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' ®Ng,” wus the muflled answer, which
alould have becn “yes™

“HBut you are,” said the voice.
why

RKilenee,

Nors was at o low for a reply. It
wauy clear that Mra, Sanderson had noi
told her son of the projected departiura
—possibly had meant to spare him il
the last moment.

A wense of helpleasness came over ihe
girl. The pitiful story she had just
Leard bad iguited every spurk of aym-
pathy in her. 1t had put before her so
humunly this poer man's need for what
she hud given and could still give him.

she knew well enongh how difficult it
woulidl be for Mrs. Sanderson to replace
her in that dark room—indeed, how im-
possibie, now that he hud grown accus-
tomwed to lier particular playing.

- A great pain filled her heart.

¥ow could she fulfil her duty to ler
fatiier without forsuking—the voice?

- “Nora, why don't you say semething?”
it asked.

“L was thinking'

“OF what 27 .

“Nothing in particulur— everything.”

The voice laughed softly.

“Nothing—everything!™ it repeaied.
“#Then, 1 come into it, anyway, for | am
embodied in everything.  Ave you sorry
for ey
. “Yes—oh, yeal"

“Amwl you are glad vou didn’t go?”
© %1 —oh - please <don’t ask me”

Nora sought refuge in the piano, and

what she played wan as wild as an Hun-
parnian danee. Iker nerves were  going
beyond her control.  She wondered Low
much Jonger it would be crc the sign
for dismissal would come.
. The stvain in the dark room wasg al-
most unenduralde that doy, and when
al last she was free to leave the piano
she fled like 2 hunted hare, leaving Mrs,
Handerson with heet son.,

The necessity for air drew her into
the garden.  ®he walked down tlhe drive
breathing heavily. }

For a few minules she stond at the
gates, leoking out, her eyes dwelling on
the sea Llankly.
"It was very vold.  Snow had fallen in
the uight, und it had frozen on  the
ground, The sky wus Dlue now, how-
aver, and the sug was shinjng. Tt was
o duy typical of o New York winker —
bright, hrisk. dry.

Nara looked up from sea to sun and
thought of the man in the dark room.

“And

“He is right!™ she thought. “To be
denied the sun must be death in life. Ta

be blind —2nd 80 young— —

&he started, and stared down the road
suddenly at the rupidly approaching fig-
ure of a man.

Takiog a swift step toward him, she
#aid loarsely:

“Why have you comet”

“To warn vou,” the man replied, with-
out greeting.

“To warn me!"”

Nora's maze travelled over his pallid
face and gleaming cyes.

“Fallher,” she w np(-rcd “sqmething
has huppened. What ia it1”

“The man looked ubout him hefore an-
Aweriogr,

“Their suspivions were aroused !n- my
coming to New York” he waid, “and
they hinve had me watched.”

“Watcleed !

“Yea. 1 found it out lusl night. I
was followed everywhere | went."

*Then you have T followed here,™
said the givl, Tooking fearfully pust him
along the road.

“No. I think T gave them the
T didnw't see any one on Lhe bont.™,
irre’s w0 one in sight.” said the

“Waell, go on™ -
Wr shatl linve o le eareful.” con-
tinued the muw, “1 hoedn’t tell you
thal they slop at wotling.  Tf they be-
o thut 1 mean (o leuve
prolably take my life”
not! no! no!™ cried Nor, in

alip.

"llu-\ windd dev il tn weul my lips,”
said the ulher. “Hut thal's not why I
came vver. 7% on your aceount.  You
are an safer than I In faet, von are
lesa mufe, aml | came to Iwg vou to be
exitionn - Lo take no rmkn

Naoviw sbunddered.

“I'NN be eareful” she w

“Yr ust not ga out alone, day or
hight, for the present. Al Norn—whera
do you sleep

Sl painted up ot the house,

“On the weond foor

“\\nll keep your window locked, any-
W'u' 1 the man.

“a g Jap in the house now *
Nora, with another shiver,
“A Jap! When did ha come?

" waid

- to myseli!

