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TOM'S HEATHEN.

CHAPTFR X111 - HAL SETTLES ONE THING,

Returming one «day from the Central police  station,
whither § bad een summones 1) sumetling that looked
hke cvadence that Nonoaa Lee had boen i Faos since he fefi
Eaden-Baden, | found a telegram fiom Agues desung wiy
immadiate presence. I wend off 1y the st tramn, expect.
ing to ind Mi Dyerin an alanumng condition,

Amswenng wy svguay, dgues waplaned that ha fathe
was in much the same condison that teft hun, Lbur Maad
was sick.  She had been spiritless and languid for several
days. Then aslow fever came on that would not yield 10
treatment. »he would not be pacitied ull I was sent for.
*¢ Perhaps the chmate does not agree with her, and 1 thunk
she 1s homesick,” said Agnes in couclusion.

*Homesick ! 1 went in to see my pet. She was sleep.
ing, and lay with het face pressed into the gnllow lvoking
quite pale and woesbegone. My heart smote me for wking
the poor luile bird away from the mother’snest.  As lstood
looking at her she awoke, and secing me she putupa gneved
Iip and began to cry hike the veriest baby. 1 could get only
tears 1 answet tu my questions. At last she sand between
her sobs : *¢ 1 shall die if 1 stay here, uncle Doctor 3 1 know
1 shall.”

*\Why? \What is the matter, Maud 2"

“Idont know. I feel dieadfully, 1 want to go home;
1 want my mother.”

1 could not help smiling.  This girl, almost twenty years
eld, crying with homesickness,

¢ HHow much longer must we stay here?” she asked dole-
fully.

**Some months yet."”

s Then 1 skaii die, 1 hnow 1 shall;” and her Licad went
down 1n a Jresh tempest of subs.

**You will feel better in a few days.”

““No. It will only grow worse and worse til I die.”

I began to think, alsurd as it seemed—for she had no
diseaz =, and no sickness but thas unconscionable homesck.
ness—that she mught be correct after all.  For she conunu.
ally drooped and pined, and befure the week was out I was
at my wits end.  Home<achness ts without remnedy.  Entivor
the patient must go heme or be content to stick 1t out ull
the nunc s occupied with somettung else.  Maud would
not stick 1t out. I hated to see her pining, but we could
not goat present.  Even the letters that used to cheer only
made matters worse.  \What should 1 do?

One day she wiped the tears from her pale checks astung:
¢ Is there no one guing to Amenca? ‘.an’t you send me
hoimnc with some onc? 1 would go sf 1 had to nde a broom,
witch-fashion.”

Agnes shetched Maud on a broom, clutching the brush
for dear life, as wnth siaring eyes and streamuing hawr she
crossed the Atlantic, high above all saling craft. Whereat
we all laughed, without getuing even a smile from Maud.

**Mother would not laugh, nor Hal aither,” saxd Maud,
looking aggrieved,

Hal? that wasa good thought. I would cable Hal to
come over atonce and take Maud home. It would be a
respite and a diversion for . It would cute her; and 1
should have one less to be anxious for,

Before nught the inceagre was on ats way with necessary

directions concerming fumls and other maters, requesung |

an immethate answet.  The acxt day it came, and 1 touk 1t
1o Maud. The effect was tagical. — She began straightway
to mend. Even Agnes was giad to haow that Hal was
cotmag.

My anxiety for Maud having abated, 1 aad leisuie for a
more critcal observanon of the res.. It was apparent that
durning my absence Agnes and hes {ather had amived at an
undentanding concerming thus Koberi Lyon aflair; and he,
finding her so helpful, wasin his sore need turming to hesr

with cager cyes and hands. It was 2 month of rejarcing 1o |

Agnes. It made her way cleat, and loosened somewbhat his
clutching hold upon me. Agnes, however, sud nothing
upon the sulyect, lest her seavinely-bred consaience should
accase her 6f seeming to betray Bl fathur’s confidence. In
was aligevident thaz the consuiitng fret which had been an
a mc:suxca)gycd b{ntuonand the cunviction that we were
geting on, hadgeiu with renewed vonaaty dunng this
enforced delay. 1 waiched his transparen: face and ghttes-
ing cyes sharply, Ydabinng that thus thing qas making des-
tructive work™wdth bi§ wariop veal forec 1 could think
only of a two-cdped swond huse_geabhard was getung
perilously thin. -

