. CHAFPTER 1V.—~Continuel)
=OF cotrse | might have sson the ridie

0t ulonsness of the whole affair at onee
Faney mwy heing jealous of the Colouel!
Ha, ha, ba™
- At the sound of his rough merriment
- Jane wineed, and held up ber band

*L eannot lear any mwore pow,"” she ex
ehnimed, in o =hrill volee that startled
herself us much as it Jid him

“You are in pain ¥’
4 “Yes, 1 am in pain.” she answered
truthfully, though jnst then she had
no thought of her broken ar.

He took her hand in his to say “good

,’"3 by.” Bowe idea had bwen in his mind
of a warmer farewell, but he had never |
-0 Kimsed bher yet, and the pale, proud faoe
. - abe turned toward him was no encour
= agement to begin. Then somewhnt shanie-
" foveadly be withilrow,
x: The interview hail not heen o suceess-

Ful one, be fel
and frightencd ber by the brusguencss
of his wuss and spes h, and had waon
i from ler no ratification of ber fortaer
. prosaise, 1t struck bim raefolly thar he
moust have lost the ke of wooing n

f pretty givl—that his ngee had forgotten
) its mnetent cunning
His eunclusions were sorrect. Jane

bad thought bim more boorish than she
had known bim to be before, and more
than ever regretted thar she had oot lis
¥ . tetied 10 her mother's warning.

q CHAPTER V.

"' Mra Dene hnd been very eonstant In

ber visits to Jaune during her couvales
eetier,  Independently of ber desite to
gratify the Colonesl by shuwing his pro-
toge auy kindness in her power, she liked
the girl for Ler own sake, and was zeal
vps for hor socinl suevess,
“You gre so pretty you are sure to
pleane,™ slie told Ler eandid] T P
“Pon't yon thiok =iy —"that
it o rather vulyzar to be pretry 7
“If »o. It I8 0 wu that
woulil be glad to share
“Vory likely, bur that does not siter the

hreemit

IZHTItY

lnughing

many

% faot. In England they say every milk
253 sanbd and fishergirl you meet hns a 1rim
P‘ figure and ety fnee.  Goed looks are
LV - oaly another pume for good henith. Now,
i 10 e well eduentad—"
1 “You arv a= wull educated as many of
y the women who move in gow! socicly, nnd
T you higve viry chirming manners, which
g you will Sl wiere aselul still,. What else
p do you want ¥
. “1 wish | conld dress us well as you,™
i eomplained Jaue, wha, ke a very woun-
atl. was inelimed to set a high valae upon
that braneh of feminine 1 1 5

She sat now smooihing down the folds
of her pale-bloe gown, omd ponderiug
what had been sald: and us M= [ege |

] watihied her iy soue amasement. trying
N to divive her thoughts, she saw her Lawds |
. meet snddenly in o tight casp, and a
g warm blush soffuse betr fare.  Corions

[ a% 10 who or what opuld have cansad

agitation, Mrs. Dene turned her
sharply. and to lier surprise saw Colopel
Prinsep standing in the vernnda belind
her.

The Colonel met her
pcornful glanee with a defiant if seme-
what embnreasssd zn but, thonel he
took Ler hund in greeting, be addressed
himeolf exclusively to Jane,

A 1 cime o ask if you were better, he
raid.
- “You are alwass so thoughtful.”
e mured Mre. Dene, with maiici

-\ HORN.

N “1 am quite well now, thank you,” an
o swered nususpecting June, !
it She would have been aghast had she |

o known that the love of which she was
g hersell searcoly aware had been so ens
ily discovered, As it was, she wont on
B talking »0 ¢nlmly that the Colonel feit
3 axlamed of his own want of self-posses- |
b sion, ond exerted himself to join in the |
L eonversation. But in spite of every effort
be folt disconcerted wtill, and rose very
soon to go,

A little to his dismay, Mrs. Dene ox-

mwd ber intention of secompanying

*Waonld it be troubling ou ton maeh
1o drive me to my bomcalow * sho asked.
“My own earringe was oot ordered until
4 meven o'clock, and 1 rewember there is
4 . momething I most do.”

