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| CHAPTER XXXI1L—Continu

“Naturally,” 1 admitted. : {

“With a list of the places to be forti-
fied, eh? The positions to be held and
the general distribution of troops? No
doubt,«too, you have gone into the mil;
way and commissariat- arrangements?

“All these details,” I assented,” have
gone through my hands.” -

He dabbed his forehead with a corner
of his handkerchief. There .was a
streak of purple color in his cheeks. He
kept his bloodshot eyes fixed Jpon me.

“I will tell you something,” Guy,” he

. said, “which will astenish you. You
realize for yourself, of course, that such
details as you have spoken of can never
be kept altogether secret? There are al*
ways leakages, sometimes very. congid-
erable leakages. -Yes, Guy,” he added,

“there are people, friends of mine in
Paris; who are willing to pay a very
large sum of money—such a la_rge sum

_‘of money that it is-worth dividing, Guy
—for just a bare outline of the. whole
.scheme, ~Foolish!  Of course it is fool-
ish. ~But with- them monéy is no ob-

" ject. They think they are getting value
for it. Absurd! ‘Bat, Guy, what ’shonld
you say to five thousand pounds?

“It is a large sum,” 1 answered. -

7" - ¢H' plucked me by the sleeve. His
eyes were hungering already for- the
gold. A :

" “We can get it,” he whispered hoarse-
ly. “No trouble to you—no- rigsk. I
can make all the arrangements. Yog
have only to-hand me the documents.
v “I must thig,:il !lxl'id'li 5

He: leaned back in his chair.

“Why?’ he asked. “What need is
there to hesitate? "The chance may slip
by. There are many others on the look
out.” ‘

“There is no one outside the Military
JBoard save myseltd wleq ¢ionld give these

rticulars,” 1 said slowly. ;
p‘“But my friends,” ‘he said sharply.
“Theirs is a foolish offer. They may
change their minds. - Guy, my boy, L
%know the world well. Let me give
you a' word of advice. When a g'qod
thing turns up, don’t play with it. - The
men who decide quickly are the men
who do things” : :
1 thrust my hand into my breast-
pocket and drew out a roll of papers.

His ‘eyes gleamed with excitement.
He almost snatched at the papers, but
I held them out of his reach. Then with
a sharp little cry the woman stood sud-
«denly between us. There was a look al-
mest of horror on her-pale strained.face;
‘as she held out her hand as though to

_push me’ away. : o

i “Guy, are you mad?” she cried.”

.%ﬂeins stood out upon my fathpr’s
forehead. ‘He regarded her with ming-
led anger and surprise:
. “What do you mean, :Maud?” he ex
claimed.
Ki-u% give me the

PRDEFR 0o
e shall not !” she exclaimed fierce-

ou want to-rnin your whole life?"”
c2 3 “Be, mean,” I .asked incredulous-
Iy, [‘that you do. mot wish me. to join
; !*"‘.Rin- us!  For Heaven’s sake, no!”
she -answered: fiercely. = “Look .at your
father, an outcast all hig life. Do you
want to become like him? Do you want
to turn the other vay whenever you
meet an Emglishman, to skulk all your
days in hiding, to be the scorn even: of
ithe men who employ you? - Guy,.
‘would sooner see you dead than part
‘with' those papers.” A
. “You damned fool!” my father mut-
‘¢ered. “Take no notice of her, Guy.
Five thousand pounds! I will see it paid
‘to you, every penny of it. And not a
‘moul’ will- ever -know!” -

g; “Guy have you lost your senses?
~ .

My father stood ‘over her; andthere| ger.

‘was: a threat in his face. She’did not
.shrink from him for a moment.
1aid her white hands upon my shoulders,
and she ‘looked earnestly into my eyes.
| “Guy,” she said, “even now I do not
‘believe that you meant to be.so very,
very foolish. .But I want you to go away
at once. You should never haye come.
It is mot good for you to come near
Cogithiercof U o o0 a L
‘i'f?:rou,obediwtly. I think that if I
had not - been -there -my- father would
bave struck her. He was almost speech-
less with fury. He poured himself out
another- glass of. brandy with shaking

. “Thank you,” I said to her ‘simply.
*T do not think “these papers are worth
five thousand. Let me tell you what I
came here for. I-am a messenger from
the Duke of Rowchester.”
i My father. dropped his glass.. Mrs.
Smith-Lessing looked. bewildered. - .
“The Duke,” 1. said to her, *‘desires
you. . Can you come to Cavendish
BSquare this.aftermoon?” . [ - .
i *“The Duke?” she murmured. :
(7 “He wishes 'to see you,” I repeated.
#8hall I tell him that you will call .at
four o'clock this .afternoon, or will you
“PDo you mean this?’ she asked in
“I do not understand.it. "I
ave never seen the Duke in my life.”
. *“q ‘understand no more than you do,”

to see-

K ed her. “That is the message.” |’

1 :“T do not promise to come,” she said.
I 'must think it over.” - S
L father pushed. her roughly. away.
| “Come, there’s’ been enough of this
Fooling,” he declared roughly ~“Guy, sit

We must have an-

T’ turned ‘upon’ him in a momentary
#it of passion. % e
=" “I have no  more to say, €ir,” I de-
clared. = “It seems that you are not con-
_tent with ruining your own" life and
overshadowing mine. You want to drag
-me, too, down into, the slough.” o
. | “*You don’t understand, my dear boy!
! The door opened and Ray entered.
My .bundle of papers slipped from my
ffingers on to. the floor in the excitement

of tl}emomvent.»‘ e .
¢ . CHAPTER XXXIV.

il Myl;élf -aﬁd ‘My ﬂtepmgther.

-1 saw .then what & man’s face may
look ﬁke-.whe;inﬂ hc‘ is -tlrlcken' w“g:th a
'sudden paralyzing fear. saw my 5
er sit in his chair and shake from Head
to foot. Ray’s black eyes seemed to be

upon - us all the most unutter-

‘scorm. c L s L
.. “What is this pleasant meeting which
X deem to have iptermptodi, eh?’ He ask-
ed, with fierce sarcasm, “Quite a fam-
y rTeunion!”’ : SSE i ¢
1* My stepmother, very pale, but very

ERptar Resibly - B
e

1is'all. He came here this afternoon with

“How dare you interfere?}

| T told you'you would not believe me.”

