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2 MAGINNIS, MONTANA, fair, certainly, but had the

winters had

assed since her birth. Her com-
ple was not quite Drunette, not
» rieh, glow-
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ng tinge, indicative of perfect health;
tolerably 1egular, indeed, quite com-
mon her features except for the full
red lips of a very expressive mouth.
Her dark eyes of great depth and
tenderness, shaded by long lashss,
were fastened on the page of a small
volume resting in her lap, but were
frequently raised and directed toward
the door as if in anticipation of an
ardival.  Mrs, Lanier, for it was she,
WOre an exquisite evening toilet—one
she knew to be particularly in accord-
ance with her husband's taste. The
musical ring of a dainty French clock
told the hour of six, and just at that
moment a latch key clicked in the hall
door lock, a moment later a tall, hand-
some man had bounded up stairs, two
steps at a leap, and stood n his wife's
presenre to be greeted with a loving
hiss,

“Just on the minute, as
dear,'" cried Mrs. Lanier,

usual,

#Well, the tree is all arranged in the |

back parlor, the children have had
their dinner and Marie bas both of
them caged in the nursery 10 prevent
their running too near where Sunta
Olaus has been at work. Do you
know, I was thinking—"

“Pardon me for interrupting you,
little wife,” broke in Mr. Lanier, “*but

am thinking we should dine, for I
am as hungry as a bear”

“Why, yes, to be sure, 1 had quite
forgotten that vou were blessed with
such a vulger inheritance as an appe-
tite,” laughed Mrs. Lanier, “so, comne
along, and the inner man shall be
satisfied,” -

Soup served, Mrs. Lanier resumed :
“Clifford, 1 have been thinking quite
seriously of what M-, Wadsworth said
to me last Tuesday when L wet him
at the bank.”

“Well, what was it, dear?" ques
tioned Lanier.”

“Why, he told me that he theught
the members of our firm should follow
the example of other business housss
and begin, without delay, to practice
rigid economy in anticipation of a
great financial crash whieh he thinks is
sure to, come; and a few evenings
ago I heard you tell George Loring
that you believed ‘Black Friday' to be
close upon us. Now, if such is, indeed,
the state of affairs, oughtn’t we to
follow Mr. Wadsworth's advice? He
said Mrs. Wadsworth would make
nothing of Christmas this year, neither
would she ‘receive’ on New Years.
You are so good and kmnd, of course,
to provide everythng for our enjoy
tent, and yet [ should, 1 assure you,
experience no feeling of deprivation
were we to curtail a few really unnec-
essary expenses, for the present, at
least. or until there is a brighter out.
look for business,”

“Ha! ha! ha!” lawghed Mr, La-
nier, “what a spleadid little speech, to
be sure; but do not he grieved be-
cause of my amusement ; indeed from
the bottom of my heart, I appreciate
what you have said, but do vou think
I would permit my little wife to make
a martyr of herself merely on account
of old foggy Wadsworth's gloomy
Prognos ions?  Why, the old gen
tlenjan has annually predicted a fail-
ure of our firm ever since I have been
a member. There is really no oceca
sion for alarm ; so let us talk about
what you have been hanging on that
tree for the children,”

“Yes, dear,” answered the wife,“but
[ think you should not speak so dis-
respectfully of Mr. Wadsworth, poor
old gentleman, 1 dare say he may be
growing a little childish, but you must
not forget that he it was who was
chiefly instrumental in having you
admilted to the firm as junior partner.
But to change the subject to Chrtst-

| mas trees—wait, there Is a ring at the

door bell. James, go into the hall
and tell Andrew to admit no callers
this evening.except Mr. Loring, and

|if #hat is he, have him shown into the

library.”
“T wish you had invited Loring to
dinner this evening,” remarked Mr,
Lanier, “but there comes James. Who
was it. James?"”
“ft was Mr.

would be glad to see

Loring, sir, and he

importance.”
“Why, whatever can possess Loring
to want to talk business at this un
sarthly hour. However, excuse me,
and 1 will go immediately to the
"saul Lanier.
Loring, was what would
e lnoking young man—
wugh a trifle too slight
perhaps, 1

face, showing

-

tall, ¢

anidl

e privately, at |
once, on a business matter of great |

i flashing black eyes. He was the chief

|a.ccounmm and confidential clerk oi|

'the large dry goods house in which
| Lanier was a partaer.

Loring was found by Mr, Lanier
pacing up and down the room, his
face pale and betraying great alarm.

