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CHAPTER XL

There Was trouble with the telegraph and
galsphons sonnections between Hathboro’ and
Ponkwassol. and Adellne had to go to the
mperal without an mnswer to Elbridge's
BesssED Balow her surface interest in the
esremony and the bshavior of the mourners
the triends, which nothing could have
allenated but the astual pressncs of calamity,
she had 8 mether misery of alternating hope
gnd fear, of anxietios continually reasoned
and of security lost the instant it was
The double strain told so uvon her
that when the rites at the grave were
ghe sent word to the clergyman and
y begged him to drive home with her.
«Why. aren’t you well, Miss Northwiok ™ he
aoked, with a glance at her troubled face, aa

e got into the coverad sleigh with her.
=Oh yoo." she said, and she fung hersel!
Hmnm.nﬁloﬂunﬂmu ery.
= poor Mrs. Newton's grief has been very try-
» he sald gently and with aocertaln se-
ofsmile he had, and ho added. as it he
it well to lure Miss Northwick from.
the minor affiiotion that we feel for othere’
gorrows to the sorrow itaelt, “It has been &
sarrible blow to her—so sudden, and her only

L]

d:lld. ft lsn't that™ sald Adeline. frankly.
= Have—have you seen the—paper this morn-

r
h-'n cams” sald the clergyman. “But In
viow of the duty before me I thought I
wouldn't read it. Is there anything partioular
“"l:":. pothing. Only —only =" Adeline had
pot been able to separate herwelf from the
thing and she took it out of the car-
riage pooket. * There has besn an accldent
en the rallrosd.” she began firmly, but she
broks down In the effort to go on. “And I
wantad to have you see — see —* Bhe stopped.
and handed him the paper.

Hs took Itand ran over the sccount of the
aseldent, and came at her trouble with an In-
stant Intelligenoce that was in itself & sort of
reassurancs. “But had you any reason to
suppose your father was on the train 7

“No,” she sald from the strength he gave
her. " Thatlsthe strange part aboutit. He
went up to the Milla, yesterday morning, and
he couldn’t have been on the train atall. Only
the pame—"

“It lan't quits the name,” sald Wade, with a
gantle modaration. as if he would not willingly
make too much of the difference, and felt
truth to be too saared to ba tampered with
evon while it had merely the form of posal-

hlity.

*“No,” sald Adeline, eager to be comforted.
*and I'm sure ho's at the Mille, Elbridge has
pect & despatch to find out if he's thers, but
there must be something the matter with the
telograph. We hadn't heard beforethe funeral;
or. at least, he didn't bring me word: and I
bated to keep round after him wheo—"

“He probably hadn't heard.” sald the clergy-
man, soothingly, * and no news is good news,
you know. But hadn't we better drive round
by the station, and find out whether any
answer has been—"

“0.n0! I couldn't do that!™ sald Adeline,
parvously. “They will telephone the answer
upto Elbridge. Bat come home with me, if
you haven't something to do, and stay with us
tHl we—""

*'Oh, very willingly.” On the way the young
elrsgyman talked of the accident, guessing that

bér hysterical conjectures had helghtened the
borror, and that he should maks it lesa dread-
ful by exploring its facts with her. He did not
doolare it impossible her father should have
bpen on the traln, but he urged the extreme
improbability.

Elbridge and his wife passed them, driving
rapidly In Simpson's booby, which Adeline
bad ordered for their use at the funeral. and
when she got Into the house Elbridge was
waiting there for her. He began at onde:
“Mips Northwick., I don't belleve but what
your father’s stayed over at Bpringfleld for
something. He was talking to me last week
about some hosses there—""

“Isn't he at the Mills?™ ghe demanded
sharply.

Elbridge gave his hat a turn on his hand be-
fore he looked up. * Well no, he haln’t been

yot—"

Adeline made no sound, but she sank down
as & column of water sinks.

Atthe oconfusion of movements and woloes
that followed Buzetts came to the door of the
library and looked wonderingly Into the hall,
whaore this had happened, with a book clasped
over hor finger. " What (n the world is the
matter ™ she asked with a sort of saroastio
amazs, at alght of Elbridge lifting something
from the floor.

“Don't be alarmed. Miss Busetts,” said Mr.
Wads, “your sister seems a Llittls faint,
and—"

“It's this siokening heat!™ orfed the girl,
running to the door, and setting It wide. *'It
suffocates me when I come in from the out-
side. I'll got some water,” Bhe vanished and
was back again instantly, stooping over Ade-
line to wet her forehead and temples. The
rush of the cold alr began to revive her. Bhe
opened her oyes, and Busetts sald, severely,
“What has come over you, Adeline? Aron't
you well 7" and as Adeline answered nothing,
she went on: “I don't belleve she knows
Where she i, Let us got her Into the library
on the lonnge.”

Bhe put her strength with that of the young
slorgyman, and they carried Adeline to tho
lounge. Buszstte despatched Elbridge, hang-
ing helplessly about, for some of the women.
f:eun: the parlor mald, and did not come

Adoline kept looking at her sister as I she
Wwere afrald of her. When she was recovored
sufficlently to speak, she turned her eyes on

* thie clergyman, and sald huskily, * Tell her,®

“Your slster has had o little tright.,” he be-
B0, and with fils gontle eyes on the girl's he
Wont on to deal the pain that priests and phy-
tlolans must give. “There's the reportof a
rallroad aocident in the morning paper, and
among the passengers—the misaing—was one
of the name of Northwiok—"

: But father is at the Milla!"

Your mister had telegraphed before the
funeral, to make sure—and word has come
lh:l he—isn't there.”

