King or Knave

e i

Frendergast wortt and pale.  Maf, a¢ bt
on hig victor, not one hwman betay i
Wrohgrave would heive recognbed dJohn
Heron. The pallor hecimes ghastlineeesths
wearinew deoponed into the gass of & hunted
¥y before it tiene to bay.  One cottkd soo
sk, and the filn that suddenly deadened
eve,

Awt yot the viiitor was nothing, in himatf,
& terrible. He genmed & deferontial do-
meanonr and an indnuating enile M
Heton " aked het “of conrss [ haven'c been
&1 hont in this interecting old town ®ithout
learning how valuabis  yone tims is=too
many irong Prarafraid, by far sprakiog ae
& medical man,  Ah, it's the sitres of the age.
However - I'vo only ¢ome to mention & little
neident, of come cnsequencs to & matusd
friend; it won't taks long  Pm & medioad
man, Mr. Heron-DE Qaell, of Fondon.

Only the night before last, & gentioman
Furnese by nams, called me up fo dres &
wontnd in the arm: & vory remariable wound
#companicd by vivions lee-rations aad con
fusione.  And cnch things are not entirely
unknow in my profecdion, cpoctally Wwhen
the pationt ie ina hurey—bo omitted the
glight formality of the honorarimm; thet ie
fo sy, the foo, [ hops, Mx Hevow, [ have
not done wrong in juct dropping b to inquite
i Me Abon Farnes ie & sesporicible man?®

The inker had not yot ecovered himeelf
bt he tufosd round slowly and faced D
Snell "

CHow yon discoversd that it @metines
e e wid he o masquerade under ane
other name, [ fwil to perceive  And how
you have ol the impie lones to come hets,
& @ taking money that you lkeve not esried;
Fateo iail to porcoive. A [ the enly pube
He iman who hae taken another name foF hie
private pleasures! Supposing [ call myself
Adam Furne, what thent Do you want
Blackmailt  Koop wiat yout have not earied.
I shall not give you & ponny more.” But
thongh he spoke  fiemly, his unwounded
Band wae trombling

CH't | baliove thore's gn elostion pending
in Marchgrave,  Ae to the monev—=If it
wasn't eatned ton times over, PH swallow @l
iy ovwn pille i not anewerabt nor Mg
Wyndham Sncll, for the pranke of & cresy
girl whom ber own father wants to hide
away. Hackmail | Well<hard words bresk
o bonee, [ come shnply of & metler of
Justice - justice, you mtst  know, is my
prrion. | &n interedted in Mise Furiiess;
#he may have fighte which requires the intex
foroncaof & disintorest 1 fF end. &« & good
Gitigen, it 1€ my busines to so¢ that & Britieh
Constitushey i properly reprfesented; and I
Beve grave doubts whothor & membor of the
Britigh legiclature shonld be & men who
plave Glovannt in London under & fiules name,
#nd has & oot daughter whom he wor't
own-and maybo tWonty morfe.  And it e §

to my honorable profession to insst

& foe frote all in & position to pay-—it's

Suly on that condition that [osn help the

£ Plackmail, M Wires My, Heront

o, But Dutv- yee [ <hall b6 corry if it

Becamag that duty to ack for & inferview

with the elaction asent of Me. Morland, who,

I underetand ie the candidate for this enic

Hghtened - well, say, thie not et quite én«

Kghtened, town. "

“¥ort mean that 'yon will sell & pack of
‘geandal about me toe "

CF b voree poak lon - ¥

“No, o, A spade'sa spide. o . Very
well. Take it you thought it your ‘duty” to
warn e | Take your wares fo Marche
grave Market, and if you éan get thres halfs
poncs for thein, you're & lucky men. Fra
going to fored a1l you "

He placad his fineeron the bell,

W hat are von going te dof asked the
Poctor, for g moment i ¢

o call my chief cchief, gnd ssnd for &
Worthy nidarman ol thie eityg to tell them
Before you the story yvou have toll me; to
give your (ne hiey and to <how yoi the door,
And it y¥on got to the catlwas-etation with &
dry skin and & whols bone in it, gou're &
Meky man ™

The monentary <wrprise (‘hﬂnmh(m
#thiniration

By dove! If that 't cbheel, .
You'll say vor'ss not Adam Furnosd®

S oam not Adum Farnes " said Johs
Heton,

CThat you gover had a wife whe died ing
pothogse "

CProve it iF vour can

PR vou have no daighter, « hofes<*

HEind bor- produes ket ™

“That you wore nevet in Botany Bay for
forgory

NG

CThat--that Folt ne¥er came to My sursery
With & wonndal afa on the nisht when §
cainet e for e in Uppse Vane Steest,
Factwood Sgngon? Shall [ ring that
boil fof your now, M <Heron "

