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ited nwny from that wret
whlp, though It was stenclled
ers of the Delplik

tyle of raft or

1 fisnhing schooner out of
It bore the dead body

weoere folded and fas

moment to frame

She Is interested

nd charming girl who
to the exchnnge

hard up; that's the fact

irs rushed to my eyes
1 cand 1 so rich t
ited me out In publie pl

'wloundland on my own
n I got his answer—

I had learned

| Delphic survivor.”
' sald 1, “but I sup-
It has been printed

gays she never reads

I don't know yet, but that
r to her being
vor of the Delphie, my man in
wloundland says there is no shadow

was Interrupted by a ring at my

volece of Mrs.

I answered.
Isn't It beautl

Mr. Connor

accustomed
Gllbert's exuberant

overw helmed

f, Connor will

It appeared that Mr. Connor really
11} w, Al we obeyed Instructions
We found Mrs

nth * sireet, but not squalid, and
ito n bleak ball bedroom in a lodging

ftted] to the gas fixture. My sister had

withoot eare,

1 remembered that
g'e extravagant dinner with nan

pot ashamed to say

whiteness of plled |

;llfown, a background for n girl's face,
ind with a sort of undirected vislon,
more ke feellng than seeing, | per
relved the doctor In the shadows be-
yond the bed, watching,

The girl's wyes were blue, They
secmed very large In her pale nond thin
face. They spoke 1o me In a sllent lan-
gunge that 1 knew, They reached out
to wy soul with a patural, deep long-
ing.

I extended wy bund to her, and she
grosped It with a quick, eblldish eluteh,

“My brother!™ sald she, and the tears
rushed from ber eyes,

1 have wince been informed that )
aequitted mysetf! admirably. Three
witnesses have testified In my favor-
four, Indeed, 12 1 Include my sister,
wliose emotlonal state mway be held to
hpalr the value of her testimony,

“You were n dear,” declared Mrs,
Gllbert., *I could have hugged yon."

But this Is the way It appeared to
me: That | was confronted by a sit-
uation utterly lmpossible and beyond
mortal tact and discretion; that of two
courses opeu to me | chose the worse
and might have done much better than
I did even with that You must tnke

my evidence nguinst that of all the
others. for 1 alone was competent to
Judge of my conduct, as you will pres.

entiy see

Ay sister told we that she had been
known as Della Gray, the first name
probably  having been derived from
el g de Gruy was the nawe of the

inper of the fishing vessel that had

I ed  her In his had
f untll her nloth year, when a lady,
visitor In Newfoundiand,
bad taken ber away to the town of
Chatham, N. H Why the Grays had

home she

n  suminer

consented to have her go she did not
Know but It was something about
mone The lady from Chatham was
n Mr Lavrence, and she lived In a
pood] home At her death two years

York
o emiploved ne a stenogra
n lawyer, a cousin

ter had come to New

pher ity otlice of

the doctor,

“If you were mngnified as
thet you could carry the
bul'ding In your pucket for
Hat swhat of BT

ura ne
¥latlron
t instehhox

“I you owad that she soesn’t look
Mk vouir,” sald Connor I el you
¥i I tdend wrong here's n strong
foanliy  resembliancs

“And vou're the mon,” sald 1, “who |
saw a borse for an few minutes two

yeurs ngo npd spotted o plote gruph of

Do you sup
nen rest stable
undd w good one, oo

blin touight at a glapee
prse |

MMl Ly

wnlid y L 1hee

Tviprse

wid pass Lim off on you ns o son of
Bertronm and Humble 7
! our sinter isn't a borse.” pro-
She's o bnmay belng
| I n 1 fpili ne #leht of Jiffer
ot .
Fhere'd difTervnee,” ud ]
it 1t'm v (0 fAnd a man who
Kknows « g nbout a hor And |
now et e el you v i th oung
Indy s w tave hnd the pecuallar
pleaxure of meeting 1onlgn She is o
thoroughbred Saxon, the last obe left
alive, | shoyld suppore; certainly the
most beautiful example But what
am 17

