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THE GHOST OF LOCHRA

BY MRS. C. N. WILLIAMSON, AUTHOR OF «THE PRINCESS PASSES,” “ THE LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR,” ETC.

' CHAPTER VI—(Continued.)

Elspeth had fancied that she would not
like the dark, handsome woman, who was
too foreign in appearance, in the somewhat
narrow opinion of a young girl, to be free-
ly trusted. But she found her prejudice
melting in the unexpected charm of the
Countess’ manner; and, besides, she would
scarcely have been human not to be a little
flattered by the evident wish of so mag-
nificent a person to win her regard.

She had never met any one at all re-
sembling the Countess Radepolskoi; she
Had never seen a room so littered with
beautiful things as the Countess’ small
sitting room, nor had she ever imagined a
tea gown so wonderful as that in which
the dark beauty received her.-

Elspeth wrote a letter or two from the
Countess’ dictation, and then the lady
made a pause to ask questions about the
typewriting machine. She showed such an
interest that ' Elspeth was
pleased, and then would not be satisfied
unless the girl explained something about
the system of shorthand.
80 young and pretty to be earning your liv-

* ing all alone in the world,” said the Coun-

»

tess, with her fascinating roll of the “r.
“You must tell me about yourself. I
would rather hear you talk than write
more letters.”

Elspeth demurred at first on' the plea of
wasting time, but the Countess "laughed,
and said she found it-more amusing to
waste time than to do most other things;

. that was what time was for, to be wasted

by nice people, such as they both were.
So the girl was drawn into talk about her-
self, as she had been by John Kenrith,
though in a very different way, and at last
was led on,’ before she quite knew what
she was doing, to discuss the people she
bad met in the hotel. .

The Countess was enthusiastic in praise
of Lady Hilary Lambart, but did not like
the mother, and Elspeth was only just
prudent enough not to, exclaim, “Neither
do I!” However, her face must have been
expressive, for the Countess said: “Ah, I
pee you agree with my opinion, though
you are too wise to say so-in words. You
are only a young girl, quite a child, yet I
see you have a remarkable insight into
human nature. It is a great gift. What a
pity men have not got it, where women
are concerned! And the nicer the man’s
mind, the less he seems to know of wam-
en. There’'s good Mr. Kenrith, for in-
stance. I have not even met him yet, but
I have eyes, and already I see that Lady
Lambart intends to marry him.”

“I hope she won’t,” exclaimed Elspeth,
lured out of her prudence.

“So do I, for his sake, though I do not
know him. They say she is horribly poor
and in debt. It is his money she-thinks
of, for lie is not her sort of man, at all.
Cannot you—as -it_seems you are helping
him with some important work—find- a
way _of warning him against such a
schemer?”

“I don’t see how I possibly: could,” said
Elspeth. g

“It is a pity. But perhaps you are too
young to undertake such a diplomatic mis-
sion. By and by I shall know him, per-
haps, and then I will try.to do it so clev-
erly that he will not even know it has
been done. Only, unfortunately, I fear he
has been in some manner prejudiced
against me. He looks at me with cold
eyes, which do not seem to see me at all,
snd—I am not quite used to that.”

“I should think not,”. Elspeth replied.

“Do, if you care, speak kindly of.me
to the gentleman. I fancy your opinion
—you are so young and frank—would
have weight with a man liks' Mr. Ken-
rith. Perhaps he thinks I grudge him
the blue diamond which was once in my

P

“But . you are.

dead husband's family, but I don’t. I am
glad for him to ha}ve it, for I believe -he
is a good man. But I should dearly love
to know if the diamond is as beautiful
as those say who have szen it. It is such
a strange mischance that I never have.
If he shows it to you, you will describe
it to me afterward, won't you?”’

“Of course 1 will,” answered Elspeth.

“What a dear child you are!” cried. the
Countess, patting . her hand, and giving
her a charming smile, with dark eyes
alight. Still, Elspeth asked herself after-
ward if she had said = anything which
might give the impression that she knew
Mr. Kenrith had brought the diamond to
Lochrain with him. She remembzréd how
Lady Lambart had exclaimed against. his
imprudence in mentioning it before a
stranger, therefore she supposed the pres-

‘ence of the jewel in the house would not

be spoken about. However, on reflection,
she decided that she had committed no
imprudence; and as Countess Radepolskoi
was a rich woman, with many remarkable

dewels of her own, her interest ineMr.

