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emcize narrative of the imminent catan-
troplie that was even now swoopitsy
down upon the stable, Barron listened
1 tense silence, but hilsa snrewd  eyes
twinkled as slie linished.

“There was a tulk of scratching the
colt just nuw, but there won't be any
need 1o do that if these shurks take him
anay from us, will there, Miss?” he sad
menoingly.

“1—1 hope not. 1 have fought so hard
for that horse, Mr. Burron,” Nance fal-
tered.

=i kupuw yeu have,” assented the
trainer warwly. ~8ir Charles, who is
staying lere tonight, has been teiling
nwe about it, but we musto’t stand here
talking when we ought to be prepuring
1o receive the represeotatives of the law.
There is 1o time to explain matters -o
sSir Charles, so if you will kindly step
this way 1 wlll find 8 snug hiding-pluce
for you in the hay-loft while 1 ready
Sturhght for his journey. 1t wouldn't
du for the plunderers to know that you
had heen here”

And Mr, Larron winked solemmly as
he unloehed the stuble agnin and pussed
iu, followed by the bringer of the tid-
JUTEN

CHAPTER XXXV
TANNADYOCE'S TRIUMPH.

In the meanwhile Hir Charles Roylanze
wis pacing up aml down in the trainer’s
parlour wondering why his host wus =0
longr in rejoining hine e looked years
aliler than when we saw him last, the
lo=s of his stauneh little sweethenrt hav-
ing wrought u elauge in him which 1o
finaneial troubles leab ever been able o
etlecl,

Lnspector Croal had proved a broken
veed.  That ellicet’s vonfident assuranee
of being able to trace Nance by keeping
observation on Tunnagdyee had yielded
na results, xnd for the past twenty-four
hyurs the young batohet had seen noth-
ing of his deieetive ally. In his despa
he had come down to Epson te tell his
trainer that e had not the hesnt to run
Atarlighl ou the morrow, and be had
aecepted the otler ol a0 bid which Tom
h vunle in the straw-cluteling lope
af mdoging his favourile patrn fa re-

consider his de
I was a

vl before

Wrron came in with 18 exenses for
Kevping  his  gruwst g eacuses

whivh were cent short us soon as begun
of Lhe yard Lell.
uf annoyed
disturb

by the sunorvus cl
e mtered an exclamalion
surprise  that auy one shouhl
the estublishment so late.
Al the lads bave gone to hed; [ inust
mo omyselt and see who it 17 he said.
leaving the room hurried
In vestless mood Sir
him to the house door and watched b

awrles Folloawerd
im

eross the yard to the bhig gate
which the figures of three

The trainer had na sooneyr
heated altr

dimly visihle,
veached the gate thaun a
virtion  ensued, which tempted =i
Charles to stroll aver to the groap. On
his nearing them Bavron turoed to himn
in a white heat of indignation.

CHere™s  bit of eheek!™ he spluftered.
“Three d -- d processservers come to
collar yonr colt Starlizht, wnder a judg-
mrent, they say.”™

HOh, is that Mir Chavles Roylance?”
crackled the sharp metallie ton
of those outside. “Good  even L, Hir
Charles. You'll have sense  than
1his firebrand, I expect. He hardly seeins
to realise the conscquences of obslruet-
Be poed enough to ask L to
allow the law to take its conrse.

Ilis enetng’s veice came o Starlight's
harassed owner like a gust of fresh air
or 4 braeing tanie.

