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I was ushered into the presence of the said. “I am eager to receive emnlov- von nuit» iv«if *iln jic!fonrtn T/x„, . . , „ ,Duke of Rowchester. I had never seen ment of any sort Mav I ask what it tac-o^if V/M1ft d^ance to y°nr 9?t- . ^°* that is not what I meant, she not imagine. I insist upon knowing of even thinking F
him before, and his personality at once was that you had* in view?” Yon m„ > * ,DO* a scramble, interrupted. 1 am sure that you will be who this man was.” l— i j j , ^ ,°^ setting marn.»,) ,;;iinterestedja* He Ls a s/ai, man, MMteld^L. . ^^JZ'e^accept T But* 17- “Ypa *•* "me to London.” Ray an- ->e’’ ‘ b°me °f “y ...........

keen eyed, dean shaven. I cannot tell you to-day,” he said. tl understood that I was dismissed, ertheless I think that itPwill brine with swieJ*e(i Quietly, **to asi*. me this?” He seemed about to s<iv <mmm spr—ssnisi ® ipsisi
I ooiTld feel that he was taking more It was Colonel Ray who pointed out h„? ,i„_,nge a' . , . confidenece of their employers, and mens.,r.Pi„,, •„\?le„W11*11.C0U,<I n°t „T,, ' T
than usual note of my appearance. certain necessary qualifications which da,rk ey~ were, fixed curiously though each, I believe, was ambitious great , ’ , seemed to me of y ,te. me -Hmster limn-..

“You are Mr. Ducaine” he said, hold- y?u, possess," the Duke answered. "I f,a.ce' She seemed to be weigh- and meant to make a career, they have twee„ »«”*A™ m.. V” silence be- »«•»»«, he remarked. “Mr. H„!sha„
ing out his hand. “I am glad to see fall report to him, and to some others, fâScy^haÏThfn sheToke Lain it “™,-a black mark against their name.” Zlds m> * d °Ter t0" I was vervliiT^'f'
yon." the result of our eonvereation, and 1 pre- 3, f •?“ .?, ?SS a.gam P “Yon are very mysterious, Lady An- , ?.. !, VBry 1 ttle ’“«“rested. h„t

He motioned me to a chair facing the ?ume Y**» have no objection to my mak- ””?d he without that deliberation al- geia," I said, doubtfully. . I think, he said, “that it is my turn P*®Pared to welcome any change in tin
window, a great uncurtained affair, mg su<dl inquiries as I think necessary little*steai?*êto’wîth the^lLnL^nf ..t,*1! is of necessity,” "she answered, f? ta,k' You have pome to me like a “Do^ouknow h •
through which the north light came ™tK>emmg You?’ her anDinrance end^„ro»l^eüra Shf perhaps 1 take rather a morbid view bf St,t"cal„.SCho° boyi you 8ee™ ,*norant I asked k Who 18 comui- thcrer
flooding in, whilst he himself eat in the • “None whatever,” I answered. stood on the extreme edee of thé cliff ?? things, but one of them was the bro- ... primeval elements of justice. ..^ ", .
shadows The Duke rose to his feet T took on Q ,.on “e extreme edge of the cliff, ther of a great friend of mine and After a*I 11 is not wonderful. As yet - , n American lady, I helipvi',,nlm,

“I trust", he said, “that you have quite my cap. " agi 108™»®^ "“she retol'ined’^YoM Sf* fear that he has lost his reason. 7°'' baveh 081Y looked in upon life. You erg ^Lt Lmirf^tl kJ‘°T wb’Y s,r!>nc-
covered from your last night’s indis- . “If Colonel Ray is in,” I said, “and without speech that I had time to note Jber? are Peculiar and painful difflcul- h ' .j”'1 Y™ do not understand. You sure „ 8 0 sucl‘ a place, l'm

position. My daughter has been telling >t is not inconvenient, I should be glad all these things The sunshine break- ttes *? co°uection with this post, Mr. ™ ™e a c°Ward. It is only a j . , , .me about it." to see him for a momént.” ing Through th!" thiT-lonled nine tries DuFa™e- aad I think it only fair to give »[* si“ce His Majesty pinned a ^ *^a"ced luntanly ,over my
“Quite, thank you,” I answered. “Colonel Ray left unexpectedly by the lay evernfiere about us- a little brown J°üvîbls warning.” won ^ COat ,fo,r.,va °-T;. Î pile of buildings whie^^é1! î"" tr:®

“Lady Angela and Colonel Ray were htwt train this morning,” the Duke an- feathered bird scarcely’ a dozen yards • J°V are verY kind,” I said. “I only , at £or saTln8 a man s life. Mind occnpi d f nfanv ha‘n hf,PI1TXkj^dLme" d ib , ^ tHl T'6"’ 100king 8t mC keenly’ ral’ aaa8 tod’us8soTn&,ya fce^ ^ ^ the Wh°le thin« ™ cIearer t0 and’ “?ro sa^e him I Tde *£ “*7 aching ?»
nsS.™noddpd, and then glanced at the I|aye no sign, but my heart sank. feathers around his throat stood out like smiled n mu si through a hell of bullets It ought to marshland. It was one of the hle»i!Z
papers on hi* desk. ~ . “H it is anything important I can a ruff. Down below the sea came rush- . ' have meant death As a matte? of fact sPots along the coast—to the cam, f

