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—TIWh¥, certainiy not!” sald he gayly ©f which one was to determine how |

and as one who had gained his point.
“Yery well"” said I, rising.
that commits us to very little.”

“Then, Mr. Greatorex,” said he, “we
have concluded, and we know where

we stand.”

At this I pulled myself up short, and,
fetching my watch out of my pocket, 1

gaid:

“] know this, Captain Sercombe, that

I give you three minutes to be free of
the castle and outside the gate. After
that time I will take what steps I
choose agalnst burglars.”

The smile vanished from his face and
was succeeded by a nasty frown. “You
forget,” he said, *“that I am here as an
invited guest.”

“What, in my chamber?’ said I hot-
lv. *“The devil take your invitation
That I reserve for myself!”

He came into the passage. *“I be-
lieve,” said he as amiably as ever,

tiﬁnd

&

1 o o— —

far this plot bad run and the particu- |
lars and persons of our enemies, Ser-
combe himself was one, and I had
no doubt that he was co-operating
cordially with Hood, that sleek and |
impassive scamp. Questions upon Bar-
nett also flickered in my mind, and for |

the rest 1 must keep my senses brisk |
il : \ I unlocked the case and took out the

. and my wits awake. |

But the most instant task lay before |
me that morning and had been decided | *No, sir,” repliea Hood.

sheet.

“He's fish- |

ere I went to bed the previous evening.

I must bave Sheppard or Rogers to
+ belp me against these odds, and that
Here again I was con- |

forthright.
fronted with a third necessity and

luekily saw a means to conjoin both. |

| These rascals were after my piece of

parchment, without which their own |

fragment was useless. I must dispose

| of this at once and get rid of so much !

peril at the least. It was true that 1
might possibly drag Sheppard down by

ing, sir, I believe, down the valley.”
“Have you received your legacy yet?

I asked.
“Yes, sir; thank you, sir,” =aid Hood.

“Very acceptable, sir, from my poor

master."”
“l1 wonder what made him leave you

that?’ I asked.

“that I am now within the precincts the telegraph, but then again this was |
most uncertain in 2 man of his tem- |

of my right and within the rights of
hospitality.”
“As vou choose,” said I sullenly.

. perament. He would want the persua- |

sion of a sudden impulse and above all

“And that being se, I will trouble you a stirring narrative to thrill his pulses |
such as might be presented to him in

to awaken your host from a drunken
slumber, concocted I know not how.”

“My dear sir,” said the captain,
laughing now quite cheerfully, “there
is no concoction fecessary, I assure
you. A bottle of whisky or Burgundy
to his elbow and my young friend
Montgomery asks nothing better. And
I trust that you will give me credit
for this, that [ do not trespass upon an-
other gentlemun’s cellars.”

“No,” said 1. *“You keep sober, 1
grant you,” and stalked somewhat an-
grily down the stairs,

Montgomery lay where I had left

im, but lifted his head upon our en

trance, glaring with a stupid and mis-

erable eye upon us.
*Ah,” said the captain pleasantly,

“my young friend is himsell again, or

at least wants but a bucket of cold
water!” And he clapped him on the
back in a friendly fashion.

“You bad better take him away,”
said I curtly, but at that remark anod
after glancing from one to the wother
the boy's eves rested upon my face
with a look of consternation, and sud-
denly bhe buried bis face in his arms
with a sort of sob.

“Faith, I am in the way here,” said
the captain merrily, and without more
ado he shuffled out of the house, leav-
ing me alone with the wretched youth,

I stood for a time regarding him with
indifference, but presently another
mood overtook me. He was honest
and leal, I could swear, but he was an
arrant fool and had a very sorry vice.

“Montgomery,” said I, “you have
been gulilty of a grave breach of faith.
But so far we are not the losers by it,
and I think If vou will take the advice
of your friend, the captain, we shall be
In a better condition to discuss this
presently.”

He took the hint, turned from me a
blotchy face of shame and hurried with
little dignity from the room. It was
balf an bour ere he returned and pre-
sented me an air of determination
which I could guess had been assumed
with difficulty. It was then that, with-
out referring to his own conduet, I ex-
plained in a general way the harm he
had done me,

“You have said bhard words to me,
Mr. Greatorex,” he said, “none the less
hard because they are true.”

