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Down al Heatherwold—The Worries of
Richard Chesilteon—Nerma Gets a
Blank Chaque— Spoken in Jesi
Pleading for Peter —Loyal 10 Her Lover,

OPING thut the clange of gir would
be good for Lis racked werves, and
wpild liedp him ta forget the varions
worries thut proyed on his wind,

Richard Chesilton bad clowed bis flat in town,

snd had come down (o his place in the
country with bis ward, Norma ° Heriol,
Down to Heatherwobd, the cosy, vinc-clad

lttle box of a howse thet negiled ip o re
_mote nook uf the Surrcy MHills, and wes at
a distasee of #ive or six miles foom the town
of Gulidford, 4
He hud beeg heee for o week in glorious
un unwgr foviing more nud ey hored
SO0 WaN "f o the
riong thv fobe of Wi rther

. W
U't'ﬂ. [ wn
ahi.v ed little library like o Test-

ily Furmishe
Jess tiger,

To snd {0 ho went, frowning and mutter-
Ing, now suling bis thick, taway haiy with his
hand, and oow tngglig at bis  tawny
moystaphe snd pointed heard.

He was Bfty years of age, and big and
gront of frome. He was a wan of wany and
varicd tustos; fond of books, of horses, of
mport, of gambling, and of ull the plessures
of tile. He intitted in several rareers.
Forfune bad now swiled oa lim, snd pow
frowned o him. MHe hnd made o @rent deal
of money, amd he bad also lost o great deal.

At presoal he woas nol in Aneuclal straits,
He had recentiy sold a pumber of mining
sharea, i.lpu allln o had reerived f(or
‘I.hcm wﬁ.i iy his bank, wailting to be

clse. But there wire
ol.hor things Nlll vexed and irritated Lim,
and the more & e b was frec from
mapey troubles.

There was his son Peler, of whoss where-
sbouts be had no knowledge. His fory tom-

t‘r. which was wont to get heyond vontrof,

him to quaveel sith the bay, drive
Imn rom home, and disivherit Wim, Thors
wos bis mephow, Stephon Tracey, of whom
he bad pever bad o partioularly good oplgion.
He ‘bad taken that youth Imte lis fayvour,
and whether or not he was worthy of his
regard, wnd eould be trusted to EKeep the
promhﬂ he had made, were guestions of so
dubious a nature thet e was heginning lo
foar that be bad acted too hastily.

And thers was Norma, who had slways been
ware oF loa a burden of .m:uit to him.
Hor father had entrustod her to him five
yars ago and since the loss of his wile,
who had been dead for three years, be had

chaled under his responsibilities to Che Impad-
u\-l high-spirited girl, foud though be was
™ her,

Nor were these all the worrles that he bad.
His hepith had pot fmproved fo the conniry
gir, and, to mention o more teivial thing,
big gardener Crockern, who belped with the
boysewink ae well, had broken a log a day
or 80 ago, pud bad Leen semt 1o « hospital.

“Everylhing seems to hace gope wrong at
onee,”  Rieharil [Irv-:llull graupulded. »Cogp -
found that boy nf mine! He neesdnt bave
biwg 0 obsbinate! Aud fbephen! Thorcs
gnncthing about the fellow 1 don't like, He
is fopd of Norma, and if she would marey
him, she might keep bim streight, 17 af il
thist 3t is Learl-trouble thot alls.me; and |
don’t want to lesve the girlis fature wun-
scttlod, | wish te heaveps Maleolm Heriot
would como back from Austtpiia, snd relivvw
wo o o S

He byoke off as the door wis opened, wn
Nerma Herlot came iito the mmom, She was
A winsome, witelbog, lovely girl of ninctecn,
vet wise for ber yeurs, and with n sl
g forciblo chiracter that ecould be row
on ovcasions, Ner bair, which haidl been out

rt around her shapely bead in the stylo] o
that is called hobbed, was of o deop bromee-
Dlaek tint thut was like bhennn, though heuna
hard neser touched i, Apd in hor eyes, which
were of the same ealour, there lurked glways
a faint. goivering oipt of gold. They were
dancing now, and her ¢hiseks were foahed with
OXerciae.

“Well, here T am, Unele Diek!” she ox-
alplsmgd, Jt was her bhablt to esll bim that,
nd she (hrew hersell into & chiair. " 1've boen
tor o long walk, Miles snd miles! Oh, how
1 love to e in the count ry! At ip mueh nloer
than London!*

“For you, perhaps,” her guardipn seplied.
*1 wish 1 was hack.”

“Dop’t say thatl
belter to-dayy”

“No: not @ bit. 1've heen worrying sbout
one thing and another.”

“1 should think you would he, Uncie Diok !
I you ludu't lost your temper, and trested
poor Peler so badly—

¥ Novor u.md aboul Yeler! I am thinking
of Crockersn! It Is most unfortunste that
he shoyld have broken ks leg, for he is
needed to belp old Margaret in the house,

“i““.

Aren't you fecling any

!ne lost AMargaret, {foo, as it

1':»[ Margaret, too?" Richard Chesilton re-
pulﬂl hlankly.

“Yes, she is gone," Norma answared. vEbe
heard | this afternoon  that her married
dauglter, who I.m been ill for a week, had
taken o turn for the worse. 8o 1 sent her
oft to the village, apd told her she conld
stay for a couple of duys.

“The deuce yon did! How will we get
ulnu: withoot her¥” 5
H::t Mt{ll:il;mﬂtmh:‘i Lhal Tnele ‘2;&“!
<an Every neoessary mysch,
Mwunmm have gone up 1o London
for me to-morrow, Norma.
SThers is wo lorey, s there? 1 can waib

mltll Margaret réetums.”

"No, you must go! There sre thiogs that
1 want—the books from Hatcherdy, the
tohseso from Underwood in the Huymarket,
and house supplica from Fortoum & Muoson,
Apd yon have some purchsases to make for
voursolf, 1 think.®

Yes, there gre one or (wo things 1 need.”

Richard Chesiiton nedded,  Sitting down w0
i dosk, he took a cheque-book from o drower,
\thu ot a piok sip of peper, and tore &
uy

“Here is a blsnk chegue for you, Norma.
“1 will

i rough estimate of their cost, Amid can
add 1o it what witl require féar oW
purchinses, chegue for whole

;Lnrrju.ut ’lﬂ:l o

n the

-m w!ii. :SM
apoke, 'nu- nlr!u oyeR

nr:mad willa.

thousand poundsf” she echoed.
;l‘la"\';.' you so nmuch mopey as that in the

B

YA thousand or so more than that, 1 bl-
liove,” Richord Chesllon replisd. "My
ueennnt i2 in a flourishing state al preeent.”

“Well, 1 g0 up to tows, i you fhink
you van do withool wme sod Magared for &
day, Rut where s your ligt, Unecle Richard?
Mine is ready.”

) will give It to you in the mornlag belfore
you start. And now you might got ¢ 4 cup
of toa.'

Norma had tucked the chegue inlo ker
bedl, She moved to the door, hedltalsad, snd

turned round.
2 e m

for ten uwuund pounds,
pearly roin e

11 have heen mumu lu
abont Poter,” she sald,
“Will you et m!‘

“No, 1 won'¢!” llklt"ﬂ Chesilton  sharply
doclared. "1 don't to hear anything
ubont the boy ! He h Iw my

*You must M‘II. Upole wd ! l’m v

got to listen to me ! You m more 1o blame
than Poter wos You iul. r Iu-
lm:}l&l

fore ho did. It wap a

said you lLad heard that ho

ing heavily dn boudonp, and he fiatly knmd

it. 1 n“rilmn{rmmt Il:f told 1lhf troth. Bay

¥Ou wo ieve him, aud, jn your anger,

you called him all sorts of pames, and drove

him (rom fhe hones. [t was you who werm

iu the wrong, Won't you \rri'u to Pelar, and
ol him you are sorry? 1 know |[|ﬂhlm-.
"ﬁou pertainly uat! [’} have Iﬂ.hhil

mare to do with the hoy! But how doed I8



I

kappm that you know where he is,
*He~he has written to me, Uncle Righard.
1 wanted him to. We are fond of each
othtr and—and—
“Am 1 to und:r%um! that you two Foung

fools atc ey
‘Yeu.

Peler asked m d’ bim some
uay, and 1 promised um. l tmul Md # 1
m rlm!her he bas nny wmoney or
I'.i In Eizl hl l;;ﬁl(m nud ult%tudn. wire doﬂ-lnt.
ehiar N was pac
his brows Kknit in mrpiuitu‘ ﬂf.- lluew.mlm-
self that he had been in t bt his

pride wonld not let him ldmﬂ. More-
over, he had his :onuh:uds welfare sin-
fcni*l at beart, and d to.do what was
] .
ather too hasty with the boy, per-

haps,” he said, in a pofter tome. “He is not
a au[tallb husband for you, though.
vot wholly bad; but he is wild and reckless,
o0 fond of pleasure, md 1 doubt if he will
ever scitle down, 1t won't matter whethnr
he does or not, however, as far as
coneerned. 1 have turned him adrift, and t

won't lforgive him unless he humbles his
I-riflr. r‘d he Is t:inﬁ lli:n'ly t(i. do. Sul;lrun
s my r now, and he i in Jove w
I am certain. It wmlltl be n good idea
ron to marry bim.”

“Marry Stephen Travey!™ cried Norma,
sturing in  consternation. ~You can't be
serions! Not If he was the only man in the
wortd! T dom't care 5 hit for him! I dis-

hko nod distrust
y should you l don’t know of any-
lllfml ta liis ML
am eaying tbt there is anything.
tmle Iurlurd. though 1 liave my donhbts”
=“To the best of my belief he is a decent
anid mmhle fellow, Norma. And oven if
be was inclined to be wild yoa would he
alile to keep him straight. [ advise you to
aevept him if he proposes.”

“L tell you I won't!  With all his {aults
Peter ks o hundred times better than Btephen
Travey ! I'll marry him, and nobody else !”

“Then yon will be marrying a penniless
wastrel,  Bear that in mind, Norinm!”

“I don't care if he is penniloss or not! 1
love him, amd you sha'n’t speak fll of him!”
wirl's oyea wore hlazing, and her eheeks

with indignaticn. Sbe stamped

for

wrong, Uncle Richard!"
ahe mullmml “You have no right to leave
sour motey to Stephen Tracey! You onght
to write to Peter o come homo, and nsk
him to forgive you, and make another will
in his favour! That's what you ought to
do, and il you don't you will be o ernel and
ligartless man! You koow as well as I do

that—that—

Norma's voiee (altored and choked, and
there wore tears in her eyes as she opened
the door aud passed out of the yoom,

1.
Tha Sound in thse Might—A ‘Terrible

Discovery —MNorma's Temptation—The

Biank Cheque-—Ths Jour to London

—Waiting for the Bank to Open.

T wus after midnight, and the silence of
the grave shrouded the woods that
surroupnded Heatherwold, when Norma
awoke with n start, and sat up in bed.

Bomething bad rooscd ber, she was sure. As
she listencd intestly a lowd moan floated to
her ears, and the wext instant she beard
the sound of a heavy fall.

Hlie was frightenod at Drst. EBhe was surd
that there was o burglar In the house. But
as it ovcurred to ber how Improbable that
was down in this luulr wook af the country,
an apprebensdon of a diferent kind fastened
on her,

“1t is Tuele Richard!™ sbe thonght. " He
must be {11~

Rising 10 her feet, she put on slippera and
n dressing-gown, and groped to the table to
fumble lor matches. And when she had lit a
small lamp abe left the room, and burried
slong the corridor for several yards to her
guanfian's hed-chamber.

Al was quiet within, The girl rapped,
l.'l“'.‘tl his namie, aod rapped again. There was

0o respanse. was cerfain now that same-

thing bhad happened, and she was shaking
with nervousness as sbe opened the door and
stepped over the threshold, She recolled at
the sight of a dusky. hnddied object, nnd
Larely stified n shrick thal ross to her lips.

"I'lw!- Biclard!™ she called. "Spurgl-:
me!™

Summoning all her courage, she placed the
Jamp on the mantel above the fireplace, and

A0 ey, W .

&2

tarmed to look closely at the hoddied ohject.
Richard Chesilton would never kpeak iu.
Attacked "3 a sudden illness in the night,

lml toppled from his Led to the foor tl.len
‘e was I{‘ g on his back in w distorted
-tmmla oL & muscle qulwml or twitched,
His face was us grey ns ¢ liand was
clenchied at lis chest, and thm wu A glassy
aare in his open exes.

Kneeling by him, '!mrmn felt Wa hieart, and
found that it had ceased to beat,
d"Hc is dead!™ she gusped.

pad

Richard Chesliton had been struek down
almoat in the prime of life, e had passed to
another world before having an opportonity
of undoing the larm he bad begnn to fear
might be wrought by his basly temper and
impulsive actions.

le Lad been always kind and sffectionate
to his ward., He bad cared much for her, and
ahie Lad cared moch for him, His death was
a terrible shock to Norma-o grievous blow
Hor heart ached, tears streamed down her

cheeks,
girl, and lhe did not

But she was A pluck
J She was alons in

give m to lm-
tie house ‘I!hem was 0o one within a

“Oh; be s

mile of hu. Whal. .bwu nlu dot “gught |

m?‘.'ﬁt |

to fatch the doctor who
shy u!leehd.
be uf

wtm a 1,‘:,‘; { he 'took
I-mc the :Iuit nn returnad to her

lamber. And as she was standing
thtre. in besitation, Ter gaee wandered to a
Ent dm ol paper that was on her dressing-
ble. It way the Wank cheque, and it
atartod a train of thought in ber mind. Her
rdian Lad talked freely to her, and she
new i wlat shtr e bud left his affaira,
in son Peler, whom she loved, had been
disinherited, and Stephen Tracey, whom she
disliked aud mistrusted, wis heir. A
will in his favour, leaving overything to him.
was in the possession of Richard Chesilton's
solicitor, Mr, Bradmere, of Lincoln’s Inn.

Norma's eyes wore still' on that slip of pink
paper to which ber guardian’s name wis
signed. He lind left it to her to @l in, and
had told her bow much Illo!HT hie had in the
bank, A Iamp{anm uullul her, and though
uhem i ll}a !ml alrend ted a

u ady vommit
crime, it anil stronger grlp
of her as she pondened

She had Mttle or no knowledge of l"i:‘
matters. 8he was aware, bowever, that
lind pow no right to make any us of that
clheque.  And slie knew also that the hank
must be promptly informed of her guardian’s
death, and that as soon as ther had learned
of the fact bis account would be sealed, in
conformity with the law.

Richard Chesiltan was dead, and from the
moment of his decease, or &8 mop as the bank
shiould get. the news, it would be theis duty
1o refuse Lo pay any chegques of his which
might be outstanding, until they had the con-
sent of the excoutor of the estate. That wae
cxactly the mnntlnn at prosent.

But there were other conshlérations which
welghod with thie gls1, and partly blunted her
to a full scnse of the w
cantemplating  1¢ was of Peter Chesilton, her
lover, that she was thinking mninly, She
understood bim bLetter than his father hod
ever done. She had no doubt that be had
told the truth on the day of the quarrel, and
she was no lesa certain that there was nothing
mare to his diseredit than boyish follies.

As for Sl m Tratey, sh¢ had reason to

mistrust a eapise him. On several ofeu-
niona, wlten llul lml guestionsd Peter, e bad

n&auﬁy admitted to ter that his cousin
ied o fast and dissipated tife in town, and lad
more than once nearly pot into  serious
trouble, Bhe knew that Steplien woas a sneak-
ing, erafty youth, abd uttedy unworthy of
the position in which Dhis uncle had placed
Lim recently.

*Oh, 1 wish T hadn't thought of this!™ she
said to bessell., "It would be  terribly
wicked, and yet 1 ean’t belp feeling that
would be rizht in a way. Upele Richard was
not as hard-hearted and obstinnte as he pre-
toudrd {0 be. He was beginning to relent.
e kuew that he had treated P'eter most
unjustly, and 1 am sure that fn a day or so
l.u,' would hwe writtea to bim, sod had bim

rome made o tew will in his
Iam-ur. 1t nn!y he bl lived a little longer:
As things aré now, Stephen will get all -the
money, and poor Peter will have nothing, and
that won't he falr. He ought 1o hiave ¢very
penny ! Oh, what am 1 to do*”

The h-mplnmn had a stronger hold of
Normn now. Sbhe was powerless to shake it
off.- Sle could Gl in the blank che for
nny amount she chose, and oblain the mooey

ckediess shie was

!.d" 41

E-:;tgn:? the nmunm Em Lhomm

] 3
v '
s 3
P | e
from the bank with safely, provided she
coull suppress the fact of her guardian’s
douth for twenty-fonr 8.
And casy that would be! Crockern,
o I'M in hospital with & broken
leg. Aud old Ma the other servant,
had Lo her wie!

Fone 'E'i‘;i liter in the sillage,
:':6 wonld remain with her for a couple of
L

re would Le no (Hllmlu'. therefore
cashing the morrow, ¥
w;::.l‘d beliove o bank that Richard

“l_‘

for Peter's sake. Ho is really entitied
the money, and he woul d bave Illd 113 il Ilh
tather had fived. I 'm met it for him. Hae
sha'n’t be disinlerited, left in poverty be.
cansg of that silly quarcel! But I :hn uok

z

Norma made her rmlu
not falter. ®he lad a memhu mm.

and she was cipable of s nﬁ the thing
through with a covrage a calmness.
Having hurriedly dressed and put on her

cloak and hat, she took a small Img from =
closet, and descended the stairs to the
Lihr;rr. carrying the lighted lamp in bher
and.,

s DY, .l.,;.;r i,
attached to her ° i o
bouse, and locked the doo ‘) m
Heatherwildd was in a lovely part ol 1le
eountry. The nearest railwaystation. which
wan four miles distant, was at Langtos
Iateh, & tiny village that was on the line
bcllcm Giuildford aud London.
that direction the :lu bent her stepa
hut not. h: road, took & by

She tmushl aften of the dead man in tha
bed-chamber, plctured him as ahie hud ey
hit lying there [ the distortion of mdden
death.  But ber conscivnce troubled lier
vory little.  She hnd delnded liersell inle
the belief that there waos strong justification
for what slic had iu mi:u}.

“It is for Poter’s sake,” she reffectod =TI
shall be doing what Ungle Richard would
m‘hkmj Lo do ‘llt he mnl:ll know of lhl.uﬂ

b sbie was uncasy and pervons,
at cvery slight sound, shri
R oo Ber own. Shetiw, o6 travihos
deep, dense wwd:, and crossed ficlds and
meadows. :

When alie had been walking rapidly for
more than an bour she passed between the
scattered cottages of Langton Malel, and
anotber stretoh of two or thm hundrel
yards Dbrought ber to the rallway-

which wus dark knew I
would be a train to town at an early
rutmmn!ng and she bad meant te
wait for it

Bhe knew that she would have to wail for
3 lopg time, bowever. Sho paused al the
edpe of 3 level-cromsing, with the statiom
bullding close to her left, and ber resalve was
wavoring a little, and shd was vaguely In-
¢linsd to tarn back, when a train of ompLy
trucks came rattling by from the direction
of Gnitdford, and slowed up in front of ‘hes

1L was an upl:oriunlu that would save bee
the long period of wal at the mthu.
She hesitated for a moment, und theno,
ing forward, she grosped the rail timt wan
fastencd to the md of ane of the trucky
swung nimbiy to the ledge, and climbed over
the top.

