
On we rolled pleasantly, leaving little by littleevery
trace of not only town 'but of human habitation be-
hind, until Ibjegan to s>uspect that my cab«y had lost
his way, as might easily happen, and would go wander-
ing on for hours.
Iwas just on the point of calling to him to inquire

if he were>q|Uite sure of his road, when Ishrank bjack,
appalled by the- appearance of two threatening-looking
tramps, who, slouching along in the aimless way pe-
culiar to their tribe, came quite close to the cab win-
dow, and stared into my face, sending cold chills down
my spine and inspiring in me a sudden distaste for this
lonesome neighborhood and its horrible frequenters. All
the frightful tales of the doings of these gentry in
lonely 'districts hovered about me, like a flock of ill-
omeneld birds^ as we went on and on, and my nenes
were in such a flutter thatby the time my driver sud-
denly pulled up with a jerk at the gate of the houseI
had conceived a, fear even of the honest cabby, and was
determined to get rid of him at once, and awaitElinor
safe within four walls at any rate.
Itremblingly took out my purse— rather expecting to

have it snatched out of my hand
—

told him not to wait,
as Iwas to meet my friends— l thought the plural soun-
ded better— and hastily opening the gate looked towards;
the house with a vain hope that Imight see Elinor's
face at the window. But there was no Elinor. The
house, handsome and imposing, the pretty grounds ab-
out

—
all were silent as the grave. It seemed in its

spick-and-span newness and rows of gleaming plate win-
dows an uncanny fairy mansion sprung up at touch of
enchanter's wand in this eerie spot.

The cal)man was meanwhile thoughtfully regarding
me as he settled his lap robe about him, and presently
called to me to asik if

'
I was quite sure my friends

were coming, as it was kind of lonely and was a great
place around here for the kind of gents we seen down'on
the road yonder.'

To whichIanswered confidently that Iexpected them
every minute, amd would be tyuite safe in th© house
meanwhile. This seemed to set his mindat rest, and
he drove leisurely off, leaving me absolutelyalcne ' 't
only realised the word's significance as the sound of the
retreating wheels died away in the distance. Then Isal,
down on the lowest step of the house and reviewed thr
situation.

Supposing— all the blood in my 'body took a mart
race to my head and back again— supposing Elinor did
not come. There were always things that might hap-
pen, trifling misunderstandings— >as to the direction foi
instance— which md'ght lead and often did .lead to terrible
results. Should she not come, how was Ito get home'1'
The distance would have counted for little. I should
have thought nothing of walking several miles in an
ordinary frequented place, but to walk calmly along a
tramp-infested road, much of it lying through the
woods, would have been to court disaster. But on the
other hand— to stay ! Iturned with a sick horror" to
look up at this already hated house, and asIdid so a
twig falling from a trele lent me sufficient energy to
stumlWe nervously up the steps. tand to put into the key-
hole the key which Dick had left so ostentatiously on
my desk only this morning. It turned; easily, and the
heavy door swinging on its oiled hinges disclosed a hand-
some hall boasting an artisitic overmantel and red-tiled
fireplace— long coveted splendors that were but as dust
and ashes to me in this hour of anxious dr&ad.
Iclosed the hall door, which shut with a spring, ant!

timidly pushing open a side door near by found myself
in a large, well-shaped room, containing a few isolated,
pieces of furniture, a sofa r»laced across the corner neai
Ihe bow window, a little table, and a common kitchen
chair.
Isuppose any other worrnan but myself would at

least have begun the inspection of the house she had
come so far to see, but so overcome was Iby the ter-
rible conviction that Elinor had in some unaccountable
way flailed me, ajid that',Iwas caught, like a mouse in a
tran for one awful night at least, that Icould onl-y
stand tensely at the window, my eyes straining towards
the road, while I tried to pray for deliverance from my
dreadful situation. And meanwhile the afternoon re-
lentlessly waned, and as Ilooked at mv watch I saw
that if was closie to half-past four and the sunbeginning
to go down behind some dark poplars in a distant field.
Lower it sank, gleaming out a dujl, threatening red, then

a, Lurid purple, then behind me heavy shadows gathered
and shrouded the room and shut me in to an awful sil-ence ana darkness.

