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SEVENTH Eplswgf‘

John Burton, & worker in a .t..l
on English title and $19,000,000. H.

is life, if nec lntnamln
rfs 1Ht.m‘umi‘nv' in the Grip-of ' Evil Lo 2 'ﬂn
nis series forms a distinct lury
experiences in his search for the tru

The Butterﬂles

Caught in the Storm.

A summer hotel in Lakeland—one of those sylvan
retreats in which men and women endeavor to lay
gside for a while the everyday burdens of life—is
too often & microcosm of the great outer world.
Juhu Burton, tenth marquis of Castleton, had never
even heard of the Lakeside hotel, and would hive
peen very much surprised if told that certain tra-

. g issues of grave import to himself were-taking
snape there at the very time he was vainly seeking
rest and oblivion on a country ftﬁn.

Yet. so strangely interwoven are the warp and
wett of human existence, a number of men and
women were even then all unconscliously contriving
oue of those tangled smares of deceit and misery
ipto which this unhappy young mlllnowre so oftén
blundered. In order to undenttnd certain inci-
deuts which befell at a date long before Burton mét
apy of the people concerned, it is necessary to set
forth the main characters somewhdt in the style of
a play.

Ii.ims we have: e
Besirice Tourneur, a pretty, vivacious and smpa—

theric girl in her eighteenth.year.

artbur Hardwicke, aged thirty, a New York lawyer
who has already won repute in his profession.
He has brought his wife, an incurable invaiid, to
the Lakeside hotel in the hope that mountain air
way prove beneficial. \

Dr. Albert Merriam, a physician in attendance on'
Mrs. Hardwicke, 2 man of unscrupulous charac-
rer, who stops short of no mean device to attain
nis ends.

Mariou Miller, a handsome advonturoas, who, ir the
fates were 'kind; should have found her affinity in
the doctor, but who was, unfortunately, enamored
of Hardwicke.

Ut course, -there were others in the cast-—mm
shadows flitting across the stage so far as Burton
was concerned, but he little dreamed how- closely
his fortunes were destined to be bound up with the
four persons described above.

The curtain might be said to have lifted on the
tragedy on a certaln afternoon when Beatrice Tour-
peur cawe in from-the tennis court, gayly swinging

-

her racket, and found Hardwicke -leaning ‘over the .

rail of the veranda. Near him was a recumbent:
form, covered with a light wrap, whom the ‘lrl
realized must be his invalid wife.

Beatrice's laughing expression changed to one 01' .
pity. She came up the steps of the porch, and was
evidentlyon the point of uttering some: kindly in-
quiry when the man put a finger on his lips. . With
& wan smile he indicated that his wife was asleep.
She nodded, and sped away on tiptoe, turning at the
end of the veranda to wave a hand as though con-
ie\mg the message !

“You know I am sorry tor you. Give poor. llrs.
Hordwicke my love when she wakes!”

Oddly enough that simple gesture of the girl’s
was fatal. Since her eyes were bent on the young
lawyer, she did not notice that another woman was
v the point of ‘coming out through the swing-doors
agalnst which at that instant Beatrice pressed an
impetuous elbow. As a consequence, there was a
collision,

The girl apologized quite nicely, but Miss- Miller,
8 lady with whom she was acquainted merely by
uawe, grew brick-red with anger, and asked her why
sbe did not look where she was going.

Beatrice was astonished and hurt. Nevertheless,
she again found some words of regret and went to
ler room wondoring vuuely how anybody couid be
“guch a cat)”. ]

Were she. moﬂo' experienced in the ways of the
world she .would have understood the real cause. of
Marion uiliers annoyance. - Beatrice was young.
sylphlike, and” usly attractive, Marion wds
ulready a full-blown rose whose petals were in ‘dan-
ger of dropping, and Arthur Hardwicke, in the brief
Laif-hours he allowéd himself from' an unflagging
irtendance om - his doomed-. wife, ' had shown a
marked partiality for the
terbox, Beatrice Tourneur. What more need be
sald? Marion hated the girl and would have wel-
comed anything which removed from her path a
rival whom she deemed all the more dangerous be-
cause of the artlessness of her rivalry.