She had not been seen. Kohody shonlrd
to her. She stretehied hersolf on a beap of
steaw that was at the bottom of the trues,
and pa the train went rumbling on, with
increasing spood, she closed Der cyes and
sank into a heavy slumber,

“fL 15 for Peler’s sake,” was her lash

1t was of her lover—ihe handsome, dmpiols

sive youth who had won her beart—-thad

Norma dre.'unr&l while she p&q«.ﬁam n:-.r:
in the earl Awn, cram n verin
5 U. J.—XNo. 826
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while the shadowse of the night still lmog in she toak the cheque from lLer chiain-bag,
tho sky. The train had stopped, and when | and with an air ol Indiiference gave it to
e roie to her fect and gazed around her | the paying-teller.  He glaneed ab It hesi-
she saw that she was in o vast goodeyard | tated, sl turned away.
that was in » south-western distriet of | He presently returned, on the outside of
London. She had reached the J;n'at city, | the vounter, and spoke to the girl, who feit
and sho wad nob now in o wmood to shrink | & sudden trepidation as she 1ollowed  him
from what she intended to do. She stiffed | to the rear of the premises, and into a room
the pricking of her consclence,  She was| whers the bank-wanager was scated at his
resolved that Peter Chesilton should bave | desk,
what was justly his The teller withdrew, and Mre. Armitage,
It was still so dork that no one observed | who had the cheque in his hand, locked at
her as she climbed down (rom the truck! it somewhat dubiously, and looked up ab
and plided swiftly across the wide streteh of | Noema. Mo knew who she was, He had
the line, dodging around rows of passencer- | often scen her in the bank with her guardian,
carriages and box-cars that were stonding | with whom he wis well acquainted.
wiotionless. She ran up o grassy embanks| The girl did not flineh onder his rather
ment, and drew o deep broath of rellef when | seavching gagze.  She did not ovenm change
she ltad squeezed throngh o pap in the ur. :
liedge. A uarrow passage led in front of Guod-marning,
lier between blank walls, and it brought her | *Take a clhair. I can spart you a few
to a quiet and deserted street. | minntes.  Are you still staying down In
She had ber hearings roughly. Sho did | Surrey, or have you returned to your London
not need to ask for any directions, She was| residepec?™ %
hungry, bub it was too early for her to get| < No: we are still at HMeatherwold,” Noruia
an tuhinq to eat. Having smoothed her dis | replicd enlmly, as she seated herself appo-
on!ered hair, and brushed the straws from | site Lo the wetager, W both like it down
her rumpled clothing, she seb off towurds there.” ;
the heart of the metropolis. WPt vou bave spent the night in town, 1
She had a long and weary walk.,  Shel presume,”
tramped for come miles, while the Ii:l',\ll:.'lﬁl_ O, pno; 1 came op Ly an carly train
prightened around her, beloro sha rvesched | Upcle Ricliard wanted e to.” ‘
ihe river ab Vauxball. She gob into a tram “ Al I swe} How is Mr, Chesitton? Im-
that took her acroes the Thamea and along | proving in health, 1 hope” .
the Vauxhall Bridee Read to Victoria, where | M is a lttle hetter, I think.
she hid a bun and a glass of milk in a little | «aid waeh to me.” ; :
shop. “You're looking pale yourscif. T am alraid
It was barely slx o'clock now, and she [ the country air docsn’t agrec with yon"
must wait until ten for the bank to open.| “It isn’t that. I had a tovch of inftuenza,
She did nob know what to do with herself. | gnd I haven't entirely recovered drom it.”
She wandered up Grosvenor Gardens to Hyde | 3re, Willinm Armitage nodded. He glanced
Park Corner, and along Piccadill | at thio slip of paper again, and was silent for
o few ecconds, while hia cyes rested on the

Miss  Heriot,” he said.

Te hasn't

illy.

Ier limbs felt heavy as lead, and a bench
that was at the odge of the pavemeat, oppo- | oie,
rite to the Green Park, luvited her to rest.| ° «w iyl naw ahout this cheque” ha econ-
€he sank down on §t, and when she had been | (juaed. "1t is a very big one. Ten thou-
sitting there for a few moments in the cool, | gind pounds is a large amount.”
fresh air, a burst of laughter caused ber to| “of kpow it is," tho girl assented. “Isn't
turn ber head. there s0 much money in the account?”

A taxi-cab was splaning by, going w-'nt-! “You, the cheque (8 quite good. [T was
ward, and she had o fecting, indistinet view | merely a trifie curinus. am surprised that
of the faces of two young men at the window | Mr. Chesiiton should want to draw ten thou:
of it. One of them, a clean-shaven youth | sund pounds in cash, I dare say he proposcs
with fair hair, called to her and waved his| to invest it in sonic way."
hand. Mis « aught him by the| o1 should think =o. Mr. Armitage, Al
arm and jer 3 5 1 cun tell you is that Unecle Richard gave me

“Shut up:” he excla “What a silly | the signed cheque last evening, and told me
ass _yoir are, Stove!" { Lo fil it in, und present it at the bank this
=1 was only waving fo that girl on thel morning™
bench,” Stephien Tracey roplied, as hie throst | “Ho fold you to A1 it W? Why didu't he

head from the window agein, “ghe 18| do thut himseti?
:r ‘lf.huululunulr pretty gisl, Dilu't you sl o1 don't know why, npless it was hecanse
’ . e had got iute the habit, He has frequentl
“I had only a glimpse of hors You Koow | oo me shaned cheques, which I llu\'?: |'|!1n);
‘!_I.l:rsller{!, 'l :'IIEI;;-:-_\Q;:T o i g | iy, a8 you fem ey
No; L've neyy n e eiore, Jim, Bt “ 0 ori ite
she was thie very Hnage of Norma Jeriot, my ' hu‘[l’!:?t{_iinlrll L Herlot—qulte
The manager paused, His gaze was scarch-
| jug agatn, and Norma felt a8 if =he mmst

sespected unele’s ward. That's what -Inzr|
of ' Jrivk amd blnre ent the truth. Bub by a

my attention to her.”
It couldn't lave beem lLor,
"
! strenuons effort she retained hee self-control,
und retadned (6 sbmivaldy. She tossald her
lwad, aud a seornful look crept uto ber

Miss true.

Steve,

a heavens, no! T should lolly  well
ihink not! The fair Norma i3 down at
ntllh_ﬂiwold i|'|b Slitlrlrc_v. !]l:‘.‘]-iTI]ll: ‘.l"'u P | uvea,
virtaous ab this hour. e Tdea of het | v perhaps T Liad Letler go buck, she 2aid,
"3"'&1’—“}!‘ I"‘“'U“ bench n Plocadilly st #X | eqpd tell Tnelo Richard that he must come
. Sl.)"l I: .l.":‘ ."r"_’"’_‘f‘t‘a-g‘ o Lo person. You seem o think that be should
i Frioey wirel s mandie ngh | bird 1ok s et ot S Shemie
s RS N L “Xo, no. my dear child!” 3Mr. Armitage
I‘.e:]{‘:sa;!.ﬂﬂ;sh:: lr: ;:}?u’hli., n lt“ti:;'m:‘i:‘nitll-l': intermapted. 1 beg your pardon, _'lt. is all
aa that Lie wora ware stained with wiie right. Vou shiall lave tho nioney.
He was guing home to Tifs -r'?".u;l.( s at ‘“];\ What vague suspicions lie had felt lai
Bresk of diy after @ might of rovelry. “heen lulled. Ho was acquainted with the
i ’ sirl, and he kovw that it was Richard Chesil-
on's signature thmt was written at the
bottom of the clieque. Morcover, he knew
that Chesilton was a reckless, careless sort
of a man, who vas in the habit of making
lnvestwents on & sudden whim,  Ho was
satlafied that there was oo grounmd for un-
Casiness,
“You sbhall have the mopey, Misa Heriot,”
1 tepeated, " Mre. Rolmon witl give [t to

wold—The Awakening in the Morning. .
youl, But ha carcful with it. There are
always elover roguca lurking about (o this

ICHARD CHESILTON'S bank, a
branch of ihis London and Southern | nart of Londen, and espectally in the viciuity

Countics, was siluated in St Mar-| of banks.”

tin's Lape, a short anee off the| The girl smiled snd shook ler head., She
Blrand. It was a ash ten o'lock | WA Dot afrald of hl'l?l'_’lll-h.'t'l. Mg s
that morping whes 5 i d. Hm‘h"ltl”ll.‘l |rr;\;|.;'.~ nil'l'lr:l»‘. .'Iirulkthl:-
Into tie hbuoilding and op to the ecounter A O e e
Ebe had braced hersclf for the ordead that
awailed her. She meant to =<2 it thronph,
She was prepared for poin fuestions, aven :
Sow Shapicidn SHRMARD woxt ot St il nomination were honded to her, and when she

N fd carefully counted them and put them
r'{?m go weil I ghe did not lose hier ser Yoy e i b ba ane

1.

The Viseit to the Bank—A Cheque for Ten
Thousand Pounds—Mr. Armitage Asks
Some Questions—Norma Sees It
Through—A Restless Day—A Hiding-
Place for the Money—Back Lo Heather-

Tetiot wal

cf, Spoke o Tow words (o the Va)lm:-
Norma stooad quietly, coolly, by the
, Lier perves us fiom as steel, A sheal
af orisp Bank of England notes of large de-

i 0, 4 into hier bag. she passed out of the hank cod
. do—No. 2% wilked slowly across Trafaigar Square.

“Oh, how plad T am that it is over!™ she
sabld to herseif. 1 was terribly airald, but €
have pothing to fear now, 1| am sure thas
Mr. Armitage bas no suspicion, and be won
hav: any.”

Ten thousand pounds!

The words scemed (o be dinping io bor
cars, ringing above the grind and clash of
the London trafic. Sho had a little fortune
in her bag-a fortune that belonged to Peter
Chesilton! Sha bad secured his inheritanco
for him—or the greater part of it: and
though she knew that tho money legally be-
longed to Stephen Tracey, she argued that
the will in his favour would have becn des-
troyed if hLis uncle bad lived.

“Tt helongs to  Peter,® she  refleclod.
"Uncle Richard meant to forgive him, and
make bhim his heir, so I baven't done ans-
thing very wrong.”

She knew in lLier heart that she had, how-
ever, She was guilty of a wicked act of
deceplion, apart from the money, and sha
felt an icy chill as she had a vision of khes
guardian lying dead in his bed-chamber,

She had deliberately lied to Mr. Armitace
—told him that her Uncle Richard was in
fairly good bhealth. Yet she was resolved
that, for Peter's sake, she would ntifle the
voice of conscience aud suppress the truth,
It was not yet eleven o'clock, She disliked

don, and she did not want to mect any-
hady whom she knew, though he had no
reason to shrink from recognition. She
wia angious {o go hame, She longed for the
seclusion of the country,  Dut she was 1o«
luctant to refturn to Heatherwoald, She wis
afraid that old Margaret might be there, for
one thing, and then again there was no neesd
for her to hurry hack. She would have ta
stay alane in the empty house with the corpsa
of her guardian until the following day, for
she was under the impression that It would
ba to her advantage it the death of Richard
Chesillon wus not discoversd until twenly-
four hours had elapsed sineo his deccase,

“T had better wait nntil morning,” slie sail
to herselt, “before [ wmake it known, 1
wonder it the doctor will be ahie to teld
liow long he has been dead? No; 1 don's
suppose he will, He wen't examine the body
l‘]lm‘i"‘u

It was an anxious Jday for Norma., Nothine
could distract ber mind. She had lunch ax
a place near Piccadilly Circus, and wandered
for several hours about the West End, look-
ing at the shop-windows It was not untl
late in the afternoon that she went over to
Waterloo, where ahe had to wait only a few
minutes for o train.

There was nobody else in the eompariment
in which she travelicd, and when she arrived
at the little station of Langton Hateh, he-
tween six and seven o'clock, she walked
rapidly through the tiny village, and struck
along the footpathh hy which she had come.
When shiec had gone for a couple of miles, and
was in & deep, dark plantation, an idea
oceurred tn her.

»1 ought to hide the money,” she reflected,
*I am determined that nobody but Peter
shall have it, and if thera should he any
trouble about it, and Uncle Richard’s Iawser
should inaist on my giving it up, I will b
able to say Ltruthifully that it it in the
lhonse.”

1t did not {ake her long to find A suitahle
hiding-place. Having diverged a few yarda
from path, and noticed a large tree that
was hollow near the base, she thrust the hag
that coataincd the ten thousand pounds into
tha eavity. and hastened on her way,

she got back Lo Heutherwold in the dusk of
the evening, and it was an intensa relief 1o
her to find that the eecvant had not returnced,
she had a dread of the empty dwelling.  She
would not venture to the kitchen, though sho
craved for something to eat and & cup of tea,
Having lit the lamp that she had leit in the
library, shp went upstairs, and, with an icy
shiver, glided hy the door of her guardian’s
room, and darted into her own hed-chamber,

Sho locked the door, and sat for a time by
n window, watehing the black shadows of
tie night ercep down on the Surrey Hible.
The solitude frightencd her. Eba was afraid
of the dead.

It was late when she wndressed and got
into bLed, and shie was wearied by the miles
she had tramped during the day. DBut she
was nervous and worried, aml eould not elogo
her eyes. For o couple of liours she tossed
restleasly, thinking of what she bad dopes
and when at length drowsiness stole upon
her ahe ylelded to it at onee, and alept pesce-
fully until she was roused by a dull, mufled
NOiRe,

She sat wup. then gprang to her feet, her
thoughts confused, 1t was broad daylight,
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and somcbody way rapping londiy oo the
* Miss

~ “Miss NWorma!" a yolee called.
Norma, gttt awake!”

The girl's limbe trembled. She wag in fear
£ what was to como., She unlocked and
opaacd the door, and old Margaret stumbled
Anto the room, her face while and agitated.

“Dh, Miss Norma.” she cried, “a terrible
Abing has happened?! 1t will be & slock to
wou. I eamo back pol long ago, and Lvok
a cup of tea up to the master's bed-chamber.
Mnd—and hie's Iylog theee dead, stretelied on

floor!  The poor pentiemant  Ie mnt
have Leen taken #l Ino the night, and died
suddenly, 1'm going to_feteh Dr. Abhwott
,ia-w. and you had bethér gobl dresed white
apn—

The srvant broke off ahruptly, Norma
had turmesd ghastly pale, afrald of what the
wootor might discover.  And the next instant,
with & stilesl gasp, sbe recled and fell in a
awoon.

The End of the Prologue.

' THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Dzy of tha Discovery—Staphen
Tracey Calls at Linceln's Inn—A
Sradmare

Demand Tor Monoy—Mr.
Inquires Into the I'x.thr—l Talk on
tha '!"nlr'plwn- with the Manager of the

Bank — hen Buddenly

—Dark fa It a Cass
for Bexton Biake 7—Mr. Bradmore
Assants.

T was on & Monday night that the sudden
death of Richard Chesilton took place,
and on the (ellowicg moming Noima
eriot went wp to London with the

chegue. On the Wednesday, early in the
aftarncon, & cab rolled through one of the
gatewars of Liucoln's lnn, and Stepben
‘Frapey got out al . Immaculately stiired
and wearing o tophat. Yle was a young man
ot less than thirty, slim of figure, with features
that  would have been good-dooking and
attractive hoad they not Leen marked by the
lnes of  dlswipution.

There waa A sparkie in Wis cyes, and he

umemt to be in very cheerful apirits ua be
pald the chaulfenr snd entered one of the
ancient huildings, With a swaggering air
he nscended the staircase, and walked into
the outer one of the two legal chambers that
were ocoupled by Mr. Andrew Dradmere,
. He spoke in a supercilions tone to n clerk,
and thin, hirushing past him, he rapped on
f door ab the rear of tho npartmeot, and
‘Mepped thtough into the private office. Alr.
Bradioere, an clderly gentleman with a grey
monstache, wias scated ut his desk. Stephen
Meacey ahut  the door behind him, abd
smmmed & gloomy expression as he moved
lorwarl.

“Woll. T suppose you lave heard the sad
newaT" e sl
l:ia:'lmcr: planced up from lis desk
i il

Yes —several houra ago,” bhe
Iad a telegram [rim Dr. Abbolt

“Hs (old me that he bad wired to you.
Beadmere. 1 ran down to Hestherwold early
“this morning to bave a chat with my uncle,
atisd IL was a greal shock to me to learn that
be had died spddesly I the nighl. It was
doe to heart trouble, the doctor sald.”

“It wan a grest abock (o me also, Mr.
Tracey, for I had a deep and slocere rogard
for my late client.”

“He was a good sort. | liked the old boy.
Sorry though | am for him, It s only natural
that 1 sbould Teel elated by the change in my
financial position.”

“Jt is heartless of you to sar so!™ the
solicitor coldly deéclared.  *“Very heartless!™

“0h, 1 don't mean it in that way!™ Stephen
Tratuy angwered. ~“You wrong me.  And
oow, I you plesse, we'll talk business.™

“Nuosiness? When your unele has oaly been
dead for a fow bowrs?

“Yes; unfortunstely, It is unavoldable.
There are oertain clreumstances which compel
mo to—" 2

The young man pawsed, and dropped into
n chair op te the desk, Mr., Bradmere
regarded hilm gravely. He had never liked
him, and he bad conceived an aversion for
fim now, He took off his glasses, rmbbed
thom with a handkerchief, and put them on

In.,
“What fa this business you wish to dis-
ot he asked,
=“It relates to my uncle, of course,” said
Blephén Tracey. ~*I have been glven Lo

replied, “1

B S e

understand Is that
right1® .

=1t ls quite right. Richard Chesilion’s lust
will in in my posscssion. amd ib leaves every-
thing to yon npconditionally.”

“Nothing to his son Doter?”

»No: uot a peony.  The boy s been very
badly treated.”

“1 don't look at it in that tight. From
what my ancls told me, Peler deserved to
bo et off without a shilling. What of Miss
Heriot, by the way?! laa't Lherc any legacy
for hert™

“No: you wors the only person named in
the will. And I am the cxecotor of Richard
Chesiton's estate. a8  you  hrd  donbtless
wonre.  Yon want informalion about your
inheritance, T daro suy.”

" No, Bradmere. not exacily that,

that 1T am his heir,

I bave

comie to you for assistance fn o little
matter.  F oneed some meney, and I need I
nl o Can you ndvance me two hundred
o

"No, tir; T can do pothing of (he sort™

Andrew  Dradwere sliook his head.  Ha
leaned back lu bla ¢hais, asd looked severel
nt the youug wnih. hen Traecy bed,
2"}5-’1: traced a pattern oo the floor with his

“There §s no reason why you shoulin't
do 1LY o iuttered, -

1 am ot Incfined to. for ons thing.”
sald tha solicitor. * Morvoter, thix s not the

nyerse to it thongh I am. Your ungle
hal luls faulis, but be had a sirict sense of
henour, and he vatued his good name. I
woull Mave been a terrible blow to him
had you been pumlclﬁﬂmmrd and dlspraced
while be was ative. Ho was my friend. 1
liadt a warin liking and h deep respecd for
him, and for his sake. to save yon from
the consequences of the erime which you
must have commitind, 1 will give you the
two lundred

Y ight yon are, Bradmere. Tel mo have
'Y riwmr st once, and I'll square the matter
to-day.*

“1 should advise yoa to do so, I you are
in danger of arrest, Pul 1 have juit remem-
bered that I have not vel informed the bank
of Richard Cheslitom®s death. L.wax &
couple of hours ago that [ reccived the tele-
gram from Dr. Ahbott, and I shiould nob
liave wasted any time In—"

Breaking off abraptly, tho salieltar slepped

to the telepbone, and pot inla communleas
tion with the London and Southern Counties
Bank. Mo talked for a comaldershle time,

and Stephen Tracey showed incroaning sigus
of Iﬂm anid tl:rhlitr while be Uslened

O hats Che. tr ho @mquired, when
at Jength Mr. the recriver
on ity book. *What's all the palaver aboud
a chengue?”

“A rother strange thisz has happoned,”

ot looked ovar her shoulder and saw thes car
Norton Haties nﬁml in hot pursuit. v

timo fo talk of business matlers, so oon
alter your uncle’s death, You must wait
for a week or s0.”

“I chn’t walt, Bradmere. 1t Iz abso-
Intely necessary that L ahonld have the
money. If I don't geb it there will be &
denee of & seandal, and worse than that.”

“A seandal? What do yon mean, Tracey 3"

“U'ye got myaedl into a mess, (o be eandid
and there is only one way out of It 1
must have two hundred pounds by eleven
o'clock to-morrow morning, or—or I shall be
arrested,  And now you'se got it straight.”

= Gooddl howvens, Tracey, ls it ‘20 bad as
thatt®

* Xoa
what
me.”

There was a short fnterval of silence. Tha
young man stared loto vacancy, a sullen ex-
proasion on lls face. And Mr. Bradmere,
shiocked by the disclosure, got up from his
chaic and paced to and fro, e stopped, his
features Lwitching with emotion.

“T never had a good opinlon of you," ha
said, “but 1 did not dream that you wero
o utlerly bad. Richard Chesilton has made
n bad mistake. He had [ar better have lelt
his property to his son, of whom I know
nothing disereditable, 1f he had asked my
advice I should Lave—"~ :

“Look here, I'm not golag to listen o a
lecture,” Btephen Tme{ Interrupted,  “1f
ron won't advance me the money I'll ged I8
Tfrom a monevlender.™

“No, you need not do thal™

“Yon will lelp me, then?”

#%es; 1| suppose 1 shall have to, strongly

arrest. and imprisonment. That is
will happen It yow refuso to help

the solicitor replied, as be sat down at ble
desk agaln. “I have been talking to 3Me.
Armitage, the manager of the bank.
appears that Miss Norma
hiersell there yesterdany motning, and cavhed
n hearor cheque for: teu thaousand pounds
which your umcle bad given to her”

“Ten thousand pounds! Good heavens! Why
did Ty unels deaw out 0 much money™

wi don't Mmow, Tracey. 1 can’t under
stand it. Had he intended to make an invest-
ment hie wonld have fAest conmited me.”

