Friday, November 16, 1908.

NOTICE

AYMOND & SONS
7 PANDORA STREET

ish to Inform thelr
trone that Bumeroyy
Il line of = 7 BaVe in atocy s

Satin Finish English Enamel

and American Onyx Tiles
e Latest Old and New Styles 1

tels. Full Sets of Antique
Fire Irons and Fenders
pled from designs tha
use during the 17th c:nt‘x':;;‘ L
We also carry Lime Ce ;
of Paris Bullding n:;x;t l)g{i“'
fck, Fire Clay. Please call az::
pect our stock before declaing,

COMMI SS1ON,

aper, Literary and Purch
asi
, Advertisement and Sign \\'ritp:f
e, Price List anl Programme puq;
, Etec., Etc., London “Times” and
ltlon;s, t\ltctormthAgents. Tell yo?"-
out of town that we
ng in Victoria. o ot

O’Dell’s Advertising Bureay

Government St., Victoria, B.C
References: Northern Bank. ’

CORRIG CULLEGE.

n Hill Park, VICTORIA; B, c.

t High-Class BOARDING (Coj

2 0l
YS of 8 10 15 years. Beﬂneme;ﬁ:
l-appointed Gentleman's home
BACON HILL PARK. Nump.s
I(‘)!l;tdoot Izpoxm;. Preparad for

e or Pro: lona’

xaminations, cos as Unl;;ra,
moderate. L. D. Phone, Victorla,

cipal. J. W. CHURCH, M. A,

Al
/

dermentioned price.
lsewhere.

For 25c

25¢

e/ &

[

-

Carry a Full Line of

NS’ CELEBRATED
ss Cut and

nd Saws.
AN TYE HARDWARE Co,Ltd

32-34 Yates Street
oria, B. C., Agents.
P. O. Drawer 613

rand Soap creans kitchen uten=
iron and tinware, knives and
1 kinds of cutlery. N

il

P

Friday. November 16, 1806,

Lt

it B

By
Gordon Holmes

THE ARNCLIFFE PUZZLE

Author of

A Mysterious Disappearance

CHAPTER V-—Continued.

Edith opened the letter in silence. For
rent the sight of the well-remem-
pandwriting so blurred her eyes
smotion that she coéuld not read a
Then the words focused into cohe-
d, as she realized tgxe‘i]r import,
face lightened into suc appiness

mz the_ tears burst forth atresh.“
0L, Mr. Aingier,” she sobbsd, now,
indeed. I know that all is well. .

+1 must say you have a remarkable
g2y of showing it. However, you cer-
winly look more like & residuary. legatee
than you_did five mg:utes ago. So ev-
ervthing is all right?

T ob.” : :
Sllwohanded him the letter and he, ad-
justing his glasses, read it aloud as peo-
| do whose eyes are not 80 young as
they used to be: 4

a mon
pered
with
line.
rence. an

wfy Dear Child:

5‘1‘{70111“! an old man for the prank he
pes played upon you. I was stupid
enough to wish to test you, though I
might have known that you would fol-
jow the nobler course whatever-the cost
to yourself. You will know ere you read
tnis that 1 have made you my heiress.
1 need not tell you to use the ‘wealth
entrusted to youU wisely and_genemusl,\';
gnd if unselfishness and purity of heart
pave their reward on earth I need not
wish Fou happh;as;.‘ T'?mk kindly some-
i r old friend. :
il 7Y “ARNCLIFFE."
sensible letter,” ;ommen}t}ec:

wyer, “though I don’t know  wha

Eﬂeelfm‘x it means. Still, that doesn’t
matter. Now I think, for the time be-
ing, we had better forget you are so im-
portant a personage as Miss Holt of
Arncliffe Hall, and then I can give ord-
ers which I shall expect to be obeyed.
My commands &re that you go and bathe
those eyes, which are not S0 bright as
I like to see them, and then take a run
in the park and try if the wind cannols
blow some roses into tiiose pale cheeks.

“Very well, 1 will, indeed, obey you.
But is there anything I can do for you
first 7" . R

“No, my dear. It is twelve o’clock
now, and at two I must meet Mrs. Ain-
gier at the station. Meanwhile I shall ;
stroll into the village and .see if: I canyf:
eome 2Cross ,thdis Pr. Lester who ‘has so
upset everybody.” 5
pilgdlth,e?;r too confused to -pay heed

“A very

to his words, hastened to, her room. he greeted the young

In a few minutes Aingier- set out

briskly, and as luck

his purpose betrayed by the creel and|.

rod he carried. Well-dressed SITANEErS| ypight on the spot. And lo! his heart

were not ‘so pientitul in the little North-
umberland vixl)lnge that there was much: ;
likelihood of @ mistake; and althotigh

this bronzed rather distingnished-looking| ey remained painfuly insistent. -

individual smacked more of the military
rhan than of the medico, the lawyer ac-|
costed him without any misgivings.. 1
“Pardon me; have I- ,the phasm;evqf
addressing Dr. .Leste‘x:? R e
“That is my name,” was tHe
answer. :
“Aflow me to introduce myself.

