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FOR NEW READERS.

SIR JOHN MILLBANK, a successful,
but stern judge, quarrels with his on-

. Jy son,

JACK, who leaves his father's honse to

fight his own way in the world; and

whilst serving w,ith the Australian

contingent, under the name of Dick

Fostaf, he meets, and falls in love

with

KITTY, the adopted daughter of Sir
'
John. However, Sir John has ar-

ranged for her marriage with

LORD HAVERHAM. In a moment ot"

despair, Kitty writes to Dick, asking
him to meet her in the Blue Room at

Rivereourt Mansions. At the appoint-
ed hour, Lord Haverham goes to the
Blue Room to write some letters, and,
nnbeknown t,o the guests, Sir John
meets him there. An altercation

arises between the two men, resulting

, in the accidental death of Lord Hav-

?5ff erham. Laler, Dick arrives in the

Blue Room, is caught and accused of

t • murder, and found gnilty. Whilst

; passing the sentence of death, Sii

John recognises the prisoner as his

own son Jack! A few days later,
Sir John interviews the prisoner at
his private residence under escort of

the warders, and tells him he will
have to serve at least three years' im-

prisonment. Just as they are leav-
' ing, Dick with the assistance of Kitty
rnakes his escape, and that night they
decide to drive into Winnerleigh; but
the car breaks dbwn, and they are
forced to accept the hospitality of

BEAUMONT CHASE, a millionaire.

The following morning, Dick's host in-
' forms him that Sir John had called

during the night and taken his daugh
ter away. Dick, believing this

story, leaves that morning for Win

nerleigh. Kitty goes down to break-

fast, and is cross-examined by Mr

Chase, but on his promise of assist

ance tell | him the whole story. At

a fabulous price Mr Chase engages
the services of

MR PELHAM WEBB, a ciever but un-

'Y scrupulous detective, to find Dick Fos-

fe ter, and extracts a promise from Kit

ty not to attempt to see or write to

her lover until a year has elapsed.
Peiham Webb discovers Dick, and un-

^ beknown to Beaumont Chase, takes
♦ him to the latter's residence where he

|| is installed as gardener. Sir John and

_
:

Kitty arrive at Beaumont Hall, and

Beaumont Chase loses no time in asking
Sir John for the hand of his daughter.

\"f-, Sir John consents. That afternoon

Kitty receives news that the gardener
is seriously injured.

Tlie concluding paragrapns or Tast week'a

instalment, reprinted to refresh readers'
memories.

With a muttered oath, Beaumont Chase

sprang to Kitty's side, and, flinging his
arms about her, lifted her, liftfer her bodily
in his arms.

"Now drive on!" he said savagely,

■pressing the chauffeur of the judge's
car.

It was at that moment that the chuck-
cluck-clatter of a rapidly moving motor

cycle was heard coming along the quiet
>
country road.

The thing whirled round the bend and
came upon the scene in a cloud of dust.

Outside the church it stoppetf, and a

young man fell off.

He strode forward, wiping the sweat
from his face with an oil-stained hand.
It was Dick Foster.

DICK FOSTER' S WAY.

"What's the trouble?"
Dick Foster's voice was' cairn, self-pos-
sessed, almost nonchalant.

Then, as he strode in among them all
and looked about him, his gaze fell upon
Kitty, struggling desperately in the arms
of Beaumont Chase.
His eyes blazed with sudden fury, and
in a single bound he had reached the mil

lionaire and seized him roughly by the
throat.

'You scoundrel!" he cried. "What are

you doing? Reiease Miss Millbank! Do

you hear? Reiease her at once!"

Beaumont Chase obeyed the command
with extraordinary rapidity, but he was
induced to do so not so much by the words
as by the violence of the young man's

attack.

Dick's grip upon his throat was so

savage that the millionaire . had all he

could do to defend himself.

Choking and gasping and mad with rage,
he struggled helplessJy in the other's

grasp.
Then suddenly Dick flung him con-

temptuously aside, and turned to Jkitty,
who was standing,

•
white and

trembling,

by the side of the judge's car.

