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would only result in attention ‘being di-
werted from the proper QUATters. to’
members of my household, I “believe
that even if you are right, even if those
papers were disturbed, .it was Iy to
throw dust in your eyes. Do you fallow
me?”

“Yes, your Grace,” 1 answm

“Lord Chelsford, if you are able to

convince him, would most certainly be
misled in this direction, - That' §s why
my advice to you now is to sy nothing

about your imagined .displacement of |.

those papers. That is my advice. You
understand ?” i -
. “Yes, your Grace,” I repeated.

“With regard to the Prince of Mal-
ors,” the Duke continued, “my firm eon-
viction is that you were mistaken. Mal-
ors-is not a politiciag. He s nothing
whatever to gain or lose in this ‘matter,
He i a member of one of the most
ancient hounses of Burope, a house which
for generations has been closely connect-
ed with my own. 1 absolutely: declme

believe that whilst under mi

alors could lower himself to the le'vel
“of a common Spy. ch an aceusation
bronght against him “would ‘be regai
as a blot upon my hospitality. Further,
it would mean the breaking off "of my
ancient ties of friendship. 1 am very
anxious, therefore, that you should

‘bring yoursel to :ccept my view as fo| :

this episode

“Your race," I nnswered, 'yon ask
me very hard things.”

He looked at me with his* clear co!d
eyes.

“Surely not too hard Mr. Dneune,”
he said. *“I ask you to aceept my judg-
ment, Consider for a moment. You are
a yowug man, little more than a bny. I
for forty years have been a servant of
my country, both in the field and as a
;u?:nker u% ?m a Cngimet l&ai?n)lter

ve a life-lonig expeérience of
and their ways. My judgment in. this’
moatter is that you werée mistaken, and
much mischief is likely to enste lf the
Prince of Malors should find himself an
object of suspicion amongst us.” :

“Your Grace,” .1 said, “forgive me:
but why do you not say these things to4
the Board, or to Tiord Chelsford and
Colonel Ray after théy have heurd my
story?

‘“Beeause;” the Duke replied, “I ‘nm
no confidence in the judgment of either
of them. But in their way are excellent
men, but they are of this new- .generation
who do not probe b;neath the surface,
who form_their. opinions only from. the
- obvious. It is possible that after hear-

ing your story th'y might consider the o

problem solved. -I am, at any, rate, con
vinced that they would = commence.a

mmh for its soluﬁon

wrong quarters.”’
“!mr Grace,” T’ m;l firmly,
Yery, sorry indeed that ‘T canna_'
that Tord - G&eufor& %m&«m m‘
ﬂwséy.

%%&ue,ul

2t no visitors. Now tell me the 6

| Jx%n -

: ,' Jmm«hO“ Of :

mine, Mr. Ducaine,” ;
mmofetom ! 5 hnwukn yoninto

my confidence, and I have *endesmad
‘politie ¢

at e S i
leakage of information.”
w1~wt1'ed to mveupmy post at .any -

are{ for any one to have openmed the

® | “Your_only
tou. for whom

g‘{;g

i & ; i :
..u....-..-.....‘...--.

“Mr.. Ducaine,”
came ‘to me and mtde the statement
which he has just repeated. - ‘I conmsid-
ered the matter, and I came to the con-
clusion ‘that he was mi en.’ 1 was:
sure of it then. I am equally sure of it
now.”

" “"Pe)l ug, Mr. Ducaine,” Lord Chels-
ford said, “what your msons were fog,
making stich a statement.”

I took a piece of red tape and a news-
paper from the table before which 1
stood. T folded up the newspaper and
tied the tape around it
“When I put those documents away,”
1 said, “I tied them wup ‘with a knot
like this, of my own invention, which I
have never seen used by anybody else.
In the morning I found that my knot:
had - been untied, and that the tape
around the papers had been Te-tied in an
ordinary bow.”

“Will you permit me for a moment,”
the Duke interposed. “The safe, I be-
lieve, Mr. Duecaine, was sectured with a
code lock, the word of which was known
to—whom??
lex‘g‘Yourself, sh:, Colonel Rﬂ'. tnd my—

‘The . Duke noddod. :
“If T remember rlgktly." he said, “the
word was never mentioned,
Written on a piece of paper, xlanced at
by -each of us in turn, and: immediately
estrqy
“’.['hat is quite ‘true, sir.’/

“Now, do you beheve, Mr. Ducaine,”
the Duke comtinued, “that it was pos-
sible for any one else except us three
to have attained to the knowledge of 8D
that word.” - X g
~#T do not sir,” I admitted.

“ %Do you believe that it was possiblh

without the knowledge of that word?’.
“Without -breaking it open, no" sir.”

ifig- been tampered with when you went
to it in the morninc?"

‘“None, 'sir.”

“It was set at the correct word, the
'word known only to Colonel Ray, my—
-self, and: you.rselt?" i

“*Yes, sir.”

