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Jjoiid and heotoring, the other gruff and

I was about to turn away when

-l mmn stepped out Into the moonlight.

His face was hidden in the shadow of
ha hat brim, but from his geneéral alr
and appearance I judged him to bes one
of the gentlemen whose chaise had
broken down. As 1 watched him he
walksd slowly round the angle of the
bousa and disappeared.

Ia & lttle while I drew In my head
from the casement, and, having removed
my fdusty boots together with my knap-
mck and coat, blew out the candle and
tomposad myself to aleep.

Now It seomed to me that I was back
Wiin the road, standing once more be-
the great oaklires, And, as I
watched, a small, hunched Ngure crept
the jagged opening In the trunk, a
with a Jingling pack upon its back,
Mt alght of which T turned and ran. filled
an Indescribable terror. But, as
weat, the pack Jingled lopd behind me,
wnen I glanced back I saw that he
mn with head dangllng in most
hideoun fashion, and that his right hand
& razor, On 1 sped faster and
. but with the Tinker ever at my
untll 1 reached this tavern; the
trashed to behind me only just In
and 1 knew, as 1 lay there, that
Waa slanding outaide In the moonllght,
up at my casement with his hor-
dead face,
1 very mercitully awoke, and lay
whils blinking In the ghostly ra-
of the moon, which was flooding
in &t ths window directly upon me, Now
Whother It was owing to the vividness
of my dream I know not, but as 1 lay,
leagt up within me a sudden con-
that somebody was Indeed stand-
butside In the lane, staring up at
window. Ho firmly was I convinced
this that, moved by a sadden Impulse,
rose, and, cautlonaly approaching the
+ Peered out, And there, sure
hiw fest planted wide apart, his
behind his back, atood & man star-
ip at my window. His head was
back, so that 1 could see his face
L fAeahy face, with small, close-
Byes and thick Hpe, behind which I
the gleam of big, white tecth
Was no Unker, but as 1 Jooked !
himi as the slenderer of the
thinns" with whom 1 had fall-
But at “The Chequers.”” Hereupon 1
‘Mo back to bed, drowsily wondering
should bring the fellow hanging
A dilapidated hedge-tavern at such
- But gradually my thoughts
eoherent, my eyes clossd, and
tr moment 1 should have besn
when 1 suddenly came to my
o brond awaks and listening, for I
two sounds, the soft creak of
OW opanod cautiounly near by and
footstep oulslde my door.
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8. for a wpuce, 1 lay, with ears
the streteh, and every mnerve
walting for—1 knew not what.
L Ittle while I became cankolous of
_BBother sound, Indescribably deso-
| the low, repressed sound of
hobbing.
more I ross, and looking down
the lane, found It dessrted; the
had vaniuhed. | also poticed
the pasement next to mine had been
wide, and it was from here, as it
that the woeping prooseded,
soms little hesitation, 1 knocked
the wall, at which ths weap-
ey abruptly, save for an
i
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back through the cnsement,
up my hand to the Indy.

“Come,” sald I, and (almost as qulekly
an It takes to set It down here) she was
beside me upon the roof of the poreh,
cliinging 10 my arm.

Our further descent to the ground
proved much more diMcult than [ had
supposed® but, though 1 ¢ould feel her
trembling, my companion obeved my
whispered instructions, and ylelded her-
self Implicitly to my guldance, so that
we wern soom standing In the lane before
the house, safe and sound excapl for A
few renis to our garmonts.

“What is {t?"' she whispered, seelng me
searching about in the grass

UMy staff, sald 1, “a faithful friend;
1 would not lopse It

“But they will be here
{ we ahall ba seen.”
| *1 cannot lose my stafl," sald |
| “Oh, hurry! hurry!" she cried, wring-
| iIng her hands., And, in a little while,
having found my staff, we turned our
backs upon the tavern and began to run
up the lane, side by side Ar we went,
| enme the slam of a door behind us—a
pudden clamor of voloes, followed, W
moment Iater, by the sharp report of a
pistol, and, in that same fraction of time,
1 stumbled over some unsesn obstacle,
and my hat was whisked from my head

