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- WERE VIGTIMZED

stigation Shows Th'\at;" They

Yore Misled as to Congi.

tions HQTO (HAPTER XIV—Continued. th{‘(;l:ghi the ;:ood e .“Oh, I don’t. know,” she sai&. “We
: = “ .t is about Malors, ngela, e | were always brought up ve articular
The Duke folded his hands nervously c6’ntmued. “You were there.. You know | —especially about tellil[l,g tﬁ I;mt/h.”

away from me into|all that happened. Malors is very reis-| “W.
-| onable - about -it. ~He admits that: His
actions may have seemed suspicious. He
will accept an apology from Mr. Ducaine
and remain.”

She. turned to me.

And you?” she asked.

“The idea of an apology,” 1 answér-
ed, “appears to me ridiculous. My own
poor little possessions were wholly at his
disposal. I caught him, however, in the
act of meddling with papers which are
mine only on trust.” 4

-Lady Angela played for a moment
with the dainty trifles which hung from
her bracelet. - When she spoke she did
not look at me. 0

“The Prince’s explanation,” - she 5&!(1,
“is plausible, and. he is our guestter.”
guest, I think perhaps it -would be wis-

el), you haven’t said anything that
vn‘n.’t[the truth,” I.reminded her.

‘Ob, I dofi’t know. I haven't. said-
what I ought to say,” she declared. It
8Seems all right when you are with me,
and ‘talk about it,” she continued slowly,
raising her eyes to mine. “It's when I’
don’t see yon for weeks,and weeks that
it seems to get on my mind, and I get
afraid. ‘I don’t understand it, I don’t
understand it even now.”

“Don’t understand what?’ I repeated.

She looked around. Her air of troub-
led mystery was only half assumed.
% “How that man died!”’ she whispered.
‘I can assure you that I did not Kkill
him, if that is what yon mean,” I told
her cooly. The matter is over and done
with. "1 think 'that you are very fool-
ish to give it another thought.”

together. He looked

the 81 very diffiult position,” he de-
c]areld. “very dificult indeed. The Prince
pas been.more than a friend to Blena-
von. He has been his benefactor. Of
course he will deny t‘h)g thing with _con-
empt. Let me shink it out, D"ucume.

“By all means, your Grace/ I an-
«wered, a little mettled ‘at his undecided
air. “So far as 1 am concerned, my
duty in the matter ends here. I have
told vou the exact truth concerning it,
and it seems to me py no means im-
probable that the Prince has been in
some way responsible for those former

kages.”
]en'rhi Duke shook his heqd slowly.

“It is impossible,” he said.

“Your Grace is the bestr judge,” I an-

FORCE

in Military ﬂniforma Are
mers Not Deserters From
Army

VED EXCLUSION WiS N

Japanese boated ashore surrep.
from the Japanese schooner
Maru have now. nearly al been
ed. Forty-six have been taken
ew more are believed by the of.
to be at large, although Oikawg

that seventy-eight . ; | est to give him the benefit of the doubt.” | = She shuddered. e
An interesting ‘gf&ct"vrl::alo m: N'e‘:lgleé Prince was not in the hou;g ln;_t £ “Doul:it!”‘ I ex%l:in:‘;d,m peﬁld;r:d.. ’h;‘Men can. f:rr:et ﬂ;..ole h.t!l;ings'ie;aie!;,; ;

; s 3y SRRl pe : ed, he ob: ere i8 no-room for doubt in the she said. aps he a wife and
a;tgunﬁg the investigation being 'mztl;é wins th‘ ggfe :v”brpm Vo e PRRPTEE L IR | gt T o &“{tlgg. en, ?sﬂmﬂﬁey* u_re"rwondeﬂnt,
ut); -~ : % ancelor of the, Japaness "cuge' probably has ‘accemplices,” I.an- |~ Then she raised her eyes to mine; a dT ; _time what “has become of him.'~
he case &illcox;ver, Y0, is lqoking vered.. “Besides, how do we know that I saw there new things. I saw trouble "Pe‘ople. die away from their bog:es
tary unif gt the me b was not.Bere¥? s i and appeal, and behind. both the shadow |and families every day, every hour,
e l!;:en llgl:ms’ who are believed “Even if he were, < the Duke said, | of mystery. ' : | answered. “It is only morbid to brood
i thso (l)eim. were farmers, rising his_head, “how could he have| “Have you spoken to my. father?’ she| over-one particular example.” 3

ms that Oikawa bought a. stock known the cipher?’ asked. . <] “Father would never forgive me if he

knew,” she murmured, irrelevantly. e

forms from the Japamese govern.
hates. to do anything unherhand.”

“Yes,” I answered.
after the close of the war, t, ether : :

ankwer at all. It seemed
ot “Did he accept—your view?2”

useless to argue with a man who had

p stock of army biscuits which s mi “He ” 70 17 e | igi
- e i up his mind not to be He did not,” I answered bitterly. heard Grooton réturn with a sigh
t° the {apnnesg put ashore. These grxielzgd.made g could mot, con’vince him of what I saw | of relief. 5 j
> were bought in Japan by Oike- ~Have you mentioned this matter to| with my own eyes.” “You' will have some tea,” I sug-
one sen, five rin, which is Jess any one?’ the Duke asked. ' “You have done your duty, then,” she | gested.

said softly. “Why not let the rest go?

me cent of Canadian eurrency ang
; As you told us just mow, this is not a

, She-shook h e
Bid to the cantorend Ry and e-shook her head and stood‘ up

“ g ly, your Grace,”
To Colonel” Ray only, your 2 did net press her.

lia Maru for ten and twenty. time I andweesss ilent - : 80n “No," ’t? R r1

vt g : S “ " The Duke was silent for a|personal matter, and there are reasons|  "No, 1 won’t” she said. “I am sorry
price. Oikawa Planed to. profit mon?:,;'t He ewas Jookihg steadily into| why he did not wish the.Prince to leave {I came. ‘I don’t understand you, Mr.
om his venture. Five of the J ap- = suddenly.” . Ducaine. You seem to have changed al-

the fire. “You told Ray what you have
told me?” ;

“In substance; yes, your
detail, perhaps not so fully.

“And he?”

