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"For his sister’s sake," Colonel Ray live by sucking 
said softly, “I want to keep him out - - -

the honesty out of said, sulkily.
“Either you and I together, or I 

alone, are going to catch the 6 o'clock

away with a shudder. Blenavon step- gram.” 
ped quietly into the carriage. Then 
Ray came over

simpler persons. You are here because I You are far too young to speak with ness men, and their time is valuable 
such a note of finality." They will probably want to work from

Some day, I answered. “I suppose, the moment of their arrival until they 
I shall. At present I am content to go." •

of it if I can. Therefore I hit him a 
little harder than was necessary. He 
should be hors de combat for some 
time.”

“But why didn't you cry out to me?” 
I said. “I should not have run if I 
had known that I had an ally there."

“To run was exactly what I wanted 
you to do," Ray answered. “You had 
the dispatch box, and I wanted to see 
you safe away.”

“I am glad," I answered. “I have 
to me, and as he look- just finished my work, and I want 

searchingly Into by face, he pointed some more.”

the more private meetings of the Eng­
lish council of defense are being held train to London,” Ray said. “If I go 
at Rowchester. It is your object by alone you w-ll be an exile from Eng- 
bribery, or theft, or robbery, or the land for the rest of your life, your 
seductive use of those wonderful name wil be removed from every club 
charms of yours, to gain possession of to which you belong, and you will 

have brought irreparable disgrace up-

ed
up the carriage drive.

"Boy," he said, “you
1 “You are insatiable," she declared, 

,.are young, and smiling. “You have written for three 
in hell itself there cannot be many days, days and nights too, I believe, 
such as she. You think me brutal. It and you look like a ghost. You ought 
is because I remember—your mother!" to take a rest now. You ougit to 

He stepped Into the carriage. I want one, at any rate." 
turned round and set out for Row­
chester.

live on amongst the fragments. One : "Very good, your grace,” I answered 
needs only imagination. The things He turned his head and looked at me 
one dreams about are always more for a moment reflectively
beautiful and perhaps more satisfying “You remember our conversation at 
than the things one does." - conversation al

Again our eyes met, and I fancied 
that this time she was looking a little

copies of any particulars whatever
about the English autumn maneuvers. on your family. The choice is yours." 

Blenavon turned towards the wo­
man as though for aid. But she stood 
with her back to him, pale and with 
a thin scornful smile upon her lips.

“The choice,” Ray repeated, glancing 
at his watch, "is yours, but the time 
is short.”

“I will go,” Blenavon said. “I was 
oft In a day or two, anyway. Of what 
you suspect me I don't know, and I 
don’t care. But I will go.”

Ray put his watch Into his pocket. 
He turned to Mrs. Smith-Lessing.

“Better come too," he said quietly. 
“You have no more chance here. 
Everyone knows now who and what 
you are."

She looked at him with white ex-

the war office, Mr. Ducaine?"which, curiously enough, have been 
arranged as a sort of addendum to 
those , on your side of the channel.
You have an ally, I regret to say. In

"Wes, your grace."
. . "I do not wish you to have a false
frightened. At any rate she knew. I impression as to my meaning at that 

was sure of that. . time,” he said coldly. “I do not, IhaveWhat an ineffective sort of proceed- never, doubted your
Ing!" she murmured. My feeling was, and is that youness.

A creek separated us for a few min- somewhat young and of an Impetuous 
he utes. When we came together again disposition for a post of such import- 

mat ne I asked her a question. ance. That feeling was increased of
“There is something. Lady Angela," course, by the fact that I considered 

I said. “Which, if you would forgive the your story with reference to the Prince 
impertinence of it, I should very much of Malors improbable to the last de 
like to ask you." gree. In justice to you," he continued

She moved her head slowly, as more slowly, "I must now admit the 
thought giving a tacit consent. But" I possibility that your description of 
do not think that she was quite pre- that incident may after all be in ac- 
pared for what I asked her. cordance with the facts. Certain facts

“When are you going to marry have come to my knowledge which 
Colonel Ray?" tend somewhat in that direction. I

Sho looked at me quickly, almost shall consider it a favor, therefore. If 
furtively, and I saw that her cheeks you will consider my remarks at that 
were flushed.

