dng to bedy and I wen
\~and knocked last ‘thing.
€ eard twas turved to ‘out.”  He might have
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS:
The tile opens with the meeting in Hyde
I & of Jasper Warne aad his wife Carline,

" he had deserted. Warne promises to

: the womax again, and bring what
- he can spare. The scene then changes

. bachefor chambers of Philip Gilchrist,
Ler's cOusiD, and the reader learns that
had ‘onee been n love with a girl

ine, "but that she nad deeeived

l..a that ‘he is now passionately at-

to Leslie Beli, a charming young

,in, who has just, by a deeiston of the

" pecome mistress of a great fortune.
oferred meeting between Jasper

. and his wife takes place, and the

is not so easily bought off as

- imagined she would be. To avoid a

| in the street he takes her to a

n which both Philip and himseelf have
Finding that he had accidentally

) ilip’s key, he brings his wife to nis

s rooms instead of his own. About

s time & meney-lender’s assistant, com-
¢ 0 sce Jasper. to press fer payment of a
cnters Jasper’s. rooms, and finds them
While there he hears footsteps in

passage, and his: sweetheart," hehel,{

ad accompamjéd him, and whom he

ft in a cab outside, sees a man leave

house with a face ‘‘white ag¢chalk.”

ball which is held the same evening

the house of Mrs. Strangeways,. with

m Lesite Bell 1ives;"both " Philly and

proposes to #he heirees,. and the

- is accepted. Philip reaches his

at four in the morning, and goes

to his bedroom. Awakening an hour

with a start, and being unable to

sleep, he enters the sitting room to get a

book, and-there sees the dead body of Car:

line. Later on the police, who are sam-

moned, learning thet Phillp knew the wo-

man, and finding & portrait of her In .ue

room, suspect Philip of the deed. Leslle,

however, to whom Philip hae confided his

carly love episode, has unshaken faith In

ner lover, and refuses his offer to relesse
her from her engagement.

CHAPTER XIX.

Mrs. Strgngeways and Leslie were at
breakfasés on - the #£ollowing morning
when Jasper Warne . was ananounced.
Both ladies. turned a little pale. The
elder lnoked at the 'younger woman.

‘Youdslike to see him at-once, wounldn’t

she'said. “Shall he come in here?”
ie nedded her head.
how Mk, Wame  in hete
ngeways said to . the ,man- -servant;
and bring anether eever.’

A moment later Jasper entered the
room.  His face was flushed, he looked
excited  Mrg. Strangeways was the first
to speak,

“We, cap guess: your news,” she said.
Mr. Gilehrist has been arrested.”

Jasper shook hands with beth ladies
before he! apswered, with Leslie lasf,
I\mmm; hér hand in his for an instant or

" he answered “He has not been
. T could almost wish, as his
1 as well as his cousin, that he had
He has done the worst thing he
o, e N ran awa‘v Everyone wil
believe him. guilty now.”
Mrs. Strgpgeways uttered an expres-
sion of rage. and Jooked at Leslie. The
was still pale, but she did not look
alarmed.
'\nt _everyone,” she said. “I, most
t dot. ““Won’t you, sit down
any e brenkfa; Jnsper Il be
ho uml you've, hnd 1o mg. Where  did
fou hear hlﬁ?’
Tasper let g6 Leslie’s hand—she had not

biwithdrawh i—and sat dewn.

“Well, I knew Philip :hs; ~not. eome ‘in
night,” he answered.'* T was th&‘go—
A to hxs room

“His in-and-out

Been in rorgll that, but T did Bot hear a
sound and che did. not come. to ‘the ‘door.
H at was at 3 o’clock. He was here last
light, wasn't he? What tlme did he

nv?n." Leslie answered. “He vzai
ceing straight home to Park lane, -at
east I .understood him té say so. Did
zo up to his room agdin this morn-

es,” he answered. T knocked again
but - received, no answer. Then I went
down to Mrs. Bloor, the housekeeper,
who has a key. It was as I thought.
His bed had not been slept in. . He had,
been out-all night.”

Leslie passed Jasper his coffee. Her
hand trembled a little. 4

"Well you can’t quite say that, can.
Tou?” she said. ‘“‘He might have come,
in very late'and gone eut very early.
He'd be vexed, I suppose, iff e knew
you were keeping 4 sort of wateh over’
him?”

Jasper colored and looked uncomfort-
able,

“T should not in the ordinary way,” he
answered, “and in the ordinary way I
dont suppose Mrs. Bloar would have
given me the key, but I was anxious, and
I kney Ah it you—-="

"I quite nnderstand,” she & said, and
nodded to him brightly. “It was very
kind of yon, verg kind indeed, butT don't
quite see how vou{know that he has run
away e a——T.

Ja ~lwr frowned a little.
~ “He hasn’t come home. The . police
lave looked for him and ean’t find him.
[0 me it seems to stand to reason. If
~ has pgot run away where is he? I'm
fraid—unwige as his action is—that we

n draw. n6-other conclusion.”
“And~What then? The police will, of
ourse. search for him.”

“Yes.”

“They are “hot bound to find him?

