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Tanler turaed,
e he Liegnn: then
il Notuet hin It

“Why, In the devil's
tzain he halt
Chilleote's drawn,
"The =irahge
O Lt waee (L

enelrted Tace ehockaed i
Foense of predestinn
RLLeE
eold

goe i the eves of auother siruck
upoin him, cliiling  bis Jast o
tetpt ot remonstrance, “What do yon
witnt e to do¥ he substituted in an
ordinary voloee,

The words steadied Chileote e
Imughed a lttle, The langh was st
shaky, but it was piteched In a lower
kuy.

“You-you're quite right to pull me
up.  We have no time to waste. I

must he 1 o'clock,” e pulled out his
witeh, then walked to the window nnd
stooll looking down Into the shadowy
court.  “HMow qulet you are herel” he
stid,  Then abruptly a new thouwsht
struck him, oud he wheeled back into
the room.  *“Loder,” he said guickly
‘“Lcoder, 1 have an ideal  While you
ave me, why shouldn't I be you? Why
shouldn't T be John Loder instead of
the vagrant we contemplated? 1t cov
ers everyihing: It explalns everything.
IUs macniiieent! ' nnnzed we nev:
or thought of it helfore.™

Loder was still beside the desk. 1
thought of It he sald withoutl look-
g beek,

“And didn't suggest 1LY

“No."

“Why 1"

fodor sgnld nothing, and the other
ool
“lealons of your reputation?' he

snlil sativieally,

S have none to bhe Jealous of.”

Chileote lnughed disagreeably,. “Then
you aren't so far gone in philosophy
ag 1 thoneht., Yon have a niche in
vour own good oplulon”

Awiln Loder was sllent: then he
sl “You have an oddly eorrect
]n'!'l't'liif-r'l ot times." he salid, "1 sp.

pose 1 have lad o lnme sort of pride
in keeping my name clean, ot pride
le that 1s out of fashilon, and "ve oot

to Mot with the tide”  He langhed
n shiort laueh that Chileote bhad heard
oneer or twice bhefore, and, crossing
the room, hir stoiod beside Lis \'lﬂ'
Ror, “Alter all” he said, *what bugrl-
ness Lave 1 with preide, straight or
lnme? Have mwy identity, it you want
it. When  all defenses have heen
broken down one batrler won't save
the town.”  Langhing agaln, he ladd
his Land on the other's arm, “Come,”

he said,

It ™
An bonr Inter the two men passosd

from Loder's bedroom, where the final

“cive your orders. 1 eapitu

arranzoments  hd  been complitoed,
back o the sitting  room, Loder
enme first In fanltless evening dress,

hras=hed, the
him ]u‘:l. cLiy.

critical or easunl, he
who Lid mounted the
stalrs and entored the rosns earlier
fmn the evenineg  Chlleote's wanner of
walking amd polse of the head seemed
to have descended upon him with Chil-
He enme into the room
hastily and passed to the deslk,

“1 have no private papers' he sald,
“an 1 have nothing to lock up.  Eyvery-
thing cun stamd as 1t 18, A womun
anmed Robins eomed in the mornings
to elean up and Hght the fire; othee

ITis hiir was carefully
clothes he wore fted
To any
was the 'uan

ol Y
T ITA A

cote's clothes,

wize you must =hift for yourself. No-
bady will eisturh you. Quiet, dead
quiet, is about the one thing you cuan

connt on''

Chileote, half halting In
way, wide an attempt 1o
ihe two e was noticeably the more
eanbarrassed.  In Loder's well worn,
well brusghed tweed suit he folt strand
o0 on his own personality, berelt lor
thie moment of the familinr aecessories
that helped to clonk deficlenclos and
keep the wheel of conventionallty come-
fortably rolling. He stood unplensant.
ly consclous of himself, unable ta,
ghape his sensations even in thought.
fe glanced at the fire, at the tuble,
finally at the chatr on which he had
thrown his overcoat before entering
the bedroom, At the sight of the coat
his gnze brightened, the almlessness
forsook him, and he gave an exclama-
won of reliefl.

“Iy Jove!” he sald,
got."'

“What 7"

the door-
lungh, oOr

“l clean for-
Loder looked round,

“'he ring=" 1le eroseed Lo the coat
and thrust his hand ioto the pocket,
“The duplicates arrived only this after-
moon—the niek of the, eh?" 1o spoke
fust, his Hugers searching busily. Oe-
supation of uny kind came as a boon,

Loder slowly followed him, and as
the hox wis brought to light bhe leaned
forward Interestedly,

“As 1 told you, one Is the copy of an
ald slzuet ring, the other a plain band
—a plain gold Land like a wedding
#ng.” Chilcote laughed as be placed
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the four rings £hle by side on hl |

parhoy, 21 eould think of nothingeg else |
thar wonld bhe wide and not ostentn
tiols You know how I detest dis
play.”

