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WHAT HAS H4PPENED THUS FAR:':
ATHANIEL. HARWOOD, a hand-
some lawyer of 43, 'has dissipated

2 most of the big fortune left him and
izis' daugl:ter by his wife. To recouv he

£ P, a widow worth ten

“hdn Adqlph Krom and a “Professor”

vtefnman interest Harwood in an invention

‘o producc‘ motion pictures in natural

z:-olcrs :and in relie/. This-invention they

hdve uo_len from their former employer,

Simon ‘Curlin. Herwood installs the pair

n glpe.rqom on the roof, a curious retreat
«ubgve Ris offices in a Chicago skyscraper.

Later he takes the workmen 'to Slow River,

°| Mick, his home town, and establishes their
plant in an old factory.

Ip.Slow River he meets yvoung Elizabeth:

Md¥en am:__/alls g: llovc with her. Eliza.

3ees Simon Curlin and his nephew,
R?berl W hiteside, ejevted from lhePSlow
River. factory. Whiteside ~interests her,
After the baule Elizabeth finds a revolper
dropped. by Curlin. She. leaves it in a
u ‘in the shop.

Elizabeth goes to Chicago as Harwood's
secretary. Mis sister, Sarah Ouwell, intro-
duces. Elizabeth to saciety, and finally Har-
), 00 oposes and FElizabeth accepts him.
M?§ Bellinap, angered, summons Harwood
andj shows him she knows of his financial

iy,

Exploring the room on the roof, Elize-
beth ﬁqu Curlin and W hiteside l!rying to
break into the safe. W hiteside 1élls her
they are secking a camera and plans stolen
from his uncle by Krom and Steinman.
I'.luabe'lh permits them to depart. Stein.
man disappears. Krom reappears in Chi.
ago ‘and shows the new pictures for Har-
wood. He demands the lawyer buy his
interggt at once, for $250,000 cash. Krom
re that in a drunken frenzy he killed
teinman and buried the body in the Slow

iver factory.

Harwood pays Krom $30,000 on account.
Vhe lenses ure intrusted to Elizabeth, who
s to hald them from both Harwood wnd
[Krom until the patents are secured. Fear.
ng lest Krom go on a spree, Elizabeth per-

milliogs.

suppers .

(”l EIGHTH INSTALLMENT.
FNT Plots and Counterplots.

.HF.Y discussed that a few moments ani
Brom went out, the cheek in his pocket,
oddly divided between wrath and satis-
. faction. Mentally he cursed Harwootl
br his suspicions und*niggardliness- ~-holding
wn, finally, to $30,000, and even_then not
anding. bver the check unti] he'd asked his
estions about Curlin. On the other hand,

hadn’t had the least expectation of getting
quarter of a million today, and wrning the
nsgs: ‘over to Elizibeth Malden as trustec
‘?ﬂlﬂ. t he had wished.. That would give
im fMe to find out how he stood with her.
xcept for the amount of money, he hadn't
ayetl it so badly! But he hated Harwood.
And; Harwood also was divided Dbetween
sentment and satisfaction. An impudent,
4 But finally, with the
isk : t‘vpnly another $30,000. he'd got those
ns ‘bl his hands—practically.

Mea_h_while Elizabeth was golng . out- on

©

Jindev her arm, immensely proud. She was

‘ustee of the wonderful invention; the beau.
fulilgnses were under her arm. The two
hen figad left it all to her. Figuratively, she

yrew 7the” sword of her honor und stood at
_4alute. There wuas a safe deposit vault in-
he p;anemf-nt of the Belknap building, but
e -d!dn't propase to go to that obvious
ec. | It satisfied her dramatic sense bet-

rr to!'go up the strect to another one.
iving back to the offlee presently she was
ward ?f the fMlat, shiny key to the safe de-
hosit Mox In her handbag, us though a glow

Shfithad been in the office only ‘a few
in 5 When a telephone eall enme:

* NS Malden?  Whiteside  speaking,”
aid ' ‘the voice, which she at once recog-
Kzpd. “* Will.you go to lunch with me to-

Hohere's something I'd like to  tell

luncheon with Robert Whiteside at
(g9t and the Cherub had been coming
Al her mind. There was something
e LAt that obviously didn’t belong in the
vhich she had chosen for hersclf,  So

n _'\"ér,\' coolly, she answered, “ No, thank
X Mythe voice came again, insistently, be.
¢ 'Dkhe could hang up the receiver:
Pleage! Just & minute!” 1f you'll not go
b lunch with me, gan't I speak with you a

‘(hinute on vour way to lunch? I'll wait for®

ou oytside the building.” fie spokg quite
heerfully, digesting her snub as th8uygh it

bgreed with him! What could ong do with
young man lke that?

