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Vr~tlîought si 100 latc 10 corne aîound. Paul grew angry as bie rIzcollected IîowAT C OSS- IJR P SES.many wakefui hours hie had spent since twelvc o'clocc, and how there hiad
not bcen one of tîhern in which Clîarley's appeatance wouid not have beca

(Continued.) hailed as a relief. But Clîarley hnad becn in bed and asleelp ail thic tinie.
and hie grumbled now because hc hail been disiturbed an hour too carly in

More and more figures appeared on the street, and the lowering dawvn the rnorning.
broadencd into a murky day. New York was awakening. Paul turned Paui's ivrath îvaxed hotter and liotter, and it 4was not far (roui the toil.
froni the window and procceded tu geL inio hib buots and uvert.oat. lihe ing çpuint whcn the dour opened and Charley walked in.
Rubens migbt be open by ibis lime. Stitl, hie did not hike to Icave bis roorn H-e wvas neat, spruce, and well dressed as cver, rosy froin cold water and
whcre hie hiad waited so long. uppose even now, by sorne unfoîecen tbe January air. About birn there %vote no traces of a sleepless nigbî and
chance, Charley should corne aîîd find l.ir absent. lie would stay at lais nu sîgns of a liurried toilet. Everything %vas in place, evcn to a ]ittle hot
post to the cnd. Then lus cye brightened a hittle as lie hit on a simple bouse flower in lais button-hole, which rnight, have been culled that monîeLt,expedient. so f-cshi and fragrant did it look.

H1e carne in jauntily iih bis dripping umbrella in his baud and deposited
C1IAPTER, XIII. it carelessly in the corner. The ivaier rau down and collcctod ini a little

MR. AULSTUvESA<T PEAS 115 MYD.pool on the carpet.
NIR.PAULbTUYIýS'%I*SPEAS ]is 11IND aMorrnug, morning," hoe said. Il HaItoos ! whaî's op ? You look as if

Stuyvesant sîepped out into the litile vestibule of his aî.artrnent and you bad beens sitting up) ail night with y-our own %:oripse."
rang the District Messenger cali which ivas fixcd at onc side of the door. Il 1 have font been to bcd," ansivered P.au). lie cuuld flot go on. TlhtL
Theu hoe returned to bis room and sat down tu lis desk. lie wrute a very young fellotv'b appearance uas in too sharp) a contrast tb the fears that Lad
urgent letter to Charley. Il wvas a relief te hirn to write il ; il seerned ta been torturing liim
give bim an assurance that his friend wvas still in thc land of the living. IlDis.ipating, eh ?" contiuued Charley, lightly, and thoen, noîicing tbe
Hec asked if bis note of the night before had flot becri recoived, and begged other's couîinued gravily, Il Vhat are you looking so cross about ? Oh, 1
Charley, if ho wvas at horne, to, come over witlîout losing an instant. Il I sec!1 lave loft niy uimbrelta drippiug 1 Wel, 1 nover caua reirn..mber." He
is of the greatest importance," lie wrote, aud lie signed hirnself IlEver your took it up and stood iî in the rack. Il 1 won't be guilty again. Now, tell
fiend, Paul Stuyvesant." If Cbarley were tbere to, readi it, hc bopcd that me, whlat's the rowv ?',
lie would understaud that ever as conve.ying an assurance iliat Plaul would "Charlcy," said Paul, witb an effort, Il I have somcething' very serious tu
stand by hirn to the end. talk about ; but you rnuioned in your note that you had sometbing 10 tell

Iidue course the messexiger-boy arrivcd, and tbe note was cornrnitted me. Porbaps il is the sanie tbing. Go on. You May tell me everything."
ta bina, with an injunction t0 be as quick as possible and tu bring back an Cbarley stared at bim in unfeigned arnazemnent. "aI don't sec how% it
answcr. Then Paul sat down, ta undergo a severer trial Ilian auy the longs Can bc the saine lhing," hie saîd. "lYou don't know anyîlîing about it,
niglit bail inflicted. unless you are a sharper fellow than I take you for."

