s narrow, l ight­
blue cyL'>', and the comers of his wide 
mouth \Yere now l i fted, now depressed. 

" H ere they arc, :\Jr. vVa lsh," said 
Jypson, handing to the seated man a 
sheaf of papers. 

\\' a lsh ran his  eyes over them rapidly. 
' '  Hum ! "  he commented . " Very good, 
,·ery good. I guess we shall  have to let 
them have the hundred thousand ; hut 
for three months, Jepson , mind you, not 
for six, un less t h ey arc prepared to make 
a speci a l  arrangement about the interest. 
'Vritc them to that e lfect, J epson. "  H e  
ran the t ip  of h is tongue over hi ., t h i n  
l ips, 1ri t h  a n  appearance o f great satis­
fact ion . 

\\'h i le J epson ratth:d out the letter on 
the typewriter the old money-lender con­
tinued to go through his correspondence. 
T1vo hours passed before the business 
l etters were cli .;;posed of. 

" Now," said 'Val sh , w ith a relish, " let 
us see 1vhat the beggars have to say this  
morn ing . " It was his custom to assume 
that all per,;onal letters must he appeals 
for charity. 

He took up a letter. " Ah ! "  he ex­
claimed, " here is a young man who asks 
for a loan of tl1rce thousand dollars to 
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enable him to hu�· a partlll:r�hi J-' in a 
grocery business. He i .> mc.H.k�t -eh.  
J cpson ? "  

" Yes, 1\J r. \\'abh . "  
" I  suppose "-\Valsh gazed ru mina­

tingly at the dingy o ld cngra1·ings on t h e  
opposite wall ; one ,  a Lal lCl,;ecrian ,tag 
o n an impossible pinnacle uf wd; : t h L' 
other, a much-bedrapccl fema le, 11· h"'L' 
po�e was supposed to typ i t\ H o pe-" I 
su ppose it is general ly  l>cl iewd that  I 

cou ld be the making of any y•.ung man 
,,. hom I should choose to back." 

J epson glanced up funi1·ely. H i,; 
master's face \\'Ore an alHra cted l ook of  
mild benevolence. \\'as there a gen u i n e  
soft ness i n  the hard e\·es ? 

" Everybody knoiYS
. 

that you cuu ld." 
J epson hazarded. 

' '  1 could lift a young chap out "i a 
clerksh ip and make h i m  a po11·er i n 
finance." conti nued \\' alsh. 

" I ndeed you could. :\l r. \\ .abh."  
J epson tried · to speak ;1�1tur:l l l y : l >ut  a 
sl ight  trembling of hi,; n>ice l><.:traycLl 
the fact that he, fur once, IYas cretp ing 
out of his  scl f  -effacement. 

" \Vel ! ,"  said \\'alsh har�h ly. " I ' m  
not  a going to clo i t .  Let  ' em c l o  a s  I 
have done. Let 'em S:t\"l:.  J ev;on ; kt 
'em save. " 

" Yes, 1\! r. \\' alsh ."  The �ecrcta ry 
\\'as back i n  th e dust of humilit1·. 

" I suppose that you han:· sa,:ecl somt:-
th ing-eh. J ep;;on ? " cont inuc:d \\-aL•h. 

" :\ little-a very l ittle." 
" But something ? "  
" \' es, ;;ir-,;omething." 
" Then, i f  h ard times come. �·ou c:tn 

get along on a l i t t le  less than your ! ' res­
ent salarv-eh ? "  

Jepson' did not a ns\Yer. and a m:tl i ­
cious sm i l e played :�bout the o ld man's 
mouth. " Let us hope that  hard t imL'" 
do not come," he said. " Let u.� pr:ty 
that they do not come." 

" '-.:"es," sir," replied J epson. H e  1ras 
past being \\·ounded. 

" What is th is ? " exclaimed "':ll,;h. 
picking up another em·elope and glan ­
( ' ing at the return addres� in t h e  upper 
ldt-hand corner. " \\'hat doc;; J ohn 
A rch er, i\ L  D . ,  lr:-:nt of me ? "  

There was a show o f  intcrc�t i n  h i s  
face as  he took out the l etter ; but h i ,;  
eyes narrowed a s  he re:tcl. and in a n  
altered voice he s:ticl peremptorily : 

.. < ; ,1 and �et :'l l i,;s C rane, J epson. 
ll' i"h t o  set her at once . "  

J L'j > -"01 1 hu rried t c.> the door, pausing 
o n ! \· t" ,;:1 \· : ' · :-:;bal l  I return wi th IH:r. 
:'ll r: \L!I,;]{-or rlo n•u 11·ish-" 

" I 11· i sh n > u  t 1 >  l>t: here unless I sen e !  

Y"U out,"  r�:
.
p l i�d \\'al;;h .  

I n  a fe 11· m i nu te,; Enid entered th e 
r l l l l \ 1 1 .  J l'J ' :'Iln s l ipped t hrough t h e  clom 
l >e h i n d  htr �u t d  1\' l: nt unobtrusively to h i ,;  
type1nitcr.  

' '  ( ;uod mc>;' J 1 i ng. de:u niece," said 
\\.�t lsh . rubbing hi�  hDny hand� together 
and he�tOII· ing u pon her a look of un­
st i n t ed a d m i rat inn. 

" Good morning," she repl ied colcll\·. 
I I  c ga 1·e a cack l i n g  laugh. " Affe�·-

1 l e > \ l : J t L'-;lS UC'lla J. . ,  
' ·  I am a,; I a h1·a\·,; am. \Yhat do you 

11 �1 1 1 L  1 • f  me ? " 
" \\' h a t  du I II' ::tilt nf \"OU ? Can it be 

pos.- i l > l �:, Enid.  that  y�u don't want 
,;omL:thing u i  m e ? , .  

" Oh . "  sill' n:p l i L•d 
1H:n:r he,;ita1c 1 < >  te l l  
do I ) , . 

· indifferentlv " [ . , 
you my wants, 

" \'ou certa in ! \' do uot." h e  ans\Yerecl. 
Sl1e 11·a,; d rc·-.;,;ed to go out. 
" \. ou 1rere n0t ex1�ecting me to send 

for you t h i ,;  morning ) You \\'ere going 
uut-eh ) ' ' 

S i l l' l ooked at h i m  contemptuously. 
' ' \' L'' ·"  ,;\w ,;aid. " I expected some word 
from ,., ,u ,  hut J th ou ght that I would 
go out later. You h a1·e received J ohn 
A rcher',; l e ttL·r. I presume ? "  

" So. ho  � Then 1·ou admit that you 
kne11 of i t ') "  

· · 

" \\'h 1· nut ) Re�l l ly. U ncle Abraham. 
nntr l'i'!orts t n  make me lie to  you are 
�·l i i l d i ,; l i . "  

He laughed noi,;elessh·. " You \\'ent 
til sc'L' I >r. .\  rc ·h cr yc:;t�rclay," he an-
1 1 < >U 1 \ C. 'L' ( J .  

' · I c l  i c l . "  
" b  i t  cu> tDman·," b e  asked, " for 

�·oun,t.: 11·omen I \0 1\'a
.
day" t o  pay call,; on 

t h e  l l1L'n t l i e1· arc i n  l u 1·e \\'ith ? " 
T h L· angr·�·. h u rt rq . . ! y  \Yhich he nwy 

ktn· lwpl'd t o  l·x tort from her was not 
mack. < l t 1h· 1 >1· a Ic1·cl gl ance at Jep­
Si> I t .  \rho 11·a,; l >c l 1 t  on:r a letter. did she 
g i 1·c any sign tl tat her unrlc's j ibe hac! 
�111 1 1uyed h\:'r.  Si te  \\'Oulcl h ave treated 
it as hL·ne::tth nnt i L·e i f  she !tad not known 
th a t h L· 1rou ld not pt•rmit the subject to 
drn] > .  
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" J ohn i s  m1· ol de�t frien d , "  ,; Ill' ,;aid 
�·a l n11y.  ' '  H e. ·is nothing nllliT. Walsh l ooked at her p icrcin.� ! �·. hut 
her eves clicl nut w an·r .  

" fl a1·c i t  that way i i  1 ·nu ch<'W'L'. 1111· 
dear," he said at l ast.  " � <Ill·. ll'h ��t 
a dvantage did you expect to ga i n hy .�et­
t i ng h im tu IHite  thi,.;  l e t ter ' . , H e  
wan:d the unfol ded papl'r a ,;  h e  S J H>kc. 

" f oh n  is a ,.;un·es,.;ful  pr, ,fL·ss i l lll ;1l  
man:" she sai d . " lk ftHL' t,,u ti n;< l l v  
decide ll'hethcr o r  n o t  t o  , . . .. � ;1ff , \  nlnn·.-, 
;.�l lowancc, I \\·ish you to 
nther profession�1l man 
b rother'�  p romise."  

l d ll l\1' ,,·hat  an­
t h inb " t' my 

' '  l:lut I h an: ti nalh <kcitkd.  
k m: 1v that very lYe l l ,  E;1 i d . "  

" Then recmts i der. " �lw t u m e d  t < l  
h i m  with Hash i ng eye,;. · ' 1\.l't'< lnsi d L: r. 
Y ou will  he ,;urn· i f  voll do not . ' ' 

" I never recoiJ,.; icle.r ." he rep !  il'll dr\' ly .  
' ' Come, we w o n ' t  argue i t . < ; ; ,·,: n11.: a 
blue pencil,  J q'sot i . " 

" But, uncle-" 
" No more-no more. " he snarled. 
" You sh a l l  hear me � . ,  she n: c l aimed. 
" Shal l ? Shal l ?  " 
" Yes - shall ! \rhl:n ,-,nl st < l lc 1111' 

father's  money-" 
" Stop ! "  · 
" \Vhen yuu ,.;tu lc m1· L1lh cr's  tntlilCY, 

as vou hal'� stolen the 1iwncv of so m ativ 
otl;c:r�, your runscienl'e mi1y nor hav� 
troubled you. l t  i �  go i n g  tn t rnubh: yon 
now. I 1\·on' t  tel l  yuu 11· h a t  a ] ,lath ­
some creature vou are: for 1·uu \Y U u l d  noi 
be capabl e o

.
f undcrstan�l i ng 11·h at 1 

mean .  But l IY i l l  tell 1·ou-" 
She stopped short. f;1r h e had sciz\:d 

t h e  wheels of h i s  c h a ir, a n d  ,,· i th start­
l ing s w i ftness sent it spin n i n g  t O IYard 
her.  

Within a foot o f  hn h e  hal ted it  ab­
rupt l y. She h ad nul tl i n c l 1 ed a t  his sud­
den change, and n mY s l H.:  st arL•d dull n 
at him IY ith scorn fu l t ·y�.:s. 

CHA PT E R  I V . 
T i l l-: R l·: t .L\ :' E .  "YO C_R hate i �  wry i n

.
tercst in �. dear 

!llece, " h e  s�u d .  · I tl o t l t  hate 
you, but 1 don't mind your hating 

me. I am l i k e  the I nd i an make­

ch armer who l nl't.:� h i ,;  C'ohra ."  H e  
grinnc<l  u p  a t  l l l'r. 

, ,  This ma tt er o r  . \nhur'� al!O\\'<llH'e 
;s S\:t tkd." he continued. " You seem 
tn lol'e t h at m.> rt h l e,;� brother of your�. 
J o: y L·n h i ,.;  i mmora l i tv-' ' 

" \\'ho are \·ou t'u talk o f  moral ity ? " 
she d t·m:mclctl: 

· 

· ' 1-am-scn·ntv-million- dol lars." 
ilL' rL•p J ic t J .  

. • 

' '  A ntl von are. nu more." 
. .  Thio; ·a ftcrmwn I shal l  m akt· a l l C\\' 

'' i l l . "  H e  raised hi . .; upper l ip for an 
i n,tan t  ahuve hi,;  o n e  yellow tooth . 
. .  . -\ rthur i,; l<l ht' left <lUt of it.  H e 
gets 11\Jihi n� more frnm me-nnr from 
vuu. m y  dear n iccc ; J sh�t l l  arrange fnr 
t hat." 

' '  \\'lw dnn ' t. 1·ou I L·a1 ·c me out uf yuur 
" i l l ? "  ·,he a�k:.d. 

' '  T ch< H l.;e t<l i n ti ict  mv mnnev on you . 
�1 •end it on n1ur:;\:]f :b you . l i kc_:_or 
,.;pt·ncl it un �:unr o l d  fri c;1d, t h i s  Dr. 
. \ rl ' !wr-lmt nm shall never spend a 
cent uf it < lll .\ rthu r . "  

�he \Yas hn·athing faster, ln1t ,;h e d i d  
not take h e r  L'\·cs from h is. 

· ' A nd llO\Y . tor t h b  Dr . . \ rrher, "  he 
11·ent utJ .  " l 1ri l l ' tend t<> hi�  case . " 
l i e  IYht·l'lcd h :msL·lf r;l p i d l y  hack to t h e  
i ah l c. " I  IY i l l  ' t L·thl to h i ,;  case. J ep­
,;on, t h e  l , Jue pL·nc i l .  Tl1erc-th ere­
"n" \Y urd on the hack uf J1 i ,;  own letter.  
S\:c ? J ust one \\'Or d. i\ O \\' ,  t h en­
nOll', t h�n . "  

He fol<kd the  J e t t er �1 1 1 t l  p laced i t  i n  
t h e  return enYc: l opL'. 

" Thc·rl' 11· i l l  he 1w murc impntilll'li<'L' 
from t h i s  you n.� u p sL1 rt. :\ I a i l  thb 
quic·kly, J epson .

. 
, 

H is malice ;md r;t,_;c ll' l'l'e tvrrihle to 

" I  <!Ill ;;cn·nty m i l l i o n c l t d l a r ,.;, ' '  h e  
repeated . 

Then. 11· i t h  i t i s  C \'C "  n1 1  Enid,  he ran 
his  tongue a l ong t li l' .�ummecl lapel u f  
t l1e return L'nn l ope and scaled it .  

" \ ! a i l  t h is l JUickly,  J l'pson." 
H e  held nut the  letter, aml J cp son 

t ook it l n l l n  h is h a n d .  
' · \fai l t h i s-' ' 
H e  clutched < ' < 1 111'\l l s in·h- at the arm� 

"f hi� ck1ir. H is f<Ke · turner! gray. 
�.;'mnc h ideou s , · h a n ;,;e I\ �Is taking pbcc 
i n  him.  

" En id : "  
The \Yilrcl \reb nH:rd y a ga,.;p. \\' i t h  

a ,;lmcldcring si gh . h i ,;  h e a d  f e l l  fonyarcl 
hctiiTt.:n hi� sl Jnul dcrs .  1 fc \Youltl han� 
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tumbled frum the c h a i r  i r J ep-on had 
not sprang fon1·an l a J \ ! l  hL· Id  h im up­
ri ght. 

" Qu ick, :\l i �� ( ' ral ll· : "  cr ied Jep>'l ln .  
" Lower the hack < > i  the chair . · '  

H astily ,;he pu l led t he l c1·er. and t he 
ch air-back ,] anted to an an g le . J e] '" ' 'n 
took hb hands rrum the ,;]wu l der,; and 
bent fonyarcl to e .'l:amine the l i Yid face. 

" He ha,; fainted ? . , a,.;hd E n i d .  
J epson straightened UJ. > .  . .  :\ I  iss 

Crane," he ,;aid . . . I t h ink he i,- dead."  
" Dead ? "  :-> h e  ��-�h ,;urpr :,.;�:d at hi,;  

ca lnmes�. 
' ' I th i nk so." 
" Run aero,;,; t he >'treet for Dr. 

\Vari ng," ,;he < 'ommandcd. " Quick : " 
" And you ? "  
" 1 wi l l stav. 1 am not a t  raid . < ;o : " 
J epson darted from t h e  room .  
Left alone, E nid lnoked ;:t t h e  t h i ng 

i n  the chair.  H o\Y "''·i ft h it had lost 
its identit\· : I t  \ra,; n<H Jier unc l e . ,;he 
iel t  certain of that .  The gazing eye� 
stared fixedly at t h e  n�i ling : th�: lung 
arms swung l imp l y  fr"m the o-; ide u l  the 
< 'hair and alm o,;t touched t h e  tlour : t h e  
c hest seemed •JUeerly :-;hrunken. 

Perhaps he wa,.; not <lead at all.  
There was a g]a,;,; h a l f  fu l l  of  \Y ater on 
the table. l l ipping hn ti n gvr,; in the 
water, she spr i nkte d i t  unr t he lmJ \1·, 
into the coarse gray ha ir. 

" \Vake up ! "  �he w h i ,;pered. " \\ ·ake 
up ! "  

But t he en·,; d id not turn to  her. 
L;nwinkingly  . t l H :y st :J red :lt 1 h e  rei l i ng 
ahoYc. \\'hat 11·cre thc \· ], . .  ,k ing at ? 
She ra i sed hn U\\'11 cyl·s .t o  ,;ee, fol l uw­
i ng the line of th ose nther eyes. I n  an 
interst ice o f  the rocuco plaster urnament, 
from "·hich the chanddier depended. a 
bl ack sp i der ''" a" .;p inning it,; 11 eh­
:-i). J i illling-:-'lJ il l J l i i lg--\\'L·a\· i l lg i t �  g(h�a­
mer bark and forth.  ''" h i l l' t h < >'e :1 1dul 
C\'<:S behnr stared li)J at i t .  

· The cloor opem� d. and D r. \\'ari ng 
h u rr i e d  in, J epson cluse l leh i nd h im .  

" J .urk v ch ance," he ] 'anted. brea th ­
less \Y ith 

·
hi .; h a,;te. " 1 \Yas j tht l caYing 

the lwusc 11·hen-wh<.:n· i s  he ? .-\h ! "  
H e  stepped ,;oft l y  t o  t h c  cha ir and 

l ooked into the gr;1 y  face. He pu t h i s  
e a r  t o  t h e  breast . and. :1 ftl'r l i ,.;ten ing fur 
a few momenh, took a ,;tel ho.;cnpe frnm 
his pocket and, up en i n ;.; the w a i ,;tcoat , 
knelt  and applied t h e  hel l to the left ,;ide. 

1 1  c 

Soon h e arose and put the instrument 
a\Y<l\'. H e  l ookc:d at Enid gra\'l�ly . 
· ' \ J r. \\'abh i� dead," he whispered. 
. . I t  \Ya,; the heart . I ha\'e \Yarned him 
oft en . Tell me, bad anything occurred 
to excit<.: him ? " 

.. H e  \\ as excited," said E nid, glan­
c i ng at J ep,;on. 

Her calmne,;s d id not seem st range to 
l lr. \\'ar ing.  He had known Abraham 
\\·alsh for many years, and the \Yonder 
to him would haYe heen that any one 
cou ld grie\·e at h is death. She m i ght 
su ffe r  from shock later. hut the si tuat ion 
had not yet penetrated deeper than her 
reason. 

" There w i l l  he no d ifficulty about t he 
cert ificate." ,;a id t h e  doctor, strokin� his 
11·h ite heard thuughtfully.  " The �xact 
mome11t u f  deat h i ,.;  difticult to determine 
in cases l i ke th i ,;, and I got here so 
quickly that i t  seems safe to assume that 
h e  was still  ! iYing w h en I arriy-ed. Bc­
,;id es-" He broke otr. " There will 
he no n<:ed for \·uu to rema i n in this 
rnom , :\1 i,.;s C ran� . I \Y i l l  take charge 
of enrything. I f  .\ I r .  J epson "·ill com­
m unicate with :\1 r. \\'abh's business rep­
resentati,·es-and if you \ri l l  permit me 
to prepare a statement for t he press-" 

" Do wh ateYer you th ink necessary," 
,;a id E n i d .  " H e had no re lat i Ycs ex­
, ·cpt m�·self  and my bro t her, IYIJO i s in 
P,u·i" .  I ) , ,  \Yh at eYe r ,·ou t h i nk best. 
J epson, IY i l l  you p lease .tcl cplwne to Dr. 
J ohn A rcher and ask h im to come ? "  

\\ ' i th  a last look at  what had hccn her 
uncle, she left the room and went up­
,; t a i rs t o  h er O\Yn den. 

It \Ya" al l  sn unreal .  th is sudden IT­
lease . She did nut he,; i tak to th i nk o f  
i t  as a n.: l ea,;e .  Thi,;  moment \Yas what 
,;he fwd longed for-\\ hat she had hoped 
for : and \·et, now th at i t  had come, she 
fd t I l < l  ciat ion , J HJ assuagement of her 
b i tterness, but on l y a dul l sense of empty 
]l < lS,eSSH)n. 

A braham \Vabh. th <.: iamous mone\'­
lendt"r and her undc, 11·as dead. By !lis 
11· i l l-he had made her read it on ly a 
rl'\\' short month s ago, in ord er to enj oy 
any hint of emharra,;sment t hat she 
m i gh t g i Ye-she and Arth ur were the 
h l· i rs of forty m i l l ion,;. The rcmaincier 
1r- a s  to ;:(<l  to charity. T wenty mil l ions 
a p ie<·e � And he had died be fore he 
cou l d <'ut < l it .-\ rthur's share ! 
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She could a lmo,.;t predict 1vhat the 
m orning papers would say about the 
ckacl man.  Th ey would chYel l upon h i s  
frug a l i ty. upon the r i gorous masims 
with which he h ad a i ll-a\·s defined h i s  
conduct, upon t h e  usefu l . p l ace he h ad 
fi l i ed a:; a cow;ervat in� b a l ance i n the 
financial world. They IYOnl d g lo"' m·er 
h i s unscrupu luusnc:;s, h is petty avarice. 
his lack o f  h uman feel ing.  

\Vhat a pity that  t he:i h a d  not heard 
those \Yords that \Yer e  al mw;t his l ast­
" I am seventy m i l l i o n dol l a rs " :  \\'ere 
they not a l most equ a l tu  t h e  grand 
Lou is 's, " I am the state " ?  . 

" I  must not h a t e  h i m  110 11-. she 
found herse l f  say i n!--( . ' ·  I mu't not 
hate h im nmv ." And tl1en she :1 skecl 
heEel f. " \\'hv not ? , . 

\Vas Abr al;am \Yabh to be clespisecl 
anv the less because he 1vas dead ? N o \1-
th;t the gray conqueror h ad seized upon 
h im ,  were his l egal thefts repai r! ?  \\" h a t  
o f t h e  m i serable 1necks h e  h a d  caused ? 
""ere t h ey to r ise again m i ra c u lously t o  
the surface o f  affa irs j ust because he wa.' 
dead ? I-! er own f a t h er-11·ere t hose last 
hitter vears of his to he rel ieved i n  ha l ' ­
p i ness ·because Abraham \\' �1 bh had hec·n 
taken bevon cl ? 

No, she cou ld  g i n· nu l ove to her 
uncle, even in  deat h _  T h e  last fin· 
years had burned too deeply for t h a t .  

H e r  maid k nocked t i m i d l y  at the door. 
" Come in.  Ebie,"  said E n i d  qui t e  

calmly. S h e  L"Ven s m i led fa i nt l y a,; she 
sa11· ho1v sobered the g i r l 11·a s  hv the 
going o f  011c 1vhom sh � . t oo. had . l i t t l e  
cause to l ike. 

" Can I clo anyt h ing, l\1 i ss  E n i d ? , . 
" Nothing. O h .  yes : sec i f  you can 

find !vi r .  J epson." 
\\"hen Ebie had gone mi the errand . 

Enid seated her!ie l f  at her desk and 
11-rote several telegrams . The li r't . a 

cab le to Arthur. n:ad s i m p ! �- : 
" C nde dead. Come." 
J epsun soon ap p eared . 1 I is youth f u l  

fan� w a s  r e d  1vi t h  cscitemen t . and h e  
11·as beginning t o  radiate a manner that 
i nd i cated someth i ng l i k e  individuality.  

" "'hatever I can do. :\ [ iss C rane-" 
he began . 

" I f vou w i l l  sec that  the,;e messages 
are sent, " she broke in.  

He took t h e  papers : and. as she not ed 
th e signs of h i s  disappointment onr t h e 

t r i v i a l i t 1· o f  the c"tm n i s,;iun,  she fel t a 
touch �f real  p i t y  for h i tn. Like her­
se lf, he h ac! l ll:en g i 1·cn a sucldcn release 
-this  l i t t l e  uld-young man. The doors 
of h i s cage h a d  I >LTn opened : but \Yh a t  
strength had he f o r  l l igh t ? 

" \' ou knmv, o f  nn]r,;e, :\I r .  J epson ," 
she saicl_ kindly. " th a t  you arc down i n  
t h e  11· i l l  f o r  a n  amm i t v ? "  

:-; h e  11·a s  ast on i shed . at t h e  unpleasa n t  
gleam in h i s  eyes as he rep l ied : 

" H e t 1v i tt ed . lllL' \'
.
n the  subj ect often 

L'nough . :\T 1ss ( rane. 
" Try lo forge t t h a t .  \ I  r . .J epson." she 

said. 
But h e louk(Cd stra i�ht  1 1 1  h n  eyes and 

anSI\'Ciecl : 
' 

" I hated It im. too . "  
T h i s  11·as a pa rt nersh i p  of sympathy 

11· h i ch she had not fort·sL-en.  Her fee l ­
inw; 11-crc so '"e l l k l w 11·n to h im, ho\1'­
enr, t h at she recogn ized t h e  cli fficultv 
o f  set t i ng him i n  !� i s  p lace. Also,  sh� 
11·a,.; t i red-too t i red for stru<nrJe.  

" H e has been a h abit 11· i tl7
·�11e," J ep ­

son con t i nued . " for t iYent\' years, and 
for t 11·ent r  vears I h a \·c h atecl

.
h i m .  But 

al l  that tin;e I h a 1·e not let  him see i t .  
I ha\·e  let myse l f  bL· a worm under hi  . .; 
foot. You don't knoll' h o \1' strong such 
a habit has bel·ome, i\I i ss Crane. E n·n 
nOll', ll'h en I 1n·nt out to sec about­
necessary arrangements. I took without 
rea l i z i ng i t  the l et ters IY h i ch h e  signed 
t h i s  morning. and p u t  t h em in the bos 
at  t h c- ( ' ( ) f l l l' !'- j n . .;t � I S  [ h aYc ahYa\·s 
don e . " - . 

