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CIIAPTER

“ALL

1S SAFE—ALL MUSY

wE

SAFE.”

‘The captain nodded approvingly.

“And her reply?”

“She sent word to say that she was
engaged with Sir Charles, and she
would not detain me.”

Reginald Dartmouth made a slight
gesture with his hand, but not so
slight but that the sleek, silent ma-
chine saw and notea it.

“So she would not see you but gave

you a message?”

“Scarcely a message, sir. ‘Tell Cap-
tain Dartmouth’s man that Sir Charles
Anderson is no better—rather worse

—and that I am engaged too much to

see him."”
.Captain Dartmouth nodded.
“Did you see—"

He stopped. The machine waited and ;

lifted for a moment his liquid, deep-
bedded eyes to the dark,. thoughtful
face. ;
“Did you see any one else, Vignes?”’
“No one,<xcepting the domestic and
-'_:-71 beg pardon; sir, I had forgotten—
and the old lady, Mrs. Lucas.”
: A hasty expression of annoyance
escaped the captain almost before he
was aware of it.
“She there, too!” he muttered; then
added: “Thanks, that will do.”
~And the discreet. machine
noiselessly out of the room.

Captain Dartmouth rose from his
black-and-gold chair with lowered
brows and commenced to walk the
room.

» “Strange! Things work round to an-
noy me. That shallow-pated fool must
break his worthless neck at this in-
opportune moment and fall into that
queer woman’s hands! Strange, very
strange! But I feel some undefined
fear, some shadow of dread in that
direction. Bah! Undefined, -indeed!
What can happen? What can come out
through that old maid? She has one
0)d cat there already-—Mrs. Lucas, the
o4d viper who used to rule the roost
licre. Hem! Did 1 do wisely to turn
her out? Would it not have been better
fe have pensioned her ciff and kept her
under my own eve? Bah!” he repcat-
cd again, with a shrug of the should-
rs. “All is safe—all raust bLe gafe.
£8d now for these letters.”

Whh a2 smile of cunning that was
a‘;-,ﬁod. detant upon- his handsome
Aaco be strojled into the mexi room.

glided

{ he sight of the many superscrip-
! tions set him thinking again.
“Captaipn Dartmouth! Ah, I wonder
how long we shall halt at that? Cap-
tain Dartmouth—Count Dax"tmouth——-

Lord Dartmouth, and, if all goes well

with Vitzarelli's plans, . perchance
prince—prince! It is a grand title,
! even in Italian. Grand—next to king
—prince!”

i 'While he sat facing his letters, re-
peating the magic word with fond
tenderness, the soft, gentle knock of
his valet came at the door again.

“Come in!”

l The man entered and, with hesita-
ition. commenced:

|

sir; but a young fellow—I am not sure
whether a gentleman or not—demands
an audience.”

Mr. Vignes had been valet to a Rus-
sian nobleman, and though he used
the word “audience” almost uncon-
sciously he was, perhaps, not uncon-
scious that the ring of it was pleas-
ant to his master’'s ears.

“l am very sorry to disturb you,

- voice; yet scarcely the voice—he had

: & one—rather a certain something in
| the accent of the words.

‘to sée me?”

 words as possible, not even waiting to
i thank you for your kindness in con-

| -—Crayford—born and bred there, and

'your presence and beg of you some

“He will take no refusal, and is sol

obstinate that I have ventured to—"

“What name does he give?” asked
the captain, opening his first letter
and laying it aside.

“He will give none—none what-
ever,” replied the machine.

The captain hesitated for a moment.

onymous applicants. He made this, for
some inexp‘]icable 7eason or impulse,
an exception.

“I will see him,” he said.

The valet glided out, and almost in-
stantly glided in again, stepped aside
and allowed a young man to enter.

saw a dark face, deadened and made
expressionless by a huge pair \ot blue
spectacles—spectacles such. as are
worn by persons afflicted wi@h weak
or diseased eyes.

These, taken in conjunction with a
decidedly red head of hair, and an im-
passive, inert manner, were not pre-
possessing.

He frowned slightly, lifted another
cuvelope and tore it open.

“You wished to see me?” he asked,
as a commencement.

“I did take that liberty, sir,” said

It was not usual for him to see an- |

Captain Dartmouth looked up and |

my employ with these credentials?”

| look atid ‘the thought: “A ready tool!

mll -volce,

: vmmuuhwvhmmmmmt

m mphm !llteneﬁ for a moment
as if to an echo.
‘He thought that he rocotnlud the
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He.put another question and listen-
ed again ‘with idle curiosity. :

“It was no liberty of which I am It
present aware. Pray why do you wish
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“IJ—I have ventured to implore an
interview, sir,” replied the youth, “to
ask your assistance.”

