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p current First Natiotv.it All .:i adapted from John Hunter flootha dmrnatization , Guy Bois PoeMs now appearing

I'm glad vary glad. It 1 quitth man' career ranks Infinitely
higher In her eyes than any personal

aiirrn atteitlT, tbt toUpM
to uiak Ul of iilui, '

Hit muTd u ft SM an stoe

' '"
THE CHARACTERS IN THE STORY

JOHN CIJILCOTE, member of the House of Common, a party to a
inurriaire of convention and confirmed drug addict, changei places in
life with

JOILN' l.ODKIi.'who is his exact counterpart in appearanc. So success-
ful is the deception that tlie masterful Loder becomta not only tha
strontr political lieutenant of

FUAIKK, the Knot party leader, but la never auspecUd by th servants
or hy Chilcotu's beautiful and unhappy wife, "

KVK, v.ho, liowcvor, is mystified by her husband' change in manner.
At a social function Loder is inveigled into a darkened tent, where

LADY LILLIAN ASTIUJIT, clous associate of Chilcote, ia indulging her
hoUiy of and mukes hlm remove hi8 rings, exposing the

y on his finger, itenlizing hla danger, Loder inducea
youi:rj

lil.KSM. :(;T(!N to tell her she had been deceived by the darkness in her
lint hil cl' that Ciulcotv was the subject. The following morning hia
fears .ih:n mod hy the interest he takes In th nwa of political

looking down into It,
"Jack," an begaa fntly, "a really

aiusilug tbiBf ha happened to m

I d o want yoq tvtae
llglit."

Loder said aethlnf.
Thr was a fresh pane whll so

oflly amoothed the allk embroidery ;

that edged ' her gown. Then sue .

more she looked up at him.

"Did I ever tell you," ah begaa,
"that I waa one la a railway acd- -

dut on a funny little Italian rail-wa-

centuries befor I met you?"
sh laughed softly; and. with a

pretty air of confidence turned from
the lira and resumed her seat.

. "Astrupp had caught a .fever In

Florence, and.I.was rushing away for
fear of the Infection, when our

stupid title trath' Van olt th rails
near Plstorla Itself up.

Fortunately we "were within halt a
mile of a village, so we'weren't iijiiie
bereft.' The village wus Impossibly
like a toy village, ami me. accom-

modation whnt one 'would expect- In

ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT '

Chatr XX Cntlnud
tt uld, quickly,

"you wanted uie for onietlilng?" The
cueiuery of her earlier suggestion
cam ii a sudden boon. '

. 8 lifted ber muff agal.V and
auielled her roses thoughtfully. "Oil,
It was nothing, really," lie laid. "You
arcatlc peopl lve very shrewd
emggestlons uiuctltnm, and I'v been
rather wanting a suggestion on an

' an adventure Hint I'v )iad." Klia

looked down at her flowers will) a
i charmingly attentive alp.

t Hut Cliltrott'a real luanvM had In-

creased. Looking up, aha suddenly
caught the expression, an ber own
face changed.

"My denr Unfit," .the until, softly,
'"what a bore I nnil Let'a forget

tedloua things nnil enjoy ourselves."
She leaned towards him caressingly
with on till of concern anil reproach.

The notion win not without enect.
' Her soothing voice, ; her mile, her

nNnH iilfectlmiule gesture., each
carried, w'eighf, Willi u swift return

j
Ot assurance he' responded to her
(one.' ' .: ' ''

' "Itljirlit lie' mild. ' "Wghll We
i wl'l enjoy .oire!vi. !'..' He Inuuhed

Talk with t" ah read. "Why,
you'r forgotten the emenlliil tlilnnV"

H Cooked up. "The essential
thing?",

8h wnlled. "The bine cross," ulie
aald. "last It worth even a little
one?"

Th fon wn fery aoft. Chllcote
yielded.

"You tiaT tlie bin pencil," he sold,
to sudden reaponae to her mood.

fiht'glnnceil J In quiet plenaure nt
her aiicce, and, with a cliiirinliti:
affectation if aoriousne.sa, ninrkeil
rhe engugwnent with a hlg crosv. At
the aame luuitient the car
ftlieeil, aa the chuiilTeiir waited for
further orders.

Mlltun shut the enpnitPtiient-I'ml-

nnd hunded It hack. "Where I

dnip you?" she asked. "At the Hub?"

The qnefiilun recalled hlm I" n

cnae of prcneiil thflU!. He llinis;
he hook Into his pucket and Inn.-i'i-

ulioul hlm.

