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Carmen’s Messenger

By Harold Bindloss -

‘ Half an hour #ater they caught a
rain to Hexham, and :Foster, who
t Pete to a smoking compartment,
was alone whea he opened the packet
ohn had brought. . Then the blood
qushed to his face -and his “heart
it, for when he unfolded the. thin
iper he saw a small ‘white 'glove.
cemembering how they had once
1alked about Border | chivalry, he
new what Alice meant.
eved his tale and knew the risks
o ran, and had semnt him her glove
that e might carry it as her badge.
e folded the plece of delicate kid
arefully and put it in a /pocket
vhere it rested mpon his heart. '

( “After this, I've got to put my
fob over, whatever it costs,”” he said.
CHAPTER XVI
A Difficalt Part

it was four: o’clock in the after-
on when Foster stopped in Tront of
grimy ‘- building where Graham

1ad his office, and looked up and
wn the street. 'Close by a carter
ood at the head of ‘his impatient
norse, which stamped and rattled its
harness, and @ hoist clanked as a bale
" goods: ‘went up to a top story;
but exegept - for this the street ' was
juiet. - Farther off, one or two moy-
ng figureg showed indistinctly, for
rain was falling and the light gett-
ing dim. ¥Foster, who had.arrived
in Neweastle that morning,’ had

waited, thinking it might suit him|;,

better to leave the town in the dark,

“Go back to the end of the street,
where you can see the clock,” he said
to Pete. “If I don’t join you m half
an hour, run to'the mnearest police
station and ask for a man fo search
the top office in this building.”

“The polis are no’ good friends o’
mine,”” Pete replied doubtfully. “I
would sooner come for ye my lane.
There’s: an ‘airnmonger’s roon’ the
corner, where I would maybe get a
shairp gairden fork."”

Foster laughed. Pete's methods
were too' primitive; althou;h, in his
strong hands, the fork would prove
a dangerous weapon.

“I don’t expeect yeu’d be able to
help much 4if I'm neot back when I
said. But you ¢an walk along the
street now and then, and notice any-
body who leaves th,e*building i

He went in and set his lips as he
climed the stairs, for he imagined he
would need all the tact and coolness
he possessed. He had made the tool
of people who thought him an un-
suspecting ‘simpleton, but was un-

cerfain how far it would be safe to
trade upon this view of his character,
although he meant to do so to some
extent. There ‘might be an advant-
age in hinting that he knew a little
about their business; but he must
make no mistakes. His steps echoed
hollowly along the top landing and
there was something daunting in the
gloom, for the gas had not yet been
lighted and the building was very
quiet. It was possible that he had
started on ' this adventure with a
rashness as great as his foily in
undertaking Carmen’s errand, but he
carried Alice Featherstone’s glove
and it was ' unthinkablé that he
should turn back.

There was nbbedy in the outer of-
fice. when he opened the door, but
after he had knocked once or twice
a voice he rasconized told him to
come in and he strolled carelessly
into Graham’s room. ' Sitting down,
he offered his cigarette case to
Graham, who. glanced at him with
Some surprise but took a cigarette
while Foster lighted another. It
would be easier to look languidly in-
different if he could smoke. Graham
nushed asidé some papers on his desk
as if impatient at being disturbed.
He was dressed’ and looked like a
sober business man, and Foster ad-
mitted that it ‘was ridiculous to
Imagine him to be anything else.

“I'm rather . busy just now,” he
said. “For all\that, if I e¢an he of
any use to you, Mr. 2

Foster thought he overdid it by
Pretending to forget his name, but
he smiled.

“Foster. You’ll recollect I brought
You a packet, and as I'm going back
1o Canada soon, I una.g\tned I might

fake Miss Austin or Daly a reply:
You can see that they thought me a
reliable messenger.””

“Miss Austin obviously did go,”
Giraham admitted. !

“Doesn’t ‘thig imply that Daly
lared her good opinion?” Fostered
ked.

