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» SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING
CHAPTERS

Massey St. Quintin, a wealthy young
Englishman, u.‘): beautiful young wom-
an named Miss nsley at Cowes, and, bv
& carefully designed accident, manages fo
meect her. He finds that she lives with
her uncle and aunt. M. and Mme, Leblanc.
who are just then In France, and gets an
invitation to their house, near London.

In spite of the objections of His friend.
James Ince, & jawyer, in whom he con-
fides, and who declares the girl is an_ad-
venturess, St. Quintin visits her and finds
her relatives are charming pedple. But
just as he leaves the house he hears a
muffied cry of “Murder!” and returns.

M. Leblanc convinces him that there is
no one in the roo ]
seemed to procead, but
that a London solicitor has mysteriously
disappeared. being last seen in the neigh-
borhood of the Frenchman’'s home.

St. Quintin_ however, decides  to follow
up the mystery.
antly interrupted h?'
portunity to make lov .
an opportunity that he promptly seizes.
Je learns that the girl regards him more
highly than any of her suitors, but she
fsn't ready to bind herself with an en-
gagement, ROr will her uncle ‘and aunt
permit :t. The young man. however,
greatly encouraged, returns to town 10

urchase a fitting gift for the woman of

rt.

Then St. Quintin takes Ince to the Le-
blancy’, and inspiteof theopposition of his
host, obtains a_promise of marriage from
Miss Densley. Ince can find no fauit with
the ple, %ut on leaving learns that one
of their footmen is an ex-convict.

(CONTINUED FROM LAST

CHAPTER XI

HERE was no time
to say more, but it
was enough. With
a glance and a nod
James Ince left
the footman, and
crossing the wide
hall, rejoined the
lively group near
the door.

St. Quintin tried
to get’ more than
the conventional
“good-bye"” from
Miss Densley, but
he was foiled by
Madame | Leblanc,
who stood with her
niece until the guests had left the house
and got into the motor car.

St. Quintin drove himself,’ and Mr.
Alverthorpe sat beside him.

“Charming people!”. said the vlicar,
who had enjoy his evening' immense-
1y.

“HAive you known them long?’ asked
St. Quintin.

“I've known Mrs, Mortimer for many
years, before her husband dled, In fact.
The others, except, of course, her old
pupil, Miss Dorcas Lane—I mean Dens-
ley—I never met before today.”

“Indeed! Wonderful story that of the
discovery of the young lady by her
French relations!” said 8St. Quintin,
anxious to hear how it struck a
stranger.

“Ah, one meets s0 many wonderful
stories In the course of one’s eéxperience,
that I often think & volume of my own
personal reminiscences would be more
wonderful reading than any romance.”
«] dare say,” returned St. Quintin,
shortly: BE
He was not sorry that his occupation
as driver allowed him to give short an-
swers, for, indeed, he was much per-
plexed and disturbed, and not in a con-
dition ‘to hold a conversation with any
one but James Ince, who “was sitting
with the chauffeur in the back seat of
the car. %

The vicar, fiowever, Wwas communica-
tive after his evening’s enjoyment, and
be went on to relate that it was
through the fact that the Leblancs were
deeply interested In East End mission
work that he had been introduced to
them by his old friend, Mrs. Mortimer.
This was a new and rather surpris-
ing view of the French relations of
Miss Densley, but St. Quintin heard it
with  interest, and decided to make
further inquiries on the peint at a later
time.

It was not untll he hed taken his
new acquaintance to his home that he
was aple to unburden himself to James
Ince, who took the vacant seat beside
his friend before they restarted.

“Well, what do you think of the Le-
bancs?’ he then asked as carelessly
as he could. ;

“Charming people,” replied Ince, at
once. -

St. Quintin looked round at him quick-
ly and frowned.

“Why dv you say that, like a par-
rot?’ he asked, with a snap.

James Ince glanced at  his friend
from under his cap.

*What do you want me to say?’. he
asked, dryly.

“I want you to tell me the truth as
to what you think of them.”

“Well, then, I think they have some
very nice friends.”

“aAnd about themselves?

James Ince was silent. Then he asked
suddenly:

»Did you ever meet a man named
Burdock there?”

“Good heavens!” exclaimed St. Quin-
tin. And then he added quickly:
“Don’t talk to me any more tin we
get back to my rooms, tfere’s a good
chap.”