“Well, T hope the money is eafe. 1L mush
be in bis desk down at Heatherwold,®

“I dare may it 1s. The girl was lo lave
taken it back with her. Dy tho way, there
ts another thing that puzxies me. 1L was &
blank chenue, merely dated and signed by
Richard Chesilton, that was glven ta Miss
Heript. She filled It in hor for the sum
of ten thonsand pounda* J

“She filed it in herself, Bradmere?™

“Yeu: so Mr. Armitage stated, No doubt B
f« all right, though. Your uncle was alwaye
carcless in regird to moncy mattord”

“I'm not so sure that it is all right®
soid tho young man. [ am bheginning
feel a bit anclons. If T should lose the tem
thousand pounds—and thers is a  clance
that 1 may—bow muoh will be left for me?®

“f pan tell you roughly,” Mr. Bradmere
answered, “There (s o balunce of cightees
hunidred pounds to your uncle's eredit, apd 1
lave in my posscsjon securitics lmlnhg’l:’
te him_ ol the value of seven thousa
pounds.” <
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"Ncarly nino thousand in all-—<h? That
would e a half of what 1 ougbt to hree
“"You needn’t worry, Tracey. You will zet
ton thousand pounds.”
h"l thould hope so. I will raise the u‘lour-.\
wesy, Bradmere,

don't, This is certainly a quecr
1 don't fike it.

my uncle gives o hlank cheque 1o Norma
Heriot. She Olls it in for a stunning amwunt,
Burries nup to town and cashes it, and last
alght my uncle dics saddenly.”

| “The cheque bare the date of Moaday, the
E‘hin\u day," the solicitor remarked. “So

r. Armitage said.”
| "The date [sn’t Tporfant. 1Tt is the
Amount of the cheque, and the fart that
Norma filled it in. 1 am nol suggesting that
the drew maore money than she was told te,
but it looks as if—-"

Stephen Tracey pansed and sprang to his
fect. A s flash of memory had brought
& «fartled look to his eyes,

“Rr heavens, there is sowcthing wrong!”
be cried. "I am ecertain there is! It was
Norma Heriob I saw between six and soven
o'clock yesterday morning in Piecadilly, sit-
ting on & hench by the Green l'ark, as I
was driving home in o cah?™

“It s Impassible! You are mistaken!
The girl couldn’'t have been sittiog there at
auch an hour}"

“She was there, Bradmere! I had a good
look at her, and was struck by bee mars
wellons resemblance to Norma! Of course, it
never occurred to me at the time that it
might be her, but I am now surc that it
was. I could swear to it!"

“Not how eould she have heen there al
that hour, Tracey ™

“That's what I want to know. There (= no
miistuke about it It was Norma [ saw right
enough. I know bow the trains run! She
couldn’t hava spent the night in London,
amd shoe conldn't have got up hy the earlicst
train before seven o'cloek! She must have
walked afl the way from Heatherwold, or some
body gave her a lift, and when L saw her
on the hench she was waiting for the bank
to open

“Well, it your statement is correet, it is
most catraordinary.”

"It i infernally mystorions, Bradmere! 1

tell you again that there js something wrong. |

Un Monday night the girl comes o fown
with a Wlank cheque given (o lier  the
ere s day, aml draws ten  {housand
poumds from the bLank. Last night, within
about. twenty-four hours after e had signed
ihe clhetite, my uncle dies suddenly, and ia
Toand dead in his room this morning

"1t was henrt Crouble that killed Ricliard
Chesilton,” «ald the solicitor. ~Miss Heriot
voltld nol have had anything to do with
Iin diath.  You surely don't imagine that she
Yad. It would e a horrible susplclon,”

“I'm not suspecting hier of murdor!™ renlied
the young man. “Dan't talk like o root!

| girl.

| the solicitor,

Andrew Bradmere nodded. He glanced ot |
the papors that were strewn on his desk, and |
then, stepping across the rooms, he took bis |
Towde npd stick rom o peg.

“Yes, the alfair calls for prompl investiga- |
tion,” he said, “J quite agree with you. lr.l

id appear that something is wrong. You |
I will o down to Heatherwold, and sce the

Al we will take Sexton Rlake with |
s, if be is at home, and can spare 1he tite,"” |
he addel, as he turned to the dous. “He |
ia an old fricnd of mine, and for the cir's
sake I would like him to be present at the |
interview. If she yielded to temptation, and |
diew the mouey to give to Peter Chesilton,
1 wigh to b lenient with her, 1t is o delicate
llla:l'i:a'rt.l Tracey, and Blake is the man fo deal
wi it

—_—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Blake and His CQompanions Arrive at
Heatherwold—In the Death Chamber
—Whan Did Richard Chasilton Die ?
Old Margaret Makes Some Startling
Admissions—Morma Returns—A Fulk!
Confession—The Qirl Will Not Pal'rtl
With tha Mornp-‘nl a Deadlock -
Norria Takes to Flight— A Futile Pur- |
suit —Hack to Town- -Blake Agrees to
Take the Caso— A Faint Clug—Instruc-
tions for Tinker.

T wags five o'clock in the aftermoon when |
old Marguret, the servant at Heather- )
wolll, saw 3 motor-ear, in which were foar

4 iersona roll through the gutcway, snd
inta t%u: drive. She opencd the door as the
car stopped, and Amdrew Pradmera walkedd
tnto the
Tracey, and an elderly man with
beard and o mwouslache, The latter was Dr.
Abhatt, who lad heen pleked up on the way
4t his residenee near the neighbouring village.

The servant shut the door, and gozed ot the

! visitars in surprise.

“We have come lo soe Miss FHorlot,” said
“Is she at home ™

“No, sir, she jan't,” old Margared roplied.
“She ja not here? Where bas she gone

to2" |

1 they entered the

“Ouly for a walk, sir. 1 told the poor ehild
fo go, 35 she bas been terribly worricd and
distressed, and [ thought the fresh uir would

| do her good.

“Wrll, we will wait suti) she returns.  And,
meanwlile, we will go up to see tho body
of Mr. Chesilton.”™

It was at Blake's sugoestion, made hefore !
house, that Andrew Head- |
t;u‘rc spuke of viewitg the corpse. During the
deive
had heard the whole story, and he had con-
ceived a vague amd startling stspicion that
bail not ogcurred”to his companions.

The servant remained below, and the little

| wroup, lod fy Stephen Tracey, ascended the

I can't mecomnt for the affair  of tho | ftairs, and stepped into. the chamber of
clicque, though, and neither can yat,  But | death. The din Jight revealed the ripid form
P tell you what 1 think, My uncle didy't | of Richard Chesilton stretebed on Lis bed
mean o dedw ten thonwsand pounds, It was | Pencalle w gheet, o calm _i;_ul_l peaceful ex-
given to Norma fo be filled (n for a swall { Presiion on his waxen feafures.

amount, to lmf- things In Lomdon with; and The window-blimds were drawn,  Blake
she leliberately took  advantage of  the | raised them high, and then, moving to the

epportunity, and drew the ten thousamd,”

“With what object, Tracey? That is the
festion, "

" tell you what ler object was! 1°H
et 1 win right! She s in fove with that
viseal Peter, and she drew the money witl
the intention of giving it to him, beeans
the knew that he liad been disiphiorited |

“[ can’h befieve it! I can't!?

"I do. Bradmere,
ol the mystery, I doubt if the tionies i= at
eatherwold now, That canning little heast of

a girl has probably handed it over to Peter | oo
By heavens, 'm afraid W nover | 1
of it! Something must be done | not think it was neecssary.

hegitton,
Wy i enn
at onee, Tt is my money, and [ rely an
voul to get it for me. 1§ 1 lose it LIl Lol
sot respuansible, Bear that in mind *
stephen Tracdy was anpry and exeited. e

thimped the foor with his stick, sod glared |

at Andrew Bradmere, who was preatly
the young man's inslooath

lis-

Misa Horiob you saw o the
dilly eurly sestepday mom-
“ het murmoueed, 1 am inelined to think
that vou tiay be right.”

“O0f course I am?* exelained the yonng
. “'vo been robbed of half of wmy for-
Tupe, ard if the girl don't sive e the woney,
Ul havo her arrested!  m polog straipht
il "“p to Heatherwold! Are you coming with

Y. 3. ¥o. &2,

y | bad enabled bim to make & most signit
. | diseovery.
“ At what time this morning Jdid yen get!

That is the explanation |

| long did you fudge that be had heen dosd?”

bed, e rclosely and thoroughly examined the
body, Hia countenance did not change, g
when he had finished, there was an odd
glitter in his eyes. His medica) knowledge, |
witich had been tested on simifar oceasioy

. dootor?™ he qiietly asked,
ahout nin o'clock, | 0 shhatt
replied, \
“Did you make an examinztion of 'tlnI
el
”.\n: not a elose eae, Mr. Blake. I did
" |

“Was M
Yo arpives))
“No: the srvant bad lifted hin on to the !
b, el totd me" 1
“From your observation of him, doctor, how |

hesitlon lying ou the floor when

“For sometbing like four or five hours"
“Well, you were wrong,” Blake declared.
“Richard Chesitton had beem dead for ot

“Mhirly-sis hoora?" exelaimed Yr,
und the solicitor in one hreath,

“Yes, there is no doubt of it,” asseried the
detecthve, “1 wm positiyve that I am right.
The signe ace Infallible. I should judes that
Mr, Chesitton died at aboot midnight on
Monday.”

“I—1 can hardly believe It
nhiysielan,

Ahhott

gasped the s

suse with 8cxton Blake and Stephen |
a grey |

wi Lo Suprey in bis car the detective |

| thon

|
| Told nobody, so that she would Le abie to

3 i | Where the denee (v the money 7
| hhmkl' }hlrt} six hours, and probably mare thau |
| that.’

1t is a faet,” gald Blake. "You ¢oy me '
foc yoursell.”

TheTe wes silenee for a mement. Andrew
Bradmere and the joung man were utar;:f
at cach other in consternation, too hawild-
e¢red for words. Dr. bott was leaning
over the bed; closcly serutivising the corpse,
and fecling the rigid lhobs, He draightenced
up, and nodded gravely. :

“You are right, Mr. Blake," he said. "I
fully agree with you. I am rather short-
sighited, else [ should lave discovered (his
before,  Yes, you are cightes Mre, Chesilton
has beéen dead for more than  thireysix
hours.”

Stephon Tragey had been Hstening  as  ong
dazed, and nows, his cheels hotly fushed, he
swung round on the solicitor,

“Hy heavens! What dig I tell you!* he
eried. “I_knew there was something wrong!
Thirty-six " houra ago, gud more! ¥ uncle
died on Monday pight¥*after he had Elven
the blank cheque to the girl! And Noroa
purposely suppresscd his death, kept it a
seeret until this morning! She cashed the
eheque in London yesterday, bnowing thab
she had no right to draw the money! Know-
ing that the bank would have refuged pay-
ment bad they been aware that my wncle
was dead! The wicked little cat! | have
heen ¢ Jd of ten thousand pounds, and if
I don't get it baek, Uil —

"I-lual_l!ﬁ Hush, Tracey!” Mr. Bradmero
interropted. “Have you no regpect for the
dead?  Remember where you arel”

The voung man peid no beed.  He was
madly infatusted with Norma Heriot, and
he had forced his unweleomne attoutions upon
her at every opportunity. But ail he was
thinking of now wus the ten thousand pounds.

“1 want, lo s that girl!" he raved. 1
want my mopey "

“Hold your tounguc!® Biake bade sharpiv.
“No mworc of this! 1| am dealing with ting
watter, and yoa will leiye it to me entircly !
It is mot at all certain as Yet that the young
{ady has done anvthing wronge ™

“1 hope she haan't!" said the solicitor,
shaking bis hemd dobicusty.  “Me Chesilton
thought the world of ler.”

The care had at lenst assmmod a sory
serious aspeel. The time at which Richard
Chesitton hind dicd Sad hicen roughly  set-

tled, Dlake was sure of it, amnd = was Dr.
Abbott, and that they shonld agros was
eonclusive,  They left  the  death-ghamber,

Stephen

and wenl downstaire to the library.
Fracey, who had heen cowed hy the detecs
tive's stern rebuke, conversed in low tonea
with Andrew Bradmere,  Awd the doctor, at
a word from MBlake, brought the sorvuanl
10 tha room.

“My young mistress basn't returned yet”

1 want to tulk to vou, nob to Miss Heplot™
Blake answered.  “When did yon last sve
Hro Chesliton alives™

“IL was ot lunelicon oo Monday, «r,” o'd
Margaret replied.

“At nneheon on Monday?
Fow fa that?”

“It is becanse 1 have beon away, sir, My
marfied danghter who lives in the sillage has
been HE, and Miss Norma el me 2o to her on
Monday afternoo ny me that 1 conld
stuy for a couph And [ did

“Are there no otlicr w

“No, alr: only myslf., Crockern, the gar-

o hroke his feg last weck, and is in

Not slpce then?

didn'l returm  wodil
Blake eontinped.
“Not nutil seven o'clock this woraing, siz”
the woman answered.
- 8 fisa Heriot was glone in the liouse
your absence ™
Yes, quite alone, oxeept for the moaster.”
“Where was she when vou eame Laek |
“Slhie was in bed, and asleep, wr.

thia morning,

41

| was I who digeovered that Mr. Chediton wos
]

dead, whea I took him a oop of A,
wakeged Miss Norma, wnd then fetehed Dr,
Abbote.”

“Tt's as plain ws daylipht,” declared Steplicn
Tracey., ** Norna knew that my uncle lad
1 on Maonday night, and gho Kept it quiet,

casht the cheque at  the  Dbank  yvesterday,
T That s the
question! I wonldn't mind betting that she
lhaa given it to—"

*Lanten!™  Andrew Bradmere intervapted.
“Homelody s just come in*

UL in Miss Norma,” sald the sersant.

There were footsteps in the hall. The door
wus opencd, and Norma Heriol walked mta
the librars Her eheeks were fMashied wilh

exervie, but there was a look of diatress,
wnd of = thing more than distress, in Ler
cyva,  She stopped short, und the colour



(e

o ghbed from her face, leaving It deathly pale,
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uy, she gafed at the little gromp of people.
Sy wis at no joss Lo account for their
preacnce. She knew that her sin muost have
bheen (liscovered.

®Ah, bere vou are! Yexclaimeld  Stephen
Tracey. “We have been waiting for yosu,
Norma! We wanl to kpow what ¥ou haye
done with—"

Wil sou hold your tongue, Tracey?”
tiroke in the solicitor. " This ia Mr. Bexton
Blake, the detective, Norma,” he added. “He
lias tome to talk to you about a very
derious matter.”

Blake podded. At fest sight Le had taken
n lking to the gicl. He could see that she
was high-spirited and wilfn!, asod he could
read delianee in bher eyes,

“Some very strange things bhave happened,
Miss Heriot,” he sabd, “umd Mr. Bradmero has
trought me down Lo Heatherwold to
gote them.  Some time on Mopday, presum-
ably, Mr. Chesitfon gave yon a hlank chequo
whicli he had signed,  You filled in that
choqne for a sum of ten thonsamd  ponints,
and on Tuesday you went up to London and

0y

cashied it at your guardian’s bank, And now
tell me when Mre. Chesilton died.”
“it—it was last night!* Norma Hzriot

stagmeped,
= Ro, that is not troe, 1 lave just seen the
Lody, and T am satisficd, as is Dr. Abbolt,

own sake, you musgt fet bhim have the ten
thousand pounds.”

“U won't!™ vowed the girl. “He sha'n't
fave a peany! Uncle Richard didn't know
how bad he was, or he would never have
made that will in his [avour! The moncy
rightly helongs to Peter, amd L will see that
he gets Ll

“1 am afrald vou don't realisc your posi-
tion,” said Blake, “You have committed a
double crime.  You can he severely punished
for Nlllug the eheqgue for ten thowsand
pounds,  an for  coaceating  your unele's
death, People have ppenl vers in prisen for
lesser offences,”™

“I don't carc! [ am
prison for Peter's sake!”

“Iwon’t talk =a recklessly and foolishiy, Miss
Heriot.  You will be sorey &0 you persist in
sour ohstipaey. | am warnmg you!™

Norma Heriot shook her bead. Her dogged
nmatore had been  thoroughly roused, and,
believing that sbhe was right in a way, ahe
was thetermined that she would not vield.
She stamped bor foot, and guzed In deliance
at the detective.

“You must be mad, Norma!" sajd Stephen
Tracey. I dom't want you to get into
troahle, 1 had menant to have you arrested,
and 1 ean do it. But I'll meke you an offer,
I have always beea fond of you, s you

willing to go Lo

that your guarnlian died fu the course of
Mo ¢ night —more than thirty-six hours

ag
“Yes, b ddid, T will admit it. 1T wis
wakenved an Monday wight by the sound of 3
fall, aml T hastemed to Mr, Chesilton’s Ded-
rr‘.-n;g._ where 1 found him lying dead on the
MG,
ud vou deliberately suppresscd his death

during wil sesterday, and left it to the
{ to make the discovery this merning:” |

= Yes, for a god tenson. 1 dide't think thal
1 would bhe doing anyihing very wrong.
will tell you the whole truth. I am
afraid, for I felt that 1 had o right (o

The girl paused for a moment Shee wan
frightened snd agitated, tut she pulled Lier-
sell together, and told the story with forced
calmnugs,

Stephen Tracey wineesd as he listened Lo her.
Shie spoke of her guardion's quarret with lis
cort Peter, amd of the barshe and unjust way
i which Peter had been treated by his
fagher: of the will that Riclurd Chesilton had
wade in favour of tis nephew, and of the
ill Teports shie had heard of thal young man.

“It was on Monday afternoon that 1 had |
the hlank cheque from Uncle Richard,” she
vesumed. * He gave me a blank one becanse he
dite’t seem to know how much money 1
would want, 1 was to il it in for as much
as 1 thonght T would need, and get che money
nb the hunk the next day, apmd buy a lot of
things in town. And thal night., after §)
fannd Mr. Chosilton Iying dead i his room, |
I vielded to e temptation’ to do a service
to Peter. | saw liow easy it wonld be to
conceal his death for a day or so, as both
of the aervants were away. 1 knew that Peter
Gl been badly treated, amd thuat he has
net done what Qs father had accused him of,
I was sure that i Unele Richard had lived
he would have forgiven him, and destroyed
thi will he lad made in favour of Stephen
Tracey, and left eversthing to his son. The
samue night 1 left the house, and walked
through the woods to Langton Hatch, and
travelled up Lo town in an emply goods-truck,
it was hardly more than daylight when 1 got
there, T walked phout, and sat on a bench in
Piccadilly until ten o'clock. And then 1 went
Lo the bhank amd presented the chegoe, which
1 had Blled in for ten thousand pounds, and
Mo, Armitage gave me the money. I returned
o Heatherwold in the evening, and slept until
Margaret rapped on my door the next morn.
il-.u.-.lp.ml told me thats Ubele Richard was
dend.

The audagity and daring of the giel hind
stiocked Dr. Abbott and the soliitor. They
tooked at her in stupefaction, at a loss for
Wiy 1<

“\Where is the moncy now?” asked Biake.
“Have your given ik to Peter.Chesilton ¥

“Na, 1 haven't,” Norma Meriot replied.

“Wihere is i, then! It is in the honse, T
wuppoae "

‘No, it is not. L haye hidden it somewhere,
tiut 1 won't tell you where! !

“Are you speaking the trutli, Miss Herlot?" |

“1 am, on my solemin word of bonour!
never tell lies. You can helieve me or not!"

“1 o helieve you, I know that yon are not |
trving o deceive mwe., DBut this is a very
serions matter. The money vightly helongs to
Stephien Tracey, as he s Mr. Chesitton’s heir,
and if you do not give it te him you can he
put in prison. For your own good, for yout

not |

1
{

 NEXT WEEK!

“The ‘World
Tour’ Swindle!

INTRODUCING

SEXTON BLAKE,
TINKER, and

‘TROUBLE'
NANTUCKET,

(Th2 American Sleuth.)

1

| heavens, you wilt get what you deserve!

know, and 'm mot a bad sort, 1’11 Jet the
matter rest as it is, and overlook what you
have done if you will marry me, and give me
the money

“Marey you!" the girl oried, in scorn, her
cyea Mashing, © Newor in the worldt”

“You would rather go Lo prison, wonkd
youl”

~Yes, I would -n thonsand times rather:
1 tave Peter, and & am engiged to him!”

“Phe more fool vou! He i a worthless,
dizaipated scoundrel I

“How dare you call him that? Tt is a
wicked lie! 1 know what kind of a lite you
lead, Tor Peter has told me more than once!
You are a hard drinker, you gamble and
cheat, son mixed with the lowest people in
London, and you are—-"

“You Iy
It

brazen., lying little  hussy!

von don't give me that woney T will —-"

Stephen Tracey's voice choked with rage.
apd, with an oath, he fong himself at the
wirl, and raided bis arm to strike ber.  Bot
Wlake was too quick tor him. Seizing the
voung man by the collar, he jerked him back,
und threw him roughly into a chair,

“1 told you to hold your tongue,” he said
angrily: “and I won't tell you againl =it
there and be quiet 1™

He turned to Norma Tleriot, and appealed
to her again, though he felt in his heart
it would be uscloss.

