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Elsa was ewbarrassed, and there was |

goother luterval of sllence, Then Mimi
Akl

s madame to have her portralt
painted
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‘| know all those who come here to
b paloted.” Miml went on, “This e
qulte ke home to me. I am his model.
1don't have to pay for my portralts,

Madame has a splendid profile.”

“Pleate do pot call me madame." |
Esa said Impatiently. “I am miss,
Ike rourseif ™

I beg your parmlon,” Mimi sald., "1|

im0 oot madame, elther
Miml"

"My name is Bisa."”
“Oh, | knaw. | have heard of you
You are vary rich as well as very beau-
fiful | know what It means to be
Bl Once our family was well off,

My name |s

#nd | did pot bave to work as a
L
*l am sorry you have been unfortu-
e Elsa gald
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him, amd his lanndress comes at 3
He Ia very clever”

Bhe stood up and looked around the
room At the rthings on the walls—her

own pictures, the place that seeme
ke home to her. She sobbed ns s!
started toward the door
“(Goodl miss.” she said
Elga 1
out ') 1na 1 the ro
and was ed An
“M A | 1
The 1 | did t return E
en 1 } { flad, Just as M 1
1djolning room. His
® amusement reached

‘rled from the house

CHAPTER XX
ILLAR'S face
wreathed In smiles as he look
ed after the two young girls
- each of whom carried from
his hateful presence & brulsed heart

With Miml It was the fate of a chlld
of me underworld—something to which
she wns pathetically resigned. With
her there was no sirnggle. She knew

wns

sardonie

that when she censed to charm she
muet ge her wav und fand auether
man, & master ruther than a sweet
heart

Eisa could net have told herself what
fear made her fy from the studio after
Mimi, but she feared that she was also
deomed te give up the hops of her
hemrt [t wap her first cruel disap
pointment, but Miml had made her see
that she was Leaten, and, In spite of
har sarlier reso/ution te fight, stia saw
that fghting weuld bring saly sshap
pincss. She hwivied o her waillng
carriage and was érivem beme where
she locked horsell In her reom e weep
aAlome.

And Millar
at hand with hie Wskilonaly evll sug
gestions, chocklad ss he watchad then

£9. He threw himseif Into a chalr and
rang the bell for Heinrich. The old
| servant entered rebeilionsly, bat, train
&l to habits of obedlence, he LT
give expresslo to hils fes g of

and distrus of his aster's strang
visitor. As for Mlliar, he even see

to find something amusing in &
man's obybus aversion

any |
1

“Bring me.ted and bmudy,” be or

dered peremptorily

“Yoa i

“l1s yodr: master uj o

“Yes, sir .

“Has any one seen him this mor
tng ™

No, sir. M I TeRnn s ]
her hree ti

What for Milla e
q kiy

Qhy " P " whe M
Hoffmann A see M r
aer | ha
bel o .

Mi [ LY . .
that It was fe e
o clock

Hun \ .
It <t
bweisin o
np—— It &

@8 L

serve |t

T b
'l L
be g

T4 .
ping f
int e " s
clear f HE

She wa= A ™
b ot - i
about her and =a R IS

- - "
A .

the sinister bedmg, #ver

most pelite bow
dame.”

“Yes, | sent for you," Olga sald, net
knowing how to begin

"And what may 1 do for you™

[ am trem-

“T am henored, ma-

I"lease tell me quickly

bling, did you"”
“Yes, dear lady, I deliverad your let
ter
S0l iuto her chalr and covered
her e wi ber hands, while dry,
| (L s =l k her body Millar
t wedd, and as Heln
* lea tray bhe turr
; ( i old sery i
™ e he said, Indl
cating a tal near Olga “And the
brand l'hank you. You may go.'
He poured himself a cup of tea and

the while at
the in before him

It was of Mlllar's com
plete triumph, and he gloated over Olga
as she sat there, her trembling hands
covering her face, much as a large cat
gloats over a mouse bhelpless beneasth
his paws, He liad dellbepately about
the letter, which even then reposed In
the Inside pocket of bhis Immaculate
frock coat. Huf he reserved that for
A final coup. He knew that Olga, be-
llevimg Karl was la possession of the
letter, would yield to the Inevitable;
that she wouid agaln confeas her love,
even to HMarl Mimself, amd that ounly a |
miracie of reselution and falth and
strength couid mre the twe young peo-
ple from the abysa of dishenor and |
umbappiness 'nte wiich he was about |
te plange thems. |

He sipped his wa = sllence aev.j
ecal momeats eslapsed before Olga was
alde te cemtrol .
asked without looking at Miller, aad |
her volos was dry with pals: !

