CHAPTER 1L

Elsptth Dean was almost ashamed
to go again into the agency to ask the
same question: “Is there anything for
me?”’ and to hear the same answer,
&Nothing today.” She hesitated at the
door for a moment but sh2 had come
out on purpose to make the call, and
it was a confession of fallure to steal
away discouraged.

Elspetnh hated to fall, so she sum-
moned up her courage and marched in.

The same voung wormpan sat at the
same desk. with the same rather wasp-
ish expression on her face.  Elspeth
would have envied her a little for her
secure position in Hfe, if it had not
been for that expression. But Elspeth
would not willingly have changed hers
which was attractive, esen & green-
ish lodging house mirror, with a crack
across the middle, for that other, in
spite of the material advantages which
might go with it.
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but distracting anad confusing. |
of that sort have odd ways, |
are often impatient, and h;u'd‘m;
please. You would need tact as well!
as presence of mind. However, it's a‘
great chance. You couldn’t have hoped |
for anything hailf so good, with vour
inexperience. Lochrain Castle H‘\'dm'
is new as a hotel, opened only ‘ﬂ'ﬁai
season, and one of the finest in Sso‘.-’
land. The salary is two guineas a|
week, and you're sure to have 1,‘1‘r‘sen:s.%
But mind, you must do us credit. I
don’t want Mr. McGowan to think I've!
made a mistake. That would be a bad |
advertisement for the Agency. {
“I will do my best,”
whom a weekly two guineas se>med!
a fortune. She had lived on fifteen |
shillings a week for two years, since
her father had dled, and her brother |
(now in Australia seeking his fortune)
had ins d on giving her the whols
of that father’s pension as a Major in
the Seventieth Scottish Borderers, Lon-|
a shorthand |
had strained har|
r months she had beon|
trying in vain for work, calling every
day at several agancies, ;
In a few minutes everything was
ranged, and Miss Smith was able to
send a satisfactory telegram to the
manager of the Lochrain Castle Hydro-
Jathic Hotel. Elspeth went home to her|
lodgings, packed up her typewrlter,
which she had bought on the “install-
ment plan,” and all her other belong-
ings, Her railway ticket was paid for
by her new employer, and the next
morning she was at Euston station,
one small unit in a crowd for the
Scotch express.
When Elspeth was a little girl, she
ad been taken once to Bcotland to
1ee the place where she was born, but
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(& suburb of London when they werelcreature, with a smile so charming that’ never do see through handsome

sinall, and Jater he could never ar‘t‘ordz
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and was much excited this morning. |
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be so many people going by train,!
though—she told herself—she
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Scotland for whait
and Septomber.
Elspeth had a third-class ticket. but
the crusk was great that no place
found for her. Neither was
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compartments, by the time the ]n_n"wr;
who had registered her box and taken
charge of her handbag began to .wm'('hi
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“You'll have to go first-class, Miss,"”
caid he.

The girl demurred.

“But they won't let me, and I can't!
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porter that the unfortunate newcomer|
felt that she was regarded as some in-
ferior sort of animal.

“lI am_ sorry,” she said,
straight at the girl, not at the woman.

“Please don’'t be. It doesn’'t malter;
in the least,” answered the beautiful;
Elspeth’s heart warmed to her. “I'm!
sure she's as nice as she's pretty,”
typist said to herself, “though how sl
can with such a mother, is a!
miracle.” i

The intruder smiled a grateful ans-;
wer, and then tried to appear obli\'hmc;
to her traveling companions. She open-!

|
the;

be,

lap, and pretended to be deeply inlur-;
!
hearing their cenversation. Il!
was all but time for the train to st:ntl
now and the elder of the two ladies,!
apparently forgetting the unwelcome,
third in ths compartment, did not at-'
tempt to conceal her excitement. i

“What a shame! I believe he's not.
coming,” she exclaimed, looking eagerly
“Another minute

I do hope Lad}'g
wasn't a mistake or,
made up out of the whole cloth, and
our time wasted. It would be like her.'
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asked the other, with a quitkz

L]
be careful,”” whispered

| : |
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everything was full, until at last they

were covered with
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to think about her with every word
one speaks. She doesn’t matter any,

dressing-|more than one’s maid matters; indeed,!
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: . l}
them surmounted with a coronet) and|is the use of spending a lot of money|

i@ dust ccat or two. But the porter w as,
inot easily beguiled. |

“These places all taken, madam?” he!
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handsome woman, whose admirers|
would have pronounced her thh'ty-thrce;
whose enemies would have placed heri
past forty. |
She glanced up from reading a lei-|

i ter, and stared haughtily at Elspeth and,

the porter.
“Yes—" she began, when the girl who,
was with her interrupted:
“Oh, mother, it is only one seat be-

quite sure even aboyt that.”

