>

in regard to the key which that man has
doubtless told you he saw me drop imto
the ashes ?

L) Yw.’b

“Then I must refuse to enswer any
questions concerning it. I have
to say on the subject, unless it is this *
—giving him a look full of suffering, but
luuofaeerta.inaortolgconmgvetocr—

— * that he was right if he told you I had
By A. K. Green. the "key in hiding about my person, and

— that I attempted to conmceal it in the
CHAPTER X. ashes of the grate.’

“ Still, miss—"
2 | Pray you to excuse me,”’ said she.
** No argument you could advance would

the beawtiful, the lovesome, make any difference in my determination.
was—I did not, could not finish the sen- Andwi'thani@ungghnoeinmyd'lmo-
tence, even in the silemce of my own tion, that was not without its appeal,

she quietly left the room.

B surprised,” said Mr. Gryce, For a moment Mr. Gryce stood gazing
ﬂ;:mondy toward the key. “Now, after her with a look of great interest,
5 T ain’t. ‘A women does mot thrilli and then, bowing almost to the ground in his
blush and  equivocate and faint for homage, he hastily followed her out.
m: eSpecially such a woman as I had scarcely recovered from the sur-
" Mise Leavenworth.’ i prise occasiomed by this unexpected move-
* A woman who could do such g deed ment, when a quick step was heard in the
would be the last to thrill, equivocate hall, and Mary, flushed and anxious, ap-
and faint,” retorted I. < Give me the peared at my side. '
key > lot me see it.’” “ What is it ? *’ .smd she. ‘' What has
.~ He complacently put in my bhand. Eleanore been saying ? '
A It is the one we want,”” said he.” “No “Alas!” I answered, “she has not
that.” said anything. That is the trouble,

Miss Leavenworth. Your cousin pre-
serves g reticence wupon certain points

“You have faith in the wo- ‘that is very painful to witness. She
men,” laughed he. “I hope you will ought to understand that if she persists
live to find them worthy of it. There is in doing this, that—"
but one thing left to do. Fobbs, you “ That what?" There was no mis-

~will have to request Miss Leavenworth 'taking the fearful anxiety that prompted
to tome down. Do not alarm her, only this question.
oo that she comws. To the reception ““ That she cannot avoid the trouble
) room.” . that will ensue.’’
No sooner were we left alone than I For a moment she stood gazing at me
 mede & move to return to Mary, but With great horror-stricken incredulous
he stopped me. eyes ; themn, sinking back into a chair,
'+ Come and ses it out,” whispered he. flung her hands over her face with a cry:
“ She will be down in a moment ; see it ‘“Oh, why were we ever born! Why
out, you had best.”’ were we allowed to live! Why did we
" Glancing back, I hesitated; but the mot perish with those who gave us
"prospect of beholding Eleanore again birth | * ) B
drew me in spite of myself. Telling him o Dea.r' Miss Leavenworth,” I essayed,
to wait, I returned to Mary’'s side to ‘' There is no cause for such despair as
ke my excuses. this. The future looks dark, but not

*“ What is the matter—what has oc- impenetrable. Your cousin will listen to

cured ? *’ said she breathlessly.. reason, and in explaining——'’

“ Nothing as yet to disturb you much.
med.”’ But my face be-

But she, deaf to my words, had again
risen fo her feet and stood before me in
an attitude almost appalling.

‘“Some women in my position would
go mad !’ she whispered; mad, mad !”’

I looked at her with growing wonder.
I thought I knew what she meant. She
Conceived that she had given us the cue
which had led to this suspicion of her
cousin, and that in this way the trouble
which hung over their heads was of her
own making. Absorbed in her own
anguish, she paid but little attention to
me. Satisfred at last that I .could do
nothing more for her, I turned to g0 ;
the movement seemed to arouse her.

““1 am 8orry to leave,”” said I, ** with-
out having afforded you any comfort.
Belleve me that I am very anxious to
assist you. Is there no one I can send
to your side; no woman friend or rela-
tive ? It is sad to leawe you alone in
this house at such g time.”’

g
£

“ There is something,’”” said she.

4 Your cousin is coming down,’’

* Down here? ”’ and she shrank visibly.

“ No, to the reception room.”’

“I do not understand. It is all
“dreadful, and no ome tells me anything.”’

