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belong to either Warren or his compan­
ion.

She had practically given up all hope 
of bringing Warren back to bis allegi­
ance, and the production of a bank­
book showing a credit balance of close 
on two hundred pounds, made Wilson 
distinctly a persona grata. So, of course, 
when Wilson arrived, she told him what 
she had seen, and the groom, still in­
tensely jealous of Warren, was only too 
delighted to put a bad construction on 
this incident.

“Up to some devilment, you may bet,” 
he said, yet really thinking nothing of 
the matter.

Between Bradshaw and Lester the 
close friendship which sprang up, al­
though they had known each other for 
so short a time, was in no way weak­
ened by recent events. Next morning, 
when the American learned that Lester 
had not been in the inn all. night, he 
was genuinely disturbed. His first idea 
was that the young doctor had returned 
to London, but the presence of Lester’s 
luggage, supplemented by an inquiry at 
the local station, effectually disposed of 
that theory. The individual who com­
bined with himself the>:poatuof booking- 
clerk, ticket collector, and. station mas­
ter at Avncliffe said emphatically that

' nsL^en“Never could ride more than one at a
have eone^tod?hP time»” said Bradshaw, cheerily pretçnd-

în*der0tthe

Miss. Harland kLv perfectly well that pecuhaMoa^V’ ”” WaS d“Tmg that
gratifying* coIqu^stlrin ^rerord^time PhyI,is tripped away elegantly. She 
and fte onfy “thing which trSlbled her wonld *>? ÿegant on the Day of Jndg- 
was a. “nasty, mean, unfair” habit to n?aId'' And "When she had gone Brad­as*, her own adjectives, tht American «haw turned and took Edith’s hands in 
had of making her do as he told her. .,T• , „ » „• . „T - v
She was always planning how she T ..jT.f1, -?Û/a d ?Ea!y’ 1 ^ , 
would bring him to his knees but some- 1 !*ad bgtter withdraw that proposal of 
how, her nlans iust failed * TTe mine. You told me a dreadful fib. Theremetaphorically* and ‘pleaded' as^fce^v is is ?nother man- after all. What are yon 
she could wish* neverthelcs? his nlel going t0 d° if I bring him back? Will
always seemed a • rommapd It was in* Ef pro“ise not ‘°“yany m,ore 
•tolerable. , things to me about Lord Arnchffe’s
safctoess^anHr^UuldependeMerwfth- “I*^riU Drnmise RnTthine! MÎd Edi*-

out attaining thgt tyrannical ascendency 
oyer him which she wished to establish.
-Aow. as a last desperate resort, she tried 
bemg natural. ■<,»..

‘‘P°LW, *re you, Mr. Bradshaw?” she 
said, holding out^pne hand and looking 
at him with frank, - honest eyes.
_ Ï am Yery well,” said Bradshaw, 
but at the saisie, time worried. Dr. Les- 

er has, . disappeared mysteriously, and 
this neighborhood, Appears to be _ 
healthy that I aHL/,ratber afraid he 
nave-struck trouble <?f some sort”
Edito!;,deart" exc<Wed.B>ylIig- “

crucial moments of his life.
Bradshaw dodged away alertly, still 

palling the trigger in desperation, though “Got whom!” asked R,-,,i 
he knew well that it was hopeless to ex- they came up. “Have von «»
pec»any result. Then he flung the use- fell mare of night to her lies! Tumi* 
less weapon at his adversary and “Oh, you .mav chaff, -dr "'<V;.V i?1 
bolted. eon. cheerily. “Anywav ’i

It was not a retreat, but merely a by the heels the man who kn.V ti la,i(l 
strategic retirement. He could see clear- Aingier on the head, and I iiimi. ii''1'' 
ly that he must be worsted in,a hand-to- got hold of the man who mur/-J 
hand fight with the gigantic poacher, and Arncliffe. He is one and tlie ,.„1 ,nr,i 
he was looking around for some weapon son—Mr.' Harry Warren- -nui'lf nper 
with which to equalize matters a little. Warren does not stretch „
He lighted presently on a gnarled stick, soon you may call me an idiot "' pre ■ 
a fair enough cudgel, and returned to the “But,” said Bradshaw, mildly r a, 
fray with set teeth. Leigh sent the dis- called you an idiot all the time v 
abied revolver spinning thtough the air doubt you are right about Warren- * 
to him, and greeted this new attack with thé sametime, if you are so sure of
a burst of bucolic laughter. man. I want to know whv i„

“Don’t do it, malster, he cried, yon cast suspicion on Miss Hoh v r 
“You’re a rare plucked ’un, but there s Hobson smiled in what he thought 
nobody on all the border can stand he a superior manner. “Mv dear sir"
against me, old as I am.” he said, with a touch of condescend™

“Isn’t there!” said Bradshaw, danger- “yon don’t understand the methods of 
onsly calm. “I don’t belong here. The the force. I simply pretended to s„< 
only border I know is the Mexican bor- peet Miss Holt in order to throw w„" 
der. and down there we see things ren off his guard.” 
through to a finish.” “Then yon always believed him to h-

Was still advancing, and Leigh, the real culprit?”- 
realizing that in the matter of activity “I never bad’ a doubt from the 6™, 
he was at a serious disadvantage, stood The trouble was that I haduj 
firm, watching for an opening. He be- evidence to act upon.” 
gan to understand that this lean, wiry “Hobson,” said the American, -are- 
young man was a formidable antagonist, estly, “you are wasted in an effete emu 

Still Bradshaw came on, so slowly try like this. Gome with me to N,,w 
that the suspense became wearing—ten York. I’m a big man there—bigger than 
feet, nine feet, only six feet. yon’d guess—and I’ll guarantee you'll be

“Look here, sir,”—-began the poacher, bossing the police headquarters inside of 
Bradshaw sprang forward, his stick six months.’” 

uplifted to strike. It was jnst the sort “But,” murmured the other, deprecat- 
of foolishness Leigh looked for. and ingly, “wouldn’t the appointment of a 
while one arm wen*- up like a flash to foreigner like me cause a lot of ieai- 
ward- the blow, the other was swung ousy ?”
forward to clntch the American in a “Foreigner! My dear Hobson, an ar- 
grin that would hold him helpless as a tistic perverter of the truth like you 
child. not selfishly be claimed by any

But the blow did not fall as Leigh country. He belongs to humanity." 
expected. The heavy stick swished . The detective’s inordinatei 
through the air, hut the parrying arm often led him into the traps prepared 
was untouched, and an instant after- for him by Bradshaw that he had ceased 
ward Leigh was roiling on the ground to acknowledge compliments of the sort 
in uncontrollable agony from the swift with anything more than a sickly smile, 
stroke that had fallen on his knee-cap. “Never mind, Sherlock,” continued the 

As Bradshaw explained afterwards, New Yorker, patting him on the shoul- 
there was no “fair fight” nonsense about der. _“I once met an easier mark than 

, him. He knew that in a moment Leigh you—in Sacramento about ten years ago.
would be up again,- envenomed by his Tell us how you got on.”