“Two days dgo. Mru. Sanderson
Lrought him over from tewn to help”

The man™s brows met in a frown,

“L auppose he's all right,” he said re-
fleetively. “b't,ill, watch him.  One can
never tell.””

the clasped her hands
tatedly.

“Oh, God!™ she cried.  “What a hid-
eous positivn Lo be in! To be afraid
of one’s very life—io go on from hour
to hour wondering what awful thing  is
going to lappen next!™

“My puor girl!” said the mzn hoskily.
“And I have brought all this on you!
Bul it’s too late to talk mow. Tt's all
done, and nothing can unde it>

“That’s ihe most terrible pirt of it*
suid the girl, her eyes turning once more
to the sea. *Nothing can give those
poor men back their lives, and they’re

ufl on our seuls--all of them!”

together agi-

“Not on yours, Nora. No. There ia
no one in the world who can blame
you™ . .

“L blume rayselfl. T—I ought to have
spoken when 1 found out—the truth.”

“You think that?  You believe you
ought to have given me up to Justice?”

'lhc muan™s voice was quiet and sad.
Nora moved from him with a sob.

“That was why 1 kept silent,” she said
bLrokenly.

The sound of an opening windew made
her pull herself together,

“L must go hnc-k * she “hu,pe\ed.

“And you'll he mre[ul"'

“Yea, yes, 1 will”

fhe began ta walk guickly sway, but
before . she had gone half o dozen ateps
she looked back.

“Father,” she said, “you vyiil let me
know when—when 1 am te come - ta
you?",

Ile nodded without spenking. Ta

another minute he was standing in the
road zlone. ’ .

1le watclied her till she vanished from
wiew. There was ann unutterable sad-
ness on hiy face.

“She was glad to got away,” he told
Iimaelf  Litterly, “x¥he’s  happy and
cared Eor up there. And she dreads com-
ing back to me. Well, ['ve nothing and
nobody but myself Lo hlnme Curse mel
Curse ne!™ -

fle act his tecth ns he lurm»d and re-
traced hisx way to SL. George, :

At the ferry depot he bought an even-
ing paper.

“The front page was heavily outhncd
in four sensational headings-;- -

WAR-SHIP CATASTR()PII E.

Tatal loss of the TL.S. Cruiser Milde-
pgarde.

ALL HANDS DROWNED.
Hodies Waslhed Ashore on San Diego
Cloaat,

Nora’s father nodded omce oc twice
as ke read.

“So they're at it still'” he muttered.
“But they den’t kmow how to keep
their dead at ihe bwotteom of the ocean,
and, by (ed! I'll never lell them.”

And, like Norta, he turned cold as he
looked at the sea.

CHATPTER VII,
TIE HAND IN TN

Mra, Sanderson threw n  guspicioua
glance at Nora as she enlered the house,
1t eut right through the girl,

“My falher came over to bring me a

DARK.

message,” she stammered from pure ne-
consity. .
The eliler woman’™s wouth hardenad.

“It sesmis a pity that your father can-
not come up to the door like any other
person’” shie cobdly remarked. E

Nora looked down. flushing conselous:

¥y,

“Why ean't he? asked Mra. Rander-
gon. “I do not recolleet having denied
you the right of visitors.

“Youwve never denied me anything,”
replivd the girl,

Mra. \amdt-raun turned from her im-
prtiently.

“10% no
thai T can <n
did with met™

And with this she went off abruptly,
leuving Nura alone,

“Oh, how hateful T must seem to her!™
eried the girl. "Aud how lhaieful 1 am

=c,” mhe naid, *Nothing
or do will make you ean-

Life wna bhecoming less  enduraBle
every NWour. Mer falher’s warning hung
over her like the sword of Damocles,
#he knew that the words had not beem
merely thé' auteome of a guilty oon-
ECienee.
encmics were of the calibre that stops

she knew, morcover, that her
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at nothing to fulhl an end, lhowever
vile.
Throughout that day she wns in a

cvonstunt stuie of nervousness,

very litile sound made her stacs
fearfulty.  lLach time Bashi cawme into

the room she turned white, Her hand
shook na she ate her meals,

. Mra, Sanderson walched her marrow-
Iy. -

She drew attention to the latest news
—the loss of the cruiser Hildegarde—
and noted the widening horror 1n Nora's
oyes as she read it to her.

