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give vent 1o the terriblo grief that wis overtaking her.

“Whiat e you mean?” she eried with a suprome effort
at self comtrols

ol mean,” stammered her aunt, “that Arthar Warfield
Tasn't o cent to his name, and amb Hhat | am plwd i
your have boen sensibile.”

“What—what oo vour mwean?”
eatehing at her sheve.

“His sister telephoned to me this morming,
for youz but you wern't hers,”

“What did she say? el me quickly! Wy dudn't you
tell me before?™  Nurilla put her face in her hands and
droppeed into the chair that Arthur had tately desorted.

whe sand,” bogan Ner aunt, "tha dnrmy Arthur's
abince the company Tud taken @ step that starterd
their downwand course; that the managier had delayed
commmunicating the bad move, hecamse he hoped 10 be
able to right things again, but e anly e things
worse, and everything had gone Lo pleas. -

Misrilla raised her homd, “ Bt Arthur—what iel ghe
say of him?  Why did she telephon '™

SO, thit was what Ltaed to el you wpstairs, She
asked me 1o tell von that he was not: Svell, that he had
a groat deal toworry over aml that Te didh not expect
anythinge of o, Shie thonght it woatd he casior fror yos
if you knew heforehand Lo, She =

repted Munilla,

Shi asked

URILLA interragited her “No mone jist now,
Aunt?™ Shi turned il mn gpstains o her room.
Maarily putting on hee tat amd eloak, shiv Toft the fows:,

Sho remembered vagiely that Arthur had spoken of the
woods ot the end of the avenue, and she felt how lw
st be wandering about and thinking her the coldedt,
erirelest person in the world,

Twilipght was beginning to stenl over the thick trees
of the wid that skirted the river, and long shirdows
met on the familine path along which Murilla, breath-
lews and eager, made her way,  Bverything soerned
silent and expectant, as hefore the hreak of dawn, Bl
reactid the fiver and loaked for some sgn of the min
whe folt was there,  Nothing but the long, misty Tinie of
the shore, nothing bitt the ever decpening shaelowys, con-
frontod ter,  Her heart sank, Then naquick neiee in the
leaves behind recafle] Boe ta s of the danjor of
ber pusition.

=P’ Tt me frighter yous Hutisn't that you, Musil:
102" waxiel i voice near at hond,

It was Arthar, and a5 Murilla saw his farmiliar ont-
tine emerge from the shadows alie felt o Hoep, litigering
pain onter her heark, wpain that meant great joy,

“Yes, it a6 I, T was Jooking for you,” she s

“Por me?™ he asked ina Bewililered tone.

*1 anederstand now, Arthue, Won't you it nie alfer
voit my symputhy now-—my help, my-—my Jover™ She
finishuad in i whiispur.

O, Murill!™ le eried, foliling her in his
straining through the darkness 1o son her faee,

“f thonght you meant something vlse, ™ shie explained
as thev strollad aling the river path together, e
themght you meant your had fonnd Somieone ela”

arms and

THE BABES IN THE WOOD

wized his quality.  He wos one thit wonld walk warily
and had strange eves

“Mistrogs,” sayvs Die, bowing 10 Mise  Mutjory,
$there Nus been a little musindorstanding, Al $omer
tncle and guardian hus lade me rectify it Nodonbt
your horse i stalded nnd restisl from thee foneneys”

Miss Marjory kept her eyes on ham sealily, and she
saith slowly, *1 go no way with you, Mr. Harman, tor
does my siter.”

wqfistress,” he said, hiwing agdin with an exprossion
on lifs wallow face that irked me, “there §5 one expidted
s gisest gt the holl whiom you may ol miss.”

I know not what this small amlerplay Bolwesn ‘em
was: Bt here [intervonod that he bl not séen in the
window nook, *Tam glad to henr Lam espuoted, good
frivnd: Dist, Took wour, T am heee afore my time.”

He startevd Back s i astonishied, as e must ha been;
bt quickly recovenng In caltites! me with fn exldness
in Tk Iook, “Isit Sir Edward?” he aikolin surprise.
sAfr. Hollistor exproted yort tonmght, Sie”

=Proths, he shull not be disappromted,” 1 ik
yor broken fast, Sir?”

He looked aalanve at the talde; amd 1 could o he
wats emptys s Dealled the indlond, and presently the
board wis spned.

Al the time he talked quictly and very civilly on
many matters, yel nover onee eforring to the sl
of the sisters. "Twas not my design 1o explain to him;
for "tis well, as T have cver found, to Teave something
to puzzle an encmy’s wits, Al if he breed suspicion,
damme! T give that for his suspicion!

