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So I was forced to touch him“after ail.
Nevertheless 1. kept myp-eyes as far as
possible from the ghastly face with the
long hideous wound aeross it.
now, however, in one -swift unwilling
glanee‘ what manner of man this was.
He had thin features; a high forehead,
deep-set ayes too close togetlier, a thin
iron-grey moustache. Whatever his sta-
tion. in life may have been, he was not
of the labori classes, for his hands
were soft and his nails well cared for.

[We laid him in the bottom of the wag- yo
on, and 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 unusuelly silent, and once or
twice I caught her glancing curiously at
me, as though she had something which
it was in hee 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 in the village last night,
and that he asked for you, Mr. Ducaine?
4 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?’

“1 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,
people might say unpleasant things.”

.Sge lowered her voice.

“You mean—that they might suspect
you of killing him?” . .

“Why mnot? _Nobody = knows much
about me here, and it would seem sus-
picious.- ‘It was I who found him, and
only a.few hundred yards from-my .cot-
taga.  1f -it were known that he had left
the: village last night to see me, don’t
“you think that it would occur to anyone
fo wonder if we had met—and quarrel-
ed? There could be no proof, of course,
but the mere suggestion i§ unpleasant
enough.” : 5

'We were in the middle of the open| ¢

road, and the wagon was several yards in
fromt. Nevertheless . she drew a little
closer to me, and almost whispered in

my ear—
. “Do you know who he is, what he
wanted to see you about?” :
14T have no idea;” 1 answered. “I am
quite sure that I never saw him before
“in my life.” -
“Did you see him last night?” she

" “Not to speak ‘to,” I answered. “I
did catch just a .glimpse of him, I' be-
live, in @ strange way. But that was
-]LI, -,

. “What do you mean?” e
"“] saw hith looking in through my
* wwindow, but he came no ‘nearer. Lady
HdAngela and Colonel Ray were in the
room.” ; e
* “In your room?” ! :
“Yes,” Colonel Ray ‘called to say that
‘He 'was sorry to have spoilt my lecture.”
; “Amd Lady Angela?”
‘tYe'.,’ 2
| *She eame in too?” Sprt e
~‘Thie girl's "open-mouthed curjosity jr-
‘Citated mhe.: e BXIaT s el
. “I-happemeéd to be ill “when Colonel
’zay‘ m’xﬁe.‘:':‘:"l'he'y weie both very kind
 ““This man,’ then,” she continued, ‘“he
Jooked in and went away?” s
¥  “I.suppose 0,” I answered.
more of him.” i e
«'She turned towards me breathlessiy.
=L don’t see how a. fall could have
d him, or how he could have wan-
‘dered off into the marshes just there.
~ The creek isn't ‘nearly deep enough' to
haye drowned him unless he had walked
deliberately in and lain down. He was
‘quite sober, too, when he spoke to me.
Mr. Ducaine, how did he die? - What
killed him?” . o
> “Tf I could answer you these ques-
tions,” I said, “I should feel much easi-
er in my 'own mind. But I cannot. I.
no more about it than you do.”
‘e were both silent for ‘a time, but 1

L

‘I saw no

fiace. It was a welcome relief when a
. groom from Rowchester overtook us and
& ed. up his horse by our side. .
~“You are Mr. Ducaine, sir?’ he asked,
touching his hat. I
_ “Yes,” T answered. = :
_“I' have a note for you ' ffom his
‘iGrace, sir,’ he said. “I was to take
back ,an answer if I found you at]

.t He handed it to me, and I tore it open.

Tt contained a few lines, in a large
sprawling hand-writing.
.. - “Rowchester, Wednesday morning.
i ~*“The Dnke 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
ufternoon.”

I:folded ﬂ:e»a&e up and turned to the

i “Will you tell his Grace,” I said, “that
ou found me on the road, and.I was un-
able, therefore, to ‘write my answer, but

T will call at the time he mentions?”’
U The man touched his hat and ‘rode

- gway. Blanche Moyat, who had been

% ing a few yards off, rejoined me.
“Has the Duke sent for you to ‘go

?” she asked, with obvious curios-

f “Yes. He has offered to lend me the
Willage hall,” I told her. “I expect that
what he wants to.see me about,””

e tossed her head. L

“You didn’t tell me just now when I
Rold you- that father had offered t
‘speak about it,” she remarked.

) %I am-afraid,” I said gravely, “my
imind was full of more serious matters.”

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

. maturally 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
T could not answer.”

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

the wagon down the narrow street to-|

ards the police station. A strange re-

rve had crept into her manner during
latter n of our walk. There

- somet in her mind which she

 shrank from putting into words. Did she
- believe that'I was responsible for this
. grim tragedy which had so suddenly
jﬂ-i;s‘rhadow over my hum-drum
life s

CHAPTER v. ;

I saw| 7y

‘e simply ‘endured ‘with patience, and

I was ushered into the presence of the
‘Duke. of Rowchester. I had never seen
him before, and his personality at once
interested me. He was a small man,
grey-haired, keen-eyed, clean shaven.
e received me in a &omewhat bare
apartmerit, which he alluded to as his
workroom, and I found him seated bé-
fore a desk strewn with papers. He
rose immedidately at my entrance, and
I could feel that he was taking more
than usual note of my appearance.
“You are Mr. Ducaine,” he said, hold-
ing ’?ut his hand. *I am glad to see
u. *

He motioned me to a chair facing t:\_)e
window, a great uncurtained affair,
through which the north « light came

shadows.

