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SYNOPSIS.
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At o privite view of the Chatworth
personal astite, Lo be sold ot auction, the
Crew Idol mysteviously disappesrs. Harry
Cromny, who wias progent), desceribes the
wing to hin fancee, Florn Gllsey, and her
whnperon, Mes, Clarn Breitton, a8 belng
a0 heathen god, with a beoutiinl sap

hire set In the head. Flore meets Mr,

wrr, an Enoglishman,  In discnssing the
disappearance of the ring, U xplivlts of
an  English thief, Fareell Wand, e
called. Kerr tells Florn that he has met
Harry segewhors, but cannot place him
0000 rewnrd I8 offered for the geturn of
the ring. Harry takes Flora to s Chipess

oldesmith's to buy

an engagemont Hog,
n exquisite sapphire set in o hoop of
Brake s selocted, Hirry urges her not to

wenr 1L ountil 10 s veset her ponsession
of the ring seeme to o K over
Florn Bhe hecomes v oand appre
hensive, Florn s startled by the offget

on Kerr when he gete o glimpse of the

sapphive. The possibillty that the stonae
in part of the Crow ldol canses Florn
much anxtoty, Unween, Flora  discovers
Clarn  ransacking  her deessing  room,
Flora refuses (o give or sell the stone (o
Kerr, and suspects hidm of belng  the
thigr. Bhe e w 10 return the ring 1o

Harry;, but he e her to kewp 18 Tor a
duy or two ol Buller tells Flova that
Llara Ia sottingg her cap Tfor her father,
Judge Buller ‘i-'lur,l belleves Tatry sns-
peots Kerr and s walting to make sure
of the veward before unmasking the ey,
Eerr and Clarn confess thelr love for
wach other., Clarh & followed by o Ching.
TaAn

CHAPTER XIX—Continued.

“Well, for a fact, T know {t Is
atolen!” e leaned toward her; and
his arms, atill Nung out with the hands
open as argument had  left  them,

seemed to her [rightened eves all

ready for her, ready with his last ar|

gument, his strength.
Bhe pressed back against the glaas
antil ahe folt It hard behind her
“Harry,” she whizspered, “if you care
anything, If you ever want me for
yours, you'll take your hands nway.”
She meant it; she was slncere in that

moment, for all she shrank from him.,

Her body and mind wounld not have
Heen too great & price to give him for
the sapphire.

Then all at once she felt his arm
around her neck. She couldn’t move
her body. She could only turn her
head from his hot breath. For a mo.
ment he held her, and yet another
mpment; and then, terrifled at what
this strange Immobility might mean,

she raleed her eves and saw he was|
Though he held |

not looking at her
her fast he was not conscious of her:
Stralght over her head he  looked,
through the window and down into
the garden, Her eyea followed, It
lay beéneath, the wonder of ita morn-
ing aspect all blanched and dim. She
saw the gllhonetle of rose branches in
black on the sky, SBhe saw the flowers
and bushes all one dull toge. But in
the midst of them the oval of the path
shone white; and there, as in the aft-
wrnoon, standing, looking npward, was
the dark flgure of n man,

Her heart gave & great leap. Just
®0 she'd been summoned once before
that day, but what infernal freak hoad
fetched him back to repeat that dan-
gerous sally, and brought him finally
into his enemy's grazp? She tried to
make & gesture 1o warn him, and fust
there Harry released her, dropped her
s0 that she balf fell upon the window

room for the light, In a moment they
were In datkness. In a moment, to
Flora pressed aghlngt the window, the
garden sprang clear, and on the form-
fesa figure bhelow the face nppeared,
white In the starlight looking np. She
erfed out In wonder. 1t wasa not Kerr,
It wis the hineeyed Chinaman

Aftey her haunted drive, after her
eheape, after Shima's seart h, he wis |
there, still fnexorably there; amall di-
winiahed by the great facade of the
house, but looking up at it with his
calm eye, surveying it mensuring s
helght, numbering its doors, trying s
windows Harry wns peside  her
agnin,  He was tugging frantically at
the window, 1t reslsted She saw
his hands trembling while he wreatled
with it. Then it went shrieking up
and he leaned ont,

