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CHAPTER XLII.

Whilst events were moving rapidly
outside, time at Longdean Grange
gscemed to stand still. The dust and
the desolation were ever there, the
gloom brooded like an evil spirit.
And vet it was but the calm before
the storm that was coming to ban-
ish the hoary old spectres for good.

Still, Enid felt the monotony to
be as maddening as ever. There were
times when she rebelled passionately
against the solitude of the place.
There were moments to her when it
seecmed that her mind couldn’t stand
the strain much longer.

BBut she had hope, that blessed leg-
acy Lo the sanguine and the young.
And there were times when  she
would creep out and sce Ruth Gates,
wwho found the Rottingdean Road
very convenient for cycling just now.
And there was always the anticipa-
tion of a telephone message from
Chris. Originally the telephone had
been established so that the house-
+%»1d could be run without the in-
. asion of tradesmen - and other
strangers. It had seemed a great
anomaly at the time, but now IEnid
blessed it every moment of the day.
‘And she was, perhaps, nof ite 80
unhappy as she deemed huioodi 1o
be. She had her lover back again,
now, with his character free from
every imputation.

The sun straggled in through the
dim, dusty panes; the monotonous
voice of Mrs. Henson droned in the
drawing-room. It was what Williams
called one of the unhappy lady’s
“‘days.’”” Sometimes she was quict
and reasonable, at other times the
dark mood hung heavily upon her.
‘She was pacing up and down the
drawing-room, wringing her hands]
and whimpering to herseli. Enid had
glipped into the grounds for a little
fresh air; the house oppressed her
terribly to-day. The trim lawns and
blazing flower-beds were a pleasing
«contrast to the misery and disorder
©f the house.

IEnid passed on into the shadow ol
the plantation. A little farther on
nearer the wall the dogs scemed to
be excited about something. Wil-
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postulating with some intruder. By
him stood a man who, though fairly
well dresseu, looked as if he had

glept in his garments for days. There|.

was a dazed, puzzled, absent espres-
.gion on his face.

“You might have
Willinms croaked. “‘If you
stood still they dogs would have
pulled you to pieces. How did you
get  here?”’ !

“I've lost it,”' the stranger mut-
tered. “I've lost it somwhere, and
I shall have no rest till I find it.”

“Well, go and look in the vroad,”
Williams, surgested, simoothly.
“‘Nothing ever gets lost here. Just
you hop over that wall and try
your luck outsude.”’

Enid came forward.. Ividenitly the
satruder was no stranger to  her.
Williams started to explain wvolubly.
Tie Enid cut him short at once. .

“A most extraordinary thing has|
happened,”’ she said. “‘It is amazing
that this man should come here of
all places. Williams, this is the man
“Van Sneck.

“What, the chap as was wounded
4n the hospital, miss?”’

“The same. The man is not in full
possession of his senses. And il IRe-
ginald Henson (inds him now it s

been killed,’
hadn't

likely to go hard with him. He,
must be taken into the house and
looked after until I can communi-

cate with somebody 1 can trust., DM,
Steel, 1 think., He must be got back
+o thie hospital. It is the only place
where he is safe.”

Van Sneck seemed to be looking on
with the wvacant stare of the mind-
Jess. He sullered himself to be led
to the house, where he was fed like
a child. It was in vain that Enid
plicd him with all kinds of ques-
tions. He had lost something—he

would have no peace till he had]
found it. This was the one burden|
of his cry. IEnid crossed lo the!
window in some perplexily. '.I‘}m:
pnext moment she had something else!
to occupy her mind. Reginald IHen- |
son wos coming up the drive.  Just|
for an instant Enid felt inclined to|
despair. |

“Williams,'' she cried, “‘Mr. ITen-|
.son is here. On no _account must he
sec our unfortunate visitor. He can-
not possibly know that Van Sneck
is here; the whole thing is an acci-
dent. I am going down into the |
hall, I shall contrive to get Mr, |
Henson intlo the th'lm'ing-mmn.I
Without delay you must smuggle Mr,
Van ©Sneck into your apartments
over the stable. You will he per-|
fectly safe if you go-down the back
stairease. As spon as the drawing-
room door closes, go.”

Williams nodded. e was essen-
iially a man of action rather than
worrs. -With all the coolness she
could summon up Enid descended to
the hall. She gave a little gesture
of surprise and disdain as she caught
sight of Henson. :

““So  yvou came down to welcome
me?'' Enid said, coldly.,

A sudden light of rage lit up
Hensen's blue eyes. He caught Enid

i hefore her cves.
ruby ring with four black pearls on|afiter her
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almost roughly by the shoulders and
pushed her into the drawing-room.
There was something coming, she
knew. It was a relief a minute or
two later to hear Williams's whistle
as he c¢rosscd the courtyard. Henson
knew nothing of Van Sneck’s pre-
sence, nor was he likely to do so
now,

“You are forgetting yourself,”
nid said, “How dare you touch
me like that?”’