1 appreciated the struggle which had
been contested in the silly head.

“As it turned out, you have done me
less mischief than you think,” I re-
plied.

“That is no excuse,” he retorted hot-
l¥. “1 bave acted like a cad, but I will
ask you to believe that I have the best
will in the world to be your friend.”

“You could be a very good friend to
me,” 1 answered,
orders, A goed soldier, Montzomery,

' gir,” said she,

a personal interview,

per should go with me. And what was
easier than to persuade Sheppard and
secure my document at one throw?

“I have wondered myself, sir,” he
said.

as you might say, In his manner of

leaving.”
“Look here, my man,” said I, “what

were you dolng that Tuesday after- |
noon by the stream yonder when your .

master met with his accident
Hood's luminous eves rested on mine

' Moreover, if I went to London my pa- | for an instant, but bhe never moved a

These considerations pointed to a jour- |

ney to town, and that I must take at |
' the answer, pat as you please.

once and before either Montgomery's
ardor bad failed or the enemy had pre-
" pared a blow, I reckoned upon an inter-
val of time after the recent exchanges
between myself and the eaptain. What

quickened my intentions was an inei- |

dent which occurred shortly after
breakfast and while I was still debat-

muscle. “I was with my poor mas-
ter,” he said.

I laughed.
I gaid dryly.

“No, sir; struggling with him,” cama
1 star-
ed at bim in amazement at the effront-
ery of the admission.

“Upon my soul,” said I, “I am not
sure but I ought to give you in charge!

“Ageisting him no doubt,”

' You admit you were robbing your mas-

ing the dangers of the situation. I

went to my room at 11 and began to
- pack a valise methodieally in the man-
ner of a man who has all his life been

used to hls own labors. The last and
- the most important particular in this
work was to put up my writing case

ter.”
“No, sir,” said Hood quietly.

came too soon, sir.”
I shook my reins with an oath. I

“You

stepped back as the borse shied.
“Thank you, sir; good afternoon, sir,”

gaid be civilly, and I struck my whip

into the flanks of the animal and rode

' off without so much as a nod.

securely. To make sure of my precious |
paper I unlocked the case and took out |

the sheet. I was upon the point of re-
placing it when I suddenly decided to

put it in my pocket, which accomplish- j

ed I buttoned my coat tightly,

| At this moment I heard the noise of

a snapping bough and hastily looked
forth by the window. The lowermost

branch of a syeamore that stood upon |

the edge of the moat hung swinging in

the air and showing a great gap of na- |

Eed white wood. I sprang up, put my
head out of the window and could just
catch a sight of some one vanishing
round the corner of the building. This
news of the enemy came very sharply

upon me, and without stopping to com- |

plete my packing I ran out of the door
and took the stairs three steps at a
time. But no stranger was visible
when I emerged upon the park, and I
was driven back upon Mrs. Main.
Here I had a clew, for certainly a
stranger had come up to the castle by
the gates half an hour before; but, ac-

1 was utterly confounded by this
genteel, civil spoken scoundrel, with
his impassive audacity. It began to
dawn upon me now in what relations
these men had stood. The legacy I at-
tributed, as no doubt did the recipient,
to a piece of eccentricity on Kesteven's
part. But I had more than an inkling
now of the plan of treatment which he
had adopted. Hood Eknew too much,
and he was bound to keep up appear-
ances with bim. Kesteven bad a good
idea of the danger with which he was
threatened, bhad probably discharged
the man with that knowledge, and yet
up to the close he must needs keep his

' secret by a feint of his former kindly

—— e —

cording to the housekeeper, no mys- |

tery enveloped him. He had rung man-
fully at the bell and demanded Mr.
Williams, and had been sent on te the
farm buildings by Mrs. Main herself,
who had overseen his interview with

the housemaid.
“What was this man like?” I asked.

“He was a short, dark young Mllow, |

“and something odd
about him.” But what that oddness
was she could not tell, and completad
the picture by ascribing to him *a
squint and somethink funny-like in his
walk,” adding again and with a sudden
elation, “Like what a sailor might be.”

