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THE

By GEORGE HISBBARD,

HEN Gilbert returned fram
down-town, le certuinly—no,
Fanweln would not for a mo-

et eoucede  Uliat he was

cross, Sueh o direful  extremity  was
not aduizzible.

Assurediy, thengh, the serenity whivh

had persisted without interrupiion dur-
g the lhoneymoon, and for wore than
Lwo vears afterward, had been sudilendy
disturbed, A rift was painfully evidenc
in the vonleur de rose with which the
earth, and all therein  coutained, had
beenn enwrapped.  Throngh it poured %
clenr, hand light, lilhllthlll" n world foil
of sharp edges amd eorners,

Fven as Gilbert deseended from the
automohile, his mood was imlicated by
the unprecentml sharpoess with whivh
We spoke fo the chautfeur in regard to
Lis katemess ju oarriving at the  oftice.
Thn vision of Pamela  in crisp, ool
white, awaitiny him on the steps, ap-
prared to pacily Wim for a mowment. tu
Lissed her, amd =milwl with almost bis
customary  good-humone, Tater, how-
ever, when he sulisisded it tie deepest
and softest ol in his den, the von-
gerivisnes+ of ius wrongs ebtrusively re-
turned,

“1f vou Ll been through  sozh @
morning and afterioon of  wear  anrd
tear, awd hurry and worry——"

Uk, shie exclaimesl  cheerfully  and
with magifest Telief, ~I was afvaild you
miehit b L7

[t bernn enough to wake anyoene
sivk as a slog. Swhoa dogs lite!™ he
continued, ungratefully unimpres-ed by

her solivitmle, “Everything went wronsy
from the word ga. A woman  has't
any idea of wh a man’s hourly busi-
Bes3 oXiskulve A
SN, dear? sle
YA day at the oflice
after ile ather. For e
the Atlus Company ra
for its ~hipment of goods,
1n which to send them: the
i Erom Pennsyivauia
the way: that new ine,
onr experts have heen fussing, tur
ant wrong. and needing ehanges which
mitl tuke six months at least. It's all
wory well for you here quietly without
2 thing to werry you!”
“Ume sure, deav " she hegan timidly.
“Tu-t deing what ¥ou want amd gea-
tns the peeple ¥ou like all day. e
regrae,” he addel hastily. “that’s the
it should be: only naturaliy you

assented sutifully.

i one torment
mple, to-day—
the mischief
‘and no cars
raw material
weld up on
with whivl
ner

o
&

way

eaw't under-tand my coming lack tived
auk amd osed k"
'l'-nn fuav ! alie mnemared, “And”

l\cl\lnh 1 forth the weand="as shie
tendatively put oot her Tand te
Ful it the rain T eeasml fal .
Mortiniers telophod just now.
l|||.lllhn1-

" ta-

hastoz | somme v HY
nicht, and wantd us te e evptain to
LI -

“Nobt Dy the | ghost of  Tlimlets
Bther!” e answersd  emphatically,
“Thev don't drag me into that!™

TRub-—" ahe protested mibliv.

“No!" thundered {iilbert. “When a
nan's hal a hard day™s work down-
town, Le ain't Le expected {o be taken
out and slavzlizerel to make a sgeiety
hullabalon® . when vou've had
nething to alo yone can’t wwderstand it
T don't wanil 1o be =elish, Pamela, Lot

T think I've a rizht w a little peace
Rl rest1” .
“0f conrse” <o peplicd rexdily. “TH

Wt Flurence  kaow at onoe that we
ean't Be there, though [ had  pro-
il ——%

SVery well™ he retanieed ca-uniy, aa
he unfolded the newapaper.

No rooner hat ahe it the oo,
however, than D pat the paper down,
e wat sturing prritaidy Lefure him at
A row of haoks whilch Be dlid not sl
then he vome hastilv. and tramped aut
intis the  ha'l  and  through tn the
amuhineeonm,  where  Panela siond,

with the rebver in ber hand, saiting
Tor the re aymrlca tn her call

Ren he  enil ||nuv~‘ *0f
eouree, W vou want ta go—-

"Not far the worll”™ <he annwerel
hurrie e, 1 chauldn'e 1Wink of snch

& thinn"®

*All right,” be replied disroatentadly.

“Oniy when a man’s bren slaving ay 1
have, it might seem that there should
be a little let up in the evening.”

