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There was the.click of a key in|tectors also felt—that there at leastl
the lock, and Sir Philip stodd before| they were safe from hideous appari-
them. tiens, spectral visitations, or the re-
gentlemen,” he veéngeful “terrqr that flieth by!
night.”

As they entered they saw  that| The three men sat down in arm-
Muriel Vincent was _still sitting by|chairs in fromt of the fire, ' upon
ihe fire, covered with a great fur| Which Charlie threw a couple of‘
rug which had been taken from a|logs. Taey spoke in low jones as!
sottee. Jane Gregory sat upon  a|the door leading Mnto the. room
footstool at her side. Sir.Philip lock-|Where the two girls were sleeping|
«(1 the door, and then caught Wag|was left ajar,

Ashton by the hand. “What I want to ask you, Sir;

“‘8ir,” he said, ‘'you have probably; Philip,”” Wag said, “if you will al-|
suved -my daughter’s life. Knowing|low me, is this. Where is my friend, |
what we knew, it was;criminmal’ of | Ms. Brice, the butler?

“Ah, it is you,
said,** come in, come in.”

where are|
me to take no precautions, but - I|the other domestics? and where, es-,
thought I should be safe here in my|pecially is your own valet and body |
own house for tonight.” |servant, the Japanese Umataro?”’ |
With tears in his eves the dis-! Sir Philip’s face grew grey at this
tinguished old man dropped l:he%“ist q‘.‘eSt'w“‘ |
viher's hand and placed his own up-{  Lhis i8 a great house, he re-l
on Wag's shoulder. plied. “Hven this' North wing,
| which we are now inhabiting Mr|
Wag was cbyviously b i th !
embarrassed. “It was nothing, Slrlhs on, l; argel: an mostdcounuiv
Philip,” he said, ‘“‘only it occurred th Daes. d ncle a: Fa rogm ownk i
{0 me that Miss Muriel ought to be :qt‘;a' ranf‘ < zl,re; e caretaker
Irotected in some way, and so 1|20 1€ malds sieep- “OMOITOW, ot
. cquree, a couple 'of fooimen will

arranged to sleep in -the passage B
N , come down. The threée chauffenrs

outside her room. But don’t {et us

r 1 pi the
talk about that, Sir Philip, the point ire aisy sloeying. on A rnid

floor. i
is that Miss Muriel must be guarded moor ri‘f:lczﬁ::w;h:mgfthm]f ot
_absolutely for the rest of the night. y:D . e s KBOW

prithing: ; R sty
How are we to do it?” i’l‘(l))tehmg\elblir:n[( matav: Iknows ilt. 1:11 1

During the whole of the evening au 6——a, ‘vhlooel had
. . nevertheless  suddenly -begun to
Charlie Penrosé 'had felt how. in- . )

. |shake with excitement,.diéd away

adequate he was compared to his W ihe . I : b
clever and effective friend. Yet his| “kl ¢ drep a(:l @ R %, iga“' -
intelleét. was more acute ' and farf°racsie and sparkie,. Irom the, bed-

more imaginative than that of His ;‘oom beyoxildh c:.me ".‘1 de;:p sigh
friend; 1 Bodt T surmise as to the| TOW ‘oBe of the two girls-who' were

mysteries surrounding the Vinmcent sle‘e‘emng there. . !
family—mysteries which were al- You ‘see, sir, Wa,: said at
read)" half revealed to him by Sir length and in .a low whispeg,1 don’t
Philip—he had neglected immediate know everything yet. All 1 k.now is
precéutiohs. But he became practical {hat the people who are seminst us
e . . +are somehow or other Jap‘;mese.,}
“How would this do, Sir Philip?!} Charlie' has heard a good deal from‘]
“Wag and I haye, you tonight, but I vhave heidrd noth-|
“‘ing ' vet. So you will parden me if
11 /have sgaid anything wrong. T can’t,

very much

e said hurriedly.
been put into a suite of three rooms.
There is a sitting room in the middle’

I

| be”” ’ |
! “I would stake my life on his fidy )
| elity,. Mr. ‘Ashton,” the old man said

