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The Peril of Nancy Maylan
TT was very late--past eight o'cîock-but stili th(
Itypewriter was clicking rapidly. The typisi
Iooked pale and weary; dark marks were show-

ing under lier tired lilue eyes, and lier siender
form drooped over the machine.

The door of the littie room off the main office
opened, and a mnan entered. Nancy Mayland glanced
up, and a tel]-tale flush spread over bier chieeks as
alie saw wlio lie was.

III amn most awfully sorry to have kept you s0
late, Miss Mayland," lie said, coming over to lier.
"I did flot realize liow the tîme was going. You
must lie simply exhausted."

.40h, i t doesn't matter, tliank you, Mr. Anderson,"
she answered. "I've just done."

"Thle other cîerks have ail gone,- the young man
went on. "There bas been a great deal of extra
work to-day."

"And Mr. Forbes's absence throws it ail on you.
If I arn tired, wliat must you lie?"

Thle young man's face lighted up at ber sympa-
thetic tone. "Well, I amn feeling rather ýdonc," lie
admitted. "You see, althougli I arn nominally bis
liead clerk, Mr. Forbes does flot take me fully into
lis confidence, and ' s I bave liad to deal witb a lot
Of correspondence about matters of whicli I know
very littie." His voice lowered a little, and lie lient
nearer the girl. "Do you lcnow, Miss Mayland, it's
ratlier odd, this absence of bis. He lias not been at
the office ail this week, and thougli, of course, I
liaven't said anything about it, I hiaven~t had a word
from him."

The typist looked up in astonisîment. "Wliat a
queer thing for him to, do 1" she exclaimed.

Just then a step sounded in the outer office.
"Who on earth can that lie?" said Anderson, and,

springing to bis feet, lie tlirew open the door and
looked out.

"Why, Mr. Forbes 1" the girl heard him exclaim.
"Hullo, Anderson," camne the response, in tones

which made tlie girl say to herself, "He's in a rage."
Mordaunt Forbes, the wealtby stockbroker, in

wliose office Jim Anderson and Nancy Mayland
were employed, was a mani of very violent temper.
His clerks dreadedthe whirlwind gusts of f ury that
sometimes overpowered him, and had learnt to read
the signs of their coming. Nancy sprang to lier
feet, put lier table in order lastily, pinned lier simple
felt bat on to lier golden-brown hair, and slipped on
bier coat. Slie could not bear aIl that Mr. orbes
was saying, but a few words she cauglit told lier
that lie was annoyed at the office being kept open
until this hour. She was glad to bie able to slip
througb tlie' outer roomn without attracting more
than an angry glance from, Mr. Forbes.

She shivered as she went into the dense, cold fog
outaide, and twisted lier fur stole more closely round
lier neck. She made lier way' along the pavement
to the corner wliere the omnibus she usually took
stopped, and stood under a lamp-post to, wait for
one.

A step bebind bier made hier glance round. A mari
was close beside lier. He liftei hils bat.

"Miss Mayland, you must let me sec you home
to-niglit," Anderson said. "It is so f oggy, it'" realiT
not; safe for you to lie out alone. You don't mind?'

'Ple pleadin note in bis voice irought a qulck
blush to lier checks. "0f course not, Mr. Ander-
son," skie said, softly. "But it's quite out of your

What bas that to do with it ?" lie sald, looking

dlown into the lovely face. Then lie added: "I have
for borne time been secklng an opportnnity to ask
if I mniglt eall on your mother, or whoever it is

y ' rewth."
YTure'he g1rls bluali deepened. 'Il live alonc," she

said. My father and mother arc dead, and I have
no relations in London."

I'Poor child 1" lie said, softly. Thlen le added:
III, ton, arn ail atonie."

Thle girl glanced up. It was a good face that
looked down on lier; the moutli firn yet tender, the
eyes deep-set and honest.

For a f ew minutes the two stood silent.
At last Andersoni spoke. "Thlere dots not sein

to be an omnibus coriing," lie said. "Please let me
get a hansoni."

