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CHAPTER XXXV.

Mershon geemed to awake from his
stupor, an® snatching the telegram
from her, he went upstairs. She watchr
¢d him for a moment, thepn her lips
moved, and she breathed goftly.

“Phapk Ged!”

Mershon, as he went unsteadily up |

the stairs, Nolding by the balustrade
and stumbling now and again, like a2
man smitten with palsy, had no nged
to ask who the *“some one” was. He
kpew that Gaunt had stretched out a
hand, from the grave, as.it were, to
shield and protect the girl he had lov-
ed,
x L * * * %

{On thie evening of the same day; Mr.
Belford was arranging his papers on
hig desk preparatory to gofug home,

* He had had a particularly hard day,
and looked tired amd worried, and as
_the door opened, and his partner, Mr.
Leng, put his head round it, Mr. Bel-
ford glanced up with a frown.

“Nearly ready?’ asked Mr, Lang.

They b had handsome houses at
Dalwieh, and, when practicable and
eonvenient, journeyed homeward to-
gether.

. “Yes, I think se,” replied the senior
partner, with a gigh. “I'll just indorse
thege letters, No news, I suppose?”’

“News” had eome to mean -to Mes-
srg. Belford & Lang tidings of their
client, Lord Gaunt,

Mr. Lang shook his head.

“No, none. I'm afraid that it is hope-
Jess to expect any now. He must have
deen Jost.”

Mr. Belford nodded and sighed.

. “Pgor fellpw! Though, after all, I'm
afrgid ome ought to feel more relief
than regret at his death. He, might
hawve ended so—s0 much worse.”

Mr. Lang assented with a.gesture.

“I've written to young Lord Naseby,
the nexft heir—Lerd Gaunt, I suppose
he is now; but I'm doubtful whether
my letter will reach /him. What a
sipgular thing it is, the 10ve of travel
angd waader.ing running through the
family! Oh—and, Lang, thaf fellow,

Thorpe, has been here again to-day!”

“Oh! what dtd you do?”

“Well, I'm afrzid it s weak,” re-
plied the. .seniQr p_artner apologetieal-~
I, “but I advanced him some meney
t9 take him out of the eountry.”

“You did

“Well, yes. You see, if Lord Gaunt—
I mn our Gaunt—should turn up;
but that’s impossible. Anyway, the
pest Gaunt will be glad to get rid of
the fellow. He has spent the time
since .the inguest going the round of
sany of the clubs that wouldedmit him,

and telling the story of his and his

glgter’s wrongs.”
“In exchange for Trée drinks, I sup-

pose?” said w Lang

i man Mershon was bent upon ruining
{ the Deanes.”

whether. wool sxlk
es”

aranteed even xfyounamded
Card” nhovhg 16 rich adon.

“H—yes. 8o 1 gave him-enough te
take him to Monte Carle.” ,

“Where it is to be hoped he will re-
main,” remarked Mpr. Lang. x

Mr, Belford indorsed the last letter,‘

¢oat from the peg behind the ddor.’

“Did you see Mr. Gilsby#’ he in-’
quired, with an accent on the name
which Mr. Giisby would net‘have en»
joyed hearing.

“Yes,” Mr. Lang smiled. “I never
saw before ima my whole life a man
sopry at receiving money. And M,
Gilsby was very serry; there is“ne
doubt_of that. It is evident that ¢hat

Mr. Beiford shrugged his shoulders
with a little weary gesture. He had
had a hard day, and ‘any reference to
Lord Gaunt’s affairs peminded him of
the trouble and anxiety the murder in
Prince’s Mansijons had eaused him.

“The whole affair is & mystery,” he
said; “but it is very evident that Mr.
Mershon hated poor Lord Gaunt.”

“And, of course, the young lady,
Miss Dean, was the reason,” said Mr.
Lang. “There are your. gloves, on that
deed case.”

“Oh, thanks, thanks! I feel so worri-
ed—are you regdy? If se, I'll tarn sut
the gas.”

He had his hand on the key, when
they both henrd‘a step on the stairs,
All the clerks had gone, and the twe
principals were alon€ in the office,

“Now. who can that be?” gaid Mr.
Belford, testily. “Whoexer it is I shall
not stay. We shall loge eur train.””+¢

The footsteps outside the door and
there came a knock.

