THE AUTOGEAFH STONE

ber, until guite late she
last address abe had

The landiady wae such & motherly
woman that Laurs bad told bher slory
before she knew it
“ Vory sad, my dowr™ said M Lase
“ 1 do bope you will find him.  What s
his name* "~
“ Hugh Gordon,” replied Laam

Mre Lane started = Hugh Gordos '™
she repoated. =1 do bealieve, my donr
yeo | know be roomed here along in
March Lot we soe, this s the first
week in April.  Yes, and be went out
some small camps, and loft his valise
here till be should come back. | think
it s here pow. Come with me and we
will see”

She lod the way o an spper floor,
and sutering & comfortable room, found
s well.filled valise in & closet
“ Is this hin? " she saknd
“Oh, you, youo! " eried Laars, saoited
Iy, “And be hast't come back® Where
do you supgume be »'?’

“Oh, detained 15 some of the campm,
I suppose,” ventured Mra Lase, cheer.
dy. " You see, when be cotmen, be will
find you nght here. Woa't be bw sur.
prised! ”

Lagrs restrained o shudder, and said
she would go W the botel and setthe op
and bring ber valiee

It was sbout dark when she retaroed
to Mre Lase's, and thet good lady is
sistnd on baving Lasrs sbare her tm
that evening It was & comslortable,
sty weal, and Laurs, somewhal st
thedd, and o litthe hopeful, enjpoyed i

She st and chattnd with Mre lLase

ot all sleopy, and seing & dilapidated
oM bewk o 3 thel! in ber chonet obe

the roar of fames and smell the smcha
Bhe was already drossnd s she oaaght
up bor valise, throw her shaw! over her
bead and roshed o the door.  The hey
waa in the Jock, but in bher haste and
agitation she conld scarenly turn i with
her trembling Sngers

OUnee in the bhall, sbhe sonbd see 1he
fire ot the other end, buyond the slair
onse. Heor way wan chonr, and obe s
without hisdrance, sstil on the olain
she met men reshing sp o wve furui
ture from the spper rooses

The lower part of the bosse wau bars.
ing. and she went out from the frost
doot 10 the streel.  The soten, the crowd,
the falling cinders, the water that foll s
dirty torrents from the rools of seigh
boring bouses, all alarmed bov, asd s
fotond bet we) throagh e onwd L
fad & guart otremt

Sodienly bet valioe v snatobind (100
Lt

She tarmed bt condd onteh a0 saght
of i, or of suybesly who bkl snnge
csone  Everyludy wes ressing the b
o way, istend on seetng he fov

while she did ap ber work, snd for somse O obe fod, and tarning into s oges
tisme aflerward and i was after 1090 donr, fonsd beraell in aa saling bonee
o'chock when abe Snally sasd good night To o man ohe appearnd she onplainnd