“He did not doubt my story, your
Grace,” 1 said quietly. 2

The Duke frowned across at me.

‘Neither do I, Ducaine;” he declared.
“It is not a question of veracity at all.
It is a question of construction. You are

together just: these last few weeks. I
can see that you are dying to get rid of
me now, ‘but you were glad enough to
See me,. or at. any rate you pretended
to be, once.” : !
My breath was a little taken away.
I looked at her in surprise.: Her cheeks
‘were flushed, her voice had shaken with
something more ‘like anger than any
form of pathos. I was at 4 loss how o

I was staggered. ' I held my pedce,
and the two stood watching me. Thén
I heard footsteps approaching us, and
; a familiar voice.

“What trio of conspirators is talking
so.earnestly in the shadows? AW!I”
The ‘Prince had seen me, and he stood
still. .. I faced him at once.. o
“Prince,” .1 'said, “it has been" sug:
gested to me that my eyesight is prob-

paid him two hundred yen ($100
hers paid to. him. or.his (s;aldé;
from $50 ‘to $70, as well as sign-
fyrther  monthly

pntracts to pay
ents on arrival. Those provided
Maru were

Grace. -In

blankets on the Suian
d twe:ht: dollars -extra,
eems that not all the .compan:

the vessel were. shipped. as Oginonr!
‘whence. the. vessel sailed on Sep-

. e were brought. from “these “things are all new (o |ably defective. It is possible .in - that | answer her, and while I hesitated the
maki, a picturesque village, also \Fgl‘nmx',l‘l:: '}‘rtm:‘e mightg have been trying | case that I have not seen you: before to- | initerruption which I had been praying
kodate ("hay, |whence they were You, or-something which  you did mot |day, and that the things with which 1 |for came, though from a strange quar-

ter. - My door was pushed a_ few inches
open, and T heard Lady Angela’s clear
young voice.
“Are’ you there, Mr.' Ducaine? May 1
come in?”
Before I could answer she stood upon
the threshold. I saw the delightful little
mile fade from her lips as she looked in.
he'hesitated, and seemed for a moment
about to retreat, o :
“Please come -in, Lady Angela,” I
begged, eagerly.
She came slowly forward.

| eharge you are falge, that in all prob-
ability you were in'some other place al-
together. If this is so, I apologize for
my. remarks and behavior towards you.”
He bowed with a faint mirthless
smile. : ;i 3
“It is finished, my young .friend,” he
declared. “I wipe it from my memory.”
It seemed to me that I could hear
Blenavon’s sigh of relief, that the shal-
ow had fallen-from Lady. Angela’s face.
There was a'little murmif of satisfac-
tion from both of them. But I turned
‘abruptly, and with scarcely even an ai-
tempt at. a conventional farewell I left
the house, and walked homewards aeross

the Park. :
CHAPTER XV.

it by .sa Oikawa took the

e before, the.officials. of -Kai-ji
_tl}e smarine .-office) and signed
b “‘the book. of seagoing men” as
fishermen, engaged for a fishing
‘When: at sea he foreed them to
patracts with him; and ‘sold mili-
niforms to some wof them, -who
nformed they. must ‘discard their
e kimonas and+haori-in favor of
n clotl.un.g, +or the military  uni-
['he majority of the Suian Maru's
re farmers, and: are men of good
je who would seem

examination. They were mis-
Oikawa regarding the: conditions,
old- that Japanese -were: debarred
ntering Carnada similarly. te the

hear or have forgotten ml_ght throw. a
different light uwpon his acm_ms'and sug-
gestion. 1 beg that you wlll;,lelve the
matter entirely in my hands.” s
I abandoned the . subject then .and
there. But as I left the room I came
face to face with Blenavon, who ‘was
loitering outside.- He at once detained
me. ‘His manner since the morning pad
altered. - He addressed me now wjth
hesitation, almost «with - respect.. A
“Can you spare me a few minutes,
Mr. Ducaine?’ he asked. *1 will not
detain you long.” - e ;
4] am at -your. service, Lord" Blena-
von,”- 1 snswered.” o 5
“We will go into the hall and ‘lnve-a
lttle smoke,” he suggested, leading: the

country manners,” she said resting the
tip of her fingers for ‘a‘moment in mine.
1 saw your-door was not:latched, and it
never occurred to me to knoek.”

It was net necessary,” ‘I .anssured

‘under. 2 new daw.. : . . “To meit seems ithe only place in s ey A o [ Bos neces
etion: has: been -taken ag. yot: by ;’:’am.: free from’ drafights’* o~ ke ~~~3f7wr.;‘1'¢a|§h.~~_ HLL2 Y iné‘c%fmntgogal . dmﬁ.'#quaﬂt
Rigration-and quarantine,depart- 1 followed him to: where, sn‘a dark| = After; lhiree days the hduse payty at | TdTEr SO 8 DEU WUst expect fgor:::

ainst: the vessel -or those-who corner of the great deme-shaped hall, a

Il heard the thunder of hoofs behind. We

“I ‘'must apologize for my abominable |’

ed the:scheme. Dr. Milne, -tm-
pn ingpector.said Wednesday that
departments. would act.together
tter-of, inflicting .a penalty. ~In
ntime ; all the Japanese appre-
|'were :turned-.over to .Dr.. A; T.
Wwho put them through the: usual
e. . programme And . returned
b"‘{f the Saian Mary, still held
A e T -

assistance has. been given the
ficials interested -by .--Yosh-
3 ehanc;llor_ of the consulate at
- who. . is investigating the
He says that if Oikawqa _escapes
nt here for the affair he will

© Malors, for your

wide* cushioned lounge was set" against
the wall. ~He seated himself and* mo-
tioned me ‘to follow his’ example.
3 minuted ‘he remained ‘silent,
twisting a- ¢igarette with thin  nervous:
fingers stained 'yellow with = nicotine.
Every now and then he glanced -fur-
tively around. 1 'waited for him'/to
speak. He was Lady Angela’s brother,
but 1 disliked and distrusted him.. .

