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T VESSELS
OUE THIS e,

ss of Japan and Shinang
aru Sa‘'l for Orient
Today
T ——

REL  COMMANDER  RELIEVED

e e

Lihn Comes to Be Re.
ssed---TeesReturns From
West Coast

e steamers are expeeted in port
this week. Today the R. M. S.
ss of Japan will arrive about
rom Vancouver, bouni for Yo,.
and the usual ports eu route to
fong with the . “Overseas Mai)»
Japanese steamer Shinano M
expected from Seattle for Hong.
fia the same ports. Both steqy.
ve a full cargo. It was necessary
ve part of the cargo offereqd f(;r
press liner on the dock at Vay.

The delay  of the Monteagie
was scheduled to sail on Noven.
at Hongkong, to make repairs
p of injuries sustaified during the
In, has resulted In - a
The Empress of Japan wil
large complement of passengers
om about 120, mostly steerage
mbark here. The steamer wi|
ne of the largest complements of
e carried for some time, over 900
The Japanese liner will have
lier passengers Mr. Haseba, 3
ent Japanese member of parlia-
who has beem traveling in the
States.
swing the two outward bound
o sail today the Japanese liner
Maru is expected from Yoko-
jomorrow, and the steamers Bes-
ar and -Elleric; large freighters,
j due. The Bessie Dollar leit
fte, Japan, on October 12, and
r due with 600 tons of sulphur,
ed to Victoria chemical woris,
eric is coming from Cape Nome.
pssie Dollar was to have taken a
Chinese coolies to Guayamas
‘contractors engaged in building
bxican ‘Central railway, but ow-
.some disagreement with the
jai Taotais the Chinese were ta-
the vessel at Shanghai and the
~ was later cancelled. The
then proceeded to North Japan
sulphur for Victoria.
big white liner Ningchow is due
bw from Liverpool,-via the Ori-
th several hundred tons of gen-
pgo for this port. It is expected
I proceed to Tacoma after dis-
ing ‘her steerage passengers at
t, and will return to discharge
'ght and load the outward ship-
-Other steamers on‘the Way are
nt liners Tartar of the €. P.
and Lyra of the Boston Tugboat
by, both of which are expected
rday from Yokohama.

.« NEWCOMBE RELIEVED.

‘From Ottawa Says Kestrel's
ster May Be Dismissed.

Dttawa despateh to the Times
y said: *It is reported here to-
Capt. Newcombe, of the IKes-
to be dismissed, and that Capt.
In avill take his place temporar-

is the outcome of the inquiry
pme time ago by Mr. Roy of the
ent of marine, into the purchase
lies for the Kestrel.

he session of parliament, G. E.
ealled attention to the high
r head which the Iestrel’s sup-
bst the Dominjon. An inquiry
- at Vanecouver, and after ex-
jns from the captain it is said

dismissal was deeided upon.
artment has no information to
the "subjéct. The one to be ad-
ill be the captain, apd that w'l
me days.” .

James Gaudin, local agent of
stated last evening that no ad-
d been received by him in th's
Capt. Walbran has not beeu
of any appointment. 2
Kestrel is now absent on a D
p Rupert, Maple Bay and Clay-
fith B. 8. Busby on board, to 1"-

those ports with a view [0
blishment of sub-ports of eriry.

O BE RECLASSED.
Lihn, Formerly the Aus-
ia, to Be Surveyed Today:
ip Bliza Lihn, which arrived on
n Royal Roads from Antofagas-
charter to load a cargo of lum-
Chemainus mills for a returt
jo the Chilian port, will prob-
reclassed here. T. G. Mitchell,
Burveyor, will make s prelimin-
y today, and Capt. Pundt, her
yill then decide whether the ves-
je surveyed for re-classification.
Lihn when last here some
g0, was known as the British
ralia. She was sold at Anto-
to Mr. Lihn, a prominent ship-
“of that port, who renamed the
‘honor of his wife.

DM THE WEST COAST.

rns  With Many Passen-
Wreckage Reported.

.Tees,  Capt. Townsex_xld‘;
ved from Quatsino and W 2
the west coast of Vancouv I”r‘

h Sunday at midnight, brought
sengers, sixty in all, including
of loggers, miners, and othetl‘sé
sealing vessels were spoken,‘ t ‘]_

Capt. Heater, with 690 seal-
the Carrie C. W., Capt. Msul
th 520 skins, at Nootwa; anc
Siewerd, Capt. McKiel, ag nlx_
re_previously reported. 9“ L.u;”
Victm‘ial.l, lastt of tbxexrwi‘:g”g""
to reac! rt, came i 1 55

fhe lteamse‘;okziillab May arrived
| with 208 skins. | y

lees passed 'within. a hllndl'f‘li

.the wreck of the barkemf,‘l;?
ben going into_Clo-oose on nel
d trip on Sunday. The. vea»_e
' a sorry-looking appearan %
masts all gone, and the .smr_
B pounded out. The seas pou .
h the vessel apd spouting nu[

side like waterfalls. Cnl"i
| thought the vessel wog:,;})

soon, Sdue canned goods, ' o

yhich was loaded on the vebfi 4

g washed ashore, together W

| of wreckage. a
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Fascinating Serial Story.
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“Then reconstruct them,” she, said.
“You are far too young to speak with
«uch a note of finality.”

~Some day,” I answered, “I suppose
[ shall. At present I am content to live
on amongst the fragments. (_)ns needs
only imagination. —The things one
Jreams about are always more beauti-
ful and. perbaps more satisfying than
the things one does.” -

Again our eyes met, and I fancied
hat this time she was looking a little
frightened. At any r{te she knew. 1
was sure of that. -

“What an ineffective sort of proceed-
ing!” she murmured. y ;
"¢ creek separated us for a few min-
utes. When we came together again I
asked her a question. i h."

“There is something. Lady -Angela,
I said, “which, if you would forgive the
impertinince og, it, I should very muci
iketo ask you.

