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lie’s mother, and doubtless he had been:
genuinely grieved at her loss. On the!
whole, perhaps the young wife had saved |
herself a life of misery by dying prema-
turely, though, at any rate, the child had
not been disillusioned. Her father was |
! quite the hero in her eyes, she” had noti
been old enough to appreciate the sordid |
misery of cheap lodgings, she did not:
kpow the true inwardness of a staggering |
| gait, and the speechlessness to which she !
| had so innocently alluded.

“Really, I don’t think I had better
stay,” Dick said. “I must try to find your
father another time.”

— =)
CHAPTER XII—(Continued.)

“There are some men,” he said, “who
never, get a chance; there are others who
get far too many. I never had my chance
or I should not be here now writing up
old books for a local pantomime—but that
Isn’t what 1 was going to say. Now just
take Jim Clarkson.-for instance. There is
an example for you.”

e ér enough in his way,” one of the
others said critically. ‘But never could
come' down to the proper level.”

“Qwes' me five shillings to this day,” a
third -growled. “I didn’t lend it to him
either, he just took it when my back was
turned.” ‘

«“Now is your chance,” the first man
went on. “I saw him only Jast night.
You might have struck me all of a heap.
I met Jim Conway, who is playing lead
st the Queen’s Theatre, and for the sake
of old times he asked me into the ‘Carlton’
to have a drink. And who should come in
pll figged out up to the nines but Clark-

? He had got one or two people with

im, and they had evidently come to din-
per. He seemed to have heaps of money
by the way he was scattering it about. Of
pourse, he didn’t look at me, probably
wouldn’t have spoken to me if he had.
And yet, only a month ago I know for a

itive fact that he was- across at Ast-

s sleeping in the property room for a
whole week because he hadn’t got the
money to pay for a bed. Now there’s an
fnstance of luck for you.”

“You were a fool,” ome of the group
growled. “Fancy wasting an opportunity
like that. If I had been there I. would
have. forced: myself on' Clarkson’s notice
and borrowed a tenner from him. He
wouldn’t have dared to refuse you just
then; he would have parted with his
wmoney, if only. to get rid of you.”

“0f course you followed him?”’ another

The original speaker winked over his
glass and nodded. . Then a moody silence
€ell over the group as if they were brood-
ing over Clarkson’s change of fortune, and
sadly blaming Fate for her want of dis-
crimination in these matters. One by one
they finished their glasses and lounged
sway. The man who had begun the con-
versation was crawling in the direction of
the door, when Dick detained him.

“Just one moment,” he said. “T should
like to have a word with you. 1 suppose
you wouldn’t mind another drink?”’

The seedy man sat down promptly again
and called for a large brandy and soda.
There was evidently no pride about him,
though it was quite apparent to Dick that
he had seen better days.

“Well,” he said somewhat truculently,
“what can I do for you? Perhaps you
have heard my name. I am George Greg-
gor, the librettist. If I had bad anything
like luck, I should have made a fortune
out of musical comedy years ago. As it is,
1 am only too glad to take five guineas
for as many sets of lyrics. For Heaven’s
sake, sir, if you can put a job in my way
1 pray you to do so. I daresay you have
got a pretty poor opinion of a man who
sits half the day eoaking in a place like
this, but it is better than the miserable
room I have got, with nothing but a bed
and a chair. Besides, this is my office in
the. way ‘of speaking, and here I pick up
my living. If anything 4s wanted in a
hurry, managers know where to find me,
and that is the way I pick up the paltry
pound or two a week that keeps body and
sov! together. Many a eong which has
been sung all over England in pantomimes
1 have written at this very table.”

“T am sorry I have got nothing I can
put in your way,” Dick eaid. “All the
game, ] can show you how to make a five

und note. I came here today to see
4f I oould find a certain man whom I want
#o see particularly. By great good fortune
of him just now. If
give me the address of Mr. Jim
1 am prepared to give you a five
pound note at this present moment.”

The latter’s face beamed. Dick could see
how his hands were trembling. Then he
geemed to draw back and hesitate.

“T4 is a lot of money,” he said, “egpecial-
1y as I have earned absolutely nothing this
week; but, tell me, you are not a detective
or anything of that kind, are you?”

. “You flatter me,” Dick smiled. “I am
ot a detective. But why do you hesitate
to accept my offer?” .

“Well, I don’t know,” the other man
said. “You see, I should not like to do
anybody a bad turn. I don’t deny that
Clarkson s a queer lot, he is neither
honest mnor scrupulous, but he is fairly
generous when he has- money, and though
I kept out of his way last night, I believe
if I had gone up and spoken to him he
would have helped me. That is why I
don’t want to get him into trouble.”

“He is not likely to get into trouble
as far as I am concerned,” Dick said. “On
dhe contrary, it is within my power to
keep him out of it.
,oing to take this money or mot?

oolish to hesitate.”

