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ft, BELPHICK lnughed elightly and

waved his hand, s by
vy good young gentlemar ' he sald.
l‘n"ll;"r-:nnprnta your own importance.
don't approva of modern journalism
or of its methods, In your own case
ou bave got hold of soma absurd nclu-
{on that ttm man Joha Marbury was In
ality one John Maitland, once of Mar-
ot Milcaste,, ard yon have been trying
o (rishten Miss Baylis here into——
Hpirgo suddenly rone from his chair.
pern was a certaln temper in him
hieh, wlm; (mparlﬂljl“:::';l 1-':3"?!":0\:0

ht hitting, an "
'l:-“lrmknl the old barrister full in the

are. 0
“i\fr, Blphick,” he said, on are
\-hlnLrl_\‘ uﬂmm of all that I know,.
s 1 will tell you what I will do. 1
ill go back to my office, and 1 will
vite down what 1 do know, and give
he trne and absolute roofs of what
krow, nnd If you will trouble yours
It to read the Watchman tomorrow
horning then you, too, will koow.™
“Dear me—dear me!'’ sald Mr. El-
hick, b:nterinrly. “We are 80 used
o ultra-sensationnl stories from the
Vatchmin that—but 1 am a curious
nd inquisitive old man, my r‘ood young
{r, so perhaps you will tell me l!:. "
ord what it is you do kpow, eh?
Spargo reflected for n second, Then
-.g:nt forward across the table and
ooked the old barrister straight in the

(o
a"\'pg"' he sald quietly. *'T will tell
ou what 1 know beyond doubt, I know
tat the man murdered under the name
of Jobn Marbury was, without doubt,
Tohn Maitland, of Market Milcaster,
and that Romald Breton is his Hon,
whom vyou took from that woman !

It Spargo had desired a complete re-
enge for the cavalier fashion in which
Mr. Elphick had treated him he could
rot have been afforded a more ample
ona than that offered to him by the old
arrister’s reception of this mews. Mr,
Elplick's face not only fell, but
vhauged ; his expression of almost sneer-
ing contempt was transformed to one
¢learly resembling mbject terror: he
dropr ed his pipe, fell back in his chalr,
yoor cered himself, gripped the chair's
rmus, unid stared nat nrgo ag if the
rgung man had suddenly avnounced to
im that in another minuta he must
o led to instant execntion, And Spargo,
ulek to see bis advavtage, followed
g up.

“That is what T know, Mr. Elphick,
nd if 1 choose, all the world nhnll_ksmw
t tomorrow morning !’ be saild firmly.
‘Ronuld Breton is the son of the mur-
lored man, and Ronald Breton is en-
uged to be married to the daughter of
be man charged with the murder.

“Da you hear that? It is not mat-

of suspicion, or of idea, or of con-
Bctyre, it is fuct—fact!"

Mr. Elphick slowly turned hin face
0 "éi" Baylis. He gasped out a few
Foras.

“You—did—not—tell—me—this!"’

Then Spargo, turning to the woman,

w that she, too, was white to the
pa and us [rlfhlen«l oy the man,

“l—dldn't kmow!"' she’ muttered.
‘He didn't tell me. . He only told me

Is _murnlnrwhnl—whut ‘vo  told
on,'

Spurgo pleked up his hat,

""Good-night, Mr. Mliphick,"" he said,

Bug before hie could reach the door

fenr was battling with a certaln amount
of wouder that he had discovered the
wecret, It seemed to bim that so far
ou she was concerned the wecret had
come to an ond; it was as if sbe said

in 50 many words that now the secret
was out he might do his worst.

But wpon Mr, Beptimus Elphick the
offect was very differant. He was still
trembling from excltement; he groaned
a4 be mank into his chair and the hand
with which he poured out & glass of
wpirits shook ; the glass rattled agaiust
his teeth when he rafsed it to his lips.
The half-contemptuous fashion of Elu
reception of Sparge bad now wholly
disappeared ; he was a man who had
received a shock and a bad ome. And
Hrnrzu watching bim keenly, said to
himself; This man knows a great deal |
more than, a great deal boic!md. the
mere fact that Marbury was Maitland,
and that Ronald Breton s in reality
Maitland's #oni he kuows something
which he never wanted anybody to
know, which he firmly belleved it [m-
possible anybody ever could know, It
was as if be had buried something deep,
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deep down in the lowest depths, and
was as agtounded as he was frightened
to find that it had been at last flung
up to the broad light of day.

YT shall wait,"* suddenly sald Bpargo,
“yatil you are composed, Mr. Elphick.
I Have no wish to distress you. But I
see, of course, that the truths which
I have told you are of & sort that cause
you considerable—shall we say fear?"’

Fiphick took another stiff pull at bls
liquor. His hand had grown steadier,
and the color was coming back to his
face.

