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talg bpeus at the Dike . of. Clarence’s
(e, b) the stage-doo ofs ‘which ‘&
s inaly’ powerfal, and = 1emarKaBiyl
soue,: bt l’ooﬁlug as~if he had Qust
fromy C!}g Wild Wesf; i waiting to*lee
nanager:” He is poticed by Wim!rec\
v, a' risfig” young actress,:ind #iso by
| Magaife, a millionaire and friend “of
u.xudge!"x, ARt ol - abpulstve “gppedr-
und infamous character. JHe stranger,
vhose uauxe is Hep Neweoih , introdudes
Leclf ‘ast & friend-of “F. H. %S hand the
nitials straugely affect not enly "the min-
cr, Mr. Andersom, :but also Macaire
comp, | ‘WHO Hunddnces that he  has
. o Englafid>es the. purpose of’ TAAd:
¢ sowdtfilng,'’s abls Atderson for h en-
cment, > bilt thie ipnager, prompted by
willionadre d’uend, finds an “excuse for
fusing, - During - the performance that
‘ning~ Winlked Gray-is sent fer to the
boudeoldr,s wj;we she - sees riacairs, The
williogaire’ Informs er that he has now:a
ontrollipg imtfrest im . the . theatre, and
fexs her ~au -eugagement ‘&s  Rosalipd!
Winifred, who ba# Dbeen playing. smal’
parts, is at fist dagzled by the offer, but
ou & deglaration of leve from Magaecaire she
rejects the  milllonaire’s = advances Wwith
athing, Maecaire allows her to go for the
moment, but declares that he will break
her to his will, The same night Hope New-
come, stiil Jonnging a¢ the door,. sees
a stranger. of -powerful ‘physique mount the
box of Wimlfred's cab “heside . the driver,
Newcome orders him down, and a struggle
1kes place. ' Neweome sgop. disposes of
Lis opponent,; agd: receives the thanks of
the youhg actress, who, however, bardly
realizes the dahger she has escaped, Next
y Winifred is gent for by Anderson, and,
evidently with great, regret on the part of
the manager, told thaj she is not suitable
the rple 8he is to. emsume n a forth-
( nimg produetion, and that if she pre-
fers to leave the.company .ai once she will
recelve salary for the next faortmight. Wini-
fred sees she Has no option but te go, and
h knows also from what quarter the blow
for, .-as she leaves the maaager’s
rom, Macaire enters with .an uwmpistak-
able expressjon on his face, She visits ali
the theatrical agents. and ~managers 1o
vain for weéks, and {§ aware that streng
influences dre working agaimst her.

e

CHAPTER, XVIII
A ‘Discovery.

Macaire w as Just in nme as it

happen-
l. ta,be of yeoman geryice, the

fors

Jiceman, irritated that the other offend- |
had-escaped; and not teo kindly disy |

«d-tewands - a “busking” .lg'lhuml

. a nrask; had opened the %ials of his

i when ‘the miiliondiru sauntered up.
“l.ook ‘hére, bobby,” ‘said he ' in  the
<l voice whieh for some. surious, ec-

t reason Seemed to have greaf power
ver the lower classes, ‘‘my
ionel -Macaire. ,Perhaps you know. it

nd [igive-youw my. word: tliat this: young |

nan srinno way to. blame for what has.

lappened. 1 saw the affair from the bes
vinndng, though unfortunately I wag un-
able to interfere, One of those ruffians
insultéd ‘a girl who was with him,
ing, and-thig man defended, her.. @hen
tll the others set upon him-—five to one.

He is a brave -fellow; and: -ought te be
praised instegd of reprimamnded,”

Thé policemaii- was a reader of news-
papers, and had known ¥er years that
the name of  Lionel Maeaire was finan-
cially one tg conjure witl, .The millipn-
aire had iheen: ppinted DUt tof Rirh faled
since the sépsatibagl affai¥iat ¥he The
spian theatre, and odce having seen that
trightful face it would be 1mpo¢sihle to
mistaké it: o angther’s,

Wiy a millionaire’s word should’be né-
cepted * mére ‘readily “than a pauper’s
ought to be hard to explain; but suech’is
human nature—even AMORE policemen.

*All right, siry if you say it's all right
I suppose it is,” this member of the force
respomnded prompély. © I ‘must do my
duty, sir, that’s al.” s

“Well, you have done it, and now it's
over,” said Macaire.” At the same time
he prodqced ‘from, his, sovereign pocLet
two go{d pieces; nnd though the man in
blue henestly scorns bribes—in silver—he
was not.ahle to- resist an offer of more
than a- week’s sglary; “all in one’ go,”
merely for taking a’gentléman's word.

