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Alphonse Bregy. =

EI;)ugene had opened
lem, and i)nektjiay w

e was looking 3 director

:ithouf- any special object othe
«t0 pass the time while the elerk
prescription for his mother. .

When he turned to the “Hie»

thought flashed through his;m
for Mr. Emerick’s address, ' !
it, and, taking a note-bogk
pocket, he entered both ths
address and that of the office.

The first time he was down-town he
soughtout the place on Pearl street and
entering the office he inquired ﬁ‘}}}e o
the clerks if Mr. Emerick wasin.

Mr. Emerick been there Edgene wo:
hardly have known how 10 ‘act, but he
had good reason to believ® that the gen-
tleman for whom he was inquiring was
in a foreign land; so he took the risk in
order to get a look round the office and
try to learn’ Something of his where-
abouts.

1t chanced .that the clerk to whom
Eugene addressed "his inquiry - was
Gooch, and it also happened that Mr.
Lellew had forgotten to ;éll that indi-
vidual not to inform any ‘one where Mr.
Emerick had gone. Consequently when
Eugene asked: *Is Mr. Emerick in?”
Gooch replied: “No, sir, he is not. He
is at Buenos Ayres by this time.”

“llow soon will he réturn?” asked
Eugens.

“It may be next month, ‘may be
next year and may be never,”/was
the reply. :

“Poor chance of secing this father of
mine,” thought Eugene.

Then, after a moment’s pause, he
turned to the clerk and merely said:
“Thank you, good-day,” and turned on |g
his heel.

The door of the office wag fitted with

roiden

¢

Tying

‘AN’ THERE HE LAY CUSSIN’ AN"GROAN-
IN’ ALL WINTHER.”

he store and go out to make inquiries-

8She called the boy and commenced car-

tho things in from the door when

a patent air spring and as the door was a - policersan drove up in Eugene’s
closing quietly Eugene heard a voice wagon, but without Eugene.

call out inside:

Mrs. Bregy’s heart gave a bound, but

“Gooch, you fool, why did you tell !gpe managed to ery out: *“What is the

that fellow that Mr. Emerick was in
Buenos Ayres?” -
The closing of the door shut off the

'matter? What has happened to my
son?” \

“Don’t get excited, mam.  He is not

reply, it the remark set Eugene to !locked up, but he met with a slight ac-

wondering, and when he reached home
he told his mother what he had heard.

“Lugene,” said his mother, *“I am as
sure as 1 am living that the man who
went aboard that steamer is your father
and if T had the money to-do it I would
follow him to Buenos Agyres or any
other place until I forced him to ac-
knowledge us.” P

“The only thing that we can_ do,
mother, is to wait until we can make
¢nough money to afford to travel so far.
In the meantime he may come back to 3
New York; T know where his rooms are
and T am going to keep a sharp lookout
for him. But,” continued Eugene after
2 pause: ‘‘He may never come back.
That is what the clerk said.”

“Then all we can do is to wait and
hope that he will come across our path,”
said his mother. . L

The new kind of life had very much |?
improved Mrs. Bregy’s appearance.
Her face wore its natural color again
and in her new clothes she looked very
lifferent from the poor castaway who
used to sell the evening papers at the
Brooklyn ferries.

Eugene’s business prospered. He was
making money 1n his store and by the
'nd of December he had bought him-

v

,cident and is lying over at the Roose-

elt hospital, and if you will go with

yme I will drive you o him.”

“Of course I will go with-you!” said

the now thoroughly excited woman.
“Just wait while I close the store.”

The policeman happened to be a very

kindly sort of man, so he helped: her to
carry in the boxes and roll'the barrels
from the doorway. tin 1
wagon while she put on her bonnet, and
in a few moments they were going

Then'he sat in the

own-town at a rattling pace.
On the way the policeman told  Mes.

Bregy that her son met with the acei-
dent in crossing the entrance to*Central
Park. Tne horses attached to d
carriage had taken Iright just as tlio'y_
emerged from the park and had run

lady’s

nto Eugene’s wagon, which was upset,
ogether with the' lady’s vehicle.  The

lady had miraculously escaped without
injury, but Eugene had been taken in
an ambulance to the hospital.
wagon been loaded, the policeman said,
it would not have been upset, but Eu-
gene had delivered his goods and was
driving home.

