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Herrington realized almost as soon as
mind cleared. He had been somewhat badly
mauled in the preliminaries, and now it, seemed
to him that he was a prisoner. The only conso-
lation that, whs left to him war the fact that
Firld would come to his rescue in good time.

But Brtrinetnn was by no menns done for yet.

CH A PTER XXI

T""~"" 0 go back for n space to Berrington.
Heedless of his promise, he had burst

SSSFS headlong into the dining-room whence

It had been h foolish thing to do, as

"Younrc Adpln Vane?" Firld gasprd. "Real-
ly you nrr Adrla Vnnr?"

Kor Adell Vane was the girl who had been
oloseted the night heforr with Cnrl Sartoris!

"But Ishall never br able to thnnk you prop-
erly." she said. "The public CBflM vrry near lnst
night to losing their dear, dear Adeln Ynne."

It WBl a little after eleven the next day before
Field found time to visit the little drtresn. He
hnd stupidly forgotten to s*k her name, but he
seemed to be expected. He wsitril for some timr
In a sinnll prettily furnished room till thr lsrly
of the last nights ndvcntnre mine down,, She
arrived presently, bright and pretty nnd smiling,
her hand outstretched

—
words of gratitude on her

lips. •

"That mrd xlioiil lodgings i« a blind," hr snid.
'"Ihfll plaer mu«t br watched. I'll grf tn bed.
for I'm dead Hied. In ihe morning I'll go and
•re my nclrc* friend. Probably she can tell mr
all \u0084l,onl MlnAil.lh \'anr."

ing to stand gossiping hfle all night. IV ..IT
"ith \ou."

The door rlo»«d, hut not bfforC I'irld had not,
n RlimpM of thr in«idr The holier \vn« most
hc.-iiitifullyfurnished, us he could srr. There whs
n atmosphere of bothflVM flowers end fruit,
and the Hltej 11 sugjrr«linn of exquiMtr fignr*. \
man in evening drr-.«, with n diamond flashing in
his shirt, eroded thr hall; somebody was laugh-
ing In n well-bred voice.

The cackling challenge passed unheeded. Act-
ually there Was something about the strungr lit-
tle man to he afraid of. He took up the thread
of conversation ngain.

"You will find that every exit is guarded in the
pame way." he said. "Ihave only to set the
whole machinery in motion and you arc power-

less. You are in my hands. Ifyou had touched
me when Iaskrcl you just now, ynu would have
hern dead at my feet. But strange as it may
seem, Ihave a heart hidden in this crooked little
body of minr somewhere. 1 was not always bad,

Brrnngton nodded, Thr color was coming
back to hll cheeks now, tho painful feeling at his
ehe^t was abating.

"YOU malignant littlf lirnd." lir gasped. "I
should br doing Ihr world a MTVice if T took you
by the throat mid squrexed the life out of ynu."

"Well, thr remedy i^ In your hands, though I
doubt whrthcr or not n judge and jury would
take the same sanguine view of thr case. But
you are free to try ifyou like. lam only a mere
miserable ling of bones, and ynu air a strong"
man. Get to work."

'^'our hrurt is not ncnrlv so bad is you think."
hr said. "When the pressure goe< from your
lungs you will br much better. Thai is a little
dodgr of mine which i« built upon a pretty full
1. novlrdgr of electricity. Up to now Ihove not
had an opoprtunitv of giving it 1good trial. Arr
you feeling any better?"

li.mrigton Wad pn-l nvotr.t \u0084,,.1 ps>l flight, for
tlir moment, He wfrnrd lo be -i.v to tne wml
fhert 1 .Hue btrh lo him thr <ririd recollection ol

the limr «hrn he Inml Ihim nut in the |Ungl« all
Right, with fl bnllrt through his liinc. nailing
wearily for death In the morning. He dime him
srlf rxhaustrdly into .1 hi 11 md gn«ped Inr
brrnth. Sarloris watched him si som* cold
blooded scientist might have watched the flay-
ing of a live nnimal.

thine snddenlj miseri sml Sartoi is's gentle, mock-
in« Inughter look the plai. of the anony.

