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eyes, peeriig under heavy, white-haired
brows, discerned Warren standing.on the
platform long before the younger nran
could pick -him out amid the crowd: of
hurrying: passengers.

The ‘newcomer was Mr. - Aingie
Aingier, Smith & Co., solicitors,
Newcastle, and King’s Beneb |
Aingier greeted Warken
cordially, but he liad an imperative way
with liim, and he showed it in his man-
ner of ordering the groom to place a
couple of porfmantenus on the back of
the dog-cart and walk to the Hall. .
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“But why are-we traveling at such
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Thus admonished, Warren
animal, and Adingier began to question
him. ' The estate agent gave an accurate
account of events at thie Hall, and did
not scruple to express his contempt for
the view taken by Lester as' to the prob-
able cause of the Earl's death.

But Aingier was much intere:

“WI6 is" this young man?’ he asked:
ying? 1s he known {0

of him - before: today.
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trustees under his lordship’s will. Under
the circumstances, your communication
Varrants me in divalging one, at Jeast,
of his lordship’s testamentary conditions
sonlewhat in ~advance of the ‘ordinary
tourse of events. Karly in the present
Year my poor old friend added a codicil
to his will. ' T tried to.dissuade him, and
even argued that he was indulging in a
biece of folly which might have most
unpleasant results. But what you have}
ow told me compels, as I+have said, a
remarkable avowal. e, 1
his codicil, deliberately states that some
one is endeavoring to. poison him. He
directs that| in the event of his sudden
death -mortem examination shall
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CHAPTER TIL

The Thréads of Circumstance.
Harry Warren was so startled that he
prohibition and
: wn his whip smartly on the
mare’'s shoulders. He was a man prone
o vent his feelings with violence. He
sh a horse or kick a

lever scrupled fo
imal be near enough at

dog should the an

the moment to gratify-this brutal trait.
hea{‘et me out!”_cried ‘Aingier with'iom?‘

Whoa b‘eaut)"! ;

“Oh! 1 am sorry. “The scan

w, she is all t. 1 forgot
b Tgo!

erly.”
e time
to

idly

village rapidly. - . :
:‘T‘Vﬂ"gjprh. chatting at the garden
gate of a neat cottage, watched the dog-
cart go by. _In the dim light it was
difficult to distinguish the occupants of
a fast-moving vehicle. :
“Isn’t that Harry Warren?” asked one
of the pair, an’ apple-cheeked young
woman whose indoor attire betokened
that the cottage was probably her resi-

I saw him as he came from
He has been to f6fch some one

from the station, most likely.” ;
There was an indecisive pause, Thgn
the first speaker said with a pout: . 1
wonder he didn’t call, or at least wave
his hand in passing. Ever since the
New Year he makes out he has been so
busy that he can hardly give me half an
hour a week.” o e 5
» The rattle of the vehicle died away.
The solemn calm of a sumimer’s night
settled down again on the quiet ham-

ot ol ; 5
- “Harry and you, are engaged, aren’t
you, May?’ gaid her friend. .:° i
“Of_course we are.. Kvery-one knows
If it wasn't for his mother we
should have been married last year. As
soon-as Harry. feels he is his' own mas-
ter ‘there will be no' more waiting, I,
assure you.” T e R
JThe assertive note - was needlessly
shrill. -Perhaps Lizzie felt that she had
meddled “enongh in.other peopie’s busi-
ness that evening, or it might be that:
the walk homeward had ed her tem-
Anyhow, she. refrained now from

-assertions, and - dread of a

searching ~cross-examination kept - her
. from . repeating the stray. phPases ‘she
had gathered from Edith: Holt's words.
- But she would not be a mischief-maker
were she to leave the topic wholly. .
*“Will his lordship’s death make any
difference ?” she asked. . % L
‘“Difference? ‘To me and Harry?”’
“Don’t snap at me in. that fashion,
May. - I only mean that somebody else
will own the Hall.. Who is it; have you

“No one knows. That.is, Harry does-
n't, and he could hear any news that
was going on. But the Earl told him
that he and his’ mother would mnot suffer,
1o matter ‘what happened. Not that |
don’t mind telling you I shall be gla

when everything is settled.” ?
The girl sighed deeply. . The camara-
derie of feminine sentiment caused Lizzie
to twist her next question out of its Tm-
minent form. “Do you know—I mean,
have you.seen much of that yale-faced.
fluffy-haired girl at the Hall, the girl
who writes his lordship’s-letters?”’ .~
“Miss Holt? ~ No. - She is always
either reading by herself or. doing ‘all
sorts of* odd jobs ‘about pictures’ and
china. :I- don’t rightly understand her

‘Harry says he hardly ever

‘her.” B g TGS
e > said Lizzie, whose acquaintance
with Mrs, Jackson, wife of gardener
Jackson,’ led lier “to -hold precisely. the
opposite view. . “Well, gﬂooﬂ,—by, dear. It
is. early ten—closing "

Ask 'lpef-.tp,'fyl}e'w iding.”’ |

me, you know.

