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CHAPIER XXIX,
A OENTLEMAN OF WEALTII AND POSITION,

¢ He's generally homo afore this. Unever
knew hi to'be 80 Ia%e, I'ts queer.”

The speaker was Sllas, the vendor of
baked potatoes whoee oven, it will be
ramembered, xtood all night atthe topof tho
street in which Walter Barr lived. It was
nearly thres o'clock in the mo:ning; the
prraov. he addressed was a woman. Her
face was coarse and blotchy and bloated,
bat even now it was eavy to find traces of &
Jong lost beauty in it. Her hair had
escaped from its {aatening, and was hanging
down her baok, heightening bar wild and
disroputable appearance. 8he wore a
tawdry dl;'en. “trm'and mud-stained. She
stocd oloze to the fire, for the night waa
raw snd damp, munchiog a steaming potato.

*I walt a bit, anyhow,” she safd, ¢ {f
he doss not ooms aoon’l must try my laock
to-morrow night. Maybe he's gone into the
country,”

“Two J'clook’s about his regular time—
not often afore. And so you think he'd
help you if you was to meet him?”

“He'd help me,” the woman repsated,
with a short, jeering 1augh, very unplessant,
to hear, “Qh, yes, he'd help me, He
couldn’t help himaelf,” .

*Then why don't you go stralght up to
the house some morning when you know
he'sat home? "

‘“You're very soft,” said the woman,
with a sneer ; ¢ very soft, for a man inyour
line of business, If I was to do that he'd
perhapa toll the servant to turn mo away,
and if I kicked up a rumpus he'd lock me
up. Bubif I meet Lim accidentally in tho
stroot he'll give ms something to get rid of
me, Orc,"ahe added, in & savage undertone,
too low for Silas to hear, *Xcan give him
something and get xid of him for ever,”

“That'sright enough, Aud howlongisit
since you knew him 7"

¢ A matter of twelve or fourtoen years ago

“That'sa powerful long time, D'yetbink
ho'd know you?”

Again the woman gave that grating, joer-
ing laugh,

¢ The life I’ve led,” she sald, “‘has not
mproved my looks, I dare say; but he'd
know me—oh, yes, he'd know me, I've
besn five years looking for him,” she went
on, flercaly—*‘ five long years looking for
him day and night, but s’ve found bim at
last, and he shall nok escapemenow. There,
don't listen to my wild talk, Givo me an.
other spud,”

Silaa eyed hermuspiciously. Handing her
the potato, he sald, warnlpgly:

“Don't you let your passion run away
with your resson, Its & dangerous game
you're after,”

“What game ! What do you-mean? 1
toll you I only want to get & pound or two
out of him, You oan'tblamo e for thatl”

“No, I don's blame yon, if thai's all
Bat just take my advics, and be careful,
my glel.”

The woman Iaughed defantly,

¢ You take care of yoursell, I'll see that
I don’t get into any moss. I aban't walt
auy longer, It's no good to-night, X can see
that, It's commercing to rain, too. Good
night.”

Deawing her gaudy shawl more closely
round her, she walked unstesdily sway.

Awv sho wandered on, she esgerly olutched a
sowmsthing sho had oconocealed In hor breast,

“When I do meot you, Gregory,” she
mutlered, ‘it will bo a bad night for you,”

¢¢She menns mischief,” Silas reflected as
he watched hor retroating foun, ¢ that's
what she means, Blest it Idon't think I
ought to warn the gentleman. I will, hang
me it Jon't, X'l got myselt up in gorge-
ous array in the afternoon, it I don’t see htin
aforel closoup buiness, and give him a
call. X knows she means mischiof.”

Stlas kept his resolution, The following
afternooir he knooked at Walter Barr’s door,
and saked for Mr., Axon. Ho wasacquaint-
ed with this gontleman’s name, for ainoe
Lily's disappearance Gregory had often
spoken to him upon the aubject.

Mr, Axon, Mr. Marl, and Walter were
busily discnasing somo notablo schems for
making money elaborated by the fertile
brain of the first named, and Mr. Axon left
them to speak to Silas with an i!l grace,

“Coafound the fellow!” he muttered,
““what does he want to disturb menow for,”

Silag stood huwbly in the hall, hat in
hand,

“Well 1" Gregory cried sharply, **what
do you wrat 1?

