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comparison man Is a poor, lndla-rubbery article, wlth
almost offensive powers of recuperation. We can
lavent airships and discover Polos, but in love we
have to concedo their three-miliion-yoars-old su-
premacy. 1 coaceded it to Miss Gibbs, concedod it
handsomeiy, and warmed by bier roturaing considera-
tion, 1I bleated a little bieat a'bout my own sad
position.

l'Yeu see, I'vo been promising Fred It would al
bust up," 1 said. "As a person wbo bas outlivod a
whole row of prophets, 1 feit ît was a pretty saýfe
statoment. But 4t bas put me la an awful bole; Fred
holds. me respoasiblo, don't you know; in the Ia-
terests of peace and quiotness I beld hlm back from.
,taklg-er-"

sil T will nover bust ia our time," lnterrupted Miss
IGiIbbs. "At least, not from. any fault of the

Purpie Brother's, If that's what you meaa. I've had
hlm under a microscope too long not to know that
he's transparentiy sincero, transparently honest, and
se good that lt's a perpetual strain to keep up with

11 don't see bow that squares wlth his detainiag
Elinor,"1 1 said.

"Oh, ho's not detaining Elinor," Miss Gibbs pro-
tested. "Everybody Is as free as air. You must
try and do wbat you think rigbt, that's ail; and hoe
won't evon advise you wbat that Is, or puts you off
wlth a parabie. Ho says the curse of ail systems
bas been authority, reducing people to the lovel of
sheep."1

"'But Elino r is plning away for Fred," I said.
"Doesn't hoe see it, or doosn't hoe care?"

"To a person on the Purple Brothor's plano," re-
turned Miss Gibbs, "such tblngs are about as impor-

tant as the biunimlg of that fiy on the wiadow. No,
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S INCLAIR, however, it appear-
ed, had flot yet finîshod bis examination.
11Wil you pull down the window-curtains ?" he
dlrected.

As Connery, reachiag &cross the body, complied,
the surgeon took a matchbox from hie pocket, and
glancing about at the threo othors as though te
select fromn them, the one meat likeiy to be>an effici-
ent aid, ho, banded It te Baton. "WiUl yeu help me,
please ?"

"What is It you want dono ?"

"Strike a iight and hold it as I direct-thon draw
It away slowiy."1

Ho llfted the partly ciosod eyelid from one of the
eyes of! the uncoasclous man and noddod te Baton,
"H1old the light ln front of the pupil."1

Baten obeyed, drawing tbe light slowly away as
Sinclair liad directed, and the surgeon droppod the
eyelld and exposed the othor pupîl.

"1What's that for?" Avery now asked.
"I was trylng te dotermlne the serlousaesa of tho

inury te tho brain. I was looklng te 5ec whetboer
llght could cause the pupil te, centract"

"Could it?" Connery asked.
,*No; there was no roaction."
Avery started te speak, checked hirneî!f-afld thon

ho sald: "lThore could be no reaction, 1 believe, Dr.
Sinclair."

"#What de you mean T"
"His optie nerve le destroyed."
"Ah! Ho was blind?"
"YVes, hoe was blind," Avery admitted.
"Blnd!" Sinclair ejaculated. "Blind, and oper-

ated upon wlthln two years by Kuno Garrt!" Kuno
Garrt operated oniy upon the all-rlch and powerfui
or upon the complotely powerless and poor; the un-

conscieus mnan ln the berth could belong enîy te the
tlrot class o! Garrt's clientele. The surgeon'5 gaze
again searched the features in the berth; then it
shlfted to the mea gathered about hlm ln the alele.

"Who dld you say this -as?" ho demandod of
Avery.

"1 sald is name was Nathan Dorne,"1 Avery
evaded.

"No, no!"~ Sinclair jerked eut impatiently. "Isn't
this-" Hoe hesltated, and finlshed la a velue sud-
denly lowered: "Isp.'t this Basil Santoine?"

