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'Mistaken Idlentity
By W. R. Gilbert

NHE r!"M wam _uncommonly sng
~Iwith-'its*goôd*flre,,diia*n curtains,
Aand l-bae' e f toliacco smokc-. out-

side the'--windèhowh ed,- and I -as p)er-
fectly happy lu the' thought thàt I ueed
not turn -but. I,]had- li-ved in tents for a
long .' inle-in Africa-and home wvas
very pleasant just'ow. It isit't every
feilow'w]Ïoýifiiidii-himgel1f, without. any
notice sudden1ly, blogss9rn out, into a'man
of property,Ibut :such'h ad corne to me-
a magnificent ýpropr y in lieuofa
engineering job.

Had neyer bad- the- time nor the
monay toI thiný, of matrimony; *'noW,
everyoue*hurhed it at my 'head. I must
marry, I was tqld, if .ouly to provide'a
mistress for-the Manor House, someone
to' wear. the family diarnonds..

But whera was I ýto find a suitable
mat o among' the fashionable
ladies, who were no9v honoring -wt

tbeir.atteutions-not 'much! Not arnong
thé~ few wornan I had-hitherto met, un-

Strange what.pictures sometimes form
in.te' fire, pictures. of a past I had
tbought utterhy 'forgotten. And yet only
thatvery day I had corne upon the-
phétograph. Turning over some papers
I had lef t whau I departed for Africa, it
had slipped from a pocket, and ay
before me, the.swvaet smiiing face and
radiant-eyes, meeting mine, with a look
of ecome.

How,.crazy I bad beau about bier-
three years ago. Wheu out of civiliza-
tiob shefilhed -my dreams thougli I had
neyer. seen lier; -ior knowing anytbing
about lier. "Whiat awfuh drivel," one
says.,

Dreains, not drivel. Good oId Jiminy
Lang b'adbeen camPing with me wben
th e pictura turned up. He tossed it over
to me.'' . :

"Nice ookiug, girl" lhe-said.
"Very ! P I -could not ' say' less or more

for .. the , minute, -thée.'face ,took such a
grip of, me.- -1 recaliedzmy abrupt ques-
tion.'.

"'Wbo, is she Y"'
'1Dýn't khow,; may be.a churn of my,

sistern I must:ask Jean about bier."-'
flutý-he neyer àsked 'Jean, 'for a week

ater 'e le was '.dea 'of fever. And I kept
the hôtgrapi.-flàd' buiit aIl kinds of

dreamii castlis about.'lier in my leisure.
hours-,iien I bad niothing to do but to
dréam.' No tbing- to .ook' forward to.
And' now, 'fate -bad 'turned. the wheél - of
fortune, and I had corn e home to riches
and pdNar.. And:. thie photograph had
turned,,up again; and Iwasbeginning ta
reahize what ,an idiot)ic 'thinig I hâd dane

Iwas sick of reading-tba storm had
abated-Icoudn't waste the evening by p
going to' meap. No! -I rust go out. And '
tlien as 'I got up, one- of tbe, cards an 0
the mantel sheif eaugit 'my eye.

Mrs. Walte r Hudson
"At, Home"

Wednesdays, 9 o'clok -Bridga & Music
To-day was Waduasday.
The Hudsons were my near ueighbors.

I bad met liera nce, and liked bier.' He,
too, seemed a good fei low. I recalled bis
pleasant informaI invitation:

"Drop in sometirnes,- old 'chap, andsmoke a pipe. You play bridgeY Good!
Ahways glad to see you, do't stand on
cere many.")

By Jove, I'lh takehini at hi, word;
il drap in to-night. *

It was not.more than a mile te the
Hudson's'place.- Only a very faint glirn-
mier of liglit showed through the trees
as 1 approachad-so hlitia ight'rather
surprised 'me. Alh the long rows of
Wvindows, botli upstairs -and down, w-are

dark. I pulled the bell-lt peaied faintlyin a distant part of the house, and then
there was silence. Sucli a strange carie
silcnce-no sound of'laughter from the
bouse, no strains of music..

I wvaited, haîf wondering whether I
had made some hideous mistaka; but
tiii, "'as the Hudson's place, and thei
caIrd distinctiy said Wednesday at ninej

liotsteps lu tbe hall!
A boît drawn back, a key turned.

Ti. -'vIocked up early. The door swung
ope!,, I saw a ighted hall, I wahkid ln
-",1ý(v :e to ask if' Mrs. Hudson w-as atE

homie.' I turnad to divest- ryselfC
and coat, to lay aside my stick whe

"What do yau want Y" àaid ' a
voica witli a shiglit tramor in it.

