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TN£ NORTH AM£RNAN CONMNY
was

. . . . __nln Ditv on me and miné.*' Accustomed, therefore, to rule her own was of the utmost Importance to the

„ ÉEHïESüssE EE£P£HE-H^E
wmw Sir Pavld walked .restlessly -P ^ which .he

David caught It from her hand could obtain no sure footing. Of course, class—the young, the old men or women 
with a muttered sound between a gasp • In time-honored fashion, she declared —and It was among the last that Mr. 
and an exclamation, and stood staring that such society was stodgy, dull, he- _ Ashe found his subjects, and for his 
at the feebly traced lines. As he did tlnd the times, not worth the trouble ct,osen walk In life he was well équip
ée. something white fluttered from be- of conquering: still, the knowledge ran-, ped An eflecttve personality-* tall

figuré, slight and graceful without be
ing unmanly: a well-featured face, with 
somewhat remarkable eyes of an opaque 
slaty, gray, which could look melting or 

^mournful or mocking as occasion 
qulrçd, but which wefe always.

Stormont bent over the waxen face on 
hie breast, uttering broken. Inarticulate 
sounds of pity end tenderness like the 
brooding note of a mating dove, 
she stooped over the still unconscious 
girl her yearning love seemed to awaken and down the long room.

At last, as, H he could forbear no 
longer, th»-elder man paused.

"Basil, you don't know what you’re 
done for me." he #alj; “I ve never

He set Ms teeth hard as he breasted 
the steep slope. She might have hoped
to find some shelter among these totter
ing walls. It was the last frail chance, 
and he knew it. He was among the 
ruined houses now. One after another 
he ' searched within and without, but 
there was no sign of life, not even a 
nibbling sheep. Nettles breast high 
choked the roofless Interiors, no human 
foot had crossed their thresholds for 
many a day. Despair clutched him as 
he stood amid these forsaken dwellings 

desolation deeper than the dread 
emptiness of the wide moors. He fairly 
trembled to enter the last, which stood

If It

SYNOPSIS

__ S®
mark of tke Stormont family for **“**"** 
tiona. Her fiance. Basil Conyers c°n^ 
from London to aid in the search for her. 
and Hastily receives intelligence that a girl 
answering to her description has been seen 
with a band of gypsies.

Isobel
as

Sirsome Instinctive response, to touch one 
of Nature's chords which lie deeper 
than sense or sight, for a quiver passed 
over the pallid face, the long eyelashes, 
like the delicate arching browe, a shade1* - thanked you— 
darker than her hair, slowly lifted from 
the wan, sunken cheeks. -- She looked . 
wonderlngly up to the bosses and carv- I 
lng of the vaulted roof, and round at ' I 
the ol<j walls hung with the portraits of ' 
the men and ‘ women of her ràee, and 
decked with the armor and weapons 
which long-dead Stormont, had carried 
Into many a well-fought field. Then she 
.lightly turned her head, and her waS- 
dering gaze met Basil's and held It 
A sudden light leaped into the great 
llnvtd eyes, a slight tremor passed 
through the slim body resting In his 
arms, while through the young man's 
eVjSry fiber there went a shock, a thrill, 
so swift, so keen-edged, that he could 
not have told whether It were pain or 
rapture. That gaze did not laat a 
breath s -length, but while ft lasted, add I 
to Conyers It might have been years or 
moments, It seemed to sunder him and 
ISbbel from «til the eager crowd aboat 
them, to set them more apart than even 
tfiey had been when speeding over toe 
hills In the Mack, empty night. Then 
the light failed, her head sunk back

X
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- CHAPTER III—(Continued) M3
HE spoke with a 

strong Cockney ac
cent, and was like
ly only one of a 
company of wan
dering vagrant, 
without a trace of 
the old Romany 
blood or dialect.

