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AVENSCROFT HOR

By C. Ranger-Gull
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How long she was unconscious,
neither then, nor at any other time,
did she now. -She came to herself
while the old Japanese woman was
sponging her face with aromatic
vinegar. She sighed, and as she did
so her attendants were gone. Once
again the heavy curtains were
lifted. '

This is what she saw:

In two maksive chairs,
side, her fatBer and her
tense and boimd.

Sir Philip Vincent looked straight
out beyond her with the fixed glare
of agony. His face was frightful. By
his side, Charlie with 'a  white
bandage round .the lower . part of
his® face, was trembling and
struggling in his bonds.. His eyes
met hers. They seemed to signal
some message.

Muriel covered her face with her
hands and bowed her head. ‘“Who
are you, who are you?’’ she cried
after a full half minute.’ Her
screaming voice echogd in the high
roof and fell back upon her in little
flakes of sound. ) \

There was a long silence while the
girl crouched shuddering among her
cushions Onece or twice she glanced
before her. The lights had now
been lowered. She saw the dusky
outline of her father’s tortured
frame, Charlie’s trembling, strain-
ing figure; a hideous picture of im-
potent agony and longing.

The Voice spoke once
slowly, with each syllable
like a doom bell.

“Those men you love will die to-
night, and this will go back to the
land of the Riging Sun.” :

The Voice had hardly ceased,
when like ghosts . two Japanese:
came into the séreened alcove of her
agony, earrying an open box. A light
shot down from overhead, a light
of shimmering jewels rose up to
meet it, and Muriel saw the Sword,
the Mirror and the Crystal Globe.

It was as if a vision had passed
hefore her eyes.” The light above
went jout;ithe jewels of Japan and
those who'‘bore them: vanjshed.

“If you swearito marry me, your
- father, and ‘the young man, Charies
Penrose, ‘will'be :‘get \"* frée.”  The

" Regalia of my country. will be ‘re-
stored to your:father. T1:will give
up all my'long =~ hopes . for ' . the

side ‘by
lover sat

more,
pealing

country of which my mether was a

Princess. Choose!”” |

“Bring me the Book!’ Bring me
the Book!"

“What book?”

“The Book, the Bible on which I
rwm swear to marry - you, to save

my father, to save my darling, to|
save Japan. Quick! Bring me the
Book.”

The eurtain before the alcove fell.
Immediately there was a great
burst of music, triumphant mausie.

Yoshida crouched low holding out
a black book upon a salver of gold
Hardly knowing what _she did,

_Muriel bent and kissed: it.

Fingers were at her ankies, the!—

golden shackles = were unlocked
She rose from her eouch tall white,
and beautiful.

“I have made my sacrifice,’” she
said, “let the ‘bridegroom come!”
She threw up her beautiful arms
and began to laugh.

Peals of ringing,
laughter echoed in the roof
bridegroom, my bridegroom!/
him to me, bring him!”

.

‘“The
Bring

CHAPTER XIIL

The Brmw Comes!

Penrose was buck h the window-|

less room. B

The elegtric san in the‘ roof
whispered quietly as if it was tell-
ing some seeret to itself. The light
from the ceiling flooded the place—
Charlie was. chained by the ankles
as before. ; ¥ 5

It could hardly have been more
than three hours, -ago sinee the in-
human creature that was_ called
Lord Helston had flung
credible threat at his prisoner.

Now Charlie knew that it was
all perfeétly true

The whole devilish ingenuity, the
supreme stage-management-—so to
speak-—the abominable drama in
which he had been forced-to play a
silent part, had accomplished its
ends. The fatal ‘secret - of ‘Lagdy
Yeoland’s life had@ been the means
of capturing Muriel! Miiriel
not only in the Sower of  the
monster, she had consented to marry
him.

A groan’ of anguish filled . the
little room. ~Lying dpon his eouch,
his hands pressed over his face,
Charlie Penrose tasted & bitterness
worse than death.

s L

awr in-)

was |

maddered |-

‘hands.
| back Japan, I make pidgen money,

~master God, also Prince. I

The diabolical cunning ‘of it all!

self, Charlie Penrose, tied, bound,
unable to speak; and yet given’
enough freedom to show that he was
alive! Oh, it was .hideous to think
of, it was enough to turn a mans
blood to ice, to ‘change what had
been his soul, heart, hope, life to a
dead thing of lead . .