Graham glanced - at him ' sharply

4 then picked up & letter and
studied it, but Foster lmagined he

inted time to think. He had made
® plunge and indicated that he

‘W more than the other supposed;

¢ the rest needed care. =

You expect to/meet Daly when
back to Canada?’’! Graham

red, and Foster, who saw that

was cautious, wondered whether

' Was alarmed.

“Oh no; I expect to meet him

She be-|

before 1 start.”

“You imply that he’s in Emgland ¢

“Don’t you know. he is.’ Fosgter
rejoined.

Graham knocked the ash off his
cigarette and looked at him curious-
ly. His appearance was common-
place, he bhad a slight stoop, and was
not muscular, but. Foster felt he
might prove dnngarous :

“I don’t know where he is just
aow. Do you?”

“Well,”” said »Foster, ‘I believe I
could find him 'if I tried:?

The other-was gilent for the next
fow momeats and Foster waited with
seme anxiety. If he pretended to
know . too. much, he might be found
out, but if Graham imagined 'he
knew nothing; he would hesitate
about inferming him. The difficulty
was that:-while he played the part of

a simpléton 'who had been made use}

of by the rest of the gang; he must
imply that they had, to some extent,
taken him into their confidence.

“To tell the truth, I “haven’t
heard from Daly for a month,”” Gra-
ham  replied: “This | has  ‘digad-
vantages-and I'll own that I'd like to
know what<he is doing.”

“Then it looks as if I was DBetter
informed. - Mr. Daly’s  engaged in
some private business.”

“Private business?’’

“Just s80,” Foster answered smil-
g. “He imdgines it 'will' turn out
profitable, but I expect it will take
up much of his time.”

“But—" said Graham, and stop-
ped. |
‘Foster made a sign of comprehen-
sion, “You feel he oughtn’t to have
any - businéss that might interfere
with his duty to the rest of you?”*

‘“What' do you know ' about his
duty?’’ Graham asked.

““Well,” said "Foster, “I frankly
don’t know ‘very much. In fact, it
looks as if your Canadian frisnds
didn’t trust me very far,
told me enough to make me under-
stand my job. No doubt, that was
wisest, although it’s not’ flattering.
Anyhow, I brought you a packet with
some valuable enclosures, which

otght to justﬂy your Sending back‘lt had begun,
any conﬂdenthl.messsge to the peo-|thing unusual, but if.
“{ple it came from by ‘me.”

but just

He had made a bold venture, hut!
saw that he was right, for Graham |spring and he would pin the fellow

klhtted his brows, as if he was think
ing hard. Then he said, “Very well.
Ag it' happens, there are some
papers I would like to send, and if
you don’t mind taking them, I'll give
you a letter to Daly and another to
Miss Austin.”

“Miss Austin, of course, will pass
the letter on.”

“That’s ' understood,”
agreed.

Foster carelessly . lighted a fresh
cigarette, and Graham, leaning for-
ward, opened a safe and took  out
one or two papers that Foster could
not seé well. " So far, the latter had
done better than he had hoped, and
for “another few minutes 'would be
in the possession of papers that
might throw a useful light upon the
plot. Yet the strain was ‘beginning
to tell and his nerves tingled as he
watched his companion write.

A lamp with a broken mantle
flickered above Graham’s head and

Graham

'the stove crackled, but the outer of-

fice, the door of which was open, was
dark, and the building ‘was strangely
quiety No sound rose from the nar-
row sireet below, which ran like a
still backwater among the tall ware-
houses. ' Foster, putting his hand in
his pocket as if to feel for matches,
touched the small Browning  pistol
he had brought. He was not afraid
of Graham, but .somebody might
come in. At length the man sealed
two ‘envelopes and put them beside
his writing-pad.

“If you cannot find Daly,
must bring the ' first
When do you sail?”