“This Is a little token that I appreciate
vour comnfonr ‘sense” and: modeération,”
went off the millionaive; and then the!
two sovereigns changed hands. “The po-
liceman af that imstapt opportunely spy-
ing a motor .car which he thought might
be going toe fast; had ‘the best of excuse
for hegtowing his ;presence where it was
more needed; amd with warning shouts

“Hi-hi.,” to ‘the obvious motorist he
went off at a ran,

“Thank "you, ~8ir”’ sald the masked

minstrel, heartily, to Maecaire.. ‘“You

‘H\r— saved me from a lot of bother
I'm sure.,”” He spoke like a gentleman,
but if he were HWnglish ‘hig accent sug-
gested that he-had lived for yvears out
of his native eeuntry.

_"On the contrary,” returned the other
- his most ingkatiating ‘manner, “it is
fo to thank you for as pretty "an

on of -dash and skill as T've seen

me time. You can imagipe that 1

lon’t refer entirely to your nrusical feats,
thongh they were exeellent, no  doubt.

But I'm ne judge of music. T am, I
flatter myself, & judge of most things in

athletic line, and if you'll allow me

v 80, | wonder that you care to earn

iving by your fingers when you

night do it so mweh more effectively with
Your biceps and your fists.”

The young man in_ the mask laughed
frankly, and glanced down at his ruined
hanjo. 1 did better work with this to-

v than usual; perhaps,” hesaid. “But

oks ag if it bad played its last tune.
for the talemts you're good eénotigh to
¢ T possess, siry- 've tried to make

s of them sinee F-eame to England, but

market for mugeles is apparently
stocked, ., Indeed; . I. ¥ried- several
< before I began making & profes:
al use of my. banjo; bat Fean’t afford

ipise it, agits been the best friend

the money-making line I've found in

country.,™
\ll the worse for the ecountry, then,”
onded  the - milliofaire. © “I - hope;
12h, you're not %0 d@fscouraged as o
to leave it ‘and g6 Back to your
whatever that may be.”
[ shan't leave it till-T've done what I
to do,” the young man answered,
a nonchalanee whieh perhaps cloak-
1 drepu feeling. ‘“Not if it takes me
vegrs.’ Aty
Ub, 50 you came to England with an

nd

ten

!
4

ngme is |

sing- |

object, eh?” inquired Macaire,  in - the
good-natured way he could affect when
hé had ‘4 ‘motive:

His‘miotive now was to get; this young
athlete ‘under his patronmage, ‘and mateh
him against a éertain (lmmpmn who had
gone about in swaggering defiance of
rivals long enough.~ It was semething to
have his thoughts taken off his galling
failure with Winifred Gray, and he was
pleased to find himself feeling so keen
an interest in an alien subject.

“Don’t most ‘men travel with an ob-
jeet?” reforted thre man with the mask:
“#§ ere’d be no incentive to a lazy fellow,
W& And for fear T go baek to-a condi-
ot of laZiness 1 must be © off; sir—
ﬂmnkhig you again Tor what you did for
me.,”

< Stop A bit,” ejaculated Macaire. “I've
something, to: augg‘est te  you;: *Adiyou
sily, few men—that is, few men of brains
like yours and -mine—do things. without
an object. Now, Thad an object in’ in-
texterﬂ!g in your interest with our friend
in'blue. It wasn't entirely a selfish one,
perhiaps, though partially so, 1 admit,
and Feshould Yke to have a talk' with
you about it if you're 8o inclined. glt
‘might turn out to be:for our mutual ad-
vantage:”

Again the young men laughed.
can guess that I'm opén to offers. sir, if
it's anything of that sort -yeu mean.”

“That's precisely swwhat1 de mean,”
announeed the millionaire. *Liook here,
1t's getting on towards one's dinner Wour.
Come lwith me, I'll get- o private room,

time.”

“I've gnt more" tfime then 'm‘('rﬁmg el<e
just now, 10\1)011(16(1. the Sfasked -y
strel, lmhth ‘And T vém ‘mvich " af/
\um service.’

rhey walked to (he uearest good
restaurant, forming . g sfrange seentrast;
the tall young man with the black maek
covering his faee,”
his hand; the stooped:: figure +oF-" the
mllhonhlre with his hobbhng hmp and
his scarred features.

There eould hardly have béén-a more
incongruous “pair, ‘and people’” they met
turned to look after theéni.  But Macaire
either did not notice thie. attention he and
his companiow Areuse@-6Hr was o6 inde-

He was wondering whether'the masked
minstrel knew anything ef him  besides
the name which he must have heard
spoken when ke had mentioned it to the
peliceman a few momentsingo. He won-
dered whether the fellow was aware that
he was wajking beside: one of thé richest
men in England—a man so rich that he
| could afford to do.so; -say, look, and
| wear exactly what he pelased.s
i Macaire hoped that the other did know
all this, although, as he had dpparently

[ ot long ago come to England, he might

{be in ignorance of ‘his.companion’s im-

| portance. It would be awkward to call
‘dumr attentian to .it, especinlly .as the
| mililorairé was on his best behavior, en-
deavoring te apepar ‘3 jolly, modest . fel-
fow. not too proud, despite his wealth and
position, to hob-neb with a nobedy to
whom he had happaned to take-a faney.
. Wishiug to. impress the minstrel in
| some guiet and wnobtrusive way he took
|- the best private room he could have,
| and, though it was too early in the day
for him to work up an appetite for
{ dinner, instead of the chop and bottle
of Burgundy he had suggested he
ordered an. elaborate feast, with plenty
of champagne. of ; his own favorite
{ brand.