~Wag -nodded. . “T am sure,’ he
(A" dryly ‘“put while <all- this has |

they will be-safe?’’ 2 g bl i
“God knows,” the baronet an-
swered, ‘“what room in my house: 1s‘

safe tomight, or at any other time.”
“I thimk those rooms Wwill be a1} s

right,”’ Charlie réplied in“a brisk ‘and V’e"“ gollig on-=wiere is he?” i

| “pfiss Musisl It was. Charlia who grasped the
olsnuatlon and saw that Wag must
be immediately acguainted. with- all
ithat he himself had heard from Sir

husiness-like 1 voice.
must be protected; you have more ¢
tell me also.. What I propose is thisr
Let:Miss Vincent and Jane sleep in|
one of the rooms of oir suite. The| Philip. .
door leading’ mto the sitting—room‘ With an almost imperio . gest-
shall 'be Gpen.’ You and E and’ My ure.of his hand to the elder man,
Ashton will rémain ig @ the eentre Charlie poured the story of: t.he Hel-
room, the lights shall be turmed on!S"o® “V"‘f’em feud into. his friend’s
—_yes, the electric lights shall be on, | S8 Wag' now heard everytnine
but we will also provide ourselves | [TOm the beginning, whem Sir Philip
with lamps and eandles,  for it kiwas Ambassador_to Japan, and the
obvions the eleetric Hght. can, andjauerrel about the lady Who after-
hag been wgmd with, both in Miss wards ‘became Sir pInhp 'S wrfo first
Muriel’s’ room “Cand’—he looked started.
meaningly at Sir phum and + then It was extraordinar.y bhow. quickly'
down. upon the contral table  of the the little pugilist took it all in. He
room.where ‘a'large square envelope nodded sand nodded, with ‘the fire-
lay—*“and elsewhere.” light playing upon his' hard capable
“You are right, @ Penrose.” the face
haronet answered. ‘‘Let 'us  leave| | have told Ashton everything,”
this place without a moments delay jCharlie said, turning to Sir Philip,
Muriel, my dear,” he continued in-a “everything excebt about what hap-
louder voice, “‘all your troubles are|Pened in the smoking room, only a
over.  We are going to take yo“llminute hefore he brought Miss V‘n~
somewhere where you will be: per-|cent in.” -
fectly safe. '1°and ouf two' friends| Wag pricked up his ears.
will be within a few yards. Jane, he said, “then you
help your mjstress to the three{some experiences tonight?”
rooms at the end of the north wing.”| ~We have indeed, Mr. Ashton.’
Wag Ashton dived into the side|Sir Philip replied, and in a few tren-
pocket of his émmplfed lounge suite. cthant sentences he explained what
He prodiced an -electric -torch-—one|had occurred..
of those practical and useful-littlel “‘And the letter, Sir Philip?”
flashlights; ‘which one cam buy any- Sir Philip drew the letter from the
where for a ‘few: shillings. “T'll go pocket of his velevet smoking  suit
with you, Sir Philip,” he said, “if{and held it out before him with
vou will lead the way. T am a little trembling hands. &
doubtful about these corridors and4 “Allow me,” Charlie broke in. He
stnireases, and if anybody tries tojrose:from his chair, ,took the letter,
play hanky-panky with the  lights,|quietly pulled out his pocket knife,
well, - ’'ve got !omednng here t‘hatiopehed the blade.and slit the envel-
won’t fail us.” ) ;ope He withdrew the contents. a
As they all left ~the smokmg-'aingle siieet, and read it without a
room together Charlie saw:. Wag’s sign of ‘perturbation.
hand steal behind  him, and thei 7¢It is  typewritten,’’ - he = said.
automatic = Browning came into!‘“These are the words: x
steaithy view. “Your son has died. Your:daugh-|
They passed along the corridor {ter has seen hew
where Muriel’'s' bedroom, with -its|Your daughter hag seen how she,
open ‘door) still blazed with light.|also may.die. . Tonight she has wnt-l
They passed the room of . the maic | nessed a rehearsal eof . her ‘own |
on the other side. That door' also|death, You fled from - Lendon yes-
was open and the lights were on. terda‘y. In ‘your own  house mone of|
Within a couple of minutes they you are safe. |You have. by -a:coin-|
had gone np the two' short Rights of |cidence, enlisted two:young ‘men “5‘1
stairs, -tumed and, twisted among |guards. - Yet nothing. 'no ame; gan
the intrieate passages of the old|save you from fl;%b\who are ‘deter-
house and had arrived at the little |mined to blot: out  your famuy and
suite of tooms set apart fof Charlie |race frem  England. Power greates
and ‘his friend. . then you know of surrm.nds yon
The big central sitting room was, and yours. You are people in a net.
calm and. quiet. The fire still blaz- Death is hovering over ‘your }muse
ed wpon “the heagth There was no  Still, there is one\wny by {ivzch you
pe.u'nnce of anybne having enter-ioaﬂ save vourself and thoye fou love.
od at all, Tbe two bedrooms wnre"GlVe ap THOSE THINGS -and “you
thoreighly examined, -but’ prewented‘mly yet preserve your life and your
no unusual fedturfes. ~As Miriel and daugmers
Wer matd took poswession of ‘the hed- i 2 :
room 16'3“&0 160t snd sank dfito a Glnrﬁe hamiod the fetter biek fo
tirsd sleep, they félt—as ‘their pro- Sir ﬂmp; b & aﬁn tmm '