“English,’ td  Conuur promptly
“Just ns Englich ax she 18"

‘Both father and wmwy mother
were born in Wales” sald | *Both
bad what von would eall Norman an
cestry on one side and Cymreie on the
othier | am colored Hke n Norman, but
no person who bes made even the most
cursory stindys of the snbiect conld fall
toy reeng: my Cymrie bioodd at a
glanee, On the other hand, there Is Dot
the faintest shadow of a [Ilj'-niill”""
that this voung !ady bas one drop of
that blood in ber velns™

There was a moment's sllence, then

wst with a sob:

“Yon don't ke her”

Connor anid

It was the word of n warm hearted
Irishman. That good fellow bad ear-
nestly rejoiced In the Idea that he was
working to make two people happy.
and now he was disappointed. 1 took

HARDENBERG

patron. He died within a
and then began the days

of her late
few months
of dire poverty. the days of embroid
ery

Mrs. Gllbert described her
with my sister and spoke with tears In
eyes of the efforts she
ce my sister to accept “the least

her
to ind
Httle thing
“She won't let
1

" she decl

anybody do anything
for her red.

-|;\ ot
thin band that still lay in mine thrilled

bher brother,”

with happiness as it answered my
clasp
Then 1 told her that her real name

was Ililda Owen and that if there was
anvthing In the world that she wanted

her blg brother Bob would go right
out and get it To
by saying “Robert” several thnmes very

y and sweetly

The hour was up, and we were all
excluded, leaving Hilda with Dr. Har
denberg and a nurse who had just ar
vived.  Mrs. Glibert rode home in her
car. while Connor and 1 walked alm
lessly for a matter of half an hour
when 1 led him to Dr. Hardenberg's
house. The doctor was at work with

his microscope,
“Thig Is the best result I've had,” In
sald
He had been studying a
drop of blocd taken from my sister'
finger tip, he saw the germ
the infinitesimal that
agalust her bhealth, and recognized th
ereature by Its aspect
“Dowetor,” “you have
somewhat

w herein
enemy

said 1,
hold n
interview with your patient. |
she has taken no harm."

“Marm!" he eried. "1

permi

el me to excitl

should thiuk

not She'll get well In balf the time”
“What resalt wounld follow.,” 1 ash
ed. Il she should now be told that |

am not her brother?’

Hardeunberg and Connor both start
o] back from me, stiring

“Good eried the decion
“What do yon mean? 1 wouldn't have
that happen for a mint of money!™

“But you know that I'm
brother. don't you?™

“17" e gasped. “No. Yon wmust be
There was no other female child ex
cept your sister on that ship
ean we doubt ¥

“You have seen
g
aof thar miey creature
vou have to magnify n thousand times
| 1 suppose, In order to see it at all”
“T've gt

heavens!™

us both™ sald 1

sceopic

\

AND CONNOR BOTH STARIED BACK

STARING.

meeting

had made

gaid 1, and the

whieh she replied

“This Ig absolntely confirmatory.”
part of a

warred

Ly e

not her

Now

who ean recognize the features
which

1,600 on It tonight,” sald

FROM ME,

hig hand. which he was not u. >»willing
ol

o give me
“1 w

friend

sald 1, "us= to a
whom 1|

gpeak to you,”

and to you, doctor,

have not the pleasure of knowing so

well, as to a man of honor amd discre

tion. 1 am very deeply nnd strongly
attracted toward this young lady. It
would be a strange and hard service
that 1 i not render her bitter
sacrifice t I should hesitate to make
for h Ivantage. Do | wish she were
my sister (ol knows  The question
already begins to press upon my heart
In the very first instant 1 Knew that
she was not, but when | looked Into

her eyes and saw the loneliness and the
longing | would have died rather than

grieve hier. So | sat there and (led.”

