
tie STOUT OF A Km 
I. 
ismies of party and policy wore severally 
taken up and dismissed in tho old forcible rlw-
toric that had early made liim famous. Inter-
-ruptions from other senators, now forgetful 
of unfinished business, awl wild with reani
mated party zaal; interruptions from eeiViin 
senators mindful of unfinished business anal 
unablo to pass the Uosconunon bottle, only 
(.purred him to fresh exertion. The tocsin 
eounded in the senate was heard in the lower 
house. Highly excited meniliers congra-g'ited 
at the doors of the senate and left unfinished 
lousiness to take rare of itself. 

Left to itself for seven hours, unfinished 
business gnashed its false teeth and tore its 
wig in impotent fury in corridor and hall. 
For seven hours the gifted fxushwiler had con
tinued the manufacture of oil and honey, 
whose sweetness, however, was slowly pulling 
upon the congressional lip: for seven hours 
Itoscommon and friends heat with impatient 
feet the lobby and shook fists, more or loss 
discolored, at the distinguished senutor. For 
ticvcu hours the one or two editors were obliged 
to sit. and calmly compliment the great speech 
which that night Hashed over the wires of a 
continent with tho old electric thrill. And, 
•worse than all. they were obliged to record 
with it the closing of the congress, with 
more than the usual amount of unfinished 
Lusiness. 

A little group of fri?nds surrounded the 
great senator with hymns of praise and con
gratulations. Old adversaries saluted him 
courteously as they passed l»y with tho re-
epect of strong men. A little wonrnn with a 
Khawl drawn over her shoulders, uud held 
with one small brown hand, approached him 
timidly: 

"I (speak not the English well," she said 
gently, "but I have read much. I have read 
in tho plays of your Shakespeare. I would 
like to say to you the words of Itosalind to 
Orlando when be did fight: 'Sir, you have 
•wrestled well, and have overthrown mora 
than your enemies.1" And with these words 
tihn was gone. 

Yet not HO quickly but that pretty Mrs. 
Hopkinson, coming—as Victrix always conies 
to Victor, to thank tho great ncnator, albeit 
the faced of her escorts were shrouded in 
gloom—saw the shawled figure disapi«ar. 

"There," she said, pincbiug Wiles mischiev
ously, "'there! that's ?':•• woman you were 
Afraid of. Look at her Look at that dress. 
Ah, heavens! look at that shawl! Didu't I 
tell you she bad uo style?" , 

'•Who is she?" said \Vilia sullenly. 
"Carmen de Haro, of course," said tho lady 

vivaciously. "What are you hurrying away 
so fori You're absolutely pulling me ulong." 

Mi*. Wiles had jn t caught sight of the 
trav l-worn face of Royal Thatcher among 
the crowd that thronged the staircase. 
Thatcher appeared pule und distrait; Mr. 
Ilarlowe, his counsel, at his side, rallied him. 

"No one would think you had just gots 
new lease of your property, and escaped a 
great swindle. What's the matter with you? 
Miss <le Haro passed us just now. It was she 
who spoke to the senator. Why did you no-, 
recognize lic-rp 
J, "I wss thinking " said Thatcher gloomily. 

"Well, you take things coolly! And cer 
4tainly you are ::ot very demonstrative to 
wards the woman who saved you to-day 
For, as sure as you live, it was she who dret 
that speech put vf the senator.'" 

Thatcher did not reply, but moved away 
lie had noticed Carmen Ue Ilaro, and w». 
about to greet her with mingled pleasur? ain 
embarrassment But he had heard her corn 
|>liment to the senator, and this strong, pre 
occupied, automatic man, who only ten dayi 

ore had no thought beyond his property, 
was now thinking more of that compliment 
to another than of bis success; and was be
ginning to hate the senator who bad saved 
Um, tlw lawyer who stood beside him, and 
even the little figure that had tripped dom> 
til* steps UP" ' ' 

• chapter XVL"" '* "• 

T ASD WHO XORSOT IT. 

