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company. Then be told Featheratons
about his journey, and the latter
said: A

“I have ‘heard nothing from :Daly
but soon after you left a gentleman
from Edinburgh came ' here’ to in-
inquire about you.”

“Ah!" said Foster, rather sharply.
‘I suppose he was sent by the police
and ‘imagine I met him at my hotel.
His name was Gordon; I thought it
curious that he gave me his card.*

“Phat was the name. He asked if
I knew you and I said T did.”

“Then. it l0oks ag if ‘he meant to.
test my statements. Did he seemy Sur-
prised to learn I was staying Hers?”

“It was hard to tell.what the fel-
low thought; ‘but somehow ¥ felt.
that he expected to Ind your story
true. He, however, gave me no i)—
formation. . What do you supposé e,
wantg?” &

“I _can’t ' imagine;
puzzling. What makes it stranger is.
that I thought the. interest Gordon
took:in me -was, to some extent,
benevolent.™ G

‘“But why should it be benevolent,
if he had any ground for suspecting
you.” Featherstone asked. i

Foster glanced at him keenly.
There was a change in his hest's
manner, which had grown less cor=
dial, but he admitted that  Feather-
stone’s confidence was being sub+
Jjected ‘to some strain. It would cer-
tainly be disturbing to find the police
inquiring about him, Lawrence had
not written, and  Foster saw that
there was much in his statements
that sounded rather lame. i

“I don’t understand the matter at
all; but it might be better if 1 left
quietly in the morning,” he said. “If
I'don’t put Daly on my trail again,

he may come back.” ’ 2

‘“Very well,” - gsaid TFeatherstone,
getting up.“‘But what did you do
with Lawrence’s bag?” !

“I left it at a Peebles hotel.. I}
thought if Daly found it was ‘there,

 Jeaten tne stopping train, {Hte got i

the ‘thieg's /.

tahead. The trees and rieh cultiva-

land soon afterwards Foster alighted
lat a small station. Nobody else loft

{2 barren moorland and looked round.

as it started, . choosing . an old car-

body could spy on him. They jolted
over the crossings, the old red. wall

hind, and as they ran . out towards
the open country across the Eden,
Foster thoughtfully lighted & icigar-
ette. He had tried  to put his pur-
suers on. his partner’s suppositious
trafl, bat it began to look as if they

him. Hig injured hand could hardly

really like Lawrence, of whom Daly
would not | doubt' have given his
agents a good description,

He wondered who was on'his track
and with what object. Daly would
gain nothing by molesting him, and
he dould mot see why. the police
should take an JAnterest in his move-
‘ments, but he was being . watched,
land, felt uneasy. ' He  was not sure,
that he had sent the last man off to
Appleby; although he hoped he had.
The train, which stopped now and
then, ran across flat fields until it
entered the ¥alley of the Esk. The
valley narrowed as they sped through
the. woods beside the stream, and
when the line turned up the water of
Liddel bleak hills. began to rise

tion were gradually left behind, the
air got keener, -and lonely moors
rolled down to the winding dale, It
got, dark as ‘they followed the river,

the train except two or three country
people and he went to an ‘inn in the
straggling littls town. . bt

iNext morning he set off. on: foot,
heading north-east . into the hills,
He walked leigurely, because he was
going to  Jedburgh, but had net
made up his mind if he would  get
‘there that night, since Pete hag told |
bim of a place where he could stop
before he reached the town.

*, About four o’clock in the - affer-
noon -he stopped mear the middle of:

The road ran  back into the strong

it would give him.a place to wateh.”

Featherstone gloomily made  a°
sign of agreement. 7

“I wish Tawrence would write to:
us. We are getting anxious about'
him and a letter would put our minds!
at rest.,” . ) 4

CHAPTER. XIV.

