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" By gad, boy, yoii are a bigger foolt han 1 took you for."

the summer. 1've just now corne [rom the agent who
said someone bad the key ont, so 1 came up to see if 1
could happen to run across the individual-and bere 1
flnd someone in possession. WeiI, whoex er yon are, you
bad better step ont mighty quick."

Larry feit the floor slipping aw ay from him. For a
second-but only a second, bie was nonplussed.

"Look ont therc Wbat arc yon trying to do ?" as
the man attempted unsuccessfully, to, pass 1dm and enter
the bouse. "Vou miust lue off your head, nian ? Whbo aire

you anyway ? 1 happen to lie Pinkertoti."
"Ho, ho !Von are, are you ?' The stranger's voice

was growing unnecessarily and even unpleasantly noîsy.
"Weii, I happen to know MUr. l>inkerton, and lie is on the
ocean just now you"

"Look here," thundered Larry, as loudly as lie dared,
"if you know my brother that doesn't say you know
me. And I have the privilege of uising bis bouse this
sumrmer. And wbat's more, as an inspiration seized him,
"if you don't want to get smalipox yon had better clear
out." With a terrifled ejaculation, the would-be tenant
was down the steps and giaring at Larrv froin a sale
distance.

"Smalipox !" be shrieked. "Then wbv (iîdnt you tell
me sooiner, and bow dare you keep the disease bere in the
city ? li report this at once to the beaith office-l'il go
down to Iludson's office at once aîîd find otît about this."

"Ail rigbt, do !ami you'Il be quarantined with us,''
laughed Larry, wbo now bad the game in bis own bands.
"That will lie fine !I lijustring up Hudson and put
him on, and be'll sec that you are detained tiiere. Or
you migbt come rigbt in herenow. The doctor is inside
and we've ail got to leave bere to-niight."

With a whîite face the stranger stamniered bis regrets
and quickly waikcd away witb trembhiig steps.

" Oh, Jemnima !" exelaîmed Larry, as he re-eiuterci the
house and weakly flopped on a bail seat w'hiie bc nopeîd
his forehead.

"Sylvia, do you know that this is an isolation hos-
pitai and we are ail suddenly taken down with diph-
theria-no, smallpox ?" and with a satisfied grin on bis
face, be described the encoumter.

"Weil, 1 expect we are tbrough witb that chap any-
way. But how about Patrick-good beavens," iooking at
his watch, "do you know, it is six o'ciock ?"

"Ves," whispered Sylvia. "You go and ask bim and
Tomt to stay for tea. Because 1 knew sometbing like this
would happen and I brought along a basket of provisions
(rom homne, and it's ail ready now."

" Sylvia," in a tone of unbounded admiration. "you
are an angel, and I'd kiss you if 1 weren't a married
mani," and with a beaining countenance Larry retiirne<i
to, the drawing-room where Doris in an agony of sus-
pense was nobly struggling to fie entertaining.

"Well, now," said Larry cbeerfully, "l'un rid of the
plumber, and the maid says dinner is ready. Von 'lljoin
us, of course, Mr. Lawless ? We will couisider it an
bonour, won't we, Dor ?"'

"Oh yes-why, of course," was the confused acknow-
iedgement fromn Doris, as wÎth wondering eyes, half re-
sentful and half dying-to-know, she looked into Larry's
eyes.

"Look here, Dor," in an undertone wbiie Tom and
Mr. Lawless were finishing a discussion. "If you look.at
me like that-Good Heavens, girl, ll kiss you-and 1
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cln, too, hecause vou see a man iluay icle<l' iss bis
%vife.",

"Larry, if von (lare !" ani lier eyes spoke volumes.
Doris hurried- front the room presumably filed with
houscwifely anxieties for the dmnner, and after the shoel<
of qeeing Sylvija in cap and apron, she gave vent to bier
peut-up feelings.

"Sylvia Bryan, if hie doesnl't go the verv minute din-
ner is over-l'il-V'il scream. Oh, but y ou are a (lear.
S-clvia, what would we have donc witbout you ?''

The dlimier, al)eit a cold one, prox cd a great success.
It w as (lifficuit for the cornsiirators to keep their faces
nuder control, for the crisis now heing past, the bottled-
np nerx es w ere reiiciiiiig at the continucil suppression
AI] went welI uintil after the cofice ('ips had heen l)assed
aroun(i. The coniversation had been geucral whien sud-
deniy Mr. Laxicss pulied ont his watch.

'BV Tox c, 11\Ir. Stauîiitoi,'' lie exciainicd, (do y0ti
know, von and vour wife hav e mnade things so exceed-
ingiy pleasant for mce that I quite forgot 1 was going to
take that 8.30o train. l'Il have to stay in town ail niglit.
I wonder now," looking doubtfuily fromn one to, the other,
"if you couid possibiy put me uip over nigbt. I do so
abomÏnate strange hotels."

Tiiere was a second's oininous silence. Sylvia, who
had been demurelv waitig on the table, 'with linseemly
haste retired to thie kitchen.

"W hv 'vliv- certainlv-wh3,, yes, of course, iiclighted
to put von it p ch, I>or ?'' tloundered I.arry in a dazed
Voice.'

But IDoris wa s ignoxnîinionsly choking over bier cofcee
andl su(l(enly bolted froin the room.

"Wcii, sir, the taict is,'' began Larry dcsper.îtely,
that-''

"1101(1 on, Larrv !'' and Toin, expioiiig with his
laughter, mnade bis ëxît ly, the door w~hich was swai)w-
ing the confedera tes otie by <ne.

Larry eyed the door-knob longingly wliîle 1Mr. Lawicss
iooked in amazernent after the retrcatinig figure, an<i thien
glanced at Larrv for an explanation.

"The fact is' sir," b]urted out Larry, "I gness you
mÎght as weIl fire me right away. I-oh, I don't know
how to tell you, but I've plaved a beastly joke on yoLl.
You see-" and iii a confusion of words, the confession
fromn start to finish was out.

At first there was an ominous frown on the forebcad
of Mr. Patrick Lawiess. But as the storv continuied aiid
Larry franklv ownled 111 to bis mis<ieeds, the frown dis-
appeared andi a very, very kind and amused ligbit kindled.
in the deep-set grey eyes. Larry sharuefacediv eyeing the
table-cloth suddenlly lookcd P~atrick straight in tbe eyes,
and was amazed to sec a -,mile Iiuttering abount the
hroad, good-natured mouth.

"And you men to tell mie, sir," in a severe tone,
"that that little girl is flot your wife ?

"No, sir !"
"Tiien by gad, my bov," with a tbump on tlue table

to exuphasise bis remarks, "'vont are a bigger fool than 1
took you for, and if you take my advice you'Il flot waste
an bour before von nuake ber promise she soon wiil be
vour wife." 1

"Why why-I'vc been trying for montlis, sir

"'Trying, inan ? Make lier ! Tell ber site bas got to,
and if neccssary, tic her hand and foot and carry bier off
to the parsoni."

"And," hie continued, "yon-7yout stole tbis bouse ? Oh
Larry, my boy," with a reuniniscent chiuekie, "vou are a
worthy son of your father."

"My father ?" in a tone of surprise, for there bad
been no mention of any former aicqnaintance.
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