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CHAPTER X.

. SKRLETON KEYS,
Miss Essilmont’s words were received
with incredulity. The other cccupante
of the carriage, sitting at a lower level,
and behind her, could not see 5o much as
she could of the fire that certainly exist-
ed. There was a great smell of burning;
clouds of s.noke already filled the air;
but Lord Morven maintained his tran-
quility.

*‘Some of the outbuildings, probably,”
he said, with his wonted air of caha, ¢ |
is impoasible that any great fip ghould
have broken out without our b#ing in-
formed of it.” ‘

“You forget,” said Beatrice, turning
her head once more for g/momeant, *‘that

.

we have driven dowm the private way, |*
ple would come in he reeled now, and w:
the ground but

An -

Lord Morven wié silent, ‘Kepkbart |#x

on the other li? the grounds,”

felt uneasy, but Bertie, thotghm shade

paler and graver'than usual, showed no putting on his ""l’h"}g::

sign of discomposure, He even asked a | PO°F B.erﬁo'n .pdlid li
¢otally irrelevant’ questivn. oyes with a kind
I'h(or'ho said | he often like thiss” .

“Lady Lilias is well,
¢to the Earl. ;

“Perfoffly well, thank you, “he is at | illness, and;
before

as hajald
sud’ folt".for his own flask.

home,” Lord Morven, with
urbanity, ‘‘but she did not like to legre
o fow friends whom she had been en
taming, sud—in fact, the afternoon drive
would have been touv cold for her. Bhe

w—or whenever—"

hium in the face. ‘‘Ouf,” he wmurmared,

drawing back his head, “this is very un- | What indistinctly, “‘Stand buck, good |plaskening,in the absence of a
people; pray do mot press round Mr. |{Wlk.ge: baok and do what I can, now|d r
Beatrics had brought the bays te a | Deuxlas. Ab, here is Beatrico1” There |thatigou wre befter. -Lord Morven is | have been.undirtaken ahl

goitig with youn, I believe, and Miss [ by the strengest and braveat: men; ‘for |toBea

pleasant.”

tie’s arm.

sorty for you,
rirking your health for the sake of
sentiment
do nothiny".
tire.”

ed Bertie, witha cold smile.
end.”

scrated Aunthony.
with fever tomorrow—1 am sure of it.
I'll join you st the inn by-and by.

bridge—"

“‘An inn !"” interposed Lord Morven,
with a touch of state'y surprise. ‘I trust
that you will not insult my hospitality

by going to an inn at such & moment. | ny ssid iu hus friend’s ear, as he moved

You and your friend Douglas—I beg par-
don, M\l' ¢ousin—are heartily welcome
to Morven T@wars.”

Anthon}-’?“fq—g quick movement of
refusal, bat Bis whewer was eut short.
Bertie's face h{ﬂ{

for A}ﬁony'. quickly
““ﬂl 4 g (¥
- 43ood hes ’ "" " *‘Iaﬂ Morven,

" half-closed
alarm, “‘is

“Only wheg”he has had a dangerous

‘cvusin gently on the grass
““That's

Lord Morvea looked at him doubtfully

be no doubt pleased to see to- | 88 if astonished by the irony which An- | felt.
e i thony infused into his voice ; but drop-
He did not Gnish his seatence. A |Ped his eyevisss immediately and moved | rathér ‘suddenly;, ae he petceived that{ ble, but he disapproved even. wlila "he;

rush of smoke, a cinder or two struck | Packward a fow steps.

*“‘He wants air,” said the Earl some-

stand ; they were now within sight of | a8 relief audible in his tones.

Gleunbervie, and there could be no mere
doubt of the fast. The house wasin

flames.
but On- the other side of “the

crowd had already collected, and a shaip | 0mnletely.

the misobief]®trnin on him ; he ought to go
Wh: tb.o: - onge."... Shakmelt gown, beaj
2 the oy e i Gamghon,

*‘Is Bertio ill 1" said Miss Eseilmont.

“Poor fellow ! it has been too groata

i a0d
'su
““Bertie was never very

of men with buckets had besn formed strong,"” she said, with a calm glance to-

between the building and the pond. In wards Lord Morvea.

s few short seconds the owmer of the

“You forget,” said Authony, giving

house and his friends stood awongst the her a look of great disfavor, ‘‘that he
was wounded in India and has been ser-

orowd.

