
Yes it was absurdly easy, as
Hale told himself. There was
nothing to do but plan out the
campaign, and take the succes-
sive steps. The proposal came
"the second week, and the mar-
riage was set for the week after

Ifcl that. She had protested feebly at
such unheard-o-f haste, but he
swept all resistance away when
he said." "I've been waiting for
you all my life, and now that I've
found you I don't mean to wait
any longer."

She took a day to think it over,
and then, as he had forseen, she
told him yes. "I thought we
ought to have waited," she said,
folding her hands nervously, "be-

cause you ought to have a chance
to think it over. I'm not like the
kind of people you must know "

"You're the kind I want," he
interrupted, and for the first time
his courtship speech rang true.
He lifted her face to kiss her, and
with almost a shock of surprise he
noticed how beautiful her eyes
were. He left her as soon as he
could. But down the quiet street
he was pursued by a specter that
he had never expected to see
again.

"She thinks she's 'not good
enough for me. Forme!" And
he laughed erimlv. "And I'm

m after her $40,000. And I'm plan
ning to get as much ofthe money,
and see as little of her as I can."
Then he took up the defense.
"See here! I'm going to give her
a square deal. She - can tack a
Mrs. honestly to her name, arid if
that ain't a comfort in a village
full of gossiping old cats I'd "like
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to know. And I'll be good to her,
and sometimes 1 11 take her along
to see the world. She's a lot pret-
tier than I thought at first. And
it won't be half bad to be tied up
to a nice little woman like that,
and know she's always here wait-
ing for me when I want to come
back. I'll make "her a lot happier
than she is, and I'll be a better
husband than most of th'e speci-

mens I know." So he argued it
with his awakened conscience
that had come to trouble him at
such an inopportune time. But
an awakened conscience is some-
thing to be reckoned with.

A week before the wedding day
Hale turned his face from the lit-

tle village. The wedding was a
profound secret 'so he was not
leaving Agnes in an embarrassing
predicament. He had written the
letter he meant to send her. It
was a confession and a promise.
When he had "made good" he
would come back and claim her
like a man.

Midway between Westport and
'the next town to which he was
driving, his young horse took
fright, and wrecked the buggy
against a tree. Then it turned
about and dashed for home, leav-

ing Hale too badly injured to rise
from the roadside. When he
awoke to consciousness again he
was in a small white bedroom,
and Agnes' face, pitiful and anx-
ious, was leaning over him.

"Mr. Dalton found you, and
very properly brought you here,"
she said, in answer to his ques-
tions. "Now you must be quiet
and rest."


