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A Mysterious Disappearance

CHAPTER VII—Continued.. " 1 it seemed -that an exaggerated import- coin Bradshaw quietly examining an old young Holt from the consequences of bis the first suggestion of evening's hush
— I fljJc® had been attached te the evidence scimitar of Raj put ana, exquisitely inlaid folly, even without Edith intervention— were softening the vivid hues of the

“You will have judged from -tbte evi* or' this new witness. - , with golden line-drawings of the life of but he had no sympathy with one who summer landscape, as Harry Warren
dence, gentlemen,”, he said, “that this is You were • naturally surprised, Mr. Buddha. transgressed the first rule of a business strode through tne Arncliffe grounds on
either a tery simple or a very mysteri- Bradshaw, at receiving no reply to your “I think, sir,” stammered the lawyer, career. He was so angry that Edith, the day following Bradshaw’s arrival,
ous case. The most extraordinary fea- tetters to Lord Aradiffe?” resumed the very red of face and striving to cover hia for the time being, supposed her bene- There was a hint of unsteadiness in his
ture is undoubtedly” Lord Arncliffe’s as- court* - confusion with an assumption 'of great factor to be hopelessly offended with gait. His face was deeply flushed,
eertion that he was being poisoned. No ‘Not so much at the time, because I indignation, “a private conversation such hen ' The haggard misery in Ms eyes was of
doubt you will give that point full con- thought he might possibly be abroad, but as this might have been reâpected by “You can have the three hundred that enduring type which may be dulled,
sidération. If hli mental condition was * am much surprised how that 1 learn he jrou. I don’t know what the custom is pounds you ask for,” he said, “but it but cannot be drowned, by potations. He
normal when he made that statement, must bave received my letters. I have in your country-—” Will be the last money you can hope to was taking his troubles like
then it is clear that he has been the vie- ?nly recently discovered the relationship, “Just the same as anywhere else,” said receive from me. I had, of course, in- blaming kimself for his own folly, and
tim of foul play; but, on-the other lihnd, bat be wrote so affectionately up to the Bradshaw, in the same unemotional tended to make some provision for you almost ready to weep at the monstrous
If his mind >as impaired by his long ? ate Of my father’s death, that it seems voice. “You left me in here ten minutes after my death, but I should do you no <?f it all. He was indeed a
illness, we should be justified,in assdm- incredible he should have utterly ignored ago, and asked me to excuse you and kindness in giving yon an income that Jn the that the savage is
ipg that he knew he was being poisoned my communications.” amuse myself with some of these old would only be drained from voa^bjHymir childish, an overgrown booby,
for the very good reason that the pois- _ That will do, for the present, -Mr. curios, and I could hardly suppose you scamp of a brother.” fan^dwïti?ont ^
on was self ̂ administered. In this cOn? Bradshaw. Call Samuel Barnes.” would bring the lady here for a pnvate Edith had nnt regretted hersacrifice ?>tfu * f ny*uPafSDgf •wthoUt a
nection I shoulHketoremind you that w An asthinatic old man hobbled for- conversation.” I Sh^fekti^t Tr wt" wlsreat ^hMÆ «pleasant
two of the highest authorities axe un- ... . T . .. . Mr. Aingier almost struck hie forehead jy a good-hearted lad, would yet show ^ate w. the calendar of life loomed dan-
able to say what form of arafenic was _ Y°u^ct 89 village postman, I believe, in despair, In àll the worry of the mo- himself a worthy member of \society. gerouslv near he was nerving himself to 
used; so it is evident the poisoner was . ment he bad completely forgotten the Whatever happened, his lapse frW rec- ^cet i£ not with calm front and cwl

MfîsE-fÿE "Em&M
I do not thmk there is sufficient evidence '6e'îlîfff, an^ifat “Don't say a word,” said Bradshaw, ingly respecting the check for three hun- crop, and muttering inarticulate threats
to Justify us in assuming the deceased tetters bearing American cutting short the other’s rather lame dred pounds. It also explained her faint- against every one in general, and Edith
to have been insane, and without that «tamps r . v .. : . apologies. “As a matter of fact, I ought lug fit when the witness from New York Holt and Lester in particular,
assumption we cannot entertain the idea . erf JJa8LtW<L2*»ttS.* vPîJ6 to bave spoken directly I understood the -was announced. For it was to New go oblivious to his surroundings was

L£^i»&56flt8SJK sgaa&s&jrsgaa SïfffiSStaS
of motive naturally suggests itself. The • half, because I never had a girl take so weakened, and make a fresh start. And far outweighed his virtues, let it be
members of thé household seem to'have , d0^i ™™es> much stock'In me before. And I should for one unreasoning moment she îmag-, placed to his credit, nevertheless, that

-.*-1,» S T" *2.52 like to Bay right here," he added, atep- ined her brother had come forward to1 there was no alloy in the gold of his af-
“i L7™e doty^it _wae ^to receive ping forward and addressing himself to clear her reputation at the expense of fections for hie mother. Her austerity 
ilrfii y, ^ers *8 were delivered at the Jjjjth, “that this gentleman has taken a his own. awed him a little, though to him she
"r.iVi . .. . ■ ~ very proper view of the situation. I am She now slipped out on to the balcony, sometimes unbent sufficiently to show

Mme, answered BditAat once. The a business-man, and, if I owned a place an(j left the two men talking together, the woman’s heart hidden beneath the 
shock which caused her faintness had thig, just as likely as not I should Hér thoughts wandered again to the exterior of marble placidity. And. if

fum it into a dime museum.” roey future she had mapped out for her Warren loved hie mother, she devoted
He was goodly to look at, not essen- bright, careless brother. He was to re- herself td him with the intensity of 

tially handsome, but endowed witii ttie turn to college for a year or two, grow which, perhaps, only the self-contained 
steady eyes and tenderly Arm mouth that steadier under a good tutpr, and then, are capable. She was under no Illusions 
*omen like. Edith seemed to detect a perhaps, enter the army. And present- as to his intellectual capacity, nor was 
lurking humor in his- concluding lament* ]y ]le would meet some nice girl, and she blind to faults beyond glossing over 
able confession. She held out her hand Edith would buy them a pretty little as youthful follies. But, to her, he was 
with a frankly friendly smile. place, and look after them until her reck- still only a wayward child, and hie very

“We will go into business later, Mr. jggg boy had learned to know the value roguery seemed only roguishmenss. She 
Bradshaw,” she said. “Meanwhile, I of money so that ’ Be could be trusted now realized that without the assistance 