¢Ishonld like to have a word in private
with you, sie,”

The man's earnestness-excited Gregory's
curiosity. He led him into a small room
at the end of the paeaago, originally intend-
ed to be used as a amoking room, A
speclal apartment of this kind was not re-
quired ia Mr, Barr's house, for Gregory
smoked in every room indifferently.

*‘ Any news of the young lady?’ Greg-
ory demanded, after he had carefully closad
the door,

¢ Not of that lady, sir, I've como about
another Indy—leastways a woman."

Silas spoke solemnly, and Gregory as he
asked:

*What woman "
anxious,

¢ Well, air, there was a woman cams to
me laat night and commenced asking me a
lot of questions about a certain gent eman;
from the description I knew she was allud-
iong to you.”

$“Well, well 2’

¢ Well, sir, she waited for you till near
thres o'clock, but you didn't come.

¢ Iatayed with friendson the other side
of the water, Didshe tell you what she
wanted with me?”’

‘She sald she wanted money.”

Sllas spoke with great aignificancs,

¢ You think ahe wanted more?”
asked nervomly.

¢ Yos, sir, much more, As she talked to
me, she kept continually putting her hand
to her bresst, She had got somsthing con.
oealed there” =~

What? Gregory wondered. DPorhaps a
dagger, Hehad known auch things.

¢'She wauted more than money, sir, Its
my firme conviotion th~t she wants your
life.”

Gregory racoiled.

4 Do you mean that 1" he gasped.

“Xdo, sfr. I'vohad a good deal of ox-
poriencs with them sort, Partly -through
always belug up at night, and parily

Iooked uneasy and

Axon

through keeping my eyes opou, and if over
any woman meant murder that woman did
last night.”

8 1as was surprised to soe the strong ef-
foot his words had upon his Uatenor,

Grogory turned ghastly white, and beads
of perspiration rose upon his face,

T4 Ah,” tho baked-potato merchant re.
floctad ¢he's s bad ’un at hoart, or he
wouldn't turn that color. I deasay he
didn't do the right thing with her in the
yoars gone by, Howsomever, it was my
duty to warn him, however bad hemay bo,”
¢ Dencribs hor to me?”’ Gregory sald,
and as Sllas did so his agitation increasod.

“Did she tell you how ahe found my
sdress out 1"

¢t Sho aaid that she recogelissd you as you
was driving home ore night in & Hansom
cab, It happened that she was acquaiuted
with the driver, and when she met him he
described to her tho position of the houte
he had taken you to.”

An oath escaped Gregory.

¢“She Isto bs on the watoh zgain to.
night, you say t”

“Yes, She'll bs at my shop about
eleven. I told her that you were out every
evening,”

“ anbe right. YWhen you ses hor to-
night don't let her think that you have told
mo anything, Lst her wait and be hanged

to her!"
* You won't peas, sir?”

. NO, no.”

¢ Don’t you think, sir, it would be better
il you was to?”

€t Why ")

‘“Well, atr, you could have some onein
readiness to seize her arm when ako at.
tempted to strike, and then you know, air,
you'd bo able to get her biund over, or
sowething of that sort

Gregory shuddered.

¢ No, no,” he repeated decisively; “it
is better for me to avoid her. ¥You have be.
haved very well in this matter. Here'ss
sovereign, Keep her airing her hoels in tho
the atrest to-night and indnos her do fo the
same to-morrow night, and there will be an-
other coln of the same value for you

¢ I'll oo it's done, sir.”

¢ Ain't he in a jolly fank,” Silas mutter
ed as he lcft the house, fingering the sover
eign with considerable .satisfaction.

Loft alons Gregory sank into a chair.

¢ It's that fiend, Mary Hop3," ko mut-
tored. ¢ She'sa desperate woman, and if
tbe has made up her mind to destroy me,
nothing will turn her from her purpose.
But I'll get away. I shall have Barr!,
money in a fow days, and then for the Con-
tinent. That move will effectually bafile
Mary Hope.”

When he returned to the room wherein
sat lL.arl and Mr. Barr he looked pale,
worn, and anxious,

¢ Bad news?” azked “he first-named.

¢ No, BotI fiad 1 shall have to go a
little way out of town this ovening, I shall
not be back all night.”