■ sufferings, and tor that reason more for- “Splendidly, sir,” answered Hobson, 
midable than ever. So-he coolly stepped g]ad of an opportunity to show himself 
over the prostrate man and deak him a jn a favorable light. “I obtained a
vicious blow, not extremely particular search-warrant and went to Leigh’s cot-
whether it might prove fatal or not. tage—accompanied, I don’t mind telling

“I guess, partner, you’ve miscalculated you, bÿ P. C. Fox, who is as strong as
- on borders, this trip,” he muttered, look- a bull, for that poacher would he a

ing at his fallen foe, from whose head deuced nasty customer to tackle." 
thère ran an ugly trickle of blood. “And “Easy!” cried Bradshaw, complacent- 
now for Lester.” ' . ly. "Dead easy!’1

He strode into the house and instinct- He intended presently to allow the full 
ively made his way to the upper rooms, details of his battle with Leigh to be 

p—p Aoienrau -ou -uie same nues, ne may coming at length to a locked door. dragged from him.
■ ‘ boast: but, in his' own - language, he “Lester!” he shouted: Lester. “However, there was no need to pro-

Edith?* cried Bradshaw onri- “makes good.” ’ There was no answer.» - ■ dnce the warrant,” went on Hobson.
'• ’ * ' “Say,”' remarked Bradshsaw, confi- “Good Lord ! They ve wiped him out! “There was fto one in the place except-

rith true masculine density, he had' dent,y' “there’aren’t any two men in the I must go and see if that old border ing an old woman who might have keen
realized that "there was any sort of c°u«trÿ are going to get ahead of me champion has the key. a hhndred. And'she was as dead as a

tender feeling in 'existence between his w*ièn I spread myself.”' He went down again,- and, to his sur- door-nail!"
friend and the V'ount mistress of Am- He swung himself lightly ihto tile sad-’ prise, found Leigh sitting tip and rub- “Whàt I expected,” interposed Lester, 
cliffs. ■ ” “ die. took his hat'off, with « Mndly-smile birig his bead, a little dazed, but ap- “I might have staved it off for a time.

“How silly men'a,tè’ And I think vou to and an ardent-glance at Pfijl- parently nbt much the worse for his but when I told Leigh my opinion he
are the silliest ortUl'of therii.” >»»• and cantered off with the easy swing injuries. Bradshaw was frankly, afraid

“Well, but—” began Bradshaw father ofa horeeman bred où the Western even now Of this man withhisi sinister;
Hrffted. - > — “ ™vS 1 prarrifet •< ■ - inf- ''A -• n t face ahff taorMotn^-chest development,,

“Sillv sillv sills' f— i.n j... On to the village: two minutes of hasty but he went up to him with all the arro- Editt abJut for iLt« I sm snm^ chat'with Inspector Hobsori, who; uc- ganee of a conqueror. , 0-
news will nearly kin the nnnr’ufr! " the cording to custom; bad gone down to «le “Now. then,” he Said, sharply. “Where

“Well” haid BsedshawPa»ain mildlv P°»t-offlce. add then onward, ceeompani- is Dr. Lester? No, no, sit quiet; my 
“Why shouM it umlhe DOOT uiri?” d r‘ ed By Wilson, until he readiéd the point friend, or this time I’ll kill you for

“Oh!”—-Phyllis*wasout^of Datience_ where May MBnnering had seen War- keepsT’ „
“if ever I' have charge of° ren drive past. Leigh was thoroughly cowed. He had
stopped in utter Confusion, made “That will do,” said Bradjihaw. ’ (T not forgotten that merciless blow, dealt
what Bradsha w would hav^^alled * wl11 pIay a lone hand now-' "Keep your him "when be lay helpless on the ground. little cough. P. C. Fbx.ae your 
“bee line” to the Hall -•* callea * month shut, partner, and- yon are liable This slightly built man, with the thin nate. cannot expect to share—

The "American, alteriiatine between ef- to Cartt money.’?- , , ' mouth and unflinching eyes, was a reve- “Oh. do let him tell his stofy. there s
fulgent joy and intense gloom walked The American trotted slowly along the lation to him. a good chap, interrupted Lester, earnat her sidef He was wonderi^’whether ”*"tow J?une' inning « closely as he “Don’t bc hard on a poor chap.” he estly ‘.“Dus is a serious matter, and 
Edith, would relent and accept his pro- whined. “The doctor is up-stairm as ronsidenng wliat it means to .Ins
pa^ngpHi8Rs1bimythg4âsf?apta^aieflo°fWn^. ^ ^ track^on toe.road ThTre SVSXi, yol Hme" * Bradshaw shrugged his shoulders. “If
trating himself at the feet of Miss^^?- ai*®gB^” *?o many ofthem. What “You^re a liar!”' was Bradshaw’s un- I can’tinfnse mnocen^ joy into them-
lis then and there, although- -he had ^anted was4n indication of ^tracks oompromiging retort. “I’ve shouted my- ceedtaç. Ill dry up, he sad.IrM, seif^rse Without obtaining any re- ,tbe dtteeti “
able of acceDtinc him She had over th® moor was so distinct that he ^ V • ^ oimost chuckled moved the poor old woman eventually,