T have beenn going through several give you his address ” he remarked ing on to the shingles At least' s“e said, “let me give yon aia„‘, rr-i! . As a matter oi iacc „ nothin, h„t „„ „ j as 11,1 *■matters ronnected with the estate, Mr. “Thank you,” I answered, “it is of no “Mr. Ducaine," she" said at last, “did Y°“ WÎ" bf bro?ght mmtn't calTLe ILwaL" Duca^ne Tt sa,,ds in the summer, wilderness
Ducarne, he said, "and I have come consequence." my father made you any offer of employ- {?£_£?**«* with many people whose is an in^" to mv dccorétion™ 1 lation in the winter Only thos,Si
across one which concerns you.” There was a moment’s silence. It ment this afternoonr mtegrity will seem to you a positive and t to my decoration. have dwelt in those parts' crc IHc

The proposed lease of the Grange,” seemed to me that the Duke wa swatch- . It was a direct, almost a blunt ques- a ,Vh,nf; Nevertheless treat every °h- I know that Yon are brave feel the fascination of that great 
I remarked. ing me with peculiar intentness. tion. I was taken by surprise, but I xF rF™?1 n0 °"e- Absolutely no an°agk- I answered, but this man was land_ a fascinatioil eîon„h Î !

"Ray stayed with you last night,” he answered her without hesitation. • »“• Mr. Ducaine It is your ,only Weak creature> a baby m your of slow “TVr Mov "« Ï
remarked. “He made me no definite offer,” I said. Aow «°- .. . a ds' was justified. ‘ art

“Colonel Ray was very kind,” I an- At the same time he asked me a great ;mÎLer ,£estura of dismissal was almost So are the snakes we stamp, beneath We drove into his stahl» 
swered. ' many questions, for. which* he must have I scrambled down the path our feet,” he answered coolly. ‘‘Yet we clambered down

•/By-the-bye,’* he said, “I -hear that had some reason, and he gave me the ideA famed the sands. When I looked *tH tliem. In Egypt I have been in “You’ll come in and havp a bit nf c some stranger lost his life in the storm I that, subject tt> the approval of some “J? ®he was still standing there. The more than one hot corner where we per,” Mr. Moyat insisted UP
last nigh-t. You found the body, did you °thers, he was thinking of me in connec- bIeiY her shirts around her slim fought hand to hoiid. I have killed men I hesitated
hot?” tion with some post.” Jimos, and her hair was streaming be- more than once. 1 have watched them

“Yes,” I answered. “There was a ^^hel Ray was tellnig me,” she said, hind her. Her face seemed like a piece galloping up .with waving swords, and
great deal of wreckage on the shore this ”ow unfortunate you have been with oelicate oval statuary, her steady eyes their fine faces ablaze with the joy of 
morning.” your pupils. I wonder—don’t you think s?e™ed fixed uP°n some point where the battle, and all the time one’s revolver

The Duke nodded. that perhaps you might get some others.” cl0U(v and sea meet. She took no heed went spit, and the saddles were empty.
“It was no one belonging to. the neigh- T have tried,” I answered. “So far *he■ dtd not even see, my gesture of Yet never once have I sent a brave

borhood, I understand ?” he asked. i have udt been lucky. At present, too, „ . J left her there inscrutable, man. to his last account without regret,
“The man was a stranger to all of 1 scarcely see how I could expect to get f cnild with the face of a Sphinx. She enemy and fanatic though he Vas. I

us,” I answered. any, for I have nowhere to put them. I 86me a riddle which I could not ani not a bloodthirsty man. When I
The Duke stood with knitted brows. JJP *^v.e up iease of the Orange, 8C)lve* kill, it is because necessity demands it.

He seemed on the point of askine me an<1, there is no house round here which I —-------  As for that creature whom you found
some other question, but apparently he COQ<i afford to take.” CHAPTER VII. in the marshes, well, if there were a
abandoned die idea. He nodded again x. *ome Portion of her delicate assurance ----- < dozen such in this room now, I would
and rang the hell. I was dismissed bad certainly deserted hir. Her manner Col. Ray's Ring do my best to rid the earth of them.

was almost ïïhrvous. Th? ring lay on the table between us. mY advice. Dismiss the whole sub-
. If. y°u could possibly find the pu- Colonel Ray had not yet taken it un In )ect from Your mind. Go back to Bras-

pils, she said, hesitatingly, “I should griin silence he listened to mv faltering teF and wait Something may happen
like to ask you t favor. The Manor words. When I finished he smiled nnnn w>thin the next twenty-four hours which
Farm on the other side of the village is me as one might upon a child that DMd- wi*l be TerY much to your benefit. Go
my own, and I should so tike it occupied, ed humoring. back to Braster and wait.”
pounds'll 'yea'r. ^ There j^a'man Sd to his“^’” ^^’i slipBingJhe ring "P™
wife there now as caretakers. They Ï ® „g’ Ypu have saved me from the ? ' i;?t
W<::YoabearebIveL10kf da”teï ^“d” • wa"?” "“at remaiDS? Y<”r **’ Jeferv^d d^att the“er is be't^eu

“but I am afraid that I could not take’ , “ay seem to yon,” I answered hot- 'B"l wan? to
advantage of such an offer.” Iy, a fitting subject for jokes. I am °“hbe”ter t0 8ee me’ 1 want to

“Why not?»- fPIT that my sense of humor is not know why-
“I have no claim upon you or your ™ to?ch with yours. You are a great _ Go back to Rowchester and wait,” 

father,” I answered.^ “We are almost traveler, and you have shaken death by Ray said. “I shall tell you nothing, 
strangers, are we not? I might-.accept the hand before. For me it is a new Depend upon it that his business with 
and be grateful fot employment, but this thing. The man’s face hauuts me‘ I you, if he had any, was evil business. He 
is chanty.” ;->l cannot sleep or rest for thinking of and his whole brood left their marks for

very conventional reply, Mr. Du- ?*' ®s I have seen it dead, and as I saw ®vil wherever they crawled, 
caine,” she remarked, with faint sarcasm. alive pressed against my window-— *5IS uame?” I answered.
“I gave you credit for a larger view of thftt night. Who was he? What did he _ Were there no papers upon him?” 
things.” want witi^me?” _ ^ Ray demanded. f -/