1  movement my ‘stepmother stepped in |-
between and snatched up' the little roll.

‘warning, Ducdine,”
My’ father seemed to me to be on th
eve of a collapse, His lips moved, and
he muymbled something, but the words
were wholly unintelligible. Ray turned
{0 my stepmother.

“When that man,” he continued, ‘htad
the effrontery--to- return to-this country,
he sent his cursed jackal with letters to
his son. I intercepted those letters, -and
I burned them; but I came straight to
London, and ‘I found him out. I told
him then that I ‘spared him only for
the sake of his sonw ‘I told him that if
ever again he attempted in any way to
communicate with him personally or by
letter, nothing should stay my hand. He
had a very clear warning. He ‘has
chosen to defy me. I only regret, mad-
am, that the law has no hold upon you
also.”

- . She turned from him scornfully and
laid her hand upon my father’s shoulder.
Her very touch seemed to  impart  life
to ‘him. His words were not. very ' co-

my word,” he said. "“I never sent for
him. " Ask'him; ask her. W met by
accident. I told him my address. ' That:

a message from the Duke.”. . s
‘Ray laughed = bitterly. There was
about his manner a cold and singular
aloofness. We were all judged and con-
demned. Ly :
" “Aninvitation to- dinner,
he remarked. - ; -
- “The’ Duke sent for me,” my step-
mother said, guietly. 3 2
Bhe’did not for a' moment quail before
the. scornful disbelief ‘which’ Ray took
no.pains to hide. = g
“You.can see for yourself if you life,”
.8he continued “that in a few minutes T
shall leave this house, with you if you
are gallant enough to offer me your es-
cort, and I shall go straight to Caven-
dish Square. You have no imagination,
Colonel Ray, or you would not be so
-utterly surprised. ‘Think for a moment.
> no . reason occur to you why .the
Duke might wish to see me?”
11 It obviously did. He frowned heav-
Y

I presume,”

“If this absurd story is true,” he said,
“and the Duke has really_sent to ask
news of Blenavon from you—well, he is'
a bigger fool than I took him for. What
are those papers?” .

My father Jaid his trembling hands up-,
on-them.

“They have nothing to do-with. you,”
he explained; “nothing at all!: It is a
little family matter—between Guy and
me. Nothing more. They belong to me.
'._Dnmn you, y;-Why are you always
interfering in ‘my concerns?’ x

Ray turned 'to' me. There ‘was a look'
.in: his eyes which I’ really understood
At that’ moment I think that I hated

““What are those papers?’ he asked
- "Take then and see,” I answered. “If]

He moved a few steps towards them,
and then paused. ‘I sasy that “father
_was leaning forward, #hd iir his' shaking
hand ‘was a thy gleaming revolver. A
certain - desperate _courage
have come to him, -

at your. peril!” . Rk
There was a moment‘s breathless si-
lence.. Then with ‘an -incredibly swift

She glanced behind at the grate, but the
fire was almost extinct.  With a little
gesture of despair she held them ouf to

“Take tilémyz‘dily;” she cried.
‘hand descend like a vice upon my shoul-|

5 » 2 o i :

i #Give me those papers,” he demanded.
I hesitated for a moment. Then I

obeyed him:' I heard a little sob from

behind. "The pistol had fallen from my

-father’s .shaking fingers, his head had

remorse ‘seemed “for a ‘moment ‘to have
pierced the husk of his colossal selfish-’
n

- “It is all my faﬁlt, my fault!” he mut-
tered. ‘

. My stepmother turned upon him, pale
to the lips, with blazing eyes. i
“You are out of your senses,” she ex-
claimed. “Guy, this man is a bully. All
his"life it has been his pleasure to per-
secute the weak and, defenceless. The
apapers dre yours. I do not know what
they are, nor-doe$ he,” she added, point-
ing to where -my father still erouchedy
before the table. “Don’t let him frigh-
ten.you into fiiving them up. He is try-

Don’t let him!. You have nothing to do
with us, thank Heaven!”

She ' stopped . suddenly, and snatched
the pistol -from  my father’s nerveless
grasp. Then her hand flashed out. Ray
was covered, and her white fingers ney-
er quivered. Even Ray took.a quick
step backwards, Eol

“Give him back those papers,” she
commanded.

ﬁ I.intervened, stepping into the _line of

T 3 5 > 41

e, 3 ;
“I gave them to him willingly,” T fold
her. “I do not wish to have them back.
He is one of my employers, and he has
a right to claim them.”

I spoke firmly, ‘and she saw that I

was at any rate in earnest. Yet the look
which she threw upon me was a strange
one. . L felt that she was disappointed,
that a certain measure of contempt too
was - mingled with her disappointment.
She threw 'the pistol on to the sofa and
shrugged her shoulders.
. “After all,” she said, “I suppose you
are right. .The whole affair is not worth
these heroics. I am ready to go with
you to the Duke, Guy, unless Colonel
Ray has any contrary orders for us.”

Ray turned to me.

-~ “You must come with me at once to
my rooms,” he said coldly.
son .can find the Duke by herself, if in-
deed” the Duke has sent for her.”

T understood then why peogle hated
Ray. There was a vein of positive bru-
tality somewhere- in the-man’s nature.

“T am sorry,” I answered him, “but I
cannot come to your rooms Aat present.
The Duke is my present' employer, and
I'am Here to take Mrs. Smith-Lessing
to him. As long as she is willing to ac-
cept .my escort I shall certainly carry
out my instructions.” e A

“Don’t be a fool, boy,” Ray exclaimed

sharply.  “I want to give you a last
chance before I' go to-Lord Chelsford.”
“L do not think,” I answered, “that I
care_ about -accepting iy favors ‘from
you just now, Colonel “Ray. Nor am I
at all sure that ¥ need them,” I added.
He tutned on his heel, but atthe door
he hesitated again. A rA o

herent, but they were* comprehensible. . -
.y 5§eptlmy word,” Ray. Yes, I kept{-

4 and a coward to: give

seemed tof

“Ray,” he cried hoarsely, “touch them| “wh !
| no one.

