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« You wish to employ me as a consult-
ing dotective 2 o

“ Not that only. I vant your opiunion
as a judicious man—as a man of the world.
I want to know what 1 ought to do
pext. 1 hopo to God you'll bhe able to
toll me.” .

He spoke in little, sharp, jerky out-
bursts, and it scemed to me that to <peak
at all was very painful to him, and that
his will all through was overriding his
inclinations.

“« Iu’s very delicnte thing,” snid he. “One
does not like to speak of one’s domestie nf-
fairs to strapgers It scews dreadful to
discuss the conduct of one's wife with two
men whom [ have never seen before. It's
horrible to have to do it. But Pve got
to the end of my tether, and @ must have
advice.”

« My dear Mr. Grant Munro

gan Hotwmes.

T be-

HTHE ARNTIDOTE#®

his forchead as if he found it bittorly hard.
Trom cvery gesture and expression 1 could
see that he was a reserved, solf-contained
man, with a dash of pride in his nature,
more likely to hide his wounds than to ox-
pose them Then suddenly with a fierco gos-
ture ol his closed hand. like one who
throws reserve to the winds, ho began.

* The facte are these, Mr. Holmes,” raid
he *1ama married man, and bave been
&0 for threo years. During that timo my
wife and I havoe loved eu.h other as fond-
Iy, and lived as happily. as any two that
ever were joined.  We have not had a dif-
ference, not oue, in thouaghkt, or word, or
decd.  And now, since last Monday, there
has suddenly sprung up it barrier between
u3, and I lind that there is something in
her life and in ber thoughts of which 1T
know as little as if she were the woman
who brushes by me in the streot. Wo are
estranged. and { woaut to know why.

L Visliok SPRANG FROM BHIS (HAIR Y

Our visitor aprang from his chair.
“What!” he cried. “You know my
name ?*’ .

“If you wish to preserve your incognito,”
said Holm»s, smiling, ¢ I should suggest
that you cesse to write your name upon
the lining ol your hkat, or else that you
turn the crown t wards the person whom
you are addressing. I was about to say
that my friend and 1 have listened to
many strange secrets in this room,and that
we bave had the good fortunc to bring
peace to many troubled souls. I trust that
we may do as much for you. Might I beg
you, as time may prove to be of impor-
tance, 10 furnish me with the facts of your
case without further delay?”

Our visitor again passed his hand overthough quite

** Now there is ono thing that I want to
impress upon you before I go any far-
ther, Mr. Holmes. Effic loves me. Don't
et there be any mistake about that. She
loves me with her whole heart and soul,
and never more than now. I know it—I
feel it. I don’t want to argue about that.
A man can tell easily cnough when a wo-
man loves him. But there’s this secret
between us, and we can never he the eame
until it is cleared.” <

*“ Kindly let me have ftthe {acts, Mr.
Munro,” said Holmes, with some impa-

ticnee. 4

“I'll tell you what I  know
about Effie’s history. She was &
widow when I met her first,

young—only twenty-five.

Her namc then was Mrs. Hebron. “8ho
went out to America when she was young
and lived in the town of Atlanta, where
she married this Hebron, who was a law-
yer with a good practice. They had
one child, but tho yellow fever broke ont
badly in the place, and both husband and
child died of it. I have scen his death cer-
tificate. This sickened her of America,
and she came back to live with a maiden
aunt at Pinuer, in Middlesex. I may men-
tion that her husband had loft her com-
fortably off, and tiat sho had a capital
of about tfour thousand tive hundred
pounds, which had been so well invested
by him that it returned an average of 7
per cent. Sle had only been six months
at Pinner when I met her; we fell in love
with each other, and we married & few
weeks afterwards.

“1am a hop merchant mywelf, and as
I have an income ol seven or eight hun-
dred, we found ourselves comfortably off,
gud took & nice eighty-pound-a-year villa
at Norbury. Our little place was very
countrificd, cousidering that it is so closo
to town. We had an inn and two houses
o little above us, and a single cottage at
tho other side of the field which faces us,
and except those there were no houses until
you got half-way to the station. My
business took me into town at certnin sea-
sons, but in summer T had less to do, and
then in our country home my wife and I
were just as happy as could be wished.
I tell you that there never was a shadow
between us untii this accursed affair began.

““ There’s one thing Iought to tell you
before 1 go further. When we married,
my vife me-de over all her property to me
—rather against wy will, for I saw how
awkward it would be if my business af-
fairs went wrong. However, she wou'd
have it so, and it was done. Well, about
8ix weeks ago she came to me.

“¢Jack,’ snid she, ‘when yo1 took my
mouey you said that if ever I wanted any
I was to ask you for it

¢ ¢ Certa’nly,” said I,'It’s all your own.’

““Well, said she, ‘I want a hundred
pounds.’

“TI was a Lit staggered at this, for I
had imagined it was simply & new dress
or something of the kind that she was
after.

‘““What on earth for?” I ask/d.

“¢0Oh, said she, in hor plavtul  way,
‘you said that you were only my banker,
and bankers aever ask questions, you
know.'

¢« ¢If you really mean it, of course you
shall have the money,’ said I.

“¢0Oh, yes, I really mean it.’

“«And you won’t toll me what you
want it for?*

“¢Somo day, porbaps, but not just at
present, Jack.’

“8o0 I had to be content wivh that,
though it was the Iirst time that hore