“Xo, bt they are almost bound to.”

Leslie's pretty eyebrows drew close to-

rethery }

“Lt. places-me in a very awkward po-

tion,” she‘sald. As you say, everyone,

veryome . b6t -me, will believe him
y People will_pity me. I almost

She paused suddenly Jasper’s heart
eaped within himy ©

It _places you in &' disgraceful posi-
n, \Im Bk'an;ewnyp said. “The
41 WAS M. away “when he otight to

have stugk to his' podms . like—like a

v‘macle té tHe pilldrs 6f a pier. If he'd
“ally, ¢aré@ for you he wotild ot have
ne'such a ‘thing; for innocent or guilty
. T'm" et sure whieh he is—it must
ke him appear guilty. You ought te
‘radict the news 9f your engagement
if you wonuld not before. Let me

vl 2 notice to the papers.”
Leslie’s pafe face grew suddenly pink;
" ']‘"s looked angry, but her Tips

'Ol T don’t think that’s worth yvhile,”

“0c afiswered, “I should only make it

Murs. |

1 o disedsy

more talked about by contradicting it,
and if Philip has run away—I can’t quite
accept it that he has—he will probably
never come. batk, and the rwmwr of my

engagement 4o him- will die ~a-matwral-{ <

death.” I am mnot the sort of woman to
follow = lover to'the end of the world,
and h® must certainly clear Bimself or
be clesred befors I marry him. Perfect
faith and trust'are all-very well, but you
won’t blame me,*1 am’ sure, if I'm not
foolishly trastful.”

Jasper looked dawn to hide the tri-
umphant leok in his eyes; put his haad
over his lips so that she might net see
how they were smiling. ' She was turning
against Philip already. What iuck for
him! Hearts are so otten caaght on the
rebound.

But he would not let her know how
plensed hé was; that woald be very bad
policy. A “woman, when any annoyance
comex t6 her, whether it is really a blow
gvritl;lot, usually wants to be sympathised

“I hope and believe Philip will think
better of things and come back before it
can really be proved that he has tried to
run away,” Jasper said. “Things are bad
enough as it is. I can’t bear that it
should be said he is @ coward, afraid to
face the thing. I can’t bear it, for your
sake, Leslie.”

“Oh, you must not treuble about me,”
she answered, in rather a reckless tone.
“I shall worry through. Philip never
hinted to me last night that he was
afraid of being arrested, and yet, if he
hesren away, he must, of course; have
known all the time that he meant to.
How “horrid it all 5. T wonder wifl he
write, or shall I have to pick up scraps
&f information, all wrong »o doubt, from
the mewspapers? You must come every
day, Jasper, twice a day it you can, to
tell. me if anything iz happening at his
chambers.”

She spoke fretfully, pettishly. In spite
of having said she should trust Philip,
her trust seemeq ‘to have departed. Al-
ready she was looking to Jasper for com-
fort.

“I will do anything in the world for
you,” he said. *You kunow that, don't
you? What man wounld not? I wich
Philip had asked my advice before he
took this fatal step 2

“Xou would have adviged him to hold
his ground ?’

“Yes, certainly: that’s the only thing
for an innocent man to do.”

Leslie looked down.

“Of course he is innocent,” she said.
“Of course, we all know and believe that,
but I do wonder how she got into his
rooms. What is your opinion, Jasper?”

“It’'s a mystery,” he said. “I can’t
tell.”

She ﬂdgeted with a spoon, rattling it
restlessly in her cuop.

“Someone else must have had & key,”
shé went on. “But who was it? The
man who walked with Carline in the
Park, of course,”

“The man in the Park?” he repeated.
“Oh, I think, den’t you, that he was
Philip 7*

“Philip?” she repeated, and her tone
wis angry. “Nonsense! He would have
acknowledged it. Besides,” she looked
full at Jasper, “the woman said she was
the man’s wife.”

Jasper glanced at Mrs. Strangeways,
then made a little hopeless gesture.,

“I know,” lie said. . “But that’s a sort
of thing a woman mxght say without it’s
being true, you see. It’s a difficult point
“PHilip mdy have been a good
deal to:- her; he may have been as near
and dear almost as a husband. Anyway,
my belief is that the man in the Park
who quarrelled with the woman was
Philip. I wish I did not think so0.”

‘Then’*—she caught her breath a little
~—%“you think him gnilty ?”

“Heaven forbid,” he - said, - quickly.
“But I do think things leok horribly
black for him; and he has made the ter-
rible mistake of not being candid. One
He=—oné can™t call it less than that—has
tled .to another. It is so that hempen
m are, woven,” -

Bheé ‘shivered a little. She was as pale
a8 death now, but somehow it did not
-seem the paller of fear, and her beautiful
eyes were glowing.

“What do Fou mean by lies?” she ask-
ed. - “What e did Philip tell?”

Jasper looked uncomfortablé.

“I'd so much rather not say, if you
don’t see.” he answered. 3

“And I'? so much rather you did. I'm
prejodiced, of course, and I'm only a
woman. A man sees mth a clearer
judgment always.”

Mre. Strangeways looked surprised.
She did not quite understand Lesle this
morning.

