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was at stake. With the sting of t
throbbing finger for companion thwas no danger hie wouid sleep wl
sleeP meant deatli.

Ail night he iay awake, sulent E
watcbful, with the easy regular brea
i11g o! quiet sleep.

Just hefore dawn, when a ghas
iigh t began to steai upon the da
ness, hie feit a toucli o! a colder
upon is cheeli. Watching throuhaif-open eyes he could see somethi
mnoving siiently, an inch at a tiiacross the floor of bis tent. H1e h
the revolver in bis right hand, and
iay and watched.

The outline of the shadow gr(
cleatrer on the background of faiigrey dawn. 'Softly it moved until
stood beside bis bed, the figure of
man, lithe and strong, whose face '
coulýd not see. Very siowly the rig
hand was raised, hie feit somethi
touch the back of bis head, iiglit
the touch of a hutterfly's wing.
noose of fine siik was ciosing roui
bis neck wben he fired. In the fiai
of the pistol bie saw the face of hassassin. It was Abdallah, whoi
riglit arm dropped iimp to, bis sid
broken by the builet.

The report brought a score Of ME
rusbing to the tent.

But Lord :Sternholt had bis stoi
ready for them. He toId them ho
Abdallah had lain in wait and grappie
with the Thug, how, firing at randon
hie had wounded bis faitbful servan
and so gave the assassin a chance t
escape. So he packed themn off In val
pursuit, and was ieft nione with hi
would-be murderer. When bie lit th
lamp, and saw Abdallah standin,
there patientiy waiting death, makin,
no attempt ýat resistance or escape, th
thought came to hlm that hie wouli
save hlm for himself, that he wouli
convert assassin into slave.

The broken arm was set when thi
surgeon returned with the others fron
theIr useiess searcb. The whoie cam]
was iavish In their praise of the gai
Tant servant, wbo bad risked bis lif(
for bis master's. But~ the shadow o0
death vislted the camp no more, anc
to, Abdallah was the credit of theli
deliverance. In Iess than a month hE
was himseif again, strong and activE
as a Young tIger. But meanwhile hE
had sworn bimseif by ail hie beid sac
red to be is saviour's servant bold3
and soul.

lNow the master reminded him.
"I rememnber," said the Indian In a

10w voles.

44WVHY do I speak of those things
Wnow-becauise I dlaim the

fulilment of that oath."
"And 1 am ready, sahib, always

ready.»
111 want two lives, Abdallah, for the

Ilfe I gave you. I want the life of the
man who cheated us both, and the life
of the girl he loves."

"*They shall botb die."'
A subtle change was wrouglit ln

the Indian as Lord Sternholt spoke.
The Impassive mask hadl dIsappeared.
H1e had reverted to the beast. Like a
dog held ha"d when the prey, Is In
sIght lie strained at the leash. There
was a horrible eagerness In bis eyes
and voles.

"I amn ready,"' he said again.
"'Ple man you know," Lord Stern-

boit said, "the woman Is cailed Sybil
~Darley. She lives alone withliber
mother lu upper Cheyne Row, Chel-
sea. I forget the number, but I bave
ber pliotograph, and she cannot be
very bard to find."

"Whicli first?" Abdallah asked,' the
samne suppressed eagerness ln his
voice.

"As occasion serves. But under-
stand, of the two, It Is more Important
to me that the girl shouid die, Both
are ln a conspiracy against me. It Is
a choies between their deaths and
mine. Abdallah, you have often
begged for liberty to, return to your
own land. I refused, and 1 arn gladI
refused. I had a presentiment 1 shouîd
need you. But the hour you tell me
the thing is done, you are free -to
corne or go, and you shal 11X, your
reward."

Abdallah 'salaamed. "I shali corne
to you soon, sahib," hoe said, and van-
Ished.

Tt was fortunate for Hugli Limner,
aud fortunate for Sybil Darley, that

tbey were no longer in London within
reacli of Lord Sternhoit's messenger
of deýath.