Ray stood by my side, and I feit his]’

fallen forward upon his hands. A tardy| -

ing.to drag yon into. the mesh, wfith us. |

“This per-| .

you speak to me'for a moment outside?”
I stood on the landing with him. He
closed the door leading into the sitting-
‘Toom.. . : i
“Guy,” he said, “you know that. if 1
leave you behind, you Mnk your lot-with
——them. You will be an outcast and &
fugmv;- all your days.” ‘You will ‘have

language is spoken, You will never be
able to recover your “honor, you will be
the scorn of all Englishmen and Emg-
lishwomen. I speak to you: for your
mother’s sake, boy. = You have started
life with a cursed- heritage. I want to
make allowance for it.” .

I -Jooked him straight in the face.

“I am afraid, Colonel Ray,” 1 said;
“that you are not inclined to give me
credit for very much' -common sense.
Tgke those papers to Lord Chelsford. I
will come round to your rooms as soon
as possible.” 4
. “He Jooked
ing gaze.
“You mean this?”

“Certainly " ‘1 answered, O
He- seemed -about to say someéthing,
:but changed his mind. He left me with-
out another word. I stepped back -into
‘the sitting room. - My fatlier, with .an
emptly tumbler in his hand, was crouch-
ed forward over the table, breathing

at me with eager, search-

face and . hard set eyes, was, leaning for-
‘ward in her chair, looking into the dying
fire. ' She scarcely -glanced at me as I
entered. -

*“Has he gone?” she asked.

“Yes,” I answered. - “Will you get
ready, please. I want to take yau to
the Duke.” L / i

She rode to her feet at once, and mov-
ed towards the dpor. I was left alone
with my father, but he never stirred
during her absence, nor did I speak to
him. She returned Jn a few minutes,
dressed very quietly, and wearing a veil
which completely ‘obseured her features.
We walked to the corner of the square
‘and then I called a hansom..

“L know nothing abouf I.ord Blena-'
von,” she said, a Iittle -wearily. “I sup-
pose the Duke will .not believe that, but
it is true.” - BT

“You can do no more than tell the
truth,” I remarked. ;

“Tell me what he is-like—the Duke?”’
she asked abruptly. s

“He s a typieal man of his class,” I
answered. “He is'stiff, obstinate, pune-
tilious, with an extreme sense of honor,
to gratify which, by-the-way, he has
. just deliberately pauperized himself. He
will not remind you in the-least of Lord
Blenavon.” '+ : - ?

-Then there 'was a short silence; ‘and T
could see that‘she was erying under her
veil. "I lai¢ my hand upon hers.

“I:am afraid,” I said gently, “that 1.
~have mijsled' you a little.
rying “about me; and it isn’t "half so
necessary as you .imagine. You thought

: up these papers to
Ray. .-Ipp’tat.hat FOT T

"My words seemed: to her..
She pushed up Ter veil a‘n}scloo ked at:
me eagerly.

“Well? Go on!” she exclaimed.

“There are some - things,” I said,
“which T have made up my mind to tell
But at least I can assure you
of this.. T am not nearly in’ so desperate’
a position ag you and Colonel Ray seem
to think.” ; vi S /
She caught hold of my: hand --and
.grasped. it convulsively. The hard lines
seemed to have  fallen away from/her
face. ' She smiled "tremulously: .

“Oh, I am glad!” she declared. *I
am glad!” - °* o it :

Just then ‘a carriage passed up, and 1
saw Lady Angela lean a little forward
in her seat as though to gain a better
view of us. Hnlh 5l

/CHAPTER XXXV,

Angela’s. Confession.
The: Duke was in his 'study awaiting
our arrival. I saw him rise and  bow
stiffly to my q:egnhother. Then I clos
the door and left them alone.

‘I wandered -through the house, a little
at a loss to know what to do- with my-
self. ‘I was too soon to go.fo Ray, and
‘the work on which I was engaged was
all in the study. Just as I passed the
drawing-room - door, however, it opened
suddenly and Lady Angela came out,
talking to a white-haired old gentleman,
who. carried a stick on which he leaned
heavily. He. looked -at me ‘rather curi-
ously, and then began to hobble down
the hall at' a great pace. . Lady Angela
J1aid her hand upon his arm.- .

““Why, Sir Michael,” sheexclaimed,
“this won’t do at -all. You can’t look.
him in- the ‘face ‘and run. * Mr. Dueaine,
this is Sir Michael Trogoldy.”

He swung round.and held out his
hand. His eyes searched my face eag-
erly. - 7
' “Nephew,” he said, “I'wanted to meet
you,: and I didn’t want .to meet you.
God bless my soul! you've got Muriel’s
eyes and mouth. Come and dine with
me one night next week—any night; let
me ‘know. - Good-bye, good-hye, Lady
A_ngela. God . bless you. - Here, James,
glve me your arm down the steps, and
whistle for my fellow to draw.up. There
he is, in the middle of the road, the
blockhead,”

Lady Angela and I exchanged glances.
I think that we should both-have laugh-
ed- but for the tears which we had
Seen in his eyes. A :
~ “Poor old man,” she murmured. “He
1. very nervows and very semsitive. I
know that he dreaded seeing you, and
yet he came this afternoon for no other
purpose.  Will you.come into the draw-
ing-room. for a moment?”’

_There was a_ certain stiffness in .her
manner, which was .new to. me. She
-Temained. standing, and her! soft dark
eyes were full of grave inquiry.

* “Mr. Ducaine,” she said, “I passed
you just now driving in a handsome with
‘a person—of whom I disapprove. May]
I 'know——-m it any secret why you were
with her?” %

“It is no secret at all, Lady Angela,”
I answered., “I was sent to fetch her
by your father” L s bl
- “By my father?’ she repeated in-

creduliusly.  “Do. you mean that she
is iin this-house?” -
HCertainly,” I answered. -“Your

father is anxious, L:ibelieve, about Lord
Blenavon. .. It occurred- to me that he
perhaps hoped to get some news of him
[ from Mrs. Smith-Lessing. -At any rate
he sent me for her.” - -
She.seemed to me 'to_be trembling a
little. "'Her eyes sought mine:almost pa-
thetically. She was afraid of something.
JIn the half-lights she appeared to me
then “so frail and girlish that & great

““Guy,” he said in a low tone, “will

fo avoid every place where the English

heavily. My . stepmother, with. marble|"

4 side, and I Held it in mine..

“I .should imagine not;” she answered.] I murmured.

You are wor-| -

:j e slim deli
;| now and then

"1t was a transf

I -longed to take her into my arms—
even to hold her hands and try to com-
fort her. Siirely to:do these things was
the privilege of the man who loved her.

