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REFORMER

By CHARLES M. SHELDON,
Author of i ths Steps,” “Nobert Hardy"s Seven Doys,” Elc.
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Aud ohb, for you, Hitle child of the
tenements! Nameless herodne, crushed |
luto shapeless form of horror, wtill|
fulthful to your charge, Toth golng)
down together into that grove of fire, |
who sball deliver your eulogy, who|
shall rear your monument? For one
among those who leaped into the strest
Uved long enough to tell your plml
and to suy that you ran back into the
burning building to warn sleeping in-
motes and then was snotched away
from the window, from the auly place
of possible rescue, by the very men and |
woten wakened out of suffoeating |
death, If thero 18 reward or oompen- |
mation in the world beyond, the good |
(ol has surcly folded you lnto the
vale of pleasure, into the paradise of
ohildbood's playgroumd, that eim:ll,}
will provide, for you never knew
what play meant here,

As the rear wall fell, erushing o the |
roofs of the smaller houses near and |
spreading the fire loto the adjolning |
blocks David Barton gripped John Gor- |
don's arm tight and exclnimed; “The;
wind is clmoging! Hope Honse will go
next!"

They were on the corner next to Hope
Flouse, and the horror of the whole sit
uation was suddenly Inteosified If pos-
glle ny the danger which now threat-
oned the one bullding In the whaole
ward that represented humanity at s
best. The wind had changed to the
east, The raln was increasing. It came
down in n steady cold that had po ef-
fiwt on the flre except apparently to
increase its fury, The awful confusion
wan increasing every moment.  The
alarm had been sent In for the entire
department. In almost n secomd's time
the mass of low wooden tenements that |
miood crowded togeiher on both sides |
of Hope House was bursting with tre, |
The mnddenad, panie smitten people
were onrrying their goods ont into the |
stroets.  Under the shapeless mass of
hot bricks aopd twisted lron bemms in
Bowen street humian forms coulil be
seen—here a faee starting up, here o
hand, n fool, o trunk of formiess hor-
ror. The whole pile peemod a writhing, |
tangled heap of human agony. Gronns
und eries burst from It that were ap-
palling. The muass bad fallen so near
to the twe men thnt some of the bricks
lay ab thelr feot. Before olther roalized
vhat he was dolng they were both dig

Logr b thee ghiastly maonnd, Hope House

rgotien for the thos Their
wnds were burned and rora by thoe hot
bricks and splinteyed Buarton
especially seemed Inspiedd with unusn
al strength. He was dreochod to the
ekin, His lght overcont was soon n
mass of tattered rags. He was lfting
a beam that Iny across a figure that
bhad moved a hand thrust out of the
debrls, Gordon was helping him.

“It's Mrs. Caylor! Gordon exclslmed |
ne the face of the figure appeared.

The woman was craghed lnto a slek
ening physieal mass, but she was allve
and conscious.

“It'a Mr. Gordon, Mra. Caylor!™ sald
Joh, with a sob, as be tenderly wiped
the face amd with Barton's help lifted
off the beam that had crushied ber,

The woman gnsped nnd spoke feebly,
bt clearly:

“Ido you think I'll see Loule’ He was
n pood boy—a gomd boy.™

“Yom, you, Mre. Caylor, and his body's
stralght now, and he's out of paln'

“A good boy. Yens, out of paln now,"
nhe murmured. Gordon and Barton
Hfted the formm and carvied it over to
Hope House entrunce, There wos no
need of words, No other hce was
possibile, As yet the fire had oot
touched It The crowd that surged
through Bowen strect had saddenly
left everything else unsaved to protect
Hope Mouse. Miss Amdrewa was owt
by that tangled beap of torture and
death, digging with her bhands at the
monstrons plle, working with a man's
energy nnd shaming more than one
man by her enlm but determined cour-
age.,

