
‘I was rne night of the Marson reception and the guests 
arriving. In her chamber sat Helen Marson preparing for 
occasion. The reception was in her honor and tonight 

There cam engagement to Philip Barry would be announced. 
knock at the door, 
answering it. 

“A note for you, Miss.” said the, maid up0 

“From whom?” inquired Miss Maroon in surprise. 
“The servant did not say,” replied the maid. 
Helen took the note and read with dismay: “Have escape 

If you still believe in me meet me in the grove as soon as possible. 

’ The note was from her brotlyr who was convicted of em 

Your brother Dick. 

bezzlement and sentenced to prison. He had somehow esca 
Should she go? Should she teI1 her father or her aunt? Her m 
was dead. Thinking quickly she decided she would pursue 
former course, Her father, his stern pride broken by his o 
son’s disgrace, had disowned him and she did not know what 
result might be, if she told him of his escape and his waiting 
side to see her, 

Despite the fact that &her father had turned against 
Helen could never believe that her brother with wKom she 
romped and played in her days of childhood, was guiltyzdf cri 
and when she heard him declare his innocence, she believed 
him. 

wanted in the reception room. 
Yes, she would go, but she must hurry for she would SO 

“My cloak,” she said tothe maid. 
The maid wondering what the note could be that would c 

her mistress out the night of her reception,and at a time when 
was needed in the reception room, brought it, and she s l i p ~ d  
on hurriedly. 

minutes, say nothing more ! ’* 
“If I am wanted before I return, ten them I shall be back in tc 

Yea ma’am,’’ replied the maid. (6  
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She had little difficulty in stealing out by the rear door, and 
making her way cautiously to tha grove of stately trees which or- 
namented the grounds about the house, where her brother was 

“Dick,” she said after their first greetings, “What do you want? 

“All right, Helen, I will not detain you with the story of how 1 
I cannot 

go back to prison and am too closely follo‘wed to go any farther 
now. For the sake of your belief in me and for the sake of what 
we used to be to each other, 1 want you to let me stay, secretly, in 
the house tonight.” 

I must hurry back. They are waiting for me now.” 
‘ 

scaped, suffice to say that 1 am here, closely followed. 

“But Dick, hadn’t I better ask father ?*’ 
“No Helen, it would be better not to. No one realizes more 

than 1 the frame of mind he is in, and it might only complicate mat- 
ters.. I want to escape and work secretly to prove my innocence 
and then come back with my name cleared of all stigma of guilt, 
and claim my place as his son.” 

He spoke with such earnestness, and conviction that her heart 
was moved and the old sisterly love predominated and she 
agreed to shelter him for the night. 

“ All right, Dick, after the guests are gone I shall unlock the 
back door. You can sleep in y w r  old room perfectly safe. No 
one would dream of your being there. 1 must go now. I have 
been away too Iong already.” 

“What is the reception for tonight?” 
“Principally to make a forma1 announcement of my engage- 

ment to Philip Barry, ” said Helen, walking away. 
“Phil Barry ! ” replied Dick in amazement, “I am not in a 

position to give advice Helen but as brother to sister I would say, 
*‘ Don’t marry Phil Barry. ’’ 

Helen did not reply but hurried back to the house with these 
words ringing in her ears. 

She did not know what Dick meant. It was more to please 
her father than anything else that she consented to marry Barry. 
He became a friend of her father’s and he told her that it would 
please him very much to have her marry Barry. After his shame 
and disappointment in Dick, she had not the heart to refuse him 



Months passed and n 



awful realization t 

During the terribl 
ished something to 

nee that would convict 

Knowing now, perhap 

One day, some time later, a woman 

nd to fastme the 

quarreled and parted. I vowed revenge. 
night ih the grove and knew it was m 

er doubted his only 
“That’s all right, f 

by Barry without y 
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