One dsy, however,

that he see Violn ;onally. He wus
ugly to the point okjfzrodty when
she recelved him coldly.

~1 shall procééd (0 forecloss on the
property unless my interest 's paid,"
he announced. ;

“Lam gorry” futtersd Violy ntesk-
Iy, "but unjéss my futher rettrns—"

“He will never relom” growled
Bayné btrutally. “He 1§ dead long
since unfl y¥ou may a8 well maks up
your mind to . Sa# hére, you had
better be Sensible, unless you want
to be o bagear, 'l give you 30 days
to becide to become my wife."

“That never will be!” affirmed Vio-
n indignantly. :

‘“Then | shall tam you out in the

HT:-:I: 30 ddys wete nedfl
nd the were ¥ !
and, but for the falthiul love DJ Jo-
linn, she woild have beéen cruihed
utteriy.

Of all this Julian was thifiking as
he strofled .down the village street
He had a problem to solve, he feit,
for he was nol in a tion finan-
clally to care for & wife ds he would
have Mkedtods = &

e pated ne He crossad the plat-
form of the HAle rafiread station and
with naburdl curloeity walehed the
passengers aHglt from ihe dvening
train from the eﬂm‘rﬁm he matle a
positive juttp for A man,
bronsed, travel-worn, with (Breadbare
wttire, thifi, but brisk, mnd earrying
o batfersd satohel plastered with for-
elgn labels had gtegped from the
tradn.

" oD, BHss!" shouted Julian. “Oh,
this will brighteén the hesri of a poor,

"

patient

- sorse! But it seeme grand to see
you!" cried the fretdrnéd fraveler

cheerily. “'Yeu, s me, and Pye Been

through something, my boy, believe

me. Morse, Vidla, my Ester? 3

well?

“Glorious, now you're bofe!” sn-
thised Julisn,  “Come, biirey.  Oh,
Lut Viols will bie gl ("

Poor Visk! Joybuas ¥idisl She

insisted ! c_h__mg‘;q hier beloved |

hel t, crying,
leughing, fairly hystericnl, when Jul-
ian, happy as a schoolboy, ushersd
him into the home that had =0
riilssed him Jt was smid thelr glad,
mutual greeting that a summons
tame at the deorbell Aunmi Luoy
ushered old Bayne into the room.
: The monoy lender had not andiei-
patad the return of the masier of
the house, He was stuggered, sought
to yotlre, but the doctof, utaware of
hig treachery and mesnness, tréatad
Him HRE some Wosom. fHend.
« 'Hi! ha! Coms after your money—
gottin -mgmm about it. 1 supposes.”
criad B Biiss uprosriously.  “You
wili be pxid mud wéll paid, nelghbor,
for gdur patienice- [ don't look very
proapetoiin, gh? WAL I've not heen
for many s manth. In prison i@ Bel
Fium, in prison to Prisats, knovked
from pillar to post, blown up EWicE;
nenrly fiunged fof o 5py. At hast I'm
e i haas i TRieh T onkt
ou know Mier
¥ou x‘\\fi'lh the piciares, Viela?"

“We recalved no letter, futher,"” re.
tlied Yiala.

“Buit the pletures?”

“Oh, yes, they came ali right and
mystifitd as not a Nttle.”

“Where ave they?"

“Iy the atte" _

“Have them down. | want to show
tiry old friénd here whitt & rare, foyil
Birgsin | made abfosd. Yo &ée,
thers wers six of (Hose gefma. A fich
old holder under government
susplelon offered ine the lot, worlh
§100,000 for $15,000 ta gev cagh to
flde the country. 1 shipped them as
cutmmiofl freight.”

“Why, father, they are worthless
daubs,” ventured Viola, but her fa-
ther at {his roared with gleeful joi-
fity, Viola and Julian went to the
atthe and brought the set of oll
pilptings dowa into the siiting room.

Lir, 1iiss Jifted e wietobed dnulll-u
from the box with great guslo, e
rested (e sigainet varfous choirs

“Therp you wre!” he announced

| diftusively. “a clgnr value ot 100,000