“It will give me the greatest plonsars ™
he assured hor, gravely.

! ‘Bmiling her thanks, she kissed Jupe af-
fectionately. and went onr, wihile the Col- |
wonel followed, nervonsly twitehing his
mustache,

_ That his susplclon was not sntirely nn-
Jnstified the lady s opening waords seomrd
w testify, for it is notorious that an np-
peal to “auld lang syne” Is generally the
prennhie 1o something disagrocgble.

“We have nlways been friends, have we
 mot, Colonal. Prinnep 7' she bogan, as, sot-

Ml comfortably o his dog-enrt, they
?ﬂ nuickly townrd her hone,

. MAlways, Mew. Dones 1 hope there is b,

‘ we shoald not semain o stjil"
wonrse not.  But 1 want to take ad- |

ﬂ?:'rﬁfrlﬂnhhtp to ank you a

oSl asiy

.

mur
Wt

"You mny be sure | shall not refuse it
heme obliged,” he said, politely,

ety don 't et with Jane Knox, It ia
Bhe In v youug and inexpe
society’s ways, and you—|

e

e had woundid her |

ol "‘. S —
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| unlikely that

e
s p
€A A
"
asked, rullying, partly to carry off a

rertaln sheepishoess which all men feew]
n being told they bave won & woman's

“Certainly not yer: and bt is extremely
vver will return I
Thar is why 1 want you to kesp awny and
It her ger gver thin infataation.”

They were nearing ber bungalow pow,
and she drew ber white shaw] clowe, and

you

picked op ber vtabrells which bad fallen
10 W L,
“Yon are not angry with me?" she

asked him presently

“Angry with you? Na™

“Atd you dun’t think | have meddied
with matters that do not coneern me ¥

“1 think it is like your sweet wotanli-
ness to sk as you have done, 1 pe
spect you for it, sod thank vou.”

I'hey had stopped before ber dour, and
Jumiping to the ground, be aswisted her
Lo aight,

“Comb-biy; and, Mra. Done, 1 shall re
membwer what you bhave said, and |
waont

He stopped, in half-amuosed embnrruss
twent.

“Won't what?' she persisted, mercl
less|y

“I won't #irt with your little friend, 1
promiise.”

Latghing at his comical confusion, she
shouk bands with him, and wished him
gond-by, and stord for & moment looking
after him ns he drove awny. Then, with
n smile still hovering upon ber lips, she
went onta the banealow

Smiling =till,
drawing-room,

she sauntered into the
sliwly taking off her
gloves; but her face hecnme expression
lesw in & moment when she saw heor hus
baud sented at the open window, How
wis it that bis presence seemed to drive
overy feeling from her henrt CXOVPL-—ry
cepit—was it only fear?

“Gorald, if 1 had kpown yon were here
I wonld haveé eome bome enrlier.”™

“Then T am glad you did not knew

for 1 never wish to deprive you of ADF |

plensure.”

He hnd notieed how quickly the smil
had faded frot her face on seving him.
nnid was hurt that it should be s, Was

le alwnss to e a restraint upon herd
Could he not even share ber simple or-

ery-lay thoughts,

though he were far

ever shut out from purticipating in her
denpor Jors nnd sorrows?

"My pleasore 8 with you” she sald

gontly, nm though conkeions of what was
in Wis mind,

“Your duty, perhaps.
WOre ¥y aony tons ™
Her lips quiversd, and the tenrs came

I wish the words

inta her eves, but bhoefore they conld fall
he was at her side, bolditig her angloved
Lhanid between his own.

