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CHAPTER XVIL
: IN FPERIL.

Without loss of & moment we uvn-
tered the hansom  and drove alung
Bishop's Hoad und Westbourne Ter-
race and thence acrous Sussex tiardens
to (loucester Square.

Ieside me my companion gat pale,
erect and rigid, respondding  only M
monosyllables to my yuestions, annd
refusing to tell me anything beyond
whnt she had already said—that her
cousin was dying. Her manner was
strange, as though she were in deadly
fear. She wore no gloves, her hat had
evidently heen plpced on her head
without the aid of a8 mirror, and sha
wnt without a veil. She had evidently
left the house hurriedly, withour
thought of personal appearance, and
ihis, with a woman of her stnmp, was,
in itself, a fact which spoke volumes.

I had taken her hand fo nssist her
into the cab, and found it wes eold
s ice. Her face wur the face of &
woman haunted by some imminen®
terror, @ white countenance with eyves
dnrk and deep sunken. 11ow chuanged
she was from the bright, pleasunt
woman wha had consulted me uunder
sueh ecnrious circnmstances when L
had first taken Bob's place at Rowan
Road! Could this change in her be
in any wuy due, T thought, to the
tragedy at Whittor? T recolleeted the
singular fact that Mra. Chetwode hadl
omitted her name and that of Deryl
from the list furnished to the pelice.

Apain T glanced at her ashen face
ne we rounded the corner into (lou-
cester Sguare. It wag that of a woman
absolutely desperate. She was trem-
bling with fear, yet at the same fime
trying to preserve an putward calm.
My suspicion of her was inereased.

The hall door having been thrown
open hy a servant my companion led
we throngh into a pretty boudeir on
the left, where, lying fully -dressed
upon a divan of yellow silk, I saw my
love. Her wonderful hair had become
disengaged from its fastepings, sand
fell dishevelled about her white face,
and her corsage was open ut the thraar
as though someone had felt her heart.

In an instant T was at her side, and
while ber cousin held the shaded lamp
I examined her. Her grent fathomless
eyes were closed, her cheeks cold, her
heart  motionless, Every symptom
wis that of death.

“I1g she still alive?” asked the #error-

siricken woman at my elhow,
I cannot yvet decitle,” [ answered,
rising and obtaining a small mirrer to
test whether respiration hud eeasmed.
Hers was na ardinary faintness, thar
I at once saw. The limba were stiff
and rigid as in death, the hands lex
cold, the lips drawn and hard set, 1he
whole horly so puralysed that the re-
semblance to death was sxact.

The mirror-test. however, gave me
hopes.  She was just hreathing—sn
slightly, however, that the circulation
of the blond was imperceptihle. Tut
there was still lite. The last epark
had not yet flickered out.

All the startling eventa af my fures
ful wedding-day eume back to me-.
From that white thraat that lay there
exposed | had taken the tiny golden
charm which now hung round my opwn
neck. reminding me ever of her.  That
sweet fiee with the halo of gold-hrawn
hanir was the swne thot [ had seen fy-
ing dend upon  the pillnw in that
honse of mystery in Queen’s Qate Gine
rleus, the sume that I hod bent and
Kimsaul.

1 took her hand ngain. There were
rings nupoun it, Lut all were met with
gems, The bond of matrimony that
{ bl placert there was ahsent. )

For o moment | stond guzing upuan
her, utterly confounded, 1t T saw
that to suve her life no time must be
lont; therefore, ronsing myself, T ab-
tnined her ladyship's sssistance to un-
leore her gorset, and then made a fur-
ther examination.

“This is a sericus matter,” I nald ac
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lust. “I shall be glad if you will send
a servant in & eab to Bloumebury with
a message.”

"To Rivomsbury. Why?’ she asked,
“Cannot you treat her yoursel{?”

“Nat without consultation, T re-
sponded, and, taking a card from my
pocket, I wrote upon it an urgent
message to accompany the bearer at
onee. $he gave me an envelope, one of
her perfumed created ones, and, en-
clasing the enrd, I wrote the super-
B

Hoefer, 63, Museum
Munsions, Bleomsbury.”

Her Ladyship at once sent the ser-
vant on the message, and then without
delny returned to my =side.

“Well, Deetor,” ehe asked in a low,
wtrained voice, “what is your opinicn?
Wiil she recover?”