. He finally. got his cigaretteﬂalixht, and

several

turned - fo me. " |

“Mr; ‘Duecaine,” h

noon.”

|the Duke himself and the remainder of

e -ui—d, “T want you
to apologize to my friend, the Prince of
behavior this after-

Rowchester was somewhat unéxgeétedly
broken up. Eord- Chelsford departed
early one morning by special train, and

his
the
weeks’ work, and a fear which never left
‘me by day: or_by night. Yet the relief
of solitude after the mysteries of the
last few days was in itself a thing to be

ests left for London later on in

thankful for. - : .

For nine-days I spoke with no one
save Grooton. For an hour every after-
noon, and for rather longer at night,
I walked on the cliffs or the sands. Here
on these Jonely stretches of empty land 1
met no one, saw no living thing save the

. Has the Duke returned?”
¥." I remained-behind: with thrée|

 she added,_'glrning to - Blanche Moyat

surprise to see you here; I had no idea
that any one was at Rowchester, or ex-
pected there, . except Lord. Blenavon.

She. shook her head.

“L.came down alone,” she answered.
“Ifound London dull. et me see, ] am
sure that T Know your face, do 1 not?”

with a smile:

surely ¥’ -

< "“T"am Miss' Moyat,” Blanche answer-

ed. quietly. ;
“Of course. Dear me! I ought to

bayve recognized you. We have been

neighbors for a good many years.”

“You~ live in - Braster,

seagulls. It was almost like a corner of | _ “I Will.wish you good-afternoon. Mr.
some forgotten land. These walks, and ‘Due,nu, Blanche said, turning to me.
an occasional few hours’ reading, were | G00d-afternoon—your Ladyship,” she
my sole -reereation. . - - | added a little awkwardly.
It was late in the afternoon when. 1| I opefed the door for her.
saw a shadow pass my window, and im-| . I Will come down and see your father
mediately’ afterwards there was a timid | the first evening -1 have to spare,” I
I detected -him in behavior—" knock at the door. Grooton had gone |58id: “I hope you will tell him from me
““That is' just where ‘you are wrong,” |on his daily pilgrimage with " letters to | {2t I should have been before, but for
Blenavon interrupted eagerly. “You |the village, so I was obliged to open it | the luxury of ving some work to. do.
were mistaken, entirely mistaken.” myself. - To my surprise it was che| | T will tell him,” she &aid almost in-
1 laughed, ‘a little impolitely, I am |Moyat who stood upon the - threshold: | 2udibly. : . - :
afraid, considering that this was the son | She laughed 4 liftle nervously. - “And thank you very much for coming
of my. employer. : ; ““'m no ghost, Mr. Ducaine,” she said, | {0, _inquire after me,” T added. “Good-
. “You know the circumstances?’. I |“and-I shan’t bitel’” % ‘afternoon. ;
aaled: SR . “Forgive 'me,” T answered. “I was Good-atterhoon, Mr. Ducaine.”
. He nodded. . %.n - |hard at work and your knock startled |, I closed the door. ~Lady Angela was
“The Prince has explained them to|me. - Please come in.” : ; Jounging in my easy chair with a slight
me. It was altogether & misunderstand- | I ushered her into my sitting room, | Wile upon her lips,
ing. He felt;his foot a little easier, and |She was wearing what I recognized as “Two. lady ,callers in one afternoon,
le was simply ‘looking for a newspaper | her best clothes, and not being entirely Mr. Ducaine,” she ' remarked, quietly.
or something, to read until you retarned. | at her ease she talked loudly and rap-

have to face prosecution on

£ e “H A ‘to the Prince!” I exclaim-
the expedition if he returns polagtie % S .

ed. “Why should I?” L :
“Because this is the only condition
on which he -will consent to remain
here.”.
“I should have theught,” I -s_aid,_“that
his immediate d ture was inevitable.

ELLION PUT DOWN.

on, Oct. 24.—The . foliowing
m, dated October 22, from Com-
‘Southerland, was- made public
e “insurrection in Santo :Do-
~been- successfully. put- A
the revolutionary leaders havc
the jsland. Amnesty has been
‘to all partiek concermed in the
and last advices show that
ity prevails all over the country.
minican national forces: will be
yn from the recently disturbed
a8 soon as pessible.”” = -

NADIANS ARE LOSERS.

e Ty

*“You will' lose' your head, I am afraid.”

, Ala., Oct. 24.—Private infor- Ingdvertently he turned .oyer some of | idly. - 2 A 1 can assure you, Lady Angela,” I
received here from:-the-Nicarag- your manuseript and at that moment| - “Such a stranger as you are, Mr. Dy-| 80SWesed, “that there is not the slight-

est fear of such a catastrophe.”
She sat looking meditstively -into the
fire; swinging her dogskin gloves in her
and. . 'She wore a’ plain pearl grey
walking dress and deerstalker hat with
@ single quill in.it. The severe but im-
maculate simplicity of her toilette might
have been designed to . accentuate the
barbarities of Blanche Moyat’s cheap

towns is to the effect that the
losses sustained-in- thie. recent
American hurricane were.to the
[bber plantations owned by the
h and Canadian capitalists. Sev-
jon dollars have been invested in
mitivation - -and- -a mumber of
ive just arrived at the -bearing
The first: news of the storm

you - entered.” ¥ hE kst G
‘“Most inopportunely, I am afraid,” I
answered, with an unwilling -smile.  “I
am sorry, Lord Blenavou, that I cannot
accept this explanation 'of the-Prince’s
behavior. .I am compelled to take the:
evidence of my eyes and ears as final.”
Blenavon®' sucked at his cigarette
fiercely for a minute, -threw it away.

caine,” she exclaimed, “Fancy, it's get-
ting on: for a month we any of
us saw a sign of you, and I’'m sure ney-
er a week used to pass but father'd be.
looking” for you to drop in, We heard
that you were living here all by your-
gelf, and this morning mother said, per-
haps he's ill... We tried to get father to
come up and see, but he’s off to Down-

to these, brought by a messen- and comm _to roll ‘another. - - |ham market today, and goodness knows| D2€IY-

@ coast ports, is that the forests “It's all rot!” he exclaimed. . ‘“Malors | when he'd find time if we left it to e AR gp«!mtoqd /that you :would .{w--ip

n baily damaged. : wouldn't do a mean action, and, be-|So I thought 1'd come and find out for -town; i at least three weeks,” 1 re-
2 > 2 4 mar! o

sides, what on earth has he to gain?|m “I ‘trust that :his Grace is
He is a fanatical Royalist. He is not
even on speaking terms with the gov-
ernment of France today.”