Refusiyg even to
< gpeak: to him on the street seemgd like plap-

hing 'a. child.

“ Why—1I'll be ‘Boing to luneh in about
n- hour,” she replied, with reluctance.
“Thanks; I'll be  waiting for you,” he
nswiered.

A young man, it seemed, whom one could

" 0! ub, yet not sq.much merely cheeky \
n"anl the privileges of a fellow lodge

ember. s 4
Stepping through the granite arch to the
vy, flagging of La Salle street, she at once
aw him, waiting.
fvalkiaway from the crowded entran with
er. hen she halted, looking at him. She
yas :not going to luncheon with him this
e, or he with her; what he had to say

Wt ‘wth vou, and if I could do anything

0 h ou | was going to do it. It's about
on e've got a detective shadowing him
or wuncle has—so we know just what

e dbes, My uncle showed me the report
his ngorning, covering last night; just when
bou and he left the building here, the motion

pjctilll you went to, dinner at the College
t4nn, “theater, supper after the theater,
hen |yo and he away together in & eab.” .

was gtaring ‘at him, then.liftéd her

S hin ¥\ What of 'it?” she demarided.

7
Wils not'to be outfaced or embarrassed,
He 3 /Mo anhwered n rober eafvestness:
I rend.the report, you see.’ It ended with

“away. ~Then it picked Krom up
"otybac\( to his hotel at half past 2:
of thing, you see, that in a moving
husband or flancé goes into a At

# B¢ course, I couldn’t have mentioned

o 1t T hadn't-been sunk-anyway. You

A from

t. But as

d about |
isieeoy. ibg abQRL 1o S sunk

read the report I uld.

Salle streeg with a pasteboard box tight ,

She fairly had to Jet him -

d\bg said therc. The wdy she halted,
Yoo %z him, implied/ihat. So he spoke,

ery, rly, eyes on hers: {
*Tiyealize thut I'm sunk without a trace,
SFou w—torpedoed—blown up. It I didn’t
noj t I woujdn't be saying this to you.
ut!Lmade up my mind that T was shot to

e thought I.was jealous or had.

i Gy "Krom_getling into the cab and” _ he spoke fo her:

_ checky.

anyhow. The kid is getting herself into a
mess. I'm geing to call her up und tell her.”
Krom's'a greasy sort of brute—a blockhead,
too, for all his smartness. My sister, if [ had
one, couidn’t go round the corner wilh him—
bhecause he might gét her into'any kind .of
can awkward situation. -You oughtn't to go
with him. I made up my mind to tell you."
. He spoke with earnestness, hut in an even
voice, his round ~blue-gray- ¢yves looking
straight info hers.. She realized that this
voung man, who had seemed 2o casy to mun-
age, might huve much stubbgrnness in him.
There had been some hint of that befare, in
his letting his “own affairs go apd sticking
around to sée that his uncle 't get.iuto
Jail. &

little smile,

* That'sall.” he repjicd. '

*(Good day,” she said, and wulked awnay.

She didn’t really wish to e Walking away
frém him; there was a good doal to he said,
it seemed, although she hdd no fden what
it was. Bhe was confusedly ushamed of that
sarcastic ‘little smiles~cheup!
She'd mad¢d up her mind to cast
him out, and, although something inside her
kept confusedly protesting about it, she
walked stexdily away.

This was Thursday. Wednesday evening

I8 that all?” she asked, wilﬂ a sarcustic )
N

Yet he was-

. -
cnguging way, emfilng—as though they both
must see the joke of a tricky fellow lke
Krony.

“You seey I've got sugnething over seven
hundred  thousand dollars in this picture
business fAirst and last. I've bought a great
deul of stock in picture concerns,”

It wasn't necessary to tell her ghe history
of that unlucky Silver Crown Amusements

- investment; but at the great sum he moen-

tioned her eyes grew round with surprise.

