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SEMI-WEEKLY TELEGRAPH ST. JOHN, N. B., WEDNESDAY, AUGUST M906 f)THE6 . . , . . , . b k like a ! At the junction I fetched the sleepy- j “Partly. I was forced to 'tell what I ’‘"J^n* teyo^this f^objJrtTng

criminal.’ "urel/ThaYwa.i a cry! I start- “^porter Tthe and j for a moment, then she t cannot ,
ed in my scat, only to sm thatmy^ ,tion-master’s office, and with the dispatch- turned impulsively toward me^ 1 yo„. It is his secret, not mine”

vsszs “, s ïzm1 es* .s -r e : a? z-jst s ■%{ z .rsA"I am al raid,” she saad softly, th^.y”'T straight read which led to Brarter. I had ever since the other night «hen 1 seme «^ ^ „ asking me strange
are not very strong. T'he excitement of |blre]* a hundred yards when a emaJ : to side against you. There are things going .,
talking of these things has been too much i moto> f,r£>ugham, with blazing lights and ' Gn about us Which I cannot fathom, and q ' R
for you." . ■ insistent horn, came flying past me and j sometimes I have fears, ternble fears. L htfuU .‘to keep anything from me

“I have never had a day s illness m my ,Qn into tHe darkness. I caught a momen- , But your coure at least is a clear on. > t ^ know -
Bfe,” I answered. “I am perfectly wel. ... glimpoe 0£ Mrs. Smith-Leasing s pae Don’t ]et yourself oe turned aside by any *'"<* 1 conversation. After all I

“I am glad,” she said simply. “1 must ! fare as the ^ flashed by, a weird little one. My farther has prejudices which ^ tQ have b!undered into it. We
finish what I wls telling you. Your father j silhouette, come and gone ma seemd. might lead him into grievous errors. T f h and lightor things'. I
was continually talking and thinking of ! Away ahead I saw the mud and ram. from Colonel Ray-no one eh* * ^ myself to shake off the depres-
vcu. He knew all about you at college. ,the pools fly up into the air in a constant ‘ dangerous position, but it to a splen | - ;t wMdl j had been struggling
He knew about your degree, of your cric- streim caught in the broad white glare of one It means a career and mdepend . morning. By degrees I think we
Uet and rowing Lately 'he began to get | the brilliant search-lamps. Then tile -ar jf t:bere should come a time e'en ; forznt some part of our troubles.
«LtC île lest sight of you after yon I turned a comer and vanished. she broke off abruptly in her specdi. I ! both fo.got «orne I» sandhills,

ESS

s? — i \ vrazt^vr.^'Sp isttsA •~bsrsi
■1‘*” riîsww ssai’SïH-th?"*r”*br°“">"• ■»»«

“I do not wish to see my father, I found myself slackening my pace I walk- .The 'more reason why Lord Blenavon the sprouting grass, t e iimmer c
I shall tell him ^ e!owe’r and glower. At last I stopped. *he “He is ret between sun upon the sea-eta,ned ss^s, m tne

1 About fiHy yards farther on my left was should go, I said Me ,s Angelfli 6ilvery blue of the Brader ^
“He wants 'to tell you hie story h>m-1 Brader Grange. ' It stood a little way back "gero”^ where your brother was Angela drew a long reat the summit of

self” she murmured. i from 'the road. Its gardens were enclose 1 can y ou toll me > we paused for a moment at the summit
“I would never listen to it," I answered, by a thin storm-bent hedge, just thick last ng ^ answered slowly, the cliffs. „
^i^ery young,” she said. 5 this!”

