Qered  ery from the sacond story.
‘ "Ho 1s up here. OB .

¢ Adtnost with the ery oame & awife
|'ush’ wown the fromt staim, dn
‘mag In evening clotbes, - witly - Tigat
ovarcoat flying wide opem. ,z#:baf
mmu the Arawing. room -mtgm tt
the Open window,
1 Lane fired at the flylng fgure. but
ibe might as weli hive aimed ata

_ i s —mm e 3 3 o “-‘
: e .
. . g
- ' 3

i} comet, The man wa sone ke 8

ptglﬂ!ﬁ of
fut the quiet
of mndot Square. ad
wiilianth of that desiFable nelgh.
. bad beep shakem out of
)} .ressrye by thess ocour-
: wcre on odpc. with ex-

_,um

grediok Lavne, iho Hved mpplly with
%J X in & coroer bouse on the
west sde of the square, was wery
,-’tl!clophical regarding the burghr,
~ “Don't worry. dear.” he mid one
... Wvening, asthey ware going to bl
" have bur:l“ar fusurance  You
o -
- "Burglar insurance would  not
. SHes back w1 my lovely wedding
- presenis. Yoo mep have absolutely
s wentiment,” decia¥éd Mrs. Jack
*““Well, dear, g6 to-bed,”- haghed
‘Jacks: “I will stand guard” he
"o simed #iriking =s dramatic an

in prismas, “and | will shoot down

Suy man who darss to put & profan-

ing hand op the. Mot those berty
|

Ciigtilg gusrdl” exelaimaed Mn.
Minwlr. “You jkrow Chat
- " you will be ssleep in t~n minutes, and
then you wonld not bear & hurghr
AL he 35t do l snd- g ued the piano,’

“Wall, ft ns well, deal”
xii‘hqmﬁ "’biuuin 1 am mot &

very good shot, and perbaps the
burglar is, and you wonld not vmut
. Mim toplay my funersl mm

" would you, even if'he ware m tcﬂ."
g,ggn sbeurd hoy!  Well, | hom
_we wori't hare the luck that Bar¥ing

m M,” the “went on resignedly.
“They lowt auch a;lot-of ‘“‘;91
And thon. afier » ‘moment’s’ dea
- thought she xdded, °l wvonser it
Ay Pirefagtos i geluy 16 marry
| thakDiyde Jepeon.” -

YGood gratlous, 1 thought you
. ‘ware golnE 0 propound spme learn.
" | t.hoory rﬂlrdla"yﬂl“ ihrrlutou

) elde, declared Mrs. Juck
y.© “Bven thal tsan from
N’z whom they say i§ devote)

: ﬂc Ber away z@uj

s Xs reply was ;;ight but pll

:&aﬁ&f‘

4& m}ouwh excliimied Mrs

) ~with mmen took more in.

s Jove smtﬁ‘” iia dlghea
;I:k mh fun totau nmmom
t Iaak in all the mme.

m she Iny. Kim ARt wan’ hpwing ™
too;l thln about Jack, when syd-

- ard & alight bt dlitinat

k "‘%‘,. ",.."* bt aiiol)

C “What!” Jtck was  ¥ide awake

. oW,

“ R § iurd’ s qQueér sound down.

Thoaoiie "Oh.! don't elieve it is any-
ﬁll( ™ fala chk" tumbu over. “It
e ‘!f C - ppbqbir the cat:or one ot tkome
;icktﬁ“ . ehalrs mnkfu‘, or  wme
S ) heum You woull let
L Wﬁ%:kc\ﬂarr wedding presmt I
o hn withont n!n?klng a move!