““Ought,-

3

not. re-enter the cottage. . She was dis:|
turbed by vague misgivings. . She looked
up.at the stars wistfully, striving.to find
hy:..in their fine aloofness from.
such petty troubles as centered in Arn-
cliffe,- though the tame astrologer -of a
woman'’s fasliion paper had told her she
must bewaré of Sirius the dog-star, as-.
cendant in"July. . |

“Half an hour a week!” she murmur-
ed bitterly. - “If I had said half an hour
a month I’d have been néarer the mark..
And why did Lizzie mention Miss Holt?
He swore to me he hated the sight of
her, with:her pretty ways and heér mine:.
ing talk. Of course, he may have had
thiings to occupy him; but'it used not to
be so.. ‘,L’E‘['aybe,-no‘w,that the Earl has

gon, ; : AR e
% Sﬁe heard some one walking smartly
down the road. She peered intently at
- the figure, and the livery of a groom
her to identify the pedestrian,
Is that you, Wilson?” she cried.
“Yes, miss.” The groom Lknew her
well, having brought her many a note
from the agent. e
“Who was Mr. Warren taking to ghe

Aingier, the family solicitor,

" “Oh, he has come to look after affairs,
I suppose?” ey 4

.The groom drew nearer. “That, and a
bit more, miss,” he said. . .- L

May Mannering was a pretty girl, of
the healthy bloom which is dear to the
countryman’s heart..
admired her, and he was sorry- for her,
too, having-used his eyes shrewdly, being
a “Border man.” . -0 A
anything gone wrong, then?!

Seeretly, .Wilson

“*Well, “miss, ' there’s - queer - rumors,”
he admitted. S S S n
“But his lordship was very old. Surely
his death  was expected?’ ' =~ _ ;
people say it was a certainty,

‘“That is true of us ail, Wilson.”.
.} 77“By gum, that’s a But w
know the date; so there’s no use in wor-
Anyhow, folk are hinting that
| had to dig this afternoon.” ' - |
tood gracious, Wilson! What do
SORRNRRCT e et e (G
*If I say anything,” you'll not give me
away, not even to Mr. ‘Harry?’ " - <
“*No. -1 am usually reckoned a trust-
worthy person.”. I ;

*“No one need tell me that, miss. Well,
there’s a strauge gent here, a fishing
gent staying at ‘Jol T 1 €
up and said today that his lordship had
been" poisoned.” s o :

“Wilson!” g bS] . ;

“It’s the truth I'm telling you, sure as
my . name’'s Bob. Did you know my
name was Bob; miss?’ " - " -

‘He was standing so close to her now
that ‘he could see the trpubled drbop of
her full lips. Yet lis attitude was so
respectful - that she tho‘qght only of his

fact! But we don’t

y Jim's’ place, who

mysterious revelation. . o :
I believe: you . are not making up &
story,” she said. v
id the Karl poison. 7
. By gum! you have me there, miss;
, The strange gent said nothing "about
that. Only, you mark my words, there
will be wigs on the green bere tomorrow!

But what is gg.hipd

is Jordship’s man, you know,

miss, is crazed about his master’s death.
He swears. he'll speak out, no. matter
what happens. i :

‘You 'all‘)e hinting at something. Oul

“Simpson says the Earl was killed a-

e knows something; but I

., H
t know. what. JIf I-did, miss, I'd tel:
you, honor bright, ”for . T'd trust you
more than anybody At
He leaned g 4
I felt that he.was. nervous, even a
tﬂg,e‘xcite.d. rised and retired a.pace.
Was st , and’ 5 ;
L &ﬁ will mot be spread byl

ainst the gate, and the

ken, 1. wonder’ et s ren’s feelings. . H
T do so bate tittle-tattling™ - .
- »Harry Warren’s reputed: fiancee did

——
me,” she said coldly. “Of that you may
be sure. Naturally, I am very sorry to
think that _the person . lives who could
wish harm to-a dear -0ld gentleman like
Loi!g qﬁdmdiﬁm Good;ke t,thilson.’?
z night, miss,” he' sighed.
“And, by the xvay, should you-be pass-

ihg tomorrow -might call if you have|-
e 4oy = dear young lady,” said the sglicitor,
speaking from the open doorway.
had = overheard ‘Warren’s: exclamation;
and the latter, somewhat abashed, drove
off to,the stables in sulkysilence.

!nﬁ'further news.”” 8

_ He brightened up considerably. ‘“You
may rely on me, miss. Semething will
turn: up, that’s certain, and T'll get out
somehow.” He strode off, softly whist-
ling a popular air. ’

She watched him from the porch. “1
do believe,”. she .said to herself, “that
Wilson was sheepishly anxious: to flirt
with me. Yet he is aware that I am en-
gaged to Harry. And they say Lord
Arncliffe was murdered! What can’ it all
mean?’ . . : .

*Now, honey, it's time that lass was
yam (home) an’ i’ bed,” came a thin
voice from within the cottage. £

“All right, mother, I’ coming.”

The girl.passed her hands against her
bosom in a tremulous. rush of agonizing
doubt. Then she went in and barred the
door_on specters; but it is hard to say
whether or not she was successful.

“Warren, who was really a skilful driv-| P

er, succeeded in restoring Aingier's con-
fidence before they reached. the-first.gate
of the park. ;

. “*Would you mind if T drove round to
the West Lodge?’ he asked.

~“Why do you wish to take the longer
route?”’ was the cautious query. ]
- **We may meet Mr. Lester. I thought
fthat you might like ro have a word ‘or
two with him:” - Warren was ‘prepared
with this-'explanation. - It was forth-
¢oming. readily.

