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CHAPTER XII.
THE FIRST OF MAY.

Next morning after my return to
England I donned the orthodox top hat
and frock coat and set off to walk to
South Kensington to call upon my sister
Janet, who, by the way, was a widow,
her husband having died of malarial
fever when with his regiment on the
west coast of Africa.

I found her in the morning room in
the act of writing a note of welcome fo
me. She greeted me with all-her old
sisterly affection and when she had done
80 made me sit down before the fire
and tell her all my adventures.

‘“We have heard the most wonderful
tales about you,’’ she said, with a smile.
‘‘How you were captured by a sort of
female Captain Kidd of fabulous beauty,
who carried you off to an island in the
Pacific, where youn were made to dig
sufficient gold to pay your ransom.’’

‘‘Indeed?”’

““It has been recopied into all sorts of
papers,’’ she continued. ‘‘But I've no
doubt it was a mass of mere fabrication.
Own the truth now, wa-n’t it?"”’ e

“‘Every bit,”’ I answe1ad candidly. “‘I
have been very much annoyed by those
stupid newspaper paragraphs. It is just
like the rabid craving of the age for sen-
sationalism. But before I go any fur-
ther, Janet, I want to tell you some-
thing. I am going to be married.”’

“‘You, George! Why, you always used
to say you had made up your mind never
to do anything so foolish.’’

““So I did, but you see I have changed
my mind. "’

George?”’

““Doesn’t this look asif I am, dar-
ling?'’ I whispered. *‘‘Yes, I.love you
more fondly than ever, and I have come
onight to claim the fulfillment of your
promise.”’

“You have
George!”’

‘It was because I loved and believed
in you, Alie!”’ I replied. ‘‘But come,
darling; I want my answer.’’

‘“And you shall have it,’’ she said
goftly. ‘‘There it is!”’

been very patient,

white hand and pointed to the ringI
had given her, saying as she did so, ‘‘It
has never left my finger since yom
placed it thero!”’

‘“My best of girls,’’ Icried, raising the
little band to my lips and Kkissing it
fondly, ‘‘I am the very happiest man in
the world! And now I must hear all
your doings; tell me how you got
home!"’

ed. ‘I followed your route via Thurs-
day island, Brisbane, Sydney and Mel-
bourne. I staid in the latter place for
nearly a month, and while there adver-
tised for a companion. The result was
Mrs. Barker, a nive, amiable little per-
son, whom you will shortly see. When
we reached Naples, I happened to see
an advertisement concerning this fur-

graphed about it, received an answer in
Paris, eagaged it and arrived here this
morn. og.’' 2

‘“Aud how did you leave the settle-
ment? And, by the way, where is Mr.
‘Beeizebun?' **

‘“The cattlement was very well when
I came a3 1y. They were busy building
the new Communal hall I used to talk
to you abont. And poor old Bel is left
at tho buogalow. Iwas afraid he might
excite remark and possibly draw suspi-
cion npen ms.’’

‘“Alie, do you think you are safe in
London?’ I cried in alarm, all my old
fears rushing back upon me at the men-

|
As she spoke she raised her beautiful

‘“There is little to tell,’’ she answer- l

nished house in an English paper, tele- '

tion of that one word suspicion. *‘ What-

“‘So it would appear. And, now, who
is she? Tell me where you met her and
all about her.”’

This was what I dreaded, but it had
to be met and faced.

‘“Well, in the first place, her name is
Alie. She is 27 years of age and an or-
phan. Her father was a captain in the
English navy, but is now dead. She is
very sweet, very accomplished, and very
beautiful, and I feel sure, Janet, if only
for my sake, you will offer her a hearty
welcome when she comes home. "’

‘““You know me well enough to be
sure of that, don’t you, dear old George?
And is anything settled yet? How soon
does she come home, and when are you
going to be married?”’

