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THE BETRAYAL

BY E. PHILLIPS
OPPENHEIM

We crossed the park together. Alll
the while she talked to me easily and|
naturajly of the country around, the|
great antiquity of its landmarks, the
su val of many ancient customs ana
almost obsolete forms of speech. At
last we came to a small plantation,
through which vie emerged on to the
cliffs. Here, to my surprise, we came
upon a quaintly shaped gray stunel
cottage aimost hidden by the trees.
I had passed on the sands below many |
times without seeing it. |

“Rather a strange situation for a
fouse, is it not? Lady Angela re- |
tnarked. “My grandfather built it for,
an old pensioner, but I do not thinki
that it has been occupied for sgome
time.” . i

“It is marvelously hidden,” T said.|
*I never had the least idea that there
was a house here at all.”

We stood now on the s=dge of ¢
eliff, and she pointed downwards. ‘

“There is a little path there, you,
Bee, leading to the sands,” she sai'l.‘;
“It saves you quite half the distance,
to your cotiage if you do rot mind a
scramble. You must take care just{
at flrst. So many of the stones are;
locse.”

I understood
and I thanked
But she almost
me bacl,

“Mr. Ducaine!’

“Lady Angela?”

Her darik eyes
apon my face, seemed to be
weighing something in her mind. I
had a fancy that when she spoke again
it would be without that deltberation|
—almost restraint—which seemed m:
accord a little strangely with the girl-
fshness of her appearance and actual
years. She stood on the extreme e«lgp|
of the cliff, her slim, straight figure!
¢« —ed to angularity against the
sky. Ae remained long without
speech that I had time to note allj
these things. The sunshine, breaking
through the thin-topped pine trees,
lay everywhere about wus; a llttle,
brown feathered bird, scarcely a dozen'
yards away, gar® to us so lustily that
the soft feathers around his throat
stood out like a ruff. Down below the
gea came rushing on to shinglea.

“Mr. Ducaine,” she sald at last, “did,
my father make you any offer of em-|
ployment this afternoon?” 8

It was a direct, almost a blunt ques-|
tion. I was taken by surg e, but Ij
answered her without hesitation., i

“He no definite offer,” I|
said. ‘““At the same time he asked me
a great questions, for which he|
must have had e reason, and he
gave me the idea ti subject to the/
epproval of scme others, he was think-
Ing of me in connection -with ;
post.” |

“Colonel Ray was telling me,” she!
paid, “how unfortunate vyou have]
been with your pupils. 1 \\'v:m’aa*:'fv(]nn'[‘;
you think, perhaps, that you n‘.ight‘
get some others?”

“l have tried,”
I have not been
too, 1 scarce
to get any,

the!

that I was dismissed,!
her and turned away.,
immediately called

]

were flxed curiously |

She

80

2

the

made

me
many

SO

gome

|
“So far|
present, |

I answered.
lacky. « At
lyv see how I could e\‘pe(‘tl
for 1 have nowhere to put
them. 1 had to give up the lease of,
the Grange, and there is no house
round here which I could afford to]
take.” ‘

Some portion of her delicate
ence had certainly
manner was almost nervous, |

“If you could possiply find the'l
pupils,” she said, hesitatingly, “1 should |
like to ask you a favor. The Manor|
Farm on the other side of the \'Hlagei
le my own, and I should so like it oc-
cupied. I would let it to vou furnish-
ed for ten pounds a year. Thers
a man and his wife living there now
gs caretakers. They would be able
to look after you.”

“You are very kind,” I said again,
“but I am afraid that I could not take
advantage of such an offer.”

“Why mnot?”

“I have no claim upon yvou or your
father,” I answered. “We are al-
most strangers, are we not? I might
accept and be grateful for employ-|
ment, but this is charity.” 5

“A, very convenient reply, Mr. Du-'
caine,” with faint sar-|
casm. “I gave you credit for a larger
view of things.”

I found still Inexplicable. She}
was evidently annoyed, and yet she
did not seem to wish me to be. There |
was a cloud upon her face and a ner- |
vousness In her manner which I
wholly failed to understand. %

“If I were to tell you,” she =sald,|
ralsing her eyes suddenly to mlne,f
“that acceptance of my offer,
would be a favor—would put me under
a real obiigation to you?”