The captain frowned.

“The major-domo or- the: butler—'?
he hinted. ;

But the youth ventured to lnt.arhlpt
him with a slight flush.

“Oh, not that kind of assistance,
sir! I am in no need of money or feod ;
—ithat is, at present.”

“Well?” asked the captain, coldly.

The youth went on, not glibly, and
with a hesitation that partook of fever-
ik eagerness:

“I will tell my story, sir, in as few

“Most true, sir. Would I could give
you some proof.” ‘
. |
“H.em!” said the captain, eyeing

senting to give me an interview.”
Then, seeing evident signs of im-
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patience on the wealthy captain’s face,
the youth ran om, rather brokenly:
“I was born in the adjoining village

him, then glancing at the letters.
“You can—such as it is,” he replied,
with a smile.-“You were a clerk and
8 secretary, you say? Can you speak
and write French?”

The youth hesitated a moment.

was intended for a farmer; but al-
ways, since childhood, had a hanker-

ing for the sea, and at thirteen ran

away to the sea-coast. I took ship| “Not so fluently as I could wish;
there as ship-master’s apprentice and = Dbut, sir, try me, I implore. I know
went four voyages. In the third I was Something of French and Italian; I
wrecked and fell into the hands of a ; have learned of the sailors, and—"
foreign merchant off the Cape coast,| Captain Dartmouth flung him a let-
who employed me as clerk and secre- ‘ter.

tary—I implore you to hear me out, “Translate that.”

sir. Being unwell, and fearing that the The youth took it up with a hand
climate would be fatal, I ran away and v particularly small and brown, and, af-
came to England. I have been living ' ter hesitating a moment, repeated,
in London for three weeks, gearching ' with a fair aqcent, a tolerably free
for employment, and, finding none, at | translation. ¢

last ventured to tramp down home.| “And this.”

But, having arrived here, I find all my’ He threw him a short note of the
family dead, sir, dead—every-one, fa-;

ther, mother, and brother—I only had  This, also, the youth translated.
no one toi! “That is passable,” said the captain,

assistance. after a moment's consideration. “Now
Jet me see a specimen of your secre~
* taryship. Answer me those two letters:
I accept the first, which reqdests my
I refuse the sec-

count’s—simply an” invitation.

one—and—and—I have

whom I can apply .for
Stopping: at the post-office last even-
ing to rest awhile, I heard of you, sir,
and of your kindness of heart, and
was struck, as it were, all of a sudden,
with an impulse to find my way to

name as a’director;
ond.”

The youth ‘took up a pen and, after
reading the letters, wrote in a clear,
round, but clerky hand, the answers
properly worded and phrased.

Reginald Dartmouth glanced
them and, still holding them in his
hand, said, with a cruel smile:

“How long were you bound to the

place in the household—as groom, or
—or—servant, boy—some place
about your person or your household.”

The captain was very much inter-
ested in the youth’s story, but he had
been a master of the art of conceal-,

ment much too long to show it. !
The youth’s tale seemed probable gentleman from whom you escaped?”

and credible, however, and, still op-| John Stanfield thought for a mo-
ening his letters, said: { ment, then, with lowered head, said:

“You were born in the next village, 3
do you say? What is your name?”

“Stanfield—John Stanfield, sir,” re-
plied the youth.

The captain laid down the letter last
glanced at and, fixed his eyes upon
the hideous spectacles, said, with un-
pleasant distinctness:

“And how much, pray, did you bring
away with you from your last mas-
ter's?”

The youth started and clinched his
hands, but after eying the captain’s
cunning face for a. moment his own
lapsed into the old impassability and,
with a ook, he said:

“It wasn't money, sir; it—was—an
affair: of the heart.”

“Oh, a love affair, eh?” said the'cap-
tain, leaning back in th? chair and
glancing from the youth to the in’rror,
in which his own elegant form and
face were reflected. “Se you made love
to the master's daughter, eh? And got
whipped for it, and then ran away?”

The youth nodded.

“And you ask me to take you into

or

at

“Seven years.”
_ “How much of that apprenticeship
 do you leave uncompleted?”

(to be continued.)
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most homes, though sweeping
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back.

The strain of washing, ironing and
sweeping frequently deranges the
' kidneys. The system is poisoned
and backaches, rheumatism, pains in
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bowels by such treatment
as Dr Qlln.'; Kidney-Liver Pills.

asked the captain, with a smile of
mockery, but with a sharp, inward

In my power and under my thumb t.he
lqll will be useful.”
“Yes, sir,” sighed the youth, in’his
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