“Where are the fire engines?’' said | iously ilL™

Bartie, touching the shou'der of  man
he knew.

the girlcoolly.

“Oh, no, I don't forget it at all,” said
‘“&h, heis better now.

Macfarlan®, the factor; tarhed round | Well, Bertie, iga very plain that you

with » start. b
“Glenbervie, himself * ke ejacalated.

“Eh, stre, but this.is an. awfo’ misfor- “é‘

tume | Naebody keus buw it cauwe aboyt,
EBngines T ' They're awa' to Braenide, an”
osuna be hete fof hoors,  Th' auld hoose
is doomed, sir, ' thivking

] think 80 too,* said Bertie, in'a low
voice.

vught not to be Here.'*"

[Bertie raliied himeelf and tried to sj}
His face was still pale, but his old
ile rose atonce to his lips. "

“I might answar you'in Sheridan's

words,” he said. *“*Where should I be
but at my uwn fireside 1" !

*“¥ou woud be better at Morvea's

fireside, I think,” said Beatrice somewhiat

V" “No sdch thing,"” esid Mixs Busilmont, | severely. ““Take hish home, Morven, wil
eoming up to bim ".‘ speaking briskly | yuu aot 1 Think how anxious Lilias will

and oheerfully
the west wing at lenst.  Macfarlane don't

““There is stui hope for | be about us all.”

Anthony Lockhart wondered whether

ovoak, - M¥..Lockhart is getting p an-| her ssemingly careless wa:dp had & pur-
ather. lise of men with buckels—same | Pose to them. They certainly produced

and help.”
s‘Mr. Lockbart " exslaimed Macfar-

sn effect upon Bertie's annd.

““Will sho be snxious? Will sbie have

lane, turning round sad startiog as his| heaed of the fire 1" he asked as hé rves to
‘,-'M upon Aniliunys dark resoliite his feet, steadying hunself hy Aathony’s

face and stalwart figere
It's the auld laird hivssel’.”

“Save us a’ || supportiog arm.

o

Lord Morven had moved away to find

+‘It's his grandeon,” sxid Bestie npltl-{ the carriage, and did not hear his

oumae glong.”

“Don't look scared, Macfarlage, |words.

Beatrice laughed a little, Tt seemed

Mo wosirt | me croaking 1" ejaculated|to Antbony thas, thire wasa touch of
WO. as ho followed the lafd; te |good-humored scorn in ‘tha .luugh-—co:»m
the soens of immodiate action, *What | which he resented on his fn'ond'n behalf
next will the lads and laswies say, T won- | —as she answered encouragingly :

der 1"’

“You may be sure she will kear every-

The sun had suak below the horizon, | thing, and if you are not quick she will

and she greyness of evening was stealing | e

ven have hesrd of this fainting fit of

over the scene. Flames burst from the|yoeurs and be comirg to look for you.”

eharred wi Jow-frames and curled up-

wards smongst the shick ivy oreopers fmade them suddenly luok®round.

A shout from the assembled crowd
A

thet had ¢lothed the walls for huodreds | great jet of flame, aclond of black smoke,
of years. - Great volames of smoke rose | belohed furth from the buramg hoose ;
from the buildiag, blackening the trau-|then came a orash, a roar; a thander of

quil evening sky, sna driviag the rooks|f

away from their homes in the great old |in. The main partof ththqun ’u gone;
elms. The roaring of the flames, the |the walls only were left standing; bu
craokling of wood, the ooccasional fall of |the west wing wad almOst uatouched,
heavy rafters, gave indioations that the [ And still the fire burnt os.

fire was geaking ateady progress. The
soon abandoned.” The only thing that

cles of furgiture. )

the last of it.”

Aud Anthony, who was standing !»l

It w'u",’ﬂxeq that, Anthouy, drud'( hind him, nttered a similar sort of

grimed sad a little scorohed, turned inp-
peratively to_Bertie. 2
““This is np place for 'vou,” he said;
“‘you.ought to be in your bed, You muet |
go te the inn.’
“NotL I
place.” - .
“Lord Morven,” said Anthony,
“Douglas is staying here at the risk of
his life."” g oY
Thus spppaled to) Lard Morven—astill
calm snd lmpassive, though seitably con-
~erned~-looked keenly st his ward. The
young man's faga wore a feverish flush,
and his eyes wore vory bright; but there
was something in his appearamocs whioch

et weo Ve laat of Gheg1d

lation—biit gne that pobudy, co'ld,h"er!

