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Having dined at his club Gouver-
neur went with a friend to a play
and after. the play he returned with
his friend to. the club. But he was
not nearly such good company after
as he had béen before.
had set him to thinking afresh of
a matter over which he had been more
or less disturbed at intervals for the
last fifteen weeks.

thought of it he grew ill-tempered.

The theme of the play was inter-
It pointed out

nationat

pretty clearly what humiliation and
misery the average Ameriéhn girl who
weds for the gewgaw title of a for-
eign aristocrat gets in exchange for
her innocence, and her
There was nothing
new in all this to young Gouverneur
—indeed, having been connected with
the embassy in London for three years
he might have given the play wright
- a valuable hint or two—but it served
to emphasize a catastrophe which was
becoming well-nigh unbearable in its
imminency, and which he felt himself

her sweetness,
father's millio

marriage.

iserably powerless to avert.

Day after tomorrow, at high noon,
unless a mericle should intervene to
frustrate a carefully and elaborately
arranged program,
through the reading and repetition
of a few sentences from a hook, and
a murmured * 1 will,” before the altar
of Saint Mammon's, would be trans-

» formed from a happy, independent,
pampered daughter of one of the rich=} doubled on his knee.
est men in America into an asset, a
piece of personalty, a chattel, of one.
of the most worthless, dissipated, rak-
ish members of the British peerage.

It was after one o'clock when Gou-
veneur came out of his club into the
misty chill of a mid-April night and
started up the Avenue towards his ho-
tel. But when he got to his hotel,
he was not thinking of going to bed.
He was still .thinking of Sheila and
her imminent marXiage, and so he pas
ed it without in the least knowing it,
and walked on and on up the Ave-
nue, untl the houses on one side gave
way-to a.lone stone wall with trees
tehind 4t, which meant that he had
crme to the Park. And still he walk-

Sheila

ed on, and still he thought.

For the play

And whenever he

Drood,

He recognized him instaptly, by hie
very red face and his pale watery blue
eyes; but’ more convincingly by the
scar about his.left eyebrow, which the
Englishman was wont to boast he re-
ceived from a saber biade.in India,
but which Gouveneur knew on most
excellent authority had been inflicted
by a woman with a temper. And as
he looked at the scar and thought of
Sheila his indignation . grew hotter
and his resentment more bitter. In
all likelihood, however, he would have
left the place without so much as &
second look in the fellow’s direction
had it wot been that Sheslin’s voice
was so loud, and so high-pitched, that
his words came distinctly to Gouver-
neur’s ears. He was blackguarding
America and everything American.

For a littte while the writhing Jist-
ener managed by supreme effort to
hold his temper in fair check; but
there cme a time at length, when this
wag no longer possible. :

“Rather a stupid old ass, Drood.
How in Ballyhoo he ever managed. to
get.together alt his dollars is a poser.
1 dare say he stole the most of them.
It's a way they have over here, don't
you know. High finance they call it;
but high-handed brigandage would, be
a better nam.” i

Gouverneur listened to so much,
with his biood boiling and his eyes
snapping fire. One fist was doubled
on the tablecloth and the other w
It was all:
could do to keep his seat.

“Thig- gitl's_foirly pretty, after a
fasilon, but I give you my word, ld
chap, she isn’t orie-two-three withsome
of the Gaiety chorus, when it comes
to dignity and alb that sorf of thing.
Why, if dt wagn't that I'm so->: - |

It was Gouveneur who interrupted
him. He stood at the end of the table,
laring like an avenging Nemesis,and
his fingers itching for the ribald
speaker’s throat. :

“You filthy rotter,” he exclaimed,
his voice tense with consuming pas-
sion, “you'll answer’ to' me for that.”
_ Instantly Lord Shevlin was on his
feet, his chair reeling; while his sur-
prised companion, a Jittle, bald man,
with a squint, was drawling: “Oh, I
say, don't you know!”