; /ed? You. are alive?”

She hu boen very m 4

. Gaunt’s pele face worked, = %

. —“But she is better. She'is at home.
Bat——w God, my- lord, where
have you come from? What-—vw

“From .

qnletly., “vouchsafing “the t:tormmoh. *

‘now - that he hed Jearned n-cﬁh‘
ofsDecima. .

“From Southnmpton"' mpod llr
Belford. “Then—then—you were say-

« “Yes” said Gaunt, as quieily as be-
fgre “I was picked up by a yseht—the |
“Bed WOIQ--M )
tarned back and landed me in Eng-
land.”

The two partners exchangod glances
——ﬂio sharp Jegal glance,

know—that is—you hava not lurnad

tbat—mst—
“ Gaunt “regarded ‘him mvely

in the newspaper
You said that Miss Debne was befter?
Do you mean that she is out of dan-
ger? I gathered that she had been {I1,”
Mr. Belford ignored the question,

Won't you sit down, my lord? Leng,
there is a small flash of brandy in the
corner ‘of the safe; perhaps his lord-;
ship—"

brandy' which Mr. Lang' proffered,

ted, and that—"

Mr; Belford could not go oun.

“That I am deemed guilty?—yes,”
said Gaunt, as guietly as before, “I did
net do it; whe did?”

was mistaken; This® surpassed all his
previous experience of it.
“You—yeu did not—" he stammered,
“No,” said Gaunt, not steralyy but |

fool, but'I am not fool enough to com-
mit a murder and then cover my vic-
tim with my own coat.”
Mr. Belford gasped for breath,
“But—but you sre aware, my lord,

der sgainst you; that—that there is 2|

“Open the door, Lang, and tell them !

that we cdn not stay,” said Mr. Bel-
ford.

Mr, Lang opened the door. Then he
uttered an exclamation and fell back,
and Gaunt walked in. v

Mr. Belford dropped his hat on the
desk, and it rolied unheeded to. the
floor.

“Lord Gaunt!” he gasped, and he
siared and gapsed at the tall figure
and haggard face.’

“How do you do, Mr, Belford?” said

Gaunt, quietly—very quietly, with that '
self-possession. apd sang-froid which'
ad-
visers and not seldgm puzzled and an- !

had often astonished his . legal

poyed them. “How do you do, Mr.
Lang? T am afraid I am late”

“Good God! my lord, do you know—
when did you come? Where?” demand- !
ed Mr, Belford,

Gaunt stopd on the other side of the
table.

“One ‘moment,” he said, “I want to |
ask you a question, Is Miss Deape in

ondon?”

“Miss Deane?’ echoed Mr Belford,
amazed at the question at such a mo-
ment.

“Yes, Where is she?”’

“Br—er—Miss Deane ig—is 3t homse
at Leafmore, I believe, But—but,
Lord Gaunt, where did you come
from?™

“Is she—well? broks in Gaumi, al-
most sternly.

The lawyers stared at him,
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“Er—er——yes That is, she is better l

| his breath.

| &1, 'en board the ‘Sea Wolf,’ and I got

warrent for your arrest?”’ he stanfmer-

' “Yes, b said Gaunt, quietly.
| have comeé back to meet the charge,
.There was a policemsan outside as I
1 came up; shall I eall him?” .;
He went tp the window; but Mr.

La=ng seized him by the arm and drew 4

l‘nm back.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

Mr. Lang dragged Gaunt from the
window and almost forced him into 2
; olair.

“For God'’s sake!
anything rash, Lord Gaupt!” he said.

“Give us time to—to think, to con-
sider.”

Both partners
agitated;
was as-if a ghost had walked into the

room.

