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Author of " The Angel of the Revolution,” * Brothers of the Chain,”
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BOOK | BIEFORE THIE STORM. |

Teils of a Traitor's Deal; of The Vanished Submarine , and of certain passages in the history of Arthur Erskine, barrister, of Lincoln's Inn: a
Old Bailey; and how the evidence of Arthur Erskiae's wrongdoing vanished from his possession.

brilliant defence at the

PROLOGLIE.

ich are here-

Mauy of the event

practically

uller to be reladed ciue

wont tirough the clumee meching of
an Poelisman and o Frinclhunan-- or, te
e more precise, a0 Corsicio—jnsl after

duzk, one Jovely antumn evening, in the
Lt Cionebicre, Marseilles
Irskin

Vil wlishiman, had
st eme aek froon Cantan, whers he
Il put in tive years of hard and uncon-
aeniul work, Jidtle better than slavery;
in Gaet, vrder the donamation of an nn-
wlia Iimself the slave of his
a0 vircumatanee which  maturally

ele
live

wis

aatede him the t nt uf evervone, white,
yellow, il black, wha hijel the nis-
Forltune to be dependent on im. Vietor,

whin possessed one of thase pliant but
threalable matures wsially associnled,
as it was in his cases with bonndless -
bifion and witer unsernpulonspesa, had
s Aeeth and hooedened lis heart,
anel plived the slive to perfection.

Now he had gut his reward.  An at
tuck of bilions fever bl waferred his
unele, ng be devout!y hoped, to an even
wnrmer region Than Canton in the sun-

sel

wner, sl e was rather agreeably sur
rised 1o find hhnself Lis sole heir, He
Tad at ance soll up the business, and

liere he was, 4 patient, uneainpladning.
inwardly-enrsing dende, transformand
inta a poentleman at 1 Cwidh ey
a bundred thousand po
in the Landon and =)

e Toad sent his g on e the
Uotel Louvre, nud was <trolling up the
Bue Canebiere, smoking o leng. fhin
cimar, and thoronghly enjoving the re-
Jief from the monotony of the <hip ta
the ever-clianging varivty of the broad
atreel, with ifts o of wlittering, mir-
ror-lined  cafes on either side, and its
quadruple procession of oleetric trams.
ashing up aml down the cenfres when
he et the Corsican.

Ttowas dnst ontside the Braszorie Jdn
Sl and Erskine was thinking of =top

ping and taking a vermouth. As he ap
praachied nne of The little nmrble-topped
i A wan ol abont his own e, 28

or so, i e uniform of a Freneh lien-

temmt-eemmamder,  who  was  coming
down the strect, turn in uniler the
awnine, and laid Wi ol en the chair

nppnsite.
yelom, monsienr.?”

Srehine Jouked upoomd Aheir sees met,
i were steady, cold, aml stoety Dlue
with o dhin dark vine round the ppil,
which was visilile in some lights aud not
in ethers,  The Corsitan’™s were Dloe
ek, reslesas aml with o spark of vel-
low fire lurking in theiy alepths, They

slared at eieh other for some 30 seconds
withuont speaking, and then the Usrsican

showed a0 gleam of white fecth under
the neatly trimmmed  black  moustache
which so exaectly matehed  the  close-

clipped, pointed beard, and ssid:

I it pussille—ean you be Victor?”
Abort as pussible as it is that you
H Ur=ino” replied the Englishinan, put-
ting out Lis hand,

The wther  mripped
il

Fhen, sinee [ am Orsino, you must ba
Vietor,  Welcome, brother. And now
we will have i consununation, and yuu
shall tell me what you are doing here in
o zood ety of Marseilles. You look
ns it you had just landed from some-
where®

SYes" maid  Ersine, he sat down,
“from the  Australien. I left Canton
five weeks apgo, after five years’ hard
labour nuder an old tyrant of an uncle
wha has just obliged me by dying awl
Lis heir.”

Jotle other, vaising Lis rows

heartily,  and

ot himow the twe s «
of yellow dire glowing in Lis eves, “that
i~ oexeellent to hears Awl wow. 1o

pose. ven e going Lok to marry

wife, if von have not done so already.

Al enjoy your well somed wealt .

mortal dd here n L ovenr
i brother—--»

Happy

Moell il Fr<ki Lows nl his
vpatt et tes, his Matlagra~ear 0 1L
the aalitary eross of the Legion  of

Hanonr, il doe

VL seem as thoupgh you
el donne w0y

baully, my deat hirother
ing where we both start-
wil from, thal we were both nirsed hy
the same fosteraned her——yonr  mother,
Nt aplemdid Uarsieiuon woman- -huat par
dons Toonaht ta mave asked before now
after Al liealth of laomer

b [T vepliod (e
you several times s

Ch~ine, vonside

well”

hars ar=toed abwomt

we Tosl sight of yan”
“And ehemnstanecs T aqnerial Brss
Kine,  IE Ahese i3 anythi wanted,

st tell m
m o rich

v kmow, o n
to Lrather, 1
Keep e promise
nat Anlhl Bt we ean talk ahinut
afterwanrds,  Hoyour professionad dutices
fooof rese you o will dine with e

s

1

Co-vieht ot the Lonvee, Awd o mean-
while, iy lear =i T cantinued,
aising Bis wlass to his Dips, Sallow

me

il ul

n e yon

vl s lar in The sle
service 1o which o wman ean devote him-
welf”