" A nd thL· kttL·r to D r.  A rcher-you 
d i d n ' t  m a i l  t h a t ? · •  

" Th at , 11· i th  t h e  othns ."  I I c  nodded. 
" I'm :;orry, i f-''  

" I supposL· i t  doesn't  matter," she 
said : " t h ough I 11· i s h  i t  had not been 
sent . , . 

J ep.-on remained standing before her. 
\Vi t h  enry passing moment. h is  per­
son a l i t y  was espancling . 

" I shoul d l i k e  to thank ,-ou ," h e  sa i d . 
" fur .. persuad i ng h i m  to p

-
ut  me i n  t he 

\\' I l l .  
" \."ou k new I cl i cl t h at ? " 
" \\"h y. ,-e,;. I-hc told me that I O\Yed 

it to \'OU .  
" I t  SL-emed ungenerou s fnr h im not 

t o  do somethi n �  for 1·ou. " sh e remarked 
i ncl i ffcrcntlv.  \ .  D i d - you t e l ephone to 
Dr. Arrher> " 
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" Yes, :\l i ss C rane." 
" He said h e  \YOU l d  come ? " 
" H e  said that  h e  \Yould 

w i t h i n  a half-hour." 
' ' Very 1n� l l . "  She - nodded 

missal ; and J epson, 11· i t h  a !HJ\\. 
far from humble, l eft  t h e room . 

be here 

h er dis-
t hat \\·as 

" \\'hat an a 11' fu l lkath it 11·as : .. she 
11· h ispered to herse 1 f.  

CJ L\ P n: .R. \'.  

7{ RC: HE.R. \Yas \Ya l k i ng h ome after his 
M c a l l  on E n id. H e  h ad found her 

in no need of consolation. There 
\\'as not, i n  her manner, anv t race of 
guil t y  shock, due to her remet;1hrancc of 
the hard t h ings she had sai d  about t h l: 
dead man. But she had been u neasy. 
restless-expressing at one moment the 
IY ish that the funeral ceremonies might 
soon be o1·er with,  and at  the next avoid­
ing i mpat ien t ly a l l  recogn i ti on o f  her 
o\Yn responsibi lity.  

" I  cannot th i nk o f  him as my mother's 
h,·ot her," she had said. 

He \\'as troubled by her mood, but as 
he thought over the si tuat i on, he ,,·as re­
l ien�d hv the convict ion t h a t  the hitter­
ness o f  

.
years coul d  not he e xpected to 

d isappea� in a few hours. The bl i ght i ng 
i n fluence of Abraham \\'alsh 11·as s t i l l  
over her. b u t  i n  t ime i t  \Yas sure t o  
vanish, and her t r u e  sel f "·ould come to 
the fore. 

She ha d told h im enough about the 
circumstances to make him feel i nnocent­
lv involved in the old man's death.  \\'as 
it not h is l etter that  h ad aroused the 
fata l  temper fi t ?  I f  h e  had not written 
it .  A l lr:dlam \\'abh might at t h is instant 
ha1·e been busy among 

-
h is paper'. 

Yet, s i nce he hac\ not kno11·u of t i le  
heart-1n·akness, he was i n  uo sen�e b lame­
worthy for being the e .\: c i t in g  a gent n [  
the colla1 be. l t grati f1ed h i m .  too, to 
k u o w  t h a t  Enid had never been \Yarned 
of th is  dan ger that  hung over h er u ncle.  
He coul d  nen:f now eutertain tl1e di'­
l oval thou ght  that ,;he had del i bera t d �· . 
in. her colcl hat red, tried to induce h i s  ti t 
of anger.  

Special newsboys \Yere already nying 
the extras on the street. It had not ta­
k e n  long for the story o f  \\'aJ.sh ' s  death 

tn i lL· inkL·d < l t l  IY h i tc paper. �locks 
mi gh t go do11'n fnr a t ime. There \l'lJUld 
! Je a hubbub of popular d iscuss ion.  
\ l ora l izi ng ed itor ia l s  11·en·. doubt less, al­
ready being \Hitten. 

' '  ( > h. 11·e l l ,"  muttered .\ rcher. " lie 
11· i l l  soon he for got ten , except as a model 
u f  t h r i ft fnr the ynung." 

H e  had been summoned from h is lab­
uratory to go to E n id. Some uf the 
Exina nysta ls-prodLH't of t h L· e:\ per i­
ment of the preceding a fternoon-had 
been we i ghed, and now t hev 1n·re dis­
soh· ing i n  a l iter of a lco lw l .  The 
strength uf the sol ution \\·ould he tested , 
then tn part of i t  he would add an equa l 
part of a l cohol,  a nd so on until  he had 
a solution of such a strength that a m i n ­
i mum dtJsc 1\'l >Uld neut ra l ize the effect o f  
a m i n i mum <lose o f  a poiYer l\11 heart­
s t imu l ant. 

H e  gave h is o\·en·oa t a n d  h a t  to Tou­
sey as he entered the h ouse . I le was 
about to go to h is ollice, hu t t h e  man 
stopped h i m : 

.. E xcuse me. l >r .  .\rcher, but mav 1 
l la1·c a word with \'OU ? "  

· 

Archer looked 
. 

at h im aml nodded . 
" Come to my office, " he said, lead ing the 
11·ay. Seating h i �m;e l f at h is d esk . he 
gl anced at h is  appointment-hook. He 
11·as free for another hour. 

" It 's  about the p lace, sir," Tuusey be­
gan. 

" A bout the p l ace ? \\'e l l .  11  hat about 
i t ?  A ren't  you satisfied ? "  

. .  I am and I ai n ' t, sir. " 
' ' That's an odd \Yav of p u t t i n g  i t . "  

rl'tnarked A rch er.  
· 

• 
' ' \\' e l l ,  si r, the work a i n ' t  hard and 

the quarters arc comfortable-'' 
" Yes : go on. ' '  
' · But-" 
. . But "·hat ? .. 
The man hesi ta ted, a nd Arc!tn l ooked 

at him closch·. Tousey 11·as not a J1gurc 
uf part icu l ai· d istinct ion.  e\·e n among 
servants. l i e  11·as tal l  and sa n c h·-h aired. 
and his hru\\' 11 en·s had a start led expres­
s ion.  

" ( ) u t  11· i t h i t ,"  ,;a id . \ rcher. 
• ·  \\'el l .  s ir  "-by all tukens the  man 

��-�" pai n fu l l y  eml;a rrassecl-" perhaps I 
h ad better ;:;ivc 110 reasons. s ir, hut just 
go." 

" C:o ?  
Ine� n ? ' '  
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. .  \'t>. ,; ir ."  
' ·  But you've been here less than a 

IH:ek . ' '  
" I kno\\·. si r . ' " 
Archer studied h i m  quizzically. " You 

IYcrc to :;tay at least a month, Tousey . 
Y o u  don't  IYi s h  to lean' me 11" i t hout a 
door-m a n , du 1·o u ?  " 

" l  though t. the u p-;.;tairs maid migh t 
look a ftn t he door t i l l  you got some one, 
s ir .,  

" N o 11·. luuk here, ' '  said Archer. " you 
m i g h t  �h \Ydl t e l l me (rank � \· what  i t ' ,;  
a!( abou t . "  

· 

'· I t 's-it',; t h a t . "  Tousey po i nted t o  
th e panel -door i n  the office w a l l .  

• ·  That ? " 
" Yes, ::-;ir .  , . 
'' \\ 'hat do 1·ou mean ? · · 
" That  p la�T in then: . ' "  The man 's 

l cl lw r  jaw trcm b le cl n c tToush·. 
" \! �· l aboraton· ? ' '  

. 

Tuu�ey noddeci. 
'' \\ · h�it has my l a bora t ory to du 1Yith 

\·ou ? ' ' 
� " Yon ma1· cal l i t  a Llbnra tor v . sir .  hu t 
-but I knc;1L ' ' 

" K ilO\\' ? "  
" \" es. sir . \ ( U:il () [" t hL· l1l !Jiley )"OU 

ha n· g i 1·en me passed n i l r i gh t . s ir-but 
t ha t  ten-dol l a r  b i l l  you se nt m e· to the  
l mtchcr',.; 11· i th th i,;  morni ng. the1· 
11·ouldn't  have i t . "  

' · \\' hat  was the ma t t e r  \Y i t h  i t ? "  
" They IYcre on, ,;i r . "  
A n ·  her \\·a,; st i l l pual l.'cl. ' '  I .l't m e  

,;ce i t . "  he ,;nid. 
Tow;ey produc �:cl the bill  !'rom h is 

\\· a i ,;tcoat-l>Ocket and laid i t  on the desk. 
At fir;;t gl ance it a ppeared to he a nor­
mal ten-do l l a r  b i l l. but closer scrut im· 
p ronxl tha t t h e  scro l l work on t he hack 
II' as un certa in . 

" \\'hy. th i,;  i,; a L'ounterfei t : "  ex­
cla imed Archer . 

" \�es, sir. " 
•· �ec· h nc. Tousey . . .  he sa id i mpa­

t i ently .  " I  11· is h you ll' t J tl l d  quit  bea t ing 
about the lm,;h and t d l  me just  IYha t you 
menn . \\'hat b t h e  Ct Jnnection between 
this b i l l  a nd my l aboratory ? "  

" I don't IY ish to pa,;,; your money for 
1·ou. sir." · " '\\'hat ? " 

" I ' m  afraid of getting into troubl e. 
sir." 

Archer st an�c1 in nmazement. " Do 

you th i nk I am a counter fei ter ? "  he de­
m anded a t  last. 

The man \Yas silent.  
The humor o f  the  situation struck 

A rcher so forcibly that he bun; t  into a 
hearty l au gh . 

" \\'hr. Touse1·. man. " hat a notion. 
I f  I ga�·e you a �·oun tl'rfei t  bill. I didn't  
kno11· i t .  H ere ! " He tore t h e  counter­
fei t in t11·o and took another h i l l  from 
h i s pocketbook. ' ' Take thb unc. l-I e  
e xam i ned i t .  · ·  l 11· i l l  ,,·nger that  noth­
ing i ,;  \HLlllg 1\' i t h  i t . ' '  

Tousey n e i t her mon·d nor -;puke. l l  c 
,;imi > I Y  stared at h is master IY i t h  fr ight­
ened eye,;. 

" You don ' t  bel i eve me, " said Archer 
sharp l y . ' ·  \\'d l ,  come and look a t  my 
lahoraton· yoursel f . I don ' t  \Yant such 
a not ion . i ;1 Y"u r head. Come : "  H e  
arose and :.;teppccl o1Tr to t h e  panel .  

" I f you p lease , s ir. " said Tousey. 
hacking toll'arcl the door that l e d  to the 
h a l l ,  " I 'd rather not see . 1- l wouldn't  
kno\1' t h e  d i fference. si r . "  

' '  Then, ge t out : "  A rcher ',;  patience 
\Yas e x h austed. ' ' Go as ,;oon as you l ike 
-t h e sooner the ! Jet ter. " I I  er.c-" as 
Tnu,;c·1· 11·a-; sl i pp in g i nto the h all ­

.. h ere;,; your IYages for t h e  t ime you've 
been here." 

' • I don ' t IYa n t  the money. sir." came 
the t rembl ing 1·uicc o f  the retreat i ng Tou­
�ev . . 

Archer s t n lcl e a n gri ly  toward t h e door, 
then hal ted. ll' i t h  a s hort l augh. The in­
cich:nt  IYO.� most an noyi ng . Tonsey might 
spread rumors IY h iL·h 11·oulcl ]Hove un­
p leasant.  B ut a fter a l l . \Yh y should he 
II'Orry a bout the goss i p o f  sctTant ,; ? The 
man 11·as el' iden t l y too stnpic l  or too 
fr igh tL·nccl to u t t derstaml .  hut no one who 
m a ttered 1nm ld enterta i n such n suspi­
cion of h im. 

Therefore. he tried to forget Tou,;ey. 
�l!'d h av in g gone d o ll· n-stnirs and tol d 
l\l inna to l ook after the door. he tele· 
phoned t o  the em p l oy ment a gency tn 
send another m a n .  

As he h u n g  up the· receiver, he h eard 
the area -door open . Tousey was l eaving 
prompt l y . 

J>crh nps i t  IHJUld have been better to 
explain the situation to the m anager o f  
the emp l oyment ngency. O ther servants 
m ight hes i tate to come, if Tousey passed 
h is story on to t hem. But Archer did not 
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care to explain �uch an ab�unlity, and he 
n:tumed to hi:> desk. 

E nid was again in full possession o f  
his  ihoughh. I !c ,,·ondered wh ether he 
should ha,·e in�isted upon doing more for 
her at this trying t im e . The right of ole\ 
frien<bhip r( lr her and for the absent 
Arthur \1- ( ,u l t! j u � t i f�- h i� tak ing charge 
of some o f  the arrangemel' ts.  

She had lir,;t of  all ,;-=nt  f. ,r h i l l l .  \\'hen 
h e  went to her she seen:<:d to  ha\·e no 
special demand t o  make. no story to tel l ,  
except that  i t  was the i:: tfort i n  w h ich she 
had i m·olwd him. the fi na l  e!Turt to se­
cure fai r  play for .-\ rthur. that had 
brought the o ld man to his death. 

H ad she sent for him merel v to tell 
him that ? H ad she desired rea�surances 
which he had not bn:n ,;ubt l e tiHlUgh to 
offe r ?  He puzzled in vain to al�� ��·er 
the question . 

In spite of old frien dship, howenr, he 
could not bri ng himself to press his serv­
ices upon Enid.  H is own love for her 
was so deep, �o i ntense, so more t han 
mere ly friendly. that he could not force 
it to the restraint that would he neces­
sar�-, i f, i n  the next fe11· Jays, she shou ld 
break uo1vn aud cl ing to him in t he old 
hov and girl wa\'. 

�\nd h e  did J;ot doubt that she \l'lltlld 
Ln:ak. The stra in  of tive year� in the  
house o f  A bra ham \\'abh must bring its 
r�·�tl l t. 

The cla\· was certa in to come 11·h l·n she 
woulu rea-l ize how far she had gone when 
she '"ished her uncle'� dl:ath. She would 
regret those IYords '"hich she had spoken 
in t h is  verv room. S h e  would re;(ret the 
hatred of - the l ong. hard �·ears.' Th en 
she woul d  break .  

The postman',; 11·histle rose on the crisp 
a1r of the late afternoon. An·her 
glanced at his 11·atch.  I t  '"as nearlv fi y e  

o'clock. In a fe\Y minutes ·he ,�·ou ld  
haYe to de,·ote h i m�cl f to a pa t ient . Then 
there \Yas a knod ;.  at the door. and \I inn a 
entered 11· i t h a letter. 

" Thank vou, \l inna." he �aid.  " Tou­
sev 11·ent i n

. 
a hurrv. didn't he " , .  

·" Yes. nr. .-\ rchc1:."  
" Did he tL:l l Y ' 'u and , ·wJk his 

reasons ? " 
" 1\o. Dr. Archer. He seemed to be 

irigh tened about someth ing. H e  has 
acted queer eYer ,.; ince h e  went to the 
butdwr's this morning." 

' ' < > h. ves.  \\.e l l ,  \l r. Bentley IYi l l  
rai l  at fi;·e. Take h is hat  and coat, a s  
TousL:\. "·"u ld ha,·e done. and show h i m  
i n t u  t l;e rerL:pfflm-room. Then come and 
te l l me. ' '  . 

" Yes. s i r . ' '  
" .\ml. \I  i nna. a new man w i l l  be here 

to-morrow .  :\' u1v you may go." 
Dusk IYas set t l i ng down over t he city. 

I t  was al ready tou dark indoors to read , 
and Archer switched on his  green -shaded 
uesk-lamp. He glanced at t he letter in  
his hand. An c.'l:ciamation escaped h im, 
for the enn�l ope 11 ·a,; addressed in hb o 11· n 
'rri t ing. 

O n l y  once of late had he audressed 
an tnYelope to h i m �elf-to enclose in his 
letter to Abraham \\'alsh.  Thi� must be 
t he aJh\\'L•r t� h i s  appeaL He recal led 
En id's brief uesrription of her uncl e's 
l a�t moments.  

" He was made angry by my plea fur 
Arthur," she had said.  " He 1vas dis­
posed to be malicious toward you for 
1niting at my request. ar'd he took your 
letter and scra1Y l ed a word on i t, and 
h imsel f  sealed it up. It was the la:;t  
th in g he did." 

She had not told h im that  a fter the 
old man 's death J epson had mailed the  
I etter. 

Here i n  his h and. t h en , "·as .-\braham 
\\'abh's la�t  \Hi tten wort!. He hesitated 
t o  open it. so u ncann i l y  did i t  come as a 
message from the deau. .-\Jiu it was an 
angry, YindictiYe word, he knew-a word 
\Yr:tten malignanth·. 

H t  turned the
. 

enYelope oYer. The 
tlap bare l y adhereu. Plainly  the o l d 
man had sealed i t  in haste, eager to send 
i t  to t h e  man he w ished to wound. 

Ard1er dre11· a long breath. An open 
Ji re 11·a:;  burning in the grate. . H e  had 
an i mpube t o  thnn1· the unopened lettlor 
i nto the blaze. 

A ften1·anl he IYas to wish t hat he had 
d une so. 

But, no, it 11·as his to open, hi:; to read. 
and the fact that it n1eant an u npleasan t 
moment \Yas not sullicient  reasol! to e\·ade 
t h e  s igh t  of the dL:acl man 's last denuncia­
t ion .  He pul led at the flap ; i t  loosened 
easi ly. 

Dra1Ying uut the folded sheet, he 
opened it up. There 11·as his own appea l .  
in l1is hasty. sLmting hand. 

He turneu it owr. < >n tl1c bl ank side 
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\Yas the single \Yord he had not wished to 
sc·c·-simply the one "·ore! : 

" Fool ! "  

C HA PT E IZ V L  

T i l E  C IX E .  "YES." he muttered. " I ,,·as a fool. I 
might ha,·e kml \Yn t hat Emd \Yas 
wrong. She \\·as excited, and she 

t hought that I could help.  But I should 
haYe known." 

Simply the word. " Fool ! "  It  was 
110t so h ars'h as he had e . ...:pectcd . Old 
\\'alsh had written the 1nml scornfully, 
angri ly ;  but i t  did not cut him deeply. 
H e  had been a fool. that  he adi)1 ittcd ; 
hut who would not  be a fool i f  Enid 
C rane wished him to be ? 

He p icked up the empty envelope and 
gazed at it med itatin�ly.  The old 
mone1·-len der's last act ; tu call a man a 
fool : - to seal the letter \Yith his own lips 
in order that no j ot or t ittle  of the en­
i u nnent of his rage m ight be abated. The 
iH�

-
\Yspapermen \Youlcl l ike to see that let­

ter.  that em·elope. \\'hat a story i t  would 
he for them ! How t hcv \Yot!ld drama­
tize the last scene in \\-�Ish 's  librarv ! 

Archer arose ansl stepped over to
. 

the 
hlazii' g  grate. \\" i th  a last look at the 
blue-penciled sera \\· ! .  he tossed the letter 
into the flames, and watc hed it flare up. 
then curl into a crackl ing ci nder. 

" So much for A braham \\'abh's last 
\Yi l l  and testament ! " he exclaimed. 

H e  \Yas about to drop the envelope 
into the fire. H old i ng it extended in hb 
hand. he glanced at i t .  The flap had 
been llent back. The fi relight \Yas rc·  
fleeted from the gummed edge i n  a curi­
ous sparkling sheen . Archer did not un­
clcr,;tand that reflection ; it \\·as unlike 
any light he h a d  ever seen thro\Yll from 
a gummed surface. and the phenomenon 
arrestee! his Mtention. H is interest in 
the · unw;ual held him from permitting 
the em·elope to fall into the flames . 

I nstead, he ran h i s  f orefi nger l i gh t l v  
on�r the gum . H f d t  like coarse sancl­
J >aper-too coarse to be due mc·rely t o  
the cracks in the adhesiw m ixture. 

He carried t he em·elopc owr t o  his  
desk and, sitt ing close t o  the lamp,  scru­
tinized it more closely. The gum ap­
peared to haye been SjJrinkled with fine 

fragments u[ glass . He reached i n to h is 
pocket and fuund a magnify ing - glass, 
and studied the gum t h rough the lenses . 
H i s  bro\Y \Yas knitted close on:r his n·es. 

L nder magnitication, the shining c;•at­
ing of the gum looked. not l ike dear 
glass, hut like fragmenb of a milky 
quartz. 

A suiTocating fear \\·as ri s in g in his 
heart.  These shining points \\-ere-,Try 
li ke-but he mw.;t  be mistaken. It \\·as 
i mpossible : �uch a thing should not 
tTen be i magined : T hese fragments 
looked l ike E x ina n\·stab,  but they could 
nut he : 

· -

l i e \Yotdd make a comparison. Open­
ing a l ittle dra\Yer in  the uppt:r part of 
his desk, h e  put h i s  hand i n  t o  get  t h e  
Yial o f  E xina. l l is heart pounded h o r ­
ribh·. The vial  w a s  not there. Yainlv 
h e  �earched :  he e,·en pulled the clra\n:r 
completely out, but it was empty. And 
yet he remembered distinctly haYing put 
the Yial hack a fter sho"· ing i t  to Enid­
All : \\'In· did her name come into h i �  
mind ? · 

T hrough e·ery drawer of the cle�k h e  
searched. The ,· ial \Yas in none o f  them. 
\Yi t h  the cold s\\"Cat standing out on h i s  
fon·hcacl, he hunted through his  pockets. 
Perhaps his memory o f  putting it back in 
the clra\\"C?r  '"a� false.  He turned his  
\Yastepapn-basht upside clown. H c got 
cl(mn on his bancb and knee,; and peered 
about the· floor. The l i t t le Yial of E xina 
crystals \Y:1"' not to be found. 

At last h e  stood erect. staring ''"i t h  
unseeing eyes a t  the \Yall .  

" (; reat (;od ! " h e  whi,.;perecl. 
But, eyen no\\·, his suspicion was onh· a 

suspicion. Perhaps he had left the ,:ial  
i n  the laboratory. The hope aroused in 
him by this possibility sent him t o  the 
panel-door. and he unlocked it  and hur­
ried down the spiral stairs. trying all  the 
time to remember \Yhether h e  had found 
it n eces,.;ary to use the Yial during the 
clay. It was not in the !a bora ton·. The 
solution he had madL· \\·as there

-
: eYen·­

thing \Ya!i i l l  order, e,·erything �YaS ac­
COUnted for. 

A fter a hurried and frantic examina­
t ion o f  the room , he \\Tnt back up the 
stairs. remembering. w h i l e  on the \Ya\·. 
t hat he had left the envelope lying on 
h i s  desk. 

That had been careless of him. Some 



one m ight come in and find i t .  But of  
nmrse no one \Yuu It!  understand. 

l'\ evertheless. h e  \ras rel ieved to sec 
that it  sti l l  lay where he hac! placed i t .  
an<l he snatched it up  a n d  thrust i t  into 
a drawer. 

There \ras a knock. \I i nna entered .  
" \l r. Bentley has conw. doctor."  
" Bentley-Bentley-\\'ho ? "  
" \ l r. Bentky. You \\ l'rL' expect ing 

him, clnct o r. ' '  \ l  inna's h!UL• eyes were 
wide \\' i th  astonislnnent. 

" \\ 'as I ? "  said An· her ,-a�uel y . ' · ( >h. 
n:s. I can't see him nmr ."  
· " H e hac! an �1 ppointmcnt." ventured 
\l inna. 

" Tel l  h im an emergency has ar isen. 
Tell h im that it's a matter of l ife and 
cleath.  Ask h im to come to-morrow. at 
the same hour. if he can. I t 's Ji fc and 
death, l\ l i nna. He ,;ure to tt.:! l h im." 

The door closed, h u t  Archer scarcely  
heard i t .  f o r  his  thou ghts . \Yere again o n  
the  em·elupe and t h e  m issing vial . H is 
hope clung suddenly to one fact : he was. 
as yet, hv no means sure that anv connel'­
t io;1 c;.Jsted het\\·een the one - and the 
other .  There must he a test. 

Taking the em·dope from the dr;:nrer 
in which he had placed it ,  he  opened a 
door which led into a l ittle wash-room 
where a number of  cavies were running 
about in t he ir  cages. He had bought a 
dozen for his experiments w i th  E xina. 
< >ne had alreadr been sacriJiced. He 
did not l ike to - k i l l  l iving things. but 
there had been no other way to prove th e 
potency of E);ina, and he knew that the 
death it  brought was painless. 

The l i tt le animals set up a great 
squealing when he entered . T hey had 
a l ready urown to associate h is coming 
w i th the"'prospL' < ' t  o f  someth ing to  L'at . 
Archer gbJH'L·d at them. 

" One - t \Hl - three - four- Ji n'­
s ix- se,·en-ei ght-nine-ten." he cuunt­
ed absent ! \·, and started "·lwn he rea l ized 
that one ,�·as missing.  There should l w  
e leven :  actual ly  tl�cre were unl v tl'n. 
This was quite c:ontrary to the c·om-nwnly 
observed ph cnomc·non of the ca,·y. l�ut 
he did not stop to invest igate. 

He opened the small blade of  his pock­
et-knife. Carefully h e  scraped a minute 
quantity of the t iny crystals from thl.! 
em·c1ope, and held the knife steady so 
that none of the substance would fall tu 
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the floor. Then he reached into the top 
of the nearest cage arlt l ifted out a cavy. 
The furry thing huddled i tsel f into h.is 
palm and betrayed i ts annoyance by 
cl icking i ts  teeth together. He could 
fed its heart beat . It was not accus­
tomed to be ing hand led. 