CHAPTER XV,
AN ADVENTU NS (N SPITR OF AERRELF,

DAM FURNESS gnd

d b Heron,  the

Kine tn Marcharave,

the Knave in fonc

@ on left onees more

to himrelf locked the

IR of, and endea¥onr:

£ Es.-w‘;' ed to [aee steadily

' the depthe of tne pre«

Cip o6 6n the brink of

*hich W6 forud him<

wif  «tanding  just

whe n he bed folt meeured of ha<ing left e

Rind him the rocion of crime and pertl, and

of having entsred ub I, unencambered ®ith

weet o <etf, the opon plain theongh which

Hic's hihway fune Al had been so well
Gontrived At had @ hldeonete Fatled

Phsts vl v i v porll ne doghs,
whenr he first boarncd from Guy  Derwent
that the wifs who Knew bt el wortd fe<
Ountgs Adon Farnoe,  Ws Forger, in Jolin
Het n, the Banker, win atrait b follow her
datghiter mnd hor eon i 16 to Merohgfave
Hut Frovidenes had interioffod 10 remove
B ont oF i path without the belping hand
that te had beea preparst to letct to Provic

CdEGs f nost el beo Fhere had been
PrE ), msalng bn fhe 1 e of Guy with
the dat o ho had 6qF o b I Bl
& \da Fuarow e fomdaa, a9 world
EROW o ngai Whsip €y e (6 HEF i€
gnd's o, Dut b and Providencs be ween
then eid paried the loverss et peril @lvo |
Bad pased U¥. A o ovel tiev gl Boo palice
wore on Hie trades of Aden Faraess, there
Wag nothing ta ennest & lea Forfiees with
dotm Heron: the tFdter- wao dotld heve
froclet him e ne mone, Gnd REnad eciped
@ oseh,  Dopite th misearviage of e last
gtroke of coitey, € would o6l Geve
evi et add it feot usen forf Wenduaas
Bueil For o mvan snd desprcable fool, froay
hor o e ) never deg e Gt the rertotc
@t peril conld come,

Tor & wae s foff o (s world wiio would
ko & din Hscon pae £ KEPHE bhie cooret
of Adun Furees forss, cofuer, and

lEer, b1 % tnng of e merely

tic orfiried ¢ @hic, MPERE GHat o he

posesst on Rt Wedtag m Fonee,

d home<HEt bed uie the
“ﬁ” of Wyndhen Sl

it ®ue not ot M'I‘ fier of
kK

2 . =
> -'_‘T\"._, ?-ngu.‘l

HE VICTORIS WARDAE, Libssa

but it the heart and on the soul. _

After all, though he bind & wile he
ehild. Marion did ot count—<she
davhiter of Advm Furaew the Coiner,
John Hetou the Banker hated

Bay, John Heroni, &fter a sea<on,
Marchgrave, where the bank was waiting
for him for want of @ will. It had been a
marvelote troks of luck that the  bank,
through lack of the commonest of precans
tione, had gonein ite entirety to the black
gheed of the house=fo the forger who, hap-
pily for the Horon's, had been convicted and
sen'enced vnder another name, o that bic
fit her and brother were able to kee

loton waider lock and Jey. Or rather, it
would have been & astonighing st oke, were
it not that unbucinesclike havits are the
olrief characteristio of business mon-— wt least
in their own affairs.  But when that stroke
befell hing, he was engagel in that colossal
and lehyrinthine oareer of crims, ¢ laby
rinthine for wif-extrication; too colossal to
overturt. There hiad been o help for it
though John Heron came to life axvin, Adam
Fuarness conld not diec Mo stood comwmitted
fo the double life; not for pleasure, ae with |
miost mie ¢ not out of policy, &= it has besn
Wwith & fe; not out of the pasdonate desire
o revolt againet all figed habits and social
lowe, such s the bost of ue may foel at
timies, and to which somie  have desperately
Yielded now and then<<but out of storn ne-~
cossity, which compelled bim to  divide him-
seif in two,

He could not extricats hmself from the
careor of Adam Furness-<if he paused or
stumbled for & moment, the engine of N
own cfeation wottld have rolled over bim and
crushed him qltogether. Nay, he hiad to
make John Heron of Mearchurave, serve
Adeam Furness, otherwise Ward, of Upper
Vaunie Street; because the greater the capital
the latter had at hiscommeand, the greater the
sfoty he conld secure.  Adam Furness could
not have bought the leases of two houses, and
fitted them with the best and finest of ma-
chinery, without the aid of John Heron.

