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PART IL
CHAPTER V

(Continued)

HE cliffs fell, and a green sound :
opencd. The mail boat turned
into the sound, opening inland
prospects all the while, A snugl‘
bay followed the sound, with a

little gray-gabled town clinging to the very |

wash of the tide and a host of little vessels |
in the midst. Into the bay pounded the
mail boat and up toward the town, and |
only then did the gallant minister and his |
fair acquaintance stroll back from the bows,

The wagz and his friend looked at

them curiously, hut they had to admit that

sach a prolonged flirtation had seldom left
fewer visible traces. They might have

Leen hrother and sister, they both loukea

so indifferent,

The gangway shot aloard, and with a
brief handshake the pair parted. A fow
minutes later Miss Holland was being
greeted by an elderly gentleman in a
heavy ulster, while the minister was fol-

lowing a norter toward a small wagon-
atte.

CHAPTER VI
‘The Vanishing Governess

"I'HE House of Breck was a mansion of

tolerable antiquity as mansions went
in the islands, and several curious stories
had already had time to incrust it, like
lichen on an aged wall. But none of them
was. stranger than the quite up-to-date
and literally true story of the vanishing
LOVETness.

Richard Craigie, lsq., of Breck, the
popular and more or less respected laird
of the mansion and estate, was a stout,
gray-bearded gentleman with a twinkling
blue eye and one of the casiest-poing dis-
positions probably in Europe. His wife.
the respected amd more or less popular
mistress of the muansion, was lean and
short and very energetie. Their S0NS Wers
employed at present like everybody else's
gons and do nol coneern this narrative.
But their daughters, aged fiftcen and
Tourteen, were at home and do concern
it matevially,

It was only toward the end of July that
Mrs. Craigie thought of having a gpover-
ness for the two girls during the summer
bolidays.,  With a letter in her hand she
bustled into Mr, Craigie's smoking room
and announved that her friend, Mrs. Armi-
tage, in Kensington, knew a_lady who
kuew a charming and well-edocated girl

o

“And who does she know?” interrupted
her hushand.

“Nobody," said Mrs. Craigic.
the girl”

“OhY =did the laird, “Now, T thought
that she would surely know another wivl
who knows o woman, who knows a man®

“She 42

‘Richard!™ said his wife. “Kindly listen
to me!"

It had been her fale to MAITY i Con-
irmed domustic humorist, hut she bore
Lier burden stoically. She told him now
simply and firmly that the sirl in fquestion
vequired a holiday aud that she purposed
to give her one amd in return extract some
teaching and supervision for their daugh-
LR s,

ClTave G0 yeur own way, my dear.  Tave
it your own away,” said he, “It was eeon-
omy yesterday, I3 o groverness to-day.
Have you forced the safe?”

*Which safe?” demanded the unsuspect-
L lady.

“AL the bank. I've no more money of
my own, I can tell you. Towever, send
for your govertness—get a couple of them
while you're at it!"

The humorist was clearly so pleased
with his jest that no further debnto was
to be apprehended, and his wite went aut
te write the letter.  Mr. Craigie lit his
sixteenth pipe since breakfast and chewed
the cud of his wit very happily.

A Tortnight later he veturned one even-
ing in the car, bringing Miss 13ileen Hol-
land, with her trunk and her brown suit-
cise.

“My hat, Selina!” said he to his wife
as soon as the girvls had led Miss Holland
out of hearing. “That's the kind of goy-
erness for me.. You don't mind my telling
her to call me Dick, do vou? It slipped
out when she was squeezing my hand.”

“I don't mind you're being undignified,”
replied Mrs, Craigie in a chilly voice, “but
I do wish you wouldn't be vulear.”