,\rcher forced the ani mal ' s  mouth 
open. \\- i th steady fi ngers he laid the 
knife-blade on the little red tongue. I n  
a n  instant the heart-beat stopped. The 
muscles hy which the t iny claws grippetl 
h is  palm suddenly relaxed. T he cavy 
"·as dead. 

Quietly An ·her laid the l ifeless an i ­
mal  on the table, and stood there ri gid, 
his l ips a tigh t  l ine. H is hopeful doubts 
had been terribly resolved ; for he knew 
that the crystals which had k il led the 
cavy h ad kiiled Abraham Walsh. There 
was absolutely no question about it ; the 
moment the old man's tongue touch ed 
the gummed flap of the envelope, h e  was 
doomed to a swi ft ,  sure death.  

The horrible crime had been i n­
geniously planned. The only evidence 
that could establish the crime at all was 
the envelope, and it  was but by the 
merest chance that he h ad noticed the 
poisoned gum. < l llL' chance in a thou­
sand that  any one would ever discover 
t he e\·idence-no, one chance in a mil­
l ion-and that chance had fal len upon 
h im, the one man who was in a position 
to recognize the potent Exina. 

Mechanical ly  he washed the knife­
blade at the water-tap, and, wiping it on 
a so i led towel, omappvd it shut. Th e  
f::ttal envelope stared at h im from the 
floor. \\'hat  should he do with it ? T o  
destrov i t  \H>U ld h e  to destrov t lw <�v i­
clent'l' . of the manner of \Val;h 's death.  
Hut e\-cll "· i th the \Vorst suspicions hov­
er ing in  the background of h i s  m ind, he 
could not no\V bring h imself to do that.  
l-I e would keep i t .  So he went back to 
the consult ing-room a nd sealed i t  up in 
a larger enn�lopc and h icl i t  away i n  his  
�a rc. 

Sinking do\vn in h is desk-chair ,  he 
buried h i s  head in his hands. H is eyes 
"·c·re dry. hut h i s  lwart "-�ts weeping. 

Enid had persuaded him to wri te that  
letter. Enid h a d  h and led the v ial o f  
po isotl . Enid had declared her hatred 
for her uncle and her \Yi sh  that he might  
d ie. 
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Could t he nmniug malevolence of 
Abraham \\'a lsh have hounded her to so 
desperate a th in g ?  I t  was unbelievable. 
He m ust not let the suspicion enter his 
thoughts. The poison m ight have been 
put on the envelope by accident. 

As for the m issing vial,  he had no real 
l'l'cbon t o think that she had taken i t .  A 
more careful search migh t st i l l  d i scover 
it in some nook or corner. 

Or Tou,;ey might han stolen i t ; he 
had not thought of that. Should he 
hunt for Tousn·. and demand tlll: mis­
sing poison ? r'f Tousey had not taken 
it, such a demand \Yould offer a hint 
in a quarter \Yhere i t  might prove dau­
gerous. For Tousey. \Yith his stupid 
suspicions that his former ma:iter "·as 
a counterfeiter, \Youlcl spread a more 
threatening rumor, if he coupled the idea 
of poison with the idea of bad money. 

There m ight even he an im-cstigation. 
Some sharp detective might d iscover how 
old Walsh had died. And t hen-and 
thcn-\\'ould not the sm;picion rest on 
Archer himsel f ?  Better so than that 
Enid should be held guilty.  

But before anything else he must find 
out whether she had taken the vial .  
H e  could not re,;t : he could not drin· 
his doubts o f  her awav unt i l he kne\Y. 

H e  \Yent to the t�·lephone and gan 
her number. 

\Vhen . .;he had been summoned Ly a 
scn·ant. and he heard her voice over 
the \vire, he could hardly speak. \\'ith 

an effort he managed to say : 
" Enid, this is T olm. Do vou remem­

ber that l ittle ,.i,�l of IJOisuil l had in 
m v desk ve,;tcrdcl\' ? " 

·" Yes."' The a'I!S\Yer was unht:s i tat ing. 
" It-it i s  m is.;ing." he fal tered. 
" I kno\Y it." she rep l ied calm! y. " 1 

took it. "  
" \Vl1at ? "  
" \\'hen you had put it hack in the 

dra\\'CT vou turned a\Yav for a moment, 
and I g�t i t  and h i d  i t  ,in my muff ."  

" \\'ln·-\\·hl· d id  vou ? . , The "·orcb 
\Hl'C a l;nost s.trangle.d in his  throat. 

" That is  somethi11g 1 \Y tm' t  tt: l l  you 
-at least, not no1Y . ' '  ,;he replied. 

This anS\Yer o;eemecl to be given rd uc­
tanth·. Archer hec:itated .  strh· ing hy an 
e ffort o f  \Yi ll  to  quiet hb pounding heart. 

" \Vhat h a,·e you done \vith the rest of 
i t ) " he asked.  

" With the w;t of  i t ? "  She seemed 
to be surprised. 

" \V hat ha,·e you done with i t ? " 
" I t  is destroyed. I put it in the fire 

this morning." · 
H e  could not trust h imsel f to speak 

again. He hung up the recc}ver, and, 
:;tumbling to the couch that stood against 
the wall ncar by, threw h imst: l f  upon i t  
heavih·. 

l' H .\ PTER VI I .  
\',1 :\ I S H I :\ G ,; J L\IJOWs. 

Ti l  F funeral of  Abraham \\'abh \Yas 
over . A famous clergyman had 
said \Yhat he coulrl find to say of 

good aboli0- the dead man,  basing. h is  
eulogy upon t h e  homely tra i ts  of  pa­
ticl!ce, thrift,  ancl frugal i ty, and eking 
out the gray sum of virtues \\· i th the 
co lor of  general moral ization. 

The financial district had settled down 
to the adoption o f  such rearrangements 
as "·ere made necessary by the disappear­
ance of a source of large loans. The 
public wa,; giYing ib attention to the 
quest ion of t he d isposit ion of the fortune. 

Then the terms_ of the w i l l  were an­
nounced. Thirty mi l l ions wa . .; a huge 
,;um to go to charitv ; and there was a 
chorus of acclaim, tt;mpercd by the half­
smothered suggestion o f  tainted wealth, 
ancl much speculation as to the manner 
i n  \Yh ich the fund \Hmlcl be administered. 

During this period J ohn Archer went 
about his duties as mual ; hut he felt as 
if there were an iron hand around his  
heart. H e  had not been to see En id, 
though she \\·a:.; ahYays in h is thoughts ; 
he had not da red to sec her ; he could 
not trust h i msel f to talk with her. She 
"·otl l cl be busy. he knew. There \\·a,; 
much to be clune to rearrange her man­
ner of l i fe : and other friend,; \Ycrc \Yith 
her ; he \I'Oct ld not he mi,;secl . 

I I is dreadful ,;uo;pic ion of her seemed 
tu he justified hv en·n· c i rcumstance. 
But there \\-ere t i 1iws \Yh�n his soul pro­
tested again't any bel ief  i n  her guilt­
\vhen h e  said to h imsel f : 

" i\  l l the cYiclcnce i n  the \Yorld wi l l  
not make me l1cl icve i l l  of her. Even 
should she her,;el f  sav that �he did the 
thing, I \Yill  not accdpt her word ."  

Then the  glo"· of  these intense mo-
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ments of faith "·ould fade, and clark 
doubts \Youlcl creep into h i s  brain. 
Faith, he \vould realize, had returned 
only because be loved E nid ; and faith 
could not deny the facts. 

Yes, be l oved '·  � r  sti l l  - l oved her 
more than beft;'"•-::wcd her in spi te of 
everyth ing. A lmo .;;t be stuod ready to 
go to her and declare his 10\·e, and in­
sist upon sharing the burden of her se­
cret. But that, his reason told h im, 
would sooner or later bring added un­
happiness to them both. T here were the 
years to face. 

He felt no blame for her.  H o \1' ter­
ribly she had been tried none knew bet­
ter than he. After all ,  a man who l ived 
as Wabb bad l ived was better dead. 
H ardly responsible, she 'vas the instru­
ment of Fate-and the victim of Fate, 
as well .  Loving h er, he could only pity. 

TmJ clavs after the funeral he re­
ce ived a n"ote from her - a fe 11· lines 
asking him to call-no clue to  her feel­
ing . .;. H c had to go, of cour�e. H c 
found, to his surprise, that he wanted 
to go-was relieved by the knowledge 
that she wanted him. To continue under 
the secret strain of the past few days 
'vas impossible ; much better to face the 
issue i f  . .;he cared to raise i t ; or at least 
to learn into her state of mind. 

Perhaps she would justify hersel f in 
some wav of 'vhich he could not dream. 
There "

·
a� still  the possibility that the 

u<e to 11· h id1 the  poison had been put 
had been due to a dread ful m istake. 

\\'hen he got to the hou�e-1dthin 
half an h our after receiving her note­
he \Yas sho,vn into the reception -room. 
Jepson passed the doorway and, glancing 
in. ha l ted and entered. 

" A h, Dr. Archer," he exclaimed, step­
ping quickly across the room and ex­
tending his hand. " H ow do you clo ? '' 

" H ow do you do ? "  replied Archer. 
He was astounded at the man's a.;;sur­
ance. Surdv th is  '"as not the humble 
J L:pson 11·ho had slaved for old Walsh­
this � deck. important creature. But he 
took the extended hand. 

" There has been a great deal to do." 
said J epson ,  " hu t  gradually affairs arc 
being .;;traightencd out. Th is has been 
a great release for me-a great release." 

" You mean the death of l\Ir. ·walsh ? "  
inquired Archer coolly. 

" Why, yes. I clung to him for a 
great many years against my will .  But 
he needed me. and I h adn't the heart 
to leave him." 

" I ndeed."  Such talk coming from 
J cpson was incomprehensible. 

" Aside from his physical i nfirmities 
he \Yas helpless in ll1any \vays. Lt is 
pleasant nu1v to th ink that he was not 
without grati tude. You have heard that 
he renwmberccl me vcrv "·ell . "  

" An annu i t \·, \\'as i t .  not ? "  
" Yes ; ancl -o f  fair amount ."  J epson 

stroked h i s  chin. " A  lump sum \\'ould 
have been preferable. I could have 
made use of  i t ."  

H ad the annuity gone to J cpson's head 
before it reached h is pocket ? Archer 
began to think so. 

" And what arc you going to do 
now ? " he asked. 

Jepson threw out his chest s l ight ly. 
" I shall open an office down-town-a 
brokerage business. You sec, Dr. Archer, 
during the }'L'ars I have been with l\lr .  
\V a I sh I haYe set  aside a l i tt le sum. 
may even go as far as to admit that, 
knowing the quarters in which l\I r. 
\Valsh wa;; lending money, I was able 
from time to t ime to invest my saYin;.;s 
very profitably-on margin, of course . ' '  

" That is an admis,;on I should hesi­
tate to make i f  I were you, Jepson ," said 
Archer dryly .  

" Yes, ye;-;. Quite .-;o ." Jepson 
blinked. 

" :\J r. \\'alsh did a great deal for 
you,' '  continued Archer, think i ng i t  t ime 
that the l i tt le man slwuld he put in his 
place. 

An ugly gleam appeared in J epson's 
eves. " He did no more than he should." 
J.l is mouth twisted unpleasantly. " I 
hated the man," he added. 

" H ated \·our benefactor ? "  A rcher 
was becom ing interested. 

" Loathed him ; clete . .;ted h im. I did 
not let mvsclf care at  the time but- "  
H e  stoppc"d abrupt l y. 

. 

A throng of start I ing surmises thronged 
through A rcher's brain.  Enid was i10t 
the only person 11·ho had hated Abraham 
\Vabh. Nor \vas she the only person 
who hac! handled the poisoned envelope. 
·what i f  Jepson , maddened by years of 
abuse, had brought about the old man's 
death ? 



554 T H E  CAVALIER. 

There was the < JUc;;t ion of the vial 
o f  poison. Enid adm it tt:d ha1·ing taken 
it . But since she had brought i t  into 
this house, it 1vas quitt: possible that 
Jepson had come upon it .  and had 
helped hims<: l f  to enuugh fur his pur­
pose. 

The label on tht: v i a l  had told the 
nature of its contents. The label had 
also borne the printed de,;rr i pt ion,  
· •  J oh n A.rcht:r, :\I . I l . "  H ad J q •sun, 
having in h is pos.,es,;ion some o f  the 
poison, heel' cunning t:nough to sec that 
by smearing it  on the gum or the en­
velope he could an�rt al l suspicion from 
himse l f ?  Onre th<' kt ter 1ras mai led, 
after old Walsh had scaled it, the �:vi­
dence, i f  ever discovered, l�"<lllhl point 
toward Archer h im.'d f .  

" Jepson," he said suddenly. · •  11·hy d id 
n m  mail that let ter to me a fter M r. 
\Valsh's death ? "  

The answer rame quickly and ,;mouth­
l y : " The force o f  habit, doctor. I 
alwa1·s took the letters 1r i th me 1vhen I 
left ·the house, ami, ah,;<'nt -milldcdly, I . 
did so then." 

· 

H e  wa� almost too !:cady 1r i th  the 
explanation. It  seemed t o  .-\ l"L '  her as 
t hough the question had heen expecteu, 
and the reply held in readiness. But 
the opportunity .for further que,;tioning 
1vas interrupted by the a p pearanc�: o f 
Enid. She came t h rnugh the doon1·ay 
with a sad litt l e  �mile on her face ; but 
it changed tn a fnmn 11·hc·n she sa 11· 
J epson. 

" r\ll, here is :\I i,;,; ( " rane.' '  �aid J ep-
son. " (iood-hy, uol' tor." l i e glided 
quickly nut of view.  

" ( > h , "  exclaimed Enid, ,;i nk ing i n t o  a 
chair. " I 11·ish th;H man II"Otl ld 'tay 
awav." 

" \\'h v ? " Archer t ·ou l cl not h old 
hack the question. 

" 1- I  can't  tell  you. J le is i n,up­
portahle. " She made an l'l·i tll·nt e ffort 
to spea k  more l ightly.  " H e i .' ex­
palHl ing so ,; in ce uncle\; death . ' '  

" H e is expanding too rapidly," re­
p l ied Archer. •· He may hurst . "  

But he thought tl\at he detected in 
E n id ' s references to  J epson an under­
note of f ea�. H ad J epson found some 
''"av of i nducing her to let him haw the 
po{son ? I n  that case she might have 
been ;111 i nnocent hut · ·on.;cious accom-

pl ice in the crime-innocent of specific 
acquaintance 11· i t h  his plan , hut con:;ciuus 
that he had a plan to do something evi l  
-and probably fur his  own release and 
hers. That would account for h<'r fear, 
and it 1\"0tdd tend to m i n imize her g u i l t  
if one t o o k  a l l  , . _ · . cumstam-es into 
con,;iderat iun. 

He l ooked aga i n  at En i d. �he 11·as 
drCs,;ed in black. · H er face shmYed 
signs not of grid, but of suffering. She 
1\"a,; paler than her IH>ll\, and her hands 
mon�tl nervously in her lap. She \Yas 
so obviously 11·orn out that all the ques­
tionings of his mind gan: place to a 
quick concern for her. 

" You are t ired," h e  said, 
" Tired ? "  she an�1vercd ll' ith an hys­

terical catch in her voice. " I am so 
t ired that I should l ike to sleep for a 
year. But I can't slL'L'P · " 

H e  produced h is fount:1 in pen anJ a 
prescription - pad. " Here,''  he saiu, 

. writing. " Send out and have this pre­
scription fi l ied . 1 t is a mild sedative, 
and I th ink 1·ou'cl better take i t . "  

S h e  took . the paper, and nernmsly 
folded and unfolded it 11 hi le she talked. 

" The days have turned into  1·ears," 
s he said, " �·ach harder to l ive tiuough 
than the last." , 

" Not quite that bad. " 
with a slimulat ion of 
" The weeKi h as naturally 
\\"hen you have r<:�ted-" 

He smi led 
c:heerfulnc,.;s. 
h�en trying. 

" Oh ,  rest 11· i l l  not hdp me," she ex­
claimed. " Can't you see, J uh n, that 1 
am tortured ? H e  is leering at me from 
hi..; grave � " 

" Don't speak l ike that ."  H is voice 
1ras sharp. 

• ·  l lut t he ('1\orm i t v  uf the thing 
have done : " 

-

" The thing you lwve done ? · ·  H e  
could not look into her eves . 

" Yes-l il· ing in hate r:)r fii"C years ; 
permitting the gall of ha t e to �cason 
my l i fe ; saying that I ll'ished him dead . "  
She broke i n t o  tears. 

" Come," he said gent l y, " th is won't 
do. You mu . .;t get control o f  yoursd f. 
\Vhat's done is done . and no one kno11·s 
but me." 

" Oh, i [  i t  were only you," she sobbed. 
" But J cpson kno1rs-.J �:pson kno11·s." 

" Knows what ? "  He bareh· breathed 
the question. · 
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' · That 1 hated h im . " 
" N obodv can blame 1·ou for h aving 

hated him ; E n id. Try
. 

to forget a l l  
about  that ." 

" I can't ,  l can ' t , " she cried . " J ohn , 
vou don't  kno11· "·hat  it is to hate . To 
iJe constantlv ncar some one ,,·hose eve,;, 
1Y l10sc voice

. 
makes every nerve i n  y:our 

body quiver. To hold your,;el f calm 
and cold. T here i ,;  no \Ya v for you to 
understand \Yhat  it means .- Th�re,  i n  
your ollicc, \Yhen 1 said that I wbhed 
h i m  dead , 1-" She broke off. and dried 
her eyes. " But this i s  an abominable 
way t o  treat you . I didn't send for you 
to make you m iserabl e  w i th my woes." 

H c was puzzled ; but above all h e  "·as 
desirous that  she shou ld get a fmn gr ip 
on herse l f. In her JllTcH�nce hi .' sus­
picion,; of her were fading to  shacloiYS­
enn in sp i te o f  the damag i ng th i ngs 
she was saying . 

" The 11 orst of al l  i,; the mone1·, " she 
11-cnt 011.  " l don't feel that I ca11 touch 
it-it was so much a part o f  h im . l 
1Y i sh be had given i t  al l  to charity." 

H ere was the opportun ity t o  suggest 
a cour:.;e that might bring her relief. 
" \'ou can do 1vhat h e  fa i led to do, 
Enid ."  

" \\'hat ? ' ' 
" How much \Ya,; your fa t l ll.'r 's fc·r 

tune - bcfllre he gut i nt o the  !Jamb 
o f- " Her shudder 11·arned h i m  not 
t o  mention her uncle's name. 

" About a m i l l ion."  
" Assume t h a t  hal f o f  that  would h ave 

come to you, Enid.  Out o f  the  t1vcnty 
mi l l ions that he left tu you, keep fin 

lmnclrcd thou,;and. GiYe the rest away 
if  it wi l l  make you feel h app ier. " Her 
en:s 11·crc shining. " I t is a b i g  pri ce, " 
h
.
c added. 

" N o  price is  too big." she ncla imecl. 
" l wil l do i t .  A fter al l .  i t  11·a,; the 
nwncy. If  he had not  l e ft i t  to me l 
\Yuuld not  fee l so had lv.  T ulm, 1vhat 
''""ul<l  be a good cause 

.
to g.ive i t  to ? "  

S he "·as I L·an i ng forward in  h er excite­
ment.  

" Slmv h·, Enid ,"  he smiled. " Thcrl' 's 
p lenty of - t im e t o  t h i nk about that : and 
th nc arc pl e nt y o f  needs. Take t ime 
to think i t  over . ' '  

" l3ut 1 c a n ' t  \Yai t .  l IY ant t h is bur­
den to fal l from nw shoulders now." 

" I t  1v i l l  clo that ·,v i th your dec i;.; ion . " 

'' Hut gin· me some ,;uggestiun." 
He considered. " There ought to be 

lwnw,; for cunvalcsccnt,;," h e  sa id after 
a moment. ' ' Patient,; arc turned out  
u [  hosp i ta l s  when th ey are fi t to go 
no1v here. T here slwu ld he more p lace:-; 
11·hne the1· can st av \\ h i l l- t h ey n·cu­
J >eratl' . ' '  

,\ l rcacl v ill'r m i mi \Ya:i hu,;1· w i t h  tile 
i dea . H� had not i n t ended - to suggest 
sL·r ious l y that she slwul d g ive away the 
mu tlL' I. : l ml i f  thc decision to clo so rea l l v  
freed. her from the \\·e igh t th at bur� 

clown on her conscienn·. perllap., it \Yas 
j ust as wel l .  She had 1w need of t 1vent1· 
;n i l l ion doll ars. She 1vas not  the kine! 
of g irl who cou l d  po,;si! J ly  spend t he 
income of such a sum. 

But ,,·as her dc�pai r ing �el f-accu:.;ation 
a l toge t l l l'r  due to the fact that she had 
hated her unc l e ?  l f  L'\"Cr th�rc hac! been 
excuse fur hatred, it h ad l >L·en hers. 
H uwcTcr, he did not IYi,;h l < >  pres., this 
que,;t ion nu1Y .  

' '  l l on ' t  gin· i t  a l l  a \l"ay th i s  minute. 
l <n id ." he ,;a id : and h er face ll"as so 
m u<'l1 k" unkiJ 'l 'Y t h at  he ,;mil eel 
broadl v. 

" P�rhap,; part o f  it shou l d  go to  
o t h e r  t h i ng,; . " ,; hL· con lll lL' l l t L'C l .  

" Perhaps. " 
" L niiTrs i t i L·s. i t  ma1· l >e. nr- ' '  
' ' Anything hut  l i br�ir il.'s . "  
:-;he  l ooked a t  h i m  reproac h fu l ! \· .  

" There," she sa id , ' ' lYe 11· i l l  d r o p  th-is 
for the... pn.'sent . Hut later I sh al l want 
your ach· ice ."  :-;lll' IY<l.' rap idl y becom­
ing  l i ke h er,;L· l f .  ' ' What  l rea l l y  asker! 
1·ou lo come for ,,·as to tt:l l you that  
;\ rthur arrives to-nwrro11· . "  

· 

" So soo n ? " Archer 11 �h surpri,ed. 
" \\'c cabled him about JJoon ldst Sat­

urtlal· .  l i e  reached t i l l' coa ,;t i n  t i m e  to  
ca tc li a fast boat l a t e  that n i g h t .  To­
m oJT<l\Y is  Friday . " 

" Trut: .  I had n ot I'L'a l izl'd-" 
" I sn' t  i t  .'t range . ' '  ,; i l L' broke in. " t hat 

da1·s L·an d rag unt i l  c1·erv m inute i s  an 
ct�rni t v :  all(( yet a ftcnY<i rcl i t  seenb as 
t lwug li no t im� had pas,;cd at a ll ? "  

H e  nodded granl y . She could not 
knm1· t hat  the descript ion fi t ted his own 
recent experience. 

" I wish you \YOtilcl go to meet Ar­
thur." she cont i nued . " I - I  don't want 
to be the fint to see h im . "  

" 1 wi l l  g o  gladly, ' '  said Archer. 
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" Te l l  h im-te l l  h i m  11 h:lttn·r you 
p lease." 

" I w i l l explain a l l  that I can . "  
She aro�e. " Then: a r e  clres�-makers 

waiting. I c;hall  ha\'e to hurry you away, 
j oh n . "  

· H e  glanced a t  her b lack ;;m1· 1 l .  
" I feel l i k e  a hyponite t ( )  \Year it." 

she said. " but there seems to he nn \Yay 
not to. ( ;ood-by." 

H e  took her -ha nd, and kept i t  ] ( )ng 
in his, ll' h i l e  h e  l ooked ,;earching l �· into 
her eyes. There 11·as n() g-u i l t  in them ; 
and vet she did not l ong sustain h i s  gaze. 
Her · l ids drooped, and her mouth 
t rembled. 

" You poor girl � " he \\' h ispcreu . 
On an m·enl'helming impube he dre1\' 

her i nto h i s  anns. She buried her  face 
in his shoulder, and hurst i ntu tears, ny­
ing her heart out. T hen suddenl y  she 
tore h c r�c l f  all'ay. anu h urried from the 
room. 

Archn 11·as s11·an·cl h1· m <Hll' emotions 
as he went to t ile stl:eet a;1d ll'alked 
home"·arcl : hut chief  among them 1\'a .; 
the h appy �orrm1· o f  that  cl i nging mo­
ment.  She haJ accepted him unrcser\'­
edly as the shelter from her d i ffin!lt ies. 
He felt more and more �ure i n  his heart 
that ,  hm1-e1·er she might haY<.: been un· 
consciously implicated in the tragedy, 
she was not gui l t y  of her uncle\ death.  

He h�Hl not quc,; t ioned her again about 
t he 1·i a l  of p oison. He felt that he did 
not need to. \\ ' hate\'er hn rea,. ,n for 
taking it .  she had not mea \ I L  i t  for her 
uncle. 

A sudllen ,;urn1isc sen t an in· shudder 
t hrough h im.  H ad hn unhap1Jines� 
been so great that she had been tL·mpted 
to usc t h e  poison h cr.,e l f ?  I l ad she been 
at the extreme of mi,;cn· 11·h e n  she stood 
in h i s  consu l tat ion- rooni that a rtcrnoon ? 
1 f i t  11-erc �o. he II' as t hankful for t h e  
murder· that hac! ,;an:d a l i fe f a r  more 
prec ious tn him than that nf .\ IJraham 
\\'a Ish .  

But the m vsten· o f  t i le  ninl l' ll'as 't i l l  
unexplained . .  Su�e o f  Enid's innor-cnce, 
he need not nml' hes i t a te to search for 
the crimina l .  I f  circumstances '"ar­
ran ted, he might en:n by t h e  facts he­
fore t he authorities. 

