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<*<,<Whï«h»ckk!îJCHAPTER XXIX—Continued. Did this person call on 
Duke asked

at all?' nificent years of dauntless service. . 
forgot my own distrust of him, his cold­
ness, his brutality. I remembered only 

other and greater things.
Even were I in such a position,” 

said, “it would make no difference. I 
am sure that Lady Angela is loyal. She 
has .no idea—and it is not worth while 
that she should have.”

“Ton would have me marry her, 
*hen? he asked slowly.

There is only one thing,” I said, tak­
ing my courage into my hands.

And that?” he asked sharply.
That, ’ I answered, ‘lies between you 

and your conscience.”
He rose to his. feet.
wait here,” he said, “and I will Show 

you my justification."

by the supple swiftness of her move-1 that you mean to be reasonable Sir 
ments.. Ray sat still, and smoked with Michael is a dear old man." 
the face of a Sphinx. “He is my mother’s brother,” I

I think that at first she did.not see swered, “and he left me to starve."
1 him. She swept round upon me and “He had not thé least idea,” she de- 

r*jeed her veil, clared, “that you were not reasonably
aGuy,” she cried, “forgive me, but I well off. He is most interested in hear- 

could not help If. I have made a mum- mg about you, and he wes-delighted to 
my of myself, and I have walked along have you accept the allowance he offer- 
those awful sands that I might not be ed you. You will go and see him ?”
seen; bnt there is a -question------” “Yes, I shall go,” I promised. “I

She saw Ray. The words died from, 
her lips. She stood and shivered like a go.
trapped bird. He removed his pipe “Yon must not be foolish,” she said 
from his teeth. softly. “Sir Michael is very rich and

Go on,” he said mildly. “Don’t mind you are his only near relative. Besides,
me. Perhaps I can help Mr. Ducalne you have had such a lonelytiime, and it
to answer it.” . « quite time that you saw ifljttle of the

She sank into a chair. Her eyes seem- other side of life. Sir Michael is a par­
ed to.implore me to protect her. I heard ticnlar friend of mine, and I promised 
Ray’s little snort of contempt; but I “im that Î would talk to you about 
answered her kindly. I could not help ™ls- I am most anxious to hear that 
R- y°o Set on well together. You can be

“I am sorry that you came,” I said, !™la,b'eJ^ you like, you know, and you 
“bnt, of course, 1 will answer any qnes- Ca°»bay.T6.ry th* otiier thing.”
tion you want to ask me. Don't hunÿl a., { a#«sured.her,”.not tobe
You are out of . breath. Let me give other tiling." 
you some wine.”. She smiled.

My own untasted .liqueur was on the “And, tell me all about Braster.” 
table by the side -of my empty coffee ‘There is not much to tel,” I answer- 
cup. I made her drink it, and her teeth *d. “I have been hard'at work all the 
ceased to chatter. She was rather a 1:1 me, arid I hate scarcely seen a soul." 
pathetic object One of her little black ‘The woman—Mrs. Smith-Leasing,”. 
satin slippers was cut to shreds, and “She left Braster before you. I have 
the1 other was clogged with wet sand, net ■ seen her-since the evening of iSe 
The fear of Ray; too, was in her white day 1 saw her last.”

W ^,d 0f ^ ^ ^Wy^estionr ! asked.

“The .man," she murmured,“whom you She nodded, 
found—What was he like?” . “About Colonel Bay. Has the Duke

He was a small dark man.” forgiven him?”
She laughed hysterically. “On the contrary, he is more bitter

.ÿe exclaimed, “was over six than ever,”,Lady Ange)a answered. “I
feet, and broad-! It was not he. It may have seen him once or twice only. He
haye been some one . whom he sent, but does not come here.”
it was not he. (Jny, have you heard “I saw in the paper,” I said, “that
from him? Do you know where he is?" your engagement——”.

“ïtis, nqt tree,” ^interrupted. “Ev- 
I think, he said roughly, “that .you’ll ; entitling is as It was. But it is shock- 

find him at home when, yon. get there, ingly indefinite, of course. I scarcely 
“ada?’ ^.here>er that may^be. Iffie know whether I am to consider myself 
Wwe in this country it would be within ;an engaged person or not. Colonel Hay
ihe four walls of a prison, offered to release me, but we agreed to «t* ia Gnv »> •_ _ all_..

She looked- across at him. -Vur wait for a little time ” .11 uy’ 1®aid *? */You have set? them on-the police- “Lady lttgela!” 1 am »at it is Guy. She
then?' ehe-saidz- ’“You would hunt him an. —us » , . Has toM you who I am. Eh?down still? After All these years?” on^h J cbCks Yes." I answered. “I know who

“Ay!” he answered “T®n mm mhoro - cneeks. Bnt my words were you are.”
he is hiding in this country, and I Will !!?îîr .The entered the. He extended a shaking hand
promise you that his days of freedom !° sash.and orders. the table. ' I could not take it.
are oyer.” ?; Y/’v ._J?”/ ■ evening, Ducalne, he said, • “Well,--well,” he said nervously, “per-

“HisPfath«^: V . ■ l:- hn^ trseTy^Sef/Guy^aHs5^
oveir” ’ ^ his ,q»er a hundred times J Au-

gHHepseatis T!Z LZ Z
-y jyy&jass?' * r easæst „;ue Stir'*»* *r sa ïï&iïgZTxiii, n »
at any reference to that awful night the .hesitate to speak !iî%cessary td those morning in my study," ; “Stop, step!” he said irritably. “Youold fear came back. • whom nevertheless^'you do not trust". go ewer to the do not seem to understand. I had an im-

