
CANADIAN COURIER

dington, went mechanically through the day, with the
vague knowledge of an old man with a wizened
face, kind, deep-set eyes, and a cracked, shrill voice.
The littie cliurchyard, in its peaceful summer beauty
rested and sootbed ber, and in the train, returning,
she rnurmured grateful tbanks to lier companion for
having arranged so exquisite a resting-place for
her dead father. Mrs. Car]ingford put out lier ain
and drew Margaret's head to hier shoulder; and
the girl rested thus, content, until the train came
to Paddington. They drove thence ta Euston for
Margaret's luggage.

**Wby did you have it sent here ?" she asked-
*I did flot feel sure that anybody would lie in

the bouse when they got there with it, This was
the safest."

They drove fromn Euston ta the Great Northern
Station. Margaret asked if tliey had a railway
journey before them.

"No," answered Mrs. Carlingford. «I arn stop-
ping there liecause there is an odd littie Italian
restaurant across the street where we can get sorte
dinner."

At the Great Northern the luggage was again
placed in a cloak roomn, and they walked across
Euston Road ta the littie restaurant. At dinner,
Mrs. Carlingford chattered with cheerful lightness,
bent on rousing Margaret from bier mood af de-
pression.

*It will lie rather fnn finding ourselves in a
strange house, won't it ?" she cried, when they had
finished. "One of my servants is ta meet us there,
and 1 told her to, get anather servant if she could.
We must picnic a littie, I expect. Neyer mnid, dear,
it will amuse you."1

"A strange house?"
'1 took it-for us. I can't ask you to Horshanx

as Janet is so ill. Poor aid dame, lin afraid her
days are numbered. 1 chose Highgate because it's
pretty and elevated, and the air is liracing. A week
or twa there wÎlI do you no end of goad.

Margaret smiled. Anywhere away £romr that
flat would do hier gaod.

An interminable drive tbrough long, dreary
streets followed. Margaret was ver tired now,
and longed for a chance ta rest. As she leadied
weari!y 'hck, she clianced ta see that a breathlcss
man was running along the pavement, evidently

following the cabi. She carelessly called ber corn-
panion's attention to him, and was surprised at the
alarm wbich her words excited. Mrs. Carlingford
turned quite white, and asked agitatedly for a de-
scription afi the man.

'"See, there hie is," said Margaret; and lier coin-
panion stretched a cautious bead, and then leaned
back and closed ber eyes.

"I tliought so,'" she cried, in an accent of relief.
**Jt is one of those dreadful men who will follow
yon for miles, hoping for a chance ta unload the
luggage, They are very rude sometimes."

"Poom fellow, lie looks starved," said Margaret.
"I shall stop the cab and give hirn a sixpence,

and tell hirn not ta follow," said Mrs. Carlingford;
and this was doue.

Suddenly a thought flashed to Margaret's brain
as she looked cnriously at bier companion. Was
Mrs. Carlingford afraid of being followed? Other-
wise, why fear because a man had mun after the
cab? The curious and vaguely explained sending
af the luggage to Euston, that stoppage at the Great
Northern Station-was Mrs. Carlingford ingeni-
ously concealing their movements? Why? Was
this rnystery in connection withb ler father? If so,
she ought ta know. If it were flot about her father
or herself, then her companion had somethinq ta
conceal. Margaret, suspicions, troubled, determined
ta ask an explanation later. It was impossible naw.
The cabi rattled aver stones, and she could not talk.

It was twiîight ere they found the bouse, and
as tbey drove up ta it the door opened, and an eld-
erly woman appeared ta welcome them.

"Jones," said Mrs. Carlingford, "is it endurable ?"

«Yes, mum," answered the smiliug Jones; "the
hanse is very coiortable."

They went ta a tiny drawiug-roam, wliere a cup
of coffee was promptly served by a girl whom the,
invaluable Jones had secured f rom a neighbouring
registry office. Margaret, tao worn out ta asc ex-
planations, wanted only rest, and said she miust go
ta lied.

Mrs. Carlingford toak ber in ber arms and
kisscd bier warnily; but Margaret drew back almost
aliruptly. A pained look flaslied across Mrs. Car-
lingford's face and she followed Margaret's re-
treating figure with an intent, questionîng gaze. She

was still standing, staring, when the elderly
vant entered.

Joues was duly cornplirnented liy lier mi.,
an the delightful little place she had found on
short notice.

_ I'm glad you hike it,. murn," she said, 'wil
pleased smile.

-It is very pleasant," said Mrs. Carling
walking about the roarn and looking at ail
knick-knacks.

"It basu't been lived in for sarne time," rer
ed Jones. -Tbings were rather dnsty."

But Mrs. Carlingiord was flot listening.
was standing gazing with wide open eyes at a
tograpli that liung in a corner. She turne(
the surpmised Jones, and, witb a harsli voici
manded who was the landlord af the bouse.

"The agent mentioned bis naine, miuni,"
J ones; "some foreign namne I don't reniember

Her mistress' look frightened the maid, so
had bier face becorne, s0 bloodless lier lips.

*I caunot sleep in this bouse." Mrs. Ca-
mord faltered the words in a whisper as she
tinned to stare at the photograpli.

CHAPTER VIL.

U PSTAIRS, Margaret suspicious* of every
could find ouly restless, broken

ber. Distrust of Mrs. Carlingford fonglit wit
haustion, and would flot let ber sleep. She 1
about tbrougb what seerned never-ending h
and at last sat boit upright, listening eagerly.
quick ear cauglit the sound of a stealthily<
door; and naw there came ta bier the click
latch. She sprang ta the window and looke
througb the curtains into thie lirilliant mcool,
Uer ears bad told lier truc. Mrs. Carlingfor<
slippiug out ai the front gate. A higlit cloa
ered lier fmom bead ta foot. It cauglit as she
out, and as she turned to, disengaîge it Mat
saw that the dress beneatb was nat black.
girl bcld ber breath as the bead ai the fleeing
was suddenly tbrown back; Margaret saw that
Carlingford was lookiug up at lier window, bt.
heavy motoring veil entirely hîd the face.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 22.

