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SYNOPSIS,

Mary Paga, actress, | sccused of the
murdor of Jumes Pollock and s defended
by her lover, Plllip Langdon, Polloek
Wis Intoxicated. AL Mary's trial she ad-
mits ahe had the revolver., Her mald
tantifies that Mary threatened Pollock
with it previously, and Mary's loading
man impileatos Langdon. How Mary dis-
appenred from the secence of the crime jn &
mystery. Hrandon teiis of o siraoge hand
print he saw on Mary's shoulder. Further
evidénce shows that horror of drink pro-
dueas tempornry Insanity in Mary. The
defense la "ropreansd paychosin™ Wit.
nespen Jeseribed Mary's Might from her in-
toxloated father and her father’s mulcide.
Nurse Walton describen the Widnaping of
Mary by Pollock, and Amy Barton tells
of Mary's strugelos to become an actroan
and of Pollock’s pursult of ner.

—

" AMY'S STELLAR ROLE

ATURE hiad intended Amy Uar-
ton to be n great actress. Emo-
tional roles of any sort would
have sat absurdly upon her

slender shoulders, but In the part of
the Insouclant ingenuve she never falled
to score,

8he was the qualnt blending which
of an old. |
smull  rown  upbringing,
pnoered with a bright crust of brava- |
glo born of battling for ber living in a
@ity brimming with temptations, but
jhe had never lost her gay defiance nor

d she lost the cornerstone of her

friends and don't go around with a
cn‘l‘
Her galety was infectious, and as she
ripped up the two steps to the witness.
chalr she nodded a familiar greeting to
ihe judge and smlled at the jury.
“Miss Barton,” sald Langdon, “you
bave told us of the experience with Mr,
Pollock that led to your sudiden resig-
nation from *The Blue Feather’ com-

0

pany. Did you se¢ bim at any time
after that? |
“See him again!” she retorted. “Why,

that man was a regular epidemic!™ A
delighted glggle grected the words,
emanating from the jury-box [self
“We bumped Into himw the day we
renl  Job  for the
road.

“We were on our way to the Prentlss
Ageoncy. We'd been there Lefore and

hoy'd handed us the ‘call agniu’ slgn,
we were playing a return date
ugh we badn't moch hopes.  Old

Prentiss I8 such a sour old mald
) pnever hand anybody u Joh If she
d get ber commisslons auy other
but she has the Instde with some
p good managers and Yot ean't
pok any bets In the show busl
Bo we went back, nnd while we
avere going down the hall Mary looked
20 blue that [ bad to play Little Sun-
shine with mueb business of ['ve-a.
hunch-that-we'll-land-toduy —totry and
make her amile and look pretty for any
possible manager, That's whr we
didn't see James Pollock till we falrly
bumped into him. and he made a gmh
for Mary's hand.

“Then he began to splll
apology. He sald be'd heen
fng every theatrical ageney
ery theatre in town looking
‘I've been wretched, Mary.” he sald. ]

out an
seureh.
and ev-
for Mary

think I must bave becn crnzy that
night at the “Blue Feather,” | was jon! ‘
ous and angry and hurt besides, and 1
lost my bead. Won't you forgive me? |
I'm not golng to bother you nny mare,

mess.” Dy that thme Mary
pwammmmm
nm-mmu.-uumc-
1 am perfectly willing to forgive you.'

sald, ‘and acvent your apology, but
do not eare tu continue any acqualnt-
ance with you'"

“DID yonr mod Miss Page sectite posis
tlons in that new company 1™

“Yea, The minute the manager gpot-
ted Mary. be pleked Ler for the load
because she was the proper “type’. and
Mary, the darling. sald she conldn't
take the Job unless | went along too.
Bo be banded me an ingenve role with
about ten sldes and twenty-five bheans
fg salary. Mary's was 1o be featured
In the piay which had the glddy monl
ker of ‘A Woman's Medge.

