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CHAPTER XX.

I stood plaring at her.

“Youwere o Llind bat, or you wonld
Lave fuund It out for yoursell,' she con-
tinucd seormfolly. A babo would have
prosnad ity knowing os much of your fa-
ther as you did.”

“Irws he know himselft' T muttored
hearsely, looking anywhero but at her
now. Theshock had left modull and con-
fusedd. 1 did not doubt bher word, rdther
1 wondercd with her that I had not found
this out for mysell. But the possibility of
mecting my father in that wide world
into which I had plunged to cscape from
the knowledgo of his existenee bad never
oecurred to me.  Haod I thonght of i1, is
would hove scemed too uwmlikely, and
though I might hoave seen In Gandiner s
lnk between us, and so have identiflod him,
tho greatness of the chancellor's teansac-
tions, nmld cortain things aboug Clarenco
which ol seomed, or would have seemed
Yind 1 ever takon the point Into eonsidera-
tion, ot varlance with my ldeas of oy fa-
ther, had provonted nio getting upon the
track

“ Dovs he know that you nre Lls son, do
you mean® " shesald. **No; hodoes not.""

“Yeou have pot told him:"

N sbe answoered, with o slight
shilvor,

I vmdderstood. Temnprelhended that even
to her the vogerness with which, belng fa-
thor and gon, we himdsought one another’s
Hves durirg those days on the RElne had
sremied so ®eadful that sho had eoncealed
the truth fram bim.

“When did you learn It I asked,
trenmibling too,

“1 knew his right name before I evor
eaw you," sheanswered. *Yours I learnod
on tho day I left you at Santon,”" Looking
back, I remembered the stronge horror,
then inexplicabile, which sho had betrayed,
and I understood it So it was that knowl-
el whilel hoad deiven her from us! ©*What
will you do nowt" she snld. - You wiil
enve him? You must save him! e ls your
father. " -

Save him? I shudderad at the thought
that 1 Ladd destroyed bim; that I, his son,
had dencunced hlm! Save him! The pee-
spiration sprang out In bemds on my fore-
hemd., I I could not save him, I should
live pitied Ly my fricnds and losthed by
my cnomies!

“If it be possible,” T muttered, 1 will
snvo blm. "

“Yon swear {12 sho woried.  Bofore 1
eould answor she selzad my armand deag-
ged e up the dim aisle pntdl wo stood to-
guther Lefore the tiguro and the cross. The
chimes above us rang 11, A shaft of cald
sunshine picreod o dosty window and, full
of dancing mates, sliot athwart the pillars,

“swearn, " sho repeated, with trembling
engerness, turning her oyes en mine and
raising hor hand solemnly toward the fig-
ure.  Swoear by tho cross!”

1 swienr," T snld.

Sho deopped her hand. Hor form seemed
to shritk and grow less, Making o sign
to me o po, she fell on her knecs on the
step nnd deow her hood over her face. 1
wilked away on tiptoe down the aisle;
but, glavclng back from  the doae of the
clinrch, T saw the small, solitary flguroe
still kneeling In prayer. The sunshine
il dled anay.  The dusty window was
voloriess. Only the red Inp glowed dully
above her head, 1 seciisd 1o see whint the
end would b Then T pushied aside thoe
curtain amd slipped oot into the keen air.
It was hers to pray. It was nghne to act.

I lost o thme, bt on my return I could
not find Master PHertle elther in the pubilie
root or In tae inn yard, =0 1 sought him
i hils bedroom, where L found him plackd
Iy reading a book, his patient walting in
striking contrast with the foverish anxlety
which had taken bold of me. *What i
i, Ind?'" he sald, closing the volume and
Inying it down on my entrance.  “You
look disturbed. ™

“1 bhave seon Mistress Anne.” 1 an-
swoered. o whistled softly, staring ot
mo without n word, *“'She Knows all,"" 1
continued

“How much !s ali*"’
panse,

“Omr names=—all our names—Penrud-
docke’s, Kingston's, the others—our moeet.
ing place, and that wo hold Clarenco a
prisoner. She was that olid woman whom
wo saw  at the Gatchouse tavern last
night,*

e podded, appearing nelther greatly
surprised nor greatly alarmoed. **Doves she
Intend to use her knowledge®* " hosatd, *°I
suppose she does 02