- *'m Mg i. desr,” sat! J‘ﬁﬁ’ri‘b
siippers, “T'l} gt 'my

n& 2ake & look sroudd
s you don%uu d there
ARy ¢ ‘ym?! Be-
FANNDN nmt i tﬁmv;?.! would not dave
o watrs-for- thw woyld:-
“w.’l‘l. dear, if tidie 4; ng't, tHe
~ won™ Ry W ; dt I he
T will get &. : " 'we are
mking tbout a% unm
uloor. St

roottis- 6! tho hon
! _’-lf&‘t"”vu
: S mm!” ud
;l jc -Lromt_door
84 be. logked, the
u!ch Mnﬁon that was mm in an
imstant; we ;hou:ﬁt & moviag light
‘bad’itriok ‘agaiust it The aling
" room door was directly at the other
- 047 of “the M, .nd, 1t the door
.m open, & man working with a
tull‘mya in that room would be
. likely "to flash it down the hall and
o~ Againet -the door knoby - -
.~ Late went quletly cown the stairg
” koeping close to the wall, and, when
' ed_ the bottom, be pewred!™
olﬁ-rashioned newell
e dinlng room. The
oor ‘was open, but he could ses no!
tl md ¢ould hear nothing.
‘akIng a #ure Tip on his revolver)
ae ,gmick step acroxs the halll
{diuehe 8 buiton at the side
he front door. and the ‘whole
, blase of light, -
&t fook wronnd, but

1
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o §d, xx was possiblé for & man}

though .of .course gnt womd »

4 smited,
tume that you were sn eswmped ln- |

i fler with

ik of ght.

Lane's blood was up with the fir-
ing of the shot. He rushed to the
window, and iring mgein asthe bur

Tar dissppesred around the corher,

he jumied after dins dut €ripped on
the window ledge and Ianded In s
[hesp, Gathering bimself up he
dushied to the cormer snd &Inost
into the aras of & ¥rar who eamé
running across ihe sireet.

“Hello, Lane?! What are you do-
fng out herd in mimnis fAirlng your
pistol like a w!ld wod show! What
Hy up?” 4

“A burglar! thnt. gentleman  bur
‘giar who has been rolbing s al”
panted Lane. “°Didn’t you see him,
Jepsan?'’

"I eaw & “ellow In 2 light-colored
Lovetcoat run around the comes of
wout housé, gofng forty miles au
hour, just as I hea~d your last shot.
Is that your man!”
"“Yes!" exclaimed Lane. “Which
way aid he go?”

"He ran (lagonally ascros the
Eaqiare," smwersd lopmon. 1
Baven’t & gun.” °
“You have & stout stick there
though. Y1l shoot Bilm and ¥you
beat him over the hera We Bave
ot .o get that man, 3 tell you” And
Lane ail afire uow . with the roan
hunting instinct, raced acros  *he
squire with the unwl‘llng leprson
1 hiz wike,

"Hold on,” gamped Jepson al
_mith,/hold!nx on his sides. “\What
ts the good of this, At the rate that
follow wis going. he is s mile ulf by
now."”

‘No. he hnt, eried lL-ane ovr
by shoulder. - “He will not dires 10
r i far. If is too conspicuoi  Ae
soOn s he geéts a couple of blocks
sway, and thinks he bhas miven e
the slip, his game will he 0 stop
running and piay the role of o
speotable citizen ‘walking  (uietly

1

“Well, hold on then."” panted Jep-
son  “This pace iy Ikclllng me. It
bo i still running ve bive noshow,
and it he is walking we can catch
E!m without breaking our necks.*”
“All tight” gm Lane., slowing
Awn. ’
Suddenly he selzed Jepson by the
arm, “‘l‘hm he ! he cried ex-
sitedly. . "Ses! under that street
Ixmp mbout two blocks shead 1
kmow that coat. He Ih wilking
llog]r. I told you so! Come on!
me onl V't you seq him?**
“fua few moments mare thay wers
about opposite thelir man.
“Thas I8 the failow!” whispered
Lafie excitedly. *‘Now close.in 1
Rim."
As Lane lpoke the man turned
and saw them advanciny on him.**
“Halt there! or '} shoot you!"
cried Lane, rushing at him and
waving hli pistol.