But Hope House had suddenly come
to taean maore ih a few seconds thiann It
had moant In a dozen years (0 the pes
ple. That sllent, pale, resolute, awtnlly
patient woman whoe had been loving
them rosistlensdy all these yvears, who
was now over theee digging at the liv
Ing graves of the people, whint of the
place called her home, the center of
I benlgnant influence? 1t should not
perish. The people of Bowen street
surronnded the piee and fought death
for 8 grim hour, alded by reenforee.
ments of the department In almost
a droam of aetlon Barton and Gordon
bad participated In this wild fury of
defense. They first carrid the bady
of Mre. Caylor into the hall, As they
Il it down both knew that what they
tald down was o Hfeless, shapeless
Beap of bones and flesh. She was with
Loule now

On the ather side of Jordan,
In the sweet fislds of Eden
Where the tres aof 1Hife is bloaming

The men roshed out to the defense,
aod In that next hour Waterside dls-
telel wituessid as berole 8 struggle as
any age of chivalry ever boasted. It
wits not an oceasion for the Jdepart.
mwyat to dictate any rales or methods
of procedure. The people made rulos,
They tore down bulldings, fung them
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welyves upron Aaming frungments,
stamped nnder foot amd lrerally beat
bk the fary of the encircling fire
And Hope House was saved. When It |

“Yiy gz . t sutrething.
het waid o0 - Mraaly. Ml as be
APt be Baal | uoked ady ey arm.

Nle was boariog on ligr Tace and pep.
ot the muel of het =pernie coergy.
But silses T o el 1 e Uree

Anldrewrn, ealin, sUf palsmal, patieat, In
dumiliablis  but  wever  hysterioal or
BTt

A fiint golor appenred o ber face,
and sle et Gogdon Lring her some-
thing to eat. She ated It slitting on 8
Doenps pear Che ribes, The Aremen, who
kuew ber, aever thooght of refusing
Ber o place with s warkers, Through
the duwn up into the Increasing dght
of (be awful doy that roveahsd new
horrors she worked on, apwd Gordon
nnel Flavton «ibently worked beside her,

The groat excilement had kept Bar
tou nerved up to the ocension, As the
dawn broke, however, the straln whis
too severe for the I'm'll tenement. Flo
felt something suap somewhere, aml
his eyos blinded ss be stggered over
the rains.  He brushed back the halr
that bung nwited aud deipplug over
Lis forehend aud tried to steady hime
self, There was A elild's wrm protrod-
Ing from a mass of plaster and bricks
at which he had been working as {o a
nlghtmare, sobhing aml coughing, and
alterpntely cursiug and praying, Gor-
don was several feet away, lftihg n
beam with Miss Androws,

He straightened up and saw [t all In
a mist that darkened swiftly, Again
he brushed his bawd over his forehead
and tried Ly all the exerelse of his will
to keep fram falllng, bot the next mw
ment be peeled, stunbled agulnst o
projecting tmber and fell face down-
ward. The flngers of the child, which
bad been moving slghily, touched his
warm cheeli. When John Gordon eame
over to lIft Bartan up, the child’s nrm
encireld Barton's neck.

Gordon geotly unelusped  the nrm
and, Hikng up bis friend, earried him
into Hope House. As he laid him down
Barton oponed his eoyes amd whis-
pered, “Noyer mind me, save the oth.

i ern”

Gordon kneeled and kiswxl Barton’s
forchend, and, leaving him in charge
of one of the residents, he went out to
the worke. When he snd Miss Andrown
had dug out the ebllkd, It had breathed
Its Inst, Miss Andreows kiesed the dig-
face, and the first tear that
Gordow had ever seen ber shad fell on
the body.

“One of our chlideen in the kinder-
gurten, Oh, wy Gold! For this siaugh-
ter of the inpocents whoe shnll o
cauntil gullty ¥

She carvied the ehild Into the houke,
mnd when she came back there was nn
ndded divinity of vizhtoous indignation
In her bDlue eyes, ndded sadoess (o the
lines of her patient faoe.