“Not a bad idea. It is. late already,
and I ean do a little at the Hall tonight.”
In reality, the old lawyer was tickled
with the notion that he might have a
chance to question an important witness

unawares. . e
_The. manoeuver failed, for the good
reason that Lester not onlyi escorted
Edith Holt back to the East Lodge, but
obtained her permission to walk with he:
to the door of the Hall. }

The ‘pair in the dog-cart encountered
no ‘one -on the ~highway,  nor, was any
person” other than a gamekeeper to be
seen on the white ribbon of the open
drive within the park. Harry Warren
unconsciously. flicked the mare again, and
Aingier stifled a protest, mentally regis-
tering a vow that he would secure anoth-
er Jehu while he dwelt at Arncliffe.
© “Bég pardon,” said. Warren, briefly.
“I was thinking of the outloak.”

“'Y__oqr'thou hts take an unnecessarily
active form,” growled “the lawyer.

“The fact is, Mr, Aingier, I was won-
dering ‘who would ‘be my new emiployer.
You see it is' a serious thing for me.”

" “At present :-I am- in charge of the
estate as resident trustee, and it ' will
certainly bena most serious thing for
me:if you thrpw me out of this infernal
conveyance!” fjwas the unexpected retort.

*I suppos¢ some distant cousin wills
get. the title/and the bulk of the prop-
erty ?’ persisted. Warren, 3
- “The title beconies extinct, there being
no direct desc¢endant of his lerdship,” the
lawyer- answered dryly.  “You; as agent,
know well enough ‘that the estate is not
entailed. Lord Arncliffe was what 'is
styled a self-made man. He could, if
he chose, leave.everything he possessed
to yow, Mr. Harry -Warren.” i

“‘By. gad! No such lck!”-

Warren roiled his tongue in his mouth.
He: collected - rents. amounting -to ten
thousand a year. :Phrice that sum came
from cotton and cloth mills in-Lancashire
and Yorkshire, vand . the deceased: Earl
was credited with. enormous deposits of

ready money. in-twosbanks,. - - e
.+ Adngier mjnxwdi«th&-«xgiy sis - ofty Weap-
i -~How this Beefy ¥oung:
sterwould revel in the ‘delights of mil-
lionairedom! Already the mare was lift-
ing bher head -under:the urging of the
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Failing you,”.he went on, “his:lord-
ship ‘might devise his' money to‘estab:
lishing a home for idiots.”” 2 L
_“Don’t be too severe on me, Mr. Ain-
gier.: 1'ama bit upset by today’'s events,
and I assure you that there is not -the
slightest danger in sittinig behind .a quiel
animal like this. Ail T want to say is
that I® hope, whoever succeeds to the
pro;)’etty, it will make no difference to’
me.” . ;

/“When I was a young man I gave no
heed 'to’ considerations of that sort. I
always endeavored to serve my eémploy-
ers faithfully and well, trusting to my
services to secure miy position.” $

-Harry Warren would indeed have
been slow witted ¥ he misapprehended
this tart rejoinder. For the remaining
quarter of a mile his nervous companion
had no eccasion for furtlier protest: It
was a pleasant night for a drive, and
the lawyer recovered his equanimity be-
fore they reached the house. ;

“Edith - Holt, standing near the door
after Lester had left htr, heard the ap-
proaching venicle. She recognized the
sound of the wheels, and wondered idly
why Warren had brought the solicitor |
a circuitous way from the. station..

_She greeted Aingier cordially, telling
him that Mrs. Warren, sorely tried by
the E_nrl’s sudden death, 'was compelled
to retire, and had requested her to await
his arrival. SR i .

. Instantly Warren began to recken the
sequence  of events. - When had - his
niother seen Edith? It was evident that
the latter ‘had, cut.short her. conversa:
tion with  Lester. He was. mistaken.
Mrs. Warren, completely prostrated, had
left. a..message : for : Miss Holt with a
footman, but the belief-served to banish
her son’s:ill humor: :

The old man seemed. to be’ delighted
that he was to have Miss Holt's com-
pany while he partook of some supper.

He: promised ‘to join ‘her immediately, |
| and Harry Warren, anXious for a word,

seized the momeiit’s interval afforded by

the safe transference of theé solicitor's

bag&lge to his room. - ' : -
*Edith,” he: whispered, ‘‘don’t forget

| that Mr. Aingier is a-trustee. He can

do a lot for us.” . :

< “In‘what way?" she asked.

*‘Well, he can smooth away difficulties;
you know. - You should—be quite nice to
him.” 'He nearly said “play up to him;?
but the words: faltered ou . his tongue,
The girl seemed to be 8o lost in the great
sorrow of her bewefaetor’s fate that even
he ‘felt the jar of the suggestion.

. “Of ‘course, I will engeavor to make
him comfortable,” she said simply. “But
I have had a long talk with Dr. Lester,
and I, am profoundly mowveéd by Lord
Arncliffe’s extraordinary death. " I fear
I shall prove a very indifferent hostess
tonight,” Harry.,” e S

‘Now, ‘the last thing a man of War-
ren’s ‘shifty disposition expected was this
candid. admission,.. It astonished him. A
new-born. tagt induced him to be content
with a ‘growling com
ference by outsiders,” ;

“You and Dr. Smalley are guite mis-
taken in that respeet;”” she assured him
earnestly. **Dr.  Lester has been quite
frank with me, His presence, as you
are aware, was a sheer accident, and it
is"still more extraordinary that for some
years, le. should have been. engaged in
the research planned by his lordship in
West and Central Africa, You have
heard ane speak of it—the malarial mos-

uito, you remember. Dr. Lester forgot

ir” William Bradshaw’s new title. In-
deed, he thinks he never heard of it,
which was quite possible for a man who
lived during months at a time on the
head waters of .the Niger. He is recog-
nized as a great authority on-—poisons.”