"You ire not fooline very well," Sartori* called
'int. "If you nre ti"i nltoßpthi 1 in B stnte of
physlral roi|,|.-r. will you kintllj walk 'his iy.

A little brandy will sbmil fit the ,ca«o."

Berrington made no reply for a moment. It
seemed hopeless to try to cope with the little
fiend. He looked down at thr floor a« if to find
evidence of magic there, but the pattern of the
turkey carpet was intact, the big brass-headed
nils were in the corners and along the fireplace."

'There are more, things in Heaven and earth,
Horatio, than are dreamed of in your philoso-
phy,'

"
Sartoris quoted. "As a rule your soldier

is n dull man and not. gifted with much imagina-
tion. Anr! ?o you hnve taken this matter up on
the principle that Satan finds some mischief still
for idle hands to do. But on the whole, you arc
not. what the world culls a bad fellow. On the
contrary. Iam. And that being the ensr, and as
Iam not supposed to be in the least scrupulous

"Bring in full possession of my fn.ultirs. I
would." Herrington said grimly.

"And where arc they? TVrr was no lady,
then '-err no people, only my hnniblr. sweet urlf
always glad to hco my distinguishrd friend Colo-
nel Berrington."

Angry md baffler] nnd disappointed as Berring
ton ".is. all thrsr teeling-. gave way to nnwze-
inent an he looked around the room.

Kvcrv Kißti of \u0084 body had disappeared. Ihe room
«as pmptj >nvr for Nartoris, who ««t. smoking a
'igiirettp, nilh a sardonic smilr on his face. All
the others hud gone, and thr body wns gone from
the tnhir; on the latter was a dark crimson cloth
miimounted by a mass of ftowen arranged taste
fully mound an rlretrir «t»nd. Ssrtoris laughed
in an eiisv, mocking way,

"Miracles whilst yon wait," hr said, "i |asi
praei Ibutton and there you are. Yon say thnt
you law .1 lot of proplr hrrp and some object on
the (able. You would swear to that?"

HerriOgtdtl lind a quick mental picture of where
different objects nere-nnd he m«dr 1 dn«ii for
tlii" switch. Some grent force seemed to grip

\u25a0him t.v the h.-ind*, he wa« powerless to move; m
hmrd what -.rtiu.l to him to lie the HWtng .lll'l
ioll of hiner\ . Somrbodv was hlHgblng milrh
h II •' funny play was being performed before
flelightful eyes, with Berrington for thr thirdman of thr company, and then the light name up
again.

The harsh, ringing command seemed to restore
the other listeners to a sense of what they owed
to themselvrs. With a cry. the man called Reg-
gie was on berrington, though Mary Sartoris had
fallen and clasped him around the knees. With
an oath Bcntnood darted forward and flung
himself upon Berrington's shoulders. The strug-
gle was a hot one, for the Colonel fought well,
but the odds were too many for him, and he wa<*

borne at length besvily to the grouncl. His head

"You rnwurds," hp yrllrd. "IfIwere not
cursed by thrsr crippled bones of mine. Iwould
have plucked that fellow's heart from his body.
Don't stand there like a lot of mummies. Pull
him back, Isay, pull him back."

"1 know exactly what you mean," hr «aid; "in-
nWd, Iknow more thnn you give me credit for.
And Iwill,make my »ti<ipi<ion« certainties."

Rerrington advanced swiftly to the tnblo and
laid a hand en the sheet thai covered the still,
silent form 'there. Another instant, and the
whole mystery Would h«ve been exposed. But
Sartoris prnpellpd his chair forward and grahhed
Berrington by thr nrm.

There :\,i^ no mistaking thr dreadful Ihrrat
that underlay the honrnP sprreh. Mrrringtnn
smilod pcornfully.

Snrtoiiv pttubid hi» chair close to Ihe Ipnkir.
He u;i seething with pasiionatc rage, hii face
wa« livid with anger.

