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fireman*s cottage, and Edward led
Rhoda to the door.

Seth had alrealy corne homo, but
lie was yet un'iw'ashiec and grimy-
lookixug and worn. His eyes, too,
were î'ed with vwecping.

«"This is a terrible affair, Edward,"
hoe said, motioning him to a chair.
" There bo many soro hearts in Tre-
thyn to-niglit."

"Yes," replied Edward.
-Thc sigluts we saw underground

will neveu' fade from my memory."
"Nor from mine," said Edward
indeed, I feel quite sick at the

thought of thom."
" What tIc poor wivcs and chl-

dren will dIo," said Sethu, ' I ween not.
Somne of them are, starvini' iiowv, the
strike lias veen going on so long and
then this to come."

"They shall not want," said Ed-
wvard warmly 1 will sec to tlîat."

"ilyou ?"cried Seth, a ray of
hope entering into his heart.

" That 1 w'ill," said Edward "
will un(Iertake to provide for every
faxnily for the next two years to come.
Either I will do it myscîf our I will
gather funds from outsiders to do

Seth -%as thankful for the gener-
ous Nvords, ancl long aftei' Edward
had gone the fireman stili talked of
the young squire's generosity to
Rlioda. And later. when the time
foxr evening devotion had corne, Seth
muade the rnatter on(% oz- special com-
ment in lis prayer, and thanked God
forvently for bringing Edward Tre-
thyn into his own again.

OHAPTER XXXII.

FIAx<:H'r
Very secretly indeed Stepleuu

Grainger stolo away from amongst
the vast crowcl gathered at the pit's
mouth that morning of tho fatal ex-
plosion. 'The faet wams, Dotective:
Carlyle's words lad alarmed hlm, and
hoe foît there wa.s a hidden meaning
in thom which brookied no liesitancy
or delay on luis (the agont's) part.

The reader will remembor that at
theo sucdoen apparition of E dward
Tretîxyn on tlue pit's brow, Stepluen
<irainger luad crossod over to thc
detective. saying, I shuail huold you
responsiblo for tlxe arost of that
niax," anxd tîxat tîxo dotective luad x'e-
plied somoething to tîxe effect t1lat

Urne enough existO(l for the airosi.
whoen the rescue work wvas over. To
Stephenl Grainger's mind those words,
now ineant a great deal, and lie
counted it wisdoni on lus part to put
himiself beyond too familial' prox-
imity to the (letective.

Stephen Grainger came to the con-
clusion that it %vas his safest and
wisOst pl)iÎCY to 11'; anid liaving
secretly stolenl fromn the meeting, hie
was very sooii hastening away in a.
very undignifleci manner indeed-
Where was lie going ? H-e scarcely
kneiw himself. Plying as if for very
life, but as yet undecided as to his
destination. More than once hie
paused as hie ran, feeling haif-in-
clined to retrace his steps, and face
the matter out, but wvhen lie thouglut
of Edwar'l Trethyn living and not
dead, hoe again continued his course
of fliglut, not daring to turn back.

At the foot of the hli were the
stables of thc Trethyn Collieries.
On lis way past them the fugitive
agent looked into them to sec if lie
could get a ho' se. Only one ostier
wvas present, che others having al
gone to the scenle of the explosion,
but this one ostler supplied the
agent's demand.

"I1 want the best horse you've got,"
hoe criod, excitedly.

The ostier touched lis cal) respect-
fully.

-'There's none here, sir," lie said,
"fit for -a gen'I'maan to ride."

In times like these," replied the
agent, "one mustn't be particula.
Quick! Saddle me the best horse
you've got.",

*'Vill you have the grey mare, sir,"
,aid] the ostler with provoking ]eisure
lin bis tone.

-"Is shie a good trotter V"
-Tlat sîxe be," replied the ostier.

" Wel, thoni, she'll do," said Ste-
plion Grainger, " or any othier that
c an go, . Come, hurry up, my man,"
and thc agent t1hrust a half-cro-%,n
piece in his liand.

Dexterously now the ostler saddled
the horse, andi in a very few minutes
led it forth to the stable door. The
next moment &tephen Grainger
mounted it !li ]lot haste.

" Now thon," lie cried to the horse,
at tIc samne timo kicking thc mare's
flanlis with his spurless licols,
«away But 11ld l Ostiel. P"

*"Yos, $il-."
-if J'in sought foi-, say I've -one in