«J* 2ü,4îXï:!AS,-Si.TM mtsrutsussMEdith, sunning, herself on the balcony, relïïo^and man! He^gave his word he wouldn't ut- X'-b^k' as’^li <CAi,thongh ihe”items
afkmTK'^rifl°emÆrprii!dtet^ ^ft mattes tokhehorsï* reln 0086 and ter a aouudff, we didn’t gag him, and ff^veto 'book had all fcen peeked 

thé pak suA’tâad friends “Well He he,d on ««til he came in sight of 1 î,^treed-,h*?L Bradshaw “go up ahead they did not tally with the pass-book m 
young people,” sha^lled out ‘ brightly’ the deserted shooting-box, a place built . *’nd him out ’ No nonsense, dozens of cases. I should judge, soe»t- 
y phflli was fuu 5 her new^TK She almost Hke a Martello tower. He pulled ”inT or I’U brato you.” "
adored Edith, but there was a breathless uPb‘s horse. ^ ... Thus politely adjured, Leigh led the at,'£‘!lt n ™t p War
joy in telling of Lester’s disappearance .. I guess, he murmured softly, and way to Lggter’s prison-room, and m a Put h°w does this nrrimmii e . 
which overcame all other considerations, then, astthe face of Leigh appeared at minute rescued and rescuer were clasp- d o7 Tester’s ex-She arrested Bradshaw with an imneri- one of the windows, “Surest thing, you detective was unaware of Lester s ex
ous gesture, “Stop there!” she said. JP0?’-’’ h® added- ®till quietly. Without “Why in thunder didn't you answer HobsondhoH^Is'eh*his^onchisions 
Then, rushing to her friend and olasp-, further ado, he tethered his horse to_a when I called just now?’! asked Brad- tmd reached his conchis ^
ing her in her arms, she poured forth a ÿtnnp and walked hnskly toward the eha' - , . Welt • minute, dr. I tekphoned me
narrative from wbjri, llttiç was to be *>?•■._ ' . „ ' ■ ’ ' ■ “L rould not,” answered Lester, shn- ut Alnwick and learnt that Wap
gathered save that some -calamity had Leigh met *inn .Bradshaw had ex- ,T “t had eivefi mv word." ren had a smalt account there. And from
befallen Lester. pected him to meet him, and the fwo: “"«ay ’’ exclaimed his rescuer with the day_ he °pene* ’’

Edith stiffened and drooped her head, men stood a httle apart eyeing each aome dj8gast -you are too good to be «««t m his pass-book to be made up.
The situation justified a fainting fit; but. other warily.- : - •• • -, . • ' ■ Hoxrover, it’s all right now, and Lester, fhmking abstractedly of Wh,
she was not the fainting type of wo- Now, said Bradshaw, in placid self- the sooner I restore you to your sorrow- ha£ scarcely assimilated half the 
man. though she had fainted once at the communing, if I didnt have * httle gun jng friends the better. Do you know that but he dropped io a ques
inquest under deep stress. Besides, there >« my pockety thirty-eight calibre, self- Mfgs Holt is worrying about you just a you gather from that. _
was Bradshsaw looking on. cocking, safety trigger, | d get licked out million times more than you deserve?” Well, sir, replied Hobson, with

“Mÿ dear girl,’*"she tried with a fore- ,°£ mv socks. I wouldnt fight that man “Miss Holt-1” dignity of the man who has arri •
ed alugh. “Dr. Lester is not a child, ma square rongh and tumble for eleven “yes. of course, Miss Holt. But come aa the French say, I can t bring m
You must not think that because there .-attd ajhalf million dollars. .along—vou cân‘ ride behind me on my «M to call people ‘fools,’ and . Htoto
have been two extraordinary incidents Leigh, hojvever. did not seem inclined horse—and tell me about things on the and beasts, like some ”tber? 1 P. i
here, the place is abounding, in n^griler- He had often seen Bradshaw As for VOu. mÿ friend.” to Leigh, mentron. But, if I wanted to be rude^
era and bffgands.” at tfis inn, and be made a clumsy at- ,“i KneSs the British policeman will get should say any one was very dense w

jftAâsîss^sssfâs' «j* nAîsJSwîarÆiw tsvsîîasavar*!-*-
‘«SSSKTS-M»
6» R» W-Jf l'St'ti&SSÛ. mOOSSmSt S6 ».UK #S3K#eS8titf tori3Îwho could easily lick his weight in wild- forward threateningly. “Yon know too hand them over whenever they’re want- it anyway. Just listen to this, and 
cats. At the same time, Fd feel prêt- much, malster,” he growled. -• ran rapidly over the details of Leste
ty good if he’d put In an appearance.” “Not a bit,” said Bradshaw cheerfully. “I "have settled all that,” interposed kidnapping and subsequent r”c .

“Don’t let us worry ourselves about "You can never learn too much. But you Bradshaw “I suspected vou directly “Now. where is Warren? Have you t, 
Dr. Lester,” repeated" Edith. “He is, I had better show me up to Dr- Lester, j)r Lester disappeared and bv this time him in the calaboose?” . w
am sure, quite capable of taking care of who, I presume, is partaking of your Detective Hobson has been through vour “So far as I. know, ser, he is down 
himself. If you will come in, Phyllis, hospitality at the -present moment," place with a search-warrant. Anvwav. the, village, visiting the vanous pn^“
I will give you some of the loveliest Leigh cast a comprehensive eye you wiX vamoose now: but if vou take houses. When I said I had laid mm .
chocolates yon have, ever tasted.” around: he saw that Bradshaw was mv advice Von will stay and face the the heels, I. did not mean thatBradshaw, slightly surprisej by her. alone. The American’s lean figure seem- mnsic " actually arrested him. But it will come
seeming flippancy, strolled away with ed to amuse him. Lester and Bradshaw mounted the before the day is out, and nothing '

."with Phyllis toward a flight of. steps “Maister,” he said, “I am either go- horse and left Leigh to consider the situ- be lost by a little delay. Meanwhile, t 
leading to the verandah. But, when ing to put yon with Dr. Lester up there, atlon Their motint was a fine up-stand- is shadowing him. and if lie attempts
they had reached the top, Edith had left or. else I am going to hurt you. But jng animal, and entirely capable ef car- escape, he will be arrested at "
tile garden to see Wilson, who had sent if I do that, it will be. your own fault.” rying double-weight for at least a fair What I want to do is to net his mom *
an earnest request for an interview. Bradshaw smiled grimly. “Partner,” portion of the journey. Luckily, how- too. as an accessory after the fact.