BY J. STORER CLOUSTON

AUTHOR OF “THE PEER'S PROGRESS," THE PRODIGAL FATHER ,ETC,

I
5 MR. CRAIGIE'S chicf joys in life |
were entertaining his daughters and
getting a rise out of his wife, and as he |
|also had a very genuine admiration for a|
pretty face, he was in the seventh heaven |
| of happiness, and remained there for t.hc|
{next three days. Pipe in mouth, he invaded ‘
| the schoolroom constantly and unseasona- |

Synopsis of the Preceding Instalments

FFY IS startling wovel of the Gevman spy aystem is mainly the narvalive of Licwtenunt von Bellie, of the (ierian
[ wavyy, avith '[,, few additional chapters by Mr. Clouston. Lieutenant von Belle lands from w swbmarvine, with. his

bly and reduced his daughters to a state of
incoherent giggling by retailing to Miss |
Holland  various ingenions schemes for!
their corporal punishment, airing humor-
ous fragments of a language he called
I'rench  and questioning theip instructor |
on supposititious romantic episodes in her |
‘areer.  He thought Miss Holland harrll_\'|
lnughed as much as she ought. Still, she
was a fine girl.

At table he Iept his wife continually
scundalized by his joecularities; such as
hoarsely whispering, “I’ve lost my half of
the sixpence, Miss Holland,” or repeating
with a thoughtful air, “Under the apple
tree when the moon rises; T must try and
rot forget the hour,” Miss Holland was
even less responsive to these sallies, but he |
enjoyed them enormously himself and still |
mainutained she was a fine girl,

Mrs. Craigie’s opinion of her new acqui-
sition was only freely expressed after-

wrolareyele, vpon these islands where the British Grand Fleet lhas ils h::';". e r'rn'.t'_ir‘.-; n intportant paper
qelich s to be delivered into the hands of @ mysterions personage allided f"; (s ‘:J;;_..,,_" Sugpicion 15 arovnsed, but he
cvades st aid reeches aopuint wear the scheduled meeting place.  Not far off wise ”fﬂ‘.\'fﬂ_‘p roof If”!if‘{:r!hfwf top
af tie porcish ananse. Alony the vood comes « teap drmer by o horse and deiven by o wman i o ook, fiot felt Lat anud
ulr'm'.'n{rf. Thiv, lie @5 sure, 05 the pevson lie @5 fo miect.

Pt IE compwises o few chapters by the editor? and infroduees the Rev. Alewaider Rurelt, o ottty f'h‘?'flf;.'f-
i, b B dndieed oo visito o gerisho on (e very dstand wkicl fovms the setting for Part §, wilth oo idea of applying
for a clevical vacuney. A pleasant stranger with a big towring car so manipuletes things as to call for the Rev, Burnett
-;'u.-.-e‘. ab darls for the purpase of corrying him to the home of Robert Drwmamond, o friend of the minister’s. The Rev.
_‘Bm’?ir'ff ia gfflicted with certain qualms of suspicion, bolh over the pleasant stranger and the clhouffenr, wito, though
he tukes care not to expose his face, is the minister's almost exact double. All at once, as tlhey are dviving along through
the night, the chawflewr turns round with the news that he has scen o mystervious light. Mr. Tayler, the “pleasant
stranger,” descends, bidding the wminister and chauffeur to follow. They approach o cliff. Suddenly H:e_ Rev. Burnett
brr-rm;c.s violently alarmed, turns round, confronts his own wnage i the person of the chauffeur and is then struck
ARCONECIONS, ‘

The scene shifts to the home of Robert Drummond, who receives a telegrant, ostensibly from the mim’sfm.', stating
that Lis plans are altered end fie awill not come after all. A couple of days later My, Dininniond is -a‘r'..qitcc_l by o licutenant
i the mavy, who acquaints him with the news that his friend has been picked up by patrol boat, ynconscions from a blow
o the head, and holf drowned. The lieutenant pockels the telegram received by My, Diummond.