2

1t wasn't. of course, veally, any of
his hpsiness. He had said this to
‘himself something lessithan a thous-
and times,.and tried the best way he
knew how to argué himself into the
believe that what he said was true. He

_ brought up the fact that the Droods
weren't even friends of his. They oad
been—ch, so many years agol—when
he was a-lad and Sheila was a shy,

Waiters who - svere idling in: the
aisles, ar with backs against the!wall,
stirred suddenly to-interest, as‘a hot
!exchange of épjthets, criminations and
recriminations followed like the pep-
pering shats from a pair of gatlings.

Another moment, and 5tung to fren-
zy by a wappish verbal lunge from
the young American; aimed with spec-

danty lttle thing in short frocks, with
white-stockinged spindle-shanks and
" chinny yellow pigtails tied with blue
ribbons. They lived next door to each
other then, and in his childish imag-
ination he had pictured the tiny maid
as being his wife when they should
and he made her presemsl‘.‘,;\s no insignificant antagonist but
d his picture books.
And once he had picked for her a
whole handfat of daisies and dande-
Jions in the Park, and she had kissed
him to prove her pleasure qnd grat-
itude.

But in those years while her fath-
er was growing richer, his was grow-
ingipoorer. 1t came to such a pass at
length that his people were too' paor
to live in'New York; so they went to

" France, yhere living is very

* ¢heaper, and lived there until his fath-
er died, leaving an estate that barely
reached & hundred thousand dgiiars.

ears old by that time,
who. was a Colonial

d France, just

grow up;
of his toys an

. He was sixteen ¥¢
and his mother,
Dame, and always hate

, brought him back to Amer-

ke their home- with . her|

ton.-. The next year he
entered Harvard; :and before he was
uateql his mother went to join his

Then his uncle took his cous-

in and himself for a trip around the)

world, .After_that, there was more
cle's law office, which

Eventually there

lunge into what has been call-

ed “kid-glove politics,” and the diplo-

_matic post at the Court of Saint

as he had,
ica, to mal
* ‘folks in {Bos!

grads
father.

study in{his
faced the Common.

was a P

James was his ultimate reward.

He had reached Eighty-first Street
and a clock somewhere was striking
two. | So:he turned‘,abmil and began
his return journey.
Fifty-ninth Street once more, he rea-
lized thdt he was tired and hungry,
gnd so be hailed @ lone taxicab that
Wik pas‘sing, and, had himself taken
ight restaurant, over on
e, - where a somewhat. re-
3 highly unpleasant suf-

to an, alln

Sixth Aveph
markablp an

prise awaited him.

But for two other ‘men, in evening
dress like himself, the restaurant was
free of patrons; and it was not until
he had chosen a table acrosé the room
from these two, that he so much as
“glanced in their direction. Indeed he

much

‘When he came to

ia) intent to provoke it, Shevlin drove
a furious dlow at Gouverneur’s pug-
naciously jutted, chin.. And the battle
was on. All- the pent-up bitterness
and wrath of weeks found outlet on
the furiocs return to that opening
yet cleverly evaded, attack. Shevlin

(ouverneur was youger, more angile,
and had a shade more skill. It was
no mere sparring match. It was a
fight, with every parry including ‘a
counter; and it was - of whirlwind
swiftnes.  Chairs and tables iwere
overturned in the few seconds it last-
ed; and Shevlin’s friend and the wait-
ers alike hung back in awed admira-
tion, interested and sympathetic non-
combatants; hung back on the’ very
edge of the.encounter, the little, bald
man keen for his compatriot's advant-
age, and the others, Irishmen -every
one of them, mentally and soulully
allied against the Englishman, on
principle. .

Of thé two nnm?nﬁsts, erneur
was far the co@f‘ . From t;?:‘ first
he realized that he was far superior
to the Briton. And from the first he
had in view but one object. He wish-
ed to disfigure him [so badly that 2
postponement of thd wedding would
be @ necessity. Anything to; gain
time was his aim. So“lohg as Sheile
was still Migs Drood there was hope
that she might be $aved. For this
reason he directed his blows, aftfully.
at one ‘after-another of ihs lordship's,
features, Brutally he closed gne of
his watery, blue eyes. He cut:a red
gash in his long, thin upper Jip; and if
his prominent, slightly hooked nose
escaped breaking, it: wis from 1o lack
of intention. . b
““Eventvally Shevlin, with al half
hook half swing, Janded :stingly or
Gouveneur’s cheek a blow that was
meant for his jaw. And the stfing of
it further incensed him. He, came
back . viciously, throwing all the
weight of his i}:ody behind a crpshing
straight-arm punch. to the English-
man’s chin. And his_forearm went
backward, as though shot from|a cat-
apult. His head struck the fldor re
‘sounidlingly, and- ke lay motionless
relaxed and inert. i

side him/ with sudden solicitude; an<

somewhere ?"

him admiringly.