To «E Zef/hLe. ' I think that he \fZjL '

^ 3» X SE ^ "Tedded ., id
enemies. He is get ing ’ . d I road which I was following led into Bras- “And if he returned at all, I sud, . . be opening all her fascinations. It
think that if you saw him y > but fche !ane to tbe ]eft rouml pc.et the think you will find that it was after three ■ ^ ^ . wben one is disappointed in the
pity him. , ,. ]d never ; Grange saved me fully half a mile. In an o’clock.” more human life that one comes back to

"My pity, I enswemd, would never , way T flhcu!d nev6r have hesitated She came a littie nearer to me althcugh ™"tyre„
be strong enough to suffer P {or a momen,t as to my route. I knew , indeed”vve were in a spot where there vas ..perbapti then,” she snid, a little vague-
door to him—if he ehould com . evety inch of the lane, and though it was no danger of being overheard. ly ,too mllst be suffering from disap-

rough walking, there were no creeks or “What do you know about it?’ nointments. I have never realized----- ”
obstacles of any sort to be reckoned with. "\m J not right?” I asked. We had taken the last turn. My cot>
And yet, as I neared the corner, I came to did not return at all,” she anvwer- j g wag in ygbt. To my surprise a man
a full stop. As I stood there in the read ed -Be ;6 not home yet.” wag 9tanding there as though waiting.
I fek my heart beating, I seemed pesress- j bad believed from the first that Bien- turned round as we approached. His 
ed by a curious nerve failure. My breath avQn wa3 one of my twQ ae=ailants. Now face wafl . rale_ amJ the back of hia 
came quickly. I felt my heart thmnpmg I wag 6ure of lt, hcad waa bandaged. He carried his arm,
against my side. I stood still and listener. <.Whc«i he docs come back,” I remarked sling. pt was Colonel Mosty-i
Oown on shir^lœ I couH bear the sea ,.y(yu may find him more-or less ^
ccme thundering in with a loud increasing damaged -> J
roar, dying monotonously away at regular . I)ucainej" gbe said, “you must
intervale. I could hear the ha.rtah grinding V.’ y "
of the pebbles the backward swirl of long P^ relgon why I 6hou1d not do so. 
wave; thrown b ck fr m the l nd I heard ^ her thg ptory o{ my (<irly morning 
the wind come boçmimgaoroæthewaste ^ve“ture_ she yjtend with quivering 
lands, rustling and cracking amonget the 
few st un ted trees in the groumls of Bra;- 
ter ti-rarilgc. Of slighter sounds there 
seemed to be none. The village ahead w.is 
dark and silent,the side of the house flout
ing the road was black and desolate. It 

lonely spot, a lonely hour. Yet as I 
stood there shivering with naraelais appre
hensions, I felt absolutely eertain that I 
was confronted by some 'hidden danger.

In a. moment or two, I am thank
ful to say, my courage returned. I struck 
a match and lit a cigar, one of a handful 
which Bay had forced upon me. Then I 
crossed stealthily to the other side of the 
road, and felt for the hedge. I pricked 
my hands badly, but after feeling about 
for some moments I was able to cut for 
myself a reasonably thick stick. With 
this in my right hand, and the dispatch- 
box under my left arm I proceeded on my

I^walked warily, and when I had turned 
into the lane which passed the entrance to 
Braster Grange I walked in the middle cf 
it instead of skirting the wall which en
closed the grounds. I passed the entrance 
gates, end had only about twenty yards 
farther to go before I emerged upon the 
open marshland. Here the darkness was 
almost impenetrable, for the lane narrow
ed The hedge on the left was ton or
twelve feet high, and on the right were ----- , , ,
, ln„ barns I clasped my stick tight- bay. Over our heads the seagulls were
to and walked almost stealthily. I felt lazily drifting and wheeling, the quiet sea , Haiifax and shortly afterwards 
that if I could come safely to the end of stole almost noiselessly up the firm yellow ! ed tbe job 0f carrying the mall from u. 
sbLe barn buildings I could afford to 8ands. Further over the marshes the larks Andrews to Maine, across the St.Liv.x 

, ™, TJT were singing. Inland, men like tiny specks : river. Finding this work not to h.s lik-
Suddento my strained hearing detected m the distance were working upon their ing_ he gave it up after some montas and

*Bys5*a* -,‘rrv t
, «*, «tone with toe adventured end opened out a newspaper, which J had no ÏS. ” JS, *. w£ «A-
, was alone nth intontion of reading. wk -l«~^ * -1”1 5