But Beatrice wads just as much a daughter of Eve
as the other woman. The very next time she saw
Hardwicke. and Miss Miller chatting on the lawn
of the hotel she did not scruple to signal the man
#ith an inviting glance as she passed, with the cer-
lain result-that he quitted Marion abruptly,’ boin‘
ouly too gldd of Beatrice's companionship.

The incidest was seen by. many eyes, and correct-
ly.interpreted by at Teast ome of the residents:in the:
notel.
behind a cloud of-ecigarette smoke, gave the. angry
womsn a little time to recover her Sﬂlf"-“-‘nt"“l be-
iore he strolled up.

“Good-day,” he said cheerﬁlll! 'Mn‘
weather we're having, aren’t we?” . '

“Oh, quite!” came the curt snSwer.

Miss Miller did not like Doctor Merrlt;:lg ﬂﬂm:'::
iu no mood to cemceal her feelings at o

“Sad thipg ESB'ﬁgtgaMn Hardwicke,” he- Pt‘ﬂ‘m‘"
“and the position i particularly hard for her bus--
tand, who is really a deiizhtml fellow - “d worthy
of a better fate.”

The woman wheeled around on him ﬁ thouzh
his words had aroused her interest. :

“Is Mrs. Hardwicke very ill, then?” she uked

““III' isn't the weord. She's fated. In'a week or
iwo Hardwicke will be sabsolutely - compelled to
send her to a sanatorium, where. she will linger for
# few months, until death sends & mereiful reiease.

“Are you sure?’ demanded Mafion fiercely:. ™
“Why otherwise should I tell you such & thung
said the doctor slowly. “Now-:look here, Miss Mit-

ier, it is part of my business to-kKeep my 6ye¥. PR

You help me in this matter and F1l Keip you.”

A sordid plot . was entered  into that afternoonm,
and its_development was not. leg delayed. - Dogtor
Merriam’s prophecy was borne out within 8 wieek
by the strieken Mrs, Hardwicke, because her meR-
tal condition became so bad that it was impossibie
-0 keep her in the hotel. . The doctor; persuaded AT-
thur Hardwicke to leave all the arrangements in
his hands-and remain quietly at Lakeside, regaining
)s own viality, while his wife was taken:carg of
by othews.

. The distressed man agud As g eonuqmmce be

- —

round tho aocioj.y ot Beatrice Tourneur more’ and

society of that lively chat- -

Doctor Merriam, concealing a cyniedl smile"
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more congenial, and ‘Deoctor- ~Merriam had to bend
his wits to.the task. of. perslmding Marion Miller
that she must keep ‘within . bounds.

-In this world it too.oftén happens that the way
ot ovil is made ana.v by circumstances. One. day,
when’ Hardwicke was somewhat recovered from the
shéck of the knowledge that his wife’s death under
mepst - distressing conditions could be only a matter
of 'a month or two, he met Beatrice by the side of
the ‘lake.  In the diatance. some four miles away;
a’ hrte island- loomed throngh the haze. It was.a
rocky . place. little wooded, and providing no pas- .
turage, so no one lived there.

"But it offered excellent facilities for ﬁshing', and
the hotel had built a-hut, with rough provision—
in the shape of stored food, bunks and materials for
;‘kﬂhr:—tor parties who might wish to spend the

Somehow, the chance conjunctlon of a charming

That most unwelcome visitor al!ected to ' consult
his watch. -

“Since-nine o'clock . last night," he said, eoolly.
“I was fishing on the island and got caught by the
storm—Ilike yourselves.

- “Why did you not let us know of your preeénee?”
he growled,

“Why shiopld I?" smirked. the doctor. o § knew
vou were here, of course. I'found your hat and the
lady's Wandkerchief, with her«Jnit;als."