“Now," he remarked, when the hors
d'oeuvres appearel, “now is the ' time
wwhen you must cease to hide your lght
under a bushel, and ‘throw off the mask—
that is, unless you merely intend to look
on while I eat my dinner.”

“To a man who hasn’t dined; but only
eaten food; for some time, that would be
too cruel an aggravation,”” returned the
minstrel, “It is nothing more nor less
than morbid self-conseiousness—vanity, if
you will, sir—that tempted me to pick my
banjo frem behind a screen. I don’t In-
tend to trounte you with my antecedents,
but—people ‘'who were' onée dear to me
would have been made unhappy if they
could have known T was destineéd to get
my living by ‘busking’ at the seagide; and
I suppose I'm idot enough to be ashamed,
in a way, of what' I've been doing—
though:I'm ashamed of myself: too; for
being ashamed. But, anvhow, here goes
the mask.”

It had been tied bebind his head,

and

wardly~—as men’s nnaccustomed . fingers
do fumble—with the knet.  But the |
strings yielded at last and. the mask sud-
denly fell, to show a dark, handsome,
elear-cut face, with lips . parted
rather shy, boyish smile qver a row of
strong, perfeet white teeth,

The minstrel’s laughing brown eyes met
those of the mililonaire;...and
Macaire’s beasted self-confrol game into

“Haven't I seen you .somewhere
fore?” he asked. hiding all emotion,
As well as he knew his own strange
antecedents «did he know when and wheré
he had seen that dark face before; but
v he did not wish the other to g&ess himself

be-

l'of enough importance to have been defin-

hteh remembered.

[ “Yes,” the young man answered with-
out an instant hesitation, “At legst I
have seen you, sir, and I recollected it
the moment you came up to me this af-
ternoon, though I didn’t suppose you'd
noticed me particulafly that other time.”

“Where was it?’ asked Macaire, “and
when, if you can recall that?”

“] have some reason for reealling it,”
replied: Hope Newcome, “I had a big
disappointment that night. I'd been at
the .Duke of Clarence’s theatre with an
introduction - from—an old friend of Mr.
Anderson’s, to him, I wanted a short
engagement till 1 could get something
else t6 @o—"meérely as Charles the Wrest-
ler in the production of ‘As You Like It
which was coming on. But, though
I'm nearly 6 feet, Mr. Anderson has
an inch or two the advantage of me,
and thought it wouldn’t do, I sawyou
eoming out® of the theatre with him
afterwards.”

and welll hove a cliop..and, a,ottle of .
Bux"nnd\ together if i‘on can: spure the-

the: beoken Lbamjo in.

pendent of pubiie opidion te ‘eate for it.”

play as he restrained a start.of surprise, |

| far
Macaire, “is

|

“¥ou | .

| thought you one through our acguaint-

| ance to-day we shouldn't be dining to-

4pens,
/| night’ for' mé, too.”

as he talked lie had been fumbling awk- {

"Oh yes!' exclaimed Ma.ca.lre, d
though suddenly enlightened. Ot
course. How stupid of me. You were
engaged—ha, ha!— in much the same
occupation as I found you at to-day,
A queer coincidence.”

as

CHAPTER XIX.,
Macaire's Propesition.

“Youw'll think me a very pugnacious
person, sir,” . Hope . Newcome said,
flushing slightly under the clear, sun-~
burnt olive of his_skin—that kind of
sunburn: which ' dees not ‘wear ‘away
with ¥eawrs, -unlesg in mortal  illness.
He did not’ use the word “sir” in ad-
‘dressing the mililonaire as if he’ were
kowrtowing to a Superior, Jbut . as
though 'he, a young man, adepted it
out:of ‘respect to one 'many years his
senior.  .Though - he had been . seem
fighting at - stage -doers, and’ plying
the banjo on Brighton -beach, he had
the air ‘of  simply—undéonscieusly - -al-
most—taking it for granted that he
was ‘grimly ‘amused by it, considering
certain differences between them.

