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Henrr Whitman and his wife, Sylvia, a middle "Bed
<-oup!f. poor and bard uorktac. IKlbcIb<he»w Kbb-
land vl!!n?r of tan Wrstland. tome «aexp*etedlr Into
the prajnerty of cowiu. Akrahama Whlt*«.
AbraJiaraa'. will cat* off fcer otrn sinter'a child. Rose
fletcher. an orpJian, IIvXBE"TrIth Hei people In >«•«-
York- Th«? propcrtj- connUt* of a bljr b«u»e •taßdl«jf

«b 50 acrra of promid. and «n annual lneome of 5600 In
ttock*. Herace Allea. prinripal of the local school,

«ho had hoar<!»i! with the Whitman* In their day* of
poverty, rrxnalaa vtlth tirm In their pronperlty.

Lnctßda Hart, \u25a0 timid joanß womas, keep* the ho-

t«^. Mis* Fnrrel d\Teli» therein, aa object of *u»p!eion

•>fcau*e of prer.t scanty, despite &er advanced -year*.

Utop mornlMe kbe 1* (oond'drad in bed •« poison. Ln-
«-lnCa llnrt N t-uoprctrd of giviaic her poisoned candjv

and U arrested, together with. Hannah Slnunoas, who
l« i>uppo*rd to be b«r accomplice. .\ew, 3li«* Farrel, It
'tarns oat, \u25bc«"«• the person who took car* of Rose
t'lctctkcr, hnvtns secretly nettled her entire fortune e«
her, bat siren all the- credit .to the Sew Yorkipeople.
Cttoscqacittlr Ro»« Fletcher I*inmmoncU to the ftwe-
«U- On her crrt^Til she captures the Whitman famllr,

rlioasli they* look with axve and minjrlvlnKupon her

*itr elotie* sad rtty mansers. The ca»e* against Lo-
'flnda Hart and Hannah Sl6»moas -falls tbroußh. Be-

raa»e of the departure for Enrop* of the Wilton fam-
tlT. with whom she had been miag. Rose" Fletcher de-
rides to remain w-Ub the >\Tiitmaas. She make* fHendu
•with a nervous, hysterical drl named Lucy Ayre*,

whose morbid fancies tave srreatly disturbed her
-mother. fncldrßtatly. Horace and Henry hear that
.l.uey f» fond «f makio?

'
candy and uneasiness !•

nrou«Ml In the mindM of holb. When Lucy offer* Rose a
box Horace snatches- it an-«y and crumple* -it Into his
pocUet. To add to Henry's distress he notices that there.

i« something prcytne on his wife's mind. As to Hor-
ace, he In outraped to find that Lucy cherishe* \u25a0\u25a0 mad
paiKlon fur him. while h#» himself Is Inlove with Rose.

Mean whilr Henry, weary of enforced Idleness, -.is
anxloss to return to his old life in tie shop. To add

to' his distress, he sees that something Is preying on
his wife's mind. ,She confesses that she Is worrying

for fear «ac may lo*e Roae. whom she ha* learned 'to
love wlra a Jealous maternal' affection.

.lieary annousces that he* has determined to return
.to his work In the shop. Sylvia, solnj? to Rose's roona,
finds her crjinc It seems that Lacy had told Rose that

.she w-as encased to Horace, which Sylria recard* as a
ukrjcoiL >ylvla turns over" Aunt Abrahama's Jewels
11. Rose.

*

CHAPTER XXVII

;v;
v She Uai Glvea-More Than She Know*

SYLVIA
had to mix bread that night and she was

obliged to go. Rose promised that she would im-
raedidtely go to bed. and kissed her again with
such effusion that the older woman started back.

The soft, impetuous kiss caused her cheek to fairly

tinsie as she went down stairs and about her work.

Itshould- have been luminous from the light, it made
in \xvr heart. When Henry came home, albeit with a

guilty,cense of what he was to do next day, which he
had not yet courage enough to reveal, he looked: at

his wife with relief at her changed expression. "I
declare. Sylvia; you look like yourself tonight." he

paid. You've-. been looking kind of' curious to me
.lately." ".' /

"You Imagined it," said Sylvia. She had finished
mixing the bread and had washed her hands and was
v.-iplr.g" them on the roller towel in the kitchen.
. "llaybe Idid." admitted Henry. "You look like'

yourself tonight, anyhow. How is Rose?"
•Rose is air right. Young girts are always getting

nervous kinks. Itook her supper up to her. and she
ate every mite, and now Ihave -given her her aunt's
j^xvelry. and she's tickled to pieces with It, standing

before the looking siass and staring at herself like a

little peacock." Sylvia laughed. with tender triumph.

'•'I.suppose now she'll be decking herself out .and
\u25a0 «»very young man in East Westland willbe after;her,"

said Henry. He" laughed, but a little bitterly. He also
was not altogether unselfish concerning the proprietor-
ship of this young thing who had come into his elder-
ly life. He was not as Sylvia, but, although he would;
have denied it, he privately doubted if even Horace
was quite srood enough for this girl. When it came
to It,in his heart of hearts, he doubted If any but the
fatherly love which he himself gave might be alto-

. gether good for her.

•Rose is perfectly contented Just the way she is,"

-declared Sylvia, turning upon him. "Ishouldn't be sur-
prised ifshe lived her days here. Just as her aunt did."

"Maybe It would be t^e best thing." said Henry,

"ishe's got us as long as we live."
Henry straightened himself as he spoke. Since his

resol%'e to resume his work he had felt years younger.

