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ORBOW would be Memorial
day, and M. Grand was not
entively. pleascd us sbe made
3 her. way Into the station
crowded with people to meet her ex-
pected visltor. She wondered if Caro-
Hua Hewperley were nd groy as her-
self. Bbe scarcely expected ber (o be
“aw stout, the Hemperleys being the |
thin side of the fawily and Carolios |
buving been decidedly lnnk thirty
gears age. Thirty years ago! That |
was an age. [ those thirty years nlw]
berself had gone through a uratlmo—-l
A wife, & mgther, a widow whose ouly
child bad warried a forelgner and now
wished her mother (o take up ber resl-
dence with ter lu Paris. 1o those thir- I
ty yeurs Cal had stood still-an unaar-
ried woman, lving (o a sechuded mulh-l
ern village und upon the pititul income |
that had been hers after the war had |
taken her former possessions frow her, |
It was Just like her to Hye near the |
place where all ber wlsery had been
seef, her father shot down In battle,
his property confiscated, her friends

seattered and
Here the ten minutes were exhaust.
ed, and Mra Grand becwme Impatient.

Bhe was not used 1o waltlng for any
ohe. A servant might bave come in
her place, but how could she have de
seribed “Calling” to a servant? He-
Bides, Cnl had written that she would
come If her cousin wonld be at the
tepin to recelve heps The letter detall-
ing a8 much had seemed very huwor
ous to Mrs. Geand and forced ber to
enter Into the spirit of the thing.

“But I doubt If there 18 wuch bhumor
In it, after all,” sbe thought as she
restiessly trod the platform. It all
cowmes of fnding that trunk of hers
noWw that the house s belng Invento
ried. her of her lapses to lenve
frnt with me for thirty odd

ears. Why couldn't she have stuyed

ith mé that thue she brought 1t? But,
Py she must go back and see If the
poor Hberated sluves had nny pluce to
g0 to. As though she had bomes to
c..l' them! And why vonldn't 1 have
sent the trunk to her lostead of writ- |
hat | had found 1t? Of course
#he thought of old times and must
see me for the last time, as though I
went to Paris to ocempy a slab ln the
margue, and—  Here it 18 at last!”

For the traln puffed Into the sbed.
The people poured out. There was not |
a woman she recoguized,

“Madam!™

For a lady bad stopped In front of
ber, a_prétty woman, with great eyes

| and much brown halr rolled back from |
| & low white forchead, n woman with a |

giclish fAgure and _earrying o |

tl: umbrella with s bupch of violets
tied to Ita handle,

“Therese!’ she spald, her eyes suf-

m 1s “mever you, Call” almost

suaped Mrs. Grand. “Why, youn are al-

But her cousin had thrown her arms |
lll'rlllﬂ her and was alming kisses at |
“l knew you at once, Therese,"

ﬂl gurgled.  “Therese, duchiess of

York, don't you remember, we used to

Mry. Geand bad grown to regard her-
14 a8 dﬁ.‘ldedl: middle aged woman |

tiw efigencies of ber tollet and |

| ber mald, but this fattering comment | and o a ltte while they were beside

from another wowman whom she bad |
S0t seen for over three decades wn:
oot displeasing.

“dom " whe uu pressing Miss Hem-
perley’s band. - “The borses will be |
wild standing so long.”

HYouw are Just the same ns éver,” ro-
turped_the other, with a soft little bur |
In ber volee. “And, ob, | am so glad
we go In the ferry, for | do so want to
soe the statue of Liberty. I read so |
much about It s the papers some years
ago."” And she went on dlsseminating
Information learned from the newspa-
pers reganrding New York city, breath-
lemaly akippiog from arclhiltecture to
politics, harking away to erime and ln-
cidentally touching uwpon the fashioos.