“The shortest road to my regard, as
as  that's ~eencerned,” respended
by being a “‘pugnacious

persen,” as you -eall -it. - If I hadn't

gether now. And what T'vé just tearnt
only raises you in ‘my estimatien. T
believe now that- I even heard- youw
speak ‘to ‘my friend « Anderson ‘that
night, ‘and I am wuwsually rather quick
‘te recognize voices. But yours sound-
ed differently when yeu spoke through
your mask. By the wdy, as it hap-
that - was rather -an eventful

He eould not have told why he
should’ voluateer the admission; but
he 36t it come because he did not see
that “acting upon impulse could -in
this. instance 46 any-harm.’ And some-
how he found himself oddly drawn to-
wvards the young fellow.: here was &
certain fascination ‘about ‘his strong,
virile personality, which was augment-
ed by the knowledge that this was he
whom F. E. ‘Z. Had known, perhaps"
loved.  Yet: Macaite ‘was.far from sure
whether ‘the magnetic, attraction he
experiénced was nearer to hate or af-
fection. ‘He only Khew that he felt it,
and -desired to have a° master hand
pver this young man’s fate.

L “T* didn’t know who you were that
night, sir,” Hope Newcome said.
“But I remerribered your face.”

The cornerg of Macaire’s mouth:went
down in a bitter sheer.

“That’s because of my fatal beauty,”
he retorted, harshly. “I seldom find
myself forgotten—<even  .hy a pretty
woman. But I have more important
things to talk of than personalities,
ahd my ideas concerning you are in
no way changéd by thée fact that we
have met bhefore. ¥ou tell .me vyou
wanted to play the Wrestler on the
stage. ‘It hag occurred to me that you
might” like to do so in good earnest,
since that is your forte. Surely you
haven’t wastéd those muscles of yours
all your life? And as surely you've
had training?”

“Oh, ves, I trained both as a wrest-
ler and boxer,” Newcome arnswered;
“but I never intended te use the arts
profesgionally. It was ‘at a Western
University in - America where I first
began to take wa-~great - interest i
sport. I was in rather a sporting set,
and I took the fancy of an old prize
fighter resting on his laurels, who lived
in the town, He and a pal of his
taught me everything I know, and they
seemed to think me a decent sort of
pupil.

‘“Phen, a year before I finished my
college course, family affairs toek me
away from home. I lived a very dif-
ferent sort of life after that, but I
didn’t fdrget what ¥d. learnt from
Foxy O’Sullivan. and. his mate. I had
a chance at a weestling match with
a big mlan among the amateurs—cham-
pion. he wak then, and I got the belt

| fram_ him. Two or three matches I had

afterwards, but I kept the belt.”

“Are you any good with the gloves,
or. don't you go in for' anything ‘but
wrestling?” asked Macaire, his Jleyes
dwelling with a queer, jealous, grudg-
ing admiration on the other’s splendid
shoulders, his arms; his: wrists—visible
under shabby sleeves too short for
him-—his strong brewn hands that had
done damage to-day.

““Oh, wrestling’s been my. specialityv.

| but I believe I'm not a bad boxer,”

J

in. <a |

Lionel |

| longer

Newcome answered, with modest con-
fidence:in his own powers. ‘I think I
cauld heold my own with most amas
teurs, though I'm a bit out of train-
ing.”

“How would you like to go into
training again, if you stood to make
your fortune, eh?”

Newecome’s dark eyes flashed. ‘T’d
do anything that would keep me in
England, and among the sort of ‘men
I.must be among; if I'm to do what'I
came a good many thousand miles to
do. And as for a fortune—well T've
got more than one use for money just
now.

As he finished his face changed. No
open, it became ' reserved.
Though at first sight he seemed to
have been exceedingly outspoken, even
confidential, about his past and his
present circumstances, after all he
had teld practically nothing; and de-
spite his boyish frankness at times he
looked like a man who could keep his
gwn eounsel, a’' man who would be
strong enough, dogged enough to die
for the keeping of a secret if need
arose.

Macaire, however, did not now make
these reflections regarding his com-
panion's character. He thought of
him a8 a connecting link with the past,
through F. E. Z. (concerning whom he
meant cautiously to put questions in
time to come), and as of a magnificent
young animal to be trained for his
uses, rather than as a thinking, feel~
ing man with ambitions and hopes eof
his- own. The mililonaire was accus-
tomed to make puppets of others who
weré handicapped in life’s race by the
lack of what he possessed in abund-
ance; and one of his mostse extrava-
gantly eccentric” ideas was taking
form in his brain for the future of his
present companion.

By this time dinner was well under
way. Here and there they had paused
in their cénversation for one course te
go and another to come, legt the sub-
ject should preve teo interesting for
a waiter’s ears; and they had now
passed by oySters, soup and filleted
sole,

“Yery well, then,” Macaire com-
menfed on the other's answer. “Thenl
vou’'re the man for me. And I rather
think I'm the man for you, too. I'm
rich—I suppose you've heard that of |
me, haven't you?”

*“I've heard that there’'s a Mr, Lionel

. | think of—er—let Hme see,
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Madcaire who's sot mmions
that Macaire; sir?’
“Pm that-Maeaire.