• I found hW slftllnevplicftble. She v*s “Hpw dp,you,know,” Ray;asked:£‘thàji '^So rnpeh the better;^ -Ray declared 
evidently annoyea, and yef ^he did not he wanted anything from you?*’ . ‘ jgnmlV. “Now, my1 young”ffiend, 1 have
sem to wish m^to be. There was a “He looked ip at the mifldow.” given you all the time I can spare. JBe-
Clpiid upon her vice and a nervousness “He might have seen me enter” Yond what I have said I shall say noth-ssar*1 'lo'" “ „T£; «" -'••• « »>- ««■■> teuSnsts.» -

l* Sv&üS:**"- - Æ,.''Sfc.Hsns:r™*£quite recovered," I answered. " F^.î^if Ray had been filling his pipe. His 8»®°ce of n strong man, and I had no
She looked at me critically. • MthmTn^on■»”^ ^ a real obli fingers paused in their task. He looked "weapons with which to assail it. I had
“I can assure you." she said “that 8 ______. . „ at me steadily. wasted the money which I could ill af-you look a very different person’.., You I declared ^that d^ vLI hav?no p^p k \*SPW do Y°u know «-at?" hé asked. t°r ?n journey to Dmdon Certainly

gave us quite a fright last Bight.” and it tikes timeto getthL Further The persou t0 whom he spoke in the HaY 8 adT,ice was good The sooner- I
“lam ashamed to have been so much I have arrived at that position wlieuim rUlage told me "<>•” Tas back in Braster tbe better’

trouble, I answered, “Such a thing mediate employment, if it is only as a “Then why did that person not
,fvnever happened to me before.” ’ breaker of stones upon the road, is a ne- P*ar at the inquest.
,,,,<w,must take more care of your- cessity to me." “Because I asked her not to” I told

self, she said gravely. T hope that She sighed. him. “If she had given evidence the
•my father has expressed himself prop- “My father will offer you a post,” she verdict must have been a different one”
erly aboutie lecture.” said slowly. “It seems to’ me.” he said quietly,

Mis vrrace has been very kind,” 1 “Now you are a real Samaritan, Lady that you have acted foolishly. If that
answered. ' He has promised me the free Angela,” I declared. “I only hope that Young woman, whoever she mav be
use of the hall at any time.” it may be so.” chooses to tell 'the truth later on you

“Of course,” she said. “I hope that Her face reflected none of my en thus- will be in an awkward position.” 
you will give your lecture soon. I am iam. “If she had told the truth yesterday,”
looking forward very much to hearing it. “You jump at conclusions,” she said, I answered, “the position would have
This always seems to me such a quaint boldly. “How do you know that the post been quite awkward enough,
fascinating corner of the world that I will be one which you will be able to go! I want to know who that
love to read and hear all that people what he wanted with me.”
have to say about it.” “If .your father offers it to me,” I an- Colonel 'Ray shrugged his shonlders

“You are very kind," I said- “but if swered confidently, “he must take the “My young friend," he said, “have
you cotne I am afraid you will be bored. *ab,, , _n„. na y.°" ,“me from Braster to ask that ques-

?iiïïHiSr.^e 1 clrfr rfr; js? the «°? ^
“So much the better,” she declared Tt dld not TeI?..‘Lk?Ly K ™e tba\ thare 

“I nrefer envthine Tuiéi, T F , ' was any post which the Duke might offer 
too croat I T U.? ™ake which, oh the score of ability, at any
Besides it is the »mt( rate, I should not be competentOMTOt^ wiiWiv ^ “He will offer it you,” she said, look-

“Y »f i* o ion a»* S80 beautl^ub ing «teadily .downwards on to the sands el„sTv?cha™sa”land’ 1 remarked’ °f hefow,^ “and you will accept R. I am 
“Sometimes, unless they are oointed 80T*îo * T , • -,

e??andeeIerPfo?’0abturonethWh° ^ S? “Ve"y If ? rou?d find you those 
hardest to appreciate. ’On y th? othel p,ipi*S 1 wo,'M’’’ sbe .contin”ed'f 1 
evening I was standing upon ti l dm, ^uld persUade you to lay afnde tfort??c® and I thought what a drarv wlste of the pride wbicb 8 man seems to think 
marshes and Sands the place wa^and 1^
seemed to'transfom'ellryahig^TOlro “.Stop:” I inter™pt®;i' „“You mnst ex- 
is hidden color everywhere if one looks P thJ.S’ Angela,
closely enough, and I suppose it is true shook “er head,
that the most beautiful things in the “Explain is just what I cannot,” she 
world are those which remain just below said, sadly. “That is what I can never 
the surface—a little invisible until one do."

T searches for them. Ry-the-bye, Mr. Du-
myself confronted with a question which aheT 'added- “if Y° uare on your
if I had answered it truttifX, must JL'°an sb,ow yau ? path which
have disclosed my penniless condition. "^‘Ynn t rI°roroeaJ' yabaTf jhe distance.”

' “You didn’t tell me juat now when I I rose instead to my feet. answered “CannotS >D8T a’ ’T
told you that father had offered to “Your Grace will excuse me,” I said, without t’akine von Lt -« d l’ thougb> 
speak about it,” She remarked. “but I am taking up too much of your Sh, ImuL 8 7 °at °f
I “I am afraid,” I said gravely, “my time. It is not possible that these small 
mind was full qf more serious matters.” personal details can be of any interest 

She said no more until we reached the to you.” 
front of the Moyat’s house. Then she 
did not offer me her hand, but she stood I 
quite close to me, and spoke in an un­
naturally low tone.