“Sure theré is, sor,” was the ready
answer. “Shtep right this way, sorl”
In the silence and seclusion of the
‘iftle white-tiled room to which he was
shown, Gouverneur, as he bent over
the wash-basin, plying the soap and
He had
done his little all to vindicate the hon-
or of his. country and its people; but
best of all, he felt that in a measure
at least he had avenged Sheila Drood.
His ablutions. concluded, he was
about to return to the restaurant for
his overcoat and hat, when the door
of the room stealthily opened, and the
clderly waiter, carrying these in his,
i His eyes

were wide, and his seamed face was

hot water; joyfully exulted.

{rms, edged his way in.

very grave.
“Sure, sor,” he whispered, nervo

1y, with great apparent apprehension.
“It's going quick, you'd better be, sor.
He hasn’f spoken; and he’s scarce
I think, sor, it's dyin’ he
and

Sreathin',
is. They've sint for a doctho
they’re afther askin’ whats’ bekim

vou, sor. Yowd be gettin’ outofadale

of bother, mebbe, be goin', sor.
Gouverneur was not afraid. If
was he that picked the quarrel,

was not he that aimed the first blow:
and if, by sheer accident, he had real-
ly kitled a man—or something that
appeared in the guise of one—and he !
didn't in the least believe that he had
—there were ample witnesses to ex-
onerate him. But he was of no mind

to be put to the inconvenience, not

say ignominy, of arrest, and appear-
So what he
did was to write his name, and the
name of his hotel on a leaf from his
pocket memorandum, and hand it

ance in a police court,

his most kindly informant.

“If anything really serious turns

> he said, “you can give this
the authorities. I'm quite willing
answer for what I have done.
I'm not willing to have my name
the newspapers 8s t

is actual necessity for it.
derstand  Patrick?”

dollar bLill,

Patrick said that he understood;
thanked him; and added that his pame

was not Patrick, but Danny.

“And now, Danny,” said Gouver-

neur, “you’can show me the way
the street.”

Danny led him out by a side door,
accompanying his whispered “good-
1t did
me good, sor, to see the way you
thrimmed that bafeatin’ bla'g’ard, sor.

When Gouvernneur awoke from
some:what troubled dreams, it was
cleven o'clock, and rain was pelting
against the panes of hs hotel bed-
He awoke with a sensa-

night,” with the observation:

chamber.

tion of difinct uneasiness. Was

possible that he Kad slain Lord Shev-
That which in the first, flush

lin?
of victory—in the gratification of

passion over which he had long brood-
ed—had seemed a question for smail
concern, assumed now, at the moment
of waking, a color of grim and awful

potentiality.

Egar for information, yet dreading
what might be its import, he ordered
the morning papers. When ' they
were brought to him a telegram ac-

““Isn’t there a wash-roam here,
He asked the . ques-
tion of a ruddy, elderly waiter, with
1lmost white hair, who was regarding

But

ing part in an
allnight restaurant brawl, untess there
Do you un-
And he foid-
od the memorandum with a crisp, five-

text which pave warrant for this flor-
id afinouncement. Returning to his
hotel from [the dinner at Sherry's, it
was stated, he had been set upon by
highwaymen and cruelly beaten. He
was accompanied by-Hon. Lionel Tor-
ringten, who had come to America,
to serve as; best man at his wedding;
but who ,escaped without injury.
Lord Shevlin’j, condition was said to
be critical. : That was all. It was ev-
ident either that particulars were
wanting, or that the news had reached
the office too late for more extended
treatment. |