It was thon about twenty-five minutes before eigbt, and it scemed as if IlPcraaps 1 arn sharper than you talc me for, and dlucs have corne to
the next baif hour was mnade up of centuries însîead of minutes. Every iny hand which you nevcr coul; Lave drcarncd of. -So go on>, let me bear
possible and impossible contingency was iveighed aver and over again in ail about it.el
Paul's mimd. IVould the niessenger succeed ini gaining admission to the IlLe's hear what's worrying you first, old felIow," aaid Charley, with
studio? 11e scarcely hoped that Charlcy would bc found, but vcry likcly rcal canccrn. IlSometbing bas lîappened ,I can sec tbaî, you look as
Barney migbt be ihere, and sorne news mîgbî be obtaîned. At ail] events, white as a gbost 'vith the dyspepsia. You Iîavcn't been eitting up ail night
there was nothing to do but waib. and scud ing off for me at cock-crow for uotbiug. What's the malter ? Any-

Eighb o'clock struck at last. A key gratcd in the lock, aud Paul sprung thing about Kiîîy ?"l
ta bis feet, white and desperate. It was only tbc old wornan wbo was Paul fired up at once. "'Dou't dare ta ruention bier name," hoe said,
accustomed to corne and arrange and dust bis sitting-rooni b.-fore lie botly.
appeared in the mrniog. She wîthdrew, with an apology, when she fournd 1 1,Cornes tbat's cool," rcjoiued Charlcy. " Pray, why mayn'î I rnenti.>ru
Mr. Stuyvesant already astir and in possession, depositing the guthalié rny ownr sister's nantic': She isn't yours yul, and 1 doubt if she lever wud
Ga:zs in the place wherc Paul bad been accustomed ta find it every morn- be if sbe beard you taik to me like that."
ing, witbout ever troubiing lis licad to inquirc how it got there. 1Il No trifling," retorted Sînyvesant, I know il.

lie was left alone agame, with the consciousraess that bis nerves wcrc an a Charley's cycs opened wîdcr, and the corners of bis rrouth semed
very iinsatisfactory condition. Tlacy wcre soon suhjected to, a further trial. twitching iwïîh a desirc to laugh, but hae only, said,-

A sharp rap wvas heard at the door; the nicssenger.boy liad rure. "Tht deuce you do! WVhat alot you must knov, then "
Paul's ashen lips couid hardiy falter out tbe monosyllable "«Wcll" fosr bis. Paul bad liard work to keep) bis temper. To han this cavalier way ut
knew that the doubts and fears wvhichbhail posscssed bim during fourtcen lreating a serions malter was incompreliensiblc. Steadying bis voice wila
hours of a mental strain, such as lie had neyer beforc undergune, w.cre ta an effort, bic said-
bc resolvcd no-,-for bettcr, il nîigbt bc, il could scarcely bc for woise I arn dccply pamned to scc you a pproach tbis subject in s0 flippant a
But the boy sccd unconcerned cnough. Ispirit. 1 was in your studio ycstcrday.".

",Gen'lenaan was iu bcd," hie said, and hce handed Paiul a note. IlYes, and you leit a note tiiere. 1 got it. What's thai to do ivitb it?"
IlIn bcd ?"I cchocd :Stuyresnt, as hae rcted juta a sont, witlî the "%Vbile in your studio, 1 lookcd round anioncg the picturcs; 1 scarchcd

umopened letter in lais bîand. «« In boid ?" lie repeaied. 'aWhu did lic gel evcryhr-"
homne?" " lCool of you, but, cansidering who you are, l'il forgive you Ibis time,;'

IDunno," ansivcred the boy, wiîh a griii, and thes Paul rcalized that said Charlcy, who ivas cngagcd in ligbîing a cigarete-
the best îhing hie could du would bc tu read the ansiver, ns h ich w.ss addressed "luI the farthcst angle under the gallery 1 came on the 'Maiy 3ig'isle"
in Cbarlcy's !iandwriting. Ilc lore open the envelope and rcad tht follow- Charley's lips vere puckcred int a wbistlc. y C
ing, 'writtcn in pencil on the back o! bis ovwn note. laNow, do you know," ho Said, finally, "ll'In auony you fournd that, d
DnAR OLD P>OST SCRIP,- mas. I badts't inienled you ta se it,-at Icast flot yct. I mcant to have-

