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vation car, what word had reached
her? Did she connect it with her
father? Was she—the one most

closely concerned—among those who
had been on the rear platform seek-
ing admittance? Was she standing
there in the aisle of the next car wait-
ing for confirmation of her dread?
Or had no word reached her, and must
the news of the attack upon her father
come to her with all the shock of sud-
denness?

Eaton had been about to leave the
car, where he now was plainly of no
use, but these doubts checked him.

“Miss Santoine is in the observation
car,” Avery said. “I’ll get her.”

The tone was in some way false—
Eaton could not tell exactly how.
Avery started down the aisle.

“One moment, please, Mr. Avery!”
said the conductor. “I'll ask you not
to tell Miss Santoine before any other
passengers that there has been an at-
tack upon: her father. Wait until you
get her inside the door of this car.”

“You yourself said nothing, then,
that can have made her suspect it?”
Eaton asked.

ONNERY shook his head; the con-
ductor, in doubt and anxiety over
exactly what action the situation

called for,—unable, too, to communi-
cate any hint of it to his superiors to
the West because of the wires being
down,—clearly had resolved to keen
the a;ttack upon Santoine secret for
the time. “I said nothing definite
even to the trainmen,” he replied;
“and I want you gentlemen to promise
me before you leave this car that you
will say nothing until I give you
leave.”

His eyes shifted from the face of
one to another, until he had assured
himself that all agreed. As Avery left
the car, Baton found a seat in one of
the end sections near the drawing-
room. Sinclair and the conductor had
returned to Santoine. The porter was
unmaking the berth in the next sec-
tion which Santoine had occupied,
having been told to do so by Connery;
the negro bundled together the linen
and carried it to the cupboard at the
further end of the car; he folded the
blankets and put them in the upper
berth; he took out the partitions and
laid them on top of the blankets.
Eaton stared out the window at the
bank of snow. He did not know
whether to ask to leave the car, or
whether he ought to remain; and he
would have gone except for recollec-
tion ~of Harriet Santoine. He had
heard the rear door of the car open
and close some moments before, so he
knew that she must be in the car and
that, in the passage at that end, Avery
must be telling her about her father.
Then the curtain at the end of the car
was pushed further aside, and Har-
riet . Santoine came in.

She was very pale, but quite con-
trolled, as Eaton knew she would be.
She looked at Haton, but did not speak
as she.passed; she went directly’ to

‘the door 'of the drawing-room, opened

it -and went -in, ‘followed by Avery.
The : door closed,-and for:a moment

‘Waton could hear voices 'ingide the

room — Harriet Santoine’s, Sinclair’s,
Connery’s. ' The. conductor then came
to the door:of the drawing-room :and
gent ‘the: porter for water and clean
linen: Baton heard’ the rip of linen
being torn, and the car became filled
with .the smell of antiseptics.

‘Donald Avery came out of the draw-
ing-room and dropped. into the seat
across from Eaton. He seemed deeply

thoughtful—so deeply, indeed, as to be

almost unaware of KEaton’s presence.
And Eaton, observing him, again had
the. sense that Avery’'s absorption was
completely in consequences to himself
of what was going on behind the door
—4in how Basil Santoine’s death or
continued existence would affect the
fortunes of Donald Avery.

“Is -he going to operate?’ Katon
asked.

“Operate? Yes;  he's
Avery replied shortly.

“And. Miss Santoine?”

«qhe’s helping — handing - dnstru-
ments and so-on.”

doing it,”

Avery could not have replied, as he
did, if the strain this period must im-
pose upon Harriet Santoine had been
much in his mind. Baton turned from
him and asked nothing more. A long
time passed—how long, Eaton could
not have told; he noted only that dur-
ing it the shadows on the snowbank
outside the window appreciably chang-
ed their position. Once during this
time, the door of the drawing-room
was briefly opened, while Connery
handed something out to the porter,
and the smell of the antiseptics grew
suddenly stronger; and Eaton could
see behind Connery the surgeon, coat-
less and with shirt«sleeves rolled up.,
bending over the figure on the bed.
Finally the door opened again, and
Harriet Santoine came out, paler than
before, and now not quite so steady.

Eaton rose as she approached them;
and Avery leaped up, all concern and
sympathy for her immediately she ap-
peared. He met her in the aisle and
took her hand.

“Was it successful, dear?” Avery
asked.

She shut her eyes before she an-
swered, and stood holding to the back
of a seat; then she opened her eyes,
saw Haton and recognized him and
sat down in the seat where Avery had
been sitting. 3

“Pr. Sinclair says we will know 1n
four or five days,” she replied to
Avery; she turned then directly to
Eaton. “He thought there probably
was a clot under the skull, and he
operated to find it and relieve it.
There was one, and we have done all
we can; now we may only wait. Dr.
Sinclair has appointed himself nurse;
he says I can help him, but not just
yet. I thought you would like to
know.”

«Thank you; I did want to know,”
Taton acknowledged. He moved away
from them, and sat down in one of
the seats further down the car. Con-
nery came out from the drawing-room,
went first to one end of the car, then
to the other: and returning with the
Pullman conductor, began to oversee
the transfer of the baggage of all other
passengers than the Santoine party to
vacant sections in  the forward
sleepers. People began to pass through
the aisle; evidently the car doors had
been unlocked. Eaton got up and left
the car, finding at the door a porter
from one of the other cars stationed
to warn people not to linger or speak
or make other noises in going through
the car where Santoine was.

As the door was closing behind
Faton, a sound came to his ears frqm
the car he just had left—a young girl
suddenly crying in abandon. Harriet
Santoine, he understood, must have
broken down for the moment, after
the strain of the operation; and Eaton
halted as though to turn back, feeling
the blood drive suddenly upon his
heart. Then, recollecting that he had
no right to go to her, he went on.

CHAPTER VIIL

Suspicion Fastens on Eaton.

S he entered his own ecar, Eaton
halted: that part of the train had
taken on its usual look and man-

ner, or as mear so, it seemed, as the
stoppage in the.snow left possible.
Knowing what he did, Eaton stared at
first ‘with astonishment; and the ir-
rational thought came to-him that the
people before him were acting. Then
he realized that they were almost as
usual because they did not know what
had happened; the fact that Basil San-
toine had:been attacked—or that he
was on the train—still had been care-
fully kept secret by the spreading of
some other explanation of the trouble
in the car behind. So now, in their
section,
reading and knitting; their parents
had immersed themselves in double
gsolitaire; the Englishman looked out
the window at the snow with no dif-
ferent expression than'that with which
he would have surveyed a landscape
they might have been passing. Sin-
clair's section, of course, remained
empty; and a porter came and {rans-
ferred the surgeon’s handbag and over-
coat to the car behind in which he
was caring for Santoine.

Eaton found his car better filled than
it had been before, for the people
shifted from the car behind had been
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