The scene H:‘Iﬂ:irf shifts to a moil boat crossing the English Channel. Two persons, o landsome lady named ﬂ.ﬁss
Holland and « mean in clovical attive, purporting to be the Rev, Aler. Burnett, of Berwickshire, cugage in conversation,
When she erpresses surprise at learmwing his name, and says that she herself is acquainted with w Rev. b’m‘:zgf!, Bving
. the same plice, lie coolly suggests that they siroll ont to the bow of the ship. Passengers wonder about this stronge

"I from the room.

o iy o Tt L
| ward, and then she declared that, ciever couple. “I'in wondering,

| though Miss Holland undoubtedly was, and

ane passenger observed, “hiow long thae two ave gaun tae stand there.”

|superior though she seemed, she had al- said Mr. Craigic to himself as he strolled |
| ways suspected that something was a little | back, *“It's funuy T never saw the marn |
wrung somewhere. She and Mr. l’,‘-raig‘io'be[m-p_ And I wonder, too, where he was |
'had used considerable influence and Per- | gaing.”

suasion to obtain a passport for her, and

why should they have been called upon to
do this—by a lady whom Mzrs, Armitage
|admitted she had only met twice—simply
|to give a change of air to a healthy-looking
| girl? ere was somethi hi at. : ;
Igﬂesidesr,r?‘iliss Hi?lm?d1:fa;1}isima:llt2fiiﬁ:i‘toz He had hall'dl‘\-‘ zot baek to his smoking
good looking. That type always had = 100m when‘ Miss Holland appeared, dressed
history. 10 go out, in hat and tweed coat, and drag-

N, ; i | inge, of all things, her brown suitease, It
AT iy e - = va | :
My wife was plain Mrs, Craigie before | seemed to be heavily laden.

the thing happened,” observed her hus-| - - ; )
band, with a twinkle, “but, dash it, she's| She smlle[l_ at him confidentially, as one
Leen Mrs, Solomon ever since!” tellow conspirator at another.

It was on thw fourth morning of Miss | ]J”o T mind giving me a hand with
Holland’s visit fhat the telegram came for | L1iS?" suid she.
|her. Mr. Craigie himself brought it into “Hello!" eried the luird. “What's ihis
| the schoolroom and delivered it with much- =D clopement™  Can you not wait fill I
' facetious mystery, He noticed that it:puck my things, too? The minister's in
[Sestaad to contain a message of some im- M0 hurry. T've just been speaking to him."
| portance, and that she failed to laugh at' It struck him that Miss Helland tool:
all when he offered waggishly to put “him® | Lis jest rather seriously.
up for the night. But she simply put it in  “The minister?” said she in rather an
her pocket and veolunteered no explanation. | odd voice. “You've spoken to him?y-
He went away feeling that he had wasted  “Ie was only asking it I'd pot the li-
i happy quip. vense," winked Mr. Craigie

o . The curious look passed from her face,

After lunch :\_1]'5' Craigie and the girls and she laughed as pleasantly as he could
were going out in the car, and Miss Hol- o
land was to have accompanied them. It
was then that she made her only refererice
[to the telegram. She had got a wire, she
| gaid, and had a long letter to write, and so
Ihegged to be excused. Accordingly the
ear went off without her.

And then it occurred to him as an odd
cireumstance that the minister had started
to go back again, not to continue as he had
been walking.

“That's a funny thing,” he thought.

“I'l tafe the bag myzell,” said the laird,
(*Oh, it's no weight for me. I used to he
{ rather a dab at throwing the hammer in

my day, But where am 1 {o take it?"

“IM show you,” said she
| o0 OUT they set, Mr. Craigie carryine
I OT five minutes later Mr. Craigie was ' »?  (he suitease, and Miss Holland 11 the
! smoking a pipe and trying to sum- most delichtlful humor beside him. He
nion up energy to go for a stroll when Miss | Telt he could have earried it for u very
Holland entered the smoking room, e long way. She led him through the Far-
noticed that she had never lgoked so smil- | den and out into & side lane between the
ing #nd charming. wall and hedge, : : :

“Oh, Mr. Craigie,” she said, “I want  Just put it down here,” she ::u{r.l. “Amd
vou to help me. I'm preparing a little sur- | "W I \'.';mIL you 1o :-‘umc" lunrr-‘k for some-
ST ilhmg.r-lw. if you nl(mf mind.

