don,man.ora shadowy chance,
how, and Matt, with shoe factory
: pp.md.“»
Mm-ltlntlneonqmaﬂﬁ
After supper, over & plpnanﬂ
lnco n«l

old tellow jarred on:
*:boen wiser din- his - ommm
4 a xruter en-.

lue—-yonnglady.a.ndullﬂure-t
| of it] Well, well, welll Let Mr. nom

'ﬂnrmmmnduphydmlmc-

4 "n:?ont."

Iy to prove it, inguired for a more

| ing 4" doze

- ﬂut he soon found bimqelt on the roof,
1ing a deaf and dumb Swede in re-

: .qon and Chris!"

‘ ’Teally A -had  not—and even. the - three

Y souiething be had well earned. He

nletl.lnd

/deeply '
mﬁonn'mna ‘adopted a

n of frozen reproach. He had éven’
sd to greet Matt any longer, pre- ‘|
énding to' 400k the other way when
ﬁqmuormmtuuebuncudq
expression in which there was not the {
‘stightest glint of recognition. *
:< ’ g ‘:——-—' R

i
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CHAPTER XL '
. Discharged.

lmsht out Mr. Doty instead—
lltﬂa. ﬂlttered.‘ly Mr. Doty.

‘the coasting eraft out of= ;
Ohb, but Matt - wished to.stay In’
Ob, the old-story—I see:

think, fet: Mr. Doty thinkL cro: - |
Half an hour afterward Matt was.

-gor to. the  Young Men’s Christian as-.
noellﬂon at a salary of & month.
“Unfike its sisters elsewhere, the Man-
umY M. C. A.wupoorly-np-,
pgrt«l.‘ ed, ; either by the momeyed peo-|
Dle of the town or the horde of illiter- |

ate forelgoers whom it was intended to |

Ommnml. the appenlntendent. a

ety low’ voiced young ‘man with eye
laid less stress. on Matt's.

lities. ‘'as a physical [mstructor.

ﬂuﬁ whether be would be prepared to:
That bad been the trouble’

‘wouldn’t “help out” Would Matt nelpz
t cheerfully? Matt promptly re- .
plied that he would, and smiling broad-

precise debnition of helping out. =~
| ~9his, it seemed, included washing
the - gymnasium windows, scrubbing

the gymnasium . floor. drying the bath-.
ing ' suits, cleansing  the: awimming
tank, checking the towels, doing wlnt-
 ever ! painting or varnishing was re-
quired in the building, olling and- clenn-

n typewriter machines, and l
volunteering—cheerfully—for ‘any fur-.
ther services that might be needed. -

_Matt’s _answers were so satisfactory '

"in & suit of borrowed overalls, .assist-

‘shingling it. In this work and others,
he passed the day, and in the evening
be' taught in the gymmasium.

By 10 the gymnasium was clear;

.| and he was free to return home, the i

tiredest man in Manuwan, and the

| bapplest. - He had got a’job; he bad |

,already won pralse, he foresaw promo--
"He ‘sat ‘down" and
a glad l!ttle _hote; -the

big to keep; Chris’

‘open and read with g
dlsappolntment.w lt

'

&ho blackest

o hnn his being

% he that—but  he

took tt fuuy. more than 1 can ever
ym myself to.téllryou., l,-hcve promised

i Plgase, please don’t blame me too
‘much-or reproach me. [ had no choice—

‘months wal a’tremendous ‘concession. He:

A that | may be “d

| badly. and rémember 1 “be thinki
of you every minute of the time. 1 s

4 dunment imperceptibly ‘altered to a
4 more sanguine view. They were both

‘| ‘the general .than to let him find out

] 2a5 n month, “The world that loved a

onths, and it seemed wiser to take it a8 |

“agort of challenge, speeially Whzn he said

el would be grateful to him all the days of |

I must just saow Mm that three
etiny’ diﬂer-

i, 1 will

‘A right to know that it is leﬂm ‘hasn’t
“he? That's what he
tagain till I gave- way.
{ am determined not to w:lt a mtnm
donger-than that papa or no. papa,
what you must do is to work

would not write to me. Pleasé don’t, my
darling, for otherwise you Wwill add to my-
disgrace and make, papa thlnk 1 hlvé no
influence with youw. -~ 5
- We're going .to Wuhlnswn todny. 80
istracted.”" 1 shall be
that in‘all truth, ‘but not i papa’s sense;
and with a heart like lead at leaving you.
' Don't blame me too mueh, for’l love !um
too, .you kiow, better, than apything in
the world except you. '.l‘ry ot to feel too

to- stop, as I have said gverything so

Iy, but it' is not the you I love if you do
.pot _understand. - You : will, won't ‘you?
“And love me better than evu“. “‘and don't
!oreet that 1 will come. . .

md his first sensation of utter aban:

saved at least the shame of a clandes-
“fine affair, ‘with its unavoidable and
“mortitying discovery. Better to tell

Ohris had been  right there—bravely
right.
time to solidify his position in the
4 % M. C. A-and apply levérage to that.

I with cofisiderable embarrassment.
{ yon." he said.ln his very low voice

3 nnableu)belfeiehhenul
,'nenﬂmtl

3 | Matt's,
4 Bronghton. heexplalneﬂ.
“tlobaltmlhnreourmmm

departnient, and It came lke a thun
1 derclap to me.

4 would do lt dnd sue them if they re
‘tuse™”

vlons lnstrncmn--they, !

| fine one than in Victor's garage?

/| froze up ‘like a silly 0ld ' iceberg.

' 'to seée you for three ‘whole months vk 5!
i not'to’ write to you again except this, | [

l promised for you, too, to do the }-

t h or my héart will’ brux ‘He has !

'|d over lnd over‘r

| be able to support us ‘wwhen the ' tlmm
‘| comes. . 1 have to take your answer for | *
granted, as 1 solemuily “promised = you

Mttt reread the letber meny ﬂmes. 3

Three wonths would give Matt |

ﬁil‘oved in dn'tl M
' thé first, ‘and by de-
pes fhe worli-¢ontrattéd 'ty it eon
> t.nomhgbm the ¥:. M. C A
Mos. - Suttnpe’s: at - theol -
of stréets between.
um * Yourneed
nd he was sus-
&termm’uon
was deoitig so
c-mm w-'

ombef new: Mrncmr lnd
reasan to te utl»ﬁed -and might |
forward to a raise in salary as

wouild not ch umaelf. bowever, |
ty asking for it premitnrely He was
' too - wary tor that and’ was playing for
too big a ' stake. With “ounly three
weeks gone from fhe' three months he
“felt he had no time to spare. 7
“One  morning “Mr. Cummins ulled_
him into ﬂu ‘office and. fidgeting with
'some papers in bis hand. regarded Matt

“I'm afraid 1 have bad news for

“l have been toldtolnyon go.”
“Discharge ‘me?’ exclatmed Matt,
“Yon don’t

Mr. cmhming nodded. wlt.b an ex-
almost 'as Wwoepegone .as
“Tt’s none of Jmy _doing.

'You are

It's worse than un
Jn!t,lndlnddloﬂntout. But or
ders are orders, and 1,am only the
pnid xuperlntendent under the board.”

“But what do they complain “of

Mr Cummins hesitated.” =

“The funny thing 'is that 1 -don’t
‘know,” he replied at last. “1 couldn’s
‘get a reason vut of oOne of them. But
somehow they ‘dre’prejindiced against
you—have . instructed e -to dismiss
‘you at onea. Your ouly means of get-
tlng back at them is to,demand a full
llifntb'a salary, and If 1 were you I

_g 7

imtt‘o‘lip cnrled. “Give me what 1
mo e&rned." lie said.  *To take more

‘wotld “be Jike robbing the 'poor bOX.

