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THE WEDDING ly the bishop uttered tlie opening wordu

of the wedding service, concluding still
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at me dark eyes, the earnest month.
Then be banded It back to me.

"No," be answered, "not If It will
really help. We must use every means
we can. Only"

"I won't use It unless I absolutely
have to," I assured him. "And when
I'm done with It I'll destroy It."

"Very well," be assented, and I put
It In my pocket

There was nothing more to be dis-
covered there, and we went away, aft-
er warning the two men to say not a
word to any one concerning their mis-

tress' disappearance.
Plainly the first thing to be done

was to find the coachman who had
driven Miss Holladay and her maid
away from the house, nnd with this
end In view we visited all the stables
ln the neighborhood, but from none of
them had a carriage been ordered by
her. Had she ordered It herself from
a stable In some distant portion of the
city for the purpose of concealing her
whereabouts, or had It been ordered
for her by her maid, and was she real-

ly the victim of foul play? I put this
question to Mr. Royce, but he seemed

awrule. "Til get a couple of nurses,
and we'll give him every chance. Hot
he any relatives here ln New York V

"No; bis relatives are all In Ohio.
Had they better be notified?"

"Oh," I think not not uuless he gets
worse. He seeniB to be naturally
strong. I suppose he's been worrying
about something?"

"Yes," I said. "He has been greatly
worried by one of bis cases."

"Of course," be nodded, "If the hu-

man race had sense enough to stop
worrying there'd be mighty little work
for us doctors."

"I'd like to call Dr. Jenkinson Into
the case," 1 snld. "Ho knows Mr.

Royce and mny be of help,"
"Certainly. I'll bo glad to consult

with Dr. Jeukinsou."
So Jenkinson was called aud con-

firmed the diugnpsls. He understood,
of course, the cause of Mr. Royce's
breakdown nnd turned to me when the
consultation was ended and bis col-

league had taken his departure.
"Mr. Lester," he snld, "I advise you

to go borne and get some rest I'ut this
case out of your mind or you'll be
right where Mr. Royce Is. Ho had some
more bad news, I suppose?"

I told him of Miss Holladay's disap-
pearance. He pandered over It a mo-

ment with grave face.
"This strengthens my belief thnt shu

is suffering with dementia," ho said.

'nor siowly and impressively with the
sentence. "If any man can show Jnst
cause why they may not lawfully be
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bmV rorevfr blt pcace...
As the ins', woros aiea away in

bishop, rector, bridal parry and con
gregation Instinctively bowed their
heads waiting. Not a move or sound
broke the stillness for n moment: even
the tiowers seemed to stop their wav-

ing and to watt and listen.
Then there come a slight, shuttling

sound from the rear pew, and tho un-- I
bidden guest stood hi the nlsle, erect
lu his garments of rags nnd dirt. His
one hand clasped convulsively the old
hat and his other was raised high
above his head, trembling, ns was his
whole frame, with excessive emotion,
His face wns uplifted and ashy pale,
save where the scars drew livid lines
across I;; the muscles around bis mouth
were strained nnd set, his Hps were
open slightly and his tongue moved.'
but his voice seemed g ne. Then two
m,,n, ,mi.miants at the entrance, mov
ed quickly to the figure in the aisle
nnd. grasp, ng him by the arms, forced
iiliu i.iioa'.i tho doors.

It was all over In n moment Few.
save those nearest to tho scene, had
time to turn about before tho doors
swung together behind tho men and
their prisoner. A faint souud of tho
disturbance reached the party lu the
chancel, nnd Miss Fielding 'turned
quickly toward the entrance only tu
llnd Hopkins close behind her, ready
to reassure her with a few hurried
words, "Only a tainting woman."
But he knew-- It was false, and tomor-
row he would add to the falsehood by
telling those who gossip about It that
an Insane patient had somehow es-

caped from Hinckley nnd got Into
the church.

The wedding was over, nnd tlie bride
stood with her husband under tho awn-

ing while they were opening the door
of tlie carriage, when above tho hum
of voices and the din of rolling wheel
they heard n sharp cry ami ln tho
stillness thnt followed a few muttered
words of protest, nnd something beside
tho misery lu the tones Bturtled tho
woman, and she looked hustily aud
anxiously across the street to where
two policcnieu were forcing an appar-
ently drunken beggar Into a patrol
wagon, and there was a curious mix-
ture of pity aud relief lu her face ns
sho turned from the ugly scene, and
she pressed close to her husband as
they drove away.

