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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING
CHAPTERS

Massey St Quintin, a wealthy young
Engiishman, sees a beautiful young woman
named Miss Densley at Cowes, and, by a
carefully designed accident, manages to
meer her He finds that she lives with her
unecle und aur M. and Mme. Leblanc, who
are just then in Francé, and gets an jnvi-
tation. 1o their house, near Landon.

n spite of the objections of his friend,
James Ince. a lawyer. whom he confides
ar who declares the girl is an advwenturess

\unm.r vi her and finds her relatives

But juost as he léavex
2 muffied ory of “Mur-

him that there is nu
' the sound see
ef e learps that a f.on-
jisappeared
. sighborhood of the
nchman's home
Fhen ST Quintiu takes Ince to:the Le-
blanecs and, in spite of the oppes.tion of
obtains a promise of marmiage
Densley Ince can find no fault
e, but vn leavings=lemans that
otmen i an ex-egnvict. The
to admit that the Dbelilanes
1;0&&1} but 5S¢ Quintin remains
loyal n Misy Dens)es Several days arter-
ward” they £o0 “to ‘the “Leblanc home. and
Ince makes a discovervathat comptelely un-
nerves him whileé scgliting around the
. The two men are afferward received
M. Leblanc. - but see nothing suspicions
Teaving. however” Toce tells his friend
is rertaln he saw a dead man's hand in
aboratory which M. Lebiane had fitted
ostensibly. . for  scientifie experiments.
rthermore, theéy find that d@potier suitor
{ Miss Denslev’s hdas advanted M. Léblauc
;..-H And -to’ complicate . matters, the
Frenchman asks a similar loan from St
Quintin.
Cohcealing the request from Ince St
Quintin resolves to advance the money, and
oces to Densley Wold., 20¢ miles from Lon-
don. with M. Leblanc, to inspect the prop-
erty., which was to be sécurity for the lean.
Miss Densiey and Mme. Leblanc weére to
have sccompanied them bur [all to appear
Feeling that he has been tricked. St
Quintin resolves to return w Londen. but
befgre he has an opporiunity to get away
he is 'introduced to &2 Mr. Williams. whom
M. Leblanc has represented as his co-
guardian in the care ,of Miss Doensley’'s es-
tate. His efforts to get away are in vain,
and he realizes that he is in : degperate
predicament He further finds at M. Le-
blanc has thrown some 3 s ‘chests
into a pool, and, while investigating. /is dis-
covered by Leblanc and Willlams. | They
take him to the deserted mansion at Dens-
ley Wold and knock him senseless by a
blow on the head
Ince. meantime. misses his friend. and
takes steps to aild him

CONTINUED FROM' LAST

CHAPTER XXII—(Continued)

ARIE was very pale
by this time, and
was shaking like a
leaf.

“No,”" she said
hoarsely, “it is not
true. I told my un-
cle and aunt 1
would never marrey
him. I can't bear
him. There's oniy
one man ! carc

about, one man 1
love, one man Il
marry. And thuat is
Massey St Quintiu
and 1've told him

so, and TI've told

them alk’’
James Ince, touched and délighted
by the manifest sincerity of the girl
wheose eyes looked large and -unnat-
urally bright as she spoke, ¢lasping
her hands tightly together and drag-
ging out hér words as if with difi-
culty, patted her lightly on the shoul-
der as if she had been a child,

“And what would you do tob prove
vour love for him, eh?'” he asked ear-
nestly, holding her ‘eyes in his ewn
straightforward gaze.

The girl shivered.

“What do you mean? What can 1
do?”

“I'll tell you 1f you love him, if
you mean to marry him, you wiil have
to cut yourself adrift from these peo-
ple you are with, and to kanow the
truth about them—a truth which it
“\11 cause you great pain to hear.’

“What truth? Speak out. Tell me
What truth?”

He paused just for one instant, and
in that moment decided that there
was nothing for ijt but te blurt out
the whole hideous truth as far as he
knew it, brutal as it weuld sound.

“The Leblancs are mol your rela-
tions. They are swindlers, adven-
turers of the lowest, vilest type. who
have been using you and your beauty
as a tool to~ get men, into their
clutches in the hop® of getting .a rich
wife, They've plundered half a dozen
men at least, to my Kknowledsge, and
the probability ds that they've rob-
bed m great many more. They have
no conscience, no heart, no remorse,
and if I dared I could tell you worse
things about them still.”

