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. you: to see - them.

o tenrth I.am going to entrust ene
i of the two keys to you. - You must

:: . and during your rush throngh the
" moors, you may, if-you wish, “pull
. down the blinds, and have a glimpse

 Mercedes stood waiting in the centre

° Ashton, muffled in a heavy leather

ﬂnm: two  hard,

.’,feemn hurried with a dressing-

. Ravenscroft were thrown open. The

,“.-".:-,.'hich spanned the moat, as wil

: - winter, as the ' great

By C. Rangef-Gull

ssed. the -stone bridge

t and entered the

16 mansion’ “preaenwd

;of ‘perfect; tnnq’ﬂﬁtv

e’ were the open toors

¢ ,The three chavffeurs

were busily pléaning their cars. UD-

on the other, and uninhabited side
—where the red creepers had grown

almost over the mullioned windows
and the pigeons cooed softly upen
the mellow roofs—the morning sun
was pouring down.

“When all this trouble is over,
Penrose,”’ Sir Philip said briskly,
“I must go through the rooms on
that side of the quad, and . rescue
the picture gallery, from which I
am afraid, is a  rathen mildewed
condition.”

They entered at the little door
led to the modernized west wing,
mounted the stairs, and went into
the diring room.

A bright wood fire burnt upon the

hearth. !The panelled walls of oak
had caught the sunlight; and all the

old portraits were tinged and touch-
ed to life. The butler and a footman
were moying round a long table. In
3 moment or two Muriel Vincent
entered. Behind her came Wag Ash-
ton and another footman—they
iy :
were carrying a heavy box of dark
wood.

“The men were dismissed.

‘“You will breakfast with us,
please, Mr. Ashton,” - Sir Philip
said, and as they sat down to the
meal -the baronet, in a few terse
sentences, explained the plan: whlch
Charlie had devised upon the moor.

Breakfast did not take - more
than hali an hour. Muriel retired to
make preparations with her maid.
Wag was dispatched to the court-
yard to give instructions - to the
chauffeurs. Charlie; and Sir Ph‘llip
were left alone.

" At one side of the room there was
an oak- table. On it stoodithe box
upon which so much depended.

‘Suddenly Sir Philip looked at
Charlie. “My friend,” he said, I
am depending absolutely upen: yeur
tide}tty.; I feel that you ' gught to
have the privilege of looking um

the contents of that box, for" it is}

greatly-upon ¥ou that the' Mern-
{ion of what" it contains depends.
Few eyes have ever: seen ' these
strange and  mysterious emblems.
At the moment: there is no time for
Only .. fhree
Europeans have ever sgen them . AQ
.my knowledge, my son mylolt -and
. my daughter You shall be the

—

For he knew now that he was
hopolegsly, inevltably, in - love. He
was us c?ruﬂg' ‘a¥ he.had "ever been
of anything in Kis life ‘that this
-girl ‘was the only, gh'l in the world
tor i ’. ;

‘He had never betbre been even
faintly in i loye. I-Iis guardians’s
fmlure. wirich had thrown him upon
the world at eighteen without a
pennv had made it ‘necessary for
hiﬁl to ea.rn his fiving in the hardest
of schools The mere question of
bread to eat and'a shelter for his
head had occupied all his time.
And\ now despite the peril in which
he stood—and he had no illusions
npon that point, at all-—the world
seemed an entirely different place
from that of less than three days
ago. He had: never felt so strong,
happy, S0 proud or glad, as at this
moment when the ride to York be-
gan.

““Muriel ‘was looking into his eyes!
A faint fragrance came from the
dark masses of her hair, the proud-

1y arched lips were parted, the

beautiful face glowed with quiet
purpose.