The man wavered * moment, then
started to run, but the fickls fate
that tripped Lane at the window now
squared accounts by sending the fiy-
ing man headlong over a hydrant
that stuck ap through the sidewalk,
and, betors he could right himself,
Lane stood over him with thraten-
Ing pistol at his head.

“Qot up!’”’ commanded Lane stern-
ly. "Put up your handsl”

‘The man obeyed just as Jepson
mmlumborin. up. -“We havw got
bimn,” he pufféd. “] could tel him
by his run”

*“He i8 our “foan all right” agreed

laxne,
fleké “'Whim do you think I am, and|jgy»

whnt do-you want wm; mor” uksd

w«m think n -.u." -nmsed
Lane, "V%o know that you- xve th#
burglar Juit left iny houm by
way of the window, snd what we
want wltn you is to land you im
i,

“Thll 1} nblurd." said the man
coolly. *‘lcan easlly prove my lden~
tity. My npame is Holils Balley,
"

“Qh, no doubt, you have plenty ot
names” put in Jepson, who w 8
qetratting about with .11 the fmport-
ance of g capter,

“Dg I leok like o burglar?” de~
manded the wan.. .

~Yass wh Are on €6 the gentlenan
do&ge you are playing.”

‘If you are a reputable citizen you
¥l be ready to acoount for your
mowvements during the last two
hovwrs,” put in Lane.’ ‘“Where hive
you ppent them?"” .

The man hestjted a moment and
themy sid, “that is & matter that
dogs 10t cohcern yoi.”

Ol ‘Of tourss mat.” joeréd Jep-
won. “You-are gulte right not to

B ncriminate yoursedf.
"Wﬁ&t ‘4id you txy to run for*”

" Tthe mai lookwed at him .3

1 thought from your cos~

atie running amu snd your kesp-
or,** pointing to Jej)sﬁn. “wag in pur-
sut of you
Jepsin’s pulty checks grew: nut»
rage.
“*3 my Lane,” .dnafpea Jepwon,
“do you suppose be got anything at

1y Jour house!™

I don't know,” answered L.ans,
‘Jepin’s raee xlowed with & ‘great
flew.

~#%érs wearch himn. If we find
wytihlnn of yours, that in all the evi.
msnmwm . R

hows ™ 'take the fellow into the librazy and

1 M- Barrlngtod timea <y’ Aocehiy

to search nee” -
jput. 1n. Iapwdn,

oo

maithy band toward
poom of his pvercont,
" “Kone of that!” ordéred Late.

the man Botly.  “You are urmn o
“THAL 16 VESE iy cx-fan ﬁf”“

As te spoke - tiumﬁ MM
lnsidq o

l

1 Lelleve yon. wight, Jepeon. @
%.ook in the t he was resching
ar.

Jepéon put o hand Into the pocket
and pulled out what ammrs-d o bt
» small jpwyl case, ‘

“Ogpen it, Japson,” sw.. Lase. "u
this fellow nkes a moye 171} put 2
bullet- throngl im,"

Jomson opined the can and gxxe
s startied extlarmation. "By love,
Lane, Bere I8 Awy Baremgin's
watch. The very one that she told

pié was taken whep thalp e was

itered.” As he spoke sosething
fell ont of the case snd ranxg 6n the
stohe oavemmect. Je,won ploked ¢
up abid 1Goked at it. *"We Inave the
right map mure enoughl”  ims cried
triumpliantly. holding up the objért,

“This & a ring that 1 huu olten |
seen Mirs Barrington wesr.™

“How did fou ¢ime by these
things?" dexnided Lane.