It ll'ould he d i fficult .  lWII l'\'Cr, to 
proYe anything.  Exina l e ft n o  t races 
in t h e  ho(h·. So i n ti n ite,;imal ll'as the 

amount that  \l'otdcl cause death, that  
there \\'as no likel i hood o f  being able 
to fi1id it. .-\ncl to ,;at isfy a j ury that 
Abraham \\-alsh had been murdered 
\\'ould he almost impossible. 

J ep�on might h ave done the deed. In 
fact, Jepson seemed tct be the only per­
son, besides Enid, who cou l d  h al'e clone 
i t .  J t'lN lll \\·rm l d  hear watching. 

C I I .\ l'T E R  \' I I I . 

T 1 I E  bows of the big Kai,;er were en­
cased in ice-the frozen spray o f  
the hea,·y Atlantic seas through 

which for fin· days she had been p lung­
ing. As she mmwl majestically up t h e  
N orth R iYer a n d  t urned i n  toward h e r  
dock, she l ooked l ike a sturdy messenger 
of storms. Thus, at least, it seemed to 
J oh n  Archer, as h e  strained his eyes in 
t h e  endean1r t o  separate one famil iar 
figure from the row that l i ned the rails 
u f  t h e  approach ing sh ip . 

The expectant group of watchers on 
the dock began to show excitement. 

" There ·she is ! ' '  exclaimed a girl near 
Archer, turning to h er escort. " See ! 
She is \\·aying ! l 'm sure i t  is she !  " 
.\nd �he s\\'ung her hoa i n  the air. 

An elderly man. standing c lose to an 
opening nut far a 11'ay, had formed his 
ha!l(b into a t rumpet, and ll'as bel lo11· ing 
th rough them : " H arry ! H arry � H ar­
n· : "  u! J l iYious o f  the fact that his Yoice 
,:Ptdd not earn· o1·cr the babel of 
sou nd. 

Dock-hands \Yl're making ready to 
shon: out the gang11·ays. At t he other 
side o f  the \'a�t clock the roped-in  en­
do,;un: of the ,·ustmns was occupied by 
uni formed officials indifferently a\\'aitiug 
the·  rush t h a t  IY as t o  l'<Jlllt:. 

The K ai�er \\' as slml' l y  nHJ\' ing into 
the slip. The ro11·s of people at her 
raiL; \\'ere horne past the 1Y i n do1Y at 
ll'hich ,\ rcher stood. But, l ook as he 
might,  he could not d istinguish A rthur.  

That hesabled m nnan u p  there o n  the 
promenade-deck, a l i tt l e  court o f  men 
around her, he recognized as a famous 
prima donna, coming for a t hree-\l'eeks' 
engagt:ment-and this  excited man he­
side him,  trying to attract her attention, 
\Yas the i mpresario 11·ho had engaged her. 
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H e  saw other faces that he recognized ; 
but Arthur \Ya . .; not i n  sight . 

The ship \Yas moored : the passc-ngns 
began to stream clu\Yn tu the duL· k .  to 
be caught by \Yait ing friend,; and re-la­
t ives, and welcomed with laughte-r and 
with tears of joy. 

Archer waited. I t  depressed h i m  
stran gel y  to find that Arthur laggL·Ll. 
H ad he m issed the boat , after a l l ? !:\ u. 
that could not be, for h i s  presence un 
board had been made k nown by ,,· ire­
l ess. Perhaps he "·as ill . 

Then, among the last to come dO\nt 
the gangway, appeared a tall,  spare fig­
ure . He \Yas pale, even haggard, and 
h is p ointed brown beard for the mo­
ment proved so effective a disgui:.;e that 
A rcher hardly knew him. But -i t \Yas 
Arthur : a different Arthur in appear­
ance, yet u nmistakably h e : ,.; taring 
straight before him, seei ng no one. 

\Yhen Archer l a i d  a hand on h is slwul­
der,  h e  started, and turned with a l ook 
that was almost fr ightened .  

" John ! " he gasped. 
His free hand sough t h is friend's, and 

held i t  in a nervous clasp. H is breathing 
seemed to be perturbed . , 

Archer drew h im a.-; icle .  " \Vel!, old 
ch ap , "  he sa id, " I 'm  mighty gl a cl tu 
see you. "  

Arthur's eyes fi lied with tears : am! 
Archer's h eart  warmed to sec h ow 
strongly his friend was affected by the 
meeting . 

" Is E n id hnc ? " asked A rthur. 
" No. She asked me to come. ShL: 

JS \\-a i t ing for you at the h ouse." 
Arthur sho\\-cd unmistakable rel ief .  

" I t  has been a terrible tr ip-terrible ! " 
he exclaimed . " I th ough t it \Yould 
never end . " 

" Rou gh ? " 
" Oh .  not that ."  l i e  s ighed , hut gaw 

no explanation. 
" \Veil ," said 1\ rcher, " a good n igh t 's 

rest will  fix you up ."  
" The reporters tried to t a l k  \Y ith me 

dmn1 the ha\·." continued Arthur. " but · 
I \Youlcln't -h an' i t .  \\'hv can' t the 
newspapers let a man a l�lllC ? They 
po inted their  ,·ameras at me. " 

" That i s  the pena l t y  o f  your doubl e  
fame, Arthur-as a r is i ng artist, and a . .; 
the heir to a fortune. You h ave heard, 
of course . The \Yi l l  � - " 

" i.'cs, I know,' '  hL: rep l ied grim l y.  
" I .et 's h ave it over \Yi th the customs . 

brought nothing but t h is hag . " H e  
strode �m·ay t o  the enclosure, and Archer. 
fol l u \Ying him,  tried va inly to understand 
h is old friend's nervou . .;n�ss . 

The formalit\· of the examination ,,-as 
quick l y  oYCr, ariel Arthur, more l ike h i m ­
se l f, took Archer's arm, am! st a rted 
!Lma rd the end of the dock. 

' '  \ 'uu -tnust furgin: my nen·ousnes,;. 
J u lm," he said. ,; 1 h an: been pa.;si ng 
th rough an H \Yful ordea l . "  

Archer IYas silent. I l e d id n o t  under­
sta ncl . 

•· Yuu a rc the one person I most 
w ished to se-e ; and wt I did not seenol. 
to think that any oi1e \Yould meet me . 
I stayed in my cabin a l l  the way over." 

" :1\ ot a \1-i ;;e t hing to do, was i t ?  I 
should judge that you needed the a ir . ' '  

' '  T here were people aboard I kne\L 
I cou l dn ' t bear the idea of hav i ng tn 
meet them - to 1 i s  te-n to thei r curiou . .; 
chatte-r. I \\'an tc:d tu be by mysel f. I 
\Ya ntt:d to t h i nk." 

" l i as i t  dune you any good to think ? ' ' 
" N o. There art: some problem� i n  

l i fe tha t can't b e  set t l ed by th ink ing . 
But never m ind that 1 10\\· . Let us get 
a carriage."  T hev k1d 11ow l eft the 
dock.  He ha i led ·a carr iage, and gave 
the adclrc,;s - u n cc .  Abraham \Va!sh's : 
no \\' h i ,; mn1. a nd E n id',; .  

D uring the ride acros . .; the fern· the\· 
rema ined i n  the carriage. The1�, and 
a ften\·ard , as t hey rattled through C hris­
toph er �treet and \\-e>t E ighth Street 
t o  the �bphalt  o f  F i fth Awnuc. thev 
talked but l it t le :  t hough Archer. n�t 
altoget h er l i k ing h i s  friend's ne1Tous 
s i l ence. endeavored to draw him out 
abou t h is m>rk.  

" You 've been do ing great th i ngs th ese 
t \\'O years," he ventured. " From all  
accounts your future looks big." 

" They say so." Arthur 3ighcd. 
" Your uncle "-Arthur started at t;; _ 

\rorcl : but Archer continued - " your 
unde got the notion that you were living 
the ,,· rong k i nd of life over there. Enid 
cou ldn ' t  make him understand. "  

" He h ad a detective watching me," 
said Arthur shortl y. " I surprised him 
at i t  one clav. There wasn't much of 
anyt h i ng to s-ay against me ; but the fel ­
lo\r made the most of i t."  
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" Your uncle liT lit a,; far a,; th at ? " 
" He went a:; far as that . ' '  
' '  \Vhat a terribl e creaturl: he ,,·as ! " 

mu,;ed A rcher. 
·• Dm1't s peak of h im : " c:�:claimecl 

:\ rthur. " H is arm i,; so long that i t  
reaches even from h i s  grave. ' '  

H ow l ike the 1rurcls 11·ere to those of 
E n i d ! O l d  \\'abh's  persona l i ty still  
hoYered about hi,; he irs. \\'as that be­
rau�e, as Enid had said, hb money 1ra,; 
,.;u much a part uf him ? 

T hev rame to a stop before the house. 
. \ rthur gla nced at the ug ly fa<;acle, and 
fur a moment he shrank back : then, 
dra11·ing a deep breath,  opened the d oor 
and stepped to t h e  sictc,,· a l k .  He 
handed a h i l l  u p  to the Jri,·er, and took 
hi,;  bag. 

" I  a in ' t  gut t he c hmgl: , ' '  said the 
dr in�r. 

" N e\'l:r mind that." . \ rt hur turned 
to A rcher. " I 11·ant you to come i n  
,,· i th me. " 

" N ow ? "  
• ·  Yes . 1 -th en: are certain things to 

he said . "  
I t  was, ne,·ertheless, 11· i t h  ,.;ome SClb<' 

of intrusion that Archer 11·e11t up the 
11· ide stone steps. 

A sen-ant opened the door : but E nid 
1ras close beh i nd him.  She did not sec 
, \ rcher a t  all ,  hut thre11· herse l f  sobbing 
into her brother's arm,;. 

' ' T here, d ear, there : " 1rhispered .\ r­
thur, kissing her forehead l ight ly, anJ 
gen t ly pu�hing her a11 ay from h..im. She 
became aware o f  Archer' � presence, ancl 
�miled a t  h im wist fu l ly. 

" N o1r where can 11-c :;::o t t l  talk ' "  
a�ked Art hur m�rvou�lv. '· 

EniJ looked a t  h in1 in aston ishment. 
" ':\ ot nmY : " she e:-;claimecl. 

' \ Yes, now," he ansiYered grim ly. " I  
m ust h ave i t  m·er." 

She stol e a g lance a t  "\ rclwr. " \ r v 

i t t ing-room \Yi l l  do as \rc l l  as a n v  
, - i ace," s h e  �uggested . 

Th e 11·ords 11-crc hard ly out o f  her 
mouth before he started to 11·arcl the 
,.;ta irs . 

" \Vhat  aib h im ') " she \l·h i�pered t o  
A rcher. 

" I don't kno1r . "  :\rchcr gestured 
toward th e �tair�. " Hut 11· hatenr he 
wishes to say, I can �ee t hat i t  w i l l be 
better for him tn  sav i t . "  

' ' J ohn, 11·ant you to come, too," 
A rthur ca l l ed from the lan di ng ; and, 
at Enid's  nud . h e  foJ I Uircd.  She turned 
to h im �1gain �:t t h e  top , ,f  the stairs, 
her eyes apprehensi1-c.  and seemed about 
to \Yh i  . .;per to h i m : but a fter a m oment 
of  hesitat ion ,;he IH'llt  "n i n  sil ence. 
Arth u r  had opened the door, and was 
11·a it i ng for t hem to enter. 

E nid '� s i t t i ng-room 1ras sunny. I t  
looked out orcr Cemral Park, and i t  
was furnished a s  she had 1rished i n  a 
stde much more attraet i 1·e than the 
gioomy, m iJ- Yictorian ugliness of the 
lower floor. But to Archer i t  seemed a 
place of ,.;trange forebod ing�. He looked 
about for some e xp lanat ion of hi .-; fee l ­
i ng : noted the em) ' t y  gra te, the mahog­
�•ny cksk. the rramccl prinb and photo­
graphs : and sudclenh· he real ized that 
i t  was t he ncrYous. ]><icing fi gure of Ar­
t hur that had made hi� �p i rits .'iink. 

Enid had �catcd herself, and Archer 
fol lowed her e:�:am ple _: hut the brother 
did not ,.;top hi,; rcstle�s walk, except to 
c lose the hall-door, ami to peer into the 
dre . .;sing·ro(>ll1 1rhich opl:nccl off at one 
,;ide. H L' s�:cmeu to be gat heri ng reso­
l ut ion : ncn· ing h imse l f  to something. 

A t  last he ha l t�:d before them, hi� 
hand,.; on his  hips. " The Ja,.;t 11·cek ha . .; 
been torture for me," he ,:aiel .  " I feel 
l i ke one of the damned . "  

" :\rthur 1 " E nid ga,.;pecl .  
" Yes, l i ke one 1 1 f  t he damned,' '  h e  re­

peated harsh h-. ' ' \\'hat do 1·ou know 
about i t ?- ( ·> r  1·ou ? "  H e

-
turned tu 

Archer. 
" Steadv, ol d man : " said Archer. 
" Steadv ? H ow can I be steady ? I f  

you had ionc t hrough 1rhat I haY� gone 
through. I f  you ,  with your upbringing, 
wh ich 1r a,; l i kt: m i ne, found vourse lf 
h ating a man u nt i l vou fe lt l ik� throt­
t l i ng h i m  '"i t h  your (;1\. ll  h an d,;, and then 
-and then-·' l i e  an:rt cd h is f<ll·e. 
· '  Stricken down in an i nstant ! \Yhcn 
t h e  ,·ahlcgram came to Ill\' door I had 
j ust e:�:claim�:d : ' I 1r ish h� were dead.'  " . 

Archer got tu hi�  feet, and passed 
his ann oYer .-\.rthur',.; . .;lwu l der. " Th is 
IHlll't do," he ,;aid.  

Uut , \ rt hur drc11· a 11·a1·. " Ho1r do I 
know," he demamlt:d . "

·
11·hat c A.ect that 

11· i,;h o f  m i ne 1113\' han hac! ') Thcv sav 
there 1s po11·er i t; thought . Then 

·
w h a

-
t 

may he the pnwer of feel i ng ? " 
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,; Thi� is sheer HOibcn . .;e," excla i med 
Archer. 

" But l have felt that , too," said E nid 
shudderingly. " It is an aiYful th ing 
to hate." 

Al="�hc r looked from one to  the other. 
Had conscience made them mad ' 

" This monev of his ; I will not touch 
i t ,"  Arthur we;1t 011. " It  shal l  not burn 
my fingers." 

" E xcept 1rhat he took from fat her," 
Enid fal tered. 

" N ( > ,  not eYen that. It has pa.;secl 
through his hands." 

C J L\ l'T E R  I X. 

TH E D I S M I S S A L .  

" Yc<' .-;aid Enid.  
" Then sa1· i t ."  He swung around in 

his chair .  
" r t ' s  J epson," she began . " I want 

vou to send h im a11·ar." 
. " J q >son ? I >h .  yb .; "·hat ha� he been 
doing . Everybody se<:111s to be in trouble 
of one kind or another-except J ohn. 
there. And H caYen k no1rs "·c're drag­
g ing him into i t  fa�t enough . " 

" That remark is not worthv of old 
friendsh ip." put in  Archer. 

· 

c; I knu\\· - forgin· me. But \Yhat 
about J cpson ' " 

" H e has �l l l l lO\·cd me." En id stud-
ied the rug at h l'� feet .  

" H o1r ? " 
She looked painfully embarrassed. 
" H u1r ? " repeated Arthur. 

7f RC.H ER saw that he must inter- " John 1r i l l excuse w;," she said, ris­
M fere. " This is oYerwrought  talk," ing.  " N o, sit sti l l John." She went 

he sa id. " You haye no real cause OYer to her brother and touched h is 
to blame yousc!Yes, unless-unles5 there s!eeYe. " Come outs ide 1r i th  me a mo­
are reasons which I don't know-and ment," she saicl. 
I don't belieYe that there are such " I sn't 1 uhn to hear ? " he asked as 
reasons." he fol lm1-e�.l her to the h a l l .  

" That is  just i t ." said Arthur. She shook her head . A rcher coul d  not 
" TherL' are reasons which \'Ott and Enid sec her face . Her mo1-c brough t back to 
d(> not knmr . " h im his Yague forebod ings of a doubtful 

" \V IJat are they ? , . " h ispned E nid . rel at ionsh ip .  What did she know abou t 
" ;\I v own reasotb."  J cpson ? H ow had t he man offended 
" A;thur, " she cried, '· 1·uu arc not l i ke her ? Did she fea r h im ? 

yoursel f." Archer's eyes fel l  on the empty grate. 
- " HolY can I be ? ' ' H e  ;;trod<.: over The pan benea th i t- for it was an old­
tl >  the "· indow, and, throw ing h imself fash ioned grate -- had that appearance 
into a chair. stared moodily out oYer the of dust which dist inguishes whatever has 
park. held ashe,;. The ra1·s o f  the a fternoon 

As for Archer, he IYas deeply troubled sun straggkd through the curtains, and 
b1· this strange home - coming. The fel l soft ly on the fi rep lace . But in that 
bl ithe, a ffectionate Arthur of old \\·as mcl l o 1r gl rm there was one bright point 
gone ; and in h is stead IYas a strange, -bet11·ecn t h e  ash - pa n  and the sick ''"al l 
morose man who started at shadows. . .. of the ch i mney. 

" \Vhat are \\ L' to do ? "  whispered A rcher bent down to see what cou ld 
Enid, bend ing tO\Yard Archer. giYe such a reflect ion. J f e  exclaimed 

" G iw h im t imv . I l c  is unr,;ensi- aloud \\·hen he sa \\· that it 11·as a tinY 
tin•.  and he is  t ired. Be as matter-o [- 1· ial .  Another instant. and he had  drawl1 
fact and cheerfu l \Y i th h im as you can . it from its p lace . 
.i\boYe al l ,  find someth ing for h im to do I t l ay i n  the pa lm of h i s  h and. The 
-and qu ickly." H e was prescribing for label \Yas charred. hut the letters, 
her as 11·ell  as for the brother, though " E X I-" IYere l eg ible . The glass had 
she did not kno11· i t .  To make her de- been bro1Ynetl h,· the heat. hut it had 

Yote herse l f  to her brother IYas to dra 11· not broken. Fo;· tunateh·. it was th ick . 
her awav from her 0\\"11 sel f-questionings. Fortunate!�·. abo. the .stopp le \ras o f  

" 1 c;n Jin d  �omething readily," �he glass. 
ans,Yered. \Vi thin the Yial  l a1· th e fata l crvstak 

" A re you IYh ispcring about me ? "  Apparenth· the1· hac( not been cli5t�rbccl. 
asked Arthur, w ithout turning his head. J ust wha t pnrt ion had been taken out 
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could n o t  h e  determined \Yi tlwu t a l<:»t. 
I l e  h ad, among h i s  notes at home. the 
record of the e.'\aCt \Ye i ght of the origi­
nal contents o f  the ,-ia l .  Another 
11-c ighing \Yould tell h i m  how much o f  
i t  had been used to end the l i fe o f  
. \braham \Val:;h.  

H e  quickly 11 rc1 pped th e 1ial  in his  
handkerchief, and tucked i t  into his 
pocket , thankful that he had lH:en the 
one to fi nd it .  E ni d could not ha\'C 
heen a pprehensiYe 11hen she tried to de­
strov it. or it 11·ou ld ne,·er have been 
pen�1 i tt�d to s l ip  through the · ·oab, and 
rol l out of the side of the grate. She 
must h aYe tossed i t  int o the tlamt·s. and 
left i t .  

Archer blessed the ca rde<sness u i  the 
sen·ant 11h o  had iailt:d to see i t  11hen 
the ashes were remoYed. 

Hv her m1 n acnamt Eni d had sup­
posedly  destroyed the pois•m dur i n g the 
morning after her undl:''s death.  For a 

dav and t\IO n i ghH hdore that it had 
he�n in the hou'se. \\'h ere ) H ad she 
left i t  lying \lhere J ep�on. or any one 
else m i ght see i t ? H e  11uu l d ask hl:'r. 

She came i nt o  t l1e room 11h i le he ,,·as 
!'Onsideri ng the best 11· a y  of cl iS< ·ussing 
the sub ject ,,· i t h her, ami 11·undering 
11hen hl:'. might bruach it .  

" A rthur has gone d • n1 n  to the l i ­
brary to attend to J q > ."on , " s h e  said. 
. . n o  you m i nd 1\-ait i ng here fur ·a few 
minu tes ? it i� wry improper, I sup ­
pose, but the cha pnon 11· i l l  snun return." 

" A fter att end i ng t • >  J epson ? "  
' '  \'es ." She s ighed 11·eari ly. " T here 

has been no e xcuse f.,r his stay ing so 
long. B u t  he has taken many dut ies on 
himself. i don't kno'v exactlv 11·hat  to 
do about it .  I t h i n k  t hat he

. 
has been 

prying into uncle's pri\·ate papers. "  
" Tell  me. Enid." he said \vith sudden 

earne�tness, " whv ,,·on't nm expla in  
11·hat J epson d id iu a nnoy �:ou ? " 

" Foolish embarrassment. I ' m ;t fra id. 
But T will  tel l you. I ohn. · • 

" No t  i f  you �lon't. 11· ish to. 
" He ha� been trying t" make me 

marrv h i m . "  
" ,i epson ? " 
She nodded. 
' '  But what- ) " 
" I t  seems that he has long cherished 

a h ope. The. a\vbvarcl part of it is that 
I t r ied to he friendl y  w h im before unc-le 

died. He a ppeared to be ,.;o umed, so 
abject . . ,  

• ·  \ vu used to talk w i t h  him about 
your uncle ? "  
. She ga\'e an hysterica l ' l ittle laugh. 
" 1\hsurd , 1vasn't i t ?  But t here . .;eeme<l 
to be no one to 1vhom I could turn. I 
asked h im last \VCek i f, from his lnng 
sen·ice ll' i th uncle, he could giYe me any 
ach·ice as to a \l·ay of intluen('ing a 
better treatment of Arthur. 1 t \vas he 
who suggtsted that I a.-;k you to \Hite 
to uncle about i t ."  

" \Vhat : " 
'' \Vhy, yes." 
" A re ynu sure, Enid ? This ts  tm· 

portant." 
• · II m1· serious \'OU are ! \\' h y  should 

it he important ? ,· 
" :'IJ ewr mimi that  no 11·. Enid.  But 

tell  me, arc you absolutel y ('ertai n that  
J t!J-'011 adv .ised rou to ask me to 1nite 
that l etter ? " · 

" Ab�olutelv certa in. I suppose 
m i g h t  have t;Jld you, hut I felt rather 
si l ly about it. He :<eemed su('h a weak 
reed t o  lean cn1. I t 11 as only because 
he knew uncle's ll"ays e\'t'n better than 
I did." 

. 

Archer II" as stunned . H e  no Iunger 
had the least doubt that J epson 1vas the 
murderer. The motive was fairl y p la in . 
l n  all  probabil ity he had acted part l y 
from hatred, and partl y from a desire 
to i mprove his 011"11 pn, i t ion. Bv work­
ing upon E nid's sel f-blame for ·her ex­
pressed hatrl'd o f  her uncle, and by try­
ing to associate h imself  sympathctical l v  
w i th her, he h ad aimed to draw her i ri­
tn marri age. A great stake the l itt le 
sla\'e had played for. 

" .-\nd he dared to \\"ant to many 
you ? "  1\rchcr muttered. 

" I don 't like to th i nk about i t ,"  ,;he 
s igh ed . ' ' He i s  an abominable l i t t le 
person."  He watched her a d m iringly. 
1 1  er old grace had come hark t o  hl:'l' 
11 i t h i n  the dav. 

" I f un l v :\nhur 11 i l l  he l ike h im ­
sel f. "  she

. 
sa i d  a fter a moment , " I  

could a lmost he h appy aga i n . l feel 
better no\\' about - about uncle. K ut 
h avin g to t�1ke h i s  money-" 

" Enid. he \\"anted vou to have i t ." 
" J  know i t ,  J ohn ; ' tmt  1 - don 't 11·ant  

i t ."  
" H e  was a terrible old man." A rcher 
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remarked. " H e  made en�rybody hate 
him. 1 know 1 should ha1·e h ated him 
if  I bad had to be 11· i th  h im." 

" \\ 'o u l d  you ? . ,  she asked eagerl y. 
•· I .-;u rdy would," he replied truth­

fu l l \· .  . . ! l is treatment of rou and Ar­
tlm� wou ld ha1·e been enough ." 

" I th ink I am beginning to �ee t h ings 
norma l ly again," she murmured softly. 

" ( )[ cuurse you are, E n id." Ami 
u nder his In·l·at(l he added : " 1- l ea\'en 
bless yuu : " 

I n t o  t h is quiet  mood of theirs .\rt ln1r 
sudden h· hurst. 

" \'ot;' l l  see nn more o f  J epson, Enid," 
he announced. 

" \\' hat  d id 1 ·ou do t o  h i m ? " she 
asked. 

" Packed h im o ff. H e's an inferna l l y 
i l l l pudent ass .  I ha\'e sa id ll'hat I ll'ant­
nl to say to von and J u h n .  T here's 
no more to he �a id-nml' . I 'm going to 
see i f  I feel eiHlllgh tasier tu sleep. 
You ' l l  e .\cuse me." 

And he bol ted from the room. 
The t ear,; sprang into Enid's eyes. 

" I don't understand i t , "  she ll'hispned. 
. . . \ fter t 1ru 1·ears a 11· a 1· : "  

" ( ; iYe hin; t ime, I·: ; 1 id." said :\ rvher. 
" I dun't bel ic1·c he has - I cpt .-; ince he 
l e ft Fran('e. l i e 11· i l l  he 1 he same uld 
,\rthur in a few days." 

But as . \n ·her - l eft t he lH>tbe he 
uouhkd his  own reas . .;uram:6. For 
Arthur 11 as plainly keeping �ometh ing 
back. 