“And you,” Charlie thoaught to
himself, “you are the glrl who, the
nlgnt Before last, was kidmapped in
a London street, and forced to wit-
ness pictured horrors, such as you
could have never dreamed - before:
And you are the girl to whom; only
last night, the real’ Horror ~which
the picture forshadowed, = actually
appeared in'the stronghold: of your
father’s house. The hideoun my-
stery of all this has not changed or
broken you'!” §

Some such thoughts as - these
flashed through Charlie’s mlnd in
& single second. He felt a flpod of

rush of admiration, and ' while his
face showed instinctively ' the
emotion that he experienced, Muriel
spoke

" “Mr. Peurose,”’ she said, “I feel
almost happy.” :

The words were strange For a
moment Charlie hardly = understood
‘them.: .

“Happy!” he said, “how can that
hé: Miss Vineent?” acin

in“‘Bverything - s /relative,”  she
anawered: ealmly. “I mean that I am
‘happier than I have beem for many
months . And the reason for. it .is,
that you and your friend have come

and my father. I feel assured now
that you two will * save us—and
more than- us’—with one  slim
gloved hand she polnted to the

R T

give it back to me ‘directly you Téhiong box which was ‘at their feet.

turn from York. My danghter has :
" the ‘only other key, she wears it
“round her 'meck. You are travelling
: . in the large car. “Mr. Ashton, well

arnied, will be in fromt' ‘with - the
' chauffeur. Before you get to York

af those royal emblems which yon
are now sworn to protect.
Half an hour afterwards  the

of the guadrangle.

. The head chauffeur, a ;rey-huir-
ed trusted servant, was" in ~the
_driving sea.t, his hand upon the
wheel, By his side was mue WF}

coat, a large cap pressed down
. over his eyes, his hands in the two
‘pockets 'of “his coat, hands nervously
mmmc
" handles .

From the door in the cormer, a

' bag and a large bundie of rugs. He

nad, but ‘hardly ‘put’ them " in* the ‘mamm,

cldé!d ‘ear, and was s&ﬂm wait:
ing ‘'by the door, ‘when A’ young
gontleman and a young lady crossed
the ecotirt and jumped into the
motor. Almost simultaneously it

“‘began . to jmove, as the gates of
.car rolled over the gran(te pri

“it sat s young ! man and 8 maid \
were logking very steadfastly i ‘ ’o
each ‘other’s eyes.

i CHAPTER vi

Lovo—Wlﬂ:Mthruﬁn

Charlie’ Penirose. 'Eyery circumstance
combined to make it so. The swift
chsngc in his life, the m e-
sponsibilities ‘he had undertaken,
the exhilaration of danwu“w%
the DBlood racing ‘through his weis |
on this Bright ‘cold ‘morning: ‘of
car volled
swiftly down the moor read om its
two hours’ journey to York. And
above all, .crownming all, be: was
alone with Muriel Vincent, whom.he
loved. He was alone with her, she
was looking imte his eyes, she Was
trusted to him, sothnthomuhtbo

The hour Wwas & supreme;one lﬂri

“Yon care for that?” “Charlie
said.

question = of personal = safety. . I
know my father’s homes for England
1 am an English girl, and T put my
country before everything. Father
has this great weight ~upon ‘his
shoulders. He ¢‘annot co-operate
with the Foreign = Office. He is
working independently ‘and un-
officially for 'his country. He is
spending enormous sums to  secure
his end. . I' am with him heart and
soul. f

“Miss Vincent,” Charlie replied:
in ‘a’ voice as earmest and deter-
mined as her owh, ““Miss Vincent,
so'am 1.7 y

The girl had been looking out of
the window of the car as she spoke,
looking at the wild, receding lands-
caps with dreamy eyes. ‘Now  -she
turned to Charlie with ‘a guick, im-
pulsive moy t. The lovely face,!
that had hitherto = been sad ' angd
grave, ‘it p with vdmth m

“aam ' ighe cried, T un,-glad to
hear you 'say so. Not that I doubted
it for a single ﬁlom,ent. But my dear
totherfq nerves are shattered.” He is

‘a brave man—his record, whigh I

will mot enter into nowy, shows. it
clearly. His great scheme, abgd ik
he thas endured to further it, prove
#Hat fact.  But though Kis' resolve

0148’ as stromg as ever it was,. he s

losing the ~capability o carmy At
put.” T eeshie e MR NI NIIE

- “T 'have come as his lieutenant.
and my friend are heré ¥o protect
you and him Be sureé that we: shall
do 1t.”