Lately he had been telling himself miserably that he
was an old man, that his life work was over.' Tonight

'

the pulses of youth leaped in his veins. He was so
pleasantly excited that after he and Sylvia had gone

to bed It was long before he fell as!e»p; but he 'did',at

last and Just in time for Rose and Horace.
Rose, after Sylvia had gone down stairs, had put

out her lightand sat down beside the window, gazing

out into the night. She still wore her Jewels. > She
could not bear to take them off. It was a beautiful

\u25a0figure \u25a0of;"a .woman/dressed ..with' severe and immacu-
Ilate "cheapness" In a purple, calico wrapper/with a
checked gingham apron tied la a prim bow at her back.
She was New.England austerity and conservatism em-
bodied/; iShe ".was" terrtfyins.' although It would: hay»
puzzled anybody . to

"
have \u25a0 told .why...Certain it was

that no man would have had th« temerity to coatea:
her.' authority. ,\u25a0 Henry stood still sear the gate.-."Where \u25a0 are you golngr*

'
asked Sylvia again.

-\u25a0VDown" street." replied Henry. '.
-.''Whereabouts down street?"
;.^ Henry said again;, with meek doggedness: "Dow».

\u25a0street."
-

;•;\u25a0 ;— " .. >,:";--- ;'•\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0•-
>/"Come here." said Sylvia.
'Henry; walked slowly toward her between the rows

of -box.\ He was about .three feet away from Sylvia

when she spoka ajaln. "Waere' are you goingT* said
,she;:' ;''-.-."\u25a0
:

- "Down street." ; • \u25a0-. -.
Sylvia -looked, at Henry.' and he trembled inwardly.

Had she any suspicion? When she spoke again an im-
mense relief overspread .him." •"

-"I wish you'd go into
the . drug store and get me a quarter of a pound of,
peppermints," said 'she.'.

'
•\u25a0-'" Then Henry knew tnat he had the best of it. Sylyia
had what she considered ?an* almost' guilty weakness
for peppermints. • .She, never -. bought them hers*lf or
asked him to buy them but that she felt humiliated.

k'Her "austere and
-
dictatorial manner vanished at the

moment she preferred the request for peppermints.
"Of course I'llget: them." replied Henry with en-

thusiasm. He mentally resolved upon a pound in-
stead"of a quarter.

"I don't
'
feel quite .right in my. stomach, and' I

think they're good for me." said Sybrla. stUl abjectly.

Then she turned and wen t-^Into the house.
Henry started afresh. He felt renewed compunc-

Ition at his deception as he went, on. It seemed hanl
to go against the wishes of that poor, little narrow-
chested woman, who had so little in life that a quar-
ter of:a'pound of peppermints seemed too much "for

her to 'wish for. . -, '\u25a0\u25a0'*
"But'Henry realised that he had not the courage to

tell her. He went on. He had Just about time to
:reach the shop before the whistle blew. As he neared

the shops he became one of a stream. of tollers press-
ing toward the saale goal. Most of them were younger
than he, "and it was safe to assume none were goins

tqlwork with me same enthusiasm. There were many
weary, rebellious faces. They had not yet come to
Henry's pass. Toll had not yet gotten the better of
their

'
freedom ;of spirit.* They considered that they

could think and live to better purpose without.it.
Henry had become its slave.

\u25a0 ;-; *He vwas Ws true, stflf only under the conditions of
hia slavery. He had toiled a few years longer thaa
he should have done. to retain his ability to keep his
head above the waters of life without toll. The me-1

chanical motion of his hands at their task of years,
was :absolutely necessary to him. He had become. In
fact, like a machine which rusts and is good for
nothing if left long inactive. Henry was at once pit-
iable and terrible when he came In sight of the great

many windowed building »whlch was his goal. Tha
whistle ."Blew, and he heard as an old war horse hears
the summons to battle. In his case the battle was all
for 'naught and there 'was no victory to be won; but
the man was" happier ~\than he had been for month.'.
His feeling was a pity and a shame to him. but it was
happiness, and sweet to his soul. It was 'the only

happiness which he had not become too callous to feel.
Ifonly he could have lived In the beautiful, old homo
and spent the rest of his life In prideful wrestling

with the soil for goodly crops; In tasting the peace of
life which should come as a right to those who worked
long! But it had all com* too late. When a man has
become wedded to toll he can never separate himself
Ifrom it without distress and loss of his own substance-
ofindividuality. What Henry had told Sydney lieAs
was entirely .true

—
good .fortune had come too late

for him tp reap the physical and spiritual benefit from
.it which, was its,usual dividend. He was no longer

his -own man. but the man of his life experience.
.; when he stood once more in his old place, cutting

the" leather which smelted to him sweeter than roses.
he was assailed by many a jibe, good matured in &

way,:still critical. "What are, you to.work again for.
"Henry. You've got money enough to live on. What In
thunder- are you -working for?"

One. thing was said many
"
times which hit him

.'bard: "You are taking .the bread out of the mouth of
some other man who needs work;"don't you know that.
Henry?" *
That rankled. Otherwise Henry, at his old task,

with his,mind set free by the toil of his hands, might

have ,been entirely happy. "Good Lord," he said at. length.to.the man at his side, a middle aged man with
a blackened, sardonic, face and a forehead lined with a

-. scowl of rebellion, "do you.s'pose Ido.it for the mon-
ey? I'tellyou it's for the work."