Edith was beloved and fespected by he said cheerfully, .“there are two ever, they fell in with a farmer driving “But. this is simply outrageous. '
ail the servants—respected all the more notches in the butt end of my gun, and into the village when thev reached the claimed Lester, indignantly. 1,0 - .
because, whether as Lord Arncliffe.s they represent two men who are prob- road, and so Lester was given a lift. thinklany'judge in the land wffl semei _ 
paid secretary or as the mistress of Am- ably complaining of the drought at this Bradshaw was naturally eager for de- a mother for endeavoring to shield “ 
cliffe Hall, she had always treated them very moment. Throw up your binds, tails of the kidnapping o'f Lester, but. son?” . ...
with the same unfailing and kindly dig- quick!” strangely enough, the subject seemed Hobson ceded the point for the
mty- „ ... ........... , - , -, And now that thirty-eight w.as cov- utterly uninteresting to the young doc- tient. He had a theory w.l!icll„ ,.i9

Well, Wilson?” she asked, as the ering the burly figure of the poacher. tor. who kept delicately engineering the mentioned to none. It would not oe
groom Stood twirling his cap uneasily in , “I am giving yon .a little license be- conversation round to Edith. What he fault if tliWArncliffe nuzzle did nor
his hand. “What is it?” cause people don’t seem to know how to heard filled his heart with happiness, tract widespread attention m its uirm

“Wliy, miss, I—I—of course it may get shot in this God-forsaken country, Edith was true, after all! And then solution. „. pl ri.
be nothing, but I thought it my duty to but I’ll surely kill you in a minute," came the despairing thought—would she Bradshaw, by the grace of Miss .
tell you. I heard down at the inn that cried Bradshaw again. forgive him? lis' Harland. having bt]"1®: n,nw'„r#=-
Dr. Lester has not been there all night, He was right indeed when he said that Phyllis was right. Lester was going friendly interest in Edith, had mime •
and something has come to my knowl- English poeple did not -understand get- to be abject indeed. • ter hanpy, were it not for the ..
edge which makes me think it possible ting shot. Leigh did not realize the • fear that he had offended his “'""' I
the gentleman lias met foul play.” peril of a pistol pointed at him by a CHAPTER XXI. _ beyond forgiveness. Lester had n

, Yes. said Edith, wondering what man who meant to shoot, and he ran 1 learned the golden rule that no one ^
there conld be behind all this mystery, forward like a bull. Bradshaw, cool as Mrs. Warren Is Surprised. fall in lova for the first time, * . '
‘ yes go on!” . ice. took a quick aim at the solar plexus j when he found himself almost

Well, miss, there's a young lady I— —that spot beloved of the prize-fighter. Detective-Inspector Hobson fidgeted up presence of of his lady he shelter
I- am. keeping company with, and last if you hit a man there he goes down, and down the broad drive leading to self behind an armor of icy reserv ,.
night she saw Master Harry driving like and j„ addition there is always the pleas- Arncliffe Hall. True to his instincts, he the manner of his caste. .
mad with some one in tlie gig. There ing possibility of cutting his spine in lurked more or less among the bordering “Wait here.” said Bradshaw . ■ 
seemed to be a sort of bundle under the two. And so Bradshaw pulled the trig- bushes. To do him justice, he acted so entered the library. I won t ne .
apron, and she s pretty sure that here ger of the pistol. The hammer drooped, that he could see without being seen, nte.” .
was a foot sticking out at the side of font no report followed. He pnlled the That humiliating experience with Leigh Lester, left to himself, fflnnccd 
the trap. I know its not my place to trigger again, but the hammer did not had not been lost upon him. over the broad acres of Arnclilte.
speak agamst Mr. Warren, but there are answer. But. when he caught sight of Lester the sight of the rolling meadows a™
some queer rumors.. Any one could see That beautiful. thirty-eight “gun,” and Bradshsaw approaching the Hall noble woods brought back to him nil r 
that Master Harry was jealous of the which had faithfully killed two men, had there wag no necessity for concealment; old question of disparity. Before. «
doctor— gone ont of order at one of the" most (so he ran out and waved them a trium- least, she was under a cloud, a

CHAPTER XVIII—Continued. “That will do, Wilson,” interrupted 
Edith, haughtily. “You will remain 
here until I return.”

She walked back to Bradshaw and 
Phyllis, outwardly calm, but feeling that 
every onward step was a miracle.

The pair were laughing together, hut 
Edith’s haggard face arrested their 
mirth. She told them what she had 
heard from Wilson, calmly, as she 
thought and without emotion, but her 
month was quivering, and her hands, 
when she unclenched them, trembled 
pitiably. “What do you think,” Mr. 
Bradshaw ?” she concluded, looking up 
at him with eyes of anguish.

“I think,” answered Bradshaw, still 
dense, as men always are Where women 
are concerned,' “I think that things look 
very black for our friend Lester.”

“Oh. no, no!” cried Edith, clasping 
his hand between hers and forgetting 
everything save that her lover might be 
in peril. “Olq no! But You will save 
him, won’t yon? You are so good and 
brave ' and strong. Oh, for my ' sake, 
save him!”

“Why sure, I’ll (save him "if there’s 
any saving to be done. Can you give'mfe 
a horse?:’ ' "■

“Oh, yes, of course,' A dozen" if you 
like.”

ask me?” he asked suavely.
Warren was looking on with white- 

“Lies right behind you, sir.” Still that hot. eyes. * .
galling note of irony. Oh, good God, Leigh, he -broke out,

“How stupid of me! That way, you “we can’t let him go!” j. ,.
•ay? Thanks; good night!” “Who will stop me?” he asked, with

the insolent chuckle which the poacher Well now, Maister ^Lester, began
sent after him was gall and wormwood, “je poacher, you see 
He, one of the smartest of all the smart “1 see that there is something Ir am
men at “The Yard,” to be outwitted going to Investigate,” interrupted Les-
and jeered at by a mere yokel! How- ter. sternly. “I don’t know how far you 
ever, it was clear that on his own ground are concerned in it, but if you take my 
the yokel was more than a match for advice you will refuse to be concerned 
the Londoner, and the Londoner was any further. And now open that door, 
sufficiently candid to. acknowledge it. or it will be the worse for you!”

