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" CARMEN'S MESSENGER

(Continued from page 15.) %

the ‘parter had not fiaished, and one
could still catch the train.

He ¢rossed the floor to the oppoait.e
window, from which he ‘could see the
booking office; but as he loosed the
sstrap © he felt  a ‘jerk.  Then' the
engine pantéd and the wheels be-
gan_ to: turn.’. He ran -baeck to  the
other ‘door, but there was only the
porter = on the.  platform and 1tllo
lamps were sliding ‘past; Pulling up
the window, he turned to the pas-
senger with a forced smile, :

“Sorry if 1 disturbed yon'! 'lfhe
man I was looking for hasn’t come.”

In the meantime, John turned the
car round - afid drove back - to the
bend. - The- réad was narrow,
there was rox for two vehicles to
pass, providedithat both Kept well
to the proper Side. Johm, however,
took the middie and did mot swerve
much when & dazzlinggbeam swept
round the curve. He blew his horn;

ing shriek from{ With me.” ‘
there was an answering - He ‘went out and Foster thought:

an electric hodter, and then a savage
shout. Johm,’who was near the left
side now, but mot close as he ought
to have been, freed the clutch and
used the ‘brake, and the other ecar,
missing him ' by  an ineh or two,
plunged into. the.wet grass across the
road. As he stopped 'he saw the
boggy soil fly up and the lamps sink
towards the ground. Jumping off,
he found the car had brought up in
front of a wall, with the front wheels
buried to the axle. The driver and
a. very angry man in a soft hat'were
getting out. ;
““You nearly wrecked us,”’ said the
latter. ‘““What d’you mean by fool-
ing about the middle of the road like
that?" b Ay
“I wasn’t quite in the middle; 8ir.
It’s an awkward curve and = your
lights dagzled e.” ot
“Where’s ‘the man you brought?”
“I' imagine he’s caught the ‘train,
sir,” ‘John  auswered with imperturb-
able -calm. i
He thought the other came wear
" to knocking him down. for he clench-
ed his fist, but after a savige ex-
clamination he 'went back to the car,
““The engine won’t move her. 'How
are ‘we ' going ‘to ‘get her out?" he
said, L
<“F could give you s pull, - sir,”
John replied with respecttul gravity.
““They. keep @ rope at the station for
shunting. Perhaps you -had better
sond ANe dyiver, sie™ -
3 R fol
. ¥ x

O A PR VIR, ¥ 4~~“
probably thought they were both fa |
Great Britaim and would expect' them | it

but,

back to a countfy house in Northum-

to keep together. He did not_ doubt
that his. visitor belonged to'the po-

easily. found out. .-

took his baggage by mistake when
Lwe left a smal'l._CW ‘town;” he
said, and added atéer a pause. #1 ex-
father. Lawrence. Featherstone and I
own a-sawmill in ' Capada,  but at

Old Country.” A ;

‘He could not tell if the man was
Satisfled or mot, for . he  asked ab-
ruptly: “Who is the Mr. Daly ‘you
mentioned.” e 1

‘I really don’t know. It looks as
if he were something of .a black-
niailer, and I must admit that T was
ftrying to Keep out of his way.”

The man pondered for a minute
and then getting up gave Foster a
card. : o
) “Very well;" T don’t think. I need
keep yod. You have my address if
you ‘should want to. -communicate

he Had not handled the situation
with muéh skill. It was a mistake to
mention Daly and perhaps to atate
that he had been to Neweastle. He
thought the man looked /.interested
when he heard this. Then it was
curious that he seemed ‘to imagine
pect; the explanation sounds rather
lame.” sl L

The other smiled, but Foster felt
he was being  subjected to a very
close scratiny. Althgugh. sensible of
some annoyance, he felt inelined to
like the man, who presently resumed
“You have been in Edinburgh be
fore?” P

“For a day; 1 left in the evening
and went to Newcastie,”

“To Newcastle?” " sald " the other
thoughtfully. “Did you stay there?”
“1 did not,” sald’ Foster. who
thought frankness was best: "I went

berland thdt belongs to my partner’s
Foster might want e write him; But
he began to see a possible reason for
his. being watehed Hulton had, no
doubt, sent mmm 0dy over to inguire

of the police. In this ease, the move.-
ments of strangers ‘fiom' Canada
Would be noted. The' troible “wag
that Foster could not be frank with
the police, because Lawrence’s secret

lice, because an imposter would be |

“Featherstone’s my partmer and I|:

- | Street and

11y nink

1ds't have ventured
On the " contrary,
vandid air that ought to

distrust. ' Of course, I don’t

know it it’s deceptive.”’ .© . .
“You have 6 know people for
somé tibe. . before you can really

_ \ replied.
¥That’s ‘what. makes it galling. 3t
1 bad, for example, a part in some
dark plot, 1 couldn’t resent being

feel vexed
me.?’ ) fhin i

/The girl gave him'a quick, search-
fag: ook, and then. said " carelessly,
“One ean sympathize with you; it 1§

all, Bdinburgh's - rather dull
now, and the cold winds'are trying to
people not used ‘to them.” - Ao

| “Is:this'a hint that'I ought to'ge|

awiy-'n Lo ;

“Dp you ke hints?” she asked!
with ‘g smile.
you're a rather obstinate person. I

suppose you took the packet to News,
castle?” ‘ ;

apologetio vofce. “'You see, I prom-
ised to. deliver the thing.

_ "And, of course, you kept your
word! . Well, that was very nice of
you, but I wouldn’t make any rashy
promises while you stay in this coun-
try., ‘Sométimes they lead ome into
diMcyitxu£; ‘But I must go.”

She left Bim with a friendly smile,
and lie sat again in a thoughtful
moad. It looked as if she had had
an objeet in talking to him, and she
had tearned that he ' had gone to
Newcastle and had since. - been
watehed. He gathered = that ‘she
thought the things had some con~
nection, theough her remarks were
guarded. Then she had given him

upon. . j b
Leaving the tea-room. he walked

bed. om the - pavement in  Princes
lodked ‘about. It was
dark, but @ biting wind had cleared
the air.+ At one end of the impos-
ing treet a contused glimmer marked
themeighbourliood of the ‘Caledon.

other way'a long row of lights rif

must he Carefylly gharded, -
In the = afternon he entered” a

. .Fostee spent. the next. day, loung-{ 'ashioRable" téa-roon and. sat.for a

Ing ayout: . Bdinburgh  and

2 ‘eorne¥. . The ‘room was

out for Daly, whom he‘tiad expected iﬂfﬂd,ed‘int’o quiet ndoks by Moorish

%o follow him.. ' He, ~howevér, saw
nothing of the man, and felt hailf dis-
appointed, becaise he missed the ex-
citement of the chase. It was too cold’
and wet to roam.  the atreets with
much -enjoyment; there was no good
play at the theatres, and he had seen
picture palaces in Canada. Moreover,
he had led an active life, and having
nothing to do soon began to get irk-
some.. It was curfous that he had
never felt bored at the Garth, even
when he scarcely saw Alice during
the day, but then the Garth had a
peculiar charm. It was ‘possible that
Daly had gone back thére, and he
had been a fool to leave.

He was sitting in a corner of the
hotel smoking-reom next morning
when a stranger eame up and sat’
down close by. The man, who lighted
his pipe, had a quiet, thoughttul air.
There was nothing about him to in-
dicate his rank or occupation, .and
Foster wondered what he wanted.

“F hope you won’t object to my
asking if you're a Canadian?’’ he
said.

“I don’t know if I oebject or ‘not.
Anyhow, I'm English.”’

“But perhaps you have
Canada,” the ' stranger
politely.

Foster looked hard at him. I
haven't the pleasure of your ac-
quaintance, but had better hint that
you're wasting time . if you're a
friend of Daly’s.”

The stranger smiled and Foster
saw that he had been incautious, “I
don’t know the gentleman.’

“Then what is your business?”

“If you insist on knowing, I'm con-
nected with the police’

“Well,” said Foster, “'I'Il . pay. you
a compliment. by siaiing .that I
wouldn't have imagined it; but I
don’t understand  what the police
have to do with me.”

“It's very possible that they have
nothing to do with you, but you can
perhaps make that obvious. Yen

" signed the wvisitor’s book John Foster
which doesn’t quite correspond ‘with
the letters on your bag.”

“ARh!” said Foster, ‘I begin to un-
derstand. No doubt, you noticed Law-
rence Featherstone’s name on the
lock, and the Canadian . Paeific
label?”

“I' @id,” the other admitted with
humorous dryness.

