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rection of the town lived a brother and former partner, and the two
brotbers had quarrelled bitterly, there being some little domestic
scandal involved in the affair, The high standing of both parties
had called particular attentivn to the matter, aod public curicsity
hed risen to & high pitch, which many of the daily papers had
sttempted to asansge by hints and conjectures, but as yet nothing
was definitely knowan.

' Itrequiresa certain degree of nerve power tocoolly seek admission
to s man’s honge with the avowed intention of learning, if possible,
what that man distinctly desires to conceal, and Norway felt the
truth of this more forcibly than he had in any former experience
of ihef\nd a8 ha walked up the granite steps and rang the bell, A
coloursd man answered the summons and promptly replied to Nor-
way's inquiry it Mr, Berthold was io, that he was, but wounld see no
one. Thus delayed, bat not discoursged, Norway took a brisk walk
and retured in half an hour with the same errand. This time a very
pretty waitress opened the door, She gave the game report as had
her predecessor.

“ But T think he will sec me; my business is very important,”
ssid Norway, persuasively. At icast be so kind asto take my card.”
He pgave her a plain visiting card, * And see—for gour trouble
allow me to present you with a few baogles.”

He dropped five little shining gold dollara into the girl's hand ;
and whether 1t was the master stroke of (he bangles, or the winning,
emile that accompanied the gift, the girl after a moment's hesitation,
allowed bim to enter, and sea‘ed him in a small reception room.

After a few moments of waiting, a portly, apoplectic looking
gentleman, in dressing gown and slippers, entered, studying the card
wilh a bored expression,

1 lon’t remember you, Mr. Norway,' he began, unceremonions-
1y, " BuiI'm told your business is very important, What can I do
for you ? "

"I have the honour, sir,” said Norway, sericusly and gently, © of
representing the Pro and Con. 1 have called for the purpose of
taking, if such is your pleasure, a statement from you in regard
tO—"

* Btatement | I say statement 1” burst forth the irate old gen-
tleman, forget ing in bis wrath to be grammatical, *“Do you take
mg for a natural idiot? Let me tell yon, young man, for your own
benefit, that I've had sixteen reporters kicked down the siepe; yes,
gir, and into the atreet, within thres days, The longer it takes you
to get out of the house, the more help you will he likely to receive
on the way. James!”

The black servaut appeared, Norway walkad quietly into the
hall, tovk bis hat from the rack, and, with his hand on the door
knob, said, with that firm bat courteons manner so hard for even the
most violent to interrupt :

¢ Mr. Berthold, I came here in your own interest, and in aboat ™
(be consulted bis watck) “an hour and a h.lf I shall return with
the same object in view. when I shall regeive from yoor own haods a
writ,ten statement for publication in ths Pro and Con. Giod day.
Rir.

Without waiting to note the effect of his parting words, he
closed the door bebiod him, and hailing a cab was driven to the
residence of Mr. Hezckiah Berthold, 1n another part of the town.
Here, through chance, admission was easy, for as Mr, Berthold was
expecling a lawyer tue maid tooh it for granted that Norway was he,
and abmitted mm without question. Mr, Berthold, a tall, thin atate-
ly gentleman, siiting 1 & cozy hbrary beforea Lright grate fire, ob-
served his visitor with surprise but no visible gratification,

** Mr, Berthold,” saii{ Norway, “1, as a representative of 1he
Pro and Con, bave called tosolicit from you a statcment in regsid
to the ltttle matter, hiats of which are wow floating ab.ut town.
The FPro and Con de-ires 1n publist notaing but truib, and it 14 for
this resson that T have in‘ruded upon you in peras».”

‘I have nothing whatever to say 10 you,” s1id Mr, Berthold, with
a cold glare. I do not consides it neces:ary tbat my private affairs
should be made the subject of public di cussivn, I dewire you to
leave immediately, and as for the Pro and Con, to which I am 1 sub-
seriber, I shall stop the paper.”