“Ah,”
too have had

rose,”

'fisrt.

|own private feud ‘with the house of

‘thing - was being pulled along the

iing. He turned the handle of the

lfollowed by
'}Within a couple of . feet,

Dying indeed, for

{grey kimomo;- and’ his eyes were:al-

vus

seemed guite llnmoved by the t
“Even now,” Charlie said, “1 do{pje snecfacle

not know what this means, Sir Phil- "Qlltck,‘:‘
ip."

{1 was just about to teli you, ‘Pep-
Sir thp answered whvn‘

the light went om: in the smok Yniddle oo L6t thiel

iroom, and this “hideous letter was ,‘me, and placed dpon the table.

(flang-upon our table by some un-
w1. handg.
tot six months I must gwb,rd and i from the room.

kéep in my possession something so Within five_ Jninutes the two young
precious that the welfare of BErg-{men heard the voites of Brice, the
land depexs upon it.” .

Both arlie and Wag AsMon
istirred in their chairs. Charlie spoke

“Wait hére and ‘be upon your

low tones. There was the sound of
2 body heing moved, the unlocking

“Sir Philip, you have tonight of- closing.
fered -me a very large sum to help in| = gir Philip came back to the sitting
protecting you. "I am beginning t0 | room.

realize now that, mingled with your “That man, gentlemen,” he said

with tears in his eyes, ‘“‘was one of
Helston, ‘the interests of this ‘coun-|the most faithful, loving c¢ueatures
try are concerned. That is whal that ever lived. -I shall mourn him
you miean’ to tell us, isn't it?” all my life. But tonight there is no

“Just that”the other answered.|time to mourn. Here—he nlaeed

“I have served my country for many |his hand upon the teak, brass-bound
years and though T

from_any official position, T can sexve |of the whole matte..
it still. T will do'so!”” he went on {n
a low, passionate voice, -elenchi

i 2
one brown hand on his knee. continued, “preserved in my care for

will not be conquered. 1 will sac-\gix months will save BEngland from
rifice my life gladly to save my coun—\

try. My son died in the same cause.
That may very likely be my fate.
But somehow I feel I shall win. I
feel that I shall win to safety, for
myself, my dear daughter, and for|a] horror has occurred.”
this country. 1 have a conviction| «If you can, sir,” Charlie said,
that it will be so, now that at my|atter a long silence in the room,
right hand I have two sucH telpers|<gxplain it to me and Mr. Ashton
as you, gentlemen.” now. As I understand already all
The old man made a courtly how. the danger comes from that castle
‘You came to me by chance,” leja.mile away upon the moor, which

said, ““you came to me out of the un-lypy have shown me under the moon-
known. But already you have prov«lnght an hour ago,”

ed your metal, already I look upon[ “All from there, all from there,”

you as my friends. = And now.” hiSithe baronet answered.

voice became lower than ever, and| <7 knew it,”” Charlie continued,

he glanced quickly round the room |:‘eyen though I have not yet heard
—“and now, I will put you both in|the last part of the'story, I have felt

full possession of the facts, under that everything centres in that noOwW-

the seal of uttér secrecy which YO“‘ertul personality which is a mystery

have already promised me, and'to all the world and which is known
which is ratified without any further by the name ow. Lord Helston
oath by the fact of us all being it not so’

Brethren in the Craft.”

