
874 WHEN GHOST MEETS GHOST

It wrong! Do give an eye to the words, Daverill

"

^
the tebl^

'* y<"^«'" he '«torted, and threw the letter across

Rta™*^^
it through, and remained gazing at it with a fixed

atrst
"tonishment. " I never wrote it so," said she

^r^^? ^"^ ^^ Almighty did it come as it is ? Answerme to that, Polly Daverill."
^iuowct

ti^tL •'Ti'*^^"* ^^ absolute, and her distress propor-tionate "I never wrote it tike that, Daverill. I declMVLtrue and solemn I never did. What i wrote was f™ tokeep away, and I made the words according. I can°t Z n^other, if I was to die for it."
•'

" None of your snivelling
! How came it like it is ?-that'8the pomt

!
Nobody's touched the letter." He used his^ m

might have thought he was calling attention to a stain upon

gare -S^udd^'.^^'^T'''' "-"*-«-« his reproachful

ycTself r
*"'^'^^'^y=- »"1 y°" invellop the damned thing

tJt "l"^^'^
tremulously:-" I wrote it in this room at thisteHe, where you sit, and Put it in its invellop, and stuck it to

^^o ^uile'"' "^y:^
'"^ hlotting-book where I took it from',

ITw'hm""^*^
her roughly. " Got the cursed thing there ?FTAere did you take .t from ? ... . Oh-to', your blotting.

wh^'^rkTdtrT
""""' ""•' '''' " *° '^ ^^''-^ ''"--g

to?w' "° Tl*" '°°°^'" ^^ promptness to catch a clue

lln- ?!^r*^
his parentage. The clue is too simple~the

spelhng-book lore of the spy's infancy. The convict puKu

not " ^ r"""^,''"? ?^ *he letter was clear, and ended " now

of the^h^^^ 7"'*^, '"'^^ .''^"- ^"* '^°^ "hout the endof the fourth hne, also clear, with the word " run " on an oaiis

waT'r t^r^r^ofr^c***-
'*• ^^^'^

"- - ^^ ^'^^ ^«*-

thall^^L^t'SIT'S'.^^^^""' *"' "^"^ * ""^ ^ ""^"'^

"How do you know that?" He paused, reflecting. "It


