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A Stoiv of

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE
In the Popular Magazine.

Abstragtedly, but walking swiftly, he
~ followed the dwomewand-bound orowds of
wage-campess up Brogdway, entering the
_ Subway terminal in the year of that
 glosmy monetepsity of erehitecture which

#rves New York for @ post office, Ab-
stractedly still, he boarded e train, found
a eeat, and permitted hrimmelf to be carvied
uptown — without the alightest consider-
stion a8 to his destination.

It wee with wsrpmies thet be come out| ¢

of & Brown study, wierein he had mapped
out his for #he meprow’s campaign
g , %o find himself

known, that he trembled upon the brink
of bankruptcy, made well-night penmiless
by the act of an unscrupulous business as-

#He turmed out of Seventysecond street
and wase striding wp West End avenue,
humming a tuneless air between his teeth.
He had made wp his mind; he would just

pass tle house, merely take one glance at |

its facede, and then get on about his af-
fairs. No more than that one glimpse of
her abode, to hearten bim .agaiost to-
morrow’s tangle; so much would euffice

m.

Presently hig heart began to beat a swifl-
er measure. e | gware of an
empty osb, miotionless by the carniage
bloak of her home. He eyed it curiously,
wistfiilly, wondering Who hed been so for-
tunete as 4o heve occupied it, to bave
been sveloome ja thet grey mansion; and
he elowed his pace, Jooking up at windows
through wiese hangings » dim end allr-
ing padiance tempted bim, the while he
gravely debated with himself the propriety
of certain sctions which might more pro-
perly be charactemised es follies.

+ A door opened end @losed. A young wo-
man eppeared in the entryway, pausing to
gether ber gkirte about here ere descend-
ing the steps. Grey saw her, and ell but
stopped stock-still, hal minded to turn
and incontigently to flee, wonderimg if o
mad dash evound the corner would atiract
her attemtion, and moestly wishful that the
pavement might open and gulp &im in to
& seclusion for which he yearned unutter-
ably just then. Itwnok;tv:lwnmdouslli
“goft” of a chap, €0 ly n, to
caught mooning sbc;mnuﬁh ber win-
dowe, without even the ghadow of a sane
ewcuge. We undepwiand.

And yet, shrough afl these couflicting
fears and ebsurd conjectures, there ran,
like a strain of muSic a-at_hvee&_
gold, a great and absorbing joy sinc®
he upon her face, and o
3 ihess that he should heve been
gods — or of the ged,

in point of fact.

As for the girl, she was making for the
cab, utterly umaware of Grey's wistiul ve-
gard. But haliwgy down the steps ehe
hod meed to pauvee, ag though she had for-
gotten some essential mabter; and, paue-
ing, turaed 4o seascend, i unable
to make up her mind; and finally, reked
the motionlegs young smn fore and aft
with a careless glanes, quite supremely
ipdifferent b0 his existenee. N«hunl}y,
their eyes met. The girl's widened, in-
quiringly, the white ¢he emiled upon Grey
with complete composure.

Prompily she stemed to sottle the cavae
of her hesitation; Grey advancing, she
came qui 4o his mide.

“I think,”’ she eaid, sobetly, - “thai you
axe the most exasperabingly uareliable
pereon that I know.” And, to the cabby:
“You need not wait, John. I kave chang-

h| od my mind. I shall wailk.”

The man touehed his hat and drove off.

of | ‘Riverside Drive.
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“Because
I you are unwilling—""
“Now, you know I didn’t mean that.
I meant, why am 1 so irritatingly unrelia-
ole, in your estimation?”’

“1 don't know,” sald the girl, gravely.
Bhe turned toward Riverside Drive, Grey

nvith gratitude. “If T did know,” ¢he
added, thoughtfully, “I should lose inter-
est in you, I believe. It’s the umexpected
quality of you that makes you—h'm—
bearable. Qne just gete comiortably ac-
customed to the thought that you are at
a eafe distance—Chesapeake Bay, was it?
of____”

“Mallard,” he laughed.

“Thank you. That rfounds out the alli-
teration quite acceptably. And, Jo! ome
finds you meekly waiting st ome’s door-
step like—Jike—""

“Like the famished beggar that I am—
was,” he corrected, hastily. “You see,
I returned only this momning, and wand-
ered wp here, really without thinking whi-
ther 1 wae bound—"

lm!’l

“My heart led me,” he explained, sim-
piy; and hereafter she forbare to interrupt
thim. “I was just debating whether I pos-
scased sufficiant merve to beg for fea ot
thie hour, just as I am, fagged from the
office, covered with dust end grime—"
He laughed.

“And commissions?”’ ghe asked. “If om-
ly you had dropped in ah hour ago—but
I was dying for & breath of aif snd
thought that the drive—"

“*This,” he rveturned in accents of eim-
cepe conviction, “is better — much better.
Between 'tea in a orowded drawing room
and & walk—a walk, alone, with you—
there is posbtively mo choice. I am sensi:
ble thet 1 do mot merit such happimess.”

She flashed him e ewift, sidelong glance,
“Tt's geod 4o hear,” she informad him,
i‘tlut you're eerisible on ome subjest, af
least.”

“] am; and terribly in earnest on an-
other,” he announded.

They thad croseed the roadway aiid were
strolling wmonth, towapd Mount Tom, op
The girl pansed, stand-
‘ing by the parapet-like wall thet over
looked the parked slope, where the grase
was Tusty and etrowm with dead ledwes.

She rested the tips of her gloved fing-
ers on the parapet, facing the dying light,
hor oves alming, awreptured; and 4réw a
long breath, slow and deep; ws though
wishing to draw into hemself something of
the beauty of the evening, and to absorb
it and retain it fowever.