“Oh, I know it,” the other said in a
fierce whisper. “Why should I draw back
like this when I am literally starving?
But I am going to take your word for it,
because I am talking to a gentleman. 1
was one myself once, though you would

hardly believe it to look at me now. My
dear sir, it is all nonsense I am talking
about the bad luck which has reduced me
to my present position. I could put my
hands upon a score of men who have fallen
the same way. Amongst this score are
many who would have come to fame and
fortune in more walks of life than one if
they had only had the strength of mind
to keep off the accursed drink. This is at
the bottom of it all, and we all know
perfectly well, though it is a point of
honor amongst us not to mention the
thing. Look at me, a Cambridge graduate
in honors, a barrister who swept the board
of all the prizes in my year. Do ‘you
euppose 1 should have been here now
but for the cursed powon that men put
in their mouths to steal away their brains?
But why do I bore you like this? I am
what 1 am, and I shall never be any
different. 1 am going to accept your five
pound mnote, which I shall put in my
pocket with a virtuous resolution to get
myself a decent meal or two and redeem
my wardrobe from the pawnbroker’s. I
shall swear to myself to do this, and I
ghall mean every word that I say. And
yet, I know in my heart of hearts that I
shall be brutally drunk long before night,
and that 1 shall not be sober as long as
there is a penny left. Here is the ad-
dress.”

The speaker took a shabby card from
his pocket and wrote something on the

ack in pencil. It was a West End ad-

-ss, and Dick read 1t with some surprise.

would have liked to stay and talk a
more to his strange companion, but

you will
iClarkson,

It is

.tter took up the proferred money

Dick left the foetid atmosphere of the bar! his key in the door¥’
behind him and passed into the fresh air|

streets near Hyde Park.

= \___/'_"\S “You can’t do that,” the child cried

, gaily, “because here he is. Didn’t you hear

Before Dick could interfere the child had
outside. A cab took him to the address| tripped lightly down the stairs, to come
Sk 1. Bad juet obtiined il f: back a moment later seated on Clarkson’s
ad just obtained—a pile of ! ghoylder. He was absolutely transformed,
handsomre flats situated in one of the | the sullen look had gone from his face, the
s furtive glance was no longer in his eye.
i The man spoke gaily and cheerfully until
pame, but confessed that one or two of | he caught sight of Dick standing there;
the flats had recently been let fumishedi then his whole aspect changed. Very gent-
by their tenants, and that the occupants| ly he placed the child on the floor and
were strangers to him. Dick decided to turned to his visitor.
take the matter into his own hands and| “I will deal with you in a moment, Mr.
run the risk. He rang the bell of one of; Charteris,” he said. “And now, my child,
the outer doors, and after a time he could | I want you to go off to the playroom for
hear footsteps inside. Then the door 2 few moments whilst T talk to this gentle-
opened and an exceedingly pretty child,. mar- Afterwards we will go for a walk
with long fair hair and innocent blue eyes, ; 2% far as Regent’'s Park and feed the

gravely asked Dick what his business there | ducks.” i .
was. | The child ran away, singing and dancing

“All the servants are out,” the child | as she went. Clarkson turned a ferocious
said. “They have left me alone; but who ?celﬁo Dick. There was an ugly sneer on
is it you are looking for?” e T T

Dick explained that he was looking for| ‘And now, Mr. Charteris,” he said, “not
one Clarkson by name, and the child to be unduly mql.:};q itive, what the devil
positively beamed upon him. | et i

“Won’t s it?” il ] suppose 1 owe you come sort of an
adked “})ic;u ;?):,i ‘?_jds ear;d 1::: she; apology,” Dick said. “I did not mean to

Youy intrude u y iv i i

. 5 | pon your privacy in this way. In
see, he is my father. fact, that was ynore or less of an accident.
i I managed to obtain your address, and I
called to see you on a little matter of busi-
ness. The child came and answered the
door to me, and she asked meto come in. |
I am exceedingly fond of children, and |
your little girl fascinated me. I really
could not resist the temptation of accept-
ing her invitation and having a little chat
with her.”

“The child fascinates everybody,” Clark-
son growled. “But that is altogether be-
side the point. I want to know why you
came here and where you got my address?” |

The speaker’s manner was threatening |
and insolent enough, and Dick began to!

The porter did not seem' to know the |

CHAPTER XIII.
A Touch of Nature.

Dick Chateris stood smiling at the child,
trying to n_:ake up his mind what to say.!
The * surprise was so complete that he
cquld only look down at the little ome!
with a feeling of helplessness, which was
by no means a failing of his. It was al-
most incredible that a man like Clarkson|
ehould have a ochild like this. Clarkson
h{zd not scemed the kind of man to waste|
his time or his sympathy in domestic joys,
but here was striking proof to the con-

! Richard Barca.

!

away before Clarkson put in an appear-
ance. His manner was eager and a little
nervous, though he did his best to ap-
pear at his ease. Dick hospitably indicat-
ed the cigar box and the decanters on the
sideboard. Clarkson shook his head.

“A cigar only,” he eaid. “] don’t feel
inclined for anything else at present. If
you will go straight to business and tell
me what you want I shall be obliged.”

“T don’t mean to tell you anything di-
rectly,” Dick said. . “Your part is like
that of the private soldier—you do exact-
ly as you are told without question. I
daresay you will think I am treating you
in a very arbitrary fashion, but, you see,
I have the whip hand of you, and don’t
you forget it.”

«T don’t believe you know anything at
all about me, except generally speaking,”
Clarkson said. ‘“As far as 1 am concern-
ed, I decline to do anything—"

“Stop,” Dick eaid sternly. “Now listen
to me.”