Had his

The policeman was very chatty, and

the mother’s suspense in going to the

self ahorse and wagon. This brought |hospital was consequently considerably

him still more trade and consequently
he found his mother's assistance of
great value to him. He hired a boy but
usually delivered the groceries himself,
for he found it such a hard task to geta
by whom he could trust to collect
small accounts that this plan was quite
necessary.

lessened.

When she arrived there the surgeons

told her that her son could not just
then be seen.
had been dislocated and he had received
a slight concussion, but would in all
probability be about again in the course
of a couple of weeks.

They said his shoulder

At first they

One day, shortly after New Year’s, Eu- |seemed dctermined that she should not

gene had gone out on a rather long |8
round with a big load and did not return
by the time his mother expected him.
She was a nervous woman and his pro-
lonzed absence made her anxious.
Every now and again she would goto |8

door and peer up and down the

‘et to see if he was coming; but no,
ie came not. She endeavored to quiet
Lerself by thinking of the heavy load |s
itLad and supposed that he was de-

nearly twenty years.

. ()
ee her son, but on hearing from a

nurse that he was sleeping quietly they
allowed the distressed woman to take a
look  at him.
hearted policeman drove her home and

After that the kind-

tabled the horse for her.
That night was a terrible one for Mrs.

Bregy. 1t was only within the past few
months that her better nature had as-

erted itself after lying dormant for
The buffetings

ayed delivering it, but when evening |she had received from the world had

‘ame and it commenced to get dark she
was undisguisedly alarmed and openly
txpressed her fears that some harm had
bappened to him.

_ Some of the people from the neigh-
borhood would drop in to make pur-
thases, yet somehow she could get no
one to sympathize with her; everybody
bad a suggestion or theory to advance,
but nobody believed any harm had hap-
tened Eugene.  One 0ld woman who
:nmo“m said: ‘“Mebbe he’s orf on a

deadened the purer sentiments which
had struggled for an existence within
her breast, but now that she had found
that there was still a place for her in
the world, she was lifted out of the
mire into which she had drifted and
felt that she had something to live for.
Not for revenge—for such was nét her
motive.
truly, and her love was as true, if not
as pure, to-day as when the dignified
Alphonse Bregy led her to the altar in

She had loved and loved

bust, the little French church in New York.

To this remark Mrs. Bregy gave such
i indignant demial that a noisy war-
fire of words at once emsued in which
Mrs. Bregy came out second best. Her
‘ombatant was evidently more experi-
need in this kind of skirmishing and
“.rtained an ‘even temper while the

“nth woman lost hers altogether.

Tuis virago had not been gone from
"store many minutes when a respect-

Iish woman came in to make a few
€8,

uen she had what she wanted she

cd: “And where’s yez bye to-

2t is more than Ican tell, Mrs.
'“nis. I have been expecting him
© ¢very minute, for more than two

It was still as ardent as it was when he
first called her wife and took her home
to the modest flat near to. Washington
Park. Still she was living with an ob-
ject. -

Her son had recently occupied a large

part of her heart, but her husband still
retained his place, and as day followed
day the image of the gentleman who
purchased the paper from her would rise
to her mind, and in her dreams he was
ever present. Sometimes she would
murmur in those dreams:
don’t you know me?”
dream that once more they were united
—Eugene his father’s right hand, the
father and son bound together by the
strongest ties that can bind on this

““‘Alphonse,

5. He went out to deliver some | earth, their home the pleasantest place

ries with the horse and wagon and

i ‘imaginable, nothing to trouble or vex

T e

|accident occurred will ‘be here. Sk
& ohag.omhmmecﬁmdsmé'lm
|0t good things to eat and drink.” :

{Bugene. Usually in

| the invalid.

2| dred dollars, but I slipped it into her

_{eaught me in the act.

‘sponded

(But he was' unaccustomed t6 them, and

Then she would.

age

““That 1s rather an ‘unéommon thing,

& case of that kind
a few apologies are expressed and that
is the last of it,” said his mother. T

*‘It is not so in this instance,” replied
“No one could have ex-
pressed more concern than this ‘lady
does. Why, she sometimes 'brings
friends with her to see me and has of-
fered me money. One day she left a
purse on the bed containing five hun-

pocket next time she came and she
Itold her I did
not.want her money. Fonly wanted to
get well.”