'uHe seemed at fi.rgt parabged with But there are. otliet'ihings in the world W You have brought, all the portant matter of bittiness to discuss
tear.’LRay continued"1 “Bte tSd towlip to fear-beside, -monelt,:” “here is '-KSv *** "* 4ult* ^th you . Lniay make your fortuie yeq
away rnto the marshes, bur I caught him animal, brutality, «jarse indifference to ™y l»yl I have powerful friendseasily, arid heE him so that i,r could pain in others, fli&re Is the triumph^ *br?d’i7îr,r'P2^'erful”
not escape He admitted that he had ’«$ »•. over Jhë man. There he «iZS. :S^&ÎS “ h,m «eadily.
corné to find you with a message from sits, he who can teach- you these things ” presence in the drawing *Wellî” *f
your father. He denied at first haying she added, pointing to Ray. “Do not f°om Bady Angela superfinoue, but She laid her hand upon his arm, arid a letter, but I saerehed him until I choose .him for year friend^ Guy. You ,Bd **T«welI wetwqmte suffi- whispered in his ear. He only shook
found it. As you see, it is addressed to will grow to see life, to jndge^others, 1 toeyr hl« bead èngrily
you, Nevertheless I -struck matches, through his eyes—and then God help Sfl.-Ë?* *£*¥. ^«ther jin^er the same Nonsense, Maud! he exclaimed.
opened it, an* with some difficulty man- you.” ......... v ?aa,rf? ^ T«t *» not uriderstand. This is my
aged-to read it. AH the time this créa- • Ray. laughed, end .again to me tbere llttie 2L?î*fc .Of .course we must talk to-
ture was doubhng about Hke an eel try- seemed to be a note-Of coarseness in his Zh Y.ZTikî vL1 w u «^r. ft is a wpoderful meeting—yes,
mg to get away; Read the letter.” strident and unconcealed contempt “of l6? ^u?*!in the door' 1 felt « wonderful meeting.”

I drew it from the envelope. It was the woman. She took no notice of him * of,9elltudJ- , Well?’ I repeated,
dated from the Savoy Hotel. I whatever. She opened the' door and T „ . . - , ,. I »» glad to hear,” he continued,

"passed out so quiékly that though I a ^ater evening I became mun- “that you are holding such an import-“My Dear Son,—I do not deserve £» intercept Jferf and calM out ^dfnnOT awav^anTtomrf,*!*^1 nolv fnt poaiti<™,' Clerk to the Military^)*,
that you should read beyond these three ,a£ter Aer, I.was powerless to prevent t* ring the bri* kn&dord«^omerofnv T £e°?f. Boar?’ ehî Qa'te an important

-* » *■“ ■■ » «lses,.v«id'S&;a.t5 Et'îiî “Î'IFæFï®» » kr^w’s^vs* sretreating footsteps. my. ?at and stiek and left the Bouse. made,” he added, watching me with
~Aft«r a while I found my way mto nervous alertness, “a very lucrative 
Piccadilly. I knew very little of Lon- one”

walks “I am quite satisfied with my salary,” rit Braster along the sandhills and across I remarked calmly.
C°ZZ2t Wa8.,!n ltael,f ! “P«oh! my dear boy, that is non-

y*cit,n*- 1 sense,” he continued. “You do not un-
w*tched the people, the stream of cot* derstand me. It is an onen rpppai-
htimZf tbli* wm*f{l4ni low .ceaseless Maud, are we overheard here, do you

Ji™ *S I ,oa”d think? Is it safe to discuss an import-
, tke, # a°t matter with Guy here?”

£ ï° mverthe ^ac.f o£utbe 1 rose to my feet and took my hat 
‘tiî WSUB" Again she whispered in his ear, and1 this 

thl6 ^S81”8* 81 «pie5‘ time he seemed to assent.
hnw thtv ,ll tolS ,hZ !^e"6a.HaZd: “9uit* ri8ht! Quite right!” he ssid, now they ail tola their story as they nodding bis head. “Guv mv bov vnn
r^iZ for»? 8tr^în! ^>r ®h«ll come and see as. No. 29 Btooms-

V my *pPatite- Tbe bury street—poor rooms, but our remtt-
rèfefmfZt8 howe^?r> at Jaat tances have gone astray, and I have

“ that 1 8* desperately been ill. Tomorrow, eh? or the next
°T 8 y' . ' . day? We shall expect you, Guy. We
I knew It lv nsale—a hugs cosmopoli- do not go out except in the evenings, 

tatt place of the lower middle class, qnd You will not fail, Guy?’ „
entering I found a quiet, seat, where my I looked down into his flushed face, 
country clothes were ' not conspicuous. Hia lips - were shaking, and hit eyes 
There .were few people about me, and were anxiously upon mine. I was mis- 
those few uninteresting, to I kept my erably ashamed and unhappy, 
attention divided between my dinner and “I do not think that I ahall care to 
the evening paper. But just as I was hear what "you have to say,” I answered 
drawing towards thf close of my meal, “Bnt I will come to see you.” 
something happened to change all' that. I left them there. As I went out she 

A woman, followed by a man, passed was gently countermanding his order for 
my table, and the two seated them- more brandy. Ior
selves diagonally opposite to me. Some­
thing in the woman’s light footsteps, her 
free movements,- and the graceful car­
riage of her head, struck me instantly The Duke's Message
as being familiar. She was dressed very , It was late, but I felt that I must 
plainly, and she was closely veiled. Their see Bay. I went to his home, little ex- 
entrance, too, had been unobtrusive, ai- prietiag to find him there. I was shown, 
most furtive. Bnt when she raised her however, Into the study, where he was 

a;d, took the csrte-du-jonr in her hard at work with a pile of correepon- 
“an®: *, hnéw her at once. It wag Mrs. deuce. He wore an ancient shooting 
™-Lessing. • • * jacket, and his feet were encased in