“I didn’t know you adufited man to be
the stronger sex,” she said.

“Oh, yes,” Leslie answered. “Well,
Jasper, what ‘about this Ne that led to
‘others ?7*

Jasper put down his cup wrth a hand
that shook = little,

“It’s & lie that I can almost forgive him
for; because, of course, he lied for your
'seke. He said he had not seen Carline
for three years.”

“Well

“It was, of course, not true. He had
seen her far more recently. He did not
want you to thinkK so, of course; that was
nataral. He wanted you to believe that
his love for Carline was just a boy’s
fancy, which lasted only a little while;
e ‘wouldn't have insulted you by letting
you know it was an affeir that had last-
ed almost up to the time he became en-
gaged to youw; an affair which had. per-
haps; only beer ‘endéd—honorable men do
end’ Bueh affairs, set their lives in order,
under such circumstances—when he be-
came afffanced to you."

Her face grew very dark, her lips set.

“You think it was an affair of that
sort? T shall believe you, of course, if
you say ‘so. 1 know you are Philip’s
friend and mine.”

“I'm afrai@-it was. DI'm afraid the
photograph proves the lie—and a man
who will tell one He, must tell many.”

Leslie rose amd crossed to the window.

“We won't talk“any more #hout it,” she
said. “It's all too dreadful. Is the world
so full of villaing that in my smaell cirele
1 should meet so great an'oneé? A liar, 2
deceiver, a murderver! I think I'H go to
my room, but”—she turned round, tac‘hs
the other, and her eyes blased—“come
again, Jasper, come every day. and tell
me all you know or guess. I only want
the truth; when I am sure of that, I
shall know how to act ™

She went quickly from the room and up
the stairs; half-way she paused, and look-
ed back.

“The villain!” she said. ‘The despic-
able villain! O Philip—Philip”

CHAPTER XX.

Mrs. Bloor was taking her tea. Mr.
Bloor had gone round with 8 friend to
play billiards at a neighboring public
house, so that the good Iady was alone.
For this reason she was not sorry when
the basement bel: rang; someone had
come to see her.

“Now, I wonder who that can be?” she

CURES —Burns, scalds, bratses, cuis,
spraina, " ins, wounds, lameness, Soromesh,
neun.lgh. rhenmstism, sunbuen,
bites, stings.

STOPS ;—Nose bieed, toothache, ear-
.and all pains, e

Bold only in ssaled bot-
tles under duff wrapper.

ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE.

said to herself. “Mary Scrims, for a
sovereign. She’s not been for fully three
weeks.”

She rose slowly. and went wupstairs,
smiling to herself, opened the door,
smiling still; then leoked surprised:

A young and beautiful girl stood there;
a girl fashionably dressed. No -eme in
the least like Mary Scrims.

“You sdon’t remember me?” she said,
as Mrs. Bloor just looked at her. “I am
Leslie Bell. I am engaged to be macried
to Mr. Philip Gilchrist. May I come in?
I want very much to talk te yowuw.”

Mrs. Bloor stepped back. The smile
returned to her face. She was glad of
any sort of companionship, and she was
one of these many women whke like to
discuss horrible details.

“Comie in, and welcome, my dear,” she
answered. “I remembered your sweet
face directly I saw it.” This was d&is-
tinetly untrue. “I remember I saw you
in court. I am just having tea, if you'd
so far honor me as to take a cup—"

“1 shall be very giad of a cup,” Leslie
said; and the two went downstairs. Mrs.
Bloor got out another teacup, and they
sat down together.

“1 was just wishing for
Mrs. Bloor said,

company,”
“and here it is, my dear.

You don’t mind my calling you my dear,:
I hope?

I do feel for youn.”

“Recause Mr. Gilehnist has run away?
Leslie asked.

“Because of the whote business,” Mrs.
Bloor answered. “But Mr. Gilchrist
ought to hawe stood his ground. He's
not guilty, I’'m sure of that, but he's
made everyone think he is.”

“Not everyone,” Leslie answered. *“Not
you and not me. When we've done tea,
I want you, if you will, so show me his
rooms, and the other gentlemen’s rooms
—that is, if they are out. Mrs., Bloor,
are you still sure”—she stirred her tea
slowly as she spoke—*that the man who
left the house soon after you on that hor-
rible night did not come from the base-
ment The man with the pale face,
whom the lady in the cab noticed?

“Quite sure,” Mrs. Bloor answered. “1
think he probably came from next door;
unless he passed the Jew gentleman, he
couldn’t have comeé from this house. The
gentlemen who have the first and second
floor are away, and their rooms are lock-
ed. Mr. Constant was standing at Mr.
Jasper Warne's door, and must have no-
ticed anyone who passed. No. the lady
made a mistake; that man mnever came
from this house at all.”

“And where do you keep the master
keys of the different sets of chambers?”
Leslie asked. .

Mrs. Bloor pointed an an iron loop
which projected from the wall, and from
which some keys were hanging.

“Padlocked on to that, &s you see” she
answered. “No one could have taken
them. You are making a very poor tea,
Miss Bell. I’'m afraid you're worrying
about this case.