“You wish me, then,” she said, “not 
to mention about that man—his asking 
the way to your cottage?”

“It seems quite necessary," I answer­
ed, “and it would only mean that I 
should be bothered with questions which 
I could not answer.”

“Very well," she said. “Good-bye!”
I shuddered to myself as I followed 

the wagon down the narrow street to­
ward* tire police station. A strange re­
serve had crept into her manner during 
the latter portion of our walk. There 
was something in her mind which she 
shrank from putting into words. Did she 
believe that I was responsible for this 
grim tragedy which bad so suddenly 
thrown its shadow over my hum-drum 
little life?
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“No, that is not what I meant,” she 
interrupted. 1 am sure that you will be 
offered the post, and I am sure that you 
will not hesitate to accept it. But nev­
ertheless I think that it will bring with 
it great disappointments. I will tell you 
knew 
this
been dismissed, 
confidenece of their employers, and 
though each, I believe, was ambitious 
and meant to make a career, they have 
n°w a black mark against their name.”

“Yon are very mysterious, Lady An- 
K*l*.” I said, doubtfully.

“It is of necessity,” she answered. 
Terbaps I take rather a morbid view 

of things, but one of them was the bro­
ther of a great friend of mine, and 
“ley fear that he has lost his reason. 
There are peculiar and painful difficul­
ties in connection with this post, Mr. 
Ducaine, and I think it only fair to give 
you this warning.”

“You are very kind,” I said. “I only 
wish that the whole thing was clearer to me.”

So I was forced to touch him after *11.
Nevertheless I. kept my eyes as far as 
possible from the ghastly face with the 
long hideous wound across it. I saw 
now, however, in one swift unwilling 
glancet what manner of man this was.
He had thin features, a high forehead, 
deep-set eyes too close together, a thin 
iron-grey moustache. Whatever his sta­
tion in life may have been, he was not 
of the laboring classes, for his hands 
were soft and his nails well cared for.
IWe laid him in the bottom of the wag­
on, end covered him over with a couple 
of sacks. John cracked the whip and 
strode along by the side of the horses.
Blanche Moyat and I followed behind.

She was unusually silent, and once or 
twice I caught her glancing curiously at 
me, as though she had something which 
it was in h«r mind to say, but needed 
encouragement.- As we neared my cot­
tage she asked me a question.

"Why don’t you want me to say that 
I saw this man to the village last night, 
and that he asked for you, Mr. Ducaine?
I can’t, understand what difference it 
makes. He may have spoken to others 
besides me, and. then, It is, bound to be 
known. What harm can it do you?”

“I cannot explain how I feel about 
it,” I answered. “I am not sure that I 
know myself. , Only you must see that |
if it were, known that he set out from -, -, .the village last night to call upon me, Fl1 „E?ae„tIy' U ,™em3 tbat.y.°Vn7énî 
people might say unpleasant things.” ® three -Tears tenancy with Mr. Hul-P She lowerecfher roice. “* ™y »£«*> aad ™ tben a<* p«-

“You mean—that they might suspect p J® carry it out. 
you of killing him?” intern^? aea-ceiy my omi fauit,” I

“Why not? Nobody knows much I explained the circum-
abont me here, and it would seem sus- f?™* Hutehaw. I was promis-
pickws. It wàs I who found him, and ? 1 a suitable house
only a few hundred yards from-my cot- ”e'8'hb°rbo?dJ, bat- .af‘e^aH ify
■tags, if it were known that he had left TfL, COnc'',d?’.the,r father died
the village last night to see me, don’t ™V?*lï±ls’ and ‘iei1* =ew guardian 
you think that it would occur to anyone "jCvnitf „artanfe,?ent8- 
to wonder if we had met-and quarrel- onIf^ctly’ tbe D«ke remarked. “The 
ed? There could be no proof, of course, haVe all”d-td to the
but the mere suggestion is unpleasant “«««« ««rt I disapprove of the course 
enough." • adopted by my agent, who, I believe,

We were in the middle of the open ftbe paYmeut °f a year s rent 
road, and the wagon was several yards in a-
front. Nevertheless slie drew a little ^ °e„ f®8 ..w,tilm ll18 right8. Y»ur 
closer to me, and almost whispered in u * 1 sam*
my ear— . He may have been,” thé Duke ad-

“Do you know who he is, what he ™itted, “but I consider his action arbi- 
wanted to see jrou about?” trary. Not only that, but it was

“I have no idea,” I answered. “I am necessary, for lie has already found an- 
quke sure that I never saw him before °^her tenant for .the place. I have in- 
in my life.” stmeted him. therefore, to send you a

“Did you see him last night?” she cheque for the amount you paid him, 
asked. less the actual cost of preparing the

‘‘Not to speak to,” I answered. “I Icase.” 
did catch just a glimpse of him, I be- Aow my entire capital at that moment 
live, in a strange way. But that was 22? something under three shillings. A 
ell.” of fifty pounds, therefore, which

after all was not a gift but only the 
just return bf my own money, was more 
than opportune—it was Heaven-sent. If 
I could have given way to my feelings 
I should have sprung up and wrung the 
little man’s hands. As it was, hbwever,
I expect my face betrayed my joy. 
‘Your Grace is exceedibgly kind/’ I 
told him. “The money will be invaluable 
to me just now.”