At that Sir Philip rose and began tolling out into-the room like the

should capture this.

of her  history, Its removal from
my care will plunge the country in-
Ao frightful disaster. 1 was about
to explain it all to you when this fin-

'to pace quietly up and down the'single stroke of some great bell.

room, the thick carpet deadening,

‘“Then tomorrow,”
penetrate to the bedroom where his'(,,- what really existdin Helston Cas-
daughter and Jane Gregory were as-| tle. Cunning shall’ be ‘met by-cun-
|leep. His face was.‘wrinkled With ning and if I%lose my life it will- be
thought. i well-lost. I have ne fear at all.”

At last he stopped, leant an arm| wag Ashton had not spoken for a
upon the mantlepiéce and prepared|considerable time. .He - did so now.
to speak. _ .. *That is a good idea; Charlie,”” he

| He had hardly openéd his mouth!gseiq as if he were speaking of some
when Wag Ashton, who was close|irivial inciden:, “aZd I am coming
to' the door which led to the corri-' tgq.” )
dor, suddenly raised his head.
© “I think ,the .occurrences of this
night are not yet over,” he said!
quickly, his ‘head bent in an attitade
of intent listening.

Charhe and Sir Philip went noise-
lessly up to him. For 'a moment no
sound at all was heard, and then all crimson shield. The mist was float-
three men became conscious of a cur-‘ ing upwards like 'ghostly wreaths
ious dragging noise in the passage‘ of smoke, the wild Northern moors
beyond. b were absolutely silent, save now aml

They waited, an alert group, tense then for the startled calling and,
with expectation. After an interval

b eniot : % whirring -of an old black cock or|
O Urtyuespconcs they he.ard the| o ,use, which had escaped the Aug-
noise again. It seemed as if some-

ust massacre.

Ravengceroft Hall, a quarter of a'
mile away from where Charlie Pen-
rose was walking with Sir Philip
Vincent upon the moor, showed as a|
huge pile of weathered stone from
which terrace after terrace upon all
sides descended to a deep. sunken
fence. The old moat, fed by a moor-
land spring, still ran round the
ancient house. Charlie had ' not
known anything of it the might be-
out into the corridor. fore, but he noticed now that the

Five yards away, directly under| ;,tor-cars which brought the party
the shaded radiance of an electric| thore had rolled into the central

pendasn., a man in en eastern robe
lay upon the carpet.

CHAPTER V.

The Plan -to Save Muriel.
It was early morning at Ravens-
croft.
The air was crisp and keen, the
rising sun a.round ball like a

corridor, and the shuffling noise was
accompanied by a slight hissing or
whistling sound, 'like the escape of
a thin jet of steam.

Charlie raised Hhis hand in warr-

door without the 'slightest mnoise.
and then, with a surldqn movement,
Wag and Sir Philip
he glided

quadrangle over a granite
He was gasp-| which spanned the encircling water.
ing for breath, strugging vainly to myat water now was turned  to the
crawl onwards. ‘In one ivory ye}low- colour of blood by the ,onrushing
hand was a rope, attached to an ob-|gyy, while the windows of the: west
long box behind him.. The box Wasi wing shone like diamonds. Smoke
the size of an ordinary suitease. It poge” from the tall Tudor chimneys,
was of dark teak, bound with brass.; and the great house had an air of
and obviously of considerable ! jyagsive security and peace.
weight. The night before, the three men,
“Umataro!’’ .Sir Philip cried in a; watching in the centrai room, had
loud: voice. He rushed towards the, gpoken-but little after the horror of
struggling crawhng figure. He bent| yrmataro’s murder, and the pring-
over it, and ag he did so, the face | ing in of the steel-hound box. Sir
{of the Japanese turned towards him ' Philip had more to tell Charlie and

your son  died. Iwith a look which none of the three: Ashton, but he had been seized with j years,

ever forgot. It was the faithful, 55 attack of nerves, so -'pa,mful to
pleased expression. of a dying dog. évutne« and so ohviously necessary
a dark, scarlet|to dispel. that Charlie had forborn
‘upon -the man’'s. to press him.
It was not cowardiece—both the
ready glazing in the last ago®y: = |youwng men knew this—but the re-
“1 save'it, I save it, master,” Um»‘ sult of the hi.deolm strain ' upon |
;ataro gasped. (“They Kkill me, but ! [ every faeulty, which had been con-/
they not get it. When they go I take tinuing for a long perié& .and ot
it ‘from seefet ‘place and bring if—| { which they thiemselves ‘had - seen
{master, good-uight.”” [the borror dufing the-last’ thirty-
The man rolled ‘over ‘upon his six hours.
back. His handa opened ‘and B‘h\!t.é The man's eldest son had been
He lay motionless with the full Hght | foully murdered under the most
'falling’ upon his wyellow face, which tragic and ‘mysterious cireumstances

