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CHAPTER XIV.
It will be remembered that Bedford & Co. had

= taken posséssion of the straw factory. Boon after

the trial, the agent, Mr. Richardson, wrote to his
employers, informing them of the fact of Rose's
having obtained a divorce, and alsa. of the effect
the loss of her child had upon her mind. Mr.
Bedford received this letter, and on going to the
ofMce mentioned the fact to his partners.

- “Good-morning, gentlemen,” he sald. *“I have
Just recelved this letter from - Richardson, our
agent at the factory. It appears from this that
Mrs, Hanson has obtained a divorce from her hus-
band, but that the Court decreed the care of the
child to the husband. Of course he sold the fac-
tory .nd the secret for preparing straw without
her tnovlcdlu or consent.”’

“Without her knowledge and mmut?" sald
“What did she have to do
with it?" \

“Well, he left her some ynuuo. aud during

his absence she scraped together some money—of
course, as her husband was away, we will not in-
quire too closely how—and started this business
and discovered this process herself. Her husband
ecame home and sold the establishment to us, as I
shid before, without her knowledge or consent,
and—" '

“Then he Is an infernal scoundrel !" sald the
partner, Mr, Bmith, “If she earned the money
during his absence, it was hers, to save or spend
or throw to the dogs if she wanted to. And any
man that would rob a woman like that ought to
be horsewhipped.”

“Don’'t you know, Mr. Smith, that a married
woman cannot hold property 7 It is not hers. It
is her husband'’s.”

*“That, I know, Is law; but it Is not justice.

And—Bedford, I am-sshamed of you; I reallyam: |

To hint that she obtained her start In ah Improper
manner, is brutish. I can tell you that women
with brains get their start in life honestly. This
class of women are too searce for the good of the
world,! If she needed It, I'd nurtherullnlo-
morrow,"’

“No doubt you would, Smith; especially if she
was tolerably good-looking. Ha! ha! ha! sald

. another partner.

“[ have no objection to being laughed at, gentle-
men; not the least,” said Mr, Smith, “But I
want you to understand that I am ruther touchy
upon some polnts, and this is one of them. And

I will tell you 'hr "

b_-

_of am thunderstruck ! Who would bave belleved | w

clplent d ynnr honnty should be good-looking ?” |

Without umm'lng this quutlon. llr. Bmllh
continved

“I am, I -nppnn what the world would call a
“rich man. Atall events, I am very well off. But
““iv's no oredit to me, gentlemen. My mother was
deserted by my father, and had to battle with the
world both before and after I was born. She sent
mé to school—to the best in the land for common-
ers, you understand.”

“All honor to your mother, Mr. Smith, say I,”
sald one gentleman ; “all honor to her, sir."”

“Thank you,” said Mr. Bmith. “She tanght
me not only how to {oll, but also how to save.”

Suddenly rising to his feat, while his features
worked convulsively, he continued :

“And the man that would hint that we must
not Inquire too closply how my mether got her
start, before God, Is an insinuating, low-lived
blackguard! And if he made that remark to me,
or I overheard him make It,”" bringing his fist
down on the table with terrible force, ‘I would
kill him! Exeuse me, gentlemen. I will see you
this afternoon.”

And unable to smother his emotion, he left the
room. ;
= WWell, 1 declare " sald Mr. Bedford, after they
had somewhat recovered from theirastonishmeut,

that from friend Bmith? Why, he is like gun-
powder, to go off like that! But then, & man
dught to stand up for his mother or sister. He'sa
n'uhr woman's rights man; he s, by Jove !”

TR, Thdesd,™ waid WW"II‘T
shrewd business man. But the strangest thing Is,
s number of the best men in the country are Join-
ing In this movement. It's ouly the rag-tag sort
that are hooting at it now.”

