he | this information?”

o dotyousayry
Matt bung back- He

] and not uncouscious of a|
vague apprehension. - Yet the $50 was

 terribly tetapting. It would allow’him

_ to extend bis stay in
 weeks; to be near Chris—to see

s ,g;E
e

'Mm be turned again, apparently con-.

; Kuyud«wjnmvlvmm:nd
: ‘adfust
;) ulduu voice that shook a little. "A-k

hn | it Into your head once and for all
) :,dmmhww tbcmyon’uafurf'

; mdompthennﬂomnwem
3 producing

-omuuq mm bis pocket. “Look at.
_| & ery, he picked it np and examined it

Hr tl

clang of u jocumotive Detl ami
moved. and shunted. What was there

not what to make of it. Rnplngt
. something that meant to follow

ﬂllt ‘Matt mid obey.

T

3? 5

0900 :
‘shuot the 8oor, but was taking par-
-pains with the eurtain, ncreas-:

®0 | ed Matt's upeasiness. The action was|
| significant and again suggestive of) -

 stealth and mystery. HEven after be
had settled bimself oppusite Matt ﬂr.

the curtain, as though his
ous efforts ‘nad left B dissatis-

Jow, tell us what m -want,” be|

for the moon—an:thlu——nnd we'u gd
it for you.”

‘“In return for ndmctblnc I Iiann’t
goﬂ" inguired ‘Matt, “Can’t you

that m’t true.”
“Oh. yea It'is.” £
-“You' positively refuse momo tu'

-lwtmoneomoiotnam'tpt
"
“But l oﬂered you 8100,000 and yon

‘Mr. Kay's ill concealed agitation’
and his maltumneﬁ‘g&ncuiuthe
cuﬂdn mmcertlnx. tbnty thn
lmtout. s

““Would it help at all,” continued t!lo
latter, ‘brtivsu.npoulblebuhfor
tmtlt!eonldpmvbtoymw

et..

seeking?”’
. “But you couldn’t!” ‘erled Matt.
“Ob, yes," said Mr, Kay,

this, for
Matt, i ¢ utonl-bmcnt. med at

the ring lying in Mr: Kay’s palm. With

It was John Mnmng-t:: trxthm
‘rageally. m flch:
"wlnt ‘do “you % ‘to’ that?” :}f;

~ “Who gave it to you?”
1 shall not tell you.”

E

“th""hehldhean
t' his' own hel

§"§g
ii;isﬁ‘éé

E
8

_ pation were set at rest by the!
 nolse of heavy freight cars being | "o,
to_fear ‘with such men all about ther, |

Aulbloodmup He welcomed the

moved before Mr. Kay, with incrédible’

wmmﬁngﬂmuhoﬂld-owuha

" | coherently. “They’re ' cragy!
vham‘tnnymol ‘I'won't be-a party

| to it1 g;c;lminll._undlmtb_qn

lui: “ "q“ : They
i ‘m out of you. They're putting | one, but the private car bad vanlam

®| given a great :
‘| have m% nmmrinhﬁm ‘Bronghton, I'm trying to save you=to

{ Bfoughton—you’ll, bear witness to tha
" The fools” he raged in a suddén put-

but_firmly mmm

| eagl e
showed as’ it @rove tbrough and re-

{ lkmife; of undislodged glass, waistcoat
and shirt balf puiled to ‘his neck-~but

¢ | the broken windoy bad flled with'

3
2isd
His
5%:1

"x
%;:

e B &

I
g

54
aEiE

!'could bit lke n sledgehammer when

mwhﬂmmoﬂﬂoﬂ
meen faces and drive ‘them before
eep.  But bhe bad scarcely

agility, bad leaped in front ¢f him,.
slamming. the door shut and locking It,

stare of ‘abject terror.
“Don’t, don’t!” he screamed. out in-
They

“Got out of my way or i Mnglo
youl

 party to it! Iwon’tbe&pnnytolny
thing criminall”’

“Let me outl” cried l(ntt. with a
mMﬂuupevt bdngtupped.m
struggling for the doorknob. “Get out
atmymori’ﬁitnnﬂ-mf' i)

- *No, s, ifatéd Mr. Kay, re-

m nmhltcmdno&lng
spoke. “You don’t under- |

*re detérmined to get the

ves within the criminal law,
dl'llbonopartyto!t. ‘Good God, |.