Kenrith's blue’diamond could not possibly
be a dangerous one.

The following day, as it happened, the
subject of the diamond was brought up,
and the girl had an opportunity of keep-

‘ing her promise’ to the - Countess, if she

would.

Lady: Lambart, with Lady Hilary, came | ;

to the sitting room door just as Klspeth
was finishing her work for Mr. Kenrith,
but at sight 'of the young stenographer,
made as if she would retire.

“Oh, I thought you' would be alone by
this time,”’ she said. You told me the
hour, but”—— (she glanced at her 'brace-
let watch) “I see we’re a few minutes be-
fore time.”

“It doesn’t matter; we have finished,”
said Kenrith. “You shall see my treasures
such as they are.”

“Pray, let us wait,” began Lady Lam-
bart, = significantly, but Kenrith only
laughed. “Miss Dean, you may perhaps re-
member our talking of a certain diamond
in the train the other day. Now I am go-
ing to show it to Lady Lambart and Lady
Hilary, also a black pearl which I have
lately picked up. You shall stop and see
them too.”

“I—I think perhaps I had better not,
thank you,” stammered Elspeth, rising.

“Why, don’t you like jewels?”’ asked
Kenrith.

“Yes, but’—

“Then you must stay,” said he, in his
masterful voice.

The girl resisted no longer; but the idea
flashed into her head that she would
rather not know where the millionaire
kept his valuables. There was no definite

reason for sthis feeling, but she had it|.

at_rongly. Tostead of following Kenrith
with her eyes as he walked to the other
end of the room, she turned them upon

‘Lady Hilary, with rather an appealing

smile, as much as to say, “I do hope you
don’t mind me having stopped?”

But the other girl did not even see the
smile. Her whole ‘soul seemed concen-
trated in. a-gaze which was fixed upon
John Kenrith, or Lady Lambart, who had
walked away with her host.

Elspeth was almost startled by the look
in the girl’s face, which hardened it, and
for:a moment. made' it old beyond . her
years. The eyes were eager and.feverish,
the white  throat visibly throbbing under
its wisp of tulle. What is the matter with
her? Why does she look like that? Els-
peth asked herself. And then Lady Lam-
bart exclaimed, “How extraordinary of
vou! Who on earth would have dreamed
of your keeping them there?”’

The blood. suddenly .streamed up. to

AT

%

Pl

Lady Hilary’s face, then receded, leaving
it very pale. :

In spite of herself, Elspeth was curious
to know what there was so extraordindry
about the hiding place Mr. Kenrith had
chosen for his jewels. ~She had deprived
hersalf of the knowledge which she might
have had; but whatever Lady Lambart
had seen ,that had Lady Hilary seen too.

CHAPTER VIL
A Puzzle.

For two nights Elspeth had a respite.
Nothing happened. But as she lay awake
in ~fearful expectation, or started out.of
her first sleep; with her heart pounding
and. her forehead damp, it was mot sur-
prising that’ she began to lose her color
and have blue circles under her eyes.

The girl knew that her face s}xowed
something of the strain she was silently
enduring, but she hoped that no one vyould
notice the change. Luckily, she said to
herself, nobody carned enough for hgr to
observe tbo closely, not even Lady Hilary,
who, though grateful to Elspeth, was
naturally much absorbzd in her own anx-
ieties. - But on the morning which com-
pleted the girl's first week at Loch.rgm
Castle Hydro, James Grant was waiting
for her in Mr. McGowan’s room; and he
was there alone. !

As Elspeth came in, he sprang up from
his chair at the desk. “At last,” he ex-
claimed, “I have a chance to see you
alone. I began to think it would never
come again. Not once since the aec_ond
day after you arrived, when you promxsgd
me your friendship, have I had five min-
utes to speak to you, witghout Mc(}o'wan
or someone elge ‘bursting in upon us. 4 '

Elspeth was' rather taken al?ack at his
manner, which gave a very different im-
pression of the man from that she had’ re-
ceived on their first meeting. He 'had
been exceedingly quiet and self-restralqed
then, talking to her of his, ethployer with
marked respect and reticence. Now he
called the smanager “McGowan,” and re-
ferred to him almost ‘truculently, as if
with resentment.

