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cate was faithifiilly guarded as well as ! thing in the tower room would look as it
had looked before.

ry^\ !̂ passage, two tall, black figures, walking dying, and had begged to see her; that , “You and I!” How delicious it was to
<3=2=-^^------------- U\ one behind the other: but the old-fash- she must try to get him to tell her all his hear him speak like that, linking her fu-

<12™ ,^.,,,77x0 iss s-vftas«.ts «.h;...»«.
THE GHOST OF LOCHRJHN .:«>. « ^ -- «. »>-* «. <« ;~r.»>y* —»i..K™"“-:-1'*»ÿ- o'lLTij | th€ir faoes Their features were hidden hearing her voice, hastened to meet hej , we shall discover that Captain Oxford is

OR i * still, as, if masked by darkness. ^ere. ‘‘Oh, don't say he is dead, with- a man of importance, a man Lady Lam-

THE UNDERGROUND SYNDICATE **- .* k.™», T.ZlXZ'Z'alX” ’
i ô V Sir ™ onrhtn't to “but he can’t hold out long. 1 think “You think that?” Kenrith echoed.

By Mrs. C. N. WUUamaon, author of “The Prinoeas Panes,** ‘ ’ have Vne so f!r oT when this thing had he’s been shot through the lungs, and “So do I, somehow; but we have iio very
The Lightning Conductor, Etc. Z"\ ^ L done etill before dawn “ that the ease is hopeless. Every word he solid foundation to go upon, I'm afraid.

“We’ve time ’ still ’’ answered another speaks gives him agony—but he wants .to There’s the fact that it was worth some
voice strange to Elspeth save that she '■ speak, Lady Hilary. He’s been saving one’s while to have him put out of the
had heard it here before; but she felt the himself for you Go in; and send Ox- way but”— .

ford, who is watching him, here. Oh! cried Lady Hilary, coming quick-
A moment later the young man came, ly into the room. “I think he's dying. Is 

The dawnlight was finding its way through the doctor here yet?” 
the windows of the tower room now, and “Not yet,” answered Kenrith. But at 
putting out the stars. The three stood this instant the door opened and Oxford 
close together, talking in whispers, their came back, with the doctor and Mr. Mc- 
faces pale and weary in the gray dusk. Gowan. .

“You'll have to go and find the doctor, “Bring more light,” said’ Hilary. “TVs 
Oxford,” said Kenrith. “ft wont do for so dark there. The lantern is burning 
us to let him die without one, though I dimly. And—he has promised to try and 
know well enough that no doctor can do sign a statement, if I will write it out.” 
any good, or could, if he run after him 
at the first moment. There's the dead 
woman up above, too—murdered by him,

served.
The only good turn, Trowbridge said,, “One big mistake was in letting her live 

which Elspcth Dean had ever done for till we should be able to come back 
him, was to enable him to protect Lady, carry out a plan I had for putting it out
Hilary from the malice of the woman who, of her power to injure us. 
would have had her arrested as a thief. j “Once again I tried to serve myhclS 
If Elspeth had not come running to tell ! and. the Syndicate by talcing Oxford s life, 
him what was about to happen he would | but then, as always, fate lias seemed to 
not have known in time to save the girl j be against me. Lime after time he has 
he loved. As it was, he had simply or- j been saved in one way or another twice 
dered Annette Dritz to meet him in the j by his dog; at last by me, since I am dy- 
sccret room without delay. She had not i ing in his place.” 
dared to disregard the command, and had ; ^ord Loch rain 
hastened, to the rendezvous, leaving her rc- j *or crimes committed
venge to be accomplished later. | planned, for in attempting to «scape-from

Trowbridge had soon foHowed, and I the pumuing detective he slipped on the 
knowing that persuasion or threats would ; -s^drs which led from the secret way to an 
be useless where Hilary was concerned, | underground passage, and, falling to the 
had come softly tii»on the woman and i bottom, broke his neck. But a short con- 
stabbed her in the back. She had stag- ' fcssio“ ÿgrw<[ just before death by Trow- 
gcred forward dead without a erv, and he ! bridge and Kenrith s recognition of the 
had laid the body gently on the floor, lest fax-e the tower would have been enough^ 
some one should be in Elspcth DeanV 1,0 doom birn, had he lived, 
room underneath. rk'w* followed l>y the mystenmw In*

Trowbridge had been certain that the derground Syndicate in search of prey 
de ad woman might safely be left to lie :were a«ain b>* mca employed by
throughout the whole day, in the secret Dxiord, and his c;ise was proved ono 
room, as nobodv save himself and that1 valuable bit of evidence being the sketch 
client of the Syndicate for whom he acted, |of bis father—a epeakness likeness of him- 
kne\v that the hidden room had not been j £ci- preserved by Ekpetl; Dean, 
destroyed by a fall of the tower’s roof. j JSot far from the dead body of Annette 

As a fire was planner! for that same Dritz, in the secret room, were -'o^ud ai> 1 
night—a fire in which it seemed certain fbe stolon jewels, this of I>ady Ardcuit s,asJ 
that Captain Oxford must perish—it would u<;d as Kenrith s famous diamopi. ancj 
be easy to arrange that the flames should | P°arb But there were no papers- con/ 
spread a little farther and destror the ' Promising the Underground Synaiçatc.and 
tewer also, with all the secrets hidden i organization still works with ah its 
tkpr<? ! old secrecy and astounding success.