What a strange weird thing to have happened to me,
Ithought shudderingly. And what would Dick think,
off there in^Milfoi'd, if he could see his poor little
coward wife cromching pitifully against the window in
this terrible house, shivering with cold and horror miles
awaiyi .from every one. He of course could not possiibjlyi
imagine my. situation for a moment, but there was a
chance that Elinor would go over to my house to ex-
plain her non-appearance, and discovering my absence,would come at once in search of, me. Ithink it wasthis faint hope that prevented my utter collapse.'

She may come, she may ooine,' Irepeated over andover to myself and at length utterly worn out Igropedmy way, to the sofa,and sat down, burying my face inmy hands to shut out the unbearable darkness. IthinkImust have fallen into a deep sleep from very exhaus-tion. Whether or not Ican never be sure, but it seem-ed to me as if 1 had been awakened by a siound, far-offand faint and yet distinct enough for my sore,ly triednenes. I-sat up all on the alert, all my senses con-centrated into the one of hearing. It seemed to mothat some one was coming stealthily along the gjravelpath in front of the house, while at the sajne time acreaking of the stairs far above in the house itself an-nounced another nearer danger from that quarter. Someone— it was not imagination— was coming down the s'tairsj
of this presumably empty house! Who ?

There is no use trying to describe my feelings. Iwas conscious of one, a frantic wish to hide myself.
Theie was nowhere to go, notihing else to do. Islipped
hastily behind the sofa, and, crouching on the floor In ahuddled heap, listened breathlessly to the continued
sounds which steadily approached this very room whereIlay. Years might have elapsed, counting by my men-tal agony, when Isaw distinctly a gleam of light be-neath the closeddoor, which presently opening disclosed
a young man, pale and haggard and unkempt-lookSng.Holooked about the room, set on the table a candle hecarried, anS appeared to listen to the cautious stepsoutside. They mounted the stairs, and the turning ofthe door ha,ndle was heard. The young man going into.the hall, carefully opened the door, and came back fol-lowed by a tall old gentleman who, without any at-tem.pt at a greeting, advanced to the table and stoodsilently looking at the younger man.' Well, now that I am here,' he said at last in a'troubled voice, 'what is it? What new extortion? Ihave nut myself out no little in coming here to-night,
and don't want to be kept, waiting. What is it youwant ? ''

Ridiculous question,' the young man answered withan attempt at swagger.
'

Money, of course. Isee all
those accounts of Kate's entertainments in the society
papers, don't I? Ican read as well as another abouther dresses and jewels and all that, while I am simply
hunted from one place to another.''

Just because you never let me have money enough
to hve right, nor Kate either. Both of you kept your
purse strings S o tight where Iwas concerned. But it's-
all Kate, Kate.'' It's a wonder you Hare to speak of her,' the oldman said angrily,

'
she whose life you have made so

n iserable, and has yet with 'her child been to me al!that you.
— '

The contemptuous pause told the whole sad story.'
There's no use going over that old lecture,' thevorng man said sharply, biting savagely at his nails.'

I'm <-ick of it.''
Yo.i l>now my bargain. You promised to make it

worth my while to 1-eep out of- the wav, ami by— you
d-<n't. I'll tell you what I'll do. I'll disgrace you
and your peerless Kate. I'll draig her off with meand,
tie child too. I'll p-ive the society papers am interest-
ing little bit of family hisfory whenIget safely outofthe co'intrv, Ipromise you. So now Iwant money
and a lot of it, and you know the alternative.'

'
There is another alternative,' the old man said fier-

cely. 'Come rear Kate,; give her the slightest an-
novancc, and I'll ei\c you tip, if Ihave to drag you
to the -police .station myself. Imade the marriage torher, God help me ' thinking it, might save you, and Iorlv sacrificed the dear, good girl Ihad promised her
father to protect. But I'll protect her now, late as it
is Better all should come out

—
T have been coming to

that conclusion for some time— than to endure this se-
cret misery any longer. Oh ' to think that Iwas once
proul of you, my only son,' the old man groaned, while
his .son listened, sullenly staring* at the ground.'Now my only hope js thatImay never see you*
again.' 4
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