: She moveii her head slowly, as thmh:
giving a tacit consent. . But _I,on_not
think that she was quite prepared’ for

hat T asked her. 3 e
W"When are you going to marry Colonel
Ray ?’ B

She looked at me quickly, almost fur-
tively, and I saw that her _c_heeks were
flushed. . There was a look-in her eyes,
too, which I could mot fathom. .

“Phe date is net decided yet,” -she
said. “You know there is some talk of
trouble in Egypt, and if so he-mxﬂgﬁ
have to leave on a moment’s notice.

“It will not be, at any rate, before|’

the autumn, then?” I persisted.
“Nol” -

I drew a little breath of relief. I was
reckless whether she heard it or not.
Suddenly she paused. ; -

“Who is that?” she asked.: :

1 recognized him at once, a small grglyi
figure, standing on the top_of a sandhil
a little way of, and regarding us steadi-
ly. . It wasthth%’l%uke..d it

“Your father!” I said. ¢ .

We quickened our pace. If Lady An-
gela was in any way discomposed she
showed no sign of it. She waved her
hand, and the Duke solemnly removed
his hat. : :

“I am so glad that he has ‘comevdqyn
before the others,” she pand.‘_‘ I am-long--
ing to have ‘a talk with him. And I
don’t believe he knows anythlng.nb,?ut-
Blenayon. No, he’s far too cheerful.””

She went straight up;to him and pass-
ed her arm through: l}iS. He greeted
me stiffly, but not unkindly.. i
_ “I am so glad that you have come,
che said.. “If T had not heard I should
have telegraphed ‘to you. T've seen it
in all the papers.” Gl :

“You approve?’ I heard him- ask
quietly. SR Lo

“Apprové. is not the word,” she de-
clared eagérly. . It,is'magniﬁcent_.” 2

I wonder,’ he asked, “if you realize
what it means?” | ”

- <%§t simply sdoesn’t. matter,” -!a%,;_n;i

swered, with.a delightful smile.. ~
make my own dresses, if youw like. ;,An_- -
nette is a shocki{lg nuisance to me.’.

“I am afraid,” he remarked, with-an
odd little smile, “that Blenavon will
scarcely regard the matter in the same
light.” 3 F

“Bother Blenavon!” ‘she answere‘d
lightly. “I suppose you know that he's
gone off abroad somewhere?’ |

“T had a hurriéd line from him with
information  to that effect,”. the Duke
answered. “I think that it would have
been more respectful if he had called to
see me on his way through Iandpg_l. g

1 heard her sigh of relief.
“Now, tell :lie‘}"; ‘she begged, “where
shall we begin? ‘Cowes, Homburg, town
house, or Annette? -¥'m ready.

The Duke looked at her for a moment
as I had never seen him Jook at any liv-
ing person. : i i

“You must not exaggerate to yoursel’g
the ‘importance of this affair, Angela,”
he said. . “I do not think we need inter-

fere for the present with any existing|

arrangements.,” = s -

She took his arm, and they walked on
ahead to the cléaring” in front of my
cottage, talking earnestly  together. . I
had no clue: to the meaning of those
first few sentences which had passed be+
tween them. And needless to say, I
now lingered far enough beh: to .be
out of earshot. When they reached the
;urn‘ in thespath they halted an(ll‘ waited
or me. oy S

“I am anxious for a few minutes’ con-
versation inside with you, Ducaine,’ the
Duke said. *“Angela, you had better
perhaps pot wait for me.” C

She nodded her farewel, a brief im-
perious ' little gesture, it seemed to me,
with very little of kindliness in it.. Then
the Duke followed me into my sitting-
room. I waited anxiously to hear what
he had to say. .

. CHAPTER XXVIL

“Noblesse Oblige”

; The Duke eelé‘geddmy, most ‘eo;n;
ortable easy chair and remained silen
for seveﬂil‘qnxl_, tes, loqmumzuttn!
out of the window. Notwithstanding the
fresh color, which he seldom ‘lost, and
the trim perfection of his dress; I could
see at onee tha tthere was a change
in him. The lines about his mouth.were
deeper, his eyes had lost much of their
keen brightness, 1 found myself won-
dering whether, after dll, some suspic-
ion of Lord Blenavon’s-doings had found
its way to him. S B >

“You are well forward with your
work, I trust, Mr. Ducaine®’ .he said’
at last. i it :

“It is completed, your Grace,” I an-

swered. . : =
proposed ' subway  fortifications

“The
as well as the new battery stations?”
“Yes, your Grace.” *
“What about the maps?’ - °
“I have done. them also to the best of
my ability, sir,” I answered. “I am
not a very expert draughtsman, I am
afraid, but these are u{t‘-i%eut accurate.
If you would care to them over,
the yare in the o fafe,". - %

“And the code word?¥’ )

In accordance with our wsual custom,
I scribbled it upon a piece of paper,
and held- it for a moment before his
eyes. Then I. 'carefully destroyed it.

“Tomorrow,” he said, “perhaps to-
night, we have some railway men com-
ing down to thoroughly disenss the meost
efficient method of moving troops from
Aldershot and Landqgrto differént points
and to ingugurate a fresh system. yon
had better hold yourself in readiness to
come up to “house at any moment.
They are business men, and their time
is valuable. They will probably want
to work” from" the moment of their ar-
rival until they go.” X

“Very good, your Grace,” I answered.

.| is pos essedgf_eonsﬁ‘émbh— wealth. Fur-
ther;I gathér. that you are his nearest

Iy | ;;‘My“ Dear Sir Michael,— :

| was entitled “Noblesse Oblige,” and al}

He turned hi§ head and looked at me
for 2 monient reflectively.

“You remember our conversation at
th? War Office, Mr, Ducaine?”

‘Yes, your Grace.”

