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And.... w-* . ib«djii..nfc ..d IS*g

jsxsr» —„--:ïr>a,-»isszszxsvSüs.™ ;It passed churches and manufactories. It very rapidly. He recalled all that had i spoiled the desired off • ’ de j nreferred to see/' nothing to say except in dispraise. Why,
crossed water bv means of bridges, and passed up to the moment of descending j went to sleep. J ben _ jn t H rc-entered making prominent the you cannot examine a single minute detail
Philip saw the masts of ships dimly the companion. He put two and two There was a spade propped up against of my actions since I first determined to
airainst the night skv. He also saw ingeniously together, despi.e a uandei j your cabin. I adopted it. g < resume ” lie said 1 have a hand ill this business of the late
^ Înd then when the tram stopped, ing pain in his head. The thought flash-, (hing in graves. Then I c imbed back To resume, be sa.d. j captain’s without being struck by my
posters on the walls in language of which ed through Ins brain like, a scientific dis to my brothers room, and owe ; PTFR XXII ' genius. Thus 1 went back to tile Obe-
L could not make out a single character.: covery that classifies and explains a whole ' gently to the ground and followed after, i CHA11ER ... ; lisk Hotel as 1'ollexfcn after I had taken
Then the tram drew up at another large series of differing facts: As soon as he wa< buried 1 pu , The Compact; a room at the Corner House as Mrs.

i railway station and a couple of hundred : “Unclè Pollexfen’s at the bottom of >ade back, and revisited the trench just -,... i Vpotterv, so that there should be circum-
II vard8 further on the conductor tipped him this." as that idiot of a policeman came up Ij “What are you leading up to. Philip! stantial evidence that Mrs. Upottery and
' ! a familiar wink. And shortly afterwards he said aloud. Was back 111 tilt' house in no time, the agk(1(1 “That’s what I want to know. Mr Pollexfen existed separately at the

“’Ere y’are” said the conductor. “Well, I’m dashed! affair seemed to me rather T“To resume,” said Pollexfen, ignoring same time and could not therefore be
guest. I am sure you must be very j j^ncl Philip had to descend, had to leave His eyes had grown accustomed to the both in conception and in cxecu 10 . this definite question. “I got the infor- the same person. And look how 1 de-
sol ici tous, dear Miss Pollexfen, about the ^ gole acquaintance in that desolute re- gloom, and he gradually perceived that ho do you think.; naff Priori: mation that I required out of the late oeived you. Consider how perfectly, with

Mrs. Appleby as Machiayelli. fat*e of. this brave young man who is g,on The strange Oriental odor of the wag jn a cabin, and that the circle of The man spoke in such easy u captain’s pockets. It was quite as good what admirable sangfroid, I took you in #
“Whv?” asked Mrs Appleby, with an running such risks on your behalf.” I tram remained with him. ! faint light was a porthole He thought. tones that. 1 ll.,hp’. * human at- an I expected, and it quite confirmed my at Castle street! And in surreptitiously

nir of tiinnlicitv “Why don’t you go Mrs. Appleby’s spirit of enterprise was Jugt as he had heard of Stepney, so he o{ Mary Pollexfen, far off in London could not retain the oid'na J view that he could not have used it sue- exchanging two of my hundred pound
*2 White Tlnse’”5 breath-taking. It brought a blush to bad heard of Poplar, and lie was in it. < with intense and viçlent longing. And titude towards what could only ' CPssfullv himself. I now had various notes for two of yours, and did f not

This observation will by itself show how Mary’s cheek, but no words to Mary s His own London seemed to be in another he thought of the Courier and Lord Nas- f ,f English words were ° r* a " ' matters to attend to all at once. I had invent an entirely new method of dispos-
fsr this wraian’T invincible curiosity and tongue. , 'hemisphere. Close by was » curious ing. expecting the wonderful copy | common meaning, a dastardly, crime. d bg m> for reasons of des- i„g at full price of bank notes that the

fur nrramrimr the affairs of other “And there’s another point proceeded church, and its clock struck 12 just as which lie was to provide. j “I thing you succeeded oy mere 1 creticm. And vour unfortunate discovery police have put on the Index Expurgaton-
,1 v d carried her in the space of a Mrs. Appleby. “If Miss Pollexfen stays phjjip was hesitating at the corner of j From time to time he made effo s o chance,” he said coldly and nonchalantly. dg 0j tbat tooth out of my comb made ous? Answer me.”

Li-Vra,r« She and Mary Pollexfen and in England, her whereabouts are certain yaFt india Dock road and Cotton street, free his limbs, in vain. ! Sweat broke out on his brow and he neccessarv for rat' to appear at the “You did,” said Philip obediently.
Sir Anthony sat together in Sir Anthony's to become known, and she would be wor- He remembered that Giralda, too, had He heard a key turn in a lock. the knexv ft not. : inquest I think my appearance at the “It is a pity about that finger mark,"

room titer* the liftboy was annus- ried to death by detectives and things. ; been down there, all alone, and he whirtl- door 0f the cabin opened. A lighted ; ,.You do not exiiress yourself accurate- h mJterly, don’t you, Pollexfen mused aloud. “A pity!”
h"mself at varv- 4 altitudes of the! “Miss Pollexfen,” Tony asked her order to create m lumself a feeling match came into the cabui followed by , Pollexfen protested. “You mean, or^^stere’ In the pleasure it gave me “Why? You have succeeded.”

