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attempt tne voyage’"
"A sudden call of business.” he ex- 

pfcilned airily. "Fnexpected, but—what 
you call—imperative.”

“The doctor—It was he who mention­
ed your name to me. It was not on the 
sailing list"—

"No.” He was looking at me sharp 
ly. “I came on board at the last mo-

brooding—at least sh» 
You bave Mr.

plt. wasn 
ceased to brood.

word and the butler’s word 
t sue was getting better, brighter— 
le like her old self again. Why 
aid she relapse?”

don't know,” I said helplessly, 
at affair last night has upset me so 
t I can’t think clearly. I feel that 
as careless—that I wasn’t doing my

[ shouldn't worry about it; though, 
bourse,” she added a little severely, 
L’ve realized by this time that
L. are to blame for Martlguy's pres- 
L on the boat.”
Rut I had to go to the Jourdains,” 
Ltested, “and I couldn't help their 
hg to him. To have asked them not 
k> would have made them suspect 
[at once.”
P’i. yes: but at least you needn’t 
L. sent them. They might not have 
L at all—certainly they wouldn’t

L. g. ne ao promptly—if you hadn 
| them.”
|<ut them?” 1 repeated, and stared
Lt in amazement, doubting if 1 
I hoard irlght.
fes, sent them,” she said again em 
llcally. “Why do you suppose theyIHI^_

hospital
•a moi plug?”

suppose they had become suspi- 
of me.”

in What po—ilih- reason
I they have for becoming sus- 
us of you? On the contrary, they 

it after the key to those padlocks 
Hie window shutters. Of course 

■’guy bad it.”
r a moment I was too nonplused 
leak. I could only stare at her. 
fell, I was a fool, wasn’t I?” I de­
led finally. "To think that 1 
Idn't have foreseen that! I was 
orked up over my discovery that 
that I couldn't think of anything 
Of course, when they asked fbr 

•y, the whole story came out.” 
shouldn't blame myself too severe- 
laughed Miss Kemball as she 
d at my rueful countenance. “I 
If think It’s rather fortunate that 

ou the boat.' 
prt unate!
■eclsely that.

hadn't gone to him.
Itlte hospital anyway 

days. He isn’t the 
Ive when he knew 
hing for the fugitives, 
led then to iris apartment 
urs; your landlady would 

him that you had sailed f >r Eil­
and he had only to examine this 

k passenger list to discover your

»»
You don’t mean that'.”

Suppose the Jour- 
He’d have 
In two or 
man to lie 
yon 
He'd

were 
have 
nest 
bave

it, at any rate,” I pointed out. 
vould still have been In America, 
nildn't have caught us.”
' couldn't have caught you, but a 
train would have passed you in 
lean warning his confederates, 
y have time to conceal their pris- 
you’ll never find her. Your omv 
is In catching them unprepared, 

there's another reason—since he’s 
<■ boat, you've another opportuni- 
Vliy not go and have a talk with 
that battle of wits you were louk- 
srward to?”

thought of that,” I said, “but 
fraid I couldn't ¡day the part”

B part?”
seeming not to suspect him. It’s 
eat a risk."
• advantage would be on your 
she point»«! out. “Y'ou could tell

» ■ many tilings which he already 
« and which be lias no
t v<»n know he kuows.

|ly Involved, doesn’t It?
tstand?”

yes; I understand.”
Id then it would be the natural 
for you to look him up as soot 
u b i rued he was ill. To avoid 
rill be to confess that you suspect

reason tc 
It sounds
But you
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sue answered calmly. "It Will be C.is- 
‘er in France than in New York.”

My hands were trembling at th» 
thought of it. If we should really be 
too late!

“But I don’t believe they’ll go to such 
extremes, Mr. Lester,” continued my 
companion. “I believe you're going tc 
find her and solve the mystery. My 
theory doesn’t solve It, you know; It 
only makes It deeper. The mystery, 
after all, is: Who are these people? 
Why did they kill Mr. Holladay? Whv 
have they abducted bls daught 
What Is their plot?”

"Yes," I assented. And again I k. 
a moment of confused perplexity.

“But after you find her,” she asked ’ 
"what will you do with her?"

“Ho with her? Why, take her home. 
Of course.”

“But she'll very probably be broken 
down, perhaps even on the verge ol 
hysteria. You must bring her to i 
Paris, Mr. Lester.”

