(CONTINUED.)

“Fhen you are hot the mang®

41 uny not the man, I swear t) you," said
Hensball,

The singes reflec «d for a moment, and then
sa'd: *“ldonnt ses wuat harm .tean do e

tell you the truth in any caw. Eveu it you
ave the man, notaiag that I sav wouil de
auy barm noww, Wasis nemwme she akeld
suddenty, Sxing her eyes o1 hs young ful
low,

“He js an Italian m'nl reader whose rea)
name is Leopardi. 1 know  im to be a vit-
lain,” replicd Henshail at once,

[ ouly asked that L» see if you would have
an answer ready,” Mss Duiley seturned
smilling roguishly wzain, * Well, 1 wili
tell you tus whole thing After ber
last solo Miss Nuville was strangely agitated.
She came 1o mo renblingand said: *fFuvere
is aman whom I greatiy fear, because, al-
though 1 de.est him, he has an inflaence over
me which Icanuot resist, From ths: way 1
221t whils 1 was playing, I b:lievo he was
somewhere in the hall, I desire atove all
things to avoil mee.ing this ma». My bap-
piness in lifo may be destroyed it he should
8ad wherol amhiving. Wil you notchange
dresses with e aud wear wmy wrapt We
areso nearly alike in fizurs that if you go
out in tbese clothies and vell yourself well, he

can easily mistake you for e ani will fol-.

low you. Ifeclas it he would wait uatit he
sees mo cone out.’

“She so impressed me” continued Miss
Dudley, “tuatlconsentel. Tuo ‘uu of the
thing tickled my fancy too. Well, when I
cane out aud you ad ires;ed me as Miss No-
ville and fuvited me int, the coupe which
you bad engagad, 1felt sure you were the
man. Ithousutl was h:lping Miss Naville
&l the more by briagua s you home with me.
Thea it was & satisfaciion toshow you how
you bad been fooled.”

Ste laughed, and thn said earnestly:
1And you are no: the man at all, then?”

No Ianinotthe man at all," replied Hen.
shaill. *“You acted a friend y part. Now you
can act a still.riendlier one if you will help
me to £:d this young woman. I believe shd
needs assistance and I :bail gladly aid her.”

Miss Dudley darted a keen glance at his
hand;o:ne face as she answered: ‘1 do not
doubt it in the leas’. But I kanow nothing
about Miss Neville mure than I bave told
you, Still, when I ses her I will tell her
what yo1 bave said, aud if you leave yout
address with me I will write to you what she
says.”

-With this Heasball bad to ba conteat. He
saw that tho singsr was siocere in wlbat she
said so far as he cruld judge. He went to
Steinway Hall and go: Helurich Neuberger's
address It was on Tbird sveunue, far up
wwa.

He decidad to call at Miss Hurtman's on
his way upto let Mra. S uith kuow that he
bad secn rer villa.oushisbaad,  This would
help to coina.ie the i lo 1wy Latweon them
which be wisheld to inspire,

When be sang the bell he told the servant
to give h.a card to Mrs. 8mits, He penciled
on its “Come down fuor & moanents, Do uot
say Tam hore”

He en ered the parlor and wa'te). Ina
very Jhore tans Mr. Smith presented ner-
self. She seesed Hurried, but glad 10 see
him,

“You came ut a very opportuns tine. 1
ear: tru t you implics: ¥y, cxu lnotd? sheasiid,
Jooking ut him fixed'y,

“Ceriinly, 1 nvant youtodo so, 1 want
your help and will give you mine, Iawyour
busbuud st night," he added,

“Read that und seo what it means,” said
Mrs. Smith, drawing a letter from her pock-
et ‘Do not be afiaild todvuso b-cause itis
direcied 10 Miss Hartman, 1have read it,
“and ber eyes flishad, “and § know he meant
villainy by it.”

Henshal} Lastily ran bis eye over the letter.
It wa. as (oliuws:

Miss Lxva Harrsax: If Mr. Henry
Heusgil uns any relativnd to you whea
would make hiscompromising anothor young
woman of mierest to you, u k him what ue
bia~ tu do wi b a girl wao plays the violn in

ublic 8.0 whose ~.uge unme 15 Louls Neville.

e mav dugy thut ue <nows uer, out you
ato cutitled w this warging frou

A FRIEND.

Heunshall raised his eyes fatairozazively to
Mrs. S.vith.

*Thut note ca ne this morning,” she said
exc.tealy. “Tue ha:dwriting 13 disguisad,
but I know the cha-acier of L2 ipardi’s liat~
ian letters too weil nisto de vct it, 1took
the liberty of op nmg it, t.nking Lhuda
right a. his wife,” s 10 g1i t biterly, .0 kuow
what he would wri etra younglaly cngazed
to ayoung guademn, Waan freal ic Ide-
e:ded not to Jet Miss Hurunin kiow any-
thiigabout fraad felo it was oaly fair to
sbow it to you.”