... „ , , hope yon will consider Arncliffe in every wjth a great, great income of his own. a firm, nnfanltering hand, he would
statement of Mr. Bradshaw way at your disposai.” And today it seemed that people were he submerged by the flood-tide of

. ™ th? mystery of Lord ..You two are providing quite a little trying to drag that whole miserable busi- fortune creeping in on him The pitiful-
ArncUffe’s death, but it is important m romance," remarked the solicitor m a nesa lnt0 the light—to ruin the boy’s tf weak link in tiie chain of her calcula- 
so far as it radicates the presence of diplomatic attempt to learn something future all for one youthful folly. tions was that she had never considwed
some unknown person pnrsumg. an un- 0f the young man’s credentials. “The “Never, if I die for it!” she exclaimed, the possibility, of Edith Holt,-whether 
derhand coarse. Considering ail the cir- amaidng thing is that yon should not bringing her little white teeth together poor, m gladness or in sorrow,
cumstances, this new evidence pointa to have discovered your relationship until wjth a snap. And then, womanlike, she ÎJMlnl™ .embrace eagerly the pros-
îhejebb«rate suppression of certain of àll these years had,passed,” began to sob hopelessly. JlnLnP d P
Lord Arncliffos letters, 'for, had Lord Bradshaw was far too shrewd not to was at this moment that Lester, ma^Fia^e y1"1 paragon.
Arncliffe by nny chance receivÿ them see through the ruse, but;he had no ob- who had been listening with exemplary Warren’s greeting to his mother was a 
he. would surely have communicated-such ject in frustrating It. “It is very sim- patience to. the placid iterations of Mrs. trifle constrained. He was wondering 
news to his solicitors, and probably to pi*” he said. “I was not horn until sev- Aingier. made a decorous escape. By hoW f*r he bore the evidence of his 
the young lady he had chosen as heiress £ral months after my father’s death. Mme subtle instinct, he found himself on efforts to quench the fire in his breast by 
of big vast wealth. In conclusion, I Naturally* my mother turned in her trou- the balcony with , Edith. pouring spirits into it
may say that none of these-facto will be bIe to her QWn people rather than to «May I intrude on your solicitude, But if Mrs. Warren saw she did not
lost sight of in the police investigations those of her husband- -As luck would Miss Holt?” he arited. ^ comment She slipped her arm within
Which must, or course, follow and, if I bave it, I happened across some letters Somehow, she felt safe in his presence, that of her stalwart son with a gesture 
may indicate the^lines of your verdict, ! from Lord Arncliffe to my father-—per- gbe gave him a tremulous smile, and half of motherly protection and half of 
think you will best nid justice at this baps you would like to see them, he strove to frame an answer, but the smile womanly appeal. “Now, my boy,” she 
stage by findmg that Lord Arncliffe died interpolated, and he handed Aingier a took a downward curve and she wàs said quietly, “tell me all about it,” 
from tiie etocte of arseniev but how, or packet of time-yellowed papers, 4 and I fftin to turn her head away, though she ‘T-’here is nothing to tell you,” was
by whom administered, there is no evi- ^ would like to know something pUt out a nervous, detaining hand in un- the sullen reply, “excepting that I have

to show. l’ • „ X* of mv father’s family. As. a matter of affected appeal for sympathy. bfen beaten at every turnby that curs-
^ That s ail Very welL Mr.- Coroner, fact. Miss Holt, most everybody in the Lister promptly tucked that nervous ed meddler, Lester»”’ 

objected .the foreman; but, it-seems to United States has: had a grandfather, hand tightly under his. arm. There was 
me that if we find the person who kept though I koow that some people on this nothing of familiarity or presumption 
back those letters we «hall not be very Bide will never Relieve it.” - , - in his action. It was, in its inception, 
fav.ofLthe murderer. _ . . ; >.;• Aingier glanced through the letter the rmere protective instinct of the

The Coroner.raised wp hand in depre- Then handwriting was nnmistakibly that strong man, as free»-from any thought 
Ç*tiop. of such strong language. 1; of Lord Arncliffe, though it had the save friendship aA Bdith’s owh involun-

!'^Of course,” he assented, “in a case of steadiness of a man in full vigor. He tary movement, 
this; sortp any one show»--to be guilty: of noted that:tfee tetters were dated thirty Preséntiy, iqd 
such an act would naturally.*etregard- : yea^s backV and hie legal mind-Seized on magnetic glow f:

higA lettere Ms srm tteht- «0

tremety difficult to fix rteponaibility. For were written from Manchester, ieng be- ened to'hie sidè idmewhat—slnee man 
ittstàiice, ' Miis, Holt telfis"ds she bad fore Lorn .Arncliffe was elevated to the cannot harbor such strenuous thoughts 
charge of Lord Arncliffe’s correspond- peerage. ?" How did yotr learn that he without some tension of the muscles, 
encé. Yet if is possible that before the was on» and the same with ydor ancle And Edith would have slipped her hand
maii reached her it might be scrutinised William Bradshaw?” : >' ' away# only that her action would haye
bÿ a footman or sdtoe of the 'maids. - "MWs Holt. -promise ybu will never seemed like a marked ■ repulse, and that
However, as I have told you, gentlemen, give me away P" -said the American, Who was not her latent. So the hand re-
uone of'these mattew.will he neglected, lost no opportunity of directing his con- mained.
nor do they really concern yon, end you versation to Edith. “You must udder- “I am very stupid to give, way in this 
may retire to consider your' verdict, in stand that in the little town “Where my fashion,'’ she faltered at last. “But It 
confidence that everything possible will mother lives, people don’t have ranch to has been such a trying day. And peo- 
be done to further  ̂the ends ofjuetice.” do, and some of the ladies hâve lately pie appear to think such dreadful things 

Juries usually "do as they are told, been causing considerable jealously by of tne——’’ 
sooner or later. Although .the, obstinacy, discovering that théù- ancestors were am- My dear Miss Holt,” protested Les- 
of the foreman was responsible for an ong; the teeming millions who came over ter, “yon must not notice ail the vul- 
nùconseionahle waste of time, the twelve jn the Mayflower. Now1, my mother garities of a Coronet's inquest. It is not 
wise-heads -ultimately returned a yerdict WOuld not have worried ! miich about conducted according to ordinary legal 
on the lines suggested by the Coroner. ! that, but somebody dug up her grand-, voles, and any idiot Jean make himaelf 