„,s.»a-,,zxtsz's&r&Hs
s. VE3-.w-wri lLster vir.il Lady Aavseia Harberly? ^ d^rva, ''.mi woman are all-a little "Ne. one in the world rdtild be a «"rater felt the -rtephvSmd1 we cMh up y m-.^ 1,. .|,llriZ,-m the murmured, dir. llavie bought proyerty ont buüt a

sKtasfë^^tæZsTzz "$?•>” -1-h- „ HHSbw zscz*ÎÜSSS .”f *tyg* a 5-Tatt 2 W V-u ». ,-S. «U 1 wrenchod myvv.h ire, ^rom ». * gn l-gg
7JSSJS2,<£*■£■ .‘Cu"L2 C2”ï"SSTRJS?»2a4*W-ÿ-jt-.*• •* "Hl ‘

bLn at the station ever rince.” 'Thn LL “As you helped my father, perhaps,” I a foot of my face^ I struck^a sweeping mçn.^brother^ ^ ^ ^ J ^ afterwards Mto Davie,

me or rrfuse to tell me! IVhich’is it?” Her eyes seemed to narrow a little, and must have irpon^the h ^f a me witil fliming c,.eeks. large number of èeep m the JF™»*

jss*s‘k?" iruxs:5 2 j^tsLyr-s s tt * -ounousiy, v “Your father was in a position of great man spring at me. What ronoweu » ."Tr, ’ , w,av „nd T not loveis. about 45 or 50 years.

vs k ti svuixsxstnjs % vats «u. - .. —. w
to come sharply ’between her so little to offer her young men, but there ^ dash^my stick the sort. ,overg>„ I ^ “what da„ghter, Charlotte, noev Mrs. Gibbons, at

Tlss-f-- — -"a—'-.h, „ tSZ&îtSX and.,y..,™»

else should I mean?” “Thank you I said, but I have em- end the q ^ l knew how to get Lfae might he by my boldness. Davie is hale and heart hungdred malk
ployment, and such ambitions as I have I was in t ®, . jozen yards! “You aJ-e very mediaeval,” clhe r^m iked. lse otf living to see i
admit of «nothing but an honest career oft , ^{e The footsteps “The mediaeval sometimes survives. 11 i registered in his birt ay •

.Again I saw that contraction of her I felt that « “^;imui cea3ed ù, a is ' true now as then that loveless mar- Mr. Davie's ymungest brother is .0 yean 
ey^ but she never uinced or changed her j which^ad riarted^unsm^cea^cd ^, ^rue , w^ ^ & , aIKWOTed. ^ ge. He is Charles R. Dav,e, of Elgin,

Itk>°ked ”p^LTc: t0”Yqu have employment?” she asked, M. d^patchho^to under my arm I spnrd-: -the « ** ^ ^ heedless to say
:SSrh ^7^, x know, I am in' îfu TZX ^ dT ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -enty years.

Miat should know } ^ ,g ^ seryjce o{ the Duke o£ Rowchestor,” j back anjQJ of the top rooms in ^ ehould like to know why you are -------------  _ ' „ E
Tcfd Tknow no more than that.” I told her. „ "You the Grâ^ a fmnt Lt LadyPlight was 6peaklng to me like this,” she said. “I ! AutomobUes Hurled Down Em-

CT L miAd thouah my words had! “It is news to me, she replied. lou the Lr g ^ not want to seem unkind, but do you bankment.
15*rtod will forgive me at least for beiog interest- shining out. _________ think that the length of our acquaintance Conn-> Aug., 4-The occupants.

