o

: ihdmol-elle." -u

F ni:,ze. And tm was al he dared 1o

Lnou'to avold
thutonnmﬁrualnthom‘d. Luck-
ily the moaon- \

I ‘had meant to do
But he b ‘not calculated
so ﬂu\‘. or go to' t.

-~ The trees fell away, dmcldu the
Rosny chateau. The buggy stopped be-
fore the door in front of which the
Seigneur and the old retainer were
standing, with anxious faces.” Made-
leine bent swiftly over Hilary and
raised his limp hand; then she turned
her eyes to Lafe’s, mntely asking him
that question which could * not ~ be
spoken.

“Heg i io worse,” said Lafe,

The Seigneur and his man came to-
ward them, “MacPherson telephoned

to the post office and they brought me

the news,” he sald.  “You did quite

month_the ~mow .hould extend 'pqnp
ddenﬂy thelr. entﬂlt area..
8o tlloi the!

about his uuﬂanh. and Lafe wu

1 glad to aveld the subject. It was

Pather Luefen who todk it up later,
when Hilary was convalescent,

He q;hunga nnamvnna 800G gem,

and fina
éasy enouxh to get the po-
up from Quebec, but the quar

right, Madelelne. Gently, now, Mon- | {efte Would have to bs Iaid by the

slonr ” he added, addressing Connell,
and together they raised Hilary from
the buggy floor. “Remember the steps,
Now, I will go baclwud—so 5
‘They were inside the Chitean, earry-
Ing their burden between the rows o
portraits inte a room which had been
o drawihe room in byzone davs for-
eished with spindle-legged turnmm.,
gilt mirrors and ormolu cabinets. A
bed in a corner showed that its use had
been converted, probably because the

nppnnanotthechateaumnof

habitable.
Rosny came in with her

arms full of bed Iimen, diffusing the .

scent of wintergreen. Lafe and her .

heels before ‘the: advent of - winter
mvh actlon -

leotho"mwmnﬂewtomnmhh’ -

“ﬁ.

father got Hilary to bed. He was stir- -
ring now, beglnning to toss his arms ' M !“ m”'

° and mutter in delirfum.  The pulse -

was stronger, but the flush which had
supplanted the pallor-denoted fmr.
Presently the cure entered and _went
straight to the bedside. The three men-
looked at Hilary and at each other.

» “Ibaveseamwhowmwoundad
woiSe récover,” said Hdmond: Rosny.
“Ho has bled mnch, but Mheut is

“the

i tbecommmny otm,,
Sim 3 but he had a 1
reluctance to call

avenge a physical assault. In

, the cure went away with the under
! standing that Louis was forgiven,

wlthnodects!onuknnutotur&u.

aetion,

- “But what strongthl Wlu.t powui-,
monsienr!” he said admir] clen

'ln: his hand over the

culerity _umeut as nuc_h n_‘ :

| ndas!

h!l

; S Tin Blearms.
At that ghe raised her hud. and | your father,”
nunzltbackwm{nproud ﬁeontothu "ln-

aryl’ Youmult'not. Itwwldkmi!n
toknow,,. =

see, nothing is to be M
‘byidalny. It 18 rtght that he lhqu!d

"Ee will be your enemy. . He'
wm fight you tothe bitter T
-“But I-shall notbahh. wuthtm
mhﬂo me?’:
. first,” she said, as they bes
-gan walkin ewly ‘back toward the
-Gluku & m

d - been * !mme!n p(&.bly

but not” 8o low as Brousseau thought

| His face was afanse.: He opened his

, _' gontn gtutierey. and poiated. toware

. tlo Be!neur. "n m
: Mn'- business {s with m :
s dwbz you  and denmheﬂe Bo-y

Gﬂu -us,” he said. :

door.

“You r--m o \'nn fdn B0, Monsipm
Brouassig e stiamored, - “Custon
-—ousr m ﬂn"‘ courtegy td:b!d-lnml

b

.and movr:

hnd \ou.