She dwelt solemnly on the dread word.
{—Wan'en‘s natural petuldnce resented

in for a fine old sean:
a scowl, = ;

¥ AN
about it?)

escorting Miss Holt just now

in* Lester; smiling in the:dark {
recollection of the bewitching “marquise”
of the afternoon.® Hu.”™ &

complete cabinet.
de Grammont
| axy of stars which jlluminated.the: le
ters,  You see, each ‘collébtor tried,” with

ment about “infer-

certaint + cofivictions, nor was

‘the i ! ons, HoF
he pleased by her defense of Lester. .

“Between Lester- ~Aingier we are
e s b1, hse'l said with

’W’hit does he know
©“Mr. Aingier will tell-you himself, my

“Mr. Aingier

He|

Lester, stepping opt - briskly, met; a
keeper with a dog; who.qguestioned him

as to his business, He satistied the man's
doubts and thinking it was unsual, to say

the'least, that & visitor leaving the Hall
by the proper road -at sich an hour
should be called on to explain his pres-
ence, produced a cigar case and invited
the keeper to accompany him as far as
the gate. =

In a quiet country place unwonted ex-
citement will loosen tongues more than
ordinarily ~cautious. . “Velveteens”  was
no exception. to the rule. 2

“His lordship was ‘what people call a

recluse, sir,”! he said. . “Nobody, not even

a village h&radelmon.v was allowed to ap-
roach the Hall without his permission.
There was npever any .company. = His
lordship took his pleasure either in read-
in’ or writin’.' Sometimes, on a fine
mornin’- he: would sit for hours on a ean-
vas chair hidden by bushes and watch
the ‘birds and rabbits iif the woods.” -
“He was # man aftef my own heart”
. “] shouldn’t have thought that, sir,”
said the keeper with a‘canny humor in
his tone, ' % e s "
“You say that beeause yon?ﬁsaw; ‘me
“Mebbe I-did, sir."" =+ : Fica
" “There-is no doubt. about it. ‘You were
erouching ‘‘behind flie largest of three
elms and holding your dog by the geek

lest he should run out into the -open.

“Phew!” whistled the keeper. “Who'd
ha’~ thought you e6uld, spot me like
that?” ;

“You fancy I would make an expert

poacher, eh? Well, if Lord Arncliffe

forbade the killing of game, I shouldn’t

carry two, if not more, young rabbits in

my coat pocket.. “Hawe another cigar to

smoke before you go to bed. Good
nmight.” 4

“Good pight, sir, and thank you kind-
lIy." You're a' rum un, you are!” added
the man under his breath.

* Although Lester:had amused himself
at the rustic’s. expense, his reflections
were serious enough..as lhe neared the

village. ‘Edith Holt, frqwing calmer af-

ter the discomfiture of izzie the kitchen
maid, was able te add nothing to Lord
Arncliffe’s n’ebuégus' theory that he was
being done ‘to-death. ' Striving to lead

ler from a distraectingt opic, Lester exert-

ed himself to make their chat more ‘gen-
eral in ‘character. He spoke of himself
and his aims in life, knowing full well

that the girl wounld repay his confidences H

by her own simple story. $
She was “the daughter of an English

ﬁlassical tutor who contracted a marriage

omewhat late- in_life. with a woman
belonging to a poorand proud Channel
Islands family. <. .50 - i3

“My great-grandfathier was a Roch-
ambext, an ‘emigre, . who married Made-
moiselle Helene de Grammont, and T

have been told that in 'a famous private

collection in” London: there is:a miniature
of my great-grandfather;to which I bear

a remarkable likeness,” she said.

. “I can fmiy.creéit}the-statemt,’; 1;1;_1{‘
.at his

“I once told-déeaiFord - Arncliffe about

it,” she- contiﬁileﬂ»,fﬁ“%hd if I-didn’t so
%, : s

zaut;;o ery 1 iconn glxe“g‘ow at tp:
ay Wh% e v ef connol
seiT fénced f‘f’ )4 heyWrdfe'of-

ferig to buy 'it. *'Neither would sell,
but each wanted to _purchase the other’s
89on my poor Hi

s Svampi uis

the most elaborate courtesy, to show his
rival that his own gallery of celébrities
was someafly perfect that it was a pi

to withhold- trifling ‘exceptions ' i

objeck’ R, Nl (i S R R
“Would not you have been-the most
suitable person to buy your great-grand-
mother?” .- s et © pengls Ay
“Ah; you know little of the ways’of
¢ollectors. - Half the Jjoy:of osvnership

consists in the knowledge that you have
something -another aaan x\_u’uiuv and can-

not obtain.” «: L ae .l ;
‘The girl's liv_e’j" Wit made her possible
engagement to-a maw of Harry Warren's
type wholy incomprehensible to Lester.
He paid little heed ‘to the plausible ex-
planation that a secretary and amanuen-
sis might well regard the estate agent as
a desirable spouse, Unreasonable thou
the feeling was, -Leéster longed to :kicl
Warren for-his impertinence in asking
this spirituelle, graceful creature to be
his wife. He had no manner of doubt
that.such was the/position between these
two. - Even now, when'the f ce of
her - presenee was gone, -and her clear
sweet voice was only a memory, Lester
was: furiously, inexplicably angry with
Warren. The absurd fit; passed, how-:
ever, and he.langhed at his own folly.
It was in .a state of placid good humor
that he entered the bar of- the ‘‘Fisher-
man’s Rest,” where “Jolly Jim” "and- his
sturdy poacher acquaintance were far
more eager, to learn details of the. sad
end of the giant trout than to glean gos-

