
eyes were BwiinmlngIntears. Yet they

ehone into mice like stars, and Icaw
heaven there.
"I cm eorry.** Lord Chelsford said,

gravely Interposing, "but Lady Chels-
ford will be waiting for you, Angela.

And IthinkImust ask you to remem-
ber that Icannot sanction, or appear
by my silence to sanction, anything of
this sort.**

So he led ber away, but what didI
care* My heart was beating wijh the

rapture of her backward glance. X

cared neither for Ray nor the Duke nor
any livingperson. For with me Itwas
the one supreme moment of a man's
lifetime, come too at the very moment

of my despair. Iwas no longer at the
bottom of the pit. Tne.wonderful gates

stood open.

CHAPrnn xxxvui

A Terrible Dlsoevcry

\u25a0 CALLED softly to Grooton from my
Iroom upstair*

I "Grootonr

•Tou are aloneT"
*Tcs, sir."
"Is Mr. Hill"still cp at the Court?"
"lit will be there until midnight,

A gust of wind came suddenly roar-
ing through the wood, drowning even

the fingers which suddenly '•' strove ;to,

retain it, and with 'my other* hand I
caught the arm a littleabove the wristJ
Iheard the flying footsteps of my/,fel-/
low watcher, but Idid-not even turn
round. ; A fierce joy was in my heart;
Now.I.was "to know. The veil of mys-
tery which had hung over the. doings at
Braster was tobe swept aside. Istopped :

down until ray eyes were within a few
Inches of the hand. Ipassed my fingers
over it. Ifelt the ring—

—
;

Then Iremember only that mad head-
long flightback across the park/ where
the very air seemed full of sobbing,
mocking voices, and the ground beneath
my feet swayed, and heaved. Icould
not even think coherently. Iheard the ;

motor go tearing down the road past
me, and come to a. standstill at the
turn. Still

'
Ihad; no thought 'of any.

danger. It never occurred to me to
leave the footpath and make my way

back to the ;."B^and," as Imight Well
have done, by a more "circuitous "route.
Ikept on the footpath." and" Just .as I•
reached the^iittlr iron gate /whichjled
into the spinney,' Ifelt ;a man's

*
arm

suddenly, flung around my neck,, and
with a Jerk Iwas thrown -'almost off
my feet. ;* :. / •"-

"He Is here, madame," I.heard a"low;
voice say.' "Take the papers from him.

'

Ihave him safe."/ 7 /

"They; are not my concern," I.an-
swered coldly, ./'
: She looked over .her shoulder. / :

•"IfI,V:she said, "wero as unwavering

In my dutyCAs you Ishould call Jean
back."^:, . . ''

f
» ,

'. ;"Iam Ianswered. "I
do not value my life enough' to shrink
from

-fighting" for it."
V" She turned, a way.
;"You'are very young, Guy.? she said,
"and you talk -like a very young man.
You\must ,go your own way.;. Send for

Lord Chelsford, if you:will. But re-
member all.that it will,mean.; Can't
you see that such stern .morality:,as
yours, is the -most exquisite .'form' of
Belfishness? ;Good-by, Guy.". \u0084/ /

She glided /away. rIreached the
"Brand" undisturbed.. - . » -,

CHAPTER XXXIX
~^

/ The Traitor

V\u25a0 >I not understand you, '.'\u25a0 Du-•
.I.calne," Lord » Chelsford //.said

• Islowly. '"You have -V been a
;/\u25a0.." faithful and valuable -'\u25a0 servant
to your country,* and you know very

well that your services, are ;not \u25a0 likely

to be forgotten. Iwant you only.'to
be. consistent. .- 1 must know from
whom you received this •packet." >
:."! cannot tell 'you, sir," -I. answered.

"Certainly,; your Grace." /.- "Not-only .that, Grooton, but the fact
that Iicalled \u25a0 here and

*
left a communi-

cation for;.'Lord Chelsford ijs alsc-^-to be
forgotten!^ ~; //^ / * .•'.'\u25a0- "I quite '/understand, your Grace,"
Grooton '.assured him.-

*~~ .. -X >
The.Duke struck]a match, and a mo-

ment' or. twb;later we saw.him. him strolling
alongi'thei cliff;side, smoking a cigar-
ette/ his .hands behind \u25a0 him. prim.,care-
fully/dressed, iwalking with the meas-
ured ease of a man seeking an appetite
for his 'dinner, lie was scarcely out of
slghj^and -Lord*\u25a0 Clielsford

-
was ;on the

point of descending, for.his note/when
ray,;heart 7Jgave Fa great; leap.' Lady
Angela '/errierged from the? plantation
and crossed the open space In? front
of the Icottage with .swift-/ footsteps.
Her^halr ;waa. streaming; intthe B

breeze
as. though; she" had -been -running/ but
there was not ;a vestige of color; In her
cheeks. \, Her/eyes/ too, 'were

'
like the

eyes^ofa frightened child. .
;Lord ;Chelsford

*

descended
'• the stairs

and 1himself /admitted' her.* \ .'
"Why, /Angela,"/ he exclaimed, "you

look as v though" you'had seen a ghost.
Is anything the matter?" :V:y
/'rOh.* I{am•

afraid;so," she answered.
"Have :you \u25a0 seeni my;father?*.'