; 0. .4 5. .l Bover- Lia your wl!q.
#dld Madeicine auietiy,

§ &t Bim, his re
two old men—

 Rosuy Tn_his : and
the t trougers strapped under hiy
boots, ille, in the faded butler’s
u&nm yhytu 8 part, actin

#vung upon Hilary |

“Some  duy 'l get’ you, you iying
| dog " he swores, and raiged his hang
ﬂheatenmgly <

Madeleine- darted ~ between. them
““You coward!” she cried. “You eow
-ard, to threaten a wounded man, whom
¥ou do dare not look in the tace in
anger when he is well1”

Brouswenu shruzged his shonldert

frozen-there; giving him the aspect of

‘p 4 satyr's. mask. Hllary cime forward

with <blazing eyes. - But it was. the
Seignent’s ‘look .of agony and uht-o

ﬁt,too the urgancy of tak-

ing mo away, Into 2 world of

mm;y before the same dream in.
fected her,

‘that wae the most vivid part 6f the |

picture.

Rosay stood liks a mtue beside the | ;
door watching  Broussean e his |

‘wiy along the corridor toward the en-

“{ trance.  Hilary put his arms ‘about

m
I_oj;;eur again—“it’s more than- -fiesh
in& blood can stand,” :

The - Seigneur looked mﬂfﬂlx“
lmud. His face, flushed with

ment gt Brousseau’s imsolence, was
noﬂcd inte impoténce by conflictiz
h’nltel. He stepped forward.

ST am sure, gentlemen, ‘that thers
mm no cause for disagreement,” he
taid. “Monsieur Askew is  entirely.
gnﬁtlul of what you suggest. Please

is'my guest. Madeleine, my- deary
m'thntmndwhm
talk together. I know that youw.

lFmr. Monsieur Brousseau,: M

went dowtéto‘ ﬂ!‘mmmmwm: :old -your word as sacred as we Ros
your hands. - He gawe thenr ¢ ferrible | *~ Rawa alwavs hald our word.”
mewmm tm.mufm

thpsr employer .

| Madeleine; supporting her. Her tour-
age was gone, and she was weeping
ancontroliably.

The front door-slammed and Rosny
turned back into.the room. Heé burst
out’in passionfte words. ;

2EE = a1l onnet” helcried. “Hyery-
thinz—home. iands, inheﬂtauce Ahd
it _Is weH .gone.  The Rosay seigniory.
i nearly. everything 10 me, but you are
more, Madeleine.  Our name means
Hitle enoush now, but it shall ‘never
Jbecom ied with that of the scoun-
fdrel who has robbed me of eve(
else” g

He' raised  his clencked first and
shook it’In the air witha passionafely
dvamatic gesture. as if to register his
-vow, « His fage was strangely mottled
with red and white, and he seemed to
have aged ten years within ten min-
ates,

“1 effer you my humblest regrets for
what has eeearred this morning, mon-

!sieur he sald to Hilary. “There was
j 1. time wken I should have exacted

personal” requital, Now, alas, "1 can:

wt? -1 -¢an only bear the Blame, But
i 35 for you, monsicur, you who came

»

i I ‘isre (in-&mevil day to cut my trees;

ou who are my guest, what have you
@ §3Y Wio have brought "this ruir
- Apon me?”
' Madeieine started forward gs if tc
mrotest, but he silenced her with a ges
‘Hire of his open hand.

1 rask yon what you have to say,
_tonsleur," be repeated. *“I ask you
“how you justify yesrself, yon who are
&> guest in my home and have pre-
sumwed upon that fact to turn my

5 daughter from me?’

| oly.

it steur. ~“When you are well my caleche’

“I love her,” answered Bllary sim-

The words seemed to sting Rosny
to the quick. *“You are presumptunus,
monsieur !” he cried.. “Perhaps yon,
too, thought that the helress went with
thStrees?"