C l l .\ l'T E R  X .  
I' l l  E 1' 1 .\ 1 . .  

I T 1\'as the  moming of the n e x t  day. 
J , , Im . \ r( 'htr had sat  l ate int11 the 
night. 1 ry i ng to a r r i ,. , .  a t  a deli nite 

condusion concerning t he: l l l\'�t " ry " r  t h e  
L'm·elope. E n i d  11·�ts n o 11· ent i re l y  ex­
dudecl from h i s  ,.;uspic ioi 'S .  The el·i­
dence all puinted to 1rard J epson-lrho 
had ti rst ..-ug�e�ted that t he letter be 
1nit ten : 11· ho had possibly had a('cess to 
the Yia I of E .\ ina ; and 11' !10 had sud­
denlv emerged from his ch rysa l is only to 
llv at om·e in t < l  t he !lame , , r an impossible 
arnbition. 

Hut J epson's gu i l t  1\'0U !d 1wt expla in 
the  perturbed state o f  Arthur's mind .  
Soml•thing ��- �" unquest innahl y \HOng 

1 2  c 

ll'ith A rthur. I I  is remorse for the  
hatred he had felt  tuward h is uncle­
en�n \\'hen hb sen,; i t i Ye temperament ll'as 
t aken i nto cut�:;iclera t i un-d itl nut account 
fur the change in him. \\.as he, in some 
secret way, leagued 1vi t h  Jepson ? I f  that 
ll'cre so, i ; 1  his ncrYous conditicm he 
would hardly ha\'e been so ready tu drive 
J epson from the  house. H e  ll'ould hal'e 
l>l·en more l i ke l y to dread t he results of 
a break 11· ith h i ,; ':odcderatc-would  
h a n  tr i ed to scH >tlw Enid and  find an  
t'.\ntse f o r  J epson',;  fol l y .  

To take t he case tu  the pol ice became 
a rentrring suggestion. Such a step ap­
pean·d tu be his duty. A nd yet , when he 
thought ,, [ the scandal that wou ld follow 
-ho11· E n id and .-\ rthur might be made 
to lay bare before t h e  public the story of 
th e i r relat ions 11· i t h  their uncle ; how Jep­
,;nn might Yulgarly \'aunt h imsel f and 
proclaim himself a martyr ; how suspi ­
cion might  fal l  upon himsel f-when h e  
though t  of thes�: th ings he felt t hat, even 
upon cil· ic duty, restrictiotts must some­
t imes necessari ly be placed. 

H is 0\1' 11 position, i ndeed, would be 
1-ery hard t u  e:->plain .  Beside,; the mur­
derer, o n l v  he himse l f  kne11· that mur­
der had 

. 
been do:w. The proof of 

murder rested sol e ly on the poisoned en­
ve lope, now i n  hi,; safe. The poison 
-that had heen used \\'as unknown to 
vharmacology, a nd the only existent 
quantity of  i t  11·as in hi� own possession. 
1 f he admitted that the vial had been for 
a t ime in the house of Abraham \Vabh. 
he II'Ott ld lw\·e to com·ince a jury that 
J epson had seen it.  and that he and not 
Enid had employed i t .  

N o. lv: ( 'oulcl not go tu  the pol ice \Vi t h ­
out diren i ng susp icion t o  h imse l f and to 
Enid.  I n  his  mrn defense, h is frankncs� 
in proving a murder 11·here none h;d been 
suspected, might reauily free h im ; but 
how rould he establ i,;h 1 he i 1 1noc-ence of 
E n  icl. 11· h ich,  for h im. depended upon 
h i s  knowledge uf l l\:r  1' 11aracter-upon 
subtle shades o f  mea n ing in her speech 
sudt as ('ou lcl not he desnibed to others ::> 

T h e n ,  too, in his oll'n case, there might 
l >e compl ications. A ( 'areless statement. 
a moment uf  confusion, and he would 
find h imself hopelessly entangled. Some 
unforeseen suspicion might be directc(l 
against h im .  

H (· remembered t he man ,  Tousey, 11·hu 
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had taken him to be a counterfeiter. Sup­
po�e that  Tousey, in  his stupidity, were 
to come forward and assert that he had 
seen his former m aster dabbi n g  somet hing 
on an envelope. Doubtless he had used 
his p aste-brw;\1 in Tousey' s presence. 
\\'hat terrible s ignificance m i g h t  be gi,·en 
to some t r i fl i ng i ncident l i ke t hat : 

The more he thought about i t .  the mon· 
he became convinced tha,t his best  course 
was to remain passive-to await develop­
ments. But there \vas one thing he cou l d  
do : He could determine how much o f  
t h e  poison h a d  been p u t  o n  t h e  envelope 
flap. That was a mere m a tter o f  p lacing 
the contents o f  t he vial on his scales and 
subtracting the weight from the original 
\Wi ght , as entered in his  not e-book . Use­
l ess work. it m i ght be cal led ; but i t  \vas 
something to do in the i nterest of exact­
ness. 

And so, that m orning, h e took t he vial .  
sti l l  wrapped i n  the handkerchief.  from 
hb safe-where he had p laced it "·hen 
he brought i t  h ome-and carried i t  down 
the spiral stairs to  the laboratory. H e  
l i fted t h e  protecting bel l o f g lass from 
th e delicate scales . \\' hen he tried to 
dra \v the stopple from thL· vial, hm,·ever . 
he found that the effect of the heat in  
Enid's  grate h a d  been to fi x i t  i n  too 
tightly for removal .  Accordingly he 
broke the vial, carefully holding i t  in­
verted and chipping a hole in  the bot tom .  

C e n t l y  h e  pour ed t h e  tiny crys tal,;  into 
one pan o f tht: scales .  Then he l a id the 
\\·eights in the other pan until  the twu 
pans bal anced. The crystals \Yeighed 
exactly eight decigrams and seven mil l i­
grams. 

To be accurate, h e  reexamined the 
vial . N o  crys tals remained in it .  He 
t hen refitted, t o  t he IHlMom of t h e  vial .  
the pieces which h e  had ch ipped from it.  
and found t hat the edges united perfect­
ly. � o fragment of  the glass could han 
dropped in among the crp•tab to ::tdcl to 
their weight.  

The next step \vas t o examine h i s  notes. 
There was the book, l y i n g  on the tabl e . 
He turned the pages t i l l  he found the 
record of his  first experiment \vi th  
E x i na. Yes, the  wei gh t  o f  the contenb 
of  the via l  was entered, but-

H e  looked agai n .  I nclubi tably t h e  fi g­
ures read, " eight decigrams, senn m il li­
grams." 

He turned in bewilderment to the: 
scales. The l ittle heap of crysta ls was 
st i l l  balanced by the weights in the other 
pan. Aga i n  a nd again h e  added up the 
total o f  the t iny \\Tights, and a l way� \dth 
the <.;ne result-eight decigrams ancl 
�even mi l l i grams. 

I t  \va:; i nexp l icabl e. Bv the eviclencl' 
o f  the scales and the evidence of t i l l' 
note-book, the vial, when he brought i t  
back, contained exactl y  t h e  same quan t i t y  
of E xina that  h e  h a d  p l aced i n  i t  two 
\Yeeks ago ! � one of  the p oison had been 
removed from the vial wh i l e  i t  was i n  
E nid's possession ! 

Could these crystals have the property 
of gaining weigh t ? That seemed impo,;­
sibk H ad the murderer, a fter faking 
out as much o f  the poison as he required, 
have made up the quanti ty i n  t h e vial by 
putt ing in  nystaL; of anot her kind ? He 
could not have made a compensation so 
exact, without the must d e l icate apparatus 
and the most careful experimentation.  
Then bad he h imsdf set down the wrong 
weight i n  h is note-hook ? H ad he \Hit­
ten. " eight decigram.; sen:n mi l l igrams," 
when he shuulcl have \ITit ten , " ei gh t  
decigrams sevetl unti.:::ra m s  / · · ( )  [ 
course. such an error \\·as possible, but,  
kno \r i ng his  own careful l1ahit,; he con i c!  
n o t  bel ieve t h a t  h e  h a d  made such a 
m istake. 

H c was confused, bew ilclcrecl. Cer-
tainly the gummed flap of that return­
envelope had been covered \vi th  E x iu a  
crvstals. \\' ln·. as he came to think of it. 
t h� envel ope llmst have carried nearlv as 
much as hal f the contents of the ,; ia l � 
And vet a l l  the E xina in the world \vas 
h ere in this  room : 

H ac! he macle a fearful blunder ? Had 
he bee n de<·ein'cl bv a sim i lari tv ? \\'ere 
the crystals  on tf1e em·elopc · harmle,;s 
[ ragmenb o [ the adhesive gum ? No.  
for there \Vas the cavy that had d ied 
w hen sera p i ngs from t lie em·dope ,,·ere 
dropped upon its tongue. The poison on 
t he em·e lope \Yas Cl'rtainlv E xina. l t  
l ooked l ike i t ,  ancl i t  act ed- l ike i t .  No 
other poison operated i n  the  same \Yay . 

Archer sat clo\vn on his stoo l .  He 
·
,,·as 

compl ete! y baffled. 
\\'hi le  ht: \vas puzzl ing. going over a nd 

over in his m ind the contradictor\' facts, 
the telep hone buzzed, and the ,:o icc o f  
�\Iartin.  h i �  nr\\' m a n .  i n formed h i m  t h a t  
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\ f r. Arthur Crane 11·as 11·ait ing to sec 
h i m .  Carefu l ly tran�ferring the E x ina 
ny�tab from the pan of the �ca l e� to a 
fresh vial and labe l i n g  it .  A rcher c l eaned 
t he sca les t horoughly -anJ \H�nt up-�ta i rs. 
H e  foun d Arthur i n  the rec·q,t ion-room 
an d took him hack to t h e  consu l tation-
room . 

The n ight. apparently, h ad brought 

l it t l e  bene fit to A r t h u r. l l  is l ung . 
straight no,.:e l ooked p i nched and sharp, 
and h is eH·,.: 11·ere unsteadv. H is nor-
mal, <:n:n . carriage, moreover, had gi1·en 
11·ay to an u ncertain stoop, a� though the 
h i gh shou lders were carry i ng a bu rde n  
t oo h ea 1·y f o r  t hem . He g l a uced a!J­
sen t l v  about thl' roo m . I t  had been 
a l tered hut l i t t l l'  during the t l\'ll years 
of h i s  absence. yet t l1 e fam i l iar p l ace 
set:mell to arow.;e no fr iend l y mL·nwries 
in h i m .  H e  threw a gl:.tnce at .\ rclwr , 
then tu rned abruptly to t h e  11· indo11' and 
dnm tnlL·d upon the pane 11· i t h h is f1 n gers, 
and at l ast ldt the ,,· i ndo\\' a J H I  t l1re 11· 
h imsc·l f into a ch a i r and stared i nto the  
open r, re. 

' ' J ohn." he began, withuut  tak i ng h i s  
e1-es from t h e  bl aze . . 

" \\'el l ?  " 
� i k nce for :t m omen t. and t h en : 
·• ] oh n . 11· hat  .1-.: i l lell u n cl e ? " 
The quest ion \Yas hlurt<:d ou t hu rried­

ly.  A rcher, t hough e xpect i ng the u ne x­
pected. 11· 3s so taken by su rp ri se t h a t  he 
d id not i mmedi atel y repl y. H u w much 
did . \ rt h u r kno11· ? Did h e  knoll' any­
t hi n g  a t a l l  o (  t he mattn ; o r 11·a� he, ,;n 
the ha�i� of so me morhid fancy. haz;nd­
ing a gtH:SS ? 

" \\'In· don't vou ans\Yer me, J oh n ? " 
:\ rt ht1r'� Yo ice 

. 
was hl\1' and i ntense. 

•· \\' h at k i l l ed uncle ? " 
. .  !>e dson."  ':t i d  .\ rclwr. 
. . (�od : " 

I t  \\' 3S t h e anguish ed cry o f  a hrukt-n 
man . l-I e  had c(l,·ered h i s LH·e IY ith h i s  
lnitg h ands : hi..;  ..;lwu lders shook s J ­
lenth·. 

:\ .:, ·h e r  11· a ited. The moments w ere 
fu l l  of portent, hut he must not he t h e  
Ji rst to spea k .  So A rth u r  con t i nued his  
st ruggle for  se l f-mastery IY h i le the 
mantel - c lock t icked o fT fi ve cr:twl ing 
m inute;.;. 

The fi re crackl ed cheerfu l] v. From 
the street without came the Yoir<: nf a n  
o l d-c l othes man, a n d  the scn·ants c ·ou l d 

he heard hdow, moYing about t hei ; 
duties. The 1r inter sun came sl an t ing 
i n  at the ll· i nd0\1·, and l ay i n  a l ong red 
sta i n across the rug. A rth u r sti l l  sat i n  
agonized si lence. 

Th ere was a gent le tap at t he door, 
ami \ I  art in open eel i t  ;l fe w i nch es and 
t hrm;t i n  his h ead to make an annou nce­
ment. :\n·her  fnnl' lletl s l i ght ly ami 
gestu red h i m  a11· ay. The door \\'as qu iet­
l y  closed agai n .  Hut A rcher did not 
IUOI'e. 

T i me cn:pt on. Some tradesman rang 
t he area-hel l.  and the steps of the cook 
c·ou!tl he heard ::;uing t hrough the J1as­
sage beneath. A coal in the grate rat­
t led to the hearth. 

A t  la,.;t A rt hur raised h is head. H i s  
eyes \\'ere gentl er, �teadier ; h is h ands 
rested on ti le a rms of his chair. 

" I II' ish you II'Otl l d te l l me el-erv-
t h i n g  you kno11· about it ," he said.  

. 

" l real ly kno11· very l i t t l t: ."  ,\n·her 
tried to �peak ca l mly.  ·• The day be­
fore your uncle died , I 11-rote h i m  a 
l etter, a nd enclo�ed the return em·t'lope 
upon which he ah1·3ys i ns isted . J t 11·as 
a letter about you, Arthur-urgi ng h im 
to reconsider h i ,;  deci sion to cut you o tT. 
\Vhcn he read the letter he became ,-erv 
much nc ited, l am told. He scr ibhl eZI 
a n  abusi ve lYon! on the hack of i t , t h rust  
i t  i n to the ret u rn en1·elope, an1l  sealed 
i t  w ith h i s  oll' n l ips.  A nother i nstan t, 
and he was dead. J cpson m ailed t h e  
let ter to me.  \ Vhen I received it  J 
not iced somet h i ng odd abou t the �um 
1JI\ the ftajJ, and a little invest igation 
slw11·ed me that there was enough poi son 
a1lhering to the gum to k i l l a huml re1l 
men. I t  cou l d  not han got there l >y 
:' i:c ident ." 

" :\ o, ' '  ,;aid A rt hu r with surpnsmg 
calmness, · ' it  was not an acc ident." 

· •  The poison is of a ki nd that leaves 
no t races," cont i nu t.:d A rch er. " It sim­
ply stops the act ion of t he heart . I am 
acquainted ll' ith th e po ison , because I 
h ave l atl'ly e \ t racted it from the leaves 
of a plant, h i therto unknOII' It, which a 
friend of m ine sent me from South 
A meri ca . So far as I was a ware, no 
one had any o f  the po ison ht:sides my­
sel f ; but I h ave been forced to the con­

clu sion t h at I was mist aken ." 
" How dirl you happen to write t o  

u n c l e · ) "  
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" I d i d  s o  at E nid's request. S h e  h a d  
your interest n:ry m u c h  � lt  h eart . ' ' 

" E nid askecl you t o ? " 
" J epson h ad sugge:;ted that she ask 

me. Susp i c i on points Yery st rongly to 
Jep son . " 

" No,  i t  \1 as not J epson . " sa i d "\ rth ur. 
" At least , "  he siglll'd, ' ·  l d o n ' t  sec lHJ \Y 
i t  could h ave been. "  

Archer knit  h h  l m nYs. " \\' he n you 
came this morn i n g  I had nearly decided 
that i t  11·as fut i le to t ry t o uncoYer the 
mystery. You and I and the murderer 
are the onlv ones 11·ho kno11· t h at a mu r­
der has I >L·:n commi tted. So l o n g  :.h \Yl' 
keL']> si lence, no one ebe can killl\1', 1 f 
it \\'ere p<hsible to ti n d  the murderer and 
pro\'e h i s  gui l t ,  then t h e  fact,; -;]wuld hL· 
giyen to th e  police, regard le,;s of the U I J ­
p1L'asantness t h a t  m i gh t a r i SL"  f o r  m ;  a l l  : 
l m t  as i t  is-" 

" N OIY, l am go in g to tal k . ' '  A r t h u r  
hrokl' i n  sudden l y . " I am g o i ng to te l l  
1·ou a h orr i ble st oi'\'. It 11· i l l  expla i n  
;nuch-11· h v  t h L· crinll' 11 as cutnm it te cl : 
\Yh\' 1 h a 1·� bee n so u n l i k e  m1·sel f." 

. 

He swallo1Yed hard a n d  lea ned fur­
\Yard in h i s ch a i r. 

" :\s you \Y i sh . · · said .\r . . ! JL·r .  
" l do \\ish to-ancl 1 mm; t  t d  l i t .  

L i ,;te 1 1 . " 

C I-L \ PT E R  X L  

,\ C < > :\ F t-: S S I O :\ .  "WH E X  went to Par i s, t l\o vears 
ago. E n id a!Hl I both agreed 
th at u ncle IYas a p e rson tu he 

h at ed aJHl loathed.  H e  had rui ned 
fath er.  True, he h a d  taken us int o  h i s  
h ou se to l i n :  \\' i t h  h i m, b u t  m :  f e l t  t h a t 
h e  mYed us much more th an he coul d  
eYer repay. \\'hat h e  did fur us. for that  
matter, \\'as clone i n su ch a man ne r  t l w t  
I h aYe often thought hL' found p l l':l"urc 
i n  m ak i n g u s  hate h i m . 

" Life among the  art i,;h in Paris i ,; 
free and unstra inccl,  i f  \IT j u clw· it from 
our standards. It isn't any gre:1 t won­
der t h at .  a fter t h ree years o f  repreo<secl 
e x istence under uncl e' ,: roof. l t h re\\' 
mysel f into t h e  s p i r i t  o f  my n c 11- enY i­
ronment a l it t l e  m<He unreseryec\ ly t han 
I shoul d haYe clone·. I t  w:Pi more a 
frolic t h a n  an yth i n g ebe. But r IYOrked. 
too. " 

" I fancy t h ere ' ,; J1U question about 
yom work i ng. ' ' Archer put i n .  

" \Yel l ,  du ri ng t h e  last f e11· m on th s, 
as I read betm::en the l ines of E n i d's  l et ­
ters, l coul d see that uncle \l-as  p rey ing 
upon her character. There was a note 
of hardness that l d i d  not l ike. I real­
i zed that sh e ,,·as lidng u nder a st ra i n . 
and you can imag i ne that 1 d i d n ' t lo\'e 
uncle any better 11·hen I t hought of her.  
1 t fre tted me to n:alize that I \Yas 1 iYing 
the l i fe and doing the work th at p leased 
me, w h i le she \Y as Y i rt u a l l v  ch a inecl to 
uncle's i m·a l i c l - ( ' luir .  s,; I \\'orkecl 
h arder th an e nT. determi ned to \\'a i t  
o n l y  u nt i l  s p r i n g  hdnre com ing l >ack t o  
America.  Then l \\'tlUld send E n i d  
abroad f o r  a t im e. \Yh i l e  1 fou gh t  i t  out 
1Yi t h  u n c l e. A n c l  I hated h i m harder 
and h a rder. " 

He paused, an d . p i c ·k i 1 1g  up t h e  pok er, 
t h rust a i m Jc,:,.;h- at the  ti re.  

" A nd then.; ,  h e  \Ycnt on after a few 
moments. " one day I fel l in  \\· ith an 
American 11·h o was chnYn < > l l  his l uck . 
Somebody i n t rod uced u ,.; : I don ' t re­
member 11· !w. S a l ton \Ya:; t h e  name of 
t hl'  American.  He :i l'l'llled tu he a 
p lea,;ant, happy-go-lucky sort of fel low .  
B v  h is 0\1' 1 1  story, he bad h l' e n  s e n t  OYer 
a; a buver for. a finn o f  N e\Y York 
p i ct u re-cl�alers. and h i� lwu,;L· h ad failed 
a fe 1\· days a ft n  h i ,.;  a r r i 1·al an c l ldt h im 
stranc\ccl. l I e  11·a,: d i d;:l'ring hr cable, 
he sai d , \l- i t h  a nother firm, . anc't wou l d 
han· :1 i l l' ll. connL·ct ion w i t h i n  a fell' 
cia\·,;. 

" l rather took to Salton.  Perhaps i t  
\Yas because he ta lke d o f  bu yi ng ,.;ume 
of my pictures : hut. a,.; idc f rom that,  he 
11·as engagi ng l y  gnocl cumpany. ::-\ ow I 
1\ould gi l't· kll f  111)' l i i'L- i f  I !t ad 11ever 
nwt h i m . "  

Arthur : t rosl' a nd \YatHlcred re,.;t kssh· 
tn the \l· in c lo11·. 1 I e  o;tood there. l ooking 
out,  h i ,.; hack to h i s  fril'nd.  an c l I 'Ontin­
ucd t h e  ,;ton· : 

" ( > t H' en·n i ng . Jc,.;,: t h an ,; i s  \ITeks 
ago. Salton and I IYCH' s it t i ng together 
i n  a cafC. A l e t ter h ad nnn c from 
E n i d that <1< 1 \-. and I ,,·as fcc: l i n g  par­
t ic ularly  l > l ue al >out  i t .  S a l ton rall ied 
me for be i ng i n  t h e dumps. and 1 told 
him ,.;o nwt h i ng of my > d tuat ion . 1t wa,; 
fool i sh of me, but I felt  pret ty \Yel l ac­
q u a inted w ith h im by t hat time. T he 
1\'or:;t is t hat I told h im h o lY 1 hated 
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uncle." :\rthur'�  \\"unb came 1ri t h  trcm­
bl ing ��Yiftne,;s. " l ;:aid that J 11·isheJ 
u ndc were <lead. \\"e h ad drunk a good 
dea l uf 1rinc, yuu sec. l ,.:aid "-he 
tu rned sudden l v  from th e IYi ndO\\" and 
faced h is  fricn;l-" J uh n.  don't you l >c­
gi  1 1  to undnstand ? " 

" Co on," said :\ rch n in a l t> i1· 1·uicc. 
" I sa i d  t hat I 1ruuld g i 1·c up h a l f  the 

money he  11·as going tu lean: me i f only 
he 1rere dead 1ri t h i n  a month . ' ' 

_-\rrhcr gazed at h i m  in open amaze­
ment. 

" I d id n't nu.:an i t . ' '  nied .-\ r t h u r. 
" <  )f cou rse 1·nu didn' t .  \ " ou n>u ldn' t  

h ave meant i t . ' ' 
" I was thinking of E n i d  more than o f  

mysel f .  A nd t h e  1r ine had made m y  
tnnguc ratt l e. A n d  l 11·as crim inal l y 
fool ish . You do hel iciT that  I didn't  
mean i t .  don' t  you.  J ohn ? . , 

" Yes." sai d  :\ rl"IJCr. 
" Salton began to t a l k  about pre­

monit ions. He told a lot of stories about 
peop le 11·ho could read the futu re. and 
a l l  that rubbi sh , ami I laughed at them. 
But he got quite serious about it . H e  
said that even· once in a ll"h i l e  h e  had 
gl impses o f  th ings that were going to 
h appen-·t h a t .  if I woul d  on ly stop 
l augh ing. he 11·oti l d  t d l  me somet h ing 
t h at II"Ott ld  i nterest me. " 

" \\'ell ? "  said Arch er. for t he nar­
rat i n· had h a l ted . 

" I p retended to he serinus. and Sal ton 
t hen s a i d  impressin l y  that m y  wish 
�1hout my unt " !e 11·a,; l ike ly  to ··ome t rue 
-that my unc le 11·ou ld he dead IY ith i n  
a mont h .  

" I  l aughed a t  h im harder t h a n  ever. 
' T hat old man w i l l  never die,' I said ; 
hut I h �td  t h e  dcccncv to add that if a 
11· ish u f  m ine coul d  ,:eal l y  end h is l ife. 
l wou l d  1Y it lHlra11· what  I had said about 
h im . 

" ' \" our 11· ish h as noth in g to do IY i th  
i t . '  Sal ton sa id . ' Such events arc deter­
m i ned hv principl6 l arger t h a n  one 
man's 11· i sh . '  

" So I s•·outed at  h i m  t i l l  he  seemed 
to grow angn·. :\ t last he set ha <"k i n  
h i s  c h a i r  a n d  offered to wager me a 
t housa nd dol lars that u nc le-th at uncl e 
11·otdd he dead w i t h i n  two months." 

" You took him up ? "  
" I accepted," groan ed A rthur.  " I 

,,·as n:c i ll'<l , and I accepted." 

'' Fool i�h. hut by no means fatal. You 
cannot be blame(( n:ry seriously." 

" But-hut he gut me to put it  down 
un paj.>er." 

· •  Do you mean that ? " .\n·her 
sprang to his  f('l"t . 

. \rthur nodded \l"l"etdlnllv .  
" H e made i t  seem t h e  ;1atural t h ing 

to do. The fol l y  uf i t  1lcYer occurred 
to me. l \Yas t h ink i ng about 11·inning 
t he hl:t,  not about the nat ure of the bot . ' '  

" :\nd yuu 1nute t h e  \Yager down ? "  
" I f  i t  had onl y been 1nitten i n  the  

for m  of  a 11·ager : But Salton cal led for 
ink and l ' � ipcr. and snihl >ecl t h is sen­
tence : 

" ' 1 hereby agree to pay to _·\rthur 
Crane 1 he �11111 o f  one t lwnsaml do l lars, 
in the <:ITnt t h a t  h is uncle is nut dead 
\Yi t h i n  si .\ ty day� frum this  date.'  