“You can tell me 
all I want to know 
without that, al
though here's the 
means to do It,” 
said Conyers, 
showing a coin. 
"Is a — a r a d- 
halred girl," using 
the landlady's de

scription, "who was with you In the 
village yesterday still here?” In spite 
of himself, hi. breath came a little 
quicker as he waited for "the answer.

The woman peered doubtfully through 
the drifting smoke at the tall figure, and 
though her eyes fastened greedily on the 
gleam of silver In his hand her face 
settled to a look of low, doubtful cun
ning. Men of Conyers' stamp did not 
visit a banker’s camp for nothing. 
What could he want?

re
al one

of his fair friends dubbed them, “In
scrutable." a definition which, as sup
plying a touch of mystery, added sensi
bly to his stock In trade. That hint of 
mystery had been judiciously heightened 
by vague rumors of

a little apart from the others.
empty, too. If she were not there— 

the scourge of the wind, the loom of the 
clouds wa« answer enough. Then he 
vaulted the low, crumbling wall which 
surrounded It, and made one stride to

were

« 4 1 ~ was

I k sotpe romance, 
some quixotic conduct which had hin
dered his advance In Ufa How such 
reports had originated It might be un
charitable to Inquire; but fortunately 
for Mr. Ashe, "hawks do not pyke oot 
hawks' een," and, though a good many 
men despised him. and sttU more dis
liked him. those who knew did not take 
the trouble to disclose how baseless 
these floating Actions were.

In his own class he was

the door.
Within It seemed dark as a cave, for 

the wind had not yet stripped it to the 
bone — the ragged thatch still clung 
about the roof-tree. On the threshold 
he paused. Above the wind he heard 
his heart murmur loud, and the sullen 
drip, drip of the rain in the puddles on 
the clay floor. With a long breath he 
stepped Into the foul blackness, feeling 
for bis matches, when suddenly the 
darkness lighted. The wind had torn 
a huge rent In the cloud roof, agd 
through the gap a white wisp of a cres- 

looked down, wan and

;,SJ #1
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1 well enough

received because of his birth and 
nectlons, while amid the great and 
Increasing army of the. "nouveaux-rich
es" and the would-be smart he

w con-
ever-

cent moon 
mournful.

The pale, 
through the broken root, showing with 
chill, unsparing distinctness the rough 
naked walls.Ahe^ slimy floor, the yawn
ing cavity of the Chimney, and there 
on the cold hearthstone—Conyers' hand 
paused midway, his breath stopped for 

dark heap—a reddish

posed as
an authority upon the great world, and 
his services were eagerly sought after 
as guide and adviser In Its untrodden 
ways. Of course, his El Dorado was a 
wealthy marriage, but rich women aye 
too well watched, or proved them
selves, as VI Rudgeley had as yet done, 
much too wary and too well aware ot 
the . price they could command.

Now, as the autumn afternoon burned 
away In Its brief glory, his thoughts 
were busy, though he showed his usual 
excellent form as a shot, not only for 
his own credit and pleasure, but to pay 
for his Invitation In recognised fashion 
by running up the total of a big bag. 
71 Rudgeley's talk, half heedless, half 
malicious, had suggested what appeared 
» very profitable opening for his special 
"talents.

He topped a long alope, and as the 
wide view burst upon him he stood still. 
Far away In the sunny distance he 
could see the great house lording It 
over the broad valley, and at the 
thought of all it Implied he drew a deep 
breath. For a moment he let hie rac
ing fancies have full play, then cool, 
calculating reason pulled them up. He

tween the leaves Sir David made an kled. and specially so at Balachal.an, before6*^ pîay ed ” Atoaschar?°nmantime 
Instant snatch at It, but Conyers, at where she was always reminded of it.. ^ first thing was to get a footing

“X^mot^é'Xf/u^ly.1" £id Lad, ^.absent were not. without the* Arrose, though almoet^.yond
however. Young BobDane and® lt came pitching earthward a 