“Norn, don’t ery. T npm oa brote, 1 did
not mean anythiog | said, 1 was only
sexed for m woment that 1 had not anGe

oveded in muking your life happier than

it s,

She looked up at him  sweetly, if
gruvely still, through & mist of unshed
Tenrs

“Indessld.” she snid, “1 thizk T am [T
pior than I kaow,™ and she left him plE-
rling over the worids,

CHAPTER VL

When Captoin and Mra. Dene et
nenin at dinner avither made refgretos 1o
wihnt had passed between them, It was
the first tiwe llmlJJwrr had bevn even
an approsch to & quarrel, et it had
steted to draw them nenrer to each other
and bring some warmth into their rola-
thistis. Anything was better than that
eoul politeness

But, though in their henrts there was
no wppreciable chayge, o difference was
folt In thedr manwer to each other, e
talked a lttle fuster than uspal, but slie
was quister, for Ler bead was fal! of &
new plan that she wanted her husband's
wssisiance to matgre.

Bhie opened the subject directly they re-
pavired fo ghe drawing room.

“Crerald] Nave you answercd that fnvi
tution yet frowg the Tent Club for the

| ple-sticking at Cawnpore

“No, by Jove! 1 quite forgot. Just
remind me ngam to-morrow morning. |
feel too lazy 1o write now.™

“And about that pig-wticking—you
would enjoy it, would you not ¥

“1 dare sy | wight—if I went*

“And why shonld you not go”*

“Iio ¥ou wish me to do s ™™

“Yen'

EHw drew himeell up mmpatiently as he
rose from his seat,

“Very well: 1 will go.” he maid, and
thooght the discussion ended.

Hut she looked up blankly into his face

“I want 1o tnke Jane Kuox with us, if
you wou't mind.” she said.

His vountenancs foll; but he would not
show that he was disappointed that che
tote-g-tete was to be hroken.

“lat ns make a party of " he s,
cheerfully, after a few tnoments of si
lepew, ' “Three ix trampery, four s cons
puny,” and voung Indies slways want
some one to flirt with.”

“The very thing! Gernld, how clever
you are! Letus nek Major Lareon.”

“Why him. of all others ™ frowning,

“Why, becanse he is the richest, of
course.”  RBhe stopped short, remember-
lng how wtrange it must weem that she
should recommend nx a8 Eosband for sn-
other the man whe had refused horsolf.
How true it is that time heals a)l wounds!
That episode in her life seemed very dis-
tant now, and all the feelings It had
aswnkened hnd died n vatoral death,

“If yon are intent upon match-making,
there are others nearly as rich as he,
This i= too expensive a regiment for a
poar man.’”

“Which i lucky.” replied his wife, dry-
Iy, “for girls seem to have a knack of

| Mra Dhose, thoughtfully, “Have you for
gortey that Major Larron will be Lord
Larronnom maneday, wiile Mr, Grasme's
weotiey was galtoed lu trade ¥
“You seti to enpaet great things for
your friend 1 should bave thought the
latter mateh & more suitable one, sup
g that vither cared ‘to plag 10 win”
He spoke savagely, for the doubr Lad
assgiled bims whether perbaps she re-
grettedd the title which onew she wmight
Lave sharsl, and be invanably grew bit-
ter when the circumstaniwe of his mar
rings were recalled to bl
But kis wife, who had started at his
tone, guewad] what was passing through
Bis mind, and with o gesture suoceeded o
! clearing the cload from his teow

I CHAPTER V11
'nnware of the sobemes thet had bern
made for her settiement In fife, Jane