Then the smile faded from her lips, 
and the anxiety of a sudden thought 
possessed her.I glanced at his bandaged head and

“I suppose that I ought to apologize the duke’s son, you are seeking to gain 
for yourself a far more valuable one

CHAPTER XXV. 
My Secret.

There followed for me another throe 
days of unremitting work. Then mid-

“I have not heard a word from
Colonel Ray," she said. “It terrifies meto you," I said.

“Under the circumstances," he de­
clared, “we will cry quits.” „ ...

Then as we walked together in the son. You ruined and disgraced the 
glittering spring sunshine, this big one. You think, perhaps, the other 
silent man and I, there came upon me will be as easy.
a swift, poignant impulse, the keener Stop! she cried.
perhaps because of the loneliness of j He looked at her curiously. Her face 
my days, to implore him to unravel was drawn with pain." In her eyes

to think that he may have told my 
father about Blenavon."

in the person of this boy. You say to 
yourself, no doubt," Like father, like way through one 

pen from me with 
lief. They might 
when they chose.

morning I threw my 
a great sense of re- 

come or send for me
"You must insist upon

does not," I declared. “Your brother
I had finished. My has left Enland, has he not?”

eyes were hot and my brain weary. 
Instinctively I threw open my front 
door, and it seemed to me that the

“He is at Ostend."
“Then Colonel Ray will keep his

word," I assured her. “Besides, you 
have written to him, have you not?"sun and tho wind and the birds were 

calling.
I was the look of a being stricken toall the things which lay between us.

“I have written," 
on "Still, I am afraid.

death.
"It is terrible!" she murmured, “that

she answered.wanted the story of that night. of my 
concern in it, stripped bare. Already So I walked northwards down He will do what

the beach, 
sandhills 
marshes.
stuffed in

across the grass-sprinkled he thinks right, whatever it may be." 
and the mud-mottomed

my lips were opened, when round the men so coarse and brutal as you should 
corner of the rough lane by which have the gift of speech. I do not wish 
Braster Grange was approached on to ask for any mercy "from you, but

"He will respect your wishes,” I said.pressionless face.
“It does not suit me to I walked with my cap 

my pocket, my head bared
She smiled a little bitterly.leave thethis side came a doctor's gig. Ray if I “He is not an easy personam to stay here and listen, you to In- 

doubt'
neighborhood 
calmly.

at present," she said to the freshening wind, and all 
way I met no living creature.

the fluence," 
As I ; whether

shaded liis eyes and gazed at its occu­
pant.

"Is this Bouriggs, Ducaine?" he 
asked, “the man who shot with us?"

“It is Dr. Bouriggs," I answered. 
Ray stopped the gig and exchanged

will speak only of facts.”
He shrugged his shoulders contemp-

she murmured. "I There was a look in her interview retracted." 
| "I thank your grace very much." I 

“The date is not decided yet," she ansuered.
my wishes, even my prayers.If she had been a man Ray would 

have struck her. I could see his white
eyes, too, which I could not fathom.I walked, my thoughts, which had been 

Iconcentrated for these last few days 
|upon my work, went back to that ter-

tuously.
“You should be hardened by

would weigh with him a particle 
against his own judgment. And he is 
severe—very severe.”

I said nothing, and we walked for 
some time in silence.

"Next week,” she said abruptly, "I 
must go back to London."

this teeth clenched fiercely together.
"It does not suit m3," he said, in a rible half-hour at Braster Grange, 
low tone vibrate with suppressed pas- "

sion, “to have you her. You are a 
The boy plague spot upon the place. You have 

*. . been a plague spot all your life. What-
this house is watched by picked detec­
tives. Blenavon can avail you nothing, 
for he knows nothing. Such clumsy 
schemes as last night’s are foredoomed 
to failure, and will only get you into

said. “You know there is some talk "With reference to the other matter. 
I of trouble in Egypt, and if so he might he continued, “there my opinion re- 
have to leave at a m ment’s notice." mains unaltered. I do not believe that 

| “It will not 1 - a any rate, before the papers In the safe were touched 
the autumn, then?” I persisted. after you yourself deposited them

"No!" there, and I consider your statement
I drew a little breath of relief. I was" to the contrary a most unfortunate 

But the fact remains

time,” he said, "but I forgot that we 
had an audience. "It is always worth I

thought of Ray. I realized now that 
for days past I had been striving not!

greetings with the big sandy-haired while to play a little to the gallery, 
who held a rein in each hand isn't it? Well, facts, then.man.

to think of him. 
;brutality appalled

as though he were driving a market is warned against you, and from today The man's sheer.
wagon. They chatted for a moment or 
two. idly enough, as It seemed to me.