“I3y heavens,” Henson whispered,
vehemently, “when I consider how I
have been fooled by you I wonder
that I do not strike the lifle out ol
you. Where is your sister?”’

Enid assumed an air of puzzled
surprise. She raised her cycbrows,
coldly. But it needed no very bril-
liant intelligence to tell her that
Henson had discovered something.

“I had only one sister,”” she said,
“and she is—"'

“Dead! Rot. No more dead than L
am. A nice little scheme you had
put up together with that scribbling
ass David Steel. But Steel is going
to get a lesson not to interfere in
my alflairs and you are going to get
one also. Where is your sister?”

Despite his bullying triumph there
was something nervous and anxious
about the tone of the question. It
was not quite like Henson to let
his adversary see that he had scored
a point. But since the affair of the
dogs Henson had not been quite his
old self. It was casy to sce that he
had found out a great deal, but he

had not found out where Chris was|

yet.

“lI know nothing,”” said Enid. I
shall answer no questions.”

“Very well. But I shall find out,
Accident put me on the trail first,
And T have been to see that man
Walker. FHe never saw your sister
after her ‘death,” nor did the under-
taker. And I might have met my
death at Lthe fangs of that dog you
put upon me. What a fool Walker
was."

Itnid looked up anxiously, Had
Walker said anvthing about a sccond
opinion? Had he bhetraved to Hen-
son the fact that he had been back-
ed up by Hatherly Bell? Decause
they had taken a deal of trouble to
conceal the fact that Dell had been
in the house,

“Dr.
another opinion,
ly.

“The man was too counceited for
that, and wou know it,"”” Henson
growled; “‘and finely you played up-
on his vanity."”

L]

she said, mocking-

Itnid was satisfied. Walker had
evidently said nothing about Dell;
and Flenson, though he had just

come [rom Littimer, knew

about Chris.

nothing

“You have made a statement,”" she!

said, ““and in reply I say mnothing.
You have chosen to assume that my
sister is still alive. Well, it is a
free country, and you are at liberty
to think as you please. II we had
anything to gain by the course you
suggest—""

“Anything to gain!”” Tenson
burst out angrily. “Everything to
oain, One whom I deemed Lo be
dead is free Lo follow me to pry into
my afliairs, scheme, I presume. .
you and wvour sister and Miss Gates
hadn’t talked so loudly that day in
the garden I might not—""

“Have listened,”’ said Chris, cold-
Iy, ““Itars like a hare and head like
a cat. DBut you don't know every-
thing, and you never will.  You
scoundrel, you creeping, crawling
scoundrel!  If T only dared to speak,
If T cared less for the honor of this
unhappy family =

“If you could only get the ring,”
said Henson, with a malicious sneer.
“Iut  the ring is gone, The ruby
ring  lies at the
North Sea.”

Some passionate, heedless words
rose to Itnid’s lips, Dbut she checked
them. All she could do now
lo watch and wait till darkness. Van
Sneck must be ot out of the way
before anything else was done. She
did not dare to use the telephone
vet, though she had made up Ther

mind to ask Siecel to come over and |

take Van Sneck away. Later on she

could send the message,

Van Sneck had eaten a
egood meal, so Williams said,
had fallen inte a heavy sleep. There
was nothing for it but to wait and
watch. Dinner came in due course,
with Mrs. Henson, ragged and un-
kept as usual, taking no notice of
Henson, who watched her furtively
during the meal. IEnid escaped to
her own room directly afterwards,
and Ienson followed his hostess to
the drawing-room.

Onece there his manner changed en-
tirely. Iis lips grew firm, his cyes
were like points of steel., Mrs, Hen-
son was pacing the dusty floor, mut-
tering and crooning to herself. Hen-
son touched her arm, at the same
time holding some glittering object
It was a massive

fairly

cither side,

“Look here,”” he whispered.
you recognize it?
before?™

A pitiful, wailing cry came

H]}u'
Have vou secen it

VWalker should have called in|

hottom of the,

Wils |

Mrs. Henson's lips. She was trems-
bling from head Lo foot with a
strange agitation. She gazed at

the ring as a thirsty man in a des-
ert might have looked on a draught
of cold spring water. She strelched
out her hand, but Henson . drew
back.