¢ Foster Sees a Light. %
i ‘After leaving the  Garth, Foster

. Went to Carlisle, wheze a{'e;h'?!}gl,t

sn%:n Qrticzfes at vdlﬂ%’réntf %1‘6»6:' d
had them sent to his hotel, addressed
to Featherstone. Heé dlso asked if
any letters for his partner had come,
and ‘then, having done all he could
tkink of to give his pursuers a hint;
waited to see what would happen. He
imagined that Daly, who seemed
well provided with money, would not
undertake the search salone, and
there were, no doubt, private inguiry
agents who would - help him. The
" services of these gentlemen would
not be cheap, and Foster wondered
if the fellow knew that there was not
very much .%o be. extorted from
Featherstone. < This, however,. was
Daly's business and seeéing no .resulit:
from his expeériment, he resolved to
’ leave Carlisle.

He reached the station undecided
where to go. A Midland express
would ‘shortly start for the south,
but it would be difficult to leave a
clue in the big manufacturing towns,
and there was a stopping train soon
after the other on the North British
line, which traverses the . Border
hills. Foster preferred this neigh-
bourhood, because he was beginning
to know it and it was not far from
the Garth, but after a few  mo-
ments’ consideration went to the Mid-
land ticket window.

A row of passengers were waiting
their turn, and as he took his place

in the line a man crossed the floor mhares were large boulders and bram-

and stood behind himl. There was
nothing suspicious in this, but the
fellow had not come in by the en-
trance hall, and if he had been in the
station, it was curious he bad not
got his tieket earlier. When his turn
came, Foster asked for a  ticket
earlier. When hig turn: came, Fos-
ter asked for a ticket to Appleby in a,
husky volece, and when *i2 booking
clerk demanded, “Where?” looked
over his shoulder. The man behind
wag. leaning forward, as if to ecatch
his reply. i

‘thm was nobody .in sight. It was

‘and some time later came to a burn

yellow glow. of ‘the sunset, = but'it
crassed a ridge about & mile off, and

very rough in places, but he thonght
a skilful driver conld take & car over
it.  To the east, where the horizog
was hazy, the high ground feli away
‘and -he thought he could strike an-
other road to Jedburgh ' in three or
four miles if he crossed the heath.
There seemed to be no reason why

he shoitld do. 50, but Ne.left. the road

that ran down hill. o

By and by a rough track began in
a marish tield and got smoother as
it followed the burn. +Then a hedge
of.tall thorns, 'with wool-fringed
gaps between their stems where the
sheep went through ran . down thé
waterside, and Foster sat down on a
stone and studied his map. He
thought it would take him nearly
two hours to reach Jedburgh, ' but
the small farm Pete had  spoken-of
was not far off. The track he was on

riage without @ corridor, so that no-|

of the gity rolled by and dropped be- |

were not following = Lawrence but|

have escapeéd notice and he was not ;

their volces were too low for him to

hear what they said. Presently oné

the strehm and climbed the steep
bank, on: which he

grass with his head bent, but. Foster
thought it was too dark to see any|

tried to see his face, but could only

gathering dark, !

cause he did not know whether the
men - wanted hini’ or Lawrence. The |
nearer of them Wwould, no doubt, see
him it he erossed the burn, but Fos-
ter thought he might seize and put
the fellow out of action before the.
other came up. This, however,
wonld be risky, and sfiice he did not,
know their intentions he was pot
sure he would gaip. much if he came
Off victor. To bis relfef, ke man went
back and joiied his compemion in
the road, where they stod Yooking

hill ‘s if they had decided to go on
to Jedburgh, =

Whdn their footsteps died . away.
Foster turned back along the hedge
and- struck ‘acress the moor in the
dark. It would be better ' to avoid
Jedburgh, and he must try to°find
the house that Pete had told ‘him of.
He had some trouble in doing so and
on the way fell into & beg, but at
length a light blinked on a hillside

sheltered by a few stunted ash trees.
A shed thatched with heather and a
rough stone byre stood ‘mear the
house, and a big peatstaek fifled one
end of a miry yard. A @og ren omt
and circle round Foster, king,
mag, with a8 len