I saw ’he wisdom of her words.
“That’s very kind of you,” 1 

“I am sure Mr. Royce will agree, 
we have first to find her.”

I was glad for my own sake 
The parting of tomorrow would 
then, be a final one.

She left me presently, and for an 
hour or more I sat there and looked, lu 
every aspect, at the theory she had sug 
gested. Certainly there was nothing 
to disprove it, and yet, as she had said, 
it merely served to deepen the mys 
tcry. Who were these ¡teople, I asked 
myself again, who dared to play so bold 
and desperate a game? The lllegitl 
mate (laughter might, of course, im­
personate Miss Holladay, but who wat

US U1
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said. 
But

too. 
not.

lie motioned me to a seat.
ment—the need was ver’ sudden, as I 
have said. I bad not time to engage a 
Stateroom.”

“That explains it. Well, the doctor 
told uie that you were bed fast.”

“Yes; since the voyage began I have 
not left It.”

I watched him as he went through 
tlie familiar motion of lighting a sec­
ond cigarette from the first one. In the 
half light of the cabin I hail not at first 
perceived how 111 he looked.

"But you, Mlstair Lester,” he 
saying. “How does it occur that 
also are going to France? 
know you contemplated”—

"No,” I answered calmly, 
seen that the question was
and I even welcomed It, since it gave

I did

was 
you 
uot

badfor I 
Inevitable.

:e,
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îeifl 
and 
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OLD BANBURY TOWN*"It is uot quite so simple as that," 1 
explained. "The last time we saw Mis» 
Holladay she told ua that she was 11 
and Intended to go to her countrj 
home for a rest. Instead of going 
there she sailed for France without 
Informing any one—Indeed, doint 
everything she could to esea|»e detec­
tion. That conduct seems so ecceu 
trie that we feel in duty bound to in 
veatlgate It; besides, two days before 
she left she received from us a hun­
dred thousand dollars in cash.”

I saw him move uneasily on his bed. 
After all this advantage of mine was 
no small one.

"Ah,” he said softly, and again, 
“all! Yes. that seems peculiar, yet per­
haps if you had waited for a letter"—

"Suppose we had waited and there 
had been no letter—suppose, in conse­
quence of waiting, we should be too 
late?”

"Too late? Too late for what. Mls- 
talr Lester? What Is It you fear for 
her?”

"I don't know,” I answered, "but 
something—something. At least, we 
could not assume the responsibility of 
d.-l.i»,"

“No," he agreed, "perhaps not. You 
are doubtless quite right to Investi­
gate. I wish you success. I wish that 
I myself might aid you, there is sc 
much of Interest In the case to me, but 
I fear that to be impossible.”

And he breathed a sigh, which was 
doubtless genuine enough.

“Will you go to Paris?” I asked.
“Ob. no; not Ht once. At Havre I 

shall meet my agent and transact my 
affairs with him. Then I shall seel: 
some place of quiet along the coast.”

“Y'es,” I said to myself, with leaping 
heart. "Etretat!” But I dared not 
•peak the word.

“I shall write to you.” he added, 
“when I have settled. Where do you 
stay nt Paris?”

“We haven't decided yet,” I said.
"We?" he repeated.
"Didn't I tell you? Mr. Royce, om I 

junior partner, is with me."
“It is no matter where yon stay," 

he said. “I shall write to you at the 
poste restante. I should like both you 
and your friend to be my guests before 
you return to Amer-rlc’.”

There was a courtesy, a cordiality in 
his tone which almost disarmed me. 
Such a finished scoundrel!

“We shall be glad to accept,” I an-

t wer. : / 'a my heart that th»
fnvitat: u - u!il never be made.

I was re to go. 1 bad accom 
plishe-1 al! I could hope to accomplish 
If I had not already disarmed bls sus­
picions, I could never do so.

“I am tiring you," I said, starting uv 
“No," be protested, “no.” But hl» 

voice was almost inaudible.
“I will go," I said. “You must par 

don me. I hope you will soon be bei 
ter." and I closed the door behind n. 
with bls murmured thanks In my ears

It was not till after dinner that ’ 
found opportunity to relate to Ml- 
Kembnll the details of my talk wit' 
Martigny.

"Why did you change your mind?' 
she asked.

"The adventure tempted me. Those 
your own words. I thought per 

baps I might be able to throw Mar 
tign.v off tile track."

