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T H E  O P I U M  J O I N T .
13x H arold B i.vklüss.

Y.'í.N O O U V E R , atandúig on the wide Inlet, with 
dark forest and enow mountaiiis in the Wkgroutid, 

Í3 a bauitifully situated and proeperous Canadiaii town, 
hut ít has grown fast, and was not alway» as orderiy as 
it  is ncrw. Not very long sinco it was frequent«¿ by 
runaway sailors, mlnere, and lumbeimeii, who caiiie t’o 
squandtíT their raorey, Chinsmen and Japaneae. Some 
o( the Asiática were quief, industrious people, and some 
were not. A t the back of the growing lown there ^as 
a suburb of small wooden liouses and bark shanties, 
where gomblers and fortune-teüers robbed theirTÍctims, 
and Cíhinese kept opium dens. The pólice knew all 
abont the place; but, for the moet pare, lett it alore. 
Jn Western towns, they are generaJly satislied to niark 
such neíghbourhoods by red lights, whicU wam respect- 
able people to keep away.

A ll this explains bow Tom Dawson had an adyentnre 
that would probably be impossible now. Soon after be 
and Jake Winthrop bronght the pntrol-boat to ibe 
rescue, when tbe wrecker® tried to bteak the ealmoii- 
trap, Dawson ons morning left the hotel where Mr. 
%ymthrop waa stopplng, and did not come back. ,\t the 
time a fouiMnasted American schooner rodé in tile 
Inlet ready to go to sea, but waiting becauee ber crew 
was short. Her captain had a bad ñame; there had 
been trooble on boani last voy^e, and some o f the mm 
had run away. In consequence, the Captain went to a 
boarding-house ‘ crimp,'* and uromÍBed him fifty dollars 
it he could find three more. íh e  crimp said he would 
try, although he knew the men must m  got on board 
before they knew where they were going, and without 
the knowiedge of the shipiiing ofBciafa

After aearchiog the ooarding-bouses, and Snding 
nobody whom he could make drunb, he sene for two of 
his friends who had, as it happened, taken part in the 
attempt to break Gardner's salmon-trap. They had 
escaped, but some of their accomplicea, whom the patrnl 
had_ caught, were making roads with a heavy sliot 
chaitied to their legs. ‘ Iw aiit two men and a strorig 
ladi’ hesaid. ‘ There’s fifty dollars to share between u,i 
if we can get them, but they’ye got to be on board to* 
morrow night.’

‘ Why dyou want a ladP’  one asked.
‘ To agree with the i^ c ie l crew-list,’ the crimp 

replied with a grin. ‘  His ñame ís Henderson; he carne 
from Lugland, and his age is eighteen. He can cali 
himself what he likes when they take him off to sea.'

The otbers loafed about the water-front.and jiondered 
•when they saw Dawson on the Canadian Pacific wharf.

‘ That's the kid who brought patrol-man Wheelet 
when he corralled Pete and Daré,’ said one.

‘ I t  surely is,’ the other agreed. ‘  I  saw Pete yester- 
day shovelling dirt on to the Westminster toad.’

‘  W e iy  said the first, ‘ the kid’s a sailor all r lgbt; he’s 
about the age, and ought to meet the bilí. Ihwides, it 
would kind of square the desl if we could ship him.’

They ^ n t  off to a dirty saloon, and by-and-by raade 
a plan. The plan worked, and -when it got dark Ilawson 
had not retiirned to the hotel Mr. Winthrop feltdis- 
turbed, nnd at Jake's suggestion sent the bell-boy to 
a little Chínese shop with a note.

‘ Ah Lee hasn't forgotten we pulled him out of the

house-keererwho by dnigu or drink. or  by foroe, kidnaps toen to  serve on merchant thlps.

¡ water, Jake remarked. ‘ l ie s  a good sort,and a boss i>f 
' some kind among the Chiiiks; in fact, 1 ailow fae's 

ratlier a big man. Besides, ihere’s not much goea on 
I underground they don't know about. Anyhow, we’ve 

got to find Tom, and A b I,ee will get on bis track 
quieber than the pólice.'