'sip from the-‘Hall, ‘even if Lester :was

disposed to give=it.- . | -

The hour of-ten-disposed of external
visitors, and Lester yielded so far to a
personal curiosity as to ask the landlord
if ‘he knew whether;or not Harry War-
ren_was engaged to be married. '

Jones laughed loudly. “Engaged?’ he
bellowed. By gum, ‘engaged isn’t’ the
word, si¥l He's hot, is that young man, |
very hot! But, mark me, he’ll get into
deep watter if he~isn’t careful. I.say
nowt about Betsy Spence or Polly Ren-
wick, nor, do I reckon much on' Mary
‘Brown's affair; but when it comes to
glayin' fast an’ loose wi’ sike a lass as
May Mannering, why, my name isn't J.
i’[., if she don’t bring him up wil a tight
IneX s A S -

Lester suddenly found the conversa-
tion disagreeable.” Was Edith Holt the
latest fancy of ° this village Lothario?
The mere idea was hauseating. He must
to bed and dispel these vapors”” When
4]l was said and dene, how did it cen-
cern him? = .

About one o’clock in the morning, Ain-
gier, .a light* sleeper at auny time, but
rendered. ‘more than ordinarily wakeful
by a long journey, the loss of his friend,
and a certain air of mystery attached to
a professional incident which might oth-
erwise be colorless, ' thought he heard
some person walking stealthily along the

I"eorridor in which his room was Situated.

Notwithstanding his nervousness about
spirited -horse and high-perched dog-carts,
the old lawyer was plucky enough in oth-
er respects.. He sprang up. with remark-
able alertness for one of his years, open-
ed the door.and noiselessly looked out.
The corridor was dark, and, as far as he
could judge, nntenanted..

“f don’t remember having heard of a
night - watehman being employed  here,”
he communed, “‘and it is a queer hour
for any one-to be’wandering about the
house.” S ] ;

He closed the doof again, turned unp
the ‘gas and. dressed partially. - He bad
the student’s habit of reading late at
night. 1f he tackled a stiff book for an
hour the effort might.induce sleep. His
hobby, strangely enough, was ship-build-

flushed *still’ lk‘
a hesitancy: that did not escape the keen
Mr. -Warren: bas - asked me
H ed hi fmﬁim%igi:’;
‘e renéwed.his pro “this mor *
“A high ‘opriate. time, indeed!

highly -ppmpr :;!:“” You are
but: lvahopg, you will

ce
I have very few
You are the only person 1
speak to on such a matter.
him that the present ias Do
such considerations.” i :
“In other words, you did not decline
the proffered honor?” . >

The lawyer, from sheer force of habit,
could ‘scarce €ontrol
ring of his voice.

" Again Edith looked hei
found it hard to be as.
answer as would have been th
der different circumstances:

was not,. perhaps, in ¢he

minutes he was deep- ‘deeply.
recent treatise ontnaval »* ghe said, wit

above-mentioned legacies be paid free of

architecture. -
, were it not for the creak-
the oak “floor,

R e

pared. He fiung his bedroom
and the flood of light: fi :
on Harry. Warren, standing, pale and
ed, in. the corridor. 'He was
carried an extin-| f

more . ;
han St & Then Mr. Aingier focused the paper in

!} a clear light and read, very slowly:
And what was you
your own mistress,
- not refuse me your
“Nhy - should I?

“I leave the entire wesidue of my es-
tate, real and personal, to my secreta

and amanuensis, Edith Holt, whom

have long regarded as a beloved daugh-
.1 make this bequest in the firm
conviction that she will make good use of
my mouey, retain as far as practicable,
my  present establishment, take loving
care of the artistic treasures accumnu-
lated at Arncliffé, and carry out, by per«
sonal interest and emdowment, the in- -
Testigations -which have occupied
concluding years of my life.
sonal advice to ‘her is not to marry.
Should she, however, elect to enter the
married state, I trust she will be guided
in the choice of a husband by qualities:
of mind rather than body, by attainment
- rather than inherited rank.
the aforegaid Thomas Aingier and
Holt sole trustees and executors of this
my -will, and I revoke all former wills

open-mou

without his boots; he ¢

.| guished candle in his left hand, with his

right ‘arm he 'encircles * a sleepy-eyed
“What on earth have you been do-

ing‘?" demanded + Aingjer sha s
I—I went to find—this little chap, | the cross-exa

red face flaming back from white to

: f d -in my.
“Hunting for a dog at this hour? Ab- . s or
surd!"

best of taste on
subject at such
appreciate the

“Really—I lost him. He ran out of
my room, and—I had to follow him.” ..
Aingier glanced- at his watch.
ollowed him for half an hour?” he cried
with inereasing suspicion in his voice.
“J—don’t understan it
‘My words are exce
passed my door-exactly. thirty-two min-

