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dabbed lus forobead with bis bine cotton pocket-
handkercbief. Respectable as ho was, Saxon
regarded the man with inexpressibte aversion.
To bim, Mir. Abel Keokwitcb was simply a spy
and au informer ; and spies and intbrmers, accord-
ing to, Saxou's creed, scarcely came within the
pale of hutanity.

"0 f course, gentlemen, you've secu nothin' as
yet," pursned the bead clcrk, whcu lio bad re-
covcred breatli. IlNot likely. Abotit eight
o'clook, or front eight te lalf-past, will be about
the time to look out. Most of tho expresses start
towards nine, you sce, and he's safe to ho off' by
one of 'em. Now, î've got a cabi waitin' round
the corner, and ail we shall have to do wiii lie
te watch hlm eut of the bouse, jump lu, and
follow."1

IlKeckwitclî thinks of evcrythiug,"l said Great-
orex, approvingly.

IlThe main question is, where's lie a-gemn' te?
i say America."

"America, of course."
"Weil, tIen, yeul sec lic migît Start from the

London Docks, or Southampton, orGlasgow, or
L~iverpool; but inost likely Liverpool. Now,
there ain't ne boat either to-day or to-morrow
froin cither of those ports-that I've ascertainedi
but then he's safe te get away soehow, and
kecp quiet titI thc chance turns ni). île niight
catch up the Liverpolboat, you Li now, at Eings-
townp or the Southamapton boeat at Havre. In
Short, we must be prepared for him everywherc,
and keep our eyes open ail round."

IlYours seem ail riglit, Kcckwitcb, at any rate,"
said the banker.

"Weil, sir, 1 ain't cioed 'cm for ene haîf
miinute since yon werc at Pentonville," repicd
Mr. Keckwitcb, ceniplaeentiy. Il One needa te
lie special watchfut, having ne professionals ta
hielp us forward."1

At this moment the church clock began strik-
ing ciglit, and the postman madelis appearauoe
at the ul)perendofSado's-lane. -Tbeadclork
at once disengaged bimself from the grpnp, and,
desiriîîg luis fellow-watctiers te kecp aloof,
tegan sauntering up and deivu, within a fcw
)-ards of the gates of Elton Ujouse. Prescntly
the po)stunan crossed over, letters in band, and
rang the gate bell. Air. I<eckwitch was at bis
elbow in a moment.

IlCan yen tell me, postînan," snid bc, blandiy,
"if therels any party of tie name of Heniey re-

sidin' in this street T"
Il leniey TI repeated the letter-carrier. IlNol

net tint I know of. There's. a Henry in Silver-
Street, If that': wliat you mean."1

But that was net at aIt whnt Mr. Keckwitch
meant. Mr. Keckwitch oniy meant te read the
address nîlon the letter lu the postman's baud,
and having douc se hastened back te Saxon
and Greatorex at the bettomn of the street.

IlBy the Lord, gentlemen," ho exclaimed, strlk-
ing bis clenctîed fist ngainst bis open palm, Ilhes
off!"l

"lOff'!" repcated Saxon and Greatorex, In one
breati.

IlAy. 1 saw bis writin' on the envelope. It's
one of our office envetopes, and bas been posted
in a piliar-box o'vernigbit. He's off, and weniigit
dodgè about bere tilt doomsday for ail the good
we cenld do by lt.1

Rfe bas seenred two heurs' start, tee, curse
1,il,» said Greatorex, fiercely.

doCutrse him, with ail mv beart." ecboed the
bond clcrk, ferventty.

1 HÂPTEIS LXXXIII. A TENDER ZPISODI.

Mir. Keckwitch rang boidly aithLe gate cf
Elton Blouse, and requested te see Mis. Filmer.
Mrs. Filmer was Madame Dnvernays sericils
housekeeper. Thie bead clerk, for prudential
reasens, liad nover vcutured te eaul upon Ler
before ; but the tim 'e fer prudence was now genee
liy, and the imie fur bolducas was corne.