* What's more,” he went on amiably, * I've
got optionsg on some more steek. As 1 told
vou. this is really a veiry big thing, as-many -
milliong as you care to count up; but it tukes
@ lot of money to_swing it. 1I'm due to put .
in a lot~mdre money: on account of those
‘pptions? You can see how important it is w
e to-know, just where | stand and whether
or not ‘I'm Justified in- putting in more
money." € b

Certainly she could see that, so she replied
guickly, " O, yes!" 2R

“And Krom's such a rascal, you see—I
can't wke his word foreinything. 1've got to
know whether he's dealing struight or up to
a trick. 1'm perféetly helpless on the teeh-
nical side of this photography business. So

. I've been Jouking around-—inquiring among

(8ome friends in the university faculty. 1
find that Prof. Kersten knows as much about

see; don't darc go out. I was wondering if
maybe you'd do a little vrrand for me. It
won't take you long and I don't know any-
body cise to adk.”

“Why, surely 1 will! Of course!”
voice came back in eager affirmation.

*Well, you ll‘uow that black bag of mine,”
Krom went ol. She understood now that
his voice mumbled that way because he was
in wailn, Jritls, she remembered, was an
acyte inflasmmation of the iris and mon-
strous!y” painful.  “1'd like awful well to
have it here, IUs in the safe upstairs. 14
give yoy the combination. It's 36, 19, 7, 42,
Got that? " he repeated the numbers. ** Prob-
ably you know how to open a combination
lockAgturn four times—-"

“Yes, I_know.” she interrupted.

*Well, now, i{ you'd be good cnough o
gu up there und open the safe and get out
my Dblack bag—and If you could bring it
down to me liere when you leave the office.
you know. It's the Ellenborough hotel on
“Wabash avenuc. Well, that'll be a big help
1o me, and, I't surely be much obliged to
vou., My room is 412, on the fourth Noor.
You can lake the elevator and come right
up, /if you will. 1 mean, you sce, that 1'd
sort of hate to have you hand the bag around
to anybody else—the hotel people or anybody.

her

she had beéen to dinner and the theater with
Krom, declining an invitation to the theater
on Saturday—but so graciously that Krom
took no hint from it. ‘The next step, he de-
cided, would be an automobile ride Sunday
afternoon and evening; by no meuns in the
cheap little machine that he'd got Harwood
fo buy for trips to Slow River, but in a
tiptop hircd ear, with a smart chauffeur.
Krom felt himself equal to almost anything
in that line 1ow, with thirty thousand dolinrs
cash in the bank., He'd soon tind out how he
stood “with” her, yet he was awkward and
embarrussed. about " it-=u game he wasn't
used to. ap v AL

The trick would be to-cateh her in her
cabinet about five o'cleek, or a littde later,
Just after Harwood had left for the day.
Then he'd have a chance to talk 1o her alone
about the automobile ride. He felt an odd
embarrassment, like 2 boy making his first
advances to w girl, But when Re came baek
to the office, (wo or three minutes before five,
Bess and Harwood had afready left for the
day. »80 he waited for better lgek on Priday
" About ten minutes to five en Friday, D\
that odd embarrassment, he went dJown from

'he voof room (o' recohnoitér. * He listened o

montent at the door to Besg' cabinet, but
could coteh' no sound.  Silently he oprned
the door. She was not in the cabinet, The
door to Harwood'’s room slood afur, however,
and he caught a sound in there—the mur:
mur of a voice, Reconnoitering; ha tiptoed
to the crack in the door and peeked. -
* Klizabeth and Harwood were standing by
the lawyer's desk, eloke together. Hig arm
was round her walkst: her hand wag on’ his
shoulder: she wag faintly smiling into his
face; he was kissing her lips.

Krom drew bagk Trom the drack with a
thrill alung his neryes, as though' he had
slepped on acsnake.' In a kind of panic he
gnined the stalrway room, noiselessly closing
the door behind him. Ho gaped at the wall,
He had not once dreamed of anfthing like
that, .

So that was it] That wasit! Hig wits

were coming back to him in a fiery, rush. 8o .

she'd Just been stringing him along—making
a monkey of himg She had his lenses! Ileo
stole upstairs, sta at fthe floor, sat down.
So that was it! She'd just been muking a
monkey of him—getting his lenses. -
‘It-was the most brutal, feeling that had
ever shaken him. He wanted to hurt her—

| to see her shfink anfl tremble jnd turn pale,

to hear her cry out. Hg sat thinking abopt
it’ for a Jong while,’giving himself up to it.,
What vould he do to heér? - He meant ‘to
show her—but what could he do?