; “Mind?" suid the laivd gallantly.

me!

v |
LNGE |
But T'm wondering what you are |
driving at."”

“Tor the girls”

“For all of you!"

The . Jaird loved a practical jest and
scented happiness at once,

“I'm yoursman!” said he,
Lde for you?" - ~
[ “I'll come down again in half an hour,”
| said she, “and then | want you to help me
to carry something.” -

She gave him a swift, bewitching smile |
that left him entirely helpless, and hurried

She only smiled, buat from hoer me FEY eye
e folt sure that some very hrilliant Jost |
was afoot, and he joked away pleasantly
as they returned to (he honse, |

“Now," ‘
in the
or so)"

“What ¢an T

shie sand,

smoking

‘o you mind waitine
romn for ten  minutes

She wenl out and M. Crairie waited
mystified but Lppy.,  1le wailed for ten

2 [ minutes; he waited for twenty, he waited
Mr. Craigie looked at the clock and dez| for half an hour, and stitl there wns no
| tided that he would get his stroll into ¥Me sign of the fascinating Miss Holland, Al
i}mlf—hour. 50 he took his stick and saun- | then Lie sent a servart
tered down the drive. On one side of his | repurt save My
drive was a line of huddled, wind-Lent (sation thet had stivred thiat pood-natiren
trees, wnd at the end was a gate opening | numorist for m Miss Holland
{on the highroad, with the sea close at hand, [ was not in her room, and o more appar-
Just as he got to the gate a stranger ap. penthewere her heloneings, The toilet table
| peared upon the road, walking very slowly, | was st ripped, the wardrole was empty. In
'and up to that moment concealed Ly the | fuct, the only sign of her was her trunk,
(trees.  He was a clergyman, tall, ¢lean- strapped and lovked,

"shayved, and with what the laird afterward |
deseribed as a “hawky kind of look.” —

There was no haughfincss “'I‘]:lll_'\'(‘t'l

about the Laird of Breck. He accosted
jevery one he met, and always in the

| friendliest way.
I3

to look for her. Her
Craigio the strongrest son-

wny v iy

Moving with eseeptional vielacity, Mr,

"

“A fine day,” said he heartilv. “Granid
{ weather for the crops if we could just et
a wee bit more ¢f rain soon."

The clergyman stopped.

“Yes, sir,” said he, “it iz fine weather.
| His manner was polite, bul not very

| hearty, the laird thought. However, ho
rwas not easily damped, and procceded to
| contribute several more observations.
chiefly regarding the weather prospects, |-
and tending to become rapidly humorous, |
[ And then he remembered his appointment |
l in the smoking room.

“Well," said he, “good day to vou.
ciust be moving, 'm afraid.”

“Goad day," said the stranger eourteous-
ly, and moved off promptly as he spoke.

*I wonder who will that minister be," |

1

Craigie made straight for the lane beyond
the garden. The brown suitcase had dis-
appeared.

“Well, I'm jiggered!”
baflled humorist,

murmured the

Very slowly and soberly he veturned to
the house, lit a fresh pipe and steadied his
nerves with a glass of prog. When Mrs.
Craigie returned she found him sufficiently
revived to jest again, though in a minor
key.

“To think of the givl having the impu-
dence to make me carry her luggage out
of the house for her!” said he. “Gad, but
il was a clever dodge to get clear, with no
one suspecting her!  Well, anyhow, my
reputation is safe apain at last, Selina.”
“Your reputation!" replied Mrs. Craigie
in a withering voice. “Tor what? Not
for common sense, anyhow!"