¥ Pm out’ 'm ‘ont, and that's the
end of it” ¢

MK Very Chrlsﬂan wly ‘to take it,
Brongbton-e very Christian and praise
worthy way to take it. - Get your
‘things, and Mr. Phelps will settle witb
-you at the dak o

‘Matt Telt the building. with a check
for $47 and wijthin bis breast a heavy.
‘and anxious heart. The world “was_
before him again and that $75 was
farther away than ever.

‘Forlorn and discouraged, Maft
sought out the only mdn-in Manaswap
‘that "hé could rely on. He needed
more than & job: he needed a. friend,
and. where else was be more likely to

‘Dagganeourt . was working over 8
¢ar, and It was not until he had been
nudged by a belper that he straighten-
ed himself’ and recoguized Matt.  He
tried to look umnconcerned, but there

wag g telltale quiver of the cheek and |
+|'a startled, constrained air sabout him

‘which showed his agitation. He'grasp-
ed Matt’s extended hand in both his
own and bent his gray old ‘head to
hide his emotion. ¢

AWe've ;hotb peen fools; ﬂctot," mq
Matt. . %) ;was ashamed to tell you that
they -Had’ stolen iny money—yes, got
‘clean, away. witht it in.San Francisco—.
angd then 130U took . lt all wrong and
1
wasn;t ‘very considerate, I'll admit, and
I'm sorry, and”~

“Phat’s all right. Marse Broughton,”
mtermpted the nmhmo. laphlng into a

“crn yod makh room for me?”

broader acceut than was his: wont. “A
| gentleman ean’t say ‘more than he’s,
'.orry and ‘God knows you have .made

me- mighty ‘glad wnd fhankful. |
didn’t understani that's’ all—I didn’t
understand.”

“I'm pretty pard pushed. Vlctor,
- you find me anything here?”’
2 «Pind you lnything here, sir?’
. wYes, a Job. It needn't be anything
much to ‘begin’ with. Tet me wash
.cam-—anytmngr

“fg it as. bad as that. Murse Brongﬁ-
Fton?” ¥

Daggancourt was sﬁ‘ocked. and slow:
Iy ‘took- in Matt’s shabby appearnneo

4 &a row

ok m#ﬂnlun%m%
1 to everything if you will only be so very
{ klnduhletmocomotn&gbov.rtho
‘mre&

.| the mulatto.

| matter with  Mr. ;Farelly.
. |"wrong, but ' believe the whole scheme

pay 1

f mvas p-rsner mu- mvowto(

what there 18"

“RBiit ‘I ‘Baven't ‘& pent. 'Victor. I
Afdn’t mean _ansthing; like ,that E
'cm a Jolr-n 1 day. P'fblm

> didu’t" éxpéet’ Any* money. 'Marse’
Broughton' You misjodge me when
you say that. ' Theéw eall wié a cranky
old nf andltmybe!am.bntl
am most -wful cranky in nklng yon-

} anad if you are willfng. sure fam”

“The genervsity of the offer ovefcame

| Matt. but’he-conid not bring himself

to take advantage of it.. The garage,
small as it was.srepresented the sav-
ings of years: upd' to_appropriate balf
and give notmng but his unskilled ser-
vices in return was simplv lmpomlble.
it was finally arranged. however. that
he was to be engaged nt $75 a month’
as “demonstrator™ of the Jonesmobile
make. b

Victor had  recently. acqnired the
agency for this vehicle. ~ Matt's in-
structions began at once, and very de-
lightful and inspiring it was, too, as
he hung over Daggancourt. elucidating
mysteries. and aaking a pupil’s fnnom-
erable questions. ~ Oceasionally ~‘cars
ram In that required gasoline or wa-
ter. or a small ndjuatmtnt. or a tire
ehanged—and then Matt bestirred him-
self to be useful {f only it were to
pump i1t he was erimson. or hand tools
to luek and Lonq. Daggancourt’s
; CHAPTER Xii.