“9h, 1 am sure,” the . girl an-
‘Swered ‘eagerly. " 1 am deeply sure.
‘!ﬂt’ M:Q one thing I want tq ask
m »

“And that i8?”’

“Why are you enthusiastic and;
devoted . tp a cause of  which iyeu
‘knew nothing three, days ago? Tais|
.morning before we left, my father
told me that he had offered you—
forgive me if 1 mpntlon it—wery
many thousand pounds if .all went|:
“weill. Angd, vet. father said you wayed
‘away the suggegtion ' nt terms, and |
would not hear of y _ definite

her guardian and protector.

agreement. Why?”

\

revenge, an almost overpowering_

s8¢ strangely into the life of myself|

‘41 care for it more than  ‘any|

© “Can’t I love England too, )liss ;

Yincent?"”
< Yes, but you have taken as gospel

‘had suddenly sprung up, like m
{Boer ‘war, for instaiice,” "I have H6
‘doubt “you would have gone out @s
3 volunteer to fight for your country
But this is quite different. This is'al
most secret matter, already. yo@t'

of your friend, is in great daﬁ“ ,

“Thén do you 'doube ‘my y
faxth Miss. Vincent?”’ Charlie ‘asked
in ‘a voice that trembléd.

“No! a thousand times no! But I
have a mind to think, some Know-
ledge of the way things go in life—
that is why I ask you this question.”

How sweet she was, how unutter-
ably sweet!. Her voice was like the
celeste: stop upon the organ. Her
eyes were charged with a challenge,
rather than a curiosity . and wupon
her curved lips an eager pathos lay.

‘“Well, you see, Miss Vincent,” he
replied, making an enormous effort
to be prosaic and commonplace, ex-
ercising a self-control that‘made the
voice come harshly and unnatural
from his throat. “Well, you see, it
was just good luck that I met that
horrible Japanese the night before
last. I had been dismissed from
my wretched post as a -cinema
operator. The money he offered
seemed wealth. Of, course, when I
realised what was going on 1 did
my best to come to your help. I
was preyented. By a further stroke
of luck, Imet you later on the same
night, and was taken into your
father’s house. Can’t you see what
an inducement ali this is to a penni-
less young man? 1 have no prospects
whatever. I am about as careless
of my own skin as most fellows of
my age and position. Whatever
financial benéfit I reap from the
business. on- which your father has
so kindly “engaged me, ‘it will be
everything to me.”

He said it bravely, but his own
edars heard how false and hellow
was the voice.

As Muriel answered him, her face
‘became a mask of high contempt.
“I see, Mr. Penrose!”’ she said, “one
job .is' as good as another. You
don't much care what happens to
vou, and of course you stand to win
largely if all goes well.”

Even now “he preserved his selr-
confrél.

© “Exactly,” he replied, ‘““a free
lance of fortune, Miss ., Vincent; I
hope a. faithful one.” ;

And then, in = an ‘instant, the

'comedy was over  SHé” had tried

him and she knew. - .

She held out both her hands. Her
face was. guivering with sympathy.
Her “eyes radiated a soft llght
“And now,” she said in a quiet
voice, “take my hands and tell me
the truth.”

He caught the little hands in his
‘own with 'a swift and eager = pres-
sure. The assumed ecynicism flash-
ed away— his face was very near,
indeed to hers.

“But how can 1 tell you?” he said
hoarsely—once his ‘breath was
caught up into something very like
a sob. ‘“How can I tell you, -even
now? I am nobody. 1 am nothing.”

I have asked you to tell me,” the
girl answered, and her eyes fell be-
fore his passionate .gaze, while ;a
blush as faint as the inside of a rare
sea ‘shell came out upon her cheeks
It was as though red wine had
been poured into a goblet of pure
crystal water. It was a confession.

Charlie’s whole heart leapt up in
one wild ecstasy. “Muriel,” he said
with hurried, passionate utterance,
“1 didn’t. dare, oh, I didn’t dare!”