Day broke on Waterside distrier,

{ Ward 18, over o scene Lhat had pever

before been witnessed o any part of
the city, There had beeth very mang
fires before this borror of tengment
honse fire, Wurd 18 Dot no disaster
had ever bofore boen marked Ly such
glekening slaughter of ehlldeen, In No
Bl Mr. Marsh's dooble decker, twenty
nine ehlldren were burnod or erushed
to death. In the other Dlocks fwenty
three mwore wore vietlms of the folling
will or the night's expostre, Seventy
five fumilles were Instantly beggarod,
saving only the clothes they w and
left without o roof to shelter orf & ¢ond
to pay for bread, Geeat plles of valoe
less furniture and bedding lled the
wireets and alleys, soaked hy the rain
which eontinued all day. Hope Touse
stood solitney and alope, choked with
the dead amd the lving, among wie
Mizs Andrews moved with an angel's
pity and o commander’s irmiess. She
wus perfectly self poswssed nod konew
Just what to do next. Under her Jond
ership opder grew ont of nwful confn
tlon, and Hope Hotve, transferred Into
n bospltal, Reew at onee (hat she whao
Bl been the grncions head of the sov
themetit Wos also g dipector wmler the
shadow of this fearful calumity.

Barton i bwen enrpled [nto one of
the realdent’™s  poain When Gordon
came in to see him aftor he had ylelded
to rocnforecments sent In by the de
partment, Barton was lying so pale amd
atill that Qordon vooud had
comww, but the opeoisd In o
mament, aml Burto

“Take me wp o my rosos, John,
Witlintus In used o caring for me, and
T 8m in the wag hepre,”

“In the way! Miss Andrews,” Gor
tdon spoke to hor as she nppenred sof
the door of the room, “is my friend Mr,
Barion in the wny horey™

“In the way! 1 feared youn Lad
passcd on, Mr. Barton, whin [ saw
o enrried Into the house by Mr, Gor
don. You are not able to he moved.
The exposure™

The exposure did we good!™ Barton
Inter=apted nlmost roughly, “Send for
a enrringe. Jolin. 1 can go easily enough
I falnted out there. 1'm not used ta
nlght work. They saved Hope House,
Miss Andrews ™

“Ven, thank Gml"™ she sald sofily.
Even with all the borrors of that night,
and the awiul sight out In the hall and
Hbeary, sbe felt a threill at the thougin
that the people bad loved her a Hitle,

“Got we ot of here, Jolin" Barton
sald agnin a8 Miss Andrews stepped
back Into the bBall and resumed her
work., “It's the boglining of the end,
and 1 don't want it te come to M

was all over, the bullding stood black ! here” .
aned, defaced, scorched, but intaet, Gordon did pot remonstrate,  Undes
and into lts archway esme streaming | Other clrctimitances he might have
& dark procosslon of forms “‘""’-lll-'l dane »o. When be bad flirst eatered 1y
i Fill burdens, which wore laid in | room, e hod partly elosed the door, bul
stralght 1 thiromgh the hinll and on | the gronns, the shricks for mercy, the
1 litwrar floor. Tofore the gray| Wolle of felends dimovering redatives

down Iroke throagh the pull of smoke |
dripping with a drizxling air that pen
elraled even the warmly dressd earls

risvrs on the boulevards, there

forty -seven forus lylog side by skl
thie floor of Hope Honee, umd vider Ilh‘:
ghostly mound how any
man dared to guess

John Gordon found Miss Andrews
sl at work out by the rulos

e o

In the plles of erushed bumanity oul
oft the floor, had swept nto the room
and Barton lad shevnk down in the
bed amd shodderal, Gordon went out,
clomod the dosr and ordered a enrriage
for Bartan. When o cime, e went to
help Barton get ready. To his nmaze
mont, he was up aud walting. When be
got up off the bed on which e was #it-
ting. he recled on hi? feot and would
have fullen if Gordon had pot put an

[

arm about him

“You are uet nble to leavel”

“1 ans, ! el you! I will never die
hepe, I'H live long enough to get 1o my
roops,  And I Uve long enough to
write up this boreor too. The day of
Julgmeut ought to begin today for
modtie of the poople 2t tis God forsaken
metropolis, Johs, Thore's yodr friend,
Mr. Marsh! | suppose the bullifing was
Insured, e never lost auything, oh?
Not that sost!”