She had not seen.me, and my first, hn- slippers. As usual, his pipe was. be- 
pulsè was^to pay my gill and step quiet- tween his teeth, and the tobacco smoke 
ly out. Then by chance I glanced at hung about him in little clouds, 
her companion, and my heart stood still. “Well,” he said gruffly, “vvnat do 

ma?v?ver 8Î* feet’ but he y°u want of me? I am busy. Speak 
stooped badly, and his walk had been &1- to the point.”
most the walk of an inralid. He had “I have come to ask your advice,” 7 
tne appearance of a man who had once «aid. “I am afraid that I must resign 
been stout and well built, but who was my post.” 
now barely recovered from a lOpg ill- “Why?”
5®?!" hB°e ,n Mttk begs un- “My father is in London. I have seen
derneath hi* bloodshot eyes, hia mouth and' spoken with him.” 
twitched continually, and tb* hand whiefi “With that woman?” 
rested on the table trembled. He wore “Yes."
a scanty grey moustache, which failed to “Arid you have spoken to him in a 
hide a weak thin mouth, and a very ob- public place, perhaps?” 
rions wig concealed-bis baldness. His “Yes."

bad keen plenty of service and Bay was silent for a moment. Then 
J dnubtfub He had evl- he looked at me keenly.
dJntJ ”Fd*r*d 8ome brandy immediate- "Don’t you want to give it up?' he 
ly on his entrance, and his eyes met asked.
SLne.a!8l,!! he. in„the act of rais' “No,” I answered. “But do you sup- 
|58 jb^v8.8^8 b* b,a *?§■• J am con- pose Lord Chelsford and the others 
ü!. «T8 had ,dea then who I would be willing for me to continue—
was, but the ^ earnestness of my gaze ! under the circumstances?” 
seemed to disturb him. He set down i "Probably riot,” he admitted, “me 
his glass with shaking fingers, and di- Duke would not, at any rate.” 
rected his companion s attention towards “Then what am I to do?’ I asked.

- . “I don’t-know!” he answered shortly.
y talked together earnestly for “It reqriires consideration. I will see 

several moments. I fancied that she Lord Chelsford. You shall hear from 
was réproviug_him for showing alarm at me in the morning." 
my notice, Very soon, however, she That was all' the consolation I had 
herself, after giving an order to a waiter 
turned slightly round in her chair, and

glanced with -Well-affected carelessness Duke came to me in th. .
across at me. I saw her start and look was already at work H. ZJl 
apprehensively at her companion. He even for him, particularly Cl, 
took the alarm at once, and I heard his smart, and he wore a ca refill " 
eager question. pink rosebud in his bn.iJ '

“Who is it? Who is it, Maud?” greeting was almost cordial ""h„ " s 
She made him some reasoning an- me a few instructions and' 

swer, and, rising to her feet, came over cigarette.
to my table. I rose to greet her, and “What is this about v!^rp ; 
she slipped quietly into the chair oppo- tion, Ducalne?” he asked rr'ma
S'*5«Sï me‘ “I do not wish to resj-n ,

What are you doing here?’ she ask- swered. “I have explained" or,-,'J 
*d,.?nick!y' cumstances to Colonel lur , ' !r

I hare just arrived from Braster," I seemed to me might make mv r«;'' u 
answered. “I came here by accident tion necessarv. He nromised ,, "to get something to eat. Is that------” with Lord CheisfoM anTZ Z'k" 'r

I could not go on, but she finished the the result.” kn
sentenej for me. . UnàVhc^ ^ f'M*

“lam very sorry,” she murmured. “I “I am your employer," he said HP 
would not have brought him here if I “I do not understand why y„„ 
had_ known. You two are better apart it necessary to go to Colonel n-iv" 
Talk to me as naturally ss you can. “It was entirely owing i„

8 ”° ,idea who you are.” Ray, sir,” I answered, “that 1
Has he been ill?’ I asked. the appointment, and he has

“Very. I found him in a hospital, nmde himself responsible for 
He has been ill, and the rest you can “You are mistaken,” the Duke a. 
guess.” swered. “The responsibility is s|13H

Even while we were talking I saw by all of us. Your unfortunate hi,inn 
-him toes off another glass of brandy w®8 known to the whole board." 
which the waiter had brought him. And "Then I am less indebted to Colonel 
all the time his eyes never left my face. Ray. ««. than I imagined," I answered 

“I thought,” I said, "that he bed T am very glad, however, that it is 
money.” . known. Perhaps Lord Chelsford mav
"■^t has all gone,” she answered, “arid" noî ™nsidep my resignation necessary?’

—well, things are not very flourishing The circumstances being---- ?
with him. Our mission over here has , bave seen and spoken with By
been unsuccessful, and they have stop- f qïl n„£LndoD’ -i1 answered.
ped sending us money from Paris. How üf e„Puke was silent.
queer that I should be telling you this!” “e said’,.a£te1' a sl>ort
she added, with a hard little laugh, “you , TOD,y!,“.r8f,lf m,15t rpaliw
■of all people in the world. Guy take my °f
advice. Get up and go. If he guesses “t a* P”**..1® S°Tonel Ray an,t
who.you are he will come arid speak to nlfi,.6! 1 answered.
you—and you are better apart.” Dycî.no?, î?'

It was too late. With fascinated eyes he sa,d s,owly- '"ia
I watched him leave his place and come .52®° ..,, 
towards ns. I was absolutely powerless kalL8 v- 
to move. Mrs. Spitih-Lessing had left Aone ' 
the outside chair vacant. He sank into 
it and leaned across the table towards

I glanced out 
many reasons I 
this interview.

“He is waiting, 1 reminded her.
“I must do one of two things,” she 

murmured. “I must break my faith 
with my father—or with hitbl”

Then she lifted her eyes to mine.
“Tell me what you think, Mr. Du- 

caine?” she asked.
I opened my lips to speak, bnt I 

could not. Was it fair that she should 
ask me? My little rooiri was peopled 
with dreams of her, with delightful But 
impossible visions. My very nerves 
were full of the joy of her presence. It 
was madness to ask for my judgment, 
when the very poetry of my Hfe was an 
unreasoning and hopeless love for her.

