e which stirred sympathy,

with the doctors that Basil
to be spared,” the tall
ued. “The nation is to be
ed. He is certainly one of
useful men in America. The
uch as he is to be ad-
unusual -qualities—cannot
I service. Suppose the Presi-
assassinated; instantly the
ident would take his place;
‘government of the country
on; there would be no chaos,
ALy confusion. But suppose
oine had - died—particularly
Deture!”

mished his breakfast, but re:
“the table while Elnf“hfm d,
6ly touched his food, con-
boast, in his qnem‘ humility,
d man and of the blind man’s
or him. 'He ehecked him-
hen Harriet Santoine ap-
the doorway. He and Haton

b He wants te see. me
tall man almost pleaded.
B me fo be with him- this

Se, Cougin  Wallace,” . the
. almost’ with compas-

1l excuse me then, sir”

B0 sdid hastily to Haton and

The girl gazed after him,
she furned the next instant
T eves were wet,
01‘]’)11’10"”

orning, Miss Santoine. You
to breakfast?” {
2 I've had my breakfast: I
1t to see that things-out-
10use have been going on
We have been away."

0 with vow while v dp
on fried to ask = casually.
him as was the plan of
it was scarcely less essen-
to know the grounds.

ted.

Sta.nd it’s my "duty at pre-
¥ wherever I may be put;
rdly run  away’ from you
& your own grounds.”
Dot seem to be the question
P “Very well?” shersaid,
renewed friendliness—or
iion of judament of him—
had 1et him see aeain after
©W- with her father.in the
orning . before, was. not
eemed onlv covered over
ibilities which came tinon
t she was at home. She
ed as they passed through
il 2 man brousht Laton’s
hat and a maid her coat.
e way out to the terrace.
S erisp, but the breeze had

lake was free from ice;
e little projecting break-
0 guarded the bluff azainst
g of the waves, some ice
nd this was rapidly melt-
d path led them around
of the house.

is still better this morn-

asked,

L say?” she asked.

his avestion. Was her

wondered, due te her

how, that for the first
short acavaintance he
*using” her, if only

of gaining an tmme-

11 it had had earlier in the

side of the cared-for grounds there
~ were clumps of rank, wild-growing
~ thicket. To the east, the great house

THE COURIER.

ARRIET was silent for a moment,
evidently expecting some com-
ment from him; when he offered

none, she said, “Father would not like
you to accept the estimate of him
which Mr, Blatchford must have given
you.”

“What do you mean?”

“Didn’t Mr. Blatehford argue with
you that Father must be the greatest
man living?” -

“He certainly expressed great ad-
miration for your father,” Eaton said.
“He is your cousin?”

“I call him that; he’s Father cousin.
They were very close friends when
they were boys, though Cousin ‘Wallace
is. a few years older. They entered
preparation school together and were
ru”o‘vm all through college and ever

I suppose Cousin Wallace told
at it was he Those are the
and stables over the to the
north; Mr. Eaton. This road leads to
them, 'And’over there are the ftool-
houses and gardeners’ dquarters; yvou
can, only just see them through the
trees.”

She ' had interrupied " herself sud-

denly, ag though she realized that his,

attention had not been upon what she
was saying but given to the pl(m cf
the  grounds.~ He 'recalled himself
quickly.

“Yes; what wag it you were saying
about Mr. Blatehford?”

She ' glanced  at him keenly, then
coloured and went on. “I was saying
that Father and he went through col-
lege/together. They both were looked
upon-as young men of very unusual
promise-~Mr. Blatehford especially: I
suppose because Father, being younger,
had not shown. so plainly 'what he
might become.  Then Father was
blinded—he was just sixteen; and—
and Cousin Wallace never fulfilled the
promise he had given.’