“The house that ought to have bees
rmin," b awidto- humselt. *“Th, hog
that 1 havé: longed to enter for so m

yoarsl 8o it has' gone at Lut " An

Bertis hind sighed hefore.

forth her

his arm.

togethac,
She had said the right thing.

Earl laid his white hand gently on Ber- )

*“My dear feliow,” he said, *‘I am very
But there is no use in

You can do mnothing ; I can
It would 'be bettes to re-

*“You can retire if you like,” answer-

“But 1
must stay—I must stay and see the

‘“N - body can save the place,” remon-

“You'll be laid up

They say there is a good inn near the

alling rafters aud stones, as the roof fell |

i

thian he amiled ingtedd ‘ot sighing, as

Boatrise's finely cut faoe softened as

she heard Bartie’s exclamation. She put
halid with & quick, frank ges-
ture of sympathy, acd laid it softly cpon

“Neover mind,” she said, “;ou will
build another some day ; you end Lilias

Aatho-
fully boce out Anthony's assoctior, Tho oy euvied her the power of comsoling ple will kaje to look after yon. Why

him. The ycung fellow 'lowered his
! hand and held it out to her with a some-
what unsteady laugh. Think not toe
harahly of him if, in that hour of weak-
ness, his eyes were wet with tears. He
had loved ulenbervie ; he had dreamt of
it.in a far-off land ; and 1t was hard to
come back only to find the old home
wrapped in flames.

“Thanks, Bemtrice, for the sugges-
lion,” he said, clasping her hand warm-
ly. ““I will remember it by and bye ; you
shall see what Lilias and I will do,"”

Had the Earl heard the remark? His
face, as he approached, -was dark and
stern, as if from displeasure ; but he said
nothing that bore upon the subject. The
carriage was/waiting, and if Douglas was
well enough to go,’he said, they would
start at once.

+ ‘'l corme with you, shall I7” Anthe-

with him to the carriage.

for the old place.
lias, I would not go.

o whitsr duriak\th'tb!t fow words ;| buildings; the: night was fast falling, | wails, throwing curtains and cushions,
duld Bave fallen to|and the Hames leaped up from time to | sarvets and beddifig and books, out of
time and threw a Jurid Hght of the spec- | the windéws. A yety well farnished |1

rgreen and | suite of rooms that had bun_ompiod byl
ing shrabbe- § pld Mr. Lookbart jo former days was |eollspse before bis very oyes.

tators, and the scorghed
tree trunks, of the surron

2 « '] \
Aud indeed, the work of destruction|
bad been 80 spesdy and so complete that | ¢

nen and fire-engines had been

“I'l go_baock,” Anthony, “M.

fng to''sive tne small‘West wi
der. | d

WMHF" : P |

to Miss Essilmont was at that wmoment

ver might bave said Tover-like, He had | T

tleness upon his fice. And yet Bea- | ti
trice’s words were commonplace enough;
and there was no reason why a stranger | w

deroess that he considered very much | d
out of place at such 8 moment, w

had been sayingia feply to some remark
from Beatrice. *It is mot fit for you ;| al
and T cannot allow 1t.”

“Then you must pardon it,” said
Beatrice, looking up at him with & quick
resolute amile, *‘for I mean to stay.”

‘For my sake —"

in an hour. Be kind enough to remove | li
your hand. I suppose that you do not
wish to take me home by mawm foree 7"

weer burning with excitement. Lurd

word.

and she had been stimulated to resist-

Lockhart's eyes were fixed on her with

an gxpression of cool surprise, J

$*Aren’t you going too ¥’ hes asked
bluntly,.as the cartiage drove off.

“No ; they will send for me. I want
to save some of Bertie’s things if 1 can.
Come, there is no time to lose,” she said,
huerying away from him.

He caught her up before she had cross-
ed the lawn towards the west wing ; his
voice sounded rather sternly in her ear.
““You ought to have gone, Women
ate only in the way at such times as
these.”

