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4, (Con'inucd From Page 6)

at will do. ' I'veistoed enough 'from you—your
ﬂ' sf:;ﬁ‘ gg’met!ﬂnc from ‘me, now.” His voice
Was harshy and his strong hands pressed. rolentlessly
on her ‘until she was forced to her knegs, Lik>
8 wild thiig she wrenched and writhed and kicked,
qus. his grin held. The agany of that pressure drove
the fight out of her. Humiliated, she huddled ou
{ 3‘&»., nopbing dully, -He held her there,
.0 . “YOU ARE STAYING :IERE:"

"Now: listen. For what has hap;-ened to-night you
plane ‘are to blame. For twelve long years I have
laved you, with never a thought of making you mine.
The selfish, spoilt you that the world knows would
have laughed in"my faze had I asked you to marry
me, ' But there: is another you that only I have dis-
covered and that I love.” ;

8he snegred. ‘‘You talk like a missionary.”

“Dg I?" ‘There was infinite tenderness, now,

his voloe. *Ygu can get up. I am sorry if I hurt you.”

N “Paul, please let me go.”
B/ The flickering firelight illumined the red stain on
d his wrist where her teeth had been, and she felt &

) wild gladness at the sight. o

s “Nq, you are staying here, w-night. That's final.”
The words were like the fick or a whip in her 1ace
and, before the masterful blaze o1 his eyes she low-

i SN cred her own in panic-stricken’ terror. Followed . u
L hiatus while she gazed in dumb misery at her tor-
M. mentor. But he made no sign, She tricd appealing
v to his chivalry, assumed an aw of gentleness, or weak-
W)  ness, but of no avail. :

e The rituation seemed to afford him a swange sat-

- isfaction, He kissed her, exulting in her aistaste a
his caresses, and at length, taking her unresponsive
arm in his, he led her up the narrow stairs to a low,
sweet-scented room

“You will find everything. here you need. He

painted to a collection of dainty feminine things the\
weoe assembled on the bed. “And, by the way, you
can't’esape. The window is securely shuttered on
the outside.” :

Hor head bowed in weary aegquieszence.

"Will.you come down again, or ar¢ your ‘tircd?”

“I will.stay heye.” A sob choked in her dry throat.

“Very 'well." - ‘With set facé he walked out and

locited the dcor behind him. i \ )

CGutside the snow still fell. Paul took the car and

nut 1t safely away inside the cart-shed.
" » £ B o
By morning the snow had piled itself into glan:
moynds dround the old cottage. ' Glorfa hoted the
fact dully as she looked out of the window.  The door
was Unlocked, now, but she made no movement to go
downstalrs. y ;

Ehe spunl round and faced Paul as he entered the
reom;, t

"Once I am free I will punish you for this.. I'll
make you sorry!” :

“¥ou can never'do that. Nothing can ever take
from me the joy of having once owned you. Now I
have prepared ‘bregkfast. Let us go down.”

1 shall not eat.” e

But'the very matter-of-factness of his tone frigh-
toned her and she followed him without further re-
sistance. . ;

The day passed slowly. Paul cooked the dinner
edi Hdied up with a -characteristic. thoroughness,
while his wite sat staring with lack-lustre eges at the
“5n ne nqmes. and from there to the dormer window
through 'Which the sun  shone, slowly melting the
snow with its weak, wintry. glow.: At length darkness
foll. The lap was lighted and ‘the curtains drawn.
Pat] joined Her beside the fire and-smoked thought-
fullys “Presently he hegan to speak.

. 'Bee thas old framed sampled up there; Glotla?
MY mother ‘worked it when she was & girl. Thete's
afothér one upstairs, too, that she did. Hers has besn
& kad life. Her people were gentlefolk, but she defled

~tagm end warred’ my father, ‘a rough,’ untutorec
fa.mer. Bomje ‘people will do a lot for love,” i

‘She madt o sign, but he continued, as if speak-
lng to himeelf. - “Saon after he died there was a had
opidemic of diphtheria and it took voth my small
sliters. . 8o my mother has only me, now. She wil
Icve you, CGilaria, if you will let her.”

The girl ppoke tonelessly.
molher ever had.any other childre."