“I do not wish you to have a false im-
Dression as to my meaning at that time,”
he said coldly. “I do not, 1 have never,
doubted your trustworthindss. My feel-
ing was, and is, that you are some-
what young and of an impetuous dispo-
sition for a post of such importance.
That feeling was increased, of course,
by the fact that I eonsidered your story
with reference to the Prince of Malors
improbable to the last degree. Im jus-
HCE to you,” he continued more slowly,

I must now admit the possibility that
your description of that incident may
after all be in accordance with the facts.
Certain facts have come to my knowl-
edge which tend somewhat in that direc-
tion, -T shall consider it a favor, there-
fore, if you will comsider my remarks at
that “interview retracted.” 3

“I thank your Grace very much,” T
-answered. ey T Py 3

“With reference'to the other matter,”
he continued, “there my opinion remains
unaltered. I do not believe that the
papers in the safe were tonched after}
you yourself deposited. them there, and]
I consider your statement to the con-
trary 4 most unfortunate one. Bat the
fact’ remains_ghat you have done your
work fpithtully, and the Council is satis-|
fied ‘with your.services. 'That being so,
| You may rely upon it that any feeling
I may have in the matter I shall keep to
myself.” : 5
I would have expressed my_\gratitude g

to‘him, but he checked me.. - \
.~ “There is,” he said, one other, a more
personal matter, concerning which I de-
sired'a few words with you. I have
had a visit from a ‘relative of yours
who is alsp an old friend of my own.
“You  have nothing té gain by fthe
harboring of : ancient grievances,” the
aD_uke replied. “I have always known
Sir Michael as a just if a somewhat
stern man. Please, however, do not look
upon me in any way as a would-be medi-
ator. My interest in this matter ceases
with' the delivery of that letter.”’

much gbliggd to.you for your.advice and’
for ‘bringing me this letter.” ) ;
I refer to Sir Michael Trogoldy.”

I looked at him in amazement. 1 was, |
in fact, so surprised that I said nothing
at.all 5 R
= Sir Michael, it seems, has been mak-

inquiries about you, and learned of
your present position,” the Duke.eon-|
tinued: “He. asked me certain questions
which I was glad fo be able to answer
on your behalf. He also entrusted me
. with a note, which I have here in my
. pocket.” o S

He produced it and laid it upon the}
ta?lé.- I made no movement to take it.

““The details of your family history,” }
 the Duke said, “are unknown to me,
But if the advicé.'of an.old man is.in
:gng;y_ _gccgwnb}?x:d i {gu,“’ln should
- BLF0 ..-J'PGOW'. o accept- 2
offer. of . friendship .which Sir Bgi hael

_may . make.

" ﬁv'e, &Y T i :
© [“Sir Michael was wvery eruel’ to my
/ The Duke Tose to his feef . I: follow-
,ed him to the door.: = ox.. -

-on the threshold: “I fear that we may
lose the help of Colonel Ray upon the
| Council. There are Thmors of serious
trouble in: the Soudan, and if' these are
eertainly sent there.
| Mr. Ducaine.” s R :
“Good afternoon, your. Grace.” /
. So e left me, stiff, formal, having sat-
isfied his conscience, though I felt in|
my heart that his opinion of me, once
formed, was not likely to be changed.
:Di;ectly I was alone I opened my un-
cle’s letter. =, & f

Good afternoon, |

“127 Grosvepor Square, :
: i 47 “London, W.
“Dear Guy:i— i : g
“It has been on my wiind more than
‘once during the last W  yeari#—ever
—to write and inform myself as to your
prospects in life. You are the son of
‘my only. sister, although I  regret’to
say that you are the son also of a man|
who disgraced himself and his profes-
gion. © You have a claim upon me
which you have made no effort to press,
Perhaps I do not think the worse of you}
for that, = In any case, I wish you to
accept an allowance of which my law-
yers will advise you, and if yon will call
| uponi me when you dre-in town I shall
be glad to make your acquaintance.
may say that it was a pleasure to me
to learn that you have succeeded in ob-
taining a responsible and honorable post.
“I ‘am, yours sincerely,
© “MICHAEL TROGOLDY.”
e X

I took pen and paper, and answered

his Jetter at onge.” @

~“*“As T am your nephew, and I under-
stand, almost your nearest relative, 1
see no reason why I should not accept
“the allowance which ~you are - good
enough to offer me. I shall also be glad
to come and see you next time I am in
London, if it is your wish.
“Yours sincerely,
.7 #GUY DUCAINE.”

§ i
‘Grooton brought in me tea, also a
London morning paper which he had se-
cured in- the village. ; 5
“I thought that you might be inter-
ested in the news about the Duke, sir,”
he said respectfully. & i
‘“What ~ news, Grooton?” I ‘asked,
stretching out my hand for the paper,
“You will find a leading article on the
second page, sir, and another in the

mogey news. It reads quite extraordi-
nary, sir.” : Rl i
I .opened the paper eagerly. L read g

every word of the leading article, which

e paragraphs in the money. column,
%hnt 1 read did not surprise me in the
least when once I had read circum-
‘stances. It was just what I should have
e ed from the Duke. It seemed that
he had lent ‘his name to the prospectus}.
'of a company formed for the purpase of
working some worthless patent designed
to revolutionize the silk weaving trade.
The Duke’s reason for going on. the
_board was . purely ~philanthropic. . -He
had hoped to.*resg;e an- ancient industry
in a decaying neighborhood. - The whole

hing turn i
:ﬂm::hh:cdkolder stated plainly at the
. meeting that he had taken his shares on
aceount of the Duke’s name upon. the{

‘prospectus, end hinted ugly things, The

“In any case,” I said, “I"am very ing.

7bm r, sir,” ;I said slowly. firmly..

“By-the-bye,” “ the Duke said, pausing | 1®

since, in fact, I heanrd of you at college} never spoke to e miais

out to be a swindle. -Qne | him at last, then.

assured them that he fully  recognized
his responsibilities in the mafter. If the
person “who h#d last spoken was in
earnest when he stated that the Duke's
name had induced him to take shares in
the company, then’ he was prepared %0
relieve him‘of those shares at the price
Wlhich he had paid for them,” Kurther,
if there was any other persons who were
able honestly to say that-the name of
the Duke of Rowchester upon the pros-
pectus had-induced them to invest their
money in this concern, his offer extend-
ed also to them.

