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BY KATHERINE CECIL THURSTON
J ItonTully, in whose screen vcrolou. a

tillhiy" Qoaproa trom Jolin I iwiter Booths- dramatization. Guy Petes Tost " now cppeai-i-
-- j JCS..rn'.''lily'f ...

is In presptice of hta own nnul nnd I S3 witaa. wa ici!.!n test wI Eu-- thnt you, as I b?lif.T3, tz- THE CHARACTERS "IN THE STORY ;

JChfN CIIILCOTE, member of the House of Commons, a party to a love-
less marriage and a confirmed drug addict, changes places In lifel
with

JOHN LODER, hia exact counterpart In appearance- - So auccessful iJ
Loder becomea not only a political'the deception that the masterful

puwer, uut jb hoc suspeciea oy
EVE. At a social function

But Lc'fier snook5 Eis f.'elin'; WJ,"
1.8 eaid, "don't pity mel The sight
of hlm came Just In time."" I had a
reaction in that moment, tmel, suctf
as it was, I acted oa it. . 1 west to
lilin next morning nod told hlra thst
the thing must enl. But then even
then I shirked being honest with
myself. I had meant to tell hiin that
It must end because I had grown to
love you, but my pride rose up and
tied my tongue. I could not humil-

iate myself. I put tho case before)
him In another light. It was n tussle
of wills and I won; but the vic-

tory wns not what it should have
been. That was proved today when
he returned to tell me of the loss
of this telegram. It wasn't the fear
that Lady Astrupp had found it; it
wasn't to save the position that I
lumped at the chance of coming

"lTfeENTH INSTALLMENT"

Chapter XXX Continued
The orehestru was jilayln n

IJuugarlnn dunce Its erratic hnr-- I

monies and wild alternations of ex-- .

presslon r.illliig abruptly across the
i pinks ami blues, Die gliding anil

lights of tho pretty, conventional
j theatre. Something In the sugges-- 1

tlon of unfllness appealed to Loder.
It wnB the force of the real as op-- '
posed to the Ideal. With a new !

presslon on his face, he turned again
' to Knlno.

"And how does It work?" he said.
"This treuluient that you llnd so

; French?"
: Ills voice as well ns his cxpros-- i

slon had changed. He still spoke
quietly, hut he spoke with Interest.
Ho was no longer conscious of his

' VRgue and uneasiness ; a fresh chord
' had been struck In his mind, and his

curiosity had responded to It. For
the tlrst time It occurred to til rn that
love the dangerous, Inyslerlons gnr-- :

den whose paths had so suddenly

LADY LILLIAN ASTRUPP, intimate of Chilcote, makes Loder remove
his rings, exposing the give-awa- y scar on his finger. Loder, recog-
nizing her as a woman who had jilted him, eludes her. Loder is re-
called by Chilcote, who resumea his own life. Chilcote makes an
appointment to dine with Lady Astrupp. He forgets the appointment
and again changes places with Loder, who, noting tho date and the
initial "L" in Chilcote'a engagement book, mistakes it for a political
appointment with

LAKELY, editor of St. George's. Loder is startled when he Is ushered
into the presence of Lady Astrupp. She declares he is not Chilcote.
He warns her before leaving that
acts ji aggression against British trading interests in Persia cul-

minating in the assassination of a British consul-gener- give Loder
his great political opportunity. He delivers an epochal sneech in
Parliament that overturns the cabinet. There are tears of joy in Eve's t

eyes. Keauzing he loves her, he decides to quit the masquerade. The ;!

wretched Chilcote cannot, however, continue and he returns to Loder 'I

with the news that an incriminating telegram he had written Loder
imploring him to resume the deception disappeared after a visit by
Lady Astrupp. Loder, in Chilcote's clothes, that night attends the
theatre with Lady Astrupp, Leonard Kaine and Miss Esseltyn. The
play is about two men who have exchanged identities. Lillian explains;
the motive is love. Knine asks if love is ever serious in a three-ac- t'

comedy on or off the stage. fc
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For almost the 6rst time in Loder's knowledge of her

her voice broke, her control deserted her. Guy Bates Pos
and Ruth Sinclair in "The Masquerader."