1 strode off to find Williams at the
stables. The stranger had been there.
Of that there was no qurestion. Wil-
liams, a sharp, undersized and black

sentiment in his meager body, con-

“if you would obey avised Welshman, with a passion of |

has a scrupulous conscience while on firmed the description given by Mrs. |

duty. Outside that he may be what he
will."™

“I have done what I would all mv
life,” he said moodily. “And I am all

the worse for it.”
“That Is very likely,” said I drvly.

“But now you have the ché#nce to I paid no attention, as to the Welsh |

amend.”

He looked up eagerly. “Bo you give
me another chance?" he asked earneat-
I¥. “Mr. Greatorex, I will ask no ques.
tions. I don't pretend to understand
the position. But you are free to use
me."

“I am going to trust youn,” I answer:
ed him, "and in proof of my rezolve I
will leave you in charge hefe tomor-
row,."

An expresslon of eatlafaction 1k up
his featiifes

"You will sot regret 11" he Bald,
“"ARd as fof that sooundrel Nepoombe'
—he patised, with a savage loak of dis-
lke—"1 will eateh bhim and break his
bottles over his head. ™

CHAPTER VII

HAD already resolved that i1

wounld be folly to depend upon

Montgomery alone, Now that he

was aroused and upon his guard
I had no doubt of his constancy for
a few days. But there was no saying
how soon he might relapse, Amnd in
any case 1 needed a wiser head than
his to oppose the cunning of the enemy,
not to say that we should welcome two
more strong arms should it come to the
fact of war, That the captain and his
friends, whoever they were, were in
deep earnest and would stick at little
1 was by this time fully convinced. It
was very plain that we were none of
us in a position to demand assistance
from the law. We were adventurers
all, and now that I had had time to
face the thought I confessed it with-
out a blush, resolved, if anything, that
it was a virtuous action to baffle such
4 pack of bardened scoundrels. But

Main. The man bhad inquired if there
y Was any chance of a job, but seemed
(so thought Williams) inconsiderably
concerned as to whether there was or
was not. He added that the Intruder
was a foreigner, but to this statement

and Indeed to all country people the
word implies little more than stranger.
It was plain, however, that the fellow
was my arboreal epy, and that was all
I wanted, as, In fact, it was more than
enough. I admit that I was disconcert-
ed, but the more resolute to go forward
with my London expedition. 1 have
sald that I reckoned upon an interval
of truce, My ideas were destined to 4
rFuide sibversal,

It wie upon 1 whes 1 started to vide
late  Haywond, for  upen  second
thought 1 devided to leave my vialise
bebind and put up with the provision
of my oWwn chambers in the Temple, As
I reached the Woodman the thin fig
ure of Hood was discernible smoking
in frant of his door, Fpram the distanes
I saw that he was talking with a com-
panion, but when [ drew level with the
inn the second man had disappeared,
Hood straightened himself on the sight
of me, took his pipe frem his mouth

respectfulness. I had been wondering
how the man would demean himself,
aware a8 I was of his connection in
some way with the plot against me,
But not a trace of discomfort or confu-
sion showed in his face, which was as
grave as ever. He was clothed in a

face, cut very clean and without an
ounce of waste flesh, cool as a statue’s,
the thin smoke rising from the pipe
which be held behind his back. If a
valet could wear this face of indiffer

ﬁwh:w“m_ I, and, to
@ & point. 2 than himself, I
_“Captain Sercombe In?” I asked as
. it in the most cordial manmer.

suit of very dark tweed, his brown

=

and touched his hat with his habitual :

relations. I remarked several occa-
gions upon which Hood bad made an
apPpearance in our conversation, and I
now recogunized the way in which his

name was treated.
I rode into the reach of forest beyond

. Llanellan and presently came out up-

on a4 more open spot, where the trees
hemmed in g piece of ground tufted
with bush and bracken. At a turma of
the road beyond me I saw a figure,
geemingly that of a clergyman, walk-
ing to meet me. As I made this men-
tal observation and without & note of
warning there came the crack of a
gun, and a bullet plowed a ridge in the
grass before the horse’s belly. The
beast reared and came down upon his
haunches, nearly throwing me, and I
was aware that the man In front was
running toward me, shouting. As I
steadied the horse my eyves went in an-
other direction and lit opon Sercombe
stalking easily toward me, with a gun
gpon his arm. The two men came up
to me about the same time.