In motion pictures, now, a man got a girl
somewhere alone—and threw a mighty scare
into her at any rate. That appealed to him;
but mation pictures were not real. He wusy

-perfectly well aware that handling a young,

woman motion picture wise in real life would
be difficult, and probably attended by highly
painful consequences. But hé wanted to hurt
her, He meant to show her. He sat think-
ing about it till'long after dark. yeu

- Harwood alsp had a problem of some difii-

culty to think about: 'He did not éven hint '

it to Bess.on Friday; byt Saturday forenoon
he-called her into his room an® asked her, in

his pleasantest manner, to closg the door us -
she came in. . He had never looked.pleus: -
omer, «or given a clearer tm- .

‘anter;or, hands

Then the door swunz open and her heart wa

Pess couldn’t tind o word o say.

AN S

photography as anybody. 1 had a litte talk
with him over e teicphoune last evening.
He's aoperfeetly trustworthy mun, 1 want
him to look over those lenges, you see, and
give me an expert opinlen, I don't even
Lnow that those picces of >iass IKrom turned
over Thurséay were anything more than
plain window pane,

Mhe wishbd to protest, * But Krom ofiered
to et you see them through o magnilying
glurst™  The wish, however, was only an
ineffeciual utiv in hey ming.

At his pleasantest Hurwood! coneludoed:
" Hao you feteh the lenses yp here,  Nersten
may reaquire o day or two,  OF course he'll
talie good care of then.  Best do it now, s0
I can pet isorston staried,™ .

it W un instiruction to an mn;ui‘;:.‘u’n and
lie xo obviopsiy took It all for granted that
She got
hoer hot and coal, took the flat,-shiny Jittie
safe doposit key oub of the seerel plagce in
her desk, and put it in her handbag, She
went down in an elevator, out on *La Salle
street, up the street to the safe deposit vault,

And all with a guéer, dumb, divided sort’of
feeling, as thoygh somvbody else were doing
it.  Entering the m‘e deporit vault. she
thought, * Why didn't’ I tell ‘hfm 1 couldn’t
do it? " But that ' thought was outside the
field of her actions.  She got the pasteboard
box with the lenses in it, tucking it under
her avm, und went-back along la. Sulle stpeet
with a bedraggled feeling-—an uncomfortably
exposed sort of feeling, as though she-were
not decently covered with clothds. She was
breaking her pledge to Krom.

She pul the pasteboéard box un Harwouord's
desk and found him quite anpoyed. He had
been telephoning while Bess was gone. Prof.
Kersten had not supposed there was any
urgency in the case that Mr, Horwood had

i ,s'pok?-n to him about over-the telephone the

‘evening before, so he had gone qut of town
this morning for the week-epd and would not
he baek until some time Monday night: The
luwyer was. atmoyell at the d(iuj'.

“ Well, nothing to do but wait untl! he
‘comes—back, I suppose,” he said to Bess.
*I'l'lock thege things up in ‘our vault here.”
He dropped the pasteboard box ‘into a drdwer
in his' desk—disposing of it 8o dusily, In a
perfectly matter of Coupse way.

Bess went bagk to her cabinet. She'd heen
the trustee, her honor stapding 'bright and
true between Huarwood and Wrom. But she
wasn't that any more. Within twenty-four
hours she had handed the lenses over to Har-
wood, against her pledge. “ 1 wish be hadn't,”
she\ thought  unhippily.- ~Suppose  Krom
should ask her ubout the lenses? °~ Well,
of course, she'd have td lie about it. She
had a meun; sneaking feeling. -

Harwood did pot come back to the office

ter luncheon,'und Bess was in two minds
about goifig back. She'd rather not\see
Krom. Hbwever, there was some work to
be cleared up. ‘The ‘remainder of thé after-
naon might have been profitebly devoted to
reading law; but, in fact, she hadn't opened :
A law book since coming to Chicago. She
did go back to the office,,and. a little before

| threea telephone call came, The vojce mum:-

pression of that bright, engaging cdmpetence :

which she'so

‘uch liked. He was smiling as
J

“ Krom's a great raseal, Bessle. ‘T've known
-all along that.he was grafting here and there
on the maiterials ‘he-bought, and 8o on. Tell-
{ug the: truth or not just.depends on how he

= happens to fé¢el about it. 'I~haven't a4 doubt

that he's got thia big-invention;/we've both
- the 'pictures, you know.. Bl
t sort of a monkey mind—full:of tricks."

o y

But Krom's

... He was _exv)ll!nlnzllt,‘l'o'hcd in the makt L -khow
4 LEBT\ B Pt N 4 t ' h,

- don't look qut,

)

bled,” as’ though the speaker had seme diffl-

culty, in' enunciating. ' Only "after two or ,

thrge words 'did she recognize jt.