“I trust”, he said, “that you have quite
recovered from your ldst night’s indis-
position. My daughter has been telling
me: about it.”

“Quite, thank you,” I  answered.
“Lady Angela and Colonel Ray were
very kind to me.” < ;

He' nodded; and then ‘glanced at the
pn?m on his desk. T ’

“*I have beenn going through several
matters connected with the estate, Mr.
Dueaine,” he said, “and I have come
across one which concerns you.” -

“The proposed lease of the Grange,”
I remarked. p

“Exactly. It seems that you arrang-
ed @ three years’ tenancy with Mr. Hul-
shaw, my ageut, and were thien not pre-
pared to carry it out.”

“It was scarcely my own fault,” I
interposed~ “I explained the ,circum-
stances to Mr. Hulshaw. I was promis-
ed’ two pupils if T took a suitable house
in this neighborhood, but; after all Imy
plans were concluded, their father died
‘unexpectedly, and their new. guardian
made other arrangements.”

“Exactly,” the Duke remarked. ‘“The
only reason why I have alluded to the
matter is that I disapprove of the course
adopted by my agent, who,.I believe,
enforced the payment of a year'’s rent
rom you."” ik nge: ;

“He was within - his rights, your
Grdce,” T said. i

“He may have been,” the -Duke ad-
mitted, “but I consider his action arbi-
trary.  Not only that, but it was un-
necessary, for he has already found an-
other tenant for .the place. I have in-
structed Him, therefore, to send-you a
-cheque for the: amount you paid him,
less the actual cost of preparing  the
lease.” -

Now my entire capital at that moment
was something under three shillings, A
gift of fifty pounds, therefore; which
after all was not agift but ‘only the
Just return 6f my own mouey, 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-exceedingly kind”’ I
told him, “The mornéy will'be invaluable
to me just now.” 1
‘“The Duke inclinéd his head. -

““T am .only sorry,” hé said,*‘thaf Hil-
?’;w should ‘have exacted.it,; It- shows:

W

diict of one’s affairs wiolly in the hands

of anothet person.

which I desired to.speak to you. I re-
fer to your projected lecture last night.”
“I beg that your Grace will not allude
to it,” I said, Nastily. . “It is really of
very little importance.” ShE :
*The Duke had a'habit which T began
at - this' time to observe. He ‘appeared
‘to” enter -into all » discussions with his
mind wholly made tip upon the subject,
and any interruptions and interpoldtions

‘then continued on his way “without' the
slightest reference to them: He sat dur-
ing my remark with half-closed eyes, and
when I had finished he went on, wholly
iBnorig it~ & Toe akE ne

~ ‘“This i8 a strange littlé corner of the
world,” he said, “and the minds of the
people here are for the most part like
the minds of liftle children; they need
forming. I have heard some remarks
concerning the war from one or two of
my tenants which have not pleased me.
Accordingly, while Colonel Ray was here
I thought it an excellent opportunity to

faots of the case. It was not until after
the affair was “arranged—not, indeed,
until 1 was actually in the hall—that I
Aheard. of our misfortune in selecting the
evening, which you had already reserved
for your own lecture. I frust that you
will 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
I was -quite overwhelmed. I ‘could
only murmur my thanks.  The " Duke
went on to speak for a while on gen-

flooding in, ‘whilst he himself sat in the(*

imppssible ,it is to. leaye the cop-|

Now “there‘is a fur-|
ther: matter,. Mr. Ducaine, concerning | -

endeavor to instruct them as to the real|
.The notes which I have put together are

said. ‘I am eager to receive employ-
ment of any sort. May I ask what it
was that you had in w 2"

He shook his head slowly.

“I cannot tell you to-day,” he said.
“It is a matter upon which I should have
to: consult others.” e ¢

“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
shall report to him, and to some others,
the result of our conversation, and I pre-
sume you have no objection to my mak-
mg such inquiries as I think necessary
concerning you?”

“None whatever,” I answered.

The Duke rose to his feet. I took up
o ;

y cap. .
< “If Colonel Ray is in,” I said, “and
it is not inconvenient, I -should be glad
10 see him for a moment.”

“Colonel Ray left unexpeotedly by the
first train this morning,” the Duke an-
swered, looking at me keenly. A

1 gave no sign, but my heart sank.

. YIf it ds ‘anything important I can
glve you his' address,” he remarked.

“Thank you,” I answered, it is of no
consequence,” A .

There was a moment’s silence. It
seemed to me that the Duke wa swatch-
ing me with peculiar intentness.

“Ray stayed with you last night,” he
remarked. ? :

“Colonel Ray was very kind,” I an-
swered. 7 i

7By-the-bye,” he said, “I hear that
some stranger lost his life in the storm
last night. " You found the body, did you
not?” :

“Yes,” I answered. “There was a
great deal of wreckage on the shore this
morning.”’