The other man was now nearly beside himself
_ with ‘rage, and anxiety, being miserably comaous',

that  Beatrice was drooping like a “wilted flower,

But Docfor Merriam affected a fine  disregard-of -

the man's anger and the woman's distress alike.

““Why should-any of us Sgy,:0r even think disa-
greeable things"" he cried,” with -a pleasant, off-
handed air' of dismissing the affair. “An accident
is an accident, but it.is my business as a surgeon
to repair such mishaps. You and'l, Mr. Hardwieke,

girl, a boat, and an-objective in the hard!physical # can surely ‘be regarded as a'sultable escért for a

exercise of rowing to-and from the island, appealed
to Hardwicke.

'l.‘he weather was fine when they started. They

, que 80 engrossed In each other’'s conversation that

they paid little heed to a bank of heavy black clouds
gathering over the distant hills. A summer storm
came up swiftly. and broke in fury when the boat
was about haif a mile from the island. The com-
paratively shallow waters of the lake were soon

. lashed into a turbulent and dangerous sthte, and it

needed all of Hardwicke's skill and every ounce of
his strength to keep the tiny craft from Dbeing
swamped.

‘When they were yet fully a hundred yards from
the shore one of the oars broke, and the girl
screamed pitifully, Hardwicke appealed to her to
remain calm, assuring her that he would soon place
her in safety. He contrived, as best he might, to
paddle with the remaining oar, and would have
reached a small sandy cove without any further
ditiio’ulty had not the boat been caught in a current
and crqshe‘d against a rock. It was stove in, and
filled instantly.”

But the man was a first-rate swimmer, and the
girl, realizing that she must now fight for her life,

". did not hamper him. Moreover, she herself could

swim fairly well, so, by good fortune, they avoided
the rest of the -reef on which their boat was
wrecked, and utlimately -waded ashore,

1—Burton Tell Beatrice the Old Story.

2—Beatrice Had Recognized the Dying Man.

3—%|  Want Money, and You "Two Must Purchase
My Silence!”

4—SHow Long Have You Been Hora?” He De-
manded Shakily.

The rain pelted down in torrents, but this draw-
back did not matter except that it added to their
discomfort. Beatrice was exhausted, of course, but

rqtound!y thankful that her life had been spared,
and very much inclined to regdrd Hardwicke as a
hero, owing to the ¢oolness he had displayed in a
real crisis. :

Supperting her tenderly, he led her to a point
from which he guessed that the hut would be vis-
ible..

Sure enough, they soon reached the cabin. It
was- stoutly ‘built, and quite storm-proof,

“I.am ‘most worried about my father and mother,”
she confided to him. *“They will surely think 1 am
drowned !” .-

“Oh, no,” he reassured her, confidently. “The
boatman knows we were bound for the island. When
the gale sprang up he would give the alarm, so that

more 'than one telescope must have seen that we
were “quite ‘mear the beach, while it is more. than
prpbable that the actual accident to the boat will
ngt' be observed. ‘The only real trouble is that we
shall have to remain heie all night.”

- *Oh, why?”. she whispered: in sudden terror
““RBecause misfortunes never come singly. The
hotel laumel is out of order, and no small boet cen
live among those waves.. We must calmly and sen-
sibly- make up our minds to remain here and put
pp’ with the insbnveniences until the wind dies
down, which is sure to happen during tbe night.”

‘For a time the girl was silent and distrait, but
the natural vitality of youth asserted itseif and she
begnn to make light of their troubles. Hunting in
a’ cupboard she found some biscuits and tinned
mgaf, and on theése they made a hearty and much-
needed meal. Then, feeling ‘tired, and as night was
drawing on, Beatrice siid that she would try and
sleep, #o _as te be ready for ‘the rescuers who must

_surely” come .with the dawn.