in thnt presence nlone that a man

tuny truly nimitmro himself.
Ah Ludor wulkt'd funvurd, tread-in- s

tho wholo funilllur lonsth of
tniflk-tllle- rt street, he roullzed for
tho flr.Ht tlmo thut he. vn rtund-Int- ;

before that solemn tribunal
lh:it the hour lind oomo when ho
must answer to himself for himself.
The longer nnd deeper an oblivion
tho more painful the fiwnkcnlnu'.
For nionlhs the sonj; of self hud
beaten nbont his eurs, dendeninj; alt
other sound; now abruptly that son
had ceased not considerately, not
llnirorlnuly, but with a suddenness
that mndo the succeeding silence
very terrible.

lie walked onward, keeping Ms di-

rection unseelngly. ITc was pnss-Inj- ;

throuali the fire ns surely ns
though actual llames rose about his
feet; and whatever the result, what-
ever the fibre of flic man who
emerged from the ordeal, the John
Loder who had hewn his wny
through tho past woekB would exist
no more. The triumphant egotist
tho strong man who, by his own

strength, bad kept bis eyes upon one
point, refusing to see in other direc
tions, had ceased to be.

Keen though It was, his realiza
tion of this crisis In bis life hud
come with characteristic slowness.
When Lillian Astrupp bad given her
dictum, when the music of the or
chestra had ceased nnd tho curtain
risen on the second not of the play,
nothing but n sense of stupefaction
nnd filled his mind.' In that mo
ment tho great snng was silenced,
not by any portentous episode, not
by any Incident that could have lent
dignity to its end, but with tho full
measure of life's Irony by a trivial
social commonplace. In the flrit
sensation of blank loss his facul
lies had been numbed : In the piur
ter of an hour thnt followed the rise
of the curtain he had vat stnrln
at the stage, neeing nothing, hearing
nothing, titled with the enormity of
(he void (hat suddenly surrounded
him. Then, from habit, from con.
stltutlonul tendency, ho bad be
slowly nnd perseverlwrly to draw
first one and liien anniln
from the tangle of bin thoughts in
forge with doubt and dithVuliy the
chain that was to draw him towards
Uie. future.

It wns upon this same, Incomplet
chain (hat bis mind worked as he
traversed tho familiar streets and
at Inst gained tho bouse ho had so

easily learned to cnll home.
As he Inserted the latch key nnd

felt It move smoothly In the lock
momentary revolt against his own
Judgment, Ids own censorship swung
him sharply towards reaction. Hut
it Is only the blind who can walk
without n tremor on the edge of
an abyss, and (hero was no longer

bandage across his eyes. Tho re.
action ttared up like a strip of lluht
cd paper; then, like a strip of light

d paper, It dropped hack lo ashes
to pushed tho door open and slowly

crossed the hall.

The mounting of a stolrcnc is
ifien tho Imh'v to ii man's stale of

mind. As I.oder ascended tho tnirs
f Chtlcoto's house his shoulders

lacked their stitVness, his bead was
no longer erect; be moved as though
bis feet were weighted. Ho had
eased to be the man of achieve

treat whose smallest opinion com

pels consideration; In tho privacy of
olltude he was the mere human

llotsam to which ho had once com

pared himself tho tlotsnm that,
Ireamlng It has found ta harbor.
wakes to find Itself the proy of the
Incoming tide.

TTo paused nt the bend of the
stairs to rally his resolutions; then,1
tilt walking heavily, be passed
lown the corridor to Kve's room. II

was suggestive of bis chnraeter that.
having made his decision, ho did not
hilly over Its performance. With-

nit walling to knock, be turned the
audio and walked Into the room,
It looked precisely ns It always

looked, hut to I.oder (ho rich, sub-

bicd coloring of books anil (lower
the whole air of culture and re

pose l bat the til ace conveyed
rnied to hold a deeper meaning

than be'ore; and It was on the
that his eyes, crossing (be In- -

aolnialc oh VMS, rested on their
inner that the true force of his

It or., the enormity of tho task
ict'oro hint, made Itself plum.