The Duke nodded.

“It was no one belonging to the neigh-
Jborhood, I understand ?” he asked.

“The man was a stranger to all of

us,” I answered.
. The Duke stood with knitted brows.
He seemed on the point of asking me
some other question, but apparently he
abandoned the idea. He nodded again
and rang the bell. I was dismissed.

CHAPTER VL

Lady Angela Gives: Me Some Advice

Rowchester was a curious medley of a
house; a mixture of farmhouse, mansion,
aud castle, added to apparently in evéry
generation by men with varying ideas. of
architecture. . The front was low . and
irregular, and ‘a grey stone terrace ran
the .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-
ing to a-gardener. She turned.round at
the sound of my footsteps, and came at
onee towards me. - s
- * SBhe ‘was bareheaded, and-.looked :as
straight and. slim as-a dant. I fancied
-that she could be no-more than eighteen,

quiet .composyre of her manner,. how-
£ver, and the subdued:yet graceful ease
of her movements, were So suggestive of
the “great lady,” that it'was hard to
believe 'that she was indeed little more
than" a schoolgirl. 3 g

“I hope that you

caine;” she said. } :
--‘“Thank you, Lady - Augela, I have
quite recovered,” I.answered. . -« °
~:Bhe looked at.me critically.-

« “I ‘can'- assure: you,” she said, “that
you look.a very different.person:i You
gave us quite a fright last night.”

“I am ashamed to have beem so'much
trouble,” I ‘answered;: - “Such a thing
has never happened to me before.”’

“You. must - take more  care of- your-
self,” she said gravely. ‘I ‘hope: that
‘my ‘ father has expressed himself" prop-
erly about-the lecture.” - e B
- “His Grace has been very kind,” |
answered. “He has promised me the free
use of the hall at any time.” !
. “Of course,” she said. “I hope that
you will give your lecture soon. 1 am
looking forward very much to hearing it.
This always seems’ to me such a quaint,
fascinating corner of the world that 1
love to read and hear all that people
have to say about it.” Ak
“Yo are very kind,” I said; “but if
you come I am afraid you will be bored.

gre better, Mr, Du-

prepated for the comprehension of :the
village people.” ;

“So mueh the better,” she declared.
“I prefer anything which does not make
too great a strain upon the intellect.
Besides, it is the very simplicity of this
country which makes it so beautiful.” '
L “Yet, it is a land;” ‘I remarked, “of
elusive charms.”

“Sometimes, unless they are pointed

eye. and ear for nature, these are the
hardest to appreciate. Only fhe other

eral matters, and then skilfully brought
‘the tonversation 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 eollege career, my
subsequent adventures seemed-all to be
subjeets of interest to him, and ‘T,~al-
though every moment my bewilderment
increased, answered him Wwith the obedi-
ence of a schoolboy. :
It came to an end at last. .1 found
myself confronted with a question which,
if I had answered it truthfully, must
have disclosed my penniless condition.
I rose instead to my feet. =~ °

“Your Grace will excuse me,” ‘I said,
“but I am taking up too much of your
time. It is not possible that these small
personal details can bé of any interest
to you.”

He waved me back to my chair, which
1 did not, however, immediately resume,
I was not in the least offended. The
Duke’s manner throughout, and the
framing of his questions, had been too
taetful to awaken any resentment.- Buj
I had no fancy for exposing my . ill-luck
and friendless state to anyone. I was
democrat enough to feel that a eross-
examination which would have been im-
pertinent in anybody else was becom-
ing a little too. persenal even from the
Duke of Rowchester. o £y

#Bit down, Mr. Ducaine,” he said. “I
do mot blame you for resenting what
seems to be curiosity, but you must take

sort. I can perhaps explain myself bet-
ter by asking you another sort of ques-
tion. Are you in a:position to aceept a
post of some importance?’

T Jooked at him in surprise, as'well T
‘might.: 3

“8it down, Mr. Ducaine,” he repeated.
“I have said enough, I hope, to prove
that I am pot trifing with you.”*
‘You ‘have managed, at any rate, ‘to

my word for it that it is nothing of fhel"

evening I was standing upon the cliffs,
and I thought what a dreary waste: of
marshes and &ands the place was, and
then a single gléeam of late sunshine
seemed to transform everything. There
is hidden eolor everywhere if one looks
closely enough, and T suppose it is true
that the most beautiful things in  the
world are those which remain just below
the surface—a little invisible until one
searches for them. By-the-bye, Mr. Du-
caine,” she added. ‘“if yo uare on your
way home I can show you a path which
will save you nearly half-the distance.”

“Yon are very kind, Lady Angela,” I
answered. . “Cannot I find it, though,
without taking you out of your way?”

She smiled. ;

“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.
ATl day 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-
ally of the eountry around, the great
antiguity 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
emerged on to the cliffs. Here, to my
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.
“Bather a strange sitnatien for a
house, is it not ” Lady Angela remark-
ed. My grandfather built it for an old
pensioner, but I do.not think. that it has
been occupied for some time.”