Mr. Winthrop nodded. He was anxious about Daw­
son, and knew Jake meent neíghbourhoods respectable 
people avoided when he ssid ‘ undeigrouiid.' As a 
inatterof fact.in American Pacific-coast eities, AsiatL 
gamblers and opium-smokers had their secret dug-outs 
under the streets. .\h Lee, however, did not replv, and 
Mr. Winthrop was getting impatient w'hen the be'll-boy 
said a Chínese laundrv-man wanted him. As Mr. Win- 
tbrop had sent no clot lies to be waslied, he looked at Jake, 
who told the boy to bring tbe Cliinaman to their rooni.

‘ A h Lee doesn't advertise himself,' Jake said with 
a grin. ‘ You’ll reraember oniy two or three people saw 
biin •when he sent us for the patrol-boat. I reckon he 
fiiids it prudent to work in tue dark, and anvway the 
Cbinks like that plan.'

A  minute or two afterwards A h Lee entered. One 
could not tell if he was oíd or voung, and he was 
dressed like n Isiindry-boy in a skull-cap and loo«e blue 
cloibes. He carried two baskets on a po!e, wliich he 
kept on bis shoiilder unlil the door waa shur. His face 
was inscratable wbeii Mr. Winthrop told him about 
Dawson, and said be had informed the pólice.

‘ Huni 1' S.S id .^h I>ee, ‘  |ileece-man not welly good ; I 
go loolcet-, •p.'.hips find him.' He paused, and added 
mcaning'y, ‘ You waiitee (ind Lim ^ i'ck f'

‘ It will be wonh wliile if you can find him,' Mr. 
W'intlirop replied, taking otitsome flve-doliar bilis.

Ah L-* shiHik his head, and bis manner was diguified.
‘ Pellajis bimeby! Nowantee nionev iio<v i '

Then he -went out, and turned at the door, as two 
or three men carne along tbe passige. • Ven Sing 
washee velly good, qtiick, and cheap, Satiefy evely 
time you deal with Ven Sing.’

ilis footsteps died away down the passage, and Jake 
laughfd. ‘ He didn't want those fellows to woader 
■what he waa doing in our room, AU Lee’s pretty 
sraart; you can trust him to put over an awkward job. 
A ll the same, I m botbered about Dawson.’

In the meantime Dawson spent some hours walking 
about the city, and amongthe giant pines in the Stanley 
Park. TTien he iunched at a dairy where you helped
Íourself at a flied price, and an electric org'an made a 

orrible noise,and in the aftemoon carne back to ibe 
water-front. He saw the big .\merican schooner riding 
off the wharf, with tall, wliite cotton-canvas hoistod to 
dry, and the flo-wingeurves of her dark hull refieeted on 
tbe shitiing sea. She wa.s a beautiful vessel, but after 
the Btory he had heard, Dawson was glad he -was not 
going to sea in her. For a time he loafed about, and 
looked across the Inlet rowards the snow mountains 
that glimmered bebind the elimbing foresta in the 
North; and then strolled along the railroad track that 
ran beside the beach. The hotel was hot and fiill of 
flies; he would sooner be outside, and supper would not 
be served until six o'clock.

There waa a gap between tbe town and the Hastirg» 
raitl, where the saws had just stopped screaming. and 
stncks of lumber were piled by the track, On Dawson’.s 
side of the miU-wharf, a gravel beach sloped to the 
water, and the clear, green hrine looked inviting. He 
had time for a swim before supper, and undieseing
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behind a stack of boards, he pluiiged in. The water was 
coid i a few minutes was e n o u ^  and he ran up the 
beach and began to drtes. While be did so he heard a 
faint rustlft behind the lumber pile, and wondered 
whether it was a rat. For no rerr obvious reeson he 
wanted to find out, but there were rough stones and 
Sharp bita of wood between him and the córner, and he 
was not ready to put on his boota.

[Conchtded <m pape 378.)

T H E  C H B I8 T M A S  G H O ST.

