
My own untasted liqueur was on the 
table by „the side of my empty coffee « 

I made her drink it, and her teeth 
ceased to chatter. She was rather a 
pathetic object. One of her little black 
satin slippers was cut to chreds, and the 
other was clogged with wet sand. The 
fear of Bay, too, was in her white face. 
She caught hold of my hand impulsively.

“The man,” she murmured, ‘‘whom you 
found—what was he like?”

“He was a small dark man.”
She laughed hysterically.
“He, she exclaimed, “was 

and broad! It was not he. It may have 
been some one whom he sent, but it was 

Guy, have you heard from him?

in that lone-cottage, he sidled up to me 
ly road, and bade me direct him to the 
abode of Mr. Guy Ducaine. A moment 
after he recognized me.”

A grim smile parted Bay’s lips, but I 
could not repress a shudder. Invariably 
at any reference to that awful night the 
old fear came back.

“He seemed at first paralyzed with 
fear,” Ray continued. “lie tried to slip 

into the marshes, but I caught him 
that he could 

He admitted that he had

still wondering when ' ring before he left, sir,” I said, "with return I asked Lady Angela to marry me,
! a very peculiar design. I wear it attach- and she consented. ’
!. .. . i la. a IIe puffed vigorously at his pipe, but. She came in unaccustomed garb to me. c(j by a chain to an iron bracelet round hfc, geemed wh3lv ignorant

She wore a grey dress of some soft ma: j my arm.» that it was out. His face was set in its
, Inrial, and a large black hat with feathers. sce »/- the Duke ordered. grimmest lines. He looked steadily at
i H™ **'?* were gathered up m her hand a certain s]1<lt in thc fire and went on.

and 1 heard the jingling of harness at I took off my coat, and baring my , ^ thj „ )le sairl “,vh;ch
the corner of .the avenue where her car- Showed him the ring hanging by a few (rQublcd mu Iitt]t. at the tjmc> but. which 

| riage 'was waiting. I opened the door, | incheg of strong chain from the bracelet. jugt ]ajte]v have becn on mv mind. The 
j 1 and she entered with a soft swish of silk He examined the design curiously firat is tflat j am nearlv fifty, and Lady

and a gentle rustling The room seemed j “How do you detach it? he asked. Angela js twenty-one. The second is that 
j instantly lull of perfume of Neapolitan “I cannot detach it, sir, I answered. , came home with al| thp tinsel and 

violets, a great bunch of which were in “The bracelet has a Bramah lock, and g]amour „f a r,opular „tT0. Heaven knows 
her bosom. , . T , . , Ij°rd Chdsford has the key He used , loathcd it but thc fact remains. The

She looked swiftly around, and I fancied , to wear it many years ago when he was KingIg reception the V.C., and all that 
that it was a relief to her to find me Queen’s messenger. sort Df thing, I suppose, accounted for it.
alone. j Thc Duke examined the ring long and A h T am troubled with this reflec-

‘Ts Colonel Ray here? she asked. j searchmgly. Then he looked from it in- tkm Lady Angela was vory young> and 
"He is waiting for you,” I answered, to my face. , I fear that her imagination was touched,

"on the sands. J promised to call him ' T ou mean to say that you canno a c gbe accepted my offer, and she has been 
directly you came." that off.' . , very loyal. Until tonight no word of dis-

I moved toward thc door, hut she 1 A locksmith mighr, sir. cc am ) agreement has passed between us.
checked me with an imperative gesture. ! could not. there have been times lately when I have

"Wait,” she said. The Duke shrugged his shou ers. fancied that I have noticed a change. A
I came slowly back and stood by my “Chelsford s methods seein to^ me o bag come now wben I could give her

table. She was sitting with her hands savour a little ^of opera bonne, he re- ba(,b ber freedom without reproach on 
clasped -together, looking into the fire. : marked drily. hor my own par ‘‘ either side. I want to know-whether it 
She looked very girlish and frail. lievc that these marvellous documen s ^ my du(y t,i give it lier back.”

