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is a natural consequence of bis present state. The
nurse will be present-a rnost capable woman. 1
shail call again later. Miss Torrance, if I rnay bave
the honor of driving you safely bore-"

"Tbank you, doctor. No, I shal etay here. My
maid can make me comfortalile, or il not, then I shall
bave to be uncomfortalile. I do not budge until Mark
is better."

" Wonderful! " exclaimed the doctor. " Your spirit
is wonderful, my dear Mise Torrance. I only hope
your biody rnay flot sufer for it afterwards."

"My dear man, don't fuse! You know I cannot
stand fuss. If you miss your daily cail at Amlierley
Avenue, go and cai on Jane. Sbe bas been eating
too rnucl sweet stuf and thinks she je getting the
measles." She waved hlm away with quick getures
of ber.transparent bande and the biig doctor accepted
his diemissal witb good grace.

" Miriam," said ber brother, " It is like you te want
to stay, but if it wil injure your healtl-"

"It can not injure what I haven't got, and I arn
going te stay. Give me your armn, Adam. I want
te go and see the boy. I mnuet get a look at tee nurse.
I don't believe in nurses. Neyer saw one yet who
didn't need more waiting on than the patient. I hope
you have plenty of servants? Witb a nurse te do for,
one right juet as well prepare te entertain royalty-",
and grurnling la a voice which she tried in vain te
render sulidued, she teiled up the wide and sballow stair
case leaning upon ber lirotlier's arm, The nurse
(who might easily have heard tbe remarks upon ber
possible character> met tbem at the door and motioned
ber into silence.

Mark was lying upon the bed. Sucli a strange
Mark, with bandaged arm and white ewatlied bead
and restless eyes, briglit with fever. Mr. Torrance
thought with quick concern that even wtliout the
bandages be looked thinner and oider than when be
went away. There was a peculiar odor, also, la the
room. An odor» whicb recalled te hlm with trange
vividness the room in which bis wife bad died. Fie
shuddered.

"Pebaw!i" said Auint Miriam. "It's inly anti-
septics "I

" Hush! " The nurse raised a protesting finger,
butthe patient on the lied laugbed weakly.

"Hullo, Auntie!" lie said, but hie eyes wandered
past bis adopted father unseeingly.

" Mark,' said Mr. Torrance.
"I can't attend to you juet now, Mr. Macgregor,"

siad Mark, in a matter of fact tone. "I want te talk
te Auntie."

"Don't you know me, Mark?"
"Certainly, Macgregor. I'd know you anywbere.

But don't bother me. I 'm flot going any fartber with
you this trip. I'm wanted at home."

But, dear boy-"'
"Don't argue wtehlm!"a warned the nurse.

Again tee id mnan's fancy veered. Fie bcoked
up inte bis IJncle's face with a miechievous erile.

"51$' old Auntie!" lie wbiepered, "'Weren't you
afr-aid te tell that 6hb?"

Adam Torrance drew hack wite a sigh."Fie
doesn't know me at-ail, "le said. "You try,Minia."

The little old lady lient tremu!ously over him.
" Do you know me, Mark? "
Fier voice seemed te touch a train of memory.

"Did you bring ber?" le asked, anxiously. 'IYou
lad ber, you know. Wlere ie she?"

"You are exiting tee patient," said tee nurse
coldly Miss Torrance waved ber away.rk

hois it you want me tobring, Mar?

le said. " No, not a bun, a red waggon-no, tInt
doesm't sound rigît. Fiow funny! " He began te
laugl weakdy.

'I mut ask you te leave the patient now," inter-
posed the nurse. "Exciternent is bad for hlm."

"If le wants amytblag, he ought te get it. 'he
doctor said so," dedlared Aunt Miriam, stuhbornly.

"Certainly-if vota know what it le lie wants. I
presume," with a little prim smile, " that it is not a
hum or n red waggon."

"I used te give hbîm huns when le was a child,"1
said the old lady with a suspicieus choke.