Devonshire^ MarZn Much had passed “What do you say?” ! of manliness. In less than a minute he a man Philip’s eyes blinked The man ought to mean, that I succeeded by ; f^X^Tmy finest'triumphs a« the. “J say it is a pity because I like you.
since the arrival of the two ladies in the It ,s extreme.y kind of yhu, - ry etood m front of ho. 7. So to as approached a hanging lai 1, masterly use of chance. Britannia lloxton and Fords Opera I don’t know why I like you, but I do.
morning Mrs Appleby, not at all pis- managed to reply. 1 dont know what (.ould judge in the obscurity of the badly aml deliberately lit it blew out the „K,g all very well to say that the H in’Denver It was, not to exagger- You are the sort of simple, straight Eng- 
ti^sèd to become acquainted with a to”— ’ . I lit street it was a honee mrottereM, match, dropped .t on the floor and turn- nffair wag an accident," «id Philip. “I, 'mmen™ You mav be interested to lishman that appeals to a complex person
stage celebrity of the first order, had be- Tony nerved himself. It depen n mean and melancholy A light was bnA ed to examine the prison . ® have my own ideas about that.” knPw that the captain knew who I was like myself, who owns no nationality, and
haved toMary Pollexfen with marked you ’ be said. ing in the hall as a light had been burn- an 0f No. 7 Cotton etreet the man my dear sir?” Pollexfen ; betoe he died. 1 had an interview with who always sees two sides to a question,
tort She had! moreover, been consider- . “H it depends on mi ing in the ball of the ^r House on wU had led him, who had lured him, and hurt. ; "n his room, stormy, in fact, pug,lis- If I had not marked that bit of stone, if
ably impressed by Mary’s clothes and m a new m o , just such an , , , b ld nn pîcti though his brain was an accident how came you tic. The comb must have got broken you had not found it, and put it in your
Mary’s manner. And Mary, on the other tore, I two steps and knock ed 1<>ud a,idbol\A I Ph,hp made no sign, h.s brain Meredith on the night then. , had meant simply to steal the bag, if your bag had not been lost, if
hand, was really thankful to have a Mrs Tony rang the belh A rather short, firmly bu.lt man open j was wortang at, a^ high to 'at spe^. H«l that the ac'cident occurred?” few t.ifling dccuments that I needed, Yarcoe hail not by accident rediscovered
Appleby present at the interview with p , f t^lenhonincr ec* the door' TT H___ » Philin1 te"ipe5am - . • ‘ rr j fullv grasped ! “Oh!” exclaimed Pollexfen, “I see what but j failed in that. The captain was it at tha bottom of the area steps, if you
the baronet—that baronet whom she had ' hen e came drawing ' 1 wan* to se!’. , p0 • 7jA f cnfR1 ’ ki d 0f protest and ’ vou are running your head against. That too suspicious; hence the ultimate alter- had not regained it and become infected
*o often and so colu.y rebuffed, but of Mary PoUexf» ™ “ dep^d to sai<1 ?nce’ • or not Mrs ! dLrmmed to wait The man was quite another matter. I did not un- cation Tcoiirse, it ended badly for the with a pass,on for dactylography-why,

whom she despised nothing but h.s intej- oa8ibilities to her off- Vpotterv hveTthere, or had lived there, with" an air of cheerful bland interest, j derstand young Meredith os you call that ; captain. Then, besides, having to pre- then I should not have before me at the
ligenoe. , Lpottery livea , , , which Philip lay. ! charming person. But I had my sus- ; tend to be ill and go to the inquest and present instant a rather unpleasant pros-

