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*'HftTt t ehair*'* ht laid, motionint to tht «im 0m
had latdy lat in.

OniM did not take the other leet, but pteed leetliMhr

«p end down the room; it cooled the ferer of hie mind.
1 hope it im't more bad newt, Mr. Crane," AlUi

eaid; for her companion leemed indi^oeed to break the
ailenoe.

*<It ie-^* the girl itarted—*'for me," Crane added,
after a Uttle pauie; "and yet I am glad."

'That lonndt strange/' AUia commented, wondtr-
ingly.

''What I am going to lay to yon means the destmo-
tion of the dearest hope I haye in life, but it can't hi
helped. Nov I i^onldn't have it any otiier way."

Suddenly he stopped in his swift pace, faced the giri,

and asked, "Yon are quite sore you can't lore mef^
He was wa ting for an answer.

"No, I can't—^I hate to cause yon misery, but I mnit
speak the troth; yon haye asked for it"
"And yon'ye answered honestly. I know it was

foolish in me to ask the impossible. Just one more
question and then I will tell yon why I brouf^t you
here. Do you still belieye in Mortimer's innocence—
do yon loye Mortimer?"
"Yes."

"If I were to tell you that he is innocent, that I haye
discoyored the guilty one."

"Oh, my God I" It was a cry of sudden joy, incap-
able of exact expression, irreleyant in ite naming of the
i)eity, but full in ite exultetion of soul. Then, in
quick transformation, the girl ccdlapeed, as Cass had
done, and huddled in her chair, stridden by the sudden
conyiction that the crime had been brought home to
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