M. Grand consldemately engnged
her lo conversation on toples culculat-
od to be of general Ihteresat and sin-
tbrely hoped that the muagnificence of
her house would not awe ber visitor,
the detalls of whose get up she hnd
bad time to note and found very
Bhe wondered If she might
pot offer Cal a now gown or two with-
oot gWing offenye. Later on, when she
maw Carolina come down to dinner in
A moch worn Llack allk with maguin-
oot oM lade At the throat and wrists,
ke concloded to say nothiog about
new ralment, especially as Carolina
took the appolutments of the establish. |
meut A% & watter of course anmnd passc] |
over the majestic butler as she would |
have passed over one of the dusky
servitors in ber father's old howae,
though Carollua admired ber bhostess
with bare nink

table.
Al.l ]‘ol.l want 1s a crown, Therese,"

ﬂh’ that crowns are very common in
Néw York, all the women wenr them,
even atl the borse show. And your |
all to be lel to strangess! | onder
ohll bow you fewl”

-MMIHMW
| lug before ber & wiod’s_eye (\Nl.lu'l

l bouse s very sweet. And to think It is i

v l.mu'rc.v nzms»o..f-.:__

| 0 o'clock.”

| Ing st ber, thought she grew suddenly

l oplulon as to the war.

I thot ia In your robe, and what pretty

| tie you bave altered. And [ can’t help
' looking at you, Cal

| surroundings

old pillared bome, lta thousand acres
and its bundreds of cablns, where of
nights you could hear thé strumming
of banjos, the squeaks of Oddles and
the rich volees of the slave population

“You see, Cal,” she sald, “there |s n
little reception tonight, some Unlon
and Coufederate officers, the blue and
the gray together. 1 shall be gone only
an bour or se. You woa't mind, will
you? | thought wmaybe you would
take the time to look over your old
trunk.”

Carolina crunched a salted aimond
between her even teeth,

“Yes, Indeed,” she returned, “for 1
doo't mean to take all that old trash
with me. [ really don't know what (s
lo that troonk, 1 was so confused when
I packed 1t. Our house was burning
down when | packed it, and the bullets
were singing round me 1 puoked [t
out in o cotton feld. | could see very
well, the fames were so bright.”

There wid not & trewor in ber volee
Bhe seemed perfectly callous to the
recollection. Mm. Grand felt that it
waus nhnost stily.

“Whit sleeves those old frocks must
Lave In thew!” Miss Hemperiey went
on, helping herself to glaves. "Ge,
dear; go to your reception. You'll be
the finest wodian there. Just bave the
trunk brought to my rogm, and I'}
look It over. First you must show me
the marquise’s picture. You know 1
never saw her:  Ob, there !4 so much
for you to show me and tell me, for
you kunow I am golng back day after
tomorrow! It was so sweet of you to
ask me to come. 'l always love that
old trunk for It And, oh, Therese,
yow'll be late for the reception! It la

“l shall not go till 11" Mrs Grand
tald hér and took her to the drawing
rhom and abowed ber the portralt of
ber danghter, the marquise.

Miss Hemperley looked at it long
and silently.

“S8he resembjes ber father” Then
she suld softly, “She has by eyes.”

“Yea," responded Mrs, Grand, “Hers
Is Tom's pleture.” !

8he ludicated a portralt on the oppo-
gite wall, the portrait-of a young man
In all the glory of e¢paulets, a sword in
Lis hand. Her cousla slowly turned
ber eyes toward It. Mrs, Graond, look-

ald.

“Dines it bring back your young days,
Cnl¥ she smiled. “We were all such
poodd friends In spite of differences of
Thin was palnt-
od In 1560, just after our marriage.
And | have been n widow tweuty
years!™ .

Miss Hemperiey turned from Cap
thin Graod's portralt. “And you'll
wrlte to me from Paris,” she sald has
tly, “and tell we all about your fine
golngs on? What a lovely sheer stuff
lace!™

“Ihe lace is oot 0 One as that of
yours,” Mrs, Grand returoed.

“Oh, this was ma's,” Miss Hempor
ley replied cinchingly. “I've always
kept my lace. There was more of 1"
Ehe stopped abruptly. “Upon my word,
Therese,” she sald, “1 shouldn’t be sur.
prised If It 18 on one of those frocks In
the old trunk. [ never thought of that
till this minute. Let us go and see.”

Mrs. Grand let her-have bher way,

the trunk In Miss Hemperiey's room

“Heally, Therese," Caroling said, “ln
one would think [ am meeting you for
the first time in over thirty years. Here
I am scting as though | bad seen you
only yesterday. It wag the samwe when
I got your letter. | was wild to come
o you. 1 seemed afrald of belog alone
any longer.” .

