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CHAPTER XXVII,—{Coniinued).
Her own grew pink, whether from

~ emolion or excitement he could not lell.

[He¢ could only hope thal she was less
indifferent to him than before, now thal
Duncan had forsaken her, For he fell
sure, although he knew nothing defi-
nite, that Duncan's disappearance
meant her [reedom. Besides his eyes
had been opened elfectually at the
holel.

She toyed nervously wilh her fan, as
she replied in s0 low a tone thal he
<culd hardly hear.

“Presenlly—in the aviary will be the
safest place.”

He leaned back with a smile. So she
would see him alone, in a safe spol.
sofe from interruntion! He knew (hal,
by her own.<vish, the aviary, a beauti-

._.—---' e A e i heuse  filled with nmumerous

- way responsible for the girl:

birds, was never entered afler dusk.
whe was fond of her pels and wished
them to be left in peace afler reliring
for lhe night. Therefore in giving him
rendezvous there she placed herself en-
tirely in his hands. She wished for no
infprruption. She must guess whal
would happen. His heart leapt for joy.
She loved him afler alll

In spite of the patience that had
characterized him so many years he
fcund it hard to wait until she gave
the signal for lhe tete-a-lele, by with-
drawing from her pguests with the ex-
cuse thal her neuralgia had returned.

Lady Larkin followed her from lhe
room. The cousins had had no oppor-
tunity of exchanging confidences and,
row the moment lor such had passed,
Eilcen would gladly have avoided any
<conversation with Duncan's sister,
whose hall expressed disapproval of
her lrealment of Sunbeam had greally
displeased her.

“Has Duncan really gone? He said
nothing to me, and il so what does il
miean, Eileen?" asked Adele.

“That his affairs do nol concern me,

I suppose,” said Eilleen with a lillle
smile,

__~—~Adele’s face grew solemn.

“How can that be? “You are every-
thing to Duncan, and (herefore, al-
though you acled Impulsively with re-
gard to Sunbeam, there is no reason
why he should join Lord and Lady
Cruse so openly. Of course he is in a

I know
he must feel that, bul——" 7

“But she is more to him than you
think, Adele. I will tell vou what he
left for me to tell. He and I are no
longer engaged. To you, only, I will
own that he has grossly insulted me
Ly putting this girl, Sunbeam, before
me, Ile has chosen her—DBul they both
will tasle of publlcity and disgrace nev-
ertheless. I mean to carry this prose-
cution through if only to expose her—
and him—I mean to——"

“But you love "him!" whispered Adele,
her [ace [ull of horror. “And of course
he loves you. This is mere [olly, jeal-
ousy even, because he is quixotic
cnough to think it his duty to save
Sunbeam from the disgrace hanging
over her. Surely you are exaggeraling
matters, My dear Eileen, think of 1t.
You have known him all your life."”

“And known, or rather guessed, fhat

he never loved me. You have done your
besl for me, I own, but it is no good.
Duncan loves that girl, he means to
marry her. I ocongratulate you on the
conneclion.”
.. Adele grew pale. She liked Sunbeam
and still believed in her Innocence. But
at the same itime she was sufficienily
woman of the world lo resent Duncan’s
forsaking FEileen for a girl of such
doubtful parentage., She looked anxi-
ously alb Eileen's stcorn on her gquiver-
ing lips.

“I cannot belleve if,” she murmured
al the same lime recalling her past
fears on the subject. “It is your fancy—
it cannol be.”

Eileen tossed her head.

“It is true. He chose her and leil
me, If he were to relurn and beg me
to marry him I would never consent
tc do so. Besides I—I fancy we should
not-have been happy logelher, It is
a good thing Lhis has happened after
all, I have done my besl to keep him,
bul failure has met me on every side,
However, his bride will not be the worse
for a lerm of imprisonment, since he
secks an alliance wilh such a family.”

She lurned away quickly, anxious lo
e€nd the conversalion and also to hide
ihe lears she could no longer keep lack.
Duncan. had left her, and she had given
him up in a moment of baflled rage
when jealousy had blinded her self
conirol, but for all that she still loved
hint, and knew that no other man could
ever f[ill his place in her: heart.