* Madeleine cried ont and laid her
hands appealmgly upon her father's
arm; Be did not repuise her, but con-
tinued speaking as-if he were not con-
stious of her presence:

“She shall never be your wife. Yon'

have done harm. enough here, mon-

28 held out his

hve been 1l1-

espended fo his deep-

M did not seem

g re. He stood staring

E . room, one hand clutching
reading ecollar, and his face,
which had beem white tl‘ red, was

throat, Then

!
i
:

His Eyes Closed, His Arms Drooped
©Over the Sides; His Head Fell on
His Breast.

tirned, to sde Homy olt heavily down
in his chair. His eyes closed, his arms
over the sideés; his head fell

on ‘his breast. .
Hilary rsin o him: He was uncon-
scious, and breathing heavily. Hilary
| trled: te reise kits; te carry him to the
sofa, but the man seemed made of iron
as he lay, a J;ngdat, in Hilary's

is at your disposition, to take youback |
| to-yonr mill, And henceforward, un- {:
less yeu ciaim the last fach of your |

legal rights to cut about the Chateau—
swhich 1 do not think you will” he add-
ed with reluctdnt jusﬂce—-—“let us see
you no more.”’

“You are unjustd” cried Madelelne.
““We love each other: ere exists no

|| reason why we shonld #8t-love, - Mon-
sieur Askew is'as good is any man.”

“An. American!" cried Resny hotly.
-“This is nét his country, and our ways
gre not his. He is not on¢ of us.”

““Yet you were not too proud to
pl-dge me to that other wan, who is

1 not one of ue!thr excapt by »
-race. - Against n

's'g

Fortyfive years. I always knew—"

"Relp me to get him fnto the next

_roem, to bed” said Hilary,
!ohlt_ulle did pot understand, but

: together they ‘balf dragged and
carried hln,dnto the - drawling

o Hilary’s bed.
beside him in

£ _rattling breaths
lended with tho girl's sobs ; and there |
sound in the room. |
Buat soon Rebitallle came shuffiing |
+In: carried & basin, |
the other a Iittle rusty nlftot.eug‘
: ‘arm. He mu ;
bk 7R ‘. 29, who rose from |
“Hilary with a '

k “Ho

llu sald. “He

;‘—5

we must beil the
get some hot

$ To be Continued

Cetaway
at Wilki

i P. R

KINGSTON, Ontarig
A tire blowout on
chasing the two es
from Portsmouth peq
sésponsible for the

—@guards to capture Alb

Joseph Hilton on 83
h0oon. An.automob
Warden Ponsford and
881 “out ‘from the
grounds about thirty
the convicts had made
cape.

The young men we
$Re" grounds about 1f
Were able to pry off
bl? and padiock that
dob‘r pf Warden Pong
With all haste they drd
of the Barden, but nof

. Ponsgford had seen th

She was of the opinion

dén was departing as 4
see the men crouchin

However, a nearby gunl
t0 motice the “trusties
mediately gave the ala

. Passing ears were ged

&he conmvicts and a

from the city also, 'TI
ﬂ the guards speeds

B it was- thought

-n hiding. Aff

- attempts to
hborhood:~

men. gri

stonn d‘*by
ﬁd tba.f h# had been
thé men a ghllon of
telephone message was
cow by the warden to
fthey passed through,
vﬂling as they speeded
Wilage a fow minutes
fifty miles an hour,
den’s car only half a m

Tire Blew Out

Leo Gallagher, who
the pursuer’s car for all
opened the throttle st
when he was only a
short distance from thg
ar gave a sudden jerk,
&@ into a hole two f¢
the back tire blew out
shot. It was useless
eonvicts further, and b

AUGUSTE PAS(

SSEHE CRANK”® WHO

KIDNAPPED BABY'S
OUT OF $12,000

__’_‘Auguste Pasquale, a
B with & string of alia
, Pecord, has been

3 Crank” in the kid

" Blakely Coughlin
Pa. “The Crank’

: H. Coughlin, the
12,000 ransom and P
d8tsd at Egg Harbor,

Bé Crank” attempted
05000 more from the
. Mnaie denies: an
the kidnapping an

B8 was hired by a “high

36 ransom money.