Nancy looked almost frightened. "Oh, Mr. An-
derson, at would cost an awful lot 1 I live ever s0
far away in Bloomsliury, at Connauglit House."

"That biig ladies' boarding-liousc? I know.
That's not so very far."

A policemafl'5 figure loomed out of thie darkness.
"Could you get us a cabi, constabile ?" aslccd An-

derson. IlWe were waiting for the 'bus, but it
doesn't seemn to lie coming."y

By ELLEN LEYS.
'I don't think you'll gyet the 'bus to-niglit, sir,"

said the man. "'Plis is one of the worst fogs I've
seen. But ll see if I can get you a hansom." He
disappeared into tlie darkness again.

Thle two young people, left standing under tlie
lamp, began to talk. Anderson soon found that
Nancy was very fond of taking long walks, a taste
hie sliared.

"Wliy shouldn't we have one together some day ?"
lie said. "We could take the train into the country
and have a good tramp."

"It would lie lovely," cried Nancy.
"You'd enjoy it ?"
Thle girl's face answered him.
"'Plen let us. We could start early and get liack

by tea-time. Lunch at a country inn and have tea
at Lyons', or wkiatever you like. Will you ?"

"I'd love to 1" murmured Nancy, witli a happy
little laugli.

"Let's go to-morrow if it's fine. Forbes lias given
us a holiday as we've worked so liard to-day. Shall
we?"'

And reading consent in lier eyes, Anderson went
on: "Wliere shaîl we go? It's awfully nice out in
Buckinghiamshire in the winter. We could take the
train to Denhani or Gerard's Cross, and make a
round. Would you like that?"

"lt would lie lovely."y
"'Plen I will meet you at Marylelione to-morrow.

'Phere's a good train at a quarter-past eleven. l
lie there by eleven."

"And so will I," slie answered. 'Ils that someone
coming ?"

Anderson looked around. A form was close bie-
side them, but as lie turned it melted into darkness.
Thle f og was getting thicker every minute. Tlhen
lie heard a voice liailing.

"Are you there, sir? I've got a taxi."
'Plie policeman appeared, the welcome red motor

close beside him. In another minute tlieyý were
seated side by side, and lieing whirled away into
the gboom together.

T HIE next day a liriglit sun was sjiining, and
'Nancy's lieart beat joyfully as she set out to

keep lier appointrnent. She was looking cliarming,
clad in a short walking skirt, warxu coat, and stout
boots, with a littie fur cap perched on lier lovely
baur. She reaclied Marylebone just after eleven,
and took up lier stand under the big clock.

'Ple minutes passed slowly till the time was near
for the train to g o, and still there was so sign of
Anderson. Her b lue eyes filled with tears in spite
of herself. Her disappoîntmnent was very keen.

A man, a perfect stranger to lier, approached,
raising bis cap. He was clad as if for motoring.

41Excuse me, but are yoiu Miss Mayland?" lie naid.
"'Phat's my name," slie answered, wondering.
"I'm afraid I have very bad news for you. Mr.

Anderson-"I
"Oh, wlat las liappened to hirn?"
Thle mani lesitated. "I was in my motor-car, and

going ratlier fast, I'm afraid, and hie suddenly ran
out in front of me-"l

'Ple girl turned white. -Is he-is he--dead?"
she asked, in a low, strained whusper.

"No, but lie is vcry badly hurt. I took him to a
kiospital, andi le asketi me to corne anid explaiti bis
absence to you, andi ask you if you would mind
going to see hlm,"

"Of course I wilI.,'
"Then would you corne with me?" I have my car

hiere, and I cati take you very qulckly."
For answer sire moved in the direction of the

street. Thle stranger led her to wliere a large closed
motor-car was standing, and handeti ber ini. He
shut the door behini lier and sprang into the drlver's
seat.

'Phey set off at tremendous speed, but Nancy
scarcely notlced it. Thle sbock had opened her
eyes, and she knew that she hati given Anderson ber
lieart. She loved him-and lie was hurt, dying, per-
liaps 1 Leaning liack against the soft cushions skie
let ber grief finti outlet li a flood of bitter tears.

