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SYNOPSIS.

Horatio Pridham is a noveau-riche,
with a son Laurie, and two daughters,
Agnes, quiet and reserved, and Theodora
more or less a tomboy. Mrs. Pridham
makes plans to get them all well mar-
ried. A former school friend of Theo
goes to stay with the Pridhams, sup-
Posedly as a governess for Theo. She
and Laurie are in love, The household
1s startled by the rumour of the murder
of Lisbeth Bainton. Fenella—during the
mght—has. seen her sweetheart in the
hall. In his hand was an antique dagger
which was a curio. Fenella is suspected,
and runs away, rather than give her
lover away. Fenella runs away from the
house to look for Laurie. She goes to
the home of the murdered girl, and from
thenqe through the woods till she meets
Laurie. Meanwhile things look black
against Laurie. His father engages de-
tectives to look for him, but Laurie and
Fenellg turn ‘up at the house while the
detectives are present. Mr. Pridham
Speaks to the doctor about Laurie's
health. Dr. Fraser tells Mr. Pridham that
he saw Laurie on the scene of the mur-
der after it had been committed. Mrs.
Pridham has 2 talk with Fenella and
nOw.u_nderstands her rightly. Agnes goes
to visit a Mrs. Donnithorne.

CHAPTER XI.—(Continued.)

¢ E was standing there, by the
smithy, and saw Judd’s paper
: With her portrait, so he says,
Why, that’s the young woman I used
0 see mogt evenings down by the canal
: ®L I was fishin~—he goes there to
ullmlSe himself with a line and a hook,
OUgh he doesn’t often catch anything
a;?io One of the men pricks up his ears
do asks Teddie what the girl came
Wersn to the canal for ana the boy ans-
han) to meet her young man, I expect
dre‘ssggéar toff he is, one of your swells
ing dre uD_to the nines, all in even-
coat g SS With a white shirt and walst-
Enl Bnd the rest of it!” On hearing
h €0 Judd joins in, ‘P’raps that’s
X ng(t)Ye as done the deed—as like
with o but the smith he was ready
& Tumour as g sailor was the real
eI and done it with some ter-
% eginsoielgn knife. On that the men
Who's 0 argue about it, and Judd,
>y & regular radical and always
ought ;)ll the gentry—of which he
consig 0 be thoroughly well ashamed,
main\e}‘mg he works for Lord Bris-
ready Udd says out that folk are
With aeHOUg’h to credit a poor sailor
i 10> Shameful crime when all the
tlem S one of your black-hearted gen-
A en as done her in.”
Calxgtﬁgit golden eyes were no longer
She ook full of startled enquiry.
random ured, “People speak at
M aboyt serious and solemn

Matterg s
heir vforélg’t’ counting the cost of

along
umour that a gen-

e .
S %gy h,&ll‘ killed Liz Bainton—and
sip, 1 eddie, hag started the gos-

- Was just givi
le 8lving the boy a good
co‘:tlége about it, Migs,  when there
‘Walkg ?hknock on the door and in
coulq haz Inspector of Police—you

fo ocked me down with a
aéﬂ;er, 3&0111 could indeed! I turned
i exo d all over me, wondering

% te nioie. Passed the time of
.3:’ ‘illgtae Clvillike, then says to Ted-
lag 0t a few words with you, my

t Togqip " Se0tleman? 1 tried to

thé,tv answering by saying
it bltxltletboy didn’t know nothing about
w erye tInspegtor says to me—he
- erls'u eIrn—T muyst request you
or youy g Pt or try to baffle the law
o 1d yourself jn Queer Street,
bid,smmome!’ On that my hus-
me be silent and the In-

»

spector went on with his questioning.
Teddie had to confess he used to go
off, after his tea, to fish in the canal
and generally stayed about the banks
late, looking after eels and other beast-
ies — boylike, you know, Miss, he
loves prowling about in the dark.”

“I can understand that,” Agnes put
in gently, noting the tears of vexation
shining in Mrs. Donnithorne’s eyes.

“But the worst was to come, Miss.
After Teddie had told how the girl
used to wait on the bridge most even-
ings, and then later, particular when
it was moonlight, this gentleman,
whoever he was, would join her and
they walked together or perhaps he’d
fetch her in a boat. I thought I must
be dreaming when the Inspector says
to Teddie, ‘Do you happen to know
Mr. Laurence Pridham, by sight, who
lives at the Chase? Teddie answers
‘Yes. But when the next question
was, ‘And this gentleman you saw by
the canal—was he at all like Mr. Laur-
ence Pridham? I burst out then, ‘How
dare you ask the boy such a question?
I forbid you to answer, Teddie, and
I'm your mother, so you’ve got to obey
me—Inspector or no Inspector.’” The
tears overbrimmed and rolled down
Mrs. Donnithorne’s apple-red cheeks.
“The impudence of it—to put such
ideas into my boy’s head! Anyone
could see what the fellow was driving
at and I told him straight out wnat it
was a disgrace and a shame, trying
to cast a slur on the name of Prid-
ham, in the eyes of people who have
had such great kindness from you and
yours. No, Miss, I wasn’'t going to
allow that. But anyway leddie was
equal to him, for he answers up sharp,
‘Don’t you put yourself out about it,
mother; that swell chap wasn’t one
bit like young Mr. Pridham. Why he
gave us our dog, Chippie. I know
Mr. Laurence Pridham as well as 1
know father—and it wasn’t his voig:e
or his build or nothing—quite a dif-
ferent sort of gentleman altogether, I
can tell you.”” :