Suddenly tee unbandaged armn on the lied shot out
and Mark's land grasped bers convulsively. For a
moment bis eyes seemed clear. "Auntie! Did you

" Lying? Yes,Xshe did. She evidently thinks
that we know of someone wlior Mark-do you sup-
pose he miîght_ be wanting to see Alice Van Slyke,
Adam? "

" No. In fact I rnay say that I arn quite sure that
it îs flot Miss Van Slyke. He told me as rnuch before
he went away,"

"Perbaps he lias met someone in Vancouver,"suggested Miss Torrance nervously.
" Perhaps-I don't know."
They excbanged another guilty look and then

Aunt Miriamn gave ini.
"I amn afraid you do know," she said ruefully.

"I amn af raid we botb know that be does flot want
anyone in Vancouver."

"You tbink it is-"
"I arn quite sure it is."
"You are sure lie was really taken witb Mise-er-"
"Brown. Yes, Adam. I'm afraid I'm sure."
Adam Torrance srniled, but he was flot the man to

remain undecided ini such an emergency. " Then we
must send for Miss Brown," be said drily.

"Do you know where to send, Adam? "
"No, " stiil more drily, "but I sbouldn't be at al

surrend if you do."
Miss Torrance had tlie face to blush. "Weil," slie

declared, " perhaps it's lucky for us ail that 1 do know.
I thought I was a sentimental fool for taking the girl's
address, but slie interested me. I'm sure the address
was enougli to f riglten anyone. She lives in Brook
Street-actually I Number 1620, 1 think, room 26-
fancy living in a roorn with a number!1"

"Brook Streeti" exclairned Mr. Torrance. "You
can't mean Brook Street? Wihy, it is in Brook Street
that some of my employees live. (I was there this
afternoon). Those other Miss Browns of whom I
told you live there. It can't be the same? You
said yourself tbey were fot the same! You remember?
Wlien I asked you if she worked in a store? You said,
No." Mr. Torrance's exciternent was making hlm
sligbtly incoherent.

"She ddn' t work in any store-when I saw her,"
said Miss Torrance. Her brother eyed ber sternly.
"But she may have afterwards. How was Ito know?"1

.4The youinq lady of whoma I spoke to you," said
Mr. Torrance, was called Christine."

Aunt Miriarn tried to look surprised. "'How very
Tgeh believe that the young lady of whom I

spke to you was called Chiristine, also."
Te opening of the door interrupted bis answer.

"Excuse me, Mr. Torrance," said tlie nurse. "But
the patient is very restiess. The lady he seems to wisli
to see is called Cliristine. I don't know-"

"Tliank you, nurse. I think that is ail that is
necessary. She shail be sent for."

" You need flot look like that! " said Miss Torrance,
recovering. " I realy did not know whether the Miss
Brown in whom you were iaterested was the same
Miss Brown in wbom Mark-was interestedl I may
have suspected. But it was quite true that, when I
saw her, she did flot work in any store. And you said
yourself that you wished to consider ber case without
prejudice."

"I amrn ot blaming you, Miriarn. It is probably
as well that I did flot know-I can hardly realize it
now that I do. know. It seerna too fantastic. I feel
like a child who has frightened itself into a~ bogie whieh
neyer existed.',

Meaning?-"
"Meaning the other Miss Brown!l I may as well

say at once," he went on simply' "that if Mark is in
love with Miss Christine, I can wish him happiness.
She is as sweet as she is beautiful and, Miiam, what-
ever her name may be, she is a lad y! " .

"Hoity, toity!" said Miss Miriax, "Whoever
aid elie wasn't?"

Mr. Torrance's grave face brigiitened. One threat..
ened calaxity had not turned out so badly after ail.
One cloud had already cleared and the bogie of Miss
Brown had vanished for ever. In her place stood
Christine! Hie wondered why the mere thought of
ber made bis heart feel warm.

" Do you think she will corne? " he asked.
Miss Miriani thought that she would. Even if She

did flot care at ail for Mark she would probably flot
refuse te see him.

But fate, tireless in concooting evil, had stili another
blow in store; for when the automobile returned she
did not corne. Instead, there was Ada, very paie,
lier poor eyes red with tears, and Tommy with bad
news in every lime of his anxious face.

Christine, they said, was gone. She had flot
corne home as usual f rom the Stores. She had sent
no mord. She was flot with any of their few friends.
Christine had disappeared!

CEÂPTEa XXIV.

64B Even s he pkeAdam Torrance realized

stern face and Ada's tears were eloquent of that
unanswered question.

