MAN AGAINSY WOMAN,

BY MRS. M.

CHAPTER IX. . Continaed

But all these fveling= died down now
a8 he contrasted the two wommen every-
where he l0oked he seomad to gae the

swoet luir face of his wife gazing at
him, and &t the vision hils bheart

swelled,

“How beautiful she was last nizht.”
was his thoughte ws he burriediy per-
foirmed his tollet. **No lady of the
land couid have been more superb.

There is blood in her vel us blue as
flvws in any Daerell 1 s it: [ am
sure of it. Oh, how crusl we have

been! How [ have misjudged her! |
have left her all these mouths

neg ectied, unhapuy, and despised. But
now — now —all shall changed
feel as if 8 heavy cioud were rol
away from mv life. Sunshineiseier
where and blue sky - blue as the glori-
ous radiance of her wonderful
around me: but [ must not startle her.
How do [ know she will florgive me

my poor sweet darling® [ will plead to
het to lday. This very morning shall

'._.'
il

ery-

wi'e me 8t her reet. then if she will for
give, we will go away —away to [taly
or =ome sunny place —together, alone

with onr love

H:.- valel segroely Knew hils muster,
he sesmed s0 hapny and changed: he
sm ledand spoke cheerfully, und looked
like 4 man who tusted joy alter o long
SOrrow,

It is & dirk day, Mason,” Eari
®ald, as he opened his letters by the
window

“Yes. my Lord; looks ke s storm.
I beg vardon, my Lord, but | forgot,
here s a pote from my Lady. your
mother.”

Roy took and read it raphidly,

“Ludy Darrell is fatigued. | will go
and see bow she Is. Send my lettors
and newspapersdown 1o the break Bt
tahle, Mason.’

The Earl left his room and wenided
his way to hismother’s apartment. she
wis still im bead,

‘1 wn to0 tired to rise for breskiast,
oy, she sald with o faint smile, as
her son bent and Rissed her white hand.
““Had you not better go and ask  your
wile to take my jpHace "

Hoy pressed his lips again to the
slender tingers,

“Mother,” he whispered passion-
ately, “‘vou see all.™

“AlL" she answered gently. 1 read
it in your fuce last night, You love
your wife, Rov: It is good and right,
my dearest, that you should: 1 honor
and respect the girl: she will make
you a true wife, und & proud Countess,
She has been tried severely, but has
come through the fire without a scar.
You do love her, Roy»™

“*Yes. mother, [ do.
how mueh till now,
sral=e her. [ will go at once and give

er your message, And this morulng
I want to writ: 1o Brown, or his wife,
to make Injuiries about her birth:
there is nome mystery, [ am sure. She
is oobly born. ’

“l agree with you,” Lady Darrel re-
piied. “Wemust tey and dis over the
truth now.”

A sharp knock at the door disturbed
them, and in answor Lo the sum nons

the

1 did not know
when [ hear you

Davis entered abruptly, with marks of |

agitation on her lace.

“Oh. my lady | bag your pardon,
my lord: bt I am so frightened. 1
can t Hnd the Countess anyw hore!”

“Can't tind the Countess.” exclaimed
Tady Durrell, while Roy stood silent,
graspiag the bedpost.

“she g pot u ber room: the bed has
not been siept in hor mantle and hat
are gone: and [ think she hus left the
Custle.”

“She has gone for a walk." cried
Roy, suddenly  ushing aside the hor-
rible pain thut crowded his breast.
“How ean you e so alsord! The
Countess s in the groonds somew hepe;
she will be o dircetly.  von't you see
how you have alarmed hor ladyship

“My Loed, I am very sorrey,” mur-
mured Davis, her eyves full of tedrs,
“but 1 feel somehow thut my desr

The room

fnung mistress has gone.
o0k 80 strange: and why did she not
sleep in the bed, m) !

“You are talking nonsense,” Hoy
said roughly, scarce knowing what he
said. the tread and fear that came at
her first words aimost suffocating him
again.