“It is marvelously hidden,” T said, “I
never had the least idea that there was a
house here at all.”” g
< We stood-now on the edge of the cliff,
and she pointed downwards.

“THere is a little path there, you. see,

o X % | — 2, : ..
Graciousness of the Duke. -
mqwmfm th&tlyftﬁ'noon

surprise me very much, your Grace,” I

‘you quite ‘half the distance to your cot-

tage if you do not mind a scramble.
You must take care just at first. -So
many of the stones are loose.”

- understood that I was dismissed,
and I thanked her 'an dturned away.
Rut she almost immediately called me
back. . :

*“Mr. Ducaine!”

“Lady Angela 7’

Her. dark eyes were. fixed curiously
upon my face. She seemed to be weigh-
ing something in her mind. 1 had a
fancy that when, she spoke again it
would be without that deliberation—al-
most restraint—which seemed to -accord
a little strangely with the girlishness of
her appearance apd actual years. She
stood on the extreme edge of the ecliff,
her slim figure outlined to angularity
against the sky. She remained so long
without speech that I had time to note
all these things. = The sunshine, break-
ing through the thin-topped: pine trees,
lay everwhere. about us; a little brown
feathered bird; searcely a dozen yards

, -around his throat stood out like
a-ruff.  Down below the sea came rush-
ing on to the shingles.

“Mr. Ducaine,” she said at last, “did
my father made yon )any offer of employ-
ment this afternoon ?”

i It was a _direct, almost a blunt ques-
tion. ' I was taken by surprise, but I
answered her without hesitation,  °

“He made me no definite offer,” I said.
“At the same time he asked me a great
many questions, for which he must have
had some reason, and he gave me the idea
that, subject tv" the sapproval of some
others, he was ‘thinking of me in connec-
tion with some post.”

‘Colonel Ray was telinig me,” she said,
“how unfortunate you have been with
your pupils. I wonder—don’t you think
that perhaps you might get some others.”

“I have tried,” I answered. “So far
I have nét been lucky. At present, too,
I scarcely see how I could expect to get

| father,” 1 answered.” *“We: are - almost

her. figure and face were so- girJish. The| "
,sem to wish m
cloud upon her%

-Your ‘acceptance of ‘thy offer would be 'a

‘coldly. *“How do you know that the post

out,” she replied, “by one who has the}-

any, for I have nowhere to put them. I
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 assurance
had certainly deserted hir.
was almost nervous.

“If you could possibly find the pu-
pils,” she said, hesitatingly, “I' should
like to ask you @& ‘favor. The Manor
Farm on the other side of the village is
my owmn, and I should so like it occupied.
"I would let it'to you furnished for: ten
pounds u year. There is a man and his
wife - there now 48 caretakers. They
would be able to look after you.”

“You -are very “kind,”’ ‘T 'said again,
“but I am afraid that I eould not take
advantage of ‘such’ an“offer.”

*Why-not ¥t/ Tstiase ; ¢

“I "have no claim upon “you or your

strangers, are weé not? T might aceept
and be grateful for employment, but this
is‘chapity.” = obi

“A very conventional reply, Mr. Du-
cajne,” she remarked, with faint sarcasm.
it for a larger view of

nevplicable. %e vgs
y and yef she did mot
to be. There was 2
and a nervousness
in her manner h I wholly failed to
understand.

“If I were to téll you,” she said, rais-
ing Mer eyes suddenly to mine, “that

favor—would pug_ﬁ_lg under a real obli-
gation’to you?" N

“I should still, have: to remind you,”
I declared, “that as yet'I have no pupils,
and it takes time to get them. Further,
I have arrived at that position when im-
mediate employment, if it is only as &
breaker of stones upon the road, is a ne-

cessity to me.”
She sighed.

said slowly.

“Now you are a real Samaritan, Lady
Angela,” T declared. *“I only hope that
it may be so0.”" ! :

Her face reflected none of my enthus-
iam. ]

“You jump at conclusions,” she said,

will ‘be one which you  will be able to
fl12? g L ;
“If your father offers it to me,” I an-
swered confidently, “he must take the
‘risk of that.” :

I was surprised at her speech—perhaps
a little mettled. I was an “Honors” man,
an exceptional linguist, and twenty-five.
It did not seem likely to me that there

which, on the score of..ability, at any
rate, I should-not be competent to fill.
“He will offer it you,” she said, look-
ing steadily-downwards on to. the sands
below, “and you .will; accept it. - I am
sorry!” fea i o
“Sorry!” I exclaimed. -~ .- . ;
“Very. If ‘I could find you those
pupils I would,” she continued. “If I
could persuade you to lay aside for once
the pride which a 'man seems to think
a part of his nnmm}‘eqnipm'ent, it would
make ‘me very. happy. I—
“Stop,” T interrupted. “You maust ex-
plain this, Lady Angela;” -
- She shook’ her head,”
“Explain is just what I.eannot,” she
sgid, sadly. ‘“That is what I can never
do.” ;

1 was completely bewildered now. She
was looking seaward, her face steadily
ayerted 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, surely her
influence with her father would be
strong enough to secure- it. She had
spoken- to mie 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 foy these few min-
utes, ‘at any rate, been lifted. She had
come down from the' clouds, and spok-
en to me 4s any other woman to any
other man. And nmow 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 yom
can.assure me that it is in any way
against your wishes, if you will give me
the shadow of a ‘reason why I should
refuse what has not yet been offered to
me—well, T will do it. I will do it.even
if I must starve.” :

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

“I have said a_great deal more than
I meant to, Mr. Duéaine.’ 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 yon
against disappointment?””