“Al, henonrabie,” «
Lis wvui drapping in

shrugered his sbobulders, aml the two

yallow spots I his eyes gleamed angrily.
" s, L will dine with you te-mght, bro-
ther, and afterwards we will talk, and
L will tell you something more than you

know, perhaps, abeut hwevour in this
Freonch marineg which we Corsic hnve
made for Franee with so little thanks

ur profit to oursely

Ihving dinner  th
thers, one Lhe son of a Corsican peasant-
proprictor whe had made a fairly pro-
tHtable combination between agricullure
il smuggling, and the othet the som
of an Eopglishman, a wawlering artist
aml the sceapegrace of his fumity, whao
had marvied a beautiful Corslean gicl—-
only to lose her a few weeks after
‘rskine  was born—talked of many
thivgs, mostly commonplaces, cach teil
i e nthet of such adventures  alul
ruees as had befallen bhim. Hut

their cotfee and cognac and smoking
iheiy irs on the glass-fronted veran-
tlah lue  Canebicre,

Vietor took his guest up to his private
sitting-room, and when the waiter huul
Ieft the reom he locked the door, eloxed
the windews, aml said ax he 15t Dis
ciar

ow,  brother Orsine”  you <1
quite enaurh during dinner to give e
e hapression that you live a good
deal mare to say. We are quite by our-
sedves,and if von have any confidences
to ampart  Hhink you will tind an ap-
previntive, and | hepe T ooeed hardly
say. o absolntely eonfidential listener”

“There is no need for that, Vietor.”
replied  Ovsino, tipping  his f
cognac inte his ceolffee; “our
wiere bath Corsicans. and. in
sense, wmine was o yours alsa,
quite enough,
of faith between us.
shall henr everything.”

slerfeetly.”  replied  Victor, leaning
Iutek in his ehair and Jooking iy at
him through the  blue haze of cigur
snieke. Clhut, after all, it is aot quite
fair thai the ennfidences should be alto-
gether on nne shiee Let e begin”
A von will be U oreplied Orsino,
I ois net pessible that we can under
staml cieh other ton well, ay 1 think
rou will eonfess when you have henrrd
what Fmogalng to tell yon”

“Very well, then,” d Frekine, drop-
Tis words betweeon the pulls of his
. USine all things begin or end
with money, we ny tge well sturt thero,
Fram one or 1we remarks yoeu nuole pt
dinmer, 1 eonchiide that it is nminiy o
et of msh with you,”

“lather the want of it. 1hie want of
=uflicient money te cirry out one of the

That ix
There could be no breach

1f you wish you

greatest schemes that bas ever been
conceived.™”
"Yes,” suld Erskine, looking across

the table ut him, the dark rings round
the pupils of his eyes growing more dis-
tinct.  “Yes_ and T snppose that is where
my part of the confidences would eome
in. Now it comes ta this, Orsine,” he
continued, tapping the tablecloth with
the fingers of his left hand. “I have

brade anoney. Youw have not, and yau
have somrthing to sell. What is it?

No— don’t hurry, think about it Lefore

¥ou speak, aml meanwhile 'l tell yun

Just where I stand. T've got newrly a

quarter of g million francs at my dis-

posal. That might satisfy some people,

imt it doesn’t sati=fv me. 1 want more
"

“A gwarter of a million? Ah, men
Dieu! With that, wnd with what [ ean
tell yan, it could be made into millions,™

“Millions of what— franes or pounds?”
axked Erskine, pouring aut another gliss
of cognae.

“Franes, pounds, anything” exclaimed
Ovsine, dritining his coifee enp aml ris-
ing frmn his chair.

“Mare or less eviminal, 1 suppose
interrupted Xrskine leaning tlat  bac
i his chair, and leoking at him very
struight in the eyes. “Yon kuow _\'n‘l:
dan't make millions that way. even be-
tween the Chains at Tohannesburg, un-
less there's u Lit of o crook on the end
af the deal. N, no, don’t pet offenced.
It quite possible that neither of us
knows how bad the other is, or how
gaed, Toe pnt it more politely "
“AL mnw™ suid Orsine, sitting down
. it seems asx though we shouwld un-
and each other”

“ILit%s just o matter of band ensh, gl
somiething coming out of it,” said Frs-
< petting up and lighting a frezh
clgar, 2T'm theve,  Inside or outside the
law. T not treubling mueh. if it is
only fuirly safe. Now, what is it?  You

swatll something abent a submorcine at
dinmer. Has {hat got anything to do
with it

“tt las evervihing to do with it, bra-

ther Vietor,” rveplicd Orsing, throwing
hix wrms aut over the table and louking
at him with the yellow spots burning
more intensely in his eyes. “Tao put it
into plain fures, as you auy. hov, muel
Are vou prepmred to risk to make mil-
lions. T don’t say pounds just yet, but
of  frones.  aml pressibly  after that
pounds.™

“It'a your turn to ceall the game, my
dear Orsina.  If I'm putting the money
up | want to know what I'm gninbling
an.  If you ean’t tell me that, of cudrse
we enn't do any businesa, Tf you ean,
well, I'm good for ten thowsand, may



