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(Continued.)
CHAPTER XVI.

*Good Heavens!” I cried. “One of my
matches has fired the house. Come, we
must get out at once,” and grasping her
hend 1 made for the top of the staircase.
- There was 1o fire on the stairs, however,
‘what we had seen glowing in the mirror
was ounly the reflection of a ruddy glow
thrown on the inner glass doors of the
‘entrance-hall exactly opposite the stair-
case. The fire was therefore below us,
. prot in the kitchen or offices. Dense

3 os of emioke were floating into the

*

ihall from sothe open door, bearing with|

QF’ ‘heavy, offensive stench of para-
n, Wnd G 31 t I vécalled the big
“can’ “@éon, and knew that the
accident of my causing, but
deliberate, cold-blooded work.
¢ Mary Denzell by the hand
‘n the stairs, and had almost
reathed the 'side door with her when we
e were rooted io fiie spot by & terrible
y from bélow. i

ere. -are others ‘here,” she

£ shall we do.?”

“‘Help! Help here, for Heaven’s sake!”
came the wvoice that fhad arrested our
fiight. “The. door is locked. Make haste!”

T -dashed down some steps to a door on

the right and drew out my bunch of keys,
but one glance told me they were of no
e here;. the lock was a patent one—the
key was not in the bunch.

“What does the rwindow look out on?”

demanded

Aot

ol
N

said.

#360d Heavens, man, there is no win-
i the voice replied. “Break the
ek it if you can!”.
Duncan! Quick, quick!” cried Mary
~and, half blind, helf choked, I
; baok to answer her call.
t the head of the steps she met me,
- my hand, and dragged me into
o Hsll. “Up there!” ehe cried. “There’s
g% old battle-axe on the wall. I ean’t
;eqch'it, but ‘you might.” - .
o B g on old oak chest and tore
ﬁfma o “ffom its supports.
Go out by ‘the side door,” I grasped,
ws Ipassed sher on my way back. “Go
ol ahd) e will join you.”
 iead wae giddy and my limbs were
nhiling /+ I dragged the heavy axe
- with, e Jike a schoolboy, but I had
3 enough- deft to cry “Stand back!”
"' & and energy emough to raise it once and
ing it down upon the panels. Then my
1 t;m’,-'ind I fell against the op-
Y

i1

; } lang slipped down into a hud-
”‘Q ip, apy heatt lea ing and thumping
against my ribe like some poor boat trying
‘wlip ite eable. ~ §
*He's donel” said voice that sounded
miles away. ‘“Now, what shall we do?
Wﬁrilch way did he get in?”
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I could not articulate, but her voice an-
ewered them. I was dragged into the
open air, and brandy was given me from
my own flask, I suppose; then I heard
shoute in the distance and was set on My
feet and forced to run; and finally 1 was
Jaid down on the sweet-smelling turf be-
hind a hay-stack. I noticed now that one of
the men we had rescued was Herman,
and that the other was something like
Howell — Howell seen in a nightmare
—and they were talking earnestly to Miss
Denzell.

Presently the man who looked like How-
ell came and sat down beside me, twitch-

to wipe his face compasedly with a greasy
rag,

“Sgrry we had to 'make you run, sir,”
he said, “but, you see, the villagers have
been attracted by the-fire, and ‘it wouldn’t
have done for us to be caught—four stran-
gers without credentials—for~ it’s more
than likely they’d have run us in.”

“We ghall have to do something,” I
eaid, vaguely. liss Denzell can’t stay
here all night.”

“Of course not,” answered Howell, put-
ting his wig calmly in his pocket. “One
of us must go to 'the police-station. Don’t
you see, we must go before we are taken
there! As soon as this paint’s off my face
T’ll get off and make arrangements.”

“To the police! No.” . L protested.
“You can’'t—it’s impossible.”

«T must go,” he insisted, in a4 low voice.

“Pon’t- you- see the fix we're in, sir?
| There’s no help for it. We can’t smug-
| gle the lady out of the way, for if we are
| caught trying it on we're liable on the
| old charge, and in for arson to00.”
k 1 dragged myself on to my knees and
i clasped his arm. “For Heaven’s sake,
| don’t!” I panted. “She—she knows noth-
ing. I hadn’t the heart to tell her.”

