
CANADIAN COURIER.

CHAPTER XXVI.

HAT is it, dear ?" asked Mrs. Ender-XJmine, Iooking up from bier needie-
work. ,Then, as she saw tbe expres-
sion on bis face, sbe rose, from bierseat, and bastening to bis side looked at tbe letter

wbich bie still held un-opened in bis band.
"I don't recognize the writing," she said. "Wby

do you look lîke that, Dick? Wbat is the matter?
Are you ilI ?"

He put bis band to bis throat and tugged at biscoilar, as if bie were cboking. "Lowick ! " bie gasped.
"Ralph Lowick 1"

The womnan swayed a little; then she put a bandon bis shoulder and steadied berself. "Open it,'dear," she said, in a low voice. "Or give it to me.1 will open it and read it to you.""ýYes, yes," he stammered. "You read it, Editb.
I-I can't see. I haven't got my glasses."

She smiled, for she knew that be neyer requiredglasses for reading. Then she took the letter from,
bis band, bent over him and kissed bis forebead, and,seating berself in a chair, opened the envelope.

"Dear Colonel," Mrs. Endermine read, in atrembling voice. "Joan is aIl rigbt." She read nofurtber, but covered bier face witb ber bands and
burst into, tears.

"Reavens !" sbouted' the Colonel, springing to bisfeet. "Tis-- Look bere, Edith, for Heaven's
sake don't cry. ýTbere's notbing to cry about. Ifeel as if I could shout, dance, sing, fight a mantwenty years younger tban myself. Edith-look
bere, oId girl, for pity's sake don't cry. Tbat's not
the tbing to do at ail."

He eaugbt bier by the arms, lifted ber to bier feet,
and held bier close to him, as he bad done when they
were lovers-more than twenty years ago.

"Edith, mny dear child," he wbispered, "this isgreat. There's notbing to cry about-nothing." And
ail the tine the foolish old fellow was crying him-
self like à cbild.

"Thank Hreaven !" wbispered Mrs. Endermine.
"Oh ! Dick, 1-I can't realize it yet-I can't under-
stand."

"You sit down and read the letter," he said,
roughly. "Then you'I understand ail about it.
Here, give it to me. l'Il read it."

He took the letter from bier, and she, poor wopian,
caring littie for anytbing else now that Joan was
alive and well, leant baclc in bier chair, folded het-
arms, and silently tlianiçed God for His mercies.

'Joan, stammered the Colonel-'Joan is ail riglh:.
We are in Lfondon at the above address. We were
married yesterday at a registry office.' "

"Married ?" interrupted Mrs. Endermine. "My
little joan married ?"

"Yes; wby not ?" said the Colonel, fiercely. "I
hope you're not going to cry about that? Well, letme go on. We can talk afterwards. 'We were mar-
ried yesterday at a registry office. I've a lot to
tell you; but it. will bave to wait. You must corne
and see us in town, as we dare not corne down tc,
Easternboe. I arn still in biding, and if it had notbeen for Joan 1 sbould not have corne back to Eng-
land. Ail news must be kept till we meet. What I
wîsh to imDress un)on vou is th2t T -m i4 el-i- m

He's the man that can save bier and bring Europeto its senses. L.owick! Great Scott! woman, wby,if be'd killed a. thousand Corodales theconr
wouid welcome bim witb open arms." cunr

"Yet be must know best, Dick. He says that bieis risking bis life in writing to us. Oh, Dick dear,
we must be very, very careful. We must flot forget,'in our joy, that no one else must know of it. We
must control ourselves-epgado u odand looks."s-epgadoouwrs

"Oh, you can trust me, Editb. You cani trustme for that. Will you get ready? We must catchthis train. Say you've got to go and see your doctor.
We'll stay at Morley's-no,' the Great Western Hotelat Paddington. That will be nearer to tbem. Hurryup, there's a good womnan. We'll dine in the train."

Mrs. Endermine kissed bim and left the room.
"By Heaven !" bie said to bimself, rubbing bisbauds'toetiher. "This is splendid-glorious news-flot oniy for us, but for England. Wee'll show tbemnow, by gad-we'll show tbem !"

46 Ewe bad a pretty rougb time on the wbole"
A said Lowick to Colonel Endermine. "An d

so had the others. I bear that the Vallombrosa wett
down in a cyclone; no one was saved."

