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iness to tlw winter girt S * girl looked at the marksman in undisguised 

admiration. • "Is it quit* dead!" she «W 
timidly. A. .•"••'•. 

"It never knew what struck it" '••f'V'K' 

 ̂' open a hundred yattla away, brought the rifle ^T2J 
tohisahoukler. Along interval—as it seemed ESS 

WS&VM toKate-Ojapeed; the animal appearedto bo walklngroundwith ̂  girt, idnging hymn. 

the mountain by 
tmght ii 

.domain and aTrtsh coat of daxtling wJtite to 
She barrier that separated it* dwellers from 
;4hie world beyond. Tliero was little change 
fintbcencoaipaadiig wall ot tlwir prison; U 
•aqrtliing, the suowy circle' round them 

s-«aMd to have drawn Us liucs uoarar day by 
Ayr. The immediate result ot this restricted 

. limit had lienn to confine the raoge of cattle 
.to the meadows nearer the house, and at a 
•fedhbuiw front tlte fringe of wilderness 
aow invaded by tlw prowling tread ot pred»> 
tory animate. 

% nevertheless, the two figures lounging on 
the idope at sunset gave very little indication 
*C«ny serious quality in the aituatiun. In
deed, so far as appearances were concerned, 
Kate, who was returning from an afternoon 
«MI with Folk nor, exhibited, with feminine 
fineonaistency, a decided return to the world 
nMesbion and conventionality just as she WOP 
•ffsctually excluded from It. She had not 
•4r dh.iudwl her white dress as a Mnnrion 
to the practical ftvidenceof lhe surrounding 
winter,but she 1^1 also brought out a fuwtlier 
•wt and sable muff which had once graced a 
CariMonablo sulmrb of Boston. Kven Fuikuer 

exchanged, his slouch iiat and picturesqud 
for a heaver ovcrmat and fur cap of 

Hide's which had been praised upon him by 
.XMa. under the excuse of i the exigencies of, 
-the season. Within a stone's throw  ̂of the 
thicket, turbulent with the savnge forces of 
aatnre, they walked with the abstraction of 
people healing only tlieir own voices; in the 
Caeeof the solemn peaks clothed with white 
jansteritytliey talked gravely of dress. 

« n* 
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H<K walked with the abtiraction ofpeopit 
hearing only their own voices. 

"I don't mean to « r̂," said Kate demurely, 
•that you're to give np the serape entirely; 
you can wear it on rainy nights and when 
yon ride over here from your friend's house 
•a spend the evening—for the sake of old 
tones," she added, with an unconscious air of 
Referring to an already antiquated friend* 
drip; "but you must admit it's a little too 
COrgeous and theatrical for the sunlight of 
*ay and the publiic highway." 

•But why should that make it wrong, if the 
•Kperience of a people has shown it to be • 
garment best fitted, for tlieir wants and ro* 
^pdrementsî  said Falkner ai-gumentatively. 

"But you are not mie of tboee people," said 
"and tAt .makes all the differanca. 

TPoo look . differently and act differently, so 
*•* thaw is sometlilngimooiicilabla between 
four clothes and you that makes yoa look 

*Audtolookodd,aecat\lingto yoar ohrfr 
I ptcjadic*, b to te wroact"Mi<i lUkMr 
H 
t̂ is to mw diflsreot from what ana 

anally it which is wrong. Now, yon an • 
•rilling superintendent, yon tell me. lhen 
^oo don't want to look lika a Spanish brig-
«ari, asyou do fa that escape, l am rare if 
fMhad ridden qitoaibft coadiwhile"I 

"«m in it I'd have handed yon my watch 
«nd purse withont a word. Tb«re! you u« 
•ot offended!" she added, with a laugh, 
wfcfch did not, however, conceal a certain 
•mmlMelm wi. *1 suppose I ought to have said 
I would have given it gladly to sucharo* 
••antic figure, and perhape have got out and 
elaimert a saraband or bolero with you—if 
'Chat is the thing to do nowadays. Well]" she 
flfcessid, after a dangerous pause, "consider 
that I've said it" /" 

He had been walking s little before her, 
with his face turned toward the distant 
•Maintain. Suddenly be stopped ^nd faced 

"Ton would have given enough of your 
time to the highwayman. Hiss Bcott, as 
would have enabled you to identify him for 

police—and no moret like your brother, 
yon would have been willing to sacrifice 
jounelf for Um benefit of tlw laws of dxliiza-
<lon abd good onteK* 
' If a denial to this asseilionoould have been 