“I thought you had not forgotten
it,”” he smiled. *“It means much to
you, honor, peace, happiness—your
son restored to his proper place in
the world. Last time I was here I
wanted money, a mere bagatelle to
you. Now I want £10,000."

“No, no,”” Mrs. Henson cried.
“You will ruin me—&£10,000! What
do you do with all the money? You
profess to give it all to charity. DBut
I know helter. Much you give away
that more may come back from it.
But that monecy you get from a cre-
dulous public. And I could- expose
you, .ah, how 1 could expose you,
Reginald Henson.”’

“Instead of which you will let me
huve that £10,000.”

I eannot. You -will ruin me.
Have you. not had enough? Give
me the ring.” :

Henson  smilingly  held the gem
aloft. Mrs. Henson raised her arm
with the dust rising in choking
clouds around her. Then with an

activity astonishing in one of her
vears she sprang upon Henson and
tore the ring from his grasp. -The
thing was so totally unexpected from
the usually gentle lady that Henson
could only gasp in astonishment.

“T have it,”" Mrs. Henson cried. ‘1
have it, and I am free!”

Henson sprang towards her.  With
a quick, fleet step she crossed to the
window and fled o1t into the night.
A raging madness secemed to have
come over her again; she laughed and
she eried as she sped on into the
bushes, followed by Henson. In his
fear and desperation the latter had
quite forgotten the dogs. He was
in the midst of them, they were
clustered round himself and  Mrs.
Henson before he was aware of the
fact.

**(ive me the ring,”” he said. “You
can't have it yet. Some day I will
restore it to you. DBe sensible II
anybody should happen te sce you.”
Mrs. Henson merely laughed. The
dogs were gambolling around like
so many kittens. They did not seem
to heed Henson in the joy of her pre-
sence. He came on again, he made
‘a grab for her dress, but the rotten
fabric parted like  a cobweb in  his
hand. A warning grunt came from
one of the dogs, but Henson gave
no heed.

““Give it me,”” he hissed;
will tear it from you."’ :

(To be Continued.)
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RICHES IN THE OCEAN.,

London Lancet Says Sea Holds
100,000,000,000 Tons Gold.

Old schemes for extracting gold
from sea water die hard, but. while
there has been some dealings ‘in the
shares of the latest symdicate formed
thus Lo obtain the precious umnetal,
few people in Dritish Stock INx-
change circles are disposed to re-
gard the venture as more than a
sciontilic experiment.

Now, the suggestion for collecting
gold from the sea comes from ra-
ther a remjarkable duarter—namely,
the Lomwdon Lancet, in which an ar-
ticle holds out most marvelous on-
couragement to the company  pro-
moter.

The article says the cstimate that
a ton of sea watbter contains approxi-
matelv one grain of gokd, the yiokd
woulid amount to scomiething J1ike 200
tons of gold per culric mile, and as
the volume of the world’'s ocecan is
estimated at 500,000,000 culbvic
miles the total possible yield of
wold would be no less thian 100,000,-
000,000 tons.

The ILiancet poes on to observe it
should be borne in  mind, however,
that the original oliservations as to
the sea containing gold were made
on waters which wash the shores of
a pold-lfearing country—namely, New
South Wales, '

“Still time, no doubt,”” it con-
tinues, “‘suffices to effect the uniform
distribution of the mineral salts of
the sea, althaugh the composition of
soa water varies with the locality
from which it is talken.

“We ghould have thought that an
eminently  practical experiment in
thig direction hefore now woukld have
treen undertaken by the great steam-
ghip companies. Most steamships
tare eguipped with electrie instalation
band it would be quite an easy mat-
ter for thom to start a system of
electroplating while at sea, without
| interfering seriously  with the pro-
cress of the ship,

““A couple of large copper

“or J

o —

plates

and | suspenided in the sea and comncctod

lwith dynamos  would serve as clee-
trodes and collect gold contained in
the sea water during a voyvace, At
the end of the vavapge the plates
ccould  bhe examined for gold, and
|aome practicability of recovering the
'metal would be gained.

“If it proved that the steammship
‘companies could add to their equip-
ment  an  effective electrical gold
dredger they possibly might be in-
dueced to cheapen the passenger rates
according to the sucecess of the sys-
tem.”
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MEAN THING.

Jnow,'' said. Miss Kreech,

;i'ﬁl."n”

irom |

solo, "I intend to po
abroad to f(inish my musical o=
tion."'

““Why not finish it right
sugpested Miss Cadley, “amd
the expenso?”’

L
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BRITISH COLUMEIA.
Canadian Rockies Not So High as
Was Thought.

