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gen'1'man from Lunnon as' does want
to see youI."

At the words a dead silence fell
upon the room, whicli Iasted for
several moments, and tiien the bouse-
kzeeper, standing at the closed dooî',
could Ilear Ioîv whisperings and ruist-
lings.

"lTell the gentleman," said Lady
Ti-ethyn presently, "lthat VU1 be
relady to see hlim in five minutes.
l'Il ring wvlien I'mi ready, and then
youi can showv hlm in."

lIn point of fact Lady Trethiyn was
ready for the deteetive in two
minutes. Scarcely liad the house-
keeper gone from the door than it was
gently opened, and Dr. Shearer'Es as-
sistant passed out of the room,
passed through the back entrance to
the manor, and was soon elear away
fi'om the bouse. Then Lady Trethyn
rang hier bell.

IlYou'î'e looking much bettei' than
you were wvhen I saw youi last."

It was Deteetive Carlyle who
spolie, and lie was seatecl at a smafli
table, witli Lady Trethyn opposite to
biim. The door of the room was
closed, and the heavy curtains were
drawn across the door, to heep out,,
the draug-hts, Lady Trethyn ex-
plained.

"I'm feeling better," Lady Trethyn
replied simply.

Detective Carlyle at once feit that
there must have been some good
cause for hier ladyship's marked im-
provement, but he did flot question
lier about it. The tlioughit ran
througlî his mmnd, howcver, tlîat tlîe
improvement w'as due to the same
cause whicli had brouglit hlim to tlîe
manor. Hie had come to strengthcn
bis impressions as to Edward
Trethiyn's being alive, foi' he ;vas con-
vinced, if lus impressions ;vcre truce,
Lady Tretlîyn eould confiî'm tliem.
Not that lie wvas going to ask lier out-
riglit. He was too skzilful an officer
for that, but lie couinted upon bis
ability to lead Lady Trctlîyn to say
something- in cour'se of conversation
whichi would mak'e bis guesses cci'-
taintic's.

«"Well, nuy lady," lie saici, pres-
ently, "I'm sorry to say that I caîî't
report mucli progress wvitli your case.
I have gathered several things, ]iow-
eveî', whiclî still lead nie to tbinli
tîxat your son wvas innocenît of the
crime charged against Iilm, but notlî-
ing as yet whicli mighit fix the crime
upon tic truc cuilprit."

IlYou remembei' my suspicions ?

asked Lady Trethyn.
IlOh, yes, and tlîey ar'e mine, too,

but tliere's no proof. I bave, hw
ever, pretty strong proof about -
otiier thing."

Lady Trethyn looked up quickly.
ccIt's nmy flrm belief, Lady'

Trethyn,"1 went on the detective,
"that your son is flot dead."
Lady Tretbyn's face fluslied blood-

rcd, and an apprehensive look bc-
trayed itself in lier eyes.

IlI can't now give you my reasons
for tlîis belief," quietly proceeded tUie
deteetive, "lbut I tliouglt the mention
of it would cheer you. You sec, mi-
lady, if Mr. Edwvard is not dead, tlien
there is greater liopes of the estab.
lislîing of lis innocence."

Lady Tretlîyn did not seemn par'
ticularly affected by the news, which
leI the detective to think hiis sus-
picions confirmed. Was Edward
Trethyn indced alive, and did hier
ladyship know of it ? Mr. Carlyle
w'as almost z'eady to answ'er Il 'es"- to
bothi questions. If she were ignorant
of his being alive, argued the de-
tective mentally, she would showv
more eag-erness in the announcement
lue had made to lier. She w'ould be
mor'e excited, and full of questionings.
But shc wvas flot so, ratlier the re-
verse of tlîese things, and l)lainly
alarmed at the dctective's wz"'ds.
.\i'. Carlyle thouglit lie could read lier
lart. She was afraid to confess
lier knowledge lest lic should betray
lier. Thougli she lad entisteil
him witlî the proving of lier son's in-
nocence, flot even to hlm could sht
trust the secret wvbich mighit senil
agaifi ber son to prisonu. Axid so,
after about lualf an lîour's conversa->
tion about things wvide of the mnark.
Detective Carlyle left Lady Trethyn's
presence, îvitli aIl luis suspcions
strengtbened, but witliout îlUo ,
them.

But lie wvas deter'nined to obtLah
l)roof, and on liis way tlirougli th,,
hall again made anotlier oxuslaug1ýh'
,on tlie old Ilousekeeper.

liHas tlîe yoîîng doctor gone ?" hoe
asked.

IWasn't lie iii ny ladY's mn
w-lien you were w~ere ?"

"Oh, dear no."
"Tlien I suppose lie mulst li-1"

gone. But I neyer seed hlmù go out-
Hec does corne and go, tliough, niYq'
terlous like."

Tluat w-as sufficieuut for tlîe fd-tcc-
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