“I cannot!” I muttered, “ion must 
not ask me." *

She seemed surprised. After all, 1 
had guarded' my secret well, then.

“You will not refuse to*elp me,” she 
pleaded.

I set mÿ teeth bard-. I longed for Bay 
but there were no signs of him.

“Your father has order*! you to

the window. For 
not wish to prolong You may. remember that .it 

teas the night of Colonel Ray’s lecture. 
He called to see me on hia way back 
and found me HL I believe that this 
person looked in at the window and 
went away. I saw no more of him alive 
after this.”

“You have some idea, I presume, as 
to his identity?”

“I have no definite information, your 
•Gracêf” I answered.

The Duke did not look at me for sev­
eral moments.

“I am afraid,” he said, stiffly, Vthat 
you may experience some inconvenience 
from this most. ill-advised attempt of 
yours to suppress evidence which should 
most certainly have been given at the 
inquest. However, I have no doubt that 
your story is true. I have some inquir­
ies now before me from the police sta­
tion. I will do what- I can for 
Good evening, Dueaine.”

‘'Good evening, sir,” I answered.^ “I 
mach obliged ' to- >dK-’,:‘ * ’ ü

I walked homewards, across the park. 
Tne carnage had gone from the private 

break your engagement with Colonel road, and Ray was alone wTien I enter- 
Bay,” I said, “but he has done so an- ®d- It was impossible to tell what had 
der a misapprehension of the facts. You happened from his expression. He sat 
owe obedienre to your father, but you stretdied out in my easy chair, stocking 
owe more-i-to—the man whose wife you furiously, and his face was impassive, 
have promised to be. I do not think Grooton served us with dinner, and he 
you should give him up.” , *t* and drank with only a'few curt re-

She listened eagerly. ,. Was' ^it my ™aI*s. But afterwards, when I was 
fancy, or was she indeed a little paler? deeP in my work, he suddenly addressed 
Her eyes seemed - to gleam with .a ,me- 
strange softness in the twilight. Her 
head dropped a little as she resumed her 
former thoughtful attitude.
“Think ydi^'-she fflïWtm; 
believe that yon arerlght.” . .
, . I. caught up a bundle of paperg from 
my desk and stole softly from the room.
Bay was close st hand, and I calRd to

which I am taking np to the sale”
Brijrnodded abruptly, arifl I heard the 

ddor dfi mÿ. cottage open 'àhd doge top ; hind him: “-■> . » ... •< c *. r

sir.
sn-

th**n ' a

14Yes, 1 shall gu, ^ Vl___ ,, e
scarcely see. the use of it, but I will

CHAPTER XXXI.
My Father’s Letter.

I heard Ray’s heavy footsteps ascend­
ing thé stairs to his room. In a few 
moments he returned, bearing in his ; 
hand a letter. - r-

“Guy,” he said thoughtfully, “I 
man who is slow to place trust in any 
one. For that reason, and perhaps be- 
canse ignorance was .better for yon, I 
have told you little of the events of that 
night. Now my first opinion of you has
undergone some modifications. You__
stronger than I thought, you-Hkve shown 
faith in me, too, or I should not be here 
practically a guest under your roof to­
night. listen! The man whom you 
father'”6*** *n tke marshes was not yorir

Ï, was not surprised. Always I had 
doubted it.

you.
Colonel

rwire.)
practicallyam

am a

are

' Boy,” he then said, “turn round and 
™*nn to me.” I obeyed him at once. ,

Listen well,” he said, “forT am not 
green to coufldences. Yet I;*m going to 
speak to you of the secret places of 
toy life.” , , , -

I laid, down -the pen which I-had been 
loiding between my fingers, and turned 
my chair. I judged that it was not

l’ïTdTS oLT£ speek-Dor apperent"
, bare .been soldiering all my days.” 
he saii^ smee I was a child almost. It 
* * gjprinns life. God knows I have 
“*7ar bridged a single month of it. But 
wn*to one pomes back once more to dwelt 
amongst civilians one realises that there 

Mostyn Ray’s Leve Story. l *°,with me.
ïn a dark corner of the library, sit- adrlce froto any man Bnt the^imrihas 

ting motionless before a small writing- i come when I have the one Iron wïL 
desk, I found the Duke. The table Was tW other ” °d “**d °f
littered aglet*1 Wh 'pattttSTa 868#*» ' He Lured : “
or two and v*riotis dohiment*.Thad-piet knocked out rome ashesMr. Hulshaw, the agent to the eetates, i f hTeIlgllted t’ 
in the drive, so I judged tiiàt ffie two \ ^ F““an » my life, htol sohad business together^ ’ *' ; ™ ^owly. “The first “5L80

The Hake had'not greeted me om my *,8 „„ v , -•
entrance, and be seemed to be asleep in bnt L Still held my
his diair. But at the sound of the .55kÜ5art>to m ashe8
electric bell, which announced the open- -r JZ’ 8!d^°?t,1,n!ed' „ r
ing of tile safe, he turned sharply round. frt,,LhZi,IBï he “25’ b* a

“Is that you. Ducalne ?C ' ho» T îh&t ÎS ““iPA8*’’.*** 1
“Yea, your Grace,” I answered. SkHL klS’+ 2 “,c^adsd- I even
“What are you doing there?’ .fliLre7 1 fight that woman’s in-
“I 1-ire broWhf up tltt first bat* of fcÆj0”, father^at Gibraltar 

copy’ ay,” I Answered. ";v '$gE*T? foredoomed to
“You have sealed it ptoperly. ' had,2.h* of playinj
“With Lord Chelsford’s seal, sir," I » hearttold him. ÎÜÏ*8' Af^r.ti w«* all over, and yorir
He turned round in his chair sharply. i5^?r ,!?d 8f?!,-Aad, kft the /’*«. I 
“What’s that?” he asked. sp*pt y*»” trying to persuade your
“Lord Chelsford'gave me an old signet „î,t<Lîet:î dl2°r<? and marry me. 