Are you

E3 er to amuse

myself, and 1 ean ‘afféerd To pay. fer

it; I do
cater for
ing: to pay & big price: If you-oconsent;

ay for it - T “Invite ‘you to

after I've explained, Tt don"t wiind giv: -

ing you -4 sum dows if. you've se situ-
a,ted that money in hand‘would be ‘a
‘convenience—a -sert of retaining fee;
don’t you knew?!

“Thank you,”’ sai@ Neweome.
saw that T ‘eondd earn the money, T
don't deny that 1t would be & conveni-
ence."”

“Good. - There’s just oné, thing, then,
before T put my propefition @and try to
see if .you and 1" chn come te terms.
Will you give me your ‘word, if you

aceept, ‘that the arrangement bétween |

us-shall be entirely ~coffidential—en-
tirely, mnind you? 1 haven't asked you
to -confide in we, and T dor’t know
whether youw're-alone in England - or
whether yow're with friends or réla-
tives, mmale or- female, ‘But when ¥
say that I want our t¥ansactions to -be
private, between ourselves, T don't ex-
cept such relatives or friends.”

“I understand you, sir. And if T ae-
cept it shall be as you say.” I-give you
my werd.>-

b s
CHAPTER XX.
The Rest of the Bargain.

“How. soon could you get. inte, t:rain-,
yeu . ever:
“That 18, everyes,

ing for. the biggest fight
had?" asked Macaire.
thing being favorable.”

“I could be ready in a fortnight, I'm
sure,” ' Newcome -amnswered, after an
instant's theught. “I haven't wmuéh
superfluous flesh to work off, and I
always go im for a eertain amount of

exercise every day, with ‘tlie exception |

of a few when I:slept -on @ seat on'‘the
Vietoria: Embankment.. ‘Witheut exer-
cising each . morning: ‘¥ foel as lost,
soméhow, as T do withguE- my
plunge. But as for & fight—*

“No  ‘buts’ until- yoii'ne heéard we
out!” Macaire . broke ¥ #My frienés
ail know me for a qpormnzn, and ¥
have few ‘friends who m net  sporting
men. . Sometimes, 3,
have.asshow in a big»m of -4 1eom
under. my house, and:nobedy obtside W
the iwiger. . Last springt ¥ managell a
pretty good glove. ‘fights<Joe Nash;
known as.Jeey the Kid, apd 3 muldatto,
Billy Clay. They were*hgth firgi-rate
men. The Kid is the shampion of his
county, -aud since he dowped Clay, who
had a splendid record m;"t.he prize ring
in the States—-"

“I've heard of him,” sslﬁ Newcome,

“I thought you must have. Well, the
Kid has gone swaggering about swear-
ing, there’s no one who:ean touch him.
He’s getting tiresome, ‘ahd I should
like nothing better than- to See ‘you
knock him out—at my place, with my
friends and me looking on—for a purse,
of say, two thousand peunds, It weuld
be. a. very sporting thing for you. te
accept,”

Hope Newecome flushed a little, and
did: net hurry in gnswering. Ie saw
that the millionaire lopked’ upon him

4s an animal, and vialned thim ag.a man '
value: a new hunter which he.
thinks of securing. Newcoine felt that.

may

there were things in him of more worth
than his. museles,: and tHe - proposal
made by the millionaire’ iikeéd him
not. + But only this morging: he hid
told himself that he womnld: do any-
thing fer a bhundred pounds, even to
commitiing a crime. Mot far his own
necegsities, though he Wanted money
badly. enough,; but for anothér ust
ypon which he had. set his heart and
soul. Now, here was the chance of

earning much mere thdan the. sum he.

had thought of—a chance which 4. few
hours ago had séemed as far away
from “him. as the stars in heaven. It
would- be madness to think ef létting
it slip.

But Macaire believed that he was
hesitating in the hope of a large bribe.
That bribe he had meant to. offer by-
and-bye; now, however,  he proceeded
to “spring’’ it at once.

“Two thousand pounds is the Dirse
for which you - would| put on ‘the
gloves,” he said. “But I'm rather a
whimsical fellow. I like my jest with
the world, which has played some hard
tricks - on me; and in this hour that
vou and I have had together an idea
has eome into my head coneerning you.
Two thousand pounds-is a good enough

purse, maybe, but it’s not a fertune;"

and I hinted to you.that you might
make your fortune. If you knoeck the
Kid out you  get the purse; but how
would you like at the same time to
blossom put as a rich young man about
town, with a name and enough money
to buy you a place in society? A place
as good as mine; for instance?”

Macaire watched the dark face, but
it changed very-little. There was onily
a slight quivering of the lips for a see-
ond, whieh ended in a smile—not exaet-
ly the sort. of emotion that the miltion-
aire had expected teo call-up. He had
lpoked for astonishment.

‘“The higher the place, the better I
should like .it,” said Newcome, laugh-
ing. “But T don’t see any ladder to
hegin the climb on at present.”