'-."Why?'*.' he asked, fingering the
"
note

•which ? Grooton had silently laid upon
theitable.V:",:;- •./""?';•\u25a0.\u25a0/; \. \-.. 7-\ \u25a0\u25a0]\u25a0 \u25a0

%i'."Something. -..has 'happened!"" she ex-
claimed.". -"I'am sure ;of it.' Last night
he ;came to!me

'
before dinner. -He told

me • that ;Blenavon \was jin
*
trouble. It

was necessary ;to'send him money by a
special 'messenger, .by the only person
who

-knew,;his;whereabouts. /He 'gave
me aipacket,' and;he .toldme that at a

truth even then. Ithink, had dawned
upon her. >

We must have gone a mile before we
came in sight of him.- He was strolling
along.,only dimlyvisible Inthe gather-
Ing twilight,still apparently smoking,
and Lwith the air of a man taking a
leisurely-promenade. He was toiling
up tho side of the highest cliff.ln the
neighborhood, - and once we-~saw hlin
turn seaward and take off his hat. as
though enjoying -the breeze. Lord
Chelsford waved his hand and shouted.
f."Rowchester!" he cried. "Hi! Wait
forme!"
/The Duke waved his hand as though

In salute, and turned, apparently with
the object of"coming to meet us." But
at that moment, without any apparent

cause/ he lurched over toward the cliff
side, and we saw him fall.;Lady, An-
gela's cry of frenzied horror was the
most' awful thing Ihad; ever heard:
Lord Chelsford took her Into his arms,'

"Climb down, Ducaine," he gasped,
"I'm done!'.' -v , .
I.found ,the Duke on the shingles.

curiously • unmangled. He had the ap-
pearance of a man who had found
death restful. t

/ ,
CHAPTER XL I-"'

-
\u25a0

•

The Theories 1 oft« XovHl.t
\u25a0, »-,TT- \u0084 ."

\u25a0 «;:. ,T,T . ..1 \u25a0 "HEnovelist smiled. He had been
Ibuttonholed bya.^ery^greatiman,

-:;| /'which pleased "him". He raised
\u25a0 r»«,,««,.. a •mti»"^.v»Phi M,\»o..Rls voice a little. There were

others standing around. He fancied
himself already . the center of the
group. He forgot the greatness of, the

sake, don't!" Icried. "What have I
done that you should want to banish
me into the pastures?"

"You talk, too much." my companion
murmured. "In the Lords it wouldn't
matter, but in the Commons you are a
nuisance. Isuppose you want to be
taken Into the Cabinet."

y- "Quite truer Iadmitted. "You want
young men there, and Iam ready any
time."

"A man with a wlfa like yours."
Lord Chelsford remarked, thoughtfully,
"la bound to go anywhere be wants,

Then he sits down, and takes all ths
credit to himself.**^-

Angela passed on the arm ef the Em-
bassudor. She waved her hand gayly
to us, but her companion drew her
firmlyaway. We both looked after her
admiringly.

"Guy," Lord Chelsford said, "we have
both of us done some good work.ln our
time, but never anything better than the
way wo managed to hoodwink everybody
—-even herself, about., her father.
Among the middle.classes he remains
a canonized saint, the man who pau-
perized himself for their sakes. Ray
was too fullof Bleriavon's little aber-
rations to suspect any one else, and our
friends from across the water who
might—l mean the woman —have been
Inclined for a little blackmail, wero
obliging enough to make a final disap-
pearance In the unlucky Henriette. The
woman was saved, though, by the by.

"The woman is still alive." Itold
him. "butIwillanswer for her silence.
T allow ncr a smaU pen3!oil_al, Bho
would accept. SH^ Is living In the
south of France somewhere."- "And Blc,naT?°«'* Lord Chelsford said.

World's Greatest Streets
(Continued From Back Page This Section)

cf the desert, tales from The Arabian
Nights" er passages from the Koran-

are all intensely interesting to"the un-

sophisticated wanderer fromjthe West-
ern world.

Greeks, Nubla.ni anfl Persians' mlntfe
In a motley throng. Here a Bedouin,
with his broad striped "burnous"' of
camel's hair; there a portly Turk,

whose green turban proclaims him to

fee a descendant of the Prophet; Syri-

ans, Copts, Kabyles from Algeria;

Moors from Tunis and Ethiopians from

the Soudan, black as night; donkeys

lad*n with bundles of sugar cane and
great panniers of oranges; camels and
dromedaries; Arabian horsemen and
•very variety of vehicle help to swell
the crowd, while Scotch Highlanders in
the plaid"kilties'* and the red Jacket
«f the British army of.occupation are
everywhere in evidence and add !much
to i\e picturesque ensemble.

The Sharia Mooskl is the TBowery**
of. Cairo

—
a broad street; filled at :all

times of the day with a most bewilder-
ing crowd of Orientals, passing and
repassing constantly

—
-a moving mass

of color
—

red tarboushes, red and
green turbans, and of blue, black,
yellow and multicolored burnouses and
all manner of curious costumes of daz-
xllng hue and fantastic rhap», all
blending, mixing, moving, like the col-
ors of a kaleidoscope and supplemented

by a medley of shouts and babble In a
Aosen etrange jargons— the braying of
donkeys, the groaning of caaels, the
rattling cups of the sweet-drink vend-
ers

—
all combining to complete an

Oriental potpourri which no other city
rof the Levant can- equal.

Among other interesting streets of
the world, we must not fail to mention
the sad Via Doloross, or "street of
sorrows/*, in Jerusalem; the grasd B;ue

de Pcra of Constantinople,' where the
Bast meets" the:West and mingles in
one common flood; the world-famed
Prado of Havana, with its beautiful
drive and its great parade of carriages

on Sunday/, afternoons; and the Cr.lle
Obispo, . that.. narrow, busy, brilliant
alley. where

*
the'! wealth

"of Cuba goes

to shop. So narrow;is. the Calle Obispo
that carriages :;are Jallowed , to \u25a0--pass
through Itin orilyon« dlrectipn-^-going
down Obispo andIreturning"*up";the
Calle O'Reilly, the next

'parallel busi-
ness

'
street. . '• ,7 "?",..' „ ':' • •:.' \u25a0 '\u25a0..'.'*

Ko less interesting are the' beautiful

Calle Ban Francisco of.Mexico City,
w^lth its brilliant crowds, Its gorgeous
palaces. Its splendid churches, and the
quaint dark-arched- passage ways of
Guanajuato, that marvelous Mexican
mining city of the 'north; while in
classic Athensrr-distressfngly imodern
though It be, with Its buzzing 'trolley
cars and electric lights

—
we may look

with absorbing Interest upon many a
glitteringpageant of the Greek church,
when the streets are filled with chant-
ing priests . ,in their most gorgeous
vestments, attended by red-robed
aciilytes with smoking censers, and
thousands of strangely devout mod-
ern Greeks ;bearing lighted candles in
their hands.. '\u25a0 "•

There is something In the delicious
sunshine of Venice, in the deep azure
of her skies, in the muslo of her Crip-
pling waters,_ln the mystery of her
gliding, .sttadowy gondolas, in the
poetic ;associations "of her" gilded
palaces and; the splendor of her his-
tory, which" marks the beautiful \city
as a thlng__ apart-^-the fairest picture
that . memory;' can "•

recall. -
of. -

all our
wanderings* in the \u25a0 lands of poetry and
romance. ::'-"•\u25a0: :;•\u25a0-\u25a0; ;,...; .