The girl bore the blow sgtoically,
standing quite still, and reeceiving
each sentence as if it had been a thrust
which needed, indeed, all her nerve,
all ‘her courage to bear; but which
she met unflinchingly.

There was a long pause, . and he
grew frightened on seeing how the
color of her face, which bad been eof
a natural. pallor, changed -to a hor-
rible leaden hue like the face of &
corpse. He wished he had net been
so brutally frank, even though in ab-
solute, horrible, straightforward truth
lay his only hope of getting be-
lieved.

Then she whispered fain*ly:

“T ecan't believe {t; oh, "I e¢an't I
can’t!”

Yet, even as she uttered the words
ne could see that the horgiple story
was gaining ground in her $hind: that
one circumstance aftér another was
rising to her recollection, bearing out
what he had teold her. He counld see
the conflict within her, could see how
she repelled the ugly suggestions,
and then Low graduallv they foreed
their way into the very cepihs of her
mind, telling her that they! were all
true; true, true - - s oy

Then suddenly, to his great horror
and distress, she burst into tears

“Oh, how could you!” she sobbed
I‘\»n if it’s true. how cculd you tell
me
He waited, limp and ‘remorseful
while she fought with herself, and
conquered the little irrerressible out-
burst of despair. Then she looked - up
fiercely.

“But, of course, it's 1ot true/ -she
said. “I shall ge indrors. and tell
my aant word for word what you
have told me, and ask her what it
means that people can cay such wick™
ed things, can have such evil minds.
1 shall go in at onee and tell her.”

But in spite of her. bravado, her
voice trembled. James Inece, “still
looking at her steadily, sald, in.a very
guiet, subdued tone:

“You don't dare!”

She . changed ceolor aguin and her
whole frame seemed to behd and bow
under the stern words,

“Come,” said he, gently, “I think
vou know 1 wouldn’'t beve told you
this If I could have helped it. But |
had two objects. The 0or¢ was to put
you on your guard, so that you may
save yoursélf from beirg used like
this any longer, The o'her was that
you might know that St _Quintin is
in the power eof these people; that
Leblanc has lured him away on pre-
tense of meeting you at Densley Wold.
and that, If you are wise, you care
for him, if you wish to save him and
vourself, too, you had be.ter run away
from Briar Lodge at cnce, and let
me take you up te Densley where 1
must be tonight.™

She shraak back in alarm

1 away! Oh, no. T coulan’t.,”
1ean to stay here then?”
smed once more en the \"‘Tg’r

-my  aunt -- Madame Teblanc.”
stammered she, “is going to take me
to Pavis—we are to start tenight. .1
am sSerr) because 1 wanted to see
Massey first But she said 1 showld«
be .glad to ge: away (ram Captsin
Darnzll, who eomes lere every: day
And—and. so-"

' “You are going to Paris?”’ sald James
fnce. sharply. “But your aunt has tele-
graphed to Densley this morning to say
that she was going to take you to Don-
caster tonight, and that Leblanc was to
gaeet you there How db you aecount.
tor the discrepancy?’

The poor child could not account for
{t. and she Bit her lip and gulped down
a sob. Earhest, sincere, straightforward
and blunt,  James -Ince did his best to
convince her.

‘*“Now, look here,”” he said, ‘‘vou know
I've told you the truth, even mnugh syou
won't ackmowledge it yet. You know
that St. Quintin is an honest, honorable
lover; that he is passionately fond of
you; thal you can trust him. You know,
or you ought to know, that you oan'l
trust your alleged wuncle and aunt.
What 1 want vou te understand is that
St. Quintin is in danger from them, and
that your best chance of safety and of
saving him is to go away and to meet
him now, before they can devise any
new scheme for keeping you apart. I'm
going to start for Duncazler from Liv-
€rpool streetl by the 515 train. | know [
can just do it. If you like to trust your-
self with me I'll fake you up there my-
self, and I'll make myself responsible
for your safety anyhow. Have wvou
pluck enough to do this”"

She shook her head.

“No.” she said hoarsely. “It would be
saying, confessing “that—that all you've
said is true.”’

"\\'h_\'. yes, 8o it would. And that
can ‘tibe denied.’

‘And it would be Luu(ng myself adrift
1 could never come back.'

“That's true also. -1t is a Mmire be-
iwe«-u these people — your unclie and

int, on the one hand, and ‘the man you
l;\.— on the other.