The other frowned with vexation, and!
she did not look half so handsome, or|
nearly so young when she frowned.

“You are too ridiculous, Hilary!” she
but angry voice.
Then, to the porter: “There {s no room
here. Don’t you see the racks are al-
ready full of luggage, and we need the
disengaged seat for our bags.”

“Very sorry, madam, but this {s the
only compartment with a place free,
somewhere,”
replied the man, already beginning to
find space for the gorgeous dressing
bags in the racks.

“Impudent creature!” exclalmed the
lady, flushing deeply under a delicate
film of liquid powder, and a veil which
heightened its flower-like effect. “I
am the Coun—"

“Oh, mother, don't!” implored the
thought
the prettiest she had ever seen—scarlet
with humilation and distress. “See, he
is making room. We can't expect to
have the whole compartment to our-
selves.”

The elder woman bit her Hp and was
silent, realizing perhaps, that it was
ghe who was on the point of making
herself ridiculous. But she twitched
aside her dress with such an alr of dis-

gust as Elspeth meekly passed to the

| version.

to travel first-class, if third-class crea-
tures are to be squeezed in, without
paying a penny?”’

“Here comes Mr. Kenrith,” broke inj
the girl, as if thankful to make a di-|

Instantly an extraordinary change
came over her mother. 'The handsome
though rather sharp features, were
softened with a charming smile, which
Irradiated them as the rose of a sun-
set glow irradiates a bleak landscape
in the north. The dark eyes sparkled, |
the frown that had drawn the straight|
black brows together was smoothed!
out. She looked suddenly almost girl-
ish and prettily feminine as she pat-
ted her beautifully undulated auburn
hair.

Elspeth, though angry, was mterested,‘
wondering what sort of man would ap-|
pear. The name Kenrith sounded |
faintly famillar, as if she had heard it!
before, but if so she could not remem-
ber where.

In another second her curlosity was
satisfied. A tall, broad-shouldered man
of about forty, with a nice brown face,
was at the gdoor.

“Here I am, just in time,” said he In
a pleasant voice, which procliamed him
from the north country. “May I really
travel with you, Lady Lambart and
Lady Hilary?”

“We are delighted. You won't let us
be dull,” replied Lady Lambart.

The newcomer glanced at Blspeth, as
{f expecting to find that she was an
acquaintance also, saw she was a
stranger, and begging her pardon as
he passed took the unoccupied seat.

By this time the young typist knew
why the name of Kenrith had sounded
familiar. - 8he had never heard it, but
she had read about it in the papers.
There was a millionaire named John
Kenrith, who was very charitable, and
whose good works she had seen men-
tioned. If she remembered aright he

seat which had been cleared by the

came from Lancashire, and she won-

ed her handoag, which she had on her traveling conpanions would erntangle it-
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man were he. “If he is, I do believe|
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the girl, “for he doesn’t seem her ,mrti
at all. I do hope he sees through her.
He locks clever, but I suppose

men |
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men, especially countesses, and this
evidently is one because now I come to
look at it, that's a countess’ coronet
hrer dressingbag.”

Elspeth had brought a novel,
tried to absorb herself in it
train rushed her on toward
new experiences; but the talk

on

and she|
as the
exciting
of her

self with that of the characters in the
book,

“It was such a pleasant surprise to
hear, afier we had made up our minds
tc go to Lochrain, that you were going,” |
said Lady Lambart. “I couldn’t resist|

in riting you a line, when I heard vou |

were at the Carlton, to ask if there were!
any chance of your traveling by our
train. Then, when I didn’t get an an-|
swer——"
“I was away from town all yesterday
and only found your note when I got
back to the hotel at midnight, too late
to wire; but, of course, I sent a mes-
senger the first thing this morning——"

“We must have already left. It is
such a long drive, you know, and Hilary
and I have heaps of luggage. But all’s
well that ends well. Who would have
dreamed of your going to Lochrain? I
thought of it because the air is so
uch a tiring season
that it will be more restful for us both
than a round of Scotch visits.”

“I think I'm in great luck,” said

s

Mr.

“You poor fellow,
really do think so,”
“‘Surprised,’ indeed!

I suppose yon
mused KElspeth.
1 wonder she

have known I heard when I first got
into the carrfage. What a scene there
would be if I told.”

