
inideed if I cann.ot qson see*'clearly thmrugli th ii.n~stscf this terrifying dream of yours.","You Vhlxbk this dreani warns me of $OMOe realdanger that tlirtatene Randalir'
The ýpaychbogist had alreOady rIsen to foliow yo)ungBlythe lito the bouse, 'and ho left ber question

unanswered.

T HE bungalow, as Trant saw at Once as liefllowed Blythe, was of coinfertable butcf the very rudest construction. The. two largerooms lui Its centre, the living room and dining"aom, ide by s-ide, were lineti on walls andi ceiidngwith match huards naied against the. log wa1îs. Ln.the. west wing, wlIchl contained 'the kituiien and theservants' quartera, Che rougli loges tiie.malely formedthe Orly walls: the eastern wing, wher, were the,.bed-rýoons of Misa Coburn and bier 'guosts, was lined'wil mnntciiboards lik. the main rocla."This la my roosa," Young Blythe sa-id, as lie threw%open thie <leur O!one of thie two eastern roems, wiMfaced -each other s.cross the low, wide ballway. "The.iomn sext te -mine ¶a my lîaotherýs; andi Miss Coburneand iAnette have the. Oorrespendinýg rooms acrosine ballY
"But sur.eiy tiiere le somo connection. between thetwo rooms on t!he otiier aide," Traiit suggested,qulekly, as hO gllanced lui. "There must lie a dOor
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between tiiese two-.oýr s i. o h r D n e U n'Tl~r~la . dor, B;the refplied, "anti also thepartitions there do not gO to the ceillng. But howdid You guess that, Mr. Tr.nt?» uhe qUestuoned,curlou sl1y.

"I did flot guess; the. dream absoluteîy requIredsolfe sucli aragmn, Trant repldeed, shortly, andiwas turnin1g freinfile roem when lie oonfronted sud-deniy in the darkened hall a tail and statelîy womuws.tchLng thexu euriousliy througli the -door. ThePsycologlst was at a loss for an Instant, tii! Illythe,who had followed at his heel s said over bis eQouider."W. wi11 flot dinterrupyt your Work; Ii Jus1 slhow-lng Mr. Trant the bungaîOw,"ý and Trant realîzedthait she was a servant.
She canie in thon, a.nd the isYýChO}010l

5t saw ithatse was ooloured, an octoroon-a sensiti ve, inteldl-gent woenan, wVth a face of the rare, almost aquilin.tYPe whieh lin favoureti Instances -of iieretiity pro.-donntsover thie broader features of ýthe negro.8lender, lilth, graefui and reserved shoe ailentîyMfade wa~y for 'thern.
"That Iii Miss Cobusni s.id-the one wlio waslier 'nurse?" Trant asked, as they went baek to thieporch jlil he Jun.Others"
"«Yos; that le Llnette,"
The -actions of the. Youn~g detective dýurlng tiie re-Inainder of hIs iit were thorougl luisccountable.
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le asked for the. Tolm of versos containi
peenu to Miriaxn.-tudid it for tn minuteput the volume In 'hi. Pbcket. But lie w0uanawr any questdons concenning his theories cCoburn'a dreaxus. He announced 'hjs dantenltgoDing ta town bY Icatchbing a train on the Iiroad alter waliing,,te the lumber camp. Asta go lie drew Young Blythe aside.«l Isyour health gocid, Mr. Blyýthe?" lie dciii

"aýýPerfect," the Young man answered, "Oxcea light'y aluggish lver, whici 's yllddng t(air exorcise and 16MniL and bhot water thatmornings."
"You do?" Trant ýsnId, abruptly. 'Tfhefl,bchance, was the lemon bad yesterday or to-d'that YOudid not take it?"
*Thls me(xning or yester4ay mornin-g¶ Wh:the lainons were miasty and 1 did not drink 14.good Heavens, 'Mr. Trant! " lie cried, In asteinisl"Flow did YIOU guess that?""N1% su loud, Please," Trant warned hlm QI-'Like thie bedroom, partitions, it was flot aner even a very long siiet; and it means that 1,coin, back fhere te the bungalow to-niglit. 1YO u net toe t anlyone, even Miss Ceburin, kno5lbut b. res>dy te let me In youorelef about

Tii, Yonug IlsYchOrlogist spent a busy day.long tramp back froni the, lumber camp vas 1taken by nine 0,0oekthit niglit, and wlion liein siglit Of the little woodland bouse ho savlih ýO! a sliadej ïamp Young Blythe andCoburnl ou the wire-incl.os.d porcx. Hiddenbdarlinesa lie seated hIxuseif undier ai tree ÉOuntil the houaeliolti hlad gene te b.d.The. lI'glt In the living ront vas exigualinOst imrnediately, anti Mrs, BlyVlhe came 0kiss her son g00d niglit. The. liglt in, lier becburned brigliter as ah, turned it up. Then IEa-nt Miss Cbburu, went la; but almeat l-mmdthie younig Man emlerged again. lie gaanced awatelh, l-ooked curlousîy eut Into the darkneasstlien at the gu'l's Juat Ii-ghhted wlndow, Linette,ut andi began to tura down the porcli chiairsfor several minutes suie and the. Young =nan enl111 anbuiatej conversation. Then Blythp went IlLinette. was aione. .Mne and net consolons
Ie. -could b. obaerved, slowly and steadlystePipet bB&c. 8le -teok the lamp la lier 'bxand.as she e'teod an instant with lier features eliarrdistinct In the. ftaire froin above the. lamp shade, 'isaw on hier face a mnelanchloy-a strange, haitMieelve, but doemdnal'tîy défiant xnelanelioly su(<

TIATwaited twenty minutes me. g,Oftriat hesky-where tlie stars eoXie were belig obscued by 'storin clouds-ithe storjm weuld b., lpon hlm betere tje cou-Idt16e bouse; then circlîng the. building ta assurself that alIl llghts were out ýexeept 'tint whicli idi'mly in Blytli,'s bedreorn, lui tapped softly îwln<iuw witli bis fingera8 The window wasnilelýessly frein within, anti &e climbed over tThe. IPaydh'iie<ast closed tii. window quiet]turned eut the light, and tiiey sat down side bUPO theo b.d.
'We Inuat get Miss Coburn ýout Of lier roÔlsleeping solmewhr else before moeming,"
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