«“Hush!” said Howell, quickly, for just
| at that moment she left Herman, to whom
ghe had been speaking, and came towards
| vs.

‘ “Js anything the matter?” she asked. .

Howell looked at her and then at me;
?_ then he took it on himself to tell the lig
{ 1 could not utter, and eaid, “No, miss.”

l «] have been asking Mr. Herman,” she
continued, “if there is any way of getting
Ganthwaite tonight. We ought
if possible, to look for

| back to
to return at once,
the paper.”

“The paper?”’ Howell, Herman and I
three repeated the words in vague
wilderment.

“Yes, the paper,” she reiterated, look-
ing at us as though puzzled ah our aston-
ishment. “I told youw, Mr. Duncan, did
I not, that I had done my best? We
must go back and see if it is still where
I left 1t.”

all
be-

ed.
“Heaven knows!” she answered. “T had
to leave it where a child might find it;
but at any rate they did not get it. Did-
n’t you understand? Ah! of course, it
was the fire that made me forget to tell
you that I had pushed it into—"
“Stop! Stop a bit!” Howell interrupt-
ed quickly. “Excuse me, miss for shut-
ting you up, but don’t eay another word,

ed his grey hair off his head, and began

«“You—you saved it, then?” I stammer-|
| matter before them, and tell them that|

if you please; you might be doing some-

| body avbit”of harm.”

She paused and stood looking at him in
astonishment.

“Why may I not tell?” ehe asked.

“Reeause—because)’ he stammered, “you
want to g6 back to Santhwaite and find it
yourself, I suppose, miss? And under
those circumstances it might be our busi-
ness to take you.”

“Surely you must take me?” she ex-
claimed. “You — you wouldn’t leave me
here. What does it mean I don’t under-
stand.”

“Miss,” said Howell, desperately, “‘there
is a bit of business now we’ve found you
that ought properly to come first. But
it shan’t come first if we can help it! If
yowll give him a minute Mr. Dunean, I
daresay, will prefer to ‘tell you himself.”

She turned her beautiful eyes from him
to me questioning, startled, appealing., I
trust that no Englishman who reads these
lines has ever felt as mean and currish
as I felt then.

“Hgaven forgive me, Miss Denzell!” 1
said, heavily. “When I Enew that you
had gone away with the foreigners I ap-
plied for a warrant for your arrest.”

She started and looked at me for just
‘an instant; then she turned her eyes to
Howell, fixed them on .him, and kept
them - there through all that followed. '

“Yes?” ghe said slowly.

“T urged him to do it,” Herman said.
“You know what was at stake, Miss Dan-
zeu » o

“Yes, yes,” she replied, half irritably,
like one who did not care to e troubled
with trivial details.

«J'his place is full of detectives,” How-
ell went on, “all looking for you, though
they’ve not done much; and at Senthwaite
they are waiting to execute the warrant.
To-morrow, of course, Mr. Duncan can
safely retire from the prosecalion provid-
| ed the paper has been duly returned to the
;authorivties. The thing to consider is what
| about to-night?”
| #Yes?”

“We ought, of course, in our own in-
| terest to go to the police at once and an-
| pounce your ”
| “My capture. Yes?”
| “This is not a capture, Miss Denzell; 1
| was about to say your providential es-
{ cape. But perhaps after all it is not nec-
essary to take you.”

She drew herself up, end still looking
steadily at Howell said: “I ehall go to the
police station here at once. I\Will not'zun
away.” :

“And what of me,” I demanded, hotly.
“Have I ceased o be a free agent?-If you
go to the police I decline to accompany
you. I will have mo part in handing :you
FX T et O AR E S K E R } Fiet

“Now,. miss,” gaid Howell, appealingly,
“‘you'\ie got. common sense—your actions
| prove it—so do for goodness’ sake show a
i]ittle bit of it now, for. if you're going to
{'be obstinate and pig-headed we shall mever

| get out of this. Of course, we're not going |

| to run away in our present condition—hat-’
| less, coatless, and grimy from the vicnity
of a burning house. Whatever we do
must be straight and above board, and the
first item is that Mr. Herman will go at
once to the police here, lay the whole

|

[ ; :
| we three have gome on to Santhwaite, and

| that you intend to call on the authorities
| there tomorrow morning, and hope to
| have the paper in your pocket.”

