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was she the onl

The Passing

A rhastly white

began to beat

knowing what

commanded the other,

Il telephone to the sheriff

She walted a moment

She Knew—This Was the Woman

Wrandall, her

a0 good as 1o

it les from here,”
Wrandall, still Jooking In
wonder at the miserable night-farer
The girl's head sank
spalr eame through her lips, ending In

Ag If In answer to

¢d hin bleareyes and a moan of de

vhiat are we doin’ here, Mis'
Then she drew herself up with a fine

Lo the astonished

FPoor thing, |
’ s ‘1 don't envy you the

Keep stralght ahead after you s matter of life or death?”

becaune she took It In There was a long silence

must ind my way
was lost in the distance
gloved hand on the allm fingers that

whoover she may be touched the tire

roads like these. Hhe must be crazy
be sorry for her

creased the gpeed of the car, with the

stretch that leaped
tront of the lamps like a blaok
wall bevond which there was nothing

The girl drew back wonder and ap

* y " M
From my polnt of view, prehension struggling for the mastery

I that hasn't anything to de

fAcant reply
was her significan ’ “Put | am bound the other way

| must go on.”
sald Sara Wrandall
You must not go back there

stralght and unobstructed Into the out
| defending her, ukirts of New York
it would appear that she 18 | e cournge and declsion

able to defend herself

k1 " will take care of you
trackloss romd

Now, on the cold
"“You know™
You poor thing'"
Infinite pity In her volce

and who trusts to the instincts rather
understanding

i'he =irl lald her head on BeEr Aartus
Mra Wrandall sat above her, look
ing down, held mute by warring emo

tlone The impossibile had come to
pann The gifl for whom the whaols
world would be searching in a day or
two, had stepped out of the unknewn
and., by the most whimsieal jest of
fate, into the custody f the one per
on most lnterested of all that self
ume world. It was unbelleva he
wonderead If It were not & dream,. or
the hallueination of an overwrought
mind Hpurred | the sudden doubt
an o the reality of the object before
her, she stretchad uwt her hand and
iched the girl's shoulder
Instantly she looked up Her fin
Eers the friendly hand an
clanped It tight
Oh. if you will only take me to the
ety with you' if you only glve me
the chance she cried hoarsely |
fon't know what mpulee was driv
ng me back there only know |

You really

me with you?

ould not help my
mean It* You will

Yes Don't be afrald. Come' Get
siald the woman 'n the car rapidly
You—you are real?

The girl 414 not hear

quesation She was hur

to the oppos pide of the car An
she crossed before the lamps, Mra
Wrandall noticed with dulled nter
ent that her garments were coversd

with mud comely hat w

sad dis r. loons wisps of
fluttered with the unsightly 1
hands she recalled were elad it
Kl # 8Bhe would
he had bhee t i
terrible weather— perhaps since
; r f b fleht frot the nr
The odd feeling of plty grew strong
er withia her. She no effort to
analvee it por to account for it. Why
should she pity the slayer of her hus
band It was a estion unasked. un
considered.  Afterwards she was to
recall this hour and its strange !m

pulses, and to r ze that It was not

pity, but merey that moved her to do
the extraordinary thing that followed

Trembling all over, her teeth chat-

tering, her breath comir in short lit

tle moans, the girl struggled* up be-
side her and fell back in the seat
Without a word, Sara Wrandall drew

the great buffa robe over her and
tucked It in about her feet and legs
far up about her body which had

slumped down In the seat

You are very, very good

chattered

the girl, almost inau~ibly I shall nev-

er forget—" She did not complete the

sentence, but sat upright and fixed her

ipanion’s face You
b just to turn

you are uot doing th
me over to—to the police? They must

gare on her con

be searching for me You re not
going to glve me up o them, are you?
There will be a reward |

There s no reward” sald Sara
ean to

Wrandall sharply I do not
give you up. 1 am 1
a chance to get away 1
felt sorry for the fox when the time
for the kill drew near. That's the
way | feel

