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PREFACE.

AUV

THE composition of this story aims, not at interesting
any particular section of the Public, but alike rich and
poor, youthful and aged, conformist and nonconformist,
literate and the almost illiterate. There is an old
saying about the ‘“proof of the pudding,” and

Tue IsLaxp or Justick is an effort to provide

a literary gdtean formed of absolutely wholesome
ingredients, and to suit all tastes. The following

is the recipe used:—

LGk

A mumber of sensational and pathetic inci-

dents, placed in a wonderful Island and

BLR|
LA TN

allowed to simmer and boil interniittently, while

survounded by novel and advanced customs.

Love and sentiment of the best qualitv added to
; / 4

sweeten,

May Tur Istaxp oF JusTick interest every reader,
soften a few hearts that are hard, and strengthen
some good intentions that are wavering, is the sincere

wish of

Tue AurHor.
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Chapter I.—Desperate Plans.

".&OT a league from one of the world's most popu-

\| lous cities is a coastal spot, so weird and deserted

that it might be mistaken for portion of a

previously undiscovered country. Barren of
vegetation far inland, and beachless at the ocean’s edue,
a place more unin viting could hardly be imagined. For a
few yards at one part only does the line of bleak, perpen-
dicular cliff vary; here it is replaced by a sloping, rocky
path leading down to a long, snake like strip of rocl,
known as Serpent Reef, which extends far out into the
turbulent seething waters.

The exceedingly exposed position of the coast and the
swirling current around it cause an ever-disturbed sea
in this locality, so that the Reef is never considered sate
o venture out upon when a strong wind blows or the
tide runs high,

This  particular afternoon a gale was blowing,
yet the sun shone out between the rifts in the mass of
fleeting clouds as if determined, by a final effort, to
dispel the gloom before sinking below the liquid horizon.
The tide was already coming in and waves were dashing
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themseives against the Reef at short intervals. g 1l
the rock-formed reptile of the sea appear as if emjyy
smoke and steam from every joint along its crooled] . pi

Far out at the extreme point great billows s
below the monster’s head, and ever and anon hid i
pletely from view as they rose and fell in 4 fountai
foam, made brilliant by the setting sun.

There, in the midst of this turmoil, a human
calmly stood, like a statue of stone, defying the elen;

Yet it was no inanimate object thus bravine
Storm on Serpent Head, but 2 determined, desp:
man, who neither seemed to fear, nor even heed
Power of winds and seas around him.

After a while another Han appeared in frantic |
upon the cliffs above the shore, and shading his e
gazed seaward as if seeking someone, No sooner di(
observe the figure on the reef than he rushed i
down the narrow frack, dislodging many of the smg
stones which raced ahead of him in his décent, Arriy
below he hesitated but g sécond, then threw off
mantle and buttoned hig coat tightly under his ]
Bra_\'eiy ke fought his Way over ithe slippery rocl
agamst the steady blowing wind, dodging some of
waves, or clinging to the tocks on hands and Lne
while others dashed over him. At last he was with
speaking distance of the man before him, who, stand;
still erect, was now often exerting his utmost styepo
to retain his foothold.

“ Fairfield | For Heaven's sake come back! Fai
field! I— —_» Wave prevented the sentence hein
completed, for it broke across the rocks where t]
speaker stood and almost tére him from the narro,
way.

When he recovered his footing he made anothe
appeal, but the only answer was a hand extended
towards the (]es(runding sun

I'he would-be rescuer again struggled ahead, and
at last het oo stood on Serpent Head and grasped the
other by the shoulder, 4

a lj‘u[rﬁie]d.’ Are you mad ? Why are you courting
death\]:lce this ? " heasked in horrified accents,

The man thys addressed turned his face, and
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his friend saw his look was  sadly changed ; alj
sentiments of contentment and hope were dead, and
so to him the world had lost all attraction,

“Weldron, leave me to fate,” said the determined
and yet despondent man. I will return when the sun
sets yonder—if / can. I have been robbed of all that
makes life worth living, the last blow has fallen, so now
I am here to see if it is God's will to deprive me even
of my very life ! _

A great breaker that spent half its force against the
rock-edge, nevertheless dashed violently over them Just
as Faifield finished speaking, yet shoulder to shoulder
the foe was met, and when it had passed they still held
their dangerous ground,

But it was apparent that the incoming tide would,
in a few min utes, further raise the waves that no human
being could stand or cling to-Serpent Reef.

Weldron tried hard to change his comrade's wild
intention, for he knew that full half an hour would elapse
before the actual sunset. At last he said bitterly :—

* Faitfield, if you persist, remember my death will
be ar your hands, for T will not leave you,” then with ]

- sudden thought he added—. It is sin to waste our

lives like this. Come! let us escape from here and I
offer, I promise you, we shall stand together facing as
great a danger before a month goes by, a danger risked
for the cause of Science, that if we die we may be
honored instead of despised !

It is diffietlt o surmise what would have been
Fairfield's answer had not an unforseen incident occurred,
A great wave, more powerful than its predecessors,
struck the two men with terrific force, felling Weldron
on the spot, and he would have been washed off into
the swirling eddy had not Fairfield thrown himself down
on his hands and knees ang seized his comrade as he lay.

When Weldron rose his left arm was seen to have
been broken,

*“ Wall you leave now Fairfield ? " asked the injured
man pointing to the shore with his right hand while the
other hung helplessly by his side,

Vi Yes] Weldron, | accept your offer, we will not
Waste our lives while there js duty to be done."
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The retreat thus sounded, back along the Reef
men soon began to fight their way. .

That journey was indeed a terrible experience, n
could ever have accomplished it alone, for
after time these men saved each other from being cy
off the rocks, :

Eventually they reached the base of the track
the cliff, but in so bruised and exhausted a cond;
that the ascent proved a further severe ordeal to th

When they arrived‘at the top, they \\':t]l;w!_ :
hundred yards”inland to where Weldron had left
in waiting,

The discreet driver asked no questions, but foll.
the instructions briefly given him to drive quick
the lodgings Weldron had taken since his return he
his native city, a week previously.

At their destination the cab was dismissed,
Fairfield brought in a neighboring surgeon to se
friend’s broken limb,

Later the two heroes of the afternoon’s advent
being left to themselves, Weldron explained how he
traced and followed his friend, having a presentin
of evil concerning him that day.

“Ah! and you can’t tell how thankful I was wl
I found you Fairfield,” he said in eonclusion, “ and h
madly I rushed down— Tyt there, you know the rest.

““Yes, I know that I have one friend alone who h
proved true devotion to me, one friend who was 1
purchased by my wealth,” replied Fairfield grateful
as he rested his hand affectionately upon the bacl
the arm chair in which the other was reclining.

“ Nonsense | "' exclaimed Weldron, e you've t
friends galore, and I know at least one of the fair

you to the world's end.”” . Then he
added Jokingly : “Though I can't locate that exact spot,
unless it he Serpent Reef,”

“Ah! Weldron, | know who ¥ou mean. Yes, and
it is on her account that I am ready to die. Her father,
God knows I don't blame him, hinted only this eventful
afternoon that the greater distance 1 should place be
tween his daughter and myself the better—as I am now
4 pauper ! "
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“ Pauper! You need not be that, now I have
returned to the city, and as for Major Devoué, he well
nigh made himself your murderer ! Confound him, I'd
like to tell him so,” said Weldron angrily.

“No, No! the old man is right in wishing me away,
and if there was a war on now I'd welcome it for its
chance of death, but as there is none, I went out to fight
the elements; now you know what my feelings were,
Weldron, for God's sake admit my love 1s unselfish "

“You are thoroughly unselfish but horribly morbid,
and confoundedly wasteful,” answered the other in good
humoured rebuke. « I promised you we will risk our
lives together for Science, and if we die it wil] bein trying
to enlighten the world. [ am disgusted as you are with
the laws and morals of the times in which ‘we live, and
like you am ready to quit this mundane sphere if Provi.
dence wills it ! | owe no thanks to the community that
I 'am not ruined like you Fairfield; had I my rights I
should be famous and rich, as you know I was the true
inventor of what is called the New Process for the treat-
ment of ore. Instead my invention was stolen from me
before I had time to secure it to myself, and the thief has

y been permitted to retain his booty, but a
vernment subsidy has aided him to a great extent in
working the product of my brains | 7

‘“ A great injustice ! = But look at my case, you told
me you read of my misfortunes while you were away ?
You knew, before our Ie-union a week ago, the heartless
manner in which I had been ruined? The man who S0
gradually, systematically, and so completely robbed me
till 1 found Iy estate bankrupt is now in g common gaol
but that does not benefit me! Not a fraction
of my property has been restored, our law has provided
revenge, but what [ need is restitution.”

“Yes, Iread of Your troubles in the daily papers
posted me during my absence. ] began the case with

eelings of sorrow for my old schoolfellow, I ended it
with intense ang
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alike by the villainy of their fellow men they felt acutely
for each other. They knew that it was an everyda,

occurrence for men and women to suffer the burden .

wrongs done them without any attempt at redress by t]].
law of the land, and it made them bear their own trouble

none the less easily. But Fairfield and Weldron were

mentally and physically strong men, they were built 1

do or die not to sit repining, and their conversation soon

changed to arranging ways and means of future action
After the clock upon the mantelpiece chimed th

midnight hour, the two friends still planned on, the v
minds too strong and active to revert to their bruised an

tired bodies that sadly needed rest after the strain of
few hours previously.

At last when the pale morning light was stealing
into the room, gradually smothering the yellow lampligh:

in possession, they rose. .

% Then, Fairfield, that is decided ? In less than
month hence all will be in readiness. We shall ascen
in spite of everything until at a sufficient height to mal:

the test. If we live long enough to complete our experi

ments it means a discovery to bring us fortune as well a

honour, 1 feel convinced. If on the other hand we d:

not live—"
“Well, we can die,” added Fairfield simply.
And both men shook hands cordially and smiled.
Perbaps the smile was assisted by the too palpal
truth of the last remark,

i

THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE. 17

Chapter II.—Unchosen Perils,

HAT an experience ! The scene had changed !
Fairfield and Weldron were again together,
but this time in a balloon, and being driven
along in a wildly furious gale; hundreds
of feet above the sea. The two friends had

undertaken their balloon adventure for the purpose
of a scientific experiment, at an altitude never before
attempted. They had unfortunately started (the result
of impatience, natural to Weldron) on a day that the
most uninitiated in weather movements might have
deemed unpropitious. The higher they ascended the
stronger they found the wind, till at a certain distance
they could ascend no further, but were driven along at
the mercy of the gale. :

An incident of the Franco-Prussian war vividly re-
called itself to the minds of the two men. The story
was as follows :—Two of the balioons that left beleagured
Paris, to deliver despatches to the Provinces, were
carried out to sea, the most dreaded of all mronauts’
perils ; one balloon was never seen again, and the oc-
cupants of the other feared that nothing could prevent
their being drowned in mid ocean. However, at the
€leventh hour, chance came to their aid, for they were
being carried at a fairly quick rate straight towards the
tiny island called ““Belle Isle,” As they were passing
over it, they decided to risk the danger of a hurried
descent in preference to the terrors of the deep, and
without loss of time they tore open the valves, letting
the gas escape.

The car fell fast, but none too soon for they struck the
ground close to the far side of the coast. Both escapees
Wwere seriously injured in their fall, though eventually
they recovered.

‘Uhe case of Fairfield and Weldron had at the start
resembled that of the Paris @ronauts, and they inwardly
Prayed it might end as bappily.
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 Luckily when starting they provided themselve
‘with water and provisions, as all day, throughout the
‘night, and also the next day their balloon had continued
its forced journey over an apparently endless expunse of
‘water. : .
" Not until about three o'clock in the afternoon di
“anything occur to break the monotony, when Fairfiel
‘roused his companion and pointed ahead.
~ «Weldron, do you see | There is an island ahea
g 1
- For a moment Fairfield's companion took no heed
% was sullenly resigned to fate; at last he replied
Yes, I see it, but what use isit tous ?”
& Belle Isle saved the Paris @ronauts, Weldron, yo
‘remember the story ?” he enquired anxiously, referring
o the one just recounted.
& Yes, but they were in an ordinary gale, not
" hurricane!” he answered as he sat down in the caragai
ﬁawyed carelessly with a rope end, for he felt th
e was desperate. : :
" The day was drawing to a close, but in spit. of t/-
~ height at which the balloon was flying through space il
m of the distant island was discernable. Unlike Bell
~ Isle it was a large one, but this fact was of little advai
 tage, for if they passed over any portion it would only b
the narrow extremity ; they could tell this by the cou
ey were making. There was no time to waste, a L
 minutes, and they would be above the land. |
The two men had spoken little for some time, lor Il
was exceedingly difficult to make themselves heard abio
the whistling or the wind in the ropes, and the no
~ caused by the flapping of some broken cordage.
It was useless for them to deplore their condition, au
* as brave men they had both quietly resigned themselve
~ to the inevitable, but now Fairfield bestirred himself, |
deemed it was time for action. Catching \Weldron
arm and leaning over him he spokeloudly, close to his it
“ A few minutes more and we will be again abov
~ land, doubtless for the last time. Already our balloo!
~ threatens a collapse before another half-hour has pas-cd
~ We have one more chance to save our lives. Shall w
descend ? "’
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Weldron regarded his companion with a look of pity.
He thought him demented. Fairfield on his part be-
lieved he understood Weldron's thoughts. He knew his
old schoolfellow’s ways and rough sterling qualities so
well. He was the only one in the world who appeared
to care for Weldron, whose parents were dead, and who
had never met one of the opposite sex he could really
love, or who seemed to love him. His peculiar tempera-
ment made him generally unpopular, if not disliked.
There was one girl, nevertheless, who'did love him
somewhat, but he was ignorant of the fact, so it was no

. consolation to him, poor fellow. She was a cousin of
Agnes Devoué.

So Fairfield came to the conclusion Weldron's look
indicated sorrowful apathy, regret that death was nigh,
and yet willingness to leave himself in the hands of fate.
He therefore decided he must save his comrade's life ;
he cared little for his own.

¢ Come, Weldron! Ior Heaven's sake speak I"" he
cried. )

« Fairfield, my good fellow, it is useless!” Weldron
answered with compassion.

Thetoneundeceived Fairfield,he now saw he was being
pitied as a lunatic! It was a painful discovery for a

"man who was exerting his wits to their utmost.

Weldron, however, was the first to speak again:
% You say descend,” and he laughed bitterly. ¢ It'sa
mild word to use in such a storm as this. Why on
reaching the ground we should be dashed down and
‘along like a stone rebounding from a catapult !

“ But on the land you have a bare chance,” argued
Fairfield. “ I know the risk is great, but for Heaven’'s

- sake consider, we might be thrown on a favorable spot,
while in the sea drowning is a certainty !”

t* Then be it as you wish,” quietly came the
answer, and Weldron stood up ready and willing to risk
his life as the other should decide, though it was against
his own judgement.
 Fairfield saw the position in a new light, and asked

~ himself what right had he to choose the chance of life or
- death for another ? ‘
b ", “ No, Weldron, if you wish us to go on we will
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have‘}tlff;}-lau 1ot be so; you shall have your way. 1 will

Jet the gas escape myself !’ cried Weldron, seizing a
from the bottom of the car. P
hatcl;e;irrﬁeld caught him b_\t(1 th(ta armb—uttae r\:roas,stxfucgae
i onger of the two— ruggle
.thlng’reshe Bsc::hnr%men looked at each other delerrmn’@).i
g)?actu;nge‘r was absent. It was a strange tableau enactec
1 balloon flew through space. .
Whﬂest::iedeg‘xy an inspiration seemtlad 30 come to Weldron,
: w down the hatchet and asked : .
he 1:hjeHa-s,re you still that keepialée 1}? yotuhregcz;hiﬁﬂvh
« Yes, but what of it ?" asked the o stonis
ment fo(:'sit was his turn to think Weldron demented.
"¢ Then let it decide!” ! o
F;Ii:ﬁ:ld understood ; still holding the ropes \\-]}J~
one hand to steady himself, he l;urought_frmn hl?\::
ocket with the other a small silver coin 1_hat_ : Il.lll.’-
%evoué had given him a year before. He did 11‘0t ook
at it himself, but held it before bis comrade 5 eyes. A
« Read it's decision, Weldron ; tails we go on, heads
- t 1.” 1 i ¥
i S‘?E’Vhat does it say 2"’ he demanded an_):lou&,l)-. .
¢ Heads! so we stop! It mustbe quickly ; see the
island is close at hand!” fk ‘ |
lsJanln] another moment he again picked up the 11.1t:.\.11\ .l‘
and leaning backward over the edge of the car, hliﬂ' (]n‘.i
_ it aloft through the silk. Therewas a tearing sounc an
the balloon rushed downward on a slanting track. / -l-tE
jerk caused Weldron to lose his })ala.nc'e,raml he \.\}L‘m.._
have fallen out into eternity had not I airfield seized -
With an extreme effort, that s_lramed every mu ‘
in his body, Weldron vaiced himeelf, assisted D3
Fairfield’s tugging, at last grasped the ropes.
two men fell back into the car exhausted.

« Fairfield, you've saved my life!” gasped \Vc\‘x‘h"l‘ mll‘
«We-—we cannot tell yet, I know that you wishet
to go on, but now my action may bring you to youl

death.” s b

RS- No, no! if we are dashed to pieces on the rock
below the fault is not yours.
alone decided !"

Then the

We have done as l'ate

" their journey so soon had been given by Agnes to

-

. an this little token, and believe me that not for four

~ before.

they had but fallen to half their previous altitude.

3 €s, on far too quickly, for the land was now passed
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The little coin that was causing the @ronauts to end

Fairfield once when he had doubted her love. Never
“would she have thought it was eventually to decide life
~.or death to him.

There had been a lover's quarrel. They had just
forgiven each other, and were as a result happier than
Truly mortals could never appreciate sunshine
“but for the shade. They were walking hand-in-hand
“along a quiet country lane and nature seemed to echo
the feeling in the human hearts, the birds twittering
Joyously as the sun broke through the clouds after a
summer shower just ceased.
But the sun did more, it shone on a little silver coin:

‘that lay in the path, and causing it to glisten, Agnes’ at-
tention was attracted to it.
“%WWhy, Fred, it's a George the Third shilling " she
cried, pleased at her find. “I'm sure that is a lucky
omen.” ;

A quarter of an hour later when they parted at the
‘gate of her father’'s mansion, she placed the little coin in
Fairfield's hand ; a sweet smile lit up her beautiful face,
while her eyes glistened with emotion as she said :

I ““Dearest, take this as a keepsake from me. See,
‘upon it are four crowns; if ever you doubt me again look

Jingdoms nay, even to possess the riches of the whole
world—would I turn from you !"

And now Fairfield, as he stood up in the car with
utmost difficulty, wondered if he should ever meet her
more, now that death seemed nigh he was not con-
‘tent to part from her for ever.

Out on Serpent Reef he had steeled himself to
forget her, but his heart had softened again since then.
~ The two men clung to the ropes with might and
‘nain as they flew through the air with increased velocity
«lescending the while, and when half across the peninsula
The
gas had nearly all escaped, but the wind in its violence
“carried the balloon onward while it fell.

_'2' - Still down, down, down they went, yet on anc on !

T —

) e ey
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deep and cruel waters of the

and they were out over the e

|
ocean after all! Downl Down'!
b grz\;e; glimpse of a vessel near the 1('()_;[;!.;
but E:gypac:se% too far beyond for it to be of any
u

cervice to them. ;
ill faster now, 10 : e
2 ‘Dowguittains the strength of the ggle.\\dﬂ; 135?-}1)|U|“ |
;[:i(} 1tsr\:nzlast the crisis had comed! t;A .sfu Rp?’;, . : . L
Y R essdl e dash ot Spray, & -0
viswne Ofantcl; ethi]scar with its living freight was dragg:
unge,
glong beneath the waves!
# ¥ * ® *

r to leeward of the island

| i i gs and Weldror
*airfield regained consciousness At o
i xlﬁhk ?or both had been ‘rendeyed hovs di“ ”},” fhl‘. oy
Eliii rjoli,me’y under the surg;)r‘lg luillo:"‘s;ﬂ;u;i,u“ htm
1 i ease |
lves in a luxurious cabim, p / g
%g‘i?ﬂ;t, though powerful, was of a CO]Orh‘-u][dpll';l]]:q. .
.actuall?v soothing to th:ia eyes. \ane(]id;?;rﬁ;]d e
CEu: d clothes for dry onmes, ! ‘ g
h{fni?;k;artly dressed, while a genltlemdn‘ \\.111) ;[Hr”
(t:o be a doctor stood: close by, having r?‘it,(m:t.‘n .
life. Two others in naval dress were 2 s'ols ,‘WI.}”‘;]H
Fai'rﬁeld looked at these sgr?]r_lgerlsd c;‘f:nl] .
i ] bserved his o ldro
e R ateful pressure. Tl
took his hand giving 1t a gral ’ e
:v\:l(? friends each thanked the Almighty that the
1-“‘r'ad"l‘ he doctor appeared a very ki.nd but lm:a"m.e?‘:ml: I
erson; he explained that his patient was nf;:xu g
gaﬂ rer'and added a cheery assertion that h(—fr\\.i.. e
an grm!y of drowned men,” then zf.fter a word or
professional advice he left the cabin. .
Fairfield soon learnt from the captain ¢ e
officer of the ¢ Vite" how the rescue had been 2c
phsh.'i‘ﬂt;e vessel was a Government cruiser on !‘.]m: 1:‘.
journey round the coast. When to leeward Ofk t. 1}1 ; e
JCapt;a'm Bloxfor.. had observed, by telescopm'n N-u- '
the existence of the baloon, which appeared a mere S|
in the distance.
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. He noted the object appeared to be falling and set
~ the ¢ Vitee " to cross its track if possible; the waves
" caused little impediment, for the vessel was propelled by
‘massive engines driven by multo-electricity, the most
. wonderful motor power yet invented. The electricity
.~ known to Fairfield and Weldron was to man's use as a
primitive wooden limb might be, compared to one of
. powerful bone and muscle. The life-boats were specially
constructed ones, similarly propelled by smaller engines,
‘and the captain was prepared to lower one at a minute's
~ motice. He ordered his engineer to exert utmost speed,
- and the ©“ Vitae " cut through the waves at a furious rate.
It was an exciting race down the coast to meet the
balloon, which was taking a short cut across the land,
nd the captain found he was unable to win as he desired,
&r it passed in front of the * Vit " and fell half-a-mile
“beyond. i
* The car was just about to sink when a pursuing
boat launched quickly by the ¢ Vite " approached, the
~ chief officer adroitly wielded his boathook and brought
the car alongside. Fairfield was inanimate and Weldron
trying to raise him from what was so nearly their
ket coffin. They were no sooner lifted out than a
- gustof wind caught the shattered balloon and acting as a
ﬁt—it scudded off with the lightened car slightly im-
i Away like a gigantic sea-bird it careered over

The life-boat soon ploughed its way through the
llent waters back to the vessel's side, and efforts
made which eventually restored Fairfield to life.
his explanation ended, the mronauts recounted
own story, then heartfelt thanks were returned the
nt rescuers, but it was soon noticeable that the res-
were all impatience to learn their whereabouts.
“ Captain Bloxforz,” continued Fairfield, for such
ned was the captain’s name, “ You and your
}'ofﬁcer have our sincere gratitude, our lives were-
{,and nobly saved.”
es, indeed,” said Weldron, * and now, captain,
I us what locality we are in? [ won't ask are




orth Pole, for the tem-
ded good humoredly.
ngely ‘disconcerted by the
answer.
atled, ‘“as regards your res
f d man to man.” P
2 qddgcrl-fﬁ?airﬁeld gratef\‘l}ly. I sup-
of miles from home ? :
'ﬂ:ﬂﬁé’gﬁlehad briefly ' told their own
evidently had no wish to tell his.
cing his embarrassment, looked him
he remarked :—* Ha! captain, |
v fiend Fairfield to learn whal
s you have not yet informed

lmwards the cabin window, then
ing he could no longer escape

officer h';a already explained that you ar

;ﬁ% is ¢ The Island of Justice. & g
1d of Justice ! where does it lie, captain

rhield.

engrossed with

.ntion became _
s handled his wat

all while he I
Y ) l.l'

Vﬂl’,‘ not noticing his sup :
. . (8}

__«Well ! your lack

s island is quite excusal
1

the é:pthin,_turning (111'1L'i~:I]}.
s good enough to Jeave all
reasons ! " :

'M'ﬂle captain contint
w belong to a ¢

different and D
urther explanal

i no

and 1 may further state that the

e, na 1 used to pride myself on
emﬁﬁgi;}%dage i &aid his comrade duls
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are likely to be inopportune ; you both require-
d rest, and we have matters on deck needing
te attention, for the ¢ Vita' is due in port to-

e captain’s words seemed to remind his officer of
so excusing himself to the strangers, and after a
nts conversation in an undertone, at the door,
 superior, he made his exit.
dron turned to the captain before he had time
again,

Japtain Bloxforz, we would be more at ease if you
r stated our whereabouts,” he expostulated.
 skipper gave a gesture of impatience as he re-
<“¢In the morning, then, I shall be happy to
en you as to—well-—your position, in all senses of
m," and he emphasised the latter words. * Now,
enough to come this way.”

he moved away the two friends saw no choice
low. They were ushered into a very beautiful,
1l saloon. The captain stated that the ¢ Vitae '
‘built to carry a number of passengers, but they
ind every convenience. He pointed to a centre
which a snowy-white cloth was laid, and an -

Nner service.

e, as my guests, you will be able presently to-
inner man. If you touch the indicator ac-
o what you require it will immediately be
Here,” stepping to a door and throwing it
u will find a sleeping apartment for two, and
ipparel for your use, similar to that worn by
s. When you have donned it you will feel
tised,” and he siniled pleasantly, endeavor-
his visitors feel at home in their new

in their admiration forgot for the time the:

evious strange behaviour, and thanked him for

h comfort at their disposal.

tlemen, before leaving you to yourselves,

n your words of honor in two matters,”
tones of one accustomed to be obeyed,

jb‘etter bond.”

-~




T Hf you Wlu qllit this saloon ]
u permission on the morrow ;
'to anyone on board till then.

k -“: ~
eced looked at each other, Iair

{ W’ but his companion quickly
S
'ﬁg reticence and now your demand; are
M‘ "of place. We are honest men, and this
. ﬁ@aﬁ both unaccountable and distastefu!
s certair ﬁd&served.” _ '
q ' the captain replied :—* I requirc
t m ne i i benefit."”
‘deem necessary for your ultimate
ive v re?;;ons, we are as well able to
: benefit as you are!”
seemed indisputable, and the captain
d at being so cornered, he cut mattcr

your friend warrants your complian

ou that I have power to enforce all m
rd this vessel.” e :
cried Fairfield stepping forward,

‘be hasty or unreasonable.”

o the irascible Weldron he endeavore
atractable friend continued—
no wrong, we have commmiti
with no-one !
he asked, undaunted.

ners, and [ demand yo
it 1" angrily replied !

b

ander of the ¢ Vita

his words.
if a blow had b

”.'1 mu ﬁot"argue with 'y_ou. My whole treat-

est, if you persist in thinking otherwisc |

" to act the part of peace-malker,

Why should w

he stair-way witho

eldron with increascd
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as about to follow. Quickly he sprang to his side
held him back.

eldron ! stop! Let us do nothing rash. Come !
st consider before we act !”
Let me go! I shall demand the reason of this
ly treatment. Whether we have fallen among
or madmen, I'll know the truth!”
But hear me, at least we can wait till to-morrow.”
hy should we wait? Let us know the worst at

hat difference can waiting a few hours make to

The difference of a tedious suspense at any rate,”
Weldron a little more calmly, nevertheless.
1" said Fairfield, letting go his friend’s arm,
ptain told us truly enough we owe his wishes
msideration. Let us show our gratitude for his
ar lives by exercising a little patience.”
! hang it. I hate suspense—however, I sup-
'd better have your own way, Fairfield.”
 door of the cabin stood ajar and the impetuous .
anged it open with his fist and walked in. TFair-
owed and laughingly chided his friend for his
| ~ He could discern that his old schoolfellow
inced of any benefit to be derived by waiting,
- he thought it unmanly to quietly submit to in-
with his right of freedom, nevertheless he gave
irfield’s wishes. So Fairfield saw in him the
f which bold heroes are made; he could be
a friend, but an enemy could not move him at
f the bayonet. Yet both men at times would
ted to have learned that heroism becomes fool-
‘when courage is wasted in actions that promise
d of good result. So an armistice was agreed
Weldron made a final stipulation.
to-morrow I rely on your backing me up,
I'll not submit to be longer treated in this
‘manner.”
ht, if the captain does not keep his word
I really fail to see what we can do, but—we




very obtuse proposal
futility of opposition.
in the power of these
ut a crisis. As fgr the
deuce ever heard of it? ]
pure fabrication and we 1 {
"pirate's nest where we won't find
1 "

Ip s.miling at Weldron's annoy-

help thinking his friend was ncver

at last he said briskly, «We
" Let us change'these clothe
t, and then for a sumptuou
dly hungry and so must you be.
hemselves, the two friends agan
and were struck with the elegance
the surroundings. Highly polilshe(‘i Ll]
of b ul grain, tiny granite pillars. -
rors \ bevelled and embossed ecdges.
tal and upholstered with th
peting of handsome design, 7
u K i 1 § . .
g d::lg 5i’n front of a novel l'"”".":}
in had alluded, it was a sol
form of a chrysanthemum plan!
the round centres of these wen
the names of various dishes an

tons, for knowing his 11!
ed, he might ring up U
e devilment, So he call:
“brought pressure to bea

ds. _ ‘
ard supplied their wan!
the avidity of hungi

ron did not exercise tl

far easier to enuin®

"that Weldron should no!

inful to have to recors

ould have under ord’

‘ﬁ%hes and wines they did not “ring up” and

e, than those they did. The variety of the liquids,
reetly mixed, somewhat affected their heads, until
hardly knew their wwhereabouts, even to the limited

ee permitted them by the skipper of the < Vit o8
at§t-{‘he'y threw themselves on the luxurious couches
smoked a fragrant herb they found in a china jar
n the sideboard, and then they conversed somewhat

tically, and dozed at intervals for several hours.