stain spread -out

now was strangély placid, and wore  Two nights betore his daughter nad|

an’ ‘expreéssion’ of guwiet ‘triwmph. i heen opéily ‘kidnapped 'inthe West
Charlie” and’ his friend’ leant  a- - endof London and had been forced
tgainst. the. wall ‘o' fhe ‘padsage, “Sick | to- witness what sgemed, very ' pro-;

"The Raven."'and terrifted.  'Bat 8ir Firmp rotxand ! babie. a“'—"?e—eoiltr-etinn of the’

them. | actu@i? Scene’ lof  Her
“Qm"' mzssm 'mm -im voiQe m&mf“m mmwu, SR e

"”’"ﬁ" bbfnn 3

{ ang Umnuo’“

‘Briefly  and plixml!'» guard,” Sir Philip said, and hurried -

4butler, and Sir  Philip speaking dn:

of a‘door, and shortly afterwards its |

have retiréd |box on the table—‘here is the crux-
My poor Uma-l
taro died rather than our enemies|
This box.” he|

he greatest catastrophe, in the whole |

‘hut less readv man. Charlie felt.no
“Yes,” came the reply—the word

Penrose Sd.ld:
and . s el oot dieh: Sily: S“rew{help wondering Where Umataro Can’hl‘! footsteps,” and letting no soum‘xqmet]y “I am going to_discover who | the most compélling motive of all.

bridge,’

And last nlght, only last njght
tt\the ex-Amhassadors trusted friend

hands in ‘the very centre oY Ravens-

‘ond “appearance of ‘the vile, 1in-
iexplicable’ Thing——the ‘Raven = &
As Charlie ‘turned, 'and looked at
‘the splendid old " ‘heuse™ lying
serenely there in the morning air,
hé found it difficult to believe that it
‘was indeed the very home of horror
and the house of death.

Charlié had stopped at the top
of a slight eminence of heather
covered granite, and now
gazing at Ravenseroft. . His
were dreamy, his lips
set, ‘he was lost in deep and agitat-
ed thought.

“I know eéxactly what you are
thinking, Penrose,” Sir Philip
broke ifr upon the silence. He
threw his right hand out with a
gesture of almost despair. “There!”
he said, “the home of my ancestors,
one of the most famous houses in
England, where 1 and my /family
surely might have expected to live a
! quiet and happy life. I have served
| my country to the = best
ability, I am not aware of having
committed a dishonourable action in

‘croft. And then, there was the sec-1-.

stood \
eyes |
were firmly|

of my‘

my life., though I have made my

house my ‘dear son, the heir
Vincents,
know what occurred last night in a|
place I still hoped was home, but|

blood-stained

morseless enemles or
ghosts.”

“We are going - to change all
thaty 8ir Philip,” <Charlie replied_,
“I understand what you must. be:
feeling, but you have got Ashton,
and me now, and we are going tol
see you through.” |

His tone was very bright and con-
fident. The morning air was a tonic
to lungs, rves and brain alike.
Phe quiet efficiency and undisturbed |

Istrengih of liftle Wag Ashtomn had; )

been a lesson to the more intellectual

fear whatever iny an immense,
devouring curiogity, a resolute de-
termination to probe these horrors
to the end, and-—perhaps this was

—the beautitutZtice of Muriel Vina!
cent was imag®d ‘upon the morning
sky, the memory of her voice came
to” him like music upon “the little
breezes that alone disturbed ~ the
silence of the moor.

! “Now, Sir Philip,”” he continued
briskly, “suppose we sit here. AYter
the dreadful events .of last night I
saw you were in no condition to tell
me the final story which concerns
the heavy box Umataro died in de-
fending—by the way, what are you|
| going to do about that ﬁoor fellow’s
murder?”’