Somehow Elspeth had been glad not to
see Mr. Grant alone since' the day when
he had suddenly asked for her friendship,
with repressed emotion, and an odd air _of
mystery; and now she shrank away a lit-
tle, laughing uncomfortably.

“As it’s Mr. McGowan’s own room,”
she said, “isn’t it rather funny to speak
of his ‘bursting’ in?”

“You know what I mean,” replied
Grant, with no answering smile, as he
closed the door which Elspeth ‘had inten-
tionally left open.  “Anyhow, there’s no
danger of his intruding upon us this morn-
ing.” :

“Is he away?”’ asked Elspeth.

“Yes, till afternoon. He has gome to
see Lord Lochrain, by his request, at a
place about thirty miles from’ here, where
his lordship is visiting, before coming on
to stop at this hotel. There’s some busi-
ness about the coal on the éstate, a ques-
tion of boundaries, and so on.”

“Well,” said the girl in a matter-of-fact
voice, “we mustn’'t neglect our work, if he
is away. I suppose the letters”’—

“You need suppose nothing about the
letters,” cut in the jyoung man, his black
eyes brightening. “You are to rest this
morning. I will do your work and mine,
tho

“It’s very kind of you to suggest such a
thing,” replied Elspeth' hurriedly, “but”

“Kind!” echoed Grant. “As if there
could be a question of kindness from me
to you. Why, I have thought of nothing
but your face, growing paler and thinner
this last week, from overwork.”

»
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“Oh, it isn't that,” answered the girl,

then checked herself quickly. She did not
wish to confide in James Grant.

“You have had enough to wear you out,
anyhow,” he said. “It’s a shame. But I
hope it won’t be for long. You promised
that other day to let me be your friend;
but you know I want more than that,
rzally. I never cared about any woman
before I saw you. The sort of girls I came
in contact with were commonplace crea-
tures, without any attraction for me. I
used to think it would be my fate, if I
ever fell in Jove with a woman, that she
should be some ons so far above me it
would be hopeless for me to try to reach
her. But you—you are as dainty and re-
fined and as pretty as if you were the
daughter of a countess, like Lady Hilary
Vaneé, yet you ars of my own class in life,
and I can dare to tell you now that I have
been in love with you ever since the after-
noon when T drove you up from the rail-
way station.” .

“That’s only a week ago.” stammered
Elspeth, distressed ahd emb: ssed. “You
cant’ know your own mind in such a short
time. Please forget about this. I will be
your friend, of course, but’——

“Don’t -answer me yet,” broke in the
young man. “I’ve often heard that girls
always said ‘no’ at first, especially if they
were taken by surprise; and I didn’t ex-
pect that you could have learned to love
me so soon. But wait; hear what I've
got to say before you speak.”

“I thought you were going to let me
‘rest’ this morning,” pleaded Elspeth.
“This conversation is much more weary-
ing, after a bad night, than attending to
Mr. McGowan’s | correspondence. I've a
headache, and—and I'm worried about lots
of things,”

“You.need never worry about anything
after this\if you'll trust yourself to me,
and do as.1 am going to ask you to do,
presently. First of all I want you to
promise that you will be my wife, by and

”

“Oh, I couldn’t!” cried Elspeth. “I am
not at all in love with you. I never could
be.”
< “How. do you know that?” asked Grant.
“Unless there is some other man. Is there
—is there? You must tell me that.”

“You ought not to ask me such a ques-
tion, but--there is no one,” the girl an-
swered. She spoke the truth. There was
no man in her life, and there mnever had
been, except her father and brother. Nev-
ertheless, the color she had lost slowly
streamed back to her face, and the image
of a man rose befors her eyes. She scarce-
ly knew him, and he was as far removed
from her as the stars above the earth.
Yet she realized that he was her ideal,
the man she could have loved if she had
been more fortunately placed in the world;
and that, compared to him, no man that
she had ever met or was likely to meet
would seem in her eyes worth the loving.