The last part of his speech was dirccted
to Walter Barr, who bowsd in silent
azaulesoenca

A great chango haa taxen place in the
appearance of the erstwhile dilapidated
Mr., Marl, He worea new suit of well-cat
black. His linen was scrupalously white;
a neat, narrow black t{s was round hig neck,
and beneath this a small gold atud might be
seen, A pair of gold links weze In his ouffs,
and'a amall, thia chalo of the sams metal
peatled in the folds of his walstcoat. Drass,
In this case, bad oertainly mads the man,
AL-, Marl had now an exceedingly gentle-
manly appearance, »ud, a8 Gregory bad
predicted, he would very eaily pass as a
waalthy capitailat,

4
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Mr, Axon hiad latroduced him to Wal

Bsr_r ar & “gonlleman of woalth ana
position,” and his poor viotim had not
doubted tho description. Tho truth was
tho affalrs of the world wore now of a0 littlo
intorest to Waltor that ho dId not stop to
queation  any of Gregory's assc.it s,
Whoether Gregory was dooeiving him or was
acting straightiorwardly, was supremoly
indifforont to him, Tho plottar had a moat
oasy viotim, and more than once the quos.
tion arose In Grezory’s own mind whethor
he had not taken unnccesaary patns with
his plans,

“owavir,” ho reflosted, **It's as wall
toboon tho safostde, and now I've com.
snonced X nust goon, It wonld have beon
batter 1f X oould have kopt that follow Marl
out of it ; but It's too Iato now, and what I
shallgive him won't hurt me,”

* You see," sald Grogory, reauming tho
conversation that tho arrival of Sllashad in.
terrupted, *tho achomo {s a capital one,
aud {s sure to be remuncrative,” '

‘It is imposalblo for it to fall,” doclaved
Mar), in slow, measurod acsents,

‘* And it you like to putall your money
intoit,” Gregory went on, *thore won't
bo any ocoation to goto tho public for support
atall, Well keep it saugand qaist to us
thres, Taacouple of years’ time we shall
cach have a fortuno.”

““You know," eald Walter, in an lodiffer.
out tone, “I am quitoin yorr hande, Gieg-
ory. Ifyou think well of the scheme, X will
go in for it.”

I ehould like Mr, Barr 2o bs quito sat-
isfied himself before recciving his monoy,’s
declared the sorupulous Mr, Marl,

Walter waved his hand,

“I am quite astisficd,” ho aaid, “as you
say the schemo isa goodono. Piay do all
that is necessary, Gregory; theso bueiness
dis:ussluns weary me."”

“I shall want you to sign thls,” said
Gregory, drawing a formidablo document
from his poskst.

“Whatisit?’

‘¢ Merely your fnstructions to Mr., Wicks
to asll all tho stock atanding ia your name
in the Bank of Logland,”

Walter signed it.

¢ Wicks will sell oat, you konow,” Greg-
ory proccedod, ‘‘and thon lodge the money
to your credit in the bank, 1f you like to
give mo tho chequo now 30 that AMe, Marl,
csn draw this moroy out, I than’t have ta
trouble you again,”

Without hesitation the achappy man
acted upon Gregory's tuggestion. With an
unconcealed air of triomph Mr., Axon
placed tho docament in his posket-book,
He was now master of etery half-penny Mr,

Barr posszssed.
(T9 BEJ ONTINGED.)

Efforts made by the National Fish Cal.
ture Association, England,to acclimatizs the
Amorican whitefish bave meet with most
encouraglog resnlts, Many of those which
had boen hatched at South Kensipgton,
after thelr tramferenco to the ponds ot
Delaford, throve remarkably woll.

Experiments made under tho direction of
tho administration of the Dutch State rail.
ways with varlous paints on ircn plates are
roported to havo proved that the red lead
paints test atmospheric influence much
botter thanthoss of brown-red and iron ox-
ides, Thorodlead paints adhered closer to
the metal, and pissosscd greater olaticity,
than tho others, It was also found that
bettor reanits were attained i before the
paints wore applicd the plates wers pickled,
inatoad of belog meroly scraped and bruak-
0d, Tho test plates wero pickled in murl.
stloacid, washed with water, thoronghbly

dricd, and, while warm, carcfully oiled.