“I  should still have to remind|
¥you,” I declared, ‘“that as yet I havei
no pupils, and it takes time to get!
them. Further, I have arrived at that |
position when immediate cmployment,!
If it is only aa a breaker of stones
upon the road, is a necessity to

She sighed.

“My father will offer y
she sald slowly.

“Now you are a real Samaritan,
f.ady Angela,” 1 declared.
hope that it may be so.”

Her face

|
assur- |

desertel her. Her|

is

she remarked,

her

your

1
me.” |

ou a post,”

'St(—,adily

linterrupted.

i But,

1bring

ithe confidence of their employers, and

tonly

| of,

tnot solve,

i“that he wanted anything from you?”’

]
“I only was directed to my cottage.”

|

must
jwere giving me wine.”

“Stop,” I interrupted. “You
expladn this, Lady Angela.”
She shook her hiead. “Then you believe,” he said, “that I
“Explain is just what I cannot,” she'’killed him?”
said, sadly. “That is what I can never “It is no concern of mine,” I cried
lhOﬂ.I'SE’l}'. “lI do not want to know. I

do.”

I was completely bewildered nry\\'.;do not want to hear. But ] tell you

She was looking seaward, her face‘ithat the man’s face haunts me.

averted from mine. As to asked for me in the village. I
her attitude towards me, I could make that he came to Rowchester to
nothing of it. I could not even decide me. And he is dead. Whatever
whether it was friendly or ipimical.!came to say or to tell me will
Did she want this post for someone |buried with him. Who was he?
else? If so, surely her influence with me that?”
her father would be strong enough to| Ray smeoked on for a few moments
secure it. She had spoken to me reflectively.
kindly enough. The faint air or 1’9-! “Sit down, sit down!
serve that she seemed to carry Wwith
her everywhere, which, cou da with
a certailn quietness of deportment, avn-
peared to most of the people around
to indicate pride, had for thes= fews,
minutes, at any rate, been lified. Snei
had come down from the clouds,
spoken to me as any other woman to|
any other man. And now she hadi
wound up by throwing me into a’state
of hopeless bewllderment.

“Lady Angela,” I said, “I think that
yvou owe me some explanation. If you
can assure me that it in any way
against your wishes, if you will give
me the shadow of a reason why I
should refuse what has not yet heen
offered to me—well, I will do t. I
will do it even If I must starve.”

A little forced smile parted
lips. She looked at me kindly.

“I have said a great deal more than
I meant to, Mr. Ducaine. I think that
it would have been better if I had
left most of it unsaid. You must go
your own way. I only wanted to
guard you against disappointment.”

“Disappointment! You think, after
all, then——

“No, that is not what I meant,” she
“I am sure that you will
offered the post, and I am sure
that you will not hesitate to accept it.
nevertheless, I think that it will

with it great disappointments.
I will tell you this. Already three
voung men whom I knew very well
have held this post, and each in turn
has been dismissed. They have lost

e

be

” he raid gruff-

=1
pie

}l(ﬁ(‘t.
this agitation.
and he died like one.”
“It is true, then?” I murmured.
“If you insist upon knowing,”
said coolly, “I killed him!

and

is

her

be

though each, I believe, was ambitious
and meant to make a career, they
have now a black mark #sainst their
name.”

‘“You are very mysterious,
Angela,” I said, doubtfully.

“It of she answered.
‘Perhaps I take rather a morbid view
of things, but one of them was the
brother of a great friend of mine, and
they fear that he has lost his reason.
There are peculiar and painful d4iffi-
culties in connection with this pnst,‘
Mr. Ducaine, and 1 think §t only fair
to give you this warning.”

“You mre very kKind”' I sald. "1
wish that the whole thing was
clearer to me.”

Bhe smiled a little sadly.

“At least,” she said, “let me give
you one word of advice. You will be
brought into contact with many people
whose integrity will seem to you a
positive and certain thing. Neverthe-
le=s, treat everycne alike. Trust no
Absolutely no one, Mr. Du-

It is your only chance. Now

Lady

is necessity,”

‘

one,

caine,
g0.”