*There is some mistake, Roy." Lady
Darrell interrupted quietly, **Davis,
send my maid to me: gu back to your
mistresses’ room. and wait for me

there, Roy, go into my dressing-
room. | will go swnd investigate this
mysclf.”

The Farl strode intw the other

apartment, while Davis white and ner-
vous, went back to Alies s room,

Inavery faw minutes Lady Darrell
called her son. She had wrapped a
warm =illk peignoir round her, and
though her face was pale she smiled
at him,

“She often rises and goes  into the
grounds, | know, " she observed as she
put her hand on her son's arm: siill, i
will wtisfly [Javis, perhaps, if we go
and investigate muattoprs,

The Earl did not speak, but he
pressed her hand gently, and they
moved towards the young Countess
apartments in silence,

Davis met them in the doorway, and
Lady Darrell walked into the hed-
room, while Hoy remained just outside,
his hand grasping the door-post for

iug'ork

mld it be true? Was happiness 1o

#lip from him just a4 he had had it in

his hold?

His mother stood in the room and

glanced around. Shesaw in an instant

the maid was right.
The rich coverlet

the bedclothes were

was undisturbed,
nest, there was a

i you
S s, e
4n low tones.

ﬂumm on the piliow, but
; the bed bore no sigus of be-

E. hOLMES,

Valerie spoke cheorfully: she looked
beautiful in her morning gown of gray,
fitting her rounded form to perfection:
there was & troabled expres.ion on her
fwce, but her eyes, beneath thelr deep
lashes, glowed with excitement and
11y

“Search the other rooms, " cried the
rarl, striding himsel! towards the
boudoir

Lady Darrell gared after him in dis-
b

What can have hspoeped?”
murmared to Valerie. who shook
heua

Divis at this instant heard
the passage gnd looked oat

she
ner

stoge in

“It Is Mason, my lord: he wants to
spedak to you."'
“What Is it asked Roy, coming

from the inner rooiu.

My land, thero his beon & robhery
Chelmick is in a dreadful way, Three
of the gold cups are stolen. and a plate
The door of the Tower Wing is un-
lntchind, wnd wo ploked up this ribibon
on the path leading o the copploe

“I'hat."” cried Davis, t
“that belongs W my mistress Cih,
then shie is in the grounds, after all *

And my lord, Chelmick desired
Y0 tell you that Count Jurs has gone
away: he has not slept in his room, and
his luggage nas  disappeared. | ook

thl=s murning, bat

S laing

Ime

vauir mes sage o him
wuld not open bis doore, it was

Gone! Jura gone!” repeats]l  Roy
blankly, passing his hand over his
eyes. “Mother—Vialorle what does it
tean "

Valerie pushed theservants from the
room. #and shut the door

“It means,” she answered deliber-
ately, “that you have been robbwd,
and that they have fed together, ™

“Valerie!" cried Lady Darredl

“You lie'" sald Roy in low husky
Lo

Valerie turned away and buried her
tawein her hunds in peshity to hide
the teiumph that was gleaming on it
The Farl approa -hed her.

“Valerie, forgive me. [ don't know
what | am saying or doing. [ think 1
am mad, but this is too horrible it
cannot be true!’

“Quesion them further, Rov,” his
mother murmured. the shook was 80
great to her pride and hooor, she
lonked almost 1L

The Farl hastily opened the door.

“Mason, ro at once, and see i [t be
correct aboot the Count: there may be
sone mistake, Dayes, come in here,

Now tell me all Mt occurred when
you were with the Countess last
night.™

The maid complied, and went over
all that had happened.

“You took all her jewels off, you
suy " Valerie interrupted
though her hands were trembling,
“mod put them away ="

**No: her ladyship did that,”

“Then you carried the diamonds
back to the care of the butler?”

Dasvis looked round suddenly.

““No, miss: I left them here. My
lady said she would put them away,
an -1

“They are gone, 100, finished Va-
lerie guietly, ““Come, dear Lady Dar-
rell, there 15 no more W0 be sald: yon
know the worst now.”