That evening a quietiy dressed,
softiy-spoken Indian visited Mrs. Dar-
ley's bouse in Upper Cheyne Row, and
learned that the lady and bier daugb-
ter had Ieft neariy a montb before for
Rome. Later in the evenIng he called
on Hugli Limner to tell hlm hie bad
heen discharged hy Lord Sternhoit onaccount of the theft o! the picture.
H1e had a story ready o! Lord Stern-
holt's savage treatment, ending witil
an offer of bis services. H1e got no
chance to, tell bis story or make bis
offer, but bie got Hugli Limner's ad-
dress In Rome, and next morning lie
was amongst the passengers that
crossed from Dover to -Calais.

CHAPTER XXIII.
In the Shadow of Death.

A1 WIFT as boat and train could carryid Dhlm, tarrying nowbere on the way,1h Hugli Limner had rushed to nome'iS H1e bad been there before in the bey-;e day of his success, with his beart un-e, troubled by love given wholly to art,
had feasted bis eyes on the beautiesn and glories of the Eternal City. The
masterpieces of Raphaei and Michaet

Y Angelo In glowing colour on cold whiteW stone had rýavished bis senses. H1ed had revelied In the glorlous inheri-
1, tance bequeathed to hlm by the genlus0. f those distant days. Heediess ofo past or future, hie lived only for then present hour, witb the fresh, vigorous8vitality of youth, which feels itselfe eternal. Where ail around spoke of

gthe-inevitable end, no thought of death
ghad touched his consciousness: his

delilgt was then without alioy.Now ail seemed changed. The sunwas as bright, the sky as blue as when
hie had first seen the glory of Rome,
but hie did not see it through the samne
eyes. Heavy and dark, a presenti-

Iment hung lke a cloud around hlm,
stifiing his soul in gloomy thoiuzhts,
and shuttinz out the life and beautyof the world. He had started on his
mission full of the joy and hope of hisgreat discovery. But In the long,sleepless run across the continent avague fear fastened on him. In vain
he strove to shake off a dismal fore-boding of Impending perIl to the girî
ho ioved. Tt clung the dloser for his
efforts, and followed hlm everywhere,
growing stronger and more intoler-
able with every hour of his fruitless
quest.

'Rome to hlm now was a city of the
dead, its most giorlous masterpieces
full of a terrible suggestiveness of the
Inevitabie fate Of man. Where were
tbey who buiit those massive walis
that still defy the worst that time can
do? The Innumerable host of work-
men wbo ralsed the vast circuit of the
Coiiseum, the succeeding swarms ofspectators, who generation after gen-eration thronged its beuches, and
laughed and howled with deIlght whiie
man and beast fought for their pleas-
ure. and the sand of the arena soaked
their blood-all had vanished. Bone
and flesh and brain. and that brief stir
of consciousness that Is called life.
had gone bacli In dust and vapour to-the material of the inanimate universe
from wbirh they had been drawn..
Death and annihilation were every-
where. As ho walked the streets Inbis unguided search. as lie lay sleer,-
less far Into the nlgbt. the samne mad-
denIng thouszht filled bis brain. Why
work or play? Why Ilve or love wheli
deatb was the end of ail, and deatb
came so soon?

(To be continued'

Explanation Enough.
"-Weli," said Smîth, "I bear that oli

Jones, edIto~r of the 'Trumapet, was
fournd dead In bis office iast night."

,,yes, 8o 1 Jiea.," answered Browr.
'Toul 1 pay la suspected, o! oourse,"
lie added. l"Tats the police tbeory.
But wîby should a-ny1body 'kili hlm?
Had he been mal<ing any enemies?"

"None. at ail, as 1 eau hear. Yoii
know he .ad istnxed ail sensatIonal.
lem arid was printing a pure, modest,
hlghly moral family paper."1

"Aha! That expiains It!"
"Who oould have kilIed hlm?"
'*He wwn' murdered, ýman, Heetarve to deathi"
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