A Myninout Enqmy.
his $75 assired, an interest-
ing occupation before him and
a partnership = whenever be
chose to take it. e félt that all
his troubles were over and that his
foot at lut was on the ladder of inde-
pendence. He was in & glow of con-
tentment and good will.

‘It was sad, indeed, when it came to
an end. -One: evening after supper
Daggancourt took Matt to one side
and with profound depmulonsaldtlnt
it was ‘all up.’

“It ume like a bombsbell " he qnnvl_
ered. . *You know, | started the busi.
ness on pothing four yeara ago lnd

} borrowed $2,500. ot Farley, the money

jender. - Now today he comeés up to me
and says, old Farelly does, -out of &

ing. just.as he was writing the receipt
in° my office with a fountain pen, 'l
have to call ig that $2,500, Victor, and

sev lement.” 1 said: ‘Marse F"areuy.
that isn't fair, As God sees us, that

Yisn't fair, and 1 conld no ‘more do it

than I could fiy’ Then he fubbles
with” his fountain ‘pen* -and sticks it
back’ most careful in his vest pocket
and says, ‘Then you'll nave to. get
out."”

»And didn’t he ‘make any- explana-.
ton?’ -

Matt's attention was distnrbed by a
thought that grew dund grew more in-
sistent as the mulatto poured out the:
tale of Farelly's amazing pertidy. He
remembered ' his  singnlar dismissal
from the Y. M. €. A.-and, incredible
as it might seem. asked bimself
whether ‘there ‘was not ‘some connec-
tion  between it and this iinexpected

there was not. somebow or other a
mysterious- connection twith Mr. Kay.

“He didn’t give e as much as a pin-
hole to crawl through,™ Daggancourt
‘continued explosively, “not a_ week’s
grace—nothing.”

*I believe 1 can get you out of- this
said Matt. “It may:be crazy, but let’s
‘try it. Here, I'll write it on the back
of an envelope.”

Victor was astounded: his face, as

j withered as old feather. screwed itself
DOTry “

up inte. a thousand ' wrinkles.
what?’ he.demanded.

“You sit: down and copv this off and
bave it in his letter box inside of' an
hour:

“Dear Mr. Farelly—Looking back on our
interview, I fear | was not in a state best

»' to explain the prosperous condition of the'
e
.| conneetion with it. ' The fact was that .1

garage or. how really unwise it would be
in your own interests to términate my’

was very much upset by another matter—
I_had had with my demonstrator
shortly before' you eame in. - This” fellow:
Broughton acted abominably, and L had
to threaten him with a constable before

: 'l he would go, and afterward he came back

‘again and tried to'clean out the shop

‘ with a plece of lead pipe. Excuse me for
“{ bothering you with all this, but I am sure

that it you .will let me bring you the.
bqoks and show you how well the garage

;‘ bgoln:youwmrewnﬁasyonrmw
3 caulnt,henoh. Our agency prospects are
sale of two Jones-

very bright, and

mobiles aks for itself.

t.,e
m regard

Respectmlly -yours,
“VICTOR»DAGGAN COURT i

"And ’m:to wﬂu niim that?” asked
“Sakes _alive, Marse.
Bronghton, what in the ‘fame of’ good-
ness do you want me to do that for?”"
“Becanse 1 think I know what's the
1 may be

is simply to get. m,e.sn;et.m,nm
That's why -1 put ip the lead pipe and

~ V'al that—and mind you. stick to it, ¥ie-

tor, for all you're worth.”

“But why shouid’ Farelly do that?
Excuse me, Marse Broughton, but you
are all off. -1.might as well send bim:
a picture post card of the Masonic
buoilding a8 'this Here letter.”

“Victor, it's like this: ] have got hold
of a flittle piece of a big secret—some-
thing extraordinary, inexplicable, in-
volving the best friend I have in the
world, and I 'am onimy honor-to him té
keép my mouth shut. If it wasn't for

“Ythat promise. I’d tell rou everything.

