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photagraph. That wouid stop theni
worrylng you wltb questions, and as
it bas ta ba toid some time, why nlot
nawt"

"No, ne, il would neyer do," Fenelia
protested; "the less I let tbem know
about Laurie, the better. I can assure
you, Agnes, tbe kindest thing ta Laurie
is for me ta obliterate myself at the
present moment."

Fenchla went out quickly, caught Up
a soit golf cap irom a peg ln the vesti-
bule and, crosslng the lawn, was last
ln the sbadow af the trees beyond.

CHÂPTER V.

Tbere are five factors that count ln
a man's Ilfe-bhunger, thirst, ambition,
love and duty.

A MILE and tree quartiers ta the
west ai Spinney Chase, at the
camner ai a lana tbat, even in

summer, wus like a wet ploughed
field, Mrs. Bainton's cottage looked
across a wooded patch ta the railway
line-the only sign ai hurnan enter-
prise or nearness tbat the plne land
waste veucbsaied ta ber.

Sba sat always-old Mrs. Baintan-
ln a chair drawu up close ta the dia-
rnon<I-paned. casernent, and gazins aut
wItb eyes tbat were keen under tbeir
puckered brows, watcbed tbe smake
ai tbe passing trains that represented
lufe ta ber, stranded in the backwasb
ai it bere 'by tbe retreating tide ai
years.

When ber busband, wha was aid
and feeble, but cauld atlll tend for
tbarn botb, passed awaY, she hal4
sunk Into a stili retrospect, living
aver again tbe days tbat bail been
bers with hlm frani ber girlboad.

Tbe advent af Llsbetb, wbom she
tbaugbt ai onrY in an abstract waY,
as l'my son George's bandsama girl,"
made no ripple la the aid Woman's
absorbed lufe. Liz came and went as
she pleaased. She was full ai energy
and tbe dally task ai setting the
cottage in order and attending on ber
grandmotber had seemed a light oc-
cupation wbich leit ber free betwean
wbhiies ta wander in the woads and
lanes. Mrs. Bainton askefd fia ques-ý
tions and evlnced na Interest in LWzS
life outeida tbe cottage wails. Thus
it came ta pass that when the girl
was iound dead at some Uttle dis-
tance from ber home, ne Information
couid be galned respecting har move-
ments fram, Mrs. Baintan, and bu-
manity dlctated that the actual
tragedy sbould be conceaied irem the
aid weman. Sha was told that Liz
badl been .injured by an accident and
could not returu hame. A neigbbour,
underteok ta carry eut the dead giri's
dutias--and with that Mrs. Baintan
appeared perfeetly s3atlsfied. She
dismissed the subject with the re-
mark, "!Pool' las! I'm, sorry that
sha's burt barseif-but I expect sbe'il
sean ba ail rigbt again. Har father,
George, was a fine strang iallow and
Liz takes after hlm."

The mental repose which aiten ac-
companlafi behplessness ai body made
Mrs. Baintan resigned and aimost
happy, te ait there, heur aiter heur,
gazing eut ai the window and siiantly
reviewing the events ai a long lie of
activity. She was qulte alene for the
moment, Mm. Case, the friendly
nelgbbour, having gene briskly round
the edge ai the cominon, mahcing the
excuse that sha muet attend te tbe
naeds ai har own housahold. in
reallty she waa coneumad wltb the
dasire te gain the lateat information
respacting the crime. Henca Mra.
Casa's peregrinatiens taok ber much
furtbar afield, and unconlBCously she
found hersait hurryling towards the
canai patb. Meanwhlle Mm Baînton
Bat in solltary tranquilitY gazlng
acroas the waste land.

Suddenly the apatbY on ber wrln.
kied face changed ta vivid intereat.
A man had corne fremn the shade ai
the coPsa and now, wlth shamxbling,
unsteady gait, appraaed the cottage.
Ha pushed open the doar wlth a blaw
of bis hand and lurched Ito a seat
by the tabla. The old woman ra-
garded hlm attentiveiy. Ha was
young and obviously of gentie blrtb.
Mrs. Bainton had been lady's-maid te
a MarchioneSsB in ber yautb, and she
could discrimlnate between the upper
snd lower ranks of lite. The man
was a gentleman, sha was sure, ai-
though bis ck>ti&, orIglnally of good

quality, waa ragged and weatbi
stalned. Ha was witbaut bat or c,
lar. His shirt, ai fine white linE
was soiied and torn apen at tbe tbro;
sbowing the fair akin on bis chE
where the line ai sunburn endad. 1
spoka ne word but fthled a cup wi
milk and drank It off at a gulp, tb
snatcbed ait tbe boai and ate rave
ously.

