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blowing; an eiectric liglit broke out through the bay
baze.

It was true she was tbinking of her husband-thinking
oi him aimost desperately, distressedi that already he
should have Lecame to ber nothing more vital than a
memory.

Unconscious of the man beside ber, she staod there
ia the red glow, straining eyes and memory ta, focus bath
on a past that receded and seemed to dwindle to a point
of utter vacancy.

Then ber husbands face grew out of vacancy, Sa real,
en, iiving, tlqat she started-to find herseif walking
slowly past the fountain with 1Langham a t ber side.

Af ter a moment site
said: " Now we have f
walked ail around the
square. Now 1 arn PILGRIM"',is t)
going ta walk home;
and thank you-ior Robert W. Ch<iml
my waik, which was wmnsWrd r
probably as wboie.. wmn£Wrd r
some a performance as cûnipafly in these pages
1 could have indulged clude Fannie IIurst, 1
in--and quite uncon-
ventional enougli, even Ells Parker Butler andi
forlyufaced about SI.ories by these renc

and . traversed the reguiariy in Everywoma
square, crossed Broad-
wa in silence, passed 171e February iss ue. Doi
.hrogli the kindling

sdow of the long
crose-street, and then
turned into Fifth Avenue.

"You are very slent." shte said, sorry at once that
shte had said if, uncertain as ta the trend bis speech miglit
fallow, and witbal curiaus.

"ITt was only about that dag," lie said.
She wondered if it was exactiy that, and decided it

was not. lit was nat. He was thinking of ber busband
as he had known him-only by sight and by report.
He remembered the flonid gentleman perfectly; lie had
aiten seen him tooling bis four; be bad seen bim at the
trar in Monte CarIa, divïding with the best shat in

tay;he bad seen him riding ,ta baunds a lew days
before that fatal rua ai the Sbadowbraok Hunt, where he
bad taken bis last lence. Once, too, he had seen him.
at the Sagamare Angling Club up state.

"Wben are you gaing "' he saidi sudde:nly.
"To-morrow."
I am n ft to know where?

~Wby eboulId you "' and then, a littie quickly, "ao,
Do. It is a p)ligrimaiýge."

"When yau return-" he began, but see ebok ber head.
:Na--no. I donot lnow wberel1may be."
ln the April twilight the eiectric lampe along the

avenue enapped aliglt. The air rang wth the metaic
chatter of sparrows.

They mnountedi the steps ai her bouse; she turned and
swept the dim avenue 'wth a casual g lance.

"'Sa yau, too, are going nortb? " she asked, pleasantly.
"Yes--ta.night."
She gave hlm her hand. She feit the pressure of his

band on her gioved fingere alter lie had gone, although
their bands had ecarcely tauched at ail.

And so she went into the dimly ligbted bouse, theaugli
the drawing-roomn, which wu;e ulte dark, ita thse
music-room beyond; aind there she sat dova upoh a
chair by the piano-a little gilded chair that revolved
as sbe pushed hereellily, now ta the right, now ta the
fit.

Yes--after ail she would go; ehe would inale that
pIgrima e ta thse spot on earth ber husbaisd loved

st of al-the sweet waters of the Samre where bis
beloved club iodge stood, and whther, fora month every
Car, behad repaired witb some aid frfêds ta renew avsvhelor'8 love for angling.

Sh. had neyer accompaaled him on these trips;
abce instinctiveiy divined a mian's desire for a rambie
among oid haunts with aid friends, f reed for a brief
space fromx the happy burdens of domesticity.'

The lodge on the Sagamore was nov ber sbrine;
there she would rest and tbink ai bim, ioliow hie lootatepa
ta is best-loved bauxite, vander along tbe rivera where
lie bad wandered, dreamt by tbe streame vbhere he had
dreamed.

She had married ber husband out of ave, sbeer awe
for his voaderful personality. And he vas wondenful;
faultlessilaeverytbîng!--tbough flot sofaultiess as tabe
in bd taste, she often told herseli. Hie enlourage aieawa. faultle~s; and tbe general Ig7u]lessness ai evr>tlling
bad miade her married Yife very perfect.

