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Deborah remembered fumbling
iwith shaking fingers to brace her-e- elf

against the frame of the hall
door. She remembered Mr. Hil-

ton's remorseful face bending over
her, comically foreshortened as
she slumped to the floor.
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Iborah. I've always have "been,
haven't I? I'm hoping this is
nothlng worse than a bad concus-
sion. If there's fracture, I havent
found it yet"

"But he'll want me!" Deborah
sobbed rebelliously. "He'll want
'me more than any one."

"He will not," aaid Dr. Bing-
ham patiently, "want any one or
anything for some time to come.
His first glimmer of consciousness
is very likely to be an unpleasant
suspicion that he is about to be
most unromantically sick at his
stomach."

rUCH later, it was the little man
1 A with the bright eyes, who
slipped down to the front hall to
carry on a conversation with
someone at the front door. De-
borah could not hear much, al-

though she crept to the top of the
stairway and shamelessly strained
her ears. A few phrases she did
catch:

"So the other one got away,
after all?"

That was Mr. Hilton in the door-
way.

"Clean," another voice an-

swered from the doorstep. "And
say! If that lad pulls through, his
skull's sure made of good honest
stuff. We found what he was hit
with and it was plenty."

About dawn Deborah went to
the kitchen to make coffee.

As she picked up the tray to go
upstairs, the telephone rang. Be-

fore she could reach the instru-
ment Mr. Hilton was there.

"The Herald?" he was saying.
"How did you boys get hold of
this? . . . Who did? . . . Okay.
You may say he was trapped with
information for a foreign govern-
ment in his possession. ... Yes,
fatally wounded. We hold every-
thing!"

He had Just seen Deborah. .
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CHAPTER XI
rrTELLO!" Brldgle bellowed
"amiably Into the Instrument.

Sure 'tis Bridget Lanahan, Miss
i Lovett'a housekaper sphakin'.... But Miss Lovett Is enter-talni- n'

guests at dinner, and can-
not be dishturbed."

The magnificent finality of
Bridgie's tone conjured a drawing
room brilliant with the socially:
elite of New York, London and
Paris; btat the person at the other;
end of the line remained apparent-
ly unimpressed, for in a moment
Brldgie called:

"Miss Debbyl Sure, an' lis sorry i

I am to bother you and the Cap-
tain" so Brldgie did not know,
that Stephan had gone "but;
there's an uppity party on the line
that will have words wit none but
you."

When Deborah went out, picked
jp the receiver, and said, "De--i

berah Lovett speaking," it was a
man's voice which answered
crisp. Impersonal, and somehow
errifylngly guarded:
1 understand. Miss Lovett, that

a Mr. von Thalmann was your
guest this evening?"

"Who Is this?" Deborah de-

manded, her fingers cold upon the
receiver.

"Dr. Bingham will satisfy you
en that store, I think, Miss .Lo-
vett"

Dr. Bingham had been the
Lovett physician for years.

"Just now," the voice went on,
T am sorry to have to tell you

that Mr. von Thalmann has met:
with an accident a rather serious
accident"

e e e
TiSBOBAH sat down limply on

the chair before the telephone j

table.
"Are you there, Miss Lovett?"

the voice asked sharply. "Can you
hear me?"

"Yes," Deborah breathed. "An.
accident, you saM. ... Is he?:
Oh, but you must bring him here,
at once."

"That was the doctor's Idea. Bis
own quarters, it seems, are un-
suitable. . . . That is this Mrs.,

'"i"', I think she said her1
name was can she be trusted?"

"About my affairs she's as ed

as the Sphinx."
"She sounded like the private

secretary to a busy corporation!
lawyer," the voice agreed dryly.
"Dr. Bingham about whom I

lhappea to be informed speaks
highly of your own discretion.:
Hell come on ahead of us."

Tn, BINGHAM, Miwaaif, came fat1

immediately big and
wholesome and comfortingly mat-
ter of fact in the midst of this
Insane nightmare.

Before Deborah could ask any
questions, footsteps scraped on
the gravel of the drive, and when
she hurried to open the door, a
grim little procession filed into the
hall. On an improvised stretcher
four sailors carried a long figure
with a roughly bandaged head. At
first Deborah hardly recognized'
Stephan in the coarse seaman's
clothing and boots. . . . When
bad he put them on?

Behind came a fifth man in a
gray overcoat, inconspicuous in'
every way except for bright dark
ayes that seemed to see everything:
m the hall in one swift glance.'
Deborah looked for Wilhelm'si
sturdy figure; but Wilhelm was not
among those present

As soon as the man in the gray
overcoat spoke, Deborah recog-
nised his voice as the crisp, im- -,

perianal one she had heard overt
(the telephone.

"Miss Lovett?" he asked, but as
If he were already sure of that'
"My name Is Hilton. Where shall,
we take him?"

Before Deborah could answer,
Bridgie's voice rang from the land-
ing above:

"Howly Mitter of Heaven!"
cried Bridgie, lumbering down the
remaining flight of stairs. "If it
Isn't the Captain! What in the
name Sure, where would you be
puttln himself but in the Mas--,

tiler's room? . . . An' don't shtand
there lookln' feckless entirely,
Miss Debbyl Put some wather on
to boll."

jpROM that moment it was Brld- -i

gin wno vook. cnarge cnagierno iea tne mtie procession up-
stairs, who found linen and extra
covers, and stood by while Dr.
Bingham did his grisly work. For
when Deborah tried to follow the
stretcher into the upper room, the
physician took her arm and led her
gently away.

"It may not be pretty, Deborah,"!
he said. "Besides, I can't have too
many people in the room, and
Bridgie is an old war horse at this
port of thing."

"But you're letting him stayl"
Indignantly Deborah indicated'

the stranger with the quick bright
eyes, who had Just gone into the
room and closed the door. . . .
The four bearers had already gone:
after a brief whispered conversa-
tion with Mr. Hilton, their heavy:
boots clattering down the silent

'street
"He, my dear," the doctor said

wryly, "happens to represent the
United States government And
there seem to be some matters he
is very anxious to talk over with
your young man as soon as he is
able to talk at all."

"Oh!" gasped Deborah. '
Could Angle have been right

after all? , . , But that was un-
thinkable. Stephan had explained
everything or almost everything.

"But, Doctor," she wavered, "is
he?"- -
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