“fomml—"" stammered the man.
**Wdll, Mise Barringlon gave them
t0 me.™
“That is a likely story’” put in
Jespson., “Mim Barringion €o0ld .ae
her‘nu that the watch had bewen stol-
enb,

“I can explain about that E{—"
"We don’t want sny axplange
tions,”” out in Jepson. “Comwe slong
now mnd if you try to escayie I'1l
brain” you with my stick lnd lans
will put a hole through you.™
And the trio wajked throwmgh the
quiet atreets to the Barringtons.
Jepson rang the bejl and =sid to
the servant who came to thee door:| .,
*“If Miss Ba-riogton has not retired
Please ask her it Mr. Jepaop may see
her for a moment on an important
matter. Do no. say that there iIs
apy ons with me.”

“Lane,” he went vn with an air
of importance, when they had gone
into the drawing room, "Mims Bar-
rington s very nervous and the
sight of youi with a pistol im3 your
hand guarding the burglar, might
cpset her. [ would sugxest thxat you

I will prepare her and then call you
‘n ”n

All right,*’ agreed Lane,
the jrisoner into tae library,
In & moment Jepson heard Misas
Barrington's step, und he rose - {o
meet her with proudly heating heart.
Hoda evening, Mr. Jepion.” sha
said. “'1 hope you bhring no had
paws. The mald 20ld me you came]
/m s matter of importance, and it la
fo late and al], that | was afraid.”
“No, Miss Barrington.,” wnmwersl
Jepson Iimpresively. “I do not
bring bad news. In fact I am sure
that you will be delighted to know
thaat although ] have baen through
& very exciting snd I—may say dan-
gerous experience thm evening, It
bas resulted in the wpture of the
burglar who has en robbixag all
our hoases, and giving me the great
pleasure of rvestoring to you your
watoh and your ring. Here the”
e, and, swelling vith pride, e
took them from his .pocket and
handed them to her.

“Why, Mr. Jepson, where 4id you
got these,” she exclaimed. "I don't
e how—"

Jeppon waved his hlnd dramati-
oally. “I took them from the thief
htwndelt. I enwught RAim rved handed,
.n.d_‘”

*“But, Mr. Jepyori, where ls—"
“The thief?”* put in Jepson. “He
{8 hero. The rasoml darad to sy
that you gave him your - watcls and
your ring—think of it-and 1|
brought h!m‘iur, 20 that you xmight
contront. him bYefors he goms L

taking

“But it cinnot s posmidle that
’on‘ "

“ON, Yea I 44, pur I Jepsoa
sagerly. “I have got M all right."”
Anqd tyrxing, e oalled, ““Lace bring
in the priscner!” .
When the pair appeared in uul
door, the prisoner in front and Lane
behind him, enveloped iIna coat
nany sizes too Ilarge, and carrying
his thremtoning pistol, Miss Barxing-
ton locked at them and gmsped out:
"Mr. Latte what doos this mean?
‘“Here I8 the rascal who siys you
gave him your watch and your ring!”
exclaimed Jepson.

perplexed face on tho prisoner and
stammered, I--I do not understanl.
What does it mean?”

Jepson looked froxa one to the oth.
¢ in troubled uncertainty. "Of
wurse you could not have given him
jour watch when you told me your-
gel? that it had been smtolen,” he mald,

‘“Yes, my watch was stolen,”” an-
1swered Miss Bartington, “but one
of the maids found it yesterdny af-
tormoon ¥n the grams In the Mack
yard, where the thief had evideantly
dropped it, and I. gave It to Mn
Batloy——this ia Mr. - Hollls Bmiley
this. evening to leave at the; 1We~3era
‘for repairs.”

lsane sheepishly concealed bhe pls.
tol in the pocket of his blg coat and
looked down apeasily to sed tf the
‘legs of his pajamas stuck out” "’

“He hid your ring, too,” blundur.

