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wili go by the side roads so as to corne
upon the inn quicliy. ELl have a searcli
warrant. If you think tihe lady is there,
give us the signai. Tlien everythîng
'viii depend upon our quickness. There

is a risk. If we are flot quick arnd
quiet and stre-wel, you know as 'veli
as I do that 've osnot find her alive.
'Phe old wosnan is crazy, she wili stick
at natihing 1',""Very 'veli" said Mark briefly. "Ben-
son, order l]he motor, the oAd one with
the born that is out of order. And re-
memnber, gentlemen, I 'vant twenty imin-
utes oicar, before you interrupt me."

They shook hands wth hirn gravely.
W&en they Ueard the motor drive off
Mr. Johnson took out bis watch and
laid it upon the table. "We have twenty
minutes, gentlemen," lie said, "«and, if
you don't mind, L'ilget a wink of sleep."

CHAPTER XXXI.

17 E next t'hng whioîh Christine e
membered after being carried
dliough dhe vaguely familiar door

'vas a sense of violent sickness. She
was so îil, and her. head vas so con-
fused that she did flot care where she
'vas or what 'vas happening. She 'vas
in a peorly lighted room, anxd tfhere 'vere
oth,er people there also, but that is al
she knew before, the violence of the
sidcness ov'er, sihe sank again inte the
heaiing uncosisciousness of slee.p. When
she awoke she feit 'better, only very
tired, very tihirsty, and actually aware
of very sore kips and aching mouth. She
looiked around lier in bewilderment.
She wa yng fuily dressed, upon a
sniaii cmp led iia traner<x>m with
very 10w sides, and a ceiling which i
thue centre sioped upwards into a peak.
Higli up m xthe 'ali, directly under the
pealc, 'vas a smnaI window, parily open.
It 'vas a rooma that sfh liad neyer seen
before, and she iay for a moment idiy
speculating about it. Then 'ber sleep-
filled eyes f il upon a bundie tied up in
a dirty piiiow-case Iying on tihe floor,
and with a rutsh rnemory came back, t
had flot been a terrible nightmare, aftcr
ail With a heif sob tihe por girl
raised herself and looked arovnd with
frightened eyes. 'Pere was nc*hing
vcry terrible to lie seen-iiust a hare.,
oddiy-shaped roomi-a streroom cvi-
dently, for against botix cf the lo'v side
'valis stood diests or ward'robes, and
there 'vere old trunks ini the corners

eSave for the wardrobes and the caluin
1bed upon whlich Christine iay, there wai

absolutcilyno furnture in the ýroosn but
ea coupe of rickety ohairs. Pie one
cssnall window i the peak let in pienty
1of iight and air. 'Plere were two doors;
1ane smalil one at thle back of the rooni,

wvhere the 'val! 'vas very low, and one
larger one in thse side between two
wardrohes. Christines eyes were still
upon titis door vIsen it opened and a
young girl came in carrying a basin of
water, a cake of soap and a towel.

"I tiouglit yeu niigit like a wash
'vhen you 'voke up,"-she taid in a mat-
ter of fact tone, and puling one of the
chaiirs, she arranged the basin upon it
'vithin reachi of tihe beiL

Oluistine's heart gave a great bound
of relief! Hleme 'as heip at last!

"ýOh " se said, for, thougli spcaking
'vas difficuit on acceunt of ber sore
meuth, tIse gag had been renxoved. ",Oh.
I bave bce s s frigiste-ned !"

Thle girl macle no s'cpiy; did flot sccm
even. interested, and, 'vith quick disap-
peintuxent, Oliistine noticed that she
was not anice kind of girl at all. In
the first place, she waisnet as young
as she dressed, lier face 'vas isard, lier
eyes 'vere iaclustre, and her liair 'vas
tevribiy and un'deniably bieached.'

«Yen hail bettter get up and take off
that raincoat" she reniarked, "but

'at"she went te the door and calied,
waîted a moment, and came back again
witl tIse man of last night's niglitmate
beside lier.

"She niay as 'veli get ber coat and
things off." sise aid te him. "You fhad
better take charge of themn and these,"
she indicated the pillow-case bundie.

Fully avake now, Christine's brain
workcd quiclcy. 'Phey 'vere go'ing te
taile everyting a'vay freux ler, cvery-
thing that miglit leave a trace!1 Almost
instinciively she feit for thbe bottie in
lier pocket, and whiile the. girl talked to
the mnan âhe managed to slip it unseen
inside ber blou&e.

"'There is only one giove," said the
man, "and sosue botties and a 'haudker-
chief in àAe raincoat pocket. Peel if
they are stili there."