" I le signed t he paper aud pu,;hed it 
over acrw.;s the table to me. I t  was so 
much like an an o f  confidence that  I 
11-rute on anot h er sheet : 

" ' I  hen·hy agree t•> pay to \V i l l iam 
S a l ton the  sum u f  011e thousa nd dollars 
in  the e\Tllt  that  mv uncle dies 11· i thin 
t h i rt\' da1·s frum th i s. date. '  " 

" .�nd 'you signed tlwt : "  
" S igned i t  and ga1·e i t  to h im. l i e 

folded .it and put it i n h i s  pocket . "  
A rcher's mouth shut gr im l y. H e  ( l id 

not look at h i s  friend. 
" I did nnt realize the �.;nnrmitv of 

11·hat [ had done," · ·ont inued .:\r
.
thur, 

" un t i l the ne.\ t dav. I awoke \\ i th a 
headache, and m v  1iH:mories of the eve­
ning 11"\:re con fn�ed. unt i l , IYh i le l was 
dressing, I put my hand in my pocket 
and found Salton's 11-ritten prum i ,;e. "  

" H ave you L'ut i t  w i t h  you ? " 
Arthur .prothl<'ecl a pu�·ketbook, and 

l'.\ tracted from i t  a foldeu slip. Taking 
it  from him, Archer read it slowl y .  l t  
was worded as .-\ rthur h a d  said : 

I hneby ag-rcl' to pay to Arthnr Crane 
the stun ( I f  one t housand dollars. in the 
cnnt t hat his nncll' is  not dead within 
sixty days from this  date. 

\VILL I A �l SALTO :<; .  

" l tried t o  fi nd Salton, t o  get the  
prom ise back," A rthur went on,  averting 
hi� eyes from t h e  paper, · '  but he had 
disappeared . At first , I \Yas very un­
easy. I f  an accident should happen to 
Sal ton, and my promise should be found 
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on him, i t  \Yould look YCIT bad. T o  ex­
plain the wager com·incingly, and the 
circumstances that had led up to it, 
would, I knew, be a l most an impossible 
thing to do. 

" Salton had said that he might be 
called away suddenly, and, after a time, 
I though t very l i tt le  of his disappear­
ance. In fact, in a fe\\· clays I almost 
forgot the wager. It had �imply been 
a piece of vinous folly bct\Yeen two 
friends. The month would elapse, and 
uncle would sti l l  be 1 iving . But I re­
solved that when the time came for 
Salton to pay the wager, I would not 
accept it .  

" Then Enid's cablegram came. 1 t 
struck l ike a bolt of l ightning. Every­
thing was p lain .  J olm, I had not had 
a suspicion unti l that moment. I had 
not dreamed of  such a thing. I had only 
foolish ly  tried to prove to a friend that 
he was not the prophet he thought he 
\YaS. 

" An hour after Enid'� cablegram. 
another one came. It said : 

" ' I w i n .  Salton. '  
" That was al l .  But I k new what  i t  

meant. He had \\·on. not a thousand 
dollars, but my sou l . Therea fter I W<b 
to belong to h im-utterly." 

He stopped and \Yai tcd for A rcher to 
speak. Again the clock ticked off the 
m i nutes ;  again the street-cries and the 
subdued noises o f  the house came faint­
l v  i n  to them. 
- At last Archer spoke. " You have 

made a terrible mistake. Arthur," he 
said .  " But I cannot holrl  i t  against you. 
and the world woulcl not hold it against 
vou i f  it knew a l l  the c ircumstances. 
\·ou have been punish ed ; and you \Yi l l  

continue t o  be punished, for you will  
h ave this secret to carry through l ife. 
But forgiw yourse l f  al l you can, Ar­
thur. You were led into a trap.  You 
meant no wrong." 

He held out his hand. and Arthur 
seized it and clung to it \Y i th  a grip 
that h urt. 

" We must deal \Vith thi,.;  man. Sal­
ton." continued Archer. " He i s  the only 
guilty one. You \Yi l l  hear from h im 
soon." 

" r have heard from him-this morn­
ing." 

" \\'hat ! Already ? "  

Arthur held out a letter, and Archer 
read : 

Df.AR CRAI\ 1·: : 
I want to sec you. You can guess \Yhy . 

At ten o'clock to-morrow night be at the 
corner of Lexington A Ycnuc and Twenty­
Fi fth Stree-t . A man will  approach you ;u;d 
say. · · Salton." "  Show him this letter. and he 
wi l l  bring yon t o me. Fail  me at your own 
ri,;k .  \\" J J.J. I .\)1 S .. \LTOX. 

' ' The l e t t er \\·as \\Titten yesterday." 
said Arthur. " l i t:  means to-night." 

C H A P T E R  XI I .  

T H E  E\.lllE:\ CE llE,o;TRUYED. "y  0 L are going. of course, ' '  sa id 
Archer, handing the letter back 
to Arthur. 

" I must. I I e knows dare not re-
fuse."  

" J sha l l  he there, too." 
" I ,,· ish you could," sighed Arthur. 
, ;  I can. Be at the corner at ten 

o'clock, as he directs. J shal l  not go 
with you, but \Yi l l  follow, and :;ec where 
the guide t ake; you." 

" Salton didn't even trouble to tell me 
to come alone." Arthur folded the let­
ter slmY ly.  " Dut the precautions which 
he indicates show that I will have to. 
Had I better go-armed ?  ' '  

" Certain]\· not." �aiel Archer short! v. 
' ' ·when you. find yourse lf  w ith h im, d�­
lay the com·en;ation as much as you can. 
B e  ready for my appearance. Abovc al l .  
don't gin� him hack this letter ; i t  i s  one 
of the few p i eces o f  eYidence pointing to 
your 0\\" ll in l lOCCllCC . · ·  

, ;  H Ol\" is that ? " 

" I f  Salton had legitimately \YOn a 
\Yager from you, would he write such a 
letter ? I f  you had hired h im to commi t  
a crime for you, \HJUld he. holding the 
e\· i clence of the bargain, ha\T to write 
such a l etter to you ? No ; vou would 
t h en be keeping in touch witl1 him, not 
he with you . , .  

" Your dis t inct ions arc true. hu t aren't 
thev rather too subtle ? " 

'1 I think not. Keep the letter, in any 
cYent . "  

" \\-hat o n  earth shall T d o  \dth nw­
sel f t i l l  ten o'clock ? "  exclaimed Arthur. 

Archer glanced at the clock. " Better 



SILENCED. 567 

lunch with me here. A ftcnrard I h ave 
a clinic and a few c a l ls that w i l l  fi l l  uut 
t h e  rest of my afternoon. I f  l w ere you 
1 wouldn't go home . Enid might  guess 
. .;omething. ' '  

" You don't think she ou gh t to kno1r ? " 
,;uggcstcd Arthur a p prehcmivdy. 

" By no means. Some day, years fwm 
now, perha ps , but-" 

Arthur showed h i s re l ief. 
" If I were you , "  continued Arch er, 

· ' 1 woul d go to a mat i nee this afternoon. 
Th en come here to d i nner."  

" I feel infin ite l y  better for h a\· i n g 
t a lked th ings out ," saicl Arthur. " But 
it seems a.'i though I should nen:r shake 
u tf the feeling of gu i l t ." 

" That is something t ime \Yi l l  do for 
you. The only t hing 1 can say is : N ever 
forget that you arc paying for a fu l l y, 
and not for a cr ime. And don't grud ge 
t h e  payment, Arthur." 

Strongly a,; he had sought to reassure 
h is friend , 1\ rchcr was far from feel i ng 
reassured him . .;e l f. To Arthu r any rvcug­
n i tion of the fact that he had not m�.:ant 
to be at fault was a relie f, for unt i l  nu 11· 
ht.: h ad had no confidant except his uwn 
• ·unsciencc. But the s i tuat ion ,i·as , i n  
trut h ,  about a s  b a d  as i t  cou l d  h e .  \V i t h  
a l l  h i ,; h eart , A rd;cr w i,; h cd that  J epson 
might han pron:d to he the gu ilty man,  
r :nher than this u nk no w n Salton,  who 
held i n  h is po,.;scssion t h at dama g i ng 
promise to pay. 

T hough ht.: had spoken con fident l y u [  
,;ett l ing w ith S alton, , A n·h c r  real ized t h at 
t h e  settlement could not easily he ar­
ran ged . A v i l l a i n ,  i n gen iotb e;wugh to 
p l an and carry ou t  such a crinw, cou l d 
not he !Jliml to h i s advantage. He would 
demancl m i l l ion s,  of course. The onl v  
hope \\·as  t o get Arthur',;  1ni t t e n  p rum i s.e 
a w av from h i m .  

(ir t here m igh t h e  .i011W U I J e :; pcdu] 
1n'ak :;pot i n Salton's armor.  T hat wac; 
to he determ i n cll. 

\Vh at a lool Artlmr had been � But,  
t ha nk H eaven,  he was n u  \l· orsc t han a 
Fool � l I 0 11 t nr i l d y  he was payi n g for 
h i s  foll v ! The ,;caro; or h is suffering 
,,·ou l cl r�m a i n  11· it h h i m  lurcver. Wel l, 
th at 11 as someth in g t h at could not be 
h e l ped . A rthur wuulcl have to readj ust 
his l i fe a:; best he cou l d .  He must mask 
the tragedy in his h eart, and ,.;how as 
brave a la•-e as pm;,; ihle  to the 11 orld. 

There was, at l east ,  mud1 fur him t • l  
accompli.,;h with hi�  brw;h. 

" H �.: w i l l  paint g reat p i d u n·,;," musL·d 
Arch er . 

A n d  Enid llllbt nuw knuw. S he, too, 
had passed t h rough the lire, hut it  had 
not h u rucd lwr . For h e r  the cup;e uf 
her uncl �.:'s m a l i g n i t y  h a d  e nded a lmost 
\l i th h i,.; l ift.:. 

T h roughout  l un c h eo n  i\ rcher h e l d  t h �.:  
• ·tmversat i o n  do\1·n to l i gh ter top ics. 1 t 
grat iftcd h i m  to see that  every now and 
t hen Arthur forgot h imst�l f aml respond­
eel i n the uld way, chatting o r  h is paint­
i n g  and uf the clays w hen he,  Enid,  and 
A rcher w er e  pl ayma te,.;. A fterward, 
wh en A n· h cr :;t,uted h i m u i'f tu t h e t l H.: ­
ater, h e  \Ya lked d011 n t he ,; trel'i 11· i t  h a 
step that 11·as a lm u . .;t e l astic .  

D i nn�.:r 1 1  as �.:ven more cheerfu l .  , \ r­
thur talk ed q u i te JH.mn a l l y  about the play 
he had s�.:uJ. Hut a fter the co lf�.:e had 
been broug h t  on he looked up sudden ly 
and sa i d , with a pain ful  s m i l e : 

" l fee l l ike one o f  your pat i e n!: i ,  wait­
i ng fur an o p e r a t i o n . ' '  

" Forget i t , "  sa i d A rch er short l y. 
" I lou't  worry a]Juut me. l c·an stand 

it n o w . "  
A rcher ,; t ud i ed t h e  tJra ll' l l  face. l f  

Art hur 1v ished t o  talk,  perhap,; i t  would 
he better tu permit h i m . ' ' W e l l ," he 
,;a id,  " :�o a head, if  you 11·au t to . " 

" W h at ,;h a l l  we do 1v heu liT meet 
Salton ? " Arthur bega n ea ger l y . 

" ·1 dun ' t kno\1· . "  
' '  \ '  ol\ d o n ' t  kn o\v ' l l aven't you cl 

pl an ? " 
· • 1\' une,  except to a wa i t  den.: l opment,;." 
Arthur sighed . 
" \Ve may h ave t o  p a y  more than one 

yisit to him," continued Archer. " 1 
fancy that he i,; a clever scoundreL But 
remember, Arth ur, your part in this  eve­
n i ng'� perfo rma nce i�  to be at the ap­
po inted corner at te1 1  o'dock, a n d  l et the 
l icuteltant l ead vou to Sa l ton . < )nee 
t h ere, mak�.: a l l  tl; e d e l ay possi bl e ." 

" Do you sup po . .;c t ha t  t h i s  l i eut<:naut, 
as you L'a l l  h i m, kno 11·� the story ? "  

' '  I doubt i t .  S a l ton 's  secret prumises 
to be so va l uab le to h i m  that  he w i l l  
hesi tate to share i t .  .\ 1  orcover, h e  would 
h ave to a d m i t  that he had committed 
murder ; ami, wh i l e a t hug m i gh t make 
such an adm i ss i on to one of his pal:i ,  f 
(loul ,i. i f  S a l t on i:; a th u g. " 
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" T IYO hours and a half  t i l l  ten," 
muttered A rt hur. a fter l ook ing at his 
IYatch. 

" Yes. Now. I want you to go to 
another p lay and use up tha t  t i me: . " 

Arthur's face fel l .  " Aren't you com ­
ing, J ohn ? " 

" I don't  be l icn i t  IYi l l  be \Yise for me 
to be sc:en with you thb evening. The 
house m �w be watched. "  

" But �vherc IY i l l  vou be ? "  
" I w i l l  go to see ·Enid." 
" To tell her ?  I thought von said-" 
" No, not to tel l  h er. l: ·o I:eassure her. 

She 1vi l l  be lnllldcring about you." 
" I should have phoned her. ·what a 

though t l ess t h i ng fur me to do. Hut,  at 
least, t h ere is no J epso n  t here to both er 
her ."  

" J epson : I had forgotten h i m. H e  
seems t o  have d isappeared from a l l  our 
calculations." 

" Yes." Arthur was onre more under 
his burden.  " I wi.'h I could get riel o f 
Salton as easily-of Sal ton, and of my 
o1vn memo ries . " 

" \Ve s h a l l  hear from Jep son again,"  
said Archer noncomm i ttal lv . " H e  be­
longs in th is affa i r, t lwugl{ just ho1v. I 
do not kno1v." 

A few m i nutes later Arthur set  out 
:for the th eater. Archer prepared to cal l 
on Enid. With h is m i nd on the later 
meeti ng, lJC went - into hi.; consultation­
room to get a stout cane . and while hc· 
was there his  eye fell on the pane l-door .  
The mystery o f  the f·>dna returned to his  
mind.  Hac! some o ther person i n  the 
\Yorlcl a quant ity o f  the fata l  crystal,; ? 
\Vas it a mere coi ncidence that the poi son 
had been appl ied to the envelope con­
tained in h b  l et ter t o  Abraham \VaLh ? 
I f  so, ho1v had the envelope been pre­
pared at al l ,  unl ess Jepson-

But l1 e felt that it 1vas futile to try t o  
answer the question, since that sam e eve­
'ling he expected to see the man who had 
committed the crime. He die!. however , 
ask himself what was the reason for pre­
serving the envel ope. The cri me wou l d  
never get t o  t h e  courts. T h e  envelope 
woul d  never he used as evidence-that 
1vas certain .  With t h e  furth er l ight he 
had gained on t h e  case, h i s  obj ect i n  
keepin g  i t  had disappeared. Indeed, i t s  
presence i n  h i s  safe was a constant men­
ace t o  innocen t  persons.  

He opened the safe,  therefore, and 
brought i t  out of its pigeon-h ol e . Quick­
ly he tore opm one end of the l arger 
envelope, and looked 1v ithin.  Yes. i t  •vas 
there. H L· heard t he faint rattl i ng of  
some o r  t h e  crystals which h a c!  become 
detached from the gum and were fal l ing 
t o  the bottom. Better not l 1ancl l e  it at  
al l .  Better cle.o;trov it .  I f  one of the 
cletachecl fragments: so t iny as not to he 
noti ced, shou l d  cl ing to hi,; finger or 
drop to the floor i t  might reach a scratch 
o n  a patient's hand, or he m ight unwit­
t i ngly carry i t  to h is own l ips.  That 
1vould mean cleat h.  

The dec isi on 1vas made sucldenh·. 
S i nce he could not pron Salton's gui lt . 
he would not l"'i] 'W;c Arthur to the danger 
o f  a ci rcunbtant i a l  charge . He tossed 
the large enn: l ope. 11· i th  i t s  contents, i nto 
the fire. 

A nd now no evidence remained o f  the 
murder o f  Abraham \Vabh. I t  IYas j ust 
as 11el l .  

CHAPT E R  X I I I .  
T l l f: L\1 .\ :'\  \ T  T H E  "L\ J:U:. 

T\V E X T \. m i nutes l ater Archer was 
11·aiting fur E n i d .  She came pres · 
cntly to the reception-room. a ;:ta r­

t i ed look o n  her face. 
" \\"here is Arthur ? ' ' she asked. IYi th­

out gree t ing h i m .  
" A rthur  i s  <t fl·, a n d  \Yell . "  
" 1 I e 1\"l'llt out t h i s morning. an(l has 

not returned." she said , e:--: pla in i n g  her 
atHicty. 

" \Ve !J ave been together much o f  t h e  
day. I n  his ne!Tous state T t hough t  i t  
11 ise t ha t  he should keep <may from this 
h ouse. A fter dinner I packed him off to 
t he theater ."  

" Quite  t he right  th ing to do, ' "  she 
said.  :;mi l ing \Y ith relief. " But r was 
l >ccom i ng a l i t t le alarmed. He seems so 
q ueer. You don't think anyt h i n g  serious 
i ,;  \Hong with h i m ,  do you. J u hn ? "  

" I think 11· hat we both kno11·-th at he 
i s  e :--:tremeh· s e n  . .; i t in·. \Ir.  \\'alsh's death 
was a sh o,

·
·k to h im-as it 11as to vou ." 

H e  pause<! s igni fi cantly. " He 1Yil1 grad ­
ually come out from under the spe l l  o f  
h is O\Yll feel i ngs . " 

" As I am coming out." e'iclaimed 
Enid. " I f  I were· s,�uc that vou would 
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understand my nH:aning s lwuld sav 
that I am thank fu l th ings are a� they· 
are." 

" But you ran a greater r isk than I .  
Enid. \" ou hand led that vial w i thout 
knowing how dan gerous i t was . "  

" I understand." 
But how l i tt le she real l y kne1v : 

S h e  sm i l ed shvlv. " I adm it that I was 
At foolish about i t .; ' · 

that  m oment she seemed so strong that 
he  was al most tempted t o  te l l  her the 
'' hole truth . 

" I t  has been a terrible time . · ·  she 
\\Tnt on ; ' '  but I cannot be sorrv. for it 
ha,; brought i ts lessom; . " 

He nodded. 
" 1 sha l l nenr let myscl l hate any 

one aga in ," she said.  
" Eni<l . ' '  h e  1vh isperecl, " I  1vant you 

to tel l  me someth ing. \n1y did you 
take that via l of poison from my desk ? " 

The color sprang into her cheeb. 
" For H eaven's sake, En id , ,-ou were 

not so depressed that you-" 
· 

" :\I ern:, no ! H ow cou ld \·ou dream 
such a th-ing ? No, J ohn , i t  �vas just a 
fool ish noti on that I had. I t  troubled 
me that you should haYe such dangerous 
stu ff around. And vou 11·ere so con­
temptuow; o f  my fear 

·
o f  i t .  No.  I rea l ­

ize that vou d idn 't mean t o  he. But I 
thought�oh , it was al>surd , u f  cuur.,;e­
I thought that  I -wel l-that I woul d 
make vou feci as I had felt-make \'OU 
see ho�v careless i t  1vas to l eave it 1 ::/ing 
tlwre in that d ra ,,·er. " 

" Di d  vou care as much as that, Enid ? "  
" So ( took i t , "  she continued, ignor ing 

his  que4ion.  " \\"hen I got it home I 
l ooked at i t  for a long t ime . The l i t t le  
cn·stal s ,,eemed to be al iYc . Thev fas­
ci;Jated me. But. a fte r a t ime. my L;scin:�­
t ion turned t o  horror. l thought of a l l  
tl1e eyi] those crystals m ight do.  S o  I 
th rust the vial into my je,,·e [ safe. and 
l ocked the door. All n igh t I dreamed 
about i t .  Till' first  th in g when 1 a woke 
in the morning-it was t h e  day uncle 
died-I got the Yial  an d  t l l l'C\\ i t  i nto the 
fire in my sitting-room. "  

" I t  was not left lying around be ­
t\veen the t ime vou brought it home ami 
the t ime you put it i nto the sa fe ? " 

" No. \Ylw do vou ask ? " 
" I  wa., i n.terest�d to know whether 

you h ad been careless, too.  But 1Ylw did 
\·ou fee 1 anx i ous about my having . it ? . , . 

She did not an swer. 
" \Vhy did you care, E nid ? " 
H er face averted . " I did not like to 

sec you run risks,"<��he sai d . 
........ 

" But arc you sure, En id , that the 
stopper did ,JlOt come out-that none of 
the crystals were spi l l ed ? " 

'· 1 am sure. The stopper \\·as in ycry 
t i ght .  I t ried i t . "  

l i e  shuddered t o  t h i nk of h e r  hand ling 
the ,-ial .  

" I should ha,·e returned the vial to 
you," she added. ' ' hu t I felt that l h acl 
been sil ly to take i t ,  and r hated to ex­
plain . \\" hen you asked about i t  before. 
I didn ' t feel l ike talking of it. But I 
had to tel l  you, of course." 

Her ans11'ers conlirmed one important 
fact. The \\·eight of the original con­
tents o f  the Yia l  had not been entered 
incorrectly in h is note-book. The ,-ial  
had not been opened 11·hile i t  1vas out of 
h i s  possession. 

H er moocl \\"as so sym pathet ic this 
e\·ening that i t  was hard for him t o  
repress the w orcb o f  l ove he yearned to 
speak. The old b i tterness had altogether 
disappeared , and with i t  the l i ttle air of 
critical aloofness that had made her seem 
so unapproachable. But  he held h imsel f 
in check. Not while Arthur \Yas on h is 
\Yay to meet a great dan ger. not while 
his m i nd \Yas charge(l 1vi t h  a mystery of 
murder. would h e  declare h i mself to h er.  

In the last  few clavs sllC  h ad uncon­
sciously made him f e.cl her dependence 
on h i m .  The fact sweetened t he mem­
or ies of h is mvn doubt s  and suspicions. 
Soon a happier t i me would come, \Yhcn 
h e  would tel l  her o f  h is 1<)\'C for her. 

l i e  left her at  hal f past nine and 
\Ya lhcl rapidly clrmn the avenue, fi ll ing 
h i s  lungs \Y ith the sharp, cl ear a ir, and 
g lancing 11· i th  a l ert. interested eyes at 
the peop le he passed. All of them .  no 
doubt , had their  griefs.  their  regrds, 
their persona l  traged ies : for all o f  them 
were human beings, and trouble is not to 
he separated from human l i fe. He, a 
surgeon . had reason to know . 

As he mused on the u · lv scars of o ld 
wounds \Yhich he had fo�n1cl i n  so many 
human soub, Arthur's case did not seem 
to him strikingly exceptional .  His wound 
was fresh , hut i t  \Yould heal , and the scar 
wou lcl rema in to warn him against ex-
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,. posing himself another time t o  a <.Ianger 
that threatened h is eternal happiness . 

At T wenty - T hird Street he turned 
east, ltl i tering al ong, for his 11·atch told 
h im that it still  lacked e i ght minutes o f  
telL \\ "hen at l as t  he came to Lexin gton 
_\venue and turned north , on e mi nute 
remained . 

A 1lU1111Jer of Dersons IYe rt: on the 
street , and Archer" felt fa i rl y saiL· from 
being suspectt:d by Salton's scout .  :'\ ev­
ertheless, he was careful to betray no 
e,;:pecial interest in his ,;urround ings. 

Cros:;ing Twt:nty - :Fourth Street , he 
:;a w at the next corner a man l�:aning 
against the lamp-post . The guide, no 
(loubt. Coming from the north was a 
talL spare, striding figure that could be 
no one but Arthur. The m eet ing could 
not have been better timed. 

Archer saw Arthur stop short as he 
reach ed the Twcnt1· - F i it h  Street cross­
ing and turn to,,·ard the \Yaitin :,; man. 
EYidentl y the 1mtclnYord IYas being 
given . Then something 11·hite appeared 
in Arthur's hand. H e  was ,.;ho11·ing the 
letter. 

Archer had slo11·ed d01n1 his 011-n gait. 
\\'hen he saw A rthur and t h e  �tranger 
cross from the west  side uf the a1·enue 
he \Yent fonYard more rap idl y, arrivin g  
at the co rner in t i m e  to s e c  them walking 
east. i n  T 11·entv- Fi fth Street. He fol ­
loiYed at a d ista-nce of about one hundred 
feet . not daring to g<) nearer, and yet 
fearing to keep a greater d istance. lest 
he Jose them. 

< h1 to Third .-\n·nue t he gu ide led 
Arthur, and across the <:ohhles. under 
the structu re of the E levated rai lroad. 
I n  the glare of an arc -lamp. they stuod 
out for a moment mure dist inct!\·, and 
Archer noted that the guide wore �t little 
cap that rested l i ghtly on a slwck of th e 
reddest of red h air . 

The hai r  caught the attention of an­
other person, a man 11·lw 11·as l oungin g 
north iYarcl along the cast side of Third 
.-\n·nue. This man a pproached the 
crossing j ust as ;\ rthur and his guide 
11·ent hy, and he stopped short . 11·aited a 
moment, ther turned into ' 1 \n:ntv- F ifth 
Street after L1em. 

- -

About midway of the l>lt)ck the two 
leaders of this odd process ion halted. 
Arthur bent down for a m oment over his 
�horter companion. in th e attitude of one 

listening. Then, suddenly, he continued 
do1vn the street alone. 