Lady Durrell put her hand on Va-
lerie s arm, and turned away with bent
head and drooping Hmbs

The Farl watched them go, then
sank on to s couch and coversd his
fuce with his hands: all was o0 con-
clusive, the evidende was damning
dagalinst Allce,

Alles, his sweet  dream-love, his
wife had fled - she wasa thief, and a
traitress ! As yet he conld not com-
prehend it and strongest in' bis pain
was the fecling that sue was gone from
him fourever ye=, ever, though her
pullt seemed so evident, he loved her
r-‘““.

He satfor many minutes. then rose
with & grosn and strode down the vor-
ridor, unconscious that a worman's eyes
were following him  hungrily and
t?hg-.'l'l}‘_

“All works well,” muttered Valerie,
from her hiding-place. “She is lost
now: their pride will condemn her a
thiefl

quietly, |

! Bushied as he remembered her lovell-

“I wish I could see hor »
murmured ss he turned f(rom the win-
dow to go oot

| happy, and now | know her story [ un-
derstand whaet she meant about being
friendless. 1 do not care W see her st
the castle. 1 shou d like 1o be able wo
do something for her,”

SWell, you are o, exclaimed Geof-
frey Armistead, “to tne abbey again.
Why. Fraok, | belleve there |8 some
siren hidden in the ruins. Doo’t blush,
old man **

Frank smiled, and st that in-tant Sir
Robert Carlyle was announced.

“Have you heard the news?" hg said
hurriedly

They both answered in the negative.

““The custle has been robbed, the
celebrated Darrell diamonds are stolen,
and who do you think is the thief* No
one less than the young Countess Dar-
rall

Frank uttersd an exclamation.

“I could not have believed it," went
on Sir Rotertt “at the dinner the
other night ~he was chsrming, and yot
they discoversd yesterday morning she
had vloped with a goest staying in the
house—a Count Jura - taking the dia-
monds and & guantity of plate with
her.”

“dural” repedted

“Where

Arm'-
that

Geoffrey
mhéandd have [ heard
name="’

“Sh# 1= In trouble,”
Meredith hurriediy;
mystery hore. | am sure, She may let
me Know Well, let her summon me
when =he will, 1 shall be T‘L‘ﬁd) ot

- - - -

thought Frank
“there s some

The ecart with its - trange burdon was
driven rapidly by Paul Hoss along the
deserted lanes

C'ount Jura sat silent, beside his com-
]l:lfl'."'a,

The smock-frocks and slouched hats
were pomplete disguises. Any one
meeting them would have taken them
for honest farmers returning to their
homes (rom a distant market-town,

The Count wus thinking ang plan-
ning,

It was not the first time by many he
had robbed & nost of helrlooms and
valuubles: but never before hal he car-
ried away, or attempted to induce
woman 0 come 1o his secret and hae-
ardous life,

His reason and good common sense
hnd fled before the passion tnat Alice
had uw[pu-m-d within him. His lawless
heart bowed down before her fulr,
sweot beauty, He had throst all fear
from his mind, and with Valerie's aid
had got the girl into his hands,

He deterruined a8 they approsched
the Abhey to make speedy arrange-
ments with Panl about disposing of the
plate and jewels, and then to start at
once from England, teking Alice with
him.

When the cart drew up outside the
ruins, Count Jurs bent over the girl's
IHfeless form, and lifted her easlly from
her hard resting-place.

“Show a light, Peul,” he said sharp-

Iy

" Paul Ross st once opened  his dark
lanterns snd shot s ray of light onto the
broken steps that led to the vaults of
the Ahbaey,

“Wuait here; I will return in an In-
stant. You are sure Dame Burden is
here all right”” said the Count,

“Yes," answerad Paul shortly, us he
held the lantern high over hls head
and threw the light on his companion’s
puth.

