away on a boat—they must be fol-
lowed'—-” With the first return of
eonsciousness he had taken up again
that battle against circumstances
which had been his only thought for
five years.

But now, suddenly he was aware
tha@ his sister was also in the roomn,
sitting upon the opposite side of the
bed. Her hand came forward and
gla.sped his; she bent over him, hold-
ing ‘him and fondling him.

“It is all right, Hugh,” she whis-
pered—“Oh, HMugh! it is all right
now.,”

:All right?” he questioned dazedly.

Yes; Mr. Santoine knows; he—he
was not what we thought him. He be-
lieved all the while that you were just-
ly. sentenced. Neow he knows other-
wise—"

“He—Santoine — believed
Ea‘}on asked incredulously.

“Yes; hesays his blindness was used
})ly ’ghem tomake him think so. Sonow
h:d‘ls Very angry; he says mo one who
ol anything to do with it shall
WOnrll);ﬁmHe flgured it all out—most
e Iy—that it must have been
workin' in the study. He has been
s e g all night—they have already
on t‘heSTZ§ga§sa€r?Sts o

{ o e. » 1
b({f‘lt S gl awa?go 1;7.¢:<:t‘cched for the
s -trflet'.}}?t true, Bdith? Lawrence, i8

“Yes; quite true, H i
choked and turned awatlsfh. T
hi:ﬂaton sank baok‘ against his pillows;
w: ey-es—‘dr'y, bright and filled still

ith guestioning for a time, as he tried
to appreciate what he just had heard
and all that it meant to him—dampen-
ed suddenly as he realized that it was
over now, that long struggle to clear

that?”

his s : g
s name from the charge of murder—>- Lyt had come betwech them

the fight which had seemed so hope-
less. He could mot realize it to the
full as yet; concealment, fear, the
sense of monstrous injustice done him
had marked so deeply ‘all his thoughts

_and feelings that he cowld not sense
the faat that thev were gone for zood.
So what came to him most strongly
now was only realization that e had
been set right with Santoime—San-
toine, whom he Hhimself had mis-
jndeed and mistrugted. And Harriet?
e had not needed to be set right with
her: she had believed and trusted him
from the first, in spite of all that had
seemed  against him. Gratitude
warmed him as he ‘thought of her
and that other feeling, deeper, strong-
er far than gratitude, or ‘than anything
elge he ever had felt toward any one
bt her, snreed vn in him and set his
pulses wildly beating, as his ‘thought
strained toward the future.

“Where is—Miss ‘Santoine?” e
asked.

Tris sigter answered. “She has been
belping her father. They Teft word
thev were to be sent Tor as soon ‘as you
woke up, and Pve just sent for them.”

Faton lay silent +ill he heard them
coming. The blind man was | unfa-
miliar with this room; his daughter

 led him in. Her eyes were Very bright,
hor cheeks which had been

- flushed as she met Faton’s look, but
she did not look away. He kept his
gaze upon her.

Santoine, nnder her guidance. took
the chair Hillward set beside the bed
for him. The blind man was Very
oniet; he felt for and found Taton’s
hend and pressed it. Baton choked,
as he returned the pressure. Then
Santoine released him.

“Who else is here?” the blind man

~ agked hig dauehter

“Miss Overton and Mr. Hillward,”
sfh;g angwered. .

Svhmm found with his biind
eyes their positions in the room
and acknowledged their presence;

Mfmm'd he turned back to Taton.

‘I understand, 1 think, everything
now, except-some few particulars. re-
garding yourself,” he said. “Will you
tell me those?”
¢ “You mean—" HEaton spoke 10 San-
oine, but he looked at Harriet.. “Oh,
- 1 understand, I think. When T—es-
' caped, Mr, Santoine, of course my pie-
ture had appeared in all the news-
papers and I was not safe from 76-
coenition anmywhere in this eountry. 1
got intb Canada and, from V& er,
. wremt to China, ‘We had very Mtfle

-

{
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money left, Mr. Santoine; what bad
not been—lost through Latron had
been spent in my defence. I got a
position in a mercantile house oOver
there. It was a good country for me;
people over there don’t ask questions
for fear some one will ask questions
about them. We had no near rela-
tives for Edith to BO to and she had
to take up stenography to suppert her-
gelf and—and cnange her name, Mr.
Santoine, because of me.”

Eaton’s hand went out and clasped
his sigter’s.

“Oh, Hugh; it didn’t matter—about
me, 1 mean!” she whispered.

«rillward met her and asked her
to marry him and she—wouldn’t con-
sent without telling him who she was.
He—Lawrenoe——believed her when
she said I hadn’t killed Latron; and
he suggested that she come out here
and try ‘to get employed by you. Wwe
didn’t suspect, of course, that Latron
was shill alive. We thought he had
peen killed by some of his own crowd
—in some quarrel or because his trial
was likely to involve seme one else
so seriously that they killed him to
prevent it; ‘and that it was put upon
me to—to proteat that person and
that you—"

Faton hesitated. i

“Go on,” gaid Santoine. “You

thought I knew who Latron’s murdet_'-
hough not techni-

er was amd morally, t ;
cally, perjured myself at your trial to
convict you in his place. i ’
¢ AT was it Eaton assented.
‘T Ii‘“?e thought you knew that and
that some Of those around you
who served as your eyes must know
it toal
Harriaf gasned.
her, knew that she unde

Baton Janking at
rstood DOW
when
t she herself had |

im tha
she had told hi eyes all threneh

trial.
e L : d at her: he could |
- could

had aided in

i gainat him
concenling a y A V-
no math what influence had heen ex-

erfed mpon her. She was all good;
. e! &

alll“’;t\lzr.u?ﬂ;wt.” Taton went on. “F‘,rdit;h
did mot find out anything. Then, this
year, she learned that there was {0
be a reorganization of gsome of the
T.atron nroperties. We honed that,
dnrine that, something wonld come
ont whidh mieht heln us. 1 had been

awav almaost five years! my face was
a we thoneht T.contld take

caine hanle tn hin near

at hand so I could act if anything did
t+ Lawrence met me at Van-
we were about to efart Fast

conver,
when T peceived a messaee from Mr.

wrardem. 1 did not know Warden and
1 don’t Jenow now how he knew who
1 was @r where he conld Teach me.
Jrie meesaee meraly said he knew T
needed heln and he was prenared to
give it and made an apnointment for |
me tosee him at his house. e was |
one of the Tatrom orowd wat, T fonnd
ont. one of those least likely tn hawe
had A hamd in MV convietion. I
thonoht possihly Warden was eping
An tell roae tha mame: of Tatron’s mur-
derer and 1 decided to take she rigk of
gening him. vou know what hapnen-
od when I tried to keep the appoint- '
ment.

«“Then you came to Senttle and
took charee of warden's affairs. I
folt centmin that if there was any evi- |
dence amnNe Warden's effects as 10
who had killed Latrom,
take it back with you with the other

matters velating to the Latron reor- :

j _ You. could not recognize
me from your havine been at mv #rial
‘pecause you were blind; T deecided to |
take the frain with you and try to get i
possession of the draft of the reor

ganization arrecment and the other |

been working On. I head ¢

that 1 was, peing watched by agents |
of the men protecting Latron’s mur-
derer ‘while 1 was in Seattle. 1 had
changed My lodeings there pecause. of
that, but Tawrence had. remained at
the old lodgings to find out for me. .
fle found there wag a man following

me who disappeared after 1 had taken |

the train, and Lawrence, after, ques-

tioning th
ed ‘the man had

{aken the same train |
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