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weuncharitable action on your patt|of his left hand . _Lady Dducester
bid coineide wit .':l'w“""'" “‘;1“" l.o’:.k:d n::a him |l b: ‘;l’hocuot nately. “'A
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. ! It seemed to her but a few seconds
later that the car stopped. Bhe looked
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" ad that drea stroke. er lorgnette and 8 e front ol 4 ’ J -,
Abs -"2,}.'.; they were., I was required | Clandine (Crayne’s house ; it looked, she NN - N oy
‘start an immediate rmmllnu of | considered, far more respectable than ‘n
s, Btranack for obtaining property | Doucester House. She was consclous B
 fraudulent impersonation—procead- [of a alight distllusionment ns wshe
4 which were to involve an action | descended from the car and approached’
ainat yourself and your husbandto | the front door,
saver A coertain Inrge sum—-"" The appearance of the liveried foot-
iQuite ro,"” Interrupted Lady Dou- | man, however, sent her apirits up
or, ‘‘Ha met the wheeln working, docl&odlr. and the interior decorations
pe nt to, and then he had what you | of the stalrcase up which she was led
Bl that dreadful stroke, What brougnt | made her eyes dance In anticipation of
on?'' " ) bab Sk %l _lmnma}tt t:: tl;wg dl’!y the time
3 once war taken adack. e wan hdm audine's amas-
_ -*.:_, bly ,':3 orget,’”’ remarked | ing boudoir she 'was thoroughly enjoy-
ly Doucester pleasantly. She paused | ing herself, % |
the fraction of a second, and then| . Claudine drew her sunset colored 3 AR AT waRD - 26
training 'ifa t em:l table h:.m r&u il;ngurle: !orwa;dthfor 'dﬁet pr\?c;;ibed - S 1o,

0. o flung down her card. | inch or two, an en fell to stu
il . Lady Doucester's car with the loy sut- : : SCHOOL DAYS e -3
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iwhich was of vital importance. It cut|who I am,” sbe sald briskly, "'you've '

ground under his® feet;l it | been blackmalling me for years.'
gmed his whole world upside down.| ‘‘I—well, really—"
took even his physical powers from | (laudine laughed. - She was mnot
r the time,"* amused, but lnu‘hur seemed safe, and
ly, Lady Doucester, you|something told Claudine that she must
_ ! play for nafety.
L “Ar, Segrove told him that John ‘"Pleasne sit down,'’' she Invited.
O -. m ;&1 innocent of the murder of ! ]Lndy Doucester looked 'round doubt-
, 1] s, ully.
. 1 still do not see,’’ began Theed, ‘‘Is there something to sit on that
R there was something.in his volce| tan't the floor?'’ she asked. And then,
¢ told Lady Doucester that her in- | as Claudine pushed forward a small
red had proved itself the truth | divan: **Thank you. I have an great
. more. ,, |deal to say to you, and, as you know,
No, 1 daresay you genuinely don’t| 1'm old enough to need cushlons in
' she concedéd. ‘‘'It needs the|my back while I say it."’ -
tive instinct to understand Jarrv- | ‘Claudine put out a languid hand
. It doesn’t matter. All you g\ml and dipped it into the elaborate ciga- |
bow i sumimed up in a few words. | rotte box, Then, with a mockery of an
\ instructions he gave you Wwere | oxcumse, she offered the box to Lady
e m;\rmlon of a uunlg: hate, He | Dioucenter, .
(st Nadla. . He. er because Lady Doucester, however, tobk a
R dincove —I{im matter 'When | cigarette and lit it skillfully. _
~that she was the daughter of the man| “jt'y's curlous thing,’’ she said, '‘but
#bo, he belleved, ‘bad murdered Eddis, | women like you always suppose that
o Camden was dead, out of reach; | women like me don't smoke. It's not
et John Camded's daughter, and her |, question of age this time. 1t's a
Baband and ‘her husband’s people| guestion of convention, and a conven-
t;':’l!:ll}o;ll&'?. lﬂfh'P.pf;s:‘m’?:d tion that is entirely on your side.”
sead, 1f Jarroman had been a China- | ““Theed Has Double-Crossed You'
n he would have worked in terms of Claudine leaned negligently ngainst
ot pincers and bellinf oll ; being an | the much* l:otosnph:af mantelpiece,
all back ypon “I'm afrald I don't follow ik the
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whit I am sure you niwaya call thelong | least.' she murmured
} i ured,
At of law. And if it hadn't been for “Womei like me always expect women

[that most opportune stroke,'’ concluded | like you td loll on divans all day, xmok- The young lady across the way
fady Doucester nﬂecuvelﬁ. ‘‘the long | Ing, or else trail about in—weﬁ. in the says ltymay at least be sald for
2 of the In_w would really have done | kind of thing you've got on.. Do yon
ite an well,"* i ever go to the clnema? Al this—"* pugllism that it harbors compara-
Am ] to untleﬂ‘alilnd. began Theed..| T.ndy Doucester waved her cigarette at tively little race prejudice and she
smile fixed, '‘that your—créative | the orientalism round her—*‘ls just the sees that ome of the light heavy-

Batinct gives you complett’ confidence

i8 Jarromun'’s willingness to let bygones

gones?'’