“Great!™ ald the doctor “You're
the 1 for my money You lied like
Qg an  Noebody could have done
it bette I dom’'t know what wounld
have happened if you hadn't.”

“Give mu weelk.” oried Connor,
‘ i i prove sige's sister, no
matter If yvou're an | imo Why
mun, it's a positive certainty ™

“And meanwhile what ¥ said 1

e t nhead.” sald the doctor,

“Actept her affection upon false pre
lens il | “Chent her into tak
ing mifts from a stranger: sit by ber
bed and heln her to build alr castles
with v =olld foundation of my
money  And you have been so kind a=
to eall 1 tleman!™

“If you do the other thing.” sald the
a fervor., 1 give youn my

I word that the result won't
wik to you very much like the work
| eroan. If yon value her safe
ty you'll play brother’
fMint's 1 ) «aid Connor. "And,
hiw, = I8 vonr slster, o what
| vt thore be ™

When | retarned to my apartments |
Pt d word that Mrs. Gllbert had
renuested me to eall her up by tele
n whatever the hour micht Le
It L ' 1n Bt | o'we

struction

“1 happened to think.,” sald the Iady.
“that you'd want some help tomor
row."

“It's very kind of vou" | replied
“About what?

“Why e presents; the things

you'lt buy for Hilkia
needs everything, just simply every-

thing, but don't yon buy necessities for

Christmas  No woman wants them
We want (rinkets, Iuxuries, useless
things. It took me five years to beat

that into my hosband's head, and evea

Of course she

aow he doesn’t know It as he ought
Just glve me the money for the need
ful, and Il manage all that. Hilda

1 enioy It as coming frein you, bul

| not us gifts. Do you understand 7

‘1 thought 1 was ber brother,” sald

I “Aren’'t you proceeding on the theo
ry that V'm her hushand 7

“it wounldn't make any diference I

you were her father,” she declared

“We don't want clothes from our fa

thers We want the money for then

it we'll take dinmonds. Oh, you mus

] ithda lots of pretty things! lsn’l

it 1y ely that you ean do 1t? And lsu't

I lear?"

urely never dreamed of having n

w her” sald I, and was sur

t9 ffd that 1 had told the truth

fra (illbert and | went shopping

surely not Wi
might bhave leiro
nltered the wws ol 0
the divipe bandls o
have glven e h [
Mrs. Gilbert. It vus |
whoe appearvd

edge that she had vepture!
the drawing room,
without a sign of weakness
a noble earringe. And, oh
beautiful heyond dreams

pose it might be ealled, of green fabrie,
and she carried a small black book. 1
think my mouth must have fallen open
ke a dead man's when | saw the fig-
ures 1887 in giit upon the book's cover.
My unecle’s diary!

‘irs. Gilbert .
. nll.ld." m_. I: ’ ...
cooor undone
vt 'm
‘ s with
Lawever,

This was the st thoe 1w 1, knowl
o far as

walked
d with
she was

J'Pt ’

She wore a sort of tea gown, | sup-

nest dny at the earliest DO““JIP hour. "ﬂildn." said I, without prlse or pre
I 1) not supposed that it was possl | o0 0 “] know what that book is. ‘Tel
' fir o man to tell so many les In| . what you have found In it Please

one iy | spent the forencon With! ¢a) me straight away.”

Ve tillbert, and we talked of noth- | fer plue eyes opened a bit wider.

g t “my sister”"—every word of| gy, jooked at me, then down at the
i o Ve, of course. | spent the aft-| pogk and then at me again.

tion, for if a mere shadow of doubt
could so affect her spirits what would
the plain truth do?