" Where s the papor?” demanded Busetts,
with a kind of haughty incredulity,

Wade found It {n his pocket, where he must
bave put it Instoad of glving it back to Ado-
line In the slalgh. Buzette took it mnd went
With it to one of the windows, Bhe stood read-
lng the acoount of the scoldent, while hor sis-
ter watohod her with tremulous esgorness for
the Lelp that came trom her contemptuous re-
Jeotion of the calamity,

Howabsurd! It len't father's name, snd
he couldn't have been on the traln. What in
the world would he have been golng to Mon-
";'rul for at this time of year? It's ridioulous|”

Usetts Sung the paper down, and came back
“_.'ilﬂl olthu two.

olt,” sald W, bl

llgnrobnhle—-" ‘ade, “that it was extremely

But whore,” Adeline put {n falntly, * could

b have bosn 1f he wasn't at the Mills 7
p Anywhere In the world exocopt Wellwater

Unction." returned Buzette, scornfully. * He
Way hl:o stopped over at Bpringfield, or—"

b Adeline admitted, “that's what El-

bridgo thought.”
sons on to Willoughby
there.”

“Or he may have
Junotion. He often goes
That is trae” said the other, sullering her-

_"'.ﬂ_llf ® o litle, “Aad bo o

BiC.

talking of selling his interest inthe quarries
there: and—" ' .

“He's thers, of coursa” sald Buretts with
finality, “It he'd been golng further, he'd
have telegraphed uas. ' Me's always very oare-
ful. I'm not in the least alarmed, and I ad-
vise you not to ba, Adeline. When did you see
the paper first ™ .

“When Isamo down to broakfast,” sald Ade-
line. quistly. ; :

“And I suppose yon didn't eat any break-
fust 1™

Adeline’s silencs made confession.

“What I think is, we'd better all have
lanoh,” sald Buzestts, and she went and touched
the bell at the ohimnay. “You'll stay with us,
won't you, Mr. Wade? We want lunch at
onoe, James,"” she sald to the man who an-
swered her ring. ™ Of course, you must stay,
Mr. Wade, and help pee Adeline back to her
right mind,” Bhs tonshed tho bell again, and
whon the man appeared, * My sleigh at onos,
James.” she commanded. “I will drive you
homg. Mr. Wade, on my way to the station.
Of course I shall not I¢aye anything In doubt
about this ailly soare. ' I fancy It will be no
groatdifoulty to flad out where father I
Whete Is that rall guide? Probably my
father took it up to his room.” . Bhe ran up
stalrsand came down with the book in her
hand. " Now we will ses. I'don’t bellsve he
could get any train at Bpringfleld. whore he
would have to shange for the Mills, that would
take him beyond the Junection at that hour
last night. The expreas has to ecoms up from
Boston —" Bhe atopped and ran over the
time table of the routa. * Well, he oould geta
oonneoting train at the Junotion: but that
dosan't prove at all that he did.”

Bhe talked on, mooking the mere suggestion
of such a notion, and then suddenly rang the
bell onoe more, to ask sharply; “lsn't lunch
ready yot? Then bring us taa, here. I shall
telegraph to the Mills agalin. and [ shall tele-
graph to Mr. Hilary in Boston; he will know
whether father was golng anywhers else
They bad a meeting of the Board day belfore
yostarday. and father went to the Mills unex-
pectedly. I shall talegraph to Ponkwasset
Junetion, too: and you may be sure I shall not
come home, Adeline, till'I know something
definita"

The tea came, and Busette served the eups
hereelf, with nerves that betrayed mo tremor
in the clash of silver or china. But ahe made
haste, and at the soundof sleighbells without
she put down her own oup, nntasted.

* Oh, must you take Mr. Wade away ™ Adesline
feebly pleaded. “Btay till she comes back|"
she entreatod.

Busette faltsred a moment, and then with a
look at Mr. Wade, she gave a harsh laugh.
“Yory walll" she sald

Bhe ran into the hall ‘and up the stairs, and
in another moment they heard her soming
downagain: the outar door shut after her, and
then cam® tho flutter of the alaigh bells as she
drove away. |

Ovor the lunch the elder sister recovered
herself a little, and ate as onscanin the sus-
penaa of b strong emotion.

“Your sister is & person of grest sourage.”™
sald the olergyman, as if he' wers a little
abashed by it

*Bhe would never show that she’s troubled
But I know well enough that she’s troubled.
by the way she kept talking and dolog some-
thing every minute; and now, if she hadn't
gone to telegraph, she'd—I mustn't keep you
hpre any longer, Mr. Wade,” she broke off in
the sense of physical strength the food had
given her. “Indeed. I mustn't. You needn't
beanxious. Ishall do very well now. Yes! I
shalll"

Bhe begged him to leave her, but he per-
oalved that she did not teally wish him to go,
and it 'was nearly an hour: aftar Busette drove
away belore he got out of the house. He would
not let hor send him home;and: he walked
toward the village in the still, sunny cold of
the early winter afternoon, thinking of:the
sott of contempt with whieh that girl had
spurned the notion of calamity, as if it were
something to be resentad, and even snubbed,
in its approach toher. It was asif ahs had now
gone to trace It to its sourde, and defy it there;
to stamp upon the presumptuous rumor and
destroy It

Just before he reachsd the crest of the up-
1and that shut out the ‘village from ‘him. he
heard the clash of slelgh bells; a pair of horses
leaped into sight, and ¢ame bearing down
upon him with that fine.throw of thelr feet
which you get only in such a direct encsunter.
He stopped Into the sll@e track, and then he
heard Miss Bue Northwick call to her horses
and eaw her pulling them up. Bhe had her
father's fondnesa for horsesa, and the palr of
little grays were a gift from him with the ple-
turesque sledge they drew. The dasher
swelled forward like a awan's breast, and then
ourved deeply backward; from either eorner
of the band of iron flligres at the top dangled
a rod horse tail. The man who had driven her
to the station eat in & rumble behind;
on the seat with Buzette was another young
lady, who put out her hand to Wade, with a
look of uncommon liking. scrossthe shining
bearskin robe, and laughed at his astonish-
ment in seeing hor. While they talked, the
clipped grays nervously lifted and set down
thelr forofect In the snow, as if fingering it;
they inhaled the cold alr withsquared nostrils,
and blew it out In blasts of white steam. Bu-
petts eald, in explanstion of her friend’s pres-
ence: " Loulse had sean the account, and she
made her brother bring her up. They think
justas I do, that there's nothing of it; one of
the papers had the name Nordeck: but wo've
left Mr. Hilary at the station, fighting the tele-
graph and tolephone inall directions, and he
isn't to stop till he gats something positive,
He's trying Wellwator now.” B8ho sald all this
very houghtlly, but she addod, *The only
thing Is, I can't understand why my father
hasn't been heard of at the Mills. Bome one
was asking for him there yestarday."

