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I ®5," she declared fiercely, “not mine,
ope forged in my name to trick—" Ghs
mtopped. “Why did rou answer this
l-rlurl-ement“ she demanded abrupuy.

“Let us sit down, Miss Grabham ™ said
ha aoothingly, “and 1 will tell you ex-
sctly how I stand, and with what light
you can shed we may be able to see
our way clearer”™

She sat down reluclantiy. keeping her
eres suspiciously on him. He could see
she was torn between anger and misery,
and hiz pity went ont to her,

“Let us begia by pleading guilty,” he
kaid in bLis mest sympathetic manner,

shonld seem that I had lured him to
his—"

“Pardon me, my dear lady,” protest-
ed de Liys. “It ia I you would seem
to have lured.™

Ghe stared aa if uacomprehending. “Oh,
¥e3,” ahe said at Iast. I forgot. Well,
it doean’t matter sbout you; but it
does matter that he should think I was
trying to lure Lim "

“I don’t quite see haw he is to thi
1hat, uniess he .u a remarkably sus
ons young man.” said de Lys, stroking
Lia chin penaively.

K

" don’l Enoar wke the deuee 1haf is,™

gaid Swrainson, “hul this is your ram

He

+ndicated de Lys and the detectives mored forwrard. N

%] have never believred these azeny ad-
off place. I saw oue, and I decided to
test it." .

“It is no excuie—it’s no reasonr,” 3he

eried piteously.
“I admit i
willinz to repnr my
slumbl?d jute  something
wertisemeonts gonuine. 1 ce always
thought them faked, practical jokes, the
larks of youngz fools whose idea of wit
i3 a damp squib. That was wy jumping-
exist, W is not altogether a sham.
I am willing toe pay.”
" she echoed wiklly.
X nt, lost in grief.

I take it,” =aid de l\“ mently, “that
Nfr. #wainson waa responsihie for the
advertiwementa. And 1 take it also that
you gre aware what he want="

“He wants me to—ta break with Mr,

Clhauning,” said the girl sadly.
¥ou pleaze telt me abwoui Mr.
' urzed de Lrs.
“Mr. Channinz is a partner, a junior
the firn of Grange & {haa-
aaid the girl in an even,
emotionless voice.

“Girange & Chan De Tvs seem2i
to recall the name someiivw. He remem-
Bered suddenty. 0 think T unterst .
he zaid softiy. <Mz Gra
of the di~
aations by the Grm.”

Mr. Grange,” carrecied Misz Gra-
hara quickly.  —Mr. Channing was jor-
ant of everyilbing™

“You knuw thar? he ask

“Ile wrote and told me s0” she =

he sait aravely. I am
mustake. I have
which does

anl waz sud-

larze

ery of

lex nuamdiri=t"

“You lave sv
Hhe zeemed unex<y
“He— he—the papers =1y he
appearel.. But T know he ia only doing
what is right and mecessary.’”

This profound faith was
martyra.

“Then vou Jdo mot share Mr. Swain-
fon"s feelings in tléz matter?™ he asked.
“Remember. ¥ou have been left with me
Teally that we may arrange ta break.
amd s secure my zafety. T oan se0 now
AMr. Swaivson’s mativea, amd his wisLm,
You wouyll do anvthinr to secure the
safety of Mr. Ghannipe?™

“Ye:” she said frankly, leoking ou
him without shiame.  “[ know him. I
Lnow we wounld be auilty of nothiag
lase. 1 wuonld do whatever he mizht
want. T wrote to tell him so. 1 will
0ot him, if he will let me. I hLave
tolt him o

“Haa he anawermi'™ he askel aently.

YN0 sl <aid with an indrawi
her breath that was like a sob;
then she appearsd ta recollect.
¥ou have not zail n-iu you are here”

“U baave apafogized.” anid the de Iys,
“and 1 have now to make amenlis”

“Oh,” she broke out, as if she hoard
not, or heariug gave me leed, “that it

worthy of

s death was

She was evidently not considering him
very serionsly, and he endeavoured to
direct her attention to the preseat.

“Well} what are we to say to Mr.
Swai ¥ fie acked almost cheerfully.

“Hay!™ she stared at him. "1t Jdoesn’t
matter what vou say,” she reiuroed con-
temptum<ly. -

“What 1 mean iz, am I to give yon
up?* he explamed. ~Recause, frankly,
1 don't Jike the idea at ali.”