(<(<"You nrr not oulsi'l" Ilir-c' wiilU," he Raid
"You are not likely to be outside these walls for
tome time to como. You have detctibed us in
language th.it yon hare M/mrcd no trouble to ren-
der abusive. You know too much. And wo
have our own waj hi>te of dealing with enemlH
of ours who ktlOW too nuieh."

srrmrd to him thai, a .<.1. 1 rOBTM of Rr.tiofl wan
the bt*i to he t.ik.'M under the ClttUfnilaflCCH.
"For in-inner, ihave a pTtttj accorate knowl
coY 01 thr checkered rm*l of Dr. BenlWond nnd
the maiiunanl sMJllnflrH wl 111lhimself (.'nil
Saitonv in Mi Mary Sartori* 1 willMy noth-
ing. There are BthM"« here. too. uln.r pmt •-

no)no) nltogetn*r wrapped In mystery. There nre
iGenentl Onstnna «mi ('otm(ei>« dc la Mora) foilinstnnee, And once I m onlsido thw walls

—"

Avrite that letter it might be the worse
for him and everybody rise in the long run; if
he did write the letter it mi^ht possibly prove
harmful to Beatrice.

CHAPTER XXIII

TyH K request "was a strange one, Berring.
ton thought. Not that he failed to

_^__ 1 trust Mary Sartoris. The more Ber-
JEJSPIijp rington, thought itover, the more puz-" '

'» /led he became. If hr declined to

"For heaven's sake, write that letter," came
thr agonized whisper. "Ipledge you my word -"

The voice stopped and the whistle was clapped
into the tube again.

An oath came up the tube, then thp voice of
Partoris, as if talking to somebody else. The
whistle was clapped on. but almost immediately
it was removed and another voice whispered the
mime of Berrington. His heart gave a great
leap. Mary was speaking.

"Very good," the dry voice went on; "you arelike the curly-headed boy in thr gong who never-or hardly ever- told a lie. Now there is one
little thing that T am going to ask you to do.
And if you refuse Ishall be under the painful
necessity of causing you a great dral of physical
suffering. On the table by the side of your bed
you will find writingpaper, pm and ink. Yo<willbe so good as to write n letter to Miss Beat-
rice Darryil or to Mrx. Kichford -whatever you
prefer to style her—asking her to call upon you
nt the address which is stamped on the brad of
the paper. You arr to toll Miss Darryil that she
is not to say anything to anybody about thr
visit -that shr is to come at ten o'clock tonight
or Inter. Tell lipi- also that «he is to bring thn
little bunch of keys that she will find in her
fathpr's dressing-case. You may take it from me.
that nn harm whatever is intruded to the young
lady. When the letter is finished you will be so
good as to push it under the door of your room."

"Tt is an excellent program for you." Bprring-
ton said drily. "There is only onr flaw in the
littlparrangement that Ican see— ldecline to do
anything of the kind. You mny do whatever you
like and treat me in any way you please, biit I
shall decline, to write that letter. And you may
whistle up the tube all day, so far as Iam con-
cerned"

Berring said nothing, silence giving consent.
On the whole it occurred to him it would be far
better to let Sartoris conclude that he was alone
in thr business.

"Glad to hear that you have had a good night's
rest." camp the dry voice of Sartoris. "The bed
is comfortable, and 1 can vouch for the quality
of the cigars. By thr way, as \ have .-pen noth-ing of your confederate Iam confirmed in my
previous judgment that you were trying to bluff
me. T« not that so?"

On the tnhle by thr hr,\ wai .1 rcry liberal --up-
per, flanked by a decanter of whilk) and a iy-
phon of s,,d,i water, nlm n bos of rtgarettei and
another of cigan, A silver match-box invited ihr
pnnnnr-r to etnoke. Hr tool; ,-, cigarette.Clearly hr was a primmer. The window waft
shtittrrcd with trr.ll. and IMnall round ventill
tor: high up. inside the door, was another sheet
of iron. There wns perhaps a little consolation
in the fact that no personal violence was intend-ed. For a long time Berrington reviewed the sit-
nation. At any rate he COuld lee no «-ny out of
thr mess for the presrnl. He Wnoked his ciKar-
ettr and ate his supper, and that being done, a
feeling of fatigue stole over him. looking nt hi*watch, he snw that it wa« pait one o'clock in
thr morning, a very latr hour for him.
"I'llpro to bed." Berrington told himself. "Per-haps T shall br able to srr a way out in thr morn-

ing. On the whole, my diplomacy dors not serm
to have hrrn a lUCCesI. It would have beenmuch better ifIhad not hinted that Ihad taken
somebody else into my confidence. "