Gondon sapported bim through the
hatl, and Parton, In spite of his tre-
mendons will power. neacly Gilnted at
thie sigbin aud sounds there, Ml AD-
drews wis belping une of the surgeons.
A grent eeowd throngm] the entrance,
to Hope iloase, and Gordon bad great!
ditfieulty in getting Rurton out to the!
Aiminge

Ho put him Mo it and was stupping
In himselr when Barton pulled the
door aid bl the driver 1o go on.

tiomlog besltated,

“You've neads! here, Go on, driver,
I'll promtse o Hve U wmorrow, John,
Go In oand help her.  She nesds some
one.*

The vurriage starled wlowly on ne-
count of the erowil. Gordon waved &
sllent goodby, When the carringe was
out of Howen strect, Buclion falnted.
He lay like n dead man o o corner of
the carringe, and when tho driver
renched Lis pooms owl got down  to
open the duor he was (rightencd ot the
sight of what looked NS¢ n enrpse In
the carvlage, e aml Willlangs enrrled
Burtosi Ly, oudd bofors noos hton liy
I a tremendous fever, wiich the doe.
tor wadd wos a vienr ecose of pieumaonla,

“Cun't mve Nim,” the doctor salil (o
Willliams enetly.  “1I'H sond ap e best
nurse we've gof, Bat Bartos oalglit a8
wioll shoot Mhmssf we s whut e did
Inst night.”

Down at Hope Honse all day John
Gordon, Groce Audpews, tho assddtants
and o seore of surgcons worked to siave
Mie, with beart Weaking doabr in thele
souls a8 they laboed as to the futire
fote of the mangled, croshiod, burned,
malmed bmandty that did not meeel-
fully die, In the feverish horror of It
ol as the work of senprehing the ruine
went on and dense throtgs of curlosity
geckers eholed all the distriet, John
Gordon was aware of one prominent
flgure that was apparenily omnipees-
onl—Tomuny Randsil. He was ou ond,
cheerfully cneournging those whoo lund
Jost  overything, socuring temporary
quariers for those who were wander-
Ing Lewildersd through the streets ot
slttitg dumnb wml =tolid on thelr dam-
aged pilen of homwsehiohl gooda, disteib.
wting wagon towda of beend nml coffoe
and In savorn) ep potlng np lost
children amd birin ¢ Lol het Famaflles
that hnd becows sepumted during the
confuslon

Onee aw e stoppesd ot of the hall tor
n moment (o god o breath of  fresh T!Iri
Gardon salmort pan inte Haodall, wio
lnd one ellid by the hand and anothes
fn his artms, both of (hem -h-n.m’m;:!
snndwiches.  Randall nodded ta Goe |
don, but dld aot spenk, sod  Gorslon
stepped back without saving anyihing
But oll the rest of the day le lad n |
vislon «of Topay Randall sl thoxe |
children |

Roth morting smd evoning  popens |
contaioed full aecounts of thwe “Tooe |
ment Fire Horror on Bowen Hireel” |
Tho Nows prioted a list of names (lfl
property ownors, sod Plhille I, Marab's |
e was prominent among thems us
owner of the “doabile decker tive trap,”
an It was labeled, Byvery paper in the
city Lind an editorind on the suliject,
but anly one of them, the Index, called
attention to the faet that for yenrs the |
nature of the copstrnctlon  had l.m:u]
fully known and netlidng done e (e
city polities did not with to Interfere
with property owiers who paid a cer
taln amount of Wlpekmail for the privl |
lege of lgnoring eliy ordinaneces. A
ppocial  meeting of the eity coaneil, |
called 1o commbler the condition of the |
pople In the roined distriet, took ae |
them (o provide temporary quarters ot
the homeless, Monnwhile public Tndig
nation couled almost as fast ns the
raing In Dowen street, when It was m-
wored that gseveral prominent men and |
watnen  lunl subseribsd  soveral thow
ratnl dollors (o e survivers amd tha
as one result of the fire o st of model
tenement buildipgs wonld he built in
the burned dlsteiet, Jolhin Gordon, read.
Ing all this In moments when he restea
from the preat steain that continned
for muany days, cotld nol repross n
strong fecling (that nothing bat Chris

