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At A priviate view of the Chatworth
praonnl estale, 1o be sold at auction, (he
Jhatworth ring, known as the Crew Idal,

mysteriounly |I| |I peara Harry Cressy,
who was present, d fbes the ring to
his flances, Tlora Gl und her chap-

sron, Mra. Clara Bri . ny boing ik
hoathen god, with o beautiful wapp
pet In the hend. Florn mects Mr,

an Englishman, at the club In dis-
cunsing the disappearancs of the ring, the
exploits of nan HKoglish thisf, ¥ oll
Wind, sre recilled IMora hns a fancy
that Horey and Kerr koow somotiing

mystery ils Flora thiat

about the
h i il Hurry, son !l‘-lhl\i
m, I

1 for

he tells I|1 ! v oor twao
l‘..ll1l|"?|' hat Cliarn 1s -|
Ung her cap for her father, Judgp Hulle

CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.)

I'll et you know If it makes
sild Ella hopefully

"Well,
any diifference,”

Mora knew that nothing either of
them could say wonld mnke any dif-
ference to Cliuva, or turn her from the
thing she was pursning; biut by speak- |
ing she might at i#t find out If
Judge Buller himsell were really her
object,

The bells and whistles of one
o'clock were making clongor as she |
fan up the steps of her house o
In the hall Shimn pregentéd her with |
a onrd, Bhe Jooked at it with o quick-

ening pulge Ia he wnlting?"

“No, madam, Mr, Kert has gum-.'
He walted hall an hour”

Down went her spirlts agnain. Yet
gpurely after thelr Inst Interview she |
ought mot to be eager. to meet him |
ugnin. “In the morning,” ghe thonght,
"and waited hall an bour. How he
must have wonted to see me!™ She

didn’t know whether ghe liked that or |
pot. “"When did he come?"

“At 11 o'cloek.”

At this she was frightened; he had
misgsed Harey by less than hall  an
hour.

“He waited all that time nlone?”

“No. Mr. Cressy came.”

Flora felt a cold thrill in her nerves, |
Then Harry liad come bLack! What
had he come for?

“He also would walt,"

explained,

Florn gasped, “They walted to-
gether!™

The Japaneee shook his head, “They
went away togelhar.)

She didn't believe her ecars. “Mrn

Kerr went away with Mr

The Japanege geemed (o réevolve the
problem of mastery \n Mr. Crossy
accompanied Mr, Kerr." He bhod made
& delicata orlental distinetlon, It put |
the whole thing before her In a mo-
ment. Harry had been the resistant, |
and the other with his brilliant initl-
ative attacking, alwayvs
when he shonld have heen hiding, bad
carried him off, What had he done,
and how had he managaed, when Har
ry must have had such pressing rea-
sqps for wanting to stay? Ah,
knew only ton well Kerr's exqulsiie
knowledge of managing; but why miust
he mike stuch s reckless exposure of
himself? Did he suppose Harry was

Crogry 7"’

to be managed? Had he no lden where |

Harry stood in this affalr? In pity's
name, ¢idn’t he know that Harry had
seen him before—had sern him un-
der circumstances of which Harry
wouldn’t talk?

CHAPTER XV.
A Lady in Distress,

She lind returned, reads for pitched
battle with Clura, and on the threshold
there had met her the very turn in
the aifair that she had dreaded all
falong—the aetting of Kerr and Harry
upon each other,

These wore two whom she had kopt
apart even In her mind—the man to
whom she was pledged, with whom
she had =upposed herself In love, and
the man for whom she was flying in
the face of all ker traditions. She
had not scrutinized the reason of her
extraordinary  behavior; wnot since
that dreadful day when the vanishing
mystery had taken positive form In
him had she dared to think how she
felt about Kerr. She had only acted,
aoted; only asked herself what to do
next, and never why; only taken his
canse upon herselfl and made it her

- own, as if that was her natural right.