“The Duke leaned back in hls chdr
and addressed Lord Chelsford.
“For the reasons which’ hm{.g
heard from Mr.  Ducaine lxlm‘:;elmf’l :si
on
_suggestion.
I think that you will pmbably be inclin-
ed to agree.with me,”
~ These men had learnt well the art of
masking their feelings. From Lerd
Ohtglsfnrd’s polite bow I could gnthu

2.
“I am forced to admit,” he saxd "thtt
Ho other conclusion seems, ponsihlg Now,
Mr.‘Dumme, -with regard to the execu-

| tion of your work, . It is carried-out

beheve, at the ‘Bund i
- “Hatirely, sir.
sgfmt is the mnn Groo-
‘the Duke and I myself
‘to vouch. 'You are a

‘e . prepared
vatehea by datecti.ves residing in ithe
m;ﬂ:; ou know. 1 also
S Tave o,

nly

‘eorrespondence,

sons who, to your
.ered the ‘Brand’ 3 1

-ang - looled at
you suspect to have visited you forﬂm
E‘Iinf""?;ﬁ‘? as to, y:anr qonkl”
‘es, ‘sir,” I angwer!
| A flittle exclamation «c&uﬂ'g:om the
Mxﬁr:f

outud h
Chelsford’s ear. 'l‘he

g .%J‘y“’ S h e I
1 W ve
% e Jknovwn Ma

I ‘have alors since K
i'ber ﬁ*ﬁ s |
. "‘"‘_"u&f& o

;}:

¥

5;255

is my the accusa-
him is on whiéh I cannot

\nd_stop, this | me
It is stil going
and I cannot stop it.- I am quita

Lord Chelstord “nodded tuwn'dn the

th“m’m b'fm good “mti%;x.ttg, iﬁto
e W or a fi
&:ﬁm ‘He said. “We' will. discuss
‘matter together.” .
I departed at once, and found my way
,iqtp:bamw -room, hung with a
oW

Ohels- | hated the thought of dismissal, T ebell-

 of the eigh

ed against it almot fiercely. I had don
my duty, T had told the Eruth, there el
fhing ‘me ‘save this obstindte

no
e land qutx oy loyalty of the Duke to an |
: old family friend.. Yet I scarcely dared

hops that there was a chance for me,
At last I heard the door open, and
the mnd of adieux in the pags-
L
wi
bs& bn £ 4

said, “certainiy ]

,-but was { ask

safe | derstand me,

* *“There were no signs of the lock hav- |

of the man
180 mysel fwntkinz. amrg&mm

4by passets-by, wh
r- gm t height, his brun.lai tuce, lnd

s grea S

| black bmd m :

, either direct or indirect, of uin.m

ﬁtt me | .

1y | selected i
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of them is.n0t an honest one. He: ibdl
upon: you as a little nervous and over-
strung by .your mponﬁbﬂxth and dis-
d to be imaginative. He
ao: anything against the ' Prince. of
ors,”
My story is- u true s God's Word,”
2 g;clnred el!
am mcuntd to be‘heve in it mys
Mf. Ducaine,” eh‘w“a
“There are inaiations ot &
vival of Royalist seuﬁmant among
French people,sand it is wvery. mbk:
that the Prince of Malors may ‘wish to
ingratiate himself by any means with the
French army. This sort of thing scarcely
sounds like practical . politics, but one
(has to bear in mind the peculiar tem-
peramient 'of the man himself, and the
nation. ' T personally  belleve that the
Prince of Malors would consider himself | a
Justified in abusing the hospitali
dearest friend in the cause of pa
\At any rate, this is my view; and 1 am
dcting upon it. AN danger from that
some will now be at an end, for inan
hour's time the Prince vﬂl be under the
E for: me #

ed.
“Tonight ‘i poshb]e," Lord Chels-
ford answerod, “Go on living as you
have been living. And listen! If you
should have further cause to umpect the
Prince of Malors: or -anybody else, com-
municate with me or.with Ray. Th
uh is, of ‘conrse, a man of ability and
‘honorable man, but he is Mn&w&
in favor of his friends. ~ Some of
have hg.dtolenmonrlmsatnfe.'
and ‘men, in %‘:harper school. . You un-
Duecaine, I am sure.”
“¥ renl!” _undentud, sir" T ane

“There noth!ni more wh}ch you
willi“toaskme?’ stion I sh 1d Tike t
“There is a suggestion son e to
mnke,ﬂrwith'ud‘tnth aiaposal
of my finished work,” I told h
“Go on; Mr.
to llxsten to Jt." s

There was a knock at thc door, Lord
ﬂhelltord held up - hig .
“Send it me in writing,” he said in &
low tone, "mmomsw e in.”

“Ray entered ¢ i
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' Mrs. &nith-l.dnmg. 4
Ray and T left the bullding together.
As we turned into-Pall Mﬂl he glanced
at his watch. .