The thought of him, coming to her in
such a way, almost frightened the girl, for
she had not been aware what’a hold he
had obtained upon her imagination. She
tried to shame herself by thinking. “How
surprised he would be if he could dream
that the poor little typewriter had such
ideas about him in her foolish head;” and
it was this reflection’ that brought the
blush which James Grant was quick to
see. -

“She is thinking of some one, after all,”
he told himself. ‘“Who can it be? Oxford
perhaps? Yes, that’s the most likely
thing. That’s why she blushes, for she
needn’t blush if it were any one who is
likely to care honestly, and not just first
with her to pass the time. That’s one
more black mark against him. If I had
any hesitation before, I've none left now.”

At least, you don’t dislike me,” he said.

“Of course not,” the girl protested.

“Well, then, that is something. Listen
to what I have to propose. Be engaged
to me—quite privately, if you like; no one
need know till you wish it, and help me
to carry out a scheme, which will make us
both rich. Meanwhile I shall be doing all
1 can to make you care for me, and if I
succeed, so much the better for me; if
not, no harm will have been done, only a
great deal of good for you will have ob-
tained enough money to make you inde-
pendent. Now, isn’t that a fair offer?”

“Yt is fair, but I can’t accept it,” re-
plied Elspeth.

“Are you so well satisfied with your con-
dition in life that you are ready to refuse
several hundreds of pounds, without even
hearing how easily they can be earned?”

“Too well satisfied to be willing to bet-
ter my condition by being engaged to a
man I don’t love.,”

Grant was silent, looking thoughtfully at
the girl, evidently undecided what to do.
Elspeth felt that he was debating within
himself whether or not to tell her some-
thing that was in his mind. His lips went
down at the corners and suddenly an
angry light sparkled in lis eyes. “If there
were no such conditions—if you hadn’t to
pledge yourself to me—you would be eager
enough to make the money,” he said.

“That depends upon the ‘scheme’ you
spoke of,”” she retorted.

Again he paused. - “I could tell you
nothing unless you were bound to me in
such a way that my interests were yours,”
he answered at last.

“Then I am afraid you will have to work
alone, or at least without me,” said Els-
peth, “for I can only be bound to you as
a friend.”

She spoke decidedly, and a dark flush
mounted to the roots of the young man’s
| hair. He was not only deeply disappoint-
I ed, but embittered by his disappointment,
| and Elspeth was half alarmed by the
| angry, thwarted look in his eyes. She

could not doubt that he had really been
attracted by her, that he fancied himself
‘in love with her, if nothing more; yet she
felt dimly that love denied would not be
cnough to bring that look to his face.

Evidently he considered her help very
, necessary in some undertaking important
to his interests, and was almost inclined
to ask for it, though she had just refused
to be engaged to him.

“I believe you will change your mind
yet!” he exclaimed. ‘I must have you.”

“You know, if yvou are going to persist
in talking to me like this,” said Elspeth,
“I shall be driven away from Lochrain,
though I very much wish to stay here. Do
be kind and leave-me to myself now. You
havs excited me a good deal and made my
headache worse; 1 must get at my work.”

“I told you I wasn't going to lev you
work this morning,” returned Grant, al-
most. fiercely. “Go to your room—or take
a walk~do anything you choose except
work. 1 will do evetything myself.”

“] can’t have you doing my work,” said
Elspeth, “less than ever after what you've
said.”. She would have sat down at the
desk, but Grant came between her and
the chair, moving it away.

“You want to hurt my feelings, T see,”
he said. “If you didn’t, you'd be willing
to accept a small favor like that from
me.”

It was now Elspeth’s turn to hesitate,
for, odd as his manner seemed to her, she
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She had opened the coat of the unconscious man

did not wish to be ungenerous. “Oh, very
well,” she answered. “I will leave most
of it to you, since you are so kind, if you
will promise after this te act as if noth-
ing had happened between us.”

“I’'ll do my best,” replied Grant.

“Thank you. Then I’ll just get things in
shape here.” She drew toward the desk
sgain, but still the young man kept her
back.

“If you must interest yourself in these
things, take a ‘few letters up to your
room,” said he. “I can work faster if I'm
alone.”

