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By KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON,
Author of **The Circle," Ete.

A [oonTiNUES.]

CHAPMTER XXX1L
FEW miuntes hefore the cur-
talu fell on the second netr of
YOther Men's  Shoes”  Laoder
rose from his seat aud made
hir apologies to Lillian
At uny other moment he wight have
|tnll'|l‘1|'1| over her mauner of o ot

dectsion, he did not dally over s pep-
formance.  Without walting to knowk,
e turned the handle and wilked futo
the room,

1t looked preclsely as It always look-
i, bt to Loder the vich, salwluisd ool
ot of books and dowers the whole
ale of culture and repaose that the place

conveyed—seemed to holl o decper

Dimeandng than before, and it was on the

fng them—the ecasy iwdiTerence with | inddant that his eyves, crossing the in
which she let hitn go.  Bul ovastly | anboale oljects, rested on their owner
Keener issues wore clulining bis attens | that e teae foree of Bils position, the
tinn, ssnes whose resulls were wide p enornity of the task before b, made
aml hinck. i ft=ell’ plain Reallzation came to him
e Jeft the theater and, refusing the b with vivid, overswheliming fosee, and it
overinres of cabimnen, set hinsell 1o ’ vt e necontintedd to bds eredit dn the
witlt to Chilleote’s  avis Lils [itew I summnineg of his 0 ilithes that thon, In
wits hard and cmotbonbess as loe hiare l|1 Womtornent of telal the thonght of re
riedk forwamd, but the elmos in bis odnd ) tecat, the honght of yield . i ot
Fottid expression in the unevennes< of ! s i Ii=ell,
Lhis paee. o n o sterong man the eons | pee wis o standing by the mantol
frontime of dithenltics = never alarn T She wore a beautitnl gow n. i
o and ix often reanght with tnspirn Patur stiltie of dinmonids wis twisteil
tion, but this applies essentinlly to the | anane her neck. ol her <oft. Black
dihieuttios evolved throneh the wenk bidr wins eoilod Bieh nriey forelon
ness, the fully o the fovee of anothers | ¢auhion and held in place Ly a lurge
when they arise froim within the wat dbbatnond eomb, As he onterod shie farn-
ter Is of anolher character It is in . hasthly, almost gervonsiy, 2l ook
prosenee of his own sonlo ol in that o g Iu.lll with the ,-,:..-| seiirelinne
presence alone, that a msa may waly | osinee e biod learmed 1o ospiset from
toensnre himself. ber, Then almost directly her expros

witlked onward, tresding
the whole familiar length of  trathie
1illed he reallzed for the first
e that he was standing before that
soletin teibunal—that  the bour il |
come when he must answer to himselr
for himself. The longer and deeper an |
ohblivion the more painful the awaken-
ing.  For months the song of sell had |
Iwaten about his ears, deadening all |
other sounds; now abraptly that song
had ceased, not considerately, not lin.
geringly, but with a suddenness that
made the suceeeding silence very ter
rible,

e walked onward, Keeping his di
rection unseeingly, e was passing
throngh the tire ng surely ns though
actual flnmes rose ahout his feet, nuld
whoatever the result, whntever the fiher
of the man who emerged from the or
doeal, the Johin Loder who hall hiswn
Nl oway through the past weeks woulld
exi=t nomore. The trinmphant egotist,
the strong man who by his own
<trength Lidd Kept Lis eyesz upon one
point, refusing to see In other divee.
tione, hod ecasimd to be, |

1Ceon thoueh it was, hils realization
of this erisis in his life had come with
charaeteristie slowness,  When Lillian |
Astiupp hiad given her dictum, when
the musie of the orehesten had consed
and the enrtain risen on the second act
of the play, nothing bhut a
stupefaction aad filled is o mbel.  In
that moment the great wis si-

need, not by any portentous episode,
not by any ineident that coulid have
et dignity to its emd, bhuat, with the
full meas=ure of life's irany, by a trivial
socinl commonplace.  In the first sen
sation of Mank loss his faculties had
teen numbed.  In the guarter of an
nour that followed the rise of the ear
min e hoad sat stariog at the stage,
secing nothing, hiearing nothing, "
with the enormity of the vold that swl
denly  sarronnded  hihm.  Then  from
hubit, from constitutional temdency, he
hnd begun slowly and  perseveringly
1o draw first one thread and then an-
othor from the tanele of his thoughts,
to forge with donbt and diffienlty the
chain that was to draw him toward the
future,

It was upon this same incomplefe
and yet tenacions chaln that his mind
waorked as he traversed the famillare
wtrects and at last gnined the house he
had so easily learned to eall home,

As he inserted the latehkey and felt
it move smoothly in the lock a momen-
try revolt agninst hig own judgment,
hls own censorship, swung him sharply
toward reaction. But it Is only the

blind who ean walk without a tremor
o the edge of an abyss, and there was

no louger a bandnge across his eyes,
The reaction flured up like a strip of
lighted paper; then, like a strip of
Ughted puper, it dropped back to ashes,
Hoe pushed the door open and slowly
erossed the hall,