“Choeed «rewing,” bt porkd
tlan grace Logt from belng bitter ha
tred of el that the sl onuse of
all the hoeror lusd vesl boon toseled by
all the editors and all the pablic ex
eitement e lomllosds were not ap
rested for anarehy 1o hireaking onll
nanoces which If obeved woukd have

mirde the massqore of children froposst.
e, The pealessiont] pollticians  aad
spoiliaen  continesd e hold  thele
places und plan For futors glander of

the pwople. Tommy Randall, boss of
Ward 15 was winolug golilen oplulons
from (e salferers Ly his lavish (lstrd
bution of fod awd clothtng nwml shel
ter. The diaster wnse o godsond to
Tomumy, Mow sbould the poor, lame
ratt, stobid poople of Bowen strest
Know that the bread nnd eolfee and
beer and clothiog and coffins (et Tom

prominent criminal in Waterside s
triet Lo get the sinows of palitical war?
And what differenes If be did, as Miss
Adrows lhad so often told themi
Wherever the money came from, It
bought the things the people noeded,
and Tommy wis the Dest friend they
had. Flowers at christenings, turkeys
during the bolidays, Jobs on the sireet
foree, a stand-ln with the elty hall—
why, even Miss Andrews and Hope
House had no such gifts for the people.
To bo sure Hope House wus a good
thing, and Miss Andrews was all
right, but Tommy Randsll was the
people’s friend, sod “we'll pever go

boss of Ward 18, you understamd your
business us well ns If you were an an-
gol of light. “Hats off to the ward
bones, ™ mnys the devil, as his best agents
in corrupting the modern city e by in
the great buman review of the Awmeri-

cun elty. The repubfle may bave a
prosident, but the municipality sup-
ports a king,

When Gordon went up to see Barton
at the end of the wost harrowlng duy
be had ever known, he found his friend
raving with fever. He did not koow
Gordon. The nurse was In chiargo with
Williams, und all Gordon could do was
to drop n tear on Barton's foce ns he
Klaged the burnlog forchead npd exnet
o solews promise from Willlams to
sonid for bim nt once wheoever the end
was noar. ‘Then back ngain to three
days’ expericnces that aged hin, but
lwought oot all his reserve force—and
e Ll n vast guantity of it

Two events In those three days stand
aut sharp and distinet In the life of
Johis Gardon,

The first event was his deepening ac-
quaintance with Grace Andrews
Working togetber side by side during
those three days, they eapidly grow te
respect and bhave confidence In each
other. Grace Andrews amazed Gordon
by her cournge, her Infinlte paticnce,
her profound plty for suffering, her en.
durance under clrewmstances so terri-
Bble that more than one of the wen rosk
dents In the bonse falnted awny ut the
slght of some of the bodles taken from
the ruing  In several instunees Gordogn
felt confident that Miss Andrews loved
the dying back Into lfe, Bhe moved
ewony them ke an angel of God. At
the mwost palnful examinations, at the
most erltlenl operations, she was pres-
ent, n benediction and & peace. Morn
than onee during those days Gordon
found himself thinking of Grace An-
drews In a way be had pever yet
thought, He had never given her cred-
it for n sweet hearted tenderucss, fus-
cluating In Its disclosure of an abso-
lutely pure nod gentle nature, fecllug
for all the woes of life. He had al
ways odmired ber steadiness of pur-
pose, her unterrified patience, her deep
gortonsness of motive, Bat be had ney-
or bafore witnessed her womnnly sentf-
ment, brought into prominence by this
widden stroke of suffering. 1t all add-
el to the definition he was making of
ber, It all enrlehed his falth In her
purpose and her socrifices, Tn all this
there wis not n hint of anything senti-
mental on his own part, The awful-
ness of all those sarroundings during
that memoralile week would have
made aty sucl  thought Impoesibloe
even If e hind been other than be was,
the farthest possible retnoved from sus-
coptiblity, The one lmpression that
e revelvedd from o nearer view of her
character wons o convietion that she
was n woman who had rare eapabllity
for loving and lwing loved, aml he
even went go far In his thinking as a
result of this lpression that he tried
to lmagine the character of the man
who might possibly win such a great
uml nMectionate nunture,

The other ovent was an unexpeeted
Interview with  Luelln Marsh, The
Rev, Paul Falmouth hnd come down
to see Gordon and offer help of varions
kinda to Miss Andrews from hils ¢hureh
young people’s soclety. As he was
goetting roady to leave he sald to Gor-
don: “It seems to me now s the tiine
for Miss Andrews and yon to bring
precsture to bear on Mre, Marsh. While
the horror s still keen and publie
senthment Is favornble yon ought to
persnade him to do something, He
will probably rebuild. Do yon know ?"

