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war ol (he atotion svith her in the °

ruing and frantivally searches
“:r{h:w !'m?erahum_ feiing Philip in
@ jealous rage will po after Lallie and
wse troibla, sturta for (ha seashore
?“ volet felephones him fto return
touwn at once, Lallle aeea him off on
fhe train and when raturning home
she enconitlers PMlix. A scone spnues,
and he tells her of the g l_:lfl Fover-
sham made with Parry. Favershom
o -hen town to learn that Philip hors
one o the ssashore, Noxt marmng ne
wrries back, dut Lallie and Philip
ve mel. He is told by the maid thot
My, Dundas has wnot heen lhome al{
wipht. "Tervor ahakes his very sou!
81 he looks out af the ungry sea.”

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
" 1t your own sake, if you know any
mors, you'd better tell me," he sald
thickly “1f anything has happened to

"Saturday

mads him break into a run, but It was
only A small boulder cover:d with dark,
kllmy penweed, and for A moment Faver-
sham stopped and turned his face 1o
tha sen,
of what might have been almost suwu-
cated him,
the other two rejoined him, and his voiue
thook nas he

ghting for breath. The dread
¢ was white np donth when

nskted: "“"This Mail's bay
I+ 1t muelh further?”

“Nigh on n quarter of a mile,” the

rman answered,

Mrs Dundas, you shall pay for (t; re-

member that!
fhas broke Into a storm of violent tenrs,
it was no fault of hers, she wnilad; her

own opinion was that Mrs, Dundas hndI ut
to New York with Mr, Tranter. Bhe | grew that erushed Faversham's heart.

:::l:o off. cowad by tha passion in his
e

Miles turned his back on her and
walked out of the room. He pushed Grey-
gon on one side and opened the door.

“I'm going out. Htay here or come with
me, 1 dow’t care”

Greyson followed at his fieels. They
went 1o the station and made Inquiries,
put nobody who In tha least anawared
to eithor Tranter's description or Lallie's
dad left the villege,

"] know the lady well
seer her If ehe'd gona' the master of

1 should have

the small stutlor nesured him. He was
looking at I"sversham's “;|I|h' face,
“Nothing wrong, ! hope, sir?"

wyes,” eald Miles hoarsely, "There is,

Mrs. Dundas hosn't besn home all night.”

It was getting dusk very quickly now,
and If there was to bs & searci mada,
Miles knew that every one in ‘the villag»
must soon henr of It

A youth who had been hanging arnund
Histening canie up to them,

“If its the lady from tha cottage
you're asking about” he voluntesred
mather nwhkwardly, "I sae her last ove-
ning, golng dowr toward the sea; run-
'";f she Wne

lles turned

"Was she alone?'

The youth nodded sheepishly,

“For nll 1 see she was," he said.

“You ars sure—sure that [t wns Mm.
Dundas™'

e youth nodded again.

rurs” he sald. “8he was wearing that
Netle white woolly coat of hers, I see her
in it often.”

Miles turned away. He knew that-little

woolly coat, too; she lovked almost a
#hild in [t

There ware A moment's sllence

"Il the Iady had got cut off by
i, whe'dl hnve come home all right this
morning,” the youth said again, anxlous-
Iy. He wax n great admirer of Lallie's,
and it distirbed him to thmk that any-
thing might have happened to har

"W time wae It when you saw
Rer™ Miles nekad. -

And CGreyson hardly recognized his
master's volee, It mounded so old and
eracked

The youth conaldered,

It would bie nbout half-past neven,'
Be mald ot just. 1 was coming back from
tha ‘s 1'd been up there with a

tame in on the 6340 traln.
wid be about half-past sevon,'”

Grayson spoke for the first time

"It would be ms well to search the
shore, wouldn't 1t, mir?" he asked diffi-
dontly. “If—if aaything has happenad—
perhupn the lady may have hurt herself
and cannot walk.”

A gleam of hops sprang into Faver-
tham's hinggard face, Why had he not
thought of such' m thing before? He
anawered eagerly:

"Yes—It might be that, There's time
befors [t gats too dark.” He looked at
e station officlals. “If you know any
one who will Join us 1 -ﬁnll ba willing
h#y anything—anything."

& youth, |t appeared, knew quite n
ﬁlmbelrlur rople who would be willing

Annlnt,

8nd went off with Groyson down to the
shore

The tide was coming In, so a fisher-
man told them. He looked up at the low-

ng oky and volced the opinion that it
Was going to be a rough night.