They IihiI .panneil hy Hyde I'ar'
corner. The of Morses nnd
ciirrlaires had thinned an the hour of
junelj. drew near, and i:ie wlih

of. the pnrk had an air of itiMn!
Apace. 'I'lie. unvested lonelliieMs ar
feeled him. The lull trees, will he
reft of leaves, and the eoluss.il jratc- -

develop;. in Tenia, Itinsia havirg dispatched a large armed
ot' the ir.sorrectio., against the Shah. Following a

;ti
of "I. (leorprc's Casette, he appears aa spokesman for

..vi its en add! lint aUcckliiE the Koverament for ita lax
...vir..' the thrill of r.is brilliant political triumph when

i !! o'.c. v.'ho legumes his own life. ..Chllcote meets
r: t:.; v to for a unvo together in her motor car. Site

n uiiMiiiiiortiihte hy her reforoncos to "likenesses."

a Noali's Ark, but It wua 'all uh'so- -
i(

lufely .picturesque.'.- I put up'at the
little Inn with inyjuaiil nnu ivo ko
Ko K: wo such a sweet dog a ,.Vi

w;hite poodle.' ,1. was tremendously ',
keen on' riooillea that veur." '

: She '"
stopped and looked luoughtfuUy.'ito.,', ','.'
wards the '.lire. - :': ,!

But to coiiie to th point of the
stor.V, Jack, tho toy village had a hoy
doll t'! She laiisrlied agnljl. '.'lie wiia
an Giigllslihian--au- il tlie lira: person
lo, come to my. rescue on the night of ;
the smash-up- . He n.is sto.ving-.u-

the Nuah's Ark inn; and sfter.-thft-

first night I lie Wc-- -- Oh, Jack,
haven't you any Imagination?" Her
voice sounded petulant and . sharp.
The. man who is Indifferent to the
recital of an. old love affair Implies
tlie worst kind r.f listener. "I believe
you aren't InlcrcsteO," s'.:e added,' In
another and more reproachful tone.

He leaned forward. "You're wrong
there," he mid. slowly. "I'm deeply
inrerested."

She slnoeod at hlm again. His

qui lily, 'nnil again W illi-- conscious
r ll'imeloeiit lifted his hand to hi
.. .lllllfller. .. ....... :.i

"Then we'll postpone the advice?'
l.ljljun luurJieil, iio. ....
. "Vim. Illiiliflr Ke ll postpone II.'
The word pleased hlm find lie caught
at It. "We won't blither about. It

now, lint wo won't shelve It ulto
Itefher. We'll pontpuno It."

"Eiactly." S'iiK iiettU'd bcraelf
more coiurrn-talily- ''You'll dine with
me one nliriit .nnd we ran talk It

ut then. 1 aeo ao little ot you now
aqaya," ahe added, In a lower voloe.

"My deur girl, you'r unrairt". I'lill.
cote't uplrln hnd itaen; he apoke
rapidly, alimiat pleamiiuty.' "It hn't
T ho keep away It's the atnpld af
fair of the. world that keep too. I'd
ka with you every bour of tlie twelre
If 1 had my way.". .

' She looked up at the ' hart treea.
Mar mpreaalon wua delightful mix
ture of aintiNement, Biittafuctlou, and

' cirtlcliii, "I'heu, you wlH ' dine?"
ane. aaiu at lasr, - "

certainly." hh reaction to ;!gh I

' fvlrlt:'Carrlej him tjrwaiHl.'i
. "How nice I Shall we fli a dayr'

"A day? Tea. ' Yerlf you like.
B benitated for an Wiinunt, then

gain the Inipulee of; the. prerloii
Eminent dotuinnted nta otner reeling.
"Tim," he aald quickly. ."Yea. Atler

- - iSiWJW Ml Jr.

tone reassured hot',' but his wo--

left '. her iincerlnln ; Chllcote was
empbatle. With u touch of '

;.'
hesitation she went on with her tale:

"As I told you, ho wn the first to'
i,i .. '

find us to tiud tiie, I should say, for W.7
my stupid niultl was having hysterics
further up the lino, and Ko Ko was
lost.?- 1 remember the first thing l
did iva to seiul hlm in search .of
Ko Ko 't ' - -

iirwlthstfindlnv h' polMon. Td-t--- ;
found o .Ni.ti.v. "tj.u'-ii-

Sluveed';" lie Mild. d:'.vly.

; hot.flx.lt now?" Willi a
lidden Inclination towarda anilnhlllt.v

. ' lie 'opeoed hit oTercont, tlinim Ills
band Into an Inner pocket, and drew "SucreedV th. yes. .he succeeded."

