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enemies are obnoxious. He won’t disturb
either of us for long.”

The big man gave a sigh of relief. “Well,
you manage as you think best,” he said.
“Confound him! He deserves all he gets
—Jet's change the subject. It's a little too
Adelphi-like to be amusing.”

“] am going to hear Pachmann in the
St. James’ Hall. Will you come?”’

Llwellyn considered a moment, “No, 1
don’t think I will. I'm going out to a
gupper party in St. John’s Wood later—
Charlie Fitzgerald’s, the lessee of the Pic-
)cadﬂly. I ehall go home and read a novel
quietly. To tell the truth, I feel rather

depressed, too. Everything eeems going
too well, doesn’t it?”’

Schuabe’s voice ehook a little as he re-

: can_ eclipsc of this star, and ome which
conjecture and inquiry has utterly failed
to solve. Well, I, in common with thous-
ands of othem;, can only sigh and regret

like to think that these
lines would meeb her eye, and she may
know that I am &unly voicing the wishes
of the public ,when I call to her to come
back and delight our eyes and cars as’ be-
fore.” ;

By the side of the paragraph there was
a photograph of Gertrude Hunt. He
- stared at it, his mind busy with memories
. amd evil longing. The bold, handsome
face, the great eyes, looked him full in
the face. Never had any woman been
. wmble to hold him. as this one. She had
i become part of his life. In his mad pas-
. gion for the dancer he had risked every-

thing, until his whole career nad depem‘l-I
ed upon the good-will of (}onstant,ineI

i Schuabe. There had been mo greater*

TS

pleasure than to satisfy her wishes, how- |
evor {astoless, however vulgar. And

“hen, hastening back to her eide with al
ytune for heg (the second he had mmed[
the white grasping hands), he had |

1 her with the eevere young priest. !
aver which he was unable to under- |
_had rigen up as a bar to his enor-

yus egoism. She had gone, utterly dis-
peared, vanished as a shadow vanighes

. the moving of a light.

And all his resources, all those of the
theatre people with whom she had been
o long associated, had utterly failed 10
irace her. |

The Church had ewallowed her up in
its_mystery and gloom. She was lost to |
him forever. And the fierce Jonging to |
be with her once more burnt within him ,
like the unhallowed flame upon the altar |
of an idol. : !

As he regarded the chaos into which |
the Ohurch was plunged he would laugh |
to himeelf in horrid glee. His indifference |
to all forms of religious congregations had
wone, He felt an active and bitter hatred
mow hardly less than that of Schuabe |
-himeelf, And all the concentrated hatred |
and incalculable mance that his poisoned |
brain distilled was focussed and directed |
npon the young curate who had been the
means and instrument of his discomfiture. '
Hﬂg had begun to plan echemes of swift
revenge, laughing at himself sometimes for:
the crude melodrama of his thoughts. ]Pl“fd ehortly. I ;

As a waiter with his powdered hair and | For a brief moment the veil was raised.
white ilk stockings showed Schuabe into | Each saw the other with eyes full of the
the smoking-room, the Jew saw with sur- | fear that was Jurking within them.
prise the flushed and agitated face of his| For weeks they had been at cross ur
host, ro unlike its usual sensual serenity. Do, simulating a courage and indiffer-
He wondered what had arisen to disturb | ®I¢? they did not feel.

Lilwellyn, and he made up his mind that | Now each knew the truth.
he would know it before the evening wasf They knew that the burden of their
over. ) .  [terrible cecret was beginning to press and

Schuabe, on his part, eeemed depreﬁedlenc]ose them with its awtful weight. Each
and in peor spirite. There was a rest- | had imagined the other free from his own
Jessness, quite foreign to his usual com- | terror, that terror that lifts up its head
posure, which appeared in little nervous | in times of night and silence, the dread
tricks of his fingers. He toyed with his | Incubus that murders slecp.
wine-glass and~did poor justice to the| The two men went out of ‘the club to-
caveful dinner. ] | gether without epeaking. Their bearts

“Everything is going on very we]l,”i were beating like drums withip them; it
Tlwellyn said. “My book is nearly fin-' was the beginning of the agony.
ished, and the American rights were sold | Ceonl N G0l
vesterday. The Council of the TFree| Ilwellyn, his coat exchanged for a
Churches® have appointed’ Dr. Barker {0 ing jacket, lay back in a
write a counterblast. Who could have | his library.
‘orescen the stir and tumult in the world? | tine he had tra

» *

smok-

nsferred most of s be-

Everything is toppling. over in the relig- | Jongings to a emall ‘flat in New Bond]

ious world. I have read of your triumphal l Street. He hardly.ever visited his wife

progress in the North—this asparagus | now. The flat in Bloomsbury Court Man-

soup is excellent.” gions had-been given up when Gertrude
«1 don’t feel very much inclined to talk | Hunt had gome.