I warrant 1 pliyed the great gontleman very neatly
that mormine—as there i no redson why Dick Ryder
shorlil not, secing e has mingled in the bist sompany,
—Kings, Princes, and peers of the reilm,  But this
Harinian ieritated me.  There was that in his manper
that mide me panse and wonder,  Flo desired s togo
forwand to the halls but § was foe Togering, taling
some pleasantness oul of the sitnation. Moreover |
hid the task to il s of this pestilent fellow.  But
I pliyd him likie & fish, and he answored 1o my play,
amd talleed anil fel and dild all that he thought' was
hzinifsonme,

#1 s glitl, Str Edwanl,” saiil e to me privily, “tha
there is no ot now to this ungon, 1 was infarmnd
there was one i the lde's re ddtance,”

«Now you mention it,” T said, “these was some print
of differenve; Tt ns yon siw ‘s ol aded,”

At that moment one Of the fwins ontenad the pooim,
and I went up to her,

“Yiow," says 1, “Donthy aod I undirstand oo an-
other, ™ anid Iput anarm alwt her

She went ped suddenly, anil Jodging to the sife 1
pertvivesd she had no ol 5o "ewas Marpiry!  Bar,
damme! 1 bilieve | prefirred Marjory for hor spirit.

This Harmon watehusd us an s saeaksh way, bt
sail no mare tian that lie muoter wouldd Bedelighred;
and 1, baving t'othier twin in the roem then, had o go
pounil about that mole once more ere | clsped nfms,
And wll thoomgh thise passages, as | oonll see, - this
Harman watched,

I. “Have

‘T\\'.\:i four of the afternoon when the trouhle came,
anl [was justifind in my stspicions of this fellow.
He came in from the garden smiling, and says he, =Sir

Edwand, T think it is time we were oo the rondd; for it
will be hard to gain Moaze Hall s night.”

WWELT saddd 1 thinking the titme Wis come te Fie el
of him, “Lan ready, | Get you to vour hore,”

Ater a niument’s pagae he went out; and Towent m
search of the twing, “Alone!” sid 1, “We are to be
guit of this vily knuve now. "

But one came forwand that [ eould see by odgng
frul no tiele to bur neck.. *Sin" siys she, Boing Mare
jory, and I conldisee she trembilisl, *there dre some on
on the modr that aee my uncle’s,”

“Rip me!™ 1 said, sudidenly jumping bon thought, “so
that 15 the game, perts him!  He has sont word!™

w0y, Sir,” savs Miss Domithy now, that had been
stiring through the window, *'rg Sr Edward!™

“Perish Him tont™ [ aaid, anl frowned,  *To your
horse,™ said Tnext; “anid o by the baek ways upos the
modrlind read, where T owill mect you!®

“Rut you, Sir2” mays Marjory,

“Rip me! T must have myfun,” @il 1, anid left thism
forthwith,

| dipiped inte the stables and loowed Calype
wanderd forth, and then T went baek o the i, ens
conntered my friend] amd told him that Twas rendy o
dipart.

Ol says e, smiling, *my hurse is withont, and
sy b, Sir Edwan], you will Titr me o ompany,”

I walkeil 't the door and out throgh the garden to
the gite which gave on the mpor: anil there, Tove you!
was a wang of theee Torsed men and o foueth drawn up
very wlidicrly.

“Whies be these?™ Fasked as il in casual guestion.

SPhese, Sie Bdwanl, are come to estort vou,” said
Hurman, all of a grin.

sNepy woll,® suid 1, and muechel a foot towards "om,
bedd nose to take any step.  But they clised upamd
headod me off. “Who are you,™ siid 1, “that opposts
n King's Hege on his Mag s roails2”

The nun that Tooked Jike a solilier sabuted with a
g oo ™ svs he, *1am Sir Bdwiard Carmby,
that have come opportunely tothe nescu of thy hirtide
from somme ledecaptim.” \

I wheeled an eve o Harman to see the enl of this
comedy, and he nesprot !

1 had the privilege to scquaint M, Hollister of the
position eatly this muorning,” suys e, smirking, *since
your deseription and bearing answered Hot to Sir Ed-
warred "

sl '™ 1 osabd) langhing: “"Tis o merry moecting
then, and 1 am obligel,  Where woulid you Tave b, Sir
Echward, sl or shoulider?™ says 1,

“What 2~ <uns he, and Tooked in amaze,

SYou ane comie for @ maid that witnts vou tot,™ siid
I, “aoid wou pursie herta her ot Dease, Man!™ 1

sanitl, and Fpuallal ot my bodkin.
HIE pedic at e with his deawn sword, o scurvy tock
toone thint wasafoot, nnd Isteppied asille and took
him'in the ribs 5o thit le topplist off Iis harse and Tay
sprawling on the moor,  And then 1 turned on the
others: They hal come nearer, and one drow his pistold
while the sseretary, Hurman, had his full upon me,
*Lont give vou sense!™ said . *What milkes you
stand Detween a tiger amd s laie?  Geot 3om e,
Harman, o 17 sisat your mideith ™ and witliont more

o il she

ado 1 had the man with hig pistol in the thigh. 1o
crivd aut, dropped his barker, and aliced his fellew on
the arm: for "twas no part of mine to pink these peor
devili beyond necessity. Anid at that the third drew
off with Ins reing so that § turned o Harman,

“J{urman,” says T half in humer and talking b,
#Hunven forgive me, T had the mind to staby your vitals;
bt | remembered in time! We are of a trade.”