“I perceive,” 1 remarked, looking at
him closely, “that you are familiar with
the nature of my secretarial work.”

He returned my glance, and it seemed
to me that there was some hidden mean-
ng in his eyes which I failed to ecatch.

‘T am in' my father's confidence,” he
said “slowly, b
_There was a moment’s silence. . I was
listening to a distant voice in the lower
part of the hall. ' 5

“Am T to take it, Mr. Ducaine, then,”
he said at last, “that you decline to
apologize to the Prince?’ .

“I have nothing to apologize for,” I
answered calmly. ‘“The Prince was at-
tempting to’ obtain information in an
1Ihgnt manner by the perusal of papers
Which were in my charge.”

Blenavon rose slowly to his feet. His
eves were fixed upon the-opposite corner
of the hall. Lady Angela, who had just
descended the' stairs, was standing there,
Pale and unsubstantial as 'a shadow, and
it seemed to me that her eyes, as she
looked across at me, were full of trouble.
She same slowly towards ns. @ Blenavon
Ialfl his hand upon her arm,

‘Angela,” he said, “Mr. Ducaine will

we’l‘!l

“I .trust. that he is,” she answered. “I
see nothing of him in London. He has
company meetings and political work
every moment of his time. I do not be-
lieve that.there is any one who works
harder.”

“He has, at least,” I remarked, “the
compensation of success.”
“You are wondering, I suppose,” she
said, looking up at me quickly, “what
has brought me back again so soon.” .

1

yself.” S
“I' am quite well, thanks, Miss Moy-
at,” I answered, “but very busy. The
iDuke has been giving me some work to
do, and he has ‘lent me " this cottage, |
so that I shall be ‘close at hand. T
should have looked you up the first time
1 came to Braster, but as a matter of
fact 1 have not been, there since the
night before the lecture.” ;

. She was nervously playing with th
fastening of her umbrella, and it seem-
ed to me that her silence: was purpose-
ful. I ventured some remark about the
weather, which she .interrupted - ruth-
lessly. J o

" “It's a mile and a half to our house
from here,” she said, ‘‘not a step far-
ther. I don’t see why you shouldn’t
have made a purpose journey.”

I ignored the reproach in Her eyes,
as I had every right to do. But I be-
gan to understand the reason of her
nervousness and her best clothes, and I
prayed for Grooton’s return.

-“Jf 1 had had an evening to myself,”
I said, “I shiould certainly have paid your
father a visit.. But as it happens, the
‘Duke~has required me at the house ev-
ery night while-he was here, and he has
Jeft me enough work to do to keep me
busy pight and day till he comes back.”
. She looked down upon. the fidor.

R ANOTHTR BOYCOTT.:

ns Take Note of the Hostile
Feeling in Japan. :

gton, Oct. 24,—With the .ex-
a brief communication. from
or Wright containing certain
from Japanese newspapers
the feeling of resentment which
lnese people are exhibiting over
Japanese sentiment in Cghfor-
tate department has nothing to
that this feeling exists.. Fear
sed, however,  that -persistent
'may result in an anti-American
in Japan that will dwarf in
e the injury inflicted on‘Ameri-
in_ the Orient by the.boycolt

“Y certainly did not expect you,”
admitted. .
i She rose abruptly. :
“Come outside,” she said, “and I will
show you. Bring your hat.” -
{ We ‘passed into the March twilight.
She-led the way ‘down:the: cliff and to-
wards the great silent stretch of salt
marshes. An evening wind, sharp with
brine, was blowing in frem the ocean,
stirring. the surface of the long creeks
into  silent ripples, and bending land-
wards the thin streaks of white smoke
rising among the red-tiled roofs of the
village. I felt the delicate sting of it
upon my cheeks. Lady Angela half clos-
ed her eyes as she. turned her face sea-
wards. : ¢ <
“} came -for -this,” she murmured.
“There is nothing like it anywhere else.”.

—_— e
CONRAD CITY.

Conrad, who came down from

p jerable
gn Sunday, wﬂ" of em'ﬂrl;e 0

the vicintt ;
y.  “The stﬂets %a,re at-
e atténtion of ldrge dtalists,
men have been there duriug
to on

ties. Elﬁ.s

good results, an

g’ ?tfo to develop a copDET
near and *#

. H‘ . 8 8-
e h:m,‘be"b'thti‘ﬁo 'l:e trans
v b T4 v -~ ,

litehorse, too, 4hings :are oKD not accept my word. I can make no “1 had to. . ang 4 ! in sil
) D : per ! X ‘e 110 im- 1 to come and see you,” shesaid| We stood there in silence for several
1 :}ed v;-ﬂ; ;2%“‘“ mnﬁgm Dression . him. Perhnpg he will the | in a low tone. f‘Sometimes I can’t “sle'aP long ‘minutes. Then, she turned to me
B while. AR s more readily believe yours. < . - | for thinking of it.- I feel that I haven’t| with a little sigh. k b2
rad City develepment is golne . ]_Lndy Angela ‘will not ask me to dis- | done neht.” I i “I am.content;” ghe said. ' “Will you
and the . elieve the evidefice of my own senses,” | . I knew, of course, what she meant. |come up and' dine “with us  to-night?

I said confidently. - 3
She ‘stood between us. . I was aware
r B hpnac s B il‘nm the fitst of something unfamiliar in
% ey e °r manner, something of which a glim-

Blenavon will be there, you know.”

T hesitated. g

“I.am afraid it is rather a bother to
you to leave your work,” she continued,

: “Lthonfkt we had talked all that out
long ago,” I answered, a little wearily. |
“You would have been very foolish

if you had acted differently. I don’t se

tality. I-really want you to come.”

“In that case,” 1 answered, “of course
I shall be delighted.”

She pointed to Braster Grance away
on the other side of the village. I no-
ticed for the first time that it was all
lit up.

“Have you heard anything of our new
neighbors?”