Elspeth made no objection to this pro-
posal, which, indead, was a relief to her,
for she was far from anxious to remain in
Mr. Grant’s society, especially after what
had passed. 'But she was somewhat sur-
prised at the evident satisfaction he felt
at being taken at his word. He did not
express this, except by his face, yet it set
Elspeth wondering. Had his offer to'help
her and let her rest not been made en-
tirely for disinterested reasons then? Did
he wish to get her out of the way and
have the room to himself?

In any case the girl thought it was not
her affair, and she was glad to go without
further argument. She gathered up a few
letters, took her own typewriter, which
she had brought down as usual, and went
away. | ,

It was true she had been very tired and
slack, but the excitement of the little
scene she had just now passed through had
stimulated her and for the moment she
felt as fresh as if she had slept well with
never & dream throughout the night. She
typed the letters which she was able to
answer herself through the knowledge of
Mr. McGowan’s wishes, and then, as she
was not in the mood for reading, she made
up her mind to take a walk before it
should be time to begin work for Mr.
Kenrith. Somehow she wished to be feel-
ing and looking her best when she went
to him, though, of course, as she scornful-
ly reminded herself, her appearance was
less than nothing to him, and the best
thought she could hope for from him was
that she served his purpose as a secretary
well enough.

The girl brought downstairs the letters
she had finished and as she thought by
this time Mr. Grant must have finished
any work he wished to do alone in Mr.

McGowan’s office, she opened the door to!

leave the neatly directed envelopes on the
desk there.

“You cannot work upon her ambition,”
were the first words she heard as she en-
tered, spoken in a voice she knew. - “Once
engaged in the work she daren’t”’—

Silence instantly followed the opening of
the door and Elspeth saw Mr. Trowbridge
standing talking with James Grant. The
American—if American he was—showed no
confusion; but Grant started and frowned.

“There!” exclaimed Trowbridge. “Speak-
ing of angels! Now the cat’s out of the
bag. Miss Dean wil guess that you have
confided your troubles to me, my friend,
and that I've been trying to give you good
advice how to win her. I do hope you
don’t mind, Miss Dean. You've no idea
what an interest I take in love affairs, and
Jours”’—

“I have none,” said the girl coldly.

“Well, Mr. Grant here has, and he’s an
excellent chap. He has done me no end of

little favors since I arrived in this hmel.]

and, by Jove, I'm going
fiancee a handsome present, when he gets

[
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tress, she saw that Kenrjith was looking
at her, 4

“My child,” he said, ‘“you are over-
worked. T have seen it for several days.”

How different was his tone from Jameg
Grant’s! This time, the girl’'s heart went
out in gratitude, though tha2 genuine con-
cern of the man’s manner made her long
to ery comfortably.

“It’s nothing,” she faltered.
stupid.”

“You are anything but stupid. You are
very brave, and clever, too. I have a
great respect for you, Miss Dean.”

Now the girl dared not look up at him,

“I'm very

the unshed tears hung so heavy in her’

eyes, and her heart was beating fast. How
good he was—how kind, and how far, far
away from her in spite of his sympathy
and consideration.

“Tell me,” he went on, “is anything
worrying you? And if there is, couldn’t
you let me help?”’

“I—I am quite happy, thank you, only
a little tired,” she said.

“Not homesick?”

“I have no home.”

“Poor child. You are so young to be
fighting your own battles alone in the
world. You ought to have companionship
and amusement. I don’t believe you are
out in the fresh air enough. Motoring
would do you more good than anything.”

Elspeth laughed.

“I'm not joking,” Kenrith
“Do you like motoring?”

“I’ve never tried,” said the girl. “I am
sure I should love it, but I’'m not very
likely ever to find out by experience.”

“You shall find out by experience this
very day, if you will, in my motor. In-
stead of taking your usual walk—I know
yvou do walk at a regular hour, for I've
often s2en you going out as I sat near my
window—you shall have a run in my
motor. I have been lending it to Captain
Oxford since-he has been able to get out,
but he has a friend coming to see him
this afternoon, it s2ems, and has just sent
word to me that he won’t be able to use
the car. You shall go instead.”.

“Oh, thank you!” exclaimed Elspeth.
“But—all alone, I"’—

“No, not all alone. I'm sure Lady Hilary
Vane will be delighted to go with you.”
said Kenrith, “and in that case I should
bz able to be of ‘the party.”