The last moment ' of hesitation,
the last scruple held him. With
her hands gripped in his, he began
to ‘tremble exceedingly. How was
he worthy of so peerless and lovely
4 maiden? Was it not a Breach of
all trust, of all -homour, to -avow a
love bhorn “of; ,hom only a few

-{ hours- old,. and yqt a love which

He well knew would endure within
him—for her only—forever and a
day beyond?

A man is. a man, and a girl is a
girl, Ang the twain, must meet 'at
1ast. Artiﬂclal conpiderations  of
wealth or posltion melt away, some-
times, .in the, ﬂovm heat of pure,
first Jovp; The strong male i.;npu.lse
aserts - itself. The stronger
feminine surrenger makes its sweet
appeal / "*-"mﬂ TEE

o oHig/ apms ‘were rofuid her
Dow . Thnir lips met. Man and ‘maid
tasted: that ‘moment of . supremest
ecstasy ‘when heart and soul become
one—enter ifto ‘a oueness, which
no ‘Sword of Pate can sever. 3

“They were above the thunders and
‘lightnings of Fate. Whatever was to
|-happen, they were each - other’s.
“dend-90; 1 - from -hideous peril, |
‘they.. Mmmm = mowy
‘thing, ‘a-sew allpowerful fufiuence
—mutual love arrayed against “the
arrow that flieth &y soon-day, and
tbn serror thz walketh by nim ¥

mt an

At mt ho mlaun w 'l'he mo-

evéry word that my father, who is|: n
$a perfect stranger, has said. If a\war

have realised that your Hfe and that

‘| Your father, of

M\lﬂﬂ;’" he
‘Soclﬂly, no

doubt, T m your equal. As T told

‘Sir Philip, my father was Colonel
‘Penrose_of tp! : Gnnrds, and. . my
¢ : ot old Richard
1 h

i But
Mm M unkx;ovm" ;‘
She lifted one Hitle hand,  and
smiled at him with . ineffable sweet-
ness : “Charlie,” she said, “you are
mine now, and this is the last time
I shall ever allow you to say such
words as these. You have come ‘out
of the unknown to be my love, gnd
to be:the champion of the great
secret’ cause, for which my father
has endured everything. That 1is
enough.”

She paused for a moment, and
then her hand stole out and rested
on his shoulder. “Charlie,” she
said, - “you wi}l conquer all
dificulties—you and your - clever
little. brown-faced friend—won’t
you?'l v :

He took her hand from  his
shoulder, ben! over it and kissed it
in -the most courtly fashion. “Be-
loved,” he replied, “I have not a
single doubt in my mind. I know

ba adeguate. Something tells me
with certainty that I shall help your
father to accomplish all he wishes
for England ¥

She sat up straight in her seat.
Her lovely face was once more
proud and disdainful of all common
things. “We shall do it!” she cried.
“You, father and myself! Charlie,
think of it! We are resting our feet
upon the Peace of Europe—no, upon
the Peace of the whole world.”

For a moment he did not.take her
meaning, and then he saw that her

‘| little bronzed shoes were using

the rug, which covered the my-
sterious box, as a foot-stool. Un:
consciously his  left foot was also
resting omn it.

“Yes,” she continued, “down be-
low there is the Regalia of Japan,
without which Japan, that marvel-
lous country of possibility and
tradition, is like a great ship
rudderless at sea.”

“And lit is that,”’ the young man
-replied with quiek enthusiasm, “that
we must gnard at all costs until the
sick Mikado passes to his ancestors
course, told me
everything.”

“Have you Seen what is in thef
‘box?”’

He shook his head.

‘“Seon  you must see the contents.
Have you ever been to the Tower of
London and looked at the Crowh
Jewels?”’