Lovler touched the vings, “You have

d tnste)t e salid, “Let's see 0f
they serve thele purpose He pleked
them upe and carrled them o the b, |

followed bl *1hat \\.'l-t‘
he =nld, his cariosity |
Loder extendsd his |

ClBeote
an ngly wormld”
reawnkening ns

foger, “How did you come by 1t
T he other smiled,  “It's a memento,”
Lo wnid

“Or hravery?'

“Nog quite the reverse.”  He looked
aealn ot Wis howd, then glaneed back
nt Chileote,  “*No,” he repeated, with
an unusual impulse of confidence, I
gorves to remdnd me that 1 am not ex-
cmpt—that 1 have been fooled like
other men.*

*Ihat implies a1 womnn "

“Yed"  Again Loder looked at the
gear on hisg onger, 1 seldom reeall the
thing, it's so absolutely past. But 1

rather like to remember it tonfght. [
rather wiant yon to know that 've heen
throngh the fire, It's a sort of guaran-
top.”

Chileote made a hasty gesture, but
thie other interrapted it

SOl I know you trast me
giving me a risky post,

ut you're
I wuant you to

s that women are out of my line
quite ont of it"

“But, my dear chap™

Loder  went  on without  heeding.

“This thing happened eight yoea
at Santasalare,” he sald, “a Hitle place
fana ol Plsroria--n
hardrnl of houses wedged heiween two

'S Hgon

bt w o mere

Witls: o regulane rolle of old Ttaly eram-
Bling nway under flowers and sunshine,
with nothing to the present
centary except the ocenslonnl passing
of o tealn round the f the
Lille, T had Hterally stumbled upon the
plitre on o long  trgmp from
Sawvitzerlond and had been 1|-m|-l “1 dnto

LTI |

I of one

gOth

nosiay ot the Hitle inn. ‘The night after
my nreival something unmu..l oreur
redl. There was an aceldent to the
tradn At the point where it skivted the
villngs

SPhere was a sl exeltement. Al
the Inhiabitants were anxions to help,
and 1 took my share, As o nadter of
fact, the smmsh was not  dJdisastrous:
the passengers were huart sl fright-

cuedd, bt nobody was Killed™

i n el aoed ilrt'.u"l ut his cot -
fon: bont, =seeing him interested, went
L H

sAmong these passongors was  an

English ldy, OF all coneerned in the
business, she wis the least upset, When
T cntme wpon her she was sithing on the
ghintterol door of one of the carriages
calmly arranging her hot, On seeing |

» khie looked up with the most charm-
ing =mile hoaginable,

O hiawe Just heen walting for some-
body ke you,” she sald, My stupid
mabd has got hersellf smashed up some-
whoere in the cluss  earviages,
ond 1 have nobody o help me find my
dog.”

“Of conrse, that first speech ought to
have enlightened e, but it dido't. 1
ouly saw the smille and heard the volee.
1 knew nothing of whether they were
deep or shinllow,
and found the dog.

second

The flrst esprossed
griatitude, the other didn't, 1 extrieat-
ed him with enormous ditficulty from
the wreek of the luggnge van, and this

Wi how he marked his
Lo mekd onr Lis oo
witd the soa
Chilleote glaneed .
explanations”

appreciation
i nodded to-

“Sp that's the

“Yes., 1 tried to concenl the thing
when 1orestored the dog, but T was
bleeding abominnbly  and 1T failed,

Then the whole business was changed.,
It was I who needed seeing to, my new
friend insisted; 1 who should be looked
after and not she, She forgot the dog
In the newer lnterest of my wounded
finger, The mald, who was practically
unhurt, wus seut on to engage rooms at
the litle fnn, and she and 1 followed
alowly,

“That walk impressed me, There was
an attractive mistiness of atmosphero
in the warm night, a sensation more
than atteactive in belng made muach of
by n woman of one's own eluss and
country after five years' wandering”

e luughed with o touch of lrony.

“But T wou't take up your thme with
detalls. You know the progress ol an
ordinary love affair. Throw In a few
more tlowers and a lttle wmore sunshine
than is usual, o man who I8 practieally
a herwit and 2 woman who knows the
world by heart and you have the whole
thing.

“She Insisted on staying In Santasa-
lare for three days In orler to keep my
finger ham! + eniled by staylng

So I fownd the mafd |
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wiehs in the hope of smashing up ‘
iy life,

“On eoming to the hmel she

ol no naine, dd o our

tions to each othor s

clude hor

thiree

Bl gl
tirst explaua
e Ied e o con-
an unmsieried givl, 1 was at
the equd of the three ssveks that 1 learn
ol that shie wins not a free agent, as 1
Ladd innocently imagined, bnt possessoed
a husbnnd whom =he had left il with
malapia at Florenee or Rome.