The Count moved down the steps
carefully and entered & dark passage,
He traversed this for a8 few  seconds,
then a glimmer of light at the futher
end told him he was inthe right di-
raction.

| He wistled softly, and & figure came

It was & good thought onJura s |

part to take the diamonds, but [ don’t |

quite understand about the plate; she
had no share in thet  Could Jura
indesd a " She stopped. then a
thought came to her.  “*He mentioned
Paul: now | see it clearly., Jurs is no
count: they are leaguml togetner,
What if the girl discovers Paul to be
my brother. She may return and tell
all.” She threw a territiod glance
around. then a smile came. “*No, | am
weak and #olish: he swore they should
neither of them eross mf‘ path: he has
the girl he loves, he will trouble me
no more," 1
CHAFPTER X.

“Going out again, Frank,
weather?”

Frank Meredith langhed.

“lexpoct you think me mad, Geof:"
he answered  his friend. Geoffrey
Acrmintead: “but [ shall return so soon
to dingy smoky London, | want to get
all the aie T enn.™

The two young men were in the
smoking-room of the Grange, Geoffrey
Armistead's country house,

] shall be sorry to lose you, old fel-
low.” went on Mr. Armistead. ““But |
shall ‘ollow you soon, remember so
look out for me."

Frank nodded.

“Why are you not more socinble
with your neighbors, Geof:” he aaid
after a pause. “You go nowhers,”

“l don't care for any of them: the
only people [ like are the Darrels. But
I don't see much of them now, because
they have a woman staying with them
I haff with all my heart—Valerie

in this

“Ts that why you refused to go to
that dinner the night before last?"”

Mr. Armistesd nodded.

“'She is no I cannot bear her.

I knew her brother, though it s se-
cret, Fraok, that she has such & rela-
tive, He is an awlul scamp—wan con-

Taer |

| rlose company.

towards him

“Dume Burden”' he asked guickly.

“Yes: George. What is it The
swag's saler”

“Yes  yes, outside. Lead the way
in. [ have got something here for you
10 look after.”

“In another moment he stood in a
large stone chamber. [t was & curlous
seoone. Onthe rough walls, stained
and wrecked by time, were hung rich
curtadns, caught on great rusty nails,

The stone floor was lined with rugs
und skins thrown carelessly down: a
pile of cushions were hung on one end
of the matress, over which wus
strotehed a rich silken coverlet,

The light came from two tallow-can-
dles stuck Into the most  beautiful old
silver vasen, A profusion of strange
nnd costly silver and glass stood on :ﬁe
ground st the eéxtreme end of the
vault.

['ﬂ) BE CONTINUED. |
Keeping Company.

Sailing ships sometimes speni long
intervals at sea without raising a «all
of any kind above theirever-changing
horizons Henee the unique experi-
ence of the Lorton and Cockermouth
is well worth recording.  They left
Liverpool together, and arrived at

hours of each other.

Throughout this long passage of
over 15,000 miles they were not wide-
ly separated at any given Instant,
and for forty dave were actually in
Captain Steel and
his family of the Lorton would dine
on board the Cockermoth on one Sun-
day, and Captain Mcidams and his
wife of the Cockermonth would pay a
return visit to the Lorton on the 1ol-
lowing ~unday Life may be made
more worth liviog on sailing ships,
remote frow the land, were such an
interchange of courtes es always pos-
sible. —Chamber's Journal.

No More loe Wagons,

It is predicted that ten years from
pow the distribution of cold alr will
be as general In the cities as is gas or
water, and the system will he per-
fected whereby the refrigerating ygas
necessary fur attachment to & fawlly
refrigerator will be delivered In a
tank just like carbonated water Is to
the soda fountalus. once a month or
as required,

Tux man who walks through Iife
ons of velvet, and has a nice
time of it, is the one who thinks
twice before be thinks once, and then
dossn't say much -

“sShe looked s0 un-

forward and said

THE CITY CHOIR.

lmuoh-th-dq-m.
| suinine B was st
I beard Lb -uuhmmtzhn-ulna
They sang  “He'll take the pill- *

“I'mos! I'm on ™ the tenor eried
nm looked Into wmy face

“My journsy bowe, my Jourtiey bhowe,” |
‘wa bellowed by mm-. .