The captain passing through at midnight regarded
‘with a look of undisguised reproach that reminded
the saloon was not a sleeping apartment, and then
they retired to their cabin. It was cosy indeed, at

being supplied with artificial warmth; a tap
lermometer arrangement enabled the tempera-
o be regulated at will. The appearance of the
n was very beautiful; the walls were covered at
als with painted panels of embossed material
ich « raised flowers and leaves of delicate
absolutely life-like and soft to the touch,

ed almost as if growing. Such vulgar resting
s bunks were unknown on hoard the * Vitze: "

h side wall of the cabin swung from handsome
ing hooks of silver, a kind of hammock, its

~ consisted of being made of polished, colored
boo strips, crossed like basket ware, this had a firm

.-Which assisted also in preventing the sides of the

from pressing upon the occupier by his own
The bedding was of silk and wool ‘material,
warm, and never before had the travellers en-
h wholesome comfort for sleeping.,
) throughout the night Fairfield and Weldron were
ing the benefit of healthy repose while the
sped on her way, whither they knew not, but
W promised them an end at least to the but-
eir present suspense,
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ill-humour. He intended to gratify Fairfield's wishes

A by silence, for he felt he could not trust himself to speak
to the captain and please his friend.

While enjoying their breakfast the voyagers specu-

i to the World. ;
Chapter 111.—Lost 4 lated considerably on what they had to learn. The
] B o steward evidently had his instructions, for he was per-
HE prisoners 1n Rl rose 14 et B fectly mute, and according to orders was not questioned.
* and havling finished thlelr \t?é:n pl{): ill'“.lki‘\""wli.;‘ J : The captain did not keep the two friends long wait-
seek their hrea.kfaslt.m}:]e 5?_ 1}]111. \\_‘ 9 ing, for in about ten minutes after the breakfast was
ine the cabin he noticed that Vveidron, over his stalwart form was ii 2
before foﬁgsvilﬁzvi]nifn“;icked some shining '31‘}_‘3‘-'1' ofl panion-way. His malnne‘:’a;acsie?gstdiffl?;lﬂtl)rflgthteh(iem(;)?altl']i-
high shelf and transferred it todhfls m§1de hl’cf]l‘ﬁl-r]wll\" ' ousness dislplayeri the previous evening, and his greetings
B slvEL: 52 rere most kindly offered.

They entered the saloon an oun“ e W y ’ ?
upon theytable a note addressed to— Mes{k;l}s. ]“”;"h o Weldron was actually encouraged to reply in a little
and Weldron, Passengers, Government FPatrol Doa apclogguc speech :—¢ Your reasoning words are much

g Wit y ;i B appreciated’ by us both, captain,” he said, *“and I must
AR The word * passenger certainly had a c:orm‘]w:uw.-: y own to being rather impetuous last evening. I hope I
3 he envelope hopefully, anc have your good-will, nevertheless.”

£ d Fairfield tore open t s : . ! !
-:ﬁ:c‘l:ta;_]i?ad rpia b eam;;?};u have, indeed!” replied Captain Bloxforz,

i : rill be pleas:
o tain Bloxforz desires to state he will be _ } 3 :
to tal-f?r?a?tlers B esexs B and W directly ‘ “Then,” added Weldron, “as regards your pro-

: 7 : are requested to ring fo L mised explanations, I will endeavor to remain simply a
- they Fave E‘:Fakf"f’tad' They 4 listener while you talk matters over with my phiﬁ)ozo-
o s‘.eﬁarm eiaculated Weldron with the air of a con phical friend, Fairfield.”
] . ‘?‘1(-_’00(]1 fifing I Jet the noble captain see we wer A smilre passed rounvd, and with a slight bow to the
queror, v be fooled about at his pleasure, eh? captain, Weldron forthwith walked across the room and
not g‘(‘:nlng;i i‘t ihosr ™ said his peace-loving companior .stretched.hlmse]f. upon the couch, ears free to listen, but
ﬂ dubiouslyo-“ ey ca’ptain Sirikes me as honest and ki ahnewly-hghted’ cigarette between his lips to aid him keep
t heart £ may be wrong, but even should I be ri them closed. The others sat up to the table, and fac-
S hi 's true character, I wonder you . ing each other, leaned carelessly against it,
- in judging this man : Fairfield could not help wondering if this was to be

- 2. 7”
not turn him against us. g ; o . ; !
“Oh! come now! A man ¢ honest and kind at hcu ssful council of peace, or end in wordy war.

i i % : e den The captain began:—* First of all, Mr. Fairfield
’ de wicious," replied We o P T s e T SPRAY R
Sbo‘élﬁ‘ntnt; tgﬁ)e e?:;jlgk;na Ff‘\liiowever, } know you to the form of the island we guard: it resembles two
v\;ar mgf 7l 'so e, Doirh islands. One part is called North Island and the other
always for con ) 8 o South Island, the two portions are joined by a narrow

you can do the talking, and I'll keep out of it

Shbe the two men managed each other’s idio: isthmus. The capitals of the north and south are called

Tespectively North Veritas and South Veritas. This

i i arance often 1 E
cracies.  And after all is not such forbearance olt: map will show you the general outlines.”
Here the captain spread upon the table a clearly de-
fined map of the island, made of celluloid or similar

i
i

secret of true friendship? : _
. Weldron began to resume his usual cheerfulnes

again permitting his good nature to predominate 0!
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composition; the mountains were raised and the rive
and lakes depressed upon 1t$ surface. B
« Will you examine the map’mtl? us, Mr. Weldron
“No, thank you, captain; I'm 1'1§tenmg _111Lr_‘ntlj\, ;
« Very well, [ shall proceed. The capitals are thi
only two cities in the Isle of Justice, but ‘humh.mln (
villages, with their surrounding farms and country res

dences, are dispersed evenly over the whole 1sland. You

will learn the reason of this later on; at present I wil
confine myself to facts that require your most immediat
attention. Let me tell you that the Justicians, bein
situated in a remote ‘corner’ of ?he earth, if 1T may
the expression, have only been intruded upon once
twice since the founders of the State tool possessio
They by charce first disco.vered the island, “”,‘l it ha
not had many discoverers since ; you and your friend a
the latest.” .

« Excuse my again interrupting you, Captain Blox

forz, but if those who have come to your shores, wer
pleased with the island and its customs, why have th
mot induced followers until the place became kunow
throughout the world ?”’

«The reason is that our government takes certai
precautions against the importation of_ strangers. \\
are bound to protect ourselves even in this advanc
centuryagainst the world’s still' crude (;1\;1115:111=_m [ me:
swant of a basis of humanitarianism. Irom time to tin
we send out trusted men to secretly study the worl
way and secure the latest books. By the latest repot
of these men on returning here the government
decides. that to admit the most civilised races wou
render us liable to the introduction of many custom
cruelty and oppression—evils unknown in the Island
Justice.”

The captain had warmed to his subject, hut unl
tunately his guests, or prisoners, did not feel in quite
position to admire his patriotism.

~ “Then you want no strangers in your Island, ¢
tain 7" agked Fairfield, somewhat bitterly. M5
~ then, do you propose to do with us when you arnve
port 7 "'
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¢ 1 intend handing you over to my friend, Bon
Doreng, who will take you in hand.”-

“Bon is the gentleman’s Christian name, I conclude?
A peculiar one.”

¢ No,"” replied the captain, smiling, it is simply
a word, prefixed by the islanders as a title, the
only special title we use, and alone permitted to those
whose nobleness of character has been well proved.
The English words ‘ Sir* and ¢ Mr.," however, are used
generally for ordinary individuals.”

I understand. And who may this gentleman be?"

¢ He is an Inspector of Guards-—doubtless of what
you might call detectives or police.”

¢ But, captain, this is an indignity surely unneces-
sary to bring upon us?” Fairfield exclaimed, knowing
that if he remained silent Weldron would speal.

‘I assure you I intend to put you in charge of this
Inspector because he will study my wishes, and conduct
you kindly and' quickly to the Comptroller of Passes.
Your case will then be dealt with at once. Qtherwise
you would be detained until the comptroller was on pass
duty.”

Fairfield’s uneasiness increased as he glanced at
Weldron ; however, he did his best to appear calm while
he remarked :— g

*“ Evidently, then, we have to thank you again for
your kind consideration. I suppose our story must be
told to the Comptroller direct, before we can obtain our
freedom 7"

~ “The explanations must, as you say, be personally
given,” answered the captain tersely, then he added,
“I may state | intend preventing publicity of your
case, that you and your friend, now dressed in the con-
ventional garb, may avoid any annoyance the sensation
caused by your arrival as strangers would cause you.”

Weldron could contain himself no longer, he sat

~ up and addressed the captain :—

.. Good heavens! Why should we hide our identity,
as if we were criminals? What are the the Justicians

- that you should advise this secrecy >  Would this model
_people behave towards us like savages ?
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“ No, they would not,” quietly answered the cap
tain, “and if you will be good enough to keep calm |

: P :
" %%ﬁ;?an, thus rebuked, threw himself back again

uriously. ;
i %}%kzgilfjpe? tur);ed to Fairﬁe]d_ and cc)ntlnmcd E

« Inrlaunching you among the _1sk_m1der5 incognito,
do my duty to you as fellow men, giving you a Afl't‘t: han
to do as you vourselves think fit, after due consideratio
1f, later on, you decide to endure the harrassing of pre
reporters, and a thousand other peﬂp]‘? desirous of inter
viewing you, it rests with yourselves.” ¥

Fairfield, glancing at Weldron, quickly replied :-

«Well, captain, I admit we must be on the rigl
side in any case, in profiting by the option you give u
it is always desirable to look before one leaps.

¢ Yes, Captain,” said Weldron, who went across |
the table and took a seat, “I1 see you are right
arranging for us to have time to think. . But is there ne
fear of your sailors spreading our story © _

' None whatever, my men are specially trained ©
secrecy. My officers and myself act as water detective
to the government, and it would never do if our men hac
loose tongues.”

“ Quite so,” remarked Fairfield, pleasantly, =
what else is there we should know without delay ?

«Only one thing, I think. You will be landed &
South Island, and if you desire not to be banished to tb
North' Island care must be exercised in the indulgence
intoxicating liquors. This will help my explanatior
and he handed over a thick round disc of leather whi
he took from his pocket.

Weldron, after examining it, passed it on to
friend, remarking, jocularly—* A leather medal, tak

Fairfield, you deserve it.”

“ ] hope you may also some day,” retorted Fairhiel
laughing. = ¢ And what is it for, captain 7"

‘1t is my passport; every person over the ag
eighteen has one issued to him or her."”

“Then you'll get one, Weldron, after all, my ven
able friend,” said Fairfield.

1y
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After a few more jokes, in which even the captain
joined, he continued :—

“The embossing on the pass cannot be imitated,
and when once damaged cannot be mended without the
flaw being noticable. The design represents the Justi-
cian coat of arms.”

¢« A beautiful piece of work, really,” remarked Wel-
dron, glad to make amends for his ridicule, as he ex-
amined it with the air of a connoiseur.

“ Now, what I wish to explain is that if a person 1s
thrice found inebriated (in three different weeks) during the
period of one year the pass is punctured each time, and
at the third puncture the owner is banished to the North
Island, which 1s the total abstinence portion of the State.
This is the rule; there is no favoritism.”

Weldron and Fairfield gave low whistles of aston-
ishment. Both thought seriously of their over-indulgence
the previous evening.

¢ Banished for how long 7" asked Fairfield.

“Ten years,” answered the captain, replacing his
pass in his pocket.

It seems to me unjust to banish a person to a
lonely island for such a trivial cause,” remarked Weldron.

“You make a mistake in thinking North Island less
attractive than South ; there is little to choose between
the two.”

¢ But, captain,” continued Fairfield, 1 must agree
with my friend, Weldron, that it seems unfair to banish a
man for making just three mistakes in over-reckoning his
liquor-carrying powers. | have known most worthy and
clever men who had this failing.”

“ Doubtless ; but have you considered that even the
worthy man who deprives himself of his senses with in-
toxicants is liable to commit any crime? We consider it
just that all such men shall be led from temptation, while
those who can drink in moderation shall be free to do so.”

: “You argue well, captain, but even if a man is
banished to a land as good as his own, he must suffer by
banishment.”

: ! i ;
“Very little, if any, for our governmerit does all in

- 1ts power to fairly compensate him. His family is carried

i
i )
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free, and so are all portable belongings. And if he sell
off his business and desires to start afresh in the Nortl
any difference in values is made good.”
Weldron looked up. He evidently felt that he mus
have the final shot. i : :
¢ Sp, captain, you consider it justice to interfere witl
the freedom of a subject who has committed no crim
to send to exile a man who, though thrice found mtosx
cated in a year, harms at least no one but himself 7~
Fairfield regretted that his position as interrogat
was becoming usurped, for in spite of Weldron's now aj .
parent friendliness to the captain. he divined that he stil
had little confidence in him and the island’s laws.
: The answer came readily and decisively
“NMost certainly we are justified in preventing
drunkard from drinking. Cannot either of you quot
statistics from other parts of the world that will bear m
out in my assertion?”’
Fairfield with praiseworthy honesty replied
1 must admit reading not long ago that the Unite
Kingdom death-rate through drink along was 120,000 P
annum, and that two of England’s greatest judges 1
ported that drunkeness is responsible for nine-tenths of
England’s criminals.”
~““Ah! that is even worse than I believed possible
Here, then, we have no dedaths due to drink, and very
little crime. Now, Mr. Weldron, do you not see oul
action is justifiable ?
* Well, T must say,” said Weldron, laughing, * tha
In an argument two to one is great odds; what with you
éxplanations and my learned friend’s statistics, it is to
severe on me altogether. And are your customs in genc
ral quite different from the world's customs, captain *’
“It would be more correct to say that we practic
the world’s customs differently. We have almost the sanu

religion, trades, and amusements; but our manncrs and

morals are all regulated by a truer sense of right and justice
*“Then we shall not be quite Jike fish out of wat

while we remain on the Island? " asked Fairfield.
“Not at all. I have studied the latest hook

brought here by the last secret expedition we sent ol
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so perhaps I am fairly competent to form an opinion. If
you expect to have arrived at a portion of the globe
where everything appears a few hundred years advanced,
you will be disappointed. Why, we have no flying
machines, subterranean hoats, and such like; but we have
what is more conducive to a nation’s happiness—the ad-
vancement of each individual. The Justicians, to a man,
march forward on firm ground, while half the world pro-
gresses over a quagmire,”

There was no doubt Captain Bloxforz had succeeded
in interesting his listeners in spite of their prejudices.
Fairfield and Weldron were led to recount their personal
experiences in their own land, regarding the absence of
redress to the wronged.

“Ah!” said the skipper, “you will find our courts
carry out absolute, instead of mere nominal, justice.”

Weldron, after a while, gave a move of impatience.
He naturally admired true Justice, but his first thought
was of Liberty. He tired of hearing the praise of a people
who could treat him as a prisoner. It seemed a great
inconsistency to his mind. ]

Fairfield guessed what was coming and quickly de-
cided it better to bring the captain to the point himself.

“Captain Bloxforz, we feel gratified at the prospect
‘of landing among: so enlightened a people. Now, he
good enough to tell us what restraint is to be placed on
us. You have said we will be given passes of freedom in
the island, but I fear you are keeping something bacls,
and we desire to know everything. How soon will we
be permitted to leave this island ?

‘¢ Exactly what I was going to ask!" exclaimed
Weldron, striking the table with his hand, then he rose,
and with folded arms stood attentively waiting for the

captain’s reply. :

“You set me a painful duty, I fear, in answering
you truly.” .

- “Good Heavens!" exclaimed Fairfield, rising,
“surely in this island of boasted Justice no unkind fate is
m store for us? " he asked, becoming excited in spite of
:]’l,lS efforts to control himself. He and his companion
now stood before the skipper, who had also risen. .
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s Speak plainly, Captain Bloxforz,” said Weldior
determinedly,  we want no more riddles to guess!”
The captain saw there was no escape. He dre

himself together for the effort, deciding he would end

their suspense.

« Mr. Fairfield, and you Mr. Weldron, both o
rely on my friendship, and therefore, perhaps, it is [
you should Jearn the whole truth from me -
friend than from strangers. Regard your fate philos
phically, for the fact 1s you can never leave the Island
justice ! '

The blow had fallen. Lucky Weldron! Alone
affected his sentiment of Liberty; he had no bond of I
to draw back his heart to a land where he was never
be permitted to return. In truth Weldron would
better off in this grand country than elsewhere.

Fairfield trembled with the agitation of his o
sorrow, and glancing at his comrade saw that he, to
“was trembling, but it was with intense anger. Sorro
as a rule, makes a man a coward, or else a martyr; ang

~ makes him a brute, or a hero. = It depends much up

the man.

Fairfield was no coward, but he knew the odds wel

against them. He pushed himself before his enrag

~ partner in exile and pleaded nobly.

“ Captain, you're not in port yet; you can help us

“Toescape? I darenot!”

* Thinl well before you refuse,” growled Weldron

* Gentlemen, rest assured the island is free to

. and it is preferable to any country in the world.”
“¥ou forget,” said Fairfield, in tones of censul

* there are ties of love that to break them in life is w

than death itself. Think you I can blot them from
mind #= That [ can agree to cause one I love to suffer th

misery of my absence? "

“ My dear fellow, I grant you, true love is not foun
every day, but—" and the captain smiled, ** the ladics

our 1sland are— '

“Sirl" cried Tairfield, indignantly, clenching b

-‘ﬁlﬂ: “I)_O not add insult to injury ! If you have w
COmpassion 1 your nature you will supply us with
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boat and—and leave us where you found us! We ask
no more ! ”

Weldron approached the captain threateningly—

“Yes, a boat! Let us have it, quickly | ”

I cannot. My dutyis to prevent, not aid, your escape.”

“ Hang your duty !’ exclaimed Weldron.

¢ Captain, we are ready to vow to secrecy; we will
solemnly promise never to mention the existence of this
island if you only give us our freedom,” said Fairfield,
earnestly.

“Itis useless. You are asking me to commit trea-
son; one of the few crimes that bring capital punish-
ment. I have saved your lives. You now wish me to
sacrifice mine.” .

“I believe you lie!” cried the infuriated Weldron
as his right hand flew to his breast pocket. ‘ Geta boat
launched for us! Give the order from where you stand,
or you die now ! "’ :

He had levelled a revolver at the captain’s head,
and then Fairfield knew what the shining object was
that he had seen his companion secure as they left their
cabin. Was he to side against his comrade, and frustrate
his efforts to bring the captain to' submission ? he asked
himself. )

Fearlessly the captain stood before the threatening
muzzle, while calmly, yet firmly, he spoke. '

“Come! Putdown that weapon; you cannot inti-
midate me, for I would sooner die doing my duty than
perish at the hands of my countrymen as a traitor! "

The demeanour of the man under fire decided Fair-
fields course of action. He gently caught his comrade’s
arm and quickly lowered it. Weldron made no opposi-
tion, as he remarked —

*Captain, you have conquered! You may thank
my friend that you live ! " was all he added, as he placed
the revolver on the table.




Chapter 1V.--The Land of Wonders.

B spite of previous doubts, the prisoners were
| last convinced of the captain’s good mtenti
towards them. His manly, kindly bearing I
¢ been apparent from the first, and his calnn
and frmness under Weldron's severe test proved
noble character of the man. It would have been ca
for him to have pretended to agree to their demands
then bétrayed them, had he not scorned such an actio

Fairfield asked his forgiveness and entreated W«
dron to offer an apology, not to lose an only friend
strange land. Weldron needed little pressure, for he v
anxious to make amends for his insult, and the capta
showed he was the man to forgive one when it had he
offered under mistaken ideas and exceptionally tryi
circumstances.

A few minutes later no one would have guessed tl
denouement that had taken place in the saloon, to -
the actors lately concerned in it parading like old fricn
upon the deck of the ““Vite,” which was indeed
splendid wvessel. Captain Bloxforz was showing

travellers over with just a sensation of pride that w
pleasant to note. They were approaching an inlet, bound
on either side by massive eminences; from the summit
one to the other, and stretched across the water Iyn
three hundred feet below, bands of steel glittered in i
sunhght. The captain explained that along these Iin
of steel tons of powerful explosives could be run ou

in suspension from the recesses in the rocks from whicl

the lines ran, and dropped with utmost precision upo
any invading ships that might try to gain an entranc
Submarine defences were equally complete.

Straight beyond, at the extremity of the harbou
shone out in dazzling brilliancy many high towers ol
magnificent city.

“Yes," said Captain Bloxforz, stretching his han
towards their goal, “ That is South Veritas, one of th
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twin capitals of the Island of Justice.” Then he left

them admiring the scene. :

The *Vite” glided through the comparatively
peaceful waters of the bay. Comfortable deck chairs
were supplied, and Fairfield and Weldron set themselves
to gaze upon the beauty of the panorama on either side.
Mansions and villas surrounded by well-kept gardens.
running down to a wide esplanade and bgach, here and
there little boat houses, pavilions, and piers broke the
regularity, and therefore added to the picturesque. Up
the slopes of the hills that formed the back-ground farms

- were dotted about, and the colors of the fields with plants

& -of various hues enlivened and beautified the scene.

The

S ?tg‘avellers were cheered, by what they saw, and Weldron’s.

PURLIZ L.om ohmy v

you again awhile.”

- yachts familiar to them were absent.

‘spirits had risen even more than his companion’s.

« T wonder when we will get in 7"’ he remarked, just

as if he were approaching his native city after a holiday
‘excursion.

«In ten minutes more we shall be at the pier,” said
the captain, who had just approached again. * See,
right ahead is the mouth of the river with the city on

" either side.  The quays resemble two letters L. back to
back, the river between them, and the bay in front at
their feet. As he spoke the outlines became more and

~more visible.

“ Where do we land, Captain? "’ asked Fairfield.

“The Government boats always berth up the river,
As soon as we arrive [ will bring the Inspector and intro-
duce him. We are now nearing port, so I must leave

The * Vitae" was now passing among numerous.

- erafts of all sizes—merchant vessels, fishing and pleasure

Music was in the air, flags were floating on the
n It was a gay scene, though the absence of sail-

i boats was missed by the voyagers—the pretty little
All the different
eraft moved about noiselessly, and without their motive
power being apparent. Soon the * Vite " slackened her

~ pace, and entering the river approached a wide bridge

f.tha.t spanned it. Over this bridge vehicles of all sorts
ere rolling, and people walking, in one continuous




Wp THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE.

stream. A regiment of guards, headed by a band, ,
crossing just as the © Vite ™ came up.  Another miny
and she had passed under and was again on her ay
the river. The quays were lined with vessels, [],
and there a government boat like the “ Vitae " was o
picked out, for they all had a red line painted just ]y
the water-mark, and numerous portholes for guns wi
noticeable. Other crowded bridges were passed
but they were considerably smaller than the first

- bridge that joined the main halves of the city. Contini
her course but a little further the * Vitm gradua
slackening her pace, and stopped at a vacant portion
the quay.

“1 suppose we had better make up our minds

live contentedly in this island for a time? ™
Weldron presently.
- | “There is no help for it,”” answered Fairfield, son.
what sadly, © but we should have asked the captain wh
Wwe were to do without money ; it is most unfortunas
that we lost our belongings in the car of the balloon,”

“ Perhaps our money would be useless here if v
had it?” :
~ “Well, looking at it in another light,” replied h
friend smiling, “perhaps our coins would be valual)l
here as a curiosity,” said Fairfield.

“Yes, we might dispose of that George I11. shillin:
if the worst came to the worst,” said Weldron with a sl
glance at his comrade.

« ALt would indeed have to come to the wors
before I would loose that! It saved our lives, did it
not ?  God bless Agnes for giving it me | ”

“ Then you are satisfied to save your life and lose
your liberty ?

“Come now,” said Fairfield, good humoredly, * you
know I am not, but one thing at a time. Having saved
our lives we may gain our freedom later on.”

Weldron leaned forward towards his compauion and
spoke anxiously in subdued tones i=—“That is, you mean
to eventually escape ?

#Wes, as you say, eventually ; but no doubt we will
first need means to secure a craft, bribe officials, or carry

remarlke
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~

out some such plans. You must understand that while we-
~ are penniless we will be powerless,” explained Fairfield.

‘“ We will not long be that,” replied Weldron, confi-
dentially, “for my invention, the Ne_w Process, should

i quickly bring us a fortune ; it is not likely to be known
here, and I may take precautions to secure my rights
better than I did in our country.”
~ “Yes, Weldron, some of your inventions will surely

) be new even in this land, and once give us the means
and we shall show the Justicians their island is not strong
enough a cage to hold us!”

%Veldron happened to turn his head slightly and im-
mediatelly a paleness spread over his features, His
comrade looked, and there stood a man close beside
‘them. He had his hand above his eyes to shade them
from the powerful rays of the afternoon sun, and his at-
tention seemed rivetted on some distant object ashore.

- Hewas of tall stature and his face wore a sinister expres-
: , otherwise it might have been prepossessing, for
his features were good. His appearance was rather

eapolitan, perhaps due to his hair worn rather long and

b;s; ~dark moustache, slightly drooping, waxed and

.~ pointed; the eyes, dark and piercing, were set too deeply
e head and too closely together to be pleasing.

- Fairfield rose from the seat upon which he was re-

g, and with uncontrolled annoyance threw the butt

the cigar he had been smoking over the side of the
sel and prepared to light another.

- The stranger removed his hand from his forehead

a tone of surprise and with a slight bow addressed

» 1sconcerted hearers—
“Oh! T beg your pardon, I had not noticed I was
ruding !
Then he pointed ashore., * See gentlemen'! Is that
fire breaking out yonder ? ”
\ here certainly was smoke of extra volume ascend-
the point indicated, but even to the ‘unpractised
t might be distinguished as arising from the low
| chimney of some works, for it arose in a narrow,

ar column, instead of the thick, broken clouds of
that generally indicate a conflagration,
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The two friends replied they thought his fear.
founded, and after the interchange of one or two o,
monplace remarks he left them.

“We were very indiscreet,” remarked Fairfield
when the man was out of hearing. :

““ Yes ; confound the fellow, he must have just co;,
aboard. Do you think he heard what was said ? -

“] fear he could not do otherwise, standine so nes
It was most unfortunate.” #

“Misfortune for us, but it was desion on his b
I'm convinced of that ! ” < i

“You think so ?

- ““Yes; his finding himself near us thus was m
acting; I'm not easily deceived.  We've hampered o
* plans at the outset, I wonder who the fellow is ?

“ Well,” replied Fairfield, soothmgly, it cannot |
Nelped ; we must exercise more caution in the fuiu;
that's all. Ha! here comes the captain.”

‘He came up accompanied bya rather elderly, military
looking official, whom he introduced as Inspector Doren
_ “Happy to meet you, gentlemen,” said the [nspect:
10 @ cheery voice as he shook hands with the two frien
~ The captain, an old friend of mine, has briefly explaine
~atters, and I hope to be of service to you.”"

After this homely preamble all reserve was unnece
sary, and arrangements were made to accompany the
Inspe;tor without delay, as it was approaching the hou
at whlcb the government offices closed for the ?I;L)'. :

Fairfield and Weldron shook hands warmly with the
captain, who asked them not to forget him, and then the
parted with an exchange of hearty good wishes.

2 D? your best for them, Doreng!l” were Capta
Bloxforz's last words called from the deck of the * Vit

“1 will that,” replied the Inspector, as he stepped

of to the wharf, followed by his protegees. He led th
;,ddyhp:;téhe Ecods sheds that lined the river at this part
ed a passing car that b5 ! r b

of the broad street, BERE Rong the cntr:
“You will find yourselves returning part of the

direction you cz o
came, " remarked the Inspecte iy ‘
they were seated, Spector as soon A
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And so the travellers found, for the _street ran
parallel with the river, the cross streets conlinuing over
the bridges under which the ¢« Vite " had passed not long

reviously. ; e
% i ;plendid city this is indeed!” said Fairfield,

iring the buildings.
= A Y{és. How doges it happen that the new buildings
are all of the same height, while the old vary?” asked
Weldron. )

« We are in the old part of the city now, and every
new building erected has to conform to the intended
future arrangement for the whole city. In a few
minutes we will be in the portion all built of late years;
then you will see what is intended.” : ;

“We have no money to pay our way, Bon Doreng”
remarked Fairfield regretfully.

« That is all right,” pleasantly replied the Inspector,
giving three fares. I suppose, however, you are much
concerned about the future; how to make money and
how to spend it. Ah, well, don’t let that trouble either
of you, for, until time and opportunity present to you more
favourable circumstances, | shall be only too glad to
place my home at your disposal. I told the captain this
much myself. He would be disappointed if he found
you refused my- offer.”

This hospitality earned the gratitude of the new-
comers, who thanked him sincerely, and Weldron
remarked Dbitterly: ¢ But for your kindness we should
have had to beg our bread. To think we have so nearly
come to that!™

“If you are speaking literally,” laughed the
Inspector, ¢ you are quite in error; for when you have
obtained your passes, if you had called at the Free Food
Store you could select your choice of all necessities for
your immediate sustenance. Anyone in distress obtains
provisions free on production of their pass, and on making

- a simple declaration of their need. Yet there is hardly

ecessity for the Store now-a-days, as it is only in

of sudden, unforseen losses that any poverty is ex-
for a while.”

seems a happy land indeed,” said Fairfield.
; D
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“Yes, the Government keeps down the prices
food necessities, so all ordinary items of food are 4w

obtainable at low rates; you have to pay dearer in pro

portion for luxuries sufficient to balance matters.”
Thus talking the time passed quickly and
entered where the city faced the bay, and near the mout
of the river spanned by the gigantic bridge first noi
The magnificent buildings were here all of the sa
height, except at the street corners where they devel, pe
towers of various architecture. On top of the buildin
throngs of gaily dressed people could be seen promens.|

ing, for the roofs were flat to a certain width, forming 2

wall which continued through the towers and then oy
the streets in the form of wide foot-bridges. One or tw

turns of the car round several of the street corners. and at

last, near the centre of the new part of the city, the three
men alighted before a noble building that occupied a s Juare
by itself. It was the Citadel of Justice, and the visitor

stood for a moment spell-bound before crossing over th
street, as they gazed upon its solid, yet beautiful facadc

not a stone of the granite walls measured less than six fec!
square, and the cornices were-formed of solid blocks ol
colored glass. The domes were partly of the same beau
tiful material,

“ Now, my friends, we must not delay longer. This
way to the office of the Comptroller of Passes.” So sayin.
the Inspector led them across the street and to one of th
doorways at the side of the main entrance—an 1mposing
one, approached by a flight of marble steps. They went
within and soon arrived at the Comptroller’s departinent.