Foster pondered. On the whele, he
was glad he had registered in hig
proper name, though he had been
tempted to give F'eatherstone's. in
case Daly made inquiries, He had,

been in
remarked

arehes, ‘from which lamps of an an-
tigue pattern hung by ‘chains and
threw down a soft red glow, Heavy
imitation 'Eastern eurtains deaden-

cups. . The air was watm and seent-
ed, the lght dim, and Foster, who
had often camped in the snow, felt
amused by the affection of sensual
luxury as he ate iced cakes and
languidly watched ' the people. He
could only'sée two or three men, one
of whom he had noficed at the hotet |
and atterwards passed in the street.
Thls was probably a'coineidence, but
it ‘might have a. meaning, and he
moved back behind the arch that cut
off his corner. When he next looked
about, ‘the fellow had gone. There

LwWere, however, a number of pretty,

fashionably-dressed girls; and he re-
marked the warm coleur ‘in their
faces and the clearness 'of . their
voices. . The Scottish capital seemed
to be inhabited by handsome women
He was, however, somewhat sup-!
prised when one came towards him
and he recognized the girl he had
met at Hawick station. He had hard.
1y expected her to claim his acquaint-
tance, as ‘she obviously meant to do,
“You seem to be fond of Edin-
burgh,” she remarked, ‘sitting down

'at his table.

“It’s an interesting  city. I'm a
stranger and ignorant  of yonr eti-
quette; but would I be bermitted to!
send for some cakes and tea?’

“I think not,” ghe answered smiil-
ing. “For ane thing, T must go in'a
minute.” s .

Foster waitel. The girl had good
manners, and he thought it unlikely
that she was willing; to begin a flirta
tion ‘with 4 ‘man she did not know;.
‘besldes she had stopped him sending
for the tea. She was Pretty, and had
a ‘certain air of refinement, but it
was a dainty brettiness that some-
how barmonized with the exotic
Inxury of the room. This was a dif-
ferent thing from Alice -Feather-
stone’s’ rather Btately. beaufy, which

the dignified Austerity .of the Garth.
| "Are you enjoying  your. stay
her?"” she resumed. ;
“Well,” said Foster, * T ‘begin to
think T've had enough. The climate’s
not very cheerful, and ‘the people
Séem . suspicious about e
“The ‘Scots are.. proverbially cau-
tious,” she answered carelessly, but
Foster thought he' saw a.gleam of in-
terest 16 her eyes. “I suppose some-
body has been bothering ‘you with
questions?* b

however, decided that ' the Iatter

"Yes; as I'm of retiring chMr

éd the hum of voices aud - rattle of| .

moment or two he. ‘falt his

found an ‘appropriate background inf

ing sharply, ended in a' cluster of
twinkling. . points. Wigh- against thes
8Ky ‘The dark; blurred mass: they,
gathered round ‘was the Castle ‘fock,

Scott monnment’ was faintly etched
againgt- “the shadowy hollow ~vhere
the gardens sloped away. :

Now he had resolved to leave the
city, Foster felt its charm #nd hale
resented being, in @& ‘manner, forced
%0 2o, but he walked on, musing on

with his affairs. Te begin “with, Car-
men had given him the treublesome
packeét, then it was Jargely for Alice
Featherstone’s sake he had embarked
on a fresh adventure, and now the
girl'in the tea-room had warned him
to leave the town. It was a privi-
lege to help Alice; but the other's
interference was, so to speak’ super-;
fluous © A man conld devote himselt
to" pleasing omne woman, but three
women were too many.

After a few minutes. he: stopped
and looked into a shop window as a
man’ passed a neighbouring  lamp,

ing slowly, although Foster a@id not
think ‘he had seem _him yet. He
would  know very soon and ‘for a
heart
beat but when he looked round Daly
‘had’  passed. Foster followed and
saw, bhim enter the tea-room. Thlsl
was disturbing, althodgh Foster re-
mémbered that he had told noiwody
e was going there. He decided to
leave Edinburgh as s0on as he could
next morning and bought a map of
Southern  Scotland on his ‘way Back
to the hotel. } ? )

After .dimner;, he sat down’in the
smoking-room near a’ man e had
once or twice spoken to;: The latter

low, who looked like a
laird. J

“I've come over te’sée Scotland
and have been lpug epough in the
capital,” he said. = “Atfper an,

mall country

What would you advise?”