«h«t It Imel- ‘ mass of ruffled feathers, which had 
th vnur hostess. been a thing of life a moment before,
Pt iiiveniïe cvn hi» thin but well-cut Ups drew to a re
el. ju.ti.is tlecttve smile, as If he had brought down

more than a bird on the wing.
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. " _ i" , vi"
"Where am IT’ she asked faintly, but 

quite distinctly.
•'You aye at home, my darling, sale fit 

home again, thank God!” said Lady 
Stormont, stooping nearer and feeling 
that the eight of her face would surely 
dispel all wandering fears or fancies. 
"At home, my own child," she repeated 
more urgently at the gray eyes gazed

beginning, 
struct ion in 
being taken over |bj 
pftmncnt was givei 
tion at Regina in 
which position he 
until about a Jy( 
three score and! 
with failing healt 
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his daughter, Mri 
zie at Victoria

again.cheerless light stole In 188d|

V
m'/j 1?]: “A? red-haired girl?" she said, as If 

consideringly.
“Yes, the one who was with you In the 

village yesterday," said Conyers Impa
tiently. "You need not be afraid 'to 
speak. Via neither a policeman nor a 
health Inspector. I don’t mean you any 
harm. Is she still here? Has she been 
long with you? Can you tell me any
thing about her?"

"Not much, sif. She’s a bit touched 
in the ’e&d, I think. We came on hey 
by the roadside two or three days "ago.
Ehe was a-slttln’ lookin’ at ‘ei ’and*, 
as you would say, and when we come 
up she bout with some lingo, but the 
only word of sense in it was ‘Dun- bluish lips 
calrd.’ ‘We’re for Duncalrd, too,’ says "Isobel !“
I, but she site still and falls a-stazin* 
again; but hafter a bit we sees *er tol- 
ierCn’, and when by night she made up 
with us she got the bit and the sup 
with the kids and a corner to lie in; 
more than many would *a’ done, sir, 
for, Gord knows, the pore gypsy ‘as tit
tle enough to go round, and she might 
’ave 'ad the flwer or the smallpox, and 
where would we ’àve bln?” said U*e 
woman readily enough, but with "a
wbaadUnw ton» ilL, the thick,
voice. She had shown the 
the wretched to one evert t 
able, hut*if this flne gent! 
tereated to the "softy," Why, thsa. ha 
might as well know vrWfx she hxa 
done for her. 1 ""'BBSs

"Then, where Is she?" asked Conyers, »eem_ , „ 
with a glance toward ths tSntm, cron» push oh to Dunca
the black mouths of which, In spite of thl rKmalrrtng distance and take her 
the eddying gusts of moorland wind, ,he thought of what thatcame the reek of close-packed, un- home! And tne tnougui m
washed humanity. home-comtog would mean made

"Wish I anew, sir. If It's hanythink voun„ man’s usually cool, equable brain
to you. You see, lt was this wye. She ™.eii-nlgh swim. He was intoxicated by
never said a Christian word hall the T, amazing, hie Impossible triumph,
time but Duncalrd. Was she In a 'urry Eyen the stolid driver caught Ore from
there? we ast ex; but there, lt was no SI ... suppressed excitement, and sent
good, we could make nothink hout of ^orw «dong the climbing road at a
'er, though er Jabber was more like a wffleh h«ul never been exacted from
babby u-ytn' to speak than a furrln' "nrthv animal before,lingo though Gord knows it might ave th« Jy, upon their way the storm
been that. But this was a pore dav for .-"J? upon them again. The sky was
trampin’, and one o' the 'osses fame, J“PtSoud the wind raved down from
and one d’ the kids sick, which it’s an tm* hni8 the rain hissed In their•ard life: sir, and when we didn't take i^Ll and ^churned upon the 4ravî'ly
the road she hup and hoff without a 'by “ tiie ever «"<» .1, ® iff,