‘did not,” cned War-

i i
kindness which promp B ik 1

& Mr. Warren. T

'hf‘lll :hv::h;n tlril;’k-not, indeed! It is like
his confounded impudence even to dream
of-it. He must be a
- Whatever her sent
clared admirer,. it is not

who has- given so convincing a proof of
his intelligence as to be most anxious to

ngly plain. You

The lawyer’s crisp tones ceased. An
awesome :hush fell on the little gather~
Simpson, with bowed hea:
tears trickling down his furrowed
had probably heard little since the men-
 tion of ;his own name, Mrs. Warren,
exhibited marvelous self-eontrol, had laid.
a motherly hand on Edith’s shoulder, but
the young girl who suddenly found Ket-
-self the inheritor of wealth indeed-‘‘be-
yond: the. dreams of avarice,” sat with
blanched cheeks and startled eyes, her
lips guivering with in emotion that tried
vayﬂy to find expression in words. "
i C?}?e’i come, my dtlelar Bll}iss Holt,” be-
gan e lawyer, soothingly, “you
notlpreals dgwn. ‘After agll---”.y G
“You don’t understand!” ‘she’ gasped,
as though the words restored herg fnpc?;}:
{ t is all a_terrible mistake!
did not mean me to have it.”
‘indeed he “did,” retorted
“But pray calm
I regret to say, a
Arncliffe a month

hhenu'tdwmjd a de-
in feminine nat-
as an-idiot one

“That. I swear 1
ren with more self-possession.
room is on the next floor, and -I—follow-
ed the dog along several passages until I
his is  the \nearest way
: her. . A
“think' you are rather unjust,” ‘said
think 3 “After all, I am
endless girl, and although my
do not pérmit me to gccept Mr.
roposal, I should be none the

‘am sure his only idea
krnow that I need mot be

en who passed here earlier?”
. “T don’t -know.: Sh

-upper. floors to_see if any one is:about:
L 11t seemis to me

Edith, disconsolately.

2 that there are some
“happenings in this house!”
without answering|

.was to let ‘me

Warren’s quest. s _
without -a_protector:’

The younger man appeared to be ap-
ere is nothing very odd
about a young dog wandering a bit,” he
said ‘brusquely. = 3

“That puppy is nearly souhd asleep.
He -wants to run nowhere,” growled the

en you grow. a little
y. dear, you will learn to re
fellow-creatures with suspicion.
Besides, how dare you  sa
Doesn’t a certain old fogy
named Aingier count for anything?”

| “You tell me to mistrust all my fel-
low-creatures,” retorted Ed:

That is more like your old self.
Of course I am the exception that proves
/In-any case, please do, not
listen to-any.proposals of marriage just
at present. . For. all you can tell, our
dear old friend may have left you a snug
little fortune; and, though I know you
too well to suppose umonetary questions
- wonld influence. you in,the slightest de-
gree, yet experience has taught me-that
of a bereavement wo-
ttach an altogether ex-
to- any trivial’ act"of
kindness. or expression_of sympathy.

“T have the hest of reasons for know-
ing that I have mothing to
Lord ' Arncliffe’s estate,”
. with a wamn-little
. 0ld ' man. even. more than
but . it 'was . thoroughly understood be-
tween us that whatever benefits 1 was to
receive from him ‘would: be . conferred
during-his-lifetime.""

“What do you:mean?”’ dema t
sharply. ~“Has Lord Arncliffe
e any fresh will sinee I was here

“{ have been pursing him, you see.”
“You impress me as a tender-hearted
iy .1 ask if your nocturnal
rambles have ended?”. ;

“Y tell you 1 have not passed your
door - before!. You can believe. me or
not, just as you please,” said Warren,

siderable time thereafter
88 the true reason of
rnal prowling, for

Aingier with ‘d

codicil, added by Lord
ago, which I have yet to read.”

Ah!” exclaimed Edith.
ot -return to her cheek, but
vely at her old friend. He

‘and I will have finished,”
he bent over the paper

and he stalked

Aingier tried to gu
‘Harry Warren's notturnal
he dismisséd the excuse of the straying
hpy as a stupidly conceived pretext.

himself, “though  vexed and
ghtened beeause he was dis-
was far more perturbed to thin*
had passed along the corri-
e stated by the keen-witted
“Who could” it have been?
the” secret wntehey’s'object?
rren did not slesp “until long
stored the puppy to its
y amid "the straw of a

smiled baek T

he said. The

R

in’ the first flush
men are apt to;.a
aggerated "value'

3 : . ;
‘This is a_codiell to the will of me,
w, Baron Arncliffe, of
County of Nor-
d will ‘bearing date
190— I  have reason to
oison has been administer-
t'I shall owe my death
hereby direct my trus-
executors as aforesaid to pay

William Bradsha
roclife HaH in the

thumberia th
23rd of Jﬁ'y, . 1‘90—“ﬂ

smile. “I owe. that dear

to that! caun {
you can guess, cause, I

dam, lying cosil
distant ‘stvgble.‘ 3

' CHAPTER 1V,

Forty ,Tﬁdwdﬁ Pq;inds‘—'u» Year.” |
_Altiough his rest had been disturbed,
old Iawyers appe

he brea 3

| shall, in their
instrumental in dis-
By whom such pois-
nistered, and this
question whether
given to me wil-

_as shall be convenient
‘Post-mortem examina- -
s shell be Diade by
St of standing, preferably .
: ?ert’egl‘tgl_oyeq‘ in such cases by t!l-e.._

