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WM stolen by Lord Somerton or bis 
agents, together-with a long written 
statement of the way that your lather 
met hie-death. Sir John wrote this 
to clear himself of the charges we 
brought against him and addressed 
it to his daughter, to he opened on* 
ly In the event of' Ms death. Somer- 
ton intends producing the will after 
he has forced Miss Sterne to be his 
wife. I think that you are clever and 
determined enough to outwit the earl, 
now that -you .have the cue. Again 
regretting my conduct toward you. 
Sir John Sterne, and his daughter, I 
subscribe myself for the last time, 
faithfully yours, -JAMBS GRANT.

Noel handed the letter to his mother 
to reed, and aha was horrllled to 
learn that among hie other sins Mr. 
Grant had committed bigamy.

'T muet take care of these docu
ments," Campbell said. "They will 
be useful soon."
' "And the poor child will inherit the 
unentailed property after all," sighed 

'Oh, Noel, I am sorry

days in the whole of his life, Noel 
Campbell’s first inquiry was for his 
mother. She had retired, the serrant 
said, and he sent her a kindly mes
sage, asking her to see him If she 
desired to hear good news, or, If she 
was tired, the news would kesp un
til morning. *' .

“Poor mothef," he thought. “Her 
life has been bard, and I ought to 
deal more gently with her. Deserted 
by her husbepd, at enmity with her 
only brother, she has felt that the 
whole*world was against her, and has 
easily fallen a prey to the crafty ton
gue of Lawyer Grant."

She came downstairs immediately, 
and he saw that her eyes were red 
with weeping.

"Oh, Noel, my son, I have had a 
wretched day," she said. ■'One of 
the tradesmen saw you taken away by 
a policeman this morning. What 
have you been doing?"

"Nothing wrong,.I hope, mother," 
he smiled. “It was the final coup of 
your dear friend and mentor, IJr. 
James Grant.” ,

“The bad man!" she exclaimed, in
dignantly. "I am beginning W> see
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CHAPTER XLIV.

"The earl!”'he murmured. "I know 
ifrlm by his smallness! He has done 
ignurder! The captain is at the bottom 
Of the well!"

A moan of agony escaped him as he 
lfan#nd dropped onto his knees beside 
"the narrow pit.

“Captain! captain!" he cried.
There was no reply, and he rushed 
the stables. He knew every inch 

ÿ>f the ground, and procuring a rope 
jfcrad a lantern, he returned to the well 
éwith flying feet.

To lower the light was but the 
iyork of a few moments, and his heart 
pearly froze with horror when it 
^flashed upon the upturned face of 
Captain Castlemon,
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his mother, 
that I have been so short-sighted, and 
if you love her so much, why should 
there be any bar to your marriage?"

“This is more good news for my 
darling," he thought, rapturously;

dead, is horribly mortifying."
"Never mind, dear mother; the 

clouds are breaking, and there Is 
glorious sunshine in the rifts. Mr. 
Grant is beaten clear out of the field. 
Every cent that I owed to him and to

CHAPTER XLV.
Late as it was when he reached For all round general 
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We hashe goes withoùfeconsulting toe. Never 
set eyes on Uf since.”

“So she forgave me!" cried Noel.
"My poor Elstel "

“Yes, and vAto you a letter also, 
which I put in Me fire! Forgive me, 
lad. I believe I*ve misjudged you. Now 
where is she—ipiere is she?"

"Probably in London. This is the 
work of LorilHlberton ! Now, Mr. 
Parker, if you can keep pace with me, 
we will tracs||)bie’s movements as 
far as her mai&jlhe advised you. There 
is not a moment to be lost."

"I can keep alongside of you in a 
cab, and what* more, I’m going to 
do it. I’ve already run halt over Lon
don in search of you. Come on!”

The alderman was forgotten, and in 
five minutes-NoM. and Captain Parker

were being driven to Guy’s Hospital.
By the time they were fully satis

fied that Elsie was not in London and 
had traced her to Waterloo Railway 
Station it was ^nearly five" o’clock.

This hopefiil anticipation was real
ized, and the news was of a most 
startling nature in the shape of the 
following telegram:

NOEL CAMPBELL, Esq. : — Miss 
Sterne brought here last night by 
Somerton. We wHHsee ^hat she comes 
to no harm. Proof* ihat Sir John's 
marriage was legal is here also. Comb 
early in Tuesday morning, and it is 
only to be regretted that Sir John is 
not in_England.

JAMES CASTLEMON.
HAROLD LAWSON.

(Tp be continued.)

tion----- ’’ , ~..... ,*•
“Avast!” roared Parker; "you near

ly broke her heart, you villian!"
“Silence!" Noel said, sternly. “I 

wrote to Miss Sterne at your place—"
"And I burned the letter,” inter

rupted the captain.
"Then you have been a most un

warrantable liberty, sir. Your man 
denied me admission, and I was the 

-the news that
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hearer of joyful news- 
Sir John is in London, under my care, 
alive and almost well, and that the 
man he is supposed to have killed is 
not dead at all!"

The captain looked dazed.
"But where is Elsie?" he said. "Will 

you swear that you didn’t kidnap her 
last night? A letter came saying that 
you were ill at some hospital, and off

man who hoped to he Lord Mayor of 
London.

Saturday came, and still there was 
of Elsie or of Captain Par-

Pars
bo news
ker, and he began to fret and fume.

-When Monday, came, and his mall 
contained notMng of interest, Noel 

Euston road Stafford’s Ginger Wine for 
sale everywhere. 15c. per bottle. 
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resolved to go to the 
again, determined not to be put off by 
a hundred men on guard—if such a 
number happened to be there.
"He had an appointment at twelve 

o’clock with the alderman, who desir
ed a thick gold chain to be painted 
^crosa his expansive chest in the por
trait for which he had sat. He was 
coming at twelve o’clock to bring the 
identical chain, and Campbell was de
termined not to wait a minute later 
that an hour.

He retired to hie studio and was 
glad to hear a carriage stop before 
the house fully hglf-an-hour before 
he had expected the alderman.

“1 am much obliged to him tor com
ing early," he thought; then sprang 
to his feet halt believing that a tor
nado or a mad hull had found its 
way into the conservatory that led 
from the house to Ms studio.

Another moment and a wild-eyed 
old man burst upon Mm, revolver in 
hand roaring:

“Now, sir! now, then, you double
dealing young libertine, where is 
Miss Elsie Sterne?"

"Captain Parker!” ejaculated Noel. 
"What is the meaning of this?”

"The meaning, sir, Is that if you 
dont own up, by Heaven, I’m going to 
shoot.
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It you haven’t got thé sense to 
see: the danger lights, then there’s go-, 
tag to he a funeral! I want Mise 
Sterne!"

"Captain Parker, I am nearly mad 
with grief myself. I have net seen 
Mise Sterne. I left her at Blalrwood a 
week since."

"Colin Ernscliffe!* sneered the old

"Yee, but she knows I am Noel :ealize\the difference '»inc u ii 
TI77m~~T~....also, now. decep- ~ L-
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