yHe muet te this out. Likely lt was *‘^e«ltatlon. He couid have
only a cise for the casual ward, but sup- f*a ^?§y ”nd sun* «■ they et~ve
nose thiii Isobel had wandered away, or tv.„ winA. nav»m»nfahSS in some fashion been decoyed away; a8fi^eam of lamps on wet pay m
such things bad happened. She might _Duncalrd at last,
have been trying to find her way home "ifich meant warm,
again, and auch an experience might Y™ wraps for the
well rob her. for a time of speech or ^conscious girl, a
memory,save for some stray word. The» closed carriage and
he checked his galloping fancy by JrMj, horses, ths
another glance round the encampment, ILivicea of a doc-
and at the woman's coarse, weather- , who had known
beaten face. Impossible, said common- her (rom childhood,
sense again, but this time In a less ab- and whom Conyers
solute tone. carried oft wiip

•‘Hput the road, sir, but I can’t think them, and not least
she could ’ave the strength to go far— moment to nasn
which I’d 'ave kep’ ’er if 1 could, sir, the amatlng new»
but, bless yer, she was hoff, as 1 aays, to Stormont, in tne
like a shadder. but there s ardly an quiet old town the
‘euse for miles, and wot’s to ’appen to story spread uge
the pore thing—eh, God bless ye, sir, tor wildfire, 
a kind ’eart and a nobl^gent; there s deserted ■ eA„ï
precious few think’s o’ the pore gypsy. awoke, windows
May ye''ave the grand fortune and hall opened, *1 S.®? ■
ye want come to ’appen." sprang up, and the

The rest was lost in a rising shriek of carriage roiieo
the gale, as, thrusting some silver into away amid a jnn-
the woman’s ready hand.Conyers turned nlng fire of cneers. x.
away, and, stooping against the wind. And now ev«r /y. 
splashed along the road, which, gradu- swift roll of tne
ally ascending the shallow glen, stretch- wheels was bring-
ed far before him. a long, straight, yel- mg them nearer
low streak. y , .. and nearer to that

- "All you want come to happen, the home-coming which
wind whistling by sang the word* to Conyers had been
hie ears. A comprehensive enough r,cturln* throughbenediction surely. Well, he must find Picturing tnroua
this girl- -lieyond that ie would not all the dark hours,
look. If only she had kept to the road Yet t r o m the
it would be easy enough; any moving moment that tne
speck upon all its empty length could blaze of light from
be seen a mile ft so long as the light the great arched
lasted. But If she had left lt? He doorway dazzled
cast a doubtful eye over the waste of his eyes It was all
bog and heather, where here and there like a dream, a
a sullen peaty pool glimmered wan to dream of crowding
the fast-fading light. The trap over- faces, of smiles, --
took him, and he bade the driver go sobs, tears and
élowly while he keenly scanned every broken words, for
clump "of -tun ed bushes on the lee side convention and dta-
of some hoa-v projecting bowlder. clpltoe had been

- “There are some houses yonder!" he forgotten for the
exclaimed after a while, with an upleap moment, and the
Of hope, seeing through the thickening whole household
dusk some low gray gables on a slope had thronged Into
« little way above the road. the great hall to

"What was booses," said the driver see Misa Iaobel
rather grimly. "Weel I mind the day brought home.
When there were bien folk and warm As Conyers step- 
11 re-ends yonder, but there’s neither roof ped In from the
«or Are left to Achnagole." darkness without,
; A few minutes showed that the poor his head high. Ms
dwellings were little more than rough eye a alight, the
heaps of stones. In one or two of them girl In Ms arma,
the smoke-blackened "cabers" or raf- h e r slight figure
ters still showed gaunt and skeleton-like swathed to a great
against the sky, and supported some crimson wrap, her
fragments of shaggy thatch, but a h e a d upon Ms
Vblack hut," which seems as akin to breast, and the
«he soil as an outcropping boulder, soon warm glory of her
sinks back to lt, If once abandoned to hair overflowing his J
•he weather * «boulders, the men /
• “Stop!” said Bas.r suddenly. *TU go broke into a cheer /
Up and take a look round." and the younger

