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CHAPTER XX,

“Go straight away to-night. I'll
make things square with our people.
Go straight away and Keep dark till
the week's up—oh, yes, I heard every
word, and 1 know the arrangement |
that's been come to. You take my |
advice. 1'll explain things to the
people and keep ‘em quict. Go up|
to London—there’'s a late train at|
Crossby you can catch—and cut the
gypsies’ camp at once and for all.
As I said, it's no place for either of
you now.'" ~

““He is right, drunk or sober, and |
we must trust him—seeing that we|
can't do otherwise. 1 should like to|
have said good-by to Mother Katie
and some of the others. Whal course
do you advise?"”’

““Let us go, Jack," she said.

Madge had been married five days;
and on this, the morning of the

gixth, as she stood at the window
of the ILondon hotel, and looked |
down at the crowded street along

which rushed the cabs and omnibuss-|
es, and flowed the interminable]
stream of eager, restless people, she
asked herseli whether she were awake
or dreaming; and, indeed, in her love-

ly eves there was a look that was|
something like bewilderment, min-
gled with the dreamy expression of
perfect happiness and joy. I

For once Uncle Jake's advice had |
been followed. Royce had made up)
his accounts that morning and re-
ceived his share of the prolits, and

with this by no means large sum he
had started on their wedding trip.
He had chosen London because iti
wWould be easier to baffle pursuit in|
that direction, if anyone had chosen |
to make it. '
There had been only time on their|
way to the station for Madge to|
purchase a hat—the first she had
ever worn—and Royce, too, exchang-|
ed his rough, tweed jacket for a con-
Ventional coat; but the morning after
their arrival, and directly after
breakfast, she said with a blush:
“Jack, will you let me go out for
a little while?”’
“Let you go out? Why dearest? Are
you going to run away from me?"’
‘““Not yet,’”’ she said softly, the
blush deepening. ‘“‘May 1 go, Jack?"’
““No,”" he said, with an assumed
sternness. ““You'll lose your way.
What do you want to go for—and
alone, I take it?"

“Yes. T want to go alone,”’ she!
said timidly. “Why I want to go is!
my secret. And I won't lose my

way, I can't po wvery far, and I
know the name of the hotel and the
street.”
“Why musn’t I go with you?'
““Because you must not,’”’ she said,
and she went and laid her head on
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his shoulder to hide her blushes. -

“How long are you going to hﬂ[
away?"’ he said. ‘‘I shall count the
minutes while you are gone! To leave
me so soon! I wonder you have the
heart, Madge!"’

“T'wo  hours,’”’ she said. “Yes,
that will be enough.” She got his
pipe and tobacco from the mantle,
and put them in his hand. “There,
I shall be back almost before vou
have finished your pipe.”

‘It would be a big one to las

two hours, Madge!'' he said with a
laugh that was rather rueful. i |
wish you'd tell me what you are
after. London's a big place, and you
have never been in it before. Better
let me go with you,”” and he tried
to look into her face, but she evaded
him and with a shy kiss ran from |
the room.

Royce felt half inclined to go after
her and recall his consent, but there
had been an undercurrent of earnest-
ness and entreaty in her voice which
kept him from doing so, and he lit
his pipe and tried not to feecl anx-
ious about her.

Madge put on her hat and shawl
quickly, and, going downstairs, ask-
ed for Oxford street. She had notic-
ed as they drove to the hotel a hig
thoroughfare full of shops, and, ask-
ing its name, Royce had told her it
was Oxford street. The hotel porter
with a curious glance at her, directed
her, and she walked quickly up the
Strand and through Leicester Square

looking into all the, linen draper's
shops as she went with a careful
gerutiny. She found one to suit her |

at last, and, going in asked with a
calmness that barely concealed her
timidity for some ready-made
dresses,

The man conducted her to the pro-
Per department of the vast and gor-
geous place, and there Madge pur-
Chased a couple of plain, but pretty
frocks; one a dark blue, the other a
gray. She also bought some collars
and cuffs, and was tempted by some
daintily made shoes in another de
partment. |

These and one or two other things
she paid for with some money which
she had been saving for years, and
took them to the hotel in a cab.