Oh. thank you' Thank vyou' But
what am | saving® Why should | per.
vou to do thi
k there an
I can't escape. It will have to
it Is bound to come Why put
off* Let them take me lot them

ing you

IAYVE AlWaAYys

for me? | meant to
i have it over with

do what they will with me. 1|
“Hush! We'll see. First of all, un-
derstand me 1 shall not turn You

over to the pollcs 1 will give you the

chanes 1 will help you 1 can do
no more than that
“HBut why should you help me? I—

I—oh. | can't let v do 1t' You do
not understand I—have—committed

a—terrible—" she broke off with a
Eroan

I understand.” said the other, some
thing llke grimness in her level tones

“1 have been tempted more than once

mvealf The enigmatie nark made
no Impression on the listener
“1 wonder how long ago it was that

ered the girl, as
If. “It see™ms ages—-oh

it all happened.” n

If to hers

giich ages

Where have vou been hiding since
last night™ asked Mrs Wrandal
throwine in the elutel The car start
ed forward with a jerk. kicking up the
anow heb d it
Was it only last night® Oh, T've
| - The thought of her suffer
ngg from exposure and dread was too

much for the wretehs creature She

broke out In a soft »
You've been out in all this weath

er®™ demanded the other
I lost my way In the hills back
there. 1 don't know where | was™
Had no place of shelter®™
Where could 1 eeek shelter? 1

spent the day in the cellar of a farm
know 1 was
there I have had no food.”

Why did you kill that man*™

“There was nothing left for me to
do but that”

“And why did you rob him?™

“Ah, 1 had ample time to think of all
that. You may tell the officers they
will find everyvthing hdden in that
farmhouse cellar. God knows 1 do not
want them. | am not a thief. I'm not
80 bad as that”

Mrs. Wrandall marveled. “Not so
bad as that' And she was a murder
ess, a4 wanton'

You are hungry. You must be fam-
Ished.”

No, | am not hungry. | have not
thought of food.” She said It in such
& way that the other knew what her
whole mind had been given over o
since the night before

or's house He

A fresh Impulse selzed her “You
shall have food and a place where you
can sleep—and rest.” she sald “Now

please don*t eay anything more. [ do
not want to know too much. The least
you say tonight, the better for—for
both of us

With that she devoted all of her at-
tention to the car, Increasing the
spred  conwiderably Far ahead she
could see twinkling, willothewisp

her strepgth,

that increased as her thoughts

han they were at the time

along with reckleas disregard for com

for something tangible

strewi corner shot

handing her
enter her thoughts for an instant

her and very persistently Of
there was a home of some sort
{ but would he gir
dare show herself in familiar h
wondering why

was she golng back there to

sell-destruction

girl to leave the car w
e that spanned the river!

1 as the thdught took shape

her head for a

that slender,

soul turned sick with the \
Sara Wrandal

strain had told on

Her blurred eves turned once more

just as she had beer

most unnatural clearness and as rigid
as that of a sphinx
The gir] spoke
en in this country?™
Mrs. Wrandall started
she replied, and was un-
able to account for the swift impulse

‘Do they hang wom-

in this state?™ persisted the

other, almost without & movement of

was a long silence
broken fnally by the girl
“You have been
| have no means of express
ing my gratitude. | can only say that
May | trouble you to set me
| remember crossing one
| shall be able to

erfed Mrs. Wrandall shrilly,
divining the other's intention at once.

You sflall not do that I, ton, thought

of that as a way out of it for you,
but-—no, 1t must pot be that, Give me
a few minutes to think | will find »
WAy