»g;ay, sang to us so lustily that the soft{ o

Her manner |

#My father 'will> offer you a post,” she :

was any post which the Duke might offer |

he came to Rowchester to see me,

. “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 quite intimafely have held
this post,r and ‘each .in turn has
been dismissed. They have lost the
confidenece of their employers, and
though each, I believe, was ambitious
and meant to make a career, they have
now a black mark against their name.”
“You are very mysterious, Lady An-
gela,” 1 said, ‘doubtfully.
: “It is of mnecessity,” she answered.
‘Perhaps I take rather a morbid view
of things, but one of them was the bro-
ther of a great friend of mine, and
they fear that he has lost his reason,
'1_‘here are peculiar and painful difficul-
ties ip connection with this post, Mr.
Daucaine, and I think it only fair to give
you -this warning.”
“You are very kind,” I said. “I only
wxsg that the whole thing was clearer to

She 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, Nevertheless, treat every
one alike.- Trust no one. Absolutely no
one, Mr. Ducaine, It is. your ionly
chance. Now. go.”
. Her gesture of dismissal was almost
imperative. I scrambled down the path
and gained the sands. When I looked
up she was still standing there. The
wind blew her skirts around her slim
limbs, and her hair was streaming be-
hind her. Her face seemed like a piece
)of delicate qval statuary, her steady eyes
Seemed fixed upon some point where the
clouds and sea meet. She took no heed
of, “she did not even see, my gesture of
farewell. "I’ left her there inscrutable,
a child with the face of a Sphinx. She
h:]d set me a riddle which I could not
solve. ;

CHAPTER VIL

: Col. Ray’s” Ring
The ring 1ay on the table between us.
‘Cq}one] Ray had not yet taken itup. In
grim silence” he listened to my faltering
words, “When I finished he smiled upon
me as one might upon a child that need-
ed humoring.

“80,” he said, slipping 4he ring upon
his finger, “you have saved me from the
hangman. What remains? Your Te-
.ward, eh?”’ : :

“It may seem to you,” I answered hot-
ly, ‘“a fitting subject for jokes. ‘I am
sorry that my. sense of humor ‘s not
in touch with yours. You are a great
)m}veler, and you have shaken death by
the hand before. For me it is a new
thing, The man’s face haunts me‘ I
cannot sleep or. rest for thinking- of

A

it——a§ I have seen it dead, and as I saw 3
pressed against my window—|

1; alive
that night. ‘Who was he? at did he
‘want with, me?” A e {

I';é ‘HP‘; $ you know,”. Ray :.smﬁ-mfs

-anything from you?”
. e looked in at the mimdow.” ¥
.“He might have seen me. enter.” .
.Then T told him whatI had meant
to keep secret, 54 Seka

‘HHe. asked for me in the-village. ‘He
was directed to my: cottage.” A

Ray had: been filling his pipe. - His
fingers paused. i their task. He looked
at me steadily.. TS S S L

“How do you know that?’ he asked.

- ““The person to- whom he spoke in the
village told me so0.” - “

“Then why did that person net ap-
pear at the inquest, = : :

“Because I asked’ her not to,” T told
him. “If she had given evidence the
verdict must hayve been a different one.”

“It seéems’ to' me,” ‘he said qnietly,
that ‘you ‘have acted foolishly. If that
young woman, whoever she may be,
chooses to ‘tell the truth later. on you
will be in an awkward position.” =

“If she had told the truth yesterday,”
I answered,” “the position would have
been quite awkward enough. Let that
go! I want to know who that man was,
what he wanted ‘with me.” _

Colonel Ray shrugged his shoulders.

“My young friend,” he said, “have
You eome from Braster to ask that ques-
tion?”- e ; :

“To give you the ring and to ask you
that question.” - Ao :

“How do you know. that the ring is
mine ?* ‘ ¢
“I saw it on your finger when you
were giving me wine.” ;

“Then xou believe,” he said, “that ]
killed him?? 3 st

“Jt-is no.concern of mine,” T :eried’
hoarsely.. “I do not want to kmow, 1
do not want to hear.
that the man’s face haunts me. He
asked for me'in the village. I feel that
le. And
he is dead. . Whatever he came to say or
tell me will be buried with him, Who
was he? Tell me that? . kl ‘

Ray smoked on™for a few moments
reflectively, . d ~

“Sit down, sit down!” he said gruffly,
“and do abandon that . tragical aspect,
The creature was not'worth all this
agitation.  He lived like a dog, and he
died like onme.” At ‘

“It is ‘true, then?’ I murmured,

LIf you.insist upon knowing,” ‘Ray
said. coolly, “L killed  him! . There are
insects upon which one’s foot falls, -
tiles which one removes from the earth
without a vestige of ‘a qualm, with a
certain sense of relief. He was of this
order. S

“He was a human being,” T answered.