Her gesture of dismissal was almost!, i )

imperative. I scrambled down the mse.cts g e ol souc s fO.Ot
path snd gained the sands When I}I'eptlleﬁ Wl oy Semorss
locked up she was still standing
there. The wind blew her skirts
around her slim young limbs, and her
1air was streaming behind her. Her
face seemed like a piece of delicate
oval statuary, her steady eyes seemed!
flxed upon some point where the
clouds and sea meet. She took no heed
she did not even see, my gesture
of farewell. I left her there inscrut-
able, a child with the face of a Sphinx.
She had set me a riddle which I could

falls,
from
relief.

with a certain sense of

was of this order.”
ed.

Ray declared.
of finer disposition.”

“You at least,” I sald flercely, “were
not his judge. You struck him in
the dark, too. It was a cowardly
action.”

Ray turned his head.
that
bandage.

“If it interests you to know it,”
remarked dryly, “I was not the
sailant.

Then 1 saw

CHAPTRR VIL
Colonel Ray’s Ring.

The ring lay on the table between
us. Colonel Ray had not yet taken
it up. In grim silence he listened to
my faltering words. When I flnished
he smiled upon me as one might upon
a child that needed humoring.

“So,” he said, slipping the ring]|
upon his finger, “you have saved me
from the hangman. What remains?
Your reward, eh?”

“It may seem to you,” 1 answered
hotly, “a fitting subject for Jokes. 1
am sorry that my sense of humor is
not in touch with yours. You are a
great traveler, and you nave shaken;
death by the hand before. For me it!
is a new thing. The
haunts me! I cannot sleep or rest for ishould assumge that I am willing
thinking of it—as I have seen it dead, be a silent accessory to your crime
and saw it allve pressed against myfcannot imagine.
window—that night. Who

|
was he? ing who this man was.”

“vhat did he want with me?”

“How do you know,” Ray

1 started a second too soon for
friend—and our exchange of
ments sent him to eternity.”

“It was in self-defence, then

“Scarcely that.
away if he could.
wise.”

“Tell me who he was,” 1T Insisted.

Ray shook his head.

“Better for you not to know,”
remarked reflectively.

My cheeks grew hat with anger.

ary

I decided

“You have coine to
asked,lanswered quietly, “to ask me this?”

“He looked in at my window.” here,” I answered.
“He might have seen me enter.” ioft any longer. Who was that
Then 1 told him what I had meant and what did he want with me?”
to keep secret.
“He asked for me in the village. Hej

}ot great duration, there was
Ray had been filling his pipe. His between us. Then Ray leaned

silence

|
which you came actross on the sands.
our no loophole of hope.
compli-|the silence of a strong man, and I had

“I saw it on your finger when you have killed men more than
jhave watched them galloping up wi(‘n]but there’s

once. I!
waving swords, and their fine faces |
blaze with the joy of batile, and all|
the time one’s revolver weznt spit, and |

il

the saddles were empty. Yet never!

‘once have I sent a brave man to his\

He
feel:
see,
he !

last account without regret, enemy and/"
anatic though he was. I am not a,(
bloodthirsty man. When I kill, it 151
because necessity demands it. As for!

. that creature whom you found in the;

Teil
isuch in this room now,
my

ly, “and do abandon that tragical a.c-:Era:"ter
The creature was not worth all happen within the next
Hez lived like a dog,5huun"s whiech will be very much to your

|

Ray i asked.
There are ;I am not a sentimentalist.

Ideserved death the matter 1s between
!}'Ou and vour conscience. But he came
the earth without a vestige of a qualm, |to Rowchester to see me.
He know

|

“He was a human being,” I answer-

“He was none the better for that,” vou,
“I have known animals He and his whole brood

|
l
!

!

l

around his neck was a c!rcular;grimly,

i

he  spare.

a.s-;shall say nothing.
But for the fact that I was me better—you would not
warned it might have been my body | still.”