“I don’t know yet; I-haven’t look-
ed up the steamghip companies’ no-
tices,” Foster answered, and as soon
as< he had spoken saw that he had
made a mistake. ~ "'

He ‘had led@ Graham to believe he
was' going 4t once; indeed, this was
his excuse for offering to take 2 mes-
sage, but he remembered thaf in or-
der to get a'good room on a tast boat
it was necessary to boek-die’s pas-
sage some time in .@dvance. He
thought Graham had marked the
slip, although . his taoe was  expres-
sionless.

“ 1 don’t want the letters earried
about for long,” he said.

| “Certainly not,” Foster agreed.
“If m delayed, or can’t get hold of
Daly as soon as 1 thought, I'Il bring
them back. Howeveér, 1've kept you
from your business nnd must get
om »” o

Graham did nct meve, and the let—
ters were out of Foster’'s reach.

‘Wou have got your instructions
from Gascoyme and !mw what to do

you
back to me.

if .you have any Mble on -your

notmkntrahxnisuke Be-

; alded it wag possMe that ‘there was
{mot’

auch 1 peml, mmg t'ne
other'- trismls and the anestion was.
a trap

kg > s he said botdly “l can get-all
the ,inbtrqctionn ‘that are aeedfnl
when I meet Daly Give ‘me the Tet-
ters.”

“I think not It would be better
to wait nnﬂl we pau what Gascoyne
has to say, since’you haven’t seen
him as I thought. He may have
something to send ' with the other
documents. Suppose you come back
about this time tomorrow.” ‘

Foster, who feared he was found
out, imagined that if he agreed, he
would find the office closed and Gra-
ham  gone; unless perhaps- the fel-
low waited for him with one or two
of his accomplices. ~Hoster was cer-
tain” he had accomplices. He l;new
be was playing a dangerous game,
but he carried Alide Featherstone’s|
glove and meant to get the letters.
“No,” he said. “I'm willing to do
you-a favor, ﬁarticu]arly as I want
Something to show my friends in
Canada that I brodught the packet
safe.  But I'm not' geing to put my-
self to mfich . inconvenience. You

‘have written the - letters Let ‘me

have them; I must‘cateh my train.”

He put his hand on the Browning

pistol and was glad' to feel it ithers,
though he ‘hardly thought he would
be forced to draw it. He was physical
1y stronger than Graham but it had
come to a trial of " nerve and he
knew he had a cunning antagonist.
‘Besides, he could npt teH how much
longer they would be left aloné and
he ‘might be'in. serious danger if
somebody -else ' came in. Still, he
must not look anxious and hé quiet-
1y fixed his eyes on Graham'’s face.

“I' can’t take the risk,” the latter
declared. “Will’you wait until' I see
it I can get Gascoyne on the ‘tele-
phone?”

The telephone was in the -other
office and Foster durst not let the
man out of his sight, s

“No; I've been here loig enough
and have just time to ge to the sta-
tion."”

There was silence for a few mo-
ments and Foster felt his heart beat.
He meant to finish the interview as
wlthou doing any-
“this was im-
possibie, He Wad another plan. His
muscles were stiffened ready for a

to his dedk while he seized the let-
ters. - Though he meant to look
calm, his face got very grim; but
Graham carelessly pushed the let-
ters towards him!

“Very well! You will take the re-
sponsibility if there’s any trouble.”

“Y will,” said Foster, as coolly as
he could, and picked up the en-
velopes. “‘Sorry if I've detained you.

‘| Good aftermoon.”

He was half afraid ‘to turn his
back to the other, but there was no
avoiding this and he heard no sus-.
picious movement until he reached
the door. Then, as he expected, the
telephone bell rang, and Foster, who
ran down the steps, drew a breath of
relief when he ‘reached th street. It
was now dark, biut he felt comforted
as he saw Pete’s tall figure in the
gloom.

“Look behind you now  and then
and tell me if anybody follows us’’
he said, and knowing that Pete’s
eyes could be trusted, carefully re-
viewed the situation when they
turned into a busy street.