“He was none the better for ‘that.”
Ray declared. “I have kpnown animals
of‘f?er dtisy‘msiti(:n."

“You. at least,” T said fiercely, “we
not ‘his judge. You struck um’;’ in ﬂ{:
dark;, too. Tt was a-cowardly action.”

Ray turned his head. Then T saw that
around his neek was a ecircular band-
age. 3 ) i
“If it interests you to know if,” he re-
marked drily, “I was not the assailant.
But for the fact that I swas warned it
niight have been my body which _you
came qicross on the sands. 1 started a
secdnd too soon for our friend—and our
exchange of compliments sent him to
eternity.” A

“It was in self-defence, then?’

“Scarcely that, He would have run
away if he eould. I decided otherwise.”

“Tell me who he, was,” I insisted,

Ray shook his head.

“Better for you not to know,” he re-
marked reflectively. ‘“Much better,”

My cheeks grew hot with anger.

“Colonel Ray,” I said, “this may, yet
be a serious affair for. you. Why you

{

_protection against the

‘But I tell youl|

not in'gugine. I insist upon knowing
who this man was.”

“You have come to London,” Ray an-
Sw.ered quietly, “to asx me this?’

‘I"hnve told you before why I am
here,” I answered. “I will not be put off
any longer. Who was that man, and
what did he want with me?’

For a period of time which I could not
measure, but which seemed to me of
great duration, there was silence be-
tween us. Then Ray leaned over to-
wards mé!

“I think,” he said, “that it is my turn
to talk. You have come to me like a
hysterical schoolboy, you seem ignorant
of the primeval elements of  justice.
After all it is not wonderful. As yet
you have only looked in upon life. You
look in, but you do not understand. You
have called me a coward. It is only a
year or so since His Majesty pinned a
little_ closs upon my coat—for valor, I
won that for saving a man’s life. Mind
you, he was a man. He was a man
and a comrade. 'To_save him I rode
through ‘a hell of bullets. It ought to
‘have meant death. As a matter of fact
it didn’t. That was my luck. But you
‘mustn’t call me a coward, Ducaine, It
is an insult to my decoration.”

“Oh, I know -that you .are brave
enough,” I answered, “but this man was
& poor weak creature, a baby in your
hands.” 4

“So are the snakes we stamp beneath
our feet,” ‘he answered coolly. “Yet we
kill them. - In Egypt I have been in

fought hand to hand, - I have killed men
more than once. ' I have watched them
galloping up .with waving swords, and
their fine faces ablaze with the joy of
battle, and .all the time one’s revolver
went spit, and the saddles were empty.
Yet never once have I sent a brave
man.to his last account without regret,
enemy and fanatic though-he was. 1
am not a bloodthirsty man. When 1
kill, it is because necessity demands it.
As for that creature whom you found
in the marshes, well, if there weére a
dozen such in this 'room now, I would
do ‘my best to rid the earth of them.
Take my advice. Dismiss the whole -sub-
ject from your mind. Go back to Bras-
ter and wait. Something may happen
within the next twenty-four hours which
will be very much to.your benefit. Geo
back’ to Braster and wait.” .

*You will ‘tell me nothing, then?’ I
asked. " “It is treating me“like a child.
I ari“not a sentimentalist. If the man
deserved death the matter is between
you and your: conscience, '.But he came
to Rowchester to see me. I want to
know why.”

Ray ‘said. “I shall tell you  nothing.
Depend upon’ it that his business with
you, if he had any, was evil business. He
and his whole brood' left their marks. for
evil wherever they crawled. =+ . = .
“His‘name?” I answered. -~ . .

“Were ‘there no ‘papers-upon him?”’
giay denianded. * ¢ ; it

given you iré ‘time I camspare: :Be-

| yond what I have said T shall say noth-

ing.’ If you had known me better—you
would 'not be here still.”: = » oo

So I left him. His words gave me ho
Toophole of hope.. His silence: was the
silence of a strong man, and I had no
weapons with which to assail it. I had
‘wasted the money which I could ill af-
for on the journeyto London. - Certainly
Ray’s  advice was good. The sooner I
‘was 'back in Braster the better. -

From  the station I' had walked
straight to Ray’s house, and from Ray's
house T returned, without any deviation,
direct to the great terminus, For a
man with less than fifty pounds ip the
world London is scarcely a ‘hospitable
city.’ I caught a slow train, and -after
four  hours of jolting, cold, -and ‘the
nsual third-class miséries, alighted -at
Rowchester Junction. - Already "1 'had
starfed-on the three mile tramp home,
my coat collar turned -up -as some slight
drizzling rain,
‘when a two-wheeled trap overtook me,
and Mr. Moyat shouted out a ~gruff
greeting. He raised the water-proof
apron, and I elambered in by his side. "
““Been . to Sunbridge?”’ he inquired
cheerfully. Fae 3

“I'have been to London,” I answered.

“You haven’t been long about it,” he

aTk “] gaw you on the eight-

“My business was soon over,” I  said.