T was somewhat 
inconsistent with 
Iloyal Thatcher'.; 
emliarrassiuent und 
sensitiveness that 
he should, on leav
ing the Capitol,' 
oraler a carriage 
and drive directly 
to the loalgitig* of 
Miss Do Haro. 
That on finding 

ehc was not at home. liosha-uld liea.-oiua' again 
oulky ami suspicious. and even bo ashamed 
©f the honest impulsn that, led liiiu there, 
iva\ f : -, : • ;;i!natural. l4e 
Celt that iie h:i>l ihrne all that "'onrtehy re-
tjuircd; 1J" H.-nl pr- <TS:>ly an .,%cr"d her dis
patch with ill-, presi'liee. If she el'.ose ta) be 
absent at such i>. moment, li^hnd at. leaM "'.one 
his duty. In slia.rr. l-|..•>••• was •.-•etiwly any 
absurdity off l<" '-•rigmation which this once 
pract i-'al man did I II' ;i.it hii.wll" to iu-
dulga-yet- ttl'.v.iys with a ••-•i-inm ••otis-ious-
ncss that he v.-as all win,:; his fi cling.* to ntn 
•away with him—a i&-u ! '..at did not- t.-ti.l to 
make him i>;•!;. iI, and rathe:* in 
dined Jiim to place I'io r -p-ii,sib:lity of the 
•JojH'iaei'.l oil somebody .!?.•, If ."\liss lie 
Haro had been h.-me, .4••., and not. gating 
into re-taeii's ov.-r speeches, etc., etc.. ami 
had attended to her busings, i. P.. being ex
actly what he had Mip[io<i«l hor to be—all 
this would not have .'opened. 

I hm awaiv that this will not heighten tho 
jreailer's respect f<«r my hero. Hut I fancy 
that the imperceptible progress of a sincere 
passion iii the; matured strong man is apt to 
Remarked with even more than the usual 
iMurte and absurdity of callous youth. Tho 
fever that runs riot th« vnins of the robust 
tiaapt to paw ybur alfiug weakling bv. Possl-
i)ly there may be soino immunity in inocula
tion. It is Lothario who is always self-pos-
•«K«ed IUHI does and says the right thing, 
:#hi!c poor lionns! ('•••V.'bs becomes rMi 'uloufi 
with geuuiuo oiuoli.>u. 

He rejoined n'ls lawyer in lio very gracious 
luooil. Till.- ehanilH'i's occupied by Mr. llar-
lowe were in the basement of a. privji!<; dwell
ing once itecupie<I and made hisi orie by an 
Honorable SomelnHly. who, hov.i'vcr, was 
reiaembere<l only by the landlord and tho 
last tenant. There were various shelves in 
tile walls divided iutocompartnieiil-,,sarcasti
cally know as "pigeon holes." in which the 
dove of peace had never rested, but which 
still perpetuated ill their l"gi.nds the feuds 
and animosities of suitors now but common 
dust together. Then; was a portrait, appar
ently of u cherub, w hich on nearer insjiec-
tioii turned out. to l(c u famous Knglish lord 
chancellor in his llowing wig. There were 
hooks with dreary, uuenliveiling titles—ego
tistic always, as recording .Smith's opinions 
on this und .1ones' commentaries; on that. 
There wits a handbill tacked on tho wall, 
which at first, offered hilarious suggestions of 
a circus or a steamboat, excursion, but which 
curned out only to be a sheriff's sale. There 
werw several oddly shaped packages in nows-
:jap:r wrappings, mysterious and awful in 
lark corneis, that might have contained l'or-
;otten law papers or the previous week's 
vashiug of the eminent counsel. There were 
one or two liewspaiiers, which at first olTeriHl 
• nt'i'tainiiig prospects to the waiting client, 
(Ut always proved to be a law record or a 
iupreme court decision. There was the bus! 
>f a late distinguished jurist, which appar-
?utly had never been dusted since he himself 
leeame dust, and had already grown a per-
.•eptibly dusty mustache on his severely judi-
ial upper lip. It wus a cheerless place in the 

•unshine of day; at night, when it, ought by 
very suggestion of its dusty past to have 
wen left to the vengeful ghosts, the greater 
(art of whose hojies and passions were re-
ordeal and gathered there; when in the dark 
lio dead hands of forgotten men weii; 
tretclied from their dusty graves to fumble 
mcc more l'or their old title datils; at night, 
•vhen it was lit up by flaring gaslight, the 
.ollow mockery of this dissipation was so ap-
larent that jieople in the streets, looking 
hrough the illuminutcd windows, felt as if 

:iie privacy of a family vault had been in-
: ruded upon by body-snatchers. 

Iloyal Thatcher glanced around the room, 
ook iu all its dreary suggestions in a half 
.vary, half indifferent sort of way, and 
:rop|ied into the lawyer's own revolving 
hair an that gentleman entered trom the ad-
acent room. 

