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SIS S Q- T

Slipper.

(Coneluded)

I followed Herman’s injunction,
and a moment or two later he join-
ed me, behind the tree, just as a
man on a cycle rounded the bend,

As the cyclist approached  us Her-
man gave a whistle, and in an in-
stant, the newcomer was off his ma-
chine and coming in our direction.

“Is that you Clarkson?’’ he de- |

manded, the query proving that Her-
man had correctly imitated the whis-

tle he had heard once before that |

night.
““He has been to the police-stat-
ion,”” Herman said in & low vofice.
‘“Yes, yes,”’ retorted the newcom-
er. “I've had him in view the whole
time. Markham’'s cycle has broken

down; the cart’s ahead, isn’t it?

Good Heavens! Who are you?’’
“My name is Herman,”’ my friend
replied, <“and Mr. Duncanh is here al-
80. We wanted to have a few words
with you.”
The man pushed his cycle off the

grass into the road, with a sudden

jerk, and stood iooking at us with
surprise and perhaps a little ter-
ror. He was not to be altogether
blamed for that, for we were two to
one; desperate men for aught e
knew. who looked on him as an
obstacle. between themselves and lib-
erty, and either of us would prove

quite enough for one middle-aged |

man to tackle.

“Don’t be alarmed,”” I said. ‘ I've
stopped you to tell you that the
paper you are in search of was in
my desk aiter all. Miss enzell, the
late Mr. Danvers’ heiress entered my
house at ten o’clock tonight, and
took it away with her. She has
been accompanied in her flight by
two foreigners who have been hang-
ing round my house, and whom you
ought to have seen. We have just
been to the police-station and ap-
plied for. their arrest.”

I spoke curlly, I daresay; the dull
gnawing consciousness was on me
that the thing was not done and ov-
er when the charge was made, that
it 'was® to do again and again till
such time as she faced me in the dock.
My hand was against her, and at
every turp my lips must frame her
name and brand her as a thief.

“You .had the paper?’”’ he eried.
“You had it and it is gone?”

“There is no time for a long expla-
natien now,”” I said. “T did not have
the paper, I had the desk, and with-
out suspicion or apecial knowledge T
couid not find what vour men missed
when they smasked my property to
pieces. Mirqa Denzell found it and
took it, and my friend saw her but
did not think it mattered, because he
knew nothing. We have taken precau-
tions to prevent the thieves getting
away with it, aand if you know any
ineans of stopping its getting across
without them we suggest that you
shonld adopt it now.”

“You've told me this at a conven-
fent time,”” he said, ironically. ‘“The
telegraph office is shut, se what can
J do?”’

“I did not make or choose the
I answered. “There’s an all-
ofice at ll-—; we thought of
driving there ourselves, but did not
v whom it, would be best to ad-

’

Ay coafrere's shicycle has broken
down,'’ ‘he « answeréd, irritably. ‘It
is most inconvenient.”’

“‘My cob. is fresh;.- he .is at your

disposal and can do the distance,” 1
ssid.

“‘I'm_ obliged to you,”’ he respond.
ed, stifily. *‘I alluded to my confrere
because our first duty to our super-
ior is not to lose touch with you.”’

“What! now?’" I eried. ‘“When I tell
you that the paper is already on its
way to the seahoard?’’

‘“Permit me -to. interpret my in-
structions myself,”” he retorted, hot~
ly.

“Very well,”” T answered, restrain-
ing myself with an effort. “I will
coms with you. We can use the cart
and my friend will take your cycle
back to my house.”

‘““No. I cannot consent to that,”
he said. ‘““Your: friend—Mr—Mr. What
is-his-name?—=must come too.”’

“Do you mean,”” Herman demand-
ed, warmly, ‘“‘that yvou think we are
trying to shake you?’’ :

“T mean,”” "he replied, with a face
like vinegar, ‘‘that you have shewn
a great deal of activity tonight. We
were drawn away from the house by
a feint about an hour ago, and by
cidence my colleague’s bicycle was
ir1 over a big stone in the road:

i 1OW you are very anxious that I |

'd go to a town sixteen miles
©. leaving one of you behind with
io watch his movements.””
'n’s reply was to curse him
but I put my hand on his

>3 vsa. Horman,” Y gaid. *Tf
v of looking at it we

'he Crimson
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| can only prove our bhona fides by ac-
|companying him with what grace we
i may. We are sacrificing something
{to let him do his duty according to
this lights. Come, let us go to the
|cart!”’ \

| I turned, and Herman followed me

g2 ;
in dogged silence. 1 need not say

| that the position was galling, but the
thought that the situation could on-
ly be saved by him kept us helpless.
|T don't want to boast, but I think I
may say with truth that to face the
}“imminnnt deadly breach’ for the
'old country’s sake would not have
|taxed our resolution or cost either of
us so much. as it cost us to keep:our
hands off the man and do his bid-
ding.