As Lowler

streaed,

’
setsee ol

STHIE

The mounting of a stairease Is often
the Index to o man's state of mind. As
Loder nscended the stalrs of Chileote's
house his shoulders Incked their stiff-
ness, his bead was no longer erect, He
moved as though his feet were welzht-
ad,  Ile had censed to be the man of
achievoment whose smallost opinlon
eompels conslderation.  In the privacy
of solitude he was the mere huiman flot-
gianm to which he had onee campnred
himiself—the fotsam that, dreaming it
his fomud o harbor, wakes to find Itself
die prey of the ineomlng tide,

ITe prused at the hend of the stairs to
mlly Lis resolutions. Then, still walk-
tug heavily, he passed down the corrl-
dor to Eve's room, It was suggestive
of Lis character that, baving made his

doan clhindged to one of gquick concern.

With o ot exelamation of alaem she |

slopped forward

“What  has  happened?™  she
“You look ke o ghost,™

Lowler mpude no answer, Moving into
the rooin, he paused by the onk table
that stood between the frepliee and

s,

They made an nneonscious  tablean
as they stood there—hee with his hared,
st fuce, she with her helghtensl eol
or, hee inesplicably bright eyes, They
staod completely slient for o spiaee

o ospaes Lhat for Loder held no sogges-

flon of thoe, Then, Buding the tension
tnhearabile, ve spokie amain,
“Ihas anything hoppened @
e, Y= anything wrong ™
Hadd L been less engrossed the o
Lensiny il her  coneern  might
stenek bine bt ine o owdoed so hiaeaseed
s his there was ouly room for
vcon<ideration the  conslderation  of
himselr Whiee sensee of her
reached hine, but
i untonehed,

e

s siguineanes left

“Is anything wrong?® she relterated
for the secom! tinme

By an effort he radsed his eyes, No
nin, he thought, finee the bheginning
of the worldl wnx over set g
cruel s his.
lips purted,

PPainfuolly aml slowly his

«lie ask I!

hiive |

st ion

L=k s |

“Everything in the world is weong” |

e sonied s =low, hnrd vl

Eve siid nothing, but her enlor sl
denly deepened,

Again Loder unobservant, bhm
with the doseed resolotion that mark
ed him he foreod hitsell to his task,

“You despise Hes" he soid ot
“Tell me what you would think of o
man whose whole Hfe was one elab
oitted He” “The wonls were slightly
exitgeerated, bul thelr utteranee, thely
painfully twasque sineerity, preciuded
all snpgestion of effect,  Resolutely
holding her guze, he repested bis ques
tion.

“Tell me!
Lknow."

Wils

Answer el T want to

Eve's attitide was difficult to read.
Nhe stood twisting the string of dia-
monds between lier fingers.,

“Tell me!™ he sald ngain,

She continued to look at him for a

moment; then, as If some fresh m-
pulse moved her, she turned away
from him toward the fire.

“1 cannot.,” she said. “We —1—1

conld
one,"

Loder held himself rigidly in hand.

“Eve," he sald quietly, “I was nt
the Areadlun tonight. The play was
‘Other Men's Bhoes," [ suppose yon've
rend the book ‘Other Men's Shoes? "

She was leaning on the mantelplece
and her face was invisible to him
“Yes, T have read It,” she sald without
looking round,

“It is the story of an extraordinary
lkeness between two men. Do yon be
lieve such a likeness possible? Do you
think such a thing could exist?' He
spoke with ditfienlty. His brain and
tongue both felt numb,

Eve let the dinmond chain slip from
her fingers, “Yes," she sald nervously.
“Yes, I do believe it. Such things have
becen'—

Loter eanght at the words.
quite right,” he sald quickly,
quite right. The thing is possible. I've
proved it 1 know a man so like me
thut you, even you, could not tell us
apart,”

Iive was sllent,
face.

In dire dlficulty he

not set mysell to judge—any

“You're
“You're

stlll averting her

labored on.

list, |

F
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Gloves

White Silk Gloves at
50c.