““To your first question I can only an-
swer, as soon after the 1st of May as
possible. On the 1st Alie will arrive in

England, Now will you wish me hap-
piness, Janet?"’

“‘ With all my heart and soul. But I
am dying to know more. Tell me where
you met her and indeed ‘all about your
adventures; remember, you have been
away a whole year,’’ ®

I told her as much as I thought pru-
dent without revealing Alie’s identity,
and when my story was ended we sat
chatting on till lunchtime.

When I left the house in the after-
noon, I knew I had insured a kind re-

‘oeption for Alie when she should arrive

in England. ;
Now I must skip the greater part of

‘a year and come to the middle of the

1ast week in April, just three days, in
‘fact, before I knew I might expect my
«darling.

I had her own assertion that she
‘wonld be in England on the 1st of
May, and I had never known her fail to
keep her word. Just as that thought
passed through my brain there was a
ring at the bell, and a few seconds later
my man brought up a telegram on a
salver. With fingers trembling with
eagerness I tore the envelope open and
xead the following meseage:

Arrived this morning. Bundaberg House,
Surbiton. Come quickly. ALIE.

There and then Iran out of the room,
gave the telegraph boy in the porch half
& crown for his trouble, seized my hat
and stick, hailed a hansom and bade the
cabman drive me with all possible speed
to Waterloo, The man was a smurt
‘whip, and as he possessed a good horse
we covered the ground in grand style.

‘When we reached the station, I paid
him off, purchased my ticket and ran
on to the platform just in time to catch
the 6:15 express. Punctually at five
and twenty minutes to 7 I left the train
again at Surbiton and, proceeding into
the station yard, called another cab.

“‘Do you know Bundaberg House?'’ I
asked the man as I took my place in the
vehicle,

He shook his head and called to one
of his mates.

““Where’s Bundaberg House, Bill?"’

. “‘Out on“the Portsmouth road nearly
40 Thames Ditton,”” was the reply;
‘‘that big house with the long brick
wall next to Tiller’s,”’

“I know now, sir,”’ said the man,
glimbing on to his box.

“Very well, then! An extra zhilling
if you hurry up,’’ I cried, and away he
‘went.

At the end of a short drive we pulled

up before a pair of massive iron gates. |

A passerby threw them open for us, and
we drove in, passed round a shrubbery
and pulled up at the front door. I paid
the cabman off, and then, having watch-

ever should I do if any one suspected
you?’

‘“Youn need have no fear on that score,
dear, '’ my intrepid sweetheart answer-
ed. ‘‘There is no one in England who
could possibly recognize me, and the
only people in the whole world who
could do so are Vesey of Hongkong, the
sultan of Surabaya, the rajah of Tavoy,
Barkmansworth and that lieutenant and

ond never leaves his own territory, the
third is in bad odor with the English
government just at present and little
likely to come home. Barkmansworth
is, I presmme, still in Hongkong, and
the lientenant and his junior are with
their ship in the China sea.’’

‘“All the same, I shall not be satisfied
until we are safely out of Europe again,
Alie.”

““You say we. Then you mean to come
away with me, George?”’

““Of course. With whom else should I
go? Hork., Somebody is coming.”’

““It is 5.z Barker, my duenna. Now
we mnf be matter of fact folk once
more, '

As sko spoke Mrs, Barker, a dapper
little lady wit' silver gray hair and a
very pleasan: expression, entered the
room.

‘.t o, introduce Dr. De Norman-
ville ‘» yor,”” said Alie, rising from her
chai :nd going forward to meet her.
‘‘Dr. Je Normanyille, Mrs. Barker.”’