“T desire to spe.k to the Comptroller at once,” said
Inspector Doreng, and in a few moments ths attendant
to whom he had spoken returned and ushered them into
a large private office. A gentleman sat checking some
papers, and looked up as the three visitors entered.

“1 wish the favor of your attention, sir,” the In
spector began, * regarding the immediate issue of passes
for these two gentlemen.”

“But you should be aware pass-issue closes at f
P.m., and it is now considerably later,” remarked the
Comptroller, scomewhat in a tone of rebuke.
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«] am aware sir, and for that reason Ilhﬂ.ve taken
the liberty of coming to you direct. This is a special
case, so I trust you may make an exception to the rule,

i1

Sir.
« \Well, state the reasons for your request; I know

you are an efficient officer, so I shall be pleased to grant
you any reasonable concession.”

«1 thanl you, sir; the fact is that these gentlemen
have just been cast upon our shore, and I desire to take
them to my house as my visitors. I need hardly remind
you, sir, that the Pass Rules allow no one to harbour
any persons over age who are without passes, and I
desire to conform to the rules, sir; that is all.”

«But if these persons lose their passes they must
take the consequences. How do I know that the loss is
purely accidental? They must, as far as I can see, put
up with the indignity of detention until the matter can
be sifted.”

“ Pardon me, I see I have not made myself under-
stood. These men are strangers; they come from a far-
off land. They are not Justicians!”

“You astonish me!” exclaimed the Comptroller,
much surprised. It is many years since our shores
have been intruded upon!”

He rose from his chair and addressed Fairfield and
Weldron—

“If this be so, your detention is imperative. You
may be desirable colonists, or, on the other hand, most
undesirable. It is difficult to decide, and therefore your
case requires full consideration.”

“ We were respected in our own country, and
deserve to be in this!” remarked Weldren, hotly,

¢ It is surely unfair to imprison us even for a night
or a day ?"" queried Fairfield respectfully.

The Inspector advanced towards the comptroller
and bhanded him a note, as he did so he remarked—

“ Captain Bloxforz, of the ‘Vita," gave me that
sir, with the understanding I was to deliver it to you if
you were not satisfied to accept my guarantee for these
gentlemen’s re-appearance here to-morrow; as [ feel now
you would not be, I deliver it and renew my hopes, sir.”
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__ The Comptroller took the letter, and sicnine (g |
visitors to }_)e seated, returned to his chai-r hlo r:' ‘l() I
communication. He carefully cut open the £ o,
with a small silver paper-knife, with which he
tedly tapped the table while he co ]
He must have read them over and
some time before he seemed to have made up his mir
At ia‘?t he spoke to the inspector as follows_ i
e I}:l allowing the parties before me to go free now
g share with you a grave responsibility, which
:)nctreas;afl by the secrecy Captain Bloxforz deéfres carries
hu. these gentlemen desite to avoid prominenc
OWEVET, 1t seems only just their wishes should be as f.
as possible acceded to. * I will jssue interim 1'1quc(\ o
hold you responsible for the Te-appearanc ‘i'} (l” .
tlemen here to-morrow.” e
‘I thank you, sir,
Inspector.
3 T 1 H
i Smt]egeiiizgﬁiyditlzg}plo the offices and matters will
i ']—Ilaving thus given the deput
ll:;;l{;;s}a. : tfk;zocotmptro]ler tang for his clerk as they left (h:
accon.] Al dul aq’u_arter-of-awhour later the 1515;:0.( tor
g J_l)) led by Fairfield and Weldron, was leavine the
epartment. ; i
The officer had sio i
re-attendance of his pr%?sf}ésfll;;g(ielftl
I.‘)Vr:rgded w1tdh small documt:snt,s settir
ra i
i ;:’O‘EItgckf;ie?ﬁgl"lztctlheﬂlcsland of Justice from date
As they entered the st’reet-a b

envelop,
1 abstra
nsidered the content
over again, for it wa

n

that is all T desire,” answered the

ation of three their dis

responsible for the
ey had each been
1g forth that < they

oot ! and upon the promen
PPosite was playing an enchanting air. l

13 ‘A{i’ g
hat is the name of that song? [ can almost

fancy the
words are spoken 5, 5 i
Shine,” exclaic] Fairpﬁe]d to us, so human-like are the

*“Is it not a w i
: a waltz instead of
dron, looking up on high,

The Inspector smiled as he replied—

a song ¢ " asked Wel-

*The .

g Promenade is a ¢ i ibi
distinct from the e Bt €rm used in describing the roof-walks
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« You are both correct, for it is a waltz with verses
to the principal refrain; it is called © Life’s Sunshmq.’
You, Mr. Fairfield, made a happy guess when you said
the words seem to appeal to us. We may consider 1t so,
for just as we stepped forth from the Citadel of Justice
the verse commenced, ¢ Come out where the sun is shin-
ing.” See, up on the promenade the last rays are casting
their pleasing warmth upon the promenaders.” 4

And so it proved, but the musical invitation to join
these was not accepted, it being decided to leave the city
without delay and proceed to Inspector Doreng's house,
for he was anxious to get his charges home.

The busy and beautiful streets, the bright and merry
people, the silent vehicles-that glided along and in and
out, some slowly and others at a brisk pace. All this
the visitors could only glance at and wonder, there was
no time for particularising.

After walking a few steps the three hailed a car for
Capeville, which was the name of the village where the
Inspector lived. They passed a fine railway station, to
which crowds of people were hurrying on foot and in
conveyances, and the visitors remarked upon the lively
scene.

“Yes,” replied their guide, ‘it is wonderful to think
that many people in business prefer to live far out in the
country, instead of in a suburb, as [ do. The crowds re-
turning in the morning are just as great.”

“ You never patronise the train to take you home,
then 7"

“ The trains are all bound for the country; there
are no near stations. The railways are run on the prin-
ciple of opening up the country.”

““ How so ?" asked Fairfield.

¢ Because railway communication to and from the
capitals where all trading and manufacturing is done, is
made cheaper pro rvata as the distance is increased.”

“The railways must be run at a great loss,” re-
marked Weldron.

. ‘*The government owns them and stands any
apparent loss; but what proves to be the country’s gain
<an be no loss at all.”
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~ The new-comers had to admit the truth of the B
logic, and many other explanations he tendered o L
interested his listeners, e

The day closed quickly in, and before
had elapsed a sort of mist prevented the p
studying the scenery through the car win
rode along in absolute comfort, due to th
excellent seating accommodation
plied, the inspector related of his
to put his future guests at ease
family consisted of himself, Mr:
Basca, and his daughter, Deris
name Dear-is, and it thus
sound. Mrs. Doreng,
in the quiet place whe
have snch visitors.
would guarantee thei
hearty welcome,

“Yes,” finally added B i

i : ; on Doreng (his title Bo

i?:i?a?arémgf tlhe good evidently well fitted h?m(, and hi nr‘-l‘
s felt assured he had well earned it), “ye_s- you

must hoth [& nsid y y
er I
A s : 19) 1 hOllSe our hOn]e das ]”11,‘_{ as yot

ten minute
assengers fro

€ easy-running
» and pleasant light
family and his dw

he said, was fond of company, an
te they lived would be delighted 1.
As to his daughter and Basca h
t ably supporting their mother in

“ But we must quickl
hqocl ; we could not ]
said Fairfield
dron.

i I .
had z;resto ::;t)eil:e:ﬂk of that for one moment. 1 hav,
men’s characters :edm my official capacity to judge
your friend are like] ¢ nvinced neither you nor
1 trust th]e ely to exhibit indolence.”
serious obstacle mv:::y.? of a New country may not be a
“Not a new coun,t s l'alrﬁe.Id, dubiously.
work and enjoy life YfY such as this. Here everyone can
as you hold the uni. ou two have a distinct advantage,
from almost anoth que position of possessing knowledoe
tending L ‘World, and all of that knowledoe
Tﬁetocgood we wish to learn,” dg
surances, ;rr:r:im{tigz e omrad by the Bon's kind as
pleasure at the j Y Were now looking forward with
€ Introduction to the home of this hospit

y find a way to earn our liveli
# hong rémain content to burden you,
» WhICh sentiments were echoed hy Wel

dows. As the

on their arrival. Th
- Doreng, his stepsa;
—he pronounced this
had a sweetly affectiona,

e
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able man. It may be desirable that the reader sha,]l
possess a little insight to the character of the inspector’s
stepson, Basca, more particularly.

\We often find most discerning people are greatly
mistaken as to the true natures of those related to them,
and as regards Basca, every member of the Doreng
family, the discriminating inspector included, would
describe him-as a good, patient sufferer, whose sole aim
was to pass his life quietly—-unable to work and anxious
to wive others little trouble on his account. Considering,
therefore, that those who should have known him Dbest
were deceived, it was no wonder that outsiders were
equally so.

Basca, as a fact, from his early youth (he was now
a little over thirty) had devoted his ability to planning
villany in oreater or lesser degree, and it will be seen
shortly how far his schemes were perfected.

Deris Doreng, seven years his junior, was the flower

of the family, as Basca was the thorn. Lives such as
hers aid the world to go round evenly, honestly, kindly
and happily ; lives such as Basca lived bring wide
misery and dissension, unattributed to the individual
cause. : ‘
The car eventually arriving at the end of the street
in which the inspector’s house, just out of Capeville, was
situated, he and his two friends walked briskly down it
till they came to two massive iron-work gates. Upon
the pillars Fairfield could read by the light over them the
name ** Deeringhurst,” it being formed in silver letters.
As the three men made their way up the wide gravelled
pathway towards the house, spots of rain began to fall
and gusts of wind began to whistle through the trees
that formed an avenue on either side. They stepped
forward briskly and the dwelling came in view, due to a
row of electric lights along the fascia.

It was a massive house of two stories, the pointed
roof being similar in appearance to the “ Arabic "-coated
roofing in vogue in other countries, but here the white-
ness of the material was artistically broken with a large
scroll design in blue and red. The verandahs were sup-
ported by handsome granite pillars, and a glow of warmth
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getting thwf window open, for we can slip out thay
S0 saying, the wily Basca let up the blind and

the wmfiow fastenings. Then he looked round
“I'm ready; you can open it!” cried the

throwing on his coat. :

3 Basca did so gently, and the curtains flutter,
with the breeze; through the position being shelte; I
full force of the storm was not experiencbci i
cripple advanced to Weldron, and offered lm'n : HW-' :
took from his coat pocket. : : -

“Take a pull at that; I've just had one.
need somefhmg to brace your nerves and l\'et-p. th 3
out. Don't stint yourself, it's nearly full.” ‘ L

Weldron hesitated a moment and then did u
tempter requested and returned the flask. I-;'w-‘t\
extinguished the light and they passed out of the k.
and hur.rled towards the gates. -
L anl(\iTetlIt]herlthgught of the storm as they buffeted avair
rc;ad o ey\{gl Joumeyed‘close upon a mile along
o ]imb:?)e ra(:]c}[ro;l fxpe}‘}enced a dizzy sensation, .
oy gan to feel as if they would give way bene:

But the cripple still forged ahead, so he fc

: & : nE s followed d«
Lt:él;lti:&lyt,hthough each succeeding step became m
e batn thfzl last. He wondered what had con
Ay eﬂ'ect,ofuthenﬁjﬁsnﬁi cump]amlt, t.lhin];in,q it must |

5 nerves had undergone duris
:;il\efinlisgnie—‘:’mdays-- He bravely cast aside all idea
r l)ehbeaten ];]at;t_urdy athlete would not allow himse
et gr 1s plucky lame man, who plodded «
Papmrsaetig l\erythmg. Such were his thoughts an:
gy , but all proved useless, The ('['ip[)]e' Wa
};lahy' t‘;’fllﬁy yar]ds ahead.
! ie could not wallk, he would r o catcl
o 9 vould run to cat
st%mbl?de‘ Tl?g:lth? leffort; One pace, two paces, h¢
r g ac’mss thle ell forward on his face, his arms ex
R 2{ patlfway. One cry escaped his lips
e .thretc hed upon the ground msensible !
would have lasted out a Io:}i'ter] r‘zlL?er:a».”‘, 1 thought h

THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE. 57

Stooping and clutching the prostrate form he dragged
it close against the fence, and leaving it_there, again
forged on ahead while the imps of the wind in a clump of
thin-leafed trees close by seemed to send forth a shrill
chorus in very exultation.

After five minutes further advance an open plain
stretched before him towards East Cape, where the light
of the lighthouse twinkled against the leaden sky.

The cripple halted at the end of the pathway, and
placing his hands to his mouth gave forth a loud peculiar
whistle, well worthy of the demon of the storm. Three
times he repeated the sound, and at last an answer of the
same intonation was born towards him upon the gale.

Soon a man approached across the common, and
Basca met him.

« Well, Basca, and where's the quarry ? " he asked.
«Why, I helieve you've failed ! "

«Ha! ha! Flintsen, I never fail—don’t you know
why ?”

« Can't exactly say I do,” answered Flintsen dryly,
for it was the spy of the « Vita " sure enough.

« Because 1 never tackle a task likely to be beyond
me. That's the secret of success. But he's failed, and
just a bit too soon, confound him. Where are the men?
They will have the further to carry him, for he lies
against the fence a quarter-of-a-mile back.”

‘i Good! I told them to bring on the litter. I
believe I hear them coming; let’s go and hurry them
upk’ :
So saying Mr. Flintsen, whom Mrs. Doreng had de-
scribed as ‘‘the kind and amiable friend” of the poor,
harmless, suffering Basca, turned to go.

«“Stop ! " cried the cripple, ¢ I'm going no further.
I think I've done my share of this night's work, so you
can finish it. I'm off home.”

“« Home? Oh well I'm satisfied, if you're off to
keep an eye on your respected step-father. We don’t
want him or his men on our tracks at any price.”

% Oh! he's harmless; I know all his movements.
Only for me he'd have been down on you years ago,

0
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“And only for his blind faith in a stepson he
have been down on you, my friend. By jove! it HI.‘
that an Inspector of Guards should have faith in no . =

“You're about right,” chuckled the cripple, < b I\
off and you'd better hurry the men up.” |

~ So saying Basea turned upon his heel —the he
his best foot, it may be mentioned—and started lin :
back the way he had come. E
th‘tsen also retraced his steps, and so the
parteld Wlt}flollt further parley. & -

n a tew nunutes the cripple approached the <
where he had left the inert lfﬁiy ofptlfle numdh:]]w.:-ll
crueyy decewed._ Would he pass it by sorrow fully
administer a parting kick with the one foot that Lia
Nature had left him perfect? He did ncither, |
stopped considerately, and stooping over the recumber

form felt if Weldron's heart still beat. e
. Ygs, Basca was considerate, but the considerati
€ evinced was only for himself; he gladly not
the potion had not proved fatal, as he drew the lin
murder for his own life’s sake. g
Yes, Weldren lived. The drug was an exceedingl

powerful one, yet unlikely to kill any person of sound

g{l;tyhslque, and with a chuckle of satisfaction Basca, no
= tt\l;\a/storm at his back, soon covered the ground D
. er}:{n eldron and Dee_rmghurst, and when the village
thc;cmstru;:k two he was in bed enjoying the repose that
. c:j“i feservmg would be deprived of by his action:
i ;1] Ei;t 1o frace of his peregrination, and slept con

'the ¥, knowing that his villiany had been carried out
wi &erfect attention to every detail.
hind thhe}r:' morning dawned and the sun rose from b
iy islasd l%hdlﬁ that formed the southern extremity of
N itios’ ) there were few signs of ;he night’s: storm re

Fairfied rose lat
e. In fact, when the breakfast cong
;‘i’:!tlg;ligthe v(;as only half dressed. He quickly finished
o W’c::])d found }héa holslt and hostess awaiting him.

t you mind calling your friend. I mean o
& . E‘ y rienda. mean oy
sol(e;:daswt[};. Weldron ? asked Mrs. Doreng affably as

€ morning salutations were over. ‘I will also

R
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o to see why Basca has not put in an appearance yee!
<he added, moving towards the door.

¢ T will do so with pleasure,” answered Fairfield, and
they made their way to the different rooms after he had
politely opened the door for her to pass out.

Bon Doreng stood by the window and glanced
through the morning paper till his wife returned, soon
followed by Fairfield.

The explanation of Basca's abtence was easily
explained. «« Pgor fellow,” said his fond mother, ¢ he says
he has passed another night of suffering, and wishes to
rest awhile longer. You will excuse him, I know, Mr.
Fairfield ?"”

The visitor gladly acquiesced, and in turn asked
pardon for Weldron's absence, stating that he had found
his window open and the room empty.

« Please don't wait longer for him; he has, doubtless,
mistaken the breakfast hour, and will come in before we
have finished.”

! * Accordingly the meal was begun, and much to the
. general embarrassment, it ended without the missing
an making his appearance.

Mrs. Doreng, with true motherly affection, buttered
slices of toast and poured out a cup of coffee, which,
placed upon a tray, she took to ¢ poor "’ Basca's room.

~ When she left him he drew a bottle of spirits from
gﬁ his bed and made the coffee more suitable to his

ORI
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alate. Basca, proud of his machinations, never felt
setter in his life !

~ As regards Fairfield and the Bon, 1t need hardly be
stated that neither enjoyed their repast, and as soon as
g%ette permitted, the former rose from the table, stating
his intention of seeking his absent friend without delay.
 After enquiries and thorough searching about the
and grounds, it soon became evident that Weldron
)t on the premises or the estate, and Fairfield
some distance up the road and down it; but
ly returned to the house, all his searching having
uccessful.

found the Inspector ready waiting to leave for
here his duties first required him daily. He

S —
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was impatiently parading the wide marp)e.
verandah when his visitor approached him
his failure to find Weldron.

It was a painful matter. If Weldron had al, ond;
as appearances certainly suggested, he had acted t o
dishonorably, but also ungratefully, for the Inspecto;
trusting him, had severely compromised himself

The two men walked towards the gate, and
more Fairfield thought matters over, the more Le bec;

incensed against his old comrade, though it cost h
some effort to believe Weldron capable of such a hrex
of faith ; yet there was no other construction to |,

Fairfield expected to suffer to some extent
penalty of his friend’s conduct, but he found his h
though exceedingly irritated, was willing to accept
truth his avowal of perplexity at Weldron's behavio:
The Bon spoke decisively.

1 shall put on one of my best men at once to (r:
the fugitive, and will require you to wait here till, sa
2 p.m.  Ring up to my office if your friend returns, |
if he does not by that time, leave here and meet me
the Comptroller's office yourself. [ can still truct yor
should hope ? " ‘

_ “Asaf my life depended on it!" rephed Fairfiel
with great earnestness.

“I have utmost confidence in you, and I may noy
tell you that I would never have trusted your friend but
for his being with you.”

The Ir_lspector hereupon handed Fairfield a banl
note, explaining, as he begged him to accept it, that i
Was necessary to possess some money for current ex
penses. When the Inspector departed Fairfield wende
his way back to the house, disconsolately. There wa
nothing for it but to wait and hope. The nymmin,:' passed
slowly and tediously, although Basca, who at last put in
4n appearance, seemed to do his best to
tertain the visitor, -

Fairfield began to appreciate the cripple’s efforts, and
had it not been for anxious €xpectation every moment of
hearing Weldron’s approach, he might have made hin
self more companionable, as it was perhaps, he'was dull

pa

Et]'lt'[ I (-J“f

amuse and er
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for immediately after lunch was over, the
g?;;g]ini’xcused himself and disappeared for the rest of
i :li\t;[::sm]?)c&'eng, however, came forward and chatted
[:?leas:a.ntl'y with the visitor for some time, and ttijeg
handed him the daily paper, at th_e same time reql;es md_,
that he should “amuse himself in any way he ;;f:zése :
and make himself thoroughly at home. B_ascal m]‘ l?o
doubt gone out to spend an hour or two with the 18 t-
house keepers at East Cape; he was so r(;mantﬁc.f
loving to chat with the coastmen and watch the rolling
Ocem}&-fter this fond, but considerably erroneous, disserta-
tion on Basca's traits, his devoﬁte‘d mother left to gtftend
to her household duties,_and Fairfield went to the front
of the house, and reclining upon a comfortable i()unghe,
perused the Justician, which was the name of one of the
dmlyllt)agggss‘isted of eight sheets, and was a model of
journalism. On the first page was a complete ;mc_l\ boldly
printed index to all the paper contained. F alr.ﬁejld
glanced down the column and was enabled to quickly
pick out and turn to any item. likely to be most 1nt1;1:est—
ing to him. The front page also contained the ll_nths,
issue of passes, marriages, and departures, the latter term
apphed to deaths. A couple Gf: _1eadmg articles pccupwd
most of the remaining space. The ordinary busuleSj ad-
vertisements,_ were on sheets separate from the reading
matter, so. that they could be removed if desired. The
classification of the contents of the paper was such ﬂmt
there was no jumh]ingof news with ;\n_ecdote andadvertise-
ment, state and court notices, facetiz, and many other
writings that excellently arranged tended to make the
Justician the most readable and complete daily that Fair-
field had ever set eyes on. _

‘The second of the leading articles. happened to be
very well timed for the new-comer's enlightenment, as it
supplied him with some insight to the administration of
les of government (the word “law’ seemed unused)
 Island. It ran as follows:—¢ To-day is the seventh
rsary of the conferring of title and the ascension of

> . E
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]udge-Bresident Bon Lenore to the Dais of the ('
of Justice of South Island. Fifteen \-’c'll'-;“' R
honored head of our government was sim"plkv ‘\11\-{;'\"
Lenore, but Just at that time, by feats of dA-ni‘ o II
noble actions he performed during the great H:mllh ;
river Seaforth, he was awarded his t?t]e of f’: 8
vacancy occurrin_g later for the office of Judge 1]1,:5];‘ ‘
Bon Lenore, having passed the rules examin;:liu;ww]l

voted to the position. There he fulfilled his duties \

such discretion, firmness, and clemency that seve
ago to-day he was, by an overwhelming nmjt-:rit\” ':i:
votes of every man and woman in South Isle v\'urc; 1
the exalted position we find him now occu}l)\-‘u’u : 1h'k t
(])3ur Judge-President ! And why does he still f‘?t:;i;‘:”
ecause he has been more daring in his administrat

than any previous Judge-President since the enacti

of the Constitution, while at the same time he has da
oln the side of True Justice. Thrice on the o
election the People have returned him mmppowdl
judge-_Pre_mder}t, we all know, alone ‘has the p‘m.\ er
awarding imprisonment to the guilty: it is his duty
punish for the heartlessness of a crime, and Jud
I:’Eremdent Lenore is the one who introduced ‘th:- e
of encouraging the guards to lay affidavits even again
{)}frbons guilty of heartless conduct that in other p;: ts
me world would be considered no crime whatever. Tl
w:r:rtelme gt;l{\lrances the more we can proudly boast th:
selﬁshne?r,:]it}}; becoming a race totally unblemished b
o '] g(grm from which spring the cruele
il il . ur Judge-Premde_nts have made 1
g b strid?e- a};, and Judge-President Lenore hel;
R At s along the path of Justice fearlessl)
) well.  Long may he live, and long may |
presxie over us! For Justice!” 3 §
e a;df;?lzgglgin[;o?fl}l:dm’ Mrs. Doreng came to th
was ;s‘oPsl()rry Basca had Eor‘:’:rciltr.mt "
i _ﬁﬂlseargo dml)‘t lt]roub]e. yourself about me, M:
i g de ighted with this paper. What
g Judge-President must be., He is the heal
overnment, I understand, or rather,” added

syster
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Fairfield laughing, 1 should say l guess, for what I
understand is not worth mentioning.”

«Oh! don’t say that, Mr. Fairfield. As for me, 1
am a poor one at Government Rules. The Judge-
President is, as you say, head of the State, but still the
President of our House of Villages is almost as great a
man, for he is the head of the practical arrangements of
the community. What would be called Parliament by
you is called the House of Villages, because every village
has a representative there. Yet every Rule Suggested’
of trade, manufacture and such like, when passed by a
majority in the House of Villages, has to obtain the
sanction of the Judge-President before it becomes a
‘ Rule Decided.” I fear I do not make it very clear. My
husband is the one to explain these matters.”

« You explain them admirably, Mrs. Doreng. I see
now that the Judge-President governs the morality of
the State.”

«That is it. The Rules passed by the House of
Villages go before him simply that he may see there is
1o selfishness or heartlessness embodied in them. He
interferes only if such is found, and if his interference is
not accepted by the House of Villages, then the People
decide the issue.”

Fairfield did not like to ply further questions to the

hostess of Deeringhurst, so they talked for a while on
other subjects more interesting to the feminine mind.
A Later on the visitor, when left to himself again,
tried to resume his reading, but restlessness obtained the
mastery over him. He walked to the gate and looked
up and down the road, thinking that he might see Wel-
dron returning. But such hopes were doomed to dis-
appointment.

Lunch over and the hour of two p.m. arriving, he
started alone for the city. In the road-car he handed the
conductor the bank-note and received a handful of
change that puzzled him considerably. When a chance
occurred he took one of the coins at a time from his
pocket and examined it minutely. He found that the
money, though of three different metals, was all similar
in shape and design, and not knowing the values, he had

&




64 THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE.

been obliged to accept it as correct change, whetl
might prove so or not. By applying a certain pres:

to the centre of one of the coins he found 1l

dropped out and he had two pieces instead of one. | g

undersmo_d at once that this was an invention to
ch_ange without trouble, and he learned l‘diff.l' on i‘”-l i
coins were called respectively, the ““gold,” the h: ]Lt'1'm
the “silver,” the  half-silver;" t}Te “’bmnﬁ "(l-
«half-bronze.” Each silver coin was ten times L}fwi[‘k(-
of the bronze; each gold, ten times the \"1-|'1.-l4--l.'I
silver; and the ring comns in every instance \:\-‘ : L]J :
the value of the centre coins. gt "
At five minutes to the hour at which Fairfiel
interim-pass expired he entered the offices c;['! Ill‘
Comptroller of Passes, and before that B chimed
the great clock in the dome of the Citadel of ].ua'th |
In_spector bad met him. Fairfield was taken into
private apartn_aent,and an official slfl)jccle:l him’to Al
exact measuring, the results being entered in 't’ ll
a{on;i'\-‘futh various notes as to his personal ;1ppﬁ.’[tl ance
ilaz?l lsi]_a;:e{ name and place of abode were added, ai
y, s signature, attesting to the correctness of
;?;:;zsiheH]: ph(;ltlograph was then taken, and this co:
R ot p’?ﬁee[ ings as far as Fairfield was personall
g };ande(zl nyspectorl requested his waiting until |
g oo over to him, ad\'_lssmg him as soon as he
g he urn at once to I.)eerm;_:]nn'ul and awa
B hurrfl Iance of Weldron's re-appearance there
& wou‘})dyl?gr'eed. and the Bon departed hurriedly
e e ave to appear befgye the Comptrolle
po s ejected the newly fledged Justician f
shereg e can hardly be .mm,r;mecl; he saw how
suffering-and qt'lFmteC"‘H in this strange country wa
al)scond'i,ng HI lpll)re likely to Silﬂj(}l', through Weldron
3 uuét’ly.misee bEI:t entaged against his old comrad
s S a,coordr'a ]e at his own helplessness to impros
b e wilding and entered the busy an
LT
0 . ind. n the journe
he managed to scrape together sufficient interest
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examine his pass and note its number, which by a peculiar
coincidence ended in the figures of the date of his birth.
He also glanced through a printed form given him. It
contained various rules, of which the chief was that the
holder must notify the Comptroller whenever he changed
his abode, or if he was temporarily away from it for seven
days or over. He also noted somewhat indignantly—
another time he would have smiled—that if the holder of
the pass was under sentence of the court for a mis-
demeanour he must report himself by registered letter or
personally each week, or if changing his abode temporarily
or otherwise, he must report such change within forty-
eight hours. This plan gave the authorities complete
control over wrong-doers, and often enabled the judges of
the courts to easily follow out a plan of justice to the
aggrieved as well as the aggressor. (See Chapter VIIL.)
Having arrived at and passed through Capeville,
Fairfield left the car, preferring to have a fairly lengthy
walk, hoping that the time and exercise would enable him
to regain his cheerfulness. Certainly, he found that
the quiet country roads had no more depressing
influence upon him than the streets of the city peopled
by gay thousands of strangets. He had a strong desire
not to return to Deeringhurst, for he seemed but likely
to bring more misery to those who had befriended him;
sooner would he have crossed the bridge that separated
the two halves of the Southern City, and there, if he
could escape no further, he might strive for existence
absolutely unknown and unaided. He stopped suddenly
in the quiet street—a new idea had entered his mind.
Had he not been told that a person found three times in a
state of intoxication would be banished to North Island?
He laughed at the ingenuity of the plan that occurred to
him: he would get one official puncture awarded his pass
that very night! Then he remembered the drunkeness
must be in three separate weeks. Why, the work
would be too disgraceful and protracted. e placed
his hands in his pockets, and hanging his head, started
thinking again eratically, when the coins obtained in
exchange for the Inspector's note came in contact with
his fingers. Why, this money would pay his way to the
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Chapter V.—Love’s Duplicate.