ring before he left, sir,” I said, “With ? k ro*8 dau*hter of a Bishop, 
a very peculiar design. I wear it at- «g ji^ÎSÎÎ811’ an? a b°ly wo-,
taohed by q chain -to an iron bracelet 5™ she d!ed with your father s name 
round my arm.” upon w llp&

“Let me see it,” the Duke ordered. - a*?.?”**#’ words were spoken 
. I took off my coat, and bearing my deliberately, and- yet wRh such vi- 
?rm. Showed Mm the ring hanging by a .“.V®"?: ,» _ 
few inches of strong chain from the After that,” Bay continued, “came 
bracelet. He examined the design curl- jïçyPL then India, and afterwards 
oasly. .ro • iKhartoum. I came home before the

“How do you detach it?’ he asked. • last war, apd I met Lady Angela. I 
“I cannot 'detach it, -sir,” i answered. little of à woman’s man that I

“Ther-bracelet Iras sc Bramah- lock, and 1 the -Mri whom I thought of- at
Lord Ohelsfred has the key. ^«e-used to >«-became I-ke àn angel, a creature al-, you my son as you can have desire to 
wear t many years ago when he was together apart from, that sex of whom I claim me for tour father I am here 
Queen’s messeneger.” - know so little. However that may be, however mireiZZ 5e '

“A locksmith might, sir. I certainly ae[rad- ^»a very night of my return I vle4 wlthto thTnlxT few6 dare to 
could not.”. asked Lady Angela to marry me, and reDlv hv rierv* müi 1 , 8. 'The,D.uke.shrugged his shoulders, 7. , ahe consented.” and^Liwant 7 am^know/^here'“pal)l0n

“Che!afqtd^,.methods seem to ins to He puffed vigorously at his pipe, but ' “Bichard°Drew Foster ”
savor a llttie ' of opera bouffe,” be re- he seemed wbtily ignorant of the fact ew f 0!rter'
marked dryly. “For my own «art I be- that it was out His face was a*t in its T a_____  .Her* mat these «melons âbcuinèritr grimmest lines. He looked steadily at R.Vk^ snilS d ?^h.°?t,.r?,m,ark' 
would be*-perfectly" safe in the mrtocked in certain apot to the fire, and went on! wh,lst 1 had been
drawer of my desk. I do not believe “There are things,” he said, “whi* of hiP8’!?d , j*b.n8 nnw on the arm 
any of these stories which come from troubled me tittle at the time, but which ‘T ui^!ereto!ri' f?hi?81°^' , ..
Pans about copies of our work being in just lately have been on my mind, The m».n;55d KSt0»d *• thes e?.t,er. aBd lta 
existence. I do not wish to be careless, first' is that I ain rieariy fifty, and Lady ret who’l.h?«iZh'“v®'1! 1 kne,w that
of course, but don t orerdd your, preean- Angela is twenty-one. The second is obssrvsftan n/'th. hnS»n^88unnd?r othe 
tiens. This place is scarcely so much a that I came home with all the tinsel and SfëTZiîs «,!* JÏ! F[ench. Se?rat Ser- 
nest of conspirators' as faddists use glamor of. à popular hero. Heaven n- i! a?dZhe °l?n ,who ®i*”ed himself 
Chelsford and Bay would have us be- knows I loath edit,; but the fact remains, «rejunt toLSZ “w, iny°aa.D 
Iieve.” • The King’s recention, the V. C and „n “re1»®11* ™>1 ready to his hand. It is

“I am glad to hear that yon think so, that sprt of thing, I suppose, accounted probablTha^Le^Z^fZiî'f*’' wou,ld 
sir, I answered. “Our precautions do for it.. Anyhow, I am troubled with this » whnih, /mvt„P 5 lîèIf t5.yo5 ^ 
seem a little elaborate, but it is quite -reflection. Lady Angela was very ÎiJZj .s dl.ff®reBJ llgbt- Accordingly, I 
certain that the Winchester papers were nnmg, «til fear that her imaginatif I?eZred* myholZfni!!? POcket’ and 
disturbed.” was touched. She accepted my offer reieaseu my Hold of Llery.

“I do not choose to believe it, Du- *»d ali* has been very loyal. Until to- .7°}' can «° back to your master,” I
eaine, ’ the Duke said irritably. “Kindly might no word of disagreement has pass- and teI1 bim that you have seen
remember that.” ed between u«. But there have been ^ ,thV 1 ^ ïetter. It will

Very good, sir,” I answered. ‘There tiaoe< lately when I have fannied that sufflclenL And you ($an tell him 
is nothing else you wish to say to me?” I have noticed a change. Je time has ,t I shall be in London tomorrow 

“There is something else,” the x-uke come now when I could give her back °ight- aPd if *ny such person as Mr. 
answered coldly. “I understand that the ber freedom without reproach on either Foster is staying at the Savoy
police yesterday, on a sworn affidavit, side. I want to know whether it is my Hotel, he will know the inside of a mili- 
were granted a search warrant to ex- duty to give it her back.” > ta-7 prison before midnight.’
amine your premises for stolen property. Then Ray looked straight into my “The man slunk away. I suppose he 
H hat the devjl is the meaning of tin- face, and the color flamed there, for I realized that with me in the way their 