THE P SYNDICATE
JVhicb wa.r One WVay of Dealing Witb Men who Get Ricli ai Otiher People's Expense

eeSURVLY yaui areu'it gettng niervous, Withi-
'lle speaker, a smnartly-dressed ra-

ther hiandsomie man ai ab)out forty, gave
a gen il Jatigh, witbout bowever looking up. frorn
the carrespandi(ence an his writing table.

".But I arn gettinig niervouis," W itherow retumn-
cd, rising frin the easy chair and leaning against
the maiýntelpiecec. For a imrnent or two bis auxiaus
eyes rested an the ather; then tbey began ta rave
about the luxuriously furnisbed private office. "Yes,
Vasper, l'in inifernally nervous, but I shouldn't
bave botbered you liad I flot cliauced ta catch siglit
af you at the station this moruing. Youl don't
aiten reacli the office ta early as this-wly, it's not
ninie-thirty?'

"No. I'mi earlier than usial. M~y reliable clerk
and office boy are in for a pleasiug surprise thts
momning. I pay tbemn ta lie here at nine. Ths is
evidently flot their lucky day. Rut you were sa-
ing you were nervons, Witberaw. Ma y 1Iask wiy ?

01h, well, you sce, Vasper," saîd the younger
man apologetically, "it's ab)out those mining shares,
you knaw.

What m)ining shares ?" Vasper cuquired pîcas..
antly, as lie slit an envelope.

-I nican the Honeydew Decps. You rcenm-
ber 1

"Oh, Honec'dew Decps. Wliat about them?
Are you thinkîng of liuying?"

"Buying?' Witberow's voice was bitter. "Buy-
ing? Great Heavens I 1 bau¶ht far more than I
aught ta have bouglit wben they were round six
pouuds-dan't you remember-and now thcy're
somewhere about haif a sovereign. Tbey fell fif-
teen shillings yesterday on the latest rumour ire-
garding the flood. Didn't you notice it ?"

"I did," said Vasper carelcssly. "But the flood
may not b. ta serions after ail, and thn-"

"But what ouglit I to do? Ouglit I ta sel! and
saire wbat I cati, or hold on the chance of a re-
cavery ?"

"It'a bardly warth while seliing, it it?"
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-lInm in need ai money. Stili, if yon advise-
-You mnust nat ask mne ta, do that, muy frieuch"
"But you advised mie ta tmuy the shares six

mionthas a go."
-I ?" Tl'lie syllable was turned ta miîld astonisb-

ment.
"At least you told me yau were buying heavily;

you said the mine was a rattling goad tbing."
"I could not have foreseen the fiooding trouble.

And I certainly neyer advised you to buy, With-
erow. I don't believe in giving advice an sncb
matters."

Witherow produced a cigarette and lit it with
shaking fingers.

-tliouglit you did, Vasper," lie said, flot quite
caltnly. '*At any rate, I took the hint. Everyone
lcnows that you neyer make mistalces in these mat-
ters. Of course it's your business."

Watdo yau mean precisely ?" The question
was ch IlI

"Oh, ord knows,» the young nian answered in
heavy tones. "But I can't afford ta lose anather

soecin Do you mind answcring onc question ?"

"Have you soId your ulaneydew De p s?
"You wish ta know a great deali1 Wbat if I

have ?"
-Then it's truc 1- the stary that's going round

about you and sanie of your friends haznmering
the shares. Is it truc ?"

"Wbat if it is r'
Witherow drew a long brcath. "Curte you 1

lic wbispered.
Vasper rose to bis feet. "You had better clear

out," lie said evcnly. "I'm busy thts morning."
Looking savage, the younger man took a stcp

iorward, then halted, wavcring.
"For God's sake tell me what I'm to do, Mr.

Vasper.»

"How can I tell you? Yon say I to
buy the shares six mouths ago, and
curse me. You must do as you tbink fit.
important engagemnent în=mediately."

"Yau won't tell me? TVien I suppo
sell. l'Il sell this marning, and-and if t:
afterwardis, V'I curse y au to the end ai
Do yau bear, you dcvii ? I wonder how in
you bave ruined anc way and anatbcr-y
ler 1"

Witli sametbing like a sob lie Rlut
the roomi and aloug the passage. A ni
the auter door shut witb a crash.

Vasper sbirugged bis shoulders.
"The young fool, ta bave approache

that spirit, wben I could bave miade hin
tune!I Had lie apologised, I'd have giv
chance."

Hc raung the bell ou bis desk-rang i
"That clcrc and boy ai mine have ta

sack this tume," , e niuttered at last.
But for a space, iminersed in the papi

him, lie fargot blis belated emplayees.
they were maiuîy for show. M1r. Vasp
large business, yet lie could overtake n
hiniself. The brass plate ou the door
lettcring, "J. B. Vasper, Accountant," but
nation was aIl but nominal.

At ten o'clock, bis eyes ou a sheet of 1
was about ta use the telephane, wlien lie
otiter door open. He rang the hand be'
Footsteps appraached the private rootn, ve,
ly. A tap fell on the panel.

"What do you mean-" lie began, ai
waspuhed inwards.

'.Good inarning," returned an unfamil
and a mian of perhaps thirty entercd tl
"No anc in the office, sa I toak the libcrt
ing niy way ta you, Mr. Vasper. Let nie
niy card."

Aftcr a moments liesitation, and obvi
noyed, Vasper took the proffered card.
business ta do-business that must not