“You're flustered, my dear,” said the
laivd easily. “It’s a habit women et into
tervibly easy.  You should learn a losson
from Miss lileen” Holland. Dashed if 1
ever met a cooler hand in miy lifel”

“And what (o you mean to do about it
demanded s wile.

“Do™ asked Mr. Craigie, mildly sur-
prised.  “Well, we might leave the pantry
window open at night so that =he eun ot
in again if he's wanting to, op——

“It's your duly to inform the authori-
Livs, Richard.”

"Duty "™ vepeated the laidd, still more
surprised.  “Faney me starting to o my
duty at my time of lifp!”

“Anyhow,” eried
still got her trunk.”

“AD said Mre Craigic, happily at last,
“so we have!  Well, that!s all right, then,”

And  with o benign expression  the
philosopher contentedly 1it anather pipe.

Mrs, Craigio, “woe've

PART Il
Von Belke’s
Resumed

CHAPTER 1
The Meeting

Lieutenant Narrative

&
*A- lay in the heather waiting for the
signal, I gave myself one last bit of sood
idvice, Of “him" I was to meet I had re-
ceived officially a pretty accurate descrip-
" tion, and unofficially heard one or two curi-
ous stovies, I had also, of course, had my
oxact relationship to him oflicially defined.
[ was to be under his orders, genevally
speaking, but in purely naval matters, or
at least on matters of naval detail, my
Judgment would be accepted by him, My
last word of advice to myself simply was
to be perfectly fivm on any such point, and

permit no scheme to be set afoot, however |

tempting, unless it was thovoughly prac-
tical from the naval point of view.

From the vim of my hollow there on the
hillside T could see several of the farms be-
Iowy me, as well a5 the manse. and I noted
one little sign of Buitizh eflicieney—no

ciimmer of light shone from any of their |

windows. At sea a light ov two twinkled
mtermittently and a searchlight was play-
ing, though fortunately not in my divec-
tion.
plunged in darkness. And then at last one
single window of the manse glowed red for
#@n instant
shone  red

again.  Finally it showed a

brioht yellow lipht lwice in swilt succes-!

sion.

I rese and very carcelulls led my cvele
cver the heather down to the road, and

then, still pushing it, walked quickly down |

the steep hill to where Lhe side road turned
[off. There was not a sound save my foot-
[fall as I approached the house. A dark
mass loomed in front of me, which T saw in
it moment to be a garden wall with a few
uf the low, wind-bent island treos showing
ahove it This side road led vight up to an
won gate in the wall, and just as 1 oot
close enough Lo distinguish the bars T
Aaeard a gentle croak and saw them harin
Lo swing open. tovond the trees ovep-
sitehed the dreive and the darkness wis pro-
found.
posts

I had passed between the gate-
before L saw or heard anythine
more. Al then # quict voice spoke.

16 15 a0 darck nisht,” it said in perfect
Einglish.

“Dark as piteh.” | answered.

“leowas darker last night,” said the
VML,

I is dork enough" o aaswerod,

Not perhaps a remarkable vons
versabion, yormay think, e T can assure
you my fingefs were on my revolyer, Just
incase one single word kad been different,

, Now I breathed froely b last.

“Here Tiel?" 1 inquired,

“Mr. Tiel™ corrvected the invisilile man
lieside e,
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THE dusk rvapidly thickened and T|

Otherwise land and water were alike !

A few seconds passed and it

I saw him then for the first time as he
stepped out from the shielter of the trecs
ind closed the gate behind me—a tall, dim
liguzre in black.

“I'll Tead your eycle,” he said in 2 low
voice, as he ¢ame back to me. “I know the
way best."” S

He took it from me;.and as we walked
side by side toward the homse he said:

“Permit me, Mr. Belke, to .f:i\ae_yml are
iittle word of caution. While you afe her
forget that you can talic German.
in English, if you can. We are walking on
a tight rope, not on the pavement. No
precaution is excessive,”

“1 understand,” I said brielfy.