“May It pletise the court,” broke In
the prosecutor, geitiug lazlly to his feet,
“all this % po doubt very Interesting—
delighttul, In fact, nvd might prove of
great help to us if wo had stage nspl
ratons. o™ owith o sodden change
of wner “we are here to dechle the
gullt or lnhoeence of Mary Pange. whom
the Btae decviures (o have
James Pollock, 1 fall to e, vour Foi
or, where the somewhat ratmbilng fable
In slang which the witpess 18 1elling
bas dny bearing upon this case”™

“Your Houor, and gentiemen of the
Jury.” Laugdon's yolee rose Lhe
words of the prosecntor hod died away,
“the story which the witness Is telling
has everything to do with the question
of the murder of Juwmed Pollogk. It
will ghiow bow agnin and again he
forced his attentions upon Miss Page.
and of the horror In which she held

e lore

murdered |

bim: and of the almost Ineyitalile men-
tal collupse that follvsed bis bental ef-
forts to make Lor marey Lim. 101 bhave |
nllowed the witness 1otell the story in
her own way. It 1+ simply thae 1 wiah
to bring hefore you the plh «of these

two young glirls. su beave
and hard working, whose positions nind
ﬂlmll character were nitackod by Jumes
Pollock.”

For a moment
and the court he

the Judige lesitoted.

hopefnl,

11 1a Lreath—agures- |

glve, even antazonbitlc at the mere’
thoughit of losing the gay Htile witness |
whe was lopking from the judze to

Langdon with such childishly
eyes. Then hils Honor sall slowly:

“1 cannot soutuin
the testiwony ax irrelevant, sie, 1 con-
sider all that has a bearing upon the
curious relatlons existing betwoeen Mr.
Pollock and Misa IPuge ns of parnmount
tmportance. At the same time” he
ndded, rarning to Eangdon.
suggest that you Instruocy yonr witness
to confine her tastimony to mere state-
ments of fact.”

The entire courtroom. no! excepting
the Jury, heaved n slgh of rellef, sl
Langdon's face showed n fosh of wrl
nmph as he usked:

“How long dkl your engngement In
‘A Woman's Pledge' lnst, Miss Bar
ton 3"

“Six woeeks,
for four.”

“Where did the tour end ™

“Ie didu't end, It Llew up o @ one
tank rube town colled Prindleville. It
was one of those tovwng that have thae
rnblvond station on one slle of Maln
Street, the hotel awd Opry” hoose at
the other and the rest of the buildings
wentteted gboutr wherever they happen
ed to drop.”

Amin & gust of langhter (ed
thirongh the dingy room, but Lang
don frowned and shook his head ot

Amy,

“Never mind descriptions,” be sald
more sharply than be bad spoken so
far. Amy. far from being awed by
his steruness, pouted at him with a
guy Hetle mone and weut on with hev
story In ber own fashilon

“We were all feellug protty grouchy
when we it Prindleville, beeguse the
whost hado’t walked for o month, and
nobody kuew whether we'd ever gat
bnek to New York or not”

“Did you glve the performince that
night ¥ broke In Langdon  hops-
tlently.

“Well, we started to. but It never got
Beyond the tickettaking stage, for the
sherl® blew fu with o badge as big as
a sancer and sakl that be'd been or
dered to hold all pur trunks and props
for unpald board bills in the last rour
towns, and that mennt that we wore
stranded with Drondway dolng
Sheridan act muny miles away, We
went back to the botel and sakl what
we thought of the producer and tried
te bhorvow carfare fromn the hotel pro
prietor, That was when we sow Jumes
ollock nsnin. e arrivedd In town by
the Inst traln, and wilked bto the lob-
by while we wore thers e cnme
aver and sald bhe was going through
the towp on & bgwiness teip, ol see
Ing Mary's nime on an elght sheet—
you know=blg poster—he hoad Jumped
off on lmpulse. Ho sald e was gwiab
ly sorry that the tour lad ended so
unfortunately, and begged ber to et

him arronge for our return to New
York."