"Any one ill at the Grange, doctor?” 
Ray asked at length.

The doctor looked at him curiously.
“I have just come from there," he 

answered. "There is nothing very 
Seriously wrong." I

“Can you tell me if Lord Blenavon 
is there?" Ray asked.

The doctor hesitated.
“It was hinted to me, Colonel Ray,"

It was too sudden! I could not keep 
back the little exclamation of despair.,_ 

his honesty, his vigorous and trench-! She walked for some time with her reckless whether she heard it or not. one. But me fact remains that you 
- ‘ • Suddenly she paused. , have done your work faithfully, and

"Who is that?" she asked. the council is satisfied with your ser-
I recognized him at once—a small vices. That being so, you may rely 

but I caught a glimpse of her face, and 1 gray figure, standing on the top of a upon it that any feeling I may have 
sandhill a little way off, and regarding In the matter I shall keep to myself." 
i us steadily. It was the duke. I I would have expressed my gratitude

“Your father!" I said. to him, but he checked me.

me. I believed inever you touch you corrupt."
She shrank away for a moment. Af- 

ter all, she was a woman, and I hated ant loyalty. But the ways of the man 
Ray for his brutality. - were surely brutal to torture even

W hat a butcher you are!" she said, : min 
looking at him curiously.

him now wholly, I believed at least in

head turned away from me, as though
something on the dark, clear horizon 
across the waters had fascinated her, 

might j " -

ver- 
caught in the trap, and that wo- 

.. If ever you man, adventuress though she
niild marry God help the woman." be, had flinched before him in agony, i I knew that my secret had escaped me. 
The a No and wonien, he as though her very nerves were being 
do wered rough the "As for you, you hacked out of her body. And Blen- not tell. My thoughts were all in hope- ao not count in the sex at all. avon, too! Surely he might have re-
She turned away from him with a membered that he was her brother.

e su er, an or the first time He might have helped him to retain knew that things would never again

trouble. You will waste your 
here. Take my advice, and go!"

Sho rose to her feet. Smaller

time

and
frailer than ever she seemed, as she 
stood before Ray. dark and massive.

"Your story is plausible,” she said 
coldly. "It may even be true. But,

Whether I was glad or sorry I could

We quickened our pace. If Lady "There is,” he said, "one other, a 
Angela was in any way discomposed more personal matter, concerning 

Ishe showed no signs of it. She waved which I desired a few words with you. 
her hand, and the duke solemnly re- I have had a visit from a relative of 
moved his hat. yours who Is also an old friend of my

"I am so glad that he has come down own. I refer to Sir Michael Trogoldy." 
before the others,” she said. "I am I looked at him in amazement. I was, 
Ilonging to have a talk with him. And in fact, so surprised that I said noth- 
! I don’t believe he knows :
about Blenavon. No, he's far 
cheerful.”

less confusion. When she spoke, there 
was a certain reserve in her tone. I

he said, “that my visit to the Grange 
was not to be spoken of. You will un­
derstand. of course, that the etiquette 
of our profession ——"

“Quite right,” Ray interrupted. “The

|apart from that, I had another and a 
'greater reason for coming to England, 
for coming to Braster. I came to seek 
my husband—the father of this boy. 
I am even now in search of him." I

fact is, La ly Angela is very anxious 
abut her brother, who did not return 
to Rowchester last night, and she has

I held my breath and gazed at Ray. 
For the moment it seemed as though 
the tables were turned. No signs of

anything Ing at all.
too "Sir Michael, it seems, has been 

making inquiries about you, and 
and learned of your present position," the 
He duke continued. "He asked me cer-

sent us out as a search party. Of emotion were present in his face, but She went straight up to himhecourse, if you were able to help us she 
would be very gratified."