By Muriel Wis+

oun deatf €wo yONFE ind ®
lord Walisce, Arthur by ﬁlﬁi
reigned in s stedd.

though he way, yot Arthor had chis-

“Bt4ié and Stripes’ a
m*n-htirsd ttle orphan

slen der, §
girt,

who had not come across the infer~

vwm oot uvowedlg to snnex
title,“ and Xad’ done so eventuilly,
oily becausa it chanced to be #n fe-
ceszory of tbe man to Wiom she
lost her heart. Mary “arson cared
‘nothing &t Il for the despair she
had  caussd many mstchimaking
mpthers wio had cherished dresms
of the Wallace astates for thefr own
fair daughters, or 0* the sensaticn-
s “sufts” given her oy the society
journris, nothing for any one on the
earth, in fact, excépt Arthur, and to
hind she gave s werith of love that
was lttle ghort of worship.

ion, sodiety’s obifgations over,
they changed the whirl of London
for the exoti¢ land of Portugil, thy:
honeymoan »aradine where the skies
séem-always blue, with the glorfous
deep tint of the sipphire that the
perfuiies of the orange srovu hangs
pesvily on the still evaning air. They
wers happy with that coraplete
contentment that falls tc the Tot of

fow mortals, wandering whitiier
their fandy .od them, miking 1o
plans, letting fate decide for the
most part what form esch day's
sfpusement should take, and thus
it chanced that a month after their
wedding day. when Lord Wallace
had begupn to think of taking his
wife homae, fate, tnrough the medium
or some friende they had met, sug-
‘gested that they had not seen a bull
fight. On all the earth thers is no
sight to eéquml] in some respucts, the
pational sport of Spaln and Portu-
gal, the ploturesque s.teing, the my-
rind of differant colors clothing the
thousardas of hysterical speotators,
the picadors with 1 heir scarlet cloths,
the gorgeouez dresses of the torre-
dors. and finally the “matador,” who
outrivals the w~hole a:sembly In
point of pricaless dress and jewels
-311 thes¢ tend to bHnd one
aught savs the bhecuty of the stene,
Mary found mnuch in the spects
cle to iriterest her. She and Ar
thur hxd one of “he small boxes to
themselves, t,he {riends who had =o
companied the excursion, being near
at‘han. In anothér. The matador
stood alone with tbhe bull not very
far from where they aat. It wag the
moment for wh.ch the huge audiencs
had waited sinre the opening of the
fight-—the feat Anal struggle be
tween man and beast; and every
¢ne lesned forward in almost breath-
Jezs silence watching for the next
movement of the bull. Suddenly
Mary became conscious that Ar.
fhur was moving restlessly and
murmutihg to himself, She turned to
him in surprise and as slie did so0
he rose to his feei pointing with out.
stratched finger at the matador.
“"ELook!” he thout'e‘d foudly.
“Laok 4t the Htthe bru‘s; he doesn’t
see {t. Poor beggar, it ziny bs the
death of him.**
“What's the matter. darling?
What can you see!"" she asked anx-
fously. and her Lusband's va
stfit loud' and exaited as he &nawersd
het:— -
“That Jog! Lodk at the beast
snapning at him  behind  Why
doenn’t somebody—' Heé puitwed
abruptly, then, with a sudden "Ah!"
of satisfaction., ylelded to Nl
toudh and. fiknk - innnr}u- »ont. t’g
gone now,” he observad, them, no-
ticing her white {ide, 'de I startlé
you, ~ little woman? I'm sorry
but it was such & Deaitly piece o
carelesntiens to let that cur get into
the ring.”
The great moment came and went,
The bull was killed with many flour-
fshes and tricks of swordsmanship,
aud the matador stood bowing to re.
ceive the deafening applause of a de-
lighted audience. Lord Wall&ce
cheerad with the rest lgut wite
“Was very stfént ““SHE ‘was trylng to
achieve the impossibility—to make
berself helleve that thers had baen a
dog In the ring.
It was eighteen months later and
the rich tints of early antumn were
spraad lavishly on the woods and
valleysaround Hartley Chase. Within
the walls of the. stately old building
lights sparkled on costly plate, and
welldrained servanismoved nofweless-
Iy about their duties. Lo-d and Lady
Wallace wero g¥vilig & dinner party,
the first since the birth and early
death of their son and heir. Despite
the perfectibn of the servants, Mary
always iked to leok at the table
devorations herdelf, and that night,
dressing early as was her wont, she’
slowly descended the wide staircase, |t
pausing for' a moment ’beslde & mul-
lonéd window  whish  looked ont
over & large shrublery tv where the

of on Jepson despexrately.