was charmed wlen the nvitation eame
| for ber 1o 2o to Caw upmre [odependent-
I Iy of a natural love of change snd gay-
| ety, she was (ull of pervous delight e
the ldem of entering soriety—the s Wy
of which she bLad so often thought and
| drvamesd
And her mother was no less pleased
She realios] st the advantugs 1
| wonld be to ber dpoghiter te make her
hirst nppevirnnes under other auspices than
her and wherw her furnuT circum
stances wery ot khown,
| "It is giviug the girl a fair chaoee.
| sald, cotuplacontly, 1o her hushund
“And it s particalarly kind of Captain
und Mprs, Dene™ he replied For the
guartertiaster wis more sensible of the
q lescvnsion than was Mrs Knox, wlie,
| Hartercd though abie was a1 the attention
didd not share the soddier’'s natornl rev
e e Then he added
doultfully: *I wonder what Jacob Lynun
will sy ¥
“What has he to do with it?" asked
Mrs Kunex, sharply
yvihiug, sowing that be In 1o be
the girl's husbannd.”
Ehe lsokedd at him in utter scorn
“Io you really think that that will ever
be?™
“Why not? A promise Is g promise
and 1 dan"t want Jane to be such a fine
lady as to ¢ her firer Uriimds,” he
answered, doge
“Is it true, John, that the
taken o drinking lately T°
askedd, presently
“1 hearn! something alwnt it
does not bedjere evervthing une hears”™
“Ie wan alwsys wild!"—shaking her
head
1t w happened that Jacob Lynn henrd
| nothing of Jane's projocted visit gt
I she had alrewdy left. Then he came to
| Mre. Koox and reproached hor bitterty
for whant he called her nufale retleenes,

awy

" b

Tt

for his officer

sergeant has
Mre. Knox

but ane

“Youu have wwed me a grades ever
sinee Jane promised to be my wife bt
she prowmised of her awn tree will, so it js

| utijust to aee your influence against me,"”
! he said, sulkily, a1 the ond of the tirnde.
“Kworything s agninst me.  He an my
side!” he plended,
“I linve given von my sdxice nlresds
and can do po more” she ggrewered ealidly
That same evening Mrs
her daughiter, te z her all home bews
and outside gossip, but intentions!y re
froining from saying a word, good or ill,
of Jacoh Lynn.
{(Ta be continued.)

iy wente 1o

Subtrasct Fo-kett

“Peter Gannett's boy BElen 18 real
smart pt his Looks, 1 hear,™ sald Grand
father Rolling, a8 he nnd bis grandson
i Rob were out at the barn milking the
L cows one nlght, “Aln’t that &o, bub?”

“Why. yes. he's a8 good hanid at “rithme
| tie and spellin’, and so on” remrned
Hob, withont evineing muach enihiusi
asm, “Ent he's awful slow ar games,”
Lier addded, after & moment’s pase.

“Hoh,” wsaid Grandfather Rollins,
turning a shiarp gaze on the hoy, and
spesiklng with a good desl of severity,
“onee or twiee laely yon've piut me in
miind of a feller that gsed to live over
Ity Hiekvlle when I was a oy, 1 don't
righitly roenll what his Chris name
for the hayvs at sehaal w1l enlled
ot wis the

Wwias=
lidin “Subtract” Faos
e he waent by

“Nou'd ask him abous ansbmiy, an
fust off he'd appenr 1o be speakin® of
" falr an’ =guare; bot Sefore e got
! through there soimethin® 1o

tike the jules ant of whsttever he'd 1old
| y& that wis pleasant

“He'd way, "Alk Stovens
| smart oy, smart ns s steol trap: he's
such a boy for beoks. though, thar 1
don't Hlieve he does minch round e
house; | puess they don't depend on him
to elp muek.

“o¥ew, Maliy Spenrs = n Jrroty
that's a fact, There ain’t tnany pewt
round bere. 1 wish she didu't set guie
wo much by her looks, though. Folks
enn see that shie knows Jest aliont how
poaty shie is.”

“*Did 1 ey a good thioe dowi o wy
Cousin Frank’s houks? Oh. yes, splen
did. Frauk's a real Jolly boy; he koows
how to make folks laogh. I be adu't
gor such an awful quick temper. there |
wonkdn't be much better comp’'ny any
where than Frank is.”

“An' so It went. It didnt make ne
matter what you asked him, yon'd get |
Jest that kind of anp answer every rime.
0’ there wa'n't anybody fo Rickeile
that had a tongue folks was <o sea't of
a they was of Subtranet Foshett's

“You're nothin® but & yearlin', Raob,
an’ 1 hey bopes of ye, fer 1 don't think
ihe habit's settled onter ye, yod” con-
eluded Grapdfather tolllns, as be rose
stifty from the milking stool. “If 1
thonght It was, I sh'd be clonn dis
kerridged; fer 1 ab'd ruther any reia-
tion o' mine wonld be sleepin® out In the
puryin®ground than livin® ¢ be like
fubtraet Fosken "

Great Swimming Feat.