F don't qmte see the conncct'«m,
Haton offered

u H, I thought Cousin  Wallace
must have told vou; he teils

: almest every oue as soon 4s
he meets them. It was be who'blinded
Father. It was a bhunting accident, and
Father was made totally blind.  Father
always. said it wasn’t Cousin Wallace's
fault; but Mr. Blatenferd was almost
beside himself because he believed he
had ruined Father’s life. ‘Bul Father
went on and did all that he has done,
while 'it stopped poor Cousin Wallace.”
It’s queer how' things werk ett! Cousin
Wallace thought it was Father’s, but
it was his own life that he destroyed.
He's happy only when Father wanis
him with him; and to himself—and to
most people——he’s only the médn that
blinded Basil Santoine.”

“L think I shall understand him
now,” Haton said gnietly.

“I like the way you said that, . . .
Here, Mr. Haton, is the best place to
see the grounds.”

Their path had topped a little rige;
they stopped; -and Eaton, as she
pointed = out the. different objects,
watched carefully and printed the par-
ticulars and the general arrangenient.
of the surroundings on his memory.

As he looked about, he could see
that further ahead the path they were
on paralleled a private drive which
two hundred yards away entered what
-must be the public pike; fm‘hemld
see motor-cars passing along it. He
noted the direction of this and of the
mm %o that he could follow
- them 4n the dark, if necessary. The

grounds were broken by ravines at
right angles to the shore, which were
“crossed by little bridges; other bridees
‘carried the public pike across them,
im-m«»mlm henr%mmmbmu'me

them;
mﬂmgmm.tmﬂﬂm
ravines for quite a distance witnout
m seen. ‘To north and south out-

Could Harriet Santoine divine these
thoughts in his mind? He turned to
her as he felt her watching him; but
if she had been observing him as he
looked about, she was not regarding
him now. He followed her direction
and saw at a little distance a powertul,
strapping man, half-concealed—though
he did not seem to be hiding—behind
some ‘bushes. The man mign: have
passed for an undergardener; but he
was not working; and bOnce' betore
during their walk Eaton had seen
another man, powerfully built as this
one, who had loocked keenly at him
and then away quickly. Harriet
flushed slightly as she saw that Eaton
observed thé man; KEaton understood
then that the man was a guard, one
of several, probably, who had been
put about the house to keep watch
of him,

Had Harriet Santoine understood his
interest in the srounds«as preparatory
to a plan fo escape, and had she there-
fore taken him out'to show him the
guards who would prevent him? He
did not speak of the men, and neither
did she; with her, he went on, silently,
tor the gardeners” cottages, wh
gave directions crmcmnim; the spring
work being done on the g rounds. Then
they went back to the house exchang
ing—for the first time between them-—
ordinary inanities.

She left him in the hall, saying she
wag going to visit her father; but
part way up the stairs, she paused.

“Youll, find books in the library of
every conceivable sort, Mr. Eaton,” she
called down to him.

“Thank you,” he answered; and he
‘went into the library, but he did net
look for a book.  Left alone, he stood
listening,

¥ she

As her footiteps on the stairs dled.

away, no other Sound came. to him.
The lower part of the house seemed
ceserted. He went out again into the
hall: and Jlooked about . quickly and
aited and listened; then he stepped
g y and silently 'to a closet where,
earlier, he bad notited a ‘tolephone.
He shut himself in and took up the
receiver of the imstrument. 'As he
placed it to his ear, he heard the al-
most imperceptible sound of another
receiver on the line being lifted; then

the girl At the suburban central said,

“Number, please.”

Eaton held the receiver to his ear
without making reply. The other per-
son on the line—evidently it was an
extension in the house—also remained
silent. = The girl at central repeated
the request;
other person replied. Baton hung up
the receiver and stepped from the
cloget. He encountered Donald Avery
in the hall.

“You have been teléphoning?”* Avery
asked.

“NO-”

"“Oh; you could n'ot get your num-
ber?” 7

“T did not ask for 1t e

Eaton gazed coolly at Avery, know-

ing now that Avery had been at the

other telephone on the line or had
had report from the person who had
been prepared to overhear.

“So you have had yourself ap&pomted
my-—warden?”

