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had better have been attending to my
own conscience, instead of criticising

“Thank you, Blacklock,” said he, in
& voice that made me feel as if | were
a little boy in the crossroads church,
believinz I could almost see the an-
gels floating ahove the heads of the
singers in the choir behind the
preacher. “Thank you. | am not sur-
prised that you have misjudged me.
God has given me a great work to do,
and those who do His will in this
wicked world must expect martyrdom.
I should never have had the courage
to do what 1 have done, what He has
done throngh me, had He not guided
my every step.”

XI1.
ANITA.

On my first day in long trousers |
may have been mcre ill at ease than
I was that Sunday evening at the
Ellerslys’, but I doubt it.

When I came into their big drawing-
room and took a look around at the
assembled guests, | never felt more
at home in my life. “Yes,” said 1 to
myself, as Mrs. Ellersly was greeting
me and as [ noted the friendly inter-
est in the glances of the women, “this
s where [ belong. I'm beginning to
come into my own.”

As 1 look back on it now, I can’t re-
frain from smiling at my own simpli-
city—und snobbishness. For, so de-
termined was I to believe what [ was
working for was worth while, that I
actually fancied there were uponthese
in reality ordinary people, ordinary in
looks, ordinary in intelligence, some
subtle marks of superiority, that made
them at a glance superior to the com-
mon run. This ecstasy of snobbish-
ness deluded me as to the women
only—for, as I looked at the men, I
at once felt myself their superior.

whray Laangdom, and if he showed

more advantage than I, it was be-
canse of his manner, which, as |
have probably said before, is superior
to that of any human being I've ever
seen—inan or woman.

“You are to take Anita in~ said
Mrs. Ellersly. With a laughable sense
that 1 was doing myself proud, |
crossed the room easily and took my
stand in front of her. She shook hands
with me politely enough. Langdon was
sitting beside her; | had interrupted
their conversation. *

“Hello, Blacklock!” said Langdon,
with a quizzical, satirical smile with
the eyes only. “It seems strange to
see you at such peaceful pursuits.”
His glance traveled over me eritically
—and that was the beginning of my
trouble. Presently he rose, left me
alone with her.

“You kmow Mr. Langdon?” she saig.
obviously because she felt she must
say something.

“Oh, yes,” I replied. “We are old
friends. What & tremendous swell he
fs—really a swell.” This with enthu-
siasm.

She made no comment. [ debated
with myself whether to go on talking
of Langdon. 1 decided agaimnst it be-
cause all | knew of him had to do with
matters down town—and Monson had
impressed it upon me that down town
was taboo in the drawing-room. |
rummaged my brain in vain for an-
other and suitable topic. .

She sat, and [ stood—she tranquil
and beautiful and cold, [ every instant
more miserably self-conscious. When
lpemtorthe dining-room was
made [ offered her my left arm,
though I had carefully planned be-
forehand just what 1 would do. She—
without hesitation and, as | know now,
out of sympathy for me in my suffer-
ing—was taking my wrong arm, when
it flashed on me like a blinding Liow

in the face that | ought to be on the|i

other side of her. [ got red, trippes
in the farsprawling train of Mrs.
Langdon, tore it slightly, tried to get
to the other side of Miss Ellersly by
walking in fromt of her, recovered
myself somehow, stumbled round be-
hind ber, walked on her train and
y arrived at her left side, com-
in every red-hot atom of me
making a spectacie of
that the whole company
it. I must have seemed
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my own reflections, and I was not sure
whether this made me more or less
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them of consequence, in the hollow of
your hand ™

When the ladies withdrew, the other
men drew together, talking of people
I did not know and of things I did not
care about—I thought then that they
were avoiding me deliberately as a

.flock of tame ducks avoids a wild one

that some wind has accidentally blown
I know now that

ous. “I've read of such things, but I
didn’t believe.”

“That is interesting.,” said she, her
tone suggesting the reverse.