They drove along in sfle > and it
was not until they were safely shut
fn St, Quintin’s rooms that the y¢ €
host turned to his fri...d and said:

“Now, then, why did you ask me
about Burdock? Did you know him?”

“No. But I knew & man who Knew
him very well, and who. was with him
on the evening of the day he disap-
peared. It seems Burdock was on his
way to Wimbledon, and that he was
going to keep an appointment which
was an important one, connected with
money. It seems he expected to marry

h wife.”
a‘x}?(i:feu,” said St. Quintin, turning his
back on the other, o . pretense of n‘hht-
ing a cigarette, but really to- hide the
agitation caused by these words.

“It's odd, isn't It, that they should
have known him down there; that he
should have called there, in fact, on
the very day he disappeared, and that—
well, there is & rich girl there, isn’t
1 ;s

Lodge?”

“1 learned it from Miss Densley her-
selrx. lBut she says she didn’t :e); him
v that occasion.”

:And what then?” [ /]

«Phen he—disappeared.”

+] mean, what has that to do with
it

“it’s rather odd, isn’'t it, that he
should have said what he did—some-
thing about expecting to marry a rich
wife—that he ‘should then have called
at Briar Lodge, where the rich Miss
Densley is living?”

“it's a ecoincidence, nothing more.
You can’t suppose Miss Densley has
made away with him!?

ngvrsﬁo told you he called at the.

“No, of course not. And so you are
satisfied with tlre way her people are
behaving toward you?”’

St. Quintin turned suddenly, betray-
ing the fact that his face was very
whife.

‘“well, not altogether. 1 love Marie
herself more every moment that I
pass in her soclety. She is frank,
maidenly, gay, charming. But 1 don’t
care for her relations, and I'm rather
surprised to find .that anybody else
does.”

James Ince hesitated.

“Don’t you think,” he said present-
ly, with some reluctance, “that if you
condemn the relations, you must con-
demn the niece, too?”

“Indeed 1 don’'t. And what I want
to do is to separate Miss Densley from
her relations—to marry her and take
her awajy from them.”

*“Will she consent?”

“I hope so0.”

“You don't think she cares for them
then?”

St. Quintin looked disturbed.

“I'm afrald she does.”

“Then will she leave them for you?
Silence on St. Quintin’s part. “If notl,
what will you do?” ’

The younger man walked restlessly
up and down the room.

“I don’t know yet. ' All I'm ebsolute-
1y ‘certain of is that I love her madly,
passionately, and that I shallf never
rest till I've made her my wife.” R

“You don't think there’s anything
wrong about-the girl, too?”

St. Quintin turned upon him with
rage in his eyes.

“I'm absolutely sure of that too.
She is modest, good, sweet, everything
that a woman shoul@ be. I won't hear
a word’'—

Ince put up his hand.

“Indeed, you'll iear nothing against
any of them from me,” he said’quietly.
4“1t was you, I think, who first sald
you did not care for the relations, and
accused me of parroting when I called
them charming.”

St. Quintin looked confused and
abashed.

*Well, the fact is, I suppose I'm so
much in love that I scarcely know how
to speak rationally when ghe is in any
way concerned. But the fact Is, 1 have
grave doubts about her peéople—the
French ones. I'll tell you an odd expe-
rience I had the first evening I went
down there.” 7

And he told, straightforwardly and
shortly, without dweiling upon any
point unduly, the strange story of his
nearing the cries of “help! murder!” of
his seeing the window close, and of his
going back to the house, and having it
proved to him, to the satisfaction of his
own eyes, that there was no one in the
study and no trace of any crime having
been committed there, -

James lnce listéened very quietly,

made no comment whatever when he
had heard all. It was left for his friend

to say sharply:

“Wwell, what do you think of it?”

“It looks,” re Ince, cAlmly, “as if
they made a business of offering their
niece in marriage to the man who is
able to pay the most,.in jewelry, or per-
haps in other things. Now, ddesn’t it?”’

St. Quintin was trembling.

“I can’t think it's quite as bad as
that,” he said hoarsely. *““What I think
18 that this man 18 covetous—indeed, he
confessed as muc that he is iry-

in; to— —

s x:'l‘l. what do you think he's trying
St. Quintin made a gesture of deapair.
“I think you're riﬁht," said he, at

last, desperately. *“He’s holding out,

with the intention of inducing her to
marry the man who pays the most
handsomely for the privilege. Yet why

a man who must certainly be well off

hlm-elt"; e

w do you Kknow at?”

