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¢ NOPSIB of INBTALMENTSE L to VIL—
Qu returulng hems from Boutk Africa,wherm
he had had a vialon of his uncle beaten
by & strenger on a flight of steps, Gury
Holland finda & letter awsaiting him from
hia uncie's moleciter requesting an imter-
vlew., The uncie ha» dled and left n sin-
gular will behind, making Guy fia helr
on condition that he regaingd & ruby ring
hich his relative had parted with te
las May Bowlcks, an sactress. Falling
gﬂu the estnte gaes to his other nephew,
otaca Rurton. In Hegent's Park, Guoy
meets bis sweetheart, Miss Letty Broad,
wha files loto a pasalon of jealonsy agaioat
Miny Bewicke, to whom Guy bad formerly
bewn engaged, snd copnsels Rim to go lnld
demand the ring. He goes to Mias Bewicke's
fixt for this purpose. Over supper, Gay
makes his reguest apd is met with & re-
fusal. Ceming away he encounters fiTst
bix cousin Horace Burtom, and then Miss
Bewicke's mald, Cpmats, who ham o deep
pemmonal spile agaiost kis conslpn. She 19
sager to avenge herself by alding Guy.
The plan uofolded by Cassta to enable
Guy to poswess himmelf of the ring, im no-
thiog short of burglary. He recolls frem
the ides, but Miss Hiroad agilu commands
nd he therefore payd & midnight viseit
o fhe actress” roows. He has just dimcoy-
eredd the ring In the drawer Indicated by
the maid, when Mlss Bewicke onexpected-
ly appears, her plans befng changed. Bhe
inzlsts on him keeping hls booty and he
feares, carrying the ring with him. In the
street he is kpocked down from Dbeblnd
with a blow which appears to cause fatal
resnlt, and the mysterlons mssailant rifles
bhis pockets. The Flyman annexea the ring
and careleg It to Horace Burton and his
confederate, Mr Cox, s gentleman of Heb-
rew origin, but it #s dlacovered that thim
is not the ring sought for. Mias Broad
is glatracted at not meeting her lover &k
the appolnted place, and, follow!iog the ad-
vice ronveyed by a mysterlous note, peeks
out Miss Bewicke at Brighten.

CHAPTER XIL
Tt TEXDER MERCIES OF TWO
LADIES.

By way of comimencement Alisa Broad
was consclous of two things—that Miss
Lewicke was looking her best; that she
Lerseit was Looking her worsi; at lcast,
shec was nearly certain she was look-
Ing her worst, she felt so hidecus.

Miss Bewicke had a knack of walking
—it came by nature, though there were
those who ecalled it a trick—whith gave
ber a curious, and, indeed, humorous,
air of imporiauce allagether beyond
auything her stature seemed to warrant.
This enalled her to overwhelm men, and
even women wbho 'were much  taller
than herself, with a grace which was
positively charming. 8he moved acrosa
that spacious lall, lcoking straight at
Miss Broad, as if there was nothing
ihere; and was walking past with an
apparent unconsciousness of there being
anyone within a mile, though she brush-
ed apgainst the other'’s skirts wa Ehe
passcd, which was & liltle more than
Miss Broad could endure. She was mot
going all the way to Erighton to be
treated by that woman aa if she were
a nonentity.

“Miss Bewickel™

Tho lady, who passed, turned,

“I beg your pardoni™

“Can I spenk to youf”

“Speak to me? She regarded the
other with a smile which, if preity, was
impertinent. “I'm afreid I havent the
pleagure” .

“I am Miss Broad.”

“Broad !—Droad?. I don't scem to re-
member,”

“Ferhapp you remember Mr Helland.™

Mr Holland?t—Guy Holland?t  Oh,
you, I bave good cnuse for remembering

im."”

“Blr Holland bas spoken of me to
yout”

“Oh, you ara that Misa Droad| I have

- plensura in wishing you good morning.”