Despite his danger Berrington slept soundly.
Bright sunshine was pouring into thr room
through the little porthnlr in thr iron shutteras he came to himself. By his side was a cold
breakfast, with 11 spirit lamp for the purpose nfmaking enffee. Berrington had hardly finished
and npplied a match to B cigarette before bo wm
startled by the scream of a whistle. Looking
around to gre whence the sound came, his eyes
fell upon a speaking tube. His heart gave a great
leap as it occurred to thr prisoner that prrhaps
Mary Sartoris was calling him. He crossed over
and pulled out the whistle at his end and an-
swered promptly.

"What new devil* work In thfi?" rVrringtrm
muttered. "Oh. l recollect."

The room was small hni eofflfortahl) furnMiid.
There wa« \u0084 tire iv.i.lv InlH h Hie gratej on the
ecilinc waa a three-branrh electrolier, but, thn
twitch by the door had been removed for somnreason or other.

\ii.'ti ringtnn. «me l<> hini.-rlf n«nin he win
lyingon a Imd jna *mnll vciiiiu;thrre nns a. lump
on \u25a0' fnblo by bin nidc. He i,,,i nn reeling what'ever thai hi! hn'l i>ii(Torrrl fvotn violence of any
kind, hi* brad wnn 1 lenr and hiinbl, his limb*felt,

.1- elnstir iinrl virile .1- ever. Hp whs like a
man wbo had sndriVnly awakened from it lont(
Kleep; ho u.i- |tm! as tr.-i, nnrl vi«orou.«. Th*
bed on which he Wai lying completed the Illu-
-ion.

|In ...Hiirt vith (lie bra-* rail nl Ihe bnrk of the.
\u25a0 h-iir their miiio a tretneftdotta' blot* .it tho bns«)
of ih. brain, a told feeling r>f Midden ill ith, artd
Itlir rfioli v,,* |>n«t.

He fell back against the wall, panting for breath;
he looked around him again for some avenue of
escape, but could see none.
It was a curious scene, altogether, the elegant- .

ly furnished room, the litter of glasses and china
and crystal in one corner, the mysterious out-
lined figure on the table. The glare of electric
lights shone on the faces of the men thore, on
the impudent features of the woman who had
posed B6 the Countess de la Moray, and on the
pale, supplicating face of Mary Sartoris. For a
little time nobody said anything. ,

It w.is Mary Sartoris who was the first to
speak. She crossed over to her brother and held
out her hand with n gesture of supplication.

"It is all a mistake," the cried. "Colonel Ber-
rington imagines that something wrong is taking
place here; he has acted on the spur of the mo-
ment. He did not come to the house to see any-
body but me."

Sartoris grinned in evil fashion. Just for the
moment he looked half convinced.

'He comes in strange fashion," he said. "All
the same, Ihave not the least doubt of the value
of Colonel Borrington'a friendship so fur as you
are concerned. But that is not the point. Did
you admit your friend Colonel Berrington to the
house?"

For the fraction of a second a bold lie trembled
on Mary's lips. But she could not utter it. She |
looked down in confusion, and her fnce trembled.

'
jSartoris grinned in the same wicked fashion. AI
black rage was rising in his heart.

"Good girl," he sneered. "Always tell theI
jtruth. It is the proper thing to do, and it will
(bring its own reward in the end. Only it is at-
tended with personal inconvenience at times,
such as the present, for instance. How did Col-
onel Herrington get here"

"1 will r,ave your sister the trouble of reply-
ing," Berrington cried, "f cume here, acting on
certain information that had come to my knowl-
edge. Icame hero to discover if Icould learn
noun- facts bearing on the disappearance of Sir
Charles l)»rryll'sbody. And Iurn not disposed
to think that my efforts are altogether in vain."
It was a lmld speech and not without its ef-

fect. The woman called Cora turned a shade
paler, and the clean-shaven man by her tide
wlined. The only one who seemed disposed to a
mild course of policy was lieinwuod.