“1 lke it this way,” Mm. Geand re-
turned quizsically. “It shows how lit-

You are positive.
Iy youthful looking. | had thought you
would be gray lke me, for you are
only a few mouths younger.”

“Five,” nodded Miss Hempertley.
“Really, If living nlone has done it" |
ler cousin sald, "ooe might ulmuﬁt|
wish now to have married. Besides,
there were your stormy elpetu-ml
One would say that they sbould have

aged you. Maybe you have thought a I|

great deal of young days, and that has
dooe "

“Maybe,”
MNua.

“Put the trouble you bad!" persisted
M. Grand, bercelf now lost to preseat |
“And all the time | was
porth with papa enjoying the ease of |
the winuing sie. Dow't you remem
ber how | wanted you to side with the
north?  Some of your property might
have been saved that way.”

Misa Ilemperley's fale was guite
pink ns she said quietly, “I suppose
Captain Grand bad something to do
with your skliug with the north.”

“apa’s luterests were in the porth,”
eorrectdd M. Grand.

“But Fou were in love with Captain
| Grand,” smiled bher cousin, twisting

Inconically returned Caro- |

I road in the | her rings round her ngers.

“It was not my fault that he took
the wide papn was on” sald Mr
Grand. “You know how It was at that
time. HBrother was agalost brother
Yea, your father and my father and
Captain Graod and Colouel Trusk were
friesids ot “mm&m:«m:
hﬂ oplmqlle lhhl in the war™

No, z.
— — —— — — — ——
r 1 .

“Now for the trdal’ zh.-.mh. "" order giving directions for the| ynd Apdre met to betray Washington.® | “Now." [nturrupted hor cousin, “don’t
tially sald Mies F ¥ il p, :.un..'] wut of the Yrigndes the follow- | Bhe IM.I‘M *Surely 1 ought to see | 43k we what bullding that is You
at & strap ‘ | tog dur, wid Le was Lurciing from | queh points of uistorical intercet. Let | &now you don't eare. [ repeat, if we

“By the way, Cul” Bl went | BUututarters to ks gener al with it| us go.t bad not come here we tilght have re-
on, “I've met Colo sk sevepyl = WIS NE LOSUT AT ur urar your fatber's | There was nothing te do but to let | celvesl Colonel Trask ™
times lately. He op fron Edrope Gouse. whaie T was 1o b "ilMl'h'*"ﬂ‘ her bave ber wuy, though Mrs, Grand “Yes,” she sald; “that is why | want.
iast month nfter B w up the con- E“: the ght. 1) jote all about It 20| was not & woman to rush to a crowded | o to get awuy."
sulslilp and is in New York. We have Tom yeurs alt _ ‘I" AL uny rate, | poat et @ o'clock in the morning and “You ussd 1w see a great deal of
spoleen of you. Ile brought up the old Towm Wan pavtwl Uy the Culonels care- | guet ber fortunes with plenickers out | him " pursusd lser coustn
thmes very vividly,” tesnnuad, thiugh the colotel tearly lost| for the day “Yes," laconlcally replied Carolina

“Yes? Curcling sald, Sbe was on hils Bt or stragm I cotisequence, for| | might have known,” she told uer-! “The wonder 1" persisted M.
ter koees In front of the trunk. She !l’ Colont! “Trank hod ‘met op with'| solf 1n the privacy of ber own pootn, | Orand, “that you'did fot get to be fond
bhad brought the key with her and was l""_' '" AL At “""m_ suy, in obodience | syuae this visit would not do. She ts | of hiw ™
busy with it. “How risty this lock is! f_‘"l"-- Sussat, | shivand - it L hnving f-'l positively stily. The vaulty of the wo For a moment Caroling's Ups tight-
Bo”  Bhe had the I open and dis- =00 toudy fve I Padds Just now.™| gy pefosiog to mect an old ae p el Then sbhe odged a litle closer to
tlosed the contents of the box, all neat- Ble 1w ',:"I to the doorway. “Now, | yuaintance for fear ko sbould seo the | Ber companion

Mavker.” ITer wmnkd emivred with a vo- | chango time had wmade fo Ler! It Is on “Tharese” she snld, “1 want to tell

ly folded and lsld cxrefully, as though
& more pesceful Bght than that made
by her burning bome bad served ber lo
thelr arrnngement.

