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CHAPTER XXXIV.

Hastings quite expected that his
mother-would in some way betray that
she knew something of the purpose
for which Miss Craythorne had asked
him for money. A secret with her
was impossible, and while trying to
convince himself that all curiosity on
the subject was dead, he watched her
expectantly.

One—two days passed, and things
went on in much the same way, except
that a little restraint had insensibly
arisen between him and his fair guest.
He did nct care to ask her assistance
or advice in matters where the help
of a sympathetic woman solved prob-
Jems that were either beyond him or
at best clumsily solved. Hitherto he
had not hesitated to ask her to ac-
company him on his rounds over the
astate, when bent upon kindly minis-
trations to old servants. From her
hands the gifts of money, of clothing,
and the winter
came easily and graciously. She had
a sweet manner that won the hearts
of the poor. But he could ask her no
more, and he was quite sure that she

warm blankets for

avoided him.

hen there was a little annoyance
over the mysterious disappearance of
one of the servant-women. He remem-
bered seeing the woman the mnight
that she went away. She stood on
the lawn and gazed at!him strangely
while he was engaged i with his cor-
respondence. He caughttthe gleam of
her black eyes, and wondered where
he had seen them before. . When he
looked again, she was gone, 4and he
was too busy to think of theimatter
again until the housekeeper " com-
plained that a woman whom she:ihad
recently engaged in the capacity' of
parlor maid was missing.

In her anxiety and fright she came
into the breakfast-room without
knocking, and Lady Hastings at once
connected the girl with the man who
had annoyed them two nights earHer.

“She was a strange creature at

best, my lady,” said the housekeeper,

“and I could not have kept her om
. any account, for at times she utterly

refused to do anything. When b gave

her notice, a week since, she only
laughed at me, and said that she had
only to speak to Sir Charles to get

me dismissed. Only think of that! I

think that she must have been a\ bit

dnzy »

\ “Undoubtedly!” exclaimed her mas-
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ter. -“Where did- the 'woman  comg
from?”

_“Well, you see, sir, vohad‘toget
new servants in a hurry, and I got
this one through a registry office.
My lady was quite, satisfied, and she
seemed a superior sort of a girl. She
had a dreadful temper, though, and
one day showed me a wedding ring,
which she said carried a title with it,
and warned me that I should feel her
displeasure before long.”

“What nonsense!”
Hastings. “I wish that you had re-
ported this to me, Simmons. Sucli
creatures are really dangerous, and I
am glad that she is gone, though I
hope. no harm has come to her.”

“She’s to artful for that, my lady,”
declared Simmons. “And it's my
opinion that there’s more to be heard
of it.”

“That will  do,”
Charles. “I will make all
quiries about her to-day.”
_His face had turned "'as white as
the cloth before him, for he knew
that the woman was his wife. She
had stared at him with her burning,
plack eyes from the mwn. They wert
the same eye§ that he remembered in
the registrar’s office, when they
sought his in one brief flash. They
were the eyes that had glared at him
from the face of the woman disguised
as a fortune-teller! She had been in
his house, threatening his servants,
and after this sensational disapear-
ance, she would reappear with some
show of authority.

He saw Ada Craythorne’s sym-
pathetic eyes fixed upon him, a blush
upon her cheek, an expression that
mystified and annoyed him.

He left the room with a mumbled
excuse, and locked himself away,
where he could be 1left alone to
wrestle with the throbbing of hls
heart. But why this weakness? Why
should he care whether she came or
not? He had told himself so many
times that it could not affect his life.
He would not admit her. The law
would pardon him for that, but he
could not face the exposure; it would
kill his mother. He might make terms
with the enemy; he might pay her to
stay away. So he waited one, two
days, and she did not come. No one
had heard a word of her since she
fled so suddenly, and she might have
been forgotten had not a man inquired
for her late on the evening of the
third day. When he heard that Agnes
Maitland had gone, he swore that he
did not believe it, and demanded an
audience with Sir Charles.

“I will see him,” decided Hastings.
“Show him into the library. I will
be there in a short time.”

The footman departed. He thought
that his master looked stermer than
so simple a case warranted. In his
opinion, the insolent fellow ought to
have been kicked out, and given in
charge of a policeman.

Sir Charles heard the unwelcome
visitor cross the hall, and his bluster-
ing tones roused his anger to a white
heat. How dared \he address the ser-
vants? How dared he stamp his feet
.and rave?

“He is waiting ,Sir Charles,” an-
nounced the curious footman, “but I
think I'd better keep my eye upon
him until you are ready: ~

“I will not keep him waiting. You
may go.”

Sir Charles walked into the library,
and saw standing before him a big,
\burly man, with a blotchy, repulsive
face. He remembered him at once;
it was the fellow he had seen in the
office of Ebenezer Lupus, two or three
months earlier. If anything, he look-
ed more dissipated now than he did
upon that occasion. At any rate, his
appearance had in no way improved.
There was mud upon his clothing,
and the little linen he displayed had
not seen soap and water for weeks.