HAre you hurt?' panted my companion

*No,” sald 1, "'but it was & very excel-
fent shot neverthelesa!” For, as 1 pleked
up my hat, 1 saw a small round hole that
plerced It through and through, midway

in & minute—

between crown and brim
The lane wound away between high
hedges, which rendered our going very

dark, for the moon was getting low, and
difficult by reason of the deep wheel ruts,
but we hurried forward pnotwithstanding,
urieed on by the nolse of the chase. We
had traversed some half mile thus, when
my ears warned me thiat our pursuera
were gaining upon us, and 1 was In-
wardly congratulating mywself that 1 hnd
stoppod to find my stafl, and wondering
how much execution such & weapon
might reasonably be capable of, when |
found that my companion Was no longer

at my plde.

An T paused, irresolute, her voloe
renched me from the shadow of the
hodge.

“This way.'" she panted,

“Where?' mald I

“Here!" and, as she spoke, her hand
slipped into mine, and so she lod me

through & stmall gate, Into o broad, open
mendow beyond., But to attempt crossing
this would be little short of madness, for
(as 1 pointed out) we could not go n yard
without being moen,

“Ng, ne,” ashe returned, her breath still
laboring, “walt—walt till they are past.”
And so, hand in hand, we stood there In
the shadow, screaned very effectively
from the lane by the thick hedge, whille
the rush of our pursuers’ feet drow
poarer and nearor: until we could hear a
voloe that panted out curses upon the
dark lane, ournelves and everything con-
Yoarned: at sound of which my companion
peemed to fall into a shivering At, her
¢lasp tlghtened upon my hand and ahe
drew closer to me. Thus wae remalnad
until voices and footsteps had grown
falnt with distanee, bul, even then, |
could feel thut she was trembling sl
fuddenly she drew her fingers from mine,
and covered her face with her hands

“ohh, that man!" she axclalmed, In a
whirper, “I dldn't quite reslize till now--
what 1 have sscaped. Oh, that beast!"

“Hir Harry Mortimer™' said 1

“You know him?" she cried.

“Heaven forbdd!” T answered, “but 1
have seeti him onoa hefore at Tha Cheq-
usrs In at Tonbridge, and 1 never for-
got names or faoes—aespocinily msuch as

“How 1 Bate him!"” she whispered.
vAn unpleasant animal, to be sure,”
sald 1. “But come, It were wiser to get
AS far from here as posaible:” they will
llollbtlﬂl Le returning soon,'

S0 we started off agaln, running 1n the

shadow of the hedge. We

Mmulzh :’m passed In the early
th w o
evening,

tia wind was

teries of mv-u_n__mm-
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and reaghed |

again 1 wondered,

“Yeu," 1 nodded

"Then,” sald she, sealng
‘whom do you mupposs me?'

“Your are, to the best of my belief, the
Lady Helen Dunstan.* My companion |
stood wstill, and regarded me for a mo-
ment In wide-eyed astonishment,

“And how, sir, pray, did yvou learn all
this?’ she demanded, with the dimple
once more peeping at me alyly from the
corner of her pretty mouth

“By the very simple method of adding
two and tweo together,” | answered;
“moreover, no longer agoe than yvesterday
1 broke bread with a oertain Mr. Bev-
erley—""

I heard her breath come In a sudden

I was silent,

Fusp, and next moment she was peering
up into my face, while her hands beat
upon my breast with soft, qulck Nttle
thps

“"Beverly!" she whispersd, "‘Beverly!—
no, no—why, they told me—8ir Harry told
me that Peregrine lay dying—at Ton-
bridge. '

“Then Sir Harry Mortimer Hed to you,”
aald 1, “for no longer ago than yesterdny
alfternoon I st In o ditch eating bread
and cheese with a Mr. Peregrine Bev-
erley."”

"Onl—are you sure-are you sure?’

"Quite sure. And, as wae ate, he told
me many things, and among them of a
life of wasted opportunities—of foolish
riot, and prodigal extravagance, and of
its logloal consequence—want,™

"My poor Ferry!" she murmured

“He gpolte also of his love for a very
beautiful and good woman, and Its hope-
lesenoan.'