“Let thermn in, Tom,” he said, wilh
quiet scorn, “That is, when they have
sliown their nuthority. I wouldn't take
that Jew’s word for anything

more

nyr us,

Show his teeth in an ugly  wrin,
Lut vepressing o eetort, Canmnlyes Jade

Rremner and the sheriff's oflleer produce
the necessary deoeuments, The latter
were it umdoubbed onder, and, buving to-
spected them through the burs by the
lirht of his lantern, Barrem, with every
show of reluctanee, unfustencd the gate.
As the trio passed in he eyed them with
an iysolent sture of atlected pity,

“By jinga! but ymu're o rummmy lat te
feteh o theronpghbred colt away,” he
murmured ns they filed by hime “Yon
won't know which rnd ta begin, I'm
thinking, and yowll be o pretty sirk
crowd by the time he's done with you”

“We'll mannge,” aniill Tannnodyee shoert-
ly. “Where's the horse?™

Grumbling in nounmeasured langunge,
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the trainer led the way 10 b3 staile
ald uvnlucked i, the wstraiung party
followiig clody ou ks beels, aud S
Lharles bringiug up the rear with ihe
air ol u disintarzélad spectalor.

SLhevel Lve given yuu accsss to the
horse. You cad- expye, e to poiunt
him vut o you,” aaul Lasron watlh a
hoxstile laugu,

HBut Ladiidyie was m o0 way put cut
by bis l-bwwonr, Adled une o
preliensive lyux rounld the walerior o
e budding e seckoied s GO padlaby

dad  uareued sthwgul  between  lha
rows uf lovse buXea 1o Lhg eod  one,
over which the nawme “Stavbgil”  wis
aluxed in epawel letters,

“AL!l but yuuwre well pusted. 1 seo
aow what tuat snivelling rascal  who

cule W apply for 4 job Lere was afler
ihe elher  day,” eXecasiued  Lurron
with bitter emplasia.

Taking ne notice - hiw, the woney-
lender eutered the box wiin  Lis
ussistants, and after a wury wpproach
tu the great raking chesinut wiiih Lhe
vunspivious white star, succeeded in gett-
ing 1ts head inte the halter which his
furesight had provided. Tussing  1hbe
end ut the rope v Fraok Bremne.. whe
was lookiog leartily ashomed of bLwun-
sell, he bade him lead .he lLorse ovat.

“There! I think we may take eredit
for having performed an unpleasaut
business with eourtesy ard expedition,”
said Tabnadyce, with a sinster glance
at the baronct who had preserved his
unmoeved demeanour,

Leaning against a corn  bin, Bir
Charles let his gaze follew the anjmal
as it walked proudly to the door in
the clumsy grip of the lawyer's clerk.
A very unneceasary business, if your
object was to prevent Starlighy winning
bis race to-morrow,” he said guietly-

“You have lost faith in his chance!?
Or eclse the grapes are conveniently
sour?” spneered Tamnadyce. As  men
ever hate thuse whom they injure, so
he hated the well-born vietim of his
rapacity, desiving that ke should drink
the bitter cup to the dregs. He would
have preferred to leave Starlight’s
owner in the belief that in losing the
horse he had lost a certain win.

“On the contrary, 1 am more con-
fident than ever that if ke had stirted
he would have won with case.  But as
Mr Bavron will hear me out. T hud de-
e¢ided not to run him,” said Sir Charles
coldly.

“Oh! then you were forestalled aftes
all by the ‘machinations,” as [ think you

called them, af ‘Parker’'s Lightuing
Finals! and the nysterious sleeping

partner whom yon did me the honour to

idenlify  with myself,” said Tannadyee.
unable in  his elation  te resist  the
thrust.

“Aguin on the contrary, I have baek-
od Starlipht te win o sum which would
free ne from your usarious ¢lutches for
ever. My reason for deciding to serateh
the eolt is one which would be absolute
1y unintelligible to your Semitic mind,”
was the baronet’s reply, uttered with
a studied contempi that goaded Tannu-
dyve to retaliation.

HOh, come: you'll never ceam me with
the cation that you peant to stand auc
of o bhig win because of that givl from
Parker’s’ ™ he hissed throngh his white
teeth. “You can make vour mind ensy
about her. 1 gol thu tip abaul her ihis
afternoon.  She wemt off with  TLord
Hooligan— you kuow the beauty 1 mean
--to a little plice be'd taken on pur
puse near Miteha Junction, and [
shonld imagine <ln's not. worth looking
for by now.”