“Umataro,”” Sir Philip
‘‘is already buried. Omnly you, your
vfriend and two of my trusted
lserv.mts know anything of the
\ouurrenoe A coronef’s inquest

would have done no good. Same-
' thing of the secret of the box you
{ have spoken of would have leaked
{ out. All my endeavors would be |
1rumed all ‘my hopes for England
| destroyed. I have, therefore,
( thought it better tolcommit a breach |
{ of the law, and to bury my faithful
| old friend of the East without a|
word to anyone. You and Ashton
will be able to support me in case
of an enquiry. And now you shall
hear the last chapter of the strange
story of my life.”

Charlie bowed gravely.

“T told you, I think,” Sir Philip
continued, ‘“that my son Anthony
died for his country. He was as-
gassinated, but it was because of his
devotion to England. I am now go-
ing to enter into a matter of high
international politics. I shall mot}
hore you with details, whieh, from
the nature of the case, could have
but little interest “for you. You
must take it from me that what I
say is correct.”

“Go on, Sir Philip.”

“Well, in my time as Ambassador
to the Court of Japan, the Mika.do*
had only just succeeded in establish-!
ing his ancient power. The Mikado |
of Japan has always been the ‘reull

mperor of the country. Fer many |
: however, béfore I was sent|
| to Japan, a usurper, known as the

Shogun, had taken all the power,
and the Mikado was practiecally a
1prlsonel The Shogun was deposed
from his usurped power and when If
;was credited to Tokie, thie Mikado
began to consolidate his esuntry, to

replied,

open the doors to western ideasy toy

of the
\\est will

recreate the gl:e':t ¢éountry
'Emt with which the
some day have to reckon.’

“phe- Mikade of whom you are‘
'spedking died?” Charlie asked. “E}
don’t know much' about the hlsmrv}
of Japanese affairs, but I know,
that. The preséat Mikado is a mo‘:t'
intelligent monareh 1 have always,
neard—"

“He 14, but 'h€ is a dying man,”
Sir Philip reptied gravely, “Under

Erut ‘pHitali” vay made’ treaty

mistakes like most/men; but in that]
of the‘
was fouly murdered. You'

[ which seems to be haunted by re-|

| answered,

“Thomas Yeoland, is

with Japan, ‘which not only will pre-
serye.uw ‘balapce .of power ..
far East, but will be of the very
greatest help to us, in ¢ase of war.
But, ‘as'1 said hefore, the Mikado&is

‘a Sick man ®s.

“That means?’ i
“It means thisj Mr. Penrose———l
will not eonfuge yvorr mind with
historical details—bhut, at any rate,
I know from private  information
‘that the Mikado is dying, and that
his death will take place within six
months. The prinee \ that will
succeed him is absolutely  anti-
British. This young man’s
—his declared policy—is,
Britannia to her knees.”
“Still T do not, see,” Charlie said.
“You will in a moment. No
Mikado of Japan can legally become
ruler of his country unless he pays
a special visit to a  certain
monastery, some thirty miles away
from his capital. In this.monastery,
which is the sort of Westiminister
Abbey, of the Japanese, three objects
have been  carefully presé-rved' for
many centuries.
a Crystal Globe, and a curious
Mirror. In Japan there is no cor-
onation ss we understand it in our
country. The real coronation, the
real sacrament, is the initiation of
the Emperor to the rites and

to bring

observations of which these objects“

are the symbols.”

Charlie rose from the granite
rock upon which he had been sitting.

“Ah, Sir Philip,”” he said quietly,
“now I understand what are the
contents of the steel-bound box.”

The elder man nodded. ‘It is just
! that,” he said. ‘“My son. through a
series of adventures, which would
hardly be believed if they were
written, removed the Sword, the
Mirror and the Crystal from the|*
monastry. WhiHe I have theése in
my possession no Mikado can be!

“But what do you wish to pre-}

vent, Sir Philip?”’

“1 wish to prevent the succession |

to the throne of a Prince of the
Samurai, who will certainly succeed
the popular acclamation, and who
will embroil the whole of Europe.”

‘“And how exactly do you mean to
bring about this thing?”

