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By Anele îersusoh» KnishV

-j’TrrG^T.., L / t i il '• mamma don’t like red hair.
HI a > does. He said so. I'm going to tell mamma 
V a I .« 1 (jiat it doesn’t look half so bad near to.

Any way you’re lots nicer than Sychce.
You wouldn’t break your promise like
that, would you? ’

ehe break her promise? quesr 
senior -with unwise curi-
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tioned Marya1
“Why, don’t you know? About the cun

ning little boy who liked her, oh, aw
ful! v and they were so happy, cause she 
promised never to look at him. But one 
day he was so nice she forgot and she 
broke her promise arid-and he just blew 
away and never came back, That man

Ba“Verv sad, indeed,” agreed her audience, 
and then, involuntarily, she lifted her eyes 
to meet the dark ones across the coach. 
Instantly each turned to contemplate the 
drenched landscape through opposite win
dows. The little maid babbled on, but her 
listener had become inattentive, and after 
awhile she scrambled to her feet and de
parted for new fields ot conquest.

Nevertheless her mission had borne fruit 
McGregor with renewed hardihood thrust 
an open magazine into the etranger s

^“That’s an awfully good article on Crus
tacea ” he offered at random.

“Thanks. It looks dreadfully instinc
tive but I suppose it’s timely, with a 
demure glance at. the dripping window, 
and with a sigh of thanksgiving Me 
Gregor advanced along this paper paved 
pathway to his doom. His inventiveness 
developed marvellously during the next 
few hours. A long list of exigencies 
drew him across the aisle again and again, 
until his raids had become a matterof 
ill disguised amusement to his fellow 
travellers, an interest in his destiny of 
which McGregor was fortunately blissfully
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unaware.

Js££trs^v{?Gregor. For hours he lay broad awake

r^?-
Company-All Rights Keservea.j flushcd again uncomfortably. No, she a score of tm*J**£and that

cGREGOR stood on the vestibuled knew no one from whom she could poasi- snmed new while the Jain thun-
C platform of the Pulman sleeper bly accept such a favor At the first stop refujd to be ^vedj ^ ^ rf

waiting for the train to pull out ehe would leave the train and for t dered strength into the web
of the great station, and took intermediate fare she offered her watch- and steel wove tneir 

time to express to the ebony gentleman at a bejewelled toy—as security to be re- of his con • wh near dawn, the 
the foot of the steps his sense of the rail- deemed as soon as she could coramuni- So 1 suddenly drew breath in
rood’s shortcomings, while that gentleman cate with her friends. Having announc ™f**ng l l in shrieks and quivering 

V scînned each possible passenger with ex- this determination, .«he turned her face jerks, slowing ^ the pre9sure and
perienced and discriminating eye. At Me- resolutely to the window, as if the case afid sn rt ng McGregor was the
Gregor’s final question the black fare was admitted no fur her argument. Me "he plengers on his feet the
raised to his, slashed with sudden ivory. “But the first stop nJteUUatbjnd first of « P Q£n the door and to

^ '“‘No; no, he-he-he, no, siree; this time- that’s to-morrow persisted the conduc- first to ^ the £enching gloom when
table ain’t got no convulsions; it only tor, who was adhesive. fasho were moving
gives ’em to passengers. He-he-he! Lordy! “Very well, the train and put me the tram ^ 8t“‘ncann8 fireflies of pos-
Hare we go. Hang on right smart if yer off here then,” advised the g-rl with about f"J“ead, voices shouted
ain’t set on goin’ straight ter glory,” and considerable hauteur. £ the darkness and .the wind, high

" h, t0!Td VJ*’6 f00tet°01 ab°ard 8nd what'an^h: w™,‘ as he h^ told him Indstrong, tore at his clothes as it howled 

°“H*iin’sI'ten a-promisin’ for a week, self grimly several times during the brief past.
We’ll ketch it ’fore night, an’ a big feller, conversation, but the half frightened, half At a run 
too I reckon,” he offered with cheerful defiant, wholly brave little face had over- anxious roup
pessimism before he passed into the coach, come his scruples and he thrust a rust- window, on ™ 8 ^hing in advance.