#1We thouglit, " said Ada softly, IIthat you might
be able to help us."

"We shall oertainly do that," said Mr. Torrance,
and to give bis assurance greater weigbt lie drew bis
chair dloser to bers and let lis firm liand rest a moment
upon bier trembling one. "There must be a very
simple explanation somewbere. But it may need a
tramned mind to find it. Fortunately, the very man
we need is in tbe house-or sbould lie." He rang the
bell and wben the butier appeared, "Benson, is Mr.
Johnson bere yet?"I

" Yes, sir. He said lie bad an appointrnent, sir.
He is in the small reception roorn."

"Ask him to kndly step thie way."
"4You see," bie explained to hîs puzzled guests,

I arn engaged at present in a searcb myseif and this
is t.he hour at whicb Mr. Johinson makes bis report.
If we tel bim your difficulty-"

"Oh!" Ada drew a deep breath of relief, but
Tommy's face grew more troubled.

"Must it be made public? " be asked uneasily
The blind girl's sightless eyes turned to hiro in sur-.

prise. " Wby fot? " she asked.
There was something in the simple question wbicb,

made tbe blood rush into Tomrny's round face.
"Only that publicity ie not pleasant," lie answerèd

Btfiut it need flot be made public at ail," Mr.
Torrance answered them. "Mr. Johnson is a private
detective and-"

"Mr. Johinson, sir," announced Benson, throwing
open tbe door.

The big detective surveyd the agitated group with
a blenevolent air and the efect of bis entrance was flot
unlike that of a doctor into a sick room. Hie brougbt
confidence into the midst of fear. True, lie was only
a man witb a brain like other men's and no abnormal
faculty for the solving of mysteries; 'but bis strength
lay in tbe fact that mystery did not appui birn or rob
bim of jus confidence. He ived, as itwere, on mystery
and long familiarity lad, as usual, bred contempt.
This serene being listened te Ada's faltered story
with an air encouragingly blase. Fie did flot falter
into surprised and purposelese questioning, like Mr.
Torrance, nor did h e suggest linner and theatres,
like bis bewilderedl sister; instead, hie merely said,
"Ah!" and oneý felt immediately tbat this was the
acme of wisdom.

"We will, first of aIl, get the facts," saidhe, briskly,
producing a serviceable note book. Ada, wbo bad
just finished telling bier story, looked ligbtly bewildered
and Mr. Torrance interposed with-,

"I think that Miss Brown bas already rtold you ail
she knows."

The detective smiled. "And, also a great deal
that she does not know,"hle agreed, blandly. "When
one knows very little one naturatty theorizes a great
deal. But at tbis stage theorizing will not help us.
We must get nothing but the facts. Therefore you
will excuse me if I put a few questions.

"How long lias your sister beçn employed in
Angers & Son?"

Ada gave the required dates and they saw them duly
recorded la the note-hook.

"RHer agé?"I
"Sixteen-or thereabouts."

"Or thereabouts?" in surprise.
Poor Ada bluebed. I arn not absolutely sure

within a few months," she faitered.
"r4Surely a monte or two dces not matter, Johnson?"

M. Torrance's tone was impatient.
"Perhape mot, in this case; but in somne cases even

a day or two migit rmake every difference. Well,
then-was the young lady pretty, homely, or-just
ordinary?"I

I can answer that," sai4 Miss Torrance. "Miss
Brownwas far more than merely pretty, she was, la
fact, unusually lovely."

"Ah!" said the detective. Tommy xnoved un-

el7nwhat part of the Stores did ber work lie?"
"At the ribon counter."
"That is the counter just opposite the main en-

trance?"

"'Had she ever, within thee met few weel<s or montIs,
spoken of going away anywhere?".'I 1,o. ',

"Where would sbe be lilcely te visit had she had
sudh a holiday in view?" e

" Nowhere-really, tlere is nowbere. We know
so few people- none wbom Cliristine would be likely
to care to visit."

" No schoo friend?"
"Christine had school friends but she ne.ver went

to their homes, because they miglit not have cared te
corne te ours."

"How about relations?"
"We are absolutely alone."
"And I understand you te Say that you have al-.

ready enq 1uired at every place where you think see sight

" Every place."
"And now. pardon me.' but vou know one u t