—g8ave mylelﬂ Once open “this door
and they’ll tear you to pleces!” - =
'He was interrnpted by a loud mur-
mur outside, and the door shook under
a4 heavy impact; shook and shook,
tbreatenlng at every mstn.nt (to ‘burst
Mr. Kay collapsed ona. seat
‘ "lt was none of my doing,’” he moan-
“You'll bear witness td tha

when' they've got 08 all in the dock’

bum‘. 'Thbfcruy foolst”

‘was no escape except through
the wMow dhd that was double~two
panes ot &l the ‘thickness of plate
glass. - ‘Matt threw up one t dif-
“ficuity, but fhe ottier stuck. He fum-

mntts.‘lny at the catches, as he

W _nder the deadller hlows
t ‘thank God, the eramp-.

‘-were striking at an
“lip- of the blade once

mained ‘imb “for an' instant.
- Oh, that w sdow!  He could get no
regl purchase on it - He skinned ,his
fingers apd’ ntralned ‘his back tu break-
ing, and still it defied him. He must
burst it, then; that was the only way
—burst .it. ~Bot with what? There
was Mr. Kdy, erying out inarticulately
and banding  him. something! = Mr.|
Kay's shoe—a" patent Jeather dlno
witb buttons. still warm tzom the fm
e’ seized it. with avidity, this |
rom a er so unexy
it with exnitation. i
Taking it by the toe, he crashed tho
heel through the windeow. Hammer]
hammer, hammer, with the glass shat-
fering and the jagged, vicious ‘edges|:
disappearing beneath a rain of hlywn.
disappearing till he' couid trust’: his’
hands on the frame and wﬂwe ont. .
He went legs -first; ‘crawlingly, scrap- 4
ing bis wrists and hands on the thin

out,' no maftter how, till, hanging his
Aull length. he 1ét himself drop 'to the
track alongside the car. '

He heard shouts abave, as tbouzh

‘emerging heads; he saw tlmchalmmr

th a sort of wail, “Don’t ahoot!”

1t anythln; thore were m to |
hasten na&'s feet it was this thrilling
command.” He ran till the stitch in
bis side was insupportable and ﬁ*
heart was ready tommt-—un,
limped till, thank God, there
iple all about him and llz
“mation and ucurlty

vethemnoroomtorwh

MMMM
wutmmtvod&
‘wnconscious _preservers.  panting - and
grateful. while they looked at him
m-mmukhw
.mw

There he sat, siowly him-

fn an automobile.™
“But why?"

“Im telling it al¥ the wrong end
foremost.” went on Math * “it's an ex-
traondinary story—Chris, #t's astound-

l‘lflaﬂmcmﬁﬂ_mwlu‘ ought ta
do, munmuawuwmmﬂn
police; to. enter ‘a. formal co;nplahl
and return to the ear with a
constables. ‘But as te thought it ovet

appirent. His story was not M
be believed: indeed. -nis cunning foes
might turn the tables on nim and in-
vent & ‘complaint of their own, with
him as the culprit
itself into his word agaiust' theirs—the
word of people in a privaté car againsi
that of ‘a funatic prating ot

tion lnC only. felt safe when be had
snuggled into bed.
'l‘heuxtdnythmmamtmu

minuts Jate I shall hate you.

the 'heartrending effect -of this  lettef
on Matt: When his debts were pnd
‘'he would have exactly $112 left i the -
whole world. True, many & man b

succeeded with ‘as Httle—with* leas—
but that took time—yeurs—and Matt
had no years to spare.  The only thing

offered him & llving was tlie sea.

haps, this might bappen. Seen In the
Mr. Kay
friend.” At any rate, Kay had defend-

enemiss. Mr. Kay might be terrified
or persuaded loto: retnruing the FgR.
Matt stopped at @ pawnhrokers and
bonght a cheup rovolver for $3; stop
ped at a hardware store -and. bought
ten .38 cartridges for 25 cents: loltered
under a ‘tree and surreptitiously shov
ed six of them into the chamber and
then went on with hh ﬂrht hand pock:
et buiging. - >