For himself, Charlie had hardly
a thought. He knew that Lord
Helston’s promise to set him free
was merely mockery. He awaited
death with supreme indifference.
For him the world, all life, had
ceased, and the sooner he went into
nothingness the better he would be
pleased. He lay upon his .couech
oblivious to everything.

Something ~ touched him on the
shoulder = It was a little hesitating
tap, the touch of-a dog sueing for
recognition.

Charlie turned
Japanese ‘attendant, who had been
sitting in the accustomed seat ever
since Charlie had been brought
back, strongly °guarde from the
scene in the great room below, was
bending over him.

The young man snarled. “I under-
stand,” he said, ‘“this  is my end.
Well, put the chloroform upon my
face, or stick the knife into my
heart as quickly as you can, get it
over-——I suppose you understand
English?”’

His words met with- a
answer

The yellow face that bent over
him showed no trace of malice or
murder. A brown hand pressed
upon- his head in warning and a
voice said, ‘“You friend Wag Ashton,
mister?”

At the words Charlie
one movement,

“What do
whispered.

“Your friend Wag
fessor boxing?”

“He’s the best friend

curious

sat up in

you niean?” he
Asston, pro-

I've got in

‘the ‘world, but what do you mean?”

“Huss. . Wag ASston my friend
too, one time. I kKnow Ju-jitsu game
I came T.ondon ‘ ‘one’ time, teach
Englishmen. 'They not want learn.
But I teach Wag’ Asston., I:: teach
him- a1l my ar&, “aly n!apee same, he
teach me how Box—how hit. with
He ‘tell me that ‘when I goj

introducin’ Enropean
supreme’ Engliph person

‘“Why do you tell -me
Charlie ' answered in a
whisper.

“I know everything, ; mister! all
we Japanese servants know every-
thing: Al others afraid of His
Highness, but not me.”

““Go on, explain what yeu mean.”

““This, mister, all _other servants
come straight from = Tokia _‘and
Nippon, all sometime they ' think
been
about the world. T waiter at English
club in Kobe. I know. Specially I
love Wag Asston—strongest man
in England.” ;
“Why do you tell me this?’—a
new hope was springing up into
Charlie’s mind.

. “¥ou friend Wag . Asston. You
got money one time?”
“As much as you
whispered,

of this”

“I get you out of this all safe and
very simple," came the Jeply, and
the bland Oriental gazed at Charlie
with a face as innocent of emotion
as the dial of a cloek.

Charlie leapt up. and his

this?™
hoarse

like,” Charlie
“if you ean get me out

ankle

chains rattled, “You can  set med

MW" he cried.

not mhe noises.' My orders sit heret
pistol”’—the?

walch you with
creature produced a Browning pistol
from his robes with affectionate
pride—“my orders w,ateh you six
hours, that bring us to morning,
one time I wateh you with this
pistol, shoot you dead if necessary.”

He handed Charlie the blued-steel
pistol, loaded with its clutch, of six
cartridges. .

“Now, one time, you shoot me!”
remarked the Japanese without a
tremor in his voice.

Charlie gripped the stoeck of the
pistol. Six lives lay within it. He
felt-a man again, but suddenly he
laughed quietly and bitterly . He
turned the pistol full. upon -the
heart of the Japanese

“What .is to  prevent me.” he
whispered,  ‘“‘from - .8hooting you
here and now, and then blowing out
my brains to save myself from the

death that your master has prepared].

for me?” I

The Japanese was guite impmlve
He dismissed the suggestion with a
shght wave of one hand, and. ‘he

The figure which Mupiel had really| put the case in.a nutshell,

beliaved to be her fathér! He him-'

languidly. TheT

My friend beantiful Wag ‘Asston; |

girl kept here. You want to get]
out one time, and take her away . I

| want money—that is why you-don’t
| shoot me, one piecee,

and  why 1
give you my pistol.”

By this Charlie had recovered

i"from the stunning blow of an hour
ago. : \
' “You can have any money you
like,” he said, “if you ‘will get me.
out of this frightful house tonight.
But T must take Miss Vineent with
me.”

The Japangse shook his  head.
‘‘Not to be done,” he answered, ‘“not
to be done tonight. All other men
servants watch .round -hér room It
was mean death you and for‘missy.”