6 "‘if h not possible!” she exclaimed. “I ed, Guy. But when you say in the service warrants it?” of two automobiles which came together~ï&&!LXï£:%z iSfSJKSir- ^,255.^222» hsttraassasi
-»< 1 “ ““ ^ . j, ™ a- only k~» -» •+£ S ÏÆ1 »... « a»y^ “

tt0^ Jtitf his disgrace. Tonight for the | "Not at all,” I answered drily His . soft west wind had tempted * Ray you have no right to marry him. ^ ’ chauffeur and E. VV. Marsh, of
/ndti t was told that this was not the j Grace is President of the Society for time. And now, as ill lue_ ^ ‘ she looked me in the face. Her ehee’ Haven struck the car belonging to
ftrst Unie from what my inform- Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, or Qhil- j 1 had walked Straight anto J? 1 were flushed with walking, and the wind - Goldstein çf New York and both

--'-d.K5TSSÜ k.!2s22rj”‘ !n£t~« » ^ si\$2sxTJrlAt2.*2ri55
jhru-srsr.^t JEEEETsrrf.nûE
Sst “to'» *” *- - “.“w- ». dsi-. srssrsAeitasp\"âis„tsas&sv

ZI EemB".. t „her, “sounds enigmatic. “Do you. mean that y . . ,. nittle ” She came forward at once, and for some . this whv you do not w.sh Qhild. Born to Prino68B A.lb©rt ofEEtL"’. tovErlBi jrx’sêkHîsnft=5 s^FC? Hr sK" FL..TJ23 - ^ :-SK25Ssts£r - 2 suvsftftgv*? • kztY” “ “ “ T Hwna'SWWftESEriBF EBEBEbEEi ^ , r -
"ru k 1* both avoid it,” I said, <»<**>• 1 ,^!as convinced that her vou let me drive you. It is only common are working to° " dL bv tbe maji be some one else." births in the city last week. Five of the
reaching again for my P»P«*JWyZstematom at my statement was hom Humanity; and you have that great box, I «w= w™^ ^ ^ r», she -atoM the^flight of » -agu^^or tabica.were boys. ^

sr 5» r sr ttvz JÿF.'s 'vrstæ ’*£n.v?v-+ - -Every row and then her dhouldcrs heav- my «T^uM^TitTwhite evil face pres- accept any hosp.tabty a ym.r hand^ Angela, ^
convulsiveJuddeffiy^ . » ^to ^blu^glj. ^ kept averted from Cotane^Bay I ehouH have been dismissed

Ebrought tLk Of moisture on to my trouble you any more. me en

1 know that I am 
It docs not matter. I

and say nothing, 
judged already, 
am your lather’s wife, (riiy, You owe me 
at least some recognition of that fact.” 

“I never knew my father,” 1 said, ex- 
the cause of my own miserableTHE BETRAYAL

oept as .
upbringing and friendless life.

“You never knew him,” she answered, 
“and therefore you believe 'the worst. He 
was weak, perhaps, and, exposed to a ter
rible temptation, he fell! But he wras not 
a bad man. He was never that.

“Do you 'think, Mrs. Smith-Lefising,” I 
said, struggling to keep my voice rirm, 
though I felt myself trembling, “that this 
is a profitable discussion for either of 
us?”

“Why not?” she exclaimed almost 
fiercely. “You have heard his story from 

You have judged him from the 
report of those who were never his 
friends. He sinned a-nd he repented. 
Better and wmrse men than he have done 
that. If he were wholly bad, do you be- 
lieVe that after all these yeans I should 

for him still?”
1 held my peace. The woman was lean- 

She seemed

F
is too honest,” she said,■ By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

u Maker of Htmtory, A Prince of Sinners, The Master 
jfnna the Adventuress, Mysterious Mr. Sabin, The Yellow 

Traitors, The Man and His Kingdqm, A Millionaire of

i
i

Mummer, 
Crayon, The 
Yesterday, etc.

I recognized at once. Mrs. Smit!h-Lee=ipfi, 
although the night was warm, was wearing 
a heavy and magnificent fur coat, and the 
guard oif the train himself was a/ttetiding 
her. Behind stood a plainly dress
ed woman, evidently her maid,

flat dressinx-ease. There 
between the

CHAPTER XIX. 