seo” the man replied, * ;
“I #binlk T'Q lke the moois and

< “ﬂ;&? 3 ‘-”:-,“v“’-.'.'
-unjustified. Do T look |
T et LR s A ' i
| with @ tWinkle, “if |

' judge, but, on the whole, I imagina|
present I'm {aking @ holiday in'the I'm - harmless,” Fostes

when péople ~ won't let cothou

audoying;to be watched ~ But after|ine ‘world. M
fust matismanid

“Somehow I imagine|

anothér hint, which he ‘meant to act|

lan station, and when one looked the+the smugglers”

on, and ‘then chving round &Ha ris-|

the way women had recently meddied

any ‘Scotland “ knew. but

1t ‘'was Daly and the fellow ‘was mov-{

was a red-faced, keenmeyed old fel-"

you. &
can’t judge a country by its towns. s

It depends Upoh what ve want tb‘;

. sides  Ye tan
but ye cannot see

main roads; where the ‘tourists’ mo-
tors run, to the show-places, where
ye would stay at smiart hotels’ with
Swisd and Londen waiters, and learn
|as much o’ Scottish character as ve
‘would in Lmcerne or the Strand.”

I watet. Besides, T havewt much
time and would sooner keep ‘to the
o ARSI R B R
“SThen ye'tt take the high ground

a i 2% N St s A WS D L it
‘Watched: . As dt: happens, 1 merely]and €0 by tracks thg;,nopﬁ-ttpobm,b“t- it w
‘| want to'gét as'much innocent pleas~{ rode, winding

ure as possible out of a holiday, and'tmor

'4p the waters and
F’t e

Scottish stock grows firm and strong

men who malke ‘It ‘Fespeoted across
and,_soms 1
here; we would
! would show ye.* =
- “You don’t seem to like the smart
jhotels,” Foster remarked, half amus-
. P 4 y
“I do’ not like the fold they har-
O DR s ¥
bour. The- dusty trippers in leather
coats 'and g Bgles ye, meent at Mel-
Tose and Jedburgh are an affront to

“I.did," " Poster admitted in an.ah old ‘Scottish town.  But a man

OR- foot, in clothes that mateh the
Mng ‘and the grey bents, gives a

Hnman touch to the scere, 'whether

or on the broad moor. Ye ken he
has' come slowly through the quiet
[ hills, for the love 0’ what he sees.
But ye.will not understand an old
man’s havering!”

“1 think I do,™ said Foster. “In
another country, T've taken the lone
trail. .But T have a map here, and
don’t ¢are much where I go, so Jong
4s it's somewhere - south, Suppose
you mark me out a route towards
Liddlesdale.”

a few.marginal notes.

“I'm sending ye by thé old ‘drove
roads,”™ he explained, “Sometimes
ye'll ‘find thém plain enough, but

for a short distaance and then stop-|oftéen théy're. rough &réen ' tracks.

and nobody can tell ye when they
Wers .made;, The moss-troopers
wore them deeper when they rode
with the spear and steel-cap to Sol-
way  sands.’’ Afterwhids came  the
drovers with their Bocks and therds,
pack-orse  trains,

< i

(O Pranost Hricvos

and msmﬁu; )
why the'old'rbad n te
whille the fifriipike keeps the valléy.
H'ye follow my girectibns ye'll may-
be fimd the Ink between ‘industrial

and below ‘it the tall spire of the  Scotland ‘and the stormy past; it's

in’ the cothouse and clachan the race
Is ‘bred that made and keeps alive
Glasgow aftd Dundee.”

" Foster thanked him and examined
the map. ‘It was clearly drawn and
showed the' height #nd natural fea-
tures of the country, which was
obviously ‘rough. ' The path marked
out led over the Border hills, dipped
Inta . winding valleys, @and  skirted
mooriand lakes. ' If seemed to draw
him as he studied it, for the wilder-
Ness has chdrm, and ‘the drove road
ran through heathy wastes far from
the smoke ‘of tfabtories and mining
towns. | Well, he was really to. cross
the bleak wplands, without froub-
ling much about' the mist and rain,
for he had faced worse winters than
' > reflected
With - ‘grim~ amusement that Daly
would find ' the travelling rough” if
he got on hig trail.