She also sinllivd iavoluniurlly. "Poor ..
Kg Ko tvas slowed away tinder the '

desire for power."
r'or a moment their pyes met, then

abruptly Loder looked away. She
had gauged hla Intentions Incorrect-
ly, yet with disconcerting Insight.
Again the suggestion of an unusual
personality below tho serenity of tor
manner recurred to his ImaKinnthm.

With an Impulse altogether forelun
to hlm he lifted his head anil nsnln
met her glnuce. Then at Inst he
apoke, but only two words. "Forgive
me!" he said, with simple, direct sin

cerity.

CHAPTER XXII

AFTER his interview with Eve,
Lfider retired to the study and

spent the remalniiiR hours of the day
and the whole span of t lie evening
In work. At one o'clock, stilt feeling
fresh in mind and body, tie c;ml-sc-

Greening and passed Into Chilcote's
bedroom. The Interview with Kve,
though widely different from tho one
he 'had nntichuited, had leit him
stimulated juid alert. In the hours
that followed it there nnd been an
added anxiety to put his mind into

harness, an added jiratKicatlon in

HmUng It answer to the rein.
A pleasant sense of retrospection

settled upon him as he slowly un-

dressed ; and a pleasant sen.se of in-

terest touched him as, ciwinK to the
rtrpssInjHiible, ho caught sljrht of
CbHte's enirnsoment-boo- taken
with other things from the suit he
had changed nt dinner-tim-e nnd care-

fully laid aside by Konwick.

Ho picked it up and slowly turned
tho pages. It always iiehl the sug
gestion of a lottery this dipping into
another man's cngngvments and

drawing a prize or a blank. It was
a sensation uiat oven eusPom hud not
dulled.

At first he turned te., pages slowly,
then by de.grecs his fingers ipuckened.
Jteyond the i'act tiiat this preenr
evening was free, lie knew nothing
of Ids promised movements. The
abrupt nenn of Chilcote's arrival nt

j Clifford's Inn In the arernoon had
left no time for stiperlluous ipies- -

tluns. Mo suimmcii the writ in:: win.
a touch if Interested haste, (lien all
at once he paused and smiled.

"Hlf enough for a tombstone !' he
said below hhi brenth as Ids eyes
rested on a l:ir;;e blue rrtrjs. Then he
ainllet1, again ami held (he bonk to
the liifht.

"Dine l?li, Cudog:m Cardens, 8

o'c. Talk with L," he read, still
spenkin,g cuftly to himself.

He stood for a moment ponder-
ing on the entry, then once more his
glance reverted to the cross.

'"Kvldootly mom;: It rn be seen." he
mused; "but why the deuce isn't be
more explicit?" As he spoke, a look

comprehension suddenly crossed
his face nnd the puzzled frown be-

tween his eyebrows cleared nway.
With a feeling of sutisfaetlon he

remembtvod Lakely's frcip.ient and
nresslns Riig:tea;ion that be should
dine with hlm a't Cadognn hardens
and discuss the polltcal outhnk.

Lakely must have written during
hla absence, nnd Chilcote, buvliif;
marked the engagement, felt no r

rospnusiiUlity. The invitation
could scarcely have been verbal, as
Chilcote, ho knew, had lain very
low In the live days of his return
home.

So he nrjrued, as be stood with the
book still open In bis hand?, the blue
cross staring Imperatively f:un the
white paper. And from the argument
roeo thoushts nnd suggestions t!t:t
seethed in bis mind hmg after the
IIvht3 hnd been switched n.f, long
after the ttrct bad died down ai'd he
bad been left wrapped In 0;uk:iesa

the treat cauopie.l bed.
And so it came about that he took

ills, second false step. Once during
'the press of the next morning's work

crossed his nitnd t verify his con-
victions by a giaruv at the directory.
V.irt for one? the strong wish that
evolves a thougii; conquered his

His work was absorbing; tlie
nee?! of roriU'-atlo- smihhI very
small. Hp It' the suggestion pass.

At seven o'cl vk he dressed eur
ful!:. His mind wna full of Lakely
and of the possibilities the night
might hold; fo.-- more than once be-

fore, the vcUrht ef the St.. George's
(Jaxette, with L'ikely at Us back, had
turned the political scales. To be
marked by hint us a coming man was

any time u :;'vonie portent; to
singled out by him at the present

Juncture uvs A thrill
expectancy, vlmojt of excitement,

parsed throi'h bin as h surveyed
a ppean.il- - to leav-

ing the hoie.
tesslng iViv-r;flir- be moved nl

orwe to the bU t'otr; but almost as
hla hand Ii he halted, at-

tracted by a movement on the Innd-l- t

above l:m. Turnlnjr, be saw

e wa? Han?is qMe tJiM, bak-
ing d.n Wo;. : i n s'i h id ok--

nee bifo:o. s A-'- f.'w he
CbaDed hi prnm-V-

"Ton ar nt' s aV.t
And l attt (,ir:''y tol
r?ere was a fww', a aV.4w f

dlJH'UMHi'jiie a t
M'jat by mm b- , ,

MM W rMa
ft- eiaia Vf Wwrttf

quit anotbr.stp." So smlWd wltn
a warm, impulalv tvucb at sym- -

putliy.