Of the drive I can say nothing; I
fwas not out to admire thé scenery.
i Little Bob did his duty, and jogged
on at his best pace. Our companion
soon shewed that he was not a good
cyclist; the road was hilly -and there |
was-a head wind. Once I offered = to
take his cycle and give him a seat
in the trap but he declined rather un-
graciously. Still, I suppose he
thought it his duty to take no risk |
of getting separated from one or the
other of wus; and its true enough
that I might have cycled off, leav- |
ing him to settle with Herman be-
fore he could pursue me. - |
: We got to H—at last, and request- |
Ing us to come into the office with
him he despatched a long cipher wire |
from the post-office. !

Outside he turned to us a tl‘iﬂe"
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more graciously. ‘““You—ah—I daresav |

know this hole of a place better than | =
I do,” he said. ““Is : o1 | ¢ : ) -
where they ‘thexe some hotel | 4o, ihite by .mile the dist » slipped
ere they keep a night porter where | : - R
we could put up for a few } s | Under our wheels till, shewing some
B - M ¢ s iy 9;‘ phaisd signs of distress, but plucky to the
“bhut-—'’ % ¢4 answered; w4, little Bob brought us before five
P | 4 i {o° T i - f
Half a mo s i a. m., in sight of the chimneys o
oent,” Interrupted Ber. | p)gingre.

man. ‘““There is one thin E i

like to say first. Of com‘,sf, Imghs?giﬁ “(:ood!”_said oy 'approylng—
ing such an urgent wire we naturally R \v‘msky—and—s.oda. ,111‘)medlate—
could not expect you to say nm‘thiné Iy, ’and e
about us; but T trust that in :.my yo- | thmt & O REOETRS, o - Mo
port you may make to-morrow you i.UAr QUr I ERTRRE 0 Apg sgddle-sore
will - not fail - to mention not (;nlx' friens l’)(-'-hm(l‘ UMOSS PR W o
that Mr. Diuncan was not aware thalt leaguosiey bangmg a_lmut, hti car]&’ vy
the paper was ever in the desk until himsall ‘1,ulte healt_hlly 011L5}(le. ’e

he learnt that it had been removed et Jps SOINEL I8 R, 11KES. :
from it, but also that he has. given anamoved, “"cul‘ﬂy. ri g 7
you every assistance in his power to copie. Ly px‘ea‘R basta ,}ch o o gn)—
enable you to get' that wire off with | 2C except yourself. -
out having to lose sight of us for o “No, I'm hanged if he shall!”’ Her-
moment.”’ man _retorted. “I'd see his tongue

And what does the reader think hanging out for want of adr'ink, and
was the answer Herman got to this | then . wouldn't give it L
fair and courteous appeal in the in- the Jack-in-office doesn’t know
terest of his friend? what’s gentlemanly, but he has got

The ' brute  dréw  hifasclf up, and |to learn that it isn't always exped-
smid coldly; T shall n'pm-L' that | ient to insult a poor wretch who is
.\Ir_. Duncan' makes that statement re. | down on his luck!’’
lative to the paper, and.I shall add
that I thought it necessary that vou
should both accompany: me, ;m(l
therefore insisted on your doing so.”’

AI had no words in which to answer
him, and was too surprised at the
menment to  note that Herman did
not reply. He turned away from us
both for a momont to address some

WV as o an . hotel to a chance
r-by, and that instant Herman
touched my arm.

“Up you get, Duncan!” he said.
“Bob can do the distance. There’s no
hotel for our friend ‘to-night!’’

Instinctively I did as he desired,
but as little Bob shook his nead, and
answering to the kiss of the whip-end
drawn across his flank set off at a re-

CHATPTER X.

T let Herman have his way, and a
few stones thrown at. the window
having brought Minting down in
sleepy deshabille we entered the
house. It was Sunday morning now,
but I was not really in a forgiving
or generous mood, when 1 proposed
to feed my cnemy: the simple fact
was that for me the barrier between
loved and hated was overthrown,the
line we drew between friend and foe
was expunged; most men, and  all
women, were false, and thereiore e-
qual in the great chaos. The man
against whom Herman shut the door
might for aught I cared, sit. at my
spectable trot, I intervened. board and eat -till he lacked noth-

“Herman,” ‘T ‘urged, “it’s- mere | 8 I)ut_]dmli:t whethm",_ at 1hal‘t
madness to try to give him the slip mom‘ont I \\'({ul(i‘ bz}\r(z gllxen m‘}s‘(A
now."’ the trouble of arguing with Herman

“Who wants to slip him? Herman | ,t,o fead 3 stantingSeiand, \0 B o
rejoined,  chuckling - . softly - as: he | 0 to carry out Herman’s pro-
glanced over his  shoulder " at our
companion, who had wheeled  his
cvele into - the road amd . was just
ahout to mount. ‘““Who wants to
slip him? I don’t. But as he is so |
fond of our company he is going -to |
follow us home; and by Jove! he
ought to employ it, for he rides like
my grandmother in bloomers.’’ It wae now nearly seven a. m,