There were roars of applause, wild
enthusiasm. It was magnificent, but the
lowest estimate of what it would cost
the Duke was s = hundred thousand
poundg. s =
* I put down the paper, and my cheeks
were flushed with enthusiasm. I think

that if the Duke had been there at that}

moment I could have kissed his hand. I
?;mw‘}:i:;th much I”ﬁfﬁe’:ﬁ’ .ime;;tz.

< ich . b -brou; o ;
the paper. It was from a fiesm of solici-
tors ‘in Lincoln’s Imn, and it informed
me, in a few precise sentences, that they
had ‘the authority “of their client, Sir
Michael Trogoldy, to pay me yearly the
sum of five hundred pounds. - i

CHAPTER XXVIIL.:

‘Frhnd or Enemy

There ¢ame no summons from: Row-
chester, and I dined alone. I must have
dozed over my after<dinner cigarette, for
at first that soft rapping seemed to
come to me from a long way off. ‘I'hen
I sat up in ‘my’ chair. with a start. My
cigarette had burnt out, my coffee was
cold. . I had been asleep, and outside
some onme was knocking at my front
dgor, St e v S .

“ I had sent Grooton to the village with
letters, and I was alone.in the place.
}I sprang from my chair just as the han-
dle of the door was turned and a wo:
man stepped quietly in. She was wrap:
ped from head to foot in a long cloak,
and she.was thickly veiled. But I knew
her at once, « It was -Mrs, Smith-Less-

My first impulse was one of anger. It
seemed to me that she was taking ad-
vantage of the sympathy which Ray's
brutality ‘during our last interview had
forced from me. I spoke to her coldly,
almost angrily. : ¥

“Mrs. Smith-Lessing,” I said, "I re-
gret ;hatl cannot:receive you here. My
position -just now does not allow me to
Teceive visitors.” 34 Bt
;. She- simply raised-her veil and sank
into the neavest chair. I was staggered
when I saw her face. It was positively
haggard, and her ‘eyes were burning.
She, looked at me almost with horror. .

“I had to_eome,” she said. “I could
not keep ‘away a moment longer.. -Tell
me the truth, Guy Ducaine.  The-truth,
‘mind!”. she:repeated, fearﬁﬂly;j i ﬁef
. “What fo. you mpan??. 1 ‘Akked, He-
e R L o R g

Michael |." : by Ty by > §
He is: an old man. and alx%' " “Rell “me- the ‘fruth“about that man

January,” -~ - oty

.+ I shook my ‘head, !
“I' have nothing to tell you,” I said

] “When 1 found him -on the

marshes he was dead. I did not hear. till

afterwards that he had ever-asked ‘for

who came to see you on the seventh of

“This is the truth?’ she asked 'eaget-.

gt is the :guth!”,_,l answered. =
I could see the relief shine in her face.

[ in ‘any way substantiated, he will” be| She ‘Was still anxious..however.

- “Is it ‘true,” she asked, “that you told
a ‘girl in_the yillage, Blanche Moyat,
to keep secret the fact that this man-in-
quired in the village for the way to your
cottage?’ . - = et A e

. “That-also is true,” T admitted. “She
did not tell me until afterwards, and I
saw no purpose .in publishing the fact
that the man had been on his way to
see me.” S ol WY

“You have been very féolish,” she

said. “You have quarrelléd with the girl,
Slie is telling thig agdindt you, and there
will be trouble.” 2

- “I”ecannot help it,” I answered. “I
ok I saw nothing
of lgmrgntaﬂh I found him dead.”
LutGuy ! ‘she eried, “this an awful
thing, I am pet sure, but Iiielieve that
the man was your father.” i3

As often as the thought had come to

?e/L had thrist it ‘away. This time,
However, there was no escape. The
whole hideous scene spread itself out
again before lx‘gy eyes. I'saw the doub-
led-up body, limp and nerveless. " I felt
again the thrill of horror with which
one looks for the first time on death.
The -mockery of the sunlight filling the
air, »glgammg far and wide upon the
creek-riven marshes and wet sands, tle
singing of the birds, the slow tramp of
the “wagon 'horses. All these things
went to fill up that one terrible picture.
I looked at the woman opposite to me,
andin her face was some reflection: of
the horror which I as surely felt.

“For your: sake,” she murmured, “we
must find out how he met with his
death.” !

“The verdict was Found drowned,” 1
murmured. R

“People will c¢hange 'their - opinions
now,” she answered. “Besides, you and
I know that he was not drowned.”

“You are sure of that?’ 1 asked.

“Quite,” she answered. “He had let-
ters’ with him, I know, and papers for
you. ' Besides, he always had with him a
number of trifles by which he could have
been identified. 'When le was searched
at the police station his pockets were
empty. He had been robbed. Guy, he
had, as I have had, one -unflinching,
relentless enemy. Tell me, was Colonel
‘Ray in Braster at the time?” ;

“No,” I answered hoarsely. “I can-
not tell you.. I will have no more to:do
with it - The = matter is over—let it
rest.”” * ’ % o

““But, my poor boy,” she said guietly,
“jt will not be allowed to rest. Can’t
yon see that this girl’s statement dees
away with the theory that he was wash-
ed up from the sea? He met with his
death there on the sands. He left Bras-
ter to visit you, and he was found with-
in a few yards of your ecottage dead; and
with marks ef violence®upon him. 1ion
will be suspected, pérhaps charged. ‘It
iz ineyvitable. ‘Now tell me. the truth.
‘Was "Most'yn _Ray in Braster at the

“He lectured that night in the vil-
lage,” ‘1 answered. .