"I want to think—for a moment," she' would be perfectly sa£,e i'n th= Then Ray looked straight into my face,
said. "Everything stems confusion. My drawer of my desk. I do no > and thc color flamed there, for I saw now
father has commanded ’me to break my ° these stones which comefrom Ians hc faad made me his confidant.
engagement with Colonel Ray.” : abolrt fPies ° ou.r.wo* “a r eîê “What do you think, Guy? You arc

I remained silent. What was there, in-1 encc' 1 do, "J* Jlprdo your nre’ only a boy’ bl,t you are of her age’ and
deed for me tn sav’ ! ot course, but dont overdo jour p e yQU bave secn a little of her lately. Tou

“In mv heart,”’ she went on slowly, cautions. This place is j are only a boy, but then only boys and
“I know that mv father is wrong and that anest of eonsinrators as fadd s novelists understand women. Speak up
Colonel Ray is right. He has simply done Chelsford and Ray would have us . and teU me what ;8 m your mlnd
his dutv Blenavon was being sorely * am B'ad to hear that >ou thin s , wd] t ]] you this,” I answered hot-Lptd!- Het ^ter awav^uSt oftoe sir,” I J™?- “Our prereu ions do ,y ..]f , ycu, and Lady Angela
country. Oh. I am sure of that.” I seem. a bt‘le.,claborat!'' bat nan<,_a ^ had promised to be my wife, I would not

“Colonel Ray has done what he be- certain that the \\ lucliestei papers re gk and batcb sclnipies about marrying 
lieved to be his duty,” I said slowly. "It disturbed. . hcr. I would marry her first, and make
is hard that he should suffer for that.” .1 do net theese to. ..j- ,, her happy afterwards, and as for the' rest-

“Often,” she murmured, "one has to came,” the Duke sa,d irntabl). Kindly or thg qucstions which you have asked
remember tnat. , me, and yet not put into words—I have

“Very goad, sir, I answered. ere neyer or seen in Lady Angola the
is nothing else you wish to say to me. lightest sign that you were not her lover 

“There is something else, he u e as wen as the man whom she was engag- 
answered coldly. “I understand that the ed marry As for my own folly, since
police yesterday, on a sworn atndavi , yQU seem to have noticed it, no one knows
were granted a search warrant to ex- jitter than I that it is the rankest, most 
amine your premises for stolen property. ajjSlir(i presumption. But with me it be- 
What the devil is the meaning ot nis. gjns an(j en(jg That is a most absolute 

“I think, sir,” I answered, that the and certain fact » 
stolen property was a pretext, it seems j£ay rapp6^ bjg pipe upon the table, 
that during the last few days has come “Listen,” he said. “I found you name- 
to light that the man whose bo y ]esg and practically lost. Yet you have 
found on thc sands was not washed m p0Werfui relatives, and your family is 
from the sea, but was a stranger, \\ho eqUai to the Duke’s. There'may be money 
had arrived in Braster the previous even- ^oQ gome <|ayr. Bear these things in 
ing, and had made inquiries as to w ere mjn(j| çan you repeat what you have
I lived. It seems to be the desire of ^^9”
the1 police, therefore, to connect me in ^ was a xxdld dream—a wonderful one. 
some way with the affair. -put before me I saw the stern white face

The Duke looked at me searchmgly. Qf man, eager for his share of happi- 
“1 presume,” he said, that ac* ncss after all these magnificent years of

something in the nature of evidence, or ^aunt]csg service. I forgot my own dis- 
they would scarcely have been able to trus^ Q£ bim, his coldness, his brutality, 
swear the affidavit for the search w ar- ( ^ reinembcred only those other and
rant.” . | greater tilings.

“They have nothing more direct sir, ,.p>en were l in such a position,” I 
than that the body was found cl°£e to my ^ “it would make no difference. 1 
cottage, that he had presumably *ctt am sure that Lady Angela is loyal. She 
Braster to see me, and that I was fool- ^ag no idea—and it is not worth while 
ish enough to pefsuade the person, of ie should have.”
whom the dead man made these inquiries “You would have me marry her, then?” 
in Braster, not to come forward at the h(, asked slowly_
inquest.” . . “There is only one thing,” I said, tak-

“Stop! Stop!” the Duke said irritably. jng my courage jnto my hands.
“You did what?” “And that?” he asked sharply.