B A R N E S  Í8 anawfully cleTerlittleohap.andhe'tí my 
chum, too. I  alwavs think he will liaTe a futura 

like Sherlock Holmes, fbr he’s tremendously sharp at 
detectire work. He’s alwavs quietly noticmg thmgs, 
Mid saying nothing- Then, when he’s looking extra 
innocent, and a mystery crops up— well, he suddenlv 
shows that ho’s been wi’de awake and uking notice ail 
the time. He eamed hii ñame of ‘ Sherlodt when he 
first found out who was stealing the dormitory tuck, 
and he deserved it more tban ever over the Christmas 
Ghost that followed,

The story of the tuck mystery had hetter come nrst. 
W e had all hrougbt bacb’  a tremendoue lot of good 
Bluff that term, and Matron, being in unueually jolly 
fortn in the way of g>wd tómper, said that we might 
have a supper in our dormitory once a week till it was 
finished. She used to lay the etuff out on a tray every 
Saturday night when she went down to prayers, and 
everv Saturdav, as soon as we got up tó the dormitotw 
half'an hour láter, the best of it htdalTOyadisappeared! 
I  was a bit aniioyed when, on »»y night—for we gave 
the feaat in tums— I found that most of the ‘ choca’ 
•were gone, and some of the applee, aleo the best of the 
tarts ; but when Trimen, whose week carne next, found 
on hU night, when we carne upstairs tó enjoy ourselvee, 
that the thief had been at work again, I  can tell yon 
we made a fuss about i t ! But no oiw would own up, 
though we both urged thera to.notuntil next day, when 
a small chap, Eagles by ñame, suddenly carne up.

‘ 1 say, it was me,’ he said, walbing towards Inmen 
and me and Bames, as we stroUed round the Quad after 
chapel. ‘ I  ate your tuck, I  meau. He was lookmg 
very sbakv and queer, and we put it down to the hate- 
fulrese of liaving to own up.

' üon’t do it again, then, you greedy young beggar! 
said Trimen. Then, as Eagles walked away, he turned 
to me. ■ The small ehap looked too temfled for words, 
said he. ‘ Anybody would think we were bullies.’

‘ Perhaps thWe u  a bully in the case,’ said Banies in 
his queer voice, and that was the end— for the time, 
anvway, for Trimen and I  forgot all about it.

But the next Saturday— ifjou T l believe it^the tuck 
disappeared again. It was Berry’s tum, and when we 
«ame upstairs to enjoy his feast, the moet rippmg of the 
stuff had gone: moet of his apples and some of his 
cakes! The whole dormitory tumed on Eagles as 
TOii roav imagine, and rowed him fot a greedy little 
ih ie f: Parkins, the oldest of us all, and not much of a 
favoürite with any one, being the loudest in his blame. 
But we were all pretty furious about it, eicept perhaj» 
Bames. He seemed, at any rate, to take very little 
notice, though he prohably must have thcwjght me 
more, for I  heard him ŝ aying in his sleep that night, 
‘ The ehap’s evidently fond of fruíL’

W e all wondered what would happen next Saturday.

Eagles had been so green with terror that we found it 
difficult to underataiid bowever he could go on stealing 
in the face of all tbe dormitory. He must te  jolly 
greedy or hungry, as Trimen said to me. A t the next 
feast -we were to have Barnes'e tuck, and when the 
Saturday carne, Matron calied to him- ‘ Bames,’  she 
said, ‘ yon've a melón, I  see, in your tuck-box, Its  
bruised, and it had tetter te  cut up tefore its eaten, or
you’ü all te ill to-morrow.’ . ,  ̂ ,

‘ A ll right,’ said Bames, and that’s all we heard 
about the matter till that evening. when we all Iroop^ 
up to the dormitorv, wonderiiig whether the tuck would 
te  gone again. ÍJumes was with us, lookiug rather 
excitsd. ‘ I  think,’ he said in his queer voice wheu we 
got upstwrs, ‘ that we’ll find rather more of the stuff 
than usual on this occasion,’ and he made Ma way 
towards his cubicie, witli all of us behind him.

There was a jolly  spread on his counterpane— tarta 
and sweets, minee-pies and the melón. A ll cut up, it 
was, in jolly slices and ready to bite.

'O ne minute,’ said Bames; ‘ tefore we begin 1 must 
exonérate Eagles.’ . ,

Eagles looked terrified. He evidently didnt under- 
stand the woid, and he thought he was going to be 
hlamed again. He peered up in a frightened way at 
l ’ erkins, who, I  rememtered, had rowed him last week 
more than any of us. He gave him a rough sort of 
push, and ‘ You little id io t ! ’ he said.

