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’ | Mr Tabor—at leanst, he had glven l'\1t)'| "
[l (] [ evidepes of affection :
You Can Beg‘,n Thls | 'l:'I-v\r \:ouhl you Ihl-a it. Mr roaby | :
she added, ~If you could never go out |
‘m, even & walk all slope? And Mr i
Great Story To-day ! T'abor h:nn I‘n'; avting m-mmrln:r!:.- all

b Read' Th' this while—am If he and Lady shared some
Y lng Is |secret that they were anxious to Keep

" | from me of all people,”
Flrst I was by now frankly embarrnssed, snd

I must hase shown 1L 1 don't quite lﬂ‘1 l
Frol. Crhwuy, WHIle mt 4 . » lvian | why — I began I‘
Ntation for a trol Cur o' take him o !
L : ou | sec too ]
thy Alnslles, where he had & woclal ens SR you 15 ihe A i o S50 Shung

gagement, encountersd Miks Tabor, whom | suddenly
ho had met at a Christmae party the My halr prickled. *Xo, of course nol.”

winter before. Bhe, oo, i# Invited by the i '
! funmimered AnD " \y
soag  Ainslles. W hen the belkted trolley comes, slkmmere And 1 don't really think

they star off together. to meei with a | Thal thers can be any secret. Mrs. Tabor, |

wreek. Mins Tubor i stunned and Croaby, | or anything they would keep from you !

!ﬂ::nt-ll‘l :J:- ur!‘.l']l:np:- 1\I\'n|uu:'nl-.n-ll-‘r;‘i'l'u Yel | began to wonder whether she were |
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r.nu-:.u'q:'ut-'m--i." s ek IIE!:at;\:“;l:‘-:r:Tm: aeting cleverly in Ignorance of how much

for thig and finds I holds s wedding |1 really did know or ware actually

ring, Together they gov v the Tabors guarded Trom all knowledge of the

*
Where father and mother welcome the | yamitted mystery Wihille 1 perambled v
doughter, calling her Lad y and glve . 3
Crosby s rathoer stralned greeting Cir. | Wfter a anfo word, I heurd the crunch of :
cumstanies Fuggest he stuy over nlght, | wheals upon the gravel i
mnd he awakens to find himself looked in There thicy are now.' 1 sald

K raom. Hofore he can determine the : |
cause he I8 cglled and required to leave Lady and her (ather came hurryving inte
the house, Miss Tabor letting bhim out | the rovm with all the nir of Baving come
and telllng him whe chunol see Him agiin | home merely (o 1ouch base, as the chil-

Al the Inu where he puts up he notlces " ’  y ’

Tabor In an mumnvnll hl!ljl A FLMADge dren say; as If they hut wished to In
1tulign sallor. Crosby protects the sallor form themselves of developments before
from the crowd st the inn and goes on |etarting out upon anvther guest Lady
:u tl\:“..ﬁlt-'.ls_ls-l-n n-hime'ho :l‘u]lnt ENCONT- | guw her mother first

ors Miss abar, who has 10Kl her hosis AR " . 'e
nothing of Her former micoting with the Why, mother dear!” she cried. “We—
profesaor. The two ure gotling slong very | 8he stopped

well, when Dir. Walter Held, Migs Tabor's | Mr. Tabor coushed. “ Where Is Walter

halt-brother, appenrs and Bears ber pWay, he asked

| - -

{‘roshy returns to the Inn and demands | : L . g |
to sed Miss “I'abor Reld refuses, l"l!| Indeed, 1 dun't know Mrs, Tabor —:“U
Croaby declines to go until she tells him |answered rather sharply, “What on earth - \
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hterur}rd M lisu "nth“l- t‘n r'.lia‘ l-.;m in I“ do you want of him?
alrained way and “itm him | 0 NEr wWish ¥ #
he leave and nmever try Lo see her agaln Mr. Tabor Hfallul slowly and oxpap-
e says he Will oot unless she send ro. | #lvely “T den't want hlm st all, my
him. That night she calls him to join |dear; but | do very much want my din-

( in & hurried trip by amo to New York ner. Do you think it is nearly ready?
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The chaulfeur does nol appear to rellsh 3
the jJourpey, but Croaby [ixes the ma- | Lady. supposs you poke things up in the
chine and they are driven Into a crowded | kitchen a little, if you can. 1 am nearly
tonement district o‘fl the city, Here thﬂ); famished.'