-
"
l' ASCA knocked at Fairfield's door, for bre

“Come in!” answ
ome in ! ered the awalk -
it “]3?1‘(‘111 t you hear the gong? Aren"?n\?(l T]m)p‘
ng ¢ queried the cri e
corne;f and grinning like an imag
Not the least, thanks, i
and most of the morning.
have slept extra soundiybto
with ag)rodigious yawn.
“Sorry you had a b 1
ad night, I'm sure,”
the agpgr;nlt]y sympathetic Bas?:af, -
e E]l-." eld begged the cripple to tender hi
€ host and hostess and L
preferring, if they would
longer instead,

Basca i
e r};:g;?:]sieil to do‘ as Fairfield wished, an
— haé‘lg in bed t?ll lunch time, He 1!:@1‘1 ll('l‘
¢ Phonben no intention of taking such a libert
e roughly wearied by the sleepl b
s ure he had experienced, he found
A dvagcﬁ-d‘wh-f:n he awoke again o
ftep(:mdhlsu:e_léet, and then thrO\’;inﬁl 0
. si N
o i tow:rdt? see. wha.t_ a stroll round the garden
il c&],ellln\}ngioratmg him. It was a Twri'e('l
e ightfully situated spot, yet nothing

: o have an . ;
discontented in h Y charm for Fairfield. He was too

: is mi
P e n}]izdwm- be able to appreciate the
content o live idiy a5 not one of those persons

upon o g i
they would aceommodgte thers' generosity as long as

quo to sati : : Fairfield must give a quid ¢
his Comp:r?i(ogmc::n mdependent spirit. ,%V‘Irlvell] r{::d‘-f‘::‘lll
anecdotes of the \:r?) tﬁ Deermgh}lfst he thought their
might for the little rh" and their company generally,
kindness extended }]w e l?e some recompense for the
them until they obtained remunerative

e of deception,

The last hour or so I mu
make up for it,” said Fairfie

remarke

i ) apologie
y he desired no breakfast
excuse him, to rest awhile

advi

ess night of
the morning
He quickly com
pen the window,

had commenced. '

pple, looking round il

I've been awake all nioh
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employment. Now all was altered, for they had brought
unhappiness upon the Doreng family instead.

Around the stately house nature seemed to have
made every effort to please. The garden was radiant
with flowers,-the avenues delightful bowers of varied
foliage, the paddocks undulating stretches of unbroken
verdure decked with wild flowers swaying gently upon
their slender graceful stalks. The birds singing joyously
in the hedges or fltting fromtreetotree, and the cattle brow-
sing peacefully in the fields gave animation to the scenes.

Fairfield walked hither and thither, but though he
<aw nature’s bounties around him, and heard the songbirds’

joyous notes, he might as well have been blind and deaf.
He felt that happiness was denied him and those who
associated with him. He told himself that he was after
all alone ; yes, alone and helpless! Helpless? he asked
himself. The query brought him to his bearings. A
man of physical strength, helpless ? Then where was his
moral courage? The thought of cowardice made him
rebel : he turned and walked briskly towards the house.
Back in his room he obtained note paper, an envelope,
and an ink-pencil. He then went out again, taking them
to one of the summer-houses in the garden. There were
two such retreats at either extremity of a long strip of
lawn, and he sat down on a form in the one he entered,
and placed his writing materials on the rustic table before
him. He meant to write and leave a grateful letter for
the Inspector, returning the money given him, and then
set out from * Deeringhurst’™ at once. He was now a
free man as far as the island was concerned, and 1n his
Jetter he would promise the Inspector to send his new
address as soon as he settled anywhere. He was going
to strike out for himself and did not desire to be tempted
to burden the Inspector or his family, that was his only
reacon for not personally saying good-bye.

These items of the intended letter duly arranged
mentally, Fairfield opened out the paper, and pencil in
hand began:— * Bon Doreng, my kind friend.” The start
was easy to make, but the continuation proved just the re-
verse. Fairfield waited for inspiration, but it was not forth-
coming. At last, with an impatient gesture, he leaned back
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Was under concerning Weldron.
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He would like to have told her all, but could not bring
himself to the task of perhaps turning her happiness to
sorrow, her smiles to tears.

~ Soon they neared the marble steps that led to the
hall door, which stood ajar, and as Deris ascended, the
kitten she still carried, becoming frightened, climbed to-
wards her shoulder. Deris laughed at the timidity of the
Jittle thing, and then, half way up, she turned to Fair-
field.

.« Do come in for a while; I know you want some-
thing to do. You shall help me arrange these flowers in
the sitting-room ; mother 1s there doing some fancy-
worlk, so we can both keep her company at the same
time Oh! Pixie! You're pulling my hair, you cruel
little mite ! "

This last protestation was caused by the sportive
kitten suddenly making an attempt to scramble on to
Deris’ head. She caught the little thing half way, but
was unable to extricate it from her wavy locks.

Fairfield took the basket and then the wicked Pixie
was detached. It was a pretty animated picture on the
verandah steps of * Deeringhurst"' the handsome man
_handing back the basket of flowers and smilingly admir-
ing, while the charming girl laughingly held aloft and
scolded the tiny representative ot the feline race that a
moment before had proved so dangerous. Yet the picture
fuiled to charm, though it certainly attracted, the in-
terested attention of Basca's friend, Flintsen, who,
looking through the ornamental ironwork of the front
gates, thus viewed it from the distance, himself unseen.

When the parties concerned had entered the house
and closed the door behind them he gave vent to his
anger in words.

«Sg this is my reward for not trapping both
cursed new-comers. Thanks to one of them, I am on
the eve of making a name for myself at his expense—the
name of a great inventor. This I strive for that I may

win Deris, and now 1 am to be baulked perhaps, by the
friend of the man I have in my power? If Basca had
not been a coward he might have put both men into my
hands that night!”
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Flintsen, without further del
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<ontinued his impatient peramb
returning requested him to follo

room.

Flintsen in

However, t
requested.
others, that

The attendant left h

conspirators
but it
the ni

ing enquired

here was
He had
he might

“Yes, oh yes, she is all right—1I say, I want to sh
You something I have here,”

subject,
Flintsen t

He evidently had n
o the family circle,
€ turned round just as if
undesigned) ¥, and abstracti

handed it over for inspecti
15 my latest invention fo

would do suc

h a thing,

perfectly legitimate yse as
here he lowered his voice t

€nemy quietly,
see, the lower p

ng a most vir

ulent poison,

ay, flung open the |
ter him with g fo.
He rang the door he
red an effor
for Mr. B

| with
t to so contro]
asca, of the servany
d into the drawing .
rose from his chaj
BULHE Yaom. Onc
ed, but as he coy),

1
shable sound of v,

NCE

ulation till the atten
W lier to Mr. Rq

wardly cursed Basca and his roon
No option but to go where |
hoped to join Fairfield an
see how matters were progress
im at Basca’s door, and the |
met with protestations o
was evident this was not their
ght of Weldron's abduction
had no urgent need to discuss n
Flintsen, instead, took the oppor
1o what was at present on his mind.
¥ Xonursistor * —he did not

has returned, Bascy,
I entered the gate. Enjo

e

f good-fellows]
irst meeting si
, and, accordingly, t]
natters conrremm';_‘ h
tunity to indirectly ref

say step-sister— ¢ [ s

I only caught a glimpse of her

yed herself well, I suppose ?
Thus Basca changed t]
0 intention of admittis

It was cleverly done, f

ng a matchbox fiom a drawe

on with much secrecy. * Thai

r killing a man; that is, if |
Of course, it's intended for
well, but if one wanted to"

0 a whisper—*to get rid of an

you know, it could be neatly done. You
art of the box is a minute rece

pt;u‘]:) hold-
When you press the box to

the idea occurred quit

THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE. ....75

1 ne ;
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i d by the attendant entering
gﬁ?g:f ushgred into the drawing-room a gentleman who
desired the favor of an interview with him. Loy
Fairfield examined the card hang!ed hm_1f_an” s
thereon :—** Bon R. Fargoe, Editor The ]ustmrm.ht ?;
T - 3 :
was much surprised at finding he had been sought ou
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officer should and could, with all his experience

been the victim of a simple trick of confiden.

ch induced him to relax his wonted vigilance.” 1.as(]:
%2‘1]53 fulness of its own wisdom, this sensation-lovin.
urnal went on to say that  these strangers should L.
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at least been secretly watched by guards for months, i
t_ted their_freedcm at all, till they became r(iﬁi“nu-li
their detention in the Island. Inspector Doreng, in
e ng to arrange this, had committed an error that ili\u\;!
- eventually involve the State in ruin, because there ..
_ gﬂhe slightest doubt of the escapee’s desire to get awa
drom the Island and report its existence to his own
_countrymen. It was of the utmost importance if stranoe:-
came to the I.siand that they should be kept under sur
veillance until they learned the ways and rules of (i
@ntry, when no further espionage would be necessary
 they would become as loyal as if they were natives 1
-~ Flintsen concluded the news regarding Fairfield
‘and Weldron, having at intervals cursed the joumzﬂ.
_{ts_ proprietors, and the staff generally, for their
mpec:ttl:ve share in stirring up popular excitement in
3 at he would much have preferred to remain
- unheard of. Finally, he pocketed the newspaper and
impatiently awaited his journey's end.

4 aA&e:l some miles had been traversed, the car pulled
uf th(:t_:or ling to his instructions, and he alighted in fron
bl :bgatt-es of a large country residence. The locality
e Ea.sl: énldway between Inspector Doreng’s house
i ety ape, not far from the actual spot where
e dron had succumbed to the influence of the druy
: mlxlstireﬁ:i by Basca. i

. As the driver turned his vehi Sery
& ?“lg-nl::e *ps.hssenger walking up to tlféeg:;\:;ly;sllﬁ ?«im:;;:rq
v o8 en, however, had no intention of so doing. It was
simply a ruse on his part till the man w?m I
T ) as out of sight.
g'hﬁ?sh:ogufl;?;i;ag flr:ﬁ (;::r%a:rc::llar alIllid lowered the brim
A _ 0 avoid recognition should
w:‘iﬁgd abrt_m;]ote chance, meet any one. gThis done(: he
g Tﬁ: l_y !:'?m;ard along the dreary road to Iast
oy i ight of the light-house shone out ahead,
er Flintsen journeyed in the semi-darkness.
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reached the foot of the cliff he ascended a rocky
nd at last approached a small doorway in the
, wall that encircled the quarter of an acre of ,
rein the lighthouse stood. %
was not a sound or sight of a human being
‘upon the high and far spreading table-rock
1, nor could he discern any sounds within the
. but he well knew that the place, though silent,

ed : :
ang:ad loudly at the iron door with a stone he
from the pathway. Many were the marks of
eviously used in the same manner, but there were
ations of the iron, so solid was it in formation.

tly a voice within demanded who was there,

lintsen answering by the peculiar whistle that

had summoned him with on the night of the

. door was opened by that personage after
slts and locks had been undone.

1 Flint! " exclaimed Basca in a familiar tone,

<" he added as he carefully re-locked and

e door. oy okt
in to night's paper! Let's get inside and 0. gt

o 1
‘you cail at Deeringhurst on your way here 2™ =
st I. How long have you been here? " !
ce early in the evening, and now you're here I
ack. | mean to look over dad’s papers to-
\When he gets home he leaves them on the table
m; while he has supper I'll go through themi;
“can check his plans. I've another good idea I
 carry out, for things are getting too warm for
. I'm going to convince the guards of \Wel-
h, that will stop the search for him.”
the deuce can you manage it?'" .
y enough. His hat and shreds of his cloth-

‘e.fo'und washed up in the harbor. Il fix itall

4, you're a marvel!" exclaimed Flint
e cripple on the back. ‘

ile talking thus they passed across the yard e

..
d a low-ceiled room, with white-washed walls,

i
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. the floor.

in

had entered.

X E

of one of the men.

the one replied—

trap-door.

e When the bottle had
mutes, one of the men

before Flintsen arrived, beg’a.
The others were taking littl

‘comfort was noticeable, for in a wide, old-fashioned
ce a big log fire burned, shedding its warmith
E 7d.  The coarse, rough table in the middle of the
" room was covered with a woollen cloth, comfoitalle
cushions were on the chairs, and large warm mats upon

~ T'wo men were just in the act of closing a trap-doo
‘one corner of the room, and they looked up as I'lintsen
- and Basca appeared, but the third, who stood before the
re, as if lost in meditation, never turned his face to see

‘Basca jeeningly pointed to the two at the trap door.
He put his hands to his sides and laughed immoderately.
- “Look at 'em,” he cried. :
Oh ! my, didn't they get a fright.”

Didn’t you know who was coming ? "' asked Flint-

SRR ha!l ha !

They closed the trap-door and threw a mat over it,

 “Never knew you till we recognised your voice.
nother moment and ‘the luxuries’ and him,” pointing
t ‘the man who stood before the fire, * would have Been
'@wn below out of sight.”
Then all laughed more or less boisterously and
- seated ther.nselves around the table; the cards which
‘were upon it they left alone, but not so a bottle of spirits,
which the four men emptied between them as an intro-
v _aqctmn to business, viz., scanning and commenting upon
the evening paper which Flintsen spread hefore them.
1t il lighthouse keepers evidently had no desire (o
2 app,:ar_ to the uninitiated as indulging in luxuries
imsv:g ts;)rt,hai thefman had partly explained in his
gt dintsen, for all that was necessary to do to
a.h_ orm the place into a rough barn was to fling
CET 1ons, mats, table cloth and sundry other easily port,-j
able comforts into the cellar below them, and close the

been emptied some few
who had imbibed heavily
n toroll about in his chair.
e heed of him till suddenly

e

]

11

A

| the empty botﬁe by its neck, flourished it in

ere he sat into the blazing fire.

bottle, in its flight, just missed the man standing
‘before the fire, but as it struck the fiery embers
v outward in a shower upon him.

swards | he cried turning angrily towards the
. at the table, * Which of you did that ?"”

had thrown up his hands to save his face from

f the Island were seeking throughout its length
th. This old battlement, now used ostensibly

@ho were paid by the

‘duties was of no consideration to them, for they
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ltation, and finally hurled
The deed was .

all the senseless bravado attributable to a
ve of drunkeness.

2 drunken cry of exu

g, and they were seen to be linked together. ‘
was none other than *Weldron, whom the U

ouse was the place where he had been carried
as after being drugged and trapped by Basca.
burning high in the tower was tended by the
Government and allowed
e premises free. The money they received

dingly wealthy scoundrels-—partners inimquity
cen and Basca the cripple. What they valued 1
ossession of this solitary impregnable position,
ct that it was nominally under direct control of
nment, for their being Government servants,
suspicion falling upon them. Once or twios SEais
was visited by Inspector Doreng and his men, .
o a timely warning by Basca, who knew all his
plans, nothing in the slightest degree of a
ng nature was discovered. Basca, in fact,
rime mover in a powerful criminal scheme,
very protection of the Government. G e
at memorable night when Weldron had regained
ess and learned how he had been tricked, he
puzzled to know what could possibly be the
ntrapping one penniless as he was. [For a time
d it must be for the purpose of obtaining a reward,
ally restoring him to his newly made friends. [
g before he learned the actual reason, ho v
lintsen told him how he had overhea

{
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'W “Go on, drink your toast; I'll drink after!" sajq
Weldron to the men, not heeding the exaspcr;uin-:
manner of Basca. 7
Again Flintsen interceded, taking the prisoner's cue
. “Come then! _Let us drink ; it will help to ]{f'l'[;
the cold out, for we'll take the stranger down the cut
and show him the reef. Then be won't be quite <o
Jignorant ! '
Holding their glasses aloft the three
B : ? men chorused
‘ ﬂae.l_l_' toast and drank and laughed and joked and (|I]&:‘I‘WI\
again. As they resumed their seats Weldron took his
~own portion qulcl.dy to avoid further complications. He
- thought further silence on his part might be taken for
~ sullenness, so he asked :—
“lam pleased to learn that what : ine’
"iv;ugt S a at you call the ‘mine
: y one. I conclude this is why esire
%kn{z‘: ek Priicck s 15 1s why you desire
I'he question brought forth a tremendous burs
] : ugh s burst of
merriment. At Iagt Flintsen replied with a knowu:)'
‘Mﬁg{hse{hsh satisfaction : — : 4
+4 e contents of our ‘mine’ ; i
e il mine’ need no tampering

Then the fellow rose and obtained a lamp from the

e 1
7N tf;e'{ 'Tlllﬁ out at the gate if you're going fooling along
ther b -might,” growled Basca, rising and forgetting the
¥ Mmlgkpgﬂil;dh; :ad place?] on his chair behind him.
- Menn ch crew on the side of the lamp, and it
: ‘mmtelx‘fhed a marvellously soft clear li;:hli: which
orm'eveni egls,&y‘concentrated to any portion of the room,
e o zdj:m::;(itamund. \&\S a matter of fact the lamp
and its adj s were Mennick's own inventi for
Frvor S own invention, for
m:?;:?]sla wonderfully clever electrician, and on this
‘ rmn i 4 ;?fnnapF(Jlintedhto attend the great electric
beaco shone from the tower above their
iy R ove their heads.
iie le 1€ room, a “lints e
m-Bagsca off the premises, e ed o
Directly Weldron was left

; ! alone he seis aper
i s ¢ vone he seized the paper,
Aﬂd. oy g 1t on the table quickly glanced over the

i e e
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two men returned, after letting the cripple
found Weldron standing I)efqre the fire
as he stood earlier in the evening; but, m
was more distressed in mind and sadder at
ng learned he was undeservedly accused of
itude. He turned and looked at his captors,
stensified feelings of pain and anger were not
e upon his features. Force of circumstance was
m the art of dissembling.
' cried Flintsen, * we are ready to visit the
<. Be good enough to follow us.”
| the way, and they were about to enter the
site the one where Cassan was incarcerated,
nick suggested it would be as well to see if he
Accordingly, they unlocked the door and
~The fellow was stretched on the floor of the
"breathing heavily and sleeping off the effects
e.
 to leave his door open; then he'll never know
him in,” directed Flintsen, and this was done.
had often observed that the four conspira-
a manner subservient to each other.
he one who alone showed any independence
ty was the cripple. His real cowardice gave
1o encouragenent to treat him in an off-
er, for his recogmsed exceeding cunningness
fear him more than any bravery he might
ed. Weldron followed the two men into
_which had the appearance of being simply
lumber storage. Ilintsen, as master of the
monies, handed the light to Mennick while
‘bed the farthest wall. The four walls were
boards on end to a height of about five feet.
a knife between two of them at a certain part
blade downward. Then five of the boards
“a secret door opened to-wards him by a
ion, and he entered the space beyond, followed
on and Mennick.,  The latter closed the door
1, and they descended a gradual slope along a
d passage formed in the sandstone, the floo
ooden lﬁoc;ks-braversed by small trolly rails.

% puah
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After a walk of a few hundred feet they arrived at
“another door, but very differently formed to the first one
It was of solid steel, and its surrounding framework w 4
set in large blocks of masonry. Two locks secured the
door, and Weldron observed that Flintsen and Mennick
each turned a lock with keys of their own: the doo
then opened automatically as soon as a lever was pressed
down. The men entered a large square subterranean
chamber, and locked the door again after them
Three walls uncovered were seen to be formed of steel
/ 'p‘lates rivetted together; the fourth wall was H\'il't‘ﬂlh‘
similar, but what seemed to be the doors of a recess
occupied its entire width and height. The electrician
hung up the Jamp in the centre of the room so that it
2 ﬂ?rew its hgh_t al:@und uniformly, and then Flintsen waved
‘;i:is hand majestically towards the six large doors befor
- them and spoke in a severe tone:—
. “In there is a sight when once beheld by a man
- who is not wealthy he is doomed ! We can never permi
him Lo pass out our gates alive!”
. Weldron was a brave fellow. He felt dehant, and
. defiantly regarded his gaolers. He knew Flintsen was
;“.xwatchmg }__nm to note the effect of his words. The otheo
Adesperado stood by with arms folded. They had brought
- their victim to this torture chamber to frighten him into
: 4subn‘1‘mmon, but they had mistaken their man.
ﬁbsumi(]m km)“; well that instead of being wealthy I am
corgr Je&ozr. ueh;_remalgked interrogatively as simply
Brprby q 1on about the weather or the tine
~ “lam fully aware of that,” answered Ilintsen, signing
him T?’IE? centre one of three chairs opposite the 1‘;115:.
“radiatl %1{. {'ou mean to seal my fate without further
_ )i‘T : eldron remarked, taking the seat indicated.
&xtremm sen Smllled. Htla had'not yet decided to go to
t € measures, but his smile was not the slightest
g:ﬁix til'e‘ﬂ‘-‘fﬁl_ll:mg‘ for like most hypocrites, when he
g Tllf tSlﬂl%)tfer expression was doubly noticeable.
AT I?la{te::s;(‘)v;:el;iggs‘;l. 1[ hf':l’{: is no need for you to
R L neo golds t-.. ¥, because you can be worth
3 g at any moment,” said Flintsen persuasively.
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was getting angry.
want me to steal the

to steal it, you can save
' todie sooner than be

amount, or make me the
your vile explanation!
1d forced to such infamy!”
17 exclaimed Flintsen, *‘money is no object
s for the golds you will require there 1s no
ou to steal them. They will be given you—
der certain conditions.”

. conditions to compromise my

and if so, you need not state them ! i
‘are mistaken. I will go into the matter,

sen, and he and Mennick seated themselves on
e of the vietim.
1l not hear you

ron determinedly.
:no the hobbles were taken off the

eet, but they would not consent to free his hands.
en settled himself with easy comfort in his
h he had brought slightly forward, and turned
eldron. Mennick took a pipe from his pocket,
began puffing away—a silent and apparently
.d listener.

en, addressing his prisoner, began :—

m a rich man; you are not. You are an
1 am not. Now I have decided to make you
return you will make me an inventor. Do you
int ? "

. [ see it, and that is all I have to say. Go on."”
ave so far refused to tell me the secret of your
tion, though you have been good enough to
e with some up-to-date information about the
are of balloons and other things of minor

L2

honour, no

unless you remove my fetters!”

“he latter items you are welcome to, the former |
be forced to divulge.”

st so.  You have refused already to give me the
equire ; remember, I now wish to purchase. 15 ) i
u will sell 27 P
t me free first, for if you desire to act honorably
eat with me outside the grounds of this accursed

-
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.~ “1 cannpt free you first, but my offer is genuinc;

i ﬁégpg'lﬁl:szd youwillnotkegret. Name your own sum,”
ho has made a name for himself by superiority

“ Unless you set me fi ; : ,
ree first, I will not consider any - far above other men. I need say no more
- ! her case and mine. You now doubtless see

ers stand between us, and that you can help me

mnore calmly, *“ Be géod enough to hear me out.

“desire to marry evidently looks to obtain a

“Impossible. Why, man, do
Fok $ ) s €S not your coi
sense tell you that J flamon ; : .
e ? Ycﬂ e .fgrﬂ\:oté)&r::z:l exp;tect me to do what you i y ends. The lady is totally unknown to you,
25,000 golds is the limit allox{reté :&H 'Sedtgrf:_ts for that! : ‘ y cannot prompt you to refuse my demand.
Tl frbvemmeﬂt; s miil)i(o;nai 11»2- Ld.u::!lml:};]:,-,-.l.l 1 ; | a?rﬁ you ready to sell me your secret without
‘ha H a : 2 :
“: :Egr;?’c"ﬁog:;dis:ﬂng )c;(l;qéc{r?Edom in exchange for 3 s,eﬂ having thus delivered himself, rose from his
st you unléss 1 st of all rilade ;;Ee;igll:q,l could not ir walked across the room. When he returned
e B e e ied Weidron, ¢ . 3 d before Weldron for an answe}', while Mennick
 worst! I want freedom first or nUthi'ng"” [.]u your : i ack watching the two men. Well, have you
- abou : . : e was | i 5
d ‘t‘!;l? rise, but Flintsen gently restrained him A il : - ; i
: hinl well beforé you maike a fatal decis; : _ have decided long ago! I will only treat with
b3, ¢ me firther! 1 will even tell you wh aIa‘ ecision. Hear : “said before, outside this building!”
tep g;ugﬁnk {WWish B % 15oncy oit ;wfa?tt_yﬁgi—h?i(‘-:m‘_ ] B : 1;11 you x;lot tot‘]criﬂe"with me much longer, and
LA g . My ambition is simply to make a name il o } i
B it ol I st win it @ the re is no such word as must for me,” cried
: gﬁgﬁrs Bé'alsca, RS0 Mermick here r;)fxi]]ll );ﬁulc i\,]{\ ; on, rising andf speaking quite undaunted by the
q'ﬁhe invn;:t e, but they will permit me the sole ho;;on;' ‘lt 7 ] ‘_%asp{;czt N }i]lg Tz'mifr.
- g 6, Is that ‘mot so, Mennick 7" he usk : | I You still thin the paltry wealth. your
is confeder - asked, ) y bring 1s what 1 am chting tor. ealth ¢
rm‘::gt?h federate. 1e asked may | hat I am fighting f Wealth ?
By Quite correct Flint, that's your concern; its e P wealth, 1t has no temptation for me!" he ‘hissed.
; ovefg.oncern, and ha! ha! none of us want to ’blﬁ pu]rc ya | ready more wealthy than all your millionaires
s fe :ﬂlnoyance §icily undedying Fiint(;‘.(;l?‘i !(l‘lm i gether ! Ur)]behev?mg dog that you are, you think
rer nal‘kyf ones seemed much increased b Mennick' ] ~ A Bl B e
mark, for Blintsen ‘had not intended to W I nick's 1 oh Flintsen's fist was ready to strike him n the
. .‘Pﬂﬁm;:r g:lte So'far: however as the thin ;e:,,]i Tm Ilm K e defenceless man flinched not an inch. He spoke
S E"}‘hest putal;.?ld face on the matterg - 3 mcﬁ CIalmlyf:_"You vy ‘ba iylage R
s , a8 you have learned so m " i« f o
“,m“ wellknmf,- Cioe s of private dﬁl_ljlrls, liea:laald, ‘you B d of striking him Flintsen half turned and
hﬂ- m-lry a certain lady. My wealth has n.o > 1 anxious i his hand i a gesture towards the cedar doors,
: g‘iw': n ;a'ct. it is rather a detriment, for 1 ; mCt,'ml] o g le he called to his confederate, ¢ Mennick ! Open the
PR, 's‘a‘:lrs_ i ?Xplanations as to h(,)w 1 c;::]elt?:{t"ﬁ' ) " Let him see our strength 1™
interru t'-]“st punishment to you!" exclaimed \’\'))li‘l" ' B i s e fodched b DUEKE
o "ﬂgeu;%-t . eldron, p 1 (;ll'i)se by. There was a clanging as each
o at as it ma ; ; e recess fell and dis ared 1
¥l may, you are not m pal’ ¥ : appeared into the
7 .-W'en' almost losing control of his tg’n{u;l;&'r]:(:p“rd, ! It was quickly done, but Weldron saw
per. en he 4 ing except a blank wall in front of him—he

i
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m and  turned  his “back, and was now facing his

rSecuiors. ! _
« ook and learn ! Curse you!" cried Flintsen.
“No!” cried Weldron defiantly, < 1 will do none of
~your bidding!™

" Flintsen, now fairly mad with rage, sprang towards

“Weldron to grasp him by the shoulders and force hin
md, but the prisoner divined his purpose and was to
k for him. He stepped back to give himsell roon

and clenching his manacled hands together, ifted them

high. Next moment, with a spowerful swing he had

brought them with his utmost force upon the side of his

tormentor’s head. Tt was a terrific blow, and Flintsen
fell to the ground as if a thunderbolt had struck him.
" Mennick, seeing his partner felled, drew forth the
%g keen knife taken earlier in the evening from Cassan,
wnd rushed towards Weldron. Still, the latter’s presence
mind did not forsake him, or he would have had Iittle
against such a weapon with his hands bound. H

‘k‘faﬂm reated behind the seat Flintsen had vacated, and when

. adversary approached unsuspicious of his line ol

\fdéfeﬁce, he suddenly grasped the back of the massive

-ch: ir with bhis united hands, raised it high above his
lder and smote the fellow with it! The blow had

£ 3 #tn . .
~ its effect, the electrician was laid senseless beside his

‘companion, while the knife he had brandished flew across

~ the room and struck something. Weldron looked i the

direction it had gone. In the excitement of the contest
he had founc_j no time to notice the sight hefore him.
Now he saw it! The blade of the weapon had entered to

~ the hilt between piles of golden coins within the recess.

- This stood wide open, and from floor to ceiling and wall to

~ wall, in steel divisions about two feet square, solid gold

me ﬁig'eyes. Millions of coins, the edges only to view,
plled\)ne on another, It was a veritable mine of

: lﬁﬁted golden metal !

L

apter VIII.—True Justice to All

as several weeks after Fairfield had begun his
rst writing for the Justician, according to his

"acreement with the editor of that compact and

omplete daily journal. His first articles con-
e story of his and Weldron’s life in_ their own
| also their arrival and first impressions of the
ustice. .
soon began to spend a few hours every day in the
uth Veritas, or Veritas, as it was commonly

and compared the regulations and manners of the

) those of other nations. As he continued his
more interesting it became, and the demand
per was so great that its circulation was about
"The correspondent worked hard to obtain

He wrote of little from what he read or
erring to see and hear for himself. Accordingly,
ived late home, and this evening in particular
pressed and worried.
first condition was doubtless due to his still
sorrow at learning of Weldron's fate (for Basca's
proved quite successful in convincing everyone
ath); the worry was occasioned by love-in-
e traversing the quiet country road that turned
eeringhurst, Fairfield intended to keep his mind

e subject of his next Justictan article, and strove

do so; but it was useless, for thouglits of two

urped and retained the position. All day lon
ought against this in the desire to devete himself

, but he had only been partially successful. Now

- alone at eventide he at last had to give in. i

rfield had been in love long before, but now he

)at might be described as doubly in love. The

dinary facts of Fairfield's case were rare indeed.
es Devoué, Deris Doreng ; these two names kept

in his mind: first one, then the other, then

34
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hoth conjointl ,affirmatively, interrogatively, imploringly,
~ rebukingly. In every conceivable manner they cceud
 to appeal to his love, his devo}ion. The man’s brain felt
as if it could hardly stand the strain. He argued with
" himself until he feared he might gomad. Why was he not
like many other men he knew, heartlessly selfish? Hewell
nigh could have cursed himself for not being so, for then
B¢ 7 how easily he might have escaped the distress that beset
" him. Fairfeld was in a heart-felt dilemma, for he had
ound there existed in the world two women so alike in
~form and feature that to love one was to love the other,
‘He had not sought to part from his fiancée for ever, yet
“such parting was effected by fate and love's duplicaic
plied to him in his exile. He argued that surely there
‘was no reason why he should not try to win Deris and
_%ﬁt his fiancée. Who could blame him for secking he
: s double when to return to herself was an impossi
* bility. Then conscience spoke—Where is your honou:
e m}y’our bravery that you do not cast yourself adrift
~ from your Island prison and bid for liberty or death?
e airfield and conscience had as severe a fight as Weldron
T hagd in the ““mine,” though the latter fought again:i
2 enemies and the former a mystic friend. Weldron had
8 ggved himself a hero, for he had bravely conquered the
7 Fairfield was equally a hero, for he let conscience
- conquer him, and as he entered the gates of Deeringhurs:
- his mind was made up: Deris should be his dearest friend
and no more,
He walked but a few steps up the garden path when

Eéaw someone approaching in the dim light. It was

Deris herself. Often she came to the door to welconi
him on his return from the city; but this evening here
Siie was coming to meet him just as if he were all the
world to her. The lonely man felt a glow of pride to
~ think he could so gain her sweet attentions, and his heart
‘beat fast when she confidingly and consolingly held out her
s .ﬂwrdl to lead the brain-weary exile to her father's home.

il Mr. Fairfield, you have made us so happy; I only
wish | could frame my words to thank you as I should,”

~ trembling with emotion.