“I cuunot say,” I responded mechani-
cally, my eyes still fixed upon my
patient's face. watching for any
change thal might ocenr there. At my
réynest her ladyship brought the
brandy decanter [rom the dining-
room, and T managed after some dithi-
culty to forve a few drops between her
eousin’s lips. -

“Now tell me,” I said firmly, turn-
ing to the agitated woman at my
side, “how did this acenr?”

“JY don’i know.”

“Fut if her life iz to be saved we
must know the truth,” [ maid, my
eyes fixed vpon her. “In this matter
to prevaricate is nseless. Tell me how
it i= that I find her in this condition of
fatal collapge.”

“I caunot tell you things of which L
myself am ignorant,”” she answered,
with a well feigned air of innocence.

“But surely you know how your
cousin was found, and are aware of
the events which. have conlminated
thus?"

“T'here are no events,” her ladyship
declared, twisting one of ber rings
ucrvously round her finger,

“Then I am to nnderstand that this
atiack is a mystery 1o you?"

“Entirely.”

“Haw? Describe what you &now.’”

She hesitated—her exes still fixed npon

mine as though calenlating  the
strength of my character, 1 had not
furgotten her strange allusions on the
last oeceasion 1 had visited there, and
how she had with some secret motive
endeavanred to fuscinnte me by her
womnan's wileg, That very fact made
it plain that she war unaware of
[3eryI's marriage to me,

41 asked you to give yonr assistance
in this matter because I believed that
1 rould rely implicitiy wpon  your
secrecy.” she responded in a hard oo,
“Yet you have sent for somne friend
whom 1 do not kuow, and in whom I
have o ronfidence.”

“You wish to save your cousin's
life?” I inguired.

“Certainly. She must not die" she
eried anxiously.

“Then answer my guestions plainly,
and leave the rext entirely In my
hunds” 1 replied. “From yonr manuer
I .know that vou have some secret
which yon uwre siriving te oconceal
Knowledge of this secret will, no
daabt, place me in a poxition 1o ecom-
hat this extmiordinary attack. If be
rauxe you miintain silence, she dles,
then an ionquest will e held, uml the

froth must come ont—and & scindic-

lous truth it wHl be”

sHeandaloun!™ whe exclaimerd with
aome hauteur. I don't understand.”

“An attempt has been mmde upon
her life,” [ said, as ealmly as T conld.
“Those who are responsible for this
must, if she dies, be dircavered.”

“An altempt upoen her life? How du
you know?#" she gasped.

T amited, but mnde ho direct answer
to her question.

[ am nwnre of it by The sRame
means that [ know that Fes Axh-
wicke and eryl Wyad are one and the
same person.'

“It Sisners Entice Thee™

Rhe staried quickly.

“Who told you that?" she asked,
with a strange flash in her eyes.

I smiled aguin, answerlng:

“I think it would be best if you
confided in me in this matter, instead
of leaving me to obtain the truth for
mytelf. Remember, you hnve culled me
lhere to save your cousin, and yet, by
her side, while her young life is slowly
ebbing, we are engaged in a battle of
words. Now tell me,” 1 nrged; “how
did this occur?”

She shook her head.

“Shall T begin? I suggested. “Shall
I say that you came up with Miss
Heryl from Atworth yesterday guite
unexpecledly in order te keep an ap-
pointment? That you ”

“Hlow did vou know!" she gaaped
again, “How do you know our move-
ments

“I merely ask whether this 8 nat
the truth ™ 1 responded calmly. T had
noticed that the furniture in the room
was nrdusted, and therefore koew
that they hnad returned to town un-
expecterly, “Shall we edvance a step
further? [ think, if I am not mistaken,
that there was a strong reason for
your return to town, and also for

“ keeping your presence in Loodom a

secret. That is the reason that you
communicated with your friend.” .

“With whom'?

“With Mrs Chetwode™

The light died from her face. She
swayed slightly, and I saw that she
gripped the edge of the little glass
topped table to steady herself.

Then her features relaxed into a
sickly -smile, and she managed to
stammer:

“You are really awfuolly clever, Doc-
tor, to be aware of all these things.
Is it ¢lairvoyance—thought reading, or
what

*I'hose who have secrets should be
oareful not to betray them,” I respond-
ed ambiguously.

““I'hen if T have betrayed myself, per-
haps yon will tell me something more
of equal interest.'” .

“Na," 1 answered., “I huve ho desire
te make any experiments. [n this mat-
ter your eousin's life is at stake. It will
DLe at Jeast humun of yon if yon place
me in possesicn of all the facts you
know regarding the dastardly attempt
upon her.”

4] tell you that T know nothing.”

“Nothing beyond what?" 1 asked
very gravely.