I looked at Mary Denzell and saw . that
she was wavering, that in spite of her
| courage she longed to avoid the visit to
the police tonight.

“] will do anything required of me,”
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Herman asserted, eagaly.

“Very ‘well, ther,” said Howell, “if my
proposal. satisfiés gverybody (which, with
apologies to you, miss, has been a pretty
stiff ‘job for any wnan) we had bebter be
moving. Mr. Herman, your business is to
take a high hamd ;with the police before
they’ve time to cut up rough with you.
You might ask them what they mean by
letting people run the risk of being roast-
ed alive, and you can add any other fancy
remarks that may occur to vou, such as
that they ought to thank Heaven for hav-
ing put someone with half dn ounce of
brains on the job.”

“P']l do that with pleasure,” Herman an-
swered. “The authorities have been un-
grateful amd umcivil all through, and I
think we ought to return the compliment
when we can.”

“Then take Mr. Duncan’s cap to make
you look respectable and come along,” said
Howell.

They went a little way together; then 1
saw Howell leave Herman and start to
creep back to us under the hedges.

“QMiss Denzell,” I said, hurtiedly, *“‘are
you going to forgive me?”

“For what?’ ehe asked, looking at me,
coldly.

“For having informed the police.”

“There is mothing to forgive in that,”
she answered; “you'did your daty.” But
the tone in which she said it left less hope
for me than I might have found in the
bitterest reproaches,

«And mow for the railway line” said
Howell, with the’amiability <f a person
proposing a picnic. -

«What's the good-of that?” I demand-
ed ungraciously. “*There’s no train to-
night.” .

pherde o -higdlgdhtrain, andithat will
do at a pinch,”’ Howell replied. “The
difficulty is that fares on luggage trains
are rather high.  /Haye you got any
money, sir?”’ R

«About three pounds,” T answered.
«Will that do, do you think?”’
he said. “I dare-
Come on, miss; we

| “It will have to do;”
pay I can manage it:.
must dodge '@ bit! till we strike the road
in the hollow, and then we can run for.it.”

“We might all’Be “eriminals at large,”
ghe responded, with a little cynieal, breath-
less laugh as ehe followed him as quigkly
as she could, with me behind her.

(To be Continued).

the present

ROOSEVELT
THE STRIKERS

President Gives Good
Advice to Teamsters
' Committee in Chicago.

Chicago, May 10.—A committee of labor
men appointed to call on President Roose-
velt and lodge with him a protest against
the employment of federal troops during
teamsters’ strike was granted
an audience late this afternoon. Presi-
dent Roosevelt and Secretary Loeb were
the only persons at the conference. Secre-
tary Loeb later gave out an account of
the interview.

After presenting the protest o the pres-
ddeg:t, Mr. Shea, acting as spokesman,
said:

“We are here as a committee to present
to you a statement stating our position in
this controversy ‘between the Employers’
Association and the Teamsters’ Associa-
tion. We have understood that they had
asked your. aid for bringing troops to
Chicago.”

The president after reading the pro-
test said: ‘

«T have read the petition you have pre-
sented me, the conclusion of which is a
request for a hearin; before any action
be taken by the fed president relating
to the Chicago strike slituation. As yet,
no suggestion of any kind has come ito me
from any source that I should take any
action. Of the merits of the case I am
wholly ignorant. I have no knowledge of
what the situation is or of what steps
should properly be taken to end it. I feel,
however, that in view of one statement, or
series of statements in your letter I ought
to say this: I regret that you should in
the letter have spoken at all of the use of
federal army as you have there spoken.
No request has been made to me for ac-
tion by the federal government but at the
same time Mr. Shea, as you have in this
communication to me brought up that
fact, I want to say one thing with all the
emphasis in my power. In upholding law
and order, in doing what he is able to do
to suppress mob violence in any shape or
way, the mayor of Chicago, Mayor Dunne,
has my hearty support. Now let me re-
peat that I know nothing of the facts of
the situation. I know nothing of the
right or wrong of the points at issue.
What I have to say is based purely upon
what I regard as the unfortunate phrasing
of a lebter presented to the president of
the United States. I have not been called
upon to interfere in any way, but you
must not misunderstand my attitude. In
every effort of Mayor Dunne to prevent
violence by mobs or individuals to see
that the laws are obeyed, and that order
ijg preserved, he has the hearty eupport
of the president of the United States, and
in my judgment be should have that of
every good citizen of the United States.
Now, gentlemen, it has been a great pleas-
ure to see you and I am glad to have had
the chance to.say this to you.”
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Spring Cleaning.

