RN A 01 s AR LA St b B

COPYRIGHT

1907, BY THE NORTH AMERICAN CQ ©

- —

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING
CHAPTERS

.

Massey St. Quintin, a wealthy youns
Engl ishman, sees a beautiful young woman
named Miss Densley at Cowes, and, by =&
carefully designed accident, manpages to
meet her. He finds that she lives with her
uncle and aunt, M. and Mme. Leblanc, who
are just then in France, and gets an invi
1ation to their house, near London.

In spite of the objections of his friend,
James Ince, a lawyer, in whom he confides,
and who declayes the girl {s an adventuress,
St. Quintin sits her and finds her rela-
tives are charming people. But just as he
leaves the house he hears a muffled cry of
*Murder!” and returns,

(CONTINUED FROM LAST SUNDAY.

CHAPTER III—Continued

ND as he spoke
Monsieur Leblanc,
whose French ac-
cent had become
unusually strong
under the pressure
of his excitement
at the notion of an
attack being made
upon his treasures,
opened the door
wide and Invited
St. Quintin to go
out first.

Together they
crossed the wide
hall, and the host
opened a door
which led into a
short corridor, with doors to the right
and to the left. He opened the one
on the left, and turning up the electric
light by means of a button just inside
on the wall, he dashed into the room
hurriedly and cried: “Ah!” as if “with
the intention of scaring away any pos-
*sible intruder.

But there was no one in the room, and
no sign that any one had recently been
engaged there in any occupation more
dangerous than that of writing letters.

For opposite to the door and immedi-
ately under the window was a heavy
writing table of plain mahogany, with a
leather top and a wide kneehole be-
tween two pedestal supports contain-
ing small drawers. Upon this table
was an inkstand and a blotting pad and
half-finished letter, with other appen-
dages of the writing table, and more let-
ters and papers.

On one side of the room was a fire-

place, now filled with ferns, with a

massive cupboard-bookcase on each side
of it.

At the, opposite end there were rows
of shelves, all containing books in hand-
some bindings, which bore the stamp of
having been bought for show rather
than fer use, each volume being In its
place, and regard being had to size and
color rather than &amy more literary
method of selection or of arrangement.

The carpet was thick, costly and lit-

tle worn. The furniture was not per-

haps so handsome as In the other
apartments of the house; but this was
rather on account of the' intrusion
among the more imposing pieces of
carved old and red morocco, of certain
articles of use which showed marks of
hard wear. Thus, the pedestal writing-
table under the window was old and
shabby, contrasting oddly and strongly
with the magnificent bookcases, the
handsomely bound books and the lux-
urious carpet.

St. Quintin, who had taken care to get
quickly into the room as soon as the
door was opened, without allowing time
for-the escape of a possible occupant,
was struck dumb with amazement at
what ‘he saw.

Not a sign of « struggle having taken
plate’ in the room, not a mark of a
tragedy!

Monsieur Leblanc seemed to be almost
as much astonished as he was, “Staring
slowly round him, he -turned to the
young man and asked incredulously:

‘““Where is he—the man? You canno:
have heard a man in here;, Mr. 3t
Quintin! There is no one!” .

St. Quintin looked about him scrutin-
1zlngly.

“1 could have sworn,” he said ai s
feebly, *‘that I heard a man calling,h;nld
that he was in this room. The window
was open just half way, and while I
was close to it 1 saw it shut, and then
I heard no more,”

His host looked .at him steadly, and
(h:vn smiled, shaking his head.

“You have a \)nd imagination, that
is all. If .there had been a man-call-
i':lgtlnhhere dsurcl:, he would not have
shut the window, but w av ern-
_ }1)[ oo B would have open
erhaps it was some one els I
gr\‘}n it,’ lt’gwsted the young mgn“ho

Ah, bah! There was nobody here,”
sald Monsieur Leblanc, almost con-
temptuously. *“You decelved yourself
my friend. ;

This attitude nettled St. Quintin and
made him appear more certain than he
really was. For indeed he had begun to
agree with his host that what he had
heard must have been the result of
some trick played upon him by his own
se n=es of sight dnd hearing.

“I'm guite surey” ‘he said stubbornly,
“that 1 did hear and see what 1 de-
scribed.”