The two hours had barely elapsed
and loyce was looking at his watch
for the tenth time, ang ~wondering
whether he hadn't better g0 in search
of her, when the door opened and
she entered, standing with a burning
blush on her face and downcast
eyes.

floyce uttered an exclamation of

z
X

REVEALED

amazement, which merged into rap-
turous admiration as he gazed at
her. i
“Why—why, Madge, I didn't know
you!"' he exclaimed. “How—how on
earth have you managed it, and so
quickly? Let me look at you!" |
[He took her by the shoulders and
turned her around twice, his cyves
large with wonder; then he caught
her to him and Kissed her with the
loving approval which is so sweet
antd precious to every woman.
““This isn't my Madge!'' he ex-
claimed laughing and stroking her
hair. ““This is some grand London
lady who has paid me the honor of |
a morning call! And—and it fits|
like, like a glove! Good Heaven, |
Madge, is it magic or what?"” and|
he held her at arm’s length and lr:-nl-;-!
ed her up and down with passionate |
admiration._in his eves. ““And what
an idiot I must be not to guess what
you were after! Butf I never thought
of that!"
“You thought 1

should be content

to go about with you in my old
brown dress, and red shawl?" said
| Madge in a low voice.

“0Of course,”” he said. "‘They were
beautiful in my eyves, and I'd he-
come used to them. They were part |
of you, vou see."

Her eyves were raiscd to his with

melting gratitude for am=instant.
“But how did you manage it?" he
demanded, laughing as he pulled her

down beside him and continuing to|

neat blue dress, the

the white collar and
wonderful creatures
I should have thought |
you would have been oo frightened|
to-go into those crowded streets
alone, much less into shops! Won-
derful!’

“It was rather terrible,”’ she said
softly, “and it was hard to fix upon
the right shop; and then the people
—I mean the men and women in the
shops—stared so. I suppose——'' her
lips quivered for an instant, “I sup-
pose they saw I was a gypsy, Jack.”

“‘Nonsense! No one could mistake
you for anything but what vou are
—a lady, Madge."

“‘And you like it, Jack?”

““Like it? Like isn't the word,"' ho
said  promptly; ‘‘and, look here,
Madge, though T don't know any-
thing about women's dress, T know,

examine the
dainty shoes,
cufis. ““What
women are!

| inwardly almost

| pering together and, glancing at

that it’s just the thing
you ought to have bought. What's
the other 1like?' _

“You shall see it on to-morrow,”
she said. *“‘Don’t crumble the col-
lar, sir. I haven't many of them."

“Not yet,”” he said, “‘but you will
have presently., Why, I was just go-
ing  to remark at breakfast this
morning that we should have to buy

some things. I  havent a dress
sujt——""
A dress suil, what is that?" she

asked.

“A swallow-tail coat and the vest
in black, just like the waiter here
wears."’

‘1 see,” she said thoughtiully.

“And you'll want some evening
dresses, or one at any rate.”’

“An evening dress?”’ Madge repeat-
ed in low wvoice,

He nodded,

“Yes, the ladies change their dress-
es for dinner, don't you know!”

‘“No, I don’t know,”’ she murmur-
ed hall audibly,

“They put on their war paint as
it's usually called: something light

and pretty, but always rather Tor-
geous; “cut low in the necl,” I think

that’s the way to describe it."

“And—and T shall want dresses
like that?'' she said.

“¥Yes, a regular rig out. But I
shall always prefer the brown dress
and the red shawl, Madge! What
have you done with them? I hope
you haven't made way with them."

“No,"" she said softly. ““I have
kept them. 1 will keep them to re-
mind me,"" she put her arms around
his neck, ““of the days when you
loved me though 1 was only a com-
mon gypsy girl.”