"Throned on;her hundred \Isles" she
cits, alone, unique among the cities of
Europe, fascinating ;and altogether
charming— a city"whose

'
;streets %are

canal", and whose cabmen and coach-
men are gondoliers; aYsilent »clty,!in
which the eound of wheels or the clat-
ter fof horses' hoofs/ has • never ;been
heard; a city without carriages,

"
drays,"

cars/hearses or vehicles of any kind;
a toy city, ,in which the/ people seem
to play at living;a city!of muslo and
beautiful pictures, In which

-
the songs

of the gondoliers,^ echoing, across the
canals and <the broad lapoons, mingle
delightfully with ::the .distant strains
of \u25a0 guitars * and

'
mandolins thrummed

by dark-eyed signorlnas on the'balco-
nies and house tops."

Slowly, silently, our gondola leaves
the Xllva.degll Schlavoni and traverses
for the last time the Grand Canal. San
Marco, with .Its -Oriental domes, ?Its
splendid mosaics and 'its /-,<matchless
Campanile, fades . from our lingering
vision. . \u25a0\u25a0- . \u25a0

The Doges' Palace, the Bridge of
Sighs and the' Rlalto become but. a
glorious recollection. /,The ;canals,' the
broad lagoons, ? the beautiful: palace,
the bright-colored sails of

';
the":'^>ra-gozas,'^ the deep v blue of Venetian

skies and; the deeper > blue -"of[rithe
Adriatic mingle with the echoing songs
of. the

-
gondoliers," the :Incense from" a

hundred Venetian ialvars,^ and .allithe
storied romance of her .wonderful jhis-
tory,In;one

'
delicious }memory— a pic-

ture of surpassing loveliness, destined
to linger ever in our minds as the most
delightful;thing Inall'the fair land* of
Italy!; -;\u25a0\u25a0..; •.\u25a0..-.;\u25a0\u25a0 ;•,;.;.; _ .._ ' . ;..

(

\u25a0And so, with happiest- memories, we
bid farewell to the .world's most,beauti-
ful"thoroughfare, tho" Grand CanaL?

Ithink that'my desperate humor lent
me more than my usual stfen gth^ r .'Wl th'
a fierce" effort 1/ wreched myself -free.'
Almost.Immediately \I;heard the click
of a revolver. / \u25a0• ;

"Ifyou move," » low Toice oaid," "I
flrer '/ \ \-;:".-. '•. T-'-

"What do you want?". Iasked.
"The papers."

-
.

I.laughed bitterly. ./
"Are they worth my lifer,*,Iasked.
"The life"of ad oien/ euch as you,"

the man answered. "Quickl Hand them
over." '

/ *'-\u25a0'\u25a0':\u25a0 ../\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 -\u25a0

'

"It.was a terribly, dark night, and it Is
not easy to identify a hand. -Besides, It•

w^as snatched away almost at' once." . .
'In your own mind, pucaine," Chels- /

ford eald, Vhave \u25a0 you hazarded
*
a guess

as -to who that :unseeiii person' might

be?'"' : . //'-: \u25a0\u25a0"\u25a0
"*"

. / .\u25a0 \u25a0

':."Itis too serious a matter to hazard
guesses about,"sir," Ianswered.

-
,\u25a0,

\u25a0

; "Nevertheless,", Lord Chelsford con- '

tinued, / eying me iclosely,' . "in ;your.;
own mind you know Very well.who''that
person was. You are */\u25a0'•bad;liar, \u25a0 Du-
caine. There was something about the

'

quarter-past twelve. last nightIwas to
be In'-"my'muslc^rooini'i' and idirectly, the
stable clock struck! that I;was to open
the., windowr and Vsome Jione would, be
there/ on

"y the ;and /take the
packet. ;v:l/did'^exactly as Ihe told me,
and there

'
was »some ,one • there:but I

had'; Just held 'out \ the; packet when, a
third person snatched Itaway, and held
my;hand:"close; to his ;eyes; as ;though

to,tryJand \u25a0 guess [who/1was. Iman-
aged to/get -It away..and close ;the win-
dow,' but: siithink

-
that Hhe 1 wrong per-

son'h must -" haye
'*

taken^the
"packet. ., \u25a0I

told1my vfather;. today, iarid—you know,
that terribly still look,of his..lthought

that :he z was
*neverFgoing . to speak

again.'/ When; l:asked him ifthere was

great man.
"In common with many other people.

my.idear Marquis," he said, "you labor

under a great mistake. Human char-
acter is governed by,as exact laws as
the physical world/ Give me a man's
characteristics and Iwill undertake
to tell you • exactly how he will act
under any given circumstances. It is
a question 'of mathematics. . :"We. all.
carry, with us,~ inherited or acquired, a

certain amount of resistance to evil in-
fluence, certain predilections toward
good and .vice versa, according as ,we

can girl who has made a different man
of him. -What character those women
havel^he hasn't a penny, they tell me.
until her father dies, and they work on
their ranch .;from sunrise.. She will be
an ornament to 'our aristocracy when
they do come back."

"They are coming next spring." I
remarked. "If they can do it out of
the profits of the ranch

—
not unless.

Blenavon has carried out his father's
wishes *to the letter, and cut off the
entail of everything that was neces-
sary."

"What a sillyass that novelist was!"
Lord Chelsford declared vigorously.

The End.

BEATING THE FARE ON OVERCROWDED STREET CARS.

