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i » Hon. James Ormby,
the piace, calis at '1*10\\-:‘
roposes marriage to Miss
he has loved for years.

nd leaves, declaring his in-
again next morning. He
, do so, however, and Jack, on call-
his residence, finds he had not re-
there. Trowbridge consults thea
but no trace is found of the missing
| the evening, when as Jack is sit-

to call

PICTURE PUZZLE.

‘Good morning!”’ To whom is she speaking?

his roomy & note is thrown in
the window, recommending him to
the Mitcham Shipping Office, Liver-
he¢ wants information about his
and hinting that Ormby had run
Jack next day visits Liverpool ac-
but without satisfactory result. |
1z inquiries there, however, he |

he is being “shadowed’ by a

ng man in frock-coat and silk

s return he finds a pretext to

ro, but the latter, though al-

> in mannper, seems anything but
the intrusion. Later on Jack,

it is a very bad business.
a great deal to know what it all means.

I would give

He is my oldest friend, and I am natur-

ally very much grieved.”

“Haye the police no clue? Did he
leave no trace at all behind him?”
‘““None whatever,” Jack replied. “The

last persoy to see him was his groom, {
who watched him walk away with a tall |
| stranger.

Since then nothing has been

ivate part of the Streffon | Leard of him.”

finds the lady he had M),
alone, and In tears.

CHAPTER V.
Trowbridge would be a hypocrite
it he were to pretend that he
ed L]u announcement of Monsieur
aro’s name without a vast amount
astonishment. That gentleman was
t person he expected to see, and,
s the .truth, he was somewhat
to understand to what he
attribute his call. He rose imme-
, however, to meet his tenant. “ As
1. AL 'Alvaro \\ as irreproachably dress-
imd presented a handsome appear-
as he entered the room. His dark
and beard, and his cold, black eyes,
in admirable contrast with his sal-
cemplexion. Taken altogether his
a persenality that would be likely
colmmarndc attention wherever he might
As Trowbridge looked at him the
was forced upon
this was not at all the sort of man he
ld care to quarrel with.
rood  morning, Mr. Trowbridge,”
» commenced, speaking in Eng-
\\uh starcely a trace of foreigm I
“As I happened to be passing
iis direction I took the liberty of
iding in upon you in order to discuss
1]l matter with you.” =
am very glad to see you,” Jack re-
motioning him to a chair. “IL
r, it is not due to the fact
anything wrong at the
that you have called to see me?’
dear mno!” the other answered,
smile. “To be candid, I have
z a favor of you. At the end
cailed Long Walk, you may
s, there exists a wooden gate,
. I am informed, has been barred
many years. It opens, I under-
stang, on a side road; and what I want
is your permission to restore it to its
ﬂ,)w use. Of course, at the expiration
© tenancy it might be made secure
should you desire it.”
U are quite welecome to do as you
with it,” said Fack, not, however,
Without wonderment that his
tenznt should have come to see him on
such a ‘trivial matter., “I fancy my
father had it fixed om account of theé
< who more than- once forced the
and entered the preserves from that
[ trust that you have found every- p
0 your satisfaction at the Castle?”
satisfactory,”. said the other.
1t could not be more so. We
led comfortably, and I am ex-
obliged to you for all the
have taken.”
as only teo glad to find a good
Jack's rejoinder. “I have
£ to let thi place for some
until  you approached me,
Your agent, I. had not had an
at'was worth aceepting. I hope
@'Alvaro will enjoy her stay in
chborhood.”
viome, but there is no Madame
.7 the  other . replied, with a
‘I am a bachelor, and I fear am
remain cne,”
your pardon,” said Jack
: at the railway station “Lu:n
1, d seeing a lady with you
concluded that she was your

viction

e is

1p for

pleasa

some

You

was

nswered, with a slight con-
brows; “the lady you saw
ward.”
nt from his abrupt man-
& the subject was not
ivenient to him, for he im-
nged it by inquiring after
capuabiiities of the neighbor-
eationed that he was ex-
hooting and also that
hunt when the season

tried your English fox-
d; “but. ‘I "have
rything else, my fel-
ce I was a boy. I
e of meeting the
at an early date,
permit me to do
turthering of such

.
7id said Jack,
“Where his be-
erncd, Beverill has
ve he is the most
in that respect
n ddle. III will cer-
u to help him.”
miy tco pleased,” returned
By the way, I am extremely
is bad news about Mr.
stand that he is a friend

nwrected Jack,  “Yes,

him that }-

“But did not the groom recognize the
stranger? I should hawe thought that
that would lead to something.”