Dn‘rinl s
listened w%
rang to his feet :

ce ‘of 'lassitude” ift ‘the Y'Oi';‘fb’flije' ise
ﬁ’:i:'ekncé'v:heu he entered rect that as m’"n“
m next morning.
rren’ . was. there to greet him
with her stately courtesy, in which a cer-
tain assertion of her own.imporiant po-
| sition in the household was bl
I was  not only|{ se

ot think so.- But—"
Then don’t. talk nonsense, child. "I
find I must clear the ‘air a little.  Kindly
send Mrs. Warren. and her .son, and
Simpson, .Lord Arncliffe’s valet, here to
m?ﬁ.” And, of course, come back your-

Edith looked somewhat astonished, but
| rose “obediently to execute his wishes. -

. “Why, no, I do"

tion “of my. rema
some ‘specialist o

et ‘with an. exclamation.
.even ~-l,|t_rs; ~Warren out of '

trustee of the estate..

; Mx‘-} trust ou ter
. a 5

fully. 9‘-‘?&;.}“‘.

| death. depkess.you  toa. great

*Death.is always a te
replied; :“and’ its terror is |
is.even .a:suggestion of
“Oh, that is the list thing you sho
think of. - Our poor. friend. was. slightly
eccentric, eh? - It is probable that all
these disturbing rumors will be set at
1?0 ll‘aest gvithin the next twenty-four hours.
completion, especiaqi when pricg‘wafs no y the way, has Miss Holt brea:

now as ‘later;”.
i think: this will
rmrght haye brol
citor had never had an
id | alted opinien of ‘Harry Warren, and.
ting drive of the
mt a seal toithe.
‘“No,”-hé contined,
smile, “I. dow’t think.we shall hear.any
 more of Master Harry’s
" _He -took a document
‘| pocket and studied it with much
.ﬂa_c_tiqn,g‘sﬂile wuss_t stil_lken aged in
r—1 | Seemingly pleasant tas
i 4 Mrs. Warren  entered, im-|
gssive as ever, 3

Yy posoid
S VHI you kindly e quiet, Simpson”

3 s SUBTRIY. . T s e s Sl
~The man hesitated, but the habit of

as ‘strong, and he rela
ELF e
.bim  as, though he -
efmurdeng_‘wi‘gﬁiéx lﬁ:xpe b

L _ha say,”-
solicitor, “that. I do-not believe there. is

_:'a?ht: notion” of Lard . Arncliff
. who. pursue gruesome.

toxicology are apt to harbor morbid
nst as’ those who are always dip-
. into medical works imagine them--
] icted . with- all .sorts

. However, Lord Arn

st be. carried out;

rom his. “breast.

.

“I.don’t know; Mr. Aingier.”

“Will you ask her to
her:company, in any case? - And—e
might ‘mention that I am-tel 2
my wife' to -come here today and bear
tiie young lady company during :this try-
ing time. ' In futufe
our meals together.’” = . .
- Mrs. Warren“had the ra 5
asking guestions. Slie smiled pleasantly,
.and -contented -hersélf. with saying -that
b she hoped Mr. ‘Adirgier would tell  her
instantly if the servants failed to exe-
cate his commands:, “Wan
might have  wondered 5
cliffe’s -representative-shou'd be :so’ con-t
cerned ahout’ the welfate of = girl: who
was only an amanuensis. 1f Mrs. War-
ren indulged in any :natural speculation
on' this -point ‘she uttered mo  wori
passed from’ the room with a
of - her inseparablé keys: " -

avor me ‘with

g - . “You wished
,-_wg,,ﬂarggwﬂl u;ke stand?? said Mrs. n., “1a 4
| that' my son ' is not in the house at the
course of the day. Meanwhile, it
sirable thht scandal should be &
ble, and. I hope,

“QOh, ‘never mind; his presence is mot
:Pleaso-t-ake a .chair. | Tk 5o ealoyi
: fm‘e_,‘Simqson ?—no one, I say, will
¥ anytn;ng -that. has passed. be-"
00d s drc;%lied the “'xnu:,
o E an ‘e was & note
of peasant obstinacy g 1
know my master was poisoned. He told:

‘Warren - bowed - and sat -down, |
Simpson" posed himself perilously

Aif the solicitor were pleased
to - treat  him 8o civilly. - One wonders
what happens when a genuine English
per ‘- class meets his
the next world, -

wnep. | SXPlained Ur-t
lieved black dress which supplied a® won. | 2%
1 setting to the wnlig'rtlpry‘of her

“1. could almost cond
black- for the remainder of ryour life,
becomes you so-'well, Miss Holt,”
the lawyer, gallantly. - ;

ge of the manuscrip
aking in'dry, professional tones
to communicate to
terms of the late Lo
it . Under; ardinary - circumst 3
-a8 48 usual, have deferred. this
choly ‘duty until affer iny dear old
besn- laid “to rest, but.in
rections left by b
those interested
- should” ‘be ".acquainted with his testa-
\mentary" dispositions at once. ;
hed authoritatively. s
ers - sat - in. breathless surprige, and the
lawyer went on:
without disrespect, ‘th
like all the’ rest ‘
little “amiabile fads; and while 1 am
proud to believe that my: firm enjoyed
entire confidence, it was his" lordship’s
 pleasure’ to ‘draw_up his" will without| fo
1 assistance. It is, therefore, a holo-
will,'but while it is 'not, perhaps,
set out ‘as I could wish" (that was to
:say, Lord Arncliffe 'had condenged into
what might very well have
twenty), “it'is, I think,
e terms’ are as fol-

murderer to the gallows!” .
' CHAPTER V.
Warren Objects. ° ™

Mrs. Warren and the valet had retir-
£ e et L =
iain. = When they were a e sirove

to rally her into a less despondent mo%d.-

o ord,”” he cried, “for a
has just. come into forty-
nd a year you are not urduly

emnvqoﬂ' to, wear

duency ‘that- is’