0f course I found your note hast nighî when 1 got home, but as il was, 'ef, no malter ; it's none the morse, 1 suppose."
after midnight thon, 1 nover itiought you would cxpccî me tli the morning Paul's astonisbrnent ai ibis recepiion of bis information was; wecil ni&b
by the bright light. I'd huave been around rigbt uff if 1 bad %ul,[used )ou ludicruus. Ile almost gaspcd for ljrcatb, and hae starcd at Charley as
would lei me in. 1 hope yuu liavcn't been gctîing int trouble wiîb the arti4î wcrc a beiug o! sorne ncw ar.' undescribed sjaecies.
police and want me tu bail 3uu out? Vou tan counit (on-ti aî icry tii4c How di. j au ga. access ta '.\I Sargcnt's a1panrnents ?" hr ali ls'
You can cvcn count on me ibis trne, as eoon as 1 can hostie mysclrinto a found voicc t0 ask.
fctv garments. 1 trust your business is flot scriaus. Thougb 1 fear il is, Il With a silver kcy. 1 ncvcr met an incorruptible concierge in nmy lite,"
since you rataso mc out ut my beauty slccp %o rcclessly. Whcii you have answcred tht young fellow, with a light laugla.
said your say, I'ro aonicthiug tu itl )ou about ntyschf wivhch may anicecst "Ana can you spcak of il in thât tonc ? Do you not realize wbai yaz:
yan. 1 think, it wil-and 1 know it will surprise yon. have donc ? Do you makec no accaunt af your moîber and sistcr,-be

Yours in tht balla tube C. V. sharne and miscry you rnay biing on thean"
Paul disxnisscdl the messenger with a nod and starcd ai the letter in bis 'a Came, carne, Stuyvcsant," said Charley, qiuickly; " îaî's pitthioz e

hand as if il wcre a crypîograrn. Whist conld it mcàiu? It was couclicd in) ratlier too strong."
tht writcr's habituai tont of carcîc&s raîllcry. There was xaaîbing mystcr- 'a I cain't spcak. haîf as stroxigly as 1 fcci," ansivcrcd ]laul, botdy. "ai
iotas or inorbid or rnclodramatic about it, it was just sucli a naie as the boy think tbc wlîolc t ransaction as meaa and despicable as anyîbing 1 cre
might bave ivrittcn if ibere wcre no lslinski iu tue iwarl,.and if tht Mary heard of. 1-
Magdahen sitl restcd an its propert [rame. Could bha% bc bcs dreaming ? « "Luk bcrc, 'Mr. Stuyvesant," intcrrupted tilt youug man, tisiiag aIL
Stuyv-esant askcd limrsclf if i iras soîtng but a zighîtnarc sring frm standing beforc him, Ilyou are going o lai a. 1 wvould bear mart (rom yaz
the bideous watch he bad kept. 11e fotasd no salace in ibis ie-za * ekni han frora asy athcr man, and 1 wauld knack iny own broibcr's icth do=
bis bead was ail riglît, cvcn if bis nerves wcec shakers, and hie tî'rned ta tht bis tbroat- if I badl ont-for saying lual what you have saisi. Sa juil pz-73
Joer again wiîlh a profound bewildermcnt. 1, lave somncthinig to tcll you up Short, whcrc yau arc, ivilI you ?",
about myscif wlaîcl m.iy intcrest your. 1 thiuk il will-.and 1 know it ilh 'a W~lèat did you corne hcre ta tell me ?", askcd Paul. "13Bc candîd &:J
surprisc you. Tuas waâ thc uniy seecec thaL iccrned it, the Icast out ai aboie board now, and 1'il1 du ;liat 1 cas for you ?"
the commun. lThtsc wc-rc tht orily wurds that even hintcd al, a mystcry. 'a What 1 came bcre o telicl you à pureiy my owa business,' 2nswertd
But that Chanicy wonhd rcier ta a maiter of sncb gravity In sucla a banîcrins Char!cy, stiffBy. "I shouid have becs v'cry glad îo trll )-ou abaut il, b--li
strais, was arrpussible. d-.L' thirik i w...uld pos;css tbe inicr-est for yt~u now tbat once I liad fine!

l'au! Uea the icttr for thetihird tima. 3s bis long nighi's Nigil bad iî would. At any rate, afîcr thz ivords you have used t0 me,1 I shonud Lara
bien wasîcd. Charlcy liad rcwurned home at anidnigbt, and thcn bad Ino pleacure in telling it."