&

- Foster said he wanted shelter for
the night and was willing to pay for
the accommodation, te which the
other replied that they éid not take
in strangers, “Whe Fopter-stated that
Long Pete had told him to go there
he hesitated and finaily said, “Weel,
¥o can come awa’ in and see the mis-
tress.” ' '

The flagged kitchen was very clean
and a big peet fire burped in the

seemed to lead to a better road in
the walley. Mist
the hollow, but
back the sky was bright and the yel-
low glow rested on the hill. The
evening was very calm; he heard a
curlew crying far off across the moor
-and then raised his head sharply at
& quick ringing sound. There was
a wire fence up the hill, which he
had got.over because the rotten gate
stuck fast. Somebody had stumbled
in clumbing it and his foot. ha
struck the wire, 4
Foster's eyes. narrowed as he
gazed up.the track and saw two fig-
ures come round a bend. They were
too far off to be distinct, but were
walking fast. . If he sat "still,. he
would be invisible for two or three
migutes but not longer, and he
auickly studied  his surroundings,

bles between him and the water, and
the tall hedges = offered .a hiding-
place on the other side. It might be
wiser 'to get . out . of sight, “but he
would make an experiment, and
dropped a few wax matches  and a
London newspaper hé had bounght in
Carlisle. The country people did not
use wax matches and London news-
bapers were mo{ common among the
Border moors. h

Then, moving slowly he made for
the hedge. There were only a few
shushes between him and the ap-.

‘“Appleby,” said Foster, who had

seen by a rallway mayp _that the fhackground, into which his figure
town was not far off, and getfing his iwould melt, and was  ready to lie
ticket; joined the passengers.on the down if nieedful.

platform. ;
train came in, buat knowing that it
would be a minute or'two before the
engine was changed he walked up
the platform leisurely, looking inte
the carriage?z. There ~'wag some
bustle, for people were getling out
and in, and he kept out of sight
among them until the guard wave@
his flag. Then he stepped behind a
truck with milk-cans a8 the train
rolled away. -

If the man he.had ' noticed
been watching him, he thought he

had put bim off the track, but het

had no time to lose if he meant to

As he ‘did so, the longimoment at_the edge  of the burn,

had !

proaching men, but he had a good

He paused for a

which spread 'out in. & shallow that
reflected the fading light. He might
be seen against:the water, but some-
thing must be risked, and if 'the men
were looking,for him, they  would
watch the road. Stepping  into the

little splash as possible, and founa

he crawled. He was 'now in the
shadow and it would bs difficult to
distinguish him among  the . thick
stems.

{ ~ The men were plainly visible and
,did not look like country people, for

stream, he waded across, making as|

a hole in the hedge, through which

against the wall and old-fashioned

was gathering m’chlna. filled the rack above. On the
when . he look‘adl

Opposite side there was & large cup-
board, which Foster thought conceal-
ed'a bed. The room was warm and
looked comfortable after .the wet
moor.. Then Foster tarned. to the
red-cheeked ¢ld woman who sat knit-
ting by the fire and fixed on him a
quietly-scrutinizing - gaze.  He - ex-
plained that he was tired and want-
ed to stay the & night, adding that
Pete had said they would be willing
to accommodave him.

“What for no’, if ye're a friend
0’ his?” ‘she agreed. “It’s a lang
road to Jedburgh. But ye'll be want
ing some supper.” 4 ot

Foster confessed = that he wag
hungry and -after a time sat down
to a plain but appetizing meal. When
this ‘was over he gave his host his
tobacco ponch and.for an hour or two
they talked and smoked.. The man
farmed a patch of sour moss-land,
’bnt he was marked by & grave pol-
itengss and asked his guest no awk-
ward questions. Foster thought the
WO was studylag him, but she re-
straj her curiosity and he admit-
ted that the manmers of both were
remarkably good. He was beginning
to ‘understand and like thie lowland