“not to be - deterred

“‘But -~ 'Ai;xgier‘ < Was
~Some part: of |
cliffe

from- his avowed  object.
the  gloom - which -enshrouded 'Arncliffe £ : SO
bright' morning must be ban- v th could not respond to his’
course you' are-greatly grie t_his lordship, | *H0C : AR O
; MDY JOU. B e B Y 207 dulged certain Not even forty thousand nds
the ‘suddenhess of yesterday’s event;” he a ‘year can help me to di pou a.
am .in grutf tﬁu’
i Ve ‘grave reason
that had Lord Aingier lived”
he would have made another will of very
different significance ‘to- that' which you
have just read.” - ;

“Well, then, let us be thankful he
didn’t,” retorfed the. lawyer, somewhat

don’t mean we should

live, but that he didn’t
I'm sure he «could '

[rs. Alingier 1o

“Phat is indeed kind and thoughtful of
But - why  shetild: my -
troubles -be - allowed ‘to “interfere  with
Mrs, - Aingier's’ arrangements? - It will
éatly: to: travel: from Aln-
se I 'must Jeave Arn-
remain natil ‘after the
—the—"" ' The blue eyes’ became 4 deep-
 er shade. . .Her voice faltered. - Bhe must| !
have yielded toitlie gverwhelming sense
of her own utter isolation had mot the|
old -man caught her by the*shoulder. *

“Now - you are ta
“You have known me som
Surely you can-trust me?”

“Yes, indeed.-.
your kind “words last night.”

“Yet you did not believe me, it seems.
I told you 'not to bother your pretty head
in the slightest degree:as to the future,
and now I find a disconsplate little maid
to greet. me, instead of the'lively young
expected' to' ‘cheer my break-

s A o suficiently clear.
| make another will.

ht - Y : || mot haye improved upon this one. - What
“This is the last will and testament of | Possible foundation have you for what
me, William Bradshaw, Baron Arncliffe, :
of Arncliffe Hall in the county
thumberland. - I give and devise to my
‘legal adviser and esteemed

B s e S I e

1 you exactly,” she falt- "
ered; ‘“the secret is not my own.
I was so unfortunate as to vex Lord
Arncliffe very much some few weeks'
ago, and, although he treated me with
the greatest kindness, he gave me clearly
to ‘understand that I must not expect to
benefit in any way under his will.”
“Strange,” said Mr. Aingier, musingly.
““When did this most potent secret event

nonsense!” he

ewcastle-on-Tyne, the sum
of oné¢” thousand pounds and the:entire
contents of my wine-cellar. -1 give ‘and
bequeath - to-'my housekeeper, Adelaide
Warren,thre sum ‘of one thousand pounds
and my house in Arncliffe village' known
as Briar olidge, with the grounds apper-
taining thereto.- And, in further recogni-
tion of her services, I direct my trustees
and executors, their heirs and assigns,
to. pay to-the said Adelaide Warren the
sum of one hundred pounds’per anpnum
during her lifetime.”

‘“About six weeks since.” ;

“And it is scarcely a month since he
added the codicil to his will.
child, if he had intended to cut you out
of his will ‘he would have done so then.”
have forgotten,” protested
C a truly feminine lack of
sense of proportion. : :

“Forgotten that you were his heiress!
JIn any case—I am an old
fool! people do forget sometimes.
Arncliffe left a letter with me to be giv-
en to you privately after his will was
read, and here am I keeping it in my
pocket when it may be the key to the
is troubling - you little

ast. e Rl R
; “Please forgive ‘me.* I am so- sorry.

“*No -excuses “and no more tears. I
haye ordered breakfast'for two. ¥ou will
oblige me by sitting down and showing
that your early ‘mormjng in “the
has not destroyed you_;-ﬁ.lp’pbﬁté‘."

“Who could belp it? Even if the rose-
trees had hidden:you, Mr. Warren’s des-
perate anxiety to overtake you would
have revealed your whereabouts.”

A little smile-brought a' faint blush to
“At any rate 'l shall

Aingier paused for a moment. ' Mrs.
 Warren .put a tremulous liand to her
eyes, but recovered hérself immediately.
She was exceedingly pale. b
such generosity ' from

her late master. The lawyer continued:

%o my attached friend and faithful
avid Simpson (a strangled sob
came from the old valet), the sum of one
shundred pounds, all my wearing apparel
a n.my estate to be selected
1 further direct that a
d weekly shall be paid

her white® cheeks. *J
not'%m:k .gi:alds.” shet‘&nmm'ured. :
“No, indeed,” was the.gruff comment,;
dith was surpfised” by the law-
yer's emphasis.© L R
“What did Mr, Warren |
fest his ft'kndlinessr’ -he went omn.

mystery which
head so much. Here it is.

See whether it throws any light on the

and. a; cottage on
by my trustees.
sum of one poun

n'say to mani- : ; nued.
y to mani } {To be continued.)