I you will let me explain,'’ he sald.
“1f you will hear what was done for the
boy's sake—eh ?"

“Thut,”” nuswered Spargo, ‘'is pre-
elrely what I wish, 1 can tell you this
—1 wm the last man in_the world to
wish harm of any sort to Mr. Breton.

Miss Baylis relieved her feelings with
n scornful eniff.

“Ie suys that!" she exclaimed, ad-
dressing the celling. ‘‘He ways thar,
knowing that he menns to tell the world
in his rag of a paper that Ronala
Breton, on whom every care has been
Invished, is the son of n scoundrel, an
ex-convict, a——"'

Fiphick lifted hiz hand.

“Hush—hush !"* be said Imploringly.
“Mr, 8pargo means well, I am sure—
I.am convineed. 1f Mr. Spargo will
jear me——""

But before Spargo could reply a loud
insistent knocking came at the outer
door. Elphick sturted nervously, but
presently he moved across the room,
walking as if he had received a blow,
and opened the door. A boy's volce
penetrated into the sitting room.

“If you please, sir, is Mr, Bpargo, of
the Watchman, here? He left this ad-
dress in case he was wanted,'

Spargo recognized the volce asm that
of one of the office mulﬁn;:rn boys, aund

umpivg up, went to the door.
] "‘“'Il:nt 5 it, Rawlinsa?'"' he asked.

“Will you please come back to the
office, sir, ut once? There's Mr, Rath-
byyy there and says he must ses you
| instantly."’ .

'| Al right,”" answered Spargo.  “'I'm
coming just now."”

11e motioned the lud nway, and turn-
ed to Elphick. ,

“1 ghull have to go,'" he sald, *'T
may be kept. Now, Mr. Flphick, can

he old barrister had lep from his
hair and selzed him with trembliog
ands, Spargo turned amd looked at
im, Ile knew then that for some rea-
on or other he had giveo Mr, SBeptimpus
Iphick n 1hornu|h1|y bad fright,
“Well?'' he growled.

“My deayr young gentleman!'' im-
plored Me, Elphick, *“‘Don't go! 1'N
~I'll do anything for.you if you won't
xo away to priat that. I'll—I'll give
you a thousand pounds!'

Spargo shook him off.

“That's enough !"* he snarled. “*Now,

am off!  What, you'd try to bribe
me?

Mr. Fiphick wruog His hands.

1 didu't mean that — indeed [
didn't” le algost wailed, *‘T—I don't
kpow whot T meant, Stay, young gen-
tlemun, stay a little, and '{ot us—Ilet
us tnlk. Let mo have u word with

I come to see you tomorrow morn-
| ing?""* . =
| "“Yes, yes, tomorrow morning !’ re-
| plied  Elphick eagerly. "'I‘on'_wrrnw
morning, certaiuly, At 11—11 o'clock.
That will do?™"

1 shall be here ut 11,"" said Bpargo.
“Eleven sharp.’’

He was mt?\’iug away when Elphick
caught him by the sleeve,
[ K\ Wnl‘d—)tjll'tl a word!" be maid,
| **Yousyou have not told the—the boy
| —onnld—of what you kunow? You
haven't ¥’

I haven't.'' replied Hpargo.

Elphicl tighteued his grip on Spar-
go's sleeve,  Ile looked iuto his face
bexecchiugly.
| “Promise me—promise me, Mr.
| Spargo, that you won't tell him um:n}
jou have reen me In the morniog!
iu— implared. *'I beg you to promise
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The SKPPER COULDN™
ACCOUNY POR ‘THE POOR. POWER
Tikk HE HARPENED TO 100K BACK
N THE CAR AND DOGGONE (P ONE OF
THOSE NERYY VACUUM CLEANER SALESMEN
MADN'T CONNECTED THR THING T® A LIGHT
SOCKET AND WAS "DEMONSTRATING™ TO
A LADY PASSENGER,

Fou-—as many words as you please. 1 |me this,"

im;:lnru- you!'' Rpurgo besitated, considering mat-
Spnrgo wade o fing pretense of Lesi- | ters.

tation, { Very well—I promise,”" he sald.
"'” I stay,”" he said at Inst, *‘it Al you won't print it?" continued

Will only be ou the steict condition that | Elphick,  still clinging to him, '"‘Hay

You auveawer—and apswer truly-——what- {you won't print it tonight?"’

ever questiony 1 like to usk you, Other- “1 shall not print itytonight,”” an-

Wise — swered Spargo. “That's certain.”
e wude npother move to the daor Fipbiek rvelenked his geip oun the

aod uwgnin Mr, Eliphick laid besceching yonung man's ari.