\u25a0;?"The work!" sneered the other., man. .
• ."I;tell you I've worked so long Ican't stop and

ilive-T':,.>-The other man stared. "Either you're a d d
, fool or the men or the system, whatever it is, that
has worked you so long that you can't stop ought to
go to-

——
."he growled. _\u25a0

' *
?. "c? TYou can't shake off a burden that's grown to you,"
: said' Henry-

-' -
\u25a0
/

\u25a0

The worker on:Kenry*s other side was a mere boy.

but he had a bulginglforehead and a square- chin.'and
.already figured In labor circles. "As soon try to shake
off a hump." he "said, and nodded.
/ ."Yes." said Henry. "When you've lived long enough

in one sort of a world-It settles onto your shoulders,-
and -it's only death can ease a" man from, the weight

of -it.".... ;••».: >

\u25a0 "That's so." said the boy. \
\u25a0 "But as far as keeping the bread from another man
goes-^— ." said Henry. Then he hesitated. He was
tainted by tke greed for unnecessary money in spite of
his avowal to. the contrary. That also had come to be
a '".part Tof .him. Then he continued: "As far as that
goes,* I'm- willingto give away a good part of what I
earn.**-

The. first man laughed harshly. "He'll be for giv-
ing a? library to E^ist

'
Westland next, to -make up to

men for having their money and freedom In his own
pockets." he sald.^QEßS|i936Hß

"Iain't got 30 much as that, after, all." said Henry.
"Because my wife has had a -little left to her it don't
follow that we are millionaires."-

"Iguess you are pretty well fixed. You don't need
Ttowork. and you know;It. You ought to be ashamed
•of yourself. There's- my wife's brother, can't get a
job."£S9QOBBBOBwSG£QEHHNSHHI * ,

-"Good reason why," said the boy on the,other side.

•^\u25a0""He drinks every time he gets out of work and gets
clean

*discouraged." retorted the man. J ;>
"Well." said the boy."you know me well enough to

,know that I'm with ray class every time, but hanged
if-Ilcan- see why.your wife's -brother ain't "got into a

\u25a0circle that there's no getting him out of.. We've got'to
get out of-.work sometimes: we all know It. We've 'got
to Ifwe don't want humps on all our shoulders, and if

-Jim can't 'live up to" his independence why he's out of
'the' running, or rather in his own running, so neither
;God nor man can get

"
him out of it. You know tha

>tlmej^hat
-
last; strike was on he wa3 In the. gutter

every; day when he!.could -beg enough money to keep .
"himself 'there. Now. we can't, have .that sort of thing.
•When- a man's. got.so he can't work nor fight neither,
why, he^s ,up against.it. IfHenry, here, gave up hia
job Jim couldn't get It, and you know It."

(To Be Continued Next Sunday.)
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night. The. day had been, rather warm, but: the night
was' one of coolness and peace. ,The ;moon -was

'

Just'
rising. Rose^ couW ,ssete t it.through the. leafy>branches ;
of an opposite elm tree. It seemed to be caught In*the
green foliage of the tree. New. shadows' were leaping ;
out of the distance as the mooniincreased. ,< The wholft
landscape was dotted with: white

-
luminosities. !which.

it"was bliss not to explain, Just to leave mysteries.

Wonderful sweetnesses and fresh scents of growing
things,; dew wet, came In her

'
face, ; Rose was very

happy. Only an hour before she had *been miserable, •

and now -
her :whole^ spirit'•'had leaped above >her :woe ;

with an impetus of\u25a0* some celestial element; rarer ;than
all the ;miseries; of earth, and of a, necessity; sur-
mounting them. She looked out at the' night.and it
was to her as if\ the whole world was her

-
jewel cas-

ket and the jewels therein were immortal. and infinite,

in possibilities of giving and receiving -glory(and 'Joy.

Rose thought, of Horace, and- a*delicious '". thrill-went
over her whole body. Then she thought of Lucy.Ayres
and felt.both pity and a sort of angry and contemptu-
ous repulsion. "How can a girl;do 'so?", she ;thought.
Intuitively she kne,w that what she felt for Horace was
a far nobler love than Lucy's. Love! Was it love,

after all? Rose did not know, but she gave her:head
a proud shake. "Inover would put him In such ;a posi-
tion and He, about him. «and— feel so

'
about; hlm.ijust-

because"—she; said to herself. She did :not /finish"-- her.
sentence. Rase ,was innately modest even ;as ;to herown self-diseloaures. Her emotions were so -healthy
that she had the power-to keep them under; the. wings
of her spirit and ,hold the superior place.' She had a
feeling that Lucy -Ayres' 'love^for; Horace was: in a
way an insult to him. After what Sylvia had said
she had not a doubt as to the falsity of what Lucy
had told her during,^ their drive. She and :Lucy', had

been ;on;the:.front;seat of "the carriage when Lucy, had;
:,. Intimated; that

- there ;was an-, understanding -between r
!herself •:and '"\u25a0 Horace. .;She ;*had < spoken ?.very/s low'' in

'

IFrench' and Rose had been, obliged to jask ,her/ to"repeat
r her,', words. ;;Immediately) Lucys jmother* head wa» jbe- jj-

tween the \u25a0 twc.-girls .and \ the, bunch ? of '\u25a0-violets on:-her.;
'bonnet^grazetl Rose's ear.T' "What* "afeVyou; saytngr'f

she had :asked' Lucy sharply. And • Lacy.had HedL"- ;.'I
said what a lovely day it wag," ahe; replied; v - ;v;v -.
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0"'. "You flald3lt*in'*Frenclul^;. '; '--"- .

