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her that^e was hungry ; and. ringing for her maid, she ordered

her bath and breakfast to be prepared. e;,v«r
"I'm afraid poor Lady Cartwright isn't at all well. S^ Nor-

n.an h^ been ^g 4 advice about her "
Je vduntee^^

hardly caring whether the explanation would still the cnatter

of thlga^l giri who had let him in. " Do you know if his

lordship is getting up yet ?
"

„
"IbcUevenot.mylady. I've not heard his bell.

Half way to her room, Gloria checked and d?sce«ded ag^.\^

the study • though the revolver was swnirely hidden m its

^Ler the cartridges still lay scattered on the table where

Xak had [eSed them out. Collecting them in her hanger-

chid she once more mounted the stairs and pai^d to l^ten

at ?he d^roTher husband's room. At the sound of wh^ttog

she knocked and went in to find him standing half dressed by the

window, filing his nails.
. . ^^_;__ 5 »»

" My dear why didn't you take thmgs easy this morning ?

he enquired solicitousljr. "You were jery.^ate last mgM-

"I couldn't sleep," she answered. And then JNorman

'' WkhouuS^iii^ up. Freddie allowed his forehead to pucker

'"
^"^iTa^ly came down to remind hun that two arid seven in

thP mominff are eaually unconventional tunes for c^g.
the

.r^^^^g^^^^^S't. He came to see you, but I said you'd

gone to BiSngham. I think it was." Opemng her hand-

&f. Gloria sprefd the six cartridges <>« ^^^^l^g"*^^,
••

I've skved you something this mormng, Freddie. I wonder

"' Mylotdo^that^he was watching for the least changeof

expSn in a face that was turned
^^^^^^f^wheretl^nt

doWn his file and crossed the room to Glona s side where he bent

enquiringly over the six httle grey-and-yellow objects,
enquinng y ^^^ ^^^ ^ „ ^^^^ P»^^« ^.^t
of the cartridges and then looking with incongruous petulance at

*"°"forn ^'"'imad'^^uS^fSSthemoutforfearof accidents.

He bfougTa-re^olver. . . . I've told you already it^ you

he came to see. Is it worth while blufiing any longer. Freddie ?