‘Half an hour-passed and Hardwicke was feelmg
d;qwsy hifiiself, when an ‘eléétric flash which seemed
to® susthin .its pleréing brilliance for a second or
tmore: was fdllowed by a thunderclap so close over-
head that Bentrice shriéled in dismay.

‘Thipking. the hut had been struck,
cgpsequenco to thé girl, Hardwicke sushed in, bent
oger the bunk in ‘which she was lying, and clasped
ﬁer,in,hi-s arms.” To calm her he remnined within

“the hut. :

-dmt-he moroing, woking to blue skies and sunlit
calm, they came out to~look for. the relief party
which must nowbe on’its wny. Apd there, seated
before the embers of 'the fire, sat Doétor Merriam!

Hardw:che endoavored to look stern, though fml-
ing lamentably to ‘control his voice.
“How long have you been here?" he demanded

Favetl

with direful .

young lady benighted on an island: We passed the
night lere together. What more.is there to be sald?

What more can anyone ss¥, even an_evil-tongued

woman? I assure you, on my honor, you two poopie
can rely absolutely on my diseretion.”

So the unhappy pair left it at thst, and met with '

some measure of consolation when-Merriam’s suave
words explained matters to Mr. and Mrs. Tourneur,
who, with other guests in the hotel, formed an ex-
cited group. at the landing place to receive the cast-
aways from the boat sent to their-assistance.
Criuhod.
" Between exhaustion and rqental streos Boatrlco

.....

Such a sequel to an exciting adven-
ture was only to be expected, and everyone in the
Lakeside hotel was most sympathetic,

Naturally, Doctor Merriam attended Beatrice pro-

wae {aken ill.

fessionally. She was confilned to her room during
three weary days, but, on the fourth, was allowed to
receive visitors. Mrs. Tourneur came upon Hard-
wicke in the verandn; and told him that her daugh-
ter was up and dressed, and'awalifing him in her
sitting room.. - He hurried there at once, being
feverishly an<ious to tell Eeat¥ice thut he svas
devoted to Mer,-and obtain her promise ‘to ‘marry
Lim ag-soon as.ever tircumstances permitted.
"It ' ¢chanced, however, that “Doctor  Merriam pre-
ceded him to the girl's, room, and was, not aware
that slie awaited, the eomlng of. Hordw.cke.
Beatrice looked deilghtfully spiritueile in.a neg-
1igee robe as shé-sat.near the window gaining new
vitallty each nmiowment by deep draughts of the'keen
mooniniu air. ‘Doctor Merriam drew a chair rather
neay, felt her puioe. and put- some ‘ordmary: ques-
tions™ which, however, quickly merged 'into pro-
nounced love-making. She shrank away froar him
horrified, but he was not to be repressed, and did
not seruple to threaten her with all the dreadful
consefuences which must ensue 1f 'she - Insisted in
withholding. her: favor, - Quite sure of his ground_
he bent forward suddenly, crushed her ia his nrms.
and kissed her on the lips. . -

She struggied wildly and screamed. [or.an in-
stant the instincts of outriged femininity overbore
ali .other censiderations. She ‘was only a woman
fighting in self-defense, Unluckily, Arthur Hard-
wicke entered before she could-fling oif her assail-
ant.  He had paused:on the way to her reom to
obtain some roses 'tinﬂ carbations ot the hotel flower
stall, and his hapds were l:i(l'en with ﬁoweiq- Talk-
ing ‘fn the situation at 3 glonce) he Teaped forward;
dgopyﬁeﬂ il}e oon:is, and thru\ Merriam headlong-
17 oo it.e fioor, h :
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“of the contest.

—

The doctor sprﬁng up at once. . -

“Are you, too, goingito be a fool?” he anarled.