‘“ Miss Leavemworth,’’ s 1

fort, then, and believe that I will inform
you if anything occurs which you ought
to ho'.li

Giving her a look of reassurance, I left
her crushed against the crimson pillows
of the sofa on which she sat, and re-
joined Mr. Gryce. We had scarcely - en-
tered the reception room, when Eleanore
Leavenworth came in. )

More languid than she was an hour be-
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me with this expression

feel a

reward, Ebenezer Gryce if not the indi-
vidual I have always takem him to be.” of

with Miss Leavenworth, sh
fied her wish that I wo

to provide for us,
ion cast a look
if she could

turned, and, leaning gently

A

she asked ilIhadapoucilo.ndpieoeot
paper. I fortunately possessed both.
Handing them to her, I watched her with
some Kttle curiosity, while she wrote two
or three lines.

** A Nttle note I wish to send,” she re-
marked, glancing at the almost iHegible
scrawl with an expression of doubt.
“ CouMn’'t you stop the carriage g mo-
ment while I direct it ? **

I did'so, and in another imstant the
leaf which I had tornfromnwnotg-
book was folded, directed, and sealed
with ¢ stamp which she had taken from
her own pocketbook.

“That is a crazy-looking epistle,’ she
murmured, as she laid it, direction down-
wanrd, in her lap.

“ Why not wait, them,” I suggested,
“4H you arrive at your destination,
where you can seal it properly, and
direct it at your leisure ? *’

“Because I am in haste. I wish to
mail it now. Look, there is g box omn
the cormer ; pleass ask the driver to stop
once more.’’

““Shall I not post if for you?"” I
asked, holding out my hand.

But she shook her head, and without
waiting for my assistance, opemed the
door on her own side of the carriage
and leaped to the ground. Even them
she paused to glance up and downm the
street before venturing to drop it inteo
the box.
looked brighter and more hopeful tham 1
had yet seen her. And when in a few
moments later she turned to bid me
good-bye in front of her friend’s house,
it was with almost a cheerful air.

I shall not attempt to disguise from
you the fact that I spemt all that long
evening in going over the testimony given
at the inquest, endeavoring to reconcile
what I had heard with any other theory
than that of Eleanore’s guilt. Taking a
Piece of paper, I jotted down the leading
Causes of suspicion, as follows :

1. Her late disagreement with her uncle,
and evident estrangement from him, as
lestified to by Mr. Harwell.

2. The mysterious disappearance of one
of the servants of the house.

3. The forcible accusation of her cou-
sin—overheard, however, omly by Mn

intrusion, and to assure us that it was
made with no unworthy motive. * Every-
thing will be properly looked after; you
can leave with perfect safety.’’

I expected to see her resemt this inter-
ference, but, instead of that, she mani-
fested a certain satisfaction in beholding
kim there. :

Drawing me to one side she whisperal :
‘“ You think this Mr. Gryce very clever,
do you not ? **

‘“ Well,” replied I cautiously, * he
ought to be to hold the position he does.
The authorities evidemtly repose great
confidence in him.’’

Stepping from my side as suddealy as
she approached it, she crossed the room
and stood before Mr. Gryce.

‘“ Sir,”” said she, gazing at him with a
glance of entreaty, “I hear that you
have great talents; that you can ferret
out the real criminal from a score ot
doubtful characters, and that nothing can
escape the pemetration of your eye. It
this is so, have pity on two orphan girls
suddenly bereft of their guardian and
protector, and use your acknowledged
skill in finding out who has committed
this crime. It would be folly in me to
endeavor to hide from you that my
Cousin in her testimony has given cause
for suspicion ; but I here declare that 1
believe her to be as immocent of wrong
as I am myself, and I am only en-
deavoring to turn the eye of justice from
the guiltless to the guilty, when I entreat

you to look elsewhere for the culprit whe
Committed this deed. It must have been
Some common burglar or despérado ; can
you not bring him, then, to Jjustioe ? **

Her attitude was so touching, her whole
appearance so earnest and appealing,
that I saw Mr. Gryoe’s countenance brim
with suppressed emotion, though his eye
never left the coffee-urn upon which it
had fixed itself at her first approach.