Long-wristed Black

*1Gloves, $1.25.
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“Exve,” he
Hkeness s a

danger, o

Twsgenn
SR

terrilile

O o,
thing a
fernp i tion
who hinve no OxXpertienee of 11 ecannaot
possibly gange [t< pitfalls™ Agaln he
punsed, bt ngadn the silent tigure by
the fireplnee gave Wil no help

terrille

'I'Irn\-t‘

“Eee,  ae exclaimd
sou only kunew, If vou ouly
what 'm teving to say™— The perplex-
Hy, the whole hirassed suffering of Lis
mined Nll"“ |"| I thiee \'-1||'ll" |.-n|-‘l'. lll"
strouw, the resourcelnl, the sell’ con-
tnined, was palpably, paiufully at a
lask, There was aluost
peal in ihe vibieation of his

Anmil Eve, standing by
heard and understomd, Tn that moment
of comprehiension all that had held her
sgllent, all the conflicting motives that
had forbidden specel, meltel away he-
fore the unconscious demand for help,
Quletly and yet quickly she turned, her
whole face teranstigured by a light that

suddenly, *“if

LTS |

vilee,

soemed to shine from withiu—some-
thing singularly soft sid tender,
“There's no need 1o say anything,”

she sald simply, “becanse 1 know,”

It cnnee quictly, ns most great reve-
lntions come,
free from any excitement, her face
beautiful In its complete unconscions-
ness of self. In that supreme moment

“mueh n !

n note of ap- |

the tlreplaees, !

Her volee was low and

all her thought, all her sympathy, was |

for the man—and his sulfering,

To Loder there wans a space of In-
credulity; then his brain slowly swung
to realization. *“You know?' he re-
peated blankly, *“You know®"

Without answering, she walked to a
enbinet that stood in the window, un-
locked a drawer and drew out several
sheets of limsy white puper, ermmpled
In places aud closely covered with
writing. Without a word she carried
them back and held them out.

He taok them In sllence,
them, then looked up,

It o long, worthless pause thelr eves
met, Tt waos as If ench looked gpeecis-
lessly into the other's heart, scelng the
passions, the contradictions, the short
comings, that went to the muking of
bhoth, In that silence they drew cloger
together than they could have done
through a torrent of words, There
wns no azking of forgiveness, no elab
orate confesslon, on elther slde. In the
deep, eloquent pause they mutually
saw and mutunlly understood,

“When I came Into the morning room

sennnsd

today,” Fve salilat lnst, “aml saow Lil
lnn  Asteupp readlog that  telesrim
wothing  vonubd have seeansd farther

Feonn e than the thusireehit tht T shonld

Follow e ooxamiplie It woas nnt antil
nlftvewaridl— not unthl <hes came nto he
rootn —until 1 osaw that von, as 1 he
l:.l'\l'-l, el Callem e agnin from

wlt | I‘l>-|n'-li~|| ey what 1 Ill"-'lli‘\l'i]
that I Knew bhow human 1 really was,
As b owattehiesd them laughe amd talk 1
folt saldendy thoat T was olone aenin
torribly alone, 11 think -1 belleve 1
Wits Jeadons o that moment™ She
B ten Led,

SlEve!™ he exelobmed,

But she broke In quickly on the
word, 1 felt different In thnt moment,
Ioobido’t ecoare ahont honor or things Hke
honor.  Alter they had gone it seemed
to e that 1T bhadd mlssed something
gomething that they O,
you don’'t know what o
when  she 05 Jenlous!”  Again she
paisedd. It was then that the tele-
gram  amd the thoonght of Lilllan's
amused suwifle us she had read it came

4 ]

Possesaml,

“There's no need to say anything," she
sald simply.

wotnnn fecls |

to my mind, Feeling as I did-acting
on what I felt—1 crossed to the bureau
and pieked It uap.  In one second T had
seen enough to make It Impossible to
drivw boek, Oh, It may have been dis
houorable, It may have been mean, but
I wonder if any woman in the world
would huve done otherwise! 1 erum-
pled up the papers just as they were
and carried them to wy own room."
From the first to the last word of
Eve's gtory Loder's eyes never left her
fave,  Iostantiyy she bad finlshed his
volee broke forth fn irrepressible ques-
tion, In that wonderful space of
titme Lhe had learned many things. Al
his deductions, all his apprehensions,
bhad been scattered and disproved, He
hadd seen the true meaning of Lilllan
Astrupp’s amused indifference—the In-
||lirr.-r--nt-|- of n variable, tlippant na-
| ture that, rolibed of any real weapon

| for milschief, soon tires of a game that
promises to be too arduous. e saw
all this and understood It with a
rapldity born of the moment; never-
theless, when Eve ceased to speak the
guestion that broke from him was not
connected with this great discovery
P—was not even suggestive of It It
wns something quoite immaterinl to
any reul issue, but something that
overshadowed every consideration In
the world.
i “Eve,”" he sald, “tell me your first
thought - your first thought after the
khock and the surprise—when you re-
membersd me

There was a fresh pause, but one
of very short duration; then Eve met
als glance fearlessly and frankly. The

same pride and dignity, the same [n-
deseribable tenderness that had re-
sponded to his first appeal, shone In
ber face,

“My first thought wns n great thank-
fulness,"” she sald slmply. “A thank-
fulness that you—thiat no man—could
ever understand.”

CHAPTER XXXII.

8 she finished speaking Eve did
not lower her eyes. To ber
there was no suggestion of
shame In her thoughts or her
words, bhut to Loder, watching and lis-
tening, there was a pervilons meaning

| eontained in bath,

(Centinued on Paye Six.)