“The young woman of whom he mquir- j “That,” I answered, “lies between 
ed was close at hand when I discovered j and your conscience.” 
the body of the man,” I said. She told pje roge to kig feet.
me about him. I was a little upset, and “Wait here,” he1 said, “and I will show
I suggested that there was no necessity1 u my justification.” 
for her to disclose the fact of having seen

“It was a remarkably foolish thing of 
you to do,” the Duke said.

“I am realizing it how, sir,” I ansvver-

would come. I was
I heard her footsteps. cup.
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away
easily, and held him so 
not escape, 
come to find you with a message from 
your father.
ii letter, but I searched him until I found 
it. As you see, it is addressed to you. 
Nevertheless I struck matches, opened 
it, and with some difficulty managed to 
read it. All the time this creature was 
doubling about like ah cel trying to get 

Bead the letter.”

over six foet^
He denied at first having

I answered. “There arc pen and ink 
and notepaper upom the table.”

Then I settled down to my work. Ray 
wrote his note, and went upstairs to 
sleep. In an hour’s time he was down 

There were black rims under his 
could

not he.
Do you know where he is?”

I shook my head. Bay interposed.
“I think,” he said roughly, “that you 11 

find him at home when you get there, 
dam, wherever that may be. If he 

were in this country it would be withiri 
the four walls of a prison. ’

She looked across at him.
“You- have set them on—thc police— 

then?” she said. “You would hunt hill 
down still? After all these years?”

“Tell me where

CHAPTER XXIX. '
The Link in thc Chain.

Practically for three days and three 
Hights the Council sat continually. There 
«aras no pretence now at recreation, no 
ether guests. We* worked, all of us, from 
the Duke downwards, unflaggingly and 
With very little respite. XX hen at last 
the end came, my padlocked notebook,
With its hundreds of pages of hierogly­
phics, held the principal material ^ for 
three schemes of coast defence, each one 
considered separately and supported by 
b. mass of detail as to transport,- com­
missariat, and many minor points.

The principal members of the Council 
departed by ‘special train early on Mom- 
day morning. I myself, a little dizzy and 
hot-eyed, walked across the park an hour 
after dawn, and flung myself upon my 
bed with a deep sigh of relief. Before 
I had closed my eyes, however, Grooton 
appeared with apologies for his disha­
bille.

“I have been up to the house twice1,
Bir,” he said, “but they would not let “You know what they are saying in the 
me see you or even send in a message, village about you, young man?”

again.
eye's, and I 
that he had had no rest. Grooton had 
brought his bag from the house, and a 
note from Lady Angela. He read it with 
unchanging face, and placed it carefully 
in his breast coat-pocket.

maaway.
I drew it from thc envelope. It was 

dated from thc Savoy Hotel.
“My Dear Son,—I do not deserve that 

you should read beyond these three words.
I have as little right to call you my son 
as you have desire to claim me for your
father. I am here, however, purely on; “Ay!” he answered, 
an errand of justice. I have learned that ' he is hiding in this country, and l will
you have been robbed of the sum set promise you that his days of freedom ar<
aside to give you a start in life; • I am over.” 
here to endeavor to replace it, for which She pointed to me. 
purpose I desire that you will grant me “>IIis father?”
a business interview within the next few “Ay, were he his father a minaret
days. I beg your reply by Clery, my times over.”
faithful companion and servant. I am She turned to me as though m pro* 
known here as * test, but my face gave her no encourage

meut. She rose wearily to her feet.
“I will go,” she muttered. “Guy,” she, 

added, turning to me, “you are honest. 
You will always be honest. You have 
nothing to fear, so you do not hesitate 
to speak if necessary to those whom never­
theless you do not trust. But there are 
other things in the world to fear besides 
dishonesty. There is animal bfutalitv, 
coarse indifference to pain in others. Therç 
is the triumph of the beast over the man.

There he sits, he who can teach you 
these things,” she added, pointing to 
Ray. “Do not choose him for your friende 
Guy. You will grow to see' life, to judge 
others, through his eyes—and then God 
help you.”

Ray laughed, and again to me there 
seemed to be a note of coarseness in his 
strident and unconcealed contempt of the 

She took no notice of him what- 
She opened the door and passed 

out so quickly that though I tried to 
intercept her, and called out after her, 
I was powerless to prevent her going. 
She had flitted away into the shadows. 
I could not even hear her retreating foot-

see at once But

“I am off to the village to send some 
telegrams,” he said, “and afterwards I 
shall go on for a walk.”