Leslie laughed.

“I’'m afraid I am,” she said. “Isn’t
that almost natural? The man suspect-
ed, the missing man, is my lover! You
were in the house on the night of the
murder ?”

“Yes,” Mrs. Bloor answered. *“If you
remember, I said -so before the coroner.”

“And you did’nt hear anyone come in?™

“No, the front door opens quietly. My
husband sees to that. He don’t want to
be disturbed in the night, and Mr. Jas-
per warne, and the first floor gentleman,
when he’s at home, are late people, Your
good gentleman was generally in by 12,
Then aoout 8 o'clock there are always
4 good many cabs and carriages up and
down the road. You can’t seftle to your
meal, I can see, mise. Would you like to
come 'to the rooms now? Mr. Gilchrist’s
are, of course, empty, and I think Mr.
Jasper warne is out.,”

Letlie rose at once. She hardly knew
what she expected to find out by going
upstairs, but it seemed to her it might be
helpful in sonfe way. Mrs. Bloor wm-
padlocked the keys, and preceded her aip-
wanrd.

“It's not a bit of good going inte the

rooms on the first and second floor,” she
said, “bat we will if you like, though ne
one’s been in them for months but me.”

“And yet,” Leshe said, “it seems that
the pale-faced man, if he came from this
house at all, and didn’t pass the Jew.
must have come from there. I should
like, please, to see the rooms.”

But when she looked round them, they
told her nothing. Arnd they went upward
again.

As they reached the next landing, they

‘could hear talking.

“The police,”’ Mrs. Bloor said. “They
are rupumaging over - Mr. - Gilchrist's
things; but that need net prevemt our
having a look round., Oh, Mr. Warne's
door is open! Theun ke is probably up
there too. I've always netic2d that he
leaves his door ajar when he goes up to
Mr. Gilchrist’s.”

Leslie started a little. An idea eame
to her, but she said nothing.

‘“Perhaps we . had Dbetter not look
round Mr. Warne’s rooms now,” she said.
“After all, that can tell us nothing. The
murderer could not have beem in bhis
rooms, since Mr. Constant was standing
at the door. Anyway, he could not have
come out, or have passed, without being
seen, and I think I won't go upstairs
now, since you think, probably, Mr.
Warne is there. I am sorry to have given
you the trouble. Would you mind not
mentioning to- Mr. Warne that I have
been here?”

Mrs. Bloor started oen her ~downward
course, Leslie following.

“I won't mention it,” she answe!ed.
“As for trouble, I don't consider there is
much- trouble about: these stairs. I sup-
pose I'm used to them and don’t  feel
them, though I am getting on in years.
My husbaud's of a Qdifferent opinion,
though, and thinks it’s time I took my
rest & hit, so he's got a niece coming over
from Australia. She's todo the rumning
up-and down. stairs for me. I don't knew
that I quite approve of ~pitchforking a
colonial girl into & heuse like this, but I
understand she’s homely-faced, and wears
black spectacles, so it may be all right.”

Leslie heard what Mrs: Bloor was say-
ing, but she was not really interested, she
was thinking fao deeply.

“T only bope she’ll be smart in her
ways, and orisk,” Mrs. Bloor went on.
“She’s one of lerre family, and they gen-

erally are. I can’t help wifhing, thoogh,
that she were pretty—pretiy, if
excuse me, like you miss. I do Iike well-
favored people about me. I really think
T’d have gone to imeet her if she'd been

“And now you'll let your husband go,”
she suid, for the sake of saying some-
thing.

They were at the fromt  door .- agein.
Leslie raised ‘her pasesol and -stapped ‘a
passing hansem ; she didn't want's.Jasper
to see her.

“Od, T'd et him,” Mrx. Bloor amwswer
ed, “but he'H net go, vot him. He Jon't
like travelling by train. Never does
he an help it; it makes him giddy, Treains
de hawe that affect upon some peeple.
No, she'll huve to find her way lere
aloge. That sheuldu’t be difficalt.”

“And she's to be your right hand,” Les-
lie said.. “That will be wmice for you
She may dbe a very agreeable girl and m
great help to you.”

“Well, she oan pm; the rooms to rights
and do the dusting,” Mrs. Bloor mmid.
“She’ll have the ran of ﬂ're!n while the
young gen&emen are away.”

Once agsdin, most imperceptibly, Les-
lie started. Had Mr&. Bloor been observ-
ant she would have seen ‘that her eyes
suddenly grew wery brighf. Then she
held out her hand.

“Good-bye, and thank yon,” she said,
and she slipped half-a-sovereign into Mrs.
Bleor's hamd. “May I come agsain some
other day?”

“Do, my dear, and thank you,” Mrs.
Bloor answered.

And Leslie took her seat in the han-
som, giving an address in Russell square,
the address “of the Jew moneylender.

CHAPTER XXI.

Joel Constant opened the dsor when
Lexlie reached the Jew ~monéylender’s,
Asron was skirmishing absut ¥y his
calves, and every now and thea Joel
kicked out at him and threw words of
reproach back at him.