The doctor hesitated.

seemed to have no words. He passed her arm through his.simply looked at her.
greeted me stiffly, but not unkindly. ta,n questions which I was glad to be 

"I am so glad that you have come,” able to answer on your behalf. He also 
sho said. "If I had not heard I intrusted me with a note, which I have

"He left me in January," she con-
"The duke and, In fact, all the fam-tinued, “determined at least to have 

lly have always been exceedingly kind speech with his son. He heard then 
to me,” he remarked, looking straight | for the first time of the absconding should have telegraphed to 

seen it in all the papers."
“You approve?” I heard

I've here in my pocket."
i He produced it and laid it upon the 

ask table. I made no movement to take it.
J "The details of your family history." 

de- the duke said, “are unknown to me.
But if the advice of an old man is in

you.
between his horse’s ears. "Under the trustee.
circumstances you mention, if you were to implore his son’s forgiveness.

He came to England, if not himat quietly.
“Approve Is not the word,” sho 

clared eagerly. "It is magnificent."

to assert that Lord Blenavon was at 
Braster Grange I do not think that 
I should contradict you."

Ray smiled.
“Thank you, doctor," he said. “Good

least to put him above want. And in 
this country he has never been heard 
of. He has disappeared. I am here to 
find him. Perhaps," she added, lean­
ing a little over towards Ray, and in 

[ a slightly altered tone, “perhaps you

0, "I wonder," he asked, "if you realize anV way acceptable to you. I should
what it means?”

"It simply doesn't matter,” she an­
swered. with a delightful smile. “I 
can make my own dresses. If you like. 
Annette is a shocking nuisance to me." :

“I am afraid," he remarked, with an 
odd little smile, "that Blenavon will

strongly recommend you to accept any 
offer of friendship which Sir Michael 
may make. He is an old man, and 1» 
Is possessed of considerable wealth 
Further, I gather that you are his 
nearest relative.”

! "Sir Michael was very cruel to my

morning.
The doctor drove on, and 

sued our way.
we pur- can help me?"

Again it seemed to mo that Ray was 
troubled by a certain speechlessness. 
When at last he found words, they and 
his tone were alike harsh, almost vio-

"It was a very dark night," Ray 
said, half to himself,"but if Blenavon
was the man I hit he ought to have 
a cracked skull." lent. U scarcely regard the matter in the same mother, sir,” I said slowly.

light.” I "You have nothing to gain by the
"Bother Blenavon!" she answered harboring of ancient grievances," the 

lightly. "I suppose you know that he’s duke replied. "I have always known 
gone off abroad somewhere?" Sir Michael as a just if a somewhat

"I had a hurried line from him with stern man. Please, however, do not 
information to that effect," the duke look upon me in any way as a would- 
answered. “I think that it would have be mediator. My interest in this mat- 
been more respectful if he had called ter ceases with thé delivery of that 
to see me on his way through Lon- letter."

After all, our interrogation of the “Do you think,” he said, "that I
doctor was quite unnecessary. We would stretch out the little finger of 
were admitted at once to the Grange my hand to help you or him? You 
by a neatly-dressed parlor-maid. Mrs. know very well that I would not. Tho 
Emith-Lessing was at home, and the pair of you. in my opinion, were long 
girl did not for a moment seem to since outside the pale of consideration 
doubt her mistress’ willingness to re- from any living being. If he is lost, 
ceive us. As she busied herself poking so much the better. If he is dead, so 
the fire and opening wider the thick much the better still."
curtains, Ray asked her another ques- “It is because I know how you feel |The duke rose to his feet. I followed 

him to the door.
don.”

I heard her sigh of relief.ion.
"Do you know if Lord Blenavon is 

here?"

towards him,” she said, slowly, "that 
I wondered—yes, I wondered!”

"Well?"
"In any case, sir," I said. "I am 

very much obliged to you for your ad- 
vice and for bringing me this letter" 

“By-the-bye," the duke said, paus-

"Now. tell me,” she begged, “where 
shall we begin? Cowes. Homburg, 
town house, or Annette? I’m ready.”

Tho duke looked at her for a moment I
“Yes, sir," the girl answered prompt- "Whether you could not, if you chose, 

solve for me the mystery of his dis-ly. "He was brought in last night 
rather badly hurt, but he is much bet­
ter this morning. I will let Mrs. Smith- 
Lessing know that you are here, sir."

as I had never seen him look at any Ing on the threshold, "I fear that we 
living person. | may lose the help of Colonel Ray upon

“You must not exaggerate to your- the council. There are rumors of seri 
self the importance of this affair. An- ous -trouble in the Soudan, and if these 
gela," he said. "I do not think we are in any way substantiated, he will 
need interfere for the present with be certainly sent there. Good after

appearance."
There was as much as a dozen sec­

onds or so of tense silence between
She hurried out. with the rustle of them. She never once flinched. The 

stiff starch and the quick light-footed- cold question of her eyes seemed to
ness of the well-trained servant. Ray burn its way into the man's com- 
end I exchanged glances. posure. A fierce exclamation broke

"After all, this Is not such a home from his lips.
noon, Mr. Ducaine."