Martin Sullivan, 8 white sfilor on
the eruiser Minneupolis. now at the
Norfolk navy yard, was ironed recent-
Iy for desertion. e éscaped frim his
coll 1=t night aod while handeuffed
leaped overbonrd and kwam across the
river to Berkley, balf a mile away, He
htd ander a raft while the  crniger
swept the water with her senrch Hghta,
When they were mred off he made
his way to Berkley, where some ne-
hix handeuffs off. e then
his

t.an

wins nllus

15 1 resl

ber

HIS FRIEND'S DECEIT

HERE was & dejected look on
I PPanl Gardner's face as e

sented  hilmsell at his  writ
lug table, and in spite of  Lim
sell a wizh escaped him.  He had

come to the parting of the ways In his
eXistence—~was now  confronting  the
fact that the carcer of honor, ease and
usefilness which three or four years
#go he bad mapped out for renlization
was hmpossible  of atalnment His
lopers Wore denied, Only oue thing re
mained for him to do now  But that
wis surely the hardest of them sl
That was the primal canse of lhis de
Jeetlon, and that wis the soures of Lis
wigh. His lp quiversd and his fingers
treanbled as b farth
Lanid and took np a pen. For a nu
mwent he toyed nervously with it
unnbie 1o trace the nivessiry worids an
the paper before hion  Then he wrote:

“Denr Bronda—My Leart falls we as
I begin this wmsk, but honor cotnjaels
the convietion that [t (8 2 necessary one,
By the time this regehes you 1 shall be
thany tmiles ypon my Journey,
Lt yesterday sinee 1 settliqd here and
opetied my doars for the feception of
patients. 1T had some E20000 Lhen
1 Wllewod that Ly judlclons masags
went, itowould sufMee ol 1 hind made g
start,  Tu spite of energy, Trngulity amd,
I belleve, skill, my praciiee lins yet 1o

stretctisd hit=

a= if

11 osemeins

nnil

bes itz My walting has been fo valo
nmad iy bLirgss pline insuMcoient 1o at
trnet e practleal attentlon of those re
quiring medical aid
o the end of my resonrees and 1 omnst
leave yon-—yonu whom | love Dptter than
e | have made up my mind 1o woo
Fortune In a forelgn clime. 1 know you
e and the recollection of the
many happy bours we luve gpent o
gether will (n the furare, as In the past,
be a cheerful Incentive o me in my
work. But I dare got ask von o walt
my return,. 1 hope for suecess, but |
had hoped for it ar the garset, and the
future may possibile e as nnpropitious
and the hopes as vislonary as those of
the past.  Neo: however powerful my
Inelindtions, fnstiee 1o yonrsellf com
pels e o relinguish the elaim 1 have
bitherto bad upon you. Conshder your
self, then, dear Brenda, nnder no obligs
tion to yonor old love. PPray for me aml
iy Giod bless you, Ever your in hearr,
“PALTL"

It was written at last, He dare not
brenthe o good -y —dire not utter one
of those terms of endenrment he had
bots s accustomed to uge.  His heart
was quickly sinking within him, To
piuse for a moment wonkd I futal hesi-

Now | have eame

love

tiution He did not read the letter
through, bur placed it quickly In an
envelope, aml, bhorrledly divecting and

seniing it deposited It on the wantle
ey ot of sight, ps I e wonld faln
forget its existence, A1 thit moment
tie door opensd, and Panl looked up as
His friend, Mark Trevor, enteredd

“Conie b, Trevor, wnd don's mbdnd e
confusion” "o glnd 1o e
you, as 1 was Just golng out 1o look you
g

"Ry Jove! Then you really Tutend
leaving e said Trevor, eleviating lils
eyebrows and attempting & smile,  *I
thought when you mentloned It Inst
week It was the outeome of Impulse and
disgust. But, my dear fellow, why thils
bLaste?  And Miss Hentheote—Brends!
You surely —*