He would have run:ill afford on this journey to
other- | Certainly Ray’s advice was good. The

he straight to Ray’s house,
“Miich better.” Ray’s house I returned, without

“Colonel Ray,” I sald, “this may yet minus.
man’s face be a serious affair for you. Why you pounds in the world London is scarce-
to ly a hospitable city.
I train, and after four hours of jolting,
I insist upon know—gcold, and the usual third-class miser-
| ies, alighted at Rowchests2r Junction.
London,” Ray! Already I had started on the
! mile tramp home, my coat collar turn-

|

“I have told you before why I am, ed up as some slight protection against
“I will not be put the drizzling rain, when a two-wheeled
man, | trap overtook me,

For a period of time which I could raised the waterprqof apron,
not measure, but which seemed to me clambered in by his side.

over, cheerfully.

marshes, well, If there were a dozen
I would do
best to rid the earth of them.
Take my advice. Dismiss the whole
subject from your mind. 3o back to
and walt. Something may

twenty-four

benefit. Go back to Braster and wait.”

“You will tell me nothing, then?” 1
“It is treating me like a child.
If the man

Her Dark Eyes Were Fixed Curiously Upon My Face.

I want to
why.”

“Go back to Rowchester and walt,”

ay said. “I shall tell you nothing.
Depend upon it that his business with
if ‘he had any, was evil business.
left their
mark for evil wherever they crawled.”

“His name?”’ I asked.

“Were there no papers upon him?”
Ray demanded.

“None.”

“So much the better,” Ray declared
“Now, my young friend, I
have given you all vhe time I can
Bevond what I have said I
If you had known
be here
So I left him. His words gave me
His silence was

no weapons with which to assail it. I
had wasted the money which I could
London.
sooner I was back In Braster the
better.

From I had walked
and from
any
deviation, direct to. the great ter-

For a man with less than fifty

the station

I caught a slow

three-

and Mr. Moyat
gruff greeting. He
and 1

shouted out a

“Been to Sunbridge?” he Inquired

thinking of getting married, eh?”

marked thoughtfully, “if one’s a steady

and then.”

said as coolly as possible,

gentlem®an might not care about "it,’ and a first-class businessman, chair-
times when any sort of man of the great Southern Railway |
a job is better than none, eh?” Company, and on the board of several

“It is very kind of you, Mr. Moyat,” other city companies.” ‘
I answered, “and very kind of Miss “I can’t see what the gentry want to
Blanche to have thought ot it. A|meddle with such things at all for.”|
week ago I shouldn’t have hesitated.| Mrs. Moyat said. “There’s some as says,
But within the last few days I have;as the duke's lost more than he can
had a sort of offer—I don't know|afford by speculations.”
whether it will come to anything, but “The duke's a shrewd
it may. Might I leave it open for Moyat declared. “It's easy to talk.”
the present?” “If he hasn't lost money,” Mrs.

I think that Mr. Moyat was a little, Moyat demanded, ‘“why is Rowchester
disappointed. He flicked the cob with, Castle let to that American million-
the whip, and looked straight ahead!aire? Why doesn’t he live there him-
into the driving mist. self '

“Just as you say,” he declared. “I “Prefers the east coast’ Mr. Moyat
ain’t particular in want of anyone,; @eclared cheerfully. “More bracing,
but I'm getting to ind my own book- | and suits his constitution better. I've
keeping a bit hard, espeelally now | heard him say so himself.”
that my eyes ain’t what they were.| ~That is all very well” Mre. Moyat
Of course, it would only be a thirty |8aid “but I can’t see that Rowchester
bob a week job, but I suppose you'd is a fit country house for a nobleman.
live on that all right, unless you were wnat do you think, Mr. Ducaine?”

I was more interested in the discus-
sion than anxious to bhe drawn into it,
g0 I returned an evasive reply. Mrs.
Moyat nodded sympathetically.

“Of course,” she said, ‘“you haven’t
seen the house except from the road,
but I've been over it many a time
when Mrs. Felton was housekeeper and
the duke didn’t come down so often,
and I say that {t's a poor place for a
duke.”