“You must find out, you can,” she
went on,—‘‘ Hannah, the girl who has
gone, must know all about it. Seerch
for her, ransack the world, do anything ;
my property is at your disposal. I will
offer a large reward for the detection ot
the burglar who did this deed.”’

Mr. Gryce slowly rose. ‘‘ Misg Leaven-
worth,” said he, and then stopped ; the

man  was actually agitated. “Miss Gryce and myself.

Leavenworth, I did not need your very 4. Her equivoocation in regard to that
touching appeal to incite me to my ut- handkerchief of hers, found stained with
most duty in this case. Personal and Pistol smut op the scene of the tragedy.
pr?mfessional pride were in themselves 5. Her refusal to speak in regard to the
sufficient.

But since You have homored
of your wishes,
you that I shgl)

paper which she was supposed to have
taken from Mr. Leavenworth’s table im-
mediately upon the removal of the body.
interest in the 6. The finding of the library key in her

I will not conceal from
certain increased

affair from this hour. What mortal man POSSession.
can, I will do, and if in one month from “A dark record,” I voluntarily anied
this day I do not come to you formy as I looked it over, but even in doing

80 began jotting down on the other side

the sheet the following explanatory
left the house notes :

e having testi- 1. Disagreements

A few minutes later I

and

even estrange-

uld acCompany ments between relatives gre common.
per to the home of her friend, Mrs. Gii. Cases where such disagreements and
bert, with whom she hag decided to take estrangements have led to crime, rare.
".’f"‘g"' As we rolked away in the car- 2. The disappearance of Hannah pointed
riage Mr. Gryce had been kind enough

N0 more in one direction than amother.
I noticed my compan- 3.

Lf Mary'’s
of regret behind her, as

Cousin

private accusation of her

was forcible gnd convincing, her

7 ., : not help feeling some - ublic dec . ha ]

fore, but haughty still, she slowly ad- L And ‘dO you = suppose, said she, punction at this desertiop :; her (.():i:ll:: :lur sn:s::l-lr(:l;u\:: th? Zheb:e:htteraut;::
vanced, and, meeting my eye, gently bent that I jmtend mallag her?'? WhY.  But this expression soon changed for (h, of this crime \\‘1[:‘1 H; ihull so. To be
her head. I should die.  Here to-night ! and her  gpor¢ look of one who dreads to see a sure the fnl‘n’r‘(‘r )(‘ s?egsed ythe .mdvantage

“I have been summoned here,”’ said lo'n'g shudders shook her very ‘f'ra.me. : certain face start up from Some unkngwp —of lm-in/g utt»ln»dl )v‘mntaneousl but it
she, directing herself sxclusively to Mr: len n(.)t at all necessary, br?’ke " quarter. Glancing UP and down the Was likewise 1r'|;;~ ti)-la't it was By’oken un-
Gryce, *by an individual whom I take & bland voice over our shoulders, m.].&t street, peering furtively int, doorways a5 der “uvllwntl‘ll'/\' ‘;\(;i-te t uwitl:) ut fore-
to be in your employ.”’ you should do so, Miss Leavenworth. we passed, starting ang lﬁ'mhlingv,f a Sight of “):A‘ .(‘““-Qe‘ u;]f;s’ do ity

# Miss Leavenworth,”” returned Mr. I turned with a start. Mr. Gryce was sudden figure appeared on the curb-stone, Without dus l\(,,,qi;10,¥ i ,fa::]e f\‘;crta
Gryce, staring in quite a fatherly man- not only at our back, but had evidemtly she did not seem to breathe with M»Mu;:v 4 5 An v‘mm(;‘“t ation o un'del‘
ner at the door-kneb, “I am very sorry been there for some moments. Seated ease till we had left the avenue !rehimi the in!lu‘ur.\-,l i) :IrlanWiolxl- Wt(:)en;en e
to trouble you, but the fact i, L wish in ®n easy-chair near the door, he met wus and entered upon Thirt)"seventh St. Cate inp regard 1t ; 't't, r t?] 't eeemeq to
to ask you—"’ our gaze with a sidelong smile that Then all at once her natural color ﬁ,». criminate U‘mm o matters a

But here she stopped him. “ Anything  secmed at once to beg pardon for the ‘ e

toward me,

(To be continued.)

But when it was done she ,
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