If he had not desired to spare Elspcth! La,i.v jlilary has now no need to proves ,> 
Dean, she would have been allowed to 1 bçr innocence to any one, and Lao y A ut- 
sleep as usual in the tower room. Then, c'bfie was forced to apologize for a., s »c 
she would have heard and suspected EAlth As for Elspeth, she had never fa - 
nothing; no alarm would have been given, ! tc^-d in her loyal belief m htr belov 
and the scheme would have succeeded. ; •nen^> an^ it waa n°t through any 

All these things were told by Trow bridge1 0U3 questioning, but purely by accideiiv, 
in a few words, and it was not until the 1 bat she learned from Hilary s own lips 
last that he dwelt upon that part oif his S fbe explanation of certain snia*. m> steries 
storv which was of most importance for j which iiad puzzled her.
Hilary Vane’s future. j Hilary had not wanted her mother to

“Our Syndicate* ferrets out the secrets | know where Kenrith kept his jewels, lest, 
of rich people,” he said, “or people who:in her foolv.h pride ot seeming to know 
would be rich or titled if some one else j bifl affaire, she mignt be tempted to 
were out of the way. Then, it offers its j sPetiK that which had better be kepu 
help in bringing about a desired object; j secret. .
and as it never solicits a client who has ! When the girl had bent over Kcnritn *ia 
not something already to conceal, the be lay unconscious after the motor acci- 
Syndicate does not risk exposure. It has ; dent she had tncught nothing of the jew- 
never been betrayed bv a client, and has1 nothing of all her wnd taxk, to E.- 
never betrayed a client. I am not betray- j speth, but only of the man himseli. She 
ing one now, liecause the man for ivhom had biid her hand upon his heart to see 
I’ve acted, under orders from the Syn- if were still beating, and if was then 
dieaie, is already betrayed. Kenrith saw that 1. row bridge and the vo un cess had 
his face. I know, and must have recog- appeared.
nized it, as only a few hours ago the man As for the shining jew\- t^at ha^ been, 
had sent ifor him—sent for him to keep out tied up in Hilary's handkerchie*, ^ waf a' 
of the way whüe the fire was started by ring given her by Captain Oxford, bhe 
me. Not that this man or I cared much' bad not dared to wear it openly because 
whether Kenrith lived or died; but he’s of her mother, and had kept it hidden in- 
known to sit up late reading in his room, j *ide her dress, meaning to give it back if 
and it was thought safer for our plans * she should be compelled, to engage neie^Jt 
he shouldn’t be there. i '° another man.

“Kenrith saw him, as he tried to shoot j Captain Oxford did not wish to hurry 
Oxford, -and shot me instead; aud besides, on his marriage now Because be loved 
he was pursued by a man younger than | Hilary' so much, and because ho bad si*» 
he. The one I speak of is Lord Lochrain. ^ much pain, and humdiation at tno ,

“We-the Syndicate—had found out hands of the girl s mother; he wi^ed to 
that there was a secret in Lord Lochrain’s be,m thf Possession of his tide and estates 
family. The son of the old Lord, this before .he came toKPn-.ith
one’s predecessor, had disappeared, and was 1 ’ _ ’ ,, '+ l Tf iw, UoJ The sooner Elspeth Dean could belong towas supposed to be dead If he had not better he would be pleased; and
d ed, the present Ixird Lochram would “Iul 1.
not have mhented But that was not the After that strange and terrible night

? ,e. !ccr.ct w®3 thls’ ... the little stenographer was the heroine of
“Old Lord Lochrain s son used to have Lochram Ca6tle Hydro. But she was no 

the tower room where Miss Dean has , a steiographer.
been sleeping. He was in love with a girl ,/be glrl considered herself still bound 
beneath him in station;, his father discov- tQ work for Mr McGowan imtil her fort- 
ered the affair and forbade the boy to njght was up; but Kenrith would not heat 
see the girl. Not long after a quarrel the arrangement, now that she was en*
father and son had in consequence, there gaged to him. He insisted that Mr. Mc- 
was an attempt on the old man s life. (iowan should at once telegraph to Lon- 
Bomeonc stole into liis room at night, and don for some one to fill Elspeth 6 place; 
tried to murder Jiim, but the old man ! ftnd that he should state to the manager j 
shrieked for help, and help came. The j 0f the agency at the same time his reason 
murderer had escaped, leaving only a ! f01. superseding her. Therefore, instead of 
knife, known to balong to Lord Lochrain’s learning that her protegee had been un- 
only son. After that night the young man satisfactory, Elepeth’s old friend, Mi$s 
was never seen again, and his father Smith, was informed that Mise Dean was 
lived on, believing him guilty. The boy to marry John Kenrith, the millionaire 
had escaped, apparently, by the secret from the North, whose book on social 
way from his own room in the tower, and questions she had been typing when they 
next morning the mark of blood-stained first made acquaintance, 
fingers was found on his pillow. The girl had been liked by all the guests

“After this the present Lord Lochrain at the hotel who had come in contact with 
who—mark this—was visiting in the castle her, and the news of her engagement 
at the time of the attempted murder, was • please l everybody.—everybody, with one 
practically adopted by his uncle. Latr*r, exception.
when proofs of the .son’s death in Canada That exception was Lady Lsmbart, it? ^ 
were obtained, lie became heir to the title wdurn Elspeth Dean happiness meant 
and the estates, which would not have the most complete humiliation in her forty 
amounted to much had not coal lately yeans of life. She had had many hard 
been discovered on the land. : blow -, but the loss of John Kenrith, ^nd

“We of the Syndicate got on the track his 1.> • ■ for the girl she had hated and 
of this secret. We discovered that the Hied to ruin was the hardest of all. Many 
young man had married the girl lie lo\W, days passed before she was able to eon- 
but that she had been made to believe her so^e henself in the smaUest degree by the 
marriage illegal, and had left her husband. | reflection that at least her daughter would 
Afterward a bov was bom to her while marrying a rich man when she married 
she was in extreme poverty, and soon ai- j new Lord Lochram, and that prob- 
ter his birth she had died. «bl> the mother, of Lady Lochram would