“No more of that, dearest!”’ he
said. “You are Mrs. Royce Landon
now. But look here, I'll tell you
what we will do. We will go to the
theatre to-night Madge. You'll see a
real play then, and the women in the
boxes and stalls in their evening
dresses; that will be better than my
poor attempts at description. And
now let us go out and buy some
more nice things. I want to show
you the streets, and—oh, all sorts of
things. There's such a lot you ought
to see, that I don't know where to
begin first. But never mind, we'll
take it as it comes.”’

When she came down with her out-
door things there was more exclama-

tions and admirations over the |
Pretty jacket she had bought, and
once again Royce told her that he
should not have known her.

| “*Well "

They went out, and Royce began
his part of cicerone. To Madge the|
great city seemed, as it seems to all|
who see it for the first time, too
marvelous to be real. Royece took
her to the biggest shops, and St.
Paul’'s Cathedral, and the National
Gallery, and Madge became hreathless
undrr the mighty spell. She WAS
20 absorbed and raPt 1in delicht that
she did not notice the attention they
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were attracting. Men and women—
especially the former—tnrned and
looked after the couple; and it was
not only their good looks—for there
areg always one or two handsome
men and women in London—not only
Madge's beauty with its delicious
freshness, but a something in  her
manner which drew the notice of

all who passed.
Most wd*:m.

alas! have not a
good walk. Civilization has taught
us many things, among others the

mincing gait which fashionable wo-
men have fallen into. Madge's walk,
though as graceful as that of an
Athenian woman of old, was uncon-
venional. She moved with the free-
dom and ease one sees in Egyptian
girls as they come and go from the
wells with their pitchers on  their
heads; and her lithe, supple form,
notwithstanding its fashionable dress
and jacket, scemed to move to music,

in the middle of the day Royce
took her to a well-known restaurant
for lunch, and Madge, though out-
wardly calm and seli-possessed, was
too exciled to eat
the dainty things which the well-
trained and attenlive waiter brought
them,

Royde had bought her a neat opera
cloak, and taken a box, judging
rightly that she would be more at
ease there than in the publicly of
the stalls. Madge held her breath as
they entered, and she looked around
the magnificent house filled from pit
to gallery, and stood in the front of
the Dbox, forgetiul of herself and
everything but the wonderful sight;
and Royce looked at her with ad-
miration and delight in her delight.
But presently opera glasses were lev-
eled at her, and he saw people whis-
the
hox. He drew the curtains partially
50 as to hide her, but with a proud
smile on his face. In all that wvast
theatre there was not a more lovely
woman than his wife!

The music by the great orchestra
entranced Madge, but the playv—ah,
who shall describe its effect upon her.
It was only an ordinary melodrama,
but the principal actor was the most
famous in London—or the world: and
to Madge it was all real. The lovely
face became pale and red by turns,
her lips quivered, her eves filled with
tears, and Royece could feel the hand
he held tremble and start at the ex-
citing portions of the old and hack-
neyed play.

He scarcely looked at the stage.
Her innocence, her delight, her emo-
tion fascinated, thrilled him with an
unspeakable joy, It was as if he
had captured some exquisitely bheau-
tiful wild creature, and taught it to
love him—and him only. She sank
back at the end of each act, andd
looked at Royce like one awakening
from a dream.

“Nou are happy, Madge?” he whis-

pered.

“Happy!"” A smile broke slowly
over her face, and crept into her
dark eves.

Soon after the drop fell on the
third act a knock came at the door
of the boX.

““It 15 only the attendant with

ices, ” said Royce with a smile and he
opened the door. DBut instead of the
box-keeper, a gentleman in evening
dress, with his crush hat under  his
arm, stood in the doorway.

“By Jove, I thought it was you!”
he said. “"How do you do, Laifdon?"

Royce looked slightly embarrassed
lor a second; then he shook hands.