“What do yon wan he called,
and, though he used no name, Flora
dnw he knew with whom he wns
apeiking.  The Chinaman atood Im-
mobile, Hfting hig round, white face,
whoso mouth seemed to gape a lttle
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Harry leaned far out and lowered his |

volce,

“Go awny, Joe! Don’t come here:
never come here!”
er in hig volce. Anger or appreben

sjon, or hoth, whatever hid passion |

wns. for the moment it overwhelmed
him, and as the Chinaman stood un
moved, unmoving, at his commands,
Harry turned shorp from the window
and dashed out of the room. Florn
heard him ronning, running down tha
stafrs, She hung there  breathless,
waiting to see him meet the notlon-
lega figure: but while she looked and
walted that motionless figure suddens
Iy took 1fe. 1t moved, it turned, it
fitted, 1t mixed with shadows, hecame
n shudow; and then there was noth-
Ing there,

In her turn she ran, up and vp A
twisted side stair, shortest passage to
her own rooms. At least lack and key
could keep her gafe for the next few
hours., After that she must think of
something else,

CHAPTER XX.

Flight.
Hy five o'clock in the morning she
wna alrendy moving softly to and fro,
g0 goftly as not to ronse the sleeping

Marrika. I}y seven her lightest bag
wag packed, hersell was  bathed,
brushed, dressed  even to hat and

gloves, and standing at her window

with all the Ustening alert look of
one in a walting room expecting a
train. She was watching for the city

to begin to stir; watehlng for enough
traffic below in the streets to make
her own movement there nol too no
ticeable, Yet every moment she wait-
ol she was In terror lest her fale
should take violent form at last and
agsail her in the moment of escape.
She lstened for a foot ascending Lo
her room with a message from Clarn
demanding an nudience. She listened
for the peal of the electrie bell under
Harry's hasty hand—Harry, arrived
oven at this unwarranted hour with
heaven knew what repregentative of
law to foree the sapphire from her
tBut all her household was still un-
stirring when at last she went, goft
step after step, down the broad and
polighed stalr and across the empty
hall,  She went quiet, direct, detey-
mined, not at all as she had fled on
her other perilous enterprise only yos-

There was a quiv-|

her without a gound and with great
rellef breathed In the fresh and falnt
Iy smoky alt of morning,

She walked quickly. 1L was & cross.

town ear bound for quite another lo-
ciality that she climbed aboard, It
wns filled only with mechanics and

workmen with picks and ghovels. She

anl crowded elbow to elbow among
odors of stile tobgpoco, stale garlie,
atale  perapieation, and  looking

atraight before her through the ear
window watched the aspect of the
¢ity, still gray, grow less glenming
and formal and finally quite dirty, and
quite, quite dull,

Thig was all as she had Intended,
yvery much in the direction of her er-
rand, nnd safe. Bat in Market street
the car line ended, and she was
turned out again In this brond artery
of commeres where she was In dan-
ger of meeting at any moment people
ghe knew, She mode stralght across
the thoroughfure to its south slde,
turned down Eightesnth and in a mo-
ment wasg hidden In Misslon sireet.

It was ten o'elock In the morning,
three howrs sinee she hnd left her
honse and a most reasonable time
of daylight, when Flora turned out of
the Natness  of “south of Market
strest” and began to mount a slow-ris-
Ing hill

As  she neared the hilltop  she
glunced at o eard from her chatelaln,
consulting the address upon it. Then
unxlously she seanned the house-
fronts, It was not this one, nor this;
but the square white mansion she
came th now stood so far retired at
the end of 1ts lawn that she could not
mike out the number, As she peered
a young girl came down the stepa be-
tween the dark wings of the ecypress
hedge, n slim, fair, evengaited crea-
ture dressed for the street and draw.
Ing on her glovea, As she pussed
Florn made sure ahe had seen her he-
fore, There was something familiar
In the carringe of the girl's head and
hands; something also like a pale re
flection of another presence, Pale aa
it was, it wans enough to reassure her
that this was the house she wanted.

This appearance of the place began
to bring before Flora the full enormity
and Impertinence of her errand, but
though her heart beat on her alde ag
| loud as the brass knocker upon the
| door, she had no mind for turning
back,

A high, cool, darkly gleaming Inter-
jor, mellow with that preclous tint of
time which her own house so lacked,
recelved her. And hers, as well as
out of doors, all the while she sal
walting she felt that protected peace
was still the delty of the place. To
Flora's eager heart time was stream-
ing by, but the tall clock facing her
measured it out slowly. Its longest
golden fnger had pointed out ive min.
utes before the sweeplng of a ekirt
coming down the hall brought her to
her feet.