“ He rose from his chair and crossed to a
little side table, from which he took up a
visiting card. He handed this across to
Clarkson, whose face changed color as he
read the name printed on the card. His
eyes dropped before Dick’s gaze.

“That is the name and address of my
friend, Mr. Jacob Vandernort, whom you
may have heard of. Now Mr. Vandernort, ,
I imagine, would be exceedingly pleased
to meet you. Shall I telephone to him
and ask him to come round here, or are
you satisfied—"

“Go on,” Clarkson said hoarsely. “I
am in your power.”

CHAPTER XIV.
Where is the Man?

“T thought I should persuade you to
listen to reason,” Dick said pleasantly. i ¢
see that you are not particularly anxious
to meet Mr. Vandernort, and, in the cir-
cumstances, 1 can quite understand your
delicacy. Therefore, we will leave him out
of the conversation altogether. It will be
for you to say later whether my friend
Vandernort is likely to cause you incon-
venience, but that is by the way. I think
1 can show you a means whereby you can
serve me and put money in your pocket
at the same time. I want you to go down
to Stonehouse tonight, which place you
will reach comparatively early; and then
go as far as Abbey Close and ask to see
It will be tolerably late
by the time you get there, but that won’t
matter, because Baréa never goes to bed
till daylight. I wouldn’t go into the house

trary, and, moreover, the little one spoke:
a? if her father was someone to be proud,
of.

| forget all about the more tender side of | it'T were you. I should simply send a

Clarkson’s character. As he looked at the
: sy | message to the effect that someone wants
other, little Nellie’s pretty face receded | ¢ coo the doctor on pressing business,

Come now, are you

more and more into the background.

“T will come to that presently,” he said.
“Meanwhile, let me ask you a more or less
ﬂointed question. I understand that you

ave only been here a day or two, and
that, for the time being, you have to al
great extent cut yourself adrift from your |
late companions. Indeed, judging from
your surroundings, you might be the incar-

“Perhaps I had better speak to your
mother,” Dick said. “Will you go and tell
her that Mr. Charteris is here?”

The child looked at Dick with her fear-
less blue eyes wide open. Evidently she |
had been used to much tenderness and |
kindness, and so far as Dick could see for,
himself the child stood in no awe of her
fa?'her, or, indeed, of anybody else. nation of respectability. But does it not

“I have no mother,” she said. “Mother. strike you that if I could ascertain yourl
died when I was quite a little girl. That! address with so little trouble, there are|
was a long time ago.” | others who could do the same? That be-|
“I suppose it would be,” Dick said ! ing so, awkward questions might be ask-|
gravely. “Who looks after you? Why have| ed. I do not wish to put the thing in ai
you been left here alone?”’ | wore offensive way than is necessary, but
“Well, you see, the servants wanted t,o] I think that you know what I mean.” t
go out, and I didn’t mind, because I am; “You always were a clever one,” Clark-;
accustomed to being alone. In fact, I pre- son sneered. ‘I have got more intellect’
fer it, especially as I have plenty of toys.” lin my little finger than you have in the
“What does your father think about' whole of your body. And yet I am bound |
that?” Dick asked. }to confess that in a battle of wits you
“Well, he is away rather a lot,”” the lit- are too many for me. Now tell me, with-|
tle one confessed. ““You see; his work out any beating about the bush, what is
takes him away eo much, and he really it that you really want?”
has to to work very hard because I cost!| ‘“Now you begin to talk,” Dick respon-
such a lot of money.” |ded. “A few nights ago you were in
“T expect you are worth all the trouble,” | Stonehouse at your wit's end to know
Dick laughed. what to do for money. I know that, for
“Well, daddy says so, at any rate,” the Stonehouse is a small place, and people
little one replied. “And I am sure we are talk. Within a very short time I find
getting on very nicely, because this house you in a prosperous state, which causes
is 80 much better than anything we have me to ask myself a question. Do. you
had before. We only came a day or twolfollow me?”
ago, and I hope we shall settle down here.|  “Perhaps you woula like to know where
Won’t you come inside and wait for.I got everything?” Clarkson sneered.
daddy? He won’t be very long, becaise'| “You have only to ask, you know.”
he promised to take me, out this after-| ‘My good man, I know perfectly well
noon, and he never breaks a promise. He without asking. I am acquainted with the'
is not that kind of man.” !whole turn of affairs which has led up to'
Dick hesitated. He was not disposed to your present prosperity. I have only to!
have much mercy on Jim Clarkson, whom go as far ag Scotland Yard and give the;
he was going to use for purposes of his authorities there certain information—" |
own, but he felt some diffidence in thrust { “Not so loud,” Clarkson said hoarsely.!
ing himself into Clarkson’s private life in'“Most people might think you were bluff-|
this way. That the man possessed g0 many ing, but I know you too well for that.:
human attributes Dick had not realized. I'll help you if I can, only you must not :
It was very like an intrusion, and not al- be too hard upon me, for the sake of the
together in good taste, but there were child. When she is away from me 1 am
others to think of, and so Dick followed capable of anything, but when she is close
the little girl along the hall to the draw- by, my heart seems to turn to water. I
ing room. He was exceedingly fond of am the most veritable coward in existence.
children, and he found this one particu- Mind you, I don’t admit anything and:
larly attractive. She was not in the least I'‘don’t say that I shall be a tool mn your
precocious or forward, while at the name hands. In the first place, I should like to
time she was absolutely self-possessed, as know what you want.”
children often are who are left by them- “Well, I want to know what
selves for long periods. Eof Stephen Holt.”