“XXTiat about lunch?” 1 asked, glanc- 
at the clock.

None for me,” he answered. “Some 
tea at four o’clock% if I may have it. I 
will be back by then.”

He swung off, and I was thankful, for 
my work demanded my whole attention 
and very careful thought. At a few 
minutes after four he returned, and 
Grooton brought us some tea. Directly 
we were alone Ray looked across at me 
with a black frown upon hi^ face.

ing

“RICHARD DREXV FOSTER.”
I laid the letter down1 without remark.

Ray had filled his pipe whilst I had been 
reading, and was sitting now on the arm 
of his easy chair, facing me.

“I understood the letter and its mean­
ing,” he continued. “I knew that the 
whole neighborhood was under the ob­
servation of the French Secret Service, 
and the man who signed himself Richard 
Drew Foster saw in you an excellent tool 
ready to his hand. It is very certain 
also that the matter would probably have 
presented itself to you in a wholly dif­
ferent light. Accordingly, I placed the 
letter in my own pocket, and I released 

hold of Clery.
‘You can go back to )rour master,’ I 

said, ‘and tell him that you have seen 
me, and that I have his letter. It will 
be sufficient. And you can tell him that 
I shall be in London tomorrow night, 
and if any such person as Mr. Drew Fos­
ter is staying at the Savoy Hotel, he 
will know the inside of a military prison 
before midnight. ’

“The man slunk away. I suppose' he 
realized that with me in the way their 
game was up. But afterwards he must 
have hesitated, and then made up his 
mind to attempt what was probably the 
bravest action of his life. He followed me, 
stole up softly behind, and with an old 
trick which they teach them on the other 
side of the Seine, hc as nearly as pos­
sible throttled me. However, I gbt my 
fingers inside the slipnot, and I held him 
by the throat. When I could breathe,
I lifted him up and threw him into the 
marshes.
the fall killed him.
story. It was absolutely God’s justice,
but I am quite aware that the laws of . ..
the country do not exactly favor such was ^ to report myself immediately or 
summary treatment. Accordingly I held i arrlval at Bowchester House, and to my 

peace. I am sorry for it now.” surprise was informed by the servant who
And Mr Drew Foster9” ! answered my inquiries that a room liras

“Had left the Savoy ' Hotel when 11 reserved for me there. I had no sooner 
reached there,” Ray said drily, “and had ' reached it than Lady Angela s own maid 
omitted to leave an address.” | arrived with a message. Her ladyship _

“You might have trusted me,” I re- ! would be glad if I could spare her a few 
marked, thoughtfully. ~ moments in the drawing-room as soon as

“If I had known you as well then as possible.
I do now,” Ray answered, “I would have Lady Angela was standing upon th& 
risked it ” hearthrug. I stepped a little way across

Then as we sat in silence' there came threshold and stopped short,
a low tapping at the door. Ray looked ,held, out her hand to me with a quiet
at me keenly laugh.

“Who vigits you at this hour?” he ask- “Have y°u forgotten me?” she asked,
“or am 1 so alarming?’

"We will see,” I answered. I set m-v teeth and moved toward her.
I had meant to be careful whom I ad- ‘ Tou took my breath away, I said,

mitterl, but I had scarcely withdrawn the I with an ease which I was very far from
latch when the door was pushed open, | feeling. Remember that I have come 
and a slim, thickly-cloaked figure glided from Braster.”
past me into the room. I knew her by ; 1 do not know what she wore. Her
the supple swiftness of her movements, i gown Seemed to me to be of some soft 
Ray sat still, and smoked with the face I crepe or silk, and the color of it was 
of a Sphinx. Ia smoky misty blue. There were pearls

I think that at first she did not see i around lier neck, and her hair, arranged
with exquisite simplicity, seemed to be 
drawn back from her face and arranged

She

my

woman.

steps.

CHAPTER XXXII.

A Painful Encounter.

More work. A week of it, ceaseless and 
unremitting. The police seemed to have 
abandoned their watch over my cottage, 
and I heard a whisper that a statement 
by the Duke had at any rate partially 
cleared me from suspicion. Ray had de­
clined to leave England. I knew quiteThere I left him. It seems . ,,

That is the whole • 1 that !t was on m>r account* He, witu 
the others, was now in London.