Sir Charles clogsed the door, and
. without further preamble, demanded:
“Your business, sir?”

interrupted Sir
due in-

to Sir Charles Hastings?” sneered the
man.

“That i& my name.”

“I'm happy to make your acquaint-
ance, trusting that it will lead: to
mutual business and——"

“You are here,” " interrupted Slf
Charles, haughtily, “making inquirfes
concerning a penoil named - Agnes
Maitland, I belleve?

“I am,” .with a significant smirk.

“Then, all I have to' say.is that
she left my house three days since,
without notifying my housekeeper,
and further than that we know nouung
of her movements.”

“How innocen we m"’ chuckled

{ iy e

laughed Lad§

“Have-1 the great honor of speaking
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your sweet tooth.
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| New ‘Series Chalmers Six|}

A Solid year of engineering ef-
fort by the new Chalmers organi-
zation has brought the New
Series. Chalmers Six to a re-
markably high state of perform-
ance perfection.

At $2550, and in the present
market, the sound investment
value -of the Chalmers Six is
strikingly plain.

All Models equipped with Dis¢ '
Steel Wheels and Cord Tires

MARSHALL'S GARAGE,
WATER STREET WEST.

“Do you expect me to believe you?
Why, I know that every word is a lie.”

“I think that you had better go now,”
was the quiet rejoinder. “I do’ not
wish to soil my hands by throwing
you out.”

“Ha! ha! Do you think I am to
be disposed of like this,” snarled the
fellow. “I'd advise you to be very
careful, ypung man, for in me you see
your master. My name, sir, is Spiers
—Alfred Spiers—and I am one of your
wife’'s guardians—the sole surviving
guardian. I want to k‘now what you
have done with her.
why she has been inveigled here, to

I want to know

work as a servant, and then put out
of the way. If you don’t tell me, “I'll
take means to make you.
ised to meet me to-night.
you done with her?”

He raised his voice almost to a
shriek, and his face became purple.

“I repeat that I know nothing of

She prom-
‘What have

the woman. I have never spoken o
her. I had no knowledge that she was
here.”

“You lie! You lie!” roared Spiers.
“I am being defrauded—I mean I havs
lent her money, and she promised to
pay me when she became mistress
here.”

“I cannot help it.
about it.”

Hastings knew that anger would be
wasted upon this man, and he spoke
with a degree of calmness that sur-
prised himself.

“You know all about it, but I'll be
even with the pair of you, You've
paid her to go, and I am thrown over
Iike a useless ragl So she fell in love
with you at the lasi, did she? Ha! ha!
Mighty funny it is, too. I suppose
Lupus has_hnd a hand in this, also!
But I tell You to beware, and I give
you one chance—Sir Charles Hast-
ings—I give you one chance!”

-His expression was so fierce and de-
moniac that the ’baronet kept a close
watch upon his'actions,  He believed
that thé -man was' mad.

“Now answer me truthfully, for 1
swedr that your life is in my hands—
| answer me truthfully; and I will for-
‘give you. Where have ‘you: hidden
me woman you marr!ed’"

“I have not h.ldden her; I remse to
have anything, to do wit.h her," replled
Sir Charles.. .

I know nothing

1 ber and has outlived dozens of would-

“You have never even spoken to
her?”

“Never!”

“You have not found money to send
her out of my way?”’

“Never! I swear it!”

Spiers glared at him for the space
of a minute, rage and doubt alternat-
ing.

“I believe that you lie,” he said, at
length, “but I will not swear that you
do. I believe that you are duping me,
curse you; but I will have proof, 1
And look here, Sir
Charles Hastings, if I find that you
have taken Lucy from me, I swear,
by the living God, that I will kill you
both! Never mind, why, only rest
assured that it shall be done!”

will have proof.

“I am tired of this altércation,” said !
are|

Hastings. “And your threats
childish. Good-night!”

He believed that Spiers was not ac-
countable for his words or actions.
He had dissipated until his

were drowned; there was the glare of

senses

insanity in his eye.

“I will obtain proof,” he muttered,
“and then

He cast a malevolent glance at the
young man, who was politely holding

the door open, and at the same time

beckoning to the footman to show him
out. ' )

“If this man
John,” he said,
tance.”

“Yes, Sir Charles.”

Spiers did not hear these words.
He had passed rapidly toward the
main entrance hall and hurried into
the darkness.

comes here again,

“refuse him admit-

Hastings did not say anything to his
mother about Spier’s visit, and much
of his old gloom had returned to de-
press him and make life & burden.
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the Christmas festivities were a bitter‘

mockery, and he wondered how he;

could endure it all with a smiling face. !
- )

He had been mad to think ‘that life

held anything but sadness for him.

(To be continued)
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