^ Mrs. Smith-Leesing. un-
Ray and I left the building together. As 

we turned into Pall Mall he glanced at his 
; watch.

enemies.
in ithe seasons seem-

carrying
ww a brief colloquy

♦he remarked. “I suppose you know that three. It ended in drawing-case, a pile of 
there is nothing now till the nine-twenty, books,a 1e id:ng lamp a d a formidable array 
Will you come to the club with me, and ^ hat-boxes, and milliners parcels being 
have some dinner?” ptaced upon’the rack and vacant seats in

It waa less an invitation «ban a com- compartment, and immediately after- 
mand. I felt a momentary impulse of re- Mm Smith.i^s8iog herself enter-
Tbelhon, but the innate masterfulness of 
the man triumphed easily. I found myealf 
walking, a little against my will, down Pall 

I Mall by hie side. A man of some note, he 
saluted every minute by passers-by, 

whom, however, he seemed seldom, to no- 
| tice. In this town clothes, his great height,
: his bronzed face, and black beard made him 
i a sufficiently striking personality. I myself,
! though I was little short of àix feet, seem

ed almost insignificant by his side. Until 
reached the club he maintained an un- 

, broken silence. He even ignored some 
1 passng comment of mine; but when once 
i inside the building he seemed to remember 
! that he was my host, and his manner be- 
I came one of stiff kindntss. He ordered in 
, excelelnt dinner and dhoee the wine with 

care. Then he leaned a little forward 
the table, and electrified me by his

“You have missed the six o’clock tram, ’

fc
I

ing over towards tne now. 
to have lost the desire to attract. Her 
voice had grown sharper and less pleas
ant, her carefully arranged hair was in 
some disorder, and the telltale blue veins 
by her temples and the crow’s feet under 
her eyes were plainly visible. Her face 
seemed suddenly to have become pinched 
and wan, the flaming light in her strange
ly colored eyes was a convincing assertion 
of her earnestness. She was not acting 
now, though what lay behind the storm I 
could not tell. (|

“You seem afraid to talk to me, she 
exclaimed. "Why 
harm!” *

“Perhaps not,” I answered, yet I can
not see what we gain by raking up this 
miserable history. It is both painful and 
profitless.”

"I will say no

!
ed. I heard her tell her maid to enter 
ithe carriage behind, 
closed and the guard touched off his hat. 
A minute later and we were off.

I was alone with the adventuress. I 
had no doubt but that she had chosen 
my carriage with intent. I placed my 
dispatch-box on the rack above my head, 
and opened ou.t a newspaper, which I had 
no intention of reading. She, for her 
part, arranged her traveling light and 
took out a novel. She did not apparent
ly even glance in my direction, and seem
ed to become immersed at once in her 
reading. So we traveled for half an hour 
or so.

At the end of that time I was suddenly 
conscious that she had lain down her 
book, and was regarding me through par-

The door was
said. “If he comes to me 
eo.”' wart

■

she murmured, 1

! we;
I have done you no

i

more,” rile declared.
•cross 
first remark.

“Ducaine,” he said, “what relatives have 
with whom you are in any sort of 1you

i communication ?”
: “None at all!” I answered.

“Sir Michael Trogoldy was your mother’s 
I brother,” he remarked. “Me is etiil alive.” 

■ “I believe so," I admitted. “I have nev- 
has he ever taken

tea m
i e- approached him, 

ny notice of me.”
“You did not write to him, for instance, | 

when Heathcote absconded, and you had 
(to leave college?” , .e, ... i,
! “Certainly not," I answered. I did not 
1 choose to turn beggar.”
! “How much,” he asked, "do you know of 
tyour family history?”

“I know,” I told him, "that my father 
, wee cashiered from the army for misenn- 
1 duct, and committed suicide. I know, too, 
i 'that' my mother's people treated her 
shamefully,’ and that she died alone m 
Paris and almost in poverty. It was acar- 
ce)y likely, therefore, that I was going to 

' apply to them for ‘help. ’
Ray nodded. . '

I T thought eo,” he remarked grimly. i 
j shall have to talk to you for a few minutes 
i about your father.” ,
! I said nothing. My surprise, indeed, had 
i bereft me of words. He ripped his wine 
j slowly, and continued.
; “Fate has dealt a little hardly with 
you,” he said. “I am almost a stranger 
to you, and there are even reasons wny 
you and I could never be friends. Yet it 
apparently faffs to my lot to supplement 
the little you know of a vary unpleasant 

i portion of your family his topi. That ros- 
I cal of a lawyer who absconded with your 
! money should have told you on your
j twenty-first birthday.” .
' “A pleasant heritage!” I remarked bit
terly; “yet 1 always wanted to know the 
whole truth."

