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?gentle, appealing, winning. And
sentimental, too, I'm afraid," added
Anna, with a alow, enigmatical smile,
as sbe snipped off tbe thread with ber
sound, perfect white teeth.

She row to put the coat away. ID
doing so the contents slipped from one
of the pockets that had been hanging
over her knee She stooped to replace
them, the contents varied and inconse-
quential as any boy's. Then her glance
fell upon a bill of fare? a French bill
of fare, full of naufelity things to eat
arcl drink for two It bore the date of
the day previous.

A dancing little spirit of mischief
played in the beautiful gray eyes.

"I'll keep It foruinst m.v lord's re-
turn." qnoth she. Til cLiff him with
It a bit when he gets home this after-
noon. pretend I'm catty and jealous,
injured virtue through and through.
Oh, lordy, lordy, fancy me being Jeal-
ous. and of dear old Bobs!"

Robert Granger reached his subur-
ban home in Westfield early that aft-
ernoon. It was Saturday, a fine sum-
mer day, and he'd promised to take
liis boys to Cranford, a few miles dis-
tant, for a sail on the river.

"Giad you have on that dress, Anna,"
said he. "It's awfully becoming, and
I want you to look your prettiest. Bra-
dy is coming out this afternoon, and"?

"But the boys-the riverr Her
first thought was of her children's dis-
appointment (though her dislike for
the man Brady, who always "got on
her nerves." came in a close second;.

PROLOGUE.
A strong man bravely facing

the foes who would brand him
with disgrace, calmly, silently
fighting them io a finish; a con-
vict declaiming hie innocence
from behind prison walls which
enfold him because of his weak'
nee* and his wickedness; a beau-
tifulyoung mother battling for a
etainless name for her children
and for the fair name of their
father?what more interesting
themes than these could a novel-
ist devise for a real liferomance
?/ today?

CHAPTER L
HAH AJID WOT.

OOBEBT
JR., wio

bad already learned "Tbo Pur-
ple Cow," was endeavoring to
master another gem from tbo

Burgess Nonsense book. The draw-
ings appealed to him Immensely. He
sat on the edge of the rug, his back
against his fatlier's chlffonnier, bis
legs of six years' growth stretched out,
the book open upon his knee. Occa-
sionally be made a dash with bis hand
at an Inquisitive fly.

Across from him on a low rockar,
her shining head !>ent slightly over in
the serious operation of sewing a but-
ton on a coat, softly hummed bis young
mother. Presently the boy shuffled
along the floor, still keeping the book
on bis lap, till he got close to her and
lodged bis chin on her lcnce.

"See if I don't know Jt, muddle,"
\u25a0aid be. And he began:

"i"he roof it has a lazy time
A-JyJng In the sua:

The walls they hai-e?they have"?

An incipient dimple showed in his
mother's cheek.

??'to hold him up:
They do not have much fun."

Finished she gayly. Khe pushed the
boy's hair back from Lis brow and
kissed him. "Nov? -run down into the
garden, honey, and play wiih uurse
and Baby Harold. Plenty of sun and
fresh air and deep breathing, you
know. That's what makes a little fel-
low Into a big. strong man. eh?not
too many nonsense verses?"

Robert put his book away reluctant-
ly. "But I love po'tiy, too, darling,
dear," asserted he, stroking her face
prettily, before quitting the room.
v "He's his father over and over again

"Tlie boys? I'd quite forgotten.
Well, you'll have to fix It «p with
tbetn; pat them off tillBorne other time.
I"-

"Robert, 1 wish?l wish you wouldn't
forget like that It's growing to be
a habit with you, dear, and I hate?l
bate to hare tbo children lose faith la
your promises. I want ttym to learn
that a promise means"?

He interrupted with some sharp In-
consequence, and Anna's wide, sur-
prised eyes goaded him Into n tempest
of words.

"Are you so burdened wtth mother-
hood," be cried, "that yon cant even
be a wife? It's plain to see that I'm
only worth to you what I may be
"worth to the children, and no m>n
no man. I repeat-can stand that sort
of thing."