I bhowed und Mrs. Barker did the
same. Then we went in/to dinner. What
bappeced dorizg that very pleasant
nieal, how 5lrvs, Barker found occasion
to require son.ething from her bedroom

drawing room together, I need not re-
late. S.Mice it that when I got home
about 12 o’clock I was the happiest and

in England,

Nexc morning I called for Janet and,
willy nilly, carried her off there and
then to cull on Alie. We found her
walking in her yarden, which led down
to the river, «nd I must be excused if I

{ look of astowishment and admiration
into Janet’s face when she |

say that, proul as I was of my darling,
I was iufinitely prouder as I noticed the

that ¢am
was it rodoced to her. Alio’s radiant
beaut; und chrrming manners were ir-
| vesistible, aud hefore they had been to-
i gethber half an hour the two women
were on the best of terms. It was Alie’s
{ earnest desire thut we should remain to
| luncheon, aud she herself walked to the
| raliway station with us when we at

{ last took our departure.

| “Now rbat do you think of my ;
| sweo!he o'’ T asked as we steamed out
| of th A

‘I . = !bat she is a very beantiful

{and charmiug girl,”’ was my sister’s

| immediate reply, ‘‘and if I know any-
thing of my sex she is as good as she’s
beautiful, ”’

| This pleased me, as you may be sure,
ana when Janei went on to tell-me that
she had invited Alie and Mrs. Barker to
spend a few days with her and that the

| visit would commence the following
afternoon my opinion of my sister’s
kindness became even more exaggerated
than before.

| And so that week went by and an-

other after it, till Alie had thoroughly !

; settled down among us and nearly all
| the preparations for our wedding were
complete.
sure, she had won golden opinions on
| every side. On each occasion that I saw
| Janet she was more and more profuse

wmidshipman. The first is dead, the sec- '

afterw =d and so laft us alone in thel

at the rane tline the most nervous man |

By that time, you may be !

ed him drive down and through the

I
|

|
|
|

NN

i I noticed that three gentlemen entercd the

box opposite us.

, for the posiTion, or must we [00K ®lSewnerer

: On that s>casion we dine at 6:30, and, unless 1

i hear from you to the contrary, I shall lay a

{ placefor you. In haste. Your affectionate sis-
ter, JANET.

Need it be said that I accepted, or

, that on Wednesday evening I was proud

of my charges as they took their seats in

the box Janet had been at some pains to
seoure?

The house yyas packed from pit to gal-

, lery, and I noticed that more than one

glass was leveled at the beautiful girl

. who took her place at Janet’s side in the

| front of the box, Alie herself, however,

, seemed qn€: uhconscious of the admira-

I
]

tion she ¥xcited and throughout the
piece kept'her eyes fixed upon the stage
with never failing earnestness. What
the play was I have not the very vaguest
recollection.

In the middle of the first act I noticed
that three gentlemen entered the box
opposite us and from the vociferous na-
ture of their applause gathered that
they had evidently been dining +not
wisely, but too well. After awhile their
glasses were so contigually brought to
bear on our box that I began to feel mny-
self, foolishly enough, becoming excess-
ively annoyed. The facd of one of them
struck me as familiar and during the
next interval, seeing that they had left
their box, I made an excuse and went
out to endeavor to discover who he was
and where I had seen his face before.
For a little while I was unsuccessful in
my search; then, just as the next act
was commencing, I turned a corner and
almost ran into their arms, The man
whose face I had been puzzling about
was farthest from me, but I knew bim
« instantly. It was Barkmansworth! My

beart seemed to stand still with terror,
and when I recovered my wits he was
gone, |
!~ What was I to do? I dared not tell
Alie before my sister and Mrs. Barker, |
. and yet I knew, if Barkmansworth had
| recognized her, not an instant must be
, lost in getting her out of harm’s way. |
! For a moment I stood in the vestibule '
feeling more sick and giddy than I have
| ever felt before or since, and all the

time trying vainly to think how to act. |

Then, when I took my seat again and:

saw that the occupants of the box oppo- !