“This is very nice, don’t you think?’! “I can’t tell you.
the child said. “It is so pleasant to have thing about him. I haven’t seen him
a view like this. The last house we had since the last night I was in Stonehouse
was horrid. There was no servant, and and we came to London together. We
only a cross old woman who always seem- parted when we got out of the train, and
ed to be wanting money, which daddy
hadn’t got to give her. It was rather fool-
ish, don’t you think, to bother people for
money when they haven’t go any? That
is what I always say to myszlf.”

“Some people are illogical,” Dick said
gravely. “But, do you know, you haven’t
told me your name yet. What is nr

“Nellie,” the child said. “It is the same
pame as my mother’s. I don’t recollect
much about her, except that she was very'
beautiful, and that she had a very sad
face.”

*“You poor little thing,” Dick muttered.
He could quite understand any woman who
shared Clarkson’s lot being the possessor
of a sad face. “And so your mother was
pretty. was she?”

«T said beautiful,” the child corrected.
«And ehe had the most lovely dresses all
over stars and spangles. I can see her now
with a crown of diamonds on her head.”

It seemed to Dick that he understood
Little Nellie’s mother had undoubtedly
been an actress playing small parts, for
the child’s description suggested the
chorus of a ballet.

“She died quite suddenly,” the child
went on. “And I remember how I cried
at the time. And for days and days after-
wards daddy used to shut himself up in
bis room and refuse to see anybody, even
me. It was a very terrible time.”

has become

the least idea.”

“That,” Dick said calmly, “is a ridicu-
lous and stupid lie. Y know that Holt
travelled with you as far as the Junction,
when he got out, saying that he had ian
important telegram to dispatch, and that
he was coming along by 'a later train.
He asked you to look after his belongings,
which you promised to do; but he didn’t
come by a later train, as you are perfectly
aware, seeing that you met the train
iyourself. Now, are you going to admit
the correctness of my statement or are
you going to compel me to emphasise it
another way? I don’t care which it is.

“You are too many for me,” Clarkson
muttered. ‘“Anyway, that is the first trick
to you. I suppose Holt missed the train.
At any rate, he did not come by the later
one, and when I tell you that I haven’t

than the truth.”

“That 1 quite believe,” Dick said, “if
only for the simple reason that no one
has seen Holt since. He has absolutely
disappeared. No one has made any in-
quiries about him, seeing that no one cares
two straws whether he is alive or dead.
for my part, I believe there has been foul
play, but not the sort to do Holt any
harm. If you will help me I will help
e i e ; v you. I suppose you have not forgotten the
G &ﬁfﬁg,,}o ge Yo Dick ashed"t.ime when_ you moved in some of the best
“‘I didn‘t. know then, but I know now ,,jI\_terary cu-gles? If you remember that
the child said in her cober way. “It was time, you will aleo mmllectﬁ doctor whose
because I was so like my mother. Daddy na‘r‘r?x\? was Richard ?arca. i
has told me so since; but he doesn’t mind No, one ever =oW Barca would ever
so much as he did, and I think my mother forget him, C,I’arlxson said. “A dangerous
must have had most of the money, because m?‘n Yo croes. ;
after she died we were very poor and lived I know_ that _perfectl_v 'we]]. !
in horrible little places that made daddy the same, it is 1n connecglon with Barca
quite ill. Sometimes when he came home that I am' here today. Now I want you
he could hardly stand, and I couldn’t make %0 think over what 1 have sald‘and realise
out what he said, but he doesn’t do that . the fact that I can be exceedingly nasty
2ow.” 'if T like. Here is my card, and I shall be

Dick modded thoughtfully. The child glad if you will come @own and see me

- tonight after dinner and take your in-

was unfolding the picture to him in he !
simple, open way, and yet Dick could read structions. You had better come prepared
for a journey, and if you want money

the whole story as if it had been a printed | v ;
page set out before him in the most legible jto 2 limited extent you can draw upon
of type. Jim Clarkson was a blackguard | me.”
to his finger tips; of that there could be‘ “You seem to take it all for granted,”
no doubt whatever. He was a man capable "Clarkson sneered.
of betraying his best friend, of descending! “Well, naturally,’”” Dick said. ‘“My plans
to any depths of meanness, a creature ' have been thoughtfully worked out. And
utterly and entirely unscrupulous. | now, T will not detain you any longer.”
And yet it seemed that he was not! Dick went away as if the whole thing
wholly bad—perhaps no man really is. ‘ were settled, and the rest of the afternoon
Here was the one bright spot in his dark | was passed for the most part i cabs.

th a curt nod vanished. Glad to

y from his sordid sugroundings,

life "that redeemed . him from absolite Thoroughly tired out, he returned in time
worthleseness. Bevand amastion, he had fo= digner, W had bardly been cleared

{down to the minutest * details.