"For heaven's fake don't let ue have any vio-
lence," he Slid luiarsely. "There has been too
itilit-ti of that alreudy. Imean there Udo nrees
gity for anything of the kind. If Colonel Ber-
rington knows anything ol any of us
I "Iknow everything," Berrington replied. It

A cab accordingly whirled Inspector Field to
the upper end of Edward street, which is by no
mranH a bad type of street for the Borough. The
houses are of a respectable class for the most
part, the class ot' houses that let lodgings to med-
ical students and the like.

-
Tlr whs chatting to a policeman on the beat,

seeing that he could not loaf there without arous-
ing the suspicions of the intelligent officer on
duty, when a couple, panned him. The man worea long fawn overcoat and n silk hat; he was a
well-drcsced man, as Field could nee by his smart-
ly cut trousers and patent leather boots. He
had a lady with him. a lady with a handsome
wrap. There was a genuine West Knd air about
these people that did not tally at all with Ed-
ward street, as Field did not fail to notice.

"Pull thof.« people up and ask them some ques-
tion," Field whispered to the officer. "I want
to grt a good look at their faces."'. The matter was managed quite easily, though
the man in the fawn coat was short and inclined
to be curt in his replies. But itsufficed for Field,
who expressed no astonishment as he recognized
the features of the man called "Reggie," and the
woman called "Cora," whom he had seen the
night before at No. 100, Audley Place. Inother
words, he wan once more hot upon the scent of

Countess de la Moray and General Gastang.
"Very good, indeed, Watcon," he said. "That's

a bit,of luck T hardly expected. I'll just follow
these people and make certain. Good night."

Field had not far to go, seeing that the man
in the fawn coat produced .a latchkey and let
himself into a house a little farther down the
road. In the drawing-room window there wasa card to the effect that lodgings were to be let j
there. f :;\.

"It's late, but I'll try it,"Field «aid to him-
self. "So here goes."

The inspector walked up the steps and rang
the bell. After a little time a tall, slatternly wo-
man came to the door and looked sleepily out.
She teemed by no means pleased to be disturbed,
and the way she wiped her iv..:tli with the back
of her hand .>uggest<V; the fact that she had been
taking some of a pleasing und not altogether uu-
mtoxicating fluid with her supper.

"And what muy
-

you want at this time of
night?" she asked suspiciously.

"Lodgings," Field laid promptly. "I've just
come to London, und Iliud the hotels expen«ive.
I111 prepared to pay an advance— a matter of

five and twenty »hillingn a week or a little more,

a« it's only for so short a time. You tee lam
at the hospital."

"Well, if you are at the hospital you'd better
st.ay there," the uonmn said with v laugh. "We,
don't let lodging* tit tlii» time of night, and be-
kide*, 1 settled with a party today. I'm not go- |

"By Jove," he exclaimed. "Ihad quite forgot-
ten the Colonel's message. Iwhs to go to Edward
.•-treet, near the Borough, and wait to see what 1
should see. I'lljust go and hang about there for
half an hour or so on the off chance, though I
am tired an a dog already. It seems to me that
Ican't do better thnn take a cab."

The. cnb was whirled away, and Field went
thoughtfully down the Strand. It seemed to him
'hat he had seen the pretty little actress before,
but then such queer sensations are frequent in
times of danger and excitement, Field reflected.
}\r pondered over the matter until another idea
filled his mind.

"I have done, nothing," Field said modestly.
A Midden idea occurred to him, accustomed as
hp was to think matters out quickly and in all
kinds of startling surroundings. "IfImay, I
will call upon you tomorrow morning. Good-
!iight."

"I shall remember presently," the girl said,
"f nm altogether dazed and stupid for the mo-
ment. Ican see nothing but fire and smoke. Let
me think. Oh, yes, it is coming back to me. Yes,
Mr*. Mar*h. 124 Coprlnnd avenue. Regent's
Park. Oh, itin very good and kind of you. Will
you let me tender my thanks when 1 am better?"

"Where shall Itell the man to drive?" Field
atked.

Tie lifted the girl into hie arms and made a
bold leap over the orchentra into the. stalls. Then
he carried her out into the street and called for
a cnb.

"[can't," •-aid. "The fire, is too great. I
was in my dressing-room, and Idid not know.
Oh. why doetn't somebody save me?"

