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The Baited Trap

in Five Parts by Edwin Baird

Is she your wife! but the words stock n his
throat
She's my sister,”’ said Bherwood, looking closely
st one of his pictures
A great billow of relief surged gratefully over
Hot He longed to say something that would ex
press bis joy. He locked st Bherwood with shining
eyes and sald
Do you mind me saying, Mr. Sherwood, that
your sister is the most beautiful girl I've ever
vf‘l'
Sherwood gladced up from the pieture he wae
studying. A smile edged his full lips
‘Not st all. Everybody who sees her says the
same thing
Bob became consclous of » sudden depression
Such & girl must bave many admirers —many sultorn
She's not engaged?'" he ashad qllk.'_'
Nherwood nodded briefly
““As & matter of fact, she Is; and 0 »
fellow 1 mest beartily detest ecar
Lawrie's his name, and be's & ne'er-dowell,
if ever there was one. '’
Bobi's frst fecling was like unto that of
a hungry dog who sees & beofsteak santehed
from him before he can sink his teeth inte

it He felt cheated, sbused He bd
while gaziag st Delore’s pleture, bullt »
pretly romages areusd bhimself He bad

hed ahond to the time when he and B
wood would be warm frieads; he bad ple
tured the day whea Bherwood would presest
him to his sister; he had seen himself mak
g love to Delores, and at last winning b
cat And sow his remance—a house of
arde <came cluttering sbout his cars, shat
ered by & word, It was reugh-rough! He
gused inte the dark eyen of the girl he had

wi, and, slmost wsconsciomly, sheok hie

sd with the slow sadasss of o whe silan »
eart breaking farewell

Nherwood sow threst asether photograph inle
bis hand. 1t was the one which Bherweod bad bose
pepecting narrowly

hat said the plump young wman, ‘‘lo the

ste |'ve decided to buy

For perbaps two seconds Bob lockhed st the phote
LTaph wilhoutl recoguising it without, indeed, even
saing Then, quite saddenly, bis ayes widensd,
and be drew & guick breath and beld It Somewhat
pically, what of his stter sheorption, b pet
he girl's pieture down and beld the siher to the
b And be shook bis head as If very bowildersd
You seem 1o know the place remarbed Nhor

"

w o od

Hob Jookhed at the reend faced yousg man steadily

for » moment He was gquite silent Al last

woistened bio lipe and spoke
s sald he 1 do haow I

farm

It's my fathar's

)

n the following day Beb ont the
he Padgar woodiet which adjoined his fatherS
farm on the south, chimbed & wooden fence. ad
tramped scress & wheat feld o an oM ke Tet
arn, where he found his father cxamining the testh
n the fading lght. Thers was 30 o
any of the hired men, which was somewhai
On bis way (o the bars Bob passed ot the
severs wibhatidiage for & basty lnspecilon, and e
foun sntiful evidence of bumper croge. In fast
from sile to bayricks, snbalad the vary
sarit of prosperity And It was this which
2 frows of worry 1o s Pate . "- '

peeived on the train on route 10 Wissensia from
was sow taking deflnite shape in his mind

No lelogram had presaged his home coming, and
ot Nin father, o spare, raw boned mas of MMy, with
s Lrieh red face and shaggy eyshwows, evinced »e

AL twilight

f » barreow

sirange

rvetyihing

Ay

riae a1 sight of M cither 414 boe show maeh
s lnees

Howdy, Beb e sald sxtending & lealbhery
rend Just gt ot

I came strnight bore from the stalies, '’
bk Walked . Whare b sveryhedy ™’

The senior Yotes, feigaing an interest in the bar
row, 4i4 st look st bis s

‘Al gene, Beb, ‘copt your ma ad me. I'm
sollln’ o

b placed bis valise ou the floor and balf sented
bimself on & plow baadie

So | wnderstand, '’ be sald quistly. A Mr
Sharwoad of Pearis told e "'

Even thin 4id set gtartle the o man. Ne loabed
wp slowly drawing the back of bis bony basd sarem
bis brow o familiar gesture

I thought Miely you'd haow of Mz main’ -

v sad Mm Bead ot 1he same plase fn Ohisage
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