AThat you,” Miss Mdlden? Thig is Krom,—

I'm down at my hotel. I've had some bad
Juck—trouble? with my eyes.- It woke me up -
ubout two o'clock ‘this morning. I went to
a speclalist soon as his office was open. - He
says iUs a pretty bad casg’of iritis.  He's.
shut me.up in my ro here with a.bandage,
over my eyes—says I'Il probably go blind it I:
One of my eyes been 'weak a
Yes'm, it bothers quite a bit,
. a toothache In yobr eyes, if yqu
vhat that.means. Porisliut up, vou

) ':..‘:"l o

long while.
Kind

|)‘ )

(NS

Simu
i o

3

s constricted.

I wouldn’t
of it,

want anybody e¢lsc
Guess mebbe you know there's some-
body tiving to get a hook in this invention.

to get hold

Yes'm: If you'd bring it L up to 412 and
hand it to me, And, ) Mulden—ilt you
will, 1'd like yeu ta tear up the combination
off that safe goon's you've opuied it 1've got
other things in there. *You see, this is kind
of in 1P, samic’s the lenses.”  She bit oo
corner of ‘her Jip as' she heard that
“ ' be down in an hour, Mr. Krom.” she
Jaid. 't going 1o leave the office carly.”
Paying the cab in front of the Elenior-
ough hotel, she surveyed the establishment
“u smudged red brick facade seven S’AI'iI.‘f\‘
high: one of tne-numberless smnall hotels of
the sort ealled *“ family " or - * residentianl.”
The Ellenborough, however, was only i poor
relation of her Deermore.  Climbing three
steps and pushing through a revolving door,
she found herself inoa small oflice that had
the general effect of badly tarnisheds tinsel
“here was a desk ahead of her and to the
right of that an elevator cage, at whose open
door stoad a Negro boy in blue uniform with
brass buttons. A young man arose bhehinld
the desk, looking at her with interrogatory
expectancy. Her glance fel]l calmly upon his
yuestioning fece and passed on to the cleva-
tor toward which she moved.
* Fourth Hoor,” she said to the boy, and
stepped into the cage,
She was then aware of a erucial moment,
a moment of gtress and doubt.  The boy
wus wrning a rather sturtied ook upon the
young man at the desk, She suspected that
the young man was looking back in perples-
fty.  Whether the clerk wodded assent or it
was merely telepathic she didn't know, But
“the boy stepped into the cage, slumméd the
door shul, and threw the lever with a vigor-
ous movement—-like one refusing lo be re-
sponzi®le for Lthe consequences, She under-
stood then that unattached. strange young

“females. were not, 4s a rule, permitied to go

up in the clevator \\'l'h'oul giving a satisfuc-
tory explanation of themselves. The Negro

~+ by seemed quite gloomy when he opened

the clevator door for her at the fourth floor.
But when she sajd, * Wehich way Is room
412?7" hé brightened.

“JFouh twelve?
Mr. Krom's room. ' He's sick,” said the boy,
und when she replied, *“Yes, I know,” he
showed ail his teeth—a load off his mind, for
‘i young woman might respectably.call on a
sick man, The Ellenborough's respectability
wag an enormously trying problemm to him
and to others,

She knocked on the dgor and from within
heagd a faint bumping sound ns of some one
colliding with furnitpre. Then the door
swung ‘open and her heart was constricted.
Big: Krom stood bgfores/her in his shirt
sleeves, his hair rumpl
- coverlng both eyes, 1t gave her a poignant
apprehension of what it mears to be sight-
dess as he stood-waiting for her to speak.
- *Miss Malden,” she said. “I've bLrought
the. bag."”

»g!e-mw thanking her, beaming—except the
black bandaged eyes—and.she put the bag

-~

into his hand. She could sece that in addition »

to the eye bundage the ghades at the two
windows had been pulled down, making the
room dim. ‘She asked something’ about his

" eyes uand he told her again, In greater detail,

‘how the pain-had waked him up in® the

night, and about going to the gpecialist and

what the specialist had sald: " ° IERES

* Plumb darkness. He fixed this thing, on
my - ey
cent for my eyesight if 1 took it off before he

said wheh; and [ wasn't’to/go outdoors ox_

have' any light in the room. Regular dun-
geon, -you see”' He spoké ‘quite good n
turedy about it, standing in the doorway,

S
RS

ancausly in The Grand Forks H

Right down there! That's.