*“Only their names,” I answered. *I
gidd"not even know that they had arriv-

“There iz only a woman, I believe,”
she said. “I have met her abroad, and I
dislike her—greatly. I hear that my
brother spends most: of his time with her,
and that he has dined there the.last three
nights. It is not safe or wise for him,
for many reasoms. I.want to step it.
That is why I have asked you to come
0 B

‘It is quite sufficient,” I told her.: “If
¥ou want me for any reason I will come.”
I am two days ahead of my work.”

We. threaded our way amongst the
creeks. All the time the salt wind blew
upon us, and the smell of fresh seawegd:
seemed to fill the air with- gzone.’
s we came. in sight of the' road we

turned around. It was Blenavon, riding
side by side Avith a !lady who was:a’
stranger to me. * Hér figure was slim but
elegant I caught a glimpse of her facé
‘as they flashed by, and it puzzled me.
Her hair was almost straw colored, her
complexion was negative, her features
were certainly not good. Yet there was
something attractive, something which
set -me guessing at once as to the color
of her eyes, the quality of her voice, if
she should speak. Blenavon reined in
his horse.

*So you have turned up, Angela,” he
remarked, looking at her a little nerv-
ously. “You ‘remember Mrs. Smith-
Lessing, ‘don’t you—down at Bordig-
hera, you know?”

Angela shook her head, but she never
glanced towards' the woman who sat
there with expectant smile.

“I am afraid that I do not,” she said.
“I remember a good many things about
Bordighera, but—not - Mrs/ Smith-Less-

ing. I shall see.you at dinner-time,
Blenavon. I have some messages for
you.”

I saw the whip come down upon the
woman’s horse, but I did not dare look
into her face. Blénavon, with a smoth-
ered oath and a black look at his sis-
ter; galloped after her.. I rejoined Lady
Angela, who was already in the road.

“Dear me,” she said, “what a magnifi-
cent nerve that woman must have! To
dare to imagine that 1-should receive
her! Why; she is known in'every capi-
tal in Elrope—‘_pogce spy, a creature
whose brains and and soul are to
be bought by any one’s gold.”

“What on earth ean such a woman
want here?’ I remarked.

“In hiding, very likely,” Lady Angela
remarked. “Or perhaps she.may be an
additional complication for you.”

I laughed a little;gcornfully..

he abandoned the subject. :

*‘By-the-bye, Ducaine,”  he said, “I
hope you won't mind my asking you.a
rather personal question.”

“If it is only personal,” I answered
quietly, “not at all. As you know, 1
may met discuss any subject connected
with my work.”

“Quite so! I only want to know
whether your secretarial duties begin and
end with.your work on the Council of De-
fence, or are you at all in my father’s
confidence as. regards his private af-
fairs?’ el

“I am temporary secretary to the
ICouncil of Defence only, Lord Blena-
von,” 1 answered. . .“l know nothing
whatever of your father's private af-
fairs. = He ‘has ‘his own' man “of 'busi-
ness.” 5

I am not. sure whether he believed me,
He eracked some walnuts and commeng-
ed peeling them. - - &

“My: father will never listen to me,
he #aid, “but 1 feel sure that he makes
a mistake in becoming a director of all
these companies. Politics should be

| quite sufficient to engross his -time, and’

the money cannot be so much of an ob-
Jjeéct to him:- I don’t suppose his holdings
are large, but I am  quite sure that
one or two of those Australian gold
mines are. dicky, and you know he was
an: enormous holder of Chartereds, and
‘wouldn’t. sell, worse luck!  Of eourse I'm
not afraid of his losing in the long run,
but it isn’t exactly a dignified thing to
be .associated with these concerns that
aren’t exactly Al. His name might lead
people into speculation who couldn’t al-
together afford it.” . :

“I know nothing whatever of these
matters, “but from what I have seen of
your father I should imagine that he is
remarkably able to.guard his own in-
temm') Sk > A :

Blenavon nodded. .

“I suppose that is true,”” he admitted.
“But when he is already a rich man;
with very simple tastes, I am rather sur-
prised that' he 'should care to meddle
with such things.” ;

“Playing ‘at commerce,” I remarked
“has become rather a hebby with men
of leisure lately.” ™

.“And women, too,” ‘Blénavon assent-
ed. “Rather an ugly hobby, I call it.”

A servant entered and addressed Blen-
agon:. "

““The carriage is ‘at the door, Your
Lordship,” he announced. -

‘Blepavon glanced at his watch and
rosé. ; : £ iy
“I -shall lmye to ask you.to excuse
me, Ducaine,”’ he said. “I was to have
dined out: to-might, and I must go and
make my -peace. Another glass of
wine?”’ S .
v.XI rogse at once.. . . .. . .

“Nothing 'more, .thank you,” I gaid.
3 ,‘;vill just say. good-night to your sis-

»”

“She’s p:&bﬁbly _in. the drdwih‘z-
room,”’ he remarked. :“If not, I will
make your, excuses when I see her.”

- ~#Yom, too, .are getting  suspicions,”. I
deelared.  “The Prince and:-Mrs. Smith-
‘Lessing are a strong combination.”

“Be careful then that they are not too
strong ‘for you,” she answered, smiling.
“I have heard a famous boast of Mrs.
Smith-Lessing's, \that never a man nor a
lock has yet resisted her.”: L

I thought of heér face as I had seen it
in _the half light—a faint impression of
delicate colorlessness,  and, for the life.
of me I could not help a little shiver.
Lady Angela looked at me in surprise,

“Are you cold?’ she asked. ‘“Let us
walk more quickly.” i s

“It is always cold at this time'in the
evening,” ' I ‘remarked. “It is the mist
coming up. from the miarshes. One feels
it at unexpected moments.” -

“I am not going to take you any far-
ther,” she declared,. “especially as you
are coming up tonight. Wight o’clock,
remember. Go. a salve your con-
science with some work.”. ;

I protested, but she was firm. So I
stood by the gate and watched her slim
figure. disappear in the gathering shad-
owWS, % ey

CHAPTER XVI.