Afiu flashed -W&B'Wondered what
she could hare done to cause 'this ex-
traordinary outbreak. Her first Im-
pulse always where Robert was con-
cerned was to try to ascertain where
she herself bad been found wanting
In the symphony of womanhood she
bad bat played over and over again
the largo of motherhood, this
girlish figure with tbe exquisite flow-
erlike face, for her physical attitude
toward even her boyish, irresponsible
husband was largely maternal.

She wondered, but in this tifr

she was rather at a loss. Then was
a senseless ambiguity about the
that baffled her. She flushed hotter.
It seemed to be an Indignity tint wren
for a second Robert shonld have be-
come so exceedingly small in her eyes.

When she returned from "fixing it
up" with the boys she crossed to the
window and looked out Into the gar-
den. The son was still shining, bat It
had lost its gold to her.

There was a-plenty of its gold In
the ripples of her brown hair, how-
ever. Bobert noticed it Bo saw, too.
that her slight figure, dressed in the
simplest of white dimities; van aramd
the corner of pretty cures where*er
one's eyea lighted and followed the
lines. There was an offended look
about her back and a half amused dls-
pleasure touching her profile.

Tin sorry 1 spoke like that, Anna,"
\u25a0aid he, trying to apologise "A man
has a lot to fight against"?at the and
of several halting sentences?'"of
which even his wife knows nothing:'*

"Have you to fight 1" asked she,
turning around and laughing in spite

of herself. "You don't look like a
fighter, Bobs. You look like a man to

whom?well, to whom things come."
??Nothing," observed he, with befit-

ting gravity?"nothing comes without
hustling and exertion and perspira-
tion, either of brow or spirit."

"In that case," Bnid she. still regard

ing hiru reflectively. "I ought to know

about this perspiration and the other
accompaniments. With two children
It's quite time Ibegan to face things."

She came nearer and laid her h:md

on his shoulder. "Things might sirike
mo differently, you see. If 1 knew
more. Your odd, puzzling little moods
?I could make allowances for them."

He grew confused beueuth her can-
dor.

"My 111 temper," be blurted out
"was of course, Inexcusable. Still"?

"Oh, nonsense! I dou't mind the 111
temper In the least. I've heaps of my

own to match It. It's the freakish-

ness of the thing, the?the weakness
of such a twisted, untrue mood that
bothers me. now would you feel."
she added quickly, "If you got some
remote hint that your mahogany cab-
inet was a veneered imitation or If
the smallest doubt came to yon about
the genuineness of that Inness land
\u25a0cape there? You'd have forty fits on
the Instant. Now. that's how I feel
about you and the children?my small
collection, if I should discover one
day that you were sham products of
a bad period Instead of being originals
of the best?oh. deary me!"

"But, Anna, you want perfection.

Now, a man"?
'Terfectlon? Not a bit of It! To live

in the company of three angels would
be a nightmare. It. would demoralize
me to feel myself so abject an out-
sider. As to temper, you may even
on occasion storm because you've mis-
laid your gloves or your commutation
tickets or throw the soup at Bridget's

head Ifit's not hot and well seasoned.
In those cases, you sec. I should un-
derstand your motives and your modes
of action would not be baffling. It's
the? the Illusive, twisted moods, as I
say, J hat confuse me, make me think
of bad periods and things."

Here the bell rang, and Bridget ush-
ered in Miss Mary Graham.

?"You've Just come in the nick o'
time," said Anna, greeting her guest

warmly with a score of engaging pret-
tinesses. "Robert and I were In the
thick of a sanguinary encounter."

"Well," returned Miss Graham, smil-
ing. "yoa do your fighting artistically.
I aee no signs of vulgar strife."

"We thought." explained Anna, "we'd
?are onr scalps for future use, since
Robert expects a guest this afternoon.
Now tell me about yocrself. dear,"
added she. as her husband laughingly
?trolled out upon the porch. "It waa
moat awfully nice to hear you bad se-
cured such a fine secretarial position?-
somewhere up the Hudson, isn't ItT
Must be nice and cool for this hot
weather."