“Probably he went on to Willoughby June-
tion, as you suggosted.”

“0Of ocoursa he did.” sald Loulss. “We
haven't heard from there yet."

*Oh, I'm not In the least troubled.” sald Bue,
“but it's certainly very provoking.”" Bhe liftad
herreins. “I'm hurrylng home to let Adeline
know."

*Bho'll be very glad.” Wade returned, as If it
weore the cortainty of good news ahe was earry-
ing. *Ithink I'll join Matt at the station,” he
suggrostod to Loulss.

“Dol" she answered. *You can certainly
manage something botwoon you. Matt will be
nlmoet as glad of your coming ss my golng. I
thought wo were coming up here to reassure
Bue, but I seom strangely superfluous.”

*You can reassure Adeline,” sald Bus. Bha
added to Wade: “I keep thinking what an
annoyanocs it will be to my father to have all
this fuss made over him. I sometimos feol
vexed with Adollne’ Good-by!" she called
back to him as she ‘drove away, and she
stopped again to add: *Won't you come up
with Mr, Hilary when you've heard something
definite " f

Wado promised, and thoy repoated their
good-bys all round with a resolute cheer-
fulness,

CHAPTER XIL

The affair had been mixed up with toa and
lunch, and there was pow tho suggestion of a
gay return to the Northwiok place and an hour
or two more in that plessant company of pretty
and lively women, which Wade loved almost
as woll as he loved righteousness. He knew
that thero was such & thing as death in the
world; he had often already seen Its strange,
peacoful face: he had just stood by an open
grave; but ut the moment his youth donled it
all, and be swung along over the hard-packed
roadway thinking of the superb beauty of
Buzetto Northwick, and the witchery of Loulse
Hllary's face. It was like her to come at onoe
to her triend in this anxlety, and he belleved a
strength wus in her to help bear the worst,
the worst that now seemed so remote and im-
possible,

He did not ind Matt Hilary in the station:
buthe pushed through to the platform outside
snd saw him ot o little distence standing be-
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them. It'svary unphilosophisal” They walked

Wade loft him to go down to his chureb, he met
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of men there who were replacing some worn-
out rails with new ones.

“Matt!” he called to him. and Matt turned
about and sald, * Hello, Caryl!" and ylelded
him & sort of absent-minded hand, while he
kept hia face turnad smilingly upon the men.
Bome wore holding the ralls in poaition, and
another was driving In the spike that was to
rivetthe plate to the slosper. Ho struck It with
exquisite nconracy from a wide, free-handed
rhythmioal sawing of his hammer.

“Boantifull Tsn't it7" sald Matt. “T never
seo any sort of manual labor, even the kinds
that are brutified abd demoralized by thelir
assoclation with machinery, without thinking
how far the arts still come ahort of the trades,
If any soulptor could feel it. what a magnifi-
oant bas-rollef just that thing wounld makel”
He turned round to look at the men again: in
their differant poses of self-forgetfulness and
interest in thelr work, they had a boauty and
grace, in spite of thelr clumsy dross, which en-
nobled the stene.

When Matt once more faced round, he
smiled ssronely on his friend. Wade, who
knew his temperament and his phllosophy,
was decelved for the moment. * Then you
don't share Misa Northwick's anxlety about
her father?” he began,as il Matt had bean
dealing directly with that matter, and had been
giving his roasons for mot being troubled
about ft. "“Have you heard anything yet?
But of courss you haven't, or—"

Matt halted him, and looked down into his
fsos from his greatsr height with a sort of
sobered ohegrfulness. " How much do you
know about Miss Northwick's father 1"

“Yery little—nothing In fact but what she
and her sister showed me In the morning
paper. Iknowthey're in great distress about
him: Ijust met XMiss Buzetts and your sleter,
and they told me I should find you at the
station.”

Matt began to walk on agaln. "I didn't
know but you had heard some talk from the
outside. Icame off to escaps the pressure of
inquiry at the station: people had found out
somehow that I had been put In charge of the
telegraphing when the young ladies left. I
imagined they wouldn't follow me If I went for
awalk” He put his hand through Wade's
arm, and directed thelr course across the
tracks toward the streot away from the station,
whare Elbridge had walked his horses np and
down the evening he met Northwiok. *Itold
them to look out for me, If they got snything:
Ishould koep in sight somawhers. Isn't it &
ourious commentary on our state of things,"
he went on, “that when any man in a position
of trust can't be sccounted for twenty-four
hours after he leaves home, the businesallke
supposition is that he has run away with
monay that doesn’t belong to him

* What do you mean, Matt "

*“1 mean that the popular bellef in Hatboro®
seems to be that Northwick was on his way to
Canada on the traln that was wrecked.”

“Bhocking, shooking!" sald Wada. * What
makes yon think they bellove that 1"

*The conjecture and speculation beagan In
the station the moment Misa Northwiok left it,
and before it could be generally understood that
I waa thers to represent her. I suppose there
wasn't & man among them that wouldn't have
trustad Northwick with all he had, or wouldn't
have felt that his fortune was made if North-
wick had taken charge of his money. In fact,
I heard some of them saying so before their
deference for me shut thelr mouths. YetI
haven't a doubt they all think he’s an abscond-
ing-defaulter."