Neither spoke; Grey, for his part, hav-
ing eyes for mothimg but her profile, that
stood out in the gathering gloom with the
effect of eome rare cameo through which
a lght shines eoftly. He experiensed a
#hrifl — who had youth %o Jnow such
thrills!—of immeasurable thankfulness be-
cause of her prememde there, by his side,
and for her incomparable &weetness and
loveliness—as he conaidered them.

She chivered a frifle, &dnscious of the
aifll in the bracing air. The wind hed
blown a strand of hale #86ro&s her eyes,
and dhe smiled softly, redirdnging fhe
errant tressss with little, daft pats of her

. Tt wes Mke spun bronz¥, her
hair; but where it ‘was nnméed bové her
forchend it shone ifke niolten AODPET.

Then she turned 1o him, sHill smifinig, he
sow her eyes and ait but lcst hiz head;
becanse he adjuddged whem, from his per-

sonal etendpoint, to be the most wonder-

swinging into step by her side, radiant’

— mercilessly maesacring, multitudes | S&Y

ful eyes in the world. Which, of course,
was eaying & great deal, though it is wn-
denigble that a certain amount of justi-
fleation may be pleaded on the youngiman’s
behailf

As a ‘matber of faot, they were large
eyes, shaded and long, brown lashes,
which upeurled in & bewildering fashion;
and the oolor of them was eomething
tawny. I do not believe that the precise
word to describe them thas yet been in-
vented by any lexicographer—nor by any
volorist, for that matter. Even Grey hesi-
tates when he speaks of their hue. Per-
haps it was a certain eomething that lay
in their depths that made him of the mind
he was eonecerning them. It is hard to

“Let ue welk,” she suggested. And
for a time they moved on in a eilence.
Grey wae loathe to intrude his voice upon
the wondlass communion that existed be-
tween them. Moreover, sinoe he had eo
many important matters to communicate,
and s very brief time to do i in, he was
in doubt as to where, exactly, it would
be wise 4o begin; being only aesured that
it would be mcst unwise to begin with the

| three words that ¢rembled on his lips

whenever he Jooked toward her.

And, at length, she turwed. “I must go
back, now,” ghe eadd. “And it seems to
me, Thornton Grey, #hat you are sulking
about something or other; which ien’¢
pretty when I'm so afice to you.”

Fellowing which, ghe peetended to pout,
bétanse she mew very well, indéed, that
Be had not been enileinig at all, and, fur
therspore, knew precisely why he had been
speechlems

€ L8

“I am mnot,” he protested. “Omty—I've
Bomathing to say to 7ou” He was think-
ing of his trouble; but ehe did not under-

i why don’t you?”’ ehe inqmired.
A least, unless it's something that I
don't wish to hear.”

“But ib dan’t,” he protested.
it 3¢ and &t dan’t>

“In thet cdee,” she told him, eweetly,
“yoir'd bebter mot tell me at all. You
kpow what I must say.”

“But you dow’t in the least under-
stand what I’ drivieg at,” he told her,
gioomlly. “I think youll be glad o
hear it. At least, you'll be glad to hear
the first pait; I flatter myself mot the

seoond.”
{To be Continued).
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SAYS JAPAN WILL WIN
A correspondent of the Paris Journal, M.
Balet, who writes from Tokio, takes a most
pessimdstic view of Ruesia’'s eituation with
regard to Japan. In the first place, he says,
the most erroneous Poﬂcns prevail as to the

m:?imdwn The fourth na-

o B G B ufra'.n wag taken
people orm
The new iaxes are d

“ At Jeast,

a8 was the first.

ot :{Uo: contrary,
e |8, rue, some siag

o> admits, but no reet drop

pax, eays M. Balet, den sl
m@ey!o_t_on‘aamt?p de two thing®
—guaranteés and victeries., If Russia fancies
therefore, that can gtarve out Japan save
by carrying om the war for four or five years,

n pricés. Ja-
: borrew

be deol
far ed,
i BB T e Thstta “This
testimony from & an is significant,

Frenchm
but it is to be noted that M. Balet gets his
inepirgtion st Japanese headquarters,
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Women Who Are
FreeFrom Female
liis Sieep Soundly

How manywomen are troubled with insomnial How
few, alas, habitually sleep the night through and
rise refreshed.

If you can't sleep it is
let your body rest.

because your nerves will not

Women's nervous troubles

come from female diseases. Their delicate or-

s network of intricate nerves. No woman can suffer from
.eventually ruining her nervous system.

e\perfect sleep of childhood will return.

ganism is
female trregularities withoj

sound, estful, p althfu
gemedy operate tg

the general enfeebled condition of my
nervousness, caused by female weakness, I
plessness, and I tried many medicines without
.receiving any benefit. i advised me to try Lydis E. Pinkham's Vege-
" fable Compound a4 restored her to heslth. I did so, and in a week I
;4 was sleeping well at night, whieh I had not been ‘ablé to do for six months
*:~previous. My appetits returned, my color improved, and I am ss well as any
™ etie could Wish to be affer taking your Vegetable Compound only four weeks.
" 1 think your medicine is a wonder for women. 4
v Mzs. BrrraM BEnsuz, 58 Sparks St., Ottawa, Ons.
L E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has cured more women
of female diseases than any other medicine in the world. Mrs.
Pinkham advises sick women free.

She will write you a personal
jetter i you tell her about your case.
: Address Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass,

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetablc Compound Curcs Where Others Fall
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Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to

its worth |
Tones the Stomach ang
Healthy Action ;
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Stirs the Liver to