site had gone, I resolved to put off all

consideration of the matter: for that |

evening and to call and tell Alie ﬁrst:

thing in the morning. Obh, that little
, bit of indecision! How fatal were its
| consequences! :
{  When I hid conveyed my fair charges
i home, I made a severe headache an ex- :
. cuse, and bidding them good night set |
; off on foot for my own abode. But my ’
; brain was too full of anxiety to enter-
| tain any idea of bed, so turning off from '

the direct route I wandered down to the
Green park and on to the embankment, |
| thence through Lincoln’s Inn Fields to |
{ Oxford street, and so round to Caven- !
| dish square. By the time I let myself |
into my house it was nearly 8 o’clock |
and a beautiful morning. Passing along
the hall, I went into my consulting
room and lit the gas, A letter lay upon '
the table, addressed in my sister’s hand- |
writing and marked ‘Immediate.”” |
With a sickening fear in iy heart I
tore it open and read: '

DEAR GEORGE—Come to me at once, without
n instant’s delay. Alie has been arrested.
Your frantic sister, JANET.

The blow had fallen, My little shirk-
ing of an unpleasant duty had ruined
the woman I loved. Oh, how bitterly I
reproached myself for my delay in re-
porting my discovery! But if I had hes-
itated then I did not do so now. A sec-
ond or two later I had ‘let myself out
1 again and was off as fast as I could go
on my way back to South Kensington.

CHAPTER XIII.
REMANDED.

that walk back from Cavendish square
to South Kensington. I rang the bell,
"and the peal had not died away before
poor, heavy eyed Janes had opened the
{ door to me. Without a word she led me
{ into her morning room, the room where
{ I had first told her of my love for Alie,
;and having made me sit down would
!not let me speak until I had partaken

i of some refreshment. I filled my glass, !

but pushed my plate away from me, -1
could drink, but I was far too miserable
to eat.
| ‘“Janet,” I cried, ‘““for heaven’s sake
| tell me, as quickly as
| has happened !"’
| “My poor George,” she said, ‘‘as I
"told you in my note, Alie has been ar-
rested. You had not left the house more
' than a quarter of an hour before two
men called dnd asked to be allowed to |

| pany them.
, tume she was permitted to make, and
! when they were accomplished we sot

' the Beautiful White Devil,”’

you are only dolng your anvy, 1 Supposs, '
Where do you wish to take me?” ‘To
Scotland Yard first, madam,’ the man
said, ‘then on to Bow street.” Hearing
that, Alie turned to me and, putting
her arms round my neck, said, ‘You
will soften this blow as much as you ;
can for George, won’t you, Janet?’ and '
then announced that as soon as she had '

| changed her dress and procured her hat

and cloak she would be ready to accom-
These changes in her cos-

off, but nct before I had written that
note to yon. We expected you would
follow us at once and be able to arrange
the matter of bail.”’

‘I did not get your letter until after

i 8 o’clock. I was in such a strange state
| of mind last night that I went'for a

long walk after leaving you. Janet, it
is all my fault. Did you notice those
men in the box opposite us at Drury
Lane? If so, you may have observed
that they continually stared at Alie
tbrough their glasses.’’ :
‘I did notice them, and very ill bred
fellows I thought them. I think Alie
must have thought so too. But what
have they to do with this matter?’’
‘“Why, the man at the back of the

. box was none other than the person

mentioned in that last newspaper par-
agraph about the Beautiful White Devil. |
He was the man Barkmansworth, in
fact, whom the Beauntiful White Devil
took from the mailboat and flogged in
midocean.’’

‘“But what has this to do with Alie?"’

‘*Why, simply that—no, there can be
no shirking it now, it must comse out,
and I know it is perfectly safe for me to
tell you—simply, Janet, because Alie is

‘‘Ob, George, my dear old brother, is
this terrible thing true?”’

‘‘Perfectly true, Janet.’’
' ““And you of all men were going to
marry the Beautiful White Devil?"’