“You have missed t‘he six o’ciock
train,” he remarked. ‘I euppose you
%know 'that there is nothing now fill the
nine-twenty. Will youcome to the club
with: me, and have some dinner?’:

It was less an in on tlmx a cem‘
mand. I felt a momentsry impulse of |2
rebellion, ‘but the ‘innate mutertu‘lnw

down Pall"Mall by his side.: “A man o
some note, lte ‘was saluted ‘every. manuee
‘however, hie

om,
om"to noticer In ‘histown clothe

me steadfastly.
1 ‘there any Me," he asked, “‘whom { Wine

forward across the tﬁ'blo, and el
me by his first remark.
_ “Ducaine,” he  said, "wh:t rehtues
have yon th.whomyoumin:ny sort
of unication?”

ne At al!”‘ I mawgued i

el Trogoldy your moth-

:{l: bxother" e maked | “He is -em

it § mieve so,” Mm'itted* “I have
xta:kur nppmg:;iol!ﬁm, fior -has he ever
| no me.” .
¥ “?m“gﬁ ‘0ot ‘write to him, for in.
st » when Heathcote absconded, and
you to leave eolleze?"
“cénamly not;” 1 wered. o & ﬂd
|not choose to turn
“How much,” he asl
Qf‘!’i knuﬁ”l,ﬁéoh “th t
aj
was euhiered from ﬁe

ad 1
shameully, and th}g e e

hap

. Ray nodded.’
© T "thought se,” " he romarked zmnly
1. ghall hlu to talk ) you for a few

min‘ about your fai
m n; mmﬁne indond,

hud bm!t me of words. He sipped hm
slowly,

d there are even reasons wh:
you and I could’ mmr be Mend-.
Ry up&h’ﬂy falls to my l:tt supple

¥ ‘4’ very unl-
fmuy history.

a8( of‘lhwyen who abscond
with your money should have told y:g'
on your twenty-first bir

A pleasant ‘heritage!” - X remarked
‘bitterly; *“yet I always. mteﬂ
the whole truth.”

“Here goes, then,” he sai
glass with wine.. "Your fal
‘ond in command at Gibraltar. " He %o
4 plan of the gallery fo tp the Fren
memment and was “dis | from the

1 started as though T hud beea stung.
Ray eﬂnﬁnn;& his stern mtter-of fact
en.
“*H% did ‘not' commit” suicide as yi
~were told. ‘He lived, in Paris, a lif ot
| continnal «and pa{nhil Ph neuteion.

There was another woman, of ‘course,
whose innmnce over yo r f;m

unbounded, intﬁ
mm‘tte ’t‘lﬂi diurueful act.
‘woman is now at Braster.”

Mg‘g’r:in was ho‘:h a whirL ¥ wg; quite
. “Her real qcme," he Eonﬂnued coolly,
“God onlz knows. For the moﬁngashe

if Mrs, Smith-L & is

tmkmerlan, 4 political advent-

ﬁta. She | 'nlly enon
“|mistress, and she's

t
| day, nt she has buf'

‘if‘” Jen tumble. thp their
life into ‘her lap, solp and- mor. eon-
science and duty. At present I think it

highly. probable«thqt y;q,n gﬁ !m' next

not.

the-‘

matked.

. | ealled

2 ‘good deal to thank you for.

Ducaine. l iball be. glad |

‘ound | and, I

i ﬁﬁ mfnimi reading.

‘lm‘boot md
-doléd

"do yon knovr i

«nﬂmmﬂmmmde« Ifkn.av, ‘
e [too, that my mother’s -treate 1.
alone in}. “Is

wene rldiug,

"‘ui!

wine and - continued.

- 1] “Fate ’nna dealt a little hardly with ‘geemed
eat |yon,” he said. “I.am: almost a strunm

Ray Ito yon, T
et

to knaw’

rw"’n sec- |
. her.

Your mother died of a broken heart,

ejedeseseese

his example, but niy appetite ‘was'gone.
I could scarcely persuade myself that
| the whole ‘affair was not & dream—that
‘the men who sit all round us in little

ps, the dark liveried sérvants pass-
ing noiselessly backwards and forwards,
- weére not figures in somé shadowy mght
mare, and that I should not wake in
2 moment to find myself curled up in-a
railway earriage on way home. But
there was no mistaking the visible. pree-
ence of Colonel Mostyn Ray. Strong,
stalwart, he sat within a few feet of

‘e, cnlmly eating his dinner as though
-y agony were & thing of little account,

He, at least, was real.
"This woman,” he ¢continued, present-
ly, “either is, or would like to be, mixed’

. up with the treachery that is somewhere

Sooner or later she
roach you. You are warned.”
u,” I. repeated . vaguely,

rned.”
‘*I have finished,”” Colonel Ray re-
“Go on with your dinner and
think, I will answer any guestion pres-
enﬂ’ 9

There were only two I put to him,
and that was when my hansom had been
I was on the point of leav:

¢lose upon us.
“] am

e
‘Is he—my father—alive now?’ 1
““T have reason to believe,” Ray an-

mna “that he may be dead.” i

“How is it,” I asked, “that you are so
well “acquainted with these .things?

| Were you at any time my ‘father's
friend?’