"He was ready tor awthmz-wa- cool
and defermined. , But there was 1o
private carto bew ‘He mrciul
the entire yard and nnﬁbﬂon«’l

Nebody knew anythlnz about a pﬂ-
vate car—nothing.

mmeu ahouttﬁl ltwut!uiato
start for Falr Oaks. Idled and smoked
‘pipe after pipe.and wisbed be had
never.bought that. confounded nvotm
which wetched down his pncket. like &
brick.” He wa&ked ‘all the way to save:
the hire of a'carriage and walted again '
at the entnncew the grounds to time
his drrival ‘exactly for half past 12,
She had said she would bate bim 1
he arrlved a minute late. 80, watch fn
hand, he: dilly dallled until be coutd
.make his appeamnce with the preci-
sion of a Monte Cristo. '

“Misg llmblll?'

“Oh. yes, sir! .;‘hls way, plenn."

—
. GMAPTER IX.
The Key: to Paradise.

: mus war balr recliniog on &
sofa, . about with pik
lows, and in a Chméle ‘wrap

~J of maguifcent old brocade. al
‘gold and twisted embroidered dragvns.
Her delicate beauty was unimpaired by
any trace of {liness, though enhanced
by the unusual brilllancy of her eyes
and a ﬁuah. ‘too hectic for heaith, that
mantled the fine oval of her face.

Matt ran to hér, taking her bands
and. klulng them, and then -sank on
his knées beside her. His cares, bis
wretchedness, the misery of his repun-
ciation—all were gone as the soft bare
arms closed rouqu his peck qnd drew
‘down his head. So w.mnuﬁonn-
!7. ‘he: hew m m the - m wasg

9 . .‘ lb d
¢ She nkoa hh,i;aeo m munlud
‘him with a prefty air of ownership
and a gravity. that dtmphd at the con
ners of her mouth.

*A tired boy?" she sald speculatingly.
*A wondering, worﬂ:d.i{ared boy! A
boy who has been thinking too much
and - eating too iittle, and, ob,’ dear,’
what a scratched boy!I”

“I got' ‘that cmnbtng out of s Pull-
man  window Jlast night,” explained’
‘Matt, showing bis wrists. “I 'bad o

ﬂmﬂmmmqnwm(&tﬂa
(!Irh‘dyuobqped very. wtoe.

'wut a_funny, r..nnge. tabemoﬂ
lhc aemmed. Wm‘t mm

po-.ul
thewhdomofuummwu‘

It might resoive

It would be impossible to describd

: He went out to search fur the pﬂ- ==
3 mww%m a forlotn
» ‘ & bis ring. Somehow,
appeared to be hif. "

break ft with a shoe that an old gen[

ing) | can’t make head nor tatl of it.
I was actually offered $10M.000—think
or it, Chris, positively $WON00—right”
there In greenbacks to betray a mam |
1'knew. Had it forced on me—almost
lmn'ed in my pocket.”

Her surprise, disbelief even, cavsed
hlnl to draw forth the revelver in
witness.

“It's not a joke. Chris,” he said. 1
bonght that this morning and may be
mighty glad I did se.”

The momentary flash of steel was
thrilling in that quiet room and amid
such peaceful surroundings. Chris ut-
tered a little cry, breathing fast and
gazing at him in amazement.

*You frighten me,” she gasped out
“Matt, I'm frightened. What does it
all mean? Tell me!”

*““The trouble is 1 don’t know myself,”
be returned as a tide of depressing
recollections swept over him. “l am
somebow a blind cog in other people’s

,-#and the thing that hits me

: ‘hardest is that they have ruined me.

1!

be could look to, the only tmn;uul ',

edh!mundhddthodeormlmthh,

"Whlt a funny, strange," mvpduou.

boy!»