"We moved to this cottage when my father died
and I ctarted to work. Do you remember how I used
to bring you the very first primroses frem. the woods
end the most luseious wild strawberries I could find?
Every year I' did ithat.” ; /

“You stopped—Ilater,”

“L know,r ngn.pyoq»,we:e;old -enough for all the
cligible \younz :mch .around to .take you out in their
wonderful cars I'knew that my love was hopeless. You
Gauld never stoop dowa to any-level;. ‘Yot when 1 went
away something urged e (to, make my .way in the
world, to prove myself the equal<—combatively — or
those obhers temiencinclen  you.: Journalism appealed

) lo me and I drove myself at it like a nigger and forg-
N cd ahdad. © To-day ‘I have ‘s position that I am not
) ashamed tc ask any girl; to'share with me.”

N “Thoh—dld ycu ntend to,ask me;" :
N “No. /It was netmoney that could ‘mako me your
"" tqual, Gloria. “You-are still as far above me as the

3 <Lty and 1<1 have been a Least to you."
Y he buried bis head fn his hands.

PITY——:

: A sitagige pity stitred in Glorla,
) :h'nz whieh she tried flercely to crush.
ce:. )

Suddenly

a vague somc-
He rose t5 his

b “To-motictw, 1 shall let you go. It was madness
4 the’“mads mo held you agalnst your will, ‘To-night

B\ it 15 1a7e, bt (c-morrow you shall be froe.”
: “And yoi: will divorce ma, Paul?”

Al that he stiffened. 1 suppose. I must. I hate
the thouBht of a fake divorce. It's nothing but an
unclcan lie. Bl I do it That shail be my at-
onsment. for flle sweet madness of this Christmns,”
o Abe L shufiled uneasily. Paul's abject misdvy.
tug ‘thotdlt’ of' the lonely, loveless years that 1ay
alfead 0wt i her deaply. . He had broken
Line gihtract, of colirse, but stul; it WaS a i
1t which shic. could. soon  live dov= and

6. Her eves filled with tedrs.

dn’t carc so much, Paul. 1 feel so
7 g married you." J i
- Teideuly We stioked her hair.

A 4 Lat t oty M;qrdch‘t worry . about
e ;‘?!lﬁ v ;{;i 16 seizod hls hands,

g .18 youir yvay, and since. you

B3ty Jet’s make it a happy mom-
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Freddy Bartlam, young, quite good-looking in his Jdown to dinher in a lounge suit. That would be al- .
: X ) i

own: particular way, and 30 at some considerable
cxpense by one of the best tailors in London, sipod
hesitating on the footwalk in ‘Oxford street.. . The
roacon for: the hesitation was'obvious to no one, not
cyen to Freddy himself. It was just one of those in-
oxplicable moments that ocour b some time or another
in the lives of all of us whén, ‘7or' no apparenc réason,
we stand staring pt the ‘trafe..

About ten minutes before’ this momentary 1ull, in
Freddy's usually lively consciousness, he had been
hondering upon’ the .important. question as to what
he ought to do about Christmas which was due for
celebration two days hence.:Unfortunately the 'éogi-
tation had not been productiye of anything tangible.

He was about to cross 'the road when, with a
thoughtlessness for which they are frequently fatdous,
an omnibus grunted to a standstill Just opposite him,
cutting short the intended movement abruptly, .

As it happened, however, thet omnibus had been -
speclally’ chartered by Providence, and Betty Vetne,

8 charming. vision of fresh-complexioned love;llhess. }

alighted as it were, on Freddy's doorstep.
“Hello, Preddy, old thipg,” she smiled Jjoyously,
“yow've saved me threehalfpence.”
Freddy grinned as though he understood. :
. 1 T'was going to write you tonight,” she pursued,
huwiviedly, “about spendi Chr at Renst
Manor—ycu know, my Aunt Elspeth’s place.
don’t say. you are booked up!
you?" %
. Betty Verne talked at ahout much the same speed
as she ysually drove her little two-seater and Freddy
found both a trifle breathless.. . :
“But I thought your aunt . . . ” §
“Please, Freddy,” she implored, “give your think-
ing mechanism a holiday for once. Aunt Elspeth is
O1d enough to'believe in the spirit of Christmas and
all that sort of ‘thing. ‘I'llexpect you on ‘Christmas
Eve.. . . dinner is at seven,” and with a “so long,
old thing,” Betty Vernc fled towards the already bril-
Jiaptly lightéd windows of the shops, leaving Freddy
foeling as if someone had Just collided with' the middle
Eiitton  of his waistcoat. ! e
. ‘Once . the shock had worn off, Freddy Bartlam
fulfilled his origingl intention and crossed the road.
1t was only a grent cffort of self-control 'that pre-
\_mnt:;i him singing lustily 45 a taxi bore him club-
wards §
. To Freddy Bartlam, Beity was the only-girl-in-
thé-world.! ‘He had Inovm her long enough to know
t he would very ‘much like to marry her, but so
far the conquest had becn ‘bosct with difficulties, and .
the ‘greatest of these was-Betty's Aunt Elspeth, who.
frem what Betty had told him, regarded him in a not
00 favorable, light, '