i:eall7.itlon came to him wit' ivid,
uverv helming force ; and It '.oust he
itvnunted to bis credit. In tho sum
ming of his qualities, that then, In

that moment of trial, the hought of
retreat, the thought of yielding did
not present Itself.

vo was standing by tho mantel--

lore. She wore a beautiful gown..
long ring f diamonds was

about her neck, nnd her
ft. htaefc- hair was coiled high

ti'tcr a foreign fashion, and bold In

c by a lur--c diamond comb. As
entered she turned hastily, nl
t nervously, and looked at him

it), the rapid, searching glance he
hail learned to expect from her;
thi n, almost directly, her expression
chanced to one of o,uWk concern.
With a faint exclamation of alarm
she Hepped forward.

What hws happened?" sho said.
"You look like a shot.'

I.oder made no answer. Moving
Into tho room, ho paused by the oak
table thnt stood between the

and tho door.
ffhfj made an unconscioua tableau It

know ourse'.ver. Monthg sgo, when

your busband flr;; proptise.l this
scherje to me, I was, according ro my
own conception, a Eulltary being
vastly by Fate, who, with
fine stoicism, was leading a clean
life, tt'hat was what 1 believed; but
there, nt the very outset, I deceived
myself. I was simply a roan who

shut himself up because lie cherished
a grudge against life, and who lived

honestly because he had a constitu
tional distaste for vice. My first
feellna-wlie- I saw your husband was
one of contempt, ana
thnt has been my attitude all along.
I have often marvelled nt the Hood
of Intolerance that has rushed over
me at sight of him the violent de
sire that has possessed me to look

away from his weakness and linnisli
the knowledge of it ; but now I under
stand.

I know w what the feeling
meant. The knowledge came to me

It meant that I turned away
from his weakness because deep
within myself something stirred In

recognition of It. Humanity Is really
much simpler rhan we like to think
and human impulses have an extnior
dlnary fundamental ' connection.
Weakness Is egotism but so is

strength. Chilcote has followed his
vice; I have followed my ambition,
It will take a higher Judgment tliim
yours or mine to say which of us has
been the moie selfish man. He
paused and looked at lier.

Slio was watching htm intently
Some of the meaning tn his face had
found a pained, alarmed rellectlun in
her own. Tsut the nwe nnd wonder!
of the morning's discovery still col
ored her mind too vividly lo allow of
other considerations possessing their
proper value. The thrill of exulin
lion with which the misgivings born
if Chilcote's vice had dropped away
from her mental Image of Loder was
still too absorbing to be easily doml
nated. She loved, and as if by i

miracle her love bad been Justified
For the moment the JusllHcallon was

Something of conlidencc
something of the Innocence thnt

comes not from Ignorance of evil but
from a mind singularly unconionii
nated Winded her to the diuiger of
her position.

I.oder, waiting apprehensively for
some aid, some evpn.'.-isio- of opinion
became gradually conscious of tills
lack of realization. Moved by a frc
impulse, be crossed the siunll space
Hint divided them and caught her
hands.

"F.ve," he said, gently, "I have been
trying to analyze myself and give
you the results: but 1 Sv.'n't try any
more; I shall op quite plain wlrh
you.

"From the tlrst moment 1 took your
husband's place 1 was Ambitious.
You unconsciously aroused the feel
ing when you brought me Fraido's
aiessago on the first night. You
aroused it tiy your words but more
strongly, though more obscurely, by
your underlying antagonism. On that
nlghf, though I did not know it,
took up my position I made my
determination. Do yon know what
that determination was?"

She shook her head.
"It was the desire to stamp out

Chilcote's footmarks with my own
fo prove that personality is the great
force capable of everything. I for
got to. reckon that when we draw
largely upon Fate she generally ex-

torts a crushing Interest.
"First came Uie wish for your re

spect ; then the desire to stand well
with such men as Fraldc to feel the
stir of emulation and competition
to prove myself strong In the one
career I knew myself really flttetl for.
For a time the second ambition over
shadowed tho first, but the first was
bound to, reassert Itself; and In a
febiit;.'l(,'fit0.tts01 ''.oricpiyed tht
notion' of wlnoYui; yoirt- frnthasiasiri
as well ns your respect.