Of Lester, on the other hand, the “Oh, come, sir,” growled Leigh, with 
poacher had no mistrust. He had been some of that crude irony which bad so 
drawn io the young doctor from their galled Hobson. “You mustn’t give your 
first meeting in the bar of the “Fisher- orders as though we were a lot of ser- 
man’s Best,” when he told Lester of vants. If you come here as the friend of 
that giant trout which came to «so un-, Romany people, you must do as they tell 
timely an end. A man who dealt with you.”

MSS
friendship, and Lest** had shown suffix your request fÔ do- you a service?; and 
cient acquaintance with tfie' coy secrets rob -are -now. acting like, a treacherous 
of the woods and >trefrWv to cbmmand cur. Don’t* think that you and your 
Leigh’s refcpect. .* ; * ■ ~ *' fellow dog there* can hold ^me. I am

As a matter Lester liked the quite man enough to deai with two pari-
old ruffian, but HÔbkon'so pressed upon ah» of. your type, v * - *. -> 
him the importance of ascertaining how -‘' Lester’s withering* glance made Leigh
# man in Lqighus position could be con-, draw’ back—the shrinking of brawn “Leigh relapsed into silence. Another 
tinually changing sovereigns, that,, for from ^blood—and Lester strode to the roupie of miles brought them to one of. 
Edith’s sake, he undertook to find oiit, door. There stood Harry' Warren, still those roughly built shooting-boxes which 
if possible, whethet Leigh was in any barring the way, and Lester, with old ere often the only buildings to-be found 
way concerned'id the rebent happenings contempt’ and reawakened antipathy, amid the wastes of. the northern moors, 
at Arncliffe Hall. Put. aP a scornful hand..' It was a small tower, roughly built of

For a day of two the poacher - had _‘(Let fiae'pass,” ^he said cu^ly, stones, found in the vicinity, and con-
been rather less sedulous in his atten- then, as WarrènrdiÔ not move: - uet out taining a few rooms sparsely furnished 
tions to the home-brewed of Landlord of my way, you fool. You cannot nm- to accommodate the sportsmen—real 
Jones. * and - the reason was apparent .der me! ... sportsmen—who used it. . Now, when
when one afternoon he accosted Lester, For an instant he glowed with the in- there was no shooting, it was left with* 
who was taking a solitary ramble. stincts of the primeval savage. War- out a caretaker. x ». ;

“All the folks around here say that ren. not deficient in pluck, leaped war- “I will open a window in a moment, 
you’re a great doctor, sir, a much bet- ily to meet him and parried a glancing said Leigh, jumping down. Soon the 
ter man than Dr. Smalley,” he said in blow which took a square quarter of an bolts of the front door grated, and he 
nneasy compliment. “I’ve been won- inch from one of his eyebrows. Lester appeared at the entrance. “Now then! 
dering if you would come and1 have a drew back and gathered himself to hit He lifted Lester in his strong arms and 
look at my old mother. I’d be mortal again. He had forgotten all about pos- carried him in, followed by Warren, f 
glad, sir, and I’d pay anything you like sible interference by the gypsy, and it Lester -was regaining, his senses. He 
to ask.” came to him as a shock when he found moved his limbs and groaned. Opening

“My good fellow ” replied Lester, “I his next effort restrained by a grip his eyes, he looked vacantly around/ 
am a specialist and in most cases you which might have belonged to the grizzly Then he scrambled unsteadily to bis feet, would do far bettertoConsult Dr. Smal- bear of Bradshaw’s imagination. bis mind clear to all that had passed up
flefy Still I will see your mother with The poacher flung him into a corner to the moment he was struck down, but 
pleasure As for payment, I am on a as though he were a baby, and Lester in a maze because of his new surround- 
holiday, "and I refuse to work, save in a lay gasping for a minute. Then he mgs. Warren, unable to meet jus eye- 
friendly way for anybody.” sprang np, indomitable as ever, and fairly, assumed an expression of sneer-

“Thankee ’sir” For the first time ready to face,two enemies where he had ing contempt. But Lester did not con- 
r ester saw ’something approaching emo- expected only one. He saw the horrible cern himself with the agent. He tam- 
tion in the rugged sinister face of the odds against him; the poacher, a com- ed on Leigh with a fury none thé les? 
coaeher paratively old man, but strong as Sam- intense that it was repressed.

I.m.'i —:th , son. strong, that is, in a confined space, ONow,” he said with biting scorn.Wb# is the matter With year Sg^ onTeame within his grip, and “ïhis is blackmail, of course. How 
m0“wlii ->,«’« took to her bed a Warren too, with the bull-like strength much do yon want?” _ ,
hit earlier than usual of late, and this ”f the yoqng countryman—a strength to “Nfothing from yon. sir," retortod the 
mornin’ she was very quit—lay still and be met by an alert man and a brave poaHrer. sturdily. “But yob have drfop- 
followed me about with her eyes without man- but not in the narrow limits of a ped into some business between Maister saX a word Nm she don’t cIre tor hovel which did not permit of six feet of Warren and myself-business whièb 
her cun o’ tea or her pipe o’ ’bacca as free movement from end to end. makes you dangerous—and you must pot.
«h» MMl to " “You hound!” shonted Lester, turning blame ns if we keep you quiet for a

“Is she very old’” to Leigh and grinding his teeth, “you bit..” , •
ÆffiM M ar!able”cried
»lhK hppn Rtronff ” make me your gnest. And now you treat vThere wns a deal chair bëwde him.
"”vnn «M îpRtw «pntiv “when me like IA% lived long enough: ,*Bk,picked.-ÎL up in the

nin.tv veils8 Of “ the wo^Tt» mlsft-dst everybody, bnf -ait.'Bntfiis hesXswam.vjJsidt.took
enfSariidftils and this.8 ,tbe first time I have encountered, the, chair, from his hands with what 

he n„ n,tfoe ISonï At a Wretch of your sort. I did not think; might almost be called gentle courtesy. 
^ Fr ^sdmdte noMiblï" trad# on your mother’s {Unes* “I think we ean,”’said he. /‘Now'sfir,

«Hh „ ntî ^ A» «h» wni^é ati riuht SiSetray toe? T will you promise to Stop here'- quietly
tourne time * Wotid c The gyphy t*)k a step toward Lesters until I tell you you can go?”