“My dear, dear Perry!” sald she agaln

“And yel.,” sald 1, “all thisa Ia admit-
tedly his own fault, and, as 1 think,
Heraclitus says: 'Suffering s the Inevit-
ahle consequence of Sin, or Folly.' ™

“And he Is well?' she asked; "qulte—
guite wall?”*

“"He in,"" naid 1

“T'mnk God!" ahe whinpered
me,"' ahe went on, “Is he a0 very, very
poor—is he much altered? | huave not
seen him for & whole, long year."

“Why, a year is apt to chunge a man,"
I nnswered, “Adversity Is a hard school,
but somotimes u very good one’’

“Were he changed, no matter how—
were he a beggar upon the roads, 1
should love him—always!'' sald she,
rpenking softly In that soft, caressing
volee which only the best of women pos-
| T.11. 8

“Yeu, | hnd guessed an much.'” sald 1,
and found myselfl sighing.

“A yeoear s a long long tima, and we
®ere 1o huve been married this month,
but my father quarreled with him and for-
bude him the house, so poor Perry went
back to London. Then we heard he was
rulned, and I almost died with grief-
you ses, his very poverty only made me
love him the maore. Yesterday—ihat
man

“8ir Harry Mortimer ™" said |

“Yen tho wap & friend of whom 1 had
aften heard Perry spesk);, and he told
me that Perry lay at Tonbridge, dying,
and begglig to see me before the end
He offered to escort me to him, assuring
me that 1 could reach home agaln long
befors dusk My father, who [ knew
would never parmit me to §o, was abeent,
and so—1 rman away. Sir Harry had a
carrlage walting, but, almost as soon as
the door was cloped upon us, and we
had staried, | began Lo be afrald of him
and—and—""

“Sir Harry, ua 1T sald before, s an un-
pleanant snimal,’ 1T nodded.

“Thank Heaven,” she pursusd, “we had
nol gone very far before the chalss broke
down! And—the rest you know.'

The foolpsth we had been following
now led over u stile Inte & narrow lune
or byway. Very soon we came Lo & high
stons will, wherein was sst & small
wigket. Through this she led me, aund
we entersd & bromd park, where was An
avenua of fAne old trees, boyond which
1 saw (he gables of & houss, for the
wtars bad long sinoe paled to the dawn,
and there wes & glory In the east.

“Your father will be rejoloced 0 have
you safe baok again'' said L

“Yeo" she podded; "but he will be vary
angry.” And hereupon, she stopped and
begali to pull, wnd twisl, and pat her
shining halr with tarous white fngers,
talking thus the while:

“My mother died at my birth, and winecs
then fatber bas worshi

"“Tell

tie when he looks her portral
gh:r l‘:r ' mrenlly u;
shis was & Boauly In ber day.
Indeed, 1 must b some
CES 5%
my ' s " 3
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Ho—Wnw it the fast beating of your
heart that teld you | was here?
8he—0Oh, no 1 recognlzed you
your long lega

by

ztu.ﬂl_"

“Unele 8i, how much does
you to support your mula?

“Oh, sbout 6"

iogas 401

"Yes: about $I5 for fead and $80 tor
nocident lneurance for mysell.”

e — —g

it cost

Plenty of Experience

“My man, worte did you
such an expert swhmmer?*
Why, Indy. reapoanded
modesty. “'I used to be
in Venice'—Bulfalo

becoma

our heto,
& Iraffic cop
Expreas

~AND THE WORST I8 YET TO COME

FERDINAND LEAPED UPON THE Box
AND SROUTED DULLE ET DECORUM EST
PRO PATRIA MORI\" OH' HELP!

HELP!

THET wou CAN USE 1T

TAE (DEA OF STICKING A LOTOF
THAT DEAD LANGUAGE STUFF I A
BOOY JUST TO LET PEOPLE KNOW

.

-_———

Not What He Meant

Bhe—What's & Roman nose lke?

He—Like mine

She—Oh, you mean just red

“Here somebody msays

Quite So —

that electric

ourrents can be made to take the place
of food in sustaining life"

“What

an ahocking

theory! —Baltl-

maore American.

Irate OMcer—LU—n I, man! Duck Your hesd—don't you know you'd get 7
shot? .
Fastidious Recrult—Ye-es, sir: but this beastly grass keepa tickling my
nose!
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