“The news disconcerted wme, and 1
took no palns to hide it,  After that the |
end cime abruptly, In her eyes 1 had |
become a fool with middle elass prin
ciples; In omy eyes— . But there 1s no |
need for that, She left Santasalare the
same night In a great confusion of |
trunls und hatboxes, and next morning |
I strapped on my knapsack and turned
my face to the south.”

“And women don’t count ever after?”

Chileote smiled, beguiled out of him-
self.
“That's what I've
been trying to eonvey, Once bitten,
twice shyv!”  He laughed again and
slipped the two rings over his finger
with an alr of tuality.,

“Now, shall T start? This is the Iatch-
key?' He drew a key from the pocket
of Chileote's evening clothes, *“When
[ get to Grosvenor sgquare I am to find
your house, go stralght In, mount the
stalrs and there on my right hand will
be the door of your—| meun my own-
private rooms. 1 think I've got it by
heart. I feel lnspired. T feel that 1
ean't go wrong.” He handed the two
remaintog rings to Chileote and pleked
up the overcoat,

“1T'N etick on till I get a wire,” he
suld,  “Then I'll come back and we'll

reverse again”  He slipped on the eont

Loder langhed.

and mwoved back toward the talle,
Now that the decisive moment had
come It embarrassed him,  Searcely

knowing how to bring It to an eud, Le
held out Lils hand,

Chileote  took It, paling n

Twill be all right!™ he said,
suddan return of nervousness,
be all vight!  And I've made it plain
about—about the remuneration? A
hundred a week, bosides nll expenses.'

Loder smiled agaln, “My puy? Ob,
yes, you've made It clear as day. Shall
we sny good night now ¥

“Yes, Good night,"

There was a strange, distant note In
Chi)cote's volce, but the other did not

little,
with n
(1] 'T\\'I I'

el the

pretend 1o hear Jt e prossod the
hiamd ho Lholding, though the cold
dumpness of 11 repelled bim

“Good nlehit,™ he said agaln,

“Ceand nlght”

They stowd for o moment awkwardly
looking at each other, then Loder qulet.
Iy alsengneed hig hawd, eroseed the
room and passed throngh the door,

Chileote, left standing alone in the
tidddle of the room, Hstened while the
Inst sonnud of the other's foolsteps was
pudible on the unearpeted stairs. Then,
with o furtive, hurried gesture, he
enught up the green shaded lamp and
passed inte Loder's bhedroom,
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CHADPTER VIIL

O all men come portentons mo- |

ments, diffieult moments, ftrl.

mmphant moments, Loder had

had his examples of all three,
but no moment In his eareer ever
equaled In strangeness of sensation
that in which, dressed In another man's
clothes, he fitted the latchkey for the
flrst thme futo the door of the other
man's house,

The net was quietly done, The
fitted the loek smoothly,
gers  turned it without  hesitntion,
though his heart, usnally extremely
steady, beat sharply for a second, “Che
ball loomed massive and somber, des-
pite the modernity of electric lghts,
It was darkly and expensively dee-
orated In black and brown; a frieze |
of wrought bronze, representing pea-
coccks with outapread talls, ornament- |
wnlls; the banisters were of |
heavy fronwork, and the somewhnt
formidable fAreplace was of the snme |
dark metal, |

Loder looked about him, then ad-
vaneed, his heart agnin beating quick-
ly as his hand touched the cold bhan-
lster and be began hls ascent of the
gtairs, But at each step his confl-
denes strengthened, his feet bhecame
more firtn untll, at the head of the
gtrlrs, as if to dlaprove his asgurance,
his pulses played him false once more,
thi= time to a more serfous tune, From
the farther end of a well lghted cor-
ridor a mald was coming stralght in
his direction,

For one short second all things |
secmed to whiz about him; the cer-|
tainty of detectlon overpowered hils
mind. The Indisputable knowledge

k.a‘\r
and his fin-

-

that he was Jolin Loder and no other,
despite aull armor of effrontery and
dresg, so dominatsd Lhim that all other
considerations stirank before it. 1t
wanted but one word, one simple word
of denuncintion, amd the whole scheme
wius shattered, In the dismay of the
moment he almest wished that the
word might be spoken and the sus-
pense ended,

But the mald enme on in silence, and
80 incredible was  the silence  that
Loder moved onward too, lle comne
within a vard of her, nmd still =he did

not speak, Then, as he passed her,
she drew back respectfully agalnst
the wall,

The strnin, so astonishingly short,

had been immense, bhut with its slnck-
ening came a strong reaction. The ex-

pected  humillation seethed suddenly
to a deslre to dare fate, Pausing
quickly, he turned and called the wo-

man back,
The spot where he had halted was
the celling light being

vividly bright,

Loder bore his serutiny without fitnching,
(Continued v 1’ ne Hix,)