T “was  acquainted -with him" Ray
answered. “We weré at ope time in the
same regiment. My friendship was—
with your mother.”

. The answer was illuming, but he never
winced,

“Indirectly,” I said, “I seem to have
Why do
you say that yon can never be my
friend 7’ y ;

“Youn are your father's son,” he an-
swered curtly.

“I am also my mother’s son,” T ob-
jected:

" “For which' teason,” he said, "I have
ﬁgne what I could to give you a start in

e.

And ‘with ‘these words he dismissed
me. 5
9 * * e |

I réceived Ray’s warning concerning
Mrs. Smith-Lessing, the new tenant of
Braster Grange, lomewhere between
seven’ and eight o’clock, and barely an
hour later T found myse.lf alone in a
first class carriage with her, and a four

Jhonrs’ journey 'befom us. She had ar-

rived at King's Oross apparently. only
@ few minutes before the depdrture of
the train, for the platform was almost
deserted when I took my seat, Just'as
I had clmn( ‘my hat for a cap,k!;ovw
ever, wrapped my rug nees;
and settled down for lt}.xaem;i)mmey. the
door of. my ‘carriage was thrown open,
[ saw two women looking in, one
of wbom 1 recognized at once. ' Mrs.

} Smith-Lessing, although the night was'

warm, ‘was ‘wearing a heavy and mag-
nificent fur coat, and 'the guard df ‘the
4rain himself was attending her. Behind

~closed and
. his hat. A minnm latct we

T was alone withx the udventuress 1

had -no. doubt. but that she had chosen

my ge with intent. I placed my

decputeb—box onethe rack above my. h&nd.
out a newap;w which I

- She,. fo;-

ed iher mvelin; light.

& novel. She did not ap-

ce in my direction, an%

seemed tp become immersed at once in

her reading, Se we travoled for half an

!mur ot so.
1d of: that ‘time I wae sad-
e.h!y that she ‘had laid down
regarding me throu;h
1) ‘eyes. T too laid downisg
_paper, . Our ‘eyes met, and she smil-
‘ed.

*“Forﬁve me,” she said, “but did T
not see yon one day last wsek upon the
.at° Braster with Lady Angela

80,7 1 answered.
with her brother.”
fortunate that. I should find my-
éling with a neighbor!”” she mur-
readed this night
Joumey I junt missed the six o’clock,

m I have been at the station ever |
since,”

I,nndersmod at once one of tha
of~this woman. Her voice was
thlidonm Soft and musical, . The words
“to leave her lips slowly. almost
geringly, and she spoke with the pre- |
dglgn nﬂ’ slight accept of a well-adu:
cated tomix:”dé Her eyes.seemed to be
me

: my posses-
uons, yet her intevest, if it amonnted to

that, never even suggested curiosity or
g‘ﬁﬁtinness.
It is mrcely a pleasmt Jonmey at
thil time of might,” marked.
; no,” she, qauntaa I won:
der if you know my name? T am Mrs, |ing
Smith-Lessing, of Braster Grange. And] Do

ou?
“My name is Guy Dnucaine,” 1.told |
21 liye at a small eottage called

"'J.‘hnt chatm!ng Tittle place you cm
ut gee from the sands?’ she exclaimed.
tbonzht the Duke s hecd-keoper lived

"It was 1 keeper’s lodge before the
Duks: 'wu kind enOugh to let it to me,’”
I tﬁd or. 5 2

“It h a vory deﬁghtful abode,” she

She pmked up - her book, and after
tu - gver the pages aimlessly for a,
few minutes, shé recommenced to read.|
I followed her example; but when a|!
little later on I glanced across in her
direetion; I found that her eyes wi
fixed upon me, and that her novel lay

in her lap. -

,.“:5 i 4 Bt R Pocatnar ahe

9 ca ¢ n r. Duca * she
g@ th sudden. éarnestness, “the ele-

a much -tranger story closer at

‘Th;t" 1 remarked, laying down my
own , and looking steadﬂy across at
her, *sounds enigmatic.”

“I think,” she said, “that L am very | fin

ooliah to talk to you at all about it. If

i !’ou know who 1 am, you are probably

%ainst me at all points,  You
will weigh and measure my words, you

s
G

[laft me to come to yw on the ﬂnt-f

CHOECHUHHY

will say to yourself, ‘Lies, lies. Hes!’
You will not beliéve in me or anything
I say. And, again, if you do not know,
the story is too pamfnl a4 one for me
to tell.”
> “Then let us.both avoid it,” I said,
reldlin§ again for my paper. “We shall
stop &t Ipswich in an hour. I will change
carriages there.”
turned round in her seat towards

the ‘window, as théugh to hide her face.
My own" smmpt at reading was a farce.
I watched Her over the top of my paper.
She was looking out into the darkness,
and she seemed to nie to be crying.
Every now and then her shoulders heav-
ed convulsively. - Suddenly she faced me
once more,. There were traces of tears
on her face; a small lace handkerchief
was knotted up m her nervous fingers.