nacended weveral Ights of atatrs, and U ] ¢ . - . ’
found the door at the top blocked. Fore- | Well," said 1, 1 had nearly forgotten
g it open, they discovered the body of [ nbout supper, and [ belleve we are to
Bhella, Misa Tabor’s nurse, bleeding from | have waffies at the inn tonight," and 1
irany wounds, but with s/gns of life got to my leot |
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Bhella’s husbapd, is In & drunken Mupor My, Croshy, wullles or no waffles, you
In  the next room The r‘h-n!l-u'.ijt arg not to go.” sald Mrpg Tabor. “Here
weakens, but Crosby carrige the Injurec & Ak o
woman down to the car, gnd propares to v_\r nre just started upen a nice lttle
drive It hlimself, Crosby sUecesds in elud- | Vimt. and these ravenous peopls of mine
‘ng the police, but the timild chauffedr | come bursting In from gopdness knowa
eacapes. With no fufthet adventurs the | whare or whit, znd begin clamoring for
party reachies the Tabor home, Here S ; : . -

Crosby learns that Dr, Rald |s merried 1o food. Fince we must cal, you are to eat
Lady Tabor's sister. The delalls of the | with up."”

m[lt‘untllre Ilru till:::u:iu‘ti.j l.lagr:hf‘ N'.J;;fﬂ‘-': 1 said something conventlonal, with an
of s getiing Into the p . Uro $ i,
informed that his former ejectment from | #Pologetic glanee at Mr. Tabor. He was
the Tabor home had been a bluff. Tabor | frowning at the celling as if he had not
explains how Shella came to he the wife| pegeg

of Caructl, snd the trouble the Iallan

. It was hardly a comfortable meal |
had made for the fumlly. The newspabers
come with sensational accounts of the | feit that | ehould not bo there, and umt! -
affalr of the pight bafore, but no names | the others, though for no persopal uult.l 10
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the situation, #nd Lady 1s called to the [ while Mro. Tabor confined her conyersa- |
door, wheére she meets a prying and In- | tion almost entirely to me In & way that
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Widence that someono E i
; t, and then hurntn‘ back Inte the
from a window Is apparent; at the door | 'Hes '
lie meets two men who had followed him meaningless and disrupted conversawnon
-“tll»it.iu‘(.ultlln un] their "I‘I.nlh:.mtth \\t:’:tliﬂ As wa were eating deseert, Dr. Roil
talking to them he I8 oalled to o - - . 1
phone. Warned that Carucel is employed | S8me in for a moment. Thut le, he cmne
In a nearby grading camp, Crosby goes to |88 (ar s» the door, pnd | thought Mr
seck him, and geln Into & ruw, wh ich Is | Tabor made some sort of gesture o Mm
‘intarripted by Bhalia, who calma Carliec) below the (able top. AL any rate. he
and sends l'rorb{' back to the Hhouse, d S i Vafe P !
whers he meets Mra, Tubor, who starts | turtied on A hee| and left, after =
to give him afn explanation of the LUl | nervous word or two, 1 looked around te |
tion mee Mra. Tabor's fape set apd astern, |
avery little prettiness of expresslon fled |
Rcad 0 I must have stared, for she smiled after |
Ow n & moment, and nodded at me mystori- l
ously as If | aloue shared the secret .-f! |
' ' ' ' ' the disllke she had voleed In the aftar. | L)
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¥ Al . i : . \ , B t ve only Just m ou oe". N
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[ tried to play Dp to the situation, | SoHC.  “Why, Mirlam, I'm sure | beg | " sometimes, when we turn our heads wril lock pur winded hands stlll closer and )
e i y . - o * ¥ Wt y . ' [ ™ v v " "
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\ for you, I suppose. You haven't been Of ‘arbe ik Wab ithe oat daturas allp.l halr. The hand of the other s & new thrill that closes on mine and drawy wo doing this), why, 1 forget my long. lone chumming with my older Love! Wita )
\. fuite well, and they worry neediagely be- in the world, and meant absolutely noth- | into new country——iuto new lands, whero the sky burns bluer than all blue: where | one | have knowg home and lveq i guarded garden, With the other 1 wil !
Cauae It matters so mucli. DNdn't you upe ; Sil . L . ’ - - 5 " i 4
1o ;:ﬂ ”',‘.. pame way shout Lady when ing: but 1 could not put out of my mind the larks rise into its stupning azure, ‘hreading golden notes as Lhey go: where (he know the bitter-sweet of loving—a wild, free land-—and perhaps a dove nest in th. !
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1 Lo let me gut of thelr sight y d 3 —— — - —— o 2 N,
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