“Pon't et yourself he blinded to what s

uninustly treated,” he urgei,
b reasonibile ™

“{ am rensonablet the girl passionately
dectared.  “Stephen Treacey bus no right to
the money! It helongs to Peter:”

“It dues not belong to bim, Miss Heriof.

| tent of the law!

JACK Librars;"

He b poo elaingt Lo it. Won'l you teil e
where you limve hidden 3"

“No, Mr. Blake, 1 won't! You can’l mako
met If Peter can't have the money, nobudy
elee shall!”

“Think of the consequences. The ignomuy
of arrest, & trial before a judge and jury,
and a term of years of imprisoibment £

11 don't care! You can't frighten me!
Whethier 1 hase done right or wrong 3 will
endure anything for Peter's sake! That is
my bwst word ™

Norma Herlot was splendid in her courage

wd  detinnes, wrong though she was,  She
b lersel! that shie was in the wrong, bt
ahe wpuld not yield. For gome minntes,

while Stephen Tracey sab in sullen silenes
sve for an pccasional remark, Blake argued
with the stubborn young lady and (heeatensal
her, and Mr, Bradmere and the doctar joined
their eatreatics to his. IV was of no avail,
however, The girl defled them all.

YWell, T won’t waste any more words on
you new,” Blake said, at length, with a shrug
of the shoulders, “Go up to your mom, aind
vonsider the matter carefully. And whon
you have realised the price you will have to
pay i {DII persist in your refusal, ns 1 trust
i will, come down and tell us where you
have hidden the money, LI you do thot 3ou
will not he punished.”

“1 will never do jt!" Norma Heriot ecx-
claimed, " Never!"”

Her gaze, fieree and challenging, swopt the
group, fMashing from ono to avother of them.
Then her overspont feelitngs gave way, iler
lip quivered, She burst into teiars, and »al
fromt the library sobbing, yet with lier he
piroudly erect, and her stubborn will wnbent

“What a spirit she has!" zaid the sollcitor,
half in admiration.

The door swung shut.  Steplien Tracey
started afver the giel, aml stopped at a for-
Iidding glence from the detective,

“This is a niee state of nilwirs!" he eried,
in  exasperation. “Ten thousand jeunds:
More than halt of my inheritance gone !
Stolen by Norma! And [ belleve the girl (s
capable of po to prison rather than ted
where the money 1o coneeated !

“¥Yea, 1 dara say abw is,” Wake azsentod

“It wonldn't do any good to have ler
arrgsted then?”

“It wiight, and it might nol, Mr, Tracey.
I slwnld be sorty to put her to the test,
thongh.”

It is a terribde thing,” said Andrew Bl
mere. “1 can handly believe Lhat Miss Herjot
has Deen so wicked, fon't think ahe roslices

the heavy penalty she has incurresd™

“Well, she'll enteh it kot (€ she remaing
obstinate,” declared the young man.  “And
she riehly deserses it, too"

Dr. Abholt, who was deeply impressed be
the gravity of the aliair, could not stay any
longers He had soveral patients to ace, Mo
departed, remarking that be would walk home
by the footpath throngh the woods. Al
when he had gone the others discussed tw

o all of the opinion that, short
e measures, ther would n
el the girl to restore the

itemptuous, stinging refusal

Her
of Stephien Traces's offer had sti him to

LY T

a high pitel of aeath,  He stormed and
hlusturml. wacaridg that be would o this
and that,

“The little vixen!™ he exclaimed. “
Bave no merey on Qierl T ogwear oot a
warrant for her arrest ! Ul have her shamed
and  disgraecd ; punished to the fall £n
It is the onfy course! 1
I my duty, Bradmere, and it 1a yours, Tow,
as executor of the estate! You know tha

The solicitor nodded. Mo agremi that it
the ten thousand pounds conld not be ol
tained by threats oF persnasion, there would
he no altermative but to resort to the law.
Maorenver, he felt that in any case, 80 grave
were the offeness that the girl bad cow-
mitted, she conld not be let off.

But Blake had =ome sympathy for ler,
anderstanding the motive that had uetnoted
ler, and not donhting that she belicved thees
had beep strong justifieation for what ale
had doue. He was loth to tuke hirsh
mrasired,

“Porhaps Migs Weriot will chanze fer micd
after a little peflection,” he said. “She has
ot elearly grasped the position.  She i
hlinded to her loye for soang Peter Chiesillon,

| right hy the fact thal Peter Chesilton wis | convineed that be has a =ort of a moral claim
“1 heg you to | to the money because le was unjustly dis

inherited. Yes, 1 think [ ean bring hee to
reason, if T have n quict talk with ter. 1
will go up o her presently, and—"

; Ihere she goes!™ ericd the
No. #2G.

lopk!
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onng wan. “By heavens, she ls eseaping!

st fools we were to give her & chance!™

\ [faint, throhblag sound floxted through
the open window, and there was a glimpae ol
Norma Heriot spinning down the gravelled
drive on @ hieyele.  The next instant the
trees apd shrubbery hid her from view,

“We shouldn't bhave Leen so careloss!” ex-
calmed Andrew Bradmere. * We might have
ksown she would slip off if sbe could!”

“You must pursne her in your car, Mr,
Blake!* urged Steplien Tracey. “11 we don’y
catel her we may uvever get the mwoney! No
doobt it is concealed somewhere in the
neighbourhood, and she has gone to take it
from its hiding-place. And then she will
mike o dash for London.”

“0Oh, do let ber po!” pleaded Lhe old
escrvant, who had been in the room durin
the whaole of the dramatie scenc, “Don’
arrest her! [ am sure she didn't Loow sbe
was daing wrong!® .

She elutebed at Stephen Tracey’s arm, and,
with a spard, he shook her roughly off, and
bastenrd from the house, followed by Dlake
and the slivitor. The car was standing just
ontside, but hy the time Blake had started
the engine, and driven down the garden to
the open gatewany, the girl had gol 2 good
atart.

They saw hor ut o considerable distanee,
pedaliing as bard as she could along a road
fhat ran to the south. She had just reached
A erest of bigh ground, and, as she rode
aver it and disappeared, she Jooked back.
get away,"” declared Awpdrew
¢ will aurely be abie to catch

~She can’t

IJ-

nless zhe aliandons her Lieyele, and slips
Into the woods,™ said Stephen Tracey. “And
Vil bet that's what she'll do'*

Norma Seriot bad utterly vanisbed when
the persaers zained the crest from which she
bkad glanced behind st them, snd they did
not get a uncother glimpse of her.
sped swiftly on for a wile or so, until they
came to where two roads crossed, Blake
checked the car, and shook bis head.

I'o right aud left, and o fropt, streteliced
marrow, twisting highways that were shaded
by the overhanging boughs of trece.  The
¥irl was not to be seen on any of them, and
It was Dopossible to tell In which dircction
s fd gone. A shower that mornimg iad
warhied the dust from (e roads, and the
sun hiad dried them. Not tho least trace of
the bieycle tyres was visibie.

*We'lt have to let her go, 1 wmppose,” sold
ke solicitor.
" ¥es, for the present,” Blake replied. "We

may as well give up.”

But Stephen Tracey would not hear of it
Ne insisted on going farther, and, his com-
panions yielding, they held straight on for
another wile. They perceived no trace of the
bieyele on the hard ground, and, at length,
realising that ié would be uscless to eontinue
the se for Norma Heriot, they turned
aronnd and drove back.

“Norma must have got the money by now*
the young man said savagely. “She will
rrohably lide in the woods antil it is dark,
rad then be off to town. I am pretiy certain
that she has Poter Chesilton's address in
Loadon.  She will give the ten th J

They |
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a brief conversation with him, relating to
the doath of Richard Chesiiton. And then,
In the dusk of the ¢vening, they et off on
their return to London. For somo little time
not a word was uttered, At length, Stephen
Tracey turned to the detective:

“Look bere, Mr. Blake,” ke said, "it isu't
likely that the police will be abie to find
that confounded girl, 50 1 waut you to do
it for me! 1 must have my ten thousand
]lut;m;l::! And 1 dou't care a hang what it
costsl”

Blake glanced at the young man. He bad
conceived a strong dislike for hin.
“No, 1 can't do it!" be veplicd. “I can'$

take any commizsion from you "

“Why not§" :

“Becanse | am not inclined to, Me, Tracey.”

“But it is in your lHae of business, sir, aud
T will pay you a liberal fee. If Miss Ieriot

't soon caught—"

Amdrew Bradmere cut the young man shork
with a gesture.

“Let us re the affaic as betweon oo
awd me, Blake," he said, divinlug what wus
in his mind.  *As esecator of  Hichard
Chesilton's eatate, I am houmd to piake gse
effort to recover the stolem woney, apd
ask vou as a favour to a=sist me”

“Well, that puts a different comyplexion cn
the matier,” Blake answered. “ AL your re-
quest, Bradmere, I will take (he case In
hand. 1 will try to find the missing girl, and
recover the money.” 2

“When you huve got Lold of her, T will
mike her suffer an b rerven ! yOwe
Stepben Tracey., "The brazen thief!”

Blake shrugged his shouldors, aund there
way an odd glitter in bix ryes as he sent
the car spinning on. He did not propose to
let this young mman have his own Way on-
tirely, if be could prescut it.

-

Blake went off soon after breakfist the
next morning, and when he came home late
in the afternson he was i & gulet and
thonghtful mood, which meant he was von-
sidering rome probdem, and that he did wob
want to be qnestioned,

It was nob uutil he bad had his tea, and
was comfortably eettled in a lounge chair
with his favourite plg«, that ko remapked to
Tinker that e bad had rather a busy day,
‘he lad bad, of course, heard all about the
affair, and was keeuly interested in the for-
{unes, or misfortunes, of Norma Heriot.

“What iuck?" he asked, “Have you
Iearned anything about the girld"
“No, not yet,? Make replied. “I have

heen trying to find her, aud young Petler
Chiesilton as well; but I have not met with
any suecess, Andrew Bradmere has been with
me all day. We made inquiries here

there, at b’fa« in the West End which
soung man used Lo frequen
which be belonged. And thelt, having drawn
Llank, we went to the late Richard Chesil
tou's flat in Bayswater. Misa Heriot had not
been there, nor is there any likelihood of
her venturing near the flat. Bradmere and
I had luncheon together, and T afterwards re-
turned with him to his chambers n Lincoln's
Inn, where he fopnd Steplen Tracey walting
for him. I had heen wuiting to see Tracey,
umd I easily persuaded Ihlm and the lagyer to

pounds to him, and 1 dare say they will he
marricd ab once, and clear " out of the
eouplry-—and with my monpey, Good heavens,

what a loss!

“The situalion ('t hLopeless,” Blake
answered, a chance of eur finding

ir] shortly. As for the mouey, youny

siltan moy refuse to take it

“Kefusn 1o take 1" echoed Stephen
Tracey. “Ho won't bo such a fool! I wish
1 knew where the fellow Is! Unfortunately,
L sdon'tt™

“Haven't you any knowledge of bim, Brad-

more™ Inquoired Blake.
" N6, nope whatever," the solicitor replied,
"He disappearcd scveral weeks ugo, alter the

quarrel with his father, who heard nothing
of him afterwards. Jlut I Lave po douht
that Miss Herdob bas been |a eommunication
with Lim, and that she knows his address (o

don, as Tracey lias suggested, I shw

s him—and that must be her intention—

hey will both keep in hiding. Thongh
Peter Chestitun §= a decent boy, as far an |
kaow, I believe e will be lnclined to liold
en 1o slolen momey. He may fuel that
be Las some right to l't."

They wers drawing near to Heallierwold now,
They stopped at the bouse fur a litte time,
and when they had glven eome instructions
Yo old Margaret they ran on te the residence
of Dr. Abbott, and stepped ngain to have
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Lt ent to my proy that, the concealment
of Richard Chesilton’s death and the alair of
the tenthousand-pound cheque should Le
suppressed for the present, 1 ted out to
them that it would be less difficolt for me
to find the gicl it there shoald be no mention
of the case in the paper, and it shauld not
lisve been pit into the hands of the palics,
Tracey went off satistied, and, after hia
departure, 1 had a talk with Awdrew Brad-
mere, and pol some vague information from
him, which may or may not be of valme, 1
shall put it to the test, at all events, I'm
geing to send you up to Secotlond.”

“To Bectlund§* echioed Tinker, “To scarch
for Mizs Heriot i

Blake nodded, Rising froms hiw chair, he
touk an allns from o sholl, glanced over it,
and pub it back,

“1 will tell you briefly of the conversalion
I had with Mr. Iradmere,” he said, as he
sat down again, "It related to the girl, |
asked the solicitor what knowledge hio had
of ber parentage, and it appears, {rom what
little information he could give me, that she
is of Scoteh descent, Her mother is dead,
and Richard Chesllton was an old friend of
her father's, The latter—a man npamed
Maleolm Heriot—went out to Australia thres
or four years go, and left his daughter in
Cliesilton’s care, At intarvals lie wrate Lo lils
friend Chesilton, snd he s stlll out in that
distsut land, The main paint is, however,
that Maleolm MHerlot formierly resided with

I1br a

his wife and child somewhere op in Perthe
shiee, and presumably in a lonely part of
the country. The solicitor remembered
Clesilton lminf remarked to him on one
occaskon, n nuwmber of years ago, that Herlot
Hived in Lhe vicinity of Arduncrnr. That was
all Bradmere could tell me. He docs nob
know if the place still belongs to Malcolm
Hyriot, If the man sold it when Lie went out
to Australia, or il Le let it. But 1 have an
idea that the girl, who wonld have friends or
aequaintances in the neighhoorhood of her
forsner home, may intend to hide in Scotland,
in the belief that it will not occur to any-
hody to seeX Ler there, She may proposs te
live at the bouse alone, if it s still her
father's pioperty, or with servants who may
have heen in charge of it during Lis absence.
If she goes thero she 1 write to Peter
Chesilton, and he will probably go to Scot-
land limself, It is a slim eluo, yet I feed
that it may be worth following.'”

‘;A!Id what of Stephen Tracey!™ asked Lhe
at,

“I am not bothering my bead about him,*
Blake replied,

"He is to be reckoned with, I I'm nob
mistaken, guv'nor, you want to gel the stolen

money from Norma Herlot and screen ber
frum nt.”

"¥es, that is quite right. I bave some
E?llnea'ﬂu for h:r.q‘

“Well, aren't you afeaid that Trarey may
et on the girl's track by the same means
that you have In mind?®

“No, my boy, I am not. In my presecco

to-day the young man asked Andrew Brad-
mere if he could tell him where Mis Heriob
used to live, and Bradmere, at a sign from
me, evaded :i\'inﬁ him the information which
I subsequently gleaned from him.*

“It is all right, then. 'That fellaw Tracey
would have the girl arreste he could; but
ug he docan't know what yon know thezs is
no need for you to worry about him.=

“No, T think mot. 1 dare szay Tracey
heligves that Norma Hetlot is in town, while
1 am pretty sure that she Is not. S0 1 will
send you up to Perthshire, and you will starg
your inquities at Ardeserag. It b a tiny
village mtuated some miles to the north-cast
of Callendar, and ot far from Loch Tay.
Aud if you shonld learn that Norma Heriou
Is at her old home, or staying with friends
in the neighbourliwod, I will join yon at the
village,”

“And when am I to go, guvnor?
I supposet”

“No, nob for several Jdays  You will wait
until after Richard Chesitton has bLeen
a chanee that his =cp

and f so—"
Tapping the
up from his

ir and utq;ll e -
think 1'll tako a walk, my boy,” he
added. “I will be back in time for supper.”

Thup the matter rested for the present.
There could be no doubt that the girl wos
in communication with Peter ton; and
if e should attend his father’s funeral—as
Pouihly he wonld—it would be easy, by keep-
ng him under sarveillance, to discover where
Norma Heriot was,

‘Tns Blake argued, and for thal reason e
did nmot at once follow up the aleuder cluw
he bad ob d. ring the next couple of
days he sought for the girl In Lomdon, and
the utter failure of Lis cforta inclined him to
put more faith in his theory., He did pot

At goes,

will come v
Blake broke off abruptly.
m ﬁm L)

"

see Stephen 'l‘rncei' again, nor dil he give'
muach ught to him. Though e knew thak
the young man_was in a relentless mood (o~

wanls Norma Herfot, he felt that there was
some excuse for what she bad done, and he
resolved that if he could jget the stolen momg
[tma: }mr bhe would haye her dealt wit
jeniently,

——

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Tinker Finishes s Long Tramp—The
View from tho Hilltop—The Village
of Ardencrag—The Landiord of tne
Dappled Stag—Some Interesting In-
formation—The House of Grayle—Tin-

ker's Vigil in Darkness—A Woman
wi a Basket—The Face at the Win-
dow— Back to the Village.

T was Iate fn the afternoan, lowards the
I close of a day of perfect weather, that
A lad in rough tweeds and wolking-
bools, with p stick fn his hand and a
rocksack strapped (o his back, pansed on the
erext of a Lill that was in the northern pars
of Perthshire,
The Yad was Sexton Blake's young assistant.
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He had nearly reached his destination, and
&a e sat down on a fial stone to rest, and
gazed at the scene that met hie eyes, he felt
thnt be bhad pever bebwld amythiog to erual

i

No trace of Norma Heriot bad been dis-
covered, and Peter Chesilton lbad not gone
10 lis father's funeral. The dead man had
been ruietly buried in a littie Sarmey cbhureh-
yard, in the presence of Sexton Nlake and the
wlivitor and Stephen Tracey; and that same
ey the detective's slim havine
Tinker had left Londen, and
travelled in n sleeping earriage through the
night to Glasgow, He had broken his journey
bere for several houes, and then, leaving the
city of S8t, Mungo by the Caledanian Ratlway,
he liad gone as for 45 Killin, and from there
sct off on foot along the roud that ran
castward,

Amd now, afier o tra
milcs, Be wan at t

mp of & numbter of
of his Jonroey. The
yview that etr im front of Lim was
typleal of the finest of Jighland scenery,
graud and wajestic, und yet with dainty,

The lad had }stle or po knowledge of the
place to which be was going. Rlasing from the
stane, descended the rugged track on
weary Wmbe, and in the space of a hundred
yards found himself f8 the village of Arden-
erag. He passed s eouplo of vine-clothed
cottages, and stopped at a quaint lHttle bulld-
ing which was obvioualy an inn,

gfh.\r. it was called the Dappled Stag, and
that the proprietor of It was a_certain Jock
McTavish, were indleated by a sigubosrd thad
was suspended over the doorway, and bore &
faded painting of the noble animal of the
Hightands, And in a cool, little tap-reom,
with Iatticed windows, Tinker made the
acquaintance of Mr, MeTavish,

[-L» wan a hig, burly man, with a emndy
beard and moustache, a mop of sandy halr,
and keen, twinkling eyes thas were as blue
as the water of Loch Tay, Ho took n pipe
m his mouth, and nodded,
sod-iny Lo you, young sir!™ he grunted.
“What ean 1 Jo for yomi*

“1 am on & walking tour.,” the lad replied,
“and 1 want sapper attd-a bed.”

JACK ZLibrapry:’
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ed of the dust and
ho journey. He was o no hurry to
idormation. Ho was here in the
a tourst, and If be wers to make
prompily he might show his

e 10 be careful” he =ald to him-|
is only remotely possible thabd'
eriot Is In this neighbourbood, but

she bo she is amongst Lriends, and
wrd..:f‘!unln, would .ml.d her off like
Fhe lad waited until he had had his supper,

and in the dusk of the evening, when he
was seated alone [n the tap-room with Jock

i
aga
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McTavish, he rdrdli approached the
object that had Brought him to Ardenerag..
“I suppose you've lived s long time in

po

theso parts, Mr. MeTavish?" hs remarked,

“All my lifo, man and * Joek Me-
Tavish answered. =My father kept the
Dappled Stag before me.*

“It's & snug little box of an Inn. And
“hng Is the mame of ths vilinge, the
waym™

by

oo

Stephen Tracey
raised his hand
to atrike the
girl, but before
the blow could
descend &extun
Blake had
gripped him by
tho collars

cate touches that softened the liarshness
ul it

Immediately beneath him, at the hottom
ol @ roogh and winding track, which branchied
off the road e had been [ollowing, the Uny
village of Ardencrag was nestled on a shallow
phiteau that wis smothered in verdure. The
village Itself was on high ground, &nd it
wverivoked & wonderful panorama of moon
taiv and moorland, lake and river. In tha
wearer  distance wild and savage glens
dropped  precipitously, choked  with  denee
timber, tangled vepetation, and granits
Luttresses, Beyond the wglens were level
patches of dark, nodding woods that reached
1o the shore of Lock Tay, where grecn islands
wiotted the broad sheet of water that danced
in the brillisnt sunshine, and reflected the
sapphirée blue of the eloudless sky., Aml
seroms the lech, pot (ar frool the opposite
of it, Ben Lawers reatved its snow-capped
J, amsonget o cluster ol other peaks o=
vy and subilime.