ArMeulo Kuter.
Arsenic, ns la well known. Is a dead-

ly polsou, two grains only being, as a
rule, a fatal dose. Yet, strange to
say, It has been well authenticated
thnt the humau body cau become ar-

senic proof. Over a large area of
southern Austria this Is quite com-

mon. I'ensaut girls eat It to Increase
their attractions, as It is known to Im-

prove tho complexion. Laboring men
tnkc It regularly aud yet attain a
healthy old age. The drug has a bene-
ficial effect on their digestive organs
and so strengthens the respiratory
organs that these bearers of heavy
burdens find It easier to climb steep
mountain roads. Often taken at first
in secret, one smnll doso a week 1b

enough, but the craving Increases till
lu some enses six grains a day Is
eaten, enough to poison three meu. A

penalty, however, awaits the user, for
once begun It Is Impossible to give It
up aud live.

(lolno: to lied In Imlln.
Going to bed lu India Is a 'very dif-

ferent process from going to bed at
home. To begin with, It Is a far less
formal process. There Is In the hot
season no shutting of tho door, no
cutting yourself off from the outer
world, Hi going upstairs, and, finally,
no getting Into bed. You merely Ho
down on your bed, which, with Its
bedding, is so simple as to 'bo worth
describing. Tho bed Is a wooden
frame with a webbing laced across it,
nnd each bed has a thin cotton mat-
tress. Over this one sheet is spread,
and two pillows go to each bed,
bolsters not being used. That's nil.
Some people do uot even have the
mattress, preferring tlie coolness of a
piece of flue matting.

Crl:iicN AKulimt Anlmnll.
"The cooks of today," wroto Yuan

Mel, a Chinese author of the nineteenth,
century, "think nothing of mixing ln
one soup the meat of chlclien, duck, pig
and goose. Hut these chickens, ducks,
pigs and geese h'vo doubtless souls,
ami these souls will most certainly file
plaints in the next world of the way
1'iey have been Ircittcd in this. A good
ook will use plenty of different dish-
es. Each article of food will be inado
to exhibit Its own characteristics, while
each made dish will be characterized
by one dominant flavor. Then tho pul-at- c

of tho gormand will respond with-
out freak and tho flowers of the soul
blossom forth."

Point Not Well Taken.
Mrs. Jemier Lee tindego I don't see-wh-

they call It "grand opera" when
It's In English. It Isn't grand opera
when you can understand whi t tli.j
singers are saying. Mrs. Selldoui
Holme Why, bless you, you can't un-

derstand them uny better when they
slug In English than when they slug lu
Italian Chlcugo Tribune.

Niicli In l.lfp.
"It's a hard struggle to conduct one's

business without plenty of capital."
observed the man with lhe Ingrowing
chin.

"You're right," ngrced the man with
the mange nose. "If a fellow hasn't
got plenty of backing he has to do a
lot of sidestepping." St. Iiuis

0, yl

ftct.Sut the police, so I understand, or--

.pted that and failed," he objected. :

w could you succeed?"
)h, I dare say I shouldn't succeed,",

'. lifioghed. his air striking me as a little!
mar; t.'e earnest than the occasion de- - i

a4lided. "I should probably fail, Just..be police did."
Biini wln France," he remarked, "It Is

Joii,t r" ln the 'east expected thnt men of
law should"

0t pj Jor Is It here," I explained. "Only,
an laiiur8e' a law'er can't help It souie-es- .

Some cases demand more or

!uTS?le,ectlTe work ""d ore .Tet del'
to be Intrusted to the police."

tatoKt 18 al8 the 'ault 01 our Plce tnn
fficiiuGi too fond of the newspapers, of

G" before the public. It Is a fault
Ltutnnn nature, Is It not?"

"fcli.'ou speak English so well, Mr
"P'HiKlgny," I said, "that I have

where you learned it."
; t , was some years In, England the

1(J;ness of wine and devoted myself
ously to the study of the language.