It was obvious that the .con-
lusions he had come to by the peat-
stack were correct, and the police,
who were obviously = watching him,
thought he might know something
about the Hulton tragedy. If 8o, his
movements had not' been calculated
to' allay their suspicions. He had
now, papers that were _probably
dangerous in his pocket, ‘and if he
were caught before he got rid of
them, if would be difficult to prove.
his innocence The safe lina would
be to make for the nearest police
station and give up the documénts.
S0 long as he kept them, he had as
much tofear from the police as from
Daly’s gang. But he did not mean to
give them up just yet.

His duty to the State was pl.in,
but” he was frankly determined to
save his comrade first, and ima;ined

. that he could do so, a!though the

thing would be difficult. For a.u that,
Daly must be forced to. keep Ln!-
rence’s secret.. Then he had, to some
extent, 'discredited Daly with his’ ac-
complice by informing Graham that
he was engaged upon some proﬂt@bfe
privete = business. ¥ looked as if
Graham did not know what the fel~
low's object was; after all, the, ;ang
might not trust each other very far.
The trouble was that Daly might not
be easily found, and in  the mean-
time Foster had two dangers to guard
against; but he meant to be careful,
and to tell the police all he knew as

|soon a8 he had dealt with Daly. .

|

Nothing indicated that they weére
followed on their way to the Central
Station, where Foster, who 1eft Pete

m i il
nrudeut tﬁ ﬁh. Nwm ‘a8 ‘soon
as he could; since his injured hand
made him easily distinguishable and|
Graham hald Tun to the tﬂahm
The latter vﬁul& ‘net have lat “him
take the papers wi out ‘a
had he mot some plalf of m@ﬁnk them
back. Foster’ did not  know how
many a@eompuoes Graham had, ‘but
imaghiad he had to deal with a well-
organized gang, vlloA would find it
much easier to watch the railway than
the lonély moors between it and the
Cheviots. Making his wcy through
a crowd on a busy platform, he left
the station by another door‘jiwe he
met Pete, whomt he had” ‘sent rou.nd
It was possible that these procautlons
were needless, but he dld not mean
to take any risk he could avoid.

“Where. will ye be for the noo?”
Pete asked. :

“The head of Liddesdale, to begin
with. - But I don't know yet if we'll
xo west by the ‘old military road, or
across the moors. It will dgpend
uponr whether the fellow I went to
see'igets upon my track.”

Pete’s eyes twinkled.
a cleyer man who tracks us when
we tak’ to the Leather. But have ye
the papers ye went tae steal"'

I have. If they're what I think
and I can keep them safe until T use
them, they’'re worth twenty pounds
to you. : e ;

“Aweel,” said Pete, “I'll feel mair
sure o’ the money when we win oot
o’ the toon. It’s ower full o’ polis,
and my talents are no’ o’ much use
here.” »

They had left the station-and on
reaching a strest, where Foster made
some inquiries, waited in the door of
an office building until a tram-car
came up. Getting in, they wers c¢ar-
ried through the wet and smoky
streets towards the city’s western
outskirts. :

CHAPTER XVII
The Letters \

The sky had c¢leared when Foster
left the car at the end of the line,
and headed towards open country.
On the whole. he thought ‘he was
fortunate - to get out of Newecastle
safe, because there were grounds for
believing that Graham had found out
the trigk. If this were so, he would
certainly try to recover the docu-
ments. On ‘the’ surface, W
strange that the Tallow ‘ﬂb t him
take them away; but when one came
to think of it, as soon as he had writ-

ten and sealed the letters he was:

helpless.

In order to keep them; he would
have had to over-power Foster, for
which- he 'had ‘not the physicial
strength, while any noise they made
in the struggle might have brought
in  help. Then - supposing - that
Graham had by some c¢hance master-
ed him, he would not have gained
much, because Foster - would have
gone to the police when'he got away.
It was, of course, absurd to think‘that
Gralam might have killed him, since
this .would have.led to his arrest.
He had accordingly given up the let-
ters, but Foster felt he was mot safe
vet.. He might be ‘attacked in some
cunning .way that would prevent his
assailants being traced. Tt depend-
ed upon whether the documents were
worth the risk, and he would know
this soon.