And I loved her—loved her so that the

pain and joy of it were woven together
Jike live things in my heart, fighting al-
Ways against the gim silence which'lay
like a seal upon my lips. But there
were moments when I.was sorely tried,
and this was one of them. My eyes fell
?‘qm_ hers. I dared not look her in the
ace. 5

“Is this—all?” 'she asked falteringly.

“It is all that I .know,” I answered.

Then we were silent.  With a little
sigh skfe sank down in the cormer of a
high-backed easy chair. It seemed to me
that she was thinner, that somethx'pg of
the ‘delicate childishness of her appear-

ance:had -passed away since her coming.

to ‘London. I ‘knew that she was in
trouble, and I dared not- ask her ghe
exuse of 3. ¢ e »
‘. “I wish.that we were.going back to
Braster tomorrow,” she said suddenly.
: You seem ;to spend most of your time
trying to avoid ‘me, and—QColonel Bay,
I do not.know.what is the matter with
him, but he has ‘become like a  walking

tragedy.” . i i
“T have- not. tried to avoid you,” 1
said.  “T—, :

Then 1'stopped short. ‘Her eyes-were
Afixed upon.mine and the lie stuck in my
throat. I went on desperately.

“L think,”.1 said, “that if you- fancy
Colonel Ray.is different you should ask
him*about it.” .0 ! ’

. .She shook® her ‘head dejectedly.
--“I”.cannot,” she said.. *‘Sometimes I
am frightened. of .Colonel Ray. It is like
that just now.” - ;

“But yoy should try and get over it,”
I said gently. ‘“‘He: has strange modds,
but you should always remember thaf
he is the man whom you are going to
marry. There ought “fo’ be every confi-
dencé between you, and I know—yes, L
know that he is-very fond. of you.” .

She leaned a little forward. Her hair
was a little disheveled, her face was al-
most haggard.. .Her under-lip was guiv-
ering like a child’s. - . -

“I am afraid -of him,” she sobbed out
suddenly. . “I am " afraid of- him, ‘and
I have promised-to marry him. Cap’t

somebody—help me?”’ ; G
Her head fell suddenly forward and
was buried in her hands. Her whole
frame sheok - with “convilsive weeping,
and then suddenly a little white hand
‘shot out towgrds me. She did not look
up, but the hand.was there, timid, yet
inviting. 1 drépped on my knee by her
“Dear. Lady.- Angela,”
“You must net-give: way like this, you
‘must ‘nof; Ray s not used to women,
and you are very young. But he loves
you, I know that he loves you.” ;
. “I don’t—wint him to- love me,” she
sobbed. “Oh;' I know that 1 am foolish
‘and wicked and"gildish, but I am afraid
m

Ine mad: to listen to my fathet’s offer,| of hi

~ I kept bilencg,'g)‘f’&( my.own battle was
Avhard -one. . Pherlittle hand was held-
ing fasé-to mines! She lay curled up in
the corner of the: chair, her face hidden,
,.“t,fi".ﬁsute shaking every
‘with sobs. All the while
I Jonged passionately to “take' her. into
my arms and ecomfort her. *
““Don’t!” I red. “Oh, don’t. Ray
has' told me his story. He has made me
his confidant. He has told ‘me how un-
happy he has béen, and how he loves
you, Oh, Lady Angela, ﬁl,l’at is there 1

£an say? What can I do?’. )
#. I was.losing my head a little, I think,
for her fingers were gripping miné con-
vulsively, warm and tender little fingers
which. seemed to .be drawing me al the
while .closer toiher. .-
“I' am miserablé,” she murmured.
Then - suddenly.,. her other arm went
around -my. neeck, her wet tear-stained
face -was pressed:'to mine. 1 searcely
knew how it happened, biit I knew that

“| she'was in 'my’afms, and my lips were

.pressed to hers. . A sudden, :xntiful,
wave ‘of color ‘flooded her cheeks; she
smiled gladly up at me. $She gave a
delicious little sigh of satisfaction and
then buried her face on my shoulder.
Almost at the same, moment Ray en-

tered the roomt. . GY

She did not at once raise her head, al-
,thought she  pushed me. gently away
from her at:the :sound of the opening
doer. - But 1, who was standing  facing
that: direction, saw ‘him  from the first,
a dark stern figure, standing as though
rooted “to’ the 'ground -with the door-
‘handle still in ‘his hand.” -For the sec-
ofid time in one dily he seemed. to have
intervened .at ‘the: precise ' psychological
moment. He did mot speak to me, nor
I to him. Lady Angela, as though won-
dering at the silenice, turned her head at
last, and a little gasping cry broke from
her<lips. <. = P

“Mostyn,” she exclaimed.  “Is that
you?” ! : :

~For. answer he turned towards the
wall and flooded the: room with eleetric
light."Then he looked at us both intent-
ly and mercilessly;Zonly this time I saw
that much of his wonderful self-control
was wanting. - He did' not answer Lady
Angela.” He-did not glance towards her.

“You cur!” he erjed.  “Twice in'a day
am I to'be brought face to face with
your . cursed treachery? ‘Twice in-:a
day! TLady Angela; may I beg:that you
will Jeave us.” % g

She stood up and ‘faced him, slim and
white-faced;, yet with her' head ‘thrown
back ‘and: her voice steady.

“Mostyn,” she said, “this is my fault.
I ‘do not ask for your forgiveness. I
have  behaved shamefully, but I- ‘was
miserable,- and I forgot. Mr. Ducaine
is Dlameless. It was my fault.” = _

“You will’ pardon the keenness of my
-observation,” he-answered, “but the at-
titude in -which ‘I - was unfortunate
enough ‘to find you tells-its own: story.
You will :oblige me, Lady Angela, by
leaving us alone.”

I would have spokens :but she held out
her: hand.

“I think you forget; Colonel Ray,” she
said, “that - this is my house.- I am not
disposed to leave you and Mr. Dceaine
here together in your present'mood.”

He laughed harshly. - ;

-+ “Are you afraid for your lover?’ h

his person sacred.”
“Lady Angela,” 1 begged. “Please

leave us.  I——7 . 585
Then -came an interruption so-unex-

pected and yet so natural that the whole

asked.: “I promiseyou that ‘I will hold

' Scene seemed at once to dissolve: into

bathos. The dgor was thrown -open, and
a footman ushered in callers. S
“Lady Chelsford and the Marchiones
of Cardenne; your ladyship,” he - an-
nounced, “Mrs. and the Misses Colqu-
houn. . Bir ‘George Treherne!” ~ = 7.
‘grmaation. - The ropm,

wave of ‘tenderness swept in, upon me.