¥
to the circumstances Of: ship’
death. I am the more pleaséd-to mee
you because I understand you are the

gentleman who w6 suecCessfully’ Batried ‘hAughty astomishment that Was: the less-

out certain bacteriological researches in

which Tord Arncliffe ‘was. deeply inter-|.qisn ghe ‘saw depicted -on .his. features.
: :Now; indeed, Lester recognized the mar-

ested.” . aifce Yo Dhes MR
“I never saw Lord Arncliffe in his
life,” replied the other, ‘“although, in the
sense that we corresponded with each
other voluminously, we were somewhat
intimate some years since. As you are
probably aware, he took a keen inter-
est in “toxicology; and T have devoted
sone little attention to that branch of
medical science——" | J
“That is really the point upen which I
wished to have your advice,” interrupted
the lawyer. “You made an examination
of Lord Arncliffe’s body, did you not?”
“I was certainly: present soon after
he died,” replied Liester, “but I retired
almost immediately, in favor of his regu-
lar medical attendant—who, I may say,
treated me with rather scant courtesy.”
“Dr. Smalley is am old woman!”
“1 should heartily agree with you,
were it not contrary to professional eti-
quette.” "
“However, you made a grave sugges-|
tion as to the cause of Lord Arncliffe’s
death ?” :
“My dear sir,” rejoined Lester, ‘‘you
must be aware that neither I nor any
other can decide in such:a case without &
thorough investigation. It merely hap-
penéd that the very cursory examindtion
mgde reveal certain  indications
which"led me to suspect poisoming. It
is not impossible that 1 was mistaken,
fhough I do not think so. Nevertheless,
l}tn;vg_s my duty to mmention my 'suspic-
ons, ’
“Then your view is. i
“My view is that ¥hy respnosibility in
the matter is at an end. Dr. Smalley is;
Ppresume, a reputable practitioner. If
Lord Arncliffe’s relatives are - satisfied
there is ho more to be said. ¥From what
[ hear, however, it appeais to be a case
for inquiry. Personally, I have not the
least :doubt that.there ‘will-be an in-
quiry,’s
“There are no relatives. The matter
rests with me. To be frank, Dr. Les-
ler. my persomal ‘ebject in oming to see
Tou was to ask you to may nothing about
it for the present. You may feel assur-
°d that there will be a full investigation.
In fact, Sir Henry Mathieson, the Home

ce analyst, arrives tomorrow for that
Purpose.” : 3

“Ah!” murmured the young doctor,
thoughtfully. *I should rather like to be
Dresent.” ;

“Why, indeed, if Bir Henry has no
objection—"" :

“Oh, Mathieson and I-are old friends.

was a pupil of his’’ i

“Then I will Jet you know. If, as I
hope, Lord Arneliffe’s death turns out to

ave been die ta natural causes, there
npid not, of ‘course, be any publicity.”

Well‘." said Lester, dryly, “as it is
current in the village that Lord Arncliffe
Was poisoned, shot, stabbed, strangled,
and blown up with dynamite, I fear
there is likely to be some little publicity.
kt seems to be a matter of common

towledge that he suspected an attempt
was being made upon his life.”

. But this is terrible!” cried Aingier,
dimost wringing his hands. -

A mere nine days’ wonder,” Lester
assured him, with that serene philosophy
which enables us to bear up so well un-

er other people's \troubles.

Nine days’ wonders last about three
Eenerations in a village like this.” re-
torted the old solicitor shortly. “Well, I
must say good-by now, Dr. Lester, as I
}:8”’ an appointment. I shall, no‘doubt,

ave the pleasure of seeing you at the
Hal} tomorrow.”

They had wandered into Arncliffe
5 ark during their conversation, and Lies-
”Fl' strolled on unthinkingly, though the
W’P trout stream lay behind him. He
: :s recalling the events of the last
thentr-four hours, bt, strangely enough

'® Mmystery of Lord Arncliffe’s death

wonld have it hel., smild of
encountered the object of his gearch stroll tave passed on, hid not BAiE Holt given
jng in the difection of the trout stream, | Rim & glance So pregnant with entreaty

PRk & turned 2
amiling | igto-n-tete wi

My
name is Aingier, and L Aonpr 1o
act as t}:e late Lord ATuotgRé! ) T
wiser. am anxious to ) 5 2
of: his ‘Fordshiy 3
t

1L AR

had no place in his thoughts. For him
the events of a memorable day all re-
solved themselves into one picture—a
vision from Trianon of old, a vision with
hair of ruddy brown with saunshine tang-
led in it; the eyes a mystery behind /a
vein of azure crystal; the mouth a love-
poem, and the delicate curves of the
oval face—— S

George Lester was, in fact, suffering
from a disease not dreamed of in all his
bacteriology. 'The 'symptoms included
an unreasoning but not the less inteuse
hatred of Harry Warren; an earnest
(and, of course, unselfish)/ desire that
Miss Holt should not waste her affec-
tions on an unworthy object; and a
species of mild delirium accompanied by
hallucinations, in which Edith appeared
as beaming at him across the breakfast
table, or waving a smiling farewell as
he left her for the day’'s work at the
laboratory. And then a memory of Har-
ry Warren, with Lis insufferable air of
proprietorship, would epoil it all.

ood -hegvens! what could such a wo-
man find admirable in a clodhopper like
thdt? Admost repulsive in appearance
(this, by the way, was unjust, siice
Warren was well-looking enough, albeit’
of an animal type), with rather less
brains than an ox. And then the grim
humor of it all appealed and he re-
proached himself. i

“What an idiotic frame of mind I am
in!” he thought, smilini sourly. “I don’t
know how it is, but 1'd-give anything
for a decent opportunity to punch that
fellow’s head!” t

It was while Liester was giving utter-
ance to this kindly thought that he
emerged into an open glade of the wood
and found the objéct of his solicitude
thirty paces in front of him, enga ed in
earnest conversation with Miss Holt.

Warren’s voice was raised, though his
words were indistinguishable; and there
seemed to be something of agitation in
the girl’'s manner. It came to Lester
with a sharp pank that here was per-
haps ‘a lover's guarrel. - For a moment
he hesitated. en he realised that to
turn would be a pie% of gaucherie wor-
thy of the despised Warren, so he made
the best of an. awkward situation and
went forward. - PLE .

