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"It is not tnitli," cried Roger. " Prove it."

"Trove it?" asked lirii>li.

" Ay," answered Roger. " Let him tell me what my
mother was like."

lie heard Sotheran again order Tlllciw to sjieak.

* Why—" began Eilo'-y. not cheerfully. " She was

tall, and liad a limp, with a mole un her cheek."

.Mice saw surprise on Roger's face. The description

was correct.

" Come now ," said Kil-. ry. " Von see it's true. Come
out; I'll treat you well. Von shall have money, and

plenty of clothes. Come, and— I'll— I'll send for your

mother from Xew Vork, and we will live together."

lirush gasped at the otYcr. The intention was good

;

F.llery was doing his l)e^t. P.nt from his station Roger
laughed.

" My ni(jilier I

" he cried. " She's Ix'eii dead the-H- tive

ycar> !

"

fn ihe jKissageway thi' father ;ind the uncle looked at

cacli other. Mi-^erly resentment was on EUery's face.

r.rnsli began to grin.

" And you've made me pay for her sujiport," cried

Ellery. "all thi--. wliile!"

"To him, man," urged T'ru^h. "To liim. <lel the

boy out now. ^'on sIkiII have tlie lUDuev ])aek."

Ellery. doubtful and provoked, tried. Imt the boy
would return no further an-\ver. lie .'•at. awed at the

revelation of his parentage, but clutching his knife

firmly. That he could In- an I'llery was a marvel. I>ul it

m.ade no rliffercnce to his dtity. It merely obliged liim

the more to serve ?^laster Frank. He was so long silent

tliat at la=t the others gave him up.

"Enough!" said Sotheran. Ilis palit-nce wns ex-

hnu-^ted. " Mr. Ellery. you may gi' nu deck. Bru^h.

!r!'.'n Tue .t li.'it'.'lirt.