“No. The man says that he would
not know him again if he were to see
him.” :

Then, with a confidence in other people
that was one of his most charming char-
aeteristics, Jack went on to deseribe to
his tecant the anonymous letter he had
received, and the journey to Liverpool
to which it had given rise. He told him
of the manner in which he had been fol-
lowed while in the city, and of the tele-
gram bie bad sent to meet the Marshal
at St. Vincent.

“From what you have told me,” said
d’Alvaro, “I am inclined to believe that
you will receive a message from that
port sayiug your friend is on board and
that he will write from Monte Video to
explain matters to you.”

“I sincerely trust that that may be so,”
Jack continued. “Nevertheless, I am
not at all easy in my mind. However,
I have no right to bore you with my
troubles, just when you are new to the
_neighborhood. Doubtless  you have
grown weary of the subject already.”

“That would be impossible,” returned
the. other, politely. “I am, of course,
anxious to express to you my sympathy
in your trowble. Now I must wish ybou
good morning and thank you again fer

.the permission’ you have given mie to

make use of that gate.”

Jack begged him not to mention it,
and then escorted him to the front door,
where a neat mail phaéton was drawn
un

‘“Whatever «lse he may lack,” said
Jack, “he possesses excellent taste: in
horsetlesh. “That ofi-side animal is
about as near perfection as it is possible
for him to be.”

‘When the othor had disappeared down
the drive he returned to his study, to
fird his sister there awaiting his com-
irg.

“Who was that with-you?’ she asked,
ecgerly, as if she heped it might be a
messenger with good tidings.

“Our tenant at the Castle, Monsieur
C'Alvaro,” Jack replied. “He came to
¢sk permission to open-that old gate at
the end of the Long Walk, a somewhat
reedless request so it seems to .me. The
rlace is his property for the time being,
21.¢ he has a perfect right to open the
gate, chould he desire to do so, without
consulting me. However, I suppose he
wanted to be nolite, so I should not
grumble.”

“I don’t like his face, Jack,” said Dot.
“It made me shudder when I saw it.”

“Good gracious. And why?”

“I cannot teil you, except that it seem-4
ed to m= to be so cruel.”

“On the other hand, it struck me as
being cxceedingly prepossessing. He is
not half so fereign as I expected he
would be. His English is exceptionally
good. By the way, the lady about
whom I spoke to you turns out to be
his ward and not his wife or his daught-
er. You will have to call upon her.”

Dot uttered a little ery.

“Oh, Jack, not now,” she said. “I
could not go out anywhere now, You
must not ask me.”

In a moment Jack was repentant.

“Forgive me, Dot,” he said. “For the
minute I had forgotten poor Jim. It is
the first time he has been out of my
thoughts since we neard the news.”

Dot threw her arms round his neck
and cried softly on his shculder.

*Unless we can find him I shall never
be- happy. again,” she said. *“Is there
nothing we can do for him?”

“We can only wait and hope,”’ an-
swered Jack. ‘“We know that the police
are doing all in their power to discover
his whereabouts, and wé could not leave
the case in better hands.”

“But it is the waiting, the terrible
anxiety that kills,” she went on, “Day
and night I am thinking of him and pic-
turing all sorts of horrors that may have
happened to Iiim, until kope seems dead.
If it lasts much longer I believe I shall
go mad. And {o think that only such
a short time ago I was so happy!”’

“And let’s hope you will be so again,”
returned her brother “If Jim is on the
Marwhal on the way to South America,
he is almost certain to telegraph to us
from- St. Vincent, and then your fears
will be set at rest.”