Loder, looking up at br, felt hi
Kiises atlr. At aound of tin word
his secret crating for success quick--

cued to stronger Ufa, Th oiaa
whose sola Incentive lie wltiiln mar
go forward coldly and tuccessf ullr ;

but the man who grasps a double
inspiration, who, even unconsciously,
Is Impelled by another force, liu a
stronger Impetus lor attack, a surer,
more vital hewing power. ittlH water-

ing her, be answered instinctively:
"i'ps," he said, atowly, "a, long

step." And, with a smile of fare
well he turned, opened th door, and
passed Into the road. . .,

The thrill of that one moment Was
i!!ll warm as he reached Cadogan
Ciinlciis and mounted tlie steps of

311 so vitally warm that he
piiuied for nn Insmnt before pressing
Hie electric bell Xhen at lost. doml
nated by anticipation, he turned and
raised his hand, . .; 1 . tr. ;

The action wns abrupt, and. lt was
only ns his finders presed-- ' the bell
that a. certain .uiieirpectedneB8,'a cer-t.il-n

want of suitability In the aspect
of the house, struck hlm. The door,
was white, the handle and knocker
were of massive silver. .. The first
fciucd a- disttmiolntlng Index of

I.nl;el.v's prlvute taste, the second a
ridiculous temptation to needy

Ilo looked again at the
number of the house, lint It stared
luick nt him convincingly. Then the
door opened. . .

So keen was his senso of unfitness
Hint, still trying to fuse his Impres-
sion of Lnkely with the idea Qf silver'

he stepped Into the.luil
without the usuul preliminary ques-
tion. Suddenly realizing the neoes-slt-y- ,

lie turned to tlie servant; but'
the mini forestalled hlm:'

"Will you come to the ffhite room,
sir? And 111113' I take your' coat?"

The smooth certainty of the man's
manner surprised him. It held an-- j

other savor of disappointments-seemin- g

as little In keeping with tlie keen.
litHini'Ss-IIk- Lakely as did rhe house.
h'liir slmi:ir!ng with Ids Impression.'
he allowed himself to fie reMit'ed of
his luil and emit nnil hi' silmi lli- -

up the shallow stulrisv.,: ,

As tlie last step was reavhed it
came to. him again to inentton Ids
host's name; hut slniutttineousl.v with
the 'suggestion the servant .stepped
forward with a quick,' silent move

lneiitj iiml threw opefl

''.i!Uf?jsrte?j!8WBssfl,.ite
,1 suhdiied, discreet voice. ..

I.oder's first Impression was of n
mom tliat seemed unusually luxuri-
ous, soft, and shadowed. .Tlim all
impression of Inanimate things :left

''hlm suddenly. j i .v
For the fr'nctlofl of second he

stood in tile door-way- , wliite- the
roum' seemed emptteil of everything,
except a Ikutre that rose Slowly frmu
a couch before the lire ill sound uf
Chilcote's name; then, nith a calm-

ness that to liimself seemed Incred-
ible, lie moved forward into the room.

lie might, of course, have beaten
a retreat and obviated many things;
but life Is full of
and retreat never presents- Itself
agreeably to u strong man.- His Im

pulse was to face the difficulty, and
he acted on the impulse.

'

Lillian had risen stoWly; and. as
he neured her she held out her hand.

"Jack !" she exclaimed, softly.
How sweet of you to remember!"

Tlie voice and words came to him
Willi great distinctness, and a they
come one uncertainty passed forever
from his mind the question as to
what relation she and Chllcote held
to each oilier. With th realisation
came tlie thought of Kve, aud lu th.
midst of his own difficulty Ills face
hardened.

Lllllnn Ignored Hi coldness. Tak-
ing his hand, she smiled. "Tourre
unusually punctual."- she said, "lint
your hands are cold. Come closer to
the lire."