In the meantime, he was entering
a belt of ugly industrial country.
Now and then the reflected glare of
‘a_furnace quivered im the sky; ‘tall
chimney-stacks and mounds of re-
fuse showed faintly in the dark, and
he passed. clusters of fiercely burn-
ing lights and dnll red fires.' He
supposed they marked pithead banks

;a.nd coke-ovens; but pushed on stead-

ily towards the west. He wanted to
put some distance between “himself
and Newecastle before he stopped.
After a time, a row of lights
twinkled ahead and, getting nearer,
he saw chimieys, dark - skeleton
towers of timber, and jefs of steam’
behind the houses. It was a colliery
village, and when he passed the first
lamps he vacantly noticed the ugli-
ness of the pldce. The small, grimy
houses were packed as close as they
could be ‘got, the pavement was
covered with black mud; and the air
filled with acrid smoke. . - Pregently,
however; he came to a pretentious |
hotel, built of glaring red brick and |
ornamented with sooty paint. He
Wwondered what accounted = for its
being ' planteqd there; but it offered
shelter for the night and he went in.
He admitted that he; m slept fn
‘worse places than the TOOmM he was

shown, ‘although- it looked far- from |

comfortable, but the lm»lr ‘he ‘got
was 'good, and he ‘entered
a small room hehlnd the lur ‘There |
was a bright ﬁre, bear. #,hich he !qh

, . tired. m M
There wu anod:er x-oont ‘across. ‘the
passage, and he smelt rank tobacco
and ‘heard voices. 'pelktgt 2 harsh
dialect and the tramp of heavy boots

on boards. \The door was open' and |

ATt will e

!-Ie hul two or threo conpmiou.
who sat round a small ' table and
seemed by their talk to belong to a
football committee. ‘The Jandlord
traiued them with some deference,
85 if they were important people; but.
Foster wished they would go.  He
wanted to examine ‘the letters, but
thought it safer to wait nntil.-he was
alone, since inquiries. might after-
wards be made about him. At length
the footballers went away, and shut-
ting the'door, he turned his chair so
that he could see anybody whe came
in, without looking round. It was
satisfactory to note that the table
would be between him and a new-
comer.

.Before opening the»letters, he
iried to recellect -what had pappened
in Graham’s office.’ The 'fellow sat
in front of a 'desk wita ‘a'row of
pigeon-holes; and sides that prevent:
ed Foster’s noting exactly 'what he
did after he began to write. ' In don-
sequence, Foster could ‘not ‘tell if he'
had put anything except the letters
in the envelopes, although he had
taken some papers from the safe. It
looked' as if Graham had not meant
thim to see-and had mot trusted him
altogether from the beginning. Now
he probably knew he was an impos-
tor, ‘although - this was not quiteé
certain.  Foster took out the enve-
lopes; and broke the seal of the ﬁrst
which was addressed 't6 Daly; with-
out hesitation. ?

It contained ‘& ‘tourist aseney's
circular cheque for a moderate sum,
payable by coupons dat any of the com-
pany’s ‘offices in England and Can-
ada, and Foster saw the advantage
of this, because, as the offices were
numerous, one could not tell where
the coupons would be cashed. Then
he found a letter, which he thought
bore out. his conclusions, although,
on the surface, it did not tell him
much. It stated that Jackson’s busi-
ness had been satisfactory transacted

|in Berlin, but the Hambirg matter

had not been arranged yet. Lascelles
had had some ' difficnlties in Paris,
but expected to' negotiate a sale.