“Well, well, mother, we won’t quar-|
rel about {t,”” Mr. Mayot declared, ris-|
ing from the table. “I must just have|
a look at the mare. Do you look after |
Mr. Ducaine, Blanche.” i

To my annoyance the retreat of Mr. |
and Mrs. Moyat was evidently planned, “
and accelerated by a frown from their
daughter. Blanche and I were left|
alone—whereupon 1, too, rose to my |
feet.”

“I must be going,” I said, loking at
the clock.

Blanche only laughed, and bade me
sit down by her side.

“I'm so glad dad brought you in to-'
night,” she sald. “Did he say any-
thing to you?”

“What about?”

“Never mind,” she answered archly.
“Did he say anything at all?”

!

i
man,” Mr. |

was a wet night” I =atd.
“Stupid!” she exclaimed.
what I mean.”

“You know

I admitted.

She looked at me eagerly.

“Well?”

“I told him that I am expecting an
offer of work of some sort from the
duke. Of course it may not come. In
any case, it was very kind of Mr.
Moyat.

She drew a little closer to me.

“It was my idea,” she whispered. *
put it into his head.” /

“Then it was very kind of you, tco,”
I answered.

o

A

gat for several
Then she
of mystery,
softly

moments in silence.
and

into my

whispered still
ear—

to anybody.”

“Thank you very much,”” I answered.
“I was quite sure that you wouldn't,
as you had promised.”

Again there was silence. She looked
at me with some return of that half
fearsome curiosity which had first |
come into her eyes when I made my !
request. % |

‘“Wasn’'t the {nquest horrid?” she |
sald. “Father says they were five!
hours deciding—and there’'s old Joe
Hassell; even now he won’t belleve |
that—that—he came from the sea.” ;

“It isn't a pleasant subject,” 1 sald |
quietly. “Let us talk of something!|
else.” |

She was swinging a very much beaded !
slipper backwards and forwards,
gazing at it thoughtfully.

“I don't know,”’ she sald. *“I can't |
help thinking of it sometimes. I sup-
pose It is terribly wicked to keep any- |
Tie meemod about to sAy somasthing t:hli‘ng back like 1-ha.'t’. isn't 1177 ‘ I
but checked himself. We drove on m’ haéfbict);l feel mﬁt'd 1 Ialms.wered, .,}Tm
sflence till we came to a dark pilel O . er go and tell your father|
of buildings standing a little way backi e\se} ’ 1 ng. 1 S
b e youl.” T8 motba B B 1Ye \wke(‘ at me quickly.
Now you’'re cross” she exclalmed. |
|

head |
towards it
i B “I'm sure I don’t know why.”
They tell me Braster Grange Is T am not w” T said ‘Db I do

took after all,”. he remarked. ‘“Mr.

Hulshaw told me so this morning.” ?tq‘. Witk Jou % Seel Toheons abLutf
I was very little interestad, but was| g Tonit: mind fHatt she ansverad 1

prepared to welcome any change in lifting her eyes to mine, “If 1t is better|

the conversation. ' :

: ,, | for you.”
“Do you know who is coming there? The door opened and Mr. Moyat ap-
I asked. )

% peared. Blanche was obviously an- |
An American lady, I be}leve, name, noyed, I was correspondingly relieved. |
of Lessing. I don’t know waat strang-

4 I rose at once, and took my leave. l
ers want coming to such a place, I'm “Blanche got you to change your
sure.” :

mind?’’ he sald looking at me closely.
I glanced involuntarily over my

| ‘“Miss Moyat hasn’t tried,” I an- |
shoulder. Braster Grange was 2 long gwered, shaking him by the hand. “We |
pile of buildings which had been un- were talking about something else.” }
occupied for many years, Between it; Blanche pushed past her father and |
and the sea was nothing but empty|came to let me out. We stood for a |
marshland. It was one of the bleak-| moment at the open door. She pointed
est spots along the coast—to the down the street. |
casual observer nothing but an arid’ “It was just there he stopped ms2,” |
waste of sands in the summer, a wil-!she said In a low tone. ‘‘He was veryi
derness of desolation in the winter.ipale, and he had such a slow, strange |
Only those who have dwelt In those voice, just like a foreigner. It was in |
parts are able to feel the fascination, the shadow of the market-hall there. !
of that great empty land, a fascina- I wish I'd never seen him.” ,
tion potent enough, but of slow A note of real fear seemed to have
growth. Mr. Moyat’s remark was Ccrept into her voice. Her eves were|
justified. | etraining  through the darkness. I

I laughed derisively.