She guessed why Lord St. Aubin had

ooked so <laled since his refurn, and

fully; realized that he would propose
{¢ her again. And although she did
not love him she meant lo say yes, lo
accept him at once and o stop all
tongues from guessing at the Irue story
[ Duncan’s disappearance, from know-
ing that she had bheen put aside for

_Sunbram.

|

She enlerad the aviary as sell-pos-
ses<ed as though she had no such thing
as o heart, and smiled at Si. Aubin.
. “Well,” she exclaimed, “and you could
not persuade them to return?  They
are still resolved to do their best for
Sunbeam, 1 suppose?”

“Just so. What is more they have
already effected her release—on bail,
She was at the hotel with them. They
must have gono slraight to a magis-
trate,”

She clasped her hands,

“She was therel You saw her?” she
murmured, “How did they do it! 1
thought that they could no nothing yel,
and——"

“With influence and money one can
work wonders. Lord Cruse and Sin-
clair saw S'r George Cade. They man-
aged evervthing quickly. When I gol
to the hotel, Lady Cruse had [eiched
Miss Green and she was lhere—and—"

He hesitaled, noting her sudden pal-
lor. Ihe flash of her dark eyes.

“Did you speak lo her?” :

“No. She was in another rcom.”

[His manner and the sudden drap in
his voice awakened her latent jealousy
and fear.

“Was she alone—lhen a kind of pui-
soner of state?’ she queried wilh a
norvovus litile laugh.

He looked away from her, for Lhe
pain in her face huri him. He longed
lo kiss it all away. That she could
care at all hurl him nearly as much.
't domred his ardor.

Then, seeing that she wailed for him
lo sreak, he cleared his vaice and mui-
mured :—

“Wilh—forgive me, Eileen—Ior gaoler,
Sinclair—I saw them as [ lefl. She
was——"

[fo paused again. She had laid her
hand upon his arm and held it 59 Lighl
that he could have cried oub wilh ihe
pain. That she was conscious af Lhe
gesture was visible also.
that wilh a sinking heart.

“Ga on,” she whispered wilh sliff
lips. “She was——"

“In  his arms,” he repled, with a
sirone [reling of reluctance.

A shiver shook her from herd 1o fool
and for a second silenec fell belween
them.,

Then she laughed again.

“cy [ suppose, Jim," she exclaimed.
“; gont him to her—I sent him lo the
th'ef. He went from me to her, For

. she had stolen him also.”

He put his arm round her quivering
body and drew her genlly into his em-
braca.

sRileen,” he murmured, “I lold you
thal some day you would come back to
me. I did not know then that the day
was so near, that my heaven was s0
cl~s», Have you -come, sweel, al lasl?’

She laid her h=ad upen his breast.

“can  you ftake me-—knowing how
things are, that he—I will nol leHl you
—1I want no one lo know bul of course
you guess—"

“I could horsewhip him now!" he ex-
claimed, a gleam of anger in his eyes.
“If you ask me to I will. Bul for the
rest, what does it matter? I have al-
ways wanted you, Eileen. None can
love you as I can, nons can worship
you as I do—I do not ask for love now.
That I will wait for. Give mo tha right

to-claim you before all the world. That

is all I ask."

She lookad up into his face. The love
she had longed to read on Duncan's
was written largely there, She knew
she was his only world. And yel sho
fell oold and sore. Her wound slill
bled, and his love could never heal ‘L
[or her,

“T will give you that," she whispered,
“only I would like people to think Dun-
can le’t because of us. Also I want to
malke him sore—nol by your horse-whip-
ping, that would tell too much — bul
through her. That girl must not es-
capa her punishment. The papers must
proclaim her guilt, they shall both suf-
fer, fhey owe me that. I claim your

help."
Ho loolked seriously imbo her eager
2yes,

“Bul you surely would nol harm the
child. If she is innocent, and I believe
she is, you would not—"

“She is not innocent,” she relorled
angrily, drawing hersell up, and stamp-
ing her fool, “She is guilly. Butl even
if she were mnol, surely she owes me
something now. Duncan has left me
for her, He must see that all will nol
he g0 easy for him as he thinks. Let
the world know what she is, at all
events. 1 do not ask you to do much,
merely to inlerview reporiers, to pro-
claim her guilt, to help me lo carry
this through. Then, when all is over,
I will be yours."