Foster carefully folded the papers
.and replaced them in his pocket. The
names were phbabiy false, but they
stood for agents of the gang, whose
buginess' was, no doubt, the sale of
‘the stolen bonds. He remembered
Perecival, the treasurer’s, mtem
Fehat the sectrities mIgit be ﬂ%‘m
of on a Continental bourse, and
Hulton’s reluctance to advertise their
loss, Well, he now had proof that
Daly was, at least, a party to the
theft, and ground for beleving him
to be open to a more serious charge
The fellow was in his power.

He, however, hesitated a moment
before opening the letter to Carmen
He was half-afraid of finding her to
some extent implicated in the. plot;
and it was with relief he saw noth-
ing but another envelope inside the
frst, which he threw into the fire,
The enclosed envelope was address-
ed to a man he did mot know, and
he thought Carmen’s part; would be
confined to giving it to her father,
or somebody else, who ‘wounld pass
it on, Tearing it open, he found a
cheque on an American bank for a
thousand dolla.rs, but the . payee’s
name was' different from that on the
cover, ' Foster put it away and lght-
ed his pipe.

Some of the bonda had obviously
been sqld and there were a numbér
of men in the plot, though it was
bossible that they did not all know
about the Hulton tragedy. Foster

“|straight towards the west.

Pete zrinnad. “I said a’ I could;
Aboot the sheep and tmuooks S we
were going td look at up Bellingham
‘way; but, i it’s ony comfort, there's
no at'nnm in. the place but a

that’s “worth the
| beer!” -

“It certainly is,” Foster agreed.
“We'll have a reckoning at the end

money dor

pence.”” - Then he looked at’
watch.” - “Well, I think it’s

enough’ to go to bed, and you -can
order breakfast. We had better get
off as soom as it’s light.”

“‘There’s a  train to Hexham at
nine ‘o'clock, the morn. Tt might
suit ye' to start for the station, éven
if ye dinna® get there.”

“No,” said Foster thoughtfully.
“We'll pull out by some by-road be-
fore that. You see the train comes
from Newcastle.”

'He went to his room, which was
next to Pete’s, and after putting the
letters under his pillow quietly
moved a chest of drawers mgainst the
door. ' The lock wgs'a common pat-
tern \and could probably be opened
by a key rom any of the neighbour-
ing rooms. He was half-ashamed of
this precaution, but admitted that he
was getting nervous. Hitherto he
had found some amusement in leav-
ing a trail for his pursuers, but there
was a difference now. For all that,
he slept soundly until he was awaken-
ed by a noise at the door. It awas
dark and somebody was trying to get
in. Seizing his pistol he leaned on
one elbow, ready to spring out of
bed, and then felt keen relief as he
heard Pete say, “Dinna’ keep on
knocking! Leave the hot water out-
side his door.”

“Yes; put it down, thanks,” said
'Foster, who got up, feeling angry
with himself,

. It Tooked as if the person outside

and the landlord’s curiosity might
have been excited had he heard that
his guest had barricaded his door.
Dressing by gaslight, he found break-
fast ready when he went down, and
day broke soon after the meal was
over.. Foster paid his bill and set ofl, *
with Pete, taking the main road west
until they reached
village, where some men were work-
ing on a colliery bank. Pete ipdicax~
ed a lane that branched off to the
north. i

“Yon’s our way, but I'm thinking
 we'll gang straight on for-a hit.”: .

They followed the main road until
the men wére out of sight, and then

lane they had passed, which Trose
steadily to higher ground. After a
time they ound another road running
This was
the old military road, made when the
Romans built the Pict’s wall,” and

‘}long afterwards repaired by General

‘Wade, who tried to move his troops

* lacross to intercept Prince Charlie’s
march. = Foster sat down for a few

minutes at the. corner and looked
back at the distant chimney-stacks
and trails of smoke.