“Very well, sir, said Norway, ciurteously, He bowed, and
seemed about to leave the room when a second thonght presented it-
telf, Ife paused and added iocidentally :

“T called in the kope that y,u might leave with me som: slight
expression at least of your viewsio the case, in order that our article
may be as fairas possible. I have just left the residence of your
brother, Mr. Am s8 B-rthold, anl am going back in half an hour to
receive hig statement, and "

! “What! what | My brother writing a slatemaat, did you say !
ctied Mr. Berthold, rising excitedly, “ Aba! Bitdown, young ma-,
sit down.”

! Norway sat dowo, As hedid so he saw, balf concealed by the
heavy curtains before the window, a young lady standiag in the
‘ehadow of the heavy draperies, who bad evidently been listening
_with much interest to the proceedings, Her profile was turned
itoward him, but even at that point of view Norway pere ivei that
ape looked disturbed, if not angry. Butb it was not that wuich most
:attracted Lis attention, Therc wes sometbing strangely famillar in
the poise of the head, the luffy waves of dark hair, the contour of the
pretiy mouth and chin,  Way did it bning so vividly to his mind a
\certain night seven years ago with a sound of roaring flimes an { fall-
ing walls. At that moment Mr. Berthold excused bimeself in order to
tlogk up sowe important papers toat bad been mislaid, and as he laft
the curtains parted, acd the young lady advancel ioto the room, As
she faced him, Norway doubted no longer. It was his protege of the
fire, Chanyged,c:rtainly ; for instead of a timd, frigntened schnol-
girl, here waa a stately beautful woman., Norway had he urd of Miss
"Berthold, who would tave been a decided helle only for a certain
'exclusiveness that hedeed her in, or tather hedged others out, but he
had never met her formally. Buta sense of guilt atole over him,
depriving bim of the pleasure which the occasion would otherwise
Jbave brought him. Miss Berthold was attired in a dark wine-
colourcd velvet ; made plain and close fitting, which seemad to add
;t'c' ber 'ueigAht and to render her more imposing.  As she conlronted

kim she transfixed the unhappy yonng man with a magnificent look
of mingled acorn and indignation,

“ 8ir, ' she ssid, ¢ have you a mother { "

* No.' aaid Norway, who had risen at her reproach. *' I have no
mother "

* Have you & sister "

“ No ; oo sister,”’

“ Have you a wife, thea ! persiatzd the young lady, with grow.
ing resentment.

“ No,” said Norway, and his own voice sounded strangeiy to him ;
“ T have no wife,”

“Well, have you a heart 1" she askad at last, in desperation,

The youag m+n was silent. He looked at her, but for once he,
fand 1t tmpossible to speak. OF course she had utterly forgatten
bim ; he had expected that. But 1t seemed to him, now they wers
once more face to face, that the night of the fire was but yesterday
insteal of seven ycars past. Something.in his face, grave, earnest,
and most appealing, touched the young lady with a slight wonder,

“ What I mean i3, hrw can yon do such things ?" she went on ;
for having gone so far, she was unable to stop,

“ What things 7"

“ Why, pry into other peopie's secrets, Papa said it wounld kill
bim if it shouldget out. And to-morrow it will be all over town and
in the pagers. Oal Ob! You arecruel. You are heartless. Yon
cannot be a gentleman.”

Words fail to describe Norway’s sensations as he listened. Ha
had sometimes been guilty of indulging in romaatic dreams of the
time when he might, perchance, meet his unknown protege, but they
had never pictured the event under conditions like these, In hia
misery and bumiliation he waa fain to put the burde: of responsi.
bility an Mr, Thorne ; aund if thoughts could kill, it is probable that
the Pro and Con would have been suddenly deprived of its able and
enterprisivg editor. Bat at that momeat Norway took a desperate
resolve.