“Oh, I cannot,” she exelaimed plain-
hvely. “I'cannot sit here alone with you
and-say mothing. T know that T am
judged already. Tt does not matter. I
am.your father's wife, Guy.. You owe
?:ct.“ Teast some recognition of thal:

“IL mever knew my father,” I said;| no
oxeept as the cause of own mher'
able ‘apbringing and friendless life.”
Y6il never knew him;” she answered;

therefore you - believe the worst.
Ke was weak, perhaps, and, exposed to
2 terrible temptation, he fell! But he
vt;a:t not a bad mn. He was never

“Do you Mrl Smith- Lessing,”
I said, strugg] 0 keep my voice firm;
thoogh I felt myself trembling, “that
?iis“;gr a proﬁtlb’le discussion for either [

“Why not?’ she etc!alnmd almost
fiercely. - “You. have heard = his sto?
from enemiea. You have judged h
from the report of those who were never
his fﬂendn. He sinned and he repent-
ed. Better and worse men than he have
done that. If he were wholly bad, do
you believe that after. all tbese years I
sho care for him still’

I held my peace. - The Woman was
leani; ~towards' me now. She
seem toluve lost the desire to attract.
Her voice had grown sharper and less
pleasant, her carefuly arranged hair was
insome disorder, and the telltale blue
veins by her ples and the crow’s feet
‘under-her eyes were pimnly visible, Her
face seemed s to have become
pinched wan,; tie flaming light in
her ltnngu colored eyes was a con-
‘vineing assertion of ‘her . earnestness.
She was not acting now, though what
lay behind the storm I could not tell.

“You seem afraid to talk to me,” she
exclaimed “Why? I have done you
no harm!”?
.7z “Perhaps
cannot see what we gain by raking up
this ‘miserable history. It is both pain-
fuLIand lxl)roﬂtl : d.

will say no more,” she declare
with. a sudden note ,of dignity in her
one,  “I cam see that I am judged al-
eady in your mind, ‘After all- it does
ot really matter. No one: be | me|
hought worse of than dese:w.

en are all—a little olish. *
ieast you mnat anxwei- "?{, *y' D
B me whel‘e hb isf‘k e

“q)

: “Upon my honor." I ntd. )
¥ euriously, “I. have m “idea.
Il ot

at'me s
inomenu her lips- urt-d,u’ic “breath -
seeming to coma M or
teeth. . L Bl

“T' mean = your  £ath

“Whom else should I mean?’

‘Twe ta tn QM

T looked across at:the wmnn, gzbo 4
With'

was waiting my answer

. W W
e

pearance of teveghl'r
MWhat .should I v 8
1 said slowly. “I have béen told ¢
is dead. I know no more than |
“She_ started as ‘though: my-words
B M o e e
“It .is nol e!” - she exclal
“1 must haye heard nf'it, en
me—it was lui tlun

first time I m
the fact. I
informnnt saig
cen

teeth, and ‘sud

“"Wﬁ’a‘:ﬂ”

e‘ver fald yon 50; itis & |
_'*Do.you mean that
I exclaimed. 0%

mﬁs'r she
of the New Year."”
#1. Have never seen him to mx kn
edg;inl my lif;." { li:s;veud t, p
e leaned bac! er iu mu
somerthing to: herself % :
) u’tdx Past
tbon” gh she may have been, I was
vinced that her’ cons&r.n}%ﬁ: :
statement, was honest,- A
or look at me again for some
for me, 1 sat silent with the hm
. Underneath the rug
and lifeless. I sat
T nin-sphnhe& window

and a !ﬁdoqu !a n my R

BEvery now and ﬂu I thought I oonﬁ
5" the biarred siae, iahing.In w53

o ‘the u. srnnns |
there were many. ihlt then, to:,w.‘w‘ I r
passing thm%‘h ' unnels-
broueht beads of “moisture. on  to
forehead, and madé me start and sha

a crimipal. Surely that was a_ery!

[ started in my seat, only. to see mtmr

companion,” now her old self again, was
watching ' me intently. .

“I am afraid,” she said softly; “that{
you arg mot very stromg:. . The excite-
ment of talkinc of ‘these thmgs has been
too much for you.”

“I have never hdd a day’s iuness in h
my llfe,” T answered. “I am perfectly

“well.”
i & amxf  she sald simply. “T muqi
what 1 was telling y&n. - Your
ta

father was eontinnany

thinking
at college, ‘He kuow about your degree

o! your cricket and wwing Lately he

not,” I answered, ‘yet i ; in

a&-m.'