ONE
evsnlng last; week: an ;Aver-,

age Man; boarded ?an outbound;
Market-street fear/" at'/.Third
street. It was the rush hour, and

the car was jJammed./ The .Average

Man found himself , sahdwiched*. be-
tween a grimy laborer and a"nattily

dressed stenographer. A.forest- ofJos-'
trion plumes^ decorating the of
a stylishly /'gowned \lportly ;. matron/
tickled "\u25a0 his faoe ..and set awry his
plnoe-ries and the villiarious fumes of
somebody's tobacco pipe/ lodged/In 1his

hair. Altogether
1

it was tough"* on the
Average Man, but .he wanted to

"get

home and jdidn't particularly/ care. Be-
sides, the Average Man was used to it.

please! /'Fare, \please!" The
mass \u25a0of

'
humans 'wedged in.'. the - aisle

swayed ,ever so slightly.and the dis-

comfited' looking conductor appeared.
The

.Average.
Average Man|dutifully' proffered

his nickel -and .clutched at the fragile

white transfer he got ;ln return.' The
ostrich /plumes brushed ,away; froj^ his
face for some momeVts rand!; gave/ the
Average/ Man a chance \u25a0 to jsee s things.;,/-

And the t first thing5he' saw was 'that
the owner of.the tostrich1plumes]didn't
pay. her fare./- She, had^got; on; the fear
with the Average

'
Man at"< Third;street,

because the Average;Man •had \u25a0\u25a0 noticed
those ;ostrich plumes at the

"
safety., sta-

tion, Just 'as he ihad noticed, the; vil-,

lainous :fumes of the \tobacco pipe J.bp-
hlnd \u25a0 him. /Yet' ".the stylishly •gowned

matron seemed .totally .oblivious (ofIthe
conductor's :presence, and/ /the; ill-
smelling pipe ;was being; puffed I âs in-
cessantly as •"\u25a0 ever-f-its / owner . .-.didn't'
pay,»elther. ./The ,'grimy/laborer ion-;the
Average T;Man's

" right ;indignant-
ly at tlie' condUctor :' as lifiVo'say:* "Con-

found your Impudence! -Haven't I
given you my nickel already!" /;And
the little stenographer was staring fix-
edly nt the advertising signs near^the
roof of the ;car. "Yet both;the laborer
and the < stenographer 'had'igot' on;at
Third: street too. \u25a0/
//Now these things set this Avejage r

Man a-thlnklng. IHe /realized other
eveningsV when

"
lie ;had gone :.* home

on crowded cars, »' arid'he recalled, t too,

the surprisingly.' small proportion of his
fellow passengers who had handed over
their nickels; ;'Ais6 he- remembered that/
he Invariably paid his fare himself/ and;

then vbegan '";to wonder if]he;rjally^had
to: / At"any rate,"l the Average' Man- eon-;
eluded that a great ;many San Fran-

ciscaris/rlde;free.
'";.. '-.:";. •;:'-:>/'

.[The;uninitla'ted r might imagine 'that
the folks whofdon't -pay during/ rush
hoursiand' at other times;' are, eelf-con^j
fe/ssed

(
5members? of<the/ ''SUaphangersr:

League.^;, In{reality:they\are /nothing;
of the kind.V;The Straphangers'., League \u25a0

has rceased \u25a0 to be.%i.The .little'red button ']
bearing theUegendii^To ;seat;^jioi fare!*t;
has % proVed%.lar,|less s popular,? than Vtts \u25a0

designers ;fondly| hopedJt?.The*f conduc^
tors jgot

'
the'J habit?of fpicklne.?out\lt»l

wearer: and fnririg)j'Fare,l please T^ rightl
at:hisheadJ>iThe?S.*HujLJ^man' vwbuld:
deeantly/ retort; ;/!'Noleeat/: noi fare \%{

Then;thefcohductdr,wouldJquieUyiJerk;
the^bel Is trap[andS stop";the .car.';r*,''Now,".i
he;would/;Bay,to;the/.wearer*<>f the little
red ;buttori,^*payJ3FOur^f are briget?off.'^
The Jred^button^ mari^ wouldl'avow-his
determlriatk)ri;itbS dotneither,f and fhis,
fellow^Btraphangers itwould?jfriiurinuri;
their;capproval funtlljboth{they,!and|he ;
reall sed 'i.that ¥ the!carl, was [notjthf,mo?
tion. ;'-VHoWjilohgiarel we'\u25a0 going:' to/"ta^here 7^-;somebody /.would'fdemand. '^*5Un-,
tilUhls imarifpays >hUifareior/ leaves/ the <

car,'' thetTconductbr^wouldicalmly"/r^-
ply. •;And5?; then 1 would*tcome "/another
waitingJspelL> >;J,-f"# -V:.;;>•- ?:V .'\u25a0' ;?:' •';"-
'jBy this .time jthe jman jwithJthejred
button'twould»be -feeling;very/,uncom-^fortable.' *

Instinctively)he \felt
'that \the..'•.."''\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0 "-- MwS^g

','•moral;support ot• the passengers was
/no* longer^ with

"
him, and \u25a0 even a mem-

lber..of{the; Straphangers*,- League can-
v'notvgor far* 'without ..;moral support, j
;-Then some' of"the"passengers would be- /

gin.to :thlnk>out ,loud iand^make the;.
ZB.ll.'Lu man feel anything, but, a hero.. The

'
result \u25a0' invariably.-vr&a,/^that . the /

"wearer. 1;of;the ;little Jfredt buttonislunk
[-' sheepishly ?from,: the fear Vand -flung,the.
iStraphangers' :-\u25a0 League f.emblem

"
inithe

*

:.mud.v:Th«organlzatiori"may. have" been
:all 5 tight )in its way/ibut \u25a0 it;was ob-
viously," born out of{due jtime. \u25a0

, But,' as\the Average Man '? has, found
v out'and" has x

"
been finding.out'for?sev-

i'eral;weeks^ a large proportion of strap-%*hangers :,ride 5 free. »,Only :
-
the ,

'
other,

iferenlnjg;the;Average*:"Man/ found;addl-
-

r.tlorialjprooC-that suchMsithe case.T.Hel;
;;had secured' a cdrrier'seat inside a Six-
4teenth-streeti car,! at <the >Bryant-street »
:terminus:^ AtftValencia \u25a0 street, follow- :;
. ing-the praiseworthy/customjof the San-
iFrancisco ''gentleman/ Jhe

"*resigned ?his
'

/placeslnffavori^of;a/ place s lnffavori^of;a tall,r; large-eyed/
«young|iwoman,\who |graciously \smiled *;
-' her thanks.