Elspeth realized quickly that for her
sake he could not have gone with her
alone, but with the two girls, his presence
in his own car as host, could not arouse
gossip in the most censorious clique.' “It
would be too glorwus,” said she. “But
—but I don’t think Lady Lambart would
allow Lady Hilary to go.”

“We shall see,” replied Kenrith, with a
determined look in his eyes, which told
Elspeth that the chances were in favor
of the expedition.

She finished her work with no further
mistakes, and left Kenrith’s sitting room,
feeling singularly, unexplainably happy.

After lunch a note came up to Elspeth’s
room from Lady Hilary, with a heavy coat
and a thick motor veil. “How nice!” said
the letter.

“T am going out with you. Mr. Kenrith
suggested that I should look up something
warm and cotnfortable for you, in case you
might not have come prepared for motor-
ing and chilly emergencies of that sort.
I hope the things I send may do. What

went on.

to make his| g talk we shall have!”

Elspeth’s heart was very warm towards

one. I've more money than I know what I Lady Hilary as she read the friendly note

to do with, unfortunately, so’’—

“Perhaps when Mr. Grant has a fiancee
she will be willing to let you spend some
of it on a present to her,” cut in Elspeth;
“but her affairs and mine have no con-
nection with each other.”

She laid down the letters on the desk
and without another word went out. But
there was a deeper emotion in her mind
than vexation with the American million-
aire’s officiousness, or with James Grant
for taking her name in vain.

“What could they have been talking
about?” she asked herself. “It must have
been of me, or Mr. Grant wouldn’t have
looked embarrassed; but it wasn’t what
Mr. Trowbridge wanted me to believe.
‘Once engaged in the work, she daren’'t’—
were the words he was saying, and his
voicz sounded so eager and odd! What
work was I to be engaged in which would
prevent me from daring—something? Oh,
the ‘scheme’ Mr. Grant wanted me to go
in with if I were bound to him first so
that my interests and his would be the
same. (‘an it be possible that it has any-
thing to do with Mr. Trowbridge?”

This was too intricate a puzzle to be
solved easily and Elspeth thought it over
so hard that when she returned from her
short walk she was unrefreshed and more
narvous than when she had started. : She
had gone a little farther than she had in-
tended and consequently was rather late
for Mr. Kenrith. To reach the hotel in
time she walked very fast and tore her
dress. Altogether it did seem as if every-
thing was bent upon going.wrong this
morning, and when she made several mis-
takes in taking down from Kenrith’s dicta-
tion, for the first time since she ha® begun
working for him, the last feather appeared
to be added to her burden.

_ She grew red and white, and the toars
rose to her eyes, stinging her lids sa sharp-
ly that she had to bite her lip to keep
them back. Then, in the midst of her dis-

|

and put on the pretty coat, so much hand-
somer than any she had ever worn. She
tied the long chiffon veil over her hat and
found the big, fluffy bow under the chin
very becoming. “I wonder if he will see
me?” she was asking hersalf as she ‘went
downstairs; and was so absorbed in her
own thoughts that she had almost collided
with the Countess Radepolskoi before she
saw her coming up.

“Ah, how pretty you look, my dear!”
exclaimed the handsome woman. “You
have the air of one who is to go motor-
ing.”

“I am going,” Elspeth answered.

“L can guess,” said the Countess. “You
are driving down to the station in one of
the hotel motors.”

“No,” answered the girl, smiling, “I
have had a much pleasanter invitation
than ‘that and have accepted it.”

Suddenly  the woman's dark face
changed, and her eyes dilated with a look
of horror.
with Captain Oxford in Mr. Kenrith’s
car?” she asked, in an odd, low voice.

“Mzr. Kenrith has invited me.” Elspeth
replied; then, ramembering the conven-
tionalities she added, “iady Hiiary Vane
is going, too.”

The Countess Radepolskoi'y, clear fea-
tures seemed to freeze, and a curious
glitter, like steel, lighted her eyes, bleak-
ly.- “Lady Hilary is going?” she repeat-
ed. “Has—Mr. Trowbridge heard that
ghe is to be one of the party?”

“I don’t know, I'm sure,” said Elspeth,
surprised. “l don’t suppose he has. Why
should he have been told?”