"What is the matter, Miss Millbank?"
he asked quietly.
The girl stared at him without speaking,

"

a look of mortal agony in her soft blue

eyes.

v
He did not know : Even

yet-
he did not

reaiise what had happened. And she — she

must enlighten him — she must tell him the

truth.

"Oh, Dick!" she faltered pitifully, while

the big tears rolled down her cheeks, "you
. — you must not call m.e that any more.

Oh, my poor Dick, forgive mei I had to.

It was for Daddy — I — I — Dick ! I am

married-"

She buried her face in her hands, and

could say no more. Her frail, deiicate

form was shaken with sobs of hopelessness
and despair.
The young man, who had been oir tne

point of springing forward and taking her

in his arms, fell back a pace, and then

stood motionless, as though turned to

stone.

"Married?" he repeated stupidly.

"Yes, sir! Married; and to me!"

Beaumont Chase uttered the words in

a tone shaken with passion.

But, in spite of his rage, he did not

approach too near to Dick.

The latter turned his head slowly and

gazed steadily at the millionaire.

"You have married this lady?" he said

quietly.
"I havei

'

There was a note of grim triumph in the

reply.
"When?"

"The ceremony has just taken place, and

I will trouble you, sir, to get out of my

way and allow me ancb my wife to take

j our departure. This ridiculous scene has

lasted long enough!"
Dick 'Foster bowed slightly.
"Of course, I shall not intrude where I

am not wanted," he said gravely. "If —

er— If Mrs Chase tells me to go, I shall

obev her at once. I intend to do exactly
what she wishes."

He fixed his gaze very steadily upon the

millionaire as he uttered the last words,
and for a moment the eyes of the two men

met in a mortal challenge.
Then Dick again turned to Kitty.
Her hands had fallen from her tear-

stained face, and she was looking at him,

and the expression in her eyes was one
almost of desperation.
"Can I help you? Can I do anything —

Kitty?"
Dick's voice was low and tremulous.

"Oh, Dick! I
"

"Hush, dear. Just tell me what 1 can
do."

With an effort Kitty contrived to speak
with some degree of calmness.

"Daddy is ill. He tried to stop the

weddmg. And when he found he was too
late he had a stroke, and now he wants
me. He wants me to go with him and
nurse him. Oh, Dick, I must go ! Don't
let them stop me ! Please, please let me

go—
"

"Isn't all this rather silly ?"
Beaumont Chase had recovered himself

somewhat, and his voice had r,esumed its
characteristic drawl.
He now sauntered up, still keeping one
watchful eye upon Dick, however.

My wife, of course, cannot accompany
Sir John. She is going to town with me,
and to-morrow we leave England. I am

sorry for you, Foster, but you must
reaiise "

"Get into the car, Kitty," interrupted
Dick cooly. "Sir John needs you. Of
course you must go with him! You will
doubtless hear from your husband later.
But for the moment "

Kitty, as she scrambled into the car by
her father's side, looked at Dick in-

quiringly.
"You can leave him to me!" he con-
cluded calmly.
"How dare you? I— I forbid-

"
Spl ut

tered Beaumont Chase.
"Drive on!" said Dick curtly.
The great car hegan to move.
W*ith a snarl of rage the humiliated hus
band leaped forward, but Dick stepped in
front of him, and then seiziiig his arm,
slipped it through his own.
"No good making a scene," he said in
a low, significant voice. "Mrs Chase is

going to London with her .
father. And

what is more, you are not going to follow
her !
"

0

"What the "

"Look!" interrupted Dick, at the same
time pointing to a cloud of dust in the
bend of the road.
He muttered a savage oath, and tried to
reiease himself from the other's grasp.
Dick, however, retained a firm hold upon
his arm.

"The best thing you can do, Mr

Chase," said the young man coolly, "is
to invite me home to your house. Let us

go tp Beaumont Hall together, and get
away from these curious people."
"I'll see you hanged first!" cried the
millionaire furiously. "Clear off, you
meddlesome goal-bird, or I'll have you
horse-whipped by my men, and flung into
a ditch— -— "

"Nonsense If you really care for Kitty
you will do as I sqggest, and invite me to

your hous§ to talk matters over."