'lihe girl put ber fiand in tise pockct
and feit the b<tles of glycerine andi
ruse water. "Tllxey are here airigIt,"
she deciared, anxd, net unkindly, she
raised Christine and lielped lier te slip
off the raïncoat and the one remaining
giove. 'M"ien she quietiy unfastencd thbe

i littie gold pin which lielU lier collar,
;remeveti the ceilar itself, remeved
tCisrist'ine's beit, and slipped thbe little
!turquoise ring off lier finger. "I thinkc
r've would notice at once if any oi the

other things 'vere missing," she sa-,l
with a vulgar gingle. Thle man nodded,
and taking tlie things andi the bundie
upon tlie fleor, 'vent out. 'Plie girl stay-
ed, sitting upon the <tier chair, and
watching Christine impassiveiy 'vIsle
sue washed&

"Yen have pretity hait," slie remarked
sudderdy "but I thin'k mine is a littie
more ycfiow, if anytihing."

"LIt is very yelIew," said, Christine.
Tube wath iad clone ber gooti, the long
slecp fbati quietened bier overstrained
nerves,,and bler courage 'vas beginning
te corne back. "Wlxat tinue is it?" she
askred,

'About neon. You slept al morning."
"Were am I ?" demande'd Chiristine.

"Lt deesn't suatter, dees it?"
"s Wiy 'vas r brouglit here, and what

iwanted of me?"
"Yen can search me."
"'Wden arn I te lie ailowed te go

horne?"
"Imsure I don't know." Thle girl

stifleti a yawn.
"Sec liere," saiti Christine. "You must

know Onht I amn iere against mîy 'viii.
Wherx my ýfrientis find me it 'viii mean
penai servitude for Yeu."

"Yes. And they are certain te find
me2"

"TPIinlc se?"
"You are a girl like myseif (it 'vas

net true, 'but Chiristine stretched thbe
point), andi yen can't 'vaut any fiarn te
couse tome! If you 'viii heip me te get
a'vay E'l guarantee thlat you shahl go
unpunisht'd and that you 'viii receive
r'eward."

"Yeur folks are rioli, are tliey ?"
drawled thbe girl.

"TIsey are riaIs enougis te pay you."
":Sorry, but there's notising doing."
"Yen refuse te 'ilep me?
"Do you want somnething teent ?" TIse

girl was-evidcntiy tired of thbe conver-
sation, Christine reaiized that further
appeai 'as uiseless, andi as she 'vas ex-
ceedingly biungry, sai'd se.

"Weil, IlI bring up breakfast. But let
me give yeti a tip, Don't cali et-
net tIsat it 'vil! waike any diffierence, but
Granny will tic yeur mentIs up again if
you do." She 'vent eut, giggling, and

(1mhnstine heard tise key turn in the

Left alone she did net lose any time.
First she examined the smaii door. Tt
'vas strong and securcly ioclçcd, ýand it
openeti aPparently upon tlic roof on an-
other portion of the bouse, for,,there
'vas fresh air coming in Flireugli the
crack at the bottem. Clinubing uPon a
chair, Chrisine f ound that she could
bring lier eyes upen a level 'vith the
'vindow sili, 'but thle eutside letige 'vas
broati, and she couid net see ever it.
All that she could sec 'vas the sky andi
trees, but freux dhe quietness andi the
tinkie af a cow bell she kne'v she must
'le in tIse country. If she could drag
tIse bcd over te tise wîndo'v and stand
thse oixàir upon it she might ie able to
sec more. TIse bcd was liglit and easy
te meve, it 'vas net muoli trouble te
pusis it under the 'vinio'v. Quickly she
placed talec chair upon it and mounted.
It seenxed almost too goodt t le truc!
She could see out now over the outside
letige 1-beneath 'fier ian a long whIite
rbad thickiy ined with maples in the
full glory of late autumn. With a sob
of remenibrance she thouglit of lier
childishl play with Celia. "Sister Ann,
Sister Ann, de you sec anyonec cer-
ing ?" t seenxed that she couid aimost
hear Ceiia's veice replying, "Oniy thbe
long roati and thle s'vaying grass and
the dust before :the 'vinti !

But there 'vas ýsexeone comingl Par
off do'vn the road a buggy 'vas ap'-
proachng-a ceuntry top buggy, dra'vn

ba leavy farm herse geing vcry slow-
ly. Chiristine caugit lier breath 1 Oh,
if it 'vouldti nly hurry.

"Do you 'vant me te lift you down?"
enquireti a sarcastic voice behinti ler.

Iustiuctiveiy she dre'v in her licat,
andt he next moment she 'vas iifted off
ber s'vaying chair and depositeci, fot
tee gentiy, on tlie floor. Thlen, 'vithout
a look at ber or a word, tlie man drew
tilt led away, aixd mounting on the
chair, began securing tlie 'indo'v 'ithl
an oblong of close lattice werk which
fitted thée frame cxactly, andi 'vIsclhc
very quicly scre'ved in securely.

"Lt is Only Woeod," be saiti, as lic
stepped clown, "but it's strong 'vool.
Two like you coulti net budge it, and
I advise you net ta ry. If you're cauglit
at the window aga.in, you 'vill have te be
-veil, 've'll see that you don't get ý1
second chance."

(To bic coiitintied.)