“I hope there is no accident,” gasped
the clergyman. Sercombe put out his
hand,

“GGood afternoon, Mr. Morgan,” said
be. “How do you do, Greatorex?' he
continned coolly. “No, 1 am glad to
gay there's no barm done, is there,
Greatorex? But it's all my fault. This
infernal undergrowth diverted the ghot.

I hope it did not scare you too much?" |

he asked, smiling at me.

I was too much astounded and far .

too indignant for words. “I thought
I'd got the hare all right,” he resumed
amiably to the clergyman. “Lucky for
you, Greatorex, as well asg for me”
And then turning to me, Do you know
Mr. Morgan, the viear of Llanwllan?
My friend, Mr. Greatorex, you know—
lately suceeeded to the castle younder,
A fine property. 1 envy him."

His impudence was startling. Here
wis o man who had Just made a bare
faced attempt upen my life (for that
wie how 1 cenceived it), and he, was
engroesing the converaation ﬁp@a
triendiy terme and ia the mesat eheer-
fal spirit between hie Intended vietim
and the stranger who had all but aete:
ally witnessed his atrocious aet eof
treachery, The bare audacity had lefi
me gaping at the ontset of the en
eounter, but the very process of his
easy talk served to give me my wits
again, and I was able to meet him up-
on his ewn terms, which I did, deliv-
ering a long, keen glance at him,

“I am afraid you are an indifferent
gportsman, Captain Bereombe,” said I
after I had acknowledged the introdue-
tion ceremoniously. *“You do better
with the rod than with the gun, I see
I must take you in hand for & lesson.
When you see me shoot I shall shoot
straight, even if the enemy be a hare.”

Bercombe laughed and patted my
horse's flank. The vicar looked from

one to the other in some bewilderment,
as well he might, for we had disposed
of a curious incident somewhat cava-
“I;_HMﬁ;H‘-'MMIE-
T S
.‘- " we : Yy i
._mt._; g - PR
In my beart I hoped not, but 1 gave

L

“But he was a kind mastér, and |
he seems to have been pretty eccentric, |

and I were left upon the roadway con-
fronting each other.

“And now, gir,” said I quietly, “will
you be good enough to tell me what

hares with bullets

“Let me walk with you a little way,”
responded the eaptain, shouldering his
gun, Buiting his action to the invita-
tion, he marched beside me. *“It is
very plain, Mr. Greatorex,” said he
pleasantly. “It means that you must
bave a lesson, but I need mot assure
you that I bear no ill will to you. On
the contrary, I have taken a great
taste for you. But it is obvious to you
| that sentiment has no place in a mere

matter of business.”™

me to.carry a pistol, and certainly, if
it had never entered my head before, I
think that the strange fortunes of the
| last week would have persuaded me to
| the precaution. As it was, the revolv-
| €r lay to my band in my coat pocket,
' and I took my course forthwith. Whip-
| ping round the horse, I drew and pre-
. sented the weapon at his heart.

' “You will do me the favor, Captain
Bercombe,” said I sharply, “to band
. Over your cartridges.”

An indefinite expression of surprise
i passed over his face. He was evident-
Iy taken aback, and his high color
| strengthened. *“Ob, come, my dear

| sir,” said be. “I ask you to consider if |

it be worth while. For my own part,
. I have no desire to fire in your back,
' mor dare I if T had. You see, I am
plain with you.”

He certainly was, and I saw atl once

| that § meed fear no more for the pres-
ent—at least from the captain.
- “Very well,” said I,

“l am glad you agree with me,” he
remarked. “It is a saving of dignity.”
' I said no more, but whipped up the

horse and left him, with a mocking
. bow, which he returned gravely, and
the last 1 saw of him was his bulky
form leaning upon the gun and assid-
uously following me with his dull and
: fishy eyes.