AnnsV' stl" flnd " somctlmt'!l vei-- uu'i- -

to understand you American;
Pojilflii'speak so much more rapidly

and sn much less distinet-lalty- ,

ft You huve a way of running your
loueEijds together, of dropping whole syi-

es" i

:ook 'e8'" 1 sm"ed. "and that is the very
g we compluln of In the French."

; i popm, our elisions aro governed bj
A'irotfUeflned laW8 which each one com- -

tends, while here"
balfblMery man Is a law unto himself
ck. member It is the laud of the free"

nd the home of the license, is it
W L.f he added unconscious of Irony.

1 "'d61, was ver? fortunate
LAwYIgaining Martlguy's acquaintance,

is, mltfourse after he opened his business
i'. Olirould have less time to devote to
vir?jH,;but nevertheless we should hare

431. Uy pleasant evenings together, and
--jked forward to them with consid- -

ile anticipation.. Be was interest--I-

himself entertaining, with that
Jj??t8 tolerance and good humor which

vtve already mentioned and which
one of the most striking character- -f B ,j, a of the man. And then shall 1

aNo.i't It? I was lonely, too, some-iifoi-

, .as I suppose every bachelor
t be, and I welcomed a companion.

RBAW

wag Monday, the fourteenth day
:'Utloiii.LPri1' and we nad Just opened the
i"i te. ? '

Now te- - ' unrriea in witn a
snsc fx.- Ir. Itoyee.

irst Xilk'here's i; man out here who want? j

, dr. ee you t once, sir," he snld. "Ho I

his names Thompson and that
Miss Frances Holladny's butler."

' tr Junior half started from his chair
;ls excitement; then he controlled
lolf iml annl-- hnelr Intn It nffnln.

yoraD'i:now Um ,n ,. ue 8nl(1 nmj sat wl.n ,

egon. eyes on the door, haggard In np- -

., nnce, pitiful In his eagerness. Not
I that moment had I noticed howi

j 4 HAKPOst. week had aged hlin and worn
down. His work of course might

, ;'nnt for part of it, but not for all.
yorJ?.'eemed almost 111.

"orwoi ,e door Peued ln a moment nnd
ay haired man of about sixty en- -

n"rft He was falr'.v gasping 'or
llfl'jJ.th and plainly laboring under
i ng emotion.

41, fce". Thompson." demanded Mr.
ce, "what's the trouble now?"

N. Rtroublo enough, sir!" cried the otb- -

i "My mistress has been made
--Dejtaiiy with, sir. She left town Just
iter. ;days ago for Belair, where we

it all waiting for her, and nobody
jr set eyes on her since, sir."

ORKEN
CHAPTER X.

ck, Mt ROYCE grasped tlie arms
igett, of bis chair convulsively, aud

remained for a moment
speechless under the shock. '

lialaS in he swung around toward inc.
, (Jlj3ome here, Ixwter," he said hoarse--1

. "I needed you once before, and I j

la IIIJa you now, Thlg touches me so
fiely I can't think consecutively.

13,1'.', ., neiD won't you?"
here was an appeal In his face

til

"'appeal there was no resisting, even
"l I not myself been deeply Interest-- 1

flnt'"In the cose.
;ngc(. 'Gladly," I answered from the'

iths of my heart, seeing how over-- !

Wfanght he was. "I'll help to the very j

it of my power, Mr. Royce." !

VIS, te sank back Into his chair again
0i breathed a long sigh.

knew you would," he said. "Get;
t Enflt story from Thompson, will you?" j

brought a chair and sat down by!
won. i old butler.

T Kava Kaati In Xtp TTnll n d n r'
, & SHutly a great many years, haven't

jji, Mr. Thompson?" I asked to give
IW ft opportunity to compose himself.

Bjni rye8j a great many years, sir near-er- l

if forty, t should say."
ro ''"Before Miss Holiday's birth, thenr
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certain!?, seemed to dlscreillt the
that Holladay had ever had a liaison

with any other woman, and yet what
other theory was tenable?

"There was nothing to mar their hap-
piness that you know of? Of course,"
I added, "you understand, Thompson,
that I'm not asking these questions
from Idle curiosity, but to get to the
bottom of this mystery If possible."

"I understand, sir," he nodded. "No,
there was nothing to mar their happ-
inessexcept one thlug."

"And what was that?'
"Why, they had no children, sir, for

fifteen years and more. After Miss
Frances came, of course that was all
changed."