“If you fight Joey the Kid, and lick
him,” returned Madcaire, in the ver-
nacular of his ¥ind, “T'Il' provide the
ladder, - After the fight’'s ever I shall
introduce you to my friends de @ sport-~

ing woung pal of mine Who did “the |

thing fowr a lark. I shall give them
the tip that you have come into a pile
of meney; and that you want to ses
spMMng of London lifé, Tve dope
nrett,y well-for myself, -ard Pm n just
the cort of set that I Hke; but there
dre. ‘geople in ~English society whe
think themselves too good for me, in
spite of my money. There are others
who'!l say Black’s’ white if T ask them
to, because I've got what they want.
You shall know both kinds. You must
have a good name, 6f course-a title
would be the best thing. But an Hng-
lish one couldn’'t be managed, I'm
afraid. Youw'd have to put up with &
foreign makeshift. What would you

| for
| man’s face was red from shin %o fore-1|

‘| to bear it; partly
i portant enough to be dotbted and dis-

gociation in my mind.”’

“| what that dssociation is?”

v amusement, &nd Pm will--

AL

| is" ¥otir friend—"""

cold

| feeing, you flattered, and run\a.fter and

 fied by the mystery wrapged found the

Baron voni
Zellheim ?”
Now, at leagt, Macaire had no need
dl-lﬁaﬁolntment for. the you

head. . “How did you happer to think;
of that niame® he asked, quickly,

“It came intfo my hedd” andwered
Macaire, “parfly because there really
is such a title, whi¢h has lapsed, T"be-
lieve. for lack of a man with the right
because it's. pot im-

putea; and partly because of an as-

“Would, you ohject to telling me
| “Not at all. 'When you recalled. to
me the fact that I had seeén you at the
Duke"-of Clarence's theatre one ‘night
Bome weeks ago I remembered that 1
then asked my friend Anderson who
you were. Said he: ‘That young man
was sent to me with a letter of intro-
duction from the once famous F. H. Z.
Well, T knew F. E. Z. slightly—a long
time ago, when she was. very young
and & not much older. If she had been
g man she would have béen Baron von
Zellheim. ‘Yol knew her personally, I
suppose? Did” she ever mertion that
£0 you?”

‘ '“Yas. She Spoke of her antecedents.”

“If she had married and had ‘a son
he would have been the Baron Von
Zellheim, But, as a matter of fact, T
believe she never did marry. Hdwever,
you may know betfer thdn I about
that.”” {

“No” - remarked Newcome, coolly.
“‘About her private life, until I had the
privilege of meeting ‘her, I knew very
little.’” This time his expression told
no more than his words.

“Well, you understand what I megnt
by the ‘askotiation,’ ” guietly explain-
ed Macdire, “Seeing yoi, and remem-
bering wnat Anderson satd, brought up
the thought of the bedptitul, ¥, K. 2
Bo I reca.ned the title which. is going
betgmg—a good old German name,’
and nobodv to digpute it, if you chdose
to Keep vour mouth shut. As'the lady

‘She.is. deadl’ cub in the other.

So George Anderson had notified
Macaire -after receiving the informa-
tion from Newcome. But the million-
gire . affected surprise and regret. He
still professed certaity, howeyer; that
she would gladly have lent the family |
title to her young fufend if he edbuld;
gerve him.

“Why should it serve me??
Newcome.

- “It would offer asfoundation to begin
wpon, which, with the money I should
put at yoyr service, would at once give
you a free pass: into society—real so-
¢iety, I mean”

- “But-I don’t wunderstand yet -why
you. should puti'money at my service,”
Newegeine answered:

“Po muse  rayself, I should. . Jike
above all’ things:to play a trlﬁk £
society which. has only: adeept
because of what T have, I should en-
joy seeing you take everyoneé by storm;

asked

made much of, on my recommendatton
1 tell ytu, if you fight the Kid for me
and come oyt on top, you shall have
six’ months of su-ch life as,pe‘rhaps
you've never dreamt of.” \

T™he thought that flashed through
Newcombe's head was: “Six months
ought to be enough for my purpose.
With such a chance as this' madman
offers me for some queer reason of his
own, which he’s hiding and doesn’t
want me to guess at, I could not only
give the help T would sell my life to
give, but T should be able to learn how
to keep my oath as well.”

“And at the end of the six months?”
he #atd, ‘aloud.

“‘After me, the deluge,”” smiled
Macaire, grimty. ‘“Why, at the end of
the six months ‘I should come to the
kernel of Thy joke. Wouldn't yon be
wiiling to ‘hétp ‘me crack the. shell?”

Y1 gom’t know what you mean by
that. Perhdps you don't wish me to.”