“It e for thes -1t is for the--*
shrieked bhe ehrill

1 knew not why ¢ Tooked w1 me |
Aud yolled “Hell take 1he piil-—~

Then <lutobing wildly ot tuy breaat
Uh, Heaven! My heart stood still!
“You yom ' " | orfed | “if hiat 10 bost,
Yo powers ' 'll take the pii! .

As I half faunting resched the door
And saw the ot o1y doioe,
| I howd thew s oging  When life ds o'er
He'll take the pligrisu botme, |

CHARLIE DID OWN UP. |

| The Londop express was stunding
in the station at bristal  Porters
were running to and fro with lug
guge, passeogers were tumbling over
one another in thelr horry.  Awmong
the latrer wis a voung man who was
walking up and down Ly the train in
an undecided sort of way. To a
stranger he would appear o be look-
lng for & friend 1o the carrlsges  Jo
reality, he was weighing the attrae
tions of two different compartments
against each other. The ane was a
stwokiong carriag | the other wis not
smoking. e considered. was a good
and pleasant thing, especially on a
| long raliway journey. and then he
stopped in front of the ooor  and
hesitated with his hand upon the
handiec  And vet in the next com-
partiment. sested o the further co-.
ner, was a dainty  figure And the
sedl oppos te was vacant.  He could
Just see It as he stood by the dor
t harlie Blagden was young, as 1 had
suld. just young envugh to be on the
loskout for adventures
“Any more going on®"
guard. and the beil rang
The girl won.  Charl « threw away
his igarette and stepped ioto the
carriage Just as the whistle =ounded
and the train moved out of the sta
tion. There was but one other pas-
senger o the same compartment be.
sides the dainty tigure in the corner,
an elderly ludy of the cowmplexion
that comes not forth but by prayer
and fasting. She looked as though
she belonged to socleties for Frevent.
ing things, and lved on tricts  She
was lunching at the time on  *Shory
Cuts to Hell ™ Thegirl in the turther
corner looked up for & moment @
| Charlie entered and drew back her
| feet slightly. Charlle aceepted the
silentiovitation and sat down oppo-
site to her  Hy that time her e es
| bad returned to the novel she was
ireading  So Chadle unfolded his
newspaper and began skimming the
news, Laklog care, however, to hold
It 80 Lthat be could keep one eye on
his oppesite peighbor. | resently, as
| she turned a page of her buok, she
glanced across and caught Charlie's

cried the

|

eye. He thought he detected u halt
smile as her eyes dropped agaln.  She
was certainly good-looking, with

dark-brown waving hair ontrasting
w th a w Ite smooth forehead.  Her
mouth was stralebt and lirw, and in
her eyes, a8 lodeed in her whole pose,
| there was 4 look of calm  assurance,
(which probably made her look some-
what older than she was. She lovked
alout live-and-Lwenly.

Charlle was a critic of woman's
dress. And even If this girl had not
been pretty, It woud have Leen a
pleasure to look at her dress  For
|she possessed the secret which is so
[valualle and so rarely knowy, of
(makling her drioss appear part of her-
{selt—as though, so to speak, 1t hald
grown cut o her, like her hair. Al

together she was o8t satisfactory w
ook upon, and Cha be did not re-
gret his wasted cigarette  Bur ba.-
log looked upon her for a while, he
was conscious of a longing to taik
with her. For some time he cast
tabout for an excuse for addressing
her, feeling all the t'me that the el
derly lady avthe other end of the
carriage wius watching bhim, doubrless
with the view of putting the Soclety
for the Prevention of Young Men o
his track. Suddenly an eipedient
fiashed across his mind. It was the
same which has flashed across the
minds of numberless young men ever
since rallways were first invented,
and was probably resorted to by our
a'morous ancestors in the old  coach-
’1!!! days. But to Charles it appeared
a perfectly original ldea. He walched
firher toturn the next page of her

Astoria, Oregon, within forty-elght | novel. feeling sure that she would

He leaned
| politely, **Would
you like the window up?"