.

. L) *
she said as they sauntered towards the house, her voice
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| Deris—you must let me call you Deris—1
hot know how I can have so earned your
et if I have, why then [ am repaid a thousand
“ome tell me what you mean?” - ;
 had let go her hand and was walking by her side
s, just as a friend. ;
ou have worked so cleverly, so cautlogsly and
ind a purpose, I—indeed, all of us—will never
s long as we live.” _ }
o that means by remembering this wonderful thing
e done, you will remember poor me, eh! Deris?"
will indeed,” she answered. ; )

reply was deeply and earnestly given, so devoid
yquettishness the question might have called forth
women, that Fairfield found strength to again
¢ his feelings. Pulling himself up quickly as he
bered his resolutions of a few minutes previously,
almost carelessly:
ell, Deris, what have I done so worthy of praise ;
‘happened ? "'

| Mr. Fairfield, you cannot deceive me,"” she
ing; I knew all along you were working daily
ather's welfare. In your Justician articles I
your efforts to ward off from him the blame of
nd's escape. 1 blessed you for the indirect aid
powerfully extending my father’s cause. And
1], just try and guess the result of your labours,
a ? L1}
Jooked at him so admiringly, while she joyfully
this guessing task, that poor Fairfield had some
 to revert his mind from the questioner, and the
e she reminded him of so much, to the question.
rhaps the Bon has been presented with laudatory
s from all his brother officers in the land?  Per-
has been pardoned by the Government, though
it were so I fail to see that I could claim the
‘ m&r doing,” at last he replied, hardly knowing
said.
ou could claim it were it only so, but it is even

fact, the one thing necessary has happened,

ing that father is so proud-spirited. You know
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" he would not be under a compliment, or accept a pardo
from the Government or anyone else. Now, listen, the
" Commissioner has actually written refusing to accepl
.\ Inspector Doreng's resignation. That shows father i
 exonerated completely. Is is not splendid ? "
* «Excellent! But you must not give me credit
for all this,” said Fairfield frankly.

* However it was useless trying to depreciate his
~ work, Deris was determined to consider Fairfield the
" hero of the situation and it must be admitted that ai
. heart he was only too pleased to be the recipient of he

praise.
" That evening at Deeringhurst was, in spite of his
M perplexities, the happiest he had passed since his
& ‘arrival m the Island of Justice. Happiness was again
: ‘enthroned within the stately dwelling, and the Bon and
‘his wife were not less grateful to Fairfield than wa:
Deris herself; as for Basca he was delighted at the turn
‘things had taken, for like Flintsen he wanted Weldron's
- absconding to be forgotten. He knew it would have been
ﬁ::nnous danger to the “mine” had Inspector Doreng
- been superseded by some other official not under the
~ complete surveillance of himself.
- Fairfield, however, cared little for Basca's approval.
- He had begun to see this peculiar individual in the light
of a lazy good-for-nothing fellow, instead of the kind,
suffering being his relations took him to be.
The visitor had found that the more he stayed with

the family during the day or night the more Basca stayed
~ out, in fact he took every opportunity to absent himself,

- and though he explained when the necessity occurred,
that he was going for a simple jaunt or to pass a few
hours with some lonely lighthouse keepers, he nevcr
asked anyone to accompany him,

went. It seemed to him a farce that this human oddity

(-ﬂ’r called forth all the sympathy of the household.

T

the instrument as he had often similarly when

Fairfield often wondered where the fellow really

4 Md limp off daily with extraordinary vigor, and while
he did remain at home he was suffering to a degree that

~ The evening passed by pleasant] &
; y y and as the hours
- drew late Mrs. Doreng refired from the drawing-roon.
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o the example of her son. The Inspector, happy
itentment calmly dozed at intervals in an easy
andkerchief over his eyes to subdue the light,
ris sang sweet and low, playing her own accom-
‘upon the ¢ Vibra,” an instrument somewhat
a piano in appearance though of far sweeter

field stood by entranced, -his soul imbued with
admiration.  He leaned carelessly with his arm

over the leaves of the music for his beloved 4
But there were no leaves to turn for Deris for

and sang from memory or improvised. Her
stood there by her side, dreaming yet watching,
d by the subtle mingling of melody and love.
' nmext morning, close upon nine o'clock, the
correspondent of The [ustician took up a copy
aper and glanced through it to map out for
hard day’s ¢ exploration.” He was determined
ant study to keep Deris from his thoughts as
possible. 1le decided after due consideration
most of the day in Courts of Justice. Next day,
ay, he intended to devote himself to studying
ements of the people, for each Saturday was a
Cessation from work lasting from Friday night
ay morning with the exception of four hours on i
y evenings when the shops being open some o
were necessarily at their duties in the _main ]
of the city. These workers for the convenience i
: eral holiday folls, &c., took their off time in
dle of the week to balance the total weekly hours

ed. Some of the busy manufactories worked
nd day, but not so the workers, extra hands having
nployed. r
rfield arrived in the city a little while after
ts had opened, and briskly ascended the marble
ding to the grand entrance of the Citadel
. He soon found himself in a great vestibule
7 the main tower of the building, and looking up
view it appeared a vast globe of statuary, for
figures stood in niches and on massive cornices




scrolls around its sides, while fron the centre of (he
was suspended in mid-air an immense marble

vel representing Justice ; its right hand holding a
 wreath of flowers and its left achain. Each magnificent
wing was as large as the sail of a ship and every feathe:
fect as a dove's; the face was exceedingly beautiful
the eyes wide open looked down with expressions of
svolence, firmness, and wisdom that bespoke (he
nsing of Justice, incorruptible by fear or favor
A few yards from the main entrance a lengthy pas-
ran to the right and left, and from it doors lud int
offices at the front of the building where Fairficld

d received his ** pass” some weeks previously. Bacl and

h side of the great vestibule were sculptured arch
forming the entrances to the three Courts ol

, and Fairfield approached the one in front of him.
larger than the side ones and led into the main

ty Court, the only one that sentenced convicted

s to imprisonment in jail or to capital punishment
“Fairfield had learned that all cases were tried first

¢ 'fhis_:Court and if Cruelty in some degree was not
o ind in the evidence the case was dismissed or the
accused was remanded to one of the other courts.
ering the archway Fairfield came to adouble set of
ss doors arranged so as to exclude sounds from with
. 911 the wall above in raised letters * Cruelty
it was written, and in golden letters on a silver
was the inscription ¢ Heartlessness is the
Crime of Mankind.” The wisitor could see

‘the doors, the court sitting in great solemnity.
removed his hat and quietly passed in. The room was
light and well ventilated, also there was masterly
iness in the way of seating accommodation from
either public or officials could see and hear to almost
advantage. The galleries and the body of the
were, however, on this occasion very sparsely
pied by the general public, and Fairfield, after a

: glimce around, made his way to a seat next Lo a

of genial appearance, hoping he might find

| 1o answer a few questions on any point

require elucidation.

on.
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e dias sat two Judge Associates, and occupy-
omely carved oaken chair between these sat
President in a gown of purple silk ; on the

its cape was the large design of a chain,
‘copper braid, while on the right was the

| wreath of golden flowers, the same insignia as
in the vestibule held in its hands. The Judge
‘wore gowns of similar color, but without

Geld had not been in the room five minutes before
impatient at his own ignorance of the court
nd decided to question the youth next to him.
e you will excuse my troubling you, but

e prisoner 2 I can hear the Judge's Associates
avits of witnesses and thus glean an insight
but the prisoner seems not to be here 2"
not mention trouble,” replied the youth,

the last word, ¢ see yonder is the prisoner
etween those two rather tall men.at the middle
th row of seats. His arms are resting on the

[he men next him are guards of the Houses of

ank you, but how can you tell those guards

r people in the court,” asked Fairfield, noticing

‘no distinction in their dress.

generally know about the position they occupy

ides I know them by sight. On the floor there
ivance to secure the prisoner by the fest but it

sed for dangerous characters and hardly notice-
then.

if this man was secured we could not tell 2
it is as secret as possible. You seem to know

about the court arrangements?’ added the
stician rather surprised. :

I am not used to—to city life;”’ explained Fair-

kwardly. He was not a good dissembler, but -

to keep up his role as a born Justician, he

« The fact is, in the country [ seldom troubled ;
about reading anything, especially court rules,

! it now though for | would like to understand

on here.
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ssubsided and he remarked
puzzle your brains whil,

d T'm sure. How is it then that
conspiciously and why are hi

“until found guilty every man or woman
ted from unnecessary degradation ; in the court:
of the accused is written on a slip of paper wnd
¢ for mecessary attesting, and the Press |
d to withold the names of accused until he
‘wuilty. Even if a murder were committed and th
Tpetra arrested you would find his nan
until after conviction, although the details of
4 lp_ggﬁty where it happened is at on
by sensation loving journals.”
a matter of fact Fairfield knew a great deal
ed in the daily journals, and had his ney
learned that he was a correspondent of 7/
he certainly would have been greatly take

papers there was always pait of a columi
_‘ch')'urt " Proceedings,” the sub-heading
dnitial * referring to the trials Dhefore th
Mﬁ. and “Committed " relating to the trial:
ﬂl.n' the Cruelty Court to one of the oth
_ld knew that after trials were over the
‘of those found guilty were published
were _.saved the wrong of their namec
on a eriminal charge. Unconvicted person
_ mfg(red to in the papers as ** A well-dressed
aiwm 36 years, em loyed in the city ” “ A rather
tss:dmg at Seaforth,” and such like vagu

miplainant was put to expense of obtaining his o1
the ﬁrongdoer, for the person wronged

e ﬂﬁj‘_iﬁ’vlts to the Judge-President, and
it Judges considered action should be
’ Ganrnm,ent undertook the prosecution.
;&ﬂ.. N;xﬂ_through the same course as

- cases where immediate arrest was

"

d Iwill gladly enlighten yon,"
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ere permitted to effect it fist. People
ich or poor, were treated alike, for there
2o as bail. They were taken to the Houses
“and kept there until their case could be
All this was done as secretly as possible, and
Jable want supplied during their waiting.
communicate freely with their triends outside
ymfortable separate apartments. They were
rveillance of guards, but these men acted
offensive over-officiousness. -
| gave strict attention to the case before the
uple of affidavits were read supporting the
in answer to a question from the Judge-
3 'the prisoner had any to present in
grepli that his * Advisor” (evidently a
snomous with lawyer) recommended him to
ter as it stood. The Judges' Assistants
to interrogate the prisoner, the one on the
Juestions that were most likely to call forth
wvourable to the accused, while the one on:
t questions tending to have the opposite
sionally the Judge- President asked a
parently unthought of by his Assistants.
orisoner was asked if he had any statement

s

stood up quickly, and looking towards the
ed in a repentant voice * Honored Judge-
know all in my favor will be considered
ou and your Assistants. My wrong-doing
e outcome of a fit of—well bravado, or
the sort. The old gentleman I took the
thad a conceited air that encouraged me to
upon him. I, like others in this land, have
teal. It was only a foolish prank, and I am
to commit such an act again. Indeed
never will! Honored Judge, T hope for

as a lull in the proceedings when the
ed his seat. The Assistants and the Judge-
erred together for a few moments, when
sed the prisoner, who again stood up.
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#‘M&msﬂﬁ, we find you Not Guilty of cruelty to an,
ce, SO you will receive no punishment at the |, “
f t}us,_a{;ﬁt,;hut ‘the evidence warrants me n'ulzmu“.“‘..
you fo the Restitution Court unless you offer restii,
now. The watch that you stole you foolishly threy
‘the river, and the loser must be refunded its value.
m..;gﬁm was a first one, and recklessness rather 1
“viciousness s apparent in the deed. | am willing
discharge you if ‘you can find the sum of 50 gold

, that is the attested value of the watch.” s
Honored Judge-President, it is impossible for

_ allnow. I just arnived here from North Island
days ago, and I have not the money here,” rep

*“I'hen your case is remanded to the Restitu
. Bsfom you go from here a word of warning m
service to you in regand to, your future actiol
“have proved to the satisfaction of this court
caused the old gentleman, from whom you snatcl
 watch, no mental distress or physical injury wort
note, but you ran a great risk, for had a slight re:
cé happenel and the accuser suffered any in)
~had any illness oceurred to him directly or indircc
your act, this court would have found 3
‘__Gt.’l}e“y and inflicted a term of imprisonm
i n you more or less severe. Guards, see the accu
] "Tm*gthe House of Detention until his case can

; Wﬁ_. __the Restitution Court, or the sum of 50 golds

d in the meantime.” T
‘fdh.ﬂ:‘ the %udgef-Presidﬂeqt ended his warning Ul
; s }ﬂm‘ﬁﬂmﬁ -torflug-i:h. Fairfield was about to hu
%ﬂrlﬁm i ::a;g t QCIOWd, l?ut the ' Justician sig
+ :z?i' e ent till the prisoner should leave.
K e court was almost empty Fairfield cou
- had n%?%[;ﬂratus near thp prisoner’s feet, whi
e en 1»f,lsed in his case, and he rose o

d preceded by one guard and followed by th

’ hﬂlﬁ‘mﬂ mm&d by _the youth, went out int
B Wﬁt&ﬂn— # while admiring its embellish

‘ﬂm ﬂil"ee thus quickly made their exit at a sid
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left the building and parted in the
was sorry to lose his guide and
but the youth explained that he was
ouring village early in the afternoon.
od-bye, and many thanks for your

[ never would have believed
treated so considerately.”

arked.
elieve its always so,’ had replied the
«They get well treated before conviction
but as soon as the Judge decides against
st consideration of the prisoner’s feelings
of the past.”
the street Fairfield walked along under.

and was much interested by looking
ndows, which were set out n“a . .m
anner. He observed also that each shg&
but one class of goods. There were no
g boots, no confectioners selling fruit, and
different shops were so evenly distributed
be purchaser could obtain any commadity
few steps.
requiring a pair of boots entered a large
ed shop, and while getting a pair fitted
tunity to ply a few questions which the
freely answered. His surprise at his
orance being arrested by Fairfield’s usual
of his long residence in the country.
i,z‘it you have none of the goods in your
L
se sir, prices do not vary much. The
¢ Regulation of Discounts and Profits " keeps
ofit limited to a fair percentage. By this
ne manufacturer is prevented offering larger
t than another. If discounts amounted to
of the goods we sellers would be thus
the same cutting amonyg each other and so.
Id go on.” _
no competition in your trade then i
mpetition is of a desirable sort, sir. We
ntion and civility to customers and

T
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Country orders especialy

trade for there are some pe
visit the city very seldom.”
remarked the bogus country
Eé!:_’t]:_iush oft inferior articles then
‘pothing in the place except the

andid with you, sir, the public have ()

nd profits regulation’ to thanl ;

- big discount inducement offer

,of course we sell good
hat" you mean,” said Fairfi
reof the man, ‘ but how d
g among themselves. s th
hem, no grinding down of

ment makes them pay fair wage:
_Wpr__kers they can obtain, and a
are not use rubbish, because we «
0 them and sell at larger profit.”
: Chaf _l‘ahttls w}flile \lvith this model s
: Mﬂg ced that the quality and w
t th S he was trying on must necess:
rding hﬁ% price he was to pay, he sin
e fit and completed the purch:
.fll‘ll,'so the correspondent of
outinto the street. e felt rather hun
OF a resturant. Soon he came to one,
when he remembered having he
Wwas provided in two of the tow
foverlooked the gardens clos
.
lo;ri‘ous one, so he decided
L position in preference to dinin
 the street again he approached |

oseto the Citadel. At each coru

iovernment Offices, and throug
»*aught sight of the beautl
'_‘?I'i.ﬂ_'mner part of the squal
of the revolving stairways, i
tower. Little rustic abl

]

1 Value t

it these many people were seated
were placed just outside the

nade in the secluded corners where
e parapet. Fairfield found one of
e seated himself, and after touching.
he table,an attendant appeared,
1 with some tempting items he chose
e. The attentive civility with which
plied, and the gay scene around, all
to the enjoyment of his repast but
s attacked him. As often happened
dron were with him daily to join in
customs. There is no doubt that
.d ever so vaguely that his friend was.

d been abducted he would have talken -
quietly ; but that Weldron was dead
d he tried not to think of the dishonor-

1de evidently lost his life.

spite of his troubles, felt obliged to
elf on his choice of surroundings. Above
“expanse of blue sky, with occasional
ets passing across at a great attitude.
the picturesque outlines of a chain of
the line of the horizon. On the
dressed, cheerful visaged people saun-
\g the fresh and gentle breeze that
rmth of the mid-day sun, and almost

w'_"'_fmm his side of the promenade
look down upon the Public Garden with

well trimmed lawns and flower-beds
ssoms of every hue.
dle of the square a superb fountain threw
rmi '%;quuid arches and bowers of great
he centre ones rose high in the air

th the promenade itself, and as they
th the rest their myriad drops of water
ts like an ever descending rain of

field ﬁﬁsﬁrred himself to return to the !
he great clock in the dome of the.
had advanced considerably. He
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L R
‘secured a seat again in the Cruelty Court, wher,
 ease had just concluded and he was in time to he.
A aa_v;erdiqt. A woman stood up where the thief ha
and listened as he bad done, but the Judge Presid
~  addressed her in severer tones :— ¢ '
1 proelaim you Guilty of cruelty, and therofor,

part of your punishment will speak your name
- may hear.  Leressa Novan, cruelty is a crinic i is
- court’s special duty to punish, whether sucl

soccur by deed or word, and the more heartles.
guilty person the more severe the punishment inva:
‘awarded. Your crime is purely a domestic onc. |
~been prt'wed that you have deliberately alienatc!
husband's affections from his faithful wife. Such
I continuation of acts without mitigating circumsta
15 undoubtedly the most cruel treatment one woni;
use towards another ; heartlessness and selfishnes:
hand 0 hand in such a crime as this. To esca
Rt punishment you deserve you have stated that
w;fe was to blame for her husband's conduct. but
have_ produced no evidence to that effect. [ladl
whabtato prove her unfaithful or even undutif
. ushand I might have either acquitted you or 1
{:;1:; punishment light; as it is I cannot. Good. ami.
,guch?;m:ﬁ b; protected from those of their own
o, -your};e:.and‘ou'&nUSt be taugh_t to l.o\'c the righte
> gra.t?fl them to retain their loved ones, 1
ok g ty your own selfishness. As then
W %hu' orgive hler husband and the husband
%m; (t)fel“]]::'m‘es will bewithheld toavoid theirritat

: e _peag{uicfgu:?:nthui}?na%ale them the better
; : : e husha 7 h
~ Tequest be saved prosecution for the (::srlljulell]id \':]” t Ia}‘ 'l'
: to commit. I sentence i e
7 58 of ‘thres ; You to imprisonment for tl
7 : € years with hard labor.”
¢ ' The woman s j

xestrain her tears

ty from the spectators.

g
 “Let the convict be rémoved 1" added the Judge

lent.

{ et her teeth :
G0 b 1o : €eth and kept her eyes upo
' able before her. Her hard heartedness helped her t

W her some piwjﬁch’ Bad they flown, might hat:

beside the woman, when Fair-
 court, were then absolutely in
as soon as the Judge-President had
accused guilty, they had fastened official
heir caps and put them on their heads,
of the feelings of the accused being at an
ung Justician had explained. The woman
i Fairfield ventured to put a question
next him.
, but the names of the husband and
essed I understand?”
far as publication in the papers, but by
and leaving name and address any person
particulars. The court entry will be turned
The idea is to prevent scandal mongers
ir information easily and for nothing.”
nderstood by this that the court had no
for secrecy leads to corruption. He
eighbour for the information, and after
al remark in favor of the custom, left
re the next case came on, intending to

-entered the grand vestibule he approached

of the Restitution Court. Within the arch-

r the large glass doors, appeared the name
and below it the inscription * Avarice leads
imes.” The court itself was similar to the
ct, only smaller, and instead of an imposing
s an ordinary judge’s bench occupied by a
two Assistants. The latter wore gowns similar
the larger court, and the Judge had the
his cape similar to the Judge-President,
instead of being worked in metal braid it
by a pattern in the material of the cape

d gleaned from the evidence obtained from
avits, and some witnesses who were called
t their affidavits, that the accused had
robbed his employer until that person
tely ruined. It was just such another case
own had been (se¢c Chapter 1), but very
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ik )
wmnt of the criminal ap

yrbmised by the Jl.ldf{(_‘l.‘% Sente :: :

ronounced as follows™: —
“guilty of larceny and therefo;
ent will speak your name thy
Forsa, we find you robbed
elty Court, in consideration of
u displayed, sentenced you 1
mEsand patsed your case on to |
out the term before appearing |,
auty to arrange for your making <o
‘man you robbed.”
vand family, sir, what of the

V

ded by an allowance from
OUSWEre 1n prison. This will
fareto be free, but if they ar
. Zﬁ‘:ﬂﬂ that there are various societic:
of meed. In prison you could do
mily, and as you will now be free )
must follow out those conditions,
 Jouagain’ at the hands of the Crue
this court has done with you, should
_mfl,‘{an.ds." You could doubtless ne
Jaiggaramount you have stolen, so I shall |
ing so. Instead, my sentence is that
€. this court rises and retain your lil:c
mmit no other crime, find honorl
) -:paz-:nto court weekly, for the term
nty-five per cent. of your earnin;
#ﬁvﬁwm that you have retained non
OPEFLY, you will merit severe punishme:
ma Prove untrue.”
* court as this case concluded, an
- He thought he might as wel
hﬂ time in the third and only other

Wlimljar to the Restitution Court
Imi_ ;Cﬂl{rt," and below the nan
‘Motiveless Crimes Denotc
COUrE was exactly the same

ing, “was a foolish

e Cruelty Court passed
to deal with it, as the
e or actual cruelty by
n to be, or to have been at the

ition. The doctors have, how-
esent absolute sanity, therefore,
‘the Lunatic Asylum. Instead, I
s detention in the Reformatory,
able, either increased or partly

ng to the advice of the staff of
prisoner be removed! ™ 4

do they get at the Reformatory ?

ne of the guards standing at the
';fér the court adjourned when the

n is pretty severe sir, but as soon as
1f truly repentant they move him
where he gets less harshness, and
e to bring his mind to a generally

iefly thanked the guard and passed again
vestibule and out into the street.

Deeringhurst went the correspondent of
| satisfied with his day’'s experience.
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Chapter IX.—A Day of Ple

asure,
AIRFIELD, on the verandah nex|
anxiously looked at the sky. Rai
considerably during the night, and 1o,

¢ mist obscured the landscape. It

arranged the night before that he and the o
should spend ““A day of pleasure,”
together enjoying a holiday outing.
Joined his visitor, and they lounged
chatted on various subjects, watching the mist ¢
lift and float away, leaving the beginning of a
day to tempt the pleasure seekers,

“ Well, how did you like the Courts
proceedings  yesterday ? " presently asked
* Perhaps you will tell me to wait and read your ¢
In your next article, eh ?

“No, indeed! There is no doubt I could «
my opinions better in print if you did not

waiting, but I can state briefly now that I
mterested, somewh

what I saw and he

as they t
The 1

comfortal]

dand

r:]m" L
was o
at surprised, and intensely ple:
ard, for I spent a while in each «
“ And after visiting the three in one day,” lau
the Bon, « [ Suppose you think you have now mast
a complete knowledge of all. our regulation:
Junsprudence ? "'

“No, I'm
replied Fairfield,
before 1 write
there are a few

not quite so self-satisfied as

Smiling, 1 shall make another

myacticle, I promise you that; :
things I would be glad to underst

RO Gttend (1o courts for v

three days ang not become enlightened.”

k Thf_:n let me see if I can explain,” answere

» Settling himself in 4 o)) more recumbent attitu

ut earnestly attentive for his catechising.

“ Well, NOW, in a case of boisterous conduct i

streets, such a5 would not e permitted in a w

Sondioted community, and ‘Yét conduct that resulted

i
e
K
1
0 ;I‘i
=gk
.\
|
=

W

—
<=
A=
A EES
2 EiliE A ERE
r'“ :
il
f ="
= =
==
ks
i i
—
=
L LT he] =
igEs 2
1
4= =T
: =
2R

T 1

|
il

il

e

L

Veritas! Queen City of the Earth!

A I a8 AN/







understood it was
eensure the rulingg
of the power of {he
dge- President 7
at the censuting lie:
ways. The people
the question

I will return to
mestion and [ have

tirte me so easily,’
uredly. i
‘are awarded capital
ntioned something
really forgotten the

the death

Murder fmn

er for any motive,

pe and hides his
g some

- Third: on,

indirectly, endange:

s of crime picked
irfield, forgetting

murder forms at any
ly into the matter,
ate selfishness and
treason, the rules
e, it is treason to
though you may
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: the Bon eq.
ehicle procecded down
tes, Fairfield offered

dere proved to he |
€ar passed over a square
tself, a few rds from
to fly open, when
over a Similar p]dtm
y the gates closed avai

© remarked Fuirfield
ladies.

asked Mrs. Dorenc,

0 plates, hut
dedee to

ue!™" chimed in the
clear on the roadway,
other matters besides

en,” cried [Fairfield
'to the Bon and the,
along towards the
At every cross-road
nveyances (e t
/eIty was no more
landers than in the
themselves. And
, few passed the
and yet the w
hat the passengers

hrough Capeville
being a Saturday.
but just outs

i
|




‘he Government rail

ce to the city, manqf;

Wway at rates that

he Government g,
Sheap transit to ang f, om the
) of towns, small villages
ply immediate local

1 [sland), often an in,
f about an hour and
| at the base of a high tc
a field, and was appr
ack running from the m:
he car alighted, made the
and after knocking it wa. quickly ' |
ressed and pleasant faced old dume.
to enter, and expressed her ure
and most of his family w
lied, and Mrs. Doreng 1
e well for them all to dine ins
ve a hamper of provisions with |
he use of your table it will e
intended having a pic-nic in the fields,
‘that would take time, and in less than
we must be at North Seaward,” ad

CIE
1.

1e was delighted to oblige, and the mattc; _ F L :
the | next enquired anxiously what v
ift, for he had heard a man working al o :
‘Carry anyone up, sir, I fear it can’t b : 7 0cCL e [
before Monday, but, perhaps, Inspector, ekl ¥
to go up top, as the watch re port and e
Il in the office just on the second floor 7'
o wish to go,” answered the Inspector,
g he added “ at least I wish my friend,
go and see the disc. [ Dbrought him
It's most annoying to have to : Sl
steps, besides the waste of tim : . i R
as much distressed at the Inspe ‘ :
Fairfield begged them not to think of .
him. He would run up the stairs alone.
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s_tarted to cli 5
’n?;%egs taking his ielllrl;n 1111?1;“}“
: E 2 < nNe
B e o chatiin
Ebusyu . €, but, even ac ;“-]
sty Ipilnlanothertheme‘ Thx
could'th 'Hr: i‘newthat no pictur
m, oo till his senses as did ],
] inue?]t was he to do? .Hhml-“‘l
il Ie_:lr ascent unaided ? l'a‘\l‘ !
. aboe twould no longer worr
. a.tE'.Wiudquarter the distanc
e ndow there and looke
. wer)éqn t_he tower directly
R waving fields of corn,
: ow hills where ]
Carrled oy = ImMInir
€r speculate in mining at all, Deri
companion, seizing a B

g
_ and some others o
‘ M there, but were mostpli?ﬁﬁﬂ:]\?“”“ ;
ﬁ: usual thing, he had to 1‘3';\' call
ot u ed of it?" e
nc .u_ndeﬁsmﬁeﬁnc;] the meaning of * calls,’
I 'rﬁ she had a good knowledu
- concerns generally. Upon Fairf; |
knowledge of the financi L.
il nancing of minin:
o » and exclaimed :
bugi;:;:]blmg! Of course her
s prolonged gambling lik
o ines there, a rich company
.‘, golds to work them, and
S up to the time the §r’)ml--
ubt the company would hav
ey till they ruined themselves
aa you describe.”
#* asked Fairfield, much
ount deposited is expended,
5 poseession if the mines are
er worked awhile by the

119

One of those is closed
ing under the Govern-

etain the proceeds after
ompany went to in opening
d, thinking this surely an

low the company twenty-
a number of years, whic
w I am sincerely grateful to
had been allowed to con-
ined; he is so persevering
till he spent his last bronze.”
airfield, ¢ vour Government
e people.”

> one make himself a king or
e's welfare, ever dealing
ty. Thank Heaven 1 can
: birth ; dear, sweet Island ot

these words Deris was half
of the window, as if addressing
. Her companion was quite
and language of the beautiful
‘praised her native land, and as she

«ded him, hoping his approval, he

a true patriot, and 1 admire you

hope 1 am,’ she said laughing, as
led her towards the next flight of

venturing on dangerous gmund.
in the reality :

‘becoming forgotten 1
ey resumed their journey he pressed,

 with a pressure of affection.

way landing was arrived at,and as a

pply rest for the Weary, the visitors
minutes spell. They had hardly

ation. Deris looked up and discovere

R e

hen a soft sorrowful twittering.
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in the corner

. th I, & poor
: aps it is starvi : e
i drving to de:
:@gggged, her kind heart e i
ﬁ&_ i oubles of the tinjest

of God’

"cdmply when he
e noted 1
e gﬂlﬂ:llator that the bird
e _hed. . Laughing
e pointed out the place of
mv&iﬂeﬂn”anuther swallow settle 1. i
Hlator and look down li_lnti'iﬂllw

oy the
could easi;

y a

\ o 1

,y;uf‘ agéarvmg’ swallow’s mate
I'under ?e has a morsel of m il

e w;_ zﬁld.. See over there

e ich his mate is perche

#}gnﬁf :;l a long way to travel for I

3 ul commodity around here just

r Ii - 1
;ﬁwa]kt:\if :vhlngs_l_ exclaimed Deris
s 4s piping for her mate's

spoke the
Py .ea:u:\g (f:omer ﬂl:'_'\’\f across and
bﬂkﬁﬂ L € teet of his little partner.

