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THE LADY 0F THE TOWER'
A Continued Story of Roman tic Adventure

CHAPTER XVI.

Wilson Poigleaze "'Cornes Again."1

C ONSTERNATION prevalled at St.
Runan's Tower. No sooner hnd
Marlgold Craze sought the pro-

tection ef its youn-g mlstress than the
pther- refugee whom the twe -ladies
,were sbelteriug mysteriously vanisb-
ed. The ýheur and the mauner of bie
,goiug could net be nscertained, but
the fact that lie waa missing was
c1early esta;blished on the evening of
the -day after arigoid's arrivaI.

He did net put lu an appeamauce at
breakfast, but littIe Importance was
attacbed te that. The boy was in the
habit ef abseuting bimself from
meals, subsîsting on stray vianda
wbicb lie had saved, and camping eut
ln euie of the outbuiidings or sbutting
himself Up la bis turret roem. Mrs.
Pengarvan, firm la ber belief that
Bllly was a sort of mascat, whe would
prove te be their salvatien, had, wom-
ried about thes-e absences, at first, but
as he always turned up witb a grîn la
an heur or twe she lad become recon-
ciedý te bis impisb wnys. Sbe knew
that lie was terried; of bis grim
father, antI that lie would net 'be
lkely te go beyond the grounds-.

This time, bowevem, by the time
dusk fen lie had net turned up, and a
gearch was lnstituted Inside and eut-
aide the bouse. He was nowhere te
be foundi, and at a basty conference It
was decided that he muet eitben bave
let t v'oluutarily, for saeie uttenly Inex-
plicable neason, or tbat lie had fallen
oven the precipIce on to the rocks be-
low. 'Tlmothy Pascoe, despatcbed by
Hilda wlth a lantera, qulckly metura-
ed witb the newa' tbat there was ne
trace ef the lad on the beadli, and the
auxieus women had to be content witbh
the surmîse that lie liad gone nway ef
bis own accord.

Marlgold, was greatly distressed,
and would net be comfented tilI on
the followIng moruing Pagcoe lad
made cautions Inquiries In the cave,
and had satis-fled bimaself tînt Blly
badl Dot fallen Into the, clutcbes of
Nathan Craze. The messenget
brouglit back the Intelligence, gleaned
ameng the nelghbonrs, tbat the
fisherman bad net been at berne for
twe niglits. He was supposed te be
scouring the country la searcli of bis
daughtem, whe bad net been seen In
the cave for two dmnys.

ITbeir, tongues, are fair wagglng,»
Timotby concluded bis report "Lucky
tbere ain't mauy et 'em, te wag. Mrs.
Penolva says Nathan bas been acting
like a mazed man thisl week past,
tbougb tbat's notblng new te tbern
ones dewn alang.»

liu1da did ber best te coinfont Mari-
gdld with assurances of brer own
safety, and wltb tb0 ,cenlldent pre-
diction: that nothlng serious, could
bave bappened to a boy of ber
brotber's resounce, but bis unaccount-
able absence lay lieavy eu ah the
dwellens la the Ionely lieuse ti on
the tbird day aernetblng happeued
whIicb gave the brave Lady crf the
Tower a burden of ber own te bear-
a burden more terrible than ahl tliese
mutterIugs ef the storm wbidb bad
lurked on the borizon se long.

Mr. Wilson Poîgleaze uiuldtbe
tbreat that bie "would cerne again ant?
speak witb bis own volce."

Thie naisy heoter. of bis, brand new
car announced bis arrivai mst as thre
ladies lad findlsbed, therm frugal lunch.
Mme. Pengarvan was for refusing Min
admission, but Ililda teok a centrary
view. Se long as aie waa inistresa of
the Tower aIe clung desperateiy te
the bope tbmat sometblng migbt occur
te prevent Trebawke's lmpending
foneclosure.-somfl fla'w ln the tile
deeds, or pos-sibly a dispute betweeu
tbe solicitor and, bis cllent-whidli
should defer the evil day wlien she
aliould le d1iven from tIc, last vestige
of bier axneienmt patnlmony. It would be
better to see the visiter, zhe insisted,
and leamu bis business.