Bhe pleked up a gapment.

“Oh, Thorese,” =i sakd, “look st
these sleaves ol this walst! How we
must have laced In (hose duya! T won-
der If 1 could get It on now. I've a
wind to try."”

In great good bumor she donped the
gown nud ron to the ginss o note the
effect. Ieal after peal of laughter
eame from her Nps as she regarded her
reflection. “And the pocket!™ she sald.
“Ihiak of pockets in these days!” Bbe
slipped ber band into the aperture at
the side of the skirt 1

“Did we used to carry things ln our
pockets®™  Mrs. Grand psked. Her
cousin looked nt heor with eyes that had |
become glussy.

“Why, Cal!™ cricd M Gramd,

Miss Hewmperley took off the gown

*“I did pot remember' she  sald.
“This Is the dress 1 wore that night"

“That night ¥

“The night Captain Grand esenp

Mrs. Grand smlled.

“Oh, Calline?" she sald, using an old
loving paraphrase of Carolina’s name,

“You surcly do not recollect the frock M

you wore!"

| bere ln the dark ¥

“1t wans thi%s” Caroling Insisted, She
laid the gown In thoe trunk again

“Aren't you going through the
things? Mra. Grand nsked. “Your lace |
may be thore

“I'll walt till you've gone to your

Tunsinous satln weap, which she plaeed |
upion  the ber ristress
“You are sure, Cal, that you enn amuse
yourself ¥ Marker, plense attend to Miss

Hetuporiey
¥ rather curu:}

mhioahlers of

But T Hempers
Mwmbssed the mold and went toward o
cabingd crowded with Libelots, not even
responding toa ber hostess, who threw
ber a parting word over her shoulder, |

Bhe occupled hopself for some lllth-l
thwe, Thon she found herself In a chalr|
comtempliting Caplain Grand's por- |
teadr, Allat onee a sob seemed to choke
her. Bhe stiilod it and went to her |
own roGm, o the old tennk there. Bhe |
Hted the gown she bhod so recently
lippod on In mocking Jost and held it
for o moment up o her heart. Then
she mat down heavily amd, reaching
ber buml touched n Lttle ivory disk, |

and all the lights went out

When Mre Grand returned home sl
passed by lierr eonisin’s roo, the door
of which woas open on a erack. She
looked In. All was dark. |

“Is that yvou, Tlherese "
violoe

With an exelamation Mrs. Grand e
teved the room |

“Can't you sleop ip g strange room,
Cal?' she duid, She tonedwsd the disk |

asked n low |

[ in the wall, and e chamber wns brils

Hantly tHuminated, There sat Carollng |
beside the trunk. the old gown
lying over hor kneoes

“You don't moenu to say you have sat |
eried hor cousin,

]

THERE SAT CAROLINA BESIDE THE OPEN TRUNK ‘
e oot onaios ot |
party,” was the answer, “It will give 1 have been thinking." wus the an- |
me something o do™ - awer. “Is It late?
At this Mrs. Gramd seemed to think “It fa past 2 o'clock” Mrs. Gramd
that she wos an Inattentive hostess told her. *1 don't onderstand. I-J

“1 wish you woull go with me," she

sald.
“Me!™ Inughed Carclinn, "I look lke
it. dop’t 17 Why. | haven't a white

mull dress to my noamne!”

“Mulll"™ Mra. Grand wos repenting as
she marched befors her to the draw- |
lng oom. *“The vext thing she will be
talking nabout artificial roses In her
bair.”

Already her cousin palied np her,
But In the drawing room Mios l!r.'m-
perley’s eyes were fasteued on Lhe por-
trait of lu[nl iin Grand. “He was a
brave man,” she sald Mra. Grand
called hierse lf to mccount

“1 wander,” she sall, “if you ever
nonrd that Incldent after the Second
Bull Run. ¥is shattered arm rodely
bound up, be met the geperal, “Where
ts your company? ssked the general. |
My hustand pointed to hlmoself and 8 |
solitary private. ‘Here," bhe said. They |

sy the tenrs woere rolling down his
face, for all the pest of Lis company
had fallen