Eve's face, alert and questioning,
suddenly paled as a doubt crossed
her mini.

"Then It was only only to stand
well with me?"

"I believed it wns only the desire
to stand well with you ; I believed
It until the night of my speech If
you can credit nnythinc So absurd

then on that night, as X came up
the stairs to the gallery and saw
you standing' there, the blindness
fell away and 1 knew that I loved
you." As he said the Inst words he
released her hands and turned aside,
missing the quick wave of Joy and
color that crossed her fare.

I knew it, but It made no differ
ence ; I was only moved to n higher

I touched supre
macy that night. Hut as we drove
home I experienced the strangest co
incidence of my life. You remember
the block In the truffle at l'iccn- -

dilly?"
Again Ere bent her head.
"Well, when I looked out of the

carriage window to discover Its
cause the tlrst man I saw was
Chilcote."

Eve started slightly. This swift.
unexpected linking of Chilcote's
name with the most exalted moment
of her life stirred her unpleasantly.
Some glimmering of Loder's inten-
tion In so linking It, broke through
the web of disturbed and conflicting
thoughts.

"You saw Mm on that night?"'
"Yes; and the sight chilled me. It

was a big drop frem supremacy to
tha remembrance of everything."

Involuntarily ah . fvt ant her
hand.

fallen back again from what I re
spocUd to what I despised that I
knew how human I really woo. As
I watched them laugh and talk I felt
suddenly that I wus alone again
terribly alone. I I think I believe
I wus Jealous In thut moment 't Bins

hesitated.
"Eve!" hi exclaimed.
But she broke In quickly on the

word. "I felt different In that mo-

ment. I didn't care about honor
or things like honor. After they
had guue It seemed to me that I had
missed sometnmg someining mac

they possessed. Oh, you don't know
what a woman feels when she is

jealous!" Again she paused. "It
was then that the telegram, and the
thought of Lillian's amused stnile as
she had read It, carue to my mind.

Feeling as I did acting on what I
felt I crossed to the bureau nnd

picked It up. In one second I had
seen enough to make It Impossible
to draw back. Oh, it may have been
dishonorable. It may have been
mean, but I wonder If any woman
In the world would have done
otherwise! I crumpled up the pa
pers Just as they were and carried
them to my own room."

From the first to the last word
of 'Kve's story Loder's eyes never
(left her face. Instantly she had fin-

ished his voice browe forth in Irrepre-

ssible-question. In that wonder-
ful space of time he bad learned
ninny things. All his deductions, all
his apprehensions had been scatter-

ed nnd disproved. He had seen the
true meaning of T.llllun Astrupp's
amused Indifference tho Indiffer-
ence of a vnrluble, flippant nature
that, robbed of any real weapon for

mischief, soon tiros of a game that
promises to be too arduous. Ho saw
all this and understood It with a

rapidity born of the moment; never-

theless, when Eve censed to speak
the question that broke from him
was not connected with this groat
discovery was not even suggestive
of it. It was somelldng ouite Im-

material to any real Issue, but some- -

thing that overshadowed every con--

sidoration in the world.
"Eve," he said, "toll mo your first

thought? Your first thought after
tho shock and the surprise when
you remembered me"

There was n fresh pause, but one
of very short duration ; then I've
met bis glance fearlessly nnd frank
lv. Tho sumo pride and dignity, tin
same indescribable tenderness that
had responded to his first appeal
shone In her face.

"My first thought was a great
thankfulness," she said, simply. "A
thankfulness that you that no man

could ever understand."

trJruDTco vyvii

As sne fished speaking Eve did
not lower her eyes. To her

there wns no sucsestlon of shame In
her tlioufflits or her words; but to

Letler, wnthlng n(l Hstenins:, there
was a perilous luefinlng contained In
both.