[ shall'not be in anybody's way. Mr,
LockNasrt,” she answered, flashing a Jook
of magnificent scorn upon-him, of which
Anothony was happily unconscious. -

“‘Yes, you will be, because other peo-

&8 any man !

taken her hand in his, and was bepding | gan to crumble like timfer and byrst
bis head as be listened to what she Hac ' into the flame. The upper room caught | ed at her kegnly. Different indeed was
tosay with® look of unaccustomed gén- | fire first,of all, and the work of destzue- | her appearance from. that which she had
on made more progress than was at first | first presénted to His éyes thatafterncon,
suspécted. - Lockhart and his' helpers | Hor blue serde dresa was forn snd’ sing-
ere speedily drivgn fpom their work, |ed ; her hair was lovspned from its puu
ike Anthony Lockhart shoald be an- | anud had oollected silently at some' diss |snd hanging in glorious masses.of dark-
noyed—even by an exhibition of ten- | tance from the house to watch ‘its final [ mess over- her shoulders ; her forehead
estruction, when a werd wasspoken |was bleeding from a scratch, and 'her

‘““You must’not stay,” Lord Morven | Where was Miss Essilmont ?

Morven withdrew his hand at once. The | minute too soun.
cild look came back into his fathomles: | per storey was suddenly thrown open, |t
dark eyes ; he lifted his hat formally and | and a woman's form 'sppeared in the [caught the gleat of the fire reflected on | whioh I see ne reasan. How came this
turned to the carriage without another | aperture. Yes, it was Beatrice herself ;| gold and precious stones, “‘I should not | man to be in Bertie's house?! He was
'| Beatrice, who through some rashuess or | wonder,” he said .reflectively,, ‘‘if thig | not saving this property : he was steal-

{did not Lord Morven take you with
him %"

‘‘Because I would not let him. I ask-
ed him if he wanted to use main force.
There was no ‘other way by which he
could get me homa {”

“In his place,:then, I should have
used it,” said Anthcny, as he turned
away frem her.

“Is the man a pefect brute?’ said
Migs Eesilmont, indignaatly. - She was
80 seldom thwarted that his, implied'
blame made her wince. But his words
acted on her as a spur to extertiou, She
would show this insolent stranger what
she could do! A woman was not always

times as strong a head,as steady a nerve,

The west wing was oomp.ruivoiy. un-

‘‘You had better go."” Anthony leok- | the men from*the village were busily en- | the danger which threatened him.
b‘c_ growing whiter | ¢d back at the dark, smouldering pile of | gaged in tearing dewn pigtures from the | none knew better than ke the peril n
which he stood, * The flames dartod ‘up-
ward as if they wanted toseize upon him'

surveying | fiss.. .-*‘There’s net much to do, I think. | situated in this 'wing ;- and his library | |
Fortanstely ao living person has to be [ and cotlection of curiosities were well
W o ’

Aathony. st ouce went foxward qnd

his house burnt down |there was little hope of saving mush | deal could yet be done, and hus great | ¢!
,” said Anthony sharply, | from the interior of the house ; ‘and fow stgengzth, his untiring energy, were 4h- | ko bad juat quite
persons had been willidg so imperil theit | yaluble. What vexed him from time fo | pllactually cpt o
lives or limbe by venturing near the| time was to mest Miss Essilmont, busy aa
blazing bailding. The .absence of Srs- himself, and quite as enefgetio, if not as ,
severély | stronz. Hé ovuld not refuse kior a tri-|in, and all fiope

the- efforte of the saén who had been try. | admired. In his opinion Beatsice Huill- |.

anger: of , an . eptarprise, whig clt;lﬂ‘d

‘ : remaining on the apot at afl ywithout Pros
“Thare's nothing in  the hause worth |'teoter, without. ctaperes,, her eacerness | young fellow
home at | your running any risk for,’ ssid Bbrtie, | to workiwith her dwn-hands, even for you know him T’
d|| - “Avy preperty’is worth saving,” 'an. | the u‘vigigyf ‘Bertie's possesions, struck
swered Anthopy suctinetly. And then him as dn@sdlz’cpnm to al] idens’ of | in ltnn;olym
he turned to rejoin the group of men | feminine propriety: .Aad get she was
with when'he ‘had been working until|se triomphaatly, defiantly handgome, | was he doing
Bertie's fainting-fit caused him to pause, | and did such astonishingly usefal ‘work, ;
and, on turning, lie sawsomething which | that he could ‘ngé but #cknowledge— | Mr. Lockbart,” esid ‘Bestrice, with »

seizo] with & slight inexplicablé feeling [ were worth those of twe or three slowly | was as alarming
of annoyance., Lord Morren's attitade | moving laberers from the viliage,

curionely effestionate—a 'éausudl obser | moment iu the rooms of the West wing, :
he flours grew hot, the woodwork be- |awakening to ¢h fact that thers wias
something: odgd in her manner. . He Jook-

which was already full of smoke, throug
could barely be discerned.
you down firat,” he said to Bestrice.
“No. I esn get down mysel!.. H
must be carried—if you can do it.”
ily. “You can get down while I am lift

ing him. Do ; you cannot help me—ex
cept by going at once.”

