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thr road, and thrust his head through the

open window. \u0084

"(>f course. Miss," he said roughly, }'m

don't know what has happened.'"
"No." she said, too greatly surprised to

resent his strange manner.
"Well." he growl. d, "somebody s been

nearly killedon y>ur a< count, that's all.
"Somebody!" she repeal* d, and Ml

went white.
"Yes, you ought toguess wcOenoogli

it is. He" and that rotten Preni hman fought

a duel thi \u25a0 rnortiing on the sand, near < aiai>,

and Marigny as good aa murdered him.

Dale's heart was sore against her as tne

cause of his master'^ plight; but even inhis

own di sttwa he was gun k to see the shrink-

ing terror in the girl
"Are you speaking ol Mr. Fittfoy?

demanded. "Are you telling I
Oh, tor Heaven's sake, man, tell me w.iat

v«.u mean!"'

'-I mean what Isay,Miss, said he mop-

softly "Ihave left him almost ai
door in a hotel at Calais. That blanked
Frenchman Ibeg your pardon. Mi .
can't contain myseu when Ithink ol him

ran a sword through him thi^ morning,

and would have killed him outr .
hadn't been stopped by some other gi

men. And now there he is, a lying \u25a0
hotel, with a doetOf and a nurse trying to
coax the life back into him. while Ihad to
scurry back here to tell has people!'"

SOME women miglit have shrieked and

fainted: not so Cynthia. Atthat instant
there was one thing tobe done, and on-- only.
She saw the open road, and took it withoni
faltering or thought as to the future.

"When 1- the next train to Calais?*1 sne
asked.

"At nine o'clock to-night, MISS.
"Oh, Heaven!" she wailed under her

breath.
Dale's voice grew even more sympathetic.

"Was you a thinking of going to him,

Mi \u25a0" he asked.
"Would that Icould fly there!

'
she

Imoaned.
He scratched the back of his ear; tor it

was by such mean- that Dale sought inspira-
tion. '"Da>h itall!" he cried. "Iwi.hIhad
seen you half an hour earlier. There B a

train 'that leaVes Charing Cross at twenty

1minutes past two. Itgoe- by way of Folke-
stone and Boulogne, and from BotUOgn
can get easy to Calais. Anyhow, what's the

USC of talkin? It is tOO late!"
Cynthia glanced at her watch. 11

ju-t twenty-five minutes to three.
"How far is Folkestone?" was the imme-

diate demand generated by her practical
American bran.

"Seventy-tWO miles." said the chauffeur,

who knew "his roads oul of London.
"And what time does the boat lea
A light irradiated his face, and he -.wore

volul.lv. "We can doit!"he shouted. "By
the Lord, we can do it! Are you game?"

Game! The light that leaped to her eyes
was sufficient answer. He tore open the
door of the cab. roaring to the driver:"

Round that corner to the right
—

quick—
then into the mews at the hack!"

Within two minutes the Mercury was at-
tracting the attention of the police a- it

whirled through the traffic toward V
minster Bridge. Dale's face was >et like a

block of granite. He had risked a good deal
in leaving hi- master at the point Of death at
Calais; he was now risking more, far more,

inrushing back to Calais again without hav-
ing discharged the duty that had dr .
him fp.m that master's bedside. Bui
thought he had secured the best physician
London could bring to the sufferer's aid, and
the belief sustained him in an action that
was almost heroic. He was a simple minded
fellow, with marked taste forspeed in 1
animals and machinery; but he had hit On
one well defined trait in human nature when
he decided that if a man was dying fof the
sake ofa woman the present c of thai woman
might cute where all el-e will fait

CHAPTER XVI.
En J of One Tour :B tfinmntf of Anoth r

CYNTHIA found Yam lying in a darkened
room. The nurse
• blind-. A dismal day was draw;: . I

it.- close, and more light was need* I 1
could distinguish marked
and the rc-t of the appurtenances or dan-
gerous illness.

An English nurse would have for-:Men
the presence of a stranger; this French 1
acted with more discretion if less of strict
science."Madu-n is hi.- sister, perhaps?" she whis-
pered.

"No, .1 woman who loves !:im."
That heart broken .irl«Wlilirn tohi the

whole tale to the quick witted French-

"A relative, then?
"

woman. There had been a duel; one cv
was seriously injured; the other, she X?heard, was also receiving medical attest
in another hotel; and here was the w^3

who had caused the quarrel!
Well, such was the will of ProvifJej^,

These things had been sine c man mrlinjj^
were expelled from Paradise -for the ntr>though a devout Catholic, smpected tkrGenesis had suppressed certain aeta&cfA,
first fratricide—and wouldcontinue, she su*posed, until the millenmm.

She \u25a0added cheerfully. "There b eve-reason to hope; but he must not be m

turbed— not excited, that >\u25a0\u0084" she adc£i
seeing the wan agony in Cynthia's face

The girl tiptoed to the side of the be*Medea eyes were closed; but he *-"
muttering something. She bent and kis?^
his forehead, and a strange mile br'
through the tense lines of pain. Eves Jaj?
semiconscious state he felt the touch oftb£
exquisite lips.