Mrs., Herrick came In hatless, a
honeysuckle leaf caught ln her gray
crown of halr, geranlums in her hand.
Flora had never sean her o Informal
and o0 gay.

Fora apologized. "I knew If 1 came
at tile hour I should Interrupt you,
but teally there was no help for "
She glanced down at her satchel, *1
had to go this morning, and before 1
went 1 had to gee you about the house,
I'm going down (o look at it and—and
to'stop a while

Mrs. Herrick hesitated, deprecated.
“Tut vou know Mrs, Britton wasn't
satisfied with the price 1 agked."

“Oh'" sald Florn promptly, “but 1

seat, and made a dash neross the | terday. She shut the outer door alter
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ghall be perfectly satistied with it, and
i I want to tnke possession at once.”

The poeitive manner in which she
waved Clara out of her way brought
up in Mra, Herrlek's face a faint
flash of surprise; but it was gone In
an instant, supplanted by her ques.
tionlng, puzzled considerntion of the
main proposition

“Oh, | hops you haven't come to tell
me you want 1X changed,” she pro-
tested.  “You know it's quite absurd
in places-—quite terrible Indeed. It's
1870 stralght through, and French at
that; but even such whims acquire a
dignity if they've been long cherished.
You couldnt put in or take out one
thing without spoiling the whole char-
acter.”

“But 1 don't want to change it, 1
want it just as it Is,” Flora explained.
“It fsn't about the house itself I've
come, it's aboul going down there,
You see there are—some people, some
friends of mine. 1 haven't promised
them toshow the house, but | have quite
promised myself to show it to them,
and they are only here for a few days
more. They are going Immediately.”
She was looking at Mrs. Herrick all
the while she was telling her wretch-
ed lle, and now she eyven managed to
gmile at her. "I thought how lovely
it would be if you could go there with
me. 1 should like so very much to be
in it first with you, to have you go
over it with me and tell me how to
| take care of it, as it's always been

done, 1 should hate to do it any dis-

respect.”

Her hostess smiled with ready an-
|awer‘ “Of course I will go down. 1
|should bhe glad, but it must be in a
day or two. Indeed, perhaps It would
be better for you to have your people
first, and [ can come down, say Mon-
day afternoon or Tuesday."

Flora faced this unexpected turn of
the matter a little blankly. “Ah, but
the trouble s I can't go down alone.”

It was Mrs, Herrick's turn to look
blank. “But Mrs. Britton?”

“Mrs. Britton isu't going with me;
she can't.” .

sented. "And you wouldn't put It off
until shie can?”

“I couldn’'t put it off a moment,”
Florn ended with a little breathless
Inugh, “1 do so wish you would come
down with me this morning, for 1
must go, and you see I can't go nlone.”

Mra. Herrlok, sitting there, com.
posed, In her cool, fowing, white and
violet gown with the red flowera In
her lap, still looked at Plora inguir-
ingly, “Hut aren’'t there some wom-
en In your party old enough to make
It possible und young enough to take
plensire In 102"

Plorn shook her head,
she sald, Her houge of onrds wins tot
tering.  She could not keep up her
brave smiling, 8he knew her distress
must be plidn,  Indeed, ag she looked
at Mrs. Herrick she saw the effect
of It

Her heart sank. 1f only she had
told the truth—even so much of it ns
to say thers was something she could
not tell, What she had sald was un
worthy not only of hergelf but of the
end she was so desperately halding
out for. Now In the lucid gnze con:
fronting her she knew all her Inten:
tions were taking on n dublovs color,
atnined falge, lke her words, under
the dark eloud of her ows misrepre
sentation. Yel they were not falac,
she knew. Her motlves, the end she
wis slruggling for, were an nusters as
truth {teelf. She could not glve up
without one hold siroke to clear them
of this nceusation,

“Oh, ne”

“Do you think (here's anything
queer about 16?7 she faltered
"Queer? To Flora's ears  that

sounded the coldest word she had ever
heard. “1 hardly think | understand
what you mean.”

“I mean I8 It that you think there's
more In what I'm asking of you than
I have sald?' The two looked nt each
other and before that flat question
Mra. Herrick drew baek a little in her
echalr

“I have no right to think about It at
all,” she suld.