hands on him, “Come—nt 11 tomorrow morning,”'
TRty T b endd, he suld, aml deew back and closed the

thiog sou like '™ doovr. 3

Hpurgo ran Iqui--klr to the \nﬁ';---'} and

irried up to his own room. Awd there,

_ OF Proved Identity |!a|:'t:]:inr':ﬂrl| in nn eawy-chair, smok-
PAILGO sat down aguin in the vhair ing a cigur, sod reading an evening
which he had just left, and looked st |newspaper, was Itathbury, unconcerned

be two peoplo wpon whom biy startling |und outwardly as imperturbable as ever.

noouncement,  lind produced wuch u|He greeted Spargo with a carcless nod

‘Urious offect,  And he recognized as|and w wmile. i

18 looked ut them that, while they were| *‘Well,'" he suid, ""how’s things® '

poth frightened, they  wero frightened | Spargo, half-breathless, dropped into]

0 different woys,  Miss Baylis bad | his llvﬂlvt'llﬁll’-

3- €

The young lady ucréss the way
saya forelgn cxchavge will right
itself in time and the Eoglish
pound will seon be worth the full

UL unswer angy Vi )
16 ounces agmin.

(HAPTER XXVIN
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T WANT, THEN T SING

F You THink TER
FUNNY DON'T

YER! I BET WOULLD ‘Ytou Do.?

Iready recoversd her composure; she
ow sl comber and stern as over, re-
'rninl Spargo’s look with something
* indifferent defiance; he thought he
ouldl seo that in bLer mind m certain

“You didn't come here to tell me
that,"" he sald.
Tathbury luughed.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW )
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THE LONG-AGO CHARM
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~ Thae Flies Backward
{The Wild Geese, flying 1o the
north, bring ta Peggy and Billy o
charm in the shape of & coin, Billy

tubs the charm to seo what will hap-
pem. J

[QILLY'S first Mttle rub on the curi-
ous coin which the Kiog of the Wild
“ese had brought ffom the Houth
“RAmEy to have m funny effect on the
weathed, The warm u‘rriu‘ day suddenly
tureed to winter cold, then to mutumn
Ufispucss, then to summer heat. It
was us if the sonsous were being turned
back like n clock.
Fhis made Peggy think of her wrist
whtch, and she glanced at it. To her
surprise the hands were spluning back-

ward oo {ast she could scarcely see|]

fm,

"'Gieewhillikers, wa'va jumped to the
iniddle of last year," ahoujtsd !‘Billy?
-l hHouho! Honkle! Hookle! You
lh: w{! to live among the Indian boys of
chiruB344%, Bl 1ub e Lose deo
3 you sha va your wish,'
bonked the King of Wild Geese. '
Hookle! Honkle! Honkle! Princess
| #gy sald she wanted to roum the wild
- ‘if“i'- when all this country belonged to
Ed i,nd‘ Rub, rub the Lonr-ﬁloc\l“m
wl; 4 Princeny Pfﬂn sball have her
nl:_’... bouked the Bemutiful Blue
Billy looked at P as Uf to usk her
Ef'ha should yub th:‘r. arm. The effects
f the first rub had been so ustonlshiog
ru:.t thers was no telling what another
o tght do, It might turn time back
3 *y wera babies again, or, indeed,
ti might turn time back so far that
8¥ would uwot be there at all,
,‘.“Ht f‘t‘n: noticed that hl: dida't
0% 8 day 1ou¢u before, peither
. | 3 es . g of

[ g

the aquestion in Billy's eyes. Billy
qnickly gave the charm a barder vyb
than before,

The rub did the business, At once the
reagons begun to spin backward faster
than the bhands on Peggy's watch had
done, wblll the watch hands whirled
themselves Gat of sight, Bpring, winter,
autumn, summer, year after year and
year after year flicked by like a vapidly
rupoing motion-pleture ilm, They went
so swiftly they were Just a blur, but in
that blur Peggy and Billy could see
wonderful ﬂhluﬂes comiog over the coun-
try, Houses, schools, churches, factories,
all were vanishing as if belng turned
into flame apnd wsmoke by fives that
burned them up in less thun a second.
The newest buildings went first and
then the old, There was just a flash of
og cabins set i the midst of a clesr-
ing and then they saw only woods,
woods, woods,

As suddenly as it had begun, ihe
whirling back of the years stopped.
Poggy and Billy looked IIiKJIIl tham with
wondering eyes, They wera upon the
banks of @ river in the midst of a beau-
tiful forest. It was early eveniog on o
balmy spring day and the woodn were
filled with melody us hundreds of birds
warbled thelr sunset sougs.

Pe‘tr was about to give m cry of joy,
everything in this forest was so lovely,
when of a sudden, the wongs of the
birds stopped. Bomething had frightened
them and they fled away or crept wi-
lently out of sight.

The King of the Wild Geeso bissed a
sharp warn ;ﬂ.

YHide! de! Wild red men are
coming '’

Peggy, Billy und Balky Bam dropped
down quickly amopg the bushes and tall
weads, but not before they hud caught

ans—and in the
A1104 dosen
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