home. Friends were invited to the house-
warming,

house was lavishly furnished, and the
mmmmmmmm
mmm'iththdrwm
happiness,

Then Mras. Weeks died., A guick pneu-
monia carried her off, and she left a hus-
band who af first wandered dimly about
in stunned comasciousness and was then
stricken down in a delirinm of sorraw.

mwmm_.wmm
that time and lived the most isclated of
Hves. His son was sent away to school.
The only one of his servants he retained

i

was Crewe, who attended sufficlently to
his wants,

Chqnlltry that had been hlsm,.
soon became his mania, and then the old
fallacy of making dizmosids out of carbon
trtpped‘hlm. "It finally drove him to Tis

f( e il s
you bigah "*'"“a:

--r-* le-n- r-—.r-—

{tangular dimensions.

-mmsmnnmmmmm'm beat at the tiny Same, but the

willage lots in Pleasntitfield, o
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“was-alive with intimate associations; the ‘bowed apectacies and m&”'
vagus, m;m.mtmim He drew mear the Jight and

\

FE

Extensive preparations were mmie, ihe “shadow, mhmmmmmwmm-

technical flaws.
'I‘hmmmpoophwhomm
‘to commit a fault and have it half con-
At the. d&chmummwmammmmnm
Iiow 1llrpmdmmm Then there are others with whom the
MMBMMMMMMmmnm—MM
M"’MMM workshop, M}mmmmmm They know
Mm;ﬂhﬁtwwmehMt.mdaolt
he often threw himself exhausted after But such a mind, anchored to the safe
his labors. ndd-otpopnhrmmotmthm
+ + 4 lmuynnacimnmmm
he e Saubel <l Tmmm&omm
with paint and ‘seld ‘stalns. A heavy, Judge Thatcher, a5 he gased through
Mm“mmdhmsmmdm tound his sight
RPRE S0 S |l aimming. A glance had toid him that le-

The piace was swept clear of every- | the was a Sawless lnstrument.
thingexecept an old cane chatr, umpuﬂépny s

e

mmmmn‘mmmnwmt he' aikion vaa PATHEY e
Ot‘ ﬂ: ;e d! i chanical, and his chief effort was in trying
FRm——— ey < ety g g ‘to keebp from showing emotion through
Thatcher set the lamp on the table. “Thelr |, .\ .0 bona, .
:ml.nletql. *thmem sty fnsendies ane and; Crewe had looked anxiously at him at
A Thers’ In grotesque pantomime. 4 o jidtening for the coid, disclatming
this M: ‘:ec‘;i‘];: SVt odw: bt voice that would show lnd.l-pu‘lahio ovi-
wupped his hands high over the heat \dence of illegality in the paper.
the lamp. But the judge was silent, énd Crewe
Crewe ’beanme relieved. He now pa.ceq the foor
| pations. ﬂd‘el‘.l“now - Y '“ﬂa";wlt_h the ostentatious boredom pf a man
MI::::!“:G% andrﬂtf‘m- ewl‘ m] 2 {who Is watching a clerk cut bond coupons

for hinmi.
he was pacing the oor at the extrc.md‘
: Thatcher leaned down with h,d over
edge near the wall.

i the docuiment and brought it even nearey
His actions were peculiar.

He would | to the light of the lamp.
take a step or two and then stop and hn’ The paper rustled now—a faint, nerv-
ithe boards gently with ‘his foot. "With a.u ' ous shaking. The gray bair !of Jnd.s

exclamation of impatience he would moﬂ Thatcher was slightly disturbed from the
Yorward slightly again and" remt the per- héat-waves ﬂhnx up from the lamp chim-

formance.
. but still his sight remained poor.
“Ithwwht!hdltmted"hcmut-iney - P g !

tered. “He showed me the spot, too. Itf _
was the most perfect bit of wood joining. He drew nearer, The head bowed over
I over-saw.” - || the paper felt keenly the heat and a ten-
wmmmmvim‘mm*dmﬂmww A wisp or
though impersonal interest. Tap-tap! A,tmot&drmmmuyu
step-or two and then again—tap-tapt || Dut the judge’s gaze, which had been
“HEI™ ejaculated Crewe. “Tt ought td"m perpendicularly downward, now
hri'hthnu.ur yabeut. Itmbuiwdddrvurammm
| paces from the din m"alllndvq The flimsy sheet in bhis -hafid ap-
the south-side. Mmthnmmm the ecrinkied chimney-top, A
| take »” { corner of the paper stole over'the heat, re-
mMmMnonhmdnmq‘m-hﬂmgmwhdm
mmmmgtmm‘ﬂ‘bﬂihﬂhwm {
boarda with feverish haste. A blow wifh K Crewe, whose eyes.at that mement were

uumt-nauonortmmmmmwmthehd-.nw the light re-
- |u|u | {fleetion on an opposite wall. He turned

Below him then gaped a hole ,,mmmnpummmﬂm
| |flaming paper dropped from the judge's
The judge stepped over to “him Mhﬂhmm
fooked down. on‘“.tmmhﬂ’.! u;nnm-mu-muu.

mmmxmma&m

mﬂymmhuumm
lance of satire.

4

-t-dlvﬁmmuqum
Iquickly. Onlygchnrndoormm
From his position en the @oor Crewe

faced upward.
nmotmmumnqu

' right,”

A— | l'was the look of. Cain.
Crewe vemarked. |

4 He breathed out a ““ that
lwn;ﬂtmlmmu“ 3

"Attamphd mmh put |
[mmmw You'd have to ex-
mamhhﬂm&odwlmwmmam“mm
a’uudmhm'ﬁtummm'iu,mﬂmwmmhndhdf
agiln, clutching some papers. Wlthmld {wmbymrMAluprm

fingers he shufiied through them.

* 4+ ¢

J |

hm.-m“u—_q
M&nh‘ﬂﬁmmiﬂnﬂ

me The
mmﬁnmmm
turn of mind. Although they shared the

MhﬁMMdﬂi{ while
na:.mm.muum—ua.l

mmtmmawm

He still held it, though exactly why #e |

| llooked wup =t Thatcher, uduhhcm‘

mmumw;mc.

ble, and sat side by side in their dock
chaira, they did mot speak to each other,
mnwmunum
had not been introduced. :
Qnth.h-tdny mhwtckﬂ
mrulud.motthuﬁmuﬂ
time to waive conventionality and -IIL
the aethmothh tdhwomuw
man. 5
They were standing side by side on b
rail, m::.-.mmmmmm-.gﬂ:

upon a Hmely htroductory remarik, h :
sald:

“Goin® pver?™

“Yas,™ mmmm!—
rather thought T would. Are you?” '
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