“Did Miss Pago accept ¥’

“No, She refused aubsolutely. She—

she lboked ns If she would scream i
be touchod ber. She held onto my arm
so tight it made a blaok-und-blue spog,
and you could see the pulse In her
throat jumping the mlf It does be
fore a woman dissalves into hysteries,
The proprietor of the place wus A
decent old Rube with a fatherly aye
and soft heart that wore the wake-up

the !
|

startled |

of n grovet, aud Mury uitered
By o oring that had been her motlior's,
uf o pledge for ear Loned, he kind of
gulped nod handed over the key to our
room withont a woixl”

“You suy cour room’. That means
that you remaloed with Miss Page?

“SWhy, of course,” gl sald In obvious
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# out, ‘Come In.' And ot that James

: sereamed and turning, BId her
face against my shoulder for a mo-
ment. Then she stood up and faced
Bim, ‘Fow dare you come here? she
makad, nid e had the deceney to Jook
pretty foolldh, T dare beeanse 1 am
worrled abour von' he sald. 1 ean't
g0 andl fouse you strandsd hore; you've
gt to lot mo help von” 1 shindl never

aeeept your Lelp!” erled Mary, and |
eonthl tell by Ler voles that she wis
prefty clime te temes, so 1 stopped for
wird nud . ook heres, James ')
Joede, 1w g erotty mean triek for ans
mik to poerserite o giel, the way you'n
parsecit g M Iaveu't you n slire]
of devoncy in cour voor INLe soul? If !
yon hipve e It—=whille the go
| ing'm

w10 Wi )

“Yin 1 minute I thought he
wnes ¥ | i Then e sald
“Aisn ' Vo thoroughly eapmbie of an |
swerlng oo hersolf, Miss Barton, sud 1 |
must welk vou not to Interfere In what !
does not coucern you." ‘Anything that
concerna Mary concorng me [ retort-

and
ber, but she never even looked around
w0 | started after ber. Jost as 1 44 so

a cheap, Bashy guy who was a rogular
bourder eame out of the dining-room,
looking sheeplsh and with one cheek
Lrighit red and the other voFy pale. I've
weon i good smack make that kind of n
complexion before, so [ kind of walted
uround to see whint he would Jdo.”

“IHda e leave the hotel ¥

“No. e walked out Into the office
nnd nerons to where James Pollock was
altting and fung himself Into a chair

“Their—their freshness.”

|
In twenty

bealde Blm, He rippad ont 8 good round
ot or two; then he sakl, ‘Say, ook
here, from what yon told me, that Mary
ke s no betd | she should be,
LUt erickes, shie sy a right onto my
Jaw that Jarred my brains o there,
Just becouse T teled to give her a lttle
Bigs—and offered o tal her to the
movies '
“DIl Mr, Pollock reply ¥
\l‘ I g1 rl" -‘"".-'1 ns=s it :_l' waas
going to hund the ehiumg ne himself,
then be Innghed ds IF e w ot bsthed
with somethiug, oud 1 rih up s % 1o
| Mary. Bhe wus crying il king
| her geip. She sald that fop the lnst two
o three days she bod nothide clided
difference In the titude of rthe men
townrds hot nd that et poon one of
them bl lusalted her and sbhe hod
| slapped his face. The worst of it was, l
she sald, the man sabd thiat he bad becn !
told that she wasn't so particnlar with
others, and wns notorious where she