Mary’s narrative of toe events Of Hje ^ to ree Boyd.Lt once,” “Mrs”1 Upottery ?” he murmured in aj “Hm!” he murmured, rather in the j picions. Young Meredith had behaved for : to superintend his funeral, I had my poet" , a tremor in
previous day, given to Sir Anthony ana s flushed with his own import- ... , of a doct0r several days in a way that I did not at marine arrangements to perfect and Philip thought he noticed a tremor in|lrs. Appleby in eondare> ^ Apple^ ance. The potentialities of a fortune of Airs. Upottery.” ! Then he picked up a black bonnet which, all care for. So I determined to investi-; complete. And then, to worry me still Pollexfen’» voice. He sal up straight on
had no 'Mention of being «fpt £400,000 had been more fully than ever don’t want any friends of Mrs. ! was lying near, put it on, gave a twist j gate the case of young Meredith, and for further, I began to have my doubts about the bunk. ......
anything), had stimulated the. baronet s ^ ^ man that after- here," said the man in a tone to his m0utl, and winked. The sudden! that purpose I caused a drug to be cm-, myself; I found out the identity of the “What on earth do you want to kill
rfuggish imagination He hnd passer, A ateam yacht. It seemed strange :^fp “A „ioe time of night to j resemblance to Mrs. Upottery was too re-ployed. However I was so fully occupied youth Meredith-the chit resembles her me for?’ he inquired with splendid amaze-
Ithrough the stages of to him that the sublime notion of a steam : waJling people up.” markable to leave any doubt in Philip's ! during the night that I had no opportun- uncle i„ certain points of character; and ment. “.Yon ve succeeded You ve got
«on, envy, and he was now at tne srage ^ ha(j ngver before cr08sed his mind. , t a friend of Mrs. Upottery, i mind He was hound and helpless in I it y to profit by the effect of the drug t0 cap it all I was compelled to waste clear off. Arc you possessed by a lust for
of emulation The wonacrtui rom ^ drunk with the scheme. ! _ate.. Phiiip protested. “But I’ve got ; the presence of Walter Pollexfen, that till morning, and even then I was hurried. : precious time’ in dealing with Mr. \ ar- blood?”
things that Mary Follexim ana rn p M stood up. “You are very good,” !" ’ , to her.. i protean being who, hitherto unrecogniz- Still, I accomplished enough.’ : cue.”
Masters had done begot m turn a oesir ^ replied, with deep feeUng. And sud- „,L, he ain-t fn.” ! ad fn his proper person, dominated the “You accomplished too much,” Philip Philip gave a start before lie could con- sides, there wont he any. And 1 don t
do things equa y won ,er u lins . denjy tke atmosphere changed for Tony. “When will she be in?” , extraordinary drama of the Corner House, replied. j trol himself. want to kill you. I should much prefer
Mary had lived tor man^ , ,■ it The fact that Philip Masters was in “She won’t be in. At least I hope not. i “Thanks for the three half-crowns. I "How so?” “I see I am beginning to excite you not to. But where is the alternative?
Corner House as a man siarx , 1 actual veritable danger became somehow gh<j tumed this house upside down. She's ! managed it somewhat better this time,” “You j lifted the blind of Meredith’s i „Qw,” Pollexfen observed with an agree- I can’t keep you in captivity. And the
startled him indeed more n jr intensely real to him. made forty times more mess than she’s : sajd the man softly. room at a moment when I was watching j able and ironic smile. “Admit it.” j moment I let you go I am a lost man—
his sister who, like most incaDable "Not at all. You know Phil is a great worth . And she ain’t paid her bill prop-1 “What’” Philip curtly asked. It struck from the street. It was just that that] Masters was conscious of a feeling hard-: or if not lost, a man in a highly danger-
reproachable corrc"”T ’ M . *~leby pal of mine.” erly ifT my mother had her here she'd him that the man had changed complete- started me in my investigation.” hy to be differentiated from terror. And ous predicament. The ports of the world
really, ot being snoexeu, - nr “And supposing you go—we go, what daw her blooming eyes out for her, that’s , He now gpoke with a highly culti- “Then I certainly accomplished too j yet Pollexfen talked so easily, so natural- would be' closed against this yacht inside
•“to, ü0*, pretemwa even ’ shall you do when yon get out there, to , , Bhe-d do. And quick!” | L , accent in a tone that was even much—for your ultimate welfare, Mr. ly with such an undeniable charm of half a dozen hours. And such is the re-

Phihp s rash disappear e Grenada?” The man was furious against Mrs. e than pleasant. If indeed he was Masters.” He appeared to reflect. “Never- ! mann<,r, that his listener could scarcely spect in England for those two Occident- *
and his mysterious cap , “That will depend. We may have to Upottery. He made as if to close the Mary’s uncle, Mary’s lovely voice was not theless the fact remains both interesting comprehend his own mental disturbance. al fetishes, the sanctity of property and
Strange message “ . f T consult the local police.” door but Philip put his foot in it, at the first of i’ts sort fo her family. and instructive. I ought not to have “Where is Varcoe?” he demanded, in a the sancity of the higher forms of animal
throw new light on _.,]rrpnr0B “I hope nothing terrible will happen,” Bame time holding ont half a crown, which I „The ingensibilitv business,” answered given way to my curiosity so to as to nervous voice. | life, that the British Government would
He would have ,th0 8 , thtTn. Mary breathed. glinted in the feeble light. |the man "A few days ago I thought lift that blind. Did I lift it. in a peculiar “jjet me see,” Polexfen said reflectively.1 be capable of sending out a torpedo boat
impossible nao ne m y on hi’ "Why do you imagine such things. -gee here, mate,” said he persuasive-1 hand had lost its cunning. It needs manner?” “Today is Monday. This makes the third destroyer to look for me with a few
to"* ,n.ow’ t phe other ex. “Because I have been thinking there jy. “If that's any use to you it’s yours. a blow of jugt sufficient strength, neither “You lifted as a man who has killed day Yes. ... All London will know twelve-pounders. No! It is said that the v*
mantelpiece entirely natural may be something in that hidden tress- Pd like to have a bit of a chat with toQ gtrong nor too feeble, in just the his own brother might have been expect- tonight where Varcoe is. Mr. Varcoe is devil employs the energies of the idle;
*rTe,aC'; £ncv that Hfe was made ure story of the negro Coco’s after all. ! vou. I shan’t keep you two minutes. ! right place.-' ed to lift it,” Philip answered coldly, j a verv able man—conceited, over-confi- and he lias certainly employed yours. He ,
eno began ^ . î Despite protests And if money is concerned—and my ; But I’ve got most particular reasons tor; „Are yo„ Walter Pollexfen?” Philip And he thought: “My ultimate welfare! | dent_ but able. He made all his prépara-1 has ruined your earthly career, and I
“p Jn™shc(i1 off with Oxwich in the uncle’’—she stopped. ! meeting with Mrs. Upottery, and I ™ no ; agked, ignoring these observations. What the deuce does he mean?” tions, and he meant to strike with a : repeat, I regret it.”

