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AMorning Cail.
ki.s Warren'. Visitor and Mrs. Graysopis Revolver.

By Ethel Watt. Mumford.

Warren turiied her. bead and
lisleu ed iittBitly. There was a pause
'of absolute silence, followed by a creak,

'- 1 glend the sof test of sof t f oot-
1&lfr. Miss, Warren rose, gathered thé
jeating folds of her azure tea-gown
4bout her, and walked te the door of

tienarrow corridor leading te the rear
hi ler fiat.
she jglanced, a1ýthe'silver dlock on

the '. mantlsbelf-half after one. From
abox on the- tea-table at ber ide she

',gtracted a snub-nosed, double-barreled
Pjoè,et -deringer and slippditisdhe

levwÉere it hung in the louse loop
cf sr'Ik nvisible but convenient. Âll

was stili. Turning through the door
on the left, she found herself in the

-pantry-the rear room being the dining
rmoom opening upon the fire-escape.

Wiba snap she turned on the electric

Bçfore ber, blinking at the light,
îtopd a lim young woman in a black

ber invluntary hostess -- noting the
mass of golden hair, the siweet, dinipled
face with its childish 'blue eyes and
humorous, inquisitive moutb; ne de-
tail of the frilied, -embroidered, flower-
trimmed robe de chambre and the velvet
tips of tiy high-heeled "mules" escap-
er ber. A look of relief crossed ber
pallid face.

"'Âll right, Gaston," she said, and
walked through te the pantry, into the
corridor and thence to the sitting-room,
where the lamp cast a warm, shaded
gl!ow over a misellaneous collection of
objecta of art and feminine luxuries.
There she paused. "Which wazdO I
get out?!"bhe inquired calmly.

"Ttiat's the door over there," Miss
Warren nodded in its direction. "But
if I were you, and I might be followed,
I wouldn't rush right out like that.
Why don't you weit bere and gee whit
happena? If any one cornes, you're a
friend of pâqe stopping with m-I
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walking-suit, a handbag slnng at bier
aide by a shoulder strap.

The girl's face was deadly wbite, her

dark hair disarranged, ber eyes, intel li-
gent and black, were turn*ed in a hard,
briglit stare upon the wemau befere
ber.
1"What are you geing te do" sbe

asked in a low voice.
"Tliat depends,? answered Miss

Warren, "'on what you intend ta do."
"I intend te get. ont of bere, and

,vithout any 10W, 'tQo," tbe intruder
announced, tbrusting ber. ungleved
bands deep into her peekets of ber
jacket.

"W'hat 'sa your burry?" , inquired Miss
Warren.

4'running awgî"cflessoflt

Miss Mlarren*. considered. '*WTeII, if
yeu'rc runflik away, 'nobody will think

Yeu. would tak'ý refuke where any one
is awake. Did- you break the windows?

-N? Then lock it f rom hr o
Stand1, on the-inside. *t.ou've already
donciit?.'Weren't yôu'-àfraid toecut
Off your exit" - - r ..

The girl. shbok. bex-' head."Iwas
liior*e afraid of their s'otting where 1

NVviit in. I took my chance on getting«
<oilt tlrouglî the ajartrnent. Pîcase

]-it Ont that light! ,
'ter leave it," insisted Miss

Warren. "'lowever, cone on thirougli."
Sliîe stepped aside as she spoke, and
>111îled invitingly. I'After you my dear
AI phonse."

The girl had been taking stock of

gave you the keys and yen let yourself
in, s0 the janitor did'nt see yeu-un-
derstand 1"

The girl gazed at bier in amazement.
"Mean that " she said sus iciously.

Miss Warren nodded. "Oh, yes, I
mean it! No girl runs away from home
unless she bas good reaaon-certainly,
wben sbe takes te the fire-escapes at
tbis time of nigbt."

"He struck me," explained tbe girl
sullenly. Sbe lifted bier cuif, revealing
a bruise. "My busband!" ashe added
fiercely.

"You'll forgive hlmI" ïaid Miss
Warren cbeerfully.

"Do you tbink se?" The tone was

se icily that Miss Warren looked into
the glittering black eyes before bier a

moment-before she dropped' lier own.
"0f course, 1 don't know," see

answered lamely. The other snleered.
"0f course you don't How should

von? You couldn't be a married woman
and look as you do-you're a baby in.
experience. Look at nime! You could
blunt a ginlet on my face. That's
whiat niatrimony does for a woman!"

"Poor thing! Waa lie se very
brutal"

"Beast!"
"You didn't-do anything-hflrt Iiiii-

or -when yoli left ?"

1Miss ýýVrreris eyes were m'ide itlî
a new suspicion anîd terror.
1 The girl lauighed harshly. "I{ill lîim.

youi mean? No-I didn't-I thought of
it. tlîoughi-now 1 wish 1 had!"
f Miss WVarren sighcld with relief. "Oh,
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