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Lie laid his hand upon her arm.
It would be wise if you'eonfided in me,"
he said quietly. "I saw you driving the
car up the lane. It was twelre o'clock.
I I had a Eeadache. Miss Farr told

me I eould always use her car."
Doris knew how foolish and inconsist-
ent this explanation must sound to .this
man, with his trained mind and natural
quickness. He held out his hand.
Good-bye, Nurse Angela!" he said. "lf

ever you feel like sharing your troubles
with me, don't hesitate to do so. -ou will
always find me a willing listener."
There's nothing to confide," she re-

torted. "Doctor Weston knew me years
ago. My story is quite an ordinary oue.
I made an unhappy marriage — that s all.
Many women do that."'
Lewis agreed.
"It's a pity all the same. You are still
quite young — a mere girl.
Wes." There was a nota of passion
in the clear, low voice. "I am youn'g. 1

may have years before me — -years of
silence and desolation."

He looked keenly at her; opened his lips
and then closed them.

"That is Mrs Roger Armer," he thought
as he drove to the station. "How she

managed to blind the world to Ihe fact
that she is alive I do not know. Who ever

the girl is who lies buried in the oussex

viilage -by the sea, under the name of
Doris Armer, I do not know. liut I
know she is not the wife of Roger Armer,
of Westways Court. I wonder if they
are in league together. It looks like it.
Her hurried drive last night was undoubt.

edly to the Court. I wish d had seen
her go ; I'd have followed her. That vow
of siien-ce was a blind, I expect. And

yet it seems incredible that a man like

Roger Armer should be able to lead a

double life without being found out. He is
such a prominent man in the city. No;
there's a deeper mystery he-re than I at

first imagined. It's quite the most inter-

esting and complicated cas8 I've come

across as yet. But I'll unravel the my
stery — or I'll throw up the profession for

; good !"

Two days la-ter Mr Farr's new secretary
arrived at the Manor House. Mr > > alter

Smith was a quiet, badly dressed man,
with a slouchmg gait and unkempt, griz-
zled hair.

Owing to a slight defect in his eyes; Mr

Smith wore smoked g'rsses. He spoke.
in husky tones, and was extremely polite
to everyone with wbom he oarr_e in con-

tact.

Helena, in spite of his plain and un-

attractive appearance, took an extraoi'din-

ary fancy to her father's secretary, and
invited him to have tea in the long, splen.

didly furnished room whei^ever he cared
to do so.

This exactly suited Malk Lewis, as it

gave him an opportunity of stirdying Miss
Farr's attendant from an impartial point
of view,

The mo're he saw of Doris, the more he

liked her. That some hidden trouble,
| bravely borne, had embittered her whole

life was vejy evxdent.

If the detective's. surmise was correct —

that she had discovered Roger Armer's

secret after she was his wife — her sadness

•was easily accounted for.

There were, however, many links mis-

sing in the cliain that Mark Lewis hoped
o.ne day to make perfect. But he by no

means despaired of finding them. And when

he had done so, woe betide the gang
whose outra.ges were getting more and

more daring.
There was hardly a day one did not read
of some fresh burglary. Sometimes a flat

in Mayfair would be entered and robbed ;
at other times city stores would he rifled
of valuable furs, of bales of cloth and

silk.

Gountry houses were pillaged. The gang
worked swiftly, silently — coming and go-
ing, and leaving no trace behind them.

Scotland Yard was baffled. The woman
*who had personated the housekeeper had

disappeared, and no trace of her could
"
they find. Only Mark Lewis knew that

her nar»e was Wanda, and that she was
not unknown to Nurse Angela.

At last the day whieh Doris lenged for,
and yet dreaded, arrived.

The morning of the seventeenth dawned

as so many other monotonous days had

dawned for Doris Armer. Nothing out of

the common marked this particular Thurs-

day as different irom all the others, except
that Helena Farr was in one of her excit-

able moods.

It was Paul 'Weston's day to visit his

hysterical patient, and Helena always

gave her nurse frouble on these occasions.

This afternoon she was particularly way.
ward. Nothing pleased her. Three times

she insisted on chariging her rest gown,
until at last Martha Cox was in despair.
"Now she says she wiH dress for the

evening," Martha told Nurse Angela.
' 'You know she insists on dining downstairs

to-night. I wish Doctor Weston would

forbid it. Something tells me there'll be

a scene before the evening is over."