"Well, you got back soon, I see," said Har-
owe briskly 

"Yes,'" said his client, without looking up, 
-id with this notable distinction betW)>eii 
-imself and all other previous clients, that he 
,'culed absolutely less interested than the 
.wyer. "Yes, I'm here; a;;;!, ti'iou i:iv soul, 

. don't exactly know why.'' .• 
"You told me of certain papfp you had 

Iscovered," said the lawyer suggestively. 
"Oh, yes,'" returned Thatcher wit.li a slight 

awn. "I've got hero some papers some
how"—hp began to feel iu his coat pocket 
tnguidly—'"but, by the way, this is a rather 
reary and God-forsaken sort of place! JbciV 
•j up to Welckor's, and you can loo!; at then: 
. er a bottle of ch^'.apague." 
"After I've looked at tliem, I've something 

•> show you, niyseliy' s,aid l.'arlowe; "and as 
or tho champagne, we'll have that in tK 
slier room, by and hy. At present I want 
» have my head clear, and yours too—il 
ou'il oblige me by becoming sulUcieutly in-
.TCSted in your own affairs to tall: to mo 
bcut them." 
Thatcher War. gazing abstrai-tedly at the 

ire. lie started. "I dare say," he began, 
•I'm not very interesting; yet it":; possible 
.hat my u(fairy have taken u < a little too 
nttch of my time. However—'* he sto ped, 
vook from his po;:ket an envelope, and threw 
it on the desk--"the:v are some paper;;. 1 
t'.on't know what value they may be; that id 
i'or you to determine. I don't know that I've 
any legal right to their possession—that is 
for you to say, too. They came to me in a 
queer way. On the overland journey here I 
lost my bag. containing my few traps and 
ionio letters and pajiers 'of no value,' a-s the 
advertisements say, 'to any but the owner.' 
Well, the bag was lost, but the stage driver 
declares that it was stolen by a fellow pas
senger—a man by the name of (J ilea, or Stiles, 
or Biles " 

"Wiles," said Ilarlowe earnestly. 
"Yes," continued Thatcher, suppressing a 

yawn; "Yes, I guess you're right—Wiles. 
Well, the stage driver, linally believing this, 
goes to work and quietly and unostentatiously 
•teals—I say, havu you got a cigari" 

•Til £ot you one." 
Harlowe disappeared intlwadjoinii^room. 

riinleher dragg »d Ilarlowe's heavy, revolving 
tleskeh:iii\ which never l*/fore had btv;n iu-
Difived freiu in sucP-d jiositiadi, to tlie fire, 
and Ix'grsn to pone the i .".b.it.ractcdly. 

liar.'o vve ri-:ippeaf"d v. ith cigai-s and 
matches. Thati-hcr lit one inefhanically, and 
sail), betwe-. n the piili's: 

" 1 >. > yoti—• 'V. r—ta11:—;. >oar.;"! 1! 
why:" 

'•1 Uioti;,-!il I heanl your \\>iee jr.-.! ::o-,v in 
the Kth.-r ) • ii >.:i. ,\.:iyl:ow, i.' ;i'i a.v/1'ul 
spooky p!-i!t>. ]f J. stny.-ii '-e n!.-•!•• hah' 
an hour. I'd i'n:n-y thai tii.-; h:"d ch.-.iuv ilor 
up Hi. re would >!<.::> down in his nib:*, oui. of 
hi.- !'ra:::e. to !;i-ej> me comi. u;y." 

"''vii'sens.-' *.V hen I'm busy 1 often sit liero 
ami writ" until ;• ft -r midnight. It'., so quiet 

"i)--maably MC 
"Vi'eU, io go Ii.. -k to the t.-ai^-rs. 

lioily sfol" your bag, or you lo-t, ii. j'oit 
lit oli " 

"The iiriver stole," sugg^i.tl Tl-alohcr, so 
languidly that it could liaiilly be called an iu-
terruptio;:. 

"Well, we'll say th<; driver st ole, and 7:as<:'d 
over to you as his accomplice, coai'.-iciate or 
receiver, certain ]>a|>ers lielonging.—— 

"S».v' here, Harlowe, i don't fei-l like joking 
in a ghostly law office after midnight. Hew 
are your facts. Yuba Hill, the driver, stolen 
tog from this passenger, Wi!i*s, or .Smiia>, 
anal Immled it to nic to insure the return a if 

1 my fiwn. I found in it some |;c.pe:N ca):iccrn-
; in;.' my i-as<•. There t'u<y are. Do wi:l: l^e.m 
i v.hat '.'".i 'ike." 

Thatcher turneil his eves again ab>travted!y 
to the tire. 

iiariowe luok out the first paper. 
"A-w, 1 hi:, --a111r- to l;a* :i (ill. Yes, 

ell' '( 'oiiii-lo \\ iishiuvlain at. une.'. Cai'lUcli 
ale Haro."' 

'!.batcher started, blu^heal like a girl, and 
hurria'dly ra aehed for the pap :-. 

