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have given a better account ot niv- -

"I sialooly knew luiw it liiiiM'iit'il,
lull in Uii' oXt Itcuielit nt' tin- - iniiiiH'lit
every trait- - nt" tin- - street tiiin.-iM- 'l
liail ills;ip.. aiiil ; was speaking to
a Uimlly Kngllsh gentleman, atnl
within a few minutes, :ts I accoiitpa-niri- l

liitn tn tin- - railway .station. I

hml coiillded to li i in all that hail m
iiirii'il to nil' during th year. M-
elon' we parted ho gave tile his name
anil desired nic to tall tiion hlni tln
next day at an address in West mill
sti'r.

'"I ant anxious to know u bet-tiT-

he said. think your affairs in
skilful hands might be pulled into
shape. Atnl I owe yon an cxplana-thi-

of my appi aram hero in lin-
guist- of a street tlililh't-.- '

'I iIIm ovcri'il that tny mush-in-

was tin- - his t nginoeiing contractor.
John Kvoiurd. To him I think 1 owe
over thing. At i h outset in- - In-

sisted on being tny bunker, till my
own ratue hotiii-- . lie saved my
hook tlotu the Wreck of batlkfllptl'.V.
More Wonderful still, lie succeeded
in having my play staged. I have
never lookul kit k situ e.

"One evening in spring, lie took
nie into lil study after dinner, and
when our pipes had been lit. he loos-
ened a thin gold chain from his nei k
:ind passed it over to me. "I want

on to look at this, Mildred: what
do you make of If.1' At tin end
ot the chain theie was a small giceti
pebble olclo.-.e- ill a little ease of
silver fllluree which almost concealed
various I'liarai ti'is or symbols finely

vaguely alarmetl. No one spoke. It
was all lutaiiL'Ibly like a
dream that is hall nightmare, half

humorous.
Her silk dress rustled faintly as if

she were about to move, but she stood
still ami never spoke at all; her re-
telling, plllkert-l- l i bin quivered like
a irlKliteiieil rabbit s and for an In-

stant her pale eyes grew yet rounder
vviili sudden tear. Then, as abruptly,
tin- - pleased look lame back, and for
the llrst time slle spoke;

"Allll SO. VOII lilt! believe?" slle Silill.
She tripped lightly a little farther in-

to lite rouni.
"Will you sit down?" I said

Sin- - back into tin- depths
of our battered tuoi ris t hair and half
lay then-- , her tcet not tombing the
floor and sw inglng to and lio with
little heel cllikllllls like ail excited
thlld's; slit.' nave a sigh of

"Tonight he will clvu the sln that
is demanded ot him! Did ou de-

mand it too? did not; have at-

tained to the Nineteenth I'hase.

ellK was funiblltii; with tin- - clasp of
J the little ImL--, which seemed
slraiipdy heavy. The i lusp undid
suddenly and a twenty-dolla- r Kohl-piec- e

dropped to tin- - Hour; there was
the tink ot others Irom tin depths ol
the ban. She nave the coin no heed,
but proudlv drew out a thin, brass
Cllclel-

This I am entitled to wear!'' she
said.

I handed back l he pit if Kold, and
she took II with a little litter:

"When he ives the Silill " She
bobbed her head vigorously and put
the circlet and the colli hack in the
bai:. .locelyn ( ailed in- - to her side-

"You will have to see if you can
wet her home, or at least notify her
Iriends vvln ie to i ouie for her - If
she i an tell wiie p- she lives, that is."

"Madaiii." I asked "won't
Villi tell Where VoUl' llOllle is?"
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etmraviil upon it. I nlc--s it is a
i harm or talisman,' I replied- - and
I make t lie guess because ou are
wearing it - I have no tuition of
what it may be."

"'It is a. talisman, a lucky stone,'
said Kverard. 'When was travel-
ing twenty years ago in India I fell
In with an old HuddhWi priest and
was able to remit r him material serv-
ile. I slept one night In his old pa-
pula amoim the crumbling I maps
wlildi had been the oifetings of

generations, ami the next day
the old man gave me the stone as a
part lu sift. So long as I wore It, be
said, no serious mischief could befall
me and I should prosper in all I

undertook. He waitied me. however,
that abnormal good fortune alwavs
ended in disaster unless means we're
taken to avert it.