‘““And Lord * Helston, what of
him?”

‘““He now gone to sleep. Yoshida
gave him opium——put in his arm
with little shinin’ machine. Yoshida
manage all the Prince’s . affairs.
Whole castle now quiet asleep. Can
get you out new '

Charlie’s . heart
rapidly. ‘Isn’t there.
taking Miss Vincent

The Asiatic shook = 'his head em-
phatically. ‘“Not one way,” he said.
‘“But you go. to Ravenscroft, get
Wag Asston, one time. He come
in morning with all others and get
missy back, and kill the little one
with the great head.”

“You hate him?”

‘‘He give me fear of death I
want to be out of this hell house.
What will you pay?”’

“A tho‘lsand pounds in gold
sovereigns,” Charlie answered with-
out an instant’s delay. f

“That will do,” was the reply, and
Charlie heard a mutter to the effect
that “Mr. Wag Asston would pay
the money even if this  mister
would not.”

“Now then, let’s get to work. I
have got one of your pistols. I can
kill you at any moment. How are
you going to take off these things
on my ankles?”

‘““You can kill me at any moment,
mister,”” the little man said with a
smile. “You think I give you pistol
unless I sure I making good bargain
Not one time!"’ '

He bent down, produced
from his robe, and unlocked
ankles.

“I take thém from  Hokkei,” He
smiled quiefly. “I'put little some-
thing in Hok¥éf’s rice water. Hokkie
your Head ‘waltér: mister >

Charlie “vas“free’ _He was’ free,
he had a loaded’ ‘pistol in his hand.
For'a inonrént the” 'impnlse to run
shouting th¥ongh this “"house ot
‘horror, and ‘to'rescue Muriel surgéa
within his véins. But pradence con-

was beating
any & way of
with us2?¥,

a key
the

boxin’ Wag| yuered. - He khow thit - it-was im-

‘possible at-the moment. Ho,!anom
the little Fapanese out_of the room.
All Helston Castle "'was slqapdng
—or 80 it appeared - -
Still wearing - his boots witL
india-rubber soles, ‘Charlié followed

and down one: broad flight of ‘stairs:

At Iast his guide stopped in-a
brilliantly-lit ~ passage. He paused
outside a door whieh Charlie ‘seem-
ed to recognize.

. “You go in; one time,” the Japan-
ese said with a peasant grin.

.Chdrlie raised his pistol—he had
previpusly ascertained that it was
really loaded— and Ievelled _at the
head of his guide.

“You are making fun of me,”
he said, “this i§ all some trick to
torture me once more. But if it is
you die in a second.” X

Thc Japanese turned the handle
and opened the big door without a
sign .of ‘perturbation.

“Goddam,”” he said ‘“yeu no be-
lieve nothing! I . friend - Wag
Asston, I stand to win thousand gold
sovereigns. Come in!”

Charlie followed his guide. The
huge hall with its incredibly  rieh
and fantastic' decoration = was en=

‘self ln'ur ‘been ﬁed ln d'rendftﬂ
‘mental torture. The wax figure of
Sir Philip Viocent was still there,
but the chair was turned round and
the thing looked like no more than
a great doll.

“And now?”’ he said, “by the way
have yo® got a name?”

“Good name; all one time,” said
the grinning little creature. “Pashi-
ko, me altogether. Now see, mister,
how easy——you can go down a ropé
what??

“Indeed’ I can.” ¥

“I can too I got rope.”
little man darted over the room,
opened the lid of a carved settee and
 brought out a coil of ‘good liemp.
He drew it out, and with it a large
hook of zing. “Open window,” he
said briefly, ‘“‘go down rope, get on
moor, . You take me tb Ravenscroft.
We alarm house: and come back
rescue’ missy? Dam easy.”

Charlie was trembling ‘with ex-
citement, thqugh not with fear. His
one desire was to be out of the
hideous house, to rush to Ravens-
crott to return nnd . Storm

He was free now—-Aor nearly free

Meé not like this service. Your little|.

his guide through several corridors;|

The|.

the .overthe moor, with

arm could. happeén. to}.
her if she was Tescned ° within thel
‘nmext few hours.’ All- was bdm'e
him; a fierce joy ran through his|
veins like wine, B  could  have
shouted aloud f,u his exhilaration,
as Pashiko qah&tred one of the
long windows and tied the rope,

Charlie was testing his 'means of
escape whilé the sweet, cold night
air beat upon his face with a mess-
age of welcome, when his little con-
federate suddenly eaught him by
the elbow. !