His room adjoined aune, and aght aftes mght 1 heanl
him resilewsdy pauag the houss away.  Often before the
morming dawned Agnes would softly cnter, and taking his
arm walk with him up and dawn, soothing him by her voine-
less sympathy.  Somctimes 1 could hear her speak in low
tones of comfort or entreaty. Bat often » . 2 word was
spoken.  She was samply helping lum to bear his bunden
and to feel that he was not entirely alone. Once, after ke
had been long and weanly paang, 1 heard i £211 heavaly
into his chair, and the utlcr silence that followed was so
oppressive and deathlike, that apprehensive of seme un-
toward event T hastily diessed ana stepped out oa the veran-
da that ran past his room and mine. A bright lipht was
buraing o his table, and through the window 1 could xee
him siitiag in his chair, s head resting ajzinst the high
tack, his shadowy hands fallen hielplessly on tus lap, his
eycs closed, and his face Jike the face of a dead man; only
that decad men never carry faces so worn with aaguidh and
despit.  Was it possible that a man could scfier like this
and gl ve on?

While T was huking at him Agnes came softly in. She
to  had been watching, and the silence had stantled her as
@, lasmypself 1o face whenshe saw him was flooded wath
taollerable compassion and distress.  Without spealing she

moved his head from the chair 10 her breast and covered his
face with kisses and tears,

1o dil nex sepuise her.  Hislipspanted in a weary moan,

and with closed eyes he endeavored to hide his face in her
garments, 1 returned noisclessly to my room. [ had no
tight, even 1f 1 had the heart, to look at a thing hike that,

Befure monung [ resolved although it was still midswinter,
and the experivi-nt might be hazandous in vther respects, to
take Mr. Dyer and Agnes with me to Paris as soon as 1al
and Maud should have started on tetr homeward route.

In due season Hal arnived and was joyfully welcomed by
all. L was always a pleasure to luvk at lfal. I ased 10
tmnh be would be o pretty fur a mang bt of lawe he had
lost his prettiness, and gamed a strong, manly beauty that
wmmended wself o masculine as well as fenimine eyes.
He had also a thuughtful, dedstve way that was an ampoe-
went, Mawl compluned that be was too suler, lut
subnety became hun, - Agnes comudered him a handsame
wan, and justly.

We had many a long earnest talk concerning his futwe,
and the young felluw developed an unexpected amount of
common sense and quant wisdom, My young aephes way
to be respected as well as admired.  One day at the close
of a Jone convensation, b sad, decisnvely :

**Une of the many thangs that perplen e must be scttled
before I return.  That once over, perhaps the rest will grow
clearer,”

““\What is it, Hal? i T may know," asked I with a pre-
monitory tinge.

Hal's cheeks flushed lihe a boy's as he answered gueetly .
*“You know that fiom the first I admired Miss Dyer; bLut
perhaps you did not know that as I <aw her more, my
admiration deepened into s strong and carnest a love as
ever man gave to woman. 1 know that I was not worth
of her: I know that I am not now ; but 1f she loves me {
believe that 1 shiould grow better, mere worthy. [ cannot
tell any one what the past year has been to me.  Latterly !
compelled myself to stand aside, thinking that she preferred
Nontirop Duft.  But {us( before T satled & fact came to my
knowledge thae took lum quite out of my swad. Now |
shuuad be less than a man to go on an this ancertan cundi-
uun. I she loves me ! shait be better fur hnowang st. It
she loves me not, why, God help me; 1t isquite time 1 knew
that also.”

‘“H1as she encouraged you?”

1 cannot say that she has, nor can 1 say that she lhas
discouraged me.  She has treated mie unexceptionably,  If
I had been distasteful to her, 1 am sure 1 should have
known 1t some way,’” smd he frankly, though lovking
exceedingly troubled and perplexed.  His love for her was
so genwine that 1t had drawn all the ol seif-assusance out vt
him.

** It may be that she has not understout you, ventured I,
at length.

“Pethaps so.  But women are quick-sighted ;™ (Hal was
already an expert :n these matters;y ““and what Litle 1 have
said or wrtten has meant so much to me, that I am sute 1t
must have meant somewhat to het.  Atall cvents, 1 must
tell her now, let the result be what it may.”

Looking at hum as he stvod befoie me, su young, su full
of manly beauty and vigor, T felt that of she could love
any one, 1t must be him,

**\Well, old boy ! go ahead. Perhaps 1t ts the best (hing
under the circumstances,” said I, seizing my hat and mutter.
g something about a business matter in hand, as[ went
far one of those long walks that suited me so well of late.