Far

ike fiery serpents of dutmoﬁou—l.h’
Is soemed to shake.as if they woald

But the ground ‘was reached at ﬁt,

of fafther réggue of pro-

0 someglistance from the fire and laid
y(Ke fhoupht) | him on the groen sward, thén he turned

+Beatrice. b e
"Pldocm'hbu‘ F'he maid.  “THis
to ba injared. . Do

I

sqems
“Yeob-——yes,I k'uqvgim.':uid Beatrive,
*‘Does he belong to the town ! What
up there I*
1 don’s -koewrek can't

tell—I—oh,

to Anthony as it ‘was

caused him first to"start, sod then to be | grudgingly enomgh—that her services ! collapse of lier proud self-seafraint which

rave to herselt, “‘yom saved his life—spd
But the smoke grew thicker every | mine.... Don’t réfuse to help him now,"

“What do fou mean 1’ ssid’“Anthony,

a

hich drove the blood from every cheek. | h

most angrily.
But there was no answer to his call.
““Who saw her last 7 Ny
There was a confused hubbub. of voices

in reply. One had seen her upstairs, | and raised his efbows.
‘‘Beatrice, be guided by me,” be said | tearing down books and ‘pictures and |suspicious look about some of the im-
—and then he put his hand on hers. | curtains to throw out of the widows ;|plements that® he seemed to carry. |mont's face. All sorts of wild suspicions
) one bad met her in a cvrridor, with her | What was he doing in the house, I won- | were flashing through Ris mind. Whit
“I wmll be guided by nobody ; bat you | hands full of silver and china ; another|der.”
least of all, Lord Morver,” said Miss | had seen her in the shrubbery outside,

Essilmont with considerable spirit ; but | But a'vague repurt was current that she |q she |
she ladghed as she said the  words.  “I | had rushed back into the hupse, faying!man's clothes. ‘‘That’s a crowbsr;”’ he | wanted to meet him. It was a degrading

will have my own way, as I always do. | that thers was yet time to save some of | ssid, showing one of them to Beatrice ; possibility, and yet—1it was possible. He
You can send the carriage back for me | the valuable buoks 1n old Mr Lockhart's {“and these are skeleton keys. And|was certain that things were not enc.tly
' here's a dark lantern. Waell, I don's »
«. *‘Aud that room was in the west wing,” | wish to be suspicious, but it looks to me
said one, looking up at the windows, | very much ag though we had trapped s
She looked very handsome as she said | part which a” storw of smoke and fire | burginr. And you are earrying what 1
the words : her eyes glowed, her cheeks | was being driven by the rising wind, :
Anthony made a rush forward—not a [Fe added, looking at a tin box whish sh

A window in the up- |still held in her hands. It seemed full

brary.

She leaned forward a little, her long

wood. There was no need ; it wae ouly

window if she was to escape at all ; there
was no other way.

To seize a ladder and plant it againat
the wall was for Anthony the work of a
moment, but it was a difficalt aud dan-
gei-oul matter after all for a woman to
make that deacent, Anthony, who had
been followed by several other men to
the house, lost ne time in mouating to
the windew, but he wondered a little at
what appeared to be her timidity in not
venturing to wove until, he came.
¢““Make haste,” he said to her as he eame
naar. “There's not-a moment to lose.”

But she dgew back. ““Wait,” she

! insersible,”

were scurched and  blackened.

Heor fate, tho, was deadly pale, and
‘‘Surely she is here,” said Anthony, | thete was a look in her eyes which Aan-
“Miss Essilmont——"|thony could not anderstand.
horror? Was it exultation ! Wag it de
spair? He could not tell.