Then came my own summons thither. 1!
! you
i

my

i:

CHAPTER XXXI.j
My Father’s Letter.

i
I heard Ray’s heavy footsteps ascending 

“Did this person call on you at all. tke* s£aj[rs £0 hjg r0om. In a few moments
thc Duke' asked. he returned, bearing in his hand a letter.

“No, sir. You may remember tha-t it “Guy,” he said thoughtfully, “I am a
___ the night of Colonel Ray’s lecture. man w^0 js gjow £0 piace trust in any
He called to see me on his way back and on(, por that reason, and perhaps be- 
found me ill. I believe that this person cauge ignorance was better for you, I 
looked in at the window and went away, have told you little of the events of that 
I saw no more of him alive after this. j njght. Now my first opinion of you has

“You have some idea, I presume, as to I undGrg0ne some modifications. You arc
• j _'stronger than 1 thought, you have shown

ed.
She

ed.

his identity?” ____ o „ . .
“I have no definite information, your ; fa^h in me too, or 1 should not be here

Grance,” I answered. _________ _
The Duke did not look at me for several night Listen! The

moments. _____
My “I am afraid,” he said, stiffly, that you father!”

inconvenience from
of his sense' of what was right. I this most ill-advised attempt of yours to doubted it.

evidence' which should most cer-

practically a guest under >-our roof to- 
3_‘ ‘ ' The man whom you

1 found dead in the marshes was not your
She was sitting with her hands clasped together, looking into the fire.

I thought it only right to let you know i “I can guess,” I answered. suffer for doing the right thing.
nt once sir that the police have been' “Who is this girl, Blanche Moyat?” father has made himself a poor man be-: may experience some
here rummaging about. They had what; “A farmer’s daughter,” I answered, cause of his sense' of what was right. 1 this most ill-advised attempt of yours to doubted it. him.

EE-HdëH2 ST Er i ^l1 S
rav one to enter the Ubr^y?’ ! awered, “but it is true that 1 encouraged mured. “I must break my faith with my Ducaine.” ...confederate in many schemes. Your She saw Ray. The words died from | “This is a charming arrangement, sl„

“All ri^ht, Grooton,” I muttered. ; her to suppress the fact that she had , father—or with him.” I “Good evening, sir,” I answered.
«.11,,,L. the” police'” 1 seen the man in the village, and that he! rIhen she lifted her eyes to mine. aJn much obliged to you. ,

1 I believe he said something else, but had asked for me.” “Tell me what you think, Mr. Ducaine?” j j walked homewards across the park.|
fast ! “What folly!” j she asked. | The carriage had gone from the private

“Perhaps,” I answered. “You see, 11 I opened my lips to speak, but I could road> and Ray was alone when I entered, 
thought that a verdict of ‘found drowned’, not. Was it fair that she should ask me?, ]t was impossible to tell what had hap- 

f: * , * . ’ t .„-,L-Pned hv thc would save trouble.” ! My little room was peopled with dreams i from his expression. He sat stretch-
L About mid-day l a ■ -This accursed woman at the Grange of her, with delightful but impossible ed 0ut in my easy chair, smoking furious-;
dazzling sunshine -which - , , , ls jn it, I know,” Ray remarked, slow- j visions. My very nerves were full ol the and his face was impassive. Grooton
room. 1 called lor a D , - > ly flUjng his pipe. “1 wonder if she jov of her presence. It was madness to;served ll9 with dinner, anil lie ate and
jnaiiean excellent breaMa. t. V1” fcnew I was about? That would give ! ask .for my judgment, when the very : drank wUh only a few curt remarks. But 
brought out mj no . P her a zest for thc job.” | poetry of my life was an unreasoning' af,erwards, when I was deep m my w-ork,
pared lor worn. ‘ . , . J -ghe knows that you were at Braster and hopeless love for her. , ilc suddenly addressed me.
dipped my pen m me ^ at the time.” I said. “It was the night; “I cannot!" I muttered. “You must not. -»Boy," he then said, “turn round and
ever, -w ien a * ':‘1 1-1,. i. waH of your lecture.” ask me. ’ : listen to me.”
window. I looked up q Rav began to blow- out dense clouds ofl She seemed surprised. After all, I hadi i obeyed him at once.
Bay- . , . ... , , !s,noke. guarded my secret well, then? | “Listen well," he said, “for 1 am not,