“He is not on board the ship,” return-
ed his sister, in the tone of one who
speaks with conviction. “I am as sure
of that as I am of anything. Do you
think he would have gene to Liverpool
and have sailed from England.without
sending me a line to say ‘why or where

he -was going? No, Jack, you-do not
believe that any more than I do.”

“It certainly seems very improbable,”
replied her brother, “but we do not know
under what circumstances he went away.
From what I gathercd the -ship sailed
immediately he arrived ou board, and as

i
|
|
|
i

{ tle is not in want of a man?

“I'm not certain that I can. do any-
thing,” said Jack. *I will think it over,
however. As you are aware, now that
I have given up the Castle, I have no
need of keepers, otirerwise, I would take
him on myself—for a time at least.”

“I suppose the new tenmant at the Cas-

“I'm not sure, but I might try. I
have no idea what nrmngemeuts he has
made.” s

“Well, if you can o anything I shall
be deeply grateful to you,” said the doe-
tor.. “And so, I am sure; will Brett.”

Jack promised to bear'the matter in
mind, and then went ont to his cart.
As he drove slowly down the street he
recalled the fact that the last time he
had seen the young man in question
had been when he had last shot at
Langsdale park, and then poor Jim
Ormby had Yeen one of the party.
While he was thinking of this the mem-
ory of a cerfain beautiful face rose be-
fore his mind’s eye.

“By Jove!” he muttered to himself.
‘There’s my excuse ready made.”

Without mere ado he whipped up Iis
worse and leff the town at a smart pace.
Having crossed the old bridge he turn-
ed to the left and followed
aleng unti] he reached the Castle gates.
They were closed, but the old lodze-
keeper, who had known him since he
was a baby, epened them to him with a
smile of welecome upon 'her wrinkled
face. i

“Is Mr, d’Alvaro at home, Mrs. Pen-
ney?” Jack asked, when he had inquir-
ed after her:health and thut of her hus-
band.

“Yes, sir, I am almost sure he is,” the
woman replied. ‘Leastways, he hasn’t
passed through these gates this after-
noon.”

“Well, I shall very soon be able to
find out,”” the young man replied, and
continued his way up the drive.

There are few finer regidences in this

dear old land of ours than Streffon Cas-

the train by which he travelled—that

is to.say if he left London by the early ! known places.

morning train—did not arrive at Liver-
pool more than an hour before she left,

tle., Indeed, T have heard .it compared
favorably with several larger and better
The Castle itself is more

i than a mile from the lodZe gates, the

i drive to it for the

he would certainly not have had time to '

write you .a letter.”

“But he would have sent me a tcle—i

gram, It .is very goed of you-to try. to

cheer me, Jack, but at present I am be- !

yond comfort.” g
“Try to bear up as well as you can,”
said ' Jack.

| such thing as a shooting season,

mosk ipart running
through plantations where rabbits scurry
about on businwss of so much importancé
that they have scarcely time to stop and
look at you, &nd gorgeoms, cock pheas-
ants strat to-and fro as if there were no
After

{ the'* plantations you slm‘t a miniature

“I know how terrible the '

blow has been to you, and I would have |

given anything to have ‘been
spare you., We may hear
from the police to-day.”

But though they waited anxiously no’
news reached them.
Jack ordered -his'dog-cart and drove into
the town to ‘mdke inquiries for himself.
Further search had been made by the
local police about the neighborhood, but
up to that time they

something

able to,

In the afternoon |
i filed with

lake, where, Jack was once well-nigh
drowned' as @ boy, and thien after pas-
sing- under an arch you find yourself
in a large courtyard wherg is the front
door. As,Jack entered it he found it
difficult to realize that he was entering
the home of his forefathers in the caps
acity of a stranger.
dssociations for him.  He
could recall the night, so many years

i ago,- when the snow was on the ground,

had diseovered |

nothing ‘that would tend to throw a light .

upon  the mystery., They had ~ heard
nothing from' Liverpool regarding the
man: who ‘had followed Jack about that
city, :