It was evident too that an effort
was_being made to hide the truth re-
garding the affair. But Gouverneur
doubted that the effort would prove
suceessful. ! If Shevlin should die—
and the horror of such an outcome
turned him pale at the thought—the
’hcts must surely be disclosed; and his

eaving New York, just at this time
would undoubtedly weigh against him.
It would be construed as flight. The
menance of the thing tore his nerves.
To sit still. was impossible. He must
find relief in activity. And so, throw-
ing away his cigar, he stepped out in-
to the narrow passage, and began an
unsteady, balancing progress through
the cars, to one end of the train, and
then to the other. Exaggerating the
importancé of the event from a news
standpoint; he began io wonder
whether in case of Shevlin’s death, the
papers would issue an “extra;” and
anxious for information on this point,
sought the porter of his own sleep-
er, and inquired:

of

it
it

Indirect, f

The young man cleared his throat.
“You know,” he sald, “that I am golng
to Boston next month—the firm had
sent me there!” :

“Ol really?” cried the pretty girl,
beaming'in congratulation, “How pe!
fectly lovely. Isn't it fice to feel that
you are climbing! That's splendid!”

. The young man did ot look so i-
fied as one might have expected. 4

“it isn't just for a short time,” he
added. “It means living there dlways.
. “QOf course!” agreed the pretty glrl.
“A man has to'stick 1n one place it he
1s golng to succeed! I'm just as pleased
as you are. I always like good things
that come to my {riends!"

“ don't kmow as I'm so swfully
pleased about it,” said the young maq,|
with a hint of gloom; 1 don’t like to
leave Chicago!™ N

“Why, the very idea!” chided th2
pretty girl reproachfully. “I'd not fm-
agine that you were unprogressive!
Think of the opportunities you will
have in Boston for concerts and fec-
tures, and thiok of the splendid people
you will meet—"

“] guess there are just as many op-
portunities right here in Chicago!” in-
sisted the young man sulkily. “And
just as nice people here!! !

“Yes, but the Easterners are so dif-
ferent!” cried fhe pretty girl enthis-
fastically. “There is an air about
them that we haven't acquired. Why,
Eastern girls that | met at school were |
perfectly lovely! They have more
style and more mantiets and they know
how to dress and do things in such a

way! O, youll see when you get
there!"
“I'm surprised at you,” the young;

to| “Do the: Baltimore p get
out extras “vhen prominent persons
die suddenly?"”

“Ah couldn’t sah, ah really couldn’t
say. In de case.ob de Pyesident or ob
Mistah Roosevelt, sah, ah suah b'lievt
dey would; sah. But fo' ge'men ol
smaller size, sah, ah don’ jes’ know.

to

to

tg| He agreed, however, to obtain a

copy should there be such an issue;
and Governeur commanded his pat-
jence as well as might beuntil, at ten
o'clock, Baltimore was reached. But
there was no “extra.” When the por-
ter brought him this information Gov-
erneur, in an effort for tempory diver-
sion, engaged the colored man in con-
versation. He observed that the train
was carrying few passengers; that he
was himseif the sole occupant, of this
car.’ .

in

to| “Dis am de Louisville cah, sah,” was
the explanation. “Nine berfs am en-
gaged from Washington. Only one
Vrough passenger from New York.”

“Byt I'm not going to Louisville,”
Gouverneur protested. “I leave you
at Charlottesville.” .

“Yas, szh. 1 know, sah, De lady
in de drawin’-reom, sah, is foh Louis-
ville, sah.”

“Oh,” the young man returned in
surprise. “I didn’t know the draw-
ing-room was occupied.”

“Yas, sah. Young lady in mo'ning.
Came abode at de las’ momen’, sah,
widout g ticket or satchel. Shut her-
se'f in, 2nd keeps de do' close. Seem
laik mos’ tur'ble b'reavement she mus’
suffered, sah.”