I WAS Incredulous, of course, but
1 by some odd ihatue I had a

marvelous run of luck. In all sorts
of risks and dangers I borr a null "

i harmed life, and everything
touched turned to success. That was
all right and jolly munch, but at la.--t
my unfailing link grew so iiiiianny
that It frightened inc. lo .von re-
member that creepy story of Herod
otus about I'olyi rates? His best
friend was seated aw a by his eerie
good fortune, and in the end he p.-- i

Ished on tile ioss. Time and again
1 was tempted to drop the gi it
stone into the sea. and take my
chances like other iuen--b- ut I didn't.

"Well, I east about tor some means
to stave off calamity. Frankly. Mil
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She looked at up- in sudden, anyry
suspicion.

"Where an- - the others? Mow did
ou get in?" she challeiiKed: and then

t otnlnu' closer, she shrilled: ";ii you
believe?"

"Of (Olirse I believe." I said sooth-iimly- .

Then what Is the Word, tin- - Word,
the Word? What is It! You are an
impoMor: you do not know;" She
was trembling with her vehemence.

"I am heie In my own house.
Madam," I said, and then: "1 think
that you had belter let mo see you
home " There was terror in her
eyes niralu. and she seemed not to
have heard my offer, only tny asser-
tion.

"The wrotiK house the wroiin
house:" sin- - muttered over and over;
then she turned suddenly and .scur-
ried swiftly out of the room.

"Stop her!" .lotelyn cried. "We
must not let In r wander about the
Ity; ou must catch her!"

Wt- - reai hi d the street door almost
at tin; same instant, but she was out
on the steps tiftoi'e I ould seize her.
A man had just passed the house and
at siu'ht of him she called shrilly a
name I could not understand it had
a queer forelmi tann to It. At Un-

sound of her voice ho wheeled and
( ami-swiftl- back, ami she ran to him
and made an unmistakable, though
hurried, gesture of revert-t- e. I stood
in uncertainty, watchiiiK, puz.led.
She spoke but a few words; the man
hesitated an Instant, then catno slowly
toward me; she waited.

"I hope she did n't kJvo you any
trouble? This sort of thine happens
every now and then: I am her
lawyer," he explained.

"Now that," I thought to myself, "Is
a He." He was heavy set not fat
a man of medium lieluht, bald, with a
smooth-shaven- , pah-- , round fine that
was greasy like tallow ; under each
of Ills eyes Im nt; a pouch, discolored,
thill advertieil him to bo ticketed for
a long Journey.
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dred, the dread of the gloen stone
made me a belter and more klndlv
fellow than ever I should have 1 u
without It. Hut moderation and de
cent living and generosltv hardl.v
seemed a sulllcletil oplt iat loll of
the unknown powers that appeared
to be watching me. This must all
seein eialness to jolt, but to me it
was a real atnl dreadful neiessit.v.

'"It is curious.' lie went on, 'what
' usual tritles iiilluMiie us. (ilaniing
over tlie papi rs oin dav not lied a
passage in a review of Asulando. in
which Untuning describes how the
Knipcror Augustus, at the In lulit of
his power, spent one day in the year
disguised as a beggar In the stre. ts
ot Itotne. That was th" beginning
of my r.ttcet tlddllng. You may well
look aiiiaed. Mm even as a lioggar
my link putsiicd m. and saw thai
if I was to tout ti poverty twice a
ear and live on what iharit.v gave

me, I must no out without my talis-
man. You can't guess tin struggle
I went through to do thai. luill
that moment 1 had iiev-'- f iealied
how thorough! I had passed iuio
slavery to an unknown power. Si 111

I did sin feed In lav Inn ui self bare
to misfortune and taking my human
i bailees. So far. tmihiim wor.se than-yo-

know has huppeiud to me.'
"lie slopped abruptly: then, after

a lone pause, 'What would you do?'
he asked.

"'If 1 may speak t lankly.' 1 v
piled, 'you have put th" aiisvwr Into
my mouth. I suppose tin it is no
use trying to eonviiiie you that tin-

"No." 1 answered iiieihanic.illv,
"she gave no trouble."

"1 am glad of that," In- said giaci-misly- .

"Anil did she say anv thing;
did sin- - mention ine at all? No?"
Me gave an assured, easy little laugh.
"It s not always like thai ; sometimes
she tells stranger great tales. Well,

il just take her home. (Jood night
to you."

ilecalledtheoldhidy and tln-- went
away together, she leaning lorwanl
and peering up into his fan- - in a
rapture that was leveri-n- t and awed.
Tln-- went avviiy in the ditet lion irom
which he had tome, ami I watchul
them to the corner, win re he gave
nitj a polity wave of the hand and
tin-re- . they turned west and

I climbed the datk and clattering
stairs. Jocelyn was silent until I

tiulslied telling of the man with
face, then: "He did not

seem to In- - looking for her, ou said?
And you did not ask why In- - was in
this neighborhood?
You should not have let her go von
should not have let her! It all seems
wrong."