“Trevor, don't. At times, ax [ think
of ber, my resolution wavers, mnd yvol
I kuow I am right In what 1 am about
to o™

“But Is she not aware of your depur
ture ¥

“Noi nelfther ean T el ber verbully
Her tears world wake me weak, anid
I want 1o spare her, ax well ax wysolf,
the pain of xaying farewell ™

“Farewell! Nonsense. You'll 2ot an
appolntment ont there, on lnnding, and
i o few months at most you'll be back
agaln for your bride,” and o cloud, evi.
dently the outcome of coutemplating
such n possibility abscurod ‘Trevor's
LETTRCN

A sllenee of some moments Followies)
Then Trevor resumed his gayety, hils
face Ht up with bhope nnd his oyes sein.
tillated with more than ordinary bl
linney.

“Well, welll” be sald, “you know
your own affairs best, 1 suppose, ani,
after all. you're only dolng what an
Lionwrable man ought to.  Buat If [ enn
help you In any way, don't e afrald of
commanding me.  'm ot your servies,
Gardoer, sithough 1 don't suppose you
have any commissions to glve.”

“Yes, I have. Yon ean do me a great
favor, old fellow. I—1—the fact Is, I'm
just & bit short of funds, and—and If
you could see your way to lend me, say

said,

| maglstrates aud eventunlly sentiposd

S o o o
YT

“Certalnly! I'm glad yon mentioned
it my boy. It woulil never do o crip-
e yourself at the outser by lwing short
of the ready 11 lend It yon with pleas-
ure, When do you start? he asked,
engerly.

“In the morning—enrly.”

“Fact Ik 1 haven't the money by me,
bt 1 oean get It fn oan bour.  DVArey
owes me A0y, and promisad o let me
have It this mornlng without fall. 'l
Just run round and get bim to deaw the

check 1o your favor nstend of wine, |

aml -
“Thanks, awfully. 1t's very good of |
yonr, Trovor™

“rur tat: don't mention it Ger your
things put in order, and PH be back in
an hetir,” pndd Trevor, snatching up his
Bt departed

True 1o hils word, Mark Trevor re
turted within au hour

“Iust canght hbm In. my boy.,” he
sald “Iere you  are—the  check's
drawn In your favor, to save my in
dorsement.”

“Thanks for all you have done for
sl Paal, taking up the check and
putting In lute kis pocket ook o |
shll not forget your gomdness" grinte
fully clasping Trevor's hiand In hils

e,

In s short vime the baggaee was de
posited o n growler, and Paul on his

wny to the Edast Indin dock.

As e was
IWis
e his egress from

abwint to step on to the gangway
en whea bnd wat
the velidele gppraschied and Ladd hands
on ik

"ol Gardoer, T suppose? sall the
foretpost of them,

“That is my opame, ®

“IU s our AUy te arrest yon oon n
chiarge of forgery Inoconneetion with n
oheck whideh you cashod yesterd (F bear
ing the siguniure of Edmuand I Arcy
and 1o warn you that anyihing vou mny
say may b used ns evidenes agnlnst
yon,”

The shock singgered Paul for an in
slant

“Arrest!  Forgery!™ e murmnred, at
tength, “Uhece s some mistake, 1 do
not understand, 1 certainly  eashed
steh 8 eheck, ot It was tot forged; it
wits drawn by D'Arcy  ldmselr
Ciond hevens!” hie exelaimed, “ean It
e true?  Can thers De troth in tose
rummors after all? Can he love Brenda,
and have eoncoctisd this villainous plot
to ridn me” and as a4 convietlon of the
truth flashied npon him it required suo-
perhiman  ofort to hold himself in
check.  Om oarriving ot the statlon he
refternted his lunceence, but, of course,
Loy 1 prunp o

“May 1 send a telegraphic message ™
e Anviyuiirisd

S e pollow will lend you any reason

phde assistanper,  you wish to com
tnleate with your felends™ wis the
ey

“1 hove just o dozen words.  Wire

them {0 the person | name 4s soon s
it = dayiight: *Beware of Trevor
nt the bottom of my ruln, Am lnno
vent,  Poaal” we Miss Hedtheote,” and
Panl gave hWim her address. “You have
the words? You will not forget thom 7™

“1 ean remember  They will do no
har - anyway, they won's,” muttéred
the man,  “As soon as 1t Is daylght
Deponl upon me, sir.’