Carolina’s hands tightly grasped the

back of n ctinlr. Her eyes were glisten
ing

“You can say It lke that? she de
i e}

Mre Graod smiled. “It Is ancient his
tory now, Cal NIT 1 It was
brought up quite villy the other |
mght by Colone! Tra He wald that
| it waa through his own misnlventure—
Colopel Trask'a, you ku that Tom
cottld even may that; that If ender No
100 had not been loxt the night be
stopped at your futher’s Tom would
never have ankl that

“No, for he would have munlernd

Carvlina sald guiekly
it that in war”
The colone] bad

| OCaptain Grand”
“They scarcely eall
du;lml Mrs Grand

to go with e
u lwre to con-

shionld have foreed you
It was wrong o leave yo

Juare up the old tiwes | wish you Lad
gone. Colone] Trask wis there. (1 told |
him you hud come. He may eall to- |

IUrTOWwW Ivoring

Mins Hemperiey folded the old gown

ned lald it In the t ‘It Is un
fortunate, Therese,”™ = ald, “"but to-
motrow will Le the only day [ shall
Lave vou to mysedf. | —vou most tnke
mie somew here where we shindl be guite
alone. There s so much 1o talk about.
I dld not coune to see visitor T herose, |
take me somewhery Ay whier She |
had eclntehed hor wstn's arm, wihile |
thoere was so muel ehe in ber that
Mrs. Grond was astogh=hed,
“Why, of course,” she sald “Youa
shall go whersver you please.”
Carolinn dropped her arm aml gave
an apologetic cough
“T don't cnro for vidlta shi sakd,
“and really | do ot Wikl sev A lot
of strangers.  Why shoukd |1
“An odd frieml orted Mrs amand
‘.'l at's U oerted M Hstapaerley.
“He en » u4 0 young girl. He
will see e quite ar ] womnn Ilis
wife"
“Ho s ot marriad,” interrapted Mrs
| Grand
Miss llemperiey ahirugged her shon
dern
“Therose, " alie sl L » e
where tomorrow Whery § tulk for
' hours uninterraptedls ot i he
grent crowds in 11 Wl we want
to go soimew Lere o the Sonntr W kere
all woe go We might o sivhe |
'i‘:‘f.!..v. ('nn't we g n e I I-.".'<I
' P'vo read that the trips are lovely —the |«
Amertran Bhin ot Know Yol pnse
by West Point. wiery Tom asxl to e, |
and there’s Btony eint, where Arnold

| shyw In this raw Hght,

Girnnd replied coldly

[ »tho

Mrs. Giramd repeatend,

| TTemperioy spoke p.

the pinte.

| or
| twin shores of the river

nopar with the white myll. Tt was cer

| tululy foolish to write to ber.”

At N o'Clowk In the moming Carolina
wiix in ber roomn waking her,

“We'll be sure to be late,
sl sub!

Mrs, Grand gronged, Nor-was she
better plessed that her cousin stood by
while Marker helped ber mistress make
ler tollet.

“Carolina,” she sald at one polut, *1
am not used o being seen In the fore-
noon.  Look at the loes-how they
Nobody would
beslieve that that s your own complex-
lon."

“Ive always used buttermilk,"” Miss
Hewmperley replied. “Ma used it before

Therese ™

me. However, 1 pever think af my
skin. The truth Is, Therese, 1 pever
think of ttme. [ sevin to be the swme
ns I wlways bave boon
“Nonsense!” dissented Mra Grand.
“You live on memortes.  That's the
worst of Lelng oomarrlisl. Why did
| you never mnrey’y
Her cousin's youthful laugh broke
ot Il don't belove | ever (ought of
1" she answerad

“Nonsense™ M Grand sald, ns be-

fore. “Every woman thinks of mer-
rlage at one time in ber life. Now that
you have finished pulling my hair,

Marker, 1 will huve my coffec”

“No breakfast?™ ceried Carolina. “No
wonder you're not In good humor! 've
bad a chop, some griddlecakes, some
warmalade and two peachies.”

“I never breakfust till ooon™ M.

Carollna lauglwd.

“Do we tnke sandwiches®" she aaked.