••Najiisa-nse. That's a mNtala;. A«ii-:patcli 
I misliiial in th>' envela.|H-." 

"I >(*a-." saial tlia- lawya-r «!,•» I;. 
"1 lhaiugh; I liaal lairn it; tip."'i-oatinueii 

Tlmteha-r afti-r an awkward pau-e. I regivt 
to say that, here (lint UMially Ini'iilni man 
elaborated n lia-tion. Ho had eoi^uli'd it a 
aloxeii time- a a lay on Mia' ja.«ui'iaa;y, and it. wa?. 
quite worn iu its unfolaling*. Jlarlaiwe's quid.' 
i'Va^ had naitia-ed this, but; ho spea*ilily beavime 
inti'resta'al anal ahsorbeal in t li>* aithcr pajiers. 
That cher lapsed intoiMiitemplat,i«»:i a >f t he lire. 

"Wa'll," saial Ilarlowe, linally turning t.»» liis 
client. "hera;"s eiiamgh ta» unseat t lash w iler, or 
close his month. As to tlie it.'st, it's good 
reading—but 1 needn't fa ll yam no h-jn! cvi-
dena-a;. But, it'sproaif enaiugh t:o stop them 
from a-ver tryflig it again—when t!ie cxist-
ena:i; a if this ra-cairal is liiaa.^ known. Uribery is 
a liaral thing to lixon a man; ilia' only witness 
is naturally part.ia:eps eriminis;—but it would 
not lie easy for them to a-Nplaiu away this ras-
•.al's recoral. (ineortwaithings I don't unaler-
itand: What's this aipposita: tile IIoli. X's 
name, 'Took the medicine nicely, and feels 
uetterl" anal here, just ill the margin, afU:r V's, 
"Must, be labored with:' " 

"I supjMise a»ur California slang 1 lorraiws 
largely from the ineilia'al anal spiritual pro-
fessiain," returned Thatcher. -But. isn't il 
a laid that a man should keep a conscientious 
record «>f his own villainy?" 

Ilarlowa-, a little nbasheal at his v.ant, of 
knowledge of Anicria'an ma'taphor, now fell 
himself at home. "Well. no. It's nait un
usual. In one of those books \ ainalcr there 
is the recoral of a case where a man, 
who liaal caimmitted a series of nameless 
atrocities, a-xta'naling over a periaxl of years, 
absolutely kept a K-vmoraiidum of them in 
liis ]>a.teka t diary. It was piMaluced in a'ourt. 
Why, my alear fellow, one half a if our busi
ness arises from the faa-t, that men and 
•vomen are in the habit of keeping letters and 
iocuments that they might — I don't say, 
/ou know, that they ovi/ht, that's a apiestiadi 
>f sentiaia'nt or ethics—but that they umjht 
Jestraiy."' 

Thatcher half mechanically tawik the tele-
irnm of poor Carmen anal threw it in the 
.Ire. Harla>we notia;eil tlia- :ia't, aual smili'd. 

"I'll va'iiture to say, howuver, that there's 
.lothing in the bag that .on lost that nei-al 
;ive you u moment's uneasini.'ss. It's only 
/our rascal air fa»ail who carries with him that 
vhivh makes him his own detective." 

"I had a friciul," continueal Hurla mv, "a 
lever fellaIW a naiugh, but wliai was :;o foolish 

is ta) sa'i'iaiusly complicate himself with a 
•Voinan. He w,is hiui.self the soul a>f hanior, 
ind at the beginning of tha-ir cairrespoiiila-in e 
iio projKised that they shoulal each leturn the 
other's letta'rs with tli-ir answer, i'licy dial 
io for years, but it cost him ten thousand 
lollars and no cnal of trouble after all.'' 

"Why!"' asked Thatcher (.imply. 
"Uea-ause he was .such an egotistia-nl .x<s »s 

to keep the letter proposing it, wliicli sin.. ti;id 
Iuly retiirneal, among his [..'ipeis as a .senti
nel it.•:! recoral. Of eo:ir:-e soma-tioaly eventu

ally it.'' 
"t«(.iod inglit," baid Thatcher, rising 

abruptly. "If 1 stayi-ai .h'Ta* muell longer 1 
bhould begin to disbelieve my own mo!her." 

"1 liavi! known of such hereditary traits," 
returned Ilarlowe with a laugh. "I!ut come, 
you limst not. go .without the e]i;ini[i:igiie." 
lie la.il the way to tlia' ail.iai'ent room, wliieh 
praivoil to IK- only the aiitei-lianiber aif 
another, on tho threshold of wliia-h Tla.-itcha-r 
stopjxnl with genuine surprise, ft was an 
elegant lv furnished library. 