A*Srhe ”ain lurched and staggered and ling bit of green paper into the conduc- terns “ovm8 e °a;d a”0,ce. “Bad wash- 
jerked wdih nauseating pause! between tor’s hand, with a devout hope that none “Rails gone, said a
each performance. McGregor, hands on of the “boys ’ would ever learn « ou . swiftly from mouth to willed to his care. The will read

r 1“ 4? z"-]sr‘J'\czs vtz, a -sr jslS, JX73 hïrr'ïï. 71 is ™ ÎL», ». « » - '-■*«tom but eaw^instead only the woman by long experience, surreptitiously noted ing of relief that n loss and my wife, feeling sure that in remembrance
who^aa'innning1 toward turn between the the denomination of the bill before he threatened, smiled m th^cfc ^ ^ J ^ ^ wffl car„ f her interests and 
Moving express and the neighboring stalled undertook to reassure hie unhappy pas- ^lded l™ anns as ^ h ^ amale. cherish her as I would have "
Sa “ Her big valise swaved in unaccus- songer. m u ■ . , , . - somethmg precious. ric conBtantly ar. 6acrifice of time or personal plans.
^m!d hands aid threatened to upset her “Well, then, we’ll have to let if go ment upon ’ ’ and touched “But I do not understand.

everv sten Perceiving McGregor, she this time, I suppose, but if you will give nvmg with tunied UP ' d to posseFa an “That’s just it. I want you 
beckoned him with imploring gesture:— me your watch—yes, thank you—a mere hats, each of deBcrjptive adjectives stand. It will be some . small com

sre»ij-js.nas?zs*$satv::iSfèssæs hs-- » ■ - - -

E ‘Attr.tir - —... -.ZZd Sprang for the steps, stomblcd a woman can neither see nor appreciate a vainly for one whom h ’ oa his arm ' enough,” lie began. “It is the story ot a just one thing wery

sf «,s“r« ” gs sx srw S’».r *» wjfijj atsrM » Ssvrts îs &. ss*. «- »

im PStlsIisilsSi is
past surreptitiously on letters and cuffs child with the motherhnœs ^hat w^ ,ca* 0^^ Kabr;uptly with knitted brows, trusted me with hie dearest treasure to. ,he drew curtains, Charhe.^l^k ^

■ •: ssrï «. svr±t
Sr** »s»rs1»“■;««-““•h‘•t7ï,57.v7„,r"“bK-".h.:!T..*“iv”i-rtV,S’SW’ti'lAS S5S t&VL£ »‘ti»2,’»rtl6.trïïLl S*,m mean home ^,;sur, *~-s*tsz«as: ZSriByfiBS-E

BSB-TtsBi £Ev$?.2? %* :ZZZ:%and 1 «>ch- «P f tendcr years. The nothing to spoil the hours or drag you that the pool 6Urprieed to see a hot tear roll unheeded not easy to go without a vord woman found her voice.
worv finished et tecerved the arrow in H°e stopped/Uughing aloud again to cover sing attempt to cover his de- 7Jn her cheek. „ possible to go wit.bout “ “Oh, yes; so this i. my «Upson she

1 -i / anj after a moment she the omission. . i ujs J(g.tener straightened i “He was the best and the most unselfish lievo that you wi paid with a pretty nervous

zKr.ii- ** * r»"p«: b;: t: - •“ '* ”h “ %!««gssK» " sw-s?
^ Then. “Will ,. hm. ». *-<.. - * mnum .1 . bnn;, ”^='1,* n” ««"7 «"bSinna.mm, » ^7 !" "1.

“In the morning it will not all seem so And here we come around agam^to the atdj.^ ^ - pled letter she held tightly clasped ra her] ^ ^ alr_with an airy gee-
“When I Stick it in, you know,” Ulu. dreadful perhaps,” she said, and Ms face bepnnmgo^ ^ t„ m_ He drew a deep breath. His eyes Inn- ^nd-Jhen, with n^eon ^ ^ the | tury f ^lera^n^n  ̂,t ^11 makç

CuDi<V,Wlth m g0mg But the morning brought only more to,fr\®ncV vVeii^’Her interest hurried “And that is to be my answer?” he said. Grand Central from your duties.”
CuPAtL 1 *),„ -ifFiictcd party” rain and the wrecking train, vvith its \cv, yea. • working with pain, desire and a the curtain. Dre. sing - • ■ » f ... -j refuse absolution, lie returned with

«tubby finger’ aero* the aisle, “the one to death,” he had the grace to tell her how a de g jt must have been A little sprite in white muslin danced early morning ^t down .in décision, have you forgotten? he said
sjtuDuy =aid Svchee’s “for I am like the youth with his fin-t things so cievc meant when he into the section and cried autocratically, A half hour lat r eiu red Instantly the hand that she had half
you loo. t ■ name Sychee toast, who discovered that the more he this fmbltion lh t , d -t ..j want that story now, please You Washin^on square beiore she raised to her breast fell again and she

talked the more he had to say. After said »o MrtMi ber^ henceforth ærvc as promised.” She pushed and jostled them and white rf the door with spoke angrily to cover her confusion,
that nothing but heroic means and an- “f’ J“y all discomfort, to soften apart and climbed to a place between brushed ^certainty of. “If you will not resign you shall be dis-
cicnt eggs could stop him. 11 ^ governor would have done them. She gazed from face to face with scan ceren. . | missed,” she told him.