I don’t know any.itions.

what has become of him since I haven’t,

ceen him since I am speaking no more
i !

But, all I

then vou can wait until he comes down.”

«But why all this mystery?” Clarkson
muttered. “I don’t like to be used like
a tool in this fashion. I might be no
more than a mere child by the way you
are ordering me about.”’

“Precisely, you are a mere child in this
matter. As I told you just now, you are
like a private soldier who has to obey
without question. You are no more than
a mere pawn in the game, and the sooner
you realise it the better. But to go on
with my instructions. You will see Barca,
and you must do your best not to let Mr.
Ralph Kingsmill know that you have been
anywhere near the house. 1 want you to
be vague and threatening. I want you to
demand from Barca Stephen Holt’s present
whereabouts. He will deny that he knows
anything about him, and you must let him
see. that you regard his statement as a
clumsy lie. Imsist upon having a direct
answer, and imply that you know all that
is going on, that if you don’t get what you
want you will make yourself’ unpleasant.
Really, that is about all T want you to do,
only when you come back to see me to-
morrow, you must try to recollect, not
only everything that Barca said, but what
he looked like when he was saying it. I
don’t think thefé is' much trouble in that.
If you want money—"

“«] don’t ‘want any money at present,”

Clarkson said: “Still, I should like to
know what I am going to get out of all
his?”

«“We will discuss that later. Be content
at the present moment with the knowledge
that you are a free man, and that, up to
now, you have mot been brought into
contact with my friend, Mr. Vandernort.
And now, let me look out your trains for

there is absolutely no- danger whatever, as
you know perfectly well.”

“A wilful man will have his own way,”
Barca muttered. ‘“But whatever you say
or think, you are going to be back with
me now, and I am not going to lose sight
of you for the present. Here we are, with
a large fortune in our grasp, and you are
prepared to risk it all for the sake of a
stroll. No, we are not going that way,

ou fool. We are going to keep to this
side path and get into the back of the
house.”

The voices died away in the distance
and Clarkson rose from his stooping posi-
tion. Here was more rascality on Barca's
part, though Clarkson did not in the least
know what it all' meant, and he wondered
if it had anything to do with the scheme
which Charteris was trying to unravel. On
the whole, Clarkson devided that it hadn’t.
All the same, he wondered who the other
man was and why his voice sounded
familiar. He would have liked to follow
the pair, because knowledge of this kind
is always useful, but then there was a
certain element of danger in so doing,
added to which it was not prudent to
ignore instructions. Again, to a man
unaccustomed to woodland paths there
was risk in the operation. Even as the
footsteps of Barca and his companion
faded away, Clarkson could hear the rustle
of last year’s dead leaves and the snapping
of dry twigs. If he attempted to follow,
those pitfalls were surely to betray him.
On the whole, the avenue was safer.

It was some years since Clarkson was
last in the park at Abbey Close, but he
knew enough to be pretty sure that Barca
and his mysterious companion would reach
the house by means of the woodland path
much quicker than he could. By the time
he came to the front door the place was all

way. It was rather an awkward position,
and it might be rendered still more
awkward if all the servants had gome to
bed, seeing that Kingsmill might take it
into his head to open the door himself.

“] must risk it,” Clarkson muttered.
I daresay if I pull my hat down and turn
my collar up I shall pass in the dark;
Kingsmill will think I am one of Barca’s
queer clients.” ~

Clarkson rang the bell twice before any-
body appeared, then at the third time of
asking, to his great relief, the old butler
came to the door. In answer to Clark-
son’s question, Joicey was understood to
say that Dr. Barca was out gomewhere,
and that he might not return for some
time.

Here was a disconcerting piece of infor-
mation, and Clarksona bit his lip savagely.
He had had his own theory on the sub-
ject, knowing perfectly well that Barca had
returned to the house, but he could not
see for the moment how he was going to
tell Joicey this without arousing the old
man’s suspicions.

“It is very awkward,” he muttered.
“Perhaps your master, Mr. Kingsmill, may
be in a position—"

“My master has gone to bed,” Joicey
caid. “Mr. Kingsmill has been far from
well for a day or two, and he retired to-
night almost as soon as he had finished
his dinner.”

Here was a bit of unexpected good news,
and Clarkson took courage accordingly.

“1 think I'll wait,” he said. “No, I
won’t come into the house, because when
the doctor comes back I shan’t detain him
more than a moment. All the same, I
wish you would go and make quite sure
that Dr. Barca is not on the premises.”

The old butler vanished, and returned
a few moments later with the information
that Barca had returned and wanted to
know what the stranger required. He was
very busy, and could not be interrupted
unless the business was pressing.

“Oh, my business is pressing enough,”
Clarkson said. “You mneed not trouble
about the name, because it would not
convey anything to the doctor if he heard
it. Now you go and take my message, and
T’ll remain here till you come back.”

As Clarkson stood there waiting, his
quick eyes took in the whole of the
luxurious and artistic beauty of the hall.
Despite the depths into which he had
fallen, Clarkson was an artist to his finger
tips, and admired and envied all that he
saw. It seemed to him that Kingsmill
was a man to be envied, the spoilt child

you.”