'he girl turned toward her Her
eyes were bhurning

Do you mean that you will help

me o get away”? ahe cried, slowly,
Incredulously

You will lay yourself lable

“PBut | mean to surrender myself

ter
hour agoe you eant to do It
hat were y thinking of ten
s ago? Not surrender You
were thinking of the bhridgs L.isten to
me pow: | am sure that | can save
you I do not know all the—all
cireumstances connected with y
sociation with with that man
there at the inn. Twenty-four
passed before they wers ble to
tify him It Is not unliKely t}
Grrow may put th I
the of the woman whi went

to that place 'hey do not

I I
know it tonight. of that | am positive

You covered your trall too well. But
1 ist have been seen with him
during the day or the night ;
The other broke In eagerly “1
fon't belleve any ne knows that I—
that | went out there with He

arranged It very—carefully what
& beast he was' The bitterness of
that wall caused the woman beside her
to ery out as If hurt by a sharp, al-
most unbearable pain. For an Instaat
ghe seemed about to lose eontrol of
herself. The car swerved and eame
dangerously near leaving the road

4 full minute passed before she
could trust herself to speak Then

was with a deep hoarseness In her
volee

You can tell me about it later om.
not now. | don't want to hear it Teall
me, where do you live?

The girl's manner changed so abso-
iutely that there could be but one in-
ference; ghe was acutely suspiclous
Her lips tightened and her figure
seemed to stiffen In the seat

“Where do you live™ repeated the
other sharply
should 1 tell you that? [ do
not know you You g

You are afrald of me?

Oh, | don't know what to say, or
what to do,” ym the lips of the
hunted one no friends, no
one to turn to, no one to help me
You—you can't be s0 heartless as t0o
lead me on and then give me up to—
God help me, I—1 should not be made
to suffer for what [ have done. If you
only knew the circumstances. If you
only knew-

“Stop!” eried the other, in agony

The girl was bewildered. “You are
so strange. [ don't understand—"

“We have but two or three miles to
go.” interrupted Mrs Wrandall “We
must think hard and-—rapidly Are
you willing to come with me to my
hotel? You will be safe there for the
present. Tomorrow we can plan some-
thing for the future”

If | ean only find a place to rest
for a little while.” began the other

“1 shall be busy all day, you will not
be disturbed. But leave the rest to
me. | shall find a way.'

It was nearly three o'clock when
she brought the car to a stop in front
of a small, exclusive hotel not far
from Central park. The street was
dark and the vestibule was but dimly
lighted. No attendant was in sight

“S8lip into this.,” commanded Mrs.
Wrandall, beginning to divest herself
of her own fur coat ‘It will cover
your muddy garments I am quite
warmly dressed Don't worry Be
quick. For the time being vou are my
ruest here You will not be ques
tioned. No one need know who you
It will not matter if you look dis-
s8ed. You have heard of the
dreadful thing that has happened to
me. You—"

“Happened to you?”
drawing the coat about

A member of my family has died.
They know it in the hotel by this
tims 1 was called to the death
tonight. That Is all you will have to
know

Oh, 1 am sorty

‘Come, lot us po

the girl

bed —

reach my roome, you Mmas
and drink You must

Please trv to remember

who am suffering. not ¥

A sleepy night watchman took them
up in the elevator He was not even
interested Mrs. Wrandall did not
epeak, but leaned rather heavily on
the arm of her o« » door
had no sooner closed 1 them

) the girl collapsed. She sank to
the floor in a heap

‘Get up!” commanded her hostess
sharply This was not the t for
soft, persuasive words ‘Get up at
once. You are young and strong. You
must show the stuff you are made of
now if you ever mean to show it 1
ecannot help vou If you quail.”™

The gir piteously, and
then strugeled to her feet She stood
befors ko= protectress, weaving like
A frall reed in the wind, pallid to the
Iips

‘I beg your pardon.” she murmured.
“1 will not give way like that again.
I dare say | am faint. 1 have had no
food, no rest—but néver mind that
now. Tell me what | am to do. 1 will
try to obey.”

‘First of all, get out of those muddy,
frozen things you have on

Mrs. Wrandall herself moved stiffly
and with unsteady limbs as she bogan
to remove her own outer garments.
The girl mechanically followed her ex-
ample. She was a pitiable object in
the strong light of the electrolier
Muddy from head to foot, water-
stalned and Dbedraggled her face
streaked with dirt, she was the most
unatiractive creature one could well

imagine
Continued on Page 6