“But I have no more missiles than you for her as the g nttnents and fail- a vague questioning in her own and put up a frequen. guest -You have been willed to mo. retorted
r,SS"£«T«.SS ..a ra b. :t «y**» “• —' "«

mush elated to find the long sought op- The girl turned McGregor fled. The girl looked at the spoke and entered. A rounc . out-! should lie -how unhappy? I will not be so
portunity open so easily; “a true story toward ^window left a hugc ehild with quivering face „ whiskered man rose to meet her * ^ , wi„ not. What shall I say
I mean. It’s about a tellow I know. A lhe old..r man s “Vm crying for-for—happiness,” she stretched hands. „ to make von understand—to make you
most curious thing-he had a stepmother eompensation f ^ the trouble,” said whispered with a broken sob. as she "Here: you are^ at :I- ^ 8 change your absurd determination?”
willed to him.” r “e 1 V, J drew the litle guest close and kissed her. iall\, but she stopped mn . ». . [*m a little afraid to tell you,

She moved as if startled, but did not lift v’^She steadied her voice and About noon the rain ceased though the "Don t ^7 Hi ’ ^atèhèl and pocket- murmed McGrcgoV.
her eyes from some bits of paper fehe was ^I0U. *h ' dovs ihe trouble lie?” cloud* «till hung low, heavily freighted, moment. 1 •• • „ shp noddo\ rvas. She drew away from him then and stood
tearing with strong, supple fingers. adde . j t *iiat and .studied but the wreckers toiled on inaomitably, book an wtonidv looking long into the fire, which m turn
' “That sounds rather interesting. But He turned 6^e ‘U^d a^inst the red a"d before darkness had fallen the great surmgly m answer to Ms gasp o^astoms!^, lookw )wir to go]d pave
why ’Willed’? Did she refuse to care for her’ > sl for a moment there express, shorn of its prihid record had ment. ^0!" Giuit hr! nick. Mn| where the soft browns and purples nestled

! him without explicit instructions or did | vehet eushion^^ ^ ^ }lp s<ran. etartod on,e more on its journey Bast. m a^  ̂hcre anv moment! in the shadows. At length she moved and
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he passed the cab, where an 
outlined in the small 

of men and lan-face was

“You cannot understand. The money^1 /. 
unfortunately, without any condi- 
that the possible escape of refus- 

and so escaping the en

cornes, 
tion, so
ing the legacy j;
cumbrance is denied him.,

“You anticipate refusal? She turned 
swiftly and searched his face with eyes 
overbright and parted lips, and neither 
noticed that she had torn the flimsy 
mask from his story.

“That is my temptation, he replied

*

looked away a moment, and then her eyes 
back steadily. “Now, don t inter

rupt but listen. I want you to tell him 
that I refuse to permit him to serve as 
trustee—positively. Oh. it doesn t in the 
least matter what the law says; I refuse, 
and you must fix it somehow. Let lum 
take the old money or anything clse-lU 
work hard”—this with another nod- be
fore I will submit to any dictates of the 
law on this subject. My mind is made 
up I happen to know that to serve as ex
ecutor or trustee or whatever you legal' 
neonle call it-would mean a terrible sac 
rffiee to him. Oh, I have it on the best au
thority, and he shall not be sacrificed. H 
has heard somewhere that I smg. and he 
hates the stage as much fs-as-he d«« 
me. Oh, he’s horriblj? prejudiced, and to 
can be awfully severe—he can,^indeed. 
Her eyes were softly pathetic. Anyway, 
he must be sent straight home an soon as 

and he must never see me— 
understand, never, never, for— 

matter why, but he 
warm oa

to under- return no more. From time to time 
evidences of liis thoughtfullness reached 
the girl who sat so still m the opposite 
section, chin on hand, her unseeing eyes 
on the count* that flew, all blurred, past 
her window. Charlie, the porter touched 

and unmistakable enthusiasm, 
her assiduous slave. When

came

gr“Oh’ is it so-so hard?” He did not see 
the light die out of the eager face as he 
answered bitterly ,, ,

“Hard! The hardest thing I ever tackled 
in all my life, and I thought I had struck 
some hard problems alone there in the 
big West. None like this—ever, and lie 
brought his clenched fist down up. on the 
cushioned arm. “To give up everything 

To wait and watch and want 
day, every hour, 

first how

with a new

her supper, she forgot the pride that had 
held her silent so long and timidly asked 
for the one who had sent it.