And for thicJohw Heron had to pay double«
wise. Hie reepectability had to be without

¢ ¢ position in men’s minds more
thean merely suspicion. He had to
ke himself & name that should be syunony-
mous witli honiesty atid honor.  For this he
fiad laboured like Horctdes: for this be had

all the circumstances had enlisted her in hie

causs. She had learned that her z:-!hi
taken on & traitor what
chtm could be, as & man, have
done? The hunted man, the Ishmael, with
his hand against every miau aad every man's
hand against him, irvesistibly to
hNer wornan's soul. was hunted —hound-
ed. Where is the real woma for whom
this would not been-ugh for sypat .y, and
moret Excited with physical exhaustion,
with want of sleep and want of food, and she
could anly follow her instinel<; and these
were with the man who vas fi hting sinde
handed, as she understood, agaast & workl in
arme  She, hitherto alove, bezan (0 caicha
feeling of pride in not veing altoreiher as
other girls. She had -eon her father driven
to bay, and yet, even itk his extremity, more
than & match for his foes She heid
out hier hand.

“f am Marvion Furness!” said she, with
pride. ‘“Aund you are his friend; and | am
Marion—to you.”

“Aud I am Cynthisg—<to you."

She had been Cynthia already to all who
cared to give ier a wame. But that she
meant to be Marion's Cvnthia needed no

re of the hand to aver,

“Aud now, what is (o he donet”

“Find a bed, and got into it. If Fmnot
wori out; youare.”

“Po you think he is safe?”

“Adami! Lord, yes. He'snot of the sort
that let themiselve: got takon. Hohad start
enough; and start's everything. Didntl
do the servant-girl wellt To do & duchess is
easy; anybody can do a duchess, but it wants
real cleverness to play a housemaid to &
peeler. How much money havée yout”

“Here's my o8

“Four pounds, and silver; and all good
ones. [ should hiave ten; ouly it won't do to
flash till this wind’s blown over. Say five
pound ten between the two. Rather adiffer-
ence between that and s doubie share in sev-
enty thousand; but—=ah, well, there, [f one
slways calls heads, one must expeet & tail
now and again. Let me see—where shall we
put up till tomorrow? ['m afraid the Cheess
won't besafe for some time, if it's ever safe
again. | don't suppose Petor has been doing
things by bhalvest Itis abit of a fix, foronce
ins way. Wanted, & cafe place where two

geless baggagos can got & night's lodg-
ing and be asked no tions; not even when
the papers arefull of Upper Vane Stroet to-
morrow morning, with & hundred pounds &

head offered for the gang—Me and all.

“Are you in danger, toot”

token & wife; for thie e bad sought to make
hittieelf every man's tructed friend. He

for & life of hotior as for forbidden
fruit; for free indulgenice in honesty as hav-
ing the added seet of vn/awful pleasure. I
only ke cowld amply be wheat heseomed! For,
s middle age came upon him, he aleo hunger-
ed for pesce of mind.

Thue the man, take him which way one
will, was tio mete criminal using res I«
ity &« & cloak to cOver hie orimes, wes &
man with & great public pasion for the
mmm of i« nstive town, for which he

with bis neck in & noose,
And so, by degrees, even hie orimes became
entanglied int the servies of Marohgrave, If
Chapter Lane had to fecd Upper Vane Street,
Upper Vanie Stroet bl in turn to feed Chap-
ter Lane.  Public spirit bad to take the place
of what, had lie been misster of his own hife
might have been private ambition. He be<
came s unseripuious for Marchgrave as cer
tain groat stateunen hiave been for them-
selves.  Thefratds of Adam Furness became,
&¢ it weore, coneecrated by the purposes of
Joh Heron. And &t last the Docks had
camne into sight, and liberty besides, and the
power henceforth to take bis own lifeinto his
own hande

And all had beeni 6Ferthrown, in one mis-
efable moment, by & Wyndbham Snell!

A< he sat @one in his locked parlour,
hie saw the great ende of hie life vanishing
from before his eyes like & dream He sso
himeolf condemued to & Life of barren labonr
solely that he might envich Wyndham Snell,
who might, if blackmail ran shiort, send him
back to the hulks or forward to the gallows,
He wae abeolutely in the verimin's power
The bank itself had become Firtually Wynd«
ham Snetl's.  Unless he chose to pay what
ever was demanded=<for there conld be no
question of inaking terme=he would be worse
than & mere felon: he would be deuraded in
the sight of Marchgrave. He could hear the
talk and anticipate the ninety days’ wonder;
not Ademt Furnese, but John Heron the
Forger, Johnt Herort the Escapsd Gaol-bird,
dohn Heron the Coiner John Heron the Mur
derer. [t was hideons; horrible  Why, he
darelt not even face the thought of John
Heron the Suicide.  Aunything would bo bet<
{oF <even & thousand inore ofimes.  Of what
aoconnt wae the life of a wretched piece of
vermin, like Wyndham Snell, in comparison
with  Marchgrave's
Heron's good namet?