| Scats, though ha saw that some of the

opinions he had formed about. them
were wrong. r i
They were reserved, essentially
practical, and industrious, but they
had, when one came to knew them,
8 certain reckless humonr that one
did not often fingd among  English-
Mien.  Then they were marked by an
individualistic independence of ‘ehar-
acter that made them impatient of
althority. They were not ftrubulent
‘or given to protesting abopt freedom;
but they could not bhe cajoled - or
driven. It was strange to find &
‘Well-organized fraternity = of poach-
ers in a quiet, law-keeping. country,.
but ome must allow something for
habits’ inherited trom moss-trooper

stock, but this did not prevent. them
using ' the 'landlord’s ' salmon and |

game.' Since he had, s6 to speak,

ol R GA

cen us them again|
jand although they began to talk,
left the road on the opposite side to|

wished {0 look across the moor. The | wot
other walked along the edge of the [m

footprints he might have lett. The|
fellow came on a fow yards towards |1
the stream, and then stood still for|ue
about half @ minute while . Foster|
distinguish it as a white oval in the[fled that

He was anxious and puzzled, be-|

‘about, and then ‘set off rapidiy down !

and he came {0 a small . building, | flash. = s sl
He had been tricked and made m

ROtilAm olf mas. . warg e
Arove ft off and asked what he want-| hinl
Jed. 2R

grate. A black oak meal chest stood | - ;
the first hint of the truth when she |

ancestors.  Foster had _nqiéd’:’l-meirqi,., ;
respect for good landlords of ancient |

bl

had been pulled out, and the Browa
dust was warm and dryy Lighting
his pipe, he began 10 think. He was
being watclred, but whether by the
Police, or Daly,-or somebody &fse,
there was nothing to show. He @i
#ot think his poaching adventure
had much 'to do with it, but he Had'

taken the packet to Newcastle, ai-

though he had been warned against
this. There was a mystery about the
packet. - !

¥or a time he got.no further, and'
a3 he sat, gazing vacantly across the
moor, the sun went behind a cloud
and the freshening wind whistied
round the stack. It got cold and
Foster’s pipe burned out, but he did
not move, Hitherto he had been
working In the dark, feeling for &
clue, but lie began to see a glimmer
of light and presently clenched HNis:
fist with an exclamation. The Hghit
dawned on him in an iNMuminating

tool. ‘Carmen had acted by her fa
| ther or Somebody else’s orders when
she gave him the packet, and the man
in Bdinburgh had enclosed some-

before he had sent him on to

sted w ';.ggmm in Canada..
It was now elear that he had been
made use of to-carry the stolen bonds
to Great Britair.. Carmen, of course,
kmew. nothing about them, but had
been infiuenced by Daly. - Perhaps:
8he was 10 1ove with him, but in the
‘meantime thid did not matter. Fos-
ter filled hik pipe again, because he
meant to solve the puzzle while the.
light was ‘¢lear .and his brain was
Alice Fedtherstone had given him

i

Suggested that the packet was some-
how connegted with his. being watch-
ed and Daly’s pursuit of Lawrence.
‘Of course it . was! . The police had

AN :!nmega an
| teave o ma e e
~ “Por a’ his poaching, ye'll find that

3 {then?'” . »

.| | The woman nodded. “Ye can stay

ok Y  sat down. in the sum. |
There was a hollow where ttie peats |

‘here,” Hhe said to the wo-

man. "1 don’t suppose yow'll turn
.out before he comes.” -

i Rim a quiet, searching

her husband seemed to

er to her. 5

“For &' bis ' poaching, ye'll find

Pate an honest man,” she answered

man | meaningly. ¢

""80 ‘am I: lits’ an honat man_ T

| want. Yom have trmsted me and I'll

trust you: as

: - r a8 I can when'Pete
arrives. © Shall

we leave it until

[until we ken What yer business 15.”

- “'Thank you,” said Foster, who sat
down to writeto Pete: - - -
He thought her fudgment would be

just, if she had not already decided

{in his favor. Until he éame to Scot-
/|{1and, he had never met people who

could say so liftle and meam'so much.