There conld b po qoestion as to 1
outcomie of  the wolleoptrived  plot
aguinst b Panl Goarduer saw that
Unloss Trevor made a clenn broast of
ks dugliedty nothing but lnprisosment
awnited bhlm Aud It taroed out as be
fenred.  Prevor denivd every word of
Gardner's stutement, even golng to the
length of saying that they had never

hie s

Lt o the day that Paul stiated the

clieck was handed over to Wim,  He lo-
tended Mlghit, and his arrest just as he
wis about to leave the conniry wns
constrned fnto evidence agninst him
He was committed for wrial by the

to three years” Imprisoniwnt

For months Mark Trevor shirnnk at
the thought of going pear  Brenda
Hentheote.  In spite of Lis eraft and
duplicity  be eould npot summon  the
Hevesa Y comrmge to confront her, bot
veentnally sought her out and endeny.
aredd to persuade ber that her lmpros.
slons were filse, thnt Paul was desery.
ing of his fute, and that he=Trevor—
was mimeh Infured by belng denggesd
Into e borelle afadr.

“Explainthat telogram,” sald Rronda,
showing hlm the wire Paul had con-
trived to send her. “Explain that. I
Iwelleve every word of It, and 1 know
the man who sent It too well te think
that even in misforiune he would make
such a charge falsely agalnst one whom
he had professed to honor.”

Trevor took the wire, and hin face
turnsd ghastly white as he read the
words, “Beware of Trevor—he ls at the
bottom of my ruin. 'Am lanocent.”

e —

—wre— e -_

I “Wien did yom recelve this?™ he n.
genredd

“Oon the mlcht or rather varly morning
of his arrest. | Loow the ressoh Jo8
hetritsind hlws, and «vidently Panl did,
I'thie renson e wired me was o
prevent all ju ilfy of yonr d atolieal

[dot supeveding so far as your inten.
fhons with tue wore somesr oed Now
2o, and nerer s y fuee men ”Ul"
remoembwer that those who =affer Indo-

op thetr suffering &
| stepplog. stone to I styieess, while
of suih offenses as yours

cently may pake o
T

those guiity
piest eventuplly siuk deeper Iy eriine

It was n memoratde morning when

| the voupg doetor fonnd himself once
The very thonght that

syifficiont to

mote at lihery

be wwus free was almes=t
us he vonfrontsd

Le could

overw el bl amld
the trathic
| seareely eredit the faet

How wonld she counsol hlm o sct?
Should e go 1o He sonrvely
knew, He required time for thought
After procuring sultable clothing Le re-
the purks snd sat

The thorougifnre
i,

of the bisy streiis

hor®

palred to wne of
down upon a seat.
s had chosen was wellndgh odes
and 1 anl wons s oy lost o the jutr
of thought He bnd Just terin ned
that b wanld nor visie Brenda until he
cotld ke convinclng proof of his n
nocence when his privacy was intruded
Twao men, suppiorting the otter

npwn
fng fortn of an eldorly gentleuan be-
tween them, eame ap to the seat
“you are 1, e sald Paal, making
| room and assisting the old man into &
comfortabile posture

“Yo—yew—l—1"m very HL" was the
reply
“Can | be of gervice to you? 1 nm a

medieal man™

“Phen—us a8 yon  vidue -suffering
htantty —follow to my  residenes”
and the man brokenly whisgsired lis

oo fnd address

“What I8 the name of the do
tendlng Mr. Easton ¥ 'aul askes
attendant a8 soon as be e ived
arrow, sir,” riplicd the man
Lt wariti il sir, |
there's something wrong hwtween him
and Mr Mark.  He's o broken-down,
delnk-ridden beast, sir, nol Mr Mark
woan't hear of suyone else belng called,
nnd

“Who I= Mr, Mark?"