“Tid - Ad Karl read the latter ™ |

“Of, yeu”" Miller ssid, with amother |
wp of tea

“0 (xl, too lste”™ she cried

Millar arowe and stood belind Olga's
chalr. leaning over her and speaking In

began to sip It, looking

terrified wu

the moment

AR t, low vinoe
“After he read the letter he ed
| foee his plilow and wept," he
sald
.
he wept with Joy I do not
ke men who weep” g
Olga not heed his flippancy. She
looked u imploriogly
‘ ] him to get that let
t ghe said. “1 came tp agk him to,
e It back to me unopeéned. | am
.
wi who are top late. , It
v . as too early,” Mlillar sald
ot .
) this life really a serfous mat
tar Hen 1 med “when every
s
. TH ion one's getting
onts hefore of A few
e k™
3 tly,” Mlllar sald
i t tuke 1t 20 seriously -
vl ] ghtfully away from
\ acsl? anftly
Millar repeated after
h aq e soft voice
rald speak to him, and
g riedl, starting up
1 like to go far, far away, but
t womething s==ms to hold
1 ca ' annot gn What
x virwe Of 1
I « very happy and w
. ery happy.” Miliar said
rich tered and took the tea
{a w « down ID & Mo
he
» 4aansl her hands tragically
mee! & npkoring face on 1}
startad for the studlo doer
ity ™ L #a | wi! lsave you
" e
- I
e cir
-

harsed. Them she T7U

speaking sagerly.

“Speak very low, He s In there,” she
sald, pelnting te the anteroom where
Millar was hiding. “l.et us be brief,

Karl, | have been very Wolish, but 1
could not control myself \fter what
happened | wanted to koow I want
ed to feel that you loved me as |
thought you did, as 1 hoped you did
day | night, every min »

“Olgn!™ he exclaimed rapturously

He was preparedd for this He
feared that he had ofended her, and
her Impulsive declaration swept him
from his feet He watched her face

hungrily, as she went on, talk
rapldly and making no effort
to digengage ber hands, which he held
clasped to his breast

“Everything has u:lmm:v-l since yes
terday, Karl. But let us try to repeat
what we sald then. Let us shake
hands honorably L&t us try to be
strong and keep our promises, as we
have kept them so long, Karl. If |
have becn bold and frivelous It was
ouly because | wantad to know what
you thought of me; nething else. But
I am afraid | have besen punished too
mueh."”

eagerly

ing very

Her passioa swept her along as she

was swayed alternately by love of Karl
and the samer Impulse to fes from
bim. But the sweetness of knowing
that ahe was loved, of
banda clasped Im his, after all her

™ f self repressiom broke down |
- spagesivg | thon of evfl?

My |

bar resolutiem.

“I foar It I tos late, Karl
streagth W gose. My will is lost We
have gone hack six years. Karl | love

"

The last words she whiapaced with

mfdnite tendemess, sad her bhoad fall |

on his bresst. HApsterically they clasp-
od sach othar la their arms and, half
langhing. heif sobbing looked Inte
sach othear's eyes Karl |eanad over
her, murmuring his love and kissing
her eyes and hair.

“Re careful; he Is In there” Olga
warned him finally, again pointing at
the door behind which thelr evil spirit
lurked. Then she whispered shyly

“Did my letter surprise you

“Letter?™ Karl asked, astunished
“What letter, dear heart?'

““Karl. | understand’ you wish to be
discreet.” Glga sald repeoachfully, “but
U, s my first letter, and | am not
ashamed. Let us be bonest. | am not
afrald’ T fové you. When' F wrote that
letter | hardly knew what -1 was do
Ing, and | must confess | felt ashamed
at first But | am no longer ashamed

now; | am’ proud. Bometimeés women
do not write what they want, Karl
but they always want what they
write. Karl, | would llke to read shat

letter over agaln In your arms”

That letter meant much to Olga. It
was her only love letter. She had
never written to Karl before except o
the conventional boy and gir! fashlon,
when she did not know how to express
love. Her correspondence with Her
man had siways been of the most per
functory sort. Never before had she
poured out her soul as she did In this
letter. Now she wanted to see what
s#he had written, to read It over with
the man for whom It wus Intended

It was with a shock of paln that she

bebeld Karl's Indifferences, and she
was amuzed when be added

“1 recelved no letter from you
Olga.”

“What! How can you say so? Was

Bot a letter delivered to you thle morn
ing?™

“l ssmure you that | dk wot receive
ARY letter fromu gyou Karl sald ear
Lestly

The realisation of Millars trick was
ke a blow In the face of Olga. She
SAW pow how he had dellberately Ied
o he order that ahe woukd certaln

vpeat Der fessle f love w
Lr vhat a bold, rward, dis
she had bDee placed
- a8 of auger, and
" r tvm the & " q
r Miliar g b |
1 + - 1 Mii
Mar s ] b= g oa the threshold

L L S LAt

(AR »lhwmered

feeling her |

| tell

FOR A MOMENT THE SHADOW LINGERED

ABOVE HER AND

FADED.