Now.
You will come, won't

Freddy had long rankled vnder the lady's judg- -

ment of him. He considered it grossly unfair because
she had never even seen Jhim; but now all that was
to be altered. . He was to e given his chance and he
must make quite ‘sure that the improession was of a
very favorable nature.

He was aware, of course, that, like the proverbial
pgbbles on the seashore, he was by no means alone in
‘h§s aspiration, but Freddy was equally aware that the
conpoisseur of seashore pebbles woilld undouk dly
relect: the one that anpeared just a little different thom
its fellows, and Freddy Bartlam, being a young. tiin
who did not hold with self-dspreciation, decided thet
he was worth a second glance. e
- “ Renstone ‘Mamor.

.. Victoria Station: on: Christmas . Eve v
menfum-of josting humanity, all Pperfectly happy but
nevertheless eager and all hopeléssly at sea in finding
thiele right platforms.  Fready Bartlam, having somp-
thing more than n nodding acquaintance with Rugger,
1ather enjoyed the scrum as, armed . with suit cags,

N A mmﬂé-

- ke burrowed his way toward. the booking office.

At the .window, where a philosophical looking
nggc man was issuing. tickets, to almost anywheye,
Figidy Jowered -hic: sult case and fumbled for the
money. g

“You've only a minute for your train,”. said the
yeung man laconically, glancing at the clock behind
him. ““Pime's been altered. = Platform seven.”

. ‘With ‘a' suffocated exclamation, ‘Freddy. reached
down, grakbed his bag and dashed through the crowd
a5 though he had ‘been cn the field at Twickenham
pieying in an international match it was a breath-
Jess ‘tace, ‘but- Freddy wen and tumbled into the first
compartment he saw.

“Dancel” she exelgred, w.nding up the wheezy
ald instrument, i

'Fraid there's nothiug very up-to-date, Gloria
Hullo,' Here's a waltz" Hesput it on, and they danced
th and down ‘the narrew parlour.. #
. ‘The solemn grandfather's clozk in the Borhbr
ttruck niidnight. Paul's arms dropped to his sifin,

“It 1s—io-morrow, Gloria. You are froe.”
; He 'looked at her and a little sob rose in her
throat. i

“Paul—T 'wish I cculd—care.” She came to him
angd, putting her arms around his neck, kissed him.

“Good-night,. dear.” And, without icoking up, he
enpwered, “Good-bye, . ‘my wife.”

i, {OND REGRET, A

The sports onr, was wy the  door awalting lier
when she came down mnex: morning, :Breakfast was
a silent meal, although Gloria did her best to keep
up a fire of “lightwhearted chatter. He helped her
iato the car, a frozen smile an his lips,

“I'will let .you know when I've fixed the divorce,
Giloria, and—try., to forgive me.”

" '“T've done that” There was a
in het ‘tone. . /Abruptly she ended,
Lye St 3 : i
The car sped down tlie lang and on to the high
rodd, dirty and slhushy, now. from . the fast thawing
£now.  She would nob look bask. or ‘think’ back, sho
tola hcrself, and coneentraied ¢ tho tale she mits:
tell ithe  Jarwins. /

It proved: vid!culously ‘tlmple. Inowing Giotin's
OXpA01t8 of 71 sveryone regarded the matriage as q
fPpreme joko ¢n her patl.. Amongs! that acsembly
Of cheery, carefren lnrs ot « T fiongnid by cnsy
40 forget, P8 thougiit, afid ‘bebame Unpatient with
‘%ﬁuzlt bec~ o the'v brnu"llcg:'chuhf Jarred on h;r‘
} jc'had:glways onjoyed it before. “Why should stic
Hﬁ a0 stipid akous’ P nowy ' !