‘ tjhut up, Perkins,' said Barnes in his usual voice ; 
‘ you’re delaying my story. The fact is, I  ve found out 
hy a simple method that the thief is not Eagles. I  carne 
upstairs to-night to divide up the melón by Matron s 
permission, and after l ’d done it, and had cut it into Iota 
of jolly slices, aU ready to Barnes spoke the
last words verv slowly—‘ well, then I hid under the 
bed. I f  Matron thmks I  dea '̂rve Unes for doing it— 
well, rU  write them. But, I  jolly well meant to find 
the mystery out.’ _ .  ,  -c i k

Every one of us was listenmg now. As for Eagles, 
he looked absolutely more frightetud than tefore, and 
I  wondered wby ever he thould if he was innocent.

‘ You’re a jóllv sight too clever, you are, voung 
Bames,’ tegui Perkins in a bullying tone; but Bames 
iust went on. ‘ I  was hiding, as I  told you,’ he said, 
‘ when a chap carne in. I  couldn’t see who he wa«, for 
I  could oniy see his feet frora under the but he 
went to my feast, and he began to enjoy it. He ate 
one minee-pie— I had eight, and I’ve now only 
seven, so that’s proved— and then he started on tne 
melón. I  expected that, so iust as he began I  shook tbe 
bed a little. That frightened him, for he threw down the 
melón and went— and here's the slice he left 1 Bames 
lifted a piecft o f melón and held it out for all of us to see. 
There were the marks of teeth all round wbere the chap 
had taken his bite, a n d -it  was quite plainto see that the 
nereon wbo had bitten that melón had no front tooth!

‘ See P ’  said Bames eoolly. ‘ And Eagles, as we all 
know. has aU his front teetli! In fact ’—he stopped fqr 
a minute—‘ the only chap in this dormer who ham t is 
—Perkins! (Jo to the dentist, Perkins, tefore you swal 
our tuck again, and put the hlame on some one else I

W ell, the case was preved, and by Harnee b clever- 
ness, as we all agreed. It was no good for Perkins to 
trv to explain; we jolly well left him alone and gave 
hira the coid shoulder till the end of the term, And 
as to Eagles, we tried to make up to hiin a bit, for truly 
he had had a hard time.
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‘ ‘ The person who had binen tbei melón baji no fmnttooth.’

An<f tbat's vliar lécTto tfie CHristmas G hoít;. for out 
treatment infurinted Perkins. He huíT Ijeen playing 
bully to Essles over the tuck. for of eourse it w«s he 
■who had made the gmall címp confeas, 8o that no une

would susgect k i m .  W éll, he'swmtrcm'playinsttte bnijj 
evpir afterW id», tHougb Pdklh't twig' í«  ̂and-, uobodj 
did, I  believe, except Barties.

(Concluded onpage 38$.)
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A  P E IE N D  W O R T H  H A  V IN O .
r n m S  ¡a aatory-which John Christie told ue on his 
J. return from the Proni. John hsd alway loved 
BiiimaU, especislly doga. So when, during tha Great

ar, he was sant ouc to Belgiuni, he íelt Terv aorrv 
iiideed for the raany homeleas, aiarving doga which he 
saw there. The poor creatnres had bewi deaerted by 
thair Belgian nwtiers, who had fled from tbeir villagea 
ac the approach of the foe. Tliese doga made them- 
selyea very imich at home in the trenchps, -where thi> 
kind-beaitad 15ritish soldieta fed them witii acmpa from 
their own ratioisa. One, a mongrel, attachid bimself 
especially to John, with whom he speedily beeaine a 
greet pet.

‘ Of frienda, honeTer hurable, acora not One,’ aava 
Wordaworth, and the humble mongrel tras to prove 
very valiiable to John Christie.