"Sjbarite: Why was I ncva-r liera- before?" 
"Ileeausi! ye-u cauia; as a a-lii'iit; to-niglit 

you arc liiy guawt. All who enter here leave 
their business, with tlwir hats, in the hall. 
Look; there isn't a law book on those shelves; 
that table iia'ver was a|a-fja>al by a title 
deed or parchment. ' You loo!: pu2z!a>d< 
Well, it was a whim of mine to put my resi
dence anil my workshop unaler the same mail', 
yet so distiua-t; that they would never inter
fere with iMia'h other. Yam kii'iiv tti.; house 
above is let <iut, ta«laxlgers. 1 occupy t he first 
Uoairwitli t;iy mother anal sister, anal this is 
tuy parlor. 1 cla> my v.crk in that. se\ere 
room that fronts the street; ha;re is where I 
play. A man must have something else in 
Ufa" than mere business. 1 linal it. less harm
ful and e:;iKMisivt) to have my jile :. ':rc here." 

Thatcher had sunk moav.lliy m tin* embrac
ing r.rnis of .-m easy a-!i;:ir. I!:: was thinking 
ilea:;ily; he wa> tVinal au fu>oks,'taio, und, like 
all me:i who h.ave faret! hard and l<il wander-
in;.-; lives. l>a- knew th" of cultivated re
pose. Lik" all in--;I liav.- IH.VII obliged 
to .I-WTI unaler blank', is and i;i the opc:: air, 

j he appreciate,I the hrturii-s ol linen sl-.n-ls 
! tint I a frcscocd roof. n, t.y the w:tv, onlv 
j ymir sick city a:lcr!: ..ain alys:|v>jitic a'lergv-
i ma;:, who fancy that ikey have found in li:-> 
| briJ lin-ad, fried st 'a!:frOw::y flannels 
! • >I" i.n.Uhlai.'i pi.-MI the LN;.> ::rt of 
j  l i v i ; i A n - l  i l  : i  : . . ' i ; n  - v . h . a l .  n o t : : ! ' l o  i . " . ' ' ;  
j your ti'ii: ;!;:-;i-r a,r ymir gcntLi-
1 TU'JI v.'Un 1,U-.-, LK:I:U ijo!!^eii to iiOUt-i'.ly '"l'0'.l;^'j 

S It,** a loot", not, as a ge;:.TAl tiling, wr:!e ba»-,;-j 
|  i i l «  i : i .  i t . ;  n d v a n i a g e s ,  o r  i m p l o r e  t f V i i o - . v  
i mortals to a-onie ,-uul sluu'e their ; <"»!it in b • a;u: 
'. t'aeir diseonifoi-ts. 
! Thorar.ighly nppreciaticg Uie fa:--!' :::: l eo;u-
| fort of Iiarluv/e'.-; library, yu'.. half a nvious of 
; its owuar, ainl half suspicious tj-at his <.w:i 
| earnet.t life for the past few years might, have 
; been different., Thatelia r suddenstarted f ra •:;: 
! his seat and walked towards a parlor case!, 
| whera-on staiawl a picture. It was Carmen alo 
j Hiiro's first sketch of thr furnace anal the mine. 
| "I see you are taken with that picture," 
{ mid Harlowe, pausing with thi> champagne 
; bottle in bis hand. "You show your good 
i tost*. It's been much admired. Observe 
j how splendidly that lira-light plays aivcr the 
; sleeping face of that figure, yet brings a jilt by 

wry cainf riirt its nlmajst aleathlike rejjaise. 
: Tha-.i" roeLs lye powerfully l:a::d!:''.i; v.'h;-' a 

i 

(.Vn;:e:i: 
the el:::::-. ! 
' « i l ' •  I ,  4  
.I:?: I: — 1; ' 

nek : 
Ik:;  
:  " 

I-

ch, jir.mvd brisk!;. 
;;utniieil liglnly ai. 
I'.O like in : i' i:i 

i . :;u. v.-1 
, i;..iva; 
• <: mi', 1 a;:i 
::;in : o nice: 

g !ie;>; ;f li:-l 
antiqi:-' e!ta; 
"•'It. I lVglVi 

. 1  

fuggir-iion a>t mystery in thai.se si'.iaaowst 
Yf>u know tlia: paintoi-;'' 

Thatebcr murmured, "Miss lit- If;iro," with 
a li'W itiid rather oaid self-a.-aitiseiou.- ni'ss in 
spa-aking li.>r name. 