“grme eit 1os's! denoot"” B

tho tayes* ard modt: ponisible of the whole
+ LI st diy wis dawning to a close, otit-

lg&flﬂmlm 1éll, 4 ‘detnon ' of nrest pos:
oonn it & o?."" on the gramophone, an
i tln.g”ttﬁm. : b}uddn tears sprani to (het
cver. ) Why Showd they play that tubic of all others,
#lw!#lﬁﬂ to forget? She logked up. at. the
ace of | his A

the vouth who held Her in
thi mlgs

great carnestnass
“Oh, . well, good-

catled, aind’ set out

S ab s s i (She b
soat aad looked gt jhar i
?

‘haired yet quite: muscular figure of the

Sytton Tawney, where he aiighted, was a sleepy
little place, whose station had not progressed beyond
the oll age for illumination, and, having passed’ from
the feeble glimmer of the platform, Freddy found himn-
self in a world of darkness. ‘ »

The ' porter had' givén 'him such lucid instruc~
tions as to how to'get'to Renstone Manor that Freddy
told himself that if' he found it he'd’be’ qualified for
cxploration' Work “beyond ' the ‘Amazon.

Lady Dorker’s place, he ‘remembered, had achiev-:
ed, from time to time, a certain nouariety by reason of
the fact that certaln memkers of Mr. Willlam, Syke's
stattered family had unsuccessfully endeavored to re-
move from withifi ‘the famous Dorker Diamond, which
had been’ In _the family so'long thet it had now be-
“come their own'property. TP

It was strange that in all his cogitations concern~
ing Betty's Aunt Elspeth he. had never really associat-
ed her in his mind with Lady Dprker and her famous
diamond. Perhaps cne reason why the old lady had
not been deigned to. regard his friendship with her
niece favorably, was because she half suspected that,
Freddy was afwer the diamond. ’

' The thouglit caused him some considerable mer-
riment, and it was in that attitude of mind that he
eventually -arrived at thc massive oak door of Ren-
stone -Manor.". | ?

The tall, commanding figure of the butler eyed
Freddy suspiclously, he thought, as he explained his
rresence by the merest mention "of Betty’s name. . .

The, interiorof the Manor presented a festive ap-
pearance. . Mistletoe hung in generous bunches from:
the ‘antigue fittings. of the electric lamps. Holly and
‘aurel gm*ldx_xded ‘the great newel-post at the foot: of
+he broad /staircase. 43 A

Freddy felt quite light-hearted as the butler op-
ened  the door ‘of ‘his room on' the first Janding and
intimated that dinner would be served promptly a‘
seven at the fancy dress. dance which Lady ' Dorker
had arranged wa: due at nine-thirty and would pro -
bably, continue until well past the midnight hour,

“Pancy dress!” gasped Freddy, staring at the grey
hiutler, “I
dide’t know it wvas to be a fancy dress; " Betty—er—
Miss'‘Verne, “never mentioned that. What am I to
do?” i e
“I"under§tand that Ler Ladyship lias said that
fancy dress will be optional, sir.”

Freddy did not look quite convinced, and the but-
lor fearing that he might ask' for onc of his outfits,
took his loave with the words:

“Should you be wanting anything, sir, would you
be good enough to ring?”

Wheén' he had gone, Freddy slumped down upon
the edge of/the bed, to think. Now, why hadn’t Betty
mentioned that important detail? Stupid.. Yes, it
was very' stupid cf her. .

Freddy's cyes wandered to the bed.

“I might go as a shiek,” he mused, “those shects
would .do if I had some pins.” {

Down below a ~lock chimed. 3

“Gocd lord! - It's half-past six!" he .exclaimed,
jumping frémy. the bed and tugging at’the suitcase.

Tt wasithen that something edd-about that suit-
case occurred to him. Something very odd. Tt wasn’t
his suitcase at all. Rather like his in a'way, of coutse.
£ame shape: same cclor, much the same tyne
bul no initials.