“P'm not mg-tag, and | hoot at it.." sald Mr,
Bedford, “aud always will. You ean't econvince

e J-ean't be convinded. Leét & woman keep

her place—keep house and look after her bables—
nilmnwmu-pu}bﬂ. I am losing all respect
for women. 1 mean, of course, the kind that want
“tov nulnll that nonsense.”
"~ “Well, Mr. Bedford,” sald his partoer, ‘‘you
wlllmhinlh-llulﬂﬂ that's certain. But
business, gentlemen ; businesa. We bought this
secret from this wan Hanson, Now, what Is to
him from selling it to some other firm ?
We are dolug well with this seeret, very well.
But If ' we have competition, our profits will grow
less. Bomething

- small by

<

degrees and beautifully
mhmmrmmum

M Eerr————— woman question that T

shull not sdvance it."”

“Come, come, Bedford,” sald one; “your plan!
We wjll leave the woman question out of our bus-
iness, We want to make money, '!'oll us the
plan.”

“No; I will not. But if you will agree to leave
it with me, I will hold a monopoly of this secret
for us all,” sald Mr. Bedford.

“Enough said. We will leave the matter en-
tirely in your hands,"” was the reply of one, in
which they all concurred,

While thesé events were transpiring, Rose
Hanson was still the same. She was perfectly
harmless; but her face grew thinner and paler,
and many thought that the. end was pot far off.
At length a very emioent physician was con-
sulted, who gave it as his opinion that if she eould
see her chlld there might be some hope; but un-
less she could, he feared that there was none.

“She has had éruel treatment, poor thing " he
remarked to Will Brownly, “The shock to her
brain at the time she lost her eye was terrible,
Had it not been for that shock, she would have
triumphed over that man in the end; for she
would have risen again, and would have been
rich and.respected, while ﬁunhnodouhuhﬂ
he will die like a dog.”

Will.repeated the doctor's report to hls mother,
and then continued :

“T love that woman, and you know it. I am
going to try to find her child for her. I don't
suppose she could keep possession of it even if |
brought it to her; but the sight of Bessie might
restore to her her reason."

“I sympathize with you, my son,"” replied Mrs,
Brownly, “and will try to help you in this, as in
everything else. I would like to see her in Her
right mind, and I think I shall live to see that
day. I bave no’hope In man, but [ feel that God
will not allow evil-doers to triumph foréver.”

“I try to feel that all is for the best, mather;
but my heart is sad, very sad,” said Will,

“I am a happy woman,” his miother said, plac-
Ing her hand lightly upon his curly head ; “happy
to have a son who can feel for the misfortunes of
one of my own sex. Yourfather was a kind man, |
and we loved each other dearly, Will. But, now
that he is gone, oh ! how thankful I am that you
are left to me, my son, comforter!"

The good lady was interrupted by a knock M.
the door. Opening It, a portly, smiling gentle-
man stood before her. a1

“Excuse me, madam,” he sald. “I am seeking
Mrs. Rose Hanson, Can you tell me whero to
find her?"

“She lives close by, sir,” said Will, ﬂepplng
forward, ‘“Perhaps you had better come In. Are
you aequainted with Mra. Hanson ?" :

“I cannot say that I have_the pleasure of her
personal acquaintance, Some years ago we en-

but found
her goods at that time to other

parties,” said the gentleman.
“Maybe you are not aware

sald Mrs, Brownly.
“Yes. I heard from our agent, Mr. Richardson,

| that Mrs. Hanson s badly afflicted. My name is |

Bedford, of Bedford & Co. “T am at present on a
visit to this place, and out of respect to so enter-
prising & woman I thought I would ecall and see
her; and If T can be of any assistance to her, I
shall be very happy.”

“Come with me, sir,” sald Will.
you to her home."