“Yes, I have. I stood there once
for nearly half an hour, gazing at
the Kohinoor and all the emeralds,
rubbies and sapphires that stud
the €rown. 1 remember thinking
—for I was in very low water at the
time—how the very .smallest of
those innumerable ' jewels would
enable me to make a real start In
life.” ;i

“Poor  boy,” she .answered
tenderly, ‘‘but if you could look
through that rug and the lid of the
box, you would see below you three
objects so beautiful, c¢f such °in-
calculable cost, that you would
realize that there is nothing . else
like them in the world. The Sword,
the Mirror, and the Crystal Globe
are relics handed down to the rulers
of Japan from immemorial times
The Sword.is' a short, . curved
seimitar of steel, so finely tempered
that it is believed to have been
wrought by no human hands. They
say that, by its own weight, it will
fall through a thick, quilted cushion
The handle is made of four great
emerg.lds. the ‘guard of gold, inlaid
with black ‘pearls; an  enormous

-shaped diamond hangs at the
eﬂ o: a &madflusel of gold wire.

‘“The H,irror is not of glass, hnt
of some_ancient polished sfone, far
clearer than any 'mirror 'we can
make today. The. secret has been
lost, hut the mdrror is surrounded
by coiling dragons -of gold ‘with
sappm'r'es for eyes. Probably,
Charlie” —he thrilled as she called
him that——‘*probably the workﬁan-
ship and intripgic value Bt the
mrror s alotie worth mote than all
the Sggnlsvels of England.

"An& t,hng,&‘ she contigued. “there
is the Cryatal ‘Globe. CM‘Q it is
like a ball of light, If it weteé put
in a‘darkened robm. It it were in 4
darkened room, that room would be
no lenger dark. It is supported up-
on & base -of  sculptured  metal
leaves. The leawes are of soft red
gold and some dead black  metal,
ﬂem mame of which is lost. They
#ay that when the new Mikado
of .Japan leoks into the  shining,
opalemnt i;epths of the Crystal “he
isees: all his fate spread out before
Jhim as a traveller seee his voyage
e gy

- -8he. took. her feet away from the

sug with a cuick movement
“You see,” she concluded, “we have

ment of perfect ecstasy: was over.

I

with s mot only the Peace of the

‘now that whatever happens, I shall|

| World, but the most precioue tres~

sure of the world  tgo "'_

“In® this w'"

“'She nodge,g 3

“‘But yop ‘are wrong; s m
he said, “these wonders and marvel
of .which you have told me, nrd

e * 4u
ud e dummy box has failed
Chquie felt mm s mm»
ing at his sleew “For a W‘ e
turned M into the closed car.

Muriel c,rloq

whiéh' we are guanding at this mo<f He Ime\r it was useless to deéeive

ment; are notso . dplendid - yor
supreme as two other things.” %
She looked at him. enquizingly.

Ko t&(_m hersgentlyt fn' his arms.

m | “My dear,” he said shnplx. fthere}

-are. two ! jeweh more. nrecious and

more wonderful than all - Muriel is
here! and with us is the great jevql
of Love.” =

He said it beautifnlly, and every
fibre in the girl’s being responded
to the low, passionate netes of her
voice. - She laughed, a low, langor-
ous lz'mgh of joy. ‘“We are all safe,
Charlie?” she said.

Then, with a. quick, characfer-|
istic. movement, she twisted away
from him and hecame. almost
businesslike.

“Charlie, what  do you suppose
that Thing I shw in my reom last
night really was? We have a legend,
vou know, that the house is haunted
by a great rawen.” g 55

“What is was, sweetheart 1 do
not know,” the young man answered
“but I.am certain it was no super-
natural appearance. - My own theory
and I believe I am abseolutely right,
i that the enemies of your father
are trading on the s{lperstition in
order to terrorise him—through
you.”

His face assumed.a grim fixity.
“The devils!’’ he said, ‘“trying . to
accomplish their objects through
the torture . ‘of a:girl! Of eourse,
Muriel, last night was all part of the
same scheme that brought me into
vour life, when you were: forced:to
watch those hideous cinema
pictures.” -

She nodded wisely. “You are per-
fectly right, Charlie, and there is
one directing mind. All the fantastic
and hidepus occurrences to which
we have been subject are dimnyented
and arranged by an intelleet very
far above.-the average. If it were
not so, these malignity, untiring re-
source, a perverted  hatred—these
are what actuate:our enemy.”