At this Miss Barrington hesitsted
and glanesd In confasion at Heolis
Balley, and then turmed with flush.
el face, and said, ““yes, gavg him
the ring for-—for a .neasuare, Our
engagemefit has not Heen a*nnonneed
~{px ‘fact It {8 mot very old, hat
am glad to have two such old triends
fas you and Mr. Idhe, knw 1 balty
overrbodr ma dow.” . o

stables stood sowme distance away.
Bhe had altersd a good deal since
her marrage; there were sad linds
around the senmitive mouth and the
large eyes were no longer the clear
untroubled ones of Her gtrihond
They - were besutiful still, bat the
girl had becowre o woian, and it
was the calm; strong soul, of one
. o, seeing the darkunws of Ha's

'l‘he old iord ot Hnrtlfsr Cﬁqgj > "

rm.hﬁtad ‘
bine.nyed, and altogether Gnsllﬂh b

B bis bride (rom tbe lsnd of the |

1in Vienna,

WA

39, joralad o

Nerven shrubs. He

n O stable yid, a5d
i Mmtfch%&
thenetly Gty MO
" tall you Jnm 1 dm;'s me .
hang who it belonge o; Il have it
ahot. 1 hate -ty drale’ irow!ln;
tbont the Brpnrds™

" Mary gawe & sharp strangled sob.’|
isid caught the deuss'rade fn a vire.
like grip,  Xor & mopyht she stood
thus mioflomless, them,with .an effort |E¥
pialled hermsll together, and setting

20 thé dinfhg roof.

The dinnéy wae fiitides, and the
aostems. & glender: figure o bjmck,
wifli & rope of wonde Tol, pearls. did

the honofs With hnr accustonied
grace.  The juests nimbered among
them two who wers new {6 Hartley
Chase, though they ware old friends
of Mazy's. . Sir Mircus Brent. tlie
great doctor and his wife, had been ¥
away from England for three Ie&rn
where his meuul va-
searches Hed ciawed niuch -enwﬂm.
He bad never meen May's Riisbasg | SO0
unti] that night, xod feclded: that he
tiked the man s I5rfle friend had
‘married. Hge scamed fuli of spir:
fts and was, obvioysly devgted tof
Mary. She, he thought, an . . 1ot
look well; but her piain black dress
tecallec the iet of her child’s demth,
and wonen, he kinew, were physteal.
iy affected by sorrov, toa far great-
er extent than men,

“Your husband looks a fine robust
fellow, Mary,” he =said teasingly.
*You evidently loog after him weil'
“I love him,” she answered, and
somethi.g f=n the deep, ‘passion%te
voice stayed the laugh on his lips,
as hizs eyes strove to read in ners
the mexning of that tense tone, .
Juat then Arthur's voite rapg - ot
clearly down the long table. He
was speaking to a man sitting near
Mary, whose estates jotned his.

"l say, Henulker, n just about
sick of that dog of yours,” be wue-
clated In & rathrey dictatorial tome.
It's forever growling lbont my
piace snapping at tEingp. "1 meet
it nearly every time 1 go out. t
wisk yau'd poisoxt the beast.””
The man  he addremsed
rathef inystified, '
“You ¢dn’'t Bave seen my dog, Wal-
lace,” he skfd Gquietly, “becmase |
dor’'t kedp any. My wile éan’t boar
them, =xad 1 don't riak trightaning
ber by bhavimg ond about {he place,
I wont <ven let my servants keep
wem..l

By this time the whole table w.a
listéuing attentively, ani somg St
them asked whit kind of & dog
was,