“She came in too?” The Duke inclined his head.
' Tfote girl^s1 "open-mouthed curipsity >r- ‘ I am only sorry,” h* said,-“that Htd-
titated me. " ww should have exacted It- shomgs

“I happened to be ill when Colonel "hw impossible .it is to leave the con- 
Ray came. They wete both very kind ,?n.€ 8 a®airs wholly in the hands
to me.” another person. Now there is a fur-

“This man, then,” she continued, “he matteT, Mr. Ducaine, ooncernmg
looked in and we‘nt away?” >vhich I desired to speak to you. I re-

0 “I suppose so,” I answered. T saw no «./<Lyouî* leotur® last night.”
more of him.” > that your Grace will not allude

She turned towards me breathlessly. ^ s?ld’ hastily. “It is fèally of
: T don’t see how a fall could have v.eJZ ‘ttle importance.”

killed him, or how he could have wan- Duke had a habit Which I began
dered off into the marshes just there, at tins time to observe. He appeared
The creek isn’t nearly deep enough to , ^*ter into all discussions with his 
have drowned him unless he had walked mi, wholly made tip upon the sobject, 
deliberately in and lain down. He was .au<1 W interruptions and interpolations 
quite sober, too, when he spoke to me. 7? simply endured with patience, and 
•Mr. Ducaine, how did he die? What \h.e? continued on his way without the 
killed him?” slightest reference to them. He sat dnr-

“If I could answer you these ques- myT remark with half-closed eyes, and 
tions/’ I said, “I should feel much easi- .eu. Y had finished he went
er "in my 'own mind. But I cannot. I* snoring it
know no more about it 'than you do.” “This is a strange littlé corner of. the
" We were both silent for a time, but 3 world,” lie said, “and the minds of the 

saw that there was a new look in. her people here are for the most part like 
face. It was a welcome relief when a the minds of tittle children; they jieed 
groom from Rowchester overtook us and forming. I have heard some remarks 
palled up his horse by our side. concerning the war from one or two of

“You are Mr. Ducaine, sir?” he asked, mJ tenants which have not pleased me. 
touching hie hat. Accordingly, while Colonel Ray was here

‘TTes,” I answered. I thought it an excellent opportunity to
T" have a note for you ftom his endeavor to instruct them as to the real 

•Grace, sir,” he said. “I was to take facts of the case. It was not until after 
back an answer if I found you at the. affair was arranged—not, indeed, 
home.” until I was actually in the hall—that I

• He banded it to me, and I tore it open, heard of our misfortune in selecting the
It contained a few lines, in a large evening, which you had already reserved 
sprawling hand-writing. for your own lecture. I trust that

“Rowchester, Wednesday morning.
‘‘The Duke of Rowchester presents his 

compliments to Mr. Ducaine, and would 
be much obliged if he could make it 
convenient to call upon him at Rowches­
ter between three and four o’clock this 
afternoon.”

I folded the note up and turned to the 
tgroom.
• “Will you ten his Grace,” I said, “that 
kou found me on the road, and I was un­
able, therefore, to write my answer, but

•_Jt will call at the time he mentions?”
“ i The man touched his hat and rode 

fcway. Blanche Moyat, who had been 
standing a few yards off, rejoined me.

“Has the Duke sent for you to go 
there?” she asked, with obvious curios-

:
1

a l lo a uiHL'ter upon 
to consult others.”

“May I ask at whose suggestion you 
thought of me?” I asked.

“It was Colonel Ray who pointed out 
certain necessary qualifications which 
you possess,” the Duke answered. “I 
ahaH report to him, and to some others, 
the result of our conversation, and I pre­
sume you have no objection to my mak­
ing such inquiries as I -think necessary 
concerning you?”

* “None whatever,” I answered.
The Duke rose to his feet I took up 

my cap.
‘.‘H Colonel Ray is in,” I said, “and 

it is not inconvenient, I should be glad 
to see him for a moment.”

“Colonel Ray left unexpectedly by the 
nrat train this morning,” the Duke — 
swered, looking at me keenly.

Ifaye no sign, but my heart sank.
\lX it is anything important

nAA---- ” he remarked.

ESKASONI dismasted en roiI
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Repairs to Be Made to 
Shearwater—Amur i 

Tees Reach Port?
!

R. M. S. Empress o 
reached port yesterday uiornin 
vo hours and 41 minutes frcB 

with 58 saloou, 33 iut

1 The

hama,
and 394 steerage passengers, 
117 Hindus. Eighteen deburl 
and six were ordered deported, 
press arrived with smokestack 
ed and’ burned, and her office 
that she would have made a 
trip, equalling if not beating 
run, had not heavy weather 
countered when three days 
steamer's run being but 313 
jay. The cargo totalled 2,10t 
which there was 2,500 bales oi 
silk goods.

The Japan was one of the fev 
the only large vessel which es 
tvphoon disaster at Hongkong, 
graph published elsewhere eho 
befell the vessel which took hei 
the Kowloon -dock when she mi 
the stream where harbor tugs 
head straight while she steam* 
speed with both anchors dow^ 
from driving ashore. The 1 

badly damaged, being drl

1 Win,

am]

!

J felt that it would b»
wiser to, refuse, but I was cold and 
wet, and the thought of my fireless rmm 
depressed me. So I was ushered into 
the lonk low dining-room, with its 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. She kept look­
ing at m.e as though anxious that I' 
should remember our common 
More than once I was almost sorry that 
I had.not let her speak.

"You've had swell callers again." she 
remarked, as we sat side by side ad 
supper time.
Chester was outside your door when I
passed.”

“Ah. he’s a good sort is the Duke." 
Mr. Moyat declared appreciatively. “A 
clever chap, too. He's A4 in polilics, 
and a first-class business man, chairman 
of the great Southern Railway Com- 
pany, and on the board of several other 
City companies.”

“I can’t see what the gentry want 
to meddle with such things at all for," 
Mrs. Moyat said. “There’s some as says 
the. Duke’s lost more than he can afford
by speculations.”

“The Duke’s a shrewd, man,” Mr. 
Moya declared. “It’s easy to talk.”