He entered without knoc - 8> “We’re safe," he said thoughtfully,' “You will not refuse to help me,” she iven to confidences. Yet 1 am going to'
pit once that he was m a stranpi c n - There’s just a link in thq; pleaded. speak to you of the secret places of my
tion. He scarcely greeted me but^sank ^ „ | I set my teeth hard. I longed for Ray,
Into my eas; cbair’ and . * “The police have beeh here with a war but there were no signs of him.
pipe began to hll it. ’ IlL fimrers rant in search of that link,” I remark-! “Your father has ordered you to break holding between my fingers”
Xliat I had never secn bet . E (d | your engagement with Colonel Ray,” I my chair. I judged that it was n.ot neces-
eircre shaking. ; “Tliev’ll never find it. for it’s in mv said, “but he has done so under a mis- Barv for m,2 to speak, nur apparently did

::?vy’ tx 's sald;. mIesome riaret ” 1 pocket,” h, remarked grimly. ! apprehension of the facts. You owe he ‘think so. „ , .,
The Duke s « 1 ’ I- ‘ Colonel Ray,” 1 .said, suddenly nerving obedience to your father, but you owe “j have been soldiering all my da;,s, j

answered. “Will that no. myself to risk his anger, “there is a \ more—to—the man whose wife.you have ]1e said, “since I was a child almost. It
Summoned Grooton and ordered the question which I must ask you.” _ ! ^‘o be. I do not think you should ; ^ g^, ^

•wme and some biscuits. lb.\ uas a j, saw m^ 1 ps^<*0'me rm ^ ™1‘ c >he listened eagerly. Was it my fancy,'. when one comes back once mon- to dwell;
who ate and drank spar,ngl>. Tot neuter tnnM nm'cheeked me. Qf ^ ^ jndeed a ,iitie palery Her; amongst civilians one realizes that there

i “You are*"better knorant.” “ eyes seemed to gleam with a strange soft-: is another side to life It is so with the.
- l- , avn XV.1Q it rnv father9” neRH in the twihght. Her head drooped j am not given to doubts or to asking

It was a grind, wasn t t? at lea*t seemed to suggest something to <.Thanl. vou" she said| simply “I be-, the other.”
“It was,” I answered, “but I have him. - ’ lne

slept, and 1 feel none the worse for it.
Lord Chelsford carried us on splendidly, ed.
There is solid work here,” I said; “some-i “Yes.”
thing worth the planning.” “She believes that it was your father?

I touched my notebook almost affection-1 “She does.” . “She is in there waiting for vou,” I said.
•tely. for the work was fascinating now He removed his pipe from his teeth and (<J |mv„ sopu. lriin8t.ril*d mistier, which peac(, 
that it had attained coherent form Bay looked at it Himighliulb. x am taking up the safe.” i the fire, and continued.
Bracked on and said nothing foi several * ‘ , ^ .. „ Ray'nodded abrujitly, and I hoard the" •*[ tried mv best,” he said, “to be: a
minutes. Then he looked uo a-t me. ou iaxp.”° ans^(1" m> qno> lon> door of my cottage open and. close bj- frjcnd to h- r after her marriage, and I

“Have you a spare bedroom, Ducaine? , I reminded him. , l ind hira. r^“ j £hinlî that I succeeded.. 1 even
“One or two,” I answered. “They arc "Nor am 1 going to, he replied cool- ______ __ ffX’mv best >o fight that womans in-1

B0t all furnished, but one at any rate ,s K 86 . orv M much'^Tis CHARTER XXX. fluence with your father ,t Gibraltar, j
decent. ■ ' . , ' There 1 failed. I was toredoomed to jail-