Lester and- the stranger»'from Atneri- father. I mean they -found ont that he a? offensive as he pleases. I wouldu t 
ca remained to dinner, at Aingier’s invi- was a Congressman, and people were al- d1XSnj?n6 - r f*e ™at.tev- ,
tation. "The lawyer was naturally anx- WBys bringing-it up against her. So, There « one thing I must think of.
tous to lotik Into the claims, of Lord; with a thing like that on her side of the 9' , course. Dr. Lester— „ Ed‘th sud- 
Arncliffe’s self-styled -nephew. He- could family she reckoned it would be better. ^ regained possesison of her hand 
nohdisguise. from himaelf. that if . a sup- to look up my paternal ancestors a likle, nl„t *pP9t,r*j^l ** m1‘Ato
pression of letters had really taken place arKj i rather agreed with her, because £®P,,ew wUI makes great difference to 
the yonng man had been -hardly' dealt i thought I was jqst as likely as not to m»ront _h„r, 
with.. Lord Arncliffe, whatever hie re- be descended from some aristocratie i.™
gard for Edith, could not have-failed to pirate. Anyway, a man in Boston un- nctiilsntL7°*T 6s«X, k^'jIuTl!
took upon hjs brother’s son in. the light dertook to establish my relationship to monev wîên T imhw rS Awicfifft

^ anry,^ytermranad = have^v^°iT

certain terms, and_es I could not afford had Hved tong enough to meet him.”
to go any higher than just a plain peer, “Well,” admitted Lester, “I suppose
he <hü2ITenv ffe 8 the meeting might have brought about
nephew. By the. way, Miss Holt, if you eome change to the bequests;-but, un- 
reeily wgnt to .give me anything I der the c!rcnmstances--> - 
would be powerfuly gratified by that “i shâii hand over the estate to Mr. 
battie-ax over there. I could tell the Bradshaw,’’ Said Edith with deterraiua- 
folke at home that my ancestor, Sir tion. “I want yon to believe this, be- 
Calahad de Brâdawl, knocked out Wll- cause I would not-have you think me 
ham the Conqueror’s brains with it.” capable of acting dishonorably”

Edith appreciated the kindly badinage ?*Y06 may count On my implicit be- 
which endeavored to cheer her under lief,” he exclaimed so earnestly that the 
painful circumstances. Though she was girl’s eyes fell in confusion. “Of course,” 
none the less resolved to make restritu- he added hurriedly, “you are right, in 
tion, she felt that her task would be a way, hut, from the Httle 
fraught with many difficulties and ob- of him, Bradshaw does 
jections. It was the fault, perhaps, of as a man to take ' anything he is not 
her single-hearted honesty that she did legally entitled to. In any case, it is 
not yet realise how slanderous tongues quite evident that Lord Arncliffe would 
were already branding her as a schemer have made handsome provision for you.” 
who had supplanted. Lord Arncliffe’s ‘That is another matter,” rejoined 

i rightful heir. She had, " Indeed, grave Edith. ’ “Bat the real _ fortune must go 
misgivings that her purity of motivé , Bradshaw. . I shall never accept 
was being impugned, but the episode of eI5- ccming to think, really, I
the. three hundred pounds given to her -^îi,ni5?Çier ""r'thoat such a great 
by Lord Arncliffe was more nearly to responsibility- ... - , .
her mind. Had she onhr taken the ex- Lester, ordinarily so self-possessed, be- perienced and trustworthy towyer in?o L*n wliT^
her confidence to that matter, she might m!
have saved herself many heartburnings, offering an toemmotintable barrier to hit

. She had a brother, two years younger 8U3" t'^ow6»!»^ whn
her” oro”a^’hâart hwereheivenC without broc¥tlt an income which should preserve 
stint 2 rS0 .* her from want in the event of hte death,

ie "i, j ^ regarded him with a he never contemplated toarrying an heir- 
devotion which governed her ess, .a woman who would rank with the 

Iv0 dv.'^,m£U, ,has he,I,e5 few really wealthy people in the land, 
the bey as he had helped her, and Alow, Edith’s determination to relinquish 
would have forwarded his career wtth Lord Arncliffe’s millions opened up to­
ne niggard hand had he shown himself finite vistas.
worthy. But Lord Arncliffe, a man who “Perhaps you- are right," he said 
had won a vast fortune bÿ his own un-, quietly, though his heart went pit-a-pat 
aided efforts, would encourage no. in the most unprofessional way. “After 
drones. Thus it was that the youngster, all, a lot of money must be a nuisance, 
after receiving a sound education, was Now, about fifteen:hundred a year—’’ 
placed in a commercial house on proba- “Yes?"
tion, with the ultimate prospect of a euh- “I made fifteen hundred last year," but 
staatial position to one of the great en- I shall do better next. And—-and—” 
terprises under Lord Arhcliffe’e control, He had managed to take her hand 
directly he should win his spurs in the again, and with it seemed to go all the 
arena of business. troubles which harassed her so sorely.

And then came tlif old, old tragedy—a He was big and strong and trustwor- 
lad spending a little more tiffin his sal­
ary so that he might “do ae the other 
fellows did”—a loving sister making 
matters worse by sending him every pen­
ny she could have"out other own earn­
ings. And finally, a tampering with 
money-lenders, a juggling with accounts, 
a dread of disgrace, and a despairing 
threat that was" not, perhaps, merely a 
threat, of suicide. . " -

It was only three hundred pounds, hut 
Edith had already given him all she had, 
and it was at that moment, in a frenzy 
of anguish, she appealed to Lord Am- 
étoffé- The" old peer had, indeed, given 
her the money—he would have saved

must go and get the books now," he said I to his side to secure the 
as if repeating a lesson. -‘I must go Then he stopped and 
and get them now.” the earth around the

"Yon must go now,” repeated Mrs. fallen.
Warren, firmly. “Hobson is the person The books 
to be feared, and he has just driven to 
the-village. If I met him on my way 1 
will detain him as long aa possible.- Be 
careful; but, for my sake as well as 
your own, make a bold effort. You may 
never have another chance.”

She kissed him tenderly, and then, as 
if ashamed of her emotion, walked 
away, her grey head erect, her step un­
faltering.

Warren looked after her irresolutely.
Then he experienced an overwhelming 
Impulse to act. Something must be done.
He glanced nervously at the wan shad­
ows of the fading day, and turned back 
mechanically toward the Hall.