Was 1t

He glanced at the man on the grass,
““There’'s a very

He took up one or two articles vhat his
uick eyes had seen secreted in the

uppose he was trying to make off with,}

o overflowing of valuable things—he

Beatrioe gave her shoulders a little | misadventura, had ruu into terribie dan- | were not the gentleman who set fire to [ing it
shrug. 8She did not like to be coaxed | ger from which she was tutally unable to | the establishment.”
any more than she liked to be coerced, | extricate herself.

“‘Tmpossible,” said Beatrice.

ance because she often suspected Loid | plagk hair, looseened ‘from its bauds, | Here, some of you fellows, fetch me
Bertio Douglas turfied away with a|Morven of trying to coax her. She wes ; goated mun& her shpvlders s she d d |rome water 1 ‘Is there no _d‘"’“" here | 52id Beatrice desperately. “‘Heis above
inefficient that | smothered groan and put his hand up to | quite well aware that she had no buei- | 4, her hands' blindly outstreched f.r|Can any of you identify this maa ¥—— |guspicion. Itis Gerald Ruthven—Mar,
nees t atay when her cousin had gong ;| help. She called aloud, bu they coaid
“The ol houee 1" he mutterad to him-[and she was distinotly ircitated when | nythear what she said for the roaring of [in & sharp undertone, ‘‘for Heaven's

ho { self. ““The house I have-knownsolong !|she saw, on turning round, that Mr.|the flames, the crackling . of burnipg | %ake, be Q}‘iet- _Y"“ don"t know 'l}“ in Anthony's face,
you are doinz. Stand back, men ; give] purple, then white a death. For a mo

too plain that she muat escape by the | U8 more air—we don’t want you to erowd | ment he kept silence.
around us. Please, Mr. Lockblqt, lot
him just be removed quietly, and say no | he eaid st last, with a bitter irony in bis

more about it."”
“Say no more about it " maid An
thony, almost rudely as he watched he

stances.
“‘Suspicious !

But Anthony suddenly intersupted Iwe

‘Do you see what you aro deing now ¢
mid. ““There is some one else. There You are washing a brown substanes off
iss man here. Save him first. e in his face. Tho man's disguised. Mia

skin is stained—he is woaring --yes,

“A man!” exclaimed Antony, in
amase, as he leaped into the room,

which a man's figure lying on the foor
“I must- get

*‘Go then,” said Anthony, peremptor-

' Beatrice made no answer. She saw
that he spoke the truth, - 8he gathered
wp two or thtee arlicles which were
: scattered on the floor, and began to de-
a weak, useless creature ; she had some- scend the ladder, while he lifted the
man—who had fortunately a light, spare
figure—and followed her to the window.
| She decended safely, and a shout of
injured. If the fire-engines bad been [joy came from the watching crowd.
present, it might have been saved. But [Then Amthony - followed—slowly and
{8s the flames were still spreading, | carefully making his way down the rungs
‘‘No, don't. Stay, and do all you één | though they seemed just nuw to rage [of the ladder, frightfully ‘encumbered
If it were not for Li- | less furiously, the only thiog that cou)d | with his burden, but nevet for one mom

be done was to ssve the turniture; snd |ént losing his’ presence of mind in face of

¢‘Mr, Lockhart,” interposc 1 Beatrice,

bathing the man's forehead and chafing
his cold hands ; “but I must say more
about it, 'Tam here in Bertie's plabe,
and I demand to know why this man
was found under such suspicious circum+

nonsense, They wore
no' at all suspiciops,” bogan Beatrice,

see now—he is wearing a wig ' Do you
mean to tell me these are not suspicious
¢ircumstances, Miss Esilmont? This,
man will have to give an sccount of
himself when he recovers conscious«
.m. ”

“He will givean account of himself,
0o doubt,” said Beatrice haughtily, *L
know him. He is a gentleman.”
“Gentleman or no gentleman, I want
- | ¢o know what he is doing in my cousin’s:
honse—evidently trying to take away my
cousin's goods,” said Anthony doggedly.
“If he connot explain his presence satis-
factorily I shall give him in charge of
the police.”

Yoy are detegtable !"" Miss Essilmont
broke out passionately.