“Ah, glad to see you Loring,  Why,
old fellow, what 18 the matter? You
appear to be greatly agitated.

“The door—shut the door, please”
said Loring, “1 have bad news for a
Christmas eve. You are aware that
Mr. Wadsworth drew out of the firm
to day.........dollars which he intended
to invest elsewhere,”

“Yes, go on!” cried Lanier,

“Mr. Wadsworth had the checks that
were drawn eashed at the......national
bank this afternoon, and deposited the
currency, tied up in a brown puper
package, in our safe. The package has
mysterionsly dizappeared.”

! “Good beavens! Loring, what have
vou said—the money been stolen;
| whom do they suspect, surely not you.”

“No. You know I have been out of
town all day, but they suspeet—you.”

“Suspect me, a member of the firm!
Come Loring, this is too serions a mat-
ter to joke about.”

“I wish that I were joking, but it is,
alas, true that My, Wadsworth said o
the other members of the firm in ny

resence, this evening, after vou had
eft for home, thut inasmuch as you
had been the last one known to have
visited the lnrge safe, and that you
closed it yourself (I being absent), that
the gafe had not been broken into, and
for various other remsoms which he
{ would vot then mention, except that he
| had observed your inereasing extrnva-
jgnet habits of late, he firmly believed
| you to be guilty of having appropriated
the money for your personal use; but
he said you would not be arrested
[that we would keep the matler a
secret from you ) until to-morrow morn-
ing as he did pot wish to spoil Christ-
mas for your wife and children,”

“Arrest me!  Let them. It will not
take long to establish my innocence,
but an outrage will have been perpe-
traved.”

“No; do not let them find you, for
Leircumetantial evidence would, 1 feel
| eertain, conviet you,”
| “Loring, do you believe me guilty of
| this erime? groaned Mr. Lanier,

“L know that you are innocent,”
answored Loring,

“T hiave thought it all over. In one
hour (looking at his watch) you must
be on vour way to New York Ly the
eight o'cloek express, Arriving in New
York you will disguise vourself and
start for some foreign country, where
you will remain until your innovence
may have been proven.”

“But my wife and children —leave
them? No! T will remain and face
my accusers,”

*“Mr. Lanier,” said Loring *the time
is precious; your own good judgement
must tell vou that I am mght. You
must prepare to go, I will be your se-
cret agent.,  You will say to Mrs, Lan-
ier that yon are ealled out on important
business, for you have not time to ex-
plain matters to her except hy a very
brief note. We will
of My, Baldwin, Cashier of the
Bank, where your private funds are
deposited, and get his check for deposit;
explaining to him that you have to use

otherwise you eould wait for the regu-
lnr banking bours.  On the first of évery
month you will send me a certain sum
| for the maintenance of your family—
but we have no time to lose, so you had
better write the brief note to your wife
at once and I will deliver it to her im-
mediately after your departure, and, as
yvour friend, do all in my power to
reconcile Mrs, Lanier to what she, as
| the sensible Tittle laby that she is, will
|at once perceive to be the inevitable
for the present,”

“Loring,” cried Mr. Lanier, “there is
my hand; accept the thanks my heart
ends to vou but which words will not
wress, 1 will new write the note,

x| i
Ol, my God, that I should be con-
demned to such sorrow !

Lanier then wrote his wife as follows:

]

| “My Dantixe Wirk—-Cirgumstunces, which will
| be explained ta you by our mutun! triend Loring,
| Al inte deparinre from Boston

andd preciovs ehildren,
Iluill slifi v t fur your
sist, om th monik, Beli
ang your fmithful, loving, sod innocent hus

| ULIFFORD LN
“Loring, you will pardon me for hay-
ing =enled this note,” said Launier, with
an attempt al joeularity
“Certainly,” answered Loring “amd
we must now make our apologies to
| Mrs, Lanier for having to absent our
selves a litthe whi
Just at that moment came a light tap
at the door and in answer to ‘come in,'
| Mrs, Laniar entered,
| “Ah, my dear,” said her huosband,
‘we were just abont looking for you.

I am obliged to go down town atl onee !

with Mr. Loring on a matier of busi-
ness, and I don’t koow when 1 can
return.”