'She was still smiling when;
f the gconductor's >"Fare,' pliase!" 'rang-
;• through>*thev car. \u0084Tlfe;io fficial/pauVed

'

tdirectly.In!front of her,' butIperceptibly
'

before • herijsteady,<? Indignant .
Igraze.*' x;Heifell"back 7 a.i pace/" reiterated
;''Fare, Uplease !"

'
arid - the fAy- %

Seragetaiari'niurmuredjsoriiethlng aboutI
havingfpaid '5 already, iand ? produced 'as ?

fa^voucherStheitransfer^j the 'conductor
yhadIgiven '\u25a0 him|but ew ;'minutes/ be-;:
pftjre^AndraUKthis ;,while Uhe: large-",

young
'
lady, watched

-
the • proceed-

•lings,with\ the] air =of sa'person ;who
'
had :

t paid -hor.^ fare,: several f^times I:over.
{ ;ialways/ howeverTtlSv so:simple Ja^'-
method %6tJ securing; a'-J free/; ride feffec-

';
;tive. vßeatingiOne'siwayjis'aniartiarid'

r. notievery,Spassenger^ knows p,the £ fine|
points jOfitne7gaine. !AThe7small;boy'' has i|

Ingenious \method |bf *\getting
vfreeli

gtransportatlon'vith'att in'^nlne leases^ outj
Iof:tenl.works \likefa' chaVm."v;He stands s
s onf;the*ifront*platform? aridiln"*.response >.
to'jthe; conductor's Vdeinandjlnriocently \

iTeplies.V'Thellady^-lriside.^fatlthe'same":
;tlmeltwiatingihis jjiead/or^JeVkirig^hls |
f..thumb jtoward:-th©Tinterior Jof Xthe

"

Maybe jtheiconductor :;
".

persuades some .' woman unconsciously
to pay for the graceless ttrchla on the
platform, or maybe he forgets all about f
theldlmlnutive:passenger, or. maybe. he
thinks '- the

'game Inot worths the candle.*"
At all events ItIs a rare thing for him
to accost

-
the" boy a second -time and

demand -an explanation. .
7 The. Average ;Man

"
has discovered,

since ,he began -to .be Interested In the
matter,!: that ;. on •

fny. day iand t at
'
any

time 'lof;the Vday, somebody secures :a
free ride;*but'he knows. of at least one
case*, where |more than ;a score |of per-*
sons abstained from handing over their
nickels. Itwas on Fillmore street and
the rear:r car:was filled'.to overflowing.-The
inevitable .small \u25a0 boy was ;dangling .his
feet£ fronvithe!, edge.'of. the roof. and
along the Quard rail several sedate citi-
zens > were, hanging on 'by their vest
buttons." The conductor was wedged in
so itight:that ,2he Just couldn't get
around :to collect :the fares 'and the
good-natured crowd was squeezing him
for" all -Itwas worth and grinning
broadly.; at /his J- predicament.' ' "Fare,
please! Farei;please!" he shouted, vainly
tryingto get to the rear of tae car. ?Oh.
takeit easy, old.boy!"shouted somebody

In<the throng;;"there rs nothing doing!"
And;neither; was there. • .The crowd had
thinned "slightly;by the

"
time the car

had «reached the grade at Fulton street. •

but tthe ;conductor ;made no
effort:tojgather in

"
the nickels. Even

cfarmen- are human. '

'
l Very 'Trafely]has 'the, Average Man/
'found*himself;; ln full sympathy with
thVpeople .who? cheat ithe '2 United Rall-
roads vout;of -nickels, -but he recalls one
case -where! the> person ,got",
aIfreeTride ;arid: really]deserved lt.^.An,
aftablc, looking:German igoodly:pro- :
portions: trotted* after^a' Powell street *;
car Just as it;began; to -climb one of

-
the"numerous .hills:that': mark Its'route.^;He^had~ secured ;ai \u25a0: firmvgrasp\onf the i
iguard.raU .when he riissed his footing f
and«fell;flat on-hlsbacJc^Hls hand slidi
down^the pole,-but he refused to let go
arid,",hisjheels 'rattling;briskly^ on the
paving jstones,;" he^ was .dragged :more
than half;a block 4 tlll"the;car \u25a0 stopped
on" the .welcome level of the cross 'street."
Decidedly .*. the '.worse', for his r;unusual .-\u25a0

mode of locomotion, th« corpulent G«r:.'.

man Ilmrfdaboard and began dusting
his clo»>#*. Just then the conductor,
quite oblivious of the incident, returned
from"the front of the car. \u25a0;••;•

''Fare, please!" he demanded, step-
ping out .on the rear platform. .

The German gentleman paused In the
act of rearranging his neck gear.

. 'TVot!" he exclaimed in withering ac-
cents, ;"do,you .vant me „to bay tvlce?"

Even- the ;*most \u25a0 persistent streetcar
"beats"/ do qpt qare to ply their voca-
tion too often. Accordingly many of
them, after successfaly securing a freo
ride on one line,;are anxious to get a
transferto help them along on another.

'
This is not a, difficult procedure if the
"beat" \u25a0 chances upon a good natured
conductor

—
anc^. let it be said par-

enthetically, most Vof the United
Railroads platform men are

-
In-

credibly, good natured. The "beat,"
having "

reached his ,transfer, point,
starts off the. car. pauses, and
then as an' afterthought shouts to;the
conductor: "Oh, transfer, p!easer*/Now^
in the strtct course of justice- ha
shouldn't- get any transfer.