:lovingly as if they had becn

ed o : :
mtl:iesr 1152 tthe wymdow and again
be if Agneas. er height. He thought
e reckonvgsr?h?]t with him in
- e power of that
“:mi;a;?atlsei;aye, the impossibilities
e ar by_. 'lhe{c was no
5 ds certain was it that he
L des\:fre:lr his life out with
R B ?fy I;)ne Lll](:errl;ml_\,-' al
o she loved him. He
e on and found her still
it ieds, but her face in its
. mmlltstg:ileis;t z]lclv;mlngc. [t
e s beauly was a:
Joving expression as to ]i(arf'(fcl:‘lir_::?

litt]e
Do
Ver ready

at her fears f :
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5

was naturally a sweetly,
‘touch of sadness upon it
or reverie gently and ask

hat you are thinking?" He
elf by her side.
le little swallow, that was

eh? Why one ot them ?
laughing in a low gentle
to her usual joyousness.
behind waiting for her mate’s
he does nof return ?  Fancy
' nfidence of seeing him soon
>, When time goes on and
wondering and piping her dis-
le wings with troubled fears.
- him, she will fly out over the
jer like a little mad thing, still
weary, she will be buffeted by the
of her own safety. And at last,
ssful searching, she will manage
her- solitary resting place to the
o were bulding together in the
ere—there she will dwindle and
you make me sad. Come, let us
2ld, interrupting her. His thoughts
fiancée as he. listened to this pathetic
met her case and his so well. Told
ion of Deris’ sweet voice, it touched
at he had been forced against his

nd and led her onward. His emotion

another word for some
the top of the tower they
as if nothing had happened.
s puzzled at_the effect of her little word-
hing, while Fairfield had again made
o as conscious directe

d him, and ask no
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o v

(questions of conscience or of Deris either. Conscience
q-é‘he voice qf honor, and when it sets us a task we rm=
be sure that if we seek reasons to set that task ‘mt'['\

sk aside,

we are trying to act either as rogues or cowards.

At the end of the stairway was a door. I’
!mocked, and it was opened by a };oung 111311102):I.1(1 -lla‘]w-(l'\.
if they had come to see the disc. Fairfield answere 1\:-1]
the affirmative, though as a matter of fact he lmhd 11.<)"'|( lIII
what the disc was. He expected it would simply |J:,l",L

light of some description,
T_he room they entered was an octagonal one with
out windows, and a subdued light fell upon the \Huf

radiating from a low set large table, which occupi
the centre of the room. Tl ili g
A 1e ceiling was formed

tef won, which sloped from the top of the wal
o a circular opening, about five feet above the e

of the table. In fact, it resembled an immense broad

funnel,
I'rom the opening a powerful light descended and fel

upon the table top, or disc as it was called, where appearcd

a 'shadow of half South Island. This map left on w
iwerage a margin of about two feet of the disc uncove 4
t the north, where the Island appeared cut in
the coast lines ended abruptiy. .

“You might kindly explain about the disc, its u:
an_d your duties. 1 have only a slight l\'no\\\']‘vd”' I
this gentleman has none whatever,” said Deri o
of the two watchmen. e .

The kindly tone in which the Inspector’s daught
El.fldressed equals and subordinates alike was j‘n'r-.aw'lﬁ\\t:'-
I'he ‘l‘na.n gladly agreed and turned to Fairfield.

You see here upon the disc half South Isle, the
other watch tower further north takes up the map wher
hﬂu lset; ‘lt cut off; then the towers similarly placed 1
ofoj:];ﬁstrd complete the rest of the map of the Islan

g I'he formation of the land is very exact,” said
Fairfield, but I can see nothing execept rivers and laki
upon it. “What use is it so? "

o 'I‘hellw() watchmen could not repress a smile at the
visitor's ignorance, and the spokesman replied :
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T\p..re don't wateh the land at atlisir's He SHENE
arrounding it, the sea, that we take it in

& ™

an.g on the wall close behind Fairfield just at

_bell means 1t 1s my ten minutes watch.

's too trying on the eyes for one man, SO wWe
urns ;. however, my mate will keep on for
| minutes as I'm explaining to you.”

hat,” said the other watchman, * you just
to me till your'e disengaged,” and he con-
Ik up and down, scanning the margin of
nwhile.
continued the first watchman, ¢ this white
d here represents twenty miles out to sea, 5O
tch that distance for an enemy approaching,
‘trying to escape. See that speck there, sit,
up the coast, that's the ¢ Vit " on her way
and.” .

pot indicated was seen & compact darl little
hich, at first glance, might have been mistaken
sect. Fairfield turned to Deris with a smile.
I did not expect to see my old friend the
here.” Then, as he lent over the disc, I
ish Captain Bloxforz anywhere on board
‘sorry to say.”
s evident, by the visitor's remarks, that he was
frivolous state of mind. The watchman,
ug the joke before Deris could reply by
at Fairfield should have brought a micro-

. at all the small specks off that point
at are they ?  enquired Deris.
ised fishing boats, miss, and a worry they
ly yesterday one went out just beyond the
" fimit, and I had to telegraph to the coast:
wever, he was bacl again before they
a good thing for him. He ran the risk of

r fined.” ;
did you call the coast - guards ? ' asked

5 { l




j_usi-rca.

.

BT L
i meant an escape, sir ; but attempted
w and far between ; they have no chance,
: authorised boats are allowed outside the
| my mate and I know every one of them
ere they should be.”
’i’muﬁnk ‘escape impossible, then ? " asked the

d was thinking of the escape he felt it his
‘make, for the incident of the little swallow was

t‘gly.inxpossible,” replied the watchman ;
in three seconds the coast-guards have my
h, and in as many minutes they are after the
with a gun on board that will cast an explosivc
anything for a space of hundreds of yard-

my miles distant.”
how about night time 2"’ asked the visitor, =
that it was a wonder the men’s suspicions were

“No difference. This disc does its work the s
r day. It is formed by electrical influence of soli
quids. Land itself, or objects on water, show blacl

black on the white we can always pick out. We'r

ér asleep up here, are we mate?”” he asked of the other.

& Well, never both at the same time,” was the repl
1 in such comical tones of such good-humoure
sm that made the visitors smile.

~ Various spots on the disc were next pointed out to

the smallest being buoys and bathers, and tl

“merchant vessels or Government cruizers. Soi
‘was spent learning minor details and listening

or two stories of anxious hours during exception:

when vessels had been driven out of their course. ©

1 the authorised limits. This, however, 1t Wi

d, occurred very seldom, for ordinary storms ha

er whatever over the vessels driven by multo

Fﬂgﬁeld and Deris would gladly have remainc
in the disc-room, but a message was sent from
that the lift was being sent up as the Inspecl
1 them to hurry down to lunch.

e

od the partially disabled hft would ascend
vould bring a couple of passengers down
so the journey below was accomplished
on. The lunch was despatched with more
ction, and the party, well pleased after their
experiences, again took their places in the:
shich was headed towards the city. !




RAL pages _’j‘i]ight be devoted to description

further scenes of marvel and beauty, encoun
tered by the Doreng party as the car flew along
roads across country to ¢ Veritas,” but
ot admit.
city was entered, from a different direction
Fairfield was accustomed, his interest was
the of its founding and growth was
‘the Bon as they progressed. The route talken
+h the old irregular portion. of ¢« Veritas,’
street hordering on the wharves, until they
at and passed over the great bridge that
the river Seaforth.
t was even more ctowded than when Fairficld wen!
it on board the “ Vite,” and the throngs of peopl
riding, or driving, seemed all on pleasure bei
“the visitor thus, for the first time, entered t
beyond the river, he was fairly astonished i
Dbuildings built in the same wonderful, beautifi
Bell manner. ‘THe corner towers were as \arl
oh promenades and the streets below as wide a
ker He was thinking, however, that a no
such as the Citadel of Justice must surely
swhen they came to a colossal edifice, which tl
slained was the House of Villages. It wa
even more beautiful than the Citadel, tho
so massive looking. The materials in
n were mostly similar, but the architecture wa
Mnstead of domes, a central tower rose stet
to a great distance and was then surmounte
ant windowed turret of silvery metal, and
nding roof of the building was adorned
of mimarets of various heights. i
jeld would gladly have stopped a whil
but as the Inspector made no offer to delay
car, while on @ach side, ahead, behind, com
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of holiday makers, formed one continuous
Most were evidently bound for the same place,
e of Seaforth, and the ‘usual Saturday “All
iversion.’ i
wenty minutes after the city had been left

|, the village was entered, and just beyond it lay.

hense inclosure, with several view-stands, far
om each other. [Each proved to be several stories
built of iron and glass. About a quarter of a
the enclosure, the road divided into three,
ning direct to separate gates. One road was
 pedestrians and cyclists, another by motor-cars,
‘third by horse vehicles and riders. = Slow pace
ired of all here, and as soon as the Bon
his car in line he had time to renew conversation.
from his pocket four tickets, and handed them
ept one, which he retained for himself. '
e have each to give up our own ticket at the gates.
a book in exchange,” he explained to TFairfield.
ore justice I suppose?” asked the visitor half
, you are quite right; this plan is to frustrate
and yet permit speculation. Is that not just? ™’
fectly. I wondered how your sports could be a
f you prevented speculation in connection with
My experience of the public is that they will have
low or other. But how is this plan arranged,

ask "

Vell, the books are numbered consecutively, and:

Iy is handed each person on entering; and no one,:

out again, can re-enter until the hour to cease
arrives. So there is no chance of obtaining
by making two entrances. Each book contains:
le numbered duplicated slip to be used in each
orse-racing, etc., in which people may desire
down or ‘state their fancy.’ When I say:
mean speculate only a sum included in the
‘and uniform price of admission ticket. You
e arrangements gambling is prevented. A
enabled to write down his fancy on the slips,
» and retain the duplicate in case of a win.” %




e from putting down the winner

e has won ? ' asked Fairfield.

: isitor thought so practicable,

the satisfied tone in which he put the question, caused
ladies and the Inspector to enjoy a hearty laugh at

to be sure there is nothing to prevent you
‘down the pame a week after, if you wish, but
‘only chance of getting a dividend is in posting
i g”ﬁgﬂthe race is runm, or the match played, as
y, .n i E
[a! no doubt there is something in the term
that T do not understand,” replied ['airfield,
in good naturedly.
arrived at the gates, so further explanations
‘short, and as they passed through, tickets were
for books: A few mowments later the party
ted, left the motor-car, and began to parade
s, and view the sights of most interest to them.
At one end of the extensive enclosure a football
was being played. At the other end the gam
¢ to be cricket, and in the centre, the attraction
‘evidently a kind of polo. Around all was formed a
g track. Each sport had its own arand-stand and
share of patronage by the people. Overhead
end of the grounds to the other, high above
. were suspended from two towers, ropes ol =
uminium, but of a springy texture, and along
nging cars dashed quickly across. It was a sort
al switchback, and the exultant cries of the flyin
s could now and then be plainly heard below.
he Inspector's party, led by himself, went up th
the view-stand, overlooking the racing and othe
ments A chariot race was about to begin, w1
‘were in time to see it run after they had obtain
. A half-dozen ‘chariots, three horses in e
, and four came in at the finish, one leading Dy
lﬂ’_gth_, and thus winning amidst great exciteren
could almost imagine he had been transpott
the days of the Romans, but such a fancy w
ed, for the next race was with motor-cal

THE' ISLAND OF JUSTICE.

G e

proved even more exciting than its predecessor;
n of disastrous consequences occurred, one
vers having crossed the track in front of a car
m, and he escaped uninjured, though his car
ly damaged. The other driver was carried off
seriously hurt, his vehicle being a complete wreck.
ector Doreng, leaving Fairfield to attend to the
urried away to the scene of ‘the accident, which
ppened over the far side of the course, :
next competition was on bicycles, and a horse-
mentioned in the books as following that.
ar it will be some time before father returns,”
to Mrs. Doreng, ‘“ we may as well have an
the horse-race like other people. Quickly,
shall we give Mr. Fairfield our slips to post ?
indeed,” answered Mrs. Doreng, ¢ that is if
t troubling too much.”
1l be delighted, and 1 would like to post my
same time, if—" '
ou knew how ? " added Deris for mm. * Well
Now, mother, give me yours, thank you,
is mine, Mr. Fairfield. Have you torn out
Yes, that is right. Please write Grass-
Bt . That is if you knows RO INOLE
fert ;
Why, I don’t know any horse at all. There!
sshoppered the lot. Now, what shall I do?"
placing his pencil in his pocket.
she cried, *“ go right down to the track and
- anywhere along the fence, where you will
oing so.” -
kly | or you will be too late, Mr. Fairfield,”
‘Doreng. ;
ris and her step-mother had become quite excited,
ticed the horses preparing to start. ‘
1d needed no further urging, he was soon off
feps and making his way through the crowd
n as best he could.
‘as he arrived at the fence so did a man who
rately followed him. The fellow, stylishly
‘a few minutes before been sitting beside a
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ﬁ]hﬁﬁ iill the WMR‘I not far from the Doreng
, and the friend, though known to them, did not e
mm-lethis’presmbeobsewed. He still sat there
his companion left him to follow Fairfield, which, it
it be stated, was done at his instigation.. As soon b
arrived at the fence he saw peaple pufting their
slots in a metal tube fixed along the top of i
Jikewise, and looking in, as well as he L‘.Ul]]!i
the slots, found that the tube was supplied with
inuously sliding bottom which carried the <hps
th it. He waited a few moments,looking across

at the horses getting ready to start; then a

T%:n’s the starting bell, I suppose?” he asked

nder. : :
“No, that is the shut-off bell. If youhad not posted
Slips before that rang, they would be simply
ol 'I:{m‘the foor at the Receiving Room as waste
5 as it is, if you've backed Grasshopper youve a
chance of winning.” y
i Exactly what I have done. Didyoualso, may Task
es, and we're few among many I believe, so we'll
2 in for a big dividend, see if we don't.”  So saying,
.passed on with a knowing jerk of his head.
«t minute, the man who had followed Fairfield,
“him hurriedly.
Are you Mr. Fairfield, please 7 *
< [ am,” he replied, too astonished for the moment

: 'hen kindly come with me, as quickly as possible
tor Doreng wishes your assistance.”’
eld hesitated hardly a second, though the race
p, and the popular excitement and splendid
K,f horses and riders to win the race was tempting
min and watch. If the Bon wanted him it wa:
y to go quickly, the race and its results wert
secondary consideration. ‘The man pushed hi
rough the crowd, along the lawn, then across
r,of the stand, then to the gates and out ©
Fairfield following in all haste. IHere the fello
1 looked up and down the road anxiously.

I He felt his pockets to see if he had heen
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~ extraordinary thing,” he muttered, ‘ the
- promised to wait here till T brought you to

Uhat was the trouble 2 Fairfield asked, begimming
‘who his strange self-appointed guide could be.
, the Inspector thinks of having that motor-
arrested. 1 don't know why he wanted you,
he good enough to wait while T go across the
make a few inquiries, will you 2
tainly. You will find me close to the gate here.”
‘stranger was soon out of sight among some
rawn up along the roadside, about a hundred
That was the last Fairfield saw of him.
patiently for nearly half an hour, then he
oss the road and made inquiries, but he could
atisfaction. No one had noticed the strange
bed, or knew anything of the doings of Inspector

{F
4]

eld began to suspect he had been duped, but -

by a thief, yet found that his belongings were
e knew thieves were few in Veritas, but,
he facial appearance of the fellow who had
m, he assured himself some villany was
& Ah, well | 1 shall know him again among
if only by that scar upon his forehead !”
feld contended himself, and had he only
ow the disfigurement had been obtained, he
ould have experienced feelings of satisfaction,
delight. Thinking it best to rejoin  his
make some apology for leaving them he
he gateway.

one is allowed to enter until after the last
an official, politely, but firmly barring his

- -my friends are inside!™ answered Fairfield.
'y sorry, but no-one can enter till the last race
n the sports are practically over, so we throw
eways.”

was truly *‘an outsider.” He remembered
ctor had explained these rules beforehand,
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and he thought what a fool he was to have been so
“easily led out and deserted.
The fellow who had played the trick knew full well
that he too could not again enter, but he seemed well
content to miss the rest of the sports, and he laughed
~ aloud as he made his way along the road to the village,
 where he hired a conveyance, and was driven right back
~ to—yes, to the “ mine.”
; The mysterious stranger to Fairfield, was well enough
known to Fairfield’s friend Weldron, for he was no other
- than Mennick, the light-house electrician, who dressed in
~ his best, had been enjoying himself at the sports with
Flintsen. Soon after the arrival of the Doreng party,
m where the two men sat, the arch-conspirator
forr ted the little plot to abduct Iairfield, and he got
- Mennick to carry it out; then having waited until such
time as he safely concluded his accomplice had been

; he made his way across to where Mrs.
: and Deris were waiting.
"The *amiable Mr. Flintsen™ related how he had

% a few minutes before observed them. He hoped
they were enjoying the sports and that the Inspector
was well. He had not seen him lately. Was the
> at the sports too?
.~ The wily scoundrel by his seemingly kind solicita
tions, having thus ingratiated himself with the ladies,
~and at their request taken Fairfield’s vacant seat
beside Deris, remained there until the Inspector returned.
i A« soon as Mrs. Doreng had her husband's company,
Flintsen suggested that he might accompany Deris U
look for Mr. Fairfield, whom the ladies feared had
“become confused in the crowd and forgotten thei
n.
- The well-matched partner of Basca eventually
ined his desire to lead Deris away trom interested
chers or listeners. He took her to the farthes
of the enclosure, where a  cricket match w
played, telling her that this game was moL
ly to aftract the new-comer, it being one of the old
bastimes, Deris was ill at ease. She hated 1o
was not her nature to do so, but hei feeling

.
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1dverse towards Flintsen more than any person she
ver known. She had accompanied him against her
| inclination, though her wish to find Fairfield,
- unwillingness to refuse an offer kindly made,
in impelling her to do so.

\mong the thousands of people, even had Fairfield
there, to succeed in finding him was a most unlikely
~and this became doubly assured to Deris, the
they, or rather she continued the search, for she
ne painfully convinced that Flintsen had really no
find her friend. He hardly cast one searching
among the crowd, but continued to tell her his
1] ambitions and seek words of approval from her:
he would agree to setting out on their promenade
y the Bon and his wife, he insisted that she should
while upon a rustic semi-circular seat under a
ful tree of light spreading foliage.

e crowds of gay promenaders passed continuously
although Flintsen asked his fair listener many
tions, they were not of love though love suggested
- Deris’ answers were mostly purposely discourag-
e though not unkind, and at last her companion
lose his temper.  The insinuating politeness he
often was but a veneer, which hid the treacher-
e of his soul, and at last the polished surface

“suppose the individual who takes your fancy,
eng, takes all your good-will. There is none
e?" He was sorry as soon as the sneering
are out, not sorry that he possessed an evil
n, but that he was fool enough to show it.

is had risen from the seat, and looked down
llen wretch before her. There was no anger in
but a depth of sadness and reproach as she
d :—* Kindly see me back to my people, Mr.
our time is not being well spent here.”

rose and endeavoured to assume his wonted
‘He inwardly cursed his want of tact, and
said as he walked by her side:—* [-—I truly
remark ‘I made just now. Believe me, I do,
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~ «] hope your regret 15 sincere, because, to pive
me such a character is surely no eredit to your own ?”

~ He made no reply. The calm rebuke, without the
sensation of spite or sarcasm, cut him to the
Al

n

they passsed through the crowds, the shut-of|
for the last speculative event of the day,
when they arrived before the stand, where the Bon
his wife had been Jeft waiting for them, who should
almost run into but Fairfield. Deris extended her
‘and warmly greeted him.
Well, 1 do hope you will forgive me,’’ cried I'ai
I'got lured outside and had to wait till the gates
‘thrown open, only a minute ago! I have been
y m;m;ble--with_out you!”
he finished the last sentence, he noticed that
was with Deris. The two men shook hands.
 had met once or twice before, but each time there
‘a want of cordiality in their greeting, and now their
hake was mutually repugnant, for 1t could not
mutual dislike.
ithal the aversion was but the effect of jealousy,
sither knew evil of the other to deserve abhorrence.
~ Strange the power jealousy exerts alike over the
| or over the good, the scoundrel or the man ol
each may be tempted by jealousy to deeds of
ven, ”f’erhaps, then, it is no wonder that the jealou:
undrel becomes a veritable demon under its spell.
sen, when he heard his rival's words and saw
‘_-the,y-conveye_d to the girl he loved in hi
| vicious way, was determined not to leave. He
up his mind to exert his cunning politenes:
sm both, to wallk up with them and join then
, even accompany them all home, as they would s
as an act of courtesy, to ask him.
M had not bargained for Derig’ action. As Lhe
arrived at the foot of the steps to the view-stan
and addressed him with a slight bow.
u will excuse us, Mr. Flintsen, we will say oo
1 thank you for—for the escort you gave me.
Ar , I must thank you," replied Flintsen
¢ his adien and smiling graciously. Then Y
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abruptly and the smile vanished, and he bit his

vith rage.
' Curse them both!” he muttered, as he quickly

away, ** I know when a game 15 up a8 well as
n. They can have each other, but I-—or the

1 will have them both. 1 swear it |t
" What Mr. Flintsen meant by his threat would be

ure to disclose at this juncture. Some of his
threats, however, have been heard previously,
applied to Weldron, in the ¢ mine,” and it may

e out of place here to go back for a moment to

{ron’s experiences :—

hen that victorious prisoner took his eyes from
Il of solid gold before him, and he soon did so, for
little charm for him under existing circumstan-
s main object was flight. Nevertheless, his first
was for the lives of the men deservedly struck
n by him in self defence.

saw Flintsen was not seriously injured, but
k was totally unconscious, and had a nasty gash
across his forehead, where the sharp edge of the
chair had caught him with full force. Blood was
ng from the wound and running in @ thin stream

the floor. :
feldron quickly drew, with his manacled hands, a
chief from his pocket and managed to tie it
aly over the wound. Then he dragged the limp body
ard and rested the head upon the lap of the other
~man, who then rajsed himself partly on one
looked at his unsolicited charge in a dazed
No one spoke; Weldron having done what
e of humanity demanded, turned round and
o the door, intending to make his exit. Then
eimbered it was locked ! Another minute and he
en the keys from the pockets of the men and
them to the locks, and after pushing a lever,
to the one outside, the massive door swung
He dashed up the narrow passage, certain of -
¢ outside he knew where a ladder was kept, and
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 with no one to stop his getting itand placing it against the
outer wall, freedom must be his at last.
i Fle had almost reached the secret door, by which
he and the others had entered, remembering its security
alone lay in its being cunningly hidden, and a heavy
kick would be sufficient to burst it open. Ie rushed
towards it eagerly, when suddenly the earth seemed to
give way beneath him, and in a second he was precipitated
below.
Weldron lay for hours in a narrow dungeon under
" the floor of the passage. No light was admitted, and
very little air. He was uninjured by the fall, having
dropped upon a heap of shavings, evidently placed there
 intentionally to prevent any trapped person from being
" also maimed. The prisoner walked many times round
‘the 1place feeling for a means of exit, but there was
absolutely none, and the walls were smooth and high.
As a matter of fact this mantrap was an ingeniously
constructed device, always set by the *“ mine” owners,
as they walked over the top of the trap taking a strange
. into the treasure room; they thus provided again-
‘treachery. The ‘‘setting” was done without the
necessity for stopping, the last man over only requiring
to pull a small bolt projecting from the wall as he passed.
4 the}mimtiated would never observe this action, which
. had the effect of balancing the top, so that anyonc
mg upon it before the bolt was again pushed bacl:
assuredly be sent below. The shavings had
saved the limbs of the * mine” owners themselves mor

‘ﬂaﬁ once when they were, through forgetfulness, caught
‘in their own trap.

After a while Flintsen recovered and soon found,
grim  satisfaction, Weldron was a safe prisoner.
him in a most exasperating manner, and nol
wished with this, threatened to burn him alive; in fact,
e made several attempts to do so by dropping lighted
hes down on the shavings where his prisoner stood.
fon had to exert himself actively in stamping thes
, or catching them in his still manacled hands, unles
ould resign  himself to a most horrible death.
n for some time enjoyed the torture thus created
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s sipping what he considered the sweets of revenge,
¢ thanks to his supply of matches becoming soon
sted; the prisoner was ultimately again left in
ce.
assan, who had become partially sobered was then
d by Flintsen to assist in removing the wounded
iclk from the ‘ mine,” and Weldron heard them
him over the roof of the cell on their way to
him upon a bed in his own room.
ter the denouement, Weldron was treated to
! ossest cruelty that could be perpetrated, without
 of violence. He lay in the dungeon day after day,
occasionally thrown in to him, or a small pannikin
ater lowered by a string, and often he prayed the
ators might bring him forth, if only to kill him.
At last he was allowed to come out, but he did so as
ow of his former self. Yet his determination never
ok him, and when at last he appeared to agree to the
¢ of his secret, and requested pencil and paper that
t draw some plans and make some calculations,
s only trying to outwit his jailers. The plans’ he
re useless, and the calculations purposely incor-
s He stated that his memory had become impaired,
them to blame themselves for this by the treat-
0 which they had subjected him.

t to return to Fairfield and Deris after the Sports
. They sat opposite each other on the journey
d Deris spoke of Flintsen, for she desired to
her abrupt treatment of him. She explained how
‘no interest in the search he had proposed, but
 of a new venture he had entered upon, and most
gly spoke of his wishes to please her. She said
his unkind remark, but stated that she thought
ing the approval of an uninterested stranger, as
to him, unbearable in its persistency.

field hinted that Flintsen was not the only one
d her approval, but Deris simply added that
in Flintsen’s company was more than she ever
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«« \What is to be his new venture ? " asked IFairfield
? « He says he has obtained special permission of ll;('
g _.Gaven;amentlto have bal-loion ascensions daily." '
oL « But thought all such things w ety
~ prohibited, for feargcf escape from th: Isla:cr{e?"Str]LH}
Wh “_Ah, but these are to be by a captive balloon with
fastenings approved by the authorities. He intends
charging fifty golds for every passenger ; that is every.
one except me, for in a few days he wishes me 1c; be the
first to accompany him into the regions of the air,” and
‘Deris laughed gaily at the idea. ' B\

4 It may be advisable to explain here more fully
Flmt_sen‘s-connection with the *“ mine.” He was, as a
‘matter of fact, sufficiently wealthy even to satisfy him
se}f, as he ;f\nd his confederates were bankers for the
secret and illegal bolding of the mdividual wealth of
‘clients who thus amassed fortunes in excess of the
‘amount - the Government allowed any individual to
_ posess. Tor this business the “ mine " owners charged
‘a large percentage, and each year, when it came to be
deducted from the depositors’ capital, the private coffer:
of Messrs. Flintsen and Co. were considerably swelled
“The “mine” had been in existence successfully for som
years, t‘}.;r.ough the instrumentality of its founder, l'i}tw;\
who being an unsuspected spy on his step-father, tl
Inspector, ha\'d every opportunity to aid its security
) :_F;mtsan s great discomfort, it should be understood.

A g( thus _no{: the want of wealth, but the danger o
flaunting it when not in a position to account for it
g on. Having been, so far unsuccessful in becomin:
~ an inventor at Weldron's expense, he intended to tr

balloon ascensions as a pastime and a means t
unt for making a fortune. He also had ideas of an
pe from the Island with Deris if the chanc

'-gut to return again to Fairfield and Deris : =~ ht
mg s:zs&f:stmclosmg in as thé motor-car re-entered
ity, s the awning of grey spread over the sk
m:ge:fto a_dar!cer color, it was relieved by the
_ i Fl{;'m__ds of stars that twinkled in its depth:
streets of Veritas, too, became lighted as if by day
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n every corner-tower was 2 pyramid of powerful
c lights ; below every archway formed by the high
ades, where they crossed the streets, more of these
nants were suspended. The shop windows, the
or of street cars, and the houses themselves were
up with the beautiful softer light so soothing to
es, and similar to that in the rooms at Deeringhurst,
on hoard the «Vite,” where Fairfield had first
ienced it. The high level promenades and fronts
aces of amusement were adorned with prettily
ged lamps of every conceivable color. Veritas by

as indeed a veritable fairy land.

field had taken much to heart Deris' remark
ccompanying Flintsen on his erial trip. He
towards her and wished to have taken her
his: he contented himself however by speaking
voice that reached alone her attentive ears.
aris| Will you grant me a little favour. Do so
ke, though perhaps I would not ask it unless I
d it to be for your own welfare il

hy, how serious you are,” she said, smiling

s, no doubt I am serious, [ ask your promise
trust yourself with Flintsen anytime or any-

it,” replied Deris, more amused than vexed, 1
ntended so, and especially after to-day’s experience
void him,"

hen you promise me?" asked Fairfield, balf

‘es, of course I do,” she answered. She was about
yet chaffingly add some further response, when
stopped her by an exclamation.

hank God ! were the two words he had spoken.
npanion’s intended mirthful speech was com-
ecked by this short and unexpected prayer.
as he so earnest 7"’ she asked herself. ¢ How
t everything she said or did seemed of so intense
ance to him?” But the sights of the city dis-
re sentimental thoughts, people were parading
- well lighted shops in dense crowds. Every-

J
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one, not entering some place of amusement, seemed bent
on shopping. Saturday night in Veritas was full of life,
and unlike other cities, complete happiness.

_ The party had intended to visit one of the theatres,
but it was decided to defer this till another might as Mrs
" Doreng showed signs of fatigue; accordingly, il
returned to Deeringhurst without unnecessary delay.

Fairfield purchased an evening paper before they
quitted the light of the city, and, glancing at it, he read
that  Grasshoper ” had won the Saturday Racing Cup.
Being only “stated " (backed) by about a couple of
hundred persons, each would, therefore, receive a large
dividend on the Monday. 5
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Chapter XI.—Virtue and Villainy.