Thers were, ‘however, some things
he needed for the jJourney, and he
went out . to V:b,uy them while ~ the.
shops were ogen. .Next morning he
gave imstructions . that letters tor
himself and Lawrence should be

\

objected that hé could mnot forward
Featherstone’s without -the latters
orders, said it did not matter. He
had left'a elue-for Daly, which was
all he wanted, but, in order to make
it ‘plainer, he sent thé porter to the
station with the Bagz and fold him
to wait by th§ X

“Had, wondering’ what

' would meet With in
; Foster. left
arrival and -

s

- dovn to smoke in the Shelte:
stove dyke by the waterside: He haa

hills,

cock than ‘shipyard hammers. 1
I'd ‘preter to take my time and Eo ¢
fods " o L '
His companion nodded ‘#
“Ye have . sense.
walker?”

and dragged
kand-sledge.”

" Itrouble 1n n
e B o

toreaun’»i'a,bé“!ie‘!g‘tm he was fol-

g T get enough of industrial lowed, and there were two €00d ho-|y,

activity in Ostario, and would s00%- ' fels’ beside 8t Mary's loch, which |

er hear the grouse and the blacks was not far offi But Foster did ot
. Mean 1o stay 8t good hote

e R ww }d “nd
Kfew that Daly would

“I have "‘m"&;&;: hm Foste
miles through prefty rough eountry so’

“Then {8k 1'faa o1l yo how to] Foreit botwen
ged Scotland, for the ,ommfwmm-; iy s

both/ @t onee. I eould” send ve by Bills loomed dark: and .,

\ l
5oy o
'“*i,;d Ion ,‘,yf,:,’:,‘:;h.e sank in. velvety green _patches
{see: there why the old "lore the moSs grew rank, and

‘aghious business
ake the moors and’

‘land after struggling on for a time

'ye meet him by a’ wind-ruffled lochan |

Phe man did s0, and jotted down )

sent to Peeblel; and when the clerk'He RINOL AW Ik house ‘agaty, bu

{sbadow of & wall. *Foster  ‘thought

[across. a field, amd wheh . he was'

orbidding,

{youd these 1 “wet, b - MO8k
(Where  wild cotton grew among the

the leaden sky. The outlook was. not
! encouraging, but Foster picked ‘his
I way across the bog and struek up
Ithe side ';.3: fell. There was a road,

‘round. -

Wiry nill iwﬂqu .about his. k;t,

iwalking was harder when he crossed

ottish stock grows firm and - |belts of withered heath, Hers and
jand _the bit, bleak ~conntry mpeds! here & gnarled thorn bush rattled |

ithere & § narlec _
its dry twigs in the wind; there were

but he saw no path except the wind-
ing tracks the sheep had made. Still
{ Ettrick water was not far off, and
he would strike it if he held south.
Heavy rain met.him on the summit,

he took sheélter behind a broken
dyke. The rdin got worse and the
moor was lost in a mist a quarter of
& mile away, but he heard a faint,
Boarse sound in ‘the haze below. He
thought this was the roar of Ettriock
or a fall on a moorland burn that
hwould lead him down.

When he began to feel cold he set
off agaid, and the rain, which thin-
ned as he went down hill, stopped
altogether when he reached the bot-
tom. A road ran beside the angry wa-
ter; but the vaHey was deeply sunk
in’ the 'dark fells and their summits
yere hidden by dritting mist. There
Was no hint of life in the dreary
landscape except a’ moving patch
that looked like a flock  of sheep,
and a glance at “the map showed
that his path led on across the
waste'to the south. It would ‘be a
{long meareh ‘to Hawick, which . was
{the towh he meast to reach. partic-
ularly if he Wwent up the valley -until
he found a road;, but his director had
indicated’ ¢ clachan as his stopping-
plage. ' He understood that a clachan
meant.a hamlet, and the old fellow
had said ‘le would find rough " but
sufficient accommodation in ‘what ' he
called’a change-house. It would be
;awkward if he lost the way, but this
must be risked, and crossing the
| Eiver ‘lie ‘struck into: the ‘hills; :
. He Tound a rough track and pre-

 ntué patches obened in the thinning
clowds, and gleams of snushine,
chased by shadow, touched the moor.
(Where: they fell the' brown heafh
turned red and withered fern glow-
ed fiery yellow: The green road,
eropped smooth by shéep and erossed
by ‘rills of water, swung sharply up
and down, but at length it began a
Steady descent, and about four o’-
clock 11 ‘the #ftérnoon Fosier stop-
ped in-the bottor of a deep gled.

