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Regret, on tiic one hand, for a monstrous and expoae(

surmise; on the other, instinctive resentment of the man'
huge, unearned luck under the will that Melrose wouli
have revoked had he live<l a few more hours, a.s con
trasted with the pligiit of Felicia .Melrose; between thesi

poles men's minds went waverinj?. Colonel Uarton sicxw

at the door of the inn lietore Favorsham emerged for .

few undecided moments, and tinally walked away, liki

Andover, with the irritable rcflectiim that the grounds oi

which he had orginally cut the yoimg man sliU largelj

stood; and he was not going to kow-tow to mere money
He would go and have tea with Ijidy Talham; she wii-

a sensible woman. Harry's behaviour seemed to him
sentimental.

Faversham, Boden, and Harry Tatham left the inn
together and were joined by Undershaw outside. They
walked silently through the irregular village street where
groups stood at the cottage doors to see them pass. As
they emerged upon the high road the three others per-
ceived that they were alone. Favershiim had disappeared.
"Where is he?" said Tatham, standing amazed and

looking back. They had gained the crest of a hill whence,
beyond the roofs of VVhitebeck in the hollow, a section
of the main road could be dimly seen, running west a
white streak piercing the wintry dusk. Along the white
streak moved something black — the figure of a man.
Boden pointed to it.

"Where's he going.'" The question fell involuntarily
from Undershaw.

Boden did not reply. But as Undershaw spoke there
flashed out a distant light on the rising ground beyond the