/| Moreover, he imagined ene eould de-

Dend upon their standing By all that

CHAPTER XV
The Glove |,

'mseal, which they ate togethew;, Fos-
tah o

;tér moved his chair back from the

and sat opposite his compan-
A Tamp was burning and fhe
;red glew from the peat fire om their
rough clothing and guiet brown faces
as they waifed for him to symek:
'He admitied that what he was- aboat
o do was rash. He had no logical
‘reason fer trusting these people and
{perfiaps mo right to involve them: a
his- diffietities, while the semsibie
Sourse wamld be to put-the matter
i the hamds of the police. = But this
was & course bs did not mean to take.

T sent for you because I want
your help and I'm willing to pay-well
for it,” he said to Pete, .
“Tust that!” Pete answered quists
ly. ' “In an ordinar’” way, I'm no
verra: partieula’, but before I take
i momey 14 like to ken how it’sto
be earned.” : :

“As a matter of fact, you ‘won't
get all of # wuntil it is earned and
I see hew mmch the job is worth. Iin:
the meantime, you can judge, and if
hecessary go to the police.”

Peotly griumed.  “They're 'no’ kin*

Toims:

i genéry ¥ ise moky dealings with."fare-others. Them I tist gb:in two
vl “Wh “Ror  are g:m frae,or three minutes.”" % : ‘

were. fixed on him and he must to
Some extent, satisty thelr euriosity.
vinced conventional Englishmen, or
berfiaps Canadians, but these Scots
were different: Tk
less: shrewd than the othérs, but whiis
sternly praetical in many ways they
had" imagination;  woreover, they
were deseendanis of the Border cat-
tle-thieves. A

“I'm¢ net really hiding from the
 police, but from  people who have
better grounds for fearing them. 1
Owe nobody anything and, so far as
'I knew, haVe done uobody wrong. '

but he had come to England without

or his agents had warned them, they
would inquire abtoyt strangers from
Canada. Then he began to see  why |
Daly was determined. to find Law-
rence. i
‘Fred Hulton had been robbed and
killed and Daly was implicated in the
crime, if he had not committed it
himself. The fellow's first objest
was not blackmail; he' meant to use
Dower over Lawrendé to ensure
his sechecy. ' Lawrence was the on-
Iy person who had seen the murder-
er. It could not have been clear: if
he had mistaken him for the watch-
man or pot when. he went into the
pay-office &t the factory, and as long
s 8 doubt remained Lawrence was
the greatest danger the gang had to
reckon op. Fostér felt siure there
was & gang. Adq:itting all this, one
could see why Daly meant to find his
partner, but be began to think of
something else. .= .

" He had been . easily deceived and
the pl,otf'el(s no doubt thought him a
fo0l. Suppose he took advantage of
their ‘belief and asked for an apswer
to his message or something of the
kind? He mightiby good luek get
8’ letter or find  out enough about
them to explain what had happened
In Canade, The vague plan appeai-
ed to him stromgly. He was savage
8t the Wiy Be had been tricked, and
it would be something to circumvent
the people who had madé him a tool.
Besides, he could not go to the pol-
lce yef; Lawrence's secret must be
kept. He must first.of all gain such
2 hold on Daly as would render him.
| powerless. to' injure his comrade. Af-
ter that, when hie kiew how far the
man’ was Jimplicated in_the' robbery,

d

6" what ought fo be
sveell, "he wonld go-to New-
16 and see Grabam, to whom he.
had given the packet; but he might|

Bot much ground for suspecting him, |

There was silence for a moment
or twa and he recognized that his

any obvious business, and if Hulton‘mm‘” Wwag very. incomplete, but

_ ow thought the others:did not
discredit it.

“If ¥ could tell you the whole
| stery, I would; but that’s impossible
| Just now,” he resnmed. “Other peo-
ple, honourable, upright people, are
Involved. ‘Ot course, the thing looks
suspicious, and you know nothing
abomt me, but what I mean to do
is_ not against the law.”