“There are no better detectives than we ba'e her debts paid and be decently pro-
have in the Syndicate. We followed up x K , ,or’ , n M f_ co..arQto. it. j/e • She had done all ene could to separateeven- trace and learned after many diffi- but thcy had come together in
cutties that the child had been taken and Jshc knew Hilary well
from a provincial asylum for foundlings H surc that she would want for
and adopted by a chantable old lady, who ,,
knew nothing of his antecedents. That " sha eVcn tried to alone for the past by 
Child is now a man, and is known as Cap- be;ng gyaeious to her future son-in-law; 
tain Oxford. but, though scrupulously courteous he was

“If W3 had no such proofs that the —j (.old, and Lady Lambart guessed that, 
present Lord Lochrain himself was guilty her ]ilc 1v0„idj jn future, better bo lived 
of attempting to kill his uncle, and per- abroad,
suading his cousin to go off and join his of ad places on earth, Lochrain C'astle 
sweetheart the same night, without know- Hydro was the last one where she wished 
ing what was planned to happen, we to rl.main, since it also sheltered Elspeth
were able to frighten him by making him i)ean. but a certain stublmrn pride com-
believe that we liad them. Also we were pciicd her to consent to Hilary’s wish that 
sure it was he who had secretly persuaded they should remain. Outwardly, die waa 
the girl that her marriage was illegal and on friendly terms with Kenrith guessing 
induced her to run away from her young J that Elspeth had not told him of her cru- 
husband. Such hints were dropped by I city, and,as Hilary was asked to be brij?i-
onc of our agents that Lord Lochrain left : maid, she actually found herself eompell-
himself completely in our power, and of- cd, unless she would betray her feelings, 
fered the sum of a hundred thousand to be present at the wedding, 
pounds to the Syndicate to rid him of The happiest day of Elspeth’s life 
Captain Oxford, the real heir, who could the most miserable one in Lady LambariA; 
claim everything if he but knew. luit elle wore a brave enough smile on her

“Lord Lochrain had never seen Oxford handsome face as she bore her punish- 
and wished to do so. He was staying ment.
with a friend at some miles distance from Six weeks later came Hilary s marriage 
the Castle, in order to meet me and talk to. the new Lord ljoehrain, about ""hose 

the progress of affairs from time to ! great romance every one was talking. This
might have been a triumph for the bride s 
mother had she been as other mothers, 
but she realized when it was too late that 
she had played her cards badly for her 
own

was never brought to 
and crimedyou. Oxford must be with us, too. It’s

llis right, as the plot was against him. j“e trt her?’’ asked
He’d never forgive me if I left him out. Trowbridge. “Here, I think. Why”-----

As he spoke he stepped to the door of and ^hc light touched the woollen bands 
the night porter’s tiny room and gave a which Elspeth had thrown off. But his 
peculiar knock. sentence was never finished. The detec-

Inetantly the man to whom Elspeth had live leaped out of his hiding place and 
given her letter appeared. flashed the lantern in his eyes.

"She knows,” said Kenrith. “We can With a cry of rage and amazement 
trust her. Thanks to her alone, we are j Trowbridge staggered away from the light, 
going to unravel the whole plot and kill but the full blaze of the detective s lan- 
two birds, or perhaps more, with one tern was upon them both now, sparing 
stone. While I get some more particulars only the face of the unknown. I he girl 
from this ladv, fetch Captain Oxford, if distinctly eaw him pull a revolver Irom
vou please—and—look he*, vou’ll both his breast and aim it at some one among ! on his own confession, that secret must
want, revolvers. Don’t let them delay a their number. She had the impression be told McGowan ought to know V\ ill It was a B|range confession which Trow-
moment. This may he a matter of life ; that the shot was not fired at random, you wake him, and tell hnn lie had b t- hri(, , , d t tIle gjrl he had loved
and death.” merely to injure a dangerous enemy and ter come? Say that the mystèr es which an/]| d to thaKt eight when he

The man scareclv waited for the last j terrify the others, but that it was meant have been puzzling us for twent.wfour kn(-w ^ death waa ncar.
word but was off. his figure almost in- ; to find and lull one among them, bo hours can be explained behind these walls, ; Ifa faad 1)Cgun broken]*-, by telling her 
stnutlv swallowed up in the dark. j strong was this impression that, wtlii a thanks to Miss Dean, his secretary._ j how h, had loved her, and how, for her

“Mow, vou must tell me the way into quick thought for the man she loved, she 111 do my best, said Oxford. But | ^ hc had mcant to givc lip a suc. 
that secret room,” said Kenrith. tried to throw herself in front of Ken- took here, Kenrith, do you really think cessfu] career of crimp.

“Tell vou the wav!” exclaimed Elspeth. nth. But the light thrown up by Trow- that poor wretch m there was the fellow want to be happy,” he had said,
“Why, I’m going to guide you there. Oh, bridge’s swaying lantern was not upon his who tried to do for me the other night? „so that when you think of me it wont 
please don't object! You couldn’t get in 'tace* H was upon Captain O or a, ‘ I think that he was acting for some be *u iiai;redi j should like your happi-
without me.” | quickly she realized that the coming shot omr else.” . , , ness to come through mo, .as perhaps it

Kenrith’s eves lit up with admiration of : was meant for him. ho. Your voice sounds strangeI) mjght have coma if I had lived and could
her courage as he looked down at her in ; XVitn a shriek she would aTC a whmi you say that. have taught you to care for me after you
the dim light. !1,lm °.f hle deadly danger, but he "as, -The man our detective has gone to were-my wife. If it weren’t for that wish