1

because he"
is supposed to ask fbr.lt whon he pays
his fare; but the conductor lusually.al-
lows mercy to temper justice and handsover tthe wished forslip of paper. Some-
times .he hesitates. \u25a0but almost invari-
ably; the splendid acting of"the "beat"
wins the day.' •
'These. things and other things Ilk*

them have, 'as we intimated before, set
the Average Man a-thinking. They have
altered his views somewhat, too. Re-
cently :,he dropped into a Flllmore
street \u25a0' hotw> v ofv refuge where ""two
other. Average. Men

~
.were "discuss-

ing the United Railroads. -:Th9car service ;-;is ;a ',*disgrace."^ . onowas saxinff.*~and the "papers don*t^roast
the company "half-enough. Fuses" arealways blowingout aiu}cars are peren-
nially:Jumping the track and the sched-
ule t» totally unsulted -to existin; con- *

ditlona. Here." he added, addressing
tb»» Average Man. *>rhat do you'think?'*
\ ;The Average ,Man called :up

*
the <sic-

N

ture of the hundreds of San Franciscansthat .dally'rldefree, arid promptly »-»,»
truthfully replied: *

,

-"I'm.dead * sure the United Railroads
don't;set all that's coming to;thenj.'*»

THE BETRAYAL
CHAPTER XXXVH—-Continued

,TTNGELA** he said. rKn Dnv
I\ calne Ishere. You can speak

J \ with him if you will,but It
must be Inmy presence. You

'must not think that Ido not trust you
—both cf you. But Iowe this _ con-
dition to your father."

Ehe came over to tarn very timidly.

Ehe seemed t« me so beautiful, so ex-

quisitely <hUdish. that Itoucheof the

Ifingers of the hand she gave me witha
feeling of positive reverence., f

•*You have come to wish tne Ood-
epeed," Imurmured. ""I shall never
forget It."

"You are really going, then?".
"Iam going for a little time out of

your life. Lady Angela," Ianswered.
"ItIs necessary: Lord Chelsford knows
that. Bui Iam not jrolngIn disgrace.

Iam very thankful to- be able to tell
you that."

"Itwas not necessary to USX me," die
answered. "AmInot here?"
Ibent low over her hand, whlsli rest-

ed still Inmine. :

•TMine is not a purposeless exile—nor
altogether an unhappy one—bow," .I
said. "Ihave work to do, Lewly An-,

gela, and Iam going to Itwith a good

heart. When we meet again I.hope

that it may be differently. Your com-

ing
—

the memory of it will stand often
between me and loneliness. It

'
will

sweeten the very bitterest of my days." 1

"You are really going
—

to Chlnar*
she murmured.
Iglanced toward Lord Cheisford. His

back was turned to us. If he under-
stood the meaning of my pause he made
no sign.

"Imay not tell yon where Iam gcing

or why."Ianswered. "But Itell you

this. Lady Angela: }shall jaaae back,

and as you have come to see me to-
night, bo shall Icome to you before
long. If you will trust me Iwill
prove myself worthy of it."

She did not
(
an- \u25a0
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where, quite close. at hand. The llghus

'\u25a0 had been extinguished, bat it was-thef e
'waiting.. Idid not hesitate any longer.
,1-; kept on ;the turf liy the side of. the
avenue and

'
made •my way up to the

house. -
'*•:, The library alone and one small;w!n-
dow :.the ground floor were* lit.v.I
:crept ."up ,ont the terrace"- and I*tried1*tried to
;peer In. but across each of"the library,

windows the 'curtains
'were too closely

drawn. "/'There remainedthe small win-
dow at* the end *of the ,terraoe: :Icrept

on- tiptoe \u25a0 toward this, feeling:.ciy way

through
'
the darkness by.;the .rront;of

the house. Suddenly;I\caine ;' to> a full
stop! ;:I/flattened myself".^against ;:the
stonework arid held my breath.

"

Some
one" else was on the terrace. What I
heard was" unmistakable. It was the
wind blowing among a woman's''
skirts/ and the",.woman was .very close
at hand. • .
Ialmost felt her warm breath. as she

stole past me. rcaught a gleam of her
pale face, sufficient to^ tell me who she
was. She \u25a0 passed on• and :took \u25a0 up" her
stand outside that small [end window.

I, too, crept nearer- to It. About "a1

yard away,; there was a \u25a0 projection of

ttie front. :Istole into the deep ;corner
and waited. A:few feet C from me I
knew that she, too, was waiting. V

Half '\u25a0\u25a0 an' hour. ;perhaps an h,our,
passed. My ears became trained to all
sounds ;that were ;not:absolutely/ dead-
ened by> the roar': of the wind. -Iheard,

the crash of falling boughs in the wood,

the more distant but unchanging thun-
der of the sea, the"sharp spitting of the
rain upon the stone walk. And Iheard
the opening of the window by the side
of which:lwas leaning.

Iwas only Just In time. Through tlie
raised sash there came a hand, holding

a packet of /some sort, and out of tho
darkness ;came another hand eagerly

stretched out" to feceivb It. Ibrushed
it ruthlessly aside, tore the packet from

Then Iheard a little cry rrom. tne

% woman who
-
h%d:been Vstanding a _ few i

feet ;off.=-;.InTthe^ struggle Ihacv lost -ray:

cap,V and fa ."• faint
'
watery moon,-; half

hidden iby?a "ragged :bank .'of :;black ]

clouds, was 'shining weakly down upon
US.

~ ,'':\u25a0.'? ;. \u25a0};:'', -***s\ \u25a0

\U "Guy," \ she ':crled, and her '.voice was 5

shaking as "though with terrorA. "Guy.i
\u25a0Is HhatTybu?" -'"-\u25a0\u25a0.-.';:\u25a0' .''"'\u25a0 \u25a0;':- :.\\ '\u25a0 :..'."-."•"•'-.u
lrlUpsttmyj self-control. '-'.I-forgot;her:
sex, Iforgot.everything «xcept h^,fhV
was responsible for , this unspeakable \u25a0

;corruption. ITsaid terrible things to
her. ,And she iistened.' whlte--calm-—
speechless. When Ihad '\u25a0 finished :;«h«i

-
signed to? the -:.man to leave .us. iHe
hesitated, but' with;a more peremptory..;
gesture she dismissed him. T
V "Guy,'r>'sheßaid,r

> 'sheBaid, "you have not spared
me. Perhaps, I'do -not;deserve it~;

Now
iirten.':;;TJhe~v whole; thing is at an end.
Those few;papers are all we want..Your;
father Is already in France. li'am'leaT-;
ing at once, jiGive me those papers and :

you trillbedrid of us forever.
'
If.you

'

do.'not Imust stay on untilIhave re^--
ceived copies of a portion of them,'' at'
any :rate.