The vision of Edith Holt pouring out
the inaternal coffee had grown distress-
inasly shadowy, and his heart had drop-
ped ‘down ‘into his boots, 4 distance of
¥athér-more than a thousand miles. But
eople pleasantly
enough, met Warren’s black seowl with
polite indifference, and would

that, he constituted himiself her faithful
bounded back those thousand miles ahd
beat bravely: in .his :bo again. But
the: craying- to assault -and batter War-

Warren’s attitude was not, indeéd,
yg,l(:\lls_t_ed to allay.-tbat craving. is

ce flnshed:: with en rage. hiere
was ‘open insolemce inmythe baleful gaze
he { - interrupter of “his
Miss Holt.
“We seem fated to meet, Miss Halt,
jal,Lam a trespasser,” said

recked little of ~
, since Edith's glafice

‘plaifify that he was welcomge.
oulate’growl broke from War-
ren lips. Hdith glanced at him in-a
haughty astonishment that:was nto leds-

ened by the almost uncontrolable pas-

quise of the ancien regime.”/The dainty
head took a higher poise; the flowerdlike
mouth hardened, and there was a note of
freeging -Superiority- in her voice as slie
addressed the young man <svho stosd
.before her like a culprit, stil sullen and
‘glowering, 'yet not’ daring to ‘meet her
eyes.

- ¥I. need not detain you any longer,
Mr. Warrén,” she said. “Dr. Lester,
therd is a gentleman at the Hall, Lord
Arncliffe’s solicitor, who is very anxious
to s~e you. If:you ‘have nothing else to
do, wiil you walk in that direction?”

“Nothing could give me greater plea-
sure,” he replied. g

Edith instantly tutnéd in the direction
of the Hall, but Lester's quick ears told
him that the discomfited agent did not
move. It required little imagination to pic-
ture the mulignant glance which follow-
ed them. Lester was bappy. enough to
Teel rather sorry for him. After all, poor
devil! who could blame him for worship-
ping this divinity? ¥ ¥

“Mr, Aingier went into the village in
the hope of finding you,” said Edith,
“but I‘expect he will return seom.”

“Ax a matter of fact I have only re-
cently left him,” confessed Lester.
“Nevertheless, I hope you will let me
accompany you to the Hall.”

Nothing was said of Warren's offens-
ive behavior, but there was necessarily
a tacit understanding; and Edith accept-
ed the proffered escort with simple

‘thihks. They talked little: the girl was|{ p

overwrought, and Lester was tactful
‘ehough to realize that she was best left
to herself. He took his leave, therefore,
directly they came 4n sight of the house.
And, though he ‘parted from her with a
strange reluctance, his blood tingled with
most unséientific ardor when Edith gave
him a grateful little:pressure of the hand
at parting. .

Meanwhile, Harry Warren, nursing a
deep wrath, awaited Lester’s reappear-
ance. Here was one-fallen from the
clouds, a péssible and most dangerous
rival. He meant fo declare instant war.

Lester, contraty to his' wontéd habit,
was so oblivious to liis sarroundings that
it was only when he came right upon the
other that_he awoke from his day-
dreams. ¢ ‘had n6 desire to bandy
words with Warren, whose face was a
sufficient index of the fact that nothing
would please him better than a quarrel

it is all well enough in the abstract to T

think of punching heads, but a gentle-
man does not act in that strenuous way
unless be is absolutely forced to it. For
Mis€ Holt's sake alone, if for no other
reason, a stupid scuffle was to be avoid-
ed. Lester therefore nodded politely,
and would have passed on, but the other
geemed bent on provoking him.

“By this time you ought to be aware
that these grounds are private,” he said
insolently. -

“f am -quite aware of the fact,” ‘re-
joined Lester, quietly: “but 1 presume
‘that Mr. Aingier and Miss Holt have the
pi'ivile,ge of admitting ' their acquaint-
ances.”

“And failing them; you.come here to
Spy on your own account?” asked War-
ren, with a sneer.”

“1 am rather at a loss to understand

ou.” '
“Perhaps you will understand me
when J say that if I catch you meddling
in what does not concern you again it
will be the worse for you.”

Lester looked at him curiously. The
flushed cheek and slightly thick speech
seemed to point to something more po-
tent than -mere temper.

“My friend,” he said, calmly, “let me
tell you that to a ma'nku?’ your build
alcoliol “is absolutely poison.’

Warren -took & step forward.. “Con-
found you! what do you mean?’ he

" mood ~was. the ‘more benevolent on that

ing Lord Arncliffe’s death, and the place

B O S O T T O B I O O O O T O S O O

snarled.

"I mean that your neck. is like your
head—absolutely thick. ©One of these
days you will die of apoplexy if you are
not - careful.” i X

Lester never showed anger, but his

account.  And he had not forgotten that
there were tears-in Edith’s eyes.

Warren -clenched his fists, and his
muscles tauténed. Yet: he did not
strike. He had a fair enough share
of brute courage; but there was some-
thing he did not understand in the cool,
unruffled look of his opponent. He was
like a wild beast held in check by the
power of the human eye; and, with the
wild beast’s fear of an unknown force,
he tried to lash himself into sufficient
fury for attack. In his case the effort
took the form of a volley of abuse.

Lester half turned away. His action
was eloguent of mnnspoken contempt.

It was enough. The spell of those
.steady eyes was broken, and with a
hoarse cry Warren sprang forward. Les-
ter,: seeing what was coming, stepped
back lightly., The vicious blow just miss-
ed.  He countered, with a skill bern of
many a bout with the gloves.

It seemed, for an instant, that his un-
expected reply was only a ward to gain
distance, for Warren did not even stag-
’-grt_;]r But it was only- for an instant.

ien his knees Bent ‘and he collapsed
quiietly into a limp heap.

Lester smiled grimly, stooped over his
adversary, and proceeded to light a ci-
gar. Master Warren would come to his
Senses in a minute or two, a trifle dazed,
but not much the worse. And k)it prov-
ed. The fallen hero rose to fhis knees
presently. He was not absofute]y cer-
tain what had happened, but evidently
the placid-lookifg man with the cigar
was in some way responsible for his dis-
comfiture. .

“You are going to have a very bad
headache soon,” remarked Lester, cheer-
fully, “and I rather thHink you will be
sick. If you take my advice you will fo
home sand get to bed. You may apolo-
gize for your conduct the next time I see
you. Can you walk?”’