Hardwicke understood. At last the scnies ‘had
fallen from- his eyes, and he ‘could. peer into the
man's ﬂlthy,sonl. e :

“Go!” he'said, pointinc to the door. . -

Morrhm war-mmded %o be defiant, but some-
thint in-Hardwicke’s expreasion forced him to obey.
So, with an evil-sneer, Tie picked up his medicine

case and’ went-out:+ Without a spoken word 1o,

‘Beatrice, her avowed 1éver followed.

He overtook Merrfdth-in'the corridor and polnted R

silently.in the direction of thé doctor’s own rooni.
Not caring to- raise ‘a scene just then, Merriam

nodded and strode on’ahead.. He would_have. ciosed‘

the door of his: bedroomi'in Hardwicke’s face, but
the latter cléarly intendéd to force &n entrance,
and the doctor “yielded.. “Then Hardwicke" turned '
the key in the lock, took off his ceat, and, almost

without any preliminary. ~the two men engnged in a "

fierce fight.’
They were fairly equa.lly mntched in physiqne;

but sheer resolutionhnd’ flery wrath gave Hard-"

wicke 'the victory, and he did:not leave his oppon-
ent until the man was beaten to ‘the ground.

Going then to his own room, Hardwicke chonged
‘his clothes and’ removed the most noticéable marks
‘Feeling himself . unequal to meet-
ing Beatrice again that afternoon, he left the hotel,
meaning to walk along an unfrequented path, ggd
successfully dodging Marton. Miller, who, during
the past few days, had lived in a veritable inferno
-of her own: creation.

She looked after him with an expression of bale-
ful hatred, since héll hath no fury like a woman

scorned, and encountered Doctor Merriam while in -

this harpy’s mood. He, like Hardwicke, was by no
means anxious to meet. any other resident in:the
hotel, but the sight of Miss Miller suggested a ready
means of revenge. ' Ignoring a stare of surprise at
his battered appearance, he drew Marion aside and
forthwith poured into her eager ear the. fuill story
of the night’s doings .on the island. :

- * L L L L < »

Three months later: Mrs. Hardwicke died and her
husband and Beatrice Tourpeur had already come
to their senses. They had met often, both in the
hotel and at the girl’'s home, and the knowledge

was slowly forced on them that they were-uns‘uited,

both in character and disposition, to the lifelong
tie of matrimony,

Moreover, another idedl had crept into ‘the girl’ s
troubled heart. She had met John Burton, and,
struggie as she might against the obsession, be-
came only too well awsdre that he was the only woan
she could ever love.

Then Hardwicke and Beatrice were. together one
day, chatting merel
bert Merriam was snnounced. Merriain laid bare
the object of his visit without the least pretense ot
concealment.

“I am poor,” he said. "You Hardwicke, are rich,
and pretty Miss Beatrice, If rumor speaks aright, is
about .to -marry a millionaire., I want money, and
you two must purchase my silence.” ¥

“How much, you cad?” demanded Hardwicke. -

“I'll take what you've got in your pocket at. thls
moment,” was the truculent answer. “But don't
think I'm all through on payment of a few hundred
doliars. I want ten tliouaand from yon, Hnnﬂwlcke.
and you, my lady marchigness, will' have to:pay
twice that amount when you're wed. I sMan't
hard on either of you in the matter of installments.
But this money I must and will have, and I am pre-
p‘ncri to take your word that it will be fot‘th’(‘oa
ing.”

What was to be.done? Just nothing. Hardwicke

gave "the wretch a couple of hundred tloiiais and

promised him the balanée of the first half, ten

thousand within a moni‘h Then Merriam leff hem,'

leering truculently as he departed

Unhappy creatures! - They were In an ignoble
position, yet:the man svas pready teo sacrifice: egen a
much larger sum than ten thousand dollars to'save
the girl from the consequences of -an indiscretion,
while. Beairice herself would have bartered her
very soul in order to wed John Burton.

" Tate, having dealt so harshly with her, seemed
roqdy to bekind when next she met the marquis of

J.-ilio*ou They ivere  guests at the house- of -a
mutual. friend.  After diomer, when a large party
of young people were tempted forth onto a spacious
lawn by -a perfeet
young nupx suggested a game of hide and séek.