"
You know :very well now.,

that X can do;this. Give me those that
you ,have. It

*
will be safer—ln every

way."- :
;;.-,.\u25a0'.'\u25a0>;•'; ? "-\ 'V, -T "'">\

*'Glve them to you?" Ianswered
scornfully. ''Are you serious?"
;"Very serious,'. Guy. . Do you not see
that the sooner. It is all over— the bet-
ter—the _ safer-|—up there?" ,_
y She' pointed toward

"*
the house. \u0084I'\u25a0-

could have struck ithe 'white; fingers
with itheir, loathsome meaning. _

"1..Ehkll take ', this packet to LordI
Chelsford, 1*Isaid. "Iam down here
"as a N

spy-—a spy \u25a0 upon spies. He is
up at the

'
house now, and tomorrow:

this" packet will be In his • hands. I
shall :tell himhowIsecured itIthink
that after that you willnot have many;
opportunities ;for plying your cursed .
trade."

- . ,v
i, "You know \the. consequences?"

hand ;which told you the truth—a ring,
'

perhaps. At any: rate, something.". "

/1; had no time";to,, feel for such;
things, sir,"Ianswered. \, VV
•. Lord Chelsford .said, "l:
amjJforced:>V> connect your refusal to
hazardreyen "a surmise as to the' 1Iden-
tity of that -hand with your sudden de"
\u25a0^•./V^l^^^offrall^onne^on^th,
thijrmatter. "Lam forced 60 come :to'a :

conclusion, You have discov-
ered

£
the truth. You know the traitor T* \

;"On1the ,contrary; Lord]Chelsford," I
answered, nothing." . *.;.

\u25a0^Later, in,the day, lie'came to me again.
Icould see that he had: made no fresh
discovery.", '-•'\u25a07 ''"'.'. ""V.:"?."'\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0• \u25a0 '\u25a0\u25a0'

-
//"Ducaine/?/ he Isaid, '''• "what time didyou say,. that you lefther*-last night?"

\iifAt'i'mldnlght\iifAt'i'mldnlght.>

v»lr.'.i.W :.---
i
s.;^; \u25a0>

."And you were back?"
"

• ''"Before ;one.? >'\ .:. .": /•
•f"That /corresponds -

exactly
':,withGrooton's^statement," ;Lord *„Chelsford

'
said, vVAnd^yet 11have

'certain ,infor-:
jnation that from a few.ininutes'.before-
eleven till two o'clock not one member
of the Military Board" quitted \u25a0; the:lib-
rary.";'._"•.;-. '^ ;..: \u25a0"> \u25a0.--\u25a0:\u25a0- . ; .

X bowed.
~

.."That .is"conclusive,".. I
'
remarked.

iJit vis1remarkably >; Inconclusive/ to
me," Lord -\u25a0\u25a0 Chelsford :.remarked ;grimly.\u25a0

"Whom- else jsave
'
one of tyoiir "

friends
•who \u25a0 are all.upon the' board could you
possibly \u25a0< wish /totshield?"?''"That ;Ieven;wish:-to do;so." Ian-
swered," "is purely, an \u25a0assumption."

'

"Your;are; fencing iwithvme, young
man," <Lord,Chelsford "said 'grimly, "and
it-ls-not^worthiwhile.V Hush!", \u25a0\u25a0:'\u25a0,*

There ',was^a'f rap ll
~
at ithe!door flown-i.

stairs." We heard the Duke's measured
tones.':'.;':, ;-7;..;.:; -7;..;.:- .;\u25a0'.; :\u25a0' '-': \u25a0 "\u25a0• ..;. \u25a0„:.''- '~ -
"Iunderstood that :; Lord Chelsford

wjashere," he sald.v :
"

=\u25a0'
Chelsford'has Jeft, your Grace,"

Grooton T answered.
1 '-JVAnd'Mr.-HIU? J-';- :\u25a0_-.

**He\has been at the house :all /day,
your; Grace." .

ThelDuke; appeared "to hesitate for
a";raon?entA' :L/j. ; ':.".. '; \u0084/\u25a0:."\ -: \u25a0": '{, ):

.'.'Grooton,?,: he said, "irely upon you
to see Uhat Lord Chelsford ,has this '(
note shortly. Iam going \u25a0 for.ja.little
walk, arid shall .probably return- this
way. Iwish you to understand J that
this .; note v is for Lord'Chelsf ord'3 own
hand."' \u25a0 :

--
-j "'\u25a0.'. ,

a good deal of money In It
—

he only
groaned." ./
AiUp.ori the ,top

'
of .the stairs Iwas

shaking .with "excitement. Iheard
Lord' Chelsford .'speak, and his' voice
was hoarse.";" v," '.
/VSlnce/then,*' he asked, "what?" .
"A man,', came / to see

"
father. .;.He

drove Y.from c Wells.VfH« looked like a
Frenchman,* but he gave no name. He
was 'ln\ the libraryiforjan"hour. \ When
he .'left:he .walked straight "out of the
house' and .'drove away ..again. Tl.I? went
Into \u25a0: the s library*!arid—you /know how
strong father ls—^he was crouching for-
ward

'across \ the Z- table, muttering .to
himself.r}:lt.was like some- sort of a
fitf "He dld'not'know me when Ispoke
to him.'.- Lord Chelsford. what does it
aU'mean?*v
\u25a0^•iSoon!" he answered. "Tell me the
rest.";: \u25a0"\u25a0/-\u25a0; -.•"••'..• -, •\u25a0

' ""• \u25a0'.;..'
."There Is nothing. else," she faltered.

'•He got better presently, and hevklased
me. *I;have :never known him to do
such a thing before, except at morn-
ing ;'or night. And then he locked
himself in the study and wrote. About
an hour afterward Iheard him asking
everywhere for you. -The" servants
thought that you had come here. I
saw> him crossing the park, so Ifol-
lowed."

'

jLord Chelsford came to the bottom
of the; stairs and called, me by name.
Iheard Lady Angela's little cry of sur-
prise." 'Iwas downstairs in a moment
andshe came straight into my.arms.
Her dear ;tear-stained, little face
burled itself upon my.shoulder. ./ „;

"Iam so thankful, so thankful that
you, are here," she murmured.