Misn Bewicke walked off aa if, no fur
ms alie wog concerned, the matter wan
at an end; but so abrupt a termination
to the interview the other would mot
permit.-

*L am sorry to detein you, Miss Be-

wicke, but, as I bave said, I wish to
speak to you™

“Yem. What d¢ you winh to syt™

“Can I mot spesk to you In privatet™

"By all meana.™ Mien Bewicka led the
way into a sitting-room. As scon ==
they were in, and the door closed, befora
the other had a chance to open her lips,
she herself began the ball. “Miss Broad,
before you epeak, therm is something
which I wish te say to you. You in-
tited Mr Guy Holland te eommit, last
night, a burglary upon my premises.”

1f she expected the ather to show
signs of confusion, or to attempt demial,
she was mistaken. Mim Broad did not
flinch,

“I 2id.”

“You admit it?*

*L do™

“Are you aware that in sa deing you
were guilty of a criminal actiont”

“As to that I know nothing and care
less " .

“I have only to send for a policeman
to have you senienced to & term of
imprisonment.”

“1 understand how it is you have been
#o successful on the stage. Yau really
rré an excellent actress. You bear your-
self as if you were the injured party,
while all the time you know very well
that it was precisely because you had
robbed him that I advised him to dea-
poil you of your booty.”

“You are periectly aware that that
is false” '

“On the cortrary, I am perfectly
aware that it is true. Where is Mr
Holland? Is he here with you?”

“Miss DBroad!”

"“Or did you dare to make his doing,
what you know he was perfectly justified
in deing, an affair of tha police?”

‘I came upon Guy Holland, at dead
of night, engaped in robbing me, and I
sent him from me with my blessing.’”

“Then where is het”

“I know no more than this chair.”

“Mics Bewicke, I called at your rooms
this morning. I saw his walking stick
upon your table. Wken I asked how it
came there, the woman who had opened
the door said, in effect, that he had
left it behind in his hurry to go away
with you.*”

“The woman! What woman?”

“Ehe said ghe was your companion.”

“Casata? YLouise Casata mever said
anytlhing 80 monstrous.”

“XNot iz B0 many words; but that was
what she intended me %o understand.”

“You believed it? What & high opl-
nion you appear to have of us! Guy
must be worse even than I imagined,
or you, hia promised wife, would not
judge him with such hard judgment.”

“l did not believe tt; but I did believe
that you called in the police Jast night.”

“I &idu't; T called in no one. I sim-
ply told him to go, and he went.”

“You are laughing. You know where
he in, I can see it in your face.”

“Then you are indeed & seer.™

“Thig morning, when he did not come
a8 he promised he would, and alway= has
done, romecne gave me this. What am I
te think?*

Miss Broad handed Miss Bewicke tha
two typewrittenm lines, which that lady,
carefully regarded,

"Seineone. Who was semaonsl”

“A little boy. I thought it was =
message from Guy. By the time I found
it wosn't, ha was gone. I dont know
who he was, nor fromm whom he eama,
if it wasn’t from yow”

“It certainly did not come from me,
Miss Brond, I begin to ﬂnddyou amusing.
I also begin to understand what it is
Guy Holland perceives in you to like.
You are more of & woman than I am;
that is, lhere is in you more of the

natural savage, which, to & man of his
temperament, goes to make a woman.”

“I want none of your praises.”

“"I'm not going to give you axy, er
compliments either. I doubt ¥ you're
in a frame of mind to properly appreci
ata any sort of sleight-of-hand, Let ma
finish, T had an engagement for lun-
cheon; 25 you have made we late for
it, perbaps you will do me the honour
of lunching with me bere*

"No, thank you”

"Pardon mw, you will.”

“TExcuse mes, I wan't.”

“We shall sse’

Miss Bewicke touched the bell button,
Misg Broad eyed her with faming
cheels,

"It's no use your ordering anything
to eat for me, becanse I shan’t toueh.
You treat me a3 if I were & child I'm
not a child.”