This idea struck her sense of humor|
80 comically that she almost laughed
aloud; but nobody was paying any at-
tention to her. Kenrith looked her way
occasionally, to be sure, but not cur-
fously to see if she were listening. He

mind all the world hearing; and his
glances toward Elspeth expressed only
the interest that a warm hearted man
of an unusually kind and sympathetic|
nature would feel In a pretty young]
woman traveling alone, almost shab-
ought
to have been set off by charming things,
such as Lady Hilary Vane wore. If he
thought of her consciously, it was to
say to himself: “Poor child. Girls like
her have a right to everything that’s
brightest and best In the world. What
an awful shame they can’t all have it.”

“You must have had dozens of in-
vitations for this month and next,” re-
marked Lady IL.ambart,

“I had a few, but I'm not much of a
hand for visiting,” replied the million-
aire modestly. “I know the man who
has turned the old castle of Lochrain
into a hotel. Indeed, I was able to
help him a little, as he’s a good fellow,
and deserves success. That’s one rea-
son I'm’ going, and another is, I thought
it would be a good quiet place for me
to try my hand at writing a book I've
had in mind for some time; a dull thing
you'd think, but interesting to me; a
new idea in socialistic schemes I want
to work out.”

“You are always thinking of others,”
exclaimed Lady Lambart.

“‘I'm afrald I don’'t forget myself,”
smiled Kenrith. “I've just been making

‘bluntly.

myself a big present. You know the
Radepolsklo diamond? Well, I've got
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got it on me at this moment, if ;.'uu?

“Oh, Mr. Kenrith, you forget, walls

riages?” cried Lady
oughtn’'t to speak
secrets, exeept when you are quite,
quite alene, with your most trusted
friends, and even then in a whisper.

Kenrith laughed. “I rather think I'm
able to look after my property. This
isn't” the first jewel I've carried about, !
and even now it isn't the only one I —"

“You really mustn’t,” she broke in
“You must send your valuables to
locked safely up in a bank directly we
arrive at our journey's end, or I shall
not have an easy moment by night or
by day.”

“You are very kind to take an
est in me,” said the millionaire.

Elspeth’s ears tingled. “She said be-!
fore 1 was of no more consequence than
a servant. and now she takes me for a
spy—or a thief,” the girl thought. “I
hope 1 don't look like either; but then,!
I suppose, it is imprudent of him to,
talk like that.”

She remembered
things she had read John Kenrith
was the fact that he collected rare
jewels, his one piece of self-indulgence.
Now she had no longer a doubt of the
identity of this Mr. Kenrith.

“By the way, you'll find another!
friend at Lochrain,” remarked the Lan-|
cashire man, changing the subject.;
“Captain Oxford, whom I happened to.
run across a day or two ago, told me
he was starting last night and mvanti
to spend a fortnight or longer at the
hotel. That old wound in his arm is|
troubling him, it seems, and he thoug‘:;t}
the Hydro 43 !

“How very vexatious!” exclaimed!
Lady Lambart. |

Her tone was so tremulous with sur-|
prise and annoyance that Eispeth|
glanced up in spite of herself.

Lady Hilary’'s lovely face was scar‘let,‘
and though her big vioiet eyes were |
gazing at the flying landscape, Elspeth |
was too feminine not to be sure the
girl felt the angry, susplcious flash herE
mother's eyes daried at her. The at- |
mosphere of the carriage had suddenly!
become mysteriously electric.

“I thought he was a friend
said Kenrith, innocently.

“Not at all. I consider him a most
undesirable young man,” returned Lady
Lambart. “I. hope, dear Mr. Kenrith,
if he tries to force himself upon us at
Lochrain, as he is almost sure to, thati
vou will help me to—er—keep him in!
his place.” ,

‘“What #s his place?” Kenrith asked
“He’s an officer and a gentle-
man, and a very good fellow as well as
a brave one.”” That's my opinion of
him.”

“Well enough, from a man’s point of
view,” said Lady Lambart, more gent-|
ly. “But I'm a woman, and Hilary 18‘
a young glirl, with no one to watchi
over us. We must be careful. Captain|
Oxford is dreadfully pushing, and of]
course, he is nobody.”

“So am I nobody.”

“How like you to say that! But you
had a name, even before you made it,
whereas Oxford isn't his name, you
know, or Laurence either.« Really, old;
Miss Laurence, who adopted him when|
he was a wretched little foundling in
some foreign place or other where she
was visiting, gave him his surnames,
because she lived in Oxford. And he
hasn’t a penny except the few wretched
hundred a year she left him. I wonder
how he manages to scrape along in the
army—"

“It's much to his credit that he's got
on so finely,” said Kenneth.