\u25a0 . '
"Yes. ? mother.^*-- -' ..^--^^;'--r=.r.';\ ;">- :-v;.- '•\u25a0.\u25a0 ;

'

"Next^time say it in;Engllsh,"
t

lsaid;Mr». "Ayres. ,"\u25a0; ".'
'."Of- course if Lucy.had!lied \u25a0. to

-
her \ mother," she had

%lled to 'her.; She "had lied 5*5*in two^ language/. She
'\u25a0:-. must .be ;aivery c strange .girl," thought

'
Rose. ;,She ;:re-;

;solved
*
that;she would '• not*go" to •see Lucy;often,* and \u25a0 a "

little:pang? of regret shot; through her." .She had Tbeen
ready; to;love -poor JLtj<;y. - ' - -.;; -:.-.-:\u25a0.;-,-";;:-/-"':

;-;Presently,
'

as ;:' Rose" sat :beside '„the "window, ">she
heard ;footsteps' on^the -gravel sidewalk"^ outside the
front yard,- and ,ithen ja ;man's figure came "into!view,\

•
like a: moving shadow. .She knew the figure twas a man
becauseUhere was no swing of skirts." .Her beat
fast when^the man opened Uhe rgate arid shut T lt-with*a
:faint;click. V She wondered- if it could beiHorace/ but

immediately. .she" saw who -it was,; from" the slightly;
sldewise shoulders and

' gait, Henry Whitman/.
-

She
.heard him enter; she heard doors "open, and close.,^ After
a time" she heard alfliurmur of voices. ivThen there was;
a flash of lightacross the yard from a lighted lamp be-
ing carried through;a -room: below.r- The; light was/re-
flectedVon the cellingJof ;hef room./ Then": itrvanished
and everything *wai quiet/- Rose thought that Henry

', and :;Sylvia^had for ;the :night.;- She-; almost
;\u25a0ikne w;>. that;Horace > was.not ;in the .house.

'
She

"
had. heard-him;go out*,after' supper ;and;she^ had ;not heard"

,^him;enter. \v-Heihad* ashabit Tot; taking .long^walk«|on;
\u25a0 fine \nights/I Rose Ewondered." -^Once \u25a0 the suspicion (smote
her. that possibly after;all Lucy- had^spoken ;the;truth-—^'
!that <Horace % was \u25a0 with;her/" ?-Then^ she^dlsmlssed % the

j suspicion as -unworthy \u25a0of her.iShe* recalled ;what"'Sylvia

, had said," she ::recalled \u25a0- how\ she herself had'; heard >Lucy \u25a0

lle.V-She^knewJthatlHorace'could not; be." fond!of|a^girl:
'-* llkeithat,"^^and *.he*,had tknown fher^quite^;a* long{time.;

\u25a0 Again!Rose's 'young >rapture •and belief*In;her. own*1hap-
i.^piness -:reigned. v;She isat Vstill,/;and

"-the 1moon^ at last-
sailed butlof the^feathery.'clasp \ of? the \elm? branches,;

: and;' the r whole ,-,was in'a ?pale.fclear ?glow;
,^iThen :;Horace-; cajrie/rifßose ;started ; \xp.~tShe"? stood :\for,

\u25a0 an ;Instant? irresolute;! then; she;, stole, out;of Jher.* room
0 and;down the spirar, stairivery noiselessly. \-\She Topened

the^^ front?door;: before < Horace, i- It!had 'been unlocked.
;^ Henry; and 'had; aVcontempt* for- burglars.|;Hor-!
>*; ace ;started back. J; "Hush,'V whispered^ Rose. •;She 'stifled
t:.a J laugh. ."Step* back?out*s Inithe? yard ;justja*minute,";

1 she vwhispered. j;"Horace .fobeyed. _.' He vstepped;-' softly
back, ;andr Rosec joined him after . she.- had 'iclosed* the;

with:great^ care.v-, ;\u25a0;;... :'v \u25a0—^- -".;;-.'-.</..7".,"- '-

V tV •"Now come <; down as *far as the - gate, 'out tof the
shadows,",-; >,whlspered" .Rose/?' :"I want \u25a0, to ;show*;youi

;;'; ;r ;'
,'-;:.» \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0} \u25a0 -"::::'\u25a0\u25a0' -'•;--": \u25a0t'^;

J
-'{\u25a0--' ff-;-V:

;,The \u25a0 two 'stole ';down to .the gate.' -'-Then ;Rose Ifaced
iin'ta:full:glared of \moonlight. - "Look-J at jme,";

Vsaid ;she, "and" stifled'; another laughv of pure childish:
'-rdeiightr";. ;'-;:;:-v>;-> /\u25a0

-
:. ':"j:'-.\u25a0-:\u25a0 .\u25a0\u25a0

\u25a0 i'-.'-^f.u^-^i';.\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0•
Horace ";looked. i.Only.;aifew, of ;the. stones .which'

\u25a0 Rose, wore caught ;the;moonlight to;any extent,*!but 'she'
\u25a0 .was all of a- shlnimerJ and gleanv like a:creature decked'-

with dewdrops/f/.'liook': at Tme," "she "whispered again.-';
; ; "i;s,mllookingV' :"\u25a0/ ; ;v./. : \ "v',:= -;;;:---;-

'.'Do"?ye<u 'see?" t *
" '

,
- . .'- •\u25a0'.."What-^^-" \u25a0\u25a0;\u25a0»:•

-
.."r -X'^'>-''> i-<-

'- '-'.'\u25a0' Vr'..; ;-.: :£,'.n'.
;>'.;/-r "Theyiare:

*
poor.; Aunt; Abrahama's- jewels.c-Aunt

Sylvia?gaye 'Uhemi-to -me. VJ- Aren't; they beautiful?/ Such
'lovely/old fashioned ''Bettin*gs/.%You can' t -, half see 'in!the '.• moonlight.1 ;shall -see £ them ? by^day.'^i ;-;.i.;';->"t(;".«v:

"It is 'beautiful
-now,"; sald> Horace with a

'
-
sort

-
of 5 gasp^- '^Those Tar c.pearls" aroundiyourineck?" .,: \

"Yes.'-Veally; * lovely,:pearls, 1?;and'Tsuch *carved pink f
.'*•. coral.' '. -And? look > at£' the \dear

-
old pearl];spray^:In-my

.;hair."'.;Wait/';I'll;turnimy ? head :.so the':moonrwill\u25a0 show
Von- it'^lsn't^it dear?^'. :*

'^-v : -"; .-
'

:'~s^-:\u25a0'• -. '.^• : "Yes.iit
-
is,"*replied--Horace; •regarding ithe •\u25a0 delicate

spray; of\seed \pearls'ori \ Rose's fhead. -~ . '\u25a0\u25a0'' \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 >\u25a0: '.;'•\u25a0 •:
'
':.. "-;\u25a0 \u25a0

»; "Arid^onlyilook?at;tbesejbracelets;and« these irings,.
\u25a0and' I*hadttoitie^the,- earrings; on,",because) myrears -are
JnotVpierced.'r J*Wo"uld? you-have; them^piercediand> wear:

'/.them "ias]theyJare'l^l^belleve {earrings^ are fcoming jinto'
rings ?*.'*> \u25a0;';*

.-\u25a0? \u25a0\u25a0.-VRlngs.'^sald jHorace^emphatlcally.:-; 1;';-:\u25a0<--"" >;- '"•?l%thinkUhatswillibe£better. V;rtfancyjthe^ earrings
.^dangllngimake-;me*7a rsllUl«vnerybus*alrea^y'."^S«e?aH;

theselbrooches!and;,the'-"rihgs.*l, y/-' t
- ..;.. ..-;-. :~'j •;..-j. '-:•• Roseiiheld^upllier-handstand! twirlediher JringrJ laden-

|!flngers?and3laughedi'agaln.:-';yTh*ey^are^^^^'
most? oflth"e Irlngs,"/ saldv'she:*f;"There )is;one; pearl;and

\ione Semerald? that£are| charming//and 'several Sof% the',
ifdearest^-pld*-? fashioned-:: things. 'E"\Thiak*\bf-f;poorSTAunt*
ii-Abrahama}having|alliithese|lovely3 things" packed* away:
i|in!aibureaufdrawerland|heveriwei|f Ingithenjl^>V' l

ii"^£ljshbuld jrather] have]packed jaway;my;name," • said'
Horace.' "."'-* -'- • .

:; VSb ssHbuldf l/.V lsn't \it^awful? -Thi^Abrahama'iir
\isimply|dreadful,li andi the .way;It;,comes \down'|wlthgal\ down'|wlthgal
\Jsoft fofiwhack jon|theiWhtte!pPoor /AuntfAbrahama! 11
;;feeljalmbstfg'ulltyihavlng.all> :he*ripretty^jewels]and
rilngjsoJple^ed^lthuthem'."^;'Tv:A; i^r^-.-;i;^;:'\u25a0;\u25a0;" C.":;;^';
v 1 . .VOh;;she''.would?be;'pleaaed4too,fJf-"she" <^
.%t ranged 'itorl.years,^ everjfslnce's my.^mother's imarriage!."
:^Would^Bhelbetrpleased,^\loly;oU;th,ink?">; >-,'tr •-,"•-;i:r.-:-\u25a0\u25a0:/
iK. : "Of course \u25a0she^ould,iandlas»forah»]th!riis them-
s^selves,?they3are; fulnlllajrUheirimission.*:^ '>\u25a0

"
.'\u25a0 "\u25a0..:\

\\_'-Rose
'laughed.^'Maybe :Jewels \flon't]Ilk*ftb\b«i \shut"

\p,upIfbr^years Sand
*
yeari| infa:drawer >away {\u25a0from ~the i

rslight.^sajdijsheV', 'rThey^ doi seem! almostvalive/sr Look/
Ifiyou!can|reanyTsee^the|green?inathat: emerald."" "~.\
[*r'*Horace ,was^trembling from;head' to'fooLs-"He7cbuld ;

i hardly reply.?
-

"'S^^^&f| ;̂/
:*y;,«.;?•rwby^yo\i>}an '- shiverinr.":sf id"?Boie,"Are

-
you>'

coldr c
' ' ' • ' - •-

-
, .- \u25a0

..;C"No," well.;perhaps • yes,; a -little.-. It.is :rather
"
cool

tonight: after l^the warm; day."
_

."•'; ;j . .^!*~
""Where ;hayelyou- been?" . ?. -. - '?. ~ .-
"Iwalked to?.Tunbury tand'bacld"- ;i"

/"That' i»(seven" miles/" That ought to;have warmed
you. "Well,51think, we;must go in..Idon't

'
know what

Aunt
'

Sylvia would."say." "* :
-

'-'.'". • .:-".£' '--ili~
"Why. should she 'mindTl \u0084 . : v . *' -

-: -don't *know.'1 She might';not ]\u25a0think:Ifshould have,
rtra- out.here:as>l-:did.'', I= think{all-these -jewels :went
to

-
4
myjhead/,-, Come. CPlease \u25a0 walk tvery«softly." .-'.