5 ——
Lady Angela's Engagement -

I dined that night 'at- Rowchester.
Lord Blenavon was'sulky, and Lady An-
gela was only fitfully gay. 1t was not
altogether a cheerful party. Lady An-
gela left. us the moment plena‘,von pro-
duced his cigarette-case. ;

“Do-not stay too long, Mr. Ducaine,”
she said, as I held ‘the door open for her.
“I want a lesson at billiards.” =~ =~

I bowed and returnéd * to my seat.
Blenavon was leaning back inul;\.chair,
smoking thoughtfully. :

“My sister,” he remarked; looking up
at the ceiling and speaking as thongh to
himself, “would make an admirable hero-
ine for the psycholggical novelist, She
is a bundle of fangies; one can never
rely upon what she is going to. do.
What other girl in the world would get
engaged on the Thursday, amd come
down here. on the. Friday to think it
over—leaving, of course, her. fiance. in
town?: Doesn’t that:strike you as sin-
gular?”’ 36 e St 3 4

“Is «it,"” 1 asked: calmly, “a -genuine
case?” ; e ;

Lord Blenavon nodded. 3

“I do mot think that it is a secret,” he
said, helping himself to wine and passing
the decanter. “She has made up her
mind at last to marry Mostyn Ray. The
affair has been hanging about for more
than a year. In fact, I think that there
was something- said-about it before Ray
went abroad. Personally, I' think .that
he is too old. I don’t mind saying so
to you, because that has been my opin-
ion all along. However, I suppose it is

all settled now.” '

1 kept my eyes fixed upon the wine-
glass in front of me, but the things which
I saw, no four walls had ever encloseu.
One moment the rush.of the sea was in
‘my. ears, another I was lying upon the
little horsehair coucl_l in my sitting-room.
I:felt her soft white fingers upon my
pulse and forehead. Again I saw her
leaning down from  the saddle of her
great brown horse, and heard her voice,
slow, emotionless, yet always with its
strange power to play upon my heart-
strings. And yet, while the grey seas of
despair were closing over my head, I
sat there with a stereotyped smile upon
my lips, fingering carelessly the stem of
my wineglass, unwilling guest of an un-
willing host. 1'do not know how long
we sat there in silence, but it seemed to
me an eternity, for all the time I knew
that Blenavon was watching me. I felt
like a victim upon the rack, whilst he,
the executioner, held the cords. I do not
think, however, that he learnt anything
from my face.

Blenavon-liurried ont. A few moments
later I heard the wheels of his carriage
pass the long front of 'the house and turn
down' the avenue. ' I lingered for- a: mio-
ment where I was. The small oak table
at 'which ‘we had dined seemed like an
oasis of color in'the midst of 'an atmos-
phere'.'of gloom.' The room was large

gether inadequate. From' the walls there
frowned through the shadows the war:
like faces of generations of Rowches-

i ters.! “At the farther ‘end of the apart-

ment ‘four armed ‘giants stood. grim and
ghostlike in the twilight,” which seémed
to ‘supply 'their 'empty frames with the
presentment of actiial: warriors: + I look-
ed down upom  the table, all “agléam
with ‘flowers, and fruit, and 'silver, ‘over
which shone’ the red glow of the shaded

chair now pushed carelessly back,she-had
sat, so close that my hand could have
touched hetfs at any moment, so -close
that ‘T had ‘been able to wonder more
than ever at the marvelous whiteness of
her ‘skin, " the perfection of her small,
finely-shaped features, ' the - strange
sphinx-like’ expression of her face, al-
ways suggestive of some. great ‘self-re-
straint, mysterious, and subtly stimulat-
ing. ‘And as 1 -steod there.she seemed
again to be occupying the ehair, at first
a faint shadowy presence, but gaining
with every -second shape and outline,
until I-could scarcely persuade myself
that it was not she who sat there, she
whose eyes more than once during din-
ner-time had looked into mine with that
curious and instinctive. demand for sym-
pathy, even as regards the things of the
moment, the passing jest, the most tran-

I had felt that I knew her better than
ever béfore in my life, and now the

at the imaginary presence of the vainest
of shadows. She was going to marry
Colonel Mostyn Ray.” :

‘And then I stood as though suddenly
turned to stone. Before me were the
great front windows of the ‘castle. Be-
yond, eastwards, stretched the salt
marshes riven with creeks. Orncée more
my unwilling hands ‘tonched that hud-
dled-up head 'of extinct hqmanity. b &
saw the dead white fgce,’ whieh ‘the sun
could never warm again and 1 felt the
hands, cold, clammy, horrible. ‘Ray was
a soldier, and’ life and death had become
phrases to -him: but'I— it was the
dead man I had ever seen, and the hor-
ror of it was eold in my blood. Ray
had murdered him, fought with him, per-
haps. but:killed him. What would she
gay if she knew? Would his hands be
clean -to hér, or would the horror rise up
like a red 'wall-between them? 3

“Will you take coffee, sir?"

I set my teeth ' and : turned  slowly
round. I even took thé cup from the
tray withont spillingit.” & >

“What liqueur may I bring you, sir?”’
the man asked. &« "o ¢ § '

“Brandy,” I answered. °

In a few minutes I was laughing at
myself, not guite naturally, perhaps, but
only I could know that. I was getting
to be a morbid, nervous person. It was
the solitude! ' I must get' away from it
all before long. Fate had been playing
strange tricks with me. ~Life, which a
few months ago had been 'a cold and
barren thing, was suddenly pressed to
my lips, .a fantastic,” intoxjcating mix-
ture. : 1 had drawn enough poison intp

my veins. T ‘would have no more. ' I
gwore it. b
* * . * ®

I tried to leave the castle unnoticed,
but the place was alive with: servants.
One or them hurried up to me as 1. tried
to reach my hat and coat. . .. - . .

“Her ladyship desired me to say that
she was in the billiard-room, sir,” hé an-
nounced.

Fandic gmel g - | Wering had appeared on our way home

-

how else you could have acted.” l‘-‘but I am not offering you idle hospi-

# s

3

With a little shrug of the shoulders

‘and ‘lofty, and the' lighting was .alto-|

lamps. Exactly opposite to me, in that],

sitory of emotions. A few. minutes ago |

chair was empty. ' My heart was beating |

then I stopped.  The door of the billiard
room was open, and Lady Angela st
there, the outline of her figure sha:g b4
defined against a flood of light. ' She
had a cue in her hand, and she looked
across at me. 5 .

“You are_ a fong time, Mr. Ducaine.
I am waiting for you to give me a les-
son at billiards.” v [

I crossed the hall to her side.