“You imngine thag 1've notling to
annoy me!” she exclaimed, whivling
ahout on him sudilenly.

“Why,” he replied blankly, “how ecan
you—just at home?”

1 believe,” she answerad vigoronsly,
“that’s just what all men think, They
expect us always to be emiling and sym-
pathetic over their difficulties. Oh, a
man’s o big baby in the way he evies
out when he fanvies he has a hard time

of it. *“Yes,” she said to the tele-
phone,
“Now, Pamela,” he protested, “re-

member T said ¥ was willing.”
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ed a litile ruefully as he rose. “]’-‘xmpt
in pride, which has had such a fall.”

He took a step and winced.

“What is it1™ she inquired \nth re-
mewed agiltntion.

*I think my ankle’s spraived.”

“I'll telephone—oh* she called back
te the hall, “Martha, telephone to Dr.
Biacey amd say that he must come in-
stantly! 11l help you, dear, to walk.
You are sure you can?®?

“All vight, s\\eethear!‘
yue steady em tuy pins”

Halt-an-hour Jater, Dr. Stacer, rni‘ring
his Bead from his finished bamln"mg, m-
sued hig pronunciamento.

“You'll have to stay hege for n duy
or two. Of course, you're perfecily
able to go to the oflice; but the fess
¥ou move about, the quicker you'll be
il of thisM -

“There's nothmg in partienlar re-
quiring my attention,” acceded Gitbert
reluctantly, “At least—oh, those Ullue-
prints.ought to be in Messwer's hands
this morping!
to trust to any messenger, who might
tose them.” T've got 1o take them!™

“Let me, ! 1‘&1110]‘1 sng"mtoﬂ eaﬂm]\'

if youll keep

“Dew't any of you hucw?

The rest of the evening was harlly a
success. Both felt & growing comstraint,
which was even mote oppressive through
the careful mutuxl aveidance of any
avowal or recagnition of such a thing.
A chill  penetrvated and pervaded the
doniestic “atmasphere, rendering . advis-
able the withdrawal of any tender
Hooms of seatiment, and indicating the
wisdomn of covering up even the Jardier
perenmial flowers of everyday associa-
tinn,

- - 1. T

At half pakt " nine of the following
morning, the automablile stood wunder
the porte cochere on the broal drive
which snept up from the pates.

- ther  Pawnela mor Gilhert  qnite
kuew how it happencid, nor dil anbwe-

aueat  diseuswion  fully  elwcidate  the
mat{sr.  Perhaps he trippel o his un-
timt whoestring, or hia heel canpght in

turning, Whalever waa the cdiie, he-
fure Pamela’y Borriliad eyea he stumlled
and il dawn the step, landingr with
topsi-loralde wiolence on the greal flag-
stone below,

Ey, Gitbert!™ she crield
tonea, “Ars van hurt?”
“Nol & bik,” Lo smawercd, aad laugh-

in lerrifies

Daoesn't ang owe Luoi anything?

“The motor i3 stili at the door.  You
shafl stay her she mocked mevrily,
“amd play Here with the distafl, I'll
gn awl fook after the Lusiness.”

wri heard the automobile whirl
ihrough the gate. He leaned back ju-
dulnr"tly in the large cushioned chair
plaeed ont on the shaded  verandah,
where ile mill, summer-scented breeze

*

played  pleasantly about hLim.  The
garden Lelow was a blaze of  colonr.
The Imttertlies fluttering  hither and
thither moved too slewly to  be  dis-
turLing, and offered rather o pleasing
and languid distraction. Within reach
were the volumes of “Le Comie e

Monte Cristo,”” not read since his eol-

lege davs, the reperusal of which, when
apportunity  offered, had loug bern a
eherislhied dyeam,

The book lay wnopeuml. while he sat
in pleasant renlisation of hix situation.
How hol atnl glaving  and  #inisy  the
office mivt 12 at that moment, whila
nathing c¢oull be more delichifol tham
the present serenity and calim —~—

“1Mease, wir!”

The heaitating  but  agitated  sam-
mons caunesl hinm to Jook up ha<tily, Ta
the low French window Le Leheld the

They’'re too important -
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usually nustere Maria in o state verging
wpon hysterical perturbation. :

“Please, »ir,” she annovnced, “Mre.
Hales gone out, and there's no one to
come to but you, and 1 doo't knew:
what to do.”