After a while the stormy sobs easeti, andi skie
began to wonder at Uic lapse of tume. Skie glanceti
at the watch on lier wrist. It was more tkian haif
an hour since they had left the station. Sureky
tliey ouglit to lave reacbed tic hopia?

S le looked out of the window. Thley were flyig
along a road bordered by hetiges. What diti this
mnean?

With a sudden accesa of f car skie kowcred thc
window and calleti out to thc driver. Hec diti not

answer, and the car neyer stopped. Th
on, through a village, then out on to ai
that ran through open country.

'Was it a trap? But why should any
her? The motor was moving much too f
to attempt to spring out, and the driver pi
to hier cries.

At last the car rushed through a large
broad drive, and then stopped before thi
to a bouse. Perliaps .this was the hosl
opened the door and sprang out. Two
standing at the foot of a wide flight of st
strode forward and seized ber by the i
vain she struggled; she was overpowerc
up'the steps, through a spacious hall, u~
flight of stairs, and then pushed inside a
the door locked behind ber.

It was a secure- prison in whîch she 1
self. The window was smail, and protectg
iron bars. The turniture was of the sce
cot bed, a srnall table, a chair,'a wash-s
was aIl.

Nancy sat down on the bed and tried
hier scattered thoughts. Wliy should sl
prisoned like this? Could she have beer
for somecone else? No, the man had spol
by naine. The mystery was too, deep 1
solve.

The windows were too high for her to
it, and the door was stout. The prison
strong. Escape seemed impossible.

After about an hour she heard steps cori
the corridor. Tbey stopped, and she wel
the door, but to ber surprise, the handl,
turned. She heard a door open further
passage, the sound of voices, then the tu,
key. Next minute ber own door was un

One of the men who had brought ber
with a tray, on which was a plate of
bread, cheese, and a glass of water. He
maire a frugal meal and then returned.
no answer to bier questions as to, the reas
inxprisoniment, but took up the tray andi
locking and barring the door. She listene
and heard him go on a little way and
another door, as lie had done wlien lie
the dinner.

Was there, then, aniother prisoner shut
room next to lier? It seemed like it. Sh
to the wall and beat on it with lier clen
hoping that lier comirade in distress might
answer. She shouted aloud, but no resij
After a little she took off bier boot anTo
on the wall with its lied. Soon after st~
an answering knock came.

So she liad a fellow-captive. Who wi
wondered. Could elie communicate witi
lier? Slie mxust try and find some means.
was too stout for lier to mnake a liole thro

Supper was brouglit lier in the saine way
night she slept soundly-to lier surprise.
man brought hier breakfast. Thlis tinie
tray dlown on the Rloor outside, and broij
cup of tea and plate of liread and butter
tray. 'Plie other prisoner's food was lying
Could she slip a letter in among the bread
ter? Not now-tie man was already g
next time she miglit try.

After breakfast she wrote a little ni
back of an old letter that she had in ber pc
a scrap of pencil. It ran: III arn Nancy
I have been imprisoned here-I don't k
Could we communicate and make a plan c
Do you know the Morse code? I don't; i
do, tap A on the watt, and so on till I lea

A TRAY was lirouglit in at lunch tume,
£-% evenîng she got lier chance. As thi
down lier bread and butter slie said:

"«Is there a crack in tliat window? 'ii
to lie a dreadful drauglit."

He went over to examine it, and white
was turned 8he stepped noiselessly to the
door and slipped lier note in among the
bread on the plate on thie tray. By the
gaoler looked around she was back in hg
place.

Thle man said, "Nothing wrong with the
and went out unsuspecting. Nancy coul
eat, she was so excited.

Soon after the man had corne liack for
and then gone, a sharp tap followed by a
sounded on the wall. She tapped back wli
of lier boot. Another comrbination was th,
out, and so on through the alphabet.

(CaosIinued on Page 25.)