“Well said, Eugene; you have the
right spirit,” said his mother. ’

It brought back thoughts of bygone
days and gave Mrs, Bregy much t0
think of'in connection with her youth
and noble - parentage when she heard
such sentiment uttered by her son,  and
when she left him that day she kissed
him with mote fervor than-she had ever
done before, . <

She went back to the store and
worked with renewed vigor that after-
noon, and on the second day appeared
punctually at the hospital. She met
Ber son in the reteption-room talking®
with the most beautiful young lady she
had ever seen in her life. She stood
for a moment and gaz6d at her in silent
admiration and might have stood longer
had not Eugene broken the spellby say;
ing: “Mother, this is Miss Delaro, the
lady who had such a fortunate escape on
the day when I was hurt.”

*“Goed afternoon, Miss Delaro,” said
the French woman, in  her politest
iy s e £

Armida—for it was none other—re-

with equal civility, and then
said:- d
“Mrs. Bregy, I am sorry indeed that
your son should have met with thisac-
cident in consequence of our coachman’s
inability t6 retain control of the horses.

as a result this worthy son of yours i§
forced into weeks of uselessness which,
besides preventing him from following
his ordinary vocation, must occasion
him great loss of money, besides hav-
ing caused him a‘great amount of pain.
You really must allow us to recompense
youfor the loss you havé sustained.”’
*Not at all, miss. It wasa misfortune
for which you are notto'blame and. we

“ YOU REALLY MUST ALLOW US TO REC-
&7 OMPENSE YOU.”

must sufferit. My boy has lots of pluck
and he will soon make good his loss,”
said Mrs. Bregy. .

“That will not do at all,” said Armi-
da; “I mustat least share part of the
damage, and insist on being allowed to
do something for you either now or at
some future time.” :

‘‘Please understand, Miss Delaro, that
neither of us wish it,”’ was the quiet but
firm answer.

“Then you will at least grant me one
privilege,’’ said Armida, pleasantly. “I
am told that your son will leave the
hospital in a few days. Then permit
me to call at the store and see how you
are getting along, for I am thoroughly
interested in the account of your histo-
ry which your boy has given me and
would like to hear more.”

“We shall always be pleased to see
you, I am sure,” said Mrs. Bregy.

Armida then tose to go, saying: {‘Next
time I hope to see you ‘in your own
home, and I sincerely hope that your
son’s business may not suffer very much
in consequence of the accident.”

Soon after Armida had gone Eugene .
remarked to his mother:

*I have something to tell you, moth-
on” -

“What is it, Eugene, something im-

She |

40-day?” 4 e i
{"Yes, I was there for over an hour, I
SaWw that unfortunate young man’s moth-,

was .atone time in,_circumst,;yncqs far
superior to Ler
her son seems to rossess a bearing
which is hardly compatible with their
surroundings.” $ }
- “Did you learn any
tory?” asked Percy. *

“Nothing; but I promised tocall some
timo, at the store and have a long talk
with Mrs. Bregy.Jl¢ : Al

Perey was silent a few moments; but
he resumod: SeEY

**‘Armida, I have been thinking that I
would ke to huve a talk to that lady
and her son some time. In fact, I bave
made up my mind to do it. Their
strange connection with Mr. Emerick
puzzles me and my curiosity impels me

more of their his-

| to-learn miore.”

“What is your motive, Percy?”

“You will pardon my abruptness,
Armida, but for the present it must res
main a séeret; in dus time you shall
know all.” :

“No doubt you, have excellent rea-
sons,” answered the unsophisticated
girl. i
Changing the subject, &’ércy asked if
she could tell whether Mr, Wilcox was
in the house ormot. Armida replied: 4
“I saw him a moment ago in the
librars.” :
‘“Then if you will please excuse me, I
will go to him, as I wish to speak with
2im on his business.” With these words
Percy left the room. y

_He had not goné more than a moment
when Mrs. Dslaro entered ' the room
where Armida sasalone. . ;
“Well, my dear, and hew-did you find
the patient to-day?? suin
**He was very much improved, mam-
ma, and will leuve the hospital in a few
days.” ‘ -
‘‘Armida, we must try todo somcthing
for that young ‘mun; it is nos right that -
he should. suffer so much and not be
recompensed.”

“But they will not take money; what
then can we do?” said the girl.

“We muss pus,our heads together and
devise some means. By the by, my
dear, was that Perey/who went across
to the library a moment ago?”

*‘Yos, he has gone to talk business
with Mr. Wilecox.”

*“Then I must go too, for I also have
some business matters to” attend to this
morning, and I need Percy’s assist-
ance.” ' With these words the widow
rose Yo go.