Half an hour later Clarkson was bowling
along towards the station in a cab. His
feelings were mixed; he did not know

whether to congratulate himself upon aj
narrow escape or’ whether to blame him-| ey man felicity.

self for falling so obediently into line with

Charteris’s wishes. Yet there had been noi pa1p would have changed places with

help for it, seeing that Charteris knew so
much. How he
in the time was a puzzle to Clarkson.
Charteris seemed to know everything, even
For the
! present, at any rate, it was the correct
policy to lie low and carry out instruc-
Clarkson had not seen Barca for
some years, but he recollected the man
perfectly well, and he was not looking for-
ward ‘with any pleasure to the forth-
coming interview. He feared the little
man with dark eyes.

He arrived at Stonehouse’ Junction at
length, and on inquiry ascertained that
there was another train a couple of hours
later by which he could reach Stonehouse
at ‘midnight. This would give him ample
time to walk over to Abbey Close and
transact the business which Charteris had
mapped out for him. It was a very peace-
ful night, and, being just past ten o’clock,
most of the country folk had gone to bed.
As far as Clarkson could judge, he had the
whole world to himself, his feet made no
noise as he walked along the springy turf

of the drive leading up to the house. He

paused just a moment to light a cigarette
and dropped his matchbox in the moss in
go daing. For fully five minutes Clarkson
was.on his hands and knees searching
there. Just as he had placed his hand at
Jast on the missing box, two figures passed
along a side path and emerged into the
idrive. A little startled by their sudden
appearance, Clarkson crouched down and
" nid himself behind a clump of brambles.
Burglars or poachers was the first thing
that flashed into his mind, and he had no
wish to be seen by gentry who might

| resent his appearance in a forcible manner.]

i “You fool,” one of the men said. “What
on earth possessed you to do this idiotic
thing After all the trouble I have taken,
you do your best to ruin everything at
‘the last moment—"

| “Well, I had to go and get it,” the
! other man said. He spoke in a low, hoarse
| voice as if speech were painful to him.
[ All the same, there was something more
’;or less familiar in his tones, but Clarkson
| dismissed the suggestion as an idle fancy.

! “I could have got it for you,” the first
! man said, “Vou had only to ask me. I
can’t understand how foolish some people
are.”’

The listener thrilled as he recognised the
clear cold tones of Richard Barca. The
| doctor went on to say more, but it was
| apparently not much to the point, for
| Clarkson could not gather what he was
{alluding to. His companion Jlaughed
|irritably.

“Oh! it is all very fine for you,” he
said. “You never make mistakes, of
course. There is one vhing T never could
stand. and that is to be shut up in one
.place for long. Even the finest house in

|
|

| the world would be a prison to me after |

'a day. And, besides, there is nobody
! about.
{and that moonstruck ass of a Kingsmill
'is shut up in the morning room Wwriting

some of his silly rot.

ad found everything out‘

The servants have gone to bed,

My dear Richard,

of fortune, who had conspired to throw
lall her favors into the young man’s lap.
iFor a man to be a poet and a dreamer,
‘surrounded by everything that makes life
{ worth living, struck Clarkson as the height
He did not know, how
could he guess, that at every moment

" him, needy adventurer as he was?
Clarkson’s meditations were broken by
|the sound of veices, and presently Barca’s
little form was seen crossing the hall. He
iseemed to be angry and put on about
I something, he demanded Clarkson’s busi-
'ness cutrly. The latter pushed his hat
.back and stepped into the circle of light
.80 that Barca might look upon his face.

CHAPTER  XV.
Inside the House.

Clarkson by no means liked the tone of
Barca’s voice, but if he had any sort of
| fear in his heart, nothing of the kind
| showed in his face. He stepped inside
without the slightest hesitation, for his
curiosity was piqued, and, besides, he
wanted to see what manner of a house 1t
was that had so fortunately fallen into
Ralph’s possession. Barca led the way
to the dining room, and just for a mo-
ment Clarkson had no thought for any-
thing else beyond the fine old furniture
| of the place. He murmured something of
this to Barca as he sank into a comfort-
able chair and surveyed the fine prints
upon the walls. Barca waited for his
companion to speak.

“Really, what is the good of working
for one's living when luck stands in a
man’s stead like this? I suppose you
happen to know how it was that Kings
mill came into possession of this prop-
erty?”’

Barca shrugged his shoulders impatient-
ly. He had not expected Clarkson to take
it quite so coolly as this; he did not give
| the man opposite credit for as much in-
telligence as he possessed. An uneasy
feeling that he was being played with
troubled the man of science. He turned
pointedly to Clarkson.

“I know all about that,” he said. “It

|

|

in darkness, except for two lights in a
room downstairs and one over the door-| .

STRONG AGREEMENT FOR
PURITY IN CHARLOTTE

St. Stephen, N. B., Feb. 14.—A joint
meeting of the government and opposi-
tion ptrity-in-elections committee,appoint-
ed at their regular meetings a few weeks

ago, held this evening, adopted the fol-
lowing resolution:

“We agree that in no instance .shall
money, liquor, or any other consideration
directly or indirectly be used by any of
the candidates or any agent of the can-
didates or any person representing the
candidates' or on their behalf for the pur-
pose of procuring or preventing the at-
tendance of an elector at the poll or of
influencing his vote, for any purpose in
connection with the election beyond the
payment of bills for necessary printing
and hall rent and other legitimate ex-
penses under the election act.