“¥ comfess I'm fond of a2 harmiess
mn‘tery " gnswered the man just baf-

vanishéd figure of a girl. “If T—mere-
1y #0 amuse myself-—not out of any ex-
asgerated whim to be genereus—offer |
vou a—er—safary, we call'it, ofa thou-
and  pounds a month for ‘six months,

and fet you do what you like w!’thout
askibg estions, wouldi’t you “grant.
me  my mystery -till the end of ‘that
Dbﬁse of our pax‘tnmhfp"’“

‘“Tve never yet taken any money, I
haven't earned,” said Neéewcome.

“Y mean you shall esrn this. At
first, with the fight- (thre thing’s off i
the Kid knoeks you out); afterwards,
at the end of ‘the six mohths: Oh, you
needn’t look so ‘suspicious, my friend.
I swear 1 weuld ask nothing dishon-
orable. Will you take my word fer
that, and, trasting me for the rest,
give me my way?”

Lionel Macaire, with his ‘hideous,
scarred face, and pale eyes, did not
look a person to. whom trust. would
naturally flew out; byt Newcombe
wanted money and ‘position—position
not for what it could give him of en-
joyment, but for the help it would af-
ford in the mission for which he had
lived until the moment when an in-’
centive even stronger came suddenly
into his life. Money he must have for
the accomplishment of both' objects.

It ‘seemed to him, holding no cue to
the motif-music wiich sang so strange
a tune in Lionel Macaire’s blood, that
the eccentric millionaire must be hov-
ering on the vérge of madness—a vVerge |
where it was difficult to draw a line of
definition. But there was the offer,
such as it was, for him, Newcombe,
to take or leave. And after six months,
why, he believed himself strong
enough to face the consequences and
pay the bill, whatever that might be.
Besides, he might not win.in that fight,
supposing he went in for it. Yes, he
wonld do it. Let all depend upon that.
It must be Fate's decision, nol his.

“Well?”" inquired Macaire,

“How long will you give me to de-
cide?”

“Five minuies, The fight to be 20

uegnsperry ruiés, two ounce.
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gloves, a decision on peints ifyou stick |
it out' t the finish. “Fifty péunds ‘m |

Your ‘hand- before you leave ‘the room
for  Vou - immediate ‘expenses,’

living |

=

s

m

l

and training—for yowd want: a -spar-|

ring partner and ‘a-let of .odds and
ends.

The  best. thing for you.te-do |

would be to go straight to town, take |

my gymnasium. But all these points

| Up ¥our guarters in my house, and use !

can be_ settled if you deeide my way in

five minutes,”

Hope Newecombe had wanted as many |

heurs, meaning te walk by the sea in
the November darkness making up his |
mind. ‘But the offer .of ffty peunds
fdown .and a chance to live without |
spending teo. much of it was, in the.
strange circumstances known only to |
himself, more than he ocould resist.

“T try it.” he. said, without wait-
ing for evem one of. the five minutes |
to go by.

¢To_ be continued.)

VANCOUVER NOTES.

City Comptroller Will Assume

Duties on Monday—Flour
s Shipments.

P RN

Owing ‘to cargless ‘blasting in the
BEast Bnd, a lady'en Powell street came |
nesr . being killed or Seriously ihjured
on . Monday aftérnoon® . A tenpound
rock, ' hunling through the air, ‘Strgck
her ‘& glaneing blow on the neck, but

owing tq her positioh her in_}ur).es were |

happily slight.

“A. Fandell, a Norwegian sajﬂam ‘oR the
German, ship Nil. Desperandum, now
loadirg lumber, gt the Hastings mill,

slipped from, the iey gang-plank Tues- |

day merning and after striking an
anehor-chain in’ his: de§ T ag:nk inte
the\chifly V\Eatﬁa of t ‘He was
immediately, | f wa;s found to
be badly bruised and shaken up, and

was removed to St. Paul's hospital for

attention,

On Tuesday morning John Huggard,
who is employed by the B. C. Tlectric |
Raflway Co. as teamster, had the mis- |
fortune to slip on the icy pavement at |
the earshops on Westminster avenue
and break his right leg near the ankle.
Huggard was alighting from his rig to. |
the street, and landed upon _the. icy
spot on the pavement. He twisted his
ankle so badly that both bones were
broken.

G. F. Gibson, who was appointed city
comptroller by the city council Moaday
night,

resignation as secretary-treasurer - of
the Pacific Coast Lumber Company has

been accepted. John F, Helliwell, the |

expert accountant, who has been  in
charge of financial aﬂarm at the city
ha{l for the past five or six months, will
remain in the employ of the £ity until
the end of the year, and it i» believed
by that time Mr. Gibson will be fully
eonversant with the duties of the hew
office.