In a little Basil struck the rutted women burst into
track which led to the ruined village. loud, hysterical
Reason, common sense, possibility were tog.
flung to the winds now—to spite of Amid lt all Con- 
them all, conviction had sprung to yen was conscious
fierce and sudden life, and had him to that some one waa
its erln- It waa "no longer some poor wringing his hand,
waif whom he was seeking, and whom till, as he found
he would rescue, if he could, for. com- out afterward, the
mon humanity's sake, but Isobel, his bones ached, while
little cousin, who, God knew why, was from a blur of light
Wandering alone and forlorn to this a face appeared,
friendless wilderness, with no refuge for transfigured f r om
her weary feet, no shelter for her fair Its gracious etnas-
head from the night and storm—Isobel, lines, by mother-
lost and bewildered, yet vainly seeking Joy and mother-
ber home with but one pitiful word love to an angel-

beauty, as Lady

r « •"
a moment—waa a 
gleam!

The hovel waa not empty, then, like 
the others; but a new dread Uke a lead
en weight made his step heavy, his 
brow damp, as he advanced and stooped 
over the huddled figure. With unsteady 
hands he gently raised the fallen head, 
and parted the ruddy mass of hair, 
streaming loose like sea-tangle cast

blankly into her own.
“Home!" repeated the girl, as If the 

word had no meaning for her. 
is home? Who—who are you?" gazing 
blankly into the eyes beaming mother 
rapture into her own.

The poor mother fell back with a faint 
cry as if she had been struck.

“Isobel, darling, don’t you know me
me—your mother?” her^voice rising to a 
wail, the outward composure she had 
maintained so long in the face of agoity, 
and, harder still, perhaps, under the 
shock of bewildering overmastering re
lief and Joy, breaking down pitifully un
der this unlooked-for blow.

Dr. Purves hurried forward.
"My dear Lady Stormont, you’ve set 

CHAPTER IV ^ us all such a good example, you mustn’t
fail us now. We've causé enough to be 

THE HOME-COMING. thankful that we have got Miss Isobel
w ta a-4i home alive. The rest will follow all in 

O HIS last conscious breath BatH d |n good time," soothingly.

"Where

mk
H-r;

■p§§P■ up by the waves.,
A little oval face, white as the cotton 

grass waving on every bog, looked out 
on him. the fixed, unseeing eyes turned, 
as If in vain,’pitiful appeal to the Vank. 
unheeding heavens. From the Parted 

faint sighing breath.
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“With unsteady hands he gently raised the fallen head.”came a 
he cried aloud. 'I

I It means"I don’t need any thank* 
too much to me," said Conyers quietly. 

Sir Donald laughed harshly, strangely. 
“Do you ttonk I meant to thank you? 

My God, would a man thank another 
for lifting him out of hell? You don t
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" CHAPTER VI : .v: r ■ îeBuhl
__ ________ ______ d "No, nothtïiSrmia «r DftVW, hasuiy,"^ ' I heferd of ^thls, I thougrht °^ ’I’HE TERRACE. y I

maidin’Bo»-r. h"e aehîng loS'mnd'eenougf^El 'thi back bemMen—b" leave,’ and’inappfng hav. hadbaned to her. l^at ibe 'bouid 1 1 J HUM aha remember, nothin,
which Lady Stormont had not dared to «at be her auR.redatmuKh. that the u again- ‘Til keen it meantime, be dead or drowned, and nobody know *’ I —nothin, at all! It aeem, im-

.’As ■,nr^rgc,“K'&”5 Ekisrs-.’ b™M-s-,,i«,V',.K'; -'iswi «.Xr’,,
you'jl take my advice. My news will „ent the tall figure waa stoung tense. ten long ago." His hand closed tightly child Hke you Is sure to think what la “So did I." said Lady Stormont, “but keep till the morning, but I've every ment, tna toil ngure was «rung tense, ten long a book, the difficult right and proper," said VI patronlsingly, Dr Purv„ aav, ,t .. L „„
hope It will be a good report." thH,,dd?nlv hi nMlId himse* Stterance broke off." With Ms free hand patting the uncovered curly head. Dr._Fur\ea says It Is by no means un-