"Thanbfulness?" lie repented,
jloniy. .From his newly stirred sense
of responsibility pity nnd sympathy
were sradually rising. He had never
een ie as lie saw her now, and Mb

Tlsion was all the clearer for the
long oblivion. With n poignant sense
of compassion ond remorse, the
knowledge of lier youth came to hlra

the youth that some women pre- -

serve In the midst of the world, when
olrcntustnnees have permitted them
to see much but to experience little.

'Thankfulness!" tie said again, in-

credulously.
A slight smile touched her Hps.

"Yes," she answered, softly. ."Thank-
fulness that Jny li'tisl tiad Uieei jrlerjo
ly placed."

'

She spoke simply and confidently,
but the words struck Loder more
sharply than any accusation. With a
ueavy sense of bitterness and renun- -

dailon he moved slowly forward.
"Hve," lie said, very gently, "yeu

don't know what you say.'l
She had lowered her eyes ns he

came towards her and now again she
lifted them In a swift, upward glance.
For the first time since he had en
tered the room a slight kiok of per-
sonal doubt nnd unenslness showed
In her face. "Why?" she said. "I

don't understnnd."
For n moment he answered noth-

ing. He hart found his flr.t explana-
tion overwhelming; now suddenly It

seemed to him that lils present diff-
iculty was more impossible to sur-

mount. "I enme here to tell
you something," he began, nt last,
"but so far I have only said half"

"Half?"
"Yes liaif." Ho repeated the word

quickly. Avoiding the question in her
eyes. Then, conscious of the need
for explanation, he plunged into rapid
.qietvh.

"A fraud like mine," he said, "hns
only one safeguard one Justification

a boundless audacity. Once shake
that nmhicliy and the whole motive
;;over crumbles. It was to make the
audacity Impossible to tell you the
truth and make It Impossible that

came tonight. The fact that you
alicady knew made the telling easier

r!t It altered nothing."
rNv raised her head, but be wop

raw:.":y on.
ifri." he said, "I have teem

ess ty own life, Into try een mind,
M sty Ideas have cian very rngfcly
etjen Into new pwrrr.

W nver me BlI fa- -

i;nticoterfl oeaucuui Dut unhappy wife,
. )

none will believe her story. Russian i

3lr-- '

a man so like mo that you, even yoii
eould not tell us apart."

Eve wus silent, still averting hei
face.

la dire dUIleuity he labored on.
"Eve," he began once more, "such jfj

a likeness la a serious thing a'J
terrible danger a terrible tempts- - I

tlon. ThoRn who hnvo no oxrterienco '!
of it cannot possibly gauge its pit-- :
til II - Agaln be paused, but again
the silent figure by the llreplace
gave him no help.

"Eve," he exclaimed, suddenly.
'If you only know, if yon only guess-

ed ukiit I'm triiitf to say " Tho

ierp.tiiy, the wholo harassed suf- -

ferlng of his mind showed in tho
words. Loder, the strong, the

the was
palpably, painfully at a loss. There
was ulomst a note of appeal in the
vibration of his voice.

And Eve, standing by the fire-

place, heard and understood. In
that moment of comprehension nit
that had hold hor silent, all the' j

oontlietlng motives that had forbid-
den speech, melted away, before the'
unconscious demand for help. Quiet-
ly and yet quickly she turned, her,
whole face transfigured by a light
flint seemed to.shlue from within
domt'thinsi singularly .soft and toi
ler.

"There's no need to say any)
thtiiL'," she said, simply, "because I
know."

It e;iiuo quietly, ns mnat great rev;
'latiotis come. Her voice was lo!
nd free from any excitement, hi

tace beautiful in Its complete
i"i;siiess of flolf. In :bat

promo moment nu her thought, at '
or smp:ithy was for the man ar-

his su'Ti rln;.
To i n,;0,. thoro was a space of

then bis brain slowly
wnaj: to realization. "You know?"