)

with" its dull note of tragedy, was sud-

| fications, and omne or

! denly filled "with faint perfumes, shaken
from.. the ' rustling draperies: of half a:
dozen -women; =z little ehorus of ‘light
voices started the babel of small-talk,
Lady Angela had taken her place be-.
Iind the Targe round tea-table and was
talking nonsense with the tall young
guardsman who had drawn his chair up’
to her side, and I, with a plate of sand-.
wiches in my hand, nearly ran into. Ray,
Who was carrying a cup of tea. For a
qnartex'- of an hour or so we played-our
parts in the comedy. Then a servant
entered the room and whispered in: my
ear. 4 L

. “His Grace would be glad to see you
in the library, sir.” .

I rose -at once. Angela’s eyes were
fixed upon mine questioningly. , As I
passed. the table I spoke to her,. and
purposely raised my voice so that . Ray
should hear. - : :

“Your"fatherv has-sent for .me, Lady
a&ﬂngg’la. He is terribly industrious to-

y,l £ i e %

.-Bhe smiled - back to me : quietly. - 1
lingered- in: thie -hall for a- minute, and;
Ray joined me there.. He did not speak
a work, but he motioned me fiercely to
precede him to the library. - Directly we.
entered it was clear that something un--
usual_had happened. The ' great ‘safe
stood open. ' Lord Chelsford -and the
Duke were both awaiting our’ coming. |

CHAPTER XXXVI

: I Lose My Post. 3 3
The Duke solemnly. closed - the - door.
“Ray,” he ®aid,” “I am ‘glad that you

are here. - Something. serious)has -hap-
pened. Mr. Ducaine, Lord Chelsford
and ‘I desire to ask you a few questions.”
I bowed. ' What was coming I could
not indeed imagine, unless Ray had al-
ready made the disclosure. B

“The word code for the safe today|
was Magenta, 1 beliéve?”’ the Duke
asked. ot hd R S :
‘That is.correct, sir,” I' answered.

“And it was known fo whom?” .

,/*To Lord Chelsford, yourself, Colonel
Ray, and myself,” I answered.

“And ‘what was there in the safe?”’
the Duke asked.

“The plans for the- Gnildford Camp,
the new map of Surrey pricked for forti-
two.. transport
schemes,” .1 answered. ’

* “Exactly! Those documents are now
all missing,” AP } :

I strode to the, safe and looked in. It
was as the Duke had said.” The safe
was practically empty. 54
.« :They: were there. this morning,” -I
(sa,ld.'_ “It wag arranged - that I .should
examine. the. contents: of ‘ the: safe the
first thing, ;and take any.finished work
‘over to the War. Oflice.< Do yon remem-
b_el:i' who has ‘been” in' the - room. today,
BB edonn ai NS
- “Yourself, myself -and tlie ‘wondan
you brought here ‘an hour or $0 'ago.”

" “Mrs. Smith-Lessing?? ' exclaimed.

“Precisely!”’  the Duke .* remarked,

dryly. ik
“Did - you teave Wer glohe here?’ I
oy WL R Y B 4

askeds :

“For two minutes only.” the Duke an-
swered. “I was called: up on the tele-
phone from ‘the Housg of Lords. " I did
not imagine  that‘ there could be ~the

A

the ' knowledge "of that word Magenta
the safe would defy a profesxlonﬂﬁ%‘;k-
'sm‘i%." Vi Seab b o e b
‘You will forgive me suggesting i
your Grace,” 1 said, with sgge hl:iit:’-
tion, “but you have not, I presume, had

?ca;ion-to go to.the safe duringthe

ay 39 ! c . SRS &l e
“I have net,” the Duke answered
tersely.

““Then I.cannot stggest any explana-
tion of the opening of the aayi"e,"pl ag-‘
‘mitted. - “It was impossible for Mrs.
Smith-Lessing to haye.opened it unless
she knew the code word.”

“The question is,” the Duke said guiet-
ly, “did she know it?” ke

Then I realized the object of this
cross-examination. The color flared sud-
dently into my. cheeks, and as suddenly
left them. The absence of those papers
was extraordinary to me, I utterly
failed to understand it.

“I think T know what you mean, e,

I said. “It is- true that>Mrs.” Smith-
Lessing is my stepmother. I believe it
is true, too, that she is connected with
the French Secret Police. I was there
this afternoon—you yourself sent me.
But- I did not tell Mrs, Smith-Tessing
the code word, and I khow:nothing of
_the disappearance of those. documents, -

‘Then Ray moved forward. and placed
deliberately upon -the ‘table the roll of

papers which I had given up t¢ him a
few hours ago. T

“What: about these?’ he asked, with
biting. scorn. , “Tell the Duke and Lord
-Chelsford ‘where I found them! "Let ns
hear your glib young tongue telh"ng the

‘truth for onmce, sir.” «

Both the Duke and Lord Chelsford
were obviously startled. Ray had always
been my friend and upholder.  He spoke
now -with 'very apparent enmity, -

“Perhaps you would prefer to tell the
story yourself,”.I answered. “I will cor-|
rect you if it is necessary.”

“Very well,” he answered. “I will tell
the story, and a- pitiful one it is. - This
boy -is watched, as e all know, for,
owing to my folly in ignoring antece-
dents, a ‘great trust has”been reposed
in him.. News was brought to me that
he .had been seen with: his father and
Mrs. Smith-Lessing in Gattini’s ' Testaur-
ant. Eater, that he had found his way
to their lodgings, I followed him there,
‘He may have gone there with-an: er-
‘rand from you, Duke, but when I arriv-
ed he was doing a little business on his
“own account, and -these papers were in
the act of passing from him to his
Iafiiessr: roat o Te ‘

“What are they?” Lord Chelsford
asked. ¢ -

“Your Lordship may recogpize”them”
I answered quietly. “They are a sum-

ﬁ:uthém ports. ‘I was at that moment,

pounds. for, them,” - : oy i b

-Even Ray was staggered at my - ad-
mission, and the-Duke looked as though
he could scarcely. believe his'ears. Tiord
Chelsford was- busy- looking through the
papers. ‘- -t e i