tor car to Poplar before lunch. But “Do you know,” cried Tony, “that’s just ; more a friend of hers than you are. | ..Mr. Masters,” said the man, “I have “Excellent young man.” said Pollex- single blow, like Kitchener at Omdurman. ! “You can kill me if you like, said
ÏT had discovered naught the widow what I’ve been thinking—I mean about The man’s hand fidgebted toward the co]ne to ^siy your legitimate curiosity fen_ waving the revolver with a didactic He was guilty of only one mistake. He Philip quietly. “But you re a scoundrel.
TTnotterv havirnr of course’ contrived not the treasure. As for risks. How can half-crown, and then his Ungers cioseo l am Walter PoUexfen. We have had the gesture. “As a philosopher you have al- thought I didn’t suspect him. Whereas And I give myself the pleasure of telling
♦a lpnve behind ' h-er tracks ^rude enough there be any risk? Why Phil should be on it, and he opened the oor . pleasure of meeting several times al- rta(iy attained to no mean proficiency, the contrary was the case. So that when you so. “Yes, sir, he added, moving

he nerceived by the Sir Anthony’s of carried off to a place like Grenada, I Without waiting for an mvi ion, P j-eady/' But you have something to learn. The he entered my room for the battle of forward and becoming a little excited.
♦hi* world He had also run to earth can’t imagine. But we’ll find him. 1 elipped inside the house. caqp e j He smiled vaguely.” absurd conventional emphasis which you Omdurman I was waiting behind the door ; “A scoundrel ; Not to say a coward!
♦bP owner of the White Rose, who had tell you what-it wouldn’t be a bad ed crookedly m a pewter stick on a uem . <4J[ you’d unfa8ten these ropes,” put on the phrase ‘own brother’ con- with my little instrument, and the battle | “Your previous position, horizontally on
nnthinc to tell him saw that the yacht plan to get hold of Marse Coco and hear ( table. The sides of f Philip said. “You’ve not been quite nice vjnce8 me that you have something to occurred differently. Yrou asked me where the bunk, will be better, I think,” re-
ÏÏÎ b^en chartered by an individual him talk, eh? He might be useful i shiny with grease, and the floor was oi ^ you know.” karn. One does not choose- one’s rela- he is. Well, on the day of my arrival at sp0nded Pollexfen. “You are coming too |
” med Smvtoe whose address was the “I should like to very much, Mary no special color or substance r P Mr. Pollexfen responded: “There is a tives. Forgive this platitude. But one the Corner House I was obliged to find a close, do you hear?” He advanced his re- 
Oeneral Post Office. He had further answered. "He was my poor father s eyes interrogated the man a ne French proverb about the indiscretion of doeg not One owes nothing to one’s hiding place for male attire and other i volver an inch or two.
communicated with the police, and the friend, the only friend he had, I think. | cap, and a leather belt showeo uno putting one’s finger between the tree and brother. One’s brother is a mere hazard details, and I took up the floor, loosen- ; And the muzzle of the revolver, in the
nolice had received him coldly and in- The voice almost broke. . waistcoat. His ace was p ■ _ its bark. You committed that mdiscre- 0£ jife—of no logical consequence what- ing the nails under the bed. Nothing is, confined space of the cabin, was indeed
credulously promising without enthusiasm And Tony, as he called briskly for his he gave the impression ot being 5 J, tion_ It is ridiculous to gird against the evcr My brother was one man. I was simpler to a man who has been in all 80 near to Philip that almost involuntar-
to examine his report in due course. The hat and overcoat, had a dim vague sense but this impression passed, he g 6 consequencea 0f having flown in the face another Hence fratricide is no worse trades, from navvying to treasure seek-1 ily Philip slipped back again on the bunk,
nolice being aware that Philip had torn- of the grim quality of the whole adven-. been almost any age. „ of a proverb, my dear sir. However, I and no better (save io exceptional in- ing. including naturally that of a car- ; “I did not begin to relate To you my
Si iournalist and not having gathered turc. And he perceived Mary as a tragic 'What do you want to • am willing to release you. First let me gtancea) than ordinary homicide. In neuter to arrange nail-heads where nails share in the affair,” Pollexfen resumed
much comfort from his article in the and remote figure, far above not for ed gruffly. , kick„ direct your attention to this revolver, and dnltll> just as there is no Allah but Allah, have been in a way to escape detection placidly, until I had definitely resolved
Morning Courier, scarcely disposed to put him, in a sphere of emotions utterly dif j You say Mrs. Lp^ y . this knife. He drew Philip s revolver go thcre is n0 homicide but homicide. In I even under a close scrutiny. I could lift i what your fate was to be. I thought it
themselves about because he had vanish- ferent from his. Such simple, vain good- mg up » dust here. J about, i onlv and Philips penknife from Ins own h H example of homicide now be- and replace the planks of the floor in a would interest you to hear certain de­
ed 7r as they hinted, pretended to van- natured men have at times such glimpses. “How do I know what pockets. “I will release your legs first, fore\ j did , kindnea3 to my brother, moment. I had quite a wardrobe down tails known only to me, and it appears
fob ’ •'-------------- know as she s ^ gorng^ as stewardess, jr ,hm left arm and hen your right, j ^ nQ virtue for that-it was an there. Behold the reason why you and that I was not mistaken. I also, as I’