They: Wwere silent yet, but after a
[ few moments Foster saw his host
glance at the woman.

"“What is it ye mean to do?” she]
asked. :

“I'm going to Newcastie 10 try to
get some  information and papers
that will help me ‘to save a friend
from  serious trouble. That's my
first object, but T hope to find out
Something about a crime in Canada,
by which another friend of mine suf-
fered terribly. - I may ‘have to steal
the papers, and it-I get them, expect
1 shall have to'deal with a gang of
dangerois men, who will try to take
them . ‘back, That's why I want
Pete; but Ke'll probably find it risky
business,”

Foster waited anxiously for a re
Dly. ; He was not justified in expest-
ing it to be favourable, but he did

but presently turned to Pete.

- “Ye had better gang.” ‘

[ Pete laughed, a reckless langh that
hlntad\\‘at“a{ love of excitement and
danger. = 1 o
- “Aye he said
was' thinKing!”

| -After this the matter was soon
arranged, and next morning Foster
and Pete set off. They went south
by Hill-tracks, for Foster meant. to
visit the Garth, bit preterred to ar-
rive when dusk was falling. He did|
0ot want his yigit to be marked, but.
‘must see Alice before he embarked

“that’s what’1

5

‘i‘éa_d'_ﬁ‘el} and thought he knew where

i
o

upon his new adventare. - . °

o

o write to Pete and

z arrived in the evening when jan arch i a mossy wall, he waited
3 getting dark, and after the|wh

‘thead the fadihg glow touclied her

Foster saw that the others’ eyam|he knew that frankness was best:.
He did not think he could have cou-|

They ‘were certainly |-

80. 'The woman geemed-to ponder, |-

k.| “Tho 'sin was wetting beimd ona|  “ves
moors When they came dows the|ts tell Somebody, because it may (;,,

waterside, and leaving Pete in’ the
gloom ‘of ‘the fi¥ wood, he walked
through a shrubbery to the House.
He 'had seen mothing to indleate
{that he was watehed and could trust

him from the road, but he meant to
take precautions 'and ‘did not Want
'to meet Feathierstone. When he lTeft
the shrebbery he had only a few
yards of open lawn to cross and the
light was @im ‘beside the house, bt
he kept off the gravelled terrace us-
til he was abreast of -the door; He
was now faced by a diffeulty;, but
must leave ssmething to chunce al:g
‘f8lt relieved- when = “John' answered
his ‘quiet knock. The mam showed,
u@surprise at seeing him. b
. ““Mr, Featherstone is out, sir, and
Mrsi Fedtherstome occupied, bt Miss
Featherstone. is at home,” ha said.

“Will you ask Her if she vas meet
me for a few mimwtes in theserch-
ard?‘." ; : f ; e

' “Very good, sir, T wili /take your|
message.”’ i

“Foster turned away. He had giv-
en -Jéhn .00 ‘Hint’ to* heép his" visit
secret, iecause this would be useless.
It the ol@ fellow; thought it was kis
duty to>tell his master; he would do
80; if not, one could’ #rust to his
| diseretion. Entering the orchard by

| where & Soft light shone imto it from
[the westt Outside the arch, the
smooth sweep of lawn ram back in-
to deepenifig shadow and ‘the bare
trees behind it rose; sharpy and black,
against the sky. Above thers was
& heavy bank of grey-blue clouds.
Then his: heart began to beat as
Alice appeared “in' the arch. = Her
figure silhowetied against the light
and he noted how finely she held
herself and’ mroved. ~ Still' he .could
not'see her face-and waited some un-
eaginess until'she advanced'and gave
him her hand. ; 1
“I hoped you would come,” he
said.  “But I' was half afrajg—"
Alice smiled’amnd as slie* turmed’ her

face. ‘It gave'me hint of resentment
or ‘surprise. :

*That T 'would'not come?”” shiersug:
gested.  “After all, I really tHink
men are more conventionall tham: us.
But why did’ you not let' Joh' rbngni
‘But ‘why did’ you'not let Jolin bring
you m?” - "

“‘When 1 was last here, T noted a
change in your fither's manner.
‘That “is One reason, though there

‘Alice looked  at Him steadily’ and

*“You mean you thought he Had
JTost his comfidence in you?”