#T- notice 'you #ay ‘enemy’—"’

“Of course, Charlie, for you must
have come to-the same conclusion
that father and I have come to—"”

“Lord Helston""

‘“Whoever ‘and - whatever Lord
Helston is,” she answered gravely.
“1 sometimes think there is no real
Lord" Helston, but that some ﬂend
concealed from mortal eyes, has aé~
sumed ‘his state 'and name. Of one
thing I am sure, when you penetrate
this awfal mystery—as you will
dear Charlie—you will not only
save us, but you will find something
80 abnormal and  beyond the
ordmary experience of life, that you
may well go armed, in mind and
body, upon yomr dangerous quest.”
. For at least a minute there was
silence. A The brightness of the
morning had fadded a Ittle, Sun-
light no longer fell in golden show-
ers over the moorlands. “The
beautiful and luxurious car . rolled
onwards at a level pace. Before
them. they saw the back of the
chauffeur and the back.  of little
Wag Ashton in his heavy coat.

. Suddenly, as they lay back ‘in
their ‘padded seat, hand in hand,

they saw Ashton start in his place. |

The glass was just a little frost-
ed, but they could see quite’ clearly
that, with a word to the chauffeur,
he had risen and was peering round
thé side of the car.

Ashton was almost immediately
back ‘in his seat and fumbling in
a little box between the steering
wheel and the speedometer. - He
whipped "up a pair of black moter
goggles, had them 'over his eyes in
a moment, and once more . peered
out behind. :

Charlie was' setting exactly be-
hind Asliton in the big landaulette.
He saw his friend leaning backwards
cloge to him, as the car rushed on-
ards now with greatly accelerated
speed

Charlie caught’ the leather band
of the window and shut it down into
its place. He put out is hand and
shoulders, and his face was now /3§
Wlt.hin three inches of ~Ashton’s.

hat it is, (Wag?” he asked
I rrledlv e | et 4

“Look behind. » . was the reply.

C‘harlie turned

There wsw a m ripand of road
sbretching away for more than &
mile. But within - seven hundred
¥®atds; in the centre of the Poad,
comiing téwards them at a furious
pace, Chaflie saw  an immense ecar
pf dead,lifeless black.

Even then for a moment he did
not realise.

"« “Whaks - the "trouble, Wag?'' he

her. ‘A great car, much bigger
than our own,” he said, “an! with
| far. greater power, i«. chasing us.
The ‘pé'pl‘e’ from Helston are trying-
to ‘cut us ot! or run us dowll &

For a2 mbment her face tnrned a
dead white. Her eyes ‘fell to the
box upon the floor of the ‘car” She
clasped her hands as if in an agony
of supplication.  Then, so quickly
that Charlie almost ~ doubted  the
evidence of his' eyes, Muriel sank
back and laughed. ;

“Lét them - come,”  she cried,
| “how can they hurt me, or take
away what we are gnarding when
you ‘gre - jere!”’

/ Charlie omce more thrust = his
shoulders out of the window.

By now the enormous- black car
was appreciably’ nearer. 'His owm
chauffeur was bending forward oyer
the wheel, rigid and intont
were running at least tol’ty mﬂes
hour, and every instant. as the d§?
ver manipulated the Tittle leve,rs
whieh - controlled the spark; the
mixture of air and petrol in the
chambers below, the speed wasg
rushing up

But the car behind was closing
upon them, like some great black
hawk.

Charlie heard the echo eof an ex-
cited and exultant laugh, mingled
with the furious uproar of their
passage. It came from Wag Ashton.

Then Charlie saw an ‘extra-
ordinary thing. The little fellow

driving seat, gripped the Iuggﬁ
rail on the fixed top of the land:|f
aulette, and leapt upon the ropf
He had. vanisheq from (‘harhe

now not more than a hundred yarde
away—shot at them like a torpedo
Charlie, heand above his head four
rapid explosions.