••My Lady Alice!" he said
She choked back vsob. He was drea^ir.

of "Comus"— standing with her in .'.
ruined banqueting hall of LodZow Castle^"

"Yes, your Lady Alice," she breather!
A slight shiver shook hirr.. "Don't^.Cynthia!" be said brokenly. "She ccu

~

never know! Ah.ifIhadn't s!ipf>ed,Ishcul
have quieterl his viperish tong-ief BatC-j!
thia must not know!"

"Oh, my dear, my dear, Cynthia i-^
know! Itis you whoknow no*. KindH&v'
en. let him live! Grant that Imay te!l-^»
allIknow!"

She could not help it; th<- words ng^
forth of their own accord; bat the c-c*
touched her arm gently.

"Itis a littleivxer," she whispered^
ready sympathy. *'Sry>n it willpass. £
willsleep, and, when he awakes itisperh^
permissible that you should speak to hi:-/

\u25a0^T/'ELL, it was permissible. The age**
miracles had not passe: for those tag

Even the experienced doctor r:...rvele<iat:;>
strength of a man who at four • .'clock is 'i-»
morning could have a sword driven tbflnj
the tissues in perilous proxirn;v. to the ri?;
lung, and yet. at nine o'clock oa that 3ir-
night, was able to announce an unalterabl-
resolution to get up and dress :MC breakft:
next day. That, of course, v. ,a pleasr:
fiction intended for Cynthia' l<er.efit. J
served its purpose admirably. The kis£:
nurse displayed unexpected firmness \u25a0 '.-.
ing her to her own room, to eat andslee:

For Cynthia had an ordeal to face; Ma:
things had been said in the car iuringth
mad rush to Folkestone, ar.i '.p. board v:
steamer that ferried Dak- and herself toBc-
logne she had wrung from the tai ittrrachau:-
feur a full, true, and paxticcla: account-.
Medenham. his family, and his doir;
throughout as much of his lifeas Daleeitht-
knew or guessed. By the :in>- they reacted
Boulogne she had made wwt> her mind »::.-.
characteristic decision. One long telegn-
to her father, another to Lord Fairhclrr.-
caused heart burning ar.<! dismay not alba
in certain apartments of the Savoy Hotel
but in the aristocratic alooir.^ss of Caven-
dish Squaw and Curzon->t. A3 a result, tag
elderly men, a younger r>r.».- in the person c:
the Man.;- of Scarlar..':, and two tearful
women. Lady St. Maur and Mrs. Lelan :.
met at Charing Cross about one o'clock \u25a0
the morning, Id travel by -pt-cial trainand
steamer. Another woman teZegßtpbedfioffl
Shropshire saying that Baby was betteraad
she would follow by the first >t earner onSun-
day. Mr-. Dei did not :wait develop-
ments. She fled, dinneriess, 111 1 some burrow
in Bay-water.

These alarms and ex :r ions were acccc-
panied by the ringing or telephones and the
flight of carriages back md forth throcjS
muddy London, and Cynthia was called::
to deal with a whole sheaf of telejpaa
which demanded rep!ic~ either to Dover:-
to Scarland Towers in Shropshire.

With a man like Vanrenen at one tt:

however, and a woman like hi- daaghten
the other, it might be fairly assumed t~
even the most complex skein ofcirumsfflM
would be resolved from its tangle; A.- .
matter ofcurious coincidence, the \ esseltL
carried Marian to England passed in c::
Channel its sister ship convey inn the grr
stricken party of relatives to France. ':
happened tt>o that the clouds from the.-
lantic elected to hover over Britain n:;.'

than France, and when Cynthia stood :
the quay to meet the incoming steantrj
burst of sunshine from the east g ive prcc :
of a fine ifsomewhat blustery day.

Five pairs ofeyes sought her fa -• ins;..

ly while the vessel was warping \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 tbeep
opposite the Gare Maritime. They look-
there for tidings, an 1 were not <i:

-;ppoin::--
"That's allright." said Vanrenen with::

wonted huskiness in his voice. "Cyz'~-
wouldn't smile if she hadn't g •• «!news.'

"Thank God for -that!" rr:::ered -\u25a0\u25a0
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Model 1910 Self-Loading Rifle

This repeater, which is the latest Winchester
product, has speed and power plus. It's speedy
because, being reloaded by the recoil of the fired
cartridge, itcan be shot as fast as the trigger can be
pulled. It's powerful because ithandles a cartridge

of the most modern type
—

one that strikes a blow of
2038 footpounds. The knock-down, shocking power
of this cartridge, with its heavy bullet of large

diameter, driven with hi^h velocity, is tremendous;

and the combination of such power with the rapidity
of fire which this rifle is capable of, makes it
unusually desirable for hunting the biggest

of bitf game. There is no rifle made which
will deliver five as powerful blows in as few
seconds as the Winchester Model 1910.

Ask your <l<;iUr t<> shnw you one. or

scml forcircular fullydescribing this rifle.
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