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told you that he had the seventy.five thous-and pounds m his pocket ?'

'He did.'

'Humph
1 My wife has an idea about it.and she may be riaht '

^
I

What idea?'
• Well, she fancies,—women are so cleveryou know, at putting themselves inside

peoples motives,-she fancie., that he wastempted
; that he did actually take the

?!SVk'"' !t**
''^ *"" been%oncealing

himself these th.ee months in some wild part
of the country-struggling possibly with his
conscience all the time, and daring neither
to abscond with his booty nor to come backard restore it.'

' ^at now that he has come back ? *

• :hat is the point. She conceives that hehas probably thrown himself upon the com-
Jjanys mercy; made restitution of the
waoney

; and, being forgiven, is permitted to
carry the business through as if nothing
whatever had happened.

'

•The last.' I replied, 'is an impossible
case. Mrs Jelf thinks like a g^erousMd deli<»te.minded woman, but not in
«ie least like a b«ard of railway directors.
J. hey wiuld never carry forgiveness so

'I fear not; and yet it is the only con-
leoture that bears a semblance of likelihood
However, we can run over to C.'ayborough
to-morrow.andsee if anythingistobe learnedBy the way, Prendergast tells me you picked
up his cigar-case.

'

' I did so, and here it is.
*

Jelf took the cigar-case, examined it by
the light of the lamp, and said at once that
It was beyond doubt Mr. Dwerrihouse's pro-
perty, and that he remembered to have seen
him use it.

' Here, too, in his monogram on the side '

he added. ' A big J transfixing a capital
V. H7 used to carry th« same on his note-
paper.

' It offers at all events a proof that I was
not dreaming.

'

' Ay ; but it is time you were asleep and
dreaming now. I am ashamed to have kept
you up so long. Good-night.'

• Good night, and remember that I am
more than ready to go with you to Clay-
borough, or Blackwater, or London, or any.
where, if I oan be of the least service.

'

•_ Thanks ; I know you mean it, old friend.
Suu it tiiay do that I shall put you to the
test. Once more, good night.'
So we parted for that night, and met

•gam in the breakfast-room at half-past eight
next morning. It was a hurried, silent, un-
comfortable meal. None of us had slept
well, and all were thiuking of the same sub-

27

ject. Mrs. Jelf had evidently b^en crying r
Jelf was impatient to be off ; and both Capl
tain Prendergast and myself felt ourselves
to be in the painful position of outsiders,who

had left the breakfast table the dog-cart wa»
brought rouiLd, and my friend andl were on
the road to Clayborough.

' Tell you what it is, Langford.' he said,
as we sped along between the wintry hedges^
I do not much fancy to bring up Dwerri-

houses name at Clayborough. All the
officials know that he is my wife's relation,
and the subject just now is hardly a pleasant

??%,,/?" 4?"'?""=°'' "'•'«^' '«'« "'i" take
the II. 10 to Blackwater. It's an important
station, and we shall stand a far better
chance of picking up information there than
at Clayborough.

'

So we took the 11.10, which happened to
be an express, and arriving at Blackwater
about a quarter before twelve, proceeded at
once to prosecute our inquiry.
We began by asking for the station-

master,-a big, blunt, business-like person,
who at once averred that he knew Mr. John
Dwernhouse perfectly well, and that there
was no director on the road whom he had
seen and spoken to so frequently.

' He used to be down here two or three
times a week, about three months ago ' said
he, 'when the new line was first set
afoot

; but since then, you know, gentle-
men—

'

"

He paused, significantly.
Jelf flushed scarlet.
' Yes yes,' he said hurriedly, « we know

all about that. The point now to be ascer-
tamed is whether anything has been seen or
heard of him lately.

'

' Not to my knowledge, ' replied the sta-
tion-master.

.,'H«." not known to have been down
the Iin#any time yesterday, for instance ?'

The station-master shook his head.
'The East Anglian, sir,' said he, ' i»

about the last place where he would dare toshow himself. Why, there isn't a station-
master, there isn't a guard, there isn't a
porter, who doesn't know Mr. Dwerrihouse
by sigit as well as he knows his own face in
the looking-glass

; or who wouldn't tele-
graph for the police as soon as he had set
eyes on him at any point alon" the jir.s
Bless you, sir ! there's been a standing order
out against him ever since the twenty-fiftb
of September last.

'

' And yet,' pursued my friend, • a gentle-
man who travelled down yesterday from "
London to Clayborough by the afternoon ex-
pr-ss testifies that he tiw Mr. DwerrihouM