She drew back quickly.

“‘H’°s more than you have any right to
ask. | It's too daring. -too much of a
plunge., Oh, I ean’t, | can'tl”

James Incé bowed.

“Very well,” he safd. "I have no
power to make you decide otherwise
than as you please. Qnly remeémber my
warning. If once you lét them. take you
out of England you will lose St. Quintin
forever. He loves you devotedly. but
not even he, I think, would ecare to
inarry a girl who chose to stay with
these people when once she had learnt
the truth about them."

Bft Mari> would net listén. She ju-
terrupted him sharply.

““Thank you. 1 Knew you've only-done
whag, »eu thought right., “But “m not
brave enough to do such & [hlng as you
want me to do. Good-bye.”

Waying her hand slighily, she turned
'!‘rl ran. back intp the garden like a

urrunru‘l\ with many mixed emo-
tions struggling in his bHreast, James
Ince turaed and went toward the sid-
tion. He knew. that hé had done a boii
thing in trying to cut her off from the
recuie who had geted as her guardians,

he ftelt bitterly s&ireads the . pangs
which he awould have %o -inflict upon
poor: St Quintin. when ke =hould Jearn
the truth that she hadsgené away.

Of coursé, the . girl was! too yeung,
a0 inexperienced to understand t# the
full the risk sheé “Wwas running, since it
was “hardly likely that- sué¢h practicea
swindlers as (te Leblancs evidenuy
were would Jet her out of “their tolls
when ‘ence they “had ° prO\ed whnl @
temptings bait ey hea atr-was = N

e "hurried back to town, determined
1o patehi the train that arfrived at Doh-
casler at 1165, and- wondering ~what
fresh trap the artful Léblanc had been
laying for the hapless St. Quintin.

When He reached Liverpool street he
had only a-minuterto spare;, and fic ran
along the platform and )umped into the
firer vacant compartment he came fo.
~ He had scarcely, thrown ‘himself back
in a.eorner when another | figurée leayt
Into the  carriageé, and - he recoZnized
with an exclamation, the whité face and

. Bracefu] figure of Miss Dansley.

I've done it!"' she sald ‘hoarsély, as
“he sank trembling on the seat,

. CHAPTER XXIII

AMES INCE uttered an exclama-
tion which® was rather . one of
dismay than of satisfaction when
he recognized Miss Densley, and

knew that, atter all, she jhad declded

to take the risksiof the adventurous

journey. 3

“Miss. Densley!” he cried, \\HL i =mort

of_ gasp, as she sat back, panti -wand

pale, in her corner. of the « dge,
her €yves closed, her mouth twanhing,
bearing €very mark 0f €xtreme : ner-

Vous prostration.

But at the name she @sat up and

* opened her eyes,

“*NoO, no, ne she said ﬂorr‘el\ “not
Miss Densley. That is*not my name;
it mever was my mname.  [I'm Dorcas
Lane—poor, pennitess Doreas Lane.
I've-—I've taken your advi¢e, I've chal-
lengr-d her, got the truth out of her,
aud | k&know that what you'teld me—
all these dreadful, hnrnhlo things—
i« nothing but the truth -

She covered her face with her hands,
evidently struggling hard to keep her
self-command; but suffering still un-
der. the effects of the Dlow. .

Poer Jathes Inee was -muesh discon-
certed When he had first proposed
“4hat she should break away from the
IL.eblancs and go North with him, he

TR Mrwwees mr- v

“No, no, no ! she said fiercely

had acted on the spur 6f the mioment,
suggested what he thought the best
course for her, without duly consid-
ering the added difficulties which the
chgmpiouship of a beautifil young
woman would put in his way. :

To have on his hands a girl.who
was already almost hysterical from
the shock spe had just received. when
lie was bent on a task wWhich would
med all his nerve and all his re-

reefulness, was a situation with
which he felt that he had mever prop-

l? grappled.

I'm very sorry,” he stammered.