T was a Sunday morning, a week after the Saturday
described in the previous chapter. Basca, fully
. dressed, sat in his room upon the edge of the bed
L where he had slept. In his hand he held a flask
of seemingly ordinary construction, and turning
pside down, he pressed on its shoulder, the action
proved necessary to free the contents of one side,
then he pressed it underneath to free the contents of
the other side. Both of the interior compartments of the
cretly divided flask proved to be empty, for not a drop
or fell out. Having satisfied himself on this
he unlocked a box which he drew from under his
d he took out a bottle of spirits, with which he
ally filled each side of the flask. After replacing
ottle he brought forth a paper packet then closed
box, and, kneeling down, used it as a table, putting
ticles upon it. At this juncture some one was
coming along the passage, and Basca, evidently
ne of being disturbed at his Sunday morning’s
hobbled softly to the door and gently locked it.
urse he put upon the person who approached was
undeserved, if he that proclaimed it had only
n, for the attendant passing by had no intention of
ng him.

asca. however, made no effort to revoke his male-
n, but returned to his work, which consisted in
o the packet and emptying a small quantity of the
it contained into one side of the flask. He
d much care that not a fraction of this entered
er half of the divided mouth, and when the deed
lone he kept his thumb fairly in position to indicate
soned half, for such it was. It became evident to
ple he could not go about with his thumb thus as
ator, so he resumed his seat on the bed, still
the flask, while he should think matters out.

e
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There occurred more walking in the passage, which
irritated the thinker, but at last he decided the under
pressure affected the poisoned side, and must alone free
" the mixture! The next thing was to impress this on his
memory. Ha! he had it! * Low pressure meant death,
~ high pressure meant life!1? He accordingly removed his
thumb and turned the flask around in his bony claw-like
fingers, eyeing it as if it were some article of priceless
value. Then becoming aware that someone was at his
‘door he quickly placed the flask in his pocket just
~ as they gently knocked.
i ¢« \Who's there!”
b 5% Your mother, dear. I have brought you you
breakfast,” replied the affectionate voice of Mrs.
Doreng.
"« You need'nt have bothered ! replied Basca, with
- a snarl, then hoping she might not have noticed the tone
_ of his answer, he added “don’t bother yourself, mother,
I'm fairly well this morning. I'll be out in a few
‘minutes.”
. And Basca hurried to keep his word. He pushed
back his box beneath the bed, threw open the window,
looked cautinusly round, and seeing that he was not
olbserved, stepped out and dug a small hole in a flower
bed, using a trowel that happened to be there. Nexi
he emptied the remaining contents of the paper into the
hole, then threw in the paper itself torn in tiny bits
Lastly, he filled in the little grave. A grave that might
.be:the forergrmer of a larger grave. Who, then, was to
be its occupier 7 The soliloquy Basca indulged in as he
left the spot was full of meaning, but the words gave
mﬂ).r_ a vague idea of his plans. ‘['ve stood by you
gamst many men, but now, beware! Move one ‘fingel
“of yours to harm her,and by my hands you die ! Having
thus spoken he re-entered his apartment, and fron
ance"made his way to the breakfast room to receive a
~family's greetings and sympathies, so continually
: Med upon “a suffering, kind, and patient cripple.’
B In the cn}_r'of Veritas, Sunday morning had a silenc
its own. Silence that would have Deen death-like
for the ringing of low sweet-toned bells, not 1

e
B e
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urches, but in every corner-tower. No weary bell-
gers attended them. They were kept in motion by
the electric current applied to them from sunrise till
woon, Hardly another sound was heard, though truly
ough, Veritas was never a noisy city, except in parts
here factories of certain kinds predominated. The
streets and footpaths were paved with blocks of a
naterial springy yet solid" as india-rubber, and this day
eing Sunday the people so blythe and gay curbed their
al buoyance of spirits. Happiness and joyousness
e seen, but not heard.
" The streets were patronised, for the day being fne,
ome people were strolling in the sunshine or walking to
urch, and many passed along bound for a country
r, or to visit the churches in the distant villages.
e public place of worship only, but of great dimensions,
to be found in each half of the city, for the trades-
ople as a rule resided in the near surrounding country
d' visited local churches on the Sabbath. People
re permitted to amuse themselves privately how they
.d on a Sunday morning, but i they made their
wsement a public one they would be stopped by the
orities; but on Sunday afternoon or evening any
usement of a quiet and instructive or sentimental
e was permitted to be offered either privately or
icly.
Occupying the centre of a whole block, not far from
Citadel, stood the south City Church in its grounds.
he building was of perfectly plain exterior and a space
“about two hundred feet on each side was enclosed by
high brick wall. Behind these evidently a plantation
w, for Fairfield once, when walking on a high
enade near by, had observed there the tops of trees
which wire netting was stretched from the three
Is to the beginning of the church roof, thus covering
the. whole side areas. To this church the same
ay morning that Basca mixed his drug, but an hour
so later, his relatives and Fairfield came devoutly,
entering, took their seats near the centre. The
r of this place of worship was the most pleasing
he new-comer had ever beheld..
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o The immense room was in shape almost a triangle
‘and at the extremity stood a large cluster of bamboos,
formed and painted in a most lifelike manner, their
leafy tops festooned sideways, and some forward like
a canopy over a small platform below. Beautiful music
was casting its soothing influence over the vast assem-
blage, and Fairfield discovered that it came from rows
of openings in the bamboo stems. ]

In truth the grove was an organ, the organist
unseen behind the compact stems of the monster reeds
The side walls of the church were supported b
~arches on pillars about eight feet high, and het\\'ec?]
each of these a large sheet of plate glass occupied the
~ space. Through the glass on a level with the congerga-
tion appeared a rgal minature torest, and ST the
organ ceased playing shutters above the glass oPenmi

‘and the notes of a thousand songhirds floated in. :
- Presently the minister appeared upon the platform

gder the organ grove and the shutters aroun | the

lding elosed again, that the singing of the birds might
| prevent the words of the minister being heard.

Still the forest remained in sight, its little ponds and

ﬁlmlats ‘glistened beneath the variously tinted foliage

of the trees through which the sunlight filtered. Birds

ﬂ{ beautiful plumage flitted from limb to limb, and
mui doves sat cooing in pairs upon the great fern

o A 02 1t_he rocks graceful cranes were pluming

 their gﬁ elicate feathers, and in tiny lakelets small

pec waterfowl happily disported.

: wﬁn the walls and ceiling in the church itself, nature
~was not forgotten, for formed in high relief were painted

' of nature’s bpunties of the vegetable world,

w «corn sheafs, fruits, and flowers.

T'he minister commenced a personal address to he
gation which Fairfield ]eg:ned was the iniii;n
ing in t_he two cities as well as all the country
es. This day it ran as follows :— :
Assembled worshippers! Before we lift our voices
ea_ial;ed (_Zreatq'r, we must insist that our minds
:; eeplt:leg;r with our words, for if we utter what

‘ our ts or is not of our belief, it is wors

Rt
e

Nl e e

THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE. 145

ilence, and we shall assuredly be punished as for
. We meet here not to complain or bemoan
but to joyously and gratefully offer our heartfelt
to the Giver of all good, to promise him with
determination to be virtuous and kind, and by
nestness of our promises prove our repentance for
ous lapses from the path of rectitude. Like brave
d women we seek not to escape any punishment
have merited, but we know that for every good
‘e do in future the God of Love and Justice will
te that punishment or reward us. Our exalted
desires nothing from us for Himself, except our
His justice, and our worshipful gratitude poured
s joyously as the songbird’s praise for the advent
ing, but He wishes us for our individual salvation
as true brothers and sisters to each other, for as
all our bretheren on earth, so the Father will
¢ worth on the day of our judgement. Lel any
dual who is wronging his fellow-being remember
God requires his repentance and efforts to undo his
g doing, and that he shall offer up his heartfelt
< to be virtuous in future. The persistent sinner
not think that the Creator in His magnanimity will
hymns of praise offered by him while continuing
- qléity. Let us thank the Almighty that in the
d of Justice we are aided to please him by the State
e to do what is kind and good and true. May
er cast out all doleful indecision and foster deter-
fon to merit God's bounty hereafter as He grants it
ch day. We will now sing *Oh! God we thank

he minister had concluded his address, and when
‘thus given out the hymn a choir of many voices
sen singers was heard. First the joyous hymn
dered faintly, then the notes swelled gradually
ds the end of the verse. Afterwards the verse
seated by the choir and congregation with
‘organ accompaniment.  Next a wonderful
from the Bible followed. It happened to be
Ufrom Matthew, 6th chapter, <Sermon on the
" and proved delightfully inspiring. As a matter
i




of fact the Justicians claimed that they alone possesscd
the earliest manuscript of the Book, and the only perfect
translation and interpretation from beginning to end
Well they might make this assertion, for a child could
understand the meaning in every line of its teachings
while science upheld its historical parts perfemT\-‘

When the last hymn was commenced Fairfield mi.‘:

with the rest and joined in its. singing with extreme
earnestness, for never before had such truly philanthropic
and religions sentiment been awakened 1n his Dbreast
The surroundings in that church were appropriate .
‘the worship of the God of Nature; the teachings were
gra.nd and sublime, and when the service had conc luded
Fairfield felt that he had earned a priceless lesson of
God's requirement of man.

One night, it was nearly a week after Iairfield’s
~experience in a Justician Church, Basca sat alone in the
~ meeting room of the mine,” at East Cape. He was
- awaiting the coming of his partner Flintsen, whom he

d hew to be engaged in a private laboratory of his own
that he had set up in a small room at the back of the
~ building. The cripple’s look boded evil for some one.

as being alone he made no facial effort to disguise hi-
feelings. His teeth were firmly set and the erafty look
i ~ in his eyes was murderous and snakelike. ;

Aph ] never guessed it would be so soon,” he muttered
“surely | can outwit him? But I haven't time! |
fear 1 haven't time.” v
il Footsteps were heard approaching even as he spoke

Giifere hq comes, I'must delay him somehow. Time!
.1: -Vé:;iit:!n’? and I l.I checkmate him as ['ve often done
. ‘Fhm:-en came up the passage, and before he could
. enter the room Basca had buried his face in his hand
‘ xﬂ ﬂ!_e table before him that he might be discovered 1
attitude, - -
-“I"{a]loa!::exclaimed Flintsen on seeing him. ¢ Sufie:
g again, eh 7" he asked, with a slight exaggeration of his
‘*:c nical smile and a touch of sarcasm in his voice.

#Yes, true enough this time, I've got a headac!
split my skull,” replied Basca, looking up.
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" uJfave a lie down, then, perhaps that might do you
od, but 1 want you to let me out first, I'll be ready in
w moments.”  Flintsen had his hat and overcoat on,
moved towards the door. * If you come out and
en the gate, after you hear me bang it, that will do.”
i1 wish you'd mind the place to-night and let me
ome "'
«Why I'm minding it night and day since Men-
s been laid up, in fact he's never been the same man
se Weldron struck him down in the treasure rooni.”
_ % Oh, he's been right enough up to a few days ago,”
wered the cripple, carelessly. :
‘Well he's darned ill at present, so what the deuce
Cthat to do with it ; and Cassan’s for ever muddled or
k. Cursed nice company l've got nearly all day.
ou don’t grudge me a couple of hours of an
ng 2" growled Flintsen.
“[ do this evening,” answered Basca, pressing his
in evident pain.
e WWell I can't stop now, I'll get back soon as I can
.gh‘!|
& Flint, do me a favor for this once. Don’t go out
ht?" entreated the cripple.
« [ must go no matter what happens, s0 there you
it 1" exclaimed the other, quickly losing patience,
aving the room without further ado.
Brute!” muttered Basca, ‘‘then I'll have no
ey!”  Having thus made up his mind he called the
repeatedly until he returned to the room.
Confound it Basca, what on earth is the matter
ou 2’ he asked irritably.
Nothing to worry you,” was the reply in a con-
tone of voice. ‘ you are determined to go out,
u might be sociable before you go. Have a drop
" with me. It's a little *tip-top-special’ ['ve
at from the city. Our stuff ‘here isn't a patch on
o saying he held out a flask across the table
ly. Tt was theidentical flask Basca had manipu-
e previous Sunday morning.
ntsen moved a step forward and eyed the flask
ly, with a touch of humor in his look.
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« ['m a bit timid of your pocket articles. = What's
become of that patent match box? And as for this
flask it might be the one you used on Weldton that
night—"

“ Be hanged! Surely you don't think I'd deceive
you, do you ?”

e 0h no! not intentionally, but some of the drug
might have stuck in the bottom of the flask you know 7

s« Don’t be a fool, Flint. It isn’t the same flask
and as for—but what's the use of arguing, get a (‘tmpl(‘
of glasses and I'll drink first if you doubt me."”

The last remark was made in such a tone of reproach
that even the wily Flintsen became partly reassured, and
laughing the matter off he got the glasses out of the
cupboard and set them on ‘the table, seating himself
beside it and opposite Basca. The latter held the flask
- over Flintsen’s glass and asked him to give the sign when
“to stop. Then, remembering the sentence *‘ low pressurc
“means death,” he suited the action to the unspoken
o;zﬂs and caused the poisoned liquor to flow.

! When the glass was half filled Flintsen stopped
him, and he then began to fill his own to the same
degree. Flintsen had watched most intently all the
" fime. He saw the blood go from the cripple’s fingers
~ mear the bottom .of the flask, and thus concluded a
. ﬁlﬁ:;:eowas :;lipphed}.l Now,hwhen Basca was about to

]  own glass, he saw him deliberately grasp the
ﬂﬂ‘ﬂk higher up and apply the pressure then:.y g
2 Flintsen was skilled in slight of hand tricks and the
mtended careless little flourishes given by the operator
were clumsy and ineffective to deceive his practised cve.
~ Almost before his would-be assassin had time to rr_-pl:]w-
~ the *ﬁi'tsk on the table he rose from his chair and scized
~ Basca's glass, while holding it aloft he cried: Come !
: f’w no time to waste, let us drink together !”

The eripple turned a deathly white. He knew b
- was plai{mg-a desperate game with a now determined

man. e picked up the flask and put it in his pocket
while looking with a troubled expression at I'lintsen
"i ’iEft for him to drink, he muttered in explanation

- d better not take any spirits, my head is worse.’
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“\With a fearful oath Flintsen cast his liquor at the
le's face, and it ran down his long bony fingers and
Spedon to the floor, whilethe empty glass Flintsen then
on the table, rolled across, fell, and shattered at

L.

B Basca looked up. Every moment was more and
changing the dominant strength of the two men,
Basca’s power ull lay in his craftiness and he was
rapidly and surely undone.

What do you mean by all this, Flintsen,” he asked,
 an effort to appear astonished, while he clutched the
of the chair for support.

I mean that you've been watching me in my
tory. 1 thought as much yesterday. Now you
that I know it. Coward, you're trembling !
you, you've tried to murder me, but now, by
. 1'll murder you mstead I With every word he
. his fury seemed to increase, and as he hissed out
st he rushed round and gripped his victim by the

csca fell forward upon his knees and gasped for
Flintsen's only reply, beyond a volley of curses,
place his disengaged hand in his breast pocket,
‘the cowering wretch noted the action, his appeals
grew frantic.
on't! For God's sake don't doit! Don't shoot
Don't ! don't kill me!” he moaned, his eyes
rting from his head.
teen was unmoved by pity, but something else
occured to his mind, in fact he remembered that
ne ' must be watched in his absence, and there
his intended victim able to take his place.
et up, then!" he snarled, as he let go his hold,
Soon as he did so Basca fell in a heap upon the
e was like a rat after a bull terrier had well nigh
life out of it. * I’'m going !"” added I lintsen,
ember, if my revenge is to fall on anyone, a
shrimp like you can't stop it! If you try to
iplans again 'l snufl out your puny life as |
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would blow out a match. You've had your way long
enough, now I'll have mine! D'ye hear, I'm going, and
in ten minutes you can follow and shut the gate!”
Having thus delivered threat and instructions to his
once co-equal if not master, he strode out at the door and
closed it after him. -
In a few moments, Basca, with a painful effort, rose
_ from the floor. He was not hurt, but his limbs shook
from the strain his nerves had undergone. Never before
in his life had he been chastised. It had done him good,
: morally. His face was much changed, its usual shifty
5 look and all viciousness had departed, and in its ashy
whiteness it was almost pleasing. There was a glimmer
of unselfish determination in his eyes and a smile upon
 his lips such as a martyr might have worn. He made
his way to the closed door as best he could and looked
through a chink in the battered woodwork.
o At last he heard Elintsen coming from his laboratory
“towards the front door by which he would make his exit.
 There was a dim light burning in the passage, but
~ sufficient to enable him to see Flintsen as he pass‘écl. No
sooner had he done so than the cripple stepped back fron
; lﬂﬂle door in horror, while half aloud he exclaimed almost
as a prayer, the first perhaps that ever passed his lips
since he was a boy :—* Yes | sure enough he has it with
§ bhim! God help me, and if I've strength, I'll stop bim yet!
j J'1{? save her I'll--I'll tell all, though it means my owu
o T, ?Le_-murmured. i
Diréctly he heard the massive iron gate slam he lefl
the room and made his way along the passage. Ther
* he entered a sleeping apartment where Mennick lay. upon
" a bed and Cassan upon the floor, the former seriously ill
,aaxld' the latter drunk. Basca shook the besottcd wretcl
until he opened his eyes and indignantly spluttered hi
o ns at being so rudely disturbed. His sleep ha
ol ed him somewhat, so by dint of half coaxing &
‘hal d.raggmg, Basca succeeded in getting him from the
room. Then he led hin into the yard and up to U
i Finally, he placed the keys in the fellov
“and bade him lock the gate after he had pas
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As soon as Basca had done this he listened on the

¢ side, and after some moments of evident fumbling
the locks, he heard the drunkard stagger away and
Juded all was secure. It should be mentioned
Weldron was still prisoner at the “mine,” but
ly he was always made a close prisoner after sunset.
cripple experienced his utter weakness as soon as he
to pick his way between the boulders and over the
s, for endeavoring to save time he cut across East
instead of following the pathway's slight detour,
he was much fatigned when he arrived at the
ooden steps that formed the last descent to the
Thinking now the rough part of his journey was
he carelessly placed his worst foot foremost and
g off the wood, made sodden by a heavy dew, he
kwards heavily and slid downward over the sharp
ry edges until he landed below, severely bruised
ken.

nsiderably weaker, and now in pain, but with a
of blind determination, he staggered forward till
ched the beginning of the main roadway wherc he
t Flintsen the night he had succeeded in abduct-
eldron.
fe felt completely dazed by this time. His strength
en out, yet he knew that he must not delay. “If
Tl be too late,” he cried aloud. * Oh, if only I
strength to carry mea little further—further!™
ith a sudden thought he brought the flask from
Socket. He had taken no liquor all day—quite
for him,—and now he felt assured the stimulant
ve him temporary strength.

ore placing the flask to his lips he tried. to
ber the codes of life and death, but his brain was
and his memory impaired. TFor several moments
ered. *“Ha! I know now. High pressure of
neans death,” he remarked to himself, *“so low
neans life —here goes," and quickly he drank the
liquor even to its very dregs. The deed was
Basca was caught in his own trap, for unknow-
ad reversed the wording of the code that he

evised !
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Satisfied with returning strength he moved on again
and poured out what he believed to be the poisoned
liquor upon the pathway as he walked, then he threw
the flask into a deep pond by the roadside.

Basca had not proceeded far when he Decame
racked with pain, but he bore it bravely, and muttering
the words ‘“ for her sake,” he still continued. Soon he
felt loss of power in his limbs, and a peculiar stiffness
obliged him to halt a moment, then he staggered on
again until the pains increased to an alarming extent and
he fell upon the pathway at the very spot where by his
action Weldron had fallen previously. He realissd what
had happened. ¢ Great Heaven! I have poisoned

myself!” he gasped. Then names of those who loved
~ him better than he deserved were uttered, plainly as his
_ frothing lips could form the words.

Five minutes of mortal agony; two of hovering

batwm life and death and then Basca, the miserable

 would award the greatest criminal.

-~ crippled sinner, was across the great barrier that divides

his world from the next. is was a fearful death, one
at no being with a touch of humanity in his heart
Yet Basca's death
at such a time would surely benefit him hereafter, for

: %e died in trying to perform the one noble deed of
‘his

Jifetime! Faint and injured he had exerted himself
to the utmost intending to expose Flintsen and stop hin
his dire revenge upon the innocent. = Exposure of I
erate meant his own exposure, disgrace, and rui
had be succeeded; yet he tried to do the deed.

"~ Sp Basca was dead ! After all his wickedness an
ing devices, he had left the world by its grandesi
the path of death for love and duty.

‘About half an hour after this tragedy, Fairfiel
mpanied by Mrs. Doreng and Deris, arrived belfor
entrance of the leading Justician theatre. 11

did building occupied a block to itself and
jon on its facade read “ The Drama,” while )
electric lights on the cheveux de frise of Ll

the pame of the play was inscribed.
rom North to South ™' said Mrs. Doreng, calli
:ld’'s attention to the title as they descended fr¢

&
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‘street car. *‘ Mr. Doreng advised us to come here
the plot of the piece is laid between North and South
and, thus the scenes of life in each will interest you
form comparisons.”

i« The Bon is ever thoughtful of my advancement,”
ed Fairfield, smiling gratefully, as he led the ladies
s the street and into the vestibule of the theatre.

‘A man stepped forward just at this moment in
ent haste and approached, bowing slightly.

« My, Fairfield, I believe. Flease excuse my
ping you,” he said in a hurried speech, while he
ly raised his head sufficiently for Fairfield to see his
Ies.

“«What is it you require ?” the latter asked some-
abruptly, being rather suspicious of strangers
his experience at the Sports’ Ground, and also not
to keep the ladies waiting.

The man brought from under his cloak a brown
_parcel about a foot square. Kindly take this for
tor Doreng. He knows all about the matter. It
st important he receives this box sometime to-night.
¢ no reliable means to place it in his keeping
by your favor as I am leaving the city shortly.”
People were crowding into the theatre, so Fairfield
the proffered parcel, promising to deliver it when
home, and the man, after thanking him, quickly
and made his way out to the street.

airfield, carrying the parcel, then entered the
with his lady friends. They chose the stalls, and
in good time found the house only half filled.
as but one entrance to this part of the theatre
as furnished with two turnstiles, thus admitting
wo abreast at a time. Iairfield wondered what
‘Dbe the result in the case of fire, a hurried exit
us prevented, but on looking round the interior
here could be no danger, as there was no inflam-
aterial in the structure. Marble and metal,
and carpets, no woodwork could be seen any-
Beautiful paintings, and sculpture adorned the
‘they were executed on the polished surface of

.
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~ Fairfield was bgginging.‘ o get used to solid grandeur,
~ for such was the general formation of the entire city,
‘which was one of stability as well as beauty, and if its
fate should ever be that of burial under the earth for
~ centuries, one might safely conclude Veritas would he
~ found intact if again brought to light.
: On the stage naturally such solidity was absent and
when the curtain rose Fairfield saw that fire would have
' had a chance there, but it was explained to him that in
* the event of such occurring a solid iron curtain could
raised so as to completely separate the stage from the

front

"

of the building. -
“When the play commenced everyone had an un-
view, and this was accountable by two
Firstly, that the floor everywhere had a goodly
down towards the stage, and secondly, that each
s provided with an adjustment by which it could
_ or raised. An attendant passed along, and
ose means brought all heads to the same level.
eld was slightly taller than the ‘““average,” so the
nda offered him the handle of the adjustment, say
« lower, if you please.” However, having observed
t that the asking was merely a polite formality,
yly waved his hand as a request that it should be
c him. He was lowered in a couple of seconds
sat without the slightest inconvenience. Mrs.
slightly below the average,’ so she came
but ‘as she had not removed her hat it
ng to rule, reckoned in the height and thu:
no obstruction to those behind her. Had she
it the attendant would have raised her anoth
- s0. Deris, being exactly the ‘‘average " witl
- off, for she preferred to remove it, remained

e the play began the audience turned o
towards a mce in the centre of the first tic
stalls Judge; President had entered hi
. Every man in the great audience rose v
dge-President, raised the right hand an
‘sideways from the shoulder, while his voi
e salute, # For Justice! "
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The band echoed the syllables in three chords loudly
orandly struck, the Judge-President rose and bowed,
_then the audience resumed their seats.

n impressive ceremony, this reception of the Island’s
Its greatest charm was in its dramatic solemuity.
other surprise was in in store for Fairfield, for again
dience rose, this time with loud hurrahs. It was the
ent of the House of Villages. When he bowed his
ledgment the audience again resumed their seats.
irfield now gave his particular attention to the
by his side and the play before him. The scene
ed upon the immense stage was exquisite, charm-
a dream, realistic as nature itself. The subject
farmyard and distant hayfields on a moonlight night.
s it not severe on the actors that the stage is
2" asked airfield. '
here ?” enquired Deris in astonishment.
Fairfield pointed out that the stars were
over their heads.
is doubtful whether the ladies saw their companion
ly deceived by the advanced stage craft, but
the fact. They smiled, but Fairfield could not
ether it was at his mistake or at what they con-
joke on his part.
time passed quickly and pleasantly. The play
well written proved exceedingly interesting, and
thor should have been a contented man. for the
d scenic effect were such as gave his work every
advantage.
, end of the second act had almost arrived. It
e scene, and just asa building was bursting into
anged and angry flames a voice from the wings
rd galling ¢ Stop the play.” ‘
 actors drew aside, the orchestra ceased its low
nd a tall man rushed forward to the footlights.
lience wereperplexed. Many became frightened,
ere_so astonished as Fairfield and his lady
r the man they saw was Inspector Doreng.
ends!” he cried, “listen! we arein great danger!"”
¢ he could say more one of the musicians had

lever close by and freed the great fire curtain,
K
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which in another moment had cut off the back of the
stage from view.

« Madman! What have you done, the danger 1s not
on the stage at all ?” cried the Inspector, looking round
at the curtain and then the erring musician. Then
again addressing the audience he hurriedly continued in
tones of extreme earnestness:—

« Hear me if you value your lives! We arrested a
fellow outside this theatre half an hour ago. He shot
himself < before being secured, and a lew minutes
before he died, confessed giving someone a box to
carry in here. Let the man who has that box come out
at once, there is not a moment to be lost!”

Fairfeldlifted the parcel from under his chair, rase and
held it up. * This must beit!” he called out to the Bon.

As the Inspector discovered Fairfield standing there
with the mysterious parcel and his wife and daughter on
either side he turned deathly pale, and his voice actually
trembled as pointing to the exit. he cried :—*¢ Hurry out,
for Heaven's sake! 1've already cleared the traffic! Place
+he hox in the centre of the street, and fly for your life |”

< An infernal machine! A bomb!” shrieked several
of the audience in mortal terror, and before Iairfield had
time to advance half a dozen steps he saw that instcad
of being first out he must be last.

A scene of indescribable confusion followed. The
galleries seemed to clear quickly, but below the exit was
blocked. Men fought against the few cowardly of thei
brethren to let the women and children out first. This
only made matters worse, for at the doorway the iron
turnstiles became twisted and broken, making escape
impossible, except to an athlete or two able to climb
through the wreckage.

Fairfield stood for a few moments utterly bewildered
at the scene’ before him, people were frantic in then
endeavour to escape from proximity to him. Shouts ol
the men and screams of the women and children rent the
air.  He believed, in spite of the turmoil, he could hea
the ticking of the clockwork inside the fatal box he hel
in his hand. Yet no sensation of personal fear entere
his mind. His thoughts were how to remove the b
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the building as the Inspector had directed him.
Mrs. Doreng had fainted as had many other ladies.
lay across the one of the seats while her step-
hter was trying to bring her back to consciousness.
looked up once at Fairfield and sadly smiled.
& were unnecessary, that look meant that if they
‘die together she was ready for the end.
uddenly a man was seen pushing his way towards
ot where the three were left deserted.
"It was the Bon. ¢ What can we do? That fool
sing the fire curtain cut off the exit across the
and [ believe that machine is timed to explode
immediately. We are in the jaws of death!
is power enough in that box to level this whole
e to the ground ! he gasped.
Fairfield glanced round in hopeless determination,
the side of the building below the floor of the
r of galleries he noted a party of men trying to
window by climbing on each others shoulders.
1 another moment he was at their heels. “ Stand
% he cried, flourishing the awe inspiring box
s them. The crowd was not dense around them
o they easily and gladly fell back on either side.
d halted when a pace before the window. He
up and noted its distance from below, then lifted
n both hands above his shoulder and heaved it
s with all his strength and judgement.
here was a crash of broken glass and the box
red out into the street.
veryone rushed to the opposite side of the theatre,
ctor carrying the still unconscious form of his
d in another moment Fairfield caught up to them
jed Deris along.
had hardly crossed the building when a violent
on struck the far wall, followed by the deafening
f aterrificexplosion. The massivestructure seemed
or a moment and then the great wall fell outward,
portions of the galleries and ceiling with it.
hie noise was deafening and the air fora time was thick
86, When at last this subsided the moonlight shone
n through the ruins of half a Justician theatre.
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Chapter XII.—Escape amid a Tumult.
C"ﬁj}" WO weeks after the great explosion, the sensation
w it caused was no longer the talk of Veritas.
| The man who did the deed was dead and had
implicated no one. By examination of his pass
he was known to be a man of previously good repute and
had only arrived from North Island a few days previous
to the one on which he ended his life so tragically. He was
thought to have been the tool of some vicious person, and
the bomb after all had exploded prematurely, it being
intended to wreck the Inspector’s house through the

instrumentality of Fairfield.

As for Basca, his remains had been found and the
crematorium had done its cleanly work. His ashes were
according to the custom of the Island encased in a golden
urn and placed over a tablet and medallion portrait to his
memory. These memorials were erected on the wall of
the vestibule at Deeringhust. They were in good com-
pany, for on the opposite wall were those of Deris’ mother,
one of the best women who ever lived, and on the right
hand side appeared those of his own father, a man it
would have been well for Basca, had he followed in his
worthy footsteps.

Deris still mourned her step-brother’s fate, for she
had been much attached to him in spite of his peculia
ways. Doubtless bad she known that he had died trying
to save her from Flintsen’s intended revenge she would
have also worshipped his very memory. -

« Please, sir, does Mr. Fairfield live here ? "' asked «
small boy, who one evening entered the gates and
approached the verandah at Deeringhurst, where Fair
field sat alone enjoying a smoke, watching the stars, and
thinking. s

“He does, and I am he. What do you want mylad?”

“['ve a letter for you, sir,—that is if you're surc
you're Mr, Fairfield, please,” he added timidly.

s« Well,” replied the doubted one langhing, ¢ I'm no!
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i the habit of passing myself off under other people’s
mes. Who gave you the letter ?”