“And further resolved, that each com-
mittee will deposit in the St. Stephen
Bank a fund of $1,000 to be use for the
prosecution of any and all offenders
against this resolution or the election law,
such ‘fund to be under the control for
this purpose of a committee of five to
consist of two members to be appointed
by the opposition committee, two mem-
bers to be appointed by the government
committee and the president of the min-
{sterial association of the St. Croix, sub-
ject to the check of a majority of the
committee.

“And further resolved, that all promises,

if any, of reward, office or remuneration
as a bribe to the electorate in this cam-
paign, heretofore made, €hall be cancelled
and that no further promises or assurances
of a similar kind be hereafter made. .
“Further resolved, that these resolutions
be subscribed to by the representatives
of the county of Charlotte in the senaté
and the house of commons of Canada and
by each and all of the candidates now In
nomination and by twenty representa-

tives of each party to be selected by the
committee representing  the opposite
party.

“And further resolved. that each mem-
ber of this committee and each one sub-
scribing to these resolutions shall do all
in his power to carry the terms of these
resolutions into effect, shall report any
violation of these resolutions to the meru-
bers or one of them, of the committee for .
the enforcement of the same and shall c:lc
everything in his power for the prosecv
tion and conviction of any offender.

“That the signatures of the members
of Charlotte county in the senate and i
the house of commons and all candidates
in this election be obtained to these resolu~
tions within seven days from the present
date and that the deposit of $2,000 e
made and the signatures of the members
of the twenty from each party be ob-
tained within seven days from the present
date and otherwise these resolutions shall
be imperative.”

LETTERS T0

THE EDITOR

The International Railway and

St. John Workingmen--How

the Interest Charges Have Grown.

[The opinions of correspondents are not
newspaper does not undertake to publish all
communications will not be noticed. Write on
tions must be plainly written;

of the writer should be sent with every

To the Editor of The Telegraph.
Sir,—Speaking in his place in the legis-
Jature on May 8, 1903, Hon. William Pugs-
ley, in urging the legislature to guarantee
the bonds of the International railway for
$5,000 per mile for fifty miles, as reported
in the synoptic report, in the course of
his remarks presented an estimate of earn-
ings of the road, including the following
statement:

Estimate of earnings per annum.

2 ~ Freight
For American market. Carloads. per car.
500,000,000 shingles.... .. 4,000 $10

400,000 railroad ties.... .. 1,000 10
6,000 telegraph poles.. .. 100 10
Lathe and clapboards.... 200 10
Cedar posts.. .... ..c..- 100 10
6,000,000 feet round lum- -

ber for sawing at U.

8. mills at Van Buren,

ebe.. il sil. wemeas 10
Pulp wood, 50,000 cords..5,000 6

Speaking again in 1907 when all the
money previously guaranteed the Interna-

necessarily those of The Telegraph.

otherwise they will be rejected.
closed if return of manuscript is desired in case it is not used.
letter as evidence of good faith.—Ed. Telegraph.]

This
or any of the letters received. Unsigned
one side of the paper only. Communica-
Stamps should be en
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tional had been used up and the manipu- °
lators of the road in difficulties, and urg-
ing the legislature to guarantee the bonds
over the whole length of the road to the
tune of $8,000 per mile or a total of provin-
cial endorsement of nearly one million and
a quarter of dollars, Hon. William Pugsley,
on the second day of April, 1907, endorsed
the above figures, claiming they were too
low and  that we might expect to send
much more lumber yearly out of the coun-
try by this road.

This attitude was endorsed by all the
members of the government, and all sup-
perters of the government in the house,
except Hon. Geo. F. Hill.

What do the working men of St. John
think of a government that will pledge
the province to nearly a million and a
quarter of dollars for the express purpose
of directing from the mills of the St. John
river lumber that should be manufactured
by the labor of New Brunswick?

ours,
HOME INDUSTRIES.
St. John, Feb. 16, '08.

To the Editor of The Telegraph:

Sir,—The result of the reckless and al-
most criminal extravagance of the local
government may be noted in the growth of
the interest payments from year to year
as seen in the figures in the auditor gen-
eral’s report and the Royal Gazette’s state-
ment of 1907.

Ten years ago we paid $130,825.97 tri-
bute to th: money lenders, while last |
year the interest actually incurred dur-
ing the year was nearly $300,000 and the

THE GROWTH OF THE BURDEN

three dollars of our revenue, but we had
to issue bonds to pay this and were in
the humiliating position of issuing b&?s
to pay the interest on bonds. -
No wonder the St. John Globe is moved
to utter the following condemnation "of
the government: ‘
“Entirely regardless of our capacity to
spend, and of the amount we have to
spend, the province has increased its debt
year by year. It has spent more than it
has to spend. It has reached almost' the

amount actually paid was over $331,000.
This included interest on Central Rail-|
way bonds, due in 1906 and not paid that |
year. Last year we reached the serious !
position of not only paying out for the|
actual debt during the year, interest|
amounting to almost one dollar for every)

Page of Auditor

And probably other accounts not as

St. John, Feb. 15, 1908.

is what the newspapers call a romance in
real life. But don’t you think you had
better get on with your business? As far
as 1 can gather, you did not come here
to talk about Kingsmill, and now that he
has grown respectable, he might object to
your presence here if he kiew it.”

it,” Clarkson said eoolly, “for the simple
reason that he has been in bed eome lit-
tle time. So you regard me as rather
shady company for a house like this, do
you? What about yourself?”