“Box. belonging to you, one time,
no? Box full of shinin’ things Not
50 ggod as, other things in Castle.
but all plecee belong you?”

Charlie turned. " A deep flush of
shame monnted to his . forehead.
Even at the moment of his, ‘own
escape, which,.as he believed would
be only a prelude to the rescue of
Muriel, he had forgotten the Crown
Jewels of Japan.

He hurried over the great room,
and -saw the. stqel-bound box upon
- the edge of tke little stage, where
he had- hoan boand by the ‘side of
sir Philip’s waxen image

The hox was open. He crashed
the lid upon the glorious jewels,
and turned the key in the lock.

He and Pashiko carried the box
to the window. It was heavy, but
not more so than an ordinary
gentleman’s suit-case packed for a
week-end, yet in tbe small space, as
Charlie knew, the  destinies of the
far East were  held) The intrinsic
value of its contents was beyond
calculation. Its possibilities for
good or evil beyond thought.

They came to the window. Below
yawned an abyss, but the wanin
winter’s moon still shone faintly
low down upon the horizon, and the
moor was not altogether dark

‘“What shall we do?”
asked in a hurried whisper.

“You go down the rope first, I
pull him up and let down box.
Then I come down myself one time.”

With a prayer in his heart
Charlie flung his legs . ayer . the
window sill, found the rope hetween
his feet and , clutched the ledge
Pashiko held his left hand to steady
him, and then - he ecaught at the
rope, and tiiter one sickening
moment . of . suspense descended
easily until he came to the terrace
in front of newer portion of the
Castle. ~He gave, a tug at the rope.
It went up llk.e a serpent.  to the
yellow obloqg (PL, the window. He
waited thpre, ering ~ with the
sudden’ cold, wnfil’he heard a bump-
| ing noise as' thq Jam.neue lowered
the heavy box, as now and ‘then it
swung. against the masonry =

It wasdone._ The‘lwx Jay upon
the gravel. Chu'lie hastily untied
the rope from the handies, Almost
before he had . finished doing so,
the lithe Asiatic was coming down
the filament of rope like a gigantie
spider.

The first part of their enterprise|
had ended with" )uhct success.

Carrying the box between them
the two men hurried over the sunk-
en terraces untfl they came to the
last terrace of all and dropped to
moor. Their feet ‘made no sound.
They might has been ghosts as they
fled from the Castle of torment and
hortror.

Charlie jumped six _feet down
upon the moor. Pashiko was begide
him in a moment. The little qu—
anese, almost immediately that he
had touched the ground, put his
feet upon a projection in the stone,
and caught at the steel ~ bound pox,
His strength wes enormous. He
swung it down with the greatest
ease. p

“Quick, quick,” ' hé said, “we
hide this in heather bush, then we
run fast to Ravenscroft to  save
missy."” :

They stumbled through the
s:u.rha snd . twisted ’nﬁxof &e

Charlie

topaz:
the. open vlndow wh!ch they had
escaped.

‘“We safe nmow No
anything. Hide
bush.”

They shoved the precious jewels
endwdrds into a huge clump of
futrz. ;

“Now we run hard
croft.” !

‘“Come on,” Charlie replied, “I
am as weak as a kitten from being
tied up in that filthy place, but you
will have ‘to help me.”

“Strong will icome. to you,” was
the calm answer. “You run for your
lady, I help youn. Let us go”

The two companions set out over
‘the faint moorland track. The moon
afforded them but little light, con-
stantly they. Stumbled and almost
fell, but the Japanese seemed made
of steel and india-rubber. Charlie
in perfect trainlng and as well get
up a’young man as could be seen
anywhere, had suffered a little from
his lmpr:nonmant But he was still
strong. - .Yet in that headlong rush
%he  word
[ “Muciel” beating to every  heart
mrob he realised how wondertul

one suspect
the box in this

to Ravens-

3 'ﬁhe tn.inkxz ‘of the most ordinnry y

Japanese must be. He thougbt of |
‘Wag Ashton—that little  being of
whip-cord and tempered steel.

His temples began to drum.
only 1 were ‘Wag,” he
thickly.

