
i 4« FROM THE HOUSETOPS
Dear-by caf&, always reluming to hi. post when the«U became .rres ,tibk. It „, hi, prartice to go tothe cheap and lowly caKs, place, where he wa, notLly

that he might find .olace in resorting to the cun that^.er., but neve, /or ., instant wa. hftempted to'd^tHe was too strong for that

!

Cunositj led him oae night to the restaurant of Jo-siah Wade He did not enter, but stood outside peer-
^g through the window. It was late at night anfoTdWade was closing the place. A young woman whomThorpe took to be his wife was chatting amiably wkb

fail to observe the furtive, shifty glances that Wade

:nLToupL"
""'^' '^^ '"^'^ ''-'-''' - *^^"«

tnn^Th''"'^'
^^'""^ ^^'""'^' **^** *^^ ^'^^t Of Temple-ton Thorpe s money would soon pass from Anne^s hands.A miUion and a half was gone. The time for the last

ZoT.rT T ^i.*PP'°""^^'°«- S^^ ^o»ld soon bepoorer than when she entered upon the infamous enter-

lh^{. . r7""x^ **^" '^"'^•'^ *« ^- '^^ house inwhich she lived. It was not a part of the purchase

TnTfV r.*""*";:^'
^^ *^^ ^"««^° ^^^ ^^ ">ade.and the right to sell it was forbidden her. But pos-sesion of It was a liability rather than an asset. Hewondered what she would do when it can., down to thehouse in which she lived.

« M^r T^ t^f
° he apostrophized himself as follows:

AmL?r ^ V" ?
"°'"'"^ *°^ ^' *his madness?Am I as George Tress yn was. am I no nobler than he?Or was he noble in spite of himself, and am I noble inthe same sense? If I am mad with love, if I am weak