At the words Miss Densley looked up
again, then with a wonian’s quick‘in—'
tuition she understood what he Telt):
and dashing aweaey from her eyes the.
tears which had again begun to
gather in them, she said with um,x-
pected firmness:

‘lmnt Jook so frightened. ' see—
vou're afraid of me; afraid [ shall be
silly, have attacks of nerves and ory,
and makes scenes and be a traub!e to-
vou. You're qune’ wrong. I won't. 've

2ot over the worst of it mow, ¥You °

see, it's really been coming upon me
for days, though [ didn't! exactly,
know it—I wouldn't know it! . But now
that the worst has come, that [ un-
derstand just where I am and >what
I have to do, vou won't find me sflly
or troublesome, indeed. Only 1 can’t
be satisfled, any more than you ecan,
until I know if those wretchés have
done anyvthing to Massey! ‘What have
they got-him up there for? Wiy
(,Ot«ldnt they have robbed him at Briar
Lodge, a% they robbed the others? It
friclhitens me!™

The glrl's great eyes were full of Aiis—

. tress, but as she had promised, she con-

auered the outward manifesta -of
iher agitation, and clasping

her
,.t:jghtlv as if that would h=slp her to

Hcep her feelings in eheck. she told him®
of the scene she had just gone -thtough.
{“When I ran away fram you avd we _l
indoors,” she sald,  “Madamie Léblanc
met me and asked owhere Pd been.
rhere was something in her face '1°
d never séen before, bomg.hlg that
Htened me. 8o I said I had been to
speak to you, and that vau had tﬂd i i9
was belng promised in marriage to Cap-
tain Darnall and other men, besidasthe
one man | was really engag to-u‘s
sey St. Quihtin. Then  her grew
very hard and ecoid, . and she pomsd
upon me, as If {,had beenma: naughty
oliid, and dra me intlo Mu
room and t.ok! me | was a fool and an
idiot te quarrel with ihe »lmdld N!fii
tion 1 should presently have. 1.4
as I was told "and }et her
affairs for me. Apd toid»her I Mmt
want them managed: I only wanted to
merry the man 1 cared for;'and then 1
asked why bhe had been taken to Dens-
ley. And she looked frightened at that.
and said unless 1 held my tongue 1

should find . myself inﬂgﬁon. as .
n

there was plenoty of e ce  that
{ ~had heen ing _presents “froin
different people under false -pre-
tensés.” ~And -she ~raged -and - stormed
at me, and tried to frighten me inko go-
ing away wilh her to France, and told
me that when Mr. St. Quintin found ot -
how he had been treated he would never
speak to. me again, but wolld get his
friends to prosecute me for  yhert: |
kept as guiet as 1 could, and pr esenthy
1 asked her point blaunk i it wasgtro:
that my name was Densley a~d that 1
was ‘entitled to-a large ‘fortune. —And

she laughed in my face, and told me I

knew very well if 'was mot true; that 1
was only plain Dorcas Lane, witheut
friend and without w penny, and- that
that was why Mr. St. Quin n had given
me up; that he had learnt the truth.
and looked upon me as an adventuress,
1 teld her I knew better; that he would*
never give me up for the fault of other
people, and that he vouldhe glad,
sorry, to fird that was . really the
grandniece of Sir W miam Lane, sfter
all.

““Phat seemed to T ten her a little,
and ghe laughed in a forced sort of way
and said.sneeringly that-my grand rele-
tions never had done much for me, and
that they would be still-dess likely to do

m\'thing when the; ﬂmnd ~M
“wof life.1 had been livi

He;:, the girl turned
in k at James I

‘Bu there was ,nnu- WIons

u
wtth an lm’nh‘
e e e

in. my life. was there? I only talked

civilly to the people the Leblancs,

brouglit %o their ‘hoase, and 1 ceriainly
never promised to marry anybody ‘but

Massey, or allowed anybody else 1o

think 1 liked him."

lnce ‘smiled pitifully. .

“Of course not, You have been in.no
way. to blame that 1 can see.”

3 Well, wwhen she found I wouldn’t go
away Wwith her she grew very qulet,
and sent me out of the room. And then
. I thought perhaps I .should be made to
go away -with her, whether I iiked it
-op not; so inétead of going to my roem,
ag she had told me to do, while she was
~~talleing to Miss Staniey, whom she sent
#or, I ran stm t oqt at the house,
Just az I am, fux u; brm
away anything
in my pocket, wm:
dat first I'ﬂ:owht

qum g0 m
Mortimer's;

n 1 decided to try

. lo. catch me traln you -were going to

take from Lh‘erpeol ntaeet just ss you

asked - me c&o. gave a ‘soft
little dch T aion and apelogy—
nd - e T am?