The girl calmiy turned down a pace
of her hook, closed It and laid L on
the seat by her slde. Then she
suiled pleasantly at Charlie and

glunce at him. She did,

|nid. “You dun't mean 16"

I beg your pardon,"said  harhe, a
litie startled. 1 mean that If you
like the window—"

“*No, no" Ioterrupted the girl:
‘you don't mean to say would [ like
the window up, because 1L s up al-
ready: you mean would 3 ke to talk
1w vou—well. I would.”

The elderly lady in the corner who
saw very well what was going on,
sol ed audibly. Charl e was a little
astonished av fiodiog the wirl had
brushed a lde his conventionalities so
easily; but her perfect self-possession
rescued the situation from all embar-
rassruent.

L scems o me so atsurd,” she
said leaning back and crossing her
hands in her lap, *‘that two humean
belogsshould think It necessary w
travel a hundred miles together
without speaking, lust Lecause they
have pever wet before They ought
to be thankful —If they are two nice
w belogs —thal they met at

Charile nssented, blushing; be felt
the girl was ruoning away with him.
“Yea, 1 thought we shouid get on
together when sAW jou st

4] 851 otted you in
ll_.'."

| on his wiy Lo Lown
| a friend who had

1 hoped you would get In here, and |

com |

pot into that borrld siok. ng
partwent

“1'm glaa 1 did.” said Charlie

“Now then, ™ sald the girl, “‘you
must tell me all about yourself
what is vour name, where you cowme
from, aud where you ate going to”

There is pothing more tattering 1o
the young man, or, Indeed, to the
man of any age than the luterest ot
d@ pre|lLy wotsan

0 by the tihwe “he train drew op
al ~windon, Charlle had wld ber all
atout his peopie. all about the other
Ieliows o the vank, and bow he had
a fortnight's hollday, and how he wis

W pay a visit to
ROL arried, and
how he was rither nervous as o
whether he would fod favor o the
eyes of his friend's wife, whom he
had never yet seen Al ~windon he

went into the refreshment toom o
get some sandwiches for his new
friend.  Shosald she would ke sowe
soddi water as well, adding, as an
after-thought, that there might be
Lthe smadest drop o0 brandy In .
When Charley returned to the car-

riage, he found that the elderly ludy
had e & And for the rest of the
Jjourney Lo towo, the couple had the
viiiTlage o themselves Not that
they ovcupled the whale compart-
ment. They anly oeguplel two seats
I glose proximity to eac  uther.

By the tiwe the train reachsd
Westhourne FPark, Charlie und the
vutg lady had declded that it would

Lz i greal pity nol W see more ol
e¢ach other in the future than they
hiad done In the past. The young

lady suggested a little dinoer that
sate evening, and Cnarlie, mengilly
determining to delay his arrival at
his host's later In the evening, ae
ted the suggestionn. The young
lady, whos - name, as Cbarlie learoed,
was, Tor all practical purposes, Madge

I enson, had sowe business Lo do
firsl. =0 they settied to meet  at
v'elock at a restaurant.  The train

was gliding slowly low Paddington,
when the wgirl, who was looking
auxiousiy vut of the window, drew
back hurriedly

“I'ere’s some one the platform
that 1 aon't want o see. " she sald,
1 shall wiit ull the platform 15
crowded and then slip uover to a han-
som. "

Charlie helped to guther up
writ s, umbreilas, and things

Yook nere,” she  said, picking an
a rather heavy dressing bag, 'l wish
you would Uike this for we. You ecan
give IL to me when we meel this eve-
ming. It wiil delay me so if 1 take
care of It m seln"

Charlie wok the bag and left the
girl in the carriage, still looking eau-
tiously up the patioron  As be stood

her

by the luggage-van lovking for his
own Lag, his eye happencd to  fall
upon the addie-s cand let into the

top of the dressing bag in his hand.