“Go after him, eh?” said Sir Anthony, CHAPTER XX. something, on » >a • „7, , Z, rises Havlng donti.that> 1 shall retreat rapidly accident Mv brother was old, feeble, y0ur little friend found nothing when told you at the beginning of our inter-
jumping up from the sofa. “Thats an me, shes a. qu“Z ai31.t been aftlr her 4? the opposite corner of the cabin, and eTnblttered, He had no friends. He had you feloniously searched my chamber that view, felt the need of talking frankly to
idea Something’s certainly got to be Travels m London. me is that; the .poh. d the„ I never seen !lf y0." T7 ,the,.bu"kn y°J* Zèltio" Quarreled with even his daughter. He night. Don’t deny it-don’t attempt to some one. A man such as I is apt to lead
runs to^wïtTd'ief gS & ^ ^ S “nlH 7a h'"1.0" j & tod Philip succinct-

7ng. ‘Oxwich mtei-^Vstontly, the man o/the S“^y t 77SfcnRy h<>Like n^ny ' W‘Z* ïndto-^Tnlda^GraTd^Eto^ F"1*.™ ™y P'TnegTect^to^todv ™ in‘1' day" wotld” haveTee^ “Good! " t should'ha!; put" the Captain | ‘‘Pollexfen smilled. “And mental solitude

Mall Line offices and findou whenthe ^P^ablynevermlus We^beentor- toe old wem,^ Wn jab ^g ^ hare retd? , would like to see me hanged for what I happily* too fat. And moreover hi, good. To return, however, to yourself,
next steamer goes to the West todies. ther east tn 8 “Three Nuns.” He ” Pertectly said i nmp _ didi You astound me. You shock me. weight might have sent him through the : Now, just as 1 performed a service to

“I have already found out, Sir An- he ever knew the IMee Jxuns. ne bt interested Your man”er9 pl®a6e “ ’ 1 oUcxlcn t t teU ___ -- ceiliDg of the room below, which would Captain Pollexfen, so I shall be perform-
thony,” replied Oxwich ' There is a hailed a 7n™e7ark«i airily to the cab- “VVhere^m she now?” ' remarked as he cut the cor Pollexfen broke off suddenly. A throb have been awkward! These objections mg a service to you. You are alone in
complete list of steamship sailings down- Danes, and remarked am y ghe’s gone dowTto the yacht with her “I can’t return the compliment, said through the vessel. It was the!did not apply to the rising detective, Mr. the world. You’ve nobody dqicndmg up­
stairs. Next Saturday week, ^ A boat man. N„_ 7 „ bundle ” PhiUp’ . e r - , beat of the engines. ! Varcoe, who was slight and thin. He : on you. Your sole fortune consists of
left Southampton only the day before y r|.pPtt£? 7 ’ delicious “Where’s the vacht’” ! In another moment he was free, while „what in the name 0f Lucifer!” he1 iiea in repose under the floor of that room, ! two hundred-pound notes which you can't
terday.” „ “Not"me'” said the cabman. “ghe’s lying off Green’s wharf, if she, Polkxfen stood at the opposite end of burgt outj evidently startled. ! wedged in between two rafters. His rest ; possibly negotiate. You have no profes

“Thank you. , another “What’s it worth?” Philip inquired, haan't sailed” the cabin, the revolver in one hand and Keeping the muzzle of the revolver in will be interrupted . . . . the laws of j sion. You have no career. You are not •
Oxwich withdrew, having added .'mg to look generous. h Philip thought a moment. the penknife m the other Hc wonder- u ,g dira,t,10n, he moved cautiously the decomposition of animal matter . .the sort of man who succeeds m England,

atom to the coral reel of h.s ^reputation. tr>mg to ^oo^gen^.^ ^ ™froml,ere?.. he questioned. J ? tosWlv Ttc, but quickly to the door and opened it. . . you see?” Either you ought to have been born a
“Thats nearly a tortoig , It * Bot going to Poplar to- “No. not that far.” a dash at the scoundrel mstantly, or to ..Don,t try any games,” he warned the “It’s astounding!” Philip burst out ut- millionaire and become a M. I. H. in

'Anthony, dashed to* g^v’nor I’ll drive you to Aldgate, “If you’ll come out and take me there await events. Having renecteo prisoner, with a menacing accent, and terly revolted by the detailed confession some remote county, or you ought to ;
“But you can hire a >acht, d«u-, reid mght 8^vnor. ’! ^5 Philip, feeling in his i Pollexfen’s previous.exptots and! upon ^ ^ ^ afid ,oeked the door. to Jwhich ht. was obliged to listen, and have emigrated to Canada. Your life!