Thore wa n air of llurry and confusion about
the place, wbich Mir. Keckwitch detected as soon
as lie set foot across madanie's threshold. The
servant who admitted hlm bad a scared look upon
ber face, and, tîaving sliewn him te the door of
the botisekecper's room, sicampered awnyagain
as fust as ber legs could Carry ber. Pmesently a
bel! waa rung violently up-stairs, aud wua foi-

lewed by a.sowxd of running foet and mnlstling
skirtsaleng the passage. Thon came an inter val
of dead silence, and by-and-by Ars. Filmer made
ber appearance witl ber liandkerchief te lier
eyes.

"lOh, Mir. Jcnnings" she said, "lyen come at
a snd moment, sir. We are lu terrible trouble
bore this morning."1

The bond clerk, whe had introduced himacî,f te
Airs. Filmer in oeeof those eh urch-going conver-
sations by thc uuassuming naine cf Jennings, bore
pressed the lheusekceper's baud lunlioth cf lis
own, and rcpliid that lie was sorry for anythinig
'vhicb tmade ber uuhappy.

Airs. Filmer thon woiat on te say that madam
had j ust reccived the crueicst lettor from master.
Master lad actually gone aNway, noliody kncw
where, witbeuit even lidding madam good-bye,
and as good as hoid lier, lu plain black and
White, that lie should nover corne haok again.
Madam liad leieiilu ystories ever since. Poor
madani t Such a kind, doar, 8woet-naturcd l.dy,
to-but tîcre, what could ene expet ? Men
wcre sucli brutes.

Il Not ail men, my dear Airs. Filmer," wlczcd
the bead clerk, tenderly reproacliful.

Whiercupon Airs. Filmer tossed lier licadi, and
bliivcd that there wasn't so mucli diffkrcncc
bel.wecn tihe hcst and the wurst, ns some folks
iniagiincd.

ITberc's inyseif, for instance," said Mr. Kock-
witci. Ilabhor perfidy ; I do, indeed, manin."

tgAh, se yen say, Mir. Jenaings," sighed the
beusekeeper.

I 11 prove iL te yen, Ars. Filmer. If yeu'Il
get me a sigît cf that letter, se that 1 coulà ex-
amine the writin' and pestmark, l'Il go down at
once te the City, and î,usb inqulry in certain,
quartors that I know cf ;and if 1 don'L succeed
lu fiidin' eut whici way yQuIr scamp of a mas-i
ter's gene, 1 give yen leave nover te spenk te,
me Oagain."

"Oh, Mir. Jennings, do yen really meattat V"
"Meanait4 ma'anî? Bless yen t this sort cf

thing is al lu my way. Aiaay and many's the
runaway liankrupt we'vc cauglit just as hoe was
steppin' aboard of the steamer that was te carry
hlm te Boulogne or New York. Do yen think
yen onu put your band ou the letter V"

I think se. IL was lying on the fleor just
now, dewn by madam's licdside, and a iank-nete
for ive hundred pounds as weil, whicl I picked
up and put in bier purse. She didn't regard the
moey, poor seul."

"lWomen nover de," said LIe head cierk.
"Their little bearts are se tender."

Mrs. Filmer iooked down, and sighed again.
IlI'm sure yeurs la. I hope it is, my dear,"

added lie ; and, sidling a step nearer, tInt re-
spectable man actually kissed her.

About tou minutes later, Mir. Keckwiteh came
out from tIe gates cf Elton lieuse, radiant with
triumph. Ilie lad William Trefalden'a letter lu
lia pocket-liok. It coutaincd ouly these words:

IlAdieu , Thérèse. Circuinstanees ever whieh
1 have ne control compel me te icave Engiand
-periaps3, for ever. 1 bld yen fareweîl witb
tender regret. Try te thiuk cf me kindly, and
lielieve that, if yen knew ail, you 'would net
laine me for tic step which I new find myseif

compelled te, take. I enclose a Bank of Eng-
land note for five hnndred peunids. The bouse,
and ail tbat 1h contains, is yonrs. Once more,
fareweil. May yo e hlappier lu thc future than
I bave made you lu the past.

"lW. TaETALDEN2."-
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Thcy went frst of ail te tIe office lanChaneery-
lane, wîere they found tIe clerks jusL sottaig te
thoir work, and the housemaid blacking the
grato in William Trefalden's private oom. To
put a summary stop te this dam~ael's proceedings,
diamislier, hock the deor, ad iustitute a strict
but rapid investigation of ail that the place con-
hained, was their next course. They examinedl
thse contents of the wasto..pnper bgaket, turneil
eut the table-drawers, broke open the safe ; but
feund notbing of any value or importance.