Ince, quickly. o
“Look at the house, the servants, the

ladies’ jewelry and dresses!”

‘““Might they not all be part of the plot
to make her pass for an helress vgmn
he 18 really nothing of the sort?”

8t. Quintin drew a long breath.

“There must be money somewhere,”
he gaid. “Efther she has plenty, or he
or his wife. For think of the enormous
sums he would have to get out of
everybody to keep up such an estab-
lishment! And all he gets out of his
niece’s admirers is a few trinkets.”

‘“You mean as far as you know.”

St, Quintin, trembling so much that
he had to support himself against the
tab(l)e},l staréd at his friend.

“Oh, nQ, no, by heaven! It’s not pos-
sible! ngu mean that they use MSrlo
that lovely, charming girl, as a decoyf
A'’— He thrust his hand through his
hair in a stupor of incredulous dfamay.
“No, no, no. -‘They know I'm well off.
If they had been what you say, do you

think they wouldn't have ftried to get
something more 6ut of me than a dia-
mond watch? Just ask yourself!”

James Ince got up, and leaned over
his friend.

“You"ve only been down there two or
three (imes. Perhaps they've scarcely
begun the 'bleeding process properly
wet."” .

The other started up with a cry.. 9%
“By Jove! T won't belleve it, T won't. T °
—1 must go down at omce, ses Magle,:. o

and find out the truth. - Bhe must know
something about the way of life of her
uncle and dunt. © She"— - . g

“Ah!” : ; ;

The effect of that monosyllable upon
St. Quintin was paralyzing, for it sum-
med up’all the incredulity, all the ugly
conviction, which had been ripening in
the mind of the elder man on the way
back from Briar Lodge that night.

St. Quintin made a rush for his friend,
who held him off and tried to soothe
«~im Into listening quietly, ,

“Mush. Be quiet, there’s a good chap.
All I meant was that you must not now
be content to let things slide, you
must find out, once for all, how much
the girl knows,"” . :

St. Quintln/"iare?_d at him.

“She knows ‘miothing of what you
mean, nothing of .anything wrong, I'll
swear,” . T

“Then, if you were to suggest to her
that there is something shady about the
place, and put a few plain facts before
her—perhaps you’'ll open her eyes, al-
ways supposing they’re -not open al+
ready, and you can get ber to choose
between you, on the one hand, and these
people,. who are probably not -her réla-
tions at all, on the other.”

“But Mrs. Mortimer waa satisfied!”

""An old lady 1is easily satisfied, espe-
cially if she's good,” 'said- Ince, with
decision.  *“Look here, Tet me go down
with you the next time you visit -Briar
Lodge,"” = -

“That would rouse their sulpiclonu at
once. I saw the old Frenchman looking
at you askance.” NN

“The very reason why you must take
me again. If he thinks I go in the
character of detective we shall soon find
out something. Either he will shut up
altogether, or he will - do something to
satisfy us of his bona fldes. Don't you
agree with me?” ‘ y 5

“Perhapd,” faltered St. Quintln, who
was tt‘m much overcome with the ter-
rors of the situatio
clearly, S T -

‘“Have you :
do.vxn y r)h&d an_invitation to go
‘A genergl invi ’
‘“Well, this is ltl‘otl’xodl:yfh‘st.h.alalu'w'. g°

after

down to
row?” - b r tomor-

“Al} right.” : g

‘“And will you promise
i not to write
ln‘?pvg them any warning of.qur com-

St. Quintin was up In arms &t once
“I mus vk
co’;‘x;:e."JltxeYb:l::nf note: to Marie, of
en James Ince showed himse)

i e S o et
anduldfc one, and b.came Abrupt
“Unless you Ve me. yo
honor,’* he lald‘.1 mhln’é “!!l'en.'v‘l’lry‘ :rf
every word, *“not to write one word
either to Densley or to any mem-
ber of herylisie o bosseniig etwess
8
matter into the ha 7’- of tg:x e ?h.
Quintin, pale as the 4
dire!” e said In
'’ he sa a |
“Against my wish l.ndhoc.gu.lg

T would, and I will, 80 now y 5
derstand. I know for a cortun{O“zKa
these people are wrong ’'uns. hether
the girl herself knows it or not I can’t
tell. I should think she must have sus-
picions, though. And, in any case, 1
think if you had any sense you'd cut
the whole lot. .