"She was born abroad?"
"Yes, sir; In France. I don't Just

know the town."
"But you know the date of her

birth?"
iJt)h, yes, sir the 10th of June, 1S70.

We always celebrated It"
"Mr. Holladay was with his wife at

the time?"
"Yes, sir. He and his wife had been

abroad nearly a year. Ills health had
broken down, and the doctor made him
take a long vacation. Ho came home
a few months later, but Mrs. Holla-

day stayed on. She didn't get strong
again, some waj--

. She stayed nearly
fjur years, and he .went over every
few mouths to spend a week with her,
and at last she came home to die,
bringing her child with her. That was
the first time any of us ever saw Miss
Frances."

"Mr. Holladay thought a great deal
of her?"

"You may well say so, sir. She took
bis wife's place," said the old man
simply.

"And she thought a great deal of
'him?"

"More than that, sir. She fairly wor-

shiped him. She was always at the
door to meet him; always dined with
him; they almost always spent their
evenings together. She didn't care much
for society. I've often beard her tell
him that she'd much rather Just stay
at home with him. It was he who
rather Insisted on her going out, for
he was proud of her, as he'd a right
to be."

"Yes," I srdd. for all this fitted ln
exactly with what I had always heard
about tlie family. "There were no
other relatives, were there?"

"None at all, sir. Both Mr. Holla-

day and his wife were only children.
Their parentR, of course, have been
dead for years."

"Nor any intimate friends?"
"None I'd call Intimate, sir. Miss

Frauces had some Bchool friends, but
she was always well reserved, sir."

"Yes," I nodded again. "And now,'
I added, "tell me, as fully as ycu can,
what has happened within the last
three weeks."

"Well, air," he began slowly, "after
her father's death she seemed quite
distracted for awhile wandered about
the house, silt in tlie library of even-

ings, ate scarcely anything. Then Mr.

Ttoyce got to coining to the house, unci

she brightened up, nnd we all hope
slie'd souu be all right again. Then s'.:

fieeuieu to get worse of a sudden nil''
sent us ail away to get Belair reaj
I got the place In order, sir, ami tele
graphed hir that we were ready, bhi.
un.swere.l that she'd ctnue In a fe
days. Ten days ago the rest of tj--

servants came, aud I looked for Ik--.

very t'ay, but die didn't come. I tele-

graphed her ag.iin, but she didn't an
swer. and finally I got so uue.i"y, sir
I couldn't rest, and came back to tht
city to see what was the matter. J

got here early this mjiuing and went
right to the house. Thjnias, tlie sec-

ond butler, had been left in charge
and he told me that Miss Frances nu
her innid her started for Belair the
fcame day tlie servants did. That's oi
I know."

"Then she's been gone ten days?" i
questioned.

"Ten days; yes, sir."
Ten days! What might not have hup

pencil in that time! Dr. JenklnsonV i

the ::y ut r. :tIa recurred to me, ant
i iu.-- than ever Inclined to credl:

It How else explain this flight? i

could see from Mr. Itoyce's face how

absolutely nonplused he was.
"Well," I said at last, for want o

something better, "we'll go with you t
the house nnd see the man ln charg:
there. I'erhaps he can tell us sjiue
thing more."

But he could tell u? very little. Tn.
days before a carriage had driven v.v

ti the door. Miss Ilnih; nnd li"r
maid had entered It an I been driver
away. The carries? ':.e'j cil'd
'".e thougiit, from some neighboring
stable, ns tlie family coiclician h?.'
been scut away v.l:h The nthcr

They had rtr'-e- n down the R""-nu- e

toward T'..irty-fotir:- street,
where he supposed they were going

Long Island station. We lo!.e.;
through the boil"?: it In pe; 'ce'
order. Miss Holladny's rooms wfve
Just as she would naturally have lc?
them. Her father's rooms, too, wer
evidently undisturbed.

"Here's one thing." I said, "that
might help." and I piched up a photo-
graph from the mantel. "Yon won't
mind my using it?"

