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Allif fpraag fonriKl and caiij^t liiin by tiw •««—
Crane turned away, middenly diMorering that from the
window the main street of Biookfield wai a moet a^
iorbing itndy.

*Tm BO happy," began AUii. Mortimer ihitered in
apprehenium. Why had Crane tamed his face away—
idiat was coming? How conld die be happy, how could
anyone in the world be happy? Bat evidently she was.
She stole a quick look at Crane-^ be enct. Crane's
back, for his head and shoulders weze through the
window.

Then the girli-she had to raise on her tiptoee—
kissed the sad man on the cheek. Fm ashamed to say
that he stared. Were they all mad—was he not stfii^
ing with one foot in the penitentiaxy?
She drew him toward the chair, ^iWng to Craae:

<^ill yon please tell Mr. Mortimer the good news. I
am too happy; I can

V

A fierce anger soxged in Mortimer's heart; it was
true, then-4us disgrace had been too much tor Alti«
The other had won; bat it was too oraal to kiss him.

Crane faced about, and coming forward, held out hu
hand to the man of distrust I hope yonll Ibigive me."
Mortimer sprang to his feet, tboftag baek his ehdr

violently, and stood ersct» drawn to his fall hfl|gM» his
lii^ band clenched iUmely at his side. "Sbaku
bands? No^ a thousand times no!" he mnttered to
himself.

Crane saw the action, and his own hand drovmed.
Terhaps I ask too much," he said, quietly; "^wronged
you—" "

Mortimer set his teeth and waited. Theie weit gnat
beads of perspiration on his forehead, and his braad
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