"Yes," I assented sulkily, "it docs
seem wrong, all wrong."

Now that the sun had almost set.
It seemed that the outer air must be
cooler, that anything would be moie
cool than the vapid air of the close
room. I raised the blinds anil the
sash and stared out over tin- - river,
which seemed In Its coppery greens
to be running hot. In tin- - brilliant
orange and vermilion first coat of the
new iron bridge, In the hot Hush on a
late lingering cumulus cloud drop-
ping down back Long Island. In the
listless droop of the yellow leaves of
our one scrawny, misshapen tree, In
everything, everywhere, noxious, pes-
tilential heat.

The children with their
had come back the streets now

that the setting sun gave promise of
truce; some one on a side street set
otf a whole pack that sputtered llnely

Itn U ot the stone is all an Illusion.'
"None whatever,' lie said.
"'Ho .Mm not think, then, that

s.iteiy from risk and the best fortune
in the world are too dearly bought
if Hie enslave a man to unknown
powers?'

lie nodded silently.
"Then, why hesitate?'
"'My dear fiiemi. you don't know

what tin' v.ord inii means.'
' What more have you to fear than

the worst ihut tan befall any of us?
You ask what I would do. I would
smash this devilish Hub- - thine Into
powder and drop It into the lire.'

"Kverard took the talisman and
looked at ii i urlously. 'There are
ipiei ivr ihlnus in tin world,' he said,
than most of us Imagine. I know
ot iliill't b.lleve in the virtue or

ib v lilt y ot Ibis me. ti stone, yet It
was .inly that I heard a
haul headed old iravibr say that
there was a sort ot primeval Instinct
In th- great deserts which drove
even in, n UK,. hiuiM f to do things
that were nioti siiuely unsi leiilitle,
bin absolutely right.'

"Tiie i olivet-sa- t ion drilled to other
SllbJeitS. and though We often met,
Kverard never reiernd again to the
talisman. Two or three years later,
he was run down In the streets ami
killed by a motor iar. It was men
tinned a' the Inquest that he was
enrrvnig a violin at the time, bin
probablv no one but mv .self p.n elved
:in thing i iirlous m tin- tact that the
acciib nt look plait- - late on Mldsuiu-ii.- '
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tor a in mule or two tlnn died away
with a lew vi.i.iiis pop, i had all but
lofgnttt n thiit it was a gala day.

IT WAS tlusk when we iltilshed our
1 simple nieai. the heat of the day
had u stltlliu--, now Unit it was
night, and the brU'hiuess was gone
out of tin- air, tin- op,.-- , sjtm of gloom
wiis ; tin- - low i filing pressed
upon Us, the i los,. vviills hemmed us
in.

"l.et iis go out upon tin- roof." I

said, "at least tin re will be space
about us; it will not s.ein like a
si pubiiie." We i limbed a wobbling
ladder that b d up out of a dusty
doset ami whiih tided against a
heavy nap door that llitnl down over
a i naming. littt d the trap door, ami
we siepp'tl nut amongst the i hiiuney-pot- s

on to the Mill roof, it was no
cooler, but for th. titt time we diew
great. I roe breaths There was a tine
tone of vastno.ss and iieedoiii about
il all that math us give little gasps of
relict; it made us teel like stretching
our limbs as if they had I n held
down in cramped positions. From
the black river thou- came a damp
smell and a soft lapping, swishing
sound whit h somehow made the air
i onler. We congratulated each other

laughed again.
of iln- - ten houses that once formed

our row, the iioriheru live had been
lo.'ii dov. n to give plait- - to the new
bridge; Joielyu ami I were the sole
tenants of the middle house that
remained, tin- - two between us ami
tin- - bridge were condemned ami worn
vacant: the next house to us on tin-

smith was hut lately vacated, and the
house on tin- - corner owned by people
in more prosperous circumstances
than most of their neighbors - was
dosed for the summer. There was
not :i more lonely row In all the city.

An unwonted silence blessed the
place, a sileme that could not be dis-
turbed by which seemed
mere fantasy of noise after the cease-
less clatter kept up night and day by