“If he hasn’t lost money," Mrs. Moyat 
demanded “why is Rowchester Castle let
to that Aifierican millionaire? Why 
doesn'é .hellvé thefql himself?’’

“Prefers the "EastfCoast,” Mr. Moyat 
declared cheerfully. “More bracing, and 
suits his constitution better. I’ve heard 
him say so ,himself."

“That is all ‘ very well,” Mrs. Moyat 
said, “but I- can’t see that Rowchester 
is a fit country house for a nobleman. 
What do you think, Mr. Dqcaine?"

I was more interested in the discus­
sion than anxious to be drawn into it. so 
I returned an evasive reply. Mrs. 
Moyat nodded sympathetically.

“Of course,” she said, “you haven’t 
Frpm the station I had walked 1 seen the house except from the road, 

straight to Ray’s house, and from Ray a but I’ve been over it many a time with 
house I returned, without any deviation, Mrs. Felton, and I say that it’s a poor 
direct to the great terminus. For a place for a Duke.” 
man with less than fifty pounds in the “Well, well, mother, we won’t quarrel 
world London is scarcely a hospitable about it,” Mr. Moyat declared, rising 
city. I caught a slow train, and after from the table. “I must just ha 
four hours of jolting, cold, and the look at the mare. Do you look after 
usual third-class miseries, alighted at Mr. Ducaine, Blanche.”
Rowchester Junction. Already I had To my annoyance the retreat of Mr. 
starred on the three mile tramp home, and Mrs. Moyat was evidently planned, 
my coat collar turned up as some slight and accelerated by a frown from their 
protection against the drizzling rain, daughter. Blanche and I were left 
when a two-wheeled trap overtook me, alone—whereupon, I, too, rose to mv 
and Mr. Moyat shouted out a gruff feet. 
greeting. He raised the water-proof 
apron, and I clambered in by his side.

“Been to Sunbridge?” he inquired 
cheerfully.

“I have been to London,” I answered.
“You haven’t been long about It,” he 

remarked, “t saw you on the eight- 
twenty, didn’t. I?”

I nodded.

it
. was

the shore and her stern post 
twisted, making it necessary to 
trip. This steamer in going ai 
literated the Yacht club. It w 
at least two months to repair 
en stern post, damaged propel 
A Hongkong paper is mirthful 
of the fact that the day previo 
typhoon an officer of the Mont 
elected a member of the club i 
ised to call next day. The nape 
did and brought the steamer

A Chinese boy of the Emi 
Japan gives a graphic and co 
give story of the typhoon. He

"Hongkong no more good, 
bloke. Plenty men die.”

The Emp-ess brought news 
rescue of the crew of a wreci 
in* junk by the Japanese line 
Meru ou her way from Viet 
Yokohama. The junk had bee 
to sea, and dismasted, eight of 
being drowned. There were 
board when the Tango Maru sig 
wreck, which was overturned 
survivors were clinging to the 
of the hull. They were over one 

/ miles off shore.
The steamer,, gliinano Mam ' 

Japanese line, and the steamer 
of the Boston. S. S. Co„ are h 
from Japan. -r ,1s

|’k- secret.

CHAPTER VI.uii-

“A carriage from Row-I-ady Angela Givee- Me Some Advice
Rowchester was a curious medley of a 

'house, a mixture of farmhouse, mansion, 
aud castle, added to apparently in every 
generation by meu with varying ideas of 
architecture. The front was low and 
irregular, and a grey stone terrace ran 
tbe entire length, with .several rows of 
steps leading down into the garden. On 
one of these, as I emerged from the 
house, Lady Angela was standing talk-

“What do you mean?”
“I saw him looking in through my 

window, but he came no toearer. Lady 
Angela and Colonel Ray were in the 
room.”

“In your room?”
“Yes. Colonel Ray called to "say that 

be was sorry to have spoilt my lecture.”
“And Lady Angela?”

v
m rmuj aujwa was siauuiug uaiK-

mg to a. gardener. She turned-round at 
the sound of my (ootsteps, and came at 
once .towards me. '

' She was bareheaded, and looked
straight and. slim _____
that she could, be no more than eighteen, 
her figure and face were so girlish. The 
.quiet .composure of her maimer, fipw- 
.ejer. aqd the subdued yet graceful ease 
ot her movements, were so suggestive of 
the “great lady,” that it was ' ' 
believe,’ that she was indeed little 
than a schoolgirl.

“I hope that you are better, Mr. Du- 
eaine,” rile said.

as
dart. I fnutied “Aas a

; “Yes.”

that it was hard to 
more

SEES GREAT FUTURE 
FOR PACIFIC C|v

I

U. S. Senator Enthuses 
Prospects of Remarka 

Development

iiii ap-

^5>n, whojly ve a
(By George C. Perkins, United 

Senator from California)
W-hat the development of the 

Coast will be during the ne 
years no one can now forecast 
a portion of our country that 1 
far been prolific in surprises, ai 
is no reason to believe that tb 
no more In store for the wor 
that quarter.

From the Bay of San Diego 
Barrow there are possibiliti 
stimulate the imagination of 
are familiar with them, and tl 
culty is, in speaking of the fu 
keep within the bounds of our 
knowledge. Every year or t 
new and unexpected source of 
is discovered, and the resource! 
Coast become more varied, 
discoveries will be made when 
region now sparsely peopled < 
a large and vigorous populat 
cannot satisfactorily specula 
Who, for instance, twenty-flv< 
ago would have dared to predi 
California would 'become an 
ant oil-producing state ? 
today it is no weak rival of 
sylvania.