I've lost everything, Chris, ova-yﬂilng
1 counted on to makeamrtm
~‘where. ' | had $4.000 as safe as though
1t was in the banﬁ. and it’s gone, sto-
fen, God 3 How,’ m they Have
got it—robbed tme, Chris, robbed me.”
His vglce was nhaking The resliza- |
tion of his loss was unnerving him.
His shoulders heaved. “1 don’t know
‘which way to. turn. - Four 'thousand.
‘dollars isn’t much, of course, but it
elmt you.: . I—I .hoped it meant you
" what ydu had said; believed it |
anyway; counted on it. 'Yes, you
utd I together. no: matter how poor,
but with some sort of a home of our
own. And now it's gone, and [ haven't
lwthing and it means xoodb.v Chris;
1t means byt
:He bowed his head in shame. refus-
ing to be comforted. wlﬂe she whis-
pered and whispered that she loved
him; that it would never be goodby,

| mever, -Matt, never, that as long as

they had each other nothing could
| burt them; that he was a poor, pre-
‘clous, foolish. smy, devoted boy persop
.| without any sense nx ‘alt) who ‘thought
‘he could walk ‘away “from love and-
leave it behind, like an ambrella, just
because he badn’t $4,000! - As though
4t made the least. ‘difference what he
had, her lover W ‘her darliag, for he
endid - and brave

> wasn’t being rich

-what ‘was? A he had her, badn’t
he? And ‘he. wasn’t ., think she was
- always & helpteu driggy thing, lylng
‘ down on a sofa in a dragon coat, eat-
ing calfsfoot jelly.’: No, indeed. she
wasn't. but able to gu out and fight,
too, and jump out of a Pullman win-
dow, if need be, as well as he could,

/ and probably better, judging by bhis

poor, cut wrists, And work, yes, work

her hadds off for the man she loved—

andhewastbat. wasn’t he? Heknew
! e was that.

Then the great secret trembled on
his tongue, and it seemed impossible
to withhold it any:. longer for it had
become essential for her to know it
That it was safe in her keeping was a
sacrilege to question. .

Accordingly  he told of Lotoalofa, of
John Mort and Mirovna and of his

| long. lomely voyages at the behest of
this strange, wealthy  pair, who in
that waste of sea and reefs had found-
ed a mimic kingdow and hidden them-
selves beyond the ken of men. He told
with pride. of their reliance on him, of
their steadfast trust and friendship. of
‘the silence he had been pledged to and
‘which be had Bitherto kept so loyally.

“That's the story,” said Matt in con-
elusion.’ "!tmmmke head or tail

15, | of It go ahexd.” . .

; f-og.,qmex:hpiu .q‘m away,” Chris
replied “with interest. ~*And

ﬁaﬁ-wn iy ‘him baek 4 whole hundred

1 jail ‘so quick you conldn't have seen

is to become of me?”

‘t Chels, in this little backwater of a

{ somewhere?” -

*That isn’t likely. . Besides. be said
¢ would shake the m _Those were
his own words.”

“«How. could anybedy being found—
any man—shake the world?”

“Phat’s the puzzie of it

*“You are not jpositive of his national
ity? :
wWell, 1 think he’s a German. He
speaks German fluently.thongh French,
too, for that matter. and italian.”

“But a German’'s a German—they are
unmistakable.”

“I'm pretty sure he's a German.”

»And Mirovna?"

»Oh. less sure. I couldn’'t guess what
she is, but possibly a Pole or some
eastern European.. She bas a profile
like a Byzantine medsl”

“I’'ve known awfully German kind of
Russians—stiff, autoeratic and yet de-
lightful.”

“Yes, he might be a Russian.”

“Oh, there it is! Political refuges—
state secrets—the myrniidops of  the
cgar! It's as plain as daylight, Matt:
he's a nihilist!”

“An awfully rich nibilist, Chris? It
pardly fits into one’s ideas of bim or
Mirovna. What! A nibilist with an
inexhaustible sopply of Bank of Eng-
land notes?”’

“How do you know he doeln't make
them himself?’

. “Why, I:should bave been landed in

my coattails.”

“Passing them?" .

“Yes, passing them.”

1 give it up, then,” Chris exclaimed,
with & bafiled liftle air. “If you
conldn’t have found it out in six years
I suppese 1 needn’t. expect to in six
minutes. But it just makes you burst
pot to know. doesn’t it?”

“There's a worse problem still—what

“Us, Matt,” she corrected him jeal-
ously; “poor little hundredand-twelve
dollar us.”