It was nearly half-past ten when
Gouverneur, having sent the porter to
the difining car for a bottle of ale,
tumed to the window and shielding
the glass from reflections by means of
the lowered shade, peered out inte
the night. But the rain was lashing

it

a

companied them. And the sight of
it tended further to alarm andunnerve
him. . But it had no connection with
the episode of the early morning. Tt
was from a friend n Virginia, remind-
ing him of a promised visit at this
time; an engagement which, owing: to

the pane, and the dark was impene-
trable.

Five minutes went by, ten minutes.
and he still waited impaiently the por-
Beneath him he felt thd
unmistakable vibration' of a trestle

ter's return.

would hardly of done so then, had not

his more immediate distraction, he

had totally forgotten.

Relieved in a measure he took up
the papers, scanning first, hastily; the
larger headlines; but without result.
A more careful fine-toothing of the
columns, likewise revealed nothing,
save the statement that on the pre-
vious evening Lord Shevlin had giv-
.en a dinner to his ushers at Sherry's.
The solace thus secured, however, was
but temporary.’ Directly he remem-~
bered that the papers must have gone
to press before the matter he looked
for was enacted. He sent, therefore,
for the midday editions of the evening
papers; and finding nothing there, his

relief was more stable.

“Later he looked up railway sched-
riend’s telegram,

ules, answered h:
and at five o'clocH, was ensconced

the smokingroom of a Pullman sleeper

lidifg over the concrete bed of
tunnel beneath the Hudson River

the: wedding he so much deprecated
should be celebrated after all on the
morrow, distance from the scene and [/
the diversion of fond friends and un-
familiar surroundings must - prove

grateful.

For present mental employment he
had purchased a novel, and on the first
of his journey he endeavored to lose
Before
reaching Philadelphia he dined. - Lat-
¢er, haying lighted a cigar, he took up
& Taté edition ‘of an evening, paper
which a fellow passenger had discard-

himself in the narrative.

er, ha

and knew that the train had begun ©
bridge crossing. But consecatively
he could place nothing of that ter-
rific combination of - incidents which
directly followed: dread, nerve-raking.
hair-lifting, torturing incidents all a-
jumble, with the screech of steel
wheels, grinding steel rails; * the
scream of the engine whistle; the
hoarse hiss of water amongst live
coals; the creak and groan of strain-
ed and rven timbers; the thunderous
impact of great bodies, mingled in one
stupendous uproar that seemed  to
crumble earth and sunder heaven;
while the little.room in which he sat
rocked and swayed, shaking him about
tike a dice in abox, to rise up at length
aMd fiing him, as though he were a
pith ball, onto the cushioned back of
the seat opposite to which he had been
sitting; a shower of broken, splinter-
ed glass falling sharply over him, and
the pitch darkness of “the Cimmerii
enveloping him. .
When ffom out of the confusion of
this sudden and astonishing exper-
ienceGouvkrneur succeeded in vegain-

in

a
i

ing some share of his wits, the ear
splitting dissonance had, given pace
to -a silence that was contrastingly
awesome;: as though death had wip-
ed out every sound of life. He mov-
ed, in anieffort to gain the upright,
and pain] pierced his shoulder so
sharply that a little ery was wrung
from him. But after = little, by keep-
ing that arm and shoulder as station-
ary as possible, and using only his
other arm, he managed to straighten
himself out; managed, too, to get at

the accent of one’of them, who was
’loudly claimed his attention

1

talking
by his
*.'the speaker

lin.

familiatly British quality. In
he recognized Lord Shev-

°

His f:znd dropped to his knes be'

the waiters itching to applaud, erowd
ed closer, with excited murmurs
Gouverneur alone, stood upmoved
calinly inspecting his Bands
were stained with red.

which |

ed,to be startled by & sentence in ton-
spicious red letters, whi¢h ran across
the top of its first page: “Lord Shev-

his tnatches, and strike one, and so
obtain an idea of his situation,

lin Besten by Thigs May Die.”.
Avidly he read the dozen lines of

“I always

you my friend and I must sdy you act
fn a very odd manner about this
news!" |

The pretty girl ralsed her eyebrows '
in perplexi “p dom't understand :
you, she told him. “Haven't 1 been ;
Just as interested ond pleased? And
all that?” - H

“That's just the trouble," declarcd
the young man. “You're too pleased!
There hasn't been a hint in your en-
thusfasm thdt you were sorry 1 was

' going—that zou were golng to miss

me!”