Bhe gcould hardly belleve that it was
she who hed let herself go to this ex-
tent. All her life she had been do-
olle to public opinlon. bowing to con-
ventions, respectful of those legal and
moral rules lald down by some rigld
‘material spirit lurking in mankind.
But now when the moment had come,
when the responsibility had de-
scended upon her, she found that

| ry

| s

the Japanese |

attacking |

she |

had obscurely cherished ns no more
real than o flrey: but at Kerr's ncela-
mation {t had proclaimed ltself more
real than flesh nond blood, and Kerr
bimself the most real thing in all her
1ile,

Then what was Harry? The bland
fmplacable pronouncement of Shima
had summoned him up to stand begide
Karr more clearly than her own eyes
could have shown him

Kerr, with his brilllant Initintive,
might carry him off, but Kerr was
gtill the quarry. For had not Harry,
from the very Dbeginning, known
gomething about him? Hadn't he at
firat denied having seen him before,
and then admitted it?  Hadn't he
dropped hints and innuendoes without
ever an explanation? She remember-
ed the singular fact of the embassy
ball, twiee mentioned, ench time with

stooped, and then for a moment re-
mnined thus, bent above Iit. The
superacription was not hera. The nots
was nolt addressed to Harry, but to
her, and in a handwriting she had
never seen before!

Agnin the peal of the electrie bell.
Shima appeared with a third envel.
ope. This time it was her own note
returned to her. With the feeling she
wns bewitched she took up the mys-
terfous letter from the floor and open-
ed it. She read the strange handwrit-
ing:

May 1 ses you, anywhers, at any time,
to- ni:ht ROBERT K¥

It wiag as if Kerr himself had en-
tered the room, masked and mufled
beyong recognition, and then, face to
face with her, let fall hls dlsgulge.
Bhe gazed at the words, at the signa-
ture, thrilled and frightened. BShe
looked at Harry's note, hesltated;

that singulnr name of Farrell Wand.
And to know—if that wns what Harry
knew—that a moan of such fame was |
in a community where a ring of such |
fame had disuppeared—what further
prool was wanted?

Then why didn't arry speak? And
what was going on on his side of the
affair? Harry's side would have heen
lier gide a few days before. Now, un-
accountably, it was not. Nor was
IKerr's side hers elther. She was
standing between the two—standing
hesitnting between her love of one |
and her loyalty to the other and what |
he represented, The power might be
hers to tip the seales Harry  held,
either to Kerr's undoing, or to hias
protection. At least she tkought she
might protect him, if she could dis-
Harry's secret, Her apecinl,
authorizad relntion to him—her right
to gee him often, question him frecly
—even calole—should make that easy.
Hut ehe slirank from what geomeod ljke
betraval, even though she did not bhe-
tray him to Kerr by nami
r hand, ghe donbt-
conld da with Har-
how fiar she was

¢over

Then, on the olhe
el how much ghe
She wasn't sure

| prepared to try him after that scene
aof theire, She had no desgire to plque
him further by secing too mueh of
Kerr, On her own acconnt she wanted
for the present to avold RKerr:  lle
[ roused a teeling in her that she fear-
ed—a fecling  Intoxicating to  the
gonaes, dazzling to the mind, unknit-

How ecould she tell,
alone, that she might
fewel from her neck, at

ting to the will
if they wepre loft
not take the
request,
dnmn them both? 1f only she could
gacape  seeing him  altogether until
ghe could find out what Harry was do-
fng and what she must do!

Meanwhile,
to Ella. She recalled it with diffieul
ty. It gseemed a vague
light of her latest discovery, though
she could never meet Clara In disa-
greoment without a qualm. Dut she
made the plvtnge that evening, bafore
Clara left the Hullers', while ahe
| was ot ner dressing-table in the half.
disarray which bringsout all the soft-

ness and  the dissrming  physioal
charm of women. From her low chair

Fiori apoke laughingly of Ella’s pere
! turbation. Clara paused, with the
powder puff in her hand, while she
| Hatened to I lora’s explanation of how
| Ella feared that some one might, aft-
| ear all these years, be going to marry

| Judge Buller. Who this might be she

did not even hint at. She left it ever
| 8o sketehy. But the litile starve with
which Clara met {t, the amusement,
the surprise, and the shortest possible
little langh, were guarantee that Clara
had seen it all. 8he had Alled out
| Flora's sketch to the full outline, and
pronounced it, as Flora had, an ab-
| surdity, PBut  though Clara had
Iaughed, she had gone away with her
| delicate brows a Hittle drawn together,
as i she'd really found more than a
laugh, something worth eonsidering,
in Elln's state of mind,