surprise. “Yon don't suppose I'd go | od, but Mary pat ler hoisl on s arm
back on Mory, do you? We went up- | "Me, Polle whe s, gl thete wias o
stalrs and bid a Htthe ery,” she sald | queer uote In hey voloe, 1 thoroughly
whimelonliy, a4 fortive Jdiuple  sliow. | agree with what Amy bas sald you |
Ing n= she spoke.  “Then, having pow. | are pesscouting me; you are torturing
dored onr voses  and  cheered up, 1§ me=amd i wit bear any wmore. For
left Mary resting while | went to the | God's » go away and lenve us in |
head of the ftudes to see what was do- | peaee.” ) i My, Tolloek flung out
Ing o the otliee, sl whas had hoap hils Dot I «aild honrsely, ‘Mary
pened Lo the re<t of the bunel.” Mary M ean't monn that,  Aren't
“Conld yon those In the offlce | Foub throdd of 1l poverty and mis II'\"’-
from (e stalrony ¥ Haveu't 1 1 ononel of thls e
“Tinluly, Ly ol down o the Arst | One waou i ik to hear you that l
IIII"‘ ng and looking throngh the bap- | WHE sonie Lrute parsal vor, when all
" I sk I« o honopbly morey your nnd |
be rest of the company st | profect s Tlonora- |
Blel® erled Ma Lvo vou eall it homor
Yoed, able 10 auslst the othore Deopuse vou
“Waa Mr. Pollock with (hom ¥ knew It woull leave us steanded nmd
"Toen: e was pl nz a fending role | Belples 10t honoralile to force your |
nnd making n speech ™ A0 Upon we o this fashilon® Is it bon
seaitlid vou hoar whint e sald o arable to persecite me, when 've told
“Bure! Of conrse | missed rhefpse | YO 0Ver and over that Ul drudge all
part af It, H:n when | got to the Taud my Nfe and i my fingers to the
Ing e was i I have alwnys tuk- DBone Y work before 1 will marey
P e e e, t in £he theatrs, dud yon'? ; shie I~|1 t into tears, and I |
ean thorouglhily sympathise with your ordered Mr. | _' out of the room,
fredicamient Then he polled n thme myin f thnt T _:--|!.< n bis nnswer ani
talde ont of his pocket and tapped it lhtl::_l.l"' .' rrlicbar 2L
saying. "The New York rraln goe ~haaliadiaidd
U rh Prit o I =i minntes it can he “No it dldn't matter, bécause
n -_.'ulr.r vou ploged and 171 poy jnst. then the dow ned and the
onr fired 1o \' w Yook Wl 2otile tho goml ol g L that ran the place famo
i aliid of the ‘,,_ {t—Tor no rensan ex- | 10 e ssil he'd boand enongh of what
copt that 1 don’t want fe sce yon l was sald 1o renlize that we girls need-
ktranded.” ,\| that the company set up | ol sotue help amd advice, nnd suggest- |
luI that Mr, Pollock seemed de
| termined to stay there, that we might
go ddown to bis olllee, e lunded us
cach o Job ns Liscult-siingers ln the
Hulnz room nr} u-!!hl:..«i-']'l
the table d'hote to the regular and |
whs to be on the job with the tran-

sorr objection to |

1 wonld |

Lint we only got salary |

! “She locked as if she would scream if

| o my

he touched her.”

n cheer and beat it ke cruzy people
for their salt-cases, und Mr. Pollock
pulled out n grent wad of Lils and be-
gan pecling them off four pverybody, in
cinding the sheril hiwselr.”

“What did you do then?"

“l ran back and told Mary., but we
conld see thropgh bls game. It wus n

case of elther accept his belp or be
strauded apd walk the tles.”

“What Jdid Miss Page say ™

“She sald, *You go, Amy. because you
wint te got back. but I'l walk every
step of the way wd earn my fol by
serubbiug before Il accept a penny of
dames Pollock's money or give bl o
ecliance to spealk to me ggain,' ™

“IHd you mgree to go?”

“No. | said that burrs weren't in It
with we when it came to stiekin®, and
if there wos golung to be any walking
or serubildng | would be on the job to
share, That Mary aud 1 were

pals—nnd we'd tuke what way coming

ogether. Well, anybody would have
stuck by Mary She—she's the Loest
ever”

“IMd Mr, 1"ollock leave with the com-
pany ¥ asked Langdon, a warning note
In his volee, and with o Hitle start she
turned back to Lim

“No, We thought he bad gone, but
after the train had pulled out 1 looked
out of the window nnd saw him com-
lug back to the hotel--grinning.*

“Did you tell Miss Page?”