Gaunt shrugged his shoulders.

|
were very much

“It must eome sooner or later; why!

pot to-night?’ he said, :

His coolpess end indifference al-; ¥

most exasperated Mr, Belford.
“You do not appear to realize the‘

gravity of your position, Lord Gaunt!” ! 9

he said, agitatedly, “Perhaps it will}
help you to do so when I say—gzavely

' and empphatically—that—that we @are ||

gorroy to see you here!” 7
“You can not be more sorry than I}

am,” said Gaunt, quietly, “It would be !
y/

! better for me if I were lying at the;

, bottom of the sea. But I am alive, and ; ¥

| on land, and the musiec has to be fac-
ed.” /

that he had heard that Decima was

safe at The Woodbines, and better, no-

thing else seemed to matter much;

owner ° kindly | #

“'!'hen—d;enporhpambdo not [

_“Yes,” he daid. “I saw the sccount ' o -

‘Sa hoard the yaeht.: |
“Then—then you know that—that— ' £

Gaunt docmwl the small flash ot ¢

_“I know,” be said, 'y
“That—that a murder was cominit-| ¥

Mr, Belford sunk into his ehair- H'f i
had, he thought, grown accustomed to ;@
Gaunt’s sang-froid, but he felt thet he | ¥

]
quite coolly snd gravely, “I may be AI’

thet there is-a wverdiet of wiliful mur-i

“And 1!

dop’t-==ffon’t do.
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Kindly
Remember

He spoke almost cheerfully. !@w 5

certainly nothing that concerped him- |

| self.
“I can’t understand how you have
been able—been permitted—to reach
us,” said Mr. Belford.
Gaunt shook hig head,
“I “suppose the police have given
me up for dead,” he said, “I expscted
to find some one waiting to arrest me
 at Southampton; but I was not gtop>
ped or interfyred with. I had some dife
| fleulty in _geting here, for the owner
'of the yacht-—a good fellow!—wanted
| ts carry me off to some place where
| there wag no extradition treaty, He
thinks. me ipnocent, notwithstanding
the evidence.” <
“I wish he had!” exclaimed Mr, Bel-
ford. “Beriously, Lord Guant, the
eyigence is—is—"
“Very strong,”, said Mr, Leng under

Gaunt looked from one to the other,
“Do you mind m¥y smoking? Thanks.”
He lighted a cigarette. “I have read
it all; there was a newspaper, Sever-

all I could at Southampton. Yes; it is
black enpugh,” H¢ paused. “I suppose
nipe persons out of ten, ninety-nine
out of a hundred, would consider me
guilty 2’

Mr. Belford wag & truthful man, and
did not-reply. : .
“May I ask if you do?’

Gaunt put the guestion guietly, and
without a trace - of resentment, -
Mr. Belford looked at him in silence

for whataumaa.louumo.&u!u
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To the unversed a, fotem pole has
no significance beyond its quecrness,
cirved in wood, Early misslonaries
poles for idols. As a matter of fact,
ing merely heraldic columns, Each
wn traditions
and myths, which the place of
history, and these are sybbolized by
the extraordinary birds and other
animals, sometimes human faces or
figures, carved on the
Thus the Bear clan will have its
herald)c column topped by the sculp-
tured figure of g bear. The raven
shows up conmspleuously as’ the totem,
or crest, of the Raven clan; the
/tor the Whale clan, and so on,
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4Thanks,” said Gaunt “No, I am not|
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but it §s in reality a whole story book\

to the northwest mistook the totem'|

totnm poles. |

for 40 Cents. !

A wek or two ago a tpurist scrambi-
ing on the cliffs at Lulworth on the

Thre:h:es—m ]
|

Dorsetshire, England, coast. slipped
and fell, and though not injured, was
landed in such a position that he
could neither get up nor down, says a |
correspondent. There he clung 1n}
great danger until the coastguards
arrived. In orvder to rescue him n!
man had to be let down at the end |
of strong ropes, which were fixed to |
bars driven into the ground. It was |
a difficult and dangerous job, but at
last - they got the man up in gafety.
He, thapked thém and handed them !
$1. As one of the rescuers said
dryly, “Probfbly he knew best the
value of his life,” The casé brings
to mind another mentioned in a lec-
ture given by) Dr. Atkin' Swan. In a
recent Alpine expedition his guide
was able to rescue three climbers who !
were in danger of their lives. They
rewarded him with two francs (nom- |
inally forty cents). To conclude, here '
is a very different incident. ‘A farm-
fer's laborer in Yorkshire pulled his
employer's little son out of a pond '
into ‘which he had failen. The farm-
er found that the lad was anzious to
emigrate, so paid his tare to Australia |

47| and gave him §500 capital. Now for
| [the sequel. Twenty-two years later
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