In no part of the world excepting
Alagka has there been more rapid
progress in geographical exploration’
in the past few years than in Dritish
Columbia. The latest facts concern
a number of new passes through the
Rocky Mountlains,

Some readers may be surprisod
that there should be anythimg lefit
in British Columbia to discover. The
fact is that the Government surveys
are yet far from covering the larger
part of that big remion, The {ine
geographical work that o mission-
ary has recently been doing shows
that there are still opportunities for
discovery in this part of the Idomin-
ion.

TFather Morice, whose missiom sta-
tion is on the shores of Lake Stuart
nearly in the eentre oi the Province,
has lreen travelling many hundreds
of miles in a canoe, mapping all the
streams, lnkes, mountains and wval-
leys in the upper basin of the Net-
chalkhoh River. A fing map of his
discoveries, which has just lreen pub-
lished by the Neuchatel Geographi-
cal Society of Switzerlamd, shows
many details that have been scen on
no previous map. Lake Morice, for
example, which is not found on the
latest atlas sheets of British Celum-
bria, is fifty miles long, ankl 777 feet
deep.

The new passes in the Rockies
thave been studied by a party  of
Grand Trunk Pacific engineers who
have been cngaged in  the work
about a vear. A newspaper has re-
ported that this party has discover-
ol the Smoke River, I’orcupine, Ied
Deer, Wapiti and Pine River passes,
hut this statement is not guite cor-
rect.

All these great passes through the
RRockies to the north of the Canadi-
an Pacific Railroad have been known
to exist for some time, but the en-
gineers have been the first to study
themm in detail, and they now re-
port that they are all available for
railroads, thai tle gradients on the
cast are veryv gentle and that some
of the passes are wide enough for
double tracks.

The scheme of the Canadian Paci-
fic Railroand was laughed at as im-
practicable until the great gatdway:
through Ticking HMorse Pass was
tiscovered. It is now known that
further north there are soveral other
passes lower than those which the
Canadian Pacific uses and that they
will amiply suffice for all of Canada’s
railroad meeds  through the moun-
tains.

Iixplorations of the past few years
show that the ofd ideas of the
heightts of the leading peaks of the
Canadian Rockies were much exag-
gerated, Peaks still appear on some
of the maps as from 15,000 to 17,-
000 feet above the sea. -

Dr. Ilector recently wrote that
probably none of ‘the mountains of
DBritish Columbia rises above 13,000
or 13,500 fect. Outram, Collie and
about a «dozen other men have with-
in the past ten years ascemded many
of the hiph peaks of the Canadian
Rockics and made observiations o
ascertain their altitude. The re-
gult is a decided decreoase in the
previously accepted altitude of a
number of the highest mountains of
these ranges.
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CAPE-CAIRO LINE.
Good Progress Towards
Being Made,

ITn a description of the progress
which is being made with the Cape
to Cairo telegraph, a writer in the
Glasgow Ierald states that the line
has now reached Tdjidji, the capital
and chiel town of German Ioast
Afriea, which is on the eastern shore
of “Lake Tanganyika.” Tor the
moment construction work is  sus-
pended while the route northward is
carefully surveyed and the seclions
of the line that have been erecled are
got into thorough working order.
IFrom a purely commercial point of
view the line is fully coming up to,
if not oxcceding, the expeclations
that were formed concerning it. When
the work of conslruction is recom-
menced the route will probably he
along the eastern shore of the Vie-
Loria Nyanza, and will then strike
due north to the town of Rosares,
which is the southernmost point of
the Soudanese telegraph system. A
junction will he effected here be-
tween the two lines, and the scheme
for a ‘‘Cape to Cairo" telegraph
will then be an accomplished fact.

Union

preparations for carrying it forward
to Udjidji, inasmuch as the country
for a distance of 100 miles through
which the line would have to pass
is very swampy, and quite unfit for
the erection of a telgraph wire. It
was at first thought that a wide
detour would have to be made at
this point in order to escape this
region, but latterly other councils
have prevailed, and a much more
daring experiment is likely to bhe
tried. ‘This is the installation of
the Marconi svstem of wireless tele-
graphy in order to bridge over this
inhospitable delta country. This
combination of an African jungle
swaanp with the latest trinmph of
seient ik liscovery reads  very
strangely, but ~ it is only another
instance of the onward march of
civilizvation through what were until
a comparatively few years ago the

unknown* parls o the earth.

%y

The engincers of the line are, how-)
over, faced with a difliculty in their

MIGE AND RATS MIGRATE

THE WANDERING WAYS ORF
WILD LIFE.