Beaumonst Chase stared at tlie speaker,
impressed, in spite of himself, by the quiet
significance of Dick's voice.
"Wliat do you mean?" he demanded

doubtfully.

"I mean, Mr Chase," replied Dick,

gravely, "that it dep'ends upon me entirely
whether you ever see your wife again !

"

Beaumont Chase stared harder, then
tried to laugh, and made a failure of the

attempt.
"You insolent young cub!" he said in a

low voice. "You will explain exactly what

you mean, or I shall at once summon the

poliee and demand protection from a- rav-

ing lunatic."

Dick inclined his head gravely.
"I will explain what I mean,

" he said.

"You are a rich man, Mr Chase. Are you

anything else?"

"Eh?"

"What I mean is this. Are you simply
a rich fool, and is your pursuit of Kitty

merely the whim of a rich fool ? Or is there

some manhood in you? Do you love her,
and are you prepared to devote your life

to making her happy? You have won her

by a trick — a mean, cowardly trick! But

she does not love you. At the present
moment she is nearer to hating you. You

know that ! Are you man enough to devote

yourself to the task ow winning her love?

Will you wait? Do you love her enough
for that?"

The earnest voice ceased, and Beaumont

Chase gazed at the speaker with wonder

in his eyes.
"You love' her?" he said in a low voice.

"P love her," replied Dick.

"L >re that?"

"Yes."

(Continued on page 6.)
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BILLIARD NOTES.
AN IN-OFF PLAYED WITH RUNNING

SIDE.

A position from which the in-off should

be played, hy striking the cue-ball with

plenty of left-hand side. In the first

place, owing to the object-ball being so

near the pooket, the top angle will not be

touched by the cue-ball after contact with

the object-ball, therefore, right-liand side

would be of no assistance in taking it into

Ihe pocket.

And, secondly-— and this is the chief

point — owing to the comparatively large

angle at which the cue-ball strikes the

cushion, side very considrably alters the

angle of reflection. In this position by
the use of plenty of left-hand side (run-

ning side off the cushion) the cue-ball is

thrown off the cushion at such an angle
as allows it to get sufficiently behind the

object ball to enable the in-off being made.

Were the stroke played with right-hand
side (check side off the cushion) so full on

to the object-ball that the stroke would

fail

A DIFFICULT CUSHION IN-OFF.

An extreme kind of cushion in-off. In

positions like this the in-off can only be

made by the use of plenty of side. This

very pretty stroke is a difficult one, for

not only must the cue-ball be hit with as

much side as possible, but the aim must

he judged with the utmost nicety, as,

though, of codrse, the cue-ball must not

hit the object-ball until it rebounds from

the cushion, it must almost graze it as it

passes it, otherwise it will strike the cush
ion just a little too low down to enable

it on its rebound, even helped as it is by
the side that it carries, to get sufficiently
behind the object-ball to ensure the in-off

being made. This missing of the object-
ball by so little when first passing it is

what makes the stroke so difficult, as in

attempting this the object-ball will oiven.

be thinly struck, and when this happona
the shot fails. Also, unles plenty of side
be imparted to the cue-ball it will come cff
the cushion too full on to the object-baiJ
to allow of the in-off being made. The
nearer the two balls are to each other ithe

angle being the same) the less difficult does
the stroke become, simply because it is

easier to play what is really a fine shot
when near the object-ball than when at a

distance from it. Also, the farther down
the table the cue-ball is, the easier the

stroke becomes, and the higher up the

table the more difficult, until a point is
reached when the in-off is no longer pos
sible by this kind of stroke. In playing
this shot, I have stated that if the cue-ball
touched the object-ball before hitting the
cushion the stroke fails, and this is so in
the generality of cases.

It will sometimes happen, however, that
the object-ball is touched so very finely
indeed that the cue-ball is not appreciably
deflected tbereby, and when such is the
case the stroke may still be got. It ia

needless, however, to remark that the
stroke is not to be played in this way.
When the same shot is played into a baulk

pocket a stroke ball out of baulk, especiaL
ly if the cushions be fast.
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