It wae plain enotigh for & ohild to read==
henceforth Marchgrave's greatness could
not grow save from the grave of Wyndham
Saell

* * & ¥ * * * *

Onée falrly aeured that Adam Forness had
baffle | puretit. Centhia took advantage of the
contusion to ship away from the mews,  lewd<
ing Marion after her. When onee around the
corner she quickepod her stepe, andy having
mede o many turiings as & hunted hare,
finally came to & hatt before a coffostall,

“Phe Fun's getting a bit lively, it ssoms to
me," said she.  “You ought to be peckish-—
if yow're not, [ am. Why=now [ think of it;
you can't have had & thing to est all day.
Herve<eat thiss eat every thing. Yon mu<t
be starved,  [t's not my (ault: it'e that red<
bearded villian, who sent me out on & false

érvand-<E only hope Adam's knife didn't

fiios lie Beartthe gpe! O, what & fool |
have been! Here's come m e ooffes for you,
The wreteh=1 wish he woron't dead, <o that
I might kil bim @y ovn way, [ ehould be
glow death: Pde==marcy m"

CARd<your husband?" asked Marion.
“fs he el ore==" *

C@tepten ' adked Crathiesharply. “What 's
that to met Btephen's & foal. | don't know,
&nd [ dar't cave”

Mearion ®as na® long past being bewil lerod
 “Thonght you did care=very wush,” said
e ore for the s of saying somsthing
than Lecatee die et o &l o sy,

“Nover mind men and rFub ddv,  Let's
thein ke of oot ven We'vo got to be pals, [ take
fe==vou and me._ You knw wint ['ve been
o Steplien.  Waat's Adovm Furies: to you!"'
My father "

“On.  “H hat's Way you were looking for
the Green Cusesst” ;

“No. | wee bocanee there my mother

diet.  Tomiaht ie he taind thme [ have ssn
my fether, whom [ toow ot dead till only &
few we ks 0. Woo wuet | must know—

ﬂ’: wike "
o
of fun, and killed &
Wt lave been Your steprmother; but [ was
&% cnrotgh to stick to & fool of & yeniusg; in<
stead of clieking rim over foFf & real man,
Bat=gh, Wil there
€90d thiiet it @lwaye covaes o e end. "

CAnd i h€ | real daengert '

“PEE ¥ fwir
6% wikk the palcs, Flil aee Adam 6 win,

for big ¢ sices, and lots

POWE yott & Fry sbout ab=nor & ot any
chness,

et muen of &
Foir @ @el @ vy @f & Baiforown
@ aF you, dbe Furesd
F¥c e (Fof wo=tvt & ot [ kuow
W « ¢ = !

Mation

¥

greatiess and  John

@Y. Mie Forvessef

Tirat's the worss of &

Bas oot voon  Adam Farc

Not & fla<h one

“Rather! How it bappens I'm mnot this
minute in & coll beats me; and you, too. [
cant see why Peter wanted me out of the
way: butif I'd been the police, no youung
woman should have been loafing about that
back door without my kuowing the reason
why . . . . I have it! There's nothing for
safety e flying high. You've seen me
play Jane the howemaid; now you shall see
the other thing—and it suits me betler, be-
tween you and me  Five pound ten--that
will do fill we make some more. We've
tramped enough now for to-night. We'll do
the rest in style.”

It seemied to be Marion's daily doom to be
wax i the haunds of & capric destiny.
But to-night & sort of reckiessness had seized
her, to which Cynthia's mere reckiessness
of nature was steady principle. She kuew
herself now to be the daughter af an outlaw,
and to have no friende on earth save those
were his friends also. Why should she mot
fecept what was so evidently her destiny !

8o she sat, in . not exhausted si-
lenee, tiil the cab that constant aud esson<
tial element inevery story of L. ndon, where
the vulgar and the tragic jostle one another
at every turn <= stoppe at the entrance of &
paiatial hotel, towering above them like an
illuminated mountain against the black sky.

“Can | speak to the manager, if you pleas»!’
asked Cynthia in & voice and with an air
that Marion scarcely recoguigzed for her com-
patiion’s so quiet were they and = suddenly
refinel. ““We have had a terrible misfortune,
my friend and L. We have just come from
the Continent by the express, avd have some-
how managed to leave all our luggage be:
hind at Dover, unless it has gone astray. It
passed the Cu<tomn House, I am sure. Can
you recvive ue Gl it arrives "

The official, who had come forward to lis-
ten conrlonusly, suddenly looked grave.