James Bwe was reass.:red as to her
good sense long before she had reacheéd
the end of her story,  MHer simple con-
fidénce in St. Quintin, her bola front
when -she had learnt the .truth about
the people she was with, made it clear
that she was, aithough very ignorant
> the world, not by any means the
fool Madame Leblanc had called her.

“You've done just the right thing.”
he sald, “and if you will only be as
vourageous with leblanc as you have
ween awith his wife, you may be able to

help both St. Quintin and me. it's a .

vty unpleasant thing for .all of us; of
course, and  especially for you. But as
rou. must  see m:w that you have no
cause whs‘sur for  gratitude. to these,
p«me who have simply made a ool
n.nd used your beauty in a most
% enrich. themselves, |
l”gséamn‘.ny% d up on the right side

ithem' to- justiee.”

She shuddered.

-1 will=for Hﬁses s sake,”' she sanl

m a ;reka ‘ittge yolce. m’ﬂé&\g now
t seems

%nst :ihQ;!' people one looked upon. as

=u good and generous!”’

“ell, 1. only hope we-shan't have
reswn to think them worse than you
suppose,”’ said James Ince, in. a wirn-
ing voite.

was in a state of great.anxtety

- about his friend, and wanted to warn

the girl that she might have more
dreadful ° ticilars  to learn about
her ‘sup d “relations.

Perhap:, however now - that her
imagination was once roused, she
vealized this better that he supposed
possible, She was very silent through-
out. the long Jjourney, for the most
part litﬁng back’” with her eyves closed
as if-acleep. But James Ince felt sure

that it wax only a pretense and that.
her thoughts were busy all the time,
~When they drew . nuvar ‘Doncaster-
they-bBoth hegan io discuss the possi-
. pility of thefr ﬁnd!ng Leblanc nﬂ
sttl. Quintih at the+ station .to - mc'at
them

“It may. be.” suggeste Tnee,
the telegram WwWas rent 1o be .;.ﬁh:,ﬁ
to St Q _to_induce him, for some
1?.3 “ T:‘tovo'h‘vst@thcﬂ;
ol

"’“5& comer’
-FHowever, when they reachied: Don-
_caster and =ot out el lhe train they
nobody there whomn they knew,
after & short gonsuiiation, ‘a8 the”
,‘l refused 10  be ‘lett at .a’ hotel,
“Ince emged a ﬂy to drive.

“them to Den
“He v got ‘on the,
-better

isley,
“plat per nul& a
~ 4 - as . a -
> of o vation
: mrcelv dvm 50" wlggr he

was mecos an i ';Ona
-V, m S“ho tbuéhﬁﬁhﬁ ::;l» Aml

Blanc wiil bedm e-
Ty surprlsed to see ibut, gv;‘”i?:ue

. ‘not Miss Densley, That i‘is not any name; it never was

sendst me about my pusiness. So I

only _fuat waited to learn two: things:
one, at she was going . to muke

tracks herself for the continent, and.
the other that Miss Desusley had run

awgy.l I ‘soon saw where the young
had run to, for she came up to
'pool street by the same train.
to the train you came by, sir,
e come to ask you to take me
ou can make me useful seeing
t rough you, 4f 1 ‘may make so
lost-my place.”
.right. T'H find a use for you, iIf
‘tell"you. “Wekhall have
ntly, and I shall
Ily

bo; apé Tl get insidi
 way to_Densley. tr'rlteu n:y hﬂine%

), £3 no
etban a mile on its way when it

by another ﬂy and James lnce,
eitherir one or suspeet-
thing, got oux and mu After

g {he driver to stop.

in, and ‘at oncé recognized lLe-
| who was quite . evidently taken
by the meeting.  There was an-
-man in the Ay, but he sat weil
that his face coulﬂ not be dis-

ished.

ilo, monsieur, this is a bit of luck.
‘yeu geoing to Doncaster to meet
riece?’ asked James ince.

sieur Tecovered himself qulckly
forward, so as to fill the window
Fe'vent James Ince from lookiag in,

d:
‘me, is it Mr. Inee?.
e, & most pleasant
am ughted’ to see'yoal”.

of the young barrier i
3

t hear
u,pu‘led his question. l(mnleur
raised evebrows.

th.showed

moi(mui y
lmve mm all this
st : ‘1'do met quite un-
rtt “why you should ‘be with

1 mmattnr Immﬂ»wu«you;»

whtc'h has .hmt passed
nd S0 you are on your way to

z You will turn back and. ae-
ny us, will you not?”