She took his arm, and they walked “Good afternoon, your grace." 
on ahead to the clearing in front of my So he left me, stiff, formal, having

any existing arrangements.”

of mystery as we expected," I re­
marked.

“If he were dead,” he said, “and If 
it were my hand which had removed cottage, talking earnestly together. I satisfied his conscience, though I felt 

had no clue to the meaning of those *n his heart that his opinion of me, 
first few sentences which had passed once formed, was not likely to be 
between them. And needless to say. I changed. Directly I was alone I opened 
.now lingered far enough behind to be my uncle's letter.

"Apparently not," he answered. “The him, I should count it amongst the 
little woman is playing a bold game." best actions of my life."

IShe looked at him curiously—as one 
|might regard a wild beast.
I “You can speak like this before his 
son?"

Then Mrs. Smith-Lessing came in.

; out. of earshot. When they reachedCHAPTER XXIV.
Lord Blenavon’s Surrender.

"127 Grosvenor Square,

"London, W.
“Dear Guy,—It has been on my mind 

more than once during the last few 
years—ever since. In fact, I heard of 
you at college—to write and inform 
myself as to your prospects in life. 
You are the son of my only sister, al- 
thougli I regret to say that you are the 
son also of a man who disgraced him­
self and his profession. You have s

the turn in the path they halted and 
waited for me.”
i She nodded her farewell, a brief im- 

during the interview she hid her face'just a portion of his self-respect. Was be exactly the same between us. Yet perious little gesture, It seemed to me| 
in her hands. It was all I could do he as severe on every measure of she was not angry! I hugged that with very little of kindliness in it. 
to avoid speech. wrong-doing? I fancied to myself the thought to myself. She was startled Then the duke followed me into my

"Come," he said, “do you agree meeting on that lonely road between and serious, but she was not angry. sitting-room. I waited anxiously to 
“One season is very much like an- hear what he had to say.

“1 CAN UNDERSTAND THAT YOU FIND MY PRESENCE A LITTLE UNWELCOME."
“I veil my words at no time and for 

no man." he answered. “The truth is 
always best."

Then the door opened, and Blenavon

She came in very quietly, a little 
pale and wan in this cold evening 
light. She held out her hand to me
with a subdued but charming smile of entered. His arm and head were
welcome. j bandaged, and he walked with a limp. Will you leave this place? I promise the poor white-faced creature who had

“I am so glad that you have come to He was deathly pale, and apparently 
see me." she said softly. "You can very nervous. He attempted a casual

you that your schemes here at any looked in upon my window, and this other, she said, “but it is not pos-
strong merciless man. Warmed with sible to absent oneself altogether. Thenrate are at an end.’ 

She turned to me.
CHAPTER XXVI. 
“Noblesse Oblige."

help me, too. about this unfortunate 
young man who has been thrown up­
on my hands. I----- "

Then she saw Ray, and the words

greeting with Ray, but it was a poor Perhaps some- exercise as I was, I shivered. Ray re- afterwards there is Cowes and Hom-
pretence. Ray, for his part, had evi-

dently no mind to beat about the bush, pathy which I could not wholly sup- Old Testament. 
: Lord Blenavon," he said, "this

thing in my face had spoken the sym-minded me of those grim figures of the burg, and I always have a plan for at
The duke selected my most comfort- claim upon mo which you have madeAn eye for an eye, a least three weeks in Scotland. I be-

press. life for a life, were precepts with him lieve we shall close Rowchester alto- able easy chair and remained silent no effort to press. Perhaps I do not
“Guy," she said, « I want to be rid indeed. He was as inexorable as Fate 

of this man, because every word he itself. I feared him, and I knew why. 
speaks—hurts. But 1 cannot even look I feared him when I thought of Angela,]

of words almost over-sensitive, so delicate a she answered. "We are generally to- 
flower to be held in his strong, merci- gether after July, so perhaps,” she

house is no fit place for your father'sseemed to die away upon her lips. I gether.”
|“The duke?" I asked.
] “He never spends the summer here,”

think the worse of you for that. In 
any case, I wish you to accept an al 
lowance of which my lawyers will ad­
vise you, and if you will call upor 
me when you are in town I shall r’ 
glad to make your acquaintance. I $ 
may say that It was a pleasure to me 1 
to learn that you have succeeded in 7 
obtaining a responsible and honorable 
post. I am, yours sincerely,