“Xo, I'we¢ men nothing before
this,” the lad reflected. I should like to
stay some time In this neighbourbood. 1 am
afrnid there o't much chanes of it, though,
fo: Normig Heriot would hardly have come
away up here to hide. More likely she had
beenth married to Peter Chesilton in London,
awd they bave hopped |t 2o the Continent,
Anil _\I-[ the gav'nor's theory may bate been

=1t

to

equal

“They're 4o bhe had liere, sir.” the lnndlord

amsatited. “And plenty of Seotel wlhusky of
the hest."”
“IL doesn't matter about the whisky,

That's not mach in my line’
“So | was thinking from the look of you,
‘Tis vasy to see yoit're a Sa . and not
a Hislander. And where will you huve comw
from 1"
“From London, Mr. Me
“ From Lunnon Toon't
“No; 1 travelled
tramped the
fine tramp it was"
*Ay¥, there’s falrish soenery in theso parts
And now, what will you Ge hievieg to cat?”
“any old thing that's 3 nuative of the
country,” said Tinker. “1 dame sy there
will he Seoteh brotls, and a sheep's head,
liaggis, & dish of kuil, and oatmeal porridge
with cream poired thick over it
Jock McTavish grinned and e
“You'll b guessing wrone,”

HL

and Tesl ol thc

R led
replied,

he '
“There will be bread and cheese, snd o pud-
ding, and n salad, and as tender a mntton-

elop ag you could get i Lunnon Toou. Amd
& weo sup whueky, If your Sassemacly palate
will ba eraving for It

A coupile of restics entered, and the 1
lard, havirg socved them with the moontamn

duw of Ben Lawors, called an old woman,
and bhade her see to the gnest. She led
Finker up to a tioy bed-chamber upder 1

“You'll no' be knowing (hat, sir, when)
vou're in the very place itsell? 'Tia the
village of Ardenceag."”

‘Why, that's rather a curions eoinvidence!!
I rememlier my guv'nor speaking of & fricnd!
of lie, 5 man who cama from Ardencrag, or
from somewherd near!”

‘That may be, sir. And whal ¢an ihe
gontleman's iame hava been!”

It was Heriot—-Mr. Maleom Heriot.” |

I'ie landiord took his l"{"’ fram bis month
and glanced at Tinker, Bub there was no
icion in the look he gave him. |
Ay, young sir, 1 knew Mr. HMeriob well”|
ho eaid. “He belonged hereabouts, as dic
his people. He lived yomder at Girayle, In
the direetion of the loch, There's a footpath
leads to it doon the gien. Rather a fins
place it was at one Lime, but it's pone pretty
well to ruck and ruin doring these daya”

“Nobody living there now?” asked Tioker

“No; it's been shut np singe Ar, Malcolm
went pway more than three years ago,  He
had little or no moncy, and he =ailed for
Australia, to seek his fortupe. 1 dare say
Le's dead now™

“Had be no family, Mr, MeTavish ¥

“Ar, he had a danghter, and a bonnle 1asa
she wiae. He took her away with him, aond
eard that he left her in the care of &
in Lunnos. And §'ve npot heard of

her Simee.
U. J.—No. 520,
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®What did he do with bis house?™ Lhe lad‘
"No, he just abut tt up; and it's still as

. he left it It's been in the charze of two |

ol servants, Bandy and Janet MeKay, who |
live In & bt cottoge farther beyond the,
dwelling.”

“Hasn't the girl Been up to sce
these past years!”

them in

“Nol to my knowledge, sir And il she
en here T would have beard of it”
have n visit from the servants now
In,. 1 dare say?"

~ Nob verea often, sir. Once ig g while old§
Sandy dvopa i

Tinker Liad got as much fnlormation as e
could expret to gel, and e was l\ﬂﬂ.-!l\:.-ll
that  1v was  trustwoelhy. Mo discrecily

coelinnged the sulbject, and o letle later, whea |
Uoevernl of the village people had entered the |

judged to be the same as Jock MeTavish
tiad mentioned. Me strpek inlo it, and was
at once shrouded in murky aloom, He was
disappoioted By the result of his fogquicies, |

and yet it was no more than be had antl
cipateil. |
“The gus'nor was it e reflesteds 1)
thouglil hie was The girl wouldn't have
vome awny up hiere into the wilds, But 1N

wake absolutely
BHock to Lo

He was descending & wild and rugeed glen,
wihiteh wan &0 feavily timbered that be could
Peagfly belicve that hie was 30 near to hahiia.
Wina. The moon was high in the sky, and
bere and there a aiivery gling of it ahone
through the intermatted foliage, and re
vealed the twisted path. An poilered stag
bounded away on crashing  hoofs, and
Bluckeock whirled on deumming wings from
the heather.

For more than a mile Tinker went down |
and doewn, tcrambling through thickels and |
anongat  geattered  bonlders, with  bluek, |
tangled bills rising on both sides of him. |
And at lengih, when bie begun to Tear that |
e was going wrond, be sudiconly emerged |
trom the cover inko a wide, gramy glade, |
i1n-1 saw the bouvse of Grarle in frout of
1m.

ita stopped, and deew back a little inte
the shadow. ¥e had reached the chifdbood
home of Norma Ileriot, -and ho gared at it
with interest. IU was tather & lurge dwell- |
ing of two storivs, Luilt of greyatono, and
thic mioon shone fill on ity bathing in a st
glow the erumbling masanry, the ivy-clad |
walls, and the weeds that grew at the foot |
ol the terrare, 1

The lad cirgied entirely around It, keaping |
1o the cdge of the ahrubbery, and retoroed
to whiere he had started from, He lad seeh
na glimmer of lght at any of the windows
He had pansad to listen, and heard not the
fuintest eound. The girl could pot be in
hiding hiere. He felt sure of that. Bat he
Jdidk npt mean to relrace bis steps untib
had vigited the cobtage of the old servants |
wiha had charge of the place.

She might bo there,” he safd to himeelf,
“Ir she did como up here, as the gav'nor
tmagines she did, the wonld he more likely
1o stay with the servants than in the empty
Liose,™

Ho scourcd the cover that bordered the
garden, wmoving here and there, and soon
hit upon o palb that ded to the eastward,
He went cautiously along this, and when he

“n'rtaén of it before 1 go

hak fmm for a couple of hundesd yards he
l--_'f;'.'el:‘!cJ throvgh the foliage a yrilow gleam
wl tighat.

He stole on a littio farther, and found that
the light shome from the window of a tny
eottage., He approached it noléclessly, nud
Tooked into a samall room, where an clderis
woman and an old man with a grizzled Leard
were ecated at their frugal supper.

Thiz was the homs of Sandy and Janet
McKay, and thers was nobody elge with
them. There wae no sign of Norma Heriot,
The old couple apoka at intervals in low
tones, but the window was shut, and Tinker
conld not hear what they were saying.

Ha presently glided away, and returned by |
the path to the houss. e was ceclain that
tie girl was not staying with the servants,
nor did he helieve -that she was at her
dather's dwelling. Mad shie eome up to Seot-1
land, lio argued, she wonld either Le at the
vattage or shie wimld have had the =ervants
with her at Grayle,

Yot there was a vague dodht in his mind
An fmpulse bade hitm Keep vigil for o time,
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1 e yiclded to it. For halt an hour he
Iurked in the garden, erceping here and there
amongst the Lrees and shrabbery, and gazing
at tho durkened, sileat housc from ditfferent
oints of view,

And at length, when he was about to with-
draw, Wis  patience was onexpectedly  ree
warded. Jlis hearl guve a quick throh as he
wartd faint rostling  footsteps, He  darted
Beliud a tree thal was opposite to the side.
door of the dwolling and lall o dozen yards
from il.

The footsteps grew more aodible.  And and-
denly, fremn the direction of the eotbage,
theve appeared an old woman who wore
shiawl. It wan Janet McKay, and she carried |
& basket on her arm.

“By Jove, I know what this means!” mur-
mured the lod. |
Aa tite woman drew ne

walking up the |

“taperoom, ho romagked to the lendlord that | & elted path, her a b was heard by
b was golng for o slroll. | somcliody within the dwelling. The white
Crossing the road in frout of the Dappled | face of & girl was visible for an instaat at|
Stag, hie held atong it to the lert for a few | the Ieft of the doorway. A moment later
vards, and eamo ':n a (ootpnth, which he| the dooe was opened, and thefe was anather

Lrlef glimpse of the gifl as she admitted
the oid servant,

“Phat setties it!” thought Tinker. My
word, the gavnor was right aftes all: Norma
Meriot 4 living here alone '™

After wuitipe for a briet interval hie crept

from  his  biding-place  and  moved  warlly |
Tound the Nwnse, until a slight soond at- |
tractud his atteation He stapped at

shuttered window at the rear the § |
miscs, nnd, ghiting bla exe Lo a thin ereviee, |
e Leied (o peer into the room hoyomd. Hel
could distingnish two blurced figures, and |
phat waa all. The persons were Lalking, Lot
he could ot cateh a single word,

Me had learnod ehough, lowever. There
conld Le no doubl at all that Norta Herioy
was in hiding al Gravie, snd thal the aer-
vant was In the habit of bringing her food,
She was living here alone, and, of course,
shie had the stolen money with Ler.

Elated by his success the lad stole pway,
and retraced bis course up Lhe aleop and
wooded clen,

SRt will be goml news for the guvuor,'” e
reftected. I aend & wire to bim s soon
ag L can, and (n a dagy or two e will join
me at Ardencrag.”

In clheerful spirita be trudged back to the
fan,  amd when he had  questioned  Jock
Me'Tavish, 4 learnod that bhe wonld lave
o o Killin to saend a telegeam, he turned
in for the npight, sad fell asleep almosl as
soum as bis liwad tovehed the pillow.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

A Visitor ta Qrayle-—The Mesting of ihs
Young Loversa —Morma Piea with
Potor Chesilton —The Youth is Obsti-
nate—Stephon “I"rlco|y Appears on ths
Sgone—In _a Relentioss ood—FPeter
Loses Hia Temper— A Dosperate Fight |
—8tephen Geta the Best of IL—Normn
Takes to Flight with the Money—A
Hot Pursult Across the Loch— Tha
Pass of Lthe Cattle—Ba'ety at Last,

T was 0n a Tucsday Ut Tioker arrived
ot the vitlage of Ardeperag, and oo the
Wednesdsy he hteed a trap and drove
to Killin, whenee he sent o telegriom e

Sexton Blake in London. It was a lung

jowrn#y up to Perthshire, and the lad, jodg

ing that Blake could not reach the villege |
until fute on Tharsday, concluded that in the |
meantime he had better e low at the |

Dappled Stag,

Arter sunset on tite Thursday evening, as |
dusk was falling, & youth who had walked
from Killin ¢ntered the villoge of Ardenczag, |
and turned off from b by the foctpath that |
led towards the ioch.  He was a slim, good
looking voung follow, with a roddy, hwalthy |
cotplexion, crisp, black hair, and a gmall
proustachie

He bind never been in this part of the |
eonntey hefore, ot directions had been glven o
to him ab Killin, aml be knew where hie woas
going as he descended the glen to the platean
at the botlum,

The moon was shining, nud ns he drew near
to the Lonese of Grayle, his steps were heard,
and e girl whow Tioker bad scen openzgd
the door to him fust as he resclied it

“0h, Peler, sa yon have really come!™ ahe
exclaimed, “How glad I am to see you! 1
ltave beent so togely —#0 miserabic, 11 was
altabl that you would not-

Norma Herlol's voice faltered, and there
woPs tears I bier eyes as she theew lopelt
it Peter Chesttton’s sems,  Tle clasped her
to b for o moment, kissing her bips anf
ciieeks; and thea, slipping from bis embrace,

-

| marcied, and Tive

she shut and locked the door, and drew him
along the hall and into a room on the lell.

It wns a comfortably-furnished  sitti:
roam.  The shutters of the wind were
closed, and a lamp was burning on the Labis
The young lovers gared at cach other o
silence for a fow scconds, Lotk at a loss
for words, Norma Heriot was pale won
angious. Bhe was frightesed by the look on
the youth's face,

“What is the matter, Peter?” she askel
“Why don't you speak to me?! Yon-seud
don’t think I have dome wrong, do youi”

“Yes, Norma, 1 do,” Peter Clesilton e
illm' hoarsely, “F didn't intend o come, nit

changed my mind, 1 was sorry for you, amwl
I feld that you would need me. | wias hored
led, staggeeed, when I reccived your letier
telling e all thut you had e, How contd
ot Liave lbeen a0 mad? What an awiul
swrape You're in! You will have Beston
Lilaks, the detective, on your track. Apd
there is Steve Tracey to be reckoned with.
Ho will ahow you wo merey, yuou mws fra

sure !

“0h, Peter, don't talk lke that! 1 am
frightened enongh as it [z, 1 thought yon
would comfort and cheer me. 1t was {or
your  sake—becauze you  had  been  badly
treated. I knew that il sour father hod
livedd he would have forgiven yom and mads
another will, and lelt eversthing to  you
That is why 1 filled in the blank chegue o

| ten thotsamd pounds amd fook it to the hank

Al 1 daredd ot tel! them that Tncle Richard
wia dead, else they wouldn't have given me
the monex !

“Put it isa't wy moncy, ¥ormu. I have
po legal claim o i, no matter whalt m;
father’s intentions may have boen, There (s
a will in Steplen Tracey's favour, amd cvers
penny belongs to him!™
JBut Unele Richard  dido’t mean bim (0
have it! Can't you understand that!”

“It doesn’t make any diferepee. 1 appre
ehinte sour motive -1 know that it was for ws
sitke ;. but you were wrong, 1 tell yon asain
thiat 1 haven't any claim to the @monsi.
You will have to give it op.”

“No, oo! Don't ask me to do that! 1
wion'l. Peter!”

Poter Chestiton shook his head dozgud!y
e had pever done anything dishon ot, and
had not his love for the girl hoew so ooy
Al passiouate, lud he nob realssd from hee
Jotter that she bird been bitnded by her fove
for ddm. his feclings Yor her wight have
changed.

Norma Herlob's Tig quivesed as sbe studied
tiiw cold, ohatinate fuce She had not espectsd
sttoh o greetiog from Yam,

“hon't he ,M:gr{ with me, Peter!” she
meaded, putting 2 hand on his am. =1 need
sou B0 baddly, and it will bireak my lheart i
von are angry. 16 fx nob Steplien Tracey's

v. I reslly belongs to Yoo, aond s
keep it You were miost unjustly breated
by your fnther. He realised that afttreards,
and, hatdl he Hved, he would haye—"
pansed tor a moment, lstening to a ia
cronking sound,. It s only Che wind," s
safd,  “Every little pojee alarms me. Anil
wow, do he reansopable, Peter! Don't make
mie give the money Lo Stephen,  We needn’t
hother about hin.  He will mever think
lioking for me at Gmyle, amd neither will
Mr, Blake. Why shoolin't we be seeretly

ia?rc happily tozether:

& may e oa
father  roturns

boddy will disturh us,
years  before  my
Anstealin”

“My dear gird, you are talkiog ubter uon
sense " declaredl the voung man. <1 am
amazed that you shonld heliavi fihe  this,
You are m fMgitive from the law, Lidie
from arrest with the slolen money in sonir
possessien, and yel gou coolly propoke that
cotplice in your erime !

! You don’t love e ang
more. 1L am sure you don't:”

“Don't e s sheund, Norma! Nothing eon
ehange iy love for youl 1 will be onl;
wiad to marry you, sl the sooner the helfes
hul uot vntil the money has Leco restorsd
You must give it Lo me, and 1 will Lake i
ta Stephen” .

“And what if T refuse? What thoni™

o1 zhull have to Yorce You, Norma, lof Yors
own sake., And if 1 can prevent you fmom
Lieing punished for your tolly, T will”

“0h, Peter, how cruel you are! Do jun
really mean that T must give up the oohes &
I you insist 1" i

“Yea. You know that T am secions,’

“Well, I supposs 1T will bave to peti |
think it is n shame, though, ofrer afl L have
risked, OC comrae, 1 know that Tk wrone,
hal as vou hind heon trented so badly by yonr
fathier, ind he had been deceived in Stephen,
I thought I would be justificd in-—"

(o L1 g
ftmn
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Norma broke off abruptly.  Stealthy font

sepa had Just been heard,  The nest instant
the door was (hirown open aod Stephen Tracey
strosle Into the room apd eoniouted  the
startled young conple. Hoe was Hustied with
vage, st fhere way @ savage glitter in his
thea,
“You didn't expect ta see me, cithor of
soul” he exelammed. “ Bot bere I am? Sun
are o cugning dog, Peter, bhot you weren't
cunning enough o me! 1 hadn't o doulit
that you knew where Norma was, and that |
A find out by setting & watch on you.
y 1 was right. 1 have shadowed you all
thie wiay from Loondon to Rilling spd from
Killin o Grayle, And now, i yor pleass,
I'il have the tnoncy that belonzs fo el

The gl was white amnt speeshiles= with
torror,  She clung o Feter Chesilton, who
was looking ot b enisin g cold contemp.
Ancd yet i was afeadd of o, Be eniid read
worelentless, rathiess purpose an lils cyes

*Yiu have bheea Jisteaing, have yonl Lo
e manded,

“Yuu, 1 have been listening from the ladi
Stegaen Tracey answered. "1 have  hewid
esery wond,!

“Then you know that T have jnast
Nerma that slie must give up the ol
that she Lias agroed to do s, T8 Labe
vy, and you are welcome (o it.  But
must et the matter rest at that.”

*Let it restt No, Poter, T will do nothice
ul the sort! Whena 1 leava here with the
wioney T oahall go struight to the police and
havve & warcant issied for Norma's aprest !

“You won't be so cruel, surely?  What
\uﬂmll‘llltl was for my sake, and she is sorey
ll\.‘ ll_

“T don't care & hang if she jo!  Sho i a
brazen Httle thier, and T intend Lo ave hor
punizhedd as she deserven! § won't show fier
any merey ! There's no use In arpiing about
i1 ;

tuld
and
1

There wan silegee for n few sceonds. Tl
wirl was teembling fike a leaf, gl Poter
i ton wig Deginning to lose his temper.

N en Trocey wan enfoying Uhe aitiation
wied wan resolved to do his worst,  He was
A jeatons fory, e hoated his cousin becn

e had won Norma's love, and wns defer-
wined to hurt bim through her,

“Thers lay been enongh talk !
o sheeriie tone.  © Let me bhaye the mogey,
w110 go™®

“and will you let the matter drop?” acked
Potdr, “Or do yon iutend ta Gase Norma
arvested 1"

T saldd, in

Haven't 1 told son o
steve, dom't do

We are cnpug

1 ot

z VRV A BR R
Hose vity on the gird
i poing to marrey he

“Oh, my, You are not! Not if I can teip
15, Peter! It won't be fur a dong time—

il of prison, stamed el
rves to be!l  Awd yon
‘t want ber then! Yon will he a fool i1
do!  DUwe said my last word. I both of
son were to beg of me on your hended knees
b owouldn'e!™

Stophen Tracey enled thie sepfenee with o
pesching Liogh, and tured to e sael, who
hrauk from him a8 he stepped towneds her

ALy tein thousand  pounds!™ ho o snurled,

Whoere is the noney 77

« I—1 will give it to you, il you will promiss
ot to have me arrestoed,” Norme falterod,
“Hwedr that you won 1"

L will swear to nothing! The meney !
i about £
10h, Stephen, bave pity on o
e to prisap! It will kO
tor what | have done!  Won
torgive in¢, and—"

The girl's volee cliol Sk huret into
trars, and sank down on a chuir, oblung
bystorieally.

My money, jon slubborn lttle
rived Steplien Tracey,

He eized lier by the arm, and shook her
siolently,  And the next instant Peter Chesdl-
togy wrenehied him n her, and fung bilo
Yavckward, seniling spdundng
room.