“They are-just as puzzled at head- |
quarters as -we- are,” ‘said the officer in |
charge. “They’ve got two of their best
men on the job, and up to the present |
it’s - fairly . beaten; them. The papers |
are making & great fuss about it, sir”

He said’thig with an air of pnde fool- l cdog-cart and entered the* house.
! portraits -of his ancestors®looked down

ing, dou.btl that he was in a great

and “the waits had come’ 'ﬂo sing in the
courtyard, he and Dot had been carried,
swaddled up,to the window to hear them.
He could remember the day of his fath-
er’s funeral,
sion which had wound 'its way down
the drive; also the day onywhich he and
his sister had said farewell to the old

" place, fearing that it wduld never be
| possible for them to live-Zhere again.

When his groom had a&certamed that

» | Mr. d’Alvaro ‘was at hom_e he left the

The

measure-a participator itr-the homor that j-on him as if in greeting, #¢ he followed

Great Brackfrd ‘was deriving from this
mysterious ‘case.

“They’re making a great deal too much
fuss about it;”’ said Jack, angrily.

“We had the'Earl of Castle Fergo here
this morning, sir,” continued the other.
“He came down here by train to make
inquiries himself, - Perhaps - you know
Lis lordshin?” "

“E have met him,” Jack replied; but
did mot add that he thoroughly detested
the old peer. “Did he seem to be much
distressed ?”

“Well, sir, between our\elves I can’t
say that he did; " He asked a lot of ques-
tions, and teld“us to be sure to let him
know at once if there were any news.
He said that he was on the cve of leav-
ing for America, ‘and that all this con-
founded mystery would -detain. him in
England.’ "Those were his words, sir,
just as he spoke them. He said that his
sons had always been a trouble to him
in their lives, and now he supposed that
this one was going to be by his death.”

“I'm' almost 'inclined to agree with
kim,” Jack remarked.

Having no desire to discuss the mat-
ter with the pfficer he bade him good-
night and proceeded into the street once |
more. - 1t was a lovely evening, 'and the
little, town appeared drowsy after the
noonday heat. - The High-street was
well-nigh deserted, and a vagrant cur
was stretched out asleep on the steps
of the town hall. "Bidding his groom fol- |
Jow him with the trap, Jack suulnteve(‘iI
along the pavament until he came to a I
fishing tackle shop. This he entered.
Having made several purchases, he was
abeut to leave it agdain, when he encoun-
tered at the door a stout, burly person-
age, who was none other than the prin-
cipal doctor of the town.

“Good afternoon, squire,”
man of medicine:  ‘“You are”the very
man: of all others I want to see. If I
hadn’t mat vou I should have written
vou to-night.”

“In that case I have saved you the
trouble,” said Jack. “What ‘is it you
want to ask me? 1If you are going to re-.
quest the favor of my company at an-
cther fair I'll -tell you before you cem-
mence that you ésn spare yourself the
trouble, for T'll not go.”

The doctor. laughed heartily—an honest
laugh that ‘did as much -good in a sick-
room as any phySic he might prescribe.

“You needn’t fear on that score,” he
said, putting his hand upon the other’s
shoulder. , “You shall go with mé& to ne
more fairs.” ;

“Phen what is it?’

“You remember young Samuel Brett,
son of Tom Brett, of Langsdale? The
lad who was so badly mauled by poach-
ers a year back?”

“Yes, porfv(th,
about him?”

“Well, he’s been very ill these two
months. past.: In fact, he's only just |
out of hospital. "They“are full at Langs-
dale, or they would have taken him on |
again., As’it,is he can get nothing - to
do, sp 1 w:mt to know if yeu can.find |
him'a billet? 1t would be a great char- |
ity if“you would, for'I can assure you
that the young fellow is in dire straits.

said the

Jack replied. “What

i that

the butler along the hall' to the room-*

whicn had been his father® study in by-
gone days. Nothing hadrbeen: changed
in it, but it eamle to Jack “as a sheck to
find a stranger seated i his father’s
chair, the same in which he had so oft-
en curled himself up withPa book when
he was a boy. i

“This is exceedingly kind of you Mr.
Trowbridge,”  d'Alvaro befan, as he ad-
vanced to shake hands. -“¥ was wonder-
ing whether anyole W ould-take pity up-
on my loneliness.”