“But, my dear, why not be mine with-
out this trouble. Leave them alone,
lat justice take its own course, and
snatch what happiness {he gods may
have left you, with me,"

She shook her head impatiently.

“That or nothing, Jim. You help me
to do what I want—to, punish a man
who has behaved badly to me—in my

He realized |

own way—and I'll marry you.,  You

refuse, and I won't.”

e sighed. After all she did not ask
much., Only, lo persecuie a young
friendless girl, instead of fighting an
able man, secmed puerile to him, and
even mare. He did not like il, Besides
whal good could it do. Sooner or lal-
er things wculd right themselves.

He startad at the thoughl, Sooner
or later things would right themselves.
So, after all, whal did il maller if he
gave the promise she asked?

“Yes, I will help you on those con-
ditions,"” he said. “But—"

She held up a playful finger.

“No reservation, Jim. I am not an
evil deer. I do not ask you fo commit
a crime."

“Neverlheless I am about lo commil
on2 now—a raid upon ycur-lips™ he
exclaimed, with a conlenied laugh, as
he seized her unresisting chin in his
hands and bent his face to hers.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

The sun shone brightly inbo Helly's
kit~hen, and lhe canary in the wndow
walcomed it with a song of delight,
Hetty looked up at the bird reproach-
fully. !

“Ilow can you sing tlike thal, you
liltle Nint-heart?” she asked. “Have you
quile forgotlen Sunbeam?  This wea-
lher makes me miss her mere, for it is
her wealher, when her halr shines like
gold and her c¢yes dance liks lhe sun
rays pouring inld your cago, But
now, for all we kunow, she may he cry-
ing her eyes oul, God knows what
troublo she may be in, and I can’t gel
ti her to comfort her. Ah, il only Bill
would come back and tell me where
she is I'd go to her like a shol. But
ko's changed. His heart used lo be soft
once: now il's tough as leather.”

Sighing heavily, she selilrd herself in
her chair and picked up the marning
paper, IL had not yet been openesd, for
Bill had not relurned since the nighi
before. That-did not trouble her. She
was used bo his ways, and knew {hat
ke had probably spent ihe night in
Genlleman Dan's company. Also he
had the pearls 0 d'spose of. Tha sooner
Iney disappeaned, the easier she would
[ezl.

Tha ariicle sha was in search of when
she opencd the paper soon caught hee
eye, She read it breathloss, The head-
ing was exciting enough: “Mysterlous
DM=aapearance of Lady Cruse's Pearls .

. . Daring Burgiary in Broad Day-
l ght, . . ." Was Sunbram menlionad?
The words danced Dbefore her ss she
read: *. . . . The burgler himself lhas
escaped, il he ever existed . . . Hi3 sup-
posed accimplice, a young girl staying
. the house, has b@»en arrested.”

With a loud cry Ilelly dio-ped the
paper and slarted up. The canary left
«ff singing, and hopping o ths side of
his coge peerad down Inquisifively as
his mistress paced the floor, her hands
clasped over her capacious bhasom, the
lcars polling down her cheeks.

“I told Bill he'd gel her punshed in-
sleqd of himsell, Yes, 1 told him so.
T liltle knew I spoke the fruth,”. she
sohbed. “DBul she hasn'l belrayed him
aflor all, spite of nll. Oh, my precious
lamb, my darling baby that I loved, o
think wou should come lo this, just for
ail the world ss though you really are
Bill's flesh and blood.” -

She stopred before a  small pholo-
amraph of Sunbeam, and laking it up
kkissnd it with quivering lips. The giri's
sweel face smiled back reassuringiy at
her, ;

“Oh, deary mel” exclaimed Ietly, "of
course you'll be shut up, sure as [ale,
my trecasure. If they let you Le arrest-
ed, of course they didn'l care for you,
s¢ Sir Ralph can't have said snything
—or if he did, it's mada no dillerence,.
Oh, if only he was alivel What on
earth made him roll aover the cliff like
thal when he was going to Le wanted?
Oh, my lamb, how can 1 save you?”