It was quite dark, and 1 returned by a street that ended
opposite the house.  Many a night, of late, 1 had lingered
waiching the hights from thosc windows, while pleasant
thoughts, unbidden and alsu enreproved, hept heart and
fancy warm. Perhaps 1 needed somie such tonic as Hal had
uncoasciously adminictered. To-night, loth to enter, 1
waited ull I saw Me. Dyer thruagh his uncurtained winduw
pacing up and down n that endless vigiu.  This motion had
become almost as much a necessity as lus breath,. At the
table sat Agnes, reading to him by the light of a shaded
famp. 1coald sce only her profile and moving dips, b 1
thought she tooked unusually saddencd 2nd weancd,  Shc
had the same pathen, pauent aur that came o her when
she first Legan 0 bear her father’s trouble. Was n the
shadew of another trouble that weaned her to-naglit 2

Tbe other tvoms occupied by our pany lay in darknes,
and were apparently deserted. Rut at the dous Masd met
me saying joyfolly .

** Uncle, Hal has just gone oul.  He almust 1an over auc.
I stopped hum long cnviph to ask when we were guing
home, and the dear old follew said *Now ; any ume, the
soonct the better.”  Jlow guod hic is to shuitea his vsit, |
am poing to pack my trunk to-night. I shall be o glad 1o
get hom:,” ahe added fervently.

** Then there will be azze happy heart;™ responded 1 als-
seatly.

* Muic than one 1 hope,™ said Maud, he: brautiful facc
flaming rosily.  And encountening my gaze she added wath
suspicious cagemness, ** Of cuurse mother and Jack will be
glad 10 see me.” What passessed these children? They
were getting beyond me.

The next tume T saw 11al he was very quict and avoided
iy cycs. But as soon as we were alone he came up man.
fally.

'?l saw her after you weat out yesterday, and am not
sorry. It was best T shoald know ; though,” said he with a
lip tha (1ui\'crcd spite hus desperate selfecontrol, **f last
aight death had come I should have esteemed it the greatest
blessing God coald give.” .

**Stwop, Hali You are no cowand. You have coamge
and manlines cnough 2o bear whatever must be bomne, Lot
rver so hard,” said %. loaking steathly in his cyes; for he
was sl meatally recling from the eficct of some tremendoeus
Llow.

He stood with fulded arms and dzy, hot cyes, that had
Lnown ncither sleep not tears the pawt forty-cight Lourms,
crowned, 100, he was with a digaity, a kind »f consccration
that suffering alonc egeis My heanrt ached for the Loy.
He began speaking slowly 1o stcady lus voice

* 1 make no complaints : T am 0o fool; 1 shall not dic.
People cannot dic that way.  Ror how Tam to take op my
Tife with the core dropped out, and roon, God only knows."
iic walked over to the window and stood with his back to

—————— - ——

me. I had no wish to sec hisface. There wasalong, dead
silence, befure 1 asked :

** D)o you mean to say that she refused you, al 2"

He faced me.  **No.  With a generosity and a courage
few women possess, she :llllitlpalch me, cannot tell ea-
actly what shesaid.  She made me understand that marriage,
orany attachment that would look to marnage as a result,
was utterdy impossibie for her,  ‘That she belonged wholly
to her father.  Vhat she had no future that was not insepas-
able fiom dus,  Whale hie fived shie had auiing clse, ™

** e cannut hive always,”

5o 1 saul, or something hhe that, and begged the
prvitege of hoping.  But she answered ttat it would be only
acruchty to bothe 1 must think of her ever and alwaysasa
fuend who had my best welfare at hearty,  She made me
understand that 5t was quite hopeless, and she seemed so dis-
tressed that 1 had no heart to press her farther.”

* One thang, -aud he musingly, asaf the thonght of her
grief dulled tor a moment the sharpuess of las own, **she
also suffers, but from what cauce I am unable to determine, ™
Lien, arousng himselt, rancmbenng ber courage, ** Now 1
am going home, and fo. ner sake will be a man, whate-er
comes,

CHAPTER X1V, - A STRAIT-JACKFY.

Joel Dyer fell eagerly in with the proposed change, and 1
lost nu ume 10 getting um tramsfenied Uy the easiest route
to Paris.