From this and recenl events oi a simi-
lar kind Mrs. ‘-andmson drew certam
deductiona,

Although she could not fnthnm why
or how, she was convinced that these
repeated naval catastrephes were affect-
ing Nora personally, and in no minor de-
gree.  But no suspicion of the truth
struck her- -a fact which did not sur-
prise her when, nol mrany hours later, it
way laid bare!

After dinner Mrs. Sanderson weni {o
her son, and Nora remained alone in
the Lbrary.

“Fukiugz out a book, she began te read
it, in the hope that it mighi, even for
a few minufes, distract her from the
thoughts and fears that oppressed her.

The words, however, danced before
her eyes, and soon she mp'lnced the nov:
el in its case.

The loneliness ‘of the room began’ to
work on her mnerves. She wondered
when Mrs, Sanderson would return to
her, and whether she would be required
to play in the dark room that night.

Not half an hour had gone ginee her
benefuctress had Jmm-d her som, yet io
Nora it seemed-hours,

%he walked up and down restlessly.

Onece the door was pusied open, and
the lhead of Bashi appeared round the
corner. The movement was gquict, and
to Nora, stealthy.

Iler dry  lips opened.

*What do you want?” she demanded.

"eMis® San’son,” replied the Jap, with
hig usual broad, good- mlt.ured amlle.
“She not here, eh?”

,¥No, she’s ap-stairs. Shall T call her""
No, malter, mis, I wait. I coms

EX

Smiling and bowing, he disappenred,
and the door was noxscleas!_y clased after
him.

Nora Dbreathed’ fust ns she rcsumed
her yparch.

Presently he reappenred.

“Mis' San’son- —she not here yet, ch?”
he inguired,

“No; youd better tell me what you
want,” Nora exerted herself to say.
“Mrs, Sanderson may be gone some
time.” . - 7 .

“Alln ight, mis’, I wait,” * repeatcd
Bashi. and once more vanished.

Jrritaiion mingled wLiLh N,om'a‘ ner-
YOusness.
* What did Bashi want?! Why would

he not tell hert .
There was mnolhing really mysterious

in the Jap's conduct, yet to Nora it was

full of meaning. - Lmagination conjured

~ up one horrible thing after another in

her distorted brain.

Her fears increased as the
lengthened inte an hour.

How much longer would Mrs. Sander-
son remain up-stairs? ~

Hhe stood in the cenlre of the roem,
listening for the sound of her footsieps,
but they were not to be heard. The
house was silent. It was a still and
frosty night, and everything within and
without the house seemed more than
usually quiet,
- But a8 she stood there a mnoise—at
firat faint, then more distinet—d-5ned
ibredf.

She trembled

hali-heur

wolcaﬂy.' iand lurned

iry cold. It seemed to ber thal some-
thing—someone—wnag oulside the win-
dow.

At any other tum- she’ would not
have leeded the neise. To-night. with-
in a few lhours of het father's warning,
it held for ]mr possibilities of a Binister
kind,

Bhe Imtpnrd standing like a marble
image—and as while. -

Ti came ngninfrll. sound as of a hand
fumbling on the window-pancs.

Sudidenly Nora rushed ncrosn the room
and sent the blind up with a jerk.

Jusl then {he library done_opened, and
she {arned to meet Rashis amile.

T #Mis®, wer enll Mis* San-apnt”  he
guestioned amiably.

An answer gurgled In Nora’s throat.

No!™

- "Ym! ‘enll, 1w’ ngaln moid Rashi, this

{ime ns o request,
“Why, what do you waunit”

“I tell her somet’ing. The (lin'mg-
room window—it open, = he geplied.