"Vcs. And you know tlm story a if the pic
ture. of e» illl'Sf 

Thalella-r thought, ha-alialn't. Well, no; iu 
l'aa't he alid ;ioi ra-memln'r. 

"U Ii;. .this rei-iiiMU-iit tignre was an a.ld 
Spanish lover of hers, whami sin - lii-lia.-veil to 
have liea-u ::u:rdere"l there, la's a ghastly 
fancy, isn't it:'' 

Two. things annoyeal Th-i1eh"j" fiis.i. the 
epithet, "levin-," as applied to • '• <iia-h-1 by 
another man; sea-ond. Vhat the bc-
longa-al to hint; anal what, the ai—1 did sho 
uia-au by 

"Ya's," ha' broke «iut ti.'inlly; "but how did 
yon get itT' 

"Oh. I baiught it of her. I've beam a sort a>f 
patron of 1'IT i.-ver sine:: I fonivl out haiw :jhe 
stoavl towarals lis. As she WilS ajuita; alajno 
here in Washington, my motln'r and sister 
ha\-e taken Iw.t up, and have bi-n doing tho , 
social tiling." j 

"I-lo'.v la nig :-,ine<-:'' asked That "ha-r. j 
"Oh, nait. long. Th" alav sha- teli'grapheal j 

you she e;n;!'. here to know what sheeoulal alo I 
for us, anal when I saial nothing "•oulal be dune j 
exa-'-pi ta> ka-ep a-.mgri'-s oir, why sir.- went 
uual il ui il. l'or ',7c, ;• i>a 1 -lia • :i|'ine, ga.f that 
spoeeh vint of the senator. Ililtliu added, 
a little misa-hii'vaiiMly, "yousi'em K. know 
very lilt la- about h"!'.'" 

"Nai--i--that is—1'\e b'.—n wry busy late
ly," ̂ returned Thata-ha-r, staringat the pia'ture. 
"I)aj<;s sha- a-'inio lieri' ol'ta ii.'" 

"Yes, hita-lv, a|iiit -ofla-u; she was lvre this 
eva-ning with mother; was ha-re, 1 think, when 
yoin-ame." 

Thateliar looked inta'iitly at Ilarlowe. ]>ut 
that gentla taian's face betriiyeal naj confusion, 
riiata-ha-!' reliIleal his glass u little awkwardly, 
los-si'a 1 ai!l* t!i<- liquair at a alraught, anal roso to 
•lis fea't. 

"Caime, a>ld fellow, you'ra- not. goina; now. 
I shan't jiermit it," said Harlowe, laying his 
aaml kinally on his a-lient's shoulder. "Yaju're 
jut of starts. Stay here with me taj-night. 
Jur uca.:a>miiiaKkttiajus lira: not large, but are 
-•lastia:. I can Ijestow you •comfortably until 
anairuiiig. Wait ha-ra - u inamient, while I give 
'.tie necessary airdei-s." 

Thatcher was nait sorry to lie left alaine. Iu 
Uie last half hour he hail In-come a-olivineeal 
:.hat his love for Carmen ale llaiai heal tn^uiii 
•ouie way iiwst dreadfully iibusa al. While lie 
was haral at work in California, slae was 
oa.-ing introdnea'd m Washingtoa wieia-ty by 
parties with eligible brotiiers, who bought 
aer paintings. It is a relief to the truly jeal
ous mind to iiialulgas hi plurals, ThnTeha-r 
likeal to think that she was already ne.v.-t by 
liuiiilra-ds of In others. 

Ila: still kept staring ut tho piet ere. 1 !y anal 
oy it fadeal away in part, und a very vi* ial ive-
ailleetiaiu of th - misty, inialuight, ma.nnlit walk 
tie hail adiec tukeii with her i-a:.)e back, and 
iclilleil tlia- eanvno with its magia\ II" saw 
the riiina-d furnace; the dark, ovi rhaugiiig 
masses of inck, ilie trembling inl ria-acies of 
toliage, anal, above all, the flash of alark eyes 
under u mantilla at his iihoulaler. What a 
laxil he haal ba'a'ii! Had he not really been as 
^useless anal stupio as this va-ry Canicha), 
lying liartv like a laig: .Vnal she haal loveal that 
man! What, a foa.il she mart have thought 
aim that eu-ni'.ig! Wiiat n >;iio!> she must 
'.hink luni now! 

Ho was startle<t by a slight rustling in the 
passage, that aim' -t ceased us ha> turned. 
Thatcher looked tanvaral t Lit; floor a if th' - onter 
olltei;, as if half exp-.-a-ting that the loral chan
cel lor, like the commander in "Don Juan," 
might have uaveptcd histhaiught la-ss invitation, 
lie listened again; everything was still. lie 
was conscious ait feeling ill at ease anal a trille 
uervaiiis. What a long tinia; HarSauve took to 
make his preparatiauis. lie would iajok ajut iu 
the hall. To alaj this it was necessary tai turn 
up the gas. He did so, and in his confusion 
turned it anit! 