“1 amn very sorry. Have you not tele-
graphet (* he asked.

COf courss, a8 soon a8 we arrived. Wo
are pascing through fown om our way to
Scotland. We would go on to-night; bu we
oan't leave without our luggage, and my
friend i tho tirad to travel without anigh''s
rest.  Wo had & bad passage-——"'

“T'm very sorry indeed, ladies. Bat I'm
afraid the house is fuil.”

“Ab==[ told you how it would be” said
Cymthia, turning to Marion with a forlorn
soh “Two women might as well leave
their characters behind them in their boxas,
1 old youso. There’s no help for it, then,
Headachs, oF no headachie, on we must go.”

Marion was lstening with amagemaut to
her friend's fertility in lies, told without a
fanitering of the eyes or hesitation for &
single word,

“Of courss you are right,” continued Cyn-
thin, “Bu.iness is business—l quite undor-
stand. We might be—=auybody, s far as
you can toll. When & the next train to
Edinburght I hope not too soon for a cup ot
teat”

‘I am sorty, ladles=very sorry, indecd,
The night mail is gone.”

“Oh, deart  Can you tell us if there is any
place n all London wheto to lossone . trunks

thste are thres anl a portiantoan- s
lonked upon as a misfor une only, and not a
crimef”

There was pathos in her voice that would
have melted a heart of stone, T know not
how it would have fared with her had the of«
ficial veen of hor owa sox; bat few are the
men who can associate duplicity with Cyne
thiws pleading tones or Marion's gray eyes
Nor were theiv clothos against  thei=<boi ki
wore deessed with ladylike quietude,

“Haven't ot any wiaps with yout” asked
he,

“We bave nathing Lut what vou see™
said Uyathine Nae gave no  reason; that
wottkd nave been to nda it that one was  re-
quited. I you could have taken us in, we
sl uld have had to borrow everything—<even
brushes @l combe”

“Perhnpr=a dopisi temm

Voite wiel eyes were heginning to tell,

“Surcly! What would be enough for a
bedro m, & sittingroom; with & fho, and
breakine lo-norrow?  Five pounds! Tont

Nog they were not adventuresses after all,
Y ung women so ready to covera night's bill
five Limew over would of course have lost
thoir luggage; sund the more ho saw ant
heard, the move certain of their transparent
good faith their inquisitor became,

“Fwo pound« will be ample; ladies,” said
hn‘hmmg doue enough for dragon-hood.
“Plt sond the ciambermaid &t onee if you
will bo kind encugh to write your names
mﬂ

“Your purse, dear,” caid Cyuthia “Vd
rather make it threesovereigns, if you please,
We «hall hwve to give some troubile, for

et of enr thin < - Our nemest  Witls

pleasare. T amr glad to be at & Toue o> woll

mmmblxugm I aw
ate.”

“Aud your addross if you wouldn'd

“Whetsball F put down. Marion? asked
am that in these hore
?- HIY can be sent to the other
end the and avewored in & few
minutes' time. “ﬁm.gﬂunb

manager;
residence abroad--

Jour st i suspeet us, y w = telegraph at
once 1o the Rev. Jolny ¢ 1« e of Count
Mirski, ro wiom the p iz belongs  Shall
I sdd thecost of tie (- .cam © the :hreas
pou d

Truth snd the geatle ¢ r- roachel beamed
from hereyes  The offis v i the uotel Jook-
ed dowuright shame . o ki nsel! as, wth
an apolozy topr foa « toc words, he row
sigued the Iadiesinio . & .1 of a ehwnoer
mad. Leiinto & te: cu, Crolia locked
thedoor, v herso & e bedy aind
sacher meo i v,

“As i aavoody w
would go o the «ta o
laugh wasalttlesa i 1 3 ¢ now grave
you look! Ave yau - . o: aiter those
thwee poundst Ace | a oraed that man,
whoms we bewitehed betveea us, will to o=

toGenon? Weli— uo due, therd isa

‘alazzo and thereis aCouat Mir ki, to whom
T shiall telagraph to opou any mes-age to our
reverend reiative, and how to reply. So |
hope he will,”

But Marion still looked grave. Into what
labyrinth of wellare wilh the world of h-r
dead mother, aud the Giuv Dorwent, had -ha
fatlen—a labyrinth wjic ) caatred rogad ner
father, and of whica . cue was every
moment baffling her wore and more? .
« Well, she bad doas wnesord thing in her
Iif; shebad saved Cuy from a fatal marriaze
with an adveniuress, tho caild of a outlaw, -
and the future compa ion of swindlers and
thieves. But at least b was [ree

As the two girls cuno dowa stairs on their
way to their sitting-roum, they passed g

y e it

wves action
d when her

young man who gave tiem & second look .

which every man is entitiod to give any wo-
man auywhere, if he has eyes at all. Un-
noticed by them, howevor, b gave them s
toird, aud then strol.ei (o the open book in
the ball where their nanes were i serited
Being & youug gentlenan to whom inquiries
were cong nial and cune easy, be was not
long in ideatifying the ladies with M.
Adam sud Miss Vane, or in bearing of (he
luggage lost on its way to Ediaburg from
Genoa.