The situation 11·as not difficult  to com­
prehend . The gu ide, considering i t  
umYise t o  accompany Arthur a l l  the 11·ay 
to the dom of the licmse in w hich Salton 
'vas 11·aiting, hau �i ven h im the number, 
and himself 1vas waiting to check the ad­
vance of possible pursuers. Archer no­
ticed that the man 11·ho h ad turned into 
the strt:t:t at Third ,-\venue aho stopped 
short. 

The actions of the !!;U ide a nd the man 
11·ho IYas immed iateiy follo1ving him 
1vere not so important to Archer as the 
sure location of the door 1vh i ch Arthur 
11·as to enter . Accordingly he started 
d i agonal ly ac-ross the street, peeri n g  after 
Arthur, 11·ho had now got almost to 
Second Avenue. 

Doubtless the 11·atcher 1muld have 
headecl Archer off, if he bad noticed hi m. 
H is attention 11·as att racted, however, hv 
the man 11·ho IYas closer to h im, and h� 
started slow ly hack to wa rd Th ird Ave­
nue, so that he m ight meet the stranger 
face to face. ?l [ cantime, A rcher sa il' Ar­
thur turn and rl imb the steps of a h ouse. 
He fi xed the ,.;teps in his m ind, by count­
ing their position i n  the row of house:; 
,,-bich began back o f  the stores which 
faced OIL Second A venue. 

At that moment he caught the sound 
of a short, sharp scuffle. and turned in 
ti me to see Arthur's gu ide struggl ing in 
the �rasp of the stranger. Archer 
promptly crossed the street . As he came 
ncar the pair, the stra nger cl icked a pair 
of h andcuffs over the l ittle man's wrists . 

" \\' hat ' s wrong ? " asked Archer. 
" I I e' s  11·anted . An old charge." The 

stranger spoke ll' i th  that gruffness IYhich 
,.;ecms to be pecul iar to the pol ice . H e  
glanced at Archer with such keenness, 
moreoYer, that it seemed IYisc not to �how 
too great an intcre�t in the arn·st. 

\ l en IYere running u p  from d i fferent 
d i rections. I n  the center of a gnm-ing 
nmnl. the clete\t iYe began to l ead h is 
prisoner hack toward T h i rd Avenue. 
Archer hurried a11·ay in the other direc­
t ion. 

Without d i fficulty he found the house 
into IYhich Arthur had disappeared . I t  
"·as an old dll'el !ing, of dark, red brick. 
The sandstone steps had been worn hy 
tl1e feet of several atncrations, and its 
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. .  vn hand- raib, with their rusty orna­
men ts , were bent and twisted. Lights 
gl eamed in many of the windows ; for, 
where one family had l ived i n  moderate 
comfort, there were now half a dozen 
families crowded i nto tenements of one 
and two rooms. 

Archer opened the front door. As 
h e  d i d  so,  a man darted out,  carryin g a 
t i n  pail o n  h i s  arm-an I talian, bound to 
the nearest saloon for beer. 

There \1 as a d i m  l i ght in the hall .  I t  
i l l umi nated faintly t h e  l mH·r part of the 
rickety old stai rs that l ed into the upper 
darkneo.;s, and i t  was not bright enough 
to outsh i ne the bri ght l ines u nder the 
doon; that l ee\ into the various rooms o n  
t h i s  fi n ; t  floor. Somewh ere in t h e  house 
Arthur was ta lking w i t h  Salton . 

Stepp i ng lightly t hrough the hall ,  
Archer l istened at the different doors. 
Through one came the rap id talk o f  
l ta l iam; .  A t  anothL·r, n o  sound \vas t o  be 
heard, thoug h  he waited a full m i nute . 
The last door gave out to him the voice 
o f  a woman scolding . 

Satisfied that he would have to go 
hi gher, Archer m ounted the stairs .  From 
none of the rooms o n  the second floor 
came the sound of a fam i l i ar voice, and 
h e  contin ued up to the third floor, fee l in g 
his wav carefullv. Il ere two of the rooms 
were dark. But through the keyho l e  of 
the third door, which shut off the room 
i n  the rear, shone a l ight. 

Archer ti ptoed close, and l istened . A 
man \vas speak i n g  in a low voice. The 
1wrds wen� not dist i nguishable. For 
some time the m onotone conti nued ; then 
i t  stopped abruptl y. and A rcber beard 
A rthur say : 

" I t 1va
�
' a fool ish wager, but T will  

gladly pay i t ."  
The monotone began i t s  answer. 
Archer t ried the door. I t  was locked . 

He mack no attempt to be quiet , but 
turned the knob qu ickl y, as though he 
had tl1 e righ t to ent er , am] w hen h e  
found tlw t h e  could n ot get i n ,  he  
r::�pped l i ghtly h u t  sharply. An i ntu ition 
had come to Archer that i f  he tried the 
door and then rapped without h esitation ,  
Salton would t h i nk that i t  was his  scout 
come w i th a warning. 

The monotone had ceased when the 
knob rattled. N ow the same voice was 
raised to say : 

" Open the door, Crane.  I t' s  l\ I ike." 
That vo ice, speaki ng thus distinctlY. 

was not strange to Archer. \Vhile steps 
were comi n g  across t he room and the 
latch h ad been slipped back, he tried to 
remember where he m i g h t  have heard it. 
Then the door opened, and, lookin g  past 
Arthur, he saw a man seated behind a 
ckal-tahlt: at the other side of the room . 

The man \\·as Tousey . 

C H A PT E R X I V. 
T H E  C R I �l l :'\AL. 

D U R J N C the time i t  took Arthur to 
step ::�cross the thre,.;hold ::�nd i nto 
the room, he wa:; able to see clearly 

that the i den ti ty of Salton \vith his for­
mer servant was something that he might 
long ago have guessed. T h ere \V�b JJU 
doubt that the man at the table wa,.; Sal­
ton as \vel l as Tousey . A nd he was not 
a humble Tousey, nor a frightened Tou­
sey, but an alert,  commanding Tousey, 
1vi t i l  a hard mouth ami a re lent l ess e1·c . 

A t  s igh t of A rcher he laid a revol{•er 
on the table be fore h i m-on e  of th ose 
\\· icked, autom at ic weapons th::�t can be 
emptied in a fe 1v seconds. Evidently it 
had been l y i n g  in his lap, and was 1;0\\· 
made consp icuous as a symbol of h i s  true 
mastery of the s i tuation.  

H e  did not speak unt i l  the door had 
been c l osed a nd the two fr iends were ad­
vanc in g toward h i m .  Then he said in 
::�n inc isive voice : 

" Stay w h ere you are." 
The worcb were accompanied by a 

scan·ely perceptible mti\'cment of his  fi n ­
gers, which seemed to caress the revolver . 

Archer and Arthur hal ted. There 
\\·ere n o  chairs besides the one in wh ich 
Tousey-or Salton-was sitting, so they 
\H're obl i ged to stancl there l ike pri:ioners 
be fore a mag ist ra te . The paradox of 
this s i m i l e  struck Archer h umorouslv. 
and he found himself  s m i l i ng . 

� 

" ] l ow clicl you get h ere, Dr. Arch er ? "  
asked t he man at the  tahll'. 

" T  fol lo wccl :\Tr. C rane. \Vhat do 
vou call vonrsel f no 1v, Tousey ? Or i s  i t 
Sa l ton ? , ; 

" Make it Sal ton . That name has 
served m e  lon ger than Tousey-which. 
as you may have real ized, is a name in 
t h e serva nt class." ! f t� grinned ev il ly, 
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a n d  looked from ,\ rc hcr t o  h is friend and 
back aga i n . " \' ou are not supposed to 
be here, doctor," h e continued. " I re­
gard your presence as a vio lat ion of my 
t ac i t  unc!L-rstanding with Crane . " 

' ' I nd eed ? \Veil, since I am acqua int­
ed \l· i t h the matter at h and, and since I 
am in a 1ray i nn>l n:d, perhaps there is 
,;onJ<.: adYantagc i n  m y  be i n g here." 

Sal ton med i t a ted. " \\ 'hen 1·ou came, 
I 11·as "]H:ak i n g  to Crane abo�t a l i tt le 
11agcr 11·e made a fe1Y ,,·ceks ago. \'em 
ktYe heard the story ? . ,  

:\ rcher n odded . 
" Cra1;e ,,·as offeri ng to pay t h e  11ager 

a t  unce-11·h il' h is quite grati fy i ng . I am 
rather ,;]wrt of funds. T h is apart­
ment-'' he ,,-a,-ed h i s  h a n d  t o  t 'al l at­
tent ion t•> the bare room . 

· ' I s  �.:1· idcnt l y an office, ,; i nn: t here is 
lW l >ed . ' ' 

·· \' es. 1·es. Hut to come to the point ' '  
H e  :;tudi�d t he tm> m e n  before h i m  as if  
t o  m ake cer ta in h o11· far h e  ,; ]wu l d  go 
1r i t h t h em. " That 11ager i s  a pa ltry 
sum. I rea l I I· need much more. I f  my 
friend C rane 

·

,,· i l l con,;ent to make me a 
loan-q u i te a large loan-" 

· ' I IY i l l come to the point." e \ d a i med 
:\ n·h er . 

·• I .L' l l ' ranc t a l k .  I t  i,; h i s  a lTa i r. "  
" .\ l ine too." i n sisted :\ rc her. " \ 'ou 

a re mv sen·a n t -
. .  \\

:
as ."  

" \\'ell.  then.  IYas. Certain t h i n gs 
1·uu d i (] \Yh i lc in my cm]J l oy \Yen: done 
l > Y  u s i n g  nwa tb 11· h i c ·h  11crc ava i l able 
u;1 l l· i n  

·
m ,· h ouse. \\ 'hat i s  th e use o f  

heat i ng al>uut the  hush ? Sa l ton , 1·uu 

ki l led .\ braham \\'a lsh ."  
' ' Yes,". �aid Saltu t l  · ·uul l y. " I  k i l led 

h im-In· arra n gement 11· i t h  h i �  nephew 
ami vo�r fr iemi. · •  

A I:thur ut tered a !1 t >arse n y  a n d  took 
a step tm1·ard his  sm i l in g e nem y. hut 
A rch er caug h t his sleen·. 

" St t.:ach· . . \ rth u r : ,. h e ,;a id.  in an un·  
clertonL' ; �md then : " I t  ,,. a s  \Try deH·r· 
lv pl an ned. Saltun.  \\'ou l d  you m i n d  
s�ltbfl· i n g  1111· curi o s i ty a l i t t l e ? "  

" ,;\sk \uu� qucstiuns. I [ I chouse to 

answer tl1em. I IY i l l . " H e  leanecl  bark 
i n  h is ch a i r. 

" How did you c ·omL' to take a pos i t ion 
\Y ith  me ? "  

" Ask me something harder, " said Sal ­
ton 11 it h a grin.  " \\'hen I got back 

from Paris I Ji gured you out as a con­
l'enient approach to \\'a lsh . < >ur friend, 
here, had told me about vou. 1 ca l led 
when 1 knew you were out,  ·and c u l t ivated 
the acquainta nce o f  your door-man. An 
a l luri ng u lh:r which I presented to him 
t empted ! t im to go \Vest, an d meantime I 
11·ent to the agency where you get your 
help and had myself l isted for th e k ind 
of a j ob you might have to offer. The 
rest was easy . Think out the details for 
yourse I f . "  

" But your credent ia l s ? " 
" They were easy to \\Tite.  :\[ y win­

n i ng way� he l ped them to pass muster." 
" \\'here did you get the i dea of poi son­

i n g  an L'nl'elupc ? "  
; , Th ough t i t  out on the ship com i ng 

"'·er. l ' rane hacl gi ven me a pretty good 
l ine: on h i s uncle's pecu l iarities. I nosed 
out that  l i t t le  sheep of a secretary-J cp­
son-ancl suggested that if Dr. Archer 
1nJUld 11-ri te to old \\'a Ish about our 
fri end here, it might do some good. J ep­
son was easy. He took me for a Scott ish 
carl, t raveling incog, and he laid h is 
heart bare- just as Crane did." 

,\ n·h er frt.J\\'necl. The l i ttle secretary 
must ha1·c talked about E nid. 

· 

·• I l e  boasted to me," con t inued Sal ton, 
, ; that .\ ! iss C rane o ften asked his advi ce 
about her  brother. I t  11·as ca�v to see 
that  he \l·oulcl "ive hn mv "ll '""��tiun as 
h i:-; o \\·n ." 

n · 00 

The , ·a lmnes� 11· i t h 11· h ich Sal ton was 
t llc\ k in g his L'!lormous con fess ion chil led 
A rcher with a horror greater than any 
sho11· of fear or remorse coul d h ave 
a roused. But he �uppressed his growing 
desire to l ea p to t h e  table ami strangle 
t h e man.  

· '  . \  nd ho11· d i d  vou get  hold of the 
!-: \ ina ? . , he a�kl:cl. 

" E :\i na ? " 
' ' The poison . " 
.. ( > h. that's  the na me u f  i t .  is i t ? r 

11 a t L·h cd you pretty closely, doctor. I t  
11·as n' t hard to li t a k e y  to your l a boratory 
door. The dav .\! iss Crane called I 
k ne11· p ret ty \\T i l IY h at it meant, for fep­
sun h ad kept me i n fo rmed. I h eard must 
o f  h er talk \Yith vou. The door is not 
\'cry thick." H e

. 
paused, and smiled 

reminiscent ! \· .  
" \\.hen vou \Yent ou t wi th her vou l e ft 

the letter in t he hall  to be mailed. I 
opened it ,  and took the return envelope 
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d"''· u to 1·our laburatorv. There 11·as 
,;ome stu ff · in a glass ret�rt-some stu ff 
that  l ooked dangerous--:-and from w hat 
you and :\ l i,;,; Crane had been saying 1 
kne11· it must be poison. To make sure, 
I d ippe d a stick in it and \Yent up -sta i rs 
and sho1·ed the st ick into  the mout h  o f  
one o f  your guinea-p i gs. I t  worked. 

" Then I t 11·isted a papn spi l l  and 
m�nt back to the laboratorv. The stuff 
1 n  the retort was pr etty t hick-like 
syrup. I t  \Yas crys t a l l izing a t  the top.  
I cl ipped the sp i l l into it ,  and smeared 
the gum on the envelope. Then I \YCnt 
u p  to your office, aPd bu rned the sp i l l. 
and held the em·elope near the fire t i l l  i t  
was dry. I p u t  i t  back 11· i th the letter 
and resea led tlw \Yholc  th ing. and took i t 
out to the corner and mai led i t .  See hmY 
simple i t  11·as ?  ' '  

A rcher \Yas si len t . l i e s t i l l  kept a re­
stra in ing hand on A r t hur\ arm, for the 
reci ta l \Yas kn· i iJ g an enraging effect on 
the painter. He 11·as breathing hard and 
his e\·es showed the strain that h e  was 
unci..: I:. 

" A s  soon a,; t h e  ne 1Y,;boys began to 
call  their c:xtras on tht.: street the ne .\ t 
a fternoon. 11·ent nut at �d bou gh t a 
p::.q>eT. I had succeeded . A l l  that 
remained wa,; to make my getaway. So 
l came in and fta,;hecl that phoney b i l l  
t >n  you . ' '  H e  laughed. " You though t 

11·as a prdty stup id sort o f  an ass. " 
' ·  l st i l l  th ink so. " said Archer. 
' '  l l on't  ( ·ount on that . " A look o f  a n ­

uoyann.: pa ,;�ed over Sal ton'� face . A p ­
paren t l y  he 1ra,; proud of  his  (m ll clevcr­
nc�� .  

" I t  1ra,; only 1 >1· the merest chance t h a t  
:\ J r. \\"abh �ealed that envelope himse l f. 
J cp,;on m igh t h ave got the poison ." 

" T  took that  chance." adm i t ted Salton. 
" But T fi gu red that t h e  letter \HJUld 
make the old man �" an g;n· that  he \You ld 
' tend to i t  h imsel f. ft · seems tu haw 
11·orked nut that  wa\· . "  

T h e r e  ,,·a� s i lence. Tht m a n  \Yho h ad 
tol d th i,; tnrible  storv wa� evident l v  en­
j o\·i n :.;:  the  effel't he 

·
had c-reated 0;1 h i s  

i i ,·ten�r,;. T J i,; l eal � .  hard face \Yore a 
l ook of se! C-�a t i ,; faction. There 1ras not 
a trace o f  remorse. 

Arthur's  condit ion \Yas p i tiable. H i s  
l eg,; gan under h i m. a n d  his  hands 
\Yorkecl com·ubiveh·. 

" T han' gi ven y;m t h e  details." Salton 

began a fter a few moments, " partl y  tu 
sat isfy your curiosity,  hut more especially 
to  let you and your friend s e c  ho1Y f u l l y  
my cla ims upon his  consi derat ion ha\T 
been establ ish ed. l won't m ince matter,;. 
I 11·ant a lot of monev. " 

" On \Yhat ground ? " a,;ked .\ rch:r.  
Salton tapped h i ,; l e ft hand agai nst h i,; 

hr..:ast-pocket. 
" ( >n the gruund of a l i t t le  p iece of 

paper-s i gned by our f riend, and i n ­
d icating an arrangement f o r  the putting­
a lrav o f  Abraham \\'abh . "  

"
.
And h o w  c a n  vou the t h a t  paper 

\\ i thout incr im inat i ;t g  yoursel f ? " de: 
manded A rcher. 

Salton smiled. '· :\ few h in ts - a n  
anonymous letter or t ��·o-and o u r  friend 
w i l l  ·h ave to face an ordeal of quest ions . 
1 )oes he look tu you a,; though he could 
pass through stwh a nbis IY i t hout g ivi ng 
himself a 1Ya1· ? "  

" And yo�. too . ' '  
" Oh. i kno11· ho 1Y t o  g e t  out of sight. 

I m i gh t  even put the  paper i n  tht: hands 
of the po l ict: . They \HlU!cl nen'r find 
me ." He spoke IYi t h  easy contempt .  

" You s l't  an i ngcn i uus t rap f o r  :\ I r .  
Crane." sa icl .-\ rcher.  " l nnoccn t l v  he 
fe l l into it .  But he ha' done no 11·r�ng . " 

" l 'l 11· i l l  be hard to p ro1·e that  he ha,; 
done no \\Tong. In fact. i t  \Y i l l  be im­
p<hsible." 

" K ot e .\acth· impo,;s ihlc." 
" Perhaps not . But  even if  h e  slwu ld 

..:scape . think of the anguish,  think of the 
,;caml a l .  Really,  i t  11· i l l  he much �impler 
for h i m  to hm· that piece of pa.J >cr from 
me." 

" \\'hat pr in· do �·ou .sl"t ? "  e \ cl aimecl 
Arthur h oar,;ely.  '· l i mY much Salton ? 
1-l mv much ? "  

" Not so fa,; t .  not ,;o fast. \\-e must 
come to an e q u itable arran gement . "  

' '  Equitabl e : " muttered A rcher.  
" Yes. \\·h,· not ? C ra ne clicl desire 

his uncl e ' s  deat h .  I 11·a� 1Y i l l ing t o  bring 
i t  to pass. Do you th ink l ran no r i sk ? 
Surely, a n y  fai r man ,,·ntdcl admit that  I 
am just ly  ent i t led to something." 

A rcher gave an exclamation o f  dis­
gust .  

" Don't  bc superci l ious. doctor." 
sneered" Salton. " I ' l l  1rarran t  you've 
been r6ponsihle for more t han one death 
yourself-and han 1:ot refused vour 
fee�." 
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' ' You cursed Je1· i l : . , crieJ _\rthur. 
· ' H ush : " wh ispered Archer. · ' X ow, 

:-ia l tun, do you rea l l y carry that damag­
ing hit of paper around ,,· i t h yuu ? . ,  

" r  do." 
' ·  ;\ren' t  rnu afra id it  m a 1· he· taken 

a ,,. a y [rom )-ou ? " 
" l can l ook out l < > r  mrse I f . ' '  
" Hut t here are t 1ro . .  ·f us here. Sal­

tnn ."  
" Agaim; t  me.  an d-t hi s. " l l t:  poi nt ed 

lu the l'L'rolrer. " Come ! J .t.:t us talk 
I J lls iness. \\ ' h at do ,-"u sav. Crane ? " 

'· ( >ne moment," · :\n:h�r intcrruptL·Ll. 
" J .t.:t me say something - first." H e  
gazed stern l y  a t Salt < >n. " Ynu h are 
com mitted a vi l e  murder. You are try­
ing to i m·olve i n  i t  a n innocent man. 

You han· been n�ry clen:r, ,-cry ingen­
i < nts. Hut vuu hare overlooked one fact." 

" \\'e l l ?
-
" 

'· � eitht:r rou uur a nr one ebe can 
n-cr p ro1-c t h-a t A braham

-· 
\\'abh did not 

die a natura l death. \ ' ou mav turn over 
to the authorit ies . \ rth ur's \Hitten 
promi;;e l <) pay. \'nu may gi,-e i t t<J  the 
ne1rspapcrs . The public  11· i l l h Lune h i m 
for h i� foi l \', hut t hcv ran ncn-r J l'Clhe 
him of a crime <>i IYh-i . -h  t here is  not the 
least eridcnce. The\· w i l l  sav th at he 
d i d  a reckless t h in g ;- and thev- 11· i 1 l con­
cl ude that Pnn·idence h a �

-
p u n i�h ed 

h im . " 

,, i\n c .xam ination or the IHld\·-" he­
�an Sa l ton read i ly .  

" \\' i l l  e,;tabl ish uot h i n g  a t  a l l .  \' our 
mrn cl everness ha-; dd ca ted you, :-ia l t un. 
You 1rere too i ngeni1 1u,;. too ,;uht l e. too 
cardu l to protect your,;e l f. The po isom:d 
envelope ��-�b retu rned to me. I t  h:J,; 
been destroyed. T here i ,; nn uther L':\tcr­
na l c1·idence. ' '  

" B u t  t h e  both· . dol't <fl--" 
•· The po isnn ;,·h ic h  yuu tnok fn>m my 

l abt � ra tory lean::s ah,;" l utel y no t ra< ·e . .  \ 1 1  
t he scienti,;ts i n  t he 11 or ld  cou ld l int de­
tnmine that _-\ braham \\'a bh d i L·d from 
oth er th an natura l < ·aw;t·s. " 

Salton tapped the tabl e n crvuu,;l y 1rith 
hi,; fi nger,;. 

" \"nu slwu ld han· used a r:;cnic, 
Salton. ( > r  you might han: ,;lwt the old 
man t hrough une o f  the 1r i ndmrs o f  t he 
house. At l east, vou shou l d  ha 1·e made 
the crime olH'ions: i\s it i,;,  your case 
aga in,;t '\ l r .  C rane ha,; nut h i n g- to �tand 
on-and the nnly sat isf::lction t hat re-

mains for you i,; that I J < I t  eren against  
you, t he m u rderer. can t h e  nimc lJc 
1 >ruved. " 

C I L\ P T J-: R · :-.: v. 

RETRl H l. 1 ' 1 <._1. :\ .  

S .\  L T O N  looked a t  .\ rchcr for a 
l ong time. H e  was th i n k i n g, ca l · 
cu lat ing. 

" \'uu talk a� though 1r lw.t you ,;ay 1vas 
t h e  goods, " he adm itted at h1,; t .  

· '  It  is  the  goods . " 

" But 11·hat about .-\ rtlmr Cran e' ,;  c u n ­
�·-· ience ? " he e:-;claime<l triumphant! y. 
· • Don't vou see that h e  11' i l l  con fess i f  
1 hey en·� press him ? There 's nothin� 
l i ke cun�cicnce to make a man blab.  i-< o,  
he\ not  �a fe u n le,;s I b�1 ck him up ." 

" H is consciem:<: can rL·s: eaS�·." 
' ' But i t  \ron't.  I te l l VOL'- ( :rane, I 've 

gut you cold.  \ ' uu tll i ght  escap e t h e  
chair, b u t  y o u  would be 11Tecked f o r  l i fe, 
and you kno11· it. \'"u aren ' t  going to 
,;lip out uf t h i�. The money is com i ng 
to me-not a tlwu�aml, hut mil l ions ." 

.\ rthur thr<: IY off the deta in ing hand o f  
.\rc her. 

" (;·in: me the paper � " he nied. 
" � o t  �o loud," admoni> lll'd Sa lton . 
'· ( �ive me the pap<:r � "  .\rt hur extend­

L't! his han d. 
' ' \\'hen I get ready, ' '  sn1 i let! Salton . 
l . ike a tL!:ih. A r t h ur sprang at the ta­

b le. The dist ance 1ras not more th an 
t 11'\l paces, and he cleare (l it in one bound . 

Salton jumped to h is feeL I J e ra ised 
t he revoh;cr. as i f  to lire. hut,  ch an ging 
h i s  mind. sh i fted the barre l tu his  hand 
a n d. l ea n i ng fon,·::� rd. brought the butt 
do1r n  on . \ rthur's sk u l l .  

\\' i t lwut a sou nd . .  -\ rthur ll'ent t o r he 
tiuor, his r i g h t  hand s lapping the tab le 
as he fell.  

.·\ l l  t h is had h a p pened i n  a n  inst ant .  
.\rcher h ad not foreseett i t -lwd not had 
t ime to rush t<> t l te ass istan<'e of his  
friend. Perh aps i t  ll'as j ust as well that 
he had Hot. for. in t hat e\·ent. Salton 
11·uul d prokthl y h a1·e shot them both , i l l­
stead o f  str ik i n g t h e  one. k cgardle�s of 
s�llton.  \l'h o \\'as stepping out from he­
hi lld the table . . \ rcher quickly  knelt  he­
side the uncou�ciou� li gure. So far as 
he cou l d t e l l  frum a h asty g lance, ;\ r­
t hur was not breathing.  
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" \. ou've done it t his t ime, Sal ton ," 
he said with a trembl i ng vo ice, looking 
up at the man who stood ahow him . 

The transformat ion m Sa l ton was 
start ! i n  g. 1-l is face IYas I i 1· id .  His  one 
last ch an ce of a fortune in blackmai l  
seemed to h ave been lost because he had 
struck too h::�nl. 