Without any further losi of time Fiold jumped
into the orchestra and b<rambled onto the stage.
The hot flam?s drove him back for the moment.

"(io back," Field yelled. "You'll have that
blaring scenery on top of you. Why don't you
go back to flic st.ißr> door?"

Thr actress turned at lnst und shook her head.
Tears were roiling down her face.

A girlstood there, dretied as a Watteau »hpp-
herdess. She Itemed absolutely dnzed and fright-
ened, 11 pretty and pathetic little figure in her
great golden wig.

Thr Italia were moving quietly along now, and
it was marvelous to *cc how quickly the place
was being deserted. In loss time than it takes to
tell, everybody was outfnde. Like mngic an en-
pine had appeared, and men in helmets were
jumping nimbly over the \u25batails layinjt their hose
down. As Kicid turned to go a little cry from
the. sta«o attracted hi> attention.

"I'll knock dnwn the (irnt man who tries to
pan me" he ciied. "There is plenty of time,
for Gods take, control yourselves. Come quiet-
|y, Doil'l you know that the whole theatre can
lie emptied In three minutes if people will only
go quietly ? Now come nlong and don't press."
Tne Itern, hard tones were not without their ef-
fect. Field looked io culm and collected and con-
tidrnt bmlCclf, that the feeling spread quickly all
over the stalls.

in appearing. Thfi thing win dnißKinp. too, or»oilo il .reined to Kirld. Allnt onco there were
iroiocs R( the back of tbl ntnur n* if somebody
Krai Qunrreling. Suddmly the bright tuneful
chorui broke off nltogether nnd n female voice
\u25a0creamed. A little pnff\>f moke came from the
»tnge.

Tn the twinklingof an eye the whole hoii«c rOta
«nd shuddered. There wai a sharp crack-crackle,
followed by smoke, and forked tongues of flame
firkrd the imitation forest, und with a swi-h all
the chorus lied from the stage. Far nway up in
Ihr gallery comebody wn« roaring "Fire!" A
rn*!i to the doors whs already taking place,

Tim Itnoke whs getting thicker nnd blacker; the
flames were making the place unpleasantly warm.
Field could feel the heat on hi» face. Ho hud
been close to the *talls exit, and might have
\u25a0lipped away nt nn.-r. but he had held his ground.
It was he who stood with his back to the door
now.

CHAPTER XX

r* r'""""111r
'""""111ll> stepped into the Uifßtr" a. the

rmiilfi wn» going up on tiir in*t of Iha
jjagl" litilli.-uit frifl".nf the rv«nina In an

Wwß tipper hr.\ n,, tlir prompt ,-idr hr snw
flic dnrl. fnee and inner eyes of the
lajah of Ahhnd Ho neemed to be

looking for Koincliorly, for hi* gla««r«i wort, con-
Mnntly In ntm. There waini n rtlttlM air, too,
nlir.ut Ilir Itnjnli, that showed that he was not
ftitOgfttllFT nl his r»*r.

Field InId hlmiflf out for enjoyment for the
next quarter of an boor, The heroine Of the
hloce in 11,.. form Ol Mia Adeln Vnnr TCI Inle

1o\ TIM 111 rlHl'lI,AST SI \\i\\

The door 6loHd behind Mary Sartorig, andsomething like I*ob came from the hull. Witha sudden fury and new strength Berrington dart-
ed to the table again. Like a flash the invalid
chair caught Berrington on the shin, and sent
him nravunj acroaa the floor; the chair sped ou
and there was a sudden click and the room was
in darknen.

The man asked the question with an eye onBerrington. For some reason or other he seemed
very desirous of pleasing the soldier, und yet not
offending his comrades. Sartoris laughed.

"Cautious man," he said. "Always be on the
safe side. Hang the girl, ie she going to stay all
night? Co, Itell you; take your white, face fromme. (Jo."

"Ifyou will only promise me that there will be
no violence," she said, '"I

"

"Ipromise that," Bentwood said in a cringing
voice. He was the only man there who seemed to
be rectletl and unensy and anxious. "There is
going to be no violence so long as Iam here.Why should there be any violence at all?"