“My dear Miss Bromd, we are both of
us women—both of ua; and there are
genees in which women and ehildren are
synanymous. My Holland was once in
love with me-ha was, I amure you. Ha
is now im love with wou, which fact
creates between s o bond of aym-
pathy.” i

‘T dor't see it.*

‘Not 1Tdo. You will He appears

to have got hiniself into, we will put it,
& mather equivoeal position. It is our
bounden duty, as joint sympathisers, to
get him out of it. We will discuse our
bounden duty; but I never ean discums
anything when I’'m starving, which I
am.”
To the waiter who sppeared Mies
Bewicke gava orders for an immediate
lunch for two. Miss Brosd kept silence.
The truth was she was not finding Miax
Bewicke altogether the sort of person
she expected. That little lady went
on:

*T am free to confces, my dear Aiss
Broad; by the way, may I call you
Lettyt”

“No, you may mot.” .

Thank you; you are so sweet. As
I was about to remark, my dear—Letty”
—the other winced, but was stil—I’'m
free to confess that I think it not in-
probable that something has happened
to Mr Helland.™

“You know that something has hap-
pered 1™

“I don’t know—I muzrmise, I put two
and two together thus: To bemin with,

I don"t think that yom ware the
persmon who egged him oa te telony.™

Mist Browd again was apeechless. fih
remembarad Mr Holland’s tals of hia
¢ncounter with Miss Casats.

“Thera wss m precisenesa about his
Proccedings which set me thinking b
the time and has kept ma thinking sver
since. I'm pretty shrewd, you kmow,
Now I happen to be aware that a cer-
tain person of my scquaintance han beem
on too good terms with Mr Hoerace Buz-
ton. You have heard of Mr Horace
Burton? I thought ao. Such & niee young
man ! Now, however, this certain per-
eon is on the worst terms with AMr Hor-
mee Burton. For sufficient reascns, I as-
sure you. Bhe has been evolving fam-
tastic wchemea of vengeance on the de-
ceitful wretch; she’s just a little crock-
ed, yeu knew. To ruin Mr Herace Bur-
ton by amsisting Guy Holland te deprive
bim of Lia foriune would be just the
kind of notiom which would etmmend”
itvelf to har, I {ancy that thot’s exactly

what she did do. Didn’t she, my deart”

Aliss Broad wea bresthing a little
bord. The other's keen intuition start-
led lrer.

“Ft waa I who toll him te tske what
was hia own.” .

“Yes, T know, bat the first soggestion
di¢ wot eome from yom. Howerer, so
long ss we nnderstand each other that's
the point. To proceed—Mr Horzes
Burtom would be cautions that this eer-
tain person’s sweetness kad turned te
gall and also that she was wishful to pay
him out in h own eoin. He mighé
even have a notion of the form that pay-
ment was to inke, having learned it
from the eertcin person’s owa lips. I
80, you may be quita sure that ke or his
friends snw Guy Holland emter my pre-
1uisew, if nobody else did. They saw him
coma cut, They were to the full as
anxious to obtain ko of that
Tuby as ever he could be. Bo they took
it from him.”

“Took it from him—with violenee?

“Do you think they conld take it
from him without violence—that he
would hand it over practically upon re-
quegt? That’s not like Guy; not the
Guy T knew. He'd fight for it tooth
and nail himself against & regiment.”

“De you think, then, they hurt himt*

“It looka aa if they did something to
him. He never went home. There must
have been some reason why he didn't.
There is at least B possibility that it
was because he couldn’t.”

"Do you think they—killed him?1™

“Ah, now you ask teo much. I should
say certainly not. It would be wunin-.
tentionally if they did. That weuld be
toe big B prics even for Mr Horace Bur-

. ton to pay. I¥f they attacked him in

fair fight, I should say that ke killed
someone befors they did him, and that
when they did it was beeause they had
to. Byt the possibility is that they

‘pever let him have a chance; that they

stole on him unawares and had him at
their mercy before he knew that dangex
threatened.”

“Aiss Bewicke, you are so clever —
so much cleverer ikan }—

“My dear®
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