IlLook here," ami&mion, prcsently. i"What
la this 7",

It was only a crumpled envelope, the inside of
whicli was covered with penciiled memoranda.

Greatorex uttered a cry of triumph.
"lA sketch of his route, by Heaven 1" he ex-

ciaimed. -1 Where did yen find this T"
"lOn the manteisheif here, beside the al-

manack."
IlListen: London te Boulogne by steamer-

threc A.>?[. Eight bourg. Boulogne to, Paris-
eleven A m. Paris te Marseiles-8.40, tbrougb.
Marseilles te Algiers, nine P.M. Or Constan-
tinople, ive P.M.'"»

is that ailVI asked Mir. Keckwitch.
"AII-and lie 'vas off of course, by the ea.rly

Boulognie boat by thrcc this morning. Eight
!ours' passagc-confound him 1 lie wiIt bc iand-
ing ini haif an beur ; and by six or seven this
evcning ivii lc in Paris, whence lie wiu go
straiglit through to Marseilles by that eight-forty
cxpress."

The eight-forty express reaches MarseIles at
three forty-five- the following aftcrnoon,ý" said
AIr. Kcckwitch, who had wisely provided himsclf
with a continental time-table.

IAnd the next through train from London VI
asked Greaterex.

lIalf-pastecight this evcning'.»
The banker uttcrcd an angry oath ; but Mr.

Keckwitch only took up the envelope, and ex-
anihucd it thoughtfully.

Il1 shiah not attempt to overtake bim," said
Saixon. "l lc hasL seventeen tiours' start. IL
would bic sheer folly."

I f yen would but consent to teiegraph to the
police at Paris," began the banker-but Saxon
sileccd him with a gesture.

"gNo"Y ho said, resolutely. IlNothing shall
induce me to do that. Once for aIl, 1 will flot
deal with him as witb a &-Ion."

IGentlemen,"' said Mr. Keckwitcb, stiji ex-
nmiuing the envelope. IlFmin nt sura that this
paper ain't just a trap

"lA trap 71"
The head clerk aodded.
Il le's such a clever chap," said he. 49 Toc>

ciever by haîf to commit a blunder of thia sort.
I no more believe hc's gone by the .Boulogne
boat t.han 1 believe he's gone to Paradjse

IlWhere, thon, do yon suppose be ùa gou. 7"1
said the banker, impatiently.

IlLikeiy enough that ho nin't lcft London2 at
ail. And, somehow or another I have mv
doubts-"-

IlDoulits of what 7"
Mr. Keckwitch rnbbed his fat hands over and

ever, and. wagged his head knowingiy before me..
piying.

IlThat, maybe, there's a womnn in the case."
The banker laughed outrigbt at the absurdity

of this notion; but over Saxon's mitd there flash-
cd a sudden, strange sspicion-. suspicion so,
vivid, that it stood to hinm for a conviction ; a
conviction se sta.rtling, that it came te him 1k.
a revelation.

Helen Rivière!1
The name almaost escaped bis lips with ,the

shock of discovery. He aw the whi pljot nov
-saw it as piaiuiy as if his cousin's secret soul
lad been laid bare before him. His course waa
taken on the instant. With conviction camne
decision ; with quick sight, prompt action.

ilI have changed my mindf' ho said. IlI will
pursue the scarcli. 1 aniWÇýillngt ecmploy any
moans, short of bringing mny cousin before a
court of justice. Tel me what la best to bo donc,
and I will do it."

Hils resolute.tofle teok them by surprise
aCorne,> said Greatorex,"ilthis lacommon

sense."
But Salon, who had been ail irresolution Up

te this moment, wns now all impatience.
"lFor Ileaven's ss.ke," hoe exclaimed, m let un

loge no more time in talking t Moment.aren
preclous. What is to be done?"

"Wo ll, air, ithe first Place," replied Mr.eckweItl, yen mu .t8give private empîcyment
te tlrce ory four sharp kiilows. My friand, Mir.
Kidd, wili know where to find 'cm for yen.»

"Good. Go on."
UOne must search i and about London ; one

must go upon this foreign track, just for ss.fty ;
and one must rum down to Livompool, with in.