Wfii«M.id without ttae usBof speecjî it was 
«|italn|y transparent in the face aud eyes of 
the young girt atthatmoment. If falkner 
Aad been less aelf̂ oonscioiis be would have 
mm It flainly. Buft;:̂ iate only buriedber 
Att As her lifted muff, slightly raised heir 

a. MIt sssms a pity," Aa 
arid after a pauss, "thatw* cannotpnimrva 
wrn nwnntfwwhle niM—cip wMwa> toUag 

_ tooaa nfhetf snmsflmes even • 
V' A* atartad. «Aad itti henld to hava 

 ̂-'finaamfad you that yon bam yettokOlsoma-
for the hmdid% sapper," she oontinaed. 

- ^^»|«nlh.̂ fiW>on<ir.» V> 
~tm mm that jack— rabbitr he 

••It certainly looks less brutal than shoot> 
Ing it with a shotgun, w John does, and then 
not killing it outright,̂  said Kate. "I hate 
what is called qxtrt and mortsmen, but it 
rifle seems" 

"What!" said Falkner. 
"More—gentlemanly." 
Bho had raised her pretty head in the air, 

and, with her hand shading her eyes, was 
looking around the clear ether, and said! 
meditatively, "I wonder—no matter." ) 

"What is itf 
"Ob, nothing," 

. Hlt is something," said Falkner, with an 
amused smilo, reloading his rifle. 

"W l̂j you am* promised me an eagle's 
feather for my hat. Isn't that thing an 
eagle!" 

UI am afroid it is only a hawk." 
"Well, that will da Shoot thatl" 
Hw eyes w«re f̂ arkling. Falkner with

drew bis own with a slight smile and raised 
his rifle with {Ht>voking deliberation. 

"Are you .quite sure it's, what you want/" 
be asked demurely. 

^Yes—quick!" 
Nevertheless, it was some minutes before 

the rifle cracked again. The wheeling bird 
suddenly struck the wind with its wings 
aslant, and then fell like a plummet at a 
distance which  ̂showed the difficulty of the 
feat Falkner started from her side before 
the bird reached the ground. Be returned .to 
her after a lapse of a few moments, bearing a 
trailing wingin his hand. "Yon «>">» mniA 
your choice," he said gayly. 

"Are yousure it was killed outright!" 
"Head shot off," said Falkner briefly;. 
"Aud, besides, the fall would have- killed 

It," said Kite conclusively. Hit's lovely. I 
suppose they call you a very good shot f 

"They—who!" 
"Oh! the people you"know—your friends 

anil their sisters." 
"George shoots better than I do, and has 

had more experience. I've seen him do that 
with a pistol. Of course not such a long shot̂  
but a more difficult one." 

Kate did not reply, but her face showed a 
conviction tliat as an artistio and gentle
manly performance it was probably in
ferior to the one dw hod witnessed. Falkner, 
who had picked up the hare also  ̂again took 
his plan by her side, as they turned toward 
thehousa."' 

"Do you remember the day yon came, 
when We were walking here, you pointed out 
that rock on the mountain where the poor 
animals had taken refuge from the snow!" 
"aid Kate, suddenly. 

"Yes," answered Falkner; "they seem to 
have diminished. I am afraid you were right; 
they have either eaten each other or escaped. 
IjBt us hope the latter." 1 

"I looked at them with a glass everyday,1!, 
said Kate, "and they've gos down to only 
four. There's a bear and that shabby, over-
grown cat you call a California lion, and a 
wolf, and a creature like a fox or a squirrel" 
"ItVa pity they're not all of a kind," said 

Kalkner. 
"Why!" 
"Thera'd be nothing to keep them from be

ing comfortable together." 
"On tiie contrary. I should think it would 

be simply awful to be shut up entirely with 
one's own kind." 

"Then you believe it is possible for them, 
with their different natures and habits, to be 
happy together r said Falkner, with sudden 
earnntness. 

"I believe," said Kate hurriedly, "that 
the bear and the lion find the fox and the 
wolf very amusing; and that the fox and 
the wolf—— 

"YVellJ" said Falkner, stopping short. 
"Well, the foxand the wolf will carry 

away a much better opinion of the lion and 
bear than they had before.*? 