“I must get them now," he muttered, 
half uncomprehending.

The difficulty of the task before him 
was greater than he realised to his agi­
tated, drink-dased condition. Hitherto,
Aingier had been busily engaged to pre­
paring for the inquest and to going 
through Lord Arncliffe’s various papers, 
but, as Mrs. Warren said, he might turn 
his attention to the estate books at any 
moment. Worst of all, there was the 
danger ' that he might send the forged 
pass-book to the bankers at Alnwick, . „ , .
and that, of course, would mean irre- hand on ns a-m guided him
trievable calamity. Since Inspector unerringly across 111 - lan'n a thick- 
Hobson had taken up his abode at the Janrels. Utterly cowed, lie avrom. 
Hall, there seemed to be to the air a Psnied his guide unresistingly, Mori| 
relentless vigilance, that apparently ob- „"Pr °ad s® mastered him that he iyas 
jectless, was yet all-embracing. War- f^ady to meet any late, good nr bad 
ten bitterly regretted the timidity which „,aî ™i8ht befall him, aud lie walked 

him rushing "empty-handed from the w|th the mechanical calm of" a - ouTict 
study at the sound of the creaking stair ®u. “IS way to the scaffold. Yet the 
that night of Lord Arncliffe’s death. T°"?,.waS human enough, and it sounded 
The incriminating hooks,-could then hare «Wilier m lus ears, so presently, when 
been had for the tâking; now it would rea*?n reasserted itself, he began to set 
be a miracle if he accomplished his pur- e glimmer of hope, 
pose. , His captor led him along at breath-

Oddly enough, this hull-headed' young it"8. !?„„=’ 
man had a talent for figures. Had he 7fi»hTstenM tnïïwi “r S1 <‘me 
directed his book-keeping abilities into Î3 info , ‘Jnrk 
legitimate channels he would have been Itil^mMod^hv “ Vr "am‘n’
a model accountant. The business be- * i/tL 'jand'
tween Lord Arncliffe and hto ordinary Ï “*eCbrl,iS" »
bankers had almost invariably been con- In' ,1:,rk
ducted by the agent. Lord Arncliffe’s l!Lkh f!L L dls,t‘.,li
account was so large that there wàs UnToï tew ^!lls'
little danger of an unusually heavy item p”ed words, it was impossible for l\ar- 
drawing atention to the irregularities. su -n 0 ,lle
Moreover, Warren had made a point of hd„snt îï„vLhf- companion. 11ns man 
always fetching and delivering the pass- 1, 3 111 Sh® , r18ged Northuni-
book personally. Except "when it was ari^t5“|n3’ 5"nÆ Uad 1(1,1
at the bank, the genuibe pass-book „nvHVfncou d be?r 
never left his possession for a moment, MUSJ’.lii'e’ «■ he
while the forged one had always been * 3V.3,eÆon to $ettle
filled in with the utmost care and at- ou-n7bn ,
tention to detail.- peratively ? h whispered im-
„ Now, as he neared the Hall, his dazed V The reply came to a whisper too, but 
mind tried to formulate some definite these were whispers in which there wa. 
plan 6f campaign. His only hope, ap- au tile light and shade of any measured 
parently, was to inveigle the solicitor conversation
mal33ev^°ÏÏ.’ Tifs6 “Don’t .you know me,, Master Harry. ’

s£i?t answered the other, bantéringly. ' 80:0-PtoreYto^impZbto.0 ff-htmÎ5 LuZ ’ Ct yeafoTe^î fesH

get the books uoW! Tomorrow might be KSTb?£|
tuojate. there—’’ he Chuckled, “ a gentleman like

The library was on the ground floor, you might easily forget a trifle of that 
and Warren saw, with a chill Of appre- sort." 
hension, that , there was a dim light Warren shivered, 
within the room. He knew the light “Bob Leigh!" be muttered despamnz- 
well. It Came from à shaded desk- ly. He was delivered, fettered for life, 

“ lamp. He pictured the old Solicitor por- into the hands of a notorious poacher, 
ing over the fatal books. At the the ipân who first sent Lester to whip

ffowed throw;!
wit» -mp? : y ^“Y^Tsir, Fob Le'igh;* repeatea"fiie

He crept "softly close to' tiie window, man Jn. the same jeering tones. ’’But 
and .from the shadow of A‘clump of bless yoU. don’t think that I bear any 
bushes peered, in, ttioiigh his eyes were malice. Why, I daresay. If the, truth 
blurred hud hk forehead clammy. Mr. was known, gaol did me a power of 
Aingier, >ith spectacles on pose, was good. If sharpened my. hearm, for one 
actually studying the ledger. At his <jl- thing; so, when I, heard you and your 
bow lay the pass-book. This, however, ma talkto awhile ago, I thought it best 

Warren noted with the quick appre- to follow you. No, Mr. Warren, just 
elation of nerves at fnll tension, was as listen tp me, and do as I tell yér. Go 
yet unopened. Hdw long would It re- to my cottage, wash your hands, au
main unopened? call »t ‘Jolly Jim’s’ for a drink. Be

And then there cameto him an insane sure he sees you. Don’t hurry. Let a
desire to scream out—to do anything servant from the Hall find you, by am-
that might end it all, and relieve’the dent-like—’’ - .
suspense that was making an Inferno of Yes, I U -do that, broke in XV ar- 
his life—but he quieted the mocking ren,. “I’ll pay you well, Leigh, for your 
fiend of conscience and stepped lightly help. If—if you saW—everything, 
up to the French windows which gave will know. I, didn't mean— But 1 must 
access to the library from the garden. have those books! ’ "

haps 'till dinner time, when the books Ï ^ -5*3’.hmc^' an'^ar
might be left unguarded. So he advanc- hpve a bit crack aboot things, an par
ed across the soft carpet, trying to ^“ ar„*bo”LS?h®JN° YniYll 
frame a erecting: with his dry tips. way? you rabbit-hearted fool. _ , :!The old man*s back was turned to- * ftïiïfZ vBeck^a^rthen^"co

5”^YdmnotA«pi,D^.re:k’,sAi?t St 5akcot4%tb,B:|’ x
asservant*16 010,18111,1116 Qewcolner Waa hurry, I toifThee!0” H^rry or you'll 

Warren stood for an instant with_ an spoil everything!
“Excase me!’’ trembling on his lips.
Suddenly a murderous impulse leaped to 
his eyes like a sheet of flame, and he 
struck savagely at the bald head with 
his heavy hunting crop. His victim eat 
for a moment as though nothing bad 
happened, and Warren waited, staring 
stupidly. Then the old head Stepped to 
the .desk, and the wet gap where the 
blow had fallen tost its clean-cut edges 
and began to dribble red streaks across 
the tens» akin, and so down to the pages 
of the. open ledger. Warren almost 
shouted for help. It seemed impossible 
that" he coaid have done this awful 
thiug. He never .meant to hurt the old 
toan. Of course, he would not hurt him 
for the world! Nevertheless, the ruling 
instinct made film active to self-preser­
vation. While he was protesting to him­
self the innocence of nis intentions, he 
was still reaching feverishly for the 
books for which he had risked so much.