Monsieur Leblanc shrugged his shoul-
ders, not aggressively, but with pa-
tient tolerance of British imbecility,

“Then how can you account for our
not finding the man?”

St. Quintin could not answer. Indul-
gently his host led the way to the door
nnd said:

“Perhaps it was somethmg from next
door you heard. There is a large family
of young people there, and they are full
of cks. It is some escapade on the
part of the young men who are there;
one of them has played some trick on
another, and you heard them.  from
over the wall between their . grounds
and ours.”

For an instant St. Quintin caught at
the suggestion. But the next moment
he sald #hortly:

No, it was too near for that—much

v u s time they were in" the lt-
tle ccnriJox outside the room. There
was uo Hght in it, Monsieur Leblanc
C waving tot xr‘hfd the button -which
ve turned on the electric light.
ie was impatient now, feeling that he
d put up with the young man’s va-
long enough.
Quintin lingered. He saw dimly
¢ was a door nearly opposite
f the study, the room he had

here, is there not?”

which the s-hock of finding the room
empty when he had expected to make
some awful discovery had temporarily
deprived him.

, Once more he felt sure of what he
had seen and heard, and wondered what
strange thing had happened in that
study while its master was conversing
with Monsieur Marbeau.

The two men found themselyes in a
narfow walk lined on each side by
flowering shrubs and evergreens, which
shut them in from the house wall on the
one side and the wall which divided the
garden” from that of the next house on
thte other.

Monsieur Leblanc looked first to the
right and then to the left and listened.

“I can hear nothing going on next
door,” he said. “Can you?”

“No,” sald St. Quintin rather sharpI)
£ | heaxd nothing next door, and 1 am
sure that we should find nothing there.”

Monsleur ‘Leblant peered at his young
friend’'s face.

Then he suddenly thrust his hand
under St. Quintin’s arm.

‘““You shall come back into the house
with me,”” he said, ““and you shall . drink
a glass of -wine, For 1 see that, what-
ever this may be that'has alarmed you,
it has distrbed your nerves very much.
Yes, yes, I do ingist. . Come this way,
by -the back of the house, where it is
bright and gay and lvely with lights.”

And he led the reluetant young man
along the walk until they reached the
garden at the back of the house, and
there, as Monsieur Leblanc had said,
the bright lights from the drawing
room streamed on to the lawn, and the
voices of the ladies rang out in the
night air.

Monsieur Leblanc led him through by
one of the opén French windows into
the drawing room, where Madame Le-
blanc, her niece and Miss Stanley, the
prim governess, were all standing,
Jaughing and talking, by the piano.
They all turned as the gentlemen ‘en-
tered, and madame uttered a lit(le gen-
tle scream when she caught sight of
lhc young man's face.

“Oh,. what !a it? Has something hap-
pened to you? Have you hurt your-
:.elt"’ she asked, with much anxiety.

Quintin shook his head, while his
rnmpanion volubly explained that he
had heard a ery from next door which
alarmed him and made him come back
to make inquiries,

“Make him sit down. Talk to him,
play to him, be gay, amusing,” sald
monsieur 0n15 halt aside, to St. Quin-
tin’s amusement. ‘I go to fetch him
some wine to what you call pull him
round.*”

And Monsieur Leblanc left the room,
while the ladies gathered round the
young man and asked him, with much
interest, . what it was exactly that had
startled him and made him look so
white.

But he felt that he had better not say

too much to them, 80 he affected to _

think he might have been mistak'en in
his fancy that he had heard a cry.
Madame looked at him keenly and
said, with the calm complacency of the
that cries were nothing to trou-
head about, that the English
lower orders were noisy and lked to
make a noise, and that it was some
"Arry” he had heard uttering the war-
hi lass,
cr%“g)s! S‘usmtle) gazeg Blt( gl{h;ogf:glgatﬂ::
Marie, who ke
:\htylem%r&dgwm during_this con\erPa-
tion, looked agc?“ztth sym-
lances,
p(i‘r:wa[h\egr) few minutes Monsi@:url Le:
planc returned with a glass of cu}:?lln
pagne, which he commanded St. Qt 2
to drink. The young man was no ﬁ;l 4
to obey, and in thed me‘adnUme his hos
Marie and sa
m.fgg‘é tc:l;e not sympathetic, Marie.
Are yoii sSo strong- -minded you ba}e,}}p
sympathy with an attack of ner\ea;.i
The girl came ahstep forward, hesi-
nd rather shy
m'}“lxxlegreahad béen some slight constraint
between hér and St. Quintin, owing to
the marked manner Lnd which the portly
arbeau had con
g??ﬁk?i‘;r ]galm to more consideration
from her than she gave to the younger

E e I am not unsympathetic,” she

caull ho'pbut indeed, Mr. St Quintin

hasn’t made ltk \aer clear what our
s aske

g mpati,t:)y . man laug hed.