Her eyes gleamed with a strange fire.
© “T knew it!"”’ she exclaimed. “I have
I saw him falter
when I spoke of your father. "wuy, I
will save you, but I avould give the rest
of my days‘to bring this home to Mos-
tyn‘ﬂq." : £

“There might bé  suspicion, but there

. any murder done at all, it was done}

- I shall certainly. lose my post.”

| contemptuously. *I am net a rich wo-

; will show you how to- make it greal.

| thing of the sort,” T told her, “I do not

| I know -the hills and; the valleys of life,
/i the underneath :;;?gve matchless places,
- If - you ‘accept my’

I ean be a faithful friend| tlat I am no trifler with words. I have

-surd.

| quietly.

| the evening of the.day before his body

‘and the young lady who has just given

fully. e

I shook mi head.
“You will. never do it,” I declared.

will never bé any proof. If there was

without witnesses.” :

“We shall see about that,” she mut-
tered. ““There is what you call circum-
stantial evidenmce. It has hanged people
before now.” -

We .remained silent for several mo-
ments.- All this .time she was watching
me. : | A i
3 “Guy,” shie said softly, “you are very
Itke what he was—at your age.” :

Her c¢loak had fallen back. She wa
wearing a black evening .gown with &)
string of pearls around her neck. ‘Ihie
excitement had given her a faint color,
and something like tears softened her
eyes as she looked across at me. But
the more I looked at her the more anx-
ious. I was to see ber no more.  Her
words reminded me of the past. I re-
gnm_;)er;d!;’that it was she 1;)10 h:;ld b:eﬁ

y - father’s evil .genius,; she who ha
brought this-ter:iblégﬁmce upon him,
and this cloud over my own: life. L
rose to my feet. £ ¥
. *“I do not wish to ask for any favors
from you,” I -saidy “but I will ask you
to remember that if you are\seen here

“What does it matter?’ she answered

man, Guy, but I knesw how to earn
money. Mostyn Ray mould not believe
it, perhaps, but .l -loved your father.
Yours has been a miserable little life.
Come - with me, and F promise that I

You have.no relatives or any ties. L[
promise you that I will be a model step-
mother,” . .

I looked at her, béwildered. "

“It is net possible for me to do any-

wish to seem unkind, but nothing in this
world would induce me to consider such
a thing for a moment. I have chosen
my -life.and the mamner of it. Do you
‘think that I can ever forget that. you
and my father- between you broke my
mother’s heart, and made- it necessary
for me to be broughitiap without friends,
ashamed of my name and of my history?
One does not forget these things. I bear
you mno ill; but T wish that yeu would
go away.”

She sat there quietly, listening to me.

“Guy,” she said, when I had finished,
“all that you speak of happened many
years ago. - There is forgiveness for
everybody, isn’t there. You and I are
almost alone in the world. I want to
be your friend. . You might find me a
more powerful ofie than.you,think. Try4
me! I will maké;your futite mine. You
shall have your own way in all things..

ffer ¥ou will never
regret it.
or a relentless enémy. Between you and
me, Guy, there can be no middle course.
1“want to be youtifriend. Don’t make
me. your enemy.fne ik o

The wﬂm ) i
ery appearance ing’ in earnest. 1et
the things which she proposed were ab-

_“This is foll},";hI :inswered her. *1
cannot count it anything -else. Do yéu
suppose that I want to creep through

life at a woman’s -apron-strings? . I amy

old enough, and strong enough, I hope;
to think and act for myself. My career
i§ my own, to make or to mar. I do not
wish for enmity from any one, but your
friendship' I cannbt accept. Our ways
lie apart—a long ‘way apart.” 4

“Do not be: too sure of that,” she said
“I think that you and I may
come: together again yery soon, and .it
is possible that yon may need my help.”

“All that I’ need now,” I answered
impatiently; “is ‘your absence”

She rose at oneé from her chair.

“Very well”" shé" said, “I will go.
Only let‘r,:;e, warn, you' that I am 'a per-
gistent woman.. I think that it 'will' not
bé very long before you will ‘see things
differently. - Will'you shake hands with
e, GRS o B e g i

Her small white fingers came hesitat-
ingly out from under, her eloak. « I did
not stop to think: to what my action
might commit me, whether indeed it was
seemly t!m& I should accept any measure
of friendship from ‘this woman! I teok
her hand and held ‘it for a moment in
mine. CAEAR A :

“You cannot go back alone,” I said,
doubtfully, as I opened’ the doar.

“I have a servant waiting close by,”
she answered, “and-I am not at all
afraid. ~ Think over what I have said
to you—and: good-bye.” " :

She drew her cloak around her and
flitted away into the darkness.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

A Woman’s Tongue. -
Grooton returned'a few minutes later
from the village. He begged the favor
of a few words with me. He was a man
of impassive features and singular quiet-
ness of demeanor. Yet it was obvious

that something had happened to disturb|.

him.

‘“I think it only right, sir, that you
should know of the reperts which are
circulating in  the neighborhood,” he
said, fixing his dark grave eyes respect-
fully upon me. *I called for a few min-
utes at the inn, and made it my business
to listen.” Vi O > 4

“Do‘ these reports concern me, Groo-
ton?’ I asked. : 3

“They do; sir.”

“Go ahead, then,” I told him.-

“They refer also, sir,” he said,.‘to the| of

man who was found dead near the cot-
tage where you used to live in January
last. He was supposed to have been
washed up from the sea, but it has re-
cently been stated that he was seen, on

was found, in the village, and. it is also
stated that he inquired from a certain
person as to the whereabouts of your
cottage. He set out with the intention
of calling upon you, and he was found
dead in the morning by you, sir, with-
in 'a hundred yards of where you were
living.” . i

“Anything else, Grooton?”

“There is a .lot of foolish talk sir. He
is said-to have been a relative of yours
with whom you were not on good terms,

this: information. to the police through
her father states that she has remained
silent up to now at youm request.”

“I am supposed; then,” T said, “ to be
concerned in this fellow’s death ?”