“Don’t say ‘were,’ say ‘are.’ Janet,

thing I'm certain of, however, ana tnav a3 I have sald. before, displayed ner
is that I should like to have five min- whiteskin and beautiful hair to the very
utes with Mr. Barkmansworta alone. I best advantare. Having taken her place,
think then he'd know that’'— | she bowed politely to the presiding mag-
But what I was going to say was in- _istrate, who returned her salute, and
terrupted by the entrance of the officer then the examination commenced. The
who bad brought me to the room. | first proceeding was for the police to
*“Time’s up, I'm sorry to say, 8ir.’”’ | make a statement of their case to the
I rose immediately and turned to say court. It was then shown that, although
goodby. Being a good hearted fellow, ' a warrant bad long been out for her
the man left us alone together for an- | arrest, the Beautiful White Devil had
other moment, and during that time I evaded justice for many years. Indeed
was able to whisper an assurance tc my | it was only for the reason that informa-
sweetheart that no stone should be left | tion had been supplied to the London
unturned to secure her release. Then | police within the last few days 'that
bidding her be of good cheer, I passed ; they had become aware that the Beauti-
out, feeling as if the bolts clanging be- | ful White Devil had left the east and
hind me were closing on my heart. arrived in England. Inquiries wére in-
It was well after 8 o’clock before I stantly made, and on the strength of
left Bow street and turned homeward. | them the prisoner now in the dock had
The shops in most cases had their shut- | been arrested. They, the police, did not
ters down, but though I looked for a' propose to call witnesses at this pre-
newspaper board it was some time be- i liminary hearing, but would merely ask
fore 1 sighted one. Then for the first | that the information should be read
time 1 saw the headline I had been  over, the evidence of arrest given, and
dreading: then a remand granted in order that the
‘‘Sensational Arrest of the Notorioug arrival of an officer from Singapore
Beautiful White Devil.”’ | might be awaited and further inquiries
I stopped and bonght a paper and made.
then continued my journey, pausing at: At this point Brandwon rose to his

| a telegraph office to send a wira to my . feet, and, adopting a quiot, sober atti-

old chum, Brandwon, in which I asked , tude of respectful remonstrance, begged
him, as he valued our friendship, to to be allowed to place before the court
come to me without a moment’s delay. | what he ccnsidered and would unhesi-
When I got home, Ichanged my clothes, , tatingly call a deliberate and cruel in-
had a cold bath, which restored .ne justice. He pointed out the small like-
somewhat, and then ordered breakfast, : lihood there was of the charge being
which I felt Icould not touch, and while true, he dilated upon the facts of Alie's

| it was preparing sat down to read the' arrival from Australia, of her quiet,

account of the arrest, It was but a short ladylike demeanor, spoke of her im-
report and published the barest details. ; pending marriage with a gentleman, a

Nine o’clock had just struck when a personal friend of his own, well known
cab drew up at the door, and Brandwon and universally respected in London, and
jumped out. I opened the front door to brought his' remarks to a close by de-

. him myself, and as I did so felt as if claring it a monstrous thing that, in

we were one etep at least on theroad to this nineteenth century and in this land

Alie’s release.

‘‘Look here, my friend,’’ he said, as I
led him across the hall to my dining
room, ‘‘Thisis all very well, you know,
but what in the name of fortune makes

of which we pretend to be so proud, it
should be within the power of a public:
body like the police, without a tittle of
evidence at their back to bear their case
out, to bring so shameful a charge
against an innocent' girl, who might

1

Never shall I forget the misery. of |

you can, all that
i

it is only half past 5 now. An hour and you send for me at this unearthly hour?

a half must elapse before I can do any
good at the police station. If you will
listen, I will tell you the story of Alie’s

" gingular life and how I became mixed

up with her. Then, remembering what
you bave seen of her yourself, you will
be able to judge what sort of woman the
Beautiful White Devil really is.” |

Thereupon I set to work and told her
all my adventures. Then I looked at |
Janet and found big tears standing in
her eyes. |

‘“What do you think of the Beantiful |
White Devil now?"’ I asked. |

‘I think that, come what may, !
George, we must save her.”’ (

‘‘Of course we must, and now I’m go- |
ing off to see her. May I give her any !
message from you?’’ |

““Give her my fondest love and tell
her that, come what may, she shall he |
saved.'’