He recognized LesHe at onte wnd she
him,

*“It is you whom I have ome to ste,”
she said. “*May 1 come ? Your dog
seems out of temper.”

Joel gave the animal a badkyward kick
that Tanded him half-way down the hall
and guitted him for a bit.

“My dog!” Mr. Constant repested.
‘“He's not my dog., I wouldo’s keep a
brute like that. You don’t want to see
the boss, then?”

*No,” Leslie answerdd, ™I want te sep

‘vou. Isthere any place where T can talk

to you in private?”

Mr. Constant looked at her and grim.
ned in what he considered a fascinatiag
manner, then he threw open a door.

“Come in here,” he said. “This is my
room. The governor is engaged, so we
shall be quite cosy.”

‘She noticed, and disliked, the familiari-
ty of his tone. but she followed him smil-
ing pleasantly, and he shut the door.

“Now what can I do Tor you?”’ he said.
“Anything I can, I am sure 1 shall Jdo
most happily.”

Leslie took out her purse and laid it
upon the table.

“T think you can help me,”
‘but I am not sure.
of course?’

“Yes,” he answered. “Yours isn’t a
face one forgets. Will you allow me to
say how sorry I am for you . I'm afraid
there is no doubt -about the gentleman’s
guilt. He's given himself away in bolt-
ing. If he’d faced the thing suspicion
might have been shared by someone else
in the house; now they are gfite safe
from it.”

She nodded.

“ur will think they are” she said.
“Even if someone else -were guilty they
would consider themselves quite safe
now, wounld they not? T dom™t suppose

she said,
You recognibe me,

it ‘would have occurred fo an inocent man °

to take himself off, but really I don't
know that it would be altogether a Had
move.”

“Tm what way " Joel Constant asked.

Lieslie sat down.

“In this way,” she 8aid. “Now sup-
pose, for instance—it's a ridicolous sup-

position, I know-—that the gentlemsm on |

the first floor, or Mr. Bloor. the care-
taker, or My. Jasper Warne, was guilty,
they might possibly have among their
belongings little things which might in-
criminate them. If Mp. Gilehrist had
stood to his guns, if he bad aot rua away,
the guilty panty would have been im a
hurry to get rid of ithese things, bat with
no suspicion attaching to him, he might
wait a safe opportunity:’”’

Mr. Constant pursed up hxs fall red
lips.

“Well, that’s true,” he said. “What’s in
the wind? What do you want me todo?
I'm not a detective, you know. Do you
mean yon don’t think -Mr. Gilchrist
guilty? I don’t think he'd have run away
if he hadn’t been.

“Oh, probably not,” Leslie said, care-
lesply} “and I don't reafly want you to
do anything. But on the night you called
on Mr. Jasper Warne you found his door
open, did you not?

Mr. Constant started.

“Open?" he' repeated.
you___n

He pulled himself up.

“You heard my evidence,” he said.

“That you knocked and no one emme;”
Leslie said. “It was the trath, bot it
was not all the trath, was it? [ have it
from Mrs. Bloor that Mr. Warne is care-
less with regard to his door, often négleet-
ing to .shut it.  New. Miss Strauss, the
lady to whom yow awe ' engaged, saw
someone come ont of No. 24B. He did
not come from the basement, or the first
or second floor; the matural deduection is
that he came from the top floor and pass-
ed unseen by you because you were in
Mr. Warne's rooms. I don't want te
make the knowledge public. T'll promise
you that I will nof, but I would give
twenty poumrds to know you did find the
door open, and that you went into Mr,
Warne's rooms if it was only for a mo~
ment.”

Mr. Joel Constant’s eyes flashed, but he
was careful,

“I don’t see what -good it would do

‘“How do
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you,” e il

pomnlis for the information.

Mr. Constant struggled with himself,
and, in an absent dort of ‘way, Leslie book
twenty pieces of gold iftoth ‘Hwr plitse and
1aid them on thetable.

Phe sight was too much for the Jew.

fonther ™

“On my word of honor, no.”

“Then the <doar was-open. I did .po
into the rooms, and; whal's more, 1
heard footsteps pass. the flat—hurried
footsteps. 1 M8t menfion this because
1 didn't want to-be anere 'mixed up fn
the vase %han 1 couwld help, and it scemed
ts me evidence - ‘was already styong
enolg.. against the murderer.”

murdereclt she repeated.

“WtVell, 1 suppese we may -take it for
grauted, though 1’m .sorry #o say it, that
the murderer swas Mr. I’lﬁup Gitchyist.
It My. Warne hadn’t beén careless
endugh to leave his Joor -unlocked, 1
fhonld have wmeen Mr. Gilchrist come
dewn, and @y evidence weuld probably
have hanged him. Yo & way, perhaps,
ihe will owe his Tife to M. Jasper Warme's
oarelessness.”

“Ah, T hadn’t thought of that,” Leslie
said. “But, probably, lad .you dbeen
staniding at the door fhe murderer, who-
ever he was, would not ‘Have come down.
Anyway, 1 am very much obliged to yeu,
Mr. Coustant. Tet me see, you had been
to .see Mr. Jasper 'Watne -that might oh
‘budiness, ad you nott”

Bl ¢ el

“Counected, of course, with financial
mutters? ‘Oh, T am not going to ask a
word ®bout it, young mmen will be young
then. Good-bye, and thank you very
mudh.”

