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andtheeh fonda page that had to be entirely rewrit- (-N the following morning, after an uneasy night, Da

ten The fire burned cbeerfully; the cigar that Da Santo \J Santo breakfasted in bed Before noon he dressed,

hd giveni him was of a flavor above critîcism; his friend and though he assured Vivia and Beauchamp that

hdpraised bis work; bis heart promised him other praise he felt very well, bis looks beie bs words.

and a. greaterreward than fame-and yet be felt dlsturbed I was tired out and ~a bit chilly,' he explained. 11I

and unhappy. He cotild riot keep bis thougbts from bis got off the road a few ti7ùies and wallço4 a mile or so out

friei,4, anid it worrie4 him to picture thbe big fellow plod- of my way. 13y another twelve ou l'Il be feeling per-

ding cheerlessly tbrou$ii the o lw. fectly well again. "

1I believe he is hipped," he mused. The storm had ceased during themrig n o

~Lately there's been a bint of' theo cynic in bis tallç. the snow-plows were at work alon~g thesret.Cati

Petbaps he's feeling blue because ho can't prv i nn-Mri struggled over before noon with a Çaclo hrist-

cec i tat matrof the fiv thus4d or praps as gifts and a story to the effect that not i hels tit

bas eardbad ews f bs Brzilin prpert.ý1years bad so much snnw been on the grondorCrit

11 1 predce Iast nigbt's stormn," he tol4 them; and
N te mantme a ant wa plddig lon, hedlssseed imme&isely~ pleased with himself. The fat i

ofterathiscn ukn bis fur collar and that th five t1iQu5sII dollars had cheered him mo~re thanx

his pipe cold between bis teetb; and stili the greY anyting for' years, and had, in soiie ilIogical way, con-

flkscircled down, soft and noiseless and all-obliterating. vinced him ha bis sonî Herbert was the~ yktim of <a

Vivia looked at the iibrary clock. It marked balf- blackguardly plot 1*e4 Da Santo brought )hm thie story

past seven. of bis son's inoence miu the moiiiy 1 doiubt if bi ms

I IEvdenlyhe bas eided to stay ail night with Ned. sion would bave resle s hrtably. Bunt as it was,

So we may <as well haedne, she said. what better proof could fr sRinwn opf any m~an'>s repet

Dic ws nthng oah.Tlioy had hadl tased the ability tban five thuaddlas ?-uness, perhaps, it

soupwhe themai huriedin.were thrice the amount.
1 'he eno ba jst omeinandba goe rghtup Thie nid mian drew Da Santo aside. IlI'webe look-

to is oom " he aid IIHe oul lie ahotdrik, nd ngfor a solution to that mystery," b. whispere4, Ilbut 1

Is e il ii?" cried Vîvia, pushing bakhrcar quit cnvice Sofock Ho' innocene." ow ,

Heook bad, Ma'am, and is sokn 5hte Imga'ftht i, adteyugmn

pe igs on, said Viva toDick, Iland you mix some- H lne tD ao ndD at mldupes

Ill'ldotat" sadBeauap~. IlAnt, bring me a "n ol adydsgaeWsrc stewrd

In enminte DaSatowas sng inbe4,with a bot- so. In fact, aehadhmsy hts oga i

tleof otwatr t bs remlig ftand a great glass of mnother nover dutdhf h eto h lc ol
steaming punch nder bis nose.believe what they damndwl lae.

Dick held the punch. l'~~~And what about me,si? rethCaan.Hde

Il~~ ~ ~ Con odw tlk a, ebgewt no cr for my feelings, andnowsfr y odpion?

do you all.the more good."would fully prove bis hoiiesty to you,"rpid aSno

insids," catterd theinvald IlRigRit! RigRit!" exclaimed the old gentean»u
1 jus ty npthres godchp," ai Vvior hepondered ovrtecnesto o oetmadfl

Dick will gul pit h imself. "th e bad misdtheiocore of iatra

mixure Thn h sipedagan. hàhe ooktheglas h mueIIaunI'mglad Herbert bas bipio fin

in isow hndan daiedittoth bttmaftrta nta fa nm.

he lened ac mn th i!w."hDckbu
yo'ete mser-adfrmxn-eiieth

sihe. TEinth KWrnon wentwlgh ws atern

Th tu YungEgiha lse t h api ntelirr, aSnocoedtebo ehdb

ment redingandlay ackin is cair He as til
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