A.,she sat tbinking ia the darkened music-romx,
somnethiag stirred la tbe ballway outside. Sbe raised lier
eyes; the white bull-terrier stood in the lighted doorway,
lookag la at ber.

A perlectly incomprehensible and resetleses rush af
loneliness swept ber ta ber feet; ia a momet'Se.Was
down on the floor, on ber .ilken knees, ber arme
around the dog, ber bead prL3seed tigbtly ta bis bead.<'Oh," se eaid, choklng "I1 muet go to-morrow-1
mnut-Ilmust . . . And here are theviolets1 vill tic them ta your collar . . . Hoid still He
laves you. . . . but yau éhall flot have then-
dorou hear? No, no, I shail wear them,

fo lkethirodaur; . . . and, anyway...
1 amaf oing away."

IV.
'THE next day se began lier pilgrinage; and His

TLligbness vent with ber; and a maid from tht
&3itish leles.

She had telegraphed ta the Sagamore Club for roma,
ta, make sure, but that vas unnecessary, because there
were at the moment only tbree members of the club
at the lodge.

Nov, although she hersei couid scarcely be considered
a member of the Sagamore Angîing Club, she stili con..
troilçd ber husband's shares ia the cancern, and se. as
du.ly and impressively veicomed by tbe steward. Tva
of the three menibers domiciled there came up ta pay
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their respects when she alighted lrom the muddy buck-
board sent ta the raiiway ta meet bcr: tliey were ber
busband's aid friends, Colonel Hyssap, and Major Brent,
whîte-haired, purpIe-fac-ed, weii-groomed gentlemen in
the eaniy fities. Tbe third member was out li the ramn
fisbing samnewhere down-stream.

"New man here, madam-a gaod fellow, but a bad
rod--eh, Brent? "

'"Badrod," repeated Major Brent, wagging hîs fat
bead. " Uses ferruies to a six-aune. rod. We eplice-
eh, Colonel? "

"Certainly," said the Colonel.
She staod by the apen fine in the centre ai the hallway,

helding ber sbapely
hands out tavards the
blaze, vhile ber maid

,irsi of mimny stories by reiieved ber af tbe vet
rain-coat.

,s ta l'e used in Every.. "Splce what, Cal-
cimbers will le in good onel Hyssop, if you

piease?' she inquired,
His associates wiIl in. smiling.
anor Hallowell A bbott, "Splce aur rods,

aiadam-no creaky
%ny other celebrities. joints and ferruies for

old bande like Major
ted wrîters uit appear Brent and me, ma'anl.

s Worid beginning with Do ou throw a fly? "
wlth a' she eaid,

miss a single number. t faint smiie. "I1
-I do nothing."

4Except ta remain
the. bandsomest

woman in the five boroughsP' said the Major, vitb a
futile attempt ta bend at the waist--utterly uneucces"f ul,
yet impressive.

5h. dropped hlm a caurtesy, tnen took the glass oi
sherry that the steward brou ghlt and sipped it, meditative
eyee on the blazing iogs. -Presentiy she held out the
empty vine-glass; the steward took it on hie lieavy
silver salver; se raised ber eyes. A haif-lengtb portrait
ai ber busband stared at lier lram aver the mantel,
ligbted an infernal red ln the flre-giow.

A catch lanlber throat, a momentary twitch ai the
lip thn se gzedcalxnly up into the familiar face.

hyphenated naine; following that she bis ful
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Major Brent and Colonel Hyssop observed ber in
deoosysuppressed sympafby.

1I did flot know lie vas president," she said, after a
mornent; "lie never told me that,"

"Those who knew hlm bet uxiderstood bis rare
modesty," said Major Brent. "I knew hlm, raadam;
I honoured bim; I bonaur hie memnory."