Har eyes falling on lthe lell-lale paper,
she slarted lowards it with a low ex-
clamation, and picked it up eagerly.
For of course it contained the informa-
tion she had thirsled for, the name of
the place Sunbesm was in.
“Brackley Park,” she read slowly,
half aloud. “Wherever's thal?  They
don't say, so I'll be bound they'll know
at any stalion. BEuston Is necaresl me;
I'l get my things on and go. I'll go
ic her at once and {ell them all aboul
her, if necessary, even i Bill kills me
for doing so aflerwards. Bub I won't
bhetray him. I know rothing about those
pearls, curse them! I only wish they
wera kack where {hey first came [rom,
even though, through them, I Know
where to find my Jderling, Yes, T'll go
to her. They can't blame me for hav-
ing loved her, and they musl se2 as shos
been well cared for all the lime. As
for Bill, I daresay 1 shall be back be-
fcre him, if they don't lock me up.”

[laving arvived at {hat decision, she
went upslairs and prepared for her
journey. Belore leaving her room she
unlocked a drawer, then a box within
it. from which she ook one or two
small parcels. These she fetched in a
hand-bag, with which she returned to
the kitchen, and taking down the ca-
mary's cage, said: £

“you shan’l slarve, you lillle rascal,
for all I'm in a hurry lo see Sunheam,
though-Brackley Park may be scores
of miles away. I'll tell Mrs. Grogan
lo look after you, and now I'm. giving
you double whal you deserve to maks
up for the loneliness ihat's corming o
you. Good-bye, sing again, and never
trouble if you don’t see both your mis-
tresses again.”

She, turned inlo the street, loclked the
‘loor, carried the key to the neighbor
who generally look care of it for her
in case- Bill relurned during her ab-
sence, and set off lowards the busy

thoroughfare with a quick wallk.

But as each siep took her furlher
afleld, her heart sank maore and maore,
whilst lha difficulties ahead cropped up
again.

Haow could she release Sunbeam nov’
by felling what had been kept for so
long? Thal would have nothing to do
with the pearls and the burglary, there
fcre it could eller nolhing now Sun
beam was in the hands of the police.

RBesides, without Sir Ralph and Bill
lo back her up, would her word te
taken? Might not they all say (he lale
was a hoax? And even if Lady Cruse
did belisve her, whal good would she
do? Tor il Lady Cruse cared for Sun-
bheam ever so litle, the girl would not
have boen arrested.  Also, it was pos-
sible that Lady Cruse knew everylhing
afler all, and haled Sunbeam—wvas
ashamad of her—would (hank no one
for repeoaiing the lale.

Sho slackened her pace and leoked
fearfully around at the crowded pave-
menks. She felt tired and bewildered,
alsa [ull of despair. She had actually
thought of betraying Bill, for lhat is
whal her inlention amounted o, seen
irr broad daylighl. She would have io
mention him anyhow, and the hue and
cry would sound for him alb once, aven
if she Keplt back her knowledge of his
visil—bo DBrackley and his theft of 1he
pearls.

She wos an ¢ld foal to have thought
ol -it. Luckily she had come back lo
her senses in ilme. She would go home
and try to [orgel aboul Sunbeam, or
whaen Bill came back ask him to save
the child. How he was lo do lhal she
could nol tell, Bul he was full of re-
course, and would find a way. He
would not give himsell up, of oourse;
hut then she dJdid not wish him lo.