(Mrs. Appleby, imperturb y 8 £phm accepted At Aldgate, where he !*ckrt ’“there’s five shfflinge lor you.” I the kind of person that the here of them engines ceased. which indeed fascinated him, though, as a would be decidedly a failure. You would
eut the flounces of her striking dress. Phihp accepted. ^ ]and or jp0.^’ tod the man promptly, must necessarily be he decided that m leaped £roTn the bunk, making Bnake is sa.d to fascinate a bird. gradually lose your illusions and your |

‘.‘Can I?’ , And in a “ in a hostile country strongly held ; “Come on.” f the circumstances it would be better for the port hok. with diffi- “Yes, isn't it?” said Pollexfen with hair, and grow into a dissatisfied person. |
Why, of c°nrse, „ bv an enemy where he didn’t know even I They went outside instantly and the to await events. ... , culty he unscrewed its fastening and gentle enthusiasm. ’’It is astounding. In another thirty years you would have

ie»cht you can 8» jbrne yon hke^^ ^e“r7r’of the churches, where the ; ^ Lnged the door. He led the way PerhapS’ ,7, ^nd^bing htTri^s opened it and looked forth. The loading fVl,en I think of the skill, the presence developed into one of those tedious, aged
"How do you hire the yachts- lo"y k were {uU of teams instead of : down Cotton street. Philip following, twisting his ,legs and rubbing his wrist Qf thg other steamer was now finished of mind. the sheer nerve, which were frequenters of clubs who go about grum-

Hemanded, his imagination getting a new cabs, it was with a certain sink-1 TheT crossed Poplar High street, and soon j you 11 explain what s the meaning ot tnis aQd not gou, wag on the wharf. He reqUired for the whole operation, even I j Ming that things are not what they once
fillip. , „ ., Annlehv ing of the heart that he saw his own ! Philip found himself floundering over foolery with me. Qfl ... „ called in a low voice; he dared not make am amazed. 1 have a certain regret in were and that the end of the world is at

“1—I don’t know, said - . ..’s^uite x-ehicle vanish. He ought to have been Iine8 of railway amid little groups of hkea theatneal P y • pliedPol- much noise; there was no answer. Be- bringing Mr. Varcoe’s career to a close. ; hand. And your acquaintances would be
“You just hire them. 1 «pert it s quite nt g trlm> but he lacked skill : loaded wagons with a red signal here; Certainly 1 w,II teu yon lepueu r , ^ ^ ]ay a broad> flat-bottomed pair- But it was a purely sentimental regret, ; waiting with suppressed expectant joy for
eimple—like lnnng a salm , a the kre of London travel, and loitered and there in the distance. The man walk-, ltxfen Ha e curiosity As oar. It was moored to the wharf and caUsed by his talents, and somewhat un- news of your funeral A nice prospect,
moor or a special train. . another hansom. Fortune cd fa8t and never looked behind. The to retisfy . gi . , A _ it waa swaying to and fro; its painter al- worthy of me. Of course, when a man truly! Upon my soul I was regretting
could hire a,”.ce large yachti One that ^ toute lay over uneven ground; all was for the pre cnt scent. it ,s in tact rather tfrnately fe„ into the Water and rose becomes a detective* to be killed is part1 your immediate decease a few moments |
nobody would be »ea;inrt on “Cotton street, Poplar,” he said to the strange, exotic and full of sinister ro-, like a theatrical dlspla- ' ' " HPe 1 " a dripping; and the sound of hundreds of | of hig trade. The risks, if not as great, ago. I regret it no longer. Only your 1

of those afldmg things. drive- wisely leaving out the No. 7 on mance. Then some sheds loomed up, and theatrical person-kindly he down on that, droi)g pattering on the black surface of. aB the risks run by a miner or a lum- ' enemies could wish you to live.
with elect g , thjg occasion. a warehouse. The man passed along an bunk—and I ve had no one to talk to the liver each time the painter rose was ter> or a President of the United States, ! “And how do you mean to kill me?”

! And to his despair and disgust the entry lighted by an oil lamp. intimately for a long, long time. I çitrftngeïy clear and uncanny in the night. are' considerable. Detectives know that j Philip asked.
Kellv’s Di- I cabman replied, “Not me, guv”nor.” “Look out,” he said at last. fed the need of talking to some one, the notion came to Philip. quite well. It’s fair. In this particular ; "I will not tell you,” said Pollexfen.

"It isn’t far. is it?” Philip questioned, Philip saw lights. He stood on a wharf. need cf boasting, if you will. It’s in my examined his pockets They had instance Mr. Yarcoe wanted to get a “If I told you, I should not he ‘quite
somewhat wistfully. The vast and heaving Thames lay as- nature. It’s in the nature of most great been emptied. Ho searched the cabin for person named Billington to put me to’ nice’ to you. to use your own phrase. But

“It’s further than I’m going this bless- ! tonishingly before him with the shipping men And I suppose you’ll not deny, ; suitable material, and found nothing but a violent death, accompanied by every i y0u will suffer the minimum of iuconveni--
„V . Oxwich agreed, and then ed night,” said the cabman. “I’ll take : of tbe world on its broad bosom. Iwo ! ̂  how much you yourself have dis- a salver that was reared up on the top of circumstance of shame. I objected, and i cnee.”

r. ’ 7'iestic pause ^Peihaps one of you to Stepney Station if you like. That s | steamers were alongside, and °"f: "f i covered about me, that I am a great ; the mahogany erection by the bunk. He the inevitable outcome of my objection “Look here ” Philip fronted him, lean-
^ vachtinewepaperslnight be more use- just in the radius.” ! them a steam crane wrthan ’ decree that your ! ope„ed th* mahogany erection, which in was Mr. YYtrcoe’s own decease. 1—” | i„g on one elbow. Y ou ye played a good-
ïhe yacht P Once more Philip accepted. . thunderous rattle and screech was Pour™8 man' . ■! it should be aripeased. I a space of three cubic feet contained with “You may talk till you re black in the ish few comedies this last week. Are you

so exactly.” The cab penetrated further and fur- ■ bulky P^ea. Men “^her „7ce^” | îts drawers and apertures and taps and face,!’ Philip interrupted the doctor. “You plaving one now?”
“That man of yours is a pearl,” Mrs. ther into regions Caesar never I “^edup ^hewhlrito a long,! surprises me" that you didn’t,” basins and books the conveniences of an know what I think You ye simply no re- “I am not. sa.d Poltexto simply.

