“We can go, then, Harriet.”

But she made no move to go. Her
€Yes rested upon Eaton steadily; and
While he hag been appealing to her, a
Hlush had come to her cheeks and faded
aWB«Y. and come again and again with

9‘1" Impulses as he spoke.

If you didn’t do it, why don’t you

€D us?’ she cried.

“Help you?”

“Yes: tell us who you are and what
YO\{ are doing? Why did you take the
train because Father was on it, if you
didn’t mean any harm to him? Why
B you tell us where you are going
8 where you have been or what you

aVe been doing? What did your ap-
Pointment with Mr. Warden mean?
And why, after he was killed, did you
d‘§aDDear until you followed Father on
this train 7 Why can’t you give the
Dame of anybody you know or tell us
Ot any one who knows about you?”

‘Baton sank back against the seat
a%ay from her, and his eyes shifted to
fe;’lery standing ready to go, and then

“I might ask you in return,” Eaton
fald, “why yoy thought it worth while,
8§ Santoine, to ask so much about
MySelf when you first met me and be-
Te any of this had happened? You
Were not so much interested then in
'Ialle Personally as that; and it was not
€Cause you could have suspected I had
t}‘;&n Mr. Warden’s friend; for when
S € conductor charged that, it was a
®Mplete surprise to you.”
0; I did not suspect that.”
3 hen why were you curious about
me?n
mBefore Avery could speak or even
cake a gesture, Harriet seemed to
Ome to 5 decision. “My Father asked
M€ t0,” she said.

i

“You ?
What?”r father? Asked you to do
Lo find out about you.”

“Why y

As she hesitated, Avery put his hand
b O her shoulder as though warning
I to he still; but she went on, after
‘Y an instant.
du{I bPromised Mr. Avery and the con-
thor," she said, “that if I saw you I
b"uld listen to what you had to say
out WO\_lld not answer questions with-
5 their consent; but I seem already
Bee ave broken that promise. I have
omn Wondering, since we have found
Fathwhat we have about you, whether
that €T could possibly have suspected
but IYOH were Mr. Warden’s friend;
Orjgs,. 200 quite sure that was not the
vor Ral reason for his inquiring about
Youj My Father thought he recognized
Sm:Eak\'fome, Mr. Eaton, when you were
tick, Ing to the conductor about your
W ets. He thought he ought to know
time You were. He knew that some
You and somewhere he had been near
byt efore, and had heard you speak;
Anq € could not tell where or when.
him Deither Mr, Avery nor I could tell
ng Who you were; so he asked us to
Ve 1?ut. I do not know whether, after
Mgy I?d described you to Father, he
dep 2V€ connected you with Mr. War-
- beey °F Not; but that could not have
: I his mind at first.”

abogtoi_l had paled; Avery had seemed

'Eato O interrupt her, but watching
«y 2 1€ suddenly had desisted.

Deate%u gnd Mr. Avery?” Eaton re-

Maon * He sent you to find out about

Mr,sznt Me—in this case—more than
w“ulqvery; because he thought it
be easier for me to do it.”

_ ARRIET had reddened under

aton’s gaze. ‘“You understand,
imber I. Baton, it was—was entirely
Ing bl§0nal with me. My Father, be-
Othay, 24, is obliged to use the eyes of
lig “—Mine, for one; he has trained
to ta(;{ Seée for him ever since we used
nttle ® Walks together when I was a
lo teug‘r.l' and he has made me learn
Way 4 1M what I see in detail, in the
foy hoot he would see it himself; and
oy €IDing him to see other things
) de&cl} I might be unable to report
Ayepy Mitely and clearly, he has Mr.
1 es,‘ He calls us his eyes, some-
hag’ ,20d it was only—only because
boy, Been commissioned to find out
0 goOU that I was obliged to show
"‘I ch cUriOSity.”
TopNderstand,” said Eaton quietly.
Yoy " Teport to your father, I sup-
Mist ONvinced him that he had been
YiggwD in thinking he knew my
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“No—not that, He knew that he
had heard it; for sounds have so much
nieaning to him that he never neglects
or forgets them, and he carries in his
mind the voices of hundreds of dif-
ferent people and almost never makes
a mistake among them. It did make
him surer that you were not any one
with whose voice he ought to have
been familiar, but only some one
whom he had heard say something—
a few words or sentences, maybe—
under conditions which
your voice upon his mind. And he
told Mr. Avery so, and that has only
made Mr. Avery and the conductor
more certain that you must be the—-
one. And since you will not tell—”

“To tell would only further confirm
them—" -

“What do you mean?”