On Clhristmas day Hilda woke to find
the plain room from which we dared
not yet remeove her bright with many

flowers which the nurse had softly set |

in their places. This wa» the best day

that Hilda had had sinee the beginning '

of her illiness. The tide of returning
health had begun to run strong, and so

we were ahle to make it something llke |

n real Christmas without risk of harm.
But the climax was reserved for the
evening, after Hilda had had her sup-
per. ‘Then the lights were extin-
guished, the door was vpened and in

there walked a Christmas tree, appar-|
ently apon Its ewn legs, but really pro-|

pelled by the serviceable Connor. It
binzed with eandles and glittered with
tinsel, and Its boughs weére well laden—
better, indeed, than I was aware—for
the wise Mrs. Gilbert had bought some
gifts for me from Hild= tbat the dear

girl might not lack the pleasure of giv- |

Ing

I have never seen upon the face of |
any grown person such an expression |
of entrancenent In pure jJoy as glowed |
on Hilda's In the light of the shining |
At the sight of It | lost my sense |
of shame and deception, and a child- |
like faith took hold upon me that this

tree.

would all come right and that 1 should
“nd a way to make her happy all her
life.

By the next day, however, | had re- |
covered some part of my cn!nmun|

sense, and the difficulties of the =it

uation were clear to me again, but tln-i

path of escape from them was not
clear at all

in meditation
I'hen a

and the next as well
volee seemed to tell me that
I needed the rounsel of a woman, and

whom could 1 appeal to but Mrs, Gil- |

ery? iy this tlme Hilda had been
transferred to the Gilbert residence, a
favor not too great to be accepted by

a young lady whose brother owns hﬂlfi
I se-

of a very prodoctive zoll mine

carcdl a private ioterview with Mrs

G 1l disclosed to her the truth
“Oh. nposgible, impos=ible!” she
cried “Why. you semed to know each

other at the very first glance™

“As I was five years okl when 1 last
saw my eslster and wax barely
one,” sald 1. “an reengnition wonld not
amount to very much. even if it had
occurred.”

“Ah, but there's instinet.”

she

“Mrs, Gllbert,” said 1 gently, “there
is no more chance that I am this voung

lady's brother than if 1 were the beard-
ed aoudad in the Cents sl pao=?

“But what shall we do% she ex-
claimed. *“Indeed, thi: is a vory dell
cate matter. We cannot teil her now.
She would uwot remalin in thix house, 1
know her
about incurring obligations She would
rather die In the street.”

At this 1 went nto a panic and vow-
ed that I wounld keep up the deception
to my last hour on earth though It
should sink my soul beneath the reach
of mercy.

A few days
my rooms with a very long face.

I

“There really is a snag in our story.,”
did those
Newfoundiand Grays keep this thing

gald he. “Why In Dblazes

so quiet?

his little

Why didn’t your uncle find
niece? It Is inconceivable

that the Grays did not get a list of the
Delphic’s passengers. That would have
told them plainly who thelr foundling

was  She counldn't be anybody else,
and sarely they must have known that

viarr nnele (whose name, with yours,
was in every account of the wreck)
would pay them handsomely for bring
Ing the little girl to bim
uncle leave any papers, diaries or rec-
ords of any kind which might throw
some light on this matter?’

“All my uncle’s private papers,” sald
I, “were taken in charge by Judge
Mahlon of the supreme court. He's
dead, bunt I'll write to his son Jim to
have the house looked over.

I did so and received next day this
telegram:

Bent volume your uncle's diary, 1887,
eontaining full explanation of this af-
fair to Mrs. Gilbert, Dec. 3
you this. Understand” J. M.

Naturally I called upon Mrs. Gllbert,
but the lady was from home. I would

have gone away, but a beloved volce

floated down to me as I stood In the
hall,

“Go Into the drawing room.” it sald
“1 will come to youn."

20 1 must meet Hilda without know-
ing what Mrs. Gilbert knew. A cold
chlll struck upon me. Deec. 26! That
was days and days ago, and all this

time Mre Gilbert had been urging me

to treat Hilda as a sister. Was It pos-

sible that I could be mistaken? No;

winn or most of It with Hilda, whom |
alledd by that new name, though ll
knew It was not hers, and, to makl| maid gave It to me.
metiers worse, she had fallen into 8| gpened It”
dubions state of mind, and | must re-|

henree to ber all Connor's proofs with! pad been walting for my arrival, of
an unir of serene and blissful convie-|

said.

