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often wondered at the life I led, and I have often

thanked you in my heart for your loyalty. It is but

another one of the things that have made this home so

dear to me. I told Father Cruse what brought me to

New York, so that he could help me find her, and he

has been more than kind. Many a night we have

tramped the streets together, or have searched haunts

that either she, or the man who ruined her, might

frequent, or where we should meet persons who had

seen them, but so far, you are the only person who has

brought us near to each other.

" I tell you now because it is better that you and I

should understand each other before I sail, and because,

too, you are a big, brave, true-hearted woman who can

and will understand. You may not think it, but you

have been a revelation to me, Mrs. Cleary—you and

this home—and the neighborhood, in fact, peopled

with clean, wholesome men and women. It has been

a great lesson to me and a mar\ ellous contrast to what

had surrounded me at home. You were right in your

surmise that my wife is a lady, and that I have been

born a gentleman. And now I will tell you why we
are both here."

Then, in broken words, with long pauses between,

he told her the story of his own and Lady Barbara's

home lite, and of Dalton's perfidy with all the horror

that had followed, Kitty's body bent fo^^vard, her ears

drinking in every word, her plump, ruddy hands rest-

ing in her lap, her heart throbbing with sympathy for

the man who sat there so calm and patient, stating his
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