"Well, there is Florn Insisted
“There's a great deal more, 1 am sor
ry. | shoiuld have told you, but 1 wns
afrald. 1 don't know why | was afrald
of you, except that in this matter 've
grown afrald of every one. IU's true
that there may be people going down
—at least, a parson. Dut It lsn't, as |
let you think It, & house party at all
it's for something, somothing that 1
ean't do any other way—asomething,”
ghe bhad a sudden flagh of Inalght,
“that, If T could tell you, you wotld
helleve in, too”

Mrs, Herriek's look had faded to a

mere concenlrated attention "You
mean that there s something you
wish to do for whoevet Is  golng
down?"

“Oh, something [ must do” Florn
Inalated.

Mrs. Herrlek congidered a moment
“Why can't he do it for himself?" she
threw out suddenly,

1t made For start, but she met it
galluntly. “Hecause he won't. 1 shall
have to make him."

“You!"™ For a moment Mora knew
that she was preposterons In Mrs,
Herrlek's eves—and then that she was
pathetic. Her companion wis looking
at her with a sad sort of humor., “My
dear, are you sure that that Is your re-
sponaibility 7"

Flora's answering smile was faint
“It geems as- strange o me g |t
gooma wbaurd to you, but 1 think 1
have done gomething already.”

“Are you sure, or has He only let
you think so? We have all at some
tUme longed, or even thought It was
our duty, to adjuat something when
it would hnve heen safer to have kept
our hands off,” Mrs. Herrick went on
gently.

“Oh, safer,”” Florn breathed. “Oh,
yor: Indeed, 1 know, Bt if gomething
had bheen put Into your hands without
vour cholee; if all the life of some
one that you eared shout depended on
you, would yeu think of belng safe?”
FMora, leaning forward, chin fo hand,
with shining eves, seemed falrly to
impart a reflection of her own pas-

glonnte concentration to the woman
before her,
Mra. Herrlek, so ocnlm in her re

pogeful attitude, calm as the old por-
trait on the wall behind her, none the
less began to show a curlous sparkle
of excitement in her face, “If 1 were
sure that person's life did depend on
me,” she meusured out her woards de-
liberately, “But that so seldom hap-
pens, and it Ia 8o hard lo tell.”

“But if you were sure, sure, sure!”
Flora rang it out certainly.

Mra, Herrick in her turn leaned for-
ward. “Ah, even theén it would de-
pend on him. And do you think you
can make a man do otherwise than
his nature?”

Flora answered with a stare of mis.
ery. "1 know what you must be think.
ing—what yon can not heip thinking,”
ghe sald,'that the whole thing Is un-
heard of—outrageous—especially fora
girl so soon to—to be—" 8She caught
her breath with a sob, for the words
ghe could not speak. "Dut there {8
nothing In this disloyal to my engage-
ment, even though I cannot speak of
it to Harry Cressy; and nothing 1
hope to gain for myself by doing what
I am tryiug to do. If I succeed it will
only mean 1 shall never see him—the
other one—again.”

Mrs. Herrick rose, in her turn be-
seeching. "“Oh, 1 ean't help you go
Into it! It is too dublous. My dear,
1 know 80 much better than you what
the end may mean."

“l know what the end may mean,

and I can't keep out of It."

“But 1 cannot go with you" There

wns a stern note In Mra, Herrlek's
volee,

“I'm afrald T didn't quite realize
how much 1T was asking of you. You
have heen very good even to llsten to
me. It's right, | suppose, that 1 should
B0 alone.'

Mrs. Horrlek looked st her in dis
may, “But that 1 impossible!” Then,
nd Florn turned away, she kept her
hand. “Think, think" she urged, “how
you will be misunderstood.”

“Oh, T shall hnve to bear that
the peopls who don't know."

“Yes, and even from the one for
whom you are spending yourself!"

Florn gave her hoad o guick shake.
“He understands,” ghe sald,

"My dear, he I8 not worth "

Flora turned on her with anger
“You don't know what he Is worth to
me!"

Mra, Herriek looked siendily nt thin
unanswerahle argument, Her hold on
Flora's haod relaxed, but she did not
releane It Her brows drew together,
“You are quite sure you must go?"

Flora nodded. She was upeechiess,

“Did Mrs. Britton know you* were
coming to me?"

“No, Rhe doesn't even know that
I am golng out of town. She must
not,”" Flora protested

"Indesd ahe must. Youn must not
plnes yoursalf in such a falee position.
Write her nnd tell her you are going
o Ban Mateo with me”

"Oh, If you wonld!™ Tenra sprang
to Flora's eyes, “But will you, even
If 1 ean't tell you anything?"