»f these things tonight,” eaid Schuahe.| In New Bond Street Sir Robert lived

“To tell the’truth, my nerves are a little | alone. A housekecper in the basement
" of order, and I -have been +doing too| of the buildings looked after his rooms

T've got in that xidiculoga staia imiand his walot glent above

did you do all the time
Where did you raise the
me everything. Iet’s be
fore. No more secrets!”

He seemed to hesitate for a moment.

She eaw that, and stood up.  “Come
and kiss me, Bob,” ehe gaid. He went
to her with unsteady footsteps, as if he
were intoxicated by the fury of hie pas-
sion,

“Tell me everything, Bob,”
pered into his ear.

The man rurrendered himself to -her,
utterly, abeolutely. °

“Gertie,” he eaid, “T1 tell you th
queerest story you ever heard.” :
He laughed wildiy.
«P've tricked the whole world, by Jove!

s00f from? Tell
ae we were be-

ghe whis-

““Oh, you mean that girl,” answered Schuabe,

cleared fifty thousand pounds, and made
fools of the whole world.”
She laughed, a ehrill, nigh treble.

|  “Dear old Bob.,” she cried; “clever old

Bob, you're the best of them all! What
have you done this time? Tell me all
about it.”

“By God, T will,” he cried. “Tll tell
you the whole story, little girl.” His voice
was utterly changed.

“Yes, everything!” she repeated fiercely.
| Her body shook violently as she epok‘\e.
| The man thought it was in response to
{ his caresses.

% And 1!10 face which looked out over
i the mar’s shoulder, and had lately been
as the face of Delilah, was become as the
face of Jael, the wifc of Heber the

Kenite.
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2 ore<gecrets, Gertie; hut how pale

Jeather chair ini . AT T
Since his return from w Gok! Take some brandy, little girl.

Now, I'm going t ak ) :
ten!” going to make you laugh! Lis-

CHAPTER XXIIL
Progress.

Qir Michael Manichoe, Father Ripon,
anﬂ Harold Spence were sitting in Sir
Michael's own study in his London house

oA

in Berkeley Squave. A small circular
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story—she has made herself very beloved
in Eastworld, even in the short time she
has been there. I asked her, first of “all,
about her life in general. Then, without
in any way indicating the object of my
visil—at that point—I led the conversation
up to the subject of the Palestine ‘discov-
ery. Of course she had heard of it, and
knew all the details. The rector had
preached upon' it, and the whole village,
so it seems, was in a ferment for a week
or €0. Then, in both ehurch and the dis-
senting chapels—there are two-—the whole
thing died away in a marvellous manner.
Thae history of it was extremely interesting.
Every one came to gervice just the same as
usual, life went on in unbroken placidity.

that Sir
vately at Jerusalem. Miss Hunt was in-
structed to write to him under the name
of the Rev. Robert Lake, and she did so,.
thinking that ‘his incognito was assume

owing to the kind of pleasures he.was pur-
suing, and especially because of his recent
knighthood. But in a week’s time Miss
Hunt has asked me to go down to East-
world again, as she has hopes of getting
other evidence for me. She will not eay
what this is likely to consist of, or, in
fact, tell me anything about it. But she
has hopes.”

“This is of great importance; Gortre,”
said Sir Michael; “we have something defi-
nite to go upon.”

“I will start again for Jerusalem with-
out loss of a day,” said Snence, -his whole
face lightng up and hardening. at the!
thought of active occupation.

CHAPTER XXIIIL
What It Meant to the World’s Women.

In her house in the older, earlier Vie-
torian rembants of Kensington, ~Mrs.
Hubert Armstrong sat at breakfast. Her
daughter, a pretty unintellectual: girl, was
pouring out tea with a suggestion of fipr
pancy in her manner. The room was grave
and somewhat formal. Portraits of Mat-
thew Arnold, Professor Green and Mark
Pattison hung upon the sombre, olive
walls,

She was opening her
the envelopes carefully
knife.

“Shall ‘I give you eome more tea, !
mother ” the daughter asked in a some-
what impatient voice. The offer wae de-

Jetters, cutting’
with a silver

contemptuously

The fishermen, who compose the whole
population of the village, absolutely re-
fused to believe or discuse the thing. So
utterly different from townspeor le! They
simply felt and knew intuitively that the
«tatements made in the papers must be
uatrue. So without argument or Worry
they ignored it. Miss Hunt said that the
church has been fuller than ever before,
the people coming as a sort of stubborn
protest against any attack upon the faiti
of their fathers. F¥or her own part, when
she realized what the news meant or would

mean, Miss Hunt had a black time of tex
{ ror and struggle. She is a womh with a
good brain, and 328" hce what it would