“I thought that as Lord Blenavon had
gone out—-"" 2 )

She shrugged her shoulders. s

“That you would evade your duty,
which is clearly ‘to stay and entertain
your hostess.” g ;

She closed the door. and glanced at me
curiously. s

“What has happened to you?’ she
asked. ‘“You look as though you had
been with ghosts.” . . !

“Is it so impossible?’ I asked, moving
a little .nearer to the huge log fire. |
“What company is more terrifying than

dead hopes and dead meniories?”’

“Really, I am afraid that Blenavon
must have been a very depressing com-
panion!”. she said, léaning her elbow up-
on the broad mantelpiece.

It was absurd! I tried to shake my-
self free from the miseries of the last
hour. | ; ’ i ’

“I am afraid it must have. been the
other way,” I said, “for your brother has
gone out.” :

“Yes,” she said quietly, “he has gone
to that woman at Braster Grange. 1
wish. T knew what brought her into this
part of the' country.”

I' looked at the billiard table.

“Did you mean that you would like a
game?’ I asked. “I am rather out of
practice, but T used to fancy myself a
little.” 2o :

“I have no doubt,” she answered,
sinking’ into ‘a_low chair, “that -you are
an -eéxcellent player, but I am willing to
take it for granted. 1 do not -wish to
play billiards. Draw that chair. up to
the fire and talk to me.” ;

It was of )
avoid that night. .Buat -there was no
escape. I obeyed her.

“What your brother has told me is, I
presume, no secret,”’ I said. “I am to
wish you happiness, am I not?”’

She loeked at-me-in guick surprise.

“Did Blenavon tell you—" i

“That ‘you had promised -to marry
Colonel Mostyn Ray. Yes.” -

“That = is -very  stringe;” she said
thoughtfully. . “Blenavon ig not as &
rule needlessly eommunicative, and at
present it is dlmost a secrét.”

‘“Nevertheless,” T said, turning slowly
towards her, ;‘I presume. that"it, is_true,”

“It is peffectly- trie,” she answered.
 There .was sileence - between us for
several ‘minutes. * One" of “the footmen
came - softly in to:see whether we re-
quired 4 marker, andfinding us talking,
withdrew. I was determined that the
onus of further speech should remain

with her: i <
¥ “You ‘are ised?” ..she. asked .at
e 2! £y

-8
last. ‘& =i
"Very.” S

“And why?™ ¢ -

“I scarcely know,” I answered, “ex-
cept ‘that I have never associated the
thought of marriage with Colonel -Ray,
and he is very much -older than you.” g
“Yes, he is a great deal older,” she
answered. “I think that his history has
been rather a sad one. "He was in love
for many years with a woman who mar-
ried—some oné else. I have always-félt
'oorr,y for him ever since I was a little

“Do you know who that woman was?”’
 “T have never heard her name,” she
answered. ; : ;

T found- courage to
look at her. ° .

‘“May I ask when you ‘are going to
get married 2’ ; ol
% .Her eyes fell. ' The question did not
seem to please her. TN :

“T' do not know,” she said.’ “We &ufve
not spoken of that yet. -~ Everything is
very vague.” nay
~ “Colonel Ray is coming down here, of
coupse?”’ I remarked. wsueh

“Not to my knowledge,” she declared. |
“Not at gny rate until the next mn& g
of the Oouneil. « I shall be back in town
before then.” :

lift ‘my eyes and

right.” . ot

“My brother right?” Wl
! f,“H{ finds you enigmatic! You become
| engaged to a man’ one day, and you
leave him ‘the next—without apparent
Teason.” ; vess

“Bhe was obviously disturbed. A sli 1
wave of trouble passed over her faq

er eves failed to meet minme.. ' .

“That I cannot altogether explain to
 you,” she said, ‘“There are reasons why
I should come, but apart from them, this
plaee is very dear to me. I think that
whenever anything has happened to me
I -have wanted to be here. You are.a
m$n, ‘and yon will not altogether under-
stand this.” P - 5

“Why not?’ I protested. “We, too, |
have our: sentiment, the: sentiment of
places as well as of people. “ If 1 could
| choose where to die, I think that it
would be here, with my wiidows wide
open and the roar. of the incoming tide in
my. ears.” Ve : S e

“For a young man,” she remarked,
looking aecross at me, “I should conside
you rather a morbid person.” ;

““There are times,” I answered, “when
I fee] inclined to agree with you. To-
night is one of them.”

““Fhat,”’ ' she said . ¢oolly, * “is -unfortu-
nate.  You have been over-workirg.”

“I am worried by a problem,” I’ told
her.. ‘“‘Tell’ me, are you a great believer
in the sanctity of human life?” .~ s
 “What .a_ question!” she-murmured.
“My own life, at any rate, seems to me
to be a terribly important thing.”

“Suppose you had a friend,” 1 said,
“who was one night attacked in a quiet
spot by a man who sought his life, say,
for the purpose of robbery. Your friend
was ‘the’ stronger 'and easily defended
himself. Then he saw that his antagon-
ist was a man’of ill repute, an evildoer,
a man whoese presence upon the earth dia
good "to no-one.’ So he took him by the
throat' and deliberately crushed the life
out 'of him. *Was your friend a ‘mur-
derer?” -

She ‘smiled at me—that quiet—intro-
spective smile which I knew so well. °

“Does ‘the end justify "the means?
No, of course not. I should have been
very sorry for my friend; but if indeed
there is a Creator, it is He alone who
has power to take back what He has
diven? i
“Your friend; then——"

“Don’t call him that!”
I rose up and moved towards the

), ‘‘that your brother was

“Will you tell Lady Angela—" and

door. I think that she saw sométhing

her from the door.

the company of our dead thoughts a.‘nd d

all things what I wished to Liondahk tors ssHbE of B Connsit,, 1

ble.

""“I begin to believe,” I said, with a |few

ment.

satisfaction to cross-examine you:

I -objected.

in my face which che;:ked 'any :nttempt

Sh‘e. might have made to detain me.
You ‘must forgive me,” I said.

cannot stay.”

She said . nothing.

upan

i]nestioning. I shook’ my head.

g2

I looked back "at
Het eyes were fixed
nig, a little distended, full of muée

0

left her and passed outl into the night.