Herman was right, the man rode | at tén, the night before Mary Den-
with all the faults of the amateur; zell had been in this wvery room.

| then breakfast and bed. But though
‘| T promised my friend to follow  his
lead, .and turn in, I strolled from
the breakfast-room, into the  smok-
ifg-room, “twhen he had gone up-
stairs, and fell to working
| useless calculation.
|

his uneven pedalling, his stiff grip on | Nine hours had passed; the trouble

the handle-bars, the way he put the | and cares of years seemed to have

brake down before taking the small- | gone over my head since then, yet |

est incline, all indicated that in this | to the rest of the world they were
short spin he was exerting as much | nine ordinary hours capable of
energy as would have helped a hetter | holding only so much human activ-
cyclist to cover a hundred miles. [ ity.

“Glo it, Bob! Go it!’”’ said H(‘rman,i Presuming that the. fugitives had
coaxingly. ““He’ll be tired of our caught that train from Santrigg to
company this time before wa are tir- York, and there again taken the
ed of his. There’s blood and there’s  first possible train for London, they
bone in you, Bob, my boy! Give him | could not fail to reach town in
the benefit of them now?!’’ | time to get across to Cannon-street

‘“He can’t do it, Flerman,”” I urged. | OT Charing Cross for the Contin-
“Don’'t punish the beast.” ental mail at nine a. m. If they

“Punish the beast? That’s just | had escaped at York, it was only
what T'm bent on,” Herman retort- to be trapped later. There were men
ed. ‘“‘But it’s not Bob I'm going to | in blue waiting for her now; encm-
injure. You just sit atill and shut ies my hand had raised crowding ev-
up, Duncan; I'm engineering {his | ery exit, barring her way at every
business.”’ turn. At nine o’clock at latest,some

T said no more, for the coh was man would lay his hand upon her
sticking to it like & horo, and T was shoulder, and looking into those
a very invertebrate mortal just then;ibei\lltiful eyes, in which I had lost

““¥e is as wel-|

gramme—whiskey-and-soda at- . once, |

my soul. would say to her, ‘“You are
my priscuer.”’

1 could not bear the thought. In
Ispite of what she had done it seem- | §&
ed a desecration. In these moments | g
| of inagtion, strive as I would, I|§
{could = not .separate the real Mary
Denzell from the ‘ideal; and the ideal
woman still held me heart and soul. | B
| My - trouble -pressed on me, stifled |
me. The room, the house” itself, | B8
| seemed too small to hold me, and |8
| my mystery, 'so, .throwing the win- | K8
| dow, open, I passed out on.to the|
| lawn. g { ket

Here on this’ spot only yesterday |
| Herman had spoken jestingly - of the |
! blight: on the ill-tended flowers. He |
| was right, therc “was a blight upon | §
the place indeed. I moved towards |
the tall hollyhocks he had praised | §

ALL

| for their bright colours, and as I §& DRUGGISTS
| did so a masculine head crowned  Hi8 ®

with a dilapitated billycock bobbed’| FS8
| down behind the hedge. |
In an instant my blood was up and : .
| running an invigorating race through
veins in which' it seemed only to |
have stagnated since last night. Who |
| was this new spy, wbo was on the
| track of one who hag given his best
to his country, and - so far received |
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only a dog's thanks? I forgot that

the man was little and my hand was
a sledge-hammer: I meant that he |
should feel its weight, as I\'ing,‘ 4
Kaises, or pledipotentiary would | /&
assuredly have felt it had such a |§
one crossed me then. | 48
I was over the hedge in an in- |
stant, and came doewn on the soft |
earth on my feet with the thud of
an. ox; then I struck out and hit
the man. For answer I got a blow,
which, though not heavy, was re-
markably well directed, and the fel-
low springing  back adopted a scien-
| tific attitude of:i“defence, 'and began |
to parley.
| . “I'mx sure I heg your pardon, sir,
| for looking over into your garden,”’
he said, “but I,don’t see what you
wanted- Lo strike gne for all that.”’
| ‘I there’'s anything interesting in |
my garden, or my house either,”” I |K
retorted, ‘‘come; inside; but hence-| §
forward I intend to kmow the busi- | §

‘“All right, I “shan’t run away,”’
the man replied, somewhat sulkily,
as he followed me round to the gate
and so back into the house through
the open window.,

1 sat down, motioned him to a
chair, and got a look at him. He
was only of medium_ height, had a
| thin face, strong jaws, no hair on
| hig chin save the day’s growth that
|ought to have beemn shaved that
| morning, clear grey eyes, and very
short light-brown hair; and he was
dressed like a stableman in early
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ARG LRI,

morning rig, which is equivalent to | B :

saying that his costume was neither | ;
neat nor gaudy. - |

| (To be continued.) .
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