“I was afraid he might find it get-
‘ting ‘strained™ ‘}}fw seemed’ disturb.
;ed-" 3

“Heé is disturbed,” Alice said qui-
etly. ‘“We have Heard nothing from
my brother yet.”™

“One can syrapathiZe with yew, bul
T don’t think yow have much ground
for uneasiness. Lawrence was told
he must be-eareful, but that was all,
and there’s no likeliheod@ of his
‘health’s suddenly breaking down.
‘Then I understand he was rather ir-
regular about writing home; he for-
Bot now and them.”

- “Hé did forget,” Alice agreed@ and
fixed: her ‘eyes' on ' Foster while a
slight * flush erept into her face.
“Perhaps I had better say T do not
altogether share my father’s anxi-|
ety-”

Foster felt a thrill, for he thought
slie meant sht had not lost her con-
fidence in him.

“L5d lke to go back and look for
Lawrence, but ean’t do so yet!” he
sald. “For one thing, it might put
Daly on his 'track and’it’s now im-
portant that he shounldn't meet Law-!
rence in Canada. There have been
dtvelopments; in fact)'I have come
to think Daly had something to do
'with sending the ‘packet I took to
Newcastle!” .

“Then Miss Austin was in the plot
against 'my brother and made use
of you?” -

“No; she certainly made use of
'me, but I imagine others made use
of her. There is a plot, but I don‘t
believe she knew anything about it.”

“I suppose you feel you must de-
fend the girl?” )i

“Ii 'a way,” Foster agreed. ’'Car-
men Anp\un is a friend of mine; but
Pm not sure she really:needs de-
fending. Anyhow, if I'd known what
was in the packet, I wouldn’tshave
taken it.”

“Then you have
was in it~ ;

“I have a suspicion. I'm going
to see how far it's justified, and if
I’'m fortunate, rather think the peo-
ple who sent me te Newsastie will. be
sorry.’t. & ;
= Alice said nothing for a few. mo-
ments, but he thought she grasped
the significance of his hint that hé

found out. what

Carmen’s friends. ' Tedid not know
it this gave her any satisfaction, and
did not expect her to show her feel-

ings.: s :
. "Can you tell me anything more?"

Pete to see that nobody tollowed |

was willing to spofl the plans of R

“¥es," he mald. “I feel 1 oy,
|owt rather a serious undertakin,
One reason for ehoosing you is tp,,
it’s a eomplicated and unlikely taje

“And you thought T would belieye
where others might doubt?”
Foster bowed. “T @id hope SOme-
thing of the kind. I don’t know it
I was too venturesome. But if you'n
listen—"’
<. 8he gave Bim a curious look apg
he began by teH‘lqg her of the trag
edy at the HaMon mill and 1.,
tmee" méeting fthe Suppesitioys
watchmiah. ' Then he related how he
Bad been tracked through the hijlg
#md. explaified ' the conclusions p.
tad arrived at when ‘the light first
dawned on him' &% Ke puzzled out
the matter by the’mt stack. " She
said nothing ‘until he finished, »yc
he thought she looked = somewna;
‘ y . { v

“But wouldn’t it bt Better to leave
the tHimg tothe police?"” she askeq¥

#No:” said Foster, smiling. T
Begin with, they might smspect me-
one umgllerstands they’'re not very
credulous people and it would take
Some time to prove'my story. Then
if ‘they weren't very carefal, they’d
frightén the 'Neweastle ‘man away,
while I might: so to Speak, catch
him off his guard.”

“It’ sounds plausible: but T think
you have z better reason.”

“If I'haves it’s to some txtent tem-
peramental; a natural' reaction after
leading a sober = life,” Fostor saig:
Humourousty- “There’s a charm: in
trylng 16 db something that’s: realls
beyond ‘your mark and cught to- be
left to somebedy else.’”