She heard the wheels of Clara's de-
parting conveyance. Now was her
chanes for an interview with Harry.
She apent ¥ minutes putting together
three sentences that wounld not arouse
his suspicions. 8She made two coplios,
ard sent them by separnte messen-
gers, one to his rooms, one to the
club, with orders they be brought
back If he was not there to receive
them. Then—the business of wait-
ing in the large house full of echoes
and the round ghostly pglobis of elec-
tric lights, with that thing around
her neck for which—did they but
know of it—half the town would hreak
in her windows nnd doors,

The wind traveled the streets with-
out, and shook the window-casings
She cowered over the library fire,
Hstening., The leaping flames set her
shadow dancing like a goblin. A bell
rang, and the shadow and the flame
gave 4 higher leap as if in welcome of
what had arrived. She went to the
library door. In the glooms and lights
outside Shima was standing, and two
messengers. It was odd that both
should arrive at once. She stepped
back and stood walting with a guicker
pulse. Shims entered with two let-
ters upon his tray. She had a mo
ment's anxiety lest both her notes had
been brought back to her, but no—the
envelope which lay on top showed
Harry's writing. She tore it open
hastily. Harry wrote that he would
be dellghted, and might he bring a
friend with him; a bully fellow whom
be wanted her to meet? He ndded
ovur for some ;Iri and

or

and hand it to him—and |

there was her promige |

thing in thel

caught a glimpse of the two messen-

gers walting  stolldly in the hall
Walting for apswera! Answers to
such communientions! She made n

dnsh for the table where were pens
and ink and on one sheet serawled:

“Certainly. Bring him,” appending
her initinls; on the other the word
“Tmpossible,” and her full name, Then
she hurried the letters into Shima's
hands, lest her cournge should fafl
her—1leat she should regret her cholee,

“"Anywhere, at any time, to-night,”
ghe repeated softly, Why, the man
must be mad! Yot ghe permitied her-
galf & moment of fmagining what
might have been if her answers had
been reversed.

But no, she dared not meet Kerr's
impetuous attacks yet. First she
must get at Harry. And how wns
that to be managed If he inalsted on
surrounding himsell with “a jolly lit-
tle party?™

She found a moment that evening

In which to ask bhim to walk out to
the Presidio with her the next morn-
ing. But he was golng to Bur
lingnme on the early train. He was
woelfully sorry It wan ngea ginen he
had lind @ moment with her alone, but
at least he would gee hep that even-
ing. 8ha had not forgotten? They
were golng to that dinner—and then
the reception afterward? Her sus-

| plelon that he was deliberately dodg-

ing wavered befora his boylsh; cheer-
| ful, unconscloua face. And yet, fol-
lowing on the heels of his tendency
to question and coerce her, this reti-

cepce wae amazing, The next day
would be lost with  Harry bevond
rench—12 honrs while Kerr was at

rey of chance, and she was at

Yet when higs eard was brought up

to ber the next morning she looked at
!lhl' printed nome as wiatfully as if it
hind been his face. It cost an effort

L to send down the eold fletion that she
| was not at home, and she could not
| ddeny hergell the consolation of lean-
ing on the balusier of the second
lnnding, and listening for his step In
thehall below, Bt there was no moye-
ment, Could it be possible he was
walting for her to come In? Hush!
that was the drawing-room door. But
matend of Kerr, Shima emerged, He
wne hending for the stale with his e
He sliyer tray and wpon it—a note,
Oh, Impudence! How dared he glve
her the lis. by the hand of her own
hutler! She stood her ground, and
Shima delivered the mlssive as If it
wers most usuirl to find one's mistress
beflounced In pelgnoir and petticoats,
hanging breathless over the baluster,

"Take that back,” she sald coldly,
“and tell him that I am out; and,
Shima,"—she addressed the man's In-
telligence—"mnke him vnderstand {t.*

She watched the note departing,
How ghe longed to call SBhima back
and open (t! There was & pause—
then Kerr emorged from the drawing-
room. As he crossed the hall he
glanced up at the stalr and as much
as was vigible of the landing, He had
not taken Bhima's word for It, after
all!