The girl seemed dazed and unable to exercise
her own will. She crept with faltering steps to
the door. As she was going out, she turned aneye of affection on Berrington.

"Then go and fetch the police," Sartoris said
with a little laugh. "Fetch them in,Isay. Let
them come here and investigate, and after that
you can stand in the dock and give evidence
against your own brother. My child, you arefree to depart ns soon as you like. Go now!"Mary Sartoris stood there trembling and hesi-tating. Sartoris wheeled his chair rapidly anddexterously across to lier, and then raised his
nut in a threatening manner. For a moment, it
seemed as if he meant to strike the girl.

"Go now!" He reapeated his command harsh-
ly. "Go at once! Go out of my house and
never come back again. Pah, you dare not doanything. You are not to stay in the room.
Go!" a

"No, no," Mary cried. "You shall not do it.No, no."

came in contact with the floor, and he lay there
just a minute dazed aud giddy.

He had failed, too. which was the most humili-
ating part of the biuiness. He had, at any cost,
resolved to make assurance double sure. He
could see the grinning triumph on the lace ofSartoris, as he scrambled to his feet ;he could sec
the teare in Mary's eyes. k'or the personal dan-
ger to himself he cared nothing.

"Let's make an end of it." Sartoris cried.
He's too dangerous to live. Let us make an end
of him. Dead men tell no tales."

usual out of his cigarette. He glanced
quite casually in the direction of the doorway,

and he moved his chair jult a little. Then his

leit bind stole quietly to his side.
"The battle lfc not always to the strong," he

gaid in quite a gentle tone of voice. "But since
you will not give me your word,Imust do with-
out it If you want to go. there is no reason
whyIshould detain you any longer. Good night,
sir, aud pleasant dreams to you."

Though the words were uttered in quite a sim-
ple fashion, there was a ring about them that
Berrington did not altogether like. Why, this
ftuddeu change of front on the part of Carl Bar-
tori"' The thought was uppermost in Berring-

ton's mind an he laid a hand on the door.
Then he reeled back as if struck by some stu-

peodouu unseen force. Agreat pain gripped him
from Bead to foot, his brain seemed to be on

tire. In vain he strove to release his hand on
the door knob; it seemed welded to the metal.
Prom head to toot the ihootiof agony went on.
With nil teeth grippiug his lower lip tillthe blood
c;inu\ Berrinfton tried to fight down the yell of
pain that tilled his throat, but the effort was be-'yond human power. A long piteous wail of agony
and entreat) came from him. It wan only when
tlic third "r fourth cry was torn from him and he
.«lt the oppression of a hideous death, that the

CHAPTER . XXII

S'
I\RTORIS sat in his chair without ex-

pres»inf? any opiniou or emotion of any

kind. There was just a faint suggeß-

I tion of a smile on his face as if he
were getting a littlemore pleasure than

"Who is going to stop me?" he asked. "You
seem to be sure of your ground. If you were
not a cripple Iwould give ynu the most perfect
specimen of a thrashing that you ever had in
your life. My word will be passed to worthier
stuff than you."

"So you are going to take advantage of my

weakness and walk out of the house?" Sartoria
asked.

"That is part of the program." Berrington taid.
"Ifeel perfectly sure that a bold front would dis-
may your friends. Iwish you good night."

Berrington laughed as he looked around him

in my methods", it stands to reason that 1 am
likely to get the better of you. Xow you are a
man of honor, and ifyou give your word it is as
good ,is your bond. Give me your word that not
one suggestion of what has taken place hero to-
night chair be spoken, and you ure free to go."

"Never," Berrington baid dispassionately.
"The s«eds of evil were always there."
"Well, let that pHss, if you like. A bad mau

ami a bud woman and a dreadful accident have
reduced me to what you see. What took place j
here tonight is beside the mark. The fact re-
mains that you know ton much. You stand be- >

tween ua and a scheme that T have been plotting!
Tot yean, Whether that tohema is connected I
with Sir Charles Darryil matters nothing. The 1
great point, as Islid before, is that you know
too iniuh. Wlint are you Roing to do?"

"Wait my chance and publish my knowledge
to the world," Berriugton cried.