“Never. I'll cut anybody else you like,
but if you ask me to give us arie—'"

“I don't. 1 say it would be wiser,
that's all. However, we needn't dis-
cuss that now. Ad 1 want i{s your
word of honor not to write to her or
communicate with her till after Wednes-
day. Is it a ba 17" o

“"All right,” sald St Quintin, hoarse-

as, with bent head and uncertain
steps, he | red across the room and
threw himself fnto a chalr.

CHAPTER XII
ST. QUINTIN passed the mext two

days in a state of sueh anxiety as,

he had never before known.
Ready as he had been to see that
there was something strange, to sa§ the
Jeast of nbo:ltl the h%!élehold at Briar
Lodge, where seemed” S0 prosperous
and yet was so full of mystery,  he

e e

e

o —
féught hard against. James Ince's ugly
suggestion that Marie herself had any-
thing to do with what was wrong.
She was the victim, not a fellow-con-
spirator. If she was being used as a
decoy, it must bhe withoutherknowledge,
if not against her will. e
He ‘daid not seoff,’las In¢e dld, at the

me.  Unless yow'ré quite ‘framnk,” it's "of
no use expecting me to hold my
tongue about you. Who are these
people, and whut are you dping for
them?”

“Well, #ir, as for the first questlon,
I can .only say, ‘blest if I know my-~
self . who or what they are.' Every-

thing looks square. Plenty of money;
pe :

a}::: ::::czﬁl;ﬁm oy ﬁ;:c:o;;te:e‘t?;x; _Alghly. respectable visitors. Bvery-
lteast, what he could do to investigate . tbjng‘ Hpfop. - S

the mystery of Briar Lodge. Then, fow, tell me the truth about

So when his friend arrived on the YOurself. :

Wednesday affernoon, on a dull and *Well, if you must have it, I'm here

misty September day, and peremptorily —to ,‘,"at"_h for the other party in the

‘forbade the use of the motor caron their  Arm." - = el S 5

journey, he ‘was submissive, asked few "Olf' there’s another party,is there?”
- questions, as he got no satisfactory an- > Ye:gn'lf,; -And you've heard-ahout
 swers, and accompanied Ince to the rail- . PIM, Tight enough. It's Bob Gurney,

‘way station in a hansom without much - that got seven years for stealing at-a
“demur, .. i j - bank—whadt they call ‘bezzlement, sir.”

One answer he insisted upon gettifg, _ “Oh, so he’s the partner of these peo-
however, before they started. 7 ““'ple? Does he come here?” |

_.“Have you.learned anything fréesh : ‘No,sir. I'keep him postéd up™ .-

‘about these people?’ he asked poimt- . . “How2® PRI L

IR Yermaee , ; “Well, there’s a.lot of gentlemen
“Not a thing,” repliéd Ince, prompfly. e

comes here who're all after Miss ~

“And I've been mal;ln‘g e most of my Densley and her money. For she’s got -

time, t00.” | money—lots of it, by what I can make
This was satisfaetory.as far as it

i out—and land up in Lincolnghire, too.”
went. The Leblanes might be shady, “Yes. . Well? o=
but. they were not notorious, evidently. “They come hefe in swarms
So the two young men went dowk-to = up to her, for her money :::.:;;ngl
Briar Heath together in a very different think, And some of them make 'an~
mood from that in which they had pald  awful bother because they can't marry
their first visit, T i her off-hand. Mr. Burdock, he was
‘When they reach¢d the outer gate of one of them that made a row" 3
the garden, which was a good way from “Burdock, eh? A e i
the house, Ince stopped short and®said: him i W_,hat' became of
. “Look here, will you mind if 1 0 up.  “Oh, Monsieur Lebl .
to the house by myself? Will you Wail  him down, talked him o??}- a?i?ﬁ';:‘:
for me here? Walk up é&nd down this  with them all Ob, he’s a z:are one, as
way, without passing that gap in the tar as the gift of the gab v ah:' L
trees where they could see you from the . myngieur Teblane. He be g0es, 8ir, is
windows. I won't keep you vgaitlng 8l ThatE ltyhlt‘a deal.:“ madame,
o utiatiy, wad dlasad e “ “Ana Burdock didn’t come h
t. Quintin was alarted. oot againt gt ®  here
“But what are you going to do?” sald “Wh % L
; ; e s o sir; they say mnobody
“Nothing whatever. At least, nothing  _ROWS What's become of him,” said
to upset any one. I'm golfig to make a Stunders, stmply, = b
few inguiries, that's all.” And F'Ll an- It was plain that he himself had no
swer for it they will mot réach any . ’°“:t§:_f; explanation to offer of that
sd'mind.” - %oy Amystery. ¥ SR 13
¢ssed, St. Quintin,. ~ “Did you let hi
e R camZ?" m out, the last time