" Ko ! " he shouted. " N o l It can't 
be. \Yh 1·. 1 -" 

Archei: nocldccl sadh· . 
" Th e n , "  exc!aimeci Salton,  h is f ace 

contorted w it h  a sudden.  baffled rage. 
" I ' l l  make 3n end of you. t<'io."  He 
pointed the rcn>ln�r do\\·n at  .\rcher. 

" \\'hy add to your cr imes ) "  asked 
Arch er. 

As he spoke. his h and, wh ich he hac! 
l e ft on Arthur's breast , felt t h e  move· 
ment of ::1 l ong. sigh ing breath . Ar· 
thur \\·as al ive. But Archer kept the 
io\' o f  that d isconrv out  or  h is face. 

· 
·A k nock ,_,0\nHled . at th e d oor. Sal ton 

started. 
" \Vho's there ) " lw cal l ed . 
" Open the door : " 
The command w::�s author i t a t i n:. but 

Salton stood staring at the body on t h e  
floor. I I i s  revoln·r ann had dropped to 
hi,; si ck. 1'\ 0 \\' he rai sed i t  agai n aml 
pointed at Archer. 

Some one \Yas t h r < > ll· ing h imsd f agai nst 
the door repeated ] �· .  l t \l'as giving on 
ih h i n ge,; . · 

" You seem to be wanted . Sal ton," said 
1\rclwr. st i l l star ing into t he muzzle of 
t he \ITapon. 

Salton steppc:cl kwk. H is LwL· sh mn·c l  
fear. H e  turned toll'arcl t h e  windmY. 
seck i n g  a way to esc.· ape : hut even as h e 
looked. a n1 a n  in pol i l'e uni form ap ·  
pe3red on till' plat form o f  the fi re-escap e:  
outside. 

( 'rash ! 
Cr::�sh ! 

wav. 

The door 11·as y i c: l d infi.  
The upper h inge h acl given 

Trresolutelv, Salton looked from win· 
U0\1' to door: then po inted his revolver 
ag3in at Archer. His  eyes shO\I'ed h i s  
angry purpose. If h e  h ad been trapped. 
he woul d pay the 111::111 who h a d  trapped 
him. His finger contracted on the trig­
ger. 

But there came a report from the \Yin· 
dow, followecl at once by the t inkle o f  
broken glass. The officer on the fi rc­
e;.;cape had sh ot th rough th e pane . 

S alton staggered back to the \Yall. For 
a moment he leaned against it,  then 
sl cmly sl i d  d01n1. There was blood on 
h is !Judy. He lay quite  st i l l .  

ln the pause that  iollolvcd the shot. 
one th ough t took p ossession o f  Archer's 
m incl. The paper ! The pol i ce mu:;t 
nut fi nd i t .  Thcv \Yotdd soon be in th L· 
r oom. The ofli< 'e-r on the fire-escaj)e \\'as 
a l ready rai s i n g  th e 1v i ndow. 

A rcher got up from h is knees and bur· 
ried over to Sa l ton\ hodv. The bullet­
hol e 1vm; i n  the l eft breast, close abo1·e 
t he heart. The man \Vas 3lreadv dead. 

Reaching SIYi ftly into the - breast­
pocket, he dre1v out a paper. There \\·as 
a ho le through i t ,  and it 1vas stained with 
blood. He thrust it in to h i s  own pocket 
and arose, j ust as t h e  policeman rushed 
tmv::�rd h i m  from the window ancl three 
others came tumbling th rough the door· 
\V::ly. 

1' The man is cleacl," said Archer. 
The l eader o f  the men who h ad bro­

ken in the dour push ed the others b3ck. 
" \'ou a re O r. Arch er. " he said. " I 

remember 1·uu 11·hen \'OU were with the 
Bellevue ::1;n l m l ance. " -

A rcher nodded . 
" \Yhat are you doi n g  h ere ? " 
Archer po inted to t h e  hocly of Salton. 

" This man \\'as in my employ. as a sen·­
ant, "  he saic l .  " Last week he le ft me. 
and later I m issecl snmet hing from my 
l auoratory . l \ly friend and l came to sec 
h im .  H e  stunned my friend w ith t h t: 
butt  of h i s  !'L'I'Olver. At fir,;t I thought 
t h at he  ku l k i l kd h i m .  H e  lvoul d have 
sho t me, i 1._ ..  

" T hat  11 ·a . ..; a l uck\· shot of vours. 
C arney," said the l eadn. turn ing to the 
man 11 lw h a d come i n  t h rough the \\'in­
dml'.  " You h acl a c l ose shaYe, Dr. Ar· 
chn.

.
. h e  added . " This m3n " - h e 

tomJll'cl t h e  l nulcl led, bl eed ing body with 
h i s fist-" was B il lv l\I c Pl1erson. H e  
was hooked for the- chair for k i l l ing a 
f e l i m,· i n  Frisco, after the earthquake. 
One uf our p l a in-clothe� men caught Reel 
1\l ike not far from here a l ittle wh ile 
ago, aml, to save himsel f. he peachecl on 
'\ l c Pherson. That 's wh at brough t m. 
You'l l  ::1 p pear at th e inquest ? "  

" Of  course," said Archer. 
"' Then T guess ,·ou needn' t stav 110\Y. 

T l  ow about vour fiiencl ? " 
-

" I don' t . believe h e'll  be able to be 
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a t  t h e  i nquest. But h e  ,,·o11 't  he needed, 
\Yi l l  h e ? " 

" I guess the coronn ll'on ' t  11·ant him.  
You can t d l  al l  t h a t  needs t o  be told,  
doctor, and ( ' <uncy smY t he fin i sh . " 

" Theu.  i f  one of you ll' i l l help me 1-!;d 
m v  friend d01n1 to a cal >-" 

· .. S ure. Hl'rt'. B i l l i ngs. I l el p l >r .  
.\ rch er . " 

.\ rthur had opened h is L'ye,:. . \s . \ r­
cher a nd h i s  h e l per bent < loiY J J  to raise 
h i m. he askl'd feebly : 

·' \Vhat h appened ? " 
" You got a crack on t h e  h ead , old 

] )()y. I t ' s  a l l  r ight .  Don't try t o  t h ink."  
They got h i m  cl<mn t h l: stairs, past t he 

ga pi ng cro m l of teneJ uc·nt -d\Yl:l lers, i utn 
a cab. and dro1-e to . \ rch n's  house. 
There .\rthur 11·as put 1o heel . :"\ u  se 
r ious hurt had been done. 

I t  \Yas l at e, but E n id h a d  to l Je  con­
s idered. � h e  IHJuld 1 1c 11·a it i ng ami 1\·on ­
dcring. .\ rcher \Yas about to tdephOlll', 
hut h e  rl'ai izl:d that such a m essage 
\Yould not fu l ly rl'assurl' hl'r : so, i n  
s p i t e  of th e h ou r, h e  hurril:d t h rough t h e  
streets to t he house. \\'a it i ng a t  t h e  doo r 
for an ans \ITr to h i s  r i ng, h e ponderl'd 
on t h e  uml isco\·ered < Time that had 
t ak e n  p lace 11· i t h i n  i ts  d ingy \\·a i ls.  < ) J d  
\\" a l s h  h ad goue \\ h ither h e  could n o t  
take h i s  m i ll ions : a n d  t hose to 11·hom h<: 
had left t hem did not want t hem. 

' 1 '"::  guilty man had recei1·ed h i s  pun­
islu:Jent.  Thl: i nnocent \Yho h a d  been so 
dose to g u i l t  h ad su(fl'red enough . I 11 

t h e  furnace of e:\ pl'rience, A r t h u r  had 
l mrncd al\·a,· t h e  dross t h at was i n  h im .  
: I  e \Yould ;-ume out o f  i t  more a man. 

E n icl h ad not ret ired. Surpr ised to 
�ee h im so l a t L', she stood in  the h a l l  and 

( T h e  

IYaited fur h im to spt:ak, IYh i le t h e  sen·­
ant  11·h o  had hast i l y  c lothccl h imself  to 
answer t h e  bell  d isappeared th rough a 
dour at t h e  hack.  

" Arthur a1 1d  I ,' '  h e  began quiet h·. 
" h ave h a d  a l it t l e  acll·cnturl'." 

" Is h e  hurt ? Tel l me. She l a i d  her 
hand on h i s  arm. 

" ::"\ oth i ng a t  al l serwus. He was 
struck 011  t he h l'atl. but be IY i l l  be a l l  
r igh t i n  t h e  morning. 1 took h i m  to m y  
lHJusc, wh ere I can look out for him." 

" \\'hat h ap pl'n l'< i. J oh n ? " 
" A l i t t l e  t rouble \Y i t h  a former serv­

ant of minc�that fello1Y ,  Tousey . You 
may remember h im.  I w i l l  tel l  you 
about it t <HllDJTo\1· . "  

" \\'on ' t  you come i n ? . ,  She st art ed 
tu f e,\d thl' 11·ay to the recept ion-room . 

·' X o, dear." he �aid.  
1 le had spokl'n t he m m l .  She stood 

st i l l . 1-1 e cou ld see t h e  red tJw.;h spread 
, , ,·er her  lwl f-a1·erted cheek. 

" E n i d : " h e  w hispered. 
;\nd 11·hcn she did not look or answer. 

h e  IH'l l t  o1-er t o  her and drew her i n to 
! l i s  a nns . 

.. But 11 hy, ' '  he asked , 11· hen for t h e  
hundredth t ime th ey had t o l d  each other 
how l on g they had cared-" \Yh y do you 
suppose t h at l i t t l e  J ep son mailed that  
l et ter to me. a ft er-" 

" You dear, stu p id J ohn," she ll·h i s­
pen�d. " I )on't you u nderstand ? E 1·en 
he sa11· t hat you-ho11· you fel t  about me· 
- -and he thought that  t h at \Yor< l of  
U ! l< ' l e's  might keep y o u  a 1Yay." 

" I 11·as a fool ,"  h e  sa id, as sh l' nestled 
her face on h i s  shoulder. " But \Yl' a ll 
make m i stakes, don't  IYl', swed ? Thank 
H eaven ,  we do not a !  wavs h ave to pay 
for t h em too dearl y ! " 

· 

E n  d . )  

I ,0 \' E L H alT. 

I WROTE of love ll'h l'n I 1\'a . .; wry young ; 
I used great IYorcls and greatl'r thought.  

I pondered l ong on ll'hat  the poet:.; sung 
O f  passion, and the haYoc it had 11-rnugh t. 

Hut no11· o f  all the s\\'eetest \Yorcls I knn11·, 
�one is h a l f  sweet enough in sound. 

Thus on l y  in my dream i ng eyes I ,;how 
The l o\'e for ll'hic h  no words are found . 

. l f,rrgard f !art Fitdt .  
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10 DA-=ys=----=F==-=RE==-E =-=TR=-=-:;IA�L'f=------.�A;�g�R���:r.c�o=--:--c:-�L: -
on approval, frei_ght 

111NI.P..'�!.IP�'!:'.�-to any place in the United States witltout a unt deposit in advance, and allow 
free troal from the day you receiv� it. If it does not suit you in every way and 
or more than we claim for it and a better bicycle than you can get anywhere else 

of price, or if whatever you do not wish. to keep it, ship it back 
for wi.ll t�ot be out 01ze cenJ. 

l�!���!!y�����zr�����.; e
ris;;: �: �!f,��� ���e�1�h���n�1���.�ro�u����w� 

�� profit on every bicycle-highest grade models with 
chains, pedals, etc., at prices no higher than cheap mail 

grade models at unheard of low prices. 
WANTED ��aRhanto;o sr�y�ledif�i��:d ribd; u��d ·it!��t.:iiimb� �·��u.'!•�L""�'.".' thc 'ZIHintlerfull.y low:PriCuand �e liberal propositions and special offers we will 

1909 sample eoing- to your town. Write at once for our .sjJuial offer. 
BUY a bicycle or a pair oftires ftom affyon� at any;Price until you receive our catalogue 
our low prices and liberal terms. BICYCLE DEALER&: you can sell our bicycles uuda your own name plate at double our prices. Orders filled the day received. 

SECOND HAND BICYCLES-a Umlted number taken in trade by our Chicago retail stores wfll 
be closed out at once, at $3 to $8 each. Descriptive bargain Ust mailed free. 

COASTER BRAKES, :���hin�
eet':·�:

e
b,��· .��r:�t li:lf�b'!; �;::alepa;ic!:� 

DO NOT write today for Out' Larzt CataJor beautifully illustrated and containing a great funf of inter• 
estin� matter useful io{ormadon. It only costs a postal to get every thin£'. Write it now. 

M EAD CYCLE COM PANY Dept. C 31, CHICAGO, I LL. 

Price SOc. postpaid. 
E S R I C H  M F G .  C O . ,  

28 East 23d Street, Dept. A7 NEW YORK. 
Agents and Dealers, Write for Exclusive Territory. 

In -;;;::...,erino '" P!I advertisement im this 'J)age it iB desirable that 1/0U mention THE CAVALIER. 



Poul t ry S e c r e ts 

,:,. t•its ,-�,,· ,�- fr(lf't'rly l!f'i,i _t 
" / 'oultry :';f'o·ets" tells you 
,:·ou' f<l ,.YI' (o�t>/s, anJ 
\(t11'f'S St\'1 '('/$ / ; lr  JllOYt' 
I IJ?/1 1r.'rl'lt t�nd hi:hert,J un­
Yt'';.'t' u·t·,/, 

Disclosed 
E \·en· � l l t'Cessfn l  pou l t ry m a n  k n < >\Y� i m porta n t fa c t s h e· never 

tel l s .  T h e\· ; 1 re pecn l i ; � r secret 1 n d l 1 0 d ,.;  ; t l l d  <l i sc< > \"t·1- i e >·· he l i : 1 s 
made i n  h i s  \Y< >rk \\" i th cli i c k e n s .  .-\ � a ru l e  l i e  g·na r < l s  t ll l"· t ·  ,,· i t h  
ex t rem t· care, fo r t l i .-y a re t h e  fon n <ht ; o n  of h i �  s u ct·ess . •  : 1 < 1  a 
v:d u a l . l e  asset of h i s l l l ls i ness. l ie - i s  not t o  l w  hL1 1 t ted f• > r k e q .; w: 

t l i t·m to h i msel f. 

We Will Tell You These Secrets 
\\· h i e  It l i a \·e cost ponl t rn u en yt·ars of l abor a n d  t h o t t sa n d s < · f t ] , ,1 Jars .  
They \\· i l l  cost YOU < >n h· a t ri fl e a n d  a ft· \\" m i n u ll's ' t i m e  t o  \\T i lt­
l i S .  Th ere i s  n o  1 1 1 a n  i n t l t t· l" t t l te<l  S t : t tt·s \\· h o  h a s  1 1 1 on· fr ien<ls 
among· po11 l t ry m e n  t i l : 1 n  :\ l r C J L\ I ·: I .  K. J lo\'I·:I< . ,\ n·ll'ra 11 l' h i cko. ·n 
h rvt·der h i m sel f. I t t· k 1 1 o \\"s t l w  l n t s i n t ·ss from A to Z. < 1 1 1 < 1  t l t roll \! h  
h i .s \Y i t l e  acqtl . l i n L t iH'e a n d  frien<b h i p  h e  I t ; � ,.; l e: t r n et l  11 1 1 1 1 1 \' o f  t h �· i r  
1 1 l < >St ic-: t l o n s h· - treasuretl st·cn·ts. T h i s  scat ll'n·d 1 l l < i l t·1 i a l  1 "· h : � s  
col l t·ct

"
ecl i n  h;l< >k form . : 1 n t l  \\'l' a re nfferi n �  i t  to t i t  . .  J >< > u l t n· r<1 i sers 

< , f  .\ tnnica. Every secret printed in this book has been obtained in an honor�ble way, 
either by permission of the owner � >r t h ro n g·h :\ J r.  l lo\·t·r s < > 11" 1 1  e X J •t·rH· n n·. 

]; , ,  .. 1\ I J  I' 1 1 J•· ]" 
i'he Secret 

of i\latinK 
f-' • · 1 ,  I • .  , .,. . • I f ; < �  • ·  1 " 1 \  � , , . , j  I I i �  
I , ] , "  . j , . - !  � I ' >< -... . o l i l !' ·. t'IL r- , , �·, • .1i 1'. 

i 1, � , I 1 , 1·1 n 1, ol 1, I I I - I  i � ",. , !  � 1 La I •·I', 
: , ,. _ i �>- ·� I h 1 �  1 1 1  I , . ,  1 1 1  al i " l !  I "  

• " 1 1  1 • • 1 � l j I , .; I I" • \ , ; \ I , • 1 
t·l • !  • >-' I I i · .: 

' I IJ'IJ i · I L • · • I  
, . ,, , ,  •· a � 1 h  l l l l · k l  1 · 1 ' 1 1  

� r a 1 1 d  l t .  

Sefecti n �! t h e  
Lay i n J.r  t1cns 

1 11 1 1• ] \  L l l i i; l , . ' \1 . 1 1  

• ] o i . d l o  T l J<1I  

;; o l \ >' l l j . , , ]  l ] l i - 1 " 1  
I I  I "  • I  I "  d i � ,  · 1 , .-,_. I I  I T  

I I  I •  '\ 1 1 ·  J·:o • \ o• J , !-1 1 1 • 1  l ) w  
' ' l'uu l l r.\ -.:t'l' l't' I ""· H  

I lw \·< · I  j .;,. � ' · !  ! 
· · · t • - l i t l : o · l .• · l l · -· • •. , , _ ; , , r l  ... 

\\ i i i  ! ' d ·  

,. i • · l o  � !  ] L  • ! , ;;_  i J ,  �- ! IL<I T ;d I : h• ' , l l l " • t l l •  • I I  
I I  j ,  T i l" 

j, I ' ..'  ,, � c.:·· ' ' '  
"I I • , . I J I T I'.'• I l l" I !  I I I" H '  _,,., )"o· T �  

We are Willing to Name Her,, 
Some of t h e  Secrets 

" 1 ' 1 . : 1 1 1 1 < !  , , . ,  
t l 1 :·o·o· · 1 1 • 1 . 1 · · · 

Jto • · - 1  II l L - i  j , ,  
l ! "' "'" '·•·l • i ' ' il \ i l o ..' ..' I",./' I L fo " " l j i L  " : l o T •• 

I - j ,,.] . H I H i ] , , ,  I • · \  I • ' 

I I  --.,. , . 1 ,' 1 • · 1  

o · i q o ·l\ l •· o · - 1  1 · 1 · ,. , · ! ' •  
' d  o 1 1  1 tw l l , ;,; r j ; , . l  od " l o : .  t •  

I I .  I 1 -· I ' '  • 1 1 ] 1  1"_\ ,., ., I I < • I I L  W;u) _l � o  

I ·� o l 1 ·•·� ,._ , . ,  I 1 , , , 1 1 1  • 
1 rl w  , . , , j ,  �., , . w a •  " t  p r • · · • ' l ' l  . , , • · c.: : �  
I I I .,.,-1 ·•·1  . .  f • I :  • -�� �  I t �  I "  1 \  . - ' "  i L �  ' I •  · I rl\ 

! J , . ' " I 
j-'_, 1 1 - - 1 1 i I I ;:  1 • i r:,; •• \  � f, 

Thc · r e  a n· �cort':oo of C t lu·rs 

: ,. ' - , � I . 

We Will Pay . $ 1 0  For Any Secret Not in the Book 
;'r• Y :de(i  H j-; pr.'l · ·nc. 1 1  a n d v . 1 1 1 1 1 ; , 1 c .  1: :[ j ..;  ·1 • \ : 1 -..: < >, l .l l . d : . ·.· \\ , ,\ Lilu k ! 1 1 1 l en J i  . . ! l , I J � \\ 1 < �  l ·t: :'t: I J t . , t u n u  

In � ·. 1 o � u i ! t l l l :..: �c-crel" addn.:�:-; ; t . l  .._: . , m ! l l . : l l  ict t i " J i:- 1" 

Poultry Department of Farm Journal 
F o�, JDT .T o t · n � � L  f, l r  t h i rt .v .'· pnr� h a �  cnnd ndf•d ; 1 J H IU l t ry dP J •a rt ll lt-' T ' t l\ nt l\\ 1 1  t i 1 P  c ·c lt ! l l t J_'�· ( ) \ · c · r  h q· t ht--

a h i l i T Y  of it!" t--d i t , •r� <\ T i l l  t h t •  nilllt-' pf Jt� c·orllt>ll l � .  II 1� t l • c •  � t a n d a r d  h i t  I I '  <Hid l i c l ! l l 1 ' \ o �JH1 1 '  e l i  t i li' col i / I l l',\  FAR \1.  
\\· itli  it t n• c · m i l l i 1 1 l l  rPadt·1'!". I t 1 �  t'IPa n .  hri:.! l l t .  i n l t-' I ;�Ply pract i c ; d ;  I t > i \t-•d do\\ 1 1 :  c ' l't>i l l l l ,  1

�
1 1 1 t_ �ldm-

n n l k .  I t !"  t •n n t r i hntctr� k n ow ''hat ttu-.. �· arp t a l  k i l l :.!" about, awl C ' a l ,  t i l l  it \\ l w n  t l w�- l i H \ P  RaJ< I l t .  JOURNAL 
1 :1 �idc·� it� t l l l ll � l l a l l y  �Troll:.!' poultry ..... c·t i O I J ,  \\ hiC 'h of il�Pl f n m l.;l'!" tlw P<ll•f'l "  ,·a l uat if! t o  � >n • J .)" tOU-t UarP St •• 

t ' i ; i d .;PJI  1 1 \\ I ll'  I", i f :-"  l i f l i P r  I T P J il ll 'ttllf!T it� Cl l'f' ; t J .l ,l I 'HIH]W'lt'd i l l l d  \\ \t : t • J ,\ I J I I I ·l t  t ! .  ]I ��  fpJ' t J oe l'hilatlt• l jlhillt l'a• 
�aJ -dt>IWI' ,  f l ' l l i

_
l J l l a n ,  ""! • w l.; J l l a l l ,  tnwkt:>r, f;l l l l l t-'1', �·ilhwPr, "'I l l  u_rl  a r l it P ,  tilt' \\ c ·r_l

' � > l l fc _.l.kf-", � 
t \ w  ho,l·"" < L ! J d  �- 1 1 '1.'>, It 1,. \\ I I!'I I J  f a r  Illt•rP t l i il ll l h t• J • l ' H ' t ·  ;lFkt·d f< >t - 1 1  a ! H l  " h n . ltr�- �t·t· n · l t-'  �0 t-:1wl"�"d tind. f• o r  
f < I!!P! I t • • J ' ,  I t �  lllt l i'P t h a n  h a l f  1 1 1 i l l ion � t : hl"cT i l lt>l'� J l i l�· ti n-• a n d  tf•ll  �-PaT'�" a lu •ad- a Y c · r�· :.J · l'uull r\· �totrPit� fmd 1-'llrm 
''f-' J n a r lwh!t·- fad. uO Juurnu1 1.,;. H. • • •  

\\' e \\' i l l  �(:'11 (1 a COj)\" of  " Pnnl tn· Senet s "

.

a n d  $1 00 n·m'  "''"'"'''''"""· 
F.\ IDI ] < WH X.\L for fi \· e  \"e:tr�. both for o n l y  ,:__ ' "" ·  
' �' " l '"n _.tr�·  �ecrd," a n d  F . .l, k \! )orkX.-\L. t'xo �·ear.:;:. 50�. .. I '  o . . . 

FARM JOURNAL, 1004 Race St., Philadelphia, Pa. 1 ""t-l"l 11 1 1<1 f,r ;, n•ar�· FHl.f-•·riJ•Ii<-n <r ;'. • •  ··tl'. f•.r � ,venn 
••1tp· "'•···rd� i1w!wlt•·l !n e:od1 ··nH. • 



Nearly 2 ,000,000 men have bought 
the Ever-Ready 1 2  Bladed Dollar 
Safety Razor. None could be in­
duced to give np self-shaving or 
their Ever-Ready. 

It is practically imno••iblf' to <.luplicate the shavin!!" 
advantage of the ·Ever-Ready in $5.00 outfits-surely 

you cannot equal it  under t h.tt price. That's fact. 

G" to your' rlealer to-day-bu;r you r Ever-Ready, 
and i f  you don't a�ree that it's tndispen•able ; that 
it will give yt'\11 the best sh ave of ,·onr l i fe, we wi l l  

refund \'Our dollar and take back t h e  razur. That's 
fair, isn't i t ?  

It's• u p  t o  the Ever-Ready S•fety R •zor tfl make 
good, but it's uo to yon to �ive it a �rial. 

See those blades, note the wrapping. Remem­
ber that the Ever-Ready is the perfect safety 

razor blade. I t's the best protected, keenest 
edge, smoothest shaving blade money can 

produce or money can buy. 
There are l:Z Ever-Ready blades i n  each Outfit of Ever• 

Ready Safety Razors, together wtth Ever-Ready frame, 
handle and strapper, at SLOO. Each l>larle is separately 
tested and Jpiaranteed to be critically perfect. No other 
razor blade ts guaranteed to do as much for the shaver, or 
costs as litUe, or is as �onomical in price and service. 

Extra Ever-Ready Blades t 0 for sOc. You can exchange 10 used blades for 1U brand new ones for S5c. 
Go to any local hardware store, druggist, cutlet, depart­

ment store or aeneral store and ask tor the Ever- Ready. 
Keiuse imitations and !'end d1rect to u:s enclo:.ing $1.00 and we will 
send the outfit to your home prepaid. 

AMERICAN SAFETY RAZOR CO., 320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
·tSTERNA.TlO!UL IJJSTIUUrl"U'tJ t.U •• li.U.'\TitKAL, CANADA. 

Extra Ever-Ready Blad�s-10ror50¢ 

TH'E MUNSF.Y t•RESS, NEW YOI<K 