L ahe nmp mnf mm hee| th
‘ fat“q g
' ]:&mm
Bl

not *“"m’i’

of you. He knew all about you | for’

began to get ultleu. He lost sight of
you after you left Oxford, and it wor-
ried him, eTe Were reasons, as you
know; why it was not well for him to
come to and, but nevertheless he
determined to brave it .out. It was to
find you -he risked so much. He
left me on New Year's Day; and I have
never heard a word from him since.
That is why I eame to England.”

& ‘“The whole reason?’ I asked, like a
ool,

“The whole ghe affirmed
simply.

“T ‘do not wish to see my father,”” 1
said. "If hé comes to me I shall tell
him s0.”

“He ‘wants to tell you his story him-
self,” she murmured.

«f would .never listen to it,”
swer:

She sighed

“You are very young,” she said. “You
do_not know what temptation is. You
do not know how badly he was treated.

»i’easbn A

an-

You have heard his history, perhaps,|

from his enemies. He is getting old
Gnv' think that if you saw him
ynu d. pity him.

pity,” 1 mswereﬁ would never
be smng enough to snﬁor me to open
the door to him—if he should come. He
has left me alone ail these years. The
only favor I would ever ask of Jim
would be that-he continues to do s0.”

" Cou will believe the story of ltmng-
ers

o one <in_ the world could be a
| greater strnnger to me than he’

She sighed.

“Y¥ou will not even let me be your
friend,” she pleaded. ‘You are young,
you are perhaps nmhitiou There may
be . ‘magy waya which I could help
you.”

“As you helpéd my father, perha
I answered bitterly. - “Thank on,v"l
have no need of friendn-ﬂnt sort " of
friends.”

Her eyes seemed to nlrrow l. Btﬂh
and the smile upon her lips was forced.

“Is that kind of you?” she exclaimed.
st I8 Bieat at *““&‘"“‘

s different - reu. ou ari
idle, and you need a & g
has so little to offer her young man,
but there are other cdmltrhu—-—-

I interrupted ke
N ‘Thi%::g." g uﬁ, “hut 1 lu;ehem-

oyme! ch ambitions as I have
admit of nothing.but an honest career.”

‘Again Iisaw that contraction of her
eyes, but ?q never winced or changed
hef‘ Yt?;e'hn ; m -

: Ve em bnt ‘she asked,

5. thoug fnrprhc&

L e L
e
fer” 1 tn&d = b ° : o

% uIt i‘.

m et 1o me,”
w o
iuﬂcw oleg

me. Tn mmna;m: does. um

nﬁme

&”

have even cal

3 hmhl It is your own fault. Yon g
+{ me mo chane

ce of escape.
now to tell you that I do n

- wh
“T had blrﬁ!y m a h
‘when a mlll mlgotor

e a8 th!‘éu ﬁuhed By, a welrd
houette, come and gone in & second.
way thead I saw the mud and rain

mom’ e pools fly up into the air
i t‘ poo in  the b?om‘! tions.
search-|’

tream _caught
~of the brilliant
on the car turned the mmr

;’ _the close. tallway carriage, and_ chc
! of the last few hours, delis
L. The road along which I trd
""mi:ht to the sea, the distant roar
vl;idl was already in my ears, and

ito| the wet wind which blew in my face|
| was salt and refreshing, It was a lttle | s
after two in the morning, and the dark-|:

‘ness ‘would have heen absolute, but for
‘watery moon, which every now and
’I‘" a fitful light. For a mile ot

walked with stead; y, unflagging
Then suddenly 1 !o\md my-
nluckeninx my - pace.
r and slower. At last I gto
Mt fifty yards farther on my
i Braster Grange. It stood a little

‘was
w&y ‘back from the toad. Its gardens

“enclosed by a thin  storm-bent
1edge, jost thick enough to be a screen
the road. The entrance was along
t“ lano Which branched off heére
‘the main road, and led on to. the high
88, AN thence on to the road |
ter village to Rowchester and, m;
@% Straight on, thé road which I
Wi lowing led into Braster, but the

»'hne ‘to the left round past the (irange

saved me fdlly half a mile. In dn or&g
nary way I should .never have hesita

a mament as te my route. I kiew
every inch of the lane, and though it
was rough walking, there were no creeks

You ' eve

........,...........‘...q... ...-........

E,ﬁg» T
$iod

8| are working teo hard,

: ﬁ!# 'ymr tirad yet 1 found the chanu ‘morning.