Warren struggléd to his feet. He was
very shaken and pale.

“As I said, you may apologize later
on,” went on Lester. ‘“Ag you do not
seem to be in need of my professional as-
sistance, I will bid you good day.”

He' walked slowly away, followed by
certain assurances as to Watren’s future
intentions which it is not necessary yto
repeat. Léster smiled again pleasantly.
Reflection, with its unkind candor, had
not yeét overtaken him.

“Useful blow, that, on the point of the
jaw,” he murmured. “It doesn’t leave
any mark; and I should not have liked
Edith to have seen him -with a black
eye. But I am glad I punthed his héad.
It seems to have adjusted matters.”

_Clearly, George Lester was in an un-
usuel frame of mind.  Else why did he
-think of a girl whom he had seen twice
in his life, as “BEdith”?

CHAPTER VI

‘TherAdj‘oumgd Inquest

There wis an’ atnioSpheré of ‘subdued
activity, of ;?shgi sxx ancy, in and
about Arnéliffé’ Hall”"“Near the main
entrance groups of villagers discussed
the situation in whispers, or listened,
open-mouthed, to the astounding theories
of local oracles.
the number of morbid curiosity-mongers.
For twelve good men-and true were fo
inguire into the circumstances surround-

was all 'agog with excitement.

Harry - Warren, indeed, made strenu-
ous efforts to -diseperse  the crowds
which invaded the sacred precincts of
the Hall. Nevertheless, though tenants
to whom quarter-day was a period of
humiliation shrank away from the pres-
ence of the dreaded agent, they only
vanished- from one spot to gather more
thickly in another.

Joshua Perkigs, cobbler and village
Hampden, was in no small degree res-
ponsible for this contumecy. He pointed
out that at an open court.the rights. of
all. were equal; and his spirited refer-
ences to wealthy drones who passed
their time lolling in carriages received
the usual enthusiastic. approval of -cer-
tain gentlemen who passed -their time
lolltxggv in public houses.

s 3 a matter. of fact, the question of
admitting the general public, as distinet
from any local magnates who might
chopse to be present, had already been
decided by P. C. Fox, who, as sole rep-
resentative of law and\order in Arncliffe,
naturally had char
ments. - This intelligent officer realized
that the circumstances of the inquest
being held at the Hall called for the
exercise of discretion, and he had made
up his mind to ey
attain to a certs
bility. nt’standard was it is
not necessary to mention, but it was not
unconnected with a desire on the part o

. C. Fox to iay up an hohorable comn-
betency for his declibing years.
- The inquest; adjourned a week previ-
ously, after the hearing of formal evi-
dence of identification, was the inevit-
able corollary of the post-mortem exam-
ination—an examination from which Dr.
malley, whose presence had been in-
vited as a matter of professional court-
esy, emierged nervous.and crestfallen,
while Lester and Sir Henry Mathieson

exhibited, in contradistinction, the bland, | Ished

decorous cheerful satisfaction of the sci-
entist who has lighted upon an unusually
interesting exhibition of some rare phe-
nomenon which -he thoroughly under-.
stands.

he time arrived for the resumption of
the inquiry; and the jury, looking more
like condegnned criminals than men- who
were to sit in, judgment, shuffled into
their ‘places. . There was, however, one
exception to the general air of dejection.
he unabashed Perkins was appointed
foreman, and he intended to justify the
liquid refreshment he had received and
hoped to receive from' his appreciative
fellow-villagers.

For convenience, the proceedings were
held in the library, and the unwonted
scene offered ample scope to the teport-
ers—<-impressionists from the great dail-
ies—who would describe the glint of sun-
shine athwart the Goroner’s desk in a
column and the story of Lord Arn-
cliffe’s death in a phrase:

Mrs. Warren, the essence of dignified
bereavement; her son, flushed with the
effort  to agpenr dt ease; Edith- Holt,
tremualous, but smiling wistful gratitude
for+the sympathy of Aingier and his
wife; these were the chief personages
present, and, for a background, the hud-
dled servants and gaping yokels. There’
were, too, the doctors.and a granite-faced
man from Scotland Yard, but these last,
impassive and = apparently  indifferent,
added no touch of human interest to the
scene. S . g

Thé- Coroner' briefly recapitulated the
formal evidence taken®at the previous
sitting, and “then recalled "Simpson, the
valet, who had deposed to finding Lord
Arncliffe in his study.

. *When did you l#st see Lord Arncliffe
alive ?- asked~the "Coroner.” - - t
“At five in the afternoom; sir.” -

Each minute swelled [’

of such arrange-|.

“He did not appear to be unwell?”’

“No sir. He asked for lis beef ted,
and I weént to the Kitchén for it, but
‘fc&ur;td that Miss Holt had already feteh-
ed it.” :

“*Did Miss Holt usunally give Lord Arn-
cliffe his beef tea?” e v

“Yes, sir. I went back and just met
her taking it in. She had been into the

laboratory for some of his lordship’s
papers.” A
‘“Very well. Now, Mr. Simpson, you

have been 'in Dord Arncliffe’'s employ-
metn?t for a very -long period, have you
not?” i :

- “Thirty-eight years, sir. And a better
master——"" )

“Quite s0.  Téll me, have you ever
had reason to suppose that there was
any one who bote a grtidge against his
lordship—in short, that he had an en-
emy ” o R ’

- “No sir,” said the mah, positively, “in
all the years I served 1489 Arscliffe; 1
don’t belidve he éver harnied so much as
a fly. But I know he Was poisoned, and
I'll never forgive mysélf for not believ-
ing hint when 1é told ‘me 80.”