“The dining-reom window, open,” suni
Nora. “\\-ﬁc]l, whot of that, Bashi?™

“1 domt know,” said ithe boy. “I go
in the room jus’ now. 1 put the silver
in the drawer. 1 feel cold. 1 pull the
Llind, and see window open. I no.opem
it. You come see, mis’”

He led the way, and Nora followed. -

In the dining-room, Bashi pursued thd
point.

“See, mis'? You Lell Mis’ San-son not
Bashi’s fault, eh?” -

Mrs. bundersons voice was mow heard
calling.  ~

Nora hurried out to Hnd her nt the
foot of the stairs,

“Will you go up lo Desmoud?” said
the woman.

Nora nodded and passed om her wa.y.
Mrs. Sanderson went into the library,

Bashi was left staring perplexedly at
the open window, which seemed to prey
on his mind.

He was just chout to u!use it, when

He was just about to cloze it, when a
figure emevged from behind the curtains
of the ndjoining window. Rashi turned.
A ety rose to his lips, which was in-
stantly checked at= on imperative sign
from the intruder—a short, evil luong
Japanese,

-A few sentences im their own tongua
passed rapidly between the two mem
Then, with a stealthy movement, as of a
cal stalking its prey, the newcomer .
glided out of the room and up the stairs,

At the door of the room from which
the music was issuing the figure paused.
then slipped behind the heavy curtain
which was hung ountside. .

For a few aeconds he tarried, 5earchmg
for the lhandle. Finding it, be silenily
pushed tlee door & few inches ajar and
peered into the darkness, to assure him-
self that the player was alone.

.Tn another moment he wos between the
doeor and the inner curtuin, and the door
way closed Lehind him,

Nora had gone gladly inte the dnrk-
news. Tt had seemed to her like going
out of a storm inte a summer calm.
The very darkness soothed her racked
nerves.

Will, desolute me]odles, Lhat were thu
expression of a breaking hearl —chords’
barmonically incorrect, yet poignant with
suffering—XNora played on, forgelting
fear, remeinbering nothing but serrow.

And while, she was playing a piclurg,
rose hefore Ler. -

She saw into the futwre—herself, for-
lora and hopeless, n credture shadowed
by the cloud of a great erime, shul out
from the light of life almost as com-
pletely as the man in this dark room.

“he snw her falher drifting slowly
toward the grave -a sinner whoese past
would be ever present, whose sina could
never be wiped out on this earth. Slie
thought of her dead mother, and a ery ‘of
anguish broke from her.

The very sound, involnntary as il had
been. brought her nln uptly to her senscd,
and she went on playing, desperately try'-
ing to banish her unhappy thonghis.

Slowly, gradually, other feelings and
impressions began Lo assert themselves.
AIl the warmth in her hody seemed to ba
leaving ii. Her hands grew icy cold aa
they struggled over he keys. T

Fomething  she knew not what- had
suiddenly thrilled her with dread. The
voice, to-night, was silend, yet never had
she Jonpged so mich to hear it. %he
wanted to cry out and hescerh it to
apeak. but the words froze on her tongne

She wenl on playing. but now as a
mere automaton. The intensiiy of the
darkness was no longer soothing; it had
bLreome fearful. She wondersd how long
she conld =it there and bear it.

A movement near her brought a cry
through her dry lips, She reaclhed out
both arms gquickly.

The next instant two long, horrilde,
Tony hands mpt like a vice -arcund her
throat. oo

"D(‘snmnd' Tes [

- Choking. rml\]mg. the name fl‘“ on
the Wind man’s cars. .

He awoke ns from a dream,

“What i3 it? What is it? e mud
starting to his feet,

Nothing but that nwinl ominous eack-
ling answered him,

He stumbled over the room, groping
oabout him. 1Ie reached the pinno and
pit out hix hands. Then ha knew {lnt
there wan some one wilh Noro, nnd tlm.t
they were struggling,

Stagpering over to the door with bhut
one thought, he pulled bock the curtaina,

diverything was forgotien Dnt the
knowledge that the girl he Joved was

rit.

“elp!

Help!™ he called out hoarsely,