“Madame, | beg & thousand parons,’
Mlillar sald suavely. “My ounly excuse

Is that seme letters are bLetter unde
Itvered.”

He drew from the luner pocket of
fis coat a letter and, with a smile and
a sweeplog bow, banded It to Karl

‘However, | can now make repara

" he sald

lharl took the letter, looking wonder

agly from Olga to Millar. He held it

an Instant in his bhand and was about
to open It when Olga cried
“Karl, tear the letter up!”
Karl her,
the envelope Into small pleces
“Now burn It,"” Olga sald
He stepped over to the fireplace and
threw the bits of paper on the giow

instantly obeyed earing

ing coals. They started up tu a little
flame and were quickly reduced o
ashes

CHAPTER XXIL
LGA was terrified at the triek
Millar had playred wpon her
and at lts resuits. She look-
ed ln fear from bim te Karl,
“Who fs this man?” she asked
Karl eonld mot amuswer ber. The
same qnestien was echeing = his
heart
Whe was this mas, (his parsonifioa-
Ever there ware his in-
sidions wiles (e compremise. oajole,
trick and betray them. HMe counld aet
Ha sly knew that be leathed bim
and that he wonld drive hm ont
“Are you gelng new?’ he demanded
as Millar steed leeking at thesma, with
e avil smmile

Miar tosk the question In the meat
matural way, disregarding the purpose
ly offensive tome Iu which Karl spoke

“Yes, | am; | moet,” he sald hialf re
gretfully,. "My train leaves o half an
bour Agnin permit me to beg o thou
= | pardoms. Could | have foreseen
the sogulsh that was to follow my fal
are to dellver madame’s letter nothing

n the .'---L'n! coykl have' -
liarl Intefrupted bim rodely, deter
mived that he should not beguile them
agnin and that he should, not speak of
OQlga or the letter as a thing of lmpor
tanoce .

“*You should know Lhat the-lettar cop
Ftalmet]l ondyca conventhonal messnge.'
he sald o

Millar lookiell at Olga, and his smile
grew bropd as dhe her head and
biushed. Who sbould know better than
he the confesston writ
ten and which was now destroyed?

.

nhung

which she had

“It was quite conventional, | am
sure,” he sald cynleally
You will miss your traln,” Karl
sald, with studled Insolence “Hein
rich, bhelp the doctor on with his coat

“A thousaml thanks,
Millar sald ‘Madame
e

-

the {mperturt
good by
thousand par

able
and
dons

Neither Olga nor Karl spoke to him
a8 he walked to the door, looked back
at them, bowed agaln and chue
kied as the door closed after him

Olga turned quickly to Karl and held

more | beg a

low

ont her handa
“He s gone. 1 am glad But, Karl,
I would give a year of my life If he

had deliversd my letter to you ”
‘Why? Tell me what you woote,” he
asked cagerly

“1 wrote all the things [ told you a
few momerts ago Karl You know It
all now'

Hhie went over oo the grate and look
od sadly Inte the ashes

My firet love letter ahe an i fr
hd b AT ¥as my confession of
my s I . ead
'3 —~ - - ' N -
- st r b

T

mrong., brave and Olgn (e
clared warmly

They sto]l thus, looking Into each
other’'s eves sanely, clearly, ench ready
to renounce 'he door of the studio
opeued. and Mlllar stood before them
again, holding In his extended hand a
Il-b‘."}'

I beg n thousand pardons agaln,'

he =ald. *1 fAnd

| gnve Karl an old tal
lor's bi f

T madan
Olga eagerly took the letter, opened
It and her handwrit
Ing
‘My letter, Karl," she exclnimed
Both beut over the letter, reading It

instead e's letter.”

recognized own

eagerly, while Millar slipped quletly
yout of the studio—out of their lives
Olga looked up from thelr reading
“lI am glad that 1 wrote it, Karl"”
she sald. “Now we will burn 1"
Together they watched It glow

brightly Into Game and fall into gray
e e

| “That I8 our love begun sod eoded
1lurl." Olga sald quletly “It wae
| wrong, and now we realize It, don't
| wa? And now, dear boy, you ure com
| ng with me”

“Where?”' Karl asked

“1 am goiug to take you to Eisa.,™ |

Olga snswered

With » feeling of elation Karl called
Reburich und was belped into his over
cost. e kent respectfully sud klssed
Olgm™ Ll #e they walked out of the
studie toget her

THE END
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