“(h, that is tov provaking, C
eried Mrs, Lanier, "but you miast
of you st for a min-
| e, and look st 1 we have been

bath
2ome at onee
¥ L

waiting for you SR

“Ys Loring I must see the tree and
the chilidren before we go™ zaid Mr
| Lanier.

all ut the house |

same in Lowell to-morrow morning, |
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| The trio walked down the ball to the
back parlor, and upon opening the door
a truly dazzling sight met their gaze.
In the centre of the elegantly furnished
appartment was the Christmas tree,
literally londed with gifts for the chil-
dren and entire honsehold. To nearly
every branch and (wig was aflixed »
tiny wax candle, while between the top-
most braneh and the ceiling an electrie
light threw down its rays, rendering an
effect as of early dawn, just at sunprise,
and the candles—one might have im-
agined—had been left burning till day-
light. At either end of the room,
however, Fu-!ixhta proclaimed it night
ingtead of dny. As the door opened,
two beautiful childeen, & boy and girl,
aged eight and five years, left their
governess and eame runniong from near
ihe tree to meet “papa” and “mama’
by whom they were fondly caressed.
Soft struins of music floated in through
the hinlf r;ﬁen door of he drawing room,
and the children waited in eager antici-
pirtion the arrival of Santa Claus (to be
persénnted by the butler) who was to
distribute the gifts.

Again Loring referred to Lis watel
and cast a significant glance at M,
Lanier,

“Well, little wife” said Lanier “we
have to keep our appointment down
town, so we must say good bye, or au
revoir, I prefer.” “And the husband
kissed und embraced his wife with un-
usunl tenderness for a brief separation
it seemed to her,

The children were fondled and kissed;
and Lanier then shook hands with the
governess, in apparent playfulness or
s=od bumor, for the pleasant oceasion,
and then in company with Loring
wilked from the room; but almost
directly he returned, took another look
at the bright scene, and again joined
his friend with whom he left the ]’mu.-se.

Christmas - evening was over—the
children and all in the house on Bea-
¢on Hill had retired, except Mys, Lan-
ier who waited the expected arrival of
her husband. Suddenly there was a
gentle ving of the door bell.  Mrs, Lan-
ier atarted, for she had fallen nearly
asleep.

"Who can have called at this hour ?*
shie asked of herself aloud, “It must
be Clifford; he forgot his key, probably.”
and Mrs. Lavier entered the hall and
opened the door.

“Why, Mr. Loring!
ford &

“He is safe, 1 believe, Mrs, Lanier,
and, if you will allow me to enter at
this unseasonable hour, T will give you
a4 message from him.”

“A message from ;my husband ?
Walk in, of course; but what bas hap-
pened? Do not, I beg you, keep me in
suspense”

They were by this time seated in the
f library, nnd for reply to Mrs. Lanier's
| lnst question Loring handed her her
husband’s note. As she perused ita
deathly palor overspread her face, but
ere she had tinished reading she had
partially recovered herself.

“Now give me the promised expla-
nation or the citcumstances in detail,
please,"” she gaid,

A careful observer might have detec-
ted & strange light in Loring's eyes uns
he began stating the factsalready given
| the reader, Mra, Lanier listened more
lealmly than he had expected, and ac
| the eonclusion of his statement re-

Where is Clif-

| quested his advice as o the best course *

for ber to pursue. Loring, without
hesitation, counseled that she immedi-
| ately seek gome quiel residence in n
stiburban city, as the expense of man-
aging the large house that had for three
vears been their home, would be too
large for her to meet. The soundness
of the advice was apparent to Mrs.
Lanier, and it was at once debided that
she should start out on the very next
day, under Loring’s escort, to search
for a new home,
* * " ¥

For two yvears since her hushand's
|departurg Mrs. Lamier, with her two
children, had resided in o pretty eot-
tage on Newton Hights, of the beanti-
ful listle city of Fewton, ten miles out
of Boston., A remittance from her
husband sufficient for her own and
chi > tpport had beon reeeived
through the mutual friend, regularly
every month; but letters direet to her
| froom her husband came never,although
Loring said that her hushand promised
| to write her. George Loring had been
{a frequent caller at Mrs, Lanier's since
| #he had taken up herabode at Newton,
and it had become painfully percep-
[tuble to the lsdy that his attentions
were Tur too assidnous to be compati.
ble with propriety or simple friendship;
therefore, it about that often
when Loring called Mrs. Lanier was
|*out.,” Lo s calls ot last became
fewer and far between; and thus six
months passed, at the end of which
i lime came the great business panic
that so unmercifully swept the entire
| eonntry.

f

had
trade

In the meantime Mr. Lani
sticcessfully engaged in
at Calcutta. He had tten  letter
after letter to his wife but had never
received an answer.  Loring had writ
his wife deelined to
and Mr. Luanier
s exeept
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