This presentment of Mrs Cox's was to
be realised, but not quite in the way she
meant.

"I'll speak to Doctor Weston," said
Doris. "After all, if she insists on dress.

ing so early in the afternoon, it won't
matter. It'Il give her a chaixce of wear-

ing her jewels. That's wkat she's think-

ing of, I know."

Martha Cox flung up her hands.

"And to think they're only bits of

paste and glas>s!"*she wailed. "If she
found out that her je^-els were stolen I
believe she'd go out.of her mindl"
"I helieve she wouTd,'* Doris sighed.
"It is awful for anyone to worship jewels
as Helena does."
When Doctor Weston entered Helena's

room, cven he, accustomed though he was
to his patient's vagaries, was a litwe taken .

aback at the splendour of her toilette. His

expression of astonishment seemed to
amuse the impish creature.
"I'm dining with the party tb-night,"
she informed him; "and so I've dressed,
•
so as to be in

good time. Are not my

jewels beautiful, Doctor Weston ? - And
'

wasn't it a good thjng the thieves did not
discover where I had hidden them V
Doctor Weston',' who knew the truth,
adroftly turned the conversation to a

strictly professional one. He made his visit
as brief as possible. The girl's openly ex-

pressed preference for himself disgustd
and repelled him.
"If you will come with me, Nurse

Angela," he said, as he bade Miss Farr

good-bye, "I will give you instructions."
Helena pouted.
"Can't you give them to nurse here?"
she asked. "I believe you flirt with nurse
when I'm not there."

Doris's face grew hot.

"I don't like sueh jokes," she said.
"Nor I, Miss Farr," Paul Weston add-
ed coldly. "If you suggest such a thing
again I shall be obliged to throw up your
case. I cannot allow you to insult Nurse

Angela or me."

Instantly the jealous girl was all con-
trition.

"I shall die if you don't come, Dr
Weston!" she wailed, in her extravagant
way.
Paul and Doris went into' the library.
Dr Weston sat down at the table to write
a prescription. .

"What are you going to do this even

ing, Doris 1" he asked. "Can you bear to

knov/ that your husband is. beneath the

same roof as you, and not speak to him?"

An expression of deep sadness swept
over the perfect face of the girl whom
Paul Weston had loved so well.

"Do you remeihher that once I told you
that oue day Roger Armer would be in

great danger, and that lf that day should

come, my lips would be unsealed — that I
would br-eak my vow of silence? Paul
that day is'at hand!"

He looked into the cairn, lovely face.
"If only you would tell me all! Let
me help you?"
She shook her head.
"It is impossible."
"You know I have been asked to dine
here to-night?" he said.

Doris started. *

"Yes. But you cannot, Paul. *My —

my husband and you are not friends."

Sh'e shuddered at the remembrance of

that fatal day when Roger had openly in-

sulted Paul Weston in a manner no man
would forgive.
"Have you forgotten, Paul?"

"No, I have not forgotten — neither the

insult nor your defence of me. Doris, only
for that- you might have been — happy —

in time."

"I wonder " she sighed, a dreamy

light coming into the clear, grey eyes. "I

often wonder if it would have been possible
to — to care for — him one day?"
And then, before Paul could answer, the

softness died out of her face.

"No, no ! Not now I know ! Is that the

prescription? I'll send it to the chemist's

at once." She moved away. Good-bye!"
She held out her hand.

"I -shall try to see you to-night," Paul

said.

"Then you intend to come?"

"Yes, Doris. Something tells me you will
be in need of — of — a friend to-niqht."
"You mustn't see me!" Her agitation

surprised him. "Promise you won't try to
—find out what I do!"

Paul Weston was alarmcd. There was

something about Doris he could not under-
stand.

There was a slight movement. The secre.

tary, Mr Smith, stood before them. i

Mr Smith yawned.
"Pardon me! I must have fallen aslaep.
I was in that big chair over there. It's
such a charming room — lulls one to sleep
against one's will."

Paul looked annoyed.
"I did not know anyone was in the

room," he said curtly. "I was giving
Nurse instructions about her patient, Miss
Farr."

(Continued on page 4.)
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