“You’re not afraid?” he asked. ! sa^. another iva;.' . .. , i. £r*d.” . I’d let every secret I have, .of mine, and
“Not with you,” the girl impulsively an- 1 roubriegt, strugg ing g. les but who is that man.' of others, die with me, for I’ve been half

swered, then blushed deeply- because she;fnce',had caught his foot m the folds ot a «.rn keep my .secret till Lady Hilary mad witll jealously of Oxford ever since
loose-lying carpet, and fading against the comc3 out to us again. Then we shall see the first moment I saw and fell in love

behind him not only destroyed his i{ gtie do,s not 8ay the same name which witli you. ! came here to kill him, for
aim, but received the bullet in his own ig in my mind. . But go-go and find the j another; and afterward, to keep you two

. . j doctor. It is time.” j apart I would have been glad to do it
Then, for the fraction of a second, Els- -------------- for myself. But I failed, and I’ve got

peth caught a ghmpse of that other face CHAPTER XXL ! the shot in my lungs that was meant
Disfigured though they were by fear and , hjg hcart B(,cause, j want you to
some other emotion more temble still, she .<The Bravest Girl in the World.” ! forgive me. and because the one thing to 
recognized the featm-e*. They were those ease the pain I’m suffering, is the thought
of the mystenous man she had seen twice Elspcth Dean and Kenrith were alone ... ... f Q . _
before—once revealed by white floods of together for the first moment since he rmZfoHÔ telWm/a thin/vou
moonlight in the tower room; again in a had told the girl that lie loved her. would'never know if it weren't for me.”
romdor downstairs as he had passed her Only a few yards away on the other Then th(, wholc stolT 1]ad COme out,
But even as the revelation came it was rade of the secret door, which was now ; bro,.enlV) {or cach word he uttered

• The face was wit-hdrawl1 £rom the "’life open, they could hear the murmur of : ]ike a dagger thrust in Trowbridge’s
the dying man's voice, as lie talked J breagt
brokenly, painfully, to Lady Hilary Vane He was not an American, hc said, but 
But they could hear no words; and an ,\u3tnan, who had- lived in many 
strange as was the situation, for a few piaceg and done manv things. Neither 
minutes they forgot all its strangeness, waa be the millionaire lie pretended to 
except as it concerned themselves.

“You are the bravest girl in tfie world, 
said Kenrith.

CHAPTER XIX.

Elspeth’s Plan.

*T must see y<$u for a moment on a 
matter of life and death.” Elspeth had 
written to Kenrith, aud had forgotten 
in her great haste and anxiety to name 
a place of meeting; but Kenrith knew, as 
he read, that he would be able to find the 
girl through the porter, who had furtively 
handed him the note.

In the new light thrown by Elspcth s 
words, the scene just past took a new sig
nificance. They could have but one mean
ing; she had tried to warn him against 
an attempt upon Oxford’s life, and per
haps his own, by poison.

Kenrith did not particularly like Trow
bridge, and he had liked him less than ever 
after his brusque announcement of an en
gagement with Lady Hilary Vane; but he 
had not entertained the slightest suspicion 
against the mans character. Now, had 
the warning come from any other woman 
of his acquaintance, he would have re
garded it as absurd; but there was some
thing about the young stenographer which 
compelled his trust, even when reason 
argued against her.

He recalled the fleeting look of fury on 
Trowbridge’s face when the dog had brok
en the glass of whisky and soda which 
Oxford was in the act of raising to his 
lips. If Elspeth Dean were right, Prince 
Charlie had saved his master’s life.

“Let us try once more to have a fare
well drink before we part,” Trowbridge 
now suggested, laughing. *‘I always keep 
plenty of tumblers here,” and he went to 
an old-fashioned wall cupboard, with a 
prettily curtained glass door.

“No, thank you,” Kenrith answered 
pleasantly, but decidedly, before Captain 
Oxford had time to speak. “My friend is 
looking rather done up, and as he’s still 
more or less ‘ on the invalid list, spirits 
arc not the best thing for him. Rest will 
do him more good than anything else to 
night.”

This hint was so broad that Trowbridge 
obliged to take it. He apologized 

good-naturedly for his lack of considera
tion in keeping them up so long after the 
trying experience they had gone through, 
and, wishing them both pleasant dreams, 
left the room.

“What shall I do about Prince Charlie, 
air?” asked the porter, who stood outside 
the door now, awaiting instructions. 
“Shall I try downstairs again, or”—

“We’ll keep him here for the present, 
thank you,” said Kenrith, anticipating his 
friend's answer. Oxford had been about 
to give up the dog to the night porter; 
but finding that Kenrith was willing to 
keep him in the room he let it go at 
that. Millar bade the two gentlemen a 
respectful good-niglit, closed the door 
gently, and they were left alone.

Kenrith decided to say nothing to Ox
ford about the note from Elspcth Dean 
until he himself had seen the girl and 
learned upon what grounds she based her 
suspicions. Nevertheless, he did not ne
glect the precautions he would have 
taken if he fully believed in the warning.

While Oxford busied himself in caress
ing the excited collie, he selected from 
the waste-paper basket, where the glass 
had been thrown, a few of the larger 
fragments and put them in his pocket. 
He also rolled a big easy chair over the 
spot where the whiskey had fallen on the 
carpet.

“Now I am going to leave you for a few 
moments,” said Kenrith. “I have a little 
business downstairs with our friend the 
night porter, but I expect to be back 
soon, and if you don’t pnnd I should be 
glad if you could stay awake till you see 
me again.”