You get that Ietter off to Farelly as
quick as you can."

“It- ain’t a bit of use, sir. Really
and truly. Marse Broughton, it ain’t a
' bit of vse.”

“Do it to oblige me. anyhow.”

“All right. Marse Broughton; though

‘and bis tanned. cargworn face.® “Well,

if that doesn’t break e all up to hear-
you say’ that."

e b

couldn’t you cut-out some of the hom-
ble ple?”

¥

with g percentage on all'sales he might |

I _Chris, riding beside her father, came
clear sky and without the least warn- |- ; § :

will. ask you to make an immediate |

catastrophe and whether behind both |

up Mtc of lt'
1»"!Mlndﬂwnluuultllﬂ
Bowestonight.” ¢

- The mest morning Matt treated it
mt te the mixury of getuing up late—
#o_ iate. indeed. that Daggancoort bad
atrendy gote. feaviug Gu messiage. Buty.
m-w.nmm with tneﬂdimm
the letter bad been mlrnmlousu sue
cessfud. ex, old Farelly -after & pre-
tense of éyamining the buvoks. had pre-
fessed himself dntirely satisfled; the
‘potes were not to be called ; every-
thing was to go on as before; the
;;lmgr was saved!

“\What clinched it was when | said
I'd -bave to find . another boarding
pisee,” added Daggancourt. with &
pucured grin; “said | was afraid to
stop Where you was, may the Lerd
forgive me. For God’s sake. get away
from here. Marse Broughton. or worse
may come of it Get away quick, nnd
here’s $150 | drew at the-bank.”

Matt pushed the money back “No,
1o, Victor,” -he exclaimed; *“V'ia. going
to stick it'out. 1 am going to stay in
Manaswan’ if it rains wildeats!™

After losing two more positions
through the machinations of bhis mys-
terious foes Matt succeeded in getting
-a job on the water front. But what he
had pot reckoned on was the overmas-
tering. crushing fatigue that made it
‘fmpossible to keep.it. A map upaccus
tomed to severe and prolonged manual
Jabor has little chance on the docks.”
Matt. ‘working one day and often recu-
pernting for two. exerted every nerve to
find less killing ployment. Sullivan
the boss stevedore, told him the Moun-
tain View guarry was to be opened up]
. with forty Hungarians and’'that he had.
recommendéd Matt for gang foreman
of the place. ' “You’re to drive out on
Sunday morning and talk it over,” said
Sullivan.

' The/ place was -a lonely one. and
Matt; scenting trouble, took Daggan-
court; an auto, two wmechanics and &
shotgun for each. The quarry was
deserted, but they found a highway-
i man’s mask on the ground and hurried
away as fast as the auto tow wagon
+eould go. The plot, whatever It Was,
had falled when the unknown cons
spirators saw Matt'and his armed com-.
panions. Miles, away Matt and bis
. friends stopped for ‘luncheon. Sdom

s

* pridie, .

" Suddeénly There Was a Flash of a

Whnp

Matt found himself boldjnv her

‘talking  and Tistening with
breathless  animation. Sbe, “had not
been able to stay away longer. She
foved him 0d would say ‘it before the
world, protise or no promise. It bad
been unbegrable,‘and she was twventy-
three and her own mistress,and. oh,
had he succeeded in what they had
planned? ‘No, ‘hi¢ had not. ~It was a
bitter, confession. ‘but he hud not
They bad got hitm out of ene thing aft
er  another; had . ?orced him  to. his
knees. . He had been perse«uted and
bunted till ‘he was .well nigh -cruzy.
Over all. was another voice stridently
crying: “Lét go tny danghter’s horse,
sir! . Do. you hear sir? Let go my
danghters horse!™ a voice vibrating
with passion and yet {mimedsarably
distapt and -as uncousidered a8 the
_drone of a ‘wasp. :

Suddenly there Were aflashof a wbip
and ‘a stinging blow cut across Matt's
face. -Another flash, a scream. and he
had wrenched the whip from’a wrin:

past.