Mr. Itnycc to"k It with trembling
hand and gazed tt It tor n moment
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(Continued from page S)

There was a pausi nt tliq end I
story, and Mal'.ly wus the one to bivuk
the silence as the carrlago stopped
in front of the church door wiih u mut-
tered, "Well, thnt Is a corker," and then
bo wh.s. ored while lleideu was

the door: "But we must forget thih
th.ug Ituw. ileuu'Uuicr there is to bo

lljthillg but smiles here touiglit"
'11k three youug men hurried up

through tlie awning in the blaze oi
li'ht from the open church door. As

t

they readied tlie vestibule Hopkins put
a U:m: on tlte shouhter of each of U! s

companions and drew them a stcpnsid
into tlie shadow and said In a

'

"This fellow tloo.ll to has not been
feen in this part of the country since,
but I met him here on the street today.
He was wuru to a shadow almost, rag- -

gee, a.i.i (n um.. i,a juu suppose
in nere nas anyining to uo witn tins;
business tonight?" And then, with-- '
out waiting for an answer, be passed
rapidly Into tlie church, followed by hi.,

companions. '

People came to this wedding with the
rush ti.nt is characteristic of weddings,
and hi tlie busy moments which fol- -

lowed the bridegroom's friends forgot t

f ir tin time being in their duties as
ushers tlie story told In the carriage, i

Tlie big eongregaiiou had soon tilled
the church and sat walling for the cli--

max. lhe sen of faces and richly col-

ored cloths and silks and furs, here and
tliore gleaming with silver mid gold
and Jewels, moved Incessantly In t!'e
tK'Ullant yellow. light from tho vaulted
roof, and the murmur from It
more nnd more distinct.

Everywhere the faces were eager an '

happy In tlie coming happiness of the
heroine nnd hero of tin? night, save
where a mother thought of a daughter
already given or to be given in mar-

riage and the pangs of the followl'.:g
separation, or a hus'oaud mused on hi-- '
own shortcoming since he Btooil up
there nt the altar pllghtlnt his troth.
The mnsses of green foliage and white
blossoms ln the chancel waved gently
in the drnft from nu open window nnd
seemed to beckon tho biidul party.
Then from the vestry room came the
bishop lu the flowing robes of his high
olllce, followed by the rector, nnd for a

moment stillness reigned, and ns they
took their places before the nltnr the
orgau hurst forth Into solemn melody.

The bridegroom, leaning on tho arm
of his best friend, entered, nnd down
the nlsle marched the daintily gowned
bridesmaids to meet the bride. Then
sliwly the procession turned ns Miss
Fielding entered the church upon her
father's nrm: and. preceded by the chor-
isters, their youthful faces uplifted In
tho nates of the beautiful wedding
hymn, the group of sweet young d

moved back toward the altar.
Just as the party halted In their

places before the chancel rail tho doors
of tlie church were pushed open to ad-

mit the hist guest. To Judge of him by
the slinking manner of his walk and
the evident desire ti be unseen us he
tnndo his way Into the nearest pew, he
was an uninvited guest But nil eyes
were to the front now, nnd no one said
him nay. He produced n singular spot
of unnttractiveness In tho throng of
well dressed, well looking men and wo-

men about him. It was not to be won-

dered nt that the young woman beside
whom he sentcd himself drew her gown

j n little closer about her for fear of the
effect upon her from touching tills un-- J

couth creature. He was tall, but phys-- J

lcl nnd mentnl disease hnd worn away
the If It had ever been there,

' which was necessnry to give the inass-- ;

ivc frame Its proper proportions. His
clothes, like his garment of llcsh, were
too small. His boots had long been
without the attentions of a shoemaker
or blacking and brush. They were
laced ln plnees with hits of once white
siring. His trousers, barely reaching
to the tops of his miserable boots, were
baggy and threadbare ami variously
patched. His coat, which had onco been
black, was gray with dirt and shiny
from long wenr nnd buttoned so close
ly about him as to give the familiar
nnd pitiful appearance of having noth-

ing underneath. A grimy, ragged collar
about his neck wns the only bit of linen
In his costume. Ills hair was loug and
unkempt In his hand he held a dusty,
greasy, old felt hat, which he fingered
nervously. And his face crowned right
well this picture of fallen manhood and
misery. Some mishap hnd terribly dis-

figured his face. Great livid scars ran
down his cheek ajid neck until lost
from sight under his rags. One of bis
eyes vas fixed and white and sightless,
and lu tlie other, bloodshot aud wild,
and the bloated flesh about It were tho
unerring signs of tlie dissipated man-
ner of his life, only emphasized by bis
harsh little cough and breath redolent
with the sickening odor of liquor.