The vestibula door closed nolselras.
Iy after him, the outer door shut with
a heavy gound. Yet before that sound
had ceased to vibrate, she heard it
shut again. Was he coming hack?
There was a presence in the vestibule
very vaguely seen through the glass

and lace of the inner door, Her heart
beat with apprehension, The door
openod vpon Clara,

Flora precipitately retreated. She

was more disturbed than relleved by
the unexpected appoaranes, Far Clara
must have geen Kerr leave the house, |
Three times now within three dayvs he
had heen found with her or walting
for her. She wondered If Clarn would
ask her awhkward ouestions. Pt
Clarn, when she entered Flora's dress
Ing-room a few moments later with
the shopping-llst, Instend of a ques-
tion, offered a statement,

“I don't Hke than man'” she an-
nonnced,

“Whao 1"

“That Kerr, [ met him just now

on the stepa. Don't you feel there 18
something wrong nhout him*
“Oh, 1 don't know, sald
vapgnely,
Clara gave her a bright glance,
“But youn weren't at home to him."”
“I'm not at home to any one this
morning."” Flora answered evasively,
feeling the probe of Clarn's eyes, *I'm
feeling 11l I'm not golng out this
evening, elther, 1 think 'l ring up
Burlingnme and tell Harry.” It was
in her mind that she might manage
tn make him stay with her  while
Clara went on to the reception,
“Burlugnme! Hirry!®
echosd in surprise

Wiy,
town, 1 aaw him Just pow

Flora |

he's in |

coming up."

“Are you sure?

“Yeg, He winn \nud 1 up r'l vy from | ¢
Kearney. 1 was in the car"

“Why that—thet ls—" Flora stam-
mered In her surprise. “Then some. |
thing must have kept him,” she al-
tered her scontence  qulckly. But

though thig gepmed the probable ex
planation she di0 not belleyve It. Harry
witlking townrd Chinntown, when he
had told her distinctly he would be
in Durlingame! She thought of the
goldsmith shop and there teturned to
her the memory of how Harry and the
blue-eyed Chinaman liad lopoked when
she had torned from the window and
saen them standing together in th
back of the shop,

“You do look 1L Clara remarked. | gether

“Why don't yon stay in bed and not |

try Lo se¢ any one?”

Florn murmured that that was her
intention, but ahe was far from gpenk
ing the truth. She only waited to
mike sure of Clara's being in her own
rooma (o get out of the house and
telephone to Harry

It was not far to the nearcst booth,

She rang, first, the office. The word

came back promptly in hig partner's !

volee.

We tho anrlv tee's It was the spme

“Quite 8ol" Sald Harry, with a Straight Look at Kerr.

"No" Her lps let the word ount
| stowly
“That's A retlcent friend of yours!"

| spom,

COAST o CHAN¢

ut the el
on secret !nmilu-r.1 |

ment,
over in her mind,
how far she had gone until sowme glrl'
she knew, possing and nodding to her,
ealled her out of her reverle,
was almost In front of the University
elub.
would be In the shopping district. 8he
hesltated, then decided that it would
be better to walk a little further and
take a cross-town car,

club. Two lingered on the steps, the
other coming guickly out. At sight of
him, she averted her face, and hurry-

down a block.
rapldly,
She

He must he In town, then,
She woalked rapidly, In her t-.“-ltu-:
turning the troubling question
Blie did not reallze
8he

A few blocks more and she

A group of men was leaving the

turned the corner and walked
Her henrt was beating
What If he had seen her!
looked about—thers was no eab

Ing,

in slght—the best thing to do was to
slip into one of the crowded shops,
full of women, and wanit nntil the dan-

door of the

68 If she had lost her ldentity.

| Hmp hand, He sat down on the vacant

Clara | mit anything

ng | was | vere

| in nnxlety,

| "“\i"'i\."
| RY
| and lowered his volee.

| =TI will let you know."