Arid.all the while, with tne face of
a man forced: lnto the presence of trag-
edy,: Lord' Chelsford was reading that
letter.."- When he had finished- his hands
were shaking 'and his face was gray.
He .moved over to the fireplace, and,
without a. moment's ..hesitation, he
thrust? the letter into the flames. Not
content with ;that, he stood over it.
poker in hand, and beat the ashes into
powder. Then he turned to the door.

"Take care of Angela, Ducaine," he
exclaimed, and hurried out.. ... But ;La,dy "Angela had taken .alarm.
She hastened after him, dragging me
with- her. Lord Chelsford was past

middle age. bat he was running along

the cliff path like a boy. We followed.
Lady Angela. would have passed him.
but Iheld her back. She did not speak
a word. Some vague prescience of the

a.r» -oeceni
*

leiiows or Diac*su<**»*"-

Some- natures aro more, complex than
others, of course

—
-that only means that

the weighing up of the good and evil in
them -is a 'more difficult matter. There
are experts who can tell you the weight

of „tL\ haystack by looking at It. and
there are x>thers who are able at
Christmas time to.indulge in an un-
quenchable thirst by accurately com-
puting, the weight, down; to ounces., of
the pig or turkey raffled for at their
favorite public house.

'"
So .the trained

student'of his fellows can also diagnose

his subjects and anticipate -their ac-
tions."

The Marquis smiled.
"Tou analytical novelists would de-

stroy for us the whole romance of life,"
he .declared. "Iwill,not listen to you
any longer. Ifear ignorance less than
disillusion!"

He passed on. and the little group at
once dispersed. The novelist* was left
alone. "He went off In a huff. Liord
Chelsford plucked me by the arm.

"Let us sit down. Ducaine." he said.
"What rubbish these men of letters
talk!"
Iglanced toward the ballroom, but

my companion shook his head. r

"Angela is dancing with the Portu-
guese Embassador." he said, "and he
will never give up his ten minutes
afterward. You must pay the penalty
of having married the most beautiful
woman In

'
London. Guy. and sit out

with the old fogies. What rubbish
that fellow did talk!"

"You are thinking
"
Imurmured.

"Of the Duke! Yes. There was a man
who to all appearance <was a typical
English gentleman, proud, sensitive of
his honor. In every action which came
before the world a right-dealing and a
right-doing man. ,To do what seemed
right

'
to him from one point of vlew

he stripped himself of lands and for-
tune, and when that was not enough
he stooped to unutterable baseness. Ha
was willingto betray his country to
justify his own sense of personal hon-
or." .

"InJustice to him." Isaid, "one must
remember, that he never for a moment
believed in the possibility of a French
Invasion." j ~.

Lord Chelsford shook his head.
"ItIs too nice a point." he declared.

"We may not reckon It in his favor.
Iwonder how pur friends on the other
side felt when they knew that they had
•.. - '

paid fifty.thousand

the muffled thunder, of-the sea', below.
The rain beat? upon the, window panes.
The little house,' strongly built though

ft was, seemed to quiver from;Its..Very
foundations. Icaught up my. over-
coat, and boldly descended', the^arrow
staircase. Grooton stood' at •; the .'bot-
tom, holding a lamp .in his hand.

"You -;are quite safe tonight, sir,"

he said. "There'll be no one about \ln
such a storm."

. Istood still for a moment. The rag-
Ing and tearing of the sea below, had
momentarily triumphed over the north
wind.

"The trees In the spinney ;_are snap-
ping like- twigs, Jslr," . Grooton Ire-
marked. ./ "There's one lying right

across the path outside. .But you'll,
excuse me. sir—you're not going out.'"
"Ithink so. Grooton," Ianswered,

"for a few minutes. Remember that

Z have been a prisoner here for three
days. I'm dying for some fresh air."
"Idon't think It's hardly safe, sir."

he, protested.'^deprecatingly. "Not that
there's any fear of your being seen:
the wind's enough to carry you over
the cliff."

"I shall risk it, Grooton," Ian-
swered. "Ithink that the' wind Is go- \u25a0

ing down, and there won't be a soul
about. It's too good a chance to miss."
Iwaited for a momentary lull, and

then Iopened the door and slipped

out. The first:breath of:cold strong
air was like wine to me after my con- j
Snement, but a moment later Ifelt
my breath taken away, and Iwas

lifted almost from my feet by a sud-
den gust. Ilinked my arm around the

trunk of a swaying pine tree and hung

there. till the lull came. Up Into the:

darkness from that unseen gulf below
came showers of spray, white as snow,
falling like rain all about me. Jt
was a night to remember.

Presently Iturned Inland, and'
reached the park. Ileft the footpath

bo that Ishould avoid all risk of meet-
Ins any one, and followed the wire
fencing: which divided the;park from
the belt of fir trees bordering1 the road.
Iwalked for a few hundred yards, and

then stopped short. •
j.

Ihad reached the point where that
long straight road from Bras ter turned
sharply away Inland for the second-
time. At a point about a Quarter of a
mile away, and rapidly approaching me,
came a. twin pair of flaring eyes. I
knew at once- what they were

—
the

headlights of a motor car. Without a
moment's hesitation Idoubled back
to the "Brand." >

"Grooton!" Icalled sharply. .
Grooton appeared.

"Is any one at Braster Grange?" I
esked.

"Not that Ihave heard of, sir," he
answered.

"Tou do not know whether Mrs.
Smlth-Leesing Is expected back?"
"Ihave not heard, dr. They left no

•ervants there
—

not even a. caretaker."
Z stepped back again Into" the night

and took the shortest cut across the
park to the house. As,Ineared the
entrance gates Ileft the path and
crept up dose "to the plantation which
bordered the road. My heart gave a
jump as Ilistened. Icould hear \the
low level throbbing of a motor some-

pounds lor falsa in-
formation ? We
ought to make you
a peer, Ducainc. The
Trogoldy money
would stand It."

"For heftveß's

ewer me witn any

word at all. but

with a sudden little
forward movement
ef both her hands,

and Isaw that her
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