Gold and silver are becoming 
story. They are found in th 
of the Sierras, in the beds o 
throughout Alaska, and in th< 
oyer which roll the waves of th 
Ocean. Coal is found on th 
of the frozen sea, copper 
amid the ranges of northern 
nia, and borax in millions of 
the deserts. Wherever new 
eries are made they are not m« 
cations; they at once becom 
of vast importance. So one 
fail to believe that the future c 
ment of the Pacific Coast ’ 
characterized as well by its ma 
as by its unexpectedness.

Pehaps the most important ft 
the future development of the » 
western part of the coast is t 
tain entrance of the Orient i 
full stream of modern life, 
nearly half the inhabitants i 
globe cast aside old habits ai 
on new there will result a stu 
change for the entire world, 
nearer to it than any other poi 
the earth where modern civi 
exists—except Russian Sibeti 
Pacific Coast will be the first 
perience the effects of the chan 
it is in the best position to 
benefit from it. Hitherto th 
with Asia has been insigniflear 
forty years a single line of stei 
with difficulty paid expenses, 
ready the single line has been 
plied many timês, and more It 
being projected. When half a 
people purchase as much ab 
Americans do now, *the impoi 
the Orient will aggregate five 
of dollars per yêar. This (

Let that
man was,

“I must be going,” I said, looking 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 said. “Did he say anything 
to you?*

“What about?”
“Never mipd,” she answered archly. 

“Did he say anything at all?”
“He remarked once or twice that it 

was a wet night,” I said.
“Stupid!” she exclaimed. “You know 

what I mean.”
“He did make me a very kind offer,” 

I admitted.

you¥'■

“How do yon know that the ring is 
mine”
were giving* me wtoe'”6'1**1 wben you “My business was soon over,” I said.

“Then yon believe,” he said i , “I’ve been to Sunbridge,” he told me.killed him’” ’ tbat 1 Went over with his Grace. My girl
“It is no concern of mine” I cried £as talking about you the other night, 

hoarsely. “I do not want to know I Mï’ 
d0 ”°t w«nt to hear. But I tell you L l îî", T 
that the man’s face haunts me. He Indeed?” I answered, 
asked for me in the village. I feel that “Seemed to think,” he continued* “that 
he came to Knwcliester to see me. And things had been growing a bit rough for 
he is dead. Whatever he came to say or you. losing those pupils after you’d been 
tell me will be buried with him. Who at the expense of taking the Grange, 
was he? Tell me that? 1 and all that, ,you know.”

Ray smoked on' for a few moments “It was rather bad luck,” I admitted 
reflectively. quietly.
, ‘ ^ow°’ a** dawn!” he said gruffly, “I’ve been wondering,” he continued,
and do abandon that tragical aspect, with some diffidence, “whether you’d 

The creature was not worth all this c&re for a bit of work in my office* just 
agitation. He lived like a dog, and he carry you along till things uooked up. 
died like one.” , Blanche, she was set upon it that ij

“It is true, then?” I murmured. should ask you anyway. Of course, you
‘ If you insist upon knowing,” Ray being a college young gentleman might 

said coolly. “I killed him! There are D°t care about it, but there’s times when 
insects upon which one’s foot falls, rep- any sort of a job is better than none, 
tiles which one removes from the earth eh?”
without a vestige of a qualm, with a “It is very kind of you, Mr. Moyat.” I 
certain sense of relief. He was of this answered, “and very kind of Miss 
0 gct* . , . Blanche to have thought of it.

««Tx was a human being, I answered, ago I shouldn’t have hesitated. But 
He was none the better for that.” within the last few days I have a sort of 

Kay declared. I have known animals offer—I don’t know whether it will 
of finer disposition come to anything, but it may. Might I

ron at least, I said fiercely, “were leave it open for the nresent?”
daricbtooUdD'vrflT°.U^UCai bim > ,îbe I think that Mr. Moyat was a little 
d RaV^nrnZÎ hi! yTaCtlon- disappointed. He flicked the cob with

b Th'n I,saw that his whip, and looked straight 
around his neek was a circular band- into the driving mist.

“Tf it infer».,. ____ .. „ . “Just as you say,” he declared. “Imarked* drifr^i y°“ to k lp.w 8’ be re- ain’t particular in want of any one, but 
Rn/forlhZtWt TL”8. r°‘ the assailant. I'm getting to find my own book-keeping 2 „V Lrb t that Î ras Tarned il a bit hard? especially now that my eye!

^ M.my bd°dy TWbich yon ain’t what they were. Of course » 
f 'e 8and/'. L atarted a would only be a thirty bob a week job 

^ ■ LL"r tf'end—and our but I suppose you’d live on that all right,
°* compliments sent him to unless you were thinking of getting mar- 

eternity. fîaH oh *?”
“ScnTcelv"thotfd<wenCe' 1 ,a,tobed derisively.

.w.r lf h« THd rul1 "Married. Mr. Moyat!” I exclaimed.
™weiif™ 2h,ldh 1 de0.ld?d. otherwise.” “Why, I’m next door to a pauper.”
Rav shtok his he»!8’ "tsfsted. “There’s such a thing,” he remarked
^RettS^tor vm,bn!t \ i „ . thoughtfully, “if one’s a steady sort of

-m.rkfd* rofl£oeHrTiU "“ék°Pw' I,e re- a chap, and means work, as picking up 
\/L!l. Jr y' better” a girl with a bit of brass now and
My cheeks grew hat with anger. then.

h»«JÎJ #aid’ “thi8TJSay yet “I can assure you, Mr. Moyat.” I said 
T°r ^' li^115! y?u a» coolly as possible, ‘^th^t anything of

flh2nlnf1 m W1!lm8 to be that sort is out of the question so far as
a silent accessory to your crime I can- I am concerned. I should never dream

yenwill allow me to offer you the free use of 
the hall for any other date which you 
may select. My people here, and I my­
self, shall esteem it a pleasure to be 
amongst your audience.’ *

I was quite overwhelmed.

to fill.l

V
, ^ , „ _ , , ■■ I could
only murmur my thanks. The Duke 
went on to speak for a while on, .. . ■* ■■■«efcerai matters, and then skilfully brought 
the .conversation back again to myself 
and my own affairs. Before I knew 
where I was I found myself subjected 
to a close and merciless cross-examina­
tion. My youth, my college career, my 
subsequent adventures seemed all to be 
subjects of interest to him, and I, - al­
though every moment my bewilderment 
increased, answered him with the obedi­
ence of a schoolboy.