“Yes, it is I, Rochester,” he said

his frank manner coming back after
that one second. ““Come in! How
did you spot me?"’

“I'm - in the second row of the
stalis,” said the geatleman.

Madge logked up at him. He 1was

young, handsome, and distinguished
looking; and though there was not a
trace of foppery about him, he was
extremely well dressed.

He looked at Madge and seemed to
wait, and Royce, after the faintest
hesitation, said;

““My wife, Rochester.”

The gentleman bowed. Madge was
about to hold out her hand, but a
happy instinct kept her from it, and
she  just inclined her head: and so
by instinet did the right thing.

A faint look of surprise had flashed
for a moment in the visitor's eyes,
but it was gone almost as soon as it
came; and in the most seli-possessed
and natural way he said:

““An unexpected pleasure!
afraid this old play bores you

I'm
AW-

fully, Mrs., Landon.''
Mrs. Landon! It seemed as if he
could not mean her. The color

came to her face, then left it pale.
“Is it old?" she said. ‘It is won-
derful! ™’
‘I congratulate you, Landon!’ he

said in a voice too low to reach
Madge. ‘I didn't know wyou were
married. It wasn't in the papers,
wag it."

“N-0,"" said Royce.
ed softly, happily.
married yvesterday.'’

The other opened his eyes, then he
glanced at Madge.

“Will you be offended if I say
that Mrs. Landon is one of the love-
liecst women I ever saw?’’ :

**‘Not a bit; because it's true,’’ said
Rovce, ““And if

Then he laugh-
“We were only

flushing proudly.
yvou knew her better you would add
—the best.”’

“I'm sure pof that.” said the other
“You are a lucky fellow!” And after
a little while he bowed to Madge and
leit the box.

“Who was that, Jack?"

“Lord Rochester,” said Royce.
““He is an old friend of mine. We
were at school together. He is  an
awiully good fellow, and I think
you will like him, Madge.

““Yes,”” she said dreamily, as the]|
orchestra played its softest. “‘Lord|
Rochester! He is a [u]'-i, Jack?'’

Her brows knit slightly.

he shook hands with Royce, |
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“Yes; he is the nephew of the Duke
of Alton. You remember Alton get-
ting the dukedom——'' He stopped
| confused.

Madge's color arose, and she
ed at him for an instant sadly.

“How should I remember?’’ she
said in a low voice. ‘It is you who
forget that a gypsy girl is not like-
ly to know anything about dukes!’’

He took her hand and stroked it:
he would have taken her in his grms
if he could.

(To be Continued.)
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The Tremendous Activity of the
| World's Metropolis.

London has been reduced to figures
in a remarkable manner in the sta-
| tistical abstract for 1904 recently
issued by the London County Coun-
cil. Every department of life in the
metropolis is stated in quantities—
from the population to the hali-pen-
fares, from

look-

iny tramway the out-
standing loans to the number of
cases of drunkenness. elow are a

few of the multitude of items in the

1 043
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| Posteards delivered .....
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MarrifBoes .....ee aoees 40,215
| Deaths due to accident 2,477
Halfpenny tramway

Passengers ... ... .. 47,342,809
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MENELIK TO TRAVEL.

That Menelik, the Abyssinian
peror, is soon
Furope is the information sent by a
Swiss engineer * employed by the
Abyssinian government in a letter
to his family in Zurich, According
to the letter, ithe Nogus intemds to
visit London, Paris and IRome, and
the journcy is to be nwde within a
few months. His advent is arousing
deep interest in these capitals, for
he is more than a barbarian, and
this little country has shown itself
great in war, as the Italians know
to their Not only this, but
Furope realizes that Abyssinia is g
and can be made

em-

cos.

valuable customer

' volume: | much more so Menelik traces his
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arens i . 772 9205 | common in Germany than England.
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through =ulfocation, ecaused by sleep-
img with the parents.
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