“] might as well shoot myself as
stay on here. = There’s nothing bere,

place. 'What shall it be—east or west
~try for a deep water ship or strike
ot boldly for Colorado or Wyomtng or

. “Go away?” she cried.. Mo, Xooan't
“you. go away—I™

strong arms, overborue, blinded, pant-
ing and deliciously helpless and iil
used. Of course he loved her, loved
her better than anything in the world,
would crush her ‘again for ever doubt-
jng ‘it. No, she had “to admit how
cruel she had been, how Wwicked and
‘nnkind; had to or he V(,ould ‘hurt her
more, obsﬁnate little wretch ‘that she
was, But it seemed that :he wasn't
an obstinate little wretch at all, only.
terribly smothered and. xnptugly eager
to be forgiven. and anyhow how was
‘she to know when be sat there 80 cold
‘and distant’and tajked abonut golug
away—that he really and truly did love
her—as thouzh anybody who loved
anybody would go away and leavc
somebody to break her heart?

Nor 'was she a clinging, oseless, im-
practical young lady person without
any sense or ideas. No, ipdeed, she
wasn’t!  They were in a very serious
predicament, and she meant to be
monse to the poor, tattered, scared,
whiny Hon and rescue him somehow.
To all’ of which Mr. Lion acceded
. meekly, with a dawning senmse that
there was a stronger nature ‘than be
had dreamed. behind' those dark eves
and a courage and self reliance that
shamed him'in the contrast.

“Unfortunately papa has to be Ieft
-out.” she continied. *“Genperal Mouse
would have a fit at the least notion of
my liking anybody who badn’t a town
house and a country house and & yacht
and a eastiron social posltlon. studded |

with iren nails and spiked on top, and |

.family heirlooms that his, great-grand- |
mother wore at Washington’s inaugu-’
ration. That's General Monse’s view,
and he's likely to—squeak terribly ‘ata
poor little bundred-and-twelve-do ar
lion! ‘That's the bad part of it; t.he
good, is that” when I'm twenty-six 1

smug old New York houses, filled with
dentists and doctors and subletting old
ladies wheo have seen better times—
a year. Isn’t that nicé. Mr. Lion?
Isn’t that splendid?-
-and say it is worth waiting far. Yes,

twoyuuandmnmonmtow‘!t.md E

then a fearful General Mouse rumpus—.
‘and me. uyoumsﬂnafthem
“mind—that is,‘and haven’t gone off in
another direction? Though”—

*0Oh, Chris!”
| “But this 18 a secret—1 have to be
gure. you love me first.” = 7

“You know I go.”

“But ‘awfully, awfully wellu-bm
than anything—just terribly.” :

“Yes."

“Don’t smile about it I said terri-
bly.”

“1_was thinking of _a_l_Lm mqge‘xbﬁ

be called & fortune hunter and heaven
knows what—yet [ didn’t knpw; how
was I to know? It's . Chiris;

I—1 am trying to get used tv u. why.
we—we can get married.”

«hat’s the secret—before tben. per-
“haps!”

“Before t.hen! Oh, Chris. Chris!”

“1, don't care if it’s onb,.;lQ room;
lmnotatrald.mtt—ouly y about
papa, and un

4 't, o |

}less you don’t care—unless it's all”—

I She broke off, Jooking at-him poign-
1 antly, only to be crushed in the

comé into my ‘mother’s money—thrqil'

somewhere between $8,000 and $9.000 |
Come, cheer up, |

frightens mé even while I'm giad—#o. |~

e —
gance, luxury and beauty thut every.
where surrounded him. “You coy dn't»
be exclaimed. overcome. "y,
understand what it is to be poor
see it staged and dressed up. nng wi
& row of footlights, and roses ¢!, s
over the cardboard cottage: bur i : “vg
ke that at all, Chris: it's ugly 4, y
testable. nund 1 should be the 11oxg t
lsh_brute alive to let you do sy H‘

E ich

don’t
You

le

“It meedn’t be ugly and detestalg,
Matt," she returned, with n (o der,
reproving seriousness. “The trouble
is that poor peoplé are usually pooree
still in taste. and are horribly
elothy, and given to chromos of |
lakes and screaming green carpe
We won't be that kind of poor, an
you fight about it any more | sha)
think it is because you really do Dot
want me.”