“1 have come to see you\" said Jack,
“on behalf of someone else.] A friend of
mine is very much interesfed in a young
man. who was under-keeper mear here;
He has been-very ill and has just left
the -hospital. “ The place he occupied be-
fore his iliness has been.filled up and

my friend and:I are trying-to obtain an3:

other situation for him.” I do not know,
what arrangements you haye made, but
I deemed it possible that yon might be
able to find: an opening for him. He’§
an honest, hard-working fellow, and if
you were to take him on I do not think:
you would regret it. -Iswould. do sd
myself but that I have no work for such
a man.’

“I will speak to my headikeeper ahout
it,” said d’Alvaro. “l am afraid, how=
ever, that I shall not be able to oblige
you. I famey he has as ‘Hany men as
e wants. From what he tells me 1
gather that the neighborhood is a very
quiet. one; and that what little poaching
there is demne 'is not of a very serious
character. At the same time, it is al-
ways as well to know of:a good man,
and should there be room'for him I
should be glad to avail myself of his
services.” (

For some reason or another Jack felt
that his companion was not best pleased
to see him. For a map ushally so self-
possessi>§ ‘he was nervous and ill at
egse. More than once he: glanced ner-
vously at the deor, as if he were fear-
ing someone might enter.. Moreover,
his conyersation was disjointed and frag-
mentary, shewing plainly that his
thoughts were not fixed upon the matter
in. hand. At Jast Jack rose to go. not
a little chagrined by the fact that the
other had not offered to intréduee him to
his ward. . Though d’Alvarg pressed him
to remain a little, longer, the could see
it was .only for politencss’ sake,
and.that his host was 1n reility extreme-
Iy anxious te be rid of him.

“If yeu can find an opening for young
Brett,” said Jack, as thoy passed down
the hall, once more, “I shall probably
hear from you?"

“You may count upon hearing from me
in.any case, and you may be quite sure
that I will do the best I can for the
man.” y

The elderly forkeign butler-opened the
dcor and d’'Alvaro stood upon the steps
tntii Jack had mounted his seat in the
dog-cart. Then, with a wave of the
hand, they bade each other:farewell, and

| tlia younger man drove out'df the court-

yard. ;

“Look here, Dinton,” said. Jack, when
they were a short distance down the
drive, “I think T’ll walk* home. X

You know eneough of: him te be sure of ; haven't had much execrise to-day, and

Lis honesty, and ¥ understand that he

would make & first-rate under»keepen]

What do you think you can do?’

it will do me good.”
“Very- good, sir,” said the man, as his
master deseended.

the road’

The old place was,

and the moarnful proces- |

{ o]

Vv

PICTURE PUZZLE.
Find Father Time.

As Jack was well aware, by taking the
first turning to the left and following

the path that ran at the foot of the rose

garden, he could reach what was known |
then go. en |

as the Long Walk, and
through the plantation to the gate con-
cerning which M.
uport him on the previous day. Then he
could fellow the- path acrgss the
meadows and so reach the Croft in some-
thing under half-an-hour. It was a
charming walk on a summer’s evening,
but he was by no means in the humor
to enjoy it.

Wheéther it  was the fact that his old
home was in a stranger’s hands, cor
whether it was that he was weighed
Gaown” by the mhystery connected “with
Jim -Ormby, and the sorrow it had
brought-en- Dot, it is impossible to say.
He was 'morg miserable, however, than
he had been for many a long day. When
he reached the end of the terrace he

_turned-and looked back across the state<

ly gardens to the Castle basking in the
sunshine. - A thin wreath of grey smoke
curled up iate the.still air, while the
rooks cawed lazily in the wlms behind
the house,

