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360 BY SNARE OF LOVE

VIM- .1 . ' ^°" **" '^>^ ^ ^"^ returning to
Y.ld.z to-day and should have asked you to accom-pany me but for what I have learned in your absenceWhere is Abdullah Bey ?

" -osence.

nri'li/r.r'
^"°''' ^°"' Majesty," I replied, sur-

prised at the question.

rrlT? ^!,
"°' T °^ *^' ^"^^'"^ ^''h ^hom Mr.

Lrrant found me that night ?
"

" My poor friend is dying, as the result of rescuingyour Majesty, and is too ill to be questioned," I said!with a touch of Eastern evasion.
" I am not asking Mr. Grant, but you, Mr. Ormesby

» ou can answer if you will."
'' By your Majesty's leave I prefer not to do so."

Is It not the case that he was brought here a prisonerand that you yourself took him away ? "

"What I. have done, I have done under your
Majesty s own written authority," and I produced thepaper that had been of such signal service to me

" Give it to me." He took and tore it up with the
impetuous passion of a child. " This was not granted
for you to use it to shield the villains who with theirown hands sought my life. You have proved unwor-thy of the trust I placed in you."

But I would remind you it was granted that I mightdo anything and everything that was necessary to
rescue the sister of the man who gave his life to saveyours

;
and there was no other course save that which

I took. But I am in your hands, and it is for you toremember or forget, as you will."
" I am not ungrateful to Mr. Grant for the service