, @ black bandage _

as though it werc 1 kiud of practical joke un
him, e

[*If 1 only had something or other to do.
Lat 1 can't cver, amoke. Munny aboyt that.
I'd heard it said @piore that sinoking was no
good unless you could sec the smoke., That
didn’t sound hardly reasonable, but jt's =
fact. 1've tried it three, four times: but it'’s
no good at all. . But I was thinking—no use
keeping vou on your feet, it you wouldn't
mind coming In. '¥raid it's"Rind of musxsed
up in here. I've got the llﬁng of the room
pretty well now—can find my way around
first yate.  But i's funny how you can get all
nixed up-even in a small room like this
with your eyves shut. There must be a chair
right over there.”

He had wade way for her to enter the

reom. There was an instant of embarrass
ment about the door. ut light was bud for
his eyes. Resolutely she shut it behind her.

He was aware of that, and moved hastily,

- holding out one hand tu feel the way: the

other, with the bag in it, fending for furni-
ture.  There was.an odd clumsiness jn this
groping haste, Shesaw, in 4 moment, that
hix objective was a small writing disk in the
corner, with a hooded electriec lamp on it
He fumbled for the metal chgin, pulled it,
and so turned on the light.

“Guess that'll give you light enough to
see by," he sald, “and not enough (o hurt
Ine if § turn my head.” There was consider-
ateness in that. Ile groped over to the
Morrig chair, 2ot his hand on its back. and
lowered himseIf into ft, holding the bag In
kiz lap. “ Did you find a comfortable ¢hair?"
hie asked,

Her heart was constrleted and her throat
dry over the helplessness of that hig. groping
figure. Blind Samson! And she had stolen
the' lenses that he had intrusted to her!

“You sec, I was thinking,” he resumed
cheerfully: “but if it don't suit you, yen
must say so. This blamed (rouble with
my eyes lays me up just when Mr, Harwood
is mighty anxious to get the job finished—
the applications for patent, you know, 1've
oL it pretty stralght fn my head, but 1 can't
write, T was thinking that if you could come
down here an hour ot two Moaday and an
hour or (\n)) Tuesday and let me dictate to
you, whs"we cont’d just about get the tech-
nical part of those applications finisned up.
OF course, I wouldn’t want (o dictate jt to
an outsider.  But if you could come down
and  Meo Harwood was willing—why, we
could get it finished up incdwo. three days.
I may be laid up this woy u vouple of weeks,™

“AWha yes: U be il to do i1, she said.

“Well, 1T wus thinking that would help the
buginess adonz™ he repliod. e ran a hand
through his rumpled hair and laugzhed luzu
briously. *“ And, you het, it'd be a hig hoost
for e, *Just Keep qudet,' that doctor s,
I wonder if he ever tried (10" He lughed
again., " Bet I've walked a hundred miles
arowmitd this room already, and knocked my
shins on everything in it, *Jest keep quiet:*
Why, J'd sit and dictate * Mary had a litte
lamb * all afternoon just rfor something to do
¥o it wou'd he g regular godsend for me
You ree” he explained. *you could sit .t
that little desk. There'@ be light enoush
for you to write at, and I'd turn my back.
That couldn’t hurt me.”

She agreed again. Shce would be down
Monday, say at four o'clock. Then: *“I'm
going to send down {or an evening paper and
read it to you."

That scemed to surprise him. but he only
mumbled thanks while =he wurncd to the
telephone, called the offices and asked that
an cvening paper he sent up. For nearly an
hour she gat reading it to him

“Monday at four o'clock then.” she suaid
yuite gayly at the door, 8 <

She went awny hufMled-- zind that she had
gone'into kis room and pead the newspaper
to him; glad that she was going back Mon
day: in a generous satisfaction of pity over
that part of it. Bui there was another part
of it—the bigy sightless, groping ligure;
blind Samson!  She had stolen hiz lenses;
and even now he had (Pusted her with the
comthination of the safe and his blick bag!