ho repeiued. blankly. "You know?" I

Without answering she walked to
'';ihit:e; that stood in the window,

a drawer, and drew out
eve;-:i- vheots of tliuisv white paper,
rumpY.i in places and closely cov-ro-

w'th writ Inc. Without n word
he carr.ed them back and held

tbota out.
He them tn silence, scunned

lb. to. i'i, i locked up.
I ii worthies- pause their

'.v'v : It was as If v.ch looked
n.v tii the other's heart,

' s''e p:isiont, the cont radio--
e that wont--

'1" akinc of both. In that
lrr..v it. ,trev closer toother than'
thev iv-i- h:l0 through n top-
rent of o:di. There was no ask- -

frs'.vj ei;j,er siilc; l the dt'ep.
c;,Mmv. pause tliey mutually s;iw 1

and nni:iii;y understood. r"Ulun I came Into the nioruin,.-tvon- i
td.ir," Kve said, nt Inst, "and

saw l.llllan Astrupp reading that
telecram. nothlnf could hare seem-- ;
ed further from me than the thought
that 1 should follow tier eaample
It tva, not until afterwards; not ui
111 he tame 1st (he rooa; nntA

' stretched out before, his own feet
was a pleasure-groun- Hint possess--
ed many doors and an lntlnlte nuuv

' her of keys. Ifo was stirred by the
desire lo peer through another en-

trance than his own. to see the so-
' cret, alluring1 byways from another

standpoint, lie walled with Inter
est for the answer to his question,

For n second or two Kalne cotv
tlnued to survey the house; then his

dropped from his eye unil
lie turned round.

"To understand tho thing," he
said, pleasantly, "you must have

.read the book. Have you read the
book?"

"No, Mr. Kalne," Mary Esseltyn
Interrupted, "Mr. Chllcoto hasp
read the book."

l.llllan laughed. "Outline the
story for liho, l.ennle," the said. "I
love to sco other people taking
pains."

Kalne glanced at her admiringly
"Well, to begin with," he sold, anil

ably, "two men, an artlHt and n mil

llonalrc, exchange lives. See;
"You may presume- - that he does

see, l.ennle."
"Itightl Well, then, ns I Ray,

these beggars change Identities
They're ns like as pins; and to nil

appearances one chap s the ottic

,chup anil tho other chap's the tlrst
.chap. See?"

iouer laiigucu. J ne nowiy ipiiciv
ened Interest was enhanced by

.Mlng on dangerous ground.
"Well, they change for a lark, of

Li. i?ne, but there's one fact they
parti overlook. They're men, you

' jio?r. nnd they forget these little
ith'nriil" Ho laughed delightedly
"t.sy OTorlook the fact that one of
"R (s got a wife I"

:. ( V'luro was a crash of music from
S orchestra. I.oder sat stralghter
! M sent; ho was conscious that
1 blood had rushed Into his face.

Indeed?" ho said, quickly
"On of them had n wife!"

ICxaetlyl" Again Kalne chuck
"And the point of the Joko Is

Surt '.he wife Is the least larky per
render the sun. See?"

I second hot wave passed over
' face; a sense of mental ills-

jtm llllcd lilin. This, then, was the
rudei-fii- l garden seen from another

' r'uid-pnln- t lie looked from Ml
!in.., graceful, skeptical, nnd shnl- -

rr. to the young girl beside him
; rntnUly modern In her tippreeln-
; of life. This. thpn. was love
' seen by the eyes of the world

world that accepts, Judges, and
'OMlemns In a slang phrase or two!

ry slowly the blood receded from
Mo face.

"And the end of the story he
Ksl:oit, in a strained voice.

"The end? Oh, usual end, of
'oime. chap makes n mess of

'
things nnd the bubble bursts."

"And the end of the wire?"
"The end or the wire?'' Mlllnn

ile In, with a little laugh. "Why,
flic end of all stupid people who.
Ipst 'ad of going through life with
l let of delightfully human stuin-- .

Mrs, come .lust one iilv cropper. Slip
naturally ends In the ilhoriv court !"

, They all lauulu-- boisterously.
tOion laughter, story, ami dciiouo-- t

ivei t were all drowned m a tiiinul-- !

t'.ioiis crash of mu:c Th.. oirhes--

lid ceased; there was a ii:;lit hum
f applause; and the curtain rose

vn the second act of the cnincdv.