Bon Ami,

Sapolio,

Hand Sapolio,
Powdered Bath Bricks,
Castile Soap,

Ox Gall Soap for Garpets.

Household Ammonia,
Household Sponges,
gilt Edge Metal Polish,
Anchor Gold Paint,
Favorite Gold Enamel,
Adams’ Furniture Polish.
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MGR. SBARRETTI
HAS NO REGRET

Papal Delegate Reaf-
firms His Action on
the School Question.

Montreal, May 10—(Special)—La Sem-
aine Religieuse publishes today & report of
a private dinner held at the Archbishop’s
palace the other day, after the consecra-
tion of Mgr. Racicot, and gives the text
of a speech made by Mgr. Sbarretti, in
reply to & reference made by the Arch-
bishop to the papal delegate’s recemnt €x-
pose of the Campbell interview.

Mgr. Sbarretti said: «I have indeed 2
mission of peace, and I intend to fulfill it
%o ‘the end; but, convinced that social
peace can rest on justice only, I must de-
fend its rights, whatever it may cost me.
1 have done nothing else in making use of
a natural and sacred privilege which no
authonity can legitimately contest with
me.

«“To abstain, under the circumstances,
from " working for the triumph of justice,
would have been a failure to perform a
gtriet duty. My conscience could not al-
low that. I have consequently nothing
regret. I regret nothing and am ready
begin over again. How could it be oth
wise, since T have the intimate convietd
more than that, the certainty, of hawi
served the interests of this country
Canada which I love with great and D’
found affection. I would even venture to
say that I love it, in some ways, more than
my own country, since the custody of the
religious interests of its thousands of
Catholic inhabitants has been entrusted to
me by the holy see.

“1, too, earnestly desire its prosperity
end development, in justice end concord,
without which all Teal progress is impos-
sible, to retreat in the face of insults and

slanders.
«] trust, therefore, that the political

passions that broke loose will soon die
away, and that the Canadian mnetion wﬂl
resume its powerful and undisturbed flightt
towards the glorious Jestinies reserved for
it by Providence.

“Anyhow, the sole ambition of us all,
apostolic delegates, bishops and priests,
history will proclaim it, is to spend oure
selves with courageous generosity for rea
lization of that radiant hope of pacifie

progress.”
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F. M. A. CONCERT

St. Malachi’s Hall was very cgmforh
ably filled last night at the enmﬁallnmenu
given by the Father Mathew Auomaﬁon
The one act comedy drama, “Miss Civili-
zation,” was presented in first class style,
every actor in the cast seeming at home
in his or her character. The first part of
the programme, consisting of solos and &
recitation, was very much enjoyed, many
of the mumbers being encored tiky .
Mrs, M. Morris played the piano accom:
paniments with grace and fine effect. All
those who had the pleasure of being pres-
ent said that it was one of the most en-
joyable entertainm ents ever given by &
society that always does well in such mat-
Hers. ¢
The concert served also to introduce two
new young 1l y  singers—Misses Blanche

i A. Magee and they ac!
vesh most creditably.

of light are re<
Al the qual-

North Sydney, C. B., May 10—(Special)—
Yesterday an own man enteved &
house at George’s River, inhabited by a
family named Ryan, entered the best bed-
room and changed his tattered garments
for Mr. Ryan’s best suit, and then cleared.

Ward—"1 bo'd that the office ehould seelf

the man i
and that the man should

Street.—‘So do T,
be searched after he has got the office.
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