*Oh, Chris, it Isn't that God
it 1sn’t that I—I—am a
I”

She drew his head to her bosom,
“The mouse was some help after a|»
she murmured with a happy fitye
laugh, “Lion thought he was atp the
jumping off place, but mousie canght
his. beautiful frightened tall jug 1
time—though. It ‘took an awful pig
mouse pull fo save him from going
over—and now she Is going to kiss hip
for being a stay at howme work jop,
and ready to fight the whole worid
rather than let her go.”

“It's going to.be a bard business,
Chris.”

*1 know it—but you mustn’t get dis.
couraged.”

*Anderson, the surveyor, might give
me a job. I know something of that,
you know-—a great deal.”

“Then there are the mills.”

“All too skilled for me, I'm afraid
and unionized.”

“The telepbone company 7"

*“Yes, I'll try them. The electric
branch was very thorough at the
academy. I could take & dynamo to
pieces once. and, what’s more, put it
together again and make it go.”

“You see, you know lots more than
you thought you did.”

“And there is Beckles’ bank. Bec
kles i3 such A funng old fellow, Chris;
“insa aboutiithe -islands and spe-
cially about the girls.. Has dreams of
going out there, I fancy, and turning
mng Tuork, the fat old scallawag
When 1 said the prettiest women in
the Pacific came from Manihiki and
Uahine he carefully wrote down both
" es in a little book, with the most
3?&?!. i reuion you ever saw, right
'lnt’heial ‘of stocks and bonds and
‘mortgages.”

“And Doty. Be sure and remember
the Rev. Mr. Doty, Matt. He likes
. you nmﬂy ‘well, admires you and
looks ‘np to you tremendously.”

*Oh, Ell ge somehow—some

/Way. Mthcnm a month and you."
“But try to save every penny of
“what yon have, abd Tl begin saving
oy nﬂowance I don’t want to liveat
your hol’ﬂd. Mrs. Sattane’s. We must
haye a little home all of our own.”
. “Well, that’s a long way off. The
important thing now is to land a pay
envelope every Saturday night, iso't
it?”

“Impertant?
must!”

“And then you'll come—really come!?
Chris, 1 still can’t beliéve it.”

“You -will when you've got $75 a
mounth.”

“] may not even reach that all at
oncé.  God knows, it may be hard to
get $40.”

“That ‘will be a start, anyway, and
if we do have to wait a liftle my allow-
ance will be monnting up.”

. “We shan’t wait if I can help it
I'll turn the old town upside down
Oh, Chris, with you to work for what
couldn't 1 do!”

- Matt strode homeward in a state of
‘indescribable joy. though with many 8
care running  blackly through the
bright woof ‘of his hopes and raptures.
He was pledged to a desperate plan
‘and one that would bring down on him
a universal reproach, Sucb a marriage
’mm shake Manaswan to its founda-
,mm and unloose 4 torrent of gossip
that would De barder to endure than
poverty itself. Alternately be gloated
‘over Chris’ fortitne~those “three smug

old houses”—and then inconsistently
wished them to the devil. Matt was a
and the thought of being

was

knows
man, apd

Oh, Matt, you. - just

figure he would cut before her fa-
mw _the inevitable day of reck-
| onlng & ied' He would be seen as
lan adventurer preying on innocence
and wealth, Yet ever before him was
/Chris  herself, with upraised lips and
quivering body and misty, baunting
‘eyes, all her yonng womanhood his to
take by the divinest of divine rights.
" The boarders, assembled at supper.
1ound him at first_very backward and
miwoody, while he found them altogether
_unendurable. There was a pew board-
er, & heavy, gray naired, deferential

“Two gooil Mows ought to knov
each other,” sdid one of the boarders,
‘taking it on himself to make the intrc-
duction. “Mr, Brougfiton—Mr. Bautﬁee

pol;hl,y ‘expressed his gratificd-
tion, and the two good fellows sub-
d-into their respective seats. Mr.

_as it appesred later, was spJ-

lnt out the land for & shoe factory

-and had been very mpch impress:

"5‘6" by the possibilities of Manaswan—
| yes, sir; very much impressed.

At

" this Matt waked Wlﬁ.cum'sted Mr.
: of jobs,
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