1 kled old hand and was about fo lash

~out with it himnell on that convulsive
and raging figure, To his dying day

4 he was thankful be threw it.from him

{nstead. dizzily refraining as be real
‘Azed it was Chris’ ‘father and that be
oust not strike'an old wan

“Then the’two horses took fright ‘and
bolted. burling Matt’ to the’ ground;
from iwhich he looked after them on
oné elbow, oblivious of' éverythlng but
Chrin’ safety: But she was as good a
rider as her father and as spirited as
| her own thoreughbred. .She was keep-
ing her seat in that headlong gallop
and,’ léeaning back like a little jockey,
was! jerking ‘manfully at the curb. But
nothing - could ' have checked those
horsés.” They wére uticontrollable in
their terror. Straining neck and neck,
they diminished and disappeared. leav-
ing Matt sick with fear.

. Christine was .not injured. and that
evening’ a plain, middle aged 'woman

him this note:

‘ My Darlinz-l am sending you' this by
my maid, Flexner, whom don’t trust
too much.’ She will tell' you what I have
-planned. for I am so Gsed up, so distracts
ed; that 1 cannot writé it, though' 1 have
tried twice. I am at‘the end of my cour-
age and everything, and if we don’t snatch
at our happiness now we shall lose it for-
ever- It was wicked of him to strike you.
Wicked, wicked, wicked! Let Fléxner do

all_the talking till you u

warllb!tw 2

-

came to the boordhig house ‘and gave |.

hed ‘her 2000 dnh luﬁ l

‘In her country, wWhere -\l

settle down and yodel

Aays She is very sharp. so be cautious.
Oh, if § euuu oniy talk to you myself!

g lho will t;ow m
m&b«n 1 -n-n ‘have paid

Wmlnldnntnllwl nave &
|eft.

Matt pondered a moment -and thea
inquired. “You are l'lexner?"
CieVen, sin?

“Will you please zlve me youc mes-
sage ™ v

“My yonng ladr w!shea to do 2 very
foolish thing.” said Flexner. with a
disapproving. pursing: of her moluth,

+She wants you to run away with her
tomorrow morning.  You are to get a
carriage, or. better. an automobile and
pick > her np tomurrow morning at 4

o'clock ~at the Fair Oaks' entrance.

Previously | shall have packed a small }

portmanteau and placed it outside the
house, and all next day P will Into;z
her father that she 'is iil and can
be disturbed. By this means you
reach Middleborough without trouble
and get married. and then take the
train to New York. From New York
you will travel to San ¥Francisco, and
there you stay, nmo matter how ' poer,
how starving, till the opportunity ar-
rives to. go to that place where you
have & friend—a very rich, quéer man
—whom' once you sérved and who will’
take you hack in employment.”

“John Mort.” said Matt to himself.

“She says i1t must be now or mot at
all, for she eannot be so brave twice.
She. sitys desperate people have to take
desperate chances.’ She asks you to
answer yes or no.”

Matt made a hasty calculation. 'He
had almost a_ hundred dollars. This,
with Chris’ $82, would easily get them

| to California, with something to spare.’

He told Flexner that his answer was
“Yes” and put into the word a warmth
that he hoped she: would carry to ber
mistress. She was to say that he had
$97 and_ would’ carry out his instruc-
tions lmpuclty, ‘'was also to say that
she was the pluckiest girl in the world.
At bhalf past 3 Matt and Daggancourt
wete at the gates of Fair Oaks.