Miles told him what had happened,

"A friend of mine—a lady—has not

n home all night. She was seen yes-
trday  ovening  coming toward the
hore" Ho stopped and went on again
With an effort. "She may—she may have
met with an neccldent—you know the
€8t Aro there any rocks—any place
Where she might have wandered and
!ﬂ'..hn- ahie to got haek ™’
The man considered,
ehin Irritatingly

“Thero's Mall's bay,” he sald at last.
‘W 2 good way from here. There's
s there—only lnst summer n
lndy fell and broke her ankle, and

scratching his

¥ [lli‘nl-r-- till morning afore she was

und,

He looksd at Faversham and seemed
o apprectat, dimly something of his
8ony of mind, for he added more sym-
ET;h':l::uH-.- that he would go and show

"Hurry, man, then —‘hurry.,” Favere

'h‘_m Muld honrsely

"11'“') bet off togather along the sands

: ® wind blew In thelr faces and rcomﬂli

:_’ 'Y to bient them back, Faversham
Oidared dully If It had ever befure

lr’-_wrl durk sn qulekly

.”“"'_ ing daylight seemed to be an
nquering enemy that was bent on

‘L";'“‘-‘ K h'm  Ha set his teeth hard
™ I'r Mriuggled on, Ha felt as if he wers
muh;- ETID of a nightmnare, Surely It
bl - 1o venlly happening—this hor-
M senreh—thin hopeless search.
hnM ”1‘" jutting foot of the cliff whers
b "“# Mre. Dundas had been almost
wiy DY the tide n week ago the sen
feut o F'Y up, one wave wet their|
Itér“,“"""‘-' i'-mtr--d. and the next rm-.e-i
eI a8 1) > '
luw i, kl hoping to catch an

Th;! Il:-_hrunun looked at Miles.
bas “I'!'h- | howay up the oliff in Mall's
R “In "ald Ineonically, “We won't ba
'“w“-ixll back this way.” He glanced
el ;I uin,  “We'ra going to have
ally | TUUSH weathor,” he sald prophetic.

0y
Favernhinmg strodg

$ t
088 10 the ol\f ie on ahoad ; he kep

arching the rocks—
J “;;‘" he dared not ask himself! Now
ard :;‘ ho stepped back und gazed up-
S ahe the oliff above him, seanning
hbre oF fuce for wome possible lsume
t il'hl?] mMan or woman could oling, or
bove Moy might have fallen from
Hig mind was
numbad with agony.
Tl’g:“‘*;-'- hin fault, He hud brought
and wy mselt; but for him the man
Would h‘.“‘.‘“ ‘or whom he sought now
““lu:l '"ro bean mafe and happy today,
T,u“‘ 0 : 304 alone knew where
Awkward thin w "
mAtter snough los I‘IL;'.I‘}I:R’I n‘ Irtlrt:-n‘.‘ i

!

hrﬂ.ﬂ,:”h.“ floated through his mind
e the & polgnant peproacl, Whes
v .'.‘h-"‘a':ﬂr:*.‘ twuh w:mm he hna
‘oman who had been the

ETeat faotor in his life and the

Who had heen his friend?

fark muny Iylng a little way ahond

| had mald their good-by: how ghould hw

#la

the! .

get th
vhould $he
The
| fresh
had h:-lrll{ul har trust by his desire ‘o,
revenge,

heart.
coat pooketms,
qito thelr palms.
aremad to clog hin feet,
step, holdin
pletlon of his search.,

to speak

wind and the thud of the sen
sands,

much had Tranter known?
dend, had
moment, or
undermined

could have been told to her?

If she were
die, It
AED to lose her, but now it woulid do
maore than that,
stroy him. body und soul,

lage
In the hollow nf the
moving lights close! to (he

"She would never have gone as far.

It's n wild-gooss chase; IUs wapte of
time" Faversham broke out hoarsely,
But when the man stopped offendediy
and suggested retracing thelr steps he
Answered angrily
must
huok?

that of courss they
&0 on | what was the use of going

“If the Indy had been anywhere near

l'r-.'- Yiliagg 1 should have seen her to-
day,"

down on the shore sincs morning.”

the man sald mollifled. “I've béen
The darkness was deepenin

At every
op, and with each moment t

o despalr

He would ncver see her again, Thoy

ugh the rest of hia life? How
face Philip's mother?
of Mrs, Tranter was a
She trusted him, and he

ever
thought
stab,

Is cool deliberation,
Tis an awkward thing to play with moulg——
“God! Oh, God!" sald Faversham's
Hin hands were clenched in his
the nalls ocutting desply
The loose, dry sand
retarding prery
him back from tha’com-

Greynon spoke beside Kim.