"I'm tblnking you're parcbed a:
hungry, sir," Mrs. Bainton said quiet
and ha turned bis baud at the sou:
ai ber voice and stared at ber, wi
ievered blue eyes froni whicb the lig
ai reason had departed. Mrs. eac
tan recognized that she was In t
presence ai a man not in possessi
ai bis full faculties, but ber imp,
ency te pratect harsaîf rendared b
immune fram fear.

"Yes--I'm thirsty. I've bad no'
ing te eut or drink for a long tirne
I don't knew bow long . . . ever sin
I've been trying ta find my way,
ta parade." He rose, with the cru
ai bread still In bis band, muttert
boarseiy, "I shall be late-must
on-and on-and on! If only 1 kn(
the' way."

A good-looklng face aiwaysi
pealad ta Margaret Baintan's simi
code ai pbilosophy and now bar sy:
pathies went eut towards the strang
wba had corne ta ber deer ln such so
pllgbt.

"Wbat's happened ta you tb
you're ail rud and rage? You ho
fair clemrned, poor lad."

.The young iellaw passed bis ha'
acroas bis forehead-and the ke
dark eyes watcbing hlm saw, wltbl
sensation ai discamiort, that the
was dried blood on the band, and t
shlrt-cuff and sleeve of buis coat we
stiff and dlscoiourad wIth theý sur
dark atains.

"Maybe yeu'va bean fightlng, yen:
man?" the wldow queried with a tan
of severity.

Ha shaok bis bead. "Na-ne-b
can't you tell me the way? I oug
ta be on parade by this Urne."

"Parade? No, I know of na su
place about liera. You muet be thir
ing af Âhdersbot, wbich la soe d
tance away. If my girl, Liz, ware
home. she rnlght direct yoýu.".

A, startied expression, as af recc
nitian, crossed the man's face. "Liz
Liz-is sha liera? Yas, ai course,
was Liz." 'Ha paused, then add
witb emphasls, "A gead girl and
bandeme ana!"I

"«It's net Iikely that my Liz and t.
ana yeu're talking of are the saIt
altbough what Yau SaY la true ai Il
lasa. Vin Mrs. Bainton. . . ."

"Vas, yes, ha broka lu wltb fevE,
ish imipatience , "'Liz Bainton-t5a
the namnel!-as bandserne as Lh4
good. Who could bave wanted te hit
a girl lika ber!"

M RS. AINTON was convinced
this Uinie that bis wlts we
wandering. "Of course ne 0:

wouhd wlsb te hurt the las; it W
an accident."

"Na accident but a cruel deed. SI
was struck dawn-murdered, 1 t,

yu ha tbundered eut with sudd
fury, and the reflectien that It Is wl
ta humour a madman lnduced Ml
Bainten ta change the tapie ai cc
varsatien. "Veur boots are precia
dirty for my clean floor, young gE
tleman, and I'm tbinking you'd Ibe
be golng on your way. There's ne1

ing liera ta keep yeu."
Ha want tawards the open door,

abedience te har suggestion, walkl
as, If in bis sieep, than stood 118
tatlng, wlth the brilliant mid-day 010
light striking fuli on bis pullld, dra1
face. "I wlsh I couid remember .
ha mutterad, then laokad over
shouidar wltb the finai Injunctiali,
Fenelia cames liera, please tll hef
bad la gO-duty firat and befare 1
things. You won't forgat my messa$
Duty first and before ail thinga."

"«A gaod sentiment, air," the
waman tald hlm, then, Uika a shadO'
ha was gene from the doorway
sha saw hlm flit acroas the rouglith
nar oi land and vanlali under the tre4

Silence returnad te the cottage-
silence almost as unbrokeu as C
which envelaped the bare room n
the canal, whare Liz Bainton 157
the stili majasty oQf dealh, the do,
eyes clased wilb a fringe af bI'
lAshes resting on the muarble çb@