To take up the forged pass-book and 
put the genuine one to its place was the 
work of an instant Then, with some­
thing of shuddering horror, »e pulled 
the ledger from beneath the senseless 
head. He saw a red smear across his 
■hands, and again the desire to scream 
aloud came upon him, but not so strong­
ly that gelfieh terror did not master it.
One glance was enough. He had the 
right books. His trembling fingers but­
toned them under his coat, and he knew 
he might laugh at investigation, provided 
he coulfl conceal the fact that he had 
entered that room just then.

His mind was clear, with the dazzling 
radiance of a lightning flash amid dark 
clouds. He remembered that this quiet, 
oak-paneled apartment had, twice with­
in a fortnight, been the scene of a crime.
With the thought, blind terror gripped 
him again to. its icy clutches. He must 
run away—away from the silent figure 
with its nerveless hands and accusing 
blood. He went, on,,tiptoe, half-way to 
the window, and then, with a gasp of 
panic "born only of his conscience, rush­
ed out as though all Scotland Yard pur­
sued him—rushed, and catching his foot 
on the raised lintel of the window, fell 
heavily, his head striking the pedestal 
of a grinning figure of Pan, the goat-

precimis 1™.,l
gvopeil in,,.;; 

spot wiier .t
lad

were gone!
And now, indeed. In- xv 

near the precipice of .... 
ledger and the pass-book , 
wen swallowed up by th,- 
He tried to force himself 1,, 
lmd left them in tile library 
it was not so, and, had ii 1 
wise, he could not face that 
its stricken tenant, a second t:,i„ 

bo, they must be whew 1,,. 1'
A match might help. Whaler,-- 
of showing a light there was',, 
way. How he anathematized 
hanging trees for the dense sin",, Ier 
cast on the ground! He fui„i,!,,| 'v 
his match box, and then In- 3
paralysed with fright as an i,„ "
on his arm restrained him ami , 
voice whispered:

“I’ve got ’em, Mister Warren , 
got yon, an’ I mean to kee], i„nj|- Rl 
come away from here, quick. hr , '1 
game is up!” n,e

Warren was a bully. He l,aj 
tain rude physical courage « iii, i, m3r" 
have sustained him in a battle Bum 
yielded now as he might haxe vieu»,i , ■the specter of Death, and l,'is fj 
clove to the roof of his month 8 6

- per

a wiiI:a child,

Willi

'I falle;
l!i ri-K

miter

grin
h'iar.M,

tn' I've

been devoted to their master, as, indeed, 
they have every reason to be. Mrs. 
Warren, Simpson, Mr. Harry Warren, 
Miss Holt-------”

Another note, from Inspector Hobson 
found its way unostentatiously to the 
Coroner's desk. He paused to read it. 
Then he looted up at the jury.

apparently passed away, but she was 
pale, and her voice had lost Its fire. ' “I 
Went through all Lord Arncliffe’s letters 
unless they were marked ‘private/ but 
I am positive that I saw none from, this 
gentleman—none, I mean, bearing an 
American postmark.”

This-closed the evidence, and the Cor­
oner resumed his interrupted summing- 
up.;

“It can hardly be said, gentleman, 
that thu 
throws an

sent

“There is a quite unexpected develop­
ment, gentlemen,” he said. “A fresh wit­
ness has just arrived from New York, 
and I am informed that his evidence is 
of the highest importance!”

CHAPTER VIII.

The Nephew From- America
The Coroper’s announcement naturally 

centered attention on the witness from 
New York. Only two people among the 
occupants of the crowded court knew 
that Edith had fainted where she eat. 
Those two were the detective and Les­
ter. They watched the girl from widely 
different motives. . Each, in bis oyn way 
was conscious of a natural distrust. Les­
ter’s first instinct—whether the instinct 
of a lover or of a medical man he did 
not seek to discover—waa to rush to her 
assistance. But he realized that Edith’s 
overwrought condition was due to some­
thing more than the mere,ordeal she had 
undergone. Arid the suspicion came to 
him with a chilling shock that people 
were even now prone td regard this 
bright and charming young woman nqt 
only ae Lord Arncliffe’s heiress but as 
his murderess.

: So he sat there, watchtogi to an agony 
of apprehension for the drooped -head to 
rise again from its .resting-place on Mrs. 
Aingier’s ample shoulder. Only in the 
last resort would he ‘draw the attention 
of the eager crowd, 
excitement, to, this 
agitation on her part. Tn. a moment, na­
ture asserted itself, for Edith.'was nor- 
ffially as healthy a girl as ever breathed. 
The blue eyes-opened slowly, an* rented 
On thé new witness with somethin# of 
imased inquiry.* Then , the colôçænsp 
back "to the blanched cheeks with a rush, 
and Edith todk'e deep breath or two, 
scarcely conscious of her momentary 
lapse, but much awake . to the astounding 
incidents which were taking placé. .'

I

mis-

»

Oh, I have no patience with you!” 
exclaimed Mrs. Warren, her words and 
actions nevertheless betraying an infin­
ity of patience. “Haven’t you the soul 
of a man to that great body of yours? 
Why should you fear Dr. Lester? -You 
are younger, better-looking, and you 
might have secured Editb*s affections _ 
dozen times, ‘over before this . interloper 
cam».from histAfrica»,.swamps.: But of 

urge no girl of spirit would enflure 
your conduct—your philandering.-- with 
the Isabels and Gerties and Mays of the 
village. Why, L am told that a gir 
named May Mannering bes had the im­
pertinence to report that she ie engaged

‘"She may -be,!’ growled Harry, “bnt 
I m hanged if I am engaged to her. Yet 
I might do worse. Whatever happened, 
I believe she would stick to me through 
thick and . thin.”