He sprawled headlong - upon the
ground. His feet had cought in a
gorse hush. As he rose with a
scratched and bleeding face it was
to’ find his companion  held firmly
in the grip of a half circle of giants
who seemed to have suddenly
risen up from the moor:

He heard-two or three clicking
‘noises and ‘half 'a dozen electric
torches poured their radiance upen
Pashiko; A deep voice full of ex-
citement® Broke -upon the silence.

“I have got ome, Philip! One of
those damned scoundrels, I've got
-one!”’

Then Charlies knew. This was the
relief party come to find Muriel

He staggaered into the circle of
light,” and Wag Ashton caught him
in his arms<

‘“Charlie! By all: ;hats womiérml
what's happened? ' Whete's =~ Miss
Vincent?”

“Where’s Muriel?
Muriel?’" Sir, Philip eried -
what has happened?”’

Charlie could hardly speak He
waved his left arm towards the
dark pile of Helston ‘She’s there,”
he said, “she’s there I have escaped
to. come and fetch you. She must
be rescued tonight. There’s no time
to lose” )

“And this Japanese?’’ Sir Philip
asked.

“He has helped me to escape He
will help us to re-enter the Castle
and save Muriel.”

“She is safe?”

“Perfectly safe, Sir Philip

“If
muttered

Where'’s
“My boy,

She

‘| has been subjeted to an infamous

and hellish torture, so cunning and

., 80. diabolical that I cannot tell you

of it under, the circumstances, but
she is safe. “She has not been other-
wise harmed. We shall save her!
We shall save her!

Sir Philip took Charlie aside in-
to the heather “Tom,” he said,
“two minutes and we will go on.—
My brother-in-law  has come,
Charlie,” /8ir Philip said in a low
voice “This morning, in my pre-
sence, my poof sister committed
suicide in my presence It was an-
other ramification of this dreadful
affair. She ,was terrorised from
Helston Castle Helston knew some-
thing about .. her early _ life -and
forced her 'td . assist = in Murdel's
abduction. 'ﬂhem_ is no to go
into d.etaas, ‘but poor dear Maria
left a mm “.Pom Yeoland
is here with eight or nine ‘officers of
the .garrison, We called  them to-
‘ther, and thcy are pledged fo
secrecy. I cling to my  original
purpose. I will:keep those  great
symbols of Japan, which will place
a ruler favourable to England upeon
the throne of that great counfry
And T have mews, the Mikado is dy-
m'ii‘ &

‘“The Regalia are safe, Sir Philip.
1 brought them with me in .my es-
cape. The box is some hundred
yards away upon the moor All
we have to do now is | to save
Muriel.” .

“I have’ heard nothing of
has happened to you—yov
hinted of dreadltul things that
happened to Muriel.”

“Dreadful things have happened
to us both, but it is impossible to
explain ¢hem. Time presses. You
could not, no man could! take in the
extraordinary truth in such a
hurried conference as this.”

“Let us go  back to
Castle.” -

The two men came again into the
circle of light Charlie saw that
he was surrounded by eclean-limbed

ws. in khaki. :
“Tom, gentiemen,” Sir Philip said;
‘thlg is 'my friend, Charles: Pelnma,

what
have
have

Helston

threw out  his hand.
time to tell you everything that has

occurred. I do not know it all my-
self, but I think we shoudl be get-
ting on.”

There was  a low murmur of
acquiescence and then Charlie
found. himself shaking Sir Thomas
Yeoland’s hand “Philip has ¢old
you- what happened this morning?”
the General said in an unsteady
voice. “She was my dear wife, lead
us on to Helston, sir.”

The party crept onwands, winding
like a“snake over the dark moor,
Helston was doomed. Charlie knew
that.very wel.l Eight or nine train-
ed young men, drawn from two
smart cavalry regiments, accom-
panied by fixe or six = sergeant
majors and led by two people like
Sir Thomas Yeoland and Sir Philip
Vinceni—the citade] of horror,
the house of dreadful dreams was
doomed indeed.

But in .its doom . would its fairest
inmate fall?—that was the question
Charlie was asking himself every
moment - of their approach to the
great black pile.  of masonry.. He
heard a whispered conversation at.
his side

, “Pash, old cock, fancy
you?”’

“What?" N

“It ‘was you that got Mr. Penrose
out of that place! You will never
suffer for it, Pash, old bay. D'yon
remember yeour boxing lessons in
the Tottenham Court Road?”