“Iio we tnke what? demaonded Mrs.
Grand, her spoon in the air

“Oh, excuse we!™ Miss Hemperley
sald deprecatingly. I suppose we get
lunel on the boat. I've resd that we

| ean do that”

Mrs, Grand laid down ber spood in
comsternntion

“Marker," she sanl,

Marker loforuyed

“what do we de?"
lber that Innch

| might be bad on e boat

“Pahnw, Therose!™ Miss Temperioy
aghas] ngnin,  “We onn Iakie o sand-
wieh with us amd wake uo more fuss

! nbout it."”

Mg Graml was not used to such
wordls, aml she wondered If she and
her cousin should not quarrel before

the day was over

“We shndl walt till we veturn howe,"
nhie said, “for luncheon”™

“If you please” ventured
bont won't get baek antl)
evening.”

“We shall walt tlll we return howe,"”
for luncheon™
We'll do nothing of the sort,”™ Miss
“1 nm not golng
o ths water with o Calnting woman."”
And she left the room,

Mrd. Girand was wore (ban annoyed

aquite fundog. Dot e five minutes
her vousin was back, bearing a plate
on which there were n sinoking chop

Marker,
this

| mnd o spuiare of tooast,

“You'll eat every scrap of Ihl- " ahe
anuounced,
Phe humworons side of the situntion

appealisl to M, Grand, and she took

*1 believe 1 always did oley you,
Cnl,” she sald. 1 remember years ago
bow 1 obeyed you when you sent me

| north to be oul of barm's way and"—

“Merey! I've stuck myself " Carolinn
riedl. She was pinning in bher comage
a fresh banch of violets which she had
got somewhbere, “Now, hurry,” she
sald. *The boat will not walt. Put a
thick vell on If you are afrald of your
Hies*

Mrs. Grand stiffened a tritle.

“Heally, Cal”— she began

“Come, come,” Interrapted Carolina
"Come!"

They reached the bout, whose flutter-
Ing Nugs wavid over a wnss of strug-
gling humanity

“1 will not go,” declded Mrs. Grand
Rut ber cousin selzged her nrm, In A
whirl she felt horself borne along, jos-
tied, pushed, erowded, dnd then she
foumd herself on the lower deck of an
lense craft seated on o carpet camp

stool, Caroling stralghtening her bone
uet for her and consnling her
I Ruew you'd enjoy It, Therese”™

Carollnan sahll.
Mrs, Grand looked uto her eyes,
sho sakd, etuendous
I fee) positively young agnin.” Khe cor
talnly Lad entered Into tho spirit of the
thing and gave momentary expressions

“Cal,”™ “you are

| of hwor satisfuction.

Thoogh, strange (o say, M Heme
perley hnd become grave, her vivacity
appeared to evaporale, yoo there was &

ber surroundings
Intercst on the

pald no attention to
to the points of

A party of men aml women close at
hand ralsed their volees ln an ol war
song. Even this did not distract Miss
Hemperiey

Cal,” Mra Grand sald after aw hille
“if we had stayed at home we should
bave had a eall from an okl ac
malntance. You are oot enjoying this
|t adl™

Caralina Ioukod up

“It4s beanfiful” sbe sald. “What“-=

you something, This boat will take us
oear to the place, won'y it, where Ben-
edict Arnold et Major Andre? [ am
As gront a trullor as Arnold over was™,
“In paying a visit to we,"” asked M.
Grond, “who dil not ngreo with you
during the great ‘unpleasantooss ¥ '

“Don't lmugh at me,” pleaded Caro-
lna.  “Please don't”

“Ionever was wore serlous 1nomy,
life,” nssevermted M, Graond, “though

I wos o bloe and you were n gray."

“You kwow you are laughing at me,”
Inglstmd  bher  cousing, “ued  you will
laugh more when you bewr the rest.
It s about Colonel Trask.™

AMrs 1 oponed her oyos,

“Gio on.'” she said dryly. “Go on™

Gir

“I waos false to the cause,” went on
Cnroling—"the lost cipse.'
“But Colonel Trask?¥’ nsk«l M.

Gramd
“1 betrayed Lim!™ ( umuwl uald, |

“You did what?* eried her cousin. |

Miss Hemperiey's bhoad went down.