“Yaas, ’m, he done gone fur a 
long ’n mornin’-can’t say the hour zactly, 
but he caution me mighty hard not ter 
fergit number seben. Yaas m, lie may 
be on de train; couldn’t rightly say. Yaas 
’m he do be a berry nice gem men, he
do so; yaas ’m.”

The interminable evening was 
last, filled as it had been with raconse- 

nt talk and the continual recurrence,^

hear it all—every word,”

walk

over at

he comes,
never, you 
well, it doesn’t

tn't,” and the firelight shone
l \

%mus
her cheek.

“Wait wait a moment.” The lawyer- 
managed at last to stop her after several 
vain attempts. “There is some mistake, 
for this gentleman has been with me for 

and I have heard nothing o£

you^'know’’——£ He became thoroughly 

aroused now that all danger 
“You told me to jump,” she reminded

was

him between gasps.
“I did. That was no reason, however, 

that you should follow the advice of a 
fool ”’he retorted, determined, Adam like, 
to force blame upon weaker shoulders 

But she semed not to heed mm. VVitb 
a little cry she searched the platform 
with frightened eyes.

“Oh, my satchel!” she panted, and stran-

8 “Eh_your grip gone? The deuce it is!”
and l>ir glance wandered helplessly.

“Oh ring the bell or something, quick! 
My pocketbook and ticket—and every
thing!”
suspicion*01 Was this a new development 
of lhe storied game of bunco? His glance 
was amused and ironical, and lus com
panion, reading it aright drew back a step 

With flaming cheeks and piteous, 
frightened eyes. Then she descended a 
sM?p impulsively, as if she intended to leap 
after the missing purse.

“Here! What are you 
Gregor laid a heavy hand on 
der and she raised her face sideways to 
his, that terror still deep in her eyes. 

“Let me alone!” she cned nervously 
that I’ve got to get that

sacrificeür refusal. Let me present.him- 
Mre. Malvern, Mr. McGregor.

She did not move or
..... one ,fl

- ,^eUdol,yed some hours, ^.^ry^re. Jhe older matter, -happmes, dialing a7tor stage Mruek

nerhaps more. ,He was smiling, jubilant, bhe turned,

___ speak at once, and;
raised to the lawyer’s wore the 

child. Then she

And as

a

drew himself up with sudden

or two,

doing.?” Mc- 
cither shoul-

“Can’t you sec
ha.f-he train was moving swiftly now and 
McGregor laughed as he lifted her with 
gentle "strength and set her once more 
beside him.

“Heroics are
her genially, “but this is like a return to 
good old melodrama isn t it.

“No, pure tragedy, she insisted. Then,
■' » Wg-JtS. TtS/lS ^-Probably.” «

K i« a little a'liirl -l l.mi.l- -«W- J T »» did w
— “ “ •“ÏÏXTiaÏÏ’a.ï JfJTZr Straight i-S. «* 

p out there some- she marched to lean in fascinating per
from suasion against the stranger s knee. 11 

thd welcoming smile and, in 
inculcated principles

out of date,” he informed

hair was

the unblushing Mc-

it were your 
everything that were 
where and you were flying away 
them as fast as you could go, miles and 
miles? What would you do? ’

“Appeal to "the conductor, o.f course, 
he suggested, and led the way by opening 
the door.

But the 
proved adamant.
"urbed that he could not pass a 
ldy half across the North American 
v.ntinent, without compensation ot some 

the company's rules gave him 
Of course, she

Gregor saw 
spite of carefully 
deliberately listened.

“WotVs your name?” demanded *ive 
Years Old.

“Mary Mmm”-----  McGregor leaned for
ward, but just too late to catch the syl
lables

“My name* Mary, too.” lhe elder Mary 
picked up her namesake and cuddled her, 
while she murmured something that her 

evidently appreciated, for she be-1
“That man over he

>

mur-
conduotor, though regretful, 

He was politely dis- 
dirdressed

’fnd. but
M freedom of choice.
could telegraph back to the station agent came I Hke yours.

guest
at once voluble.

was Sychce, cauffc
My He was
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