I “Here goes, then,” he said, filling my 
-glass with wine. “Your father was second 
fin command at Gibraltar. He*W » l^u 
of the gallery forts to the French Gov 

‘eminent, and was dismissed from the

I ’started ns though I had been j*un*- 
IKiy con-inuedhs stern mattar-oi-faot tone 
uutihaken.

' “He did not commit suicide as you were 
i told. He lived, in Paris, a We «f rou- 
; ticual and painful degeneration. Your 
mother died of a broken heart. Thero w-as 
another woman, of course, whose influence 

father was unbounded, and at 
instigation he committed this dw- 

This woman is now at Braa-

nor Ij
j w, *

r**',/ i«F/
11if (

(To be continued.)

BROTHERS MEETi

\
ii ,v- AFTER 70 YEARS.lipe.

“You were not hurt, then?” she asked 

“I was not hurt,” I assured her. “I

are tak-

Ç7. ea

was fortunate.”
“Tell me what measures your 

ing,” she begged.
“What can I do?” I asked.

James T. Davie of Bayswater hap been 
visit from hie brother. W iliumenj-ovin-g a

of Tacoma, Washington, who has come 
from the Pacific coast. The brothers last

“It was
pitldh dark, and I could identify no one. 
I a,m writing Colonel Ray. That iis all.

“That hateful woman.” 'she murmured. 
“Mr. Ducaine, I believe that if Blenavon 
is really concerned in thiti, it is entirely 
through her influence.”

“Very likely,” 
heard et range things 
dangerous woman.”

We were both silent for a moment. 
Then Lady Angela, whose eyes were fixed

Bi âr met seventy years ago. *
William Davie, who U 86 years of &g?» 

is accompanied by his daughter, M-rs- 
Rhodes. They are going on to Halifax,
N. S„ to visit friends there.

James T. Davie is probably 
oldest men living in the vicinity of^ St. 
John. He was bom in Preston, Neva 
Scotia, on the 5th of October, 1811, and ti 

j therefore in his 95th year. . .
He has lived in the reign of five British 

seawards, suddenly turned to me. sovereigns: George III., George IV., Wil-
“Oh,” she cried, I am weary ot‘,al !lam Queen Victoria and Edward VII. 

these bothers and problems and anxieties. | ^ ^ ^ e]dest o£ ten children, eight
Let us put them away for one hour of true 
glorious morning. Dare ycu play truant 
for a little while and walk on the rands !

“I think eo,” I answered readily, “if you 
will wait while I go and put Grooton in 
charge.”

“I will be scrambling down,” .die de
clared. “It is not a difficult operation.”

I joined her a few minutes later and 
we eet our faces toward the point of the

êq.w'ii
\%\

of theoneI answered. “I have 
about her. She is a;v

V
of whom are still living.

Mr. Davie left home when he was 23 
years old, going as a ship’s carpenter on a 
whaling voyage on board the bark Rose, 
Which was originally a brig in the British 
service and as sudh'was named the King- 

on this voyâge

i
K

2*
____ Mr. Davie was
three yea’s, when he left the vessel at New 
Zealand, and came on to New Be If.vi'd,
____ From there he went to Boston,
and after some time spent there went to 

was award-

Door.

m Mass.

pjfe

M \

x>

over your 
wtioee f 

; graceful act.
My brain wee in a whirl. I was quite in- 

;capable of speech. “Her real, name, he 
«mtiniued cooUy, “God only knosvs For 

! the moment she calk herself Mrs. Smtah- 
1 Lessing. She is a Franco-American, a 
j political adventuress of the worst type,

^XtSîSS'iVSsTSSS
S probable that you are her next selected
victim.” __ j ,; For ee\reral minutee Ray proceedea with 