And yet there wns something, bad
any one taken the trouble to notice It
In the dullcuto structure of his bands,
tho queer proud llttlo shake of the bead
aud the timid courtesy with which be
found bis sitting, which might have
uiude the close observer wonder wheth-
er these tilings were only phenomena
In their companionship with dirt and
meanness or the flickering rays of a
bright light Just going out But no-

body did take notice, unless It was to
casually comment mentally that one of
tlie city's great army of half frozen
vagabonds was taking advantage of a
few moments' grace In the warmth of
the church.

The service was about to begin. The
charming, sacred notes of the "Nar-
cissus'' enme softly from the organ.
The deep ii ml musical voice of the
bishop arose from the altar side, reach-

ing distinctly to the most distant mem-LiU-

oLihtt-hUflUi'- ngre(;-it)oll- Slow;- -

quite unable to reach a conclusion. As
for myseir, l was certain that sue had
gone away of her own accord and had
deliberately planned her disappearance.
Why? Well, I began to suspect thut
we had not yet really touched tlie bot-
tom of the mystery.

We drove hack to the office nnd found
Mr. Graham there. I related to him
the circumstances of our search and
submitted to him and to our Junior one

question for Immediate settlement.
"At the best. It's a delicate case," I

pointed out. "Miss Holinday has plain-
ly laid her plans very carefully to pre-
vent us following her. It may be dif-

ficult to prove tht she has not gone
away entirely of her own nccord. She

certainly has a perfect right to go
wherever she wishes without consult-

ing us. Have we tlie rlgiit to follow
her against her evident desire?"

For a mouieut Mr. Graham did not
answer, but sat tapping his desk wltl.
thnt deep line of perplexity between
his eyebrows. Then he nodded em-

phatically,
"It's our duty to follow her and find

her," he said. "It's perfectly evident
to me that no girl In her light mind
would act as she has done. She hnd no
reason whatever for deceiving us for
running away. We wouldn't have In-

terfered with her. Jenklnson's right-sh- e's

suffering .with dementia. We
must see thut she receives proper med-

ical treatment."
"It might not be dementia," I sug-

gested, "so much as undue Influence-- on

the part of the new maid, perhaps."
"Then It's our duty to rescue her

from thnt Influence," rejoined Mr. Gra-bn-

"and restore her to her normal
mentality."

"Even If we offend her?"
"We enn't stop to think of that Be-

sides, she .won't be offended when she
comes to herself. The question Is bow
to find ber most speedily."

"The police, probably, could do It
most speedily," I said, "but since she
can be ln no Immediate danger of any
kllid I rather doubt whether It would
be wise to call In the police. Miss
Holinday would very properly resent
any more publicity"

"But," objected Mr. Graham, "If we
flon't call in the police, how are we to
find ber? I recognize, of course, how
undesirable It Is that she should be
subjected to an' further notoriety, but
Is there any other way?"

I glanced at Mr. Royce and saw that
he was seemingly sunk ln apathy.

"If I could be excused from the
olhce for a few days, sir." I began
hesitatingly, "I might be able to find
some trace of her. If I'm unsucccus

ful. we uni.L men call In the uutnor-Itits.- "

Mr. Royce brightened up for a mo-

ment.
"That's It," he said. "Let Lester

look Into It." i

"Very well," assented Mr. Graham.
"I agree to that Of course any ex-

pense you may Incur will bo borue by
tlie olllce."

"Thank you, sir," and I rose with
fust 'beating heart, for the adventure
nppeuled to me strongly. "I'll begin
at once then., I should like assistance
in one 'thing. Could you let mo have
three or four clerks to visit the va-

rious stables of the city? It would
be best, I think, to use our own people."

"Certainly," assented our senior In-

stantly. "I'll cull them In aud we can
give them their instructions at once."

So four clerks were summoned, and
each was given a district of tho city.
Their Instructions were to find from
which stable Miss Holladay had .or-

dered a carriage on the morning of
Thursday, April 3. They were to re-

port at the olllce every day, noon and
evening, until the seurcb was finished.
They started away at once, and I
turned to follow them, when my eye
was caught by the expression of our
Junior's face.