1 v followed a thoroughfare wider than any-, guide vaiKeu up tae Jt suipriB = Pntir#» houaf He cursed as philosophers Kard for human life at all.
^nHeratands me ” Tony agreed non- thing Philip had seen outside Paris, but,, sloping gangway ga\e a^ces 'Philip pot m. mu will in their moments of frustration. And ! Pollexfen gazed at him, and there was

“He understands me, tony ag tm g V ^ characteristics, ineffably ; other steamer. Philip observed the name oJ. leæ especially when one has murder-heir nm n^ ^ of ^ perceptible lowering of the corner of
And*presently the baronet was reading ( deprereing. And the thoroughfare waii; 'YVRose onjl dirty mh^eb““y; j ed one’s own brother-----  _ ! empty drawer (lined with newspapers) he ! lhe Ups.

U0\dd from The Yachting world: ! eternal. Time after time it had the air of, A thin ^ f d the “I’m bound to tell you, said Pollexfen, i PJiyci that the screw of the brass “You exaggerate, my young friend,
“Fix hundred and fifty ton (about) : reaching the end of the world and then nel AT“’lt“Td‘“cr^ 7e gangplank ! “that I didn’t, morally, murder my project(,d through the front of the ! said Pollexfen. “I have some regard for

Steel steam yacht, built 189- to Lloyd's it made up ito mind to proceed further, mart Th E Phfhp gained brother. I only meant to stun him. Un d . and was secured on the inside by | human life, though it was not unlimited.
hrthest cLs Length W. L„ 202 feet ; Philip had not beheld m thirty years as Phfiip Ms hrels^^ Ano as jM hit too hard-and there the „ut. He detached the knob, and with For example, 1 have much more regard tSocciaB-Partieular.
bè*am 28 feet; draught, 141-2 feet. Every many sad-e>red, ill-dressed plain peop • the deck oldP,ch^ was, dead at my feet.” the sharp screw-end of it began to : for human life than a cabinet of ministers Ottawa. Oct. Sfi-tSpocal-I ar icular.
convenience and comfort. Large shade as passed the windows of the cab in pa water itg tarry oi]y odor “What did you hit him with?” scratch a message on the salver. He was who meet before lunch and decide on a and conditions of the competition for the
deck, drawing-room, dining-room and thirty minutes There were plewty of t its gliding,’ spectral' lights, and j “This,” said Pollexfen, putting pen- interrupted by a knock at the door. | war. The last cabinet that did so killed; trophy offered by the governor general to I
smoking-room on main deck, with inter- public houses, al , J"™1" , been its weird sounds. The very air smelt of knife and cord in his pocket and draw- He rushed again to the port hole and probably about ten thousand people per, c<mru|iau amateur musical and dramatio.
communication. Eight staterooms, electric so exactly wholesale^tore of public thf sea. This was London. This was the j there from a small, pear-shaped bag, tried to put the salver through it. But head But docs it interfere with their gociet-w arc now issued. It is open to'
light, steam heating, steam steering g^r, bought a‘ a0™ there at regular city of Piccadilly Circus, and the Alcazar, incloscd in a long, narrow net. “It con- as its circumference was greater than the, sleep. Not in the least. AY hat is the C£u.h pJ-ovincial capital to- send an entry,
steamlaunch, speed up to 13 knots, rece t houses an P evervthinK romptete- and the Devonshire Mansion. tains a mixture: of the smallest shot and circumfenence of the port hole, immut- matter with >on, Mr Masters, if I mav anJ every 0t:her dominion city with a p.ip-
lv passed special survey. Exceptionally mterv-als, sign dec*nt restaur- “Down here,” the man called, indicat- u Band. Shot alone would be ton able Euclid was against him. In a frenzy say so, is that you have never thought ] ti f 50,000, as well as St. Johns
well found. Suitable for long voyages, but there was.art,»ing a companion ladder, but he remember- and sand wouldn’t be heavy enough ! of rage he bent the salver across h.s you have never honestly tried to look at, (Ncwfoundland).
Ample bunker capacity. Ready at once, ant-using the word dec^t ‘that met ed nothing else for quite a long time. : fosuc’h a small quantity. It’s an instru- knee. It would just slip through the tilings as they are. Lnfortunately it ,s <
Lying Tilbury. Price very low-a bar- sense-nor a single hmldmg that met _________ 1 of attack affected by the hoohgans hole. He let it fall into the boat, and it now too late.”
gain. Also for charter. Sole agents, his eye in a 7"^, yht‘ of Stennev Sta- rTTAPTFR XXI ' of Lima where 1 met with it-on the descended softly on to the nea#y coiled Philip said nothing.
Boyds, Malinoourt House, Piccadilly, W. Then ^^d and Philip was obliLd to CHAPTER XXL i back of my neck. 1 daresay you feel a tiller ropes. , “In the entire complicated affair, after | M Hanlpton, 4,n Thursday, the Worn-
National Telephone 6969 Gerrard. , tion a;P«' , unm.oteoted in the hostile Uncle Walter Manages Better. ^idit soreness at the back of your neck.” The knock was repeated. . my original clumsiness in making the Cap- . Auxiliary gave a tea at the home of