L. P. 8trong, eecretary of the Alberta
Pacéific Flevator Company, has been

visiting: the city making arrangements. |

for the shipment to Vancouver of Al-
‘berta grain, “Alberfa, is' rapidly filling
up Wwith. wheat- growera‘" Mr. suong
remarked “and while three, years ago
no wheat was raiSed, this véar there

will be, between ‘one dand a half ahd two,

miltion bushels, Sqme of this year's
crop will go into the ground again as

seed. and the remainder either shipped.

to the coast, Winnipeg, or ground into
flour in Calgary or at Enderby. Bgth
grain and flour will be shipped by ouf
firm throuxh Vancouver to the Orient,”
he said, though I hardly think much
of the flour will be manu_ﬂactured in
thig city.. There are milling industries
in Calgary, and there will be an excel-
lent market among the farmers for the
by-products. T believe that large ele-
vators will be erected here to serve in
the sxport trade, and the business
should assume large proportions. There
are splendid prospects for a wheat
marlet, ‘hoth in British Columbia and
in the Far HEast, and as soon as Can-
ada can supply the grain the Orient
will look here for its supply.”

—Victoria wholesale merchants have
little to complain of with regard to the
fall trade. Those with whom a Times
representative conversed agreed that
it was a great deal better than last
year, the condition throughout the in-
terior of the province being generally
improved. One merchant told the
Times man that their factory had all
in
fact they wanted additional help. He
expressed the view that the province
was feeling some of the prosperity of
the Northwest, especially in the lum-
bering industry, the interior mills be-
ing kept busy looking after the trade.

\otlco is hereby glyen that, 30 days after
date, I intend to apply to the Hgnorable
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for special license to cnt dnd carry away
timber from ‘the following 'described land
in Ceast Distriet, situated on G-.lﬂgnd. lst-
and: Commencing af a post marke s,
Battle, situated about 40° chalius southwest
from the mouth of Fraser Laké &bd at or
near the centre of the nortiéoline of Timber
Limit . 2647, thence north chalns, west
80 chnins, south 80 clivins, and’ east 8O
chaing to plade of commencement ~ Con:

1 640 acres.
tdinlog S; BATTLE,

Vancounver, Nov. "Oth. 1965

Notice is hereby given that, 30 days after
date, 1 ‘Intend to apply fo the Howorible
Chief Commissioner of Labds and Works
for a speclal license to.cut and carry away
timber from the following described land
in Coast District, situated on. Gilferd Is)-
and: Commeéncing at a ‘post 88 chains nortly
and 20 chains west of a post marked C. §.
Battle, thence north 80 chains, west 80
chains, south 80 chains, dnd east 80 chains
to polut ¢f ‘commencement. Contlining 640

5 e C. 8. BATDLE.

Yancouver, Nov. 20th, 10&')

will assume his new duties at
the city hall on Monday morning. His |
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{ We are showing a very fine line of guar-

anteed Fottwvater Bottfes and Fountain

] | Syringes.
|

| antiche.

! No trouble for us to show them,

It will pay you t6 buy a good

His |

i&yms H. Bowes, cteris:

98 Government St., Near Yates

NEEDED

Annua}l:, to fill the new positions created
by Railroad” and Telegraph Companies. We
want XOU\(: MEN and LAleb of good
habits, to

LEARN TELEGRAPHY

- AND R. R. ACCOUNTING mumm:

We turnlsh 76 per cent. of the Operators
and Station Agents in America. Our six
| schools are the largest exclusive Telegraph
| ScHools IN THE WORLID: Established 20
| yeats and endorsed by all leading Railway
| Officials :
| We exectite a $250 Bond te every:student
to furnish him or her a position paying from
$40 to $60 a . morth in States ‘east of the
Reecky Mountains, or from $i5 te $100:a
month in States wesi of the Rockies, IM-
MEDIATELY UPON GRADUATION
* Students can enter at any uime. No vaca-
tioms. ¥For full particulars regarding any of
our Schools write direct to our execnutive
office, at Cincinnati, O. Catalogue free.

The Merse School of Telegraphy

Cigcinnat!, Baffalo, N, ¥.
Atlanta, Ga. LaCrosse, Wis.
Texarkapa, Tex. San Francisco, Cal,

P —
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HE |
London
TIMES
WeeklyEdition
‘ The Semi
Weekly
Victoria
TIMES

and

Regular
Price
' $1.00

Raghlar., ,
Pnee | Pearson's

$1.00
S50 | Magazine

OR
The London Times Weekiy
and either one of the others
For 8330

A great chance to obtain England's
greatdSt  weekly, ‘British ‘ Columbia’s
grefitest paper and a world-renowned
msgaiine at a bargain. Annual sub-
seriptions onl¥, payable in advance, to

F, 8. the

Times,

Wright,  Canadian
Ottawa, Ontario,

Agent,

SECOND-HAND PIANO FOR SALB-8$135.
lutrument has been used by a
teacher and Is tHoroughly well made.
it be delivered free to &ny wharf or
raliway station in B. C. Hicks &meu

N8 Govemmn 3
treet, %amvu‘.

toria;
! vite ve for catelogee.

¢ have others,