With a ‘heavy sigh he
walk, passing from the terrice,
little :wicker gate, into
On either side of the path rabbits ‘seur<
ri>d away, the more adventurous sittihg
up -afler they had travelled a few yards,
as i 4o discover who this strange n-
truder might be; a wee grey squirrél
watehed * him thoughtfully from the
bough of a beach tree, and as it did not
run to cover, was evidently of the opin-
ion that he was to be trusted. When he
was about half way through the planta-
tion he found himself turning, almost
by fostinet:” from “the ‘main track o wn~
cther which Ted away to the lefi, It
had not been used for many years, and
now could scareely be distinguished trom
the ground on either side. It lod, as he
so well knew, to a euriucs old ruin, all
that remained of what had once been a
tower, the use of which no one had heen
able to satisfactorily determine. In ly-
gone days Dot and he had been fond of
playing;-there, and it struck him .now
that he' would like to look at it once
more. . So thiek was the plantation
round the tower itself, that the building
was almost - hidden and could not be cb-
served until one was close upon it. Sud-
denly He stopped and listened. He was

resumied his
by.1ihe

the possessor of a sharp pair of ears and |

was not often to be deceived. There it
was again! There was not the least
doubt about it. It was the sound »f a
woman crying.

He hastened forward to cee if it were

in his pewer to render any assistance, |

A woman, dressed in-black, was seaied !
on a large heap of masonry at the foot |
of the tower, and sobbing as though her
heart would break. On hearing Jack's
step she looked up,
her "feet.

They had met at last! He was face
to face with the bheautiful girl he had
seen at the railway station, and whom
d’Alvaro had declared to be his ward.

CHAPTER VI.

When Jack Trowbridge -realized that !
he was standing face to face with the |
beautiful girl he had seen alighting from
the train at Great Brackford railway
station, he could scarcely
surprise.
was evident, but what could he de to
comfort her?
save that d‘Alvaro had declared her to
be his ward. However, as she was
aware of his presence; there was nothing'!
for it but for him to speak, even if she
were to be offended with him for having !
trespassed-upon her privacy. He aceord-
ingly raised his hat,- and, advaneéing,
apologized for his intrusion.

“I am afraid 1 am a double intruder,”
he said. “But I have been calling upon
Monsieur d’Alvaro; and svilked through
the ' plantation; intending to leave. the
park by the gate at the end of the Long
Walk. This old place used to be a faver-
ite playground of mine in my childhood,
and I could not resist the temptation of
seeing it again, I am sorry to observe
that you are in trouble. I hope you will,
not deem me intrusive if I ask whether
there is anything I can do to help youy.”

The girl looked up at him with startled
eyes.

“You should net- be hero,” she an-
swered in Iinglish, which she spoke with
a slight foreign accent. “Pry.ge at once.
If they were to see you it might do yon
much harm.

What she

)

meant Jack had not the

d’Alvaro had called |

the plantation::

and then sprang 10‘

conceal his’|
That she was in dire distress ‘

He knew nothing of her "

least idea, but he was conscious of one |
thing, and that was that he was stand- |

ing in the presence of the loveliest wo-
man he had ever seen in his life.

“I'm afraid I don’t quite understand
you,” he said. “I can assure you, how-
ever, I am in no danger.”

“Alas! you do not know,
ply, “and I cannot tell you.
plors you to go.”

“If you really wish it, I will do so,” he
said. “I canuot leavée you, however, un-
til I have satisfied myself as to whether
or not it is impossible for me to help
you. It is plain to me that you are un-
happy; perhaps you need a friend?”

A deep sigh was the only answer, and
her eyes were flooded with tears,

“I have no friends,” she said, “and L
am the most miserable girl in the world.”

Jack seated hims€lf on a stone beside
her.
deeply than she supposed,

“Until a few moments ago,”> he said,
“we had never spoken to each, other.
Even now I am ignorant of your name.
But, at the risk of being impertinent,
may I say that in me you have a friend
upon whom you can rely, if only you will
Go so? My name is Trowbridge, and I
am the owner of-this place.”

“I thought that was so,” the girl un-
swered. *‘You are like some of the pic-
tures that hang in the hall. It is kind
of you to offer to help me, but that is
impossible. I thank you sincerely, never-
theless, for your sympathy. Now I pray
you to leave me. If you were seen talk-
ing to me here it would ‘only add to my
troubles and might make Monsieur"”—
here she paused—*“d’Alvaro take a dislike
to you.”