“Ah! he told you so. Please explain
the circumstances to the jury as well as
you can remember them:” -

“Well, sir, it was just after one of his
lordship’s fainting fits, and he s4aid to
me: ‘Simpson,’ said he, ‘I’'m being mur-
dered! f coursé I was a bit taken
aback, but I thought his mind was wan-
dering a little, though he was & wonder-
fully “intelligent gentleman, for all his
age, and I tried to speak cheerfully like.
‘Not a bit of it,” I told him. ‘Your Lord-
ship will live .to be & hundred yet, if you
only do as Dr. alley tells you.” v

“And what did Lord Arncliffe reply 7’
asked the Coroner., - -

Dr. Smalley coughed modestly.

“If you will excuse me for using such
langpage about a gentleman above my
station, sir,” answered Simpson, “his
lordship replied that Dr. Smalley was a
confounded old fool!”

With one exception, everyhody titter-
ed. The Coroner busiéd himself with
some imaginary notes for a moment, and
then continued his éxamination of the
witness. .,

“Did Lord Arncliffe persist in his as-
sertion that an attempt wads béing made
to kill him?” : .

“Yes sir. He said he would be a dea
man ‘within a fortnight.” ;

“You did not mention this matter to

anybody ¥’ . :
. “No, sir. His Jordship forbade me to
do so. He told e that nothing could

save him, and he did not want to be
bothered.” .

“But it was your duty to take som
steps.” , g% e ; g b

“I did not think fbr & moment it was
true, but, in ‘afy | d knew-my place
better than to interfere with his lord-
ship’s wishes.” b
- ““Very well,” said th¢ Coroner, weari-
Iy,; “you can' stand down.” He knew
the hopelessness of arguing with a wit-
néss of this stamp.”

“Just hold on a ment,” interrupted
Perkins, the foremal “Did you- netice
anything strange ip the young lady’s
mannet ‘wheh She ‘brotght in-his lord-
ship’s beef tea? Djdaqhe seem upset?”’

“No, not them— ™« -

“Has Miss Holt appeared to be upset

at any time réééntly?” asked the Cor-
oner, quickly. , -
“Well, sir,” said Simipson, with some
reluctance, “‘I thought she had been ery-
ing when I went in -earlier in the day.
And his lordship certainly spoke rather
sharper than usual.” ¥

Rdith, ustening tensely, went deathly
pale, and leaned forward as though eager
not to miss a word. The fickle attention
of -the spectators wag. instantly, concen-
itrated on her. This callous scrutiny in
itself was sufficient to deepen the agita-
tion of a young girl ‘suddenly placed in
so trying ‘a position,  But, in reality, she
was oblivious to thé. glances leveled at
her, and one person at least, the de-
ttective from Scotland Yard, noted the
act. ‘ I

“You say Lord Arncliffe spoke sharp-
1y,” continued the Coroner. “Can you
tell me the substance of his .conversa-
tion?”’ f i

“Why, sir, I was taking his lordship a
letter, and Miss Edith—I'd scern to. lis-
ten, but the door was on.the jar—said
something about not letting a young life
be ruined because. of one false step.
Then his lordship: sdid: ‘It’s three huns
dred pounds now; mext time it will be
three theusand.’”’,

“And what did. Miss Holt reply ?”
“I didn’t hear any’ more, sir. -I knock-
ed 4t the door and went in.- It was thepn
I noticed that the young lady seemed a
bit upset.” ¥ s

“And that was all?”’

“Yes, sir.” s A by

“Now, gentlemen,” said the Coroner.
“I propobse to ¢all the medieal evidence,
as I understand one of the withesses is

f! anxious to return‘to-London. Sir Henry

athieson!” ]

The Home Office expert stepped for-
ward, the embodiment of that frock-
coated urbanity - which regards poor hu-
man clay as a mere adjunct of the labor-
atory. At this juncture, Tnspector Hob-
son, the officer” sent to Arncliffe by the
Scotland Yard muthorities, slipped quiet-
ly out of the room, taking Mr. Aingier
with him., He did not return until the
evidence of the expert was nearly fin-

“I believe, Sir Henry, you conducted
the post-mortem examination of Lord
Arncliffe’s. body 2’ commenced the Cor-
oner. :

“That is 80.” )

“Have you formed any.opinion as to
the cause of his lordship’s death?”’

“Yes; he unquesfionably died of ar-
senical poisoning.”

“And can you tell us, approximately,
when the poison was administered?”’

“I. don’t know,” said Bir Henry, blunt-
lyv. “I found altogether twelve grains
of arsenious acid in the abdominal
viscera. Of that quantity the stoinach
contained nearly two grains, which were
unabsorbed, and no doubt had been re-
cenly administered. , In addition, there
were rather more than four grains in the
brain, and the latter fact proves conclus-
ively that some considerable time 2laps-
ed between the first and last doses.”

“Arsenic is a cumulative poison, is it
not?”’ X

“Yes, but the quantities I have men-
tioned are absolutely preposterous. Ar-
senic is not, comparatively speaking, a
rapid poison, but four grains alone would
kill a man beforé a quarter of that am-
ount found its way to his brain.”

“Then what is your conclusion, Sir
Henry ?” .

“I have reached none, excepting that
death was due to .arsenical poisoning.
As you are no doubt aware, arsenic is

| highly irritant in its effects; we expect to

find definite indications even in the case
of a slight overdose. But Lord Arn-
cliffe exhibited few of the usual signs,
and none of them in a marked degree.
In fact, I must confess myself at a losx
to account for this exceptional absence
of the ordinary aymptons.” ;

Sir Henry Mathieson could afford to
admit - ignorance.” That is one of the

privileges of real knowledge. He retir-
ed, and Lester, taking his place, deserib-
eéd how he had been called to see Lord
Arncliffe, and how the slight irritation
of néck and scalp had led him to suspect
arsenical poisoning.

“I should like to add,” he said, with a

tition_er scarcely deserved, “that had 1
i béen in regular attendance on Lord Arn-
cliffe, and thus without an open mind on
the point, these indications might pos-
"sibly ‘have escaped me. Lord Arncliffe
was suffering from a form of heart dis-
ease which must inevitably have had a
fatal termination at some early date.
"Under the circumstances, the very sud-
denness of his death pointed to natural
| causes.”

i . “I presume, Dr. Lester, that you are
in accord with Sir Henry Mathieson?”