I put up the horse at the Swan and
burried to the station, barely in time
_to catch the London train. 1 took my
' ticket hastily and, rushing down the
platform, cast about me precipitately
for a first class carriage. The guard

off hishat, he moved away. Sercombe

this means, and why you shoot at

It is not an uncommon practice with |

|
| ]

| him by surprise, but he took off his hat

had retired to the back part of the ,

| train and stood impatiently, flag in |
- asked angrily.

hand. I came upon two compartments

| of the class I wished and gave a hur-
ried glance into each. The one appear-

could make nothing of the fellow. Hood . & ighe

. tained two or three travelers. This |

ed empty, but the other already con-

latter, however, was labeled *“Smok-
ing,” apd for a second or two I waver-
ed in the balance until a sharp “Now,
| then, sir!" from the guard finally whip-
ped up my decision. I opened the door
of the smoking carriage, but as I did

£0 a man rudely stumbled against me, |
' night. It is var’ beautiful.” !

and 1 fell against the next compart-
ment, the door of which bhad just been
opened by a third person. In the flarry
of the moment I merely remember get-
ting back my clutch upon the handle,
and the next instant I was in the
smoking carriage, somewhat hot and
angry. Out of the window by which I
sat 1 saw in the tail of my eye the two
men stepping swiftly into the mnext
compartment, and something vaguely
troubled my senses.

1 settled into the cushions as the
train drew out of the station and look-
ed about at my companions. Then my
mind returned to the landscape, which
was now passing pretty swiftly., It
struck me in a flash what was exer-
cising my mind. A squint—that was
it! Mrs. Main had described the in-
truder of the morning as a man with
a “squint—funny-like.” And the man
who had got into the next carriage
was 8 man with a squint. The coincl-
dence was only remarkable because I
was in a veritable net of suspicion

And when I examined the particulars

it was his companion who bad jostled
me—]I might, to be thoroughly suspi-
cious, say shboved me. Why had I
been shoved? Perhaps it was an aecl
dent, and the two men had no relation
to each other, nor the second man with
the squint to Mrs. Main's friend. But,
on the other hand, that shove came
near sending me through the open
doorway of the next carriage, and but
for my own obstinacy I might now be
geated in the seciusion of that car-
riage with my two neighbors in an ex-
press that did not stop for forty miles.
At Paddington I took a cab. I could

' see the man with the squint nowhere,
and I looked for him pretty sharply.
His companion’s face I had not seen,
and should not, of course, recognize

. eal. “You may walk as much as you |
. like, I am for a cab.”

. The risk was too extravagant. And
the question as to where I was to pass

certain the scoundrels would not assail

me in the open.
I scrutinized the court as I came out,

but naturally the sples were not likely

to show themselves. Then I drove to

the Cafe Royal and enjoyed an excel- | pe,

lent dinner., From where [ sat in the

. dining room I bhad a view threugh an |

open door of the great hall beyond, in '
which the representatives of a dozen
nationalities drank and chatterad and |
played their daminos. Halfway
through my meal I looked up, and
there was my friend unobtrusively sip-
ping a glass of vermuth rigit oppeo-

site the doorway. It was plain that I
was followed still, as I bad suspected
would be the case. To lose sight of me
on the chance that I had bestowed
what they wanted in my rooms was
not a piece of their policy. 1 suppose
the room would keep. I had a good
view of the fellow, and as I leisurely
drank my wine I watched him, Clear-
ly I was to have an adventure for my
pains, and the first thing was to run
Sheppard to earth.

When I got out into the street I was
conscious that the man was behind me,
and, turning quickly, I confronted him.
My action was so abrupt that it took

politely and with a “Pardon, sir!” in a
elightly foreign accent, avoided il1e col--
lision that had been imminent. I
jumped into a cab and drove straight
to Sheppard’s rooms in Down street,
As luock would bave it, he was out, but
it was a relief to find that he was in
town. According to the maid, he was
to be back in the morning. In consid-
erable disappointment I ran down the
stairs and banged the front door, and
there was my man across the roadway.

1 confess that I began for the first 1
time to have the feeling of being hunt-
ed. I strode over to him,

“What the devil do you want? 1

“8ir!” said be and looked up at me |
as if in surprise.

“What the devil do you want? I re-
peated. |

There was a slight pause, and with
my band in my pocket I ostentatiously
cocked the revolver, The faint click |
caught his ear.

“l am desirous to walk about the
street, sir,” he said softly. “I have
made up my mind to see London by

“Yery well,” thought I, for it was
plainly of no use to deal with the ras-

And into a cab again I jumped.
“Drive—west—anywhere,” said I at
last to the questioning cabman. *“I'll
direct yvou.”