JTT' CHAPTER XXXI.

f FEW niinutea buforo t)ie cur- -

lain fell on the fieoontl net of
"Other Men'f Shoes" IhIci- rt.e
from Ma neat unj linulo lils nuolt.-

M any other moment hp iiitLlit
j have pondered citiv lior niainii r of
: fcecptnj: tiiom tho oiiy in:fTor--

enc with which she let him ko.
Uut TMlly kcfnr Ismior wore iu'.u--

lnf tail attention, Ihmi''S 1iom vo- -

wtr wliJt na bliiok.
Be litft tht thtatre. nml, r.'fusiiu

j die OTtrtOMJ of cabmen, sot h!niHL'
fo walk U Ci.lcotr'ii hiu lliv
flu u hard and emotlotilcsti ho

buck; It was to feel the Joy of liv

ing, the Joy of seeing you If only
for n day!" For one second lie

turned towards her, then as abruptly
lie turned away again.

"I was st ill thinking of myself."
he said. "I was still utterly

when I came to this room

today and allowed you to talk to
me when I asked you lo see me to-

night ns we parted at the club. I

shan't tell you the thoughts that
unconsciously were In my nilnrt
when 1 asked thnt favor. Yon must
unilersland without explunnllon.

"I went to the theatre with I.ady
Aslrupn ostensibly to find out limv

the land lay In her direction really
to heighten my But

there Fnle or the power we like to
call by that name was lying In

wait for me, ready to claim the first
Interest In the portion of life I had

dnred to borrow." lie snlrt this
slowly, as If measuring each word. ;

lie did not glance, towards Eve as
he had done in 1ns previous pause. .

His whole manner seemed oppressed
by the gravity of what he had atlll
to say.

I doubt if a man has ever seen
more in half an hour than I have
tonight," lie said. "I'm speaking of i

inent-i- seeing, of course. In ili'S

play, 'Other Men's Shoes' two men '
'

change. Identifies ns Chilcote and
I have done hut in doing so they
overlook one fact Tha fact that
one of them lias a wife! That's
not my way of puling it; it's the

'
wny it wns put to me by one of
Lady Astrupp's party."

Again Eve looked up. The doubt.
Hid question in her eyes had grown-
unuilstakntdy. As he censed to speak

'

her litis parted quickly.
"John," she said, witli sudden

conviction, "you're trying to say
something something that's forci-

bly hard."
Without raising his bond, I.oder

answered her. ''Yes," he answered,
the hardest thing a man ever

said"
His tone was short, almost brus-- ,

que, but to ears sharpened by
It was eloquent. Without a

word Eve took a step forward, nnd,'
standing quite close to him, laid
botli hands on his shoulders.

or a space they stood silent, she.
with her face lifted, he with avert- -'

ed eyes. Then very gently he raised
his hands and tried to unclasp her;
fingers. There wns scarcely ani"
color visible in his face, and by a
curious effect of emotion It seemed
that lines, never before noticeable,.
had formed about his mouuY .

"What is it?" Eve nsked, apprev.
hensively. "What is it?" '

By a swift, involuntary movement;
she had tightened the pressure of;
her fingers; nnd, without using!
force, it was impossible for Loderi
to unloose them. With bis hands'
pressed Irresolutely over hers ht
looked down into her face. '1

As I sat in the theatre tonight.'
Eve"? he said, slowly, "all the pic- -'

turcs I had formed of life shift-- :
ed. Without desiring It, without,
knowing it, my whole point of view!
was changed. I suddenly saw thiugs
by the world's searchlight, Instead
of by my own miserable candle. I
suddenly saw tilings for you in-

stead of for myself."
Eve's eyes widened nnd darkened,

'

but she said nothing.
T suddenly saw the unpardonable

wrong that I have done you the
imperative duty of cutting It short." ,

He spoke very slowly, In a dull, me- -

cbauical voice.
Eve her eyes still wide, her face.

pained and alarmed withdraw her .

hands from his sltoulders. "You '

'
mean." she said, witli difficulty.
that it is going to end? Thnt you ;

are going away? That you ore g'.v- -

Ing everything up? Oh, but you
can't ! Y'ou can't !" she exclaimed. :

with sudden excitement, licr ftaiw
suddenly overmastering her Incie- -

dullty. "You can't! You mustn't:
The only proof that coul.1 haw
interfered "

"I vesn't thinking; of the jtf.""Then of what? Of whnit"
I.oder was silent for a trs,fcjt.