A few rushy fields occupied the
hollow and'a house stood in the shel-
ter of a thin: fir wood. It had mil-
lloned windows and a porel with pil-
lars, -but looked old, and the walls
were speckled- with lichens. ' A gar-
den’ stretched shout it, and looking
in"through the ' iron . rails, Toster
gnarléd - fruit  trees fringed with
moss. Their branches cut against a
patch ‘of ‘saffron’ sky ‘and a faint
warm glow touched the front of the
1building. There Was a low window at
itsnearest end and -Foster saw a wo-
man sewing by the fire.

The house had a strangely “home-
like look after the ban:en moors,
and/Foster, who was tired and cold,
Ionged to ask for shelter. Had it
been a farm, he might have done so;
but he thought it belonged to some
country laird and resumed his march.

remembered it now and thén as he
had ‘seen it with ' the fading }ight
that shone through thé old apple
trees touching its lichenled wall.

The rogd 1led. ‘upwards and he
stopped for bréath at the summit.
The glemw was now shut in and the
Hght going; but here and there in
‘the distance a loch reflected . a pale
gleam. A half-moon shone above. the
hills and the silver light ‘got bright-
eras he wenmt on. The wind had
tallen' and ‘the sflence was em-
phasized by the faint splash of’ wa-
ter, After a time, he came down to
lower ground where broken . dykes
divided straggling fields, but there
was no sign.of lite until as he turn-
ed & cvorner an indistinet figure
-vanished among the dry fern in the

this eurlons, - particularly when he

~ A'little. farther on, the road ran

'g,nmmd.oi- farm-hand.

throug: “gre: mfptf;:,poo(k of wa-| The question somewhat relieved
s sengioe o g dong, thin net in the grass.
": “F was curions to see what you
: peat-hags. ‘Plover were érying about [ were doing. Then I meant, to ask the
ithe waste and a curlew’s . shrill]

T don’t think: that i quite what: tremolo rang out as it fitted across|

take him some distance{and ye'll tak’ the -road again. the

bits of dykes and rusty wire fences,|Daused and added with a grin as he

He was tall and
oughly dressed ‘and looked like a

"Weel,” he said with a truculent
air, “what is it ve want with me.”..

Poster, who now noted the end of a

| way. to Langsyke.”

“What are ye warnting there?” -

“7T0 §tay the night. I was directed

[td & changehiouse where they’d take
“They might. Ye're a stranger,

morn?”’ B Lo 2

. ‘Foster said he meant to do so and
the other pondered.

1 “Weel, there’s a soft flow where
{¥e might get mired if ye left the
¥oad, ‘whtich is no’ that plain, and |
could set yve on the wey, but there’s
@ bit job I'll hae to finish first.” He

indicated the net: “Maybe ye hae 3
notion what it is.”

“I imagine it's connected with.
somebody . else’s . gromse - or part-
ridges, but that’s not my business.
You'll be a shilling or two richer if
You show me the way.” :

{“Then the'sooner I'm finished here
the soner we'll be off, though'I doot
we hae: fleyt the palirig. Bide ye by
the whinfis, and when ve see me at
the dyke comée forrad with the net.
It I raise- my airm, ye'll stop.””

.‘He went off with the end of the
net, and Foster waited, Half amased.
The fellow probably wanted to en-
sure -him saying nothing about the
poaching by making him an actom-
lpuee, but this did not matter mueh.
It was an cgdventure and ‘he was
anxious to find a guide. By the way
the net unwound and slipped across
the

his part forward as he had been told
and’ then dropped’it and sat down
among some rushes. Two in distinet
figures were moving towards each
other and he got up présently when
one signalled. When he joined them
a number of small dark objects show-
ed through the nét, :

“Hael” gaid 2 man who opened
the meshes, and added when Foster
picked up twe limp birds: “We've
no’ done 80 bad.”

Then Foster remembered the man
jhe had seen as he ceme along the
road.

YHow many of you are
ga'nq‘.f" he asked..