The pretty girl laughed frankly. “Of
ail things!" she cried,” “I believe you
expected me to buist into tears and
rave that the suashine of the whole
world was darkened because you were
going away. [ never suspected you of
such conceft! Realiy—"

“You know I dida’t mean that!" said
the young man fiercely. “I'm not such
an idfot as that! But you seem tickled *
to death! Just as though you were
glad to get rids of me! One would!
think T had bored ¥ou by my constant /

1 If you felt that way why'
dida't ¥ou tell me so a long time ago
instead of letting me think—" f

“Think what?" demanded the pretty :
girt coldly, gazing at him brom beneath
unccmpromising brows. He wilted.

“Well, anyhow,” %ie persisted, you've
plainly_shown how you feel! Why, it
I'd been left a million doilars -you
couldn't have acted any more approv-
ingly!” i

“See here!” said the preﬁ(éy’ glrh
Just how did you expect me to act?’

The young man flushed. "I doa't
think,” he said with awful

necessary to state!”

“Circumstances!” she echoed: des-
pairingly. “You get worse every min-
ute! What circymstances?’ . -

“The circumstance s this, thaf I've
found out you don't care a rap about
me!” stormed the young mao.

“How did you find that out?”she
asked him provokingly, He stared at
ber. She was smiling a most alluring
smile, i
“Oh, Molly!" cried the young man,
seizing her hands and abandoning his
high and mighty pose. “I—I so wanted
to ask you to go to Boston with me—"

“Goodness graclous!" said the pretty
girl. “Do you suppose you are the only
person who is aware of that? Well,
why on earth don’t vou ask it?” |

“That's what mdde me so mad at
you!" gasped the relieved young man.
“1 thought I kind of had asked you—at
the very start!"

. ‘Easily Heard
» Harry Lauder tells a-story about
Rab McBeth, a friend of his, who went
up to Glasgow to see a brother off to
America. They sald “gaod-by’| on
board, and then Rab was ashore; and
8s the great ship slowly drifted hway

dignity |
“that under the circumstances it iIs, .
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from the quay Rab to shout
parting words of advice and emcour
agement to his brother standing on
deck. " .

“Goody-by, Wull!"

“Buck up, Wulll”

See an' béhave yerself!”

Every time he shouted the shi
a little farther away, and Rab a
ingly kept ralsing his voice mor: and
more. The other people who jwere
shouting goodbys were dumfounded
and their goodbys were hopelessiy
drowned in the roar of Rab's voice. .

When the ship was about half a
mile away Rab let himself go with 3
final tremendous shout: -

“Mind and write hame, Wull!"

A man standing near went U]
touched Rab's arm. B
- e3¢ Wull doesn't write when he gets
to America,” be suggested, “you should
just shobt across to remind him!"

was
icord-

and

“'Mr. Slimpurse—"But why do you in-
slat that your daughter should marry a
man whom she does not love?| You
married for love, didn't you?"

.Mrs. SHmpurse—"Yes; but that Is
no reason why I should let our daugh-
ter make the same blunder.”

P.- required.
DON'T

AY
B. & B., 10 Jefferson, Detrait, Mich.

Can You Beat It?

4 H. P. Com-

w prices on any H. P desiced, Write for
farge descriptive circular and teli us the H.

WAIT, WRITE TOD,

No. §

work i

'a"easy to be happy; all you|have ,
to do I8 to be foolish,

Typewriters--All Makes

..Smith, No. 5 Royals, No. 10
Remingtons at about one-balf
new prices. .. L
. Rebuilt typewriters — black
type, all makes, that look and,

Sp:clil—Latgf. model No. 2
L. C. Smiths, black type,
tory rebullt, $42.50.

TYPEWRITER .& SURPLIES
_.COMPANY, _
96 Grlswold St., Detrolt, Mich.
One Block North Interurban

: DEE(.

i Underwoods, No. § L.

e new joachines.

fac-
h