I had this dilemma now before me—
that I dared not go back to my rooms.

the night became important, as it was
now past 11. ©Of course I could go
to a hotel, where I should be compara-
tively safe, but I had no fancy to spend
the long bours of darkmess awake |
and on my guard untheehnncethat:
this scoundrel would make an attempt
on my room. No, | must be rid of him
first. As the cab drove off I peeped ,
through the little window at the back
and saw my squinting friend in con-
versation with another man, no doubt
the second of the gang.

The cab passed through Knights-
bridge and toward Kensington, and
then I turned the driver through the
park for Bayswater. Presently I was '
aware of a rattling behind and looking
out through my spy hole again perceiv- r
ed a second cab close upon us. |

“Very well,” said I to myself. “You
shall have your wish. A stern chase is
a long chase.” "

1 fancy my cabman must have
thought me near vpon a lunatic. I
chopped and changed his directions a

- dozen times, and during the next two
' hours we visited quite half of the me-

again. It was quite possible that they

bad been passengers to an Intermediate
station omly, in which case, as I con-
ceived, I had been using my imagina-
| tion in vain. It was by this time a lit-
tle after G, and, as the dead season had
fully set In, the streets in the west
end were bare of carriages, but a con-

course of people gtill streamed along

the pavements—the tide of life ran, to
all appearance, as populous as ever.
When I reached my chambers In the

I recognieed Ihal hovrid sguink
Temple I made & more suitable tollet’

- L

for the tewn, and, that completed,
foeund my waich siood at T80, The
pight was rapidly descending, and al-
ready the elms in the gardens of the
ecourt were enveloped in the somber

shadows of eveniug,
ing out of the window I was struck
ronghly into ‘anoiher mood by the ap-
parition of a face on the pavement be-
low, It came suddenly into the lamp-
light and vanished in the next instant,
but 1 had recognized that borrid squint

in the flash, I drew away sharply and .

considered. I will confess the discov-
ery chagrined me and set the pulses
throbbing in my body. There could be
no doubt that the fellow bad tracked
me here and was watching for me to
come out. Here again was the hand of

As 1 stood peer- .

tropolis. i
You will doubtless dub me a fool in
that I didn't forthwith take the shelter
of the law and put myself under safe
custody., But 1 had two weasons
against that—the one, that I had a sort
of informal bargain with Sercombe not

' to bring the authorities Into this feud,

but to fight out a private war; the oth-
er, that I would see these scoundrels

" im the lmfernal regions before 1 sur-

- and gloemy houses |ying about (ilew-

rendered to them. Apnd when you come
to think of it, to call in the police for

" help In the distinetly illegal jeb which

occupied me would bardly be In taste.
Bo there was nothing fer it but the
road, and the road It was for the next
two hours and mere. Ry that tlme my
cab horse, a fOne upstanding chestnut,
had fairly ron hlimself down, and =0 | |
hoped had my pursters' eab, Hut of
ihis 1 eolild not be ceftaln, and, In nny
rase, it was Bot their eliject to provoke
afl open fracas, As | magned, ey
merely sotight (o PR e to earth some:
where. ARd il was obviotis by now
ihat | eould not deive about in cabs all
night.

Bamewhere hetween 1 and 2 | found
miysell again in Kensingion, or, raiher,
in that region of respeciable, desolite

cester read, The chase bhad te end
somehow, We drove up & road dimly
lighted and narroew, 1 suppose my cab-
man must have been almost as weary
as I, and probably mepre sleepy, At
any rate, I had ceased to guide him for
some tind, He had taken the initiative
himself, constituting himself, I con-
celve, the guardian of this harmless lu-
natic, At all events, it was soon plain
that we had entered a cul-de-sac. The
situation pricked my resolution to the
proper point of action. As it fell out,

cab turned slowly round and stop-
abreast of his fellow. I would
ear I saw the two figures alight
God knows what the cabmen made of
it all. I pulled at the bell, but for a

thing near my own age In evening
dress,

“Who the devil may vou be? says
surveying me from top to toe with
a puzzled look.

“Sir,” said I, “this is no place upon
your doorstep to explain to you. But
] am In kmmediate need of a2 kindly

: Farm,

CURED HIS WIFE
of LA GRIPPE

Quebec Man tells how the Great Cop.
sumptive Preventative was
an all-round Benefit

“ My wife took La Grippe when she was
in Gttl“-'l-."ﬁ_ﬂ 'S R: N. Dafoe of Northfieid
ue., in an interview. *“She got a
bottle FS}'{‘hmE‘ and after using it {or a
few days she was quite well. Itook a cold
and am vsing it and am getting all righ:,
1 think Psychine is one of the best tomes
on the market to-dav.”