“Unless we let him go safo and unhurt
efore siises, ™

ey will never eonsent to it he an
swered, Lings his hewl,

: they will hang!™ T eried.
ok hnnd at me a moment, dis-
cerning sotething strange In the bitter
ness of oy last wonds  Come, Jad,”” he
anl, 4 hase not told e all.  Wiat

ave you learnod?™”
eati 1 tell you?' I erled wildly,
w off ond poing to tho Iattico
¥ foce wmight be hidden from him.
o “Homven bos eutecd we!™ 1 added, my
vyolee Urenkl g
He eante aoal 1aid Lis hand on my shoul-
der. “Heaven curses no one'' he sald.
“Most ¢f our ¢ -« woe make for our
eelves. Wi oot bad

he asked aftern

it
1 covered wy face with my hands, e

=he s my  ther, @ muttessi. Do yon
understand? Do youseewhat 1 have dons?
e ta gy fawr!™
“Hal" Master Dortle
cxclnmation in stunishment
Thon Le sahkd 90 mor But the pressure
of his hand told me that he vnderstomd;
that ho felt . i8h mod that ho*would belp
e.  And that silent comprehionsion, that
ellent assticance, gave the swoetest oo
fart. “*1lomust be allowed to go. then,
for this time,’’ he resumed gravely, after
o pausgy, inwhich 1 kad had time to re-
cover mysclf, We will see ol Bos
there will be difficulties. Yoo must bo
strong and brave. The truth nust be
told. 1t is the anly way.”’
it was, though I shrnk ¢
froan the ondeal before n
vite advlaed, when I grow more
two

tuttored

that one
Intepse .
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should bo the first at the
15, lest by wome chay Penrwl
orilers shionld bo antlcipated, and

accordingly, seon after 2 o'clock, we
mounted and s {orih 1 remarked that
my cutmpanion Jouked very carefully to his
arms and taking the hint 1 followed Lis
examnle,

It ‘'was a silent, melancholy, anxlous
ride. However successful we might be In
rescening my father—alas, that I should
have taday and always to call that man
father'—I eould not escape the fature be-
fore me. I bhad felt shamo while he was
but a name to me. How could 1 endure to
lye, with his infamy always before my
eyes!  Potronilin, of whom I had bern
thinking so much since I returned to Eng-
land, whese knot of velvet had never left
my bircast nor her gentle face my heart—
haw could I go back to her now? 1 had
thought my father dead and his name and
fame old tales.  DBut the years of forelgn
life which yesterday lind scemied a suffi-

“They ave Spaniards, I faney,”
clent barrler Letween his past and myself
—of what use were thoy now, or the for
eign serviee T had fondly regarded as a
Kind of purilieation:

AMuster Bertie broke in on my reverie
much as if he hml followsd its eourse.
“Understand one thing, Ind, " he said, lay-
ing his hand on the withers of my horso.
“Yours must not bo the Lhand to punish
your father. But after today you will owe
him no duty. You will part from him to-
day, and he will be o stranger to yoa.  Ile
deserted you when you were o child, and
If you owo roverence to any une it §s to
your uncle and not tohim.  Ie has him-
self =evered the tles hetween you.™

“Yog, "1 gaid, Iwill go alivond. 1
will go bnek to Wilna. "

“If 11 comes of our enterprise, as I foar
i1 will eame, we will both go back, If wae
ecan," ho answered. **If good by any
chanee should come of It, then you shal)
bo my brother, our famlly shall be your
family. The duchess Is rieh enongh,” ho
mddedd, with a smile, *“to allow yon a
younger Lrother's portion,*’

I eould not answer him os T desired, for
wo pnsscd at that moment under tho arch-
way ntul heeame Instantly involved in the
bustle going forward In the courtyard,
Near the principal door of the Inn stomd
elght or nine horses gayly eaparisoned and
In the charge of three foreign looking
men, who, lounging in their saddles, were
passing a jog froms hand to hamd. They
turned as we rodo In and looked at us
curiously, but not with any impertinenes,
Apparcntly they were walting for the rest
of thelr party, who were Inslde the house,
Clvilly disposadd ns they scomed, the fact
that they were armed and wore rich liv-
eries of Dlack and gold enused me, and 1
think both of us, & momentary alarm,