“was

great rise in life as that experienced by

Miss Densley. e i
However, deeply as he was hurt by-

his friend's suspicions of the girl and

entirely as he rejected them on his own

account, ve had sense enoungh to under-

-

And I didn’t
,. —to, for when they're ‘nmexmaéomh&:g
tient, ltke what he was, as Afor .~
t their branches Monsieur Leblanc pemmptoryﬁgg and
e stately row of ‘sharp, I always know how it will g
;::"g-‘d houses that bordered the  For when they're like that, Monsieur

"M hocked-to-see- his £riend. stagger--out -through the- garden .
gate of Briar Lodge, pale as death.”

“and | without risking the loss of my

_'the gate to let him through.

him. 'Then he said in & lower tone:

“If you'll go to the side gate, sir, 'l
fet you through., But I'm sure you
won't: see anything of any conse-
guence, and the oniy end of it will be
that I shall get the sack, while you—
well, I shouldn’t like to be you, éir. it
Monsleur Leblanc catches you sprying
on him.” .

“Oh, all right. TI'll take the risk of
that,” said James Ince good-humored-
oly, a8 he turned away and
toward the side gate.

A few minutes. Jater he heard the
footsteps of Saunders on his way u;
had been a few minutes’ delay a:ge{:
asked himeelf whether the :n;n would
dare to play him false, ang, choosing
to risk offending him rather than the
mgster he evidently feared, would put
the latter on his guard.

Saunders, however, when he opened
the ‘gate, looked just as before, dias-
turbed, uneasy, and simple, like the
great, clumsy, foolish, helplessly weak
and lazy sort of man that he weas,
drifting into crime from fnabflity to
keep away from bad company rather
than from native vielousness.
J.I::.um;omd gmﬁ 400t in silance, and

& Ince follow
phc % ed him through

Half an hour later St Quintin, who
had been walking up and down, up
and down, until he thought the very
errand boys looked upon him with
suspicion., was shocked to mee his
friend stagger out through the garden
&ate of Briar Lodge, paie as desth and
with his eyes siarting out of his hesd.

“Great heavens! What has happen-
ed?’ cried St. Quintin, as he seized
him by the arm, thinking he was go-
ing to have a it of sbéme sort.

Jesmes Ineé made ‘signs with his
shouth, but seemed unable to .speak.
-He was staring out befors him es
if at some hideous-specter that held
him fixed and dumb.

To his friend's entreaties; however,
he at last managed to answer with
four words, uttersd In a hoarse whis-
per:

‘“Get me—some—brandyl"” Sila

went

# -+ CHAPTERXHI

T.. QUINTIN. had to_ support |
 friend -q‘:tlw,eminxsm?:i%
“the neécemsary restorative, and on
the “way he 106K dare to ask him

RO more questions. That something of

_ & terrible nature had peen discovered by

blatic Tooks 'em over himsell to ‘388
whose presents are the best, and that.
those that bring small presents won't
have a look in, Mr. Willlams or no Mr.
Williams.”

“And what does Miss Densley say to
alle this?" .. :

“Ah, that’s more than I can tell. Her
majd -being French and not speaking
much English, we don't hear .much of
what she says. And it's likely she don't
know half as much as we do of what
goes on, for, you see, sir, half of the
visitors have to go away when they've
seen her unclg, without having seen

€ril . <

“Ah! Qdd; certainly. And now, Saun<:

::03! _Weuld undoubtedly.
. of the

Inece was plain , “but; A re-

- gard to’ the meighborhood they Were in,
oo £ cs e

“ > ﬂh;,won

own strong emotions on the subject
pants of Briar _he felt
that the matter had beiter ba postponed
for a little while, 3
They got some brandy, and when they
had left the modest hostelry where they
had-obtaihed it, they wandered over the
common togethsr, on the implled sug-
gestion of Ince, who nodded toward the
wide, open space, and thrusting his hand
through the arm of the younger man,

- led him in the direction he proposed.