“It's shooking,” sald Wade, sadly, “but I'm
afraid you're right. These things are so com-
mon that people are subjected to susplelon on
no kind of—" But just at this juncture
Matt lifted his head from the moment's revery
in which he ssamed to have been far absent.

*Have you seen much of the family this win-
ter?". 3

“Yes, a_good deal” sald Wade. “Ther're
not communicants, but they’ve been regular
att¢ndants at tho services, and I've been a
good deal at thelr house. They ssem rather
lonely: they have very little to do with the
Bouth Hatboro' people, and nothing at all with
the villagers. I don't know why they've spent
the winter hers. Of course one hears all kinds
of gosklp. The gossips at SBouth Hatboro' say
that Mins Buretts was willing to be on with
young Wilmington again, and that she kept
thefaniily hére. Butl place no falth (n such a
oonjectura.” -

*It has'a rustic erudity,” sald Matt. “ Butif
Jack Wilmington ever cared anything for the
girl, now’'s his chance to be s man and stand
by her."”

Bomething In Matt's tone made Wade stop
and ask, ‘' What do you mean, Matt? Is there
anything besldes —"

“Yes" Matttook a fresh grip of his friend's
arm, and walked him steadily forward, and
kept him walking in spita of his involuntary
tendeoncy to come to a halt every few steps, and
try to urge something that he never quite got
from his tongue. against the probability of
what Xatt was saying. “1 mean that these
people are right in thelr susplelons.”

“Right?

* My dear Caryl, there {s no doubt whataver
that Northwick is & defaulter to the company
In a very large amount. It came out ata
meoeting of the directors on Monday. He con-
fessed it, for he could not deny it In the face of
the proof agalnst him, and he was glven a
number of days to make up his shortage. He
was reloased on parole; it waa really the best
thing, the wisest as woll as the merolfullest,
and of course he broke his word nnd selzed
the first chance to run away. I knaw all about
the defalcation from my father just afterthe
meetiog. There (s almply no gquestion
about it."

*Graclous powers I" sald Wade, fipally help-
leas to dispute tho facts which he still did not
realize, " And you think it possible—do you
supposo—imagine—that it was really he who
was in that burning car? What an awful fate!”

* An awlul fate?' asked Matt *' Do you
think so? Yes, yours Is the safo ground In re-
gard to o thing of that kind—the only ground.”

* The only ground "

* 1 was thinking of my poor father,” sald
Matt. " He sald some sharp things to that
wrotohed creature at the meeting of the Board
—oalled him o thief, and I daro say other hard
pamos—and told him that the best thing that
oould happen to him was a raliroad sccldent
on his way home."

“Ah|",

“Yousee? When he rond the account of
that acoldont in the paper this morning. and
found & nameso much like Northwlck's among
the victims, he was fearfully broken up, of
ocourse. Ho felt somohow as If he had caused
his desth—1 could see that, though of course
he wouldn't admit anything of the kind.”

“0f course,” sald Wade, compassionataly.

“1supposo it isn't well to Invoke death In
any way, Ho s like the devil, and only too apt
to come, it you ask for him. I don't mean
anything superstitious, and I don't suppose

-y father really has any superstitious feeling

about the matter, But he's been rather a
friend—or a victim—of that damnable theory
that the gontlemanly way out of a difMoulty
like Northwlick's s suicide, and I suppose he
snoke from assoclation with it, or by an Im-
pulse from.it. He has beon telegraphing right
uad left to try to verlly the reports, as it was
his businsss and duty to do, any way; and he
JSaught at the notlon of my coming up here
with Loulse to see if wo could be of any use to
those two poor women."”

*Poor women|" Wade schoed. * The worst
must fall upon them,as the worst always
seoms to do.”

' *Yes, wherever a arusl blow falls there seems
tobe s woman forit to fall on. And you see
what a reflnement of eruelty this is golog to
be when It renches them. They have got to
know thot thelr father met that awful death,
snd that he met it becauss he was & delaulter
and was running awsy. 1 suppose the papers
will be full of it*
“That seams Intolerable. Couldn't anything
be dope to stop tiem M
“Why the thing has to come out. You can
keop happiness s seoret, but sorrow and shame
have to come out—] don't know why, but they
Than, whet they come out we feel ae it
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slowly along in silencs for a fow momenta, and
then Matt's revery broke outagain in words:

“Woll, It's to be sssn now whethoer she haa the
st

strength that bears, or tha strength th

breaka, The way she held her head, as she
took the reins and drove off, with poor Louise
beside her palpitating with sympathy for her
trouble and anxiety about her horses, was

yon, It was superb: there’s no other word for

it. Ah, poorgirll"

“Your sister’s prosence will be a great help
to her,"” sald Wada.
to come."”

“Ah, there wasn't anything else for it." sald
Matt, fiinging his head up. “Loulse has my
father’s loyalty. I don't know much about
her friendship with Mias Northwiok—she's so
much younger than I, and they eama together
when I was abroad—but I've fanaclod she
wasn't mueh liked among the girls, and Loulse
was her champion. In away., When Loulse
read that report, nothing would do but ahe
must come.”

*Of courss.”

"Rut ourbelng here must hava its embar-
rassments for my father. 1t was a saoriflce for
him to let us come."

*Idon't understand.”

*1t was he who earriad throngh the respite
the directors gave Northwick; and now he will
have the appearance before some peopls of
helping to cover up the missrable facts, of put-
ting a good faca on things whils a rogues was
getting away from justics. He might even be
supposed to have some interost in getting him
out of the way."

*Oh, Idon't think any sunch susplelon can
attach {taell to such a man as Mr, Hilary.” sald
‘Wada, with a certaln rosentment of the sug-
gestion even from the man's son.