“I'm glad to hear Teddie said that,
Mrs. Donnithorne,” Agnes told her
composedly; then she made the excuse
that she was wanted at home to escape
from Mrs. Donnithorne’s many apolo-
gies.

GNES’ cheeks flushed and her
eyes filled with a shrinking ap-
preciation when she hastened up

the avenue towards the “Chase.” The
vague horror that had invaded t'he at-
mosphere round her was knocking at
her gentle heart and her first thought
had been to go home and try to saeltex
her father and mother from encounter-
ing the fringe of the tragedy which
loomed large before them.

John Hassall, coming from the
house, met her under the tree's and
stopped again to speak to her, his per-
ception, quickened by love, reading
aright the trouble on her face.

“I can’t stop now, Mr. Hassa;!l. i
feel I have been away too long, sk‘l‘e
said to him in agitate’gi tones. I

ay be wanted at home. e
mI‘%’e took her hand and held it tightly.
“If I can ever serve you or be of the
slightest use to you or your people ig
any way, I am sure you know I wou
be happy and proud "to do anything

lay in my power.

thf}}%(es,}:’ she ya«nswered, “] know you
to be a true, kind friend,” but her tone
and manner were abs't;z;cted. He felt
as remote from him.
Sh‘?AW.true, kind friend. @ That was
ali he could ever hope to be to

Agnes!

.immediately;

CHAPTER XII.
“Twelve struck. That sound which all

the years

Hear in each hour crept off; and
then

The ruffled silence spread again like
water

That a pebble stirs.”

AGNES never imagined that while
she stood with Mr. Hassall under
the lime trees, seeking, without
apparent rudeness, to curtail his con-
versation with her, another pair of
eyes watched their meeting impa-
tiently and longed for it to end. Fen-
ella, screened by a clump of rhodo-
dendrons, counted the seconds until
they separated and only when both
were well out of sight did she feel free
to emerge from her place of conceal-
ment and carry out the plan of action
she had in her mind.

After Mrs. Pridham left her that
afternroon, she sat quite still for some
moments considering what would be
best for her to do and weighing the
results.

She must leave “Spinney Chase”
that was imperative.
Moreover, she must 80 in such a man-
ner that her movements would be im-
possible—or, at all events, difficult—
to follow. The mist had cleared away
by this time and the evening air was
fresh and fragrant. She gave a great
sigh as she took in the beauty of tne
garden which she loved for all it had
brought her—Laurie’s companionship,
Laurie’s love—now sae was bidding
farewell to this place of fair, sweet
memories.

The idyll of her short summer’s woo-
ing was over, finished! She must put
it aside now and face the inevitable.
With the quickness and decision which
were characteristic of all her actions,
she packed her belongings into the
two trunks she had brought to the
“Chase,” reserving only a small at-
tache case which she could carry
easily, without  attracting atten-
tion. Then she wrote a note to
Theo.

“Good-bye, dearest little friend—1
am leaving the ‘Chase’ because I can
see plainly that it is the best and
kindest thing to do under the present
circumstances. I shall tell no one
where I am going, except you, Theo,
for I know I can trust you implicitly.
You remember Janet Speer, who
taught freehand drawing and painting
at school? You went with me to her
little studio, in Chelsea, one day last
winter. If you want to write to me,
she will forward the letter on. I shall
pine for news. You can guess how my

_heart will ache. Good-bye, dear Theo.

Love me always as I shall love you.—
Fen. Be so very kind as to have my
boxes sent on to Waterloo, where 1
will get Janet to call for them. Good-
bye! Good-bye!”

Then Fenella pinned the sealed en-
velope to her pin-cushion and, watch-
ing her opportunity, when stairs and
bassages were deserted, walked out
through a conservatory and so reached
the thick shrubberies without encount-
ering a 'single person. She was just
congratulating herself on nearing the
lodge gate without having been seen,
when Agnes entered the avenue—and
a man’s firm footsteps coming from the
opposite direction made Fenella draw
back hastily into the shelter of the
shrubs again.

It was growing dark when she
found herself following an unfre-
quented right of way across the
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