“TI'N be too dark to see anything
soon, elr, far botter go back for lun-
torns, and ocganize & proper search
party."

Faversham made no answer Ho did
not hear. He was wondering what he
should do If Lallle were dead—if never
n?mln he met the wonderful tenderneas
0

her honey-bee brown oyoes,
"Oh, 1 adore you!" Her voles Heemead
to him above the howling
on the
What had Tranter told her? How
If ahe were
ghe loved him up to the last
had her love and trust been
and  destroyed by what
His bra'n felt as If it were on fire.
dead, then he, too, would
had broken his heart ten years

He knew it would de-

He looked back toward the little vil-
which they had left behind anugly
cilff.  There were

wiater's edge,

AT peaply wers walking dlowly nleng.

I'he others, perhaps, Jo ning in  this
| #eareh that could but end |In despuir,
Twenty-four hours since she had been

running toward
had washed the sands twice since then,

}urn her with
cose and the little woolly jersey cling-
ing to her slim body, { " .
Imposalble.

The wind seomod 1o have rimen,
had

heard.

He felt as If he would fall,
Instant he could not

the sea, and the tide

His frantic imagination Arled to

lg-
her brown halr was

od

] but it seemed mo
She was so full of life; so

young! It was not for such® as ahe
that death came senrching.

He fell buck a step and walted for
the two men whe were following him,

“How much further?" he arked ugain,
pol he

to shout make himself

now to
The flsherman pointed whead.
"There—not more'n fifty yards."

A great rock loomed up bofore them

through the darkness.

“Mall's Bay's round t'other side "
A sudden wenkness selzed Faversham.
For an
move forward,

All power smeemed to have deserted his
Iimba.

not notlaing.

The other two men had gone on,

Presently, with a glant effort, he
ulled himself together and followed.
1ls body felt aw It were out In lce.

Ilach step cost him an actuml phynioal

aln,
fles left him to colleat them. [P Then, ahead of his, through the dark-
a

ness,

came suddenly
match

the spurt of

Faversham caught his breath so hard
He tried to
his feet seemed chalned. Grey-
son came back to him, Hven through
the darkness the pallor of his face was

that It was almost a ory,
run, but

apparent,

1a tried to speak, but no words would

come.  Faversham gripped his arm (n
Iron fingers,

“"What 's It7 What Is j1?" It
though he asked he did not walt for

a reply. He staggered forward
whoere that little spur of light hud spit
the darkness
dark, still object,
to the cliff's foot.

He etruck another

mateh  just
Faversham and

to the windy sky.

Greyson bent down, only to start baock
but Miles Faver-
llke & wuau

with a smothered cry
sham stood lmmornbll,

turned to stone, for the man was Phill

Tranter, and it needed no words to tell

he was dead.

‘“Tis an awkward thing to play with souls,
And matter enough (o save ona's own.
Yot think of my friends. and the burning

conin
He played with, for blie of stone. ™
Faversham always felt that it

windswept wshore,
to grow old,

1t was his
blame for

fault!
this tragedy ;
he knelt down on the loose sand
body
"Fhlllp—"
the wild appeal in his volee, but
other men heurd (t,

emotion In his voloe.
“Mr, Tranter Is dead, ale”
Cireyson - himself was
tated. Hin lile with
hitharto been uneventful
turbed, and the a8t twenty-four

which he did not understand.

Faversham staggered Lo his feet; his
face woa gray., The folks from the vil-
Inge who had volunteered to assist in
the search had joined them now; they
olustored round the silent flgure at *he
foot of the oliff, nll talking together, It

wus & rare excltement for them.

Favoersham walked blindly away, fol.

lowad by the faithful Gresyson,
Mra. Dundns, sir?
nervously.

All his life he remembered his mas-
ter's face and voled as he answered
im.

R Y1 san't—I ean't bear It—Besldes—
whiat's the good? She's gone, too—aoh,
my God! It'a all my faull
I tell hia mother?"
(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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“And—

o

The fAsharman who had
led them was on his knees beside mome
which lay some dis-
tance from tho edge of tho sea and close

ns
Greyeon reached hi,
and the sudden flckering light revealed
the huddied body of a man, lying on hie
back, with outflung arms, faoe turnew

Wikn
from the moment when he stood on the
looking down at the
dend face of his friend, that he began

He wnlone was to
something
within him semmed to wither and die a;
an

mechanically lnid a hand on his friend's

Hd wrs unconsclous of
the
wnd Cireyson an-
swersd It with a tremble of veiy sumi

terribly agi
Faversham had
and undis-
hours
had plunged him deeply into & tragedy

the man ventured

What shali
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