One day a Germán shell eiploded cióse to the apot 
wJiera John was standing. The forcé of the eodcuseion 
fliiiig him violently on hw hack, and covered liim from 
head to foot with the plonghed-up eartb. l ie  faiiited, 
and wuuid probably have been suffocated had not a 
friend hurried to the reseñe. Yon can gueaa who ihat 
friend wae. When John carne to hiniself, }ie heard a 
scratching sonnd, and in a few niomenta Le felt a 
niirm tongue licliing Lia face. Faithful ‘ Jock ’—aa 
Cliristie had named him—had dog out the buried 
aoldier. E, D.

W A N D E R E R S  I N  T H E  W A R .
By  a . a . Methlky.

(Contlnned from paga 395.)

M E .^ N W H IL E  the Mayor and bis companions 
alood waiting. a qniet, molionlesa, and strangelv 

dignified little groiip. and after a ahort delay the com- 
inander of the eneitív troops, sword in band, and followed 
by several of hia olii<-eTS. swaggeted up the stepe. A  long 
corference enaued, in wLic-h demanda were made, orden* 
gi*en and harsL ilireata uttered, the Mayor acling 
aa spokesman for lúa fellow-villagers. and doing a)l in 
hia power to protect them from iujustiee and ill-treat- 
ment.

The Germán officer iasued his comraanda in a coid. 
curt voiee, in whicli there was no trace of pity or kindli- 
ness. Certain thitigs bad to be proviA-d for the aoldiers, 
certaiu Urge stims of monev paid, and certaln rules anti 
rrgulationa observad. I f  the people were obedient—
and if no conceiiled arma or amraunifion were found__
all would be well. If not*—the man ahrugged hisheavy 
almiildera—he would not be to bkme for anything that 
mighe happen. In (he meantinie the Mayor and the 
olher men would be he!d as hostages for the good 
btíbaviour of the place.

While the long diacussion went on, Boger stood lean- 
ing againat tlio wall, watching the straiigo scene with 
wide, fascinated eves.

It was all so straiige and hewildering, that ho felt as 
if he were taking part in aome horrible night" are, and 
then suddenly a ¡land gripped his arm. He turned 
qtiickly, and found himeelf eonfronted by a tall.stalwart 
man with a brown face, white teeth’, a amall hlack 
moustache that was twisted ¡uto eharp poínts, and ejes

j  which, although anxioua and sombre now, looked as if 
! they sbould have bad a merry twinkla. ¡ t  waa the man 
I who had been stauding next to the priest when ilt^er I  first joined the group, and who had hoard the boy’s 
¡ oa^r questiona. Now be touohed hia lips aa if to 
I enjoin caufiou, and then whiapered the c®e worJ,

‘ Angieia P ’ with a note of interrcg;ation in his low, 
hurried voiee.

Koger nodded, and then the man tapped his own 
broad chest and murmured ‘ Lemaitre.’

So thÍB was the iimkeeper, the man who might know 
something about V al; but he could not «peak English, 
and it was in rain that Roger tried to wrench a few 
worda of intelligible Frencli out of hia bewildered 
memory. P ora minute the pair atared at each other 
in silence, and then Lemaitre, drawing further back 
behind the sereeniug figiirea of the men on the ateos, 
took 8 Bote-book from his pocket and began to write 
liurriedly in pencil. When he had finished, he tore out 
the leaf, folced it and slipped it into Rnger’s hand. 
‘ Jaequea,’ he wliispered, and with a swit'C geature 
pointed Bcrosa the markcl-place to the inn.

Once more the boy nodded. The note was to be 
taken to the ‘ Lion d’ür,' and delivered to some 
one named Jacque.s. That much ha understood, and 
woiild have hasteiied away at once to exeeute the 
errand if a detainiiig hand had not been laid on his 
shoulder.

‘ Non, non.’  The innkeejier’s voiee waa full o f anxiety, 
and he frowned and bit hia lip in the effort to 
think of some way in which to make his meaning 
clear. Then an idea carne, and drsggiiig a big silver 
watcb out of his pocket he pointed to it as if indi- 
cating the time.

Ilalf-past three; it was now Boger’s tura to be 
puzrled, but the explanation waa not hnished yet. 
Xlonsieiir Lemaitre replaced hia watch, took out the 
pocket-book «gain. drew a dock face with tlie banda 
pointing to tea and then on the same page traced a 
crescent moon and several atar.*,

‘ Ten o'clock, to-iiight,’ be miiltered in French, and 
the boy, whose miiid was leas confused now, understood 
and wnispered asaent.