“] have heard that opinion openly ex-
pressed, sir,”” Grogton assented, respect-

Gi‘t')'oton," T said. 1

l«

ea:mc"’.’y Bhe had ev-|

may-happen. If you hear anything fur-|
ther let me know.”

“l shall not fail to do so, sir,”” he

answered.
o He bowed and withdrew. Then as I
lit my pipe and resumed my seat it sud-
denly occurred to me that the man who
‘was chiefly concerned in this = matter
should at least be warned. I sat down
at my desk and wrote to Ray. I had
scarcely finished when I heard footsteps
outside, followed by an imperious knock-
ing at my front door. 1 opened it at
once. The Duke and Lady Angela en-
tered. I saw at once from her disturbed
e.;pression that something had happen-
ed.
The Duke wore a long cape over his
dinner clothes, and he had evidently
walked fast. He looked at me.sharply
as I rose to my feet.

“Mr. Ducaine,” he said, “I have come
to ask you to explain the sudden depart-
ure of my sen for abroad.”

I ywas taken aback, and I dare say I
showed dt;, . - ; ?

“L have already -told Lady Angela—
all“that I know;” I said.

“My daughter’s story,” the Duke an-
swered, “is incoherent. It tells me:only
enough to make me sure that semething
is being concealed.”-

I glanced at Lady Angela. She was

' looking ‘white and troubled.

“I have told my fatier,” she said, “all

that I know.”
" ™Then I must discover the rest for
myself,”, the Duke replied. “I know
that Blenavon i uncertain and unstable.
to a degree.. When T heard that he had
left for the Continent, I was not par-
‘ticularly surprised or interested. I have
only just discovered the manner of his
Jeaving. It puts an entirely different
complexion upon the -affair. I -under-
stood: that he. left - with Colonel- Ray
without luggage or explanations of any
sort. ' His ewn servant had no warning,
and was left behind. My daughter in-
forms me that such information as she
has she gained from you. I reguire you
to supplement it.”" A

“T am afraid that the only person who
can enlighten you further, sir, is Colonel
‘Ray,” I angwered. “I understood you to
say, I believe, that he swould be here
.shortly.” ; & p

“I insigt upon it,”’ the Duke said stern-
ly, “that you tell me what you know at
once and without further prevarication.”

I was in 2 dilemma from which there
seeme dto be no escape. Lady Angela
had seated herself in my easy chair and
was keeping her face averted from me.
The Duke stood between us.

“I know very little, sir, except what I
overheard,” I declared. ‘‘Colonel Ray
was, 1 believe, responsible for Lorg}
Blenavon’s abrupt departure, and
would rather that your information
came from him.” ]

“Colonel Ray is not here, and you
are,” the Duke ahswered. ‘Remember

said that Tinsist. I repeat it!”

There seemed to be no escape for me.
Lady Angela remsdined silent, the Duke’

avas plainly insistent~ I did not daré to
trifle with himi

will :tell- you what I know. It dates
from last Monday, when you will re-
‘member that I was in London to attend
a meeting of the Council.” ' ‘

“Go on!” 0 e 2

“I returned here by the last train,
bringing with me the notes and instruc-
tions taken at that meeting. Outside
Braster Grange an attack was made

on me, evidently with the intention
of .securing these. I escaped, with the
assistance of Colonel Ray, who had
come down from London by fthe same
train unknown to me.”

“Well 77 &

. “The "attack was made from the
grounds. of Braster Grange. It seems
that Lord Blenavon spent the ,}nighg;
there. - The next morning Colonel Ray
insisted upon my accompanying him to
Braster ‘Grange.
still there, and we saw him, He was
suffering’ from ;wounds such as in -the
darknéss 1 had inflicted npon my assail-
antiof the night before.” .

It seemed, to me that even then the
'Duke wonld /not, or could not, under-
stand. His bedws were knitted into a
heavy frown, and he was evidently fol-
lowing my story with close attention.
But exactly where I was going to lead,
he seemed to have no idea. - .., -

“The tenant of Braster Grange,” 1
continued,” “is a. Mrs. Smith-Lessing,
whom Colonel Ray has told me is a ser-
vant of the Freneh secret police. I am
afraid that Lord Blenavon has been a
good deal under her influence..” ,'

Then the Duke blazed out, which was
very much what I expected from him:
Horror, amazement, and scornful dis-
belief were all expressed in his trans-
figuréd face and angry words.

“Blenavon! My son! The confeder-
ate of a French spy! What nonsense!
Who dares to suggest sueh a  thing?
Angela—I—I beg your pardon.” i

He stopped short, makipg an effort to
regain his ‘self-control. He continued ‘in
a more collected manner, but his voice
still shook with inexpressible scorn. -
“Angela,” he said, turning to her, “is
it within your knowledge that Blenavon
had any acquaintance with this person?”

1 think that her face might well have
answered. him: very.white it was; and
very sorrowful. « v

“Blenavon met Mrs: Smith-Lessing, I
believe, at Bordighera,’ she said. “I
have seen them together several times.”

“Here?" the Duke ‘said sharply.

“Yes, I have seen them riding on the
_sands, and Blenavon dined there on the
night—Mr. Ducaine -has been speaking

” ”: . Y b3

“Blenavon is a-fool!” the Duke said.
“This is to my mind convineing proof
that he was ignorant®of this woman’s
antecedents. . At the worst he probably
regarded her as an ordinary adventur-
ess. . As for the rest, L look upon it as
the most extraordinary mare’s nest
which the mind of man eould possibly
conceive. Do you mean to tell me, Mr.
Ducaine, that Colonel .Ray went so far
as. charge Blenavon to his face with be-
ing in league with ‘this' person?”

“He certainly did, sin? i

“And Blenavon? Oh, Ray is mad,
stark mad ! ‘

“Your son denied it, sir,” I answered.