* In a commerolal clvilization like ours any
sort of susploion oan attach to any sort of man
in a case liko this,” said Matt.

Wade took off his hatand wiped his fore-
head "I can't realize thatthe casels what
you say. I can't realize it atall. It seems
like some poor sort of play, of make-belleve.
1 ean't forgive mysell for balng so little moved
byit. Weare in the presence of a horror that
ought to make ub unoover our heads and fall
to our kneea and confean our own alns to God|"

“Ah, I'm with yonthere!” sald Matt, and he
pushed his hand further through his friend's
arm.

Ther were both still well under thirty, and
they both had that xest for mere experience.
any experienos, that hunger for the knowledge
of lite, which youth feels. In tholr sevoral ways
they were already men who had thought for
themsalves, or conjsotured rather; and they
wero eager to verify thelr apeculationathrough
tholr emotions. They thought a good deal
alike in many things, though they started from
such opposite points in their thinking; and
they both had finally the same Idoal of life.
Thelr intimacy was of as old a date as thelir
school days; at Harvard they were inthe same
elubs as well as the same class. Wade's father
was not a Boston man, but his mother was a
Bellingham, and he was nurtured in the tradl-
tions of Hilary's social lifo. Doth had broken
with them: Wade not so much when he ba-
came a ritualist as Hllary whenhe turned his
back on manufacturing.

They wore now not without a kind of pride
{n standing so close to the ealamity they were
fated witnesses of, snd In the midst of their
sympathy they had a curiosity which con-
eerned itaelf with one of the victima bocauss
she was a young and beautiful girl. Their pity
pot so much forgot as ignored Northwick's
elder daughter, who was a plain, siok old maid,
and followed the younger with a kind of
shrinking and dread of her doom whioch Matt
tried to put Into words.

“Iassure you {f Icouldn't manage to pull
sway from it at moments, I don't ses how I
could stand it. I had s sense of personal dla-
grace, when I met that poor girl, with what I
hadin mymind. I felt as if I were taking
some base advantage of her in knowing that
about her father, and I was so glad when she
went off with Loulse and laft me to struggle
with my infamous igformation, alons. I hur-
ried Louise away with her in the most cow-
ardiy hasta. We don't any of us realize it, as
you say. Why, just imaginel It means sor-
row, it means shamae, it means poverty. They
will have to leave thelr housa, thelr home: she
will have to give upeverything to the com-
pany. Itisn't merely friends and her place in
the world; It's money, it's something to eat
and wear, it's a roof over her head!"

Wade refusad the extreme view portrayed by
hin friond's figures. “Of course she won't be
allowed to come to want.” %

“0f course. Butthere'sreally no measuring
the sorlous reach of a disaster like this It
strikes from a coll that seems to involve
everything.”

“What are you going to do {f you get bad
news 7' asked Wade.

*Ah, I don't know! Imust tell her, some-
how; unloss you think that you—" Wade gave
a start which Matt Interproted aright; he
laughed nervously, *No, nol It's for me
to doit. Iknow that;unless I can get Louise.
Ah! I wonder what that (s."”

They were walking back toward the station
aga'n. and Matt had seen a head anod arm pro-
jecting from the offica window, and a hand
waving o sheet of yellow paper. It seemed
meant for them. They both bezan to run,
and then they checkod themselves, and
walked as fast ns they could.

*“We must refer the matter to your sister,”
sald Wade, “and if she thinks best, remember
that I shall ba quits ready Lo speak to Miss
Northwick. Or, If you think best, I will speak
to her without troubling your alster."”

*“0Oh, you'rs all right. Wade. You needn't
have any doubt of that. We'll ses. I wonder
what thore Is in that deapatoh.”

Theold station master had come out of the
station and was hurrring to meet them with
the mossage, now duly enclosed In an enve-
lopa. He gave itto Matt and promptly turned
his back on him.

Matt tore it open and read: " Impossible to
identify parlor-car passengers.” Tho telegram
was signed ' Operator,” and was dabed at
Wellwater. Itdell blankly on thelir tenso foel-
ing.

» " Woll,"” said Wade, after a long breath. ™It
isn't the worst.”

Matt read it frowningly over several times;
thon he smiled. * Oh, no. This Isn't at all
bad. It's nothing. But so [arit's rather com-
forting. And it's something, even if it s noth-
ing. Well, I suppose I'd better go up to Miss
Northwick withit. Walt & moment: I must
tell them where to send If anything else
comes."

* I'll walk with youn as far as 8t Michas!'s,”
sald Wade, when they laft the station. “I'm
golng to my study there."

They set off togother, up the middle of the
street, which gove them more elbow room
than the sldewalk narrowly blocked out of the
BDOW,

Froma largo store as they were passing. s
small, dry-looking, pompous little man ad-
vanced to the middle of tho streot, and stoppad
them. "I beg your pardon, Mr. Wade! Ibheg
your pardon, sir!" he said. nimbly transfer-
ring himsell, aftor tho quasi selt-introduction,
trom Wade to Matt. “ May I nak whether you
have recelved any further information "

*No," sald Matt, amlably, *the only answer
we have got {s that it Is imposaible to Identity
the passengers o the parler car.”

* Ah, thapk you! Thank you very muoch, sir!
1telt sure It couldn't be our Mr. Northwick.
Er— good morning, sir."

He bowed himself away, and went into his
store again, and Matt asked Wade: “ Who in
the world s that?™

“Heo's a Mr. Gerrish—keeps the large sto re
there. Hather an unpleasant type.”

Matt smiled. * He had the effect of refusing
to belleve that anything so low as an accident
oould happen to a man of Northwick's business

* Bomething of that,” Wado assentod. * He
worships Northwiok on the altar of materia
suoouss."