“No. I thoogtit It was better for her
to think he wis gone, 30 that r‘:..-l
would get a woml i deel,  Aft
erward | wished 1 bad told her'

“Why ¥

“Because it was such an
o her whea be ¢come to
the mornlng."

Wil you tell us the eir
of that wmeoting, please ¥’

“Well, Mary and 1 woere both dressed
and ready for breakfasi, and we were
tlking over the chances of gettlug
some sort of Work to do I the town
till we could get word bhowe to mother
10 send us oar fare. It costs quite a
lot from Prindleville to the blg town,
ind we Enew It might be days before
the ol lady could ralse it. und we had
to ent in the waantime. While we were
welll talking we beard a koock st the
door, and thinking it was the chamber
mald eor waybe the proprictor Mury

1wl shock
our door in

cumstanees

sjents
L !
off,
“It's o good thing, your Honor, that
they don't ledve any cold polsou lying
around In rabe bhotels, because the first
cnstomer | got was James Pollock! |
did stlek my fager In the ontmenl |
was taking lm and say. ‘1 hope youn
choke' three times, bot it didn't work.”
Azaln bher bubbling laugh rippled out,

Of course Maury made a hit right

the lsgteners, but us if it were a signnk
the prosecutor lenped to his feet.
“Your Honor,"” be stormed, “1 object

to the testlmony of this witness belng
ndmitted ns evidence! s this a court-
room or o burlesgue show? And is my

wearned opponent revealing to us the
gay life of Miss Barton or evidence
e ||i‘|,: with the mupder of Juwes Pol
]

k3
\I:l‘\' it plense the court.” retorfed
Langdon. “the events swhich ook pluce
in Peindleville bad a very detinite ef
fect upon the relutions between Juinoes
Polloek and the defendant. 1 crave the
Patienee of your Honor aud the gentle-
men of the jury with the witness—who
Is—wpr—not exnctly conversant with the
legal brevity demanded by law.™

“1 think,” sakl bhis Hopor, the ghost
of o smile still 1witching at his lps.
“that the witness may go on with her
But.” be added, leaning forwarnd
with an sdmonishing gesture townrds
Amy, "you must remember, Miss Haor-
ton, thut you ure here not 1o nmuse us,
it to answer as briefly as possible the
questions put to you by counsel for the
defence.”

“How long did you remunin at the ho-
tel In Prindleville as o waltress'

“About three weeks."”

“IMd Mr. Pollock remnin there during
thut time¥”

“Yes."

“Did be speak to you ut any time?”

“Well, he had to speak to me, but he
lmited it o, "I'wo bolled eggs and dry
toast, or ‘Gimme roast chicken and
moshed potatoes,” but with Mary it
wis different. He didu't speak to ber,
but he never let ber get out of his sight
It e could avold It Lle used 1o sit in

the hall where be could wateh ber in
the dining-room, and If slie we Hl out
for ; breath of alr, he always followed
Ler. It got on her nerves so |-h-- used
to ery half the nleht, nod say s=he
vould go crazy if he didn't go nwoy."™
Miss Darton, you vl e

nuined at the Liotel liree & ks
Why $d you lenve at the end of that
g ¥

“Bechuse of (|l A ¢ of
the mwen who cue to the plac

“What do you wean by thelr bebay
for?™

“Thelr—thelr reshiies she  sald,
flushing a Lttle. ~“You see, when we

frst went to work, they were all very
decent, especinlly 10 Mary, and every
tbing was filue., Theo (hey—they seem
ed te chanye o me Flonlly
something the lawlady sald put we
wise to the fuct that our charactors
weren't worth s twocent stamp in
Prindleville. 1 didu't want Mary to
know, s0 I kept quict il the day
when the guy that slways came for
lunch got fresh ned rled to kiss her,
The andlady had just told me that