“I think, air,". I answered, “that the *aw now why. he had made me his con- game was up. But afterwards he must 
stolen property was a pretext. It seems fident- have hesitated, and then made up his
that during the last few days has come “What do you think, Guy? You are mind to attempt what was probably the
to light that the mari whose body I only • boy. but yon are of her age, and bravest action of his life. He followed 
found on the sands was not washed in ?Ou have seen a little of her lately. You me, stole up softly behind, and with an 
from the sea, but was a stranger, who are 0Qly a boy, but then only boys and old trick which they, teach them on the 
had arrived in Braster the previous ev- novelists understa id women. Speak up other side of the Seine, be as nearly as
ening, and had made inquiries as to and tel1 ™e wl'« is in your mind. ’ possible throttled me. However I cot
where I lived. It seems to- be the desire . ‘T Will tel! you this,” I answered my finger inside the slipknot, and’ I held 
of the police, therefore, to connect me in “otly. “If I were you, and Lady An- him by the threat. When I could breathe 
some way with the affair.” gela had promised to be my wife, I I lifted him up and threw him into the

The Dnke looked at he searehingly. would not ait and hatch scruples about marshes. There I left him It seems 
“I presume,” he said, “that they had ma“y»ng her. I would marry her first, the fall killed him. That is the whole 

something in the nature of evidence, or “d make her happy afterwards, and as story. It was absolutely God's justice 
they would scarcely have been able to for tbe rest—for the questions which but I am quite aware that the laws of 
swear the affidavit for the search war- bave asked me, and yet not put into tiffe country do not exactly favor such 
rent.” words—I have never -heard or seen in summary treatment. Accordingly I held

Lady Angela the slightest sign that you my peace. I am sorry for it now"” 
were not her lover as well as the man “And Mr. Drew Foster?’
tormL LnaLnr8',86d to f8rry' Z “Had 'Ht the Savoy Hotel wlfen I 
ror my own roily, since ydu seem to reached there,” Rav said drvlv “and had
Ïk Ve TD?î1Ce^ Ÿ no 0,16 *uwws better omitted to leave an address ” * 
than I that it is the rankest, and most “You might have trusted me ” I re- 
absnrd presumption. But with me it marked, thfugbtfnHy d ’ ”
lute aen5”cenain a m0,t abso" I had known you as well then as
taTb^apoc the table. Lve° riZà it^ 8nSWered' WOuld

less^pr.^" Ltf°Tetyy0oUur,h?vee a low tappSg toel^6* 
powerful relatives, and your family is at me keenly. ' ‘ k d
equal to the Duke’s. There may be “Who visits you at this hour?’he ask- 
money too some day. Bear these things * ne aSK
Î" nrfB?'„„Can you what youhave said?”

It was a wild dream—a wonderful 
one. But, before me I saw the stern 
white face of the man, eager for his 
share of happiness after all these mag-

JJ210 was he, then?” I asked calmly.
When your father went mad at Gib­

raltar,” Ray said, “he needed help. 
T"'8 man, Clery by name, supplied it. 
When I knew them both he was your 
father s valet. Since then he has been 
bm confederate in many schemes. Your 
father on many occasions manifested the 
remnants of a sense of k&or. This 
creature set himself dalibefktely and 
successfully to corrupt, it. He war a 
parasite, a nerveless, bloodless thing 
without a single human attribute, -re 
and that woman were alike responsible 
for your father’s ruined life.”

“Once before,” Ray continued, after a 
moment’s pause, “I had told him that 
if ever we should meet Where tils life 
would cost , me nothing, I would kill him. 
as I jvould set my heel upon, an adder—, 
and he only smiled as though I had paid 

me delicate compliment. And that 
Guv a hundred yards from your

“I I hesitated. Yet perhaps tbe Duke 
bad a right to know the truth.

“He is with the lady who occupied 
■Braster Grange, sir, until last week," 
I answered. “She passed under the 
name of Mrs. Sraitii-Lessing, but I be. 
Iieve that she is in reality my step­
mother.”

The Duke stood a few paces from me, 
looking ont of the window. He held his 
cigarette between his fingers, add he 
stood sideways to me. Nothing about 
his attitude ori face was unusual. Yet 
I felt myself watching him curiously. 
There was something about his 
which seemed to me to suggest 
powerful emotion only kept in check by 
the exercise of a strong will.

“This is the person, I believe," he 
i-riid in n slow measured tone, “with 
whom my son, Lord Blenavon, was said 
to have been intiriiate?”

“Lord Blenavon was certainly * con­
stant visitor at Braster Grange,” I an­
swered- . ft- ’ ~ - -

me.

CHAPTER XXX.

across

manner

:

the^Duk^a^k d" addre3s ,â Lon'danT
“Yes."
He ttimed and faced

n

, me. He was
certainly paler than he had been a few
minutes ago.

“I should be glad,’’ he said, “if yon 
would arrange for me to have an inter­
view with her.”

“An interview with Mrs. Smith-Less- 
iny!” I repeated incredulously.

The Duke inclined his head.
“There are a few questions,” he said, 

“which I wish to ask her” .
“I can give you her address,” I said. 
“I wish you to see her and arrange 

for the Interview personally,” the Duke 
answered. . .

“You will see that my visiting her 
does not prejudice me farther with the 
Board, sir?” I ventured to say.

“You can take that for granted," the 
Dnke, said.

So that afternoon I called at No. 29, 
Bloomsbury street, and in a shabby back 
room of a gloomy, smoke-begrimed lodg­
ing house I found my father and Mrs. 
Smith-Leasing. He was lying upon a 
horsehair sofa, apparently dozing. She 
was gazing negligently out of the win­
dow, and dramming upon the window 
pane with her nngefis. , My arrival seem­
ed to act like an electric slfbek upon 
both of them. It struck me that to her 
it was not altogether welcome, but my 
father was nervously anxious to impress 
upon me his satisfaction at my visit.

“Now,” he said, drawing his chair up 
to the table, “we can discuss this little 
matter In a business-like way. I am 
delighted to see you, Guy, quite de­
lighted."