"He was flot only president and fouxider" observed
Colonel Hyssop, "but he ovned three-quartere of the
stock.#"

"Are the shanes valuable?" se.asked. "I bave tbm;
I sbouid be glad ta give them ta the club, Colonel Hyseop
-- in hie memory."

I'Good gadi madam" sid the Colonel, "these eares
ame vorthb ive tbousand *pecel "

"I amn the hap ter ta give thein-if the club wIl
accept,"eesaidlushîingembarrassed, fearfuloaiposing
as a Lad y BountifuiL beore anybody. 5h. added
hastily, "You muet direct me in thse matter, Colonel
Hyssop; we cas talk of if lafer."

A GAIN she looked up into ber busband's face aver
... thle mantel.
lIer bull-terrier came trotting into the hall, bis polislieà

naîls and paddcd icet bcatÎng a patter across the bard-
woad floor.

"I shall dine in my awn roms this evening," she
said, smiling vaguely at the approaching (log.

"We boped to welcome you ut the club table," cnied
the Major.

"There are only the Major and myseli," added the
Colonel, vif h caurteous entreaty.

"And the otlier-the new mnan," corrected the Major,
vif b a vry face.

":Oh yes-tbc bad rod. What's bis name?"
"Langbam," said the Major.

The Engiisb maîd came down ta conduet ber mistres
fe ber rooms; the two gentlemen bowed as their huild
permtted; the bull-terrier trotted bebind bis mistress
up the polished stuirs. Presently adoornclosed above.

" Devilish fine waman, " saidMajor Brent.
Colonel I-yssop vent ta a mirror and examined hlm-

self with close attention.

i" Good gad!" lie said, iritably, "bow thia my bair

"Thin!" said Major Brent, with an unpleasant
laugli; "fluan as the bain an a Mexican poodie."

"You infernal ass! " hissed the Colonel, and waddled
off tadress for dinner. Atthe doarhle paused. "Better
bave no hair than a complexion like a violet!"

" Wlit's that? " criai flie Major.
The Colonel slammed the door.
Upstairs the bull-terrier Iay on a ru g watcbing bis

mistress vif h tireless eyes. The maid brouglif tea,
bread and butter, and trouf fried crisp, for ber mistres
dcsired nothing i-,

Luit alon , e itaned back, sipping lier tea, listenig
ta the milE a .i uy voices ai the niglit. The Ftilt-ess ai
thie country made ber nervous affer the c.,tcr ort twn.
Nervous? Was it the trunquil stiline.- tlie night
outsîde that stirred that grawing appreliens,îon in lier
breast f iii, ai a sudden, ber heurt began a deadened
throbbing?

Langham here? What vas lie doing bere? He must
bave arrived this morning. Sa tbis vas vbere lie vas
gaing vhen lie said lie vas poing north!

Aiter ail, ln wbat did if concern ber? She had not
rua away lrom f own ta avoid liai . . . indeed
not, . . . ber pilgnimage vas bier owa affair.
And Langbam vould very quickly divine lier piaus im-
pulse la comiag bere. . . . Andlie vouid doubtiess
respect lier for it. Perbaps bave the subtle tact ta, pack
up his trape and leave. . . But probably not...
She knew a littie about Langbam, . . an obstinate
and typical man, . . . doubtlese selfsh ta the
core-dbheenully, nuively selfish.

She raieed ber troubied eyes. Over the dooir vas
printed ini gilt letters -

TUE PRESIDENT'S SUITE

Tears filled ber eyes; fruly tbey ver. kindly and
thougbtful, these aid friends ai ber busband.

.And all night long she siept in the room ai ber late
busband, the president ai the Sagamore Angling Club,
and dreamed till daybreak of-Langbam.

1V.

LAN "AMclad la tweeds from bead ta foot, sat on
He had been sitting there since daybreak, and the

expesio>" on bis ornamental face had varied betveen
terlank and the idiotic. That the onty wman in flie

vonld had miraculousiy appeared at Sagamarte4t LodZe
lie bad beard iromn Colonel Hýyssop and Major Brentat
dinner the evening bei are. (Continued on page 44)