Theyhad reached the house by this «m«>t 

and for some occult reason Kate did not im
mediately enter the parlor, where the had 
Mther (listerand the invalk  ̂who bad alt 
ready been promoted to a aofa and a cushion 
by the. window, but proceeded directly to 
her om room. As a maneuver to avoid 
meeting Mrs. Hale, it was scarcely neces-
•ary, fpr that lady Was already in advance of 
heron the staircase, as if she had left tt»' 
parlor a moment .before they entered tlie 
house, Falkner, too, would have preferred 
the company of his own thoughts, b t̂ Lee, 
apparently the only unpreoccupied, all per
vading and boyishly alert spirit in the party, 
hailed him from within, anfl obliged him to 
present himself on the threshold of the par> 
lor with the hare and hawk's wing he was 
still carrying. Eying the latter with affected 
ooncern, Lee said gravely; "Of ooures, I 
oo* eat it, Ned, and I dare say ifs the best 
port of the fowl, and the hare isn't more 
than enough for the women, but I had no 
Idea we were aoreduced. Three hours and 
• kalf gunnlng, and only one hare and a 
hawk^s wing. It)| terribje." 

Beroeiying thathisfriaid wasalone, Falk
ner dropped his burden in the hall and strode 
rapidly to his side. "Look here, George, we 
mast—I must—leave thisplaeeatonoe. Wt 
maes tatting; ! can stand this aort of thing 

i 
imihm Itfli • jAr yon diM 

M*or can I, with the door open. Shut it, 
andaay««at yon want qakk, bafora Mrs. 
Hale coaaas bade. Have yoa found atraOr 

"ITo, no; thiat> nelwhaHmaaa.* 
"Well, itstrihssme tt oaght to be, if yon 

npec* to art away. Have yon propossd to 
&taeen»net.andslw thlaka it 

airo. and think of buying the place for a 
summer hotel, I should say you'd better quit 
that kind of lying. But, on the other hand, 
I don't jne the necessity of your dancing 
round hem with a shot gun, and yelling for 
Harkins' blood, or counting that paokage of 
greenbacks in the lap of Hiss Scott, to ha 
truthfuL It seems to me there oughtto be 
something between the twa" . " 
"But, George, don't you think—you are on 

such good terms with Mrs, Hale and her 
mother—that you might tell them the whole 
story! That Is, toll it in your own way; they 
will hear anything firom you and believe it." 

"Thaidr you; but suppose I don't believe in 
lying eitherr 

"You know what I mean! You have a 
way, d—n it, of making everything seem like 
a matter of course, and the most natural 
thing going." 

"Well, suppose I did. Are you prepared 
for the worst!" 

Falkner waa silent for a moment and then 
replied, "Yes; anything would bo better than 
this suspense." 

"I don't agree with you. Then you would 
be willing to have them forgive usf 

"I don't understand you." 
UI mean that their forgiveness would be the 

worst' thing that oould happen. Look bere, 
Ned. Stop a moment;1iSten at that door. 
Mrs. Qale lias the t̂read of an angel, with the 
pervading .rapacity of acat Now, Iteten! I 
don't pretend to be in low with anybody ; 
here, but if. I were I should hardly take ad
vantage ofa woman's helplessness and soli
tude with a sensational stwy about mysslf. 
It's npt giving her a fair show. You know 
ate won't turn you out of the house." 

"No," said Falkner, reddening; "but I 
should expect to go at once,' and that would 
be my only excuse for telling her." 

"Go! where! In your preoccupation with 
that girl you haven't even found the trail by 
which Manuel escaped. Do you intend to 
camp outside the house and make eyes at her 
when tslio comes to the window!" 

"Because you think nothing of flirting 
with Mrs. Hale," said Falkner bitterly, "yoa 
care little" 

"My clear Ned," said Lee, "the fact that 
Mrs. Hale lias a husband and knows that she 
can't marry me puts us on equal terms. 
Nothing that she could learn about mo here-, 
after would make a flirtation with me any 
less wrong than it would be now, or. make 
her seem more a victim. C|m you say the 
same of yourself and that Puritan girl I" 

"But you did not advise me to keep aloof 
from her; on the contrary, you" 

"I thought you might make the best of the 
situation and pay her some attention, because 
you could not go any further." 

"You thought I was utterly heartless and 
•elfish, like"— 

"Ned!" 
Falkner walked inpidly to the fireplace arid 

returned. 
"Forgive trie, Qeorge—rm a fool—and ari 

ungrateful one." 
Lee did not reply at once, although he took 

and retained the hand Falkner bad impul
sively extended. "Promise me," he said 
slowly, after a pause, "that you will say noth
ing yet to either of these women. I ask it for 
your own sake and this girl's, not for mine. 
If, on the contrary, you are tempted to do so 
from any Quixotic idea of honor, remember 
that you will only precipitate aometbing that 
will oblige you, from that same sense of 
honor, to asperate from the girl forever." ; ;. 