“Who ave they?" Master Dertio nsked In
a low volee ns he rode to the opposite door
and dismounted with his baek to them.,

“They ure Spanlards, 1 faney,”" T said,
seanning them over the shoulders of my
horse as 1, too, got off, “Old fricods, so
to speak, ™"

“They seem wonderfully subdued for
them, "’ he answeral, *“and on thelr best
Eehnvlar, I half the tales we heand this
muriing bo troe, they are not wont to
earry themselves ke this ™

Yet they cortainly were Spanish, for 1
overheard them gpeaking to one another
In that Langunge, and beforo wo had well
dismountad their leader—whom they re-
colved with great respeet, one of them
Jumping down to hold his stirrnp—oame
out with three or four more and got to
horse ngain. Turning his rein to load the
way ont through the parth pate, he passod
near us, amd os e settlod himself in his
saddle took a gomd look at us.  Tho look
passend harmlessly over e, gt roaching

Master Bortle becawme eoncentrated.  The
rider startod nnd smiled faintly.  He
seeined to patise, Then e mised his

plutned eap and bowed Jow, coverced him-
sulf again amd rode o, 1z train all fol-
lowad Lis exnmplo and saluted us as they
pasied.  Master Bertie's face, which had
luchisl a Gery red under the othor's gnze,
grow pale again.  He loked at me, when
they bl gone iy, with startliad eyes

S you know who that was!™" he sald,
speaking ko one who had reccived a Blow
and did not yet know how niuch he was
hurt.

“No," I sald

“It was the Count de Ferla, the Span-
Ish embassador,” be answored. And he
recognized me. T met hm oftes years ngo,
I knoew him again as soon as he camme out,
but I id not think he would by any
chance recognize mo in thils dress. ™’

“Are you sure, " 1 asked in amoazement,
“that it was he'”

“Quite sure,” he answered,

* But why did he not have you arrested
or ut Jeast detained? The warrants are still
out against you. '’

Master Bertie shiook his head.  “*I ean-
not tell,” be sald darkly, “Hels a Span
fard.  But come, we Lave the less time to
lose. We must jolu our fricrds and take
their advice.  We seem to be surrounded
by pitfalls™

At this moment the Jame hostlor came
up, and grumbling at us as if he hal
never seen ns in bis life before, and never
wished to see us agaln, took our horses.
We went into the Kitehen, and taking the
first chance of slipping up stairs to No. 15
woe wore admitted with the same precan-
tions as hefore, and descending the shoaft
galned the ecllar.,

Here yeo wore not, a2 we had looked to
bo, the first on the scenc. I suppese »
v of the insecurity of our mecting

had lod cvery one to come carly, so
come carly.  Penruddocke Indoed
ot here yet, but Kingston and halfa
store of cthers woere sitting abont canvers-
ing in low tones. It was plain that the
distrust and susviclon which we bad re-

|

mnrked on the previgus day had not been
allayed by the discevery of Clarence’s
treachery.

Indeed it was clear that the distrust and
despondency had today Lecome a panle,
Alen glared at one another and at the docr
and ralked In whispers and startced at the
slightest sound. 1 glanced round. The
one 1 sought for with eager yet shrinking
eyes was not to be seen. I turned to Mas-
ter Bertle, my faco mutely calling on bim
to ask the gquestivn. '‘Where Is the pris-
oner?'’ be sald shurply.

A moment I hung in suspense. Then
one of the men sald: **He is ino there. He
is safe enough!™ Ie pointed as he spoke
to a door which seemod to lead toan inner
cellar.

“Right,"" eaid Mastcr Bertie, still stand-
Ing. *I have two picces of bad news for
you nevertheless. Firstly, 1 bave just been
recognized by the Spanish embassador,
whom I met in the courtyard above.™
Half the men rose to their feet. **What
Is he doing hene?'” they eried, one baldly,
the others with the quavor very plain in
their volers,

I do not know, but he recognized me.
Why be took no stops to detain er arrest
me I eannoe tell. 11¢ rodo away by the
north road. "™

They gazed at one another and we st
them. The wolllsh look which foar brings
into some faces grew stronger in theirs.