Avery, If ho still wlshed te do se, found it im-
possible te deny,

"flasil Santoîne!" Connery breathed.
Te the conductor alono, among the four mon

standing by the berth, the namne seemed ta have
corne wlth the sharp shock of a surprise; wlth it had
corne an s.dded sense o! responsibllty and horror
over what hied happe2led te the passenger who lisd

the real nlgger ln the woodpiie Is Mrs. Wentworth,
who's one of those grabby oid octopuses that will
neyer lot go anythlng tbey like. To lier the New
Religion Is simpiy a sort of 'bomb-proof, in wblcb
she can keep Elinor away fromn ail the Freds and
Toms and Wilies and Harrys, and have her ail to
herseif."

"lThen you don't tblnk anythlng can bo done?"
"Nothing at all."
"And Elinor's bound to stay in the bomb-proof?"
"Has to."
"And Fred's out in the coid forever?"
"As far as Elinor is concorned, yes."
"And my position as the bligliter of bis lUfe Is to

be permanent?"
"I guess so."
"And the Furpie Brotlier's there for keeps?"
"Indeed, he is."
"Would you mind if I uttor a loud yeli of despair?"
No, go ahead!"

I rang the bell instead. They are poisonous things,
those baldheads, but what e15e had I to tura to?
When ail the world is dark and drear one might be
excused, even by a temperance reformer, for ordering
two frappe. As I sipped mine I refiected that crude
people like Fred McCall are often botter inspired
la an emergency than those of the highest culture.
Ho badl been for attacking tho problomn with tar and
feathers, and the summary use of a rail. Woe's me
that I bad dissuaded hlm. The whole dfisaster was
my fault; I lied wrockod two young livos; I was
a sbadow across that cold boarth on Do La Guorra
Street.

Yes, I was In the Cala class; unbora generations
scowied at me; the air of the Couiltry Club was thick
witb them, ail scowiing. They seomed to ask, "1What
are you going to do aibout It?" and that less for lafor*
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boon confided to his care, which made hlm whiten
as hoe once more repoated the namne to hlmiseif and
stared down at the man la the berth.

Conductor Connery. knew flashl Santoine enly la
the way that Santoine was known to great numbers
o! othor people-that lo, by name but not by sight.
Thoro was, bowever, a reason why the circumotances
of Santoine's lifo had romained la the conductor's
mmnd wbile hoe fergot or lied. net heeded the same
sert of facts ln regard te men who travelled much
more often on trans-continental trains.* Thus Con-
nery, staring wbltely at the !orm. la the berth, recall-
ed fer Instance Saatolnie's age: Santoine was fifty-
one.

B ASIL SANTOINE at twenty-twe haed been gradu-
ated frorn Harvard, though blind. Hlis coanec-

tions-the famly was of weii-to-do Southern stock-
bis possession o! enough money for hie own support,
made It possible for hlm te live ldly If ho wlshed;
but Santoine liad not chosen te make b *is bliadness
an excuse for doing this. Ho lied disregarded, too,
the thought of forelgn travel as bolng uselees for a
man who liad ne eyes; suýd ho had at once settlod
himieif to bis chesen profession, wbich was law. Ho
had not feund It easy to got a start mn tis; lawyers
bail shown ne willlngnoss ta take Into their offices
a' blind bey ta whorn the surroundings were un-
famîliar and te whomn everythlng muet ho road; and
hoe hied eucceeded only after great effort la gettlng a
place wlth a emnail and unimportant, firm.' Wlthln a
short time, well within, twe years, mon liad begun
te recognize that ln tile strugglng law firmn there
was'a powerful, clear, compelîing mind. Santoine,
a youth living la darkness, unable te soe the mon
wlth whom ho talked or the documents and books
which muet hob read te hlm, was beginntng te put
the stamp of lits persoonality on the flrm's affaire. A
year later, hie naine appearod with others o! the irin,
at twenty-elght, bis was the leadlng naine. Ho had
begun te speciailize long beforo that lime, la Cor-
poration iaw; ho marrled ehortly afler tbis. At
thlrty, the firrn name repreented te those who
k11ew its particulars onlly one personallty, the por-
sonality of Santoine; and at thlrty-flve--though bis
indifference to money was proverbial-be wae many
tîmes a mIllionaire. But except among the smail
and powerfuî gro,îp of mon whe bad learned te con-
suit hlm, Santoine blmself at that time was utterly
unknown.