"MICHAEL TROGOLDY."

for several minutes, looking thought­
fully out of the window. Notwith­
standing the fresh color, which he 
seldom lost, and the trim perfection of 
his dress, I could see at once that there 
was a change tn him. The lines about 
his mouth were deeper, his eyes had 
lost much of their keen brightness. I 
found myself wondering whether, af-

had to steel my heart against her to son. I have warned you before, but 
I could the time for advice is past. Your 

hostess here is a creature of the 
French police, and her business here'at him any more. At this war 

to stone. with her distended eyes fixed is to suborn you and others whom she he has won. I am heaten. 1 admit it. 
I am crushed. I am not going away. 
I spoke truthfully when I said that I

shut out the pity which
scarcely help feeling, 
to the lips. She stood

She was white
as one turned

less grasp. I walked faster and faster, added, "you may have to endure more 
for thoughts were crowding in upon of my company than you think." 
me. Such a tangled web, such bitter She looked at me with a quaint, pro- 
sweetness as they held for me. These voking smile. How dare she? I was

upon him. It was like a trapped bird, can buy or cajole into a treasonable
watching its impending fate. She fal- breach of confidence. It is very pos-

came to England in search of your 
father. We may both of us be the, 
creatures that man would have you 
believe, but we have been husband and 
wife for eighteen years, and it is my 
duty to find out what has become of 
him. Therefore I stay."

I could see Ray’s black eyes flashing. 
He almost gripped my arm as be drew 
me away. We three left the house to­
gether. At the bottom of the drivel 
we met a carriage sent down from

tered a little on her feet, and—I could sible that you know all this, and more.
not help it —I hurried to her side with But I appeal to you as an Englishman 
a chair. As she sank into It she and the representative of a great 
thanked me with a very plaintive English family. Are you willing to 
smile, leave at once with us and to depart

“Thank you," she said, simply. “I altogether from this part of the coun-

were the thoughts which in those days master of myself now, and I answered 
It was the struggle of my life to keep her coldly.
from coming to fruition. I knew very “I shall be very sorry to leave here," 
well that, if once I gave way to them, I said. “I hope if my work lasts so 
flight alone could save me. For the long that I shall be able to go on with 
love of her was in my nerves, in every it at the ‘Brand.’"

ter all, some suspicion of Lord Blen- 
its way toavon's doings had 

him.
I “You are well

found

I took pen and paper, and answeredwith your this letter at 
work. I trust, Mr. Ducaine?” he said

forward once
try, or will you face the conse- 

,quences?" ._ _
j Blenavon was a coward. He shook 
and stammered. He was not even 
master of his voice.

“I do not understand you,” he fal- 
,tered. “You have no right to speak to

am not very strong, and I did not know 
that man was with you.”

Ray broke in. His voice sounded 
harsh, his manner, I thought, was un­
necessarily brutal.

"I can understand," he said, “that 
you find my presence a little unwel-

at last.
j “It is completed, your grace," I an- your nephew, and I understand, almost 
swered. your nearest relative, I see no reason

! “The proposed subway fortifications why I should not accept the allowance 
as well as the new battery stations?” which you are good enough to offer me.

Yes, your grace. I shall also be glad to come and see
"What about the maps?” 
“I have done them also to the best 

of my ability, sir,” I answered. “I am

I “My Dear Sir Michael,—As I ambeat of my pulse, a wild and beautiful 
dream, against which I was fighting 
always a hopeless battle.

Far away, coming toward me along

She made no 
a moment or

answer to that, but in
two she turned and

looked at me thoughtfully.
“You are rather a surprising per-

the sands, I saw her. I stopped short, son,” she remarked, “in many ways.
Rowchester. Ray stopped it.