“I’ve been to Sunbridge,” he told me.
“Went over with his Grace, - My girl
Mr. Ducaine.”

I started. < :

“Indeed?’ I answered. ghl

“Seemed to think,” he continued; “that
things had been growing a bit rough for
you, losing those pupils after you’d been
at the expense of taking the Grange,
and all that, you know.” £
',“Iii was. rather bad luck,” I admitted

etly. ' ; %)

““I've been wondering,” he continued.
with some diffidence, ‘“whether you'd
care for a bit of work in my office, just
to carry you along till things nooked up.
Blanche, she was set upon it that If
should ask you anyway. Of course, you
being a college young gentleman might
not care about it, but there’s times when
any sort of a job is better than .nome,
eh ?” 0
“It is very kind of you, Mr. Moyat.” I
answered, ‘“and very kind of Miss
Blanche to have thought of it. . week
ago ‘I shouldn’t have hesitated. Bu¢

offer—I don’t know = whether it will
come to anything, but it may. Might I
leave it apen for the vresent?’

I think -that Mr. Moyat was a little
disappointed.. He flicked the cob with
his whip. and - looked straight ahead
into the driving mist. ;

“Just as: you say,’” he declared.
ain’t particular in want of any one, but
I'm getting to find my own book-keeping
a bit hard, especially now that my eyes
ain’t what they were. Of course it
would only be a thirty bob a week job,
but T suppose you'd live on that all right,
unless you were thinking of getting mar-

ried, eh?”

1 laughed derisively.

“Married, Mr. Moyat!” I exclaimed.
“Why, I'm next door to a pauper.”
“There’s -such a thing,” he remarked
thoughtfully, ‘“if one’s a steady sort of
a chap, and means work, as picking up
a girl with a bit of brass now and
then.

*IL can assure you, Mr. Moyat.” I said
as coolly .as possible, “that-anything of

should assume. that I am willing to be

leading to the sands,” she said. “It saves

“Disappointment! 'You think, after
all, then—-" ey i

a silent accessory to your erime I can-

that sort is out of the question so far as
I am concerned. I should never dream

of even thinking of getting m
I had a home of my own ang -
come.” -

He seemed about to say .
but checked himself. We iy
silence till we came to a d
buildings standing little wa,
from the road. He moved hic | ..
wards it. o

“They tell me Braster (ira
after all,” he remarked. 2\ .
told me so this morning.”

I was very little interested
buepared to welcome any «
conversation. g

“Do you know who is coming
I asked.

“An American lady, 1 belie
of Lessing. I don’t know wl
ers want coming to such a
sure.” )

I glanced involuntarily over ms
dgr. Braster Grange was a .
pile- of buildings, which hai 1
occupied for many years. Betwe it
and the sea was mnothing hut ey,
marshland. It was one of the hiogg,
Spots along the coast—to the cas
server nothing but an arid
sands in the summer, wildernes
lation in the winter. Only thos
have ‘dwelt in those parts are :

nore than one hot corner where we,

| Blanche’s made up for.

“Go 'back’ to Rowchester and wait,” |

© “86 nilich the 'betterit Ray !dé&rqﬂ,h 2
lymé%vi oy ‘young ftiend, I have

twenty, -didn’t 17" i
T nodded. -

was talking about you the other night, i

within the last few days I have a sort of :

feel the fascination of that great
land, a fascination potent eno

of slow growth. Mr. Moyat's

was justified.

~'We drove into his stable yarg and
clambered down.

“You’ll come in and have a hit
per,” Mr.: Moyat insisted.

I hesitated. ¥ felt that it would b
wiser ‘to. refuse, but I was d and
wet, and the thought of my fireless ranp
depressed me. 0 I was ushered int,
the lonk low dining-room, with it
hunting prints and black oak fur
and, best of all, with its huge In
Mrs. Moyat.greeted me with her u
negative courtesy. I do not think
I was a favorite of hers, but whatover
her welcome lacked in impressivenesy
She kept look-
ing 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
remarked, as we sat side by side at
supper time. “A carriage from Row-
chester"was outside your door when I

of sup-

passed.! .

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

ty companies.”

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

_“The Duke’s a shrewd man” Mr.
Ma{,nt declared. “It's easy to talk.”

" "“Yf he hasn’t lost money,” Mrs. Moyat
demanded “why is Rowchester Castle let
“American  millionaire? Why

doesn’'t Be“live there himself?"

; "fﬁ@ﬁﬁ“’tﬁéﬁ’ﬂlﬁgfoast," Mr. Moyat
declared cheerfully. “More bracing, and
snits his constitution better. 1've heard
him say so himself.”

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

, “I"svas 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

 Seen’ the “house except. from the roal,

but I've been over it many a time with
Mrs. Felton, and I say that it's a poor
place for a. Duke.”

“Well, well, mother, we won’t quarrel
about it,”” Mr. Moyat declared, rising
from the table. “I must just have a
look. at the mare. Do you look after
Mr. Ducaine, Blanche.”

- 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, I, too, rose to my

feet, ; :

“I must be going,” I said, looking at
the elock. . ": - §

*Blanche: only laughed, and bade me
sit down by her side. .
Z“I'm so glad dad brought you in to-
night,” ishe said. “Did he say anything
to you?” 3
© “What about?’

