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manager-well, like ail managers-can't be expected to
know everything.

The appearance of Chandler on the scene, however,
caused a new phase in the condition of affairs and the
annoyance of the last week gave way to supreme inde-
pendence on Lauira's part. On the other hand Hermann
Crutts, as bouse manager, began to impose those petty
exactions on the cornpany which can be so irritating to the
bohémien life of the profession. And the company-well,
blamed Laura. For was niot Hermann Crutts the son of
the owner, fairly well off and not bad Iooking. If hie
wished to spend bis mnoney on a cold bird and a bottie and
wanted Laura to kcep hiim company, why said they,
shrugging their shoulders, didn't she have a littie scnse
and accept his hospitality.

In the meantimie Bob Chandler tried his hand at float-
ing somne mining propcrties on the British market, and
when not so eaîgaged, made himnself generally agreeablc
to those about the thcatre. As a resuit it 'vasn't long
hefore everyoile in the comipany wvas ready to swe-ir by
hlmii. This wvas doubly irritating to Crutts, who liad taîkca
a violent dislike to him and didn't hiesitate iii cxpressing
at. Tlhus niatters stood uintil l)ecemibcr, when one evcning
before the curtain rang tap Bob found him hiectoring Laura
about lier Ilsupposed relationi,' and insiuuatiaîg that hie
didn't wisli to have any rellection on the good name of the
Criterion. Naturally enoughi there wvas on!>' one course
for Chiandler to pur-sue, anda. lie carricd it out to the letter
by kicking Crutts off the stage. XVlicii the latter pickced
hirnself upl and separated the dust fron i s clothes lie sent

letter to Burchuai, tlue comipany's manager, oiyu
lmi that the Criterion wvould secure a îîew booking at

Newv Year's. 'Hien john Mortimier Burchon damniiec,
including cverything lu luis disgust fronu tlue star dlownl to
Chandler. After tlue play Laura shared lus disgust, aud
tic two togcther passed it on to Bob, who grimly remarkcd
that (.'rutts could go to hell or soane other likely place,
but it wasn't worrying linui aaîy as lie lîad foreseen some-
tlîing of this nature long ago.

ITlat's aIl righit Chiandler, but wlîat arc %V'e going to
do. VVe can't get a luouse at huis late hour," rejoined
Burchon resignedly.

IHold your luorses tlucrc, old iaii," " The Trend of
Events is hilled for the Royal Theatre, Ediubnurgh, froni
Ncw Year's on."

IlWhat 1" gasped Burchon and Laura together, 91you
do n't-''

"1Yep, got an option on it a monith ago, " Bob replied
laconically.

" 1And you neyer said a word about it, " pouted Laura
reproachfully.

"1 Weil, this business isn't my funeral, but 1 have
been expecting it, su thought 1 had better hold a hand for
Burchon while lie was playing."

When the rest of the company heard this they voted
Bob a trump, and by the latter's invitation had supper on
him, while hie apologetically explained that the kick was
worth ten suppers.

So it came about that on New Year's evening " The
Trend of Events " opened at the Theatre Royal ini the old
Scotch capital. During the next two months Laura visited
almost aIl the historic spots in this modemn Athens. On
one duil Saturday after the matinee shie had determined to
see Holyrood, so entering a coupé rode tbrougb the
drizzling ramn by way of Calton Hall. As she peered
through the rain bespattered window out on the muddy
road and almost forsaken highway, she shivered and
wished she bad gone to the hotel. .Away to the west the

Castle loomed up grirn and forbidding, its walls facing
sheer with the sides of the cliff and frowning down upon
the Princess Street Gardens below them. Her eyes
wandered fromn the distant landscape to the square regular
outlines of the prison of Dow Craig by the roadside. Itseemed almost to hem lier in hetween its massive masonry
and Calton Hill upon which the monuments stood looking
down defiantly upon the plains. TIje mist which had
gathered on the Pentland HuIs moved slowly Firthwardsp
now dropping lightly on Arthur Seat, now passing gently
over the Hill until it hovered above the silent city of Leith.

But here she was-as the coachman drove up along-
side the open archway of the Palace. Laura got out andrushed hurriedly through the rain and the entrance hall,waking the drowsy warder who saluted respectfull y forthe shilling which she had given hlm for the guide book.

The asshepassed through the cloisters of the openquadrangle almiost ran into-Mr. Hermann Crutts.
"IOh ! how you friglitened me," stammered Laura,tieu after a brief pause, Il What are you doing here ?"
Crutts looked at lier for a moment rather sullenly,tieui acting as if slue had made the first advances rep!ied,IDown bore getting the material for the staging of thecoronation play which we are putting on at the Criterion.''
IO-Ou !'' brielly replied Laura lu a toue which

plaitîly indicated that the subject was getting distasteful.
Crutts xvent on then lbastily, II Are you siglut-seeing,hec iuse if you are wluy 1 have a permit from the secretarygiving mie free access to every part of the Palace. Per-Iiaps we aîight se vhat we otherwise wouldn't,'' he con-cluded affahly.
I.aura didn't likce the idea of having suclu company asCrutts lu lier ranubles about this ancient structure, yetwhat was the difference. Tliere was no necci of beingrude, besides lie lîad permission to vicw tlîe private apart-

mc lits, anu opportunity wluich was tuot to be missed. TheIast argument dcterniined tlîe anatter so she started withluinu tlirough the chapel, gallery and varlous chambersonce occupied by Quecu Mary, Darnley and the murdered
miusician Rizzio. Finally they found themselves in QucenMary's private appartnmeats. Laura wvas just drawiîîgback from the secret stairway whîch Crutts had sbownlier when the hour gun on the fortifications of Inchkeitb
boomed suddenly out on the falling night. II Wby, it issix o'clock ; we must go," exclaimed Laura in dismay.

But as she turned to leave soniething was thrust intoher mouth while hier elhoyys were pinioned by a pair ofstrong amnis. Cmutts, for it was no other than he, thendrew a wide belt amounid her, and when he bad made italmost impossibe for her to niove, gazed sneeringly yetsensually upon her. Just then the heavy tramp of thewarder could be heard as hie made his rounds preparatory
to closing. Crutts dmagged hier baîf way down the stair-way and held hier close to hlm, taking the additional pre-caution to hold his other baud over hier mouth. Lauratried to resist in order tbat the warder might hear, but hiepmessed her so relentlessîy to hlm that she was almostsuffocated. The warder stuck bis head through tbe door-way of the room above and called IlAIl out," then listeneda moment for an answer, failing whicb bie closed the doorand lumbered beavily down the balls.

After bis footfalls had completeîy died away Cruttsbelped Laura Durward up the steps and into the roomnwbere bie seated bier near tbe window so that she migbtnot faint from tbe ordeal she had been tbrougb. Shegazed piteously up into bis face, but seeing its liard, setexpression looked teamfuîîy out the window. Seating him-self a short distance away bie lit a cigar and watched bier