“There’s fwa, o’ us bere. I'm think-
ing that '’ ye need knoWw.” :

“It’s what 1 meant.”” sair Foster

W

apologetically.’ “Sti -1 ‘passed an-

in the

baek."” ‘
The men, saying nothing, took out
the birds and began. ‘to roll up the
net. Foster had now four partridges,
which they seemed.to expect him to
carry, and was putting their legs to-
Bether so-as to hold them conveni-
ently when he heard a rattle of
stones. Then a dark figure leaped
down from . .the wall and somebody
shouted: “Stand where ye are or I'N
put.a chairge o’ number four in
yo!'l P
A levelled gun twinkled in the
moonlght, and for a moment Foster
hesitated. He  hardly thought the
man: would shoot, and it would .be
awkward if he was arrested with the
partridges in  his Hhand. Springing
Suddenly forward, he struck, from
below upwards, with his stick. There
was a flash and a report, but he felt
himself upharmed and brought the
stick down upon the gamekeeper's
head. He heard the gun drop, and
then turned and, keeping in the
shadow of the wall, ran across the
field. When he was near the opbosite
end, he saw another\{nan waiting to
cut him off, and seizing the top of the
dyke swung himself over. He came
down among withered fern and Tan
‘back behind the wall towards the
8pot where he had left his first an-
tagonist, until he  struck a small,
winding hollow through which water
Hflowed. This seemed to offer a good
hiding-place, but Foster knew better,
although he followed it for a short
distance: One can often hide best in
the open and it was prudent to avoid
P‘hé obvious line of search. Creeping
out of the hollow, he made for a
clump ‘of rushes and felt satisfied
when he lay down behind it. . His
waterproof and cap were grey, and
hig pursuers would have to search all
the fleld before they found him, un-
1288 they were lucky. :
After a few, minutes, he saw them,
and- while one plunged into the hol-
low, the other sat on top of the ‘walk
This seemed to be the fellow he had
struck, and Foster was relieved to
see he was not badly huft. The man,
however, oceupied 2+ commanding
position, because Foster's chance, of
remaining unseen depended largely
on his pursuer’s height above the

r the middle be saw " something

%

ground. He knew from. experience
‘gained in hunting that a very smaji
object will hide a man so long as the'
line of sight he must avoid is nearly
il bt the fellow on the wall
e byer the rushes: Tn. conse-

Rmohility wos his only re-

atd be very cautiously turn-

8 Me thought there was an--
othér man at work, but he carriedy

‘other tellow hiding, a short dist.ain::o '

]see. iy
- The gamekeeper who had entereq
the hollow ‘presently came back into
the ft;ela"and.bésam to ‘walk meth,.-
dically wp end down, and Foster ;..
gretted his rashness in helping wii,
dthe net. The pedchers had Vanishes
‘| but the others seemer to know there
was somebody about, end since they
were gamekeepers wouldbe hard 1,
deceive. His cover was not good, and
although he might have ehanged his
place when the fellow in the fielq
was farthest away, he feared that
movement would betrdy him to the
other on' the wall. '

In. the meantime, the chill of the
wet soil erept through = his mackin-
tosh and his hinds got numbed. K.
thrust themy into the mossy grass for
fear they showld show in the mMeon-
light and buried  his face in the
rushes. whicl prickled his skin. He
could, with some trouble 8€e through
the clump and  anxiously ~ wagcheq
the fellow who ecame steéadily nearer.
Now and then he turned aside to oy ¥

that ‘We had ‘deted Wisely when n.
[dropped ‘behind the rashes. Had -
thosen a prominent abject. of cover,
he:would have been caught.

At length, the * semrcher crossed
the fiéld on a line thst would bring
him'-close to where Foster lay, and
the latter let his face sink lower ana
tried to check : his breathing. He
durst not look about, but hearg the
man’s heavy boots splash in the
boggy grass. until the fellow sud-
denly stopped. Foster thought he was
seen, but did not move. In the North-
West, he had now and then caught a
jack-;a.bblt by carefully marking its
hiding-pldce, but had seldom seén it
afterwards until he nearly trod upon
the” erouching animal. It was com-
forting to remember that his pur-
suers had not seen him hide.

“Hae ye #éen ought, Jock?" the
keeper near him called, and Foster
was conscious of keen relief.

“Naething ava,”  angwered ‘the
other| “If he went doon the burn,
he’s-no’ come oot.”

"He’s 'no’ there; ye would ha’
seen him 'if he’d headed back.”

There was silénce for a moment
or two and Foster  heard the water
bubble in the moss as the man moved
his foot. The fellow ‘would tread dp-
on him if he took a féw stéps in the
right direction, but his maekintosh
was much the eolour of the withered
8rass and his face and “hamds wWere
hidden. : i

Then the man off the wall rensadk-
ed in & thoughtful tone: . “I'm no’
quite: sure he mﬁ ower the dyke.
Ye seé, I wad Kin* o' staghered by
the elout on the head, and he’ might
Ba’ slippit oot by the ‘gate.” -

’Sk*m be Lang Pate, of course:”

“Just him,” agreed the other. “He
Wwas ‘near enough to reach mié Wwith
his stick and the light no’ thad bad.
Besides, wha' else ‘would it be?”