"And do you think yon succeeded?"
“I don't know,” I answered doubt 

fully. “He may have seen clea- 
through me.”

"Oh, I don’t believe him superhv 
man! I believe you sm-ceeded.”

“We shall know to::« >rrow.”
“Yes. and yon must keep up the dr 

ceptlnn till the last moment. Remew 
k r. he will lie wat hi::.: you.'.’

"1'11 do my best," I said.
“And don't .mak£ mountains out o' 

moiebtllt. You see, you've been lii.«

on bls feet."
“Yes, and be careful. He mustn’t l 

suspect Etretat. Aud now we must oa> | 
goodby.’’

"Indeed not.“' I protested. “See. 
there go your mother aud Royce. 
They're evidently expecting us to fol­
low. We'll have to help you with your 
baggage.”

“Our baggage goes through to 1’aris. ’ 
"At least, 1 must take you to the 

train.”
"Y'ou are risking everything!" she 

cried. "We can say goodby here as 
well as on the platform.”

"I don't think so,” 1 said.
“I have already said goodby to al.- 

my other friends."
“But I refuse to be treated just Ilk« 

all the others," and 1 started with het 
down the gang plank.

Stic looked at me from tlie corner o: 
her eyes.

"Do you know,” she sal 1 deliberate 
ly, “I am beginning to fear that you 
art* obstinate.”

"I’m not at all obstinate." I object 
ed. "I'm simply contending for my 
rights."

"Your rights?"
"My right to be with you as long as I 

can. for one."
"Are there others’"
"Many others. Shall I enumerati 

them ?”
"No," she said, "we haven’t time 

Here is mother."
They were to ta^e the companv'.- 

speclal train to Paris. whl> h was wait 
Ing on the wharf 200 feet away, and we 
slowly pushed our way toward It. In 
the clamor and hurry and confusion 
wholly Latin there was no chance for 
Intelligent converse. Suddenly we feuu 
our way blocked by a uniformed otfi 
dal. who demanded to sc«» our tickets.

"You can't come any farther. I'm 
afraid,” said Mrs. Kemball. turning t 
us. "We'll have to say goodby." Au 
she belli out her hand. “Rut we’ll » >o: 
■ ee you both again In Paris. You tiav- 
the adilress?”

“Oh, yes!” I assured her.
“Very well, theif. we shall look fo 

you. ’ And she shook hands with boU 
of us.

For an Instant I felt another little 
hand In mine, u pair of blue eyes smil­
ed up at me In a way—

“tloodby, Mr. Lester,” said a voice 
"I shall be all impatience till we mee 
again.”

"So shall I." And I brlgbtem-u

ÎT MAS SEEN MANY STIRRING EVENTS 
IN ENGLISH HISTORY.

rt»e Celebrated Plare la, However. 
Mure PauiouM For Its Hhyuaea aui 
Its Cakes Than For Ils Part lu ike, 
Akuirs uf Mate.

YVoukl you not think. If you fount 
tile following lines,

ES ROHK CO CAED IR!
8<-og«-h »rev« vr> li weisume v;ihl 
lali »chs ae otrt-li iu»» llebdnas 
r- #nl freh nos gnlres rchyer 
ganoed iryd ale nitae esots sorcy 
rub iiat>ot <» rolik «o caed lr,

that you had discovered some quahr 
old Runic rhyme or a verse In some 
language so am lent that it would taki 
an antiquarian to decipher it?

That was exactly wliut an enthuslaa 
tic band of archaeologists did think out 
time, so th«- story goes, when they 
found this Inscription cut In the corner 
stoiu< of a very old building In Ban 
bury. England. These gentlemen wert 
ou the lookout for'just such quaint old 
bits, and you can imagine bow excited 
they were o« er this «bi-u they dlscov 
ered it.

"This is certainly prehistoric Welsh,’ 
•aid they and took It straightway tx 
tlie ¡»resilient of the ar<-haeologleal se 
Clety to which they belonged^ He rub 
IkmI bis hands softly and smiled. “This 
discovery Is something quite wortk 
while.” lie said. And all these wise 
gentlemen felt very virtuous us they 
wrinkled their brows and wondered 
what story or what gn at secret till 
«¡ueer old words would unfold.

But they puzzled in vain. They could 
not read It. so then they telegraphed 
t > a widely known professor of dead 
lapguages, asking him to translate it 
for them.

Very soon the return message arrived, 
and all elustensl around tlie president 
to bear the telegram.