A light began to dawn upsu Jack, and
‘under its influehce his heart seemed to
turn co ice.” Jlere was the solution to
the riddle, he told himself. This beau-
tiful girl was d’Alvaro’s ward, and was
waeping,
guardian would be angry if he discover-
ed them together, it was evident that
she did not look forward to the match
with »leasure.

“What a fool 'T must have been not
i to have thought of that before,” he mut-
tered. *“Now I can understand why
d’Alvaro did not introduce her to me.
The fellow is evidently coercing her into
i marrying him, and the poor girl does
! not see any loophole of scape.”
| Onece mora she turaed to him and ‘beg-
| ged bim tv leave her.
| “Before I do so,” he said, “will you
E

”»

was the re-
But I im-

think me rude if I ask you to tell me
rour name?”

“It is Imez de Montalva,” she ans-
| wered. ‘“My father was a Spaniard, my
| mother an Englishwoman, And it was
wt‘rom her that I learnt to speak your

language. Alas! my. poor mother”

{ She wrung her hands as she spoke,
| and once more her pyres filled “xr"h tears.
“Imez de Mentalva,” he said, “do you
|bolno it is possibie for fnondth to
spring up at a moment’s notice?”’
“I am afraid I do not understand you,”
i_she said.
{ “I mean. do you think it possible for
two people to meet quite suddenly and
by chance, and for one of those persons
to leap, as it were, into a friendship
that is as strong and honest as if its
| growth had been the work of years?”

“I have never known such a thing,”
she replied, “but I should not like to
say that it could not happen.”

“If you will give me an opportunity,
I will prove to you that it can happen,”
he answered, carnestly, leaning forward
| to look into lies face as he spoke. “Give
-me the chanee and you will not find an-
other man who wiil do more than I will
to help you. I think I cam guess your
i secref.”
| She uttered a
| then looked

she was

heard.
“No, that is impossible,” she returned,

in a voice of alarm. “You could not

guess that. Oh, zo, go for pity’s sake!

If they see you here with me it will !

harm me mcre than you can imagine.”

“I would not have that happen for
worlds,” Jack replied, “ and yet I can-
not leave you in your trouble. Miss de

Montalva, though you have not seen me

before to-day, will you look into my

face and tell ma whether vou think I

should make you a gcod friend or not.”

She leoked u t him fearlessly.
“Yes,” she answered, “I think I eould
irust you. IEat even that can do no good.

I am beyond the reach of help.”

“Never!” Jack replied. “Nurely if
you knew assistance was near you, you

hrm ery of horror, and
ixiously round her as if
afraid his words might be over-

Her words had touched him more

and she had admitted that her,

—_—

’wonld ayail syourself of it, should oe-
) casion arise?”
l She shook. her head.
“I have -already told you,” she’ said,
“that there eam be -no- help for me—no
] help at all”

i Jack saw that it
sing the question with her,
{ fore rose and prepared to go.
2 “Good-by,” he said.
|

was useless discus-

He there-

“(zo0d-bye,” she rcturned.

He bowed to her and then walked
away towards the path. Their inter-
wview had lasted only a few minutes, but
be felt that ha had known the girl ail
Lis nre,

“Come what may,” ho muttered, ‘“that
man shall not have her. I see what

| his game i, and I will fight him upon his
own ground. Good Heavens! How beau-
tiful she is! And to be forced into a
| marriage with a man she does not like!
It's barbarous!”

Thinking these thoughts, he strolled
{ along through the plantation, sending-the
rabbits scuttling in all directions. When
within a hundred yards or so of the gate

! he was anxious to reach, he was greeted
by a gruff voice.

“Stop!” it said,
you.”

Jak turned-and found himself confront-
ed with a burly man dressed in corduroys
and carrying a gun upon his arm.

“A keeper—and a foreigner,” said Jack
to himself. German, if I am any judge
of such matters.” Aloud, he
“Well, my friend, what do you want
with me?”