“It is quite simple,” Sir Philip
answered. “ When the Mikado dies
Prince Hiresaki cannot possibly be-
come Mikado, without the sacred
svmbols. If he is not-crownet with-
in two or three mionths, the un-
animous wish of fhe people will
elect another, and far more
promising, eandidate to the ‘throme.
There are secret European agentg
steadily dt work in Japan. - They
will make it known that the sacred
symbols will at once/ be returned if
Prince Hirosaki'is passed over and
his cousin, 'Primee Satsumi, who-is
especially- favourable tewards Eng-
land, is chosen. )

“Now you have the whole thing in
a nutshell,” the Ambassador ~con-
cluded.  ““My ‘son has already - been
saerificed. i am prepared, . if
necesary, to die - myself this cause
and how near death T am is no secrét
to you.”

“§ir- Philip,” Charlie said, and
the tone of his voice was ‘both brisk
and earnest; ‘“‘you -and -. yours.are
going to be saved, The whole

| horrible comspiracy directed against

vou is going to be discovered and
squashed. ~‘Your’have ‘enlisted - me
and my friend. Rely upon us.”

“I do, my dear bpy,; the elder man
“indeed 1 do. But few
men in my dreadful ‘pesition could
keep their nerve unspeilt. -1 am-net
a cowardly man’’-—he concluded,
unconsciously bracing himself up
and looking round ~ the landscape

with a eléar eye-—“but ‘what has'

happened to me of lateé'is’ enough to
fill me with a dreadful fear of the
future.’

‘“The great thing,’ (‘harhe said,
taking a briar pipe from his pocket
and auietly filling it, “is to be
practical. You have done me the
honour to put the condnet of your,
affairs in my hands. We must get |

| to action at once.”

“Ah, I was waiting to hear you
say that/”’ Sir Philip answered. “I
felt when you asked me to come for
a walk upon the moor that you had
some definite plan. “What is it?”

“1 understand Sir Philip: that
vour brother-in-law, General Sir
in commanad ‘of
the garrisen at York?”

“Certainly he‘is,” Sir
swered, “and he is one of the finest
chaps alive—not particularly - in-
tellectual, but a first-class = soldier
whose record in. South Africa vou
probably know. of. e is married to
my sister Maria. . She is younger
than her husband, “‘and Murlel and
she get on together very well.’

“1 hawe heard- so Sir Philip—
Ashton told me so.’

‘“Ashton?” the baronet said - with
a puzzled face.

Charlie smiled.
zaged to Miss Vincent's
Gregory.’

“Of course. I remember.’

“T have thought everything out.

‘“Ashton is en-
maid, Jane

Sir Philip. and T can see what must |
a mo- |

be done at onee— without
ment’s delay. Miss Vincent must
fiee from Ravenscroft. She must go

| to York and stay with her aunt for

a time Within an hour 'she must

| leave the house das unobstrusively as

possxble ‘We.don’t know,-of course,
what spies there are upon ouf doings
here. But, without any delay, your
daneghter must motor to York. Once
in fhe honsé 'of the - General com-
manding the Division, she will sdrely ;

vigitations in Ravenacron
1 propose that one of the motors
should be got ready -at onece, and!
that Ashton and I should accompany |
Miss Vincent. .to . York. You will

horrible

write a-lettet which 1 shall deliver

to ‘General Yeoland.  As-he ‘khows,
nothing of the struth, it’ will only
, be necesshry: for-you te ask him to
' have Miss Vlneent most  carefully
guarded. .,
p any.of

in. thej reasouns

policy |

They are a Sword,

Philiv an-

e

which slg"round you now, for
family hate and the
enmity of Japan, can get anywhere

ar a girl surrounded by half ,
bgigade of English soldiers—well
1 Tam a 801, Sir Philip.”:

+*The elder brm:lg!xt' ‘one hand
to, another. wilh »2& Tresounding ciap.
The blue eyes, under. white brows,
grew keen .and brave again. “You've
hit it he: Baid, *you've ' hit it
Muriel, at any rate, will"be out of
thr' way.’

“Yes, she will be out of the way
of the campaiga, which we are abou:
'm wage against the most subtle ang

doadly enemies of which in my
wildest moments I have never
| dreamed. But more than that, Si
Philip, you have with you that stee]
bound box through which, last nigh:
poor Umataro lost his life; for
gaining which vour son and my late
school friend, died. Do you think
for a single moment that it is safe
in-Ravenscroft?”

The other sh(k his head. “If |
did not knew,” he replied. ““that M.
Ashton was sitting by it now witl
two loaded pistols wupon the tabie
even in this beautiful light of dawn
and in the most secluded room «-
Ravenscroft, I should not think it
safe.”