“So would yodr dog,’! retorted- Mrs. 
Warren, coldly.. “I prefer not to discuss 
people of that class. The most important 
matter at present is your-financial posi­
tion, .You must be aware that every mo-
dannters?”eaten* y°“ Wlth unspeekab,e 

“What do you mean?" exclaimed Har- 
ry, with a gasp of very real, anxiety.

Oh, my son, do not try to deceive 
me! I may not know all, but I know 
enough to realize that when Mr. Aingier 
examines certain of Lord Amdiffe’s 
books, it means utter ruin for you.”

Warren looked at bis mother aghast. 
Then he began to whimper with maud­
lin self-pity. “It. was not my fault,” 
lie protested. “I dropped four hundred 
over the Ledger, but I should hare pull­
ed it all back. And if the Grand Nation- 
al favorite had not gone lame!—Besides 
what did >a few hundreds matter to Lord 
Arncliffe T

“A few hundreds!” murmured his 
mother, reproachfully.
few toousand’”’’he growled sollen|y- “a 

“And so,” continued Mrs. Warren 
you opened a private account with Lore 

Arncliffe,s bankers to enable you to sup- 
Ply him with a forged pass-book.”

Ves, admitted Harry, -hopelessly. He 
did not attempt to inquire how his moth­
er had obtained 6er information.

••Well, now, do you not see that yonr 
only safety lies in destroying that forged 
pass-book, and the book which Lord 
Arncliffe kept to check his banking ac­
count? If that is done, people may, in­
deed, know that something is wrong, but 
they are not likely to suspect you, and 
it will be impossible to prove anything.”

“I tried to secure the books the night 
Aingier arrived,” said Harry, “bnt I 
heard somebody- moving, and did not 
dare to remain in the "library. As it- 
was, Aingier caught me on the stairs, 
and seemed very suspicious. I have not 
had a chance again, but I was hoping! 
that Edith would accept my proposal 
and then, of coarse, things would easily 
have come right.”

“I hoped so, too,” rejoined his mother, 
bitterly; “but I fancy that a few girls 
would be likely to accept a proposal that 
reeked of brandy. The mein thing is to 
secure those books at any.hazard. Mr. 
Ajngier ordered a fire to be lighted to 
the library before I came out, and, for 
all we know, he may be examining those 
very accounts qf this moment”

“But what am I to do?” demanded 
Warren, looking around as though he- 
expected instant arrest 

“Do anything,” returned Mrs. War­
ren, stamping her foot with impatience, 
“so long as yon do not absolutely commit 
yourself. Until those books are de­
stroyed you run a risk, not only of prose­
cution for forgery and embezzlement, but 
for something much inore serious. You 
must not forget that Lord Aingier was 
murdered,”

Warren’s face paled greyly, and his 
hand went up to his throat Brandy 
helps,a man to feel certain emotions too 
keenly. v

“That is all a beastly plot I don’t 
believe a word of it" he murmured.

“Yet it may be true. And people are 
seeking for seme one who might have a 
motive la taking the old man’s life," 
went on his mother, relentlessly. “Hob­
son, the detective, seems to suspect 
Edith Holt at. present. But he is a 
dangerously shrewd map, and may look 
to another direction at any moment” 

Warren turned haggard eyes on his 
mother. He was almost sober now. “I

■ with 
ce of

already gorged 
fresh evideei

-he began to feel a 
-'the hand. He was 
desire to slay <mof-

Fôr the. stranger had Y,rebeated the 
quaint formula of the oath administ 
on such occasions. He would tell 
truth, thé whole truth, and nothing but 
the truth—“So help toe, Qodr*

The witness glanced with eome 
favor at tire Book, its soiled cover reek­
ing of contact with the Hps of many 
liars, which the Coroner’s officer handed 
to him. Then he raised his hand aloft 
after the Scottish fashion.

“Go ahead, Judge,” he said.
The Coroner darted a frowning glance 

at the lean-faced, alert young man" who 
addressed him thus curtly, but seeing 
nothing Of studied disrespect in the'cold 
indifference which met his scrutiny, 
checked the impending rebuke.

“What is your name?”
“William - Lincoln Bfadfcbâw."
“I understand you are able to give' 

certain material evidence regarding Lord 
Arncliffe’s Heath?” ,

“I don’t' know anything about Lord 
Arncliffe’s death, beyond what I have 
read lit the newspapers,” rejoined Brad-i 
shaw. “Infleed, T am on the lookout for 
ome information in "that direction my-.

tered
the as

dis-

Yim

of ag , ■■■ . ,
Edith, too, had realized the same thing 

at once,, and she -lost no, time-in com­
municating her ideas to Aingier.

-“If this gentleman is Lord Arncliffe’s 
nephew,” she said, “of çourBe he is en-: 
titled tô all the. property,

4tHe is not entitled to sixpence,3 && 
swéred the solicitor, bluntly—“that is, 
legally speaking. At the same time, 
morally—and I h 
struck off the rolls 
consideration—I think It

CHAPTER X.

Edith Holt’s Tribulation.

Harry Warren followed the advice of 
the poacher so faithfully that when he 
left the “Fisherman’s Rest” late that 
night he had cepsed to speculate as to 
whether Aingier was alive or dead. In 
fact, he told himself in maudlin self- 
confidence that he did not care much one 
way or the other. It was in this spirit 
of bravado that he lurked into Lester s 
room at the inn, and*iccoughed him­
self out again- ,.

The old solicitor was not dead, but ms 
condition was extremely critical. He 
was found- by Simpson about an lintir si- 

struck down, still insensible, 
but breathing stertorously like a mas 
with apoplexy. This new evidence ot 
an assassain’s hand caused something 
akin to a panic at the Hall, 
mounted messenger clattered in hot haste 
for Dr. Smalley, and another waa “f®" 
patched to search of Lester by Edith, 
who had small faith to the pompous vil­
lage doctor.

Perhaps the only two people who re­
mained outwardly calm were Mrs. War 
ren and Inspector Hobson, both ot 
whom had returned to the house to­
gether some littel time before the dis­
covery of the crime. Mrs. Warren had 
rio doubt as to the would-be murderer s 
identity. She was in an agony of anxi­
ety t» question her son and learn the 
exact Circumstances of the crime from 
his lips'. She dreaded lest Aingier might 
have recognized his assailant. Had there 
been a quarrel, open threats? If the 
solicitor regained consciousness, lie 
might make disclosures that would bring 
disaster upon Harry, whose absence 
served to intensify her anxiety.