“This might give me her real
name " thought Charlle, as he bent
down o examine i 1 don't be-
live It is Henson. "

The name was Emily G Fardell

“Hullo Charley,” saia a  voice at
his ecivow, ‘delightea to e yow
Hive you seen my wife 1 expected
her by this train' Charley turned
and founa himsel! face W face with

Martin  Fard 1, his host. Now, it
takes a muan with pretty strong
nerves to take calinly the discovery

that he has unknowingly been  mak
ing vivlent love to the wife of his best
frind

“My dear  fellow,” stammered
Charlie, *I—I haven't seen your
wife. I dou't know her, don't  you
know "

vAh, uf course not,” replied his
friend “Well, she will probably
come by the next train. There 1s
another o about half an hour.  She

has been down Into the country for a
dance. ™

slook here, Martin, " said Charlie,
keealy alive to the necessity of get-
ting away and clearing up the situa-
tion with Mrs Fardell nt once.  »J
have wn appointment that will keep
me for an hour or two.  Ishan't turn
up until after dinner *

CAL right " sakd Fardell: 11 walt
here for the wi o

“Thank goaness, he didn't spot
the bag,” muttered Charlle as he got
fnto a hansom and drove o, ol
must put a stop o this nonsence at
ounc. lPoor Martin—well, If ever |
marry—""

Charlie felt that he had put his
foolt in I A man may be asun-
serupulois as most twen; but he Len-
erully has some scruples eoneerning
his friend’s wife.  Charlle was not a
bad follow  He was only a it of a
fool in the wavs of the world  Ana
a8 he drove along to the restaurant
he had the upcomfortable sensation
of having acted as a blackguard He
had not long W wait. Hils new ac-
nualntance drove up about ten min-
utes after he arrived. and Charlie
hurried out o help her to alight.

“‘Hav you my bag?"' she asked at
once

“Here t18,” sald ! harlle
I've louked at the name on it "

“Ah! you saw it wasn't Madge
Bienson. 1 told you & story, you see,”
#aid the girl

They went into the dining room
and sat down wgether at one of the
tatiles

[ may," sald  harlie, *'I don't think
we're acting quite fairly w Martin,
Do yuu know I'm guing to stay with
yuu?"

*“Oh! you are?"

““Yes, and 1 met Martinat the sta-
tioo—and he was looking for yod."

“Did you tell him you had been
w.th me”' She asked vhis with an
anxjet) she eould not conceal.

*Certalnly not,” mfn.a Charlie,

*Thut was right. 1 wouldn't have
had bim catch me for aoything
Champagne—eh?”  Charlle nodded
in un abtsent sort of way, and the
girl Indicated ber favorite brand to
the walter.

“And

* of egg un the broken edges of both

= nd bi

“Falr'- 1o whom™" |
busband—and 'J

“T'n  your
friend.”
“4h!
They ate In silence for 4 time
~Well, after all, there's no harm
done.” sald the girl after & pauss.

“hie’ll never know

“No, he'll never koow.” replied
Cha lie.  But there will always be
that beastly seoret letween us Any-
way for the future we must wipe out
w!l remembrance of to-day. We must
meet as | we had never met before™

“As vou will,” she replied. *‘bat
vou are such a nice boy.”
T GAnvhow, I'm not a blackguard,”

lustead of looking annoyed, Char-
He's  companion  appeared (o be
ariused he made 4o excellent aln .
ner und drank fully three-quarters of
4 bottle of champagne  As for Char-
Le, the discovery that Madge Beoson
wis nope other than Mrs Mar
Fardell had taken away his appe
For the woman who Answers very
well as an evenlng deuaintance does
not pecessarily come up o the stand-
ard oue tequlres in the wife of one's
st friend \nd Charlle's admira-
tion lor the undoubtted beauty of
Madge Henson was quite swallowed
up in disgust at the highly Improper
conduct of Mrs  Martin  Fardell
They talked bt little during vhe rest
of dinuer.  The lady wate ed Charlle
with 4 look balf of amupsewent aod
halt of pity. The latter was glad
when 11 was time to call for his uill
and get away.  He felt that every in-
stiant he speot alone with bis friend's
wile wis & fresh insult tohls friend.