I looked again. And then I'sa
stared shamelessly.

'Instead of the stolid forrn of 'a i
I expected to sec, there stood, her'
StÛR on the door, a girl. A shight si
acreature, with big dark eyes and
ing bair.

She wvas dressed in same thicki
stuf-the liglit fehI 'full on a beai
face. Such soft, red lips, such humÉ
eyes, l¶xed au Me wlth a kind of't(
But it was uot that wbicli seut
blood tbundering to rny bead-it
the fact that a miracle bad liappene

The original of the photograpli
before me, in the flesli.

She was fouud!
"I have core-",I stopped shoi

was about to say "to sec you,'
hastiiy substituted "to sec Mrs. Hu(
She is at home, of'course Y"

The girl looked at me so strangE
once more I was struck with the si]
of the bouse. I saw dim. staircasE
wide vestibule, lights turned low, it
al veypuzzliug.

"Wilya u corne this wvay, phea
said the unknown. I fohhowed ber
she pusbed open a door, and uroti(
me to enter; then ivas about to1
and speak when-

On the Sanda--A Favorite Forn

The door ivas slarnred to in my fa
Iheard a boit shoot home. I was
prisaner in a smaîl roani bung roi
with coats. There wvas no windot
'nhy ona dim iight from a lamp.
What maduess *as this Y I kuoci

ludly on the door. I called out:
"I say,.what does this mean Y You

made some mistake; open the d(
lease.".
No answer. Only a sof t footsti

Iying away to silence. What on car
'as the meaning of my imprisaumen
Vhat did sha take me for? Y Wbat w
'rong in the bouse?
Had I in mistaka corne to a priva
mnatie asyluni. I scouted the ide.
naew this was Hudson', housa. I was
,ha riglit bouse sure enougli. But whe
aere the Hudmo'-their servant
That was the meaning of the extr
ýdinary treatment by the girl I bad
ng desired to find Y
There was, mystery witbin rnystery
hat thougt-for wliat was she doii
.re ?
I knocked again. I calied. louder the
efora.
No auswar. Only that patrifyir
ilnce.
Thare was no means of escape.
Time passed on, ten o'clock struel
aen cheveu-I heard a dlock in the dij
ince. It grew abominably coid. ThuE
last I heard welcome voicas. I dasb<

tthe door, someone wvas speakingc
ie other sida of it.
"You've got him ?" Hudson's voiL
tl a note of excitamant in,it.
"Yas. A bell rang. I opeund the o
*e walked in. before I could may or d
,ything. Ha behavcd juat sa8 we wer

p

w

ti

th
tgi
a
a

th

wvi

an

warned hie might. He actually asked take as well," I said ýwhen we.-were. sit-
for Mrs. Hudson. 0f course, I was more 'ting' in the lihrary, reeàhrneits .b 1retor less prepared. ýus,:"becau9e I was aýsked to corene"Y-es-and then"l- Wednesday niglht for bridge and musîcý- *

Of h at.7 "Wý_l, I showed, him into -the clèak and herej -am." --~-room, and shut the door on hirn . He i, "My. dear chap, I arn mjolly sorry. Busolt locked in!" yoir see .it's the first and third Wéd*96Then. followed a gurgle of delicious da7 s . This is the'secotkd."
ELred- laugtr-her voice. BY jove, you -doý't say so. The ~

"But, I say-how splendid of you! I. was uik in the irror aidthe werdb
butier shall.never. fo'rgive you for liaving prie- 'Ilfrt .ahd 'third' àst,,hav~e-beoeubIjidp.
'hand tically lef t you alone in th .e bouse. What But"-niy eyes fell on-flelen Fb-I
dhp of tune did Sirnpson leave Y" ca't say, Im sory-infaet I'rn glad-I:
curi- e"Just about dark. The -wfre came came.".

wlien hier was at tea. 0f course, I let Was it fancy, or did 'she really eay,-in
wbitebm go;' his mother is dying. 1 did- quite a* how voice "So a'rn-I?" .

utifu rigbt " 1I pent'tlhe pheasanteast eveng oLWiy
'os"Ves, (if -course; -but we.neyer thoûght iife. The wrong niâht'? Net abit,Ôf»it.