asl 1 cannot yet have that puu-

"1 have to see my \
it you will

oing this’

ene mest important::

4 on his arm 2
g _to -make
it ‘over- his

N his wailst.
d The oried to
o he tri o
ce ‘left be-

M: Incc. but coald 1 den

&Ms surprlse the
down uud

Y 1‘» w,
Sac th@%:k, i, ot W
"W,

er you went aws
. to me ﬂ ‘l—bul' 2
-:,m i honu M

cdJump up

.-m; up to the carriage window he-

ﬂn

my name. ”

cuse for snatching it up and peering inte
the carriage as if in expectation of see-
ing his friend. But the way In Wwhich

- Monsisur Leblanc changed countéenance
‘and tried to get the coat back into his
- 'pa;sesslon roused in the shrewd young
barrister new and strange suspicions.
Holdmg it tightly and stepping - back
briskly from the stde of the fly. he said:

*"All  right, Monsieur Leblane, 1'll take
care of this.. I'll take it with me %o
- ’ndeup Vv, and leave it at nfhe inn-for yo!n.

Pose vou are golng to meet Bt.
Quintin_there?”

Monsieur Leblant, who-was pale and
grim, evidently intensely - annoyed at
whiat he looked upon as impeftlnenee
sald shortly:

“You had '’ better leave 1t at nh-
Grey's cottage then, a Aittle-stone
standing on a bank, with 4 porch and a
seat outside. It is on the opposite side
of the road to the inn, but farther a
-and outside the village. . You can't 1
it, 8t & tin -was llhte this.
and will be return: “He..
take care of hig eot lnd\not to
it about;”

*Oh, all rltht. xu look uter lt What -
oming back?

time wm you be ¢

turn round and

= tauw Jthe Frenchman £ eonveyanee at

'l‘hog ‘he got lnsjde and the pursuit be-

CHAPTER XXIV

“Mlﬂs DENSLEY" was lean-
ing back in a cormer of
the ‘fiy, and she sat up-

right &s soon as Ince got

"W!So “Was  it?"  she whispered.
'?Y;:: t it Monsieur Leblanc?”

< € was carrying St. Quintin’s coat,
amd here's his check-
. =% cunb;)ok in it ana his
The girl began to trembie.
mﬁtﬂe n‘:iﬁ tgy :here Massey ‘was??.
d
Pensley, a :ﬂls‘(}rb!m Ata Nmﬂl

e8 1 know i
ml"“vi . T've staved there

f e g R g
~,,.£“§ mmzb:;t::ap?ﬂ

blunc says St. Quintim  will . be
“back there and that he will be
‘lq}"?w salso. 1. wonder what he's up

““Why- have we, turned back? Ought
We not td, push on to Densley, to see
what 'has become of Massey?

,nlel. presently, - But first 1 ‘want_ to
seewhare Lebianc is going. There's
Somethirx > sterfous. about his move-
ments und odd about his manver, |

S ?nt like fnding this check-book, and
W

ant to see whether it will be a

7 nsley.’
Bg'hev were -both silent as the g- ram-

Mled back, and presently sto; :

were by this time

and Saunders got dow

seat and said:. {;
“The other fly has nop

of the ‘hotels, «sir,.

blanc has gone Anto {y
All right, Has th

suspicions he had formed as te the
possessor of the portmanteau which
Monsieur Leblanc was taking back to
Derisley.

Ince had another short. colloguy with
his own driver, as soon as he had as-
certained that the other iy had taken
the Densley road.

“Do -you know of a short cut to
Derx}sley?" he asked.

‘“Yes, sir. There's one 0S8 A
flelds. Baut it's for root pa»?ﬁgfm th)ue
for ‘orses.”’

James JInce asked for the direction
and when the fly had reached. the spot
where the path across the fields began.
he and Miss Densley and Saunders got
out of the vehicle and started at a rapid
pace by the short cut, in order to reach
Misx Grey's coitage before Monsieur Le-
blane angd ‘his unknown companion.