Bhe held ot her hand and smiled at
Mr. Joel Constatit.

“You'll ketd what I've told you guiet?”’
he said, anxiously,

Leshe smiled.

“Of cowrse. As you said, It's 0 ‘mervy
for Mr. Gikchrist that ¥r. Warne hxd
‘1eft his door ‘epen, ond thet you #id not
wee him stenling Fown after the wurler.”

“Then she does Befieve him guiity,”
M. Joél Tomstatt’ fhought 1o Himsel.
“q Bou"t ¥now how ghe coold very “well
think Him enything <ise, Faith that
‘Wil renrove Woultwins I a ‘thing of the
prst. WEH, 'm somy for Wer, such &
mite g, tov, Zuch @ wery Bive gl

CHAPTER XXTI.

“You ate the most hdei)mdm wornan
1 ever mat, Miss Bioor, ‘and yet yoa Yol

were bern &t Milduma sad hwve
there all your life.”

Maria Blsor lnughed. Sbe waz by no
memns handstme, Her eyes wore weak,
she wore blatk glassts, and het complex-
ion was vexy pale; but she had a frosh,
‘hearty way with her, ¥nd few weiiren
laughed more memily.

“¥n o way, I've never boen about,” xhe
said. “Bwt we're not brought %p ia vot-
‘ton woel in Austtalia, sad  theugh -Td
never been beyond where @ horse would
carry wen wtilt 1 started on thig racket,
2 hotse carries obe a gobd Jeng way from
Mildwm, attd ehe often wamts rcowrage
and vesouncelniness.”

She 'was lonning oh the taffrail as she
speke, The good ship Monarch wwas
plonghing her way through a chappy sta.
Ina another half-hour or so Maria Bloor
hoped to bé:at the emd of het journey, at
least w0 $ar as the wen 'was Conterned.

“Someons is poing te méet you, 1 sup-
pose?” the yoang mun suid.

e was net i the least degree in jowve
with Maria Bloor. It would have been
idecidedly difficult to have nourished a
consuming passion for her, but she hxd
been very good 10 him at the beginning of
the voyage when he had bosw 48 e
throes of memsickness, from wiiich €as
did not saifer it way way, amd he Bl mot
forgotten it.

lived

far as 1 coold make out from w1y weet's

happensd %o be pretty; if not I ‘was to
look after myself. 1 suppese tgly Zitls
are guits safe i London, and prefty ones
are not. As my father wrote back a true
description of my Q.aml she will, of
course, ot mest me.

She Iaughed heartily again withoat an
ounce of dixpleawure.

“And you are going to Nve in Park
View?’ the young man continwed.
“Thet's a0 awfully swagger = meighbor-
hood. . Your people must b¥ swells.”

She shook her head. P,

“They are not,” she snxwered “They
are what the Engnsh call carétikers, o1
something of that sort. TheyTve m:&er-
ground-—that will be awiully funuy- to
me—and look after four youtig. men whp

have chambers, digpings they call them,
s0 I Tearnt from an Bnﬂisﬁma‘n For my
part, it seemy guesr that youmg men
want Yooking after. In M A

ook after themselves.,” !

“Oh, they will be some of the upper
erust,™ the young man said. *“Well, TT
be awfully zorry to Tose sight of yow. but
I'm going up to Scotland, 8o there is not
much chance—"

“None,” she interrupted, and sighed n
little.

If she hadn’t been guite so plain #nd
uninteresting, perhaps, there might haye
been a chance. Beauty draws us with a
single thread 2 good deal Taurthér than
from Scotland to Park View, sometimes.

“] suppose you were pleazed to come
over?" the young man said, after a min-
ute or two.

“More than pletsed,” she anywered;
“but the voyage has been much tamer
then I expected. Nothing exciting has
happened. The sea nash't even made me
in~

“Did you want excitement?’

“Well, yes, I think I did. Al my life
I’ve eraved for adventures, and they have
never come my way.”

“They may yet."

“Let’s hope so, but I'm afraid not. The
basement of Ne, 24B, Park View, does
not sound exciting, does it?”

“F don't ¥now.™ he amswered. “I'm
rather inclined to think it does™

An heur lxter the Australian girl stood
on English eoil, feeling for an instant a
trifie bewildered. Then # hand was iaid
upon her arm.

“You are Maria Bloor, I am sure?™ n
volce said “P'm so glad I & not miss
you. Bhall T help you to see to your

?7

not expeéted this. She was wrong after
alk Im dpite of being anything but
pretty, someene had come to meet Rer,

CHAPTER XXIII.

\

A man who has expected to be asrested
on the charge of murder has every reason
to. feel surprised and perplexed when he
fnds he has been kidvspped. Philip had
shown fight when he realized that Le was
not- in the ciutches of the law. but it
was a ease of four to one. He was
litterally dragged, clutcing st the Gammis-

ters as he want, to the top of the house

“Ruyway, I am willing to pay twenty

“On Wour)word of honor, this goes no;
he suill,

e yeu've Newer bmen about, thut gyou:

“Oh, 1 expect not,” she Snswered, “As 3
letter, she was going to imeet me if 1.