“In his profession, yes; but of course
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“What will they do when they
me at ILochrain?” she wondered:
But she soon decided that the Countess
was not a woman to care
much for the opinions or thoughts of
even if she remember- |
had seen the face before.

journey did not long to
for her brain teemed with all
intere fancies, from the
The station at

see

ed that
The

she
seem

of

ting

rain Castle Hydropathic Hotel was that|
and so there was no reason why
r fellow travelers
her destination was about the|
as theirs. Lochrain was five or |
six miles distant, and Elspeth saw her
three smart companions g0 away in a
like
that she
by

that

very smart motor car, so exactly
everal others at the station )
guessed that they were sent
management of the hotel. There were |
evidently a number of other guests
new and fashionable Hydro,

the |
for|
and

departed
omnibus.

in a bunch in a big motor|
Everything was so quickly
done that Elspeth had not time to won-
der what was to become of her,
a voice spoke her name.

“Are you Miss Dean, engaged as F("'-;;
reary for Lochrain Hydro?”

“Yes,”

before

said Elspeth, turning quickly, |
to se not a servant, but a pale-f
black-eyed young man, very
ed in dark blue serge.

“I am Mr. Grant, Mr. McGowan's
assistant,” he anounced, with his hat|
off. “Mr. McGowan wished me to meet |
and drive you back, so that on the w ay
I might prepare you for some of vou
duties, and save time.” :

“It will be very kind of you,” said
the girl.

“I shall be glad to help you
way I can,” he answered,
up, Elspeth caught a flash in the dark,
deep-set eyes, which contradicted the |
white coldness of the face.

“I wonder whether I';m going to like!
Mr. Grant or not!” she thought. The'
look in his eyes told her that the pale|
man was not unaware of the fact that|
she was a pretty girl.

The drive to Lochrain
and beautiful

aced, |
well dress- |

in any!
|

and looking

was a wild|
one, but Miss Smith’s|
eulogiums had not half prepared hex"}
for the magnificence of the place it-|
self. |

“Why, it’s like g great castle, aml‘f
has the air of being hundreds of years!
old!” she exclaimed in intense admira-
tion, when the dogcart Mr. Grant drove!
had passed through a park, and
brought them into sight of a huge,
gray stone'pile on a. slight grassy ele-|
vation. But even before her c:)mpami
fon replied, she remembered how Mr. !
Kenrith had spoken of “turning the|
old castle into a hotel.”

“How delightful,” the girl went on.
“This is even better than I expected.
It's always been my
a place like this.
ed?”

Mr. Grant smiled rather grimly.

“There are more gruesome stories;
told about Lochrain as it used to be|
in the past than about almost any of!
the feudal houses, which is saying a|
good deal, especlally in Scotland. Aren't;
you afraid of ghosts?”

“Not In the least. I don’t belleve in|
them, though I love ghost storles dear- |
ly,” she sald.

“Very well, then.
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CHAPTER 11

Elspeth had only
pressed with
great stone-pillared
fireplace, 1d its ancient’
armor,

necting

down

small

when a

con-}
corridor room,

s MeGow=!
an’'s prasence.

He was a clever-looking, m
man, evidently a gentleman,
worried, overworked alr, and su

that Elspeth did not
Y ynaire had liked and
help him in his ambiti :

“But you are a mere child,” was his |
first exclamation, seeing the new/
stenographer. Still did not seem
wholly disappointed in her appearance,!
Elspeth could not help thinking, aniﬂ
when, to prove what she could do, she;
had taken down a few i '\":ated;
sentences, withe t's delay or
hesitation, he exprcss mself
fied.

‘“You
he id
ing your work 11
mal f today you Ly i
self; but some time is evening, when
you are rested afier your Jjourney, I
should like you to come here again, toi
learn what your work is X

“I am not i d
y. ‘I shoul
hing now, u
“That will
to it. Well, in
10:30 I shall be obliged
my disposal here, to answer
Mr. Grant is engaged then,
only help me in evenis
10:30 until 12:30 I have prom
services to Mr. Kenrith,
rived today; that is, I wired him I
would have an efficient agrapner
to work with him, which was the prin-
cipal reason why I wanted you in such
a hurry.”

“I beg your pardan, may I come in,*
asked a voice at the door, which was
slightly ajar. It was a man’s voice,
and spoke with a marked American ac-
cent.
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