“Touch Ler agair
fomots eml!l” |
I your manoy

disgraerd s she «

1 semiid
W OErryY

vixeni®

il you dare. ron in-
ed botly. “You shall
Andd whien you have got it

vour will clear ont of this, and lhold sour
vongoe ! If uw don't, il you dara to have
fil arres 1 will be oven with you ong

sar dpys! It is your money e
rights it telongs to me! 1 know )
vhat you are, amd If 1 bad told my father
tefore e dicd, as T wish I bad, he woulidn 't
Vave 1eft vou a penny ! You got on the right
side of him by lics, leading him to- helieve
that yoit were worthy of his regand and
trust! And pow you're in A o,
aud bent op baving your revenge, 1

)
1

Bl puesuer. St

b 300y pleases | propoded

l

weross the | in chase of her, and her foouderine tr

atn engaped to Norma!  That's what's the
matter with you, Steve! You wontdéd lier
yourself, bat she knew what o low, dissipated
seoundrel vou were, and, rnther thisti nretry
youz, she wounld haye—-" /
“You [}illlr{ eur! Ul pay yvou for this'™
Stopbens Travey Dabrly yelled the wonls
He leaped forward and struek ut his cousiu,
who parrivd the blow, and hit back. They
sprang at each other, and grappled. And,
as they vevled too and fro. dehiting desperately,
the wir] sut Jooking on o mnte borpor, with
Lears strenudng down her cheeks,

It was a breiet strupgle. Tracsy was ¢
ger ol the and bie »oon gl
advantage, ! frenzivd etlort he
whied Dimowlf Troe, apd ws ki, drdw-

hnek, with his elenehied fist

ing
with all Lin migh, ;
The Blow tended o Peter Chosilion’s jaw,

b Lot Ny

and nearly Hited hing Trom his Jecl, e
went down ke a log. with a heavy crash,
and day motonless on the foor.  He lad

struek his head against the base of the wall,
=0k, you have hilled him ! shrivked N ma,

springing from her ebalt. “Killed I
“1 dom's vare if L have!" Stephen Tracey
caclaimed, with an eath. “It was hiz own
fault! He wonld have [t And now for my
money ! Whe ie ALy
e tirmed sk at the prostrate
his cousin, fearing that he had indeod kiiled
Niw, und jhgtpeave to the girl an oppor
tunity which she was guick to grasp

Darting to the door, she slipped from the
room, wd flew Jike the wind ap le stair
case, and plong a  passage to her hed-
her.  She hward a savage shout and
stepa ns =he sammed the door ehat,
and locked it
she reachked bencath her begd, and snatehied
o ostaall bay, i which wete the ten thousand
pounds in banknotes: and then, hastenmg to
the window, she threw the casemient ogen,
Stephen Tracey was pounding and Lieking
an the door, and the giel kne |
wion vield to his attack, Not f
dist dhe hesitate. Swinging over
ledge, shie elutehed at
Wy which clothed the

form of

"
tho v

woll, and  chimtsed

down nimhls hy it to the garden at one side |

of the dweiling, A smashing. rending sound
rang in ber card, amd sho knew  that the
oot bad heen benten in,

She sped  across the lawn, and, as she
stapped at the edge of the shrubhwry. shie
saw the infuriated vouth at the window,
Amd the next justant he, too, was descending
hy the vy

“You little fiemid!” he ericd,
your neek when [ get hold of you!

it was a4 vritical sitnation. A mile bebind
Xorma, to the south, was the villape of
Andencrag, and to the right of her, within
a shork distanee, was  the cottage where
Sandy and Janet MeRay Hived. But she knew
that i€ she were to o in the dircetion
vill she would e overtakon, she was
afrid that the servants would n b abile
to protect hor if she shoull seck salety with
them,

For a few seeonds she was almost phralysed
with fright, fecling as i slie must swoon.
Aud then, as she gaw Stephen Treaeey deap
from the isy into a clup of hushies oo the
termen, stie pidbed hersell together, and, on
o nllltlllr n resolve, Hed to the lelt towards the
b

Her sole impulse was to cseape from lier
nst olude bim, and tind &
temporary rof somewhere.  But she wis
gob bliuded to prudence by her fears,  She
had & fxed porpuse in mind, and what she

to do was best  under the
citenmatanyes,
“Yhe Qoblin‘s Cave!" she reflected. "0 1

can get there
shall bo safe!l”

$he was femiliar with the country for many
wifles rouud feore old hoane, and instaet gupded
lier umerringly as she fled throngh o dark
and tangled plantation that stoped eradoally
downwards. She conld hear Stephen Troces
ad.

I

the loud rustling of the bnshes th
It\hh-h she foreed her way, drew him
wr.

Apain and aguin be aliouted to hor to stop,
but she ran the ftaster, clinging to her bag
as she threaded the maze of trees and
thickets, and scrambled a4 ot Joose stofics.

She w anting nd 1weady (o
dope I : hurst out
of the desse rul yards of
the gravely shove of Lock Tay. The wide,
Mushing shieet of water stretehed v frout
of liee, ws amooth as o mirrer, steeped in the
slvers glow of the moon. And belind her
wan lwre earagad pursuer, raving and cursing
lie tore thiough the woodd.

ufter

It minat |

the temgh growth ol |

* 1’1 wring |

o the |

without Stephen seeing me, 1

There were two boats at the edge of I.Iwl
I foely with oars in then; one a snadl one,
| and the other somewhat larger. The small
| et belonged to Sundy MeKay, and the girk
| bad expected to find it bere, !
| As che reached it she glaneed in dismay

at the other boat, Iy waa twenly yards
| from ber, and she had ne time to pot o

it, elee she would have seat it adrift, i
| She dared ol delay for . moment.

Thrusting the smaller eraft from the graxel,

she sprang into it dropgedd Lo the widdlo
| seat, and shipped the oare.  She hent to
thetn with desperste strokes, pulling rapidly
out frein the shore; and she had not gono
|§rr}- far when Step Travey eame crashe
ing out of the plantation, aml hurried to the
water's edee.

He shouted nt Norwa, shaking his Gst In
batfadd raze. And thon, glancing right and
left, he obsorved the other boat, umf ran to
it as fast as ho could. 1t wan a heavy craft,
and by the time he b doven it oft the
gravel, and got to work with the oars, the
irl was a couple of handeed yands heyond
tin.

w ' ot vou yobl® e eathial to ler. “ Yo
don’t get awsy from me o cssily, you eat!”

Narma wan not wach alarmed. She had a
goodd fead of her pursuer, amd she was sure
that she could keep it, as she was in the
Hghter and the smallie of the two hoals.
She did not relax lier cfforts. Steadily she
mlled aoroes the opper end of the loch, leav-
g a tradl of foam behind her, gliding by
soveril tiny ixlands that *dotted the stretch
of deep blue water.

She had o mile and a quarter to g0, and
now and avain she glapeed over her shoulders,
and took her bearing from the snow-ea
prak of Ben Lawers, Her confidence jn-
cronsed, Stophen Tracoy was guining on her
| by strenuons exertions, at she was stitll weil
ahwnd of kim, when at length she drove her
craft deep into the gravel on the nerthern
side of the Toch.

Snatebing the bay, shie leaped ashore, and
ed up & strip of soping bank,  She looked
Gaek at the sonug , andd a= she plunged
| into the wooded cover, ligs voitoe rang save
agely 1o her ears.  Her arms ached, and ber
heart was pouading against hor riha

But shie did not stop fo rest. Having Lol
to the left for a fow £, shie tuntned north

o, and Imreried on throngh  treed  and
bushes, until she came to 1he mouth of o
narrow and gloomy gorge, shut o by bleak,
and lofty hille

It was the place she had meant to come

to. It was known us the Caltle Pass, be-
cause in the old days of border warfare th
wild clun of the MocKencies hod bheen won
to driva herds of stobten stoek through it.
And in this pare, ab a spot that was difli-
ealt of access, was the cavern that waas
' Enown as the Goblin's Cave,
Norma had no donht that sle would he able
| to find it, as she had been there oneo with
Wer father, yenrs ago.  Sho stopped for a
short Interval, listening with strained cars,
And then, having heard oo sound of pursuit,
whie continmed hee fight into the sembre
gash of the hills,

Had sho not boen o envragious giel she
wonld have beea terrificd by her sarround-
ings, for ehe had often been told that the
sluee wan haunted by the ghosts of the dead

aeKenzics, The pass grew  wilder and
wilder oA sbe advanevd.  To right and left of
her were tugped slopes of foose shale, with
here anid there a pateh of stunted serub, or
u big bontder of fantastic shape. ‘Shove her
sho conld see stnes twinkling in the cload-
lens nk¥, but the light of the mogn did not
penetrate to the bottom of the zorge.

“7 will e safe in the cave,” she said, to
herself. 1t will be impossibie for Stephen
Traeey to tind me. 111 spend the night there,
anid in the morping I will decide what to
do next.™ ¥

Shie hiad for
what tha fu

wdd po plans, She was afraid
ire might have jn store for
lwr. St did not mean to keep the stolen
money. It was the fear of arrest, of lm-
unent, that provented her from going
with it, and giving it to jts rightfal
| owner, Sho longed for Peter Chesflton now,
as alw had not longed for him hefore.  She
shuddered, and o lump ross o ler throat,
as she pletared him Wing wotlonless on the
floor. Sha did not bolieve that b had becn
willed, but she was suve that ho lind been
badly hurt.
| Higher and highar she monidod (himigh the
| l-n.s_:, by & narrow ad winding track, while
wer stoength gondually fmlod s and at length,
when she had gone more (han half a mile
| from tho loch, she bore to une side at the
§sight of a fomttiar landmark, amd aseended
. J.—No. son




towards & hlack b:pot fJLnl wns visible &

number of ¥ 4 :lg:a or.
I was hard b, und ale” was com-
.flotd} ui‘ usted, almost on the point of
i lf.ﬂ“ﬂ% when she reached the entrance to
the Goblin's Cayve, and recled into it

£ thonghd was of the bog. Grop-
lu{' in piteh dirkness to the rear of the
subterranean chamboer, which was roughly
oval o shapo, sho Tumbled about with her
!hands, and thrust the bug into a crunoy
in the wall of rock.

Then she retraced Ter steps to the mouth
of the cavern, and croushod there, gazing
“down Into the shadowy depths of the niyine.
‘She felb that sho was sifo, and yet sho wos

neryots  and appro ve, fearing  that
|Stephen  Tracey might hove followed the
'_co_umﬂ

her flight.
| When she bad kept vigil for a !uurtrr.nf
tan bowr, starting at every mlight sound
'beneath tier, sise yielded to an overpowering
‘sanse of drowginese. In vain she stroggled
agninst it. She slid to the ground, and sank
ioto a heavy alumber.

THE FiFTH CHAPTER.
Bexton Blake Comas to Ardasnerapg—and

Bringa a Faithful Friend with Him-=

Tinker Tells the Btory—Down the Glen

—Exgiting  Times at ]

Scent-—Tho Pursult of Norma Heriot —

The End of the Trall —Around the Loah.

T was shortly after dark on the Thurs
duy evening when Tinker, sitting at
lils supper in the Dappled Stag, hesrd
a throbhing noler that swelled lovder

‘and nearer, He guessed who was coming.
He humped np from the table, and hastened
ot to the road just as 3 latge motor-par
alid opposite to the inn and stopped. Ou
‘the driving-seat was 2 young man, and from
‘behind kim descended Sexton Blake, in tweods
anil a cap, followed by a huge bloadlownl
that leapt upon the lad with a joyous burk
‘ol weleonie,

“Here wo are, both of us!” sald Sexton
Blake, as he clasped his young -assistant’s
hand: “I hired the car at Killin, and I
brbught the dog because I thought he might

nesded.”

“L doo't think so,” Tinker replied. *No,

it it

i "WH.IH.II'. '€ matter. The change of bic
‘will do him good. And now let me have yiur
story.  You meréty stated in your wiry thet
You had fraded Miss Herlot.,”

“I'll tell you all about it while you are
baving your supper, guv'nor. Yow're hungry,
aren't yon?™
_®No; I had a very heavy tex at Killin
And 1 want to hear your story now.”

There was not. very much to relate.  Stand-
luﬁ with his master cutside of the inn, the
Jad_told b and in a low voleg of the
result of his ries and his vielt to the
hanze of Grayle. ' :

Meanwhile, Mr. Jock MeTavish had stepped
o the door of the inn, and was gazing
coriously at the stranger and the great
hound. Ho had bheen listening. and it was
irobable that his keen cars had canghit Norma

erlot’'s mame. So Blake suspected, and for
that rogson he decided to act at oace on
the information that Tinker bad gleaned far

him.
“Ran the ear round to the hack of the
inn, M Ole maid to the chanffeur,

i ergison,”  lie

‘and then go inside and bhave what yon want
to ecat and drink. You cun nd the night
here, and drive me back to Killirr to-mortow.
'And pow we'll be off to Grayle, my boy,”
he said, turning to the lad: “J think we
had better go there withont defay.”

“The pirl is thera all right,” said Tinker.
“I donbt il you will ﬁct the money (rom
her, though. You will have to search for it
inndtl'llr house, and yox may not be able to

nd it.”
| ““Perhaps I can persuade Miss Heriol to
give It to me, my boy.”

|, “And it she does, guv'nor, will you let
her ggeo Treet™
| “Oerfalnly T shall. It was to screen her

from ¢ consaquences of ler folly, i she
'ahoutd be In a reasonable mood, that I haye

'made this loag Journcy to Scobtland. Others
wisa L lhuuql? have wle;raphcd to ysmht:)
thaye tha lady nrrested.”

| Tho land 1 curlosity was not gratified,

mnech to his disappo cnt., e was ine

formed by the lad that the strange gentle-

man and the E;Emttcur would be staying the
0.

U. J

knew what had occurred.

replied,

night at the Dappled Etn% and thep, with
Podro padding n{' their ecls, - Biake and
Tinker atrask seross ‘the rond, and  dis-
appeared In the footpath that ran to the
narth, Thoy Tapidiy desconded through the
glen, now’ groping in dark patehes, and now
‘mﬂ‘lﬂli into alilcn- u&anm hathed in- moon-
light, while the hound ranged right nnd left
In the tangled coser.

When they had to the boitom of the
path they saw o glimmer of Hght at o win-
dow ol the lonely dwelling, and as they were
vroasing the Inwn they wore surprised to hear
loud and exeited voices,  They Inew that
something must hoave happened, Husteni
ronmd t6 the left of the dwelling, they foun

the slde-doar open.
"That seunds (ke

“Listen!"™ paid the fad
a young man's voice.. 1'm afrald Stephen
Tracky iz in there.”

“1 dare say he 1s,” Blake nssented. "Come,
we'll go in at onee.”

They stepped inte the louse, and glided
quietly aleng the lmll to an ojen doorway,
where they paised for a moment to look
inta the room heyend. There were Three
persons hore, and they stared in consternntion
when, Blake and the lad suddenty sppeared,
followoll by the hound.

A young man with o dark monslacho wis Imm“m{" e L n&t - e of
Mtting on a chair, with a bendkerehiel tiol | mind, Mﬁtl vl s
arsgund -hix Besd; and stapding by Bim were | ghreate. o wouldn't show her any merey
Bundy and Jonet MeKay, th intensely | Ho ewore that he would sexd her prison,
:fi}lml_. It waa obslous o Dlake 8t | apd that Is why she Ehe was afrald

ahee that something was secionsly wrong.

"You ure Peter Chesllton, I presuimel™ he
said, ns he stepped forward.

“Yes, sir, T am,” the south replied.
who are you?"

“My namo iz Blake, T am a detective,
and [ have come from London to sey Miss
Norma Heriot, and recover from her the
Inreessum of maoney which she has stalen®

“Bo oxon wre Mr. Sexton Dake? I knew
that ¥ou were looking for Norma, and I have
heen afradd that you womnhl suecceed in trace
ing her.”

“And wlern Is she now? What bas hap-
pencd? I ean see that there bas heen a
struggle, and that ¥ou have been—"

“it you are n detpctive, sir,” Sandy MeKay
Interrupted, "1I'm hoping you'll get to the
hattom of this affair.  There lhave been
queer: doinga at Grayle, and my wile and I
are greatly worried. We heard shouls as we
were sitting at supper in uer little cotlage
yonder, and haste; to the house Lo find this
e sk ciia T4 s
uwn and hart. and was just.coming to i
senzes, And Miss Norma lhas F
sir. We haye searched high
there fan’t & trace of her.

“The poor dear!” hall sobbed Janet
McKay. ~Shé has taken to flight, and it
muat have heen beeause of this strange
youti, whom I have never lakl eyes on before.
My huszhand has heen putting questions to
him, hut it s little he has learned as yet.
Will you get the troth oot of him, siri®

Biake nodded gravely. Tle believed ha
He glanced at
Tinker, and turned to Peter Cheallton.

“Has Stenhen Tracey been here?” he asked
asharply. £

“Yos, sir. lie has Leen,” the yonng man
declared. “T had o fight with him, and 1
got the worst of it. The scoundrel was henl
on baving. Norma arrested, and 1 lost my
temper and—and-—"

His voive faltercd, and he pressed his hand
to bis head. He hal searcely yot recovered
from the effect of his injuries. He drank a
little brandy from a flask that Blake gave
Lo Bim. amd then, feeline better ab once, he
cliarly and brieffy told - the  whole  story.
Having spokem firit of the letter be had
received from the girl, and of his acrival
at Girayle, he described il that had subse-
quently happened.

“When } redovered eonsciousness,” he con-
tinned, “these old servants were with me,
and the girl was g Ther say sho ian't
anywhere in’ the , B0 she most have
fed. T am airatd that Tracey wenb after
her, and that he will do ber some harm.”

“1 don't think you need he worried,” Biaka
“I dare say Miss Heriot fled from
fear of your cousin, but 1 doubt H he has
gone after her.
appearsd becanse he was afraid that you
were serioualy injured by the blow and the

fall.

“I am not an sure of that, sir. It i& not
only the money that Stephen Tracey wants,
He is madly in love with Norma, snd he
hatea her becanss she fa to me.”

“Yes, I know that. And what of the
maney? Has the girl taken It with her?®

~1 don't know #f she bas or oot, Mr.

“And

and low, and

Maost likely be has dig-

Bluke.
hidden it. T doubt il she
thongh," _
" Why do yon, Chesilton?™ :
“HBechuse ahe had heen willing to give it ta

Sha didn't tell me where she &‘ld
has it with her,

Tracer. 1 had lod lier to realise what
wrang thiog shie hed done, as T have told you®

Thie situation was lex and grave.
If Stephen Tracey had [ngl pursuit
the agirl wheo she flad—snd |E wax to
feared that he had been—hbo might In
roge have done her some injury  had
ehughit Ler, And ox » considerably time hd
elapaid sinde his dissppearance, aml he foid
m‘hl e ) there h}vnmam to nﬂljﬁ thiut

1 overeil his thnnin ks,
Othersim would have W
dread that he might have serionly fnjn
his eausin wonld not baye Nept him awa

The old _secrants,
admitted that they had kpown that stalen
money was In the eirls  possession, bt
asserted that they hnd not Known where she
had concenled It. Peter Chesilton had risen
fram  his eliale, and was pacing restlessly
to apd fro, his * features twitching  with
emobion, ’ p

v W ace warting time. Mr. Biske,” heaull

must try to find ] it

EES

iF

WAy,
guestioned l.gwmnkp.

o stay here with him. He wik in a furious
rage, and there is no telllnz what he may
have done to the poor mirl If he esught her
As for the money, 1 don't helieve st had
It with hier, 1t must ba hidden somewhire
I thi houge. I see you bive brosght your
hioadhonnd with you, and I heye read & lot
ahbout s wkill b trpcking peaple.  Woukin't
he he able to—"'

S0 have boen thinking of that.” RKiake
hrake in. “I dare say Pedro will help s
But we must have some article of clothing
that has been worn by Miss Heriot to give
the dog the scent.” J

He spoke 8 few words to Janet McKay,
who hurrled from the toom, und retirneld
shortly with a small elipper that shipwud
signs of wear.

w1 fetehed this for you," she said to the
deteetive. *1 got it trom Miss Norma'sa
hederonm. I was up there Defore, tut 1
didn't wotice until this time that the lnck
of the door was broken and n panel kicked
thronel,  And. t.h'p.ﬂ-gdgdis witke L #lr.
Aiss Normax must have ta her roans md
locked her door, and when the man yor
“ealled Tracey burst it open 1 shonlid think
she climbed down from the window by the
ivy, and he did the same.” i

Thoy were ominous discoverics that the
servant had made, Blake capd - the lad
looked at. each other, apd Peter Chesliton
turned pade.

“By heavens, it is just as I feared” he
cried. “Btephen Tracey must have been in
hot pursuit of Norma, and she conld hove
hardly got gway from hiy,  And it 8t lvast
half an hotr siope she fed. 1 am afraid
to think of what may have happened in the
s bime.