Yyu're golng howe to-nights"
asked Charlie, as they stood up to go.

“f course,” answered she

Shut we can't go together.”™

SN if you'll get e a hansom,
1711 start first. Don't forgetl my dress.
Ing-biag ¥

Charlie called a cab and placed her
in it, bhanded in the bag, and told
the driver the address,.  She waved
her hand to bim as the cab drove off,
and ( harlie turoed away with a
muttered oath

“Thank Heaven' that's over,” he
sildl to himself as he turned up Pie-
cadilly. 1 never thought I should
feel such a seoundrel as 1 have dune
for the last hour.  How on earth did
Martin get hold of a woman like that
for a wife? ~he has o more beart
than an oyvster.  Poor devil™ '(

For an hour or more Charlie huy
about Mecaditly, thinking over com-
monplaces L say to Martin when he
arrived, and meditating on the | est
manner of facing the curioos situd-
tion into which he had fallen

“Whatever happens,” he con-
cluded, 'if Martin's wife waul's to
make & devil of some man or other,
that man shan't be Charlle Blagden. "

Then he called a bandson and
started for Martin's house at Ken-
singlon.  Martin Farde!l met him in
the halk

“Well, Charlie. the wife turned up
all righu by a later traln.  She'lb be o o
down o a mioute and I'll Introdurce
you."

“Alh — yes — thanks—of course. "
sald Charlle

“It's rather unlu ky," continued
Martin, **but she lost her dressing-
bag ou the journey, and It contained
alot of her ewelry,. We've been
telegraphiog in uirles, but pothing
has been heard of ik

“(Oh, but she had It all right
when--" then Charlie stopped.

“Yos, when she started.  But iv's
gone now. "

A glitmer of sus lelon begao to
steal over Charlle's mind.  Just then

a lady came down stairs

“Here, Emmle" suld Martin Far-
dell, “this Is my old friend. Charlie
Blagden. "

Charile shook handsina kind of
sty or Lor Mres Martio Fardell was
not in the least llke his acquaiat-
ance of the afternoon,

“Um—1"m afraid,” he stamiered,
‘what [ have glven your bag 1o —to—"

“You have glven " exclaimed
Mrs. Fardell

“To whom " asked Martin,

“Well, I'm d—d If ] know to whom
1 have given it," sald Charlle, forget-
ting his manners in his mystitication.

“Hut wheredid you fiod t?” asked
Martin,

‘Oh, I—1 picked It up in the
traln, and—" A knock was heard
at the door and Martin stepped
across the hall and opened It

“Here |s the bag, dear,” sald Mar-
tin, exultingly, coming back with
the missiog article in his hand. <A
boy handed fv in. He sald a lalliy
had given him a shiliing o bring i¢,"

Mrs. Fardell opened It at ones to
see If the jewel-cuse was there It
was gone.  In its place was a plece
ol paper folded.

“It 1s addressed to you, Mr. Hlag.
den," said Mrs. larrell, pleking It
out. Charlie ok 1L and opened it
This Is what he read:

DEAR CraRLIE—Many thanks for your help.
1 don't know how Ishould have got the
through the station without you, as thers
are ane or two people who are mlways on
the loakout fur me at Paddington. Under
the elroumeinnens, r:u will oxouse my
miuking wnothor appointuent to ok you.

ADOR

“Let me sce It, Charlle,” suld Mar-
tin. And then Charlle had to own
up.—Modern Soclety.

e L,

Nave the Pleces.

China may e mended as firmly as
a rovk by the following recipe:
persons will be needed for the work,
however, for the manipulation must
be rupid. The necessary
are & little unslacked |ime, er-
ized, the alightly bLeaten white of
ege, and a small hairtrush, sach s
Is used for muclluge. Put the white

pleces 1 be joined, snd

dust one edpe with the
1 me; put the two edges
and Ormly u?mnt, hold them -
place for s minute or two and then

lay them uside to dey.