Foster, -who saw that he had es-
caped notice, felt amused. Long Pete
 was suspected and therefore judged
guilty; the keeper's ' last  argument
banished ‘doubt.

“n ' dr‘ mr'n

he - resumed.
*“Welll leok if they’'ve gone doon the
glen, and then tak’ the road if ye'll
TOW up ‘the net. ]
. The other man’ crossed the field
and Foster, who lay - still until he
heard him climb the wall, made for
a hole that ted into the road. Some-
what to his surprise, he found that
he had brought the partridges. He
followed the road gquietly, keeping
'in the shadow of a dyke, although he
thought the gamefxeepers had gone
the other way, and on turning a eor-
ner came upon the poachers lurking
behind a thorn bush.
‘““We though they haa caught ye,”
the first remarked.
sy sSuppose you were anxious about
it, bechuse you were afraid I might
put them on your tragk.”
+ “I canna' say ye're altogether
wrang, but whaur are they the noo?’””
“Looking for you in the glen, I be-
lieve. But which ‘of you is Long
Pete?”
The man hé bad met first said it
was his name, and Foster resumed:
“Then’ I imagine the fellow ‘with the
gun means to declare that you struck
him.”
“He' ‘wonld!” Pete -remarked,
grinning. ‘‘Weel, it’s lucky I hae twa
three freends ‘what'll show that I
c¢ouldn’t ha’ beeh near the spot just
then. But we'll need to hurry.”
“I think X understand,” said Fos-
ter, who wen t or with them. :*“Still
you ‘can’t save much time, even if
you walk very fast.”
“Verra true,” Pete replied. “‘Bat
it's no’ Qiffiewit to pit back the
‘elock.”
Leaving the road presently, they
struck across a box that got softer
as they advanced umtil Foster felt
the rotten turf tremble beneath his
feet. All ronnd were clumps of rushes
patches of ‘smocth - but treacherous
moss. and holes where water glim-
mered in the moonlight. He imagined
4t was a dangerous piace  for a
Stranger to cross, but bis companions
Knew the way, and although he sank
to th e fop of his boots they reached
Soon ' afterwards

firmer ~gfound. .
Pete showed him romght track that

15 nead-ensugh to enadle bim to

eromsed the slde of & Bill.
. {To be Continued)
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“Too Many Youth
Annoy People &
Polie¢ Tir

Cedric Powell, sew
guilty in police cou
before Magistrate
charge of having on §
in ‘a manner likely
to valuable prope
catapuit. "

The prosecution a
incident which took pl
street crossing when
of brass came crashig
winddw of the caboc
freight, marrowly mis
£. Doyle’s face.

That there were m
such”fricks, was the
ra Masson,’
might hate put out

. #¥e, Be said, orfor thg

killed him.

. “The yButh said

Ao cs s devit

them 2& 60Xy as can
where were causing
time to police officers
ficers and when caug
1o court and have sen
ed.

Magistrate Masson
folt the same, but in|
boy 'had thoughless
missle.

The costs amounting
were paid and the bg
to go with a warning.

fion. 1. P Pel
Is Deﬂl_

QUEBEC, Feb, 9—H
letier, judge of the Q
appeals, died here las
<brief illness.

He was for many
standing figure in poli
circles.

He was provincial §
1891 to 1896 in the D
and Taillon governmen
,attorney-general in thd
ment in 1896. In 19
from provincial pol
€lected to the house o
Quebec county in 1911
master-general until
Wwas made judge of th
view in Montreal and
the court of appeals.

Y.M.CA. Need
Se Will St:

A clean-up campaign
be launched by the Y.M
the slate for the work
30th of this year. In
the objective of a cam
years’ funds was not re
approximately $4,000
“‘carry on” for.the vea
80th. The drive starts
ing of Feb. 28th and
“the fiext three days.
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. Arena, as playing outds

‘sible these days.
e
Liarge crowds aré bd
%0 the TPabernacle Met}
‘ " Evangslist Millson
£harge of the revival t
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L8refully avoids side
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