Moanwhile Kron listened for several min
utes (o muke sure “he hod gone.  To make
doubly siire he stepped over and chot the
bolt on the door, 1t was net until several
minutes afier that that he pulled the un-

- comfortable black bandage off his eyes, gl

still later hefore he volled up one of the win-
dow Shades a foot.  In the bathroom he
mixed ‘himself a0 tall glass of whisky and
water and drank half of 1. WTh the glass
at his elbow and a cigar lighted he exagmingd
the black bag cavefully and unlocked it. The
threads were unbrokenso he was quile sure
she hadn’t tampered with It

tie rather wondered why she had stayed
on to read him the pewspaper, But women
were Jike thit--stringing him along!  1le
could fairly see her lithe tigure over there by
the desk, reading In low. clear ténes.  Dut
much more vividly he could sce her Kissing
Lharwood, his arm on her waist. Stringing
him along! Well, he was going to show her
something!

On Sunday aftevnoon Elizabeth found it
necessary to solve a little problem of her
.own, which she did by saying, in a tone that
she tried 'to make sound casual, "1 hecard
from Krom yesterday afler you left. i He
called, up.”

Then she gave Harwood an outline of
what had happencd. The proldem had been
whether os not to tell him about it. e had
slid over, or through, her trusteeship of the
lenses =0 lightly and smoothly; he had been
g0 far from understanding how she felt abou?
itthat she would rather not have told him
the épisode of Saturday afternoon., But her
loyvalty was really due to him, and not to
toll himy wouldn’t be exactly loyal under the
circumstances,

So she told him as briefly as possible, with

" only a hint at her-reaclions to blind Sam-

son; merely: ' Of course, 1 felt sorry for
him. It's painful, T suppose.”

But Harwood took it brightly and lighuy*
* Iritis, eh? That sounds serious. RBut you
never can tell with Krom."” He smiled
around at her genially. “ He may be lving
about thau:. Did he give you the nume of
his doctor?”

“Iie mentioned it,”'she replied, looking
ahead—for they h left the house for s
walk after luncheon’ “She felt a repugnanca
against hls way of taking it, ae though Krom
were only a dog, a stranger's dog! Harwood
wag considering.

* Probably- it will make litfle' Mifference.”
Ité announced, optimistically. “I'll get Ker-
sten ft those lenses Tuesday and we'll sovn
know what we've got.” Hardly so much
consideration for Krom as for a dog, it
seemed! % 8 s y

“1'm golng down to his hotel again Mon-

and said he wouldn't give a copper >, day,” she remarked, as one speaks of a matf

ter that is quiie-settled: Then she told him
of Krom's plan to dictate the technical de-
scriptions to her. . W :

‘'*Décent mort of place, I suppose?” sald

‘Pqn\rood. '.\ o4
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< you can't stand it.

“ Yo" she replivd. He was taking it so
lightly, so sheerfully!

He was, in fact. considering. He didn’t
much like the idea of her going down thery.
even in bread daylight, but she'd been om\.u
and evidently intended going again.  And.
after all. if Krom dictated the technical de-
scriptions  to her that' would Le another
siring to his bow, Ie supposed it would lx
dune in the hotel parlor or writing room.
Unlike her going to the theater, this’ made
no prolounced impression upon him, llc
was really thinking of something quite sside
from her going to the hotel.

They were walking up the drive to Lincoln
park in crisp fall air that made cxercise de-
lightful. Bess had 2 #pceeial sort of anare
ness of the house they were pussing --a for-
midable pile of dun stone with u good deal
of plate glass in if, She knew that Mrs, Leti-
tia Belknap lived there, and she had received
various wore or less subt!e intinations con
cerning Mrs. Belknap and Nathaniel ITar-
wood.  These intimations amounted (o an
impression that she haly perhaps, aupplanted
Mrs. Belknap in Harwood's regard ot least
that some friends of Harwood and Mrs. Bel-
knup had entertained romantic expectations
regarding them. It was gomething that Hess
Lad concerned herself very little about. She
Vud never met Mrs, Belknap, but had secen
her twiee, examining her appearance with a
curiosity which was guite natural under the
cirecumstances.  Probably the net impression
of all this upon bher mind was that if Nat
had firally choxen her and nothing aus against
Mre, Belknap and ten millions his sincerity
could not be guestioned. She lovoked at the
house with .a special sort of awareness as
they walked paft it. Naturally Harwood had
Lis own awarcness of it,

But be was really thinking of something
clse—which he brought into action after
luncheon on Monday, brightly and pleas-
antly, us be had brought up the subject of
the lenses.