“Entirely. Perhaps 1 should mention
that Lord Arncliffe was extrémely emaci-
ated. He was naturally a man of spare
build, but Dr. Smalley tells me that the
loss of flesh sincé he examined him about
a month ago is remarkable.”

..““Is that-a condition you would expect
in a case of slow poisoning by arsenic?”

“Certainly; but the quantity of arsenic
found in the body-fs not compatible with
the theory of slow poisoning, nor are the
other symptoms nearly so definite as they
should be. I am afraid I can offer no
suggestion, exceptin that Lord Arm-
cliffe was poisoned by arsenic, adminis-
tered in some form not at present known
to medical science.”

The evidence of Dr. Smalley opened
up fresh ground. He dealt lightly with
his own failure to detect the presence of
poison, but he had a great deal to say
about the foibles and-eccentricities of the
deceased peer.

“He was a most dificult patient,” he
said. ‘“‘Although I visited him frequent-
ly, he had a strong objection to discuss-
ing the state of his health. and, under
no circumstances, would he take medi-
cine in any form,” *

“Was he, of late years, what you
would describe as a mentally vigorous
man?’

‘“He was a man of high intellect and
considerable attainments, and, in one
sense, I should say his powers were re-
tained to the last. But his conduct in
:respect to the alleged poisoning points
strongly, in my opinion, to: mental de-
rangement. We have the extraordinary
codicil to his will, and on top of that he
imparts his suspicions—to three persons.
I understand-—under a strict pledge of
secrecy—all the time, mark you, with-
out taking any steps for his protection
and without seeking medical assistance.
If we.are to accept.the evidence of the
-valet as to his lordship’s estimate of my
abilities,” added Dr. Smalley with some
bitterness, “it may account for his omis-
sion to make me acquainted with his
suspicions; but one would surely expect
-him to seek some adviee.”

.oner,” interposed Lester, “that Dr. Smal-
léy’s general deductions are such as most
medical-men will indorse. But Lord Arn-
cliffe was one of the greatest authorities
on poison, and emimently qualified to
del] swith his:-own :¢ondition. . I do-not

‘| think. thebe 5 -thee shadow -of ‘a doubt

that he khewthe''baturé of the. poison
from which h# Was suffering; and’ that
he was perféctly aware no earthly skill
could avail Him?* °° X

* “Is there no antidote?”

.- “I know -of none to arsenie, except the
stomach pump,” answered Lester, with
decision. ‘“When once a fatal dese has
been absorbed into the system, the pati-
ent i8 doomed, and although certain
drugs—magnesia, hydrated sesquioxide
of iron, and the like—are often exhibited
as a -forlorn hope, I have never known
them do any good.” !

Lester retired, with an apology for his
interruption, and Dr. Smalley, rather
ruffled at this fresh instance of what he
considered the younger man’s interfer-
ence, continued his evidence.

“Are we to assume, Dr. Smalley, that
you consider it probable Lord Arncliffe
was responsible for his own death?”’

“l consider it highly probable. We
have just been reminded of his attain-
ments as a toxicologist, and I think you
will agree with me that such studies are
highly . dangerous to a layman. Even
from the little I have seen of his labor-
atory, I should imagine it contains suffi-
¢ient poisons to:destroy countless thous-
ands of people. He may ve taken
some fatal draft by accidént; he ma
have - experimented upon himself wit
some newly discovered solution of arse-
nic, But his semi-mysterious references
to an attempt upon his life certainly
suggest the purposeless cunning of a
deranged mind.”

With this dignified pronouncement,
Dr. Smalley stepped down, fairly well
satisfied with himself, all things consid-
ered.

It was now the turn of Edith. As she
moved forward to -the witness-stand
there was a little buzz of excitement.

CHAPTER VII.
Some Disquieting Revelations

It was common knowledge that Lord
Arncliffe had made her his heiress, and
there are no conceivable circumstances
under which a beautiful woman with
forty thousand a year is not an object
of ‘interest.

“Sweet young creature!” murmured
women with marriageable sons.
- “Peroxide of hydrogen. my dear!”
whispered the mother of three hopeless
daughters. *‘I expect her hair is nearl
black ‘at the roots.” .

Edith took her place with quiet dig-
nity. Her cheeks remaineéd colorless, and
the fear that had come upon her when
Bimpsop spoke of the conversation he
had- overheard still gripped her heart.
But unconscious pride of blood kept her
head erect, freed her voice from tremor,
and gave her courage to return, at least
with her eyes, the smile of kindly encour-
agement which met her as she passed
close to’ Lester.

“1 believe, Miss Holt, you acted as
private secretary to the late Lord Arn-
cliffe?” was the first query.

es.

“How long Were you employed in that
capacity.?”

“In the full sense, only about four
years, but I have assisted him with his

apers ever sinece he undertook my guar-
ianship ten years ago.”

“Then I presume you became Lord
Arncliffe’s amanuensis merely as a mat-
ter of what might be termed family ar-
rangement?”’ ,

“Not at all. 1 owed my later education
to him, but I.had my living to earn, and,
as 1 had some experience of his meth-
ods, he was good enough to engage me.
Lord Arncliffe showed me unvarying
kindness, and did pot treat me as a ser-
vant; but he had stfict ideas of busi-
ness.” : .

“You did not, then, regard yourself in
the light of his heiress?”

“No. Such a thought never entered
ty mind. Lord - Arncliffe had always

impresseqd upon me that I must consider
myself dspendent on my own exertions.’

, generosity which the fussy local prac-|.

“Will you allow me, to say, Mr. Cor-|!

“Now, Miss Holt, you have heard the
evidence of the witness Simpson that
you gave Lord Arncliffe his beef tea on
the day of his death. Is that correct?’