“1 don't know anything about it
Why hae hie not been down here ¥

“Giordon” - Fulmonth spoke with guiet
earnestuess—do you know Mr, Marsh
Intimately T 1'understand your relntion
to the family. 1 belleve 1T know his
cheracteristlon botler than you do. At
least 1 know this—he Is morhildly sonsl-
tive in the matter of viewing human
siuffering. Do you sappose™

(B w's fues dirliened, Was it poa-
sllle that any man would nm away
from duty like this? AN Wis respioet for
Mursh and his feeling for hlm as the
fatley of Luclla were at once swept
away by the thought of the man's con-

| Wmply. “Over sixty children! 1 could

temptible cownpdies, A tromendons tide
of ludiznatlon took posecesion of him
an he pecalled Marel's pitinble aetion |
at the thue he visited the tenement. |
Wonld hie deliberately shirk his respon-
sibility in the matter of the fire and the
opporimily now offered him to re
bulla?

“I'H o and see bl IF you say s0,”
Fulmouth  volunteered an he went |
away. L

“1 wish you wonld,” Gordon replied,
And ho added in a tone that spoke of a |
porsounl passion (hat was nearer anger |
than any fecling he ever experienced: |
“If b doesn’t comwe down here before
night, T mean to go and see him myself.
I waist to know from his own lps the
chanat of lils absence,”

The day went by, and Mr. Marsh did |
not appedr. That evening Gordon told |
Migs Amdrews his intention, Sho mude |
no eomtuent of any kind. Gordon walt- |
ol 0 moment and then asked n ques-
thon:

“How far is Mr. Marsh responsfble
for all this suffering, for these deatha Y

“od will Judge him, not L™ she ang
swered, ler Dlue eyes flled with a Hght
that more than onee during the week
Gordon bod ooticed an pecoliar to her.

“1 want tosay the right thing to him,
But | am afrald I shall lose my Judgs
nynt in the matter,” he salld ns be bes
Il Mise Andrews did not offer any
suggestion, and Govdon at guco went |

out and took the Nrst car that wads
connections with uptown lines,

It was not until he stood on the (a-
milinr steps that be realizod In scme
degroe what be was about to do. The

chance of mecting Luella was so suuall
that he hind not glven It any thought,
He had not seen ber sinee Wis inges-
view with ber, and while be wus Loust
bungry for the kind of love that was
belng desied him, the oxperiences
through which he had baon since go-

:
!
|

the appalling chur-
disaster for which Luella's
at least In lirge port re-
ible, fur the time belng obscured
his porsonal afairs. It cau truly be
suld that as be gave Lis pume (0 the
wervant and usked to see Mr. Marsh
he was nerving Llmself for the foter-
view, with Luella In second place at
least.

He went Into the hall reception room
and bad enly just sat down when Lo-
ella entered. He rose and faced her
nod saw ot once that some wiitake bnd
been made by the servant. Loclla wos
deeply agitated. Bhe was hurdly nbile
1o say:

“1 was told & visitor wishod to sce
we''—

“I edlled to see Mr, Marsh," sald
Gordon quietly, but Wis polses were
beating high.

Yor a momenut they stood looking ot
ech other snd cach noted sometbilog
even under the stress of the sltuatiou,

Johu saw that the proud atiitode was
warked by n sadpess that bud beft s
mark on o beautifol face so clearly
that he sald to bimself, “S8he loves we
still!" Luella voted o ber former lover
an added dignity and pobility and eald
1o herself, “He Is ol mon; not o stope
model ke Penrose! And there were
two hearts beating blgh In the short
sllence,

“Father s not at home, He js out of
the city,” shie managed to suy, but ber
Ips tremiled in spite of ull ber efforts,

Gordon took a step towurd the hall

“Jay I ask when e went awey ¥

“1 belleve he left three days sgo

“I'he morning afier the fre around
Aape House "

“You ™

There was another sllence. Gordon's
mind went Into a tumult.