Hrcan to @y, Her own words were in-
finitghy” pathetic. ‘I went out on the
fands,” she said,
Then when T was tired out I eat down and
cried. 1o think that there would never be
any -Jesus any more to save poor givle.
“When I told her what we thought she
began at once by eaying that from what
she knew of Llwellyn he would not stop
at euch wickedness. ae thie. She caid that
{he only cared for two things, and kept
them quite distinct. When he is working
he throws his whole heart into what he
is doing, and he will let no obstacle stand
tin his way. He want=s to constantly as-
 sure himself of his own pre-eminence in
llli_a work. He must be first at any cost.
| When his work is over he dismisses it ab-

‘and walked for miles. |

clined, and the girl rose to go. “'m off
|now to skate with the Tremaines at
| Henglers,” she said, and hurriedly Teft
| the room.

Mrs. Armstrong sighed in a gort of
placid wonder, as Minerva might have
sighed coming suddenly upon Psyche run-
ning races with Cupid in a wood,
turned to another letter. . :

It was written in firm, strong writing
on paper headed with eome officialslook-
ing print. /
THE WORLD'S WOMAN'S LE.—\GL'.E.

London Headquarters,
100 Regent Street, S. W.

Sceretary, Miss Paull.

“My - dear Charlotte—] should be ex-
tremely glad to see you here today about
lunch time. I must have a long and im-
portant talk. with you. The work is in &
bad way. I know you are €X
busy, but trust to see you
for conference are #fgent. Your affection-
ate Elgteee Catherine Paull.”
Ties Paull was a well known figure in
\what may be called “executive” life
lB\'Jth che and her elder sister, Mrs, Arm-
strong, had been daughters of an 'Oxford
tutor, and had become immersed in pub-
lic affairs early in life. While the elder
became a famous novelist and leader of
“cultured doubt,” the younger bad re-
mained unmarried and thrown hewself
with great eagernees into the moyements
| which had for its object the strengthen-
f woman’s position and the lighten-
England

\ing 0

ing of her burdens, no less in
than over the wole world.

The “World's Woman's League”. was
| a great nonsectarian eociety with ten-
| tacles all over the globe. The, Indian lady
| miesionaries and doctors. wheé worked in
| the zenanas, were affliated tp it. The Eng:
lish and American vigilagice societies for
the eafe-quarding of «itl, the women of

e
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ous sectional editors, possibly awith Miss
Paull alone.

As was natural, eo distinguished an ex-
ample of the “higher woman’’ as Mrs.
Armstrong was a great help to the league,
and her near relationship the secreary
made her help and advice i constant re-
quest. 6

As &he entered her sister’s room ehe
was beaming with satisfaction at the mem-
ory of the past few weeks, and anticipat-
ing with pleasure the congratulations that
would -be forthcoming.

The two women greeted each other af-
fectionately. Then Miss Paull eent away
her eecretary, who had been writing with
her, expressing her desire to be quite
alone for an hour or more,

“1 want to discuss the report with you,
Charlotte,” eaid Miss Paull, deftly pour-
ing some hot water into a green stone-
ware - teapot.

She made a movement of her arm and
pointed to a emall adjacent table on
which _ were arranged various documents
for inspection,

The novelist followed the glance, curi-
ously disturbed by the sadness of the
other's voice and the Dbitterness of her
manner. “Show me what you mean, dear,”
she said.

Miss Paull got up and went to the
table. “I will begin with points of local
interest,” ehe eaid, “that is with the
English statistics. In regard to these 1
will call your attention to a branch of

| Leonard Allison and Fred. H. Wright—
leaving as survivors, in addition to Mr.
! and Mrs. Dawson, Henry A. Powell, Hed-
ley. V. Williston and Matthew R. Knight.
Prior to marriage, Mrs. Dawson was Grace
A. Lockhart, daughter of the late Edward
Lockhart, of St. John (N. B)

gT. JOEN MAN AMONG
SEVEN DROWNED FROM
PARRSBORO SCHOONER

-

Tampa, Fla., Dec. 96—The three-masted
schooner  Sakata, of Parmsboro (N. 8.),
has been wrecked and ite enmtire crew of
at least seven men drowned except Mate
John F. Wiiliams, of St. John (N. B)
The drowned included Joan Conlon, man-
aging owner of the schooner, and his &on,
both of Parrsboro; John Cox, of St. John,
the steward, and four men.

The wreck was reported by Captaix
Lermond, of the schooner Helen Thomas,
which arrived at, Port Tampa today frow
Galveston. Captain Lermond first sighted
the capsized schooner on Dec. 23. He sent
a boat containing his eecond officer and
five men to the wreck.

The men found Mate Williams clinging
to the vessel and he had been without
food or drink for four days. Hunger had
forced him to eat a portion of his oilcoat.
Williame has practically recovered from
his experience. The wrecked echoonel
was bound for Havana.
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