The fly was to come on slowly, and to
wait at a point outsgide the village in
cage it should be wanted.

ince had St. Quintin’s evercoat on his
arm, and led the.way at a flying pa
while *‘Miss Densley”’ proved ain
equally fleet of foot, and the tall, mus-
cular-looking Saunders brought up the
rear not many feet away. In silence
. they went, just able 1o pick their wu,
#across a country that was fortunutely
very open by the light of a misty moon

They succeeded in resehing Densie)
before. the appearance of the uy wi
contained Monsieur l.eblanc and
companion. and they dashed up to° 3
cottage., where there was a light furn-
ln%‘m the top. front room.

hey knocked. and James Ince, thinkh-
ing that the solitary female occupant
might, perhaps. be alarmed to se€ =su
many nocturnal visitors, directed Egun
ders to take up a pazition at the pear
of the ecottage. where he would be want-
ed later., if things turned out as: ex-
pected

Then Ince and his pretty girl com-
panion waited for a few moments, until
they heard a female voice on the other
side of the front door. 3

“*NWho is #t?" asked the voice quera-
louely.

“It's 1. Don't you remember Miss
Densley?” said the girl

Miss Grey drew back the bolts and let
her and her comprnion in at once,

*“Lor, Miss Densiey, I've had such .
day of 1t. with gentiemen coring an.

ofng! And I thinking you and Ma-

e weren't: come ufter all! Where 1=
she now?"’

“’ve mot come with Madsme L--
blane,” answered- the girl, aiickly, w.il
an involuntary shudder.

“Well, come in and ge upstairs. 've
got your ro ready.’

And Miss Grey “urned - curiously to
the gentleman by her side

“*And who is this genticman”

“My name & Inee - I've come Lo &ry
to find a friend of mine. Alr. St Quin-
tin. Have you seen anythinzg of hm.

“Mr. 8t Quintin! Oh, dear, yes. He's
been In._and-out all the afternoon. He

omdeur Leblanc and Mr. Wi!
lams

+Mr. Willilams, eh?”

Both Inc¢e-and "the girl turned curi--

ously at the name. This was the man
then, who had ‘been spoken or as her
gulrdun. the man on whose opinion =»
much depended. "tney looked at €ac

other.

“Well. T want to meet them when
ihey come iback. They told me. they
s ld come here,” said Ince (o Mixs

Tey. .

She frowned and looked wnrried

“Oh no, not here,” she said.
gone avuy for good, -as 1 undersiand.

hey ‘g been abouf all the evening, as

and drinking and going
ut they’'re gone now,
1 ho. I'm not offend-
ut really there was. such
oing’ nn what with then
~that I'm very ‘glad

to have the ouse q.ﬁe( again.”
eominz back, theugh” sald
Inge, guletly. “And now, Miss Grey, |
want you to hélp me, if you can, by
Jetting me know ali you can -bout their
deiugs this.afternoon. I'm sorry to say
tberl- & doubt about theiur being all
that ome would wish them to be and
that we mav wnnt very parucularh o

know all about -t

Miss Grey, an d(er_ly woman of the
small !anner class, -looked at hlm
shrewdly..

b5 1 knew t,he,re WaSs somethmg wrong
nbmn ‘them,” she said sharply. “And

e‘ne’ ecrne back here, 1 shan't iet

begging your pardon, Miss
-Daullcy, for having to say such a
thh; of your oewn uncle.”
€'s not my ‘uncle” sald the .girl
“A Tve just found out that my
-name's not Densley at all”
Again Miss Gray looked shrewd. and

Ingce . mk:in

“SIWhen hey come back_as they will.

T want 3 te show then: into a room.

“and I want you to lock up this coat

.gsomewhere in jt. They'll ask for it
< and you wm say Mr. Ince lett its fOT

‘them."”

m ’*e _sure they’ll come b: ck?’

- asked Grev a.pprehensi\eh
€ “Quitesure.”

“And will they go away again?

“f don’t kpnow.  But 1 should lhmk
86. Now Wwill you tell me when jou
last saw Jir. St. Quintin?”

“He 1eft here at 3 o'clock for Don-
caster,” she sald, “and the othe: two
tentlmqn begun to shift a lot of

eir heavy liggage from here to the

d . Lion. At Jeast, that was what
they ‘said they were going to do, butl
they-ildn’t go to the Red Liom I
noted. They went the other way, 10-
ward the back of the park.”

“Her hearers llltened breathless.

