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“The. mistress’ of the house was
amazéd at these simple details. But
she,made no further inquiry. She
was seized with a sudden impulse; a
“langing to uncover the child, handle
af, caress it. But instead she made
Some futile inquiry. Would the child
take any injury from its exposure
1o the cold—the night— the journey?
She had heard him ery.

“ ‘No, it.won’t hurt him.’ !

#“As tho nothing could hurt him;

tho -her affection for this child,

t o_f its own wvirtue, put him bes
"%ond injury; was in | itself all-pro-
tective.

“And then she repeated what she
said at the cow-barn:

pifning on

shme so
f Gy \
do 'you me ‘v,;”‘ Ve

* the mental conception
the womdn, that she flowed into »
wae enveloped by the figure beh:
her, becoming a part of it. Now wh
was that?” y .

“Good nedvens,” said:the doctor,
“how do I know?” o

Presently the man went on.

“I suppese,” he said “no one knows
The human mind itself is /as pro-
found a mystery as the moving im-
pulses behind it. It is no use to
assemble 4 lot of names. 1 know all
tabout §t, She went Tight into events
that were as real as amy actual
events of life. She saw the life that
she was going into on this'night just
as accurately as anything that she
had ever lived through. She saw it
just as clearly as tho she werc look-
ing in through a window upon it.

“She saw a woman hurrying about
the tables at Monte Carlo, forcing
her way through the crowds of peo-
ple, searching among the players
everywhere, through the gilded salons
peering into every corner, into every
face. Finally at the doox to the tables
of the trente-et-quaragse she stopped,
as tho stricken rigid."A man, stoop-
ing over, was putting down some gold
pieces beside a girl

“The girl was young, but the man
was older than he was, tonight; his
dark hair had a tinge of gray in it;
his firm, sun-tanned face showed
purple veins; the jaw had grown
heavy. That’s how she said he look-

“‘1 don’t. know what made him
cry.’

“The mistress of the house made
Some vague apology to cover her ah-
esnce from the room, and went out.
This was madness. What was happen-
ing to her firm fiber? The night was
agvancing. Matters could be no long-
er delayed. She must pull herseli to-
zether. She went over to a closet in
the diningroom, poured out a glass
of liqueur, and drank it off.

.“It had been brewed by the monks
ol Chartreuse before France doomed
them to exile, and given to her as a
bit of treasure. The potent liqueur
revived her spirit of revolt, her will
to adventure. She would pack the art-
icles she required and go. What had
2 Woman of the hills to do with her.

e had provided shelter, food, com-
fort for the night. Her obligations

he paused, considering swiftly

?:“lfetlg}mc she should take: gowns, |

- ha"(;l' Ng, the gowns had been pur- '

db t(h with her'hushzlml's money,

ilede lewels given by him. She

bon ,.‘ t !’l(‘l' features Lt‘n.\‘("honor

: o-t lleves—as one would cut a

ktLt“and respect the coins in the

EL: i):f\e‘th(‘ vn-tlnu!h Murder! 71t

: 'ery nearly that. This man
fgh‘?(’r.! What would he do?

: (. did not permit herself to re-

¢ 20wns, the jewels could re-
o veﬂ\‘veould not need them. For-
i z-‘dvm:)tne with whom she went
ip t.h ‘.ure had possessions as

"1¢ one she abandoned.
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moved?

“She saw the opera in Paris; A
woman, this same woinan, Sat-in o
box. She was alone. AlLout her were
the beauty and splendor o¥ Paris; the
gorgeous extravagance of the opera,
vast, heavenly music. But she did not
regard it. Her eves wandered, fur-
tively, desperately, everywhere
through ' the \immense crowned arc
beyond her. Then she got up, went
out of thebox into the foyer, and
looked down over the balustrade of
the stairs; below a girl, a gamin from
Montmartre, was smiling up at that
same timé-changed man,. concexled
partly by the screen of:a pillar.”

There'was a moment of silence,

The doctor was leaning forward in
his chair. He was trying-to n
the figure before him tn the
He was beginning t6 uhdes
story. He thought }
man was. He had s
low deck when he h
ed on the yac
'man, at least, Was n 1
It had happened: What.thel
this storv had <een wa
she had escaped. but thi
not escaped it. He had 1i
was here, he sat ‘there #n the
with these phyzical ewid
him, and now suddenly he
a sort of desperate @hers
thick voice: L 4

“No duty. no obligationTi®8Whe: o
vow is kept! You can’t deny the yeais.,
their toll of you. License makes way
for license. And she saw. her own
face—what ' it would have heen——
peering over the rail of the balus-
trade. It was awful! The soft, straw- {
colored bair, harsh with henna; the
eves, crow-footed; rouge, steneil,
every futile device.”

The \':)ir(' changed. The heavy em=
otion slipped out of it. It went on
with the narrative,

 “The woman in the silence, in the §
dim light of the butler’s pantry, put
out-her hands in a great gesture of |
rejectiopn, Then she began to stagger
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thick dark,

the Doctor; “the. with the mule,
‘the child, what had become of them?"
Did not the-man watching at the s&ﬁ: ¢

hem ', when they entered? ||
What became of them?” cFad

The voice of the dying man became.
stronger; it took on almost the firm-
ness ‘and the vigor of health, . -

“It's the 1 according to ‘St.
Luke,” he ‘that I wished you to

Nativity according to that Gospel. -

’g-l--p- L L) d}

rt's

s ] e

]
remermber. I é?‘an the”story o '“‘“Fldﬁmofwbwfhl

“Jesus of Nazareth —was born

Bethlehem of Judea when Joseph and

' - Al - for COUGHS. COLOS 3
Mary journey into that village to be. -' “)‘R HITIS

taxed. You see, Doctor '

The voice ceased as tho fingérs had ‘.-m,...- »

closed -on ‘the throat.

The doctor knew what had hapepn-
ed, but he did not move. The detach- '
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O more run-down “B”
Batteries; no more
fussy, expensive storage
battery; no more hydro-
meter or voltmeter for
testing batteries; no more
battery charger; no more
rheostats and blown-out
tubes; no more fussy wiring
or unsightly connections. It
seems almost uncanny!
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