There was in his voice, perfectly courte-
ous though it was, a note of command
which made one instinetiveiy reply briefly
—-and obediently. I felt disposed to he fa-
vorably impressed with my ally.

He left me standing for a moment in
the drive while he led {my motoreyele
round to some shed at the back, and then
we entered the house by the front door.

“My servant doesn't spend the nicht
here,” lhe explained, so we arc safe
enough after dark, as long as we make ne
saund that can be heard outside.”

It was piteh davk inside, and only when

hind us did Tiel flash his electric torch.
“hen I saw that we stood in a small porch
[ which opened into a little hall with a stair-
cdse facing us and a passage opening be-
{side it into the back of the liouse. At
| either side was a door, and Tiel cnened
| That onethe right and led me inlo a pleas-
| ant, Jow, lamplit room with a bright peat
fire blazing and a table laid for sunper.
| I learned afterward that the elerg man
[who had just vacated the parish had lett
hnrriedly and that his books and furniture
iad not yet followed him. IHence the room,
, and indeed the whole house, looked habi-
| table and comfortable,

“This is the place I have been looking
" Tor for a long time!” T cried cheerfully, for
indeed it made a pleasant contrass to a
1uinous farm or the interior of a subma-
vine.

Tiel smiled. He had a pleasant smile,
Lut it generally passed from his face very
swiftly, and left his expression cool, alert,
composed and a trifle dominating.

“You had better take off your over-
alls and begin,” he said. *There is an
English warning against conversation be-
tween a full man and a fasting. I have
had supper alveady.”

When 1 took off ‘my overalls, I noticod
that he gave me a quick look of surprise.

“In uniform ! he exclaimed.

“It may not be mueh use if I'm
teaught.” I laughed, “but I thought it a
| Brecaution worth taking."

“Excellent!" he agreed, and he seemed

igenuinely pleased. It was very well
ithough!. of. Do you drink whiskey and
Isoda?”

“You have no beer?”

He smiled and shook his head.

“I am a Scottish divine,” he said, “and
(I am dfraid my guests must submit to
| whiskey. Even in these little details it is
i well to be correct.”

FFor the next half hour there was little
| conversation. To tell you the truth, I
was nearly famished and had somethine
| better to do than talk. Tiel, on his part,
opened a newspaper, and now and then
(read extracts aloud, It wus an English
newspaper, of course, and I laughed once
or twice at its items. He smiled, too, but

{he did not seem much given to laughter. |

And all the while I took stocl of my new
acquaintance very carefully,

In appedarance Adolph Tiel was Just as
{he Lad been described 1o me, and very
much ag my imagination had filled in the
picture; a man tall, though net very tall,
clean-shaven, rather thin, detnedly Eng-
Jlish in his general aspect, distinethygood
looking, with hair beginning to turn oray’,
and’cleverness marked clearly in his face.
What I had not been quite prepared for
was his air of zeod breeding and author
ity. Not that there was any real reason
why these qualities should have been ab-
sent, bul as a naval officer of

a4 country
whose military services have pre

Lty strong
i prejudices, T had searcely expected to find
in a seeret service agent quite this air.

Also what I had heard of Tiel had pre-
pared me to meet a gentleman in whom
televerness was more conspicuous than dig-
inity. Even those who professed to know
sonmething about him had admitteld that
he was a bhit of a mystery. - He was said
lo come ecither from Alsace or Lorraine,
and to be of mixed parentage and the
most cosmopolitan experienve.