1 spent that day chiefly |

| more to

She has tne strictest ldeas

later Connor came to

Didn't your

1 didn’t tell

“Why, I baven't found anything,"” she
“1 just got it this minute, A
I bhaven't even
Mrs. Gilbert's mald, onder orders,
course. Whatdld
it mean?

“That is a vol-
gme of my un-
cle’'s diary,” sald
I. “Beyond ques-
tion we shall
find bhere the
answer to our
riddle. the solu-
tion of all our
doubts. ™

I took it from
her hand.

“The early
June dates
should be the
ones,” sald |l and
would have
opened the book,

=
<
e

=
i
IN W . LEED A CORIST-

$AS TRER but Hilda's
bands <boed suddenly apou it
“Oh, yvet,” she sald (falorly.
“Somehow I—1 dread It."
The paling of my bands were wel,

and | was swallowing air. but | man-
aged to summon up the appearance of
calmness
“What do you expect to tind here?’
I asked.
“Oh, you will think very meanly of
me,” she cried, “but, indeed, 1 bave
been overpersuaded and silenced since
the very first hour. Then for just that
earliest bour 1 believed, but pever aft-
erward. And | have drifted on and
on, uot knowing what to do. | could
see po escape from the evidence, and
you were so sure!™
“Did Mrs. Gilbert tell you that?
“Why, yes, but I'd have kuown that
you believed without a word from beg.
You were such a good brother!” And
she smiled through her tears. “But 1
knew in my own heart"-—
“Listen,” sald I. “Answer me. Did
you wish to belleve? This may be our
very last minute. 1 think this book
can never convince either of us, sure-
Iy not me, unless it tells me who you
really are. But, remember, it may
part us forever. | have known from
the first instant, and 1 know now, and
[ always shall know, that we are no
each other than cousins
throngh Adam, and so I ask you, do
you wish to believe?’
“l think not,” she whispered, with
white lips. “The book!"
It opened under my hand at the
pages headed June 4 and June 5, and
under the first of these dates | read
the following in my unecle's hand:
“Captain Enos Gray and his wife
came today, bringing the child. It bas
blue eyves and bLright golden hair. Tt
could hardly be more unlike poor lttle
Hilda, who had my dear sister's col-
oring, brown eyes and dark bhair. De-
scription had "
quite prepared
me for this, yet
I would take no
risk of error and
therefore had the
child brought to
me. If this waif
really came from
the Delphic 1
think it is the
supposed son of
First Officer Al-
ston, whose body
was found with
it upon the raft
According to the
list, there were
on the Delphic
‘Charles Alston
(infant) and
nurse.' 1 think
that ‘Charlie “"PERHAPS SIIE SAW WR
stood for Char- LOVED EACH OTHER™ ®
lotte, as is common in Enziand, and
not for Charles. | shall institate ine
quiries.” Then, evidently written later:
“Lieutenant Alston to have
had not a relative In the vorkl. The
child is undoubtedly his, hat it will not
be claimed by any one. | hiyve declded
to send $£20 a month to the Grays for
its support. This will give is life an
added value to them, and they wil
rear it more carefully.”
Here were all mysteries explained.
The child was kept earefully and some-
what secretly because It was a source
of revenue. At my uncle's death the
Income ceased, and a stranger was per-
mitted to take the child away.
“1 have a name for you at last,” sald
I. “Not my sister’s. Charlotte”—
“1 would like Hilda better,” sald she
goftly. “You called me that first.™
“Mrs, Glibert has had this book since
the day after Christmas,” said 1. “or
the next at the latest. Why did she
hold 1t? r e,
“Perhaps she wanted us to walt a lit-
tle.”
“Perhape,” sald [, “she saw just
very truth, that we loved each other.

“We must always be kind A
sweet to her,” said Hll:\