Maria feit aimost bewiidered. She had | O

5 *

lt»ls' So Easy to Cure Yoursel

-NSTIPATI-ON

Fruit-a-tives will do it—surely and quickly. We say so—as do
people you may know wh: h.:: been cured of biliousness headaches |

“wonderful Fruit Liver Tablets :—
action xad leave no utipleasant afte; x-mve—rmnmamm to my friends.”

ot Fraft Liver "rnmm.

of e who tried hese |

wnd wiid in
AMrs. -A. NOBB, amberst, N.8.

‘Manfectured wMMvn ‘Eamitedd, ‘Orawe, %

{eading Dressmakers
and Ladies’ Tailors e ‘Belding’s Sifk un Their smartest stts, |
gowns untl waists. They know that

| Belding’s Spool Silk]

Sews smoothly asdl evenly. is Bese of Tnots wnd Kisls.vans freudy
in the highest 'speeded sewing machires withott bredking.
- That 33w -hidt worth Tollowing
o those whe'sew at home,
Every desired volot, Skmlie wnd !
hnt f«hanamdmmmt&- ‘

mnd locked in a vormsodRowy Wil cémfort-
whlegpuite 0f Tour rovms. - There Ne wes
Tefs, wnd aftor Jooking from the window

‘ant wscerta juitig that there wiswo ‘whanee |to estdPe

o “escspe, wud, -secondly, that there was

Do -hape of snakiag himself heard By auy.
‘one, he boltefl ks door -on ithe -inside—, e

thavieg @lveady heard it Jovked on the

Jontsie-<laid «own on fhe comfortable

‘bed, wnd went fast asleap.

He rose garly in the morniig and sur
vegied the scéne from the ‘windows. The
howse, -a deteched owe, was situdted in

extansive grounds. Theore wasé aot a sign

of may huamn being, It would ot be
the slightest use to call out.

“Now, I wonder where 1 -am, aand for
iwha't ireexon 1 have been brought -here?”
the snid to dimself; “and by whom?
%he guilty party, no Joubt, that it may
be thought that I bave run away, and
that suspidion maiy fall upon we.  Wel
it 'surely can’t be possible in these dnys
to keop a man shut up agamst his will,
If they Jon't come 1o aje in m gang 1

stand a good chance of getting away;

dolyy of course, my absence will prejudice ,

yme in the eyes of all, and what will Ties-

: ‘lle think""

e had wouhd uwp My wakth -over
mght At 8 o'clock someone knocked at
the door.

“What i it?” Plillp asked.
“PBreakfast, sir,”’ somreoire  answered;

#nd then he hoard tho or mele VOILES |
7 . mmmb, m—qma sat your

thiking.

He iesitated A mometit, then’he turm- T_
ed the key. Two highly respectable men | TH

stopdl outwide Hie bedroom -door; buyond
tre 2omid wee that the Goors were shift, A
minis 2 $ool who tries-to o the Tmpos-
sﬂ;h Philip did n oy o escape.

“Bh Wreakfast,”
uiet, naversl, matﬁbolm Yoite. “M
bring it i, 1wy .m"%em'ﬁbﬂ
ofle pYaR o the oMk .
use Wiy awking m

“Not of .Q::& i, &e man o,
politely; Foaight o tomorrew
be smited @ Hitle—ydM furre u visttor
who will answer all. :

“] gm a prisoner, of vourse

“A distibguished. visitew, . gir,
reiond’s house.”

“And you atears"

in a

It's for your ewn ®ood Fou are here.”
Philip felt & and Jooked i . ..
“For my bwn geod that it shouid be

thought I haveran away, foasing arrest? |

For my own sake that 1 showld be sus-
pected of murder?”
The two meh lovked at owe wnother.
“q -belivve that was the scheie,” ome
unswered.” “Please dow't  worty, sir
Youtl ind things are all right, wnd we
shall do sar very best to make yom come

fortabie. You'll breakfast in the other |

Toom, of ¢Sutse?”’

“I. suppose 80, Philip answered. “You
are aot the men who pietended Yo arrest
me st pight?”

FNo, we had nothing to do with that |
ipart of the buowivess, Our only task is

to mee that you are comfortable. If yom
shonid wish to write 1 anyone—4nyone
in particular’-~the Waf -enmphasized the
worde a lttlhe~“vour letter wili be de-
livered.”

Phiiip looked from one man to the
other.

had nof rea away, and at the samse time
to prevent the paxiety she must feel; but
how could he entrust a’ love-etter—aid
& letter to Leslie must be a lovedettet—to
these men? Besides, for some reason or
other, they might be trying to -get his
siguatare, his handwriting, though, te be
sure, that would be easy enough to gek.
"I have no wish to write a letter,” he
“Heow long am I to be kepé
"We don't know,” one of the men an-
swered. "It depends, I believe, upon
¢ircumstances; bat you'll probably be
told when—when your friend comes. If
gow'd only make voursel? u§ comiortuble
48 possble until then, it would really be
well for you. We have instrovtions o
give you eaything in the world you wish

“Except my liberty?”