Matt lifted his head and looked about. *1I
suppose the whole place I slmply sesthing
with curiosity.”

fEE R AT Yl
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“ It waa vory good ol her

Bue Northwiok driving In her sleigh. Bhe was
alone, axoept for the groom Impasaive in the
rumble.

“Have you heard anything?™ she asked
sharply,

Matt repoated the despatoh from the operator
at Wellwatar.

*1 know it was a mistake.,” she sald, with a
kind of resolute soorn. “It's porfeoctly ridiou-
lous! Why should he have besn thera? I
think thore cughtto be some way of punishing
the newapapers for oiroulating false reporta
I've been talking with the man who drove my
father to the train yesterday morning, and he
says he spoke lataly of buying some horses at
Bpringfleld. He got several from a farm near
thero onos. I'm golng down to telegraph the
farmer; I found his name among father's bills,
Of course he's thare. 1've got the despatah all
written out.”

* Let ma take It back to the station for you.
Miss Northwiok.” sald Matt.

“No; get in with me here, and we'll drive
down, and then I'll sarry you back home. Orl
Here, Donnisl" she said to tha man In the
rumble: and she handed him the telsgram.
“Take this to the talegraph office, and tell
them to sond It up by Bimpson the instant the
ankwer comes.”

The Irishman said, *Yes, ma'am.” and
::‘npod from his ps reh with the paper Inhis

d

“Qet In, Mr. Hilary.” she sald. and after he
had mounted she skilfully backed the sleigh
and turned the horses homeward. “IfI hear
nothing from my despatoh, or It I hear wrong,
Iam going up to Wellwater Junotion myself.
by tho first frain. I can't walt any longer. It
it’s the worst. I want to know the worst.”

Matt did not know what to sar to her eour-
age. 8o hesald, “Alone?” to galn ima

“Ofooursel Atsuchatime, I would rather
be alona”

Atthe house Matt found Louise had gone to
her room for a moment. and he sald hs would
like to speak with her there.

Bhe was lying on the lounge, when he an-
nounced himself, and shesald, * Comes In.” and
explained, "I just cams off a moment, to give
mysympathlies s little rest. And then, being
up late so many nights this week. What have
you heard 7"

*Nothing, prastically. Loulse, how long did
you sxpeot to stay

“Idon't know I hadn't thought Aslong
as I'm needed. Isuppose. Why? Must you go
back "

* No—not exactly.”

*“Not exactly? What are you driving at?

*“'Why, there's nothing to be found out by
telegraphing. Bome one must go up to the
place where the accident happened. Bhe sees
that, and she wanta to go. Bhe can't realize at
all what it means to go thers. Bupposs she
eould manage the journsy, going alone, nnd all
that; what could she do aftarshe got there?
How could she go and look up the place of the
aocident and satisfy herself whether her father
woas—""

* Matt!" shrieked his sister,”If you go on
you will drive ms wild. Bhe mustn'tgo; that's
all thero is of It. You mustn't think of letting
hergo.” Bhe sat up on the lounge In exprea-
slon of her resolution on this point. *SBhe
must send somebody—some of their men. Bhe
musta't go. It's too hideous!”

*No," sald Matt, thoughtfally.

“Youl"

“Why not? Iecanbeatthe placs by four or
five in the morning, and I can ascertain all the
[acta and be able to relieve this terrible sus-
penss for her,”

* For both of them.” suggested Loulss. “It
must be quite as bad for that poor, slok old
maid."”

*Why. of eourss.” sald Matt, and he felt so
muchashamed of having left her out of the
account that he added, "I dars say It's even
worse for her. BShe's seen enough of life to
reallzs it mora."

“Bue was his favorita, though.” Lodise re-
turned. * Of course you must go, Matt. You
couldn’'t do less! It's magnificent of you. Have
you told her, yet, that you would go ?

*Not yot. Ithoughtl would talk it over with
you first.”

*“Oh, Tapproveof It. It's the only thing to
do. And I had better stay here till you come
back—"

*“Why, no; 'm not sure.” He came a little
nearer and dropped his wolce. “You'd better
know the whole troubls, Loulss. There's
groat trouble for them whether he's dead or
alive. There's something wrong In his ac-
counts with the company. and If he was on
that train he was running away to Canada to
escape arrest.”

He could seo that only partial Intelligence of
the ease reached her.

*Then if he's killed, it will all be hushed up.
Isen! Itmakes you hope ho's killed.”

Matt gnve adespalring groan. * If he's killed
it makos it just so much the worse. The defal-
cation has to come out, any way."

*When must It come out?"

“A good many people know of it and such
things are hard to keep. It may come out—
some rumor of it—in the morning papers. The
question {8 whethsr you want to stay till thoy
know it here; whether It would be wise, or
useful.”

“Certainly not! I should want to kill any-
body that was by when such a thing as that
camo out, and I should despise Bue Northwiok
{f sho let me get away sllve. I must go at
onoel"”

Sho slid hersell from the lounge. and ran to
the glass, where she put up acoll of halr in
the koot it had escaped from.

I had my doubts," Mattsald, “about letting
you comeo here without telling you just what
the matter was, but mother thought you would
{nsist upon coming any way and that you
would be embarrassed.”

*“Oh, that was quite right.” said Loulse.
*The great thing now is to get away."”

*1 hopa you won't let her suspect—"

“Well, I think you can trust me for thab
Matt," sald Loulse, turniog round upon him,
with a halrpin {n her mouth, long anough to
give him as sarcastio a glanoce as she could.
If her presont sell-possesalon was a warrant
of future poerformance, Matt thought he could
trust her; but he was afrald Louise hed not
takon in the whole enormity of the faot, and
he was right in this. Asa orimeshe did not
thon, or ever alterward. fully imagine it It
may bo doubted whether she concelved of it
as other than s great trouble and as some-
thing that ought always to be kept from her
friend.