,error. of your-beliTrg aloîre -heriB. The- maiidsp i s'h rg h ih!
ttesuppose, bad gonelto bed. Not thrat they I had taken the road to teHuçlAb14ýs

was would be any use, anyway a.oo121ytie9 nc.ha ilt$.W.1d "Yes, I, told thern to go., I 'expected friendship for thern had wonri ~
stood flo 0oe; but ILarn ghad you and Isabel, creased, whUe as for 'Helen-wel s4Zare back, though 1I was going. to téle-' IJlen,the woman. . I,hàd toldhr ' 16j' hà

phone the police. He couldn't, do any- hotdgraeh, *which turned' oietô, i
,rt. I tbing hocked up in. the.choak room. I; been' sent to in dea.~~u~ itp.

but knew hie was safeenough la there. had it$" Itold Hee-ahd''uea'ttQ_
idson. "I should tik 'so. W el, 1now I1 tHu-ay-I'ô d 'hémight e *i
ely- police-tbey'hh be mute here in'- a mnthetm.î~qW;ote~,btîtin

lence Isabel,.there's nothing to qp!ake.,*&about. st r~e fIer'o-Iee' ~es"am-goihg to'-Aùstralla neit-imo$u,es, a Look at, Helen she's as cool as'-a cuclim- hsidaupy'-
was bier 'after securing the bold,'bad burgiar. "Wit 'or" a skeaghant.'There's the bel-ýtb7e police.* That jou, "To'live' wlth 'a btother iad- hjs pfse V" constable? Good; corne ahong in.'1e ve woaéQtteer, as caught your man-at least Miss Faber. Wi. ae hreed . I ci'il't lf moevioed bas! Shé locked'him in the Pe ftn hogh o gln, omno.:

turn Here you are!" r on'od t"' '

A key turîied, the'door vas flung open. amYou're 'o d t. Hln entiaoyu
I atyou far more hn ,..yý

brothier. . He 'has a. wlfý ¶.ia 1
stay with' 'me. ,Won'tyu.sa
sh )Ïé if you're just , nô?

9hrn sorry, fon'. myseif. I am bçaat1é[ièllih, Iîai thinking - o4y ýof -iày oiM
happineàs. -But Estili I do .l1èeie4 o"
nlak4ýyou' liappy',tbo. ,'::y'ôu .t '

yu'peued ace.'.:~ ' '

portrait? ,If' no, 'didt'it.; 'B7t'rl,dowv.
want. the"'original. ' W411h "Y'6u riM

tee.dd,'-:h the higit fromthe. hll 0< .tnt'
md ~~ ~ ~ l at tb circe of agerfacesthe to -

ced wth ~asortof ahinkinRintréat hat indo'od t von. , èfirl, ,

'va thing- ' ' ' of!Itla gily.at is;p Ino. Te cIWJde

to teae ofu selectntwit the foodoùg. fàa C r a
ep az 

zra Fto nsatabluesthe tberoinnte-he'all df' one nyus
ste dz liee.simply sed lkea nýsaelditehp o e b~ndrn

und at th eirétheo bonere'an -teebt*
I lf land ie ae loe wrnead r'j éeco' I ýy-.

ch"Surely I.t don'thigek énowwy iwa e etg.,wyf *gý-eY-ue"sv' takn-"She beeIn fed1 'n -' m"s
~a- hey ay veryne h, adoube in' do sof àt foa. f different hesd. à

mo worldesordewhe e-aparWS bcone a es ltte elpo'afy
inp "Oh, I say oflrdgeha, sI' r noawuly abon.o'
ng? soyl Ca't thI hw it culwav n te "The dctors ch akn' hier foond' eçvsoheedonst'al heo rig cnte-atimeWunl ial,oey s an, pt Rtùà(aý

yos ur man Gold fuigbt." and a toit.tenat alotheveryneaand 4ver,. e-tg Hudoodnighte sir, ygoopd nibta." covitteryl eu odtu. b ia
I anoter fora intean beshoaed nwad rosy-clie nd elty'ltk, Eeihnagbd hul e eyesgir stli lningto ber G ru

s-e suht mine in'te entraaty I '1teti apanthgodbs a.te? n n o T a bing asoIclarloed Alife b dvngber he'od mh needed ar- burgia ad eeyn cayandoubeinwrktherial t o keofpi wen'dhe bue ,sn inteihor bood in r-apa gentl7 iemaly terimal to b litl." leô"o-h*'nwayntering lybuseapagusticten' Tyhr.at Rea on." Narnide tgien byie "aiO h at heould ay I' ta on. anadianPostni1C. Windsor, Ont11iss F 1 aer beinlef t cargehaof t he tv oetrd haboeluttr? A4&C*e
r. ousemn.too me for . brgara a nd ape au om Uevry-neal atino.' Thq-
[o f ir*ath e r hfll y as seb. ro e gaienin etruc, hand fui fh.*àire oe "But r as ureyutere a n other mise. Int ros-t. nd- elty-te
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