“I've offended you by saying frank-
ly what I think,” said I. “Of course,
it's none of my business.”

“Oh, no,” replied she carelessly.
“I'm mnot in the least offended. Preju-
dices alwayvs interest me.”

1 saw Ellersly and his wife sitting
in the drawing-rcom. pretending to
talk to each other. 1 understood that
they were leaving me alone with her
deliberately, and I began to suspect

“SHE LOOKED AT

ever, | sat alone, sullenly resisting
old Ellersly’s constrained efforts to get
me into the conversation, and angrily
suspicious that Langdon was enjoying
my discomfiture more than the cigar-
ette he was apparently absorbed iv.
Old Ellersly, growing more and
more nervous before my dark and sal-
len look, finally seated himself beside
me. “I hope you'll shy after the
others have gome,” sald he. “They'll
leave early, and we can have a quiet

I'd mot leave, defeated in the eyes of
the one person whose opinion 1 really
cared about. “Very well,” said I, in
reply to him.

He and I did not follow the others

different fascinating smile of his. It
irritated me to note that he held her
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ME-JUST LOOKED.”

she was in the plot. | smiled, and my
courage and self-poasession returmed
as summarily as they had fled.

“I'm giad of this chance to get bet-
ter acquiinted with you,” said 1. “I've
wanted it ever since I first saw you.”

As [ put this to ber directly, she
dropped her eyes and murmured some-
thing she probably wished me to think
vaguely pleasant. )

“You are the first woman [ ever
knew.” | went on, “with whom it was
hard for me to get on any asort of
terms. 1 suppose it's my fauit. 1
don't know this game yet. But I'll
learn it, if you'll be a little patient;
and when I do, I think I'll be able to
keep up my end.”

She looked at me—just looked. 1
couldn't begin to guess what was
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“No matter why or how she
looks at you,” said I to myself. “All
that is necessary is to get yourself no-
ticed. After that the rest is easy.
You must keep cool enough always to
remember that under this glamour
that intoxicates you, she's a woman,
just a woman, waiting for a man.”

XII.
“UNTIL TO-MORROW.”

A week passed and, just as [ was
within sight of my limit of patience,
Bromwell Ellersly appeared at my of-
fice. “I can't put my hand on the
necessary cash, Mr. Blacklock—at
least, not for a few days. Can I count
on your further indulgence?” This in
his best exhibit of old-fashioned court-
liness—the “gentleman” through and
through, ignorant of anything useful

“Don’t let that matter worry you,
Ellersly,” said I, friendly, for | wanted
to be on a somewhat lesas business-like
basis with that family. “The market's
steady, and wiil go up before it goes
down.”

“Good!” said he. “By the way, you
haven't kept your promise to call.”

“I'm a busy man,” said I. “You
must make my excuses to your wife.
But—in the evenings. Couldn't we get
up a little theater party—Mrs. Ellersly
and your daughter and you and I—
Sam, too, if he cares to come?”

“Delightful!” cried he.

“Whichever one of the mnext five
evenings you say,” I said. “Let me
know by to-morrow morning, will
you?” And we talked no more of the

gotiated a three months’ loan of
tweutythomndtpllau.

They were so surprised that they
couldn't conceal it, when they
ushered into my apartment on
Wednesday evening they had
upon. [f my taste in dress was
what too pronounced, my taste
surroundings was not. [ suppose
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I was pleased out of all proportion
to its value by what Ellersly and
wife looked and said
watched Miss Ellersly closely,

I tried to draw from
ment on my belongings—on
tures, on my superb tapestries,
beautiful carving of my furni
got nothing from her beyond that fi
look of surprise and pleasure.

Iy kept up her incessant chatter.
can’t recall 2 word she aald, but |
mired her for being able to talk at all.
I knew she was in the same state as
the rest of us, yet she acted

at her ease, and not until I thought
over afterward did I realize

going on in that gracefully-poised head !
of hers.