“All one . time, Mister Wag. sir

meeting

e —————

said a pleasant modulateq
“You have gone through
deal, this will do you good.
Oharlfe drank. It was brandy 1,
‘the young Captain of Hussars p 4
given him. It pulled him togethe,
and he sat, waiting.

One, two, five minutes, ang th
the door leading into the corrig

Ior

VOice

rl(s‘

tn

You remember your Ju-jitsu what?”

“I could toss: you  over my !
shoulder now by the forearm grip, |
Pash.”

..about
lead

see

“We will.}
&’ve got_ to

mMOrrow—yo
way now.” ;

The réscue party were standing
below the sunk. wall which fell to
the moor. Charlie explained the
situation He was immensley im-
pressed by the quickness with which
these’ night-walkers understoo
him. {

One - khaki-clad figure—a tall,
lean sergeant-major saluted. \

“I quite . understand. sir,”” he
said to,pharlj;e :“This little Jap has
got . the “hang of evernhlng Up to
the present mothing h#&s been: dis-
turbed, as far as we know. There
is that window  open and 1it, the
rope is hanging down. The Jap
can shin up it like .2 monkey and
fix our ladder. Sergeant Mac-
pherson has .a silk ladder with
cane rungs upon his back. It won’t
take a minute Will you lead the
way, sir?”

Charlie nodded.
torches were put
athletic 'young men hoisted them-
selves upon the first terrace, Sir
Philip and General Yeolami among
them.

In the faint glimmer of the
winter moon, in absolute silence,
the rescue party crept up to the
wall of the great house.

They crouched at the bottom,
and over their heads a yellow light
shot from the open window of the
huge and horrible room above
Then Pashiko was seen mounting
upwards.

The  little. Asiatic was silhoiietted
upon the window sill, the silken
ladder fell softly upon the gravel
with hardly a sound.

Charlie was the first to leap up-
on it and he had hardly sprung up
tern rungs when th’e~ whole thing
groaned ‘and tightened, ~ and ' he
knew that his friends were tollow-
ing him. 3

Throwing his _lgg ' over the
window sill . ]ie stepped once ‘more
intg.the l} of Earps . It was
silent _and. nrbedr
side the electr“{c 1 ghts
fheir silver holders The golden
tapestries npon the walls  glittered
with t,lel: jewoned aragons, the
horrible Haqk erelturés of the roof
hung doynwp:rda nke stn&tites of
hell, )

One by one, with incredible qulck-
ness and in perfect silence, ‘the tall,
handsome men were helped into the
room—the ~ very flower of the
Nerthern Arrny, clean, taut, trlm in

the

The electric
out, and the

their khaki, officers ‘and mon-com-
missioned officers, all with brown
revolver ecases strapped to their
left sides : :

Before they even looked round
the room these men pulled out their
pistols'and examined them. Then
they lifted. their heads ~and there
was a low murmur of surprige.\ No
single person there had ever seen
a place so rich and fantastic as this.
Eyen Sir Philip Vincent, who was
accustomed to the private rooms in
the palace of the ,wnao many
years before, realised .that here in-
deed was a sinister and grotesque
beauty that struck like a chill
upon the heart. -

But this was Charlie’s
He had seen it all before. He was
undismayed, he took the  lead
naturally enough. ‘“Gentlemen,” he
i szid in a low voice; “if youw - will
range yourselves round the wall at
ﬂzetueuﬂbtma room; by that

moment,

m m plocd 'rnnn~ Chariie turn-
ed to Sergeant Macpherson.

“You see that door,” he said,
pointing to the door which led into
Lord Helston’'s more private apart-
ments, “that is the door you have
got to watch, Sergeant. Please go
to it. and ‘stand on one side, having
your pistol ready for anything that
may happen” The Sergeant salut-
ed automatically and erept to his
post. .

“Gentlemén,” Charlie said, “I am
now going to find Miss Vincent with
Pashiko.”

The little Japanese shook his
head violently. ‘No, no,” he said,
‘‘you not go. Too dangerous. Three
men sleep on stairs leading to
missy’s room. You make too much
noise. 1 take Mister Wag. He un-
derstand Ju-jitsu. We put those
thrée to sleep.”