gor had passed. Once Inslde the
nenrest, she felt herself,
with relief, only one of a horde of
pricers, lookers and buyers. She felt

Hlm|
went to the nearest counter and asked
for wvelle, Partly concealed behind
the bulk of the woman next her, ghe
kept her eye on the door. She saw |
Kerr come In. How absurd to think |
that she could eseape him! She turned

her back and walted n moment or
two, still hoplng he might pnes her |
by, Then she heard his volce be |

hind her:
“"Waell, thia Is Ineck!"
She was congelous of giving him n

stonl next her, Inughing

“You are n remarkably fast
walker,” he obmerved,

“I had to boy n vell,”
mured

“lias It
Ing?"

She could see she had not
him,

bt | l:nd n gru-nf. many other thines |
to do.’ wns resolved not to ad- |

muost

Flora mur-

token you all the morn-

fonled |

No doubt, but T wanted to ses you
much last night., and again this
morning, I may ses you this even |
:---r'f"u‘-"" He wns grave now
paw that bhe awalted her answer

“"Hut—" she hesitated just a
ment lon Inng hefore she added,
going out this evening."

She gtarted nervously to rise,

"Walt," he sald In n voles that was
audille to the shopgirl, “your pack-
age has not come,"

She looked nt him helplessly, so at-
and g0 Inimleal to her. He
yvung around, back to the counter, |
“id yon know
I ealled upon you yesterday morning,
alen?” he asked.

She nodded,

“Mr. Cressy and I waited for you to-
Did he mention it to yon?"

mao-
“T'm

The exclamation, nnd the truth of n,'
put her on her guard. |
“I enn't discuss him with you," she
gald eoldly |
“Yet no donht you have discussed

|rl1n with him?"
a block or two down the cross street. |

“Neover!"
“You haven't told him anything?”
The Incredulity, the amazement of his

He had gone to Burlingame | face put before her, for the first time, |

how extroordinary her conduct must
What could he think of her?
What construetion wonld he put upon
it? 8he blushed, neck to forohead.
and her volee was scarcely audible as
she answered “Nno"

Dut at that small word his whole mood

warmed to her. "“Why, then,” he he-
gun engerly, "I Cressy doesn't

know—" |

"Oh, but he—" Flora stopped In ter-
ror of hersell. I ean't talk of him,
I must not. Don’t ask me!" she im-
plored, “and please, please don't ¢come |
to my house again!" |

He gave his head o puzzled, Im-
patient shake. “Then where am I to

| gee you?"

“In n few days—perhapa to-morrow
She roee. She

| had her package now. She was got-

| ting back her courage.

There was no
further way of keeping her.

But he followed her closely through
the erowd to the door. “Yes," he said
aqulekly under his breath, “in a few
days, perhaps tomorrow. fs soon ns
vou get vid of it, you won't mind meet-
lng me! What are youn afrald of?
Surely not of me?”

She was, but hotly denied It

“ am not afraid of you. 1
afraid of them!"

“Of them!" He peered at her.
“What are you talking about now?"

Ah, she had sald too much! She
bit her lip. They had reached the
caorner, and the gliding cable car was
approaching. She turned to him with
a last appeal.

“Don't nask me anything! Don’t
come with me! Don't follow me!"

Not until she was safely lnside the
ear did she dare look back at him.
He was still on the corner, and he
raised his hat and smiled so reassur-
ingly 'that she was half-way home be-
fore ghe realized that, in spite of all
ghe had urged upon him, he had not
committed himself to any promise.

am

had almost made her give away Har-
ry's confldence. She was sceing more
and more clearly that this was the
danger of meeting him. He always
got something out of her and mever,
by chance, gave her anything in re-
turn. If he should seek her to-night

she dared not be at home! Any place

And yet, she thought in diemay, he|

would be safer than her own house.

It would be better to fulfill her em-

gngement and go to the reception with
Clarn and Harry.