“Read backward.” it suggested, "and 
when it is decipher»1«! It will be found 
to be a well known rhyme.”

So It Is, as you see for yourselves, 
and these wise gentlemen found that » 
fine hoax had been played upon them. 
You all know how it goes:
Ride a cockhorse to Banbury Cross 
To see a fine lady upon u gray horsat 
Rings on hei- fingers and bells on her toea 
She shall have music wherever she goca.

Banbury Is best known the English 
speaking workl over by this nursery 
rhyme, although, ns a matter of fact, 
this famous little town is In tlie heart 
of a country that I is seen many stir­
ring times In English history. It Is lu 
Oxfordshire, seventy-seven miles front 
London.

One of tb«> first conflicts known to 
have taken plnce there was that In 5M 
between Cymric, king of the West 
Saxons, and the Britons. latter, dur- 

I Ing the wars wf the roses (1442-44), 
It was besieged, and again In 1G4 1 and 
1G4H. during tlie struggl«1 between the 
parliamentary trooiis and the royal 

m». It was here that tlie leaders of 
t' antwell's forces discussed anil per- 
iected many of their plans, and It wa» 
here that some of the fiercest conflict» 
were waged.

Battl« fekls are shown in many 
places near by. anil every village for 
miles around can display something 
of historical lnter«*st either In Roman 
relics or mementos of the civil wars. 
Tlie hundreds of dramatic or tragic 
stories that tire told by the people 
would fill many volumes.

Mother G.».«se has. however, beeu 
quite ns valuable as history In keep­
ing green the name of Banbury, and 
to a student of the immortal nursery 
rhymes It 1« Interesting to observe how 
many of them are founded on fact, re­
cord quaint custom» or mention real 
places or people, even though not ab.«o- 
lut«*ly accurate historically.

The 1 » • -»i si of t!» - fine lady of
the ring- and I»« 11« mentioix'd in the 
rhyme t il»«-« pi n-«1 each year in Ban- 
bury with eonsiderubl«« ceremony. The 
lady Is usually mounted on a white 
horse, however.

The pi-- « nt cross which stands at 
the top <>f H'gli street. In a wide ojien 

, space nt the junction of four cross­
roads. Is an ornate affair, with a steeple 
point, eri'cted in 1M.'»!> near tlx site of 
tlx* old Banbury cross. It commem­
orates the marriage of the i&te Em­
peror Frederi« k Hl. of G -ru.««uy to the 
prlucess royal of England on Jan. 25, 
ISAM, nn<l is decornt»«! wltn the arm» 
of Banbury, those of the Gorman em­
peror, of Queen Victoria and of several 
other sovereigns, earls, knights, bish­
ops and vicars.

One more thing makes Banbury fa­
mous. and that Is Its cakes, which are 
known throughout the kingdom. They 

■ are said to have been Introduced in 
1(108. Banbury cakes are undeniably 
deliclotfs tidbit» of pastry. They must 
tie eaten when quite fresh, prefer¡'»lo 
at Banbury town itself. They are like 
extr»»mely rich turnovers, filled with a 
mince of fruits, which melts delectably 
down one's throat and causes a pro 
nonneed sensation of desire for more.

There Is a rivalry iu the bak«!sbopa 
as to which is the really true, original 
one. Who kuows? Perhaps the cak"« 
are, after all. the real Queen of Hearts’ 
tarts!- Mllltcent Olmsted in St. Nlcho 
las.

the elder worn.".:;— l.cr mother? Then 
the liaison mu.t have taken place In 
France—her rfceent was not to be mi 
taken—but in France Mr. Holladay 
had been always with his wife. Be­
sides, the younger woman spoke Eng­
lish perfectly. True, she bad said onl.> 
u few words—the hoarseness might 
nave been affected to conceal a differ 
enee In voice—but how explain the 
elder woman's resemblance to Hiram 
Holladay’s daughter? Could they both 
be illegitimate? But that was non 
sense, for Mrs. Holladay had take., 
her Into her life, hud loved her—

And Martigny? Who was he? Wha. 
was his connection with these women? 
That the crime had been careful... 
P'anned I could not <lot.l t, and it ha i 
eea carri.d cut with surjri Ing skill.
1»,»ubt.es; it was Mar. ' ;.iy who ho 
rranged the ¡dot. who l-.-i I manage..! 

its development. And with what bold 
ness! He had n*t feared to be pres 
ent at the inquest or even to up- . 
¡»roach me and discuss the case with 
me. I tried to recall the details of oil 
talk. Impatient that I had ¡»aid f 
little heed to it. He had asked, I remen. 
bere.1, what would happen to Franc« 
Holladay if she were found guilty. He 
bad been anxious, then, to save her 
He bad—yes. I saw it now—lie ba-' 
written the note which did save her: li<- 
had run the risk of discovery to get bet 
free!