înn tike m^to seeder • • ■ ID'on’t *çpûfit?me, don’t tempt me!” he “You infernal idiot!” broke in War-^ Sri*.™ LnM L «J VM sir " - , OTied. hoaraSÿ: h am friendly toward ren. " "
Thev sti^lM4 m to the ’ little hovel you' but I won’t take insult from any “Leave me alone,” growled the poach- 

■„T“.ey *h»re Warrol hlîf er" % know a senttonan when I sBe
th^wmovPdathaSiR “Won’t you?’ said Lester, his back to one. Will you promise, doctor?”

6Lester the wall again; and he faced the two “No, by Heaven," I will riot!” cried of his attack Mffidtor. u?™*, men—one a towering figure, sullen but Lester.
rh atrnnmhrrp—nn‘tttmnKohera determined, and the other, malevolent, “Very well. sir. Then I shall have to^ re^ifecth^ of A? half eronehmg- to spring upon him. shut you up.”

T1VM* reco“ectlons o£ . Won’t-you? Then open your door and Warren dragged the poacher to one 
“'•fLCili Tn«ni” ho oTPl.imed move that oaf from in front of it.” side, while Lester, still" half-dazed,

aJ^r ’ rather is ill' *Whv’ Lester stepped" forward, ,-bnt the bear’s watched them with the abstract curios-
38® S Wby’ hug of the old poacher was around him, ity of a man who sees arrangements be-
t™air to poison her! He struggled despmit,ely trot ineffective-, ing made for his own execution yet can-
, Oh, it s the iway she k Uvea, all her ly. There was no. room. Nevertheless, not appreciate the imminence of his 

Jffe. You mustn’t judge us folk the he forced Leighl dfose tp the bed on peril- .
•ame as you would the gentry. which the old woman lay dying. And “You are mad!" he heard- Warren.say

I know; but—here, won t tins wm- ÿ,en Warren stéppéd, "forward and hit peevishly. “Can’t you see that he may 
dow open? Then keep the door wide, him a crnghing. blmv behind the ear. attract attention to himself? This place
far goodness sake, or I shall be stifled. Lester dropped', ân’d- lay a limp bun- is isolated, I know; but some 'one may
; The atmosphere cleared a little, and dle between his twq": assailants. Leig^ pasft." '
Lester turned his attention to the eld sprang upright, hia great hand gripping “Doctor,” he said, “a man must look 
Woman, lying on the heap of foal rags deep jnt0 Warren's- ahonlder. • after himself, and -if you -go .scot-free
which served as a bed. He saw_ at once “j won’t "have him hurt,” he voclfer-/ just at present I must suffer for it.
that she was verging on delirium. ated. You won’t promise not to escape. Will
There was a vacant uneasiness m lier „von fonii» snarled-Warren contemn- Promise to keep quiet?” . .
about iW was Sgoïng X ^ ^ hiS

"Tt Maister Barry Warreq?” she ^ ^ ^
•eked, peering through the gloom-at “Can’t h*?” retorted Warren, feroci-i Lester was Seething with hot take, 
Lester. “Ive got the books safe enough, ous|y “What do you suppose people but he saw the determination in the
Maister Warren, I ve got em safe wfli think?.1 They:will say,’ if it comes gypsy’s eyes, and he was quite alive to
enough." « to the worst for me, that I hired you to: the terrible prospect of lyihg for hours

“Shut np, mother! growled thé son, attack old AVngier, and"you can't turn" with a gag between his teeth. It was
savagely. "This is the doctor come to King’s evidence against roe on that." (oily to resist under the circumstances,
see you. I m afraid, sir, he explained what are we to do with the body?”— and he was wont to make up his mind
apologetically to Lester, she’s a bit off and he kicked the prostrate figure. quickly.
her head. “No. no!” exclaimed Leigh with an" “Very well,” he said. *1 will keep

oath. “I’ll do no murder on your ac-' quiet for a couple of days, but again J 
count.” warn yo uthat you will pay bitterly for

- Warren straightened himself. “Look this outrage.”
Mfe.” foe said; “this is not a game of Leifch wasted no words. “Come along; 
cricket. You and I are both likely to I kndw the house,” he said to Warren,

-get into a mess Over it You have se- “Many is the time L haife token refuge
cured the hooks which can injure me, here when your cursed gamekeepewwere
•but if I "choose to do so I can easily after me.” - .
make you responsible for the assault on He led the way up to the first: floor 
Aingier, however ranch I may suffer and into a tiny room entirely bare of 

•personally. You are going to have your, furpiture, _ ■; ■
thousand pounds ill a week qr so, and if Lsstef followed quietly, with Warren 
this^nteftoring brUtcl” pushing- Lester’s at his heels. More than ever did he 
prostrate body with his foot again, “were the futility of resistance in his présent 
to disappear for good, there is nobody to state : therefore he made the best of 
bring it against us." " " ». the situation;

on’t have it;” said' Leigh, obstin- There yon are, sir,” continued the 
“He’s been a real gentleman to poacher. “They are hard quarters for a

me. and I have acted toward Sim like a gentleman, but from what yon have told
dirty skunk.”" T me. I think you have been in harder

“Well,-what other courae is open? In your time. And don’t forget that I 
Are you going .tp Wait for that; meddle- have your word, the word of a 

police inspector to come down and man, you won’t make a sound, 
arrest both of "US?; Think, man. think! bring you some food tomorrow.”
Don’t yon see that this doctor who camé The door had a heavy mortised lock, 
here from nowhere must be put out of He ehnt and locked it with a. clang 
the way?” which brought a sinking to Lester’s

During this conversation, Lester lay heart, brave as hé was. He heard the
huddled on the floor where he had fallen, descending footsteps as Warren and
while the old crone on the bed muttered Leigh went away. With a, natural in-
childishly that they were “rankin’ a rare stinct, he went-to the window and- looked
to-do .about them books.” ont. Forty feet and" hard ground at'the

“I am not a murderer, Maister War; bottom! No escape that way. And then
ren.” went on Leigh, do'ggedly,” but I to the door. But his instrument case
want that thousand pounds from yon, had been left behind in Leigh’s cottage, 
and when yon give it to me you can have and on* cannot open, a door with a 
the books and go your own. road. Still, watch main or a handful of silver.
I can see we must keep the doctor quiet. These were the only available metal 
and I know where to keep him quiet if articles he had in his possession. And 
only we were to get him there. There then he caught the rattle of wheels and 
is the empty shooting box at Foxgill—” the vicious crack of Warren’s whip.