Loder was not sensible that his
hands were cold, but he suffered him-

self to be drawn forward.
One end of tlie couch was In flre- -

lli,-h- the other In shadow. By a
fortunate arrangement of chance Lil-

lian selected the brighter end for her- -

and offered tlie other to her
Kin-j- With a quick sense of respite
ho accepted It. At least he could sit
secure frotu detection whll he tem
porised with fate.

r'or a moment they sat silent, then
Lillian stirred. "Won't you smoke?"
slio asked.

Kverythlng In the room seemed
soft and enervating rhe subdued
flow uf the (Ire, the smell of roses
that Itunc about the air, and, last of
all, Lillian's slow, soothing voice.
Willi sense of oppression h stiff
ened Ms shoulders and sat stralghler
In hi, I'lnce.

"So," he said, "I don't think . I
sif'.l smoke."

p moved nearer to Hint. "Dear
T.iiii." sl.c said, pleadingly, "don't

! j re 0 a bad moed. Don't say
u v.i: i to postpone again." She

tr,.., ,;v at hlm and langted a little
;a a.

; h ij at a loss.
allelic followed, whll

Innu wasted; then the frowned
rwuais - rs from the cttucti.

saaasi iXistmt people, all

14a. ef ebitlnacyr had
tfeaf am an amah rr Chllcote

wt iafia. aew that ah had vla-mt-

hat "MM t ceagmaad bias,
caas Hpper.

I Utemled, ta

Ihgguge-va- n ; and nfter quite a lot
of tfoulile he pulled lilin out. When :.

all done the dog was quite un-

hurt and livelier than ever, but the
Knglishuian had his ringer almost bit- - '
ten through. ' Ho Ko was a dear, .

way Ineiimprelienslvely stirreil
of mental panic that Kunictlni.-- t

seized hlm In face of vastness or

space or. nf nroliltecthrn. In ono
Lillian, the appointment ho h:iil

Just miide. ihe manlier nf Its miilclnc
all left hlm. The world was llllcil

with hM own personality, his :jOvn
Immediate inclinations.

' "l.mn't bother ohout mo!" he 'said,
quickly. "I can jret out here. You've
heen very good. It's been n dellulit-fu- l

morning." With n hurried
of her fingers he rose and lilcp-ie-

from the cur.
llenclilng the trrmind, he paused

for a moiueuc and raised hla hat;
then, without a secntnl Klnncc,

nnd wolkctl rapidly nway.
I.NIIau aat wutchlug him niedHa

tlvely, She anw hlm pass thrninrh
th gateway, anw him hall n han-

som: then ahe remeuihered the wait-

ing chauffeur.

CHAPTER XXI

M the Barn day that Chilcotc hoc'

parted with Lillian but at tlini
o'clock In the afternoon Lu.r,
drtwRed In Chllcote'i clotlips nnd with'
ChtU'Otw'a heavy overcoat slun ovit
hli arm, walked from Fleet Street In

(irosvenor Square. He walked stninl-

y. neither slowly nor yet fust. Tim
elutlonnf htr iHPf Journey over i f to

mmi llsY could not sutifnt tiii'lv Itnit In
- lilmwlf., There wn$ li

of vehement elation and nmro of mn- -

tured determination in Ills milt and
bturlnf than there had heen oti tlmr
Dlht.thoiifth the Incidents of vvliklt
tilt were1 the outcuniu were very
6(iniLilex. .r-

On reorhlnt Cldltote's hnue hi-

passed un italrft; hut. still fol!nwin
m romine or ins previous riMiirn, lu
ii.i i, ..I ri.ii,.....'0

moved onward towards Mve's sllilny
mum and there paused.

In that paiire Ills numberless frrt'K- -

ular tliouuhts fused Into one.
lie hud the snine umleliiu'd svni'

of standlnj; upon aacred Kmund (tint
had ton died 111 in on the previous oc
casion, but rhe outcome of the sensa
tion was different. This time he
ed his hand nlmot Immediately mid
tupped on. lie door.

He waited, hut no voice responded
to his kiHK'k. With a sense of

he. knocked n'uln; thei:,
presHluif hlN determination still fur

'

ther, he turned tho handle and enter-
ed the room.

No prlvite room Is without nu'im-hi-

whether trivial or the n verse,
hla room, perhaps more even 1; :i n in
Npeech, In look, or in work, dors the
Imprtw of the Individual make it.'ir
felt. 'J "he re, on the wax of miter
things, the Inner vlf Imprints Its soul

enforces It nectlng claim to t. p.
arate 'Individuality. This tliniivltt,
wlili lis aneMtliiK Interest, made Lo-

der walk slowly, almost serhnish ,

half-wa- aems the room and il.cu
pniiM' to study his surnmndlnus.