Facts About the Remarkable Mi-
gration of the
Lemmings.

fable of the countiry mouse

town mouse has a founda-
tion in fact. Mice occasionally mi-
grate in large numbers when food
grows scarce, and travel conskder-
able distances to fresh houses.
Farmers in a part of Perthshire,
Scotland, had a good reason to be-
come aware of this fact when, a
couple of ycars ago, vast swarms of
mice invaded their cornfields at hrar-
vest time,

But the mouse only trawvels when
it has to. The rat, on the contrary
seom® to' take a wvearly outing, in
very much the same fashion ag do
human beings., Rats are the miost
migratory creatures in the wWorkd.
Whole trdops of rats leave thet towns
at the envd of summer, and spend =a
month or two in the country, ap-
parently in order to enjoy the chango
of food whidh the country affords at
that time of wvear in the way of
fresh fruit amd grain. llefore the
cold weather sets in. they are all
back in their old quarters.

Teindeer migrate with the same
regularvity as swallows, They move
south when winter sets in, but as
goon as ever the snow begins to
melt  they trawvel steardily north,
sometimes for as much as a thou-
gand miles,

A RACE IFOR DEATH.

To end a holiday by deliberata
guicide is so strange a phenomenon
that for a long time nratunalists
lookod upon the stories of the mi-
pration of the lemmings as an im-
probable fiction. Yet the facts are
beyonid dispute. . At irregular inter-
vals these rat-like creatures stort
out from their homes in the fast-
nesses of Northern Scandinavia in
huge droves, numbering tens of
thousands, and travel steadily sontth-
wards., ™~ Death pursues them in  a
hundred forms. Hawks and other
Tirds of prey hover above them.
Fomes, wolves, and man decimate
them. Thousands are drownod In
rivers. Yet the rest strugdle on un-
til they reach the sea. They do
not stop. They plumge in, swim
out, anrd struggle on, until at last
their stroggth fails, and they drown.
Not one ever returns from this jour-
ey of death.

This extraordinary migration of
the lemmigs has long been a puzzle
to naturalists. One curious expla-
nation that has been offercd is that
thoe little beasts, stimulatod by in-
herited instinet, are striving to
reach long-lost winter gquarters 1n
the lost --Continent of. Atlantic,
which now lies deep buried bewveath
the waters of the Atlantic Ocean.

Who would dream of o crab trav-
elline any considerable tdistance? Yet
recent investigation shows that
crabs po rightt out to sea in winter,
ant only come in to shore again
when spring returns. At DBeadnell,
near the TPerne Islands, 124 marked
crabas  were liberated in  Ocbober,
1902, Twelve have since been re-
caught. One of these was picked up
less thian a wear later only seven
miles south of Aberdeen! ..

INSECT INVADERS.

1f it were not for the nrigrations
of figh, our food supply would suller
severely. Itach year the herrings
come down from the unlenxown North
past our coasts, and are caught in
Lheir millions, Curiously enough,
durine the past few years the shoals
Irave been taking caoch year more
amd more northerly tracks, and there
is a great discussion as to whether
they are perndanently altering their
route,

Salmon, of course, go up rivers
every vear to lay their eggs. 'The
sea-trout, the sturgeon, the sca-lam-
prey, and the eel all art in the same
fashion.

The
and the

Inscets, too, mdgrate at times In

immense nuwmhbers. IOvery year, dur-
ing the wonth of Jume, the dwellers
in Panaima sce vast lights of butter-
fliecs move across the isthmus from
cast 1o west. It a winwd arises,
whole {liphts are blown out to sca,
and drowmed in millions,

Ants of some kinds are tremondous
travellers. ITn Africa, whoen  the
driver amnls bear down upon a Vvil-
lage, {he negroes run for their lives.

The violet lamd-crabh of the West
Indies usgually resides inland; (FIRR A
once o vear it ivavels down in
cleZ.wing armies to the sea. . .

+ Vg

TMIVE HUNDRED “V, C.s."”

There are  five hundred  heroes
of all ranks in the British regular
army who have attained the distine-
tion, of Lthe Victoria Cross, that sim-
ple decoration “‘for valor’ which is
universally regarded as of incom-
parable value and significance. It is
claimed for the 24th Regiment,
known as the South Wales Border-
ers, that it stands at the head of tha
entire Dritish army in the numbor
of winners of the Victoria Cross,
which it has produced. It has six-
teen names on the glory  roll  as
against, to take the next highest
figures, fourteen of the Rifle Drigado
and thirteen of the King's  Royal
Rilles

. Al
She—‘T have been suffering dreqd-
fully lately with shootling pains in
my face.””  llle—"*You miay have Ireon
using too much powder,"”
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