' She hada fiery temper and a strong
will, and she- was not accustomed to
mince her words. Her exclamation was
sccompanied by a scornful flash of her
eyes, and an impatient .novement
of her hand. ‘“Any other man would
do what I withed! .Yod—you only—"

{ *I am very much obliged to you,” said
Authony, with a jeering amile on his
lips, as he kpelt down- to examine into
the state of the man whom he had saved,

did not call, however, for farther as-
i Beagrioce was too angty to no-
ise the: fact, but she remeémbered it

h

_There were noble clements in the

L snd. ouly just in time. Through the]oharactera’of these tio, this mau and
worth saving. Aoy pty.of exultation that,geested him An. h&wwﬂ;lﬂ,i}uhn‘ be allowed that
theny heard a crash.of falling beams and | at tha ct such elem:

lirew himeelf into the work. A _goéd]woodwork. He saw a burst of fice fron | very -

he window immediately beléw the ode | naspicietin “Beatrice wasanzidas,, fricht-
y Which would hive]ened, std passionately angry sll ut once.

his  rotreaf bad. it] Seversl ‘persons again dvew . mnesr to

urred $wo minutes previously. help, but'she waved them back. with the

bed. it
of the building had evidently talién]air of authority which seemed so natars

al to her: “‘Please keep away fora fow

minutes,” she said in her clear  haughty

™ - 5% A 2 ol p
bute of sfimiration ; her 2 Ber | perty or human lifp—i€ ahy weqs i daa:
agility, and her spirit vmﬂqut'y pen—iwas at an end. ., e ,m'w‘ tones. ““Thd msh noeds aif—he ‘i not,
Beemed to be weappediin fames. | oosfhprt.” S '
. fico Mudll. || Anthony wavéd away the Titels orowd } *‘Are you,aqsyreof that 1 maked An,
were | mont was an unwomanly woman, ‘Her|thit preiesd forwsn to spplindand obn thouv.in an gndectone. ;, .. |
etermination to face the difficuicy and | cratulate ; he carriéd the vescusd men| At thinpoint.the mas qpened his eyos

jand gaxed wildly mbout himy" ;| Authony
itodk the'opportuaity of Jooking st him
sttoatively. Now that' the ‘brown tint
waa rethoved from his fehtured' and thé
black wig from his head it could. be szen
that he was s youpg and haodsome man
—fair, light-haired, blue-eyed. ..In spite
of coarse arid shabby garméuts, in spite
of & position fu’ which#ie had Been found,
Anthony was forced to admit that the
féNlow tooked 1{Fe & gentleman, not fike
a common house-breaker. = But whaf
was Miss Essilmont's relation to him f

“What isit? Wherd am I 1" sard the
young man, trying to raise himself, but
falling back dizzily. Then he ‘uttered a
groan—a groan of dpspairing afguish
which raug for many a long day in the
ears of those who heard it.  ““God help

me{" he said. “Iremember now. All’s
lost.”

‘‘What is lost 1" said Beatrice, bending
over him,

He seomed to become aware of
presence for the first time,

*‘You here 1" hesaid.  ““You?”’
“‘What is the mstter? CansI help
you ?* she asked.

“No,"” he said, turning away his head
foebly. “I=I'ma ruingd man.  Noth-
ing—mothing—hefore me—but disgrace.
Why on earth .did I ever come 2" And
then he relapsed into insensibility.
“‘lh‘y I avk if you call that an explan-
ation 1" said Anthony, keeping his eyas
fixed rather steruly upon Miss -Essil-

her

occarred to him most vividly was that
this man was Beatrice's lover, and that
she had persisted in staying because she

as they ought to be.

The questian brought a flood of angry
coloe to Miss Essilmont's face. ,

“Mr Lockhart,” she said with dignity,
‘‘you are ungenerous. I have appealed
to you on Bertie's account alone—"
“How can it be on Bertie's account ?
You bave asked me to do a thing for

The village people don't go
about with skeleton keys, false wigs,
lanterns, and housebreaker's appurte-

““Why impossibla, Miss Essilmont ¥{nances.”

‘‘He does not belong to the village,”

ven's brother, Lilias's brother too."”
8he was amazad by the sudden change
It turned almost

“‘Gerald Ruthven ?* Above suspicion ¥

tone which Beatrice resented but did not
« | undetstand.

Tl ¢Gerald Ruthven again'” And tHen
he was milont, but a strange smile played
abyut his Jips as he looked dawn at the
prostrate figure of the man who had done
him in his boyhood a greater injury.than
the world would ever know. Had ehanco
given pim Mis revenge at last? Had
Fortune—Lhat. blind and incorruptible
goddess —delivercd his onemy into Ane
thony Lockhart’'s hands ?
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