*
T .

r . Horace hesitated.
- '•, '\u25a0.'.' % ;.•\u25a0\u25a0 .".•.",rl~'\u25a0'.] * '- '_

.-:i"Come," repeated' Rose imperatively, ': and 'started.
Horace followed." -"The

*
night ;before:they.; had tbeen •

on the iverge of;a*loye.-;scene,^.now,-lt ''seemed :impo3-.'
slble. incongruous. -; ->•\u25a0-<

"Please be .very. still." whispered
had reached the. house Jdooj. She; herself began open-
ing/it. turning ;the ;knob^ by, :slow-degreesi'-^All . the_
time ,she ?, was ;stifling;her, laughter jHorace .feltjthat
the stifled,laughter; was the

*
main factor In prohibiting

;the "love making. ;Rose: turned the )knob-and removed
'her hand. As'she pushed the."door open- something fell
:with a tiny'tinkle '. onV the

*
stone- step." -Both

'
stopped.'

"One .of,my rings," -whispered Rose/- » Horace stooped
and felt over 'the; stone slab ";and finallyhis hand struck
the tiny- thing.A "It's that queer rlittle flat

-gold/one,'*-
:whispered Rose. .\u25a0-.\u25a0'.• V •,";. .'-'".

'' - -
\u25a0\u25a0-'-'' Sudden.: boldness possessed Horace. • "May I;have
it?" he; said. .-

'
\u25a0

- -
, .-\u25a0\u25a0 .:.;..,

"ItIsn't a bit;pretty. Idon't' believe you "can wear
;it.""\ \u0084-. i1;-:.,;i 1;-:.,; r • ;' '

\u25a0 .\u25a0: :-^-''--.:. ;:-;,-\u25a0._ \u0084.

. . Horace slipped the ring on his little finger.v -Itjust'
fits," he ;said." i"May;I

'
have

~
Itr*.. ... _

: "Iddn't care,"/ said Rose hesitatingly.. "Aunt Sylvia
gave'me ;the? things. vI-:don'tbelieve"she willcare. 'And

are "two";more, fiat:gold,rings, anyway. \u25a0";• She ,wlll
not notice,^ only.perhaps -I-ought to tell her."

-".\u25a0;''lf-;you think It».wlll make any^trouble-for'you—
—

-".
._> \u25a0; \u25a0'\u25a0 ''Oh.'; no; fkeep it;vlt;ls iriteresting^because^ it:fs 'oid-. fashioned,': and- as far as ;giving-ItjIs!concerned I,could
\giye iaway

*
half \u25a0of these trinkets.'

"rI. can't :go .around
'deckedToutjlikeUhis, ;nor.begin /to wear all the .rings.
Z'.certainly "never:should have put-.that ring on • again.",

'\u25a0;:,- felt daunted by;her"lightEvaluation (of
jring,!but |when:hej was- in-;the.house; and his 'jroom
and^ neither 'Henry -;had been [awakened [he
,removed.'- the; thing and Rooked Jat;It;closely/. -
]'.;;rAlh;the inner,, surface ;was;covered* with a clear in-;
scription, very .<" clear.i although of a'knecessity in minute
-clMraciers,'",''liet- love?abide whate'er betide." ,
;;<Horace

"
laughed;tenderly. ;"She has ;given -

me.more
than she -knows,", he ";,;".'-: ' .. / . .

• Henrj-.Stick* to' Hta La«t . >- "
Henry-Whitman ;awoke"; the Tnext;morning.with sen;

isations \of• delight •and;terror."- :He ifoundihimself abso-
. lutely; unable T: toiwork^/himself-: JJup :to that

"
pitch^ of

courage
*necessary ctoitell"Sylvia"lthat^he>lntended _to'

return ito
T

his toll
*
In1
,the shop.! He ', said -to;himself, that

It would "be Jbetter to>*,allow"*itfto*?become- an;, accom-.
plished-factbefore'sheikriewJit; that itrwould be easier
for him? 5 Luckily,for:himUhe family,breakfasted "early.1

\u25a0\u25a0.Directly\after".'»he7 had jrisen' fronV*the^table';* Henry iat-• tempted ,to slink :out;of-the :bouse ;from' the front door
'

= without "'•Sylvia's^ knowledge.;;He1hadinearly, reached
„the <gate, ;iand^ had Ja^ sense, of ;\u25a0 exultation ;like^a^child.
playing;truant ;when ;he', heard ? Sylvia's Vvoice.

" "Henry1"
\u25a0he called..' "Henry. Whitraan!'>.:v<--.--T'-r > ': f -
»*-j.;Henry(turned ? aroundl*obediently/. .
I. ..."Where ;are>you going?". Jasked.; Sylvia.". ;She;stood
>under ;- the

*
columns iotithe }front;porch,;a •meager

"
little

SIR RICHARD BCCfißi
Continued Fran Preceding Page

fore Aunt Elizabeth's door she perceived the house to
he brilliantly lighted, and wondered tf the sociable
Sarah had been entertaining the neighborhood* in her
absence. She made no mention of it, however, and
took leave of.Repton with-some composure.

"Too will return to MedmenhamT* she asked him.
He said that there was no necessity, but possibly

he would do so.
"Leave it to the common sense of the place," said

he; "there won'tt be any mischief; they don't want mis-
chief. If Sir Richard listens to me. I'll have him at
Wiadior before the guard is changed in the morning.

