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Love hnd made a coward of hun,
bich nothing else eould have done.
Would Ly luck hold?
Waa Garry Cannon right in that,
too? Hu teled hard to think so, as he
watehed his friend drive slowly away
down the winding lane; but he felt
mora lonaly than ever before when the
handsome ear had dlsappeared cnd he
#ood there alone in the sunshine,
Why had he not goue with Garry?
What won the vee of delaying?
end vwould haye to be an ignominlous
fiight rooner or Inter, unless, ax Garry
had sald, the lock still he'd! Dol the
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aven falntly optimistle {f he had glanced
to where the sloping bank that hor-
sered the rond was ftopped by thick
hushes, for Toemmy Lad been standing
there for the last quarter of an hour,
e thin face peaked with ecunning amd
hls whole body strained to catch what
the two men had heen saying.  And,
though muech of their conversation had
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yive him the gist of the rtory and 10
confirm the vague suspleions that had

The Fortune 1lunter was a frand!
The man who had died wso tragically
in the woode (Lut day was the real
John Smith, his sister’s lover, and
this man Lad taken his place,

Without any real reason for it, he
fiated the Fortune Hunter; perhaps hic
was the kind of warped nature that
md no love for any one, not even hiu
nister,

A fraud! An impostor! Hls whole

dy shook with excitement ns |he
zouched there behind the bushes, wait-

g for the Fortune Hunter to walk on

f out of gight down tha road. i

He was not quite sure in h's own |
ind what he Intended 1o do. For the |
Inoment the knowledge of the revenge!
ying to his hand was pll sufielenuts; he
Gugged !t to hiw us a miser bugs Ll
told, gloating over It, refoleing In 0
T.l presently Lo dreageed hinmsalf back
o the village. He called at Long End
Jottage ns he paseed, but there was no
pnswer to his knoek, and when he tried
Ithe lateh he found that the door was
ocked, and & man parsdig slong the
road outaide called to him that Fernle
had gone to London on the mornlug
rain, \

Tommy stared! Tt was an unheand-
f thing for Fernle to go far Leyond the
onndaries of Bumerton,
“Gone 1o TLondon!'
ankly. [
"Yeg, T wee him mesdlf ! Mo was talk.
ng to Mr. Hur*ng on (he platform
hen the wraln came {n.'"
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on'd connide hig di=covery,
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5 nd encointerad the Wertune Hunter at

he gurden gute,

bt wis characteristle of Wm that lie
hould greot in friondly fushilon the man
bowe ruin he boped to encompues,
:‘l!uii-ri Topping morning, {sn't it?
“Topping,”" the Fortune Hunter un-
Wered nbsently ; then Le stopped ond
urned. “‘By tha way, I found those
nske elins yesterday—they're {4 wmy
oom {f you eare to have them. '
I"Tﬂl‘lll:]',.' beamed. YO, thutikn!
hanks wwfully, TN csne und fotch
tm directly,’
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Fertunag Hunter would not have been

wleendy sprung up in bis twisted mimd, |

train—did Anne tell you, Joln?—and
wa are not biesssd with a very good
service to Sommerton. I bud to change
at Blough and walt there for a quarter

of an hour.!" Anne looked at him
steadily,
“Did Mr, Fernle coms back with

you?" she noked.

Mr. ledlnﬁ'n face changed and hia
wmilg faded, *'Fernie—dld you say, my
dear?" be arked uncertainly.

“I saw bim go Into the station with
you this morning, after you left us on
the road,'" Anne said quietly,

Mr, Harding shrogged his shoulders.

““Ah, yes, to be sure; no he did! We
trave ed np togethor. Not often Fornle
goen ‘to London, Is it? Why, he wan
tolling mo that he hasn't been in a rall-
way (rain  for—I forget how muny
months,'"

“Did he coma back with you, too?"’
Anne persisted quietly,
| “Well, yes, na you ask me, wo did
come down together,” My, Harding ad-
mitted reluctantly. *“‘But, my dear
Alm.}'e-—why th:P sudden interest In For-
nie?'*

ll "I am not Interested,” sho answergd.
f"l bate him—I don't trust him.'

*I think you rather flatter the man,"
ie Fortune Hunter put in ealmly.
["*He's o vielous old brute certain'y, but

I don't think he would be eapable of
| doing nny one much harm if it camo to
[ the polnt."

Mr. Huarding looked at him sharply.