*“It does,'’- assented Lady Dou-
. “'If you want the thing sta
dly, here it in: you locked Jarromfn
8P somewhere for your own reasons,

it suited me that you should do

Now, however, it suits me equally

®all that you should let him out agaln,
d that Is that,”

was an electric sllence, Theed's

gaze was bent full upon Lady

D ter, his sti amiling lips had

ired his teeth; his hands twitched,
t0an he gain anything b: killing me?"’

0  question wmhot through Lady

. ter's braln and left her tingling

kh & cold yet flarce excitement,
wonder if you would allow me to

M your telephone, Lady Doucester?'

ied Theed, a masterly unconcern in

# voice, ‘T have never heard of this

N, fegrove, I should like, if I may,

@ make an appointment with him in

pre htlo discuss his amazing discovery

ith him,

“Lady Doucester stified a hysterienl
bation _to laugh; the anticlimax
80 totdlly unexpected. An she led
'I'l{'l to the library, she tried to make

perself realize that Theed had caved in,

8t she had won, that Nadin and

dfred and she herself were safe, that

hing hnd come right, and that

® one would ever know how clever
ad been, * * »

LI that moment of triumph she was
her guard,

d picked up the temhona book,

& 8t it, then gign helpleasly
the carefully shaded windows, Lady
cester moved to the nearer one and

Wew up the sun blind,

i that moment Theed picked up the

tal of the telephone, step back
."g’l! of paces, and abruptly jerked

. nf flex from fts attachment in

wall, Then, while l.ady Doucester
idly out into her garden, he went

igh the solemn farce of ringing up
n‘:.huule. ’ettlnl Segrove’s number,
= ‘marning from o clerk that Begrove
i gone home, He rmllnd thp receive;

o A0 air of disappolntment an

to Lady Doucester.
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CIn my carly days,” he remarked,
e in sorrow than in anger, ‘‘the
= d:‘:’:“‘:f [ oung :nd n‘::t-;-

& 3 Would moast certain
i have ended before slx. Ten to llx‘.'
lonal cases perbaps ;o.so to

it a]wnﬁu to 8, Always.'

S0 shook his head, bowed to Lady
ter, shook his head again, and

_ "l; heard the front door close
im, Lady Doucester dropped

& chuir. Her first action was to

b, 1 chalr 4o that it faced a con-
b 3mlrnr. Bhe grimaced at her
2 on, then examined it critically,
Sme (o the conclusion that Red-

e would have a hour's work
B Waging uway the effects of thin
e Iﬁ A nulsance—an  hour
When there was so much to do.

S aought led to unother., . She must
R ll.l-l at once. Hbe went to tae
574

Was quite th .
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wort of scene they use for “in her luxurl-
ous apartment, the snatcher of wmouls
was dreaming of new triumphs.’ But,
of course, we never really expect you
to be like that, I don’t belleve it yet.
Now you, on the other hand, have
settled once and for all that I spend
m{ days knitting counterpanes and
tnking family prayers and disapproving
of the bare back vogue, and not allow-
ing tobacco smoke in the drawing-room.
Tt's an easy idea, so you eling to it.
That's convention. I wish you'd =it
down., I like to look at morle I am
talking to, and you are so tall. Taller
even than your daughter, I think."

Claudine did not start, but she ground
her cigarette into the ash tray and,
after a second’s heeitation, dropped on
to some cushions opposite Lady Dou-
coster's couch,

*‘Your daughter is one of the people
I have come to speak to you about,
Mrs, Jarroman,''

“Who are the othera?"’

Lady Doucester nodded her admira-
tion of the parry.

““Your husband.'’ she returned,‘'your-
self, and our mutual friend, Augustus
Theed."”

Claudaine walted. Lady Doucester
walted longer,

“How did you come across my daugh-
ter?'' inquired Claudine, restlessly.

““One of those abominable detective
ngencien found her for mo. They
watched Theed's office unti]l she came to
it. Theed is resllﬁ' careless In some
way#, 'you know, But then so are you
—to work with Theed."'

Olaudine stared.

“I must be quick,”’ said Lady Dou-
cester, glancing at her wrist wateh,
"g: wil probably be here in a few min.
utes,
““He will not be shown up here until
we have finished our—talk,'’ wsald
Claudine, L.di Doucester settled back
against her cushlons.

**Good.'"" she sald, reaching for an-
other cigarette, “‘but let us discuss him
firet, all the same and get him out of
the way. Mrs, Jarroman you are far
from being a fool, At least, you black-
mall beautifully. But you are lefting

ourself be made a fool of by Theed.
e is—he has——"" TLandy Doucester
clospd her eyen and held her clgarette
uul.zmdud while she grouped for the
word that she had so often seen Hashed
on to the darkened sereen of her favorite
Elctun palace, At last she found. '‘He
ns double-crossed you!'' she declared,
triumphantly.

‘I believe you mean it, too,
teved Claudine, still staring, ‘‘though
why it should matter to you 1 can't
imagine s’

‘“This Is where the long story comes
In,"" sald Lady Doucester. ''You want
tn hear it?'"' Claudine hesitated.

*Oh, yes,"" wshe answered, but her
shrug was not so casual as it might
have been.

It was Indeed a long story. Lady
Doucester told it well, told it as n cons
nected chain of evonts; she linked what
she had 'ruennd to what she had been
rold, and what she deduced to what
she  lhad herself socen and heard

Olaudine smoked fast and furlovsly hn'»
atrange eyes chllllm in eS«ln. her band
tearing at the gaupea of Ler gown,

mut-
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