“That's. better,” e sald then, as he
drew a long breath. ‘I felt as if T muat
have air, fresh air, and lets of it.”

“And now,” said St. Quintin, “you'll

. tell me all'about it?”

Ince shook his head.
“You must excuse: me for a Ilitile
while,”” said he, ‘1 don’'t want to tslk

ders, I want you to do me a service.”. f} apout it vet.”

The man looked apprehensive.

“Come, I'm a friend worth having, am
1 not?”. :

“Yes; oh, yes, Mr. Ince, and I'm sure
if I can do anything for you—in reason—
place” — .

James Ince smiled.

“The place must be a very rémunera-
‘tive one, for you to be so anxious to
keep it.” .

“It's not so much the pay, but I'm do-
ing work for a pal, you see, sir. And
indeed I've done more than what I ought
in telling-you what I have done., And
I hope you won't make no use of what
I've told yﬁ against Bob Gurney, sir?”

My business is not with Gurney, but
with the people here. If Gurney's mixed
up in anything shady, you'd better give
him the tip to drop it, for I -may have
to come, down upon. these people, I warn
yow'"

Saunders looked shrewd.

HVery well, sir.”

“And now for the 'service I spoke of.
You say Monsieur Leblanc Is in’ his
study?”

“Well, sir, in there or else in his labo-
ratory. He fiddles about with chemicals
and things a good,deal—his father was &
great French chemist, I belleve, sir—
not what we ‘call a chemist over here,
but a great swell at mixing things and

finding out mew ®irs and all that, sir.” - Jomes Ince laid

“Talk about what? Surely you don't
think you can: leave me ip the anIiety
I feell I let you g0 to the house—the
house where Marie lives—by yourself, by
vour wish, I let you go without asking
‘any questions. You come back half an
hour after, locking like a corpse, and
you expect me to wait! Ne. TYou must
1ell me what happened;” 5

“Nothing happened,” said James Ince,
who had scarcely yet recovered his ordi-
mary *tone and manner,

St. Quintin stared. ;

“Do yol expect me to believe that?”

““¥Yes; nothing whatever happened.
But 1 saw something, or perhaps only
fancied I saw something. Anyhow, I'd
rather not talk about it just now. I may
have been wrong.” : 4 :

“YWell, you must let me have the
chance of judging; too.”

“Not yet. Let us get back to town
first, and we'll go over the evidence

_for and against quietly  together.”’

But 8t. Quintin’s mouth closed stub-
bornly.

“I'm not going until one of two things
happens. Dither you must tell me the
truth about WPFat happenec between
your leaving me in your ordinary state
“and coming back looking a wreck, or

mrise, and to . -

1 must esll’at Briar Lodge and get

another interview with Marfe.”

"1 see. Well, I'm curiogs to-see him b
at his work. And you've got to contrive

AR, > . .Leblanc he doesn’'t b ; “the - as
W—hmen_heo ﬂfw ~idrawing-room where uﬁ‘“ to_the - -
up the drive and rang the Aehe o where 1a ﬁm‘bn‘t :

:he takes ’‘em and he talks ’em over in
he EnBW s study, and he-lets them out himself,
and sees them down to. the ?.rdcn-
gate himself, where they leaves him all
R S oot RO witom o

e wWa ‘em m - win [
the stairs lots of times!™" N i S
“Then you  have no. suj
: i ‘magle as ';o -vIv’at &c%
The servant hesita ; i | ‘No, sir. -only 1 i
i .oll that was the  m 1 - !said free in the servants’ ha
i Q}%w" S '20 on g“m“mm( de away

JE i e : 80 |

s he, as a'matier of fagt?’  with himself h‘:hen “he wi‘f tola he -

The mAD re, &% » 5 ‘p? 5 R

- tantly, as If every woﬁ'mo e wt _:co‘t.: i e o i :
£ tortures. 5

dy, sir, or his Jabora--
ybody to dis-

b R K aans
who o] T, :
“Is E:mur Leblanc at home?’ he
asked, without. appearing to recognize

the man.