Studying Human Nature.

and noticed the prize. She glanced
about her and then took the hanker-
chief. Around the corner she stepped
into her automobile.

“There,” said Mr. Milburn, “what
did I tell you?"

But in the End the Crowd Drank With
Soth Betters.

W. H. Milburn and several friends

steals it.” said Mr. Milburn.
be some woman of means.”

sprinkled direct questions.
(To be continwed.)

Wasn't 1 lucky?”

“Hold on,” said the man
bet with Mr. Milburn, whea
had gone. *“I don't know whether
lost that bet or mot.”

“To tell the truth, peither do I.” re
plied Mr. Milbumn. ;

“Then I think you both ought to pay
the bet,” said another member of the
party.

And so it came to pass.

He Knew Maria.
“I could tell you what I think of you
in & very few words.”
“True, you could, Maria,” respoaded
Mr. Meekman. “But you wom't, Maria,

| Barrows' faith, for he still believes

you wom't.”

lﬁmn!pS'aki&kc lﬁnﬂhﬂiul_oia
llnlljgﬁun:ni*lEEégrunusqr

l?hdb—lﬂhmt

4L

!
i

B
ir
{

T
g
;
k

;
:
i

iig
;
!
i
iE

=' 2
i

|

!
Bg
:
't
]

:
:
e

&E.
i
ih

:

something, and do it promptly.”
“What is the first step?”
“The first step,” said the inspector
decisively, “is to drive the crooks out
of New York city.”

Has No High-Flown Theories.
“But how about other cities and
other states?” I queried.
Then it was that the trait of the old
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of crime. They may be expressed

a few general words: Pauperism, en-
vironment, physical disease, insanity,
with all it sociologic relations; politi-
cal corruption, anarchy and false eco-
nomic and industrial conditions. As
an elementary course in the synthesis
of crimes one needs but to take a
glance almost any morning at the
faces in the “line-up” of criminals at
New York police headquarters. There
you will see the young criminal just
starting out on his career of crime,
and there vou will see the old and
seared thiefl and murderer and all-
around lawbreaker, with intermediate
specimens between the first and the
worst stages. In the faces of nearly
all the habitual criminals the pur
suits of the men and the women can
be read like an open book. In the
faces of the younger offenders the
reader is often stopped with a query.
There is a mixture of good and evil

General Criminal Types.

New York criminal types may be
taken as general types throughout the
world. The extent o which this class
prevails in the United States was
shown by the compiete census of 1890,

thief catcher came to view. He smiled
cynically as he said:

“l am interested in driving the
thieves out of New York city. Let
the other cities take similar methods.
If they would all do that the criminals
would have to go 'n work. 1 would
have them earn their liveliboods as

set his jaw firmly. “Not one habit-
criminal out of a hundred ever

a crook, always a
an old saying that I have
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When he was brought be-
said: ‘1 couldn’t help steal-
diamonds. | meant to be
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endeavoring to prevemt the perpetra-
tion of crime. Robert Pinkerton once
expressed practically the same views
to me, and only the other day Samuel
J. Barrows, corresponding secretary
of the Prison Association of New York,
told a story where he was made the

incident, however, did not affect Mr.
there is good in many eriminals and

- | other words every honest man is com-

Confederate Soldier. Returning Home
at Cilose of Civil Conflict, Shet By
His Father, Who Mistook Him for
Straggler From the Army Bent on

occurred has never been fully told so
as I > sald 2 man who fol-
to the surrender at Ap-
“I believe that Mrs.
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protect the good from the bad. In

pelled to pay from $3 to $5 annually
in order to receive protection from the
criminal classes and it frequently hap-

traced her descendants for six gemer-
ations through a posterity numbering
834 persoms, and obtaimed a record of
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3. Epileptic and insane criminals.
4. Political criminals.

What Is the Remedy?
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per cent. This does not look as if we
had treated the crime problem with
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CRIME IN OUR LARGE CITIES

-