“What?" says he, stuttering,

s ime thief robe not another,™ 1 eaid, and 1 gnve him a
wink, Somwehow it eame tocme thus to put him in the
dirt and muck without injuey, and so says 1, *You
Cupidd, d'yo think Uve interest in the thickens yonder
awvnt for this?™ and [ tapped my broast,

WA hat 2™ e suidd e gapeed.

# fowels™ 1 whispered, ned winked again. “Chot yom
anil wot them, and take this groveler it the dust abog
of }"ﬂlf-

*Who—who are you?™ he stammpred.

“Ope Ryder, otherwine Galloping Dick, und kndwn
on every i in England,”™ wys I.

spool!™ said e, and deopped his eyes onnningly
SWolly if you o with the jewels, will your Iet e seem to
put you to flight? “Tis the gl Marjory that [ want.®

1 canld ha pot my bedidn through his weagand, but
I pefmined. “Rip me, Cully, 1'm afraid of you!™ [
crieil, anid made o nnh for if, while he wheeles] his hor=e
in i protense of following.  But Calypeo cantered sy at
a whistle, and knowing the Cemini wore now well across
the heath T mounted anid followed, Tanghing.

t NICKED ‘em a mile further, amd 5o we rode to

London Town, and that night did I deliver the

chuirpes at my. Baudy Wistgarths, Says she when fwa
b, Toulkdng at me oddly:

“Whie §4 this wonderful cavalier of yours, Chililz"

“Mudnm,” said I, *a humble sivitor of beauty in
distresn,™ for T had resod some such wonds in & book.

SR shys dhe, examinng me cl amt then n
dest o hor cotiing 1o retine, *My consing conse Thine
arfidly?™ sho said,

w5 Gl Tives!™ [ sk,

Thors wats a little Teositatdon on ber shili, and then
sayn, *1 will ser that Geonae Hollier das o Tl
thoir futare,  Dam friend to oours omelis.”

KT skl Have @4 him dn Ui pillery along of Sie 11
ward,™ 1wl

Shy-smiled, & buxom, fine woman of fio et
W i this knight crrant, then?” saps sho

SPaith, | am not ashamed of my name,” Tandd. “Call
mwe Cialloping Dick of the high tobwy,™

a3l Bt miet™ she ortin] suddenlys
thit took my diamonds Tnst yenr!”

Sink me! twis o place for mw, &n
to the nmire: but somehow 1 thought T
Taughier follow e s [ galloped on the London

AFOOT FROM CAPETOWN TO CAIRO

agh Emil Lund, a Rhodedan weler,
dx, complited a walk from Cagetoan
to Cuipo,  The feat was undoertaken ais
of adventure, and not in fullitment of any » ]
test any system of diet or teining, Land started foam
Capetown, and widked aline Himagh Cage Prosie
anil the Transvaa! to Rhodesie. Thenee e aunitining]
thromgh the Kongo State, the Sudan, amd the Nabun
Ihsert to Bgypt, a distance of nearly five: thousal
miles us the orow flies,

“X[y wish,” said he, “was simply to be the fint 1
toacoomplidhthe fear,  Lim proudest of having wal
g the Nublian Desers, Thar was the hordest tran

Until he left Elizabethvithe, in the Belgisn Kony
Lund luwl 6 compamtively sy time, sinee hoo oot

T

01 Tong
ngned thirt

obitain sugiphics, good fooll, and good water;
yond that paint he met with many duflenltis, H
hawd no parters, carrying all his own impedimenta, s
ing ot seventy potnds. Thits alone s no mean Lok
i a teopiical country,

For the greter part of the time Land v obligad 1)
subsist upon o vegetable: diet; but he bl meat when
Tie ool get it In passing through the great foros
hecampesd on the ground, Tighting a Lirge fre 1o keop
off wild animals.  This fire Be was clireful tomaintai
theowghout the night. Al carly dawn e would rones
hi4 march, trmmping continuosly untl eleven oiclock,
whon Ie woubl cool his one daily meal; after which
heewonthd sleepruntibspndown,. Lions and otber cumivom
do not wsmully attack in the heat of the day. In
Katanga District, huwever, hie was bitten hy a bk
rseenhis s, and would probably Tave died R e not
suecvedis] in reaching a native kraal, where he wis
apecessfilly trente] by atintive woman,

Prom Mbertville the teaveler made for Luke AMbert,
where he made a wide detour, eventualle arriving at
the Nile, which he followed 1 Abu Hamelds  Here lic
struck ot acposs the Nubion Deserz, ng to the Nile
again ot Wiy Halfi, Since there are but two onses
on the route avross this disert, Lund had to oarey with
him theee dduys' supply of fosd and water,  Buu he
crossed the desert in saferty and reached Khartnm,
where Te went fito Tospital o “patel himsdlf up™ for
the last stape of lis journe
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