
CHAPTER XXVI
THE SLEEPER

L?«n^v ^ ?^' ^^ 1° '^^ ''"Se armchair, his broad-brimmed

c'^ajr-arm the other clasped the hat as though he wouldpunt on, but his head was fallen forward on Ws brea^
It was a picture of profound repose, but it was the

"X °^t'"l''-
'* ""^ ^^'<^«"* that the Ryha^ pTLJS

S£7o hU r- ^^ '*" '^ ^"'^'^«° weaLss,^aLd^Staken to his chair to recover himself. As was evidentfrom the normal w^y in which his fingers held Ws hat andhis ha^d rested on the chair-arm, death had come as gent^Jas a beam of light. With his stick lying on the^Se^ide him, and his hat on his knee, he wfs hke one ^orested a moment before renewing a journey, liere coiddnot have been a pang in his passing. £ had gone asmost men wish to go-in the midst of the business of Hfedomg the usual things, and so passing intoX^ sph/re ofEtenuty as one would go f^om this room to tha?Only a few days before had he yielded up hirtemoorai^position as chief constable, and had spent^mo"C[^
planned would never be known to his daughter now Itwas Rh«lo himself who had found his maffer vTh headbowed before the Master of all men
Before Fleda entered the room she knew what awaited

Zl^ "C'"' "'f"" "^^ """*-^ t^« Sc tThe?senses. Yet wnen she saw the Ry on his thronp of rt.oti,a moan broke from her lips hke tLt of one who seS'Sthe last time someone indeUbly dear, and tu^s t^faL