“Yes; and it is also correct that I
went into the laboratory on my way
back for a book Lord Arncliffe wanted.”

“Was the beef tea ever out of your
possession from the time the cook handed
it to you until you brought it to Lord
Arncliffe?”

“I am not sure. I could not find the
book I was looking for, and I went to
ask Lord Arncliffe where he had put
it; but I cannot say whether I left the
beef tea in the laboratory. If I did, it
was not for more than a minute.”

“Did Lord Arncliffe ever mention to
yg\;’ his belief that he was being poison-
ed ?”

“Yes, several times within the last
month. But his state of health was very
low, and L really thought it was a de-
lusion brought on by constant study of
works dealing with toxicology. He
seemed so positive, however, that I beg-
ged him to eonsult Dr. Smalley, but he
said—he said—"

Edith hesitated in some confusion, and
her-pale lips parted into the ghost of a
smile. Dr. Smalley, by some strange
instinet conseious of impending calamity,
wiped the perspiration from his brow,
while a ripple of laughter went round the
room. -

“Go on, Miss Holt, go on,” said the
Coroner, encouragingly.

“He said that—that he himself knew
ltnox;g about the subject than any doc-
or.

Smalley recovered his self-possession.
The crisis had passed.

Miss Holt was obviously Lkeeping
something back, but the Coromer was
merciful. “And, as he insisted that I
should not speak of what he had told me,
there was nothing more to be done,” she
added.

“But did you not think it your duty
to take some steps in so serious a mat-
ter?” i

“Lord Arncliffe would never have tol-
erated disobedience. Moreover, I did not
regard it seriously. Had I done so I
should, of course;, have disregarded his
prohibition.”

“Do you. think Lord Arncliffe was a
man to commit suicide?”

“No, most decidedly not. He regard-
ed self-destruction as a cowardly act
under any circumstances. Nor do I
imagine that he poisoned himself acci-
dentally. He was always most scrupul-
ously careful in handling poisons.”

“Did anybody except Lord Arncliffe
have access to the various poisons in his
laboratory 7’

“Only myself. All the drugs were
kept under lock and-key, and no servant,
excepting Simpson, , was allowed to enter
the laboratory.”

“But how came you to have access to
all these poisons?”’

Edith opened - her eyes in estonish-
ment. - “I assisted Lord Arncliffe in his
experiments,” she explained. “I have
done so for years. You must remem-
ber he was working for the good of hu-
‘manity.”’ e

The girl saw.nothing.extraordinary in
this, but in the eyes'of the jury—hope-
lessly thick-headed, as.Coronmer’s juries
often are—it made her a potential mur-
deress at once. Perkins, the foreman,
rubbed his hands. He intended to fig-
ure prominently in the public eye pres-
ently. ;

“I do not think we need trouble you
any further, Miss Holt,” said the Cor-
oner. 5

“I presume, gentlemen,” to the jury,
“you have no questions to ask the wit-
ness 7’

“Oh, yes, we have, begging your par-
don,” broke in Perkins, offensively. “We
should like to know what' the young lady
and the old gentleman was quarrelin’
about afore his lordship died.” ¢

“I certainly was not.quarreling with
Lord Arncliffe, then or at any other
time,” said Edith, haughtily. She did
not flineh, but it was patent that she
was agitated to a far greater degree
than the occasion seemed to warrant.

The Coroner saw that she was overy

wrought, and decided to give her some’

little time to recover herself. ‘“Well,
gentlemen,” he said, “I think we hgd
better adjourn for luncheon now. No
doubt, when the court reassembles, Miss
Holt will explain any doubtful points to
your satisfaction.” .

Edith retired to a private room with
Mr. and Mrs. Aingier. When the so-
licitor’s . wife gave her a sympathetic
squeeze of the arm, she promptly burst
into tears, 3

“There, there, my dear!” said Mrs.
Aingier soothingly.

Probably none but a woman knows
precisely what “There, there!” means,
but the formula appears to have a mys-
terious efficiency.

“Don’t cry, my child,” entreated the
old lawyer. “Confound it! What does
that idiot of a juryman, mean by both-
ering you with his absurd. questions ?
Things are coming to a pretty pass if
you are to be badgered on account of an
eavesdropping servant.” : :

“I would not mind, Mr. Aingier, if it
were only that,” murmured Edith, tear-
fully; “but what Simpson says is true.
I was discussing a very private matter
with Lord Arncliffe—a matter which I
must keep secret at any sacrifice.”

“Well, my dear young lady, you are
not compelled to tell your private affairs
to a Coroner’s jury, though, qf course,
secrecy often makes a mountain out of
what is probably only a mole-hill. But
what is this wonderful matter? Don’t
you think you had better let me judge
what is best?”’

Edith shook her head. “I am sorry,”
she faltered. “Don’t think me ungrate-
ful—you are so kind and good that I
would tell you instantly if it omly con-
cerned myself. But the secret is not
my own.”

The solicitor was disappointed, even
somewhat hurt. A man who has kept
inviolable for.wvears whole cupboards’ full
of other people’s family skeletons does
not like his clients to withhold confi-
dences. But he was mainly concerned
because he -foresaw that Edith’s reti-
cence would be productive of illimitable
gossip.

However, he pursued the subject no
further. Edith, under the combined in-
fluence of cheerful conversation and a
glass of wine, which her friends insisted
she should take, became more composed.
When the court reassembled she was
calm enough at least, outwardly.

The Coroner, with a rather puzzled
expression, was studying a slip of paper
which had been handed to him by the
London detective. But he spoke encour~
agingly enough to Edith. ]

“T hope, Miss Holt. we shall not have
to detain you long. The witness Simp-
son has deposed that on the day of Lord
Arndliffe’s death he heard his lerdship
addressing you in tones rather at vari-
ance with his msual manner. As any-
thing bearing on the mental condition of
the deceased is important. the jury
would like to hear from you exactly what

took place.” .
The question was skilfully put. Edith

RGO OGHC
began to think she had absurdly exag-
gerated the ordeal before her. But
shrewd old Mr. Aingier metaphorically
tore his hair; he knew that such suav-
ity boded ill for a witness.

