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‘Don’t tell me anything more, Mrs. Dempsey,
dear,’ laughed Netta, a trifle uneasily, ‘or
Il be afraid to go home at all, even with Bran.
Why, it has grown dark!’ as she stepped from
Mrs. Dempsey’s brightly lit kitchen into the blackness
of the mid-winter might.  She shivered a little. Some-
thing had surely uunerved her— perhaps it was that un-
expected meeting wilh Godfrey but a litile while hefore.
Had she been feolish to refuse his offer of an escort after
all?

Bhe said good-bye Lo her old friend and hurried off
in the darkness, which, after a few moments, when
the moon had drifted again through the clouds, did not
seem quite so dreadfully black aud impenetrable. Re-
assured by the now very welcome commany of Bran, her
courage soon began to retura; she determnined that after
all she might venture to go back through the wonds,
since the way by the road would be almost & full mile
lenger.

Bhe crossed ihe stile, therefore, into the wood, and
made her way aleng - more through life long familiavity
with the path thau through any sure clearness of vision
- till she got about hali way through.  Ounce or twice
she had an eecrie, richtened kind of feeling that some-
ane was followine her at some distance hehind.  Bul
she could see nothing, and beecane satisfied after a time
that 1t was again onlv o case of “nerves.” and that the
footsteps shie thought she heard at a distance behitned
her were onlvy the vusthing of the wind thyourk the
leaves. Bestdes, Bran was with ber, and 0 {here
should be anvihody about—

But at that moment the dog cae a deep, low
crowl and leaped quick]v in front of her. At the same
instant someone strack & match, and poor Netta had a
momentary and most terriiving vision of two orinming
evil-looking faces that lecved at ler oul of the dark-
ness.

“Hand over vour purse, my pretiv, aud we won't

trouble vou auy Tuether,” satd the one peavest Lo her.

‘But T haven't a purse- -1 hroucht nur no money
with me,” fallered Netta, falling back in terror from
the malevolent looking faces that meveitally disappeared
from her gaze for a moment as the mateh flickered sud-
deuly out.

S We'll soon find out, Missie, whether vou have oy
not,’ snarled one of them, laving o houl rourhly on
her shoulder.

Netta rave o oseveant, and as she did so Bran, whea
Lad all this time been brictling and erowling. suddenly
flew at the fellow’s throat.  Then a sound of footsteps
came racing swiftly hehiad her, and m oa moment God-
frey's wvoice the most welomone sound she had cver
heard, she thought shouted anorily at her wav-lavers:

CWhat do vow mean, vou hounds? How darve you
maolest a lady like this. Dare lav another band an her
and Tl shoot the bhoth of vou dead!” Indeed he
already had ihe gun poised, ready to fire

But the two miscreants cowered mitrerably hefore
him.  * Don’t shoot us, sir,” they cried, " and for God's
sake will you call this damued dog of vaurs off. Sure
we had nno intention of frightening the voung fade
we only asked her for a copper o twa!

Godfrey looked from one to the other in disvust,
then back avain at Netta's frivhiencd faco. Something
i its ook of appeal brought him to a sudden decision.

‘Be off with vou, vou pair of the wreatest scoun-
drels unhung,” he cried, and be thank¥ful thai either
af you escape with a whele skin. You witl not, how.
ever, escape the clutches of the law so castly, 1 feel sure,’
and he expedited the departure of each with a kick, well
directed and unerringly aimed.

As soon as they had slunk out of sicht and hearing,
he turned to Netta with arms oulstretched, in anr atti-
tude of protecting tenderness.

‘ Nelta, you poor lLittle frightened girleen,” be said
softly.

But instead of coming towards him, she laid her
check against the silvery bark of a heech tree and began
to cry silently and piteously.

~ “Don’t cry, dear,” he pleaded. ‘T can guess how
frightened you felt, but you know you should have
let me come. T felt it wasn’t safe for you to be out so
late alone, especially when these stories of house-break-
g and highway robbery in the neighborhood.  But
av least 1 am glad you had Bran.’

"1t was you who sent him after wme, then? she
azked with a look of sudden enlightenment.  The moon
had c¢ome out from belind the clouds, and all at once
Nelta’s tears eceased.

" Yes, 1L was all 1 could do when you wouldn’t let
Lits master come also.  And then -1 iried to keep as
ciose behind you in the wood as [ could without fright-
enng you, though 1 felt a good deal angry with you
all the time. You mught have dccepted my escort,’
reproachinlly. ’

“But why shiould 11 I meant to stay quite a
good while at Muys, Dempsey s, and then---your-—your
wile might have been wondering at your fong ahsence.’

My wife, Netta! My wife! he eried in dumb.
founded amazement, and laurhed half~ii1(.‘redulously.

“Yoex? she querted. {

T Aren't you married by this?
1 h:';n'rlu vou had gone fo Paris with Jolia and your
fiancee for the wedding.”

[Te lookaed puzzled a moment, then
more loudly and Lovishly 1han before.

“With Jalia and Ler fancee, you musi have heard

aired misunderstood,” he explained. ‘*You should
know, of course, thal Julin was cngaged Lo lleuri Du-
nront, Estelle's only brather, for (he last vear and a-
Tealt, and they were married a fortnigzht :1{_:‘_} in London
-a vaery happy as well as a wealthy mareiape it will
prove foromv sister, T hope and believe,  That was why
we were so mnch taken up with Estelle, and Henri, too,
\ﬂ\'llt'l.l le came, l'm' vlad the wedding is happily over,
tor 1t was o creat aie and @ bit of a4 bore havine to
show them aromnd so muci, and Julia made sure 1o ‘]:eep
Y nose o the arinding stoune. She abwavs did.?

“You o omust be overy lonely for her, T'm sure,’
ventured Netta, swho was now walkine home quite cheer-
Tully s mdismaved heside her hie, manlv escort, who
lad tueked hev arm possessively ”Ii'ol}'_{h Dis.

“Lonely for Jnlia? ohe ashed, with a losk amused
and conveally donbiful Well, §'d bardly call it lonely,
exactlyv, thoach the house does scem so -riuiet and still
and peaceful without her hustling and managing ways.
Bue T have been feeling very lonely for somebody else,’
he said carnestly. and in the pale maoculight filtering
down through the leatless {rees she knew that his eyes
were tenderlyv seeking her own.

"You kynow whom T mean, little Netta,' he went
on. P And, oh,t osadly, i onlv 1 were not such a
pauper—af T oniv dared speak te veur father— -7

Netta’s heart all at onee began to guiver with a
strange, unhoped-for happiness,

" Papa has pleaty of money,” she said, tremulously,
almost in 2 wlisper. “and if you only knew how fond
he ix of vou ——-

s he, dewr?
softly.

“What do ovou think? asked Netla, with her
shvest and moest adorable smile.  And then, just as she
had laid her sweel face a while agn against the bark
of asilverv bireh. she now laid her cheek against his—
but this time not to weep. -Nona Tvxax-0'Mauony, in
the Weeldy Frecmon.

laughed, yet

Awd e you? hie whispered back,
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