"If* Just a bit below Ossining.
Those horrid prison walls are the only
disturbing feature about the place, and
tbe people are all that one could wish.
Mr. Temple?he's Just been made pres-
ident of the Gotham Trust company,
?nd Fa his first home secretary, I be-
Here although wholly businesslike

"MMM CBILDBBT SUIT RER TO rilRO-
, MON, AS, BBADI?"
?«> reserved, is polite and considerate
And his mother?oh, Anna, she's Just
the dearest, sweetest patrician old lady
you ever saw! Then there's the
housekeeper; she's a queer old Puritan
article, plain as a Wesleyan chapel,
severe as sn ancestor in oil, but so
kind and good. Yes, I'm very fortu-
nate In my new position. Oh. look at
your distinguished guest!" cried Miss
Graham. "Look at his smart little
trap; look at the antics of his brown
cobs. Who is he? Robert Is greeting
him aa Ifbe ware the grand mogul."

"A Mr. Cornelius Brady. I believe,"
said Anna indifferently?"one of Rob-
ert's innumerable *flnda* Do you
know, dear," added ahe Impulsively,
lsaaing forward, "I wish Robert were
not so susceptible. He costs me more
sighs and watchfulness than both my
other children put together."

Mtts Graham observed the "Other"
and secretly condoned it

Mr Cornelius Brady came smoothly
into the pretty little green and dan
drawing room. Suave, adroit with the
contained manner of the man of the
World, he Impressed one as having the
gift of moral construction.. reconsttoc-
tioa or destruction, as the que might
be. ' -Jt

While ttMMtinlltalk wenjUte liljtfl
while the jane sir
tains and stole in softly laden with
scent from the rosebushes, his eyes
nated on his young hostess' delicate
face with an admiration as. genuine
as it wss Indiscreet Her sweet. Joy-
ous womanliness was enough to en-
chant even a man like him. Jaded with
many enchantments.

But Granger was scarcely alive to
the Indiscretions. Anything la the
shape of victory attracted Mm. Ifthe
victor happened to be your own wife,
so much the better.

"Good heavens," he exctabnsd sud-
denly, "there are those children squall-
ing like fiends! They're experts al-
ready In every ill timed interference.
Bobert wIU be fit for nothing In life
but a minister. As for the other"?

But the woman to whom he »»<id ad-
dressed these remarks had already
vanished and was making for the back
garden.

The shrill. Importunate little TOICSS
turned to a whimper as she appeared.

"My two dear red turkey cocks,
what's It an about?" cried ahe cheer-
fully, with a pretty gathering in sort
of gesture.

"B-bobbie he h-hurted me wid a
s-sto-one, he did," sobbed Harold,
burying his baby face in her skirts.

"Oh. muddle," explained Robert Jun-
ior, "IWas Just throwin' stones st the
lasy roof; you know, an'?an' one of
"em hit Harold; that's all Shut up,
Harold, will you? When you cry you
ay mod. an* it's most dlsgustln'. Peo-
ple ought to cry clean water, oughtn't
they, muddler he protested, looking
disdainfully at the soiled cherub peer-
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of his mother's sklrta
"But plan would be not to <l7 at all.

Even clean crying makes ugly, red lit-
tle noses. None, wash this aorry wee
face, pleaae. If Harold's good he shall
have strawberries for tea.

"And, Robert," she added, with a
whimsical smile, "don't bother about
throwing stones at the lazy roof. There
?re some things In life ire must learn
to take as we find them. The lazy roof
Is one. If you really most give Tent to
your feelings you can pet the good
supporting walls, my littleson."

Presently, clean and fresh, the chil-
dren were brought Into the drawing
room to greet Mtss Graham before a tie
left Aa ahe waa receding down the
tree lined aven&e Robert Junior stood
one arm about his mother's waist and
waved to her. Bobert senior seized
the other rollicking atom and deposit-
ed him In Anna's arms. Then he stood
back to enjoy the artistic etTect

"Her children suit her to perfection,
eh, BradyT" quoth he. "If her chil-
dren don't go well with a woman you
may take your oath there's something
radically wrong with her."