§m

or obstacles of any sort to be reck
with. And yet, as I neared the cp

I came to a full stop. As | stood

in the road I felt my heart b
seemed possessed by a curious u il
ure. My breath came quickly. [ felt
my heart thumping against my <q. o
stood still and listened. Down oy |
shingles I could hear the
thundering in with a loud inc essant rogr
dying monotonously away &t reg
tervals. - 1 could hear the harsh gl

of the pebbles, thie backward

long waves thrown back fmn

I heard the 'wind come

across . the waste lands,

slighter sounds there seemed to
The village aheéad was dark and
the side: of the house fronting the road
was black and desclate. It was a |0 nely
8pot, a lonely hour: Yet as I stood thera
shivering with: nameless apprehe "
I felt absolutely certain that I was ooy’
fronted by some hidden danger. )

In a moment or two, I am thankfy| (,
84y, my courage returmed. I strug
mateh and Iit a cigar, one of a hangfy
which Ray had forced upon me. Then |
crossed stealthﬂy to the other side of
the road, “and felt for the hedge I
pricked my hands badly, but after fge
ing about for some moments I was g
to cut for myself a reasonably thick
stick, ' With this in' my right hand, apg
the despateh-hox under my left arm |
proceeded on my way.

I walker warily, and when T haq

‘{furned into the lane which passed the

entrance to Braster Grince I walked
in the middle of it instead of skirting
the wall wlich enclosed the grounds, 1
passed the entrance gates, and had only
&botlt twenty yards farther to go befme
emerged upon the open marshlang.
\Here the darkness was almost impene.
trable, for the lane narrowed. The
- Bedge on the left was ten or twelve feet
”ﬁl‘ l.n;l (:n tléxg right wkere two long
4 clasped my stick tightly, and
Walked almost stealthily. I felt that if
I-could come safely to the end of these
-barn buildings I could afford to laugh at
my fears,

Suddenly my strained hearing detect-
ed what I had been listening for all the
time. " There was a faint but audible

Tustling in the shrubs overgrowing the
wall onmy. left. I made a quick dash
forward, tripped against some invisible
obstacle stretched across the lane, and
went staggering sideways, struggling to
préserve my balance. Almost at the
same moment two dark forms dropped
from the shelter of the shrubs on to the
lane by my side. I felt the soft splash
of a wet cloth upon my cheeks, an arm
round my reck, and the sickening odor
of ehloroform in my nostrils. But al-
ready I had regained my balance. I
‘wrenched myself free from the arm, and
‘was suddenly blinded by the: glare of a
small” eleetric’ hand-light within a foot
of my face. I struck a sweeping blow
at it with my stick, and from the soft
impaet it seenied to me that the blow

nﬁ htve descended upon the head of

t assailants. 1 heard a groan,
the shadowy form of the sec-
1 at me. What followed
" believe, cowardice on my

fé! my blood was up and my. sense
ar gone.. I dashed my stick straight
B approaching figure, and I lesped
.and ran. I had won the hun-
yuda and the guarter of a mile at
1 was in fair training. I

off fast, and after the

‘T felt that I was safe.

8 which had started in pur-

p & few minutes. Breath-

;f g

' breath of fresh air
od myself all the

W mﬂih' on the edge of the

; hﬂ'w behind her, gazing sea-

and ‘though I stopped short at

t of her, and for a moment en-
thoughts of flight, it was
for me to carry them out.
beneath my feet,

' round, she had seen

forward at once, and for

'm‘v&i:n oF other I knew that she

¢ ;hd. !ﬁc smiled upon me almost

‘ l’.hiﬁ smuhine has even tempted
you Uﬂ. Sir Hermit,” she exclaimed.
g it not good to feel the Spring com-

M Del t&ﬂ," I mwered
,,m,‘:? pale you are!” she said.
Mr. Ducaine.”

“I came down from London by the
mail last night,” I said. “I saw (olnuel
Ray—had dinner with him, in fact.”

“She nodded, but asked me no ques-

4 think,” she said abruptly, “that
they lre all coming down here in a few
days. hetrd from my father this

"Yon

“I Zwﬁe Been very unfortunate, Lads
1 said.  “Your father is dis-
”d With me. I think that but for
&lo I should have been dis-
‘missed yeuterday. -
“Is it about—the Prince of Malors?
whe asked in & low tone. I
*Bartly. 1 was forced to tell what
‘knew.”
mheﬂlt‘tﬂl for a moment, then she
;d ‘impulsively towards me.
on ‘were right to tell them, Mr. Dl;
caing,” she said. “I have hated myse!
ever sirice the other night when I seem
.4 @d to lide ainst you. There are things
‘going on @it us which I cannot fath-
om, and sometxmes T have fears, terri-
ble fears.  But your course at least is a
‘cleair one. Don’t let yourself be m)rﬂ‘
ed aside by any one. My father has
prejudices which might lead him il
grievous errors, Trust Colonel Ray—
Mo one else. Yours is a dangerous pos-
rom | tion, but it is a splendid one. 1f m'om:
@-career and independence. If thel
should come a time even—"
e broke off abruptly in her speecl I
1 cﬁuld‘ue that she was agitated. and
thought that I knew the cause.
“Lady Angela,” I said slowly, i
it not be possible for you and C YHO
Ray to persuade Lord Blenavon to #

iwould

abroad ?”
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4Ny, Ducaine,” she said, “dog
sider’ that Colonel Ray is you
“wHe has been very good t
angwered. 4

“There is sometbing between |
‘What is it?”