The two men were left alone to- r ®««a hls hind"ot^r é he caught at *he back of a chair. Con- never said there was any harm In h*f; common, and so does Sir Hugh Weston,
gether. They looked at each other with “o^breatlXlke a man^awiting Uh y era made a hasty step forward, fear- Indeed. I doubt If there is anything at Idtdnot write to you that we had hid
a faint smile. nerh„n, •^whatwas I saying, Basil ?lf "it was tog that he might fall. "♦* *” her. good or bad.’ shrugging her him here," as Conyers started slightly

Sleep'.—the young man waa perhaps wnatw t y g, «asn. it it was « are Davld; let me send for handsome shoulders. "She's 'so well at the mention of the great brain 
dimly conscious that he was at last no^eens , fo g t 11 111 be myself again Dr. Purves." cried Lady Stormont, her brought up,’ everybody says. Well, specialist. “I thought If I <5d that you
only awakening. What had happened? soon, xjm naa oeen a norror a Mght- face blanchtns at the sight of the all I can say Is, you men ought might fancy things were much more
reallze^the^change^whl^h a^thank. £n^«Vo^'^ «rayval^r wh.ch^had ov^proad M,.^ devoutly fateful ^that  ̂time. serious than j

^’ulfle/SSl^ E^3hha«,,eT?2er7“eba5 .VU'.elï '^d^t S5TÏÏÏ IZSi i&J'i ^"pe&TnM

toitftha? Irobel ^M^o tonSi ïroTl llnw wMch ,uspen,e and «rni,ïï; sehto Tve ton talking to Basil," with It." and VI laughed again as she lit her like the other It may ioT'pass She
onfvhlsllttlecourtm on" tite glrl haddrawn upon K?^ace wero loaf to » ghastly attempt at a smile. "I,shall' cigarette at the glowing, tip of Mr. speaks with perfect ease now, so that

hi «Un, ini. tb. .low- “I omn. —I to, . mnmtot .lmnM, , Sïï’.îtol'bn.WÏÎ »,to.'|*S l“a.l'lt*»'toS*;,"r'ïïX Z‘ 1SSS
•a îlï bBhI Mis. Vi's volubility-the only means, as forget what she has passed through
- ner- tina a rule, of carrying on the semblance of It la giving her mind an absolute rest1

a conversation with her. “Of course, she is making a new beginning—start-
I’ve seen the girl—" . tog life afresh, free from all “morbid

“At a distance—like the rest of us, ’ fancies. I see a grêat change already
broke to VI, with a laugh "as we saw and I am sure lt will strike you tob!
her picture In the crowd on Private But she knew no one—not even her
View day. I don't suppose you were father, nor me.”
ar.y more privileged than the rest of "That is hard. How does Sir David 
us. We’re not good enough yet. It take It?"
would appeàr for Lady Stormont." Lady Stormont’s face clouded

If Evelyn Ashe did not altogether rel- "He Is taking It dreadfully to heart, 
lsh being thus ruled out, even though He can't see it, as it seems to me, that
lt were to the company of his hostess, after all it is a comparatively small
he was careful not to show it. price to pay for a great permanent

"I have merely spoken to her. Being good. It was terribly strange at ffist
so young and already engaged, they She had to be shown her way
didn’t take her about much." he said, the house and among her owe
suavely. "She struck me as being very possessions as if she were the veriest
shy and timid, though I know «orne stranger. Her whole life—everything—
people go further, and hint—" Is a blank to her before that moment

"That she wants something of the when she opened her eyes In the halt,
shilling." Vi finished the sentence for but she Is so grateful for kindness, for
him with her usual loud laugh. affection. It goes to my heart," the