“I mean they would be more cer-
tain it was I who—”

EATON, as he biundered with the
words and checked himself,

looked up apprehensively at
Avery; but Avery, if he had thought
that it was worth while to let this
conversation go on in the expectation,
that Eaton might let slip something
which could be used against himself,
row had lost that expectation.

“Come, Harry,” he said.

Harriet arose, and Eaton got up as
she did and stood as she went toward
the door. ;

“You said Mr. Avery and the con-
ductor believe—" he began impulsive-
1y, in answer to the something within
him which was urging him to know,
to make certain, how far Harriet San-
toine believed him to have been con-
cerned in the attack upon her father.
And suddenly he found that he did
not need to ask. He knew; and with
this sudden realization he all at once
understood why she had not been con-
vinced in spite of the conviction of
the others—why, as, flushing and pal-
ing, she had just now talked with him,
her manner had been a continual
denial of the suspicion against him.

To Avery and to Connery the attack
upon Santoine was made a vital and
important thing by the prominence of
Santoine and their own responsibility
toward him, but after all there was
nothing surprising in there having
been an attack. Even to Harriet San-
toine it could not be a matter of sur-
prise; she knew—she must know-—-
that the father whom she loved and
thought of as the best of men, could
rot have accomplished all he had done
without making enemies; but she
could conceive of an attack upon him
being made only by some one roused
to insane and unreasoning hate
against him or by some agent wicked
and vile enough to kill for profit. Sha
could not conceive of its having been
done by a man whom, little as she had
known him, she had liked, with whom
she had chatted and laughed upon
terms of equality. The accusation of
the second telegram had overwhelmed
her for a time, and had driven her
from the defence of him which she
had made after he had admitted his
connection with Gabriel Warden: . but
now, Haton felt, the impulse in his
favour had returned. She must have
talked over with her father many
times the matter of the man whom
Warden had determined to befriend;
and plainly she had become so satis-
fied that he deserved consideration
rather than suspicion that Connery’s
identification of Eaton now was to his
advantage. Harriet Santoine could
not yet answer the accusation of the
second telegram against him, but—in
reason or out of reason--her feelings
refused acceptance of it.

It was her feelings that were con.
trolling her now, as suddenly she
faced him, flushed and with eyes suf-
fused, waiting for the end of the sen-
tence he could not finish. And as his
gaze met hers, he realized that life—-
the life that held Harriet Santoine,
however indefinite the interest might
be that she had taken in him—was
dearer to him than he had thought.

Avery had reached the door, holding
it open for her to go out. Suddenly
Katon tore the handle from Avery’s
grasp, slammed the door shut upon
him and braced his foot against it.
He would be able to hold it thus for
several moments before they could
force it open.

“Miss Santoine,” he pleaded, his

impressed..
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LA DIVA SUPER-BONE
CORSET

@ La Diva Super-Bone isa much
better corset than the high-

priced-made-to-order model but
at an ordinary price.

Q@ This ccrset gives, as the {llus-
tration shows, not only stylish
lines but’erect graceful poise.
@ The most satisfactory strong
supple woven-wire boning ever
invented—used in these models
only—absolutely guaranteed in
every respect.

Just try a pair and be convinced
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HOTEL

DIRECTORY

Russell House

Ottawa - Canada

American and European Plans
Facing Grand Plaza

One Block From Parliament
Buildings and Central Station

Geo. Morrisette, Manager

THE TUSCO Comforts of your home.
American and European.
(Private Hotel) Moderate rates. Hot and
cold water in every room.
H. S. EDMONDSON. Prop., shopping dis-
triet, 235 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

HOTEL KRAUSMANN
GRILL
EUROPEAN PLAN
Rooms with bath $1.00 per day up.
W. KRAUSMANN, Proprietor.
Piel’s Beer on draught. ORCHESTRA.
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it and go to work.

The work is made easy by our new method. We show the boy (or

any one) how to go about getting subscribers to Canadian Courier.

Tke

instructions are so plain a boy can follow them.

Help the Boy

Your moral support back of the boy will mean much to his first efforts,
Back this up with the help we can give, and success to the boy will mean
a start in life towards money making.

Our terms are most liberal; a reasonable wage Is guaranteed to every

boy worker. Write to

SALES MANAGER, CANADIAN COURIER,

181 SIMCOE ST., TORONTO.