“What matter?”! answered quietly. 
My father coughed and looked towards 

my stepmother, as though for guidance. 
But her face was a blank.

“Guy,” he said", “I am sure that you 
are a young man of common sense, iou 
will prefer that I speak to you plainly. 
There are some foola at our end—I mean 
at Paris—who think they will be better 
off for a glance at the doings of your 
Military Saard. Up to now we have 
kept them supplied with a little general 
information. Lord Blenavon, who is a 
remarkably sensible young man, lent us 
his assistance. I tell you this quite 
frankly. I believe that it is best."

He was watching me furtively. I 
did my best to keep my features im­
movable.

"With Lord Blenavon’s assistance, 
my father continued, “we did at first 
very well. Since his—er—departure we 
have not been so fortunate. I will be 
quite candid. We have not succeeded at 
all. Our friends pay generously, but 
they pay by results. As a consequence 
your stepmother and I are nearly pen­
niless. That fact induces me to make 
you' a special—a very special—offer. _

My stepmother seemed to speak. She 
checked herself, however.

“Go on,” I said.
“My nerves,” he remarked, 

a shocking state this morning, 
offer you anything?”

I shook my head. M.v father poured 
out nearly a glass full of raw spirit, di­
luted it with a little, a very little, water, 
and drank it off.
,“Yqur labors, my dear boy," he con­
tinued, “I refer of course to the labors 
of the Military Council, are, 1 believe, 
concentrated upon a general scheme of 
defence against any possible invasion on 
the part of France. Quite a scare you 
people seem to be in. Not that one can 
wonder at it. These military manoe­
uvres of our friends across the water 
are a little obvious even to John bull 
eh? You don’t answer. Quite rigm- 
quite right! Never commit yourself use­
lessly. It is very good diplomacy. Lot 
me see, where was I? . Ah! The geu- 
eral scheme of defence is, of coursc^^ 
known to you?”

ir

m

CHAPTER XXXII.
A Painful Encounter.

More work, a week of it, ceaseless 
and unremitting. The police seemed tb 
have abandoned tlieir watch over my 
cottage, and I heard a whisper that à 
statement by the Duke had at any rate 
partially cleared roe from suspicion. Bay 

i bad declined to leave England. I knew 
quite well that it was on my account. 
He, with the others, was no# in Lon­
don. Then came my own summons 
thither. I was told to report myself 
immediately on arrival at Bowcheeter 
House, and to my surprise was inform­
ed by the servant who answered my 
inquiries that a room was reserved for 
me there. I had no sooner reached it 
than Lady Angela’s own maid arrived 
with a message. Her ladyship would 
be glad if I could spare her a few mo­
menta in the drawing room as soon as 
possible.

Lady Angela was standing on the 
hearthrug. I stepped a tittle way 
across tbe threshold and stopped short 
She held out her hand to me with a 
quiet laugh.
-/Have yon forgotten me?’ .she ask­
ed, “or-gm I so alarming-?”

I set my teeth and moved towards her.
“You took my breath awây,” I said, 

with an ease which I was very far 
from feeling. “Remember that I hava 
come from Braster.”

I do not know what she wore. Her 
gown seemed to ma to be of some soft 
crepe or silk, and the color of it was A 
smoky misty blue. There were pearls 
around her neck, and her hair, arranged 
with exquisite simplicity, seemed to be 
drawn back from her face and arranged 
low down on the back of her head. She 
had still the fresh delightful color which 
had been in her cheeks when she left 
Braster, and the smile with which She 
welcomed me was as delightful as ever.-

“This is a charming arrangement,” 
she declared. “You know that you are 
such an important person, and have to 
be watched so closely, that you are to 
stay here. I went up myself with the 
housekeeper to see to your rooms. I 
do hope that you will be comfortable.”

‘Comfortable is not the word,” I an­
swered. ul have 
such luxury.”

She laughed.
“Dear me!” she said. “I- have so much 

to tell you, and the carriage is waiting 
already. Thank goodness we‘ dine alone 
tomorrow night. But there to one thing 
yehieh I must tell you at once. Sir 
Michael Trogoldy is in town, you know. 
He took me In to dinner at Amberley 
House last night, and we talked about

p
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“They have nothing more direct, sir, 
than that the body was found close to 
my cottage, that he had presumably left 
-Blaster to see me, and that I was fool­
ish enough to persuade the person, of 
whom the dead man made these inquir­
ies in Braster, not to come forward at 
tile inquest,”

“Stop! Stop!" the Dnke said irrit­
ably. “You did what?”

“The young woman of whom he In­
quired was close at hand when I dis­
covered the body o.f the man,” I said. 
“She told me about him. I was a little 
upset, and I suggested that there was no 
necessity for her to disclose the fact of 
paving seen him.”

"It was a remarkably fooligli thing of 
you to do,” the Duke said.

“1 am realizing it now, sir,” I 
swered. '

never been used to

‘I had a letter from Sir Michael a 
few days ago,” I answered. "He made 
a. proposition to me—and asked me to 
call and see him.”

Something in my voice, I suppose, De­
frayed my feelings. She laid her hand 
upon my

“Mr. Dueaine,” she said, “I do hope

ed me.“We - will see,” I answered- «,
I had meant to be careful whom I ad­

mitted, but I had scarcely withdrawn 
the latch when tbe door was pushed op­
en, and a slim, thickly-cloaked figure 
glided past me into the room. I knew ner

Thé

from Colouel Mostyn Ray.
At ten o’clock the next morning the (To Be Continued.)
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KING LEOPOLD AND 
TROPICAL M

Representatives of the Liver;
at Brussels.