"I dont understand." 
"Enough I" said be, with a quick return of 

his old reckleas gayety. "Shoot-off-his-mouth, 
the beardless boy chief of the Sterna, has 
spoken! Lst the pale face with the black 
mustache ponder and beware how he talks 
her. .liter to the Rippling Cochituate Water! 
Gol" 

Nevertheless, as eoon as the door had closed 
npon Falkner, Lse's smile vanished. With 
his colorless fsuoe turned to the fading light at 
the window, the hollows in his temples and 
the lines in the corners of his tyes seemed to 
have grown more profound. He remained 
motionless and absorbed in thought so deep 
that the light rustle of a skirt, that would at 
other times ' have thrilled his sensitive ear, 
passed unheeded. At last, throwing off his 
reverie with the full and unrestrained sigh of 
a man who believes himself alone, he was 
startled by the soft laugh of Mrs. Hale, who 
had entered the room unperceived. 

"Dear me! How portentous! Really, I 
almost feel as if I were interrupting a tete-a-
tete between yourself and some old flame. I 
haven't heard anything so old-fashioned and 
conservative as that sig t̂ since I have been in 
California. I thought yon never "had any 
Fast out here!" 

Fortunately his face was between her and 
the light, and the unmistakable expreasion of 
annoyance and Impatience which paaaed over 
It was spared her. There was, however, stfll 
enough dikonance ln his manner to affect 
her quick feminine sense, and when she drew 
nearer to him it was with a curtain maiden
like timidity. 

"You are not worse, ICr. Lee, I hope I 
You have not over exerted yourself!" 

"There's Uttle chance of that with one leg 
—if not In the grave at least mummified 
with bandagea," he replied, with a bitterneas 
new to him. 

; "Shall Hooean tham! Periu^M toey ara 
too tight, TInts is noiAing to irritatlag to 

The light. tonoheC bar hand upcn tlii rag 
that covered his in sas, ttie thonghtfnl ten-
deraaasoCtheblae veinsd lids,and the deli-

like a perfume daared hlsfaoe of ite shadow 
and brought bade the rscklsss fire Into his 
btaaavaa 

™»ww or not ||ie daftaeted any douUta 
meaning in his words she was obHged to ao-
cept the challenge of his direct gase and, 
raising her eyes to his, drawback a little 
from bim With a slight inCrease of color. 
"I was afraid you bad heard bad news just 
now.* 

"What would you call bad news!" asked 
Lee, clasping his hands behind his head and 
leaning back on the aofa, but without wiOi-
drawing his eyes from her face. 

"Oh, any news that would inî rrup^your 
convalescence or break, np our little family 
party,T said Mrs: Hale: "You have been 
getting on so well that really it WoUkl seem 
cruel to have anything interfere with Our 
life of forgetting and being forgotten. But,1 

she added with apprehensive quickness, "has 
anything happened! Is there really any 
news from—from the trails! Yesterday Mr. 
Falkner said the snow had recommenced in 
the pass. Has he seen anything, noticed any
thing different" 
•She looked so very pretty, with the rare, 

genuine and youthful excitement that trans
figured her wearied and wearying regularity 
of feature, that Lee contented himself with 
drinking in her prettiness as he wobkl have 
inhaled the perfume of some Sower. 

"Why do you look at me so, Mr. Lee!" she 
asked, with a slight amila. "I believe some
thing hcut happened. Mr. Falkner heut 
brought you some intelligence." . 

"He has certainly found out something I 
did not foresee." 

"And that troubles yonP 
"Itdoes." • . • 
"Is it a secret!" 
"No." 
"Tlien I suppose yon will tell It to meat 

" she said, with a. little tone of relief, 
am afraid if I tell it at all I must tell it 

now," ho said, glancing at the door. 
"You must do as yoa think best," she said, 

jooldly, "as it seems to be a secret after all" 
She hesitated. "Kate Is dreasing, and will 
not bo down in aome time," 

"So much the belter. 'For I am afraid that 
Ned has mada a poor return to your hospi
tality by falling in love with her." 

"Impossible! He has known, her for 
acarcely a week." 

"I am afraid we won't agree as to the 
length of time necessary to appreciate and 
love a woman. I think it can be done in 
seven days and four hours, the exact time we 
have been here." 

