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lack of evidence. I knew that she was one of Lo-
rina's creatures, whom Mount had placed near Irma
as a spy, but there was nothing to connect her with
the thefts.

There was one mysterious feature of the case
which the trial did not clear up, i. e., the source of
Roland's handsome legacy. I had my susplcijns
but no proof. Mount's doctor was one of his ex-
ecutors and I was permitted to examine the dead
man's papers. I found that on the last day of
March previous he had drawn $40,000 in cash.

This was pretty conclusive, but there was a link
of evidence still missing. Continuing a search of
Mount's effects I found a receipted bill from an ob-
scure lawyer for legal services rendered about this

time. I looked the man up.

He proved to be a seedy, servile little creature,
one of the desperate hangers-on of the outer fringe
of a respectable profession. Mount being dead and
no longer a possible employer it was easy to make
the lawyer talk.

Whether or not he knew what he was doing, I

can't say. He claimed that Mount had told him
he wished to do something for a worthy young fel-

low who was too proud to accept anything from him
direct. He then laid out the scheme of the myste-
rious, unhappy lady who was supposed to have died
leaving Roland Quarles her fortune. Mount, the
lawyer said, supplied the ingenious letter that was
sent to Roland. The lawyer carried the money to

the trust company.


