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no strong appeal to old Ralph Blount. He lonLed to seeher at the head of some great city chapel.-the w^fe of anearnest successful minister.-forwardmg his manifold chemesalike with her personality and her fortune.
Dalgleish—even in the early days—had not been in allrespects the man he would have chosen; bSt he couM no
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just retained sufficient presence of mind to lookthe old man full m the face, and to take the first word

Th.rll''"™^' "t •'*' '^'^' ''° '«" y"" 'he whole story.'There was something very disarming about his appearance-the flo^ible mouth, the straight forehead, the eager eves'

?Ih k\^^^^°""^ ^^^'^ °"^ ^'^ hand. At best DakleTshhad behaved wrongly and foolishly, but a man muf bejudged honest until he is proved a thief
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'I suppose you would say I was off my head, sir,' he said

thouSt ofr'""^-'°"'^^'"^ "P^^'' ^"d I J"^^ loathed thethought of returning to the old routine. I felt as if I mustbreak away somehow.' "^^

Had Mr. Blount in the whole course of his strenuous life
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Dalgleish pulled himself up short. 'Nobody It wa,
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And who let you out ?
• I let myself out,—as usual.'
'You watched your opportunity ?

'

There was a moment's silence. ' Yes.'
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