“A beastly lttle white cur—a sort
of mongre] otter hound,”” replied Ar.
thur, who meemed thoroughly an-
noyed. 1 warh you, Hennlker,” bhe
continuad in 'oud rude .cnes, “that
I'll heve it ¥hot tha next time 1 see
t.'l =

The conversation stemed likely -0
degenerate into an embarrassing
quarrel, and the meb looked at their
bosts gfass. It had noi. been used
at all, 80 evidently the flush of wine
Was not answetable ‘. his velrsm
ence, The ¢ool, qhiet volde of Sir
Murcns Brenit, nMade itselsd hasrd. He
had notend tlie sshen liwve 6f Mary's
face, and was sjpeeking to Arthur.}

"It doasy’ mna woxg; m; umh
~nnhoyt’ﬂpu ; allice?™’ . he
askeld 406 ogi t & little

owneiless chr mmr 4t ehn't ™.
much harm? But if it worbles You,
WA mot! ghoot i ms" tmimummﬂ
N¢H°p’ zk?u;.:o” m(?;;tinot\;‘; £-
enniker Kk of-
fended, but he m’a calmliy:

*Shoot it, ?n ;1 means, Walirce.
It isn’: mide, find if i's & ntrty dog,
it muxt huve come @& prevoux long
way. This place is miles from every.

| where.”

*“Oh, shoot It old chap,” said two
or three of the men. “8hoot the cur
and get It of your mind.”
Arthar’s face grew very dark and
sullen,

“I've tried,” ho said
the thing.”

.-+ A -great burst of lsnmr réeted
hix words.

“The ‘best shot In England can't
hit a whits dog!*”” corled several
volces, ““Oh, my dear chap, von
mu « be—st

T can't 1t

of the table eut the mirth short.
Lady Walluce had talnt:ed. It ~as
Arthur who hurried t0 her side, who
carried hei tenderly fromi the room
md with ‘a face negrly ax white is
her own, watéhad is an agony of fear
for her to return to consolousness.
When she opened her syesm her frax
fhought was of him. her first words,
tne of regret for his anxiety, and
as Sir Marcus watch s them togeth-
er he felt a sob rise suddenly in

though he was. He went back to the
beautiful drawing room Jater to- as-
sure Mary’s guesta

Save for a tired look ia her eyes,
Mary was her own calm solf the next
mornng, and she rose with g smile
to meet Sir Marcus Brent as he'en-
tered her pretty boudoir.

“Ths Is kind of you,™ she said.
“I'm perfectly well again today, but

very glad to see you. I ought to
be - grateful to my stupid fsinting
fit, 1f } served to b yon hera‘

thls mornin! "

b ..,.mw»z.m..-.‘

md get m)d lf wm\ SRRy ﬂng

bar ips firmly, S w«mr down

looked.

A sudden exclamation at the foot

mm'ﬁ'ﬁ s mn

!

his throat, hardened man of science | .

)

10700 to lose Mﬂm‘ m*! 7§

M‘{lmx;smu,f e s

Mmmm

out P‘!; il@ not ;n;k ap.
Xiad, W‘ﬁm
moin:hmvdcpo' of, and Bir
&r;uwtéoﬁmww:ﬂ’%
.

"xmr wy child, §knew row v
yoiv were a lttle _girl, Difore your

petentadied. - Cam you-mot trust e

with this secret trouble gt in weas.
hﬁmmwiﬂ“
o Iadl Hio réply, onty sat clawp-

fng and wnclaphiy ber slwider

Raddd. - - He furied‘away 1o Ahad vrin-

dow iwfih u slgh, @ stood 180K

ﬁmﬁ“ ;lnilde drive. He wolli?
force = en

wﬂllu m nldom Ji!

,, roge
mots i;.g sfter & pause.
on vu his wwzal qnfe
ﬁmr toohd at hih s be sfosd
wuﬂmhﬂékto&at theXt rdie, and
croming the room, slipped her hand

througk his arm. .