Her eyes (lropned -I'ur 4 mumwaent un-
der his gaze. -

“1 UlmL 14 Vhpiirl ‘refu=e.” he said.

“What i the vse of plaving with the
situation?” -zhe demanded scornfuliy.
Do you thiik it is a.gime for siliy
mn-qucr.vdes, “Iueu Tou are faze to fara
with real Iife**

He lad admirel her ﬁnie'ht_\' as that
af the angel: _but he did not kinrow now
if her emotionalim wus not tos atremn-
ons. mhe eeemed resolved oun tragely
and the bu-kin,

I am wnot plaring ma lie =10l
mildly. I am in earnest. 1T I refuse
io give vou up I go to prisop, and }
am right, I think, in suppe=ing thas
there i3 a warrant oul for Mr. Chan-

“I7a iz a ehame: It i3
she ewlaimed.
rreated i iz even way,

“if suspicion Is thus diverted. and be
wanis to escape, he sbhall have tie
<hateee.™

“He does not want
proiezted vehemently.
He—"

“Would you go oversen with him. thus
Lranded by suspicien—unjust of esurse?”
he as<ked sofrly.

“Yes," Her unzwer was deflant. Such
faith rpmnu’d wouantains, and was touch-
ing; it certainly excused her fragedy
air

“Very well” he aaid after a pamse
“CGio down and tell Me. Swainzon thac
L refuse to pive yeu up, and that you
glory in my refusal. That would mmake
him aot”

e hesttated, Jaoking at Lim with all
her heart. so to speak. amd! then: “Yaou
mean ti May tiod Le goad ta yaul™
she «ried. “Ierhaps it wdl help, Ves,
1 will aecept your snnllce You are
a mood friend.”

he turmed as she reached the doar
and ere she fled noi-dle==ly gave him tha
fire of her fine deamatic cyes.

A zoaod girl, a mice girl, and a prettyr
girl,” rellected de Lys, left £, “buc
A ton-omaotional girl”  He museld: *I

to eacape” she
“He iz not guiliy,

shaulil tire of a gusher fir<t aof all, 1
think, They are s0o weariny on the
nerves.™

Az he reached this conclusion he was
aware of n noie at eame from e
fong windows hehind him. Tt was a
seratehing, scuffling souad, and W drew
him to an examination «of the « ntays,
(e of them woa <halt for the
Bight, but the other was only parily

barred, and, pushing aside the curtains
he peered ocut. What it looked out
upon he never discoversd, for be found
himself, to hia amaxement, garing inlo
the shadowy and unrecogniaable fuce of
a man.

“Good evening!™ began de Lys courte-
oualy. “What can 1 do for you?

The man, who had apparently eue
eeeded in pushing azide the unfastened
shutters which should have barred ths
window, came forward without a word.
He gave a quick glance about the room,
breathing somewhat heavily es if from
previous phy<ical exertiona.

“Where's Miss Kiraham?”
on de Lvs to azk abruptly.

e Lys eyed him speculatively. The
stranger waa young and alert. He
could not be a Lurglar, since he aaked
for Miss Grabam. It occurred to de
Lxs that he might be ome of Mr Swain-
eon’s delectives. .

*I1’s no wse,” he 3aid, shaking his
Liead. *The man has gol away.™

“Who has got away?"” asked the young
ITan.

“The man you want,” replied de Lys,
calyinr with the sitwation eaily.

“Humph!” The young man atared at

he turned

him hard. He was rather short, bright-
cred. and evidently impefuous. “Wha
are y2ul"  le inguired. Really de Lys

frardly knew how to amawer this guaest-
ion. Me was reluctant to dJdeclare hime-
setf am his true person. and this
comer. afthough he seemwed sare of his
rizht to interromate. was quite unkown.
However, he suinmarily recutved to carry
out the plan on the chance of this be-
inz one of Swainson's detestivea,

I am Freldevick Channing,” he said
Guietly.

The young man started, stared, gaped,
opened his mouth te speak. and seemed

struck impotent by something. “Whom
did you say? he asked.
“Frederick Channing.” De Lys pro-

nounced the names syllable by syllable
as for an mterruh-tmw child.

There was o momentar_v silence Da-
tween them, as the youag man scemed
to be taking this in, and then he said
rather fiercely,

“You're a liar™” .

De ‘Lys drew bimsell up.  “In that
case,” he began with great digmity; but
he was not allowed to proceed.

