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MAPTER XXXVII.
WILL THERE il TIME?

Dizappointed, theough not surprised.
at linding the window of her new prison
wuarded frum the path below, Nunce
strained her e to catch the conver-

thut was going on, Failing t.
vyerhear o single word, she sat dowis
ad waited,  Brommagem Jem and 'Ted
1he Pounceler, she told herself, were not
the sort of “bardy anuuals® to remain
i in the open  air all pight.
Nunat g would happen before then.
Something alid happen, of which  we

st ton

cognizanee, The glow  in

1 sky from the rocket snd-

3 iined the rgom, =and ehe
canght o glimpse of  the  atreak
of  Aire as it sank behind
the Aree-taps. Ouly a  faint  echo
of the commotion produced  in the

iningr-room below reached her, but it
was enongh te show that the rouht had
sort of significance for her cap-

MO
Tars,
Then silence supervened, and  she
ventured to lank from the window 1o
wee if the pugilists were still on the
pith belnw,  They were  npot, bhut a
bron: band of light sheoting drom the
#rench window on the ground fleor
showed up in ebear pelief the buots of
=g ane sitting just within the room.
Fseapee by mweans of the  sturdy vy
sfems w not yet praciicable. Lt wonld
hie: impossible to reach the greund with-
nut phe ing the observation of the
1 underneath,
ir was claiming ber aguin when
e boise, or, rather, succession
it the dour of the room drew
aftention.  First there was the
serooping of the key as it turned in
the lock. presumahly unlocking the
duar, as it had been previcusly lecked.
Then followed the turning of the han-
o attempt 12 enter the roonm.
by wea Fudile, becanse she had shot
the tnuer bolts,  After that the faint
drumming of fingers on the panels
reached her - prabahly o request for
admiesion.  Awd, finally, when she met
all these advaners with abselute silence,
the patter of reeeding footsteps on the
Ianding was distinetly heard.

[gnovani as to who her unknown wvisi-
tant vould be, Nanee was congratnlat-
ing herself on having had ihe puwer
of keeping him or her from entering,
wlhen ¢ novel sonnd frum a fresh diree-
fiom filkel ber with a vague thrill of
fmperding change. It was the rumble
of curinge wheels from the side of the
kouse, and, ranning to the window, she
was jnst in time to eatch a glimpse of
the brouglion lamps  as the  vehiele
turned inte the drive from the stable-
vard.

Could it he that her
evacnated the eitadel?

A planes downwards at the protrad-
ing boots showed thut one at least hnd
heen left behind, but, encouraged by the
hope that at least the garrison had
heen weakened, Naaee ventured to solve
the mysiery of the door. Cautiously
denwing the bolts, she found that in
truith the Aeor had been unlovked, and
that she was noe longed contined to one
raom.

Half fearful that it micht he a trap
{u lnre Let to nuknown perils, she Tan
ek aml prormeed her hat and stole
down the unlighted s{aire. The hall also
win in dorkuess, but she shuddered ax
through 1he open deoor of the lump-lit

enemics  had

she ennght  sight. of the
of Honligat rented at one
of the wimlowr  Avoitling  the  front
donr, which weonld have brought  her
within range of his vigion, she groped

wer wny through durk nnd mouldy pas-
Ry {o n trdesman’s entrance in the
lung-disused  servants’ querters. The
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duor, which was the one by which Mo-

ther Fury and her compunions had
Twaten a  retreat, stood opem, and,
with & so0ob of thankfulness, Nance

found herself a free woman.

Frarful of surprises, she made her
wuy along the tortuous, overhung drive,
aml turned into the lane through the
iron gates just filve minutes before Tid-
marsh, and six before lnapector Croal
furned ont of it. She did not meet
them. sinee they both cume from ihe
upposite  direction  to that towards
which she set her face.

For her first thought, now that she
hnd Huttered from the snare, was whe-
ther there would be time to warn the
prople at the training-st hle of the
scheme for removing Starlight. Nance
be it remem-

wits @ vountry-bred girl,
bered, nnd having icarned the loeulity

of 1the Rook’s Nest froin Mos Cohen,
~he knew that she was five miles from
Ep=om- -a  distance  which she eould
cover in an hour on fuet, and in less if
she ¢ould strike the railway and pick
up a train.

The dying glow of the sunset in the
western sky gave her the points of the
cunpaess, and with that knowledge to
gnide her she took a southerly diree-
i amd by luek hit an the main road
rought her to Sutton. At the
1 she foand Lhal a 1rain was due
for Epsem Downs in ten minutes, and,
rejoiving that her money had not heen
taken from her, she bought a ticket.

1n her impatience 1t scemed ages be-
fure the engine lights swung into view,
and the maoment the train came o o
standstill she had hold of a carriage
doer and leaped in.  She had oo suuner
sank into a seat than the window of
the neat ecomwpurtment —a first-class one

—was let duwn. and an authoritative
voice called:

skinner! Where ihe deuce are you.
=kinnert*

Nunve shrank further ioto her cor-
ner. The voice was the voice of her arch-
persecutor, Mr. Leupeld Tannadyce.

“Confound the beggar! he’s missed it
somehow, and he promised to meel us
here and met as guide,” continued the
moneylender in his pflected drawl
“We shall have to find the stables with-
cut him, Bremuer. 1 am glad I took the
precaution of coming cmyeelf, when I
remembered that you had been the girl's
langlord. I’ see that you don't play
hanky-panky.”