That was a house

Kerr did not know,

It was awkward to have to ame

nounce this sudden change of plan aft-
er her pretenses of the morning, but

of late she hod llved too constantly
with danger for Clara's uplifted eyes

brows to deunt her,

I'he mere trivial

nel of belng dressed each day was

frought with dangor,

To get the saps

phire off Wer person before Marrika

ahould appedr;

to put It back some

how after Marrika bad done; to shift

| It from one plnee to another as she
wore

gowna cut high or low—and

every moment In fear lest she he disge

covered In
dally maneuver,

the act! This wng her

Tonlght she clnsped

the chain around her walst beneath
hor petticoats.

Bhe was ready early, In the hope
that Harry might come, as he hnd
been wont to do, a little before the
appoloted hour. Hut he turned bp
without a moment to apare, Clars was

downatalrs in her clonk when he ape

dnys?

1
|

peared. There wns no chanece for a
word at dinner. But if she conld not
manage it later in the wider field of
the reception, why, then she degerved
to fall 1n everything.

But she found, upon thelr arrival,
that even this was goning to be hard
to bring about. For she was (mmes
dintely pounced upon—firet, by Ella
Buller,

“Why, Florn,” at the top of hes
valee, “where have you hoen all thess
" Then in a ot whigper: “Did
vou epeak to her? It hasn't done ane
hit of good.”

“1 think you are mistaken,” Flora
murmnred.,  “But bhe eareful, and let
me know—" She had only time for
thnt broken sentence bhefore she was
surrounded; and other volees took up
the chorus

She reallzed with some alarm that
though she had forgotten her publie,
it had kept its oye on her, She ane
awered, laughing, that she was keep-
fng Lent early, and allowed herself to
e drifted about through the crowd
by more or less entertaining peopley
now and then getting glimpses of Hars
ry, tracking him by his  burnished
brown head, walting her opportunity
to get him cornered, At lnst she saw
lim making for the emoking-room, Cone
necting this with the drawlng-room
whers she stood was o small red
loungingroom, walle, floor and furnls
ture all covered with erimson velvet,
It had a third door which communis
cated Indirectly with the receptions
rooms, by means of a little hall, She
was pear that hall, and It would be
the work of a moment to slip by way
of it into the red room and stop Harry
on his way through. She had not
played at such a game gince, A8 &
child, she hod jumped out on peopls
from dark closets, and Harry was as
much astonished as she couid remems
Ler they had been,

“What In the world are you doing
here alone?" He spoke peevishly. "1
den’t sea how a crowd of men can
leave such a bundle of fascination at
lrge!"

She made him a low courtésy and
shiid she was preventing him from do-
ing

“It's vory good of you, and you are
vory pretty, Flori," he admitted with
a grudging smile, “but I've got to see
o tan in here” His eyes went to the
door of the smoking-reom whence

[0,

| wns audible a discussion of volces,
| and among them Judge Duller's basso,

dhe whas hetween Harry and the door.
Luughingly, he mnde as if to put her
aside, when the door through which
ghe had entered opened agaln sharps
Ily: and Kerr came in.

“Forglve me., 1 followed you,” he

teran, Then he saw Harry., “I—ha—
lin—I've been hunting for you, Cres-
gy, nil the evening!"

asccepted the statement with
It was too evidently

Harry
n cynlcal smile

not for him Kerr had been hunting,
and

after the first stammer of embar
ment, the Englishman made no ats
pt to concesl his real Intentions.
Hi, words merely served him as an
excuse not to retreat.

“This is & good place to sit,” he
sald, pushing forward a chair for
Flora, She sank Into It, wondering
weakly what daring or what danger
had brought him into a house whers
he was not known, to seek her. He
sat down in the compartment of a
double settee near her. Harry still
stood with a dublous esmile on his
foce. The look the two men exchanged
appeargd to her a prolongment of
thelr earnest interrogation in the ple-
ture gallery; but this time it struck
her that both earried it off less well
Harry, especially, bora it badly.

“Did you say you were looking for
me?’ he remarked. “Well, Buller's
been looking for you.
know about some Englishman that

| they're trying to put up at the club™

“How's that? Oh, yes! I rememe
ber.” Kerr shrugged. ‘Never heard
of him at home, and can't vouch for

every fellow who comes along just

because he is English.”

“Quite so!" sald Harry, with &
straight look at Kerr that made Flora
uncomf;

(TO BE CONTINUEDQ

He wants to

il