"Of our love." he said. sfea?V.
Site colored deeply. "L'M vr.y?"

he stammered; "why? ','e lae '

lone no wrong. Wt nc. ) no
wrong. We would be fricrf.s noth- - '

ing more; and I oh, I to netd a
friend

For almost the first IlKfe In Los
er's knowledge of her. Wr '

broke, her control deserwrt 1. Cat !

toed before him la aU 9 Mtfcet
of her loueiy clrlaoeJwJttr t.Ajme.

' O
Ta In concMM --Vr.

as they stood there be with hp
hard, set face, 'she with her height
ened color, her Inexplicably bright
eyes. I hoy stood completely silent
for a spare a space thut for Loder
held no suggest iou of tliua ; then,
finding tho tension unbearable, Eve
spoke again.

"Has anything happened?" sae
isked. "Is anything wrong'" i

Had he been leig engrossed the
ntensliy of her concern might have
struck hltti; hut In a mind so ha
rassed as his there was only room
for one consideration (he oonssid

oration of himself. The sense or
her question reached him, but Its
lgnllleonee left blm untouched.
"Is anything wrong?" she reiterat

ed f"r the second time.
Ity an effort ho raised his eyes.

No man, ho thought, since the be- -

ginning of tho world was over set n

task so cruel as bis. Painfully ami
slowly hta lips parte.l.

Everything In the world 1?

wrong, lie said, In a slow, hard
voice.

Eve said nothing but her color
suddenly deepened.

Again Loder was unobservant.
Hut with the dodged resolution that
marked him be forced himself to
hta task.

Von despise lies." he said, at
last. ''Tell nie what you would
think of a man whose whole life wan

elaborated Ik-:- The wonN
were slightly exaggerated, but their
utterance, (heir painfully brusque
sincerity, precluded all suggestion of

fleet. Ite'flutely holding her gize
ho repeated his question.

Ml mo ! Answer me ! 1 want
to know."

!ve's attitude was .ililloult to
road. She stood twisting the
of diamond hrtvetti .Vr angers.

"Tell me !" ,ie said again.
S'!( to look at him for
moment ; then, as if some fresh

Impulse moved her, she turned away
from him towards the lire

"I cannot,' she said. "Wo I

could not act mjsclf to Judge any
one."

I.oder held himself rigidly in
hand.

I've." be said, quietly. "I wsj
:it tho 'Arcadian Thp pl.iv

'Other Men's Shoes' sappns.
you've road the book 'Olher Men's
Shoes'' "

She was loan! tie on the mantel-
piece nml her fai-- was invisible to
him. "Yes. 1 have re.nl it, y'u1

said, without lookinc round.
"It l the SEory of an extrnordi-- t

unry likeness between two men. IV

lo vou tltlnk smcIi a iliiJic coni,! o"c-

1st!" Hi' si'kc wlili ilnii-uK- Ins
liraln nnd toncup folt inimh.

Kv lot the dinmnml I'luiin Klip
flim Iut ll:ii:ori. "Yos.' slii1 s.ilil.
nrrvoutlr. "Vos, I do II.
Such lhlns linvc born"

I.oilcr fniiRht at I hp wortl..
"Yu'r quite righl," he snUI. quick-
ly. "You're quite rlsht. The thinj

possible irTed It. I knovr

ir!d forward, but the clums hi
i till iB to trod Tpr e?!on In tho
'

mmsBOi f Ma pace. To n Miotii:' u tM Cntfan$ of dimculiies
tru alaraalaf and I often

friifh' IU Uaplrmdoa; but this
' nvphm9 mtmtUAlf the dimeul-- !

ttea Ivd CferQ- ttt waaknesa,
tb tUj, 0i farrt af another;

j wbca lhr baat vtUla ih
m tl ftMOM aWiUM, II