The railway and the road by which
the main traffic went- followed the
valley of the Tyne, it the military
road kept to thé edge of the bleak
moors. He gathered from the map
that it was, for the most part, lonely,
and thought Graham would expect
him to go by train; the latter prob-
ably knew enough about  him to

and as there were not many trains
running north from Hexham, would
reckon on his travelling by Carlisle.
If ‘this was so;, eand ne was ‘being

understood that ome could' dispose
of stolen securities: through people
who ~would under-take the danger-
ous business without -asking awk-.
ward -~ questions if the profit were'
high enough. Still he - thought
Graham knew, and this would give’
him an incentive stronger. than his
wish to ‘save the money' for trying
to get the bapers. - back.7 Indeed,
Foster imagined that he was new in
serious danger. Graham’s run ¢ to
the telephone had alarmed him!

Nobody came in and by degrees
the  room, across the passage got
quiet ‘as its oeccupants  went away.
It was some relef that the noise had
stopped, ‘ but  Foster liked to feel
that there Were ‘people ‘about.  He
was' tired and. hann to ‘get  drowsy
as he lounged /in 'front ¢f. the fire,
.but roused himself with an effort,
knowing he ought to' keep* awake.
For all that, he .did mot hear the
door gpen, and got up ‘with a start
88 & man came in.‘ Then his alarm
vanished for Pete stcoq looking ‘at
him with a sympathetic twinkle.

1 ken what ve: feel,"”  the 'latter
-remarked. . “It's: like meeting a
koener when ve hae a hare in° the

! yere. oalt.", R Bhve

meums - like t!u;t. Bnt
have you' ; %

wumxnrhonue. Then am;\»ed
8 °bit in the bar o’ ‘the ither
Sizpence ;oes scp,e w.y,
to: beer.”

“I' hope you. didn“t say’ much u

men wlth curiously mle‘flagu that |

them weu “m ﬂlet" N

looked for, his pursuers would now
be in front of him instead of behind,
and he saw some advantage in keep-
ing them there. Still he must not
.lose much time in finding Daly; for
one thing, it would be awkward if
the police arrested him while he had
the eheques in his pocket. For all
that he meant to visit the Garth, ten
Alice he had been sticcessful, ask if
she had news of Lawrence, and try
to overcome Featherstone’s suspic-
ions.  Then, it Lawrence ~ had" not
written yet, he must go Back to Can-
ada as soon as he had seen Daly.
Beyond this' Foster’s plams ~were
vague; he did not know( for exm
how he could,orce Daly to Kedp'
rence’s - secret without promising to
withhold ‘evidence that would bring|’
-the \man’ to Justice. - But he might
find a way and was tired of puzzllng
about the matter. Ina sensé, he had
taken & ridiculous line frowi the be-
ginning and perhaps invelved him-
selé in - needless ' difficulties. ' His
-bartner, however, must be protected,

objects: to avoid the pohec :nd
Graham.. i 4

| “Pephaps: we had bstter: oy e

"!o; " said Foster; “I expect it's !it nothing turns up to- pmqnc it we i

wl;ere; might  risk; lwppinx for the nlsnt at
» though /it’s m)"

military road  until' we strike the
Naﬁh Tyne,”. he llld to Pete. "’Phcn

Bemm bode
Haﬂmg the day tetoro t!lom, ‘they
set off at a leisurely pace. ~The . air

towards dttmt anw-atmk«t hilis. | :

Nothin

good order from the colliery. Maybe'
the

of the juouney, but here’s your six-|
'Ixisi
late

had been knocking for some time,j

the. end of the,

crossing“some fields, turned into the

anticipate his making for Liddésdale..

and in she meantime “‘he had twol

Maiont hapmed’. Y and:
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fue in the afternoon they came down
into the valley of the North Tyne
and turned south for Hexham:.  As
they did so they pund an inn and
Foster stopped. / They ‘were  some
distance from H m -and he felt:
hungry, while the inn looked un-
usually comfortable. He was tempt-
ed to go in and order a meal, but
hesitated, for no very obvious reason.

“We'll wait and get dinner when
we make Hexham, he said, setting off
again. .