“I don’t mlnk I dia ask for sympathy
at all,” he sald. 1 was only anxious
not to alarm you all by my own fears.”

“What fears?’ asked Marie, quickly.

But her uncle intervemed, preventlng
the you man from offering any ans
EwWer tonghis question. 5 3

“You feel better now, don’t you?’

“Oh, yes, thanks, dl'm all right. I'm

;'to have intruded
SO ot :t all, not at all. We were only
too pleased to see a little more of you,
St. Quintin, By the by, are you
mualcal"' .

St. Quintin hesitated. =

“] Kke to hear music—some musie,
was his uallﬁed reply.

“You must hear my niece sing. She
adores music, and looks down upon us

, rather ashamed of @ because we are not sufficlently impreg-

yes; you have not yet
Lht: rooms in the house,”” said
- Leblanc shortly.

tin felt for the handle of the
It was

spite of this snub.
and his host laughed.
t e butler's pantry,” he sald.
I will get him to open the

nd satisfy yvour cutiosity.”
sintin, sbashed, apologized hur-
and adding that what he -had
tru i s so strange that he
Monsieur Leblanc's
tisfaction to

Ier] him to
corridor to that
wred it, and, un-

he garden
1 . v\onxm\
aid Klr‘dl\
» ean, if there we

ig on next dn:r

18 you did.”

r St. Quintin re-
of his wits, of

thusiasm for Wagner. It
nated with en B ot

her reat
is one of g ear the 'Ring

we didn’t take her to
ast season.’ ¥
: ““Oh, no, uncle don’t say-that,” criled
the girl, ev idently rather nurprised.

He went on, smiling.

“You shall go to the Sunday concerts
at the Albert Hall Thev begin again
next Sunday, don’t they

“1 dgon’t know. There's ‘orle at Queen’s
Hall next Sunday afternoom.

ke to go to that”

‘““Well, Miss Stanley shal] take you.
And when you. see Mr. St. Quihtin next
Wednesday, as we hope to do, you shall
sing to him, and 1 shall take that ,as a
test whether he, i8 musical or not.”

““I often go to those Sunday conceris.
if I go next Sunday I may pexham
have the pleasure of seeing you lhere,
satd St. Quintin.

*“1 should be very g'lad to' see you,”
murmured Marie,

These words were uttered by both

young people in lower tones, as
] sieur Leblanc’s turning to speak to
Miss Stanley gave them an omrmnaty

1 should

of speaking together.

And then St. Quintin took his leave,
and was accompanied to the garden
gate by his host, who did not refer
agaln to the ‘‘scdre” they had had until
he held out his hand té say good-bye.

“You won't be afrald to come and
see us again? You wen't think the
house is haunted?’ he asked, with a
genial smile.

~] shall be delighted to come,” sald
St. Quintin, evasively, as he shook
hands. N

But all the way back to towa in the
train he was thinking ovér what he
had seen and heard, and wishing that
Miss Densley’s relations had been
English people, with a sort of dull
British feeling that he would not have
had that uncanny fancy or experience
in a household of purely English char-
acter.

For, once out of -sight of Monsieur
Leblanc, with his charming smile and
grave, courteous manners, St.: Quintin
had begun again to ask himself
whether it was possible he had been
deceived by the evidence of his own
eyes when he was inside the room,
or of*his ears while he- was outside:

And with a very Keen sense th
James Ince would look untavonb
upon- his pew-friends ead -
him net wvuk.tbenmin i he
to tell_him all about his evening
Briar Lodsge; uintin “avoided - his
triend until the following Sunda:
when he duly went to Queen’s Hall

and almost at once saw Miss Densley

ahd her governess in the stalls,

And then for a moment he hesitated;
for the thought flashed through his
mind that it was .strunge that her
uncle should have opened the way to
this meeting with his niece in the
manner he had done.