Wlia-rf! were the niatelics.1 lie ra>mc;:ibered 
that there was a bronze something on the 
able that, in th" irony of inaid.'rn il;c">rative 
taste, might hold ashes ov inutelvs, or any
thing of an mipietnra sque character. lie 
kiKK-keil something aiver, evidently tha> Ink— 
something else—this time a ehamjiagiie glass. 
i'.iH-omiiig riH'kless, ;uid najw groping at ran-
alaim ill the ruins he ar.erturneal the bron/.y 
Mercury am the eenla>r table, anal sat, down 
haijielessly in his chair. And then a pair of 
velvet fingers slid into liis, with the matches, 
and this audi hi", nirsia-al statement: 

"ll is a match ya.,t! are sea-king': IL-ve is of 
thcii:." 

That.c!: r ;!;;••!: d, aribarra-j/'al, norvaius-
fcling tlie rii!ieuli;as;ies> of sayi'ag ••Thank 
you' to a alark w.mrbmh'—struck tha' inaU'h, 
liehe'ai by its br'a-f,".wrf-ai:; 'rliemvM't'arm 'ii 
."ie Ilaro brsiik* M;u, burned liis lingers, 
. n'.i;'!:i';!. a!ro;-,p'd ..iie in iU'li, and v.:v, e::st 
again ial » utter daikncss. 

"i.et m • try'." 

•  i i o ; . s h e  s f i i a i ,  » ? m p : i ' i . - j z i ! i g  e a c a t .  
word at. him with her tail, -ti ;faire i saw you. 
--a'ver kna-w aif you—1 was a child. Ya;s, I 
w::s but a child! I w.i.i a tiold. bad child—and,' 
I what vaju i-all a—a—'furgai; 

" Yin: shall sif owr llicr?.'' 
"A v liat:" askeal That.-her, ha>itating lie--

twi-iMi a smile ami a sigh. 
forgaii'i cjutiiiiieal Carmen, demurely, 

"I alia} of n• y• If write th^ eatna-s a>f ozzer 
pcaipliw'li'ii Carmen was e;;eiied sl:e lost 
tha' a-ontrol of tha; Knglish t..:igne: "I iliat 
write .{is. t 1 i pla-asi-mysa.|!'—it was iny onfcl* 
that alid m:;k" a>f it moiia-y—\ on understand,, 
eh: Shall you na.it speak: .Must I again hit 
yam:"' 

"(4o a in,' a ial Thata-ha;r, laughing. " 
"I dial iinal aiut, when 1 a'ai.ie to you at tha-

mine, I hat I had l'org"d ngainst you t!ie nama» 
of Miehelt'-'.a'.'ia. I to the lawyer went, anal, 
i'ouual that It was so—of a vcrirv- so! so! all 
the time. I.aiok at :;;i- iia>: now, lJon l'o\al— 
it is a •forgair;/ ya.mstare at." 

"Carmen!'' 
"Ilo'ish! Sjail 1 have; .- 5(- yon again?" I 

flial aiva-rl'.io': nil the pape-'s. I faiiillal t.he appli-
a*utia>11; it v.a". writfi'n b;.' uie. There." 

a^lie tossed a.ivaM* tlia: b:i '!; of her chair aa. 
enve!!.i«> ta> Thatcher. He ojieni.tl it. 

"I m"V he said ga'iitly, "you rcpaissessed. 
yauirself of it !" 

"What, is that—'r-r-r-e—possess!" 
"Why!" — Thala'ha'r liesitata.xl — "you got-

posscssion of this paper—this imnx-aMit for
gery—again." 

"Oh! You think me a thief as well us* 
forgaire. (}amw:;\! (iet up. Get out." 

"ily alear girl. " 
••LaioU at tin; paiK-r! Will you? Oh, y»»n> 

•illy I" 
That "her looked at the pajiar. In pap: r, 

handivriting. age and stamp it was identia-ajt 
with the formal, cleria.-al nppliaatiaiii of 
Garcia for the grant. The indairvment of 
Jlia-heltorena was irtiaiua'stionably ga*i;uine. 
Hut the applicaiio:i wis ninth; for Hoyal 
Tluttth'-r. Ar.d his own signaiure was itni-
tateal to t l.i:i very life. 