IIY“’ sir”

Philip laughed a little geimly.

“I'm afraid I ean’t feed very grateid

donspiracy te deprive me of my libe¥iy;
yor'H have te answer for it one 6f these
days.”

Bethm Mu‘hai

“We're not afraid you will peaiek. as
one said. “Won't you have beralfnet?

Philip looked st the doer, at the two |

stroug men, then sat down with a belp-

: ladsom. . A little out of brewth, Phil sat

o Jo { Gvii!‘[d he said’ to HimwEE. “Dyes ¥ny-
{usive suppose for a WiHite that they ¢an

He would have given mwudh te .
have written to Leslie, te asture her he |

less shi‘ug of hrs “shoulders.
Bt | éghrés“s ‘Fanviot UHdSrEtERY 1%, We
B t'I Shall certatnly ‘do A&y Yest

DE omg Yourself a yery vad
mm }’r s.? “the Epokesidh afewer-
Yon't think you'll hwve e
tm Thehee; FoW're Rt ‘the Top Of a
mgh houge, . and ‘fhere wre Severl mien
in the ‘holike Whd, to pift tHInPs ‘oh Theit
Iowest ‘plute, would «do ‘Wudh Tor weney;
whll weBhill Be well patd Tor ‘Bur Work,"”
Ry ‘Vcho*irﬁ“ i 4
"B}“v dhedl ﬁn ‘s ¢h
Phi D pus ck his ¢hair.
&w% repeated. “Dou Yo
thad? Oh, T hot Fo-

:mf 't’e na stFugkle=T had ‘eHouRh

By (o 'thut fast wight. Bt 'Fon Yok 'Fé¥pec:

$AbIE Hréh; $Oi’ v Mmothers ‘or SistePs, ‘OF,
perhaps=dre valored a Tittle=—"Wwed-
heaTts ev o1ld e Aikious H $34
were mmmg Yefl, th¥re T8 @ Wenith
who Wil €tffer Beeuly oh ‘atcodnt Gf W
disappearanceé. #Surely yda Hre men
enough mot to want a woman to suffer?”

ey Togked at otie ahothar and ‘Stailed,
The smile aigeted Philip=it ‘setnnd,
somehow, so iHtimate; as though tHEY
Thotght, oF KW, m’t sl Wotlg e
him out of the way, and, of course, that
Was Dot §0. Sheknew Hin JEHowent; she
would ‘hive had kit face it

We're ynder drdels,” One saill, “and
well ‘paid to ‘execute them. Have 2 little

ToWhras the doed, !hd

mp's Wot piood Fot R Werer of

his. jmgmébt e $prang Wp aud Tought
m ‘e toriﬁs'zw stefiing out

THEER Jitete dnercy, but they vm»eaa BE his

bloWs ue best threy cowld, TEtErn-
g th¥m, and 2ot mmws ot o the

down.
' A9t’s the most ritieulows ‘ﬂam # the

kewp e Ware Tor wver? 1 whall eseape,
of oonte, but what Will Lale think?”

(To Be Tontimmed.)
VISITING VICTORIA.

|De. F. Montezambert, Director-General
“We are just your servanis, sie, We |
hope very much Fou won't toy to ‘escape; -

of Public ‘Hea'lrﬂi #n the City.
De. F. \iomei&mbert, divectorsgendral

4 bf public health for the -Dominich

Cannda. with headquartess at Montrea’l
is m \xctorm s”top ping at the rxard
The vieit of ontezatibert to
tofia at this rl‘me is 0 CORHECHON
his nmnwal MwEp&etion ﬁ-x% which ’m
Monreatmbert makes to afl Parts of the
Dommion thet e may e conversint with
eorditions HE they €xist, whd 1o Petsowrt:
ly observe the workings of the quaran—
titve Jaws, the statiol and NRES $h

éral ‘pera i#ing to the Pablic health.

i ¥oute to° Vi . Dr. Montesnm:
bert joarnedey froi Ottwwa fo Bt Paul,
thfelce to the howhdary 1, where he -
vestigated a repbitedl satbpouk of mm
pox in North Daketa,

Warly this wWoming, pioted by Dr.
Watt) vubelintéidont of the Willihm
Head qearantive station, Dr. Montepni
bert visited this station to iskpect the
place and swggost, it fecomsary, any
changen or ifiprévenients which he #ay
comstder bemefiolal to this departivent of
the public mérvice, Inm speakifg of his
trip this moming Df. Mentezambert
said: “My vieit to Vieto#id i8 only in eon-
gectioh with sy atthual imspedtion trip.
1 find everything conficeted with the de=
partment Wt very good shape, awd the
heatth conditides of the cowntry dre ex-
cellent.”

Asked as to the probable changes ot
lnprovements which will be made, Dr,
Montezambert feplied: “That is some-
thing ¥ ecatthiot answet, bat yot Khow W
die always #sking for proverients.
Wu a?e ‘Hever watisfied.”
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