" “And presently,”’ she went on, “Mn

'St. Quintin came back from Doncas-
. ter, and asked for _the gentiemen,

And I told him they were out and b

went the same way as they did, =nd

T've never set eyves on him since. But

1 faney they must, some of them. have

been  looking ever  the  Dbig honde,

Densley Place, for 1 saw lighis in the

windows, ‘and theres no caretaker

jives.in the house.”
James ince ditered a low cry, “Miss
- jooked at him with wild eyes

went on:

"l[«.g.;gur T.eblanc and Mr. Williams
back presently, t'n.nddth:‘vd bl:-du ‘!‘1:

St. uintin's coat,-and = e W
m r?!ee\ the ladies; but as Mr. Will-
ms had teo g0 back to T.ondon the)
puldn’t ‘wait to see them. but would
Tthem on the road. they said, and

guhﬁn his coat.”

the house. 1 know the
way,” =aid the girl, breathlessly, read-
ng aright he anxiety -in her compan-

-+ sSufficient to bring - Leblane baét to

“~They've:

DEATH OF
A. P.KE

———

Deputy Commissio
culture Has Sudd
Creelman.

It was quite a |shot
zens of Regina wiien;
the icity on Saturd
the sudden death 'at
Mr. A. P. Ketchen, Dép
sioner of Agriculture.

In company with MF.
kay, idirector of th¢ Indi
poriniontal Farm, Mr.
attending a olowing ma
eral agricultural igte da
the auspices of the loca
society at Creelman. ' §
.pleted his work of| judg
chen:and Mr. Mackey
hurriedly -driven back {t
der to reach there be
which was seen approa
filteen minutes., aiter
grounds, Mr. Ketghen! g
an iptense pain inj the
most immediatelysank
tose : condigion. 01‘1 read
was ‘put t0 bed in| the
Mahan of Fillinord, who
be i Creelman, was éal
vices, however, proved
Mr. Ketchen sank] into
conseiousness from whicl
covered, and died; sho
o’clock Friday night. *
Meanwhile news’ of “hi
been: communicaf® to
Mrs. Ketchen was infor
afterwards telegraphiccq
was interrupted by a
that. it was impossih
further information, &hd
death did not l‘oach.:t
late . on Saturday: morni
Ketchen did nott knp
accompanied by iDr:|C
reached Creelman on
train, when the sad fiey
en ta her by Mr; Angug
The body was ; brolg
on Saturday and thelf
which toofplace on §
noon was of a miost imj
acter, being conductgd
Lodge, A.F. ‘& AN} d
a member of the: \Imsbn
er 100 Freemasons wm
cession which, .after a
the Temple, proceeded
dence of the deceasefl d
After a short service
Rev. Mr, Henry} of Kn
ian. church, the beawutif
tual appropriate;to the
carried out by W. Bro
donald, W.M. and . fhe
sent. “The processmn w
ed and proceeded fo
where a short religious
held, in the course jof
them arrangement o1
was beautifully ron&err‘d
and, a short and approp
delivered by NMu. He'n
bearers were: W. Bros.
W. M. Martin, E. B. I
Shepphard, A. M. Fenw
C. :Honeyman. After tH
pracession accompam
back to the housé® 3
morning it was;taken ¢
personal care of Mrs.
Dr. Ballagh of |the
stafi. The coffin hore
full floral tributes
friends, prominent amo
a beautiful wreath fro
of the Department of 4
Hon. Walter | Séott,
Motherwell and Hon.
attended the fuperal o
government. |
The deceased : deputy
was well known) th
west, having been jat
tant live stock icommis
ter editor of the Nor
The latter position b
the appointment of i
cupant, George Harcou
the position of superin
mers’ Institutes for
Territories. Mr. Kefj
pointed to the ' positi
at the time of | his
eighteen months iago
much of “the work]
he: entered upon it
ried it on with!credib
the department, |Un
did not enjoy very/ rol
to :some extent: this

counts for his! sudde
was caused by a cereby
thought to have b%en
excessive heat an Frid

In Mr. Ketchen the
the services of jong of
round live stock me
horses in Canéda, al
capable and (‘or@scién(ti

The Toronto News did
less to say, take:place
Making ropes: .of
been regarded &s 'a
tién, but this is a
ed to a-new-found ‘oce
hundreds who! cross.
tracks on their way
boats few have mibsed
a ‘unique spectacle t

days. A little ex
above the railway
séen a man standing*
a:miniature lake §
sport and annihilate
means -of a small shd
stood several fnches
level, and  this :
was not 'daunted by