She had reached the furning infte
Euston edalton, and paused, looking
Lhrough the gateways with wondering
oyes. The flow of vehicles coming and
going thraugh was  ceaseless, =he
scanned the faces of the o2cupands
stunidly. If only sha could see some
ane who could help both ©f those she
loved., She laughed at  the {boughl,
How could she expeclt help rom any
ane—she, a convicl's sister and a wo-
man withoul sequain‘ancas? The noise
af tha (rafflc was making her silly; the
sooner she gobt oul of it the betler,

She lurned away, not without a lurk-
ing wish lo creep within and aslk whers
Brackley Park was. Bult then some
cne might overhear her, and thus, cven
indircetly, find a clue to DBl With
that his guilt could not be doubled.
How stupid she had been o Imagine
sho could go there wilhout hetraylng
him

Sho sprang neirvously back [rom (he
curb as a hansom jerked up and a
young man jumped to the ground, ex-
claiming —

“NWiy, Mrs, Green, I hoave found you
at lash”

And before she could realize whether
sha was glad or sorry o meel him, het
hands were clasped by Duncan Sin-
rlair, i

“Mr. Sinclaicl' she gesved, remembor-
ing her wish for help weth a little ihril
ol delight, though at the same time sho
elso recalled her pest suspicions of him
and her subsequent decoapiion lowards
him wilth regard to  Sunbeam’s disap-
pearance, “Why, sir, who would have
thought of cur meeling here, and—-"

“Wiha indeed!” echoed Sinclair. “And
yol I've searched high and low for vaou,”

Her eyes scanned his [aco epgerly.
What did he mean? A sullenness chased
the smile [rom her lips.

“Come, we can'l lalk here, and T've
heaps o ask you. My tune’'s my own,
and I daresay you &re in no hurry,”
contnued Sinclair., “Thare's a quiel
little hote! over there; coma in and have
saomething while we lalk of old times,
and—"

She drew back  her face frigid.

“Indexd, I've plenly to Go. Sun-
beam al home expecling me, and—"

*Then [11 lake you back in this han-
som. What's the address?”

Sho hesitated, erimsoning painfully.
His honest eyes plerced o her soul
Sha felt a sudden inexplicable shame
for doubling him. il

“T would rather not drive,” she slam-
merad.  “I'm nervous ef hansoms cver
sines T read of tha Mystery of a Haa-
scm Cab. - I vowed I'd never rido in
one, nor in a four-wheeler elther” she
added hurriedly, as she saw him glanc-
ing back as though In search of one.

A smile flickared across his face as
ha dismissed the hansom and took hor
prm imperiously. :

‘Miss Green, I assure you I'm neither
deteetlve nor rogue,” he murmured in
her astondshed ear; “I'm merely your
friend, and Sunbeam’s.”

Her heart leapt fo her mouih, and
lears molstened her eyes.,

“RDut—-" she slanmered, allowing
him {0 lead her unresistlngly, “T must
go bome. I know you are very Kkind,
and—"

“I{ i5 about Sunheam [ want lo speak
to you," he interrup'ed, his eyes resting
kindly on her hot troubled face; “I come
Irom her lo youn,”

She gaspad in astonishment. He
coma from Sunbeam? What could he
niean? Sunbeam was al Brackley Hall
with Ledy Cruse: whalt had he to do
with them?--unless Bill was right- and
he was a detective. Her knees shook
violenlly beneath her, and she leaned
heavily on his arm.
its groy walled houses and sccihing
moving mass of humanity swam’ round
bewilderingly. Nar could she recover
thought nor senses until she found her-
self ‘hall reclining on a couch in a quist
room, willh Sinclair holding a glass
la her lips. n

Sha drank Uhirstily, then looked up
al him with wonder-filled eyes.

(To Le Continue..)
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ILLNESS OF THE GZARINA

e

MELANGHOLIA AND COMPLETE NER.
YOUS BREAKDOWN.

r——

sirain of Lile at Russian Court Too

hMuch for Her — Her Tasles
are Domeslic,

The Czarina has disappeared from
publ.c view for some Lluve past, says
the Russian corrosvondent for the New
York Journal. A} first it was inlimat-
cd, that she was suffering from the ef-
tects of @ particularly slubborn case ot
influenza, DBu! when her seclusion be-
came prelonged il was  found impos-
sible to conoceal any longer the real
slale of affairs, and it was reluctantiy
admitted lhat she was far loo ill to
take any part in the feslivilics of the
St Pelersburg season; thal her malady,
though not dangerous to life, was likely
t prove of lengthy duralion, and that
it was mental rather t{han physical,
consisting - of promounced melancholia
and of a complelo nervous breakdown,

When one recalls to mind all that the
Empress hus had to emdure since she
wenl to -Ruasia as a Dbride, it is nol
astonish'ng that her nerves should have
given way, Her allience b the Czar
was unpopular with the people in Lhe
first place. For it was known through-
out Russia thal she had entertained the
strongest kind of seruples about aban-
doning the Profestant Church, in whichk
she had been reared, for tha orthodox
Greek rite, and it was repoerted (hat her
conversion was nob sincere.