It was then tha) somethinm odd about that suit-
tas2 coourred to him. Something very.odd..IL.wasn':
hisgyitcase at all.  Rather like his in a way, of course.
Came ghape, same colcwr, much the. same type of
lock; |bul niginitials, ; ¢ £

ll‘xagtimlly.m-eddy tugged at the logks and flun~
kack\the lid. " A-groan escaped him. He had saarcely
oxpecied toJind.a.dress suit insideand he didn’t.
What' he:did find, was a “pocultar’ soft laather Sul:
censisting: of Jjacket’ and  trousers il “in ‘one, overall
fashion, . the trougers narrowing dewn ‘towards iha
ankles: Besldea this there were a pair of rubber glov-
s, a klack silk.-mask .and-a-complete -kit -of burglar's
tooli—corewdrivers, jemmy, skelton keys and othe*
strange impliments, the like of which hone.dt-tosgood-
ness Freddy: had never segn before.

»‘What'on earth swes he 0,da now. He cculdn't go

of lock,

cheprlly on the» rwlde, open hearth.

together too much for Lady Dorker.  And he had

rlanned to make such an impression, too, Freddy sank
onto the floor with a groan. Peérhaps the butler could

‘help ‘him; So'Freddy did as he had been'commanded.
He rang the bell, :

*‘You ‘don't happen to have a spare dress sult
‘anywhere?” inquired the distracted Freddy as the
butler entered, and went on .to explain that, in some
ziysterious fashion he had either picked up the wrong
bag at Victoria, or else someone had lifted his by mis-

take. \ t

“And there’ wasn't an evening sqit in that?
wuericd ‘the butler, nodding to the closed case on the
/floor. and:in & ‘tonc implying that no self-respecting
sult case would eyer carry anything else. ! SRR,

Freddy smiled. He certainly was not’going to tell
'the fellow precisely what he had found' there. e

“In ‘& way--yes!” said Freddy. '“I'suppose you
would call the togs cvening dress, or perhaps carly
morning' would be more accurate. But I'm afraid
Lady Dorker would be offended if' I put them on. Did
1 hear you say you did have a suit?” b

“I'm sorry, sir, but T'm afraid I haven't—Ileast-
ways nothing that would fit your size. I can't think
of anything.” !

‘lgetlthl?r can I?” moaned Freddy. 'Which was the
truth,

“Should I tell her Ladyship you are indisposed after
your journey and that you will not be down for din-
mer. Some of the guests arc frequently like that, sir.
.I could Have a bit of dinner sent up here, sir.”

“Lady Dorker wouldn't think I was an Infernal
idict, I suppose?” murmured the hapless Freddy. -

* “Her Ladyship's thoughts sre quite unknown: to
me, sir,” replied the implacable butler. “But I am
sure she wauld not be so—ungenerous.” :

. “Right!"” Freddy agreed. “I'll do my best to re-
gaver by the time the dance begins. You w_on'.t for-
get the food, will you. I'm as hungry as a wolf.”

I shall see to that myself, sir.” i

The butler was about to’turn when something on
the floor seemed to attract his attention and ‘he so
Jar forgot himself as to stand and stare at it for a
moment. Then his eyes came to rest upon the. young
man's face. ' It was only a fleeting glance before he
opened the.door, but it was jolly uncomfortable to
Freddy. For the butler had seen that black silk mask
which Freddv had foreot, to retirn tn tha nars anitiar
e descended the staircase his lips were set in a tight
..n2.  He told himself that the tale about the mistake
of the suitease was rather thin ‘and that, as probabply
4s not he would be called upon once more to defend
her Ladyship's ‘diamond.

THE BUTLER EXCELS HIMSE F

Betty Verne had arrived at Renstone Manor tos
late for dinner. ‘She had goné up to town that after-
noon in her car and had felephoned: to say that she
had o breakdown' dn ‘the return journey and would
Jave to get by train from Worpleden which-was ten
miles away.

It was in this way that she had not heard about
Freddy's “indisposition” vntil, finding her aunt in the
large hall surrounded by a galaxy of young people
mostly in fancy costume, Lady Dorker had mentioned
the matter and it was obvious to Batty that she was
hy no means:impressed.

Be'ty was annoyed. Strictly speaking one of her
se~7ins for inviting Freddy down  was to prove to
Tady Dorker that the young man of her echoice was
noi the brainless idiot she imaginéd him to be. And
new I'reddy had let her down, !