. “‘Simpson hnas reported our conversa-
tion correctly,” Edith answered. *“Lord
A.rnohﬁ.’e and I had merely reopened the
discussion of some private business upon
which we had a difference of opinion.
Lord Arncliffe was_at all times rather
impatient of opposition, and no doubt
he spoke more sharply than was his
wont.”

“May I ask the nature of that busi-
ness? You are not, of course, compelled
to answer the question if you do net
wish to do s0.”

*“The business was purely of a private
nature.”

“There was some reference to a sum
of three hundred pounds. Was that an
item of the business under discussion?”

Yes, admitted Edith, faintly, lifting
startled eyes to the Coroner. The mo-
ment she was dreading had come at last.

Lord “Aingier Had lent—perhaps I
should say given—me thre¢ hundred
pounds some little time previously.”

“For what purpose did he give you
this money ?”

“u;‘Thag, gir, isi my business.”” The
arquise” spirit was beginning to as-
sert itself. s i

Mr. Amgier rose to his feet with well-
simulated indignation. “Surely, sir,” he
brotested, “it is not extraordinary that
.Lord Arncliffe should give so paltry a
sum as three hundred pounds to the lady
he had chosen to inherit his vast
wealth 27" &

“Not at all, Mr. Aingier,” returned the
Coroner. “Nevertheless, we must re-
member that he took pains to prevent
Miss Holt from anticipating any such
conclusion. I presume, Miss Holt, Lord
‘Arncliffe was not in the habit of giving
you 1\sruc,h amounts of money ?”’

0.7

“Nor anything approaching such an
amount ?’

“No. I had my salary, sixty poynds a
year, and Lord Arncliffe occasionally
gave me a check for ten or fifteen
pounds. 1 had to_entertain such guests
as visited him, and it was his wish that
I should dress suitably.. The three hun-
dred pounds were given at my earnest
request. I required the money urgently,
and Lord Arncliffe was the only person
to whom I could turn.”

“Very well. 1 have here a canceled
check of Lord Arncliffe’s for three hun-
dred pounds, dated six weeks before he
died. Would this represent the payment
to you?” N

A more skilful hand than the Coron-
er's revealed- itself. Detective-Sergeant
Hobson was beginning to move.

“Ye‘-"
< “You collected the amount ‘personally
from the Alnwick branch of the Great
N(Ll'thel"!’l Bank?”’.

“All in gold?”’

“Yes; L required it in gold.” She was
all spirit iow. Those myosotis blue eyes
had a glint of steégl in themyy . - .

“A  rather: bersome method, I
should imagine,” ‘commented the Cor-
oner. He had been friendly disposed
hitherto, but he began to feel nettled at
the haughty indifference which had tak-
en the place of maiden timidity.

“If you are suggesting that I asked
for gold so that the money could not be
traced,” she said disdainfully, “I can

bank is acquainted with me.”

The weather-cock sympathies of the
crowd instantly veered towards Edith.

The  Coroner, rather at a loss, pre-
tended to busy himaself with his papers,
and a murmur of comment relieved the
tension of the audience.

“She has spon acquired the forty-thou-
sand-a-year manner!” was the common
thought. !

Yet each complacent critic asked:
“Why did she, then, a poor girl, want
so much money?’

Edith’s examination might have reach-
ed an abrupt conclusion, had not the
watchful Hobson sent the Coroner an-
other note. The official tones became
ominously suave again.

“Pray do not misunderstand me, Miss
Holt, I mentioned the matter because I
understand that on another otcasion you
cashed a check of Lord Arncliffe’s for
two- hundred and fifty pounds, which was
also paid in gold.”

“Yes, It was distributed by Lord Arn-
cliffe to relieve the winter distress in thé
district, and I fetched the money be-
cause Mr. Warren, the agent, was suf-
fering from a riding accident.” ;

“So the bank officials would not think
this second application for a large sum
of gold in any way strange?” .

“I have not considered the possibility
of the bank people presuming to com-
ment upon any act of mine.”

“No doubt. The signature of the check
is presumably that of Lord Arncliffe;
but the amount was filled in by yourself,
was it not?’ :

Steel was striking flint now, and the
sparks were flying.

Aingier had thought it wise that Edith
should avoid the least appearance qf con-
cealment; but he thought it high time to
protest.

“If your object is to prove that the
check for three hundred pounds ‘'was im-
properly obtainéd by Miss Holt,” he
said severely, “I shall strongly advise
her not to answer any further questions.
You must be perfectly aware, sir, that
such a line of cross-examination as you
have pursued should have been preceded
by a caution.”

The Coroner felt the injury inflicted by
so public a rebuke. Much as he would
have liked to assert the dignity of the
court, policy dictated an attitude of con-
ciliation. The lawyer was a mighty
power iin the country and could make
things extremely unpleasant if he so
listed.

“] fear I have expressed myself bad-
Iy if I have given so unfortunate an-im-
pression,” said the Coroner. ‘“Hewever,
I will- not trouble Miss Holt further;
and I trust she will pardon me if in the
performance of a public duty I have
caused her any pain.”

Edithobowed and returned to her seat
by Mrs.”Aingier. In a sense the ordeal
was a tfonit. .une scornful indignation
excited* by the Coroner’s masked bat-
tery of innuendo was a_ far bealthier
emotion than the chilling fear which had
possessed her before. Her indignation
was nothing, however, to that of Lester,
who had more than once endeavored to
estimate what would be the penalty of
throwing the King's representative out
of the window.

The remaining evidence was of little
importance. After Mrs. Warren and Ain-
gier had indorsed the statements of pre-
vious witnesses, the Coroner proceed
to sum up. )

} {(To be continued.
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