Nance heard no more, for the train
starled on again, and the window was
pulied up with a bang. The few words she
Tind heurd set her Theart beating fast.
At nny rnte, she was mot as yet ico
late. 1f she eould give the party the
slip at the station, she shonld reach
the training stables first by a short
time, for she had the advantage of know-
ing exactly where they were, which
did rot seem to be the case with the
others,

After & short run the train stopped at.
Rehuont Siation. and  the window of
the next compartment was lowered
again.

“No: he doean't seem to be hers, sir'”
anid a woice, which Namee recognised
na Frank RBremner’s.

“Well, keep your head out Hll the
train starts” responded the fainter
tonea of Tannadyce. “He might come up
nt the last moment.”

Nanee, with all her faculties alert,
renlired at once that the menevlender
ill expeeting the persom he had
Skinmer to join the party. and had
Arlegn bl the lowyer's elerk te look it
fur him. Tn a weeond she had decided on
n hold course niul taken it. She put her
head out of the enrringe window and.
renching aver, tourhed Bremner on the
nrm, at the same time imploring hin ui-
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lence by a gesture. It was a necessary
prevaution  for Bremner staried as
though he had seen an apparition,

The guard was already waving his
lap to the engine-driver; there was not
a mment to spare. “Delay your arri-
val at the stables as lung as posaible,
bnt when you get there act entirely on
your instructions,” she whispered. “Then
all will be well.”

The train moved on again before Nance
could gather whether Bremner in his
wmazement had fully understood. Bt
she dcecided to aet om the supposition
tlnt he had done so and would fall in
with her wishea. There was new but one
station {Buanstead) hefore the terminous
of the branch to Epsoem Downs was
reached, and her plan was to leave the
railway at the former, whivh was but a
few hundred yards further from Barron’s
stables, and make up for the increased
Mistance by running. By this means she
woulll lessen the probability of being
seen by Tannadyee nn gquitting the train,
and if Bremner helped her in the way
indicated she onght to arrive at the
siubles with a little time in hand.

She had hardly matured her pro-
gramme when the train ran into Ban.
stead Station, and stepping lightly on
to the platform, Nanece darted through
the booking-office and cut into the road.
With a prayer on her lips that sha might
not have been ween from the first-class
vompartinent, she headed straight for
the =tables. and ran as she had never run
in ber life hefore. Her knowledge of the
cluassic Dewns, gained in happler days,
atand her io good stead, and in some-
thing nnder twenty minutes she was at
the great gates of the stable yard

1t was piteh dark now, but a gas lamp
on one of the buildings shed a feeble
oleam on the range of stabling and on
the trainer’s house beyond. The girl’'s
hand was on the iron bell-pull, when twe
men came out of the stable nearest the
gate. One of them remained to lock the
stable daor, but the other commenced to
walk towards the house.

“You've quite made up your mind.
then, Sir Charles? T ean't persuade you
to reconsider it?” said the rman with the
key.

“No: I've said the Tast word,” return-
ol the other. T =hall put the pen
through ihe o:lt’s name in the merning.
It would seem to me sheer heartlessness
to Tun a horse when 1 am in such ter-
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rible doubt and usncertainty about the
lady who is my affianced wife,”

“lt is simply chucl.mg away a for-
tune—flying slap in the face of Provi-
dence,” persisted the firat speaker.

“l ean’t help that, Barron, sorry as 1
am to disappoint you and the eolt’s other
backera. I should never forgive myselt
if 1 won a triumph which my darling
hnd died to secure for me, As 1 have
been telling you this evening, it is my
belief that she is in a grave peril, if she
is still alive, at the instance of the
senundrels whose interest it was to pre-
vent my winning this race.”

With which Sir Charles Roylance, who
had halted to answer the appeal, turned
and continued his way to the house, leav-
ing the trainer to follow whén he bad
secured the stable door,

Nanee's eyes filled with tears at this
sigaul evidence of her lover's devotion.
All throngh those three miserable days
slie Had been wondering how her strange
disappenrance would affect him, but that
he should forego his chance of rehabili-
tating his fortunes because he feared for
ner safety thrilled her with the proud
ennvietion that “Charley” was true,

Changing her mind about ringing the
bell, she called sofily through the bars
of the gate to the trainer, who came sus-
picionsly forward. Visitors to the stahle
at ten o'slork at night were an unheard
of anomuly in the traditions of the es-
tablishinent,

“For heaven™s sake let me in at once,
Ale. Barron,” suild Nance, “T am  Miss
leauelump - -you snw me on the Tlowns
once with Sir Charles, you know. Sone
people will be here in a few minutes ta
remeve Starlyrht from your eare under
legal distraint.”

Tom Barronm weull noi have been the
great trainer he wes if he had not pos-
sessed presence of miind. ‘Recopmising
the visitor as ¥ir Charles’ companion on
the eventful morning of the trial, he ad-
mittesl her without a moment’s hesita-
tion,

“Mo they're going to distrain on Star-
Mght. ‘Lhat's artful of them,” he said,
ws lwe relocked the gates.

“Yes, | knew it last Friday, and [
should  have warned you then if I
hadn't been prevented,” panted Nance.

“We were only speuking of you a miu-
ute back, Miss,” gaid Barron respectfully.
"' glud you've breken loose, and ?

“Never mind me—that’ll keep,” Nanee
intervupted him, and she broke inte =a
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