W will soon know," Blake replied. “This

ut Pedro on the girl's track, anit
he will follow it to the end. Don't be
alarmed, Chesilton, Miss Herlot may lave
eluded Gier purauer. 1 rather believe that she
took the money with ber.” 3

“¥ou think that it was in ber bedchamber,
Mr. Blake, aud that she went up to N

“Yes, it would appear that she did

“Pethaps you are right, siv. Bub 1 et
uniderstand why Norma would hive careil
off the moner. 1 hod inslsted on giving it
to oy oousin. and she wonlda't have dreameil
of kit it for hersolf,  And now [or the
dog. Don‘t Job ua waste any more time

Tanet MeKay wia left bhelind, mmd Blake
and the lad, pecomparied by Peter Chesiiton
and the old man, hastened from the house to
the shle door, and round to the térrace that
was heneath the window of Norman Herint's
FoOm. 2

Thers was no delay hiere, Having sniffed
at the alipper and ranged to and {ro on the
Erass, ro picked up the girl’s sgent. Thero
conlit be po doubt that he bad it, and @hen
thie teash had heen attached to his collas be
séb off st n trot. Then he had crossed: the
fawn in the dircetion of the village, and
r:?tuued fnto the shrubbery, he bors to the

M,d;md led the littke party into deep, dark
wi L)

Whit would they find lers? Péter Chesilton

atipper will

teareid that some ghastly discovers would be
made, snd Blake also was inclined to be
apprehensive, - He took his electric: torch (rom
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and
treca and

played the silvery Mfare

Lis
mto  the tangled

ekt
igat Llo

thickets, :

Bat their fears were not verified.  For half
a mile they went on, the hound pressing
steadily ahead of thew, holding unerring!ly
Lo the scent,  Finally, they broke from the
cover on to open groumd, within a {ew yarda
wi the shore of Eoch Tay,

Pedm trotted straight on, and a moment
jater ho stopped at the water's edge, and
fooked up ab his master with a low whine.
fe had got to the end of the trail, and here,
bitten deep into the gravel, was the mark
wl the bow of & hoat.

Well, Chesilton, 1 told you not to worry
about Miss Heriot,” satd Blake. “she has

rossed the Ioch”

" Ay, apd it will be my boat the young
tady has taken!” declared MoKoy, “I kept it
it liersy, Air*

‘She has eseaped foom  Stephen Tracey,

thank Heaven!" exclalmed Peter Chesilton.
“He conld not have been with hert”

“Na, I should think not,” Blake assented.
“He uiuat ave abandoned the pursait.*

“U'm not so sure of that,” said the old man,
s lie glanced to the left. “A larger hoat,
clonging o a gentleman of the neighbour-

Jwwd, s heen Lying yomder for some weeks.
And it isn't there now, sir, o8 you can see
I thinking that fellow Trocey must hayve
taken it

“When did yon last see it there, MoKay?”

“Only this meorning, sir”

The disappearance of the larger craft was

blow to the Hittle party. Norma MHeriot
Yad escaped in the one boat, and there was
cvery renson to helieve that Stepben Tracey
luwd “gone atter her in the other,

All was gquiet,  Not a sound conld he heard
cavept thie faint rustliog of the breeze,

llthe gazed gloomily out on the tranquil
Jiwet of water, and glanced at the hills that
viwireled it witlun o short distancs to the

Visht, i
“How far {8 it arownd that end of the
ok hie asked of the old man, T mean,

Low far 1o & point opposite 1o whore we are
oW standing ™

“Not  very  Tar, sle”  Samdy  MeRoy
veplied,  “It will be something like two
wiiles"”

“In there another Loat to Lz had anywhere
Heary

=“Xa, sir, 1 have no knowledge of any. If
yomder we must walk, and
thivre's h,*

Binke nodded, and logked gloomily al his
compianions. Mo took a serions view of the
situation pow, Lut Le did oot speak of lia
firs,

e along!™ he sald.  “We ara not
lafed set, Cliesilton, We'll work our way
around, und ne donbt Poedro will pick up

the wirl's seent when we get to the opposite
o ”
THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

floarma Awakss—The Shadow of the
Futura—The Figuro in the Glocom —

A Falling Stone Beatrays the Girl—l

Stephen Tracey's Demand—A Des-
perate Strugglo in the Cavern—The
Bay of a Hound— Stephen Takes to
Flight—Blake Comcs with His Com-
panion—The Storm on the Lake—The
Capsized Boat—The Fate of Stephen—
Alter the Storm.

ORMA awoke shivering, chiiled by
l the cold breecze that wos blow-
ing through the Cattls TPass,

Her thoughts were pstdd ot first,
wd thien o Moo of memory surged upwen her—
te she had witnessed in the moom

the Blow that had kitled or injured
ber lover, it cscape from the hopse with |
the motéy, and lier flight across Loch Tay
4ud up to ths Goblin's Cave. How long dhe
bad slept she did not
that it bhad ks [ar
the moon wis A lower than it had ¢

Her henrt ached, and a foeeling of «i
despair gripped her as siie realised the
tion she was in, She was not now in fea
“iephen Tracey. She had olug im, and
e was sare that he would n @ able to
inid her, whether or not lie was still scarch-
ing for her.

It was the praspect of the fulnre that torri-
fed bier.  Biterly she regretted hor folly,
wishiing that she had never ylelded to the
temptation.  She bad A relontless enemy in
stephien Tracey, She conld expeet po mercy
o= pity from him, He would not be satisfied
with the recovery of the money of which sha

Kb

rahla time, as

4«

but st judged |

lad _robbed him.  He was determined to
push her to the (ull extent of the law, and
tot Peter Chesilton, not anybody else, could
protect her from arrest and imprisonment.

“Oh, what am [ to do?” she said to herself,
huii-aloud, as she rose on lier cramped limbs,
“There will be no safety for me at Grayle,
or 4t Sandy McKay's cottage, or in London!
No safety anywhere! And oven it I wero to
get far away, bow could [ live? T have only
a fow pounds of my own, and I dare not
touch any of the money that is in the bag!
If ouly I had Peter here to comfort me! Ile
would help me if he could, but —"

She hroke off abruptly, startled by a faint
sound that Lad just floated to Der ears.
Creeping torward & little, on 1o a flat shelt
of rock that projected from the mouth oi the
enve, she rested her hand on the rupged
wall to one side of her, and peécrad down into
the depths of the ravine.

Somcthing or somchody was moving there.
Out of the murky gloom, into a pale shait
of Hght, apy ] the shadowy figure of
Stephen Trocey, e bad becn up the pass
while the girl slept, and was retuming
towanls the loch.

Norma was paralysed by a numbing {ear.
She erouched there on the shelf, lacking the
power to stir a limb, until the young wam had
eot a little distanee heyond her, and then, as

C= >
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slit was about fo withdraw, ber clulching
fingers disloduged a locse Nake of stone from
the sureface of the wall. Tt fvll into space, re.
bouling from roek to rock, and as i% landed
at the bottom of the gorge, Stephen Tracey
stapped and looked up.

“Ah, there yon ars!"

Lie  shouted,

e he
"1 s¢o

got & vague glimpsa of the girl.

you

The fulling stone bad betraved Norma's
liding-place. Frantio with terpor, handly

knowing what she was doing, she darted to
the rear of the cavern, and tore the Lag (rom
the cranny in which she had thrust 18, Sho
shrank us far as she could into a cleft in the
wall, aud as she wiited Lhere o harmwing
suspense, tremblive  violently.  she  heand
erunching footateps and the nulss of locsened
shale sliding dowsn the hillside,

A shadow darkencd the mouth of the cave

el wos struck, amd the light of (v
d  the rouching  gitl to  Stephen

With un onth hg pounced wpaon her
zing her hy the w o deagged

Iy soroas the flode o Lhe exit
A, and pinoed ber sgaiost the wall,
His hot breath steamed on Norma's cliceks,
amd his eyes glaced Into e She was
horribly a of him. s iolt the bload
fAowing | e i hier v
“Let
I will give
“The denee with

ease, Jal

L, "0k,
Hers
money

rivd the

the
SOUNE ™man, a8 he tore tha bag out of lier

hamd and fupg 6 from Wi, 1 wont mare

than that!™

“I=1 didn't mean o stead it
am sorry ! I thonght that M
to it!  We morciiul, dan
prison ™

*You Jdon't Jeserve any mo

vixen! Bub Ul spare
you have done, if yau

"Your wile!™ gasped the girl, no,
anything but that! [ love Peter, and I am
guing to marry him!”

au wnd forgive what
It be my wife !

“Indeed you are not!™ Stephlen Tracey
vowed  passionateiy, “Youn sha'n't moarry
Peter! I want yon myself, and I mean o

haye you!”

CNever in the world! Y owon't, Steshen?
You must be mad! ‘T would rather be dewd,
ur spemd years in prison. than he your wife!”

“You witll have to be! 1 woull risk -
thing for you, my little beanty! Unless you
promize to marry me, and swear that you
will keep your word, I will earry von off
somewhere!  And I won't let you go until
you ure willing to marry me!”

“You dare mot! You conld not he =a
wicked!  Yon have the money! He sontent
with that! oOb, for Heaven's sake don’t——-

" Will you marry me, Norma? Yes or nod”

*No—a thousand times nol"

“Then 1'll make yom! 1'll hreak your stub-
brn spirit! By Heaven, I belicve T wounld
Kill you rather than let Peter have yon !

rmad serenmed, and screamed apain, as
Stephen Tracey threw his arms aroundg lier
amd strained her tightly to bin.  She strug-
gled with him desperately, in a freney of
terror, white he gradually overcatie ber reslst-
une His lips were close to hers, ol his
mocking vows was ab her ear. In vain shs
tried to thrust him off,
L uve ong kiss!™ he vowed., "Just
s hefore T take yoa away from here!”
Narma was fnint and dizey. Her ;
wire swimming, Bot as her stremeth (ail
1 she swayed limply in her assailant's em-
brace, the thandercus, mutlled baying of a
hound was leard ab 1o great distance,

It frightencd Steplien Tracey., Letting the
swooning gicl fall at his feet, he gazed from
the shelf of rock to the bottom of the pass,
sl was the more frightencd by what e <aw,

_Fear urged Lim to take to fMight, Forge
ting the bag of money that he had flung
the foor, he whipped out of the Gohlin
Cave amd crawled as fast as |
the side of the Lill, in the opp
to the loch.

When he had gone for a dozen garde, he
z].mpwur---l around a jutting boulder, and hy

wn Sexton Blake and Lis companions wers
monnting the steep slope. Pedro bounded
ahead of them, baying loudiy: amd when
they entered the cavern, and Dlaks fashed
tho light of his torch, Normia had recoversd
from the shock, and was shirinking in torror

R TLEOS

=
un

@ dir

froam big Lloedbcuad,
* Pet sl cried, ap the sight of Ler
Inver, Potert™

l-lm Lurst into teare, and the ne
sl

1 in I'iter C

| he was kissing her in 1
f

“Thank Hes
sald hoarsely,

yon, you are sale, X
Thank Heaven!
drel Tracey! Wo zsaw Lim leave as v
climbing the Lill, I have heen W
frightinily worriedd, What a bad tin
must have find of iti"

a8 almiost as de
Observing t

4
“Ah, hera in the stolen maney!” he ac-
clapedds . “@ told you, Chedlilon, that Miss
Periob had taken iv with herd®
Peter Chesiiton let po of the
to stare at the crisp ba
i Lhe bag was hiled,
“Yeu, vou've gob it,” Le sald, "I don't wa
it, and Norma doesn't. Why Jdidn’t she

pirl,

1
*

it ab Grayla? It was stupid of lier to bring
it with Der, amd it puts her In & wWorse
position.  Why didn't sho mive it to Tracew
[-\Iu'l:l ity? 1 wish sho
dil—"

[ wonted to give it to him, Peter,” Norma
Ieriot interenpted. Mo could have had it
1o tore tho bay from wy hand, and threw
it 10 the ground, aml e most have forgotten
it when bo rap away. Buot ib was moroe thau
the woney that he wanted, more than tq
have me arrested! Oh, Peter, he frighte
mo borribly ! 1 wan Ughting with him, &
havd, when Lo was alarmed By
ng of tho dog. Yon nsarly lost mel
Swoplien swore that Lis was goiug to
min olf somew'wre, and lep mo a
it —until T wwuld promise to he

.

huis —'

Tha girl’s volee ehoked, Overcoma by her
tealings, realising what a narrow escapo the
had lwd, her tears flowed again, and she
salibed  Lignterically, Sho clung to Peter
Chesiiton, who spoke to her secothingly, and
sovn wob TeE inta o calmce miosd, Then abe

told the whale story; and when she had
U. J.—-Xo. 4
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finished ber lover's face was crimson with
rage,

“It’s i good thing for Stephen Traceyr, and
for me, Normn," he eried hotly, “1hat be fled
before T got here! If I had seen yom strug-
gling with him I am afraid 1 should have
killed him "

“Ay, and I'm feeling the same!™ exclaimed
old Sandy MeéKay., “I'm thinking 1 should
bave wrung his neck!"

Bluke was ¢onshlering the matier while he
filled andd 1t bis pipe. Peter Cheallton’s eyes
wandered to the bag, and he shook his head.

“1 wisli Tracoy lad taken tle moneyt” he
muttercd, half to himsell, “I wonde:s what
lie will do pext?”

He will have me arrcsted!" sohbed the
girl, “He must be more vindlclive towards
mo thaun he was before, and he will go
straight, to the polies!*

“Yes, 1 dare sy he will,” the raung man
nzsentest. “Thera isn't any mercy to be ex-
pected from him. I doa't know, though,
After what he has dopo to-night, Norma, be
may he in the miod to let you alone, provided
he geta the money. What do you think abount
it, Mr. Blakei"

Make lesitated for o moment.

T e camdid with yon,” e replied, "It
is a complicated situation, and there is no
telling how [t will end. It wns on n sudden
imputse, from the fear that be might be
roughly dealt with for assaulting Miss Heriot
if he should be caught here, that he took to
flight wiwn he beard the hound hayisg. By
now be bas had time for sobet reflection, and
It lias probubly cccurred to bim that he was
to some extent justified in attacking you,
Chesilton, and in pursuing Miss Heriot with
tho stolem money in hor poascsaion.

“For his violent amault an her there was
no justiflcation, as he must be aware, and
that knawledge should have some weight with
him. On the one band, he may return to
Grayle, and wait there to reeeive tho money,
with the intention of letting the matter rest
nt that, and taking no procecdings against
the girl on the condition that none be taken
ngainsé hims. On the other hand, il lis
Jealous rage and thirst for revemga prove
stronger than his prudence. he may go to
tho nearest village and demand 2 warrant
for the arcest of Miss Heriot, | am strongly
inclined to doubt if he will do that, however,
And now lek us bo off 1" he added, “Wo will

10O N

ACK

;lrrrﬂcd. will you be alle to do anything for
herd
“1t 15 doubtiul i T would Le," the detestive
answeced. “1 am bound (o admit that.”
here was nol much consolution o Ahe
He was loth to
was verr much
would stop at

statements Blake huad made.
rinise  falee hopes, for he
afrald that Stepben Tracey
nothing.

His companions saw that he was worried,
anid they were ol in gloomy spirita when they
left the Goblin's Cave and descended the
rugged hillsid: to the bottom of the poss.
They rapidly retraced their course to the
loch, and hers they made a discovery that
might mean cue thing or another.

Only the large boal was drawn up on the
shore. The smaller one had disappeared, and
only Stephen Tracer could have taken it. Ie
conld not have been gone long, but there
wias no sign of him anywhere. Nor would he
hava been vislble even it he had been within
a short distance, for the water was shrouded
in darkness. The moon bad dipped Lelow the
horizon, aud black clonds had rolled over the
sky from the west. Lightning was plaxing
fatntly across the crest of the hills, and
thunder was muttering.

“There 15 going to be a =torm,” sxld Sandy
MeRay, - &

“Yes, and a bad one,” Blake replicd.
“What ought we to doi Will we have time
to get across, do you think®™ ,

“Ay, sir, 1'm thinking we will have,
There ars Lwo pairs of oars, and weé'll be able
1o make good speed.”

“Very well, MeEay, We'll risk it.”

“Thera would be no risk for us in this big
eralt, sir, storm or not. Bub it woulid be a
thiflerent matter for that (ellow Traccy, with
his {rail cockleshell of a boat.™

They put off without delay. Blake took cae
pair of oars and Sandy MreKay took the
other, Peter Chesilton and the girl sat In
the slern, and Tinker perched lLimseéll in
the bow, with the bloodiound ab his feet.

Not a breath of ale waos stirring, and the
surface of the water was as smooth as glass
Swiftly and steadily the boat glided on, and
it had potl to the middie of the loch and was
approaching o small lslet that was almost
directly o front, when the threatensd atorm
Linrst.

It was very sudden, ns il with sne accnrd

I ) ol

cessanily on the borizon, the thonder crushied
and roarcd and reverberated lke artillery.
The boat heaved fore and aft, and pitched

dizzily from side Lo slde,
“(M, we'll be drowned!™ gasped Norma
Heriot, “1 am 80 frighlened, Peter!"

We are quite safe, dear!™ Peter Chesilton
replied, as be slipped his arm around her
wais'. “You need not be a bit frightencd.”

“No;: there will not be any danger, Miss
Norma!" declared Sandy MeKay, “I've
on the loch many a time in worse woather
than thist"

The girl’s anxisly was Iulled.  Blake and
thie old maa bent fustily to the oars, pulling
harder and faster. The lttie islet was very
wear now, and as the crafy slid by the point
of it, and veercd & trifle to the left, » Jurid
streak of lightuing played on the agilated
waters and revealed to Blake and his com-
panions a startling sight.

* Look—look ! shouted Tioker,

For a fleeting instant thera woas & glimpse
of Steplien Tracey at a distance of a hundred
yards or 20. It could be srén that he had
1088 an oar, and that his frail boat was at
the merey of the waves, tossing and spinning
like a mad thing, HWe perceived the other
ceaft approaching, and called for help, The
daazling light vanished, and all was dark.

“It is Stephen!* eried the girl, “He has

only one oar! am afraid he will be
drowned i
“Um thinking he will be, miss!" Sandy

MeKay told her.
for him."

“Poll harder, MeRay!™ hade Blake. “Do
your Liest! We must save the fellow if we

“There’s not much chanes

I faster dipped the oars, crenking and
eracking to the strain. The big boal
ploughed on and on through the pouring
rain, breasting the roaring, foaming hillows,
There was another shrill appeal rur‘heip. and
another vivid flash of lightving. And now
Stephien Tracey hal disappeared. Only  his
small craft could be soen, and it was bottom
up, swaying and recling amopgst the wayes
There was nohody clinglog to it,

“By heavens, the fellow is
claimed Blake,

“Ay, he has capsized,” Sandy MeKay ase
sented; “and I fear it is the last of him,
sir. 1t wonld bhave been usoless fur bim to
try to swim in such a storm.”

gone!" [x.

Beb back to the houso aa quickly as we can, | the elements had ot loose their fury. The | The gist burst into tears, and Peter Chesil-
l"‘ilr we may find Tracey (here. ; rain fell in a pelting torrent, and a mighty | ton speechivas with  hiorror, In this
el hope hio will bel™ said Peter Chesilton. | gale spranz up, lashing the water to credmy | awful moment e pitied bis consin, forgetting

But if he §m't there, and he has Norma ! waves. Then the lightniog blnzed almast jn- ¥ how evil e had been. Blake and the old
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oan pulled with dupq{ll'-: stroker. with all
thefr ‘might, anil in the course. of a fow
a‘l:utn they came alongside of the Qoating

t.
‘They soughit for Stoplien Tracey, snd
eopglit in vain: and then, knowiog that be
wiust have perished, they wett on their way.
were  somewhat alacmed for  them-
incremsed to such

S s S e
fo take shelter thm’ i -~
They stccecded in mlﬂa&‘it. and none
too sson, for their ozaft bad shipped so wach
that It could wot bave keypt afioat
longer, They mﬂw‘ it, and with
#tood an a wtrip of gravel,
ekin. u stresk of lightning
ghastly object that

Blake at once plouged into the loch, and
miter & brief struggle, which his companiona
anxiousty watohed, he swam slowly astore
with the ‘hody of Stephon Traces.

was floating

R B

0 ¥ your

{ 10 have been drowned.” ;
T'm not s sure that ‘he is dead,” Rlake

pnawered. “He hoas not been i the water

and we may be able to pull him

They did all that they could, The body
:p;n d{ltu::;rh'l‘n;mi{ wu-.l strotehed on  the

b r lislf an hour they lakouroed
with Jim. trying by every moans that they
comld think of Lo restore rospiration, But
thele elfforts were of oo avell, and in the
ol 0 up. There won unet 5 spark
of Jife in the young man, Y

“We' o do mo more,” ankd Sandy MoK
“"Ho in doad, sir, anil not all the &«m‘i

had made o couple of bluzing fires and
|rm&:ﬂ:d hat caffiee,

Theeo  wan  ample accommodistion far
Normu  Hepiot wnd her guests, and though
they were not in the moad for slumber, Lhey
wore all compelled to go to bed, so that
thele clothes apight be od,

Blake got some seep, and at the frst Nash
of dnwn lie rose and dressed, and walked
ugi the glen to Ardemorag. e returnod in
the car ‘by a circuitous road, accompanied
by Jock McTavish and a local constable,
and drove back with them to the village with
the body of Stephen Tracey.