““PDenied it! Of course he did. What
followed 2" :

“Colonel Ray was very forcible and
very imperative, sir,” I answered. ‘‘He
insisted upon Lord Blenavon leaving
England at once.”” :

Well B’ &

“Lord Blenavon consented to do so,
sir,”. 1 said guietly. 2

I saw the veins in the Duke’s fore-
head stand out like whipcord. He began
a sentemee and left it unfinished. He
was in_that condition when words are
impotent, ’

.

“Veny good, your Grace,”. 1’ said, “I

Lord Blenavon was

“Can you tell me, Mr. Duecaine,” he
asked, “what possible argument Colonel
Ray could have made use of to induce
my son to comsent to this extraordinary
proceeding!”

“I know mo more about the matter,
your Grace,” I answered. ‘‘Perhaps
Lord Blenavon felt that his intimacy
with Mrs. Smith-Lessing had compro-

mised him—that appearances were
against him—"
“Pshaw!”  the Duke . interrupted.

“Blenavon’s intrigues are foolish enough,
but they are beside the mark. I want
to know what further argument or in-
dueement Colonel Ray used. I under-

-stand neither why Ray desired to get

rid of my son, nor why my son obeyed
his ridiculous request.”

“Colonel Ray wi doubtless have
.some further -explanation to offer you,
sir,” 1 said,

“He had better,” the Duke answered
grimly. " “I shall wire him to come here
at once. . With your permission, Mr. Du-
caine, I will sit' down for a moment:
This affair has shaken me.”

Indeed, as the excitement passed
away, I could see that he was looking ill
and worn. Lady Angela made him take
‘the easy chair, and he accepted a lqueur
glass full of brandy which I poured out.
He remained for several minutes sipping
it and looking thoughtfully into the fire.
He seemed to me. to have aged a 'dozen
years. The brisk alertness of ‘his man-
ner had all departed. He was an old
man, limp and gquerulous.

“This unfortunate affair, Mr. Du-

caine,” he said, looking up at last, “re-
mains of course between ourselves and
Ray—and the woman.”
' “It is unnecessary for you to ask me
that, sir,” 1 answered quietly. *Colonel
Ray will doubtless have some explana-
tion. He is a man of vigorous temper,
and I fancy ‘that Lord Blenavon was
not quite himself.”

The Duke rose to his feet.

. “If you are ready, Angela,” he said,
“we will not detain Mr. Ducaine fur-
ther.” e

“You will allow me to walk with you
_to the house, sir,” I begged.

He shook his head. !

‘I am quite recovered, I thank you,”
he said. “My daughter will give me her
arm I let them out myself and held the
lamp over my head to light them on
their way. With slow uncertain steps,
and leaning heavily upon Lady Angela’s
arm, I watched him disappear in the
blackness of the plantation.

CHAPTER XXIX.

The Link in the Ghain,

Practically for tliree days and three
nights the Council sat .continually, There
was 1o pretence now at recreation, no
other guests. We worked, all of us
from the Duke downwards, unflaggingly
and with very little respite. When at
last the end came, my padlocked note-
boek, with its. hundreds .of pages ‘of
- hiierogly phies, “held” thé principal ma
for three schemes of coast deferce, eac

by a mass of detail as fo transport,
commissariat, and many minor points.
The principal members of the Council
departed by special train early on mon-
day morning. I myself, a little dizzy
and hot-eyed, walked across the park an
hour after dawn, and flung myseit upon
my bed with a deep sigh of relief.  se-

Grooton appeared with apologies for his
dishabille. bon
- “I have been up to the house twice,
' sir,”” he said, “but they wounld not let me
see you or even send in a message. I
thought it only right to let you know at
once, #ir, that the police have been rum-
maging about. They had what they
called “a search warrant, I believe. 1
came up to the house immediately, but
I could not induce any of the servants
to bring word in to youm. - Mr. Jesson,
the Duke’s own man, told me that it
' was as much as his place was worth to
allow any one to enter the library.” .
“All' right, Grooton,” I muttered.
Hang the police!” A ; 4
I believe he said something else, but
| I never heard it. I was already fast
asleep. -
2 = L d - ; 3 E 3

Abotit mid-day T was awakened by the
dazzling sunshine which seemed to fill
the room. I called for a bath, dressed,
and made an excellent breakfast. Then
I brouglht out my notebook' and prepared
for work. 1 had scarcely dipped my pen
in the ink, however, when a shadow
darkened the window. I looked up
quickly. It was Ray. \ -
. He entered without knocking, and 1
saw at once jthat he was in a strange
condition. He scarcely greeted me, but
sank into my easy chair, and drawing
out his p,ife began to fill it. Then I
saw what I had pever seen before. His
fingers were shaking. >

“Boy,” he said, “have you any wine?’

“The Duke sent me some claret,” I
answered. = “Will that do?”’

: u Ay!" N f

I summoned Grooton and ordered the
wine and ‘some biscuits. Ray was a
man who ate and drank sparingly. Yet
he filled a tumbler and drank it straight

off,. -

“You and I he remarked, “are the
only two: who sat the whole show out.
It was a grind,“wasn't it?”

“It-was,” I answered, “but I have
slept, and I feel none the worse for it.
Lord Chelsford carried us on splendidly,
There is solid work here,” I said; “some-
thing worth the planning.”

I touched my notebook almost af«
fectionately for the work was fascinating
now. that it had attained coherent form.
Ray smoked on and said nothing for
several minutes. Then he looked up at

e.

“Have you- a spare bedroom, Du
caine?”

“One or two,” I answered. “They
are not all furnished, but one at any
rate is decent.”

“Will “you put me up for a day—
perhaps two?u

He answered my unspoken question.

“0Of course,” I answered, but——""

“The Duke-has turned me out,” he said
grimly. “Who would have suspected the
old man of such folly? He- believes in
Blenavon. I told him the plain truth,
and he told me that I was a lar.”

“I thomght that he would be difficult
to convince,” I remarked. 4
" “He has all the magnificent pig-head-
edness of his race,”” Ray answered.
Blenavon is Blenavon, and he can do
no wrong. He would summon him home
again, but fortunately the young man

O OO CHCH OHOHSOHOHOH O D

orte considered separately and supported| .

fore I had closed my eyes,  however,|

“Bverything.”