“ Mied Berthold,” he said. ‘*have you ever heard tha story of the
wise foe and foolish friend ? ™

 No, sir,” said the young lady coldly.

“Will you kinily allow meto relate it while I am waiting ?
Thank you. A certain king wholived 10 ancient times had a favounrite
ape. The animai was very fond of him, and was with him night and
day. Omeuight a robber cffected an entrance into the royal chamber
in the hope that he mizht e.cape with some of the court jewels. As
he entered a huge spider descended from the ceiling un his invisible
web, and droppe 1 apon the for¢head of the sleeping king. Tae ape
enraged that so vile a thing shonld touen his beloved master, ssized
a stout staff which lay mear. and, rawsiag it above bis head, would
have killed the unconscivus monarch, but that the robber sprung for-
ward and arrested the blow. Thbe king awakening, and learning the
cause of tte confusion, commanded that the ape should be killed, but
rewarded the robber. *For,’ suid he,* my petted favourite, with
gcod intentions, would bave put me to death ; but thou, coming with
bad intentions, hast saved my hie, Betier 19a wise foe than a foolish
friend.” "

Norway related this simple story in a low, impressive voico that
was in itself a work of art, Miss Berthold listened, ficst with polite
toleration, then with some siight interest.

“ That is a very good ssory. And the moral i3 that you are a
wise foe "'

“If [ maiy aot b2 considered in a fiienlly light, I certaisly,
would ¢vet that distinc i0a.  Bu Jet m - ald that, rather than bring
unfavouigble notoriety upon your fimly, I will cut off my right
hani, It you pos tlvely desire tt, I will mive yon my wor i of honour
that not a syllable relating to this affar shali ever find ita way iato
the columns of the Pre wnd Con,”

“ Are you in earaes: I asked Miss Berthold in surprise.

“Quiteso. But you should Jook at the gquestion from all stand-
pcints.  There are ether papers which will not take the same stand,
but by false representations will give a much woras colonriug to the
atfair than it deserves, I, at least, will secure jastice for you; they
will not.”

“ [ never thought of that” said Miss Berthold, thoughtfally.
She reflected a moment, then said :

“ I think, then, perhaps it is better as it is. We will trust to
your generosity. I oweyouan apology for my hasty nnd rude word,
Poor papa hag had a gicat deal of troubls of late, and 1n thinking of
him I forget myself,”

8he bowed an adieu and was gone, At that momeat Mr. Ber-
thold re-entered tha room with a handful of manuscripts as an aid to
the propored work, and bezan writing his statement., This, however,
he found mach more diffizult than he bad anticipated, and it finally
ended 1n his stating the facts to Norway, who at hus option wrote
them out. Uader theskiiful manipulation of his thoughts the whole
affair was so gracefully preszoted that the old geatleman was
delighted.

« [ wonder if Amos will get aheal of that?” he said, rabbing
his hands in agreeable retlaction.

“1i 1 may ofter a suggestion,”snd Norway, “ I will propose that
you allow me to submit thus pipar to Mr, Amos Barthold for hig in-
apeetion,”

% What for? " said Mr, Berthuld, starply and suapiciously, He
looked at Norway a moment, and findiog nothiag but frankness and
trath in the gaze he met, refiected a moment, then said :

“Well, you may, I think Iean trast him. A Berthold never
was known to do a mean act., You're a good fellow,” he added,
holding out his hand t» Norway, as the latter rose to go. "' I am glad
yoa came, Let me have your card. [ sball hope to mest you again,’

Half an Liour later Norway stood again before Mr. Amos Ber-
thold'a door ; bat under what different auspiezs than formerly | Now
he came a conqueror,  This time Mr. Berthold d d not refuse to see
him, partly from euriogity, aroused by his strange, prophetic speech
as he bad teken his depaiture on his former visit, and partly from &
8:nse of uncasiness therefiom. .

“ %y you are herc agaiu,” he said; testily.