The room was of medium sjo-
not too lsrice for comfort and not ton
small for ample space. At a Mi tt 1m

prcKMuii It struck him as unlike imy
antlelpiitlon of u wo?iinn's
The walls panelled In dark wood; the
richly hound hooks; the benutlf'ilh
designed bronze ornaments: even thr
flowers, deep crimson mu! violet V.iie
In toii, bad an air of sombre luirmo-u-

that was scarcely feminine. Witu
a ttrantely pleasant lmiiression h'
rallzel this, and, following his habit-
ual Impulse, moved slowly forwart
tows r i Is th fireplace and there paus-
ed, hit elbow resting on the. icsnrl-piece- .

He had icareelY settled comrorta
bly into his position, scarcely e:itetMl
jh his second and more comprehen-
sive study of tiis place, than the

of his lulud was altered
by tit turtiiutf of th Dandle and ihe
opening of the doer.

Th r wss Kve hcrseiT.
Ah ws dressed la outdoor clo ;.-:-

hut his teeth and his temper were
both. very sharp!" She laughed once
more in sou r.:uusemont.

Loder was silent for a second, then
he too, laughed OWleote's short, ar.
castle laugh.; "And you tied up die
wound, 1 suppose?" ..

She glanced tri,. half displeased.
"We were both Maying at the little
liio," she salr!,.ns though no 'further
explanation could be needed.':, Tbea
again her manner changed. She
moved Imperceptibly nearer and
touched hla right hand. ., Hla left,
which away from her,:
waa well In the shadow of th cush-
ions. - ' .. -

'Jack," she aald,. careslng1y,'-it- f

Isn't to tell ynu this stupid old story ,
that I've brought yon here; It's really
to tell yea a sort of sequel." Vhe '

stroked hi hand gently , once
twice, .''As I say,, I met this man and r,.
we we had. an affair. Ton under-- .

ut .lit U(agtiieut4iouk-r4li- t aui
HTOK.kMt BIM WlUl-t-

isclU that Loder had acanned ao

UtMreatMly M kla Irat morning at
Oroareuor Snuare. He opetteil It,
tnrnlntr the pagua rapidly. "Wput
day iliall It bet Tliurtdiy'a dill

nd Friday and Saturday. What a

fcerer.He mm talked faat. .

..LWIaa leaned acroaa.
' "What a

weat book I"' ahe mid.- "But why
Mm. blue croaaea?" Sb touched one

TOia pagee with her. gloved finger,
(Ohllcote Jerked the book, ' then

laughed with' a touch' ot eiintiiirriisK-anent- .

."Oh, the cro.? Merely to
rainlnd in that certain appolnlimula
toiuat u aept. inn kiiow
memory I Hut what iriiout' tlie day ?

HIiuM we tlx the ilny?" Ilia voice
i wue In control, hut mentally her

trivial queatlon had illatlirtied anil
JiU'red jiltn. "What day 1ikII 'w'

lay?" lie reliiHMl.' ".Minidiir In next
week?", ' - '

..Lillian glanced up with a faint ex- -

rlMiintli'h of dlMiipolnliiient. "Ilnw
horrtlily far nwiiy 1" She spoke with
eiikilfliii: piMiilaiico, nnd, leaning for-- .

ward afresh, drew ttie hook fro'o
t ttlhllcoio's hiiniK "Whnt ahoiit to.

mbn-uw?- she ' exclnlnied, turning
j
'

tmck a pni:e. "Why not
know I iinv ti hlnnk Lpnce."

' '

Tom w! Oh, I I" He
vtoppeil

"Jii.-- :" Her voice dropped. It
i waa true iluit she desired ttilh-i.te'i- i

oplr.'n.t ii.i her ti.ni'iilure. tor Chll-- .

Mt4.'a iiphilun on men nod m:timrr
I litid certtiln hitler shrewtrneioi; hut

the exereln of her own pmver mlileij
a point to the desire. It the mniier
had elided with the guln or In ot a

e with hlm. It la pri.hnl.le
that, whatever lla utility, ahe wnuld
not have preweil It, Mir the under-

lying motive mil the (tmnger. t'hll-cot-

had been il aatelllte for yearn,
and It waa implement that any

drop y mio apace.
'"JiH'k !" ahe aald again, lu lower

and allll more tTectl ton; and,

lifting her niutT, ah burled her face

li) her fluwr. "I aoppeee K ahall
kav to dine and go to a ntualc-hal- l

ntltti Leonard or atay at bom by
aayaalf," all murmured, loaklng out
aoroaa the treea.

Agaia Liiiicot giancea aver tie
iaug, no. 'iny nan
mad the full circuit T park.

