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" Ho stared. ab bee_ blankly

| his hand,came up as if unmﬁxngly
he whispered

“Thank _you!”
hoarsely.

The old gentleman aceompanied :‘u::tt:; ::y know % rudb

tlnm to the outer door.

than a week, MI

““You mustn’t let her be disa; r— it. When I would

{ pointed in her protege—eh, Keen ¥’

‘he obse with his hand on his

sway my scruples
‘whisper, ‘I %mk )‘0‘«

houlder)\ young man shook "Keon, brought m'

 his head,) and ‘passed out with righ

muttergd expressions of gratitude.

‘faith dl’: nlt.

seemed stupefied by his good|ed that a alan' on

fortune. -

you have won,

In the road, at a short dutau'eo not divulge, or nu

from the house, he stayod ; T my o A pur-
quite a long tims he mqh m ydnn Now kiokho out!®

working features and clenched loger role !rom his_chair,

bands. Then slow]y he went on.
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: hu hands
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her by the shon_

seerr whs.t he. i'eally

thq little tell-tale flash hﬁ
sufficient answer, a.nd‘,
cause of it uhe. mvttatmn;‘

on. Roger.. ““In & short tlme you |
will have nothing to learn from_

‘me. What do you say?’

4 "1 cannot accept!’” The answer
nd}ome. halting}; | e
1. Roger w&tc‘ged the worhng face, f :
_,andfor a time he did not speak. |
. “‘No !’ he said presently. “Will|>

she ‘smdl quietly.
an stood with averted gazé.

'.l‘hank you, Misg Jameson!” he}

murmured huskily.

f Roger Jameson pulled at his
digar thoughtiully

e “"You iquite understand, Keen1¥

o ry he said: pointedly. #“The man ‘who
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| Thomas leaned forwa.rd in. his m
 seat, and stared at Jhim wddeyed
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"t hoarsely.

“Bhall I put it that the Iatent
instinots of theé gentlema.n forbid,
Mr. Thomas Wilson?' suggested
{the old manufaeturer quietly.

The young man started to  his
feet, ‘and stood with clenched hands
ﬁghtmg for control.

““What a despicable cad you must
think me!”’ he cried.

“T can make allowances,”” said
Roger. ‘‘To a  clever, ambmous
fellow the idea you a;dopted of
gaining acoess to my works in or-
der to acquire valuable informa-
tion for the firm of which one day

you hoped to: be a junior. partner—i.

my competitors in business—would
appeal as smart. It was a very
pretty scheme, Thomas, only mar-
red by the fact that some time ago |
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| the wriggling, sobbing
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The woman did not desert- thc
house party; her  two chastisers
were sweetly ammbl;e to her for the
remainder of the visit, and, to their
deiight, and everyone else s amaze- '
ment, the chea yefused  to. play
cards again during the remainder
of her visit at that especial country
house. :
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The prisoner in the dock lookea
icarefully at the first witness called
against-him. “Then he turned to the  *
judge‘and’ said: ““My lord,; ‘is-this -
man going to give evidence against

tme?’ ~ “Yes,’' was the . ieplyi

“Then L plesd guifty-—not that
am guilty but-I wigh to jsave. . hive
from committing perivyy.’
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