“It’s possibie; but I'm not satisfied
yors+
Foster ' Hes#tated. “‘After afl, it
'm!_'ght be better to keep the police
off Daly's track until 1'Ve seen Him.
He might make trouble for Lawrence
if he was arrested, but I don’t think
this' counts for much. You woulg
be nearer the mark if von took it for
granted that' I'm anaturally rash and
can't’ resist & ofiance of adventure”
"They had walked round the gar-
den, and reached the arch again, but'
Alice’ stopped! )

8o it seems,” she said’ in a quist’
voice that neverthéless gave Fostor-
a thrill  “THe eharm of rdshness is
a favourite subdect of yours:'”"

It’s Better that your friends shonld’
understand’ you,” Foster replied mo-
destly:

“One must admit thap your live up
to the' charapter you: 'give' yourseit.
First. you' plinged mf’ difficulties
keep a promise you should not have
made, thed yoi undertook to baffle
a dangerous man becanse your part-
ner needed Help, and now I think you
are going to thee a very seribus
Tigk.”

Foster, who felt embarrassed, said
nothing, and’ Alice 8ave him her
hand.

“I am glad you have been frank
with me, and it my' wish tan bring
you good' fortuné, it will be: yours.
You will do your best, T Rnow; but
be careful and' conie back safer”

Foster had kissed her hand on
another: oceasion, bBut durst not de
S0 now. He wak consecious of a keen
emotional stirring and though the
girl felt some strain. ~ These was a
hint of suppressed Teeling in her
voice that sapped his self-contrel, and
‘he thought it was becanse she trusted
and liked him her manner had a
certain touch of pride.

;“After all, T don’t tMink T run much
risk,” he answered. *“But if there
Was a risk, it would be well worth
while.”

It was nearly dark, but he thought
he saw some eolour in her face.
“Good Iack! But wait in the road
'for a minute or two,” she said and
turned away. 3

He watched her cross the lawn
until her figure fadead into the gloom,
after which he went back to the gate
and waited until John came up with
a small packet.

“Miss Featherstone sends you this,
sir, but” hopes you won’t open it
until you are in the train.”

Foster thanked ' bim and went
back with Pete up the'waterside. The
air was keen and a light mist hung
about ~the rough frack that took
them to the moors, There was a
beat of wings as a flock of wild duck
passed overhead when they skirted
a reedy pool, and onee or twice the
wild ‘ery of a curlew came out of
the dark. ‘Except for this, the moor
was silent and desolate; but Foster
felt a strange poignant elation as he
stm’l:bled among the ruts and
‘splasked across boggy grass. They
walked for two or three hours and
he was muddy and rather wet when
the lights of a small station began
to twinkle in the gloom ahead.

(To. be Continued)
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To Asthma Sufferers. Dr. J. D.
Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy comes
like 8 helping. hand to a sinking
swimmer. It  gives .new life and
by ' relieving his trouble-—
something he has come to beleve
impossible.  Tts benetit 18 too evident
to be gquestioned—it is its own best
arghment-—its ewn ;best . advertise-
ment. If you suffer  from asthma

qho‘na:hd.

help like thousands of others.
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get this time-tried remedy and find ('
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over by the Depa
ways and to be freed

Btep. remains—for the

authorize the expendit
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‘department’s share of

price agree upon betwd
F. €. Biggs and the re
of Beélleville and Prince

As it is mot certain
will receive the roya
fime when the bridge w
not definMe. " The lease
C. Baker and the B
calls for three months'
Mr. Baker will pay to
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the expiration. of the na
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The present conditig
bridge is good, said Mr.
Engineer, in a report wi
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$His opinion is that wit
diture, of perhaps, §
bridge would accommog
traffic for from 20 to 25

He mentioned the p
making use of the presen
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present schedule came
The rates obtaining no:
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tycle and rider, 20c; ho
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The northern part of
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most convenient market
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