« “Xou young blackgiard,” Ray utteréd
through his’teeth.” “After that admission
do you'still deny that you told Mrs.
Smith-Lessing, or whatever. the woman
calls hereslf, the code word -for that
| el RS SR SH

. “Most: certainly I deny it -1 ,anmi-

_disconnected.”; - - :
: The ‘Duke ~sat- down heavily in his
chair.” I. knew very . well that of the

slightest risk in ‘leaving her, “for without |

mary -of the §chemes of defence. of the| . _

¢ moment when Colonel’ Ray entered,|
considering. an offer of five. thousand| ..

ed. firmly, " “The. two things-are wholly |:

‘Lord Chelsford -carefully placed the pap-
ers which he had been reading in his

‘E}‘east pocket. Ray leaned over towards
im

“Lord Chelsford,” he said, “and you,
Duke, you took this young man on trust
aud' I pledged my word . for him. Like
many a better man, I made. a mistake.
For: all that. we know he . has secret
copies of all the work he.has, done for
us, ready to dispose of. What in God's
name, are we. going.te do ‘with him?”’

“What do.you suggest?”’ Lord Chels-
ford asked - softly. ot 3
| “My way would not be yours,” Ray
answered, with’ & hard laugh. “I am
only half civilized, you know, and would
shoot him without remorse. Such a
breach of trust as this ‘deserves death.”

“We are, unfortunately,” Lord Chels-
ford remarked, “nof in_a position to
adopt such extreme measures. It would
not ‘even be wise for us to attempt- to
formulate a legal charge against him.
The position is somewhat embarrassing.
What do you suggest, Duke?’ . . .

»-+ L glanced. towards: the Duke; and I
‘was surprised to'see that his hands were
shaking. For a man who rarely dis-
played feeling the ‘Duke seemed: to be
wonderfully affected. ;

“I can suggest nothing,” he answered
in'a low tone.
am bewildered. 'The matters have de-
“veloped so rapidly.” i

* Lord Chelsford looked thoughtfully for
4 moment,
" “I have a plan in my mind,” he said
slowly. “Duke, should I be taking a
liberty if I.asked'to be left alone with
this young man for five minutes?”

The Duke rose slowly to his feet. He
had the:air of one not altogether approv-
ing of the suggestion. Ray glowered
upon us both, but offered no objection
They left the room . together. Lord
Chelsford at once turned to me.
“Ducaine,” he said, “forgive me .that
I did not come to your aid. I will see
that you do not suffer later on. But
whet in Heaven’s name is the meaning
of this Jast abstraction from the safe?”’

I shook my head. Ges

“The woman could never have guessed
the word!” I said, :

“Impossible!” ‘he agreed. “Ducaine,
do you know why Lord Blenavon left
‘England so suddenly?”

“Colonel Ray knows, sir,” I answered.
“Ask him!”

3 lLord' Chelsford became very thought-
d ¢

So far your plan has. worked to perfec-
tion. Paris has plenty of false informa-
tion, and your real copies have all reach-
ed me safely. But if you leave, how is
‘this". to be carried on? I do not know

‘of the Board is redlly to be left'in the
‘safe, either here or’ at Braster——" .
. “You muist choosé my ‘suceessor your-
self, ‘sir* 1 interrupted. = - ;
. “The Duke has alyays' opposed my
selection. ° Besides, you haye.

;your false. copies with rare skill. Even|
Foovis Wlerbvea 107 o wagmest, Jist nopr
by your sunimary. You don't over'do it.
~E§eryﬁxfn‘x'i§ Just'a little wiong.. - I-am’
not-sure.even how whether I'should not
do J;’eﬁter,to tell Ray and the Duke thes
tratt A 1 4

;. Jam in your hands, sir,” I answered.|
. *You.must do as you. think best.” i

“They will be back in a. moment.. It
is absurd to doubt either of them, Dau-
-caine. -¥et I shall keep silent, I have
an-idea. .‘Agree to everything I say.”.
“"'The Duke and Ray returned together.
.Lord Chelsford turned to them,  *’
_“Mr. ‘Ducaine,” ‘he said, coldly, per:
.sists in his denial of any knowledge of
today‘'s affair. With regard to the  fu-
tore, I have offered him his choice of an
arrest on the charge of espionage, or a
twelyve months’ cruise on the Ajax, which
Jeaves for China tomorrow. He has
chosen the latter. I shall take steps of
course to see that he is not allowed to
.land at any calling place, or, despat
letters. W

Ray smiled a little cruelly. .

“The idea is an excellent one, Chels-
ford,” he said. ‘“When did ‘you say that
the Ajax sailed?”

““Tomorrow,” Lord Chelsford answer-
ed. “I propose to take Mr. Ducaine to
‘my house tonight, and to hand him over

can thoroughly rely.” g :
The Duke ‘looked at me curiously.

“Mr. Ducaine consents to go?’ he
asked.

desired to take,” I answered coolly,
though I had never expected to enjoy it
at my country’s expense.” e

.. The Duke rang the bell.

““Will you have Mr. Ducaine’s things
packed and sent across—did you.say to
your. house, Lord Chelsford?” 4 . ;

“To my house,” Lord. Chelsford' as-
sented. (. : . %l
. “To No. 19 Grosvenor Square,” the
Duke ordered. “Mr, Duecaine will not
be returning.” 4

Lord ‘Chelsford rose. I followed his ex-
| ample. Neither the Duke nor:Ray at-
tempted any form of farewell.. The for-
":nﬁ,“however, laid some notes upon the

able, :

“I “believe, Mr. Ducaine,” he said;
“that there is & month’s salary due to
| yout. 1. have added something to the
amount. TUntil today I have always
cgnsider_ed your duties admirably fulfill-
ed.” 3 : g

- .Ilooked at the notes and at the Duke.
“I thank your Grace,” I answered. “I

gift. My salary has been. fully paid.” -
‘For a-moment 1 fancied I caught a
‘softer gleam in Ray’s eyes. He seemed
about to speak, but- checked himself.
Lord: Chelsford hurried : me from  the
room, and into his little brougham, whi¢h
was waiting. - P i
“Do you teally mean me to go to
‘China, sir?” I'asked him, anxiously.
“ “Not I he answered. “I am going
to send you to Braster.”

" CHAPTER XXXVIL

Lord Chelsford’s Diplomacy.