- There was a sound of veices, of feet
running, of muffled exclamations in
the dark. A slight figure murmured

pantingly, “Oh, Matt, is it you?” and |
| clung to him. In an instant they were

speeding through the deep defile again,
enguifed in the night. g

Mautt's recollection of his: qlopement
was both strangely blurred and|"
strangely vivid. He was tired toiex-
haustion, and so was Chris.:© Nothing
could keep them long awake, not even
the ecstasy of being together. = Yet that
dawn was thé most imperishable memu
ory. of his life ds he lovked down at
her. nestled beside him, with the
heavy lashes fringing her cheeks. She
opened her sleepy eyes aund nestled
closer—and closer still when he whis-
pered it was their wedding day.

They say responsibuity gravitates to
the shoulders fit to hear it' In’this
case the shoulders were  Daggan-
court’s. and his was the directing spir-
it. He had charged bhimself with the
whole business and had'thought out a
plan ‘of campaign in which the others
were merely to do what they were bid.
They did so meekly. bewildered and i
happy at® this fresh instance of -the
first being last and’the last first. V"%

The ring was bought, the license ob-
tained; and a benignant fossil récited
the marriage ceremony in~ a. stuffy
| patlor;  Vietor slippgd a ten dollar
pote in . his not ‘unwilling ‘hand, and

the couple left the stuffy parlor—mar- |

ried”

At Claremont they cadught the Neéew
York express, and Daggancourt, who
had ‘taken the tickets, hurried them
through a Pullman to the compart-
ment he had reserved.

“How. do we stand. Victor?” Matt
asked, ~ “Two for the license, ten for
Mr. What-dye-call-him, and. oh, yes—
the ring—that’s five more, seventeen—
and the auto; 1 insist upon paying for
that—and the tickets. For heaven’s
sake. be guick about it or they'll start’
the train!”

«Marse ‘Broughton, yon aren’'t as
well fixed as you onght to.be” ‘said
Daggancourt. “and—and” se 1+ think
we'll just let it stand over if you dnn't
mind.” '

“stand over? 1 should say not!
Here, take t_hlrty-ﬂve and call’. it
square!”

“It can never be thnt between ;an
and me; sir,” returned Victor, with a
droop. of the lower lip that made him |
look the embodiment of guilt. "l’m
powerful fond of you, Marse m'onglb-

ton, and—and 1t-would ‘be 8 great fa- .|

vor if you would just accept it—tem-

pOTary, Like foﬁ'ﬁﬂ ht froiL a white

man,” he added stammeringly. “only.

temporary, till you sort of get set-

tled, and”— e bmko:’li
“ril take lt, Matt s

(vand 1 won't pretend it isp't a gl

either, - God. knows, i need it m,
and =1 t,hahk you.”

They waved: farewell.
all their past life as well as to that
shabbhy figure receding “behind “them. |
The new one seemed 0 date from
moment they found themuelya ‘alone
together for the first time since dawn;
as& they looked at each othrer—that hag-

gard. ~uoshaven nian, ‘that 9;3. girl,
thns nnfincaingly - dak{nz Mr fate
“fnto their own hands. = -

cHAPTER-xui. .
A Friend Drops From Heaven.’

C in San Franciseo, aook.d ap
and said with: a ltrtnce earn-
estness: *Matt. i1 wapt fo - ceu you
gomething.” '~
“wWhy, what 18 #t?" he nbeﬂ care-
lessly.
| v“We were rollowod all. the we.y np
from the ferry. ¥

“Fallowed?”

1

it T

HRIS, who was sitiing on the |
ped In a cheap rooming . honne '

o - —

"Y‘,l min folluwed a8y 'm pem

j ﬂ“ ‘of It* She rose. and going to the
whﬂow looked ‘mit.

| “OR. Matt. there be is pow!

she
cried. “Come quick.”

She ‘Oponod Her Eyes and Nestled
Closges.

But Matt was too late; the man had
disappeared in the direction of a
| _saloon.