%.*»».Uf~h...m s-,list..i... u,sts

sravs» h* ™ ï irl™.;1"" J.‘a3i££ir3and he told me that H «as a h.u ,n for his hat and_sti . , jud d thal the two with your father’s name upon her lips.
“I thought that lie would be difficult to I am going down to the sea, hc sa,d; , , , . • . J - ] I shuddered! The words were spoken

convince,” I. remarked. “It Lady Angela comes will >ou call me. - , („[ed me on mv KO delicately, and yet with such vibrant father on many
“He- has all thc magnificent pig-head-1 I shall not be out ol hearing. ; 1 x . , - •' f _ " remnants of a sense otedness of his rare,” Ray answered. “You arc expecting her':” 1 asked, look-; entrance, and lie seemed to hi a.-.c p in {o z R continued, "came1 creature set himself deliberately and sue-

“Blenavon is Blenavon, and he can do ing down at m'y work. ’ ,n> ‘ hell which8 announced1 the opening Egypt, then India, and afterwards Khar-1 ocssfully to corrupt" it. Ue was a para­
mo wrong. He would summon him home “Tes. It was necessary for me to,^j the saf, he turned '^liarply^ round. ° team. I came home before the last war, j site, a nerveless, bloodless thing without 
a»iin but fortunat.lv the young man her somewhere, so I as,ted her to eo-ne ot the .at , hc < ■ . Angela I am so little| a single human attribute.
Mmself is no fool. He will not come. here. Perhaps the Duke has found out ^ answered. of"a woman's^ man that l suppose the girl j woman wore alike responsible for your
you told Lady Angela?” and stopped her. Anyhow, call me if she vo„adôing thwr" ! whom I thought of at all became like an| father’s ruined Uc ■ ££

5RTCSSSÎ>»r out.iii,.... i i».,d m. -ï *"* '"',1 °'iE'UrlTJt'if.u."HZ «W-.-ftStShi ».« ™; ;[ ,,
-The Duke showed me from thc door thing to have my little room, with its XV'th Lord Vhc.sford s s , , „he mos( ^„relv will he the lust. Then as 1 would sot my heel upon an adder- “hut, of course', ! will answer an) ques-

himsclf” hc said. "You will not object store of memories, turned into a meet ; told him. , , ,, win. broke out luck came mv wav. and he only smiled as through I had paid t ion you want to ask me. Dont burr).
«. mv' .tmdir, . note to l.ody An^U iny-ldme for there two. I at loa.t would, "g"! jTloY1 ..h" Old I relmn'd with a seedier «MW him some delieate -omol.m III tod th.llvm, are out of breath, .w me give
KlSL3S. hi.,,, choose,”' then T ££ tSS cKerd",.,. ~ ...... thm, 1 decreed. I„, m.h, « „ C. • «.me -me.

I was not surprised. Always I had
She swept round upon me and

“I

\ J never heard it. 1 was already 
asleep.
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§» Q

!
1 laid down the pen which I had been 

«and turned um!,

I t

M[: 'jI,

mhT filled a tumbler and drank it straight

off.
;

1ashes from'litre that you are right.” He paused, knocked out some
1 Aught up a bundle of papers from; pipe.and relighted it.

de.sk and stole softly from the room.! “I have loved two women in my life, 
Ray was close at hand, and 1 called to! Guy,” he wait on slowly. “Th : first was j

: your mother.” 4 1
I started a little, but 1 still held my. 

He looked liard into the ash.as of'

“Has that woman been here?” he ask- R :

1my
fi
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/

rÂ
m

I liz
1
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-

i

g-xran.TaMWMeaB.wrmnrs

She swept round upon me ana raised her veil.
declared. “You know that you are such 
an important person, and have to be 
watched so closely, that you are to stay 
here. 1 went up myself with thc house­
keeper to see to your rooms. I do hope 
that you will be comfortable.”

“Comfortable is not the word,” 1 an­
swered. “I have never been used to such 
luxury.”

She laughed.

her lips. She stood and shivered like 
He removed his pipe

occasions manifested the 
This a trapped bird, 

from his teeth.
“Go on,” he said mildly. “Don’t mind 

Perhaps I can help Mr. Ducaine to

honour.

me. 
answer it.”11c and that

chair. Her 
me to pro- 
Ray's little 

I answered

sank intoShe
seemed to implore

heard1

(To be continued.)

An edict of Charles IX. of France, 
dated 1563, made it a civil offence to offer 
a guest more than three courses at one
meal.
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