“What is your othier Lad news?' sald
Kingston, with an oath.

A person vutside, o friend of the pris-
oucr, hos o list of our names and knows
our mecting place and our plans. She
threntens to uso the knowledgo unless the
wan Clarence or Crewdson be set free.'”

Thoro was n loud murmur of wreath and
dismay, amid which Kingston alono pre-
served his composure.  “Wo might have
been preparad for that,” he said quictly.
"1t is an old preeantion of such folk. But
how did you come to hear of it

“My fricnd here saw the messonger and
bheard the terms,  The man must be sot
froo by sunect,”

**And what warranty have we that he
will not go stredght with his plans and his
list to the conneil™

Muster Dertle eonld not answer that,
nelther eould 1. We hal no surety, and
if wesct him feee could take none save
hiz word. iz word! Could even Iask
them to aecopt that*  To stake tho Hie of
the meanest of tlaan on 19

1 s thoe diffieultics of the position, and
when Master Kingston pronounecd eoolly
that this was a waste of thue, and that
the only wise course was to dispose of the
principal witness, both in tho nterests of
justlee and our own safety, and then shife
ourselves before the storm broke, T ae-
kpowledged in my heart the wisdom of
the course and felt that yestenmlay it wonll
have reevived my assent.

“The risk Is about the same cither
" Master Bertie sald.

Not at nll,"” Kingston objected, n spar-
Ele of mmlice jo his ey Last night we
Lad thwarted him.  Tonight it was his
turn, and the dark, lowering looks of those
round him showed that numbers were
with him. *“This fellow can hang us all.
His accomplice who eseapes can know
nothing save through him and could give
only vogue nnd uncertain evidenee. No,
no. Lot us cast lots who shall do i, got
It done gquiekly and be gone.”’

“We munst wait at leass, " Bertlo urged,
“until Sir Thomas comes.**

“No!"' retorted Kingston, with heat.
“Wo are all equal here. Bestdes tho man
was condemped yesterday with the foll
nssent of all. It only remalns to carry out
the gentenee.  Surely this gentleman,’ ho
continued, turning suddenly upon me,
“*who was so ready to accuse him yester-
day, docs not wish him spared today."

I do wish it,”" I &ald in a low tone.

“Ho! ho!' ko ericd, folding his arms
nnd throwing back his head, astonishied ot
thoe sueeess of his own guestion.  **Then
mny we ask for your reasons, sir?  Last
night you eould not lny your tongue ta
wanls too bad for him, Tonlght you wish
to epare him and lot him go. ™’

“1dn,"" 1said. I felt that every oye was
npon e and that, Master Bertie except-
od, not onoe there wonld feol sympathy
with me in my homiliatlon, They were
driven 1o the wall, They had no time for
fine feoling, for sympathy, for apprecia-
tlon of the teagle, nnless It touched them-
selves, What chance? iad T with them,
thongh I was a son pleading for a father?
Nay, what argument had I save that 1
was his son, and that I had brought him
to thisy No argument.  Only the appeal
to themn that they wonld not make me a
parricide! And I felt that at this they
wonuld mock.

And g, In view of those stern, enrlons
facos, a new twemptation selzod me—the
tewptation to e silent. Why should 1
nut stand by and led things take their
eourse?  Why stionld I not spare mysulf
the shamoe which I already saw would be
fruitless?  When Master Kingston wiih a
exynleal bow, sald, “*Your reasons, sir,”" 1
stood mute nud trembling.  If 1 Kept si-
lenee, if 1 refuscd to give my reasons, if
I diddl not acknowledge the prisoner, but
mwerely begeed his Hife, ho would die, and
the cotunecticn between us would be
known only to one or two. I should be
fromd from himn and might go my own
way. The sins of Ferdinand Ciuddo were
woll nigh forgotten. Why take to mysclf
the sins of Clarenee, wRich would other-
wise nover stain my pawe, would never
b associated with my father or myself?