Had he fled, or was he skulking in the 
Park in the fancied security of Aingier < 
death? If so, it was otter madness not 
to make sure of his work.. The most 
timid of animals will become a venge­
ful fury in maternal defense, and Mr>- 
Warren was no exception totbelaul 
which governs nature. I

Lester arrived shortly 
Smalley, but this was an instance 
Which the village doctor was g,ad 
welcome his distinguished coileag ■ 
realizing that the case was smuewMq 
beyond his own powers, 
more important, that riva 
longer to be feared. In any 
ter would not have permitted 
eratlons of etiquette to interfere ' 
his determination to take charge 1 V 
patient. 'If much junior to Dr. smiu

’4self.
“Yes, yes l” said the Coroner, impati­

ently. “But the object of this inquiry 
is to elicit information, not to impart it 
You bear the same family name as the 
late Lord Arncliffe, Am I. to understand 
that yoti are a relative?"

“Yes, sir. Lord Arncliffe was my 
unde.”

Mr. Aingier sprang up promptly. 
Hobson had prepared him for this, stag­
gering statement, but he felt that a legal 
veto must be registered forthwith.

“I must be allowed to say, sir," he 
exclaimed with- Impressive slowness, 
“that I enjoyed Lord Arncliffe’s confi­
dence for the last-twenty-five years, and 
daring that time he told me repeatedly 
that he had no relatives in existence, 

the exception of the most- distant 
ns. Indeed, he has often deplored 

the fact”
The ÏTew Yorker shrugged his shoul­

ders. “I guess I am here,” he pointed

s

ope I shall not be 
for suggesting such a 

to unquestion­
ably your duty to make some handsome 
provision for the young man—always, 
of course, presuming that he establishes 
his claim.” - , -

“I shall give him everything,” persist- 
ed rEdith with Spartan determination, 
albeit a little tragically. Since inherit­
ing forty thousand a year she had build- 
ed castles in the air. Not-having the 
leant notion -what so much money meant 
she.oeuld have fulfilled all her delight­
ful little schemes with-a tithe of her in­
come. .At this moment the relinquish­
ment of her innocent plans brought with 
it something off-a wrench.

“Pooh! Nonsense, my dear! Act as 
generously as you- like, but do not talk 
to that way. After all, you have plenty 
and to spare, even if there are other 
Richinohds in the field, and ^ should be 
the last to advise you otherwise. But 
there is no need for you to be Quixotic. 
The terms of the will are so; emphatic­
ally favorable toward you that I am be­
ginning to doubt whether, in any event, 
Lord Arncliffe wonld, have allowed ;an 
utterly unknown nephew to àffeçt your 
position."

“1s that yonr honest opinion, 
gier?” asked Edith, looking at 
an open-eyed candor which 
to laugh a trifle uneasily.

“Oh, come, you must not ask a law-; 
yer for an honest opinion. Yonr dnty.is 
to carry out Lord Arncliffe’s wishes as. 
you know them. For instance, how do 
we know that this young American 
would respect Lord Arncliffe’s plans re­
garding the various researches in which- 
he was interested? On the contrary, he- 
might apply the entire fortune to the 
erection of some gigantic ‘trust,’ or 
‘corner,’ and you would find yourself in­
directly responsible for dear bread, or a 
rise to cotteo, bringing loss and starva­
tion to those very ope 
dition Lord Arncliffe 
ameliorate.” T-"** < r - . , .

“And then again,” broke to a level: 
voice, “how do we know that this young 
American" would He such a mean skunk 
as to take money from an Unprotected 
girl?” - .. . .

Aingier and Edith sprang tü,their feet 
aghast. They turned, t» see William Lin-

I have seen 
not impress me

ter he was

wi
On?

-

I out.
“What are the facts, Mr. Bradshaw?” 

demanded the Coroner. “Have you 
never made yourself known to Lord 
Arncliffe?”

“Why, yes—and that is what is puz- 
altog me. I wrote Lord Arncliffe from 
New York nearly two months ago,'intro­
ducing myself, bnt received no reply. I, 
wrote again ten days ago, saying that 1 
was coming to Europe aud would call on 
him. It appeared to me,” added the wit­
ness, dryly, “that-as I neither wanted 
nor asked for any favor, beyond a mere 
acquaintance, Lord Arncliffe might be 
reasonably glad te meet the’son of his 
only brother.”

The Coroner bent his brows to a legal 
frown; the inquiry had reached bounds 
he had never foreseen.

“I suppose, Mr. Bradshaw,” he said, 
"you are prepared to substantiate your 
claim to be Lord Arncliffe’s nephew?”

“Of course, I-can do that, though I 
don’t know that it would.be any particu­
lar advantage under thé circumstances. 
I understand he held only a life-peerage, 

any Caae- 1 haTe 00 USe ,0r 6

"It he can’t prove it, I can, sir!” 
broke in old Simpson. “The gentleman 
standing there might be his lordship’s 
son; only that Be Is taller and more 
strongly bollf, he is thé himmage—”

“Ob, do be quiet!” snapped the Cor-

Mr. Ain- 
him with 

caused him
tfe

tax--—
“Yes,” she whispered softly.
Bnt Edith’s Purgatory 

tintd to end that night <
A door opened. They heard Mr. Ain­
gier’s voice.