“As.usual,” said Armida, with a prot-
8y pout, “I am always left out in the
oold. Why éannot I know somothing
of what transpires in theso conclaves
you are always having?”

“‘Itis hardly necossary that you should
be troubled with any business matters,”
said Mrs. Delaro as she left the room.
Shortly 2fterward Armida ordered the
earriage and went down-town to do some
shopping. For tho past few months
they had been living in a handsomely
furnished bhouse ncor Gramercy Park.
Armida and her mother passcd their
time very much in czch other’s company,
and the dayswoni Ly pleasantly enoughy
except for tho faet that thoughts of great
and lasting trouble continually recarred. |
to Mrs. Delaro’s mind, often making her
sad even in her daughter’s company.
Mr. Wilcox and Percy found plunty to
oceupy their time attending to various
busigess matters.when they wero not
busy trying t» get a fresh clew to Mario
Delaro’s murderer,

This morning thore was to be a con-
sultation of the three interested persons
regarding the recent dovelopments in
eonnection with the Bregy’s.

“If Mr. Emerick is Alphonse Bregy
and this woman’s husband, then he cer-
tainly can not be Velasquez” argued
Mr. Wilcox.

*‘Yet,” said Percy, “there may be
other information to come which will
change our opinion. For my part I am
now too thoroughly interested in know-
ing who this Mr. Emerick really is to
let the matter drop. . His actions from
first to last during the brief time that
we saw him were of a character which
gave me dark suspicions, and if there is
@ way to find out who he really is I am
going todo it. I am afraid 1 do not
daro to even hope he is the man we want,
but I bave become so imbued with the
detective spirit that I am anxiousto
satisfy my own curiosity.”

I would suggest,” said Mrs. Delaro,
wisely, “that we send for Eugene Bregy
and his mother and ask thom to tell us
all they know. Mrs. Bregy will doubt-
less give us their history and Eugenc
may have found out something, the

er, a French lady, whom I should imagine |

present condition. Even |

ven up
ver him again until T
met him & few months ago at the dock
in Brooklyn.” ~ © o oin
“Was there any thing peculiar in his
general bearing?” asked Percy.:
*‘¥es, he stooped a little, but' showed
it more v

would disca

‘answered Mrs. Bregy.

= ‘Wilcox asked what steps
y I{M taken to discover who Mr.

Emerick really was since he went away

on the “Trinidad.” g G

“All that has been done I did my-
self,” said Bugene:
the office of Emerick &. Co. ‘on Pearl
street and the ‘clork told me that M.
Emerick was in Buenos Ayres.” Ku-
gene then regounted what he had heard
while'the door was closing.

- After this very little information of
importance was gained from the mother
and son, but  before they left, after
being entertained during the evening
by Mrs. Delaro and Armida; My. Wilcox
said Po Mrs. Bregy: “Inasmuch as the
carelessness of our coachman was the
cause of your Son’s accident, and as you
persistently refuse any recompense,
you mustallow me to do one thing.”

‘‘What is that, Mr. Wilcox?” said
Mrs. Bregy in a pleasant manner.

“You must permit us to make some
inquiries regarding this ‘Mr. - Emerick
and give us permission to find out all
we can about kim,” he replied. v i

In.a grateful tone the woman repligd:
“Any information you may be abléfo
give to me, no matter how scanty in de-
tail, will. be gladly received and
acknowledged.” Y

As the mother and son were being
driven home, Mr. Wilcox and Percy sat
in'the library still talking about Em-
erick.

‘“There is a mystery attached to all of
it,” said Percy to Mr. Wilcox.  ‘‘If you |
could have only seen the.fellow Emer:
ick, it.might have cleared up doubts,
but as the matter now stands we can do
nothing but speculate.”

“‘Very true, but if for no other reason
than to oblige this poor woman we must
now follow him up. Do you suppose there
is any possibility of Emerick returning
to New York in the near future?”

“That is something that mystifies
we,” said Percy. *‘Why should a pre-
sumably repht’a.ble merchant have rea-
son for keeping his whereabouts a se-
cret? Eugene Bregy called at the office

Rt

hem for a day or two,”

= ) |
€l L I e
S e
‘“ THEN IT OAN NOT JE DONE TG0 800N,
URGED ‘PERCY.

and was told that Mr. Emerick was in
South America. I called ‘to make the
same inquiry and was told he was in
Europe. Probably neither of their_ re-
plies was the truth.” ;

¢‘Still it will not be hard to determine
on the most favorable chances,” said Mr.
Wilcox. ‘“The man has no business in
Europe, and. as we know, he has an of-
fice in Buenos Ayres. The latter would
undoubtedly be the most &kely place to
find him.” 4

“Then what do you propose to do?”
said Percy.” ¥

“That is for us now to decide,” re-
plied the old man.