"If tlreaxHu being by wu't elf."
all Biuranurad,

for a wldla he waa IrreipoaelT,
tfceu aKiwIy hla ayea raturned to her
fc-- Hi vatched her for a aeont,

softly, 'Met't ' forget U
'Garcia" Manon with

Masquerader. J

He heard thp faint rustling of her
dress as she turned towards hi in, and

knew that he had stxnclc the right
uhyrd. AH tiM women respond toaa,
appeal for aid as stit.! answers to
the inagtiet. He could reel her ex-

pectancy in the silence.
"Von knuw we all know that

the, present moment; Is vry vital.
That It's Impossible to deny the cri- -' of

in (he ulr.' .Nobody feels tt more:
than I do nobody Is more exorbi-

tantly keen to have a share a part,
when the teal fight come" He.
support . then he turned slowly and

(their eyes met. "If a man Is to sue-- .

reed in such a desire,' he went on,!
deliberately, ''he must exclude all
others he must' havtf one purpose,)
one Interest, one tliouffht. He must
forget Hint 7,

Kve Jifted . her heart quickly.'
"that he has a wife," she finished,;
t'emly. "1 think I understand.

There wns no annoyance In her'
face or voice, no suggestion of self--

Uhness or of hurt vnnlty. She had'
rend his meaning with disconcerting;
clearness and responded with dlscon-- j

certliu; tfentirnslty. A sudden andi
vrv human.dissatlsrfactlon with, his

gheme fell uponrLo--

der. Opposition la the" whljl to ac-- f

r!on; u acquiescence the In
Hhtvkened relu.;

Hid. : any, thrtt?" he tsSKet), nlrk-- j

'Ihe tcne wns almost Chilcote's.
She planced up; Mien n sudden, in-- : It

cnmiirebeusible smite lighted up hcrj
face.

"Von dido's say, but yod thought"?
she answe.vd. grnvely. "Thoughts'!

the came as words to a woman.'
That's why we nre so unreasonable.",
.lm!u she smiled, Some idea,

and Iticomprebenslble lo Loder,.
was stirring in her mind.

Conscious nf the lmjiresslon, be'
moved stili nearer. "ou Jump to:
conclusions" ho snid, abruptly.

h;u i incanc io juipiy
" was precisely what I re under- -' I

atstood." Auahi she flnUhotl his sen-

tence.
bo

Then she laughed aoftly.
"How very wise, but how very, tery of
foolish men are I You come to the
conclusion that because ft woman Is bis

Interested in you she Is going to'
hamper you lu some direction and.
after Infinite pains you summon all,
your tact and you set about saving

situation.." There waa Interest,
even a touch of amusement. In her.
tone, her eyes- were still filed upon':

in an indefinable glance. 'You
think you are being very diplomatic,",

went en, quit fly, "but la reellty
are being vary transparent. Toe,

woman reads the whole ef your
meaning In your very first sentence

she hasn't known It before jrou be--.
to speak.

A (tain Loder made an Interrupt Ion,
again she checked bim.

"No," ahe aald. Mill etnUlmft 'Ton
should nerer attempt fftcfc ft Uk.
Shall I tell yen vhynHe stood el lent, annied aa later-este-

j

"Because, she aald. onlckiy.

Ty d?.xr Jack ahe eaid
things if nu enjoy ourselves.'
baioa F.ost m a scone troni Mlhe

ir.'.'Uvi- !y tis her eyes tind her f:ire
ivore fn: hit (I by her Jdin k hair. For
tto inoi !it lie fnru'oi that his firex- U1

M1CI lit lift eiiH!tiiiio:t ; thr m .t
' ' ' o:.l:.r.iiMon;
She h;iii Ire:! til Itjtti Intent-

ly; rfou sh;' c;iine slowly.
".JoltuV" :ihl, half' In, appeal,

half in p:c;i!on...,
tt i.i; step tnwnrns ner.

"I lie snlil. ipiletly and tils

ititii:.'. In the vlnirp d ex lie o
est,!-'!:- !i lii'i 1'' in ucr regard lie

yes c;id never left
il,: filer

iiv nf the words
Nl.il ii' : "( Hi !" she cx--

i, "I lu knew,
ly o i lieiv." Tlie ijiih-- rhiy
oi !tV vil a! in '4 in her tone surprlsejl
hhil. Hi ne hid other thought:
more tiiL. ni than surprise.