““It will cheer her to know that in i

spite of what has happened you believe
in her. Goodby."’
‘“Goodby, my poor George.’’
I left the house, and hurrying down !
to Gloucester road took the underground
train for the Temple, walking thence to
Bow street. On entering the police sta-
tion I asked to see the officer in charge.
To this grim official T stated the nature
of my business and begged to be permit-
ted an interview with his prisoner. This
he granted with a very civil grace. The
Jjailer was accordingly called, and I was |
led down a long corridor.

‘“‘Seeing that sheis a lady,”’ that offi-
cial said as he unlocked the door on the
right, “‘we have given her a somewhat
better room than we usunally allow our
prisoners. I have orders to permit you a
quarter of an hour together.*’

He opened the door, and I went in.
With a iittle cry of joy, Alie, who had
been sitting on a sofa at the farther end,
sprang to ber feet and ran roward me,
crying as she did so:

‘“‘Oh, George, dear, I knew you would
come to me as soon as you could.”’

I took her in my arms and kissed her
again and again; her dear eyes were
| floéded with tears when I released her,

but she brushed them away and tried to
| look brave for my sake. Then I led her
| back to the sofa and sat down beside

ber. :
{  ‘““Alie,”’ I said softly, ‘‘this is all my
| fault, I saw Barkmansworth at Drury
Lane last night and cught to have warn-
ed you. I intended to have done so this
morning, but it was too late,”’

‘““Hush!’’ she answered. *‘‘You must
not blame yourself. I, too, recognized
bim last night and should have spoken
to you about it today. It is too late
0now, as you say.’’

“‘Can nothing be done, Alie?"’

‘‘I cannot say yet. I have been too
' much upset since my arrival here to
{ think. But you must find me a lawyer

at once, George, who will defend me at
| the preliminary examination, and if it
' looks as if the case will go against me
' you must find some means by which I
| can escape.’’
| ‘‘Escape? Alie, you do not realize
{ how impossible that is,”’
‘‘Nothing is impossible when one has
{ brains enough to devise a plot and suf-
! ficient money to work it out.'’
i *‘If I could only feel as you do about
'it. But have you any scheme to sug-
i gest?”’
| ‘““Not yet, but I shall devote my whole
" attention to it, and it will go hard with
| me if Icannot hit on something. Would
you have the courage to dare very much
! for my sake, George?’’
‘‘Iwould dare anything under the sun

| possibly have to suffer from the effects

{ of it all her life. He wonld not ask the

| court to consent to a remand; on the

| contrary, he would ask his worship to

: dism}'ss the case altogether, and at the
same time to issue a stinging and well

i merited rebuke to the police for their
officiousness and quite uncalled for ac-
tion in the matter.

Clever and impressive as his harangue
| was, it, however, failed utterly ‘in its
' purpose. The magistrate had evidently

carefully considered the case beforehand
,and determined upon his course of ao--
. tion. The decision given, therefore, was:
‘““Remanded for a week. Bail refused.?’
! Isaw Alie bow gravely to the court,
the policeman open the door of the dock,
and a moment later, feeling quite sick
and giddy, I was in the throng leaving
the court. By the time I reached the
street my darling was on her way to
Holloway.
| That afternoon, at 8 o’clock, Janet
{and I drove out to the prison, and hav-
i ing shown our authorities were instant-
ly conducted to the room in which pris-

Janet kissed Alie and cried over her.
Have you poisoncd a patient and find oners are permitted to interview their
yourself inneed of me to square matters, | friends.