But why?
If I only had a clew—one thread t 

follow! One ray of light would 1» 
enough. Then 1 could see my way on 
of this hopeless tangle. I should kno 
how to strike. But to stumble blind 
onward in the dark—that might d< 
more harm than go al.

Y< «. ami there was another thing fol 
me to guard against What was t 
prevent him the moment he step;< 
ashore wiring to his confederate 
warning them. telling them to flee? O: 
he might wait, watching us. until lx 
«nw that they were really in danger 
Iu either event they must easily e- 1 
cape. Miss Kemball had been riglr i 
when she pointed out that our om; . 
hope was in catching them uuprepare

The impulse was too strong to 1» 
resisted, lu a moment I was on m. 
feet. But, no! To surprise him wou! i j 
be to make him suspect. I called : | 
steward.

"Take this card up to M. Martigny.' 
t «aid, "in 375, and ask if he is well 
«’•ougli to sec me.”

As he bun. al away a sudden doubt| 
seized me. Horrified at my hardihood 
I opened my mouth to call him hue!. 
Rut 1 did not call. Instend 1 «auk ba< !. 
into my chair and stared out across th 

i water. '
"M. Martigny." said the steward- 

voice at my eibow, "answers that b • 
-will be most pleased to see M. I.e-t 
at once."

t

his name Isn’t on the passenger 
If I hadn't happened to see him 
came on board I’d 

known it at all.”
I’’ i s ho saw you

probably not

at the samt

fire,” I said.en the fat’s In the 
knows I know he’s on board.

Hie also knows ’bat I suspect him 
I doesn’t know. why. there's no 
|t for him to think that I'll find it 
•unless he appears In the cabin, 

t «eem probable.” 
laps you’re right," she 

use taking any un- 
The thing appealed 
should enjoy a half 
him. matching my i

I i

admit-(doesn't 
rhaps y

L "There’s no
_ ary risks. 
1. I think I

talk with 
gainst his.”

I yours are brighter than mine.' 
■ted out. “You’ve proved it pretty 
■tally In the last few mfnut, ” 
■. I haven’t. I’ve simply sh vn 
■that you overlooked one little 
I And I think you're right about 
■ingcr of going to Martigny. Our 
■fluty Is to Miss Holladay. We 
^■escue her before be can warn 
■n • lerates to place her out of our

|nstudied way in which she said 
llled me with an unreisoning 
■B,
rwhy should they bother tvlth a 
f at all? They didn't Shrink
► king down her father." 
■hey may not shrink iron strik 
Blown at H favorable mo®ent"

t HAPT'.'.R XVI 
ARTIGNY lying beck ii I

< . ’’-.»Lg m « .g.reL iVI - eti he : : >tiua? :
n e to a «'• 0'1 the loci: ■

“It was f: i-t 1: » d o-’ yon to cow ’ !
he said, with bis o-4 si. ie.

"It was oi...' by nee. 'ent I Ie.trmsl «
you were on ! ■ ir " ! «-X» laine as 1
sat down. "Y<«u'i<- g -it g bett«':’’"

"I hellere s>: i-i ■ i» g., hi« ¡»hy«!c'nii 1
J»—wh.it y >u ■ 1
of them are. hi " I. Tlie m-ire desp®r !
ate the ^llne s ' <• : .:•»• ' eimwiic l tin-■
cure! I« it t. . ? Ho iuu even for
bidden ire < g ■"' «. but I prefer to i
die th tn to <’• « wit' ut ’Im m. Will you 1
not have «toe? ’

“Tbrnk yon," 1 5 id. sole'-ted one end
lighted It. "Y-mr < tgnretfos are not to
be rv« «ted lint : yon -c so '” why

me opportunity to get my guns going 
"No; the lust time I saw you I didn't 
contemplate it, but a good deul lui- 
happened since then. Would you cart 
to hear?”