A tbkin wood, separated from. ihe
road by a low fence, ran between
them and the river. The Jlight was
faint among the trees, the road naf-
row, and presently they heard a cn‘
coming towards them. It was gvoing
very fast and when it Jurched across
an opening in the hedge round a
bend - Foster put his hand on the
fence -and swung himself over. Pete
followed silently, but when they
stood in the shadow jamong the dry
undergrowth Foster felt annoyed be-
cause he had yielded to a half-instinec-
tive impulse. 'He must, of course, be
cautious, but there was no reason for
overdoing it.

Next moment, the car, which swung
towards the fence as it took the curve
dashed past,-and Foster set his lips
as he saw Graham, who seemed to be
gazing up the road. Then the car
vanished among the trees, and Pete
looked -at -him curiously.

“Is -yon the man traeyNewcaatle"”
he asked.

“Yes,”’ -said | Foster grimly; I
rather. think we were just in time.
It s very possible that he’d have run
oyer me if I'd been in the road. An
accident of that kind would have
suited him well. But I thought I was
a fool for jumping.”

Pete nodded. “I ken! When ye
feel ye must do a thing, it's better
just to do it and think afterwards.”
Then he raised his hand. _‘*‘She’s
stopping!””

The throb of the engine suddenly
slackened, as if the driver had seen
the inn, and Foster got over the
fence. b

“It’s lueky we didn’t stop for a
meal but, although it may be risky.
"l going back.”

' Thaey kept along the side of the
road, where the ground was soft,
but Foster was ready to.jnm-p the
fence if the ear returned; the noise
would give him warning enough.
After a few minutes they stopped
and waited in the gloom of a hedge,

car ‘stood in the road and it was
empty. "Graham had obviously gone
in to make inquiries, and Foster
wondered whether anybody had seem
him and his companion pass, Hg
would kmow when Graham came
out, and moved a few yards farther
until he reached a gate, which he
opened, ready to slip through. There
was no need to warn- Pete now the
latter understood matters. One
could trust a poacher to hide him-
self ‘quickly.

Foster felt some strain. It way
disturbing to find Graham already
on his track and he wondered whe-
 ther the fellow had been to Carlisle.
It would be awkward if he wen} to
Hexham. After a few minutes two
nien came out of the inn and Foster
waited anxiously while one cranked
the car, but they drove on when the
man jumped in. Then, as he was
tarning round, the throb of the
engine s‘opped again and he beckon-
ed Pete.

“They don’t know you and it's
getting dark. Go on and sée which
way they take.”

He kept close to the gate when
Pete vanished. The car had stopped
where the military road cut across
another that followed the river into
the moors, and Graham apparently
'dﬁ not know which ‘way to go.
Iooked as if the fellow had ascer-
tained that he was not at Hexham.
‘After a time he heard the car start.
It was not coming back, but he
¢onld tell which way it went, and
waited in the gathering - dark for
Peta’s return.

‘“They’d gonme before ¥ ‘eam’ up,
but T heard her rattling bn the hill
t0 my left han’,” he said. .’

“That means they’ve stmo wut to-
wam Carmle o

“““There's lm‘ther road turns aff and
rins north awa’ by Bellingham.”

“Foster trownod _because" this was
the road he mehnt to take next day,
and it hig puraneu aid so aow, it
would be because they expected him
‘to” make for the G They were,

Sooner have them thm behind, snd
he set ‘off dm ‘the valley

Mrmue.
fh &ﬁclent Mdot Kﬁl and _mﬂ'ke't

square invited hﬂ‘ :mau,' but he
shrank from -

ust be pare
(fuls moreover his ﬁm and deg-
‘gings made him couphnon;, ‘and he

‘went toa big red hotol wher
* Hotel. |was cold but still, and bright sun- them oft. g re ho took

it ye mck Tshlna shone uapon ' the tableland,
lech rolled . north; riling ‘steagdily

‘,‘
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|where .they could see the inm:. The.

however, in front, ﬁm he would '
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