The hesitation lasted but a moment,
however. Miss Densley turned her
head, saw him, and smiled.

In a few more seconds, St. Quintln
had passed along the row of Inter~
vening stalls, and dropped into the
unoccupied seat beside her.

CHAPTER 1V

NCE MORE seated beside the
lovely girl of whom he had
never ceased to think since he
first saw her at the hotel at

Cowes, St. Quintin speedily lost every
trace of caution which had suddenly
seized upon him at his entrance. 1If he
had liked music before, he loved it now;
for even Jong sonatas and symphonies,
which he would have looked upon as in-
tolerably tedious in the old days, be-
came sweet and entrancing -when he
heard them in such soclety.

He was surprised to find how much
prettier she was than he had supposed.
And, while apparently giving his whole
attentfon to & somewhat long-winded
composition by one of the new ‘‘mas-
ters,” he asked himself whether it was
because he was falling more deeply in
love, or because the white lace hat
trimmed with huge rosettes of: palest
lemon color suited her better than any-
thing-he had ever seen her wear before.

When the concdert was over, he asked
whether he might take the ladiecs to
tea, and when they consented, they ial
went into the coffee room of a stately
and somber hotel in the neighborhood,
where they had to wait a long time—
a- delightfuilly long time, St. in
thought it—and en felt that they
were being treated -with condescensjon
in obtaining some weak tea and bread
and butter and an indifferent tea-cake
fr%mt at rrvenry waiter.

u cre was a greéater pleasure to
come. Miss Stanley was tlred and rather
cross and Miss Densley suggesteéd that
she should rest a little in an elar-chlh‘
Taking the hint tho -governess
soon in a doze, the young p.t:s'l:l
an o portuulty gor the most delig
confidences in t

For St. Qulndn h‘a’g made up hll
to seize the first chance he had of o
ing her some lgx unnl about her re
tions, guarded eilonl, ox:
course, but still to the poin

He wanted to know some about
the relation in which Miss ley,
stood to Monsieur and Madame Lebmno.
The mere fact of her their nlece
was not enough for him;.

wanted
know=he almost felt th t his
for 'her and the enco gement ‘
- him eéndowed him with a.‘rl(ht to know—

' which she aj
in his mln%,.

an answer, -
So, as t.hey sat together over the lt-
tle &blo. at some distance from Miss
Bta ey, in her arm-chalir,

--wur you tm.nk me too lnq;.*unidve u.D

1 want to know how you,
girl, come to have a French unclo and
aunt?’

e YT BrOT A%
“T'Il tell you about it,” ai
*“and then I think you’ ll ny 1’ s
most wonderful history y

- mear relaﬁonl in the woﬂd."
sh:me: and after a ug: nn
tozthpr wl&':::n{n‘r =er chin, on a:qn

to me from the

du
_orphan girl to the I

life as an heiress to

- some thousands a year!

think of tbat for a trans
St. Quintin )ooked astonished, alm.
credulous he mqu astutely and

ed

“Ah! You looked as 1 looked when
they first-tol@ me. - It-was wonderful;
it took my breéath away. Semetimes
now I think it a dréam, and
that I 1 wal up and - myself
in my little back room in e hmal
semi-detached desirable vm;#e
at Flnchley-fanoy—!‘ln - and
she made a delightful little

lth._

To begin with, 1 ln.ﬂn't tho u‘-t ;du.
‘dx or seven ‘months ago, that haa

or rowng to dear old Mrs. Mortimaer,
or picking up the dropped stitches of
her knitting!”

“You're puzzling me more and more,
All-that means nothing without & key,”™
suggestell  St. ‘Quintin, humbly. <

She laughed merrily. ‘\

“Of course it doesn’t. But I have ¢
say 1t all over to mywmelf like that some~
times, and to pinch mywelf, to be quitk
sure-that it's all real—the great change,
I mean, that came into lite with
my Uncle Alphonse &an my Aunt
Sophie.”