“Ooe minute two maids in a mews,”
thought Draycot Morland, lighting a cigar,”
‘“‘the next two dams:is ervant from Italy,

Queer!” ;

CHAPTER XVL
AMATEURS.

FTER breakfast the
exs morning, Cynthis
oI prwi ont amed sent & to e
stwn abroad, by which

the Post Offlcs was not
& w.at the wiser: seeing
that, seermung to m-an
ouo thing, it in reaiivy

ot entirely another,

e alvo Loucht & morn-

caper, and studied it
ALy

' ey haven’t caught

him!” ad swe » Mirion, when she came

back, triumphautiy. “"ini what's more,

they haven’t even c:usht Ntephen! Lord,
what duffers they must be!”

“And now?”’

“Tve got to reckon up where we are.
We're as safe as th: Mint; thongh dinner's
doubtful. But ‘dwun's not; and he may
want help, anv tim> W must look out for
him first, and then for curselves”

“Do you know where he is, then? asked
Maron,

“No more tha) ne |
So I must <o~ at ne
our city cifice, by pr.v.ate
odd if we both go . t
everything—so [ mn-!
while 1 m gone. You
You've got nothing t. do but to sit as quiet
as a mouse till [ ¢ m» back ; and whatever
happens | can't be more than an hour.
then—we'll sva
if anybody comes askin:
to wait for me ¥

Vs whoern we are,
{f ‘hero # & message at
ecode. IUIl look

cave you in pawn

“P'm not afraid” sivhad Marion. “I'm |

afraid of nothing wosd’

In wu'h, she was 'l to be alone again, if |
S.a also, though in & !

L, needed toreckon ¥ i thess.

only for an hour
different sense irom Cy ot
her bearings, aul o

whither she had been

She was in the ndse o
thoucht, whon she was -
the door.

It has boen «aid that n» macpie was more
fuil of curio-ity thar Cyi hua. But while
her curiosity was restrained by certain crude
instinets of honour, such as may exist among
thieves of all degreos, Draycot Morland’s was
abwoluteiy unisticrel.
say that he woult have listened at a
door, or read a letter not inteaded for
his eyes—<those, to a gentlemen, are not mat-
ters forbidden by definite law.

Rut he did regard, o princip'e, all seru-
ple< about indulging car.osity as so maany
hypoerisies aad shivn-—ad, 1t may be, he
was not very far wronz.

“It's very singular,” he reflected, “how
some peop'e g round the world without any-
thing ever happening to them and others
can’t take an evening stroll without tumb-
ing on to & big thing. [ wouldu't have lost
the sight of that fellow serambling over the
walls and the roof: for tweaty pounds—well)
avhow, nHt for nineteon I wonder whe-
ther ' really sorry ho got off clear? No, of
courds Pm vnot. Confound the peelers, though
a'l the game, It I'd only managed to get in
to that houss on mv hiok, [ should
have had something to hieag about for the
rest of my days!”

But when, having returned to the hotel
where be had an appointimeat with a lawyer
from Askness, be met two young ladies on
tho stairs; he perceived that, if he had lost
something to brag about for all his days, he
had at any rate fouml something to think
about for one of them, For he was obser-
vant by naturs, and bhad cultivated his na-
tural faculty, by prectice, in the special
dircetion of human faccs. And he was as
convinced as mnlikehood would allow him
timt he had barely two hours before seen two
maidservaats in Eastwood Mewsas like these
young ladies; clothes and ali, a8 Dromio to
Dromio. Had there beon « single likeness,
it won'd have counteid littla—averybody has
s double who is alwa\ s turning up at unex-
pected times and places. But & pair of
doubles at once, and in company, is not iu
the natwre of things.

“Ibis odd,” he thought, as he woke the
next moriing, ‘‘how soine people never come
across an adventure, and others are always
tumbling over them if they only walk across
the roon,  There had been & time when a tap
at the door would have made Marion start as
il she wore & criminal, snd when sueh an inci-
dent in an hotel would heave seemed as
natural as it is cortainly common. Now,
however, it made hermnot culy start, but
tremble, at the iden of having to face even &

wme, if she could,
*ftine, and how far.