or have yon been jilted and hope to'
bring an action for the damage done to the world said to each other during that
your broken heart? Out with it. But interview I cannot remember. I only'
forgive my chaff if it’s anything more know that Janet kissed Alie and cried
serious.”’ {over her, and that Alie received it all
He must have seen by my face that with that gentle graciousness which
something was every wrong, for his joc- was so wonderfally becoming to her.
ular manner suddenly left him and he When we had discussed the events
sat down all seriousness. which had led up to the arrest, I asked
‘‘There is something very much the  Alie if she were quite comfortable.
matter, Brandwon,’’ I said. ‘‘Read! ‘‘Perfectly,”’” she answered. ‘‘My cell
that.”’ [is by no means an unpleasant one. I

What the two women I loved best in

I handed him the morning paper and ; have some books and writing materials,

pointed to the paragraph detailing the  and I have arranged to have my meals
arrest. He read it through, and then, | brought in to me from a restanrant out-
seating himself at the breakfast table, &ide.”’ . %
poured himself out a cup of coffee and| ‘‘What did you think of Brandwon’s
buttered a piece of toast before he spoke. | speech.this morning?*’ I then asked her.
‘When he did so, he said solemnly:“‘I| ‘I thonght it very clever and im-
think I onderstand. You are interested { pressive,”’ she answered, ‘‘but I was
in this lady and want me to undertake | not surprised when it proved of no
her defense. Is that so?”’ avail. No, there is very little chance as
‘‘That is exactly what I want. I was; far as I can see. In a month the offider

gates again, rang the bell. Next mo-
ment the door opened and a trim maid-
servant, without inquiring my name,
invited me to enter. The front door
opened on to a nicely built and furnish-
ed hall, and from it I passed into a hand-
someo drawing room. It was empty, but
before I had time to look round the
folding doors on the other side were
thrown bac® and Alie entered the room.

I mast leave you to imagine our greet-
ing. I can only say that it sends a tre-

mor through me to this day to remem- ’
ber it. I know that while I held Alie, |
who seemed more beautiful than ever, |

in my arms she whispered:

| in ber praises of her, until I had really

to tell her that unless she moderated
{ them a little I should soon become in-
. sufferakly conceited about my good for-
| tune.
| One morning when I was beginning
| to think of getting up the following
i note was brought to me with my snav-
ing water. It was from my sister and
bad evidently been written the previous
evening:

SouTH KENSINGTON, Monday Evening.

DEAR OLD GEORGE—] haye succeeded in in-
ducing Alie and Mrs. Barker to prolong their
visit to me until Baturday. On Wednesday
evening we hope to witness the new play at
Drury Lane. Alie, yon know, has never seen
a spectacular meledrama, We ghall of course

‘““You are still of the same mind, | want a gen’'eman to asnart ns. Would von eare
|

'see me on most important business. | £OF YOU, Alie'. and though you asked me
| They were shown in here and when we 8uch a question I do not think i’Ou fele;
| were alone requested permission to see | at.zye(&)ubt as to what answer I wou
{ Alie. I went to fetch her and brought 8!Ve. ;

her down with me. Then one of the | *‘I had no doubt. 1?10 not ﬂ"l:?k that.
| men advanced toward her with a paper ; ARd now, George, tell me what your
! in his band and said, ‘Alie Dunbar, in | SlStOI;”says, now that she knows who
the queen’s name I arrest you on a  * 8 ; 3
charge of piracy upon the high seas.’ | Janet is more your friend than ever.

Oh, it was horrible, and I can see it all
now !”’

‘‘And what did my poor girl say?"’

‘‘Nothing. She was just as calm and
oollected as she always is.
took the paper from the man’s hand and
looked at it, after which ghe said:
‘There mugs be some mistake, However,

She simply !