TLe proposal was halled gleefully, and soon tle

whole happy party, mén and women, boys and girls;

were eager to scatter among the surrounding shrub-

bery. The crganizer of the frolic .formed - her
friends in line and began to “count out.” 'To the ac-

coempauiment of much laughter and- jesting com~
]

ment, John became “if®* -

Beatrice chose the corner of a snmmor house as
a retreai, but forgot,to tuck in the hem of.a light
silken dress, which John's keen eye soon detected.
She ran as.he came nedr her, but he was too fleet
of foot, and soon held her in his arms. :

Though he laughed aund called out “Caught,” he
seemed in wo hurry to
They. wete in a shaded wglk at the momenf and no
other was near. John was conscious of the girl's
heaving breast and glistening eyes.: The fragrgnce
of her I:mir was imoxicnténg He felt tho rizidity

as friends, when 'Doctor Al{ |

h &

mioonlight * night, some lively .

t go his charming prize. '

oﬁhersuppleﬁmmo. tann ini;heoﬂ'ortto-ﬂob

suddenly yieldinig beneath Nis ardent grasp.

In effect, they behaved exsctly as lovers do ail
oter the world in simflar cireuhistancm and, befolre
either was well aware of what was happening, 9101!'
1ips met. Thrilled with a realization of a new
piness, they drew slightly apart, ard the girl husg
her head. But John promptly took charge of the
‘Situation, and led her to a neighboring seat, where
he lost no time in asking her to marry hin; wpd;
.almost to his surprise, found that a woman‘s helrt

. was his wholly and irrevocably.

And, indeed, all might have gone well with thell

two were it not for Doctor Merriam. John, It 1s
true, would have lived in the bliss of lgnonm!!.
-and, Begtrice would carry one sad setret to the
grave, but still they might have had their ahlre ot
‘bappiness, and. the unlucky young marquis would
“certainly have been drawn away from the strén
quest which fortune seemed to have Imposed m
him, .
: But his release came not yet. ' On the very du
that .the engagement of the young couple was an-
"~ nounced, _Merriam and the woman, who had becoige
bis confederate, met to plot further evil,

. @bedient to a telephone summons, Arthur Hﬁrd
wicke eame to the blackmailer's house.

“Youw know, I suppose,”’ sald the doctony “thﬁt
your little lady of the island is:about to marry this
fellow who calls himself John Burton, but.is rnuv,
I understand, a British marguis?”

“That does not concern me now,” said. Hnrdwicho
stiffly. iy

“Pardon me. You are miatakea. Miu Toumm
is about to wed a very rich man, and tho—-er—uv
sessments will have to be slightly increased!

The hot blood rushed to Hardwicke's face, and ho
would have closed with his tormentor in & s
gle which might well have ended fatally for one 9!
the.-two, had not the doctor leaped suddenly behind
a desk from which he grabbed some typed many-
script.

“Look here!” he cried flercely.
you make a confounded fool of yourself a secoqd
time!
coples are placed with my lawyers, and in a safe
‘deposit.vault.  In the event of my death or eveam
disablement, and in the absence of further ordﬁn
my bankers have instructiops to send, conies to
every newspaper in the city. - Moreoyer, the. molt
noble marquis of Castleton will receive one also.”.

Hardwicke was beaten, and knew it. - Hﬁ.. wq,s
-~ wrung with. S0rrow. not. alone. for himself hut roii_i:‘
the unhappy girl, into whose life he had unwittingly
brought so much tragedy. Muttering hoarsely. thit
he was unable to discuss matters that day, hnt
would see Merriam by appointment next momin‘,
he rushed out of the house.