1t vhly the Iash of Sir Charles™s
seart thint eould have stunyg him to a e
joinder so sure of retribution, far e
was alwaya eareful of his skin. But it
wits not 1™ vietin’s swiftly rafsed hand
that was fo punish the brutal specch.
Tom  Iarron, who had bren nervonsly
ing furtive glunces ut the hay-loit
p-duor during Tannadyce’s vile asser-
tinn, sprung forward, and with a mighty
kiek projected the slanderer three purts
of the way to the stable door— out of
reich of the burunet’s descending fist.

“No need for you to soil yourself by
touching such es him, Sir" Chorles”
eried the nngry truiner. hoe-leathier
is goud enough fur 1he woof liim”
And  with unether  wpprelensive ek
wnrd glanee at the laft, e followed
the muneylemler up so threaden
that in lexs thun ten secords the the
intraders and the horse were outside
the yard gates

Tam Barron atood sl wotehed them
through the bars till they had dwindled
tv a brown patch on the white chalk

streak of moonlit road; then he locked
the gates and returned to the stable,
from the door of which Sir Charles was
Jjust emerging,

“Thank y»u, Barrop,” he said, weari
Iy. "That kick of yours ix something
on the right side of the balunce-sheer,
anyhow.”

“Keep i good vourage, sir,” eried the
traizer, pusbhing past him iuto the builid-
ing with less thun his usual ceremony.
Bir Charles watched lim in mill sur-
prise s he raised his luutern tu the
trap-doour in the ceiling, whence u lud-
der ran down to the foor.

Lven when honest Tom culled ovut:
“Coast’s clear, Miss” he did not begin
to wvnderstand till a pair of dainty
ankles anppeared on the ladder, fullowed
by a slight girlish figure that drew frun
him the glad ery of

“Nance?! My Nance?”

“Charley!”™ was the single word, full
of a thousund meanings, with whiclh she
flung  herself inta her lovers out
stretched armis,

When she had told in a tew breath-
less sentences all she knew of her eap
ture and escape the trainer interrupted
with a respeetful suggestion that they
should adjourm to the hinse.

“You did urave work when
brought warning of what that 1
Jew was up to, Miss” was Mr Borron's

yuon

admiring comment as he piloted  the
way acroas the yard. “Hut in ooy hom-
ble judgment you did a loaver when

you kept quict in the hay loft under adi
that cplumny. [ was in wmortal fear
Lest yow'd show up, just to give him thoe
lie, und so blow on the
3 7 usked Bir Charles inno-
“I rather wish you had shown
3 self. darling, and crammed the lie
down hig throat in person. I can't see
that it would have mattered, as he has
got Starlight in spite of your plucky at-
teript 16 waen us”

eIl e, Charley,” said Nance, link-
ing her arm in hey lover's, “now that I

am sale, Starlight’s removal ia a real
blow to you? L wean that how  you
would not have adliered to that chival-
rous jden of seratching bhim?™

“Thank heaven, there is now no need
for whai you are pleased to eall my
chivaley,” suid the yuung man wurmly.
“Certanily 1 should have run the horse
if hie had remained in my hands under
present circumstanees.””

At these sunple wurds Tom Barron's
wedat her-beaten five creased inte a grio,
wied he broke into a prolonged chuckle.

“There you are, Miss,” e suid, as he
wshered  them  indo his cesy  parluar.
*hhatr bears out what | teld you—that
the would be o sight more satisfag-
tery with you ludden in the lay-loft."

“What deal?” asked Sair Charjes onee
niore, Hut all be could gt just then,
vither from his trainer or from his
~weetheart, was an interchange  be-
tweet the two of mysterions nods and
winks, und, on Iarron's part, veeasionul
nvilsions of silent lagghter,

(To be continued.)
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