If Oxford's curioeitx. ";ere aroused he 
did not say so. Infed.'his attention was 
engrossed by Prince Charlie. The dog s 
behavior seemed odd to his master, for 
though the wild excitement- he had shown 
in Trowbridge's presence was abating, he 
was still unlike himself. His beautiful 
eyes were extraordinarily bright and 
prominent. He kept up a continual whim
pering, quivering all over, and appearing 
to suffer in some inexplicable way.

“There’s something very queer the mat
ter with the Prince,” said Oxford. “I 
don’t understand him tonight at all.”

“Watch him,” replied Kenrith, remem
bering that some of the spilled whiskey 
bad fallen on the dog’s nose. Still, he 
kept his own counsel, as he went out to 
search for the sender of the warning.

No one was to be seen in the dimly 
lighted corridor: Guilty or not guilty, 
Trowbridge had no idea that he was sus
pected.

Kenrith went softly but hastily down
stairs, meaning to inquire Elspeth’s 
whereabouts of the night porter; but it 

she, not the man, who came quickly 
to meet him.

“Thank heavens,” she whispered. “I 
afraid something would keep you—or 

that you would think I was mad.”
“I should have thought any 

mad, who wrote such a letter,” he said, 
“but not you. Now tell me everything.”

How Elspeth got through her story she 
did not know; but somehow she made 
clear the strange history of events, of sus
picions and of actual knowledge.

There was no time to tell all! for she 
had a plan to propose; but she began with 
ths fire, and what had happened to her 
in the corridor when she had tried to give 
the alarm. She told what she had lizard 
in the secret room, and of the dead face 
her groping fingers had touched.

“It was Mr. Trowbridge’s voice I heard, 
of that I am sure. Who was with him, 
I can’t tell; but whoever it was, those 
two are in the plot together. They mean 
to kill Captain Oxford; it must have been 
they who tried to murder him before. 
When I heard that you and he were to 
Bleep in Hr. Trowbridge's sitting room, I 
was afraid there might be still another 
attempt, since the fire had failed. But 
that was only part of my reason for 
sending you the note. Those two men 
must be taken toother in the secret room 
if at all. You sec, they mean to go back 
there for me—and they will be going soon 
if they haven’t gone already; for they 
have no time to waste. If they find me 

they’ll know the game is Up, and 
if they don't try to escape from the 

house they'll make it dreadfully difficult 
to prove anything against them. There’ll 
onlv be my word, you know.”

“They shall be taken in the secret room, 
fear,” said Kenrith, quietly.

“You mean you will go?”
“Yes, I will go.”
“Not alone. They might kill you.”
“I have a revolver which I’ve carried— 

since yesterday. But I shan’t be alone. 
The man who brought your letter will go 
with me.”

“The night porter.”
I “Night porter pro tem. He is a detec- 
; tive, and a smart one. No one knows hut
' Oxford; myself,

CHAPTER XXII. 

Deathbed Confessions.
I
i

could not take the words back.
Dark as it was, he saw the blush and 

the look on her face which told him more 
than the words spoken inadvertently.

“Darling child,” he said, “do you know 
I love you and want you for my wife?”

He had forgotten Lady Lambart and all 
his fancied obligations to her, even as 
Elspeth had forgotten all the world but 
him.

It seemed impossible that she had heard 
aright. Such happiness could not be, she 
thought, for her. But before he could 
speak again Captain Oxford and the porter 
came hurriedly into the hall.

man

I

wasgone
light, and turning the man fled.

“I must have him!” cried the detective, 
darting along the passage, his lantern held 
high, and Captain Oxford sprang forward 
to snatch up the other lantern, which had 
crashed to the floor. Disregarding the 
danger of treachery, he bent over Trow
bridge who, shot in the back, had fallen 
heavily forward on his face.

“Good heavens, I believe he’s killed!” 
cried the young man. “It's Trowbridge ! ”

“The man who would have killed you,” 
said Kenrith. “Strange that his last act 
should have been to save your life.”

The fallen man stirred and groaned. 
“I’m—done for,” he gasped, trying to turn 
upon his side, and a thin stream of blood 
oozing from - his lips as he spoke. “I— 
don’t want to die—without seeing—her.”

Oxford would have moved him, gently 
laying him upon his back, but Trowbridge 
groaned in anger, as well as pain. “No— 
not you, I hate you,” he said, “Let Ken
rith.”

There was no need for him to finish. 
The man was dying, and no matter how 
vilely he had sinned, he must be forgiven 
now. Kenrith went down on one knee, 
and brushing up the loose carpet, made 
a kind of rough pillow for Trowbridge’s 
head.

“Is it Countess Radepolskoi you wish 
to see?” he said.

“No—she’s dead; I killed her,” panted 
the dying man. “Up there above—she's 
lying. I—did it i to—save Hilary. It’s 
Hilary I must see. Bring her someone, 
quickly.”

Kenrith looked up at Elspeth. “What 
is to be done?” he asked.

“I will fetch Lady Hilary here; I pro
mise,” answered the girl.

“And the doctor,” said Kenrith.
Trowbridge heard, and lifted his hand 

with a commanding gesture. “Mot now,” 
he said, “Hilary first—the doctor after
ward. But what use? I know I’ll die. 
And I don't want to live. I’ve—lost every
thing I’ve played for. For Heaven’s sake, 
girl, bring Hilary to me. If you will—I— 
I’ll tell her things you would all give much 
to know.”

“I'll go,” repeated Elspeth. “There’s 
nothing to be afraid of now.”

“The other man—whoever he was,” sug
gested Oxford.

“He will have enough to do to escape 
from the detective,” said Kenrith. “And 
even if he does escape”-----

“What then?”

CHARTER XX.

What the Light Showed.

There were two ways of reaching the 
secret room in the tower. Elspeth Dean 
had the best reasons for being certain of 
this, but the only one to which she had 
a clue was the hidden entrance by the 
fireplace in her own old quarters.