No one, sir, | founditin a bottle the waves had thrown
n the beach. It’s addressed here so I brought it.”

‘& Show me the writing, quickly!” cried Fairfield
petore the boy knew what was going to happen,
eld had snatched the letter, struck a match, an(i
1 the writing. “ From Weldron,” he ejaculated,
s about to rush into the house to read the epistle
e light within, when he thought of the finder.
re a good lad, here's a gold for you,” he exclaimed
‘placed the coin in the boy’s hand, and disappeared
this young Justician recovered his astonishment at
ngthe recipient of asum of money for doing his duty.
had desired was to have his action appreciated.
fairfield rushed to his room, turned on the light,
astily opening the envelope read its contents. He
p and down the room several times uttering
‘exclamations, then he sat down and began to
he whole again slowly and thoughtfully.

Lhe letter was written in pencil and ran as follows :—
true friend Fairfield,—I've thrown the bottle con-
his note into the sea from the top of East Cape
se, my prison. [ left Deeringhurst against my
pped by Basca into the hands of Flintsen and
g here, scoundrels all. Tell no one, follow my
ons, a chance awaits you to free me. Then 1
ipecial, only feasible plan, to leave this wretched
We can repay the Bon for his goodness by
him the secrets of this place. Now for our-
ou find out the night Flintsen is to make his
on ascent (he arranges his plans here, so [ shall
d that day come stealthily, arriving at mid-day
ast corner of the enclosure, bringing a rope thirty
half the length being knotted every couple of
ng files and a hammer to knock off my manacles
ns, and a change of clothes for me. DBe at the
ve o'clock and wait till I throw over a pebble
, then throw the knotted portion of the rope
e to climb up. If for some reason I-don't keep
nent, come again same hour other nights, [I'm




-
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suffering severely. Your old chum, Weldron. P.S.—If
any others than the addressee should open this envelope
let them deliver to him the contents, and if they have
not divulged the information to anyone he will purchase
their temporary silence at a high sum.”

Five days after receiving Weldron's letter, and
having learned that the next night was to be that of
Flintsen's first balloon ascent, Fairfield had all the
articles for the rescue in a portmanteau, and was waiting
the hour to set out on his undertaking. From this win-
dow he saw Deris in the garden gathering flowers and
decided to take her into his confidence, in spite of
Weldron’s injunetion to * tell no one.” He was quickly
by her side, and after greeting her said earnestly :—
“«Deris, I have so much to tell you, and—and if you are
going to trim those flowers in the summer house, where we
first met, let me go with you? I may soon be—Dbe parting
from you for ever!” He added the last sentence with an
effort, and looked at her fondly, anxious to note its effect.

Deris made no reply, but leant forward so that her
face was hidden as she culled another flower.

He thought she was either annoyed at his hrusque-
ness or that she did not care.

¢ Perhaps you —you are glad that I'm going ?" he
asked with a half suppressed sigh.

Then she looked up, and he noticed that her beauti-
ful eyes were glistening with tears.

He saw the cruelty of his speech against the kind
ness of her silence and hastened to make amends.

“ Deris | Forgive me, I was wrong to speak so. I
will wait in the summer-houge for you. Shall1? Mayl2”

“Yes 7 came the answer, as she placed the flower
in her basket like one in a dream.

“ Fairfield moved away sorrowfully enough, and went

to the appointed meeting place. "He had not long to

wait, and when Deris entered he knew that she had
nerved herself to hear all. ¥

He read aloud Weldron's letter, purposely omitting
the reference to Basca’s villany, but Flintsen he did nol
spare. He told her that in a couple of hours he hoped to
rejoin his lost comrade,
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eris,” he added, leaning across the table and
er han(.i ip his, ¢ you have heard that he expects
ve this island with him. [ thoroughly believe
pe is impossible, so I am ready to refuse to try
is, if you love me as I love you. [ will not risk my
mmitting the treason of attempted escape if you
Tell me truly; decide for me. Shalllstop or go?”
held was much agitated, but Deris was calmlyand
vthinking. Atlast she spoke almostentreatingly:—
‘cannot answer you as a woman should till you
miore of your life’s story? " E
Vhat do you mean Deris? Speak plainer: my
shall not deceive you'" {
emember, the day we met here for the first time,
mistook me for someone else 7"
fes; yes, I know I did,” admitted Iairfield, placing
o his brow. ¢ Yes, and what of that?”
the incident of the little swallow waiting for
who promised to return—I have often thought
it reminded you of—of someone waiting for you.
| me am I right? " she asked sadly and sweetly.
) yes you are right; but,” he added pleadingly,
[ promised her to return [—I did not know 1t
impossibe.” There was an awkward pause, and
dded desperately:— Still, if you do not care
ris, say so and I know what to do! [ will not
| then, so T will go!”
jeld had suddenly become impatient, almost
Mot with Deris so much as with the dilemma
b he was placed.. She looked at him fondly, but
fmination never wavered.
lo care for you; ah! deeply indeed, and because
8] can help you to do what is right.  Duty is
‘call, and if this girl is kind and good you st
promise to her. To lose you thus is a.terrible
my duty is not to rob her of your love. If
chance of escape, honour demands of us both
ake the effort.”
BRBEE oid leaned against the table for support.
ds she would have given worlds to have left
d proved almost too much for her womanly
0 speak them.




162 THE TSLAND OF JUSTICE.

It was now Fairfield’s opportunity to show his
fortitude. He sprang to her side and placed his strong
arm to support her while he exclaimed :—

« Deris, you are right. You are a true daughter of
the Island of Justice! Ah! if there were niore women
in the world like you there would be far better men !

He led her out to the open air, hoping it might refresh
her, and as they came forth there was Dborne towards
them on the gentle breeze the distant sound of melody.

A band in the village had struck up that sweet refrain
which had charmed Fairfield's heart more than once
previously, though never so much as when Deris had,
in singing it, first made her presence known to him.
Then the meeting; now the parting was drawing nigh.

Come love!
Out where the sunlight is shining,
Through life we'll not lurk in the shade.
Happy, no fear of repining,
Together let’s pass from the glade.

They listened for a moment. Neither could venture
to speak, and as they walked slowly towards the house
Deris looked up at her companion with that sad and
beautiful expression she wore in the Justician theatre the
time they both stood facing death together.

Half-an-hour later a man was making his way along
the solitary road to East Cape. He carried a large
leathef bag, which seemed to be of considerable weight,
for at intervals he changed it from one hand to the other,
or carried it upon his shoulder, while he kept keenly
glancing around him, evidently desirous that he might be
the observer before he could be observed. The man was
Fairfield, and in due course he arrived at the spot
dictated by Weldron. Opening the portmanteau he took
out the rope and made two coils of it upon the ground;

. then he ensconced himself behind a large rock, and

waited for the signal. He was beginning to thinlk it was
not forthcoming when it a small white pebble struck the
rock just over his head and fell close beside him. Quickly
he placed a few coils of the rope upon his arm and threw
the attached coil over the wall. As he did so all unwound
until there was little more than the end remaining. This
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and as he felt the rope tighten he walked partly
e angle of the wall to prevent it being pulled
asp. He was soon favoured by seeing a head
lders appear above, and next moment he knew
old friend Weldron who sprang on top and was
th his manacled hands coiling the rope around the
stone, which, as a crude ornament to the architec-
veniently rose about a couple of feet above the
he wall. This accomplished, the escapge slid
e TOpE and once more stood beside his comrade.
0 men grasped each other’s hands and spoke words
and gratitude that Providence had again united
& They left the rope where it hung, and Fairfield,
the things, helped Weldron down the side of the
i to the seashore. There, out of hearing, the
hammer were brought into use, and it took some
jefore the ex-prisoner’s shackles could be re-
B As soon as this was ‘accomplished he
his outer clothing in exchange for the
feld had brought, then the bag and tools
wn into the sea and the two men sped along !
Bl at a smart pace. Arriving in a direct line
geringhurst they cut across country and never
htil a small dense forest at the rear of the estate
ed. Here they rested and recounted many of
ntures. Fairfield saw a great change in Weldron.
ale, thin, and careworn, also slightly lame with
@ of the leg-irons which he had been compelled
ht and day since his attack upon his jailers.
B have suffered much Weldron, and you hate
ftry, I can see ! " remarked Fairfield, after they
sted their respective narrations. :
ke pmson! The Island of Justice forso
e have I had ?" asked the other, bitter ly.
risonment and torture have not made you an
udge, Weldron: generally speaking the Island 1s
of happiness and righteousness; and you h.i\"rf
BiEiced the exception to the rule, I assure you.
you do not want to leave it, eh 7 You do not
urn to your country, and—and to : g
yes, [ do. My mind is made up, W eldron,

oth ?
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interrupted Fairfield. * If you have a plan of escape I
will join you in trying to carry it out!”

“ Very well, delays are dangerous, it must be this
very night if you are ready!”

“ So soon as that ?"

“ Yes, to-night. Let me undertake the whole
business as my plans are all matured. Will you follow
my instructions. Will you come o

Fairfield saw the end was surely drawing nigh. He
hesitated but a moment, then offering his hand to his old
comrade he replied firmly : —*Yes, Weldron, I wish to
leave the Island, so I am ready to do your bidding !
 The first result was that the subordinate was sent to
obtain a few necessary articles from Deeringhurst while
Weldron remained in the wood. He took the oppor-
tunity thus to say farewell to Deris. When he told he:
- of the arrangements for departure that very night the
shock was doubly severe to her already overwrought
nerves. Fairfield was to join Weldron at the gates
when daylight disappeared, so time quickly passed, and
the hour of parting came.

It was a beautiful evening and the pale moon shone
down on the garden and piazza of Deeringhurst, casting
deep shadows here and there. Beside one of the granite
pillars stood Deris and Fairfield, trying to cheer each
other for the last time. They decended the steps
partially into the bright moonlight. She remained on
the last step while he stood on the pathway, yet they
held each others hand, fearing the final disuniting that
was to come.

“ My escape may bring furthur reproach upon your
father for want of vigilance—but now that I have told
you all the secrets of the light-house you can enable him
to make a raid that will bring him fame and enrich the
(Giovernment. Assure him from Weldron and myscl
that we will keep the secret of the Island’s existence.
Never shall the world know of it from us.”

“So be it answered Deris, and then she took from the
bosom of her dress a letter and placed it in airfield’s hand.
~ “Take this. It would be called treason that | give
it you, but as God is my witness, I mean no crime, and
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ling to take any risk. You will find in that
a chart indicating the true position of the Island
lobe. I--I took the plan from my father’s room
left this morning, and made the tracing for you
lacing the original. Hide it carefully, for only
als are allowed to possess such information.”

feld took the letter. A new light came into his

Vhy have you given me this? Is it that”—He
complete the sentence; maybe his intense
n prevented him, or perhaps he recognised the love
eyes shone for him and duty—not for him alone !

e spoke; but not to answer the question she might
tuessed he had intended to ask.
ood-bye!” she said sweetly; her noble earnestness
g her to the last. * Good-bye, and remember
some day you return of your free will our Govern-
ust then pardon your going now."”
theld understood and felt that he must brealk
le could bear the strain no longer.
en good-bye Deris. May God hless and guard
eried. Then holding his hand aloft in solemn
ion he added in thrilling accents:—* Believe me,
om I loved and left awaits me not, 1 will return
d the Island of Justice!"
he brought his hand to his fevered brow and
otionless.
is spoke again :— %
And say she does await you? Tell her all, and if—
s her wish to trust me, then bring her to this land

She need have naught to fear.” 7
field could not reply in words. Lle passionately
& hand he had held the while in his, and then
it, rushed blindly away. :

Believed he was going to his death, for he well
Be overwhelming odds against possibility of escape;
It no fear, only regret that death could come so
\part him from love's duplicates on earth.
ris looked SZLL“y after him a moment, :L_ml then re-
to the house and to her rooni. ‘['here in seclusion
It before a couch and burst into a flood of tears.

:
-!
!
4
;
1
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At the gate Fairfield found Weldron waiting.

« Have you brought the two revolvers; your own
and one for me ? "’ was the first question he asled.

Being answered in the affirmative, he desired they
should hurry to the city—Fairfield to direct the way
to the huilding erected by Flintsen and containing the
captive balloon.

«T wonder what induced Flintsen to make his first
ascent by night ?” asked Fairfield as they went along.

«T can tell you why, for the plans were arranged at
the ‘mine.’ You see, Flintsen looks to every item of
profit. If he wasn’t such a scoundrel one might admire
his business tact. He charges for admission to the
grounds of course; well, then he expects a larger
attendance there at night, as people require to be nearer
to see the balloon thoroughly. Those outside the fence
will see nothing till the balloon is high in the air and the
electric light on the car turned on, when it would he
visible, of course, for miles.”

It took the comrades about half-an-hour to arrive at
their destination, for they had to exercise the greatest
caution that Weldron should not be recognised. They
arrived at the gardens just as they were being closed to
the public, and Fairfield gained entrance by stating that
he and his friend were acquaintances of the balloon
proprietor. Then they made their way to a small building
temporarily erected near the centre.

As yet all was in darkness outside, but through the
ventilators a dim light was discernable within.

Weidron knocked at the door.

A bolt was pulled pack and he entered smartly,
followed closely by Fairfield.

The room was a good-sized one, and very high, and
from the centre of the ceiling to within about ten feet of
the floor, the space was occupied by a large and fully
inflated balloon with car attached. Below stood a large
reel of wire rope, the end of which was fastened securely
to the bottom of the car.

Flintsen proved to be quite alone.

“Who are you? What do you want ?" he had asked
as they forced their way in. Then he recognised his

THE ISLAND OFIJI'HI'](‘E.

rbers, and fell back a pace, a paleness coming over
features. ‘‘ You—you have escaped ?” he gasped.

“Yes, and I have come here to make you an offer,
ve you a chance to save yourself and the ¢ mine,””
red Weldron, folding his arms and waiting Flintsen's

!y:* What do you mean? Tell me what you want? "
“We intend to leave this Island in that balloon or
in and expose your villainies! Which do you
yose ? "’

The fellow scowled and glanced around him stealthily
f he sought some weapon to wipe his tormentors from
ce of the earth.

¢ None of your tricks !I"" cried Weldron, drawing his
[ver, ‘‘ we want no violence on either side, you've
got to talke your choice, let us escape or be pre-
or arrest !”

iﬂtsen saw resistencﬂ was llﬁﬂlt‘sﬁ.

#Come, the game is yours so far,” he said, forcing
5 “ but you can’t expect me to let you get away
balloon ; any death is as good as hanging, you
 that would be my punishment for treason.”

We are not here to argue with a scoundrel such as
' The fate of your miserable skin is no concern of
You can invent your own lies to account for our

#No, no!" whined Flintsen, ‘it would never do, I'd
und out. [ can't agree to let you go! I dare not!"”
seated himself on the edge of the big reel and
his head dejectedly.

EAll right'!” said Weldron to his companion,
ig him by the arm. * Then we know what to do!”
8efore they could reach the door Fintsen was after

Stop | Tell me this! Are my secrets safe so far?
and I'll agree !"”

dron was half out of the door, so Fairfield
d the fellow—

intsen, you scoundrel ! 1'd like to thrash you
ou stand, but much as [ detest you, 1 wouldn't
| myself by deceiving you .as you have deceived

i
:
Y
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others! Your secret is not safe, the Inspector's daughter
has possession of it, and to-morrow whether we stop or
@0, she will send her father and his guards to the ‘mine.””
" Weldron stepped back into the room, laughing at
Flintsen’s undoing, but the cowardly fellow, regardless
of the taunts he had received, launched out into abject
entreaty.

« Wait, both of you! I'll do what you want! T'll
agree to anything if you'll do this? Let me escape with
you! You'll take me ? Won't you!”

The two comrades looked at each other for an
answer.

& Let the miserable wretch come ! said Fairfield.

« All hands here then!” cried Weldron, rushing to
the reel, and immediately all three set to work unwinding
and circling the heavy wire rope round the room.

When about half its length had been unrolled,
Flintsen cut the strands by Weldron’s directions, while
the others held the cable firmly. The detached portion
was then re-wound till it was taut, and the breakage
hidden from view under the succeeding coilsupon the reel.

The work was just completed when a knock was
heard at the door; it was opened by Flintsen, who found
the men had come to ask if they might open the gates
and admit the public. The grounds were already illumi-
nated so he gave assent. ;

Soon the people entered and crowded around the
doors of the balloon house. Flintsen, assisted by the
others, stretched ropes across inside to keep the crowd
back when the doors should be thrown open. This was
next done and a couple of men arrived to attend to the
reel, and an official stepped under the ropes. The latter
examined the fastenings of the cable to the car, and having
satisfied himself of its security gave his sanction for the
ascension to take place.

Flintsen then addressed the crowd before the doors.
| wish to state that purchasers of trip-tickers will be
talen according to priority of the number on such
tickets, The first ascension will be undertaken by
myself and a couple of friends to test the working of
the balloon.”
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A storm of applause greeted this announcement, A
began to play in a pavillion close by, and as the
tlock in the tower of the Citadel of Justice struck
ur the attendants pulled certain levers and the roof
room parted in the centre, the two halves rising
@ horizontal position. The men then turned their
i to the reel ready to allow it to pay out the cable,
ntsen had ascended a rope ladder hangmg from
ar, and Weldron and Fairfield quickly followed.
alloon was swaying in the opening and Fairfield
lost his footing as he climbed over the edge into
r after the others. This caused a ripple of excite-
mong the spectators, though had Fairfield fallen,
ance was hardly sufficient to cause a fatalitv.
Mhen all were safely aboard Flintsen unhitched the
nd drew it in, then he gave the signal to let the
olve. Slowly the balloon rose clear of the build-
as the @ronauts turned on the electric lights
ch i1t was decorated a mighty roar of IL['JP]E‘U'IHH
m the now assembled multitude, at this first
gension ever permitted in the «Island.
t moment a sudden jerk, greater than the occu-
the car had even expected, threw them almost
- feet.
as a thrilling experience, for they well knew
defiance of the laws of the country they had
it. They were criminals every one of ‘them,
gen the least of the three as regards this deed
, for he had been forced to it by the others.
“the balloon ascended higher and higher, the
of the night intervened between it and the
the city below. Due to the weight of the
Srope it only reached a moderate height and
along very slowly. Powerful night-glasses had
Bvided for the ordinary passengers the car was
© accomodate, and Fairfield and Weldron
de use of them.

on terra firma people were seen rushing
wild excitement. Torches could be seen
d flickering here and there, and weapons
y accoutrements soon gleamed among the
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crowds that filled the streets. A panic had seized
the islanders. Any escapee would have been success-
tully overhauled on land or sea, but this sudden zrial
flight had outwitted the most complete schemes for the
protection of the Island. Guns of immense range were
common enough, but they were not fixed or capable of
being fixed at a few minutes notice to fire upwards
towards the heavens. After a while it became evident
the balloon had moved a very little distance forward and
was even descending slightly.

What is the meaning of this ?” enquired Weldron,
gruffly of Flintsen.

It means two heavy passengers is the limit and
instead there are three of us, all weighty men, besides
the rope below.”

# Confound you !

tion that before.”
«1 knew neither of you would stop?” replied

Flintsen, with an unusual candour for him and plainly
showing that he had been keeping them in ignorance of
the advantage of leaving him behind.

Further remarks were useless, so Weldron began to
throw out sundry articles, retaining only those likely to
be absolutely necessary. The whole lot weighed but a
few pounds, and the effect on the balloon was hardly
noticeable.

Slowly and calmly they were passing over the excited
city. Any accident, any obstruction, and they knew
they would fall into the hands of a populace whose wrath
would be doubly strong through being usually dormant
in this land of peace.

“To attempt escape means treason, and treason
means death!” was the sentence that kept ringing in
Fairfield’s ears as he watched and noted how they drew
closer to the city’s turmoil.

Then some object seemed to rivet his attention. He
turned to Weldron and pointed below and slightly ahead.

“ See those white blocks shining under the electric
light there—they are the ruins of a theatre wherein not
many nights ago I stood facing death! The building
was half-blown down by a bomb some scoundrel got mc

You took good care not to men-
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tly to take into the building. A few days ago th
twalls collapsed. Look at it now! \i-'laeit(tqlataq(?
'eop‘le were cruelly killed ; hundreds nﬁﬂ]f ]l‘-l\'i-‘
ed just the same!” 5 i
Weldron glanced below, and then with a sudden
ht asked excitedly:—
What was this bomb like ?
Correctly speaking it was an infernal machine. Out-
y it resembled an ordinary package—square doiered
wn paper, fastened with pink twine, and A"
#¢A leather strap to hold it by?" cried Weldron
pes! Why? Where did vou see it 2 X
Weldron pointed to Flintsen as he answered in
fred words :—*“ In that man’s hand! I looked out
bwhere | was imprisoned. He did not know I was
ing ; but, by heavens, I saw him with it ! " ‘7
the two men regarded Flintsen angrily the fellow
F] against the side of the car, and drawing a long
!.fe from his vest, crouched like a tiger driven to lmyﬁ
, tfield drew his revolver and covered him. :
PCoward ! Murderer ! Move a muscle and I'll put
through you!”
gldron turned to his companion, his anger at its

ome Fairfield! The wretch has stated this
cannot carry us all. A cold-blooded murderer
0 compassion. Let us seize him and throw him
he deserves ! His doom means our salvation | ”

eldron was about to spring at the crouching form,
urfield held him back. '

I Stop! Let us not take his punishment into
hands.”” Then he addressed Flintsen. “You've
regard for hundreds of human lives. Mine was
of them. Ten have been sacrificed by your
engeance. We will take you back that your
itrymen may avenge their murdered brothers!
ow " and he pointed downward. ‘“See! we are
ng over their graves!”

tSen tried to answer but the words struck in his
I'hen he made another effort :—

fise you! I would have sacrificed the whole
L
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Island to lill you and her—yes—you and her together !
He dropped the knife at his feet.  There! I am guilty
and disarmed!” Then with a maniacal laugh he
clutehed the ropes quickly and, still facing his opponents,
sprung up on the edge of the car as he added: ¢ But no
one shall take my life—but myself !”

The comrades, disconcerted by his disarming himself,
now saw his intention and sprang to seize him, but it was
too late, for, as they stretched forward, he let go his hold
and fell backwards into space. Looking over they saw
their enemy falling headlong down through the haze of
the city lights until he disappeared to a violent death
among the ruins he had caused in life.

The balloon then rose gradually, only just in time
for shot came flying on either side of it. The lights
around the car were quickly extinguished. It was lucky
for Fairfield and Weldron that only small arms could be
directed towards them,and they soon became out of range,
where higher up they encountered currents of air which
took them quickly along and soon the city of South Veritas
and its glare of light grew dim back in the distance. After
a few hours another glare appeared ahead and passing over
it in turn the @ronauts knew it must be the only other
city, that of North Veritas. Fairfield could not help
regretting that he was leaving the Island of Justice before
he had half explored it. North Veritas was on the coast
at an angle opposite its sister city in the south, so the
occupants of the car knew they had crossed the Island
and were now out over the sea.

Then they floated along peacefully enough in utter
darkness, for even the stars had become ohscured during
the last hour or so, evidently by clouds above them.
Throughout the whole night they travelled on, the rate
of progress and altitude varying little. All next day it
was the same and nothing but the wide expanse of sky
above and sea below met the eye. They now had
managed to drag the dangling cable up and cut it free
which lightened the car considerably. Towards next
evening several small islands were passed over, being too
barren to tempt the danger of descent; had they been
at all inviting the wronauts would have risked it for they

@dlong through the Haze of the City Lights!
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Iy provided themselves with a few biscuits and a
supply of water, now neax ly exhausted.

Well, F,air!iclcl." remarked his friend, after dark-
ad set in and they had conversed for some time
10us subjects, ““ [ promised you we should risk as

@ danger together elsewhere when | dragged you
from berpﬂmt Head. I might have said ¢ danoers

ept my word, eh ?”’ Sk
g8 Y es, we have gone through many since that day,
genly knows what is in store for us to-might or

Ha ha! We only want another gale, like the one
erienced during our first balloon cment to decide
s quickly. That not only prevented our mlendud
Atific experiment, but experimented with us instead !’
gred Weldron, trying to be cheerful.
1 erhapa we may get it sooner than you think, look
ere I remarked Fairfield, pointing almost in the
n they were voing.
ieldron turned and gazed out where his friend
and sure enough in the far distance lightning
jally glimmered in the sky. The two men who
n pl‘ICEd themselves at the merc y of the Helm nts
ithe slightest knowledge of their position outside
terrestrial sphere revolving below them. \What
tessimal atom their frail carriage formed in com-
0 the mighty worlds moving as they were in
imitable.
rds the grey hours of the morning the balloon
5 living flt:l,l_[hi. was carried to where the electrical
€6 was at work, yet, strange, to say, Fairfield
firon were sleeping soundly. The mental strain,
few days especially, and the want of sleep b ad
€ to a degree. They had fought and con-
€ machinations of man, so now they peacefully
€ hands of a Higher Power above.
nly a terrific flash of lightning outglared
and a peal of thunder almost deafening in its
nt the air.
Eronauts awoke, but hardly had time to collect
They only knew they were still in the car
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and that it was falling and dragging through the S A
few yards above their heads, a flaming torch of immense
proportions.

It was the balloon converted by the lightning into a
gigantic fire-brand.

There is little more of this story to tell and what
remains may as well be curtailed as much as possible.
Fairfield and Weldron had a most providential escape
for their zerial journey ended at a spot they might have
selected in preference to any other had the power of
choosing been theirs. The car dropped into the shallow
waters near the edge of a large lake. The fall was
thus broken, the flre quenched, and the lives of the
@ronauts saved.

The lights of a town could be seen not far distant,
and when the two friends arrived there after a short walk
they were astonished and pleased to find themselves baclk
in their own land about seventy miles from their native
city.

It is an undisputable tact that chance, luck, fate, or
Providence (we designate an occurrence so, according to
its degree of gravity) will often surpass man’s greatest
ingenuity and most continued efforts, or even his most
extravagant hopes. Thus it is that facts are often
stranger than fiction, and fate favoured these intrepid
voyagers to the last.

Weldron knew one of the local potentates of the
town, so he and his friend were most hospitably received
and supplied with funds sufficient to tale them home by
rail.

They started next day with grateful hearts and it
was evening again when they made their way on foot to
the residence of Major Devoue.

Iairfield’s proud spirit required some conquering,
as thinking of his last interview with the Major he
hesitated before ringing the bell. This indecision was
ml]ylnr)mentary, for he told himself he had a right to
see his love, who must think him lost for ever. He
would tell her how he lived and loved as of yore.

THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE.

1e door was opened by a servant who retreated as
hearing her lover's voice, rushed to meet him
stretched arms.

jen the first greetings were over her cousin
e cousin please) might have been noted paying
attention to Weldron. Absence had made aﬁ
tow fonder. Soon the two couples drew away
aturally to opposite corners of the large drawing
d were talking very earnestly. What Weldron
nes' cousin were saying we need not encroach
it the conversation of the other two is of con-
le import. Fairfield had quickly noted that in the
of Agnes’ joy he could discern some great grief

h Fred! since you and I parted I lost another
ly loved me: my dear devoted father is—is gone,
return,” she said in broken accents. y

ur father dead?” exclaimed Fairfield in genuine
orgetting the old man’s harshness towards him.
es, and his last fond words were of you and me.”
Il Agnes, it was my poverty that parted us, but
rich again in being permitted to love you. And
placing his hand to his breast-pocket— I have
¥ prove of more value to us than gold! A tiny
ipaper, yet it is a chart that can lead us to a new
y land !

I am indeed thankful, for I cannot bear this
e my loss; you do not know how gladly I
ome a change of scene.”

rest, then we will go before very long ; that is,
bstill willing when you have heard all. I must
hat the chart was secretly given me by someone
tably your double. A true noble-hearted girl
ed me to return to you, though I know she 1s
me as [ cannot help being of her.”

I oh what can you mean? [—I don't
you,” sorrowfully cried his fiancée, gently
herself from his arms. His candour per-
sorely. ?

S, you may easily understand me, for you can
implicitly when 1 tell you that [ love you




176 THE ISLAND OF JUSTICE.

truly and am yours alone, while she is your dearest
friend, for her devotion to your rights is stronger than
her self-love!”

Agnes hesitated. In many instances she had noted
that women were each other’s greatest foes. *Perhaps it
was not so everywhere? " she thought. Then she spoke
somewhat sadly.

«“Ah! Fred, do you not remember that you doubted
me once ? "’

- And now, Agnes, is the doubting to be on your
part?  Why should it be so? Remember 1 repented,
and the little keepsake you gave me as my reward is
here next my heart now  In the hands of fate it saved
my life when 1 was carried away against my wili; now I
have risked the vengeance of a nation and the war of the
¢lements to return to you!” .

She hesitated no longer, and placing both her hands
in his, her answer was sweetly given.

“ My love would benothing without my faith. May
God grant you both anywhere in the wide world, and till
death!”

He drew her fondly to him, and as they lovingly
sauntered towards where they had left Weldron and her
cousin, he exclaimed :(—

« Then fully trusting each other there spreads before
us a wider realm than others even see in dreams. There
is yet one land where every wrong is righted, where
poverty and misery cannot exist. "Tis the land of

fraternity, truth,and happiness—THE IsLAND OF ueisvie o

PUBLIC LiIBRARY OF VIC TORIA

Victorian Printing Works, 441-3 Law Courts Place, Melbourne.




}%ym%»,

A

AL :
ARAAAANAAN AN

RaaanaaaA Aaa

WA e
W - , ; - L AR PR
..D)\}w At m) -~ ,. ; ﬂx/n}/\ ~ _»))))) ).) a
b~ A AN AR ,)_.))_)))., [V A AR )))),)ﬁ))) A A
AR AN D AR AT TARAARANA AARA AR L RBAARA
AN PV-TY A AANARARAAAADAAARNA AR
APAARAAARAA AR AR IA VAAAAART A
) f |l e v _’ a»»))) ~ oy {Df“,);.l,\..,,.u,ﬁ,.\\. Y- ~ A N A
DANANAAAA A AR ARARAERA ?))Fn_,_)_»)»») AaAA . Aas
e AR A ARRAL AN SORAC YR VY AT
R A A AAARRAAAL AN
e o FAPRARAA a . ARARAAAALL S ARALAA AL