“Why, indeed?”’ echoed the Countess.
“lt—is a matter of no importance. It was
only a foolish little joke of .mine, as he
seemed to be—rather interested in Lady
Hilary Vane's movements of late. Let her
go. I hope—she will have a pleasant drive:
But you—I wish you Wo;ﬂd give it up, and

>—

“It is not—you are not going |’

spend an hour with me instead. T am int
one of my bad moods. I am lonely. I
should like your society. Make some ex-
cuse. Stop with me and I will see if I
can’t find something pretty for you—soma
little trinket”’—

“You are too kind, Countess,” said Else«
peth, really grateful, though she would
not have given up Kenrith’s invitation for
anything which could have been offered.
“I’'m so sorry you are lonely; but you see
I've promised, and if I didn’t go, Lady
Hilary would have to stop behind.”

“Oh!” almost whispered the Countesfy,$
“Oh—if you didn’# go, Lady Hilary would
have to stop behind. Of course, in tha
case—I say no more. Good-bye, child. T ,
wish you luck. It .will be a pleasant party; '
you, and Lady Hilary and Captain Ox-
ford.”‘

“Oh, Captain Oxford isn’t going today,”
the girl explained hastily, for Hilary’s
sake, lest some trouble should be madae
with Lady Lambart. .

“Not going!” the Countess cried sharply,
Then she burst out laughing. It wag
strange laughter, and Elspeth wondered at
it, just as she had wondered at the exs
pression of the woman’s face.

“My chauffeur has had a slight acei
dent, it seems,” said Kenrith, as the twq
giris in motor veils and coats appeared at
the door. ‘“He has hurt his hand and
can’t drive, so I am going to take you
myself. You needn’t te frightened. On
the whole I think I may say, without con«
ceit, I'm the better driver of the two.”

He put the two girls together in the
tonneau of the car, which was a fine one
of the latest type, 60-horsepower. Hav«
ing started the motor he took his place in
the chauffeur’s seat, and in another in«
stant ‘they were spinning away down the
long winding avenue which led away from
the Castle and through the park. They
had not gone far when they came in sight
of Mr. Trowbridge walking leisurely
toward the hotel. He looked up, saw the
car, with Kenrith driving, and quickly hig
eyes flashed over the other occupants.

Neither of the girls wore veils heav#
enough to’ disguise their features; they
both: bowed, Lady Hilary rather coldly
and mechanically. Trowbridge snatched
off his. Panama. But seeing Lady Hilary
in the car, instead of smiling in greeting,
he grew ghastly pale, and, turning, shout-
ed after the motor as it flew by him.

Elspeth caught the look of horror on. his
face,which reminded her of the expression
she had seen Countess Radepolskoi wear
when told that she, Elspeth, was going
motoring in Mr. Kenrith’s car. A chill
crept through her veins, and she wondered
greatly; but neither she nor her two com-
panions heard Trowbridge shouting
“Stop—stop!” In the distance, a dog-cart
was coming up the avenue, and Kenrith
was loudly sounding a warning, so that
the voice of the man who had turned ta
run after them was lost in the shrill noise
of the horn.

The car passed the dog-cart and sped
on, passing through the park gates, and,
out into the public road.

“L thought of taking you to see the
ruins of the old castle of Lochrain,” saw
Kenrith over his shoulder. “It will be a
good spin, and there's a little inn close
by where they will give us tea. Oxford
and I have been there once or twice.”

The girls answered that that would be
delightful, and Hilary began to tell El:-
peth something of the history of the ruia
they would sce—an old stronghold s
stroyed in the days of Mary Stuart. But
Elspeth scarcely heard the story, which
would have held her interest at any other
time. She had looked forward intensely
to this afternoon’s pleasure given her by
Kenrith, and enjoyed with him so near
her; but now that the experience had be-
gun, it was spailed for her by the strange
thoughts which would come into her head.
Why had the Countess looked so startled
on hearing that she was to be in the car?
Why had she tried to dissuade her from
going, and only ceased her arguments
when told that, if Elspeth stayed at home,
Lady Hilary would no doubt be obliged
to do so, too? Why had she laughed as
if in amusement because Captain Oxford .
was not to be of the party, and why hage™
she seemed almost savagely please
know that Lady Hilary would be j
place?
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