“Married, Mr. Moyat!” I exclaimed.
“Why, I'm next door to & pauper.”

“There’s such & thing,” he re-
sort of chap, and means work, as pick-
ing up a girl with a bit of brass now

“I can assure you, Mr. Moyat,” I
‘that any-
thing of that sort is out of the ques-
tion so far as I am concerned. I should
never dream of even thinking of get-
ting married till I had a home of my,
own and an income.”

and |

|
!
i
|
i
|

|
{

| swift retrospective though#,

| coalescence.

| for some hidden reason Ray

“He remarked once or twice that it}

“He did make me a very kind offer,” |

She was apparently disappointed. “'e‘

looked around with an air|
more |

“I haven’'t said a word about that—|

| stranger

I unt!l

’mmmry and naval men.

| methods of attack, and

to the table. Lord Chelsford was al
cabinet minister and a famous man.
What could he have to do with anyj
appointment which the duke might of-}
fer me? I read the few words over'
and over again. The handwriting, th@i
very faint perfume which s2emed  to'
steal out of the envelope. a moment’s
and my1

a
i

fancy had conjured her into . actual
life. She was there in the room with
me, slim and shadowy, viith her quiet!
voice and movements, and with thad

haunting, doubtful look in her dar

eyves., What had she meant by that!
curious warning? What wuas ths)
knowledge or the fear which insp}red
it? If one could only unders and!

I sat down In my chair and tried to
read, but the effort wis useless.
Directly opposite to me was that blac){
uncurtalned window. Every time E
looked up it seemed to hecome oned
more the frame for a white evil faced
At last I could bear it no lknzer. I rosa
and left the house. I wand=rel capl»’,si
acrass the marshes to where the we
seaweed lay strewn about, and the lon
waves came rolling shorawards;
wilderness now indeed of iy mistsy
of dark silent tongues of sea wotlef
cleaving the land. There was no wind
—no other sound than the steadfastd
monotonous lapping of the waves upa
the sands. Along that roid he ha
come; the faintly burning light
my table showed where he h:
his face against the window.
had wandered on, past
tree at the turn of, the road vointin
landwards. A few yaris farther wa
the creek from which we had dragge
him. The events of the night struzgle
to reconstruct themse.ves In my mfndj
and 1 fought against thelr s-lo\\
I d@id not wish to remem«
ber—to believe. In my heart I falt rha(
was m
friend. This visit of the duke’s, wi
whatever it might poriend, was with
out doubt inspired by Uim. Andg, 01‘
the other hand, re was the warning
{ of Lady Angela, so earnestly express<
 ed, o solemn, almost 3 How (‘Clﬂ(#
1 see light through all ihings
How could I hope to und tani?

The duke came punct Vv, sprucg
and debonnair, a small rose in his but<

o
S

$1

the

torm hen

o

the

€

thase

i the smart of the
With him came
| face and flgure
{ to me from the
| papers. Dark. spa
'seldom, but I

' merciless Invest
eyes. The duk
seemed to have soma
part of his reserve. Hdg
| spoke at greater length and with mord
freedom than I had heard him.

“You see, Mr. Ducaine,” he hegan, “%
‘am not & man who makes idle promises,
{I am here to offer yvou employment, 1(
vou are open to pt a post of somd
importance, and also, to be frank wid
you, of some danger.”

“If I am qualified
j:’rncs.“ I answered,
too willing to
| must excuse
{what iIs
i stranger

=
Lord

were

he spokyq

hile th¢

earching

ther hand,

thrown aside

customary

£
i

r the post, you¥

I shall be only
do my best. But yecx
me {f T express exactl¥
in my mind. I am almost &
to you. I am &a completa
to Lord Cheisford. How canm
rely upon my trustworthiness®
You must ‘have so many young men
to choose from who are personally
known to yox. Wny do you come tg
me?”’