"Yes; but as Kate waa not in when you 
arrived, and did not come until later, you 
must take off at least one hour," said Mrs. 
Halegayly. 

"Ned can, /shadlnotabatea.eeciMid.n 

"But are you oof mistaken In his feel
ings!" die continued hurriedly. "He cer
tainly has not said anything to her." 

"Thaitis his last hold on bony and reason. 
And to preserve tlurt little intact he ifants to 
run away at once." 

"But that would be very silly." 
"Do you think aol" he aaid, looking at her 

fixedly. 
"Why not!" ahe asked In her turn, but 

rather faintly. 
"I'll tell you why," he said, lowering bis 

voice writh a certain intensity of passion un
like his usuallwyish Mghtheartedness. "Think 
of a man whose life has been one of alter
nate hardness and aggression, of savage 
disappointment and equally savage successes, 
who has known no other relaxation than dis
sipation or extravagance; a man to whom 
the idea of the domestic hearth and family 
ties only meant weakness, effeminacy, or— 
worse; who had looked for loyalty and devo
tion only |n the man who battled for him at 
his right hand in danger, or shared his pri
vations and sufferings. Think of such a 
man, and imagine that an accident has sud
denly placed him In an atmosphere of purity, 
gentleness and peace, surrounded him by the 
refinements of a higher life than he had ever 
known, and that he found himself, as in a 
dream, on terms of equality with a pure 
woman who had never known any other life 
and yet would understand and pity bis. Im
agine his loving her! Imagine that the first 
effect of that love was to show him his own 
Inferiority and the immeasurable golf that 
lay between his life and hers! Would he not 
fly rather than brave the disgrace of her 
awakening to the truth? Would he not fly 
rather than accept even the pity that might 
tempt her to a sacrifice!" 

"But—fa Mr. Falkner all that!" ' 
"Nothing of the kind, I assure you!" said 

he demurely. "But that's the'wayainanin 
love feels." 

"Really! Mr. Falkner should get you to 
plead his cause with Kate," stdd Mrs. , Hale 
with a faint laugh. 

"I need all my persuasive powers' in that 
way for myself," said Lee boldly. 

Mrs. Hale rose. "I think I hear Katecom-
ing," she said. Nevertheless, she did not move 
away. "It is Kate coming," she added hur
riedly, stopping to pick up' her work basket, 
which bad slipped with Lee's hand f rom bar 

It waa Kate, who at once flew tober sisteris 
assistance, Lee deploring from the eofa his 
own ntter|nabiUty to aid her. "Itfs all mv 
Cult, too," he said to Kate, but looking at 
Mrs. Hale. "It seems I have a faculty of up
setting existing arrangements without the 
power of improving them, or even putting 
tbem back in their placet What shall I do! 
I am willing to bold any number of akeini or 
rewind any quantity of apods. I am even 
willing to forgive Ned for spending the whole 
day with you, and on|y bringing me the wing 
of ahawkfor auppar." =. . 

"That waa all apjr foUy, Mr. Lee,* arid 
Kate* wfth swift asndadtyt was all the 

- * 
'to^amusa  ̂

•55*" 
during! 
fteiniBtidv 
ristar and'FaIkn£ht dtanirl 
dressed himself to.Miu B r̂tt t .̂ 
Mrs. Hale was faiiito bestow an«xc 
arid marked tendertesS on her 'littieî -, 
Minnio, who, however, by aome oteM '̂c. 
idi instinct, insisted on d1hri9g.lt 
her great friend, to Mr&tfdovWtaM 
sciousness. Nor wasLeoslowtoproiBtl 
child's suggestion, but responded w r̂t 
vicarious caresses tbat increased tife i 
embarrassment. That evening thty 
early, but in the Intervals of? 

Kate wasawarc, from tbe soundof 
the opposite room, that tbe "tondsvtottf 

11 s**&• I 
If • :j 11 r *# 

MmUw 
KVKV"<; 

1twi 
i'-v •! • 

1» *ootabird togeea 
for my hat And that wingis so pratty." 

is a pity that mare beanty is not edible," 
gravely, "and that If too wufsfe 

to the worst here yon would probably ; thsra waa a certain gentle dignity In 
. prsfsr am to Ned and hla nrptwhSos, merely waanai whlrif fni lha Man bad 
because !'ve been tied brthe lartothis so<» 