O\Wik

who entered, to her
trusion, of ~ourse; but have I the pleasurs of
m'. to Miss Adaw, or to Miss Vanet”

other, considoring |
won't be afraid? |
And |

Keop up vour spirits ; and |
questions, tell them |

) | have tracsked her 10 wur
this m od of dep

wiled by a tap on |

I do not mean to |

Iation of my friends; the Vanes of—of—

" be saud, talnong the first place

thst occurred to him as the imaginary resi-

dence of imagimury friends. My name is

“Marchgrave!” exclaimed Marion, taken
by sudden surprise.

“Tam right, then?™ be asked, considerably
surprised iu his turn.

Could his invention have struck on
the head s real nail? Could there be Vanes
of Marchgrave? ‘‘That would be the devil
of a mess,” thought he.

“No.” said Marion hurriedly. ‘“We are
from—abroad.” :

“And you've not heard yet of your Iug-
grget”

“Ko."

“That’sstrange! of coure, it's safe toturn
up; but it inust be awkward for yon and your
frientl, meanwhile. Lugzaze will go wrong
sometimes, even on the best regulated lines.

He was beginning to suspect himself of hav-
ing made a hid~ous biunder, and Miss Vane
of being & lady after all. But then he recalled
thrse other eyes of yesserday; asdifferent in
their look from these as—— Comparison
failed him.

“You mentioned a p.ace called March-
grave,” said she. “lI don't kuow it—but I
bave heard of it, aud 0. people there. No—
nobody nammed Vane. <here is & banker
there, isn’t there,uamed Eeron?”

That was not the name in her mind; but
instinet, not wholly feminine, lead her into
& roundabont road. It behoved her to show
mo specialin‘erest in Guy Derwent.

“Heron? Rather! He and [ are rival candi-
dates for the nonour of representing March-
grave in the nex:' Parliament,

“Let me -ee ‘said Marion s there any-
body eise ['ve bheard of at Marchgrave? Isnt
there a Mr Derwenit—if tuat's the name®

“Derwent! Of cours: [ met mm in the
train, coming up from my firs. visit to my
future consiituency—or Johan Herom's 1
took ra her a liking to the young fellow.
When I fell foul of John Heron, I thought
be'd have knoe' el me 1 wn.”

“Yes—tha' woul! belhe!™

By the wav. [came acrnss him  afterwards,
and asked ..im t~ drp in at my chambers;
which he promised to do and didn’t—"

“You met him in London!” asked Marion.
wbom Draycot Moriand was by no means
satisfying with his metnod of reporting.

“Yes; on the doorsiep of a house in—By
Jove!”

Why, it had been on the doorstep of Num-
ber Six.een, Upper Vaue Street; and he had
been asked after by tuedou le of that girl
in the mews! . While he fancied him
self pumping the girl, could it be that she
was pumping him! And ret. with
thut vo'ce, and ¥ ‘hoce a—a<™

The mystery of Eastwood Mews breke into
new interest—the pieces of the puzzle began
to group themselves, Number Sixteen was
the bouse which baul served for the cover and
entrance of Numo-r Seventeen. Mr. Guy
Derwent, of Marchgrave, scad oeen calling
there—a. ihe headquarters of a gang of coin-
ers. Aud Mr. Guyv Derwent, was now being
inquired atier, wilu s.zis o special interest,
by agirl who-e supected connection with
the failure of the po.ice bhad been Draycot

Morland’s wain reascn, if not his only reason

for his call.

“Of a house—you were saying—in——3"
suggested Marion.

He paused, to give himself & moment for
reflection on the course he should pursue
Clearly, il he let the ma ter st p hern he would
Jearn nothing mi regyet th-sachtest’badiy cak
culated word only put t.e girl on ber guard

“In Upper Vane Stree:,” saul be playing 8
beoid c.rd.

“Vane Streeti” asked Marion, without in-
telligence ; for she did 0ot Kuosw so much as
the bare name of tbesirvel wuere she had
been living all this while. Y

“Yes: that was it.  Upper Vane Street—
where that raid on co.i s kappened, tha
you mnay have seen iu ilie morning’s pape

Marion could neither help a start, nor the
start from being seen. Tue street of the raid or
coiners—and Guy Derwent there! Her heart
Jeaped and throbled Could it
that he had n .t taken her at hez
word—that he had 1oilowed ner so well as t¢
ve sne had been not
so much hidden as buried alive ? She could
not tell, not for thar ma tor did she tr_v @
tell, whether what she felt was sudden joy,
a’flash of light miirluight biackness,
or the comp.ct.ono d por

She had learned enouch;she dare not angle
for more.