The innkeeper smiled, once more laid a warning 
finger on bis lina and then moved aaide. Boger «tole 
away and joineo a crowd of round-eyed peasant hoye, 
who were ataring at the Uhlana aa ther wateréd 
thftir horses at the big atone trough in the miüdle of the 
squarc.

There were neany other strange and wonderful sighta 
to be aten in the quiet French village that afternixm, 
for the motor-cara and cavalry had only been the ad- 
vance guerd of a great army, and for many houra 
regimenté of infantry, hnge eu'na and trains of smmu- 
nition waíofona, travelliug ^itchena, and ambulancia 
poiired along the roads.

Iliindreda of soldiera, thousanda of aoldiers, it seemcd 
to Roger that there must be mlllious of aoldiers, all in 
new dusty grey uniforma and with elumsy but work- 
raanlike hoots. He could not help a shudder of dia- 
mayed foreboding as he watched the aeemingiv endlees 
columna of men and liateiied to the tramp of tbeir 
mareliing feet.

‘ Are we down-hearted? N o ! ’  The brave, ebeery 
words soonded futile and almoat ridiculoua when finng 
aa a challenge against this huee, relentleas forcé; but 
Roger repeated them to bimself as if they had been a
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magic chnrm, full of mysterioua powers of resistance 
and courage.

The main body of the Germán troojw pftssed rlirougli 
the village, tbeir faces set, as it vere, towards sonie 
distant goal, but maiiy men reiuiiined and were billeted 
on tile inhabitiiiite, while the nfficers took up tbeir 
quarters at the ii>n.

Hf^er left the market-placo after a time, and wan- 
dered restlessly about, wondering whether ho wimld be 
nble to leai e the village after tlie iniikeeper’s mo.«5ngB 
had been delivered, and chatiug iinpatiently againot the 
delav.

He bad made np bis mind by tbis time that Val and 
ber frieada coiild not be here after all, for no trace of 
them or of the car vías to be seen, and be longed to be 
awüv and once more on bis joumey.

.None of til* villagers interfered with Ki^er as he 
rnamed airalessly about the streets, and bis igmirance of 
l'rencb did not cause surprise or comment. He was a 
IJttlgian refiigee, that was wbat the people thouglit wben 
they bad leisure to notice hitn at all, and several o í them 
spoke to bim kindly, shrugged tbeir sboulders when he 
conld not answer, and gave hitn littlo presente oí fruit 
or food. llne oíd womsn let him test uoder an apple- 
tree in her garden, and btoiight Liia out a good lueal 
of cbeese and milk and bread. He fell asleep after 
lUat, and did not wake untii it was quite dark, and 
the bustle and confusión in the village liad dled 
awav.

TÍie boy sat up, stretching bis .«tiff arma and won- 
dering, for a bewildered momeiit or two, whore be 
was and wbat bad bappened. Tlien the clinrch dock 
lii»h overhead bogan to sirike, and be temenibi'red 
everytbing as he listensd and counteJ the clear, musical 
chimes.

One! Two! Tbreel Four!— It w i» ten o'clock, and 
time for him to go to the inn and deliver the note that 
llonsieur Lemaitre had entrusted to liis care.

He stutnbled to his feet and stole out of the littie 
gardeo, stepping carefully so that liis thick boots might 
make no sound on the uneven cobhle-stonee.

It was a beautiful stariight night, but the nartow 
village Street seemed very dark. The housee were 
closed, orders baving been issued that tho people were 
to be within doors and all llghts extinguished at an 
earlv hour. Only the inn, wbere the olKcers had their 
h«¿quarters, was brilUantly iliuminated.

As Boger drew near he aaw that tablea had been 
brought out and that lanttcns were hanging from tbe 
Iranches oí a greal chestnut-tree that grow near the 
door of the building. A  noisy supper-party was in pro­
gresa, and from insida the inn carne the souads of musió 
and of loud, roystering voices.