“Blenavon and I will take this car­
riage to the station," he said. ‘Will

;For a moment my heart was hot with 
joy, then I looked wildly around, think-I 
ing of flight. It was not possible. Al-

And you certainly have strange tastes." 
“Is It a strange taste to love this 

place?" I asked.
come. I need scarcely say that this me like this." ------ *
is not a visit of courtesy. You know “Right or no right, I do," Ray an- 
very well that willingly I would never swered. "If you refuse I shall not

you next time I am in London, if it is 
your wish. Yours sincerely, 

"GUY DUCAINE."you. Ducaine, return to Lady Angela ready she had seen me. She waved her 
hap- hand and increased her pace, walking I “Of course not. But, on the other not a very expert draughtsman, I am 

hand, it is strange that you should be afraid, but these are at least accurate.
spend a moment under the same roof spare you. Last night was only one and tell her exactly what has

. . Grooton brought tn my tea, also a
remain here indefinitely. If you would care to look them over, London morning 

nave beautiful young limbs, her head Solitude is all very well at times, but -• ..................- •-
•thrown back, a welcoming smile al- at your age I think that the vigorous 

“It will not be unexpected news," ready parting her lips. I set my teeth life of a great city should have many I 
and prepared myself for the meeting, attractions for 
Afterwards would come the pain, but

as you. I am here to speak a few incident of many. I break my faith as pened?" with the swift effortless grace of her content toplain words, to which you will do well 
to listen."

She raised her eyes to his. Her cour­
age seemed to be returning at the note

a soldier by giving you this opportun­
ity. Will you come?"

"I am waiting now for a carriage," 
Blenavon answered. “I have sent to

paper which he had 
they are in the library safe," secured in the village

"And the code word?" j "I thought that you"might be inter-
In accordance with our usual custom ested in the news about the duke, sir.” 

you. Life here, after I scribbled it upon a piece of paper, he said respectfully, 
all, must become something of an ab- and held it for a moment before his "What news ~

“Oh. come. I’m not going to 
that," Blenavon exclaimed.

Ray said sternly. “Your sister Sus-
of battle in his tone. Her small, well- the house for one." pects already."

“I’m not going to be bundled away
and held it for a moment before his "What news, Grooton?" I asked, 

stretching out my hand for the paper. 
"Tomorrow," he said, "perhaps to- | "You will find a leading article on 

night, we have some railway men com- the second page, sir and another in
_* T an altogether healthy frame of mind,",Ing down to thoroughly discuss the the money news. It reads quite extra-

as she turned by my side, although 1 she answered coolly. "Have you no most efficient method of moving troops
have an old aunt and some very unin- ambitions?” ifrom Aldershot and London to differ-

shaped head was thrown back. The1 "You will not return to the house," 
Ray said shortly. “You will leave here and leave you to concoct any precious 
for the station, the station for London story you think fit." Blenavon de- 
and London for the Continent. You clared, doggedly. “I----- " 
do this, and I hold my peace. You re- Ray opened the carriage door and

macy," he said, sneeringly. “I know fuse, and I see Lord Chelsford and gripped Blenavon’s arm.
you by a dozen names, which you alter your father tonight." I “Get in,” he said in a low. sup-
and adopt to suit the occasion. You From the first I knew that he would pressed tone.
are a creature of the French police, yield, but he did it with an ill grace. | There was something almost animal 
009 of those paretoti creatures who "I don’t see why I should go," he in the fury of Ray’s voice. I looked

for the present the joy of seeing her, of 
being with her, was everything! I has­
tened onward.

"I could not stay indoors,” she said.

straction."
"It contents me," I declared shortly.
“Then I am not sure that you are in

eyes. Then I carefully destroyed it.hands which grasped the sides of her 
chair ceased to tremble.

"Go on," she said.
“We will not play at cheap diplo-

ordinary, sir."
[To be Continued Next Saturday.]

It is more difficult to receive than to

Be-teresting visitors to entertain. Such as I have. I muttered, “are ent points, and to inaugurate a fresh 
sides, I have news! My father is com- hopeless. They were built on sand— system. You had better hold your- 
ing down today, and I think some of and they have fallen.” self tn readiness to come up to the 
the others. We have just had a tele-j give; beware lest your gratitude be 

"Then reconstruct them," she said, house at any moment. They are busi- more than a mask for envy.
no
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