"Ami lorn Mary for ever? Oh. Iknow that
you arc still in love with her, 1know that you !
will never be happy till she ie your wife. But i
you ffcm to lose sight of the fact that she is !
ftrongly attached to me. And if harm comes
to me through you, Mary will never heroine Mrs.
Herrington. She will love you and leave you as
they do in the stories."

"You cannot detain me here for any length of ,'
time," Berrington said coldly.

"1 can keep you here till 1 hnve finished my
campaign," Pnrtoris replied. "I could murder
you, and nobody be any the wiser."

rVrrington thought of Field, and smiled. Hith-
t erto he had not tried diplomacy. Now it seemed
time to resort to strategy.

I "You are quite correct, so far," he said. "I
know much, Iknow » great deal more than you

1imagine. But in taking the risks Itook tonight'
Idid not do so blindly. Ihad my own reason*
fnr at tending to the work privately. But Irec-
ognized my danger and the man Ihad to deal
!with. 80, indeed, Iwould proceed to make my
1retreat safe. Did you ever hear of sealed or-
1ders?"
I "Naturally Ihave. But what have they to do
!with the present ca»e?"
; "Everything. When an admiral detaches a part
of liib fleet in war time, he sends the detached
jpart away with sealed order* which are to be
iopened. Iihottld *'.v that they are being opened
about UOW. Voti understand me?"

Bartorii nodded: "That »«s clever," he said;
"but not quite clever enough. 1 should have
M\u25a0 little tiirther if Ihad been in your posi-
tion What you Hay merely induces me to getIrid of altogether. But let us go into my

!room and discuss the matter quietly. Kindly
turn my chair around, no, not that wa\ drip. the handle at the back aud push meI Berrington heurd no more. As his hands came

as you know. There was a time when Iwas an-
other man."

Very thoughtfully Berrington took paper ami
pen and ink from the drawer in the (.thin. Ho
was not surprised to see that the paper bore the
address "100, Audley Place." So Beatrice was
|to be lured there for some reason, or other, and
IBerrington was to be used for the purpose. H»
threw the "pen down and determined that he
would do nothing in the matter. He had barely
come to this conclusion when the whistle in the
tube Bounded very faintly. It might have bet-n
no more than the wind in the pipe, and yet on
Jhe other hand itmight have been meant for a
[cautious message. Berrington crossed over and
;asked a question in a low voice. Immediately a
reply came in the faintest pos>inlew^^^|^g^gM

"It is 1 who spttik, lijIBMBHBI
you know. By accident IEM
words with you again. NB|
Iam in ignorance of evM
that you bail left the hom|
had gone. At the Bame tflg
the servants back yet, atMpfsffi3B|flHfffll|li
picions. You can hear i&E

"My dearest girl. 1 BHHHHBMBiwell,"Berrington icplied^H
er now? Can you speak Hl|pii?i|ilii|S|la§Eß

"For a minute or twHl * "c'"^T'TSwKH
more. Carl has gone iEE j'Qfcj-<.'^^^wHHß|B
something; he may be lE|
told me that you had wb^|^n
for a minute, so Iwa*'^Biipilitp
Ifound out that you \u25a0 -»,—/"r' t. WgSgi

found out about the
'
et^B^Pl^S^^ffl^^^^^®

"The letter to Beatric^Br-;,;^- rJ^%^%/^^--^,
"Yes, ye«. Don't •*^B-vcLi^£S^^3se^^X^get her here, because UtS^^^^S'^^WS^iM

know. But there is Bori^P4Ssl^^&^®^^ruby niinert that Ifa'^y^J^wSiSMMWjj^y'HiSi'
something to do

' n i^iilS-^^^^StS'i^
Miss Viebt Deek'i in|

' " **"-&ufS*I '^3
"Shall we ever get t|H \u25a0,

'
\u25a0»?"\u25a0? ffiSti

ness!" Borrington ex>Bß „ .^jx^^J^giSs
you particularly want BfsjSSli§|ijß||pi|^S^ljifl

"Because Ishall be \u25a0 _~ "V.'^w""?T»i~*-,%' jf
Itid the girleagerly, K9PEsPHH§ii^Hllll!

wo \u25a0\u25a0 COHTINSjR^&'^H'
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