Fortunately, this was the better way to 
take, as the men who were to be trapped 

uld almost surety have chosen the 
other. Had they not intended to do so, 
they would not have left the door of the 
tower room locked, and this Elspeth knew 
they had done, as she had unfastened it 
when she made her escape.

The three men kept close at her heels, 
ready to protect her if need be, as she 
led them up the winding stairs, then to 
the door of the tower room which had 
been hers. It was still unlocked, as she 
had left it, and they filed in, noiselessly 
as shadows

The room was in darkness, save for the 
pale starlight that flittered in at the un
covered windows. But Elspeth knew well 
where to find the place she sought, and 
no light >was needed yet from the police 
lanterns which the detectives carried.

There was a moment of wild suspense 
when she feared that, after' all, she had 
lost the secret of the spring which opened 
the Sliding panel. But she touched it at 
last, with a thrill of triumph, and with a 
faint click as the sole alarm, the way was 
opeb.

Now Kenrith put the girl away, when 
she would have passed through, 
have done enough,” he said in a whisper.
“The rest is for us.”

But she rebelled gently. “I can’t leave 
you,” she answered. “I daren’t. I should 
be more afraid here, or going "back, than 
with you near. Oh, I must stay and see it’ 
through.”

It was true, as she said. He could not 
leave her behind. Who could tell whether 
Trowbridge and the other were already in 
the secret room, or whether they might 
not see the girl outside, and in an instant 
revenge themselves for the ruin she had 
brought upon them?

“Follow us then,” Kenrith said. “But— 
you are to he careful, for my sake.”

Never had the girl been so happy. If 
death should come to her in the next 
moment, she would not have missed that 
which makes life worth living.

On the other side of the secret door 
they paused listening. There * was no 
sound, and the defective opened his lan
tern.

When Elspeth had previously been on 
the other side of the secret door she had 
groped in darkness, seeing nothing. Now, 
by the lantern light, she saw a curious, 
narrow passage between rough walls of 
stone. The passage followed the form of 
the tower, and Elspeth told herself that 
it probably ran all the distance round 
between the embrasures of the windows 
in the tower room. The floor was covered 
with a strip of thick carpet, evidently 
new. and probably meant to deaden the 
sound of footfalls in case the passage had 
to be used while the tower room 
occupied. Just at the turn the queer, 
ladder-like staircase was visible—that steep 
staircase down which she had hurried in 
fear and nameless horror but a short tifne 
ago. It was covered with the same new 
carpeting as that which protected the 
floor; a patternless green fabric, stained 
with dust and mud as if witiT a trace of 
every footstep which had passed up or 
down.

Elspeth pointed to the stairs. “It’s up 
above where the dead woman lies,” she 
whispered. “But they left me lying here.
See, there are the bands of stuff that 
bound me, knotted still. They’ll look here 
when they

“Hush,” murmured the detective.
Elspeth pointed to the stairs. “It’s up 

above where the dead woman lies,” she 
whispered. “But they left me lying here,
See, there are the bands of stuff that 
bound my, knotted still. They’ll look here 
when they come”— .

“Hush,” murmured the detective with a 
finger on his lips, and turned off the light.
They were In black darkness, darkness 
which in this cold and gloomy place 
ed thick, as if it might be felt.

Kenrith laid his hand on the girl’s shoul
der. She had been trembling a little, but 
at his touch her nerves grew steady.

There was a slight sound in tl;e distance. I 
A sliding door had been softly pushed { sake, hut for the sake of the man you 
back, somewhere out of sight. Then came ] l°ve. I think—he knows who Captain 
muffled sound of footsteps on the carpet Oxford really is, and would tell you that, 
and voices talking in low tones together, and everything if you asked him, because 
An instant later a yellow light quivered he loves you so, thougli he would toll no 
along the dark wall. They were coming one" else."
round with a lantern; and Elspeth heard Without another word, Hilary slopped 
the same clinking noise which had fright- out to join Elspeth in the corridor, 
ened her on that first night in the lower Sueli explanations as could be given in

haste, Elspeth did give; but when the 
two girls reached the tower, Hilary under
stood very little of what had passed. She 
knew that Trowbridge had been shot in 
a secret place near Elspeth’s old room; 
that Captain Oxford and Mr. Kenrith 

both there; that Trowbridge was

was
|;-l be. -“That was a pose,” he said, “and 

i the Syndicate is responsible for my ex- 
“No other girl could or : penses—the Underground Syndicate, as 

would have done what you have done to- j outsiders call it. No, I’m not going to 
night. You saved Captain Oxford s life j give it away. The others are just as safe 
by the risk of your own”— ! as ever, and it doesn't matter any more

“But it was you I thought of, more j for my assistant here—Countess Radepol- 
than of him,” conferred Elspeth. “Per- ] skoi, as she called herself for this occasion, 
haps I shouldn’t have had so much cour- and for a special purpose, 
age if I had known that, whatever hap- She had to die, or she would have spoil- 
pened, you were safe and out of reach of ed your life.”
the fire.” The Countess who was no Countess, and

“I think you would have just the same who had become a Radepolskoi merely 
courage,” said Kenrith, “because it is in because John Kenrith liad bought the 
you. I had not known you long before I Radepolskoi diamond, had been sent by 
recognized your strength of character, the Syndicate to get that diamond ; also 
your brave self-reliance and noble loyalty, the pearl which Kenrith was supposed to 
which alone would be enough to place carry with him; and the jewelry of Lady 
you on a pedestal far above any other Ardcliffe, which were famous. Her own 
women I have ever known. And then jewels, so magnificent in appearance, were 
your sweetness”— almost all false, and her fortune equally