"/<'• all my fault, too,9 he mid to 
A- morning of .bright aunsMneia^^—*'̂  ̂

warmaiirdld t̂ howe#er,brlrig ' 
to their new and constrained relations, tt 
only seemed to offer a reason for Falknar 
leave the house very early far his dally 
rounds, and gave Lee fliat occasion for un
aided exercise with an-extempore crntdh 
the veranda which allowed Mrs. Hale topur-
sue her manifold duties without t&e necessity f 
of keeping him company.-. Kate alto, If to 
avoid an accidental meeting with Fatknsr, 
had remained at home with her sister. Wttk 
one exception, they did not make tiwhr gneata 
the subject of their usual playful comments, 
nor, after the fashion of their sex, quote their 
Ideas and opinions. That exception was made-: 
by Mrs. Hale. , 

"You have had no difference with air. . 
Falkner," she said, carelessly.  ̂

"No," said Kate, quickly. "Why!" 
"I only thought he eeemed rather put onft , 

at dinner last night, and yoa didn't rogposr̂  
to go and meet him today." 

"He must be bored with my coinpany at ,' 
times, I dare aay," aaid Kate, with ari iaidtt-
ference quite inconsistent with her tMrig 
color. "I shouldn't wonder if. be was a lit
tle vexed with Mr. Lee's chaffing him about 
bis sport yesterday, and probably intends to| 
go further to-day and bring home 
game. I think Mr. Leo Veiy amuMrig al* 
ways, but I sometimes fancy he lacks feel-
ing." 

"Feeling! You dont̂  know 
said Mrs. Hale quickly. She stopped herself, 
but with a half smiling recollection. In bar 
droppedeyelMa . 

"Well, he doesn't look very amiable now,.| 
stamping up and down the veranda. Her-4 
haps you'd better go and aoothe him." 

"I'm really so busy just now," said Mm ̂  
Hale, with sudden and inconsequent onergy^a, 
"things have got dreadfully behind- In 
last week. You bad better go, Kate, andLMf 
make him alt down, or he'll be 
Theae men never know any medium—rin any-
thing.n 

"Contrary to Kate's expectation, 
returned earlier than usual' and, taking tfca 
invalid's arm, supported him in a mora 
bitious walk along the tarraoe bef<iiw''tli£.,, 
bouse. They were apparently abawbeid ,irî |§ 
conversation, but the two women who ob«..; 
asrved them from the window could nochdjir' 
noticing the almost feminine tenderaasittf 
Falkner̂  manner toward hfei 
friend and the thoughtful tenderrieaa of bla;:||̂ . 
ministering care. -
1 wonder," aaid Mra. Hale, followingtkiap ^ ;̂ 

with softly appredative eyes, "if  ̂ wwnsn ai»:̂ |'̂  
capable of as disintereatedfrienddiip as tnanf'  ̂
I never saw anything Uke tlw devotion oT 
tbeee two creatures, Lookl if Mr. Falknar 
haant got his arm- reund Mr. Lee's waist, 
and Lee, with his «nm 'arm. ow-giattniaite 
neck, is looking np inbis eyea I declare  ̂
Kate, it almost seems an indiscretion :tbflolS l̂J 
atthem.̂  

Kate, however, to Mrs. Halo's indipiation^^^p 
threw her .pretty head badt.iwad'stflfcilBia^^  ̂
air contemptuously. "I really dont see any- <i ""' 
thing but some absurd sentimentalism or. 
their own, or aome mannish wickedneaa > 
they're concocting by themselvea I am by 
no meaiw certain, Joeephine, that Lee's influx 
epee over that young man ia the best thing 
.'forMm." " * 

•On the 'contrary! Lee's influence eeema 
the only thing that checks his waywardness," 
said Mrs. Hale quickly, "rm sure, If any one' 
makes sacrifices it is Lee; I shouldn't wonder * 
that even now he is maki ng some ooncessioo.  ̂ ' 
to Falkner, and all those caressing ways, ofc % 

your friend aro for a' purpose, l̂ ey're not ,f * 
much different from us, dear." 4 

"Well, / wouldnt stand thisre and let th«î  a 

see me looking at them as if I couldnt bert  ̂
than oat of my rî t for a momant,̂  said; 
Kate, whisking herself out at the room. 
"They're conceited enough, heavan known, 
•tosrfy." 

That evening at din—r, however, Dn'taw 
man etblbited no trace oftWreftniUtor an-

prarioua day. Pf/tMrf 
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frarik and intaraatad, and It Ilia 
fat ronnaothm with 
to neither satf-eontro| nor 

[To bt 