“May I nsk when be expecis to re-
turn "'

“I think tomorrow or the next day.”
Bho wns recovering her equanimity,
sut she resentind bils questions,

“Wil you kimdly ask him to come
down to Hope 1louse and see mie oun o
auatter of business when he reprirms 7

“Will you state the business?” She
?ut the question ns coldly as he had

st his,

“Certainly.”  Passlon had the relns
now and was lashing him hard, “Please
tell ‘your futher I want to nsk him how
far be conslders himself responsible for
the murder of over sixty children and
the malming of a score mare on ae-
kount of the lllegnl tenement he eon-
structed on Bowen street” It was

severest thing he had ever said
o Loella, bt his exeuwes was fonnd

i the agony that dlled Hope Houose ot
that minute,

“Murder, did you say ¥ Luelln's eyes
blazed. She stepped toward Johin Gor-
don and confrouted him detlantly, “Do
on reulive what you nre saying¥"
“Do 1Y Oh, Luclls, If you had soeen
bat | bove seen duciog the last theee
dinya"— Uordon brsoe down s siudiden-
Iy that Luelln was overwhelmingly e
barrassed. It was po seeret with her
heart that the wan lad her love: nt
Jenst she was weetchd without him,
even If slie was nol yet willing to live
mwith him wiere e chiose to Hve, To
bu.‘t- him sittlug there now, with his
face covered, smote her proud nature
E:'hm'-l that In 1 moment she would

e
i
:F

:

ve beon kpeeling bewdde him aodd

romising to go with blin anywhere,
ko leave covery soclal pleasure she

rized, for the love of Wlg heort.

But how should Julin Gordon know
nnything of all that? When be loolked
up be saw her stunding vory still and
very white, staving at him In n ques-
tlontng way. And in an almost matter

fact tone he begnn to relate the
ots about Mr. Marsh's velation to the
lisaster. He told the facis in quite a
llupnm.lomltu mauner. In reality he
us exerclsing n groat repreasion. And
notleed as bie drew near the end
that Loella was lstening ke one who
Was being told certaln things for the
first time,

“I pever Knew that father owned
P.n}' property on Bowen street,” she
wmid In a Jlow volee when Gordon
Htopped.

Johin Gordon rose, i heart wos sore
Lrﬂr everything connectod with Mr,

arsh's conduct. He had not n single

cuse to offer for him.

“Do you belleve me?" Luella erfed

h her old splrit flaming up
" “1 have no reason (o dishelieve yow
Xou are not 10 blame for your father's
guile®

“It Is n great grief to we,

sbe sald

hot read the detalls of the the dims.
t:'. Father took the paper out of my

nds that morning. 1t made me alck,
ind—and-—you know how senwitive fi
ther has always been at the sight of

ifering. He could not bear to hear of
It or look ot it. I am wade in the same
dway. It is all too bhorrible.”

“If 1t s horrible to look at, what do
you think It Is to feel £ Jolin Gordon
nsked grimly. And as be asked the
question Grace Andrews' face, with Its
tender, deep blue cyes, flashed up Lo

'ore him, and for the frst time In his
Ufe he compared ber with Luella, sim-
ply in the matter of capability to hear
the sine and sorrows of humanity.

Luella looked at him gravely and
fhook her hend. And then John Gor
don rose,

“You are pot golug?' she suld before
she renlized. And then the color fooded
her face, and she stood, prowd woman
ns she was, with bowed head, as con- |
scious as a girl who hns mude some
little socinl mistake.