"‘Fernie is a very shrowd man," he
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|.. I have met o great many men of
hlo type durlng wy wanderings,”* he
wiid,  *"They are generally 41l bark and
no bite,'"

“You don’t know much about him,
tand I do,'"” Tomnty said. *‘And 1
|Khouldn't care to make an enemy of him
!myself,"" ;

The Fortune Hunter looked meross at

. What danger esuld be thren
Bhe fe't lost
unrealitios,
"If only he loved me as T lova bhim!
| If only I cou'd trust him !*
| From the window she saw him go ont
jof the drawlng-room window into the
| garden; ehe could hear him whist'log
| Eoftly to himself as if Le had not s
|cate in the world, and her heart hard-
eued,
' He, at any rate, wus not unhappy

about him? 8he had been foolish to jm-
|agine that trouble was lurking anywhere
around,
trled to read, but her thoughis swnn-
(dered away aud would not be controlled
Ske tried 10 do some necdlework, but
ufter the first few stltchos she griwe
up fn despair and, rising restlessly, she
wene downstalrs  cgAln, Tempy was
erosuing the hall,

“Come out with me, Tommy,"" Anue
(Baid, rather pitcous'y.

; Tommy stopped and looked up nt her
| frowning,

“1 enn't—1 want 1o speak to Unels
[ Clem, Where's John? Wiy don't you
(ko with him?'" He walted snd as she

! tening? |
in o mist of troubles aud
I
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The | Why, then, should she trouble herself |

But sho could setble 1o nothing, 8hy |

“It's such n |
escaprd him, he had heard enough to |lovely uight; Iet's go for o Hitle wall.' |

(did not answer, Le added slyv'v: “Got |

tired of each other ulrendy, oh?"

He lnughod at the snger in her fuce,
cand Qimped on to the study,

He put his head round the doop snd,

'wecing Mre, Harding there slonc, went
in, shutting the door carefully bohind
|him; then he gave an excitued rush

| across the room,
. “Uncle, I've got wvomething to tell
(you, I've found oLt something-—some-
thing about John.," His volee was
tremulous with
fuce was flushed,
Mr.  Hacding looked up from Liy|
]'Iﬂflf'f'_ {
“Well, und what has John beon do.
fng now?'"' he asked indulgently,
Tommy poeured out un jnccherent
“§ wan along th: lane this
Twyford lanc—und John wus tulking to
i man in the road—uw fat won with u
epr—and bhe sald thet the real Joly
Rmith was the man who Lud died {r
the woods that afternoon, you remem-
ber’ Mo sild that he'd taken his placy
and that Anne and every ope thought
e was the reel chap. IMe snld that
he'd played a fine teick on us all, hood- |
winked us. * * *" llo stopped to got |
his breath, but Mr. Huarding showod |

no surpeise; he Just lstened with p!
fuintly amused smile that reemed to
exasperate the boy, {or be broke out

agein excitedly @

CWhy don t vou spesk? Whe don't
sou eay vomething? We's u frouud, 1
|.-1r you-=he's not Jobn Smith iy wll—
he's pot the ean we think he {3 @ & ¢
1 otell pou.’’

Mr. Hurding epole
OV s

then

v box, all thia is no
oy tae. 1've kinown it for weelis,

from the dirst wwoment John—aoe whnt -
ever hin roal i cumn  to the |
heuwe,! |

Towmy's mouth il vpen; he
in wmazement,

“You kuew! Then why did you let
him stay? Why didn't you tell Aupe?
Why huve you let it go on'’"

I chose Lo lot him vray to wylt my
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susped

own  purpese,’’  Mr. MHurding  ealil
quivtly, T knew If ke wayg given syf-
fleient rope e would haug Gimsel? ol
the vrd, wud wlrendy be s dolug It ulte |
utealy and dinndly.  Fernle Lnows i)
whout livin, voul 17 i
an Lliv nrin he s it
ihee by of the vonl John Smiti
voods Lthot ufteriaan |
“You don't enn ® ¥ 2 Vernle doosi't
think thot e wierderad Lim-—=did him
fu®"" Tommy gasped, |
CNut oguite ko bid o thus Me, |
Maeding wnswered,  “The wan divd of
bewet Tallore rlghe ernough, Lut Joln
Fthile woecalled John-——took his legters R

noeher pane, wid apparently g}
sufficient evidence in them to ul’
toe carry on hils guma eonifortabl

thme, but now I think we'sa pgot Lilin
very  thoroughly ! I hink i
reachid the vnd of hiw fother,*
A Ajye ® # Ui
know?"'
Mr. Harding's face ¢lo o, |
“Poor Anne! no=—rshe has 1o juen
ut lenst, 1 belieye not.  'Lia the |
trouble, Tommy=<1"in airuld when 1 |
knows, it will break hee liourt.” i
Tomny said, “‘Pooh! there's nleniy |
of other fish In the wen,' |

“Your slster walted for this wiun-—

or the man she beMeves him to be

ten yeurw,' Mr. Hurdlnog wnswered

sorrowfully . |
"There was n little gllenee, then he

put down his pmper and marosce,

“‘Not u word of this to any o ",
Towmy, wind! I'm oot going o give
the wmaun & chines Lo get uwiy s iy

ug he came, He's an tmpesior, aud Lo's |
got to pay, Jdle™ bad o good run fur!
his money."' !
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