Ob. bow I relished tantalizing him!
“I should like very exceedingly to 

hear.” be assured me and shifted his 
position a little so that his face was ir. 
the shadow. "The beams of light 
through the shutter makes my eyes to 
hurt." he added.

So he mistrusted himself; so he was 
not finding the part an wsy one either' 
The thought gave me new courage.

"You may remember.” I began, "that 
I told you once that if I ever went to 
work on the Holladay case I'd try first 
to rind the murderess. I succeeded In 
doing it the very firs j day.”

"All!” lie breathed.* "And after the 
police had failed! That was, indeed 
remarkable. How did you accompiisn 
it?”

“ "By tlie merest chance; by great go.» . 
fortune. I was making a search of tin- 
French quarter, house by bouse, when 
on Houston street. I came to a -estnu 
i>mt, the Cafe Jourdain. A bottle o 
supérieur set Jourdain's tongue to w 
ging. I pretended I wanted a roo 
He dropped a word, the merest I»-»'’ 
and In tiie end I got the whole stor; 
It seems there was not only one worn 
an—there were two.”

"Yes?"
"Yes, and a man whose name wa 

Bctuny, or Betlune, or smiething li: 
that. But 1 didn't pay much attentio 
to him. He doesn’t figure in the cas 
He didn’t even go away with the won 
en. The very day I set out on r- 
search he was picked up on tlie stree’ 
somewhere suffering with apoplox 
and taken to a hospital, so nearly den 
that it was a question whether 1 
would recover. So he's out of it. T1-- 
Jourdains told me that the women lia 
sailed for France.”

"You will pardon me?’ said my he;t 
er, "but in wlfiit way did you mul: 
sure that they were the women you de 
sired?”

"By the younger one's resemblance t 
Miss Holladay.” I answered, lying w. 
a glibness which surprised mys- ,f 
"The Jourdains maintained that a pho 
tograph of Miss Holladay was really 
one of their lodger."

“Ah, yes,” he 
ceedfngly clever, 
thought of that. 
Lecoq. And so 
France; but surely you have some mor 
definite address than that!”

“No,” I said? "It seems rather a will' 
goose chase, doesn't It? But you coni ' 
advise me. Mr. Martigny. Where would 
it be best for me to search for them?'

He did not answer for a moment, ar fl 
I took advantage of the opportunity tc 
select a second cigarette and light It 
I dared not remain unoccupied.

"That,” he began slowly at last 
"seems to me a most—ah!—deeficult 
affair. Mlstair Lester—to search for 
three people through all France. There 
seems little 
should think 
have gone to

I nodded.
ory." I agreed, “but to find them in 
Paris seems also impossible.”

"Not if one uses the police," be sail.. 
"But. my dear sir," I protested, "I 

can't use the ¡-olive. Miss Holladay •; 
lea-t has committed no crime, 
has -imply ch .sen to g> away without 
Informing us.''

“You will permit me to say then. 
Ml’t ilr I est. r," he ob-erved. with Ju 
a t >uch or Irony, "that I fall to com 

“riling her ' 
a nilsstei;

ulls

said. “That was er.
I should never hart 

That Is worthy of M 
you follow them t>.

hope of success. Yet I 
It most likely tint they

Paris.”
That was my own the

11

•That was nice of you. Miss Kemball.’
"Oh, I shall be anxious to bear ho. 

you succeeded," she retorted, "io.1 
will br'ug Miss Holladay to us?”

"If we find her, yes."
“Then, again, goodby.”
She waved he> l-.rnd, smiling, an 

was lost In the cn-wd.
"Come on. Lester." said Mr. Royce' 

«•oice. "liieres no use standing sti 
lug here.”

? j . nly 1 rem -mberi-1 Martig. .
”1’11 be back in a minute.” I <• tl «'

t - I ran up the gang ¡»lank, "Il ts Y’ 
Martigny left the ship yet?”- I fu .uii 
of the first steward I i i t.

"Martigny ?" Le ;c; .ted.
“’¡lie sick gentleman in 375,” l

prompted.
“Oh, yes,” he said. “1 do not know.
"Well, no matter. I'll find out my 

self.”
J mounted to the upper d -ck 

knocked at the door of 375. '. 1. .e
an
w a

no response. After a moi tmt I trie; 
the door, hut it was 1 ><-l. ■ 1. The win 
dow. however, was p rrl.v o;»-n. am) 
shading niy eyes with . iv han ' < ’ 
¡»■•«■red Inside. The stateroom wa- 
empty.