He bad corne to an entd of that part of his narra-tive wbhich related to their adventures on SmithIsland, and had paused to 1111 and ligbt bis pipe.
Mrs. Enderrnine'and Joan were upstairs in the bed-roomn, and the two men were alone. Lowick badtold everything, having first bound bis fatber-in-law
to a vow of secrecy, and the Colonel, who had beenthrough the horrors of two years, had shuddkred as

rdintary stôrffl-the~ sort~ of
'y abot on a, liner, even oit
p; but in an open boat-u
c land we'd have -gone t

moistened bis lips witb bis t
e scene plainiy before bis
y his crested witb whirling
Lhe hollows where the sail fi

don the suinmits wbere tb
r out mast and canvas. th~

"4Well, inm flot going to tell you about our life
on the island. Ail that will keep. We bad some
food, and there was fortunately a spring of water.
Then there were cocoanuts, and turtle, and a few
fish"

"Cocoanuts and turtie !" echoed Colonel Ender-
mine. "Great Scott! you must have suffered f rom
indigestion."

Ralpb Lowick laughed. "We couldn't think of
that," he said. " joan made the best of them. We
kept our matches dry, fortunately, and she turne%,.
out an excellent cook. It was like a picnic-not at
aIl bad fare, I can tell you. 1 made Joan an excel-
lent but, and fixed up a sort of a tent for myself
with the said and a few bits of wreckage."'

"There was, of course, another side to tbe pic-
ture," said Colo 'nel Endermine.

£i"Yes, there was," Lowick answered, graveIy,,"oan was very mucb troubled about you and ber
mother. I tbink if it had flot been for that, we
migbt bave been happy. And then there was always
the fear that one of us migbt die, and the other beý
lef t alone. Tbat kept me awake at nigbts."

yHm es, Ralph. 1 can understand, that. I'vefeit it myself-different, of course, when you're inicivilization and amiong friends. Well, my boy, and
wbat are you going to do now?" ý

"Wait a moment. I bave flot told you ail yet.
We were pickedup by a Swvedish trader, and'
brought into Stockholm Fortunately, no <one on
board could speak Englisb, so' we weren't worrîed
with questions. We told a sort of story-in dumb
show."

"'But wben you reached Stockholm?"
'Tbe war had broken out there, and no one couild~

talk or think of anything else. Our arrivaI attracted ,
no attention. We said we had been wrecked on the
Brenda, a small saîling vessel, that our namnes were
Mr. and Mrs. Carter, of London. J had my gold
watch and chain still on me, and joan had bier rings
and sonie other jewellery. We sold tbem, gave part'
of the money to tbe captain of the vessel that picked
us up, promising to send more when we reacbed
England. Then we came over here."

wI ý,as very risky, Ralph, if you really tbink you
are in danger of being tried for the miurder of Coro-
dale."

"It might have been risky at any ordinary time,
though I look a bit changed, don't I ?"

Colonel Endermine stared at tbe incipient beard
and moustache which had transformed Lowick from
a rather good-looking young muan to a somewhat,
untidy ruffian.

"Yes, I wýouldn't have known you; but joan, ber
portrait was printed on a poster and sent ail over 1
Engîand."

"I suppose so. Well, as, I say, at any other time
there miight have been a risk.ý But who tbinks or
talks of anything else but this horrible war? There

wsbad news this morning."
'Yes, indeed, Ralph. I don't know what is going

to happen."
"America and japan could turn the scale in our

favour," said Lowick, tboughtfully, "but I see they
have both decided to keep oi4t of the business."

"Yet they tallc of the ties- of hlood," said the
Colonel, bitterly, "and of gratitude. There is only
one quarter where Engla±id can look for help."

"To whom ?"
"To you, Ralph. Make a couple-make a single

one of your machines, and the world will be at our
melcy.'

thlitg R ALPH LOWICK made no reply. Hie leant for-
a good ward, staring at the fire, bis elbows resting on
'el, if bis knees, bis hands clasped together.
o the "You said you bad destroyed the machine and

plans," the Colonel continued, "but I can't believe
ongue. you would bave done so without fixing the whole
eyes- thing in your mind."
sniow, "You are rîght. 1 committed every detail to

apped, memory. But-" Again bie paused, and pressed
e gale bis lips tightly together.
econ- "But what, Ralph' '"
hours "That blow on the head, Colonel-when we were
bat in driven ashore on the island. It wvas more serious
d ade- than 1 tbought at first"'
t-tbe The Colonel loolced at bini blankly. "You don't
.th for mean," he stammered, "that you-that your memory

-no, of course not-or you'd have forgotten ail
lonel, voni were telling me just now."lives. "I couîd not make anotlher machine," Ralph