His Majesty the King of tl 
! yesterday entertained Sir A1 

and the leading workers at 
pool School of Tropical M 
lunch at the Palace, Brussel

The party left Harwicl 
| nesday night for Brussels, 

slated of the following: S 
Jones, K. C. M. G. (presiden 
Liverpool School of Tropical 
the professor of "tropical medi 

I University of Liverpool < M 
I aid Ross), the dean of the i 
I Walter Myers lecturer in 
I medicine, the lecturer in eco 
I tomology and parasitology.
F tor of tropical research at t 
I tories at Runcorn and memt F Congo trypanosomasis,
I secretary of the school.

At the Interview yesterdaj 
I red Jones gave His Majesty 
I count of the progress ma 
I School of Tropical Medicine 
I vestigatlon of sleeping sick 
I Majesty extended a cordial 
I to the representatives of tl 
I and showed his appreclatlo 
I work by bestowing uecoratl 
I Major Ross, Professor Boyc 
I Todd. He congratulated tl 
I the progress which had att 
I efforts, and promised his h 
I operation.

The following is from the
■ Daily Post:

A complimentary luncheo 
| essor Ronald Ross, C. B.,
[ B. -Boyce, and Dr. J. L. To 
I cognition of the decoration 
I conferred on them by His M 
: King of the Belgians for se 

I research into tropical alsea 
I Liverpool School of Tropical

■ was given by the Lord Mayor 
! pool (Alderman Joseph Ball)

at the Town Hall, Liverpool 
lowing was the list or ace 
Lord Mountmorres, sir 
Jones, the Lord Provost of 
(Sir Robert Cranston), SI 

I Barr, Mr. George Brockleht 
! W. Adamson, Alderman F. S 
I T. F. Harrison, Professor M 

A. R. Marshall, Mr. W. Rob 
Evans, Colonel Frame Wal 
Henry Jone^ Dr. Nlsbet, (chi 
the Junior Conservative club 
H. Barker, the Belgian const 
E. Seve), Mr. C. Livingston, 
on, Mr. F. C. Danson, Mr. R. 
land, Alderman M. Hyslop 
Mr. A. H. Milne, Colonel Dol 
Ellip Edwards. Alderman C. 
Mr. A. Lawrence, and Mr. J. 
The Police band played durin 
ception and repast.

After the loyal toasts had 1 
honored, the Lord Mayor, 
ing “Our Guests,” said he 
these three distinguished gen 

I accept the hospitality of the T 
because he considered tha 
should be paid to whom hor 
due. Under the auspices of th 
pool School of Tropical Medl 
fessor Ross, Professor Bo 
Dr. Todd had undertaken thsr 
tion of sleeping sickness, 
which work the King of the 
contributed a sum equal to 
English. Having been satlstl 
the work which 
done and of such great vah 
Majesty , conferred , upon., the» 
men a decdr&tion or a person 
acter. He was sorry that I 
Boyce was not present. He ha 
to have attended this compll 
luncheon, but his doctor forto 
to travel from Harrogate. Pro 

( he remarked that Professor R 
just received the honorary d< 
Doctor of Law at Aberdeen Ui 
(applause), while In 1902 
awarded the Nobel prize for 
coveries in malaria. Dr. J. L. 9 
a medical graduate of McGill 
sityCanada. He had partitif 
several very important exped 
the Liverpool School of Tropic 
ciue, and had been identified w 
late Dr. Dutton in carrying out 
tensive study of sleeping 
Professor Boyce was the dean 
Tropical School, which owed It 
tion to Sir Alfred Jones and P 
Boyce’s energy. As chairman 
School of Tropical Medicine St 
Jones had brought "to bear gn 
iness capacity, much foresig 
bounded generosity, and an 
of enthusiasm, without which t 
would have lacked much of It 
The Tropical School had only; 
operation since 1899, and by 19( 
000 had been collected. Nevi 
money more profitably spent tl 
£48,000. Sixteen expeditions h 
sent out to tropical and sub­
countries. About 900 cases of 
tropical diseases had been t 
a special ward In the Royal 
Hospital, Liverpool, and he w 
that they had the chairman < 
hospital (Mr. Wm. Adamson 
them that day. Moreover, tin 
honored with the presence of t 
gian consul, and through him 
ged to assure His Majesty the 
the Belgians of Liverpool’s wi 
predation of his gracious act 
plause).

and

was- so

Royal Cheque.
Sir Alfred Jones, in cordially 

ing the toast, read a translati 
letter ft-om the secretary- 
Congo Free State, dated B russe 
tember 28th. It stated : “You m 
ference to the fact that if Hts 
Leopold II would consent to n 
annual subscription of £ 1.000 
period of five years, the 
School of Tropical Medicine w 
relieved of pecuniary difficu 
have the honor to inform you t 
Majesty the Sovereign King, 
Ing to this appeal, has autho 
to place at your disposal a 
£1,000. We hope that this s 
tion will not be the last whicl 
be made to the Institute.”

A letter was read from P 
Boyce, who said the honor to 
and his colleagues was really 
the Liverpool 
Medicine.

School of

Professor Ross, in response, _ 
ed that he had been previously 
ed at the Town Hall curing thi 
Mayoralty of Mr. W. Watson ! 
ford, M. P. He should not only 
see all tropical diseases banisl 
likewise all preventaoie disea 
home, such as measles, scarle 
and chicken pox. He believed t 
the discovery of the causes su 
eases could all • be wiped out 
plause).

Dr. Todd, likewise acknow 
the toast, drew attention to tl 
posed memorial to Dr. Duttoi 
had left a glorious example 
sacrifice. (Applause).

The Belgian consul expressed, 
name of King Leopold and his. 
countrymen, their congratulât! 
the success of the Liverpool Sc 
Tropical Medicine, wmch was 
all over the world.

The Lord Mayor directed tl 
following telegram should be 
King Leopold: “Grand MarlchL 
Cour, Brussels,—Please convey 
Majesty the King of the Belgla 
very hearty thanks of myself a 
School of Tropical Medicine for, 
corations conferred upon Pro
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