“Itis only his devili-h mnlica, parhaps,”
said Henshll, *or hobres ms. But,I do
not know how becoud nave founi out my
nane and my eagugem:at to Miss Hart
man.”

He then told Mrs. Smith the history of
Fyesterday. When he was throush she ex-
claimad: “Tnat inan seens to me devilish at
times, Keeop this lotier, at all events. It
may co.ueinto play lacer”

\When Henshall left her he went at ones to
Neuberger's. Waat was his astonishment
when that gen lanas said to hms **Miss
Newille hus accepted an eagas tweat W ap-
pearin San Fraucie: witha tnanazer named
Rudolph Opper.  8ie start d for there this
morning.”

“Beaten avain!” said H n hal savazely
to bim elf as he d'scedel thos airs.  “Bat
Iwill find uer it I have to {ol.ow her around
the world.”

CHAPTER VIIL.--COLLISIONS AND
COLLUSIONS,

BY NELL NELSON.

BYNOPSIS OF CHAPTER VII~-BY INSPECTOR
BYRNES.

Hensha'l call- upan thesinger, Miss Dudley,

next duy, and afwr convicing har thit he ls

a fijend of Miss Crawford, iearns that she
donned Miis Crawlord’s cloak aud veil the
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night bafure at the porsecuts ! virt's veque t,
i order th eseape from Di. Watson,  Mise
Dutley sup ¢ s d that Honan | wasthede-
tor am phived heg paes weld, 8 el not
Kipaw ot &0 Novidl s (¢ Coawtora) wddress
H oo ¢l oM 5 8 gt , Lena Hartinn's
Cmn ne Wan sH0ws it an anonymous
b1 sed” to L, which she (Mrs, Smith)
intercepted.  Itis in D Wa son's writing
and wirns Losa 1o b warso. Heashll,  Toe
artist then visits Miss Crawrord's manager
and Guds that she hnd feft that u wrajug to
il n. eapngement fu San Fraucisco e de-
terwiines to sollow hier,

“Om how gdod this fire
feels,” said Miss Brown,
W»  as she rollel over on the

“h  soft Persian rug and pre.
sented her left shoalder to
tho open grate.

She lav with her elbows
ou the floor, ber chia iu ber
hanis and her teet crossed,
purring like some regeuer-

o, ,.-\v\, ated cat a3 sho toasted ber-

NN Taelt a bright scarlet,

“Oh! how good it feels,” she repeated,
gazing into thi glowing coals thr ugh the
fron bars of the grate ad aecrosdug hep
neatly shpp res feer, “The best fire that
ever Mazed, If Iever et a home of my owg
T'll have a grate in every room and a roaviog
fire in «very grate nine moaths in the yoar,
If theio was un hingelss iu tife but Lot coffes,
bot water and s ot five it would still be
worth living.

“Colfer sthe best thinz that ever went
down & buanu throat; I kuow of no sensa:
thes to compare with a ot buth, whichizs
purifieation, a so ace and a lenudiction,
whit e a z21ate 8re, with o soft ruz to lic on, s
co:npany, comfort and cousolativn. Theve's
bi-tary in tue burning coals and there muust
be insprration, only [ baven't brains enough
tu perceive it. .

“The pres-nt lies in the white beat, There's
that D.ctor of Devils gramiug atine; there's
po rlittle Edua; there's the crazy painter,
aud leaning against the brick is Mr, :Craw-
ford, »caicoly nble w support himselt,

*Tue emavers of resem auce in their dying
glow pictute tho pus:, und there’s one face
that neverf{ades. Isco it inthe ashes aftes
the last spark goosout, aud Ishail see it in
the coffiu lid at my funeral and in my grave
when 1 buried, God help ber to forgive
me! and, roling over on her bace, she
clasped her band> and raised them in sup
plicatiug appeal above her buraiug face.

Just thentas door of her room opeped
noiselersly and Dr. Watson, in slippers and
lounge coat, cutered and, taking a cigarette
from his lips, stood for & mowent watching
ber.

*  Not ascund was made nor a syllablo utter
ed, tut Miss Brown folt the presence of the
bypiotist in an instans,

A shudder ran through her body, an exces-
sive quiveriugagitated her ips. Her eyeballt
muved convutsively, nud quickly turning Les
face as clcse to the five as the brass fendes
would permit, sbe said by way of recognition
“1t’s you, is i1

*You have said it, my dear Martha, and it
you don't mind Il tin sb iy cigarette here.
Damuation can have little terror for you, by
the way.”
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