By HEADON HILL
,Se Martha Paaceýe was bididen te

show hlm into the faded drawing-
room, andI Hilda and Mrs. Pengarvan
went ln tegether. From the yonng
man's manner as tbey entered It was
evIdent that hoe did net corne ln
amîty. War was te be declamed at
last, andI Hýilda hailed the signe of it
wlth relief. Anytbing, almeat, would
be better than the suspense and the
veiled threats- of the last tew weeke.
If it was, te be a figbt te a finish let
the battle be joined at once.

Wilson did net offer te shake banda.
III, I f3ay," lie began rudeiy, "my cal
was for Miss Carlyon. I didn't mec-
kon on bavlng te tnckle the twe of
yen."1

"Then you bad better go, air,"
Hildia eyed birn witb diadain. "Tbis,
I presurne, le a business Interview.
Mrs. Penganvan la fully acqualnted
with all rny affaira. As I aheuld con-
suit ber on any proposaIs yen rnay
wisb te make be-fore cemlng te a de-
cisilon on thern it will save time if she
la present. In any case I decline te
neceive yen alone."

Polgeaze shet a venemous glance
at the prend youug speaker. "Oh, ail
riglit," lie saidi after a rnement's
pause. "'After ail I've got the whip
baud et the eld cnt as well as thre
kitten. Let ber stay and face the
xnuaic, tbougb I can promise yen aIe
wou't like thre tune, I arn net whln-
Ing an& beating about the huaI to-day,
Mis Hlldýa Carlyon. Yenu used, the
wen4 proposaI. It's a veny geodl word.
It la wliat I arn beme for, In yeux be-g-
garly bouse, tbati be soltI over youm
bead, urnybe, befere many weeks are
aver. WilI yen mamry me and save
the old min? It sban't be -a muin nny
longer If ypu'll be Mrs. Wilson Pol-
gleaze. l'il, nebuild the Tower.
Damme, and l'il take the name ef
Canlyon If yen like. .Then lt'll ain be
as yen weme."

H ILDA toeok a atep towands the bell.
She would have snmrnened Tim-
oth Pascoe te tbrew ber insulter

ont of doons, but Mns. Penganvan's ne-
stnnlning anm pnevented ber.,

'Setter hear bis alternative, dear,"I
the eider wvmnn pleaded. "Mie la
sure te bave eue. Cura of tbat breed
don't bamk except over atolen boues.
Let us sec wbat boue lie bas atolen
and bew."

PoIleaze laugbed boistenously.' 'I
made ne eroer lu baving yen stay, old
lady," lie declare. 'Il ougbt te bave
known yeu'd be on my %Ide, thougli
yen de show a dmap the rougIr aide of
your tongue." The-n lie tumned te
Hilda. "Sbe calla it au alternative,"
bce aU. "That la a bit ef a Jaw-
breaken, but I guess 1 knew wbat %Ie
means-tliat yen wIll lbe up againat
sometbing nasty If 1 tIonIt get rny
wny. Hene it le. Take It or leave it.
if yen don't agree M'I cbuck the tfat
in the lire, andI a fine eldI biaze tbere.1l
bc. tance Pengarvanl kled' my
father. I've got evidence te pirove It.
1 carne eut te make this bargain the
niglit the 'Ledestar' ailedi, only I
didn't erpect te find hlm at tbe
Tower. And then lie knocked me out
before I could bave my say."

1'bengh botli devoted wernen lýad
for weeks been vaguely censcieus et
tbe pemil eversbadcwing their absent
leved eue, and tbengli n a way this
direct accusation came as a relief,
tbey couîd only stare speecilessly at
the repellent, disselute face of tbeir
persecuten.

"It'8 your own fanît thnt I acted
like tbls," lbe contlnue<li "I counted
you fair and square, as a gentleman
should, 'but you treated~ me lik. dirt-
yen cau't d'eny it. Now whdlib la it te
be? Let Lance Pengarvan Irang, or
say at St. Runan's as MmrÀ Wilson
Poleaze?"'