Matt went down atalrs and found Bue North-
wick in the library.

“1 feel perfoctly sure.,” shoe sald. * that we
shall hear of my father at Bpringfleld. One of
the horses he got there has gone lame, and it
would be quite like him to stop snd look up
snother in the place of it on the same farm."

The logle of this theory did not strike Matt,
but the girl held her head in such a strong
wiay, she drew her short breaths with such a
smoothness, she so vislbly concealed her anx-
{ety in the resolution to bellove hersell what
she sald that ho ocould not refuse it the tribute
of an apparent eredence, * Yes, that cortalnly
makas it soom probable.”

** At any rate,” shoe sald, *if I hear nothing
from him there, or we get no news from Well-
water, I shall go thore at once. I've made up
my mind to that."

*1 shouldn't wish you to go alone, Buse,”
Adeline quavered. Hor eyes were red. and
her lips swollen as if she had been orying; and
pow the tears came with her worda “You
oould never get there alone in the world. Don't
you remember, it took us all day to get to
Wellwatar the lust time we went to Quebso?™

Hue gave hor slster a severe look, as If to
quell her open foars at least, and Matt asked
aimlesaly, *Is it on tho way to Quebeo?™

Buo pleked up the railroad gulde from the
desk whare sho had left it  *Yea; it s aod it
fsn't.” Bhe opened the book and showed him
the map of the rond. “The train divides at
Wallwater, and part goos to Mentreal and part
to Quebeo. Thore are all sorts of stops and
starts on the Quebeo branch, so that you don't
arrive till next morning. but you get to Mon-
treal in five or six hours. But the whole
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*1shall go.”

hard conditions; but the means of success

ly facing them are withim
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pay the alightest attention to it! Of course
papa haastayed over in Bpringfleld for some-
thing: only he's usually so careful about tele-
graphing us If he changeshls plans—"

Bhe faltered. mnd let the book drop. Matt
pleked it up for her and began to look at the
timetable, at first to hide the pain he falt at
the solf-discouragement in which she ended.
and then to see If he might not somehow be
useful to her. * I seathat a traln from Boston
meata the Bpringfleld traln at Wellwater.”

“Does thero?" Bhe bent to look over the
book with him, and he felt the ungovernable
thrill at boing near the beauty ofa woman's
face which s man never knows whether to bo
ashamed of or glad of, but whioch he cannot
help feeling. * Then perhaps I had better go
by way of Boston. What time doss it start?
Oh, Ises! Boven-thirty. Iocould getthat train
~if I don't hear from him atBpringfleld. Dut
I know [ ehall hear."

A stlr of drapery made them aware of Loulse
at tho library door, Busstts went toward her,
* Ave you going 7" she asked, without appar-
ently sharing the surprise that Matt felt at
seelng hia alster with her hat and gloves on,
and her jacket over her arm.

“Yos, I'm golng, Bue. Ijust ran up tosee
you—I had to do thot—but we both knowI'm
of no use here: and so we won't make any pre-
tences." Loulsa spoke very steadily. almost
coldly: her brother did not quite know what to
make of her; she was pale, and she looked
down while she spoke. But when she finished
buttoning the glove she was engaged with, she
wont up and put both her hands in Buzatto's.
*1don't need to tall you that I'm going just to
get myeell out of your way. It isn't a time for
ornamental friendshipping, and you've
got all the good you ocould out of
seelng me, and knowing that I'm anxious with
you. That's about all there is of it, and I
guoss wo'd betternot spin it out. But remem-
ber, Bus, whenever you need ms, when you
really want mo, you can send for me, and {1 I
don't come again till you do, you'll know that
I'm simply waiting. Will you remember that—
whatever happens

Matt gave o long taclt sigh of rellef.

*Yes, I will, Louise,” sald Buzetts. Ther
kissad each other as if in formal ratification
of thelr compact, which meant so much more
to one of them than it could to the other.

“Come, Matt!" sald Loulse.

Bhe added hastily, to prevent Inaistence
sgainst her plan, that she would have time to
walk to the station, and she wished to walk.
Thon Matt said: “I will sce yon aboard the
train, and then I'll eome back and walt til]l you
hear from Springfleld, Miss Buzette.”

“That is a good Idea."” said Loulse.

*But,” Adeline urged tremulously, ~sha'n't
you be afraid to go to Boston glone? It'll be
dark by the time you get there!”

“The journey can't be vory dangerous,” sald
Loulse, "and when I arrive, I shall put myself
in charge of a faithful Boston hackmsan, and
toll him I'm very valuable and am to be taken
the best of care of. Then I shall be set down
at our door In perfect safety.”

They all bad tha reliof of a little laugh; even
Adeline joined reluctantly in it

When they were once free of the houses, Matt
sald: “I wonder whether she will remember,
ofter the worst comea, what you sald, and
whether she will trust you enough to turn to
un ?' 1

“I don't know. Probably she will be too
proud at first. But I shall coms, whether she
asks moor not.  If they had relations or eon-
nections, as evarybody else has, it would be
different. But as it is—""

* Yeos, of course,” said Matt.

“Iwish I could reallze that Bueis fond of
him, a8 we are of paps. But I can't. He al-
ways made me feel ereopy; didn't he you "

* Ho was a sacret person. Butaafar asIhad
anything to do with himat the Mills, when I
was there. I found him square enough. He
was a country parson.’’

* I suppose Bue's pride is countrified.” said
Loulne.

Matt went on, “ His secrsoy may have been
only a sort of shyness: Heaven knows Idon't
want to judge him. I suppose that thatslow
dellberation of his was an effort to maintaln
himself with dignity. Of ocourse, we see him
now in the light of his rascality, poor man, and
most of his tralts seem ugly.”