“Mr Faston's adopted son
sir,™ sald the man

Hor at-
Luf the

“And

twlieve

Yol [ T118

He aln't

o relurion, sii sl

ing Nis volee to an almost Inarvtionlate
whilsper, “but be's the master s helr
nnel ™

‘Eoough.” sald Panl, “See, take this
proseviption to the chiemlst and bring
Bl the gpedicine nt onew, Then run
routd and nsk D, Feldwr to
eomne hore instutly; i s o matter of
Il"l'

The man sct off at otee atd speedily

Bliwssar

wod et

roturmed with e pegulsite meldlcioe,
and then went as eegguestind for the
speciniist. When the cminent scientist
apgimareal. fanal,  without  mere  addo,

naked hilm to wake an examination of
the Iuvalud and 1o state swlhagt b oo

sltdered was e pature of the com

plaknt. Several minutes elapsed, then,
taklug off s ploes-oez, De Feldter
sl

“1 wee by the remedles you are em

| ploying that we lnve both aerived at
)

the same concnslon, You are giving
clhiloral 7

Yo'

“tJuite right.  The econdition s owing
o the cmmnintive properties of steych
floe™

=0 I eonlertnred,
many b have u word with
Foudn private:”

The two
gantly furalshed dressing.room, and In
a Tew mornents Pand annonneed his be
Lef that Nr. Easton was belng slowly
but deliberately  polsoned,  The spe
chilist looked exeesdingly grave, hut
conpseled him to ke up his guarters
in the dressing-room and awniy develp
ments,  An boor afere Die, Feldter's de
partnre two men entersd the bedroomn
A cry of horror almost escapedd Panl ns

Tl gt tiont geeing
CHEICE How

woere conducted to an ele

b sw from LIS Biding place 1hat o
of these men was Mark Tresor and the
other, he had no doat, was the broken
down, morplila-dominated medieal man
Who was dolng his bldding, The latter
ook a small vial from his pocket w)
Irultl'l-:! a Httle of s contenis iuto n
winee Llnss

“How long betfore
whispered T'revor

“Toamorrow, some (me, 1 will Guisl,
wasE the reply.

Paul walted po longer. With o hound
Do wsmtervdd e rodn sond confronted. the
two startlesd men

“Sconmdrets!™ he orled, “what wonl)
You do? Podson him? T hank God tht
my fest aet after Hbemtion 18 1o save
Hive nod not todestroay i

“Paul Gacdoer!” exclalmed Trevor,
sturting bockward, s faee 1ivid aod
s Limbs trembling us i polelod

“Nes, L' sl Paul, “back 1o charge
you with one crime, and o suve yon
from cothpleting o more hglnous one,”

Ut was he who suggested and pald
e 10 do 1L mogned the alijeot birute,
who sank trembling 1o the ground,
Half an hour afterward both mien wers
In costody, wimd 'aul was too Titiwy nt
the bedshde of the iInvalid. For days he
continned his unwenrying attentions,
widd eventually had the satlsfaction of
fally restoring his patlent.  Nor was
gratitude wanting on Mr. Easton's purt,
e his recovery Paul unbuardened his
own sad stoary, and o woek lnter his
name stood In his patient’s will in the
place recently oceupied by that  of
Mark Trevor, Nov was thls all, A sl
den fame attached ftself to him, and
with Dr. Roose Feldter as Lis patron,
hils professionul carcer wan quickly ew-
ta b s hiedd,

Trevor and hix acebmplice were sont-
enced ton long term of linprisonment,
On convletion, the former at onee mde
n written sutement, completely exon-
ernting Paul from the offense for which
he had suffered, and only two days later
Panl and Brenda were together,

“Proof of

i e pow ¥