Again if John Gordon had sald, “Lu-
ella, 1 will pever go from you If rou |
will ask me to remain!” ahe wonld Lave
given her whole Hfe Into his ketping
and followed blm to the earth’s end for
the love of Lim. Tut how was he Lo |
know all that? AN be saw wos 0 wo- |
man who qulekly recovered from a
momentary confusion, and be sald:
“You must oxcuse me; d came to m|
your father. [ am very anxious to see
him and shall be nnder obligations ta
you if bhe enn come down to Hope
House as soon as he returma” ‘

He turns! and walked out into the

| Ball, whers he furned again toward ber:

and gravely bowed 1
“Good _evening” he sald coldly, He |
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sald It coldly Lecause his beart was
Leating so fercely that he was afrald
to betray his emotlons.  She did not
gy n word, only looked At him as be
slowly walked to the door. As he
opened it sbe sald in & whisper, “John!™

Ile never heard. la love then both
bllnd and deaf? Yena; it is sometimes,
when the lovers are both high spirited,
strongly Individual and sensitive. And,
nlas for John Gordon, he pelther saw
nor heard, and walked out into the
night, wretelied at heart and east down
In his emotions. When he waa gone,
Luella laid her head agnin on ber arms,
and when Mr. Penrose a little later
pent In his card she excused herself
from scelng bim owing to (liness It
was the world old {llness. which love
crontos when It ts bafled, bufMeted, dis
honored or misunderstood,

John Gom™ + bad not been back to
Tope Tous. “tew when Wi
linms called win Id that Bar-

fon was consclous and .ad ealled for
his friend. Gordon at once went out
and was scon by Barton's side.

The nurse and dootor and Harris
were there and Gordon knew that Bar-
ton's hour had come. The first word
thnt Rarton spoke wis a request that
hie bo permnitted to talk to Gordon alone.

The others went into the next room,
and Gorden kneeled and put his hand
on that of his friend,

“John,"” Parten whispered in his old
whimsteal manner, “the old cough s
Hike o dally paper, It hag the last word,
No u=e to reply or explain. The editor
can got hack at you In the next num-
b T'm dane for,’ as the pancake sald
when It was turned over,”

e stopped and with great effort
roland up a lttle.  Gordon supported
him

“There, 1 feel n little ensler, I never
wanted to die lylng down. What 1
wintod to say, John, there are two let-
tors, love letters, John, from the old
lady, Eflingham, you remember. They
are In my desk. Rend them when I
am gone. The second one only came
this morning. 1 don't know what Is In
ir. But you—oapen—and read it."

Gordon was erying. He could not
kevp baek the toars of afection. His
love for Barton was almost lke that
of the love between mah and woman,

“Don't ery, Johin, What's the differ-
cuee?  There's one thing -1 hope—yon
and Luella—-the cough's golng to get
mwe. Don't let people look ot me. I'm
not o handsome man as [ used to be
There's one thing—

The volee sank, and yet even In that
lawt etrugele the change from his ap-
parent fippaney to the profoundest
werionsness was Hke the change from
son to shude,  “One thing, John. Once
you smid | never loved any one. I've
left some books and things to Hope
House,  Thero's money enough to bury
o directions In desk—don't have a
processdan over a mile Jong” The
valen cume back to its serlousness
ngnine “You sald I never loved any
one Geaee Andrews--John-—you under
etand"~ The eye spoke the rest, And
In the tumultnous grief that flooded
John Gordon’s soul he filled in the
broken gups of that sorrowful but
fragrant romance, The volee was a
whisper when It spoke ngaln. “No use,
don’t tell her—only add to her burden—
God bless her—best woman In this eity
- "!“R'. >

The volee went out altogether, and
John Gordon realized that the spirit
of (hat brave heart would soon cense
from nll the earth's struggles. He
summoened the doctor again and the
nurse and Harerls came In.  There was
nothing to do, Gordon held his hand
& the uight deepened.  Near midnight
he rallled and whispered to Gordon,
with a smile: “1 love you, John. Good-
by."

At 2 o'clock his spirit quietly went
out like a child falling asleep, and
Gordon rose and passed into the other
roomn, teying to realize what all this
mennt, o richer man for this expert-
enee of humnn friendship, but a poorer
man for the loss out of his earth strug-
e of one of the bravest, tenderest,
triwst souls his manhood would ever
know.

To be Continued,
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