even

| proprietor's wife
anid SOME trunslents they were, |

followed by a guffaw of delight from | P, 1. Q

downstnirs
hands the
was giving him an
earful of what she had heard about us,
of how bad we were and ull the rest,
and Mr. Polloek was sitting there tak-
Ing it all in, but pretending to remd
He jumped up when we came in sight,
however, aud started 1o speak, but we

came from. YWhen we went

with our sult-cuses in our

pushed by him and [ walked right up
to the proprietor and salkd, 'Look here
—you've been pretty white to us, but
somebody Is spreading a lot of les

|
|
i
|

around here, and we're going to guit
. and we'd like whatever of the
long green 8 coming to ns after our
roowm rent Is pald.” The old guy, seelng

i at beart, drot o us all outy
that Mary needed b

“Wan Mr. Polloek n I‘h“.
Hme ¥

“Yes, e was at the parior dee
when we enme -aut he kind of
away and stood scowling ot W8
1 told Mr, Langdon that |

lind  Dwem upl‘m‘ldlllk ﬂlwr
Mary all through the towh had

driven Ler half Insape so that she had
attempted to end it ol hr ﬂlnmhlﬁ

wolf lu front of the traln. Mr. Langdon
startodd Lo el me somothing then, but
before he could get a word out. the
landludy entme to the parlor door and
enfd Mary wouted me. Mre Lapgdon
went in with me. When Mary saw

Lim, she Just gave one ¢ry, and esme
runnlng to him, ke o kid that's Deen
senred tn the dork and sees it's mother

coming with a Inmp Buat when she
gaw Mr. Pollock pushing his way In
with some of the others, she turned

llsd of white aguln, and Mr, Langdon,
turning to see what had startled ber,
got a glmpse of him, At that he sud-

denly pulled a bunch of papers out of

his pocket, and marching up to Mr.
Pollock aald, loud enocogh for all of us
to hear: ‘Through certaln Investiza-

tions which I made In New York, James
Pollock, 1 lhave discovered that you
are the biggest scoundrel unbung! 1
have actual proof that you backed A
Woman's Pledge’” Company, and allow-
ol It to strand in order to leave Mary

Pagoe pennliess and alone in a strauge
town; and what ls more, curse you, I
belleye i yourself spread the lles
that hnve been told about her! ™

“Did Mr. Pollock deny these accusa-
tons T

“He started to, but npparently ehang-
ed his wmind and didn't say a word, But
the good old Rube proprictor dikl. IHe
jumped up and shook his fist under
Mr. IPollock’s nose and shouted, 'You

gcoundrel! I've had my doubts about

you for some tima. Now I know—and
you get out of my botel—and get
quick! This town s no place for
hounds that persecute women and

slapder "em, and if you don't wunt
some rough handling you'd better got

awny before word of this dirty work
gets around. At that Mr. Poliock
turns about llke a dog that's hu! au

lleking and slunk out and Mr, Lang
Inughed and sald, "There's a traln home
minutes, and we're going to
cuteh i ™

“That is nll, Miss Barton,' =all
Langdon, but his tone was thought{
and when the prosecutor walved cross
examination, and the judge adjourned
court, he showed obvious rellef. He
followed Amy Into the witness room,
drew her aside and asked:

“Amy, bave you seen anything of
Danlels lately 7

“Why, sure.” she answered. [ saw
him yesterday, and, say. he looks
about the sickest thing | ever saw (n
the show business. Honest. I felt sor-
ry for bim."