"Mr. Royce Is 111, sir!" I cried. "Loo-- at

him!"
He was leaning forward heavily, hi

face drawn and livid, his eyes set bis
hands plucking at the arms of his
chair. We sprang to him aud led btin
to a couch. I bathed his bands and
face ln cold water, while Mr. Graham
hurriedly summoned a physician. The
doctor soon arrived und dlaguosed the
case at a glance.

"Nervous breakdown," he said terse-

ly. "You lawyers drive yourselves too
bard. It's a wonder to me you don't
all drop over. We'll have to look out
or this will end in brain fever."

He poured out a stimulant, which the
Blck man swallowed without protest
He seemed stronger In a few moments
and began talking incoherently to him-

self. We got him down to the doctor'
carriage and drove rapidly to his lodg-

ings, where we put him to bed without
delay.

"I think he'll pull through," observ
ed the doctor after watching him fe"

We sprang to Aim and led him to a
couch.

"Sudden aversion to relatives nnd
friends Is one of Its most common
symptoms. Of course she must be
found."

"I'm going to find her," I assured
blm, with perhaps a little more confi-
dence than I really felt

"Well, remember to call on me If I
can help you. But, first of all, go
home aud sleep for ten hours twelve.
If you can. Mind, no work before that

no building of theories. You'll be
so much the fresher tomorrow."

I recognized the wisdom of tills ad-

vice, but I hud one tiling to do first
I took a cab and drove to the nearest
telegraph olllce. There I sent an Im-

perative message to Brooks, the Holla-

day coachman, telling him to return
to New York by the first train nnd
report to me at tlie office. Thnt done,
I gave the driver my address aod set-
tled back In the sent.

No building of theories, Jenkinson
bad said; yet It was dlUlcult to keep
tlie brain Idle. Where was Frances
Holladay? Why had she fled? Was
she really mentally deranged? Had
tho weight of the secret proved too

treat for ber? Or hud. she merely
fallen under tlie Influence of the wo-
man who was guilty? Supposing nlm
was lnsnne, what should wo do with
her when we found her? How could
wo control her? And, supposing she
were not Insane, what legal right had
wo to Interfere with her? Theso and a
hundred other questions crowded upon
me till thougiit failed nnd I lay back
confused. Indifferent.

"Here we are. sir," snld the driver,
Jumping down from his seat nnd Jerk-
ing open tlie floor.

I paid him anil went stumbling up
the steps. I hnve no doubt he was
grinning behind me. As I fumbled
with my key some one opened the door
from the Inside.

"Why, Mlstiilr Losterl" exclaimed
Mnrtlgny's voice. "What Is It? You
huve no Illness, I hdpel"

"No," I murmured, "I'm Just dead
tired," and I started blindly for the
stair.

"Let me assist you," and be took my
Qrm and helped me up, then went on
ahead, opened my door and lighted the
gns.

"Thanks," I said as I dropped Into u

chair.
Ue sat quietly down opposite me.

and, weary ns I was, I was consciout
of bis keen eyes upon me.

"We beard from Miss Holladay tblt
morning." I remarked, unconsciously
answering their question.

He did not reply for a moment, bul
I had closed my eyes again, and I

was too tired to open them and look
at him.

"Ah!" he snld In a voice a little
hoarse. "And she Is well?"

"No. Pile's disappeared."
"You mean"
"I mean she's run away," I said

waking up a little.
"And she has Informed you"
"Oh. no. We've Just found It out

She's been gme ten days."
"And you are going to search fot

her?" he questioned carelessly, aftei
another pause.

"Yes. I'll h"gin In tlie morning."
Again there was a moment's silence
"Ah!" he said, with a curious In

tensity. "Ah!"
T!in he nnue and left me to tumblt

Ineontine'iitly Into bed.

to. Oh, yes, sir; long before. Just be-- 1

1 12e hts marriage Mr. Holladay bought
"""i Fifth avenue house he lived ln ever

jjfjjlice, and I was employed then, sir.
''" an nnderserrant" j

lplntf"Mr. Holladay and h!s wife were'
happy together, weren't they?" Ij

..I iestloned. v. j

lDUTery happy; yes, sir. They wire;
jjeeost like lovers, sir, until her death j

,iey seemed Jnst made for each other. ,

S :," and the trite old saying gathered i

"w dignity as he uttered It.

"J paused a moment to consider. TbK !
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