. .-1- dined alone with Lord and -Lady
‘Chelsford.  From the moment of our ar-
rival at Chelsford House*my host had
encouraged nothing but the most general
conversation. - It happened that they
‘were alone, as a great dinnér party had
‘been postponed at the last’ moment ow-
‘ing to" sonte” Royal indisposition. * Lord
'Chelsford in_his wife’s presence was
.careful to treat me as an ordinary guest;
:but directly she had left the room and
we  were alone he abandoned his reti-
‘cenge. .* g y A

“Mr.' Ducaine,” he said; ‘from the
. time of our last conyersation at-the War
Office’ and our Subsequent tete-a-tete I
have reposed in' you the -miost- implicit
‘confidence.” :

three men he wasthe most. surprised,
‘ :

| of them. are. in Paris to-day.

*“I must confess that I}-

“Ducaine;” he said; “we are in a fx.|

‘whom ‘T’ mistrust, but if the day’s work|:

to the charge of a person on whom If

“It is.a voyage which I have always|

will take the liberty of declining your|.
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“I have done my best, sir,” I aps
Iled, “to deserve it." e
|° “I believe you,” he declared. " .
gomg now to extend it. I am g g
tell you something which will Iy

surprise you very much. Since t )
time when' you found your documen

3 menty
tampered with, every map ang ,xn,,.:
‘word of writing entrusted to the safe

either at Braster House or Cavendig)
Squnare, has been got at. Exacr .

‘I looked at him in blank anm
The thing seemed impossible,
5 ‘But in very many eases,” | Protesteq
the code word for opening the safe b
been known' only "to- Colonel e

azement,

Duke and myself.” Ray, the
. :_‘The fact remains as I lare stated
it,” Lord Chelsford said slowly, “My
information is positive. When voy oo

to me and suggested that yoy, ‘:?‘?‘«;

make two copies of everything,

i one cor-
rect, one a mass.of incorrectness, | mus
admit that I thought the g, g0
fetched and unworkable. Events, ho‘wr-
.ever, have proved. otherwise. I have
‘safely  réceived everything whic, you
Sent me, and up to the present, With ‘the
exception of that first plan of (), Win.

chester forts, our secretes are unknowy
But now we have come to a deadlock "
“If you do not mind telling me, Lom
Chelsford, I should very much like t,
know why you did not explain the exat
circumstances to Ray and the Duge this
afternoon.”

Lord CHMelsford nodded.

“I ?hougsht that you would ask that,”

he sa.ld. “It is not altogether an easy
question to answer. Remember th,
The F‘yenc‘h War Office are today in
Dossession of an altogether false schems
of our proposed defences—a  schem,
w\hlcp. if they continue to regard it g5
-genuine, should prove nothing short of
disastrous to them. Only you and I are
in the secret at present. Positively |
did not feel that I cared to extend that
kngwledge to a single other person.”
i - “But you might have told Colonel Ray
and the Duke separately,” I remarkeq
“The Duke has mever been my friend,
and Ray has other causes for being an.
8ry with me just at present; but between
'tpem they rescued me from something
-like starvation, and it is “terrible f,
them to think of me as they are doing
now.” \

Lord Chelsford poured himself out
a glass of wine, and held it up to the
light for a moment,

“Mr. Ducaine,” he said, “a secret is
4 very subtle thing. Though the people
who handle it are men of the most un.
blemished honor and reputation, still the
fewer tlhiey are, the safer the life of
that secret.”

“But the Duke and Colonel Ray!” T
protested.

“I might remind you,” Lord Chelsford
said, smiling, “that those are precisely
the ‘two 'persons who shared with you
the knowledge of the word which ‘opened

t:the safe’”
s &5

Tl pntatoe

BOUHEL me that=you' do’ met' suspsel
eitheér 'Of othem 7> I remarked, - 4
-“The absurdity of it 'is obvious”
‘Lord Chelsford answered. “But the
“foree of my former remark remains. I
‘like ‘that secret better when it rests be-
tween you and me. It means, I know,
that for a time—I promise you that it
_shall be only for a time—you must lose
your friends, but the cause is great
enough, and it should be within our pow-

‘| er to reward you. later on.”

‘Oh, I am willing enough,” I answer-
ed. ‘‘But may I ask what you are going
to do with me?” 4

Lord. Chelsford smoked in silence for

several moments.
. “Mr. Ducaine,” he said, “who is there
in-the household of the Duke who opens
_that safe and copies those papers? Who
is the: traitor?” - :

“God only knows!’ I answered. “It
is a hopeless mystery.”

‘Yet we must solve it,” Lord Chels-
ford said, “and quickly. Tf a single
batch of genuine. maps and plans were
tampered  with, Qisparities ‘would cer-
tainly appear and the thing might be
suspected.’ Besides, upon the face of it,
the thing is terribly serious.”

. *“You have & plan,” I said.
-“I have,” "Lord Chelsford answered

calmly, “You remember Grooton?’
‘. “Certainly! [He was a servant at
Braster.”

(. *And the very faithful servant of his
country also,” Lord Chelsford remarked.
“You know, I.believe, that he was a
secret service man. He is entirely safe,
and I have sent for him, Now I imag-
' ine that the Duke will wish our new sec-
. retary to live still at the ‘Brand'—he
preferred it.in your case, as you will
‘remember.  Our new secretary is going
'to be my nephew. He is very stolid
and honest, and fortunately not a chat-
terbox. He is going to be the nominal
secretary, but I want you to be the one
who really does the work,” "
“I am afraid I don’t understand!” [
was forced to admit. .
“Tt will mean,” Lord Chelsford said,
“some privation and a great deal of 0
convenience for you. But I am goli§
‘to ask you to face it, for the end to De
 gained is worth it. I want you also tﬁ
be at the ‘Brand’ but to lie hidden z;]
the day time. You can have one of the
upstair rooms fitted as a writing room.
Then you and my nephew can do the;
transposition.. And beyond all that
want you to think—to think and to
wateh.” % ok
My heart leaped with joy to “‘,‘,‘]‘“
that after all I was not to -go into ex! !
Then -the quiet 'significance of Lor
“Clrelsford’s last words were further 1
‘pressed upon:me by the added gravity
of his manner. 5
- " “Mr. Ducaine,” he said, “you must 5¢¢
for yourself “that I am running 2 vgrg
serious risk in making these plans 'mgf
‘you behind the backs of the ~DU1\€ 55
Rowehester apd Colonel Ray. The Duk
is a_man of the Keenest sense of honon
_as his recent commercial transactions
have shown. He has parted with 2
hundred thousand pounds . rather lhﬂ_ﬂ[
that the shadow of a stigma shauld re~I
upon his name. He is also my persond
friend, and very sensitive of avn};ﬂd”‘d
or eriticism. Then Ray—a V. C. arf
-one of ‘the most popular soldiers in l;.u.i
land today—he also is quick t'empme(p,
and he also is my friend. You can ;(‘“
for yourself that in acting as I m"-] o
hind the backs of these men, I am ‘ﬂ-‘,
ing ‘myself open .to very ,’.'l‘:l\'o'h'nu'ﬂ -
XYet I seé no alternative. There is a rtl"‘r
traitor either on the Military I}m}rf? o
closely eonnected with the Duke’s houst
hold. .. He does. not know it, U
.they _know it, hut everyone of his
vants has been vigorously and 7‘0“1"“‘[,
.watched without avail. The circle