“Now tell mie about it connoculb.
please. Remember how “iiiterested 1
am,” pleaded St. Quintin, . L

“I’ll try to begin at the beginning-—
the beautiful, amazing beginning,” sald .
Miss Densley, - shutting her  eyes, andl
caulln‘ him to ask himself whether slie
Was more beautiful with_ her eyes closed
even. than she was with them open.
“Well, Mrs. n_ortlmor is the lady at
whose school I ‘was when my parents
dted®out in India, ten years ago. My
mother had no near relations, snd my
Inthern peoplo were - not. partic=lariy,

% hands of
* ‘echoed Bt. Quin- %Taking the hint, tae governess was soon in a doze, giving the young

you know him?"

Only ‘name. uv- rather eccen-
tric, isn’t he -And used to be. w
knovm in - the huntinx ﬂold down
th

'?Ye-. yes, that's right. Wel bcu«o
he had quarreled with my fat e

ki and 1 lmow next
E':&S:"Ziou m}il'm. and don™t wnntg

A man on business which might mean
‘& great deal to him.

“He is ¥mown to have entered the
train with,a return ticket for Wim-

lally. now, f his dolngs has been hitherto ob-
l:xx::w'?&y“ smile of satisfaction. MW 1, of “hils &

with Mrs. Mortl-  tained.
- e‘;.u wgcvl‘ln%t’q “b‘g?h bogu%ot& notice a “He is a short, slight man, about 35

stout, well-drel'ed lady, dn’t "°°.k \m- of age, with a bad complexion
like an Jooking and small, romewhat insignificant feat-
out. And at last one day M M ures. He was wearihg a dark suit and
umer went up to her ¢ a light overcoat when last seen.”
M| hen S found tha There were a few lines more, but at
rst St. Quintin could not read them.
. was overwhelmed by the remem-
BPO e. -brance that Monsieur Marbeau, the
k ng tor'" re- !French visitor at Briar House, had men-
tioned a Mr. Burdock who was coming

ortimer t.lo ¢
g g Y10 call that @

he daughter of the father
l:m.:al’er‘l °h:‘,‘d “ﬁn known t uut
hud“a&).p: a baby. They hxd ouled m
&? r name, d 1 had never kno
other. till my Aunt Soghlo told uo

al;e whole story. fath “,m

h the man who had uttered the
ﬂu" whlch had reachod lt. Quintin’s

)

? - ASSEY ST. QUINTIN feit sick
ﬁ and dizzy with the shock.

t ‘What was the connection Dbe-

‘A tween the paragrapli about the
missing man, Harold Burdock, and the
‘ adventure he ‘had had at The Briars?
iWas it, indeed, the voice of the missing
!-omltgr that he had heard that Thurs-

;d‘ , when he stood outside
he ;tudy dow? If so, what had hap-
to the man? ‘What had been

‘ ' mnc thought about the wholo
more luru he was that so

liken . mother
nﬁﬁ'.n‘f. 'I‘;ebll.nc‘l al
day whoanho o me

“ sald St Qulntln. “'VG'I'Y

€ wu es
I.lli’:’ to her own 1awy¢r.

bm { —~—
“I don’'t quite un‘onttnd” uld!t.
m;m, -h?wly. “What property

hich belonged to
“The proportyw ich e ta nu!‘

e & gt sy i
eed. Aal 1 could for~,
tlun tlu;%oth m.v'r . .

10 ‘k‘d down,

=B and
in v{?ﬂ g fooa th::'srl‘r' 30&3 tE
bﬂ.l of hﬁ

‘lvo

retended -ho not been dosing,
2.;4 rose

to.g0.

Quintin saw ¥
S S0 S ey, -:m, |
W%:hm&,_ uvﬁ' I g0 A o there thent". ho
et : that woulddoho{__—. ml': hdld‘ AMc&“
other hm
e A2 did Dot P \ wnr nmmut
SRR S
arst para m sy very nice ‘people, charming
L e O

:i’e meetioul tone,

better.

bledon, but from that point no trace -

‘ wu ho the mn whe had come during

CHAPTER V 2%

- people an opport\mlty o

2

have for me the charm Miss Densley

has.”