Mr. Ashe found this method of getting quick tears starting to her eyes, “when -
Information without committing himself ahe thanks me for a word, or a took
to direct questions or statement» a very even, which she would never have no

ticed before, she was so passive oftep. 
poor, child, but now It ts quite different. 
Sometimes I say to Sir David," smiling 

... through the unshed tears, "that If I
cigarette smoke. dtd not know she was my Isobel. I 

rj kno*t ** should think lt some one else In her
likeness. Her very voice seems a Utile 

.Induced her to- leave changed, but Sir Hugh says that will
soon wear off; that by some freak of 

nderstand that ahe d walk into memory she has retained the accent she
has been hearing last, though every
thing else has gone truly," —•**■ - 
shiver. “We are fearfully and wonder
fully made; Indeed, one hardly likes to 
think of the tricks our faculties can
play us." __ I

"But she Is better—really better ?”
“In health, you mean? Yes, I think 

she is perfectly well. I thought ehe 
would have had some terrible Illness 
after all she must have suffered, but 
she reminds me of nothing so much ss 
a child waking, fresh and happy, from 
a Jong sleep. But you would Uke to see

"If I may ; but—but she wonit know 
me—how shall I—what shall I—"

“She knows of you, at least, and 
(smiling) “I think she will guess the 
rest There are other gifts .besides 
memory—Instinct for example—with 
which you men are always ao ready to 
endow us,” with a laugh, “but perhaps 
I had better go first and tell her—”
. "No—stop," putting out a detaining 
hand. "Unless you think lt might be 
a shock to her, would lt not be better 
If ahe were not prepared? Perhaps It 
might bring something back—might 
waken some memory."

Lady Stormont looked at him with 
r**her a wavering smile.

You will think lt very strange of 
me, Basti, but I do not know If I am 
tûn £îuÜoue Jhat the Past should rs-
£l,‘£rr‘-ai"’YitVtts1heea*d,rd not

ass pi.£ "œmvebane-'
'' FrÆpJï.

ea Iers.not riskor why
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state, Hon. R. M 
to Washÿigtoi 
-ed'"States 
the allegation^
ficial, who re«p 
adian farmers d 
dary line at 

- them to cross ii 
ritory, andv k 
jail and ednipx 
affidavit Impllii 
tempt- to snffi 
boundary. Th 
under protesj, 
allowed to ç^tv 
Scott has rep* 
ties at Wa*ini 
the Dakota ofl 
international k 
it an investi g 
contention fai 
the United St 
compe 
they maÿ have

■

W:

wrouE k

-11

^ "I came away for a moment, though I
could
to leave____ __ _
is sleeping - really 
• 1 * « Ping," m a 
whisper, as If she 

to disturb 
that blessed sleep. 

You must com#
f,nlme,her’ D«vid: 
It will do you good 
ahd, oh, Basil, what 
do we not owe 
y o u?" and she 
turned to the young 
man with swlm- 
m'n« eyes and out
stretched hands, 
and for a while 
there was alien oe.

e
- IIyet go as

CHAPTER V
MR- EVELYN ASHE.x\iI V’

; »w* M^'WÊâ-

B
as the local papers call lt, Is. 
nearly over, all save the last 
chapter and the traditional 

wedding bells. I suppose we can oall It 
■All’s Well That Ends Well,' or, would 
Its time-honored variant, 'Much Ado 
About Nothing," be more suitable ?" said

„ ______ _ a man's voice, with the ' faint flavor of a
for » mighty glad- i sneer under it

“a® a great "And a jolly good thing, too, not only 
JSfL mAke® for it- for the poor girl’s sake, but perhaps,
®5‘f * deeper, wider we'll get a chance of a shoot over the

thSn our Stormont moors now. It's a rotten
can Shame that nobody's handled a gun on 

“T iSSaï . , : them yet but a keeper of twp. What a
the1 a,l,dS bag one might make! There must be