"1 hail but one letter of yours wia your 
name," saial Carmen, upologa>tia'nlly; "anal it 
was the !*'st }iot):- mo could <lai." 

"Wily, ya111 blessa al little goose Bill 1 aiigad, 
KaiilTliatcha r, with the bold, inixeal metaphor 
of ama'^iry ga-nius, "don't, yarn see '' 

"Ah, yam dain't like it—it is not gaioal 
"ily alarling!'' 
" F l a i , T h e  . ' e  i s  a l s o  a n  ' o l i l c a t '  u p  s t a l l ' s .  

Anal uow 1 have here a character, ll ill you 
?it down: Is it a if a. ueci'S'-ity that up and 
down yam should wail: mid av.akam the whol« 
ha'use? Thi'iv!"—she bad given him a virions 
a Lib will; her fan as he pa -s'-d. He s;it a'owii. 

"Anal you hav .• not -•:.•••:i me nor written to
me for a yaw:" 

"Carnv.n!" 
"Sit down, v.''ii baajal, b:ul boy. Don't you 

see it is aif business t hat you anal I talk alown 
here; anal il is of busiit'-ss that oi'i'.er ]>»>opl« 
up stai-.s are thinking. Kh:" 

"D—n business! See here, Carmen, niv dar
ling, tell inc"—I ra'gret to say he had by tliil-
timaa gait hold of the baa-l: of Carmen's chair— 
"t"ll ina>. my own little girl, about—about 
that senator. You renaemlia-r what ya>u saial. 
to himi" 

"OU, the old r.ian? (111, lhaf was business!. 
And you say of business, \1—is."" 

"Carmeti!" j 
"Da.m 1 loyal!" * 

« <= * * # • ' * 
Although Miss Carmen liaal ravxmiNe to her 

fan frequently alnring this interview, the air 
must have b;\ :i a-liilly. for a iua>iiH'iit later, on 
liis way daiw?i stairs, j-hkw llarl .we, ;• sufferer-
from bronchitis, was at ;aeked with a viailent 
lit a if C'lUghi-!;.'., whii h truubleil him all tho-
way .Liw '.a. 

••W'-ll." !:•• s.ild, ::s he e-:t nvil i'ue raxira, "I 
see you hav:' tour:! M.\ Tha 
t-hose l-'aper:). I Srusi. yaui 
tvrtainly iu-.ai t!;;i- •.la-iugl 
lao'.Ivr < iMiisin::^ ;:d to 

Ca"':: ii: the nr.a . ! 
her in 

"I 
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hav 
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ntilla. did nol .sivak. 
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li !• 
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-•til-

" \ t',2 i 
iini tha i 
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outstretched fittgers 

•o:: - a: i 
fiCil, ; e-r.-::'. 
.tr: t: !r\a 1 ;::;i..s, 
ii.l' .lit"d, ')V[. ,'y 

lia;'.. hi e. 
np;::*a.aeh: ;1, eiv; 
high «ai:k t.f a ! 
"•usliia ll of wi'i.-h . 
al..O tl at she sin: j! 
a little sharply *.. iih her inevitable ki.-sek fan 
us ha- still ai'var.a-eal. 

"V»'a- an-na.it i.i tkalifornia. It- is Washing
ton. It is atter .•'ialnight. I am a poair girl, 
mid I have tai kise—\.'liat you 'all—-a charac- ' 
tor.' Yaau sha'l sit over there"—«he pointeal | 
to the sofa—-anal I shall sit here"—she rested | 
ber boyish head on tins top of the chair—-anal j 

j we shall talk, for I have to speak to you, DOD . 

| RoyaL" 
I Thatcher took the seat indicated, contritely, j 
i humbly, subiniaJvely. Carmen's little heart i 
j was tajiieha-d; but she still went <r.i ov: >• thai : 

• bae.'; of tho«lui.ir. 

d U.-::uii;";:l ii 

••There. I "-irv". l-.'v. r-•. 
von feel a Ii:t!- a..f vo: 
iobbyi::;: '* 

"X.\" .s:ii:l ". 'ariv.en pro.npi 1; 
i:a -s—anil if all lobbying business was at 
holiest—'.veil.' " 
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-Ir ••vas Ijusi-

A Bethel jnstiea- was recently applied to for 
a warrant by a father who 'letireal that bit 
son slionlal lie put uuder lioud* to k«*'p tha 
jn'aat'. The jasticn declined to issu* th# war
rant. anal told the father that hi* «oi» would 
not- i:tjnrc him even if he hud threatened to 
do.-.'i. • I i!.on't kt:aiw c.Niut. that." saial tlia 

« r'.a^ary bad t-rejd J4oatl» 