“It is precisely what you need dear- . descend again «prrtsrtrt1 m tae hostile Uncle wait ag alight soreness Making no answer Philip rapidly fasten- tain unconscious permanently instead oi Mrg w p Hammond, the president, in
est,” said Mrs. Appleby, if only has wuntri- ^ fPom Yegt TTo When his senses became once more „Jugt ^ j can a6sure you I was very ed the porthole'. temporarily, I only made an error. You ]wnor ,of Mrs. F. L. Dicuaide a valued
pretty name. _ t gud„ } ad ,]eard of Stepmv chiefly as a dis- available for thf uses of his existence he awkwardlv -placed with my brother’s “I say!” The voice was Pollexfen s. may guess uhat tka1vas. I member of the auxiliary. The ladies pre-

ihe PaPer, ’You do not triet owning a ^.hemight^ been at fist aware a ^ bUnk' J ^tity^-t againsi the window j ««

ln*;;•£,1"""b""1-srr*Zj
inured. Annlehv added ouick- And the cabman looked down on him and sickly child who had a comprehensive 8 difficult enterprise without a! Philip obeyed. By stretching out Ins accident that might have happened to anv 1 b wifi résilie with her eon, 1. M. Dieu-

"Y°U see,’ ^ra. A? imTble any ' fro7 h s box. "Any of these trams,” quarrel with the universe. Then he be- I changed into male hand he could screw the knob homo in nue. But I ought to have washed and I jd (f thp Evening Sun editorial staff.
I? in » t ' 7rds off7he taSf ' to™ the cabman. “I don’t know as they gan to notice other interesting things, as ^der ot^ d ^nded by means of its drawer. ; bandaged my wrist at once And I did ,M„y Wmd. in St.John will regret Mrs.,
longer to keep her q d „ street, but they goes to that he was lying on his back on some • brother’s room into “I’m on the bunk,” said he. j not. I merely licked it. Knowing the nj,,„.,lk!e’s removal and will be glad to
“Horace and I «"Id go vith you to ; soft substance, and that there was a «connoitered. The! “Well, on the whole I shan't trust | danger of finger marks I merely licked .1plcome her when die revtits the city!
keep you companv. The voyage worno be ( j-opiar. further?” I smail circle of faint radiance in front of „v fir„t a„„OVance I vou.” ! I was perhaps somewhat nervous and 1 w]lcre al)e has lived to long and been so
such a. -g00heatHhn*it°rwo dd"" be such aV “1 should say it’s a tidy step.” 1 him to his right. He tried lazily to move wateh him and found out all ' There was silence. Then Philip heard j hurried and I could not bring myself t« rfu, a member of (lie community.
Sides his health, “cl* "" ^arded a tram which he ought to his arms, and he could not; then hi. chatted mth mm went the boring of an instrument in the door, stop in order to wash and bandage my;•ssris£a|£L’.-.**ssfctns r.:.rlsisst;zzü
e,MibS Pollexfen m also go, as ouï^Jiim as a naan ana A °*0 uer* ’

can find
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CHAPTER XIX.
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!r ; “I hate blood,” said Pollexfen. “Be-:I
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:
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t

replied. “I’m not going to Poplar to- “No, not that far.” a reflected’ unon
night, guv’nor. I’ll drive you to Aldgate, “If .ou’U come out and titae me there await^eve ex?ploita. and upon

l£pCptocePted. At Aldgate, where he ^^“thfre’s tor you.” ! ^^teelsa^L^hV™ fhrtto
already' felt himself in a foreign land. « P «ni do it,” said the man promptly. it would be better
hr/: ™my“eTM^wy I ^............- —v th. to ^it events.

^^’touth:f“s’iÆ thoi;rnbÆtrir |

crawling cabs, it was with a certain sink- Thev crossed Poplar High street, and soon | you exPlal” 1 a kg to me as m 
ing of the heart that he saw his own Philip found himself floundermg over 1 foolery with m V anything ”
vehicle vanish. He ought to have been lines of railway amid little groups of ! ‘ roLti!v”i ISTelUm " replied I 
content with a tram, but he lacked skill | loaded wagons with a ^ -ed signal here , Certainly I that I am l

\
■:

I
■

mean one 
« steam yacht, 

board.”
a warehouse. The man passed along an, bunk—and I’ve had no one to talk to the river each time the painter rose was
entry lighted by an oil lamp. intimately for a long, long rime. I ^rangely clear and uncanny in the night.

“Look out,” he said at last. fed the need of talking to some one, the v notion came to Philip.

and fur ! bulky packages. Men cried to one another audacious curiosity should be appeased. I a space of three cubic feet contained with
knet/nlbrtween t^sbip and the wharf. Philip’s might have killed you at onc^-..........! !ta ,d™ -d apertures and taps and

I e. cow on
Sir Anthony sank once more.
“Oxwich,” he said, “get me 

sweetory from somewhere. I 
names and addresses of some yacht brok­
ers.”

want the

'
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I .. (To oe continued.) .
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