The Auke smliled grimly.

“In the first place,” he sald, “"we ard
only strangers from the personal mointf
of view, which 1is possibly an advan-
tage. I have in my pocket a close
record of vour days since you entered
the university. I know those who hava
been your friends. your tastes, how yml’
have spent vour {Ime. Don't be foolish,'
young &ir”’ he added sharply, as he
gaw the color rise in my cheeks; “vou
will have a trust reposed In you suchi
as few men have borne Dbefore,
This prying into your life is from no
motives of private curlosity Walit
vou hear the importance of tha
things which I am going to say to
you.”

I was impressed

The duke continu

“You have heard, my voung friend,™
he said. “of the committee of Nationak
defense?”’

“I have read of 1t,”” T answered.

“Good! This committee has been
formed and sanctioned by the war
office in consequence of the shocking,
revelations of inefficle r which came
to light during the recent war. It oc«
curred to the Prime Minister, as I
dare say it did to most of the think<
ing men in the country, that if oux
unreadiness to take the offensive wag
g0 obvious, 1t was possible that our de-
fensive precautions had also been nee
glected. A board wag therefors forms,
ed to act independently of all existing;
institutions, and composed chiefly of
The com-
Lord Chelsford, Colw
Ray and myself are amongst thg
members. Our mandate s to keep oux
attention solely fixed upon the de-
fenses of the country, to elaborate dif<
ferent schemes for repelling differeng
in short t&
make ourselvea responsible teo thq
country for the safety of the empiref
Every harbor on the south and east

vou

ever

3

into silence.

a—

mander-in-chief,

reflected none of my en- }ﬂngers paused in their task. He look-  towards me.

{ed at me steadlly.
at conclusions,” she!
“How do you know that

We drove Into his stable yard and forced a laugh as I lit my clgarette. éooﬂst i{s supposed to be known to usy
clambered down “You mustn't get fanciful,” 1 de- | every vard of rallway feeding the sea-

“You'll come in and have a bit of clared. ‘“Men die every dey, you ports from London, all the secret fortl«
supper,” Mr. Moyat insisted. know, and I fancy that this one was, fications and places, south of Londong

“I have been to London,” I answer-
“I think,” he sald, “that it Is my turn|ed.

“How do you know that?” he asked.!to talk. You have come to me like a, “You haven't been long about
“The person to whom he spoke in| hysterical schoolboy, you seem ignor-|he remarked. “I saw your on

thusiasm,
“You jump

TR
gaid, coldly.

the

the post will be one which you will be;

able to fili?”

“If your father offers it to me,”
answered confidently,
the risk of that.”

I was surprised at her 3peech—per-
baps a little nettled. I was an “Hon-
ors” man, an exceptional linguist, and
twenty-five. It did not seem lkely to
me that there was any post which
the Duke might offer which, on thes
score of ability, at any rate, I should!
not be competent to mil

‘“He will offer it to you,” she said,
looking steadily downwards on to the
sands below, “and you will accept it.
I am sorry!”

“Sorry!” 1 exclatmed,

“Very. It I could find you those
pupils I would,” she continued. “If I
sould pérsuade you to lay aside for
wnée the pride which a man seems
to think a part of his natural equip-
ment, it would make me very happy.

“he must take

|

the village told me g0.” ant of the primeval elements of jus-
“Then why did that person not ap-|tice. After all it is not wonderful. As
pear at the inquest?” vet you have only looked in upon
“Because I asked her not to,” I told!life. You look in, but you do not un-
him. “If she had glven evidence the derstand. You have called me a cow-
verdict must have been a different ard. It i{s only a year or =0 since His
one.” Majesty pinned a little cross upon my
“It seems to me,” he sald quietly,|coat—for valor. I won that for sav-
“that you have acted foolishly. If ing a man’s life. Mind you, he was a
that young woman, whoever she may man. He was a man and a comrade.
be, choose to tell the truth later on|To save him I rode through a hell of
you will be In an awkward position.” | bullets. It ought to have meant
“If she had told the truth yester- ;death. As a matter of fact it didn’t.
day,” 1 answered, “the position would K That was my luck. But you mustn’t
have been quite awkward erough. Let call me a coward, Ducaine. It is an
that go! I want to know who that:insult to my decoration.”
man was, what he wanted with me.” “Oh, I know that you are brave
Colonel Ray shrugged his shoulders. enough,” I answered, “but this man Wwas
“My young friend,’ he sald, “have a poor weak creature, a baby in your
vou come from Braster to ask that}hands.”
question?” “So are the snakes we stamp be-
“To give you that ring and to ask neath our feet,” he answered coolly.
vou that question.” “Yet we kill them. In Egypt I have
“How do you know that the ring/been in more than one hot corner