Matt had intended to go to Speod
& Hargreayves and. demanding an ex-
planation of their eutrageous conduct,
force them to' a settlement. His posi-
tion was unassailable. If they could
show him no ring—and he knew they
did not have it—he’ could threaten
them with the. police and press them
to the wall.’ But the uswisdom of
such & course grew inore and more ap-
parent. It would be tantamount to
announcing his arrival to Mr. Kay,
with -unforeseeable dangers and coon-
sequences.-

Snood & Hargreaves were put: by
-as a last vesort, only to be braved in
‘the extremity of misfortune. Instead,
Matt would make the round of the
' business . bouses - ‘with ' which" be bad
formerly déalt on Johp Mort's bebhalt
And borrow’ sufficient ‘money, if he
conld, for a steerage passage in the
mail steamer to Samoa.
" Chris accompanied him. It was a
blustering, windy day. bleak and
cheerléss, and it seemed to become
bleaker and more cheerless still as
Matt was denied at one office after
another. He was the victim of by-
gone zeal, of bygone loyalty and ‘hon-
esty. However lightly be had spent
his own money, he had always been a
bard bargainer where John Mort'’s was
¢oncerned. How remorsefessly that 5
per cent for cash” now rose in judg
ment against him—that “I can do bet-
ter at Turner’s.” or whatever it was—
to bring down ‘the price. ;

By 4 o'clock be had to confess him- -
self beaten. Except for a ship c¢handler
at the foot of Market street. the list of
| ‘possible lenders was exhamsted. . But
he had never put much business in this
man's way., whose ‘last name he had
some trouble in remembering. . Yes,
Coleman, that was it—Joe Coleman, a
joily old Englishman as round as 3
tub.

Ooleman greeted ‘him heartily—so
heartily that Matt was ashamed of the
surprise he ‘Was @bout-to spring.

“You'd better be carefil, Joe.” he
said, with a wretched effort at a smile.
“I'm on my: uppers. and every shake
of my hand may cost you $5."

“Well, welll” exclalmed Coleman in
sham trepidation. ' “Here, sit down on
that barrel and .have a cigar Bless
you; lad. it's like old times to see you
again'’

. Joe was aommon old fellow, but
his “robust good will and sympathy
were very warming. Puffing at his ci-
“gar and leaning agalnst an anchor, he
‘told Matt “to get on wlth his tale of
'm ”» v

Matt obeyed. but with ‘reservations,
saying briefly that be bad tried shore
life and tafled and wanted to return fo
-the islands. )

“That's easy.” taid Coleman. *“No
need to be so blue about it. I'm good
“for a hupdred dollars. 1 always liked
you. Broughton, and when I like 2 man

it _don't stop at the trousers. pocket.

your bandsome facé, it oot
mm'u to do is to catch the mail
boat and ‘make a bee line tor tne co-
‘coanuts and the girls.”
"1 hlve qnne wlth me; Joe.. I'm mar-

“Oh. 1:say?’ Coleman exc!almed rub-
bink ‘his chin and-looking worried.
“You've been going it, baven't you? A
|, hundred. doliars is about my Hmit. [
‘couldn't go mbre than a bundred, and
_that's what théy .charge fot a single

e to Samoa; Hold on, though, I
have it! SHip steward or work your
. way and-let wifey be the passenger.’

Coleman suddenly dashed to the
do&udgﬁ.b‘bed&clrm of a man
who " had ped’ for 'a moment to
peer in. He was a ‘short, thick set
pemnotnmln;lngcut. with the ap-
pearanee. of a  north German or 2
Scandinavian ~and <popping  blue eyes
-"that danced with good humor. He

was eZsatslls - nfrodued fo_Matt 28
Gaptain | Schwartz of the schooner Es-
meralda. ¥

“J fancied yoa had up with the mud-

‘hook and cleared a mionth ago!” cried
“Colentan.
. “No ‘such lock.” growled Captain
Bchwartz.in a strong German accent
“Bverybody behind; everybody hum-
“bugging: drouble, drouble, drouble all
“the time.”

To be cu_nttnnd