““Tt. was safe in London, was |
not?"”

“Yes, in London they couid no!
touch it.. The hox was deposited
in the vaults of Coutt’s bank, anc
and even the ingemuity of myv en
emies could mot reach it there. Bu:
certain developments have occurred
—as I am constantly advised from
Japan—which seem to make it
necessary for me to have the mys
terious objects of the coronation
close to my hand. Foolishly,
rashly, I admit now, I have brought
them with me to this remote part of
England. And,” Sir - Philip con-
tinued, with a catech in his breath,
i ‘by doing so 1 have sacrificed the
hest servant and the oldest friena 1
have ever had.”

“I have thought this matter out
also,” Charlie replied quickly. ‘‘The
Jbox must go with Miss Vincent to

“York. But it must be taken into
| the motor secretly, wrapped up in
a pile of fugs. Within an hour of
our leaving ‘for York another cur
must start, and a bhox made to look
like the real one must be somewhal
ostentatiously put_into it and driven
off towards London.”

“I do not exaetly see your mean-
ing, Penrose,” Sir Philip answered

“No? Yet it is quite simple. The
danger comes from Helston Castle.
It is idle to suppose that the agents
of Lord Helston or whoever may be
the controlling - power in these
horrible affairs are not = watching
Ravenscroft with.the  keenest at-
tention.. The fact of Miss Vincent
driving Jway will not matter to these
people for a shert ti .Personal
vengeahee may ~be atiﬂed later-
that is'how I‘deduced their thought.
Bhey are after the Japanese regalia,
and wheén some . spy ‘upén the moor
sees, through his ' field ! glasses
what he Iimagines to ' be the ‘real
box put into’a car and driven away,
there will be a.swift and organised
pursuit.”
~ ““You have it, you have it' Your
plan i; excellent.”

“Then we mnst put it into ex-
ecution  at ence, Sir . Philip. Re-
member that our enemies are people
of such cunning and resocurce, so
absolutely unscrupulous’ <that they
will ‘stick” at 'fiothing whatéver. Give
instrucﬁons ‘to the-chauffeur of the
second ‘¢dr. T.et’the fdlse ' box be
stolen. That will ‘give . ds time to
work, time to penetrate thie mystery
to confound our enemies, and to
sweep them out of' thevpath for-
ever.” fonlf

“You inspiré mie with néw hopes,
Mr Penrose. I bless the fortunate
chanee which brought you and Mr.
Ashton to my help. “ But can it ever
be? Can we fight ‘against ‘the un-
known and be triumphant?”

Charlie faughed. 'His  blithe,

youthful veice echoed upon the
i sunlit purplé méor with such gaiety
|'and confidence that ‘the  other took
new courage from jt. .

“Didn’'t we tell you, Sir Philip.”
Charlie said, ‘“that I ’apd Wag are
going this very night to make a
first attempt upom the stronghold
of the enemy?”—as he spoke he
turned and Sir Philip turned With
. him. A mile away, stark and black
against the painted morning sky,
stood grir‘h..cgste!luted keep of
Helston Castle. -
~Bven as they looked; a little ball
ran up the flag staff of the central
tower, and broke at the top The
great red flag, with ' the Helston
crest, shook out to the breeze. It
showed that the mysterious holder
of the. title was in residence, but the
two men who watched it knew that
it was both a menace and challenge
in one.

Charlie took off his
“So. it shall be,” he called in a loud
voice. “I take your challenge. Lord
Helston, whoever or whatever you
are!”

' ‘“And I wil have the Vincent f(log

up, by Jove!” the old gentlemun
said, ‘f‘directly we get back to
Ravensc.rof't., The peerag aof Helston
was created in the time of George
I1., -but the first Vincent was made
a baronet in the days of James [.
and I am the fourteenth of the line.
,We will see if honest love for Eng-
,land can’t_combat against kidnup
‘ping‘ murder, and the terror that
walks by night.”

As they walked home Charlie and
| Sir Philip never spoke a word. Bul
| their faces were bright and cheerful.
They strode.over the -heather, and
came down to the terraces of the

tweed cap.

£ Lord 1ston, the
bmﬂwr’m ‘the auspie.es of the pressnt’ Mikado. ‘Thing ea{l Hm~,.‘§fr noble house with a swing of resolu-

the {nferndt and dtaboﬂlcat hmneosi tion.
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