“No, sir,”’ sald the foetman, promptly.
James Ince T his eyebrows. = .
"n,eol? not at home?” heasked in th

lowest of voices. g

“Among us, sir, but I've never heard
any  one else say S0, except Monsie ;
Mhltn& :.‘ign :ne day he hopes -Mr.

. p » Burdo : { 02 S e

"ubo‘rta,.tory. eh? And where's that?' . And then the ladles all looked at each
BBt e O B0 Tow et N SO TS

3 . ‘ ‘80 on e her cfast after that.”

Th tive was in answer to SUQN4 lt'gxot uncommen for t‘;::h:!t!.l-
‘ tlemen who.come here to go away and .
& rith e | . disappear lke that?’ b :
i Ee the i :

t tt gt'n.::- gentle- . >

ki {

-1
Ince’s curio OV ead
g b us m o_::pept of the h to

1 & ‘sm’'t A0 " T.ook +keeps on by kel ]
M 106, yos moulan't wish tadp  @nd they have to wait, hie
chap m{&mrm, now, would you? | Young lady’s ee, Mr.
-like to you, Seeing you're comes back from abroad.” :
a friend of the gentieman tha d ke “And: who is he?” :
for me, and got me off for that affi ?:?of “] don't know, sir.”
the -eal%kamd a i e i i ,‘I'Aul:;i you kehep cz reez:‘set:'%you say, of
S T rk  heo ., to ou @& men who com 2 ‘
rascal ™ e 4 ‘yes, sir. \What time they come, how
“Well. sir, belleve me, if I could do many times, what their names are, and,
what you want, I'd do it. But I'can’t. if I can, I have to flnd out whether
In the first ace, Monsieur . Leblanc they bring any Presentl."*
locks himself fn.” w “Presents, eh?
“Well, will you tell me just/ what *Yes, sir. They bring presents, most
you're doing here?” ¥ of 'em, I fancy. Some of them, I know,
“I'm -simply..a.seryant, sir, nothing ~ carry. little pareels, flat ‘parcels: mostly,
aloehonoé. RIENESY - s o b o § that they.don's take /away. again, A
7 “Comnte; mders’that won't do for in- the hall, sir, we say Monsleur Le-

Ah! That's the talk here; is i7" 988

the
it
Pt

ere’'s 8 4
’%&M bolted on

en you must

; h
me tell you''—and with

3 % v -

b 18 a0a Whother

whether

&iﬂgln' 3 hand

an

arm of the gounur
i§ man. -

ng ~on-

T
i you d ? You haven't
0 speak to her about her

they 8: her rela-
l% that makes it
‘for you to inter-
t t to be un-

dom't you. think
“momeéthing about

‘s anything
FWear., No, It's
The at-

detsining hand on
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TELEPHONE

Government td 0
- Municipal and
and Cumbersor

TUESDAY, MAY 5
The general discussian on
_ciplé. of the government
Jegislation was the chief b
the legislature today.
After the initial proceedi
Calder moved that the Houfgl
itself into committee to co
resolution respecting the fi
the department of :Rail
Telephones and in doing s
casion .to discuss the :geney
ples of the telephone bills.
phone question was one of
interesting they had: to
this session. The necessit
phones did not require
ment. The steps heing ta
velope the system was the
terest. . Working on | the
passed at the last session,
ernment had engaged
ger to make an investigatid
port.. Mr. Calder then deal
qualifications of Mr. Dagg
work, and stated that the r
been laid on the table: of t
He then gave the following
regarding telephones. : In
of this province there! werd
phone exchanges embraciy
phones and 420 miles of long
telephone lines. If they took
sent population at 300;000 4
one telephone to about-92
ants and if they tools into ¢
tion the number of phones
to the rural people, there
phone for 178 people: In th
Manitoba their telephone sys
one phone for every {28 p
outside of urhan districts g
to every 68 inhabitanits.
parts of “the world, i
where the, governmenit o

 controlled all the telefhone
_ where there were no‘local

pendent companies afld 10|
controlled by municipalitie
tria there was one phone
724 persoms, in France one
500 persons, in Belgium on
ery 293, in Bavaria, one for
persons, in Great Britain o
ery 116, in -Germanyone
108 and in Switzerland one
170 persons. i

In the United States - ag
they had one phone fi?r e
ty inhabifants.. |

In ‘Manitoba - there are 1
of long distance lines jcomp:
our 420 miiles. Saskatchow
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