FOLLOWED BY ILL-LLUCK.

Then, too, her marriage may be said
Il heve eoineided wilh the doath of hee
fatheor-in-law, and when she came (o
[tussia &s a bride it was (o a land nok
¢t rejoicing bul of mmouraing,

The tragedy which marred the festl-
vitiecs of the coronalion at Moscow,
casling tha lives of thousands of poor
people, wes likewise a shock to her, and,
moraover, served Lo associale her in
tho cyes of lhe Russians with misfor-
funa and ilkluck, 3
. Thé many disappointmenis whichshe
sufferad herself and to which she sub-
jeeled 1he nalipn, before finally giving
birth th-oce years ago to an helr fo the
throne, were construad by e masses
it her hushand's dominion as a loken
of divino displeassure,

Iiar orderly German and Bnglish ideoa
—she had been to a greal extent brought
up by her grardmother, Queen Victoria
i England—caused bher to rebel against
much ithat she found ab the Russian
court, which served lo anlagonize not
only its memkbers, but &ven ihe princes
and prineesses of the royal family
against her,

Polilically, too, she found hersell in
comflict net only with her husbhand’s
Ministers, but likewise wilth her rela-
tivag., Ilwor she encouraged him in all
his progressive and liberal leanings,
which were wsirongly disspproved by
the varicus grand dukes and gramd
duchesszes, mast of them champions of
renclion and of unimpaired autocracy.

And she has now the mortification
¢of sceing that her policy has proved a
failure, and thal her political advice
ko her hushand is papularly regarded
as in & measure responsible for the
chaolic conditons thal have prevailed
tor the last two vears in the domin-
ians of the Czar,

FEARED ASSASSINATION,

Finally, {here has been {he perpetu-
al and aver hauniing dread of the as-
sassinaton of her husband and of her
I'ttle ones. She has scen her hroiher-
in-law, Grand Duke Sergius, lierally
blown to pizces, scores of her husband’s
Ministers, courbt officials and trusted
ganerals of his enlourage laid low by
assacsna, while time and again would-
L« vegicides have been foumd and cap-
tured among those of Lhelr relainers in
whom she and the Emperor have re-
posed he greatesi confidence, and upon
whom they had bestowed lhe ulmost
favor and even affection.

All this is surely enough to shalter

the neprvous system of a keenly sensi-
tive, high sirung, warm hearfed, and
beilliant woman such as the Czarina,
whose only moments of heppiness have
been when alone with her husband and
children, and whoso appearanco at
other times, especlally al court func-
lions and in public, hes always booa

characterized by a look of minglod shy-

ness and intensg seriousness, indeed,
gpproaching almost to. mournfulness.

"H

JUST WHAT THEY WANTED.

“Woll, brolhers,” suid lhe sombre.
visaged man, rising in lieir midst,
wihis i3 my first allendance, bub I am
a Socialist almost by nature, and I think
1 can understand, from the previous
speakers, what yvou want. In the firsl
plage, you want a realm where every-
one has to be good by law.”

e do! wa do!” erled half-a-dozen
long-haired young men in turn-down
callars,

The speaker conbtmued: “Where [
and clothing give no trouble, and money
daes nol exist.” :

wrhal's it Thal's whal wa want"”

“\Where everyone goes lo warship on
Sunday, and regulur hours are kapl,
week in, weck oul™

“Yyeg, thal's it!”

Bywell, T mysclf have just come from
such a place—"

“Where? What's il called?”

“Ii’'s a place called prizon,” ne sold,
and resumad his scal,
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