“You know me,” he said. “There is no
need for a formal introduction between
us. I want to ask you a ‘question.”

“I know you perfectly well,” Barca said,
with the suspicion of a sneer in his voice,
“T am flattered that you should have come
all this way at this time of night merely
to ask me a question, but don’t you think
that a letter or a postcard would have done
| quite as well? A visit is quite superflu-
ous.”

“So you think,” Clarkson said meaning-
ly. “A postcard is hardly the kind of way
‘to ask the question that I want answered.
As you suggest, I have come all this way
on purpose to ask i+, It ian't a long aues-

“He is not in the least likely to know | that caused

limit of its borrowing power; its expendis
ture for interest has steadily increased,
and it has in this regard indulged in a
line of action that cannot be justified on
any principle of honesty.”

Herewith I give a statement of interest
payments since 1896:

Year, Gen. Report. :
T G Bondeddebb - 5o o ... 811937507
Imported horses.. 1,350.00
ASylam. .lo .. Gee aeiee ainn 10,100.00
$130,825.9%
1097 &L 0 Bonded debt .. . 121,783,11
198 Asylum.. ... (0o il eide vl 10,350.00
29 Imported horses.. .. .. .. ...... 1,350.00
: ———— 133 483.11
1908 . 0 Puablic Weorks.. .o .. .. .... .. 14,5600.00
84 Bohded debt.. .. . .. o ool . 126,505.96
— 141,005.98
o T Berdaldebt e UL s 124,436.58
. 92 Piblic Works . .. .. = o .o, 976000
— 134,196.58
00000 - il r o Bended oeBEL. 0L L 10801304
98 Public Works & .. . . ool 10,240000
t — 138,453.98
%o e Bandeddebt. o L 0. . 13813578
96 Public Webka.. .. .. .. ..o 10,000.00
—"136,185.78
000, .. ... .3 Bonded Jebt.. oo o0 L. 132,147.22 .
107 PUBEG Works L L 0,000,000 B
: —— 4204721
10030 0 0L Lo o 108 Public Works.. .. <. .. .. .. .0 10,000.00 -
o Bonded debt.. . 138,894.19
| . - 148,&
1004 o0 e UL Public Works.. .. .. . «x <o »... 10.000.00
93 Bonded debt.. .. <.~ 5. . 135,958.70
- Sundry deposits.. .. .. .. .. . 1,630.00
Current Bank account.. .. .. .... 14,427.30 .
- e 0eg
1905 ..o 10 Bonded debt.. .. .. .. i.ee..n. 156,051.07 . .
Public Woeks:. .. ... .. .. 10,000,00 o
e —— 166,051.0
1906 ... e 83 161,304.03
89 Public Works . .. .. o0 .. ... 10.000.00
104 Prov. hospital.. .. .. ... ... 2,351.63
142 Public Works special.. .. .. .. .. 12,328.10 :
5 L . =——=— 10993
1907—Interest as per Royal Gazette .. o oo vo oo ce coor ce oo 178,569.70
Discount on London Loan.. «. .o ses: oo oeioe oo 3 s 2,809
Interest on Central Railway Bonds .. .. . .. ooiais. T 70,000.00
Pl Wene T LT Gl s Ties e on 0 10,000.00
331,439.61

yet specified.
. Yours, etec.

ANOTHER TAXPAYER.

but it means a good deal to me, and
others besides. Not to make too long a
business of it, where is Stephen Holt?
i Clarkson asked the question in a thrill-
ing whisper and with a look in his eyes
Barca to start slightly. He
| came a step forward and touched Clark-
| son’s shoulder.

“Go away,’ he said. “Go back where
you came from and think no more about
lit, for the present at any rate. Forget
ithat you know anything, and a bit later
perhaps—" :

“Oh! that's all very well,” Clarkson
said roughly, “but it won't do for me. I
am not a child, you know, and I haven’t
| picked up my information
Come, let’s have no more nonsense about
it. What has become of Stephen Holt?”

Barca appeared to have some difficulty
in his breathing, for he did not speak for
some time. As he stood there, the old
butler Joicey came out into thehall carry-
ing a lighted candle in his hand. He
paused just for a moment to ask Barca
if the latter required anything more, and
an receiving a curt shake of the head, ask-

tion,

second-hand. |

ed the latter to put the lights out. Then‘
Joicey disappeared up the stairs with the
cqndle in his hand, and a moment later
his  bedroom door closed softly, . “There
was a peculiar gleam in Barca’s eyes a3
he turned to Clarkson again. He did not
appear to care to look Clarkson in the
face; he stood glancing over his shoulder.
The latter jeeringly repeated hi§ question.

“Won’t you come inside?”’ Barca sai
hoarsely. “Come into the house, if it i¥
only for a few moments.”

Barca’s eyes gleamy
The interview
have wished.
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