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ation for his friend -and Baltimore- he extracted

a pair of irreproachable ones, fresh from Berlin, and

donned them, with only a derisive word for the

uselessness of external, as practised by city pro-

fessionals.

Left alone with Charlotte, in a pleasant corner

of a stately library, by an open window through

which she had watched the departure of the two men

in the landau, Ellen turned to her.

"
I can't tell you," she said, "how happy it makes

me to see your happiness. John Leaver is so exactly

the man, out of all the worid, who is the husband for

you. From all I know of you both, it seems to me

I never saw a pair more perfectly mated.

"

"Fm glad it looks so from the outside," breathed

Charlotte, softly. She too had watched the depart-

ing pair; waving her hand as her husband, under

the electric light at the entrance, had turned to lift

his hat and signal farewell. She still stood by the

window, through which the soft air of the May

night touched her warm cheek and stirred the lace

about her white shoulders. "From the inside

-

Len,— I can't tell you how it looks^!^ I didn t

know there was such glory in the world I"

"What do you think this fellow has donc?'^

cried Red Pepper Burns, returning with his hosi

at midnight. He towered in the doorway, lookmj