That very evening Burton took hia ﬂancee ,tor l
long drive into-the country. They were detai.n&d
somewhat later than they hadscounted on, 80 the
chauffeur increased the speed for the homewsard
journey. As a consequence, perhaps, he took risks
he diffght Bave avoided otherwige. The fgct remains,
apany ratesthat atéa street cosaer héran d6wn and
fatally injured a well-dressed man.

Burton alighted instantly and helped to exu'icl,to

i the unfortunate pedestrian _ from under the hepvy

car. Happening to glance at Beatrice when. the

light from a street lamp fell full on her face as she

leaned out to ask what had happenad he saw a look
of terror there which seemed to him to.be only ‘the
natural emotion of a woman shocked by a ghutly
accident, .

But it was more than that. Beatrice had rocog-
nized the dying man. Her eyes had med into his,
It was Docfor Albert Merriam

The accident happened at s somewhat late honr

" and was not bruited about the city until the follow-

ing morning. Burton, who had retired to rést very,
late, after many hours of anxiety due to Merriam'y
unfortunate death, was somewhat late for break-
fast, Hé_had just opened an important-lookiﬁt
letter, carrying the superscription of a local bani:
when Arthur Hardwicke rushed im, followed by &
scandalized . butler who had failed completelr to
stop the entry of an itmpetuous visitor.

“For heaven's sake, forgive me, Mr. Burton p
¥ Ccried- agitated Hardwicke. “I am behaving like
a’crazy man this morning, but the one sure thing in
my mind is that you ought not to réad what i in
that letter until you have heard my story first.”

John would be more than human if he were not

puzzled and susplcious, because some hint of. an

earlier attathment between Beatrice and Hard-
wicke had already reached his ears. - Nevéertheless,
‘he agreed to listen, and, with a mighty effort Hard-
" wicke contrived to pour out a broken confession of
his first wrongdoing, and the excessive price, in suf-
fering and treasure, which had alrondy been u-
gcted of him.

. “New.you know the iroth Mr. Burton, he luigl.
¥Mydife is of no consequence, but In your' eontrol
rests the whole career and happiness of 8- woman
“who, despite her solitary transgression, is. eSsed-
+.t#ally high-souled and moble-minded above the oom-
mon. I am not seeking to make you her judge. :
-4m here to-ask-yon, @8 Wan to man, not ' to lttih
af me through her” :

John sat for a few minntes gazing into lpnce. :
“T4What s in that paper, then?’ he said, indicltln'
the letter Hardwieke held in nerveless fingers. !
“Oh, that is Meiriam’sstory,” was the despondent

answer. “That-was the threat-he held over me. In
case of his death or accident, and if I.had mneot
bought back the manuseript, it was to be sent: nof
only to you but to the editor of overy nowm
in the district.,” #

e
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“Read this. he;on;o ="

I have written- the whole story there, md-"
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Burton leaped to his feet. LN ~i-

“Good God, man!” he almost scroamed. “vr
you and I are wasting time here, this

screed may already have been published. Yo

at once to Miss Tourneur and tel her that m

worst is now over. Il rush to every newspaper -
- office in the city and stop publication of Merriam’s
tale, no matter what the cost. Bid that poor. d:‘l
be.of good cheer. She has suffered much,, m*g.
therefore, due much happinoas s

The.two men separated hastily. Burton wmﬁdnt
trust to the telephone, but. hem a round of tl.
npwspaper offices» -

. {Theve wiis In that eity, as ln enry othor an o{(-
ning “journal “speeially notqd‘ ﬂh: mﬁoml
Marion Miller arrived at ifs
hour before-Burton reached the 'S ear. ;

So the drab story of human folly m ‘D
far and ‘wide, and wbﬂ‘o John was yet' !
its suppression, 'Beatrice.; To ~and A
Hardwicke were dead, the one by poison, the of
by & bullet. B TN

And thet was the beginning and the. end' of J&l

Burton's second love story.- The Imttcrﬂiﬂ.
ed in the mud. \!:’
_’_ (END OF SEVENTH EPISDD‘I‘-.._ ;}_
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