It came to an end at last.

She looked at me eagerly.
“Well?”
“I told bim that I am expecting «1 

offer of work of some sort from the 
Duke. Of course it may not come. I» 
any case, it was very kind of Mr. 
Moyat.”

She drew a little closer to mè.
“It was my idea,” she whispered "I 

put it into his head.
“Then it was very kiud of yon, too,” 

I answered.tty.
'I was completely bewildered now. She 

was looking seaward, her face steadily 
averted from mine. As to her attitude 
towards'me, I could make nothing of it. 
I could not even decide whether it was 
friendly or inimical. Did she want this 
post for some one else? If so, 'barely her 
influence with her father would be 
strong enough to secure it. She had 
spoken to me kindly enough. The faint 
air of reserve that she seemed to carry 
with her everywhere, which, coupled 
with a certain quietness, of deportment, 
appeared to most of the people around 
to indicate pride, had fqr these few min­
utes, 'at any rate, been lifted. She had 
come down from the' clouds, and spok­
en to me as any other woman to

I “Yes. He has offered to lend me the 
(Village hall,” T told her. “I expect that 
Is what he wonts to see me about.”
' She tossed her head.

Sfie was apparently disappointed. We 
sat for several moments in silence. 
Then she looked around with an air "f 
mystery, and whispered still more softly 
into my ear—

“I haven’t said a word about that—to 
anybody.”

“Thank you very much,” I answered. 
“I was quite sure that you wouldn't, 
as you had promised.”
- Again there was silenece. 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 inquest horrid?” she said. 
“Father says they were five hours in de­
ciding—and there’s old Joe Hassell; even 
now he won’t believe that—that—he 
came from the sea.”

“It isn’t a pleasant subject.” I said 
“Let us folk of something

your way?”

“You might,” she said, “but I walk 
down to the cliffs every afternoon. I 
was just starting when you came. It 
is quite a regular pilgrimage with me. 
ATI dhy long we hear the sea, but except 
from the upper windows we have no 
clear view of it. This is the path."

We crossed the Park together. All the 
while she talked to me easily and natur­
al^ of the country around, the great 
antiquity of its landmarks, the survival 
of many ancient customs and almost ob­
solete forms of speech. At last we came 
to a small plantation, through which we 

to the cliffs.

week
He waved me back to my cliair, which 
did not, however, immediately resume. 

I was not in the least offended. The 
Duke’s manner throughout, and tbe 
framing of his questions, had been too 
tactful to awaken any resentment. But 
I had no fancy for exposing my ill-luck 
and friendless state to anyone. I was 
democrat enough tp feel that a cross- 
examination which would have been im­
pertinent in anybody else was becom­
ing a little too personal even from thé 
Duke of Rowchester.

“Sit down, Mr. Ducaine,” he said. “I 
do not blame you for resenting what 
seems to be curiosity, but you must take 
my word for it that it is nothing of (he 
sort. I can perhaps explain myself bet­
ter by asking you another sort of ques­
tion. Are yon in a position to accept a 
post of some importance?”

I looked at him iu surprise, as well I 
might.

“Sit down, Mr. Ducaine,” he repeated 
“I have said enough, I hope, to 
that I am not trifling with you.”

The Graciousness of the Duke. “You have managed, at auy rate, to
At « quarter-past three that afternoon surprise me very much, your Grace ” I

ahead
other man. And now she had wound up 
by throwing me into a state of hopeless 
bewilderment.

“Lady Angela,” I said, “I think that 
you owe me some explanation. If yon 
can assure me that it is in any way 
against your wishes, if yon will give me 
the shadow of a reason why I should 

„„ .. . . . refuse wliat has not yet been offered toRather a strange situation for a me—well, I will do it. 
house, is it not Lady Angela remark- if I must starve.” 
ed. My grandfather built it for an old A little forced smile parted her lins 
pensioner, but I do not think that it has She looked at me kindlv! P
been occupied for some time.” “I have said a great deal more than

“It is marvelously hidden,” I said. “I I meant to, Mr. Ducaine. I riitok thU 
never had the least idea that there was a it would have been- better if I had left 
house here at all. most of it unsaid. You mnst go vont

\\ e stood now on the edge of the cliff, own way. I only wanted to guard'yon
against disappointment.””

There, is a little path there, you see, “Disappointment! You think after 
leading to the sands, she said. “It saves | all, then___ ” alter

emerged on
surprise, we came upon a quaintly shap­
ed grey stone cottage almost hidden by 
the trees. I had passed on the stands 
below many times without seeing, it.-

quietly.
else.”

Here, to my

She was swinging a very much bead­
ed slipper backwards and forwards, a ml 
gazing at it thoughtfully.

“I don’t know,” she said, 
help thinking of it sometimes, 
pose it is terribly wicked to keep any­
thing back like that, isn’t it :

“If you feel that,” I answered, \v.iu 
had better go and tell your father every­
thing.”

She looked at me quickly.
“Now you’re cross,” she exclaimed. 

“I’m sure I don’t know why.”
“I am not cross,” I said, “but I

“I can't 
I SUp-I will do it<even

8

CHAPTER V. prove

- (To be Continued.)r *1
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