IF» found our iray tilorked by a uni­
formed official.

trusting yourse'f , needlessly. Ont 
mustn't be too timid."

“Do you think I'm too timid?” I de 
manded.

But she saw the light In my eyes, 1 
■npiKXie. for she drew away, almost lm 
perceptibly.

“Only In some things." she retorted
The evening passed and the last day 

J came. We sighted is nd soon after 
I breakfast, the high white cliffs of Cape 
! La Hague.

I was standing at the rail beside 
j Miss Kemb ill

of our Imminent goodby, when sbe 
turned to me suddenly.

”I»on't forg’-t Martigny,” sh® cau 
tlon-d “Wouldn't y >ti bitter see hli 
again?”

"1 thought I'd wait till we landed ' 
I I said, “then I can help him off tt«?

boar ami see him We.l away from the 
•taiion. He's to» HI to lie very llveiy

A kind of panic s h.ed men 1 titri-.o
away. I! ' 1« ’ - » :i th. ..usi
my art. ace ? lu UilviÀ.p «.ng to bi!:u
him ba«l I me. «-I; ’. ’ ly o.vi
pliin, or—and my che- lr ■ 'vrned nt li.
tl» » ’ «T*’ ♦ . -id.
that be luid no f«-nr of n o? Were 1:1
plans so well i...........   k . . ■ tterc.l no
»> hlm V 1.:.!. u_- .t I di ?

I p » t«ed » a ................ ■ ' ». »...p.)««,,
ini. e. ..i . ; . 1 ....... «,„..« tica. w u.»
a little, little Hinn-” ' « « eh;
But 1 shook in- tee ill•: il. s :1 t t
lower -'.ei.-l(' ail.. *
M:irtg::;. . .t li: ili- s d H-: >
told me that lie had ««-en the slek ma:
sn ‘ y to a rn .•rla:*e «i::d » id ben:-.! blu
order t!«e driver to proceed to th - Ilote 
Continental.

"And frankly, Mr. Lesler," ndde I tin 
doctor, "I am glad to l»e so well ri«l o» 
him. It Is most fortunate that be iliu 
not die on the voyage.”

I turned away with a lighter heart. 
From a dying man there could not be 

| much to fear. Bo I hunted up Mr. 
' Royce and found him, finally, endeav­
oring to extract some information from 
a supercilious official.

It was, it seemed, a somewhat com 
plicated proceeding to get to Etretat. 
In half an hour a train would leave 
lor Beuzevllle, where we must transfer 

' to another Hue to Les Ifs. There a 
second transfer would be necessary be­
fore we could reach our destination. 
How long would it take? Our in­
formant shrugged bis shoulders with 
fine nonchalance. It was impossible to 

, say. There had been a heavy storm 
I two days before, whrvh had blown 
[ down wires and damaged the little 
i spur of track between Les ifs and the 

sea.
Amid this jumble of uncertainties 

one definite fact remained—a train was 
to leave In half an hour, which we 
must take. So we hurried back to the 
boat, and finally were shut Into a 
compartment two minutes before the 
hour.

Then, in that first moment of Inac­
tivity, the fear of Martigny came back 
upon me. Had he really gone to the ho­
tel? Hail he deemed us not worth 
watching, or had he watched? Was 
be on the train with us? Was be ab’e 
to follow?

I looked out cautiously from the win 
- dow, np and down the platform, but 
saw no slg-i of him, and In a ntomenf 
more we rattled slowly away over the 
•witch«*«

Coutin *«d

White Sands.
The sands at Blackpool, In l.aaea- 

•iifre. are said to be the whitest In the 
British Isles. From Peuzanc® to the 
Land's End, on the (««st of Cornwall, 
the sarnl on the seashore Is very white, 
while In St. Maw’s, one of die Sclll.v le- 
!an<’«. the sand on the shore Is exceed 
Ingly white «nd glistening. On the oth­
er hand, the sand about Plymouth » 
bluish gray In color, probably owtug o 
the shells of rnu--«el* broken and mix <1 
with It, and on the coasts of the North 
sea the sand of the seashore Is yellow 
Ish brown or reddish. Tlie sand on tlie 
const of Argyllshire, In Scotland, Is re- 
ami’kabl® for iu whiteness.—Loa Joa 

I <1! '»e.
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