I his dinner. I did my best to Mow his 
'example, but my appetite was gone I 
could scarcely persuade myself that the 

! whole affair was not a droam-that the 
i men who sat aff round us m httle groups, 
Ithe dark liveried servants passing noise
lessly backwards and forwards, were n 

: figures in some shadowy nightmare, and 
'that I should not wake m a moment to 
(find myself curled up in a radway eu- 
! riage on my way home. But there was ” 
i mistaking the visible presence of Colonel 
i Mostyn Bay. Strong, stalwart, he e-it 
within a few feet of me, calmly eating his 
dinner as though my agony were a thing 

iof little account. He, at least was real.
"This woman,” he continued, presently, 

! “either is, or would like to be, mixed up 
I with the treachery that is somewhere close 
upon us. Sooner or later she will approach 
you. You are warned.”

“Yes," I repeated vaguely, "I

\

-

-

mured.
journey.
I bave

I understood at once .
of -tibia -woman. Her voice was deliaoualy 
soft and musical. The words seemed to 
leave her bps slowly, almost lingeringly, 
and she spoke with the precision and 
slight accent of.
Her eyes

geeted curiosity or inqui*^ti\en/ess.
“It is scarcely a ~4' M

tib.ja time
centenarian, Mr._____ ^ a pleasant journey at

wonder
know my name? I am Mrs 

of Braster Grange. Andif you 
Smith-Lesring, CHAPTER XX. 

Two to One.
is Guy Ducaine,” I told her.

called the“My name
“I live at a small cottage
‘Brand’.” . .

“That charming little place you can just 
from the sands?” she exclaimed I 

Duke’s head-keeper lived

Mr. Davie was greatly 
his brother, William, after

sec
thought the

“It was a keeper’s lodge before the 
Duke was kind enough to let it to me,
I .told her.

She nodded.
“It is a very 

murmured.

am warn-
: delightful abode," she

She picked up her book, and after 
turning over the pages aimlessly for a 
few minutes, she recommenced to read. 
I followed her example; but when a tit
tle later on I glanced across in her direc
tion, I found that her eyes were fixed 
upon me, and that her novel lay in her 
lap.

ed.” ,
“I have finished,” Colonel Ray remark

ed. “Go on with your dinner and think, 
'l will answer any question presently.”

There were only two I put to him, and 
that was when my hanmm had been called 
and I was on the point of leaving.

“k he—my father—alive now?’ I asked. 
“I have reason to believe,” Ray anwer- 

ed, “that he may be dead.”
“How is it," I asked, “that you are so 

well acquainted with these things.^ V* ere 
,you at any t.me my father's fr end?

“I was acquainted with him,” Ray an
swered. “We were at one time in the 

regiment. My friendship was—with 
your mother.”

The answer was
iwinced. , .

“Indirectly,” I said, I eeem to have a 
good deal bo thank you for.Why do you 
eay that you can never be my friend.
' “You are your father’s eon,’ he answer- 

©J curtly.
“I am also my mother’s son,” I object-

of Charles

illuming, but he never own

ed.
“For which reason,” he said, “I have 

done what I could to give you a start in 
life ”

And with these words he dismissed me.. .•••»♦
I received Ray’s warning concerning Mrs. 

Bmith-LeHdng, the new tenant of Braster 
Grange, somewhere between seven and 
eight o'clock, and barely an hour later I 
found myself alone in a first-clasa carnage 
with her, and a four hounri journey before 
us. She had arrived at Kings Gros, np- 
naren-tiv only a few minutes before the 
departure of the train, for the platform

£-5—Kffirraft:

nine mariages and nine

CASTOR4A
For Infante and C

The Kind You paveJÉays Bought
•en.

t0Sheaiwked at me curiously, but she had 
to -the meaning- of my

Bears the 
Signature of

ed no suspicion as
^“1 want you -to tell me something,” she

once more, 
on her face; 
was knotted up in her nervous lingers. 

“Oih, I cannot,” ehe exclaimed plam- 
“I cannot, edt here alone with youlively.
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