On entering the cottage in which Rose and the
old grandma now lived, Will said :

“Rose, this is Mr. Bedford. He has ealled to see
you on business,”

_UMr. Bedford 7" sald Rose, absently ; and rlulng
from her seat she went to him and asked, “Have
you seen my little Besasle? Bhe is such a long,
long time coming to-day. Have you seen her?
Have you seen my child 2

“T think she will be along pmently, Mrs. Han-
son,” sald Mr. Bedfond. o

“Then I will watch at the door,"” she eried,
eagerly. *‘Oh, pa-h. my Bessie, how I long to
see you "

Mr. Bedford sat some time listening to the old
grandma, who with streaming eyes recounted the
hole story to him. Rising from his seat, hesaid:
“f will talk this over with Mr. Brownly, and
will make a proposition to him If he will kindly
call at the office to-morrow. This Is a case in
which every one Is, or shotld be, interested ; that
I8, every-one who hay any feeting. Cheer-up,
grandma. Perhaps everything will turn out all
right. Good-day.”

And bowing to Rose, who still stood at the door
watching for her ehlld. Mr. Bodford. accompanied
by Will, left the cottage.

“He sald to cheer up,” said the old lady, “I
wish-1-oould cheer up. I feel that the eml ln not

“I will take

when I am gone? BSometimes In the night I
awake suffocating, and my heart beats so that I
know It won't be long. Ounly the other night 1
dreamed that Tather came to me and told me he
was walting—only waiting. Ab, old husband,
you'll not have long to walt for mother now. |
otu- wonder If I'll know him over there. Will
‘he meet me when [ reach the other shore? In
God's own good time He will send for me. Let
me be ready—ready.”
The next morning Will called at the office now

of Tir affifotion _'g'_-'{

1 conversation; stopped his pen, and toraTng on his |
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that she is insang,
Will shook his head mournfully
“When she conducted the business, we enter-
tained a very high regard for her. In fact, she

not successfully cope with. Her method of pre-
paring straw was what gave her the advantage,'

“Yes, her business was, T am told, in a very
flourishing oondltion." uld Will; “and had it not
mn_ll

“Ah, Mr. Brownly,” said Mr. Bedford, inter-
rupting him, *it grieved me terribly to thidkthat
& woman could outgeneral the old firm of Bedford
& Co. It was 8o for a time. But now,” and hé
rubbed his hands together softly, smiling com-
placently ‘the while, “things are very different,
How did she obtain this method of preparing
straw 2 '

“Mrs, Hanson has worked In the straw business
all_her life, and was alwuys a great hand at ex-
perimenting, She experimented on straw and
was successful.”

“You astonish’ me, Mr. Brownly,” sald Mr.
Bedford.

“It is only a short time since she made a valuas
blesuggestion toour engineer about the cage the |
miners are ralsed and lowered in going to and
from thelir work,” said Will.. “The engineer acted
upon her suggestion, and a short time afterward
obtained a patent on an invention ecalled the
‘Wileox Bafety Cage'.”

“What is there peculiarabout this cage ?"’ asked
Mr. Bedford,

“It is so constructed that should the rope or
chain break, the men inside by simply lifting a
lever can hold it from falling to the bottom and
killing every man In it. If Mrs. Hanson had her
Just dues, this eage would be called the Hanson
or Horner improvement,” said Will, with em-
phasis. _ .

“I am filled with amazement," sald Mr. Bed-
ford. *“I never thought there could be brains
enough in & woman to accomplish all this.”

“It seems, even by your own account, that you
found brains enough In this woman to cause the
| great firm of Bedford & Co. much uneasiness,’
sald Will, hughluxly.

“Yes; that isa fact, But you understand, Mr,
Brownly, I mentioned this to you in contidence.
We could not, for the sake of our busjness prestige,
make such a statement publiely. It would never |
do to own that we were nearly caornered by a
woman. But now for my proposition.”

I shall be pleased to hear it,” said Will, “if it
is for her good, poor woman !

“I am acquainted with a physician who keeps a
private asylum. He has been, and is still, very
successful in the treatment of these cases. [ will
send or rather take Mrs, Hanson to him and place
Her under his eare for a year, i e should need
his treatment for that length of time, of course
beoom!ng_'haible for his bitl, T dothtsoutor
reapect to her and out of pity for her misfortunes.”