Quickly she looked around  for him. She re-
yembered she Had forgotten to mention about the
iancy dress co Freddy ought not to be difficult to re-
rognige.
nowhere tb he geen,

The _girl's ' héart heat quickly. Perhaps Freddy
was really' 1l], after all. She had  better inquire ot -
Receves, the hutler.

Reeves was the acme of politencss and pointed
cut a sihgularly odd-looking figure seated.all by him-
celf in the neighborhood of the big fire that hlazeq
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;But though she: looked very hard he was -

T

jier way towards
©up dy1”

i g i § ; i
{ {'lodied up and her.eyes met his through the 4
hcc;fl?bm%?tm' black silk mask.. : ' |
‘and what re;g:";:;m‘:ﬁ;?fm e
manded, jand what a W, Sy 8
Fred Bartlam grinned. ;

“Wherever. did you

“Sort of cat-burglar, 1 suppose, minus the cat” - - 48
Betty subsided Jfito” the chair he had just vacated,
“I{ think, this' needs }n,eispl!patlon.”- she - said

right,’ 'answered Freddy. “1t
: ng out explanations all the ey- '}
nd what's more,” he went on heatedly, “if

thai confounded butler doesn’t stop trailing me aboyt ~#

coldly, - " NS

By, 88d, you're
does, I've been ‘tl
ening. *

like an amateur detective, I'll punc!
does he..think I'am?”

“Welli what do you look like? ~If' Aunt Elspetn
she'll have hysterics, I think it’s very bad

\'S2e8. YOU, |
taste, Freddy:"

hop ‘'off now, T11 probably get
‘Don’t'bea fool, Freddy
Wha', would Auht Elspeth think

“But Af T stay she'll have hysterics, and I'd better
spare her that. Anyhow, perhaps you'd better tell hex
I'm siill confined to my room—mumps, yellow jaun-

dice—anything, 4

Having ‘dellvered himself of a
than he really intended saying,
an adjacent door and made his
case. ,

once, was nowhere in sight. ;

“I've slipped my watchdog. at last,” he sighed, as

he ascended ‘the ‘stairs

Halfway ‘along. the corridor hé suddenly paused
and’ drew back hastily into the shadow of a recess.

A man'had just emerged from
- further along. Freddy had noted th

¥

the cvening, It had'a doutle door and belonged. to
pendant hung almost im_
mediately over the door and Freddy had no difficulty
of the man.

1f Freddy could recognise
g else he could certainly recognise the carrest
cut of his own evening clothes—his favourite arrange-
the shape of the lapels—even
Wworn by somecno else.

. lips. .. Comprehension began to @
dawn slowly at first and then flared up like the sun

Lady ‘Dorker. 'An electric

in catching a cléar view
‘But that was nob all.
nothing

;lf)ent otd'z;e guﬂ:‘wns and
Y. did chance to. be.
: tx?red(ly’ pursed. his

across the hills, 1
The Dorker Diamond|

- ‘The man was. coming towards

unzcncein, He was 'walking with his hands nlunged AN
carolessly intg this. pockets. humming a tune. Ry

As scon as he was cloge’

enough,
cager for any. sort.of fray..

Over they rolled but the man was no match for ‘W%
Freddy Bartlam although it was providential that &
Lad achieved a thoroughly good hold,
the man's'head came into sharp contaet with & corner

Just as Freddy

of the vainscot, stunning him for a

_ Preddy picked him up into his arms as though he
. had Leen a._child and hastily conveyed him' to  his
; whipped out g 1aagth of oy
the suit ‘case) and well and truly

rerm.  Ciosing ‘the door he
steutiee d (found dn
trussed the ‘gontleman up.

The nex: 'task

to resisted all

Satlsfied,
strolled along
Beity he declded to take &
apartment, ' The safe that
open.

But just "as he was cmerging,
stralght into the'arms of the btfﬂef-.

by koth arms with a savage exultation. -
¥ou'd ‘botter come Qulet,” he said almost in a

‘It won't” do her ladyship . .any good
Eve, too.”

Whisper,
there's a fuss. And on Christma
“Don't be a
Freddy,
tore the )
ta have a,
here  to
ot likely,
They'll , be
struggle,” as Freddy.
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