' I told her your story this morning, and
{ she bade me give yon her love and tell
l you we would save you yet.”’
|  Again the tears rose in Alie’s eyes.
‘‘What will theeast say when it hears
that the Beantiful White Devil is
caught at last?”’
‘T don’t know. and 1 dop’t care. One

at my wits’ end to know what to do, |
when suddenly it flashed through my |
brain, ‘Send for Edward Brandwon.’ I
sent that wire accordingly, and here you
are. If there is any man living who can
save the woman I love, you are he.’’

“I'll do my best, you may be sure,
for your sake, old boy. Now where is
she?"’

‘“At Bow street. She is to be brought
before the court this morning at 132
o'clock. "’ :

He took out his watch and looked
at it.

‘“Well, I've none too much time, I'll
go down and have an interview with
her at once. Keep up your heart, old
chap. We’'ll do our best, and nobody
can do more,”’

I wrung his hand, and then, hailing
a cab, he jumped into it and set off for
the police station.

Long before 12 o’clock I was in the
court, waiting for the examination to
come on. The news of the case must
have gone abroad, for the hall was
densely packed with people anxious to
catch a glimpse of the famouns Beautiful
White Devil, whose exploits wzre al.
most a8 well known in England as in
the east. Every rank of life seemed to
be represented, and when the magis-
trate took his seat on ths bench I no-
ticed that the chairs on either side of
him were occupied by two illustrious
personages whose dignity should have
prevented them from giving such an ex-
hibition of idle ocuriosity. Seeing the
rush there was to stare at my poor, un-
fortunate sweetheart, I conld have found
it in my heart to hit ont like a madman
at those round me.

Precisely at 12 o’clock ‘the door on
the right hand side of the court opened
and Alie stepped into the hall and as-
cended the iron dock. She walked with
her usunal queenly step, held her head
high, and when she reached her place
looked proudly round the dingy hall.
Such was the effect of her wonderful
beauty upon those present that, despite
the efforts of the officers of the court to
prevent it, a lond buzz of admiration
came from the spectators. She was
dressed entirely in blagk. a color which,

from Singapore will be in London, and
unless something happens to prevent it
I 's}lm,ll be sent out east to stand my
trial.”’

‘‘Something must prevent it,’’ whis-
pared Janet,

‘‘But what? You cannot escape so
eagily in England, I find,’”’ she an-
swered. ‘‘These stone walls are very
strong, and the discipline is so perfect.’’

‘‘Be sure we will find a way to get
you off. Trust us.”” Then dropping my
voice, ‘“And if we can’t do it legally
we'll do it illegally.”’

““You must run no risk for my sake,
George. I could not allow that.?’

‘“‘If only Walworth were here! His
wit would hit on something.*’

‘“Walworth unfortunately is 10,000
miles away. So it is no use thinking of
him. But, sce, Liere is the warder. Your
time is up. Goodby, dear Janet. I pray
that you may find it in your heart to
forgive me for having brought this trou-
ble upon you.’’

But Janet, who by this time had
learned to love this fascinating girl with
all her heart, would listen :lf no such
talk, -When the door opened, like the
kind sistgr she was, she went ont first,
thus permitting us an opportunity of
saying farewell alone. When I joined

her again, I had a little note in my '
" waistcoat pocket that seemed somehow

to make me a happier man than I had
been for hours past. %

From the prison I drove Janet to her
own house and then went back to Cay-
endish square,

When I had dismissed the cabman, I
let myself in and proceeded to my con-
sulting room. Opening the door, I walk-
ed in, only to come to a sudden halt be-
fore a man sitting in my own armchair.
He was small and queerly built, wore a
long coat that reached nearly to his
heels, bad gray hair, a ferociously ourl-
ed mustache and a short, olosely orop-
ped white beard, The effect when he
looked at me over the edge of the paper
he was perusing was most comical. For
a moment I stood bewildered, but I was
destined to be even more 80 when he
rose and came toward me, holding out
his hand and savine:

(Continued on Page Saven.)
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