“I will make a proposition,” said
Percy, “that I go alone to Buenos Ayres
and find out just where this manis, who
he is and what he is doing. My further
actions must depend to a large extent
on what I discover.”’

“Good,” said Mr. Wilcox, “and in the_
meantime, I will keep a sharp lookout
to see if he returns to New York.”

*“But what excuse shall I have for
7oing?” asked Percy.- “It will notdo to

especially when he grew tired |
of wearing his_ shoulder-braces and|
d L

I went down to,|

ad loved her mnless he told  he
| now. . : ; i

' Many times 'dnr’in;: the evening A ]

mida found him sitbing in a quiet piace
apparently lost in thought and once she
accused him of being excoedingly dull./]
But Percy-had made up his mind what
e would do, and on the way Jhome from
the ball He began to put test questions
to Armida. The result of -her replies

¥ 3 5N ¥

HE NOTICED PERCY ~ AND ARMIDA IN
EARNEST CONVERSATION,

was that as they each sat in the parlor
warming their toes over a register pre-
vious to retiring, Percy declared his
passion. It was only the old story told
perhaps with slight variation, but be-
fore he had finished Mr. Wileox, who
had heard their voies, came down to
‘have a ‘parting wordy 1t was past his
usual time for retiring, bat he had
‘waited” to' see the ploasure-séekers re-
turn as he knew they would not remain
very late and even'mow it was only a
little after one o'clack. He came down-
stairs almost noigelessly and as he
reached the door of the parlor he noticed
Percy bending very closely over Armida
engaged in earnest conversation. The
old fellow was angry with himself for
interrupting so interesting-a sceue, but
having entered he could not at once
withdraw. ‘‘Ah,” he thought, ‘‘this is
encouraging.’’

Armida soon retired and ‘left Mr. :

Wilcox and Percy 1o nave a talk hefore
going to bed. Percy did net tell Mr.
Wilcox what happened and a desnltory
conversation relative to Percy’s de-
parture was indulged in and’they sepa-
rated for the night. ]

“Alas, how casily things go wrong—

A word left out or o sigh too long—

The bright éun chased away by the rain—

And lifo is never tho samo again.”
' How 'near, that night, Percy was to
winning Armida for bis wife. will never
s¢ known. - That was his last chance to
be alone with her fopmany a long day
—u chance spoiled quite inadvertently
by the Jast man who would have wished
to do such a thing..

Two days later he was on his way to

South America.

CHAPTER XIL
When Perey arrived at Buenos Ayres
e did not rush with precipitate haste
to Emerick & Co.’s office; he took up
his quarters at a quiet English hotel
‘#nd then wont systematically to work
to find out what' he could about Mr.,
Emerick. There was little to be
icarned, however, for all he could hear
was that Emerick lived in quiet se-
clusion in a handsome modern resi-
dence lying to the north of the town,
which had been previously occupied by
M. llowe, his partner, and family.
Dot at business Emerick was re-
ported to Spend his time at this house,
where ha would | times entertain a
few friends, particularly i Spanish
gentlemen, whe, strange to say,
not almitted to the better society of
Buenos Ayres. To these guests of
Emerick’s the- houses of the eivil au-
thoritiés were mot open, neither did
any of the numerous. wealthy foreign
vesidents invite them fo their tables.
Yet it was no uncommon thing for
them to spand the evening and greater
nart of the night at Mr. Emerick’s
‘0use, and one of the servants had once
told a confidential friemd outside that
their amusement consisted almost en
tirely of playing ecards, drinking win?
and smoking. Yet Mr. Emerick was
oxceedingly strict in his attendance to
business and was regularly secen at his
desk in the office of Emerick & Co.,
in'g large four-story modern business
block situated near to the custom-
house. Only very seldom did the mer-
chant agpear at the theater. Occasion-
ally he could be seen at an Anglo-
German concert hall, but not often, and
then he was usually alone and would

ple tactics by asking him in the
and easy manner which he had acqui
in’America, if he would permit
take a light from his cigar. Mr.
fck at once drew out a gold ma

and supplied the want. g n el
are a stranger here?” he said to =

“You
Percy. S
*“I am, indeed. ' I arrived here only &
tew days since,” replied Percy, at the, ~
same time feeling devoutly thankfal

that Mr. Emerick had not recognized
him. It was so dark on the piazza at
Long Branch, the only place where Mr. -
Emerick had met Percy, that it was &’
safe risk to take, and it had apparently
passed safely. i S

*‘Have you any acquaintances in Bue~
nos Ayres?” was Mr. Emerick's first
guestion. ; i

‘‘None, whatever,” answered Peroy;
‘I am here to sée the country, and do '
not intend to remain long.” 5 Al

“Where are you staying, may I ask?”