In th" Ihe d.i of h.tuishmcnt Just
lived tliro;!;!i, tiie uei'il for a

'!' h's uosiiion with regard
to her Icid come to him forcibly. The
memory of tin- uiht whon weakness
:md In.1 Ii.nl been nt perilously close
quarters hud returned to lilin per- -

si;;teiitty nnd uncotiifortabl.t, spilllny
the reiiiei'iKiiu of TMs triumph. It
b:ol been l eiMi:tl to smother
tnMi.;ht ol' I hi: t liibt In d.iys. of
work, l;ut had the lnorlnjr of It
IdoUtM out tlie weakness? Had It
no; r;iihei' 'ilifown II into holder Ye-- i
lief'' A ninn strong In bis' om If.
sin :r.'!li does ti.! nii i Ills buck upon
leiaptarfi'll IiO laces ji'imI (plidls It.
In ih. s.dltarv da:i It. rtltTutd'; Inn,
!:i t'le e!ila.,- hours spent tn
tranipiu tin vv streets, this had
bee'l the e. tl it Son !'a hail !"e'linvd
i'.:ln and a. ain. tlii- - t lie protdem to art

which. ,,r;e-ba- d ninth eivid, ration, lie
found II siiluib-- s.u isfuetory at

ovist to him f. hen next Chilcoto
c.llle.l it itii noiahlc that be

used tin wniil "when" ami not
"il'. Wnen iei cliilcotc called him
In would ;i:ake n nc.v dcparitiro. He
H:dd ti. hn::er a vi; i i:e; he would
sue eit iil!y prove to himself that one
Interest nnd alone tilled bis mltid

the pursuance of t'ldlcote's polit-
ical career. So docs man satisfac-
torily convince himself aixainst him-

self. He had this Intention fully In
mind as be came forward now. '

"Well," ho said slowly, "lias It
been very hard- t have faith these
last live days?" It was not precise-
ly the tone he had meant to adopt; the
but one must besin.

I've turned nt his words. Her eyes
were brimming with life, her cheeks his
still touched to a deep, soft color by
the keenness of the wintry air. she

"No." she answered, with a shy. you
o:ii c of confidence. "I

on believing. You
tke tli best de- - if

'1 with alight rn
up at

blue of her but

'.nexpfctedly of
iuh and prom- -

ly and crossed th
e window. "Et.'

locking round. "I
:r ielp.'

stand?. Then, we quarrelled quar- - '

relied quite badly and I came away. "
...

I've remembered hlm rather longer
than I reuiemttier most people he
was one of Individuals
who stick in one's mind. Hut he has
stayed In mine for another reason "

'I

Again she looked up. "He has stayed
because you helped to keep hlmthero.
Tou know how I have sometimes put
my hands over your inou'h and told
you that your eyes reminded me ot
some one else? Well, that some one
else waa my Kngllshman. Hut you
mustn't be jealous, lie was a horrid,
obstinate person, and you welt, yon
know what I think of you" Mile

pressed his hand. "But to corns to
the end ef the story, I never siw
tbi man since that ljr.i.--- t:r.
until until the night of Hl.incWs
parly 1" She spoke iui.'ly, .f. g've
full effect to her wordj; Uien s!.e
waited fur his surprise.

But the result we net what h
expected. He said nothing; an.), wit
an abrupt iuuvea.fr... he d' ?w hit
hand from between !.?.

"Aren't you iiaBw:y s is'at last, with a drlbuie hot t i.
proof. I

H started siij:.,ly. as If risito th aecesitr ef Die moiir.. ' -

prised?" he said : ' V.j i'J J a)
surprised? On imisoe 11 ere Vaf
at a hif party la oQ'ia .

aid, yeu eapeae ai,n o
oontr r later n, 'e,

Why tiuM 1 be
8b lay

case, say Mar I

It a
feecteatlet
aa I

Maw-

i f

a' leaning quickly Uwards lr( hajsnd walked Into th room (V.tcl,:

took hla book and acrlbbltd awu- then as loder hid d ne,
iMikg In the racant trace. paused.

Abe va tolied hlm loterestedly ; ker Tli gesture, ao nttnral a...;
'ie Hfbte4 up, and aa Uld aside iittteeue. bad a pcu!lar

tier tinff. ' '' gb.d up at hitn, lur .

"Dear Jack 1" b stld. Hir vrr slight with Inquiry, ahe seemed

Ct e? jeu I" Than, as lie held lh traonf janiy rurh Hie owner
i beak towards ser, ber face Ml. detgiier ot her aurroundlni'3. s .:e

'jflHM M Oadtofaa Oardens, I e'e, waa by Uiem aa naturally ai d
M Half 1

SMIKlai arM. Xf.

tx i1'4HMA(Vlii't"- -
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