“But. rémember, you have to Marry

the French relations, and 1 gather—
perhaps from your tone and

_ rather' than from your words—that,
however charming they may be, you
have some very strong reason for wish-

ing that they were other than they

- are,"”’

“I don't mean to marry the relations,”

said St. Quintin, firmly, “the

French

ones at any rate. But I may tell you,
if there is foreign blood in her velns
through her mother, there is a good
old English strain on the other- side.
Her father was an Englishman, of good
~family, and through him Marie inher-

considerable.”

you have seen—those at

‘Are they people of property,
I should say so certainly, ju

the way they live. Eve

on a very handsome lel&.‘l

well appointed and all L.

servants, magnifi

too muc‘r of 1t."” -

James Ince, who was Wi
room,

stopped short in front
"Wcll then, whtt’
them ?"

But the young man thought it better

not to blurt out all he kn

suspected at once. Ince

take ' the view that th
uardi

toll you

I should

excited :
c!utnuoﬂb :

RRE R

its property which is, I am toid, very

“Ah! Well, and now I want to hear
more about those _of her ﬁ%”‘ whom
ar E.odn %
teo?”

y house,
od pic-
tures, massive plate, well-trained men
cent Jewelry and not

wrong

ew and all

her
it §= L5
a "‘% g‘k
Wo Mvo no right to
B -«o%'. haven't we? Not ‘when we lnhml
0 the- girl?:

ugwc

g

looks

compearatively inuocent part of what he

had to tell was recsived in this scoffing
and derisive manper, the part relating
to Briar Iodge and its occupents would
settio the matter, snd muake James Ince
the declared enemy of the Leblance—
which would not- have mattered—and of
thdr lovely nifece, whith would have
mnterd & gteat deal.

““Well, I do know his name, and I can

assure you it is that of one of the best-

knows mien: iu the Midlands. If I'm sat-
fsfled, I don’'t see why you shouldn’t
be," Ince.”

“Ah, but you're in love and I'm not.
'!‘htt 18 to say, my head’s gool, and
yours isn't, can’t be. Now @9, like a
£00d chap, tell me not ouly the name of
the baronet, and of the lady In whose
care the girl was brought up, but also
that of her French unele and aunt.”

.“Jablane, Their name i» Leblanc.
And if you think there’s anything odd
about thelr finding their nlece, which I

o don’t belleve myself for & moment, |

wish you'd go down with me and see
them."
‘“With pleasure,” said Ince, with alac-
rlty “Only say when I'm to go, and
“be ready.”

Quintin hesitated. He hsd wel-
comed as & happy thought the idea of
taking the observant.Ince down with
him to Briar Lodge, deciding at once
that he would intreduce his friend to
the housshold béfore telling bim that

“* mysterious a@venture which had befall-

en him there. He answered cautiousiy:

“All right. I'll take you down with
me very socon-—this week, perbaps.”

“When are you golng down agan?”
asked Inoce, abruptly,

‘“Well, Pm going on Wednesday, but
it’s ‘8 regulsr invitation to dinner, =0
I couldn't very well turn up with ‘a
frisnd. I'm not intimete with them
yeot, you see.”

“Hope to Heaven you never will be!"”
growled Ince, &as he 1flled his pipe
afr

“But Tl ask if I -msay bring sou
down to see them, and I've oo doubt
the¥ will be glad to let me” ‘went on
St. Quintin, so much:irtitated by bis
friend's attitude that -he decided not to
confide in him further at the time.
‘Miss Densley will remember-having
ieen you with me-at Cowes."

3 llt was thing:

ner Sime i TS ol S it

‘&: o'u-. &% pied Inge to bim-

'rm- was tntd. zu Quinnn chose to
_the ° tack

a:':'m'"
T
a thua

0
She wa: &
m. & i 9
wearing no g T
on - B,
&uutguohea -ah
ere was a
she t glad to ses him.
“My aunt.is in the utchon
she said, when thﬁ hlken h
% snﬁu we g0 and fin

o YR

Hontdmxnouoztho

:o mm:éfl‘?}:\m Ca‘?k"f“:.f lt
- MDS

would hnvo bmn
a Tow, and

nod. 1

W!th tho ceruhty hmh'— over him

that there Wwas mthln. unpudlm.
to be | about these.

.

'"o‘im.o

Densley
hat con-

:m thing
wm !{x‘e:o Inst

has - ain
alert for W $t. Quintin
lﬁa about it,” sald be.
!M - looked

Mncth"ly

W’ and lo}nred her volce con-
pn&n @ began, “talk
dan paimed. B = o

whom Mon-
mn 1n town the

m‘% “roplhl‘it. Juintin, much
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