Just go In and sleep soundly, and .don't think any
more about it. That's the wisest thing to do."

She admitted it and left him with Just a warm word
of thanks. They had conversed In natural tones. The
arrival of the coach, however, had set'the hounds bay-:
ing-, and Kitty was still in her aunt's porch when the
,rfst door was flung open somewhat violently and the

3wr haired old dame herself stood, like an accusing
;>:re- of wrath, plain to *>c seen in the aureole* of the

K'jsttrefs Dulcimore, what does this mean?" %.
That Ihave come home, aunt

—
so tired, so tired."

jnt Elizabeth shaded the candle from the wind
i-xamined the truant's face .narrowly.

*

heard a man's voice. Who was with you, childT'-"
"The marquis of Repton.' aunt."
"Ah. and is that the man who takes you-from your

home, at this hour of the night."
*

"He is the raaru aunt, and Iam the woman. Please
do not keep me on the step. lam perishing with cold."

"God save us all. Did an honest woman ev«r'hear:
such a story before? The marquis of Repton— and I
have been^ running to London after another." Kitty,,
Kitty,my child, are you \u25a0 mad7^MHBQQEBBBES4IBftH

"Not mad. aunt, but very cold; and hungry. Ihave
been to the Hell Fireclub." -v :

She eaid it without- a thought, just as she^might;
have told the old ladyj that; she had been; to London to;
visit the Marylebone Gardens or :over to:.Windsor \ to
sup with the king. As<for;Aunt Elizabeth,' she stared;
for a few moments as though she were . listeningJ to;
the babblings of a maniac. A

'
less clever woman

would have slammed the door.; in.Kitty's? face i'and .;so
given the signal for. a new chapter, offevents f,upon
the highroad: but Aunt Elizabeth's brains were above
the common, and the .very impudence of the

-
words

Kittyepoke called her back to reason. . -V-VI/
As in a flash this old lady perceived :that tsormeiviK

lain had entrapped her niece and* carried ;.her ;t; to'ithe.'
unnamable club. All her anger vanished ;in anMnstant.;
Shutting the door 1 quietly «he took

"
Kittj-'s.-cold hand

in her own
-
and led her toward/ the parlor. ; No. word

was epokea; no- further Question put' for -many ;min-:
utes

—
Just a woman's sympathy expressed, .and .that

so cleverly and with such sincerity that: all« Kitty's
valor melted in a moment and there she lay sobbing in
Elizabeth's arms as though her heart; would:break.'

"Aunt, dear aunt. they.have putimej to • such: shame!;
And his life Is lndanper,- aunt. .What ;shall al^dol to
save him? My Dick, whom Ihave loved "all my <life:Oh,tell me, tell'me,;what;ehall I-do "

to:save:him?"- '-.''\u25a0
God help Aunt Elizabeth, we say, when: she? listened

to this:story. Why, there had been no mention^of 'Dick'
Escornbe since" Kittyhad come ".to" Marlow;

'
notTaT word:

breathed \u25a0 about
'
him;. not:a secret

"
Jtold. \u25a0 'And >b« - was '

the
'
third. remember, for had \u25a0<\u25a0not the silver haired old

lady already popped Repton and Wllloughby In the
scales and welched their chances critically? • • *

*rTo «v«:bins,;child
—

your-Dick—but who,;in God's
naxne.-is he. Kitty, and how did he come. to be there?"

"He came
'
to,the tclub ;because .he knew they \u25a0' had

taken .m e there—-I.: cannot tell you, dear ? aunt
—
Ire-

member to little. ;Oh/ Iam ;so cold and hungry, and
Dick la there. .and they will kill-him ifvhelvhelremalns--and; aunt. Icannot help him,';I-cannot,' I'cannot.'.* -1

Andiso she sobbed? on;and
''
so.' at '<every," word:AuntElizabeth hugged 'her closer "and; there,* In?;"the .dawnlight these two women comforted each iother

'
as only

women-can. In the -hours of their distress. :v
'\u25a0 ''

True, it was something of.a \u25a0shocked, Elizabeth thatKitty should speak;of hunger/ an<p by(implication ofbaked meats amid ~ such "/a."- threnody^biit :s the;-old lady
wisely put this down to the child's hysterical condition;
and no sooner; did she understand -.that Kitty,had -not
taken bite or; sup since: tea-time yesterday, than "she
roused the maids with;resonant /voice/ caused \u25a0* the' fires
to be

"* lighted. despite 'the i,month,; ana:generally- pre-
scribed .that vigorous itreatment *by which:fatigue 'and
cold are to be successfully: resisted, v .- ~' ;'.

All this permitted;' a good "hour? to pass. '\u25a0;\u25a0, The /sunrose •
before Kitty;had *drunk '-'.her • posset £and vfeatensparingly of the food whlchiElizabeth: pressed upon- her

with kindly.Insistence^ -There was;no -.thought: oftbed.
however. It;;was

-
the top:of the

'morning"; when,
*
hand

in hand -uponIthe
-
sofa,-, the ,two.exchanged 'those [swift

questionings and 7re>ponses Iwhich£ meant; so- much
'
tobothHof-ithem.; \u25a0'.;; \u25a0 ;.;.v. .-"V."-^; \u25a0; ;•";.-•>•-\u25a0•\u25a0.-.-: -n-tv -i.->'.-.-

•They took 'you to the club, KittyT!, : :. *'Lord-Harborne,l am 'sure. Hersent aVman ithadseen at Brlghton.M. should'have :.recognized himYeafller.
He has been watchingithe house for some days,': aunt

"
villain—lf;ilhad seen? him:: IsitlßleWrd'Es-combe* the'rebel you\ speak :ofT: \u25a0' ;.-'1 \u25a0\u25a0-.:• ;".