They had a little time after they reached the
station, and they walked up and down the plat-
form talking, and Matt explained how his
father might be glad to have him go to Well-
water snd settle the question whether North-
wick was in the acoident or not. It would be s
great rollef for him to know. He tried to make
outthat he was going from a divided motive,

*0Oh, you needen’t be at the trouble to say
all that to me, Mutt,” sald Louise. “I don't
blame you for wanting to go, even out of kind-
ness."

“No. I suppose there's no gullt attaching to
8 thing of that kind,” Matt answered.

There were & good many loungers about the
station, young men and girls, released from
the shops for the day; in such towns they find
the station an agreeable resort, and enjoya
never-falling excitement In the coming and
golog of the trains. They watched the Hila-
rys, as they walked, with envy of thatsome-
thing distinguished which both of thom had.
Thay were both tall and handsomely gade,.
and they had the oase before their fellow-
belngs which perhaps comes as much from the
life-long habit of good clothes as from any-
thing else. Matihad s consclence against
whatever would separate him from his kind,
but he could not help carrying himself like a
swell for all that; and Loulse did not try to
help it. for her part. Bhe was an avowed world-
ling, and In this quality ehe now wore a drab
cloth costume, bordered with black fur down
the front of the jackel and around it at the
hipse. The skirt, which fell plain to her fest,
had a border of fur there, and It swirled and
swayed with her long, dashing etride in a way
that filled all those poor girls who saw It with
despair. It seomed to Intsrest almost as paln-
fully a young man with a thin, delloate faoce,
whom she noticed looking at her. Bhe took
him at first for one of those educated or half-
educated operatives, who are complicating
the labor problem moro and more, He wns
no better dressed than others io the crowd,
and thero was no reason why he should
not be & hat-shop or o shoo-shop hand, and yot
at a second glanoce, sho declded that he was
not, He stood staring ot her with a studious
frown, and 'with the faint suggestion of a sneer
on his clean-shaven, fine lips; but she knew
that be was admiring her. however he might
be hating her, and she spoke to Matt about
him as they turned from him in their walk and

eh was gons. The train same in and Louise
got aboanl and Matt made his way Ioto the |
station and went to ask the operator In the |

legraph office If she had got anything for

Iss Northwiok.

Bho sald: “Bomething just come. I'was walte
ing for the haok to send it up.”

“Oh, I will taks It, if you pleass. Iam golng '
back to Mr. Northwiok's,” sald Mats, v

*“ All right.”

Matt took the despatoh and hurried outto
find some means of getting quickly to Miss
Northwick with {t. There was no eonveyance
about the station, and he startad up the strest |
at a galt which was little short of & run, '
which exposed him to the ridloule of such
small boys as observed his haste in thelrin« |
tervals of punging. One, whodropped from the
runner of a sleigh which came up behind him,
jeerad him for the awkwardness with which
he floundered out of its way in the dosp
snow of the roadside. The sleigh was abruptly
halted, and Bue Northwlok called from it, *Mr. !
Hilary! I couldn't wait at home, and I've just
besn at the depot by the lower road. You have
a despateh 1

“Yes, I have a talegram.”

*“Oh, give It to mel"

He withheld it & moment. “I don't know
what it {s, Miss Northwick. But if it isn't what
you of.peotod. will you let—will you allow

m

As if she 41d not know what she was dolng,
nhe caught the despatoh from his hand, and
tore itopen. * Well," she satd, “I knew it. He
hasn't been there: now I shall go to Well-
water.” Bhe crumpled the telegram mnerv-
ously In her hand, and made & motion to Uf% |
the relns. 1

Matt put his hand on her wrist. *“You
eouldn't. You—you must let me go.” I

“You?"

“Ma. Ican getinto Boston In time for that

half-past-soven traln, and I can do all the '
things whon I get to Wellwater that you |

couldn't do. Come: be reasonablel You must '
séo that what I proposa is best. I solemnly
promige you that nothing shall be left undone,
or omlitted or forgotten, that eould set your
mind at rest. Whatever you wounld wish done,
Iwill do, Go home; your sister nesds you;
you need yourself; if you have a trial to meet
greater than this suspense, which you've
borne with such courage, you want all your
strength forit. I beg you to trust me to do
this for you. I know that it seems recreantto
let ancther go in your placa on such an arrand,
but it really isn't so. You ought to know that
Iwouldn't offer to go if I wore not sure that I |
could do all that you could do, snd more. |
Come! Letme go for youl"

Ho poured out his reasons vehemently, and |
she sat like one without strength to answer.
When he stopped she still walted before she
answered simply.almost dryly, ** Well.” and she
gave no other sign of aasent In words. But
she turned over the hand on which he was
keeping his, and clutched his hand hard; the
tears, the firat she had shed that day, gushed
into her eyes. Bho lifted the reins and drove
away, and he stood {n the road gazing after
her till har sleigh vanished over the rise of the
ground to the southward.

(To be continued.)

THE GREEN DOG LED THE OTHERS

A Coon Hunt that Grew In Excitoment and
Ended with Surprise.

Bemaxrtow, Oct. 17.—Three Beranton sportss |
men had an extraordinary coon hunt in Cliftom |
township last Monday night. The halt moom |
hung in a oloudless sky. and two hours after |
sunsot the sportsmen turned three dogs loose
{n & cornfield near Bell Meadow Brook. One |
of the dogs had never seon a ooon, while the
others were old hands at the sport. All three '
immediately went to boating about among tha |
corn shocks, ranging the fleld from sideto |
side. The sager sportsmen followed with guns '
at full cook. Over s knoll the silent dogs |
hunted, and then on toward the creek. Baven- |
eighths of the fleld wore ransacked without I
any slgns of coons, Near the lower end of the
lot the experienced dogs began to neglect thelyr |
work. They turned back suddenly and seemed '
to have lost all interest in the hunt. The men !
urged them on. but thoy acted as though they |
had become disgusted with the sport. The
&reen doc.kon the other hand, attended striotly |
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