“Ah,, you are too good to me!” broke a pretence; money supplied by the Syn- 
in the girl. “I am nothing, really; I’m dicate that she might seem a rich woman, 
not worthy of you. I never dreamed that above suspicion. Her maid was a hum- 
vou could" even think of ms, except in bler member of the same organization, a 
kindness and as if from far off.” person of little initiative, but skilled as

“I have thought of very little else for an assistant. Trowbridge did not know 
a long time now,” said Kenrith. “But I bow the. Countess had intended to prove 
was afraid that I was too old for you— Eady Hilary a- thief, but if any jewels 
that vou couldn’t care for me as a woman one or tw° of tbe £ew reaI ones- P^-haps, 
should be able to care for a man if she”- i P°js,essed by the Countess-were to be 

“Why, there’s no other man in the | h‘dden an Lfd-V Hilary s room, or attach- 
world,” Elspeth cried. ?d to ber, dre39< hc\had no doubt. that

He took her in his arms; and as she tlle mald had bt'cn the Fcrson to d,sPoae
stood with her head on his breast, hearing 0 ,r le,m’j , , ,,,_,. . ■ . . ’ 8 He had known for some years the wo-
,, _ f ,i ’ • , ? more man wbo called herself the Countess of
than paid for all her suffering of the past Hadepolskoi. slie was half Polish, half 
few days would have paid for years o Kren‘h Her real name was Annette 
suffering far more cruel than she had Dritz. He Trowbridge, had given her
k™w" m dark da-vf’ „ , ! reason to thihk that he cared for her, and

I thought you were in love with”- she j would marry her eom3 day; and they had
began at last, then stopped, feeling she 0ften “w01-ked cases” together, though at 
had no right to say to him what had been the Lochrain Castle Hydro they pretended 
on her lips to say. But he answered to be newly ac<1,lainted.

As for himself, he had come to Loch- 
” ith Lady Lambart. No, dearest, I rajn to play a much higher game than 

was never in lore with her. I ve never Annette’s; nothing less than to get rid 
been truly, in love with any woman until j of a certain person for an important 
you came into my life to show me what I client of the Syndicate. That person was 
had unconsciously been waiting to find Captain Oxford. Trowbridge had learned 
through all these years. I didn’t love all fie could about the young man before 
Lady Lambart, but I admired her, was attempting to fulfil this engagement, 
even somewhat attracted by her, especial- Among other things he liad discovered 
ly when we first met; and I admit it’s not that he was in love with Lady Hilary 
impossible, if I had not seen you, that Vane, and intended to follow her and her 
while we were thrown together here I mother to the Hydro where they were go- 
might have asked her to marry me. Even ing. Trowbridge had borne him no per- 
tonight I was wondering if it were my sonal grudge until ho himself had seen 
duty to do so, though she no longer inter- and fallen in love with Lady Hilary. Then 
ested me as she had once. But wlien you he had determined to throw over Annetfq, 
and I looked into each other's eyes tonight whose game he had been intending to help 
I saw something in yours akin to what on all he could; marry Lady Hilary, and 
was in my heart for you. Then I knew retire from the Syndicate on the eon- 
that after all I was not too old; that you siderable private fortune he had been able 
and I were meant for each other; and to amass in his profession, 
that it would be a sin to offer my name It was he who had shot Captain Oxford 
to another woman while you and I be- after writing him an anonymous letter ap- 
longed to one another in love. Probably pointing a place of meeting, and saying 
if 1 had asked Lady Lambart she wouldn’t that he had valuable information to give 
have accepted me.” concerning the young man s true parentage.

Elspeth made no answer, but she hid an The dog, Prince Charlie, had destroyed his 
incredulous smile on his breast. Many ®‘m by springing on him and biting his 
girls in her position* would at such a mo-1 wrist- 60 mangling it that he had been 
ment have satisfied their innate desire for 9bhgcd to call for aid from Annette, 
revenge by telling all the wrongs they: He had an appointment to keep in the 
had suffered from a jealous rival; but j secret room the same night with the man 
Elspetl. held her peace. Even if she had wh? had °^dcrod taptam Oxford s - death 
not loved Lndv Lambert's daughter she -that important client to whose advan- 
would not have robbed the woman of such ta?et li; was that Oxford ahould CCase to 
kindly friendship as John Kenrith could exrif," , ,, ,still give. She said to herself, putting rh-v were to th!-re jfcauf 'l
awav a mean little temptation, that she "?a a ^nv0DlcDt l)lac0 for «>e client, 
would be glad to have him help Lady wl'° cou!d ,rorrc and ■?.*£ ™.eans of an
Lambart in her difficulties. j ;m<W0""d P™’ "’h«’b led . a«,a>

. .. , " , . , j , xi- t he rum of a still older castle built by the
As if her thoughts had spoken „ him, ; Lochrai and destroyed by fire before oveP
„ 'Tr T Ortir Thnv toll yjd the newer one was begun. u,L But with the idea of seeing his

marry Captain 0 -v * ** Annette was summoned there to dress coudn be decided to come to the Hydro
other and he s a fine fellow. She could . a„d bind the wound, and in the process ° ^ ordjnaIy guest.
never have been Trowbridge s wife, and j mueb bio0d had flowed before it could be .[[H drsfc sight of Oxford give him a
foTthos'l two ” ““ ! «tabbed. Trowbridge had not learned ?. for the famdy lihlness
tor loose two. - tin/ that’the room below was newly oe- lK,tweon them is marked. 't He did not

ci/ed by a little typewriter who had j think it would be wise, after all, to ap- 
_ ' arrived; but afterward, when he - public nnd liave th„ resemblance 
®,md out that the room was m use he |,ommented on by strangers just at the 
H arrangea for all necessary meetings |imc that Oxford was to be put out of
t0 bc udd el®c"nc'”- the wav. Therefore hc kept to his room,
- When the first attempt on Captain Ox- .,ded to leave tomorrow. So fat
tords li e had failed another plan was n0 ona sto,..p:.,g the hotel
concocted. As Oxford went out every day except Kenrith and
in Mv. Kennth t> motor car, the chauffeur \ s ’ ‘ • , . .

bribed to feign illness, and one of Pr,haPs f? p n ’ T *
he came through the secret
tower room, not knowing that any one

1

wo She’s dead.