CHAPTER XVIIL.

More Treachery
There followed for me a period of

un-

Temitting hard work, days during which

I never left my desk save at such hours

when I knew that the. chances of meet-

ings any one scarcely existed.

Several

times I'saw Lady Angela from my win-
dow in the sands below, threading her
‘way across the marshes to the gea. Once
she passed my window very slowly, and '

‘with a quick backward glance as she

turned to descend the cliff. ‘But 1 sat

still' with clépched teeth. 1 had nailed
own my -resolutions, I had :determined -

to-hold fast to such: threads of my:com-. -
mon - sene as remaified. Only in the
night time, when sleep mocked me and

all hope of escape was futile, was

1

forced to grapple with - this ‘new-born
monster of folly. It drove me up across

the

ark to where the house, black and

lightless, rose a dark incongruous mass
above the trees, down to the séa, where
the ‘wind came booming across the bare
country northwards, and the spray leap-

ed white - and phosphorescent,

into . the

night like flashes of wind-hurled snow.
I stood as clos¢ fo the sea as I dared,
and I .prgyed.: Once I saw morning
lightibg the mass of clouds eastwards,
and: the grey dawn break -over the emp- .

ty waters. I heard the winds die’awa,

Ys

and I ‘wateched the sea grow calm. Far
across- on- the horizon there was a faint'.

glimmer of cold sunlight.

Then I went

back to my broken rest. It was my soli-

tude in those days which drove me

to

seek peace or some measure of it from
; = b

these things.
At last a break came, a summons

to

was just ablé to catch my. train dnd
reach the War Office at the appointed

time.

There were two hours of import-

ant -work,.and I noticed a general air of ~
gravity on the faces of every one pres-
ent.. After it was over Ray came to my

side.
wishes £
meaty. &

e ‘-"'.V' e
nished ' aomr wiih Bigh

entered it. . Ray looked at me as

“Ducaine;” he said; “Lord Chelsford
- speak to ‘you for a few mo-
this way.”

small, barely-fur-
i vith Bigh windows 'and
only one doof. It was empty . when gg
he

closed ‘the door, and I fancied that for

him -his expression
. “Ducaine,” he sai

s not unfriendly.
‘“there has been

some mere of this: damned ., leakage.

Chelsford will asy: you -questions.

an-

swer him simply, but tell ljh:d everything

—everything—you undersiand.

b 4

Should not ‘dream of any concesl-
eted. 5

ment,” ;I answeted.. ... . .
- “Of econrse not! But it is possible—
ANY?00; Y 1 Yy RO e

He broke off and’ remained listening.
There ‘was: the. sound of a quick foot-
step.in:the hall. .. - -

mean,” ‘he whispered. -“Remember!”

Kgou | will: andarstand what 1.

: It was®not Chelsford, but the Duke,

who - entered. ‘and' greeted
With a- farewell nod to
watched him close the door.
turned to me. /
} camp at Winchester,
ved ; e,

Paris” . -

" me cordially. .
\ me ‘Ray - disap-
d. The Duke  looked around and
. Then: he

| _“Ducaine,” he saida copy of our pro-
; ter, and the forti-
Bedler’s: Hill, has -reached-

jYour Grace” I Answered, “it was 1

dealing with

ted out to you that our papers -
ese - matters had been

t:.m&with I am waiting now to

g nestioned by
I have

i

Duk

h;.;ﬂqtf he meant.it.

. was & hard man and a man o
his

“his usual course of action, -and.

Lord *Chélsford. -
done all that is humanly ‘possi-
It goes without saying that my-
%;h’.y&m whenever you choose
A8k for it PRE RS Y el
| The Duke sat gown and looked at me
. “Dueaine,” he said, “I believe in you.” .
I drew a little bréath of}”iquh "ﬁ; :

3
yqﬂ-." . 1 felt that in making 'that
o had t?lepir!t%d !_‘an:ra,!t:‘ deal

B

[-'f.‘wé;'l’ jvery. much obliged ' to. your

Grace,

_“I think,” he continued. “that Lord

'Chelsford and in fact all the others are

| to- acecept you on. my estimate.

other. -
the eve of a discovery.” -
“Thank Heaven!” I murmured..

e all of us feel thit we are the victims
of S$HHE’ Afifgué and very marvelous piece
of  ro ' on the part of some one .or
helieve myself that we are on

Le

%“We-shall only succeed in nniave‘lia‘:g

this ‘mystery,” the Duke continued de-
libérately,” “by very cautions and deli-

cate manoeiivring. 'I have an id

1 propose 2

depends lafgely upon:you.” .
me?’ I repeated, amazed

. “Bxactlyl- Upon

and: judgment.”

ring v lea which
Jearry out. But'i 'sqéé‘ést

your common sense
% 4

" The Duke paused to listen for a mo-

' “Then 'he ' continued, ‘speaking

very slowly, and leamning over: towards
: “Lord Chelsford proposes for his own

It

oceurs to me that you ‘will probably tell

him of your fancied disturbance of those

papers in the safe,-dnd of ‘your little
adventure” with the Prince of Malors.”

I looked at him in surprise

I asked. :
“No.” « 4 5

“Have they not all been' told of this?”

There was a moment’s dead silence.
I was a  little " staggered. The Duke

.| remained imperturbable.

“They have not been’told,” he repeat-

ed.’ “No ‘ome has been told. The mat-
ter was: one for my discretion, and.I
exercised it.” i

There seemed to be no remark which

I could- make, so I kept silence:

“We: have discussed this matter be-
fore,” the Duke said, “and my firm con-

viction ‘is that you were mistaken. - That -
safe could only have been opéened by
yourself,' Ray, or myself. I think' I'am
juptlﬂiag' ;ln ‘saying that neither of us did -

. “Nevertheless that safé was opened,”

;" “Bxactly,” the Duke answered. “Onl

o

Those were the very pa-
pers, copies of which, have found their
‘way to Paris.”’ s

You must remember that every ‘member
of the ‘Board was sufficiently acquainted
'with their contents to-haive sent thoi

particulars’ to ‘Paris, without' opening
the safe for a further investigation of
them. Any statement of your supicion