"Physically or morally7" Brady ask-
t&laughlng.
>«feoth," said Granger. "So far as the
Unable sex is concerned, they are con-
ffrtlble terms. Have a Cigar?"

"Since we're become mete pega on
which to hang psychological dlacua-
aons, ay boys, weTl return to our na-
tire heath," said Anna laughingly.

Brady watched with singular inter-
est the easy strength..with which she
walked off with her sons. Hitherto
she had seemed to himaltogether frag-
ile, Dresden china-lab.
"Isaw a look on Mra, Granger's face

awhile ago," he said, half to himself,
'"a look that surprised me, I believe
there are very few things /she couldn't
do once she set her mind tp> action."

An uncomfortable, prickly sensation
tan down Robert's back y his smile of
satisfaction weakened. T3»en over their
cigars they began to talk of other
things. From the opeu door of the
nursery Anna could, hear broken frag-

ments coming up:
"Money, the vital' fluid, doesn't seem

to be flowing so easily through the
body of tilings." "The banks are lend-
ing less, securities seem less stable,
stocks are down." etc.

That night Granger enjoyed his din'
ner unreservedly., and there was a cer-
tain acintlilatlng novelty about his
wife's looks that engaged his atten-
tion. His after dinner amoke was his
favorite one. It seemed vixenish to
Interfere wlth.lt so Anna waited, play-
lag Idly with the almonds and raisins
on her plate. Robert, between his
OQffa, noticed that they were delicate
and pretty hands, and that there were
oply two rings?the wedding ring and
the engagement? ring. He felt a vague

Impression
~

that most women wore
more than that At least one wo-
man whom ho knew wore more. He
remembered iter hands distinctly. He
had made her a birthday present of a
diamond ring only a tew days before,

and when she thanked him for it later
he had noticed that her hand fairly
flashed with diamonds.

Presently Anna got up, and. leaning

lightly against the mantel ahelf. watch-
ed him oddly. She might as well out
with it

"Robert.** said she, "you like Mr.
Brady through and through?"

"Like Brady? Why. yes, and he's
a decidedly useful man to know?in-
terested In all sorts of big concerns,

nothing of a snob, and"?
"I?l rather wanted to compare notes

with you. You're so quick and sensi-
tive I wondered if you had noticed?-
things." She flushed hotly.

"Nothing at all. except that he seems
to approve of my selection of a wife.
Would you prefer, then, not to be ad-
miredr
"I like being admired, of course. 1

like it most awfully. But it depends,
doesn't it on the way it's done. Why.
even Mary Graham noticed"?

"You surely don't mean to imply
that my friend Brady means any

barm?"
With a vehement gesture Anna drew

her lingers across her eyes.

"No one except the stage villain ever
does mean apy harm. 1 suppose." she
said. "The others do it from absence
of mind, perhaps. Oh. 1 dare say I'm
horrid." added she softly, seeing a hurt
look on Robert's face?"horrid and not
sufficiently grateful for my privileges.
Probably it's all vanity and self con-
sciousness. You'd have noticed all
these unpleasantnesses naturally, since
I belong to you?" She put out both
hands to him with friendly, irresisti-
ble grace. At that moment the long*,
lng to feel protected was very atrong
within her.

"Of course I'd have noticed," reas-
sured Robert, looking ot her in his
boyish, ingenuous fashion, and with a
brilliant, ready nuiile. It was this look
nnd this smile that had tirst won his
way into the sympathies of her heart

Suddenly, under the spell of his ca-
rets, Anna remembered something. The
dimples stirred In her cheeks as she
disengaged herself.

"Wait. Hobs. I'll be back In s sec-
ond." she said anil ran lightly upstairs.

"Now. s!r." standing before her liege

lord In mock accusing fashion and
handing liiiu tlie French bill of fare,
"since you refuse to be jealous of me
I'm most mightily Inclined to bo Jeal-
ous of you. Who did you lunch with

, yesterday? Defend yourself!"

[TO BK coNTiNcrn.]
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