“He. went out for .. ;rldo .hnt
fore you timié; on & new bicyels be
boukbt -tlie other day,” oshe safd.
“I'm sorry I-couldn’t teil yOG any-
thing just .now, Sir Marcmy. I love
| my busband .and ha is ai [ have in
the world to Tove me] I Itold zan
whst you wishad 0%, " yob

could do nething to iltt'? it

‘His wrm présted more closely. on
her hand. ..

“Perhaps I have a vague Id
Mary/” o

Bhe o0ked at him with vild eyas,
like one who dreadel .0 have the
secret fears of months confitined,

“*What do you mean? she Kaspad.

“1 only heard this moxnmg, Qe
answersd quistly. “His ¢rxndtltﬂ-
er was insa—" The words : died
away unfinished on hin Hp as-Nis
glance rested on & utum gronp of
men oomipg- slowly the drive,
closa tc thie mouse. ey were tar-
Yying soriething that iooked Iike s
gite, ind t -cm Hgure iy upon it

& roukh pleos ot

m turnéd to Mary. She was tho
color of uhol. but mpcxnnuunr

oLt s Airthut,” she ssid i & qunr
toneless voice. “Do you see? Ho
s dead!”

THe men bore their friedime bui'.
den into the wide uall snd 1ayd it
down. Sava for the bléod et soxk-
¢d his fair hsir near the basw of'the
skull Arthur might have bews sled)-
ing. Bir Marcus saw at s glance
that death had beexn instanianegus,
and, spreading a sheet that some
one had fetched over the quiet form,
he geatly dfew Mary away. she
was atlll calm; with sn unnﬂn‘u
composure.

“Ask if any one saw the-the 2é-
cldent,” she said to him, “and bring
the man to my room."

‘Shé went slowly aeross ﬂxa btl!.
nn:@ u stubdued murmer of syid
thy* One 'mag, who tobm MRe »
groom, stepp¥d torward in’ fapidnne
40 Sir Miréus's fiqairy, dsd totlow-

L i th (M boudols -Mefy ik

ding in front of one of Aruthur's
portrait. Bhe tyrsed. an cthe mem
m‘ﬂr‘d- . : ~ :
s oWl you tell mé wiikt Bappins
o 46 ity husband?” she safd (nw!y
to the mid whe uw WM‘
cAD-im his hande. © .- o Lxe
“}t was igh the bottom of th
Egyfm%m uw.road to Aahlog
by
been to one of the oot An i
se¥ his Jordadifp TomAfy’ down 6
road at & great pace, SwWaITi" to
this side and the other, and shoutin®

fair scared, he were that wiid
and then all of & moment, fhe ma-
chine ssomed to catch sometlilhg and
fung hm right on thé stonsi thats

lyin’* bexide the fence dvwn there. I
went to "im my lady. I domp all L

m'i's

Mary's faco was sot and white stiil,
“What was it that ho wanted to get
out of the way,” she asked, The
man hesitated and locked puseled. -
“I thought it was & dog at first,
my Iady. His lordshiip ealled it a

iwhite cur, but I coialdut msés Xxny-

thing iy the road at 11 mywelt”
" Thers was a paise, ther Mary
ipoke to the man again;

*Thank you very much for all you
yoy have done,” she sald, wid he
went qulstly fromi the vroom,

Sir Mareus took x step forward.
“When 4id sou fArst know!™ he
asked, and Mary turned sway as she
ANSWAred,

“Onr our honeymoon. He mw—
ke thought he saw~—it then,”

She -lifted the heart-shaped silver

‘iframe from the mantelpiece, and

after & long look préssed the baby
face psassionately to her lips. She

turned again to Sir Marcus, and for
the first time that day her eyes
were wet.

“Unto the third and fourth gen-
aration,” she murmured ssdly, and
the man howed his head befars the
woman who had lost all.

“X undentand." ho answversd nm..

™

ely. o e o e o

at something to gét out of the way.

{oould,--but -1- kusw it weren't amy - -

still held the portrait when she .
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