“I want to know what you are doing
mit yourself here,” the other answered.

t “This is brivate broperty, and you must
I not walk here.”

| “Indeed,” said Jack, running his ‘eye
over the burly man's figure, and making
2 mental note of its proportigns. - ‘“And
| did your master give orders that the

“I want g talk mit

{
1

law against freéspassers was to be ex- |

it tended o his guests?”

“lI know noddings about that,” ans-
wered the keeper. “I only know that
tresbassers are not allowed, and I must
ask rou to go out.”

“That is exactly what I am on my
way to do. If you care to, you are at
liberty te walk with me as far as the

I am off the premises.”

ed the keeper.
Jack thereupon continued his walk un-

mitted Monsieur. 4'Alvero to open.
he paused and faced his- conductor.

“Look here, my friend,” he said. “Im
order that there may be no misunder-
standing about this business, ‘it would
be as well for you to inform your mas-
ter that the person you accused of tres-
- passing is his lan'dlord and then, we shell
not be -sgiling under false colors. Better
still, here is my card. Give it to him.”

He tock a card from his pocket and
handed it to the other, who glanced at
it and then thrust it into the pocket
of his coat. Then Jack passed,
through the gite, which was closed,
securely locked after him.

He had plenty of food for reflection as
he walkeq home that evening. He
thought that it was as plain as a pike-
staff that d’Alvaro was coercing his
ward into marriage, and he had a sus-
picion that the young lady was being
kept ‘a’ prisoner until the ceremony
should ‘have taken place.

“The 'bruté? “he¢ muttered to himself.
“Never mind, from this moment he wilk
have to fight me also. -And I'll give him
somothing to think of, I promise him’™

Filled with these amiable intentions,
he reached the Croft. It seemed as if
days had elapsed, instead of hours, since
he had left it. No, further news com-
cerning Ormby had been .received in
his absence, and Dot looked the picture
of despair.

That evening . Jack was . unusually
cilent,
he quite understood that he had reach-
ed the crisis of his life. For the first
time he was hopelessly, head over heels,
in love. That it was hot a boyish pas-
sion that would wear itself .out he was
quite certain, and yet how futile it alf,
seemed. Without this girl, who had 50,
suddenly and uncxpnct,edl} come into his
lite, he feli that he could not be happy.
And yet what apparently insurmount-
able difficulties stood between him and
the attainment of his desire! Again—
supposing it were in his power to see
more of her—would she ever come to
care for him? ' She might like him as a
friend, but as nothing else, Then gnm-
other thought occurred to him and made
him even morée miserable than he was
already. He had settled it with him-
sclf that she was unhippy because she
was being foreed into marriage with a
man old enough to be her father. Was
it not also probable that some portiom
of her misery might be caused by the
fact that, being compelled, to. marry
d’Alvaro, she was béing torn from some-
one to whom she liad given her heart.

“In that case, I should stand no sort
of chance,” Jmk said to himself.

For the first time for many years his
night's rest was seriously impaired.
When eventnally he did sleep he dreamt
that he was being chased through the
plantation by d’Alvaro, assisted by the
German keeper, and that Inéz de Mon-
I talva was calling to him from the ruins
to save himself while he had time.

Next ‘morning there was still no news
from the police concerning the missing
tman. He telegraphed to the Liverpoel
j authorities to know if they had amy
! tidings of him, but the only reply he re-
: ceived was to the effect that the stranger

who had dogged his foofsteps in Liver-
Peol had managed to give them the slip.
They lived, however, in the hope of soon
discovering his whereabouts.
| “Let's hope they will,”
with a considerable amount of impati-
ence.  “It seemis to me that upon that
geutleman everything else depends.”

That morning he persuaded” Dot te
ccme with him for a walk. Leaving
the house they' crossed the lawn and
made their way through the shrubbery
towards the little rustic bridge which
spans the-stream that had beéen so care-
fully searched by the police a few days
hefere,

said .Taci
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added: |

gate in order to make quite sure that,;

“Dot is just what I wil] do,” respond-

til he reached the gate which he had per-#
Here

R R

Easy-going fellow that .he was., .

At




