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and clenched hands, striving to con-
quer his overmastering passion. But
rugged and courageous as he was, the
blow had struck too hard. Suddenly
he cried out loudly: “My God! My
God! Laurie, my boy’s, own hand on
th_e knife!” Then he collapsed, and
}\'1th arms outflung across the bureau,
he sank down, hiding his face,
while great sobs of anguish tore his
breast and broke the silence in the
room.

Lawson gathered up his possessions
and put them -carefully away in his
cogt. He was very grave, and his
voice shook when he addressed Mr.
Pridham.

“You must not take it too much to
hegrt, sir. The finger-prints on the
knife are your son’s, I believe. But
he' may have handled it after the
rime was committed. It has always
been my belief that Mr, Laurence
Pridham discovered the murderer. He
knows who did it, and that knowl-
edge has gone far towards driving him
out Qf his mind. He must have been
running like some demented per-
son to fall over that wire, as we have
every reason to believe he did. Pos-
sibly he was pursued, and, trying to
make good his escape from some evil-
disposed person. In any case, it is my
duty to follow the two people who are
Iniplicated, and whose flight from this
country is a token of their gullt. -1
have your word that Mr. Laurence
Pridham will remain here, under
your supervision. I hope, when I re-
tu{‘n to this part of the world, I may
bring with me certain proofs that he
as been the dupe of another and a
scilg'v’?rer person. I wish you good-day,
evIt Was the longest speech on record
Wael‘ made by Inspector Lawson. He
Mrs I«':,r.man of few words as a rule.
qui'ti idham stood up, before Lawson
. ed the room and, with uplifted

m, sv,vox:e he would not only prove
thi zon S Innocence but bring to book
by p aistarq Who had tried to escape
hamxng his guilt on Laurence Prid-
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the roulette table—had saved the sit-
uation. They met outside the office
of the Transatlantic, where Tubby
had booked a passage for S. Broke,
Esquire.

The Captain stopped with a smile
of recognition.

“I'm afraid you were down on your
luck the other night,” quoth he.

Tubby assented with the remark
that he couldn’t well have been
downer.

The Captain’s shrewd eyes pierced
the envelope of reserve; possibly he
was better acquainted with Theodor
Mauleverer’s circumstances than that
youthful scion of a noble house sus-
pected.

“If you should ever find yourself in
a tight corner—I've been there my-
self—you can easily extricate your-
self by a call on Mr. Athol Baring in
Jermyn Street. He’s a deuced oblig-
ing chap to any one with reversion-
ary prospects—you’ll excuse my men-
tioning it, I'm sure, as we’re mutual
friends of Lord Brismain’s (that was
his delicate way of showing he knew
Tubby’s name) but Baring is quite
straight and can be trusted, if you
ever care to deal with him.”

S a result of this small piece of
information, Tubby did call on
Mr. Athol Baring and was re-
lieved temporarily of his load of care.
He left Liverpool with a light heart
and a modest roll of bank-notes in
his pocket, besides the assurance
that his I O U’s would be redeemed
and his honour saved.

So now he considered he was at
liberty to seize on the best life had to
offer. Janet Speer’s influence, em-
ployed through the leading lady, had
worked the miracle and the name of
“Stoney Broke” was to be included
in the forthcoming bill as taking the
walking on part of the Duke of Never-
saydye. The modest honorarium of
thirty shillings per week, offered by
the manager, was a recognition that
America does not disdain nobility
under a cloud. Tubby’s secret would
be an open one when he reached the
States, for the manager was a busi-
ness man and did not intend to pay
for nothing.  Lord Brismain’s heir
as one of his company was a small
trump-card—still a trump often scores
the trick.

So Tubby drove his four-in-hand of
pretty girls along the deck in mas-
terly style and received a crown of
laurel from Janet’s friend, Miss Beryl
Leicester, which he wore with great
distinction for the rest of the after
noon.

“Why don’t you say ‘Ave Caesar!’”
he inquired of Fenella, who took no
part in the races except as an on-
looker. These two had become closer
friends since common calamity had
drawn them together. Fenella was
known as ‘“the quiet Miss Lorrimor”

with the addenda from Cleo d’Alroy |

that “those quiet ones are deep. She’ll
cut us all out yet, girls!”
It was beginning to be common talk

that Broke and the little Lorrimor |

girl were hand and glove togeth‘e'r,
and if not engaged, then on the brink
of it.

asked Mussels, whose long lean limbs
encased in green tights, made him look
like an overgrown grass-hopper.

Tubby replied that he meant to rest
on his laurels, and Mussels said over
his shoulder, as he strode forward,
“Wish me good luck, Miss Lorrimor!”
He admired the quiet girl and would
have enjoyed cutting out the victori-
ous Tubby by beating him in high-
jumping.

Tubby and Fenella leant on the rail
and chatted together.

“I wonder what’s going on in Eng-
land. It seems such years since we
heard anything of them all—four
days, four centuries!”

Tubby made an impatient click
with his tongue, in reply. “Person-
The ab-

ally I don’t want to hear.
sence of news is a positive treat.”

“Why?"

“Because I've started a new era—
and I don’t want to be reminded of
the past.”

Fenella stared at him. She had al-
ways noticed that he shied away from
any reference to their “Spinney
Chase” surroundings—except Theo.
About her he would talk enthusiasti-

“Joining in the Obstacle Race?” |
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If you are the host-
ess, “lead” Ganong’s
—the safest bid for
the favor of discrim-
inating guests.

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., F r Principa
Upper Canada College, and Mrs, ‘I)ic(l)crsrg:.l) i

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to Universit Matri i
etk S y rsity atriculation and

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHVSICAIL, EDUCAT —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimn;ing Bath. e

School Reopens September 9th, 1914

Write for Prospectus.
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President. MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal.

A RESIDENTIAL[] AND DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS
SR o ‘ TORONTO, ONT.

prepared for

the Universities,

Royal Military College
and Business,

CALENDAR SENT ON APPLICATION

Autumn Term commences Sept. 10th, 1914

Rev. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA,LLD, . Headmaster

ONTARIO
LADIES’
COLLEGE

ASHBURY COLLEGE

ROCKLIFFE PARK, OTTAWA.
BOARDING SCHOOL FOR BOYS
Modern fireproof buildings on beautiful site of ten acres.

NO DAY BOYS TAKEN. Classes are small

pal%%vei%q“plgoﬂh e all and individual attention is

1 z X ND TIME IN FOUR YEARS, THE SCHO

OBTAINED FIRST PLACE IN THE R.M.C. ! g

DATES SENT IN PASSED. - ENTRANCE. ALL CANDI:

School Re-opens September : 1914, For Calendar apply:
REV. GEO. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M.A. (Oxon?),yHeadmaster,

And | Ontario Conservatory of Musi
Art, Whitby, Canada, Stands l:‘I:ll'cE?fli‘-i
cient and Cultured Young Womanhood

The new $25,000 Gymnasium, with s im-
ming pool, et'c., together with a largewarrr)‘d
attractive campus, affords facilities for Sci-
entific Physical Education unequalled in an%

Seven University Graduates, all § eclali
in their subjects, give lnstructlor? in tsl:':
Literary Department. All the other Depart-
ments are equally well provided for. Send
for new illustrated Calendar to

REV. J. J. HARE, PH.D., Principal.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTSMENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIE™ *