“f¢ §s not my secret,” I told

“Phere is a secret, then,”
mured." “I know it. Is this
do not wish me to marry him?’§

“I have not said that I'do
you to marry him,” 1 reminde

“Not in words. You had nos
put it into words.” :

“You are very young,” T §
marty any one for any other ref
the only true one. Some d
might be some one else.

She watched the flight of a s¢
a few moments—watched it
wings shone like burnished sil
Jit apon tlie sun-gilded sea.

47 do not think so,” she saig
ily. “I have never fancied my
ing very much for any one.
edsy, you-know, for some of us

“And for some,” I murpure
too-easy.”

She looked at me curiously,
had no suspicion as to the me
my words.

~4I want you to tell me som
she sdid, in a few minutes. “H
any other reason beyond this f
ing to my marriage with Colong

“If I have,” I answered sl
cannot tell it you. It is his se
mine.’

#¥ou are mysterious!” she I

#1f I am,’ I objected, “¥4¢
remember that you are ask
strange questmns

“Colonel Ray is too honest,”
thoughtfully, “to keep amth\
e which I ought to kmow.”

I changed the ?hnvervatmu
1 was a fool to Have blundered
We talked of other and lighte
I exerted myself to shake off the
sion- against’ which I had bee
gling all the morning. By di
think we both forgot some par
troubles. We walked home a
sandhills, climbing gradually hi
higher, until we reached the @
all sides of us 'the coming ch
the seasons seemed to be vigoro
serting itself. The plovers we
over “the freshly-turned plough
a whole world of wild birds and
seemed to have imparted a
movement and life to what on
days ago had been a land of de
a eountry silent and winterbound
was asserting itself in all ma
places—in the green of the
grass, the shimmer of the sun W
sea-stained sands, in the snlvery
the Braster creeks. Lady Ange
a long breath of content as we
for a moment at the summlt of

“And you -wonder,” she mu
“that I left London for this?”

“Yes, I still wonder,” 1 an
“The beauties of this place are
lonely—l mean the lonely in

For you life in thle\ ?us
<hou! t be opening all" her

“'ld jl‘:’ onlg swhen one is
pointed in the more humnn life t
comes back te Nature.” o

“Perhaps then,” she said,
vaguely, “F teo must be: suff
dlsnppmntments I have never

‘We had taken the last turn. 3
tage was in sight. To my surpris
was standing there as though ¥
He turned round as we app!
His face was very pale, and the
lnx hud was bandaged. He ca

in a sling. It was '
Mostyn ﬁ
,O_HAEPTER XXIIL

Miss Moyat Makes a Scen|
Ray was smoking his customa
mous pipe, whigh he dehbemte
tied as Lady Angela and I appi
The .sight of him and the sign]
of his wounds reduced me to a 3
dstonishment which could find nd
in wovdl. L.simply stood and 8
him. Lady Angela, however, af
first exclamntlon of surprise,
and “greeted him. “
bt , my dear Mostyn,” she €
rever have you sprun
&nd '#hlt have you been doing’
self?” -

“f eame from London—ne

. train,” he answered.

#*And your head and arm?”

. “Phrown outf of a hansom last
he said grimly.

We were all silent for a mome
far g2 I was concerned, npeech
together beyond me. Lady Ang
seemed to find something dlsc
in nnyls searching gaze. ;

y welcome,” he remarked
“does not seem to be overpoweril

Lady Angela laughed, but thers
note of unveality in her mirth.

“You must expect people to- be
ed, Mostyn,” she said, “if youl
‘them to such surprises. Of cours
glad to see you. Have you seen
von yet??

“I have not been to the lmuse.
swered. “I came straight here.”

“And your lnggage?”’ she asked

“Lost,’A he answered tersely,
just caught the train, and the
leems to have missed me.

ou: appear to have passed H
2 complete chapter of mishaps,”
mar *Never mind! You
want your lunch very badly; or
‘Want to talk to Mr. Ducaine?’

“Next to the walk up_to the
with you,” he answered. “I think
‘want my lunch more than anytl
the wald."

Lady Angela smiled her farew
me, and Ray nodded curtly. I ¥
them pass through the plantatid
stroll ‘across the Park. There wa
ing wvery loverlike in their attitudg

ed. searcely to be glancing
liis ‘companion; Lady Angela had'
of one absorbed- in thought. I W
until they disappeared, an

‘entered my own abode and sa
mechanically before the lunch
Grooton had prepared. I ate and
a-‘qne in a dream. Only last nig

B&}d nothing about coming to

et, there he was, withoy

m with his arm and head bo

like this I expected to see th
whom T had struck last night.

wa though Ray’s attitude fd
me was often puzzling, an absolu

in his honesty was the one foun

Which I had felt solid beneath
during these last few weeks of §

Ppenings. This was. the first
which m faith had received, and