“I shall not agk you anything, Now
write her immedintoly, You ean do It
here while | am getting ready.”

She had tnke puthoritatiye command
of the detalls of thely expedition, and
Florg willingly obeyed her, She was
st trembling from the atress of thelr
Interviow, and she blinked back tenrs
before she wus able to see what she
waos writing,

It had all been brought about more
qilekly and completely than she had
hoped, but it was in her mind all the

from

while shé Indited her messagn Lo
Clarn, that Kerp, for whom it had
heen accomplished, was not yoet in-

formed of the existence of the scheme,
or the part of guest he wias to play.
Yet she was sure thal If she asked he
would be promptly there, She wrote
to him briefiy:

Al Ban Matso, at the Herricks', T want
you thera to-night. I have made up my
milndgd

As she was gealing it she started at
n step approaching in the hall. She
hiad wanted to coneeal that betraying
letter before Mrs. Herriek came back
She glanced qulekly behind her, and
snw standing between the half-open
folding doors, the slim figure of a girl
—glimmer, younger even than the one
who had passed her at the gate—hut
like her, with the sume large eves,
the same small Indeterminate chin.
Just at the chin the likenoss to Mra.
Herrlek falled with the strength of
her last generation—but the eyes were
perfect; and they gazed al  Flora
wondering,. With the sixth sense of
youth they recognlzed the enactment
of something strunge and thrilling,

Another instant and Mra, Herrick's
presence dawned behind her daugh-
ter—and her volee—"Why, child, what
are you doing there? —and her hunds
#eemed apprehensive in thelr haste to
hurry the child away, as if, truly, In
this drawing-room, for the first time,
something was dangerous.

CHAPTER XXI,

The House of Quiet.

The day which had dawned so stitl
and gloomy was wokening to somes
thing like wildness, threatening,
brightening, gusty, when they stepped
out of the traln upon the platform of
the San Mateo station. Clonds wers
piling gray and castledike from the
sust up toward the zenith, and dark
fragments kept tearing off the edgen
and spinning nway woross the sky. But
between them the bright face of the
sun flashed ont with deuble splendor,
and the thinned atmosphors made the
sky #eem high and far, and all form
beneath it clarified and Intense.

There upon the wparrow platform
Mrs. Herrlek hesltated n  moment,
looking st Morn. “Whnat traln do you
want to meel?" she anked,

Florn stood perplexed.  “1 hardly
know, Yon gee | enn't tell how soon
my Ietter would resch—would be ree
celved.”

“Then we wonld bhetter mest them
all,” the elder woman deelded.

They drove away Into the face of}
the wat, fresh wind and flying dropsi
of raln, Flora, leuning back in thet
enrringe, looked out through the wine
dow with quist eyes The spiriteds
movement of the sky, the racing of!
Ita shndows on the grags, the rolling
follnge of the trees, ssen tempestiouns
ngninst fiylng cloud, were alike to her
congoling and Inspiring. 8She had
novep felt ao free  ag now, driving:
through the fitful weather, nor so wale
ng with this companion who was ait-
ting silent by her side, She was drive
Ing away from all her complications.

The house, when finally it loomed:
upon them, with s irregular roofs:
topped by curlous square  Lurrets,
with its deep upper and lower vers
nndas, looked out upon by a multiude
of long French windows, sesmed tod
lnrge, too strangely Imposing for &
structure of wond.  Hut whatever of'
original ugliness hmnd besn thers was
hidden now under a splendld tapestry
of vines, and Flora, looking up at the
roge and hooeysuckle that panoplisd
Its front, felt her throat swell for
sheer delight,

For & moment after they lad left
the carringe they stood together in the
porte-cochere, looking around them,
Then half wistfully, half humorously,
Mra. Herrlck turned to Flora., "1 de
hope you won't want to buy It!"

“Oh, 'm afraid 1 shall,” Flora mus
mured, “that is, {{—" She left hor sens
tence hanglng, as one who would have
gald “if I come out of this alive,” and:
Mrs, Herrick, with a quick start of
protection, Iald her band on Flora's
wrm.

“If you must” she gaid lightly, “ity
you do buy Iit, then at least I shald
know It is in good hands."

(TO BE CQONTINUED,))

Exceeding Rapid.
“Ware the colors fast on the new
goods you bought?"
“Fast? My dear, they falrly ran inte
one another, they were that fast."
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