„ rinthXf61.?,, ° LS hundreds of birds fairly crying out to
x W ear I n » ”as be killed." said a fresh, sunburned lad,

as If unconsclouïiv Iate A’wvst sunshine, and far away theshe1 felt that emo rugged peaks of mighty Ben Valr seem- 
tlon could not tong “«“‘Y trac*? 111 P«ar'y gray against
Utudiî, “but110must ,“W®1V If you call lt\'nothing' for a. 
be helped back to a Klrl t0 be away, goodnefes knows where, 
more normal level tat nearly a fortnight and to be unable 
“They may help ua to *lv® any account of herself when she 
by and by to find was picked up like a beggar ,on the
out who lt was be- roadside, you can. If you Uke. She's
friended, her, for lost her memory very conveniently, It
Dr. Purves s i ÿ s seems to ma Of course, we can all
that we must not swallow a good deal nowadays, and Ba-
preas her with all Conyers can perhaps swallow that
questions, that it for the sake of Stormont, so you may restraint.
would be better If have your wedding bells, after all, Mr. "If I were Basil Conyers, I’d like to
she could forget Ashe." said a girl’s voice, loud, vigor- know that," she went on; but perhaps
these past days al- ous. decided—Miss VI Rudgeley’s voice, he thinks it wiser not to ask too many
together for a time. whose shooting guests were now questions; for, if he wants Stormont,
* afraid that grouped upon the heather at lunch, the he's got to take her with It—not that he

faL‘- men lounging at ease-after a good morn- needs lt, for he's got pJSn1y ®,J'ls own;
ï? Uèt-.,cruS1 haVd® tog's work; the women trying to appear but that never hindered any man that 
aL ®r,t' f°r ,b®r sç. as far as the latest thing to gar- ever I knew from wanting more, said
Rofn 7n/°2?Lr »?' .ments "for the moors" would permit VI. shrewdly. .BasU—and any lit- them. And how much more eagerly a man
tie trinket, ahe wm Strlctiy speaking, the guesU were not wants lt If he lm3 nothing, and how

««.itirt-H EFLtaFJS'-CB- Et-FiJys-ls'S-Sis-3-5$ ts « te-oVtSifeKi
Sr se8.0Odw£ae?Pl*l 5SÜ. ""lime mofe^tha^^am^* sn. was but too r.adyo answer, and
Lotrolnn,yheæk?j sœœfÆK;

^ u ‘,Teaa ^ t°SSS \Khe. a X MSedm^

•^tremulously, “but I J decayed family Into a *howplace, and Lîîdne surprise and regret, aa the 
jfeel as If thU bad had transformed a ®>mpleHlghland genuine tQ huetle suggestively

been a sort of amu- shooting lodge Into a Scottish baro seep ,*the men got up with more let, a talisman, for nlal" cartle, with a. m»«y torraU and about^ and jn y leather.
—for tt la'a moth- crowstepa a» the architects tiyenuity A,he was one of those who lingered a 
er e gift," her voice could work to—the money. to a word, a He could afford to lose a Bttle of

ssELï.-ff".s - tsr^r «?• Ss- sir.» mskSêra-jS‘,4; ist œJMr^rss.’sras'syfssas”-;.r%sss-r?u'6..asr~£« £ssr»uSsra*,p.r“-~:s: - w s’/sa « «SSE?! ss.^ jE-Jswaa «
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“Oh, no, of course not; dear Isobel, 
i you say, is very shy and timid," she 
tld. rolling her fine eyes upward to thei\ as

said,
faint blue film of her 
“But I should like to 
more erect and 
rancor, “what 
Mma :
since I understand that she'd walk-----
the river If any one bade her do It, per
haps I should say who induced her?"

Young Lane, who had the entry Into 
that charmed circle on the verge ot 
which his hostess was still uneasily 
hovering, had been captured by a ma
ture lady who coveted youthful homage, 
so that VI could unbridle her tongue—
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who coveted youthful homage,

____ t could unbridle her tongue—
not that she ever subjected lt to much
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“Then she slightly turned her head, and her wandering gaze met 
Basil’s and held it.” ....

poor graces
Upon her Upa.
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