- “Never mind,” 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,
what I mean.” ;

“He did make me a very kind offer,
I admitted. 2 y

She looked at me eagerly.

WY

“I told him that I am expecting an
offer of work of some sort from the
Duke. Of course it may not come. 2
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, too,
I answered.

Slle was apparently disappointed. We
sat for several moments in silenc:
Then she looked around with an air of
mystery, and whispered still more softly
into my ear—

1 haven’t said a word about that—to
anybody.” )

“Thank you very much,” I answered
“I was guite sure that you wouldn'ty
as you had promised.” i
Again there was silenece. She [ookel
at me with some return of that
fearsome curiosity which had first com
into her eyes when I made my request

“Wasn‘t the inquest horrid 7’ she
“Father says they were five hours
ciding—and there’s old Joe Hassell; evell
now he won't believe that—that—he
came frem the sea.” . .

“It isn’t a pleasant subject,” I sal
quietly. “Let us ‘tolk of something
else.” ; ‘

She was swinging a very much beal:
ed slipper backwards and forwards, and
gazing at it thounghtfully.

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

“If you feel that,” I nn:\'.w»rml. i
had better go and tell your father every:
thing.” )

She looked at me quickly. o

“Now you're cross,” she f“xw.‘:s.u» .
“I'm sure 1 don’t know why.

“I am net cross,” I said, “but

“You know

‘1

I do

—

{To be Continued.)

‘Friday, October 19,

’-:WHTIE LINER AR

FAOM THE P

Made Trip in Eleven Days§
* of Further Seizures
. Sealers.

e e

ESKASON! DISMASTED EN RO

Repairs to Be Made to
Shearwater—Amur &
Tees Reach Port

Empress o

The R. M. S.
yeached port yesterday morning
<2 hours. and 41 minutes frd
hama, Wwith 38 saloon, 33 inte

steerage passengers,

ﬁ-? %gi*ndus. Eighteen debar
and six were ordered depnrted:
press’ arrived with smokestack
ed and’ burned, aud her officers
that’ she would have made a

rip, equalling if not beating
rin,: had not heavy weather

countered when three d-:x_\':s

steamer’s run being but ’»)l& N

day. The cargo totalled 2,100

which there was 2,500 bales of

i s.

sxl’;hgo.?:pan was oune of the fev

the only large vessel which esd

typhoon disaster at Hongkong.
graph published elsewhere e&ho
befell the vessel which took hen

thhe Kowloon dock when she md

the stream where harbor tugs

head straight while she steame
speed with both anchors down
from driving ashore. The

was badly damaged, being driv
the shore and her stern’ post ®
twisted, making it necessary to
trip. This steamer in going as

literated the Yacht club. If 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 Monte
elected a member of the club &
fsed to call next day. The papel

did and brought the steamer ¥

A Chinese boy of the Emp
Japan gives a_ graphic and col
give story of the typhoon. He &3

“Hongkong no more good.
bloke. Plenty men die. !

The .Emp.ess brought news
rescue of the crew of a wrec
ing junk by the Japanese lingl

Alaru on her way from Vief]

Yokohama. The junk had b

to sea, and dismasted, eight o

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. B

«v, +The steamer, Shinano Maru

-Japanese line,end the’ steanien

-of -the -Boston 8. 8, Co., are .}

from Japan. - g

SEES GAEAT FUTURE
R PICFC

U. S. Senator Enthuses
- Prospects of Remarkak
Development

. t

(By George C. Perkins, United|
Senator from Californial

Wehat the development of the
Coast will be during the ne
years no one can now forecas
a portion of our country that
far been prolific in surprises, 8
is no reason to believe that th
no more-in store for the wo
that quarter. i
. From the Bay of San Diego
Barrow there are possibilities
stimulate the imagination of
dare familiar with them, and tH
culty is, in speaking of the ful
keep within the bounds of our
knowledge. Every year or tw
new and unexpected source of|
is discovered, and the resources
Coast become more varied.
discoveriés will be made when
region now - sparsely peopled d
a large and vigorous popul
cannot . satisfactorily specula
‘Who, . for instance, twenty-five
ago would have dared to pred
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 t
of the Sierras, in the beds 0
throughout Alaska, and in thd
over which roll the waves of th
Ocean.. - Coal is found on the
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 mej
cations; .they at once becom)
of vast importance. So one
fail to believe that the future d
ment of the Pacific Coast
characterized as well by its
as by its unexpectedness.

Pehaps the most important f3
the future development of the
western of the coast is t
tain entrance of the Orient |
full stream of modern life.
nearly half the inhabitants
globe cast aside old habits al
on new there will result a stuj
change for the entire world. §
nearer to it than any other po
the earth where modern civil
exists—except Russian Sibel
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 insignifica
forty years a single line of stes
with difficulty paid expenses,
ready the single line has been
plied many times, and more I
being projected. When half g
‘" people purchase as much ab
Americans do now, :the impon
the Orient will aggregate five
of dollars per yéar. This " '{

-