“It Is very fooallsh for n woman o
my age to muke such a mufﬂsiﬂﬂ."}
ahe sald, “but he was fond of me—he
told. me so—and I separated mysel
from any kind feeling he might*have
had for me*

She put ber hand into the front of
her gown and took out a erumpled pa-
per. “Look at this!™

Mrs. Gramd took the papor from her,
lost In wonder

“WellY she sald.

“I found 12 lnst night In the pocket of.,
that old frock In the trunk.” Miss Hem-
perley answered. “1 wore that trr.n‘.'l:1
the night Colonel Trask stopped at

pa's. Now do you anderstand ¥
“Certainly  not,” M Grand an-
Fwierrmd

In a sort of ngony Ler cousin went
“It s order No, 100, It Is the or-
der which If carrled out would have
annibilated your busband and his com-
paay.”

Mrs. Grand caught Ler arm.

“Colonel Trask gnve you this paper
belause e loved you," she sald, “and
becwuse he knew that yoi loved me?"

“I sole " Caroling answered drear-
fly. *I #rept loto his room late at
night and siole it."

You did th!'s for me" tremulously,
said Mrs. Grand., “Youn saved Tom be-
cotme you knew I joved him."”

Carolina pulled her arm free,

“No" she sald. "1 sinle it because
the executlon of It would have made
Jolin Trask the murderer of Lis friend.
Now dao you understand '

Mrs. Grand gasped.

“You loved John Troask ¥ she said,

“I betrayed him!” Miss Hemperley,
returmdd.  “F brought the censure of
s general upon him, But e was not
a murderer. Ho did not kil his friend.
It is all so long ngo, Thercse, but last
night when | wont to look for that
lace, when you spoke of Colonel
Trask" Her wvolee tralled Into sl
I"‘.“"

“You loved the man?' demanded
Mra. Grand, gquite trembling with ex-
cliement. *“Tell we, Calline, donr."”

“Nou lmve no right to nsk me that,”
Carollon answersd,  “Give me that pa-
per. L will tear It up and scatter it on
the vwater that Lrought Arnold and An-
dre togother,””

Mrs. Grond was greatly agitatmd,
“Why, chlld,” shwe sald, ns though she
spoke 10 o vory young woman Indeed,
“you threw away your lfe's happl
s

“Would 1 have been happy If Tom
Grand had been killed by John Trask ¥
Carollon askel. “But [ might ns well
tell you all. 1 reénd In the newspaper
that Colonel Trask was In New York
Just then 1 got your letter, [ thought
I might get n glhmpse of him, just for
memory's sake, so I accepted your In
vitation. But when | fonod that army
order all the old wretchedness eame
over me, and 1 knew that 1 could not
meet him."

“And" erled Mre Crand, “he ls on
thisn bont! 1 bt coming aborrd
soon after we got on.™

Caroling rose to her feel, beor face
stormy. “How dared you!" she pald.
“You have done a misernble thing. You
forget that 1 am o lndy.”

Bhe turned away from ber cousin npd
found herself fuoe to face with a white
hajred man, How muoch be bad bheard
she dared not think. “WII you let me
pass T abo sald

He hold out his hind, his eyes bright
ne stnrs

“Calline!”
ng paraplirnse of hor

Bhe fell back

“1 canght n glingwe of you and Mew
| Grand hurrying toward this boat,” bho

aw

be sakl, using tho old lov-
noe

ook of rellef on ber faoe | went on, “and | followed] you. | knew

“And pow we're off™ gayly eried | you at once. -You lave changed very
Mra Geand. Bot Carolina'a eyes wers | Hethe” He came closer o ber. "As
fastensd on the piacid waters of sthe | thongh T did not know who took that
Hndson | order! Only at the time [ thought it

Her consin, with a sparkle In ber ¢ye, | Wan done for the soke of your cousin
| peggarded ber. She knew that Carnling | aud Tom Never Ul thes day Q4 I

know jt was because™— [i- stopped,
then went on Lastily, “The night that
' order was stolen [ had stopped at your

father's house 1o ask you to be my
wife" His band was still out. “You
wore the Liue that night You saved
my friend from me, the griy. This Me

nivl gy allke, a
Calline, Cal

morinl day Is for blpe
unfon and a reanion for
| Mot
The her walkst guiversd
Her eyes were filled with team
“Johin!™ she murmoarsd. “Jokn!™

placed ber hand in hi=

violets nt

and
- |