There you have the whole matter in "
nutshell. La Grippe and colds are among
' the forerunners of consumption,

This man bhad one, his wife had the other.
| Psychine not only cured both but it by

hand, and if you will have the goodness | them up so that their bodics are strong

to bear with me and allow me two
minutes in your private room ]I make
no doubt that I can satiefy you.”

“Faith,” saild be, smiling rather fool-
ishly, “if it is a hand you want, you
must needs look for one steadier than
mine.”

And, true enough, there he was sway-
ing somewhat unsteadily upon his legs
and presenting me a face flushed with
the use of liquor. But this was no
moment for parleying, and I pressed
my point promptly.

“Then, pray, let me shut the door for
you,” sald I, stepping in forthwith,
And without more ado 1 closed the
great door with a bang.

He led the way docilely enough into
a neighbering room and, turning up the
gas, faced me, *“This is all very well,”

says he more soberiy. “But I have still ]

to learn who the devil you may be.”
“My name, sir, is immaterial,” I re
plied.
in a certain crisis, and if you be a gen-
tleman, as I see yvou are, I shall have
no doubt of the issupe.” |
He stared at me for some moments
in silence, *“Pray state your case,” he
said politely and sticking the stump of
a cligar in his mouth, but supporting

himself upon the table,
“You ask me my name?' I answered.

““Well, there is no concealment I would |

practice on you, and so it is Greatorex, |
for what use you may care to make of |
it

“Mine's Winthorp,” he explained —
“Lord Winthorp. You may have heard |
of me recently — corespondent in di-
vorcee case, you know.”

enough to resist disease. All seeds of

comsumption are killed by

PSYGHINE

(Promounced Si-kcen

50c. Per Bottie

Larger sizes 1 and &2 a1 drug
DR. T. A. SLOCUM, Limited, Tﬂ:n:t:
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“Gentlemen ™ said 1. rajsing MY voie
.h't ﬂll 'ﬂjh, fﬂ'l' wi" ﬁh{l[”d nfrer
reach the end at this rate “he g
called foe is unworthy of YOUr steel. |
only ask permission to go forth by g
back way and leave ¥ou 10 the pleasant
recreation I have so rudely interryp.
' ed™

“But it is your services I want | “Let him stay and take a hand” saig

some one, and a chorus of assent weny
up.

“Gentlemen,” said I, with great pe
liteness, “I should be charmed to jon
you in your game but that it must be
apparent to you that I am plavine s
bigger game tonight. The cards zre
all against me, and 1 must use 21! my
wits. Lord Winthorp, is there & back
way from your house*”

The voung mobleman roused himas!?
“My servants tell me ™ said he, “ihat
there 8 a garden at the back of the

bhouse, but I wouldn't swear to It
Iowever, if you like to try, we'll Light
the way.”

“The situation is easily settled,” said |
I. *“I have something of value upon |
me, and I have been chased by two

But this was not to my taste, for I
was in no humor to attract my pursy-
ers by this drunken concourse wiih

rascals in a cab. The light was burn-

r—

"

“Gentlemen,” paid .'m;"'hcfc is another
quest. I

ing In your house, and so I took the '
liberty of asking your assistance to
evade them.” I

“Quite right,” says the young fool, '
taking the cigar from his mouth, “quite
right. Stolen goods?' he asked com-
ically. |

“My lord,” said I, with a smile, “if
it were, do you think a thief like my-
sclf would confess it?"

He broke out laughing and without
apy more ado beckoned me to follow
and walked in his uncertain gait across
the hall and toward a farther room,
from which issued a great noise of
talk and lauglter. Flinging the door
open, he strode in,

“Gentlemen,” said he, “here is an-
other guest to join us. Pray charge
your glasses.”

Half a dozen young gentlemen were
spread about the huge room, some at a
eard table, and a generous row of bot-
tles testified to the dominant occupa-
tion of the evening. A vacuoous but
hearty laugh greeted this.