Why, Indied? It was a great and oo
temptation as I stood there befare all
these oxoa 1o had deserved death. T had
glven him up in perfect funocence. Jad 1
any right to eall on them o risk thelr
Hvea that I might go barmiless in ocon-
science, and bo in person® Had I—

What! Was there, after all, some taing
in my bloosd® Was I going to becomo ilke
himi—1to take to myself a shameof my own
carning in the effort to escape from the
burden of his i1 fame? 1 remembered §n
thme the cath 1 had sworn, and when
Kingstan repeated his guestion I answered
Lt quickly. 1 did not know yesterday
who he was, ™ I sald, I have discovered
sinoe that be Is my father. 1 ask nothing
on his aceount. Were he only my father 1
waouild not plead for him. I plead for my-
self, " 1 wurmured, “If you show no pity,
you make me o parricide. ™

I bad done them wrong, There was
something o my wolee, 1 suppose, as 1
sald the wanls which cost me so much,
which wronght with alimos=t all of thom o
a degree.  They pnzed ot me with awed,
wondering faces and wurmured, - Iis fa-
ther!” in low tunes. Thoy were recalling
the scene of last nigit, the moment when
I had denounced him, the curse he had
hurled at me, the half told story of which
that had scemed the climax. 1 Lad
wronged them.  They did sce the tragedy
of ft.

“¥os; they pitied me, hut they showedd
plainly that they would still do what por-
haps I shonld have done in thelr place—
justiee. “*He knows too much!
“Ohur lives are a8 good as his,"" muttered
anothes, the first to become thoroughly
Lhimsell again. ““Why should we all die
for him®” The wolflah glare came back
fast to thelr eves. They bamdled thelr

" suid one. |

weapons impatiently. ‘U'hey were longing
to e away. At this moment, when I saw
1 had indeed made wy confession in vain,
Master Bertie struck In. “What." he
said, “if Master Carcy and I take

of him, and, cscdrting him to his agent
without, be answernble for both of them?™”

*You weuld be ounly putting your necks
into tho noose!'" saldl Kingston,

“We will risk that!" replied my friend,
and what a fricnd and what a man he
soemed amid that dgnoble crew! ~ I will
mysclf promise you that if he refuse to re-
main with us untll midnight ar tries
wherever we aro to ralse an alarm or com-
munivate with any one I will run him
through with. my own band. Will not
thnt satlsfy you?!"

“No," Master Kingston retorted; *‘it
will not! A bird In thoe hand is worth
two in the bush!"”

*But the woman outside?’’ said one
timidly. «

“Wo must run that risk,’” quoth he.
““In an hour or two wo shall bein hiding.
Come, the ot must be drawn. For this
gentleman, let him stand aside.”

1 leaned agninst the wall, dazed and
horror stricken. Now that 1 had dentl-
fied myself with him I felt a great long-
ing to save him. 1 searcely noticed the
group drawing pivees of paper at the ta-
ble. My every thought was taken up with
the low door over there and the wretched
man Iying bound in the darkness behind
it. What must be the harror, the black
despair, the hate and defiance of his mind
as be lay there, trapped at last lke any
beast of prex® It was horrible! horrible!
horritde!

1 coverced mms{ace and could not restrain
the ery of unutterable distress which rose
to my lips. They looked round, two or
three of them, from the table. Buat the
impression my appeal had mado o
thom liad faded sway already, and they
only shrugged their shoulders and turned
nzain to their task.  Master Hertle alone
stood apart, his arms Tolded, Lis fnco grave
and dark. Ife, too, had abandoned hope.
Thers seemied no hope, when suddenly
there came o knocking at the door. The
papers were dropped, and while some stood
as il stifened into stone others turnod and
gazed at their neighbors. 1t was n knock-
Ing more hasty amd Imperative than the
usunl surmons, thaugh glven in the same
fashion. At Inst a man found tdngue. **It
is Bir Thomas, "' he sugpested, with a sigh
of relief. *“*Heis Ina hurry and brings
news, 1 know his knock."