Charlie was entirely in the hands
of Pashiko. He sat down in a
chair of carved wood, the arms of
which were studded with bosses of
turquoise and inlaid with platinum
and silver.  Someone came up to
him, a tall, khaki-clad  figure was
veuring something into . the silyer

“Me no think you velly could.”!
that to-|

glowed i

opened noiselessly, and the Japq; ...
{and Wag entered. Between .;;'
i they urged an aged Japanese
Iman with grey hair and a IWisteq
face of torture. Wag was ).,
a pistol te her head

“Miss Muriel isn’t in  the o,
where she has been since t).. B
here here,” Wag said. ‘“Tj,.
woman has been ‘ther atten
Miss Muriel is in that room iher,
—he flung out hi§ arm towards ty.
door by which Sergeant Macphe;
was doing sentry. I think we
to be quick,” Wag concluded

There was a general mover .y
led. by Charlie. The men }u.sq
over the ‘floor of woven mattin, i
a solid mass. It opened noiselesgly,
and’ they pressed in with hardly g
‘sound. "

Then they saw Muriel Vinc.

She was standing at the f.;
of a long panelled room. He
were raised above her hea( Ah!
The Bridegroom comes!” she crigg
in a shrill, unnatural voice At
last the bridegroom comes'"™

Sir Philip, Sir Thomas Yeolan
the young officers stood hesitating
upon' the threshold . The panelled
room was brilliantly lit by clusters
of lights which fell from the ceil
ing. - They saw a lovely girl wity
her hair unbound—some of them
had met her before at dances in
London, others had omnly heard of
her —but they all saw Sir Philip’s
daughter, standing there laughing
in terrible hysteria with her white
arms raised. She was expectant of
some horror, not of them, and she
was robed from- head to foot in the
figured silks which obly’ a Princess
of the Royal House of Japan can
wear. 3

It was Sir Philip who realised
this. I was Sir Philip who ran
along the room and called aloud to
 his. daughter . "He had not reached
her when her arms fell, and the
wild light died from her eyes.

“Father!” .she  eried, “Fathe,!
Charlie!” }

Sobbing; w;ogning in an- abandon-
ment. . pof joxwe‘ and . Sir
Philip hdmm fo_ the hushed
reom . Wﬂ-h. dts bﬂmaat Jlights and
cir nﬂy-- g

girl with “Words q&monuiggem
and hope, When t:hq panelled. Tador
soft carpets semed to  shake and
tremble. It was.an  illusion, an
illusion qt sound. z -

: 1A great voice was coming nearer
{and nearer—a great voice singing a
song.

And all _the men there, save
only Charlie and Pashiko stiffened
and bent forward and the music
grew nearer and advanced The
Iate diplomatist, the elderly general
the young gay officers were alike

To be continued.

The Business Woman

To-day, motre than ever before, is
woman’s opportunity. Many new oc-
cupations are now opened to her,
which, before the war; she was deem-
ed unfitted to fill. And truth to
tell she has risen to the opportunity,
and ncw shares many husiness re-
sponsibilities in former times con-
fined to men. Butf, as women are
subject to more frequent fluctua-
tions of ‘health than men, many will
be handicapped early, if they. regard
 their health requirements too light-
Iy.

The mervous strain, long hours
and prolonged mental and physical
fatigue thin the blood and weaken
the: nerves. Such conditions as wo-
iaen are now called -upon to undergo

only mm By & full-blood-
ed constitution. This is as true for
men as for women, only weaker Wo-
men suffer soonest. The woman
worker, in° any line, reguires her
blood replenished - frequently. She
needs mew, rich blood to keep her
health: under the trying conditions
of business life, and to fortify her
system against the effects of over-
work. This  applies also to the wo-
man in the homé, who, perhaps, hus
more worries and anxieties than
usual. 8o let all girls and women
take heed and renew their blood
promptly at the first approach of
pallor, lack of appetite, headache
or backache. This can be best and
most effectively accomplished by
taking Dr. Williams’ Pink pil!
which make new, rich blood and
thus help womankind so perfe
No woman need fear failure ©
health if they take these pil¥
occasionally to keep them well o
give them a fair trial if they find
themselves rundown.

You can get Dr. Williams' '’
Pills through any medicine dealer o
by mail at 50 cents a box or  ©I¥
boxes for $2.50 from The UV
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockvilie
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