“What's that rou're got there? How
did yeu get that? Look here, what do
You mean. by ph—.mg yonrself off as—
as somebods else®™ The voung man was
pnmlmg_ in excitement 1o the ring on
de Lxs fingzer.

“What—the ring®" said de Lys. “Why.
it was a present. What's it to do with
yon?

~Look here” suid the stranger.
obviou-ly trring to restrain himseli. “1
should like to understapd a little mora
ui this Yuvu say your mame is Chan-
ning 37

sFraderick Channing”™” puk in ge Lys

“FThat makes it worse,” said the young
man, goaded to auzer, “Why "

The vlick of the door arrested both of
them in ibhe midst of this altercation, and
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you art to be arrested.  Mr. Swainson-—"

“But ther don't know 1'm here,” pro-
trited the real Frederick in surprias
“No one ¢an know, for I followed AMr
fwainson™s cab in the dark all the way
{rom the Serpentine™ )
“You were the man hanging over the
bridge,” said de Lys with a sudden
inspiration.

“Why, Lthis must be he—this is he™
eried the young man, turming on him
fiercely. “He's the detective™

He seemed about to lay hands on de
Lye, but the giri's voice stopped bim.

*“No, Frederick. 1 confess I don’t
Lnow in the lea=t who he is. but I dan’t
think he's a detective, In fact, he
pretended to be you™

AMr. Channing eved him suspiciouslty,
and de Jys hastened to say.

“Don’t u think we had better post-
pone recriminations, ard face the situ-
ation®”

“I'm hanged if
situation i3,
gloomiiy

De Lys reminded lhim. "Ther(- [N Y
warr:mt et fur pour arest.

+And a deteciive is coming up almosat

what  the
Chanoing

1 know
aand Alr,

at onee. I told Mr. Swainsen,” pnt in
33 Graham.
To send & dolective to arrest wme!”
asked Mr. Chanoing in horror. .
ug, b oeanmt nplnn—lum sxid
Miss Uralam with a
“Let me” said de Lys plncidi_r. “Miss

Graham and 1 thought that by my pre-
tending to le you it would divert atten
fion from you. wherever you might e,
and =0 pnab!o you Lo cscape quietly from
the country.”

“But I'm not t'omi., ta escape.”
tesied Mr. Channing almost angnly.

~Uh, Yrederick!™ 1t was plain Lhat
Noth Miss Graham and de Lys rexanist
thiz as a rather rash statement. and the
youngz man di aved indignation,

~I have suffivient evidence 1o demun-
sirale my entire innocence of pnlllh.lp
ation in The mad erime of my plrnw
he zaid with loily hautenr. I lave
heen collecting proofs. 1 wrote te yau
I was intnovent.” he :lﬂldl'd repraachfully
“Why didn™t you wait?

~1 believed it—1 do believe it she
eried. <0f course he is inpocent,” she
said, tutning indignantly on Jde Las

“{ course he iz agreed de Lys.

“You mivht.” continned Mr. (hanning
with great pathos, ~vou might huve
waited till T was prou-.i guilty bafore
ihrowing me over, and L,nm' my ring
to somebody else™

“I never- what ring?™ demanded Miss
aham HHedly.

He pointed with dignified sorrow toe
de Lyss hand, wlaeh that gentlenzin en-
deavoured to hide. Miss Gralam leapol
upen him like a tiger

“What are you doiny with my yins?”
Where did vou gel that:™ she aakel,

pro-

«

<1 get 1t Srem M7 Swainson” sa’d
he, surrendering meekly  lo  the won-
slanght,

Miss Graham had captured it but it

would not cume ofl.
“(rh, [

it's scandafons!™ ke panted. “Da

«F am sorey 'monot 4he real Fredevick Channing, ond [ kope I diebft pinch loo
hord,” he aaud sofiiv.

they lurned to see Mixa Graliam re-enier
the room.

“Doris!" exilaimed the young man
with mingled rapture aml pathos,

“Fraderick ™ called out Miza firaham.

“well, T'm — bothered!™  remacked
Tord de Lya.

“Frederivk, what are sou dving here?
You must 20" panted Misa Grabam.
~There are delectives in the honse, and

Welp, Frederick!™ Frederick help o, an?

the ring was regained after 4 vz
trealment of the Bnger.

“It seema lo me)” said de baso owore
ing his  Ginger temderdy, “that of Mr.
Sthanning doss not want to le airested

he had bLelter gn™

Continued om page 49,