There are many such monn l l countries-more,
perhaps, ln Arnerica than anywbere else-aiid la

ination than to rub it la. Do? Wbat could 1 d
What could anyîbody do? It bad ail got away frt
uls like a balloon, and we could oniy point at it
the sky, and-

1 was thankful I bad to go to New York on bu

ness; Fred bad got on my nerves, and besidos 1 'le
an occasional glimpse of the roaring old towfl
make me properly appreciate Santa Domiflica.
like to stand ln the thickest of it, and decl&i!e
wouldn't have it if they gave it to me. I 11kG6
see Wall Street swirling, and contrast my iowiY a
contented lot with those harassed'bandits of filia-u
1 like to see paper money again and oysters a
straphangers and frosted windows and Washl18t
Square and niewsboys darting in and out of
theatre crowds-ail the lfe that once 1 shared
loved and hated, and finally broko a'way fronl.

PLUNGE Into it once more; I splutter anid bl
Iand strike out; 1 emorge a week iater, tWO WOe

later, iaucb refreshied; and hurrying lnto My clOth
I cali ioudly for my ticket home. Biessed tiel
homo! 1 scau the puachos and find tbom corre

tbough dîssenting somewhat from My personal
scriptioa thus aiso briefiy noted 'by the paie Y*IJ
man that puncbed it;, 1 rua my eye iovingy aIc

that two-feet slip of God's continent, and Wonder

wbat preciso inch I may go over an embankJ3O!It
burn ailvo in my spiintered Pullman. I buY a Po'
of chocolate in case of being snowod up; seW a b

dred-doilar bull in my undersbirt in case of be:

held up; 1 tUp the striped highýbinders that Put
into my cab; struggle wltb more hatcbetmefl at

station; bid fareweil to the iast Black Rand in
cavernous deptbs of the car. Home again,
Reaven, to orange trees and blue mountafl5

(Concluded on page 28.)

EYES
B A L M E R their anonymity they Si'minds without physical IpO
ity; they advise only, and se they romain
pubieo view, bohind the scelles. Now and thi
received publicity and reward by belag selnt
Sonate by the powers that move behind the
or beiag calied te the Presidont's cabinet.
often, the pubiec kaows littie of them until ti
and mon are astonishod by the sizo, of the f<
or of the seomingly baseless reputations whlic
beave. So Santoine-coasuited coatinuallY b
concerned ln great projects, immersed daY al"
ln vast affairs, capable of living compiotelY
wished-had been, at the age of forty-six, gn
nlot famous, pewerful but not pubiicly kno«g
that time an evont baed occurred whilh iad
the bliad man out uawillingly fromn bis eh$"

This ovent liad ben the murder of the gr0Sa
ora financier, Matthew Latroa. There liad be8
ing la this affair whicp haed in any way shý
dishonour upon Santolîe. So much as la bis
a mind without personality Santoine ever leui
lied, fought against Latron; but bis ftght l'a
not agalnst the man but against mothods.
had comle thon a tîme of uncertalnty and
public conscîousness was ln the process of RWý
to the knowledgo that strange thîngs, aPPre
close te the likeness of what mon cal1 cri"~
boon being doue uiuler the unassurniflg n2
business. Goverament investigation threatene
mon, Latron amoag others; ne preced8e1t 1
been set for what this might mean; 110 On'<
foreseo the end. Scaadal-financial Bc
breathed more strongly agaînst Latron tliaf 1
agalnst any of the other Western men. l i
amongst their biggest; ho had bis eneinie8,
impersonaily Santoine milht bave beofl cOOU"
and ho had bis friends, botb lu blgh places;
a world figure. Thon, ail of a sudden, theO r
been struck, down-kiiled, because of sOn
quarrel, mon whlspored, by an obscure an1d t

unheard-ef, man.

T HE trembiag wires and cables, Whicl

nows of Latron's conviction, carriod !list e
new5 of Latron's death; and disordor fe1bO'e
first public concera bad been, et course,
stocks and bonds o! tbe great Latron ProertJ,

Latrn'sbtgess hiad seemed oniy further eç
by the stanch'ness wlth whlch, the Latron
Latron i'ailroads and mines and public uttl
firm. even agairist the sbock of their buide

Assurod of this, public interest had ohite
triai, conviction and sentence o! Latroli's

(Contlnued on page 29.)
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