Une story
had it that he served at one

period of
his very mixed career in the navy of a
certaim South American state, and this
story 1 very scon came to the conclusion
was correct, for he showed a considerable
knowledge of naval affairs. Even when
he professed ignorance of certain points,
I was inclined to suspect he wis simply
trying to throw doubt upon the ropur'..:,
which he supposzed I had heard, for rumaor
also said that he had quitted the service
of his adopted country under
stances which reflected more ¢
brains than his honesty,

In fact, my informants were
that Herr Tiel's
| able indeed,

circum-
redit on his

; agreed
brains were very remark-
and that his nerve and ag-

Thiith.

he had closed and holted the front door be- |

v

dress were equal to his ability. He was

undoubtedly very completely in the conf.

dence of my own government. and I eoplg

mention at least two rather scrious mis

haps that had befallen Englind which

were credited to him by people who cer.
tainly ought to have known the facts,

Looking at him attentively = he st
before the fire studying “The Secotimap’
|—the latest paper to Le obtained in thos
{ parts—I thought to myself that here was
2 man I should sooner have on my side
than against me. - If ever I had seena
wolf in sheep's clothing. it seemed to ms
that I beheld one now in the person of
Adolph Tiel attired as a Scoftish clergy.
man, reading a <olid Scottish newspaper
over the peat fire this remote ang
peaceful manse.  And, to complete the
picture, there sat 1 arraved in a Germag
naval uniform, with the unsuspecting
Grand Fleet on the other side of these
shuttered and curtained windows! The
piguancy of the whole situation struck me
80 foreibly that I laughed aloud.

Tiel looked up and laid down his paper,
and lis eyebrows rose inquiringly. He
was not @ man whe wasted many words,
; “We are a nive pair!” I exclaimed.

I seemed to read approval of my spirt
in his eye.

I “*You seem none the worse for vourf
adventures,” he said, with a smile.

“No, thanks to vou!™ I laughed. L

Again he gave me that keen logk of |
maquiry.

“I landed on this infernal island laf
night,” T explained,

“The deuce you did!” said he. “I wa
afraid you might, but things turned
out 1 couldn’t get here souvner. What did
vou do with vourself?”

“Hirst wive me one of those cigars”
[ said, *and then I'll tell you.”

He handed me the box of cicurs, and
I drew up an easy chair on the nther side
of the fire. And then I told him my ad-
ventures, and as I was not unwilling that
this redoubtable adventurer should se
that he had a not wholly unworthy ac-
complice, I told them in pretty full detal
ITe was an excellent listener: | must &7
that for him. With an amused vet appre-
ciative smile, putting in now and thena
question shrewd and to the point, he
heard my tale to the end.  And then he
said in a quiet manner which | ;uirca:i."_
realized detracted nothing from the value
of his approval:

as

“You did vemarkably well. M Belke
1 congratulate vou.”
“Thank you, Mr. Tiel."” [ replivd. “And

: -
vow may 1 ask you vour adveniures?

SCertainly,” sawd he. 1 owe vou an

explanation,”
CHAPTER 1
Tiel's Storn

“How mueh do vou hnow of e
scheme?™ asked Tiel.

I shrigped my shoulder

“Merely that vou were soine fo inipes
sonate o clergyman who was Jdue Lo come
there and preach this nest Sapday. How
YOu. Were going to achiove this feitl

wisn't told. " :
He leavad back in his char and socket

at his pipe, and then Ye hecan hiz sterf
with a curious, detached air, us though
he were supveving hiz own .1:1;iliii\\-'l].l'k
from the point of view of an mparts

CONNGlsseur. 2
“The distinetly ingeniou
said he, “and 1 think 1 may qlsy venture

iden was

to elaim for it a little originaliy. 1 \w.ﬂ-'l
trouble you with the m-chinery hy “'h.“'b
we learn things, It's ecrnough to mention
that among the litile thines we did lf.'HTI“
was the fact t ¢ ominister of this

yat th

parish had Jeft tor anotber charge, And
that the paris! wiere choasing. his
spccesfor after the Hcoftish custom —h;‘
Bearing a npumber of candidates e€3¢8
preach a trial sevmon.” He hroke off and
asked: “Do you happen to have leard of
Schumanni™

AND NOW

you want to know what hap*
pens next! You will find an-
other' instalment of this ab-
sorbing mystery story in

| Next Sunday’s Review

|
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