But with her vistor, the anvctit> came in
feeding. Hesaw the siiden start, and the
sudden ilu<h, and the ~ullen light that rose
into the ¢ray eves and :sade them

But the murror aiso saowed him -omeching
very much less imtercsting—a waiter bring:
ing in a iecter, s aaadol to Miss
Vane.

Who on earth could be addressing her un-
der her new name? - What in the world could
it mean? Yet there was the lirection in the
clearest of copper-plate, with ‘‘immediate”
thiice emphasized in (e unoer corner.

“It's Awlul!” Itran, wiihout preliminary
woril, “I'm being iollowed.  And just
when Pve had word f:om Adam that I must
meot hi, for instructices.  And he's being
followed too, an g hoawapned: aud being
followed my-elf, I dare:’t: it woeuld be just
trapping hitn. Al T e do s to baffle the
sernt; hut he must b ', and al once,
You'te not me: but thor: 3 ryou:
sud unloss yon wan' v Tather hanged, you
must go. Burn this when you've  learn-
ed the enciosd by heart: and when you see
him, say, ‘Bar Eighty-six': he'll understand.
Never mind me, If you want money, pawn
yourrings: but Go.—C.”

Marion's hand tremtied as she crumpled

the noto: but rot with fear,

My Moriand,” anew voice,
sud with sl new lizht in ber eyes,

*Miss Vane?”

“I min oning ta ask von
strange.”

“Cansider it aasworcl-—aad ifivt7is to. do
anvthing

I is to Joosomethl L., L.
strangers—

*1 hope not quite, Miss Vane,”

i Ler.

uroeuga

W.aia.lg

nobdy o

st said, i

<omethIng

very
We are

s ving —-
adiamond boop from her fin-
spoke, while, as well he might, he
stared-—-
*And o8 e have moner to take me to the
farthest place in England—that will be safe,

It is for life and death;and I have nowhere
else to turn.”
A look at her auxious face deprived bim of

surprise.

“Miss Vane,” said he gravely, *
askedme s strange thing. But it is not so
strange as what I am going todo. I amgoing,
with my eyes wide open, to lend you enough
to carry you comforiably to Johu O'Groat's,
which is the farthest point I know; and I
&m going to take the ring without looking
at the stone.”

“Thank you !" she said; in the most natur-

Ueautiful.

for_Infants and_Children.

[ recommend it as superior to any prescripiion — mfn‘m
mowstome™ H A Ancezs M. D, Kills Worms, gives sieep, P
injurious madication.

111 Se. Oxford St., Brookiyn, N. Y.
Tae Ceyrave Coupasy, 77 Murray Street, N. ¥,

CLD EXKGLISH
Condition
Powder.

BEFORE APTER .

Twelfth year the farn.ers of this district have bean using it. Sales larger than ever., Sold ip

Manitobs, Muskoka, Eastern Ontario,—in fact &'l over. Rain or shine it won’t hurt any
animal. 25 cents each, 5 for $1.00

APIGINBOTHAM, - Druggist, Lindsay.
City Harness Shop, Lindsay.
JAMES LITTLE, - PROPRIETOB

my business, the last move being to purchase from MR. JAMES LO™ _.. hir sntiro stoek
i to all my o' customers, and as many
with which I mad be entrusted.

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises

is larwe, well selected, guaranteed, and cheaper than piace in town. Hand made collars a speciaity
Remember that all my work is finished by :imn, . i
invested. All T ask is an I dmmkﬂmﬂnhmvzedm:hmwmm
from, best workmanship, prices really cheaper thau any nises in town ¥ expenses being lowes,
therefore I give my customers the benefit. Gentleman, place in your orders at once and don’t miss this
opportunity, Repairing promptly done. Don’t forget the place. Give me a call.

JAMES LITTLE.

Lindssy, Dec. 12th_ 18581619,

~ An Invitation.

When in Lindsay dont fail
to call and see S. J. Petty,
‘The Jeweler’ We are
showing the largdest
Stock we ever
carried.

S.J. PETTY, - The Jeweler

October 30th, 1890,

FOR

Cheap FURNITURE

GO TO

ANDERSON, NUGENT. & Co.

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

Call and.see our stock. No trouble to show it.

ANDERSCN, NUGENT & CO.

ﬁﬂders’ Interests Looked After

DPDRY KILN

| Now in full blast, and dry
Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mouldings, &c.,
with prices right. Parties intending to build

guaranteed, 1
should call and inspeet our work before buying elsewkere,
and we will convince ﬁem. that they will save money by

INGLE & RYLEY
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