“You

“It will do him no good. I saw his 
face/* Kenrith finished

“And so did I/’ said Elspeth.
They were the last words she spoke in 

the secret passage, for Trowbridge's eyes, 
brilliant with fever in the dull glow of 
the lantern which was to have lighted him 
to another crime, implored her not to de
lay. She went out as she had come, into 
the tower room and so downstairs, reach
ing the great hall in time to hear the tall 
clock strike’ the half hour after four, and 
to see the dawn turning to jewels the col
ored panes in the big stained-glass win
dow.

“The Countess dead!” she kept saying 
over and over to herself, as mechanical- 

toward the stairs which

was

ly she went on 
would lead her to Hilary Vane’s room. “It 
was her face I touched—that cold, cold 
face lying there in the secret room ; her 
hair that was so wavy and soft, 
and if I hadn’t begged him to save Lady 
Hilary from her jit any cost, she would 
be alive now. How terrible—how wicked 
he is: and yet—how he loves Hilary! It 

for her—he said it was for her.”
So Elspeth came to a closed door which 

she knew, and tapped once, softly. Be
fore she had time to knock again, the 
door was opened, and Hilary stood sil
houetted against the half light in the 
room within, her long, beautiful hair hang
ing loose over a white dressing gown.

“You!” she exclaimed, at sight of her 
friend’s pale face.

“Yes, I,” said Elspeth. “You haven’t 
been asleep.”

“No. I am too unhappy to sleep. Oh, 
Elspeth, I’m glad to see you. Did you 
come because you felt I wanted you? 
You were a dear to send my letter to 
him—back; but after all it was no use. 
I shall have to marry him.”

“Dearest, he is dying,” said Elspcth. 
“Death, and his own wickedness, have 
freed you. But—he waifts to see you now; 
and you can’t refuse.”

“Dying!” echoed‘the girl.
“Yes. I’ll explain on the way, if you'll 

Oh, do come, not only for his

one else
was

And—

was
was

hand, after îill.
She wae not disappointed in the aliow- 

she hoped to receive, but even gentle- 
hearted Hilary did not speak of any fu
ture life together. And now, in the Sum- 

Lady Lambart. painted and still prêt
ât Aix-les-Bains or Hamburg., step

ISSN

mer, : 
ty. is
In the Winter she is at Cairo or Monte 
Carlo, and, though she takes in several 
society panera, she invariably crumples 
them up, or throws them aside angrily, if 
she cornea upon a paangrsph-j/ncerning 
the -serial success of yowfig Mrs. John 
Kenrith, wife of the millionaire. »

pps lar*y 
[ase I oj 
rut Mfritg iiseern-

onÆantl 
g# aah

lie was
the wheels of the motor car was tam
pered with. That affair also had ended 
abortively, the only good thing 
plished being the annexation 
jewels while he lay unconscious.

Meanwhile James Grant, Mr. McGow
an's secretary, had been, suborned.

known to be in love with Elspeth

door into noreas
le slept there.

“It was lie who had the secret of that 
strange old bed in that room. He met 
me just as T had made the girl prisoner, 
after she gave the alarm of fire, and 
helped me carry her to the room where 
she had slept. She was unconscious, and 
it was easiest to leave; her there then, us W(i«ng. Wh

had other work to do quickly. But I th# trouMe.SMrs.Wl. Sunders, Box IV. 70, 
he said the head of the bedstead, was one : v®x<îÀr.(4\® shnSfrco m ai;y mother her 
with the wall which divided the room ! gJ-c-eslfullSne tveltir.onlS wb.h full inafre 
from the secret passage, and without muv- ; tSns.fbenBId men* hÆwrite her todzx/-L. 
ing her the whole bed could Ik* slid along, vlir/hUdeg irou^lSyJr in Hits way. Pou’t 
0,: mattress UppoUp am. the girt thrown l?uM

the floor ot tltc passage’. Liitn ■ pcovle troubled wit’a^Fiue difficulties by 
bed could be slid toack again and every- or eight.

come. END.accom- 
of Kenrith’s■t'

Ba! taring a 
lacHinSs

indicate the alâreciation cM the 
many Ihousant* who have test
ed it aed kuowmts meritg

Sold Vy della 
at J8.50.V f

BockleArilE be ^taileÆ giving 
full description on epplcation. 
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Bettetflhan SpalikingShi:
never was

Dean, and Elspeth Dean was deep in the 
confidence of Lady Ardcliffe and John 
Kenrith, it had been hoped that through 
Grant she could be ureil as a tool. But 
Grant knew nothing of the Syndicate. He 
thought that Trowbridge—the man who 
offered him a bribe tremendously tempt
ing—was alone interested in bringing off 
the desired coup.

Thus, always, the Underground Syndi-

*lùren of brfl
ier, a 1 cause for» iw. ronstit]

S] tg

wc
everSvhere

room.
In a moment more they would know 

that they luid been tricked; but the light 
had not found the intruders yet, and the 
four who lay hid waited, scarcely breath
ing.

Now they came round the turn of the wereMcGowan—and, now, '
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