—

is mine?” where we fought hand to hand. 1

t

eight-twenty, didn’t I?”
I nodded.
“My business

sald.

“I've been to Sunbridge,” he told
me. “Went over with his Grace. My
girl was talking about you the other
night, Mr. Ducaine.”

1 started.

“Indeed?’ 1 answered.

“Seemed to think,” he continued,
‘“that things had been growing a bit
rough for you, losing those pupils
after you'd been at the =2xpense of
taking the Grange, and all that, you
know.”

" "It was rather bad

mitted quietly.

I hesitated. I felt that it would be
wiser to refuse, but I was cold and
was soon over,” I
room depressed me. So I was ushered
into the long, low dining-room, with
pts old hunting prints and black oak
furniture, and, best of all, with its huge
log fire. Mrs. Moyat greeted me with
her usual negative courtesy. I do not
think that I was a favorite of hers,
but whatever her welcome lacked in
impressiveness Blanche’s made up for.
Bhe kept looking at me as though
anxious that I should remember our
common secret. More than once I was
almost sorry that I had not let her
speak. ;

“You’ve had swell callers again,” she

“Ive been wondering,” he continued, remarked, as we sat side by side at
with some diffidence, “whether you'd Supper-time. “A carriage from Row-
care for a bit of work in my office,| chester was outside your door when I
just to carry you along till_ things’DaSSGd-"
looked up. Blanche, she wss set upon| *“Ah, he’s a good sort is the duke,”
it that I should ask you anyway. Of Mr. Moyat declared apprectatively. “A
course, you being a college young 'clever chap, too. He's Al in politics,

luck,” "I ad-

wet, and the thought of my ﬂrelessI

Good-night.” | capable of being held by inferior forces.'
Her lips parted as though !n an an- | The mobllization of troops to any one&
point has been gone thoroughly intoy
and every possible movement and comai
bination of the fleet. These are only &
few of the things which have become&
our care, but they are sufficient fou¢
the purpose of illustration. The {m«
portance of this board must be eppar=
ent to you; also the importance of ab=
golute secrecy as regards Its doingd
and movements.”

1 was fascinated by the greatness of
the subject. However, I answered hi
as quickly as possible, and emphas
cally.

(To Be Continued Next Saturday.)

1011 his last legs.
| ewering greeting, but it was inaudible.
I looked round at the top of the
| street I saw her still standing there
iin the little flood of yellow light, gaz- |
i ing across towards the uld .inarket- |
hall,

|

!

|

CHAPTER VIII.
A Wonderful Offer.

On my little table lay the letter Ii
expected, large, square and white. I1
tore it open with trembling fingers.
i'.['he handwriting was firm and yet
' delicate. I knew at once whose it was.

‘“Rowchester, Tuesday.

‘“Dear Mr. Ducaine,—My father
wighes me to say that he and Lord
| Chelsford will call upon you tomsrrow
!moming, between 10 and 11 o’clock.—
With best regards, I am,

CUCUMBERS and melons are *‘forbidy
den fruit”’ to many persons so constituted
that the least indulgence !s followed b
attacks of cholera, dysentery, griping,'
etc. These persons are not aware tha
they can indulge to their heart’s conten
‘“Yours sincerely, %f ﬁxeyl have on hand acbot;}elot Dréd{"

«“ » ). Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial, a m

ANGELA HARBERLY. cine that will give immediate rellef, a

The letter slipped from my hands on;is sure cure for ali summer complainta