“Mr. Boullnrd " nld Will, rising from his chulr.
1) e—_ -

“Wait, if you please, Mr. Brownly,” interrupted
| Mr. Bedford, smiling at Will's earnestness. ‘I |
have had some experience with persons afMicted
as Mrs. Hanson is, and [ am sure she will recover.
Is not the idea a good one? But I must annex
one condition, - You must tell no one who pays
the bilL"

“You are a noble, generous man to do all this
for a stranger ; you are indeed. If It-were not for
the fact that one sees opee in & great while a mamw |
kind and disinterested like yourself, I should long
ago bave lost all faith in bumaulty," sald Will,
earnestly.

“Oh, come, Mr. Brownly, don't put it In that
way. Of course we must help one another. This
} man's charges are high, very high; but'l never do
things by halves. His terms are two guineas a
week. Quite expensive, you see,” he continued,
with a patronizing smile. “But I can very well
afford it; very well indeed.” :

“I should like to make a proposition,” said Will,
“I should like to bear half the expense. [ should
take it as a great favor. I am not rich, having
only what I earn‘to live on, In fuct, we have
been saving—mother and I—in the hope of some-
time putting Rose under =killful treatment. We
can very well spare a guinea a week to help a
swoman and a neighbor in distress,”

Mr. Richardson, who had been writing at his
desk, too much dccupied apparently to notice this

stool looked in Will's face as he made the proposi-
tion,

“Qive me your hand, Mr. Brownly,"” said Mr.
Bedford. “I'm proud to take it. We will divide
the expense between us. And mind you, not a
word to a living soul."

“I will not mention it to anyone except my
| mother,*" said Witk ‘I -give you-my word-on-
that."

“Then the thing Is settled. - Get her ready, and
we will take her in my earriage to-morrow,
Bring your goed mother with you, Mr. Brownly,
a8 company for Mrs. Hanson. And now exovuse
me. Good-morning."

As Will left the office, Mr. Richardson rose
from his desk and followed him, and standing at |

ward, apparently in deep thou pn r_uurnln'
to his desk, he soliloquized th |

owned and corupled by Bedfora & Co.

mt Ihﬂlpln.m But you are

any\‘l
"f \

|mlu.ﬂsmu.then Is no use in disgulsing or

1 -

B

“Can you afford, Wili anTy, to give twenty- |

.
means to you, Will? Your mother's dress will

| denying the tact, however much we may regret it,

was the only rival the firm of Bedford & Co. could |

the door, watehed him as he slowly walked home. |
| the earii
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become fldcd and your coat threadbare. You
must give up your accident lnsurance policy.
Your table will see no luxuries. Can you afford
it, Will? Yes; you can afford it. For bfead cast
upon the waters will_return after many days.”
T4Mr. Richardson,” sald Mr. Bedford, arousing
the aeccountant with a start, “that's what I call
business, Doctor Hasletine will charge just one
guinea a week for Mrs. Hanson's treatment and
board. That soft-head will pay it all, and T'Il get
the credit; and the joke is, I told him not to tell
anyone, Juut as if the people would not know all
about it when they see me take her n\ny in | my
carringe,” -

But Will Brownly knew noimng of this as ha
walked toward his home; and he was sayiog to.
himself:

“It will leave me nine uhllllngs a week. Tobe

sure, it's'not much, But then, I mother is will-
ing, I ean piuch a little to make it easier for her,
It was kind, very kind, in Mr. Bedford to allow
me to share the expénse. He is a rich man, but
he understands my feelings.”

The dear old mother consented to the plan. She
had not & word of self, not a thought except to
ploch herself a little more to do good to others.
Aund with & Kindly smile she began to prepare to
accompany Rose on her journey to her new home.
Mother and son went to the cottage together and
told Grandma Hutton of the arrangement. The
old lady’s tears fell at first; but she was eonsoled
with the thought that Rose might be restored to
her 'health and reason again, and conseuted for
her to be taken away.