He saw the .black . car swerve
violently, recover itself, press on-
wards for a second, heel over to one
side, totter, and fall at a steep angle
against the low , creeper-covered
wall ‘of stone which bounded the
mooriand road upon the right. He
saw the chauffeur cutting off his
engines and pressing do‘v‘n' his
brakes in a fury of movement, and
then, within a second or two, his
own 'ear turned a corner, : and the
wrédk - bohind: flashed ‘away. Hi |, -

THS AeXt thing that  Muriel?.and
Charlie saw was a pair of : thin,
actlve legs, ln cord breeches, de-
scending from above their:, heads
and shooting into the window. The
Iegs were followed by the:rest of
Mr.” Wag Ashton, who stumbled
over ‘the box upon the floor, sank
iiito one of the front seats with a
bland smile upon Hfs face. .

He produced a Colt automatic
pistol from his. ‘pocket, weighed
it in the palm of his hand and look-
ed at it lovingly:

Jolly good thing I can shoot with
one of these,” he said with a grin—
“don’t you think s0? I = jumped on
the roof and got their < two . front
tires as easy as possible. Now 1
expect we shall ‘have an uninterrupt-
ed drive into York!” |

CHAPTER VII

Charlie Amms Against the ‘Unknown
Terror. :

" It was quite dark. The moon had
not yet risen; a little wind sighed
and moaned round  the dark houae
of Ravenscroft, ;

Sir Philip Vincent sat alone .in
one of the rooms of the west wing
—not that in which the mysterious
letter ‘had been found upon the table
The room was lighted = by lamps —
there was to be no sudden cutting
off the electric light to-might! A
fire glowed redly upon the hearth
and shone upon a ' daistinguished
looking, elderly gentleman, sitting
in an arm-chair by, the side of a
low tea-table. The ' walls were
covered with books, save  where,

ere and there, a tarnished - family
ortrait hung between the shelves.

Mpletare duld” have '%‘en“‘“more

one presented by thiz comfortable
room with its single lnmaf.‘g, at half-
past five ‘upgn a wlnter‘s afternoon.

Bug Pemy_g_ 8 not there Instewd
of Pedce, thers was wﬂd mmnigp
and ‘conjecturs, &  man’s  mind
ghaken o ts  foundation, not
kfiowing what of horror or disaster
the tiéxt Mmoment might ‘bring
forth.

Sir Philip sippéd his tea, His face|
was pinched and wan. He put down
his cup upon the great silver tray,

shouted as the wind of their passage | pourad out some.mere.tea, .and lit|

shrieked and whistled past.

““That car, the car that weng,
‘through York Jlgst might, the one
‘that got to Helston Castle hefers
we arrived at Ravenscroft——f'Wag

“Then?” Charlie shouted.

“They’'re after us, Charlie. They"

have been watching us - since wef

iy and accurately, aS 8.Man surveys

g,c!‘arom Then, leaning tomrd,
he. gazed steadily into. the glowing

/heart: of thg«tjre He was reviewing

the events of $he Jast few days, try-|

:ing to find a degphole of hope, eén-

deayouring. 10 566 his pesition clear-|

the pieces upon a board of ¢hess.
He nodded to himself. He had

“What is it, what is it, Charite?” |

put “his foot upon the door of* tqi‘
-4

sight, but as the pursuing car—|"

ght out one thing. His own tife
: not at prwlt in danger. 1
he *Q""mmm his enemies
could never hope to gain possessivn
of the Regalia of Japan, until it was
too fate for, their purpose. But his
son had been mysteriously slain;
‘his da.ughter tllreatened. not once,
hbut twice his taithfnl servant, Uma-
taro. had been struckidown to death
wi out a sign or clue as to the
murderers "

A : ,ae‘e he said quxetlv “they are
going to terrorise me intq giving up
“the Box. That is their plan. They
are meaning now to show me that
my daughter’s life is-at their mercy
if I do not come to terms. The letter
last night proves that comclusively
They have tried to put me in the
| position of sacrificing Muriel—a-
Anthony was sacrificed — or pre
serving her by means of treachery
to the 1deal for which I hav fough:
;50 long. *He threw the stump of his
cigarette: into e fire. A littls
smile came upon his face.