“Well, you may feel even inore serry
for him, before long.* muttered Lang-
don, and barrying out through the now
gloomy corridors he passed through the
clanging door and down into the cells,
At u word to the turnkey he was ad-
mitted to the narrow room where Mary
lay Hung across the parrow  bed
Stooplng over her he whispered softly:

Mr, Pollock was listening., sald we'd “Mary—my dear-"

better nll go Into the dining-room to “Oh. Philip.” she sobbed, torning and
settle it: but Mr, Pollock followed us | ellnging to him.  “Tt—it's like Hving all
{ lo, aodd sald that as be was a friend |'the horrors over again to go through
of vurs, that be bad heard that there | (his day by day. Is it worth while?
were n gol many  rumors  about W it belp any 7

Muary's past. and that of course no “Help? Why. dear, I'm more hopo-
actress coull expect to have auy repu- | gy tonight than I've been the
tation, ns everybody Knew what road beglnning.” he cried cheorily “And
companies were. Then he gmbbed | what's more, I belleve I've ot n line
Mary's hnmds, saying, "1 at least care lue—that will woi T

ber ‘regular girls' were objecting to

nothing about gossip. Kpowlng Miss

Page, | buve repeatedly offered to mar
ry ber and now-—now | ask aguio,
Mury, you can kRl this slander in o

minute by marrying me!” That wised
me to his game all right, but before |
ecould tell her, she had dragged hec
bands away from him with a scream
and backed agninst the wall, staring at
us us if—as if—she was—crazy. 1 call-
ed out ‘Mary! Mary! but she didm't
seem to hear me. She just kept star-
Ing ut Mr. Pollock."

“Was he much
Langdon,

“Yes, but he was half drunk, too
He'd been drinking o lot ull duy, and it
showed plalnly on him. It was that, |
guess, that made bhim act ke a fool
and try to catch her In his aros, cry
ing that there was nothing abead of
her but disgrace and disaster unless
she married him."

“Did she reply?”

exclted ™ snapped

“No—she didn't answer. She struck
at him—twice—then she screnmed o
ran out—und ncross the street to bhe

rallroad. We—we followed as quickly
ns we could, and theun—" she choked,
and her hand went waveringly to her
throat, as (f the words would not come
="gand then—we saw the man waving

s flag und knew the—the traln (rowm
New York was coming In. T-think 1
went crazy myself for o minuts 1
sereanmied and sereamed apd | heand
Pollock gereaming oo, aiml woe r 11k
mad—~bur we conldn't entch hor-—oply |3
ol =the man wi gt
T and Wt | 1st
“Did sho tight agalnst capture
“No. Bhe Jost fuloted dead off in his
arms, and when we got o her, he hod
carried her over snd ludd her on the
platform. It was then that | saw Mr

Langden, He bhod Just gotien off the
train, and when be saw the erowd and
Mary !ying there, he torned white as o
sheet and cawme ronning over. But 1
told him that sne bad only fainted and
he'd better carry her over o the hotel”

“Was Miss Page cobsclous when you
raacliod the hogel ¥

“No. But after sbe had been lald on
the sofi In the parlor and (bhe land-
lady bad bathed ber forebead a while
ke opened ber eyes and smiled at us,

and the old wouran, who wus u good

on A new o

“Oh, what?" she eried. sitting up and

 smiling at him minbow-wise through

S
“Just be brave a little longer and
trust me."
the tears that begemmed boer lashes;
wud  Longdon, bolding ber bhands
agninst his Ups, sald softly:

“Denrest, you Know that long after
he « il planned to strand you,
I i backed Daniols to sta

Dy o summen manlels

and make HU eXpidn thelr exact as-

17 i then 1 think-the end

will bie ln Just be bruve o 1lttle
uper—nud trtust me.”

“Oh, I di—1 do." she whispersd: and
when be left her she followsd hilm to
the door aud, thrasting her slender
bhands between the bars, caught his

and sald in a volee that thriliod with
SWoulliess

“Philip, dear—I am hopeful-and 1
am  brave—don't forget

that I was suiling when |
bye"
But Philip.

sald good-

burying his fnce

that—and
Please go home tonight—remembering |

in the |

slender palms, could nat spe the brave- |

Iy sweet smlle hecause of the scalding |

tonrs that burned his eyellds, as he
burried down the echolug corrlilor,
(To be continued.)