“She believed you?”

“I think that she dig,” I answered.

gis face softened.

_“The Duke showed me from the door
himself,” he smid. “You will not ob-
Ject to my sending a pote to Lady An-
gela by your servant?”’ 5

“Make whatever use of Him . you
choose,” I anstvered. “There are pen
and ink and notepaper upon the table.”

Then I settled down to my work.
Ray wrote his note, and went upstairs
to sleep. In an honr’s time he was down
again. There was black rims under his
eyes, and I could see at once that he
had had no rest. Grooton had brought
his bag from the house, and a note from
Lady Angela. He read it with unchang-
ing face, and placed it carefully in his
coat pocket.

“I am off to the village to send some
telegrams,” he said, “and afterwards I
shall go on for a walk.”

“What about lunch?” I asked, glanc-
ing at the cleck. ¢ ;

“None for me,” he answered. *“Some
tea at four o'clock, if I may have it.
I will be back by then.”

‘He swung off, and I was thankful, for
my work demanded my whole attemtion
and very careful thought. At a few
minutes after four he returned, and
Grooton brought us some tea. Direotly
we were alone Ray looked across at me
with a black frown upon his . face.

“You know what they are saying in
the village about you, young man?

“I can guess,” 1 answered.

“Who is this girl, Blanche Moyat?”’

“A farmer’s daughter,” I answered.
“It seéms that I- paid her too much or
too little attention, I am not sure which.
At any rate, she has an imaginary griev-
ance against me, and this is the result.”

“She tells the truth?”

“I have not heard her story,” I an-
swered, “but it is true that I encouraged

her to suppress the fact that she had
seen the man in the village, and that '

he had asked for me.”

“What folly!” -

“Perhaps,” I answered. “Yqusee, 1
thought that a verdict of ‘found drown-
ed’ would save trouble.” 3 .

“This accursed woman at the Grange
is in it, I know,” Ray remarked, slow-
ly filling his pipe. ‘I wonder if she
knew that I was about? That would
give her a zest for the job.”

“She knows that you were at Braster
at the time,” I said. “It was the night
of your lecture.”

Ray began to blow out dense clouds of
smoke. -

“We're safe,” he said thoughtfully,
“both of us. There's just a lnk in the
chain missing.” i

“The police have been-here with a
warrant in search of that link,” I re-
marked, . -

“They’ll never find it, for it's:in‘my
pocket,” he remarked grimly.

“Colonel Ray,” I said, suddefily nerv-
ing myself to risk his anger, “there is a
| question which I must ask you.”

- I saw his lips come firmly together,
He neither encouiraged nor checked me.
“Who was that man?” « — -«

. “You are better ignorant.”
“Was it my father?” i
If he did not answer my question, it

at least seemed to"'sugggst something to-

him.
“Has that

1 woman been here?’ he
asked. :

A ”
. “She
?7
“She does.” 143 y
 He ‘removed his . pipe from his teeth
and looked at it thoughtfully.
S MAND: he saide 0 e

“You have not answered my question,’"

I remi

him,
“Nor 0

to,” he replied. cool-

m 1 goinf
ly.  “You kpow already as much as is

good for you.” o,
. He rose and threw open the door of
my cottage. For several moments he
stood . bareheaded, looking wup towards
the house, looking and listening. He
ﬂuﬁ'n’t’ his: watch, and walked sev-
eral times backwards and forwards from
the edge of the cliff to my door. Then
be same in for his hat and stick..
. “I am going down to' the sea?’ he said.
“If Lady Angela comes, will you call
me? I shall not be out of hearing.” :
“You are expecting her?’ 1. asked,
looking down at my work. y ¥
“Yes. It was necessary for me to

| sée her somewhere, so 1 asked her to

come here. Perhaps the Duke has found
out and stopped her. Anyhow, call me
if she comes.” ]
He stepped outside, and I heard him
scrambling down the cliff. I set my

believes  that it was gyour

teeth and turned to my work. It was'a

{ hard thing to have my little room, with

its store of memories, turned into a
meeting-place for these two. 1 at leéast
would take care to be far enough away.
And then I began wondering whether she
would come. T was still wondering
when I heard her footsteps.- i

She came in unaccustomed garb to
me. She wore a grey dress of some
sort of soft material, and a large black
hat“with feathers. Her skirts were gath-
ered up in her hand, and I heard the
jingling; of harness at the corner of the
avenue where her carriage was waiting.
I opened the door, and she entered with
a soft swish of silk and a gentle rust-
ling. The room seemed instantly full of
perfume of Neapolitan violets, a great
bunch of which were in her bosom.

She looked swiftly around, and I fan-
cied that it was a relief to her to find
me alone. :

“Is Colonel Ray here?” she. asked.

“He is waiting for you,” I'answered,
“on the sands. I promised to call him
directly you came.”, ;

-1 moved toward the door, but she
checked me with an imperative gesture,

“Wait,” she said.

I came slowly back and stood by my
table. She was sitting with her hands
clasped together, looking into the - fire,
She looked very girlish and frail.

“T] want to think—for a moment,” she
said. “BEverything seems ionfusion. ..y
father has commanded me to break my
engagement with Colonel Ray.”

I remained silent What was there, in-
deed, for me to say?

“In my heart,” she went on slowly,
“I know that my father is wrong and
that Colonel Ray is right. He has sim-
ply done his duty. Blenavon was being
sorely tempted. He is better away—out
of the country. Oh, I am sure of that.”

“Colonel Ray has done what he be-
lieved to be his duty,” I said slowly. “It
is hard that he should suffer for that.”

“Often,” she murmured, “one has to
suffer for doing the right thing. ‘My
father has made himself a poor man be-
cause of his sense of what was right.
I do net know what to do.”

himseif is no fool. He will not come.
Xou told Lady Angela?”’

(To Be Continged)
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