Avery took a case from his pocket
and lighted a cigar without offering
Eaton one. Eaton glanced past him;

Harriet Santoine was descending the

stair. Avery turned and saw her, and
arain taking out his cigar-case, now
offered it to Eaton, who irnored it.

“I found Father ':&sl’eep,” Harriet said

to Faton.

“May I see you alone for a moment?”
he asked. :

“Of course,” she said; and as Avery
made no motion, she turned toward the
door of the lnrxe room in the further
end of the south wing. Waton started

‘to follow.

© “Where are you taking him, Har-
ey Avery demanded of her sharply.

HE had seemad /to Eaton to have
Y been herself ‘about to reconsider
her action; but Avery decided her.
“In here,” she replied; and pro-

Her mnm 4.,., Tike. _ﬂmzw mm :

80 very muech loht.

neither Eaton nor the |

29

hour before, when she showed him the
grounds beyond_ ‘the house. And
Eaton, feeling his muscles tighten,
strove to control himself and examine
the room with only casual curiosity.
It would well excuse any one’s interest.
It was very large, perhaps forty
feet long and certainly thirty in width.
There was a huge stone fire‘place on
the west wall where the wing con-
nected with the main part of the
house; and all about the other walil,
and particularly to the east, were high
and wide windows; :and throu
to the south, the sunlight now
flooding in. Book s were builf
tween f up to the ceil
and bo covered the west wi
of the fireplace.
d with books;

populs : al; ‘foreiem @
can—were kept; and there we

Ppresses preserving current

the center of the room was a
table-desk * with a “chair and a’
side it; there were two otl
in the room, one at Ux»
he sun and another af 12
toward the lake, There \‘.me two
smaller table-desks on the north side
of the room, subordinate~to the larce-
desk, There  ‘were :two “business
phonograph’” maechines with “cabinets
for records; there was a telephoné on
the large desk and others on the two
smaller tables., A safe; with a com-
bination lock, was built info a wall.
The most extrzordinary feature of the
room was a steep, winding stairease,’
in. the ‘ecorner bevond the  fireplace,
evidently connecting: with the ‘room
ahove,

nd

HE room in which they were was
g0 plainly Pasil Santoine’s work-
room that the girl did not com-

ment upon that; but as Eaton glanced
at the stairs, she velunteered:

“Phay eo to Father’s iroom; that
has the same space above.”

“T gee; This is a rather surprising
room.”

“You  mean  the windows?’ she
asked.. “That snrpnises most people—
IMather can’t gee
even sunlight, Bt he Ravs he feels
it. ikes lizht, anvwav: angd ‘it
is true ﬂmt he can tell, withont his
eves, whether the day is bright ‘or
eloudy, and whether the light is turned
on at night. " The rooms in. this wing,
too, are mnearly sound-proof.
is not much noise from outside here,
of course, excent the waves; but there
are noizes from other parts of the
house. Noise-does not irritate Father,
but h\ts hearing has bhecome very acute
becanse of his blindness, and mnoises
sometimes distraet him'  when he is
working. Now, what was it you
wished to say to me, Mr. Haton?”

Faton, with a start, recollected-hims
gself. His gaining a view of that room
was of s0 much more importance than
what he had to say that, for a moment,
he had forgotten. Then:

“I wanted to ask yvou exactly what
my nogition here is to be.”

“Oh,” she said. “T thonght that was
plain to you from what Father said.”

“You mean that I am to be kept
here?” i

“Vag,”

“Indefinitely ?”

“TIntil—as Tather indicated to you
on the train—he has satisfied himself
as to the source of the attack upon
him.”

“I understand. In the meantime, I
am not to be allowed to communicate
at 21l with any one outside?”.

"’I‘hgt micht depend upon the clr—
cumatances.” :

He gazed at the telephone instru-
ment on the desk. “Miss Santoine, a
moment ago I tried to telephone, when
I-——" He described the incident to
her. ~ The colour on her cheeks
heishfened. “Some one was appointed

_ to listen on the wire?” he halte
7 ceeded tnmenmpmrtﬁnhexpmd a R

“Yes.” She hesitated, and then she

* There