Keeping carefully in the shadows, the bov crept round 
to the back of the 'house, and soon found bis way ioto 
the oreat kitchen, where a number of women-seivants 
and several oíd nsen were busily at work, cooking, pre- 
paring vegetables, washing piles of platea and di^hes, or 
cleuning and polishing the high niilitary boots and 
leather aceoulremente of the Germán oHicers.

Eoger stood just ¡Ji'ide tbe open door, glancing round 
norvouslv and wondering how he could lind tbe unknown 
.Iacques,’and tben suddenly, to his great relief, h» caught 
sight of the littie cripple-boy seated in a comer near tho 
fire, witb bis erutch at bis side and a larga black cat in 
hís BITDS.

I l i ^  frt least wad dome oae whom he had seen and

spoken to before. H « crossed the room to tbe boy a stde. 
•Jacques? Where ia Jacques P’ ha asked in a whisper, 
íiid was answered witb a nod and a frieiidly amile of 
recognition.

' í  am Jacques, Jacques Lemaitre. And theii 
piilled tbe innkeepor's nof« out of his pocket, The boy 
seired it and read it eagerly, his face growing jiale and 
anxious, and tbeu be thrust the crumpled paper into his 
pocket, and rising. witb a stealtby glance round, picked 
up his crutoh and beckoned to Ih^er to follow liim out 
of the room. The latter obeyed, rather unwillingiy, for 
he had boped that the errand once aocomplished, he 
wonld be free to go about bis own businesa—tbe busi- 
nesa of finding Va!. Now, apparently, there was other 
work still to be done.

Ouuide the kitchen Roger was made to wait for a 
few minutes while Jacques went into a big lardar and 
packed some food into a basket. Tben ho took a lanterii 
from a shelf, lit it, and led tbe way out of the bous.' 
and across a great paved courtyard which was sur- 
rounded by bfims, sheds, and buge stacka of hay and 
straw. The lame boy alipped in between two of the 
stocks, Roger following, and, beyond, a dark, narrow 
passage, the entranee of which was quite bidden from 
tbe inn, brought tbem to a amall iimer yard. AV hen 
this also had been crosaed, Jacques stopped nutside n 
dilapidated and apparently unuaed farm building. He 
took a large rustv kev from bis pocket, fitted it into the 
lock and pushed opeñ tbe door. Roger peered over bis 
guide’a sboulder into a cióse, dusty interior, where tho 
fantem-light flickered on fa g o ts  of firewood, broken 
and worn-out tools, tom saeks and rubbish of every 
description. H « shivered and drew back a littie, won- 
dering whether thase people at tbe inn were enemies 
instead oí friends. and if be were to be kept prisoner in 
tbis dark, noisorao place.

‘ Comel’ Jacques was beckoning ^ i n ,  and witb a 
qiiickly beating heart Rcger entered the bam. A s tho 
lame boy limped alisad, awinglng the lantem in bis 
hand, grotesque sbadowa were flung on to tbe uneven 
átono floor and the dingy, wbite-waahed walls. .^n 
owl or a bat rusiled high up among tho cobweb-hung 
beams, and all around could be beard the scuirying 
of tata,

In one comer of the bam an oíd cart witb one sbaft 
leaned against tbe wall, and behiwl was a smail door. 
Jacques opencd tbis witb another beavy key, and 
abowed a room partitioned off from the main pert of 
the building. There was a wíndow through which a 
gllmpse of star-lit sky could be seen,a ladder leading to 
a loft, and a great lieap of dry, fragrant hay.

Tbe stone floor bad evidently beeu lately swept, ano 
the air was verv sweet and fiesh. On the hay a man 
was lying. l ie  was covered witb a warm, deán 
blanket, and at his eids stood a wooden three-leeged 
stool with on it a píate of food, some wine, and a yellow 
earthenware jug,

‘ Euterl' Jacques beld tbe lantem high above ms 
bead so that everytbing in the littie room could be 
plainly seen. Ri^er stepped across the tbroehold, and 
tben stopped sbort witb an exclamation of roingled joy 
and ainazenienr.

Tben ho ran forword and threw hiroself down on bis 
knees at tbs side of tbe low bed. ' Where is Val ? be 
criod, in a Toiee that was low and Loarse witb eager- 
ness. ‘ 'i'ell me, wbero is Val ? ’

{Contínufil on pag» 370.)
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