“T'm golng 1o make u clean sweep of this
now, Bessie,” he said: * find out exactly where
I stund and what Krom's up to” ] wiant to
get ax much material as possible for IProf.
Kersten to work _on, you see, so he'll be able
to give me a sound opinion on what 1've got.
Let's see what's in that safe upstairs., |

meant (o have an expert come over and open +

it; but if you've got the combination there's
no uge in that”

He wa=s =0 bright and niable about it
twking it so mueh as o matter of course!
She felt the same confusion asiin the case of
the densas, oply even more sharply.  Krom
was blind: he'd given her the combination
of the safe in his helplessness—in  trust!
Surely Nat must see that! She wished to
say, "0, Nat, 1 can't! That would be shame-
full™ Yet the words wouldn't come—telling
him 1o his face that he wuas shameful.

“We may as well make a elean sweep of
" larwood repeated-——so  pleasantly and
lightly as though nothing else were to be
thought of, handsomely smiling at her! " Of
course,” he added. quite genially, “if the ras-
cal is going straight with me, it can do him
no harni” He was on his feet, ready to go
upstairs, in that manner of brisk. engaging
competence,  Confusedly she was following
him upstairs. .

The roof room seemed to bring Krom
closer—Dblind Samson!

1 don’t know whether I can remember
1" she murmured, as =he stooped to the
sufe, She did, however, remember the num-
bers perfeetly: 37, 19, 7. 42,

Turning the nickel plated disc of the lock.
while he stood over her watching, she had
a sense of shame as though he were making
her do something that outraged her modesty,
She turned the dise to 37, 14, 7—tben 1o 24,
instead of 42. The lock refused to relcase.
She tried it over again. Her face was red,
her eyes downcast,

“1'm afraid I've forgotien it,” she said
apologetically. It doesn’t unlock.” She
went through the numbers of the combina
tion again, ending with 24 instecad of 4.
* No, | ean't work it—sorry,"” she-announced,
in cimbarrassment.

* O, well, don’t bother any more,"” said Har-
wood cheerfully, It doesn’t matter; let it
go.”  Kind, considerate, as always. “I'l
have an expert, come over and open it in the
morming,” he added.

She went downstuairg, with downceast eyes,
and was much relieved when heowent on to

his reom, leaving her alone in the cabinet. .

This was one of the worst moments she had
ver experienced. “ Why did he do it?7 " she
kept thinking, *And why did T do that? "™
for she knew well enough that the last num-
bov of the combination was 42, not 24. "]
died to him! This is shameful.” I'resently
i question obscurely occurred to her: The
lenses--this business of the combination—
deceit=-lying-—why hadn't she protested”
Was it, possibly, because of a fecling . that
she had sold out to Harwood?

A little before four, with notebook and
pencils in her handbag, she started for the
Kllenborough hotel to take Krom's dicta-
tion. She was ashamed to meet him even
though his ¢yes were blindfolded.

Krom et her at the door as before, with
handaged eyes; but he had already turned on
the hooded lamp at the little writing desk
in the corner. He told her at considerable
length, quite cheerfully, that he’d managed
to get some sleep. The doctlor had given him
something to take, o \

“1 don’t like taking dopc much,” he con-
fessed, smiling below the black band. 1 got
other' things in that line to worry me, with-
out getting a dope habit. BButl sometimeces
The pain ain’t much
worse than just having nothing to do any-
how. You wouldn't think, now, that a man
would want to be hurt,” he went on cheer-
fully, “ but being hurt kind of takes up your
mind. I make a kind of game of it—seeing
how long I can wait before 1 take anything.”

He Jaughed over that; as pitiful a sound,
she thought, as she had ever heard. * You
really shouldn't stay here!' she protested.
* You ought to go into a hospital where you
can have proper attention!” She had a poign-
ant sens¢ of the big, blind fellow shut up
in this hole all day, with nothing to do but
play that dismal gam®wof seeing how much
pain he could stand. “The doctor oughtn't
to leave you here!" she added indignantly.
If she'd had any place to take him, at the

moment, she ‘would have orderéd a.cab and
- carried him off,

“Well, the doctor did want me to go to
a hospital,” he replied soberly. * But I was
in a hospital once with typhoid. I hate ‘em.
T told him I'd rather. stick it out here. They
sénd up my meals all right; that’s about all
any
and bear it, you see.”

TFhey got to work presently, but the
dictation was slow. His technical jargom was
all Greek to her; most of it she had to write
out in longhand as he the wonds.
They worked more than an hour. &

coptinued. ]

y can do, I guess. Just a case'of grin
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