'White te the lips tlimongl the tan

ef ber weather-4'eaten face, Mrs. Pen-
garvan stepped forward.

"'Yeu eeem te forget," she said In a
volce that for ail ber effort at centrol
shook a littie, "that, assuming yeux
vile charge te be true, ý,iou would be
an accessory te my son's crime by
liaving concealed' your knowledge."

Poigle-aze closed one of bis blood-
,sbot eyes with an assumption of
cunning. "Who said, anytbing about
knowledge?" be retorted. 'Il enly said
that I had e'vidence te prove that
Lance killed my olà dad, and l can
aise prove that I gave Superintendent
Grylls a straight tlp, whicb, If lie
wasn,'t a thick-skulledl fool, would
have enabled him ta get the evidence
for birnself. I den't say that I couldn't
have muade it plainer if I hadi wanted
hlm te act at once, or that T didh't
rely on bis being as blind as a day-
light ewl . But I told hlm se at to
maire myseif as saf e as a church-
don't you make any mistake. Ail I've
got te do is te poke him Up again, and
tell hlm another littie peint that I'd
forgoten at aux first Interview, and
lt'11 be a sure tblng for Master Lance
at t he next Bodmin Asslzcs."

The mether and sweetbeart of the
threatened man glanced at each other.
Tbey bad grown calmer durlng the lit
of vain-glorlous boasting, and -tbe
same Inspiration had cerne te tbem
slmultaneously. At a nod from Hilda,
Mrs. Pengarvan put It "Into words.

"Granted that yen can dodge oe
f elony," aIe sald, I"bow do yeu propose
te escape the censequences of the
other?"

"Whldli one ?" demanded Poîgleaze
wlth an Impudent leer.

"Marrylng Miss Canlyon wben yen
'were marrled last January te a girl
wbem, we know very well, and who la
stili alive," Mrs. Pengarvan replied
wlth a sinklng at ber beart. Fer the
scoundrel's manner teld ber that the
sbaft bad mlssed Its mark.

"Se that la te be the game, my
gentie ladies," be sneered. "'Yeu thlnk
yeu've got a pull over me because of
some lylng story that jade, Marigold
Craze, bas stuffed yen witb. Well, I
give yen warning, If yeu try te defeat
justice by brlnging that against me
you'1l humn yeur fingers worse tbali
ever. There'll be a conspIracy charge
for St. Runan's Tower te meet, as well
as one of murder. I neyer married
Marigold, nom ever meant te, and she
knews it as weon as I do."

"But yen pretended te marry ber
by a meck ceremony," Hilda thmew
berself into the breacli, stakIng ber
lat card on galnlng an admission tbat
sbould give lier serne power over this
man. She reckoned witbout appre-
ciating the lengtbs te wbicb perjury,
backed by an equally unscrupulous ac-
complice, ceuld carry sucli as lie.

"IMy dean girl, 1 don't want te be
rude te 'the lady who ls golng te be
Imy wife, but If youl neally belleve that
stery It la h1gh time I took yen ln
band," was the outrageous answen.
"'Yeu mustn't allow yourself te be lm-
poaed on by the attempt of a llght-of-
love wench te whltewash berseif.
There lsn't a word of truth la wb.at
Manigeld Craze aayg, and lil defy ber
te prove It. Yeu wenl dh't have, lstened
te sucb plifle If yen badn't wanted a
chance te blacken me. l'il meet your
accusations fair and square ail along
the Ue dlrectly yeu're fee! eneugb te
make tbem. Tbey wou't count for
inuch aften Lance Penganvan lias been
locked up for munder, as lie wlll ho
wltbIn an heur ef bis reacblng port.
And benl be home qnicker than yen
are reckoning on."

T HE Lady ef' the Tc>wer. drew bher-
self up, and at thie ame time
moved a. little away, as froma a, rep-

tile she wonld bave spuned.
"Go!" abe inslsted. "Net another

word, but go-before I calI my ser-
vant te do tbings te yen wbicli I shall
regret."

But when the motor-icar lad snorted-
its clumsy way out of the drive, Hhlda