“Then open the doar, fool, ' evled King-
ston. “If you can sce through a two Inch
plank, wbky do you stand there like a
gnhys" |

Mastor Dertie anticipated the man and
himself opened the door and admitted the
knocker.  Penrnddocke it was. He camo
im, still drumming on the door with his
fist, his cyes sparkling, his roddy checks
aglow. Ilo crossed the threshold with a
swagger, and looking at us all hurst into
a strange peal of langhter. ** Yoicks! Gone
to carth!"’ ho shouted, waving his hand as
if he had o whip in it.  *Gone to carth—
gone forevor! DId yon think it was the
lords of the conncil, my Inds™

He had left tho doof wide open behind
him, and we now saw in the deorway the
scafaring man who wusually guanled the
room nhove.  *What does this mean, Sir
Thomast"' Kingston said sternly. He
thought, I funcy, as many of us did, that
the Knight was drunk. *“Ilave you given
that man permission to leave his posy"”

“1’asty There are no more posts,”' erled
Sir Thomns, with a strange jollity, He
certainly was drunk, bat perhinps not with
lignor,  ** Exeopt good fat pasts,”" he con-
tinued, smacking Master Bertie on the
shoulder, “*for loyal men who have done
the state servico and risked their lives in
ovil times! Posts? 1 shall get so drunk
tonight that the dtoiitest post on Ludgato
will not hold me up!™

“You seem to have gone far that way
already, ™" my friend sald coldly.

“So will yon when you hear the news!"
Penrnddocke roplied, more seberly. **Lads,

.tho queen is dying!"'

In the vaulted room his statement was
received In silence, asilence dictated by
no feeling for the woman going before her
Maker—hews shonld wo who were plotting
agninst her foel for her, we who were for
the most part homeless and  proseribed
through her’—but the silence of men in
denbt, In doubt whether this might mean
nll that from Sir Thomas' aspoct it seemed
to moean.

*‘=he cannot live aweck!"" Penruddocke
continucd, “*Thoe doctors have glven up
hope, and at the palace all is in confusion.
=he has named tho Princess Elizabeth her
suceessor, and even now Cecil is drawing
up the proclhmations. To show that the
gamo is really up the Count de Foria, the
Spanish embassador, has gone this very
day to Hatlield to pay his respoots to the
coming quesn. ™’

Then indecd the vanlted roof did ring—
ring and ring again with shouts of **the
coming queen!”  Mon over whomn  the
wings of denth had seemed a minote ago
to be hovering, darkening all thing= to
them, loaked up and saw the sun. *The
coming queen!” they eried,

“You need fear mothing! econtinned
Penraddocke wildly,  **No one will dare
to execute the warrants, The bishops are
shaking in their miters.  Pole 15 said to
bo dying. Bonner is more likely to hang
himseif than burn others. Up and out
and piay the man! Away to your countics
nnd get ready your tar barrels! Now we
will give them o tasto of the Cujus Reglol
Hao, drawer, there!' A cup of ale!™

Ho turned, amd shoutdng o scrapof a
sorg swagzensd back into the shaft and
began to ascoml. They all trooped after
him, t4lking and langhing. a reckless,
goold natured grow, looking to a man as if
they had never kuown fear or selflshness
—as 1 distrust wore a thing impossiblo to
them.  Master Kingston alone, whom his
losses havl soursd and who still brooded
vver his revenge, went off moodily.

I was for stopping one of them, but
Muster Bertic dircetod my eyes by o ges-
ture of his hand to the door at the far end
of the eollar, and I saw that the key was
in th@ lock. He wrung my hand hard,
“Tell kim all,” he muttered. 1 will
wait abowe. ! ,

(To be continued.)

There are a great many of the un-
fortunate ones in this world, greater
in number than those who are blessed
with gond digestion. To some peo-
ple the greatest misfortune is not to
be able to eat everything set before
them. <1 suffered for years with
dyspepsia. and everything [ ate disa-
greed with me. I was induced to
try Simmons Liver Regulator and
was cured. | now eat everything.”
--M. Bright. Madison Parish, La.

¥es, "Tis So
That Foley’s Colic and Diarrhoea
Cure gives quick and positive relief
in all bowel complaints—25 cents
and 50 cents at M. F. Bahuosen’s druyg
store.
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