He returned to Geayle about eleven o'clock,
to find that the old =ervant bad breakfast
rendy, and that Tinker and Peter Chesilton
hod  come downstairs.  Preseafly the yirl
appeared, looking pale and jIL haid not
boen able to sloop, aml she had o appetite.
But Blike mnded hiee to have somothing
to eat, and hoer spirita rose a Jittle as sho
sat at the table with her ﬂﬂ!rl'iﬁ‘ln while
Jonet McKay hovered around thesd with
tempting = .

Meanwhile, a gontleman who had travelicd

by_ammm&hnmdh ay the

xmw_ end of tie o ‘through

o oild g Ahe dwel ;_m_n
anid mousta

U

decply  bronsed h{ the san of the T
n in

He carried o bag one hand and a sfi
the other. ;

There wos o lump in his throat, sud his
eyed were dim, as he orossed the lawa to the
house, He stood garing at it for o moment,
and was aboul to turn in the dircction of
the servants’ cotinge,
of voices Hoated to his cars.

He did uot know what to make of . He
listemed in surprise, aml then wenl Dubse
lesnly forwasd 4o Uhe which ho

llu-' world could put breath in him agsis

Narma Herlot was sobbing hitterly, and
Poler Chisiton was terribly ehnekof by Lhe
tragedy. Blake was shocked. He was sarry
for the yomth, fedling that the pumistument
1o s wins had  hees heavier than he
desiryed. Yeb be cold pot rosist the jm-
putlis Lo apesk & Tow words of consolation to
those who waee so sorely In need of 1.

told I “T ought nut Lo say that,

bagin.  Thin ks & Dtuing time Lo talk

w ¥ by your consin's death,

aod of the eronee makes Aies
But | mey remind you that the

shadow lias pussed. The ghrl hns nathing te
four mow. éu- ban suffernd heavily for ber
fofly, and shio will not be punished any
furghee. And  yod. heing  next-pi-kin  te
Htophwiy Tracoy, will fuheeit the whale of
your lather's estate, including the ten thou-
s Chsiion +

or Chesilion was thivkisg of his swent-
::rm. lmtmollw maoney, "
o n s arms,
quivering Jipa

“Did you bear, N v -
umlnuh;d? Wm; ‘Il:tnld. —

mmm-mmmnr’ iy
nolhing

. “and 1'm

thatl ail of us have much to be thaoklal for

| of Borrow —A Visitor Coman lo Grayle
. —A lﬂm-prilor!nr Norma
calm ¥y—A Promise of

mente, Joned MeKay wes  wait-

In o way U is for the host, Chesillan,” he | 2= il she thonghi

king | 2 fricod Riel

Fudure,
2 i the liltle party arrived at |
vv Gragle, s2exeral haurs aiter mid-
wight, shiveriog 6 Ui wet gar

found Yo be imlooked. Slipping quietly in.
he glided wonyg the hatl, n‘l;s?i' pansed by T
| dining-reom door;

ufnmmT:wmfum'm bad been

when n confused sound |

el il

15

Dve beon a wicked gicl—terrtidy wickod! T
stdte o tot of money for Teter's sake, think-
ing he had a right to gt! Mot it
to Stoplien Trucey, and ho onme after 4%
Inet night, apd | fled from him to the Gob-
Hn's Cave over in the hitls! Mo followed me
there, and 1 was saved from him by Mr.
Bluke and the others. And afterwards, while
the: storm wus roging, Stepben’s boat  was
npeset, and—snd Be was drowned in the—"
The Now of words was stifled on Norma's
lips by a sudden burst of tears. Her Teclings
wrought to a high pitel;, tercrilied by the
lhnurht af the confession sho must wmake to
ather, she sank down a chuir, ond
sobbed bitterly.  Maleolm ﬂ:ﬂn Iooked at
ler Twiplessly for a moment, o duazed o
slon on his face. With hesitating his
hnggard features twitching, he moved Lo~
wurds the table, Wis oyes rested on
Chesilton, and w to the detective.
“What does it mean?’ be demanded, bis
voice ringing sharply. “What i Heaven's
wattic thoees all this mean? Tell el
huep me in suepense any lenger:”
“There is mo need for yom to be wlarmed,
M, Mahe replted. 1 15 ol s hsd s you
wiay think 10 i Your danglter has com-
mitted an zct of folly, of more tan folly,
wnd the uences might bave been very
. But ‘has wothing to fear now.”
He told the whale to the stupefied

man, o -
ing d%bm' : P
the tetmptation to which the givd hal ¥

and when bhe had related that hed wb-

wequently weentrod, e concloded the untiae
tive with an avcedant of Stepien Tracey's
:Ii_.-..ln in the stormdashed ‘walers of loth
aY.
=1 repeat that youe daugbter hasx wothin
to fear, Mr. Heeiot,” e eontinwal. = Amd
trust that you will forgive hee, and Bhink
wwmflcn ol her, She mh;blhlc:l by
ve Tor yo ChenilLon, leving thers
was Jastifiction Tor st she did, und she
lss =rllered suite heavily enongh  for lee

| #le stood outside of & for & lw sccunds, | -

and then, throwing M open, be wased in
| bewiidermienmt at the scene that met s
| oyes,

1 There wos o moent of hnshed  silewer. |

| Xorma was staring o breathless, incredu-
Jous amarsment at thy utew o the doorway,
that he was an apparition.

Jumping trom her chuir, she ran to him

“;mdllmw I imto his srme.

“Pather—tathior!™ she evied, ~ “0b, doar
ther ™

the owner of
returned
B with vmotion, he
danghter, whan be bad not

in !
1t was Malcolm  Heriot,
| Grayle.  He had
| from the W

| embyruced his

| scen for long yeare.  Aud while he Kissed ber, |

{ amil stroked her bair, e glooced wt Che

| gronp who were seated at the table

| =My little Norma!” be sail boarsly, put- |
ting lier from bim, and at her fondly,

o P gy e e A g
Just i, ¥ :

to be' How 1've louged for l,lb-npﬂ.d
you, drenmed of yoa, wight roight! T've
vome hack from Australia with twenty

thousand pounds! 1 strock 44 rich, and foun
a ot of gold! 1 Janded at Glasgow yester

doyl 1 wanted to ghve you a surprisc! 1

tegeded to get the bouse in order, and have
wld Janet write to you in Londou, and bave
here on somwe pretext ! And,

Fou  votne v
to my astopishment, 1 fnd you bere! What
does It wean?  And who are these peagile?

“They—they are staging here.” replicd the
L was 10 agitwted and exeited Lhat
slie coulil scarerly wponk © y. " You
1 ! Yon keow lvim
Hin father ba dond, and—"
“Ihend 1™ in d Maloolin Heriot. “My
Uhesiltan !
| “¥es: e has been dead for a week or s,
| Tt In very sad. And podr Poter, wan
| badly treated, cume Qrayle becanse—
Lrcawee—:"

“fio on, Norma! These other friends of
yours?! Who are they¥”

“1 am trying ta tell you, fother. The
gontleman i AMr, Bexton Blake, the London
detective! The boy ia Tinker, his assistant !
And the big dog you see ks his Wloodhonud,
Pedro, who can track snyhody by their
seentt™

“A detepilve here, in my honse! My dear
oblld, what ou carth does it all mean?™

ing fhere for them. Kpowlag that they
watlld come Lack deeoched by e starm, s

| questions, father? A

“Tow enp | explain, i you keop on asking
’ rhn{ thhmr have I:npt-

penes) biere! You witl hardly belleve ib!

Maleolar Heriot deew & dvep brvath, 1l
paltid fove belgliteped, wnd o ook ol Intense
petiel cropt into Wis eyes. - He lifted The
weeping gitl from her  Chale, and, =s sbe
cung ta hun, wobbiog pititully, he plijlp(‘e
Ltz arm around ber, sand tenderly Nssed her

| athawk

“Dan't. ory, Norma!" ke hade. “It xil
done: zad over with, sud T'w net geinz o
Hitter o word ol v L ran
bow you wore temptod, sod ft b wet dn
my heart to blame you, 1 am only oo
thankful that the black shadow has passed,
sud Uhat you van Uz hisppy aﬁalu.' Don’t ery,
child! Look up aodd smble! Yoo shall marry
Peter, as 1 huve alwuye boped voeu woold

sote ey, sl the three of us will live hore
together wt Grayle, Yes wo will bo bappy

| heaw, in thie vl bome where your ghildhood
wan sprent.

But when 1 thisk of what wiﬁ

have been, af U peice You wight have

to pay for yoor—" y
Malcolm Heriot's voice faltored sud broke,

“unid Ahwere Vs o st before s eyes, ind o
in bix throat.

choking ! as be took
the detevtive's hand, and clasped it fervently.

“Meaven ldess you, Mr. Blake, for whab
youl dmve doite for my little girl!” be said
hnskity. <1 would Tike to-tell fm how prale-
ful L am, bow deeply © apprecinte your Kind-
wess, and your mercy, but are no words
that eu yspress my feelings. 1 szy agein,
Heaven bless youl”

Phus euded (he curious caso of the deferred
death, and the ten £ d pound «
1t was severnl dags later, after P
Travey had been lald to rest in the litile
vhurehyard wt Ardencrag, that Sexton’ Blike
and Tiaker left Graylo to returu to Lotdon.
And, as they travelled down from Killin in
the bright saushine, theongh the splendid
sceneey of the Hislilamds, they thought of
the three peoplo in the old dwelling
Tuy, aol were glad that by their ¢
had apared them a sorrow
clonded all their lves.  Yob i
Enrll s due to them.  They did mot

ad been in Stopben Trecey's nrind
fled from the eavern in the Catilo
they had fittle doubt that had he
ished in the storm he would have
worst, and Lhe rothles arm of
would have torn Norma Heriot

fathor and her lover, and sh
the world behind

;

=Tsgafaiiine
e

g

ut
be stone walls
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THE RED RAIDER;

Or, OUTLAWS OF THE AIR.
BY A. s.

HARDY. -

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

JACK ROYSTON, a clever young inventor
and air pilot, after muny experiments, snc-
cceds in perfecting the biggest and fastest
machine that the world of aviation had yet
known,

Everyone is overjoyed at the triumph Jack
has brought to the Mayne Hoyston Works,
with the exception of w scoundrel oalled JIM
KENT. This fellow and two other cholee
rogues, are jealous of Jack, and, being led by
Kent, the trio mannge to steal the wonderful
new machine, .

Jack wmrsmee Kent to France, and is on the
oint ol paruie the sconndrel arrested, when
ie—Jack—is detuined by the French military

authoritics. - .

A Qallant Effort.

HE officer rose to receive the telepbone,
but at that moment the bell rang.
The commandant, reeciver to  ear,
listenod excitedi$ to what was said

over the wire, then, with an oath, he turned,
ringing out a stern command.

“Send a guard to the aerodrome! Stop the
red aeroplanc !~ e roared.  "Shoot down
the men in her (f they don't obey the order
of arrest!”, ‘

" Instantly the orderly-room was in commo-
tion. “Men “rushed out, earrying their rifles

‘in ‘their .hands. Commands Tang outside in

the still night. Bugles blew, -

The commandant, with hand outstretched
to Jack, ericd: 3 : 3

“Monsicur, 1 beg your pardon. Bubt you
can_forgive my doubting you?"
“We're  wasting  time!"  ericd  Jack.
“They'll be off before we can get there!
Quick, let us go!"

Out they ran, officers and men, visitors and
gnards! - |

Before them, ns they reached the open,
stretehied n sheet of blackness.

In its middle there sat some twinkling
lights. A riflo spoke. Hoarse eries cchoed
loudly. -

Then a broad beam of silver light shot
ncross -the black. backzroumd. It was fol.
lowed by a second, a third. Flares were lit
as it by magic. Jack saw the red raider,
his beloved Bee, revealed to him in the glare.
‘He saw the heads ‘of the three men in ber.
She was his stolen machine, right enough.

“Stop them!" he yelled, as he ran like a
madman across the open. “Don't let them
get away !« Shoot, shoot '

But already the raider was moving, He
saw her glide forward, her engines purring
Leautifully, saw_her rise within a few yards.

“Use i'aur machine-guns!  Turn a field-
Enm on her!™ e roared. “Blow her to hits
I you ean’t stop her any other way!™

Commands were uttercd.

But it was too.late! Before cvem the
first  machine-gun  spoke—and the French
soldiers had to be carcful, for fear ot killing
their comrades—the Boc was up and off, and
they could see the men in her waving their
bands derisively.

Up sho mounted. up and on! For n
moment ehe hnng like a big red bird in the
broad beams ol the searchlights, then pussed
bevond their radins, and wus gone!

Hoarse crh-n_ and shonts rang upon the air,
as excited Frenchmen dashed  about the
acrodrome.

Then the beams of the searclilichts lifted,
and the arcoplane was caught for a moment
orF g0 dnoan are of leht.

Instantly guns spoke, and shells began o
burst about Wer.

Mesaages were meanwhile being flashed 1o
distant acrodromes and guu-stations, in the
viin hope that the raiders might be inter-
cepted nnd brought down, in spite of the
advaace they had gained,

[0 e 2t

At the same time a fast battle-plane, a
swift, light muchine with immensely powerfal
vigines, apd fitted” with machine-gun and
wircloss was rushed out into the open.

There shie lay, ready to start, her engine
alrcady warm, but without a pilot to steer
bier.

dJuek and the eommandant of the pero-
drome rushed madly up to wicre she stood.

“Nume of o dog!" roared the French eom-
maundant, “Is there no one to follow these
seoundrels 2

“There's no pilot here, sie,” answered a
broad-shouldercd under-ofieer.

Juck’s eyea blazed as he looked at
French acroplane and recognised the type.

“1 ean manage her,® he saiid, with an
cagerness that thrilled.
lier tyru before.  Let me go up in her,
our-only chance,” 2

He pleaded curnestly, while the commun-
dant hesitated. )

“It is out of order,” he objected.
not permit it, and yet—-"

Jack. saw him shut one eye, and so fully
charged with mcaning was the eloquent ox-
pression of his face, that, withont & word,
Jack swing hiowsell up, dropped Into the
cockpit of the fighting-"planc, and set her
ongines racing. :

With a cry to the men in front of him to
stand away, he started her running,

The astonished Frenchmen seattered as she
taxied up. The ngxt moment shie was off the
ground, and, rocking like a living thing,
mounted swirtly upward towards the sky.

In amazement they watched her go, mar-
velling that the English boy could eontrol
her so perfectly, never having seen her
before. .

Held by the silver beams of the search
lights, then lost in the blackness beyond,
to be revealed again as she sped onward,
growing ever smaller and smaller, they saw
her go in hot pursuit of the red ralder.

Soon she looked no’ bigger than a tiny
silver bird, It seemed as if  the bursting
shrapnel must strike her, though it had
lir’us.«rd the scoundrels who had ted in the

ve. "

the

It's

“1 can-

But she kept her conrse, and was gone.

“He'll never do it!” mmitered one of the
british ~ officers, as he walked sadly back
dcross the acrodrome. " Goodness Knows
when we shall see him again, I've a sort of
an ddea that when news of Royston does
come to hand it won't be pleasant hcaring.”

The others sald nothing. A wave of de-
pression Iwld them silent.  They had been
startled by the pace and power of the red
machine. They felt that Jack Royzton had
gone vpon u hopeless chase indeed,

Meanwhile, Jack flew onward, guided on
his course by the brond beams of the search-
lights whichi sprang up as if by magic from
the * earth below, revealing  fquite  plainly
the path his encmics hail taken,

Un and on he sped, grinding his teeth to
think that fast as his borrowed machine was,
she could pnot compare in speed with. the
Bee. whose master engine had been  the
product of his facile brain.

He tested his wireless, aud smiled grimly
as he found it in perfeet order.  With
eyes straining ahead to pick up the raider,
hie fashicd messages to the air, and his heart
leapt ]lﬂ'#‘!l“{ when he eaught a reply—
“Strange machine unharmed. Guoo-stations
warned, Follow scarchlights.”

The message eame in Frencl, which Jack
understood readily cnough.

And so, with the brilliant lights to guide
him, he flew swiltly onward, without n
theught as to the petrol su#:plr lie might
have aboard, wondering whether a miraele
u“ght not turn the scales in his favour, after
all.

Onward into the night, on and op, with
the best pace he could force out -of the

“1 have been up in |

mobile cuging of the French the
boy sped upon his hopeless g
Now and n his eyes

clock whose fuce was plaiuly re

machine,
t

¥
by the clectrie lnmps of the cockpit.

The hands wore not moviog., The cloek Tind
not been wound, up, be supposcd.  He tiad
no means of ganging the passage of timé,

The lglits of a big town showed below.
Aticad of him was a  bright, anhroken
stretelr of mellow dight which told that &
great city lay southward of his course. Waas
it Paris, he wondered?

Ahead of him the searchlights showed theie
hrogd,  friendly  hewmse amd he
little pricks of light which he . knew
chionedy were bursting shrapnel ahells. )

The eity wns passed and left far hebind.
On be flew at the same anbroken =pecd, with

will .

{ mumbed fngers glued to the steering-wbeel,

and  fect upan  the
contrals,

He wan plereed throngh and throngh by
this biting wind, for he wore only lis civilian
subt over the lghtest of underclothing.

Physical discomfort that bordered  elosuly
upon sullering was » matter of complet
difference to bim in view of the tagk tly
hetore him; and when of a sudden a .~_m.-l|
tiny object, which shivered like living silver
in the beams of the powerful Hights aliead of
him, revenled itsell against the dead, black
background of obscired sky, his heart leapt
within him, with o joy unspenkabic,

So, though the cngine of his Frenoh hattle-
‘plane could not compare with that of the
Bee, e was gaining, With eyes  rivetcd
upon the silver speck ahead, he confirmed
the opinfon within a fow minutes that - be
was incontestably flying the faster, for what
renson he could not tell. A thousand con-
jeetures foreed themselves npon his misd
thet something was amisa with thoe Boc'a
engine, that those who sat in her had been
wounded, or the machine itsell injured by
the gunfire. .

He could see the Bee now mounting, then
dropping to avoid the heavy barmage which
the French gunners, as keen as mustard after
having had nothing to do since the Armistice
long ago, were putting up. '

Jack's blood ran like fire throngh his yeins.
He was hot with the spirit of the ¢hase.
Nearer and nearer lie dreew, and alrepdy he
was gelting his machinc-gun ready for the |
time that scemed sure o come.

The ralder mounted higher.
her from his view fo poment,
to reappear nearer than before. oo, 3
U Ry gam, they don't realise that anything
can eateh ‘em! I belicve they faney they're
s safe, from pursuit as if they were fying
in an unknown world ! thonght, Jack. * :

Getting every onnce of power out of hig
engine, ﬂr sped on fiercely now, and at Just
opened fire, - - ;

But as the mochipe-gun began to pare like
A living thing, the musical rattle of the ex- .
posions sounding lke sweetest music in his
ears, hils ¢ngine consed to fire. amd,” with &
gasp, he realised that the ruce was over,
and he'd Jost,

that were frozen scl

Clonds _shut
bt ur:l_y

A cry of dismay vasg from his lips, for
he'd built fond Iu||n-:\ upon  his chance of
late. A swilt examination showed him that

the petrol supply had given out. . -

A then down, down, down he went. The |
silver speck vanished from the range of his
vision, svarchlights caught him up and hehd
lim, wnd shells began to borst arouml. |

Great Seott! They imagined that e wos
the raider!  They were .-J;prrill:: him! -

Controlling the battle-'plane ns well as ha
could, he flashed out urgent signals of dis-
tress, which were unliceded, and bits of the
wings woere cut away as the fBerce barrage
continued.

Me censed to care for apything then, He
did not mind what lhappened to him.  He
leoked upon himsclf as lost. )

It sevmed an codicss petiod of time while
he was falling earthward. He could only
guicss bow near the earth-be woas,

Suddenly below him & tiny Hght flickered
for a moment, then went out. ~ An ‘instant
luter he saw a broad belt of light, - that
curyed and wound like a serpent in the dark-
ness beneath him.

Experience told him it was a river, and
he decided to take the risk of a plunge,

Down, down, aud the winding belt of light
grew broader.

He was o hundred fect above jt—lcas!
Steadying his machivo for the crash,” he
steered her eleverly, and then——  Thera
was o sudden shock! He felt himself caught -
up out of his seat and Hung through space.

Tiien something hit him with o shattoring *

crash, and he knew 1o more.
(A magnificent long instalment nexl week.)
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