““Welk” he mittered, ‘‘they have
reckoned withqut the -assistance
which Fate; or a Highér Power tha
Fate, gibrmght e, “Those two
l;o,ys, 08e and Epton will save
us all if it can® - be'done. Already
they have taken Mnriel out of
harm’s way. My letter to Tom
Yeoland, and what Penrose will
tell' him, ensures the dear girl's
safety. If they can get at her in the
house of the General commanding
the - garrison, who has been
especially warned “"against any such
attempt——” Sir Philip rose with con-
fidence in his eyes.

He crossed the room, pu
the curtain, and gazed out o/ the }
mullioned window. It commandad
the moor road whloh led to York
but ‘he-could not see’ the lights of an

Qr ohi c;r. and he suddenly

reg th so"ﬁxethfng had gone
wrong ‘Penrose and Ashfon ought
to have been back long ago

Btice the butler carie into the
room. There was the ' yellow en-
velope of a telegra "L mpon * a’ tray
which he carried.

Sir I’hﬂip snatched it and tore it
open,  This, was what he read.

“Remaing here t.omgh! in " York.
Miss Vincent 'safe with - Genera)
Yeoland. Fear we must return to
London . upon pressng - private
business. Obliged if you will send
car tomorrow with ‘luggage "and
what is arranged as reémuneration
for services rendered. Aslifb‘n and
Penrose "

Sir Philip read ‘the telegram and
looked . up at the butler . "Who
brc nght this?”* he sdid. ° i

‘Itca.meinthecar Sir P

“The ear? What do yoﬁ mm""

“The ‘same” which" * took” Miss
Muriel and the two young gentle-
men this morning,” Brice answered.
“The chauffeur stopped in the
village on his way up, and hé gave
a lift to the boy.” /

“Send Rainer to me,”’" Sir Philip
answered. %

; In three minutes the chauffeur of
the big car was standing in the llttle
library, his peaked eap in ‘his’ hand.

““What has happemd today,
Rainer?’” Sir Philip asked..

The man’s face was pale He
was obviously ill at ease, his hands
fidgeted with his cap. .

‘““Well, Sir Philip, there was 2
sort of accident like on our way to
York" this morming.”

*Miss muhir' :

“Oh, 'Miss Muriel’s - all right, Sir
Philip. ' We didn’t come to any
harm.”’ 3

“‘““Tell me about it as briefly and
clearly as you can.”

Rainer gave a graphic account of
the pursuit upon the moor. He told
in detail how the huge black car had
rushed attﬁ them, with the obvious
intention of wrecking  the ‘land-
aulette. With intense admiration in
his voice, he' tqld hig ‘master of Wag
Ashton’s leap upon the roof, and
the lueky shot which had enabled
them to get away..

“of ooum, I knew, Sir Phiiip,”
‘the man ‘eontinued, “that we were
all upon a dangerous affair. I have
known -it, ever since we left Park
Lane, and you gave us a sort of hint
like.” 5 3

*You are frightened, Rainer’”’
the baronet rapped out sharply, the
telegram’ in his ‘hand trembling as

Gutet. “Gomeste "End "Sereile” thay the | he said it.

.| “Thank you, Sir Philip, not in
‘the least. Both I and my men are
ready to stay and eﬁi-'ry out all in-
struetions.’” = owefie 1 Ty
| “Thank you for that, Rainer You
havé bun in my service for a con-
siderable time now. i wish others
were as faithful.  And now, tell me
what happened in York.

“Nothin; particular, Sir Philip
We drove to the barracks, and Miss
Muriel and ‘the two young gentl
men went in with the Iuggage !
waited about an hour. in th
barracks” square, and then Mr. Pen
rose came out and told me to go ¢
Saracen’s Head Hotel and wait ther~
for him. Just before four Mr. Pe’
rose and Mr. Ashton “turiied u
They directed me to come back @

'onte, saying that they had to go t

London. They said they wou'
¢ommunicate with you Sir Philip.”

To be coutinued
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