Warren knew now that all his raving He was alone on the" moor, ten miles 
wonld not move Ieigh. - So, perforce, he from anywhere, 
fell in with the half-suggested plan.

“There is my dog-cart down the road.” 
he said, “and we can rèaeh Foxgill in 
less than an hour. Guarantee to keep 
him quiet. Once the books are destroy­
ed. he can say what he likes, 
only his word against mine.”

Leigh gave a gruff assent, 
wasted no further time in discussion, bnt 
hoisted Lester, still insensible from War­
ren’s cowardly blow, into the dog-cart 
and covered him over with the Knee- 
cloth. The hour was late, and the shad- 

Neverthelees.

point of view, that they should get clear 
of the outskirts of the village as soon as 
possible.

Aingier had complained of Warren’s 
reckless driving, hue had he been in the 
trap on this occasion he would probably 
have turned grey for the second time'in 
his life. Warren lashed the mare until 
she tore along with .a suggestion of panic 
in her action ; but the agent was a splen­
did whip, and he guided her over the 
rough road with rare skill.

Onward he urged her for a good five 
miles, and then he tamed on to the 
moorland. Now over- tussacks of grass; 
now through , mole-hills, now actually 
among the heather, the dog-cart, bumped 
and floundered, but always there was a 
steady hand on, the reins, while the 
poacher sat beside, steading Lester’s 
nerveless figure. The mare began to 
breathe painfully, and Warren perforce 
slackened the mad pace a little.

“Man alive,” he said, for th 
tieth time, “can’t you. realize what a 
menace this doctor fellow is to ns ?”

‘Go your road, Maister Warren, and 
I’ll go mine.” retorted Leigh. “Ha’s a 
real man is the doctor, and I won’t have 
hito hurt. And.” he went on With sud­
den fury, “if. you get up to-any of your 
cursed games with him. I’ll make yon 
repent it.”

“My dear fellpw,” answered Warren, 
with uneasy compliance, “I don’t wish to 
hurt him. If you keep him quiet for a 
week or so, that is all I want.”
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I will promise anything! said Edith 
fervently.

Wilson cantered up, a horse for Brad­
shaw, Who turned to bid: -farewell to the 
two girls.

“Don’t worry, Miss Holt,” he said. 
“Ten to one Water is all right; bnt if he 
m’t I will sewhim through the game.” 

“But you Wbh't run any risks?” plead 
ed Phyllis, with the nearest approach to 
real anxiety she had ever exhibited. 

"When an Englishman boasts, his hear- 
" ers put him down rightly as a mere brag- 

y gart, but it is- dangerous to judge an 
American -on -the same lines. He may 
boast: "but, in his' own- language, he 
“makes good.” •">' -, ■

’"Sâÿ,”" remarked Bradshsaw, confi­
dently, “there' aren’t any two men in the 
country are going to get ahead of me

isn’t I will

so un

oor
onsl
not

thought I was working for my own ends, 
and. Itpnl.d. not, believe me.”

“wsll/'gehtlemen, we made a met
search. There was not much furmtw 
in the place, yet nothing turned op « 
first’. There was an old iron bound bos. 
and in it. if vou’Il believe me. we found 
a stocking with nearly a hundred pounds, 
some of the money dating back to George 
III.”“Of course.’* said Bradshaw, with a 

subordi-

■

BE
see

1 “Oh, no, it isn’t the doctor. I may be 
. Bob, bqt I’m not blind yet It’s 
trrv Warren—Warren that got you 
months, Warren Jhat tried to mntder 
old lawyer, Warren that we’re "îelnd- 

the books for, - "Warren—Why?’ 
screamed the aged crone, sitting np and- 
tossing away the white locks from her 
eyes, “there he is nbw looking over yqur 
•boulder!”
- The two men turned involuntarily to-

ishment. For there, in very truth, 
etood Harry Warren, his lips white with 
fear and his red face haggard.
i CHAPTER XIX.
’ Wherein Lester is Caged.

Warren’s burly frame, rigid as a 
statue, blocked up the doorway. For a 
moment Lester and the poacher, watch­
ful and Immobile, gazed at him. Then 
the young agent stepped forward and 
closed the door with a bang. He had 
the truculent air of one who challenged 
the right of way.

jÇ-ester, to whom danger was no new 
thing, took in the position at a glance.
He stood quietly, only clenching and 
unclenching his hands with the uncon­
scious movement of the athlete who is 
presently going to put forth all his 
ettongth. He looked toward Leigh In­
quiringly, but the poacher’s eyes were 
dropped in sullen inability to deal with 
a difficult situation. So Lester squared 
back Ms shoulders, seemingly paying 
heed to neither man, but really suspici­
ous of both.

“Malster Harry Warren!” cackled 
the old woman again.

Shut up, mother!” Leigh’s hand was 
raised now, with the action of the cos- 
tor who threatens a blow without mean-

"Off her bead, sir,” he explained to 
Lerter again.

I will send you some medicine for 
her. replied Lester, calmly professional.

■Meanwhile, keep her quiet and try to 
Smmrove the ventilation a little.”