nor do

- {Continued on Page 8.)

...Friday, November 9, 19(

SEALERS  LOST IN
* WOBS T HES

Three Men From Schoon
brina go Hunting a
Disappear

UTTLE HOPE 1S ENTER

wnipPartiea Fail to Locate
Ones—All Are Well Kno
Victoria Seafaring Men}

T.m-,e'e~ well known sealers,
Poirier, Martin Douglas and
Haggerty, all of whom have bee
ing sedls for many years as
of crews of various sealing
sailing from this port, are miss
in the woods at Hesquoit, Va
isiand, and slight hope wasg
tained for their safety when tH

m‘»mo‘;;e_r‘ Libbie, which
Tuesday morning, left Hesq

Wednesday . last.

. The missing men were on t
{ng schooner Umbrina, which J
Hesquoit to land her indian

when on ‘the way from Behri
with 888 skins; and wh
schoonér lay at anchor they

to go into the woods o munt d
ducks. - They took one gun

food, intending to return

at nightfall.
schooner z:a,;oig. B Monds

bei't' Z‘:ﬁ.asthlt the hunters we|

shore with one = of the Un
g::‘ﬂnx boats, and they strud
the woods" behind thée indian
When the evening meal was p
the men had not refurned, an
came. without any sign of them
tain -Biakstad became alarmg
day. when he learned that none
men had returned to the villa
he organized a search." t-

Antone Luckovitcn, the sto
at Hesquoit, secured some: Indi
went in ‘search. In the neck
woods not-.far from the -villa
found the carcase of a freshl
deer, with the head missing,
other trace of the hunters.
Blakstad offered a reward of ‘
this induced the Indians to -]
hunt. Until Wednesday 1la
the schooner Libbie salled, the
10 news whatever. S

There is a lake about thré
‘lnl'ilxlld from the village which
the harbor, and it is thought ]

searchers that the three may ha

tured upon the waters there in
boat which the. storekeeper k¢
the lake. . Ducks are pientiful
vicinity, but ' ‘the: ground
marshy, in-fact swampy in. plag
fears are -entertained- that the.
men were drowned. Howeves
tain Blakstad and thoserass
.;3with hise in-the. search were-stil
“ful and sparing no effort to fing
trace.of the men. P &

The fact that Hesquoit isen a
sula, with Nuchatalitz Inlet at ¢
and Esperanza Inlet.at the othe
high land not far - from salt
coupled with the fact that Poiri
those with him are experienced
ers, leads many to believe that
hap has befallen them. ' Oth
they 'say, the men would easily
made their way to the salt wat
the ‘woods. .

William Poirier was mate ©
sealing - - Schooner Agnes Dg
owned by Captain' Balcom and
of this city, and was imprison
Captain Ryan and others at
video when the schoonér was s¢
1904 by a UYruguayan gunboat.
being released from the pris
Montevideo -he was sent to H

and Captain J. W. Peppett  se
him to._join the Umbrina. His
resides at Saoke. Poirier has
engaged in sealing, as a hunt
various schooners, for the past
years. | . 8

Martin Douglas has been a
steerer on the. schooner Umbrii
some seasons. He was a mem
the schooner's crew when
Peppett, the owner, took the vel
Behring Sea in 1889. He was 8
couver last spring when the se¢
was being outfitted, and came
there to join the vessel last
As far as known he had no rel
in Vietoria, his parents residing
United States.

George Haggerty is the som
sealer, and & .native of North 8
C. B. " 'His father was a hunter
schooner Annie C. Moore, whie
afterwards. burnt near Skagway,
Captain Hackett was taking a
to ‘the ¥gynn Canal port duri
early days of the Klondike rush
has been. sealing from various sd
ers for many seasons.  All t
very.popular among their fellow
ers and acquaintances.

THE WEIGHT OF A CROW
Engineers in designing bridge
turnpikes and common roads act
principle, says ‘“Bngineering,” t
Probable contingency could crowd
to sueh an gextent as to give a
of :more than 80 Ibs. per square
floor; and this may safely be ta
the maxinmm load on spans of 20
more.. To compensite, however,
bact, 100 1bs. is often adopted |
limit for crowds. = Mr. Nash, the
tect ‘of Buckingham Palace, wed
closely together as possible a
men . within an area of 20 ft. di
In this extreme cuse a result of ¥
DPer square- foot was obtained, -
the latter, however, is by no meal
m that can be reached is
by the result attained by Mr.
Wwho, ‘actording to “Engineering|
tained a load of 147.4 lbs. per
foot by packing 58 Irish laborers
a4 space. Yet Mr. Stoney’s high
1S by 0o means conclusive, as Mr,
Johnison, professor of enginee!
Harva; ‘umiversity, has substa
shown, as the result of ' prolong
continuous experiments. The tes
carried out with men selécted:
among his own engineering pupils
University, care being taken t
selected for the investigation sho
average and normal build, and
of those that would be found in
Jfrowd. The results attaineg
somewhat startlinf. and proved §
' of the generally accepted ideg
Coniclugive manner. The maximy
Sult attained showed that by crd
67 men, averaging 151.5 Ibs. @
Weight, within a space of 64 squ }
2 maximum result of 1569 ¥
Square foot was obtained. When
results weré published in 1904 ithe;