“Ah! there you are, Miss Edith! Come 
here and convert our American cousin. 
He says that most of this armor ought 
to be put on the scrap-heap. Really, he 
Is incorrigible!”

was not des- 
on the terrace.

after Di
gOd. •

For a few moments he lay utterly un­
conscious. He was not seriously hurt, 
though the breath had been knocked out 
of his body and his half-frenzied brains 
were rudely stilled. Bnt the brief obliv- 

from his overmastering

ratives whose con- 
dld so " much to

IT.
and, what w:1' 

Iry was im 
évent. Les-CHAPTER IX. ion arose more 

fear than from any physical cause. 
The sense of danger supplied a prompt 
restorative. He struggled to his feet and 
began to run again, • pressing his arm

ip
Harry Warren Supplies a Fresh Sen­

sation.
The shadows Were lengthening, and

oner.
Inspector Hobson handed up yet an­

other note, and, during a brief interlude,

1 * . vu ii,’ .
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lev in years, he was as greatly
if," qualifications, and In- h i
nictitiouer understand plainly 

was to act as helper and -,1k 
vn immediate operation offered

hone of saving Mr. Aingier s 
that operation Luster perfora 
only Dr. Smalley and Simpi
valet in the lied room to wind 
crly ’solicitor was carried at
11 Detective Hobson was in no 
I.rised that a fresh crime simu 
„I1 the heels of Lord Arm-liffe'-™ 
The suspicion lie liad entertain 
Kdith was strengthened rath 
weakened by the attack on lie 
Of course, this was no woma 
hut the. all-important questtoi 
tire w»s. to his thinking, as cl< 
0ne case as to the other. Ha- s 
ever, that matters had seal 
reached the point where open 
were justifiable, nor was lie 
anxious to moke an arrest at t 
since a caged criminal is effect! 
vented from adding to tile 
against himself, or herself—u 
deed, he, or she, is obliging e
confess. ...

But now that Aingier s autln 
no longer available, the deteeti 
ad himself more than ever, 
ively, yet none the less effect 
took over the superintendence < 
at the Hall. One of Ills first 
to exercise n strict personal c 

irybody and everything 
Mr. -Aingier*s room, ll 

rch for the murdere
on eve
tered
Uucltffe aud fbr the elderly 
assailant would involve only; 
ouest, and Hobson was resol vec 
combination of beef-tea and ll 
science should interfere with th 
chance, of recovery. With the
of Mrs- Aingier and the medicl 
ant's, no one, in fact, was add 
the sick-room, pending the a
trained nurses.

The stricken man recovered c 
as soon as the portion | 

pressing on the brain 
Though lie remained m a we 
his mind was perfectly clear, ad 
not the slightest idea as. to lid 
whom he had been attacked.

This was a sore disappointml 
detective, who, however," hint 
lv to inquiries that Mr. Ain 
given an important clue beariu 
identity of his assailant. Hot* 
ory 'was, of course, that lie 
able to judge by demeanor if a 
household w»re coucerned pi t 
This notion was shrewd enon 
eertaip conditions; its weak 
that he did not allow for the i 
of a master mind being oppos

ness

Harry Warren, qr, indeed, 1 
nary assassin, would probab 
made tacit confession by ani i 
Might in the direction of th< 
seaport. But Mrs. ttarren 
guard over her sou. and she 
detective the compliment of j 
that lie was not such a uovi 
profession as to take all and 
to his confidence if 'lie had, me 
covered anything.

Happily for himself. Warre 
home in a condition that exem 
from any questioning on the mg 
crime. If, next day, lie was pi 
little nervous about things, it 
ensable in A man who was pi 
course of study likely to lea 
remarkable discoveries in : 
tory, studies wliidh if continuel 
ed acquaintance with heliotrope 
strietors and yellow ruts beat
St To’liis mother Vat-ren confe 
it was he who had attacked Ail 
it was characteristic of him tha 
nothing of Ms encounter v 
poacher. Presently, when Lei 
to press too mtrifly upon him, 
confess that difficulty also, but

nai

Minted with a spirit of distru 
led him to lie until the lustj 
Thus, his mother, tire One pet 
would help him ut nil hazards, 
ly to learn of his new dauj 
when it would be too late to » 

Probably no one suffered m 
Edith Holt at this period. She 
bfttid to the fact that popular i 
coupled her najhe with the m 
Lotil Arncliffe. But she li 
cheered by lier trustee’s fatherly 
lence and the motherly kindn 
wife. Mr. Aingier, as a man le 
the law, knew perfectly well, 
though mulicfotis minds might 
slander and innuendo, there 

ed of evidence to support » 
of murder against her, and, th 
deplored her reticence over certi 
ters, he had little doubt that an 
of forty thousand n year won 
her triumphantly through all m 
abilities. ' 1

Now, however, she was not 
deprived of his support and ad 
a marked change took place 
Aingier’s attitude toward her.

slir

pretext or another, the lawy 
left Edith to take her mea 
'When they met, by accident, t 
woisron treated the younger with 
ed coldness which could Hot be 
derstood.

Edith was not, indeed, wholly 
friends. George Lester did no 
one jot of his devoted service, i 
Lord Arncliffe’s American uepli 
attentive a cavalier. It is gen 
that a woman with a pretty f 
befool a man to the top of h 
but it may also be urged that mi 
Ms blunter knowledge of lit 
reason of his passion-blinded ju 
it may be—weighs character in 
Posit» sex by crude instinct rath 
by delicate analysis. And crude 
is often "right.

Edit* "et first accepted Mrs. A 
attitude to proud sili 
make many excuses for a SO! 
wife during a time of such st 
She even endeavored to fell i 
Mrs. Aingier’s evident wish to nv 
leaving all explanations until sin 
as thé "Invalid was no longer in 
But when, with the passing of th< 
Mrs. - Aingier’s avoidance .becant 
more marked, and her manner 
offensive to her hostess, Edith 
that there must be some clearing 
minor mystery.

For herself, she cared notliii 
she would, at least, be treat 
ordinary courtesy before her 
Up to this time Edith had ill 
asserted her position as mistress 
cliffe. It was natural that n ye 
of good breeding should leave me 
Hie hands of her chaperon; an 
Vingief bad practically come t 

eliffe to act in that capacity. N« 
less; the existing state of affat 
intolerable. What between Mr 
areas hauteur, the detective’s 
oyes, Mrs. Warreu’s too marked 
and the agent’s covert ill-will, , 
hfe was a misery.
• JA 18 a melancholy fact that t 

y°.nty of professional men tell 
‘J*8 a great deal more of the!

8 l*n is compatible with t 
J*0” or strict prudence. Of thb 
!” ,«>t. some preserve a silence 
".tails sever suffering ou | 

.''''■a or themselves, while a mon 
uatic few rely upon imagination,

1 all parties happy witlior 
dingier, unfortunately, helot 

nw-i„moFe nnorerous category, and 
to his indiscretion in repea 

„!,s.wi$e Inspector Hobson’s sng« 
tS-SK. Çd’th that the unpleasant 

e last few days had arisen.
itnf Vi'1,’18 made UP her mind, Ed 
„ ' delay. She sent a servant 

'p.Kt the presence of Mrs. Aim* 
Mmnti. - f appearance looking a! 
Yya!~!DPbe had borrowed some p

Shence.
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