“Yes, yes,” he replied xmpnhently.

“The iceman, air,” poured forth
Maria, “failed to leave the ice yeater-
day nfternoon and it al-pped the cook’s
mind, so that n]l therd m for the dinner
to-night is spoiled, sir”

“With the Ashley Coopers ¢coming!™
muticred Gilbert to himsell. “What’s
to be done?” he demanded.

“That's for you to say, sir,” Marie res
plied pmmpily, and with the bupersonal
passivity of absolute helplessness, '"And
Mrs. Hale's taken such painat®”

“Never mind—never mind,” he fumed,
“What §s wsual wunder aneli  circum-
staneest* .

o] doubt ‘twill be too late,” Maria
responded, “for replacin' any of whak
wAas made ren:]_y for some of the graml
dishes.”

“Nonsenae!” Gﬂbert asaerfml as la

got np. “There must be some way. %
have H1” he cried quickly, as an n-
apiration masealine in ita source amd
eharacter snddenly Btrnt‘k him.  *I'll
see alout this at once!”

By the aid of -the stick whichk had

heen left with him, he hobbled throngh
the window to the smokingroom, tha
maid follewing him with no great re-
assivanee of manner.

“Is thia the club! le demanded,
when the desired connection had been
extablished. “Very well! Ia  this the
steward? AN right! I want you to
sond at onee to my honse—Mr, Gilberd
Wale's, you know—ihe bhest man you
have, mld also one of the under cooks,
B the chef Fimself ean't teave,  There's
some hiteh about a dinner-pasty, and ¥
want yvour men to eome here, find ou
wlat is wanied, bring out things from
the ¢lub, and have everything arranged,
TN send the automohile for them, am
they can have it to nse, Youll sce
alout this at ence?”

Honsekeaping, he reflected, really wan
not so diffientt. All that was meeded
was  a little presenca of mind and a
business habit of getting resulis.

‘A hurrv-skurry of hasty footsteps, o
rustling gkirts, of raised voices, caused
him to lnok quickly toward the doof. '

“Mr. Hate! Mr. Hale!” the leadin
patlour-maid panted, as she enfered,
Lreathless, follawing by Pamela’s own
eristecratic  Enelish  lirewoman, - “Oh,
sir, the hot-water faucet of the batli-
tub in the front Daih-room. sir, ia gof
turred on and fixed so as it can't bé
tarned of —

“And,” the other broke in, taking up
the tale of disaster, “the bath-tub’a
that fl and overfowing that it's run

sver, siv, and already its a-drippin’
throngh the ceiling of ihe drawing-

room!”’
Gilbert responded to the call of dan-

wer wa vapidly as his disabled eondition
permitted. Up  the  front =stairs he
atumped, the  attendant Maria now

joinell by the others, forming an agi-
tatwl and ejaculateory train, Fromn the
thresholl of the room at  which . he

paused, he conhl already see (hick clouds
of steam issuing from an inver door-
way. Reavhing thiz, he {ound the

¥apour =o den-¢ that by was alle only
foinlly to discern any object withim
Intrepidly phmging into the whirling
reck, he made a dash for the bath-tub,
but at the first touch withdrew his
hand frem the faucet. ’
“gend for the plumber!™ le
jamming hLis fingers in bis mouth,
The Doiling water ponring. through
the pipe hads hezted the metal to such
a degree that he felt the acald pain-
fully as he splashed back through tha

cried,

ricing ftowl, from which the blinding
exhalations rese in ever  greafer
volume,

“Send Bmmediately ! e oried in the

hall, surrounded by his filuttering satel-

Jites. *But be woeuldn't be here in an
hour! It's got to bLe turned off at the
licad,  There must be a place—where 9
it '

“Mra, Ilale %nowa” replied Alaria

promptly, witih the manner of one offer-
ing important and opportune assislance.

“But she isn't lere!”  whouted Gi
bert. “Dow't any of you  knowil™
Doran't anyene Kuny thingt"

M ¢ ihink,” blandly volinteered

Tameta’s maid, vrged to a trememlond
effort. of thought, “that Tim, the gars
dener, conl] teN.*

“Run! Run! Dolwon. and find himi"
Gilberk  eommanded. As  the  envoy
moved away at ihe ulmost wpeed which
& thorgughly competent Hnglish Indy's