“Grandma," sald Will, ‘‘don’t talk about being

alone. You m@8t come and live with us. You
will be company for mother, and such a help to
her; too.! I am away all day, you knaow, and
mother is alone., Bo dry up your tears, old friend.
'"Tis always darkest just before the dawn,”
" The next morning Mr, Bedford called to take
Rose for a ride in-his earriage, which was drawn
by a pair of beautiful grays driven by a segant
dressed in a livery of scarlet and gold, avid Mrs,
Bmwnly. who was ready to accompany Rose, was
not left behind.

wildfire, The villagers were all excited over the
fact that a rich gentleman, a Mr. Bedford, had
called and taken Rose in his carriage to a private
asylum,

The institution was not far uway England
doés not boast magnificent distances, as does
America, and Rose was soon placed under the
care of Dr. Haseltine, where we will leave her for
the present in kindly hands. :

“Mother,"” sald- Wil after they" had left Rose,
“you please go home and take care of grandma,
I am going to find Bessie if I can. [ am going to
London. In two orthreedaysI will return home.”

“Come as boOn as you can, WIII," said the
mother; “and may God prosper you t in_your mis-
sion of mercy.”

Will went to London, and turning his steps
toward Scotland Yard, was soon in conversation
with the chief of the detective force. On leaving.
him, Will said:

.

—4 Do the best-you-canpsir.— Tintend spevding a

day or two.myself in the city, and if I hear any-
thing about the child, I \vill return here with the
information.”

He bind searcely left the office before another
visitor was announced, who, on being shown in,
said:

“I wish to secure the services of an expert deo-
tective, I want a man shadowéd. Here is my
card”

And he handed s card to the chief with the
name of Thomas Thorn engraved upon it,

After jooking at the name, the chief said:-

“You say you want a man shadowed ? 1Is it to
get evidence against him, or merely from curios-
ity ? I ask so as to be guided in my choice of a

man for the duty. Does your man frequent the
East or the West End 7
“The East End generally, I think. The man Is

u mbler.”
e'll et & rogue to catch a rogue,” said the
chlef “We have a man connected with the force

that will answer your purpose, for he has tbo
enfree to all these gambling hells. To tell
the truth, we have not much confidence in h tn.
still, he answers our rurpune sometimes, If you
pay him enou h, he will be true to you, If not—"

The chief &
nifieant manner.,

“He eannot do any harm, at all events,” said
Tom. *“‘Send for him, if you please,"

The chief touched » lrelf

CHEENTANTREWS [ me,"‘he saldto the attendant,

A man enteréd the room and took off his hat
with & respectful bow, He east one quick glance
at Thorn, and then dro 1 his eyes to the Hoor.

“Here is your man, Mr. Thorn,” said the chief.
“Go into that soom and hnlk the matter over.”

On entering the room, Tom waid :

“look here, Mr. Detective. There is a man
whose name is Phil Hanson, who has just ob-
tained.possession in a legal manner of a child; in
Juct, he isn her father,  I-have reason to- y
that hie hates the ehild, and T want to fland out
what he has done with her, If you will follow
:?e.dl will try and polie lnim out to you during

e day."”

“T know him, sir. Helisa gambler.”

“Tum glud you know him,"” said Tom ; ‘“it saves
trouble, If you will ind out for me wlwl\- that
child |n. I.will give you twenty pounds, and I will
en rm by the month to wateh her for me,
and will puy you liberslly.”

“Any further onders, sir?"' askid the detective.

“Not at present. Here is my cunl. Bring me
Information. When do you'think you
can find him

=t

muggt-d his shoulders in B very sig- .

| As Mr. Bedford had-predieted, the newsrantike

* Uy -

"I_'Tﬂ'lml him To-night, ﬂr ot

He waus ns goml as his

{To be continued.)
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