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IlMir. Gordon; but you are an English-
man, or a Scotchmnan, and I thouglit they
,%vere always so careful to avoid any-
thing sensational, especiaily wvieil they
wvere thinking of marî'iage, and then your
father is a minister, and you are a very
strict xnember of your national Cliurch.
\Vhat would be thought of you, if it %vas
knowva that you carne to a house like
this, and murdered a wonian in it? "

He only smiied at lier, and she suddenly
feit that she w'as in a new wvorid, and
this man wlxom she liad tiîought, she
linew so weli, Nvas newv aiso. Sonething
new awole in lier, and shie understood
him.

So she stood up before him -%vith. down-
cast eyes, for the first time iii lier life
flot caring to looki a fellow creature in the
face. And witi lier straiglit fig ure droop-
ing a littie, in the lialf-conscious surren-
der' of herseif to this man, slie said very
rneekly. I will go with you."

Hie misunderstood lier attitude. "Miss
Hielen," lie said, smiling gravely ut lier,
as lie miglit have at a cliild, "you nmust
flot lie afraid of me, 1 ccrtainly shall not
try to marry you against your will, foi'
being a mnan wlio lias lis own living to
get, I sliou]d lie afraid you miglit take i..
out of nie in nîîsmanaging my holisehold
afterwards. No, I cannot aiford to talce
a wif. unless 1 arn sure she is quite wvill'
ing, and will always be a lielp to nie.
Anad seeing you seemed to like the i.3a of
being a prisoner, 1 'wlll arrest you if you
Ilike, . in tlie naine of common sense.Yo
need a keeper, you daft lassie, and you
can corne, considering yourse]f my pî'i3-
oner."

Helen laughed very happlly. "'Veî'y

'well," shie said, "lthen tliat is how it shall
be, for really 1 q.m afi'aid of you."

IlWhy ?"I he sai44, flot quite liking lier
'words. Tliey were in tlie street flow,
and lie was putting hex' into the sledge,
touching lier as a careful mother miglit
a chuld.

Slie only lauglied softl'. "eas
thougli 1 arn strong," she said dernurely,
"9you are ver3' mucli stronger. I feel
likze a littie child in your great liands.
To liex-seif she added, "And we Eay %ve
fear God, wlien -really we* mean wve love
Hlm.",

Ail tlirouglh their journey she was as
,carelessly happy as a child in its motlier's
arms.

The man saw to her comfort with the
metliodical precision, 'wliich wvas p)art of
bis careful Scotch nature, but underneatli
lis stiif decorum bis whole belng was
seethiflg with inadness, with tliat terrible
Saxon passion that aveflged Cawnpore.

And theî'e 'would have been a strange,
gî'ir tragedy liad they flot escaped safely
from Russian sol.

Helen carne back fionî liei' dreams sud-
denly, to know shîe stood iu the streets
of Tolzio, and tlie priest was speaking to
lier.

IlYou weî'e the victirn of a deploî'able
mistakýe," he said coldly, " but pardon mie
if I say youî' friends were i'ight in trying
to keep you from. going on the sti'eet. It
'vas practically wvar-time. The proper
authorities would have seen to the
wounded. There 'was no need for you
to put yourself iu a position liable to
misconstruction. And then because of
tlie flot surprising error of -an over-zealous
soldier, you thoughit youî'self justified in
joining heî'self to those -%vho wvarred on
ail derent society wiitli the pistol and
bornb of the assassin ?"

But Helen's eyes wvere stili soft %vith
the mernory of lier love dream, and slhe
only smiled.

"The mîan wliose wife I arn to-day
fetchied m2 from tlia hous2 wheî'e I
liad found refuge," she said. "He toolz
me to England, and there we would hava
been married, and doubtless lived in a
most quiet, r'espectable Br'itish way, liad
I flot heard that the brotlier 1 had lef t
beliud in Chr'istian Russia, a young boy
w'lo Nvas blind, would suifer for my escape.
Without, a word to tell thern wvly, I left
that home where tliey liad made me so
wvelcome, secretly, for, jndgiiug Rab Gor'-
don by other men I had linoîvn, 1
thouglit lie wvould bè too proud and hurt
to seek me again.

"You ýcail M'e Nihilist and assassin,
shiah I tell you 'why ? Because I had read
the Bible to rny friends-because 1 had
tried to save a chld-because I would
flot ]et Murray suifer for these crimnes,
I Nvas forced to travel tlirough Russia in
disguise. 1 stalned my biands and face.
I used forged pas *sports. 1 accepted lielp
f rom those of our Liberalists wvho liad
become revolutionary and believed 'we
sliould return violence by violence, and
so, thougli I did nothlmgwreta va
I have told you, you eall me assassin."

" Then," said the prlest, sternly, Il ou
deny ail knowledge of wliat happened in
that Japanese curio shop ln the Gostinoi
])vc" ? You know nothing of your lover"s
ti'ez) n to the state, wvhose servant lie
,vas W

"Rab Gordon was a civilian,"1 said
Helen, Il"an engineer hlred by the Russian
government to worli for them. Hie was
neither their subjec.t nor' soldier, and the
only %yay iu whîlch, le treated his cm-
M~oyers unfaii'ly wa-, iii tiîrowing up his
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