He made to walk toward the door, 
with eeemlng Indifference, and, though 
he knew it was coming, the clntch of ows were de 
Leigh on his arm sent something of a though they
rellf through him- meet many wayfarers on the road they
I I* there anything else you yint to followed, it was desirable, from their

become ejtepedfegly pale, 
•"What she

see

I w
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CHAPTEÏt XX. 
Bradshaw “Makes Good.”

i 1
i

It is Warren’s mad drive had not passed 
altogether unnoticed. ' May. Mannering, 
with a growing appreciation of the quali­
ties of the groom Wilson, was waiting 
for him in the quietest lane leading out 
of Arncliffe, the lane which led to Fox­
gill Moor. She had seen Warren go 
past with a companion whom she did not 
recognize. But her quick eye had taken 
in the bundle under the leather apron; 
and it seemed to her that there was a 
projecting foot which could not possibly

They

epening.
were not likely to
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could offer her something ot i
^So'he’bailt up a harrowing 
himself dying in an African sa 
hirdear name upon lus lips, «

• Sfhlst of this pleasing revel 
■.■ted for perhaps ten mimite 
Interrupted by the voice ot Bn 
llrt“There you are Miss Holt 
aim safe and sound! Had 
«mack on the head, but 1

later.”
Edith, lured into tlie room , 

false pretenses, stood spellbou 
sight ef the mau in whose t 
aid -been suffering agonies of

Lester, token off his gnai Stiff” “How d'ye do?" be .
.•Oh—how do you do?"

Edith with equal formality. 
Vetoing of the instinct wine 
, mother to slap her child b 
has just escaped being run c 
«red him. too surreptitiously. 

J indignant to see that be looked 
strong as ever.Lester stole a glance at her. 
red-gold head was poised liaug 
the scarlet flower of a mouth 
tightly as a poppy, at nightfall 
as Sties Phyllis predicted. Dr. 
came abject.

-Edith,” he began.
“Dr. Lester!”
“J was jealous, lie said. “Oh, 

est forgive me: I was jealous!’
’ “Jealous?” exclaimed Ed! 

scornful indignation. “1 am no 
maid. Dr. Lester, to ‘walk out
mSt today and that lomorro 
“ffld I have learned in good tin 
of estimation in which you hoi 

“In time!’’
“Yes, in time. Jeniousd 
“Well," said, lie, miserably, 

e'er unfortunately chanced to 
would be an idea; way of settlii 
ficulty about l.ord Arncliffe 
and Bradshaw had your arm l 
—and—you were laughing.

"Terrible crimes! I gave ro: 
mail who was ill—and I was 
; won’t detain you any longer 
ter.” She moved toward the 
graceful dignity.

With hopeless despair m hi 
steDPed forward meehanicall: 
ft for her. Then, by inst.m 
what he ought to have done i 
ginning of the interview—he 

his arms, resist she uever 
ouslv, kissed the determined h 

til it quivered Into weaknei 
cheeks challenged its srarlet. 

“Oh!” she gasped. Oh. 
“My little girl!
“But I don’t love yon any i 

phasizing the fact by slipping 
round his neck.“Have you forgiven me, rti 

“Perhaps I have, in a wh 
“Then kiss me all by y oui 
Bradshaw, coughing to an

entirciæ"ecs with0 "h

| un

was
in serious

lug mercilessly at Edith s ro 
"but Hobson is anxious to * 
in the main hall. I told you, Mi 
expect developments, and alt] 
sort of scene must he unplj 
you, I am sure you will wel 
thing which puts an end to tl 
the past few weeks. Moreovei 
little surprise of my own for .

“I tshall indeed welcome 
nil these bewilderments and 
was the reply. “I hope, hop 
your surprise will be a pleasai 

“Pretty good, I think. r 
In one of the corridors they-.; 

ed Mrs. Warren, and it seema 
shew that for a fraction of a 
cheeks paled at the sight of L 
her step remained so firm and 
yo unbroken that he told himsei 
be mistaken. ,

“Good day, I>r. Lester, she 
am glad to see you safe and 1 
were beginning to fear that 
fated to add another to the 
of Arncliffe.” She passed oi 
jingle of her keys.

Bradshaw looked after her 
“Have yon talked to Mrs. \\ ar 
Lester’s disappearance?” he asl 

“Certainly not.”
“Ah!” he said to himself, “a 

knows the whole business. ^ n 
sorry for the poor woman.

Arncliffe Hall was so extei 
ere they had covered half the! 
Edith was asking Bradshaw 
what his surprise

“Patience is a virtue,” he sa 
smile. But he broke out: i 
have to wait. Here comes the 
right in front of you!”

Edith looked up. 
shriek of “Reggie!” flung he 
the arms of a, handsome you! 
him with a delighted abanA 
made Lester’s blood run cold, 
likeness helped him to realize 
was the brother whom Edit! 
dear.

“You dear,
let nie know ? V I , 
ter? Of course not. There hai 
time. Why. did yon oome? - 
asked so many questions in a bi 
the newcomer had no chance i 
a single one of them.

“Cabled him to come over, 
Bradshaw, tersely, when orde 
length restored:

“But how did you know?” as 
in utter astonishment.

“Clerk in my office. He nst 
so much about the nlsce m 
where his sister lived that he 
ery .free-born American in t 
Said it knockd snots out of thi 
Park—which it does, for a fai

was.

and th

bad boy! Why < 
Did you receiy

WEAK HEA
SYSTEM WAS RUN

When the heart is healthy and p 
its factions naturally, it should 1 
larly seventy-two times a raina» 
causing its owner the slighteetu 
enoe or distress.

When it begins to beat irree 
intermittently, palpitate and th 
beats, beat fast for a time, then 
to seem almost to stop, it oai 
anxiety and alarm. -

The least excitement or exertia 
affect it.

Many people are kept in a state 
of death, become weak, 

iserable, and are unable to atten 
niai or business duties, through 

action gf their heart.
To all such sufferers

WILBURN'S HEART AND 
PILLS

fear

uongive prompt and permanent 
F. Fletcher, Sault Ste. Marie, 
«»ys: “I have been troubled 1 
five years with weakness, and 
system. My feet were always < 
felt almost dead. Mÿ heart was 
I was so nervous I could hardly i 
the street. I started taking 
Heart and Nerve Pills, and after» 
boxes I felt much better. I eon til 
use until I had taken twelve hi 
am now well.”

Prioe SO cents per box or 3 boxe 
at all dealers or mailed direct on 

The T. Milbum Co.,price by 
Toronto, Ont.

M

\

O
Ü

O
O

O
O

O
O

O
O

O