Already 1 had reccived notice that a man, supposed to be
the penon we were in search of, was now ia thie city driving
a qarmage, a comwmon fidere, Nu. 706. He spoke Loth
French and German, was accounted an Englishman, and
wrote lus name Normand Leigh. It wasascertained that he
had been dnving less than two weeks, and that previous to
this he had been an English interpreter in a small saloon
and had been discharged for intemperance. e was rarch
«quite suber, one of his perivdic fits of indulgence being upon
ban , ncbier was he so disguised as to be untrustwos-
thy as adaver.  He ficquented centain lucaliues and was
employed prnaipally by English-speaking people.

** But how was I to know that I}Iis person was really the
man ?” pertinenly questioned the officer who had the mat-
ter 1o charge. 1 had never seen Robert Lyon nor Norman
Lce, and had nu data beyond the desenption in the “pro-
tectron papers” as to panvity, height, age and cofor, which
tughit answer equally well for a hundred other men. T sawin
fom's hibrary the day 1 found the bouk presented to Roben
Nurman Lyun, a phutogiaph which I believed to represem
the man we were after. 1 longed for a copy, but could not
1ake one without Totn's conaent, and that was not tu be hau
since I could not even speak to him on the subject. 1 was
obliged to content m)scmy careying & copy in my memory.
That shuwed me a man of twenty-tive ot over, large, fair,
with a pleasant bluc eye, cutling brown hairaud ahandsome
tnuuth, as attractive as a woman's, but lacking the deusion
and persevesance necessary fur a man.  But even that pac-
ture wouid be of hude service, fur the man must now I
funiy-fise yean old, and lus manner of life must have chang-
«d lam greatly. 1 remcinbesed that Dyer said the last time
hie saw hum that he would not have known him anywhere
clse ; and I doubted of even Dyer could be depended upon
to recognize the man if he was put before lum.

Telling Agnes, but requesting hier to keep the matter from
her father till somcthing decisive was knows, for in his
weary condation these tluctuations were anjthing but desir.
ahle, T went out to find the object of our long scarch.

Gudad by the officer’s discction and the number of the
wmage, | foundhimin lessthanan hout.  After a moment's
wonversation I eagaged him to take a lady and myself to the
Louvre at ane o'doch.  This would give me another oppos-
tunaty fo: ulaennativn, and Lesides 1 wanted Agnes to se
aun, fui 1 thought har penctration cuuld be trusted if mine
failed.

Tauc to hus appranament, this Noimand Lagh was wau-
ing at the place :llcslgr.alcd. While he was assisting Agnes
w cnter the wimage 1 sanned him nanonly. He was
wides, shurtes and stoutes a1 aappused.  As he bificd L.s
hai I saw thai he was quite tald,  \What hair zemained wa.
of a hght Liown, macd with pray, and curled Juosely below
Jdie Laam of Lis hat, aioand the badk of his head.  His face
nas high-colored and seemingly bloated. His eyes, faded
and restless, but not suspicious, were half hidden by dropw
cob upprer and arulet lidse  The mouth, which X had depend
ol upon as the featune Teast likely to change, was hidden by
a warcd gray muastache that gave him a forcign look.  One
would nut proavance him a vidious ot %ui iy man. Hc
scemed not to shun observation, but to be doggedly in
diffezent.

I thought he would notice Agnes, for (hou§h she was not
beastiful, like Maud 1 mcan that she had none of the
prettiness that became Maud 50 well she was stiil a vay
atgractive and distinguished Tuuhing lady, whom almost any
one would tum 1o sce again.  Bat he did not even look at
her as he courtcously handed her to her seat. It nceded but
a glance to prove that he was not well.  His excesses had
told upon his nervous system il he was ina wrelched con
dien. 1 noticed that his hiands were incessantly tremulous,
When he left us at our destination he agreed 1o retamn for
us in two hours.

** What do you think of him 2" questioned 1 of Agnes, as
soon as he was out of sight.

** He wo0ks like an Engliskman ; he uses good Englisk,
bat he speaks like an Amcrican.™

** Did you cver hear a voice that at all resembles his?”

“*Ne. T thought his voice unnatuml, as if roughene
and thickened.,”  Her car was exceedingly delicate, a2 traat
inherited from her father.  He knew people quicker by thew
voices than by their facez; and 1 thought that if this man
were Ton's brother she would detett the esemblance .
servad by her father, thoogh she was as ignorant as he of
Robert lyen’s relationship to Tom. Probably she wss
right. His excesses would e dikely 10 roughen his voicr.

** What do sex think ?" cagerly guestioning me.

47 know n? what to think. ff(i:c is the man, my pre-
vious impressions have all been astray.  When he retum-
peshaps we can tell better.”