Agrain she wan silent. | watched the
insnimate body of the woman I lovexl,
but saw 1o change in her. Im what
maunner that state of coma had been
prociuced I knew not, and T was in
deadly fear that the last breath would
leave the body hefore the arrival of
HowFer, the great German doector,
whose  lectures at (ruy's had first
aronsed within me a desire to become
n medico-legist. There was, T knew,
but one map in all the world who
eould disgnose those symptoms., and it
was [foefer. [ only prayed that he
might not bg out of town.

“Well.” 1 went on, “it secems thatk
you besitate to tell me the truth, be-
cavse you fear that 1 might divulge
your seeret. Is that so¥”

©] bulieved that T mright trust yon
to attend my cousin  and preserve
silence Tegarding her illness and her
presenee in Tondow,” wiw the haugrhty
repiv. “Hnt it seems that you are
endenvonring to ascertain ficts which

are purely family affaira”

“The doctor lu always the confidant
of the family,” I answered. "“Surely
in mich A mutter us the present you
eay describe  the clrrumstances in
which this ntiemrpt haa been made
upon your unfortunmte cousin. I give
you my word of honour to rehpect
your confidence.”

“But the other—the doctor who le
coming 2"

“He ir mn old friend arnd will
mise nme to keep your secret,” 1
“Comae, tell me."”

She stood in besitation, erect, statn-
esque, her eyes fixed immovably upon
me.

“| know you are in trouble,” I added
in a tone of aympathy. “I am ready
to axdist you if you are open and
straightforwarxl with me. 1 have al-
ready given you my pledge of gecrecy.
Now, tell me what has cecurred.”

She wavered in her resolution to tell
mé nothing. My sympathetic words
decided her, and she said in a low,
hosrse voice:

‘It ik & mystery.”

“In what way ¥’

“As you have already =said, we left
Atworth in order to Keep an appoint-
ment here, I was ewtertaining a
house party, but made an excuse that
one of my Awnts in Cheltenham wus
dungercusly i1l 1T left, and unknown
to my husmand or any other person,
travelled with Deryl to London.”

1 noted that she inadvertently used
my love's proper name instead of Feo,
the mame by which she had introduced
us.

pro-
sal

“The appointment wus with  Mrs
Chetwode?’ I suprgested.
“Yeu,” she answereds “I bad ar-

mangc to meet
o'clock.t

“I hawve Tend in the newspapems re-
parts of the terrible tragedy at Whit-
ton. 1t was her husband who waa
murdered, was it not?”

‘“Yes,” she answered in a tone rather
unusual. Then she pursed her lips
#n¢d held her breath for a aingle In-
stint. “Bhe has lwen staying with
her sister in Taunton since the awfnl
affair oeeurred, and ¢came to town pur-
posely to meet me. . .

“I think, if I mistake not, voth you
wnd your cousin were at Whitton at
the {ime of the tragedy,” I ébserved
with atfected carclessness.

““0h, no. Fartunately we were oot
she answered quickliy. “We left the
day previouslw” B}

That was certainly mot the {ruoth;
at least NReryl had been there at four
o'clock in the afterncon. But I made
no remark. It would not be policy to
tell this woeman of my visit to Whit-
ton ond of all T had overheard and
seen.

“Well, and to-day? THd your friend
Mrx Chetwode call 27

Apguin whe hesitated and this aronsed
within me a further suspicion. :

“Yes,” she replied. . “Bhe remaines
i#n hour and then left.”

“Alone?”

“No, we went with her™

“Vhere ?""

"4To vieiy a friend in Cadogan Phce™”
“And how leng did you remajn?’
“Abhaut half an hour,”

“Cannot you tell Tme the bpame of
this friend?”

No." she answered. “It i= of no ac-
count.” . .

*Nid you or your cousin eat or drink
amything to-day exeept here in yonr
own house?”

YNothing. The person whom we
visited offered us port wine, Thnt
neither of us necented.”

“No tea?”

“None,"” she answered, “We after-
warda peturned home, arriving about
five o’clock, 1ook ten here, and dined
at half-past six. An ‘hour later, just
as we had finished dinner, the servant
handed Beryl a card, aind she nose, ex-
cnsing herself on the plea
that her dressmaker hasl
called, and saying that she would re-
turn in & moment, left mae alone to
flnish my dessert. 1 wuaited for her
return for fully twenty minutes, then
went across to the moroing room. The
light had been switehed off and when
T turnee it on I snuw to my horror that

her to-tlay at two
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