“At the Hotel Victoria,” was the re-.
ply. : :

“Then you are an Englishman, 1 pre-
sume?” ' ,

“Yes,” answered Percy withoutaluds"
ihg to his long residence in Americs; .

“If you ever find the time hanging
heavily on your hands while here,” said.
Mr.\Emerick, ‘drop in at my office and
::2 me.” . Saying which he drew outa.

d and handed it to Percy. 7
inquire your name?”
handed the card. i

“Byron Huntly,” responded Percy:
“I am sorry I have no card.” &

This was the assumed name under
which Percy had registered at the hotel -
snd the one by which he was traveling.

A few days later he called at Mr,
Emerick’s office and look lunch with
that gentleman.. He also accepted an
invitation to meeta fow gentlemen at. -
Mr. Emerick’s housé that evening.

i

Nothing could have suited Percy bet~ -
ter than this. He went and stayed late. '
Poker was the order of the hour, and’
Percy left a winner to such _an extent
that he felt in honor bound to accept. -

e-ifivitation pressed upon -him to at-- :
vend again a week later and give the-
losers an opportunity to recoup their-
losses. S

An intelligént Spaniard of about Mr..
Emerick’s own age accompanied Percy-
part of the way home and grew very -
confidential. Vi b
- “Mr. Huntly,” he said, ‘let me cau-—
tion you to be very careful when you go-
to Mr. Emerick’s next weel. ‘There
were one or twogentlemen in thatparty
to-night who are adepts at handling the-
cards and I have just cause for ‘being-
suspicious even of Mr. Emerick him~
self. . Ttis not perhaps the essence of
honor to speak ill of one’s Liost behind
his back. ' You are a stranger and may"
have plenty of money which you can
afford to lose, but my suspicions that
the play at Mr. Emerick’s house was.
not always fair, were confirmed to-night
and 1 give you warning, Be careful.” _

HE DREW OUT A CARD AND mnni)xrm
These words set P ercy thinking, bnt
they of course did not deter him from

going to Mr. Emerick’s on that night
week.

(To be continned.)

knowledge of which will be worth §os-
sessing.”
“That is undoubtedly -the- proper

—_—

| them, the past forgiven and forgot- PRI ﬂhQ g ;

ten. Then a grim vail would cover
all and a dreadful nightmare follow,

' some harm has happened him.”

drink his wine in a little private box
“Shurc and T hope no harrum has hap-

portant?” 1 | 3nd go quietly home.

et too many into the secret.”
““Well, perhaps it is, and perhaps not.

ec lliu- y.  Trial “You can soon frame an excuse.

Walker

The directors
"ned him at all.

cleirdant,

It’s a foine young
“nthat he is and I'd be sorry to hear

and as the sun’s rays burst through the

! blindsin the early morn she would turn

When Miss Delaro called last week I
asked her if she knew Mr, Emerick, the
South American merchant, and she

course to parsue,” remarked Mr. Wil-
cox.

1ave, as you know, a large interest in a
seef extract company down there and

That night after his arrival at Buenos
Ayres, our friend Lovel casually made
up his mind to drop into the place for

of the Poultry and” DNog-
how are elated at the pumber of erquirics.
that are being made regarding. the show,

“Then it can not be done too soon,” | ‘hat will furnish a plausible reason for an hour. He was quite alone and, sit. hoth in the ci*y and from a distance.
“Sumething must have happened or ' restlessly on her bed, stretch out her

Would be here by this time.”

| @rms, open her eyes and find that she

stared at me as though a thunderbolt

\had struck her, and answered: ‘How

urged Percy. ‘I can not even go to
sleep at night without that man Em-

your going.”

i TNk e R A o S

ting at a side table partially hidden by

some” trees, -he could without undue

interest being. taken seeins genersl, and
they are now wonderine how they will getc
all the exhibits inside Philharmonic Hall.
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