:.; "Xo;rebel,- aunt- -The •king'knows ythaL
'"
He is fnow

at •and *willibe- made "\u25a0• governor ? of
*theTcastle,'

they say. ::IIjheard :;that\ he Jhad? met t withVarfraccident
andlthat^hewlshedimesto'comeatoihlniiJuUlwis^halftatruth-^nd-I ;.went. :..Th>n/':..Th>n/'Uiey-droyeTtho Jcoachi into
the ditch—and .you";know:what ;happened.'.'--' .- '-*•

« c
"i?

"
Will J'e ? tell ime^:about|thei,place,^chlld?^ r Queer

stories
'are told;\ye have, seen strange £ things -

there?" •\u25a0
<>*

r*-r Kitty*: answered Vas^besf' she' -could^'t^Her /memories
werejall>of -.-lights "and slaughter?? and £w]ne."Vof/savage
men^masked, and\unmasked, .ofXdrunken;ivolcftsriand
hollow,>eyed \women.v She -spoke '"more- particularly^ of
the acene;between;the old;fop;Whltwould*and:the>mari
Musgrove.-. ,She ;trledrt6Ttell?h"er^auht*partlcularly'' of
thatand of;the_ruleiby which men* take' thelr7own* lives
in the^nameof vwbmen. ' - .;..- -'.---'\u25a0 :.-.? :

-
-/ -.'\u25a0;:.

'^The wickedness "of it.
-

And;the'^woman* not
;
caring

a tpenny piece . whether ?the ? pair.- of -
them "are;alive or

dead. '.'Go, on;,child;"j. ".•>Jiy-«-.-> \u25a0'..;. \u25a0 '«' v :̂- -."!'':'-*>\u25a0 -'•.i-v^''1-""'*
•\u25a0There; was:a .groat- quarrel .bvera^dreadful^woman^and^thenjaipersonHhey^alled'therchaplainJihtervened.'

He read tthe rule
-
and -air laughed -at -it.;vi*sa withe

woman^go out. with Mr.vMusgrovelahd^thatXwas'Uhe
end?or.it.7' ',su\

- . \u0084 "-•_'_-•*._.; \u0084.:*,**';•
: "There" would,be \many of the^qualitylthere^ Kitty?

"Vrecognized Lord rAilsa 'and ?ifthinkJLordtChurchill:
They'j-haveVboth,; enjoyed ;my);father's vh"o3pitaHty>and
yet they,' permitted?, the others ;toinsult*'me.lvO!i,> if
were*'ft^man;;:aunt^-oh,r.lf:>l^could?go* •back4toTth*m

\u25a0:-\u25a0\u25a0 '\u25a0":'
- > -Toiße Continued Keitisundayi v

"""r ;

THE'NEW YORK HERALD-SAN FRANCISCO CALL ANGLO-AMERICAN COMPETI-
;\u25a0.-;;. ;.;'-"-igiggg|S^

Mmx Pemberton, England, vs. Mary E.WUklns Freeman, America.
•'

*
'.. Referee " '

The Public \u25a0

~~

The NJBW YORK HERALD and THE SAN FRANCISCO CALL have purchased the
exclusive rights to twonovels, simultaneous publication of whichbegan January 26. to con*
tlnue, In weekly Installments, for about 18 weeks, 'announcement of the closing date to

\u25a0b6 ma^de h^r^ Mr. Max Pemberton;

\the other^by^Mie^aJlyJdis^ngulshed^Amerlcaa .woman, Mrs.MaryE.-Wllkins Freeman.]
"Iniot4e^tosupptem^£ to high endeavor- the NEW YORK
HERALD and THE SANiFRAN^CISCO'CALL willaward a large prize to the author of
the:be^teriwvel^{the^two. :la-event ota tie the prize money wilt be divided equally.
' Believing•\u25a0 that

-
the public Isrm, more competent judge than 'a self styled "critic" the

*NlWjYpßkyHEß^^ readers to eXS
press their individual opinions of the weekly Installments by tillingout the subjoined

ballot and sending It to the Anglo-American Competition Committee, care of THE CALL,

aßMmti^<.'
-rs*-':L'' .*\u25a0'.'\u25a0 ".-

' \u25a0'-\u25a0':\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 --.'. .-
•\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0

-
\u25a0• .-. \u25a0 '. \u25a0\u25a0

\u25a0\u25a0'••\u25a0\u25a0.•:":^-C^.;:-^ :V"::'>-V^'^'-l'S: :"v;':^-," '•'-.-'\u25a0\u25a0'. ' '
".:' -'" \u25a0\u25a0."\u25a0".'- -_

Iconsider this week's Installment of (name of novel) .:^g^W^S^^e<igf than

HhMt^aw

>'\u25a0\u25a0'.-'. \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0-\u25a0''.-'. : "-\u25a0.-' \u25a0•.--;";'\u25a0;
- -- y \AoQreMMjs*r» »?»WiMiM?^yT!SrSf»?ssi^SS^«i^<»''« ••••*•••"••••••••••••••\u25a0.. ,' _-t-T—-::

—
\u25a0 \u25a0»•--.-:-\u25a0\u25a0"- *. \u25a0'

-
OWfciiWIHPO .WDWMI WjH.l»W.'.»
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