“1 must explain to you, gentlemen,”
continved my bost, lighting anether
cigar, “that Mr.—Mr. What's-his—this
gentleman is engaged in the perilous
task of eseaping from a hostile arma-
ment outside. And it is our duty, 1
need not say, a= English gentiemen to
reacie him. ™

A wild boerny from the party wase
the salutation with which (his senti-
ment was el

“The oMeers of the law, gentlemen,”
eontinued wy host, pouring ewl a gass
of EpIFIt with an unsteady band, “are
EYER BOW Al our gales, preparing o
batter dewn the portoullis, Gentiemen,
If 1 a8k ¥ou to stand hy us, shall | ask
tl;utnr"

URARIWOUS negative, shouled at
the ceilling, greetod his question, As a
slight silence ensped I thought it my
time to venture for myseif.

"In the circumstances, gentlemen"—
ln‘l:llﬁl nuﬂ:;r.

reumstances be hanged!™ inter

rupted Lard Winthorp, *“While I have

:nhdmth :f IHII' my head the needy
minal s

o hall pever want

An interval of silence ensued, which
one of his companions chose to break
nhhmmth;mrﬂuup and

"Imﬁn
3 3 Ildlruknpﬂutu,l

' make shift for mryself,
. ed,” sald I, with great ceremony, “that

| lights,

“I think,” 1 said. “that vour silent
prayers would serve me better. And if
11

you will show me the garden 1 w:ll
And be s=cpr-

it will remain one of the red letter davs
in my life to have met so courteous a
bost as Lord Winthorp and so geniul a
company as the present.”

The garden was black and =ilent
when the door closed upon me. [ [is-

| teped for a few minutes, but could

bear no sound eave that of laughter
from the house. Then I scrambled
among the bushes at the back of the
house and present!y came upon a high
wall, Climbing to the top of this with
difficulty, 1 Jooked down upon a2 road,
and, lowering myself softly, 1 dropped
upon the footpath. Right and left peo
one was vigible, with which fact. much

' enheartened, I walked briskly away.

1 suppose 1 had gone about a mile
among the maze of roads when 1 at lust
happened upon a hansom and drove te
a hotel. No sign of my enemy was vis-
ible, and for all 1 knew or cared they
were still watching outside Lord Win-
thorp's windows,

CHAPTER VIII.
W that I had given my purso-
ers the glip 1 was confident that
1 should not be at further trou-
ble with them for the present,
for once I and my parcel were out of
their sight for.any space of time there
could be little doubt in their mind= that

- I would aceept the chance to dispose of

it. But, as a matter of fact. I did noth-
ing of the kind. The document would
be of little use deposited in some Lon-
don safe. It might be of considerable
value down at the castle. 1 stil] hug-
ged my secret in my pocket and. hog-
ging it, set out next morning to find
Sheppard. 1 eavght him upon his re
turn about midday and opened the git-
uation to him over lunch. It did me
good to see his eyes sparkle at the rec
itathon.

“Why, this |s the eeventeenth century

at Jeast, Ned,” snid be in bhis excite
ment, “A treasure. buceancers and 8
high banded, murderous gang! De |
stand on my head or my heels?’ And
be smacked his thigh in sheer joroos-
nese,
"This = well snough * 1 replied. “but
youi forget that it is no ehild's plar.
Thie |= mighty serious, if 1 have n po-
tion of the men, and we must face the
cake pretty brasenly and boldly i we
decide to go forwanl

He gprang from hie chale, "My deor
fellow, Foii amase we" said he Yo
talk in this dublone way aboul golng
Forward, with an adventure like (hie
ahend! If Tl Pk B while Tealler,
iy good Ned, T will take the place off
Four hands and carry on the gaine oe
By eWR secount. That's my feeling

“He far, good,” said 1. "] wanied (6
e guite apen with you, and, us fo
that, between you and me | have every
lntention of sticking to it. Bul (his 8
the least part of the matier. We can
make up our minds te go on, bui what
# going on "

Bheppard picked up a time table. *'1m-
primis," said be, “to cateh the 345
train htn Raymond, If you'll driwe
straight to your roo . eet you st
-~ J.’. ms I'll meet ¥

When I got to the station he wus &8
good as his word, and, stimulated by
his high spirits, I entered busily into
pessible plans, in which eccupation wé
passed most of the journey.

(Continued on Pace 2.)
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